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For my own part, 1 had come to the old
red brick bouse, which lay upon a hill of
Sarrey, only when the plot of which I
write had been hatched and was ready for
accomplishment. Taylor King, the owner
of the place, 8 man dear to his friecds in
October, had been entertaining since the
corn was off the ground and the partridges
were up ; but ] jomned his party late in the
montb of the pleasant, and then found
that there was mischiet trewing, as often
there is whien corridors echo with the laugh-
ter of teens, and well turned ankles are
visible hourly to red-nosed ancestors aweary
in their frames while gazing over bannisters.

And what with the dances and the pretty
taond, the colossal ‘‘pools” o’ nights and
the brisk sport by day, the tumble-haired

oo girls and their match-making mothers,

tuere was occupation enough at the Hill
House to lure the dulles. man from his
melancholy, and even to awaken the pes-
simist to new views of life.

In the most part the occupations of the
love makers I bave in my mind were purely
epbemeral. As at all country house
par.ivs, a man who lost his bead at break-
fast was well aware of his complaint when
the dinner bell rang. He, again. who
saw visions of cne face in his sleep bad
forgotten both the sbape of it and the par-
ticular power that moved him to ecstacy
when the beaters began in the morning.
Aad the instability added to our pleasure
and mitigated the danger of earnestness
which is chiefly to be feared in such a com-

iny. Content with a passion which en-_

sured tor two hours by the clock. the
saver men among us watched the amblings
of those who meant business with a lofty
contempt. She had n.ud-colored bair and
unspeakably blue eyes, Sibyl Haldestein
to wit, who crossed his path.

The folly of the thing was that Jack had
not a shilling; and his expectations were
summed uwp in the probability that he
would ultimataly attain to the glories of a

nsion sufficient to keep him in cigars.
Eing a poor man, but one whose income
trom his pay (be was in the Indian army)
was notoriously small, everyone told you
that. he had three hundred a year—the
sum ever ascribed by gossip to our gentle-
men paupers. And this was the man who
bad to quote Murrsy again, made love
to Lady Haldestein’s daughbter; threaten-
ing to carry off both the mud-colored hair
and the «cighteen hundred a year
which went with it. I say threatening to
carry oft but I speak figuratively. The
opposition of the family was strong and re-
Tentl Lddy Halde-tein herselt declared
that the thing should never be. Acting
upon the wisdom ot the ancients, she
played acounter move in persuading King,
our host, to invite Jabez Holito the Hall;
and to Jabez Holt the tongue of the many
gave a fortune of quarter of a million.
Holt &n Suite, Murray used to call him—
for be made his money out of furniture;
and while the jest bad been ill in the com-
mon wsy, the man was so pertect
a parvenu that we laughed at it

When Holt came to the 11ill House and
pursued Sibyl Haldestein unblushingly,
Jack was a study. He used to pass
through all the moods of tragedy five times
an hour. He did not tell us so, but we
understood in a mysterious way that he
mesnt to do something desperate. He
spent many of his hours thinking out bit-
ter things to say to Holt; yet, as he ad-
mitted, he generally spoiled them dread-
tully in delivery. At the same time h's
look of scorn was superb, and trom that
point of view there really was no compari-
son between the bright, athletic and ex-
ceedingly handsome fellow we hail:d
as friend, and the stumpy, whiskered mor-
sel of humanity who was an authority on
chairs and whom we regarded, for Jack’s
sake, as a foe.

*‘The fact is,” said Murray to me the
other night atter I joned the party, *It
this fellow Holt is not got out of the
house 1 shall bave to treat Jack for a in-
cipient case of lunacy. I don’t believe for
a moment that the girl is likely to throw
him over, but her mother is dead set on
the match, and one never can tell what
pressure consistently applied may do.”

“From what Jack tells me,” said I,
““the fellow isn't even open to insult.
They sat on him dreadfully in the smok-
ing room last night, and he only smiled

. with a childlike leer which was beautiful

to see.”

