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wednesdayToctobITTS^ hVOL. 2.E E 
E g MONEY TO LOAN. 1NO. 45Yortrg. Thither I worked 

cuitous,
entrance and stood under tlie hea 
arches of the doorway, the 
set and the great stone mass of build 
mg was lying in the gloom. This 
gave me a strange, unpleasant feeling, 
«’Inch increased as I stood knocking 
for many minutes at the heavy open 

without response from within.

*my way—but slowly 
*e approach was steep and " 
and by the time Drenched the

July 10th. 1891. iy.as you came up the drive.”
“Ah, Klaus, and a line old ruin it» SS passed the tower, he heard the old 

bel1 Peking, and saw a p, 
monks following a bier and disappear
ing within the ruins. Next morning 
tidings came that the old abbot had 
di**l the day before at St. W olfgang’s, 
but where or when he was buried no
body ever knew.”
t| KlaU8 a,ul 8at looking in

“ A strange wild tale!” I said lightly, 
unwilling to confess myselt in.rved-by 
thestory. •- Has the vhoat I«41

dock in the hall. I laid down the 
book and sighed. J ust then the clock are aware of the large amount of work 

expended in making a jewsha 
good tone. The frames of the 
ments art- not made by Mr. Smith. 
He buys them from a foundry. Upon 
these frames is bestowed

recession ofit's tell tower still standing.”
“A ruin now, sir, but it was 

grand and holy place, with its lord 
abbot and monks and broad, rich 
lands. Well, sir, a Iflng time ago—I 
do not know how uianL hundred years 

the Baron Steingraff of that day, 
who lived then in the scliloss higher 
“P m the hills above the Krotensee, 
bail a quarrel with the abbot The

Money to Loan
TN sums from $100 to $10.000, on real 
X estate security. Interest six per 
cent. Easy terms as to repayment 

Apply to
ARTHUR ROBERTS, 

Bridgewater Agent.

**■ Yearly advertisements may lie 
thly without extra charge, 

advertisers to bear this

In Good Tinn».
Ofttiuies, in sunny morning hours.

The cheer ist seaso 
We say: “This day must not pass by 

Without some grand endeavor."
And this we mean fro», honest hearts 

To make and not to shun it;
But when the evening curtain falls, 

Alas ! we have not done it.

But we |>erha|>s, take up 
Some little grievance gl 

And magnify its puny form 
And gaze u|n.h it sadly,

When, maybe, this faint, tiny spark 
1 hat we are hourly fanning 

Is hut a part of some good work 
That God for us is planning.

had
midnight hour. The deep 

bell struck 12 times, loud and clear, 
and mechanically I counted

ill pay
in mind as they will thus secure I letter 
returns for their money.

r

the least
work; it is setting the steel tongue in 
the frame and filing the lower portion 
of the frame to fit the tongue that the 
most cam anil skill
first work done on a jewsharp is to 
place the frame in a vise, file off the 
roughness, ami taper down the points 
so that every side presents a sharp 
edge, between which the tongue is to 
vibrate. The most delicate work then 
begins. A piece of steel wire is 
from a coil,, hammered flat at 
and left round at the other, and tem
pered with the greatest care. The flat 
end is then set in the^arc of the frame, 
and then the two

Midnight ! A sudden thought—the

Then my 
now lie pass

All advertisements, changes of ad
vertisements, and correspondence must 
be handed into the office not later than 
Tuesday evening to ensure insertion in 
he following issue.

?
poor Friedrich might 

ssing the portal of eternity ! 
about to speak to Klaus

jDR W. E JEljKIIjg
V as I, then, not expected ? And 

at this hour t I shook oil ; 
of nervousness and beat loudly 
the panelling with my < 
and with the heavy handle 
•ng whip.

are required. The
a sensation baron was a fierce and haughty

who cared little for chlircli and priest been heard since that timet” 
and the abbot was haughty in his way, Old Klaus shuddered. “ 
80 tlle feu<i grew deadlier every day.

