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Weekly Monitor,

PUBLISHED

Every Wednesday at Bridgetown.
SANOTON and PIPER, Proprietors.

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

Advertising Rates.

Oxe Incm—First insertion, 50 cents;|~

every after insertion, 124 cents ; one month,
$1.00; twp months, $1.50 ; three months,
$2.00 ; six months, $3.50.

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

Haur Corvmy,—First insertion, $4.50 ;
each contimuation, $1.00 ; one month,
$7.00 ; two months, $11,00 ; three months,
14.00 ; six months, $20.90; twelve months,
$35.00.

A Coroxy —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
MUSIC. MUSIC.

The Subseribers having opened s

MUSICAL WAREROOM
IN DURLING’S BUILDING,

offer for inspection and Sale the BEST and
CHEAPEST

Musical Instruments

ever before offered the public. For Tone,Style.

and Finish, our Instruments are unsurpassec,

and have been sufficiently long before the

publie to have beeome the general favourite.
Also, constantly on hand

Piano stocls, Books, sheet Music, &

Parties wishing Instrumeuts will do well to
oall and inspect our stock before purchasing
olsewheze: All communications and orders
promptly attonded to, and satisfaction guar-
anteed. Libéral Discount to Churches, Cler-

gymen, and Teazhers.
C. 8. PHINNEY & Co.

Lawrencetown, A. C.

THE SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN

nl7

TBIRTY-FOURTH YEAR.
The most popular Scientific paper in the world

Only $3.20 a Year, including Postage. Weekly,
62 Numbers a year, 4,000 book pages.

THE SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN is alarge
First Class Weekly Newspaper of Six-
teen Pages, printed in the most beautiful
style, profusely illustrated with aplmiid‘ul-
grevings, representing the newest Iaventigns
and the most recent Advances in the Arts
Qeiences, including New and Interesting |
Facts in Agriculture, Horticnlture, the Home,
Heaith, Medical Progress, Social Seience, Na-
tural History, Geology, Astronomy. The most
valuable practical papers, by eminent writers
in all departmenis of Science, will be found in
the Scientific Amwerican :

Terms, $3.20 per year, $1.60 half year,
which ineludes postage. Discount to Agents.
Single copies, ten cents. Sold by all News-
dealors. Romit by })’ostn! order to MUNN &
CO., Publishers, 37 Park Row, New York.

Inconnection with

PL&TENTS- the Scientific Ame-

rican, Messrs Munn & Co. afe Solieitors of
Amerioan and Foreign Patents, have had 34
years experienee, and now have the largest
estoblishment in the wcrld. Patents are ob-
tained on the best terms, A special notice is
made in the Scientific American of all Inven-
tions patented through this Agency, with the
name and residence of the Patentees. By the
immense circulation thus given, public atien-
tion is directed to the merits of the new pa-
tent, and sales or introduetion often easily ef-
fected. - .

Any person who has made a new discovery
or inveution, ean ascertain, free of charge,
whether a patent can probably be obtained,
by writing to the undersigned. We also send
frée our Hand Book about the Patent Laws,
Patents, Caveats, Trade-Marks, their costs,
and how procured, with hints ' for procuring
sdvances on inventions. Address for the Pa-
per or concerning Patents.

MUNN & CO., 37 Park Row, New York.

Besneh Office, Cor. F & Tth Sts., Washing
ton, D. C. tf

New Fall Coods.

Consisting of :—

Uls!
mﬁ- and Basket Suits,
Pants & Vests, Cloths, &e.

—ALSO :—
PRESS GOODS AND TRIMMINGS TO WATCH.

LADIES' HATS,
FEATHERS AND FLOWERS.

Fur Goods, Buffalo Robes in Jet, Black and
Brown. Ladies’ and Gents’ Fur Caps,Misses’
and Boys’ Fur and Cloth Caps, Kid and Fur
Lined Mitts,Fur Trimmings, Ladies’ Fur Muffs,
Felt Hats, &e. Also:—China, Earthenware,
Lamps, Glassware, Boots and Shoes, Felt and
Rubber Oyershoes, Groceries, &e , all of which
will be sold at LOWEST CASH PRICES.

W anted!

6500 Bbls. GOOD POTATOES.
W. H. MILLER.
Middleton, Oct. 15th, 1878. n26tf

Chaloner's Drug Store,
DIGBY, N. 8.

