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“Try Ayer’s Pills”
Tof Rhcmjnatism, Neuralgia, and Gout.
Stephen Lansing, of Yonkers, N. Y.t

I

- £•«** y jii?I>, |
•aye : •• Recommended as a core for 
chronic Coetlverves*, Ayer’s Pills here 
relieved me from that trouble and also 
from Gout. If every victim of this dis­
ease would heed only three words of 
mine, I could banish Gout from the land. 
These words would be — * Try Ayer’s 
Fills.’H

“ By the use of Ayer’s Pills alone, I 
cured myself permanently of rheuma­
tism which had troubled me several 
months. These Pills are at once harmless 
and effectual, and, I believe, would 
prove a specific in all cases of incipient
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QIU J» I I? V /I A D CTfVM L' Philip had no home tor twe-eow The* “She’s got one of her spells, sir, when no-
U|i I 11 L Vj 1 vAJllMUJM I!,, remained only one pîmee TBs poor, do- body can do mailing to please her. If you

Bienled creature went 6» a lunatic asylum. ask her If she’ll have the carriage out itio 
-, Tbs origin of the liiy v* ssYffuraf mpe* snai-s your head off, and says we’re tryin’ to 
tery* Nothing certain. «Wld lie found out. torment her into her grave. Then she draws 
But the day after it hd^$i*wd tie. coachman her mouth down at the corners, and says

, same to PWllp wRh thh * oPBtie who U|d shell bo in her grave soon enough, dear
j something to communique. t'-> : knows, with all her sufferings. Better not

“If don’t look well la a man to he telling go in to-day, sir ’’
♦el— on a woman, Ms. Duvnoray,1 he said.
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RUBBER
Rheumatism.i 'T - -£■ 'Sf

NO. 15.BRIDGETOWN, N. S., No medicine could have served me In 
better steed.” — O. G. Rock, Corner, 
Avoyelles Pariah, La.

C. F. Hopkins, Nevada City, writes : 
“ I have used Ayer’s Pills for sixteen 
years, and I think they arc the best Pills 
In the world. We keep a box of them 
In the house all the time. They have 
cured me of sick headache and neuralgia. 
Since taking Ayer’s Pille, 1 have been 
free from these complaints.”

“ I have derived great benefit from 
Ayer’s Pills. Five years ago I was 
taken so ill with rheumatism that I was 
unable to do any work. I took three 
boxes of Ayer's Pills and was entirely 
cured. Since that time I am never 
without a box of theeepllle.’’ —Peter 
Christensen, Sherwood, Wis.
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fickle could cherish a invasion so deep and 
coiiMtaiiu yooliug» aiu often fny enough to 
develop, though, when they are on the wrong 
side. u /

Dumomy was at hash* of a ohlvnlron», no­
ble nature, 
woman, 
left hi

The iiuui was an old familiar, and spoke his 
Od Mrs. Dasapray, mind to Philip. But Philip strode past him. 

left her last night and nient to a NO! I, On a sofa up stairs lay the lady with the jjow- 
ww her at midnight I was out niywsif, and erfully emotional nature. She had à wrinkled
I don’t deny It, and OTWteeme home ttTlS no(w, jt was red and shiny to-day from

a bright light In tits library, ! much rubbing. Her eyes were as the leaden,
* *’ bfi|— orbs of a mackerel in picltle. The

good dame had an Inexhaustible capacity for 
tears. Her mouth was drawn down at the 
corners habitually. Today it was very far 

I saw down, Indeed. She looked up when she beard 
somebody coming.

She saw it was her son-in-law and put her 
handkerchief to her eye*. He laid a heavy 
hand on her shoulder. He held the paper to-

“ Woman, what devil’s Me is this I’’ 
instantly she removed the handkerchief 

S*v -t? • dini, him witiuiyr,spiteful eyes.. +
“Go ou,” she said. “It’s like you. You 

*ant to boat me black and blue, do you! ami 
drive me muiy, a* you did my poor dar­
ling? Go on. I’m only a weak, helplem 
woman ”

His hand dropped. A crimson flush, turn­
ing to purple, slowly dyed the cheek of Philip 
Duinoroy.

“If people will talk, I’m sure I can’t help 
it,” she went on complaintngly. “I don’t see 
why you come here to insult me in my own 
house, and my poor darling insane, and me 
with my nerves all shattered.”

“She put up lier handkerchief again.
“I beg your pardon,” said Philip. “But 

you must know you set this lie going your­
self, by your insinuations.”

Down went the handkerchief.
“The idea!” exclaimed Mrs. Bliss.

FLOUR. “But Mary, who tended

til®1OATMEAL,
FEEDING FLOUR,

ÇOBMKAL,
GROCERIES,

STOVES, FLOWS, 
HORSE CLOTHING,

Could M do netiiing b> make ameudf I Noth­
ing. He might Uvp to lie a hundred yehrs bid, 
and make every hour a parted e# exjfltotion, 
but he could never he the same la life own

the mat 
cares more

Ayer’s Cathartic Pills,«•> UNLIKE ANY OTHER.
Harnesses made to Order. “ AS ÎMCH'FoI ÎNfËRNÂL AS FOR EXTERNAL USE. 