“At last the abbot swore on 
holy relics of St. Wolfgang that he 
would excommunicate the baron. Ai.d 
the baron

McGILL UNI VARSITY
Physician, Surgeon, and Accoucheui 

MAZHOUNTZE ~R A ~V" 
OFFICE AN

when I discovered that he elept ex
hausted on the hearth.

“ Ood forbid ’’

All reading matter advertisements 
will he marked as such and published 
andn the head of “ Local and S|iecial " 
dvcrtisoiuents, at 10 cents a line per

t ' '■

1 fist,clenche<
! of my ,rid-

I cried aloud in my
, Ay, .ir,” fear.

~ r1 t -,r* -
■pint of m, «leer j„o„e «neeler-ene lee. .iU, Kriodrich tli.t which ha but 
so good and noble as he !” and again loved on earth, 
the old servant fell to weeping.

“ Hush, Klaus, lest you disturbin' ,
I said hastily, although a glance at fay 
poor bred rich well-nigh assured me 
that few sounds would disturb him 
more. Then I paced the room a*d odt 

was 111,0 tbe hall and down the stairs, for 
mbs read, and * beard the sound of horses at the 

tolled and the light- 8at<‘8- an'l I knew that the physician 
ed candles extinguished,1 and thus the 
baron was

D RESIDENCE JOSEPH 
JOHANNY'S.zThere was the sound of the slipping 

of bolts on the inner door, and with a 
sense of relief I knew that, at last, my 
summons had I wen answered. Then 
the door opened, and before me stood a 
person who looked more like a hoir 
knee lit, or woodsman, of the district 
than the servitor of a well ordered es
tablishment such as I believed Fried
rich’s to be. He carried a lamp in 
his hand, and over it regarded me 
suspiciously. I stated who I was, and 
desired him to conduct me to his 
muster To this he made no reply, but 
shaking his ill looking head, 
me to follow. We crossed the great

my strange guide deposited the 
light and left me without a word.

“A strange welcome,” I muttered, 
“from a bridegroom to his best man.” 
anil then I looked about me.

The room in which I stood alone 
was elegantly and most comfortably 
furnished. There were cases well 
tilled with hooks running along the 
walls, and above them racks holding 
curious weapons, many guns, spears 
»nd hunting gear. An escritoire of 
excellent workmanship stood near the 
fireplace, hut no cheerful tire glowed 
on the hearth, a few half-burned logs 
lay cold on the iron dogs, and again 
the strange feeling of gloom and ner
vousness settled ui

ISAAC HIRTLE,
Boarding and Livery Stable !

**■ All contracts payable quarterly, n
"There is a wheel within a wheel," 

Albeit we little heed them.
Ami ^sume machines need sharpened

A A“d ««’die points to feed them.

one endAll notices of Church or Society 
meetings at which an admittance fee 
« charged will be inserted as regular 
advertising a. y he usual rate-

swore by the cross on his 
swordhilt that he would tear the frock 
off the abbot’s hack and drive him and 
bis monks out of the monastery. The 
abbot was

vz careful .drivers t

at Reasonable Rates.
Lunenburg N. S.

So I rose noiselessly, and passed sad
ly and alone into the great stone hall 

A breath of cold air 
cheek. It came from i 
-hall—down there, toward 
doors. I was

