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BACKMAN'S HOTEL,
LUNENBURG, lies
Enlarged, improved and newly fur- | “Well?” cried I, luughing, “ths
nished, situated right in the Business was & safe prophecy.
Centre of the town, making it a con-
venient and pleasant place to stop | well get to the church door unless he
GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS, walks through the church yard.”
This “HOTEL” has a STABLE in | Friedrich
connection, 120 feet in length, and
Horses entrusted to my care will receive

proper care and feeding. : rather that I or she whow I shall wish
ers taken from or carried to

Bouu‘o:‘"glmion FREE. to make my bride must die on the,
. HENRY BACKMAX, Proprietor, | bridal day.

Gwo, H. Love, Manager, Therefore, dearfriend, T shall never

o VCE AGENCY. |™srry. You may think me super.

INSU R‘\‘\'il_' AGENCY. stitious aud a fool, but there have been
hl"‘blﬂ mﬂ llsmm Gﬂ stranger things known to our family.
The ).argest and strongest Com.-

band and said

a wife take heed.
altar lies through God's aore "

shook his head.

He shivered and turned pale, but just
pany in the World.

ws I would have questioned him  he
lnid his hand on my shoulder and
ki added : “And now, Hauptman, let us
New business 1890, uever speak of this again "
Total outstandi
Surplus undividey A year passed by and T was far
away in the north of Germany when I
ot a letter from Von Steingraff, It
announced his coming marriage with a
young lady of his own country, My
destiny,” be wrote, “what it may be
I must work out. ¥ could not resist
wy passion for my little Roeschen,
Bo come to me as soon as Yyou can;
who knows but your happier interpre
tation of the gypsy’s prophecy may be
the true one 1
I laughed heartily as 1 closed the
letter. The old story | Woman's
tongue had overcome man’s resolve
pretty Roeschen hud whipped  the
withered gypsy from the field. And so
saying T packed for my journey, and
the morrow found me en route,
At theclose of a lovely autumn day
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%0 snugly embosomed in the Pprecipi-

H tous hills clothed with pine and larch,

Not_far from_this stood the schloss

Clrgost wloven ot Jll gt ana | my friend, built close to the ruing of
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Ofttimes, in sunny morning hours,

v
Wesay: “This day must not pass by
And this we mean from honest hearts | which incr

But when the evening curtain falls,

And some machines need sharpened

When they shall read earth’s myster-

« Kidder, in New ¥

Au éntl‘l’fﬁtmgﬁtﬂﬂl. ;.nul then T looked about me,

quartered with my regiment in Vien

who wusin the Imperial Guard —the |

d [ lay cole the iron dogs, and &
sole descendant of an ancient Styrian | ¥ c0ld on il
A finer-hearted fellow could not be |

Frank and gay | stood in the doorway
A5 a companion, he.was a favourite | Spectfully, he entered the room, and
with lis own sex, and a good figure,
to say nothing of a good property, :copuuu.» On the very day his master
. | Wade him not unacceptable with old | had written me, he was

Friedrich, however, scemed to be L
| Gil selared the. guss o beope
When our | Gilgen declared the case to be Lope
wn into closs intj. | less, but-were in almost constant " at
macy. I happened to banter him on the | tendance.  One had just left the
matrimony, but Friedrich | Young baron, and had said he  would

y that he had re
“Not” said he, “that I bave any
- disinelination to the matrimonial state,
the

but fate, cruel and nexorable, has for- | to await the issu

silent surprise. | moments

“Young berr, when you go to mabry | affection |
The way to God's |

“That/( the charnel vault, now calling on his
was not her meaning,” said he,  but

a5 you came up the drive.”
—for the approach was steep and cir-
cuitous, and by the time Dreached the
| trance and

is with

stood under the heavy
rches of the doorway, the sun had

and the great stone mass of build
g was lying in the gloom. This
| Kave me a strange, unpleasant fecling,

abbot and
lands,

monks  and

sed as T stood knocking | —the Baron Steing;

