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Weekly Wonitor,

PUBLISHED
Every Wednesday at Bridgetown.
HENRY 8. PIPER, Proprietor.

Terus oF SpssoripTioN.—$1.50 per. an-
pum, in advance ; if not paid within eix
months, $2.00

Advertising Rates.

Oxe IncH-—First insertion, 50 cents;
every after ingertion, 124 cents ; one month,
$1.00 ; two months, $1.50 ; three months,
$2.00 ; six months, $3.50.

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

Harr CoLvnn.—First insertion, $4.50 ;
each continuation, $1.00 ; ome month,
$7.00 ; twomonths, $11,00 ; three months,
14.00 ; six months, $20.00; twelve months,
$35.00.

A Coruxy.—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, $70.09.

Yearly advertisements changed oftener
than once a month, will be charged 25 cents
extra per square for each additiopal alter-
Aation

For Sale, or
__To Let.

A SMALL PLACE GONTAINING
FOUR ACRES OF LAND,

with eomfortable
HOUSE AND BARN.
B. STARRATT.
Plru"lise. vl‘luy 10th, ’80.

SEREY

Hardware

STOCK
EMPORIUM,

MTID OLETON,
Annapolis County, N. 8.

UR IMPORTATIONS this season have

been unusually large, and our Stock in
the following lines is very hewsy. To those
who are building, or who contemplate doing
0, will find it to their advantage TO CALL|
ON US FIRST BEFORE SENDING AWAY
FOR THEIR

Building Materials,

——SUCH A8 — |
OT NAILS, 3dy FINE LATH to 40dy, |
‘C FLOOR BRADS FiNISHING NAILS,
6dy to 10dy.
HANCES SHEET ; AND BELGIAN|
GLASS, 3rds and 4ths, from 7x9 to
30x40.
OILED AND RAW OILS, PRESSED
BY THE CELEBRATED «BLUND-
ELL & SPENCE, LONDON.”
HEET, ZINC, DRY AND TARRED
SHEATHING, SHEET LEAD, LEAD
PIPE § to 1§ IN BORE.
—— TOGETHER WITH —

Brandram’s Celebrated

London Lead,

in which we keep two grades—No. 1 and
Extra—the lafter taking EIGHT
GALLONS OIL TO THE
HUNDRED.

Our Stock for Inside Furnishing is also re-
.?lcte wi.h everything needed, such as

Mortise Locks, Mineral and
Porcelain Mortise-knobs, In-
side Silver Glass Knobs,
Loose Pin and Loose Joint
Butts, in Plain, Japanned,
and Silver Tipped,Sash Fasts,
Thumb Latches, Top and
Bottom Bolts, &e., &c., &c.

—_—

' AT.SO:
on Light Oak, Ash and Walnut. Dry Colors
for Tinting, &e., &c , &e.

The ghove comprises one of the Best Bought
and Best Selected STOCK of BUILDING MA-
TERIALS in the Lower Provinces, and is
Tell worth inspection, Come and see us,
gend for our Price List.

With our general full agsortment Carriage-
Bent Stuff, Bar and Bolt Iron, Moon-
ey’s Horse Nails, &e., &e., &c.

Wholesale and Retail.

BESSONETT AND WILSON.

Middleton, Annapolis Co. aug 6

000 AGENTS WANTED for VISITING
’ CARDS, Games, &e.,Outfif & Sample
Pack, 3¢.  Water Pen, je. ~Qil Chyomo, 12c.
50 Tinted Cards, with pame, 15c. Fine Pho-
to. Album, 30c. Dream Book,. 30¢.: Cards
Courtship, 35¢. Toy Steam Engine, $1.

A:W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N. S.

Encyclopedia Britannica.

Subscriptions will be taken at
this office. Payments are made
very ©asy:and extend over a

eriod of five or six years, en-
abling a person of wvery mo-
deratemeans to secure this in-
yaluable work,

riety of Fruit trees.

ness to Response,

made.:

£

THE

@ We have recently punblished a
: on the radical and permanent
ments to Marriage, ete.. resulting from ex-
oents, or two postage stamps.

years’ successful practise, that alarming con-
use of the knife ; pointing out a mode of cure
what his condition may be. may cure himself

'
HOW LOST, HOW RESTORED !
new edition of Dr. Calver=-
well’s Celebrated Essay
cure (without medicine) of Nervous Debility,
Mental and Physical Incapacity, Impedia-
cesses,
%~ Price, in a sealed envelope, only 6
The cetebrated author, in this admirable
Essay, clearly demonstrates, from thirty
sequences may be radically cured without the
dangerous use of internal medicines or the
at once simple, certain and effectual, bv
means of which every sufferer, no matter
cheaply, privately and radically.
24~ This lecture should be in the hands«

@wary youth and every man in the land.