TIIE Progrietor who has been established
inSt. Jobn the past thirty years, has
opened 8 Branch Store ip Digby N. 8. He
keeps a superior stock of Drugs, Patent Medi-
_gines, Brushes, Soaps, Combs, Spices, Fancy
Toilet Goods, Feeding bottles with Extra fit-
ings, &o.,-&e., The Propriobu is also a large
‘manufasturer of . Flavoring Extracts, Faney
oheap Perfumes, and the Aniline Dyes in
ackets, these were originated by him, the
 enuine bear his-hame, and are kept up to
| the proper standard of purity and wéight, All
| _other kinds of Dye Stuffs on hand. He also
[slaims Poor Mans’s Cough Syrup, the cheapest

~ snd 'hest remedy known—Chaloner’'s Worm
 Logenges—Chaloner’s Tornic Extract, the great
Antibilious Medicine—Eureka Liniment, call-
by one who used it * the best Liniment in

» world—Furniture renoveters—&tove Var-

shes—Salt Rheum Ointment and -other re-|" =

ple preparations. Garden seeds in season.

dress, J, CHALONER, Druggist,

Windsor &
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N. B.—Express Trains every Monday, Wed-
nesday and Saturday, connect at Annapolis
with Steamer for St. Johu.

International Steamers leave St. John
at 7.45 a. m. and 8.40 p. m. daily, for Ban-
gor, Portland, Boston, and all parts of the
United States and Canada.

incipal Stations.
P. INNES, Manager.
Kentville, Nov. 1, "78.

STEAMER EMPRESS

AND THE
WINDSOR § ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY.
Fni'.mﬂ'rs for Kentville, Wolfville, Windsor
and Halifax and intermediate stations,
taken at greatly reduced rates.

A oarefal agent in attondonce at Warehouse,
Reed’s Point, between 7, a. m., and 6. o.m.,
daily, to receive Freight.

No freight received morning of sailing.

For Way Bill, rates etc., apply to

SMALL & HATLXEWAY,
Agents, 39 Dock Street.

@’l‘he 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 Montreal is
10,200, exceeding by 2,000 copies a
day, that of any other paper. This excess
represents 2,000 familics 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 conﬁ»;&itors it is
manifestly
««THE PAPER OF THE PEOPLE.”

Take Notice!

That I now offer at private sale my horse
the “ Flying Frenchmav” ‘Frank,” on ac-
count of my declining health. He is six years
old, perfeetly kind and sound. Any further
information may be acquired Ly applying to
Mr. James Carleton, Bridgetown, or Mr. John
Hall, Lawrencetown.

For prioe &e., apply to the subsériber.

WILLIAM L. LEONARD.

Paradise, Nov. 2nd, 1878.

HIGH SCHOOL

at Lawrencetown
WILL OPEN OCTOBER I4TH,

e

J. B HALL, A. M., Ph. D. PRINCIPAL.
Liberal courses of Study.

COMMERCIAL Dept.” & Navigation
C. F. HALL, Instructor.

Music Department,
Prof. MoDonald, Instructor.

Dept, of Drawing and Paintigmn.
Miss B. Brown, Instructor.

Stndents prepared for the entrance exami-
nation of sny University Law or Medical
Sehool in the Dominion. Specisl attention
paid to Teachers,

Board cheap. For pagticulars address the
Prineipsl. nl9tf

NOTICE.

LL persons having any legal -demands
against the estate of the late Chas. Bar-
taux, of Nietaux Falls, Annapolic County, are
notified to present the same, duly attested,
within three wonths from this date, and all
persons indebted-to said estate are requested
to make immediate ppyment to Jobn Me-
Keown, Jr., of Wilmot,.to whom I have.given
Power of Attorney for the transaetion of said

GEO. E. BARTEAUX,

Autumn, 1878. |

Middleton Corner !_

|Cheap Cash Store.

All our Goods for this season are now in
Stock, and ready for sale. The stock com-
pri<es 1n part a most complete line of Staple
goods, including Mantle and Ulster Cloths, in
newest goods. A very heavy lot of cloths
suitable for Suits, Overcoats and Recfers.
Choice lines in Dress Goods, Trimmings, ete.
Ready made Costumes, sacques and Skirts, a
nice lot of Wool shawls, Men’s Ready Made
Clothing at astonishingly low prices. A com-
prehensive line of Millinery Goods, in Hats,
Silks, Satins, Velvets, QOstrich Plumes and
Feathers, Wings, Flowers, ete. Gents’ fur-
nishing goods, including cheapest lot of un-
derwear in the market. Large assortments
of Faney Goods, and Small Wares,

Boots, Shoes, Rubbers and Um-
brellas

for the people. Clothing made to order at
short notice, and work guaranteed.
TERMS CASH, and only one price.
Wanted, 250 Doz. Wool Socks.
J. HENRY SMITH & Co.
Middleton, N+ 8.. Oct. Ist, 1878.

