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lasting perfume commend it for uni
versal toilet use. It keeps the hair soft 
and silken, preserves its color,prevents it 
from falling, and, if the hair lias become 
weak or thin, promote»» new growth.
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- “To restore the original color of my 

hair, which had turned prematurely 
gray, I used Ayer’s Hair Vigor with en
tire success. I cheerfully testify to the

fiftv ■) p1m

• x* t
*r

i Efficacy a=rriFtil $ of this preperation."—Mrs. P. H. David
son, Alexandria, La.

“ I was afflicted some three years with 
scalp disease. My hair was falling out 
and what remained turned gray. I was 
induced to try Ayer’s Hair Vigor, and 
in a few weeks the disease in ray scalp 
disappeared and my hair resumed its 
original color.’'—(Hev.) 8. 8. Sims, 
Pastor U. 15. Church, St. Bernice, Iud.

“ A few years ago I suffered the entire 
loss of my hair from the effects of tetter. 
1 hoped that after a time nature would 
repair the loss, but I waited in vain. 
Many remedies were suggested, none, 
however, with such proof of merit an 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor, and I began to use it. 
The result was all I could have desired. 
A growth of hair soon came out all over 
my head, and grew to be as soft and 
heavy as I ever had, and of a natural 
color, «ad firmly set.’’—J. II. Pratt, 
SpofTord, Texas.
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ran I I) f is v (1 I BPTOV p “Shirley! Shirley! Where are y oui Come ambitions entirely, lie was her counselor 
OlJInLM vAliu 1 UJN iti up to the liou*\ quick r and coniidant in all things. All things# Per

il was her Uftdher Tom calling. She gave haps there was just one little comer of h* 
a start Was It really growing dusk? She heart that she kept Veiled from him. Per- 
hastened to the house. Her mother met her ha{«, too, this adored and adering fath.s- 
at the porch. knew more even about that little corner than

“Where have you been all this timer she Shirley thought for. 
asked. Then, without waiting for an answer, There was something peculiarly fautif ill 
she ran on; and touching in this love between father and

“Tour father rode the sorrel colt away this daughter. They were much alike. They 
afternoon. He ha* not como back. I’m were of strong, intern* vtturc, both, so that 
afraid bonicthing ha# happened to him. What far more than Uio common tie between paniut 
shall l do?" and child bound them together, to begut

Shirley gathered herself up. Her heart But there wa# aUnsupernddod to this common 
gave a bound, and then stopped with au awful u, ou intellectual goodreeu ndeship lacking

between moat fathers and daughters. They 
were very near to each other and very much 
to each other.

“1 mean to study and practice writing fur 
two year*, papa,” said Shirley. When 1 am 
18 I shdll begin my poem. It is to be nil 
about women. I won’t have a man hi it, ex
cept only just enough to hang flie plot on. 
I’m tired of reading about men and fighting 
Women liave been fdghted hi history and 
poetry sinco llie "world bc*an. ‘Moderate 
honors art- suitable to women,’ says Tiberius. 
It shall be so uo mere. I will not have it eel. 
The hero of my poem shall bo a woman.’’

tio the girl read and pondered, and dreamed 
the days away. The poem took shape. Her 
heroine should lie a kingly woman, such as 
the world never tow before, but should see 
many a time hereafter, in the coming ages. 
She should be a woman, strong and shining, 
head and shoulders alove all the rest, like 
Agamemnon, king of men. Hawthorne alonè, 
of all the writers Shirley read, bad felt the 
thrill of her heroine’s coming presence. Hes
ter, in the “Scarlet Letter," heard her ad
vancing footsteps:

At some brighter period, when the world should 
be ripe lor it. in ileavvun own lime, n new truth 
will be revenled, In order to establish the whole 
relation between man anil woman on a surer 
ground of mutual happiness. • * • The angel 
and apostle of the coming revelation must be a 
woman Indeed, but lofty, pure and beautiful, and 
wise, moreover, not through dusky grief, but the 
ethereal medium at joy.
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I’m the fatherless. 4 sit on the 
L Moll gays she’s my mother. 

I the church gtejw ail’ tj 
«mit ‘Pity the Whidand

wear a card 
the Father-

|>le conn-* along and drops peint lee 
•up. Wo won yifn’ to anew place, 
p'lii e found out she wasn't Idfml 
oil got drunk au’ forgot uie," said j sttiinew.
cdly. “Say, ginnuo some break- “Which way did he go?" she asked, 

t show yc*i a circus trick." “Towards Liiiwood."
ant squared off sud lowered his “Where's Ham? ’
ed, as if about to butt j-»-™ the "Bam has gone to a negro wedding, and

liy have dune so, but the wiry little The children gathered around while they 
* lithe as a cat a ud strung. On the talked, and watched Shirley with frightened,
quwHIMwdUp, -d Awsaapo.

th«*7*nkwl him tot aV Wan out ™ ^ their trouoKS, tftwi then. Hoc was her-
self in a moment, the good, brave daughter 
again.