N. H. FHINNEYsii^WiiBSSW wTejBii'lT.
Nov. 19th, 1888.

7 where the piles of newspaper» an. x urougu* 
ft was you up raiding, and I didn’t look in. 
I went by easyUke, for I didn’t want you to 
know 1 was out so late. I put off my shoa
and dipped around to the beck stairs.
Mrs liumore y going along the ball toward

__ dipped out, end 1 think It wee her set the
Myra could easily have bed n separatioo. hmuV)
- aid net seem to care for it, however. pbUip thought so too, remembering what he

SSWir m., - cwWek&vt: ties#* “
Into the library, before she lit the

nniuD bt
Dr. J. C. Ayer U Co., Lowell, Mate.

Sold by all Dealers in Medicine.
DRY GOODS,

MHjXjirvn?m.Y,
Ready Made Clothing,

HATS &. CAPS,
BOOTS and SHOES, for it* own respect than for the respect of

*

REPAIRING ATTENDED TO
There

eo many different ways, i don’t believe 
there is a single impulse or affection of 
human nature that I don't feel, at one time 
and another, within ray own bruant. You 
read to me about Hpluoxa, despised ef the 
world and persecuted, living on a crust of 
trail, thinking 
Then I know there Is noth trig in this life eo 
grand as devotion to mi klea. At such times 
I could march skigitig into the flames of 
martyrdom. It seem* to me it would be 
nothing to wear sackcloth, mid live on block 
bread for life. But agabi, when 1 wear my 
ldue silk dress, or drive with papa, and go 
flashing down the rood and |su.s everybody 
else with our new horse—I take such delight 
in it that I’m ashamed of myself. I am cer­
tain the life of soif denial is the aublimeet 
life, mid yet I worship all the pretty things 
of the world. I can’t understand it at all. I 
have felt too, sometimes, as if I could commit 
a murder. What does it mean, Mr. Morri­
son I”

“This: you tell me you are drawn so many 
different ways. So it should be. Only those 
who are thus drawn should over write. To 
the true singer it is given to bo all things, to 
know all, to love, to suffer all in his own 
soul. Only then can he interpret to the race 
the divbie music which is everywhere, but 
which it hears not, neither understands. 
Divine indeed is his calling. Such a one was 
Shakespeare. Such a one I believe you will 
be, you a woman.”

“And yet,”— said Shirley.
“You mean if, after all, It was not to be. 

But it will bo, I think. There may be storm 
and trouble that we don’t know of in store 
for you. There may be hindrances that will 
prevent for awhile, though 1 cannot see how. 
Yet, if it should be so, do not give up. 
Patience will wear out everything in time. 
Let me give you a bit of philosophy. I have 
upheld myself with it wbcu everything else 
failed. I have learned it at last, made it a 
part of my life. Think of it in the time to 
come, when—when I nni gone. It is this: 
‘Reconcile yourself to the inevitable.' "

But the girl quite passed by the bit of 
phikwopby, though she heard it

“Are you going away, Mr. Morrison?" she 
asked.

“Yes, in ten minutes. Jim Sweet will be 
waiting for me at the gate, to take me to the 
stage.”

She was silent a little. Then she counted 
on her lingers.

“You will not be back till the vacation is 
over. That will be six—eight—ten weeks."

“Shirley,” said the master, in a low, thrill­
ing tone, - Shirley, I am not coming back.”

The blood forsook her face and fled back 
and settled around her lieart The master 
looked away. When ho opened his lips, 
presently, the words came broken and with 
difficulty, at first, as though by powerful 
self command he compelled himself to speak. 
He said :

“I only decided to goto 4»y, suddenly. I 
must go to-night. I must not wait till to­
morrow, oven, for fear the temptation to re­
main here would be stronger than my will.
I dare not toll what you have taught me— 
mo, -your teacher. I had lost all desire for 
life when I came here. You gave me back 
hope. All the labor of men’s brains was to 
me a weariness and a trifle. You gave me 
back the desire to work, to raise myself above 
the common herd by worthy action.

“I was a soul in torment. I met you, my 
poet pupil, and you brought me peace. Yon 
gave me back courage and faith in the right 
I goto join the workers. Perhaps you will 
hear of me, child. All that my life might 
have been before it shall bejiow, and more. 
You will make it so. How can I thank you, 
O, my angel, my biased inspirer f’

“But—you—you go away,” she gasped.
“I dare not stay,” he said. "I go because 

it is beet—beet”
“But you will write—write to papal”
“When I can—if ever I ean, I will write to 

you; I will come back to you. I would like 
you to remember that always.”

Both faces were paie. This was too pain­
ful.

Hhirlev tried to smile, but it was a weak 
effort. She had not learned then the iron 
discipline that gave her strength to smile 
when her heart was breaking, to laugh when 
her soul’s eyes overflowed with weeping. 
That came later. She covered her face with 
her bands.

But the master bad learned the lesson al­
ready. A flash of infinite pain, of infinite 
love and longing, flitted across his face. It 
was gone in a moment The face which was 
bent down so dose to Shirley’s was calm, the 
eyes were steady, and bright, and hopeful 
He drew her hands away from her face, and 
held them caressingly In both his own for 
one moment He made a step to go, then 
paused and turned back, and said lightly:

“Do you know Shirley, now that I am 
going away, and may never see you again, 
I’ve b»lf a mind to kiss you?”

