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High - Pressure
e . ™
Living cliaracterizes ‘thebe modérn'days.
“The result is a fearfd] increase of Brain
and Heart Diseases — General De-
bility, Insomnia, Iaralysis; and In-
sanity. Chloral and Morphia angment
the evil. The medicine best adupted
to do permament good is Ayer’s’ ‘Sar-
saparilla. It purities, enriches, and
vitalizes the blood, and thus strengthens
every function and faculty of the body.
“I have used Ayer's Sarsaparilla,in
my family, for years, I have found it

invaluable as

A Cure

for Nervous Debility caused by @n in-
| active liver and a Jow state of the biood.”
— Henry Bacon, Xeunia, Olio.
been
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am the only building mover id
Proviaces thoroughl; fitted with the latest}
improvements aving had twenly years
experience I oan guarantee satisfaction.
With numbers of fine recommendations.

Also, Agent for The London Guarantee
and Accident Company, of

Lendon, England.
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Look at the girls bave a more roy al lover, or more devoted, in
his way? {
| They were to be marvied at Christmas. The |
| elder Mr. Edgerly wrote, hastening the wed-
ding. He wanted Robert’s American girl
over there in his English home, he wrote,
Brownie was to leave her native shores a

bride. ned visibl Bhe had bee i ;

That was all very w_ell sofar. But Brownle: {',: caring ;{,Yr Robert mm’;{;‘g"m":f"(:?
was a toasing, tantalizing sprite still. Hure‘ thing in her butterfly lite before. With Shir-
of her tall adorer, she could not help experi- | Joy she broke down and did not deny that
menting on bim. There were little tiffs now | ghe was fretting her life out. Shirley made
and then that were quite something oM than | o solemn face over the matter. Shirley
the merry sparring of the days of their first | jaughed at her and rallied her to keep up her
acquaintance, spirits.

“I'm Kglnx to leave you for a week,| “Really, do you think he will ever come
Brownie, “he told her onc day early in De- | back, Shirleyt” she asked her sister.
eember;’ But I shall be back a week from |  “Can’t say, probably not. But don’t worry
to-day. about it. Get another lover. That's the

A gay party of young people was made up | hegt way for a young lady to cure a broken
for the evening that Robert was to come | heart. You've plenty of admirers, I'm sure.”
back. Brownie was asked to join them, and | Byt they are all such stupids after him.”
consented. - Bhe thought sbe would liketosee | +Yon ought to have considered that before
whntkobvnwoylﬁlu!- you teased him so.”™

. 4 found " » m ‘mever would
: - : color and scar-| geem to like it. He's the .
let, all ready for the party. She looked an| ggw that I'eouldn’t mm‘;ﬁ .f.irl'tplmw Leyer
ondmntl.ng little witch. Robert’s eye outlined “You are getting knowledge of the v.vm']d.'
he:;dm:;ml;‘ly, f"()m”he‘d to foot. : then, Brownie—increasing your stock of ¢x-
L y sorry,”said thelittle hypocrite, | perience. You are getting your eyes opened.”
but some people made me promise to goout | T don’t want them opened. It isu't the
with them to-night. ' They just made me go, | fair thing for such frouble to happen to me,”
whether 1 would or not.” said this spoiled child. 2
“Ah!” remarked the Englishman, indiffer-| «I¢'s what we all come to,” answered Shir-
ently. “Well, that will do, 1 had some | ey, with sudden gravity .
letters to answer to-night, and T shall have l’t was true that Bro‘wnie had many ade
sime to write them now.” L mirers, She had not the sister's marvelous
BHo v'nnt. away .wlth a languid adieu. beauty, the splendid face that, once seen, men
':”.""“ fm:!‘:: w:"h vexation. That was, and women turn to look at again; that, once
&r}u‘l mhe:l of scene she bad expected. | geen, remained a picture in memory to eter-
o A P nity. But Brownie bad the prettiness that
He knows how to manage you, doesn’t he, | gttracted common men far oftener. On the
Bmv,vmo! I've no fears for your happiness whole, it suited her better, too -
now " y
If Robert had left well enough alone, it m‘;‘:;’f;"hm:,mmdh“&;;zx? v
would have been well enough. But he did | would have consoled herself in time. I{m.
not do that. He was put out by Brownie's or may not be anythin St l;er fn th{
bebavior and he could not hide it entirely. | estimation of lady re.dfn‘ff)‘wll that on Ber:
He went a littlc way toward the village and | Nevertheless, truth is mighty. The truth wﬂi
then turned upon his beel and came back. weigh nothi;lg St Bovaia s susths
“I forgot,” said he, “I brought out a new | macouline rea.derﬁwe Ao ge
book for Shirley. 1 want to see what she | Ay jt was, however, Brownie refused to be
says of it. You don't care for such things | comforted ,fnr nwiulle twelvemonth. Thas
;xllly\;uy. 1 think Il stay and read it ©0 | way 5 longitime G
irley this evening while you are gone.” Shirlov’ . b
sarcastically b
He drew out his book, and unwrapped it lively ways to change her thought. She filled
lazily, commenting the while on its lofty :;e‘g;;:";g'ﬁ;‘;‘:"ggnmvﬂdg mgh‘bg
intellectual character. " A% -
“By the way, Drownie,” he asked, “where | vented errands for her here and there.
is it )'vou dre L_'m“g to-night?” |  So the summer wore on into the fall, quite
“I° don’t beli I'll tell you My amuse- | ® Year since Robert_had rusked off in a huff.
ments ¢ sufficiently intellectust to in- | It was indeed a year to a day. That very day
tarest v | Shirley sent Brownie to old Mume. Frenchy's
“Oh. w | cottage across the woodlands.
make him | Brownie had a great fancy for jewels arnd
ympt.” she vowed to | Dright bits of eolor about her It was aleng
: | inheritance from red biooded ancestry. She
{ was fond of rings, and wore half a dogen
| sometimes, Again she was braceleted liks an
{ Indian princess and necklaced to match.
{ With all these, too, such a vivid, flashing
guick moving creature was Brownie, she did
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“For some time I Lave
with heart diseas:.* 1
thing to help e
Ayer's Sarsapavilla.
this 1aedicin
liev
me Lo resuu
Perry, 111

