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•ont directly by the mail agent.
.Vі i'ï'î1 “ddle-hone, and am need my- 

•eU with the atoriea ol the mail carrier, a 
boy ol twilre or fourteen yean otage.

'Toward noon, І arrived at a email coun­
try inn, and, alter a baity dinner, contin­
ued on my journey to the poatoffioe, a mile 
and a hall further on.

‘It waa a beautiful day. The country 
waa bedecked in all the beauty ol aummer. 
The till mij etic pinea, through which my 
road lay, wared their head» in the breeze, 
an1 their heavy eight brought to mind the 
date ol Marion, whoae bravery baa added 
poetry to almoat every foreat in South Car­
olina.

‘I waa a Sorbed in thought, when auti- 
denly (he loieit ceated, and the road ran 
down a long hot lane, at the bottom ol 
which waa a large ahite house, the reai- 
dence ot the postmistress.

41 rode along t lowly, admiring the house 
as I did so. It lookrd cool and inviting, 
and it waa aurrounded by monk oranges, 
while here and there a tall pine waved ita 
head above the rurroundinga, and seemed 
proud ot the ivy that clustered arcund its 
trunk.

We arrived at the house, and were wel- 
oom d by the colonel, who introduced hie 
daughter to Mr. Levy.

'This ia the person 
let,’ I whispered.

‘He looked at

one—was

The
Lost Bracelet. | Fenceswho has the brace-

.. . , » astonishment, and
then turned to the boentUnl girl before

■Don't-oan-ti’ he whispered. 'I am 
willing to lose It.’

On our way heck, I sew he loved her ne 
much •» I did, end it raised him much in 
my estimation. He visited her the next 
day, and went to the Jones's. When I 
left them, he wee enjoying the company ol 
bis new msde acquaintance. In в month 
I received в letter from him, ?n which he
SBid:

‘I have captured the prisoner P 
‘And so he hid. They were engaged, 

and, befote the year was over, msrried.
‘The bracelet bed been sent there by 

mistake of the agent, an1 on account ot 
the rough carriage it bad received over 
twelve miles of country road on horseback 

paateboard box containing it was broken 
when she opened the mail bag it rolled 
ont. S eing it was marked ‘Mery,* she 

Hiumnnnioj il , л , thought it intened lor herself. The broken
the flower a.'rf.1 th!gfl5' *nd p*,,ed °P paper box must have escaped notice for

"•ЇГїТ’""ao-S -Try o'ft; wmk 0. p7.y’-'.nd b°th — ’-S-turda, Night.

reading, had left them to enjjy a walk 
among the beautilul shrubbery.

•As 1 ascended the steps, I turned to 
joy the btanty that surrounded me, now 
made more grand by the voice of the hap­
piest ot all songsters, the mocking bird.
It seemed a dream—a something too bean- 
ful and calm to be true—a paradise—and 
I could not refrain from asking myself, as 
і knocked at the door of this lairy abode, 
if 1 were not a serpent come to destroy all 
its pleasure and beauty.

‘My summons was answered by a man, 
who asked it I wished to see Mies Mary.

el answered I bad come to enquire for a 
letter.

‘He summoned Miss Mary, and, as I 
alter ward learned, her father had tllowed TOh . _ „
the office to be at hie houae, to ahow off . nll,ld Me" c-™ •*>
hie beautilul daughter ; and she was a 0ne •• aometimea almoat inclined to 
really beautiful girl ol eighteen, and even doubt >* acting ia, after all, so necessary a 
now I can see the happy «mile with which ,еп*в as it seems to ns who erjoy it. Blind 
•he greeted me. people can. if they will, do as many thinga

•Please, ma’am,’ I asked, ‘is there a ebicb *c are apt to regard as reserved lor 
Utter here 1er John Jones P’ men and women with eyes. One of these

. .. ’I used my own name, as I knew she 11 * blind gentleman oi Paria, who his
fl.shid hi. chick. югЛГТ ’.I,h'“ ®yee had,never heerd of me, and I felt for once "ding the bicycle. He does not
In fact I revet O d d Wlth 8nger‘ a" ,f m7 occupation was a mean one. ™deed attempt to ride entirely alone, bnt
.0 Xbt . caTe 80 *Cgry 'r°m • ’'Jones ?’she repiated, a, she looked « «ccompani, d by a friend, tho touches