" NOVA SCOTIA LLOYD'S

MARINE INSURANCE

ASSOCIATION,

-—F—

Annapolis Royal.

HE undersigned are Insuring on MA-
RINE RISKS, at the lowest current
rates that the business can be done with
safety to the assured. All losses promptly
paid on recept of proof and adjustment.

THOS. 8. WHITMAN, Attorney.
ROBT. MILLS,
SAML. McCORMICK,
W. M. WEATHERSPOON, } Directors.
A.W.CORBITT,
WM. McCORMICK. J

John Stairs,

James B. Duffus,
John P. Mott,

E. C. Twining,
F. E. Rice,
Alpheus Marshall,
H. H. Chute,
Richard Clarke,
George F. Miller,
David Waish,
Samuel Potter,

C. D. Pickles,
Albert D. Mills,
Howard D. Troop.

Saml. J.. Bogart,
Saml. Pickup,
Robert Delap,
John Mills,

W B. Troop,
James E. Shaffner
Alfred Treop,
Wm. Croscup,
Samucl Groves,
Albert Delap,
John Johnson

J. M. Gilliatt,
Lawrence Delap,
H. D. DeBlois,

A W. D. Parker

Has opened up a

Dry Goods and Groeery Store !

in the building known as

THE MASONIC HALL,

where he intends keeping all the artiocles

usualiy found in a general country store, and

to which he respectfully invites the attention

of the public. He has now on hand & large
lot of

READY-MADE CLOTHING,
BOOTS AND SHOES,
HATS AND CAPS,
GENTLEMEN'S SHTRT§. &c., &c.

In the Dry Goods Department will be found &
good assortment of
TWEEDS,
LUSTRES,
ALPACAS,
WATERPROOFING,
CLOAKING,
AND DRESS GOODS,generally

A further supply expected shortly. The
above together with an assortment of
CROCKERY AND GLASSWARE,
NAILS, -
BROOMS,
PAILS
PARAVFINE OIL,
3DAP,
CANDLES,
TEA,
TOBACCO, &c., &c.
WILL BE SOLD LOW FOR CASH.

Bridgetown, May 22nd, 1878. nd y

BUCKLEY’S ENGLISH & AMERICAN

BOOK STORE

So universally known for many years at 101
Granville Street, has taken a move to the up-
per and shady side of the same street. Re-
member, nearly opposite the old stand.
BUCKLEY & ALLEN,
124 Granville St., Halifax, N. S.
July 17th, 1878, nld y

N every village, town, and County in Nova

Agents Wanted '

of Canadian History, ‘entitled,

CANADA

UNDER THE-ADMINISTRATION OF

LORD DUFFERIN,

by GEORGE STEWART, Jr., author of
« Evenings in the Library,” ¢ Story of the
Great St.John Fire,” &e., &e.

A’magnificent Demy 8vo. volume, of between
500 and 600 pages. A magnificent portrait o
His Exeellency forms the frontispiece of ea®h
volume. = Price, bound in cloth, $3.00, in
balf-ealf, $4.50; in Morroodo, $6.00

THE BEST SUBSCRIPTION BOOK
ever publshed.

Liberal Commissions iven.
One agent reports 25 orders in two days.

Another 72 in two weeks. For terms, &e.,
apply to z

. Tayler & Boutilier,

Ageuts for Nova Scotia, Halifax.

; Sole Executor.
September 6, '78.

al8 tf

; A WOMAN'S QUESTION

E. BARRET BROWNING.

Do you know you have asked me for the
costliest thing
Ever made by the Hand above—
A woman's heart and a woman's life,
And & woman’s wonderful love.

Do you know that you have askel for this
priceless thing
As a child might ask for a toy ?
Demanding, what others have died to win,
With the reckless dash of a boy.

You have written my lesson of duty out,
Man-like you have questioned me—

Now stand at the bar of my woman's soul,
Until I shall question thee.

You require your mutton shall always be
hot
Your socks and your shirts shall be
whole,
I require your heart to be as true as God's
stars,
And pure as heaven your soul.

You require a cook for your mutton and

beef ;
I require a far better thing ;
A seamstress you're wanting for stockings
and shirts, i
1 look for a man and a king~

A king for a beautiful realm called home,
And a man that the Maker, God,

Shall look upon as he did the first,
And say, * It is very goed.”

I am fair and young, but the rose will fade
From my soft young cheek one day—
Will you love me then, 'mid the falling

leaves,
As you did 'mid the bloom of May ?

Is your heart an ocean so strong and deep
I may launch my all on its tide ?

A loving woman finds heaven or hell
On the day she is made a bride.