“I'have Lecen a practicing plivsi
for over half a century,
time 1 have
and reliable an alterative and blogd
purifier as ,\_\'ur‘:a Sarsaparil! P
M. Maxstart, Louisville, Ky

Ayer’s Sarsapariiia,

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price 81 ; six bottles, $5.
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i Then under the double fire, like Satan in
| the old story, “he went his way and was scen |
{ mo more.”

Brownie kept a brave emough front till
“deer bill” was out of sight and hearing, Then
sho gave way to a wild storm of tears, rage
and wounded vanity. For an hour she was a

| very desperately angry and humiliated young
. | lady, till at last Shirley said:

“There now, I'm disgusted. with you!”

“It'll be all over towsgp Oh, Lord!” g1
Wownie. “What will the Frobhbm
sayl" %

“I've a plan,” said: ber sister. “Only hold
wxm&”‘ never know it No-

w - 4

,,“gutmﬂ" ko1 4 ‘

r “u:, - ' m, . ." o " m
take you there, It is not convenient, and it's
expensive, (but we'll go. We will start at
once, to-night. Nobody will know then but
that was what we came down here for, un-
less, indeed, you tell it.”

“I'tell it!” \

"Thus Brownie was saved from her own
{olly, saved from a fate which would have

to her, when she came to realize it,
worse than death, If she thought of her es-

once in the happy after years, she
thought of it a thousand times, and shud-
dered every time, as she remembered how
nearly she came to throwing away her life,

“But how did you find out abeut it she
asked Shirley once.

“That,” replied Shirley, gravely, “is some-

I will never tell you.”

8o ended one more of Brownie's exploita- |
tions “for the fun of it.” After that they |
said no more about it either way.

Patience, reader! Each trivial episode is a
link in the chain of the Carstone history, gerly wrote:

The sisters went to the fair south, toa land! “My DearR PATER—DI'm at Linwood, the
| of magnolias and mocking birds, of roses and | Lome of the adorable sisters. They're all
i oleanders, “a land where it is always after- | you painted them, and more. I dont't won-

noon.” der you bow down and worship the elder one.

They made same plecsant acquaintances. | All the world must, I think. The younger
\\‘ : N 1‘ - One was an elderly Euglish gentleman who | one is a little witch. She is the only Ameri-
4 ( . . ' tj i making a tour of America. He had a | can girl 1 ever saw who doesn’t bite her lips.
bl o.d | ’ ‘ fine, high bred manner, and at the same time | They are very pretty, these women in the
| frank and simple ways that reminded Shirley | states, but they have a habit of biting their
{ of her father. The sisters were drawn to |lips and stretching their mouths incessantly
| him at once, and he to them. | which is not pleasant. Eight women out of

Mr. Edgerly had heard of Shirley’s silk | every ten whom you mect in the streets of an

{ colony. He was me less surprised than de- | American city will be liting their lips. 1tis
lighted to find tho Sounder of it in this young | singular. Lbave a wmemorandum of it in my
and beautiful woman. | book.  The adorable sisters, however, are
On a journey a wees couuls Lor six months | VEry good form. I quite approve of your

in making acquaintances.. Mr. Edgerly and | Lu.sb {
the sisters fult like eads 0 o lifetithe when |  “No anore does tae lictle nice

the parting camc. Detween Shirley and My, | time,’ thauks to the indu i GRadupie o

l‘:l.—;u‘l)’ there pa sd at sight that my stie | her in *""k“"-”‘l"' sisler 1 wi you i h

freemasonry ol genuine high minded souls | that i 1 could find an American girl who |

which neods no credentials introQuction, | didn't say ‘real nic ;1T would mary |

The sisters invited English gentloman to | ber What do you say

visit Linnwood and the % col To which the pater wrote in answer
|  He accepted the invitatibn us frenkly and % “My l"‘—\‘;r§;'x"”l don’t believo she