1 ERMS^> year in advance;

$1.25 if not paid within 6 months ; 
$1.50 if not paid before the expiration 
of the yer-

it is, in this strange life, 
igh which we journey blindly, 

the heedful knife probes

m,’’

as possible to the tongue with-
pressed and hammered until they 

out touching it.
The round end cf the tongue is then 

bent in the form of a right angle 
the point is turned over anil the harp
i* ready to be placed in the hands of 
the finisher. There are seven sizes ami 
four kinds of finishing-the common, 
gold bronze, lacquered and tin platod. 
The harp can he toned to any pitch. 
To make the tone high, the tongue is 
made small and pressed hack

as good as his word, and so, 
on the feast of the blissed St. Wolf
gang, he and his monks walked in 
procession through the church up to 
the altar; and the great hook

ir struck my 
the end of the

> ! m

D M. OWENnot take it kindly. the outer 
pierced through and 

through with its chill touch. Certain
ly the outer doors must he open. Could 
Klaus in his anxiety have forgotten to 
close them after the doctor’s entrance? 
I peered through the vista of the ditply 
lighted arches toward the

correspondence must t>e ad-
LUNKNBURG, N. 8. 

TER, SOLICITOR, f 
CONVEYANCER &r.

The time will come for those who bear 
Their ill as God's annointed.

When they shall read earth’s myster-
JW. A. LETSON,

Editor Arhus.
Lunenburg, N. 8.

BARRISned and the
then t jthe hell jjpfæjgtem «

A time by heaven appoi 
Then let us ealuily watch 

With trusting s 
-Still carrying 

Some gi««I i
~JLrdy ^ A «Mer, in Mete

ornung.
Ilet him go up alone, while I sat for 

a few moments in the chamber I had 
been shown to on

and wait
motioned excommunicated.

“ " The hell wag still tolling 
and the priests

Church imites. -XMball and entered a small entrance,
and moved a few steps in that direct JA . A. McLEAN, M.A.L..B.were on their way 

down the aisle when the ifliout* of the 
baron and his wild

day to day 
and grand emh-avor.

arrival. I could 
-i the story of the 

not naturally cred
ulous, hut the shock I had received 
after the weariness of my journey of 
several days had, I suppose, told upon 

I stole up once more to 
sick room. The physician sat at 

the foot of the bed. Fredrich seemed

from
CHURCH or KNOLAND 

Rev. Geo. Ha-lam. M. A. T. C. D.

sasaa.»---
Young mull-» Bible (law)

UKLESRATIOM or HOLY COMMUNION.

' assis ssiifttsr-
MISSION CHURCH.

not take my mind 
ghost hell. I am (lato of Owen A McLean)

BiKitismt & soli*unit.
Jumbo Building, Bridokwatkr, N. 8.

men at arms, his 
jugers and holzknecht rang at the walls 
and sledges and great pine bean 
battering at the gates.

“Snort work they made of it. my
“One mad fellow seized a splinter of Hie 

wood and lit it at the* altar and then 
tired the panels, and the roof and the 
dry wood were all soon in a blaze.
The baron, as if possessed by an evil 
spirit, seized the hell rope and rung 
out a loud peal of triumph. But the 
abbot walked 
his robes, 
cursed him in the 
Trinity, and said :

“ As the evil one peals tjhat hell 
through your hands, «so shall he peal it 
when he claims the soul as it passes

As I did so I was sure I heard a 
muffled knocking at the portal, 
listened intently, and after a 
the sound was

toward
the trame; to make the tone lower it 
if bent forward. Mr Smith

itts
■ it:: ^trusting iterg. 

THE GHOST BELL.
only a good maker of the harp 
but can extract quite a little 
music from the little instrument He 
can also play two at once which he 
tunes so that they 
nmny, by tiling the frames.

momen- 
repeated, and followed 

almost immediately by the slipping of 
a bolt. Still I saw no one, and I con
cluded the sounds must coine from 
some other p«rt of the Schloss. I was 
about to turn and desist from investi
gation when I again felt that icy blast 
sweep my face and throat. Thorough
ly startled, I strained my , 
more clearly before me. Th 
gradually accustomed to the semi-dark
ness, and I perceived the massive doors 
swing inward on their on their iron 
binges to admit a toll, dark figure in a 
cloak and heod.

“ A priest U 
then the th 
another.

