 FOR A

Loss of Appetite, Headache, Depres-
sion, Indigestion and Constipation, Bil-
iousness, a Sallow Face, Dull Eyes, and
& Blotched Skin, are among the symptoms
which indicate that the Liver is orying for
aid.

Ayer’s Pills

will stimulate the Liver to proper action,
and correct all these troubles. One or more
of these Pills should bo taken daily, until

blished. Thousands tes-

tify to their great merit.
No(mnyunn.ﬂoﬂtoboﬁthom AYER'S

&J.O.Ayor&bo.,l.mll,m
- BSTABLISHED 1873.

Sold by all Druggists.
: e
. The Weekily Rlonitor
18 PUBLISHED

Ever y Wednesday al Bridgetown.

Turus or SUBSORIPTION...$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

desired, strictly confidential. Anonymous
communications go to the waste basket.

H. 8. PIPER,
Editor and Proprietor.

JOHN

SATUS POPULI SUPREMA LEX BST.

Although much s
tance of a blood-purifyin
possible that the nbs:g
claimed your attention. Think or;

Almost every person has son:e fa:-
ulous poison latent in hiv veins,

ﬂnuthotwgh]y eradicate this evil from the

system.
As well expect life without air as lealth

without pure blood. Cleanse thic Llood ik’
AYER'S SABSAPARILLA. {
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The Most Wonderful Family

M‘ Ever Known. ¥

JURES — Dipttheria,
St dies ~
matism, Sioading ; :
Y R

ugh, :

hosping Cougn. © A

FOR

ONSAN

okl e

era

ODYN

Execis all other Remedies
Ex U

ternal Use.

Ohronio Diarrhoea,

ney Troubles,

Dis A
L & JOHNSON & CO.,

ENT:

PARSONS

Ve no
*In my practice I use no other.—J.
mail b{& ots. in stamps.  Valual

[S SICK-HEADACHS, Biliousness, and all
B S S ORa Bhth Disonaos (ONE BYLE 4. 3SR
ha equal. “'I find them a valuable Cathartic and Liver Pill.—

r
Dr. T. M.

Weekly Monitor.

Advertising Rates.

Oxz Inom—First insertion, 50 cents;
every after insertion, 124 cents ; one month
$1 00 ; two months, 1.50; three months
$2.00; six months, 3.50.

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

Havr Cotuuy..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 CoLuny. . 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
extra per square for each additional alter-
ation. %

MANHOOD
HOW L0ST, HOW RESTORED.

We bave recently published a
new editon of DR. CULVER-
+ WELL'S CELEBRATED ES-
SAY on the radical and permanent cure
(without medigine) of Nervous Debility. Men-
tul and.Physical Incapacity, Impediments
to"Marringe, ete., resuléing from excesses.
; Price, in o sealed enyelope, ouly ]
cents, or two postage stamps. {
The eslebrated anthor, in this admirable
Bseay, eleariy demonstrates, from thirty
years successful practice, that alarmiag con-
sequences may Le rudically eured.v'vnhout
the dangerous use of internal medicines or
the use of the knife; pointing out mode of
oure at onee simplo, certain and effectual, by
means of whieh every sufferer, no matter
what his eondition may ba, mn‘y cure himself
ly, privately and radically.
b y’l‘lfis Iecv.uie should be in the hands of

every youth and every man in the land.
Address

The Culverwell Medical Co.

41 Ann St., New York.
_Pest Dfice Box 450. :

BRIDGETOWN

FOONDAY CIMPA

e

HE above Foundry Co., having jgst open-
-ed its now premises, on the s formerly
cooupied: by Craig’s Foundry, lately destroy~

. od by fire, is now prepared

T0 MANUFACTURE

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

All work attended to promptly. Charges

reasonable.

W. A. CRAIG,

MANAGER.
Bridgetown, March 10th, "85 y

~~w B SsEL I
Cordwood,
SPILING, BARK,

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

Potatoes, Fish, etc.

Best Prices for all shipments.
Wreite fully for Quotations.

HATHEWAY & €0,

“General Commission Merchants,
22 Central Wharf, BOSTON.
Members of Board of Trade, Corn and Me-

ehanio Exchanges. jan281y

1885.. 1885.
FNCOURAGE INDUSTRIES.

HOME

THE
BRIDGETOWN

ith any similar

' te w!
RE prapned to compe both “in work-

A ocncern in the Provinee,
ufanship or price.