s kindly as it bad been given, and T ave you. it was only your father, now!” | il 4 - % lool ol e i a ‘Tabve familv 1
z:‘t;{u 1:)“:» T u \k . ”.““:i“s“}"‘.'ofl:: But long before thet, Brownie, with her ; He istt one of your 1:n,qm:':uul slouches who | n-'hlm. m" lrvlt):;: g b by YLt 'I was the :vlll?ﬂt of a larg f.mnl}; and
pany. He had traveled up and down the | merry spirvits and pretty, dainty, birdlike inm-(:r sees whether a lady is -comfortable or | Bieall vl B e o My S g when 1 was 9 years old the death of father
earth, and had a world of novel and thrilling " ways, had the English youth completely eq- - : rings, brace and neck 1 he wore 'the | T°!
experiences to tell. To Shirley, lonely soul, | tangled in her silken net. Inshort, be was | Tobert looked PR M Dook. __ | pretty watc! ehpnin Shirley had given | work.
shut up there apart in Linwood, mmmuning% as blindly and as hopelessly gone usever a _:I”"t :',-“u“g Mar?m‘ Ty .I mk . her at_her eighteenth birthday. She had on |
only with her own thoughts, he seemed like a { tall, honest, soft hearted young fellow was ()u.‘ L‘.{m' there is something you are inter- | a crimson dress. What with ber bright drss,
visitant from another world. in a first love, since the world began. ested in? b the shining bits of gold and stone r‘.; ut her

Even Mrs, Carstone was roused from her ; g “Because if it's young Martin, he's R, | nrl the \h Aib""‘ f'lr‘ cing 0 ¥ nd off ilt‘;' !
wonted ladylike invalidisns by the presence CHAPTER XVIIL whose charming devotion is no credit to any :h“_ ;.]1..x-I».‘i' Rhs this Woollnd ' pae feve
of Mr. Edgerly. At the end of a week he left | Robert lingered on. He said he was lady._ Seriously, 1 shouldnjt Mke to have him Jooked ilke a r(.:l b{rd dn.:hmg umum;' th ;
them. He,on his part, wasas pleased with | studying American character. So he was. hanging about you, Brownie.” St 1
his stay as they were. "The pretty vitlage, thu’_ He mingled freely in the green tea eand "Qh. thank you. But I think I can tell “Be sure amd gt back before dark » aaid |
PR withthambwl;by silk 'ﬂbre. } lenuonade dissipations ﬁ»( the country side, | who's proper to hang abou: me. I'm old - i i 3
and above all Shiriey herself, so strangely He partook of the mild refreshments and | endugh, too, goodness knows.

“ | amusements that were the proper thing. At

are white or brown.

linwood church on a Sunday. See if,
ol their dress, their speech or their man-
ner, you can tell which young woman works
for @ living and which does not.”

“Al, 1 davesay,” replied young Edgerly,
langnidly, “I suppose you'll be telling me next ,
American gentlemen black their own ?

I've heard that said since I've been in
thﬁEuutry," continued the youth.

“Well, they do~wheir ‘they can't help it,” |

‘ Brownie. “My brothers black their
;50 do I mine, if I can’t get out of it.
free tosay I don's like it.”
1 am free to say that I wouldn’t live
try where I had to black my own

might do worse,” said Brownle.
into ber eyes,
you think so?” he said, in a low voice,
s flushed, faintly, but did = not

kept o teasing.

among her young friends. It was easy to |
say that they had quarreled and he had gone |
off in a huif and wasn’t coming back. She |
meant to do as she liked, sweetheart or no
sweetheart, and gentlemen who didn™ ap-
prove her ways needn’t, that was all. {

But she fretted secretly, nevertheless, and |

od me from my

work." J. . Carran
[coNTINUED.]
fan

ard dnring 1Hat

never foind 8o powerdnl

3

Worth £5 a boutle.

in the woods.. Remember that Rip, the
tramp, might have robbed youy might have
murdered you and worse, but.did not. .Why1
"Borause, Mits Brownis, e Toved you, foved
you even better than the Englishman did.”

[TO BE CONTINUED.)

th.‘ @ IMONey be refunded
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HEADSTONES, Etc.
Also, Curbing, Posts

Drysdale & Hoyt Bros.,
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'y take part in an nent,
‘their as freely as if they possi
‘bly know anything about'it. ‘New, in Eng-
land a’'properly brought ap girl tistens ‘but
does not talk in getiernl society. ''Women
there defer to the opinions of men, and ‘yield,
as a matter of course, to their superior judg-
ment.” .

“I know ene woman like that—just one,”
answered Brownje in a yery solemn  tone,
480 deferred.always to men’s opinions and
yielded to their superior judgment.”

“And where is she now3”

Msl“" M" L J

EXTRA CASH DISCOUNT ON™ ALL
LINES. :

“Eggs for.Goods or Oash.
Butteyand all Other Produce in Exchange
" Niciaus Falla, Map Sth 87— -

The Secret of Success.

There is very little doubt that many
young men envy Mr. John Shepard, the
Boston merchant, as they see him flying

GRENT AEDUCTIN.

