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Wttbly IjHottitor,
•«Tt-tenot mine to give,' Helen says, 

dreamily.
< Not yours ? Then it is mine P
There is a sudden fire in his eyes ^ mix

ture of triaroph and desperation and pas
sionate pleasure. He forgets everything 
—her happiness and his own honor—and 
takes both the myrtle and the hand that 
holds it in a tight clasp.

‘ Helen, if you love me, do not keep it 
from me in this last hour. It cannot make 
you more unhappy, aod^t is the one thing 
that could alleviate my misery.’

She looks into his deep, bright, passion
ate eyes ; there is intense self-suppression 
in every line in his face, in the low, con
centrated tones of his voice.

‘ You know you have no right to say 
that.1

1 I do know,’ he allows sadly ; 1 and the 
knowledge is killing me.’

‘ There is another person of whom you 
ought to think.’

1 How do you knew.that?’—quickly.
‘ I know it. Anti you should never have 

forgotten it.'1
‘ I never did forget ft. 1 wish 1 could. 

But you need not torture me by reminding 
me of it. Helen do you pity me ?’

‘ For what ? I know nothing about you.’
‘ You know that I love you, and that I 

can never be anything to you, and that it 
is driving me mad.’

She turns away from him to the open 
window. The night is almost as breath
less as the day has been ; the moon is ris
ing behind Toomvarra, throwing a tremu
lous glory across the lake. Helen watches 
the solemn dise and her lover watches her 
face.

deed, neglected too long ; but I could not 
tear myself away from—Boscobel.’

‘ It is a pretty place,’ Miss Charteris al
lows, looking down the river.

« And yet it would have been better for 
me if I never had seen it.’

Helen Charteris does not ask why. His 
face has grown suddenly pale, but hers has 
not changed. She is evidently mistress of 
the position.

* I am going away to-morrow,’ Nugent 
says, after a few moments’ silence, broken 
only by the lapse of the river under its 
ferny banks.

* So I have heard. But perhaps you will 
come back to Boscobel.’

« If I do, I shall come back a different 
man,’ Nugent says, throwing up his head 

not groaning under the weight of 
chains that torture mo now.’

She gives him a quick side-glance.
‘ You did not seem tortured by anj such 

chains when you came te Boscobel.’
‘ Yet they were there, though they could 

not hurt me as they do now. It is almost 
more than I can bear.’

« I am sorry for you,’ she says, very 
gravely.

« Do not be sorry. That could only add 
to my pain.’

« Don’t you care for sympathy ?’
* I care for you,’ is in his eyes, though 

he forbears from putting it into words. 
How sorely he longs to do so she may not 
know. He walks beside her after that one 
look, and Helen Is glad when a sudden 
turn brings them in sight of the garden 
gate.

‘ I hope, if we ever do meet again, that 
you will be happier,’ she says gently, as he 
opens the gate.

‘ I shall certainly be happier, or else 
you will not see me.*

*1 suppose I ought to wish you success, 
or God-speed, or something of that kind,’ 
she asks, with an odd smile.

For an answer he takes her in hie arms 
aud kisses her once, with a sudden and ap
parently irresistible impulse.

« I couldn’t help it, you must forgive 
me F he exclaims, rashly.

‘ I will not forgive you,’ Helen answers, 
very coldly.

« I throw myself on your mercy I I love 
you, and—I am going away.’

* I am glad you are going away. And, 
when you find out what you hare done, 
you will be even sorrier than I am,’ she 
says still more coldly, and sails away from 
him up the garden walk.

He gazes after her ruefully. His princess 
will never come smiling to him any more. 
But he thinks, with almost savage satisfac
tion, of that one short kiss, 
thinks of it, too, and smiles anxiously to 
herself at the recollection.

They do not meet again till dinner-time, 
and each studiously avoids encountering 
the other’s eyes. Some of the men who 
have been shooting on the mountain re
main to dinner—the two young Caxtons 
and Reginald Peyton. There is a little 
more dressing going on than usual, and, 
to please her hostess—or herself—Miss 
Charteris appears in a robe of white lace, 
with a string of pearls round her white 
neck. Nugent is standing in a distant 
window when she comes into the room, 
but he turns at the sound of the opening 
door. Just one flash her eyes give towards 
him, enough to see the admiration in his, 
and then she ignores him altogether.

