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The distress-
TIRED OUT, ccoe
§ weariness, of
exhaustion without etfort, which makes life
& barden to so many people, is due to the
fact that the blood is poor, and the vitality
consequently feeble. If you are suffering

from such feelings,

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

1s just what you need, and will do you incal-
eulable good.
No other p
combines blood-purifying,
ing, and invigorating qualities as AYER'S
BARSAPARILLA.
PREPARED BY LY

Dr.3.C.Ayer&Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Druggists; $1, six bottles for $5
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For all diseases of the
try AVER'S PILLs.
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Dr.J.C.Ayer&Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Druggists.
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An old creole woman, who was nursing
bim, sat by his side, giving him now and
then & dravght of orange-leaf tea.

Dr. Seymour éntered the room first,
saying cheerfully :
¢« Davis, I have brought Dr. Lowndes to

’

Poetry.

Standing spart, his rugged face working,
and tears streaming down, he sees Jarstt,
Gordon is by his side in a moment, and
silently wrings his hand.

¢Ah, Mars’ Gordon, if the good Lord
bad only let my mistis live to see this
day ¥

Ld

My. Batuard lived but a few years in
his earthly paradise. In one of bhis
necessary visits to his plantation he took
cold, and came home only to die.

His wife determined to remain at the
Pass, leaving the plantation -to be man~
aged Ly her brother,and keeping only Jar-
ratt #nd his family for her housc-servants.
Jarratt had been his master's own man,
They had been boys togetber in the old
Yirginia home, and he never wearied of
telling ‘those Alabama niggers,’ as he con-
tgmptuously called them, of the gay times
in the old State; wheo he went with his
young master to the White . Snlphur
Springs in the Summer, and to Richmound
and Washington in the Winter.
Thsevident pride which Jarratt bad
always taken in imitating his master in
all toings had been the sourcé of much
amusement among his friends, and conses
quently no one was astonished when he
asked and obiained permission to marry
Mrs. Barnged’s maid Lucy. BShe becawe
the faithful nurse of all of the Barnard
children, of whom there were only two
living, when they removed to Pass Christ-
jan, with many years differenco between
them.

Gordon was seventeen when his father
died, and Marian lcss than two. Bhe was
now the most winsome little maid of five
years that could be found on the coast,
and Gordon, who had jast returned from
the University ot Virginia, bringing with
him the A. M. for which be had striven
80 hard, was ‘the pride of his mother's
heart.

He was a noble looking fellow, with a
brilliant mind, a generous, warm heart,
and that kind of instinct of command
which wade men predict for him a success-
ful carcer in pubfic life.

Why was it that as his mother thought
of him, with so much pride and admiration

ber boy in the darkness, she went out to
meet them-

As she stood on_the gsllery she could
just discern a figure runnivg swiftly in ad-
vance of the crowd, and her old friend,
Judge Henderson slood by her.
¢« You know what has happened, Mrs. |gee you. He
Barnard 7 he said, But he stopped, for the sick man raised
‘Yes/) himself from his pillow, and,with s terror.
¢Is be here?' strichen count % i rd the'
¢ No ; but we must not let them think | door, aimost shrieked :
so. Let them search the bouse ; anything| ¢ Keep him back—keep him back ! Twill
to give him time.’ confess | I always said I would confess I’
Quick as thought the Judge turned, and| Then, he saw Alau,a look of relief
standing on the steps,addressed the crowd. | came into his eyes, and he fell back upon
He begged them to wait until morning— | his pillow. But the exertion bad been
pot 4o disturb a lonely widow and child|too greatfor him. Pouring from his lips
in the night, came a stream of Llack vomit—the almost
He calied up every phrase that bis old | certain precursor of death,  He lay still
time oratory could suggest, striving fo|tora few moments, taking quietly what-
keep them listening & few moments ; but | ever the doctors offered him ; then, turos
suddenly a stern voice called out: ing to Dr. Seymour, be said :
¢Stand aside, judge | Justice must be| ‘I am going to die, doctor—I know
done |I' And in they came. that sign too well; but I bave something | memory brought back to bim his boyish
In silence each man doffed bis hat to[to do first. Bring a notary to tske my| gy he seemed to see for the first time
Mrs. Baroard, but with such stera de= | deposition, and you, Alan Lowndes, sit perh bis sufferi had been tad
termination in their faces that her heart|tbere. You must hear what I bhave to| ke the great lh;ck with which s ship
sank within her as she thought of her poor|say.’ founders at sea, he bad been struck, had
lad speeding away, with only old Jarratt The doctor bastily placed bis hand on wrecked, and cast forlorn upon a (o'relgu

