R e e ——_

ESTABLISHED 18/78.
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1S PUBLISHED

Every Wednesday at Bridgetown.
Twerus orF S(mscm’wum.mﬁl.ﬁo_ per | an-
&un, in advance ; if not paid ‘within \six
months, $2.00 !
Communications solicited on all matters
of public interest, to be accompanied with
the writers nampe, which will be held, iglo
dexired, strictly confidential. Anonymons
.¢ommunications go to the waste basket.
H. 8, PIFER,
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Job Work.
The ln}m"n);gﬂru s titted ent with one
Of the best job-presses in' this  provinee,
and & large assortment of type in hoth
pinin and orl 18l 1aces, together with
every facikity lor doing all descriptions of
Bicst-class work. We make & specinity of
gine work—either plain, or in colors, and
in this line we flatter ourselves we cu
compete with any office in the Previave.

Orders for Posters, Dodicrs, Catalognos

Bill-heads, Circwlars, Cards of all kiods,
Lamphiets, will Toceive prompt usténtion,
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BRIDGETOWN, N. 8., WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 19, 188].

We t attemtion and
careful execntion of all erders to ensure
sutisfuction towur patrons.

Lawyers and Magistrates blanks kept
constanily on band ard for sale.

Editor and Proprietor.
- y—

“Weokly Monitor

Advertising Raues.

Oxe Inon—~First insertion, 50 cents;
every afterinsertion, 12} cents ; one month,
#$1.00; two months, $1.50 ; three months,
$2.00 ; six months, $3.50.

ONE SQuagE, (two inches).—First inser
tion §1.00 ; each continnation, 25 cents ;
Jree months, $3.50 ; six months, 6.00 ;
twelve months $10.00.

Hawr CoLupy —¥irst insertion, -$5.50 ;
vach continuation, $1.25; one month,
$8.00.; two menths, $12,00 ; three months,
15.00 ;.six months,-§22.00; twelveimonths,
$40.00.

A Corvmn—First insertion, $10.00 ; each
continuation, $3.00; one month, $14.00 two
months, $20.00; three months, $28.00; six
months $40.00; twelve months, $80.00.

Yearly advertisements changed oftener
«<han once a month, will be charged 25 cents

-extra per square for each additional alter-
ation

Cathartic Pills
Combine the choicest cathartic principles
in medicine, in proportions accurately ad-
justed to secure .activity, .certainty, and
uniformity of effect. They are the result
.of years of careful .study and tieal ex-
periment, and are the most effectual rem-
edy yet discovered for diseases eaused by

.derangement of the stomach, liver, and |

bowels, which require i;mmpt and effectual
treatment. AYER'S PrLLs' are .specially
.applicable to -this class of diseases. They
act directly on the digestive and assimi-
lative .processes, anfl restore -regular
healthy action. Their extensive use by
physicians in their practice, and by all
«civilized nations, is one of the many
proofs .of their value as a -safe, sure, and
g:-rreclly reliable  purgative medicine.
Being an)mpoumled of the concentrated
virtues %f purely vegetable substances,
they are positively free from calomel or
any injurions properties, and.can be admin-
istered to childrern with perfect safety.

AveER'S Priis are an ‘effectual cure for
Constipation or Costiveness, Indiges-
tion, Dyspepsia, Loss
Foul Stomach and Breath, Dizziness,
Headache, Loss of Memory, Numbness,
Biliousness, Jaundice, heumatism,
Eruptions and Skin Diseases, Dropsy,
Tumors, Worms, Neuralgia, Colic,
Gripes, Diarrhcea, Dysentery, Gout,
Piles, Disorders of the Liver, and all
other diseases resulting from a disordered
state of the digestive apparatus.

As a Dinner Pill theyhave no equal.

‘While gentle in their action, these PrLLs
are the most thorough and;searching cathar-
tic that can ‘be employed, and never give
pain unless -the bowels are inflamed, and
then their influence is healing. They stimu-
late the appetite and digestive organs; they
operate to purify and enrich the blood, and
impart reuewed heaith and wigor to -the
whole system.

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co.,
Practical apd Analytical Chemists,

Lowell, Mass.
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE.

MHE BEST OFFER YET MADE

FOUR OF FRANK LESLIE'S PUBLICA-

TIONS, ONE YEAR FOR ONLY $2.50.

The Frank Leslie Publishing Co., 15 Dey
St., New York, will send FRANK LESLIE’S
FAMILY FRIEND, a 16-page illustrated

vaper, for only $1.80 per year.

FRANK LESLIE'S YOUNG FOLKS, devot-
-ed to the interest of young people, and eon-
taining much to.interest those of a more
mature age: a l6-page illustrated - paper,
Price, per year 50 cegts.

FRANK LESLIE’'S NATIONAL AGRI-
CULIURIST AND WORKING FARMER, a
16-page illustrated paper, for only $1.00 per
year, with Dr. B. J. Kendall’s eminent
“ Treatise on the horse and his Diseases” a
hook of 100 pages, 90 fine engravings, free ito
ench sabscriber.

FRANK LESLIE’S PUL”LT OF THE DAY,
a 16-page illustrated paper. Just the paper
for Sunday reading. Price only 75 cents per
year, ineluding two beautiful ¢hromos, «“ The
First Eastern Dawg’” and “ The First Christ-
mas Morn.”

Or all four of the above publications for
$2.50 per year.

Samples of all of our Puablieations and Illus-
trated Catalogue (without premiums) for 15
ceats. All desiring steady and profitable em-
ployment should send at once before their
territory is taken.

Any of the above publications sent for six
months at half rates. Address FRANK LES-
LIEkPL'BLI.\.'HL\'G COQ,, 15 Dey Street, New
York.

