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Drew blood, modern doctor* cleans* it ; 
hence the increased demand (or Altera
tives. It Is now well known that most 
diseases are due, not to over-abundance, 
but to impurity, of tin Kiood ; and H 
is equally well attested that no blood 
ntediciuc is so eitivacious as Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla.

“ One of my children had a large sore 
break out on the leg. We applied 
simple remedies, for a while, thinking 
the sore would shortly heal. But it grew 
worse. We sought medical advice, and 
were told that an alterative medicine 
was necessary. Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 
being
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above all others, we used it with mar
velous results. The sore healed and 
health and strength rapidly returned.” 
— J. i. Armstrong, Weimar, Texas.

“I find Ayer's Sarsaparilla to be an 
admirable remedy for tlie cure of blood 
diseases. I prescribe it. and it does the 
work every time.’’ — E. L. Fater, M. !>., 
Manhattan, Kansas.

‘‘We have sold Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 
here for over thirty years and always 
recommend u when asked to name the 
best blood-purifier.” — w. T. McLean, 
Druggist, Augusta, Ohio.

“ Ayer’s medicines continue to be the 
standard remedies iu spite of all com
petition. ” — T. W. Richmond, Bear 
Lake, Mich.
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y and klndredtesa among rosn—wife, ^ thalnot all his long years of profee- 
’ af lsrt*4 I^stxa ftv «k*»»1 U-uinlng could control The Preeby-

^WtoriLftlaTL more tow'srcl tcl"ian minister was there. He was vary aged 
” id * Butm^ontiThe bugged to bis now, and trembling and shadow like. He was 

tie letter that contained only the one her faithful friend. For twenty years they 
word: two had been brave comrade» in good works.

Was he to be left alone now!

Lwv ^ ,-k. » - J
because of thesuffvnng and needs she saw I knew your fatherT ing of brave old John Bunyan:
and learned of during those bitter years of "And if you did, Shirley » If be was 
experience, hut Shirley became above afi a whom I could not be proud of, I would

of good to women. Her heart ,yjm to have hie name uurevealeiL Since my ^ 
o all to the tollers of her ow»ffi£est(y is not what i thought it, let it go,’

IMi&U never seek to trace it out It mightn’t 
Women far and near, the aspiring and am- foe pleasant, you know.” 

bilious, the sick, the weary, the starving and I "How would U be if your father was an < 
the heart sore, those who had broken th* American I"
wrings against the solid walla that shut in n <u shouldn’t mind that now. But U he 
woman's life, these came to her, and they wwnt a gentleman I No, no, don't tell 
penned out all their hearts to her, ugl be- HMrisy."
■ought ber.Se tell them what they mÜKdâi >|f ^b»t how would it WU he was a 

she grew older, and bar WMon gradually aJFv» nss rffsew, and name, and
j|»hklaattjthe round beriwn of experience, one. whom Ids countrymen hold high In 
many things were dear to her that had been honor."
dark before. It became clear to her that, “That would make a difference, Shirley, I 
limited only by the moral laws, freedom of confess It I shouldn't mind it If my parente 
will is the greatest good for humanity, man had been poor. I despise the vulgar wealth 
and woman alike. which In your country sets itself up iu the

She taught them to reverence nothing place of ladyhood and gentlemanhood. If 
merely because it is old. my father was merely one of these vulgar

She taught them to look Into the heart of rich, then don’t mention Us name. But if 
things, and ask: Are murage, will, Intel- he is what you say I Tell ms, Shirley, who la 
iectual power, the strength to achieve, quali- my fatherf’ 
ties that belong only to men I “He is a man you have seen."

She pointed out to them that the personal "You don’t tell mel" 
feelings and emotions of man or woman count “You asked me once if I knew him. 1 said 
for very little in the destiny of the race. J had met him. 1 did not tell you be was one 
Greater than mane nature or woman's na- of ray earliest friends." 
tn j is human nature, underlying all, holding “Now that Is interesting." 
all In its grasp. She showed them bow ah- “Robert, you are happy indeed. It is a 
surd anatomical and physiological supereti- plt] w„ couldn't have the chooeiagof our 
Hons concerning woman’s mind and body owl fathers I always said It If we could, 
have teen taught by medical men through 1ey be happier and better looking. But 
hoary centuries. They stand only because no y ;Qu had the choosing of both your father 
woman contradicts them. and vour foster father, von couldn't possibly

Out of the strength drawn from the bitter bave done better for yourself fate did 
cup she herself had drained, though they fur you Both are men for any boy alive to 
knew it not, she was able to tell them that the tl0 ,irouil at. Robert, your father is Philip 
individual happintme or unhappiness is a pttl- Duooray."
fully small thing. That the road to wise coo- At un* the young man, who prided himself 
tent was to lose sight of their own emotions ooutrolliug his emotions, walked once 
and sorrows in the culture of the mind, in eerw u*, room and back. Then he stopped 
broad human Interest". Then suffering will an,| renuuked inerelv : 
no longer be the lot of woman. -Xou dont tell mel’’