Address,

The Culverwell Medical Co,,

Ann St., Wew York.

GREAT  BuRGAIN!

FPHE Subscr.ber offers for SAL 4
or private Contract,

His Beautifil Residence

repair, Good Stabling for 3 or 4 Horses, Car-
riage House and Wood House. The grounds
consiste of 2 acres in a high state of eultiva-
tion with a very fing orchard of 100 or more
superior trees, (choice vuricv.ign of fruit)
pearly all which are in bearing, some trees
producing vearly 3 Barrels or wmore. The
(Guarden is also well etocked with a good va-
The eituation is ccnve-
nient to Railway Station, Post Office, and
within 5 minutes walk of three places of
worship. Location desirable, and very

healthy.
&

Lawrencetown Railway Station.

The House contains 6 Rooms, the
ground flat only being finished. Good Barn,
and a number of useful and necessary out-
buildings. The Farm cousists of about 70
acres, 30 of which are in hay and under culti-
vation. A good Orchard, in bearing, produc-
ing yearly 25 to 30 barrels, and with eare will
goon increase to 100 or more barrals. Cuts
about 14 tons Hay yearly, with a superior
change to inerease largely at a very small
outlay. Loeation publie, healthy, conveni-
ent and desirable particularly to a person with
moderate means. i’nssession at onee if desired.
Terms for both places easy.

EDWARD H. PHINNEY.

Middleton, Annapolis County,May lst, 1880.

SPECIAL NOTICE !

N order to meet the demands of our numer-
ous cuetomeys, we beg to announce that,we
have added to our extensive

LSO, Small Farm, situate
in NORTH WILLIAM-
STON, about two miles from

" THE ANNAPOLIS ORGAN COMPANY,

Parlor and Church Organs.

—(0:0)—
For Power and Quality of Tone, Rapidity of Action, and Prompt-
they are Unsurpassed. |

A careful examination of the insuruments will convince
the public that both interior and exterior are honestly

In beauty and elegance of case they far exceed any

Organ manufactus
AS LOW IN PRICE as is consistent with first-class work-

manship, and are

FULLY WARRANTED.

Sr=—S= FIRST-CLASS
WiH find it their advantage to Correspond with
ANNAPOLIS ORGAN COMPANY,

Or visit their Warerooms, George St., Annapolis.

LOWER MIDDLETON.

The House contains 11 rooms all in thorough |

2d in the Maritime Provinces. They are

Parties Desiring a

INSTRUMENT.

w2
ANCHOR LINE.
London to Halifax & Boston.

ANGLIA, ELYSIA,
ALSATIA, TRINACRIA,

FVHE next sailing of this new regular steam-
ship service will be:

FROM LONDON—S. 8. Trinacria, July
21st; Anglia, Aug. 11th ; Alsatia, Aug. 21st;
Elysia, Sept. 2nd.
Leaving Halifax about Twelve Days Later
To be followed fortnightly by first class
steamships of the line. Superior accommoda -
tion for passengers—Cabin, 12 guineas ; steer-
age 6 guineas. <

Freight carried for Halifax, St. John and
all parts of the Muritime Provinces.
Arrangements have been made with the W.
& A. R. for special low through rates of
freight to London and Boston as can be ascer-
tained from their agents at all stations.
Lowest rates of insarance, and every in-
formation obtained on application to

T. A. 8. DeWOLF & SON,
Agents.

Halifax, July 20th, '80.

CARD.

SODFREY BAOS.

YARMOUTH, N.S.
Wholesale and Retail

GROCERS,

CONSIGNMENTS,

APPLES AND PRODUCE, RESPECT
FULLY SOLICITED.

SALFES made by Auction if advan-
Lageous, pereentiage advanced,
freight paid, and proceeds prompt-
ly remisted.

Yarmouth Agents for Schr. “ FLORENCE
GUEST.” now running between Yar-
mouth, Annapolis and inter-
mediate ports.

REFERENCES by permission in Annapolis
Royal :—
A. W. CORBITT & SON.
REV. W. S. GRAY.

Septl 3wt33

CARD.

Dr. E. N. Payzant,

PHYSICIAN, SURGEON & DENTIST.
Middleton, N. S.

| than

Poetry-

Who I8 your Daéf:or?

