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~ BRIDGETOWN; N. S., WEDNESDAY NOVEMBER 27, 1878.

NO. 32

Weekly Ronitor,

Every Wednesday at Bridgetown.
SANCTON and PIPER, Proprietors.

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

Advertising Rates.

Oxe Ixom.—First insertion, 50 cents;|™

every afterinsertion, 124 cents ; one month,
$1.00 ; two months, $1.50 ; three months,
$2.00; six months, $3.50. ;

OxE SQUARE, (two inches).—First inser
tiom $1.00 ; each continuation, 25 cents ;
three months, $3.50 ; six months, 6.00 ;
twelve months $10.00.

Havr Cornumy.—First insertion, $4.50 ;
each continuation, $1.00 ; one month,
$7.00 ; twomonths, $11,00 ; three months,
14.00 ; six months, $20.00; twelve months,
$35.00.

A CovLvxy.—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 a

MUSICAL WAREROOM
IN DURLING'S BUILDING,

offer for inspection and Sale the BEST and
CHEAPEST

Musical Instruments

everbefore 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

Piang stools, Books, sheet Hiusic, &

Parties wishing Instrumeats will do well to
eall and inspeet our stock before purchasing
elsewheze:  All communications and orders
promptly attended to, and satisfaction gnar-
antded. Liberal Discount to Churches, Cler-
gymen, and Teachers.

C. 8. PHINNEY & Co.

Lawrencetown, A. C. nl7

THE SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN

THIRTY-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.

HE SCTENTIFIC AMERICAN is alarge
First Class Weekly Newspaper of Six-
teen Pages, printed in the most beautiful
style, profusely illustrated with splendid en-
gravings, representing the newest Inventions
and the most recent Advances in the Arts and
Sciences, including New and Interesting
Facts in Agriculture, Horticulture, the Home,
Health, Medical Progress, Social Science, Na-
tural History, Geology, Astronomy. The most
valuable practical papers, by eminent writers
in all departments of Secience, will be found in
the Scientific American :
Terms, $3.20 per year,
whiich includes postage. Discount to Agents.
Single copies, ten cents. Sold by all News-
dealers. Remit by postal order to MUNN &
CO., Publishers, 37 *ark Row, New York.

PATENTS In connection with

» the Scientific Ame-

$1.60 half year,

rican, Messrs Munn & Co. are Solicitors of

American and Foreign Patents, have had 34
years experience, und now have the lurges
establishment in the werld. 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 atten—
tion is directed to the merits of the new pa-
tent, and sales or introduction often easily ef-
fected.

Any person who has made a new discovery
or inveution, can ascertain, free of charge,
whether a patent can probably be obtained,
by writing to the undersigned. We also send
fres our Hand Book about’ the Patent Laws,
Patents, Caveats, Trade-Marks, their costs,

and how procured, with hints for procuring

advances on inventions. Address for the Pa-

per or concerning Patents.

MUNN & CQ., 37 Park Row, New York.
Branch Office, Cor. F & Tth Sts., Washing

ton, D. C.

"New Fall Coods.

Consisting of :—

Overcoats,
Reefers,
Ulsters,
Plain and Basket Sults,

Pants & Vests, Cloths, &o.

—ALSO :—

DRESS GOODS AND TRIMMINGS TO WATCH.

LADIES' HATS,
FEATHERS AND FLOWERS.

Fur Goods, Buffalo Robes in Jet, Black and
Ladies’ and Gents’ Fur Caps,Misses’
and Boys’ Fur and Cloth Caps, Kid and Fur

Brown.

Lined Mitts,Fur Trimmings, Ladies’ Fur Muffs,
Feolt Hats, &e. Also:—China, Earthenware,
Lamps, Glassware, Boots and Shoes, Felt and

Rubber Overshoes, Groceries, &c , all of which

will be sold at LOWEST CASH PRICES.

Wanted!

600 Bbls. GOOD POTATOQES.
W. H. MILLER.
‘Middleton, Oct. 15th, 1878. n26tf

«Chaloner's Drug Store,
DIGBY, N. 8.