to befriend him. bis pulse, shore ; but he knew now that he had been
Woe betide him if these men overtook| * I am notoutof my head, doctor, but sailing in dangerous waters, and shat ifhe
’ . L

this night. there is no time to lose. Be quick I bad gone on, he might have ‘made ship-
They had searched every nook and cran-{ Dr. Seymour saw that the man knew| . ... nimself of the fair life which bad
ny in the bouse and yard and stables, and | what he was saying. He jumped into bis| . on given him., ;

then, with trembling beart, she heard one| buggy, and, driving quickly off, soon re-| . po you know it mow mother 7’ he
of them say : turned with the notary. whispered low, ¢ Do you know that T am
¢ He can’t be far away. ¢ Give me some brandy. Now, doctor,|, free man at last, with no stain of blood
Justice must be done.’ are you ready 7' on my bands, lnd't.lut, please God, I may
Down on her knees she sank, and| «Yes'’ yet do a man’s work in the world ?'-'-F’rmb
tbrough all tbe night her voiceless ery| ¢ killed Dr. Lowndes I’ Lealie's Fact and Fiction,

went up to heaven, praying that God would| <Stop 1’ interrupted Dr. Seymour. ¢ Did o —— T

keep ber child from falling into the 'hands |not twenty men see Gordon Barnard shoot _er Farming.

of these ruthless men, Dr. Lowndes 7’

Avother night and day had passed. She| Byt the dying man went on,as if
knew that the men had returned, and that| had not heard him :

her son bad escaped. ¢ 1 killed Dr. Lowndes. It was not Gor-
Just before daytight she heard a low 1ap| don Barnard. If the pistol which he beld
on her window, and found Jartatt standing |, hig hand that night could have been
outside.

« He's safe, mistis,’ he said.
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The Love Letter.

Katic came into my study, with the pan
and brush in hand;

The dusting soon was over, yet the girl
did blushing stand,

She was toying with a letter which a for.
eign postmark bore ;

It bad come to Pennsylvania from Erin's
lovely shore.

¢« What is it, Kate ?’ T agked her. ¢ Isthere
augbt that I can do '

And as she stood there blushing,  Shall I
read that note for you 7’

. . - . .

The sun is sinking low as the last of the
bridal guests leave,

Gordon has borne his part through sil
the wedding festivities, and now, as he
finds himself for the first time alone, be
turns his steps toward hLis mother’s
grave,

Ever since the tidings came which told
him tbat he had borpe so many years, his
one baunting thought had beéen, : It has
come too late for her—it cannot give me
back my youth.'

1t almost secmed that he could not re=
joice, so bittor were these thoughts.

But now as he stood by her grave, and

.

« "Pig a letter from ould Ireland,’ and she
blusbed a deeper red,

t An’ if ye'd plaze,’ she faltered, then out
the room she fled,

What’s wrong with Katie, T wondered, her
actions are so quéEpr:

But patiently I waited, knowing well that
soon I'd bhear,

¢« Come in I' I quickly answered, as I heard
a timid knock,

And wondered why ber fingers scemed to
tremble oun the lock.

Thirty years study and experiment have been given to perfecting the formula for Parsons’
Pills, and the 1 jud t of the high dical authorities, scientists, and men of
learning, is that our formula is the best yet devised by the brain of man, and should rank
with the wonderful discoveries of the world. No family should be without them, for there is
no other remedy in the world capable of conferring so much benefit, excepting, possibly
‘s yne L e in 4 in the wrapper around each box is
worth ten times the cost of a box of pills; it shows how to avoid and how to. cure all man-
ner of disesses, and how to correctly interpret the symptoms thereof. Sold everywhere, OF
sent by mail for 256 cents in stamps. A valuable {llustrated medical book sent free to all
who send their address. DR. 1. 5. JOHNSON & CO., 22 Custom House St., Boston.
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Her cheeks were 1ed as roses, and again as
white as snow—

The pretty blushes seemed to chase each
other to and fro—

She had the letterin ber hand, and & bunch
of cotton soft ;

With trembling voice at last she .spoke
(but after failures oft)—

¢ "Tis & letter from ould Erin; it's me

can't rade a word, /

An’ if ye plage,’ she stammered, ¢ twas
sent by Pat McCord.’

