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- dWeekly Wonitor,

Every Wednesday at Bridgetown.

SANCTON and PIPER, Proprietors.

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

Advertising Rates.

Oxe .—First inscrtion,. 50 cents;
every afterinsertion, 12} cents ; one month, |
$1.00; two months, $1 50 ; three months, |

$2.00 ; six months, $3 50. l

Oxg Squang, (two. inches).—First inser.|
tion, $1.00 ; cach continuation, 25 cents ;|
three months, $3.50 ;

six months, 6.00 ;|
twelve months $10.00.

Haur Corvas.—First insertion, $4.50 ;|
each continuation, $1.00 ; onc month, |
$7.00 ; two months, $11,00 ; three months, |
14.00 ; six months, $20.00; twelve months,
$35.00.

A Coveuy.—First insertion, $8.00 ; each
eontinuation, $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-

JOB WORK.

210

AT the office of this Paper may be obtaincd
to order and at short notice:

Pamphlets,
Ciroulars,
Programmes,
Bill-Heads,
Dodgers,
Business Cards,
Wedding Cards,
Visiting OCards,
Shipping Ta3s,
Posters,
Ticksta,
&e.

&e., &e.,

Magistrafés’ Blanks

Kept constautly on hand.
N
‘Call and Inspect Samples of Work.

—— 0

ga> CHAKGES REASONABLE“G4 |t

HARD TIMES
Are Upon Us.

WING to the hard times T am determine.
to sell at

O
LOWER PRICES

THAN EVER BEFORE,

and I now offer at my store on Queen Street a
nice selection of

JEWELRY

—AND—

FANCY GOODS,

far below CITY PRICES, and invite all to
$and see them. They consist of

WATCHES,
CLOCKS,
TIMEPIECES,
RINGS,
BROOCHES,
EARRINGS,
SLEEVE BUTTONS,
STUDS,
GOLD & PLATED CHAINS.
SPOOXS,
FORKS,
SPECTACLES,
PURSES,
CHARMS, &o., &o.

#& All parties now owing the subseriber
are hereby notified to pay up.~&x

N. B.—Our Wirca DeparTyaENT we make a

cialty; and parties will do well to- give us

a oall before purchasing elsewhere. REPAIR-

ING done at short notice and warranted to
give satisfation.

J E. SANCTON.

idgetown, Oct, 27,75 ¥y

l

Windsor & Annapolis Raiw'y.
SPRING ARRANGEMENT.

Monday, 15th of May, 1876.

HALIFAX to ST. JOHN.

i
|

e [Pass. Pass.
Exp.‘ and | and
|{Frgt. Frgt.
] A« WA P M.
0 Halifax Leave
8 Bedford LU
13 Windsor Jnetn ¢
26:Mt. Uniacke ¢
36 Ellerhouse
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[Miles.
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39 Newport
45 Windsor
52 Hantsport
63 Wolfville

70 Kentville

82 Berwick

87 Aylesford

98 Wilmot

101 Middleton
107 Lawrencetown

40

“
113

30, 915/ 3 00|°

. 'W. H. OLIVLE,
Custom House, Forwarding,

COMMISSION,

Railroad and Steamboat Agent.
Prince William 8t.........8t. John, N. B.
May 3vd, 1876, y

GEORGE WHITMAN,
Auctioneer & Real Estale Agent,
Round Hill, Annapolis, N. 8.
Pnrties having Real Estate to dispose of will

find it their interest to consult with Mr.
Whitman in reference thereto.
723" No charge made unless a sale is effect-
ed, or for advertising when ordered so to do.
may 22’73 tf

CARD.

Jno. B. Mills,
Barvister, &r., &r.,
Bona Vista House,

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, N. S,

| 21N Rorar, HOTEL.

(Formerly STUBBS')
146 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET,
Opposite Oustom Houss,

110 Paradise 2
115 Bridgetown “
122 Round Hill
129 Annapolis—Arrive

190 8t. John by Steamer

T ST. JOHN to HMALIFAX.
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|yand | and | Exp.
Frgt, Frgt.
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59 Kentville
66 Wolfville
77 Hantsport
84 Windsor
90 Newport
93 Ellerhouse
103 Mt. Uniacke
116 Windsor Jnctn ¢
121 Bedford ¢
129 Halifax—Arrive
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Trains carrying Passengers and Freight
n Haliftax and Aunnapolis run on
Thursdays and Fridays only;

X, ran on

Steamer ¢
MOXDAY, WEI
at 8 a.m. for A
on arr.val of 8.30 a.m. Exp
Haiifax.