¢ HE Proprietor who has been established

inSt. John the past thirty years, has
.opened & Branch Store in Digby N. 8. He
-keeps a superior stock of Drugs, Patent Medi-
(cines, Brushes, Sonips, Combs, Spices, Fancy
Toilet Goods, Feeding bottles with Extra fit-
(tinge, &c., &c., The Proprietcr is also a large
manufacturer of Flavoring Extracts, Fancy
cheap Perfumes, and the Aniline Dyes in
packets, these were originated by him, the
; enuine bear his name, and are kept up to
the proper standard of purity and weight. All
other kinds of Dye Stuffs on hand. He also
claims Poor Mans’s Cough Syrup, the cheapest
and best remedy known—Chaloner’s Worm
Lozenges—Chaloner’s Tonic Extract, the great
Antibilious Medicine—Bureka Liniment, eall-
od by one who used it * the best Liniment in
the world—Furniture renavaters—Stave Var-
nishes—Salt Rheum Ointment and other re-
liable preparations. Garden seeds in season.

Addre:zs, J. CHALONER, Druggist,

tf

.

in
Time Table,

COMMENCING
Thursday, T7th Nov.

|
|
i
|

Pass. and Freight |
Tues. Thurs. Fri.'!

2=y
o

“Monday.

Wedres

day and
Saturday.

GOING WEST.

Friday.

Pass. and Freight

Tues. Thurs. and||
and Saturday. t|| ©

—|Exproms
x

-

—~ooes o
- OV L

0| Windsor—leave

|
7/Hantsport...
15/Grand Pre
18 Wolfville ...
20 Port Williams.
25 Keuntville—arrive.
| Do—Ileave

PO T o

34| Waterville .
37|Berwick
42 Aylesford

49/ Kingston

53 %¥Wilmot ..

56/ Middleton...

62/ Lawrencetown

65 %Paradise

70;Bridgetown

78 *¥Roundhill .... |

84 Annapolis—arrive ......
|

|
|St. John by Steamer

T

and

1
|

Pase. and Freight, |
dny, |

GOING EAST.

Thurs. and |

Friday.

and Sat.
» 'Pass.and Freight

|
|
{
|
|

Tues.
Exlnfoﬁt; Mon
Wednesday,

- |
>

E
ol

0,St. John—leave

(ﬁ‘:\nnnpulis——leave
6 *Round Hill...
14/Bridgetown
19 *Paradise...
22 Lawrencetown ..
| 28 Middleton

LI g -
R =S RO CoR
G me o :

©
o

X o

@
o

1 31 #Wilmot .
35 Kingston
42 Aylesford
47/ Berwick ....
50, Waterville .
59 Kentville—arrive
H Do—Ileave..
{Port Williams
64! Wolfviile....
66.Grand Pre.
69
77 Hantsport ....
84 Windsor—arri

(2]

6 30

N, B.—Express Trains every Monday,

with Steamer for St. Johu.

International Steamers St.

leave

| gor, Portland, Boston, and all parts of the
| United States and Canada.

| prineipal Stations.

‘ P. INNES, Manager.
Kentville, Nov. 1, '78.

Three Trips a Week.

ST. JOHN TO HALIFAX!

e D W e
For Digby and Annapolis.
Connecting with the Windsor and An-

Halifax, and intermediate Stations,
and with Stages for Yarmouth and
Liverpool, N. S.

leave her wharf, Reed’s Point every MCNDAY,
WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY morning, at
8 o’elock returning TUESDAY, THURSDAY
and SATURDAY,
with Express Trains for Kentville, Windsor,
Halifax and Intermediate Stations..

|

do
do. do. Annapolis.
do. do. Digby

Excursion Tickets to Halifax and retu

do do

™m

on application at head office.
SMALL & HATHEWAY,
11 Dock street.
St. John, N. B., April 2nd ’78.
AND THE

F

taken at greatly reduced rates.

daily, to receive Freight.
No freight received morning of sailing.
For Way Bill, rates eto., *Ey to
SMALL & HATHEWAY,

apl8 Agents, 39 Dock Street.

Saturday.

