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LL persons having any legal demands

t the estate of the late Chas. Bar-

| taux, of Nictaux ls, Annapolis County, are

| notified to present the same, duly attested, |

[ within three wontbs from this date, and all

\pcrsnns indebted to said estate are requested

to make immediate payment to Jobn Meo-

| Keown, Jr., of Wilmot, to whom I have given

Power of Attorney for the transaction of said |
business.

GEO. E. BARTEAUX,
Sole Kxecutor.
September 6, '78.

NOVA SCOTIA LLOYD'S

MARINE INSURANCE

ASSOCIATION,

—QF—

Poetry.
LIFE.
Thou little span of life, who calls thee
long? -
But yesterday beside the brown stream’s
marge
We sat as children, twining flowers ¢
Through a child’s long full hours,
And life looked—oh, how large !

Yet, while the quick days rush to nearing
goal,

And youth and manhood hurry into

age,
With Luu(l’l‘r thoughts, but with no strange
despair,
I think of “those past days, and what we
were
When first we spelt life’s page.

A year a lifetime then — days were long

do himself.

that I think of ¢ The Man over tke

love does not run smooth, as a curmudg

again,
arc! Mr. Sniggles, (that's the papa

thinks of me, and what he designs to do
regarding me ; for I am perfectly certain
- | that he watches me almost as much as

secrecy about it ; and our course of true

on of a father has forbidden me the house,
and commanded Julia never to think of me
How foolish these old gentlemen |

question,) by his absurdly unreasonable
conduct, gives pain to Julia and myself,|idle young man,

in the style and tone in which people com-
l monly address a dog who has misconduct-
I|ed himself. I was very angry—though I

begin to suspect now that T had no right

And yet the reader must not suppose, to be so.
\Vuy”l
so exclusively as to make meo forget my |in a tage ;
adored Julia—far from it ; I wriie to her chair.
ever day, and the baker's man delivers myl
letter to the cook, and the lmly‘s-mnid;mndc me suspect he ccntemplated sudden-
passes it into the hands of Julin herself.|ly secizing the poker, and cracking my
The penny-post would be more t'xp('tﬁtl-iﬁk!l” with it ; but instead of doing so, he
ous, no doubt, but also there would be no|gradually sunk into his chair, and said—

¢ 1 shall do nothing of the kind,’ said I,
and I sat down in the ncarest

2
The Man stared at me in a way that

¢ I rather like you now, young man. dit
still. It'sa pity you have not a little
more of that energy at ordinary times.’
i ¢ What do you know about it ? cried I,
in surprise.

e-

inl
& reply.
whose only occupations

I know a great.deal about it,’ was the
¢ I know that you are a weak,

watch him, and feel attracted to him in re-
turn. But the great point, now, was —
should I follow his advice ?_ and if so, what
did the advice mean ?

Work | what did I know about work,
and how was my working to get me Julia
for my wife ? Certainly, T had a dim sus-
picion that the old gentleman might
mean, that if I worked I might improve
my income, and thus be entitled to ask for
her hand with a better chanice of success
than an idle man with £220 a year. Rath-
er a slow process, I feared ; but what sort
‘of work was I to perform? I had no pre-

fession ; I was unacquainted with any art;

I could neither practise law or medicine ;
nor could I paint or teach music. I could
write poctry, certaialy ; at least, Julia and
I think so ; but I doubt whether ¢ The
Man over the Way’ would call that work.

After three days of reflection, I deter-

Hauy CorLv 7| Hantsport.....
each continu

$7.00 ; twomon

years,—
Joys were how bright, and
smart how keen ;
Now was the tender heart half broke in
twain,

mined to pay the Man another visit.
¢ What do you want?’ he asked in the
same tone as before.

sorrow’s |and forces our correspondence to passjare writing twaddling love-letters, and ex-
through three hands—the maid, the cook,

and the baker's man—instead of the more |

00 : one month,|15/Grand Pre.
11.00 ; three months, | 18/ Wolfville
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FFVHE undersigned are Insuring on MA-
RINE RISKS, at the lowest current i
rates that the business can be done with |

ercising impertinent curiosity upon my
movements.

t Annapolis Royal.
1
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Tnsolvent Act of 1875,

and Amending Acts.
In the Matter of R. D. Mac-
donald, an Insolvent.
d to the said Tnsolve
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__SHANNON,
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SRIDGETOWN

iarble Works.

