
GOING BAST.

A. M. ! À.M. P. M.
9 40 11 30 5 45

P. M.
10 02 11 58 6 12 
10 25 12 35 6 30 
10 36 12 49 6 51 
10 42 i 12 59 6 59
10 56 1 20 T 15
11 10 2 40 -------

11 33 2 16
1141 2 30
11 66 2 52

12 15 3 18
12 27 3 35
12 36 3 51
12 52 4 13

1 01 4 25
1 Î5 4 45
1 38 5 10
2 00 5 4C

0| Windsor—leave.....

7 Hantsport 
lSÎOrand Pre 
18'Wolfville 
20! Port Willi 
25 Kentville—arrive...*... 

Do—leave.............

34 Waterville.......... ."......
37 Berwick .....................
42 Aylesford -..................

49 Kingston......................
63 *Wilmot......................
55'Middleton..................... j
62 Lawrencetpwn........... 1
Gr:*Paradise....................
70 Bridgetown ................
78i*Rouudhill..................
S4j Annapolis—arrive.....

ISt. John by Steamer

GOING WEST.

, y. '4 * jfiT. 1

il
UÉ,&a»i

rata t:
Woane2$

&T9

3$

MAG ISTKATES’ BLANK LETTERS.
A large lot of tho above on hand at this

Take Notice!
That I now offer at private sale my horse 

the “ Flying Frenchman” “ Frank,” on ac
count of my declining health. He is six years 
old, perfectly kind and sound. Any further 
information may be acquired Ly applying 
Mr. James Carleton, Bridgetown, or Mr. John

to

Hall, Lawrencetown.
For price Ac., apply to the subscriber.

WILLIAM JL LEONARD.
Paradise, Nov. 2nd, 1878.

Two Trips a Week.

ST. JOHN TO HALIFAX !

STEAMER “ SCUD."

fed

For Digby and Annapolis.
Connecting with the Windsor and An

napolis Railway and Western Coun
ties Railway for Kentville, Windsor, 
Halifax, and intermediate Stations, 
and with Stages for Yarmouth and 
Liverpool, N. S.

Until further notice steamer “ SCUD” will 
leave her wharf, Reed's Point every 
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY morning, at 
8 o’clock, for Digby and Annapolis and re
turn same days, connecting at Annapolis with 
Express Trains for and from Kentville, Wind
sor, Halifax and Intermediate Stations.. 
FARE.—St. John to Halifax, let class...$5.00 

2nd class... 3.50 
Return Tickets—St. John to Halifax and 

return, 1st class............
A. W. Corbitt A Son, Agents at Anna-

do dodo

.. 7.50

St. John, N. B., Dec. 9th, '78.

SMALL A HATIIEWAY,
41 Dock street.

The average daily circulation of 
the Montreal Evening Star is 

12,154, being considerable larger than 
that of any other papers published in the 
City. The average circulation of the 
Evening Star in the City of Montreal is 
10,200, exceeding by 2,000 copies a 
day, that of any other paper. This excess 
represents 2,000 families more than can 
be reached by any other Journal. Its Cir
culation is a living one, and is constantly 
increasing. From the way in which, the 
Star has outstripped all competitors it is 
manifestly
“THE*PAPER OF THE PEOPLE.»

STEAMER EMPRESS
WINDSOR 4- ANNAPOLIS RAILWAY.

TT'bf.tohts for Kentville, Wolfville, Windsor 
1- and Halifax and intermediate stations, 
taken at greatly reduced rates.

A careful agent in attendance at Wa rehouse, 
Reed’s Point, between 7, a. m., and 6. d. m., 
daily, to receive Freight.

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

SMALL A HATHEWAY, 
Agents, 39 Dock Street.ap!8
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N. B.—Express Trains every Monday, Wed
nesday and Saturday, connect at Annapolis 
with Steamer for St. John.

International Steamers leave St. John 
at 7.45 a. m. and 8.40 p. m. daily, for Ban
ger, Portland, Boston, and all parts of the 
United States and Canada, 
principal Stations.

P. INNES, Manager. 
Kentville, Nov. 1 '78-

Windsor & Annapolis Raiw’y, 
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you feel afraid to ask after his friend», ami 
if you do, you bear the stereotyped answer, 
“ dead anil buried” followed by an outburst 
of tears. Then you are compelled to lis
ten to all the incidents connected with 
their death and burial ; how the husband 
looked at his wife, before he laid down 
forever himself ; and how he lay helpless 
while they carried her to the grave ; how 
another lay shut up with his wife in «‘fod
der-house,* itb no one to wait on them, 
and how the husband after crawling on hi* 
hands and knees to perform the last earth
ly duties for his loved wife, crawled back 
to his own bed, made of three or four bun
dles of fodder, to die, if God willed it so, or 
else to struggle through fifteen days of 
sickness, and to come forth a wreck of hu
manity, only to be cursed by the wretches 
outside who charged him with endangering 
the lives of the community by coming 
there to die. This is no fanciful sketch, 
but the truth, except that I have not told 
all. It is too terrible.—Cincinnati Gazette.

