SATUS POPUILI

BRIDGETOWN, N. S,

WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 2, 1889.

NO.

26.

l‘,-—-— &
DRY GOO
MILLINERY,
Ready Made Clothing,
HATS'& CAPS,
BOOTS and SHOES,
Croclkery

EXTRA CASH DISCOUNT oa Au. _

LINES. o

Eggs for Goods or

Butterand all Other Produce
Nicuiix Flls, my 9th, ’sv

r ash.

SREXT: AEDUCTION.

The whole Stock of

W. W, SAUN DERS’

will be sold &b a Brut Bedwﬂon dur-
ing the Xmas _Bon«hyn embrac-
ing the followiog well-
selected lines :

DRY GOODS,

HOSIERY, a Specialty,

HATS AND CAPS, BOOTS, SHOES AND
SLIPPERS, OVERBOOTS, RUBBERS
AND LARIGANS, GROCERIES
AND UONFF(‘TIONEBY
CANNED GOODS, ES-
SENCES, EX-

TRACTS,

AND PATENT
MEDICINES, latge
stock of LAMPS, GLASS,
EARTHEN, STONE, TIN-
WARE, HARDWARE, AND
CUTLERY, AND A SPLENDID
ASSORTMENT OF XMAS NOVELTIES

William Hart,

Aulgnoo

DR. FOWLERS
*EXT:OF ¢
“WILD

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THE. BOWELS
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR

CHILDREN OR ADULTS.
W. D. SHEEHAN,

The American Tallor.

Some of the peasons why my coats are the

BEST and MOST STYLISH CUT:

They always fit close to the neck, and
never drop down or rise up.

2. They always fit into the waist with a
graceful curve.

The shoulders never wrinkle, and always
improve on your actual build.

Every garment is made on the premises
under my own supervision, by-first-
class tailors.

M ENTLEMEBN who have found difficulty in
being properly fitted by their taiiors,
wili do well to call on me and I will guarantee

S ;erfoct ﬁt

1.

3.

4.

FOR SALE et lll{th STORE.

(‘VASTG}\IA best Spirits Nitre, Sulphurie
/  Acid, Encs Fruit Salt, Plutys Teaberry,
Tooth Powder, Pierce’s Medigines, full line,
Vasileres, full lines, Paine’s Celery Com-
pound, Hiegc’:‘ Food for infants, Lactated
ood, Chloride Lime, Diamond and Electrie
Dyes, Insect Powders, Washing and Baking
Seda, Copperas, Senna, Alum, Tndigo, Nut-
megs, Aniline Dyes, Puffs, Toilet Powder,
Soap, Perfumeries, Lime Juxce. Mack's Mag-
netic Medicipes, Kendall’s Spavin Care, Bur
dock Blood Bitters, ‘Standard Piano and
Organ Instruction Books, Sheet Musie and
Blank Music Paper and Books.
L. R, MORSE, x p.

Setember, 1888,

EXHAUSTED VITALITY.

rJYHE SCIENCE OF LIFE,

the great medical work
of the age on Manhood,
Nervous and Physical De-
bility, Premature Decline,
Errors of Youth, and the
untold miser‘es consequent
thereon, 300 pages, 8 vo,,
125 preseriptions for all diseases. Cloth, full
gilt, only $1.00, by mail, sealed. Illustrative
sample free to ail young and middle-aged
men. Send now. The Gold and Jewelled
Medal awarded to the author by the National
Medical Association. Address P. O. Box 1895,
Boston, Mass., or Dr. W. H. PARKER, gred-
uate of Harvard Medical College, 25 years’
practice in Boston, who may be consuited con-
fideatially. Specialty, Diseases of  ,Man.
Office, No. 4, Bulfinch St.

The Schooner

“CRUSADE,’

I. S. CESNER,

" ILL make weekly trips between this
port and St. Jobn during the sea-
son, eslling along the river.

Freights handled carefully.

LIME ALWAYS ON HAND.
Apply on board, or to

' GEO. H. DIXON.
Bridgetown, May 27th, 1889.

The quickest tim

after arrival
Counties Railway.
Lewis’s Wharf, Boston, at 10 a. m., every

mouth with train for Halifax and Intermed-
iate Stations.

gines, Electric Lights, Bi

Also
Drysdale &

OPPOSITE Rl’ﬂs

|

i

o

'89 varwoua 5. co. §Y

THE SHORTEST AND BEST ROUTE|
| continues until life, which had been a sisery

BETWEEN NOVA SCOTIA AND
THE UNITED STATES,

C) .mlv 17 hours reh\eeni
and Boston

THE FAST STEREL STEAMER

“Y ARMOUTEL”

‘ ILL lesve Yarmouth for Boston every

Wednesday and Seoturday Evenings,
of the train of the Western
Returning, will leave

Yarmout

o

Tuesday and irulzJ connecting at Yar-

The YARMOUTH carries a regular mail to
and from Boston, and is the fastest Steamer
plying between Nova Scotia and the United
States. Fitted with anle Expansion Eu-
ge Keels, ete.
The Steamer * City of St. John” leaves
Piockford & Black’s wharf every Monday, at
10 p. m., for Yarmouth and intermedtate
ports; returmng leaves Yarmouth every
Thursday, at 8 a. m.
For all other information apply te F.
CROSSKILL, Station Agent, Bridgetown, or to
W. A. CHASE, L. E. BAKER,
Sect. and Treas Manager,
Yarmouth, April, "59 ;

BRIDGETOWN
P

MansLellés. Works

THOMAS DEARNESS,
Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of
Monuments, Tablets,
Headstones, &c.