Iaternational Steamers leave St. John
every MONDAY and THURSDAY at 8 a. m,,
for Eastport, Pertland and Boston.

European and North American Railway
Trains leave St. John at 8.00 4. m., daily for
Bangor, Portland, Boston, and all parts of
United States and Canada.

Through Tickets at redueed fares by above
routes to all parts of the United States and
Canada, may be obtained at the Company's
Office, 126 Hollis Strect,Halifax, at Richmond,
and the prineipal Stations on the Railway.

P. INNES, Manager.

Kentville, May 15th, '76

Three Trips a Week.
ST. JOIIN TO HALIFAX!

STEAMER “ EMPRESS.”

e

For Dighy and Annapolis.

Connecting with the Windsorand Annapo-
lis Railway for Kentville, Wolfville.
Windsor and Halifax—with Stages for
Liverpool and Yarmouth, N. 8.

On and after Monday, April 17th, until furth-
er notice, Ste :mer # EMPRESS” will leave her
wharf, Reed’s Point, every MONDAY, WED-
NESDAY, and SATURDAY  morning at 8
o'clock, and return the same days, connecting
at Annapolis with Express Train fur and from
Halifax and way stations.

FARE.—St. John to Halifax, 1st class...$5.00
do do do 2nd elass... 3.50
do. do. Annapolis....
do. de. Digby

Excorsion Tickets to Halifax and retugn :

good for-one week (lst elass.)......... 7.50

Retnrn tickets to Clergyman and delegates,
¢to Dighy and Annapolis) issued at one fare
on application at head offico.

SMALL & HATHEWAY,
39 Dock street.
8t. Juhn, N. B., April 15th, '76.

STEAMER EMPRESS

Axp THE
WINDSOR & ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY,

L.50

n rurents for Kentville, Wolfville, Windsor
#od Halifax @nd intermediate statioms,
taken at greatly rodneed rates.

A earefol ngent in attendence at Warehoure,
Reed’s Point, betwoen 7,a. m.; agd 6. v. m.,
daily, to receive Freight.

No froight_received morning of sailing.

For Way Bill, rates otc., apply to

SMALL & HATHEWAY,
apl8 Agents, 39 Dock Street.

LAWRENCETOWN,
Autumni8TY5H.

’\,IRS L. C. WHEELOCK has now on handa
8 complete Autumn and Winter Stock of .

STAPLE AND FANCY GOODS,

consisting of

Dress Goods, Hosiery, Gloves, Shawls,
Sacks,

"
Dress Making & Millinery nt-
tended to at shortest motice.
A good assertment of FayiLy Moyerxixg,
constantly on hand. )
Lawreneetown, Noy. 10th,'73.

M x” South Side King Square,. ...

2.00 |

St. John, N. B.

PROPRIETOR.
sept "73 y

WILLIAM HILLMAN,
Silver and ~ Brass Plater,
ELECTOR PLATER

in gold and silver,
ALSO, MANUFACTURER OF

.|OARRIAGE & HARNESS TRIMMINGS

No. 60 Charlotte St... ..
sept3l y

ERB & BOWMAN,

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
3 & 4 NORTH MARKET WHARF,
ST. JOHN, N. B.,

AVE always on hand and for sale at mar-

St.John, N. B

53 | ket rates a great variety of Choice

| Brands of

TFltmr, Oatmeal, Corameal, Etc.

CONSIGNMENTS OF PRODUCE
{ Respeetfully solicited and carefully handled,
lapl4 ERB & BOWMAN.
| THQMAS PEARNESS,
| Manufacturer of

| Monuments, Grave-Stones
| TABLE TOPS, &c.

St. John, N. B.
P. 8. —~Mr. Desrness will v Annapolix

| and neighbering ecunties at stated intervals to
crders. cet y

'GREAT REDUCTION |

FOR CASH.