MONUMENTS,
HEADNSTONES.
“TABLETS.

i

It Is a well-known fact that most of the
Horse dud Cattle Powder sold in coan-
try 18 worthless; that Sheridan's Condition
Powder is absolutely pure and very val e.
Nothing_on ens
lay like Sheridan’s Conditio;
der, - Dose, one teaspoonful to each
food. It willalso positively prevent and cure |
CHIGKEN CHOLERA,

Cire:

Furnished in Jarge cans, pri

ular free. I 8. JOHNSON &

Dennison, M.D. Witt, lowa.” Sold everywhe!
e s PR R L8 JOHNSON & GO, BO

Circulars

Boston, Mass.

PURGATIVE
[MAKE NEW, RICH BLOOD.|
: owaL mglanty X

Pi

- MAKEHENS LA

Hog Cho era, &e. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail for 25c. in
StRmps.

ice $1.00,

mail, $1.20.
CO Bongzyx. Mass.

— Catarrh, Chol-
Morbus, Dynnurs.
Kid-

and ému

ILLS

, MALARIA,
aints these Pills
almex, Monticello, Fla.”
re, or sent by
STON, MASS.

(ESTABLISH

l. H. PHINNEY, Manager.

amrencetomn Pump Company,

ED 1880.)

CELEBRATED

Lobber Bucket Chain Pump,

~——ALSO :

MONCTON

loc-Tregzing FORCE. PUMP.

These Pumps nre admitted by

thousands who
them to be the
Domin

are using
best in the
iom.

L
¥

0D

)
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BRIDCETOWN,

PN

MANUFACTURERS OF

FIRST CLASS CHURCH & PARLOR ORGANS,

Warerooms in Reed’'s Furniture Factory.

NOVA SC

A. E. SULIS.

Prices.

Reasonablée

ACADIA ORGAIN

OTIA.

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 Monthly
instalments extending over & period of
about eleven years.
For particulars apply to
J. M. OWEN,
Agent for County of Annapolis.
Annaolis 27th Feb ’,,SEE{Q',_ e

Farm for Sale.

THE subscriber being desirous of giving
more attention to his

' GROCERY and PROVISION TRADE,

has decided to sell his valuable FARM, situ-
ated in Beagonsfield, three and a-half miles
from Bridgetown, and directly under the
North Mountain.
The preperty comprises about 300 acres of
splendid land, 25 or 30 under cultivation, and
200 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 Qutbuild-
ings, together wiih pure and never-failing
water privileges are among the inducgments.
For full particulars apply to the subgeriber.
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.

THE property contains 25 acres and is most
beautifully situated in the fertile dis-
trist of Central Clarence, faging the Leonard
59;4 which leads te the village of Paradise.
he bouge isin thoyough repair, containing

Murdoch’s

Of Hartford
Bridgetown, July 1, '85.

sl Lt .

Stock of ENGLISH, SCOTCH,

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

ders is now open at

JOHN H. FISHER'S,

“ipr oy BEL 0 B
SAMUEL

Watch and Clock Maker.

T —

LEGG,

Block.

Also Agent for the

HARTFORD LIFE

—AND—
£NNUITY INSURANCE CO.

, Jonn.

comfortable to wear.
¢ven whispers distinetly h
a20se using them.
vith testimonial, free.
{38 Broadway, N. Y.

CURE FOR THE DEAF.

'eek’s Patent Improved Cuashioned
Ear Drums Perfectly Restore
the Hearing
ad perform the work of the natural drum.
:1ways in position, but inyisible to others and
All gonversation and
We refer to
Send for illustrateed book
Address- F. Hiseox,
Mention this paper.

eard.

+rm Stock. 3

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 celiat extends unde-

ns .m;.;iifu‘h,rod to order
# short notice. .

re Tops!

w!

‘ ‘Furniﬁ

. 85

DHAM WHITMAN.

the whole house, contains a milk pantty, ir
frost proof, has & conerete floor, and is eapable
of storing 450 bblg,of apples. The orchard
on the place yields from 75 to 80 bbls. of
apples per year of choice fruits, together with

& ql_lmt.i'.y of plums, pears and cherries. : A

yegetable garden is also on the place, whiek

ig in & good state of eultivation, and has quits

a; 1 nt of gmall fruits such as ocur-
rants, gooseberries, strawberries, eto,

.-A nice hawthorne hedge, well tritnmed, 8§
parates the premises from the highway. The
place cuts sufficient hay for a cow and horse,

NOTI

who are indebted to him
their aseounts,

Bridgetown, March 26th, 1884.