Also Monuments in Red Granite
Gray Granite, and Freestone.

Granville St, Bridgetown, N. 8.

N. B.—Having purchased the Stock and
Trade from Mr. O. Whitman, parties ordering
anything in the above line can rely on having
their orders filled at short notice. :

Bridgetown, March 19th, 89.

H H BANKS,

PRODUCE COMMISSION AGENT,

’Parker Market Builaing,
| N. 8.

P—

——ALL KINDS

CARD.

»|W. G. Parsons, B. A,

Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.
MIDDLETON, N. S.
p@- Office in A. BEALS’ STORE, 16 tf

R“BBEB ST ‘M’ !'anoy Type, 25

Visiting Cards, and INDIAN INK to mark
Linen only 25 eh,(unmp..) Book ol 2000
styles, free with each order. Agents ted

with your name in

! Anv OTHER.—

tis, l!ocnemm.' Coughs,

ko By %ﬂe«nn n.'lwm
"FOR EXTERNAL USE.

Its strong polut lies in the fact that 1t acta
Heving ali manner of Cramps and Chilia,

D FAMILY PHYSICIAN.

scolve a certificate that the uumn‘y shail be refunded
Hes, £200. Express and dat
sent free. LS. JG

prepajd to any pact of
MNSON & €O, x.ont.m,.-x\--.

“HAVE USED AND BLESSED 1T,

| INSPECTION

b lnvked of our Terms and Prices for|
all De‘ctlption of Work in

Monuments, Tablets,

HEADSTONES, Etc.

Curbing, Posts, Steps, Kic.

Hoyt Bros.,

. BBIDGETOWN N 8

 LAWRENCETOWN
PUMP COMPANY,

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
THE CELEBRATED

Rubber Bucket Chain Pump,

—ALSO :—

FORCE PUMP,

with Hose attached if required.

3 B muenlnel@re

= derd Il.! 1 R o "Il‘ b:-u-;
raining or conve,

er m-‘-d. Can b: :gllvond

At any stationon the line of Rail-
way, Send for Price L

‘1 heartily recommend PUT=
TNER’'S EMULSION to all

who are suffering from affec-
tions of the Throat and Lungs,
and I am certain that for Wast-
ing Diseases nothing superior to
it can be obtained.”

“I have been suffering from Pulwmonary
Diseases for the last five years. #* * * =»
About two years ago, during an scute period
of my illnese; L was advise. my physician
to try PUTTNER’S EMULSION. I dia so
with the most gratifying results. My suffer-
ings weare speedily alleviated. added
several pounds to my weight in & short time
and began to recover strength. This pracess

| to me, became onee more a plearure. Sinee
{ then PUTTNER’S EMULSION has been my
only medicine. * % % * Agope who hae
fully tested its worth, [ heartily recommend
it to all who are suffering from affections ef
the LZunge and Throat, and [ am certain that
for any form of Wasting Discases nothing
superior can be obtained.” * * #* =

ROBERT R. J. EMMERSON.
Sackville, N. 8., Aug. 1889.

Brown Bros. & Co.,

HALIFA\ ‘W)\A SCOTIA.

N OELTOH.

ALL persons having any legal demands

against the estate of the late OLDHAM
WHITMAN, cof Bridgetown, deceased, are
requested to render the same duly attested
withio twelve months from the date, and all
parties indebted to said estate are requested
to make immediate payment to the under-

signed.
EDMUND BENT,
Exeocutor.

March 12th, 1889.

Harry Morgan !

This fine horse, owned by Thomas Doran
Windsor, will make .the season
of 1889 between

BRIDGETOWN & HORTON.

E will stand at Glencross’ Stable on
Saturday, 25th May, and remain until
londsy, at 10 o’clock, and continue fort-
nightly through the season.
is horse weighs '1260 1bs.; is fine style
and action. Has a record of 3.46.
Further partioulars will be given later.

THOMAS DOBt‘N

May 14th.