E MANUFACTURE. |

IR & WHITHAN

ufacturing

FALCY

Monuments &
Gravestones

Of Italian and American Marbla.

ALSO :

and Freestone Monments.

Having erected Machinery
in connection with 1. B. Reed’s
Steam Factory, we are prepared to
Polish Granite ecual to that done abroad

nqmtn

jgiitiey

a call before closing with for-
inepeet our work.
OLDHAM WHITMAN

=
Jd
A Word to the Wise!

ived at

AN aainal ]

Musical Warehouse
1 st Faete=ies in

and Cauasla,

orth of

AND ORGANS,

g of :—

Moir's

from the fir \ and 1 T

PIANOS
consistin
First Class Grand, Square and Cottage
PIANOS,

and

1388

ORCGANS;
FIRST CLASS GOTHIC ORGANS,

for Chu Schools, Lo«

First Palace

ic 1 g, ete.
the above purpc
tago to eall ax
3~ The
> which is of
ut of the back towards

great ) £ i 0 4
building in which it may

the auditorium of tk

from $200 to $500,
- from $100 to 3350
inspection. Great
ion of pur-
chase taken in Trade if required.
GEORGE MOIR.
South Farmington, Wilmot, April, 1878.

Chaloner's Drug Store,

DIGBY, . 8.

HE Proprietor who has been established
inSt. John the past thirty years, has
opened a Branch Store in Digby N. 8. “.e
keeps a superior stock of Drugs. I: tent Medi-
cines, Brushes, Soaps, Combs, Spices oy
Toilet Goods, Feeding bottles with
tings, &e., &e., The Proprieter is 0 a large
manufacturer of Flavoring Ea s, Fancy
cheap Perfumes, and the Anili Dyes in
packets, these were originated by him, the
; enuine bear hi¢ name, and are kept up to
the proper standard of purity and weight. All
other kinds of Dye Stuffs on hand. He also
claims Poor Mans’s Cough Syrup, the cheapest
and best remedy known—Chaloner’s Worm
Lozenges—Chaloner ic Extract, the great
Antibilious Medicine— Zureka Liniment, eall-
ed by one who used it “ the b st Liniment in
the worla—Furniture renovaters—Stove Var-
nishes—Salt Rheum Ointment and other re-
liable r.rcpnmtions. Garden seeds in season.
Address, J. CHALONER, Druggist,

Bill ieads in all sizes and
styles executed at this office
at reasonable rates.
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Steamer “ EMPRESS” leaves
| MONDAY, WEDNESDAYand FRIDAY at 8
a. m., for Annapolis, and retu every TU
DAY, THURSDAY and SATL RDAY on arri-
val of Express Train.

International Steamers leave St. John
every MONDAY, WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY
at 8. a. m. for Eastport, Portland and Boston.

European and North American Railway
Trains leave St. John at 8.00 a. m., and 8.40
p- m., daily for Bangor, Portland, Boston,
and all parts of United States and Canada.

Through tickets may be obtained at the
| prineipal Stations.
|

St. John every

P. INNES, Managecr.
Kentville, May 29th, '78

Three Trips a Week.
ST. JOIIN TO IALIFAX!

L
i STEAMER ¢« EMPRESS.’
|

For Digbhy and Annapolis.
| Connecting with the Windsor and An-
| napolis Railway and Western Coun-
ties Railway for Kentville, Windsor,

and with Stages for Yarmouth and
Liverpool, N. S.

Until further notice steamer “EMPRESS"”will
e her wharf, Reed’s Point every MCNDAY,

WEDNESDAY and FKIDAY morning, at
8 o’clock returning TUESDAY, THURSDAY
and SATURDAY, connecting at Annapolis

i xpress Trains for Kentville, Windsor,

x and Intermediate Stations..