Tweed Suits,
$20 to $24,
FORMER PRICES, $26 TO $33.
MENS FURNISHING
and all other Goods

PROPORTIONATELY LOW.
J. E. WHITTAKER.

Cor. Germain & Princess Sts...St. Jokn, N. B

|
I'I‘HE subseriber wishes to inform his old

customers and the public in general that
| he still eontinues to carry on the

'SADDLERY BUSINESS

in all its branches, keeping on hand a large
stock of Ready-Made

Harnesses,
| comprising Nilver, Brass and Japanned Mount-
ings. A large amount of HARNESY
MOUNTINGS at the Lowest Prieos.

74y~ All kinds of LEATHER kept in va-
riety.

#4~ The highest p-ices paid for Hides in
exehange for leather.

GEORGE MURDOCH.

Bridgetown, Dec. 8th, 1875, tf n36

NEW

FURNITURE  WAREROOMS !

AT LAWRENCETOWN.

Fl‘llF subseriber has opened as above, and
will keep constantly on hand a full line
of Superior Furniture of every description,

consisting in part of
Elegant Walnut (in Hair Cloth, Rep, &e.)

Parlor Sets, Marble Top, and Plain Wal-
nput Centre Tables, Parloy Chairs,
Easy Chairs, Rockers, Sofus,
Couches, Lounges, Bedroom
Sets in variety, Tables
of all kinds, Ba-

Cane Seat, and Wood Bottom Chairs, Child-
ren’s Chairs, Common Bedsteads, Pioture
Frames, Hat Racks, &e, &¢, &e.

BOOTS AND SHOES.

Juet opencd—A layge and Varied Assorts
ment of Mens’ Youths’, and Boys’, and Wo-
mens’, Misses',Girls’, and Infants’ Boots, Bhoes,
and Slippers, in every style and quality.

; e ALSO o

Dry Goods, Greeeries, Flour, Meal, Tinware,
A;c., &o., For sale at low figures to suit the
times.

Money ean be gaved by 2

o

at this| Hi

MARBLE
WORKSI
HE undersigned having eutered into Co-

T Partnership for the purpose of manufac-
turing ail kinds of Marble, hereby notify the
publie that they are propared to furnish at

Short Notice and on Reasonable Terms,

MONUMENTS,
Headstones, Table Tops, &.,

One of the Firm, Mz. Farcower, has had
three years experience in some of the best es-
tablishments in the City of Providence, Rhode
Island,and feels assured thathe cay give every
satisfuction to those entrusting their crders
to the.n, :

Allorders left at their workshop, next door
to J. B.Reed's Furniture Factory, %ridgewwn,
will receive prompt attention.

DANIEL FALCONER,

OLDHAM WHITMAN,
Brinlgm.u:v_u, April 12th, 1876. 13 ti14

THE BANKRUPT
SBTOCK!

st WRE Wi

Estate of Lansdowne & Martin

AVING ‘been purchaséd by MAGEE
BROTHERS is now being sold at

BANKRUPT PRICES!

and will be eontinued until May 1st, 1877,
at the

IMPERIAL BUILDINGS,
Cor,King & Prince Willinm Sts.

Visitors to St. John will find superior advan-
tagos offered for preeuring

CHEAP" DRY GOODS

at this establishmeat Fresh importations are
being cunstantly received from En and the
United States to keep the Stook
and ave sold at
COST PRICHES.
MAGEE BROTHERS:.

8t. Joux, N. B., May 1st, 1876.

BEARD & VENNING,

Albion ‘House.

y

Live stewmners

95 Packages
{ Containing a Full Assortment of FRESH and
SEASONABLE

DRY GOODS,

which we offer WrorLesarLe Axp ReTamn at the
Lowest Possible Prices, and rolicit inspection.
BEARD & VENNING,
Prixce Wu. Stresr.
8t. John, N. B., May, 1876

Cheese Factories !

10

All Eindws

Cheess Vals,
Milk Cass, - -
Cord Knives,

and every Doscription of

APPARATUS

~=FOR—

Cheese Factordes !
FRAZEE'S

GANG CHEESE PRESSES !

AT COX BROTHERS.

