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~3Weekly Rlonitor,

PUBLISHED

Every Wednesday at Bridgetown.
SANQOTON aud PIPER, Propristors.

"' Teuus or Susscriprion.—$1.50 per an.
num, in advanee ; if not paid within six
months, $3.00,

Advertising Rates.

Oye. Inom-—First insertion, 50 cents;
every after insertiony 123 cents ; one month,
$1.00; two months, $1.50 ; three months,
$2.00; six months, $3.50.

Oxz Squams, (two inches).—First inserg
tion, $1.00 ; each continuation, 25 cents ;
three months, $3.50 ; six months, 6.00;
twelve months $10.00.

Harr Corvmy.—First insertion, 34.5c‘v }
each continuation, $1.00 ; ore month,
$7.00. 5 twomonths, $11,00 ; three months,
14.00 ; six months, $20.00; twelve months,
$35.00.

A Corvmy.—~First insertion, $8.00 ; each
centinuation, $3.00; one month, $12.00 two
months, $18.00; three months, $25.00; six
months $40.00; twelve months, $70.00.

Yearly advertisemgnts changed oftener
than once amonth, will be charged 35 cents
extra per square for each additional alter-
ration.

JOB WORK.

e o

A'l‘ the offiee of this Paper may be obtained
to order and abtshort netige :

Pamphlets,
Oirculars,
Programmes,
Bill-Heads,
Dodgers,
Business Cards,
Wedding Cards,
Visiting Cards,
Shipping Tags;
Posters,
Tickata,

&o., &e., &e.

—

@ail and Inspect Samples of Work.

s () .

pey CHARGES REASONABLE-Gu

3UST PRINTED AND IN STOCK

MAGISTRATES BLANKS!

28 Cts. per Quire.

RN

Merehants and Manufactarers should send
us an order for

Shipping Tags !

A large stock on hand.

Just Printed

Hymns for Social Service.

i
$1.00 per hundred. ' Send for sample copy.

SANCTON & PIPER.

LAWYERS" BLANK: !

A LARGE STOCK ON HAND AT
THE ‘¢ MONITOR’ OFFICE.

*  gE>~ Seme material improvements have
been made in the SUMMONSES. Call and
jaspect them. 8anoTon & Preer.

A GIFT
For every Reader of the “ Monitor.”

By an arrangement with the publisher,
T'un HovksxerpEr's COMPANION,8 New eight-
page ill ted paper, elegantly printed
aad devoted to Houssxeerve in all its
branches, will be gept ¢- on trial” ' for ome
month Fras to evepy reader of Pas  Moxi-

R.

'o'rhe number before ws contains articles
on “* Game Birds,and How to Cook Them”
Decoration of Rooms,” ‘ Food for
Women,'’ ¢ A Cheap Carpet,” ¢ How
save & Child from Choking,” ¢ How to
Cook Vegetables,” etc., besides many ex—
eellent recipes and a variety of miscellan—
eous information of great value tg every
Pousekeeper.

Bend your address af once, on & postal

or otherwise, to

M. T. RICHARDSON, Bublisher.

P. 0. Box #65. Brooklyn, N. Y,

BOOK AGENTS
' AND GOOD SALESMEN

Are « COINING MONEY” with the famous

BIDA DESIGNGS,

The French Edition of which sells for $165,
and the London Edition for $200. Our Popu-
’ ition ($5.50), eontaini: over One
gpdnd fullzpage quarto plates, is the GHEAP-
P&T AND MOGT ELEGANT PUBLICATION in Ameri-
a,and the BEST TO SELL. Crities vie
th ench other in praising it, and the masses
buy it.

'!"rom lecal agent in Southpoert, Gonn, : “¥n
our village’of eighty houses I have taken six-
ty-five orders; have canvassed in all about
twelve days (invillage and country), and have
taken orders for One Hundred and Six Copies.

FULL PARTIOCULARS FREE. Address

. B. FORD & Co., Pullishers,
11 B field St., Boston.
Bill-Heads. :
' Different sines and styles promptly and

¥

Windsor & Annapoigs Raiw'y
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

e
COMMENCING

Thursday, 8th of June, 1876.

HALIFAX to ST. JOHN.
|Pil§s".TPuési
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“
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o|Halifax
8 Bedford
13{Windsor Jnctn ¢¢
26{Mty Uniacke ¢
36/Ellerhouse

“

ADAM YOUNG.
38, 40, & 42 WATER ST.
and 143 Prinoe William 8t. John, N. B,

Mannfactorer of

Cooking, Hall and Parlor Stoves,

Ranges, Furnances, &e.
Marbleized Slate Mantle Pieces,
g ° L el
Register Grates.