“That’'s the worst of it,” exclained
Murray, he’s so dreadful anxious to do the
right thing that it you told him to dance
in a pink shirt I believe he'd buy one.
But I'm sorry for Jack; it's spoiling his
time down here, and he sails for India in a
month, you know.”

“*It’s a pity you can’t persuade the other
man to sail in a week,” I said at hazard.

-1 rather fancy I bave a notion, but I'll
tell you by and by. Anyway, I mean to
fvt that man out of the house, and when

mean a thing I don't let go of it easily.”

1 knew that something was being done,
and one night in the smoking room when
King himseif had gone to bed and only a
few of the youngest of us set up, he start ed
me dingly whe denly he began
to talk of dueling, and was backed up by
the others, in as fine a tissue of fabrication
as the brain of man ever wove. In the
first place seeming to disreg-rd Holt, who
listened with strained ears, he related a
mock tale of & meeting which the previous
season had witnessed under the five oaks.
He desenibed the wbole thing from its im-
aginery beginning, the insult, the number
of shots fired, the precautions for conceal-
ment, the type of pistol u-ed. And, may
beaven forgive them, the others found op-
portunity to hint casually that this was
third meeting of the sort which the five
taks had witnessed in two years.

Holt weént to bed a little thoughtful as it
seemed to me. As for the others, they all
but Jack Humphries, who lived now in a
deep sea gloom—chuckled unrestramedly
when be had gone, But Jack declared to
us,ina ot midnigh fid

that the way Lady Haldestein was encodr-
aging the fellow was the disgrace of the
season ; and he even bazarded the conmjec-
rure that the young 1.dy herselt might suc-
cumb to the inevitable—and the quarter of
a million. Then he went to bed, and the
others tell to work to complete their pre
parations. .
Sibyl and Jack were mutually sulking.
They no longer betrayed an upusual inter-
est in the armor which was upon the walls
of the dark galleries; they did not make
excuses while the others were at cards to
go upon the terrace tor the pursuit of as-
tronomical observations; they were even
formal. And this mightly encouraged the
parvenu, who, with consummate tact, lost
his money to the old lady. On Sunday even-
ing, bowever, matters eams toa crisis. As
we sat at the dinner table, after the ladies
bad gone, Murray whispered to me that
Jack had worked up something like a
scene between Holt and himselt. They had
met upon the stairsat the very moment
when Sibly Haldestein refused to accom-
pany Jack into the garden, and Holt, as
Jack declared, bad smilled in an offensive
and meaning way. As for Holt, he was
white as a sheet, and he went very early to
bed, pleading headac YHollowad Holt's
example and was in my room before 11
o'clock. From that time I slept until 5 :30,
when a knocking upon my bedroom door
awakened me with a start, and 1 found
Murray mufiid in a great overcoat, but
with the merriest smile on bis face one ever

saw.

I thought I'd wake you.” said he; **it's
to good to be missed. We've lured bim
on, and I'm standing as one ot his se-
conds.”

“Lured him on to what?” I asked, for
the moment full of sleep.

“Why to go out with Jack,” said he;
““it’s the best thing I've heard for a year.
I've ta'ked halt the night to work him up

The only girl in the camp, Castelia, daugh-
ter of *‘Cap” Woods, is going to be mar-
ried to Jim Douglas, and the miners have
declared their inteﬂ:i:n to "eetl;:u% t.hlo
event proper.” parson agle
City has been engaged to tie the knot, and
the only fiddler within a round hundred
miles is to furnish the melody for the wed-
ding dance, There are pleaty of spirits on
tap and everything looks promising for a
high old time. .

Promptly 2t 6 o'lock the alleged violin-
ist draws his bow across the strings and
the festivities commence. The largest room
injthe shanty has been reserved for a dance
hail and as the notes of an old fashioned
polka fill the apartment and set the feet of
the festive miners going tap, tap against
the tloor, keeping 'ime to the tune, Cas-
tella and Jim begin to whirl around the

which had long slept within bim, awakens.
With an effort he rises to his feet. Hia
suguish turns to rage, He shakes the fist
of his good hand at the shanty.