FARE.—St. John to Halifax, 1st el

do 2nd cl

do. i

do. do. :
Excursion/Tickets to Halifs

good for one week (lst cls

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

SMALL & IIATHEWAY,
11 Dock street.
St. John, N. B., April 2nd ’78.
AND THE

WINDSOR § ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY.

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

A careful agent in attendence at Warehouse,
Reed’s Point, between 7, a. m., and 6. p.m.,
daily, to receive Mreight.

No freight received morning of sailing.

For Way Bill, rates etc., apply to

SMALL & HATHEWAY,
apl8 Agents, 39 Dock Street.

‘3{\;‘ The average daily circulation of

: the Montreal FEvening Star is
12,154, being considerable larger than
that of any other papers published in the
City. The average circulation of the
Evening Star in the City of Montreal is
10,200, exceeding by 2,000 copies a
day, that of any other paper. This excess
represents 2,000 families mare than can
lbe reached by any other Journal. Its Cir-
| culation is a living one, and is constantly
1incre,asing. From the way in whieh the
| Star has outstripped all competitors it is
manifestly

«THE PAPER OF THE PEOPLE.”

LAWYER'S BLANKS.
|Neatly and cheaply executed at the
office of this paper.

| POCKET
'BOOTS and SHOES,|

Halifax, and intermediate Stations,|

| sufety to the assured, Al losses promptly |
| paid on recept of proof and adjustment,

THOS. 8. WHITMAN, Attorney.
ROBT. MILLS, )
SAML, McCORMICK, |

W. M. WEATHERSPOON, | Dircctors. |
A. W. CORBITT, |

WM. McCORMICK. J

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

E. C. Twining,
F. E. Rice,
Alphcus Marshall, |
| roop, 11. H. Chute,

| Wm. Croscup, Richard Clarke,

| Samucl Groves, F. Miller,
| Albert Dela David Walsh,
Samucl Potter,

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

|
|
|

{ Saml. J. Dogart,

Saml. Pickup,

| Robert Delap,

| John Mills,

B. Troop,
Shafifner

H. D. DeBlois,

AT N\ ! o 7-1 i N
NEW GOODS.
T - 2
New Store.
3 this day taken the store next the
inl Hotel, where T intend keep-
, hand a very choice lot of
| Groceries, Small Wares, Gents’ Fur-
nishing Goods, L.adies® Coliars and
Ties, Handkerchiefs, Hosiery,
Hais and Caps,

the latest styles. Also

AND TABLE = CUTLERY,

together with a select stock of

in all

| besides a lurge variety of other articles too
: to mention, which will be gold for
tse smallest living profits for cash.

MINNIE |I. WADE.

| DBridgetown, May 1st, 1878,
N. B.—The f; s and Customers of Mr. R.
th, who has retired from busiress, are
respectfully requested to give me ac all.

nd tf M. I W.

BUCKLEY'S ENGLISH & AMERICAN

BOOK STORE

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

StylishzComfortab
LADIES' AND GENTS' LINEN
ULSTERS,

FOR SALE BY

B. STARRATT.

Parndise, June 17th, 1878.

Call and inspect the

New Stock

—QF—

JEWEILRY

=—AND—

PLATED WARE,

now being shown at the

Bidgetown Jewelry Store.
Diphtheria Conquered !

UNPARALLELED SUCCESS
—or—
DR.T. D. DAVIS

NEWLY DISCOVERED REMEDIES & ORI-
GINAL METIIOD OF TREATMENT.

FACTS FOR PEOPLE TO CONSIDER.
5000 CASES treated during the past
J twenty years; not one failure when
taken in its first stages. Nine-tenths cured
when taken in its advanced stages.

Dr. J. D. Davis will pay one thousand dol-
lars for every case of 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-
dicines that never failed to eure Diphtheria
when taken in its early stages.

N. B.—The medfine may he obtoined at

the office of this paper.
February 29th.

n45 tf

Gold in the depth, breadth, length of life,

As golden summer breaks to passionate
rain ;
Now was earth Heaven, I ween.

