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BRIDGETOWN,

N. S., WEDNESDAY, MAY 29, 1878,

NO. 6

“VOL 6.

AWeekly Sonitor,
PUBLISHED

Every Wednesday at Bridgetown.
SANOTON and PIPER, Proprietors,

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

Advertising BRates.

Oxg Incu.—First insertion, 50 cents;
eve Pﬁcrinncr(ion,wg cents ; one month,
$1.00; two months, $1.50 ; three months,

| $3.00; six months, $3.50. '

ONE Square, (two inches).—First inser
tioy $1.00 ; each continuation, 25 cents ;
three months, $3.50 ;- six months, 6.00 ;
twelve months $10.00.

Haty Covomy.—First insertion, $4.50 ;
each continuation, $1.00 ; one month,
$7.00 ; two months, $11,00 ; three months,
14.00 ; six months, $20.00; twelve months,
$35.00.

A Covvny.—First insertion, $8.00 ; each
continuation, $2.00; one month,$12.00 two
months, $18.08; 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.

BRIDC ETOWN
Marble Works.

ENCOURAGE HOME MANUFACTURE.

FALCONER & WHITHAN

are now manufacturing

Monuments &
(Gravestones

Of Italian and American Marble.

ALS

Granite and Fraasthne Monnments.

Having erected Machinery
in connection with J. B. Reed’s
Steam Factory, we are prepared to
Polish Granite ecual to that done abroacd

ive us a call before closing with for-
d inspect our work.
OLDHAM WHITMAN

-6
eign agents 2p
DAKIEL FALGOXSR.

—~ .
Notice.
LL persons having 2oy legal demands
against the Estate of MAJOR JOHN
SAUNDERS, late of Paradise, Annapolis
County, deceased, are hereby requcsted to
render their acsounts, duly sttested, within
twelve months from the date hereof, and all
persons indebted to said Estate are r_e:;ug;swd
to make immediate payment to
WILLIAM 8. SAUNDERS,
AVARD LONGLEY.
Paradise, September 22nd, 18717,

Dental Notice.
Dr. 8. F. Whitman, Dentist,

'\, OULD respectfully informs his friends
'Y that he is now in

BRIDGETOWN,

s previously made, persons
ssional services will please

Executors.
[n28 tf

to fill engagement
requiring his profe
not delay.

Jan. 10th '77.

| e o b T O R Lot
MORSE & PARKER,

Barristers-at-Law,
Solicitors, Conveyancers,
REAL ESTATE AGENTS, ETC., ETC.
BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

L. 8. Morsg, J. G. H. PARKER.

Bridgetown, Aug. 16th, '76. 1y

Roxy2r, HOTEL.
(Formerly STUBBS')
146 PRINCE WILLIAM. STREET,
Opposite Custom House,

n3é

St John, N. B.|-

—f—

4. F. RAYMOND
sept 13 ¥

PROPRIETOR.

The average daily circulation of
? the Montreal Fvening 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 Montreal is
10,200, exceeding by 2,000 copies 8
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
‘jncreasing. From the way in which the
Star has outstripped all comapetitors it is
manifestly
« THE PAPER OF THE PEOPLE.”

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

PR. WILLIAM GRAY’S SPECIFIC MEDICL
- The Great English Bem

all Draggists. W. W. Chesley
and Dr. L. R. Morse, Lawren-
getown, Agexm:

For Sale by
Pyidxewwn,

Bootg and Shoes,
Cloths of all kinds, Crockery,
Groceries, Timothy, Clover and

Spokeﬂ,

dyed on reasonable terms.

e e

HE Subseribers wigh to oall the attention

of the Public to their

SPRING IMPORTATIONS,

consisting of

Garden Seeds.

Tweeds and

Also, they would call the attention of

BUILDERSE

to their Stock of

Nails of all kinds, Paint, Oil, Glass, Putty,

Zine, Tarred, and Bheathing Paper,
Loeks, Knobs, Hinges, &ec.

consisting of

ame
Dasher Leather, with
ried stock of

SHELF HARDWARE of all kinds.