He lowered his face again, and kissed her 
on the Ups. Then he was gone, in a moment. 
At the turning of the path he glanced back 
at her. He stood an Instant and bowed with 
his hat off. Bbe never forgot his counte­
nance as she saw It then, the serene, lofty 
brow, the taco so fuU of inspiration. In all 
her Ufe she never met another face so full of 
power and light and hope.

And ho was gone!
Weil, Shirley did not faint or weep. It 

was never her way to do either. She covered 
her face with her hands, and sat as if turned 
to stone. The shadows lengthened in the 
west till they shrouded the eai -h, but she sat 
there still.

others.Oroolxory ware.
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•'Too want to get 
have killed mo, do youl” she said, queru­
lously.

“God knows I do not, Myra,” he said. “If 
that would make tiling*

Best Groceries.
TIN WARE, ETO.

EXTRA CASH DISCOUNT ON ALL 
LINES.
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roam, or
Orel It was an awful thought 

The boys wars at first given up to have 
perished in the burning building. But Mr. 
Dumoray had yet to learn the <te|*k of 
deviltry and cunning of which insane hate is 
capable. New trouble*awaited him He had. 
none to whom he could turn for help. Hi» 
father and mother were now both dead. They 
had never been the same to him after hie 
marriage. It bad caused them a displeasure 
and disappointment they were never quite 

her able to overcome. He took lodgings near the 
ruins of his home, resolved to penetrate the 
mystery of the disappearance of his boys. 
He had hail the debris of the building care- 
fully dug out and examined. A council ot 
eminent exporta was summoned. They 
searched the burned remains No trace of 
bone or of flesh could bo found. After laying 
their heads together they rendered an opinion 
of a wisdom and profundity such as only 
medical and chemical experts can give.

The law has a waxen nose, which 
yer can turn to the right or left as he please», 
mys the German proverb. So has medicine. 
The verdict of the learned ones was on this 
wtee:

“The undersigned have to report that they 
have carefully examined different portions of 
the ashes and embers taken from the ruins of 

to Mr. Philip Dumoray’s house. They have 
hie subjected the same to rigid analysis. In their 

judgment traces have been found of a snb- 
■tanue which may be construed to be the 
.■h—, of human remains. At the seme time 
they deem it necessary to state that a similar 
ash is sometime» the residuum from the con­
sumption by Are of other organic compounds.

“James Bexhon, M. D.,
“H. T. Tompkins, M. D.,
“J. L. Boyd, Pharmacist"

there was anything that would make things 
right God knows I would do It*

“There is nothing that will make things 
right I hate you I Look what you hare 
brought me to. Ami you would marry me. 
What do you bring nil those children in here 
for? Yen do it to vex ma. You knew I 
hate children. There, I am going off again. 
Give

Eggs for Goods or Cash.
and Prices for 
Work in

is Invited of our Terms 
all Description of

Butter and all Other Produce in Exchange
Nlctaux Falls, May 9th, •87.

! PUTTNER S EMULSIONCRUT REDUCTION. of COD LIVER OIL with Uypophospbitei 
and Pancreatine is largely prescribed by 

physicians for

Nervous Prostration, Waet- 
y \ Ing and Lung Diseases.

my drops and go away."
He looked at her. Was she 1 

mind? She caught the thought In Ms brain, 
with a mental keenness she had never shown 
before her lilac**.

“Yes, I’m going craxy, and you have made 
me wx Give me my drops, I tell you, and go 
away.”

He obeyed. He went into the corridor, and 
walked the floor He sent for tbo family 
physician, and asked him anxious questions. 
The family physician answered shortly:

“Your wife Is an opium eater.H
What a life was iu suits for these twel
The high born soul needs only-one 

Philip had had his leesou. He was never the 
tonic again, from the night be had struck his 
wife. lie Iwcahie the gentlest, most patient 
of men. His twye were growing to be bright, 
intelligent little creaStores. Re devoted him­
self t„ them. Hr was in place of a mother 
the la-reft kifuuL. AU the happiness of !

Monuments, TabletsThe whole Stock of

W. W. SAUNDERS'
will be sold at a Great Reduction dur­

ing the Xma* Holidays, embrac­
ing the following well- 

selected lines ;

Have you ever noticed how a woman looks 
when she says—the idea? A man never says 
it Into these two words she puts all the em­
phasis that should go with those stronger ex- 
preeions, the use of which is denied her on 
account of her sex. She may not swear, she 
may not Are a bootjack at the candle, she 
may not even go off and drown her sorrows. 
She may only say—the Idea! In that one 
expletive she must vent all the venom and 
vinegar of her gentle nature.

Mrs. Bliss sat bolt upright and remarked— 
“The idea!"

Philip Dumoray sighed. Hi* mind was 
settling into the coldness of despair. He saw 
the disadvantage he won at The lady saw 
the advantage which was hers. Up went the 
handkerchief.

“You came here to briug me down with 
sorrow to an early grave,” she whined. “As 
if I hadn't got enough to bear from you now, 
with my poor darling where she is, aikl my 
nerves all shattered— boo-hoo!”