•It make, ne diff.rerre V, , ov!r a do2en letters she took from a small hlm or his wheel from time to time in inch
from ’ he at last «W “Ї* nï ? v *” walnut box lying on a table in the parlor. a way as to assure him that he is getting

,ald> I want to know ‘Jones P No sir ; there is none for you. ,n no one’s way, and that his way is clear
the sime time” nnddïTh™ i??8”’,81 Tbere are some 1er Squire Jonea’ timily,’ Other blind persons have dîne things
ЛІгееіГеп nt iTeffi 8 h" headm ,he 'be added w,th a smile, a, she held up a '• remarkable a. this. M. E-g,r Gail 

•l1ôrnet mv ,.n, K , letter -“reeled -Mi,. Fannie June,.’ P beau , a blind man who founded
culated foTntinnPJ7’.nb nVl|Wa* ?°‘ °* ‘ ‘ ‘Sbe wiH te glad to receive it ?’ I said for.tb? blind, waa able to ride a horae,
verètihin їм unpleasant a con- after reading the address awim in the river, go about alone through
when he icarcel, .h A tn Ô ^«'P •m,l,”g . ‘ ’Yea 1 know she will. I know who it ,be «treet. ol Paris, and even to explore 
Miked off *7 Ь1 * h" r8ge’ “ from «cd «m going to take ft to her my- without a guide through the precipitous

self, this afternoon. You don’t her, do mountain region about Cauterets, in the
Pyrenees. He also wrote and published 
two volumes ot poetry—not so remarkable 
an achievement tor a blind person, since 
poetry and blindness are often found in 
company. A still more remarkable blind 
man was Vidal, the sculptor, who indeed 
learned hie art while seeing and lost bis 
eight at ttie age of twenty eight. He was 
not discourgedaby this c-lamitv, but be 
came a sculptor of animale. He was so 
proud of hii triumph ov^r misfortune that 
he eigred all his works’ -Vidal aveugle’—
Vidal the blind man.
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•Wa deteeliyes aee some queer things,' 
••id John Jon w, an old man who bud 
•pent his life on the secret police; ’but our 
tile ia not altogether free from romance ; 
tad ae I have nothing to do at present, 1 
will relate • circumstance that occurred to 
me proleaaionally :

•Immediately after the war it was no 
•mall job to reopen the poatefficea in the 
different Southern states, and in spite ot 
the regulations ot the postoffice depart­
ment, and the vigilance of toe detective 
force, the amount ol mail matter lost w.s 
truly astonishing—not only letters, money 
and jewelry were mis sent or stolen, but 
whole bags ol mail were carried off at a 
time, and in many instances so slyly that 
the tbiel waa never detected.

№~ should not be allowed to go 
- unpainted. They cost money, 

and should be preserved. You 
don’t need as expensive paint 

as would be put on your house.
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і T w Sherwin-Williamsf, f' Il Ш Creosote PaintI.

S vIs suited to that purpose. Choice colors and ready to use. 
Also for bams, roofe, etc., where a good paint protection 
is wanted, and at moderate expense.

‘ * Creosote is a disinfectant and prevents decay. Ask 
your dealer for it.

A booklet about paint free. Send for it.
The Sherwin-Williams Co.

Paint and Colon Макспз, 
too Canal Street, Cleveland. 2639 Stewart Avenue, Chicane
J97 Washington Street, New York, ax St. Antoine Street, Montreal.
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ll ‘At that time I waa in the aecret service 

ol the poaiiffilje dipériment, and was 
•tationed in the South. I was kept more 
or less busy, but bed nothing of import­
ance to see alter. Most ol my work coo- 
sisted in finding ma 1 bags that had been 
mis sent on account ol th 
carelessoe>s ol the mail agent

‘1 bad grown somewhat tired of the 
monotony, when one day I received a 
letter from the department at Washington 
to report at осе of the largest Soutoern 
Cities.

■Next day I was at the postoffice there, 
long before the regulsr time ol opening ; 
and, while waiting, I noticed a young man 
about twenty five, with e sandy moustache, 
walking up and down the street, and look­
ing anxiously at th • doted door of the 
postoffice. 1 watched him some time as 
he passed me in his hi sty walk to and Iro. 
At last he stopped in Iront ol me, and aek 
ed in an angry voice :

‘Are you connected with the postoffije ?'
‘1 answered in the affirmative, and was 

•bout to explain I was not the postmaster, 
when be interrupted me.