CE!
“he subsoriber having met with a
loss by five, will estpem it & fayou

F. C. HARRIS,

[Jicensed A uctioneer,
lommission Merchant and Real

Bstate Agent
Special rates for sales of Real Estate and

050

to "eall ‘ans

To Loan.

N first class Real Estate security, $35,-

000.
be taken,

heavy.
for all
“shttle

__W. A CRAG. -

BICG

| == AN D~

LOW PRICES

THIS MONTIE

— AT

£, STEVENS:
GENERAL STORE,

LAWRENCETOWN.

See Handbills for partioulars,

GUNS,

AMMUNITION,

EHEBAVY

WOOL SHIATS,

Shirts & Drawers,

A SMALL LOT OF

GENT'S GENUINE

Plymouth Buck Gloves,
A pple Barrels.

B. STARRATT.

L L

[nthe County Court, 1885.

Berweey JACOB SLOCOMB, PItff,

tter « B No. 34

AND

ROBERT MARSHALL, and JOS
EPH GRAVES, Defdts,

Upon hearing Counsel and  upoo
[L.S.Jreading the afficavitof J. G. Hen-
pigar  Parker  amd J Avard
Morse, dated the 4th day of Decem.
AW S ber, Al D, 1885, itis ordercdgthat
unless the above named Defendant.
Robvert Marshall do appear and plead
to the writ of »ummons, herein,
within thirty days atter the publi-
cation of this order in_ the Weekly
Monitor, at Bridzetown, the Plaintiff
alove named may proceed therein
to judement, and that publication of
this order for thirty days afier the
date hereof, in said Bridgetown
Weekly Monitor, ehall be good and
sufficient service of the said writ,
and that a copy of this order and of
the said summons be also mailed
post-paid to the said Robert Mar-
shall, addressed to his last place of
reridence at Port Lorne, Annapo.
lis County.

= Dated the fitth day of December., A. D.,
1885.

On motion of Mr. Parker, Counsel with
PItff. By the Court,

(Sgd.) RICHD. J. UNTACKE.
5it4l, Clerk.

Colonial Exhibition,
London, 1886.

THE Government of Nova Scotia having

decided to'make the Exhibit of the
Economic Minerals of this Province at'the
CoroniaL Exmmirio, to be held in London,
@. B., next Spring, all parties desirous of
exhibiting specimens of our minerals are
requested to communicate with the depart-
ment without delay.
By order of the Commissioner of Public
Works and Mines.

E. GILPIN, JR.
Inspector of Mines,

Halifax, Dec. 9, 1885. 3it39.

DR
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QIEV 3 2 Q
TENDERS.
TENDERS addressed to the undeysigned

at Ottawa, and endorsed “ Tendera
for lightship at Miramichi Bay,” will be
received up to the 1st JANUARY, next,
for the supply of a suitable VESSEL,about
75 feet in length, not more than three
years old, to be used as a Lightship and to
be delivered at Newcastle, N. B., immed-
iately after the opening of nayigation next
season, Parties tendering to give full
particulars as to description of vessel of-
fered, age and outfit.
WM, SMITH,

3 Deputy Minister of Marine.
Department ot Marine,
Ottawa, 30th Nov, 1885.

The Private Academy for - Bogs,

«THE WOODLANDS,”

TANT ARY 4TE

under the superintendence of the former
pringips},

3i39

None but first class security will

J. G. H. PARKER.
Bridgetowa, Deg. 23rd "84.

‘CHICAGO, UY

Mr. Wm. McVicar, A. M.

. The lobation of the Sehool. with its beauti-
ful surroundings, combined with the efficient
oharaoter of instruction imparted, renders it
one of the most desirable places of Eduea-
tion in the Lower Proyinces. tf,

Discounts

Poetry.

The First Snowfall,

The snow had begun in the gloaming,
And busily al} the night

Had been heaping ficld and highway
With a silence deep and white,

- [Every pive, and fir, and hemlock,

Wore ermine too deat for an earl,
And the poorest twig on the elm tree
Was ridged inch deep with pearl.

From sheds new.roof’d with Carara

Came Chanticleer's muffled crow,

“T'he stiff sails were softened to swan's down
And still fluttered down the snow.

1 stood and watched by the window
The noiseless work of the sky,
Aud the sudden flurries of snow birds,
Like brown leaves whirling by.