[for many minutes at the heavy open
[ portal without response from within
[ Was I, then,
| at this hour 1
| of nervou

not expected? And

I shook off a sensation baron wus a fierce and haughty

ss and beat loudly upon

[ the panelling with my clenched fist, | and the abbot was haughty
rk [ and with the heavy handle of my yrid- [so the feud grew deadlier e

| ing whip, |

“At last the abbot| swore on

| sense of relief I knew that, at last, my { the baron

summons Then
the door opened, and before me stood a
person who looked more like a

swore
had been answered

[ off the abbot’s back and| drive him

| tablishment such us I believed Fried. gang, he and his
rich's to be. He carried a lamp in |

[ desired - him
| master | To this he made noreply, but | ed candles extinguished, and thus
| shaking bis ill looking head, motioned | baron was excommunicated.

[ me to follow. We cros “ Well
| hall

| where my stra

the great |
and entered

guide dep

‘ light-and left me without a word. | baron and his wild men-at arms,

ok [ “uA strang

welcome,” T muttered,
“from a bridegroom to his best

man." | and sledges and

| batte

ng at the gates.

The room in which I stood alone | !Snort work they madb of it.
= | was elegantly and most
| furnished. T

| tilled

comfortably ‘ HOne wad fellow seized a splinter

3 dry  we ere e in a blaze. | might be a good s
) | walls, and above them racks holding [dry wood were all sooh in a
It is now many years since [ was |

||
curious weapons, many

d hunting gear. An

ich

fireplace, but no

| on the hearth, a few half-burned

s | bis  robes,

he

| Trinity, and said

| the strange fecling of gloom and ner. |

in s

| vousness settled upon me. |
2 | through your hands, so shall he peal
Suddenly conscious of some other | :

o. | pres=nce I lool

is |less hearth. An - old serving man

Bowing e

lorum.  Amen !

olved the mystery of my strange re

| to the Lake of Aver
and  his followers

upon the holy me
frocks from théir

prostrated Mg
| with a sertous Muess, and he was now

lisngwtor e

doctors of St

Zever. T'he books into the

seized the mons

return, as the crisis would occur that
veéky night

I need not how this intelligence

sessions.”

affected me. T determined, of course

“But t

and asked to be |

was not ove
In afew | the

| shown Friedrich’s chamber. baron was too

I stood by the bed side of

, | my dearest friend and looked down on

built & new monastery,

a poor, shattered being, with flushed

| ehurch of Wolfgang now stands.

face, n burning lip and gla

well-nigh for

my loving pressure

whose ear turned from my words of | dned monastery walls,

From time to time I

ldeinking ‘and reveliing

| guish words through his mutterings,

*6 | which told how the bewildered spirit | wont. - The wind howled is gusts fit
A wan cannot | ‘wrestled  with ‘

horrible phantoms.

| the scenes of the bridal chamber and | door at which you entered 'this even
ing, Herr Hauptman,

bride to wrap her grave clothes about | when he opened the

“Ah, Klaus, and a fine old ruin it
it's bell tower still standing.”

“A ruin now, sir, but it was once a ing within the ruins.
grand and holy place, with its -lord
broad, rich
Well, sir, a long time ago—I
do not know how many- hundred years
' of that day,
who lived then in the | schloss higher
up in the hills above the Krotensee,
bad & quarcel with theabbot. The

who cared little for chhirch and priest

in his way,

|  There was the sound of the slipping | holy relics of S, Wolfgang that he
| Of bolts on the inner door, and with | a | would excommunicdte the baron. Aud
by the cross on his
swordbilt that he would tear the frock

monks walked
Procession through thé church up to

to conduct me to his | then the bell was tolled/and the light

» small chamber, |and the priests were Jon their way | been shown to on my arrival,
ited the | down the aisle when the shouts of the

sers and holzknecht raig at the walls | Ulous, but the

ro were cases well [ %ood and it it at the alfar and then ’ the foot of the bed.