Also, CARRIAGE STOCK

Rims, Bent S. Backs and Rails, En-
led Cloth, Enameled Leather and

a va-

FLOUR AND MEAL

for Cash.

always on hand. The above will be sold low

BEALES & DODGE.

Middleton, April 28th, '77

NOTICE.

Time Table,

COMMENCING
Wednesday, 15th

May

|

=
=

GOING WEST.

Express

Monday, W ednes-|

day & Saturday
| Pase. and Freight

Tues. Thurs., Fri

Loetry.

SORROW ON THE SEA.

«There is sorrow on the sea—it cannot be
quiet.”—Jer."xiix. 23.

The following fine poem, written by the
late Captain M. A. 8. Hare; of the Eury-
dice, in a friend’s album some years 8g0,
will be read with mournful interest :—

1 stood on the shore of the beautiful sca,

As the billows were roaming wildand free;

Onward they came with unfailing force,

Then bLackward turned in the restless
course ;

Ever and ever sounded their roar, g

Foaming and dashing against the shore ;

Ever and ever they rose and fell,

With heaving and sighing and mighty
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49/ Kingston

53 Wilmot .

56/ Middleton .
62{Lawrencetown
65/ Paradise

70 Bridgetown .
78 Roundhill ...

GILBERT'S LANE

ST. JOHN, N.

Tis a well-known fact that all classes or
goods get soiled and faded before the ma-
terial is half worn, and only require cleaning
and dying to make them look a.
Carpets, Feathers, Curtains, Dress Goods, |

DYE WORKS,

B.

s good as new.

Shawls, Waterproof Mantles, Silks and

Satine, Gentlemens’

Overcoats,

Pants, and Vests, &c, &e,

specialty.

AGrxTS.—Annapolis, W. J. Smaxxox, Mer-
chant; Digby, Miss WRIGHT, Millinery and
Dry Goods.
may '76

Brack Goopns a

A. L. LAW.

A

HAN D in favour of JACOB SPINNEY, dat-
}mst. due the last of De-
or the sum of twenty-
Not having received value, I
shall resist payment of the same.

JAMES L.

ed in September last,
cember next ensuing,
six - dollars.

LL persons
buying or negotiating

Torbrook, Nov. 22nd, 1877.

are hereby cautioned against
OF

a NOTE

BROWN.

n33 tf
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GOING EAST.

and Sat.

Pass. and Freight

Mon., Wed., Frid.|

O‘St. John—Ileave

0'Annapolis—leave ....
6/Round Hill....
14 Bridgetown
19 Paradise ....
22/ Lawrencetown
28/ Middleton
= |
31|Wilmot
35 Kingston
42| Aylesford
47 Berwick .
50| Waterville .
5‘J‘Komvilla—nrrivo
Do—leave
{Port W illiams..

64|
66 Wolfville....
G‘J‘Gmud Pre.

dec5’76

NEW GLASGOW,

Manufacturers of PORTABLE & STATIONARY

Engines and Boilers.

245 Every description of FITTINGS for
above kept in Stock, viz :—
Steam Pumps, Steam Pipe,

I MATHESON & O,

ENGINEERS

— AND =

BOILER MAKERS,

Steam and Water Guages,
Brass Cocks and Valves,

©il and Tallow Cups.

nd4 tf

77 Hantsport .
84, Windsor—

v

N. B.—Express Trains
WED)
Annapolis with steamer for St- John.
International Steamers leave St.
every MONDAY and THURSDAY at 8. a.

for Eastpert,Portland and Boston.

Trains leave St. John at 8.00 a. m., and 8

p- Mo daily for Bangor, Portland, Bost:

and all parts of U
Through tickets may

principal Stations.

P. INNES, Manager.

3th, '8

AT

Middleton Station

Kentville, May 1

ronto

100 BBI.S; SUPERIOR FLOUR.

n Store,

Very Low For Cash.

in stock

Lumber and Shingles

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

the subscriber.
N. F. MARSHALL

Three Trips a Week.

ST. JOHN TO HALIFAX!