“Get the pony, Tom, and come with me,* 
she said.

She went to the stable a«sl saddled Penel
ope, Ulysses’ mate. I» live minutes she and 
Tom were on the road to Linwood. Through 
the gathering gloom they sped like the wind. 
By the light streaming from the window th r 
discerned a group of persons at the door of 
Simpkins' grocery. A small boy 
someth tug to the rest, thro win 
about in excitement It was the baby tramp, 
little Rip. Hhirley heard tlieee words:

“He spoke to me sassy, and be says, ‘Stop, 
there, you Mttle devil.’ Gee? but he said it 
sassy. Then he kicked his heels into the 
horse’s sides, an’ he spoke to him like he was 
the bom, and told him to go on. But the 
horse shook his head to tell him he wouldn't 
Then the horse Jumped on his hind legs like 
this, and fell over. The man was thro wed 
out into the road. The horse didn’t get up 
again, and the man didn’t get up again. 
They’re layin’ out there in the road yet, yoa 
bet!”

Shirley listened with pale lips. “It is my 
father!" she exclaimed. “Where was it, 
boy?”

“Out there,” said the child, jerking his 
thumb over his shoulder.

“It’s out on the State Line turnpike. Coma 
Tom, quick. ”

She was off again, like the wind.
“Good Lord, ’twas Col Carstone!" ex

claimed Ills’ Simpkins, “What if sho goes 
out alone In the dark and finds her father 
dead! Men! follow her quick!"

Friendly souls, half a dozen stalwart men, 
pursued (he girl as rrpidly as they might on 
lorn! >ack. A wagon was hastily got In read
iness and sent after.

Never again had Shirley a ride like that 
She was a strong, hopeful girl, and always 
looked at the bright side. But now she was 
overwhelmed with an awful presentiment of 
something, she knew not what. From the 
first moment she expected the worst.

Four miles out from 1 An wood the State 
Une |iikr passed through a wide, lonely val
ley, wooded at the side* and fringed with a 
dense, damp undergrowth of bushes. It was 
the middle of June. The sky was overcast 
with blackness so that scaruely a star shone. 
Vet the valley was lit by ten million lamps. 
An innumerable swarm of fireflies danced 
above ‘the undergrowth. The damp air 
one glow of intermitting, phosphorescent 
light Never before, or afterword, did Shir
ley see fireflies In such a gleam of splendor, 
in after years she never looked at one of 
these light bringing creatures that it did not 
recall that night.

Into the heart of this valley, into the black
ness set off by millions of infinitesimal, flick- 
rring stars: into the loneliness and silence, 
Hhirley and her awed young brother rode. 
They saw two motionless, formless objecta 
lying dark against the dim, white turnpike.
A nameless terror clutched their young hearts 
with an Icy hand. Tom gave a cry which 
was echoed back from the hillsides.

They dismounted. The friendly riders that 
galloped up a little later found Shirley sitting 
in the middle of the lonely road with some
thing in her lap, unknowingly swaying hack 
and forth, and moaning:

“O my father ’ My father!"
Little Tom stood close be lde her, bolding 

the horses, and weeping bitterly. It was a 
tight to weaken the stoutest hearts.

And still the myriad fireflies danced up and 
down, and gleamed through the blackness 
with their quivering, weird sparkles.

It was the thoughtfulness of little Mis’ 
Simpkins that sent the doctor down the rood. 
He examined the cold, senseless form.

“He is net dead,” he told them “He b 
•till breathing! Lift him into the wagon. 
There! Careful! Get back and give him 
sir. Hhirley, get in, and hold your father’s 
head on your lap. sun Sweet, lead her horse 
tnd mine. I will go in the wagon, too."

So, through the darkness, the mournful 
train headed toward the stone house. Gentle 
and kindly, if rough hands, laid CoL Car- 
gtone in his own bed that night Ills wife 
wept and moaned as one bereft of her senses.
It was Shirley who directed tho men where 
to place him; Shirley who took tho doctor’s 
iirectious and listened to hw verdict; Hhirley 
who sat beside her father’s couch and watched 
with sharpened eyesight for sign of returning
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“IVhat in thornier you talkin’ about?" re
plied Ham, with 
board Cot. Carstone say that and thought 
it soundixl lti„h toned.