with books running along the | fired the panels, and the roof and the
g

guns, spears | The baron, as if possessed by an evil

“As the evil one peals that bell now |

1up from the cheer. | *hen he claims the scul as it passes
e up fro e chee: i i
T O e el the body of you and of your son | this sudden illness?

| and of your son’s son, in sapeula, sweu

“So saying, the abbot| called his
| monks, and they went their way down
But| the baron | physician

themselves | with
wnd | tore their
andthrew e

The baron then [ him lookin
ry lands and held [ back and rode swiftly out to St,

hard by the ruins of the monastery, | stood her hand outstretched,
3 (|
lest the abbot and his retaihers should | road.

rally and seek to regain  their old pos

did not, for the abbot
ved in the cduntry, and
powerful to be
lightly meddled with, so the monks

where the

" | | “Time passed on and the|baron had
: [tossing and raving, whose hand was |

She had stopped him, looked into hig | unconscious of

otten that abbpt or monk
had ever dwelt within the old black-

| “One cold winter's nightl the baron
could distin- | sat with his retainers in the great hall

| fully, and in the pauses a lpud knock ‘il
: dside.
| With wppalling incongruity he mingled | was heard at the onken doot, the very | Foadside

The Thurhuter,

door, saw no one,

body ever knew.”

the fire

strange wild tale!” T said ligl
man | thestory. “Hag the ghost bl
been heard since that time?”

Old Klaus shuddered, “Ay,

day. | he answered gloowmily, « whenever

the | soul passes from the body of a

and | the old servant fell to weeping,

in | thatfew sounds would disturb, him |-hall

more. Then T paced the room apd

into the hall and down the stairs,

and | T heard the sound of horses at
gates. and I knew that the physic
the | Was orming, :

Tlet him go up alone, while T sat

The bell wag still tolling | ® few moments in the chamber I had

his | ghost bell.

[my nerves. T stole up once mory

of [ the sick room. The physician sat

to be sleeping quietly.

hope.”
Twpelled by T know not what,
it | suddenly asked

He once told me had never been il
What could have caused this ever 1"

ness, and bade &

wadding |
bettor.  Ho wis o Horee

them, to, for wigit was right in those | gen, reining up his steed for an instant
days, and he built the prisent castle | to throw money to an old gypsy who
y by the

Always kind

added the goo
always noble !

doctor

" 1 have known

yim thus as boy and man.”
usuvlly kind man of science brushec
his hand aross his eyes.

I took bis other hand and pressed

it warmly. Then I went to the cham

ber below. Old Klaus crept after me
I sat down by the fire
I pondered on
I found myself
wondering why T had put the ques-
tion to him, and then T recalled word

far sympathy.
with a heavy heart.
the Doctor’s words.

his auswer.

| Asudden thought shot through my
| brain.
| He had sdoken of an old gypsy who

| stood with outstretched hand by the

Another scene rose before me.
A fuir-haired lad, with his firm palm
held frankly out—a withered old face

. | | bent over it, and I seemed to hear the
her, now bidding the sexton pledge | though the moon was at that moment | bent

jhiln a skull of wine. Terrible as all | shinix

| this was to hear and painful to see, T
determined to watch
night, and the faithful old butler
begged to remain also. Tndeed, T felt | storm that deceived him,
80 nervous and distressed that I was
glad of his company. The doctor was | hall saw a monk in & blak habit,
widnight.  When it | with a cowl drawn over his |head, en.
wanted Lut two hours of that time | ter and walk without a word [to where
Friedri” fwho had gradually ceased | the baron was sitting. Then the monk
his raving, fell into a lethargic drew hood, and | an old
withered face, ghastly pale, but stern

to return at

stupor. back  his

Lleft the badside and went to sit. by
the fire. Old Kluus throw on a fresh | and fierce, gazal
log and filled a glass with Hungarian | baron,

wine from a flask on the table. T no- |
ticed that the old fellow’s hand trem-

undaunted on the

“ ‘Tausend sakerment ! shuted the
| baron, starting in » rage. ‘Dog of an
abbot, what brings you here?| Trundle
out the shaveling, and set the |dogs on
him.’