For swift as that brown stream by which
we played
Deep as the dell our fairy comrades trod,
Shows life to man, who is her passing
guest ;
But not too short for him that longs for
rest,
And looks for it in God,

And not too decp for him that through the
years X
Has sought with alchemy of love, and
found
yet know
Too much of carth to care for carth’s re-
I)US\',
And ycarns for it beyond.

Seloet Ziterature,
The Man over the Way.

BY ALFRED W. COLE.

When a man has no business of his own
to attend to, it is notorious that he is very
Old
half-pay officcrs, naval or milftary, unmar-
of and
widows

fond of meddling with his ncigbors’.

ried ladics uncertain age small

means, without encumbrance—
these, and a few others, are the greatest
in creation.
Young men of small fortune and no pro-
fession are less inclined to sin in  this re-
spect ; but they can scarcely be said to
have nothing to do, because they generally
have a frightful amount of mischief to per-
petuate ; and this keeps them so. well oc-
cupied (ill-occupied we should say,) that
they have not so much time to attend to
other people’s affairs as might be imagin-

meddlers and busybodies

ed,

Wkhen I avow that I belong to the class
of bachelors T have mentioned, a charit-
able reader will naturally conclud that T
am what the French call a mauvais
Such is far from the case. Positively I am
not aware of any particular amount of in-
iquity than can be laid at my door. I

sujet.

alone.

the constancy of that angelie girl.

The very head and front of my offending
that T have but two hundred and twen
pour.ds a-year private fortune, and dor
Mr. Sniggl
declares that it is monstrous to think

belong to any profession.

with him ; but when I suggest the ve

has an odor of tan about him—at least

think so, though Julia won't allow it.

Kensington Gardens and such places.
least we used to meet ; but alas! we we

found out.

tunity of disps
lady’s maid, to meet her
place.

to a few. We talked—we—
¢ Ahem !’ went a sharp voice.
¢« Ah ! shrieked Julia.
¢ The devil ' oried I.
. ¢Indeed !’ said the intruder :
sour-faced aunt stood before us.

tiate her—

deccitful man., As for yoy, miss”’ — he

neither game, drink, keep bad hours, or
commit other peccadilloes which go to
swell the list of sins usually booked to
idle man’s account. Perhaps I ought not‘
to take too much credit to myself for my
exemption from these little bachelor infirm- |
in {
Absorbed as I am in this passion, I have 1
no thoughts to give to dissipation — the |
idol of my heart possesses them altogcether.

Lovers are proverbially sclfish; they
think of no one but themselves, notice no
onc but themselves. T form no exception
to this rule except in one instance—I have
had a terrible curiosity to know all about
« The Man over the Way ;” but I must be
I live in lodgings,

an |

itiecs—because I am  dreadfully love,

a little more explicit.
as ninetcen bachelors out of twenty do, un-
less they have chambers in the Temple.
The house in which my rooms are stands
in a narrow street in the neighborhood of
Hyde Park. Exactly opposite, occupying
a first floor like myself, is the gentlemen
concerning whom my curiosity is excited, |
and whom I have named ¢ The - Man over
the Way.’

He is apparently a man of fifty or sixty
years of age, sunburnt in face, and with
iron-grey hair. He is dressed always ina
long brown coat, grey trousers and waist-
coat, and a black neckerchief of the old
style-—~that is to say, two or three yards of
silk swathed sound his throat, as an Egyp-
tian mummy is wrapped in linen. There
is nothing very remarkable in the man’s
appearance, and yet he possess a strange
fascination for me. I cannot help think-
ing of him, and looking at him, and won-
dering what he is, and who he is, and
whether he has anything to do with my
fate ; for, ridiculous as thggast may seem,
I cannot divest myself of the idea that this
man is bound up in some mysterious way
with my history. It is perfectly uselegs to
reason with myself on the suppositioIand
point out its absurdity ; I believe it, nd I
cannot shake my faith by any procghs —of
logical ipduction.

