,

Cherry Pectoral.

—
” % Orrville, Ohio, Sept. 10, 1882,
WLDS, “Having been subject to a bron-
chial affection, with frequent
colds, for a number of years, I hereby cer-
tify that AVER'S CHERRY PECTORAL gives
me prompt relief, and is the most effective
remedy I have ever tried.
JAMES A. HAMILTON,
Editor of The Crescent.””

* Mt. Gilead, Ohio, June 26, 1882,
COUBHS, I nave used Aver's CazrRY
PECTORAL this spring for a se-
‘yere cough and lung trouble with good
effect, and I am pleased to recommend it
%0 any one similarly affected.
HARVEY BAUGHMAN,

Proprietor Globe Hotel"
Dif3.C. Ay

PREPARED BY
er& Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Druggists,

ESTABLISHED 1873.

The Weekly Wonitor

I8 PUBLISHED

Ever y Wednesday at Bridgetown.

TrrMS OF SUBSCRIPTION...$1.50 per an-
num, In aavance ; if not paid within six
months, $2.00

Communications solicited on all matters
of public interest, to be accompanied with
the writers name, which will be held, if so
desived, strictly confidential. Anonymous
communications go to the waste basket.

H. 8. PIPHER,
Editor and Proprietor.

Weekly Monitor,

Advertising Rates.

x

Oxe Inca—First insertion, 50 cents;
every after insertion, 12} cents ; one month
$1 00 ; two months, 1.50 ; three months
$2.00 ; six months, 3.50.

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

Hawr Corumy..First insertion, $6.00 ;
each continuation, $1.50 ; ome month
$12.00 ; two months,$.6.00; three months
$18.00 ; six months $25.00; twelve months,
$45.00.

A Couuxx..First insertion, $12.00 ; each
continuation, $3.00; one month, $24.00.

Special rates for longer terms.

Yearly advertisements changed oftener
than once a month. will be charged 25 cents
extrg per square for each additional alter~
ation .

'HOW LOST, HOW RESTORED.

We have recently published a

[] new editon of DR. CULVER-
WELL'S CELEBRATED ES-

SAY on the radical and permanent cure
(without medicine) of Nervous Debility. Men-
tal and Physical Incapacity, Impediments

3

¥, i I ‘E "
SATUS POPULI SUPREMA LEX 5ST.

“VOL.

JOHNSON
LINI

Romedy Ever Kuown.
#@~CURES — Diphtheria,
Croup, Asthma, Bron-
chitis, Neuralgia, Rheu-
matism, Bleeding at the
Lungs, Hoarseness, In-
fluenza, Hacking Cough,
W‘hoop{nc Cough.

MENT:

'DGETOWN, N. S, WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 20. 1886,

NO. 41.

Almost every person has some £0;

Eruptions,or in the fc

or Organic Discases, :

sues is terrible.  Tience tih o s

‘who discover, a8 thousauds yearly <o, kv

Ayer's Sarsaparilla.
will thoroughly eradicate this evil from the. .

system.

As well expect life without air as health
without pure blood. Cleanse the blood with
AYER'S SARSAPARILLA.

PREPARED BY
Dr.J.C.Ayer&Co., Lowell, Mass,
80l by all Druggists; $1,six bottles for 5,

TR N

Exeels all other Remedies for
External Use,
URES — Catarrh, Chol-
ra Morbus, Dynnurz.
Chronic Diarrhoea, Kid-
ney Troubles, and Spinal

Disenses. Circulars .

. 8. JOHNSON & CO.,
Boston, Mass.
USE.

PARSONS’

Positively cure SICK-HEADACHE, Biliousness,
BY00D EOTHON, and Skin Diseasos (ONE PY
have no equal. “I find t
“In my

mail for Valuable information

ets. in stamps.

[MAKE NEW, RICH BL
and all L:
LL A DO

PU RGATI\(E_mj P

hem a valuable Cathartic and L
ractice I use no other.—J. Dennison, M.D., D

ILLS

IVER and BOWEL Complaints, .
SE). For Female Complaints these Pills
i Yootn SR e Mesedle XY
eWitt, Iowa. W,

1. 8. JOHNSON & CO., BOSTON, I.ASI

F.

It is a well-known fact that most of the
Horse and Cattle Powder sold in this coun-
try is worthless; that Sheridan's Condition
Powder is absolutely pure and very valuable.
Nothing on Earth will make hens
lay like Sheridan’s Condition Pow-
der. Dose, one teaspoonful to each pint of

CHICKEN CHOLERA,|

i

food. It will also positively prevent and cure | Hog Cholera, &c. Sold everywhere, orsent by mail for 25¢. in
stamps.
:.‘m:uh.n‘ free. L. 8. JOHNSON

KE HENS LAY

Furnished in large cans, gﬂce $1.00, by mail, $1.20,

CO., Boston, Mass.

Lawrencetown Pump Company

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
CELEBRATED

Rubber Bucket Chain Pump,

= ALSO {—

MONCTON

Noi-Freezing FORCE PUMP.