“The abbot raised his skin; y arm
and said in a hollow and solemn voice :

bled, and his eyes were filled with
Jisoars. X spoke a few words of com

fort and he sobbed aloud :

“Alas! Herr Hauptman, my mind
s we adlyl Iifoac oviry “This night twenty years you and I
moment that I shall hear the dismal 5
S 3 net. T am on my way to the abbey ;
ringing of the ghost dead bell !

5 : follow me.
At this uncanny title I shivered. “The abbot retired as he dame, no

(But what may that be?” I asked |, . daring to hinder or harm the holy
anxiously. tndn.
“Ach! What an old fool T am, T

“‘Zum henker! to the hangman
with him,'cried the baron, choking with
rage and springing after him. That
moment the old- bell pealed out with a
Klaus bent toward me, his old face | wild clang from the tower. The baron
drawn with fear. “The bell that rings | in ‘his haste tripped over a stool and
out the life of every Von Steingral,” | fell to the ground.. When they lifted
said he, with suppressed emotion. I | him up he was dead,
suppose [looked Loth startledand in-|  “ Twas said ho died of a fit.| Maybe
terested, and the old servant, glaiof | so. But that very night one of the
; Bolhnath i

forget sometimes ; but forgive it.”

“But, Klaus,” said T, “what did you
mean 1"

sympathy and attenti in ng to the  vi

Pt the, “Acadia. ¥iro Insuranc, Com- | by the dark forest on whose tree
'ﬂ".',,_,__..,.,,_,u,w the evening sun glinted warmly.

 hushed voico : “Mayhap you obsers- | from Riesen up on the hill where he
el the monastery near the eastle, sir | had been working, declared that as he

through a rift of the clouds,
‘bt he felt a cold blast swep across
through the | his face. S0 he shut the ddor again,
und thought it must have been the

“The next moment thost in the

quavering voice muttering the pro
phecy : “ Young herr, take heed to
your wedding day ! The way to God's

altar lies through God’s acre

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

“Ach. Mein Herr! But to-mor.
row !”

I seemed to turn cold all over. To
think. of other things I questioned
Klaus concerning the young Rosschen,
whose cup of happiness was 50 soon to
be dashed from her lips. I learned
that she was lovely and amiable and
deeply  enamored of her handsowe
lover.  His illness had been kept from
her as long as possible, and though
she knew her marrisge must be post-
poned she dreamed, us yet, of no
change.

“Alas I” said Klaus, “should my
lord not reover I fear it will go hard
with the sweet young ludy, for she
loves him better than life. Who
knows but there may be two burials
rather than one bridal 1

“The way to God's altar lies
thruough God's acre !”

Would the words ever cease ringing
in my ears 1 I shook myself impatient-
1y. A coineid e

passed the tower, he heard the old
bell pealing, and saw a procession of | book and sighed. Just then the clock
monks following a bier and disappear-
Next morning | bell struck 1
tidings came that the old abbot had
died the day before ut St. Wollgangs; | stroke.
| but where or when he was buried no.

Old Klnus ceaserl and sat looking in

anwilling to confess myselt mayed-by |

Steingraff, but T am not willing to be-
lieve that the evil one dare claim the
spirit of my dear young master—one
50 good and noble as he " and again | loved on earth,

I could
not take my mind from the story of the
I am not naturally cred-
shock T had received
cat pirle beams were | fter the weariness of my journey of

| severul days had, T suppose, told upon

Fredrich seemed
I hoped this
I ign, hut, to my in-
quiry, the old physician shook his head.
escritoire of | SPirit, seized the bell rope and rung | sadly.
| excellent workmanship stood near the | 0ut aloud peal of triumph. But the
[ formed there was a young nobleman |

Tis the sleep that will wake only
eerful fire glowed | Whbot walked up to him, dressed in all

in death,” he answered sadly. “An
and holding up bis hands | hour will de

ide, but be prepared for
o | cursed him in the name df the blessed | the worst

I can give you but little

“Doctor, what could have caused
My friend has
had the most perfect health all his life.