The above publications can be ordered
#hrough the editor of this paper if parties so
desire.

THE BEST PAPER! TRY IT1!

BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED

—

86th YEAR.

The Scientific American.

HE SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN'is alnige
First-€lass Weekly Newspaper, of Six-
teen Pages, printed in the most beautiful
atyle profusely illustrated with splendid .en-
grapings, representipg the newest Inventions
and the most reeent advances in the Arts and
iSciences.; including New and Interesting
Faocts in Agriculbure, Horticulture, the Home,
Health, Medieal Progress, Social Science,
Natural History, «feology, Astronomy. The
most valuable practical papers, by eminent
swriters in all departments of Sciance, will be
found in-the Scientific American,

Terms, $3.20 .per year, $1.60 helf year,
which includes postage, Discount to Agents.
Single copies, ten.cents. Sold by all News-
«dealers. Remit by postal order to MUNN &
«0., Publishers, 37 Park Row, New York.
PATENTS In connection

- » with the Sei-
difile Ameriean, Messrs, Muxy & Co., are
Bolieitars of American and Foreign Patents,
have had 35 years experienee, and now have
the largest establishment in the world. Pa-
tents are dbtained on the best terms. A spe-
©ial notice is made in the Seiemtific Ame-
xiean of all Inventions patented through
this Agenoy, with the name and residence of
the Patentee. By the immense circulation
thus given, public attention is dirested to the
merits of the new patent, and sales or intro-
Auction often easily effected.

Any persorr who has made a new  discovery
and invention, can ascertain, free of charge,
avhether ‘a ‘patient can probably be obtained.
by writing ¢o Musx & Co, We also send free
our Hand Book about the Patent Laws, Pa-
tents, Caveats, Trade-Marks, their eosts, and
hew procured, with hints for procuring advan-
ces on inventions.  Address for the Paper, or
woncerning Patents.

MUNY & CO., 37 Park Row, N, Y.

Branch Office, eor. F. & 7th Sts., Washing-
#on, D. C.

Encyclopedia Britannica,

Subscriptions will be taken at
¢his ofice. Payments are made
wery easy and extend over a
period of five or six years, en-
abling a person of wvery mo-
deratemeans to seeure this in-
waluable work.

R IUL-HEADS, VISITING, WEDDIN
and BUSINESS CARDS, &e,, &. noatl

worship.
healthy.

A

made.

‘.Will find it their advantage

A LECTURE TO YOUNG ME

On the Loss of
new edition of Br. Culver-
oupé(without medicine) of Nervous Debility,

MANHOOD
well's Celebrated Essay
Mental and Physical Incapacity, Impedia-

w We have recently published a
on the radical and permanent
ments to Marriage, etc.. resulting from ex

ycesses.

FIRST-CLASS

to Correspond with

TEHE /ANNAPOLIS ORGAN COMPANY,

Or visit their Warerooms,

THE ANNAPOLIS ORGAN GOMPANY,

MANUFACTURERS OF

|Parlor and gﬁoﬂ'ch Organs.

For Power and Quality of Tone, Rapidity of Action, and Prompt-
ness to Response, they are Unsurpassed.

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

In beauty and elegance .of case ithey far exceed any
Organ manufactured in the Maritime Provioces.
AS LOW IN PRICE as is consistent with first-class work-
manship, and are

FULLY WARRANTED.

They are

Parties Desiring a

INSTRUMENT.

George 8t., Annapolis.

Select  Lite

rature. .

A COMEDY OF ERRORS.

BY J. T. TROWBRIDGE.

1¥.
(Continued.)

But there was one subject demanding

5~ Price, in a sealed envelope, only 6 ‘his immediate attention—something must

oents, or two postage stamps.
The celebrated author, in this admirable
‘Essay, olearly demenstrates, from

‘be done; and what? He could go to the

thirty | nearest house and ask for clothes, if he had

years’ successful practise, ‘that alarming con- any clothes to go in! He was reminded of

sequencos may be radically cured without.the
dangerous use of internal medicines or the
use of the knife ; pointing out a mode of cure
at .once. simple, certain and effectual, bv
means of which every sufferer, no matter

\what his condition fnay be, may ocure himself

cheaply, privately and radically.
This lecture should be in the handsc
every youth and every man in-the land.
Address,

"The Culverwell Medical Co.,

41 Ann St.,
Posat Office Box 4586.

DENTAL NOTICE
Dr. 8. F. Whitman, Dentist,

‘N] OULD respectfully informs his friends
in Annapolis County, that he has just

of Appetite, {returned from Kings County, and will be at
his office in

BRIDCETOWN
for a few weeks. FRIENDS, PLEASE NOT
DELAY.
Nov. 19th, 1879. n31tf

For Sale, or
__To Let.

A SMALL PLACE CONTAINING
FOUR ACRES OF LAND,

with comfortable

HOUSE AND BARN.

B. STARRATT.
Paradise, May 10th, "80.

DENTISTRY.

PRIMROSE BROS.,
Bridgetown and Lawrencetown.
1\ ECHANICAL and OPERATIVE DEN-
TISTRY promptly attended to in all

BARGAIN !

June 8th, ’80.
HE Subser.ber offers for S4LE or RENT

GREAT
it Bearil Resilne
LOWER MIDDLETON.