These Pumps are admitted by
ds who are using
to be the best in the
Dominion.

Orders Promptly Attended To.

to Marriage, et¢., resulting from excesses.

r-Price, in a %Sealed envelope, only 6
oents, or two postage stamps. . |

The ocelebrated anthor,in this admirable |
Essay, clearly demonstrates, from thirty
years successful practice, that alarming con- |
sequences may Le radically cured without
the dangerous use of internal medicines or |
the use of the knife; pointing out mode of|
cure at once simple, certain and effectual, by
means of which every sufferer, no matter
what his condition may be, may cure himself
cheaply, privately and radically.

#2This lecture should be in the hands of
every youth and every man in the land.

Address

The Culverwell Medical Co.

41 Ann St., New York.
Post Oflice Box 450.

BRIDGETOWN

FOUNDRY COMPANY

(LIMITED.)

THE above Foundry Co., having just open-
ed its new premises, on the site formerly
occupied by Craig’s Foundry, lately destroy-
ed by fire, is now prepared

TO MANUFACTURE

STOVES, PLOWS,
HAY CUTTERS,
MILL and Other Castings.

All work attended to promptly. Charges

reasonable.

W. A. CRAIG,

MANAGER.
y

——

Bridgetown, March 10th, ’85

W sk L L

Cordwood,
SPILING, BARK,

R. R. TIES, LUMBER, LATHS,
PRODUCE,

Potatoes, Fish, etc.

Best Prices for all shipments.
Write fully for Quotations.

HATHEWAY & GO,

General Oommission Merchants,
22 Central Wharf, BOSTON.

Members of Board of Trade, Cot:n and Me-
chanic Exchanges. jan28ly

1885. 1886.
ENCOURAGE INDUSTRIES.

HOME

THE
BRIDGETOWN

Marble |/ ' Works,

x
repared’to eompete with any similar
R%all)wo]:n in the Provinee, both in work-
manship or price.

MONUMENTS,
-« HEADSTONES,
TABLETS.

& Granite,

tured to order

N

—IN—

Marble, Freestone

of sll d i

3 ma

at,_short notice.

Furniture' Tops !
Call and inspeet work.

 OLDHAM WHIT

 Bridgetown, Jan. 12th,

MAN.
85’

ACADIA

MANUFACT

BRIDCETOWN,

Prices.

Reasonable

ORGAN

COMPANY,

URERS OF

FIRST CLASS CHURCH & PARLOR ORGANS,

Warérooms in Reed’s Furniture Factory.

NOVA SCOTIA.
A SULIS.

MONEY
AT 6 PER CENT.

Can be obtained from the

N. 8. P. B Building Society
and Savings Fund,

On real Estate Security, payable in R»Innthly
instalments extending over a period of
about eleven years.
For par{iculur-z apply to
J. M. OWEN,
Agent for County of Annapolis.
Annaolis 27th Feb 1883,y

Farm for Sal.

HE subscriber being desirous of giving
more attention to his

GROCERY and PROVISION TRADE,

has decided to sell his valuable F.—\]{M: sita-
ated in Beaconsfield, three and a-half miles
from Bridgetown, and directly under the

North Mountain.
30 under cultivation, and

The preperty com

splendid land, 25 or

2%0 abounding in valuable Hard and Soft

Timber.

There is also between 200 and 300 healthy

and bearing Fruit Trees, in Apple, Plum,

Pear, &e.

A good House, Barn, and other lelbv:xi_ld-

ings, together with pure and _never-fuxlmg

water privileges are among the inducements.

For full particulars apply to the subseriber.
T. J. EAGLESON.

Bridgetow,n Oct, 9, 1883. tf

Rare Bargain !

The subscriber offers for sale that DESIR
ABLY SITUATED PROPERTY, formerly
owned by the late

DANIEL NICHOLS.
E property contains 25 acres and is most

H
T beautifully situated in the fertile dis-
triot of Central Clarence, facing the Leonard
Road which leads to the village of Paradise.
The house isin thorough repair, ¢ontaining
8 rooms, and is fitted up with all modevn con-
veniences, such as bath room, water closet,
water pipes led into the house from a nevers
failing spring, ete. The cellar extends undg~
the whole house, contains a milk pantry, ir
frost proof, has a concrete floor, and i¥eapable
of storing 450 bbls. of apples. The orchard
on the place yields from 75 to 80 bbls. of
apples per year of choice fruits, togeth‘er with
a quantity of plums, pears and cherries. A
vegetable garden is also on the place, which
is in a good state of cultivation, and has quite
an assortment of small fruits such as cur-
rants, gomeberries, strawberries, ete.

A nice hawthorne hedge, well trimmed, se-

prises about 300 acres of

1. M. OWEN,.

BARRISTER - AT - LAW,

Publio, Real Estate Agent.

parates the premises from the highway. The
place cuts sufficient hay for a cow and horse,
and has a good pasture with some woodland.
Adjoining the house is a store, whieh ig
thoroughly shelved, and well situated for a
general trade. A good hall is over the store.
For terms apply on the premises to
MRS, D. NICHOLS.

