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Manufacturers of and Dealers in all kinds of Builders Materia

jan27 Send for Estimates.

Boots and Shoes !
FALL AND WINTER!

AMHERST BOOT & SHOE CO. (Retail)
MOFFAT'S BLOCK.

WE have now on exhibition a Complete Stock of Fall and Winter Good., whi 
will be sold at prices which cannot fail to please. The Stcck includes

Ladies’ Skating Bools, li on* St 5» upwards,
“ Walking Bools, in Button and Lace,
“ Felt Boots and shoes,
“ and «cuts’ solid Comfort Ccriuan Fell 

Slippers, sure cure for cold feet,
Ladies’ and Cents’ American It libbers, 1st quality

Also a Fine Assortment of
GENTS’ ENGLISH BOOTS,

Including the Celebrated “K” WATERPROOF BOOT. Every Pair W 
ranted. Do not fail to see these Goods

Custom Work a Specialty.

REPAIRING PROMPTLY &, NEATLY DONE.

Flour & Sugar.
I OFFER LOW FOR CASH:

Flour, Sugar, Tea, Kerosene Oil, Lard, 
Raisins, Currants, Sonps, Pickles, 

Cheese, Apples, Lobsters, and 
oth&r Goods usually kept in 

a GROCERY^gTOHE. .
Also, another sliipm^ntjuit to hand of

China & Crockery Ware
CONSISTING OF

TELA SETS,
care in Variety.
ket'u,;tii B ER SETS,
favojn vite latest Styles.
nient] U T* S •
from V.nj piates to match, by doz.
who ^Plates, Soup Plates,

Vegetable do , an'd 
} ipply of separate pieces.

count x m _ ,r ^
tlic fa* pl?te9’ lea Meat
Ontario 
are sold

3 ASS SETS
,iavip 10 Different Styles to select 

from. Also 
•Preserve Dishes, Fruit Dishps, Nappies 
‘Goblets, Tumble'r.Hr»”**^ Coolers, 

Ten Diffe ~ " lent ofnterns. 
Globe L.

Lamp Ci.ck-1 
All 2#M

iwdinds,
su*00’?” of

I china Gift Cups & Mugs.
I The Best and Chabpest that I. ever 

» offered! Also,
3i-eokfa«tk Casters,

tn Silver and MajoUfca, Silver Teaspoons 
rod Tablespoons, Iwives and Forki-, Kit- 
then Furnishimÿ-'voods of all kinds, 
Irushcs^ia tirt-rub, Stove, Shoe & Ilorse, 
Fifttd & Brooms, and lots of other articles, 
irgfve me a call before purchasing else
where, and be convinced that I Sell the 
Cheapest of any in Sackville.

dec4 C. W. KNAPP.

APPLES, SALT, &c.
JUST RECEIVED ANDFOR SALE.

150 13bls.

Choice Winter Apples.
ISO Bags

COARSE SALT
20 Bbls. No. labrador Herring.

Our Customers can be supplied at our
Stores at Baie Verte or Port Elgin. 

E. C. GOODEN A CO.
ferte, Dec. 3rd, 1888.

;U

ST RECEIVE!» AT

ftiriffins, Amherst, N. S.
a aTs b s ,

CONTAINING

forth of High-Class Silverware,
ALL ELEGANT GOODS.

member Special Sale

count of 20 per Cent
DURING THIS MONTH.'

^ FOR SALE.
Y1BAT VALUABLE FARM AND WOOD I.OT in 
_ ; hhemogiui. formerly own“4 V.V John Avar*! 
tlj ijge Dwelling UmiHt- aiul Barns, &c.
• iA ensvj Possession given immediately.

D. L IIANINGTON.
■ter, jpth i -, 1881

NOTICE.
,.4s haring CUtiitus against the Estate 

: Harris, late of Naukvillo. '-used, 
' d the same in, properly attested, t-> 

- <1 Kzeoutors, or either of them, ami 
»ted to said Estate are requested to 

» to the said Executors at once.
X l8"e' FRKD. HARRIS.

' •* -----------
for Sale.

____ his Marsh Land,
In the Parish of West- 

- t acres of Knglish 
the Lot of llursli 

Ion c fJohn Freeman, 
latid Terms of Sale, apply toJfa_______________videsMMES HAWKINS, or to 

' Abs. Powell & Benne tt,
1 tafiO/ issu. B Is Solicitors,

New Cloths ! 
New Cloths !

ForFall&WintoWear.
We are showing the largest assortment ol

Fine Cloths
For the coming season to be found in the 
Maritime Provinces. Our assortment o

Fine Trouserings
Cannot be excelled

*2** PR ICES TO SUIT EVERYBODY 
Ranging from $3.75 to $10.60 per pr.

The môst of these Goods can only be ob 
tained by direct importers. Make 

your selection while we have 
these Goods. Come and ste 

them and it will cost yon 
nothing, and while 

you are here we 
will be pleased to*how 

you our assortment of Fine

Scotch & English Tweeds,

Worsteds, &c.
Which you will find to be far ahead in all 

respects, of lines carried by any other 
House in the Maritime Provinces 

An inspection of these Goods 
will convince you that for

Elegant Designs as!’lest Possible Taint
Yon have the Right Place.