Farm for Sale

HE subscriber offers for sale that ve

nicely situated property in MIDDL;’
TON, County of Annapolis, and Provinoe of
Nova Seotin, on the Post Road and in the
imwediate neighborhood of Railway Station,
Telegraph Office, Post Otfice and Churches,
consisting of about torty-five acres superior
soil, a thriving young orchard of sbout one
hundred and fifty Apple Trees of choice
selected fruit, and eonveniently divided
into hay, tillage and pasture lands. Is well
watered, has & commodious and thoroughly
finished house, woodhom. Inrn. stables, ete.,
in good repair. Terms e

JONATHAN WOODBUBY

NOTICH.
Pictures and Framing in variety,
Ohristmas Oards,
And Fancy Goods.
I am also selling the Celebrated Rsynond

Sewing Machine
JOHN Z. BENT,
Bridgetown, Dee. 1885.

Poetry

The Bubblyjoek.
( Pronounced ¢ bubblyjoke.’)

At Abbotsford Sir Walter sat,
His fri about the board,

afterdinner,
\ﬁ\.cyn thus an Knglish

‘T;lul:m I:lu,wosmtnld

R By vy iy g
ow, thero are v
lxcmp nomthoszh o.t"oare

* Not so,’ Sir Walter said ; ‘no heart

ts in human breast, %
But bears some inward smart,
en of unrest.’

‘T ventnre. sald mLIotd ‘Tl ind

P ma e et Bl il
6 uil mind
t daft laddie, Joek.'

By shaded walks of Abbotsford,
Sir Walter led them down
Called the poor lad before the lord.
‘Whom, tossing half-a-orown
‘Younvcln)uok.cood ookilm.
fed light work to do
the maister’s wde to me,
‘hae plenty, too.

‘' Well said, brave Jock, and now, once more,—
Of troubles know you aught?

At once his face was ‘sicklled o'er’
With the ‘ pale cast of thought.’

*Trouble enough! Wha could ha'e madr 1’
He shudd a8 ho spoke.

‘0o, sy, wi' fear I'm fashit sair,
Ye'll mind the bubblyjock ¥

‘The bubblyjock! What thing on carth
May that be? says my lord,

And then, amid a roar of mirth,
They sce, across tho sward,

——TlT

Ooa{

A turkey-cock of stately size,
Slow strutting into sight,

Poor Jock beholds with «‘uulllng eyes,
And quickly takes to flight.

‘Ah!' says Sir Walter, *it's thu same
With all poor human {olk
Our tmublm differ but in nnmc.
h.has his ‘ bubblyjock.”’

-{hmma Smuller Carter, in 8t. Nicholas for
*uptember]

-

Autumn Sympathy

The primrose and the violet,

The Tparriegs.epae of ks i belghis,
e marriage-song of larks in he!

The south wind and the swallow's nest ;

All born of spring, 1 once loved best.

Bow now the leaf and flower,

The frost wind moaning in the pane,

The robin's plaintive lattor song,

mem)o:umet in thﬁwo«h

Aytum ove
Tel! me, my heart, reason why
t»ulle thus beats wlt-b things tjnl die ;
hine own autumnal sheaves
ls n thine own dead fallen htv.!

—{E. 6. Charlesworth.]

sam Literature.
Pardon’s Good Luck.

l’hllnsuphex's say that there is no such
word as luck. - Asa Darwin thought very
differently.

‘ My luck exactly,’ said he, despairingly.
I might have kuown just how it would
be.’

He sat on the old stone porch, staring
out toward the sunset, his chair tipped
back on its hind legs, hands thrust aimleas.
ly into his trouser pockets.

It was cold enough to justify the fire of

jbeoch loge that was blazing on the hearth

in the room inside, where Pardon was
tacking up the red moreen cartains that she
bad just sponged and mended neatly ; but
it was not an easy thing for Mr. Darwia to
relinquish the habit of outdoor lounging
that had clung to him all summer.
“What is it, father !’ asked Pardon, com-
ing to the door, with a tack hammer in one
hand and a paper of tacks in the other.
*Jones has just gome by,’ said Mr.
Darwin. * He says the old cow has got out
on the railroad track again.’

Pardon bit her red under lip.

‘1 told you she would, father,’ said she,
“if you didn’t have thoss bars repaired.’

