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THE GREAT BRIDGE AT NEW YORK.

AWeekly WMonitor,

PUBLISHED

Every Wednesday at Bridgetown.
SANOTON and PIPER, Proprietors.

Treus orF Suvsscrierion.—$1.50 per an-
num, in advance ; if not paid within six
months, $2.00.

Advertising Rates.

Oxe Incu.—Tirst insertion, 50 cents;
every afterinsertion, 12} cents ; one month,
$1.00; two months, $1.50 ; thrce months,
$2,00; six months, $3.50.

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

Havr Conumy.—First insertion, 84.50 ;
each continuation, £1.00 ; onc month,
$7.00 ; two months, $11,00 ; three months,
14.00'; six months, $20.00; twelve months,
$35.00.

A Couvxy.—First insertion, $8.00 ; cach
continuation, 82.00; one month, $12.00 two
months, $18.00; three months, $25.00; six
months $40.00; twelve months, $70.00.

Yearly advertisements changed oftencr
than once a month, will be charged 25 cents
extra per square for each additional alter-
ation.

Insolvent Act of 1875,

and Amending Acts.

In the Matter of R. D. Muaec-
donald, an Insolvent.

ALL persons indebted tothe said Insolvent,
are hereby requested to make immediate
payment to the vndersigned.
W. J. SHANNON,
Assignee,

Annapc nl :'-4 tf

il

lis, July 17th, !R?R.

BRIDGETOWN
Marble Works.

ENCOURAGE HOME MANUFACTURE.

FALCONER & WHITHAN

are now manufacturtng

Monuments &
(Gravestones

Of Italian and American Marble.

&
1N

ALSO @

Granite and Feesstone Monuments.

Having erected Machinery
in coanection with J. B. Reed’s
‘Steam Factory, we are prepared to
Polish Granite equal to that done abroad

g Give us a cadl before closing with for-
eign agerts and inspect our work.
OLDHAM WHITMAN

DANIEL FALCONER.

A Word to the Wise!

Just received at

Moir's Musical Warehouse

from the first makers and larsest Facte -ies in
England, Ger nany, America and Ca_sla,
£5,000 worth of

AND ORGANS,

consisting of :—

First Class Grand, Square and Cottage

PIANOS,

Class Palace and

ORGAINS;
FIRST CLASS GOTHIC ORGANS,

Made espeecially for Churches, Schools,Lodges,
Publie Halls, ete. Persons wishing Organs for
the above purposes will find it to their advan-
tage to call and examine for themselves.

The arrangement of the Action, and
the Scroll and the Fret-Work in the back of
tho case is such that the tone, which is of
great power, is thrown out of the buck towards
the aunditorium of the building in which it may
Je placed.

PIANOS

First Uxbridge

“Prices of Pianos, - from %200 to $5600.
do. Organs, - from §$100 to ¥3
We. simply invite an inspection. Great
Barzains will be given. A portion of pur-
.chase taken in Trade if required.

GEORGE MOIR.
South Farmington, Wilmot, April, 1878.

Chaloner's . Drug Store,

DIGBY, N. 8.

‘THE Pro}»riotor who has been established
in St. John fhe past thirfy years, has
.opened & Branch Store in Digby N. 8. He
keeps a superior stock of Drags. Patent Medi-
‘cines, Brushes, Soaps, Combs,~ Spicex, Fancy
Poilet Goods, Feeding bottles with Extra fit-
_tings, &e., &e., The Proprieter is also a large
manvufacturer of Flavoring Extraets, Fancy
cheap Perfumes, and the Aniline Dyes in
‘packets, these were originated by him, the
; enuine bear his name, and are ept 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 dy known—Chal *s Worm
" es-—Chaloner’s Tonie Extract, the great
‘Antibilions Medicine—Eureka Liniment, eall-
‘ed by one who used it ¢ the best Liniment in
‘the world—Furniture renovaters—Stove Var-
_nishes—Salt Rheum Ointment and other re-
liable preparations. - Garden seegds in geason.