Bridgetwn, April 12th, 1876. o t10

“NEW GOODST

Victoria House,
DPrir ve William Street, &. John N. B.
Spring, 1876.
OW recciving ';" Freight and Mail Steam-
a' Choice Stoek of

DRY GOODS

in every department.
The attention of the Trade as well as of Re-

tail buyers solicited. D. WATTS.
ATTENTION.
AS MRS. FRASER & SISTER

are determined to give up their

MILLINERY BUSINESS

katwoon this and the 1st of April next, a good
opportunity is now offered to apy whlf:'mg to
b Sabitetiod Bustssniof tstes

il ynr: lmnp Imﬁo&un time goods
lﬂ?hnﬂuu : Ry
Great for Cash.

S All indobted to the above will please
seitle their nosounts and save further trouble.
Dee. 1st, 1876 o a8

195,000. ™3 Eiiemoshe

MONTREAL STAR

have now (it is estimated) an andience of One
idred and Ninety-five Thoussud Readers,

Establishment.—Call and Le eonvineed.
FRED. LEAVITT.
Lawrencetown, April 28, '73 ¥,

which maices t'hn the most w::l 1 u:imul-ud
and influentia' newspapers publishe ana-
- T ig Gan

Loctry,

WE LAY USDOWN TOSLEEP.

We us down to sleep,
And leave to God the rest ;
Whether to wake or woep,
Or wake no more be best.

Why vex our souls with care?
The grave is cool and low ;

Have we found life so fair
That we should dread to go?

We've kissed love's sweet red lips.,
And left them sweetand red.
The rose the wild bee sips
Blooms on when he is dead,

Some faithful friends we’ve found,
But those who love us best,
When we are under ground,
Will laugh on with the rest.

No task have we begun

But other hands can take ;
No work beneath the sun

For which we lieed to wake.

Then hold us fast, sweet death,
If so it seemeth best

To Him who gave us breath
That we should go to rest.

We lay us down to sleep,
Our weary eyes to close ;
Whether to wake and weep,
Or wake no more, He knows,
—Christian Union.

~ Selet Fiterature,

~ Tound in the Suow.

«Hallo! This won’t do. Move on.
The speaker was a gigantic: policeman.
The object of his wrath was a boy who
sat on a low stoop, with his face buried
in his hand as if crying.

It was night and snowing fast. A

bitter, bitter night, in which one would

!nnt wish even one's enemy to be home
less and shelterless. The boy did not
stir.

¢ Hallo, I say ' eried the policeman,
angrily advancing nearer, ‘No sham-

assurted; | ming, young 'un. Get up and move
*

on.

But as the lad, even yet, did not rise,
the policeman stooped down and shook
him. As he did this, the boy fell over,
senseless, in the snow,

*{ireat God! cried the policeman.
¢He's dead. Frozen to death, too; per-

haps, starved. Poor little fellow! An
{orphan, no doubt. Well, I must take
{him to the station, [ suppose.’

iy . | But as he lifted the body, which he]
E have received per Anclior and Allen! i tenderly—for he had children of his|

| own at home—the seemingly inanimate
| form stirred. g
{ *Fainted.’ said the officer, ‘but not
{dead yet. If the station house only
{wasn't so far off. AL! maybe they'll
! take him in here.’
| As he spoke a close carriage had lash-
ed up to the next honse, a footman
| sprang from the box, the coacit door
{ was flung open, and an old man wrap-
ped in a fur cloak, stepped out and
took the servant's arm, to be helped up
the high stoop. Seeing the policeman,
however, with the boy™in his arms, he
stol‘wped abruptly.
¢What! what!'_he cried. A young
tramp—a beggar? Not dead—-.'
*No, not dead yet, Mr. Ascot, said
the policeman, respectfully, as he recog-
nized the speaker, well known as the
wealthiest and most influential house
holder on the beat, ¢ but I'm afraid will
be before 1 reach the station. And he

beggar boy—'

¢ Not the common sort, ela? Neither
is he, said Mr. Ascot as he looked at
the Loy's clothes. ¢ Have him in here,
have him in here. John ring the bell,
why the deuce do you stand there gap-
ing, don’t you see the boy's dying from
cold and hunger? 1can walk up the
steps well enough alone.” ~

eelf led the way into a warm, spacious
drawing room.

¢There’s a roaring fire ready,” he
said. I always have one waiting for me
| when I come home from dining out.
| Where's the housekeeper? Didn’t 1
| tell John to bring her at once? Al
here Mrs. Somers comes. Something
to revive him, quick! Good heavens!
if he should die after all.’