She bad* them, flinging away as far as -j have written him," continued Bhiriey. 
may be their personal hopes, fears and dis- *H„ will be here to-morrow." 
appointments, to keep step with the grand TU young lnan meditated. Then be said, 
music of the onward cycles of time. kindy and rewdeaceodingly :

tt. it that they did not -c« the whole, 1 think Ill acknowledge 
lie like clods to be trodden under foot, or htm."
shoved out of the wav, but that themselves see»»# 
be up and working for the progress of Mbs Simpkins was very ill A messenger 
womankind towards the light—womankind, cams to say that it wax the one desire of her 
the laggard half of the human race. For, bee* to see Shirley. Faithful aa always, 
greater than passion and gratified petty am- forgetful of burself, remembering others, 
bitlon, yea, greater than love even, greater Shirey went It wav a gray, chilly after- 
than sill, Is this march of humanity lato thé nooc. She who had been a minister mg angel 
light to sq many, shivered from head to foot as she

Further, as they would find peace for their crowed the threshold of home again, passing 
souls, she bade them never lose sight of re- out of the cold and darki 
solve, never cease to will and to aspire, and light
Every steadfast effort that a woman nnikea, Wh :i .Shirley come, home, MBs Himpkiiw 
every striving of the individual to become was dead. Her last look had been turned to 
freer and stronger, even through disappoint- Shirley's fare; she passed Into the eternal 
tuent, sickness and weariness, brings a mo silesce holding Shirley's hand, tt seemed to 
ment nearer the good time which is surely oorrfort her But Shirley was unduly shaken, 
coming for the sex The woman’s day is at The years of tensely strained life had worn on 
hand. It will be a brighter, happier day than the fine strung organisation mere than ap- 
the ages have yet disclosed. She told them peered.
to be sure of that She told them of her own She was cold all through, and could not 
unalterable faith that thus the centuries to get warm. The glazing eyas of the dying 
come would develop a strong and splendid woman seemed to follow her, and flx them- 
race of women. At melee for the kings among selves upon here, turn which way she would.

It was a foolish, nervous Impression, hot she 
could uot shake it off. Promptly, her teeth 
chattered, and she shook all over. She 
ina chilL She sighed and said:

“1 am cold and tired. I am all gone to 
pieces."

Next morning she had a fever. But it oo- 
•nrri',1 to nobody that Shirley was seriously 

ill, and needed looking after. It had always 
been Shirley who looked after the rest.

Ia the afternoon, Philip Dumomy came.
Master and pupil were together at last, 

with none to come between I
When be came, Shirley lay languidly 

arrow by the Are, upon one of the lew 
coaches where her mother had spent years 
of ornamental invalidism.

It happened that none were by to question 
the strangesme of hie sudden arrival. He 
lined Shirley in hie arms without a word, 
and held her ia a mighty embrace. Only proach, 
death could take her from him now!

But of that hour of meeting, no record 
more than this will ever be made.

After a time she dipped softly from hie 
grasp and lay back again upon her mother'» 
low couch. Her jyuid was clasped in his, a 
smile of gladness hovered about her eyes and 
mouth.

The door 
came and sti
from one to the other with the sweet, bright 
look in her face. She had never looked so 
beautiful, both of them thought

i Robert," she said to the 
master. “He is the dearest to me of all the 
brothers, and bo it your eon."

She undid her fingers from the master's 
clasp, and took Robert's hand and laid It 
softly where here had been So they stood 
with clasped hands, father and sou. Shirley 
laid her own hot, quivering hand upon their 
two, her eyes turned upward to their faces, 
still with the look of ineffable love and Joy.
Her face was the face of an angel.

Then her eye* closed, her fingers slipped 
away and fell across her breast, her breath 
came to quick gasps Both men, father and 
son, sprang toward her. An unearthly fear 
compressed the master's heart

“Good God I" said he, “she is in."
She opened her eyes and smiled faintly 

back at him. Then she rallied and came to 
herself again. She lay there, with her cheek 
against his hand, and the took of a great, 
sweet content iu her face. Indeed, it was the 
face of one who had not an earthly wish left 
to he gratified.

“Yes," said Robert, “Shirley is not well.
“She Is a saint and a martyr, if there ever 
was one on earth. But she shan’t work any 
more. I shall work for her from this on.
When she gets better Pm going to take her 
away, acmes the water to England with 
Brownie and me. Shirley is ours, now."

“No,” said his father, “Shirley is mine.”
But In the morning all these thoughts were 

swallowed up In one supreme fear. She who 
had never been ill in her life lay faint and 
low and well nigh breathless.

A change had Indeed come to Shirley.
Love, tender care, rest, hope, the brightest 

hopes, all had come at last Had they come 
too late#

Word went abroad that Shirley wet dying.
Shirley, the well beloved. Once more, even 
as when Col. Carotene was stricken, a throng 
pressed about the doors of the stone house.
Men end women and little children, the poor 
and the lowly and the weak, came to the 
stone house and went away weeping and «ty
ing:

“We are losing our best friend 1"
Within its walls Brownie, the wayward, 

the self indulgent and light of thought, flung 
herself down and wept moat bitterly of alt

Into the blameless, marvelous life had 
passed the music of the poem which Shirley 
hwl never written. >

One by one the friends who were the ttâWÉ 
crept with «we stricken face to the room with 
the western Window», out of Which Shirley 
had gazed so often and so wearily, and longed 
to.fly awey a*d follow the «into hit flight 
Shirley knew them alt The eteer, pee» 
brain never to* itself. But most of all her 
eyes turned wearily toward the sky where 
the western sun was going down. Clouds of 
gold and purple, of crimson and opal lay all 
along the way, like unto the opening of the 
gates of the celestial city.