Wed- |
{nesday and Saturday, conunect at Ammpulis‘

John |
at 7.45 a. m. and 8.40 p. m. daily, for Ban-|

napolis Railwuy and - Western Coun-
ties Railway for Kentville, Windsor,

Until further notice steamer “EMPRE38"will

connectidng at - Annapolis

FARE.—St. John to Halifax, 1=t class...$5.00
2nd class... 3.50

good for one week (1st class.)......... 7.50

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

WINDSOR § ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY.

rricHTS for Kentville, Wolfville, Windsor
and Halifax and intermediate stations,

A oareful agent in attendonce at Warehouse,
Reed’s Point, between 7, a. m., and 6. p. m,,

LL persons having any legal demands

against the estate of the iate Chas. Bar-
taux, of Nictaux Falls, Annapolis County, are
notified to present the same, duly attested,
within three months from this date, and all
persons indebted to said estate are requested
to make immediate psyment to Jobn Mo-
Keown. Jr., of Wilmot, to whom I have iven
Power of Attorney for the transaction of said

business.
GEO. E. BARTEAUX,

Sole Execator.
September €,,'78.

NOVA SCOTIA LLOYD'S

MARINE INSURANCE

ASSOCIATION,

—OF—

Annapolis Royal.

HE undersigned are Insuring on MA-
RINE RISKS, at the lowest current
rates that the business can be dgne 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.

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

W B. Troop,
James E. Shaffner
Alfred Troop,
Wm. Croscup,
Samucl Groves,

| Albert Delap,
John Johmson

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

A W.D. Parker

Dy Gols andGracery Store

in the building known as

THE MASONIC HALL,

articles

John Stairs,
James B. Duffus,
John P. Mott,

E. C. Twiniug,

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

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

where he intends keeping all the
usually found in a general country store, and

| to which he respectfully invites the attention

He has now on hand a large
lot of

READY-MADE CLOTHING,
300TS AND SHOES,
HATS AND CAPS,
GENTLEMEN'S SHIRTS, &c., &c.
In the Dry Goods Department will be found a
good assortment of

| of the public.

| TWEEDS,
LUSTRES,
ALPACAS,
WATERPROOFING,
CLOAKING, .,
AND DRESS GOODS generally

A further supply expected shortly. The
above together willh an assortment of
CROCKERY AND GLASSWARE,
NAILS,
BROOMS,
PAILS
PALAFFINE OIL,
SDAP,
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 oPyosile the old stand.
BUCKLEY & ALLEN,
124 Granville St., Halifax, N. S.
13

July 17th, 1878. nl3 y
Agents Wanted '
@)
N every village, town, and County in Nova

[ Seotia, to cavass for the splendid volume
of Canadian History, entiiled,

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 800 pages. A magnificent portrait o
His Excellency forms the frontispiece of eaCh
volume. Price, bound in cloth, $3.00, in
half- zalf, $4.50 ; in Morrocco, $6.00,

THE BEST SUBSCRIPTION BOOK

ever publshed.

Liberal Commissions Given.

One agent reports 25 orders in two days.
Another 72 in two weeks. For terms, &o.,
apply to

Tayler & Boutilier,

=
City.

day, that of any other paper.
represents 2,000 families more than can
be reached by any other Journal.

manifestly
«THE PAPER OF THE PEOPLE.”

'Take Notice!

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

For price &e., apply to the subseriber.

WILLIAM L. LEONARD.

Paradise, Noy. 2nd, 1§78.

The average daily circulation of
the Montreal Evening Star is
12,154, heing considerable larger than
that of any other papers published in the
The average circulation of the
[Evening Star in the City of Montreal is
10,200, exceeding by 2,000 copies a
This excess

Its Cir-
culation is a living one, and is constantly
increasing. From the way in whieh the
Star has outstripped all competitors it7 is

Agents for Nova Scotia, Halifax.
nl8 tf

Diphtheria Conquered !

UNPARALLELED SUCCESS
~—O0F—

DR.JT. D. DAVIS

NEWLY DISCOVERED REMEDIES & ORI-
GINAL METHOD OF TREATMENT.

FACTS FOR PEOPLE TO CONSIDER.
5000 CASES treated during the past

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

Dr. J. D. Davis will pay one thousand dol-
lars for every case of g)iphtheria in its first
stages that he eannot qure.

Dr. Davis

For the small sum of two dollars
will send to any address, with div

Poetry.