Jfoney to Loan, in large and small

LIFE and FIRE INSI RANCE.
to lie sleeping quietly. I hoped this 
might la- a g,**l sign, hut, to my in 
quiry, the old physician shook his head

It is arc in hnr-many years since I was 
quartered with my regiment in Vien
na. Among the acquaintances which 
I formed there

SSL'ir" i£S:S:
Lire's Mistakes.■adl DOCTOR J. N. MACK,

physician s surgeon
♦METHODIST CHURCH.

... RÏV.
nobleman 

Guard—the 
Steingraff. He was the 

sole descendant of an ancient Styrian 
family that had lived for centuries in 
a castle near Salzburg.

A finer-hearted fellow

e was a young 
the Imperial (

the sleep that will wake only 
in death,” he answered sadly. “An 
hour will decide, but be prepared for 
the worst—I can

Impelled by I know not what, I 
suddenly asked :

“Doctor, what could have 
this sudden illness ? My friend has 
had the most perfect health all his life 

<1 me

•Somebody has condensed the mis
takes of life, and arrived at the con
clusion that there are fourteen of them. 
Most people would say, if they told 
the truth, that there was no limit to 
the mistakes of life ; that they 
like the drops 
sands on the s 
is well to he

who was inPASTOR to him, dressed in all 
holding up his hands 

name of the blessed
ey became

J. J. TKASDALK

fOFFICE, JOHN BURNS NEW BUILOJNC,
No 10, Lincoln Street, -,- Lnnenbur

Telephone No. 4.

TOWN SERVICES.
give you but little

pon me.
1 yr.C1*“-

«y :
^JWWorfcon 5fc»t

•Suddenly conscious of 
pres-nce I looked up from the cheer 
less hearth. An ol<l serving 
stood in the doorway. Bowing re
spectfully, 
solved the

could not be
of of the ocean or the 

bore in number ; but it 
Here, then,

found in hi* imp** ial 
minions ABTHIIB BOBEBTS, LL. B.majesty’s

a hotter soldier in his 
army than Friedrich. Frank and gay 
as a companion, he was a favourite 
with his own sex, and a good figure,

;athought instantly ; 
thought was succeeded by 
“ Friedrich is not a Citho 

be ! Who has summoned him I The 
doctor, perhaps !" And then again, 
who was it that admitted him 1 I my- 
self had seen this dark figure pass 
through doors bolted and barred 
heard his muffled knocking ! I 
ÜU.‘V"T^ before 111 e~—end yet of a cer- 

enter nor b«d any hand unclosed the 
gates to give him entrance !

•Smitten with a nameless fear I stood, 
or leaned rgainst one

from the body of you and of your 
and of your son’s sou, in sapcula, swcu- 
loruni. Amen !”

BARRISTER AND SC LICIToj 
NOTARY PI BLIC. 

Bridgewater, Nova Scotia.

accurate.
are the fourreen great mistokes :

It is a great mis 
own standard of right and wrong, and 
judge people accordingly.

To measure the enjoyment of others

*■»
be entered the room, and 

mystery of my strange re
ception. On the very day his master 
had written me, he was p 
with a serious illness, e„U he was

had never been ill. 
W hat could have caused this fever 1"

“ God alone can tell !" answered the 
physician. “ The young I 
with me the day previous

take to set up ÏSo saying, the abbot! called his 
monks, and they went their way down 

of Aver. But) the baron 
and his followers threw | themselves 

tore their
tiirewciien

COUNTRY SERVICES. to s-'iy nothing of a good property, 
made him not unacceptable with old

"S’J

lire. Fire. Irrldral sad Marlae lasaraare 
eSTeeled la Mandant «'«mpsnle,. 

MONEY LOANED.
•FFH'Ki One doer below Foal •

to the Lake
rostratad baron was 

■ to his ill-Friodrich, however, seemed to be no
' tboagli he h».i

by our own.upon the holy men and 
frocks trom their backs and 
books into the lake. The 
seized the monastery lands and held 
them, too, for might was ri; -lit in those 
days, and he built the pissent cattle 
bard by the ruins of the 
lest the abbot and his retainer

thjeir old pos-

Hn-kman'a l.land eighth day, struggUi-j
o. .ever The doctors of St. 