I require all things that are grand and

true,
All things tLat a man should be ;
If you give this all I would stake my life
To be all you demaund from me.

If you cannot do this—a Jaundress and
cook
You can hire with little to pay ;
But a woman's heart and a woman's life
Are not to be won that way.

Select  Litevature,
Miss Mint's Friend.
¢ Frank, do you know anything about
the queer little person who sits opposite
us at the dinner table? Miss Mint, they
call her. Is ehe a teacher or what ?’
Frank Hastings—a young man who for
six months had enjoyed ‘“ all the comforts
and conveniences of a private home” at
Mrs. Starkweather's « select” boarding-

house, No. 16 — street—lighted a fresh
cigar before he answered, rather languid.
Iy :

¢ No ; she is something mnch worse—a
sort of reporter. She goes round to church-
es and lecture-rooms, trying to pick up the
few stray crumbs the other reporters leave
behind 'em. There’s only one paper em—
ploys her regularly, and that at a starva-
tion price. She wears one dress all the
year round sports & bonnet handed down to
her by her great-grandmother, and rooms
in the attic, for which precious privilege
and her dinner she pays Mrs, Starkweather
three dollars a week. Bah ! concluded
Frank, in a tone of disgust, as he threw
one leg over another, and sat gazing into
the fire.

« Poor soul 1 She’s to be pitied, I'm sure,’
said Caleb Darley, who, being a bhard-
working reporter himself, and a tender~
hearted man besides, felt some sympathy
for the little creature they were discnss-
ing.

¢ Nonsense |’ said Frank, sharply. ‘Why
don’t she try her hand at something else?
—dress-making, or teaching, or some other
work fit for 8 woman ?’

¢ Perhaps she hasn’t the chance or the
talent to do either,’ Darley replied,

+ Then let her stay at home .and help
about the house. Come to think of it,
though, I believe she has no home. She’s
an ¢ orphing.’ §'pose ’tis rather rough for
the poor thing,’ said Frank, with a slight
tinge of compunction in his voice. ¢ But
come, Darley, let's drop Miss Mint as a
seedy subject. Have a cigar !’

¢ Thank you, no, I must be off.
got to teport —'s sermon to-night.!

¢ Poor fellow! Glad /’m not in your
line of business,’ said Frank, who was
clerk in alarge wholesale store. ¢ Wonder
if little Mint's going? You might escort
her home, Darley. It would be quite a
new sensation for her, and just think how
all the fellows on the street would envy

ou ?’

¢ Oh, leave poor little Miss Mint alone,’
said Darley, as he walked toward the door.
¢ Remember she’s ¢ gwimming against a
stiff stream,’ like the most of us, and finds
it hard work to keep her head above wa-
ter. Don't throw stones at her.’

¢'Pon my word, you're déveloping & po-
etical vein. That is really getting dan-
gerous. Well, good-by for the present,
old chap ; look in again after church, will

ou?’

i No; I must go to the office, said Caleb,
as he went out. i

In her little room, two storics higher up
Miss Mint was putting on her bonnet,quite
unconscious of how she was being discuss-
ed below.

She was very small and slight, this poor
little heroine of ours, with a face that
might have been pretty before privation
and anxiety stole its bloom and plumpness
away. Her glossy brown hair was brushed
in smooth waves over her forchead ; she
bad large tender'gray eyes, and a mouth
that, for all its resolution and character,
had a pathetic droop at the corners that
seemed to have become habitual. She was
nearly twenty-three, but - looked at least
two years older. S 2 ]

Her littlé room was as bare and comfort-
less a place ag could be imagined. - No
furnace heat could penetrate np here, and
Miss Mint’s hands were so numb with cold
she could scarcely pin her shawl. The

T've

floor of the room unpainted, and bgre save

for a strip of rag-carpet by the bed ; the |
ugly little wash-stand in one corner, with
its clumsy bowl and pitcher ; the stiff-
looking wooden chair that made your back
ache to look at it ; and the bed itself, with
its tawdry, faded counterpane—it was a
dreary picture for poor little Ellen Mint's
beauty-loving eyes torest on. She had doune
her best to brighten it ; two or three pic-
tures she had brought with her hung on the
walls, the little table by the window was
covered with books, and a delicate glass
vase she was too poor to fill with the
flowers she loved stood on the bureau,
There was a couple of hanging shelves on
the wall, of which only the upper one,
with the work-basket on it, was visible;
a green and white calico curtain hid the
rest. This was her cupboard.