We also wish to call your attention to out 
handsome display of

Fall and Winter Overcoatings,
Elegant in Design and Fihish. An 

exceedingly Handsome Assort
ment. These Goods cannot 

fail to please, and the f
Prices are sure to suit.

-SQI^Rfcroetuber, we are by far the 
argest buyers, take advantage of Cast 
Discounts, and mu iff therefore be in a po- 
-jjioR to Sell Goods Lower than all olht-j 
Competitors.

ISTew Hats. _
Vtfe will open on Sept. 2nd the Finest 

Line of

American Hats
TET SHOWN, CONSISTING OF.

Soit and Stiff Hats,
In Fur nnd Wool.

These are the Nobbiest Shapes and Best 
Value offered.

Dunlap, Cooke & Co
Amherst, N. 8., Aug. 28th, 1889.

BETTER THAN EVER.
MRS. C. MAIN’S

STOCK OF

MILLINE RY
Is going to be finer thahWer this sea

son. New Goods arrivinjyiaHy.
The best and most complete

STOCK OF FEA/THERS
In the Country, and our Whole Stock 

most complete in every particu
lar. A Complete Line of

Art Needle Work Materials
Call and Inspect our Goods, and be eat 

luffed that we mean wjiat we say.
Orders for -Trimmed Work prompt!1 

attended to, and satisfaction guaranteed

MRS. C. W. MAIN,
Douglas Block, Amherst.

v. . o .....  __r___ i________ _ not. think to mention it: DU

1 sHhodmul iiMmaïTIBI mwrfa •HT-
: From itliat:, time -her ; * tellers, : 
let» frequnnt, grew-' marfvtol 
tlifin ovar, Ailed almost «at***h 
jtH«y vrereiwith gkrwittg ■ddSbrtt —r,., 
jthe manlfdld- virtues and bf
Prkioe Charming, whose» e&Hhiÿ -ttâûy» 
of Edwaird. Pom fret was usually (l^brè^ 
vtated Int# A‘dearest Teddy." ; X ;

Sir George and - his ntebè BfiOTr'fjnp. 
spring in Italy, and the following Rum
mer in RtvittCUrland; but to warn* the fall
i Twelve An letter Vlth att Éfiglifih 
mark, -T|bey had been ip LçpdQn .fpr a 
wtÿft or twb, bût were jiisi now op tbjft. 
point of returning to Drasdale Abbey. 
Sir George's place in Derbyshire; and, 
with* regard to herself, Daisy Informed 
piQ that ebe wfis quite well and strong 
again pqw; and the one thing necessary 
to render her happiness complete was 
the presence of her dearest friend Syd
ney. And then followed a pressing in- 

• vitàtion, seconded by a kindly message 
from Sir George himself, to come and 
pay them a visit.

Good little Daisy! It was like her, 1 
thought, to remember me in th© midst of 
her own happiness; and of course I was 
wild to go.- I had heard so much about 
Drasdale Abbey, which, according to my 
lively fancy, must bo a perfect fairy pal
ace of splendor and delight, or, what 
was very much the same thing to me-, 
one of those fine old ancestral mansions 
with one! windows, long corridors, and 
haunted chambers, standing in the inidst 
of stately parks, with sunny glades, 
oaken clumps and startled deer, about 
which we read so much in English nov- 

-cls"—And I wrote immediately to mam
ma, begging and praying for permission 
to go.

Never to my impatient imagination 
had the wide Atlantic'seemed so wide, 
or the coining of the mails so tediously 
delayed; but finally, to my intense re
lief, a letter bearing the familiar New 
York post mark arrived, which contained 
not only the longed for permission, 
couched in mamma’s choicest phraseol
ogy, but also a check for three hundred 
dollars. •]. 1

“A small sum with which to make any 
little addition to your wardrobe, my 
love,” she wrote; “and deed I téll you, 
my dearest Sydney, how deeply I am 
gratified by Sir George Drasdale’s very 
polite invitation, and the chance it affords 
you of seeing a little really good English 
society? And, as 1 am naturally anxious 
that you should make a suitable appear
ance, I have forwarded the enclosed, to
gether with a set of pdfirls from Tiffany’s, 
which your papa had Intended sending 
you next month as a little birthday sur-

Poor mammal Knowing her weak 
point as I did, I might have been confi
dent that she would have been too much 
flattered by an invitation from a man of 
Sir George Drasdale’s family and rank 
to raise any objection to my visit. 1 
kissed aaJ cried over lier letter in a little 
rapture of delight and gratification; and, 
having communicated my success to my 
friend, in a few days Daisy’s maid, Mrs. 
Porter, a respectable middle aged xvomian 
who had lived iin the family for years, 
arrived at the pensionnat to chaperon 
mo back to England.