The House contains 11 rooms. all in thorough
repair, Good Stabling for 3 or 4 Horses, Car-
riage House and Wood House. The grounds

6

consists of 2 acres in a high siate of cultiva-

tion with a very fine orchard of 160 or more
superior trees, (choice varieties of fruit)
nearly all which are in bearing, some trees
producing yearly 3 Barrels or more. The
Guarden is also well stocked with a good va-
riety of Fruit trees. The situation is conve-
nient to Railway Station, Post Office, and
within 5 minutes walk of three places of
Location desirable, and very

LSO, Small Farm, situate

in NORTH WILLIAM-
STON, about two miles from
Lawrencetdwn Railway Station.
The House contains 6 Rooms, the

ground flat.only being finished. Good Barn,

and a number of useful and necessary out-
buildings. The Farm oconsists of about 70
acres, 30 of which are in hay and under eulti-
vation. A good Orchard, in bearing, produc-

ing ypearly 25 to 30 barrels, and with care will
soon inorease to 100 or more barrals.

Cuts
about 14 tons Hay yearly, with a superior

chance to dncrease largely at a very ama‘ll
outlay. Location publie, healthy, conveni-
ent and desirable

artieularly to a person with
moderate means. Possession at onee if desired.
Terms for both places easy.

EDWARD H. PHINNEY.
Mzddleton, Annapolis County,May 1st, 1880.

Ready - Made
GCLOTHING!

BUFFALO ROBES, &c.

ST RECEIVED from Montreal, & large
and well assorted stook of

Ready Made Clothing & Buffaio Robes.
consisting of
Men's Ulsterss Youths’ Ulsterss

Men’s Over Coats, Reeferss
All a

Splendid A!ssortment
FALL SUITTS

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

BEALES & DODGE.
- Middteton. Nov .. '78

snd prowptly executedat a’ this

COME ﬁrms OFFICE FOR YOUE
BILLHEADS.
{

{
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| The parson’s heart beat fast;

the theological paradox, restated in the
very sermon he was to have preached that
morning, namely: that in order to pray
for grace we must have grace to pray. He
had wished for & good, practical illustra.
tion of his view of that difficulty, and now
be had it. Impossible without clothes, to

ask for clothes'! ‘Such whimsical fancies

| will sometimes flit:lightly across tbe mind
New York. |

even in moments of great distress.

It occurred to him that he might lie in
the neighboring woods all day, and then
sot out for home, ten miles off, under co-
ver of the night. But the hardships of
.such a course—twelve hours more of nak-
edness, weariness, famine—were too ap-
palling. No; something desperate must
be done. ‘T must wake a raid for cover.
ing of some kind I’ thought the unbappy
person.

There was a lttle low, red painted
dwelling-house in sight, standing well
back from the road, with a broad wood
shed behind it, and & brown barn behind
that. I was flanked by a field of waving
rye—providential circumstance, the good
man thought; it would serve to cover his
approach. ‘I can stand in the rye up to
my neck, while T call for help, and explain
my situation.’ So he
through the n:h, nodding grain, which
bis hands parted before him; a wretched
being, bnt hopeful ; and with light fancies
still bubbling on the current of his darker
reflections.

¢ Gin a body meet a body coming through
the rye,’ thought be.

A #unday morning stillness pervaded
farm and dwelling. A quail whistle on]
the edge of the field. ¢ More wet! more
wet! which sounded to Parson Dodd
much like themocking illusion to his own
recent passage of the tiver. Glossy swal.
Jows were twittering about the eaves of
the barn, anl enviable doves, happy in
their feathers, were cooing on the sunny
side of the old shed-roof,

In the midst of this scene of perfect ru-
ral tranqnility, the barn door was opened
somebody
was leading ont.a herse, It was a womaun.

A woman with a masculine straw hat on
her head. She was followed by another
woman—also in a straw hat—bringing a
borse-collar. Then came a third woman,
stmilarly covered, carrying & harness.
The horse's halter, and afterward bis head,
were passed through the collar, which was
¢hen turned over on his neck and pressed
back against his breast, the harness was
put on and buckled; andthen—horrible
to tell 4—a fourth straw-hatted woman ap-
peared, and held up the shafts of an old
while the other three
into them, .and hooked

advanced, wading

one-horse waggon,
backed the animal
the traces,

4 My luck ' said the Parson, through
teeth chattering with excitement, if not
with cold. ¢ Not a man on the place! All
women | And there's another somewhere,
Why didn't I think ? It’stke house of the
Five Sisters I'

The five Misses Wiretop, spinsters, |
known ‘to all the.country round about.
They werée rather strong-minded, and
very strong-bodied ; they kept this house,
and wore straw hats, and tilled their few
aycestral acres, and dispcnsed with maun’s
astistance (except occasional aid in seed-
time and haryest) ; and went regularly to
church, and were very respectable.

¢ They are getting ready for church new,;’
thought Parson Dodd. ¢ They go to Sel-
wyns. 1 always see them there. They
are going to hear me preach !

No doubt they would have been glad to
do anything for bim that lay in their pow-
er; for though they did not think much
of men generally, they had a regard for
parsons, and for Parsou Dodd in particular;
be knew that from the serious, revercential
glances turned up at him ever from the
Five Sisters’ pew. ¢ Yet it isn't myself
tley care for, thought he, ‘it's my
cloth;” and here he was without his
cloth !

He asked himself, moreover, what they
could do for bim, even if he should wake
his wants known to them. Of course there
were no mate garments in their house ;and
the most he could expect of them was an
old lady’s gown. He funcied himself in
that !

Yet to a shirtless man, any shift is
welcome that offers relief from utter nu.
dity. He reasoned, busides, that these
sisters and their borse might help him to
recover his garments and bis mare. So he
advanced still nearer, and was about ¢éall-
ing out to thew over the top of the grain,
when the S8abbath stillness was Lroken by
a sharp voice:

¢Stop, you sir! Stop, there I’

He did stop, as if he had been shet at.

- |glad to explain why.

& chamber-window, and gesticulating vio-
lently :

‘@it out ’'o that rye! git out 'o that
rye! right straight out! Do you hear, you
sir ? Do you hear ?’