A large assortment of the above Goods al-
ways onchand, at the lowest possible prices.
Catalogues on application.

August 2nd, 1876. nl7 y

W. H. OLIVE,
Custm Huse, Frw  ding,

COMMISSION,

Railrond and Steamboat Agent.
Prince William St St. Jokn, N. B.
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63| Wolfville
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190 St. John by Steamer

Kentville
Berwick
Aylesford
Wilmot
Middleton
Lawrencetown
Paradise
Bridgetown
Round Hill

“

o
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[Pass. Pass.|
| and | and | Exp.
Ergt. Frgt,
| A. M A, M.JA. M.
iSt. John by Steamer I.....1.....} 800
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Leave

o

O{Annapolis

7TiRound Hill

14;Bridgetown
19{Puradise

22/ Lawrencetown
28| Middleton

31! Wilmot
42{Aylesford

27 Berwick
59/Kentville

66 Wolfville

77, Hantsport

84 Windsor

90| Newport
93|Ellerhouse
103{Mt. Uniacke
116;Windsor Juctn
121{Bedford
129|{Halifax—Arrive

Trains earrying Passengers and Freight
between Annnapelis and Halifax ron daily ;
trains earrying Passengers aud Freight be-
tween Kentville and Halifax run daily.

Trains carrying Passengers and Freight
between Halifax and Annapolis, run daily.

Steamer “ Empress” leaves St. John every
MONDAY, WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY,
at 8 a. m. for Annapolis, and returns from An-
napolis every TUESDAY; THURSDAY and
SATURDAY, on arrival of 8.30 a, m. Ex-
press Train from Halifax.

Intercolonial Railway trains leave Windsor
Junoction daily at 8.56 a, m., 5.17 p. m., 6.22
p. m., and 7- 30 p. m., for Truro, Pietou, Mon-
cton, Quebec, Montreal, and all places West.

International Steamers leave St. John
every MONDAY, WEDNESDAY and FRI-
DAY, at 8 a. m.for Eastport, Pertland and
Boston.

European and North American Railway
Trains leave St. John at 8.15 a. m., daily for
Bangor, Portland, Boston, and all parts of
United States and Canada.

Threugh Tickets at reduced fares by above
routes to all parts of the United States and
Canada, may obtained at the Company’s
Office, 126 Hollis'Street,Halifax, at Richmond,
and the prineipal Stations on the Railway.

P. INNES, Manager.

Keatville, June 8th, '76

Three Trips a Week.

ST. JOHN TO HALIFAX!
STEAMER " EMPRESS.”

243
2 56

304
318
325
358
05
445
504

15 &

40 6 10

54 618
2 36, 642
345 715

00 9 3¢

30{ 755

Connecting with the Windsorand Annapo-
lis Railway for Kentville, Wolfville,
Windsor and Halifax—with Stages for
Liverpool and Yarmouth, N, 8.

On and after MONDAY, June 12th, Steam-
er “ EMPRESS” will leave her wharf, Reed’s
Point, every MONDAY, WEDNESDAY and
FRIDAY MORNING, at 8 o’clock. Returning
on Tuesdays, Thursdays and Saturdays.
FARE.—8t. John to Halifux, 1st class...$5.00

do do do 2nd olass... 3.50

do. do. Annapolis e 2,00

do. do. Dighy 1.50
Exoursion Tickets to Halifax and return

good for one week (Ist class.)......... 7.50

Return tickets to Clergyman and delegates,
(to Digby and Aunnapolis) issued at one fare
on application at head office.

SMALL & HATHEWAY,
11 Dock street.
St. John, N. B., June 5th, ’76. &

STEAMER EMPRESS

"AND THE
WINDSOR § ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY.

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

A careful agentin attendcnee at Warehouse,
Reed’s Point, between 7, a. m., fnd 6. v. m,,
daily, to receive Freight.

No freight received morning of sailing.

Fop Way Bill, ratés ete., apply to

SMALL & BATHEWAY,
apls Agents, 39 Dock Street.

CARDING! CARDING!