In consequence of this idea, I am be-
come a8 curious (so.far .as this individual
is concerned) as any of the old half-pays,
or maiden ladies, or unencumbcred - wid-
ows, I have mentioned. If I see a butch-
er-boy with meat in his tray going near the
house, I watch to see if he calls there, and
whether the meat is for the dinner of
« The Man aver the Way.”? If I see the
Man himself reading, I wonder what book
he has, and what he thinks of it. But
beyond everything, I wonder what he

she turned to Julia—‘ comg home directl
we shall see whether you
trick again.’

«May I fetch youacab? said I, wishing
| to find any excuse to be near Julia, and for-
| getting that we were in the middle of Ken-
| sington Gardens where cabs are not exact-

ly to be found.

¢ Certainly,’ said the aunt, with & hide-
ous grin of irony on her countenance, Go
and fetch the cab, sir ; we shall wait till

you bring it here.’

From that d.ﬁ' we nover met ; we are
obliged to be more cautious about our cor-

respondence, and the baker’s man's fe
have risen in consequence. Things a

getting unendurable.

to devise a thousand plans for winning
Julia, and I can’t succeed in framing one
who

that looks feasible. I know no one

could aid me—no one I could sufficiently
Within the last
hour a strange fancy has struck me — to
consult ¢ The Man over the Way’ abou? it.
What can have put such an idea into my
It is not at all un.

trust in such a matter.

head I do not know.
likely that the Man wili regard me as

lunatic, and hand me over o a policeman,
I feel the absurdity of
the whole thing, and yet I cannot conquer
I must go to

if I call on him.

the intense longing I feel.
him, let the result-be what it may.

» - L - . - .

I have been to him.

interview ? Let me describe it.

I knocked at the door, and asked to see
The ser-
vant stared, took my card up, and returned

the gentleman on the first floor.

directly desiring me to walk up. Iente

ed the Man’s room, and stood face to face

with him.

¢ What do you want.? asked he with the

atmost abruptness.
I never felt so awkward in my life.

fully expected a polite bow, and an inquiry
—<¢tto what am I to attribute the honor of
this visit 2’ and I had prepared a neat lit-
tle speech of excuses and apologies in ye-
ply ; but the sudden and gruff — ¢ What

do you want ? completely upset me.

¢ I want—I wish — to consult you,’
began. ;

¢ Consult me ! I’'m not & doctor, nor

lawyer, nor an astrologer, nor any ‘other

infernal humbug,’ said the man.
¢ I'm aware of that,’ replicd I.

¢ Then what the deuce do you mean by jquotation.
iptruding on my privacy ? he asked ; ‘go

away directly.’

The last words were uttered very muchi

natural and proper onec of the postman
As for making Julia forget me—
talk of making the Ganges remcunt to its
source, or Mount Blanc dwindle to an ant-
hill, and you would be about as reasonable
in supposing that anything could shake

And why is she to forget me ? What
|
have I done to deserve such a sentence?|

marrying on such a sum, and I quite agree

obvious means of doubling the income, he
flies into & passion, and says that his
daughter shall only marry a man who. can
support her, which means that he wishes
to m%k.)c as cheap a bargain with her as he
does'with the hides and skins he imports ;
for he is a leather merchant, and always

Julia is an only daughter, and has no
mother ; and although a very sour-faced |
old virgin (her father’s sister) lives with
her to watch, and protect, and bore her to
death, we manage to meet sometimes in |
At

That wicked old sour-face pre-
tended one day to Le going into the city to
receive her dividends(she has a capital in-
d Julia naturally took the oppor-

ingme a note, per the

at our trysting-
We met — we sn%tr our favorite
scat—it is very private, and known only

and the

¢ My dear madam~{_said I, swallowing
my rage, and dcturmi}t\{d to try and propi-

¢ Don't talk to me, sir ; "ou are a base,

ever play me this

I have been trying

What a strange

vely about my writing love-letters at all?

you know you are guilty.
in our ideas as to ¢twaddle,’ sir; but I
| call comparisons of a young lady’s cyes
when crying, to violets bathed in dew-
drops, the insanest and most mawkish
twaddle. d

I started—for, by Jove, it was the very
comparison I had used in onc of my latest

is
ty
"
cs

of

ry i
l'a twaddling onc after all,

¢ How do you know the contents of my
letter, sir?’ I exclaimed.

hands of baker’s men, cooks, and ladies’
maids, are not likely to have their con-
tents greatly respected,’ replied the Man.
1 ¢The deuce!” I exclaimed; wondering
which of the wretches had betrayed me.

divining my suspicions, ‘you
think that I get my information from bak-
er’s men, cooks, or ladies’ maids. I never
talk to such people.