‘Be seated, if you please, monsieur,’ embittered. His dark and indignant eyes 
said Madame Moreau, pointing to a \ wandered from this woman he loved so 
chair placed near the fire opposite her much, to this man, who, by an odious lie,

had robbed him of her. He wa* on the 
point of giving vent to his rage, when Eu
genic, who, immovable in her chair, had 
not changed her position, began :

‘ You have basely deceived us both/ 
said she, to her husband, ‘ and this even
ing, when M. de la Salle suddenly appear
ed before me, when he whom I love ex
tended to me his arms full of life, love and 
youth, 
ccit for
we have too much love and too much loy
alty for such a revenge. No, monsieur, 
you have not in your turn been deceived 
by us. M. de la Salle does not wish to be 
the lover of your wife — he claims your 
wife.’

own.
‘ Good gracious, Eugenie 1 I do not un

derstand the cause of your anger.’
‘ My anger ? I am very calm, monsieur, 

—you will soon understood the sentiments 
which agitate me—will you then be seat
ed V

1 But, my dear friend, there is nothing in 
my demand to irritate you. The porter 
told me that a young man had been here. 
I have visited every part of the house and 
see no one—the porter may have been mis
taken, no one may have come in, or if in
deed, so he must have gone out without 
bis observing it.’

‘ Then you do not wish to sit down, 
monsieur?’ she repeated, to her husband, 
who had remained standing all this time.

A bitter smile prevented M. MopetCd 
from continuing—be sat down, drew his 
snuff-box from his pocket and pla/vd with 
it in his fingers.

‘ You wall now, monsieur,’ saich his wife 
to him, ‘the circumstances which| preced
ed and accompanied our

‘ O, my dear Eugenie^ 
that I should ever forget so happy a day ? 
My whole life------’ /

‘ Permit me, nevertheless, monsieur, to 
recall to your mind fàets which probably we 
look at in n different manner. A yearago, 
I was asked in parriage by Monsieur Ed
ward de la Sallc.then lieutenant of hussars. 
M. de la balle did not stop to consider that 
I was an only daughter, that I should have 
a large dowry, and that I should be a rich 
heiress. He had loved me since our carl- 
ivst childhood—you know that this senti
ment was shared by me, and that with age 
it became a mutual passion.’

‘ Yes, my dear Eugenie, I know all that. 
M. de la Salle loved you first because he 
knew you first, and you are so beautiful 
that you could only be loved for yourself 
alone—in that respect the history of M. de 
la Salle is like mine------ ’

‘ That i* what I do not precisely believe, 
monsieur. But let me continue—my fath
er did not refuse M. de la Salle ; he only 
told him that he was very young and not 
far advanced in his career—he said still 
more ; he promised him not to dispose of 
me without first warning him of it. Some 
time after, monsier. yon learned that it 
would be advantageous to marry me, and, 
with that tenacity which has served in 
making your fortune, you had the art of 
incessantly surrounding my father with 
persons who spoke to him advantageously 
of you, and made him regard this alliance 
with a flattering aspect. They did not 
conceal from you the demand of M. de la 
Salle, or my passion for him ; but an old 
merchant like my father would naturally 
prefer a man of his profession to a lieuten 
ant of hussars—you skilfully profited by 
this disposition, and fortune favored you 
also, for on one side, M. de la Salle, set 
out for the army, and on the other his fa
ther died and left him whom I loved—and 
whom I love still------'

‘ Whom you love still, madame?’ ex
claimed M. Moreau.

‘ Yes,’ continued his wife, 1 whom I 
love still—left him, I say, not so rich as 
he was supposed to be ; then, my father 
wrote a polite refusal to M. de la Salle, 
gave you his word, and you were preaented 
tome. I did not conceal from you my 
aversion------’

we might have rendered you de
deceit, treason for treason ; but

‘Hi M. Moreau, 
from his

feêxcTàîm
whonad somewhat 
fright and astonishment. ‘ What means 
this language ? Do you think I will sup
port———’ ^

‘ You will have nothing to support, 
sieur, but you must prepare to renounce 
ms.’

1 Never, madame, never,’ exclaimed M. 
Moreau.

Eugenie made no reply, but rang for her 
femme de chambre.