The Sumﬁgj:::vg noy theip
CARDING MILL:
AT LAWRENCETOWN

in good running order, having heen fitted
up by Mr. John Robertson. The manage-
ment of the Mill is under Mr. Brown, who
is tharonghly acquainted with the business,
and we feel confidant of being able to give
entire satisfaction in the work done at our
Establishment. ;

ISRAEL BOWLBY & 00.
D.y 30th, °78,

15|
|

45 |

AP

210

|

May 3rd, 1876. y

GEORGE WHITMAN,

1| 118| Auctioneer & Recl Estale Agend,

Round Hill, Annapolis, N S.

arties having Real Hstate to dispose of will
find it their interest to consult with Mr.
{ Whitman in reference thereto.
2%~ No charge made unless a sale is effect-
ed, or for advertising when ordered so to do.
may 22 '73 tf

CARD.

;Jno. BoMim s,
| Buvvister, &, &r,

—|Bona Vista House,

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, N. S.

i MORSE & PARKER,
Barristers-at-Law,
Solicitors, Conveyancers,

| REAL ESTATE AQENTS, ETC., ETC.

(S5
| BRIDGETUWN, N, 8,
| L. 8. Morsg, J. G. H. PARkEr.

|
| Bridgetown, Aug. 16th, ’76. 1y

| @2 : 7y g
RorLr HOTEL.
(Formerly STUBBS’)

146 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET,

Opposite Custom House,
St. John, N. B.

B
|T. F, RAYMON

sept "73 y

WILLIAM HILLMAN,

Samver and Brass Pater,
ELECTCOR PLATER
in gold and silver.
MANUFACTURER OF

Proprigror.

ALSO,

UARRIAGE & HARNESS TRIMMINGS

i¥o. 60 Charlotte St.....S8t.Jokn, N. B
septil y

Great Bargains
=

e [ N

DRESS GOODS.

A LOT LOF

SUMMER DRESS GOODS '

Now Being Offered at Cost, by

M. C. Barbour,

48 Prince Will'am St.. St. J-hn. N B.

THOMAS PEARNESS,

Manufacturer of

Monuments, Grave-Stones
TABLE TOPS, &e.
South Side King Square,....St, John, N. B.
P. 8.—Mr. Dearness will visit Annapolis
and neighboring counties at stated intervals to
solicit orders. oet y

June Importation.

Checked Dress Goods; Black Silk
Fringes; Seal Brown, Cream and Ecru
Silks ; Nottingham Lace Cyrtaing; Ecru
Lace Curtains ; Neck Frillings ; Ecru Nets,
Ecru Laces, Ecru Scarfs ; "Muaslins of all
kinds ; Brown Hollands; Irish Linens;
Cream Damask; Linen Tea d’Oyleys;
Ladics’ Linen Collars and Cuffs New Styles ;
Black Trimming Velvet; Mantle Velvets ;
Matalasse Cloths ; Matalasse Braids ; Black
Dress Buttons ; Gentlemen’s Linen Collars
and Cuffs : Linen "Tassos, for Costumes ;
Narrow Plaid Ribbons ; Plaid S8ash Ribbons ;
Ladies’ Josephine and Cuff Kid Gloves;
Hyde Park Wraps, for Girls ; Crumb Cloths ;
Gentlemen’s French Kid Gloves ; New
Plaid Prints.

Manchester, Robertson & Allison.

27 King Street, 8t. John, N. B.

NOW LANDING.

i DACKAGES LONDON CONGOU
1200 I TEA ; 6 bags Ceylon Coffee ; 75

L. 1. DEVEBER & SOMS.

Wholesale Merchants,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

Dry Gocds_—l—]epartment

83 & 95 PRINCE WILLIAM ST.

Keep constantly on hand a large stoek of

Stale and Fancy Dry Goods,

from the English Markets, suitable for the
Wholesale Trade.

~—ALSO—

AMERICAN GOODS,

svwch as Priits, Grey & White Cottons, Cotton
Flurnel, and Roll Linings, sold by the caso or
small quantity.

Canadian and Domestic Goods.

GROGE&E qgléfflR;I'RIENT,

A full stock kept constantly on hand, of
Tea, Sugar, Molasses, Tobocco, Rice, Sudn,i
Cream Tartar, Nuts, and an assortment of
Spices, for sale in bplk at the lowest prices.

August 2nd, 1876. nl7 y

New Goods! New Goods!!
)

RS. L. C. WHEELOCK, has just opened
a fresh assortment of

PRESS Goops,

Gloves, Hogiery, Haberdashery, Laces, Trim-
mings, Hats, Bonnets, Flowers, Feathers, Grey
and Bleached Cottons, Window Nets, &e., &ec.