Address, J. CHALONER, Druggist,

" Bill Heads in a)l sizes and

WHOLESALE

Rardware!

Clarke, |
Kerr, &
Thorne.

In addition to our large stock of

Hardware, Cutlery, Etc.

we have received, during the last mouth :
86 Packages, Am. Hardware,
15 Casks and Cases Eng. do.,
40 Barrels Pitch, Tar & Rosin,
250 Rolls Dry & Tarred paper,
4 Cases Planes, 10 cases slates,
9 Cases Sawsand Saw Frames,
48 Bundles Shovels,
7 Casks and 116 packgs. Paint,
5 Casks Chain Traces,

28 Cases assorted Goods.

NOW LANDING,

Per S. S. Hiberniun :

43 Packages Eng. Hardware,
234 Pieces Bake Ovens,

128 Pieces Castings,

20 Barrels Paint Oil.

ALWAYS IN STOCK:

SHOT,
ZINC, &c.

A_TJS():

LETTER AND NOTE PAPER,
ENVELOPES,
WOODEN AND CLAY PIPES,
PURSES,
NEEDLES,
SPECTACLES,
VIOLIN STRINGS,
PLAYING CARDS,
PENS,
THIMBLES,
PENCILS,
HAIR PINS
and a variety of LIGIIT GOODS, suitable for |
the Wholosale Trade.

For Sale at vér?lnwest Priges.

Z"Remember the Place. &1

——

Nos. 42 and 44 Prince William Street,
Stand of Messrs. I. & F. Burpee & Co.
St. John, N. B., October 9th, 1878. 9it34

Three Trips a Week.
ST. JOIIN TO HALIFAX!|

STEAMER ¢ EMPRESS."’

old

For Digby and Annapolis.
Connecting with the Windsor and An-
napolis Railwuy and Western Coun-
ties Railway for Kentville, Windsor,
Halifax, and intermediate Stations,
and with Stages for Yarmouth and
Liverpool, N, S.

Until further notice steamer “EMPRESS”will
leave her wharf, Reed’s Point every MCNDAY,
WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY morning, at
8 o'clock returning TUESDAY, THURSDAY
and SATURDAY, connecting at Annapolis
with Express Trains for Kentville, Windsor,
Halifax and Intormediate Stations..
FARE.—St. John to Halifax, 1st class...$5.00

do do do 2nd class... 3.5

do. do. Annapolis

do. do. Digby.
Excursion Tiekets to Halifa

n
good for one week (1st olase.)......... 7.50

Return tickets to Clergyman and delegates,
(to Digby and Annapolis) issued at one fare
on application at head office.

SMALL & HATHEWAY,
11 Dock street.
St. John, N. B., April 2nd '78.

STEAMER EMPRESS

AND THE
WINDSOR § ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY.

jirrienTs for Kentville, Wolfville, Windsor
and Halifax and intermediate stations,
taken at greatly reduced rates.

A careful agent in attend at Wareh M
Reod’s Point, between 7, 2. m., and 6, p.m.,
daily, to receive Freight.

No freight received morning of sailing.

For Way Bill, rates ete., "F ly to
SMALL & HA WAY,

Agent<, 39 Dock Street.

apl8
@The average daily circulation of
the Montreal Evening is

12,164, being considerable larger than
that of any other papers published in the
City. Whe 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 families more than can
be reached by apy other Journal, Its Cir-
culation is-a living.one, and is constantly
increasing. From the way in whieh the

styles executed at this office
b reasonable rates.

| Star has outstripped all competitors it is
manifestly

BOOK STORE

«THE PAPER OF THE PEOPLE.”

NOTICH.

LL persons having any legal demnmls;
A against the estate of the late Chas. Bar-
taux, of Niotaux Fulls, Annapolic County, are
notified to present the same, duly attested,
within three wonths from this date, and all
persons indebted to sail estate are requestod
to make immediate payment to Jobn Me-
Keown, Jr., of Wilmot, to whom I have given
Power of Attorney for the transaction of said
business.