1 Justiue, wake up the coachman, let 
him harness the horses and prepare to fol
low me.”

This order was received with so little 
astonishment, and the carriage so quickly 
ready, that M. Moreau judged that the 
plan had been previously agreed upon, and 
that Justine and the coachman bad been 
forewarned. He tried to speak — they 
would not listen to him ; he tried to leave 
the apartment—M.riela Salle prevented 
him. When Madame Moreau was ready, 
when she had tied on her bonnet and was 
enveloped in her cloak, she extended her 
hand to the young officer, and turned away 
her head in passing by her husband. The 
two rivals were alone. M. de la Salle be
gan to speak :

‘ At last we arc alone together — the of
fender and the offended. Do you hear the 
noise of the carriage wheels which bear 
away Eugenie—your wife? She departs, 
alas ! with a hope which may never be 
realized ; she leaves to me a mission that 
I cannot accomplish precisely as she ex
pects.’

‘ What do you mean, monsienr?’
1 Your wife will live no longer with yon; 

she will not be the eternal victim of the

mon- FARMING IN SOUTH AUSTRALIA.

The editor of the 11 Australian Star,1» 
Adelaide, South Australia; in an interest
ing letter to the editor of tho American Ag
riculturist, writes, “ In your July issue you 
remark, “ The Australian farmer can by 
no means rejoice ever his American bro
ther : on tbe contrary, the latter may con
gratulate himself, that he is not the only, 
nor the worst sufferer, from small wheat 
crops.»—It is true that oar average yield 
is small, for in 1875-# it was 11 57-100 
bushels, in 1876-7, 24-100, and only 
about 7 1-2 bushels last season, but our 
farmers are far from poor. A man can 
purchase 1000 acres in South Australia at 
$6 per acre with nine (9) years credit. He 
has to deposit ten per cent of the purchase 
money, which sum is regarded as interest 
in advance for 2 years. With the aid of a 
South Australian invention called a Riddle 
reaper, which takes off the ears and leaves 
the straw standing, his wheat will not cost 
him $6 per acre. The farmer can, there
fore, count as clear profit the value of 
every bushel in excess of S burhcls to tlie 
acre. Late frosts and red rust spoilt the 
last harvest, and many farmers were oblig
ed to cut their wheat for hay, while others, 
hoping to reap ten bushels to the acre, 
found the ears only half filled. The high
est yield was 55 bushels per acre, the low
est was not worth securing. South Aus
tralia has secured the Grand Prise at Paris, 
for wheat, and is destined to be one of the 
greatest wheat-producing countries on the 
globe; we never had such good prospects 
of a large yield as we have now. Unfor
tunately, late frosts or red rust may again 
blight our hopes. ”—American Agriculturist 
for December.

can you believe

treachery which has united you—you must 
sign a bill of divorce.’

‘ Never, monsieur !’ said M. Moreau, who 
had no idea of resigning a woman whom 
he loved or a long coveted fortune.

‘ Permit me/continued the officer, ‘7 
desire still more—what your wife desires 
will not suffice for me. For me your life 
is necessary—yes, the law might disunite 
yon ; it would permit me to marry her 
whom I love ; but you will none the less 
have been her husband—yon will none the 
less have robbed me of my first love. I 
wish to be able to forget this fatal event. I 
wish to see you no more ; I cannot sub
mit to meeting you in my walks, at the 
assembly, at the theatre, I cannot have 
the world say, when seeing you—‘ There 
goes the broker Moreau, the first husband 
of Madame de la Salle,’ — no,” we cannot 
both live ; monsieur, do you understand? 
and I shall not leave you until death parts

BEST PROTECTION AGAINST RUST
ING.

For farm Implements of all kinds Lav
ing metal surfaces exposed, for knives and 
forks, and other household apparatus, in
deed for all metals likely to be injured by 
oxidation or “ rusting,” we know of no 
simpler, more effective application than 
that furnished to the American Agricultur
ist by the late Prof. Olmsted, author of 
Olmsted’s Natural Philosophy, etc. He 
used it on air-pumps, telescopes, and va
rious other apparatus.—Take any quantity 
of good lard, and to every half pound or so, 
add of common resin(“ rosin’’) an amount 
about equal to half the size of an egg or 
less
quencc. Melt them slowly together, stirring 
as they cool. Apply this with a cloth or 
otherwise, just enough to give a thin coat
ing to the metal surface to be protected. 
It can be wiped off nearly clean from sur
faces where it will be undesirable,as in the 
case of knives and forks, etc. The resin 
prevents rancidity, and the mixture ex
cludes the ready access of air and moisture. 
A fresh application may be needed when 
the coating is washed off by the friction of 
beating storms or otherwise. This single 
receipe will be worth many dollars to aur 
one in the long run. There was talk of 
patenting it, at one time, but Prof. Olai- 
sted gave it to us to be published for the 
general public good.—American Agricultur
ist for Decemby.

