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IN THE OTHER BERTH

«This will be your berth, ¢ir, No, 81"
¢aid the berth steward, ushering mie into &
cosy litile eabin. *Your friend can have
33 ; the lower berths with not be oocnpled.“

-*So much the better,” said my *‘triend,”
whom 1 had met for the first time at Liver-

1 Street station that evening. He
seemed a gentlemsnly fellow, and bad an
endless stock of good stories at his com-
mand, so that I was not sorry to hear that
we were to be companions for the rest of
the journey ; snd flung my luggage down
on one of the lower berths with alacrity.

«We're lucky,” he remirked, as we
made our way up on deck ; *‘the boats are
u unally crowed at this time of yea#,’aud its
difficult to secure a cabin to oneself Have
a cigar? There’s plenty to see up here ?
1 have been across some dozens of times.”

1 took the portly cigar that he offered
me, and for a time we wandered up and
down the decks, watching the crowds of
passengers. Dutch, English, Hebrew. and
German, who had just come on board. It
was not until the lights of Harwich were
mere pins-heads in the distance that we
decided to turn in.

We undressed in a very few minutes,
and, hurled, our clothes onthe em&ty berths
below us, scrambled up aloft. My cabin
comnanion switched off the electric light.

«“We shall be halt-way up the Maas
when we wake to-morrow,” he remarked,
wishing me good night. :

**(Good nigbt,” I answered, turning over
on my side. 1 recollect thinking for a few
minutes of the jolly holiday before me; of
Mynbeer Van der Denn, the wealthy
diamond merchant, snd his pretty daugh
ter, whom I heped foon.to make my wife ;
of skating and sleighing galore inher com-
pany at Amsterdsm ; of the chance of my
nost being as resdy to give his only child
to a comparatively poor young Eoglith-
man as bhe was to invite me to his house;
ot a dczen other things connected with my
visit; end with past daye, when the branch
in Hatton Garden was being started, and
tke Van der Dennslived in London. And
then, suddenly, the rolling of the vessel
the throbbing of the engines, and tLe fumes
of the strong cigar I had smoked on deck
must have overpowered me, for the next
moment I seemed to hear the gruff voice
of the berth-steward : —

«Now, sir, it's time to get up, please.
I called you some time ago, and thought
ou were dressed. We're just outside
ztotrerdnm.“

I rubbed my eyes drowsily, and darted
up knocking my bead suddenly against
the white ceiling ot the cabin; and the
berth-steward, Enving at last succeeded in
rousing me, burried out to attend to his
numerous duties. How on earth bhad 1
mansged to oversleep myself so shockingly?
A glance at the tumbled bedclothcs op-
posite showed me that m{ acquaintance of
the night before was already up. Icould
feel that the engines were beginning to
slow down ; while tbrough the port-hole,
trees and houses on the bank of tke river
were to be seen.  On the desk above 1
could hear the shu ﬂlin% of many feet, the
excited jabbering ot Dutch and English
Jews, tke guttural tores of Germans, the
shouts of tge sailors to those on the quay,
the plumﬁing. down of baga and boxes

Toady for land’ng.

1 was still drowsy, but I managed to
yesist the temptation to lie down againm,
and begac to fish about for my clottes on
the berth bilow me. I was annoyed with
myself for losing the esrly morning tiip
up the river, and the sight of the
snow-covered windmills, the quaint woaden
houses, the low marsh-lands, and the
curious little cratt that generally dot the
Mass; I was equally annoyed with my
room-mate for bis kindly consideration in
not rousing me from roy slumbers; and I
struggled into my garments rather
viciously. And then, suddenly, it began to
« swn vpon me that something was wrong.

Wtat ¢n earth was I to do? The
clothes that I had fished up from below
were nct the ones I threw on the berth
over-night—they had been changed for
others! By mistake or by design—jyes, it
must bave Heen by Cesign, for po tuch
mistake could possibly bave been made;
the man in the other berth had substituted
his clotkes for mine.

I flew to the electric tell, and rang
vigorously for the steward. But by this

time he was on deck, banding departing
passengers their luggage, and pocketin,
tips in return; and no one heard or heede
my It was impossible for me,
half-clad as I was, to rush up above amongst
ibl

rest of your things on, please, and come

along quietly.”

«Hat what's the meaniag of all this ?” I

askedin bewilderment, as the hsndcuffs

were licked on directly I had finished

dressing. *‘A man stesls my clothes and
-ny money, and you lock me up for it,
snd allow bim to escape. Is thut the way
things are usually managed in Holland P”
«You'll see how things are managed in
Holland where diamond thieves are con-
cerned, qui‘e soon enough, sir.” said ' the
man, curtly, evidently annoyed at my tone.
+*Any explanation or excuse you can give
later on; in the megy time, perhaps you
will accompany us quistly.