It was a fine morning on which I sat 
out on my journey, bright with blue 
skies and the golden October sunlight; 
and, strapping my trunk and donning 
mv tasteful new traveling suit, I ran 
down stairs, with a delicious little sen
sation of freedom and importance, to 
bestow good-by kisses on my school
mates, 'who. gathered in little envious 
groups, Were waiting about the hall to 
see me step into the fiacre in which Por
ter, looking eminently dignified and re
spectable, was impatiently awaiting me.

We made the channel passage in safety, 
in spite of the fact that it was rather 
rough, and that Porter, who was a mar
tyr to mal de mer. and who lay limp and 
helpless about the cabin, confidently ex
pected to go to the bottom abolit every five 
minutes, and became firmly impressed 
with the conviction that she had sounded 
the depths of human woe in the transit; 
and, having spent one night in London, 
we started by an early train on the fol
lowing morning for Derbyshire.

The great city was still enough as we 
drove through it on our way to the 
station, the tall fronts of the silent houses 
with their closed blinds gleaming stately 
and cold in the saffron light, and, before 
I had thoroughly realized the fact that I 
was actually breathing the air of the 
London of my dreams—-that weird ro
mance of splendid wealth and abject 
poverty which the pen of a Dickens or 
the pencil of a.Dore can alone portray— 
we were out among the bright warm 
meadows, the russet tinted woods, and 
the .purple hills, where the sunlight lay 
in patches, unU over winch tlie soft sweet 
wind came at intervals fragrant and 
delicious. '

1 had taken the precaution of fortify
ing myself with a box of bonbons and 
the last new novel against the ennui of 
the journey, but I did not need them. 
The pleasant changeful scenery and the 
people coming and going at the many 
stopping places along the route gave oc
cupation for the forenoon, and a few 
hours after midday we reached our des
tination.

.“The next station will be ours, miss,” 
Porter remarked, rousing up from a long 
nap to make the announcement aa the 
train began to slacken speed. “And 
there is one of Sir George’s servants 
Uniting for ùs," she added, catching 
sight of a tall young man in livery as the 
train came alongside the platform of the 
quiet little country station at which we 
were to alight.

But 1 had no eyes for the tall young 
man in livery; for drawn up before the 
entrance stood a épinty little “turn out” 
in the sluipe of t^tiny basket pony car
riage. in which sat a golden haired, ex
quisitely dressed young lady, in whom 
with one glance I reedgnized Daisy.

The recognition was mutual. I saw 
her lift her whip, the sweet, fair face 
lighting up with the old familiar smilei 
and, leaving the satchels and traveling 
rugs to the care of Porter and the young 
man in livery, I sprang from the train, 
and, darting towards her, caught her in 
my arms, kissing and hugging her with 
an amount of energy and effusion that 
evidently took two or three impassive 
looking Englishmen, who put up their 
eyeglasses to survey mo, by surprise.

“Dear, darling old Syd, how good it ia 
to see you again 1" Daisy exclaimed, 
holding me at arm’s length to get a tet
ter lock at me, and evidently as oblivious 
of the proprieties and the astonished 
looks of the bystanders as I was. “Why, 
how pretty—how perfectly charming 
you are' looking! I came on purpose to 
have the felicity of driving you home, 
and of getting you all to myself for an 
hour or two. Turner will see to Porter 
and the trunks—the wagonette is wait
ing for them. And now tell me, 8yd, 
did you have a smooth passage across; 
and did Porter take good care of you?”

“Splendid! There were some goo4 
j sized waves, but I’ve seen bigger, and 
1 Porter is an incomparable companion for 
I 9> eea voyage,w I jaughed, thinking of

that estimable woman’s woe begone ex-
^prëssîônas we roUed'about at the inerdyt 
of the 1 ittl8 -1S5H-8Channel 

would you ;waves. “But, baby dear, wo 
c«i*» fcivMg: aütàgood ShkktJ or _ 
just to convince* I tMpaiOlHlly
awake* and', that It A

tfôrldV site itegtyS
HOrttëhttiv* diedtàn*flÿhW'àé<-„— ,------
ah> peoples you fcffofc. tfh'o&y that life 
ifl-ilaeWhhtd dream—a painful, fever
ish one.”

: During the drive to Drasdale Abbey— 
and such a delightful drive as It was too, 
along a broad smooth road that lay like 
a line of white between tall hedgerows 
bright in patches with the coral berries 
of the wild rose and hawthorn, from 
which cloudlike flocks of birds flew up 
as we passed, to circle in dark drifts over 
the green fields and the purple hills be
yond—I came to the conclusion that some 
vague, intangible change had taken place 
In Daisy since tho day I had seen her 
last, a change that became more than 
ever apparent when, on our arrival at 
the abbey, we sat talking over old times 
in the warm glow of the library fire; and, 
now that the flush lent to her cheeks by 
excitement and exercise had died out, I 
was shocked to see with what painful 
distinctness tho blue veins showed up 
through the pale transparent skin, and 
what a worried, anxious, almost himted 
expression she had acquired.

What could have happened to her, 
what could have so changed my bright, 
sunshiny little Daisy? 1 wondered, glanc
ing around at the splendid evidences of 
wealth aifd taste with which she was 
everywhere surrounded. Something was 
wrong; I was sure of it. Could It be 
that Mr. Teddy Pomfret had anything 
to do with it? But, from the way in which 
her face lit up whenever she spoke of 
him and his expected arrival on the 
morrow, when I was to see that mascu
line miracle for myself, I could hardly 
think it.