¢ And she’s got run over,’ dolefully added
Parwin, ‘I'm sure I don’t know what we're
to do without a cow. We've always put a
lot of dependence on our milk. But I
might have expected it. Luck has been
sheer against me ever John James
died. A man with a house fulls of gals
can’t expect to make no headway in the
world.
Pardon colored up
*You didn't expect your girls to mend
the bars, did you, father? asked
little bitterly.
! I was calculatin’ to speak to Tim Par-
sons about gettin’ a new pair o' posts put
up,’ sighed the'old farmer.
* Wouldn't it have been safer way to put
them up yourself father 7
‘ I'ain’t as young as I nsed- to he,” said
Darwin, evasively. ‘And the rheumatiz
is twistin’ powerful thése first cool
days.’
‘ Then,” said Pardon, with a certain touch
of daughterly authority in her voice, ‘you
should come into the the house and not sit
there, getting chilled through, and then find
fault with your luck.’
‘Mr. Darwin slowly rose and shuffled
into the bright little keeping room, where
Pardon had just spread a neatly braided
rug before the fire, and placed a broken
spouted pitcher of yellow golden-rod on
the table.
Pardon looked after him with a sigh, half
of impatience, half regret.
‘I wish John James had lived !’ said Mr.
Darwin feebly.
“So do 1, assented Pardon.
fAin’t supper most ready? said the
farmer, looking discontentedly around.
‘It will be in a minute,’ said Pardon. ‘I
had to split the kindlings myself for the
kitchen fire and Fanny had to run te Mrs.
Merritt’s for a little meal to make some hot
corn bread.’
At the same moment Fanny returned—a
slight overgrown girl of fourteen—breath-
less with the haste she had made.

‘ Mrs. Merritt is very sorry, but she has
no corn meal in the house.’

‘ That's enough ! said Pardon, glowing
scarlet to the roots of her hair. ‘I don’t
blame her for getting tired of lending things
to us.’

‘ But she sends a pail of graham flour to
make gems. Indeed, indeed, Pardon, she's
as kind as she can be.’

Pardon smiled grimly.

‘I'm getting hard and sour,” she said.
‘Yes, I'm very glad of the graham flour.
Father can’t eat his supper without some-
thing hot for a relish. Perhaps some day
we can retarn Mrs. Merritt's kindness.
But, oh, Fanny, have yon heard ?

‘What ¥’

* The red cow got out of the pasture this
afternoon and was killed on the railroad
track.’

Fanny burst into tears.

‘Old Pinky !’ she exclaimed.
end to cur bad luck ?

since

she, a

me

‘Is there no

5 Pli"THALHAN MF'G CO., BAI.TI-

Farm Proauce Sold on Commission.

e

Chlidren Cry for

Pitcher's Castorla.

Pardon stamped her pretty ill-shod foot
on the floor impatiently.

‘ Luck ! she repeated. ¢ Don’t use that
dreadful word ! I believe that father would
be & bettedand happier man to-day if it'
wasn't in the dictionary at all. There isn't
such o thing as luck. It's all bad manage-
ment, shiftlessness—the habit of putting

ngoff till the last moment.’
heft' she cried too, poor little over-

jall and slender, _with large
: éyu. red brown hair, and a

efiied the Dtrwln girls, it bad
§ to them in the matter of
frugal supper of graham
tle butter, the weakest
' fea, and no milk at all, and
# built up the fire, got her
t week's newspaper, which
| had sent over with the flour,
and then st down in the back kitchen
| with l"nm‘ to slice up a Iuw late peaches
for drying.|
* Wa mubt look after things very close
this winter,’ she sail* *‘Father seems to
have no emergy at all since John James
died. I'mpufraid it will end in the farm
heing soldito clear off the mortgage.’
Funny sarted.
¢ Bat w{m it live somewhere,
said she,
“You and I can go out to service.
is the pooﬁ;usc for father !’
Fanny rod a wail of despair,
‘No, no, dear, don't look so distressed,’

then Pg
father ﬂl._ l
Mrs. Me

Pardon,’

There

»| said the elder sister , repenting the rash-

‘I don't really mean
it, I'm cross; that is all. It's hard doing the
work of ahired maun, servant girl, and
housekeeper, all in one. I shall feel better
to-morrow, after a night's sleep. I haven't
got to get |Ip early and milk poor Pinky
any more.’

And once again the sisters mmgud their
tears.

*If father had only mended those bars !'
said Fanny. ‘It was lucky—’

_ Pardon put her band over her sister’s
“p :

‘Not that word, Fanny,’ said she, ‘rememn-
ber it's forbidden.’

The twogirls were washing up the break-
fast dishes the next day, in the temporary
absence of Mr. Darwin, who had strolled
off towards the post office to see if the
mail was in, when Squire Etting crossed
the threshold.

‘ Father ain't to hum. eh? said he.
* Well, I reckon I can talk things over just
as well with you, Pardon.’

* What things?' said she, distrustfully.

‘ That there skatin’ rink down by the
lake,’ said he, ‘that John James built. It's
going to be » good hard winter, if there’s
any truth in'gigns, and I've a notion to buy
the concern jUSt as it stands, and run the
rink myself. The land belongs to your
mother’s estate, and I s’pose you and the
gal here have the right to sell it.’

“ Yes,’ said Pardon, her eyes fixed calm-
ly on the Squire’s wooden visage. ‘ What
will you give forit?

‘Wall, it ain't wauth a dreadful much,’
said the squire, evasively. ‘Say a hundred
dollars for the building and two acres of

land.’
Pardon shook her head.

‘I won't sell it for that,
edly.