BY MRS. M. A. KIDDBR.
4 'Who is your doctor ?’
A pertinent question,
,And one that quite troubles
“I'wo-thirds of the world,
Who after life’s frolics
Have spasms and colics,
Aud pains through the veins
And the arteries hurled,

Who is your doctor ?

Of ullo——and home —

Of quack and botanic,

Who has your employ?

Who drugs, and who nurses ?
Who empties your purses?
And kills, with his pills,
The bad health you enjoy ?

Who is yourdoctor ?

The wise ones will answer,

Good air, and good diet,

Good conscience, good hours,

Contempt for bad passions,

Bad tastes, and bad fashions,

That rosy health's pathway

Be strewn with bright flowers.
SeRers

Signs of 3etter Times.

BY GEORGE W. BUNGAY.

A better time has come !

1 hear the workshops huuwm,
And the bright auvil ringiong.

The wheel, no longer still,

Drives fast the dusty mill ;
The toiler at his task 18 singing.

Labor begins to find

Work for the hund and mind,
Our hearts feel new cmotions,

For comm«r e spreads her sales

Once more Lo prosperous yales,
And whitens the wide ocean.

Now let the workman brave

Works well, and strive to save
Something for stormy weather ;

To keep the boiliug pot

Well filled, and tic the knot
That keeps his group together.

Oh, men in labors rank’s,
Despise not savings banks |

‘Salect Literature.

“With this Ring I Thee
Wed.”

Cuarpter L.II
(Continued.)
Mrs. Challacombe shrugged her shoul-
ders cxpressively.
¢ Edgar is mad with jealousy. That
wretched scamp Thurlstone  hus been shot
us be deserved. He isas dead as Poppy
is—a wild, mad pair, tbose two’
*No, by, the irl was not ao bad as the
brother.
Mrs. Lancross’s opinion of Poppy was
moditied by ber legacy of two thousand

ly to speak kindly of her.

“ah, 1 know you think better of her
you did!' said Mrs. Challacomle
with » slight snecr.
ding-dress on the bed. 1 declare it startls
ed we, it looks s like a white dead thing
laid out!

Both women turned their eyes upon the
shining suowy garment, and at the same
nstaut there flashed across it & blue gleam
of lightning, which quivered tor a mo.
ment over its white silken folds, as if it
would fain devour them in flame, and then
vanished. A terrific peal of thunder fol-
lowed which shook the bouse. The two
ladies clutched each other pauicsstricken,
aud then rushed from the room.

I'be storm silenced the children ; they
sat with awed faces guzing up st the black
sky, from which leaped at times a flaming
sword, tbat flashed from its scabbard the
clouds, aud fell down upou the waves,
which in heaped ranks dashed upward to
meet it.  As the children looked out upon

that lilian was gone away forever.
Cuapter LIIL., axp Lasrt.
tYes, Thurlstone has been bere)' said