‘ Poor little dear !’ said Mrs. Somers,
as she poured a restorative down his
throat. ‘There, Jane, give me blankets
while I wrap him up. Ah! he's com-
ing to.'

The boy opened his eyes, looked in a
far-off way to Mrs. Somers, and then
glanced, dreamily about the room. Evi-
dently his senses had not quite come
back.

¢ Mother, mother,’ he murmured. ‘I
can't find grandfather, and it's so ocold.
{'m so——'

His head dropped on her shoulder
and his eyes closed again. One of his
hands which up to this time had been
tightly closed, opened weakly, and a
nate fell to the floor.

Mrs. Somers did not see the note.
Something in the boy’s look startled her.
She gave a quick glance at her master;
then she began to tremble all over. Mr.
Ascot, who had been standing by her
full of interested anxiety, did not ob-
serve this look, for his attention had
been attracted by the note which he
now stooped to pick up. Then he pro-
eeeded to take out his glagses in order
to read the superscription.

+ Perhaps this may throw some light
on the matter,’ he said. The poorlad
has been sent out on an errand and has
fainted from cold and aps hunger.
What! Whnt{&()ul:d Godi!' His hands

shaking like leaves in an autumn
-'-m. In the stillness the paper
rattied with . ‘It oan'd
|
that
Ascot ?

. noise.

Somers, eyes
L : rad,’v:“l.’i-
As be spoke in choked, convulsive

is it, mine, Thornton
Mrs. Somers leaned forward to

doesn’t seem to be a common sort of

A moment more and Mr. Ascot him-

and he op;;ed his eyes, this time with

more of consciousness in them, and he
fixed a long, questioning, puzzled look |

on Mr, Ascot.

¢Merciful Heaven! the latter said,
staggering like one struck with palsy,
¢It's her eyes, her eyes—-'

With these words he fell back sense-
less, the half open letter fluttering from
his fingers to the floor. Fortunately
the policeman was in time to catch him
andwhim :n the sofa. For amoment
the was forgotten, every one press-
ing around the master of the house.

¢Is it astroke ?’ asked the policeman
anxiously. ¢ What does it mean?’

At any other time Mrs. Somers would
have been reticent about family affairs,
but she was too flurried to think clear-
ly. Surprised out of herself she took
her audience, unconsciously, into her
confidence.

¢ No, it's not a stroke,’ she answered
with the experience of long years of
nursing. ‘ His face isn’t awry, you see,
and he’s only limp, and not paralyzed.
There I've opened his cravat, and now
James bring me some water. It's but
a fainting fit, he often has ’‘em when
he’s worried, often | mean, since: his
daughter went away. She ran off, you
know, most ten years ago. Ile's never
forgive her, or rather she’s never—
leastway of late years—asked to be for-
given. The last time was when she
came herself just after she was married
on a night as bad as this.’ At Shis
time Mrs. Somers was busy trying to
revive her master, chaffing his hands,
holding smelling salting to him, even
ordering the window opened. ‘He
turned her from his doors in a perfect
rage. I never seed him so angry afore
or since. But he’s been sorry for it
many and many a time, I have heard
him say so! He was thinking of her.
He'd had forgiven all years ago, if she
would have come again ; butshe wasas
proud as him; I don’'t know which was
the prouder. She went to forrin parts
with her husbaud—that's what made
Mr. Ascot so angry, and she has not
been heard of these ‘years and years.
There he's coming to; what a sigh!
Stand aside Mr. Policeman! but he’s
nobody to blame but himself, after all.

I don't uphold disobedience in children
of course, but a dearer sweeter girl
than Margaret Ascot never was. Many
and many’s the time I carried her in
my arms when she was a baby and she
was alive. How are you feeling now,
sir?’

This last sentence was addressed to
her'master, who with a deep drawn sigh,
opened his eyes.

¢ What—what is the matter I’ he said
looking vacantly from one to the other.
¢ Yes, [ remember,’ putting his hand to
his brow, ¢ Margaret—'

His eyes wandering about fell on the
boy who, during this episode, had en-
tirely recovered conscionsness and was
now looking with a strange sort of won-
der at Mr. Ascot.