“Daisy dear, ” I ventured at last, see
ing how painfully nervous and preoccu
pied her manner was, and how, at the 
opening of a door or the passing of a 
shadow, she would start and tremble, 
“do you think you have quite recovered 
from your last winter's Illness? I am 
afraid you have returned too soon; you 
are scarcely looking so strong and well 
as your letters led mo to expect.”

S - ‘.......— ■
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"Daisy dear? 1 ventured at last.
She started, and turning away her 

face, exclaimed:
“Now, Syd dear, if you are going to 

croak, 1 shall run away and leave you to 
go into the dismals alone. But come, 
cherie—let us go up stairs and dres for 
dinner," she added, springing to her feet 
and glancing at her watch. “We ding 
at 7. and your trunks will have arrived 
by this time. Besides, 1 want to show 
you your room. All, there is Madeline!” 
she broke off ns the clatter of hoofs 
drew my attention to the window, from 
which I saw a lady splendidly mounted, 
and followed by a groom in livery, dash 
up the avenue towards the front 
trance. Did 1 tell you that my cousin 
Madeline Amhurst is staying with us. 
Sydney?’

"Qiitsjn? Why, Daisy, I had no idea 
you had a cousinl 1 am sure you never 
mentioned her to me before,” I returned, 
staring in surprise after the graceful, 
ewaying^ligure in the perfectly fitting 
habit as it swept past, with just the. 
faintest possible tinge of envy. Ah 
those Englishwomen! Why is it that, 
with all their graces and fascinations, 
my countrywomen have nevejr yet been 
able to equal them hi that most graceful 
accomplishment of horsemanship? ‘

;* Wiell. dear, properly speaking, Ma
deline Amhurst is not my cousin, though 
I have always teen in the habit of call
ing her so. She ia the daughter of Sir 
Georges half sistef, who, very much 
against the wishes of her family, mar
ried a disreputable adventurer, who not 
only spent her fortune, but ill treated 
and finally deserted her. Not that she 
ever wanted for anything, for Uncle 
George, who is good to every one. pro
vided for lier until she died, and lias 
taken care of her daughter ever since; 
although, since my return to England on 
the death of papa, who died in India, 
you know. Madeline has chosen to reside 
with an aunt in London." Daisy ex
plained. as. linking her arm in mine, she 
led me up to the room prepared for me, 
through the grand hall, with its tessel
lated floor, its stained glass windows and 
somter walls of polished oak. hung with 
pictures, weapons and armor, which, 
like the broad staircase, looked, to my 
American eyes, altogether too grand and 
stately for real home comfort.

And such a delightful little room it 
was when wo reached itl A carpet soft 
as velvet and of some rich dark mosaic 
l>attern covered tho floor. A few choice 
chromos and engravings enlivened the 
walls, which were papered of a soft 
French gray A bouquet of delicious 

1 hothouse flowers stood before the mirror 
! on the marble topped dressing table,
: among the exquisitely tirfted silver 
| niounted perfume bottles. A coal fire 
; burnt in the low polished grate, and near 

the lace draped windows that looked out 
on th<>matchless view of hill and dale 
and tesky ravine stood a little low rock
ing chair that caught my eyes in an in- 

I slant.
! “You see I did not forget that comical 

little Yankee weakness of yours, Syd
ney dear,” she laughed, as I sank into it 
with a delicious little sigh.of satisfaction; 
“and 1 am goifig to make you confess 
that, if there ia one thing more than an
other in which thy soul delighteth. It is 
a rocker.”

“1 don’t want to deny It, my dear. 
And you nnd your strait laced country
women have my full permission to sit 
on stiffbacked chairs and laugh as much 
as you like,” 1 magnanimously returned.

FEBRUARY 20, mk r
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not think to. mention At; but he is wel
come to tho suggestion.

My toiIêh,Atohài{Aishè(t, IFXiient down
stairs to be made acquainted with Sir 
Oeorg^. MiBs Amhurst and eeweril other, 
guests who had teen iiwltèd W dinner, 
With er, George, a, dear p|4,jKPPVl.eFMUl 
with a bald head, a shining s^eet, focè 
and courtly old school manners, I fell iq 
lo4e lit first sight; but with''Mttâ Am* 
burst I was far less favorably impressed.

A splendid dolt, destitute alike of 
[VKi&of talent, or feeling,” 1 decided dur- 
tog the first hour of our acquaintance; 
fcut subsequent -observation induced me 
to suspect that under her cold, possib
les» exterior there lay an undercurrent 
of shrewd cunning that might possibly 
on a pinch serve Miss Amhurst in place 
of intellect.

On tho following day Mr. Edward 
Pomfret arrived, and for a time Daisy 
brightened and improved so visibly la 
the happiness of his society that I began 
to hope tho mysterious cloud darkseing 
her life had been dispelled.