STEAMER ¢ EMPRESS.’

For Digby and An*rpolis.

Connecting with the Windsor and An-
napolis Railway and Western Coun-
ties Railway for Kentville, Windsor,
Halifax, and intermediate Stations,
and with Stages for Yarmouth and

Liverpool, N. S.

Until further ndtice gteamer «EMPRESS”will
leave her wharf, Reed’s Point every MCNDAY,
WEDNESDAY and SATUKDAY morning, at
8 o’clock returning same days, connecting at
s with Express Trains for Kentville,
Halifax and Intermediate Statious.
FARE.—St. John to Halifdx, 1st class...$5.00

do do 2nd class..
Annapoli :

Annapoli
Windsor,

do
do. do.

do. Digh;

good for one week (1st class.) ceueeens

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

on application at head office.
8

MALL & HATHEWAY,

2 11 Dock street.
St. Jokp, N. B., April 2nd *77.

}:MPI’{ES‘S#

STEAMER

AND TH]

WINDSOR & ANNAROLJS RAILWAY.

annsu for Kentville, Wolfville, Windsor
apd Halifax and intermediate staticns,

taken at greatly reduced rates.

A oareful agent in attendonce at Warchousg,
Reed’s Point, between 7, a. m.

daily, to receive Foeight.

No freight rece

For Way Bill, rates etc., ap
SMALL & HA%¥
Agents, 3§ Dock $ireet.

apl8

, and 6. .

ived morning of sailing.

ly to

EWAY,

. 3.50
. 2.00
. y 1.

Exoursion Tickets to Halifax and return
7.5

dleton, or the subacriber,
n42 y N. F. MARSHALL

-
(=}

#Will not leave before 7 p.m., on Saturdays.
every MONDAY,
DAY and SATURDAY ,connecting at

John

European and North American Railway

nited States and Canada.
be obtained at the

UST Received, per Intercolonial, from To-

100 Bbis. Choice Kiln“Dried Corn Meal,

General assortment of Groceries &e. Always

BRICK. BRICK.
30,000 Superfor made Brick,

enquire of Job T, McCormick at Lower Mid-

swell ;

And deep seemed calling aloud to deep,
Lest the murmuring waves should drop
to sleep.

In summer and winter,
day,
Thro™cloud and sunshine holding their

by night and by

(R

way ;
Oh! when shall the ocean’s troubled
breast
Calmly and guietly sink into rest ?
Oh! when shall the waves' wild mur-
muring cease,
And the mighty waters be hushed to peace?

It cannot be quiet—it cannot rest ;

There must be heaving on ocean’s breast ;

The tide must ebb,and the tide must flow,

Whilst the changing seasons come and go.

Still from the depths of that hidden store

There are treasures tossed up  along the
shore

Togsed by the billows—then seized again—

Carried away by the rushing main.

Oh, strangely glorious and beautiful seal

Sounding for ever mysteriously,

Why are thy billows still rolling on,

With their wild and sad and musical tone?

Why is there never repose for thee ?

Why slumberest thou not, oh mighty sea ?

Then the ovean’s voice I scemed to hear,

Mournfully, solemnly—sounding near,

Like a wail sent up from the caves below,

Fraught with dark memories of human
\\'()C,

Telling of hearts still watching in vain

For those who shall never come again ;

Of the widow’s groan, the orphan’s cry,

And the mother's speechless agony.

Oh, no, the ocean can never rest

With such secrets hidden within its breast.

There is sorrow written upon the sea,

And dark and stormy its waves must be ;

It cannot be quiet, it cannot sleep,

The dark, rclentless, and stormy deep.

But a day will come, & Dlessed day,

When earthly sorrow shall pass away.

When the hour of'anguish shall turn to
peace,

And even the roar of the -wave
cease.

Then out from its deepest and darkest bed

01d Ocean shall render up her dead,

And, freed from the weight of human

s shall

m.

WOeS,

Shall quietly sink in her last repose.

No sorrow shall ever be written then

On the depths of the sea or the hearts of

men,

But heaven and earth renewed shall shine,

. |8till clothed in glory and light divine.
_|Then where shall the billows of ocean be ?