‘ Your aversion, madame V repeated M.
Moreau, whose pale complexion 
at this word. of the lieutenant, that Moreau, who was

‘ It is as well to call things by their not wanting in courage, saw plainly that 
right names, and why not acknowledge a duel was the only part left for him to 
now what passed six months ago. You take—his wife would necessarily insist on 
let this first storm pass over, and sure of a divorce ora separation, and who knew 
the assent of my father, you did every- what change a duel might effect in the 
thing to persuada the public that your suit heart of Eugenie ! Moreau might be hap- 
was accepted- At last, one day, my lather pier than his adversary ; he might be 
called me to him ; he had a letter in his j wounded, and a woman never refuses a lit- 
hand from Jena—from Jena itself—from j tie esteem for one who exposes his life for 
the field or battle ; it was from one of the her.
comrades of M. de la Salle. He whom I | He accepted them, and both silent and 
loved had fallen on the field of honor, had too proud to speak more, awaited the day- 
died the death of a hero, with a Prussian 
bullet in his breast. ‘This promising 
young officer was lying (so it was written), 
surrounded by enemies whom he had kill
ed.* That letter my father'received from 
you, who had prudently desired that I 
should not be iolormed of that circum
stance. After my deep grief was in a mea
sure subdued, then they represented that 
my marriage with you was nearly public, 
and that it was time for me to marry. My 
father at first ordered me, he afterward en
treated me,he was old and sick,he said, and 
did not wish to die without seeing 
tablished ; without being able to overcome 
my repugnance, I yielded----- ’

‘ Ab, well, Madame, I became your 
band, and in spite ot your continued cold
ness, in spite of that repugnance which at
tests only too much the present bitterness 
of your words, of what can you complain1?
Which of us is wanting in love, may I ask 
you ?*

‘ Of what do I complain ? You have de
ceived me, monsieur !’

‘I, madame ?’
‘ Yes—you—M. de la Salle is not dead, 

no Prussian ball ever entered his breast, 
this brave officer did not remain on the

us.’
There was so much decision in the wordsreddened

little more or less is of no conse-

break with impatience. As soon as day
light dawned, and a dim, grayish ray stole 
through the curtains of the apartment, the 
lieutenant abruptly broke the silence with 
the question :

‘ What are monsieur?’your arms,
‘ The sword/ replied Moreau.
‘ Have ydu any affairs to settle?’
‘ None ; I have no children, and my af

fairs are all regulated.’
‘ Your^witness ?’
‘ My valet de chambre will follow me.’
‘ If it pleases you, monsieur/ -said the 

officer, ‘ we will stop at the house of a 
friend of mine, who will accompany me.’

< Willingly.’ x
And they set ont. Having arrived at a 

wood where affairs of this sert are termi
nated, they drew their swords, and after a 
brief struggle M. de la Salle was slightly 
wounded in the arm, but he thrust his 
sword deeply into the breast of his adver
sary, who fell dying at his feet.

‘ I do not regret life,’ said he to the offi
cer, ‘ I feel that I merit no better fate. Go 
to Eugenie—forget that she was ever mine; 
make her your wife and'be happy. Had 
you fallen in the combat I could not have 
braved the disdainful look of Eugenie, and 
she never could have forgiven .the fraud by 
which I possessed her.

Something within revealed the horror 
with which he would inspire his wife, and 
even if the fortune of the duel had had an 
opposite result, he never could have pre
vailed with her on his right as a husband, 
and that the lie to which he owed the pos
session of her would now servo as a suffi
cient excuse for bis rival.

Soon after this, M. de la Salle was pro
moted by the emperor ; and laded with 
honors, he married Eugenie, who was hap
py to abandon a name which had so long 
been odious to her, and mourned no more 
for the death at Jena.

WS" Some forty years ago one Michael 
Pender bought for $80 a plot of ground in 
Collins street, Melbourne. This subse
quently became the site of the chief hotel, 
the Criterion In the diggings’ days. Tbe 
Criterion saw some very curious company. 
It had a gorgeously furnished apartment 
called ‘ ‘ the bridal chamber,*’ where tho 
successful nuggeter and his wife pro tem, 

up their quaiters when in the city for 
a week’s frolic. Attached to the establish
ment was a vehicle, known as the glass 
coach, in which they went forth to take the 
air, called at a succession of refreshment 
houfes, at which the well-instructed driver 
stopped for libations by the way. But this 
state of things has long s ince passed away, 
and the Criterion became dull and decor
ous. It is now to give place to the Union 
Bank of Australia, and $165,000 has been 
given for the site to the representative of 
the.man who bought it for $80.