“Laugh on, Castelis Woods,” he shouts,
“‘but beware of the Indian. You've let
them turn ‘Cheyenne’ from your door like
a homeless cur. I was balt white then.
I'm a white man no more. Laugh now,
but if you laugh to morrow it won't be
here.”

His band drops to his side and he stag-
gers forward toward tho shanty where joy
reigns supreme, He does not enter, but
passes it by with a muttered curse. He
will not openly take his revenge. Like
the true Indiin hs will strike in the dark.
The rain of yesterday bas left the snow
soft and he makes but poor headway, but
he kee‘ps on a course that would lead him

in- Toe trail to Hecla

room, followed by tour miner couples, that
being all the limits of the room will allow.
Their being only one woman present, the
miners, to use their own expression, have
to ‘-stag it,,” except when their turm comes
to dance with the prospective bride.

Castella is a handsome, well built, large-
eved girl of eighteen, and there is not a
miner in the company, even amopg those
who bave left spouses in tbe far East, who
does not envy Jim his good luck in winning
the pride of the camp. Her father is an
ex-captain of a New Bedford whaler, who
somehow won the heart of a Boston lady
of extreme education and culture. When
the hardy captain brought his wife and
little girl to th: wild West, she of the Puri-
tan descent had her rigid ideas of §ecorum
80 shocked by the “*dreadful” mifers tbat
she finally gave up trying to live 1 such a
region and peacefully died. Castdlla does
not take after her mother. She likes the
the rough but kindly miners, and has even
taken on their uncouth speech. She loves
the crude looking town.

The time flies swiftly. Nine o'clock, the
hour of tha ceremony, is at hand The
miners range themselves on either side of
the room. The parson takes his appofnted
place, the happy couple joia hands, and
the process ot making two one begina. The

iminaries go off hly. The woice

to it. He said there was no off on his
side, that he never meant to insult any one,
and all that. But I told bim he’d be cut
by every soul ke knew it he funked—and
now he's going out. Put your things on,
and come down to the five oaks. It’s, as
good as a pantomime.”

He went off before I could ask him more,
and when 1 had huddled on my shooting
suit and an ulster, I foll>wed him out by a
side door to the park. In the glade where
the five oiks lay. the dews were falling in
glistening crystals and the air was cold al-
nlost as with a touch of frost. There
under the oaks ten shivering men stood in
all forms and conditions of dress and un-
dress. Conspicuous among them were the
fizures ot Jack Humphries and of Jabez
Holt, each armed with a pistol large enough
to have blown out the side of a Lkouse. And
whileI stood, amazed at the sight, two
loud reports rang out upon the air, and a
cry from Holt, almost a wail, came upon
the heels of the pistol shots. Then I saw
that Jack bad fallen, and lay his length
upon the grass, while Murray and the others
bent over him and raised him with tender
hands.

All this needs time for the ‘elling, but it
was the work of moments. Before I could
ask myself what has happened to the man,
or that more serious question, is he the
victim of a grim practical joke, a hurdle
was brought from a near plantation and he
was lifted upon it. But some of those who
had assisted at the spectacle hurried Holt
from the scene; and as he passed me his
face was white as the face ot a «dead man,
and the great pistol with which he could
have killed a cow was still in his right hand.
When I next saw him twenty minutes after
be passed me in the park, he was in the dog-
cart, with his bag rudely packed, and as he
drove off to the station he implored me to
wire him news of Jack to the Hotel Scribe
at Paris. Not, however, until the wheels
of the cart ringing upon the road beyond
the house did Jack call for his coffee or
interfere with the fine bandage that Murray
had put upon his arm. The same evening
we sent to Holt the telegram he had asked.
It was in these words:

*‘Potato successtully extracted from arm
this morning—patient doing well.”

But he bas not returned to Englaud yet,
and that was more than a year ago.

Healthy Public Sentlment.