MILEBINERY AT SHORTEST NOTIOCE.

BOOTS & SHOES |

{
solling off at 20 per cent below usual prices. |

Lawrencetown, June 13th, '76 |

Notice. i

LL persons having any legal demands|
= against the Estate of the Inte EDWARD
CROPLEY, Deceaced, will render the sn'n«!
duly ved inside of Nine Months from date ;|
and any perszon indebted to the said Estate,
will please make imwmediate payment to

JAMES ROY,
Executor.
Port George, Sept. 15th, * 9i t33

~ CAUTION!

I hereby forbid any person or persons
harbouring or trusting my wife,

Rebecca A. Pomeroy,

on my aecount, as T will got be account-
able for any debt or debts contracted by
her.

W. H. POMEROY.
Victoria Road, Annapolis Co. Sept. 1]1th,
A. D. 1876. 157 ta7

Notice.

LL persons having legal dem~nds against

the Estate of the Rev. Tuomas H. Dav-
1£8, Inte of Bridgetown, in the County ef An-
napolis, Methodist Minister, deceased, are re-
quested to render the same, duly attested,
within one year from the date hereof to
WILLIAM H. HEARTY,
GEORGE S. DAVIES,

Executors.

5i t31

THE BANKRUPT
STOCK!

——0F THE——

Estate of Lansdowne & Martin

I4 AVING been purchased by MAGEE
BROTHERS is now being sold at

BANKRUPT PRICES!

and will be continued until May 1st, 1877,
at the

IMPERIAL BUILDINGS,
Cor,King & Prince William Sts.

Visitors to St. John will find superior advan-
tages offered for procuring

CHEAP DRY GOODS

at this establishment Fresh importations are

being constantly received from Europe and the

United States to keep the Stock well assorted,
und are sold at

COST PRICEHS.
MAGEE BROTHERS.
8t, Jonx, N, B., May 1st, 1876. y

ELM HOUSE.
MRS. DANIEL STARRATT,

(Formerly of the American House)
has removed to the premises formerly ocen-
pied by Wesley Phinney, and is now prepared
to accomodate

Trausient or Permancut Boarders

as heretofore,

G00D STABLING FOR HORSES.
MRS. DANIEL STARRATT.

Lawrencetown, Sept. 12th *76. 3m n23

{ boxes Corn-Starch ; 20 boxes D d Gloss
Starch; 40 boxes Colman’s Starch; 2 cases
! Nixey’s Black Lead; 1 case Shop Twine; 15
cases Mustard, Spices, ete.; 5 tons Brandram’s
White Lead; 2 tons Colored Paints; 5 cases
Preserved Milk; 10 bbls. Currauts; 100
bbls. Dried Apples; 50  bbls. American
Refined Sugar. For sale at lowest market
rates by
3 GEO. 8. DeFOREST,
11 South Wharf.
St. John, N, B, May 2, '76

@The average daily circulation of
g the Montreal ZEvening Star is
12,154, being considerable larger than
that of any other papers published in the
City. = The average circulation of the
Evening Star in the City - of Montreal is
10,200, exceeding by. 2,000 copies &
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 consfantly
increasing. From the way in whieh the
Star has outstripped all . competitors it ig
manifestly e
‘THE PAPER OF THE FEOPLE."

Just Received.

1 BL. SCOTCH SNUFF;
SIMPSON’S CATTLE SPICE;

POWDERED TUMERIC;

BORAX, SALTPERTE ;
Ayer's Hair Vigor, Wilbor's Cod Liver 0il and
Lime, Kidder's Liniment, C. Brown’s Chlero-
dyne, Essential Oil of Orange, very fine, Es-
sential Oil of Bergamot. For sale by
J. CHALONER,
: Cor. King and Germain Street.
gt. John, N, B., May, '76.

NOTICHE!

LL parties having any legal demands
L) against the Estate of the late Albert
Stuart Desbrisay, will please present the same
duly attested to either of the Executors within
12 months. All parties indebted to the Es-
tate are d to make i diate pay-

ment.
LEAVITT BISHOP,
EDMUND BEN z,

i

Select  Liternture,
AN ALOE BLOSSOM.