The whole Stock of
W, W. SAUNDERS’
will be Sold at a Great /Reduction dur-
ing the Xmas Holidays, embrac-

ing the following well-
selected lines :

DRY GOODS,
HOSIERY, a Specialty,

HATS AND CAPs. BOOTS, SHOES AND
SLIPPERS, OVERBOOTS, RUBRERS
AND LARIGANS, GROCERIES
AND CONFECTIONERY,
CANNED 600Ds, Es-
SENCES, EX-

«FRACTS,

ABD PATENT
MEDICINES, large
siock of LAMPS, GLASS,
EARTHEN, STONE, TIN.
WARE, HARDWARE, aND
CUTLERY. AND A SPLENDID
ASSORTMENT OF XMAS NOVELTIES

William Hart,

Assignee,

OWLERS
EXT:0F ¢
“\WILD"*

along over the road behind his fast horses,
aud, no doubt, some of them grumble well
because they ean’t hav( theirs, too. They
forget that Mr. Shepard has even the right
to have them, and that he did not allow
himself the luxury until he knew that he
had earned it.” Tt is delightfal te own fast
horsés like Mr. Shepard’s,- there is no
doubt, but is it enough of a luxury to pay
fer debt and disgrace that comes when one

&d

s’

L L - L = L]

We will peep over Robert Edgerly's shoul-
der, and read part of a letter he wrote to his
father that night. There was such fullness
of confidence between them that they were
together more like brothers  than like father
and son. Indeed, in some ways the father
was the more boyish of the two. Robert Ed-

will have the luxury while he cannot afford
of life.
has te go under in this unequal state of af-
fairs, and the last estate is likely to be
worse than the first. - Mr. Shepard would
tell any of the young men who arrive here
that the way to possession was just as easy
for them a8 for him, if they would only
follow his example. * What boy to-day is
willing to begin a¢ I began? said he, in
talking to the Herald of the secret of his
success. ‘I don’t know one. Talk to them
about economy; they don’t understand you ;
tell them that they ought to save sorne-
thing every year and they’ll assume that

even the necessaries Something

"we

3 Y
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it is impossible. Try to advise them,and
they’ll say in a hurt tone, that it’s all very

well for a man with money  to talk that
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ias in the
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" she said, “Im tomeet a
man. He's a man
mental graces,
would | ¥ Ha has the

| most perfoct n I ever saw, |

ol tin

way ; he don’t know anything about being
poor. But I'd like to know if 1
#

{know. I can give every one of them points.
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N. H. PHINNEY, Manager. |
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Bhirley. it was the old store on the corner ol
The path led near the very treeunder which | 1 (.o streets.  Then I went

“Oh, come now, Brownie, that's nonsense,

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
ES OF THE BOWELS
ANDRELIABLE FOR

Some of the reasons why my ecoats are the
BEST and MOST STYLISH CUT:
They always fit close to the neck, and
pever drop down or rise up.

at any station on the line of Rall-
== way. Send for Price List.

4 iARMUI_@ ss.00'}
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N0 TISTE! N0 SMELL!
N NALSEA!

PUTTNER'S EMULSION

of COD' LIVER OIL with Hypophosphites
and Pancreatine is largely preseribed by
pbysicians for

Nervous Prostration, Wast-
| .. ing and Lung Diseases.

beautiful—Shirley, with the brain of a sage,
the heart of a child—all this interested him
keenly. He had seen all the world, bhe
thought, but here was something new even
for him. He declared that here was the best
part of his visit to the United States.

With assurances on both sides of friendly
remembrances, he went. away. Mrs Car-
stone spok of lim ever after as “that de-
lightful English gentleman.” Brownie called
him “that darling old Britisher,” and wished
the young men were as lovely as the old
ones|

Life settled down to its same old jog after
his departure. » Time wove without a
break, for good' or bad,in ley’s exist-

Thrée years after Mr: Edgerly's visit ‘she
and Brownie waited for the Linwood train
one day at Chesterton. While t waited
they lunched. ' At & table niear by Were a

| all these scenes of strietly moral gayety he
| was the hero. He carried off - the honors in a
lazy, balf eynical way that made him the
adored of young ladies, the envied of young
men. Everywhere he wore the same air of
holding himself a little apart from the rest, of
being absent minded and slightly bored.
This air succeeded to a charm. It is to be
recommended to young men and maidens
secking to make an impression.

At an autumn pleniio in the woods he
seemed more than-uvsually indifferent. He
leaned idly against a tpee with bis feet crossed,
his head thrown back, his eyes gazing widely
off into the nowhere. . It made not a bad
picture, the tall figure there against the tree,
in the midst of the blasing gold and crimson
woodlands.

“Thinking on your sinsi” asked Brownie
“You ought to be.”

Really, is it Martin you mean?”
“Really, I won't tell you.”
“Won'e?

“By the blessed broomstick, no!”
He was getting a little vexed.

meditated a moment.

ing.”

“Oh, you do. How very unfortunate.”

from me in earnest.”

et lips.
murmured.

at all?”
“My other adorer would like it, anyway.”

Brownie
watched the knitting brows and exuited. He
“But I insist on know-

“If you don't tell me this,” he said, “I shall
think you would be capable of keeping things

Brownie flashed a smile at him from her
dancing brown eyes, her white teeth and scar-

“Prust me all, or trust me not at all,” she

“Perhaps,” he said, “you'd like it to be not

“Because,” he contimged, “it can be man-

blazing glory of the falling leaves. Could
she help lingering under the tree and sighing
as she thought of the sweet might have been?
Could she help. indeed, wandering on beyond
the hill to the exact spot where the igst lover
had placed his mother’s ring upou her {inger
and asked ber to wear it always? The ring
was there still. The turquoise trifle itself
thrilled with an electric wave of recollection
till she felt its pressureon her finger. Bhe
could bave cried as she thought of it.  Too
bad, too bad it was!