+Yes, and io the meautime this gentle-
man is hurrying off as fast as trains can
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of Europe,” [ grambled ;j but r e
was worse than useless, and, followed by ) the ‘shop
s small crowd of tolid urchins, we made ;
cur way along the tree-lined Bompies to | ghow cases.
{he police-station

Here a short interview with a fiery-faced
and fierce-moustached official told me the
nature ot my tupposed offence, but did not
iu any way improve my prospects ot re-
lease. The object of my cabin companion
was now quite clear to me, though all my
exclamations with regard to the change ol
clothes werefsmilled at by the officials, who
evidently thougbt them very clumsy ex-
cuses. I was accused of being concerned
in a large diamond robbery, and was sup-
posed to have been travelling to Amster-
dam in order to make use of my know-
ledge ot precious stones in disposing of
the spoil among the ‘*fences” in t1e Jewith
portion of the town. |

The actual thief was confidential clerk to
a large firm of diamond merchants in Lon-
don ; his escape with the boity had been
noticed & few hours after his departure
trom town, and tull particulars of bis cloth-
ing and general appearance hid been
cabled to Rotterdam, with instructions to
detan him o the arrival of the boat. But
my **friend” had forseen some difficulty of
this kind, and had laid his plans accord-
ingly.

Selectimg me as 8 man of about his own
height and af pearance, he had managed
easily enough to ctange the clothes in the
cabin, the drugged cigar aidiog him in his
gchcme. Clad in my brown ulster and
travelling cap, he had pa:scd off the deck
with the othcr passengers without attract-
ing any special attention, and was probably

angry.

and——"

dinary watch.

Plowing.
them sp ak.

¢*Nine.
breakfast,” it sa

pose,” said Mr.

tradcrs at the mement ¢f my examination
by the cflicial at the station.

The tact that I had no diamouds in my
poseession at the time of my arrest meant
nothing ; they might bave been concealed
anywhere in the vessel, or even have been
thrown, overboard. The steward, to whom
] sppealed in support of my story, could
only assert that he bad found me asleep,
or feigning asleep, while tke other passen-
gers were all rrepnring to land—and, of
course, this told against me. There was
only one man in Holland who could help
me out of my scrape, and at the n:me of
Van der Denn, diamond merchant, of Am-
sterdsm and Hatton Garden, the officials
locked even more suspicious, though they
promised that he should he communicated
with ““in due courre.” I was compelled
to content myself with this, and resigned

neyself to my fate.

1 suppose I must have spent four or

five hours in corfinement, and was begin-
ning to wonder whether I was fated to pass

the night in like fashion, when the kev sud-
denly turned in the lock, and a warder en-
tered, closcly fol'owed by my friend Van
der Denn.

*My dear f.llow,” said the old boy,
effusively, rushing towards me and grip-
ping me by the hands, ‘‘what an adventure
to bave hid, to be sure! But all's well
that ends well, and when you have changed
your clothes we'll start lor Amsterdam &t
once. Chris. ir getting quite anxious about
you.

+*Why, cerfainly. We'\e got the clothes
wnd the jewellery, and the dismonds, and
Ithat’s quite as important, the man himself,
m's the mott curious thing I ever knew in
say lite. Christina and 1 were expecting
you hour~ back, and I was going to the
tation to sre what had become of you,
when I suddenly caught & back view of
your yery counterpart—iravelling cap and
that brown ulster of yours, English every
inch of it ; why, I knowita mile of in Hol-
land— hurrying across the Dam. I caught
up to him in 8 moment, and laid my hand
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the crowd; and as hastily as p
slipped into the other man's clothes. Ihad
come cft much the worst over the bargain.
for there was not a souin the pockets o:
the substituted garments, while my watch
and chain, money, and jewellery were all
missing.

When I finally was in a condition to rush
up the gangway—I need hardly say with-
out finishing my toilet, for L wasin my
(or the other man's) shirt-sleeves—I found
that most of the passengers had lett the
deck, though a small group ot cfficers
were standing on the shore side ot the
vessel, engaged in earnest corsultation.
The heads of a couple of Dutch polizomen,
distinguished from the others by their
curious, low crowned helwets, towered
above the group; snd Iat oncc rushed
towsrds them, thanking the Tuck; chance
that had brought them on the spo:.

«Have you got him?” lsh)uted, ex-
citedly, no doubt cutting a curious enough
figure in the blue shirt and short trousers
that my friend ot the night before had
been considerate enough to lead me.

+It looks rather as if we bavc,” said one
of the ship’s officers, glancing at me with
s singular expression that I could not at
all understand, in bis eyes. *‘Blue shirt
sud light trousers—dark moustache—
that's all right, ien’t it, officer?” he said, in
Dautch, to one of the "poliumen.

