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! : dad moved his chair back befure the| g "
and it's never given way yet. It's|getting tea, and dad was laying on the | fire again and resumed the wk! 1 A n[ 00“ h
gurprising how an ol bridge like thavll | lounge with the paper he'd been read-|saw at once that there was no ulmncc‘

hang out. Mr Grinﬁ;ssaid a man was | ing chucked asidé, dozing. Henry|for me to study that night. That| Is dangerous as well as troublesome.

POETRY. stood there nigh obter twenty years, cakes in the sweat of her brow, and

o T g

E——

n the depth of my anguish
I longed for the dead,
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n Sten
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and
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{recommend it a8 superior to any prescription
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The dead who forever
From daylight have fled ;

1 called for my kindred,
The born of my blopd,

Whom I longed for with longing
That came like a flood.

“For thy brother % Ah, never !
. He breathed breath,
What heart’s blood or kinship
Have dreams of a day,
That wake into darkness
And vanish away 7

“Thy sister?’ My sister
Lies safe on the hill ;

No tempests molest her,
No winter winds chill,

She was worn out and weary
With desperate pain.

Dost thou think I would eall her
To suffer again ?

«Thy father? Beside her
In silence he sleeps ;
Above him the low grass
o Abundantly weeps.
The burden of years
He hath laid down at last;
Shall I Jift it again
When bis troubles are past ?

“Thy mother 2 Ah, mother !
My mother ! my own!

For thee and no other
My heart makes its mloan,

Thou wouldst come out of heaven
With eager delight

To comfort and bless me
Through all the long night.

The light of thy glory,
Thy 1apture and rest,

out here seven yearsago looking at it.

drew up a chair alongside of the fire| was out of the question. Howover, Ill It renders the patient liable o the fup-

and said it wasn'tieafe to walk your |and commenced whittlin’, and 1, foller- | caleulated I could cateh up to-morrow |

horse over; it mighifall down at any

minute. But he sa} s that bridge out books and commenced studying,

there is just as go
peoplé have ef miy it bo careful going

8 F¢Whut's ther use
uch{ money on er bridge
need uf ther bridge, anyway, Yer
kin drive throuch ther brook in the
summer and in the witer it don t mek

much diff’rence o it breaks down or|

not—jyou'll light on the ice after you
git down fur enough.” He's overscer
of the road out there, you know.
“Well, the bridge is the first thing
you see when you get in sight of the
Holler—that is, going out this way.
As you approuch the bridge, the house
suddenly looms vp behind the trees.
It isn't a bad-lkoking place in the
summer, but in the winter it look®
vather grim and grisly. Tt looks as
if it would be a poor kind of a place to
spend a night in if you was a tramp.
In other words, it hus an uninviting
like way. That housc has stood there
a great many years. L asked Tom

Thou wouldst leave for my darkness
Aund count it more blest.

No loveis like thy love.
No heart beats 8o warm,

Tried, ténder and patieut
In sunshine or storm.

If thou wert beside me
To smile at my fear,
One look of thy dear eyus,
Fhy voice in mine ear,
Were a rest to my sorrow
Nopther can give ;

O mother! dear motner !
Come help me to live !

oeted to his name or anothe r~ or \\'hvt_llnl‘r Association, of New York.

he has subscribed or not—I8 T¢ sponsible i ‘

r::, ;\1‘,.‘\‘:\:"‘..,.\:;_ ODFREY, L. P—Manufacturer o1
X i Boots and Shoes,

2, If a person orders his paper discon- g o
tinned, he m.ust pay up ol arrearages, oF T AMILTON, MISS 8. A.—Milliner
U“'|"l”“~h*‘rmu_vlrvnlimn-luw'.‘! 1t until and dealer in fashionable millinery
payment is made, and collect the whole | goods.

N0 o . paper is taken fron
I(l\““”;{‘[“«}: :,l.:}r il o il E ARRIS, O. D.—General .Dri Goods

! e ; Clothing and Gents’ Furnishibgs.

;. The courts have decidec that refus- o :
ing to take mewspapers and periodicals HERINN, J. F.—Watch Maker and
from the Post Office, or removing and Jeweller.
leaving them uncalled fur 18 prima facie Hl(iGINS, W. J.~-General Coal Deal-
evidence of intentional fraud. i er. Coal always on hand.