The snow lay white
On every height
For many a mile around,
And flutt'ring fair,
Through icy air,
Covered the frozen ground,
My lady minded not the snow,
Nor the cold winds that blow ;
Bat, softly sighing, said : “I know
My darling will be true.
O 8pring, sweet Spring, for thee I yearn
With thee my true love will return I”

Spring came ; the breeze
Toygd with the trees,
Buds on the boughs were seen,
The joyous rills
Sped down the hills,
And earth was glad and green,
My lady sat with drooping head,
In lone expectancy ;
And, sighing softly, meekly said,
t« He will be true to me.
0 Summer, sun-bright Summer, come |
And bring my errant lover home I'’

With glowing light
The earth was bright,
With floral gems bedecked
In beauty rare,
The azure air
With sheeny clouds was flecked,
My lady, pale, but hopeful still
(Patient Penelope)!
sighed softly, murmuring, ¢ He will |
He will be true !

And bring my lover home again.'’

The auntumn grain.
The harvest wain,
The golden corn in sheaves,
The waning light,
The waxing light,
The many-tinted leaves,
My lady hoped, while time moved on
With measured step and slow ;
She softly sighed, and said, “ Anon
He will come back, I know |
M'intur, hoary Winter, come,
And Lring my tardy lover home."

Snow-mantled hills,
Ice-crusted rills,
The leaden, winter air,
The barren earth,
The festive mirth,
And shivering despair,
My lady on ber death-bed lay,
Pallid, but patient still,
Sighing, ¢* He will not come to-day—
On earth he never will |
But—Dblessed thought |—eternity
Will Lring my darling back to me.”

[ - i—

AFTER DARK.

When Twilight gathers in her sheaves,

His plough mid-furrow in the broom,
And through the melancholy eves

The old delights that go and come
‘I'hrough sorrow, in the falling dew,
Like waves that wore a wreath of foam

I'he darker that the waves grew,
Flow round my solitary home

At evening, when the stars sre few.
So, sad and sweet as bridal tears

For broken homes, to see withdraw
The child we love, have gone the years

We climbed the frosty hills, and saw
Descend on all the frozen meres

The sunlight breaking through

thaw,

Like one who in the driving snow,

Hears far-off voices, faint and low,
Across the woodland calling him,

I hear the loved of long ago
Singing among the seraphim.

And as the soft, dissembling light
Falls, shadowing into dusky red,

I think how beautiful the night
With gathering stars is overspread,

Like sceds of many an old delight
Through sheaves of sorrow harvested.

Magazine for December.

O Autumn, come with thy golden grain,

And wheeling swallows skim the flame,
The ploughman, turning homeward, leaves

The orange drops its milk-white bloom.

the

When all the untrodden paths are dim,

— Wi WaLrace Harngy, in Harper's

tone. ¢ Twice I have captured ; but now
your turn has come.’
¢ And I think the le will thank me
for it, the English said,
¢ The people !’ uttered Kenmore, indig-
nantly. ¢ Say the people’s rulers! No, sir |
the people bave been biessed by me too
much for that. Go ask the poor men upon
whose tables 1 have placed the luxuries of
life at a cost which they could afford, if
they will thank thee for taking away their
benefactor ! No, John Thornbilll They
cannot pay what the British lords would |
force from them to help in sustaining an |
army of noblemen in luxurious indolence |
and usefulness ! Go now, and ask the peo-
+ | ple—the producers of England and Scotland
— the workers — which has befriended
them,—Danicl Kenmore, or your sharp-
nosed cruisers !’

¢« By my soul, sir smuggler, you are elo-
quent.’

¢ Because I am honest. But say, Cap-
tain Thornbill, what is now to be my
fate 7'

+ T should suppose you might judge,’ was
Thornhill’s reply.

¢« I may guess, but I suppose you might
know !

will m=et one of the two fates ; you will

either be transported for life, or be ‘hung I’
¢So I supposed,’ said the smuggler,

withont the movement of a muscle.

The commander was now called to at-
tend to making sail, and Dorald Kenmore
was led away forward and put in chains.
Flora requested that she might be allowed
to accompany her father, and her request
was granted. She was offered a berth in
the cabin, but she chose to remain by her
father’s side.

About an hour after the brig had made
sail, the first licutenant, a stout, coarse
fellow, named Wooler, came up to where
Flora stood, and placing his hani upon
her fair neck, he asked her for a kiss. She
started back, and while her eyes flashed
fire, she drew a small pistol from her bos-
om and cocked it.

« Miserable dog !’ she uttered, in a low,
firm voice, ¢ dare to place your foul touch
on me again, and you shall die!

¢ Tut, tut, my pretty bird,’ cried Wooler,
¢you wouldn't be so cruel.’ But his
voice trembled, and his frame shook with
the mortification he tried to hide.