¢ Please sir,’ said the lad, seeing he
had attracted the old man’s eye, ‘can
you tell me where Mr. Ascot lives? I
was to go to him—only I lost my way—
mother’s very sick and she’s had no-
thing to eat to-day.—"’

With these words he broke down with |

a great sob, the tesrs streaming along
his thin, wan cheeks.

¢ Where's the note? Order the car-
riage,’ said Mr. Ascot, incoherently, ris-
ing to his feet. ‘Is it from Margaret?
Did somebody say she was starving?
His poor, weak, shaking hands vainly
tried again to unfold the paper which
the policeman had handed him. I—I
am hot strong as [ used to be; [ think
I am getting old,’ and he looked pite-
ously at Mrs. Somers and sank again on
the sofa.

"¢ Drivk this;’ said the housekeeper,
handing hig a restorative.

He drank it and rallied.

Ah1 it is her—bher writing,’ speaking
to himself. ‘She isa widaw, and her
only ghild -is named—after—after—me.’

He stopped reading and turned to
logk at the boy.

¢ Are you grandfather?’ said the lat-
ter, timidly. *1 ghink you must be, for
mother has a picture she dooks at and
‘cries over it's Hike you.’

The let{gr fell again to the floor. But
this time it was because he opened this

{arms and the boy catching the meaning

came to him.’

¢You won't leg dier die, will you?
said the boy, looking piteously into his
face. !

¢Die, Die!" cried the old man, rising
up ; and his voice and air were that of
youth. ‘She shall not die. Where is
the carriage-? 1 shal go at once and
she shall come home to mnight. The
carriage I say’ he cried, almost angrily
and he turned toward the door, where
the footman now appeared.

¢ The carriage waits, sir,’ said the ser-
vant obsequiously.

¢Gel your cloak and bonnett, Mrs.
Somers, a few blankets, a bit of wood,
there's not a minute to loose. Gond
God ! Margaret dying, and we wasting
our time here! No, my brave fellow,
your mother shall not die.’

In a few minutes during which the
thoughtful Mrs. Somers had provided a
biscuit and some hot tea for the boy,
the little party set forth, While the
carriage is rolling over the snow, its
destination being one of the most ob-
scure streets of the great metropolis,
let us say a few words about the daugh-
ter.

‘Margaret Ascot had been one of those
sweet tempered, sympathetio natures
that everybody loved. Beautiful, ac.
complished, wealthy and well born, she
had crowds of suitors, but at nineteen
she turned from them all, and gave her
heart to a penniless lover. This was
not because she was foolishly romantic,
like so many others, but because her
suitor was worthy of her in every way
except riches. He was only a poor
music teacher, an Italian exile—for this
was in days now fortunately long ago,
before Italy was free, and to be an
Italian patriot meant banishment or
life-long imprisonment even death.

Andres Fillippo had, when hardly
more than a boy joined in the insurrec-
tion of 49, and had been compelled af-
ter its failure to fly the country, He

had come to America and being penni-

8
:;35"%9 fotion rqused the boy ‘-‘55“']‘ loss, had been compelled to take up the

{fore anything else.

first pursuit that offered itself. In his
own land nearly everybody had some
knowledge of music; but Andres was
an amateur of more than ordinary merit,
and he naturally became a teacher of
singing. Margaret Ascot was his favorite
pupil. He saw in her everything that
youthful manhood in its hiiheﬂt -ty
admires; she saw in him a hero and a

martyr. Compared with prosaic young

men of business or the cold calculating

lawyers, or the idle men of fashion, who
constituted the bulk of her admirers,

h:d‘.vu; prince. in disguise, a young

. Parents do not sufficiently make al-

lowances for the imaginative elements

in their daughters. y fancy that at

nineteen girls can feel as their mothers

do at forty ; that the dry husks of a

matter-of-fact life are sufficient for

them. - It is not so, and Mr. Ascot
though a sensible man in other respects,

could not understand why his daughter

was cold to her wealthy lovers and had

given her heart to the exile.

When Margaret, hopeless of altering
her father’s opinion, finally eloped with
her lover, his wrath knew no bounds.
He refused to answer her letter an-
nouncing the marriage; and when a
few weeks later, she came in person he
had her kEterally thrust from the door.

