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telling you that I succeeded, but both enclosed and shut in, not out, this
fair woman., It must be, itis I know, inexcusably wicked, but when L saw
your patient to-day my heart bounded as it did when [ first gazed upon those
rich brown tresses, and I feel sure that she is Mrs. Burtou, though you call
her Nancy Prior. I cannot understand it.”

‘¢ Well, Dr. Hannaford, you are not going to leave your story half told.
‘Tell us how you got along after that night ?”" said Mabe).

1 remember nothing more of that night. When I again awoke 1 heard
voices in my room."”

“ I believe you carc more for him than you do for me. He is a brave,
ncble fellow, he saved your life, perhaps it belongs to him. I do not blama
you, but it almost maddens me, though 1 feel grateful to hins”

The voice wis Burton's.

“Zh! heis stirring, come out ”  “I'he words were spoken in a whispered
womnan's voice. I heard the door ofen andshut.  After a while the door
again opened, footsteps approached softly. I felt lips press my cheek
and a voice say, “ Good-bye, you saved my life, may the good Father
above save yours. Good:bye !" The footsteps retreated, the door again
opened and closed and I felt lonely and dreary asif my life was a blank
before me, aimless and hopeless.

Burton watched with me the rest of the night but only spoke when |
actually necessary.

Next day when 1 awoke, Mrs, Burton was at iy bedside and was in and ;
out during that day, and afterwards, while 1 kept my room she would read
to me, zing to me, converse with me. Mr. Burton shared with neighbors,
who were all very kind and attentive, the task of watching at night. I
rapidly improved when improvement commenced, and on the day before
Christmas the doctor said I might, if very carcful, mingle with a grand
Christmas party to be held in honor of my convalescense, my host and
hostess having crowned their much kindness by throwing their house open
for the purpose. ,

During the time that [ had been laid up my mother had also been con.
fined to her bed, and neither my brother nor his wife could leave home.

My friend who had employed me had several times comie long distances |
to visit me, and he and his corp of agents atiended our Christmas party. [
need not describe the profuse and beautiful' decorations, or tell about the
homage your humble servant received. 1 was the honored guest and the
hero of the occasion and received many Christmas presents. A pair of
beautifully worked slippers *from a friend,” excitedjmy curiosityfand
admiration. After I had examined and admired these gifts, I was led to the
window in front of which stood a fully equipped turnout of sleigh and robes |

|

and horase with silver-mounted harness. Mr. Burton stood at the horse’s head. | £
Mrs. Burton, who was standing beside me, said, ** Dr., doyou feel wellandy |~

strong enough to take a short drive 1"

“ Yes, 1 think so,” said I, “ but you wnust remember that I have no
winter wraps with me.”

Away she went, returning with a splendid Luffalo overcoat, sealskin
cap, fur gloves, and felt overboots. On each of these articles was a card,
on which I read these words : * For Dr. Hannaford from Nancy liurton's
brothers. A token of gratitude for a dear life dearly saved. Happy
Christmas and A Happy and Prosperous New Year to you.”

I bad been 100 much surprised, dazed, I may say with the whole affair,
30 entirely unexpected as it was, to feel emotion of any kind except
surprise, but this episode, the magnificent gratitude overcame me, emotion
choked utterance, 2 flood of tears hurst fror2 my eyes. I could only seize
Mrs. Burton’s hand as I exclaimed.

3 This is too much, I am very weak. Pardon me."”

“ Come, put on those things. Shall 1 drive you?"” said Mrs. Lurton as
she withdrew her violently trembling hand, in a2 voice evinciug almost
as much emotion as my owa.

I expressed the pleasure the proposal gave me, and donned my wraps,
assisted by Mrs. Burton, who, after a few moments absence, returned rcady
for the dnve. .