Nothing is so productive of good results
in the operations of what we term the
body politic as is a healthy public sentis
ment. It shapes and controls legislation,
and the administration of the laws. It is
to the body politic what u healthy digestion
is to the pliysical body. Speaking of diges-
tion, the greatest remedy in the world tor
chronic indigestion and dyspepsia is
Hawker's nerve and stomach tonic. The
most obstinate cases are cured by this
remedy. It stimulates and tones up the
organs, enabling them to do their work
perfectly. The blood is enriched and the
nervous system invigorated. Perfect health
is restored. Hawker’s nerve and stomach
tonic is sold by all druggists and dealers at
£i0cts. per bottle or six Eouleu for $2.50,
and is manutactured only by the Hawker
Medicine Co. (Ltd.) St. John, N. B. and
New York City.

Types of Beauty.

It is said that when artists are seeking
for models, the palm for beauty and sym-
metry of figure is given to the girls of
Spain, while the dnu‘;}nm of rural Ireland
are s second. The pretty faces and
gra throats are found among English
maidens. A model for a perfect arm

would be sought for smong Grecian ladies
while a lady of the Turkish harem would

pr y
of the divine i§ loud and clear.
“Do you, James Douglas, take this
women to be your lawfully wedded ——"
He does not finish the sentence. The
door opens and a large, swarthy looking
individual steps hurriedly into the room.
‘Tae complexion and straight black hair of
the intruder betray part Indian ancestry.
Clearly he is not sn invited @uast.
+:Cheyenne Joe! Well, I'll be darned !”
The outburst comes from Ned Belden.
“Yes, it's Cheyenne Joe. I've come

record fer fast travelin.’ Thar's a dead
horse outside. I rid him to death, but 1
hoves it was in a good cause.”

e stops speakinz and the gruff voice of
““Caps” Woods is heard.

¢-Look bar, Cheyenne, you was told to
make yourselt scarce, about these diggin’s
not more’n & year ago, if I recollects right,
and I guess I does. What brings you har
now "

** Cheyenne” calmly folds his arms, leans
back a_ainst the door and looks defiantly
at his interrogator as he answers :

*“You speaks of the time when the Com-
mittee of Safety of this har camp gave me
two hours to git. They claimed that I wuz
concerned in the stage robbery at Indian
Gulch. They brings no proofs, but they
runs me out just the same. The exnlan-
ation yer hankerin’ fer is this: When I was
har before and known as a squar’ man I
made love to that gal standin’ thar clingin,
to Jim Douglus. She wuz sweet on me,
and swore thet as long as she lived she
would never forgit me. When you drove
me from the camp I told her I was innocent
and some day when I could prove it I
would come back and marry her. She
promised to wait, and 1 believes she tried
to keep her word. When, ‘way off in
Helca Canyon, a good hundred miles to
the South, I hears that my Castella wuz go-
ing to marry another man, I sez to myself,
my enemies are forcin’ her to be faithless.
So I takes my horse, rides night and day,
and har I am.”

He stops a moment, but as no one speaks
he continues. His voice rises as he pro-
ceeds :

**What I wants to know is whether the
gal is marryin’ Jim Douglas of her own free
will. I wants no one else to answer fer
her. Let hét stand out and speak her own
piece. It she prefers the outcast I stands
relnﬂ); ‘to fight a regiment. Speak up Cas-
tella !"

The girl starts as the excited man fairly
shouts his demand. She hesitates.

The girl finds her voice. She speaks in
a pitying tone:

*“You knows I used to love you, Joe,
but I wuz only a little girl then. Youwuz
away 80 long—most a year— and as I never
heerd from you, 1 thought you must bhave
forgotten me. Then I falls in love with
Jim. I'm so sorry, Joe, if I've hurt your
teelin’s, but now I knows I loves Jim the
most. Can’t you forgive me fer not waitin’
fer you? I couldn’t help it. Iloves Jim so
gy Why gal od

*-Forgive you! Why you've ruin:
my lilel:g I {vorked hard and saved my.
money, eIxJ)ectin' some day to make you
happy. Ne, Gal you ain’t no more with
trustin’ thaa a coyote.”