@, United States Consul Agont.
Anunapolis, Oct. 4th, 1882—1y

ny ’
The usual Large and Varied
Stock of ENGLISH, SCOTCH,

CANADIAN TWEEDS & ENG-
LIS WORSTEDS, for Fall Or-

ders is now open at

JOHN H. FISHER'S,

i BLUE STORE,
SAMUEL LEGG,
Watch and Clock Maker.

I

Murdoch’s Block.

Also Agent for the

HARTFORD LIFE

—AND—

ANNUITY INSURANCE CO.
Of Hartford, Conn.
Bridgetown, July 1, '85.

CURE FOR THE DEAF.

Peck’s Patent Improved’ Cushioned
Ear Drums Perfectly Restore
the Hearing
and perform the work of the natural drum,
Always in position, but invisible to others and
comfortable to wear. All conversation and
even whispers distinetly heard. We refer to
those using them. Send for illustrateed book
with testimogial, free., Address.F. Hiscox,

538 Broadwiy, N. Y. Mention this paper.

F. C. HARRIS,

T.icensed A uctioneer,
Commission Merchant and Real
Estate Agent
Special rates for sales of Real Estate and

Farm Stock.
Bridgetown, March 26th, 1884. n50

NOTICE!

“he subseriber having met with a heavy
loss by fire, will esteem it a favour for all
who are indebted to him to ¢all and settle

NG,
To Loan.

ON first class Real Estate security, $35,-
000. None but first class security will

be taken.
J. G. H. PARKER.
Bridgetown, Dec. 23rd 84,

=L

Discounts

e AN D

LOW PRICES

THIS MONTH

— AT

£ STEVENY
GENERAL STORE,

AWRENCETOWN.

See Handbills for partioulars.

GUNS,

AMMUNITION,

HBEAVY

WOOL SHIRTS,

Shirts & Drawers,

A SMALL LOT OF

GENT'S GENUINE

Plymouth Buck Gloves.
A pple Barrels.

B. STARRATT.

LETTER * A, No. 89.

In the Supreme Court 1885.

Brrwgen, ISABEL HATELY,JAMES B
SHEARER and JANE SHEAR-
ER. Adwiuvistrators of the Estate
William F. Hately, deceaged,
Plaintiffs

AND

SAMUEL BEALS and ELLEN
BEALS, his wife, Defendants,

TO BE SOLD AT

Public Auction,

by the Sheriff of the County of Annapolis,
in front of the office of Parker & Daniels, at
Bridgetown, in the County aforesaid, on

Wednesday, February 17th,

next, at 2 o’clock, p. m.

Pursuant to an order of foreclosure and sale
made herein, dated the 5th day of Jan-
uary, A. D. 1885, unless before the day of
sale-‘the said defendants shall pay the said
plaintiff or his attorney the sum due on the
mortgage herein and costs.

é LL their undivided right, title, interest,

claim and demand, in and to the fol-
lowing described lot, piece or parcel of

LAND,

situate, lying and being in township of An-
napolis, being a part of Lot number sixteen,
bounded as follows, viz:

Beginning at a white bireh tree, at the
south west corner of land owned by John
Banks, thence southerly nineteen degrees east
thirty-five rods or to a stake and stones on
the township line, thence easterly along said
township line two hundred and eighty rods to
a stake or until it comes to lands owned by
William McKewan, thence northerly nineteen
degrees west thirty five rods, to a stake and
stones, or until it comes to land owned by
John Banks, thence westerly, parallel with
the said township line, to the place of begin-
ning,or until it comes to lands owned by James
Stomson containing by estimation sixty-one
and one-half acres, be the same more or less,
together with all and singular, the easements,
tenements and hereditaments to the same be-
long, and all the estate, right, interest, elaim,
property and demand of them the said Sam-
uel Beals and Ellen Beals his wife, of, in, to,
or out of, the same or any part thereof,
TERMS.—Ten per cent. deposit at time of
sale, remainder on delivery of deed.

J. AVARD MORSE,
High Sheriff,
J. G. H. PARKER, Solicitor of Pltff,
Bridgetown, Jan. 8th '86.  5it45.

Welland C
Notice to Contractors.

EALED TENDERS addressed to undersign-
ed, and endorsed “ Tender for the Wel-
land Canal,” will be received at this office until
the arrival of the Eastern and Western mails
on MOMDAY, the 25th day of JANUARY
next (1886), for raising the walls of the locks,
weirs, &ec., and increasing the height of the
banks of that part of the Welland Canal
between Port Dalhousie and Thorold and,
for deepening the Summit Level between
Thorold and Ramey’s Bend,near Humberston.
The works, throughout, will be let in See-
tious.

