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THE CRITIO.

NORTH AMERICAN
Life Assurance Co.

OF TOROINTO.
GUARANTEE FUND $300,000.

GEO. E. LAVERS. ProvixciaL Manaaen,
197 HOLLIS 8T, HALIFAX, N §
t. U, Wilson and Robt. M. Kelley, specaal agents,
Nova Scotia
Rev. A U Lavers, special agent,
{sesfdence Sacklillc.g(. ByN. B. &P E. 1,

The large increase {n this popular Companys
business I3 ducto its excellent management, and

NOW READY.

BELCHER’S
FARMERS ALMANAGK,
For_l_BPO.

THE TRADE SUPPLIED
—BY—

A & W, Maokiplay.

popular plans of Insurance.
————e e e -

WELSBACH INCANDESCENT GAS BURNER.

This Burner o saves at least

at per cent. of gas,givesapure

white light and no smoke, less
heat., Thelight is steady and

thereisnoflick- er. A splendid

light to read by. The Company

lease these

lights for 23 ets.

per month per light, and keep

them in repair.
the

No expense to

consumer over the 29 ets.
de-

. will be shown

per month. A practical

monstration

any person or persons who

will eall at the office, 16 UP-

PER WATER ST., Halifax, N. S.
J. ESTES WILSON, Superintendent.

A. STEPHEN & SON,
FURNITURE, CURTAINS,

CARPETS,

Oilcloth, Linoleum, Hearth Rugs,
Mats, Matting, Blankets, Quilts,
Gounterpanes, Comfortables, &c.

Curs is a large and complete collection, embracing all that is kanown in GOOD FURNITURE and
allits belongings  Not alone the most expensive s 1ts, thouch we have the finest in abundance, but
all the moderate priced kinds, cheap as they <an be 3014 by anybody

— - —

Qur Styles are Fully Up to tho Times in Every Department, and Workmanshlp Not
Excelled by Any. Come and Sce Us or Write for any Information Requlred.

A. STEPHEN & SON,

House Furnishers,
101 AND 103 BARRINGTON ST., HALIFAX, H, §.

THE ENCHANTED LADY OF THE
MOUNTAIN CASTLE.

Ounco thore was & young poasant girl who was the handsomest maiden in
all tho country round, but sho was wrotchedly poor in overything excopt
rood blood. Ier cheeks wore as red 88 two peonics, and one day when she
cut her hand with the sickle it seomod as if tho blood would never stop
flowing. TFurtunatoly the shephord’s houso was not far off, and tho ehep-
herd was ot home. 1lo wasa man who understood more about tho art of
hicaling than ton city doctora. 1o repoated o charm, and, as an oxtra pre.
caution, stuck a plaster over the wound., Then it stopped bleeding, and of
courso it was the charm that did it. Throo days sftorward the beautiful gisl
took her apron to the braok to waeh out the Arops of bleod which had fallen
onit. Tho water came down from a wooded hill, which wss crowned with
an old ruined castlo, and not far from its sourco formed a wide, deep basin,
on whoso shoras grew willows and slder bushea. The msiden koeltdown by
the odge of tho water and began to work without looking up. But after a
while she chanced to raiso her oyes, und to her sstonishment sho saw that she
was not alone. Opposito her, ou the otheraide of the brook, knelt a beauti-
ful, palo woman, dressed in pute white, who was also trying to wash some
blood-stained linen. DBut ae, often a8 sho took the garment out of the stream,
tho drops rolled oft' us from the feathers of a ewan ; the cloth semsined dry,
and the stiins as bright a crimson as before. Thoe waiden looked with
amazement at the strange washerwoman, and scarcely darod to broasthe At
luat the pale lady saw that her work was useless. Sadly she looked at the
bloody garwent, and said half aloud :

“ My veil T have washed for three hundred years,
But as bloody as ovor it still appears.”