«sBut where is he ?” Iasked in surprise,
looking from ome to the other. ‘‘The

ing for you to slip into them, as quickly as
piossible, down below.”

I have litile more to tell than Mynheer
Vander Denn had ; save that I spent a jolly
winter holiday, notin the whitewashed cell ;
that I asked Christina to be my wife, and,
met with very little demur from her ot
from her father, who seemed to think that
my adventure deserved some ccmpensa-
tion; and, finally, thatthe handsome wed-
ding present wb received from Holt and | me
Markson. out of gratitude for the recovery

auni.”

golters’s watch.

less cautious now of men “in the other
berth.”

From the Toronto Globe Sept. 5th.

Odoroma is the name of the latest thing
for the teeth, introduced into Canada by
the Aroma Chemical Co. It seems to be
ting with the appreciation of the elite
of Toronto at any rate, owing, no doubt,
to it having been endorsed by well-known
professional experts as much as to recom-
mendation from one to another. That it
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THE TALKING WATCH.

Messrs. Spartan & Plowing prided them-
being the best jewellers in
They were 8 very go-ahead
firm, and in their windows the greatest
. | noveltivs in watches and clocks could al-
cagry lim 10 some out-of-the-way COrDEr | gayg be seen. One morming Mr. Plowing.
the junior partner, began to dance aronad
excitedly pointing at s parcel
t the glass covered

«Mr. Plowing,” said the senior partner*
geriously, *'if you have been buying ase
more ot -that ‘stick and umbrella cigry
case’ or ‘night 1 ght match box’ or thon-
horrid *beetle pencil cases’ I shall be veyr
When I asked you to go to Loua
don I meant you to get sensible things
«It's all right, sir; it's the phonographic
watch,” said the junior partner, excitedly :
«]t will sell like blazes.”

The partners undid the wrappers, in
which some fifteen watches were incased.
They looked very harmless, and had the
stupid, over-conscientious lock of the or-

«They are all going,” said Mr. Spartan,
after he had put each to his_ear.

«It is ten minutes to nine,” wsaid Mr.
+¢In ten minutes we sball hear
1 believe ona contsins the
voice of Mr. Gladstone, and one a text
spoken by Archdeacon Farrarat11 o’clock,
and a sentence from the Archbishop of
Canterbury's sermons.” *
The partaers then arranged the watches
in wo rows upon tke desk, and apxiously
As the big clock over
the shop began to wheeza preparatory to
striking, a tiny little voice was heard to
proceed from one of the mild looking
watches on the deek.

Your father his gone down to

id.

«A schoolboy's holiday watch. I sup-

Spartan.

in the act of negotiaticg with Amsterdam | = Mr. Plowirg looked for the words ‘Y our
fa'her” in the descriptive calalogue.
Christmas,

Father Stanton,
§ Fatber Cour,” he read.

«“No. 942—a voung lady's watch.” he said.

e time to get up,” said one

.of the watches. brightly. Then the others

at the same time :

+N:ne. Open the letters and take them

+Nine mustn’t torget pencils and a scor-

iblick.”

*¢A golter’s watch,” said Mr. Plowing.
+Nine. Remember roll call.”

y nine.”
. *The labor we delight in

physics pain,” said another ; *‘nine o'clock.”
*Nme. Clear away the breakfaat things.”
+‘Nine. Talk to cook about dinuer.”-‘‘A
lady’s watch, that,” interrupted Mr. Spar-

1t is quite 9 o’clock.
It is 9 o'clock now.

”

, I say.”

«Nine, old chsp.”
«Nine tailors make a man.”

was heard. Mr. Spartan
the experience, while Mr.

Plowing looked on with the air of a man
who was showirg <ff ometh'ng ‘of which
he bad a Ecrfcct krowledge.

the Gladstore watch P

an. ‘In the miniature

tabel of tongues I did not distinguish it."

oratorical sounding one,

which said, *Itis quite 9 o'clock,’” said

“1'll repeat the message
consulted the catalogue,

then picked out the watch and pressed a

«]t is quite 9 o'.lock,” rang out froma
case, in perfect imitation of the impressive
tones of the Grand Old Man.

They seem to bea very good inven

«Here is the show card,” said Mr. Plow-
*We had tetter put it inthe window,
and keep the watches here to ‘speak’ to the

He plac-d the show card in the window.

more economical to shut off the other.
He kept the ‘‘Gladstone watzh,” which
quoted from Horace:

+Ten. Eheu fugaces

* x

“Ten. Playup to the hole” sad the

wJt is 10 o'clock,” said the other.
“Very amusing.
M:. Spartan?” said one of the business

What do they cos

n.