Parson Dodd must have been deaf, not
to have heard.

saucer turned up in the sun,

¢ Madam !’ be shouted back, ‘ I beg of
you !

But the sharp voice interrupted him ;
¢ Don’t you know no better? Can’t & poor
woman raise her little patch of rye, but
some crectur’ must come tramp tramp
through it? Doun't you know what.a path
is for ? Thore’s the lane; Why don’t you
come up the lane?’

Poor Dodd would have baen only too
But now rose a
clamour of temale voices, as the four sis-
ters at the barn ran down to the end of
the house, between it and the ficld, to learn
what was the matter,

«In the rye! said the sister at the
window, pointing. - ‘Bome creetur’ tryn’
to hide—den't ye see him? Looks like
man. What ye want? Why don't ye come
out? Scroochin’ down there ! Who be ye,
anyhow g

+ Ladies, said poor Dodd, pufting up his
chin timidly, and looking over the grain
with & very piteous expression, ¢ don’t you
know me 7’

But that was a very absurd question.
Certainly they did not know him without
his wig. Where were those wavy brown
locks, which looked so interesting in the
preachet’s desk, especially to the female
portion of his congregation? Could auy
one be expected to recognize in that shorn
and polished pate the noble head and front
of the bachelor parson ? No—he must pro-
claim himself.

« Ladies | good féiends | don’t be alarm-
ed, T entreat, I have met with a—’

He was going to say misfortane. But
just then be met with something else,
which interrupted him.

The Five Sisters kept, as a protection
to their loneliness, a very large dog. One
of them, learning that was creatur
in the rye, had, before learaing what that
creatur’ was, whistled for Bruce. Bruce
had come. He perecived a rustling, or
caught a gleam of the inverted saucer, and
made a dash at the field, leaping upon the
dilapidated boundary-wall. His deafening
yelps from that moment drowned every
other sound. He couldn’t be called off
even by her who had set him on. Terror
at the sight of a naked man (few sights
are more terrifying to an’ unsophisticated
dog) wrondered him wholly wild and un-
managdble. There he stood on the wall,
formidable, bristling with rage and fright,
and inteércépting every word of the poor.
gasping wretch in the grain with his fu.
rious barking.

J am very sorry to say that Dodd was
about as badly frightened as the dog. He
orouched, shrank away, and finally retreat-
ed—the brute howling and yelping after
him, and the exnspernl& spinstors scream-
ing to him to take the path, and not tram-
ple down the rye—didn’t he know what a
path was for ?

So ended Parson Dodd’s Sunday morn-
ing call on the Five Sisters.

1v.
MR. HILLBRIGHT BETS OFF ON HIS MISSION.

When Mr. Hillbright sent our friend
Jervey for the mythical soap, it is by no
means certain that he contemplated escap-
ing from the asylum, I thiok if we could
hear Hillbright's part of the story, it would
be something like this :

He had detected the turning ef the key
in the boat-house locker, aud hastening to
it the moment Jervey was gooe, had found
that the ciothes were locked up. What
was that for ? To prevent him from putting
them on, of course, and walking off in his

there

keeper’s absence.

‘ They fear I will walk off, do they?
Then I will walk off !

Such, very probably, was his brief train
of reasoning ; and such, very certainly the
couclusion arrived at, Should the trifling
want of a few rags of clothing stand iz the
way of & great resolution £ Should he who
bore the sins of the world, and whose duty
it was to go forth and preach and convert
the world, neglect such an opening as this
to get out and fulfill his mission ?

‘. Providence will clothe me!l’”  And,
indeed, it loohed as if Providence meant
to do something of the kind, ‘Behold I’
There. was a long picee .of earpet, very
ancient aud faded, in the bottom of the
‘boat ; he pulled it up, wrapped it fantasti-
cally abont‘himy{ and was clad.

He then pushed the boat out into the
river, giving it an impulse which sent it
across to the opposite shore. Then he
leaped out, leaving it adrift on the current.
Mr. Hillbright was already walking, with
great dignity, in his improvired blanket,
across the skirts of a neighboring wood-
land, like a sachem in his native wilds,

He had not gone far before he hegan to
experience great tenderness in the soles of
his feet. Then by degrees it dawned upon
him that the loose ¢nds of the carpet flap
ping about his calves were but a poor sub-
stitute for trowsers : and that bis attire
wag, on the whole, imperfect. ¢ Too sim-
ple for the age,'thaught he. * Picturesque,
but bhardly the thing in which to appear
and proclaim his mission to a fastidious
modern society. Would the world, that
refused to tolerate bim dressed as a gentle-
‘man, accept him now that he was rigged
out more like a king of the Canniba)
Islands ?

He tried various methods of wreathing
the folds of antique tapestry about his per.
son ; all of which seemed opened to cri-
ticism. He was beginning to think Provi-
dence might have done better by him, get-
ting over a fence; he found himseif on the
public highway.

He knew he would be followed by his,
friends ut the asylum ; and bere he accorc-
ingly stopped to take an observation. He
was near the summit of a long hill. At
the foot of it,.near balf a mile off, he was a
horse coming at & fast galop, which to his
suspicious miind suggested pursuit; and he

» o

Turning his eyes in the di of the
voice, he saw the fifth sister, with one
siceve of ber Sunday gown on, and with

shrank back into some busbes to remain
led while it p d

one paked arm, leaning her bead out of

As the auimal ascended’ the slope, the

gallop relaxed to a Jeisarely canter, the
canter declined to a trot, and long before
the summit was attained, the trot had
become to a walk, The horse bad ,no
rider, byt thers was a buggy at its heels,
Arrived near the spot where Hillbright was

But how could he obey ? | hid, it turoed up on the roadside, and put already driven past, stopped his horse and
Instead of getting out of the rye, he down its head to nip grass. Then Hill-|looked  aroand. Superintendent
crouched down in it until only the shining | bright saw that there was nobody in' the|thouglit that fuce was somewhat familar,
top of his bald crown was visible, like n! buggy. The horse was a runaway, tblt'mt_’ so thonght Collins. Tn fact, they bad

|hnd been stopped by the long stretch’ of
rising ground. The horse—I may as well
add—was a bay mare,

bright, emerging from the bushes. ¢ This
is for my sore feet.

