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WEIOILEISAIL.E:

DRY GOODS.

MURDOCEY'  NEPHEWS

Have much pleasure in announcing to the Public and their

Customers in particular, that their representatives are now

on their respective Routes with complete lines of Samples
for the

StRING TRADE (T 1890.

DEPAR"TMENTTS.
Woollens,
Dress Goods,
Domestic Goods,
Prints,

] Carpets,
Linens,

Floor Oil Cloths,
Haberdashery,
Millinery,
Fancy Goods.
.Tailors’ Trimmings & Cloths, etc.

As our entire Stock for the coming Season has heen
purchased previous to the vecent advances, we will give
the Trade all the advantages of such, and can assure them
uot a House in Canada can sell as Cheap,

MURDOCHS' NEPHEWS,

HALIFAX, N. S.

HOLLIS STREET,

AGNES OF GLASGOW.

Tho people of South Carolina treasure their logends, and many of them
aro vory beautiful,

Thore are love stories and tales of war and ‘hipwreck, of friendship of
the Damon and Pythias sort, and of vendotta, ov good masters and faithful
slaves and of crucl owners and troschorous gervants.

Each family has its own stack and store of narratives with which to
ontertain tho stranger within their gates; but tho ono most commonly
known in the town of Camden—tho gonoral property of the place, in fact,
is that of Agnoes of Glasgow.

The story runs thus:—

In tho year 1620 there came to Camden a young Euglish officar who
was handsowme, intoresting and very moiancholy, To thoss with whom ho
becamo intimatoe ho confided the fact that he had left his heart behind him
in Scotland, and that the lady he loved, and who loved him also, wasof
such high degree that he head no hopo of ever gaining hor father’s consent
to their marriago. Still ho recoived news of her, nowand then: ~sven an
cccasional letter ; and this kept hupe alivs within his bosom.

One day, however, o packet was brought to him which scowed to change
liis sadness to despair. 1o destroyed the contents, but gave one who was
his friend an intimation that ho had received news of his lady’s betrothal to
another-~that by this time she was probably married, and that lifo was to
him no longer.of auy value.

The next morning ho was found dead in his bed, having shot himself
through the head.

‘The news sent a thrill of sorrow throughout Camden Town, and many
essembled to attend the young officer’s funeral,

They dug his grave beneath a great willow outside the churchyard, for a
suicidv might not lie in consecrated ground ; but prayers were said over him,
and women's teais fell fast as thoy looked their last upon the haudsome face
of oue who had died for love.

Now, vot far from tho spot where the willow grew, ran the blue and
beautiful Wateree, and even while they lingered at the grave they heard the
splash of paddles nearat hand, and saw a large canoe in which were several
Indians and a very fair young white woman, with a skin of snow, and hair
thas glimmored bepeath the hood of her plaid travelling-cloak like molten

rold.
¢ She stepped from the caroe, gave money to the Indians and aidressed
those who had gathered about the bauk of the river to see her land.

#1f this be Camden Town,” she said, *“tell me, I pray you, whero I
shall find one of the name Atherton,a captain in his Majesty’'s gorvice, I
know he abideth here.”

The name was that of the young officer they had just lowered into his
grave. And they looked at her gravely. No one dared to speak,

“ Take me to him,” she s1id, turning to an old women who stoad near,
* or tell him that his Agnesis hero. Tell him that thov lied who said I was
wed to another—1I, his betrothed wife. I have braved the ocean ; I have
journeyed through this strange land alone with these savages ; I havo brought
upon my head a father'’s curse ; but I am here. I havecome tohim. Why
do you sll look at me thus? What means it 3"

The old women, unable to utter a word, .lifted her tremnbling band and
pointed to the new-dug grave. The other woman understood, and rushed
toward it. ’ .

¢ Pat back the coffiz 1id,” sho cried, ‘ and let me soce his face 1"’

Aud thus it wag that she looked for the last time upon the face of the
lover for whom she had sacrificed all else on earth.

Tho Indians, who had looked with the stolidity of their race upon the
scene, now approached,

* Will the white squaw return to hor people—to the great ship from
wherce we brought her 3" their leader asked.

The lady shook her head. .

* 1 will remein with my dead,” she :aid, * I have no home and no
peoplo now.”

And sho sat down beside the grave until the sun went down and the
moon arose, and then some kindly hand led her to shelter. But at the
next day's dawn there came a pallor on the giri's faco like that of death, and
all the lovely golden hair was flecked with white.

It was grief too terrible for tears that she endured—a griof like that
which had filled her lover’s heart when he had died by his own hand. Tho
story had been told to her, but she understood it before anyone had spoken,

¢ He could nct live without me,” shs said, ¢ and they had told him I
was the wife of another.” '

When the first excess of grief was over, tho strangers about her found
that she had not come amongst them peoniless. She had with her ample
means, and al:e soon aroused herself 1o do what good sho could. She
nursed tho sick and gavo aid to the poor, taught the children, and did many
things such as great ladies were expected to do in those days whon most
pocr folk were ignorant. The best peoplo of tho place honored her, and, no
doubt, wers anxioua to know her namo aod lineage, but she would give
them no other title by which to call hor but Agoes of Glasgow. ;

Under this name sho lived, going 1o and fro in her deep mourning, until {8
she fell into 2 decline, and was buried under the willow beside the grave of 8
her scldier lover. P

Tears wore st.ed that day, but all knew that Agaes of Glasgow was hap- j
pier in her death than sho ever could havo been in life. R

4nd sgain, as thoy stood about tho sepulchre of these devoted lovers,
they heard the splash of paddies along the Wateree. Again the long canoe
came in sight, this time paddled by two Indians only, and in it sat a grey-