Maps of the several localities, together
with plans and descriptive specifications, can
be seen at this office on and after MONDAY,
the 11th day of JANUARY next, 1886, where

rinted forms of tender can be obtained. A
ike class of information relative to the works
north of Allanburg will be furnished at the
Resident Engineer’s Office, Thorold ; and for
works south of Allanburg, plans, specifica-
tions, &c,, may be seen at the Resident En-
ginee™’s Office, Welland. i

Contractors are requested to bear. in mind
that tenders will mot be considered unless
made strictly in accordance with the printed
forms, and in case of firms, except there ure
attached the actual signatures, the nature ef
their ocoupation and place of residence of
each member of the same ; and further, an
accepted bank cheoque of Two Thousand
Dollars or more—acecording to the extent of
the work on the section—must accompany
the respeotive temnders, which sum shall be
forfeited if the party tendering declines en-
tering into contract for the works, at the rates
stated in the offer submitted.

The amount required in each case will be
stated on the form of tender. *

The chesque or money thus sent in will be
returned to the parties whose ten-

THE CURRENT Sizcaco, u.s. a.

The great Literary
and Family Journal of our time. Clean, per-
feot, grand ! Over 600 brilliant gontributors
$4.50, yearly ; 6 months, $3. Buy it at your
news dealers—Send 10 cents for sample copy.

THE CURRENT AND MONITJ ; 0&!

Clarence, Sept. 8, "85, 6m.

<

YEAR, ONLY $4.40.

P does not, however,
itself to acoppt the lowest or any tender.
Bi. order,
A.P. BRADLEY,
Secretary. .

ders are net acee,

po&mment of Railways and Canals,
tawa, 9th December, 1885. 5it42

Canada.

[From the Century Magasine.]

O child of nations, giant-limbed,
Who staod'st amid the nations now

Unheeded, unadored, unbymmed,
With upanointed brow |

How loug the ignoble sloth, how long
The trust.in greatness not thiveown ?
Burely the lion’s brood is strong
To front the world alone ! e
How long the indolénce, ere thou dare
Achieve thy destiny, seize thy fame—
Ere our proud eyes bebold thee bear
A nation’s franchise, a ‘nation’s name?

The Baxon force, the Celtic fire,
Phese are thy manhood’s heritage |
Why rest with the babes and slaves ? Seek
higher
The place of race and age |

I see to every wind unfurled
The flag that bears the waple-wreath ;
Thy swift keels furrow rounid the world
Its blood-red folds beneath ;—

Thy gwift keels cleave the farthest seas ;
Thy white sails swell with alien gales ;
The steam on ench remotest breesze,
The black smoke. of thy pipes exhales.

O Falterer | let thy pust convince.
Thy fatore,~all the growth the gain,
Thy fame since Cartier knew  thee, since
Thy shores beheld Champlain |

Montcalm and Wolfe | Wolf and Mont-
calm !
Quebec, thy stoned citadel,
Attest in burning song and psalm
How here thy heroes fell |

Oh thou that bor'st the battle’s brunt

At Queenstown and at Lundy’s Lane—
On whose scant ranks but iron front

The battle broke in valn,—

Whose was the danger, whose the day,
From whose triumphant throats the
cheers,
At Chrysler’s Faim, at Chateauguay
Storming like clarion, bursts our ears?

On soft Pacific slopes—beside
Stranger floods that northward rise and
fall—
Where chafes Acadia’s chainless tide—
Thy sons await thy call |

They wait; but some in exile, some

And some Canadian lips are dumb
Beneath Egyptian sands |

Oh mystic Nile | thy secret yields
Before us ; thy most ancieot dreams

Are mixed with far Canadian fields
And murmur of Canadian streams.

But thou, my country, dream not thou!
Wake and bebold how wmight is Jdone,—
How on thy breast and on thy brow
Bursts the uprisiog sun |
Cragues G. D. RoseaTs.

Stlet Literature,
Miss Mign .
OR

Capt. Ferrers' Ward.

COHAPTER II.
(Continued, )

¢ Did any of you,’ asked Miles of the
general company, ‘ever hear of a chap
named Solomon ?’

+ J—er—did,’ answered Lacy promptly.
+ His other name was—er—Fligg. The
Reverend Solomon Fligg.! °

¢ Oh, we've all heard of Aim! But I
meant a rather more celebrated person.
There is a story about bim—I rather think
it's in Proverbs’ —eliciting a yell of laugh-
ter. * Not Proverbs I’ Well, perbaps it's
in the Song of Solomon, It's about two
mother’s, who each bad a baby, and one of
them managed to smother hers in in the
night, and finding it dead whea she woke
up in the morning, claimed the other
baby, Of course the other woman kicked
up a row, a regular shindy, and they came
before Solomon to get the matter settled.
‘Both claim it,’ said be. ¢ Oh, chop it in
balf and let each have ashate—' Bat you
all know the rest. How the real mother
gave up her claim sooner than see the
child halved. Now,in this case you see,
Bootles hasn’t the heart to send the child
to the police-station, as he would if—’

¢ Here's the colonel,’ said some one at
this point, and in less than two seconds he
appeared.