.40

on,

Gone! for in heaven shall be ‘‘no more
seal”

"Pis a bright and beautiful thing of earth,

That cannot share in the soul’s‘new
birth ;

»Tis life of murmur and tossing and
spray,

And at resting-time it must pass away.

But, oh ! thou glorious and beantiful sea,

There is health and joy and blessing in
thee;

Solemnly, sweetly, I hear thy voice,

Bidding me weep and yet rejoice—

Weep for the loved ones buried beneath,

Rejoice in Him who has conquered death ;

Weep for the sorrowing and tempest-toss-

on

h

. | Rejoice in Him who has saved the lost:

Weep for the sin, the sorrow, and strife,

And rejoice in the hope of eternal life.
—Naval and Military Gazette.

~ Beect Titoature,

NOTICE.

EY, Esquire,
County of Annapolis, deceased, are reques
to render the same, duly attested, within
months from this date; and all persons

immediate payment to
L. 8. MORSE,
BURTON D. NEILY, }
8.

Executors.
6m t2

50

is still alive, and has a
fine lot of

m.,

FOR SALE.
—ALSO—

LAWYER'S BLANKS.

Neatly and  cheaply
office of this paner.,

executed at the

Bus:§ess CAzDS

Neatly and prouptls essoutad al the office

£f this payer.

—IN BOTH—

ALL persons having any legal demands’
against the estate of SAMUEL T. NEIL-
late of Bridgetown, in the

debted to said estate are requested to make

Gold and Plated Jewelry,

Cxood W atches

‘GOLD & SILVEE

~ THE ACTRESS.

It was in the month of December, the
night was dark and stormy ; heavy clouds
of rain apd snow spread an air of desola-
tion about the city.

The wind blew in tempests the rain and
sleet beat hard against the buildings,
dropped on the pavemepis, where it form-
ed sheets of ice.

A couple were passing rapidly down

ted
six
in-

6

B .
| As they hastened on I noticed one .was
the delicate figure of a girl, leanipg on the
arm of a gentleman.

The girl looked up into his face earnest-
|1y, and with a deprecating tenderness,say-
ing :

¢ Oh, Harold, you will forget me when
you are gone away !’

She had learned the lesson of love,which
with women is as enduring and lasting as
her existence.

They turned from one street to another,
until they reached a remote - part of the
city, where pone but the poorest class re-
side.

They stopped in front ofan old build-
ing which appeared to be iphabited by se-
veral families. g

¢ Farewell, my dear Floye,' he said fold-
ing her in his arms,

¢ You take with you the sunshine of my
life, Harold,' she returned. ‘May Hea-
ven's good angels guard you.!

Here her voice choked. She could say
no more.

¢ Farewell, dearest,’ he repeated, when
he tore himself from her, and turned has-
tily away.

Florence Ravel was born in Italy, was
the daughter of an old musician ; from

one of the principal streets in the city of |¥

her earliest childhood she had no recollec~
tion of her mother.

At the age of fourteen sho was placed
on the stage, She evinced a taste for the
drama at a very early age, and declared
herself determined to become an actress.
Mr. Herman Ravel, with his daughter,sail-
ed for America,

At the age of sixteen, she formed an en-
gagement at the theatre.

Florence was delicate and seusitive.
She attended rehearsal every day, dressed
n a shubby, faded dress, while her com-
panions flaunted about in their expensive
attire.

They ridiculed the poor little girl and
gave her the nickname of Cinderella, She
bore with silence all the annoyances heap-
ed upon her.

The first night of her appearance on the
stage was almost a failure. When she
saw the sea of human faces gazing at her,
her lips blanched, then she lost all power
of self control.

She retired behind the scenes with tear-
ful eyes, in great distress of mind, with a
strong determination to relinquish the
stage forever.

A young actor named Claude Melrose,
who had a kind heart, pitied the poor girl,
when he volunteered to render her any as-
sistance or advice in studying her charac-
ter. His proficred kindness was gratefully
accepted.