That tliero might lie no possibility of mis- 
mulorsioiiiiiwg Mis’ Himpkins came out flat 
footed with tho question :

“Boss goin’ crazy, ain’t her
Sam flared up mightily. The honor o# the 

Carstone family hung upon him. He felt 
tho reeiionsibility of the occasion. He an
swered:

“Gommifoy, Mis’ Simpkins ! Linwood 
people's a pack o’ pe’ white trash, date what 
dej nr’. Folks what’s got plenty brains don’t 
go crazy. It don’t run in der families. It’s 
only ycr po’ trash dat loses der mins, an' dey 
lose ’em huntin’ artcr other people's business. 
I ppects to liyar dat all Linwood’s moved 
into do loonattic asylum befo’ long. Yahl 
yah !” With a twinkle of white teeth, and a 
liobbin^ of gray head, Ham turned bis back 
on Linwood.

But he looked very crave when next dhy 
CvL Carstone said he meant to start that 
afternoon to tho city. A look of intelligence 
passed between Hhirley and the old servitor.

“Papa,” said Shirley, “don’t you think 8am 
had 1 letter go with you?" It irritated him.

“I think.” he answered, “that I am still 
capable of taking care of myself.”

“Ob, well, no offense, CoL Carstone,” said 
Shirley, lightly. She thought to soothe his 
wounded pride. “It will be a relief to you to 
get away from taking care of the trouble
some pack of us here.”

Her father’s brief anger was over. He 
turned his eye upon the group W-t gathered 
to see him off, the handsome, merry children, 
tho beautiful, elder daughter, and the tender, 
pretty mother of them alL He glanced from 
one to another with a look of love and pride. 
Then he kissed them, one after another, 
which was a work of time, there were so many 
of them. A new baby had taken the place 
of tho old one. There were always babies in 
tho stone house. Tho father kissed the tiny 
newcomer last of all Then ho placed it in 
Shirley’s arms, not his wife’s. And he said:

“Take care of your mother, Shirley. Take 
care of them all.”

Those were his last words to them.
He descended the hill with his slightly 

dragging gait, and they saw him no more.
In many a day the colonel had not felt so 

well as he did next morning. A sense at ex
hilaration and a feeling of youth and lightness 
lifted him quite beyond the gloom that had 
oppressed liim for weeks. Ho was passion
ately fond of music. In earlier days be him
self had been an amateur singer of no com
mon ability. A famous prima donna was 
singing in opera in Chesterton this very week. 
On the evening of that day “Norma" was to 
bo given. It was one of his old favorites. 
Tender memories were joined with it for 
him. It was at a performance of “Norma” he 
first mot his wife. Through twenty-five 
years of happy life that night smiled back on 
him.

Make NetRMmit! worn: indignant air. lie hadKKuMPTLI-
ole.® >n

v* of breath. Tlw child yelled like a hyena in 
the meantime, till all the windows in the 
neighborhood were raised to see whet the un
earthly nuise was ainsit.

“There,” said Mis’ Himpkins, “I’ll teach you 
to moss me, you itttie rip!”

He ate ravenously the breakfast she gave 
him presently.

“Land sake!” said she to Jim Sweet, “jlst 
look at that child eat? HvN got a face for all 
the world like- a starved young pigeon. He 
ain’t a led lookin’ young ’un either, if he was 
cleaned up, with them blue eyes. It that 
hair was washed out and combed, ’twould be 
m yaller an' shiny as Pet Capstone's. Looks 

though his folks might ha’ been some-

J.. .Nov. 19th, 1888.
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Hmnuli, IWftgSS body."
What the child had told Mis’ Himpkins was 

absolutely nil that could lie found out about 
him. He was nobody*» child. Ndbody could 
tell whence be came. He hung about the 
grocer} for two days. Mis’ Himpkins fed 
him. On the third day, she turned from 
waiting on a customer, and caught the dirty 
little hand of this terrible Infant thrust 
into the tobacco case. He was stealing her 
beet ten cent cigars. She pounced upon him 
and threw him out of the shop in righteous 
wrath.

“You little riprobate! Ef I had the lines 
around your neck, I bet ye’d stretch 'em I 
Lemiue kitch you in this store agin!”

The vhihl ran off in all haste, and disap
peared around the corner. In spite of MB’ 
Himpkins he had abstracter one of the cigars. 
He was minded to learn to smoke. He 
wandered out into the countey. He went • 
long way, so as to he 
sight of the village, and the hawk eye of Mr*. 
Himpkins. Then he lit the cigar, and still 
wandered farther and farther. He did not 
know where ho was going, and did not think 
about it Little Rip put the roll of weed be
tween his lips, and puffed away bravely, 

tpng and taking long steps, ss he had 
sing men do. Shortly be began to feel 
ad, but he kept stoutly on, with a de

votion worthy ef a better causa.. The mail 
carrier passed by in his berk board wagon.