“Who is that lady in the powdered 
hair and pointed stomacher?" I inquired, 
as Daisy and I went up to our room to
gether one night, pausing as I 8[>oke in 
front of a life size painting of a beauti
ful woman with a pale, jnoud face and a 
baleful light in the cpl^-gray eyes with 
which she seemed always to follow our 
movements as we came and went up and 
down the great hall staircase, on the 
landing of which it hung.

“An ancestress of mine, Sydney, who 
lived and had her being nearly three cen
turies ago—one Mistress Dorothy Dras
dale—a woman with a horrible history, 
about which I hate to think,” she replied, 
ehudderingly shrinking away.

“Is that so? flow very delightful! If 
there is one thing, I like better than an
other it is a story with a spice of the 
horrible in it,” I thoughtlessly remarked, 
holding up the lamp to study the, cold.
audsome features, to which the flicker

ing light imparted a strangely lifelike 
play. “It must bo perfectly splendid to 
have ancestors who have mysterious his
tories. Now there is mamma; she is very 
much given to talking about her family. 
But they have a:ll teen so dreadfully re
spectable, according to her, that I have 
never been able to get up any great 
amount of interest in them—all the way 
down from the first originator, who came 
over with Columbus, or Capt. John 
Smith—or was it Capt. Kidd?—tho man 
who married Pocahontas, you know, or 
whatever tho woman’s dreadful name 
was. I am afraid 1 am not very yell up 
in tho history of my country; but, all the 
same. 1 am surprised at his taste in mar
rying an Indian. I always did detest the 
eight of a squaw myself 1 But come, 
Daisy, tell me all about tills mysterious 
lady in brocade and powder.”

“Oil. Syd. it is such a horrible, horrible 
story 1” site returned in low, frightened 
tones. “In a freuzy of mad jealousy, it 
is said, shi actually poisoned her own

cousin, a beautiful girl who was to have 
teen married on the following day to the 
man with whom she was secretly in love; 
and then, having dressed herself in the 
costly bridal rotes intended for her vic
tim and rival, she killed herself with the 
remainder of the deadly drug; and so, at
tired in all lu r snowy splendor, she was 
was found on the morning of the intended 
bridal, aa cold and lifeless as the poor 
little bride herself. It must have betqra 
dreadful tragedy. I never hear tbydtory 
without a shudder. And from Jhat day 
to this, so runs the legend, Mistress Do
rothy’s ghost is given to-f>rowling at 
night ateut the old abbey, leaving the 
curse of her crime on her rpce, for, of all 
the women of her name who have had 
the misfortune to behold the bridal spec 
ter. as it is called, not ohe has ever lived 
to wear her own wedding dress.”

“Come now. that’s what 1 call a very 
respectable family legend! And evenr 
old family ought to have its legend, 
every old house its ghost. But, good 
Heaven, Daisy, you don’t mean to say 
that you believe one word of all this?” 
1 exclaimed, surprised to see how pale 
she had grown, and that her teeth wore 

'absolutely chattering as she spoke.
“1 don’t know. Shakespeare was 

wise man. and even he felt that there 
more things in heaven and earth - than 
are dreamed of in our philosophy. Above 
all. 1 am a Drasdale; and the Drasdaies 
always have believed in it. But, for 
pity’s sake, come away, Sydney! 1 hate 
that picture; its still, cold, baleful eyes 
always seem to follow me like some 
vague intangible horror. If it were not 
for the absurd folly of the thing, I would 
request my uncle to have it removed. 
But come away, Sydney: don’t you feel 
a draught? These old houses are none 
too air tight, and I am chilled to the 
bone.”

I made no reply, for, as a light foot
step fell upon my ear, I turned to find 
the cold gray eyes of Miss Amhurst fixed 
full upon my friend, with a subdued but 
unmistakable expression of hate and,tri
umph in their handsome cold depths, 
which changed on tho instant to her 
usual bland smile, as with a polite “good 
night” she swept slowly past and went 
up to her room.

“Good heaven," I thought, as I stood 
staring after her in blank surprise, “what 
a remarkable resemblance she bore to the 
pictured face of which we have just been 
speaking!”

That Miss Amhurst’s feelings towards 
her cousin were anything but friendly 1 
had suspected from the first; but some
how, as 1 sat over the fire in my own 
room that night, pondering the incident 
just described, the memory of that sinis
ter, evil glance began to haunt me like i. 
chill premonition of evil to come; pnd 
from Porter, who came.in ns usual to help 
mo to undress, I discovered, by means 
of a few well directed questions, that 
previous to Miss Drasdale’s return to 
England Madeline Amhurst had been re
garded by many people as Sir George’s 
probable heiress.

“But whether or not such would have 
been tho easo I can’t, of course, protend 
to say,” Porter continued, “for even aa a 
child Miss Madeline was no particular 
favorite with Sir George, bind and indul
gent though he has always teen to her. 
But, as matters stand, she will certainly 
never be mistress of Drasdale Abbey— 
never, at least, while Miss Drasdale lives. 
She is his pet nnd darling; and, as he has 

-no other heirs, the groat bulk of the 
property will go to her and her children, 
should she ever live to have any, But, 
oh, miss, I am terribly anxious about my 
young lady!” sho added, with a sigh and 
a sudden change of manner. “Sho is so 
sadly altered of late, that I think even 
you must have noticed it.”