In course of a few weeks she was per-
fect in her parts ; her freshness and sim-
plicity, with her love-pleading eyes, when
she again appeared upon the stage, touched
the hearts of the audience. Her youth and
great beauty won indulgence for her.

She was graceful in carriage, her figure
small, her face was a clear olive complex-
jon, her hair black and glossy, her eyes
dark and expressive ; there was a rich glow
of tint on her cheeks ; ber countenance
reflected every emotion and change of feel-
ing.

Florence was full of genius,her soul was
in the acting.

A young gentleman who attended the
theatre, nig ht after night, became deeply
enamoured with her. One night after the
piay he pushed his way through the crowd
stood at the entrane ot the green-room,
and begged one of the company to present
him to the charming young actress.

Florence appeared timid at first, declin-
ing to receive any attention from the gen-
tleman.

Several times he awaited her appear-
ance at the door. When she became bet-
ter acquainted with him she watched his
coming.

The acquaintance soon ripened into a
warmer attachment.

Florence, ere she was aware of it, was
completely charmed by his devotion, and
learned to love him with all the affection
of her strong nature.

It was at this period when they proceed-
ed on their way to her home, at the com-
mencement of our story.

Mr. Harold Belmonte was a young man
who ranked among the nobility of the city,
whose name was celebrated, making his
entre into society by his immense wealth.

He was polite and agreeable.

His beauty and fortune made him dis-
tinguished everywhere.

Florence learned with regret the night
of tLeir parting of his intention to visit
Europe. Her heartfelt prayer was for his
welfare, as she stood on the steps listening
to the sound of his footsteps as they died
away in the distance.

She gazed heavenwards dark clouds low-
ered ; it seemed as if the very heavens
were rent asunder.

¢ Alas I’ she moaned.
ominous.

She pushed the door open and entered
her cheerless abode.

Taking a missive from her bosom, she
read the following :

« We have parted, my loved one. When
you read this you cannot refuse to accept
the enciosed. The amount will suffice to
situate you in a place where you will feel
at home.

Ever remember, darling, the deep inter~
est I feel in your welfars. God has given
you talent—the world is before you—hun-
dreds will worship at your shrine.

Floye, I conjure you, be true to your-
self,amid all the temptations that surround
ou.

1 shall return at some distant day, when
1 shall take you to my heart forever. May
Jag be spared such suffering as mine, at
‘this separation. May the blessings of
God rest upon you is the prayer of your
bethrothed.”

¢ This darkness s

HaroLD BELMONTE.

44 To Florence Rayel.”

Florence folded the bonk-note carefully,
with & firm determination never to use it,
her eyes subdued and softened with tears
when she thought of his kindness.

This was the last she wopld see of her
lover for a long time.

Who could portray the desolation of
that lone heart ?.

Who can tell of the sleepless nights and
anxious days of suspense, the bitterness of
her lone life, where none save One wit-
nessed the grief of that forlorn girl.

To the world Florence never yielded to
melancholy. She struggled with firmness
against such feelings—was industrious in
her study, when she gained perfect control
over her heart.

The night following, Florence appeared
ina new drama.

There was & hush thronghout the crowds
ded house, a3 she moved down in the
dance.

Music was pouring its notes in her
ear; her eyes were radiant and lustrous

with excitement,

Fairy forms and bright smiles bounded
with the light foot to the spirit-stirring
strains of the orchestra ; yet none of the
ballet dancers compared with the beautiful
Florence—clad in in a simple white India
muslin, with its airy folds decked with na-
tural blossoms of pearly whiteness, which
contrasted in their purity with her raven
hair.

Night after night Florence Ravel pursu-
ed her way home from the theatre, alone
and unprotected, unwilling to receive the
the least attention from the stronger sex.

.

It was midnight ; stars shone out from
their distant bomes, and the pale moon
looked down upor the lone girl, as worn
and weary she wended her way home,

Florence entered her abobe.

The old man lay sleeping,peacefully and
quietly as a child ; the dying embers shed
a faint light upon the poorly-furnished
apartment.