GEO. E. BARTEAUX,

Sole Executor

September 6, *78.

NOVA SCOTIA LLOYD'S

MARINE INSURANCE

ASSOCIATION,

—OFr—

Annapolis Royal.

HE undersigned are Insuring on MA-

RINE RISKS, at the lowest current
rates that the Lusiness can be done with
sufety to the assured. All losses promptly
paid on recept of proof and adjustinent.

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,

W Croscup,

Samuel Groves,

Albert Delap,

John Johmson

J. M. Gilliatt,

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

E. C. Twining,

F. E. Rice,
Alphcus Marshall,
H. H. Chute,
Richard Clarke,
George F. Miller,
David Walsh,
Samuel Potter,
C. D. Pickles,
Lawrence Delap, Albert D. Mills,
H. D. DeBlois, Howard D. Troop.

NEW GOODS,
New Store.
HAVE this day taken the store next the

Intereolonial Hotel, where I intend keep-
ing on hand a very choice lot of

Groceries, Small Wares, Gents® Fare
nishing Gooeds. Ladies® Collars and
Ties, Handkerchiefs, Hoslery,
Iiats and Caps,

in all the latest styles. Also

POCKET. AND TABLE CUTLERY,

together with a select stock of

BOOTS and SHOES,

besides a large variety of other articles too
numerous to mention, which will be sold for
tse emallest living profits for cash.

MINNIE |. WADE.

Bridgetown, May Ist, 1878,

N. B.—The friends and Customers of Mr. R.
IL. Bath, who has rctired from basiness, are
respectfully requested to give me acull.

nd tf M. L. W.

LTI'L'KI,I‘I\"S ENGLISH & AMERICAN

So universally known for many years at 101
Granvile Street, has taken a move to the up-
per and shady side of the same etreet. Re-
member, neurly nl)lulsnc the old stand.
BUCKLEY & ALLEN,
124 Granville St., Halifax, N. S.
July 17th, 1878. nldy

Take Notice!

That I now offer at private sale my horse
the « Flying Frenchman” “ Frank,” on ae-
count of my declin’ng health. He 1v six years
old, perfectly kind and sound. ~ Any further
information may be aequired Ly applying to
Mr. Jamos Carleton, Bridgetown, or Mr, John
Hall, Lawrencetown.

For price &Le., apply to the subseriber.

WILLIAM L. LEONARD.

Paradise, Nov. 2nd, 1878.

d

Call and inspect the

New Stock

—OF—

JEWELRY

~—AND—

PLATED WARE,

now being shown at the

Bridgetown Jewelry Store
Diphtheria Conquered !

UNPARALLELED SUCCESS
—O0F—

DR.T. D. DAVIS

NEWLY DISCOVERED REMEDIES & ORI-
GINAL METHOD OF TREATMENT.

FACTS FOR PEOPLE TO CONSIDER,
j ~ CASES treated during the past
0000 twenty years; not one failure :hen
taken in‘its first stages. Nine-tenths cured
when taken in its allvanced stages.

Dr. J. D. Davis will 1;;’] one thousapd del-
lars for every case of Diphtheria in its first
stages that he cannot.cure.

For the small sum of two dollars Dr. Davis
will send to any address,with directions, me-
dieines that never failed ' to .cure Diphtheria

when taken in its early stages.
N. B.—The medicine may be obteimed at

| fésing .

THE SNOWDROP M
LITCHFIELD CATHEDRAL.)
BY JEAN INGELOW.
Marvels of slecp, grown cold,
Who has not longed to fold
With pitying ruth, forgetful of their Dbliss,
Those cherub forms that lie,
With none to watch them nigh,
Or touch the silent lips with one warm hu-
man kiss.

What! are they left alone
All night with graven stone,
Pillars and arches that above them meet ;
While through those windows high,
‘I'he journe) ing stars can spy,
And dim blue moonbeams drop ow their
uncovered feet. ©

O cold! yet look again,
There is & wandering vein
Traced in the -hand where those white
snowdrops lie,
Let her rapt deeamy smile
The wondering heart beguile,
That almost thinks to hear a calm, con-
tented sigh.