He is madly jealous of Reginald Peyton 
—one of Miss Charteris’s many suitors, 
who will not take their rejection as final. 
But he is too proud to let her see it, as 
poor Fits would have done. Once he 
finds himself in her vicinity, and, bending 
forward, he says in alow ton 

« Won’t you forgive me? You would if 
you knew how sorry I am for having of
fended you.’

He is not sorry, but he looks so repent
ant, and withal so unhappy, that Helen 
Charteris cannot find it in her heart to 
punish him any longer. And they dis
cover that this episode has established 
a very dangerous relationship between 
them.

Richard Nugent knows that the one su
preme love of his life has come to him,but 
he is also perfectly well aware of the fact 
that between him and that love there is a 
barrier which may be bridged only by 
death. Yet he remains near her ; he looks 
at her ; he drinks in the beauty of her 
golden hair, of her lustrous eyes ; he list
ens to her voice, and forgets that he is 
only laying in a goodly store erf anguish 
for himself in the days that are to come.

Helen Charteris is not troubled by any 
such dread. She looks radiant to-night ; 
and, having forgiven Nugent, she forgives 
him altogether. She turns his head—if it 
is not turned already—"by her gracious 
sweetness ; and certainly he is not alto
gether to blame for the general impression 
that there is 1 something between Nugent 
and Helen Charteris.’ He goes in reck
lessly for the enjoyment of the hour* and 
will not think of the past or future ; and 
Helen Charteris allows him to do it 

They find themselves in a distant win
dow, while the others are crowding round 
some performer at the piano. He is lean
ing against the sash, she idly pulling 
sprays from the boquet in her hand.

1 You will be in Dublin at this time to
morrow,’ she says, suddenly looking up at 
him.

They start off at once.
Nugent remains in his place, pulling 

daisies out of the grass.
* Rather jolly here, isn't it?’ he says, at 

last.
« Yes, I like It,’ Helen answers, looking 

round at the high hedges of clipped birch, 
the smooth velvet turf, the round shallow 
fountain, with its border of moss.

There is another pause. They are afraid 
to look at each other. Helen thinks it in
cumbent on her to make some remark, but 
but she can find nothing to say. The color 
in Nugent’s cheek begins to show through 
the bronxing of ten Indian summers, but 
neither does he speak. He only pulls the 
poor daisies out of the close turf, one by 
one.

S. N. Fallesen,III The Good Old Farm.

* There’s got to be a revival,
Of good sound sense among men, 

Before the days uv prosperity 
Will dawn upon us again.

The boys must learn that learnin’ 
Mean’s more’n the essence of books, 

An’ the girls must learn that beauty 
Consists in more’n their looks.
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Summer Arrangement. HA^t“0^^107°^
Time Table, Broadcloths,

Doeskins,
Scotch and

Canadian Tweeds,
and would especially direct attention to ^is

Scotch Tweeds.
Thanking the public for their very 

patronage in the past, he would solicit a con
tinuance of their favor in the future.

PRICES TO SUIT THE TIME*. 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEE!*.

Call before ordering elsewhere. 2tf

Twrms of Subscription.—$1.50 per an
num, in advance ; if not paid within six 
months, $2.00.

* Before we can steer clear uv failures, 
An’ big financial alarms,

The boys have got to quit clerkin’
An’ git back on the farms 

I know it ain’t quite so nobby ;
It ain’t quite so easy I know,

Ex partin your hair in the middle,
An’ settin’ up for a show.

« But there’s more hard dollars in it,
An’ more independence, too,

An’ moie real peace an’ contentment, 
An’ health that is ruddy and true.

I know it takes years of labor,
But yu’ve got to ‘ hang on’ in a store, 

Before you can earn a good livin’
An’ clothes with but little more.

Advertising Rates.
On* Inch.—First insertion, 50 cents; 

every after insertion, 12^ cents ; one month, 
$1.00; two months, $1.50 ; three months, 
$2.00 ; six months, $3.60.