« Shall I read it, Kate?’' ¢ ‘Why, sur, I was
about to ask the same,

For'tis me can niver rade it, the more it
is a shame—

Bat, your riv'rence won't be angry; 'tiss
love letther, shure,

An’ Patrick writes so tinderly,be wouldn’t
like that your

Ears should hear at all, at all.
love he Lears to me

Is as dape as Lake Killarney, and as
boundless as the sea !

So, if your rivirence plazes (it's we don’t
loike to xpake

What’s on me moind ;
jutended), would yo

This cotton, when you rem
in your ear?

An’ Patrick’s love he'll tell
you will never hear.’

Come on, men.

Manufactured by us. pur-

chase ornot.

Terms of this house, in
Samples of Goods sent to any address on application,
ments made to order.

LAY TON & SOINS.

HATIFAX, N.S.

For the
While wandering about South Yarmouth
I unearthed a new industry, which, for
want of a better uame,I called ecl farming.
I bave heard of sll sorts of farming, from
baby farming down, but this & case of
farming eecls. Two gentlemen of the
place, whose experience warrauts them in
trying the experiment, purchased ‘& large
fresh water pond and into this they put 30
barrels of salt water cels of all sises. At
s rough guess there must be in the pond
20,000 eels at the present time. These
are expected to increase in size or weight
st least threefold by the lst of October,
when they will be taken out and shipped
to the New York market, where there is
always a great demand for them, Here
on the sea coast no one ever thiuke of eat-
ing & fresh water eel ; its flesh is soft and
very fat, but they are considered & great
delicacy by city people, and the larger the
fish the better prices tbuy bring. To feed
them, 900 “ horse foot” were caught
and kept in & pound in the river, and twice
a week T00 pouids are thrown into the
pond, and by this time the eels bave
learned to know they are fed, and the
water soon becomes alive with these
squirming specimens. The scheme bas
not found much favor with the village
people generally, but perhaps when winter
comes the gentlemen most interested will
be the ones to laugh.

he

mingled io her love for him,there was deep
there's no offince
u take

1 it, and stuff it

down in her heart, n misgiving, and uuac~

knowledged fear ?
+ It waa nothing, only her own anxiety ;
every gentleman who drank » glass of wine

exsmined, you would have seen that every
barrel was loaded, [ will tell you how it
on the steam-cars, and they can’t ketch| oo - jngt as Dr. Lowndes was cowing
bim now. But, ob, mistis, 'twas the good- | 4,wards the wild boy,who was brandishiug
ness of the Lord that kep him. One time | ;g pistol about, I, who was standing be-
larst night we was in the midst of them.|p;ng Gordon, saw in the crowd the face of
In the darkness they didn’t know us,8nd|, man whom I had sworn to myself 1
for ahout half a mile we travelled with em’ | wouid kill on sight. He bad done me the
Then I knew we was near Bayou Blaque, | deadliest injury one man can do snother—
and we slipped down to where I knew &|pu¢ pever mind about that now.

boat was tied, and they couldu’t cross the| «Nobody saw me. Gordon was talking
baycu, and bad to come back.’ loudly, swearing he would not give up his
pistol. I raised mime, and fired at that
villain’s head. 1 saw some one fall, heard
them all shouting that Gordon Barnard
bad killed Dr. Lowndes, and in & moment
I knew that I had missed my man sod
killed another.

to me, but I saw him
was sometimes exhilarated by it—but she
would warn Gordon, she knew he could
never refuse her anything. She would
beg him, for her sake, to touch nodrink of
any kind until he wds older and more set-
tled.’

She leaned back and listened. Lucy was

singing Marian to sleep with one of those

I assented to her wish, stuffed the cotton
in my ears,

Read the tender missive to her, which call-
ed forth both smiles and tears.

"Pwas au honest, maniy letter, spoke of
1Bve both deep und true,

Aund of how bhis Katie durling—but tbat’s
uut tor me bor you

Said Kite: * ['m thaukful to yez,
your nv'rence 18 2o Wise—

Could you now wivite to Patrick, an’ let
we blindioht your ¢y s 7'

So Patrick got 118 letter, which 1 mauaged

.

Al
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The Moxrror office “is fitted out with
an Acme Cylinder Power Press and a
Universal Job Press and a large as-
sortment of type in - both plain and
ornamental faces, together with other
facilities tor doing all descriptions of
firet-class work. We make a speciality of
fine work—either plain, or in colors, and
in this line we flatter ourselves we can
compete with any office in the Province,

Orders for Posters, Dodgers, Catalogues,
Bill-heads, Circulars, Cards ofall kinds
Pamphlets, etc., ete., will receive prompt
attention.