The horse and sleigh were brought round to the door.  As I stepped up !
to take my scat beside my fair driver, 1 found a card on the cushion)
addressed to me, and tuining it over I read the words, * Will our Iriend,
Dr. Edward Hannaford, please accept this sleigh, robes, horse and hamess, !
from John and Mary Burton. small acknowledgment for a life saved and :
aliferisked. Wishing youa icriy Christmas and a Happy New Year.” |

I assure you I couldn’t fer! any more. 1 had already been overcome
. with gratitude for gratitude. I could only take my place beside Mrs.
Burton and lift my hat and bow to the acknowledgment of the cheers from
the crowd of friends assembled at the door and in front of the house. i

We dashed out of the lawn and up the hill, past the scene of my nearly |
fatal adventure, through the woods at the summit of the hill, turncd off and +
sped over a lonely by-road through the fields and out upon the highway.
down which we proceeded to the river.  Riverroads arcalways picturesque
—this onc is I think especially so. From it the river is secn sweeping in
graccful curves through elm parked intervale, then down at your fect hugging
closely the precipitous banks on the very verge of which the road runs. |
Further on it disappeared from view behind a low hill, on the gentie slope cf :
which, among stately poplars and ancient wide-spreading willows, nestled a
farmhouse and clustering barns.  Still farther on we crossed 2 Jong bridge,
—I can still hear the hoilow frosty creaking of the sleigh runncers, and the
tramp, tramp, of the horec's hoofs—then around and up a sharp atcep curve |
and 1010 a brown spinc carpeted grove of gnarled and rugged pincs, among I
whose solemnly swaying arms the winter breeze played mouraful anthems
and funcral dirges for the dying ycar. Emerging from the pinc wood we
came suddenly and to me uncxpectedly in sight of the mills and miller’s
home, and bey and the coscy village.

{ To be Concluded.)
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THE DARTVOUTH ROPE WORK C€O°S

W. & C. SIT.VER

ARE OFFERING

Blankets, Comfortables, Horse Rugs,

And 2 great variety of WOOLLEN GOODS for the season at extremely low prices,

T'o clore yeur's hurdness. A large stock of

TWEEDS & READY-MADE CLOTHING

ALWAYS ON HANLD.

GEORGE AND HOLLIS STS.,, HALIFAX.

MACDOIWALD & CO.
BRASS FOUNDERS,

& HOT WATER ENGINEERS
-~—MANUFACTURERS OF—

tS’III'IE'L(?\.ZMI: ENGINES ANWND BOILEES.

PUMPING AND HOISTING MACHINERY, &e., &¢.

Foundry and Machine Co.
TRURO, N.S.,
ENGINZERS AND FOUNDERS.

Our SPECIALTIES are—

GOLD DNING MAGEDVERT

Of every kind, with latest Western Improvements.

ROTARY SAW MILLS,

BOT WATER BOILERS.

Fstimates furnished for Heating Dwellings,
Stores, Churches, &c., with Hot
Water or Steam.

~ANO—
Manufacturers of Bellers and

Engines, Iron Bridges, Stoves,
Ship, Mill and General Castings.

et ———— ¢

WM.- STAIRS, SON & MORROW.

EALIFAZ, W. 8.
HEADQUARTERS FOR

MOUNT VERNON COTTON DUCKS, .
YARMOUTH COTTON DUCKS.

"JOSEPH GUNDRY & CO'.S

Seal Twine,twirted,
SealStawl, do
Mackerel Twine,
Caplin Twimes,
Herring Twines,

Best Salmon Twine
Patent Top'd Salmon T'wine,
Salmon Trawl Twine
Tr at Twines,

Mullett Twines i
ett T 3 Nee Marline,
Net Norsels, ¢ Hemp Nets,

Cotton Nets,
MULLET SEINE NETTING; ENGLISH SEINE NETTING.

JCHANAN'S i k .
BUCHANAN'S Hand Line and Traw] Heoks Yare Manilla Rope, Sisal Repe, MM

Manilla Rope, Hemp Rope, Tobater Marline, etc , etc.
CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.
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& Machine ks, MILLICAN & CO.
CcUSTOM
SHIRT MAKERS,

156 HOLLIS ST., HALIFAX.

'3

Shirts of every descriptiox made to

order from toeasurrmont, and a per-
fect fit guaranteed.

City Foundry
W. & A. MOIR,

MECHANICAL ENCINEERS & MACHMISTS
Cormer Hurd's Lane aad Barrington St.

Aanafzcturers of Mill and Mining Machinery,
Matine and Stationery Eagines, Shafting, Palleys

asd Hangers,  Kepair work prompily avended 10. | Blanks for Self-measurement, and Samples,
z&:um D=Strenal New and Secondhand] " seat 1o any address on application.