At sight of the strango figure, grotesque
in faded scroll patterns of flowing tapestry,
the mare shied, and would have got away,
but &' two mile course, with & hill at the
end,of it had tarbed her ‘spirit. So she
merely sprang to a coraer of the fence,
and remained an ¢asy capture.

As ‘Hillbright was about setting foot in~
to the vehicle—for he had no doubt of its
baving been sent expressly that he might
ride—he found an odd heap of things in
his way. There was something that look-
ed like suspenders ; and, following up
that interesting clue, he drew forth a pair
of pantaloons ; with them came a coat and
waist, all of handsome blue-black cloth.

¢ Providence means that I shall be well
clothed,” was his happy reflection, ws, ex-
ploring still further, he discovered boots
and under-clothes, and a shirt of fine linen,
With a triumphant swmile, he proceeded to
put the things on, and found them an ex-
cellent fit.

There was still a hat left, freighted and
ballasted with various valuables upper-
most among which was a luxuriant chest.
nut brown wig. Now, Hillright had never
worh a wig. But since he had born the
sins of the world, the top of his head had
become bare, and was not here a plain in-
dicution that it ought to be covered ? He
accepted the augury, and put on the wig.

Next came a richly embroidered white
neckerchief, for wkich he also found it ap-
propriate use. Then in the bottom of the
hat remained a gold watch,which he cheer-
fully put into his fob; a plump porte-
monnaie, which he pocketed with & smile,
and a thin package of manuscript betwixt
dainty morocco covers, which, untying its
neat ribbons, he proceeded to examine.

The miracle was complete. The pack-
age was asermon.

¢ This is all direct from Heaven I' said
Hillbright, delighted, and having no more
doubt of the truth of his surmise that if he
had seen the buggy and its contents let
down in a golden cloud from the sky.

Thioking to find roowm for the package
in the broad breast pocket of his coat, he
discovered an ebstacle, which he removed
It proved to be a little oval pocket-mirror
He held it up before him, and had reason
to be pleased with the flattering account
«. gave of himself. The graceful wig,
emlbreid :red white cravat, ruffl-d shirt
bosom, and blue-black snit became him
wouderfully well ; they made a new man
of him; had he known Dodd, of Cold.
water, he would almost have taken him-
self for that well-got-up bachelor parson.

Then for the hat, which was a stylish
black beaver, somewhat the worse for its
ride ; giving it a little needful polishing
before putting it on, he noticed a letter
protruding from the lining. He opened it
and road :

¢ Dear Brorarr.—Wo bave made all
the arrangements. The FEr. is all right.
You preach for Belwyn at Longtrot, on
Sunday, the Tth. B. B

This seemed plain enough to the grati-
fied Hillbright. ¢ We,” he understood to
mean, has unforsecen friendly guardians.
The ¢ arrangements’ they had made were,
s0 far as he could see, excellent; he was
provided with everything! The ¢ Ex’ un-
doubtedly alluded to his ezit from the
asylum ; and that was certainly ‘all right.’
To day was Sunday, the scventh; and
here was his work all laid out for him.
Who SBelwyn was and where Longtrot was,
he did not know ; but doubtless it would
be revealed.

The signature of the missive puzzled
him at first ; but soon a happy interpretas
tion oceurred to him. It wd evideantly no
signature at all, but an injuaction. ¢ B. B.’
stood for ¢ Be ! Be!' and it signified, ¢ Bg
AMAN! B A erea™ wMan! Be ravseLr!
BE HILLBRIGHT I’

Yet when he came to scrutinize the ad-
dresa of the letter, he perceived that the
name of Hillbright, against which the
world ‘had coneeived an unreusonable pre~
judice was to be dropped for a season. ¢ It
appears,’ said he, ‘ I'am to be known as
Dodd—E. - Dodd—Rev. E, Dodd. I don't
sce what the E. stands for. I wonder
what my first'name is !’

So saying, he stepped into the buggy,
gathered up the reins from the dasher, put
under his feet the carpet that was lately
on his bLack, and set off grandly on his
grand mission,

The bay mare was herself again ; shedid
not balk.

v
JAKES IN PURSUIT,

Among the officers sent out in pursuit
of the fugutive from the Asylum was the
Superintendent of the asylum farm, a
stout, red-faced man named Jakes—a
brother, by the way, of our friend Colonul
Jakes, of Coldwater. He took with him
an Irish laborer, named Collins ; a strong
rope with which to bind, and a coars:
farmer’s suit, with which to clothe, the
madman when caught, b

The Superintendent and his man put a
horse before a light carryall, and had a
fine time driving about on the pleasant
cotnt'y roads, while others of the pursu-
iny party scoured fizlds'and woods on foot.
At last they struck the Longtrot road, and
turned off toward Coldwater. 3

They had not driven far iu that direc-
tion before  they  saw & man comiug in a
buggy.

¢ A minister, ye may know by his white
choker,’ observed Collins.

¢ You're right, Patrick,’ said Jakes, * and
[ vow, I believe I know whohe'ist I
know that bay tare, snylow. She'sa
brute my brother over in Coldwater got
s7oved on by a tiavelling jockey ; and he
told me last week, with & grin ou one side
of his tace, he had put her off on the min-

ister. 1 bet my Lead that's Parson Dodd!