No sound out of heaven—
No whisper nor voice—

She hears not my call
Where the seraphs rejoice

She will never come back

For my sad eyes to see, \

But, nfher ! dear mother !

T'm hastening to thee.
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BY JACK HYDE.

CHAPTER L

|
[ All Rights Reserved.| \
HANDOCK HOLLER. ¥

I don't suppose you were ever out
to Handock, were you 2 Well, if you
pever were, you don’t know where the
Handock Holler is. 1 didn’t myself
till I came out here, but I know now
to my horror. Tt's a weird, ghostly
place, out there in the night; and Al
wouldn't advisc you to. g0 near it
unless you've gob geveral good phost-
protectors on you. There's no know.

ed away there in the dark and silent
hours of the night, never to I¢ turn to
tell what became of them. Ouvly the

% other day there was an 1onocent sewing

machine agent, who has been out
around here for the past week or two
peddling off sewing machines, suddenly
and mysteriously disappeared from the

| yer see anything

dunno,” sayshe. “It's purty old—old
as the morallaw, T guess.”

«Well,” says 1, “why don’t some-|

body ever buy the place ao’ live |

there 77

|

| SRR

Fays hej “That place has er tale, | the end of this ?

“Phe place i'\l “Wall,” says he, “I hope =0
|

Continuing, he #aid
haated.  Str sights iz hearn;
strange sounds s .seen
is'saw. Onc Dight o man was goin
by there on foot, when, to his surprise

an' horror, he scen three men ridin’ by | bad a remarkabld open wintel so far

on horseback with no heads on.”
Says I, interrupting him: “Oh

as ever 'twas if’

aspect, 80 to speak—a cold, unsm-iuhlv-l were,

Harvey one day how old he thought it | way, says L:
|
was, but sayshe: “Qh,” says he, “T|

strange scenes |

in’ his example, got out my school- | morning before school and at recess, |
so I set my mind to rest oo th:‘tpnint.!

After 1'd been studying quite a|A lively chat ensued. Wh.n Mrs
while and bad got well entored into|Spriggs had got her work doie and
the spirit of my studies, so to speak, | had come in and joined in the conver®
all of a sudden we were awakened from | sation, dad happened to ask :
at the door. We well knew what it| Miles—round Baxter’s Corner way or
was. We'd heard it too often of late|by the Handock Holler ?”
to be mistaken this time. It was| Says be: “I guess you don’t ketch
Dad roused | me goin’ by the Handock Holler in the
| himself up, and picking up the paper | night time ef I know myself, whe?
{he'd ehucked aside and folding it up | there's any other way of gu‘iu",

somebody to the door.

I wus
and putting it up on the paper rack, | fool cnough ter go by there cne time
said : in the night when I knowed no better

“Jack, sec who that is to the door.” |and that was cnough fur me. Bf I

and put| hadn’t had a mighty farst horse and a

|

1

| I immediately rose up avd

1:\\\':\) my books, and opening the poreh
|

lot uv presence uy mind, th re’s no
door, went out into the darkness to|knowin’ what'd become of me !”
].\\ ¢ who it was that was knocking at “Why,” says K “what ,]i‘l you
sl,lnt unscemly hour. 1 pulled up the|sce ?"
| wood lateh to the outside door and

\ : WA ; “See ?' says he; ‘‘you'd butter go

opened it, and there in front of me was|out some night and see fer yourself:

an old man, an old, grisly-haived man, | T wouldn’t go through what I did that

clothed in sack-cloth and ashes, as iL|||i__-ht for all the money atwixt here
and Halifax. It meks me blood fairly

After T'd stood there and confronted | eurdle when I think uv it.”

him a while, T aid, in @ eool, eallected | Tt must have been quite ghastly,”

says I, intere ed.

“(Good evening, mister.” “Wall,” says he, “you’d er thouzht

Says he: so if you'd er been there.”

“(tood evening.”

Says T: “It’s quite cold out.’ There's a legend about that place,

“Ya-ag, I should thivk|bean’t there, Than ?” put in Mrs
it wus!” rubbin’ his cars.