‘I dunno what yon want to keep it for,
said the squire, irritably. ‘Your father
he ain’t got the go to run a skating rink.’
I don't know that,’ said Pardon firmly ;
‘but I don’t intend to be swindled all the
same.’

‘ Then drive a better bargain with some-
body else, if you can,’ said he, viciously.

‘Pardon! Pardon! whispered Fanny
close to her elbow, * call him back? A hun-
dred dollars is a great—great sum of
money.’

‘No, I will not ecall him
Pardon. ¢ Letme think

‘ But what will father say '

‘ Father need never know. It is as the
squire says ; the land is all that is left of
our poor mother's property. It is ours to
sell or to keep, as we please. The lumber
alone for that building cost peor John
James nearly a hundred dollars. The
squire thinks he can safely cheat us, be-
eause we are only women. But he will find
himself mistaken.’

She put on her green gingham san bonnet
that afternoon and went over to the Merritt
farm. Joel Merritt was just driving
through the big gates with a load of wood.
‘I'm so sorry !" said Joel, courteously
lifting his cap, ‘ Mother has gone over to a
quilting bee at Mrs. Dike's.’ Would you
step into the house and rest?

Pardon took off her green sun bonnet
and fanned herself with it. Her cheeks
were pink, her eyes sparkled.

¢ But it isn’t your mother I came to see
Joel ; it is you,’ she said.

Joel jumped off the load, threw the reins
on ‘the horse’s back, and came up to her
with a countenance of some surprise.
‘Me? he said, reddening a little, for of
all created beings, he thought Pardon the
most beautiful and winning.

¢ Yes,’ said Pardon, still deeply absorbed
in her own plans and ideas. ‘ How would
you like to go into partnership with me?
e fairly gasped.

‘With you. Pardon?’

‘Yes. Of all our neighbors I think you
are the most honest and reliable. I've
known you since—since we were chil-
dren—'

* Say not another word, Pardon,’ cried
the radiant young man, taking her hands
in his. “Oh, you don’t know how proud
and happy you have made me! For I've
loved you this long time, only I never
dared to tell you so. And mother will be
80 glad ! Give me a kiss, Pardon, my own
little shrinking love—just one kiss. so that
I may be sure I am not dreaming.

To his dismay, Pardon struggled to frec
herself, crying, impetuously,—

“I don’t know what you mean. Let me
g0, at once !’

“ But Pardon, you said—-'

It was the skating rink that John James
built on Deep Lake ! faltered Pardon, on
on the verge of new tears. 'I wanted you
you to help me fit up and manage it this
winter. I never dreamed of asking you
f0-ttren?

* Then you didn’t mean it after all? You
don't care for me?’ said Joel, dropped his
arms at his sides.

ness of her remark.

' said she decid-

back,’ said

Pardon stood silent for a moment, twist-
ing her apron strings, while the soft glow
burned on her cheeks.

A sndden thought flashed into Joel’s sun-
burned face.

‘My own love I’ he cried, valiantly, ‘ I'll
take the skating rink, but you've got to he
thrown into the bargain I’

And Pardon did not refuse.

‘Eh ! said Asa Darwin, when he heard
of the matter. *Young Merritt going to
finish up the rink, and engaged to our
Pardon?! Well I declare shis is a piece of
s | luck.’

This time Pardon took no exception to
the obnoxious word.

The Mystemous Passenger.

A Strange Tale of the Sea.

BY CAPT. W. H. SMITH.
PART 1.

November, 18—,was a stormy month ;
the ocean had been lashed into fury, by the
hurricanes and so called cyclonic gales
which had frequently been rcported by
vessels arriving on both side of the Atlan-
tic. Many ships were posted up at Lloyds’
Insurance Office in London, as missing,
never having been seen or heard of since
leaving their port.

I was then an officer on board a large
passenger steamer commanded by a Scotch-
Welefy England with & small num-
ber of cabin passengers and about 70 or 80
emigrants bound for the United States.

Nothing could be seen but the dull leaden
sky above us, and now and then the equally
dull and stone wall, which
etretched along the line of huge docks for
miles. The sun occasionally
from the massive banks of clouds ; but it
shone with a lurid glare, and appeared
more like discs produced on a sereen by a
magic lantern, than the glorious orb of day.

Leaving the Irish channel, we at once
experienced the first installment of what
proved to be very early Winter weather,
Our presence outside the wild headlands of
Bloody Foreland, off the coast of Donegal,
was ushered in by a gale of wind and a
very heavy head sea, and we very soon be-
gan to breast the billows of a turbulent
ocean. This, of course, brought a small
muster of passengers at the tables on the
following morning for breakfast, and also
had the effect of inflicting upon those who
were sea-sick the additional misery of low
spirits. The succeeding day another gale
of wind came on in earnest from a different
direction. We passed through a succession
of gales, the wind generally commencing to
blow from the south-West ; when the bar-
ometer would fall rapidly, the sky be over-
cast, and gloomy weather prevail ; the at-
mosphere then became colder, the ther-
mometer fell several degrees lower, and a
heavy fall of rain followed. The wind
would then suddenly fly into the North-
West and equally uncertain weather ocon-
tinue for some time.