“I have noticed It. Porter!” I ex
claimed, springing to my feet and laying 
my hand on lier arm. “Tell me what tt 
to that is ailing Miss Drasdale. She has 
tried to hide it from me; but I cannot 
help seeing that something is wrong. 
She has a worried, haunted look, like 
that of a person burdened with com# 
secret care. It frightens mo to see her; 
and perhaps, if I only knew what it is 
that is troubling her, I might bo able torocking away as hard as I was able.

Everybody know, that a rocking clmlA ^mètbTngïo lighten iV 
Is about t, norcssary tpyeur trao born . j3 ;r,,.isJ what , thinU-pre-
Ynnkeoas n swaying tree bnmehto a ^ why Lmve spoken, miss. I was 
rmguuled .no;,key Another proof I ^ b,Chamber this eveniug when
should not wonder, of our monkey do- „„ *___ _
scent I 1 am surprised Mr. J*rwii did- ^two *adiea came “P t0 W

/

rooms; and, aa the door was open, I 
overheard every word of what Miss Dras-1 
dale was tilling you about that picture 
and the old superstition concerning Mis- 
tr*» Dorothy'r ghost, that no tody of 
that nitine who beheld the specter ever 
lived to tea bride. But, my dear young 
todyvshe did not tell you that it is this 
sauie ill omened belief that is undermin
ing Her health—her very life. She be
lieves that she herself has seen the ghost 
—consequently that she to doomed to die i 
before her wedding day; and, unless 
something can be done to convince her ! 
of the absurdity of the superstitUar, I am 
afraid the belief will only too Ymrely 
verify itself. Soon after our return to 
the Abbey and tho arrival of Miss Am
hurst, who came to pay us a little visit, 
A whisper began to creep out among the 
servants that the bridal specter had been 
seen gliding along the'passages and cor
ridors: and one night the household was 
•wakened by a shrill piercing cry that 
threw os all into a sudden panic of terror. 
Somebody said that it came from Miss 
Drasdale’s room; and, on rushing in, we 
were horrified to find her lying on her bed 
in a dead faint, from which it taxed our 
utmost efforts to restore her. Wejirought 
her to at last; but the shock, whatever 
it was, had onco more brought on that 
alarming malady, hemorrhage of the 
lungs, from which wo had been in such 
hopes that she had entirely recovered; 
and the doctor who was called in took Sir 
George aside and privately repeated the 
advice that other physicians had pre
viously given him—to guard her from 
the slightest shock or excitement of any 
kind. She was so very delicate, her 
bold on life so painfully precarious, that 
the slightest thing of tho kind might 
possibly prove fatal, ho said. That she 
had had a shock of some kind I was 
fully convinced, though of what nature 
I never suspected until this very day. 
Binding me over by a strict promise not 
to mention the matter either to her 
uncle or Mr. Pomfret, she told me this

To be C.ntinued.

The Begianing of a Bottle.
The pioeeaa begins with the gavher 

or Ilia blowpipe is a tube o 
wrought iron, five or six feet long, an. 
of lighter weight than the pipe usee 
in blowing window glass. He dip 
i i.e end of bis pipe into the moltui 
contents of the boot, and brings out « 
mass of red-hot plastic glass. If tin 
bottles to be blown are unall, ont 
gathering suffices, but for larger warvt 
two or even three gatherings may be 
i ecessaiy to get the requisite supply 
of material on the eno of the biov 
pipe. When the gathering is don- 

_ properly, this lump of red-hot glass h 
a perfectly homogeneous mass. I {• 
subsequent fortunes feat with the 
blower. He takes the blowpipe from 
the gatherer, and, resting the plastic 
glass against e marveriug table ol 
S-.one or vaut iron, he gives the pipe 
a few adroit rotations, thus fa-hion 
in ft ihe glass ino an even cylindrica 
shape By further robing it alon^. 
the edge of the table he forms tin 
final 1er prolongation of glass which n 
afterward o become the neck of tn* 
hot’le. Lifting the still red hot gla -> 
from the table, he blows through th 
pipe, forming a small bubble ol air v 
the interior of he mass of glas-.

< his in afterward extended until it 
becomes the mwardne-s of the botil-

1 he partly fashi med bit of glas- 
wure i-. now intr -duced into tin 
mould which one of the “shop” box 
has already opened to receive it. Foi 
convenience in working, the moul< 
is placed on a somewhat lower lew 
than that < u which the blowers auii . 
It is made of cast iron, and is coin 
monly formed in two nieces. One o. 
these is stationary, while the othei 
opt ns outward, its motion being cou 
trolled by a fbqt lover. When th* 
blower places bis "Incomplete bottu . 
still attached to the blowpipe, ini* 
the mon d, he closes the mould will 
his foot, and blows through the pip* 
until the plastic glass is/ everyWuer* 
fo: ced against the sides of «he moulu, 
and ha* impressed upon it the form o. 
it prison —From Popular Scienct 
Monthly|

MARKED DOWN !
WE HAVE 6TAKTEO OUR ^

Annual Mark Down Sale
Aiid*are now Offering GREAT; BARGAINS on all kinds

ol WINTER DRY GuUDiS.
^ *

Fur Goods of nil Kinds at Great Reduction !