1 thought of & mound in sweet Auburn
Where a little head-stove stood ;
How the flakes were folding it gently,
A# did robin the babes in the wood

Up spoke our own little Mabel,

Saying, ‘* Father who makes it spow 7"
And I told of the good All.father

Who cares for us here below,

Again I look'd at the s sow fall,

And thought of the laden rky

That arch’d oler our’ first great sorrow,
When the mound was heaped so high.

I remember'd the gradual patience
That fell from that child like snow,
Flake upon flake, healing nnd hiding
The scar of our deep plunged woe.

And again to the child I whisper'd,
«The snow that husheth all,
Darling, the merciful Father
Alone can make it fall I"

Then, with vyes that saw not, I kiss'd her ;
Aud sbe, kissing back, could not know
That my kiss was given to ber sister,
Folded close under deepeuing snow,
—James Russel Lowell.
— o . e

 Qhrigtmas  Stovy,

The Madonna of the Tubs.

{From Harper's Magazine.]

(Continued. )

¢ Give the wind time
To blow the man down,’
sang Heniy Salt. Laughing, he rnatched
and kissed the child—the mother too, pere
haps. Down there in the dark wet lane
Misx Ritter could not see, or her eyes fail-
ed her gomehow.
For a moment the gronp stood in the
open door in a kind of glory. Then
Emma Eliga came in, snd putting down
her empty clothes-basket, and going
straight to the instrument, began—it seem.
ed that Rafe askid—to play. A waliz,
perhups 7 A minstrel melody 7 Some pelka
tearned of the music teacher? A ety
ditty flung at fate and dashed at life and
death, equal mysteries
these poor souls wrenched their brave and
scanty happiness? My musical friend—no,
Emma Eliza sang & hymn. She sang
that venerable bunday-school jingle
known as ¢ Pull for the Shore.’
Rafe joined in it sweetly, leaning on
his crutch. - His mother sang 1t shrilly
while she fried the cod. Henry Salt sang
it merrily while he hung his oil-clothes
on the nail behind the door. Sue and
Tommy and the other baby sang it any-
how ; and the baby in the crib waked up
and stretched his arms out to the iustru.
ment. !
Pull for the shore, sailor, pull for the
shore |
Heed not the rolling waves, but bgad to
the oar !
Pull for the shore, sailor, pull for the
shore I
Then the door shut suddenly ; the Madon~
na was blotted from sight; blackness re-
placed the sweet and homely  balo ; only
the voices of the fisher-people, expressing
what they knew of happiness in the som~
bre, sacred words that held the terror and
danger of the ses, echoed faintly down the
dark and now deserted lane.
¢ If this were 8 story in need of hero~
ine, said Helen Ritter as she turned,®it
is & vacant position which I should not
be asked to fill. And yet 1'd be my wash«
woman to be—'
¢ Give the wind time
To blow for the shore,’
rang out the gruff bass voice that wind
and weather bad roughened in shouting
«8hip ahoy!' For Houry had musically
forgotten himself, as will be seen,and
Emma Eliza, at the instrument, came to &
severe halt to set bim straight.

0 .

between whose

- . - L
Perhaps if it had not been for William
X. Salt it would never have happened.
Tennyson, I think, or it might well be,
has sketched a seaxport town in ome line
whioh runs :

¢ And almost all the village had one namwe X

The fishing town of Fairbarbor was gen~
erously furnished with the appropriate
pame of Salt. There were great and
small Salts, rich and poor Salts, drunk
and sober Salts, Salts making money in
the counting-rooms and Salts earning it
.upon the wharves, Salts in - the fish firme
and Salts before the mast—Abrabam L.
Salt, for instance, who owned the schoon-
er (berself Abby E. Sait by uvame), and
William X. Salt and Peter Salt and Henry
Balt, who sailed in her to the Grand Bagks,
affer the goldgn-rad and the spmper. peo~
ple were gone, when there were no Japa-
nese umbrellas, and nobody ' screamed a¢
the spails, and there was no washing by
the dozen to be. had; and only now and
then & letter from Miss Ritter—in Novem-
ber, just hefore Thanksgiving, when the
weather had turned cold god wind blew
from the nortlr,

Nothing is easier than to flad: & resson
for the utpleasant in ourselves, in causes

this calm, proverbial philesophy, it s

NOTICE! °

OTICOH is hereby given, that all Bills ex-

4

robably true that if it bad net been for

oned.” It least Ellen Jano spid so, gnd
il 88y 80 to_her dyiug_dsy. For from

outside of ourgelves, and yet, in spite of

William X, Salt it would'never bave hap-

that Heory apd Ellen Jave Salt, like
many another wedded pair loving less

"| than they, like many another loving even

more than they, quarrelicd ; but the worst
of it was that they quarrelled the night
that Henry set sail in the Abby E. Salt,
with William X. and Peter and Job Ely
aud the other fellows—ten in all—for the
Grsnd Banks of Newfoundland.