1t is one of the miserable things in life
that there are persons to whom the gift of
expression is denied. We pity those
whose bodily speech is wanting, but no
body pities the spiritually dumb, Their
affliction is incomprehensible to us and
we treat its victims as though in some way
they suffered through—their owr fault.
No cruelty is meant by this, It is next
to impossible for frank and outspoken per—
sons to comprehend that all cannot speak,
and that much suffering somoetimes lies
locked in this enforced silence.

Helen Miles was one of these speechless
souls. As a child she was pale and still.
The aunt who brought- her up, and did
not love her, suspected her of ! slyness)
and openly quoted the proverb about
¢ still waters,’ At sixtéen she was called
‘shy,’ at twenty-five stigmatized as cold.
Shyness is not an admissible excuse after
twenty. Tall, with a good figure and
featurcs, thick light brown hair without
the least gloss or curl, a fair, colorless
skin, a graceful hand and arm, Helen was
entitled to pass for a pretty woman. In
fact, women no prettier, rank often as
belles, But she was not beautiful enough
for 8 statue, and as a statue her acquaint-
aoces presisted in regarding her ; which
certainly was not just. She had some
dim consciousness of this, and it made her
uacomfortable. Her eyes looked out atb
times with a pitiful, inquiring Jook—the
look we see in a dog's eyes or a do¢’s--a
look we cannot quite read, Nobody read
Helen'’s. Two or three people attracted
by this odd face, made little experiments,
fumbled at the lock of her impassible re~
ticence, but it was in vain ; all the incan-
tations, ¢ the open sesames,” failed—noth-
ing came of it. ‘Cold as a stone, m
dear !’ womean said of her ; and by general
agreement she was set down as a person
without enthusiasm, ‘faultily faultless,
icily regular”—a person who said little be-
cause she felt nothing, to whom general
impulse wasunknown, With such judg-
ment are some women judged, and will be
to the end of the world,

Just one crevice existed in this armor
of ice, through which at times the real
Helen looked out and revealed herself.
Did I say she sang? Her voice was low
and rich, rather baritone than contralto;
its range was limited to a few notes, but
it possessed an extrordinary pathetic
qualify, She sang no songs which other
people sang, but took scraps from this
poct and thpt—Arnold, Tennyson,Rossetti,
Landor — and set them to weird little
harmonies of her own composition. Noth-
ing of the lamentation of her nature be-
longed to this unique musical faculty, ex-
cept that that she could not always sing,
nor to all people, and that there were per-
sons before whom she could not sing atall.
Of course this only made every one more
eager to hear her. Happy prosperous
people like to indulge in the luxury of
being made fictitiously miserable. It was a
fashionable excitement to sit in the twi-
light and have Helen Miles break your
heart with her pathetic voice, and she was
greatly in request ; in fact her music con-
stituted her chief hold on society.

Reginald Thurston remembered long
afterward the night when first he heard
her. Mrs. Le Clerc’s drawing-room was
dim with fire light as he went in—the light
of a flickering wood fire, which sparkled
on the sofa where Rosalie Le Clerc lay,
and sent long, sudden shadows across the
door. From the inner room came the sound
of singing.

¢ If now you saw me, yon would say,

¢ Where is the face I used to praise ?
And I would answer, ‘ Gone before;

It tarries veiled in Paradise,
When once the morning star shall rise,

When earth with shadow flies away,
And we stand safe within the door

You shall lift up the veil that day.
Look up, look on; for far above

Our palms are grown, our pace is set:
There we shfill meet as once we met.

And love with all familiar love.’

So Helen sang her deep notes charged
with woeful passion, which changed Reg-
inald’s mood, and made him all at once
fuel saddened and chill. He stood in the
shadow till the music ended; then moved
forward. &

¢ How do you do ?’ said Mrs. Le Clere,
her gay, friendly voice coming like relief
after that other. ¢ We are keeping blind-
man’s holiday, as you sce, and Miss Miles
has been singing to us. Can you find a
chair in this darkness Mr. Thorton?
Here’s one. Ob, Helen! don'$ stap ; go
on/

But Helen had left the piano, and was
moving toward them. Reginald, who
was shaking hands with the invalid
Rosalie, was glad of this. He did not
care for music as music, and he hated to
have his feelings drawn upon in society.
Besides, he had some curiosity to see the
singer.

She came forward steadily, made an icy
little bend on introduction, and sat down
by the fire, 3

‘ Please,
else.’