¢ Why, Ferrers,” he said, ‘I've been
hearing a queer tale about you.'

¢ Yes, sir,’ said Bootles, dismally ; ‘ and
where it will end I don’t know 7 Here am
I saddled--'

¢ Well, of course you know whether the
child bas any cleim upon you,' the colonel
began,

¢ Upon my honor it Las not, colonel,’
said Bootles, earnestly.

¢ Then that, of course, settled the ques~
tion,’ replied the colonel, with a frown at
the grinning faces along the table. ‘I
should send the child to the workhouse
immediately,’

¢ Tbhe workbouse 7' repeated Bootles, re-
flectingly.

¢ I'll bet any a fiver he don’t, murmur-
ed Miles to his neighbors.

¢ Not he. Madame La Mere knew what
she was doing when she picked out Boots
les. He'll get one of the sergeant's wives
to look after it; see if he don’s.

After the chief bad left the room, Boot~
les continued his breakfast in silence, con-
sidering the two suggestions for the dis-
posal of the child, Now, if the truth be
told, Bootles had a horror of workhouses.
He had gone deeply into the*‘ Casual’
question, and pitied a tramp from the very
inmost resources of his kind heart. It
fairly made bim sick to think of that
bonny golden head growing up among the
shorn and uniovely locks of a pauper
brood —t¢ think of the little soft fingers
tbat had twined themselves so confidential-
ly about bis own, and bad picked at the
embroideries of bis mess waistcoat, being
slapped by the matron, or set as soon as
they should be strong enongh to do coarse
and hard work, to develop into the un.
naturally widened and unkempt hond of &
¢+ Marchioness’~to think of that little
dainty thing being nourished on skilly, or
on whatever bard fare pauper children are

4| fod—to think of that little aristocrat bew

ing brought up among the children and
thiePbs and vagabonds.’
* Oh, confound it all,’ he broke out,‘|

can’t.)

With strangers housed, in stranger lands ly

¢ I never expected you could,’ retorted
Miles. ¢ It wouldo’t be natural if you
did)

"This time Bootles did not laugh ; on
the contrary, he looked up and regarded
Miles with & grave and searching gage,
rather discongertivg . to that quiszical
young gentleman, - -

¢ Are you judging me out of your own
bushel 7’ he asked.

‘ How? What do you.mean? Miles
stammered.

¢ Do you happen to know anything of
the matter 7' Bootles persisted. ;

¢17 Ob no. On my honor I don’t.

¢ Ah! As the colonel said just now, that
settles the question. You're a very witty
fellow, Miles, very. I shouldn’t wonder,
aftec a while, if you ain't quite the sbarp
man of the regiment. Only your jokes
are like the clown’s jokee at the circus—
one gets to know them., They’re in this
kind of way :

¢« + Ever been in Paris, Mr Lando ?’

¢ « Yes, of course, Bell.’

« Ever been in Vienna, Mr, Lando 7’

¢ To be sure, Bell.’

¢ Ever been in Geneva, Mr. Lando?’
«Of course I have, Bell.

¢Ever been in jail, Mr. Lando ?’

¢ Ot course I have, Bell—at least—
that's to say—I mean—no, of course I
haven't.

‘¢ Why, Mr. Lando, I saw you there.'

¢ ¢ You saw me in jail, Bell? And what
were you doing therc to see me?’

¢« Oh I' grandly, ¢ I was staying with the
governor for the good of my ’ealth.’

¢ ¢ And badn’t stealing a cow something
to do with it, eh, Bell 7
‘ Yah. Who stole a watch 7’
¢ A Jersey cow, eb, Bell 7'
¢ Yab. What time is it, Mr, Lando ?’
¢Just about milking time, Bell, my
friend.’

‘It's all very funny once, you know,
Miles, Bootles ended, disdainfully, ¢ But
when you've been to the circus balf a
dozen-times you don't see anything to
laugh at, somehow.’

For grace’s sake Miles was obliged to
laugh, for every one else roared, except
Bootles, who went on speaking very grave-

'

¢

‘

¢ I know i's very amusing to make a
joke ot the affair, to say I know more about
it than I will confess, I have told the
colonel on my honor that the child is not
mioe, not do I know whese it is. If it
weremine I should not have made the
story public property—it’s not in reason
that I should. My colonel suggests the
workhouse, Dawson the police.station—
one simply means the other, and I can't
bring me todo it, It is an awful thing
for the child of a tramp or a thief to
be reared in a workhouse—and this is no
common person's child, For anything 1
know it may belong te one of you.