William X. Salt had given him the
whiskey, for, as I say, it was turning cold,
and the wind blew bitterly from the north,
and the men had worked till they were
fretted and chilled, getting their traps and
trawls abroad. Now Henry was a sobcr
man, for the most part, and meant to keep
80, or his wife meant to keep him so,which
is much the same thing ; and 1 should libel
him wers 1 to say that he came home tu
supper drunk. He was not druvk, Strict.
ly speaking, be was not sober. In point of
fact, he was what may be charitsbly called
sensitive to liquor, owing to some passing
familiarity of the nervous system with its
effects in early youth ; and it took little
enough to make it clear that he hud bet.
ter have taken none at all. As a rule
Henry recognized this physiological fact
That November night he was cold and
tired and ¢ down, nnd William X., who
was sober sumetimes, but so scidem that,
by the law of chance, that could hardly
have been one_of the times, was moved to
treat at the wrong moment or in the wrong
way ; and if Henry had taken a little less
—or a little more, and come home to bis
wife drunk-it might vot have happened,
we must admit, for he was jolly and silly
when he was drnk ; but he go: only so
far as the cross stage, and ¢rosy he was—
it need not be dented—to Ellen Jane.
What was it all about ? What is it ever
all about when two who loye each otber
dearer than anv gregt thing on earth, fall
sharp asunder because of some little one
—to0 little to find? The pity of love is
that it is given to small creutuves : let us
not forget that itself in great
Perbaps it was the door that slammed ;
perhaps it was the coffee that did not rets
tle ; it may be that the baby cried, or the
chowder burned their tongues, or rome-
body upset the milk pitcher, or the lamp
smoked, or the ironing fi.e was burning
coal to fast,or the barberry sauce (brought
out to honor the occasion) had not er ough
molasses in it, or the griddle cakes did not
come fast enough, or there was a draught
comewhere—who could say ? Neither of
these married lovers, perhaps, after it was
all over. Less than any ove |of these
almost invisible causes has broken hesnrts
and homes before, and will, world without
end, till lovers learn the infinite precions-
ness of love, and human speech is gnard
ed like human chastity. -

In sbort, then and there, on the night,
on the hour of their separation, Henry and
Ellen Jane Salt ¢ came to word<.
She had been crying all day, poor
man, because he had ‘o go.  She dreaded
a November voyuge intelligently and in~
sanely. Rafe had cried too, but he hid in
the parlar to do it. The children were all
sober, except the baby and the other baby
The honse was illuminated there were two
kerostne Al
Henry’s mending was tearfully and ex-
quisitely done. There had fresh
doughniits fried, and a rquash pie (ex-
travagaotly) made to please him. Emma
Eliza, at the instrament,played the ‘ Sweet
By-and-by.” Her mother was dressed in
her best calico—a now one never at the
wash-tub, one of those chocolate patterns
with strong minded flowers that women
fancy, Heaven and the designers know
why. Her hair was brushedand her col-
lar fresh, and she had looked as pretty as
a pink, poor thing, dashing away the tears
when he came in—ready for all the little
feminine arts that make men cheerful at
the cost of woman’s nerve and courage.
Then it happened—whatever it was—
and the glow went out of her face as the
gloom gathered on his, and that sweet
look about her mouth setiled away,and
the smouldering fire burned up slowly
from a great depth _in her . sunken, tired
blue eyes ; and wi& a breaking heart she
blamed him ; and frith a barbarous tongue
he admired ber ; ghd their words rau as
kigh as their nerves were strained ; and
because they loved each other dearly,every
harsh word they sald scorched them like
cogls of white fire, on which ome pours
more to cover up the blaze ; and more to
each other than all the world besides, they
said each to each, bitterly dashing out
blind words, what neither would bave said
to friend or neighbor for shame's very
sake ; and so it came about that on this
night they were in high temper, than
which none had been really sharper, pers
haps, in all their wedded lives.

t There is something always wrong
about this house, curse it ' cried the man
whom William X. Salt had treated.

¢ There's nothing wrong in this house
but him that's setting sail from it cried
{he woman whom the man had scolded,
They were flashing words—up and out
and over—and, bad it fared differently
with them, at another time a sob and a
kiss would have met above the ashes of
the sorry scene,and there would have
been an vnd, and pence to it.