The crowd of miners surgze toward
“Cheyenne.” Pistols are drawn. There
is the muffled report of a shot at close quar-
ters. . The voice ot Castella is heard above
the noice of the scuffle. y

*Don’t hurt him, boys. Please don’t,
fer my sake. He's clar gone mad, and
don’t know what he says, s :

The rough hands reluctantly lose their

hold. “‘Cheyenne’s” right arm hsags
less by his side. Blonogd drips ﬁo-hz;

Canyon is far to the south, but kis face
is turned to the north. He does not stop
until he reaches Devil’s Ridge. He is
weak from the loss of blood and weary
from exertion. but his rest is short. He
arises from the rock which bas served as
a resting place, and faint and stiff and
sore as be is, starts directly up the ridge.
His destination is now app . *“Cbey-
enne” is bound for the summit of Eagle
Mounrain.

The wind blowingacross the rocky ridge
has kept it almost free from snow, and now
it forms a clear way to the mountain tup.
It is atedious climb. His arm is still
bleeding, but *‘Chey " stops not to
bind it. Her teeth are firmly set aud there
is determination in his eye. He must live
to accomplish his mission; then death is
welcome. Hour after hour he climbs, his
progress ily slow on t of his
weakness. At last he reaches the summit.
Far below him lies Barton’s Camp. One
brightly lit cabin betrays its locality. The
merrymaking must still be in progreas.

‘Cheyenne” slowly gathers a handful of
snow and presses it into & ball. Then he
stops. He kneels down and rolls the little
ball toand fro chuckling ominously. It
picks up the soft snow and grows in cir-
cumference. When it is rs large as a
man’s head he rises to his feet. He holds
the ball of snow poiccd aloft. There is an
insane light in his eye. He looks down at
the brightly lit cabin and fairly screams in
his rage:

“Yer loves Jim best, does yer? Yer
didn’t think yer weddin’ dress would be yer
grave clothes. It costs a hundred lives,
but no gal plays me false and lives.”

The ball of snow leaves his hand and
starts down the mountain side. As it rolls
it grows as only a snow ball can rolling in

here clar from Hecla Canyon, and beat the | sottsnow. Now itis as large as a cart

wheel. A few moments and itis as large
and wide as a side of & house. Rocks and
and earth are following it. The noise it
makes is music to the msn on the peak.
He shouts and dances with the glie or a
maniac a8 he hears the rumble and roar
growing louder and louder. The snow-
ball has started a porderous mass, consist-
ing of tons and tops of snow, which rushing
along with resistless force, tears up bould-
ers and bushes and carries it along in its
mad flight. As long as he hears the roar
of the avalanche ‘‘Cheyenne” screams and
curses, uatil he sinks exh d to his

As there are unluchy ships, so there are
also uufortunate captains. These, bow-

some thousands of pounds, but the unfor-
tunate captainis most frequently put on
the shelf as soon as he gets that reputation
with his owners. 1t they don’t do so how-
ever, Jack shirk: him. Onpe of those un-
s individuals—as abilo,
and ﬁnldh:|::lt:l'n ever trod deck—ac-
uired thi tation by
‘llotlng' the two '::’pﬂ first ve-ellm
placed in d of. He doubtl
would have been shelved by his q-plr;iyeu,
rms,

one of the biggest an—urry
had he not been & rolative of ol:f of the

senior partners. When he received a
third appointment out, however, Jack
shrank trom risking **getting the salt water
in his mouth” by sailing under so unlucky
an individual, Such difficulty was there in
obtaining a crew, that he had to resign and
seek a command under another firm

It is by no means uncommon for there to
reside in some dirty and foulsmelling dwell-
ing in the neighborhood of the docks in a
large port an old and withered beldame,
who liys claim to, and is reckoned by the
sailors to possess some queer power of
pre-seeing whether a ship's voyage will be
prosperous or the reverse.