*“God alone can tell I answered the
“The young baron was
me the day previous to his ill.
gayly enough to

never saw

And the

clock in the hall. T laid down the | are aware of the large amount of

expended in
8ood tone. The frames of the in
ments are not made by My,
He buys th
these frames

oed the midnight hour. The deep
2 times, loud and clear,

and mechanically T counted every

from a foundry.

is bestowed the
Midnight ! A sudden thought—the
crisis!

the frame and filing the lower
Then my poor Friedrich might even
iow be passing the portal of eternity !
I was about to speak to Klaus
hen I discovered that he slept ex-
hausted on the hearth.

“God forbid” I cried aloud in my
sir,” | fear,

most care and skill are required

no
htly, first work done on

ever

so that every side presents o

the | “Poor, fuithful soul ! thought L. | vibrute. The most delicate work
Von ;’R.:: the:ie:}\w:! —You may awakut [ begiys, 4 piece of steel wire s

For I realized that
he, like myself —like Rocschen—must
lose with Friedrich that which he best,

from a coil,, hammered flat at one
and left round at the other, and
pered with the greatest care,

8o I rose noiselessly, and passed sad-
ly and alone into the great stone hall
fy| A bresth

of cold air struck my
me | cheek.

It came from the end of the
down there, toward the outer
doors. I was pierced through and
through with its chill touch. Certain-
ly the outer doors must be open. Could
Klaus in his anxiety have forgotten to
| close them after the doetor’s entrance |

for | T peered through the vista of the dirmly

out touching it.
odt
for
the
idn

bent in the form of a right

is ready to be placed in the
the finisher,

hands
There are seven sizes

four kinds of finishing—the cqum

making & jewsharp of

Smith,
Upon

work; it is setting the steel tongue in

portion
of the frame to fit the tongue that the

« jewsharp is to
place the frame in a vise, file off
roughness, and taper down the points
sharp
edge, between which the tohgue is to

The flat
end is then set in the arc of the frame,
and then the two arms are carefully
pressed and hammered until they come
as close as possible to the tongue with

The round end of the tongue is then

angle
the point is turned over and the harp

work

Money to Loan.

N sums from $100 to §10.000, on real *
I estate security. Interest six per
cent.  Easy terms as to repayment,
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ARTHUR ROBERTS,
Bridgewater Agent.
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ams with careful drivers t
sengers to all parts by da
Horses Boarded and tende
nable Rates.
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ONVEYANCER &e.
nt,

The

the

then
cut

end
tem-

of
and

Companies.
non,

[ gold bronze, lacquered and tin platod, | 1 5 |
lighted arches toward the entrance |5 o P |JA . A, McLEAN, M.A.L.B.
o 2 . | The barp can be toned to any pitch. .
and moved a few steps in that direct To make the tone high, the tongue is (late of Owen & McLean)
2 , gue 2
“"';' ki : i wade small and pressed back toward BARRISTER & SOLICITOR,
As I did so T was sure T heard a 2
| wuffed knocking_ at | the portl | 1 the frame; to make the tone lower it JUMBO BUILDING, BRIDGEWATER, N, 8 ¥
N ! 8 Povias, if bent forward. Mr Smith is not - 4
listened intently, and after a momen. only a good maker of the harp [ Money to Loan, in large and small #
the sound was repeated, and followed b can extract quite a litel | M
": "‘;“‘ﬁ' immediately by the slipping of music from the little instrument. He F
at | a bolt,

Still I saw no one, and I'con

can also play two ut once wi
tunes 50 that they are in
mony, by filing the frames,

Life's Mistakes.

cluded the sounds must come from
some other purt of the Schloss. I was
about to turn and desist from investi.
gation when T aguin felt that icy blast
sweep my face and throat. Thorough-
ly startled, I strained my eyes to see
more clearly before me. They became
gradually accustomed to the semi-dark-
ness, and I perceived the massive doors
swing inward on their on their iron
hinges to admit a tall, dark figure in &
cloak and heod.