“Twas il» most rediclous sight I ever 
seen.” said hr afterwards. “Thar wus the little 
cuss, tettin' on he wus smokin’. The cigar 
had a great IDug ash on it Us ditched it 
between his lingers, joss so, like he’d 
fellers <lo. lie was despat ashy 
gBls and so sick he staggered, I 
cocked his mite of a head up and went on, ns 
big as Giiisral Jackson.”

But at last there came a moment w 
even little Kip’s giant will gave out His legs 
failed him. He felt sure be was dying, with 
that awful feeling in his stomach. He 
only s baby after slL lie crawled to tbs 
roadside and lay down beside a lingo stone. 
He groaned and cried bitterly, as many a big

The whale Stock of

W. W. SAUNDERS’
will be sold at n Great Reduction dur-

ys, emhrac- 
weif-

Imcana PUTTNER’S EMULSION
HEADSTONES, Etc.

Also, Curbing, Posts, Steps, Etc
Drysdale & Hoyt Bros.,

As Hhirley read and thought, she was led 
on to look deeper into the currents of human 
existence, it came to her that her imagina
tion would create a beautiful life that should 
be an eternal benediction to womankind. 
Women, the world over, would read the 
poem, and this heroine of hers should be an 
inspiration to them. The toilers, the troubled, 
the heart bn -ken, the weak among women 
sboubl gather ikrtiigtU and hope from her 

Her poem—hers—Shirley's—should
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sing a strain of lofty music that would ring 
around the werld.

And then?
Youth is strong and fiery and elastic. Her 

thoughts suddenly dived down into the veiled 
corner of her heart And they sang a song 
that to hrr ear was as sweet as that which 
should echo round the world. They sang

Brown Bros. & Co.,
be was out of the
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Perhaps tho master wtll hear it too, and 
come back!

r

VI
(ESTABLISHED 1880 )

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
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CHAPTER VIII.
A CHANGE.

Shirley became impatient to liegin her 
work.

CoL Carstone seemed to got well, and 
for a time appeared quite 
after n month or two, it became evident 1» 
was not the same. He hail been an unusually 
calm, self controlled man before the accident 
that lief ell him on tho State Line turnpike. 
Ksiieciaily, though by nature quickly angry, 
he text had his temper singularly well in 
hand. Shirley noticed that he had become 
unaccountably irritable. The slightest cause, 
a trifle, threw him into an uncontrollable rage.

Tho first time she observed this they were 
riding together in tho little light carriage. 
Her father was driving. A boy started up 
before them in the road, then slunk to one 
side. He was the forlornest tatterdemalion 
of a child, a mass of rags and dirt. He was 
a picture to excite profound pity, being 
stunted and starved looking, with stooping 
shoulders and narrow, hollow chest. He bad 
large blue eyes, that looked glassy above 
bis thin cheeks. But they were shifting 
furtive eyes, us if wont to glance from 
ride to side, looking for a blow from behind, 
or for something to lay hands on, and make 
off with. He was a wee, hungry faced créât-
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YSENTERY
What a lily of a girl his Alice was then, 

in her white dress and white gloves, with 
flowers in her hair. Not at all like Shirley. 
Their daughter was of a stronger mold—and 
he was glad of it, perhaps, but if ever there 
was a flower maiden on earth, his sweet Alice 
liad been one. If ever wife was faithful, 
tender, and levely, the flower maiden had 
been so to him. How happy, thrice happy, 
she had made him. His lot had been blessed 
above that of common men. He smiled as he 
thought of all this.

The airs in the fine old composition were 
Col. Carstone’s especial favorites, and they 
were enchanti ngly sung. He listened like a 
bird to natch each golden note, and smiled 
with exquisite happiness, as the sweet, well 
remembered strains floated to his ear.

It was the opening of the season. The 
audience was a brilliant one. Hundreds of 
refined and cultured musical people had gath
ered to givo warm greeting to their prized 
ringers. Tho ladies were in light, flower-like 
dresses, fairly rivaling the loveliness of na
ture’s own blossoms, likewise scattered there 
in profusion. The lights shone like stars. The 
ail- was sweet with perfume and melody. The 
scene was like a fairy garden. Not one who 
was there ever forgot it.

In one of the pauses of the noble music a 
hush like the breath of night fell on the great 
audience. They were stilled till almost a 
heart beat could be heard.

Into the midst of this exquisite silence, after 
this strain of celestial melody, a blood
curdling cry broke. A man was seen to fall 
forward. It was CoL Carstone. He had been 
stricken dead in one moment.

Examination revealed that be had received 
a fatal brain injury from the fail lathe State 
Lino road months before. The wonder was 
he had lived so long.