¢ Providence is all right; said  Hill-|

Good-morning, »sir; beg pardon !’ And
Buperintendent Jukes' reined up on the
roadside. ¢ Have you seen-~bave you
met—hold on, if you please, sir—a min-
ute !’ .

Thus appealed to, the stranger, having

Jukes

secn it more than once about the asylum
grounds, within a fow days, as the owner
of the said face knew very well, But since
one sometimes fuils to recognize old
friends, it was not singular that these
farmers did not identify the new patient in
Dood’s clothes,

¢ We're looking for a ¢crazy man that got
away from the asylum this morning,” said
Jakes. ‘A man about five feet nine or
ten,  Rather  portly, Good-looking and
geutlemanly when dressed ; but be ran off
naked. Have you seen or heard of such a
wan ¥

¢ I baven’t anybody crazier than you &r
I, said the supposed parson.

This sounded so much like a joke—
thongh uttered very gravely—that Jakes
was tempted to speak of the bay mare.

¢ I think I know that beast you're driv-
ing. ¥You had her of Col. Jakes, of Cold-
water, dido't you? Well, he’s my brother.
Your name is Dodd, I believe 7’

‘I have been called Dodd.
tell me what my first name is? It begins
with E; said the driver of the bay
with a shrewd, almost a cunuing look,
which did not strike Jakes as being very
ministerial. Yet he had heard that Dodd
was something of a joker.

‘I never heard yon called anything but
Parson Dodd. Yes, I have too. You made
a speech at the convention ; I read it in
the pager. £ stands for Ebenezer.’ )

¢ Thank you, said the other. ¢ I'm glad
Thank you"— smiling,

But can you

oare

I've found out.
and then suddenly casting bis eyes on the
ground,

* How do you find the mare?’ said Jakes,
by way of retort

¢ Perfect ; arrangements all perfect.’

‘That so? No bad tricks ?  Of course
she’s all right; glad you find her so/
grinned Jakes.

«How far is it to Longtrot?’
counterfeit Dodd. ~

¢ About & mile 'n half—two mile—de-
pends upon where in Longtrot you're go-
ing.

¢ Do you know Selywn ?’

¢ Minister Selywn — preacher in the
1 don’t know him,

asked the

yeller meetin'<house ?
but I know of him. How does she start
off 7

¢ You shall sce I’

The bay mare started off very well; and
the fugitive from the asylum, having ob-]
tained from the pursuer rather more valu-
able information than he gave in return,
disappeared over the crest of the hill, on}|
his way to the “yeller meetin’-house’ in|
Longtrot.

¢ [t must have gone by before we turned
the corner,’ said Jakes, ‘for we've seen no
nag but the parson’s.’

At last they came in sight of a little re-
painted house, standing well back from the
street. +This is the house of the Five
Sisters, Patrick,’said Jakes. ¢ Guess we'll
give em a call.”

He turced up the lane, driving between
the bouse and the rye field, and stopped in

¢ Whaut ean have happened 7 she asked
herself. ¢« He must have taken offence at
something | What have 1 said or done?
It most be the cravat | Why did 1.do so
foolish & thing a: t» send it with & aote 7’
She could have

it

The first bell rang. 'And now people
were going to ehurch. The ghildren were
teasing to start, They were. tired of sit-
ting still in the bouse, What was she
waiting for? Was that old Dodd coming
again to-day ?

‘ Levil never let me hear yon call him
old Dodd again! Mr, Dodd is still a young
man, and he has beep a good friend to
your poor mother.  There I' she exclaim-
ed, with a little start, for her eyes, wan-
dering down the strect again, saw the
long-expected buggy coming at last,

It was a peculiar buggy, high in the
springs, and with a high and narrow top.
8he could not mistake it. She was equally
sure of the stylish hat and wavy brown

locks and amplé shirt frill of the driver |

But in an instast the thrill of hope the

said what she wished to)
say 80 much better than she could write!

very sight of which was a«comfort to her
beart. And it must be confessed she Lad
a strong curiosity regarding &he ombroi-
dered cravat.

‘I must speak with lifm after the sere
vice, theught she. ‘I will make him
come to the house.! And she turned and
whispered to the tapmost bead of the little
row.

It has just eccurred to me, Levi, you'd
better go and put his horse in our Laru. ¢
will be too bad te have the poor beast
standing uoder the shed all day’
¢"Twon’t burt enything : besides, he
might bave drove over there himself, if he
wanted bis horse put out,’ said Levi, with
a scowl,

‘Yon can get into the buggy and ride
over, said his 1other, grown all at ouce
wonderfully solicituus with regard to the
poor beast,

The ride was an object, and Levi went.

The bell stopped ringing, ‘the choir
ceascd singing, the congregation was in its
place, all busibed and expectant; and
still Levi did uwot return. His mother
would have felt anxious about him at any

sight inspired changed to a chill of dinp.|olht’r time; but now a greater trouble

pointment and dismay.
oot drive on to the parsonage, as he had

always done before, when comin ; to preach |
fmovement of the arm, and a rustle of

for Belwyn. The buggy turned up to the

meeting-house, and disappeared in the di-!

ection of the horse-shed.

Sbe waited a while in deep distress of |

mind, to see it or its owner re.appear
in vain,

¢ Levi) she esaid, ¢ go right over to the
church, and see if Mr. Dodd has come. Go
as quick as you can, but don’t let anybody |
know I sent you.’

It seemed to her that the boy was never|
50 torturing slow in\ executing an errand.