But the Abby E. Salt weighed anchor at
eight o'clock. It was quarter past soven
when Henry pushed back from the halfs
eaten supper and took up his old hat to
go. He bad over a mile to walk,and a
ferry to patgh, and what not to do; he
was already late. There was no time to
let the sweet waters of repentance come
to the flood. He bade the children good-
bye sullenly, kissed Rafe, aud, after an in-
stant’s hesitation, puslied open the door.
He said he must bunt up Job Ely, and sp
sgying, and gaying no mara than thie, he
weat out of the house, He did pot look
st his wife.

- Her pretty, weary face had flushed a
dangerous scarlet during the scene which
bad passed. Now it turned & dreadful
white., She stood gnite still. She seem-
od to have no more moral power to move
ofter the man thed gn unsought girl or a
woman repulsed. Her whole feminine

WO~

lamps and the lantern.

been

Sheatind

much as the of the na
ture is a fact superimposed upon the hu-
man. But as the mystery of this know.
ledge is one that princes and philosophers
have not yet commanded, who should
expect it of the fisherman Henry Salt.

been recovered. Salt leaves a wife and
six children, Ely was unmarried. The
Abby E. 8alt belongs to the well-known
firm of Abratam L. Salt & Co., of Faire
harbor.
Miss Ritter, idly nibbling at her Daily
‘ . Advertiser before her open cannel fire one
b.:"“:’o"o:;'l.‘:lf::td“f;lﬂ ::”i. “nh“Pf’Y "-"”“" bleak December morning, chanced upon
. ' o their fathe:'s quick | e paragraph, which sbe re-read and pon-
SRt YoM por they were uscd ; he scolded | ored long. Ellen Jane had sent no word
i T:’:w and kissed the next ; bot the gy of her misery, poor~thing! A letter
u S 3 ¢
sual had become the unexpected, and 8 |a0pi0ved is an affliction to the unlearned

kind of moral embarrassment filled the
d she | i
cottage. The baby and the other baby ::8 ::::‘ S R

::::n u;cry ; Emma Eliza, whether from| |, 1'd rather do a day’s washing any time
? rudimentary idea of calling ber fa-| .0 write a letter,’ she nsed to say. Be

1 i "

:’l:‘t ] ut(e::t.lon, or from some daughterly sides, after all, what would the ¢ boarder

cacy which led ber to take herself ont lady ’ care ? When it came to the point of

ol the way, sat down at the ipstrument
bereavement, remorse, widowhood, hun«
and vigorously pl ‘ ' . ’ ’
»¥'8 y played ¢ Pull for the 8hore’ | o cold and despair, the summer patron

on the wro key ; i
s gl hl:)‘l()bl e«{t, B;f" got upon li"" seemer] as far from the Fairbarbor winter
ed to the door ; the wife | . por paper paraso) or ber ‘¢ valingcens.’

stood quite still,
’I‘hoqwind S P Henry Salt had gone the way of his call-
g fiercely from the|in, jike other men; he had become one

north, as has been said, and bursting in at b wo hundred Fairharbor fishe
of the one ol 4 i
the open door, caught it and clutched it s il g sty i

too und fro, closing but not lstching, and
noisily playing with it, as if with a shaken
mood that could not fix itself. For the
instant the master of the house seemed to
be shut out, and seemed possibly to one
outside to have been slammed out by
bands within,

ermen over whose fate a comfortable dry-
shod world heaves a sigh once a year when
the winter gales blow so bard as to shake
the posts of the firm, warm house a little,
or even to puff the lace above the slecp=
ing Laby's crib in the curtained, fire~lit
room., His wife, like other women, was a
¢ Fairbarbor widow 'and like other women
must bend her to her fate.

She bowed to it in those first weeks in
a stupification that rerembled moral catas
lepsy. A reserve such as restrains the
haud which writes this page—a page like
a bridge over a chasm down which cne
can not look, yet over which one must

* Let me by Rafe ; let me by this ‘min-
ute!! The wife made one bound, and
down the wooden steps, where she stood
bewildered. No one was to be seen. It
was deadly dark, and the wind raved with
a volume of sound which seemed to the
Fairharbor woman, born and nourished
of the blast, to be something intelligent
and infernal pitted against her. She flung
her shrill voice out into it : * Henry | Hen-
ry | come back and say good-by to me,
I'm sorry. Henry! Henry | Henry | I'm
sorry | I'm sorry!'