Ready-Made Ulsters, Naps, and Fur-Lined Cloaks at Bar
gains. Combination Dress Goods, Embroidered and Black 
Robes of all kinds at decided Bargains.
SEaxitle Olotlxa at Cost I

A Large Stock of Hamburg Edging, Torchons, etc., at 
greatly Reduced Figures.

-'0.7 f. the timi- to get Sewiiw .lone up. Whtto Cot^m., Lonsdale. O.mSric, Nidi 
:uen, Nsneook Muslin, etc., always in stock. Call and Seuaro Bargain* at

F- A.. WILSON’S, AMHERST, 1ST. S.
Jan- 20ih. 1880

> The world-widt^ reputaton of Ayer’t 
Sarsaparilla is the natural result of it# 
eurpasbiug value as a blood medicine. 
Nothing in the whole pharmacopoeia 
effects more astomdung results, in scrof 
u a. ihfumatism, general debility, and al. 
loi ms of blood disease .than this remedy

—Messrs. Everest aiid Kerr of Rae 
burn, Manitoba, have imported from 
England a fine lot of Huckney horses 
for their ranch.

Modes of Execution.
Aus tria, gallows, public.
Bavaria, guillotine, private.
Belguim, guillotine, publij.
Brunswick, axe, private.
China, sword or cord, private,
Denmark, guillotine, public.
Ecuador, musket, public.
Fiance, guillotine public
Great BiitaLi, gallows, private.
Hanover, guideline, private.
Italy, capital punisument abolished
Netherlands, gallows, publia.
Oldenburg musket, public.
Portugal, guLows, public.
Prussia, sword),private.
Russia, musket, gallows or sword, 

private.
haxony, guillotine, private.
Spain, garrole, public.
Switzerland,, fifteen, cantons, sword, 

public, two cantons, guillotine, public, 
two, guiilotiny, private,

United Slates, other than New YorK, 
gallows, private;

Is Out Climate Changing.
The past two Btaeime have bt-en so pr- 

cnlUr that thousand* are svHvked b 
coughs, colds; hoarseness, influeitz 
•••inmft, bronchitis, etc. To ihe«e w> 
ircomroeivd^ Htigvsrd's IVetortl Ba’can 
•** the s»fv*t surest i»D<i best remedy y 11 
produced tor all tlir*Mt so i mug troubles

—It is reported in London »thu 
the British govornrnon '^ilL__propo8«- 
to Pa ltomen t an appropriation ol 
$100,01*0,000 for the land pu relias* 
•chenue for Ireland, and that its bill 
I» ftn extension of the powers givei 
by Lord AshbounieV aut.

ANbbma&k^ blb cure of
ULCER.

SIRS,— Two years «go I had an ulvei 
on my ankle. Knowing Burdock Bloov 
Bitters to be a goo f hl*>od pirifier, I got 

a bottle and a box of Burdock Hesliug 
ointment, and after using three bottler 

-three box** I.was completelv cured, 
and recommend 6 B B. everywhere.

Ma». W.V. Bot», Branuord, Oat.

(Ae Sensible Housewife)

ëmt the Largest Nitmber of 
Wrappers of 

WOODILL’S

German Baking Powder
AND WRITES :

I Wkstvillb, Picrov Co.. Sept. 5.1889.
I bave received through Mr. Balfour, Postmaster, 

he prit® ($6) ellrrvil for he largest number of 
•Vruppcre of Woodih’s .German Lak ng Pow<*~ 
■ml thank you. 1 was u*»t influenced by otfe; 
me any extra quantity. Haw used it for years, and 
:an recommend it as a First-Class Baking Powder 

(Signed) E. Hale.
$10, $6, $3, offered until Nov. 30 to the three 

nuilies in New Brunswick sending Wrappers repre
senting the most vainc.

Address, w. M.D. PEAK.MAN,
Halifax, N.

No names published without permission.

NOTICE.
Q/X TONS ot Mixed II \Y lu Stack on 
t)' * Hush Labe, will In* said right to 
any one buying the lot. Enquire of 

nov 28 C. W. KNAPP.

THE KEY TU htxLlh.

Bargains ! 
Bargains !

Mr Stock is now Complete i*

EveiyLine of G-oods
For this Season of the Year.

I bought my Stock better than ever be- 
ore, and I will sell all Goods on the 
malleat Profits.
Give me a call and I will give you the 

•est possible value for your money.
W. J. MAHONEY.

Bsie Verte, May 7th. 1889.