On the table were a few worn books,
some niusic, and an old cremona. A little
white missive gleamed out above them all.
Florence grasped the expected letter plac-
ed it to her lips a moment,then trembling-
ly tore the envelope, eager to devour the
contents at a glance.

She gazed cn the characters until they
grew dim before hera death-like faintness
came over her, cold drops of perspiration
gathered on her brow ; she grew icy cold,
all was dark : she moaned, and sank into
a state of insensibility.

The old man started from his sleep. The
next moment he was leaning over his ap-
parently lifeless daughterr.

He summoned help, when they sent for
a physician.

Florence lay in the same insensible state
when the doctor arrived. He saw that
some sudden shock had caused this dan-
gerous illness. He promptly proceeded to
apply the usual remedies, watching the re-
sult with deep interest.

The young girl lay like a crushed lily,s0
white and still; her face was lovely though
it bore traces of gricf.

Soon after, her consciousness returned ;
she opened her eyes, gazing wildly about
the room. She wrung her hands in agony
and groaned aloud.

The old man bent over her, while great
tears of agony stole down his withered
cheeks.

¢ God be merciful ' he groaned, as he
placéd his trembling hand on her cold,
white brow.

Dr. Hale perceived thedangerous nature
of the disease, and he secured the services
of an experienced nnrse.

With efiicient skill and geod nursing,
after many weeks the disease gradually
abated.

Florence awoke, as from a deep sleep ;
for a time she could not realize what had
bappened.

When consciousness returned,the doctor
stood by her bedside. He beckoned to her
parent, who approached the bed with tot-
tering steps.

«My dear child ! do you know me ? he
asked, in a trembling voice.

Strong and deep were the emotions of
her heart when she saw how changed was
her last earthly friend.

«Father I' she called ; in a faint voice.
¢« My poor, dear father,you must not mourn
for me.’

Who ¢ould still the restless sea of sor-
row, or sustain her in the trying hour of
need.

To whom could she turn for help?

Had her father in Heaven forgotten his
sorrowing child?

Mrs. Willis, the grand nurse, entered
the room. She held in her hand a boguet
of rare flowers, mostly exotic. She ap-
proached the bedside, and with a smile
presented them to Florence,with the com-
pliments of Claude Melrose.

Florence scemed greatly surprised.

¢ Why, bless me, darling, he’s left such
beautiful flowers every day, since I came
to take careof you ! He enquires after
your health, and the poor young man
looks so kind of anxious, she continued.

The color deepened in her pale face as
Florence took the flowers.

« He is very kind,’ she said.

. . . .

. .. . L] .« . .

Spring opened” with its sunny skies,
singing-birds, nd budding flowers. The
cheerful sunbeams shed a warmth through-
out the atmosphere. Everything in na-
ture spoke of God and his love, but it
touched no responsive chord in the heart
of poor Florence.

Her long conflnement in & room where
the sun never shed its rays ; her exclusion
from the pure,invigorating air had produc-
cd a sad change in her nature.

No one noticed the pallor of her face, or
the roses fading out of her cheeks; no lov-
ing voice to cheer her sad heart ; no kind
friend to care for the friendless, or guide
her over her path of lonliness.

Her stage companions visited her now
ghe avas convalescent. Many of them
sympathized deeply with her misfortune,
and would gladly have assisted her in pes
cuniary matters, if their means would al-
low. s

Claud Malrose proffered his aid which
she firmly rejected.

Florence looked upop the uncarpeted
floor, and the few.mean aticles.of furpiture
which was all her home afforded.

The room itself unfolded a sad fale of

l

decay. The whole house was rickety with

age. :
Florence had never pictured her hawge

so desolate, when her heart was full of
happiness.

Alas! how soon was her heart disen-
chanted of its bright dreams,by the stera
reality which had been revealed to her.

Now that all fears and apprchensions
for her welfare bad past the gushing stream
of warm affection flowed from the heart of
of Claude Melrose.

He had not declared his love in positive
words, but Florence suspected his senti-
ments when she kept herself aloof from re-
ceiving his attentions.