hus-

took

battle geld of Jena ; on the contrary, be 
entered Berlin with his emperor.*

‘ Madame it is true that ’twas I who 
gave your father the letter announcing the 
death of M. de la Salle ; I had it from a 
friend, a relation of the officer who wrote
it, and I affirm to you upon the honor------ *

‘ You have imposed upon me,' exclaimed 
Eugenie, with violence, ‘you knew that 
M. de la Salle was living. That letter 
which deceived me is false—there is no of
ficer of the name by which it is signed in 
the regiment ôf M. de la Salle ; your por
ter has not deceived you—in fact, a young 
man did come in here this evening. You 
have not searched well, monsieur; you 
have yet to examine my apartment ; enter 
this closet, monsieur, and you will see 
who was the person with mo when you 
knocked at my door ; enter then, it is M.

__ Mr. Brough Smyth, an Australian
raining engineer, has lately, upon tbe in
dention of Sir Andrew Clarke, been testing 
the quartz reefs at Wynaad, in India. He 
has already discovered, in an area of twen
ty-five miles by thirteen, ninety outcrops 
of ore reef, witb a thickness of two feet to 
four feet,yielding from a few pennyweight* 
to 2000 ounces per ton. The richest stono 
shows when broken a fine and coarse gold, 
wiih jagged pieces as large as peas. In 
some reef* there is much stone practically 
unproductive, but they 'yielded various 
eight, ten, fourteen pennyweights, two and 
four ounces per ton. It is believed that, 
with capital and good management, a very 
large industry may be insured. Wynaad 
is a small district in the Madras Presiden
cy. The climate is healthy and pleasant 
for Europeans nino months of the year, 
but somewhat feverish during »the other 
three months.

A BLIGHTED CITY.

Holly Springs is a city of the dead ; 
empty houses that have such a deserted ap
pearance that you imagine a thousand hors 
rors : the gardens four feet high in weeds ; 
broken fence*, no gates, and the hogs and 
cows destroying the flowers and shrubs; 
siot a soul to be seen in the streets. Here 
and there, amid the desolation, you see a 
a pale, sickly stream of smoke issuing 
from the doors, windows and chimneys of 
an apparently deserted house, 
sound is heard. It is so herribly quiet 
that you find yourself shuddering, and you 
wonder if you are quite well. Presently 

1 you see a negro convalescent, who recog
nizes you, and who, in doing so, presents 
a grin rendered more hideous by his cadav
erous look and the color of his skin. He 

There was in his accent, in L»i look, encourages you by saying that everybody 
e bitter hatred of a generous man, whose who comes back to the town gets the fever; 
arest objects on earth have been torn that this man and that roan are down with 
>m him by treachery and deceit, whose | it and are sure to die, or that they are al
ert bad been wilfuljjr broken and his life1 ready dead. If you meet a white person,

The door of the closet opened, and a 
young officer advanced slowly toward M. 
Moreau ; his naturally pleasant face was 
stern ; the elegant uniform which he wore 
instead of giving him that easy and grace
ful appearance which distinguishes the 
arms under which ho served, appeared in 
the eyes of M. Moreau of a sombre brilli
ancy which made him shudder. M. Mo
reau rose from his chair and drew back in
voluntarily. The young officer advanced 
with the accusing letter in his hand. and.

66^* The Chief ot the Ute India* eats * 
healthful example to his tribe by living in 
a civilised manner. He is a farmer, and 
his farm is extensive and well cultivated. 
He has a bouse after the manner of the 
pale faces, and drives an upholstered carri
age with a full-blooded span of horses.

But no

:
‘ Well, monsieur, will you deny your

r’ ___‘A swarm of bees took possession of
the ohimuey of a Middlefield, Conn. Metho
dist church during the summer, and when 
a fire was kindled in tbe stove on a ^recent 
Sunday the floor of the church basement 
literally flowed with honey .e

THE LEGEND OF LOCH UISK.

Yon vale among the mountains,
So sheltered from the sea,

That lake that lies so lonely,
Shall tell their tale tp thee :

Here stood a stately convent,
Where now the waters sleep.

Here rose a sweeter music 
Than comes from under deep.

Above the holy building 
The summer cloud would rest,

To listen to the echoes
Of hymns to God addressed ;

For the hills took up the chanting,
And from the emerald wall 

The sounds they loved would, lingering, 
In fainter accents fall.

Hard by, beside a streamlet 
Fast flowing from a well,

A nun in long past ages 
Had built her sainted cell.

To her in dreams *twas given,
As sacred task and charge,

To keep a* first she found it,
The bright spring’s massy marge. 

“ Peace shall, with joys attendant, 
For ex*er here abide,

While reverently and faithfully 
Ye guard its taintless tide."