A wild man started up before her. He was
bungry, he was mad with rage against tho
world. He was wicked. He was fit for deeds
of terror, There was a Lucifer like grace
and comeliness about him, too, as he flung
himself across the way with his swinging
arms and gleaming eyes. . He stood in front
of the girl. His glance roved over ber in

Robert had stood that day a year ago, in the |

:"Y ,\l'A "("’!—'
Lusiness, at the princely sum of $1 a week.
I stayed there for a while: Then I began
to notice that I wasn’t in the way of ad-
There was no chance to

Milton in the confectione ry

vancement there.
become anything” miore than I was at the
time, so I began to look around for some-
thing else and decided,that the dry go ds
was what I would like the best. - It.didn’t
occtr to'me to ‘inquire ‘whether the' dry
goods business wanted je or not. I want-
ed it, and that was the end of it.. So I got
a pesition in a house; receiving a salary of
83 a week, and paying for my board $1.75.
I didn’t board at a leading hotel or a Tash-
 jonoble boarding house, as you,  may umag-
ine, but I was very couifortable motwith-

Jady and gentleman, also having Tuxichéon.
“What a stuck-up looking young man that
is,” whispered Brownie.
He was a good. looking youth, with a light
mustache, fine, frank face and sunny brown

“No," says he, “I'm thinking on other peo-
ple'gsins.” i

“W hose, may I ask?’

MYW‘_ﬂ ’

“Lhave no sins ta beforgiven. At any
rate, if I.have, I will bring you a sin offering
which wil¥atone for all the crimes I ever: did

gilence. Her heart beat heavy and fast.
Her striking, fantastic prettiness, the jewels
about her, aroused the evil in the man yet
more.

He was a tall, powerful man.
wholly at his mercy.

“How do you do, Rip?” said she faintly.

aged well enough. Ned Bryson and his wife
and sister start for the Sandwich Islands
from California in two weeks. They'll be
over there in the Pacific a year or two. They
are my best friends. I belong to their party
properly, but I've been wasting my time
here. They've complained before that I de-

1
THE SHORTEST AND BEST ROUTE |

standing, - and I ws' Hwing within my
means and laying up some money. I mever
had over $8 salary a week in, all my life;
yet biefore I was 19 years of age I had Le-
tween $300 and: $400 laid " up, ‘and’ wus

“They always fit into the waist with- &
gra curve.
ﬁo'imn never wrinkle, and alwags
improVve on ydur sotualbuild.’ :
Every garmentsismade on the premises
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The ‘qu;iekci‘:t time ou!yA 17 hours between:
Y armouth and Bostgn. i has ee

¥

pecially proved efficacious in cases Of She was

weak and delicate’ ckildren, and those ‘whol
{'Wre’ growing fast, for WOMEN who are

. 8

; wy Own supervision; fipst-
ENTLEMEN who have found dificulty in

being properly fitted by thewr flilors,
will do well t.}:),e=ldvc and I will gussantee

FOR SALE 2t tie DRUG STORE.

ASTORIA, best Spirits Nitre, Sulphurie
Acid, Enos Fruit Sait, Plasters, Teaberry,
Tooth . Powder, Pierce’s Medicines, full line,
Vasileres, full lines, Paine’s Celery Com-
ound, Riege’s Food for infants, Laectated
ood, Chloride Lime, Diamond and Elesctrie
Dyes, Insect Powders, Washing and Baking
Seds, Copperas, Senna; Alum, Indigo, Nut-
megs, Aniline Dyes; Pufls, Toilet Powder,
Soap, Perfumeries; Lime Juice, Mack’s Mag-
netic Medicines, Kendall’s Spavin Care, Bur
doek Blood Bitters, Standard Piano and
Organ Instruction Books Sheet Music and

Blank Music Paper and Books.

L. R, MORSE, x b

Setember, 188%,

EXHAUSTED VITALITY.

rTYHE SCIENCE OF LIFE,

the great medical work
of the age oil M.l,nhuuv].
Nervous and Physigsd De-

ty, Prematurg ‘Deeline, g

ore of Youth, ‘aud (he T A%
untold miseries consequent 2
thereon, 300 pages, 8 ve., 77 4
125 preseriptions for all diseases. Cloth, full
gilt, anly $1.00, by mail, sealed. Illustrative
sample free to all young and middle-aged
wen. Send now. The Goild and Jewelled
Medal awarded to the asthor by the Naticnal
Medical Associntion. Address P. O Bex 1895,
Boston, Mass., or Dr. W. H. PARKER, grad
uate of ‘larvard Medical College, 256 years’
prasctice in Boston, who may be econsuilted con-
fidentially. Specialty, Diseases of Man.
Offico; No. 4, Bu h §

The Schooner

Tk “CRUSADE

. S. CESNER, "

WL make weekly trips between this
port and St. John during the sea-
son, oalling along the river,

Freights handled carefully.
LIME ALWAYS ON HAND.

Apply on board, or to

ol.