An old lady of this sort, who dwelt in
one of the chief ports on the west coast,
and who died two years ago—ber death
being caused by her trying, while intoxi-<
cated, to re~lenish a lighted paraffin lamp
with whiskey, which she mistook for oil—
was found on her decease to be worth mo
less than 723 sovereigns, kept in a box
under h¥r bed. These did not wholly
represent the money given to her by
«*poor Jack” when consulting her as to
how his voyage would turn out. Munya
captain had helped to swell that pile,”
for so great was ‘‘Tar Meg's” influence
over hands with her good or bad predictions,
thut captaine lound it better to avoid
trouble by propitiating ber with a present
to secure a favorable **toresight” for th:ir
voyage. In one case which came under
my own observation, Meg. being offended
with a certain captain, set abroad such
effective curses and dismal precictions re-
garding the fate of the vessel and all its
occupants, that he at length, as the short-
est way to pacily his hands, despatched
£5 to the old 1 «ly, who promply appeared
on the quay to **iake off the curse”
bless and pronounce a decree of prosperity
over the ship

Truro, July 30, to the wife of John Crowe, a son.
Canaan, July 26, to the wite of Minar Gilbert,a son.
A'ma, July 5, to the wife of G. W. Parsons, a son®
Alma, July 7, to the wife of John Jordan, a daugh-
ter.-, -~ -] P R o d

Windsor, July, 25, to the wife of W. W. Hubbard, &
son.

Halifax, August 1, tojthe wife of W. Hensman, s
son.

Ambherst, July 19, to the wife of Arthur Lusby, a
son.

Ambherst, July 30, to the wife of Thomas Trenholm,
-\~ 8 son. i L : ek —
Grand Pre, July 20, to the wife of Harry Palmeter
by B80D. e S ag

B »> w L
Al ie, July 30, to the wite of ¥. M. Newham

deathbed in the snow.

The great back of the mountain lay bare
in the morning sun. W here Barton s Camp
bad stood there was a bundred fathoms
ot snow, and th: guich was as silent
as the vallay ot death. It was as it the
mountain were a giant who had let his robe
fallat bis teet.—Jack Taylor Waldort.

SALIOR'S SUPERBTITIONS.

0Odd Ideas Concerning \Tessels Supposed to
Be Lucky or Unlucky.

In th~ mouth of June, tour years ago, a
vessel was launched from a ship-building
vard on the Tyne, built to the order of a
Liverpool shipping firm says Tit-Bits. A
finer craft for her tonnage never cut the
water, and she was named after the senior
partner’s second daughter, She was lost
on her first voyage to the West'Indies ; her
captain, second mate and eight of her crew
losing their lives. She was quickly replaced
by an exactly similar vessel, receiving the
same name a8 the former one. What be-
came of this ship is a mystery. She never
arrived at her destination on her fourth
voyage out, and was eventually given up as
lost with all hands. When a third vessel
bearing the same name was launched, Jack
regarded her with an evil cye, and refused
to sail in her. She had to be rechristened
before her owners could get a crew.

One of the finest cargo vessels sailing be-
tween London aund the West Coast of
Africa had, five years back, attained quite
a phenomenal record as a ‘‘death ship”
from the number ot men lost by disease
and accident on each voyage. At length,
80 serious an obstacle did har history pre-
sent in getting men to join her that her
name was altered. Under her new one,

too, she is rapidly becoming known as a
ship to beavoided. That the strange mis-
haps which befall her hapless crew sre not
the tault of those in command is provided
from the tact that she has had no fewer
than four chief offices in nine years. She
will, in all probability, have soon to be re-

named again.
A vessel which has played parta in some

srunuduum-u at once shunned by
ack se far as he bas a choice. If she has

figured in a collision resulting in wreck and
loss of life, he is apt to s her as un-
lucky. If the mi bas been caused by

a son.
‘Turtle Creek, July 24, to the wife of Walter Barry,
FArB8OD L chglie) Y e
Point Wolfe, July 21, to the wife of W, G. Carleton,

a son.

Laketon, July 26,to the wife of Patrick Flannagan, &

E daughter. iy AT el e

Milton, July 81, To the wife of Chiarles 8. Suttie. a
daughter.

Lockport, July 80, to the wife of E. J® Sperry, a
daughter.

Ambherst, August 1, to the wife of C. S.Cameron, a
aughter.

Digby, July 25, to the wife of Arthur Rezan, a
daughter.

Digby, Jaly 19, to the wife of H. B. Churchill, a
daughter.