Gilgen declared the case to be hope
less, hut were in almost constant at
tendance.

ness, and hade|[[ D,e gayly enough to
him looking better^^lfe was d^norra- 

bzck anil rode swiftly out to St. Gil
gen, reining up his steed for an instant 
to throw

Brldsrwatrr, B. 8.To expect uniformity of opinion in 
this world.

marrying
nueogÿnistic in his nature. When our 
friendship had grown into close iuti- 

ned to banter him on the

EISH baron then CHABLES ff. LANE, L.L. B. •#e u«? judgement and ex peri -

To endeavor to mould all dispositions 
alike. -------

ATTU K-^EY.-AT--L A W.macy. I happe One had just left the 
young heron, and had said he would 
return, ns the crisis would occur tlfnt 
v*y night.

subject
assured me gravely that lie bail re

money to an old gypsy wh° 
stood her hand outstretched, by the 
road. Always kind." added the good 
doctor, “always noble !” I have known 
qim thus as hoy and man.” And the 

»Ily kind man of science brushed 
bis band across his eyes.

bis other hand and pressed 
Then I went to the cham- 
Old Klaus crept after me 

I sat down by the fire

latriniony, hut FriedrichPASTOR REV. J. 8. BROWN. Lunenbui
monastery, 

rs should
TOWN SERVICES.

Insurance Companies. HI 
on Reel Estate. Branch oflf 
House, Mahone Bay. Tele

of the stone pil
lars for support. The dark figure now 
moved toward 
Nearer, nearer it came, and I saw that 
I was right—it was the figure of a 
priest. As he passed close beside me 
his cowl fell back and revealed an old 
wrinkled, ashy face in which 
two gleaming eyes—black and evil. 
He looked not to the right 
ieft, hut as he passed up the wide stair 
he raised one thin, white hand above 
his head, and the dark sleeve fell back 
and showed the skinny, withered arm 
tare to the elbow.

never to marry.
“Not,” said lie, “that I have

SiSi
y and seek to regain actions.I need not say how this intelligé 

affected me. I determined, of 
to await the issue, and asked to he 
shown Friedrich's chamber. In a few

disinclination to the matrimonial staled 

but fate, cruel and inexorable, luis for
bidden me to enter it.”

I stared at him in silent surprise.

me down the hah. 2#To worry ourselves and others with 
what cannot he remedied.

Not alleviate all that needs allevia
tion as far as lies in

“ But they did not, foj the abbot 
»try, and Oct 81 Iywas not over-loved in the 

the baron was too poweifu 
lightly meddled with, so ■i

PKKSBITKHIAN CHURCH. ’

it warmly, 
bur below, 
far sympathy.

Soudajr

sar

RKV. E. D. MILLER. 
TOWN SERVICE. moments I stood by the bed side of 

my dearest friend and looked down on 
a poor, shattered being, with flushed 
face, a burning lip and 
tossing and raving, whose hand 
unconscious of

5 our power.
Not to make allowance* for the in

firmities of others.
the monksa moment he told me how, 

when a child, he had met a Ziegeuner’ 
inn, or a gypsy woman, from Bohemia, 
as he crossed a wood near the Schloss.

City of London Fire Insurance Co. y
OF LONDON, ENGLAND. . * •. >

♦-"Y-monastery, where the 
church of Wolfgang now stands.

“ Time passed on and the baron had 
well-nigh forgotten that ablator monk tlie 
had ever dwelt within the 
ene<J monastery

“ One coin w
sat with his retainers in the great hall 
drinking and revelling, asl was their 
wont. The wind howled i$ gusts fit
fully, and in the pauses a loud knock 
was heard at the oaken door, the very 
door at which you entered ‘this 
ing, Herr Hauptman. The Thurhuter, 
when he opened the door, saw no one', 
though the moon was at that 
shining through a rift of the clouds,
"but he felt a cold blast sweep 
his face.