.-Fifteen guineas in gold, sir; any voice
of the diamonds, bas made me none the | you careto 5:“.9." . iy
+/Oh,” said the business mon.
morning. ‘Thank you. I am much oblige.
It is very mteresting, I am sure.”

At midday there was a great crowd as -
sembled to hear the new watches in Messrs.
Spartan & Plowing’s. Everybody admired
the little wonders and talked of setting one
for some one or other, but said perhaps
another day would do as well when they
heard the price. i

e

to *8

is 8 good thing is beyond question, that it
will rapidly become popular is equally
certain,

An Educational Scrapbook.

: enough rich pe:
One mother has introduced a new oc-

fellow’s taken practically everything.
watch, chain, money, clothes.” ’

«Let's have a look at the other tl.ings,’
#aid one of the po'icemen, ignoring my
question altogether, and turning to meet
the ”'.;:;l whohwu ll:umb' up the
gangws er the weight «f the clothes
that [ hzd left in the ell%ln. :'Blne shurt,

light dark

i g - sy v f
in ems [ 3 he held
i bis band. - ‘““An ‘be speaks Dul

P to her children. Thisis the con-
struction of a scraptook of noted people
of the day. Each has a page on whicha
newspaper picture is pasted at the top.
Beneath this photograph the child writes
when the person was born, the briefest
sccount of his or her life, up to date snd
possibly the time of death. Among the
{ast growing list are the Russian r oyalties,

ing business ho

the little King of Spain, the Queen of

ging the new
1 o’clock. Five would have been quite
enough. We shall never be able to get
rid of fifteen at this price.

**Ten to one on the fi
wer, in Jow tnes.
«Mr. Plowing—sir—how dare you, sir "
. Spartan, red with »
" said

ovle in Cartwich.”

«I'b t we sell some the first day,” de-
clared Mr. Powling.
++Please do not use such expressions dur-

mpous-
ly. **You are pertectly well Mnre”ﬂnt I

bject to all betting sud gambling. .
I eid," ':'C t e ans- | ¢ *Want it pulled or plugged P’ he asked.

« ] want it treated. How do you treat
a tooth that is aching '
¢ «Pull it or plug
« o] think this could be saved if it had

urs,” said Spartan, poi

* labuntur

*Good

u get filteen of them, Plow-
Spartan, when they were
h peak” at

There are not

while Plowi

Mr, Bunsner
excellent advice.
other

rly.

for ray boy.”
g pets.

sulted, 1t
sleep,’

said Mr. Bunsner.

Mr. Bunsner.

scolded Bartie,

possession.

sleeper.

you must get up.”

himse!f.

good.”

somebody.

“Nine.

com.”

**One.
“Two.

going mad.

it is again!”
«‘Four.

and all into the jug.

¢ | and called for help.

tered to himself :
+«Talkin

Windsor Magazire.

tion.’

+*What's that oneP”
eage! ‘*How murh is it P"
«Which, Mr. Bunser, please?”
«The one that said **Take your hands
out of your pockets.’ It will do beautitully

“Your bath is ready.

corporal punishment.
As his father left the room Bertie mut-

it.!

At five minutes to 1 Mr. Bunsner came
in. He asked to see the new watch. Mr.
Bunsner was a very nich mavufacture, and
spent his money very treely. S
duced the watches and tul

lained all he knew about
their mechanisn in order to bridge over
the interval until 1 o'clock sbould strike.
A moment before the big
the watches began to talk ; about ten went
off exactly at the same time, and what
they said could not be distiaguished. All
heard was a recipe for
boeufs a lajNorfolk from one watch, and the
“QOne o'clock ; take
your hands out of your pockets,” from an-

said Mr, B;xnset.

clock

«Oh. that's the schoolboy's watch, sir ;
‘it has a lot ot useful precepts.
some football maxims, the chief rules of
good behaviour, and some hints upon keep-
The whole to conclude with
some nice homely advice in a lady's voice
for every night at 10. After that, if con-
ys ‘Don’t talk’ and ‘Go to
id Mr. Plowing, reading from
th: descriptive catalogue.

«“What is the price ot this one, then?”