¢ I think you will not tempt me, at all
events,' the maiden replied, with biting
irony.

The lieutenant Lit his lips, and his fists
were clenched ; but he had not the daring
to go further, so he turned away and walk-
ed aft. From that moment the crew look-
¢d upon the maiden with admiration. They
did not like Wooler.

It was aftercoon when the brig squared
away, and as the wind was light and baffls
ing she made but little headway. It was
past four o'clock when she passed Eraid,
and by that time the wind had died almost
to a calm, but not a pleasing calm. The
heavens had grown dark, the air cold and
puffing, and the night seemed coming on
with the sun yet up. Captain Thornbill
gave orders for taking off the sail, and ere
long the brig lay under close-reefed top-
sails and fore-staysail.

At sundown the wind come in from the
southward and westward ; and by the time
night had fairly settled down it blew a
gale. The captain tried awhile to keep to
the wind under the three sails he had left
on, but the wind was too strong. 1t blew
a perfect hurricane, and the sea began to
rise and break over the deck ; and ere long
it became evident that one of the topsails
must be taken off.

It was a bad place in which to be caught
thus. Thorubill knew he must be near
the mouth of the Sound of Mull, and if he
lay to, the gale would tend to drive him

¢ Well, sir, I can assure you that you ply

the brig was.

+But, he added, ¢ my child bas been a
pilot in these waters for over four years,
and thers's not & rock nor shoal in the
Sound o Mull she don’t know.’

¢ Ha; Donald Kenmore, do you speak
ter ~now 7

1o. Until withina month she has
been with her brother, and has almost liv-
ed among the rocks and shoals of the
Sound.

Flora Kenmore was sent for at once.
She came up, and taking her station near
the wheel, where she could hold on upon
one of the life-lines for support, she gazed
carefully around, It was truly a terrific
scene. On all hands now, save on the
weather quarter alone, the huge breakers
were piled up and stretched along. Nota
muscle of the maiden’s body quivered, nor
did her cheek blanch; but boldly she
stood there, and her gaze was calm and as-
sured.

« Lady,’ spoke the captain, whose bright-
ened look was in strange contrast with
the expression that rested upon Flora
Kenmore's fair features, ‘ do you know
where we are ?’

¢ 1 do, sir—exactly I’ was the sure re-

“ Ha ! and can ‘he brig be saved ?

¢ Ay, sir. In less than two hours this
brig can be run into a harbor where this
storm would be but as a summer shower I’

¢ And can you do it ?’

CIf T try)

‘By heavens | then do it! Do it, and
any sum you name shall be yours I’

¢ Hold,” said the moble girl. * I want
not your gold ; but you have a thing
which, if you will give it back to me, shall
secure your salvation.’

¢ What ?’

¢ My father ! Give me my father, and you
shall be saved.’

¢« But he is a State’s prisoner.
right to give him up.

«But you have the power, gir. You took
him, and you can give him up/

«But consider, my girl. Your own
life is at stake. If we go you must go with
us.’

¢I know it, sir, and I am prepared for it.
What's my life worth to me if my father
must be but you ay depend on this:
I can save you. Give me back my father
—swear that we may both go away free
and unmolested when your anchors are
safely down, and you shall be saved. If
you will not do this, then your hours are
numbered. Iknow where you are, and
without the aid of one who knows these
rocks, this vessel cannot ride one hour
longer !’

¢Give him up? cried Wooler, whose
face was pale as death. ¢Be sure you
won't bend her an atom.

The captain dared hesitate no longer.
The rest of the cfficers seconded Wooler’s
request, and he gave in,

¢« Save us,’ he said, turning to the maid-
en once more ; ‘save us, and your father
shall be free.’

¢ Do you swsar this?’

¢« | do—most solemnly ; and I call on
all present to witness that when this ves-
sel is safe if your father and yourself go
not whither you will, I am a perjured
wretch. Now the helm is yours.’

On the instant Flora started into new
life.

¢ Lay the yards square ! she cried, at the
top of her voice. ‘Ease up the helm.
Let two faithful men take the wheel ’

These orders were obeyed, and ere long
the brig was dashing off before the wind.
An opening was seen in the rocky coast
ahead.