And xvhensho knew her spirit 
Was summoned toeits rest, 

To all arouud her gathered.
She gave that high behest : 

And many followed after 
To seek tbe life she chose, 

Till, like a flower, in glory 
The cloistered convent rose.

Full many a gorgeous summer 
Woke heather into bloom, 

And oft cold stars in winter 
Looked on a sister’s tomb. 

Before the joy had withered 
That virtue once bad nursed ; 

Before their lord and master 
Grew love for things accursed. 

Lo! then the stream, neglected, 
Forsook its wonted way ;

In stagnant pool*, dark-tainted,
Its wandering waters lay,

Where, choked by moorland ridges, 
Black with the growth of peat, 

Beneath the quaking surface 
The fetid floods would meet,

Till rising, spreading ever,
Above the chalice green 

Of that fair well, they covered 
The place where it had been.

And near tho careless convent,
Within the hills’ deep shade,

The fate that works in silence 
A lake had slowly made.

As evil knows no halting 
When passions strongly flow,

So year by year did deeper 
These threatening waters grow ;

Till on an awful midnight,
When through the windows flamed 

Bright lamps, and songs unholy 
The vesper hour had shamed.

And wanton sin dishonored 
The time Christ’s birth had crowned, 

They burst their banks in darkness, 
And with their raging sound 

The rocks of all the valley 
Rang for an hours’ space—

Thun this wide loch at morning 
Reflected Heaven's face.

No voice is ever heard there—
Around the wild deer feed,

And winds sigh loud in autumn 
Through copse and rush and reed. 

Men say, in nights of darkness 
They pass the water's verge.

And l^ere, ’mid sounds of revel,
Thé “ Miserere’s” dirge :

That faintly, strangely, ever,
Upon the loch’s dark breast,

Beneath, above, around it,
Shine lights that will not rest.

Of all such ghastly phantoms,
Bred of the night and fear,

Ay hope of our salvation,
None meet the daylight clear.

Marqvis of Lorks.

gitmttutt.

The Death at Jena.
BY À. T. PARSON*.

In the beginning of January, 1807, and 
on one of the coldest nights of that winter, 
which was very severe, Monsieur Moreau 
knocked at the door of bis wife’s chamber 
—M. Moreau xvas a broker, lately married, 
who had passed forty some years ago, but 
whose age, however, had not prevented 
him from soliciting with eagerness the 
only daughter of M. Durand, his intimate 
friend ; he had looked upon this marriage 
as a sort of business affair, and had spared 
no pains nor left any artifice or ruse un
employed to accomplish his ends. The 
affair once settled, that is to say, the young 
girl married, the sole object of his life 

ed attained, and his fortune made. Un-seeai
occupied as he now was, M. Moreau began 
to love his wife—he had coveted the for
tune of Mademoiselle Eugenie Durand ; 
he possessed it ; love was now the only 
thing left him tothink of—a subject which, 
until the day of his marriage had but little 
occupied his thoughts. Madame Moreau, 
however, was worth his pains ; she was a 
beautiful brunette—hair of a jet black— 
large, brilliant eyes and a graceful and 
slender figure. Bhe was but twenty-two 
years of age, her features regular — and 
piquant at the same time, having that 
half-disdainful, half.proud air which never 
fails to please men whose self-love is flat 
tered by conquering this disdain, and sott- 
ening this proud spirit.

On this evening M. Moreau came home 
to his wife filled with two sentiments 
equally strong—love and jealousy. He 
knocks at the door—no one replies — and 
he with his ear at the keyhole eagerly lis
tening, curses the carpet which deadens, 
without doubt, the sound of footsteps 
within. He knocks a second time — his 
wife opens It.

‘ Are yon alone, madame?’ he asked, 
with that hesitation of a man at the same 
time jealous and amorous, who has suspi
cions and yet fears to displease.

‘ Do you not see for yourself?' said the

1 Madame, pardon me—you have—* 
‘What, monsieur?'
‘ My porter told ms—excuse me, ma- 
ime—that this evening a young man 
une here, and that he bad not yet gone

MONEY TO LEND,
at 6 per cent.

THE ANNAPOLIS BUILDING SOCIETY
AND SAVING» FUND,

TXAYE Money to lend on approved Scour 
LI ty, and on Real Estate. i

Funds are loaned at Public Auction at the 
Office of the Society on the Wednesday after- 
the first Monday of every month.

JpAt" All applications for Funds should be 
filed at the Oftice of the Society at least one 
week before the Auction.

Address—Building Society Annapolis*. 
THOMAS S. WHITMAN,

President.
Oct. 12th, 1878. iy

NOVA SCOTIA LLOYD’S

MARINE
ASSOCIATION,

—01

Annapolis Royal.
rjlHE undersigned are Insuring on MA- 
JL RINE RISKS, at the lowest current 

rate* that the business can be done with 
safety to the assured. All losses promptly 
paid on recept of proof and adjustment.