But only the awful throat of the gale
made answer,

cross perforce—solemnly enwrapped the
fisherman’s widow in that space between
the night when the woman neighbor pué
the crippled child into its mother’s arms,
and the advance of the bolidays, which
come—God help us |—straight into the
ruined as once into the blessred Lomes,
And so to Fairharbor as to Beacon Street,
ks ; to Ellen Salt as to Helen Ritter, or you or
phmiiosy, them pussimsmely agie s ama e
%0 derpairing, for she made no headway
agninst the roar of the November nor’ wosts
er, staggered, turned, and stopped.

At hiz moment, scrambling through the
dark, a litkle igure hit her, hurrying by
upon a cruich,

She ran a little way, strain-
ing her cyes, her voice, beating her breast

happiness and all angnish come gently
or cruely, but surely on, on ; and it was
the day before Chris'mas and going to
SNOW, -
In the rad cottare behind the leafless
rose thicket and under the ice~clad bgwl.
P __{ders they were all at home early that afte
m goin’ to catch my fa—ther,’ said
Rafe,

He pushed on beyond her his bright hair

ernoon ; the mother from ate

tewpt and failure to find another neighbor

her dreary

to ¢ wash ' on Monday morning ; Emma
Ellza from the net factory, where she
e i g wove seins and hammeocks (when the
slipping, daring,. tumbling on the l‘h”"‘:factory wae running) at irregular wa
rocks, and up again, Down there in the ) iisd
L . | ranging from four dollarg a week to none ;

fark midway of ti ittle |
4 way of the road she saw the little [ 1y and Sue from the district school
fellow stop to gather strength and throw .

blown straight like a helmet or visor of
gold from his forchead, calling as he went. |

where *one must have an education,’ even
if no father and no dinner Rafe took
care of the buby and the other baby, and

the whole force of his sweet young voice
like a challenge to the gale :
« Fa—ther | marm’s soirv ! (Don’t you
I think he'll answer.) - Fa—
ther } fa—ther ! marm says she's sorry !
Marm is sorry, fa—ther ! (Just keep still,
I'm sure he'll answer) Fa—

s e was, fo to speak, professionally at home,
' Bexides, Rafe himself (indeed I might say
Rafe in particular) was abont te become
the support of the family. As luck would
have it—or as God willed it—a group of
marine artists bad discovered Fairharbor
that year, and were wintering, by the mera
cies of Providence and the iandlady, in the
closed hotel, hard at work. Among them,
one, a portrait and genre painter, puest of
the little company for 8 week or so, bad
seen Rafe at a window one day and presto |
the child’s face—a cherub strayed from
paradise into misfortune, the fellows said
shall go to the exhibition.

Rafe was earning what occurred to bim
asan enormous salary as a model by the
bour ; he failed to sec why Sue had ne
rubbers or Tommy no ccat, or why the
kitchen fire burned so cold, or there was
no meat for dinner, in view of his mon.
etary receipts. He had often told his mo.
ther that he would support ber, and beg-
ged her not to cry, 1t did not strike him
that he bad never seen her cry since his
father died, g

As Christmas Eve drew Bn, they were
all well in the house, Emma Eliza drew
the curtains fast, for the hard aud bitter
air must melt into snow from very force of
resistance to its fate, now at any moment,
and the house was cold. Rafe asked her
to leave one of the kitchen curtains up a
little ; he bad a fancy for looking out on
dark nights ; he used to stand sometimes
crooning and singing to himself, bis bright
bair pressed against the window pane,
and his thin hands up against liis temples.
Before his father died, Rafe sang + Pull for
the Shore ’ a good deal, standing by that
window looking out; sometimes Emma
Ellza would catch it up upon the instru-
ment and join. But he did not sing it any
more,

mAarm.
THER | MARM 18 SomRry !’

The crippled child hurled the whole of
his little soul and body into the last cry,
and then she saw him turo and limp, more
slowly, back. He came up to her gently
where she stood sobbing in the dark and
wind ; as if he had been the parent, ome
might say, and she the child, be patted
her upon the hand.

«T told you I'd catch him, marm —dear
marm,’ added Rafe.

She shook her head incredulously, conx
vulsive with her tears, turned drearily to
go back. She hardiy noticed Rafe in that
minute, 'The wife was older than the mo-
ther in her ; if stronger, who should say
her nay ? i

¢ Bat I caught my fa—ther,’ persisted
Rafe. ¢ He says, says he—'

¢ Rafe, he couldn’t, dear.’