They took his body home to the stone house. 
Death had conquered. Never again would 
tiie busy brain work and the strong arm be 
lifted to protect his own. Never, though 
they die of hunger, or bo driven out homelesa. 
Though their innocent blood cry to heaven, 
that which lies there in the coffin will not 
hear.

Yet Death, the vie tor, laid his hand lightly 
upon the dead man. The marble like counte
nance took on a beauty, a nobleness, yen, a 
majesty, that glorified it beyond any comeli
ness the face of the living man ever wore. It 
was so grand a beauty that even the rustic 
neighbors noted it, and spoke of it y ears after- 
ward. Whatever was good in his 
lay revealed, undisturbed longer by _ 
or weakness. Death the Destroyer was Death 
the Brautifler.
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flora:

-Bring eut Ulyssea I must break that eoM 
It's going to lie a tough job, too. But 111 
give him a lesson this afternoon."

The children's pet had grown a magnificent 
sorrel, with » 

arched neck
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r thin, quivering nostril, 
flashing eye. The colonel eyed him closely 
Ham led him from the stable.

Mrs. Carstone came out with her baby la 
her arms to

“Take care, Tom, dear," said *e. “Be 
looks wicked."

“I never yet raw the animal I couldn’t 
master. And a 
horse can always manage a woman. They’re 
much alike. You muet pet and 
at the same time. The man who can do that 
is always a very good fellow, too, IN» 
noticed, eh, wife?”

He patted tho horse on the neck.
“Ho, Lye, ho, ho. You look a little ugly, 

but we’ll soon take that out of you.”
The beautiful creature shied and reared, 

but Col. Carstone at length got upon his 
beck, and was off. He was a famous horse
man, and an enthusiastic lover of horses. Of 
the colt Ulysses be had great expectation* 
The animal had proved unexpectedly hard to 
train, however. Ho behaved right creditably 
that afternoon though, and his master took 
him farther than he had mount to do, be
yond the village, on the State Line turnpike. 
It was on tills rood that poor little Rip had 
lain down, sick enough to die. He was a 
queer sight lying there curled around like a 
caterpillar, and making the outlandish, 
groaning noise he era*

The horse saw him and shied desperately. 
His master spurred him on., He refused to 
budge forward a step, but turned half around 
backwards, and danced with rage and terror.. 
The boy saw the rearing, plunging horse, and 
started to run. This affrighted the beast 
still more. The colonel’s blood was up.

“Stop where you are, you imp of Baton,’’ 
be roared at the boy. The horse became al
most unmanageable even for his practiced

a

are.

W. D. SHEEHAN, “What a pitiful looking child,” said Shir
leyhim mount.John” lewis 

ry Monday; At
The Steamer “City ef 81.

Pick ford i Buck's wharf ét é 
10 p. m., for Yarmouth and interuiydtiae 
port» ; returning leave» Yarmouth every 
Thursday, at 8 a m.

For all other Information apply to f. 
CROSSKILL, Statiea Agent, Bridgetown, nr to 

j W. A. CHASE.
Sect, and Tree».

Yaruiouth, April, ’ei).

“That? That's the little devil that lost me 
the sorrel colt Get out of the way, there, 
you!"

CoL Carstone gave the child a cut across 
‘die poor little shoulders with his whip. The 
*ild cried with pain.

“Why, father!” said Shirley. “How could 
you do that !"

“Let him keep out of my sight, then."
In all his life he had never spoken so be

fore. She said nothing; not a word till they 
reached home.
But Shirley straightway gathered up some of 
Percy’s clothes, a basket of the food that is 
dear to tho appetite of a boy, ami went back 
to the road, and found tho half starved creat
ure, and fed and comforted him. Twas 
poor little Rip, the baby tramp. Sho inter
ceded with the local authorities for him. He 
did not belong to Linwood parts, or indeed 
anywhere else.

“We can do nothing for hint. He’s none 
of ours,” they said.

“But you can’t turn him out to starve, can 
you?” she asked

They “reckoned” they couldn’t do that, 
hardly, tio after some delay, and much 
hemming and hawing, Rip, Nobody's chikl, 
was sent to tho county poorbouse. There he 
had food and shelter, such as they were. There 
we leave him, for the present. But he will 

in again. Though he did not belong to 
Linwood, he belongs to this story.

The brief fit of anger which surprised 
Shirley so that day in her father was only 
the first of many like it. He who was wont 
to be tho sweetest, merriest of men to his 
family became a terror to them at times.
What had come over their father? He re
alised the change himself, at times, and 
begged the forgiveness and forbearance of 
his wife nnd daughter in a humble way that 
brought tears to their eyes.