Philip turned away. The lady had left a 
corner of uue eye uncovered to watch him. 
Bbe saw tho movement, and sat upright 
again. Bbe became majestic. In the cou- 
sciousuess of injured virtue and superior suf­
ferings, the estimable lady fairly towered, at 
that moment With a scepter-like wave of 
her band towards the door, and in a toploftl- 
cal tone of voice, she said:

“Relieve this mansion of your odious pres­
ence bwtantly!”

Well, he went
He resolved to do wlmt ho could to right 

the wrong he bad wrought. Ilo set aside a 
portion of his property in the hands of trus­
tees who would use the income for the care of 
Ms wife. Thus she was surely provided for.

PUTTNER’S EMULSION
HEADSTONES, Etc.

Posts, Steps, Etc
Drysdale 8c Hoyt Bros.,

has especially proved efficacious in esses of
feral and ilelicatv children, and those who 

I are growing fast, for WOMEN who are 
I debilitated, esu.ed by nursing, family cares,
, over work, or troubles peculiar to their sex. 

a I For invalids recovering from stekneea it Is of 
* the greatest benefit.

Pattaer’s Emulsion is sold everywhere for 
SO seats.

the law-DRY GOODS,
HOSIERY, a Specialty,

HATS AND CAPS, BOOTS, SHOES AND 
SLIPPERS, OVERBOOTS, RUBBERS 

AND LA RIO ANS, GROCERIES 
AND CONFECTIONERY, 

CANNED GOODS, ES­
SENCES, EX­

TRACTS
and patent

MEDICINES, large 
slo-k of LAM PS, GLASS, 

EARTHEN, STONE, TIN­
WARE, HARDWARE. AND 

CUTLERY. AND A SPLENDID 
ASSORTMENT OF XMAS NOVELTIES

Also,
Brown Bros. & Co.,

HALIFAX, N. S.
life he found with them.

By degrees hit wife quite lost her mind. 
He would not put tho Insane woman away in 
an asylum. He accepted the fare of her as 
part ef his puuishimnt Sc tended her 
want* and humored every whim of the poor, 
erased creature. She retained etflf gleams of 
recollection. The must vivid was hur Hatred 
of Philip. Bbe never forgot that in her most 
demented momenta She knew him and her 
boys. For the children In her sane days she 
had had little fondness Now one d the 
gleams of 'remembrance that was left her told 
her lliilip loved them. Therefore she hated 
them.. Her, intone fancies took shape hi one 
intente Rite-revenge oil Philip Duiyoraj^ |

Bbe beam s . anning,
Philip had tier
*“’* NtoUf a 

reflated her

CHEMISTS,BRIDGETOWN, N. 8OPPOSITE RINK, .

UWRENCETOWH
PUMP COMPANY, Here was wisdom.

Philip Dumoray was just where ho was be­
fore. What ulioeld he do next? He sought 
every puesibk source of information. He 
examined the newspai*™ with fear and hope 
every morning, only to lie overcome with 
the same dull, dead despair. One morning, 
for his comfort and encouragement, this met 
his eye:

“Readers of The Daily News will remember 
the mysterious fire which destroyed Mr. 
Philip Dumoray*s house on Linden street a 
few weeks ago. At the time there were many 
conjectures as to its origin, but none that 
wenwd to offer a solution of tbe mystery. 
Among the rumors current is the unpleasant 
one that Mr. Dumoray set «re to his own 
bowse. Tbe gentleman’s wife is out of her 
mind and is now in the Iron Gate asylum. 
The unfortunate Mrs. Dumoray was before 
her marriage a young lady of remarkable 
beauty ami accomplishments, ami, it is said, 
was erased by domestic unhappiness. Bbe 
has stilt some sane moments, however. Dur­
ing some of these flash*» of reason she has let 
fall rambling remarks which beyond doubt 
point to her husband as the author of tbe 
fire. Her disonlerod brain clings to the tiled 

that he removed the twin boys and then 
fired the house. This opinion was said to be 
shared by Mrs. Dumoray’s mother, with 
whom the unhappy woman took refuge 
wbcu she escaped from the flame*.

“Such was the rumor, too unpleasant to be 
credited. Accordingly, a reporter of The 
Gaily News was sent to the house of Mrs.
Dnmorsy1* mother to trace the origin of the 
Ugly suspicion, if possible. Mrs. Bliss is n 
lady noted for her charitable deeds and moves 
in the highest social circle*.

“Our reporter was admitted to an inter­
view, and the following conversation took
Pl“Rsporter—I have celled, madam, to ascer­
tain your opinion as to the truth of the rumor 
tint your son-in-law set fire to his own house.

“Mrs Bliss seemed overcome with emotion. 
Affliction such as hers should, perhaps, be 
sacred from the public eye. But the public 
is interested In unveiling the mystery, perhaps 
tbe crime, that lies back of the Are on Linden 
street The lady spoke at length, with visible 
reluctance, substantially as follows:

•“Mrs. Bliss—I would be far from laying 
any straw in the way of my daughter’s hus­
band. He has enough to answer for as it is. 
My poor darling’* mental condition, and 
what brought her to it, are well enough 
known.