But we return to Miss Mint herself, who
is down stairs and out, of the door by this
time. She is a quick walker, and in a fow
moments finds herself at the entrance to
the church, already besieged by an anxious
c¢rowd, who are kept in check by the ush-
ers and & couple of policemen. Miss Mint
does not attempt to press in here; she
slips round by a side door, and an usher,
who knows her by this time, plants a chair
for her at no great distance from the pul-
pit. She sinks mechanically into it, and
sits in a sort of stupor for a while—the
change from her dark, chilly room to this
warmth and dazzle of light makes her
bead swim and her heart tremble. But
her nerves are naturally strong and steady,
and she soon rouses hersclf, determined
not to give way to & weakness she has
never felt before and which for a moment
filled her with dismay.

The grand voice of the organ echoes
through the church, and Ellen, who loves
music, is soon absorbed in listening, and
feels for a time uplifted above the cares
and sorrows of this world. The musicand
the prayers are the richest part of the ser-
vice to her; in reporting the sermon she
has to follow every word so closely that it
takes away from every enjoyment of lis-
tening.

Caleb Darley, seated among the other
reporters, catches & glimpse of her, and
after that his keen gray eyes wander in
that direction pretty often, There is a
mingling of pity and interest in his glar.ce
—he is a large-hearted, chivalrous sort of
fellow, all the more rcady to befriend a
woman because she is lonely and unpro-
tected.

The services were over, and little Miss
Mint, slipping her note-book and pencil
into her pocket, threaded her way through
the crowd to the side door.

¢ Good evening, Miss Mint,’ said a voice
at her elbow as she stepped out into the
fresh air.

Ellen started and looked up. ¢ Oh,
tle confusedly, as she recognized him.

¢ Will you take my arm ?’ said Caleb,
offering it in such a matter-of-fact way
that Ellen complied at once, though fecl-
ing more embarrassed than pleased by the
attention.

¢ I see you are in my line of business,
Miss Mint,’ said Caleb pleasantly, as they
left the crowded street for one that led to
their boarding-house. Ellen laughed a
little ; and he went on, with a kindness of
manner that made you pardon its blunt.
ness: ¢ And how do you like the life ? Ex-
cuse me if I'm rude, but I can’t help tak-
ing an interest in a fcllow-laborer, you
know.’

¢ You are very kind,’ said Ellen, simply
¢ As for the life, 1 try to like it, because
there’s nothing else I can do. I've tried
to find sewing to do; but it was no use.
T'm sure 1I'm thankful there is a way I can
earn my bread. Wasn't the music beauti-
ful to-night, Mr. Darley ?’—anxious to
change the subject,

¢ Yes,’ said Caleb, rather absently, for
his heart was full of pity for the little
eraature beside him, and he was already
gel;nting in his mind various plans for re-
ief,

¢ What a chill there is in the air to-
night !’ be said, rousing himself. His
overcoat was hardly a protection, and he
thought with dismay how his companion
must be shivering urider her thin shawl.

¢ Well, here we are, Miss Mint. 7 must
be off to the office. Sit by the fire till you
are thoroughly warm, and tell our land-
lady to make you something hot and com-
forting ; I see you have a cold coming on.’

¢ Thank you, Mr. Darley ; you are quite
a doctor,’ laughed Ellen. ¢ I hope it hasn’t
taken youn out of your way coming home
with me ?

¢ Oh, it won't take me ten minutes to
walk to the office,” said Caleb. ¢ Good-
night, Miss Mint ;' and he walked briskly
away.

Caleb Darley was Detween thirty-seven
and thirty-eight—a big, broad-shouldered
giant of a man, with strongly marked fea-
tures, a profusion of sandy hair, and an
expression of mingled good-nature and de-
termination. He has had to fight his own
way in life since he was twelve years old,
but the battle, though a tough one, has
never made him forgetful of the sufferings

of others.

¢ I wondery Norah, how long Miss Mint
means to keep this up ?

¢ Kape what up, ma'am ?'

¢ Why, lying in bed this way, and to be
waited on like a lady. Idon't doubt but
she's as well as I am.’

¢ Well, I guess you wouldn't say so, if
you was to see her. She can’t speak above
a whisper, and is as white as the wall. As
for ¢ waiting on,’ it's not much she gets of
it, poor thing, for Bridget and I has our
hands full already.’

¢ What's the matter with her?’ spoke
out Caleb, from & corner where he sat
reading the newspaper He had been away
for three days, and only returned the night
before.

tSakes alive! Mr, Darley, are you
there? said Mrs. Starkweather, a littlo
startled. ¢I neversaw you, What's the
matter with Miss Mint, did you say? Oh,
she's got & bad cold, and so have I, but I
can’t go to bed, for all that.'

«Is she very ill, Norah ?’ asked Caleb, as
his landlady flounced out of the room in
queet of something.