He was not well m other respects either.
He dragged Ms '.hubs with a sense of pain and 
heaviness, though ho wont about the mHl and 
farm still, and followed tho old ways. One 
day he sat in tho porch with tho children and 
their mother, looking out at the peaceful 
valley below. A sudden gust of wind blew a 
speck of something into his oyo. Tho speck 
proved to be a poisonous gnat. It blinded 
Mm Tho eye became presently so swollen 
and painful that it was necessary to shut out 
tho light. Shirley bound a bandage about 
the wounded eye.

“Stop, Shirley," said he “don’t cover up
both eyes!" PH AFTER IX.

“I didn’t rai xi ; I only bound up tho right * ___
sye „ FALLEN FORTUITXS-

Ho passed his hand across the loft eye to It was a rainy day. Smoke was sullenly 
mn la surc. Ho opened and closed tho lid making its way out of the stone house chim- 
leveral times. ney, like a boy sent to school against his wilL

Then he sat in utter silence a moment A year has passed since tho close of the
help me!” ho said at length, “I am last chapter. Not much had happened to our 

going blind in my toft eye !” people in that year. Yet it had been enough
It was too true. The eight of the eye was to change the destiny of some of them for 

all gone but tho faintest glimmering of a gray life. It had brought poverty to the stone 
like twilight He was unable to distinguish house.
one object from another with that eye. Other reeled the fact that the friend who bad in
signs of falling powers followed. His memory vested his fortune for him had been false to 
had been dear and powerful. Now he lost the trust Not enough remained to give 
recollection of important matters. Images of bread to the children.
people mid events became confused in his Shirley was the head of the family. From 
brain. He forgot sometimes the names of his her mother down to the 3-yeareld Harry 
children, and called one by the name of an- all leaned upon her, and looked to her to toU 
other. A pain in his head troubled him. them what to do next

With a siuking heart tho faithful daughter What then? Shirley's soul had been full 
watched these signs It was unutterably sad to overflowing of her own thoaghte«»d hope*, 
to sec such symptoms of decay in this man of Now she put her own thoughts 
priuedy heart nnd brain. At last the girl in a corner and began to think and hope for 
observed Hint her father could not speak cer- other people,
tain words distinctly any more. His The false friends “investment bad srati- 
articulation was thick and difficult, like that towed nearly all Even the mill and the 
of a drunken man. But this was not the farm had to go. Interest had been paid rege- 
werst Others, outside of the stone house, larly during the Colonel’s lifetime, so that he 
began to notice the change, too, and to talk had no knowledge of the state his affairs 
of it. Ere long the everlasting Mis’ Simp- were in. There were debts in many dtrao- 
kins tackled black Sam in the village. Said lions too. The old family lawyer was able to

keep only the stone house for the Car-stones, 
beginnin’ to be whimpered about A heavy debt hung over even that, fUs 
folks iiyer In town that Col. Car- was the condition of things,

[to as cojrmrotD.J

The American Tailor.
Some of the reasons why my coats are the 

BEIT and MOST STYLISH CUT :
1. They always fit close to the neck, and

never drop down or rise up.
2. They always fit into the waist with a

graceful curve.
3. The shoulders never wrinkle, and always

improve on your actual build.
4. Every garment is made os the premises

under ray own supervision, by first- 
class tsilors.

/ 1 BNTLEMBN who have found difficulty in 
UT being properly fitted by their tailors, 
will do well to call on ire and I will guarantee 
a perfect fit.

BOSTON who can a

them
L. E. BAKER,

Manager.
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• The besT gp

EisH

Neither did the coloneL

DIRECT,

FROMFUR SM at tie DRUGSTORE. Annapolis/"‘I ASTORIA, best Spirits Nitie, Sulphuric 
Vv Acid, Knoe Fruit Salt, Plaster», Tea berry, 
Tooth Powder. Pierce’s Medicine», full line, 
Vasileres, full lines, Paiue's Celery Com
pound, Riege’s Food for infant», Laetated 
Food, Chloride Lime, Diamond and Electric 
Dyes, I asset Powders, Waehing and Baking 
Soda, Copperas, Senne, Alum, Indigo, Nut
megs, Aailine Dyes, Puff», Toilet Powder, 
Soap, l’erfumeriee, Lime Juice, Mask’s Mag
netic Medicine», Kendall’s Spavin Cure, Bur 
dock Blood Bitters. Standard Piano and 
Organ Instruction Books, Sheet Music and 
Blank Music Paper and Books.

L K. MOUSE, * D
Setember..|88“. ___________

Tho patient had suffered concussion of the 
brain, and was in a state of stupor. How 
severe tho injury was could not be as yet 
ascertained. Ail night Hhirley sat there. At 
daylight the rustle neighbors and people 
from the village poured into the house. The 
porch w
the broad hallways and peered over one 
anotbcrSi shoulders through the door and 
windows. Here was an event, something ont 
of the usual. They were making the most of 
It, like a Fourth of July or a suicide. There 
was nobody to keep them off.