pounds ; she was even beglnuiug cautious-|

+And here's the wed-|

the ficry waifare, they whispered togetber |

this morning. Do you feer they have fled |
together 7’ lin either sin or sorrow.
¢ Yes! The word scorched Edgar's kips,|and, as he spoke of consolation and of
but he spoke it firmly. Ehopc, he heard the roar of the waves and
+ ] trust you arc mistaken,” said Luffin-|the fall of the rain like the baptism of
cot. *I think, after entering the church | death.
with you and uttering even half of the . . .
marriage-vows, she was morally bound to| The day rose with a glory in the sky and
be your wife.’ a glory ou the sea ; it rose with the voice
«She would not think so after she had | of reapers onthe hill, the voice of boat-
beard Thurlstone’s story,’ returned Edgar|men in the bay, the sound of children’s
bitterly. !lnu,zhtcr, the Jlowing of cattle refreshed,
¢ I am bound to repeat to you one thing | and the twitter of happy birds. Every
Thurlstone said. ¢ Tell him frow me,” he|leaf was green for the rain, every flower
eaid, ¢ that 1 am nota dastard. I should | sweeter, every hedge-row with its trailing
not have used my life, had he saved it, to| woodbine brighter, as it shook out scented
do him injury ; I should bave felt bouud |rain-drops on the parched roads, as the
in honor to stand aside and give bim a fair | wayfarer and laborer: went whistling by.
chance with Lilian as be gave me when I|The earth bad put on a newer, greener
saved him. But now'—and bere his words , robe of glory, and the sky bad borrowed a
rolled out like thunder—+ now I owe him |decper blue from the reeent storm, And
nothing. Awvd, if Lilian were the wife of | life had grown intenser, from the life
a yecar instead of a day, I would see her | multitudinous of rainbowed insect that
and lay bare before her this ugly deed that | shines but an hour to the life of weary
die hides in his beart. 1man, which is the shadow of a day. All
Edgar listened like a man lost. Then | bad put on {resher hues-~the child 8 rosier
he might have won his prize with iuno-|cheek, the tree a greener leaf—for the
cence—there was the horror.  The shadow I storm had swept some hovering pain away,
of it had touched him  that day when Lili- | and new life had sprung up everywhere,
an had interpreted to him this lover of Lers | But who had died? "Who had fallen in its
aright : then he had striven to undo the | path never Lo rise again ?
past, but was too late.  Now, too, he| Drifting down the Cornish coast by
thought of the dead wan in the train and | Whitsand and Saint German's Hut, where
the burnt message, and feit himself doubly | the gay pic-nic bad been held whiz;h end-
guilty. | ed in sorrow for Poppy, some fishing tra-
¢[s there anything more?’ he asked|vellers fourd a little boat. On the stern,
wearily. * Do you think it possible that|in white letters, was painted its name—
Thurlstone has gone to Ireland to bis|¢The Lily.’ The flshermen brought it
mother 7 In that case I might have hoped | into Plymouth harbor. It looked strange-
that Lilian He could not goou ;| ly, suggestively sad, as, empty and broken,
his voice grew choked, a dry sob was in [it made its whole thread-like track in the
his throat. | blue sea, towed by the trawler. It was the
«1 cannot give you that hope. ’l‘hnrl-i boat of old Dan Tregoon. And where was
stone distinctly ‘said that he would not go|its master? 'T'he pext day answered the
to Lady Ramsden’s. ¢« Without name, po- ’quca(mn, A boat in Causand Bay, rowing
sition or place, 1 shonld but embarrass wy | to the Breakwater, came across a floating
mother,” he said.  *She would want me to| body ; the rowers rested on their oars an
get all back, and I would not do it. I‘}instzmt, struck pale with the fear death
should be tearing up my sister's grave. | brings, then they gathered breath, and
No, let the dead past remain dead I abide | went after the terror they bad Qccn, and
Ly what [ have doue ' Luffioncot stopped | grappled it. It was the corpse of’ Dan
a moment, and then said quictly, I/ Tregoon The master of the broken
thanked him.’ |+ Lily’ bad drifted away, like his boat, to
¢ Yes,' said Edgar absently. ¢And you an unknown shore. llls'stu.lwart arms imd
are sure he is pot gone to Ireland 7 | laid down the oars torever ; and he who so
Quite sure. He spoke of his mother|often held a warfare \\'il]’] the waves and
sadly, as having a ncw busband and a new | conquered was vanquished at last by the
soa, and likely vuly to be pained by a‘cc-jnh_
( g bim! And the lovers? Were they safe? Who
can tell ?

¢ Then you can tell me nothing more?’
The ship that had come like a phantom,

. . . .

«No;
ing y iife, as b= thought bLer, cither| . ‘ ;
:)llljn)c”(l)l:]Il“\‘E:l;rl;)l'tl:““Cl‘-'“’“n it ber, cither i with sails hanging loose in the white mist,

Edgar rose ; he did not hold out his":,“:::MV;H.A:S]I,“? Illkﬁ @ L)!xautom, and nope
hand. He never would again to any man | ;‘,h,“ ;:‘\3: :; Llu‘.“;:i“ ll)mtwn "dtli‘ R:J‘R:S:

) 8 she he atw. or ds
who bad heard the story of his cowardly | timbers ' SR e

e | =
dt:l;vm So the veil that fell down upon Lilian
o _ll\ lear and Jocelyn as old Dan rowed them away
-;u - :; has never been lifted. Perchance behind
x:‘vn\lmi H“‘l(“v e that veil they live happily in some far.off

-'[)‘t-xim“.'. i l‘-,}]."Lr answered, “ Toiyoir |land, perchance with that white mist