What silence dwells between
Those sever'd lips serenc!
The rapture of sweet waiting breathes and
grows,
W hLat trance-like peace is shed
On her reclining head,
And ¢'cn on listless fect what langour of
repose.

Angels of joy and love
Lean softly from above

|
And whisper to her swect and marvellous

things ;
Tell of the golden gate
That open’d wide doth wait,
And shadow her dim sleep with their celes-
tial wings.

Hearing of that blest shore
She thinks on earth no more,
Contented to forego this wintry land.
She has nor thought nor care
But to rest calmly there,
And hold the snowdrops pale that blossom
in her hand.

But on the other face
Broodeth a monrnful grace
This bad forcboding thoughts beyond her
YCArS,
Whilst sinking thus to slecp
She saw her mother weep,
Aund could not lift her bands to dry those
heartsick tears.

Could not—but failing lay,
Sighed her young life away,
And let her arm drop in listless rest,
Too weary on that bed
To turn her dying head,
Or fold the little sister nearer to her breast.

Yet this is faintly told
On features fair and cold
A look of calm sarprise, of meek regret,
As if with life oppressed
She turned her to her rest,
But felt her mother's love and looked not
to forget.

How wistfully they close,
Sweet eyes, to their repose |
How quietly declines the placid brow !
The young lips seem to say,
“I have wept much to-day,
And felt some bitter pains, but they are
over now.”

Sleep ! there are left below
Many who pine to go,
Many who lay it to their chastened souls,
That gloomy days draw nigh,
And they are blest who die,
For this green world grows worse the long-
er that she rolls.

And as for me I know
A little of her woe, ,
Her yearning want doth in my soul abide,
And sighs of them that wecp,
“ O put us soon to sleep,
For when we wake—with Thee—we shall
be satisfied.”

 Select Literature,
Sets all Things
Right.”

LOWELL.

“Time

BY MARY A.

Sarah Bailey sat reading & letter—not a
pink, nor a blue, nor & canary-colored note,
written with a crow’s quill, perfumed with
violet, and sealed with blue and gold seal-
ing-wax ; but a large, handsome sheet,
filled with good, legible, clear writing, and
apparently very interesting to the fair
reader. During the process of reading it
Sarah’s oyes had more than once suffuse
with tears, and still oftener her beautiful
mouth had been wreathed in smiles ; while
once or twice she had burst into positive
laughter, clear and musical as a fary
chime.

Her cousin Daniel Bailey sat opposite.
He marked the quick changes on her coun-
tenance, and his curiosity was roused to
see what brought them there, He admir-
ed his cousin very much, and spent more
time in her morning room than would
have been excusable in any one buta rela-
tion. He wanted her to show him - the
letter, remarking that it was beautifully
written.

¢If I could be persuaded that it was not
& breach of trust, I would certainly let you
see it,’ said Sarah. ¢Isabel Kingsley does
certainly write a beautiful letter, as indeed,
wblyl vlhouldlﬂ she? She does everything
well.

¢ You increase my desive to see this let-

d.ter.ﬂ.nh; and as to the breach of trust,

rovided that the sheet you hold in. your
gmd containg no secret, there is no harm
in my seeing it, than there would be in sit-
ting here and hearing your friend converse
with you. I presume she would haye no
objections to me as & listener, if she talks
as well as you say she writes.’

. ‘But I shall have to tell her some' day
thatI allowed you to read it, and perh

1 do not doubt that if T should 1
this, my next letter to Isabel will contain
a full account of my breach of trust.’

¢ Nonsense, Sarah | I am bound to have
that letter ; so hand it over!’ And he pos-
sessed himself of the treasnre, while Sarah
gave it up half reluctantly, rather than it
should be torn in the struggle to retain it.

He read it hastily, then more carefully,
and a third time he read it aloud to Sarah,
dwelling upon the words and turning their
meaning over and over.