'
To consider 

that we cannot pe 
To believe only what 

minds can
To expect to be able to understand 

everything.

"erything impossible 

our finite

glazed eye, <R Vg

■t and 3rd Sunday* of each month al 3 p.ni

dered on
Doctor’s w Capital *2.000,000

tl«iaimS pr"'npt|y and literally sot- 
c. W. LANE, Agent. t- 

LimenhurjrRTF

hand and said :
“Young herr, when you go to marry 

a wife take heed. The way to God’s 
altar lies through God’s aore !"-

“Well!” cried I, laughing, “that 
safe prophecy. A

nd myself 
wondering why I had put the ques
tion to him, and then I recalled word 
his auswer.

stopped him, looked into his loving pressure 
my words of old black-wliuse ear turned 

affection.BACKMANS HOTEL, inter’s night the baron M&y 27th, 1801-31».From time to time I could distin
guish words through his mutterings, 
which told how the bewildered spirit 
wrestled

LUNENBURG,
Enlarged, improved and newly fur

nished, situated right in the Busi___
Centre of the town, making it a con- 

lent and pleasant place to stop 
GOOD 8AM*

A sudden thought shot through my

He had sdoken of an old gypsy who 
stood with outstretched hand by the 
roadside.

Another scene rose before me.
A fair-haired lad, with his firm palm 

held frankly out—a withered old face 
bent over it, and I seemed to hear the 
quavering voice muttering the pro 
pliecy : “ Young herr, take heed to 
your wedding day ! The way 
altar lies through God’s acre.”

“ Klaus,” I asked sharply, “ when 
was your master to have teen married?” 
for Fredrich had mentioned no day in 
his letter—“ We will talk over 
thing when you come,” he wrote.

“ Ach. Mein Herr ! But to-mor

greaeest of mistakes is to live 
for time alone, when any moment may 
launch us into eternity.—Sotte» 
Journal.

I stood frozen with terror to the
spot— I know not foi how long 
a harsh sound smote upon my ear. It 
was followed by a shrill scream, and 
old Klaus rushed from the room and 
threw himself at my feet.

“ God have

A. J. DBYSDALE,
IMPORTER OF MARBLE-

AND MANUFACTURER OF
MONUMENTS HEADSTONES 

AND TABLETS,

MARBLE, FREESJû""” -------
«♦HAN 1TE.

well get to the church door unless he 
walks through the church yard." 

Friedrich shook his head. “That 
not her meaning,” said he, ‘ hut 

rather that I or she whom I shall wish 
to make my bride must die on the. 
bridal ilay.

Therefore, dear friend, I shall 
You

with horrible phantoms. 
With appalling incongruity he mingled 
the scenes of the bridal chamber and 
the charnel vault, now calling on his 
bride to wrap her grave < lothea about 
her, now bidding the sexton pledge 
him a skull of wine. Terrible as all 
this was to hear and pa

night, and the faithful old butler 
begg,-d to remain also. Indeed, I felt 
so nervous and distressed that I 
glad of his company, 
to return at midn

§8 [;VV.PLE ROOMS.I This “HOTEL" has a STABLE in 
connection, 121) feet in length, and 
Horses entrusted to my care will receive 
proper care and feeding.

Passengers taken from 
Boats or Station FREE.

A Baby's Record
Jot Down all^Ht* Wonderful

A mother writing to the Voice ad 
vised every mother to keep a record of 
her baby. There is both entertainment

1 -
mercy upon us !” he 

shrieked, almost crazed with fright 
“The ghost bell !”