‘We guarantee satisfaction.
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ENCOURAGE HOME

THE
BRIDGETOWN

*1CE

An’ strange old negro hymos :

¢ Do Lord, remember me '’

Ou, do Lord, remember me !
After Death has passed me by,
Do, Lord, remember me !

P

CHAPTER 1II.

Sixteen 'years had passed since that
weary night. As Marian grew ioto girl

hood, almost all ‘recollection of her bro-
ther faded from her mind,

She knew he was living in Colorado, and
that every now and then Judge Henderson
brought her mother letters which she
thought where from him ; for after one
came her mother's face always wore & sad-
dened look, which it made her heart ache
to see.

No one had ever told of that tragedy io
her home, and she grew up as bright and
merry a girl as could be found.

Mrs. Lowndes and ber son Allen, who
bad adopted his father’s profession, con-
tinued to live at the Pass. She was one
of those placid little women who caonot
be disturbed by anything very long, and
Allen was so young when his father was
killed, that time had almost worn away
the effect of the shock, which bad been
very great at the time,

It I were a maker of proverbs, I should
make one, which I sm sure would be
often quoted and translated into all lan«
guages, showing the inevitable tendency
which impels two young people who should
no account fall in love with one ano-
ther to go straightway and do so.

The Capulets and Montagues are ever
playing their old roles around us. Nobody
ever sees it in $ime, and when the poor
things bave fulfilled their destiny, every-
body cries out that it must never be.

When Mrs. Barnard found tbat her
daughter and Alan Lowndes were plighted
lovers, and only waited her consent to be
married, her whole nature revolted against
the idea ; and taking Marian aside she told
ber the old harrowing story, and more
sternly than Marian bad ever heard her
speak Lefore, she repeated the words which
were so deeply impressed vpon her daugh-
ter's mind.

Her deatb not long after had made them
seem to Marian a sacred solemn charge.

slow Lo wriie
And Kativ vowed ' *Of miver & word his

g + Death is a little thing,
rivirence pot u sight

Au’ he pass from day to day :
He takes some, and he cripples some,
An’ he leaves some behind to pray.’

vble

&
<

3 L
Select  Literature.
. - ¢ Oh, do, Lord, remember me ! etc. +1 tried, but I could hot speak out, and
the devil whispered to me to wait—I could
some other time., A thousand timesI
bave tried to do so. I thought that if
Gordon was taken that night, I would con-
fess ; but he escaped, and it seemed to me
areprieve. Often when his mother has
passed me, and, thinking I had done her
son some service that night, has stopped
me with some kindly inquiry, it has been
like a knife to my heart to see her sorrow~
ful face.

¢ It is all told now—bring Gordon home
again—ask him to forgive me.’
He stopped exb d, and
eyes. Again he opened them.
¢ Let me sign that now, sir,” be said to
the notary. ‘My strength is going fast.’
The old nurse had stolen away some
time before, and came in now with a priest
tLeave him to me now, doctor,’ she
said ¢ you see he is going fast'

The priest was already by the bedside,
and the three men turned away.

The Barnards of Pass L
Christia,

Mrs. Bernard rose and went to the nurs-
Lucy was sitting in an

ery~door, where
armchair before a great fire of pineslogs,

1885.

INDUSTRIES.

rocking and singing,

¢ Ah, Lucy, how you spoil that child!
she is too big now to be 1ocked to sleep ;
put ber in bed.’

But Marian laughed, stretched ount her
little bare feet to the blaze and cuddled up
again, knowing she would not be put down
until she was fast asleep.

¢ Sing, Mammy. Sing ¢ Way Over in
the Promised Land,’ and I'll go right to
sleep.

Mrs. Baroard closed the dooty, took
up ber book, and was soon deeply interest-
ed,

Everything was still. Lucy had long
since ceased ber song and the hour was
growing late,

Suddenly she raised her head and listen~
ed —she heard flying feet, some one rune
ning rapidly nearer and nearer, and before
she could spring to her door, it was thrown
open, and Gordon rushed in.

« Mother—oh, mother! I have killed
aman, God have mercy on me, I bave
killed » man !’

« Gordon, my son, what is it?—what
bave you done ?’