¢ Then how—7'

¢ That's my affuir, said the Man, inter-
¢ Perhaps you will ncw ex-

re
rupting me.
plain what it was you came here to - con~
sult me on.’

¢ Really, sir, I answered, ‘you seem to
know so many things,
sterious ways, that perhaps you know my
object as well as I can tell you.'

¢ No, I don’t,’ was the reply ; ¢ but I'll
tcll you all I do know. I know that you
are a young man cursed with a small in-
heritance—that you fell in love with the
pretty face of the daughter of a leather

a sensible man, refused to let his daugh-
ter marry you, and kicked you out of the
house’’—here I made agesture of indigna-

and practically—that you were then dis-
re

Y3

her father and making her do the same,
besides causing the both of you to be the
jest and bye-words of cooks, maids and
baker's men—that you

your language, or—’
€8
with a quiet smile.

I gulped my rage, and before T could
speak, he went on—

¢« And now I suppose, for I don’t pretend

re

to know thig, you have
sir, is this the course of a sensible man ?

advantage on the last point.

¢ Then we will say no more about it
cried he. ¢ You want my advice? You
a|shall have it.
lady instantly.’

¢ Never,” cried I. .

¢ Exactly,’ replied the Man—¢ precisely
the answer I expected.’ ’

¢ Have you no other advice? I asked,
for I felt helplessly driven to depend on

my awe for their possessor.

¢ Yes, he replied, ¢ I have.’
r-| ¢ Whatis it?’ I asked eagerly.
phasis ; and he spoke not another word,
but, ringing the bell, he showed me to
the door and bowed me out.

I

It was a long time before I recovered
from my surprise at the mysterious inter-

he should know all about mo and my af-
fairs was only less extraordinary than that
i 1 should always have felt such a strange
curiosity regarding him.

«There are mere things in heavep and earth,
Horatio,
Than are dreamt of in you r philosophy,”

said I, quoting Hamlet ; but I got no satis-
factory explanation of the matter by such
The most reasonable sup-
position se¢med to be that he must have
becn incessantly watching me, and this
(though I scarcely kpew it) made me

¢ As for the first accusation, sir,’ cried I;
¢ I deny that I write twaddle, and T should
like to know how you can speak so positi-

¢« And as for the second accusation—your
impcrtinent curiosity about myself'—con-
tinued the Man, ¢ you say nothing, because
We may differ

letters to Julia, though I don’t think it was

¢ Letters that have to pass through the

« However,' continued my host, as if
need not

and in such my-

merchant—that the leather merchant, like

tion—* hold your tongue ; I speak plainly
honest enough to keep up a clandestine

correspondence with the lady, and to have
clandestine meetings with her ; deceiving

have been found
out in your meetings, your correspondence

¢ Really, sir, said I, in surprise, mingl-
ed with indignation, ¢ I don’t know which
to be most amazed at—the ig:pertinence of

¢It's truth, eh? interrupted the Mnn;

come to ask the
advice of me, a perfect stranger? Pray,

He smiled, and I saw I had gained an

Give up all thoughts of the

this odd being, who knew all my secrets
by some mysterious means I could not
divine, but whose very mystery ing¢reased

«Worg ! he replied, with wonderful em-

view with ¢ The Man over the Way.’ That

¢ To work,’ replied I, briefly.

¢ Good,’ said he, ¢ go and do it

¢« But I don't know what to work at — I
have no profession.’

¢ Go and break stones,” he replied ; ¢ the
workhouses are empty just now—the ropds

want laborers.