+*Nine pounds,” said the officious Plow-
ing, pushing his way past
m"‘l will take that with m.ep,

Mr. Bunsner took the watch with him.
In spite of his curiosity about what the
watch would say next, he restrained him-
selt from listehing to it until a quarter to
6, whenhe took the watch out of bis
pocket and held it in bis hand ssthe

carriage neared home, When the hands
marked 6 the tiny voice said. i
change your boots and brush your hair.”
Mr. Bunsner was delighted ; he had otten
when he came home at
half-past 6, for looking so untidy and wear-
ing his boots in the house.
] bave brought yon a watch for your
birthday, my boy,” he said to Bertie, when
the boy came in to say *‘Good night,” put
it in the watch pocket by your bed ; now,
mind you take good care of it.”
“Yes, father, I will,” said the boy, bis
eyes brightening at the present ‘‘thank you
very much. Good night, father.”
+*GGood night, Bertie, my son; d:n’t be
afraid of your new watch.”
Mrs. Bunsnerand Bertie laugbed, and
the boy went off to bed handing his new

A servant came jinto the toy's room a
few minutes before eight the next morning.
She pulled up the blind and called the

Master Bortie:

She put his dressing gown and slipper
ready and went out of the room. Bertie
turned over and bad a long discussion with

«Shall T get up ? It will be awfully mice to
get up in a few minntes. It's very bad for
onenot to have enough sleep. ~Another
quarter of an hour will do me’ a lot of

“Eight. Time to get up now,” said

“Hallo, I'm dreaming. That was a
ghost, I suppose,” said Bertie.
“Half-past 8. - Get out.”
You have been in bed too
long ; get up,” said somebody.
+‘What on earth s it ?"

“Ten. Don't talk in school.”
“Eleven. Hatfy up to the other c'aes

S:mething had gone wrong with the
watch and nothing could stop it.
+*Twelve. William the Conquerer, 1066.”

Don't eat too fass at_divner.’
Don't run after eating.”
Bertie got up and looked all around the
room, under the bed and in the cupboard.
+Ugh!" he said to himself.
I keep hearing horrible
counting and people saying things. There

Get rea. y for tea.”
«Five. Don't speak with your mouth

full.” Halifax, Sept. 16, to the wife of H. Cornelius, s
81z, Change your boots and brush | "“‘s"“:"m L
) ruro, Sept. 16, e wife of Jol r! [

your hair. Sustiver. L3

Bertie screamed for help, and the ser-
vant came rushing in.

«Qh, Mary, I'm mad! And there are

watch pocket, and held it to‘his ear.
«“That's it !"” he cried.
of a watch that papa gave me is mad; not
us. It is talking like Balaam's ass; here
goes !" and he droppe:

“It's this beast

d the watch pocket
“We shan't hear it
there,” he said to himself, as he threw the
contents of the water jug over the servant
Mr. Bunsner rushed
1n and scolded his son for his ingratitude;
then sent Mary awsy and ini d

q

tnem on,

struck

It has also

artan.
please,” said

¢ pIX—

“] must be

horse hair into my mouth. Ihad growns
trifle suspicious ot him, so I thought I would
find out what sort ot work he did.

+¢ ‘Do you do bridge work P’ I asked.

« «Nct since I beén practicin’. I did
build a bridge across Cow Creek when I
was ranchin’, but I mostly confine myself
to draggin’ fangs, doctorin’ horses and bar-
perin’. 2

¢ *Do you ever transplant teeth

¢ +Say, I tried that onct, but she didn’t
work. OV Bill Robi'son had a tooth that
was achin’ an’ he wanted it pulled. I got
the wrong tooth. I tried to put her
back, but Bill hoflered sn’ cut up so that I
thought I'l try and transplant it ’

¢+ sawed off the snags and riveted it to
Bilis plate o’ talse teeth, but she wouldn't
work. The first time Bill bit a bone with
it, the tooth swung around on the rivet an
he bit g hole in the roof o' his mouth a
big as § hezel nut.’

+I conciuded not to have my tooth

needle hot an’ an poke it in the tooth, or
hold a ctaw o’ terbacker in my mouth.—
San Francisco Post.

————————
Hows Pareuts Provoke Childrer.

«“How do parents provoke their children ?
By uoresgonable commands, by perpetusl
restriction,. by capricious jerks at the
bridle, alternsting with capricious drop-
ping the rems altogether, by not governing
there own tempers, by shrill or stern tones
where quiet, soft ones would do, by fre-
quent cnecks and rebukes, and i

with Pastes, Enamels, and Paints which:
stain the hands, injure the. iron, and burmt
red. The Rising Sun Stove Polish is Bril--
liant, Odorless, and Duroble. Each package:
contains six ounces; when moistened will
make several boxes of Paste Polish.

HAS AN ANNUAL SALE OF 3-000 TONS.

DEARBORN & CO.
WHOLESALE AGENTS
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C. Mc8

Halifax Sept. 18, by

Uppe
pJ

Isaac Harbor, Sept. 2,

Kirk to Charlotte J2an Marray.

weeney to Jessie Power.

Williamstown, Sept. 11, by éhnev. Juseph

Frark Gray 1o Mi.nie B. Shaw.