« T did not mean to do it, but oh | 1 was
a drunken fool. I did not know anything
but that I bad somebow picked up a pistol,
and was brandishing it about, Dr. Lown-
des told me to put it down, came toward
me to take it, and the next thing I knew,
I heard a shot, J heard them all shoutiog,
<Gordon Barnard bas killed Dr, Lown«
des, and ina moment 1 was sober. I saw
him lying on the ground ; then old Jim
Davis whispered to me, * Gordon, run—go
home, get out of the way if you can;
they’l be after you in & few minutes. I'll
keep them back as long a8 1 can.’ They'll
be here soon now.’

Without & word, Mrs. Barnard flew to
the nurdery door.

¢ Lucy, run, tell Jarratt to come to me
at onge

And almost before she conld cross the
room again, Jarratt stood at the door.

« Jarratt, Gordon has had the misfortune
to kill Dr. Lowndes. The officers will
be bere soon to take him—you must hide

Rea=on

CHAPTER 1.
The little steamer Creole was due, and
the bell at the end of the long wharf was
ringing to give warning to passengers.
Just at the head of the wharf a young man
was talking earneetly to a girl, who bad
walked so far with him. He seemed
pleading for something which it was bard
for her to deny ; but there was no time for
more, and bidding her good-by, he hurried
down the wharf only in time to jump on the
boat as she steamed away, to stop again &
few miles off at the Bay of St. Louis, gath-
ering all along the coast the Sunday- visit«
ors from New Orleans.
Dr. Alan Lowndes was & well-known
young physician, now of that city ; but
his old home, which be bad just been
visiting was Pass Christian, the loveliest
village on the coast between New Orleans
and Mobile.
His companion turned as he left her and
walked rapidly away ; but as she crossed a
path which ran back from the front street,
she hesitated a moment, then turned and
took that.
It led toward a lovely grove, in which
stood a little Gothic church.
On one side was a tall Indian Mound,
and on the other a little lake, in which
were mirrored the moss~draped boughs of
the trees.

Passing around to the back of the
church, she entered the village cemetery,
and was soon staoding by her mother’s

rave.

She stood long in such deep thougkt
that she did not see how low the sun was
sinking ; then, kuneeling she whispered :

« T will not forget, motber. You said,
« Nature forbids it—I torbid it, remember !
¥ou can neyver marry the son of the man
whose blood your brother shed I’

‘digsuewIs{aIo A\ - POOH

CHANGES IN N1agaRA Farrs, —~Thirteen
yoars ago when we first saw the Falls,
we took pains to mark a line reaching
the uppermost point on the other shore.
It has ‘been said that the Falls are
wearing away at the rate of ome foot
every twenty years. To us it seems to
have been accorded the knowledge that
in the past thirteen years it ‘has worn
away more than fifty feet! There is no
evading this fact. It is not that muoch
along the whole line of the Falls, but
right in the centre. There is no longer
the Borse shoe curve, but the acute
angle—becoming every year more like
a bairpin. Above the Falls, at the
Sister ds, at that time the water
was smooth enough for the passage of
a row boat. Now, for balf s mile above,
the water has worn away the rock to a
depth of fifteen feet, and 'that which
was once a placid stream has now bes
come a _buge roaring cataract, the pret-
tiest part of the Falls, and one ‘altoges
ther mew within the past ten years.
What the future of ‘the Fall will be it
is hard to state, but the attractiveness
is not decreasing ; and there is a time
coming when it will preseit twice as
much to the eye of the tourist as it
does to~dey.— Monigomery Standard.

— The Tribune performed an nnparallel-
ed feat on the morning of Grant's death.
The general died at 8.04, New York time.
The news was received here in the Tribune
office at 7 22, aud in eight minntes by the
clock, or 7.30, the first newsboy was on
the street shouting ‘* Tridune extia, all
about the desth of Gen. Grant.’ This
exitra edition contained two and threes
fourths pages of matter concerning Gen.
Grant of ghe matter hind sppeared in the first
orregular edition of the paper. There is no
parallel, we believe, with this time. The
Herald of Boston once reached the sireet
in 13 minutes, but the 7T¥ibune beat that
time by five minutes.— Minneapolis Tribune.

d his

ACADIA ORGAIN
COMPANY,

MANUFACTURERS OF

FIRST CLASS CHURCH & PARLOR ORGANS,

Warerooms in Reed’s Furniture Factory.
1A.

BRIDCETOWN, NOVA SCOT 1A,
TENDERS. W E SsEBL L
ENDERS will be recaiqu. at 'the office of
L oot s Mot o e \Cord wood,
at noun, for supplying the Giloglng srics| SPILING, BARK,
R.R. TIES, LUMBER, LATHS,
PRODUCE,

Potatoes, Fish, etc.