¢ Excuse me Rosalie ; not to-night-’

¢ Well,! said Mrs. Le Clerc, *if you
won't be persuarded to give us more mu-
sic, we will have the gas.’ She lighted it
as she spoke. Reginald glanced at the
cool, pale face framed in its lusterless
hair ; but he was not attracted. He had
liked lively, vivacious women, who chat-
ted and entertained him, and with whom
he was not forced to exert himself. In-
tensely reserved, he hid the facts under
an easy jovial manner. - Anecdotes; re-
partees, great bursts of Homeric laughter
—these made up his coat of armor.. Peo-
ple generally did not suspect that he wore
any. Out of the pulpit he was just like
other men, they said; the truth being
that only in the pulpit was he rveally him-
self.

He scarcely noticed Helen again this
evening. Not once did they speak; and
he was quite unconscious of .the quick,
startled glances with which she favored
him. Never had she looked thus at any
one. From the moment of their meeting,
e new influencee possessed ber. She
did not question or analyze, but drift-
ed on with its flow, asking not whith-
er.

‘ Mamma,' said Rosalie after the
guests were gone ‘ did you notice Helen
Miles to-night? I never saw her so
queer.’

‘Bhe is always queer. 1 didy't notice
anything in particular. What.was it ¥/

‘I—don't—know (thoughtfully).
looked so st quél:.‘ nn&q’!':.‘

Miss Miles sing something

Bridgetown, Ogt. 16th, '76. n27

though she was as sti!l as ‘ever, sher gave

me the impression of being dreadfully .ex--
cited about something. That deadly quiet
of hers is horrible! I grew so unervous,
thet I wanted to scream.’

¢ Nasty girl ' responded Mrs. Le Clerc,
who looked upon the human race asin gen-
eral as material for the amusement of her
daughter. We won’t ask her again. I
only did it because you enjoy her singing,
8o much.’

sIt isn’t exactly  enjoyment, said
Rosalie. ¢ Her voice is delicious; but I
am never 80 low spirited as while shesings.
How strange that 8o cold a person should
made one feel 80! Are you sure she is so
cold,mamma ?’

¢ Cold as a stone,’ pronounced Mrs. Le
Clerc decisively.

Itis hard to be classified .as a stone,
and yet to have none of a stone’s immuni-
ties.

This luckless Helen of mine was no wiser
than the rest of her sex, and far less happy.
Weeks went on. She and Mr, Thurston
met continually, as people do when once
they begin. Continually his attractions
for her became stronger. It was not long
before she knew she was loved, and (for
she never blinded herself)loved hopelessly.
This did not pain_ her greatly except at
moments ; she was used to finding herself
locked away from the everyday experiences
of vther women, and the mere fact of lov-
ing brought with it a stir and thrill of
which she had not dreawed herself capa-
ble.

What was it in this big, carcless, happy
man which drew her so powerfuly? Who
can say ? Which of us can pretend to
measure or anticipate the strange ebbs
and flows, flux and reflux, of our likes or
our dislikes, those insensible forces which
act without our governance, and mold our
lives? She only knew that some spiritual
pressure bent her toward him, and, alas!
that a force equally stripgent held her in
bonds when he was present, sealed her
lips, froze her manner, made her alto-
gether impassive and unattractive, repel-
ling where she would have fain pleased.
Too proud to challenge even by a look
the notice of a popular, sought-after man,
she coldly drew aside, while other women
petted and flattered her hero to their
hearts’ content, and nothing occurred—
notking could, in fact, occur—to bring
them to the knowledye of each other.

After a while a strange happiness came
to her from the very secrecy of this un-
returned affection. In her heart she
named Reginald by tender pnames; every
| day her thought went out toward him. She
dared to-believe that in some way unknown
to her, but known of God, his life must
be the better and richer for this ceaseless
dew of benediction poured upon it. No-
body guessed, pobody read, the-lincaments
of generous passion behind the cold veil
of her face; none heard the prayers in
which his name stood first. Those who
know not the bliss of receiving never feel
the full joy of giving. Bhe-thought her-
self—she was content. This contentment
would, of course, have vanished in a whirl-
wind had Reginald given sign of an intep-
tion to be happy with somebody else ; but
she was not tested:in that way.

It was at this time that she took to sing-
ing a little song culled from some news-
paper, and set to minor cords, with a
single change into that deeper minor which
affect the ear with sudden awe, as the
transition from twilight into denser dark-
ness of a solemn crypt affects the eye.