As the sun began to climb tho heavens, the 
Injured man stirred faintly. The first row 
of the gaping ivew reported the fact duly to 
tho row behind, and so the report spread 
through the ranks. Struggling on the out
skirts was tow-heeded Hugh!# Carter, little 
Mis’ Himpkins’ nephew. That worthy dame 
was unable to be present in the 
affliction at the first strtiak of dawn, 
being “stuck at home” by the necessity of 
opening the grocery. But she hounded Sim 
Simpkins out of bed an hour earlier than 
usual, stationed him behind tho window with 
tho box of blacking and the two clothespins 
In it, and was off with celerity to join her 
neighbors at the .tone house. Hughie, at the 
steps, saw her afar off. coming up the path. 
Straightway he sung out the news to her, at 
the top of his piping voice:

“Aunt Sal! tia-a-y! Aunt Sally I Aunt 
Hal il He’s a-oomiu to!”

The patient heard it He opened his eyes, 
law his faithful daughter, and then turned 
them slowly about the room. He looked 
about the room, and saw that he was there In 
his own bed. Thou he perceived tho gap
ing ere iv at the door and window* He 
frowned. He turned his questioning eyes on 
Hhirley. These be tho first words he spake 
«a returning to eonedoueness. Let them bo 
duly recorded:

“Why is the house filled with this engrain 
radical pack!"

“ 'tih, father,” said Shirley, “they are the 
, don’t you

1,Hhirley was extremely 
lag people's feelings, tio 
hs was in his right mind. But now he 
only half in his right mind, consequently he 
Mae off iris guard and 
ifle throng ones more.

“Very ignorant and uncultured 
habitually hold their months open," said he, 

I- “Turn them out,

Summer Arrangement.
Commencing FRIDAY, JUNE 2i»t, the favorite Side Wheel Steamer “ NEW 

BRUNSWICK ” having been thoroughly overhauled nnd fitted, will leave Annapolis every 
Tuesday and Friday p. m., directly after the arrival of the Halifax express, for Boston 
direct. . an

Oil! of them. They gathered in
come

F A11E FROM ALL W. k A. R. STATIONS

EXHAUSTED VITALITY.
rllHl SCIKMceurLfFE.
L the great inedioet work

MORE IN CAK£ THAN OTTER MAKES.than by aiy other route. “I’U break you of this nonsense, or I’ll 
break your neck,” he said between his teeth. 
But he was entirely steady and cool toward 
the horse.

“Como, Lys,” he said, encouragingly. 
He pressed the spurs into 

the same time.

The SchoonerST. CTOZEIZKr LUSTE. ^st i no ocnooner

m‘‘CRUSADE
I. 8. CE8NER,

of the age of» Manhood,
Nervous and Physical De
bility, Premature Decline,

JSrttiL8 of.Youth, and the
, unSoLLmisene» -consequent |______ _______

Ihqfeoo, -’d“'o pages, 8 «... «Miff!, JLAMKff 
^124 prescriptions for all diseases. Cloth, full 

gilt, only $1.011, by mail, sealed. Illustrative 
sample free to all young and middle-aged 
men. Send now.' ' The Gold and Jewelled 
Medal awarded to the author by the National 
Medical Assneiatien. Address P. O. Box 1805, 
Boston, Mass., or Dr. W. II. PARKER, grsd 
uate of liar 
practice In
tidentially. Specialty, Diseases of Man. 
Office, No. 4, Butfinch St.

IIThe Palace Steamer "CUMBERLAND” or “STATE OF MAINE” will leave St. 
John for Boston via Eastport and Portland, every Monday, Wednesday and Friday room
ing at 7.26 Eastern Standard time.

Tickets can be obtained from all agents on the W. A A. R,
W.H.HII.RV, Agent, FKED.VB08NHILL. Aftsl, K. A. ( AIDER, Agent,
Commercial Wharf, Boston. W. Je A. R. Bridgetown. Annapolis.

June 24th, 188».

“comtho .-reâtuîï^'t 

In thi-ce second* it was over.
The animal gave a snort of fury. He 

reared perpondiculsu-ly in the air, and fall 
over backwards. The colonel, preserving 
still hie presence of mind, had barely flaw to 
free hie foot. He waa flung violently upon 
his head into the broken 

The horse’s neck

house of 
owing to

I

L—
XXTILL make weekly trips between this 

«v port and St. John during the rea
son, calling along the river.

Freights handled carefully.