+ Indade, 8ir, you'd think so if you saw
her,’ said Norah, lowering her voice that
her mistress might not hear. ¢ It's my belief
the poor thing won't'get vver it. Her lungs
and throat'is that sore she can scarcely
breathe ; and her room as cold as all out-
doors, and the water a lump of ice in ‘her
pitcher this morning, Ido my best tor

. . L] . .

‘her, but it'sa sinand a shame the way

Miss Starkweather treats her~—she's mo
more feelin’ thao my shoe?'
¢I'm sorry to keep you waiting so for
your _ breakfast, Mr. Darley/ said Mrs.
Starkwesther, re-entering. - She was gener-
ally very gracious to Caleb—he always
id her promptly, never complained of
gi‘l meals; and gave her very little trouble

good-evening, Mr. Darley,’ she said alit-|

in any way.

Do you know if poor little Miss Mint
has any fricnds or relatives any where,
Mrs. Starkweather ?” acked. Caleb, ignoring
her remark.

¢ No, I don’t,’ said the widow, & little
snappishly. Then,in a bantering tone
which ill concealed spiteful feeling : ¢ You
and she seem to have grown to be great
friends these last three months, Mr. Dar-
ley.

* The poor young lady seems to need
friends,’ said Caleb, coldly. Then, alter-
ing his voice & little : ¢ You are the most
suitable person to befriend her, Mrs. Stark-
weather, and I am sure you will.

¢ Well, sir, T do my best, but you must
remember—'

¢« See that she bas a comfortable room,
and a fire, and a doctor, and all the carc
she needs;’ said Darley, cutting her short,
and putting & roll of bilis into her hands.
¢ Say nothing about this to her, remem-
ber ' with emphasis. I don’t wish my
name mentioned.’

« Well, Bir, you're’ a generous man, I
must say,’ said Mrs. Starkweather, as she
turned away. But her inward comment
was: ¢ The great fool! to throw his mo-
ney away on this wmiserable little Miss
Mint, when the overcoat he's wearing don't
look fit to go out into the street with | Bat
it’s all one to me ! smiling to herself, as
she reflected that the result would certain-
ly be some money i her own pocket.

«Well, how is Miss Mint ?" she said, en-
tering the poor girl’s room, an hour later.
Ellen turned her head feebly, too weak to
show the surprise she felt. ¢ How are you?’
repeated Mrs, Starkweather, trying to
twist her acid face into a gracious smile as
sho took the thin hand in hers.

¢ Pretty weak,’ whispered Ellen faintly.

* Well, this won’t do, I sce. We must
have you down stairs where you'll be more
comfortable. Is the bed already Norah,
and have you made the fire ?’

«Yes, ma’am.’

¢Well, do yon think you can walk, with
my help and Noral’'s? said Mrs. Sfark-
weather ¢ Bot you maust let me help you
on with this wrapper first.

Ellen looked at her with a strange ming-
ling of anxiety, gratitude, and distrust in
her eyes. She scarcely knew what to make
of this unforseen kindness, but she was
faint, sick almost ¢ unto death,’ and could
not help welcoming it. Yet she managed
to gasp out: ¢ You know how it is with
me ; T gave you all the money T had last
night.
hospital—'

¢ Don't speak of the hospital I’ said Mrs.
Starkweather, as she put back a stray lock
from Ellen's face. ¢ We're not going to
serve you in that way, Don’t say another
word about it. All you must think about
now is how to get well.

A tear trickled down Ellen's check.
I zet well, your kindness shall not be for-
gotten—I will sew for you—any thing.'
Her voice died away.

The quick thought darted throngh Mrs.
Starkweather's mind that here was a splen-
did chance to get her brown merino made
over frec of charge. But she said aloud :
¢ Now don’t say another word. You don’t
s’pose I'm so hard-hearted as not to feel
for you when you’re sick, do you? Here,
Norah, raise her up, and we'll put this
wrapper on her. We mean to take gond
care of you, and get you well again, my
(dvnr.‘
| ¢The old crocodile,’ said Norah, indig-
|nanl
in the kitchen again. ¢«To see Ler palaver-

in’ over the poor thing as if she was the
best friend she'd got | Hospital, indeed !

| the day is out only for Mr. Caleb. He's a
good young man, and kind-hearted ; there’s
not many like him, I can tell you now.
- . . . . . .

¢ Will you please put that stand by me,
{ Norah, and give me the penand ink 7’

¢ Now, Miss Ellen, it’s not Mr, Caleb
would want you to be doing that copying
forhim, I'm sure, and you so weak you
can scarcely raise a finger.’

again. Please do as I ask you, Norah.’