‘Will you open this concern today or 
not, is what I want to know

•I knew by bis voice he was from the 
Eastern states, and having traveled con­
siderably through the Eastern and Middle 
states, 1 asked him :

! I Hi' I
!m ! ;

e ignorance or
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Insidious to eu. r.»,t OAgr,e—Kinder Tron 
bl.s-te.lihliy Work aavoo-Sonih Am. 
СГІ0.О Kldcer Cure » Po eof Beal r.

This capt.in could be truthfully written 
on msny » burial certificate, and in num­
bers that would appall Bright's disease, 
diabetes, gravel and stone in the bladder 
inflammation ot the bladder, dropsy. Any 
or all may be induced by causis least sus­
pected, perhaps the least thought ol and 
yet most dangerous is the hick eebe symp­
tom Don’t dally with kidney pains. 
South American Kidney Cme is a quick 
reliever, and a powerful healer.—Cleanses 
and cures.
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GEO. F. BAIRD, Mansger,1

‘From New England, sir?’ 
‘He looked at me Steamer Clifloo.Г14 j m

4. ? r”
On snd titer Jnly 7th.

Leave Hampton for Indlantown,
Monday »t 6 80 m.
Toesd.y st 3 80 p.m. 
Wedneidsy nt 2 00 p. m. 
Thunder at 3 80 p. m.
Saturday nt 6 80 n. m.

І і • m netumEl Leave Indlantown for Hampton,
Tu.sduy at a.
Wednesday at 8 00 
Thursday at 9.00 a. m.
Saturday at 4.00 p. m.

CAPT. B. e. EARLE,

f

У» ■When the office was open I reported 
to the postmaster, and, alter we had re­
tired to o his private office, he said, as he 
pointed to the man whom I had met in the 
street :

* ‘Mr Jones, Mr. Levy here has lost a 
diamond bracelet. It was mailed in Vir­
ginia, and directed to New Orleans, but it 
has never reached its destination. 1 have 
done all 1 can oo in this matter and 
turn the case over to you with all the facts 
in mv possession.’

‘The knowledge received was ol no 
practical use. Several mail agents had 
been suspected between the point ot mail­
ing and New Orleans.

•Will you please describe the bracelet ?’ 
I sek'd Mr. Livy.

‘ Yes, sir,’ he answered, as he showed 
me the m ite ot the one which was lost. It 
was like this he said ‘with the word ‘Mary’ 
engraved on the inside.’

•It was the most beautiful bracelet I had 
ever seen. It was a perfect gem ; and, as 
I held it in my band, 1 could not retrain 
from aiking :
“Why rit you send such a valuable 

piece of jewriry by m slip*
‘ ‘It was the mistake of a friend,’ he an­

swered. ‘I directed it to be sent bv 
express, but he, thinking it safer by regist­
ered litter, sent it, and you already kaow 
the result.’

‘He then broke out in a fit of rage, and 
heaped abuse upon every one connected 
wiih the department.

‘I did not blame him as much then as I 
I did when I first met him in the street.

‘After learning all I could ot the case, 
and promising to telegraph to Mr Levy it 
I found the bracelet, I started on I he mail.
It seemed almost hopeless. I traced it as 
far South as Charlotte, North Carolina, 
but there all traces ceased. The distance 
between Charlotte and New Orleans was 
very greet, and »ny ot the mail agents and 
postmasters along the line could have taken 
it. It wsa my first job ot importance in the 
South, and I wie determined to find it if it 
possibly could be lonnd.

‘I exsmined the receipts of the South 
Carolina agent. The brucekt had been 
•igned for by a young unmarried man, who 
•hortly alter died, and it was impossible to 

a. find his books.
“Alter remaining some time in Cfaar- 

- loltaJLwaat to the other end ol the road, 
^^^MffMwammined the books of the connecting 

agents ; bnt no cine conld be found Afl 
Agreed that it had been stolen by the agent 
who bad died, and 1 waa adviaed by my 
•uperior officers to relinquish the search; 
but, being anxious to continue it, I waa 
allowed one month more.