¢ Marm, he hollered, ‘ Sobe I."’

*Did your. father say that, honest,
Rafe ?’

She lifted her head piteously, pleading=
ly, before the child.

¢ 1 think he did,’ said Rafe, conscienti.
ously. ¢I says,‘ Fa—ther, marm’s sorry ’
and he says, ‘So be I.”’

¢ If be says, ‘8o be I, God bless you,
Rafe | mother’s sonny boy.’

But with that she began to sob afresh,
balf with hope and half with miséry.
The child, whose sympathies were made
old and fine by suffering, watched ber
soberly.

¢« T think he did,’ said Rafe, stoutly,
think my fa—ther hollered, ¢So be I.'’
He lifted the truthful voice of an angel
In a halo ta the poar Madouna in the glim-
mer of the open door. His yellow bair
shone like an aureole about his ardent lits
tle face. Heo would have given his scrap~
book jurt then to say, ‘I know he did.’
But Rafe never lied. The other children

d it was | he was a cripple.
. . . . -

It was in just eleven days that they
brought her the news. Abraham L. Balt
asked Biram to tell her, and Bivam sent a
woman neighbor. The northwester had
blown grandly, as any one might know,
straight for the Banks,and blown the
Abby E. Sali thither in a gmart voyage of
four days and a balf. After the steady
blow the weather thickened, and tbat
which bas happened to Fairharbor fisbers
men, and will bappen again, God help
them ! till the way of the wind and wave
is tamed to human anguish, happened
then and there to Henry Salt. The Zeph-
aniah Salt » fine th ted sch T,
about returning from the fishinz grounds,
carried the word to the telegraph at Bos~
ton,and the telegraph to Abraham L, Salt,
as was said ; he to Biram, Biram to the
woman neighbor,the woman,praying God’s
pity, to her. i
She did not say it as she meant to. Who
of us does hard tl'..lng-l as we thought we
should ? She walked straight into the cot=
tage, and stood still in the middle of the
floor,and began to cry. The first she knew
she had caught the littlecrippled child and
put him into his mother's arms, and said,
« Rafe, tell your poor marm that your
father's drowned —for I can't.
. . * » o -
¢ At the Grand Baoks, on the morning
of November —, Henry Salt and Job Ely,

L

The outside door did not latch—the one
that slammed poor Henry out on that last
night ; it never latched very well; there
was no man to fix it up now; a carpenter
could not be afforded ; the women and
children bad tinkered away at the fasten-
ing, in their Llundering fashion, with
blinding tears. Such are the cruel small
ways in which the poor are reminded of
their bereavements at every crevice of
their lives. Rafe had pushed up the wash-
bench finally against the door to keep it
in its place.

Mrs, Salt looked about the little grovp,
trying duteously to smile. She had ou a
(dyed) black dress ; she looked sixty years
old ; she was what oue might be tempted
to call almost infernally changed ; an ine
describable expression had got hold of her
face ; she seemed like a dead person up
and d d
less than dreadful in the mechanical gen~
tleness and reserve which had eettled
down upon this emotionable, voluble crea.
ture, No accident betrayed her into any
acceleration of the voice; the crossest
baby never raised a ruffie in her accent;
she had such a monotonous sweetness and
bruised patience as seemed like a j)nnly—
sis of common humun nature. Her chil=
dren could not remember to have had
even a rebuke from her since that night
when the woman neighbor came in. They
had deserved it twenty times,

¢ Children,’ she said, dully and gently
« T haven’tany presents far you this Christe
mas. It'sthe first one, I guess, I can’t
help it you know, my dears.

vy
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There was something no .

Sold by all Druggists; §1, six Bottics for 8. |

We are very
poor to-night. But I'll build you a big,"

Ayer’s Sarsapariiia,

of Fairbarbor. dory mates,set out from
the schooner Abby E. Salt to look  after
their trawls. and “were lost in the fog.
Every effort was made in vain to find the
unfortunate men. No hope is any longer
felt of her safety. The bodies have not

nature quivered pitifully. When a man
is rough with a woman he forgets that he
burts two creatures—the human and the
woman—aud that he hurts the eecond

wwuwwnhp-u by just se

whatever cause—diviue, diabolic, or human
—whether becanse William X. Salt treated
Henty, or because Henry allowed William
X. to'treat’ him, or because Heaven per-

hot, fire—it’a all I can do. We'll keep !
Cbristmas Eve by. keeping warm, if we '
can, The stove don’t work somebow.; »

" "(Continued on’fourth page.) o
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