¢ Why should I weary you, dear heart, with
words—
Words all discordant with a foolish pain ?
Thoughts ecannot interrupt, nor prayers do
do wrong :
And soft and silently as summer rain
Mine fall upon your pathway all day long.

“Giving as Gog gives, counting not the cots
Of broken box or spilled and fragrant oil,
I know that, spite of your strong careless-
ness,
Life must be worthier, worthier must be
toil,
Touched by such mute, invisible caress.

“One of these days, our weary waya quite
trod,
Make free at last, and unafraid of men, 9
I shall draw near, and reach to you my hand ;
And you? Ah! well, we shall be spirits

then;
I think you will be glad, and un derstand.’

People raved over this song, with its
old minor cadences, and wondcred that so
simple a thing cauld be made so touch-
ing, and how Miss Miles * happened’ on
music to suit her words and her words to
suit her music; but, spite of our lecture
systcm and the advance of human intel-
lect, no one deduced cause from effect, oy
drew the unavoidable inference from the
premises before them. It always is easier
to credit a miracle, or exclaim at a por-
tent, than to believe steadfastly in that
immutability of natural law which is so
frequently an inconvenience to qur easy-
going theories.

Family ties have a habit of pulling
when you least expectit. Helen had few
such ties. An only sister, married in
France was her only near rvelation. This
summer, nearly twelve-months after the
evening at Mrs Le Clerc’s this sisterly
tie asserted itself for the first time.
Madame Favard wrote urgently to claim a
visit. . Her husband was in bad health,
her only daughter about to be married : if
Helen would come to them for a few
months it would be such comfort! Nor-
mandy was pleasanter than Cape May or
Long Branch ; and for the voyage across
the Atlantia, what was it now-a-days? a
pleasure sail, a mere Dbagatelle. Surely
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entered, Mrs. lyston said, ¢Be ‘sure
you see th:;ﬂgh It will be & hundred
years, you krow, beéfore the plant flowerg
again’

‘But T thought dloes died as soon as
they had done blooming,’ said Mary Ro-
gers to Reginald Thurston, as they stood
by the flower.

¢ They do; or 8o runs the legend.’

¢« Dear me | what & waste it seems that
a hundred years shonld ge to perfest &
thing which is to die asseon asit is fairly
‘made

Helen was looking at the aloe. She
wore & white dress that night, snd looked
meore like a snow woman than ever.

¢I can't help pitying the aloe, went on
May sentimentally. ¢ Of course it wouldn’s
blossom at all if it knew that its
death would be the consequence.’

¢ Better die, perbaps than ever to blos~
som.
¢ Oh, do you think .so? 1don't. Poor
aloe !’

41 think :it is the happiest flower
in the world,’ said Helen .in an abrupt
tone.

¢ What a singular person -that Miss
Miles is, remarked pretty Mary. ‘I never
can make her out all. She is going abroad
for the summer, you know; going nexb
week.’

¢Is she? Boaml’

tReally! Tell me about it’ And -the
conversation drifted away from Helen,
None the less her strange sudden speech
had made a disagreeable impression on
Reginald, He would not ask the name of .
the ship in which she was to sail, from a
disinclination to have it his own.

Nor was Helen’s feelings one of unmiix-
ed joy, when the third day out, as she em-
erged from the companion-way under
escort of the stewartess his face was the first
she saw, Nothing but evidence could pass,
however.

¢ Miss Miles! Idid not know that we
were fellow-passengers. Let me place your
chair here out ot the wind.’

¢ Thanks,’ said Helen in her deep mea-
sured voice, hating herself for being un-
able to say nothing more appropos than
¢ thanks.

‘You'd best pin your shawl fast, mum '
advised the stewardess. She tucked Hel-
en’s feevin, put & rug behind her back,
and having reduced her to woolen chrysa-
lis which must be a sailor’s one idea of a
fashionable, went away.

¢ Have you been sick? Ave you are go-
ing abroad for long. Sothe conversation
went, never getting an inch beyond the
common place. Helen might have shown
more had she not been busy thinking of
things which were unsayable. It is not
casy affecting interest in weather, when
all the while you are putting .ipward
questions, uttering secrets past speech.
At sea, hawever, no one is blamed for
silence. Before long they ceased to talk,
Regipald held a book in his hand—but s
did not read; the width and glory of th
tossing horizon filled his eyes. And soon
he forgot Helen, and into his .face came
what ﬁnoa&lie Le Clerc had once called his
tpreaching look’ —a look which Helen
knew well. ’

Rousipg suddenly, he canght -her eyes
fixed upon him with an intensity which
made him start.