SEPARATE TENDER.
Best Priees for all shipments.

ith any similar

RE ared to compete W
A. i o both in work-

coneern in the Province,
manship or price.

MONUMENTS.
HEADSTONES.
TABLETS.

Marble, Freestone & Granite,

of all deseriptions manufactured to order
at short notice.

ALSO ©

Furniture Tops !

Call and inspeet work.

OLDHAM WHITMAN.

Bridgetown, Jan. 12th, 85’

While she was at breakfast the next
morning, Marian, who had slept late, was
summoned to the parlor to see Dr,
Lowndes.

¢ Why, Alan,’ she began, ¢ I thought yon
went to New Orleans last night ?'

She stopped, for something in his face
arrested her.

¢ I could not go, Marian, I bad some-
thing to to tell you—sometbing that will
change all our lives,'

And eagerly he told her of Davis’ death-
bed confession.

+Ob, if my poor mother could have
known !' she exclaimed. ¢You say that
Davis spoke of Gordon’s pistol—why,
Alap, that pistol is bere, just as my poor
mother placed it in her armoire that terri-
ble night ufter Gordon left, I have often
seen the box in which it lay, when I was
a child ; and aiter her death, Aunt Lucy,
who saw her put it there, told me whas it
was,’

+ Bring it to me, Marian, it will be addi-
tioual proot.

She brought it, and an examination
showed that old Davis was right. Jt was
a revolver, and every barrel was loaded.

Flour, Howland’s “A”, or a equivalent, per
barrel.

Corn Meal, Kiln Dried, per barrel.

Oatweal per barrel.

GROCERIES—Separate Tender.

Tea, per pound, Pepper, per 1b.

Brown Sugar, per pound, Candles,

Molasses, per gallon, Kerosene, per gal.

Salt, Liverpool, per bag, Soap, per lb.
Salt, table, per bag.

P ACKAGE of Comic Pictures and our Big
Cataloguefor 3¢ andthis slip.
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iy all of our readers have occasion to use &
dictionary every day. [nsome cases words cannot
correctly spelled: in others, the ronuncistion

is difficult; while in still other cases the mesning is
not und 0d. This is true, not only of children
and of the uneducated, but of many of the more in-
ell ; and every one who attempts to do

attem] l-l“!i)

Write fully for Quotations.

HATHEWAY & GO,

General Commission Merchants,
22 Central Wharf, BOSTON.

Members of Board of Trade, Corn and Me-
chanic Exchanges. jan28ly

MONEY
AT 6 PER CENT.

Can be cbtained from the

CHAPTER IV.

It was late in October, The nightsand
early inornings were cool, but the mid-day
sun shone so fiercely that there seemed no
hope of the longedsfor frost.

For many weeks there had heen whis-
pers of acattering cases ot yellow fever in
New Orleans, bat there was no epidemic,
and it was now so late in the Autnmn that
the doctors confidently asserted there
would be none,

In ease the tender of any party residing
out of Bridgetown be aecepted, the artigles
embraced in his tender are to be delivered at
Bridgetown Station prepaid.  And, in. case
the tender of parties in Bridgetown be ac-
cepted, the articles emhraced in their tender
are to be delivered and accepted at their

lace of business. The Committee do not
Eind themselves to mceept the lowest or any
tender, and all articles not up to the stand-
ard agreed to be furnished, or of the quality
agreed to be supplied, by the party whose
tender is acoepted at tenderer’s expense.

ALYRED VIDITO,
S. E. BENT,
WM. 1. YOUNG,

Wm ‘.V'm' w's Practical Dictio
" wuhon| t oneh;ltL of his oppoﬂﬁn“%u for
ectual rovemen
Webn:yl Ptu!iell is an entirely new work
the editors and publishers of Webster's Unab
and contains more than twice the amount of ma
and illustrations ever before offered for ihe price.

Q

CHAPTER IIL
" It was in December, just sixteen years
before the sceve in our opening chapter.
Mrs. Barnard was sitting ‘before ‘her bed-

room fire in that quiet hour which all —The following story comes from

CHAPTER V.
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Committee on Tenders and Public Property.
Bridgetown, July 14th, 1885.

N. 8. P. B Building Society
and Savings Fund,

NOTICHE.