She turned her eyes hack upon her 
Ones. Her glance wandered «moment, Ik* 
fixed iteelf on a little looked ebony box, of 
quaint, antique workmanship. It had beta 
her father’s.

She gave it into the haedeef Philip Da
mn ray. She spoke faintly and with diffi

culty.
“There are «w* papers,” ehe mid

The old doctor was beside her, dumb with»

The Students Joke.

Not a great while ago, a party of half a 
dozen Harvard students were in the bar. 
iter's shop in this city, and after having 
been beautified and adorned toueorially, 
one of the number was struck with an Idea. 
It was communicated to his companions, 
and without a dissenting voice agreed to. 
The proposition was nothing less than to 
purchase the barber’s pole, which was done, 
and a receipt taken. Then the young men 
•allied forth with their striped and parti
colored acquisition. They had not gone 
far, however, when they were overhauled 
by a policeman.

' Hello, there ! what are you doing with 
that pole?’

' That’s our business. ’
‘ Xour business, oR2~Wa1L I’JLjuake ù 

mine. Conte along with me f
They were in.-relied straight to the near

est station, and stood np in line before the 
captain.

‘ What's the trouble, officer ? asked the 
captain.

‘ Stealing a barber's pole. ’
The officer felt quite proud of his capture 

and related with particularity all the cir
cumstances of his arrest. The captain 
looked upon the offenders and was about 
to order them to be locked up for the night, 
when one of the students produced a paper 
and suggested that perhaps the captain 
might like to look at that. The captain 
looked at it. Then, turning to the police
man, he said, * Officer, you may return to 
your beat.' A moment later the students 
might have been seen filing out of the sta
tion with their tonsorial standard held 
proudly aloft.

They had not gone far, however, before 
they were again brought to a halt by an 
other officer, who, like his predecessor 
wanted to know where they were going 
with that pole. He was informed that 
that was their business, and he in turn as
sured them that he would make it his busi
ness, which he did, by escorting them to 
the self-same station they had just quitted,

* What’s the trouble, officer?'
* These .eltows have stole a barber’s pole, 

and—’
' Very well ; you may return to your 

beat.’
The captain smiled as he dismissed the 

students. Hardly had he resumed his 
wonted gravity of aspect before the door 
opened and again entered a policeman, six 
yodng men and a barber's pole.

And so it went on. Six several times 
were the students and their barberons 
property brought by as many different 
policemen into that station, and had notan 
officer been specially sent out to warn all 
patrolmen under no circumstances to in
terfere with six young men and a barber’s 
pole, it ia more than likely that that pole 
and its hearers would have lieen brought 
into that station as many times that night 
as there were patrolmen in the district.

People who wondered what was the 
cause of the hilarious laughter which pro
ceeded from the usually grave and quiet 
station, on the night in question, are now 
fully informed of the same.—Selected.
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It Is Familiar Sayings, and Who First Said

Them.
axony nr otrr common maxims, so mW

and pithy, are used without the least idea 
from whose pen or mouth they first origin
ated. Probably the words of Sliakespere 
furnish us with more of these familiar 
maxims than any other writer, for to him 
we owe, 1 All is not gold that glitters,'
‘ Make a virtue of necessity,' ‘ Screw up 
your courage to the sticking place,’ (not 
point), * They laugh that win,’ ‘ This is the 
short and long of it, * Comparisons are od
ious,’ ‘ As merry as the day is long,’ * A 
Daniel come to judgment,' ‘ Frailty, thy 
name is woman,’ and a host of others.

Washington Irving gives, ‘ The Almighty . 
dollar. ’

Thomas Morgan queried long ago—
* What will Mrs. Grundy say T while Gold
smith answers, ‘ Ask me no questions and 
I’ll tell yon no fibs,’

Charles Pickuey gives ‘ millions for de
fence but not one cent for tribute. ’

' First in war, first in peace, and first 
in the hearts of his fellow-citizens' (not 
countrymen), appeared in the resolutions 
presented to the House of Representatives, 
in December, 1720, prepared by General 
Henry Lee.

Thomas Tasser, a writer of the sixteenth 
century, gives us, ‘ Better late than never,'
• Look ere you leap,’ and * The stone that is 
rolling can gather no moss.'

‘ All cry and no wool ” is found in Bat
tler’s * Hndibras.’

Dry den says—* None but the brave "de
serve the fair,’ ‘ Men are hut children of a 
larger growth,’ and ‘ Through thick and 
thin.’

* When Greek joins Greek then was the 
tug of war,’ Nathaniel Lee, 1692.

‘ Of two evils I luive chosen the least,' 
and ‘ The end must justify the means,’ are 
from Matthew Prior.

We are indebted to Colley Cibber for the 
agreeable intelligence that ‘ Richard is him
self again. '

Johnson tells us of * a good hater," and 
Mackintosh, 1791, the phrase often attri
buted to John Randolph, ' Wise and mas
terly inactivity.’

* Variety is the very spice of life,’ and 
‘ Not much the worse for wear,’ Cow per.

‘ Man proposes, but God disposes, ’ Thomas 
A. Kempis.