“There ire several junctions on the road, 
and some offices where mail is given ont in 
bags and marked tor email country towns 
una villages. I had hoped that, on account 
ot the amount ot miil which at that time 
passed thro, gh the bands oi the agenta, it 
had been overlooked, and had lonnd ita 
way into the country.

“1 had bnt one week longer in which to 
continue my search, when niter examining 
all the prominent offioee along the roadTl 
•lighted from the train at a station, enroule 
for a small office twelve mil a in the înten-

uP’, yoi
■No ma’am,’ I answered. I 

stranger here.ІЖ am a
f. I thought so. In fact I knew it. 

Come to buy cotton, I suppose P’
•І сите ne»r being thrown off my guard. 

Afer some hesitation I answered :
‘ ‘I have come in search of gcll.'
‘Then you ought to see Squire Jones ; 

there is gold on his place, they say.1 
1 ‘I would like very much to see him.’ 
‘I am going over there this alteanoo. I 

w ll show you the way,’ she answered, 
innocently.

‘And, before I had time to prevent, her 
light footsteps could be beard ascending 
the stairs. In a tew moments sbe returned 
talking and playing with her father, with 
all the freedom of a spoiled child.

‘After tliking with the colonel, her 
father, for an hour or so about the change 
the ctuntry had undergone by the war, he 
gave bis consent tor me to accompany his 
daughter to neighbor Jones’.

She retired, and in a few moments re­
turned dressed for a ride. I will not at­
tempt to describe her beauty ; she was the 
most lovely "woman I ever saw.

‘I am ready now, sir,’ she said, as she 
tapped her riding-dress ccquettiehly with 
her whip. ‘Now, pa, a good bye kiss.’

‘She put her arm around her father’s 
neck. Oh, what a lovely hand I But- 
but—’

‘But wbatP’ we asked.
‘On tin arm was the brscelet I sought.
‘I felt sorry I had found it. Why did I 

not relinquish the search, as my superior 
officer had advised me to do P X felt mis­
erable. A woman, fair and beautiful, 
dressed to
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I Haliftit, Sept 16, Mtitl. R van.
Guy.boro, Sept 4 Kffle Cook, 18.
Bridgeport, Henry Bennett, 86.
Newport, Sept 18, Annie Dill. 46.
Hklltnx, Marie McArthur, 8 me.
Truro, Sept. 13, J.mt McNntt, 79.
Halifix, Sept. 13, Julia Huge., 66.
Halltex, Sept 18, Tbo». H.rrey. 41.
Eut Noel, Sept. S, Gladys Hines 3.
Hante, Sept 6, Hugh Mac Don.Id, 84.
Halifax, Sept 14, Willi im Giflord 88.
Halifax, Sept. H, Jane» W. Gillen 34 
Halil.x, Sept. 14 #uian Ann Payne. 66.
Halifax, Sept. 16, Jobn W. Gnlbam, 43, 
Sherbrooke, Sept 6. A. F. F.lconer, 63. 
Waterford, Aog. 36, J. Byron Lewie, 18. 
Marahalltown, Jnly 33, John Ground 60. 
Greywood, Sept. L Hugh McDowell 98,
Halifax, Sept. 16 Berrt Morphy 8)4 mol.
Sea view, dept. 3 Mrs. Mery Murdock 73. 
Marshalltown, Sept. 18 Geddy Graham 41.
Halifax, Sept 14 Henry Blaxebrooogb, 68, 
SprlnghUI, Sep*. 7, Andrew F. Brown, 59. 
Portngeeae Cove, Sept 16. В to). Burk i 48.
Scotch Village, Aux 16, earab Cochran 76. 
Springhll), Sept. 8‘ Eleanor A. Coon 7 mot. 
Moaherville, Sept 7 Samuel Wentworth 77. 
Cambridge, Aug 36, John D. Creelman, 68. 
Boaton, Sept. 10, Anna Florence McLeod, 36. 
Pictcu, Sept. 4, Allien Leslie Fraaer, 8 
Cumbeiland, Septl. Thomu W. Colburn 36. 