On real Estate Security, payable in Monthly
instalments extending over a period of
about eleven years.

busy women love—just after the children's
bedtime. Her reading lamp was at ber
elbow, and a favorite volume open at her
knee ; but to-night her thoughts wander-
ed, and memory was busy carrying them

him.’

+ Great King 'Mrs. Gordon I' began Jars
ratt ; ¢ but come 'long—come, my poor
master’s boy shan’t never be taken to jail,
I know whar to hide him, Miss Mary : but

pleasure of a brief visit to the Pass and
Marian.

Dr. Lowndes had been a busy man dur-
ing all the summer, and not for many
weeks before had he allowed bimself the

1o village was interested.

There was to be & wedding in the little
church—sa wedding in which the whole

Crowds of pretty cousing from the up-

Guelpb, via the Star, and refers spparents
ly to Mr. Hogg, dry goods dealer of that
oity. The drawer of *¢ Paradox " in the
Windsor sweep-stakes was & Mr. Hogg, of
of Guelph, ‘Phe uight before the Derby

Pr
|§’!
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é LL persons having legal demands against

the estate of WILLIAM WILKINS,
late of Upper Clarénce, in'the County of An~
napolis, deceased, are requested to rénder
their accounts duly attested within three
months from this date, and all personsindebt-
ed to the 3aid estate are requested to make

immediave payment to
JOHN L. MORSE,
Executor.
Upper Clarence, Moy 7th, 1885. 3m.

Farm for Sale.

wasrun he went to his barber's to get
sbaved, and was promptly danned for a
little debt of $8. As an easy means of
ridding bimself of the barber's impor-
tunity, ‘he offered ‘him the * Paradox'’
ticket was accepted, and balf of it sold by
the barber to another customer. “ Para-
dox ' came in second and the barber drew
the $3,000 prize, balt of which he had to
relinquish to the second customer.

country, and of young friends from New
Orleans, had come, and Lucy was busily
engaged in foiling their distracted at-
tempts to ¢ belp her make cake.’

She felt quite equal to making all the
preparations alone; but, truth to tell,
with both Jarratt and herself, the wedding
was of swall importance compared with
fact. that ‘Mars’ Gordon was coming
howe !’ .

The boat was near the wharf, and as it
landed crowds of men pressed toward the
gaogway, eager to catch the first glimpse
of ¢ the poor boy,’ as they called him, for
whom there was now a furore of enthus-
iasm.

There were few passcngers—all familiar
faces—yes, it is he, and his band is grasp~
ed by one and another, and welcomes and
hearty greetings are showered upon him.
Gordon looks around upon the men who
bad hunted him through the woods that
long, dark night, sixteen years ago. Time|*« Why this communication signed ¢ An
bad set lightly upon them, while he fecls| Old Bubscriber.”’—Chicago Herald.

The two physicians drove quickly about| that be has grown old, and that the spring|’ : PR

Balfa mils back fromthe beach to & litle of youth and feeiing bas been broken ta., S SholeRETy adiefind thatall the
e cotago whers Davis, who was some-bim. Bt s eye lights now upoa one, B s I TS oot ot
thig of a recluse, lived slone, the sight of whom moves him at last. = | the field.- "

P

For particulars apply to

J. M. OWEN,
Agent for County of Annapolie.
Annaolis 27th ¥eb 1883,y

JOHN Z. BENT,

TUNDBRTARKER.

Bridgetown N, S., near Presby-
terian Church.

Coffing snd Caskets, and Coffin trimmings,
in all styles, always on hand. All branches
of this department of his business will receive
the most eareful attention. 361yr

J. G. H. PARKER,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, CONVEXANCER,
and REAL ESTATEACENT.

Practise in all the Courts. Business promptly
attended to.

OFFICE~Fits Randolph’s NEW.
ING, Bridgetown. 7

5. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER - AT - LAW,
Notary Pubiic, Beal Estate Agent.

<! g United States Consul Agent.
" Annapolis, Oct. 4th, 1882—1y

make haste, I kin hear a crowd ot ’em
comin.’

The boy stood irresolute. Every. im-
pulse of his nature bade him face the
danger. 1t was like death to him to leave
his' mother alone to meet the excited
¢rowd who would in a few minutes search
through the house,

But his mother, placing a roll of money
in his hand, hurried him toward the
door.

« My son, go at once, there isnot a mos
ment to lose! These men are in & dan.
gerous mood, they would give you no bear-
ing.  The night is dark—you can escape.
[ Jarratt, T trust him to you.'