; bat

At last she saw him runniog leisurely,
watching the orioles in the elms, while
her heart was bursting with impatience.
She signalled him from the window, and
lifted interrogating brows at him, Levi
grinned and nodded vivaciously in reply.
Yes, the minister had come. :

¢Are you—are you very sure ?’ she
trembling inquired, meeting Lim at the
door.

“A'n't I?" said the lad. ¢Didn't I first
go and look at his buggy under the shed ?
He’s gota new horse ; but I guess Iought
to know that buggy, often as it’s been in
our barn. Then I peeked in throagh
the door, and saw him just going up into
the desk.’

Poor Mrs. Garcey was now quite ready
to church. Since Dodd would not
come to her, she must' go to bim; she

to go

must see his face, and get one look from
him, even if across the’space that separat.
ed pulpit from pew, '

¢ How was he lookin, Levi ? she asked.

‘Kind ’o queer. I always thought
Dodd felt big enough, but I never saw him
carry his head quite so high. Looked as
if he was mad at something.’

¢Ob! I must have offended him | sigh~
ed the uubappy Melissa, putting on her
things.

With slow and decorus steps, she mar-
shalled forth her little tribe from the gate
of the parsonage across the green to the
church-porch. The bell was ringing again,
its brown back just visible in the high bel-
fry, tumbling and rolling like a porpoise
inthe waves of its own sound. Waggons
were arriving, and the usual throng of

frout of the wood-shed. The dog, still
bristling from recent excitement, gn\’e‘\
a surly bark, and went growling away. At
the same time, fine vivacious female fncrs‘
appeared, three in the doorway and two at;
an open window, and ¢ set up such cack- |
ling’’ (as Jakes ungallantly expressed it) |
that he could ¢ hardly hear himself tirink’
¢« Is this Mr. Jakes ?° cried one.

‘From the Asylum ?’ cried another.

I told you so, sister! I told you so!
cried a third.

¢ I knowed the man was !’ cried a fourth.

¢Crazy !’ cried the fifth, and all to-
gether.

¢ Dog Bruce chased him out of the
rye y

¢Sneaked oft behind the fences——'

¢Over toward neighbor Lapham’'s—'

¢ An’ sister Delia declares——'

¢ Hush, hush, sister !’

¢ Yes, I will! 8he declares she believes
he hadn’t a rag 'o clothin’ to his back !’

¢Thank you,’ said Jakes, having got
all the information he wanted almost with«
out the asking. ‘He's my man ! Thank ye,
sisters | Good mprning

VI
THE WIDOW GARCEY.

At the bay -window of the pretty gothic
parsonage in Longtrot sat the widow of the
late pastor. Bhe was dressed in volumi-
nous black, exceedingly becoming to her
still fresh complexion, and to her tull
stylg of beauty. 1f ¢sighing and grief
bad not produced on her precisely the
effect of which Falstaff complained, it had
not certainly washed her to a shadow. No
wonder if the contemplation of those gent-
erous proportions, of those checks still fair
and round, and of the serene temper that
served to keep them so, persuaded
Parson Dodd ‘that there might be some-
thing yet left for him in the future better
than the lonely life he was livicg.

There was & book in the fair hand that
had embroldered the white neckcloth ¢ for
her dear husband.” It was that absorbing
poem of Pollocks, ¢ The Course of Time,’
which she justly deemed not too lively for
Sunday reading. Her serious large eyes
were fixed on its pages, except whenever
and anon they glanced restlessly over it
out of the window and down the pleasant

shady street, as if in expectation of some.
body quite as interesting as the poet Pol-
lock. Somebody who did not make his ap~
pearance, driving down betwixt the overs
harging ‘¢lms, past the church-green, and
up to the gate of the parsonage as in fancy
she saw him so'plainly whenever her eyes
were on the book. Why did they look up
at all, since it was only to refute the pret-
ty vision ?

Poor Melissa sat there until she seemed
living the Course of T'iwe, instead of read-
ing it, Qccasionally she varied thy direc-
tion of her glances by lopking at her
watch ; and she grew more and more
troubled as she s1w the hour slipping ir-
revocably by which the busband’s friend
should have gLnln to comforting the fath~
¢rlyss and widow that Sunday morning.

church-goers were alighting on the plat.
form or walking up the steps. In the ves-
tibule she found a group of friends inquir-
ing seriously concerning each other's
health, and in suppressed voices talking
of the latest mews There scemed to Le
some excitement with regard to an insane
man who had that morning escaped ffom
the asylum, whom nobody appeared to
have seen, though he had been heard of
by several through those who were out in
pursuit of him. Somehow, Melissa took
not much interest in the greetings and the
gossip of these worthy people, and part-
ing from them, she passed out into the

aisle.
‘Poor dear! She can't forgit Aim,

whispered kind-hearted Mrs. Aligood, with
a tear of sympathy gathering in the eye
tbat followed the gloomily draped and
pensive figure,

¢ Hah ! Bhe's thinkin' of another hus-
band &' ready I' answered sharp tongued
Miss Lynx, with a toss.

It cannot Ye denied that of the two, Miss
Lynx had the clearer perception of the
hard fact in the case. Yot as she setit
forth, unclothed by grace and the warm
tissues of human sympathy, it was no more
the trath than a skeleton was a living
body; and Mrs. Aligood's gentler judge-
ment was more just. Melissa bad not
forgotten that.good man, Garcey; and if

now, in her lonelincss and bereavement,

the cuerished hope of other companioas
ship, was it for tart Miss Lynx to condemn
her? Nay, who, without knowledge of the
buman heart and compassion f r its suffer-
ings and its needs, bad even a right to
judge her?