Sterling Thompson to Mary Owen.
Beckwith to Winnifred O’'Donnell.
E. Murray to Melissa J. Mcenz!
ames A. Smith to Lmu’A. Hicks.
D. Taylorto Bessle A. McDonald.
McKay.

James Kennedy to Minnie

b
Edward McKeen to ﬂ'tule McGrath,

d

praise. And what is sure to follow such
mistreatment by father or mother? Bursts
of temper for which the child ir punished
and the parent is guilty, and then spiritless
listlessness and apathy. ‘I cannot please
him no matter what 1 do,’ leads to & rank-
linz sense ot injustice, and then to reck-
lessness—‘it is useless to try any more.'
And then a child or man loses heart, there
will be no more obedience. Many a par-
ent, e:pecially many a father drives his
child 1nto evil by keeping hin at a
distance. He shonld make his boy 2
comglnion and playmate, teach him to
think of his tather as bie confident, try to
kseg his child nearer to himselt than to
anybody else, and then bis authority will
be absolute, his opivions an oracle, and
bis lighteet wish a2 law."—Dr. Alexander
Maclzren.

Safer Tmodc.
Eich day adds some new virtues to the
long list o those alrcady credited tothe
pneumatic. ‘The latest of these is tkat the
wheels of a bicycle being encircled by &
tand of India rubber and drv air—which is
a pertect insulator—the rider is completely
insulated f:om the earth, and, consequently,
is impervious to tke attacks of the electric
fluid. Thus, day by day it becomcs more

Yarmouth, Sept. 18, by Rev. E.

Londonderry, Sep*. 11, by

Fredericton, Bept. 18,

Cop)

Bostcn, &
w

William F. 8mith, to Huida 8. Huster.

ter Magee to Nanette Cahill Jobaston.

. Coldwell,
Lourne K. Armstroug to Mary B. Davis.
Ronald J. Sperry w teraice J. Huskins.
Rev. H

Jumes ¥. McDonald to Ade

Jam:s Mctlashii w Eliza Frances

er.in A. Rogers to Hat 1e Vera Neille
John D Bird to Sadie M. Fenerty, of Hali
Stewart, Damel Cameron to
cFariane to Jessie B.

oald, J.

Fraok
Nt Jobn.

amiiton oftussex.N. B. to Jessie
o Port Eigin, e w8

A

of John Briggs.

#ons, Fred
0.omocto, N. B.

Sprague’s Mills, Me., Sept. 5, by Rev.
o

. H. McPherson,
laide McLeod.
New Glasgo v, Sept. 17, bv Rev. Aaderson Rogers,
rdon.
Williamstown, Sept. 11, by Rev. Josweph Gaets,.
Frank Gray ot Canning to Minnie B, shaw.

by Rev. Herbert Walley
Thomas Harrison to Ida Gertrade Whittier.
Nlct(-’n}’WEst. Sept. 18, by Rev. J. W. B

Antigontish. Sept. 18, by Rev. J. R. Munro, Aubrey
pt. 14, by Rev. H. C. Borden, Thomas

—»
-

New Glasgow, Sept. 16, by Rev. A. Bowman, Oscar

treated. The dentist was sorry, and told C. Nelson to Maggie Gomerville.
me that ‘if it w. )i ittin' | Springhill, Sept. 16, by Rew, H, B. dmith, Charl
that ‘it it was holler to heat a knittin o e N arles.

St. JoLn, Sept. 18, by Rev. Willard McDonald,
Rev. A. C. Chate, Horace

Westville, Sept. 19, by Rev. T. D. Stewart, William

r Dorchester, Sept. 4, by Rév. ;'c. Wright,
Halifax, Sept. 18, by’Rev. F. H. Wrizut, Auirew
Tatamagouche, Sept. 12, bv Rer. T. Sedgewicke,
Rev. A. J3Vi t..
New tilasgow, Sept. 12, by Rev. Arch. Bowman,

George E. McKay to Maud McLellan.
Leamineton, Sept. 10, by Rev. H. B, Smith, M. A.,

Shelbarne, Sept. 17, by Rev. Thos. Walte, T. Wal-

Mel

Green H rbor, Sept. 16, by Rev. C. E. Crowell,.

rown,
Y.