It was at this period that Florence and
her parent received an invitation to spend
a short time in the country, at. the resi-
dence of Dr. Hale—a proferred kindness
which was gladly accepted.

The nextday the little party were seated
in the doctor's carriage, rolling rapidly
through the streets.

When they left the bustling city Flor-
ence gazed upon the beauties of nature
with deep admiration.

The summer sun was setting in the
western horizon, bathing the landscape
in a flood of golden light. A “broad lake
lay shining in lhe vista, like & sheet of
silver. Green fields stretched outstudded
with starry gems, which bloomed in luxu-
riant profusion’,

When they arrived at the broad avenue,
where their journey terminated, Florence
gazed in wrapt silence at the drooping
branches of the majestic trces as they wav-
ed gracefully over the fence that enclosed
the grounds in front of Glen Cottage.
Doctor Hale drew up his horses and
sprang . from his carriage. Florence
alighted ere he had time to assist her.

¢« How smart you are, my daughter,’ ob-
served her father as the doctor assisted him
out of the carriage.

«Qur country air is invigorating,’ re-
turned the good doctor, as he unbarred
the gate. -

There was an aroma of sweet-scented
flowers that nearly bewildered her senses,
as Florence entered the grounds.

Mrs. Hale came to the door, am% stood,
awaiting to receive the expected guests.

¢ What a lovely place, exclaimed Flor-
ence, after they had exchanged greetings.

¢ It is a pleasant change,’ responded the
hostess. ¢I hope your health may improve
while here,’ she added.

As the little group were seated in the
parlor, Florence gazed around the cozy
room. In her enth she ddenly
exclaimed :

¢« If we had such a lovely home ?’

«Qur home is humble, my dear child,but
we must be content with what God, in His
merey deals out to us,’ returned the old
man, in a solemn tor *
¢ Only for . 3 sake, uc- :
it were more comfortable.
¢« Murmur not, my child ; your st is
hard, but Providence directs all things,’
continued her parent.

Florence remained silent ; she received
his words with due rdspect.

¢« Every heart knoweth its own sorrow.’

There was & mournful undertone in the
depths of her soul. Hemheart rebelled.

The summer days passed in the little
cottage were the most peaceful of all her
life.

¢ 1t was pleasant to see them at the
cottage,’ the lady would say when Florence
alluded to their kind hospitality.

It was a pleasant sight to see Florence
with the old man leaning on her arm, as
they walked together over the beautiful
grounds. :

She suppressed her melancholy, for she
would not cloud his declining years.

The old man’s heart was overflowing
with tenderness and emotion.

There were seasons when he would talk
of her early days, of his love for her angel
mother. Every night he prayed with her,
when she would fold her arms around him
in grateful affection.

One night the good old man sought his-
pillow, but sleep had fled. Restlessly he
tossed about the couch for hours, when a
cool sense of oppression came over him.

The ipmates were aroused by an ub-
usual noise,

Florence ran to the room—to find her
fathera corpse. The worn and weary
spirit had fled from its earthly tencment.

She screamed, she called him, but no
answer came.

Alas ! it was death she appealed to.

The family came, to find Florence pale
and trembling, almost as inanimate form
of her parent.

¢ Alas I’ she cried ; ‘death has robbed me
of my last earthly treasure. Oh! God
strengthen me to bear this affliction.

The kind doctor and his companions did
all in their power to console the bercaved
heart.

Florence conld not restrain her grief—a
sense of utter desolation came over her.
She kissed his marble-like brow—the last
affection she could bestow. All night
she walked the room, weeping and mourn-
ing.

«Last night he seemed well. I thought
he would be spared to me many years;
she moaned.

The thought of her orphanage came over
her. A choking sensation stayed the
storm of tears ; the wild torrent reased to
flow. She raised her Lands to heaven im-
ploringly.

¢Oh! God, take the friendless orphan,’
she prayed.

But,alas | the human heart lives through
the fiercest storms of sorrow and grief.

yr, I wish

(Coutinued on fourti 3 @.¢)