Watervitle, Sept. 9, to Mr. 8 Taylor, a ion. Springhlll, Sept. 7. Eliz ibslh Whalen, 8 mo..
Windsor. Sept. 4, to the wife of Dr. Black, a eon Mlddle 8«kvUle, Sept. 10 Rev. Joi n Ambroie.
Wlndeor, Sept 8, lo the wife of Frank Warr, a son e”«uwlch, Aug. 37 Viola May Bobioeoo 7 moa. 
Wolfville, Aog. 31, to tho wile of Mr. R. Reid, > 8 МШ Village, Sepfc 11, Hugh Patterson 76.
, ,eo°-ll1 _ Cilchemter Co., Sept. 2. Mr,. Hugh Ferguson 78-
dpringhtil, Sept. 12, to tbe wile of Samuel Reed, » South Maitland, tiept. 8 Ellen MacDonald Dow 76.

Truro, 9ep . 6 the infant son of Mr. 
vey Burr я.

^Ca^ueron* ,n7eDt 800 Mr. and

I ■ à/
THtY ffWNB

ROUGH 
USAGE8і

-J,
:

.1?
Wlj!l.

- lЇІ 1
Впйе1 ParJor Can run each wav 

ÎSd Y.rmooth'°°*' e,pre“ tr‘b” betwcenHiliiax

S. S Prince Edward.
BOSTON SERVICE. ’

foT B..o^ln,"7l,r?.1Lh7^h.'ri:1/HtoIn ^

іГгмй,3£^їчВ5!*“-
ciïftwH* h* obubled on application to

WWP.

çjj\pdbY)JWasij£

Suspenders
guaranteed

■ І

ж- WEARJ

JTf: ,l

Tfij ■ A

li; ORN. ■І,Kfog^CT1;^”ішп’ «»•

Efoîïïï'h^îtS. “*мл" “d •“ bd-™-

Р. OIFKIN^ Sn^rii^n^’вЄП- W“’*>

to and from5 accompany me on a ride, now 
reefed on her fathet’e neck, the very pic­
ture of happiness.

Should I pretend not to notice the 
bracelet, and never teU her crime P Duty 
bade me to do otherwise. I first thought 
ot arresting her then and th- re, but on 
second thought I concluded not to notice 
ihe bractbt, and telegraph the next day 
for Mr. Levy.

‘I assisted her to mount her horse, aed, 
as we cantered through the shady woods 
and her merry voice rang out, I felt the 
meanest ot human beings. She spent a 
pleasant evening ; I, the most miserable 
imaginable^’ e

‘The next day I teleprapbed for Mr. 
Levy, and, although I refused on every 
possible plea bnt the right one, I was com­
pelled to accept the colonel’s hospitable in­
vitation to dine with him.

pass over a week of mental 
torture, during whi h time I was the re­
cipient of many kindnesses from the 
colonel, when, to my relief. Levy arrived 
at the inn, and, as usual, raging and 
swearing what he would do.

‘I cannot describe my disgust for the 
man, nor my feeling when 1 mounted my 
horse to accompany him to the postoffioe.
I made him promise he would say nothing 
if he saw his lost property, and told him! 
would arrest the person upon whom it 
might be found when I saw fit. This I in­
tended to do in the most delicate manner 
possible, and that he should not have the 
satisfaction of seeing it.
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Scmenat, Sept. 6, to the wife of Owen Condon, n

Н.Ш.І, Sept. 16, to the wife of W. McOnrdy, n

H. Wax, Sept. 14, to the wife of Mr. F. Young, »

Springhlll, Sept. 11, to the wife of Frank McNIel 
n son.

8b°aeïondl*l: 8"Pt' *’ *° wl,e ot Mr. Cameron,

Hridgewater, Sept. 3, to the wife of Charles Welker

Lnnenbarg,8.pf.»,t°U1. wife of Nothin Dickie,

“"dlnihMr’. *,lolhe *4* cl В. M. Pooler, в

8P* danahSr 8,Pt‘1,1 to the "W" 01T- MnrehnU, n

Fnlinonth, Ang. 37, to the wile of Edwerd Lnnn, n 
denghter. ’

ВГ°е damthur' *°th* wUe 01 H*®*" McLendon,
Вііп7»иів,Р|. 13‘10 the ,1,e of Stephen Con-

A,htordji^Aug- », to the wife ol Frink Cox, •

Scnth «Шіеткт, Sept. 7, to the wife ol T. Blehop,

Wentworth, Sept, 4, to the wile of Detherth Het-

ChnrchvUle, Sf'pL 13, to the 
onion, e eon. '

Hlghl.nl VUfage, Sti>L 7, to the wife of An**

y Sbubenacad
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