GEO. H. DIXON.
Bridgetown, May 27th, 1889. tf
S’

H HBANK

FRODUCE COMMISSION umv'r
Parker, Market B
B 55 & Y

-

L ALL KINDS OF—

Vo Pt S o Comision,

THE FAST STEEL 'STEAMER

[49

Y ABRMOUTHE,”

Wm Jeave Yarmouth for Boston every

Wednesday and Saturday Evenings,
after arrival' of the train; ef the Western
Counties Railway. Returning, will leave
Lewis’s Wherf, Boston, at 10 a. m., every
Tuesday and Friday, connecting at Yar-
mouth with train for Halifax and Intermed-
iate Stations. i

The YARMOUTH carries a regular mail to
and from Boston, and is the fastest Steamer
plying between Nova Seotia and the United
States. Fitted with Triple Expansion Ea-
gines, Electric Lights, Bilge Keels, ete.

The Steamer “ City of St. John” leaves
Pickford & Black’s wharf every Monday, at
10 p. m., for Yarmouth and intermedtate
ports; returning leaves Yarmouth every
Thursday, at 8 a. m.

For all other information apply to F.
CROSSKILL, Station Agent, Bridgetown, or to
W. A. CHASE, L. E. BAKER,

Sect, and Treas, Manager.

Yarmouth, April, "8Y

BRIDGETOWN

THOMAS DEARNESS,
Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of

Monuments, Tablets,

Headstones, &c.
Also Monuments in Red Granite
Gray Granite, and Freestone.

Granville St Bridgetown, N. S

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

. D.

Bridgetown, March 19th, 89.
CARD.
W. G. Parsons, B. A,

Barrister, Solicitor, Ete.

WA LETON, N. S.
gy Office in A. BEALS'STORE. 18 tf

8 " T ’ with your name in
\Bh‘i,!gg CEnrnds,sn&iwﬁDlAg‘ n KT {op :;x:r:
m, only 25 ots.(stamps.) Book of 2000

styles free with each order. Agents Wanted.
Big Pay. THALMAN MFG CO., BALTI-

1

g

"debilitated, caused by nursing, family ‘eares,
| over work, or troubles peculiar to their sex.
{ For invalids recovering from sickness it is of
the greatest benefit.

Puttner’s Emulsion is sold everywhere for
| 50 cents.

Brown Bros. & Ce.,

CHEMISTS, HALIFAX, N.S.

cr
sTOY

« THE woRl-D"H
LIS

NCRE (NCAE THAN OTHER MAGES

E

I
i

Executor's Notice.

LL persons having any legal demands
against the estate of Samuel Daniels,
late of Bridgetown, in the County of Annipo-
lis, Esquire, are requested to render the
,same duly attested to with the undersigned
within six months from the date hereof ; and
all persons indebted to the said estate are
requested to make immediate payment to

CHARLES M. DANIELS,
EPHORAIM BOCKMAN,
Executors.

Bridgetown, June 4th, 1889. 6m

Farm for Sale

HE ‘subscriber offérs for sale that very
nigely situated property in MIDDLE-
TON, County of Annavolis, and Province of
Nova Sootia, on'the Pust Road snd in the
immediate neighborhood of Railway Station,
Telegraph Office, Post Office and Churches,
consisting of about torty-five acres superior
goil, s thriving young orehard of about one
hundred and fifty Apple Trees of choice
soleoted | fruit, amd oconveniently divided
{ifito hay, tillage and pasture lands. Is well
watered, has a commodious. and thoroughly
finished house, woodhouse, barn, stables, ete.,

in good repair. Terms easy.'
JONATHAN WOODBURY.

SEND TO THIS OFFICK FOR BILL
HEADS, CARDS, 'TAGS, ETC.

MORE, MD.
Children Cry for

Pitcher's Castoria.

hair, hepe v airolpride, y ti-
mﬂﬁ ut moi uzﬁl‘l‘]hi
what Beliod b 1 4n Rismer lue

eye. His manaer proclaimed to all the world,
“I am an Eaglishman'?

“But .his . c)ithes are  lovely,” whispered
Brownie, fyrther. {

The lady beside him had, also & conscious
air of being a guperior being. She was mid-
dle agedand guick .and jerky in her jmove-
ments. - She glanced restlessly about her,
talked in grapid; much accenting and
innd':tli,r,‘hh ke xzda s::!* ed
much aud rather loudly, used number-
less ohs; abs ahd indeeds. $ire

The lady gave a sudden displeased sniff.
She beckoned toa waiter and pointed to &
window in a far'eornér. A man was smoking
a cigar in blissful peace there.

“Is smoking allowed in this room?” asked
she, in hemshuilt, rapid, tones 8he paralyzed
the unhappy attendant with the glance of
her eye.

He was obliged to admit that smoking was
not wholly forbidden, d

“I can not have it,” said the much aceenting
lady. *“Will you g to that genticrnan and tell
him, [ean pot Bave ldfn sm: im here.

Involuntarily the marry Brifisit' blue eyes
at the one table and the merty Amgrican
brown eyes at the other table met in a half
smile.

Shirley and Brownie came home. Shirley
found there a letter from their friend, the
English gentleman of  three years before. It
read: .

“My DeAr Miss CARSTONE—May I com-
mend to the tender mercies of yourself and
your sister my son, Robert Edgerlyl He is
now in the United States and wishes, of
course, to see Linwood and certdin Tadies
whom his old father remembers more vividly
and esteems more highlythan pnybody else
he met in America. :

“You will find Robert not .a bad sort of
young man, except that he fancies he is very
wise. I trust to the Linwood ladies to cure
him of that. He will probably present him-
self in person soon.