“Reporter —Did you understand your 
daughter at any time to convey the Impres­
sion that she saw Mr. Dumoray applying n 
match to the combustible material In the 
library?

“Mix BU»—Of course my poor daughter Is 
out of her mind. Wliat she *ys may be 
fact, or it may be only an insane fancy. But 
when she has seemed to be iu her right 
she has insisted from the first that she saw 
her husband carry the children down stairs 
and out of the door to the rustic garden house. 
He went carefully, so as not to waken them. 
He left them there, and went into the library. 
My daughter watched him. Bbe saw a bright 
blew in the corner of the room. Then she 
ran away and came to me. She was fright­
ened almost to death, as well she might have 
been. Door durlmtr'

“Reporter—What motive could Mr. Dunio- 
ray have for the deed?

“Mrs. Bike—The bouse 
■ired, though I would not wish to think a 
man ot hie wealth would commit such a 
crime on that account Ho was educated In 
Germany. He has often been heard to re­
gret he ever left there. He could hide the 
children awhile, and then go to Germany and 
take them with him, after the excitement of 
the Are had blown over. It has been hinted 
to ns that he wished to get rid of his wife to 
marry a woman in Germany. You will spare 
e wretched mother’s feelings further, I am 

I do not wish to be forced to conclude

William Hart,
(ESTABLISHED I860.)

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
THE CELEBRATED

Assignee.

DR. FOWLERS
I------------- f -EXT: OF •

I -WILD*
TRAWBERRY

CURES
[HOLERA
Iholera. Morh 
OLrlC-'a.^ 
RAMPS

to* ’89yA8MODTHS.S.CO.’B3Rubber Bucket Chain *ilHenight 
i her. The ofo way ir*

hue?
He slept In the room alone with hie boys. 

Ho would uot |»i mit them in care of another 
at night, lest harm should come to them from 
their iiiMUio mother. It was touching to 
bow ho tended them and bow much they 
were to him. From caring so constantly for 
three helpless oi-.ee he came to care for 
others, too, and think of them. He lost him­
self in self forgetfulness and sweet thought- 

for others, this self willed, fiery 
pered youth who bad always had his own 
way.

Tints glides on alike to the happy and 
miserable. What cates Time 1 He will not 
hold hi* glass back to give one hour more of 
youth ti> a Cleopatra. He will not hasten it 
to shorten by so much as one second the tor­
ment of a martyr in flames.

Philip Dumoray’s boys were 4 years old. 
All tbo tenderness of his powerful nature 
went out to tliertv Ttwy dept 
beside bis own. He hung over 
fondly one night, studying each child-feature, 
listening to their softly falling baby breath. 
How lovc?y they were, lying there {a their 
white’ Iwd ! Tho rosy fares ween flushed with 
sleep, tho milk white baby arms were flung 
above their beads. Tbe rings of bright hair 
hung dump and warm about their pretty 
brows.

-•God bless them !" mumured Philip.
lie went to bis vouch and 

deep slumber. He had not 
for years, he recalled afterwards.

How long he had been asleep he did not 
know. He was suddenly awakened with an 
awful Uqrror at his throat. He only knew 
something was strangling him, something 
was being pressed steadily down upe* ki* 
mouth and nose. He threw his arms con­
vulsively upward. His hands caught a hu­
man form, which glided from bis grasp. 
With a last effort be threw tbe thing, what­
ever it was, from bis face. It was a pillow. 
He triad to spring to his feet but fell back, 
weak and helpl***. Be saw his wife gliding 
like a spirit out of the tow window that opened 
on the veranda. How could be see her In the 
darkness ? What was that light ?

Flume awl smoke burst in through the 
door from the hallway. The flame licked 
the ceiling and lapped the door. The smoke 
spread through the room. He was suffocat­
ing again.

Croat God! His boys! His darlings!
With the last effort he could make in that 

desperate moment, he staggered toward their 
bods, and fell across It with open, empty arma

The children were gone I

"****" —AUO *— .
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The rest he would devote to searching the 
earth for his sons. He could not give them
up.

He spent all his fortune iu the search for 
his boys. At last he gave them up for dead. 
He returned home. No comfort for him 
there. He found himself looked upon with 
coldness awl mistrust. Men who had broken 
his breed in Iwtter days passed him without 
•peaking. W'omen who luul been his mother’s 
friends gave him a glance of horror, and 
hurried on. in the common belief he bad fired 
his own house with tho monstrous intent that 
his insane wife should perish within. Thus 
skillfully had malice wrought its work.

He had now to earn his breed. He looked 
for work. Who would give employment to 
one suspected of so foul a crime? No man. 
At length he was driven to say:

“I will go away, where no living creature 
has heard my name. I will shut this hateful 
world out of my sight."

Were not three hai-d lines for a young man 
who had always had his own way?

CHAPTER VL
TWO SCENES.

Once more, a* on the first day of this story, 
the sun was sinking low on a summer after­
noon at the stone house. Once more, too, 
Shirley eat beneath the willows down by the 
mill race. Those old trees keep rising before 
us constantly.

But now it was two years later than when 
the story began. It was the day after Shir­
ley had read her poem and been crowned with 
the silver laurel wreath. School bad ended 
for the year.