Unlocks all the clogged avenues of the 
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry
ing off gradually without weakening the 
system, all the impurities and foul 
humors of the secretions ; at the same 
time Correcting Acidity of tho 
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys
pepsia, Headaches, Dizziness, 
Heartburn, Constipation, Dryness 
of the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering of 
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen
eral Debility ; all these and many 
other similar Complaints yield to the 
happy influence of BURDOCK 
BLOOD BITTERS. *
T. MLBUBN ft CO., Froprloton, Toront*

NOTICE.
THE Subscriber informs the public that 

he has re-fitted the
Grist and Barley Mill, 

which are now in good running order, 
and solicits a share of public patronage. 

Also—Hulled Barley and Feed for Sale 
dec 12 WILLIAM C. M HUGE.

Paint ! Paint !

Flour 1 Flour !
In Store and Due :

IM bbls. Fleur (Bstey and

Received ex 8. S. Daroara, direct from 
Brandram B-oe. & Co. London :

2 tons Genuine White Lead, 
ton to oied PainG.
For Sale, Wholesale or Hi tail, by 

oot8 HI. Hood Ar Sons,

145 Cl
Ciewn Prince,) 
Ocean,

45 it Hilda.
145 «4 While Eagle,
45 44 Full Paient,

ISO <4 I orn Heal,
80 44 Feeding Flour,
30 <1 Til-on Oatmeal
lO M Koil. d Oats.

oct30
For Sale Low by

M. Wood A Sons.

NEW GOODS.
JUST OPENED AT THE

New Stand of Bushiest
Near Tidnit-h Cross l oads,

A General Assortment of
Dry Saadi, "Baidy-Uade Cbthing, Boats 4 

Shoal, 8r»c.rlii, Crockny war. 
tod Tinware, *c.,Ac.

rwm Sell at Lowest Rates for Cash or 
Produce. ___J II .MILTON

Tidnish, June 28th, 1869,

Machins Shop
HAVING Leased the above named Shop 

from F. H. Morice, and, having been 
it considerable expense lor New Machinery, 

tc., we are now prepared to do
All Kinds of Machine Work

IN OUR LINE, SUCH AS “V

Shaftings, Pulleys, Repairing Engines, 
Mill Work of All Kinds, Mow

ing Machines, Ac.
A share of your patronage is requested. 
Satisfaction guaranteciL

W*. CALLAHAN â CO.
Middle Sackville, July 2nd, 1889. tf

MONCTON SUGAR
35 bbls. Standard Granulated. 

"35 “ Extra Yellow C.
For Sale ^ Low.

- A. J. BABAW8 A CO.,
24 Moncton. N. a.

CREAT

CLEARANCE

Ladies, Wiese* and Child
ren’#

Ute, Mm Ciicül rs,
Dolmans and Jackets.

20 Per Cent. Discount
On the above to CLEAR THEM out 

before STOCK TAKING.

FACTORY COTTONS
At Mill Prices by the piece.

J. B. CASS fit CO,
BANK BUILDING,

78 VICTORIA ST , AMIIERST.

Public Notice.

THE Subscriber offers for Rale all that 
valuable Lot ol New Marsh lying 

between the-Old Dyke or Commissioners' 
Dyke enclosing the Au Lac Body and the 
So l River. The Lot contains upwards 
of 85 Acres.

For Price and Terms of Sale, apply to 
FRANK PALMER;

Or to Messrs. Powell & Benmktt,

Sackville. N. B., April 25th, 1889.

1889. T 1889,

Morrisey’s-
CALEMD4R PAD FOR 18901

..ate.t and But Thing of It. Kind 
Ont. Price M Ot».

a. MO^RHEY, 
Stationer, St. John.

Kerosene Oil.
Received this week by Schr. Wasçàna

hum New York
150 CASKS WHITE BOSB 

KEROSENE OIL.

j.nl-la M. WOOD 4 SONS.

•v

TENDERS
For Church Binding.

I’ll K ninii reigned will until the ilnd
d iy of February next, inclusive, ré

crive lenders tor the erection ol a Bap
tist i hurt h in Lowei Sackville, accord- 
tug to pUu* i*n«l specification8 which may 
.e awu at the office of the undersigned 
lenders wul be peal'd and marked •*len- 
«trs lor Building baptiet Clmrel,” 'Jhp 
•umtmute do not bind th* m stives to ac- 
evpt the lowebt or any tv inter. 

i>y order ol the Vuiiiit-itiee.
WaLTLU CAHILL,

."ecietarj,
Sackville, January 19th, l»»u.

•X l V

r

Christmas !
8AINTA CJLAU8

Haa Come > Merry Xmas and Happy 
New Year to All!

I have a Fine Stock of Holiday Goods 
on hand,

Books, Bibles,
■•yiuiis, Albums,

tationery, Fancy Goods, Bric-a-Brac,
TOY», Etc.

of all Kinds, and Prices Right. A nice 
Assortment of Best

Bllmwarr and Jewelry, ^
Gold and silver VVatchei», Etc., ail iiuar- 
mtted quality. I can «ot cnomerate all, 
nay varie tee, but invity all intending 

’urohaMir» to see them . tor their ow n 
, iw tit. tdaiek sales aud small profits is 
ity motto.
JHAS. MOpjEtB,

BOOKSTORE. Music Hall Block.
SACK VILLE, \ ~

8849