Says he:

ture of a blood vessel or to other serious
injury of throat and lungs. To allay
bronohial irritation and give immediate
relief, the best medicine is Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral,

«1 was recently troubled with adry
cough which seemed to be caused by an
irritation in the throat. Mﬁ physician
prescribed for me, but no re ef was ob-
tained. A little oyer & weelk
attention being called to Ayer's
Pectoral, I concluded to it,

G

for the better, and, by the time I had
used it a week, my cough had entirely
disappeared.” — H. W, Denny, Fran!
square, Worcester, Mass.

«Ayer's Cherry Pectoral leads all
other medicines as a sure, safe, and
speedy cure of throat and lung troubles.”
I—\V. H. Graff & Co., Druggists, Carson,

JWa.

Ayer's Gherry Pectoral

PREPARED BY
9r. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by sll Druggists. Price $1; six bottlos, 88

But as [ was a-sayin’,” he (‘ontinuvd,'
Git wus one uv them air cold nights
we used ter hev years ergo and we
wus all settin’ aforenst the fire out to
our house. (We used ter live then,
yer know, out where Lije Curry lives—
out beyant Nickleson’s. Sold that "ere
place ter him twenty year ago this
yere las’ Jinnewary). Wall, that ’ere
night William  Besantson happened
ter be out ter our house. Come out
that mornin’ an’ staid all night. He
used ter come out quite often in them
days, Dead now, you know, long

senee.,

Spriggs.  ‘‘Seems to me I used to hear

“Do you think we Il have a thaw on . father tell about it ?”

«Yes, ther air,” answered Mr Miles
Tos | - “ther  air.

3 | Many’s er time 1've
been cold enough to-lay to [ \"hlvlh A ter it told. You wus purty
dog! ‘\m.x‘.l when be died, but T ventur’ ter
.i i‘“"_\ 1 Yo indeed, it’s been \lmny you rem mher about him tellin’
rather a cold wintry day, DBut we'velig!

“] can just remember about its”
I /of aven’ 4 s
this year, haven's we? says she, “but I don’t remember much

Before he had time to answer, the|about what it was like. Did you eveT

|
o
you mecdn’t try ter stuff me. lsl“"“"“ door flew open full tickety split| hear about it, Mr Hyde ?” she said,

wouldn't believe that if' T told it ter
my gran'mother.
Says 1 “Who wus the men ?

«Wall,” says he, “T thought vou

—Rose Terry Cooke. ‘ Says he: “It’s er fact,”
e |
|
|

= | knoived somethin' | Kl you're a speci-
| ihon of the bays whut live in the place |

‘)’ﬁ\l come from, T pity *m! Don’t yer

know anything at Al 2 That’s er sure
gign that ther place i haunted—when
ike that!’

«Is that so? says I, “I allers con-
gidered that was the sign of an carly
spring.”’

This, if anyiiing, made him the

| madder. He said if he hado't any

more brains thau [ have hed make an
application to the next mee ting of the
County Council for more, sayin’ he
hadn’t all that the Jaw allowed.

I guess he learned afic rward though
that I was too many for him.

From this conversation and others

| which ensued, 1 wradualiy ase rtained

turning to dad.

\‘.lml Mrs Spriggs came runt out.
“Good land!” says she, wut air ¢

No, T never did,” dad answered ;
yo' standin’ out here in the col ?

“what was it ?”
ll‘nnu in! Where in the world did you “Yos,” says L, “tell it by all mecans.”
drop down from, anyway

“Don’t you be io seeh er hurry,
i “Ob,” says he, “I thought I'd take

sonny,” says he to me; “there 'ras a

a little jant over an’ sce how you wus|man in a hurry once and he died ¥

| & ttin’ on, bein's it's been quite or Mrs Spriggs thought that was the
since I've been out ter see
|50 Good 4.*\'~mn‘, Mr l|5114.'.“ he She nearly died laughing. 1
| said, when he'd got into the kitehen, | didn’t see any y:n'licuhu' joke to it
. o " 3 ¥ )
“it’s quite a cold night out, but T thought I wouldn’t let oo, 1

|

] It was old Nathan Miles, 1 learned | didn’t want to miss hearing that
|

|

she ever heard in her

afterwards, Mrs Spriggs’s brother, who | Jegend for the sake of a joke, lct.ulone

1|md come in in such an uucercmonious | an old one like that. Berides, they
\m:nmrr and had taken a chair and | say it's better to gain the gond-wil
‘n( dowa before the fire. He'd com®| ghan the ill-will of a do

\Ln stay two or three days.