THOS. S. WHITMAN, Attorney.
ROBT. MILLS,
SA ML. McCORMICK,
W. M. WEATHER8PUON,
A. W. CORBITT,
WM. McCORMICK.

Sami. J. Bogart,
Sami. Pickup,
Robert Delap,
John Mills,
W B. Troop,
Jamve K. Shaffner 
Alfred Troop,
Wm. Croecup,
Samuel Groves,
Albert Delap,
John Johnson 
J. M. Oilliatt,
Lawrence Delap,
H. I). De Blois,

Directors.

John Stairs,
James B. Duffus, 
John P. Mott,
K. C. Twiniug,
F. E. Rice, 
Alphcus Marshall, 
H. H. Chute, 
Richard Clarke, 
George F. Miller, 
David Walsh, 
Samuel Potter,
C. D. Pickles, 
Albert D. Mills, 
Howard D. Troop.

A. VV. D. Parker
Has opened up a

Dry Goods and Grocery Store !
in the building known ae

THE MASONIC HALL,
where he intends keeping All the articles 
usually found in a general eountry store, and 
to which he respectfully incites the attention 
of the public. He has now on hand a large 

lot of

READY-MADE CLOTHING,
BOOTS AND SHOES,

HATS AND CAPS,
GENTLEMEN'S SHIRTS, to., &c.

In the Dry Goods Department will be Çoand a 
good assortment of

TWEEDS,
LUSTRES,

ALPACAS,
WATERPROOFING,

CLOAKING,
AND DRESS GOODS,generally

A farther supply expected shortly. The 
above together with aa assortment of

CROCKERY AND GLASSWARE,
NAILS,

BROOMS,
PAILS

PARAFFINE OIL,
SOAP,

CANDLES,
TEA,

TOBACCO, *c.,
WILL BE SOLO LOW FOR CASH.
Bridgetown, May 22nd, 1878.

Ae.

BUCKLEY’S ENGLISH à AMERICAN

BOOK STORE
So universally known for many years at 101 
Granville Street, has taken a more to the up
per and shady side of the same street. Re
member, nearly oppo 

BUCKLEY A
site the old stand. 

ALLEN,
124 Granville St., Halifax, N. 8.

n!3 yJuly 17th, 1878.

Agents Wanted!n
TN every village, town, and County in Nora 
J- Scotia, to cavass for the splendid volume 

of Canadian History, entitled,

UNDER THE ADMINISTRATION OF
LORD DUFFERIN,
by GEORGE STEWART, Jr., author of 
“ Evenings in the Library,” . “ Story of the 
Great St. John Fire,” Ac., Ac.

A'magnificènt Demy 8vo. volume, of between 
500 and 600 pages. A magnificent portrait o 
His Excellency forms the frontispiece of ea«h 
volume. Price, bound in cloth, $3.00, in 
half-calf, $4.50 ; in Morroeco, $6.00.
THE BEST SUBSCRIPTION BOOK

ever publshed.

Liberal Comissions Given.
One agent reports 25 orders in two days. 

Another 72 in two weeks. For terms, Ac., 
apply to

Tayler & Boutilier,
Agents for Nova Seotia, Halifax.

nl8 tf

NOTICE.
A LL persons bfcving any legal demands 

2Tx. against the estate of the late Chas. Bar- 
taux, of Niotaux Falls, Annapolis County, are 
notified to present the same, duly attested, 
within three months from this date, and all 
persons indebted to said estate are requested 
to make immediate payment to John Mc
Keown. Jr., of Wilmot, to whom I have given 
Power of Attorney for the transaction of said 
business.

GEO. E. BARTKAUX, 
Sole Executor.

September 6, ’78.
"DILL-HEADS, VISITING, WEDDING 
-L> and BUSINESS CARDS, Ac., Ae., neatly 

* >d at this office. Call and

Weekly p<mitor,
PUBLISHRD

Every Wednesday at Bi'idgetoioi 

SAN0T0N and PIPES, Proprietors.
Tenus ok Subscription.—$1.50 per an

num, in advance ; if not paid within sis 
months, $2.00.

Advertising Rates.
Ons Inch.—First insertion, 50 cents 

every after insertion, 121 cents ; one month, 
$1.00; two months, $1.50 ; three months, 
$2.00 ; six months, $3.60.

Oxb Squars, (two inches).—First inser 
lion $1.00 ; each continuation, 25 cents ; 
three months, $3.50 ; six months, 6.00; 
twelve month* $10.00.

Half Column.—First insertion, $4.50 
each continuation, $1.00; oae

$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 .