¢ That is Lunga on the quarter,’ the
maiden said, ‘and ahead we have a dozen
small islands. Here comes the Devil's
Rock on the starboard bow, and that on the

I have no

up into it. He was not acquainted with
the place, and though he had good charts
yet he did not feel safe.

Higher and higher grew the furious,
wind, until the very sea scemed dancing |
over the frail bark. The masts groaned
and creaked, the rigging grated and |
strained, and every crack and seam gaped |
beneath the fearful strain. The wind|
howled and roared, and the mad sea surg- |
ed and boiled, until the whole scene ap-|
peared but the result of a furious war of
the frantic elcments.

At midnight Captain Thornbill began to|
be frightened. The wind was not only un-
abated, but the rain had begun to drive
down, and the night was as black as one
solid mass of ink.

¢ Wooler, he said, as he drew his oiled
jacket up over his face to protect it from
the driving rain, ¢ can you not hear the

 Select Ziterature.

he Female Pil

BY SYLVANUS COBB,

as possible,
of her Highland countrymen.

the glare of the enraged lion.

was stout and strong, and her very ste
was the language of pride and self-control
with conscious littleness before her.

board the brig-of-war,

4

me-
dicines that never failed to cure Diphtheria
when taken in its early stages.
N. B.—The medicine may be obtoined at
the office of this paper, o
February 29th,

240

met before.’

An English brig-of-war lay to off the
southern shore of the Island of Firee, which
is one of the Inner Hebrides, on the west-
ern coast of Scotland. And the brig has
just captured a prize. She had been sent
up after smugglers, and had taken one of
the most notorious of the smuggling crew
—a stout, bold, reckless man, named Don-
ald Kenmore. He was commander of a
smuggling vessel, and the chief spirit
among the contrabandists of that section.
When Kenmore knew that his vessel must
be taken if she remained above water, he
deliberately knocked a big hole in her bot-
tom, and sank her where she lay. His
crew were sent off before he did this, and
they made their escape. He retsined a
light skiff, hoping to make his escape also.
His daughter was with him, she having re-
fused to leave the vessel before bim, They
had entered the skiff, and while they stop-
ped to see the old vessel go down, -a boat
came from the war-brig and cut them off.
1t was too late now to escape, and Ken-
more saw that résistance would be useless,
so he gave himself up with as good grace

. Flora Kenmore wag eigﬂteen years of
age, and possessed all the rugged beauty
Her eye
was large, and its glance could be as soft
as the whispers of love, or as_piercing as
She was
not large in frame—far from it — but she
P|ment poioting over the weather. bow,
ot S
A noble man could have loved her moss theet Me Wieg tooks. e B ], seel
dearly, but a coward would have trembled
She
was taken with her father, and carried on
¢ Ah, Donald Kenmore,' uttered the com-

of the brig, as the smuggler was
led to the quarter-deck, * you and T bave

¢ Ay, Captain Thornbill, we have,’ re-
surned the smuggler, 'ip 8 calm, proud

roar of breakers?

1 have thought I heard them for some
time,’ returned the lieutenant, holding
firmly by the life-line to prevent being
washed away by the breaking seas.

« And yet we can do nothing,” the cap-
tain resumed, being obliged to cry out
with all his strength to make his voice
sound above the roar of the elements. ‘ To
veer an atom would be sure destruction.
But we cannot live so much longer. Every
rope and stick is strained now to its ut-
most. Oh, if we had room to run off be-
fore it.’

¢But we haven't,’ was the lieutenant's
response,

Yet the brig lived through the night,
and when the morning dawned, the wind
seemed te increase rather than diminish.
It was near the autumnal equinox, and
there was every prospect that the storm
would be a long one. The rain still fell
in torrents, and the heavens were black,
and the air dark. Thornhill had no idea
of his whereabouts, for how far the brig
had been driven during the night he could

6t tell ; yet he supposed that he must be
r‘)mewheu near the chops of the Sound of
ull,

It was & few minutes past six when the
captain was startled by a loud cry forward,
and on working his way thither he found
that the foremast was sprung just above
the pike-rack. He had hardly discovered
the danger, when another shout from the
poop called him aft; and hurrying back
again, a sight met his gaze that made his
heart leap with horror. Directly under
the lee-quarter, and not over a quarter of a
mile distant, was a bold, rocky coast, over
which the sca was dashing fearfully | And
all along, too, to the northward, the same
horrid scene extended.