River John, N. &. Sept. 3, by Rev. G. L. Gordon,
Levi B. Patriquin to Mr. Catherine Bigney.
Jamaica P.ains, 8 pt. 13, by Rev. Father Mclnnls,
fax. .
South McLe:llan's Mountain, 8ept. 14, by Rev. 8
‘hristine McLellan.
r Lake, N. 8., Sept. 11, by Rev. A. J. Mc-

Rl 4, J. D. M 4 Ireland.
Somerville, Mass., bept. 18, by Rev.Nathan Bishop,
U. Wetmore to Agnes O. Belyes, both of

ept. 20, by Rev. John D. Pchhle. Rev.C.

ones

Vaete o)
Chipman, N. B., 8ept 12, by Rev. W. E. McIatyre,
Geo. H. King to Laura 8., youogest daughter

C. V. Par.
Libby to Emms J. Kenney of

Vil

and more a tact that life without a pneumatic

tire is neither sate nor worth having. Auny-
one who suffers from nervousness during a
thunder ehower has now only to go into &

DIED.

barn or the cellar and scat himself upon
the saddle of a pneumatic-tired bicycle to
be perfecly sate from lightning strokes.
As the chances of & man on a bicycle be-
ing struck by lightning have been carefully
calcu' t:d to he about one in a billion, the
‘Wh. ' adde, thera will, ot course, be
some pessimists who will deny that this
rewly discovered virtue of the pneumatic as
a lightaing insulator amounts to very much.
*Scientifiz American,’

BORIN.

Truro, Sept. 17, Fraser Emith, 26.
Truro, Sept. 16, George M. MacKay.
Kings, Sept. 13, Thomas Weldon, 67.
Hali ax, Sept. 21, Michael Walsh, 66.
Sydney, Sept. 11, George Gordon, 81.
Halifax, Sept. 17, George &. Watt, 28
St. John, Sept. 22, Thos. J. Martiv, 26.
Mill Brook, Aug. 28, Isabel Fraser, 46.
Lincoln, Sept. 16, Mrs. Mary Long, 62.
St. John, Sept. 19, George Rudaock, 83.
8t. Jobn, Eept. 19, Charles W. Day," 69.
Mellville, Scpt 16, John Balderston, 34.
Masstown, Sept. 9, William McNutt, 84.
T

he, Sept. 12, John Miller, 74.

Thuro, Sept. 16, to the wife ot Ed. Bruce, a son.

Moncton, Sept. 18, to the wife of D. E,Shaw, ason.

Yarmouth, Sept. 16, to the wife of L. . Mitchell, s
son.

Economy, Sept. 4, to the wife of William Moore, &
son.

P.ctou, Sept. 7, to the wite of A. E. McDonald, &
son.

New Giasgow, Sept. 14, to the wifa of D. C. Fraser,
& son.

Truro, N. 8., Sept. 14, to the wifs of J. D. McKay
8 80D,

Burliogton, Sept. 12, 1o the wife of Daniel Young,
8 son.

Pictou, Sept.14, to the wife of Dr. H. Clay, 8
duughter.
Halilax, Sept. 4, to the wife of Hector Munro, a

Milisville, Sept, 12, Georgina McKay, 27.
Pictou, Szpt. 6, Mrs. Willlam McLeod, 77.
Mon real, Sept. 19, Sydney B. Patterson, 61.
Digby, Sept. 9, Mrs. Maria Agatha Oakes, 54.
Merigonish, Sept. 12, Charles H. Dempsey. 43.
Digby, Sept. 18, Maria, widow of William Short.
Pembroke, Sept. 4,Sarah, wife of James Gray, 74.
Liverpool, Sept. 7, Camilis, wife of J. W. Cobt, 67.
8t. :10"'"!. N. 8., Sept. 18, George Marshall, Eiliot,.

niog,

New Glasgow, Sept. 17, to the wile of J. M. Don.
aldson, s son.
Aracadis, Sept. 17, to the wite of Andrew M. Pat.
man, a daughter.
Scoteh Fort, P. E. I, Sept. 6, to the wife of Daniel
McDonald, & son.
Burlington, N. S.Sept.i5,to the wite of Arthur
Lake, p daughter.
Upper Gagetown, Sept. 17,to the wifeof 8. C.
Weston, s daughter.
Hun'sport, 8ept 12, tothe wife of Rev. William
Phillips, (& daughter. :

watches sre humbugs!"—

DENTISTRY [N ORBEGON.

The Man who Did Not Advertise that He
Had any Palnless Method.
«When I was travelling through soutk-
castern Oregon last month,” said Attorney
W. W. McNair, “I found myselt in a
small village and with & large toothache.
1 found the local dentist, with his whirlgig
engine that resembled a small lathé, at the
livery stable clipping & horse.
¢ Do you treat teeth P’ I asked.
.« «Course ; what do you suppose I'm here
for P' he replied in a nettled tone.
« Well, I Kive one thatyneeds atten:

MARRIED.

Truro, Sept. 13, by Rev. F. W. Parker, Fred Fowsie

to Laura Logsu.

Truro, Sept. 17, by Rev, W, F. Parker, John Oakes

to Mrs. Eilen” Wasson.