Bo Thomas Carstone slept with his fathers. 
“Well,” said Mis’ Simpkins, “be had an in

surance of $10,900 on his life, and everything 
comfortable about him. He was prepared to
die.”I SCHOONER

JkTcrople Bar.BRIDGETOWN of the road.LIME ALWAYS ON HAND.
Apply on board, or to

broken.,A Was it from tho clouds the voice seemed to 
conic that said to Shirley:

“Take care of your mother, Shirley. Take 
care of them all.

rvard Medical College, 25 years’ 
Boston, who mxy be consulted con- «•iS

GEO. U. DIXON.

MarbleK Works f>nJBridgetown, May 27th, 1880. tf
X:Capt. Longmire.

NOTICE. V

At Private Sale !
Valuable Praperlj 01 Granville St.

A LL persons having any legal demands 
-£». against the estate of the late OLDHAM 
WHITMAN, of Bridgetown, deceased, are 
requested to render the eau e duly attested 
within twelve months from the date, and all 
parties indebted to sail estate are requested 
to make immediate payment to the under
signed.

flllllS well known packet schooner will ply 
-L regularly between ST. JOHN and 
BRIDGETOWN during t|e season.

Apply on board toTHOMAS DEARNESS,
Importer of Marble

«
CAPT. J. LONGMIRE.

UltllAT very superior and substantially 
built Two Story Dwelling, with Garden, 

containing j acre of land, well stocked with 
Apple, Peer and Plein Trees ; also- Stable, 
Carriage in i Wood House in good repair. 

Immediate ]xi»ies»ion.
Apply to tto subscriber,

Lewis A. Dickie.

SALT and LIME ALWAYS IN STOCK.

When vessel is net in port, apply to CAPT. 
PETER NICHOLSON.

Bridgetows, March 12th, 1889.

EDMUND BENT,
Executor,and manufacturer of

Monuments, Tablets,
Headstones, &c.

Also Monuments in Red Granite 
. Gray Granite, and Freestone.

Gram st„ mm, n.
Nova Scotia, on the Post Road and in the 
immediate neighborhood of Railway Station, 
Telegraph Office, Post Office and Churehes, 
consisting of about forty-five acres superior 
soil, a thriving young orchard of about one 
hundred and fifty Apple Trees of oholoe 
selected fruit, and conveniently divided 
into hay, tillage and pasture lands. Is well 
watered, has a eo in in odious and thoroughly 
finished bosse, wood house, barn, stables, eta, 
hi good repair. Terms easy.

JONATHAN WOODBURY.

Tho death of Col. Carstone re-March 12th, 1880.
tf Administration Notice.

A LL persons having any legal demands 
xY against the estate of the late Albert 
Marshall, Esq., oi Clarence Centre, deceased 
are hereby required to render the same duly 
attested, to the subscriber within six months 
from tho date hereof, and all persons indebted 
to the snid estate are required to make im
mediate payment to the undersigned.

ALBERTA A. MARSHALL,
Sole Administratrix.

Clarence Centre, July 3rd, 1880.

8>T r

Farm for Sale _-t-.
about hurt-

bar
tf J-Bridgetown, Jan. 30th, 1889.

HOMS AND kisBLH. 11. BANKS, Huwn, the shadows deepened 
over the lonely State Line turnpike. Horse 
and rider lay there still in the road.

The sun went do

Nv&—Hlvieg purchased the Steak and 
Trade from Mr. 0. Whitman, partie» ordering 
anything in the above line can rely on having 
their orders filled at short notice.

T. D.

iyPRODUCE COMMISSION AGENT, CHAPTER VTL \
FATHER AND DAUGHTER.

Till the shadows gathered Shirley rat there 
under the willows. Her 
within her. Sho wee only W» She 
strong. Her ancestors on her father's side of 
the house bad lived to be 100 years old, 
at them. She was like her father's aide of «he 
house. Would she live to he 1« years old 
and have to keep on facing 
appointments like this all the thnef 
life was serious businee. '

6 in
There to not a tragedy in life but hat its

hie merryC-AJRrD

W. 8. Parsons, B. A.,
Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.

MIDDLETON, - - N. 8.
tar Office in A BEALS'STORE. 16 tf

Pitcher's Castor la.

Parker Market Building,

Halifax, N. S.

comte sida. Even Hamlet 
gravedigger. IIIÜBW

CoL Carstone recovered, to aH appear
ances, and went abort os usual. Shirley* 
own Wtle private grief bed test ft* sharpness 
In the dread shadow ef the* other greater »nr- 
rew which had passed so awfully near

'Wü Rkrstodàdfaa once aaoreea her poem. 
Her father sympathised with her hopes and

-•«Bridgetown, March 19th, 89.

RUBBER STUMP
Visiting Cards, and INDIAN INK to mark 
Unan, only 25 cts. (atauqi?.) Book of 2000 
styles free with each order. Agents Wanted.-----------------  00 > BAfcTI.
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