¢ Well, miss, but I tell you youn’re not fit
todo it.” As Norah spoke she brought
the little stand to Ellen's side.

During the three months that preceeded
Ellen’s illuess Caleb had given her cou-
sideiable ¢copying’ to do for himself, and
had interested a few others in her. What
he did with the numerous manuscripts she
copied for him remains & mystery. My
opinion is that they were stowed away in
the bottom of an old trunk in his room.

Ellen worked away for some time, when
she ‘was-disturbed again by the entrance of
Norwah.

¢« Miss Ellen, Mr. Darley sends his re-
gards to you, and would you like to take a
little ride? He's got a conple of hours to
spare, and you know the doctor said it
would do you good to go out to-day.’

‘Yes, I would like to very much,’ said
Ellen, her eye lighting up with pleasure,
¢ Tell Mr. Darley I'm much obliged to him.
How soon must I be ready ?

Norah returned with the message that
she must be ready in twenty minutes, and
made haste to bring Ellen’s wrappings and
help her on with them.

«There !’ said Ellen, suddenly; ‘I pro-
mised to rip Mrs. Starkweather’s dress to-

day.'

¢ Bother Mrs. Starkweather's dress !
said Norah, indignantly.

¢ Oh, Norah, think how very kind - she's
been tome! Will you please bring it
down and after I get back—'

But Norah could bear it no longer. ¢ No,
Miss Ellen, T won't. It passes my pati-
ence—to have that scaly old creatur get
the credit of everything. It’s Mr. Caleb,
bless him ! that’s done everything for you,
just as if he was your brother.’

Ellen turned red and pale alternatcly.
¢ Norah, what do you mean ?’ in a trembl-
ing voice,

Then Norah told her everything, though
begging her not to speak of it to ¢ Mr. Ca-
leb.’ ¢Forhe'd be fit to kill me; ma’am.’

But Ellen would make no promises, ‘i
am glad you tcld me, Norah'—in the same
tremulous voice. . ¢ I think T.might move
up stairs again,’ she added ; ‘I am so much
better.’

¢Indeed you won’t and get a collapse,
perhaps,’ said Norah, sharply. ¢There's
Mp, Caleb I'—as there.came a rap at the

oor. ¢
- Caleb took Ellen to the Park, wheve he
drove about for soms time. It wasabeau-
tifal spring day ; the sun was shining, the
grass and infant foliage of the tress sofresh
and green, . 4 5 ;
¢ Well, Miss Ellen, you-are gettinga lit-
tle color into those pale cheeks,’ said Ca-
leb, breaking ' the long silence. ‘ You
don't know how I've missed you'—with a
tender glance into the.down-cast face be-

You had better send me to-the|

CIf!

ly, to Bridget, when she found herself

Only last night she talked of sendin’ her|
there herself ; and she'd be there before |

¢Ob, I'm much stronger than I was,|
Norah, and I must really get to work;

side him. Ellen’s lip trembled,  and inw
minnte more a tear rolled down. She
tried to speak, but could not. "

«Ellen, what is the matter ?’ said Caleb,
takiog her hand. .

Then Ellen sobbed out : “Oh, T can't
bear it ! I've just found out:all you've
been doing for me, and how = kind you've
been, and I can't bear it! How canIcver
repay,’—her voice was checked.

¢ Dear Ellen, shall I tell you how? Say
tyes' to a question I've been longing to
ask you thesc three weeks, and you will
make me the bhappiest man in the
world.”

Ellen looked up, bewildered, and met
Caleb’s temder, gnestioning gaze. She
cri d to the templ

¢« Will you be my little wife,” Ellen, and
shall we set up our ‘ain ﬁr}ide’ toge-
ther 7’

¢ Do you really care so much for me :as
that ? said Ellen, with a laugh thet -was
half & sob. ¢ And what will your ‘relatives
say to your marrying & peor little report-
er?’

«Relatives | I have mo very mear ones,
and sheuld please myself if I had. Come,
Ellen, will you have me ? I can’t promise
you a very brilliant futore; Um a poor,
| hard-working-deg, and cxpect to be to
the end of my days. A strong arm to
serve you—that's all I can offer you,
Ellen dear.’

¢« All? said Ellen, and iaid her little
hand in his.

¢Thank God ! said Caleb, fervently.
¢ We'll join hands, and swim the stream
of life together.’

A SUNDAY IN PARIS.