She passed down the aisle, preceded by
her little ones (the elder of whom, by the
way, were beginuing to bs nat so very iit-
tle), aud followed them into the pew in
which she had first sat when a brige.  She
would have been alone in it then, but for
the two or three poor persons to whom she
was always glad to give seats. But one
after another, a little Garcey had appear-
ed, first in her arms, perhaps, then in the
seat beside her, and thus, year by year,
the family row had increased, until now it
almost filied the cushioned slip., A mist
of tender regretful sentiment seemed to suf-
fuse the very atmosphere about her as sbe
listened to the tone of the bell, and
thought what changes bad come over her
dream of life since she first sat there and
looked up with pride to see th: beloved,
tue eloquent—her Garcey—in the desk !
Now, here she was again, looking with
auxious eyes and a tcoubled heart for ano-
ther.

There were the well-known wavy, chest-
nnt-brown locks, and asboualder of the
blue-black coat, just visible from the side-
slip in which she sat. Bat the wearer did
once deigu to look at her. Ho hetd his
head bowed behind the desk, as if in de-
vous coutcmpl“ion: _and  thoughts in
which she, alas | bad no share,  She Tong~
ed to see him hift it, and turn towards her
those gracidus, sympathiziog featurss, the

Parson Dodd did |

absorbed the loss.
It was not like Parson Dodd to sit se
long in that way with his head down. A

leaves heard in the stillness of the house,
showed that he was taraning over the mau-
uscript of his sermon, or selecting bymus,
or looking up chapter and verse. But all
that should have been dome before. [He
ought not now to keep the people waiting.

The silence was broken by a cough.
This was followed by several coughs, whick
appeared to have been hitherto suppressed.
Then euntered four of the Five Sisters, un=~
commonly late this moroiang. fer some rea~-
son. In spite of untoward circumstances,
they had come to hear Mr. Dodd—that
dear, good man—preach. And now & buzs
of whispers began to run through the cou-
gregation ; hushed, however, as soon as
the preacher rose.

Melissa, watching intently, saw the
noble head of luxuriant chestnut-brown
bair slowly lifted. Then bloomed the
abundant shirt-ruffle over the desk, to-
gether with—yes, the white neckerchief
embroidered by her own hand ! But ovem
while she recognized it, a thrill of amagze-
ment, a ckill of consternation, passed over
her, as the wearer, stretching fprth his
hands, cried ont 1n a loud, strange voice.

¢ We will pray for ths sins of the World!"

VvIL
FARMER LAPHAV'S EXPLOIT.

When Parson Dodd withdrew from the
society of the Five Sisters and their dog
Bruce, he descried across the ficlds a house
and barn situated on another road, and
made towards them, under the shelter of
the walls and fences, thinking that if he
counld take them in the rear, and enter the
barn anperceived, he might at least secure
a horse-blanket in which to introduce him-
self to the family.

He found, however, to his dismay, that
they must be finally approached across a
range of barren pasture, unsheltered even
by a shrub., No friendly rye-ficld here ;
and he was too far off to make known his
wants by shouting. He did shout two or
three times from behind an old cow~house
in which he took refuge, but timidly and
withont the desired effect. .What was to
be done ? :

He had turned aside to visit the cow-
house in the feeble hope of finding there
some relief in his forlorn condition. But
it was empty =ven of straw.

As he cast about him in despair, seek-
ing for something wherewith to cover his
further advance, his eyes fell upon the
cow-house door. ¢ If I only bad that oft
its hinges, I might carry it before me,
thought he. He took hold of it and found
it conld be easily removed. In a minute
he had it in his arms. ‘Samson carrying
off the Gates of Gaza!' was the lively
comparison that occurred to him but with

this difterence ; whereas, in familiar Bible
picturesr, the strong man was represented
as bearing his burdea on his back, this
modern Samson pressed his on his portly
bosom. ‘Circumstances alter casos,’
thought he.

With arms stretchei across it, grasping
its edges with his bands, and just lifting it
from the ground (it was not very heavy),
he moved forward with it cautious-
ly--much like a Romin soldier, under
of his immense scwlum or door-shaped
shield, occasionally setting it down to rest
(being careful at such times to take his
toes from under it) : or reconnoitering his
grouand from behiad it ; but always keepiug
it skilfally betwixt his person and thoe
enemy's walls.

Now, no onecan easily picture the amaszs
ment of the worthy Lapham family, when
its younger members roporte i a wonderfal
phenomenon in the cow pasture, that cal a
Sunday morning ; and mother and chilc-
ren running to look, behold | there was the
cow house door advaacing in this extraor-
dinary manner to pay them a visit ; stay-
gering slightly, and balancing itself occs
sionally on its lower corners, like a doec
that has yet learned but imperfectly the
art of walking ! Close scrutiny might per-
baps have revealed to them the human
fingers clasping the edges of dt; or the
feet of fiesh and Llood taking shert steps
under it ; or the glistening crowa of tho
bearer peeping furitively from behind.
But when the valgar mind is greatly as-
tonished, it is prone to see only thatwhich
most astonishes ; and accordingly good
Mrs.. Lapham and the little LaplLaws, fail-
ng te discriminate in such trifling wattess
as bands and feet, 8aw ouly the gross phe-
nomenoa of the perambulating deer. &
was like ‘Birmam Wue {jcoming to Duu-
sinane.

What geve 8 sort of dramatic effuct te
the appreciation was the grotesgque outline
of a human figure, large as life, which the
Loys had chalked on the eutside of the
door, for a target. As soon as they saw
bis advance, grinning at them, they were
greatly excited ; and one ma for the guau.

<Keep back, mother ! said he; ‘It give
the old thing a shot, if ’tis Suaday

(To be concludel mext week.)

i ————
— Love is the -only thing thathase
parennial root, and thai death waauos

touch.