« Good God !’ cried Wooler, at this mo-

We are gurrounded !
Men were called, but not one of

em knew the shores.

¢ Bring up Donald Kenmore !
Wooler,

¢Ha! We will,’ answered the captain.
And ghe smuggler was sent for.
The old man came on deck — he had

cried

aftis McDonald's Crown. Port a little!
Steady—so !

The hearts of the men leaped up, and
there seemed to hang for some moments.
But on went the flying vessel—the heavy
spray actually dashing over the deck from
the towering rocks—now on this hand, now
on that—and yet she went safely on. If
she had gone through such a dubious chan-
nel, then why should she not pass the rest?
The men became more easy, even though
the horrors were as palpable as ever. The
course of the brig lay through a hissing,
rushing, tumblng surge, with rocks still
on every hand. Andthere stood the fair
pilot, her keen eye flashing, her finely chis-
elled nostrils dilated, and her noble form
drawn proudly up, Her orders were prompt
and assured and confldence was in every
look ad tone.

At length the vessel entered a narrow
strait, not overa mile wide, and the course
was direct. It was the mainland of Argyle
upon the right, and the Island of Seil upon
the left. In half an hour more the strait
was passed—another group of rocks was
cleared — and yet the gallant bark flew
safely on over the storm-mad sea.

Stand by the braces !’ cried Flora, now
showing a little excitement. ¢ Mind your
helm ! Round in carefully on the larboard
braces ! Keep the others taut | Helm a-port !
easy—easy [

The brig bowed to the wind most fear-
fully now that her side was presented to it,
and the masts bent like reeds—but she
failed not, A high promontory was pass-
ed—and in a few moments more the deep
labor ceased. The brig righted, the masts
grew straight, and the sails haddone strain-
ing. The water moved only in long
swells, and as the men looked ahead
through the falling rain, they saw the
smooth haven stretching away up into the
land—a haven into which the southern
storm-demon could not come, and where
the weary bark could be at rest. It was
the long, narrow inlet of Kilmore.

At length the sail was taken off, the
anchors dropped, and then the men crowd-
ed about their fair pilot to bless her for the
service she had done them. But she asked
not their thanks, though she could not re-
fuse their gratitude.

¢I have saved my father,’ she said, ‘and
that is all inall to me. Let usgo on shore
now.’

(But not in this storm,’ urged the cap-
tain.

¢ Yes,' persisted Flora, ¢ We are not at
home here, but on shore [ shall find a shel-
tering roof, and open arms to receive us.

Captain Thornbill felt too grateful to
make any objections, and he had a boat
lowered at once.

¢ God bless you !’ he said, as ‘he grasped
Flora by the band ; * and when, in time to
come, we call each other to mind, I trust
you may feel something of the friendliness
towards me which I must ever cherish for
you: -Then he turned to Donald. ¢ And
to you, Donald Kenmore, let me say, God
grant 1 way never meet you again when
the duty of my station could make you
my enemy. Farewell I’

| been carried below when the storm reach-
ed its fury—but he could not teil where

And in a few moments more the smug-
gler apd his child were on their way to the

shore. A sheltering roof soon spread its
protection over them, and warm driends
welcomed them to the fireside.

Daniel Kenmore and John Thornlill
never met again, for the oeld man had mo-
ney enough, and when his noble daughter
shortly after the startling adventure we
have recorded, gave her hand and heart to
the man who had loved her long .and
truly, he found a home with them.

THINGS WORTH KNOWING.

1. That fish may be scaled much easier
by dipping into boiling water about a min-

te.

2. That fish may as well be scaled if de-
sired before packing down in salt, though
in that case do not scald them.

3. That salt fish are guickest and best
freshened by soaking in sour milk.

4. That milk which is tarned or chang-
ed may be sweetened and rendered fit Jfor
use again by stirring in a kttle soda.

5. That salt will curdle new milk ; hence
in preparing milk porridge, gravies, &c.,
the salt should not be'added until the dish
is prepared.

6. That fresh meat, after beginaing 4o

sour, will sweeten if placed out-of doorsin
the cool air over night.
* 7. That clear boiling water will remove
tea stains and many fruit stains. :Pour the
water through the stain and thus prevent
it spreading over the fabric.