Again came the harsh sound—the 
clanging of an iron bell ! It smote 

upon my sharpened 
ful, irregular —and, God for-

imor carried to
morn* nl

* i»
inful to see, I 
through the So he shut the ddor again, 

and thought it must have been the 
storm that deceived him.

determined toINSURANCE AGENCY. . .,4to God's cruelly

give me ! not as human hand would 
have rung it!

flew up the stairs—Klaus close be. 
hind me.

but there have been 
known to our family, 
turned pale, but just 

would have questioned him lie 
laid his hand on

•Shop Opposite frriil Shed,
Bridgewater. -

and profit in it. It is like bottling 
sunshine. I procured, she says, short
ly after n,y Uby w.is tern, an ordinary 
blank book with a Russia leather 
binding. I began the record with the 
date and place of birth, the weight 
and measurements, and a description 
of general characteristics. Then fol 
lowed the full name and whom he was 
named for, and the date of his cliri 
toning. Then a page is given to his 
“family tree.” Then a running nar 
is kept, not daily, of course, 
occasionally, of hi* first visit to 
grandma, of his first ride in the cars, 
of his feat of pulling a couidp of false 
teeth out of the mouth of a young 
who became too familiar with him ; of 
his changes in residences ; of his

fiSLSAras
the photographer finished one copy all 
but mounting it, and that was care
fully pasted on a page, with the date 
underneath. On another page I held

th. «un. with hi. foot. A lock of hi, 
h.b, hair „ coiled „„
I keep » record of hi, .il„,„t. „„dtb. 
treatment that .earned muet .uecee.f„l 
in each caw. When he tiret «id 
" mamma ” i, duly recorded, „ 
h'" fi™t '-ft* “loney, loney.” The 
other da, I jotted dowD hi. complete

month, old. If he Md die 71 

*“7 lh! U,nil7. Sl*te^ *'“* *h in

stitious and a fool, 
stranger things 
He shivered ami

Lunenburg CoEquitable Life Insurance Co.
—’•X'M'KSf

SSSéeSs

“ The next moment those in the 
a monk in a blaek habit, 

with a cowl drawn over his head, en
ter and walk without a word to where 
the baron was sittii

1891 MUSIC-1591
A. E JONES & m

The doctor 
ight. When it 

wanted but two hours of that time 
Friedri'Z who had gradually 
his raving, fell into a lethargic

î j
shoulder and

a*lde«l : “And now, Hauptman, let us 
speak of this again !”

A year passed l>y and I was far 
away in the north of Germany when I 
got a letter

In a moment I was at the baron s 
chamber. The physician laid his cold 
hand on mine—I saw the truth written 

It is all over,” he said - .
- "’“te iSr-

t

I left the bedside and went to sit by 
the fire. Old Klaus threw on a fresh 
log and filled a glass with Hungarian 

on the table. I no
ticed that the old fellow’s hand trem
bled, and his eyes were tilled with 
tears. I spoke a few words of 
fort and he sobbed aloud :

’Then the monk
2* drew back his hood, and an 

withered face, ghastly pale, hut 
and tierce, gazed undaunted

!”
"

I seemed to turn cold all over. To 
think of other things I questioned 
Klaus concerning the young Rosschen, 
whose cup of happiness was so soon to 

lied from her lips, 
that she was lovely and amiable and 
deeply enamored of her handsome 
lover. His illness had been kept f 
her as long as possible, and though 
she knew her marriage must be 
poned she dreamed, as yet, 
change.

“Alas!’ said Klaus, “should my 
lord not recover I fear it will go hard 
with the sweet young lady, for she 
loves him better than life. Who 
knows but there may be two burials 
rather than

in his faceNorthern Fire Insurance Co.

Eastern Fire Insurance Co.

Dominion Building and Loan 
Association of Toronto.
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urance

s£?
from Von Steingraff. It 

announced his coming marriage with a 
young lady of his own country. “My 
destiny," he wrote, “what it may he 
I must work out. I could not resist 
my passion for my little Roeschen. 
So come to me as

He is dead !”

m ::wine from a flask “ ‘ Tausond sakerment !’ shouted the 
baron, starting in » rage. - Dog 0f an 
abbot, what brings you here ? Trundle 

and set the ' dogs on

“The abbot raised his skinny 
and said in a hollow anil solemn voice :
‘ This night twenty years you and I 
met I am

“ The abbot retired as he flame, no 
one daring to hinder or harm the holy

Making Jewsharp*. hut semi- SJhis
out the shaveling, 
him.'