Christopher Marlowe gave forth the in
vitation so often repeated by his brothers 
in a less public way, ‘ Love me littli, love 
me long. '

Edward Coke was of the opinion that ‘ a 
man’s house is his castle.’ To Milton we 
owe ‘ The Paradise of Fools, ' * A wilderness 
of sweets,’ and * Moping melancholy and 
moon struck madness.’

Edward Young tells us, ‘ Death loves a 
shining mark,’ and 'A fool at forty is a fool 
indeed.’

From Bacon comes 1 Knowledge is power,' 
anil Thomas Southern reminds us that 
‘ Pity's akin to love. ’

Dean Swift thought that * Bread is the 
staff of life. ’

Campbell found that ‘ Coming Events 
cast their shadows before,’ and ‘ ’Tie dis
tance lends enchantment to the view.’

* A thing of beauty is a joy forever,’ is 
from Keats.
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THE MlNISTXtt’e BUU8INO.
• ‘The king whom you love and «erre make 

you as your father, and bring you where he 
u in peace.' Amen I"

Hhu-ley seemed to be thinking of something 
spoke presently, but onljr those 

nearest her heard what she was «tying, 
was looking at Philip Dumoray. Hell 
intently:

“I have begun my poem. Won't you read 
what I have written, and tell me what you 
think of it to-morrow—when 1 am not so 
tiled, Mr Morrison#"

“She thinks you are Mr. Morrison," said 
Harry in a choking voice. “She had a teacher 
of that name once, long ago, and she was 
very much attached to him. Let her think 
so, Mr. Dumoray. It pleases her."

But be. the man who stood there with 
tweaking heart, watching with an awful fear 
lent his last, fairest earthly hope drift away 
from him out upon the ocean of eternity—he 
knew better.

Her eyes turned once more to the sinking 
son. Her lip* moved again, tint those about 
her heard no sound. This master bent lower, 
if haply be might catch a word. She seemed 
to he repeating something. II* listened with 
tense ear. He heard her murmur a fragment 
of verse. He knew afterward that it was 
from her unfinished poem, the test two lines 
gbit bad written.

Her last serthly thought seemed to be for 
the poem which was not written.

That faint, fluttering breath, was it indeed 
the last#

The master fell upon his knees and buried 
Us face In the pillows twekte her face. One 
raightv sob broke from him as if his heart 
was bursting. He lifted his head and said
brokenly:

“Would God I bad died for thee I"
Whatever might have been, was it never to 

be? Whatever she bad borne so long In 
silence, of disappointed hope, of heartache, of 
pain and weariness, of sacrifice, yea, of 
tyrdom, was it over now?
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•WILD*

CHAPTER XXV.
ADDXHDUM.

After all Shirley did not die Thank God 
for that!

The beautiful spirit touched the border, 
yea, even looked through the portal Into the 
beyond. But the love and outstretched.

Biller Bidet Clam fup,
—al*o :—

J FORCE IPTTZM^P,CURESHOLERA
Fiolera. Morbus 
QLIC'#r
RAMPS

with Hose attached if required. clinging areas of hundreds of praying soulsme».
So she talked vith -ham till their hearts 

burned within them. Her voice had a note 
like a trumpet ring. From that day on there 
was for them no more despair, no more look
ing backward. Like her they set their faces 
forward and pressed on. Women came to 
her with tear» in their eyes, they sent mes
sages from half round the world, thanking 
her and blessing her for all she had been to 
them.

Shirley the Poet became Bhiriey the In
spirer, the Comforter.

In giving happiness to others she lost her
self and ceased to think of her own sorrows 
and disappointments. So she found at last, 
ina measure, happiness for berwlf.

She bad somewhat of reward, the sweetest, 
highest reward that can fall to mortal lot. 
Ami yeti-all that she had done and wrought 
for others could not be accomplished without 
some straining at the silver cord.

“To him that overcometh all things shall 
he given,” was said of old. Bhiriey bad over
come; yet little had been granted her. tt was 
her nature to give out always more than she 
received. Bo at lost sho Logan to be exhausted. 
That was the pity of it A sense of weariness 
oppressed ber, a dit taste for even the daily 
tasks she Hki d beet Nlie sakl to lierself once 
more that ffie must have change. Her life 
seemed wearing out

Alas, alas ! It was the helmet of iron press
ing upon the golden hair. The iron pressed 
at last upon the golden heart, too.* * * * •

brought tt back to earth again.
Bhiriey came back as one front the dead. 

In June, when the bluegreuw on the lawn 
was brightest and the roses reveled in their 
richest bloom, she was married to Philip 
Dumoray. A long Journey followed. They 
sailed to lake of far southern sees, to lands qf 
palm trees and paradise birds, lands where 
it is always morning.

Bhiriey has not yet quits recovered. The 
break down of her strength was too com
plete. And the poem Is not yet written. 
She speaks of it sometimes, and then the 
tear says:

"Bhiriey, 
or any othe 
than that."

The master will pees Into history as one of 
the great men of his day. He stands among 

knight without fear and without re- 
l Wise through suffering, tolerant to 

all weakness but bis own, strong as a lion, 
yet gentle and chivalrous and kindly to all 
mankind, tender and helpful to the weak, le 
women and to children—who is there like

L weîin”f wVtkh* rîrY'i»*mr**”
Iderdmint»»* er conveyie* water 
jii»Jpr ground. <'*n be delivered 
EM nay stetleasu th* line *f Ball
s' way; head tmr Price List.

na-

1ARRHŒA "I heartily recommend PUT- 
TWER'S EMULSION to all
who are suffering from affec
tions of the Throat and Lunge, 
and I am certain that for Wast
ing Diseases nothing superior to 
it can be obtained.”