“Yours, very sincerely,
“JorN EDGERLY.”

Which he did.

The reader has already perceived that he
was the young man with the merry blue eye,
whom the sisters had seen at Chesterton. He
was a youth of sincere, strong nature, with
the most graceful, winning ways, when he
chose, balso when he chose, the reverse of

le.

Hedad an intense pride of family, of race
and nation. In this respect indeed he out
Englished even his countrymen. i

Like his father, Robert Edgerly was inter-
ested in what he saw at Linwood, though not
perhaps in precisely the same matters. Un-
like his father, however, he lingered on in
Linwood for weeks. ‘Then he ‘went away

m came In trugh Brownie fascinated

himself.
» ‘{Horwas not |populsy iny 0od;
Ry g hetees gl Ly ing s ad

The ! +his
idved waSer i) Aot o
to them that in his opinion the “

classes” could not’ by any possi

gentle folk. He did not take any

make.:f&howot this opinion. It j
W . & did

bl
bapﬂl of mine at school,” she told
y

taught iy
o sl

s POV

bu

it.
to

man he

be was willing | to alliait, to

s,
Ao y

‘then. A bird sang in her ‘heatt ‘all day lor
| and softly trilled’a WMEF
" n

or ever shall commis, past or future. I'bring
you a cut .of southern. fried ‘chicken and »
Yankee doughnut.”

“f fear the Greeks bringing gifts,” said the
young man, rather stupidly.

4But 'm not at all dangerous,” answered
Brownie, quite as stupldly.

“There' you are mistaken. You are the
most dangerous person I know. And wicked!
You will néver get forgiveness unless you
come with me down this path over the hill,
and confess’ your sins in private, one by
one.”

“Yes, I know,” said she gayly. “You want
to take me out therein the woods and murder
me, and hide my dead body for the birds to
come and cover me up with leaves.”

“You're rather large for a babe in the
woods, I'm afraid. And nothing Yke_inno-
cent enough.”

The path led away from the rest of the
party, out of sight.

“Isn’t it something new for you to wear
rings?” asked Brownie. She was sure he had
not had that one on when the party started.

“Well, y-e-os.  This is too small for me,
however,” taking it off. “It was made for
glenderer fingers than mine. Don’t you
think it is rather a quaint bit of workman-
ship?” said he, carelessly.

“Yeg, but very pretty. I never saw aring
like it 1. 3fore, just a plain circle of turquoise
forget-me-nots, with pearl hearts. It's old,
Is'ut it?”

“Yes, older than I am.
our family, and-——-

The laziness and inditference suddenly died
out of his manner, His voice was earnest
enough then, and trembling and passionate,
as he said:

“I had it from my mother. She told me
never to part with it till I placed it upon my
wife’s finger. My mother is dead. Will you

It's an heirloom in

- Ao

“WILL YOU WEAR

» » & ! ki -
But hidden

*
B0 it was over. from them by
, & man

2

"

a clump of undergrowth ‘was watch-
ing them. 'He made nb sound, but his face,
his very was 5o distorted with rage and
“hate, that e lookéd a wild beast
of a man. It was Rip the
P e ¥l
»T reckon life'll be all peachés and cream

for Brownienow,” remarked Mrs, Sin

the last time to join them.”
“How touching!”

If 1 do so now, you won't object, I suppose.
“Not I!”

fer«::’nm to you, I've made up my mind
i ol e ¥

good-by to-night.”

you at—Christmas, I suppose?”

“]—have other views,”
Brownie turned white. But it was only

actually whistled—
“Good-by, Brownie.”
“Good night, Mr. Edgerin"

merriest of them all.

would come back next morning.
But Robert Edgerly did not come back.

come.
do what be did. But be was angry.
left Linwood in two hours.

A tra

terton.

100 miles away.
was up.

He had a temper, when

noon, weary, pale and a little cross.

i You will know what it means, I suppose.”

8o he was gone!

der, and cried to break her

fun of it.”

reason to the hope
turn before the vessel :

to'have been her Mdtgnday

for him.

for her. She still wore

ring,

him. Not a word had come.

serted them. Now they write asking me for
“I ought to have gone to them long ago

It was the mere ragged end of acob web
for them to quarrel about, yet they quar-
reled.

“Very well, then, since it makes no dif-

“Then I must start at once. I shall bid you
“So we shall not have the honor of seeing

He answered slowly and quite seriouslys:

moment. Then the little reprobate balanced
herself on one foot, gave him a saucy glance
out of the side of her eye, and whistled—

She went with her friends, and they danced
on into the small hours, and Brownie was the
She felt worried pri-
vately about the guarrel; yet she was suré he

he had waited till morning he would have
He wounld not have had the heart to

It connected
with the midnight western express at Ches-
When Brownie came home and went
sleepily up stairs next morning he was already

Brownie came down from her lato sleep at

“I didn't like to disturb you before,” said
| Shirley, “but here’sa ndte Robert sent me.

It wasa brief note of fareweéll He had
started for the Pacific, he wrote. -The jour-
ney was an unexpected one and he wassorry
to leave, but Brownie could explain matters.