. So I jusg
Mrs|jaid back and roared lauzhing, till
| Spriggs was delighted to see him, and | it fairly raised the roof off of the house.
\‘ as for the rest of vs, we cnjoyed his| I tickled him.

company, Dad took off his long boots| Says dad: “I'd enjoy hearing it
and put them behind the stove, and|very much.”
| then  putti his feet on the stove| “Wall," says he, “I dupno! 1

| bearth, leaned back on his chair and | gever tell that story in the vight-

that there was son: thing in it—tliat the | commenced toasting his fecet. Then | time. Yer never know whut wight

lm-\n any hantudoes

| olace was hanwd. Tine, T'd never
: ~vo been snateh- place was han od 8

+ how many people have becn snateh- | - ; %
g b about the place|

commenced a  diversion about one|happen. It's crgainst my principles
thing and another, dad and Mr Miles|ter tell ghost stories in ther night,

. inge v chief articl g g le S R e TR
| myself, but 1 wa-n't woing to keep| being the chicf participants, and | ¢pspecially when the'r true.  Yercan't

from believing it on that account

Perhaps I wasn't a judge, anyway

‘\Ht nry and 1 putting in a word here | be too cautious vn er p'int like that |

{and there to keep up the flow of Lln-l‘ «That's er fact!” says dad. “But

.7 * | conversation. » weantime Mrs| T cuess it won't make wuc
L nover 'had seen more than Lalf | conver ition.  In the weantime Mrs| T guers it won't make wuch differenes

Sl
dozen ghosts in my W le life, and

one of them was in u g ave-yard, o

the feller that was with me said it was "‘uHM' ready.

nothing but 2 tomb-stone  anyway,

| Spriggs continued ber frying pan-cakes, | tclling it once.”
and had soon the table all set and “No,” says Henry, “we'li resk it fer
wunst.”

“Well," says she, as she took up the|  “Wall,” says Mr Miles, turning ter

¥ vou know u 3 | 3 v §
range of human Vvision. Doyod ) Lalthough T potiecd that he was just as last pan-cake and put the whole plates| dad, “bein’s as how you d | ke ter hear

betwecn you and we and the ghost of
Handock Holler, 1 wouldn’t be very
wmuch  surprised but that’s the place
where, he's brought up.

Handock Holler is an old, antiquated
place. There's pothing very terrify-
ing about it in the daytime. 1f it
wasn't for that heap of stones in
front of she house and thé board nailed
on over the front door, you'd hardly
know the place was panted. [ coo-

fess 1 didn’t mysclf the first timo T |night along about the "I.“Hlu of last dolte a_loog e Siapn, b
winter, We all knew, of course, that

passed the house—the day dad and
I first cume by there in a horse and

quick to get out of that region as l\l’\ll on the table, preparatory to usijg  Mr Hyde, praps th re'd be uo

was, after all !

T CHAPTER 11.
A Nll”rl“,\' VISITOR,

Iu's getting on tow ards sceveral years |
now since dad and I first wigrated o\lll
|

here to' Handock—to oy up with |

| the place, as it were; but all the time

we've been here L never heard about |

the lugcud of Nandock Holler till one lays _over anything Jou'vo

| the  pluce was hanted, but we never
the place liners

"‘im“'a' down and partaking of our|gyear harm done in telling it wuost
{supper, “I don’t s'pose this is fit too| [ wouldn’t tell it ter anybody clst.
l"“t_“'“"t I've gut bere,—but yow'll| prpaps Tl rue it now. It’s Lest tur leave
| Lave to make the best of it K Lder | seeh matters erlone, erspecially in ther
kuown you wus comin’ out D'der tried | pioht-time, Ef yer want tor tell sceh
to gut somethin’ good.” things tell 'em in ther day-time, says

That's a way she has of talking 1. {t don’t wake S0 muct differenee
\ ¢ something a shade above | ghen”
the ordinary something that kind of . ¢Yeg" says dad, “on the wholes

caten for| ghat's the time to do it.

| when she’

But some-
it don't wake much differenec
vietuals. . [ saw that betore she'd been ! ghon they're told,| Liet's hiear i

a month, Whenever she talks |

(To be Contined.)