A CapL Kidd Story.

MY8TMUOCS STHAMJKKS C A till Y Ol’F TtiKAS- 
VI11C8 nOH A CONSXCTICVT URAVKVARD.
Ever siuoe the recent heavy rains worked 

deep gullies in the old roads in the vicinity 
of Lordship’s farm in this township anil a 
number of gold coins of ancient date were 
found, there has been great excitement over 
what is supposed to lie a clew to Capt.
Kidd’s buried treasures. Searching parties 
parties have been organized and all the old 
stories relative to the hiding place of the 
wealth of the bold buccaneer have been re
vived and have become the topic of con
versation. The story that the old Johnson 
vault in the Episcopal burying ground near 
the village waa made the receptacle of vast 
treasures on the return of Kidd from one 
of his expeditious seemed to be the most 
probable, and the strange performances Owing to extreme heat, moisture, and 
which have taken place there for a few other causes, there ha. been much dullness 

, , . . A f. . . .. , , . and disease among poultry the past einn ner,
nights hack strengthen the belief of the miq ospyvnlly among chickens and you.ig 
majority of the villagers that a search is pullets expected to lay this fall and winter, 
being carried on, if really the treasure has For this reason, it would be a great mis-
not been found and carried away. t*ke.,t? kU1 <* *• °}A . *l*en.the
.... , _ , moulting season >« at aand and the hens
A few nights ago a cab was seen to drive |,ave stopped laying, got fat, and seem to 

up to the gateway of the cemetery about be eating their heads off ; because it is a 
midnight, and two men left it and went f“t that a year-old hen, if properly «.red

Tto -.—i -»». - £ s
hour and drove away. No Importance was Uying wr|y, will lay more and better 
attached to this incident, but when the eggs than young pullets, particularly if the 
same thing was repeated the following »r« weakened by diarrhu», cholera,

. _ V“~T. gapes, etc. Many people have learned byInwuffi, the town was experjeuce th»t Sheridan’s Condition
tors of ^pdy snatching Powder given once, daily, in the food, will

and of the discovery of the treasure and supply the needed material to strengthen 
its removal by night were flying thick and invigorate sick chickens or moulting
, . ,__. hens and get them to laying earlier than
fast. The cemetery was carefully searched, ^ythw .|M on earth. Mrs. Edwin
the old vault being the thing of particular Brown/Kaat Greenwich, R. I., says: 
interest. Nothing was discovered to could not do without Sheridan’s Condition
verify the suspicion., anditwa, detemlned ^L^toktep thLTÎÎffiy. InroR 
to form a vigilance committee and lie in fo/gapealnd diafrhœa ; for when chickens 
wait to solve the mystery. are small they often droop and die. To a

The next night found twenty-five wait- pint of clabbered milk I add a teaspoonful

appear. At about the same hour up it j to jugt whftt they need, they soon be- 
drove, and two men entered the cemetery come so vigorous. Feoole laughed at me 
ami were lost to view among the trees. when I began to use Sheridans Powder, 

xt . and I had no idea I should wtn a premium.Not a man among the twenty-five lying . They Uttgh t*,* who laugh laa&Yowever.
concealed in the bushes dared to move, and j g0t more eggs than any of my neighbors, 
in a short time the two men, possibly laden and some of them had over 100 hens. We 
down with gold ami jewels, emerged from hatched 6ti chickens from 11 eggs, obtain- 

i ,, , m, «1 while forcing our hena to lay with your
the cemetery, and entered the cab. The wder. *, you can see there was no
driver, who all this time had sat upon the trouble about eggs hatching.’ I. 8. John- 
box as motionless as the marble post at the ton A Co., 22 Custom House Street, Boston, 
entrance of the cemetery, whipped up hi. Mass, (the only maker, of Sheridan’s Con- 
. , . , . .. , . dition Powder), will send, postpaid, two
horse, and disappeared in the darkness. 25-ccut packs of Powder and their Poultry 

The next night fresh recruits were added Raising Guide, for 60 cents. The book 
to the party, but the cab and its mysterious alone costs 25 cents. For 11.00, five packs
occupante did not put in an appearance ^fjtu^eguUr price,’an^' b£k? s!} 

A search through the oemetory failed to £ng gg-C0> express pre paid. Send stamps 
show any signs of the visit. The rusty or cash. Interesting testimonials sent 
fastenings of the old Johnson vault were in free ; also, for 5 cents, a sample copy of the 
the same position as they had been for over Poultry P»?61' PabUehe<L 
200 years.

There ie a strong belief among the older 
inhabitants that the treasure has actually 
been found and carried away in the cab.—
Stratford (Cor.*. ) Telegram.