8. That ripe tomatoes will remove ink
and other stains from white cloth ; alse
from the hands.

9. That a tablespoontul of turpentine
boiled with youwr clothes will aid the
whitening procese.

10. That boiled starch is much improv-
ed by the addition-of a little sperm, or &
little salt, or botb, or g little gum arabic
dissolved,

11. That beeswax and salt will make
your rusty flatirone as clean and smooth as
glass. Tie a lump of wax in a rag and
keep it for that purpose. When the irons
arc hot, rub them first with the wax rag,
then scour with a paper or cloth sprinkled
with salt.

12. That blue ointment and kerosene
mixed in equal portions and applied to
bedsteads is an unfailing bed-bug remedy,
and that a coat of whitewash is ditto for
the walls of a log house.

13. That kerosene will soften boots or
shoes which have been hardened by water,
and render them as pliableas new.

14. That kerosene will make tea kettles
as bright as new. Saturate & wowlen
rag and rub with it. It will also remove
stains from the clean varnished furniture.

15. That cool rain water and soda will
remove machine grease from washable
fabrics.

Cut this slip out and place it in a book
for reference.
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LONGEVITY OF THE HORSE.

At Rochester, in this county, there died
on the 12th of September the oldest horse
on record for a number of vears. He was
known by the name of ¢ Gumbo” and in
his day was a noted stallion. He was the
property of the famous Daniel D. Bell, of
legal as well as gold mine notoriety. Many
citizens of Kingston and of Ulster county
remember the animal as a splendid horse
when they were boys. At the time of his
death he had attained the ripe age of forty-
five years and six months. He retained a
remarkable vitality to the last, and for three
quarters of an hour before his demise Le
stood upon his legs, proud and majestic, as
in his younger days. He had fong been
the property of Bell, who had driven him
many thousands of miles in his lifctime,
he having owned him a period of twenty-
seven years and a half, since he was
eighteen yearsold. If anybody can beat
this, let him speak out.—(N. Y.) Courier.

A Misgranie Taroxe. — Hotse-racing
, may be a manly sport, and betting a cheer-
ful occupation but I never in my life saw
lsuch hopeless, despairing, desperate faces
as showed themselves in the crowd in
Fleet street when the placard was put
out from a newspaper oftice announcing
the winner of the Cesarewitch. For up~
ward of an hour the crowd had waited in
a state of fcverish anxiety. It was com-
posed chiefly of ¢lerks, small tradespeople,
cab-drivers, working-men, and others to
whom the loss of a few shillings, not to
mention sovereigns, meant privation for
weeks or months to come. The hanging
out of the placard with the names of
the winners seemed to cast a black and bit-
ter blight over the upturned faces. There
was not & gleam of joy anywhere, and it
was plain to see that ¢ Jester” had noten-
tered into the calculations of this mis-
erable throng . —Mayfur.
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The Boston correspondent of the
««Bulletin” says ‘‘immense quantities of
apples are being taken to Europe by the
steamers. The surplus crop is very large,
and some farmers I know are feeding their
cows with them rather than ship them to
market at ruling prices, which Ere $1 to
$1.50 per barrel. Export shipments are
not always profitable, depending largely
upon the condition of the fruit on arrival,
but when in good condition a fair profit is
realized. During the past#hree wecks the
value of shipments exceeded $20,000"

&~ The latest addition to .the mon-
strosities composing what is called the Bri-
tish navy is the * Polyphemus,” which
seems to'be constructed opethe model of
the turtle. When afloat uothing can be
seen of her agogpt.an arched stesl back ,
impervious to artillery. This pleasicg
monster will be provided avith a ram and
withall kinds of appliances for the dis-
charge of marine torpedees. She will haye
no masts, but will be driven at a graat
rate by twin soress.

g&F~ Charleston, 8. C., ‘is anticipating
great results trom the construction of jet-
ties at the mouth of its harbor. A tanta-
lizing bar has hitherto proved an obstacle
to the free passage of shipping, but this
projected impravement will increase the
depth of the water by at least ten feet, and
enable the largest ships to pass at all
times. :
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Hon. Neal Dow says: An intelli-
gent man must sce that the attempt to
carry op the temperance canse without pro-
hibition is like going into battle with blank
cartridges against a bold and resolute ens--
my armed with loaded shot guus.”

$&™ One hundred and fifty thousand
dollars were collected far those persons
rendered orphans by the Princess dlice dis-
aster, and now it turns out there are byt
twelve of them!