A Sonday in Paris is as thoroughly wn-
like & Sunday ip this country as it is. pos-
sible to be. Work goes on here the same
as on & weck day ; the shops are almost 1l
open ; the wagons, Iaden -with ‘goods, ge
about the streets ; peopic attend to nearly
all their avocations,and. until noon they
work just the same as if it were a week day.
After midday, however, everything closes
except the cafes and the newspaper offices
for the evening papers all come out on
Sunday with their racicst editions—and the
city takes a holiday. 7 suppose that some
of the Parisians ge to church on- Sunday,
lbut it really seems as if church going was
| the least matter thought of by most pec-
{ple. They lave their herse races and
| their elections on Sunday; their theatres
| and operas give the best performances in
!the evening ; and the Exposition on Sun-
| day draws its largest crowds. In fact, the
lday is treated as a day fer extraordinary
?mcrr_v making, and as & boliday,which is
|to be made the most of for the public
{amusement. Thisis the French idea of
| Sunday, and assuredly it is as entirely un-
like our idea as two dissimilar things can
possibly, be, All the great French festivals
are celebrated on Sunday ; and itis the day
when the largest crowds can be attracted,
and when the public, by tarning outin the
largest numbers, make those great -dis-
plays for which Paris is famous.

All the shops being open -on Sunday
morning in Paris, this peculiar people, who
ouly live from hand to moath, first bought
their breakfasts, and _then staried out o
buy their dinners. They first invested in
a little bunch of kindling wood to start the
fire with, and then in a little bag of 'char-
coal to keep it going. The person who
bought more than a day or two's supply of
fuel, would be looked upon as a foe to the
State, so fixed is the public habit of buying
{only enough for one day. The kindling
|wood and charcoal shopsare as prominent
and numerous along the strects as any
| others, and they display their goods in the
{windows as attractively as possible, the
| kindling wood neatiy tied in small bundles
{sold at 2} cents apiece, the coal in square
| blocks, and the charcoal in bags, varying
{ from 10 to 50 cents apiece. If firewood is
Iwanted by some aristocrat who is bold
!enough to establish a fireplace, he pays
*for it at abont two cents a stick, and he
| buys just enough to last till the dinneris
! over and the company bids farewell in the
evening. In food the rage is somewhat
restricted, the Parisian buying almost
everything by weight, at so much for the
kilogramme, which corresponds to nearly
2} pounds. Reducing the prices paid to
| American money, and the purchases ‘{e
pounds it is found that Parisians pay about
42 cents per pound for veal, 38 ceats “for
ordinary rump steak, and 40 to 60 cents for
beef steak ; 35 . to 40 cents for mution
chops, 38 cents for leg of mutton, 84 cents
for coffce, $1 to $1.20 for ordinary tea, 4§
ceunts for bread, 50 cents for butter, 48
cents for ordinary ham, and 70 cents for
boiled ham sold in slices at the shops (the
usual way in which it is bought) : 15 cents
for loaf sugar, broken into the accurately
square lumps universally used here ; about .
8 cents a quart for milk, 4 cents each for
tomatoes, and 12 centsa half peck for pota-
toes. These are the usual prices paid for
these articles, and though the list does not
include all, it shows the high prices at
which most articles of food are sold in Pa-
ris. This is due not only to the increased
charges consequent upon the Exposition,
but also in the  octorol,” or city customs,
Paris levying a heavy duty upon almost
everything brought into the city, in order
toraise revenue. But, with thesec very
high prices, the Parisians can still live
more cheaply than in most other places,
owing to the small value of the articles of
food they subsist upon, and the absence of
wastefulness. T do not suppose there was
a dinner, outside of a hotel, served in Paris
yesterday (Sunday), of which the food that
composed it was not bought at the shops
and markets on Sunday morning. The
important ‘business over, the populace
started for the day's amusement—to the
Exposition, te the theatres and cafes, to
| theiBoulevards or to ‘Versailles. It bLeing
the great fete day at Vessailles, the first
Sunday in the month, at least two thous-
and people directed their steps 4o «that fa-
mous city and palace, but Paris could-read-
ily spare them, for including the strangers
there are probably 3,000,000 population
there .now.—Chicago Review.

S LUER SRR T S
A Minneapolis physician -recom-
mends this highly carbonaceons mixture
in the treatment of consumption : One half
pound finely cut up beeksteak (fresh) ; ono
drachm pulverized charcoal ; four ounces
rye whiskey ; one pint boiling water. Mix
well together, let'it stand in a_cool place
over night, and give from one to two tea-
spoonfuls, liquid and meat, before each
meal. The.value of this method of. sup-
plying asufficiency of carbon in & form
that may e readily appropriated is ob-
wious. : ;
S G
ge=~ A New York lady who submittedto
{have her face enamelled, warranted to last
i[cu' six months, bas been attacked with
paralysis of the facial neryes.