Truro, July 20, to the wife of L., M. Eilis, a
daughter.

Halifax, July 27, to the wife of Parker R. Cclpilt, &
daughter.

Lakeview, Angust 3, to the wite of W. E. Lever-
man, & son.

Westbrook, July 30, to the wife of Willard Roscoe,
a daughter.

Dalhousie West, July 25, to the wife of William Gib-
son, & daughter. 5

Pleasant Lake, July 20, to the wife of Stephen
Thompson, & son.

Soutb Boston, July 24, to the wife of Fred L. Ben.
Jjamin, a daughter. J

New Glasgow, July 30, to the wife of Roderick
Ross, a daughter.

Pengarth, G. B.July 13, to the wife of C. Stewart
Smith, a danghter.

New_ Glasgow, July 81, to the wife oi Thomas

. O'Brien, a daughter.

Newark, July 28, to the wife of Charles Haddon
Lewis, of N. 8. a son.

Hantsport, July 20, to the wife of Captain Clarence
Coalfieet; & daughter.

MARRKRIED.

Lake Ainslie, July 23, Charles W. McLean to Jessie
McLean.

Summerfield, July 17 by;Rev- &. A. Seller, Edgar
Gree e Lunn,

n to Bertie Lun
Parrsboro, July 20, by ,Rev. 8. Gibbons, Henry
Dunlap to Lavinia Crane.

Truro, July, 81, by Rev. Thomas Cumming, John
Amy, to Eliza McDonald.

Jemseg, July 31, by Rev. Ina Wallace, Thomas 8.
Myles to Lewella Moore.

Yarmouth, July 27, by Rev. @. R. White, Aaron
Gavel to Josephine Scott.

Bhepherd, Texas, July 21, J. E. Tribe, to Ella May

ibe form-riy of Bussex.

Gordonvi le, July 19, by Rev. . Fiske, Ziba
Gibersua to Nettle Briggs.

Yarmouth, July 25. by Rev. J. W. Smith, Frank
Smith to Mrs. Lyxhsn.ll.h.

Barrey, July 24, by Rev. Michael Gross, Charles
E.'Moullns to Mabel Gross. - g

Dorchester, July 24, by Rev. Mr. Kierstead, L. W,
Brenton to Lottle

Centerville, N. 8. by Rev. P. D. Nowlan, Duncan
Walker to Catherine Fraser.

8t. John, August 5, by Rov. J.BShenton, Noble
Bostty to Mary . Melatyre. g

8¢. Poters, C. B. Jaly 3, by Rev. Mr. Greenless, D.
S Metood io Mary MAK mmgon. -

Halifax, August T, by Rev. John McMillss, Henry
ewor aass B BioDomait
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Upper Ssckville, Jcl.l‘%l"y Rey, 8. Howard, :;

sisted by Rev, milton, Ernest A. Wi

ton to Neliie

Halifax, July 30, by the Dean, of N. 8. and Rev. F.
C. Abbott, Ansta R. daughter of the late Ad-

miral Warren to Rev. John Abbott.

DIEID.

Harvey, July 2, Timotby Bishop, 96.

Baccaro, July 28, James 8. Smitb, 79.

Nelson, July 24, Bertha E. Sutton, 20.

Halifax, July 28, Mrs. Rebeces Curil.

Sundridge, July 12, John McLeod; 57.

Lorne, July 15, Margaret Dunbar, 78.

Liverpool, July 29, Jonss Usenhaur, 30.

Westport, Jaly 30, James A. Coliios, 67.

Bristol, July 28, Dr. M. C. Atkinson, 41.

River John, July 16, Thomas Bi ney, 91.
Meadowvale, July 23, Nancy Blsikie, 50.
Westville, July 8, John A. McMillian, 29.