During one of these changes which came
on in the middle of the night with a terrifie
squall of rain, we lost the fore-top-sail. It
was first of all split with the fury of the
gale, and before the seamen had time to go
up aloft, to stow and secure the sail, it had
flapped itself into ribbons, with the noise
of thunder. The darkness of night, and
the pelting rain (driven by the fury_ of the
restless wind) which struck the eyeballs like
bullets, prevented the officers upon the
bridge, or the men on the lookout, from
seeing far ahead of the ship. The captain
consequently ordered the speed of the en-
gines to be reduced, and brought the ship’s
head up to the wind and sea, both as a pre-
cautionary measure, and also to ease the
ship in the seaway. Fortunately we were
far away from the track of wvessels, either
oatward or homeward bound, and were not
in proximity to any land, and these facts

man.

monotonous

peered out

eased the minds of all on board.

I was the officer in charge of the watch
and paced the bridge with the captain,. as
well as we conld under the circumstances.
When I had been sometime there, he left
for a short time, giving me some specific
instructions. - He had hardly gone down
the ladder when a strange form ascended
from the deck to the bridge and glided past
me two or three times (the rolling of the
ship giving impetus to his moments) with-
out a word.

As first 1 thought it was the boatswain's
mate, or the quartermaster, looking for
something the captain had left, his gloves
perhaps, or his night glasses. But soon 1
discovered it to be a passenger. He put
his hand upon my shoulder and spoke to
me saying, ‘ Are you the captain ?’ to which
I replied, ‘ No; why? What do you want
with the captain at this time of the night ¥
He then in a deep, mournful, but - impres-
sive voice, said, * Sir, I must see the captain
1 have something most important to ask
him, and your life and mine, and the lives
of all the company on board this ship, de-
pending upon his granting or refusing it.
I must ask him to turn back the ship as she
is going on to destruction, sure and fatal
and eternal destruction.’

He was a tall, slightly built man about
forty years of age, with a haggard expres-
sion of countenance and fierce wild eyes.
(It is astonishing to notice the powerful ex-
pression which a moment of intenseé interest
or a time of great danger is capable of
giving to theeye.) There was nothing parti-
cular about his dress, except that he had
button gaiters upon his legs similar to those
worn by an English country farmer. His
coat was long, and buttoned up to his
throat which was protected by a coarse
kind of muffler, the ends of which hung
down from his left side and fluttered in the
wind. He also wore upon his head what
is termed a ‘ razeed’ hat, that is a  stove-
pipe hat cut down in the crown, and this
was secured to his head by two pieces of a
kind of sacking or listing which went over
the crown of it and under his chin to protect
it from being blown off by the wind.

I was a little startled at the tone of voice
and demeanor of this intruder upon the
bridge ; I thought him insane or suffering
with delirium tremens. I well understood
the character of persons in delirium tre-
mens, and how very uncertain their move-
ments and intentions are, and I imagined
that if he considered himself thwarted he
might possibly make an attempt upon my
life. I pretended to be busy with some im-
portant manceuvre of the ship, and  pro-
mised to take him to the captain next'morn-

ing. Then I whistled for the boatswain to

give him an order, and as I dld 80 bade my
strange visitor good night, and so quickly
disposed of him for that time.

The boatswain soon appeared and inform-
ed me that this mysterious being, who was
one of the stecrage passengers, had been
talking to him and to some of the other
seamen about the ship, and predicted that
she would never reach her destination, but
would be wrecked on the shore or lost upon
the ocean. This rather confirmed me in
my idea about the man’s insanity and I re-
quested the boatswain to have him watch-
ed.

Nothing particular happened during the
latter part of the night, but the stranger
was restless and walked about the deck fre-
quently, not noticing that he was watched.
In the forenoon of the'next day he was
seen by the surgeom and the eaptain, both
of whom thought he was harmlessly in-
sane. -

During the day the story of this man’s
dismal prediction spread through the whole
ship. It was discussed in the cabin in the
steerage among the emigrants, and even
the sailors in the forecastle talked it over
some with superstitious apprehension and
others with jeers and ridicule. As the
story passed from one to the other it ac-
cumulated interest and incident. Some
who had managed to get him to converse
made out that he was conscience-stricken
for some frightful erime he had commit-
ted. Many were the touches of embellish-
ment added to his original expression and
who was questioned stated
that they heard it from another.