One Square, (two inches).—First inser 
tlon $1.00 ; each continuation, 25 cents ; 
three months, $3.50 ; six months, 6.00 ; 
twelve months $10.00.

Half Column.—First insertion, $4.50 ; 
each continuation, $1.00; one month, 
$7.00 ; two months, $11,00 ; three months, 
14.00 ; six months, $20.00; twelve months, 
$35.00.

A Column.—First insertion, $8.00 ; each 
continuation, $2.00; one month, $12.00 two 
months, $18.00; three months,$25.00; six 
months $40.00; twelve months, $70.00.

Yearly advertisements changed oftener 
than once a month, will be charged 25 cents 
extra per square for each additional alter
ation.
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SH ‘ Here are the tea-cups.’

Helen breaks the silence with a sigh of 
relief and glances at Nugent. But the look 
in his eyes as they meet hers makes her 
heart stand still. What is there in that one 
look which says as much as a thousand 
words, and perhaps infinitely better ? He
len Charteris shivers, but there is a look of 
triumph as well as pain in her face. There 
is nothing but pain in Nugent's .a minute 
afterwards. Fits and the others join them 
before tea is over, and the impromptu ‘ket
tledrum’ proves a very weary affair. But 
Nugent is not merry, nor does he allow his 
eyes to tell any more tales. As for Miss 
Charteris, she seems to forget everything 
but her book again, as she has a habit of 
doing ; and Nugent hopes that his folly 
was not so palpable to her as he thought 
at first, and resolves not to let her get 
within his guard again.

It te now remarked that Boscobel ap
pease to have a directly opposite effect on 
Colonel Nugent to what it has on Miss 
Charteris. He grows sallow and hollow- 
^yed, and Is not really so pleasant a com* 
panion as he was at first. And at the end 
of a week he pleads business as an excuse 
for leaving the place altogether.

* Business I’ exclaims William Çhute, 
It is too bad of you,

s § ssi 3 5CL 04 H

0 [ W indsor—leave.

Hantsport.......... .
Grand Pre...............
Wolfville .................
Port Williams.........
Kentville— arrive... 

Do—leave.........

t7 AGENTS, READ THIS.1015
18 TTTTB will pay Agents a Salary of $100 per 

TV month and expenses, or allow a large 
commission to sell our new and wonderful in
ventions. We meftn what tee tay. Sample 
free. Address,

«HERMAN A CO.,
Marshall, Mich.

1 2520
1 4525 An’ you steer well clear of temptation, 

On the good old honest farm, 
toiling brother

2 2011

An’ a man sees a
Well out of the way of harm,

He mourus't he hadn’t staid there, 
A-tillin' the soil in peace,

Where he’ll yet creep back in dishonor, 
After a tardy release.

2 58Watorville . 
Berwick ... 
Aylesford ...

34
3 1237 131 t 103 3442

35 PER CENT !4 1249 Kingston......................
53 *Wilmet......................
5«> Middleton.....................
62 Lawrence town ............
65 «Paradise............. .....
70 Bridgetown...............
78 «Roundhill..................
84 Annapolis—arrive.....

St. John by Steamer

V
4 27
4 44
5 06 « WUat hosts uv ’em go back broken 

In health, in mind, an’ purse,
To die in eight of the clover,

Or hunger albtog which is worse I 
An’ how many meurn when useless, 

That they didn’t see the charm, 
The safety an' independence,

Uv life ou the good old farm.

5 18

ess WSaSSSSsS*
A S 35 per cent is now the duty Imposed on 
A American Furniture, the Subscriber 
wishes to inform the public generally that

5 38
6 05
6 301 i

HE DOES NOT INTENDMAEE BEKS LAY. raising the priuas of.his FURNITURE, as »i»y 
be seen in his list below ; but intends making »« Too soon—too late f he says in a low

er tone, after a minute. ‘ Will you even 
remember me kindly when I am gooef*

Still she keeps her head turned away 
from him. There are tears in her eyes and 
a smile on her lips which he may not see. 
He holds her hand in his yet—her hand 
and the spray of myrtle in it But she pre
sently slips away her hand, leaving the lit
tle green twig in bis.