“A priest” I thought instantly ;
then the thought was succeeded by
another. “Friedrich is not a Cutho.
lic! Who has summoned him 1 The
doctor, perhaps " And then again,
who was it thac admitted him 1 T my-
self had scen this dark. figure pass
through doors bolted and barred! T
heard his rouffled knocking! I saw

him, now, before me—and yet of a cer-
skl e,

takes of life,

the truth, that there was no limit
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Smitten with anameless fear T stood,
or leaned rgninst one of the stone pil.
lars for support. The dark figure now
me down the hal.
Nearer, nearer it came, and I saw that
T wus 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 were set
two gleaming eyes—black and evil,
He looked not to the right nor to the
ieft, but as he passed up the wide stair
he raised one thin, white hand above
his head, and the dark sleeve fell back
aad showed the skinny, withered arm
Eare to the elbow.

I stood frozen with terror to the
spot—1I know not fos how long—when
a barsh sound smote upon my ear. Tt
was followed by a shrill scream, and
old Klaus rushed from the room and
threw himself at my feet.

“God have mercy upon us!” he
shrieked, almost crazed with fright
“The ghost bell I”

Again came the harsh sound—the
clanging of an iron bell! It smote
cruelly upon my sharpened sense—
wild, fitful, irregular ~and, God for-
give we! not as human hand would
have rung it!

I flew up the stairs—Kluus close be.
hind me.

In a momont I was at the baron's
chamber. The physician laid his cold
hand on mine—T saw the truth written
in his face—“Tt is all over,” he said
“ He is dead !
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A Baby’s Record.

blank book with a Russia leather
binding. T began the record with the
date and place of birth, the weight
and mensurements, and a description
of general characteristics. Then fol-
lowed the full name and whom he was
named for, and the date of his chris-
tening. Then a page is given to his
“family tree.” Then a running nar
is kept, not daily, of course, but semi.
oceasionally, of his first visit to his
randma, of his first ride 4n the cars,
of his feat of pulling a couple of falee
teeth out of the mouth of a Yyoung man
who became too familiar with him 5 of
his changes in residences; of his
weight at different periods, et ete,
When the first photograph was taken,
the photographer finished one copy all
but mounting it, and that was care-
fully pasted on a page, with the date
underneath. On anosher page I held
his little band with the ﬁzf&. spread
while I traced the outlines of it. T did
the same with his foot. A lock of his
baby bair is coiled on another
T keep a record of his ailments the
treatment that seemed most successful

Making Jewsharps.

The village of Bath-on-the-Hudson,
though its manafacturing interests are
few says the Albany Journal, can
boast of possessing the only Jewsharp
factory in the United States, outside
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 years he has worked ut
the business, und he has perfected him-
self to such an extent that his worik is
recognized as among the best in the

world.  The factory is a small build- | j5, each case. When he first said
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—that was all! And my grief had
surely unsettled my mind. T took up
& book' from one of the shelves and
tried to read. The words swam upon
the page. Not a sound was to be
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Somebody has condensed the mis

, and arrived at the con-
clusion that there are fourteen of them.

Most people would say, if they told
the mistakes of life ; that they were
like the drops of of the ocean or the
sands on the shore in number ; but it

is well to be accurate. Here, then,

Itis a great mistake to set up our
own standard of right and wrong, and

ent of others

look for _judgement and experi-

To look. for perfection in our own

To worry ourselves and others with

Not to make allowanceg for the in
hing impossible
our finite |
To expect to be able to understand

The greaeest of mistakes is to live
for time alone, when any moment may
launch us into eternity.— Boston Home

Jot Down all His Wonderful
ngs.

A mother writing to the Foice ad-
vised every mother to keep a record of
her baby. There is both entertainment
and profit in it. It is like bottling
sunshine. T procured, she says, siort.
ly after my baby was born, an ordinary
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