¢« You are giving more importance to a
lady’s letter than they usually obtain,’ said
Sarah. ¢Itis the fashion of gentlemen
to decry them, or to ridicule, or denounce
them.’

¢ Not such letters as, this Sarah ; not let-
ters that show the writer has a kindly wo-
man’s heart, and a clear, active brain to
balance it. I would like to see the writer
of this letter. I fancy that I can see her
without the aid of visual organs, Let me
describe what I think she is, Sarah, and
you shall tell me if I am right or wrong in
the ideal I have formed of her.’

« Silly fellow !—as if you could describe
a person by reading a letter ! That will do
to go with your nonsense of spiritual affini-
ties, and all that sort of thing.’

¢Well, try me, cousin Sarah. In the
first place, this Miss Kingsley is intellec-
tual’

¢ Anybody could tell that by her letter,
as well as you. Of course she is.'

¢Then she is handsome.’

¢ Well—yes, with one exception, she is.’

¢Bravo! I getalong wonderfully. She
is very neat.’

¢To a fault)

¢ ] knew I was right there. She has an
clegant taste, and dresses beautifully.

<1 grant that, too.’

+Of course ; I know what I am describ-
ing. She has abundant, wavy bair.’

¢ None finer in the world, Daniel.

¢ Beautiful teeth.’

‘Yes, white, even, and rather small’

¢ Eyes, ‘darkly, deeply, beautifully
blue.

¢« Her eyes are not so perfect as the rest
of her face, I will tell you candidly, cousin
Duniel.

¢ Ah, you may think so. You will nev-
er see one woman who will allow perfect-
ion in another.’

¢ I shall have my revenge for that sneer,
I do assure your lordship. ¢ Time scts all
things right,’ and I believe it, because By-
ron says so. All but one—no, there is one
thing you cannot guess, and which I seri-
ously think can never be made jnst right—
but to punish you, I will not tell you what
it is.’

¢ What a malignant creature you are,
Sarah.

¢No, not malignant exactly ; but per-
haps a little retributive in my wishes.
Have you got through with my friend Isa-
bel 7

¢« Did I say she had a most queenly air,
and is very finely formed 7

¢No, but if you had, you would not have
exceeded the truth. She lays claim to all
that.’

¢She is an orphan.’

¢ How do you know that?’

¢ Because I plainly see, by the perfect in-
dependence of her letter, that she has no
one to govern or restrain her, and yet that
she is as tearful of speaking or doing
wrong, as if she were constantly restrained
by a parent’s authority. Now there is one
point which I cannot guess at all, and that
is her age.

‘Really | does not your black art extend
to that?

¢ No, T must be indebted to you for that
information.

‘ No, you wont. I never betray sccrets;
and you defined a breach of trust just mow
80 strongly, that I should not dare to tell
you.'

¢ Never mind; that is not so very im-
portant, so long as there are so many
things to balance it. Still, I would not
like her to be very old, if [ am to marry
her.

¢ You marry her, cousin Daniel | Why,
do you mean 8o ?’

¢I do, if she suits me. Itell you what,
Sarah, I have been- drifting about the
world long enough ; and I begin to think
that a man is thought very little of in so-
ciety, until he establishes himself in a
home of his own. Seriously, I like that
part of the Bible where it is said, ‘God
setteth the solitary in families,’ and as a
poor old bachelor must necessarily be one
of the solitary, I care not how soon I may
be set.’

Sarah Bailey's lip quivered, but Daniel
did not see it, for she quickly recovered
herself, and left him to pcruse the letter
once more, while she passed out into the
garden. She had a struggle while there
with her heart, in which she came off con-
queror,