Tbe girl wore a white dress, and had a 
bright rod rose in her long, fair hair. The 
hair was no longer in braids now. It was 
wreathed around and around at the back of 
her noble bead. She was beautiful enough 

\for a young goddess, as she threw her head 
back in an attiduo full of spirit and natural 
grace. Was she expecting anybody, sitting 
there in her white dress, with the red rose in 
her hair?

Two strong hands suddenly covered her 
eyes from behind, and a voice said:

“Guess who!”

TUB FAST STEEL STEAMER fuliiIARRHŒA
YSENTERY

-J 1 'l'""""! “ Y-AIR/iMOTJTZH:,”

International S.S. Co., Y17 ILL leave Yarmouth fur Boston every 
V V Wedmr.dmy and Sntnrdny Fees•■</«, 

alter arrival of the irsin of the Western 
Counties hallway. Returning, will leave 
Lewis's Wharf, liostun, at 10 s. in., every 
Turnditg and Fritlng, connecting at Ysr 
mouth with train for Halifax and Intermed­
iate Stations.

I The YARMOUTH earrlee à regular mall to 
i and from Boston, and is the fastest Steamer 
, plying between Neva Seotia and the United 
States. Pitted with Triple Ktpaneino Kn 

■ glnes, Electric Lights,"Bug* Keel», été.
The Steamer “City of St. John” leaves 

j Piekford A Black's wharf every Monday, at 
j 10 p. in., for Yarmouth and intermediate 
' ports ; returning leaves Yarmouth every 
Thursday, at 8 a m.

For all other Information aeply to P. 
CROSS KILL, Station Agent, Bridgetown, or to 

W. A. CHASE.
«set. and Tress.

Yarmouth, April, 'Ml.

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 
AND FLUXES OF THE. BOWELS 
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR 
CHILDREN OR AQULTS. ____ In a little lied 

them long andW. D. SHEEHAN,
Tho American Tailor.

home of the reason! why my Coats ere the 
BEIT and MOST STYLISH CUT :

I. They always tit close to the neck, end 
never drop down or rise up.

1. They always Bt into tbe waist with a 
graceful curve.

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

?! was shortly in a 
slept so soundlyL. K. MAKER,

Manager.
4. Every garment is made on the premiss» 

under tuy own supervision, by first-
class tailors.

/ 1 ENTLEMKN who have found difficulty in 
VJ being properly fitted by their tailors, 
will do well to call on ire and I will guarantee 
a perfect fit.

THIS YEAR'SDIRECT, MYRTLE
CUT and PLUG

ifir-ctm:FAR StUi at the UHlil,’ MURK. SMOKING TOBACCOAnnapolisASTORIA, best Spirite Nitie, Sulphuric 
" J Acid, Enos Fruit Salt, Plasters, Teaberry, 
Tooth Powder. Pierce’s Medicines, full line, 
Vasileres, full lines, Paine’s Celery Com­
pound, Kiege’s Food for infants, Lactatiul 
Food, Chleride Liste. Diamond and Electric 
Dyes, Inseet Powders, Washing and Baking 
Sods, Copperas, Senna, Aleut, Indigo, Nut­
megs, Aniline l)yee, Pails, Toilet Puwjer, 
Snap, Perfumeries, Lime Juice, Mack's Mag­
netic Medicines, Kendall's Spavin Cure, Bur 
dock Blood Bitters, Standard Piano end 
Organ Instruction Books, Sheet Music and 
Blank Music Paper ttad Books.

L R. MORSE, m d.
Se tomber, 1 MS*>. __ a" ‘ * -i

FINER THAN EVER.
See

T & B
Summer Arrangement. IN BRONZE

onCommencing FRIDAY, JUNE 21st, tbe favorite Side Wheel Steamer “NEW 
BRUNSWICK ” having been thoroughly overhauled end fitted, will leave Annapolis every 
Tuesday and Friday p. in., directly after the arrival of the Halifax express, for Boston 
direct

EACH PLUGand PACKAGE

Harry Morgan !FARE FROM ALL w. A A. R. STATIONS
5Ü

V.OUSTE] DOLZLiAJR, LESS CHAPTER V.EXHAUSTED VITALITY. Ifftbs rise.
Where were Philip Dumoray’s boys?
A wild glance around showed him they 

were nowhere iu the room. Thu nearing flame 
sucked his breath and scorched hie hair. He 

barely time to save himself by the win- 
thvggh which Myra bad vanished like 

a spirit.
Where was she now? Was she perishing in 

the flames with the children! She was not on 
the verauda. Fire and smoke poured fry

». x /ft down tbe iroo supports to the ground. He 
ft t I ran around the buraimg building crying for

w. a. ohdte,
house at the time, except his wife and chil­
dren. The crowd came pouring In from the 
street, and in another moment the grounds 

full of people. Tbe house wne a mate
all deiortolion. IV-lscd « "“'nc:l^dti.ufbltg'.Ts^j the rtreV an

caught him by the wrists and held him back.
In scarcely more tone than it take* to reed 

this the fire hail done Its work. Only tbe 
bare outer walls of the house were left. The 
Inner walls had fallen In. What had they 
buried muter their direful ruins? Otjekauded 
l’h flip some elothing. He hod forgotten m 
had only his night clothes 