180K ) , REL T * 7 arou hem— ida rei
I have not-denied it, to the world I shall| N nd them—a bridal "“I, Sni jpate
it 1o 8 1o | shroud—they went down into the sea, and
B4 L i i i
the waves covered their lives and gheir
inc ad« no reply ; and so the two N
.m:;;m?ul:(t:"tll lllll‘“‘:”l.'”c:‘ Py [love. The young and the hopeful will
| ; N . = & i " | think of them as living ; the aged and the
. ! X . | weary will haply deem them dead, for they
o7 : s o jeweller's, and drive 1 e ' Y
|tast 1'_0 Philips the jewcllers, anc k | will know that it is a better fate to die in
st . . . the flush of young love and joy than live
The stor as at its height ; the restive - i = 0¥
The storm was at its height ; the re “|to repine in the wilderness and regret the

borses dashed on through pelting rain, and | g X — A
| lightning that bLlivded as it flashed by znl"h;lw“’ .nud l’.“"d“i;" of PB)P‘;
But Edgar was uncouscious of iz ell.  His|
| very life was broken up; all his days |
| henceforth would be as dust and ashes—a |
heap of Dbitterness and confusion. And
with his own hand he had pulied down
this ruin upon his soul. A ray of light
had pierced his darkness, and he saw that
| the man whose chivalrous loyalty to a sis-
!tcr had induced such generous self-sacris
ce was capable even of giving up his love
| for honor's sake. So, if he had only doue|
'thc slight deed asked of him, how great |
| would have been the fruit! It was one uft
| the things that might have been the pws:i-i
| bility of which now was closed forever. |

be finally went away, benton nce»l

sacred calling,’ said Luffin. |
many things; I repeat
Tuurlstone has told me will

in

.
Luffincot lives, and makes many happy,
for out of Poppy’s faults and Poppy’s death
there has grown for him a path of life, a
| shining track, bright with faith and deeds
of mercy. Ou Sundays, in summer-time,
his school -children bring him wild-flowers.
They guess whby he loves them ; they
know there is one nameless grave on which,
spriukled by his hand, poppies and forget-
me-ncts lie mingled.

Appreciation.

v : .| ¢Just what I have expected for about
¢ Yes, sir, he has becn bere’—aud Phil-| coven years,” said Pauline Worthington
ips looked over his counter with a scared lmki:l;:'up from an open letter in her Luud'
|face. *+I thought he would have struck | with a frowning brow‘.
lmp down. ) He \\'onld' not believe 1 h:uli “Is it not your letter from Herbert, Li-
I given you his letter. You were a gentle-1 pa 2 guestioned Mrs. Worthington, a
!man; you would not serve him such a|gjlyery-baired old lady with 8 gentle ,cx-
| scurvy trick,’ “he sai. ¢ And you had an prc»sfuu,
| imagination ; you would know what & man |
| was feeling who was waiting iu prison for
la word from a frieud to-briag him life.
}Thcu I remirded him, sir, that
both wanted the same lady,
and therefore it was hard in him
[to expect you to bLelp him. I wish
you had seen his look at this. He evi-

¢Yes, mother. Essie is very ill with
low nervous fever, and they want me to
come and stay until she is better. The
carriage will be stut at three o'clock. M..
ther,” and Miss Pauline's eyes snapped, ¢ 1
think it is about time Bert's tyrauny over
that fittde martyr was ended. He's killing
her.”

| you

or

Stpper and Larrigan Factory

o necessary Machinery for the Manufact-
ure ot

Men’s,Women's, Misses’, & Children’s

BOOTS AND SHOES

in all the Irading styles.
By continuing, as in the past, to use first
quality of material, we hope to merit a liber-
al share of public patronage in our new
branch of business, as well as a continuance of
public favor in our old business.

Vincent & McFate,

240 Union Street, St. John, N. B.

Ready - Made
GLOTHING!

BUFFALO ROBES, &c.

UST RECEIVED from Montreal, a large
and well assorted stock of

DENTISTRY.

PRIMROSE BROS.,
Bridgetown and Lawrencetown.

1\, ECHANICAL and OPERATIVE DEN-
TISTRY promptly attended to in all
its branches. .

June 8th, '80. 6m

it

DENTAL NOTICE
Dr. S. F. Whitman, Dentist,

\VOULD respectfully informs his friends
in Annapolis County, that he has just
returned from Kings County, and will be at
his office in
BRIDCETOWN
for a few weeks. FRIENDS, PLEASE NOT
DELAY.
Nov. 19th, 1879.

= MONEY!
¥ TO LEND!

The Annapolis
Building Society

LOANS MONEY ON REAL ESTATE SE-

CURITY. INTEREST 6 per cent.
Send stamp fer cirunlar and form of aplication.

A, W. CORBITT, . Presdt.
W, HALIBURTON, Secty.
Address all communications to BuILDING
Sociery, Annapolis dec3y

CARD.