¢« What is it? he asked involuntari-

ly.

¢ I beg your pardon; -1 did pet speak’
answered Helen with a fiery blush. ;

¢ I beg yours; I must have beemn half
asleep,’ almost as confusedly. He tried to
laugh it off ; said something about sea. air
and its effects; but the embarrassment
continued. Soon he walked away. Helen
was abjectly miserable.

‘How did I look? What did he mean? 8o
her restless thoughts ran. Matters were
not mended by the little episode. Next
day Reginald avoided her, and she sat cogl
and unconcerned to all outward appearance,
but wretched at heart.

It is not easy, however, to avoid people
altogether in the close quarters of a steam-
ship. Every day these two met, bowed,
spoke, exchanged necessary civilities, or
sat near each other in mutual silence.
One evening, when they happened to be
in a dim and shaded corner of the moonlight
deck, Helen began to sing. It was the
first conscious effort she had ever made to
attract the man she loved, and it was pun-
ished as such efforts often are. Her voice
blended singularly with the waves and the
low shudder of the satls.

¢Come not when I am dead
To shed thy foolish tears upon my grave,
Or vex the unquiet dust thou wouldst not
save.’

Never had she poured such
meaning into the lines, Each note was
charged with disdainful woe, with ghostly
tears—if ghosts weep. Reginald could nod
endure it. At the last, ¢ But thou go by,’
he went, jumped suddenly from his chair,
and vanished without a word. Helen wept
bittegly that night. ' ‘Nothing will bring
us any nearer, she sobbed. ‘Even in hea-
ven I shall be far away from him. Iknow
it

How glibly we talk of heaven! Hay
easily we invoke Death !—and suddenly
there he isip the dreadful darkness! In
the darkness that followed the moon-
setting, in the earliest hours of morning,
came a sudden and tremendous crash. A
bark at full sail had struck the ¢ 8t. Malo’
amidships, and in one brief moment, every
soul on board had waked fo consciousness
of calamity. :

A mass of half-clad, frightened passen-
gers thronged the deck. Screams, wails,
i ions, fillled the air, The ship’s

Helen would come ?

¢ Of course you'll go! cried aunts and
cousins and second cousins in full chorus.
«It's an opportunity; it's a charming
plan; it's a plain duty. Anna needs you ;
you must go.’ Helen gave consent. The
attractions of home were not "particularly
strong in summer when the congregation
of 8t. James Church were scattered, and
its pastor off on his long vacation. ¢ As
well Normandy as anything,’ she thought,
rather wearily. 'An escort was easily
found in the persons of old Mr, and Mrs.
Le Clere, going abroad on the steamship
¢St. Malo’ on the 2nd of June. No better
ship existed,people said ; and June was the
very month for sea-voyaging.

Helen’s’ last appearance hefore sailing
was at Mr. Dolyston’s ball on the 29th of
May, & beautiful festival in one the
most superb of modern houses. Flowers
abounded, a carnival of fragrance and col-
or from the smilax-wreathed staircase to
climney pieces converted for the moment
into banks of roses and stepanotis. But
the one inimitable glory of the occasion,
joy of Mrs. Dolyston’s heart, and despair
of ri was & century plant jn
fu . Tt stood in the middle of

ike of dusty yel-

officers lost all self-possession and rushed
aimlessly to and fro. ' Through the great
rent in the steamer’s side the water came
rushipg in. In an inconceivably shog
time the fires were extinguished ; the bark
which had inflicted the injury had vanished
in the blackness of the night.

¢« Lower the boats I' ¢ Lower the boats I
shouted voices.

¢ Oh | why don't they lower them I’ sob-
bed poor old Mrs. Le Clere, clutching hex
husband’s arm.

¢ Hush, Mary | they will”
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with each, and the boats were notlowered.
Frauntic men with clasp knives flung them-
selves upou the davits, cut, tore, cast wide
the ropes. The first boat fell, struck tha
water, filled and insiantly went down. A
second, & third, shared the same fate,
Some of the sailors seiged the life-boat
end pushed off in her, regardless of the
frenzied = passengers. A yaid came
crashing from above and smashed the
launch.

A few men worked like heroes, Reginald
Thurston one of them. Expostulating
directing, soothing encouraging, he rushw
edto and fro, Helen keeping pear him like
a silent shadow. Under his orders three

But preci?ul

(Continued on forth page)