It was a pitiful thing so we him, crying 1er 
bis children, calling them by their namee,

A LL persons having any legal demands bight ho went,on eraftor
A «gainst the estate of Samuel Daniels, Toward morning hetqpwnbenxt ttia* lie was 
late of Bridgetown, in the County of Annxne- a man. He collected himself, 
lis, Esquire, are requeewd i to tender fto Messengers, doeoriptiooa of the tote children
aahie duly attested to with the undersigned were sent in every direction. There were 
within six months from the date hereof ; end days, weeks at heartttehe for the stricken fa- ot 
all persons indebted to the said estate ere y,vr bu» n# fa<Mng?oihfai iltelngd nflfc»*’ 
requested to make Immediate payment to Where was bis wife? U was the condu-

CH ARLES M. DANIELS, *to». at first thought, thatshe had been burned
EPHRAIM BOOKMAN, to death and buried under the ruins. In his

egony that night Philip had not given ranch 
thought to hen Bet next morning *
came from Myra’s mother. Hie wile wee aâ 
her house, and would he, her tosebund. take 
her away at once, end provide for her? She 
had fl«l there to the from

m did not feel safe to have Her in the

This fine horse, owned by Thomas Doran, 
Windsor, will make the season 

of 1888 between
rnilK SCTEMUÉ OF I#’I.
-L the great mu tinai Work 

of the age on Ma 
Nervous and PhyAesi De­
bility, Premature Décline,
Errors of Youth, and the 
untold miseries consequent 
thereon, 300 pages, 8 v-*.,
125 prescriptions for all diseases Cloth, full 
gilt, only *1.00, by mail, sealed. Illustrative 
sample free to all young and middle-aged 
men. Send now. The Hold and Jewelled 
Medal swarded to the author by the Nntinn&l 
Medical Association. Address P. 0. Box 1805, 
Boston, Mass., or Dr. W. H. PARKER, grad 
uate of Harvard Medical College, 25 veers' 
prsetiee in Boston, who may be consulted con­
fidentially. Specialty, Diseases of Man. 
Office, No. 4, Uulfineh fit.

than by any other route. V

nho d. ST. JOHN LUTE. BRIDGETOWN & HORTON. eThe Palace Steamer “CUMBERLAND” or “STATE OF MAINE” will leave St. 
John for Boston via Kastport end Portland, every Monday, Wednesday and Friday morn­
ing at 7.26 Eastern Standard time. ^ . „

Tickets can be obtained from all agents on the W. A A. R,
1'UKD. CKOSNHILL. Agent. R. A. CARDER, AgemS,

W. A A. R. Bridgetown. Annapolis.

TÏB will stand at fllencross’ citable on 
■AA Saturday, 26th May, and remain until 
Monday, at 10 o'clock, and continue fort- 

ghtly through the season.
This horse weighs ’1180 lbs.; is fine style 

and set Ion. Has a record of 2.46.
Further particulars will be given Icier.

THOMAS DORAN.

had
dow &

heavily to- f //ni rl
W. II. HII.HY, Agent,
Commercial Wharf, Boston.

June 25th, 1889.
r5/>

W
»*e e»r How could Shirley know what was pass­

ing meantime, five miles away? It seemed to 
her hi a dumb, blind way, that for her some­
how existence had been torn out from its 
fastenings by the roots when IBs teacher left 
Iter. How could she, hapless child, know 
that at that very moment her future, which 
looked so sure was indeed being torn loo* 
from its fastenings.

Five miles away, on the other side of the 
village, at the moment Mr. Morrison was 
leaving her, a little vagabond boy walked 
barefoot along the turnpike road. He was 
anywhere from 0 to 10 years old. He did not 
know how old ho was himself and surely no­
body else knew or cared. He belonged to 
nobody. He had dropped from the clouds, 
for all anybody knew or cared.

Mis’ Simpkins, that stirring, Industrious 
creature, found him curled up asleep in an 
empty hencoop when she went to take down 
the shutters and open her grocery at 5 o’clock, 
as usual, one morning.

She shook him vigorously, “Here, yon!* 
said she, “whose child are you? What are 
you doin' here F

The child sat up suddenly. He rubbed hie 
eyes, and stared about him.

“Whose child are you?" repeated Mrs.

May 14th.SCHOONER

ilk Temple Bar,BRIDGETOWN
V-■r'tvABUILDING MOVER,Marble® Works Capt. Longmlre.

mills well known packet schooner will ply 
-L regularly between ST. JOHN and 

BRIDGETOWN during the

OUBS8 WHO.
It was a deep, sweet voice. Shirley had 

heard it almost every day for two years. 
One is uot certain hut she had heard it in her 
dreams, sometimes, lately. A kingly fare, 
with starlike eyes, bent low beside here. It 

face now, not restless and dark

At Private Sale !
ValiaMi ProprtY n Granville SI.

BEAR RIVER, N. 8.

TkUILDINOS of 
I' and Moved, by 
taking down chimneys 
ou paste, 
raised and
all description, hoisted in and out o( steamers, 
placing them in ary position. »

I am the only building movsFin the Lower 
Provinces thoroughly fitted with tbs iciest 
Improvements. Having had twenty years' 
experience I can guarantee satisfaction. 
With numbers of fins recommendations.