I turned away in disgust.

¢ Can you write?’ he asked, ‘Of course
you can, though, love-letters. It is not
the best hand in the world, but it may be
iml»rb\'c'l. You had better get a situation
as junior clerk in a merchant’s office — no
salary the first year; sixty pounds the sec-
ond, eighty the third, and so on.’

¢« Thauk you,’ said I, very angry. ‘Even
if I were disposed to do so, I know no mer-
cantile houses in London.’

¢« I'll get you the situation, was the re-
ply. ¢1f you reject it, don’t come pearane
again ;

Who shall describe my feclings at this
moment ? To fancy myself a common
clerk—me | the best-dressed man of my
means on town, the most refined in taste,
the greatest hater of everything ¢ business-
like’ or common—to be a clerk, a snob, a
quill-driver! On the cther hand, to lose
this strange friend (if I could so call him)
before me, to be unable to apply for his ad-
vice, to lose the chance of _also  of
gaining Julia—for I did think that this
would follow my rejection of the offer—
what should I do?

¢ If I accept,’ said I, after a pause, ¢ will
you guarantee me—’

¢« Nothing ' was the reply that cut me
short. ¢ I tell you to work, and I offer
you the means of doing so—that’s all.’

¢ I accept, I cried in desperation.

The Man took a pen and wrote & short
note, which he handed me toread. Itwas
simply a letter of recommendation of me,
the bearer, for employment in ‘the house
of the firm to whom it was addressed.

I hapded. it back with thanks. He wrote
the dirsctions and gave me the letter. It
was ad Iressed, Mcssre. ¢ Sniggles & Co.

¢ Why ! exclaimed I, ¢ It is to the fath-
er of —’

¢ Exactly—so much the better ; he will
ask you no questions, byt give you the si-
tuation.’

He showed me out of the room ; and
when I reached the street, I stood still for
a few minutes in perfect bewilderment.
Could this ¢ Man over the Way,' have
dealings with the devil, that he exercised
so strange an influence over me, and seem-
ed to guide me as he pleased ? And, then,
what could be his connection with the
Sniggles family that made him so confi.
dent of my procuring the situation through
him ! I determined to deliver the letter, at
lall events.

1 made my way to Thames Street, where
I amsure I never set foot before. 1 found
the house of Sniggles & Co. Eugh! how
the place smelt of leather. I asked for Mr.
Sniggles, and I was shewn into his office.

¢ Good day, sir,’ said Sniggles, ¢ glad to
see you here.

""" 1 handed hiw the letter, which he just
glanced over, and then said, ¢ follow me.

He led me to the next roow, where three
fellows were driving their quills .with all
their might.

¢ Mr. Jackson,’ cried old Sniggles to one
of them ; Mr. Plastic, here (that's myselt)
has comc to join you ; be good enough to
set him to work,’ and, so saying, he lcft the
room.

Mr. Jackson did as he was told. He gave
me a quantity of things to copy, .cvery
line of which puzzled me by the extraordi-
nary terms it contained — words which I

suspected, the young lady more closely
watched, and yourself at your wit's end.
Am I correct in my information ?’

never heard before, and which, T am con-
fident, are not to be found in Johnston's
Dictionary. I did as I was told, though if
you had asked me what 1 had done at the
end of the day, I certainly could not have
told you, except that T was eternally writ-
ing something or other.

My fellow-clerks were good-natured  fel-
lows, though their coats were evidently
built by third-rate tailors, and their necks
tics more striking than tasteful. They
were not very ignorant either ; and though
they knew nothing about the matters I
was most up in—such as the private “his-
toty of Madame Spinnini, the great ¢ dan-
seuse,’ and the real story about the Duke
of Dumps and Signora Salonica, of the
Italian Opera, &c., &c., still they were not
badly informed about the minor matters of
history, geography, statistics, and public
affairs.

- . - - - . .

Six months passed, I had worked every
day like a horse—or like a clerk ; T had
conquered all the difficulties of the office ;
I understood my business, and was risiog
into importance.

(Continued on fourth page.)