‘ That’s true enough,’ observed & man
who bad not taken any part in the discus-
sion, except to laugh now and then.
¢ But remember Bootles, if you saddle
yourself with the child you will bave to
go on with it. It will stick to you like a
burr, and although we are all readr to ac-.
cept your word of honor, the world may
not do so. If you put the brat out to
nurse in the regiment, the story may crop
up years hence, just when you least desire
or expect it; and, you know, a story mix-
ed and confused by time and repetition—
about a deserted wife may come to havean
ugly sound about it. Now, if, as the col-
onel suggests, you send the cbild to the
workhouse, you wash your hands of the
whole business. Then, again, if the brat
is broughbt up in the regiment, with the
disadvantage of your protection, what will
she be in twenty years’ time ? Neither
fish, flesh, nor good red herring. Far bet-
the oblivion ef pauperism .than the dis~
tinction among the men of being Captain
Ferrers’s shall we say protegee ?'

* Yes, there’s a great deal in that,’ Boot-
les admitted. He had at all times a great
respect for Harkuess, and profound faith
in the squndness of his judgment. He
saw at once that any plan of bringing the
child up among the married people of the
regiment would not do, and yet—the work~
house.
He rose from the table and settled his
forage cap upon his head, ¢ I dare say you
fellows will laugh at me,’ he said, almos!
desperately, as he pulled the chinstrap
over his moustache, ¢ but I can't condemn
that helpless thing to. the workhouse—I
can’t and that’s all about it. It seems to
me, he went on, rubbing the 2nd of his
whip oo the back of a chair, and looking
at no one—*it seems to me that the child’s
future in this world and the next depends
on the course I take now. And you may
laught at me—I dare say you will,’ he
said nervously for him—* but I shall get a
proper nurse to take charge of it,and 1
shall keep it myself until some one turns
up to claim it—or—or for good.’
Just then officers’-call sounded, and
Bootles made a clean bolt of it, leaving
his brother officers staring amazedly at one
another, The first of them to make a
move was Lacy—the first, too, to gpeak.
¢ Upon my soul,’ said he, ¢ Bootles is a
devlish fine fellow ; and, d it all,’ he
added, getting very red, and scarcely
drawling. in his intense rage of admira-
tign, ¢ if there were a few more fellows in
the world like bim, it would be a vewry
diffewrent place to what it is.’

CHAPTER III.

As soon as Bootles had a apare moment
he made his way to the adjutant’s quarters
where he found Mrs. Gray playing with
tbhe mysterious baby.
¢'Oh, is that you, Captain Ferrera?’ she
exclaimed. ‘Come and see your waif, She
is the dearest little thing. Why, I do be-
lieve sbe knows you.’

Bootles whistled to the child, which
promptly made a grab at his chain, and
when he sat down on the sofa on whieh it
was sprawling, tried very hard to get at

badges bad not then .cowe in.

¢ Mrs. Gray, Bootles said,‘she’s very
well dressed, is shé oot ?’ :

¢ Oh, very,” Mrs. Gray answered,smooth-
ing out the child's skirt 8o as to display
the fine and deep embroidery. * Unusual-
ly so. All its.clothes are of the finest and
most expensive descrip!

¢ I thought so; it
ecommot child, eh 1’

the gold badge on his collar, Shoulder|;

ption,”
doesn’t look like &

¢ Notat all replied the lady, promptly.

¢Well; Bootles told ber, “I've been
most unmercifully chaffed, which was only
to be expected ; but the colonel takes my
part about it, and of course the otbers
don’t matter. I can't think, though, why
the mother bas chosen me’

‘A, well, you see, Captain Ferrers,’
said the adjutant’s wife with a smile ' it is

character for great kindnees of heart. I
should say you are the greatest favorite in

officers spoke of it sometimes in society,
¢ Ob, Bootles is this, and Bootles is that ;'
¢ Bootles wouldn’t turn & dog from bhis
door ;' * Bootles would share his last six«
pence with a poor chap who. was down,
and soon. I bave heard, Captain Ferrers,
of you emptying your pocket to divide
among three poor tramps who had begged
no more than a pipe of tobacco, I bave
heard of your standing up for'—with a
deeper smile—* the poor devils of casuals ;
and if I hear it, why not others ? why not
the mother of this child ?

¢ True, Butl think you all overrate
my charactef,’ Bootles replied modestly.
‘You know 1 don 't go in for beicg saint-
ly atall.’

‘That is just it. If you did you would
bave no more influence than Major Allar-
dyce, whom. every one laughs at, But
you don’t ; you're one of themselves, and
yet you always help 8 man when he is
down ; you will do any unfortunate crea~
ture a good turn, Oh,I hear a good deal,
though you choose to make light of it
And you know, Captain Ferrers, we are
not told that the good Samaritan made a
great spluttering about what he did; but
the professional saints, the priest and the
Levite, passed by on the other side.’

‘You are very complimentary,’ Bootles
said, blushing a little ; ‘* much more than
I deserve, I'm sure. The fellows '—laugh-
ing at the remembrance—¢ were much
less merciful. Then about the child. Daw-
son suggested sending it the police- station,
the colonel to the workhouse; and one
means the other, of course.’