• Mine ?’ he only sake, looking from It 
into her eyes.

1 If you like.1
He raised it to his lipa, Intolerably hap

py for the space of a minute. At the end 
of that time she has left him, with the 
morsel of half-withered myrtle to console 
him tor a heartache that may last him for 
the rest of his life.

Still further Reduction,
as he hopes his Sales will increase under the 
New Tariff. He has his FACTORY fitted up 
with the MOST IMPROVED MACHINERY, 
and is running full time. He also intends 
adding to his now large STOCK, and can offer 
better inducements to Customers.
PARLOR FURNITURE, in Suits,

from $60.00 to $120.00.
BEDROOM SUITS, in Pine, from 

$25.00 to $40.00. A good suit for $28.00. 
SOFAS, $19.00 to $24.00.
WALNUT CHAIRS, $3.50 to $6.00. 
CENTRE TABLES, in solid Walnut,

$8.00 to $10.00.
CENTRE TABLES, in Marble Tops, 

$14.00 to $16.00.
BEDSTEADS, $2.50 to $3.00. 
WASH STANDS, $1.00 to $1.25.

Please call and examine my STOCK, and 
you will find as good an assortment as is gen
erally kept in large Cities, and as times are 
hard I will sell at Prices that will DEFY 
COMPETITION.

▲n Veterinary Surgeon and Chemist
travelling in this country, says that most of the Horse

hens lay like Sheridan’s Condition Powders. 
1 teaspoonful to one pint food.

« 80 preach it to em’, parson,
Jest lay it out plain an’ square, 

That land flows with milk an’ honey, 
That health r.nd peace are there. 

An’ call back the clerks and runners, 
An’ show em’ the peaceful charm 

That waits to bless and cheer them 
On father's dear old farm.*

GOING EAST.

Eu: na*

JOHNSON’S ANODYNE
LINIMENT.

Per Internal and External U»- 
CURES—Neuralgia, Diphtheria, Croup. Astb- 

ma.BroncbItis,Inflnenza,8ore Lunge,Bleeding at 
the Lunge, Chronic Hoarseness, Hacking Cough, 
Whooping Cough,Chronic Rheumatism, Chronic

assess?
Lame Back. Sold everywhere.____________

À. M.
ojst. John—leave..........
o| Annapolis—leave.......
6 «Round Hill.................

141 Bridgetown ----*..........
19 «Paradise.....................
22! Lawrence town.............
28 Middleton.....................

6 15
/ 6 40 ! 56

7 05 I 3 15 
7 24 i 3 27
7 39 ! 3 35
8 05 3 52

A Summer Seng.

The shade of the willow secluded and cool
Hangs tremulous over the mossy bound 

pool,
The hank is a pillow of drjntiest green,
The flowers the rarest that ever were seen.
The woodlands with voices of melody 

swell ;
Como listen, the winds have a story to tell.

Away in the forest I know a retreat,
Enveloped in shadows, a moss-covered seat
Where lovers may linger and list to the 

tale
Of the wandering wind» as they roam thro' 

the vale,
Sweet echo will answer each whisper as 

well ;
Come listen, the wind* have a slory to tell.

with real vexation.
Nugent—just as the hunting is beginning, 
and Tally-bo In such splendid condition. I 
always meant to mount you on Tally-ho. 
What business can yon hare in Dublin ?’

‘The business that brought me back 
from India,’ Nugent answers, looking out 
of the window.

* Bother it all 1 Let the business stand 
over for a month or two. What's come 
over you, Dick Nugent? Have you fallen 
in love ?’

4 028 1931 «Wilmot......................
35 Kingston .....................
42 Aylesford....................
47 Berwick ......................
50 Waterville..................
59 Keutville—arrive.......

Do—leave..*......
64 Port Williams.............
66 Wolfville......................
69 Grand Pre...................

Ghaloner’s Drug Store,
• DIGBY, H. 8.