Woodstock, by Rey. A. H. Trafton, Geo :ge Newell

to Mrs. Augusta Palmer.

Woodstock, Sept. 10, by Rev. C. T. Philips, Geo.
Grant to Mary Jobnstone.

Shag Harbor, Sept. &, by Rev. W. Miller, William
h“s-mm:»‘ ‘Nickerson. i
Chipman, Sept: 18, by Rev. McD. Clarke, John A.
Betts to El'za o ey.

Cheverie, t. 12, by Rev. Mr. Augwin, Edward
A bl T, Burbowe: . &

sibley, 13 months.

mas tirant, 34,
Toronto, Sept.
White of 8t. John, i
d
Marvin of Balifax.

ary Xo "

Lizzie Bradhorst, 2 months.

Halifax, Sept. 21, George W, 8he s0n of
o Sopnia Eheohas, 8 moi i

Pine Tree, Picton Co., Sept.

Andrew and Mageie Dwyer, 12,

Mary lvan, 9.

A oy

t. T Rey. H. B, 8mith, Seymour
B e A O Do
‘Tasket, Bm.i. Rev. H. A, Giffio, Ralph ¥.
N“uu.-.b El“ : W:Mrod
14, . John Robbins,
Trme S E.u'u.ﬁx:,. o
‘rento, .18, by Rev. A. Bowman, Richard
e fen to Mary Batneriand. -
bridge, Sent. 4, by £3v. E. 0. Read, George
C. Sprott to B. Wu!'; 5
‘Westville, Bept. 11, by Rev. T. D. Slewart, Robert
M. tnmllno.‘hnh’ White.

L N L A
Howsrd

Bn%gftowg, Sept. 7. Margaret de Woltfe Marshall,
Slnf‘lsy.rnint. N. 8., Sept. 11, Mrs. Joshua Gbodrick,
L k;.lv.ule. Scpt. 4, Clara, wife of Joseph Kinsman,
st i;.}m. Sept. 19, Alice L., wite of Arthur McLear,

Oﬂdmenga. Sept. 14, Haonah, wife of Stephen Han-
76,

heavily on his shoulder---and, instead ot i ¢ Plowing went on with . } Mount Hove. Sept. 14, Eliza, wife of George Des-
your face, Holt and Mark<on's confidential %:i‘:r;rd?g:;;nbﬁigen Iugtil 10 o'clock. ghosts saying nasty things all around me. " :““:“:'-t B 5 mond, 34. \ .
clerk turned to meet me, with terror in his | At that hour one or two buriness men stop- Llste‘q m : . “‘:‘;'N;‘;&". s to the wife of Henry M L“d"s;e&:‘. 17, J wife of William
eyes. I had the police up in halt a | ped to hear the talking watch on_ their way “Eight. To bedinan hourand & half—" | p. 1 onth, Sept. 11, to the wife of Edward Patterson, | geeliarton, Sept. 18, Ella Maud, wife of Hogh J
inute ; the d ds ard your watch and | to ths city, for the shop was situated in | WA all they heard. i a daughter. Semartis. ] .
cl;:i? e digcgverei ;hhe gon!essed the | the mainroad from the suburbs to the | . 1‘%.“)'1"‘:“;:";“;“'; ?3‘:‘3 })‘:‘th"“ ﬂ{)‘“ Buriingion, M. 8 Sapt- 13, to e wiks o! TQwetd | Haliax, Bogl- ) Conrad 4. Son of J: Liptan WGy
whole plot ; and beyond that there's nothing | business pa:t of  Cartwich. Three | & 40 e o 0 H0OL, Sy i Buse, b "
else to tell, save that your things are il !;gilclfea spSke, as Mr. Spartan thought it | Suddenly be jumped up, “tore down the | Victoria Beach. N. 6, Aug. 31, fo the o 0. T | Bowihampten, Sept. T, May, tatens danghte cfJob

Amberst, Bept, lﬁ.hsndh only child of William

Riverton, Sept 19, Christina, daughter of the late
Tho: 34,

20, Margaret, wife Jof James E.

Windsor, Sept. 16. Harriet E., daughter of W. He

Halifax, Sept. 17, Louisa Lorne, daughter of JolLn
I v

Halifax, Sept. 18,,Willisa I, infantson of John and

Camberland Ba; ueens Co., N. B., Sept. 10,
Cnnmy‘lnllndy’ ?lcbtyn.'u. i Pt 30,

f John

9, dehnie, chbild of
Black Mock. N, 8., Sept. 2, Willie 6., second son
ofWilliam P. and Salli

Lower Wooastock, York Co. .11, Luls Ji
i le:n‘l;:n of kélnda n&sﬁqkmpb:){.u‘
mon! : 5

o
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