Then tho maiden was seized with terror ; she jumped up and ran in wild
haste away from the uocsnny washerwoman and bick to the villags. Inthe
village lived an o!d wise-womn whoe could give advice about sll eorts of
things. Afier the Aogoelus, the youog girl went to her and told her what
had happened.
“That was the cnchanted lady of the mountiip-castle,” sai@ the old
woman, and then she relat-d what sha kaew of her history. ** Many yeirs
ago 8 koight lived up therain the castle, sud he had a wifs who was beauti-
ful boyound all comp.re, but likewise proud aud vain. And -because she
prized heauty above overythiug clse, sho had recourse to witcheraft, and
committed a horrible deed. When her little child was horn she stabbed it
through tho heart and bithed horself in the warm blood. By this mesns she
oxpected to win eternal youth snd imperishable besuty As the penalty forher
crimo she finds no restin the gravo, but hasto wander about in the ruins of
tha old castle. The huntsmen and wood cutters ofton ses hor thera as she
gues about wailing and wringiag her hauds. The long veil which floats
dowr from her head is dotted with red pinks;in reality they are drops
of blood. And when the day oo which she committed the harrihle crime
comes around, she gaes down to the water in tha forest to wash the blood.
stains from her veil, but shs never has succeeded and never will, They say
besides that sho gusrds a treisure, which lies buriad in the old castle, and
who knows, my child, but it might have fallen to your lot, if you had held
your ground 3

The young girl listened to the old woman with awe. But in spite of her
fanr she ventared the next day to go to tho brook again, where tho ghostly
washerwoman had appeared to her, but the pale Iady Jid not come, Indeed
the old woman spoke truly when she said the enchanted one sppeared by
the wator only on the avniveisary of her evil dead. So the girl tuok notice
of the exact day and hour and waited patiently a whole year long. When
the year had passed away and the day had come bick again, the courageous
maiden went with a bundle of washing on her head to the place where the
spell-bound lady of the csstio had uppeared. She took the precaution to
hide s little wood=n cross in her bodice as a charm against evil apitits. But
the pearer sho ¢ene to the brook, the more her fuotsteps faltered, and her
heart beat luuder and loudor, and when she 1e1lly saw the enchanted washer-
womsn by the edge ui the water, she camo very near turning back. But

the pale lady gave her alook so inexpressibly ead, thst the younggirl over-
csme her fears and lingered.

*¢ My veil I havo washed for thres hundred years
But as bloody as over it atill appears,”
murmured the unhsppy woman, and she rubbed and rinsed the bleody lineDd
whilo she groaned and sighed. Then tho young girl took heartand eaid :
«In the name of the Laqrd, give me thocloth!” The pale Iady looked up
with dolight and hauded the veil tothe maiden. And lv, beneath tho haunds
of the virgin, tho red stains disappoared, and the liven became as white and
clean 23 newly fallon snow. Tho bright teararolled down the psle faco of
the apell-bound lady ; she took tho proffered veil and beckuned to the
meiden with her whito hand  Like a will-o™tho-wisp sho glided over the
ground, swerving now to the right, now the left among the firtrees. From
timo to time she turned her head to sce whether tho maiden was following
her.  She had grasped her little cross and walked bravely behind her weird
leader, who went toward tho ruined castle, Inan undergeound vault, whose
roof had fallen ip, the pale lady checked her footstops and pointed to a
stono, which was set iuto tho floor. Tho maiden mised tho stone with her
strong arm, but the next moment she stattad back with borror. Inthohole
stood a kettle filled with gold pieces and costly ornaments, but on the top
of it lay a dead child with a bloody wound in its breast. The young gitl
waa about t0 tun away, but when she ssw how the palo lady wrung bher
hands in deop disito:s, aho romsined whore sie was, acd laid the wooden

cross she carried in her hand on thedeal cnild’s broast. Thon the lady in
white folded her hands and bept hey head low., Sho grew paler and ‘paler
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