4 108 36
4 309 03
4 44u 20

........ 9 43 ; 4 52

........ 10 20 5 15
7 30 11 05 I 5 25 
7 50 11 28 5 39
7 57 11 40 ! 5 45
8 10 11 54 ! 5 55

8 36 12 28 6 18
9 CO 1 1 00 1 6 40

rpHE Proprietor who has been established 
-L in St. John the past thirty years, has 
opened a Branch Store in Digby N. S. He 
keeps a superior stock of Drugs. Patent Medi
cines, Brushes, Soaps, Combs, Snices, Fancy 
Toilet Goods, Feeding bottles with Extra fit
tings, Ac., Ac., The Proprietor is also a large 
manufacturer of Flavoring Extracts. Fancy 
cheap Perfumes, and the Aniline Dyes in 
packets, these were originated by him, the 
genuine bear his 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*—Ghaloner’s Worm 

- . Vem^es—Chaloner’s Tonic Extract, the great
Xntibilioue Medicine—Eureka Liniment, call-( 
ed by one who used it “ the best Liniment in 
the world—Furniture renovaters—Stove Var
nishes—Salt Rheum Ointment and other re
liable preparations. Garden seeds in 

Address, J. CHALONER, Druggist,

”1
William Chute takes his friend to task 

very seriously in the smoking-room to
night, when the younger men have taken 
themselves off to bed.

‘ You have been making a fine fool of 
yourself, Dick. I am surprised at your al
lowing that girl to play fast and loose 
with you, as she has been doing. I didn’t 
think you would stand it—yon of all men 
in the world 1*

* She is not to blame,' Nugent answers, 
coldly.

‘ Then I am to conclude that you are 
playing fast and loose with her ? As my 
guest, and my wife’s friend------ 1

‘ There is no playing fast and loose in 
the matter, ’ Nugent says sharply. * Leave 
me to manage my own affairs.1

‘ But you must allow me to say that I 
think one or other of you is greatly to 
blame. Tell me this much, Dick, for old 
acquaintance sake—do you care for her ?’

* I do !’ Nugent’s voice is choked.
‘ Then why, in heaven’s name, don't 

youttnarry her?1
Nugent turns round from the fire and 

faces his friend.
‘ Because I am married already.'
‘ My gracious P William Chute shifts his 

chair back, aghast. * Married already I 
Then all I can say is that you’ve been act
ing armost ungentlemanly part in this 
house. Where is your wife, mankind why 
don’t you acknowledge her 7’

Richard Nugent has turned away again, 
leaning his elbow on the chimney-piece. 
He appears too utterly miserable to resent 
the tone of hie friend's voice, and a mo
ment, afterwards Chute is sorry for having 
spoken so harshly.

‘It’s not like you, Dick ; and I wouldn't 
have believed it if any one had told 
but yourself. I’m afraid it’s a bad busi
ness—but we've all our skeletons.’

The other takes the hand extended to 
him. William Chute's skeleton is not so 
obvious, he being a particularly fat little 
man with a jolly sound face ; but the 
metaphor does not make Nugent smile.

* Tell me all about it, old fellow. I'm 
soiry for what I said/

(To be concluded in eur next.)

84 Hantsport ...................
i Windsor—arrive........

Richard N ugent looks down into the 
stoble-yard, sullenly, his friend thinks ; 
in reality, there Is an expression that is al
most despair in his blue eyes.

« How long will this business last, and 
what is it, in Heaven’s namef

« It may not last long, and It will be the 
muring or the marring of my whole life,’ 
Nugent answers quietly, ‘but which I 
know no more than the man in the moon.’

‘ Can't you tell me the nature of it?*
• I cannot. Some other time I may tell 

you, but not now—not till it is over, one 
way or the other.1

« You’re a queer fish! Come out and have 
a look at Tally-ho.1

There is a walk at Boscobel tailed the 
chestnut-walk. To reach it one goes 
round through the garden, towards the 
back of the house. It is a long, shady 
avenue, with a little, noisy river edged 
with fern on one sid<t, and on the other 
a row of great chestnuts, the branches of 
which arch over almost into water.
Is one of Helen Charteris’s favorite resorts. 
She paces up and down the cool green 
cloister, with a book, or without a book ; 
for she seems never to be bored by the 
sole company of her own thoughts Bre- 
sie St. George often told her that she 
seemed like a person in love, in this re 
epect ; and at this Helen laughed, and in
formed her that she was in love with an 
Ideal knight, and Brezie laughed too, not 
knowing that many a true word is spoken 
in jest.