Edmund Bent
LICENSED AUCTIONEER,

Sales attended to promptly in any part of the
County. Consignments solisited. Prompt

n31tf

Ready Made Clothing & Bugfalo Robes.
consisting of
Men’s Ulsters, Youthﬁ’ Ulsters,
ee

Men’s Over Coatss ferse
All a

Splendid Afssortment
FATLL SUILTS

Pants and Vests. Also,
1 Doz. Very Fine Buffaio Robes.
Horse Blankets. /
All the above will bé sold very
LOW FOR CASH,

BEALES & DODGE,
Middlgton, Nov ., *78

Bill Heads in all sizes and
styles executed at this office

Luffincot, in reply to the hurried questiou | Geytly though I didu’t understand a gens
put to bim by Edgar Daveuant—: haggard| gl pan—as if 1 bad vot understood you,
as u spectre, and angry asa fiend. I calm-| e perfectly all along. But1 made him

ed him a little—1 talked to bim of his sis-
ter.’

« And what did he say of—of Miss Chal-
lacombe ? Did be evince any determination
to see her?’

pityingly, aud hesitated to answer.

me nothing—I must bear it.

¢ Then yes. He swore he would see her
if she were ten times your wife, and let
her know what sort of man she had taken.
You have played a mean, cowardly part.
These were his words—you asked for
them.’

« What else ?’ said Edgar, with a ghastly
look. * I care nothing tor what he said—I
ouly want to hear it

Was he stili striving to catch at some
faint hope, or was this the mere reckless-
ness of despair ?

+He said yon were a murderer at heart.
You had striven to kill hun ; and now he
owed you nothing but revenge.’

¢Did he tell you what I had done ; asked
Edgar--and a rickly smile passed over his
white face. ¢ I did but refuse to believe a
man who seemed to me an impostor.’

¢ He told me, and added that he had sent
you & letter, and that you knew his hand-
writing.’

Edgar could pot keep back the groan
that fell from his lips ; he turned away his
face from the gentle, honest man looking
at him with compassion.

¢It was a terrible temptation, he moaned;
¢to you I do ngt mind saying it—there
was & chance of the man being a liar and
impostor—and I have loved her so long.
He ceased ; his face grew white and Lag~
gard ; he gazed blankly out upon the lurid
sky.

lyI wish [ coyld say something to help
you,’ returued Luffincot kindly, .¢It is to
be hoped your wife will forgive it all, even

you,’

mony was broken off

fled.’

Luﬂin&gl flushed, and then grew pale.
] knew nothing of this,’ he said.

returns made,
notf

at reasonable rates, Bridgetown, N. 5., May, 1880,

if Thurlstone has been very bitter against

«My wife? Ihave no wifel The cere-
in the midst,

and she refused , to conclude it—she has

3
told Thurlstone that you were married | could give him comfort, one woman whose |secmed & perfect paradise on earth to

| believe at last that you had had his letter.
| You see I was scared—he has such a way
| with him—or I would not have told him.
| He wouldn’t credit the Spaniard ; he put
| your message down to my rascality, he was |

| little, with a frightened look as he glaunced

‘Speak out!' exclaimed Kdgar. ¢ Spare| gt Edgar. < He went away quict, sir, but|down.

| he was white with fury.’

] « And why, asked Edgar, breaking into
[ an oath for the first time that day, ‘were
[you such a fool asto tell him I was uot
| married 7’

| ¢«I never told
| jeweller cagerly.

| tell him ¥’

So it was evident Thurlstone had gone
to Lilian ignorant of the fact, and she had
told him herself.

Edgar's haggard aspect struck Philips
with a vague tenor.

¢ I hope, sir, nothing has gone wrong.
and this wild fcllow turning up agaiu
hasn't done harm. You'll be married to-
morrow worning, I suppose, sir?

Edgar made no answer; once more he
got into his carriage and gave auother
order—: To the railway-station I’

¢ Dear, dear, ejaculated Philips, looking
after him, * itis a pity, to be sure, that
that unfortupate Captain wasn't shot! He
was born to bring ill-luck to everybody.
I am sure there’s something wrong. Bar-
ret, just put on your hat and run over to
Mrs. Challacombe’s and find out what's
up, will you? the lady’s-maid will tell
you.! And with a slight wink in the
corner of his eye Mr. Philips retired to his
Falconade, in the uncertain hope that the
lightning would not scare him there, when
deadened by the gas-light.