'

AMD ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 
AND FLUXES OF THE. BOWELS 
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR 
CHILDREN OR ADULTS.________

your life Is a poem. Yoe 
kl have written none greater

dear, 
r cou

“ I have been «ulTsriog from Pulmonary 
Disease» for the last fire years. * * * *
About two years ago, during sa seuls period 

I am y 11 II of my illness, I we» edrised by my phyiieienM Yarmouth s.s. co. Hfl ,v;.v
U U -w ing» were speedily alleviated. I added

1 —... severe) pound» to my weight in e ihort time
THE SHORTEST AND BEST BOUTE end began to recover strength. This process 

BETWEEN NOVA SCOTIA AND continues until life, which bed been s misery
l,v TTMi-rvn STATES to me, become once more a pleasure. SinesIHE LNIIEÜ - IA . ,h.n PUTTNBR’S EMULSION has been my

The quietest time only 17 hours between unly medieine. * * * * As one who has
Yarmouth end Boston fully tested its worth, I heartily recommend

, it to all who srs <ufferieg from » flections ef 
I the Assys and Throat, and I am certain that 

for any form of Wutùnj Diseases nothing 
superior eso be obtained.’’ * * # *

KOBKHT R. J. KMMKHSON. 
Saekville, N. 8., Aug. 1889.

W. D. SHEEHAN, men a

The American Tailor.
Some of the restons why my eoals are the 

BEST and MOST STYLISH CUT :
I. They always fit elose to the neek, end 

sever drop down or rice up.
1. They always fit Into the waist with a 

graceful curve.
1. The shoulders never wrinkle, end always 

improve on y oar actual baiid.
4. Every garment is mads on the premises 

under my own supervision, by firat- 
elsss tailors.

f'1 KNTLKMBN who have found difficulty in 
YX being properly fitted by their tellers, 
will do wall to eell on me and I will guarantee 
a perfect fit. __ _

I

him!
In Robert Dumoray’s house you will see « 

picture. It shows yoe a splendidly beautiful 
lace, fall of inspiration and power, with a 
look of nnfathomatde melancholy lingering ia 
the eyea They draw you with a strange, re- 
sistlrae magnétisai, the»» dark gray eyes: they 
follow you and look into yours, whichever 
tray you turn, like those of a portrait by the 
old V enetian. They haunt you forever. You 

ideal head if you did not

portrait of Bhiriey. the one Alice 
Above the picture hangs a wreath 

of silver laurel leaves, tt is the crown the 
Lin wood villagers placed 
heed when she was IA 

There are signs of late though that the lost 
Inspiration Is returning. There are faint yet 
clear hints that into the new life which wee 
given her from the grave itself will corns 
dreams and visions sweeter, grander than any 
the old time knew. When these are fully 
revealed the poem will be written.

Then too, where she so nearly failed through 
her heroic unselfishness, others will win.

Even now it is not as though Bhiriey had 
never lived. Her thoughts are working in 
many brains, her strong, ringing words are 
shaping many a Destiny. Yet again there 
will he brave women who succeed. The new 
revelation trill be. The kingly woman ot 
Shirley’s fancy, strong and shining and free, 
the I .ringer of good tidings, the herald of the 
perfect day to the race, will yet be realised 
an earth. Doubt tt not,

run kma

opened, and Robert Dumoray 
wd beside them. Bhiriey turned

Are Your Hena Healthy.
THE FAST STEEL STEAMEH e would say tt is an 

know.
It is the 

painted.

One day, white she thus sighed for change, 
Bhiriey got a letter. It sakl:

“My wife is deed. May I come#
■Btiioiit." 

her heart 
her fare

“You haveYARMOUTH.”u

Y17ILL leave Yarmouth for Boston every 
YV Wednesday and Saturday K.mingt, 

alter arrival of the trais ef the Western 
Counties Railway. Returning, will leave 
Lewie’» Wharf, Boston, at 10 a. iu., every 
Tueeda. sad Friday, connecting at 1 ar- 
musth with train for Halifax and Intermed
iate Stetions.

The YARMOUTH ear ries a regular mail to 
and from Boston, and ia the fastest Steamer 
plying between Nova Seotia and the United 
States. Fitted with Triple Expansion En
gines, Bleetrie Lights, Bilge Keel., eto.

The Steamer “ City of 6t. John ”
Pick ford he Black’s wharf every Monday, at 
10 p. m., for Yarmouth and intermediate 
ports ; returning leave» Yarmouth every 
Thursday, at 8 ». n. „

Fur all other information apply to F. 
CROSSKILL, Station Agent, Bridgetown, or to 

L. E. BAKER,
Manager.

past youth ax she was, 
tiouiid. Bhe covered

on the poet girl'sOnce more, 
gave a wild
with her hands, as bad been her wont in her 
childhood when powerfully excited. Then 
she laughed at lierself in scorn, then she was 
vexed at her folly. After all, was it still only 
the same uncontrolled, iwiadonate spirit of 
old! Was this all she bad learned fn them 
years of hard discipline#

Blie shook her bead impatiently, saying to 
herself:

“Bhiriey Carstone, you are an idiot”
Be sure the gray twilight is full of sweet 

thoughts for her that night The forlorn 
wings would be free to fly at last. Was the 
light coining even to her# Were peace, joy, 
love to I* hers too, even utter all three yoiu-sl

It seemed too good to he true. But there 
was his letter. It was true. Yet even in 
that moment the supreme . I ream of her life 
flitted across her lmppilled virion. The poem, 
the ixiem! Bhe would Indeed write it now. 
The tolling for others, the weary occupation 
at tests she dieUk. il that was over at last, at 
last I Nothing would come between her and 
her holies.