The day before that on which Colonel 
Nugent is to leave Boscobel is an unusually 
warm and oppressive one for the end of 
September. Miss Fairfax has a headache, 
Breaio has gone to fish with ‘ the boys’ and 
Barbara is entertaining a morning caller. 
80 Helen finds herself at liberty to ram
ble for a while with the ideal knight un
der the chestnuts.

As it happens, Nugent is also rambling 
In the same direction, feeling restless and 
lonely, all the others being on the moun
tain or the lake. William Chute tried to 
persuade him to join one party or the oth
er, but he, too, pleaded a headache, and 
the superior attractions of quiet and a ci
gar. 80 his host left him to carry out his 
own prescription.

Neither Helen nor the colonel is to 
blame, and yet both look guilty when they 
come suddenly upon each other at a turn 
In the dusky avenue. Nugent stands still 
for a single instant, setting his teeth to
gether, and then, with rather a dogged air, 
walks on at Helen’s side.

JOHN B. REED.N. B.— Express Trains run daily and when 
signalled, or w hen there are passengers to set 
down,they will stop at Stations marked thus.*

Steamer Empress leaves St. John every 
Monday, Wednesday and Friday, at 8, a. m w 
for Ann «polis, and returns every Tuesday, 
Thursday and Saturday, on arrival of Express 
Train.

International Steamers leave St. John 
every Thursday at 3 a. m.., for Eaep*rt, Port
land and Boston.

St.John A Maàae Railway trains leave St. 
John at 7.45a. m. daily,for Bangor, Portland, 

uS the United States

50 tfBridgetown, April 2nd, 1879. And she

FURNITURE! The story is older and sweeter to bear 
Than any ere told to a listening ear,
And if you will wander I’ll tell it to yon, 
In vende full of rapture, so earnest and 

true,
Your heart unto mine will seem bound by 

I* Colr'> Jkten, the winds have a story to tell.

fT*HB subscriber wishes te Inform bis cuito- _L m rs and the public in general that he 
has in his warerooms a choice lot of

Boston, an \ aH parts 
and Canada.

Through tickets may be obtained at the 
principal Stations.Dissolution of Co-PartnersMp. Jn all the Let'' « Stylee, which he offers

*48 to v 80 
IO ft 88

f uELec-fc I itère < .are.
Ii Salta, from 
Sofas, from 
Italian Hsrhls Tap ’Sables.

De i S6.30 to 816.00 
wH Vit Tables, from M# I* 10.50

I 1 
t 1P. INNE8, Manager

Nonce is hebkbt givkn that the Co-part
nership hitherto existing under the name and 
style of 8ANCT3N 4 PIPER, Printer, mg 
PnbliiherB, bu this day been diseolred b, 
mutuel consent, the senior partner, Jso. E. 
SancrOK, retiring from the late firm. The bu- 
sine»s will in the future be conducted by 
HENRY 8. PIPER, who assumes aï liabilities 
against and fur theUt^rtn.

HENRY S. PIPER.
Bridgetown, April 20th, 1879.__________

At Her Mercy.Kentville, 27th June, ’79.

STEAFgR EMPRESS (Continued.)
■ I don't want to press it. Bat, in earn

est, Dick, you are throwing away a splen
did chance. I don’t say you're sure of 
her, for she’s confoundedly herd to please, 
but I've never seen her so pleasant to any 
other fellow, nod so I tell you. Don’t yon 
admire her 7'

■ I tell you, Chute, I’m not going to dis
cuss the subject.’

■ All right, old fellew. Try one of these 
regalias. They’re not too bad.'

asd rca
WINDSOR # ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY.

Marble Top Walnut Pedroom 
Suites,

LCSR6ES, RECLINING CHAIRS.