No, Miss Challacombe had not been to
the station, and no one answering to the
description of Captain Thurlstone had
taken tickets,

Edgar carried his news to frighten Mrs.
Challacombe and Mrs, Lancross, and saw
their faces grow white iu the certainty
'that Thurlstone lived. They knew now,
as Edgar bad known from the beginuing,
that Lilian would never be his wifo.
had staked honor to win love, and had lost
i both. There yet lived one voice that

him that! cried the
«I was careful not to

Hul
|

¢Lina ! he is your brother.’

+I can see his faults if he is.’

<1 never heard Essie complain.’

¢She never would. But look at her.
Nine years ago, when she was married, she
was & lovely sunbeam, so bright and pret-
ty. Now, pale, quiet and reserved, her
voice is seldomn  heard, her smile seldom

sce her ? oo |3 -
Good, kindly Luffincot glanced at Edgar| go0d enough to say. Philips laughed af50en, A wintry shadow of her former

summer brightuess | Now she is broken
You have never seen her at home,
but surcly when she is here you sce the
change!

¢ Yes, dear, she bas changed ; but family
care and !

+Has Louie changed so? She has been
twelve years married.”

Mrs. Worthington was silent. Louie
was her oldest child, and presided over
the bome in which her mother had beer a
crippled prisoner fcr fifteen years. She
took all the houschold care, and had five
children, and yet Louie had gained in
beauty, and certainly in cheerful happi-
ness, since her marripge, even if the gaiety
of girlhood was gone.

¢ Heury appreciates Louie,” said Lina
¢There lies the difference between her
bappiness and Essie’s dejection.  1f there
is uny domestic trouble, Henry and Louie
share it, while Herbert shifts it all upon
Essic, He is an habitual fault-finder.?

«Perhaps, dear, Essie is not as good a
house-keeper as Louie. Herbert may have
good cause to find fault.’

¢Once in ten times he may. I never
saw a faultless house or housekeeper ; but
Essic and her house are the ncarest ap-
proach to perfection I ever did see.’

* You ucver spoke so betore, Lina !’

¢ Because Louie and I thought it best
not to worry yon with trouble beyound your
help. Byt firmly believing, as I do now,
that Herbert is actually worrying his wife
into the grave, I intend to give hima
lesson, that js if you can spare me to gp.'

¢ You must go, dear. I shall get along
niceiy.’

So when Herbert Worthington sent his
“carriage, Lina was quite ready for the
| fourteen-mile drive to her brother's house.
l It was a house wherein an evil spirit of re-
| pining or fault-finding should not have
found au abode. Spacious, handsomely
furuished, with well-trained servants and
{all the comforts wealth could furnish, it

love would never fail bim—never change{ visitors, But a very demen durked there
He went to her, | to poison ald and the demon Lina bad evwe

to exorcise.

For the first fertnight Essie devoted all
her time and care to the gemtle spirit ho-
vering very near dhe portal of the eternal
home, There was a babe, Lo, six meuths
old,and its wants filled all the sparc me-
ments. Herbert sparled and freuwed over
domestic short-cowings but Liva percuwp-
torily forbade all mention of these in G
sick-room, having the doctor’s authority
for saying that the patient’s wery lifo de.
pended upom guiet.

But when convalescence commenced,
Lina sent Essic and the baby to visit old
Mrs. Worthingtou and took control of
Herbert, the ¢lder children and the bouse-
hold, fully determined to show her brotbher
how far he had carried his absurd babit of
fault-finding.

The firwt dinner saw the beginning of
the lesson Lena meant to teach, by pructi-
cally illustrating some of Herbert's absur-
ditics. Herbert entered the dining-room,
his handsowe face distigured by a frown.

‘Soup,’ seid Herbert, lifting the turoen
cover, perfect dish water I

¢ Susan,’ said Lina, sharply, before Her-
bert could lift the ladle, ‘take that
turecn to the kitchen and tell Jane tue
soup is not fit to eat.’

Susan promptly obeyed. Herbert look-
ed rather ruefully at the wanishing aish,
He was especially fond of soup, aud the
savory fumes of the delicious dish were
tantalizing. Essie would bave bad some
gentle excuse—never whipped off his din.
ner in that way. All dinner timne Lina
kept up a ding-duong at Susan about thag
abominable soup, till Herbert wished he
had said mnothing about it. But his ima-
gination had detected a burnt flavor in the
pudding, and before he could remonstrate
that dish had fullowed the soup.

«I'll get this bouse in some sort of order
before I leave it,’ said Lina, empbatically.