After the gale had pleasant
when the passengers enjoyed
on the deck, and these continued until we
reached the vicinity of the Banks of New-
and were passing
gulf stream into the

every one

we
themselves

foundland, the warm

waters of the cold

polar current coming down from the
Artic regions. Then
found ite way o the
came up with an increasing
temperature which we felt was sure to be
& forerunner of something not enjoyable.
In fact the day was what sailors term a
‘pet’ day, or bad weather breeder. It
was clear and unnaturally warm at first
but there was a peculiar halo or circle
around the sun and a singular haze envelop-
ing the atmosphere, Toward night it be-
came overcast and gloomy and another gale
came on, if possible more severe than the
last. The sea rose quickly to mountainous
height and made the vessel plunge heavily
and incessantly. Much damage was done
by the heavy laboring and rolling about.
This breeze in due course passed off, and
was succeeded by another from the North
which finally found its way to the North-
East, and as the sea went down rapidly
the people improved in health again, and
assembled in large numbers upon the deck
to obtain needed fresh air and a change.
The mysterious passenger was, however,
becoming more restless than ever and walk-
ed about alone muttering to himself in a
most extraordinary manner.

Some of the people, being now well, be
gan to chaff and tease him, and in one or
two cases molested him. He therefore ap-
pealed to the chief officer and ‘surgeon for
protection and complained bitterly of the
treatment he received. He said, ‘ Some of
these German's have threatened to kill me.
They have put a knife before me, right into
my face, and my life is in danger. I claim
the right of being protected, although it
will only be for a short time if you still
persist in going to destruction.” He seemed
like a man forsaken by the world and com-
pelled to bear the storms of life without the
aid of a friend to support, and broken down
by misfortunes, and waiting for the time to
arrive when he would be relicved from his

again the wind|
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warmth

and

of

misery.

He wandered from one end of the deck
to the other, sitting down in odd corners
and places where he would not be disturb-
ed. He always made his appearance with
a carpet bag in his hands. which he never
left for # moment. He took none of his
meals with the others, but brought his tins
to the steward, who placed his rations in
them, and he then ascended to the decks to
seleot some quiet place where he could eat
his meal undisturbed and in comfort. He
made advances to the chief officer, who,
being a man with little toleration for idlers
repulsed him at once. - The captain was
probably in his opinion, too high a dignitary
to be approached ; at all events he was un-
molested. Myself and the other officers
being young, listened to all his visionary
views, but I was the one selected as the
medium of his communication with the
captain, and no doubt he placed an amount
of confidence in me not wholly deserved.
But the strangest thing was that he slept
so little, and never in the berth which was
allotted to him. = He generally stole away to
some corner and slept in a sitting position.
Most of his approaches to me were in the
dark, at night, and after the others 'had
gone to bed. One evening aftegg pleasant
day, I met him still carrying the bag. He
was getting desperate, and so very excited
that he trembled. I supposed he was suf-
fering from want of sleep and suggested
this to him, requasting him to apply to the
surgeon for a sleeping draught, which would
soothe him. I said, ‘ What is the use of
your having all these absurd forebodings,
and suspicions ¥ I am confident everything
will turn out all right. Surely there must
be something weighing upon your mind.” I
tried to calm his fears, and allay his anxie-
ties, but all I said was of no avail.

He waved his hands toward me in a

solemn manner., ‘ You have not seen much

of life yet. You have not suffered from

misfortunes, your health is good, possibly

no afiliction has come upon you, and pro-

bably what is before you now is the first

trouble you have had ; but I tell you that

with every movement this ship is making,

she is going to destruction. Will you try

then to get the captain to listen to me fora
moment

As be was making this remark, he placed
his bag upon the deck, stooped and opened

it, and brought out a small coarse canvas
pouch, wnich he held in his hand. He put
it before my face and shook it gently.

From the noise it appeared to be filled with

coin. He then put one hand upon my
shoulder, waved the.bag before me, and
and, ‘Look here, I will give you this purse
with 100 sovereigns in it, if yon will only
persuade the captain to go back with the-
ship. I believe he likes you, and if you can
possibly impress him with the fearful woe

he will bring upon this ship and people,

Best Gnu h cure.

For all diseases o( the Throat and
Lungs, no remedy is so safe, speedy, and
certain as Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral.
An indispensable family medicine,

“I find Ayer's Cherry Pectoral an
invaluable remedy for colds, coughs,
and other ailments of the throat and
lungs.” — M. 8. Randall, 204 Broadway,
Albany, N. Y.

“I have used Ayer's Cherry Pectoral
for bronchitis and

Lung Diseases,

for which I believe it to be the greatest
medicine in the world.” — James Miller,
Caraway, N. C,

“My wife had a distressing cough,
with pains in the side and breast. We
tried various medicines, but none did
her any good until I got a bottle of
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral which has cured
her. A neighbor, Mrs. Glenn, had the
measles, and the cough was relieved by
the use of Ayer's Cherry Pectoral. I
have no hesitation in recommending
this medicine.” — Robert Horton, Fore-
man Headlight, Morrillton, Ark.

*“Ayer's Cherry Pectoral cured me of
& severe cold which had settled on my
lungs. My wife says the Pectoral helps
her more than any other medicine she
ever used.” —KEnos Clark, Mt. Liberty,
Kansas.