Patent Rockers, Easy Chairs,
SIDE BOARDS,

CAKE SEAT CHAIR , F. 'RfiORS, £3.
all of which will be sold low.

pjciCHTi:. for Kentville, Wolfville, Windsor 
and Halifax and intermediate stations, 

taken at greatly reduced rates.
A oniSfulagentin attendtneo at Warehouse, 

Reed'j Point, between 7, a. m., and 6. d. m., 
daVy, to receive Freight.

No freight received morning of sailing.
For Wry Bill, rates etc., apply to

SMALL A IIATHEV/AY, 
Agente, 39 Dock Street.

F
This

NOTICE.
A LL persons having any legal demands 

against the Estate of BEFTAM AN- 
BU8KIRK, late of Meadow vale, in the Coun
ty of Annapolis, deceased, ara. requested to 
render the same, duly attested, within three 
months from this date j and all persons in
debted to said Estate are requested to make 
immediate payment to

HARRIET VANBUSKTRK, Admtrx. 
ARTHUR M. SPINNEY, Admrs.

Meadow vale, May 17tb, *79. 13itl9
BUCKLEY’S ENGLISH A AMERICAN

Mertatii m all its tech.
JOHN Z. I TIT.

apl8

Three Trips a Wc:h.
ST. JOHN TO HALIFAX !

Richard Nugent cames hie handicap gal
lantly, whatever it is. But he does not 
monopolize Miss Charteris again ; the 
wer.ther glows more enjoyable after this, 
and a great nanny picnics, and sailing par
ties, and luncheon carryings to the sports
men are arranged and carried out. The 
woods at* -at Boscobel glow and bum with 
du Ay splendors ; pink and purple asters 
have replaced the summer flowers in the 
borders ; the fern and heather are rusty- 
brown and golden on the aides of the great 
hills. And they all remark that Helen 
Charteris seems to grow more beautiful 
every day ; and Mrs. Chute, though her 
match-making has proved a failure, tells 
her friend that the air at Boscobel must 
certainly agree with her wonderfully well. 
Helen laughs at this, but she may be tak
ing another elixir which agrees wiih her 
still better.

One day they a.e all sitting down at the 
foot of the garden, near the sun-dial—that 
is, Barbara, Bresie St. George, and Miss 
Charteris. They have books and rugs and 
crewel-work, and are lazily awaiting the 
advent of tea, which Mrs. Chute has pro
mised to send out to them hepe. A shad
ow dlsturbea Helen from a rapt study of 
‘ Atlanta in Calydon ;’ she looks up to see 
Colonel Nugent dxop his shot-belt and 
powder-flask ao the grass, and throw him
self down at a little distance, near Brezie 
St. George.

« Lost myself on the mountain,’ he tells 
them, 1 or rather lost the others—so I 
thought I might as well oome back. Glad 
1 did, since I have come on this Arcadian 
group ! Is this what you do with your
selves all day long ?’

* Sometimes. Oh, Barbara, don’t you 
wish your mother would

JOB PRINTING ' am dying of thirst.
Of every d<$6ription at the office of tbifl^ ‘ Let’8 B° 1,1 andJBB 

paper, J Barbara.

51 tfBridgetown, April 9th, *79

ktotj:oyh î i

1JL LJj parsons having any 1< gal demand» 
xjl against the estate of the REV. W. Q. 
PARKBC late of Middl ton, /: polis Co., 
decease, are herel; Milled to present the 
same, dS ,y attested, to tov t odt .igned,with
in eij, Veen months fi >m the date hereof, and 
all persons indebt sd to the said estate are re
quested to make imoo'o... U payment to

J. MELBOURNE PARKER, Adiutir.
LOIS N. PARKER, Administratrix. 

^Iqjpgntsport, N. 8,, Feb. 12th 1870. 26U18

Summer Arrangement.
STEAMER “ EMPRESS."BOO K STGR E. <■

-.>*13Bo universally known for many years at Î01 
Granville Street, has taken a more to the up
per and shady side of the same street. Re
member, nearly oppositejho^old stand.

BÜC124 Granville 8t., Halifax, N. S.
nl3 y For fHflby and Annapolis.

Connecting v- ifch the vVifiuSOt and An
ne polis I’jtUv/uy and Woetern Coun
ties Railway for Kentville, Windsor, 
Halifax, and intermediate Stations, 
and with for Yarmouth and
Liverpool, N. S.