¢ Before you leave it said Herbers,
sharply. 4 Do you suppose you are a bet—
ter housekeeper than Essie? Why, I have
not a friend who does not envy me the exa
quisite order of my house and wy dainsy
table.

¢ Herbert, you surprise me. Only yester-
day I heard you say youa did wish there
was ever anything fit to eaton the tabie

‘One dou’t mean every word is to be
taken literally,” said Herbert, rather sulk.
ily. Butan bour later, finding a streak of
dust in the sitting-room, be declared, em-
phaticaily, < It was ot fit for a pig te live
in.

Coming imte it the next morning, he
found the curtains torn down, the carpets
taken up, the floor littered with pails, soap
and brushes, and Lina in a dismal dress,
her hair tied np in a towel, directiug swo
wowen scrubbing wigorously.

¢ Good gracious what are you doing 7

¢ Cleaning this soom .

¢Why, Essxie bad the whole house
cleaned till it sheae, in the fall; and dida’t
make half the muss,” be added contemptus
ously.

¢Well,’ said Lios, slowly, ‘I theanght
this room 8 marvel of neatness myself, bug
when you remarked it was not fis for the
pigs, I supposed you wanted it cleaned .’

¢The room was well enough,’ was the
curt reply. < For mercy’s sake don’s turm
any more of the house upside down.’

At breakfast a tiny tear in Louie’s apron
caught her father’s eye, aud by his own
angry statemeut, ¢ She never had a decent
stitch of clothes, and did wish somebody
would see to her.’

Two days later a formideble dry goods
bill was presented at the stere, aud Lina
explained it in this wise,

¢ You said, Herbert, that Louise badn’t
a deceunt stitch, and you wished somebedy
would see to her, so I bought her a cow-
plete outfit. I could not see any fault
myself, but of course I got more expen-
sive articles, as you did not like those al-
ready provided. I am giad you called my
attention to the poor, neglected child.

¢ Poor neglected child !’ echoed asto-
nished Herbert. * Why, Lina, Kssie
fairly slaves herself out over those chils
dren. I am sure I never saw any better
dressed or neater.

Lina mecrely shrugged her shopldems.
A moanth passed. Essie gaiued strengtn
in the genial atmosphere surrounding
Louise and ber mother, while Lina ruled
Herbert's home with a rod of iron. Her-
bert began to experience a sick longing for
Essie’s gentde presence. Lina took him so
very literary in all she said, and yet be
could not rebuke her for what ks openly
wished.

A chair with a tiny spet or dirt being
declared absoutely filthy, was upholstered
and varnished at a cost of eight dollars. A
dozen new shirts, Essie’s last labor of love
being said to ‘set like meal bags,” were
bestowed upon a gardoer, and a new.set
sent from a furnishing store. Harry's
blocks were burned at the Kkitchem fire
when Herbert, stepping on one, said ba
+ would not have such rubbish in the
house.' Every window was opeued after
a pettish declaration thatthe ‘room was
as hot as an oven,’ and an hour later the
stove was fired up to smothering heat bo-
cause he declared it ¢ cold enough to freesa
a polar bear.’

In short, with apparently an energetic
attempt to correct all shortcomings and
put the housekeeper upon a perfect basis,
Lina, in one month, nearly doubled bLer
brother’s expemses, and drove him to the
verge of distraction, keeping acsual ac.
couat of everything,

But Essie, well and strong again was
coming home. On the day of her expect-
ed arrival, Lioa, with a solema face, in.
vited her brother into the sitting-room fur
a few minutes' private conversation, :

« Herbert,” she said, very gently, ‘I
bave a proposition to make to you. You
are my only brother, and I need uot tell
you I love you very dearly. It has reslly
grieved me to the heart to see how much
there is to find fault with in your beautiful
home.

Herbert twisted himself uneasily in his
chair, but Lina continued :

¢« You know that mother is very depend-
ent upon me, Louie having the house and
children to care for, but I think she would
sacrifice her own comfort for yours. So,
if you wish, Herbert, I will come here per.
manently to keep things in order for you.’

Here Lina was obliged to pauss and
strungle a laugh at Herbert's exprossion of
utter horror and dismay.

¢ You are very kind, he faltered, the
instincts of a gentleman battling with the
strong desire to tell Lina she would cer-
tainly drive him to the lunatic asylam by
:ix months more of her model house-keep.
ng.' .
¢Notat all, A man who has m
an unfortunate marriage certainly needs
;he aid and sympathy his family can give

im.’

(Concluded on fourth page.)