Mrs. Gray caught the child to her breast
with a cry of dismay, and Bootles weunt
on:

‘Yes, as I feel as you do about it,
can'tdo it, and that’s all about it.
would be on my conscience all my

I
1t
life.
Besides some day the mother might come
back for it, and though of course, as the
colonel says, there is no claim on me, yet,
if for the sake of a few pounds I had
turned the poor little beggar adrift, ruined
its life—why I simply couldn’t face her,
and that’s all about it. And besides that,
Mrs, Gray,I have a lurking suspicion that
the letter is genuine, and that it was not
written or intended for me, It reads to
me like the letter of a woman who
desperate.”

was

“Yes,a woman must have been desperate
indeed to willingly part with auch a child
as that, said Mrs. Gray, smoothing the
gold haby curls.

*Sol think, for nature is nature all the
world over,’ Bootles answered. ‘And be-
sides, to tell you the honest truth, there is
aresemblence in the child to some ove I
knew once—’

¢ Yes?' eagerly.

¢ Ob, no, not that! She is dead. She
was engaged to a fellow I knew,desperate-
ly fond of bim, and he—jilted her.’

¢ Mr, Kerr ?’ !

Bootles stared. ¢ Who told you 7’

¢ He told me bimself, I think to ease his
mind,’ she answered, quietly

‘ Ah| Well, it killed her. She died
heartbroken. I saw her,’ he said, rising
and going to the window, whence he stood
staring out over the square, ‘ a few hours
atter she died The child’s mother may
look like that now,and I can’t and won't
turn bey adrift, whatever the fellows or
anyone elee choose to think or say, and
that’s all about it.’

Two bright tears gathered in Mrs,Gray’s
eyes, and falling, fell upon the baby’'s
curls of gold, two priceless diamonds from
the unfathomable and exhaustless mines
of pity. For a moment or two there was
silence,broken at last by the child’s laugh,
as a ray of sickly winter sunshine fell
upon the glittering chain in hgr little
bands, The sound recovered Bootles,
who turned from the window.
¢ And so, Mrs, Gray,’ he said, carefully
avoiding the gase of her wet eyes, * I have
determined to keep the little creature ; but
Harkness, who’s no fool, you know, has
convinced me that it won't do to trust to
any of the barrack women to look after
ber. Therefore,if you won’t mind taking
care of it for a few days, I will advertise
for a respectable elderly nurse to take en~
tire cbarge of the creature. [ dare say I
can arrange with Smithers for an extra
room, and you'll let me come to you for
advice now and then, won’t you ?

Mrs. Gray rose and went close to him,
laying her band upon his arm. ¢ Captain
Ferrers,’ she said earnestly ¢ you will have
your reward. God will bless you for this.’
¢Ob, please don't, Mrs. Gray,’ Bootles
stammered. * Really, I'd rather you'd
cbaff me.’

Mrs. Gray laughed outright. ¢ Well,
you know what my sentiments are, so, for
the future I shall chaff you unmercifully
—Come in,’ she added, in a loud tone, as a
tap sounded on the door,

The permission was followed by the en-
trance of Lacy, who came in with a pleas.
ant * Good—er—morning,’ and a softlaugh
at the sight of the baby on the sofa.
¢ J—er—thoughbt old Bootles would be
here,” he exclaimed. ‘And besides—I
wanted to see the baby. Seeme to me,
Bootles,” he added, staring with an absurd
air of reflective wisdom at the infant, ¢ as
if the face is somehow familiar tome. Ob,
1 don’t mean you. Itisn’ta bit like you.
But there is a likeness, though I don’t
koow where to plant it

¢ Perhaps it will grow,’ suggested Boot-
les.

tAh | pewraps it will,and pewraps it
won't, The worst of the affair is that it is
cwreating a pwrecedent ’—not for worlds
would he have admitted to his friend that
be thought him the fine fellow he bad de-
clared him, in the mess=room that morn.
ing—* and if we are all inundated -with

¢ what the wregiment will come to.’

rather inconvenient sometimes to have a

the regiment, and naturally enough, the

babays 1 weally don't know,' (plaintively)

ject of his speech over the gold knob  at
the top of Lacy’s whip. ¢ Cluck— cluck—
cluck I’ ‘

¢ Little beggah seems to find it & good
joke, any way,’ Lacy cried, ‘I'm a great
band at nursing., Ouradjutant’s wife in
the White Dwagoons bad tbwree — all at,
once. I eay, Mis, Gway,stick something
on it, and I'}l take it out and show it
wound.’

¢« Dare yon 7’ she asked.

¢Dware 1? Just twry. By-the.by,it’s
cold this morning— vewry cold.’

Mrs. Gray therefore fetched the child’s
white coat and cap and those other white
woollen articles which Sootles now dis-
covered to be legging, and quickly trans-
formed the little woman into & sort of
snowball. The two men- watched the
operation with intense interest.

La figla del wreggimento,’ laugbed Lacy,
¢« I declare, Bootles, she’s quite a credit to
us. I never saw such & petite mademoiselle.”

Bootles started. It reminded him of
one who had been jilted by his friend and
died for love. He had always called ber
Mademoiselle Mignon.