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral,

PREPARED BY
Or. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Droggists. Price $1; six Lotties, $b.

going, you.might sudceéd in inﬂuenelng«k 'n"’
to turn back again, before it is too late.

- | Think of that awful word, ‘{00 late "

( To be Continued. )

Tha Polarls Chronomowr

A CLOCK THAT WAS BURIED IN ARCTIC ICE
FOR FOUR YEARS.
(Washington Star.)

On the desk of Edson B. Brace, chief
clerk of the bureau of equipment and re-
cruiting, in the Navy Department, a
little rosewood case, bound and inlaid with
brass and bronze.

is

It is in the form of a
cube, about 18 inches high, and contains a
chronometer such as is used on all naval
vessels. This little instrument has qnite
a tragic history and is held of considerable
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value. Tt was the ship’s chronometer of the
unfortunate Polaris that was sent out on
hibition by the Navy Depart-
1871. When the Polaris
the ice Hall saved

other

an Arctic ex
in
nipped

ment was

in Capt. this
instrument and some
As long

he kept the chronon

things from

the wvessel as Capt. Hall sur

vived

{ When he

snows

sometime in 1872. For four winters it

! buried in the snow and ice

In 1876 Capt. Nares
now Sir (George Nares, then in

of the British navy,
command of
the last royal expedition to the Arctic
region, discovered this chronometer at
Newman’s bay. He dug it out of the snow
and took it to England with him on his
retarn. It had then been buried in the
snow for four years in a region where the
mercury sinks to 104 below freezing point.
It was found to be in. perfect order and
wound and ran all right as soon as taken
from its cold bed. ' On returning to Eng-
land Capt. Nares turned the instrument
over to the British admiralty office, from
whence it was sent as a present to this
government. With all this experience it

loses only a single second in 24 hours.

Blue-Lined Envelopes.

A STATIONER EXPLAINS WHY THEY ARE SO
CALLED INSIDE.

* Why are these envelopes blue on the in-
side ¥’ was the query but to a stationer the
other day.

‘ For a veiy simple reason,’ was the reply.
‘ One of the great results to be atiained in
making envelopes is to prevent transparen -
ey. Many white papers are so transparent
that by careful scrutiny the contents of
such envelopes may be determined. For
instance, let us put a sheet of paper with
writing on it into this envelope. Let us
also insert a bank check. We will now
seal it and hold it to the light thus.
There you can not only see the bank check
but you can also read many of the words on
the sheet of paper. This can be prevented
either by getting a very thick and high-
priced envelope which is not transparent,
nor translucent, or by taking a cheaper
grade of paper which is blue on one side.
Now, we sell quite a pumber of blne en-
velopes, that is, envelopes which is blue on
the outside ; but most people do not like
them for their color. So, to get over the
difficulty and still not make a high-priced
article, we use paper which is blue one side
and white on the other.’

Tre ApMIRAL'S Frag.—A Montrea
man asked a paper in that eity for infor-
mation regarding the admiral’s flag and
received the following reply :

The admiral's ‘flag’ is the distinguish-
ing mark of an officer in command of a
squadron or fleet of her majesty’s ships,
who holds the rank of rear admirals vice-
admiral or admiral. It is the white flag
of England, charged with the red cross
of St. George. An admiral flies in at the
main masthead--that is, the centre of
the conventional three—a vice-admiral
at the fore top, i. e., the fore or front
mast, and a rear admiral at the mizzen
top or the mast or the mast nearest the
stern of the ship. The vice-admiral's
flag is distinguished by a red ball in the
dexter or right upper square of the flag,
and that of a rear admiral, by two. The
distinugishing balls serve the purpose of
denoting rank. It may be noted that an
admiral-of-the-fleet, a rank which, like
that of field ' marthal in the army, is
generally held by retired or non-active
officers, hoists the Union Jack ‘at the
main’ as a mark of his rank.

A Miracurous Escape.—A marvellous
escape from a torrible death is that re-
corded of a young girl named Mulley,
living near St. Lawrence, in Placentia Bay,
Nfid. She was berry picking on the brow
of a steep, ninety feet above the sea. level,
when, by some accident, she tripped and
rolled down the first thirty feet of the cliff.
That part of it which was a sharp incline
stopped abruptly and a precipice of sixty
feet yawned beneath. Without power to
help or save herself, down that fearful
depth the poor girl fell. But the spos
where she was picked up is a sandy
beach, and to this she owes her deliver-
ance, For days afterwards she under-
went extreme torture of the body, but the
doctor states that she is recovering, and
shows very little evidence of the ordeal

she passed t.hrough.*

—In our nature, however, there isa
provision, alike marvelous and merciful,
that the sufferer shall never know the in-
tensity of what he endures by its pmont
torture, but chiefly by the
kles after it. ——Nathamel
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