After vainly trying to get somelother
employment—for Mr. Ascot’s influence
deprived Andres of all his pupils—the
younf couple went abroad. For a while
they lived in London, butafterward An-
dres returned to Italy and there strug-
gled on till he died. He left his widow
penniless ; she had only money enough
to pay her passage to America, whether
she had resolved to come, in hopes of a
last appeal to soften her father's heart.
It was a winter voyage, and Margaret.
canght a violent cold, which threatened
an inflammation of the lungs. She conld
only crawl feebly to the nearest lodging
on the night she landed—a miserable
attic.

The next day Margaret wrote a note
to her father, trusting.her boy to deliv-
er it, as she was too ilk to go herself.
Knowing that Mr. Ascot would be out
during the day, she had deferred send-
ing the boy until toward nightfall, but
hardly had be left before she began te.
think of the perils he ran alone in that
great city. Perhaps she said to herself,
he has fallen down some open area;
perhaps he sank cold and insensible in
some bank of snow. When nine o’clo
struck from a neighboring steeple, and
still her boy did not return, she became
almost wild with fright. Ten o'clock
came, but still no son. She listened in-
tently for the sound of his feet, but she
heard nothing but the roar of the
storm. At last her anxiety and fear
rose to frenzy; she was sure her boy
was dead. KEleven o'lock struck. Her
candle had burned down into the
socket and was almost on the point of
expiring. Suddenly the sound of car-
riage wheels, muffled by the snow was
heard ; the carriage stopped. Surely
that was the opening of the street door ;
there were steps ascending the stairs.
Yes, she could not be mistaken, they
were the steps of her boy! The door of
her room flew open and her son rushed
in. ;

¢ Mother, mother!" he cried flinging
his arms eagerly around her, ‘I came
as soon as I could. And oh! mother L
have brought grandfather with me.
See !’

Sbe looking behind her son, scarcely
believing her own eyes. There just be-
hind her boy stood her father. She rose
up in bed ; she held out her arms.

¢ Father !’ she sobbed.

i Margaret, my child!’” And then
they were locked in each other’s arms,
and both were in tears.

‘T can die in peace now,’ she mur-
mured after a while, as she clung to her
tather’s breast, ¢since you have forgiven
me. You will g‘romise to take care of
Thornton ?’

‘Die! cried her father, rising bolt
upright and fairly lifting her from her
bed, all the strength of his youth com-
ing back in that supreme moment.
‘You are going back with us; we have
brought blankets, food, everything. The
risk is not so great as remaining ano-
u\ergiﬁ:l: here ; physicians—the best
—shall be ealled in. No, you shall not
die! You have not come home to die.’

Nor did she die. Our simple tale has
already been too long in the telling or
we might narrate how the sense of resé
that graw up in her now, the skill of
the best physicians, and the knowledge
that her boy’s future was assured, all
combined to work a cure that otherwise
might have been regarded as almost
miraculous. !

To-day there is no more beautifulsva.
man of her years in that great.city than
Margaret, She lives only for her fa-
ther apd-boy ; .they come, at least, be-
But she does nog
exclude herself from society. To the
select and cultivated circle of which
she is the centre and chief ornament,
she gives freely of her varied accom-
plishments and of her exquisile charm
of manner, but the memory of her dead
husband is still green in her heart and
ever will be; and though men of high
station and even world wide celebrity
would woe her, if she would to he the
light of their home, they know, ans and
all, that her first and’ last love lies
buried in that lonely grave on the blue
shores of the Riviera to which every
year or two she makes a pilgrimage.

p& Every girl ought to camfide in
her mother, if she has a mother. And
we believe it is natural for girls to do
this if their mothers encourage such
confidence. If she is motherless, then
she ought to have some other safe ad-
viser. An affectionate aunt, or her
pastor’s wife, or some woman who was
mother’s friend, comes next to a mo-"
ther for such a purpose. Her adviser
should be a woman, and older than her-
self, and of a devout, religious charac-
ter. A girl who has such a counsellor
may escape many a trouble—many a
snare that would/otherwise cause hep
much anuoy and sorrow. :

e wonder what makes my eyes so
weak,””said a fop to alady. ¢ Perbaps
they gire in a'weak place,” she kindly sug-

gested,