July 17th, 1878.

SEEDIF. MEIIiLL f4 BARLEY !GENERAL DEALER IN

Flour, meal, Molasses *
■st-wr Bmpret» will 

• dry MONDAY,
Until for the. roU^ 

leave her wharf,Reed*. P
WEDNESDAY end IKii’A’i mornieg, at 
8 o’6lou1rl_twt return i y TU1...JAY, 

LIV ..I celling.

JJAVE In store 200 bushels --a

SUGAR, TEA,
OIL, FISH, 

Lumber, &c., &c.
TERMS CASH.

r:..C£FE SEED BARLEYVi.
FAKE—iSL Jvl , 6eeT., ...........

do do do Aunapo......... 2.66.
FAR7V—Fl John to U* vtx, 1st claio...$>.0# 

2uJctet-$... 3.50 
Return Tickete—John to Halifax slJ 

return, 1st elcs*

thuks: j
which we r.ill clear out at a

XjO"W" ±f 'JLGs-TJ _fcb_Ej.
Bessonett & Wilson.

Middleton, April 16th, 187»
----------------- • • .air

A V

Who do you #©t* for?—A Gold Badge is 
to be presented by the ladies at the Bazaar, 
to be held in the Drill 8hed, August 13th, 
to the most popular Railway Conductor. 
The Conductor securing the greatest num
ber of votes wins the badge.—Windsor 
Mail.

<£t>riodo

BRICK.BRICK. 7.50
52tf

B. B. HUafTHLRY, Agent,
Union Line Office, 

41 Dock street.
50,000 Superior pressed Brick, 
50,000 “ common “ 81**», *. B.,Jnly 3rd. '7».
«enquire of Job T. McCurmibk at Lower Mid
dleton, or the subscriber, 
n42 y K. F. MARSHALL.

The .average daily circulation of 
the 'Montreal Evening Star is 

12,164, being considerable larger than 
that .of any other papers published in the 
City. The average circulation of the 
Evening SUur in the City of Montreal is 
10,200, exceeding by 2,000 copies a 
day, that of any other paper. This excess 
represents 2,000 families more than can 
be reached by any other Journal. Its Cir
culation is a living one, and is constantly 

i increasing. From the way in which the 
Star has outstripped all competitors it te 
manifestly
“THE PAPER OF THE PEOPLE.”

<Shall you remain long at Boscobel,Miss 
Charteris ?’

She always smiles slightly when he calls 
her by this name.

* I do not know. We are going to 
Switzerland in October.1

< That will be pleasant. I supposé I 
shall never have the pleasure of seeing 
you agaiu, as I go back to India in Novem
ber.1

Chicago has just won a suit which 
will bring in the city nearly $1.600,000 of 
taxes unpaid in 1873 and 1874. By a spe
cial assessment of property within the city, 
a valuation for city purposes larger than 
the State valuation was obtained. Taxes 
to the amount of nearly $10,000,000 were 
levied,of which $7,500,000 were collected 
at the time. The courts once decided that 
a special valuation was illegal ; but the 
Supreme Court declares valid a law re-im
posing these doubtful unpaid taxes on the 
basis of the State valuation.

CARD.
1ST. H. Phinney,

INSTRUCTOR of

•Vocal and Instrumental Music
DEISTTISTRY. m
DB. JAMES PRIMROSE,Lawrencelown.

IVfECHANICAL and OPERATIVE DEN- 
lu TISTRY promptly attended in all its a‘Afterto-night, the Delage 1’ he an

swers, recklessly. f Give me that.’ He 
holds out his hand for the little spray of 
myrtle—not much to ask for apparently,if 
he means no more than that

and dealer in
branches. m1.1Musical Instruments,

Piano Stools, 
Music Books, &c.

51tfApril »th, ’7».
1 So soon ? It was hardly worth coming 
line for so short a time. ’ 
i I came on business, which I have, in-

LAWYER’S BLANKS.
Neatly and cheaply executed at the 

office of this paper. ;51tfLawrencetowe, April 7th, '7V. a
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