All About Shorthand.
—

This is the title of’ a 36-page pam-
phlet of information, containing answers
to all the questions an inguirer would
be likely to ask about sytems, books,
instruction, salaries of stenographers,
Low (o sccurc positions, ete., ete. Tt
will .show what young men have done
at home, on farms, and in workshops ;
how from the humblest beginnings the
highest suceess has been reached by
learning this art at piccemeal study,
and while pursuing other oceupations.
The success of stenographers as com-
pared with the success f young men in
any other vocation iv life, will be seen
to_ be warvellous and encouraging.
The author of this system was himself
a farmer’s boy and leeroed the art
while foilowing the plow.  The inform-
ation he gives in this pamphlet will be
of interert and value to every youog
man (or young woman cither) who
must earo his own living. The pam-
phict is mgiled frec toanyone writing
for it and mentioning the paper io
which this article®appears.

Address D. L. SCOTT-BROWNE,
251 West 14th St,, New York, N. Y.

GHACKMUETACK,” a lasting and
fragrant perfume. Price 25 and 50 cts
Sold by George V. Rand.

Minard’s Liniment relieves Neuralgia.
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WOLFVILLE NS | v § 4 anybody Tad Ililﬂl(l'hﬂchikncw the fall pm‘\culnn till ?\‘““' lmmh““y L allors. dot on_ug_if ‘twus
o e e e i WO that day 1’der probably | 1w I remember: bt night. T8 0 arally say @ Wl this R

said : l’“Lilm er hen !"—T'der been I had been a cold, blusterin’ day. Onme} ° b ’ member
ll'l’i‘; “Sr. GEORGES LO -—}m watChes’ c loc % that dubersome. But the night is the | of the biggist storws we'd had all \\‘iulvr\lm“r as anything yowve got up for ve hed the L) ; VA
T 460,00 wehts “'“| "."“\ Lm)h'h,l\‘.. 4 Frid gy by Al about a place like that. | was about that time, I think., Ttwas|® . rk Ry T ;“U‘V“‘h)"* 88,90, 18R wus MARVELLUUS/

their Hall on the second Kriday and Jewelry time to t€ ; I assure y i \“‘““‘ a while; but then,” says I, “onl o ommon thing (then ter snow
Then's the time when you can begin | a rough tllny, ll.‘i.llII'Yl )du\f. «nriy, |the whole, 1 think you're steadily | S e ek u.‘.r"um st BEAUTIFIER
~ : 3 b4 . ¢ ehere! 3 hing as | our hired man, ant wad  just got the . et Tt ; o of t
REPAI RE D I ralin iff /theres: uch a thing ‘ just g improving.

of cach month at 7} o'clock p. m.
J. W. Caldwell, Secretary. iacas - hor 1 it
- milkin® finished and thie chores all done 5 1L Bt el \‘IOUN"W git outside the door and then
don’t do any harm. come eround - snappin’ cold-an’ frocze

pretty poor, that

. SoFT WHITE

yarmouth | [\\}, S‘\
evening S

}Iew Eng 0 Temperanee. _BY- 'lghosmlugy or not,
John for o

WOLFVILLE DIVISION S op T meeta It you ever come out this way, you and had gone into the house to gev
1 nnv - NbSor B

n o at 5‘;0 every Monday evening in their Hall ? BlN lb(-twr go out and see the place, so',q‘lour supper, fu lmA';\I n;lgl.() glad n_]ur"
4p_p. .1 Witter's Block. at 7.30 o'clock e). 2 9| ’ a0 Th k was over with for that night.
Hock, 3 3 - | ou'vwe Haw it N0 | WOr 5 ; 4 5 3
and Sun you ocan oy, 3% 1 we got thiough supper, while spaps. A feller d fieez: his hands an®

. S Qwithers’s brook there As oo
idwe over Swithers's Kpe s oo N R D ot pen
P It'slbusllin' around the house frying pan-| Mys Spriggs was eleaning up the things, cars goin’ from the house tor the barn) | SOA\:ls&LAwR(MLCu D MR EALM

" OHAPTER I1L
THE LEGEND.

up everything cround.  Why, it wasn’g
safe ter be out in one uv them air cold
ACADIA LODGE, I. 0. G. T, meets

every Saturduy evening in Music Hall
at 730 o'clock,

Mis Sprigys, our housckeeper, way

Next door to Post Office.

Pt +SILVERPLATED. !old, put ivs better thao it locke.

Manage* pay-Small o rticle
anagely -