¢ Mademoiselle Mignon,’ he said care-
lessly ; ¢ not a bad name for her.’

¢ Vewry good,’ returned Lacy, preparing
to present arms. .

He proved bimself a much better nurse
than Bootles. He gathered the child on
his left arm and marched off to the ante-
room in front of which the officers were
standing about, waiting for church. - They
set up a shoutat thesight of him and crowd-
ed round to inspect the new importation.
Mademoiselle Mignon bore the inspection
calmly, conscious perhaps—as she was
such a knowing little person—of the c¢ffect
of her big, star-like eyes under the white
fur of her cap.

¢ What a pity she aio’t twenty years
older I’ was the the first comment, and it
was said in such a tone of genuine regret
that all the fellows laughed again. Miss
Mignon gobbled with satisfaction,

‘ Seems a jolly little beggar,’ said "an-
other.’

¢ Chut—chut—chut ?’
Mignon.

¢ Never saw such a jolly little beggar in
all my life,” asserted another voice.

¢ Pretty work she’ll make in the regis
ment sixteen or seventeen ycars hence)
grumbled old Garnet.

* Ab, well, nevah mind, Garnet—nevah
you mind, Major Garnet, sir,’ cried Hartog,
¢ we shall all be dead by then;’ but this,
being an exceedingly old and threadbare
regimental joke, was instantly snubbed in
the face of the new and substantial one,

¢ Has it any teeth ?'- demanded Miles,the
orderly officer for the day.

¢ Don’t know. Open your mouth, little
one,’ said Lacy gravely.’

At this point Miss Mignon made a de«
lighted lunge in the direction of the belt
across Miles’ breast. Lacy shouted,
¢ Whoa, whoa,’ and Miles immediately
backed out of reach., Miss Mignon’s
mouth went dismally down, until Lacy
remembered the knob of his whip, and
held it up for delectation.

‘ Boo —boo I she crowed.

* By Jove | She can half say Bootles

already,’ ejaculated Hartog., ¢ Aod here he
comes.’
¢ Now, then,’ Bootles called out,” have
any of you fellows made up your mind to
own this little baggage 7’
¢ No ; none of us,’ they laughed ; but
one man, Gilchrist by name, said, with a
sneer, he should rather think not, acd
added two unnecessary words—* workhouse
brat I
Bootles turned, and looked down upon
him in profoundest contempt.
¢ My dear ckap,’ he said, coolly, ¢ to
charge you with being the father of that
child,’ pointing with his whip to the pic-
ture in Lacy’s arms, ¢ would be a compli-
ment on your personal appearance wnich I
ghould ever, under any circumstances,
have dreamed of paying you.’
¢ I'll tell you what it is,’ said Hartog af-
terwards to Imcy, * Bootles is a dashed
good fellow—one of the best fellows in
the world. I don’t know that there's
another I'd trust as far or as thoroughly ;
but all the same, Bootles is sometimes
best left alone, and, for my part, I think
Gilchrist and every one else had best
leave him alone about this youngster.’
+ Ya—as, returned Lacy ; then began to
laugh. ¢ Oh!but it was fine, though,
about ¢ personal appearance! And then
he added, ¢ Ugly littie beast I’

CHAPTER 1V,

remarked Miss

It was not to be expected, and Bootles
did not expect it, that the story of the mys-
terious little stranger could be confined to
the barracks. Io fact, in the course of a few
hours it had flown all over the town, gain-
ing additions and alterations by the fre-
quency of its repetition, until at last Boot-
les himself could hardly recognize it. Ababy
bad been found in Captain Ferrer's rooms ;
no one knew where it bad come from nor
to whom it belonged. Then—Captain Fer-
rers had rescued a young baby from a brut-

al father who was going to dash its brains
out against the door-post, Then—Cap-
tain Ferrers had picked up a new-born
infant while bunting with the duke’s
hounds. Then—Captain Ferrers was
suffering from mental abberration, or, to
speak plainly, was getting a bit cracked,
and has adopted a child a year old out of
Idleminister work-house. Then—it was
really most romantic, but Captain Ferrers
bad been engaged to and jilted by a young
lady long ago—which, of course, account=
ed for his being impervious to the fascina-
tions of the Idleminister girls—who had
married, been deserted by her husband and
now died—some versions of the story
said ‘committed suicide’—leaving him
the charge of a baby, etc.
(To be Continued,)

—A gay south from one our rural settle-
ments, being desirous of exchanging his
state of single blessedness for one of married
bliss, came into this city yesterday for the
purpose of obtaining a marriage licenseand
a wedding ring. We are not aware wheth.
er be had taken the precaution to cousult
the lady of his choige or not, only this we
know that, having secured these essentials
and returned home, be presented himself
and his offerings before her, only to meet
with an unceremonious rebuff. The ring
and the license can now be had by any
one wauting such at a tremendous discount
for cash, [t may be noted as & curious
fact that although all hope bhas forsaken
the young mwan he is still gay.— Charlotte-