Brownie read the letter again and again, to
make sure. She wasdazed.  When at last
she could not help knowing the truth she
leaned her head upon Shirley's faithful shoul-

“I never thought he'd go. ‘I never thought
it,” she sobbed. “I omly teased him for the

The trouble was not any easier for her to
bear, either, as the days went on and  the tall
lover did not come back. She clung for long
against that his heart
would fail at_the last, and he would yet re-

Christmas came and went. Christmas was
‘The winter
‘pissing one. Then' Brownie gave up looking

80 it was not to be all . and cream’

eirclet of turquoise and forget-me-not he had
placed on her finger that day in the autumn
woods, Bhe did not know where to send it to |

‘She waited awhile and then railed, this in-
consistent’ young lady did, bitterly against
i'the falseness, the heartlessness of the masca-
'line sex. She carried it off bravely emough

His eyes glowed with devilish glee.

«How do I do? You'reinterested in my
health? It's good, thank you, and all the bet-
ter of seeing you. You've snubbed me all
your life, Miss, and now 1 can take my pay,
right here. Hand over that there blue ring.”

»

to

“ HAND OVER THAT RING.”

She hesitated and drew back.

“May bo you'd like me to help you? Kin I
bo of any assistance to you, Miss?” said be in
a minicking voice, with a diabolical grin.

He threw his arm about her. His dirty
tattercd sloeve chafed her delicate neck, She
was cnraged, and exclaimed:

“How dare youi”

He gavo a short laugh.

“Dare! Come, that’'s goold. Dare! Is
there anything a man will do or can do, that
1 wouldn’vdare? Do I'look like that?

Brownio was a plucky creaturefor all. In
her fierce avger ot him for touching her, she
forgot acr prudence. ' Shestruck him in the
faco with all ber might. One of the rings
upon her hand cut his ‘lip till the bicod
flowed. It envaged him and yet amused him, .

“«Come, hand it over,” said he. “I'l help
you. ' Lively's the word.”

He stripped it off her finger. Then she
mado as’ if to go. e seized her arm again,

“Not so fast, my red ‘bird! I want to ook
at you close to. How would you like to be
married to me, Miss?”

She shuddercd and he laughed.

«Rf I'had my rights, I'd be a gentleman,
and as good as you.  Ef I'd had the raisin’
I'd *a been the biggest nob of 'em alll’ ‘Whose
wife would you 'a been then? Miss Brownie
—you'd "a'been my wife!”

She shuddered again.

“I soe: you'd sooner touch a dead cat nor
me. I most wish I could kill you. I'd do it

¢

in

it

Bhe gave a scream of terror.

“Never fear, my red bird,” said Rip. “I'm
not going to. - I was going to. . But I cant
0 keep a poor man liko mea year, I meatit
to take that, too. But I can’t

it 1 | positiv

ready to go into bisiness for mysélf, which
I1did. I hada batstoreon Hanoyer street,
and didn’s I work. Well, L :guess I did,
and here is the result. It'has beer steady
growth from that time till the present, and
.the. busipess has not stopped growing yet.
Nowy do you wonder that I say any young
man who will may do the same thing. -~ The
simple truth is be won't. He wants every-
thing and at once, and he gets it. There
is Hothing truer-than the old saying that
you “can’t have your' cake and eat it itoo.’
If you want money, you've got to Keep it
instead of spending it. I knew some men
pretend to scorn economy, but they are
the ones who are always scolding® and
complaining about the  shabby way in
which fortune treats them., The fanlt is
all their own ; they turn a celd shoulder
on fortane, when she would smile on thcm
if they would encourage bher, Secret!
| There’s no. seeret to it.. It all lies just
ihere. Don't spend all you earn, but - save
some, even if it is only alitfle. You will
find it as easy .to. acquire the habit of
saving money as of spending it. But it
is all in habit, anyway. < Success is &
PURELY PERSONAL

matter, and Tuck Has got nothing to do
with it. If people weten't so possessed
with the idea of having: things they .can't
afford, simply beeause somebody else has
them, they: would 'get' along all right,
They haven't independence enoughto do
as they can, but they do more than they
can to ‘save the speech of people.’ YVell,
the result usually is that they ‘don’t save
the speechi of people,” but they get it in a
inuch less satisfactory way than they, would
if they had strength of . character, to only
do what they eould affords | I never con-
mitted what I'eall an extravagance ; noth-
ing is extravagant that we can afford to do
without wronging himself or anybody else.
Any young man can attain what I have at-
tained. if he were to do as I have donc.
There’s nothing wonderful or_ miraculous
aboutit., It's common senseand hard work,
and taking a look ahead instead of, living
wholly in-ghe present.’

An old physician, »setired fyom . praetice,
having had placed iu his hands by an East
India missionary the formula of a simple veg-
etablé rem npni{ and permanent cure
‘ot Coswmption, Bronohitis, Catarrl, Afthma
and siT throat snd" Bang' Affections; also «

X adioal‘oure’for Nervous Debility
and sl Nervous Complaints; after having
tested its 'wonderful durative powers in thoas-.
ands of oasbs, bas felt it his duty to make it
known to bis suffering fellows.. Actuated by
this motive and a desire to relieve human suf-
fering, I will send free of charge; to all who
desire it, this recipe, in German, French or

k" full directions for pnpuﬂil':
w

mmn by mail by addressiog
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