The village of Batlnm-the-Hudson, 
though its manufacturing interests are 
few says the Albany Journal, 

i post- h®**® possessing the only Jewsharp 
of no £actory in the United Sûtes, outeide 

of New York city: Simple as the 
jewsharp is it requires, nevertheless, no 
little skill in construction. The pro
prietor of the factory in Bath is John 
Smith. For 30 
the business, , 
self to such an extent 
recognized as among the best in the 
world. The factory is a small build
ing situated a short disUnce Ofl the 
Third Street, and although, unpreten
tious, contains every facility for the 
manufacture of Jewsharps. Phen the 
factory is running at its fullest capacity 
over two gross a day are turned out. 
The busiest part of the year is that 
just proceeding the holidays.

The manufacture of the harps is an 
interesting process, and but few people

soon as you can ; and 
your happier intorpr» 

gypsy’s prophecy may be

I laughed heartily as I closed tlie 
The old story !

tongue had overcome man’s resolve__
pretty Roeschen had whipped the 
withered gypsy from the field. And so 
saying I packed for my journey, and 
the morrow found me

At the close of a lovely autumn day 
I drove along tlie road between Salz
burg and St. Gilgen where it skirt 
Hie picturesque little lake of Mondsee

L l!ik Alai . Herr Hauptman, my mind 
misgives me sadly! I fear every 
moment that I shall hear the dismal 
ringing of the ghost dead hell !”

At this uncanny title I shivered. 
“But what may that be?" I asked 
anxiously.

“Ach ! What an old fool I am. I 
forget sometimes ; but forgive it.”
I Klaus,” said I, “what did yo"u

who knows but 
talion of the

Ship and 
Lunenburg, N. 8. pro

JAMES E RICHARDSON. on my way to the abbey ;
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rs he has worked at 
has perfected him- 

that
Zuin banker ! to the hangman 

with him,’cried the baron, choking with 
rage and springing after him. 
moment the old bell pealed out with a 
wild dang from the tower. The baron 
in Ins haste tripped over a stool and
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Nova Scotia Marine Insur
ance Co. (llmited)ofHalifax.

Ocean Mutual Marine In
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Halifax
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“The way to God’s altar lies 
thruough God’s acre !”

^3
Klaus tent toward me, his old face 

drawn with fear. Would the words ever cease ringing 
in my ears ? I shook myself impatient 
Iy. A coincidence—a sad coincidence 
—that was all ! And my g 
surely unsettled my mind. I took up 
a book from one of the shelves and 
tried to read. The words 
the page. Not a sound was to be 
hear*! save the ticking of tlie great

“The tell that rings 
the life of every Von Steingraff,” fell to the ground.. When they lifted 

him up he was dead.
“ Twas said he died of a fit. Maybe 

»o. But that very night one of the 
holzknechts 
from Riesen 
had been

so snugly embosomed in the precipi- 
tous hills clothed with pine and larch.

Not far from this stood the schloss 
of my friend, built close to the ruins of 
a suppressed monastery, and sheltered . 
by the dark forest on whose tree tops a I 
the evening sun glinted warmly. *1

aiid he, with suppressed 
suppose I looked both startled and in
terested, and the old servant, glaJ of 
sympathy and attention, continued in 

h usher! voice : “Mayhap you observ - 
the monastery near the castle, sir

"5SSMSSLT ttÆKÆ rief had 22
IN SURA JM CE. 

AlloormpondeiiU promptly otuwcnxl.
returning to the village 

on the hill where he 
ing, declared that as he

swam upon
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