MUSIS. MUSIC.
The Subscribers having opened a

MUSICAL WAREROOM
IN OURLINO'S BUILDING,

offer for inspection and Sale the BEST and 
CHEAPEST

Musical Instruments
ever before offers l the public. For Tone,Style, 
and Finish,our Instrument* are unsurpassed, 
and have been sufficiently long before the 
public to have beeoiuo the general favourite.

Also, constantly on hand

Piano stools, Books, shegtffinsic, &c
Parties wishing Instruments will do well to 

eall and inspect our stock before purchasing 
elsewhere*
promptly attended to. and satisfaction guar
anteed. Liberal Discount to Churches, Cler
gymen, and Teashers.

Lawrencetown, A. C.

All communications and orders

[
C. S. PH INNE Y A Co.

nl7

THE CIENTMC AMERICAN*
♦
. THIRTT-rOUXTH TZlR.

The most pop-dar S.-ientiJtc paper in the world
Only $3.20 a Year, including Postage. Weekly, 

62 Numbers a year. 4,000 book pages.

milB SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN is a large 
-L First Class Weekly Newspaper of Six
teen Pages, printed in the most beautiful 
•tyle, profusely illustrated with splendid en
gravings, representing the newest Inventions 
and the most recent Advances in the Arts and 
Sciences, including New and Interesting 
Facts in Agriculture, Horticulture, the Home. 
Health, Medical Progress, Social Science, Na
tural History, Geology, Astronomy, 
valuable practical papers, by eminent writers 
in all department of Science, will be found in 
the Scienti'c American :

Terms, $3.20 per year, $1.60 half year, 
which includes postage. Discount to Agents. 
Single copies, ten cents. Sold by all 
dealer'!. Remit by postal order to MUNN A 
<30., Publishers. 37 Park Row, New York.

In connection with 
the Sciéntif.c Ame

rican, Messrs Munn A Co. are Solicitors of 
American and Foreign Patents, hare had 34 
years experievee, and now have the largest 
establishment in the wrrld. Patents are ob
tained on the best terms. A special notice is 
taade imtbe Scientific American of all Inven- 
tlent paie:.ted through this Agency, with the 
name and resideuce of the Patentees. By the 
immense circilatiou thus given, public atten
tion is directed Us the merits of the new pa 
tent, and sales or Utcoduction often easily ef
fected.

Any person who has made a new discovery 
or invention, can ascertain, free of charge, 
whether a

The most

News-

PATENTS.

be obtained.patent can probably 
by writing to the nnder-igued. We also send 
free our Hand Book about the Patent Laws, 
Parents, Caveats, Trade Marks, their costs, 
*ad how procured, with hints fur procuring; 
advances oa inventions. Address for the Pa-, 
per or concerning Patents.

MUNN A CCL, 37 Park Row, New York.
Branch Office, Cor F A 7th Sts.,*Washing 

ton, D. C. tf

New Fall Goods,
Consisting of r

Overcoat*,
Reefer*,

Ulster*,
Plain and Basket Balls,

Pants A Vests, Cloths, Ae.
—ALSO

DRESS GOODS AND TRIMMINGS TO NATCH.
LADIES' HATS,

FEATHERS AND JBeWERS.
Fur Goods, Buffalo Robes in Jet, Black and 

Brown. Ladies’ and Gents’ Fur Caps,Misses’ 
and Boys’ Fur and Cloth Caps, Kid and Fur 
Lined Mitts,Fur Trimmings, Ladies’ Fur Muffs, 
Felt Hats, Ac. Also:—China, Earthenware, 
Lamps, Glassware, Boots and Shoes, Felt and 
Rubber Overshoes, Groceries, Ac , all of which 
will be sold at LOWEST CASH PRICES.

^Wanted.!
Bbls. GOOD POTATOES.

W. H. MILLER. 
n26tf

60

Middleton, Oct. 15th, 1878.

Chaloner's Drug Store,
DIGBY, N. S.

fTIHE Proprietor who has been established 
-L in St. John the past thirty years, has 

m opened a Branch Store In Digby N. S. He 
keeps a superior stock of Drugs. Patent Medi- 
eine.^, Brushes, Soaps, Combs, Spiees, Fancy 

fc 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 
j enuine boar his name, and are kept up to 
the proper standard of purity and weight. All 
other kinds of Dye Stuffs on hand. He also 

.y claims Poor Mans’s Cough Syrup, the cheapest 
* and bes^ remedy known—Chaloner’s Worm 

Loaenges—Chaloner’s Tonic Extract, the great 
Antibilious Medicine—Jiforeka 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 season.

Addrejs, J. CHALONBR, Djuggiat,

NO. 35BRIDGETOWN, N. S., WEDNESDAY DECEMBER 18, 3878.L G.
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