Once again, as twice before, she thought of 
the pride the master would take in his pupils 
work. A w ave of happiness surged across 
her spirit. Mho said to herself :

“High as he is, distinguished as he is, he 
shall be proud of me#*'

It was like the sunset sun bursting glori
ously through a mountain of cloud. ■

Meantime, a thousand miles a wav, a man 
impatiently awaited the creeping of the slow 
footed days. He could scarcely keep himself 
within bounds till the pokey United States 
mail brought him a letter. He went off to 
himself to read it when ft came. He opened 
it with unsteady hands. It only said :

“Come. Hhiblby."
Come! Only that one word.
How he would gather her to his heart and 

hold her there forever I Her weak woman’s 
arms had upborne so much, and 
Now his strong man’s hands would 
and strengthen them and steady them the 
rest of the way. He would care for her aa 
no husband ever cared for wife before, fae- 
-ceuae she bad suffered so much. One of his 
first thoughts, too, was for the poem. Above 
all, she should write her poem at last He 
would uphold her and encourage her while 
she wrote. No more weariness or self sacrifice 
tor her, no more sorrow dr loneliness for 
either Light bad broken far them both.

hastened to be gone. At th* moment of 
starting mi unexpected business matter held 
him back till next day. He swallowed his 
impatience, and waited. Another tetter from 
Bhirtey in the morning. He opened tt and 
was stunned to read:

"There is great news for you. 
found your sons.”

The rest of the tetter left no doubt at the 
truth. Every point of information was sup
plied, even to mention of the turquoise ring. 
It was one he had given to Myra In the days

' 1SEM
was the ring which sealed the foolish engage
ment that at last made it possible to trace the

$o, not a link was missing from this strange 
JOHN Z. ENT. story. Bhiriey did not toy where his boys«asra aSHKtOS

I half dazed with surprise end joy. He, the

F8R SALE at MRUti STORE. Brown Bros. & Co.,
NOVA SCOTIA.

fl ASTORIA, best Spirits Ni tie, Sulphuric 
V Acid, Kaos Fruit Salt, Plasters. Tea berry,
Tooth Powder, Pieros’« Medieine», full lins, 
Vssilsrss, full lines, Pains’s Celery Com
pound. Riege’a Food for infanta, Lactated 
Food, Chloride Lies, Diamond and Electric 
Dyes, Insect Powders, Washing and Baking 
Beds, Copper»», Senna, Alum. Indigo, Nut
megs, Aniline Dyes, Puff», Toilet Powder, 
Soap, Perfumer»**, Lime Jeiee, Mack’» Mag
netic Medicine», Kendall'» Spavin Cure, Bur 
dock Blood Bitter». Standard PUao and 
Organ Initrnetloa Book», Sheet Mueto and 
Blank Muiie Paper end Book».

L R. MORSE, n d
Sets iu her, 188 S. _____________________

HALIFAX,

3STO TICE.
A LL partons having any legal demand» 
A against the estate of the lets OLDHAM 
WHITMAN, of Bridgetown, dseesied, are 
requested to render the «sice duly aliened 
within twelve months from the date, and ell 
parties indebted to laiJ estate are requested 
to make immediate payment to the under
signed.

leaves

night, and it b 
all excitement.

EDMUND BENT, 
Executor.W. A. CHASE,

Sect, sad Trees. 
Yarmouth, April, ’89. March 12th, 1889. •I

EXHAUSTED VITALITY. The Lord Chancellor and the Ragamuffins.

One of the prettiest blendings of the 
pathetic and the droll «une under my 
notice bno summer Sunday afternoon in
London.

Just ont of St. James' Park, leading to
ward the Houses of Parliament, is Great 
George street, whose spacious old-time 
mansions are now nearly all turned into 
offices. One of them waa empty, and on 
its broad steps a group of ragged imps, 
as grimy aud as happy as only London 
Arabs can be on a sunny day, were hold
ing high festival ; tad I observed that two 
of the tallest (about 2 ft. 11 { In.) were do
ng their level wqret to set the front 
door bell a-ringing.

Across the street was a stately inhab
ited house, and from its doorway there de
scended a venerable man, whose bushy 
silvery hair and deep-siuik eyes gave him 
an air of unusual dignity. Lord Chan
cellor Hatheway was an extremely short
sighted, though his insight was deeper than 
aw inary. He went on his way a few 
yards, then (mused, and turned again to
wards the youngsters. Then he cautious
ly felt hi* way across the street, and 
lauded in their midst before they had 
noticed his approach. They seemed too 
scared to fly, even if there had not been 
two babies to pack up from the retreat. 
But there was nothing of the stern law- 
upholder about the good old Chancellor 
just then. O dear, no! He had lieen 
ruminating on the sadness of those gentle 
darlings’ inability to reach the hell that 
would (no doubt) announce their pres- 
enoe to (probably) their expectant 
relatives in the kitchen of that vacant 
house, and that was why the great Lord 
Chancellor felt it his dutv to volunteer as 
bell-ringer for those wicked 

Nahlmth afternoon.
do you thfnkt Lord Hatherley, the thon 
septuagenarian, was on his way to his class 
iy St. Margaret's Sunday-school, whore lie 

to the had taught for forty years.—0. 2*, »'« 
lAngtud Wide A traie.