Why had not Daniel Bailey thought of
marrying his cousin Sarah? Simply be-
cause she was his cousin, and he had al-
most thought her a sister. He never
thought how very dear he was to her heart;
how far above the love of any relative,
however near, was the sentiment she felt
for him ; how far beyond the love of his
sisters was hers. She had loved him from
her childhood when he was already a man,
rude in speech to others, but kind and
gentle to her, She had kept his sayings
to her heart, when he was absent for long
years. Her welcome when he returned
home, if not so boisterous as that of his
sisters, was more deep; and she never
knew what it was to bestow a fpassing
thought upon another., Danicl's sisters,
with whom she had been brought up from
her orpbaned infancy, laughingly called
her an old maid ; and, in their unthinking
mirth, had often coupled her name fo that
of their bachelor brother, But they never
suspected how very dear he was to her, nor
how nearly they touched her . heart when
they spoke of him thus,

All was over now then ! Daniel had de-
termined to marry, and he had no thought
of her,of course ; she had so drcaded that
he should be separated in any way from
her. It had been so pleasant to wait on
him—to do a thousand little :offices for
him, that Maria and Emmeline never
thonght of doing, and which he ever seem-
ed to expect from her band, only too will-
ing to be thus employed. And mnow her
heart was to be thrown back upon itself,
lonely and desolate. It would cost her a
great deal she thought, to hide all that she
would suffer ; but she determined to brave
it out, and let no one suspect that she was

she wouldn’t forgive me.” .
¢ Why do you tell her, dhen ?’

‘B ecause, cousin Daaiel, you know that
it iss & weskness of mine always to be con-
I cannot rest until I have confoss-
ed.to a friend eyery thought of my heart,
every word I havesaid of them, every deed

the office of this paper.
February 29th. _n? of

I.have done with reference to them ; and

,/\\

N

a repining, disappointed being. Indeed,
she would try to rejoice in Isabel’s success
if Daniel could love her. Sarah knew of
one impediment to his love, she thought,
but she would not have named it for the
world, lest he might think she was jealous
of her friend ; she would not meanly de-
prive Isabel of the chanee of bis thus® lov-
ing her, ! 4

et you see l

She did not see Dauiel much that day ;
| but when she did, he was full of words
about her friend, seeming really to think
[that he was giving Sarah n great pleasure,
| He did not know that she was trying to at-
[tain tmnquility enough to answer him|
| without tegrs, and his words flowed on
about Miss Kingsley.

¢ T would go and see her,” he said, ¢ but
it is impozsible at this stage of my busi-|
ness to leave it for an hour; and I fear|
much that I shall be obliged to go out] in
the next steamer—but I shall write and|
ask her correspondence. I shall expeet |
Barton the day before the steamer sails,
|and then it will be too late to profit by his |
coming. It is very provoking, but I do
not see any remedy

Barton, his head clerk, did not arrive
until the very day of sailing. It was
Sarah’s hand, however, that had prepared
everything for his comfort ; she had pack-
ed his clothes, arranged the papers which
Barton was to do, and made all things
straight for his going. Mary and Emme-
line laughed at her for her pains, but she
went on quletly, satisfied that he would
like all she did.

[To be concluded.]

WONDERS OF THE ATMOSPHERE.

The atmosphere rises above us with
its cathedral dome arching towards
heaven, of which it is the most perfect
synonym and symbol. It floats around
us like that grand object which the
Apostle John saw in his vision, “a sea
of glass like unto a crystal.” So mas-
sive is it that when it begins to stir it
tosses about great ships like playthings,
and sweeps city and forest like snow-
flakes to destruction before it. And
yet it is so mobile that we have lived
for years in it before we can be per-
suaded that it exists at all, and
the great bulk of mankind never
realize the truth that they are bathed
in an ocean of air.

Its weight is so enormous that - iron
shivers before it like glass, yet a soap
ball sails through it with impunity,and
the tiniest insect waves it aside with
its wings. It ministers lavishly to our
senses. We touch it not, but it touches
us. Its warm south wind brings back
color to the pale face of the invalid;
its cool west winds refresh the fevered
brow and make the blood mantle our
cheeks ; even its north blasts brace into
new vigor the hardened children of our
rugged climate.