New Glasgow, July 14,John Brown, 76.
Westville, July 13, Catherme McLeod, 67.
Greenfield, Jaly 26, Joseph Kilpatrick, 74,
Osborne, N. B., July 17, John Osborne, 60.
Middlefi 1d N. 8., July 24, Joba Rhyno, 77.
Yarmoutn, Angust 1, Mrs. Jagies Pieasant.
Dunlap, N. B., July 21, John A. Moody, 37.
Marshville, Joly 22, Mrs. J. W. Douglas, 60.
Anderson’s Mills, July 30, M. L. Auderson, 32.
Lawrencetown, July 26, GeorgeJ, Bishop, 80.
Reynardton, N. 8., July 16, Morris Beynard, 68,
Boston, July 23, William McKay of Mouncton; 63~
Babdeck, July 20, Chacles, son of T. 8. McLean, 14.
Chester, July 13, Rache), wife of J. L. Redden, 35~
Pon_lylyde. July 21, Janey, widsw of James Collins *

saua Bo.ton, July 23, Capt. John R. Margeson,
uug;e Buwigcke, July 80, Mrs. Margaret Kennedy

Lower :6‘ Tuorn, July 28, Mary Margaret Camer-
-, on, 26,
Angost 1, sister Mary Bonuflella Mc-

Lower Biiag Harbor, July 23, James M. Cunning-

ham, 21.

Carieton, August 2, Ellen, wife of the late John
Kerr, 85.

jaly80, ArtharB. eldest son of L. A.

Milton, July ‘_;6. hi:rlhl C. beloved wife of Edward

Allap, 4t

Parrsboro, July 25, Augusta J. wife, of Jeptha

Fowler, 49,

Windsor, July 20, Mary, widow of the late John

Palmer, 74.

Kingston, N. 8., Jaly 20, Irene, wife of Thomas

Banks, 24.

Boiton, July ?:. Mazgie L.wife of T. D. Mahoney
of oy 72,

Frasers Mills, July 24, James Boyd, son of the late
Hugh Boyd.

St. Andrews, N. 8., July17, Mrs. Penelope Mc~

Eachern, 67.

Grl!mn.-lu}{eu, Nina, dsughter of Mr. und Mrs.}
Jas E. Best, 1.

Maisland, August3, Frank Putman, son of Alfred

Puatman, M. P. 22.

Windsor, July 23, Sophia, daughter of the late

Michael Smith, 67.

Boston, Aogust 2, Annie E. wife of Captain James

Morrisof N, 8., 30.

Halifax, Aunrast 3, Arthur M. son of Thomas and

Catheria + Hinch, 1. ¥

Greenfield. -July 11, Calvin, youngest son of Mrs.

John Kilp trick, 22. .

Wapella, N. W. T., July 16, Cassie Murray, wife ot

Alex McKenzie, 35. 5

Boston, Ju.y 22, Ellen Morris, daughter of Joshua

Morris formerly ot N. 8.

Windsor, July 25, Claude D. F. sonof D. F. and

Florence Esplin, 3 months.

New Glasgow, July 27, James Anderson, only son

of Rev.James Murray, 25.

Halifax, August 2, Clifton Jumes, son of James and

Mary Rooerts, 10 months,

Bear Point, July 20, Lulu B. child of Deborah and

Joshua Nickerson, 9 wonths, 5

Lakeville, July 31, Mary J. daughter of Angus
and Annie Cameron, 4 months.

Bouth Boston, July 20, Henry Ernest, son of Henry
and Frederica Dodge, 2 months.

Kentville, July 21, Heory C._infant son of “:ndrew
T. and Mary K. Boyle, 7 weeks. 4

St. John, August3, Gladys, daughter of William
and Margaret McKinney, 6 months.

Bristo , July 19, Floreace Stusrt, oniy daughter of
Dr. Marcas C. and Mary Atkinson, 12,

Campobello, July 23, Henry McLaughlin, 3 years,

nd on July 24, Howard McLaugblin, 5.

‘Windsor, July 26, Mrs Elizabeth Duabar, daugh-
ter of the late Willism and Catherine Diil.

South Eramingham, July 29, Minnie L. daughter of
Ernest and Minnie Whelply, of St. John 4
months.

Boston, July 30, H. D. Ccchran, second sonof
:“l:lellli‘ .;d the late John Cochran, of Bloom.

eld N. B. f

Gonsumption.
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