Harry Morgan 'BRIDGETOWNq?HK SCIENCE OF LIFE,
A. the great medical work 

of the age on Manhood,
Nervous and Phyiieal De
bility, Premature Decline,
Errors of Youth, and the 
untold miseries consequent 
thereon, 300 pages, 8 vo.,
125 prescription» for all dites»»»- Cloth, full 
gilt, only $1.00, by mail, staled. Illustrative 
.ample free to all young sad middle-aged 
men. Send now. The Gold and Jewelled 
Medal -warded to the author by the Nations! 
Jferlioul At.-oelsticn. Address P 0- Box 189», 
Boston. Ma»-., or Ur IV. K. PARKER, «red- 
uute of Harvard Medical College, 25 years' 

i. brattice In Bouton, who may be consulted eon- 
Speoiulty, Diseases of Ma».

1
Marble® Works This fine horse, owned by Thomas Doran 

Windsor, will make the season 
of 1889 between

*

#BRIDGETOWN t HORTON.
XTX will stand at Glsncross’ Stable on 
11 Saturday, 25th May, and remain until 
Monday, at 10 o’clock, aud continue fort
nightly through the season.

This horse weighs "1260 lbs.; Is fine style 
and aetion. Has a record of 2.46.

Further particulars will be given later.
THOMAS DORAN.

THOMAS DEARNESS,
Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of
fidentially.
Office, No. 4, Bulfinch 8t. Monuments, Tablets, 

Headstones, &c.
Also Monuments In Re d Granite 

Oray Granite, and Freestone.

ttMay 14th. so long, 
hold hers.The Schooner

"CRUSADE;
I. S. CESNER,

Farm for Sale
Granville St., Briiptm, N. S. rniiE subscriber offers for sale that very 

-L nieely situated property in MIDDLE- 
TON, County of Annapolis, and Prorioe# of 
Nova Seotie, on the Post Road and In the 
immediate neighborhood of Railway Station, 
Telegraph Office, Post Office and Chare he», 
consisting of about lorty-five seres superior 
soil, a thriving young orchard of about one 
hundred and fifty Apple Trees of ehotoe 
selected fruit, end eonvenlently divided 
into hey, tillage aud pastors lands. Is well 
watered, has a commodious and thoroughly 
finished house, woodhoute, barn, sSSbtes, eta., 
in good repair. Terms easy.

JONATHAN WOODBURY.

■VJXTÏLL make weekly trips between this 
W port aed Bt. John during the sea

son, ealling along the
Freights handled carefully,

LIME ALWAYS ON HAND.
Apply on board, or to

N. B.—Having purchased the Stock and 
Trade from Mr. 0. Whitman, parties ordering 
anything la the above line dan rely on having 
their orders filled at short notice.

Bridgetown, March 19th, 89.

river. He
Nxw Stylus or Postal Carps. —The 

postal cards soon to he issued will vary 
in size. There will be three sizes when the 
contracte are finally taken up—one a fine, 
delicate card for ladies use, much smaller 
than that now in circulation and of much 
finer quality. Finely calendered paper 
will be substituted for the old buff blotting

size as the one now in use will be introduc
ed that can be used for business purposes, 
and will be large enough to allow a billhead 
to be printed thereon, besides the 
matter.— Washington Cor. Bouton Journal-

newT. D.

GEO. H. DIXON. I have
GABD

W. G. Parsons, B. A.,
tfBridgetown, May 27th, 1889.,

—Clerk.—‘There, sir, I call that a pretty 
good fitting pair of trousers. ’ Farmer 
Stubblefield (from Way back Junction)— 
‘ They feel all right iu the seat, Bub ; but, 
seems to me, they don’t fit very snug under 
the anna’—Life.

M,utZis:Ær^irï2“^ w»
diarrhoea, followed hy piles, two doses of 
Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry gave 

i the bottle completed a cure. 
McIntyre, Gladstone,

This medicine is a specific for at} summer 
compliant» of children or adults.

H. H. BANKS, An intermediate card of the same

Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.
N. 8. USTOTICES.

Pictures anti Framing in variety, 
Christmas Carde,

MIDDLETON, -
Office in A. BEALS’STORE. 16

PRODUCE COMMISSION AGENT, otherdbd

Parker Market Building, inRUBBER STAMP
Helifav Iff 9 Visiting Curds, and INDIAN INK to mark 
•OlallltoA, 1™ • Q. Linen, only 25 ete. (stamps.) Bunk of 2000 

styles free with each order. Agents Wanted, 
-----ALL KINDS OF-----  Big Pay.^ T If ALU AN MF’G GO., BALTI-

Firm Prune Sell 01 Cmrom

On the Surfine».
Skin diseases appear on the surface aud are 
often humiliating to the sufferer from them. 
From two to three bottles of Burdock 
Blood Bitters will cure salt rheum, erysipe
las, shingles, tetter, nettle rash, eczema, 
boils , pimples, 
time restoring i

And Fancy Goode, little imps 
Yes. and whatto Harry thatI am alio selling the Celebrated Raymond 

Sewing Machine -
relief and half 
Mrs. J. A. Mal.Bridgetown, Dee.

or blotches at the
Chltdren Cry for Pftefier*» the general health.
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