‘he eye is indebted to it for all the
magnificence of sunrise, the brightness
of mid-day, the chastened radiance of
the morning, and the clouds that cra-
dle near the setting sun. But for it
the rainbow would want its “trium-
phant arch,”” and the winds would not
send the fleecy messengers on errands
round the heavens; the cold ether
would not shed snow feathers on the
earth, nor would drops of dew gather
on the flowers. The kindly rains would
never fall, nor hail, storm, nor fog di-
versify the face of the sky. Our naked
globe would turn its tanned-and un-
shadowed forehead to the sun, and one
dreary, monotonous blaze of light and
heat dazzle and burn up all things.

Were there no atmosphere, the even-

ing sun would in a moment set, and,
without warning, plunge the earth into
darkness. But the air keeps in her
hand a sheaf of his rays, and lets them
slip but slowly through her fingers, so
that the shadows of evening are gather-
ed by degrees, and the flowers have
time to bow their heads, and each crea-
{ ture space to find a place of rest and to
{nestle to repose. In the morning the
gavish sun would at one bound burst
from the bosom of the night and blaze
{above the horizon ; but the air watches
| for his coming, and sends first b ut one
{little ray to announce his approach,and
then another, and then a kandful, and
so gently draws aside the curtain of
night and slowly lets the light fall on
the face of the sleeping earth, till her
eyelids open, and like man, she goes
forth again to labor till evening.

———————— e

A NEW APPLICATION OF PHOTO-
GRAPHY.

A discovery (reports the ¢ Observer’’)
is alleged to have been made by Mr.
Gresham, a practical mechanician, of
New York, of a method by which a ship
may be photographed on the high seas,
distant from 100 to 5,000 miles—the
photograph giving the name, the lati.
tude and longitude, and the destina-
tion, taken from chalk marks on her
deck. Mr. Gresham, after a long series
of experiments, has found that he can
produce an artilicial mirags, the prin-
ciple of which, he says, is the same as
that which reflects in the middle of the
desert of Sahara the images of lakes
and waters 1,000 miles distant. This
artificial mirage can, so far as has yet
been ascertained, be only produced by
petrolenm and asphaltum. All that 1s
necessary is the poasession on board a
vessel of a few poands of asphaltum
with a censor to burn it in, and a smal{
battery to heat the wires by which it
should be surrounded. By a machine
invented by Mr. Gresham, the artificial
mirage is reproduced on tin. The in-
strument used for photographing the
objects seen in the mirage is called by
the inventor the ‘phantasmograph,”
and is at present in'a very crude form.
He anticipates, however, that it will be-
fore long be brought to perfection, and
that the marine insurance companies,
when they realize its value, will “only
be too glad to insist that all vessels
shall carry the necessary apparatus.’’
They will thus be cognizant of the
whereabouts of the vessels upon which
they have sold risks. At four o'cluck
precisely, on a olear afternoon, clouds
of carboniferous smoke shall, Mr. Gre
sham p , be sent up from ships
at sea, the required information as to
names, and so forth, being previously
marked in chalk in large letters on
their respective decks, Then the pho-
torruph instruments are set. One ves-
sel photographs the artificial mirage of
another at a distance of perhaps more

The last wire of the last eable of the
East River Bridge was run over Satur-
day afternoon, and the completion of
this part of the work was greeted with
the flinging out of flags and loud cheers
by the workmen on the anchorages.
Six millions eight hundred thousand
pounds of wire now now hang between
the towers and the anchorages, and
about twenty-four ihousand wires are
bound up in the seventy-six strands
that form the four great cables. The
estimate of Engineer Roebling was that
it would take no less than two and a
half or three years to make the main
cables, but the workmen have been so
expert that the whole process of cable
making has not lasted two years. The
cables are made about five or six feet
above the position they will occupy
after all the settling has taken place.

To protect the cables they must be
continuously wrapped with charcoal
iron wire, bound about them with the
precision of thread about a spool, and
then this exterior must be saturated
with oil, thick enough to produce, on
drying, & viscid gum, and then painted
with a thick coat of white lead. This
preparation will be moisture-proof.
This week the last two strands will be
be lowered ihto position, and then the
twelve strands of each cable, now
swinging loose, will be brought about
the seven cables, already bound toge-
ther as a core, and put into wooden
squeezers to be held for wrapping.