Also, Agent for The London Guarantee 
and Acoident Company, of landna, England.

Executor’s Notice.

my soeOn-law was stick a monster as to— 
No, no, he surely would not have set fire to 
the house expecting that Ms Insane wife would 
be burned todeathl My child has been the 
victim of cruel wrong.

“Here the afflicted tody’s feeling quite over­
came bar, and the reporter took hie leave, 
after thanking Iw for her kindness in forcing 

to talk on a subject so repugnant to

were
.

season.
j Apply on board to Stranded Vessels, of all sizes, 

floated. Boilers sud engines, of was a serene 
and bitter, as when we saw it first It was 
full of peace, if still a sad face at times.

“I know. It’s tho cross, tiresome old 
teacher,” replied Shirley.

But, her face, aflame with gladness and 
welcome, belied her words.

Mr. Morrison leaned his arms across the 
back of the rustic seat beside her.

“How gorgeous the sky is," he said.
“See that clowd ship,” said Shirely. “It is 

perfect, with sails all set. It glides noise- 
letely toward the Islands of the Blest We 
live there, all of the nice people, and you, 
whwt you are good Matured.” She mur­
mured:

CAPT. J. LONGMIRE.THOMAS DEARNESS,
Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of

Monuments. Tablets, pafm fQr $a|e 
Headstones, &c.

Also Monument» in Red Granite 
Gray Granite, and Freestone.

rpilAT ve|y snperiur and substantially 
L built Two Story Dwelling, with Garden, 

containing i acre of |and, well stocked with 
Apple, Pear and Plum Trees ; also Stable, 
Carriage and Wood House in good repair. 

Immediate possession.
Apply to the subscriber,

Lewis A. Dickie.
Bridge to we, Jen. 30th, 1888.

SALT and LIME ALWAYS IN STOCK.

When vessel is not in port, apply to CAPT. 
PETER NICHOLSON.

Bridgetown, March 12th, 1888.
“Mrs. Bliss refrains from making any accu­

sation against her son-in-law, it will be ob­
served. Her deUoacy of feeling in this respect 
can only increase tbe sympathy which must 
he universally drawn toward this estimable 
lady in her sorrows.”

It feU like a thunder bolt upon Philip 
Dumoray. It to not too much to say that at 
this point hie factings also quite overcame 
him. He bed not wholly kerned, at that 
time, the «elf control which to the first duty 

to himself. He roee slowly to hto fee*, 
to a white rage, he

“----- - I’ll murder that old
He hurried out to the street and away. 

He rang the bcU at tbe Bliss mansion.
“Where to Mre Bli*r

tf

tf

H. H. BANKS, fPHE subscriber offers for sale that very 
-L nicely situated property to MIDDLE- 

TON, County ef Aanaeaito 
Nova Scotia, on the Fort R 
Immediate neighborhood of Railway Station, 
Telegraph Office, Post Office and Churehee, 
consisting of about torty-fire acres superior 
soil, a thriving young orchard of about one 
hundred and fifty Apple Trees of ehoiee 
selected fruit, and conveniently divided 
into bay, tillage and pasture lands. Is weH 
watered, has a commodious and thoroughly 
finished house, woodhouse, barn, stables, etc., 
in good repair. Terns easy.

JONATHAN WOODBURY.

and Province of 
o*d and la the The Islands of the Bind, they say- 

Tbo Inlands of the 
Are peaceful and happy by night and by day. 

Far away iu the glorious west 
They need not the moon in that land of delight. 

They need uot the pale, pole star;
For the sun he Is bright by day and by night. 

Where the souls of the blessed are.
“Romantic dreamer!” exclaimed Hr. Mor ; 

risen.
“He calls me romantic. I shall never get 

over it Take apy shape but that !”
“Well, you are romantic.”
“I am built wrong, somehow. I am drawn

Gravie St., Britton, N. 8. ^Dqduo,”
“Bow’d you get into that there hencoop?"PRODUCE COMMISSION AGENT,
•‘Duu no."
She shook him by his ragged collar agitas

What’s ysrParker Market Building,

Halifax, N. S.

N. B.—Having purchased the Stock and 
Trade from Mr. 0. Whitman, parties ordering 
anything in the above line can rely on having 
their orders filled at abort notice.

Bridgetown, March 18ih, 88.

“None o’ yer lyin’ ter 
name?"Executors. old colored servingThe “Dunno.”Bridgetown, June 4tb, 1889.

•oer-sets mar^e v-^efee YlkNEWVOaMÎ

Pitcher’s Castbiia!

6m
“Don't that bang anything, now?” ejacu­

lated the woman. “TeM me yer 
take a stick to you, you little riprobate.” 

"That’s it,” said tho her. “Thev call 
oowmnren.1

T- D.4 “Yer mother-bs-law'i got the mewke to­
day.’*

“Wha-e-tf

IU
ALL KINDS OF-----

I
Fan Prance Soli on Conisiioi

9Children Ci^WSEND TO THIS OFFICE FOR BILL 
HEADS, CARDS, TAGS, ETC.

In-law’s got the mewkn”“Ysr pro
?”“What do you l
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