One close’eml , one heartt
and the boy is gone. : {

His mother stood one moment listenlog
intently, - She heard them coming; the
tramp of many’ feet, and loud, eager voices
that ¢ Justice must be done, an honoréd
citigen had been killed, and the murderer
must not escape I’

She hastily picked up the pistol which
Gordon bad thrown on the bed: as he enter:
ed, locked it in her armoir, and b“nﬁﬂll:ﬂ”
on6 earnest prayer that God would Wids

He had come over now sod was spend-
ing & long Sunday afternoon with her,
They- were sitting oo the gallery, and
talkiog 8o earnestly that they did not
hear the front gate swing back, and start~
ed as old Dr. Seymour came up to them.

¢ Alan,’ he said, ¢ I know you see enough
of sick folks when you are in town, bat I
hate'to ask you for s part of your little
holiday ; but I wish you would come with
mé to 8ev old Jim Davis. He bas been ill
for three days, and, to tell the truth'—
lowering his voice—¢the case looks sus-
piciously like yellow fever. I would like
to have your opinion.’

“Qertaiply, doctor, 'll go with you
But I must bid you good-by now, theo,
Marian, for if it is yellow fever I will not
come back to you.' -

¢ You need not: be - afraid. I had the
fover when I wes 'a child. Did I not,
doctor ?’

+Yes, my dear, [ believe you did, ‘But
Alan i right. We csnnot be too careful.’

back over the past years of her Jife.

Before coming to her room she bad
stond & while on the broad gallery in front
of ber house, looking out over the calm
waters of the Sound.

Mrs. Barnard could never look at that
bright sheet of water stretching out to the
Gulf of Mexico without thinking of her
husband, who had loved his home beside;
it with such & passionate fondness.

When a young man, he had moved with
bis negroes from Virginia to Alabama and
there settled a plantation, He had mar-
ried and continued to plant cotton for some
years ; but the life was never congenial to
his_ gentle, dreamy nature, and when,
fically; in search of health for his wife, be
had come to Pass Christian, the place
seemed to exert a veritable fascination
over him.

I beve never seen so beaiitifal a place
as Pass Christian. 1t is a little village
built straight along the beach for almost
three miles. In front of the houses, which
are ope story high, and surrounded with
broad galleries, are lawns with flowerbeda
and magnoificent trees, water-oaks, magno-
lias oranges and acacias. ;
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8. Wi Agent,
134% West.33d St., N, X

SPECIAL OFFERS.

No reader of the WEEKLY MONITOR]
can afford to do withous Webster’s Practix
cal Digtionary, If it could not be obtained
for less than $10.00 it would even then be
the best book investment~that can be
made. And yet we have arranged to offer

ebster's Practical, for a limited time,

— A natural ink is found at the - bottom
of a copper mine ut the foot of the Kenes
saw mountsin in Cobb connty, Gs. It is
a peculiar liquid of a deep wine color, and
when 8 few drops of nutvgall are, added 1t
turns jet-black, and at once becomes ink
of the best quality. The records of the
county have for years been kept in this
natural ink, which peither freeses, fades
nor corrodes.

[JOHE subseriber being desirous of giving
.. more attention to his’

GROCERY and PROVISION TRADE,

has decided to sell his valuable FARM, situ-
ated in Beaconsfield, three and a-~half miles
from Bridgetown, and directly under ‘the
North Mountain.
‘ The preperty comprises about 300 acres of
with the WEEKY MONITOR, at only $2,- lplondiﬁ l:nd,’l.’) or go under cultivation, and
10 for both book and paper. This also|200 abounding in valusble Hard and Soft
enables any subscriber to get the book for | Timber. 5
only 60 cents extra by atonce forwarding| There is also between 200 and 300 healthy
the samé with hisrenewal for one year in|and bearing Fruit Trees, in Apple, Plum,
addition to the term already paid for. Pear, &o. Uikt
" g0d,—We also offer Webster’s Pradtical| A good House, Barn, and other Outbuild-
a8 & present to any|ings, together with pure and neyer-failing
$450 for THREE|water privileges are among the induvewments.
LY M R| For full particulars apply to the subseriber.
on for : ‘T. J. EAGLESON.
L Bridgetown, Oct, 9, 1883. tf
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sob,

BUILD-
» Prorrigror 10 EpiTor.—** Well, the first
number of our pew paper looks well, but
here is one thing I doun’t like,’ ¢« What?”

tionar, L pai
x l?:’:louih’o’ E::Il ue:d}

- yRETaE

ears in advance.