The interesting work of wrapping
the cables has been begun. The cables
are held in position by wooden tlamps,
and wrapped from the towers toward
the centre of the river and towards the
anchorages. Sixteen wrapping ma-
chines are to be employed. The wrap-

ing machine is a reel arranged to car-
ry a coil of wire, and ic has handles
like a pilot’s wheel. An iron eylinder,
made in halves so as to fit close about
the cable, is worked around by a han-
dle. The wire is first fastened to the
cable, and this machine is moved along,
slowly winding the wire about the cable
as light and precise as though it were a
spool of cotton thread. The wrapping
will take three months.
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CLIMBING 222 FEET THROUGH
BURNING BRANDS.

The Virginia City (Nev.)“ Enter-

rise,”’ in a recent issue, says: About
tive o'clock last Sunday morning the
fine hoisting works of the Lady Bryan
Mining Company took fire and burned
down in an incredibly short space of
time. At the moment that the fire was
discovered the engineer received a sig-
nal from the bottom of the shaft to
hoist to the second section, 380 feet be-
low the surface. He hoisted the cage
to the surface at once. The station.
tender proved to be on board. He was
asked to descend to the bottom of the
shaft, which is 600 feet deep, and tell
the men working in the drift from the
600 level of their danger, but refused
to take the chances, being safe on the
surface and the building being wrap-
ped in flames. The men below were
thus left to their fate, and it was felt
that there was little hope of those who
were working in the dirt at the bottom
of the shaft ever reaching the surface
alive. There were six men in this drift,
and their pasition was one of great
peril. The first notice they had of the
tire was when the cage, almost red hot,
came thundering down to the bottom,
followed by faliing coals and burning
brands, All then knew that they must
climb for their lives to the 380 teet
level—220 feet above. They instantly
took to the ladderway and made their
way up through a shower of falling
brands and burning coals. A man who
was at the head of the line of climbers
was struck by the bell-rope, which, in
falling, wound about his neck and
threatened to pull him down. He call-
ed to the men below, telling them that
the rope was about his neck and might
pull him down ; therefore, all would do
well to hold on as firmly as possible, as
in falling he might knock them from
their places. They moved up to where
he was and soon succeeded in disen-
tangling him from the rope. All event-
ually reached the 380 level in safety,
and on landing there they were all
right, as all that remained for them to
do was to pass through a drift to the.
shaft at the old works, when they
could easily ascend to the surface.
Seven men who were at work on the
380 level also passed out through the
old works.
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— A lady at Eureka, Nevada, sued a
well known gentleman for breach of
promise of marriage. Impelled by fear,.
or perhaps repentence, the gentleman
sought a reconciliation, renewed his
promises, and a day was fixed for the
wedding. At the appointed Lour the
twain were standing before a clergy-
man and the gentleman promptly made
his responses, but when the lady was
asked, ¢ Will you have this man to be
your wedded husband,’ the reply came
quick and angrily, ¢ No, I won't!’ and
tearing herself away from the expec-
tant bridegroom she sailed majestically
from the room under the protection of
her mother. The slighted woman had
her revenge.

— Of all the accidents to svhich sub.
merged submarine cables ate liable,one
would suppose that by fire would be
the very last whioh which would oc-
cur. Nevertheless, such an accident
has happened to the Forth cable in
Scotland, which recently failed. The
fault showed itself by test to be close
to the shore, and was found below high
water mark at the foot of the cliff.
Some boys during low water had been
making a fire with the shavings and
rubbish found on the beach immedi-
ately over the cable, melting the com-

ound and gutta percha of the core,and
eaving the copper wires bare and in
contact with the outside sheathing.
&

than 4,000 miles, and on arrival at port
the intelligence thus obtained is con-,
“voyed to those interested in the mat-

ter.

— A few weeks ago the Liverpool
bronel of the Bank of England “svas
robbed of £15,000,some £3,000 of which

| Lias since been recovereda




