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The Hair,

‘When dressed with Ayer's Halr Vigor,

becomes soft, silken, and luxuriant.
“1 have

o factory. dréssing for the hair.

Itisall

ural color, and requiring but o smal

quantity to render the hair easy to ar-
Ty A. Bailey, 9 Charles

erhill, Mass.

used Ayer's Hair Vigor for
the ’lll!ul&u! or five years and find it a
s, s

that I could desire, being harm.
s, cansing the hair to retain its nat. |

' Th(; Scalp

Is kept clean, cool, and healthy by the
use of Ayer's Hair Vigor.

3 erznd it as

r
color. has used it Br a
time with wost satisfac Ory resy
B. M. Johnson, M. 1)

"I have been using Ayer's Hair Vi

H

“‘Ayet's Hair Vigor is a most excellent | with marvelous success. It resto
preparation. I promotes  the | original color to gray hair, promo
£ro new bir, and makes it glossy | fresh growth, and strong
1 and soft.” —J. V. Bowen, Ed. Enquirer, | healthy. —Mrs. J. Burton, Baugor, M
McArthur, Ohio. | R. T. Schmittou, Dickson, Tenn.,
Mabe) C. Hardy, Delavan, 111, writes: | a8} My hair was all coming out, so
“My bair was faded and dry, ut after | that baldness seemed (hevitet: 1 tried
uning bialf & bottle of the celebrated Ayer

’
i Dr. Ayer’s
Hair Vigor, it became black and glossy
I cannot fully express my gratitude.
JFrrépared by Dr. J. C. Ayer % Co., Lowell, Mass

ATTENTION

% he various irregularities of Stomach and
Bowels, by the use of a prompt remedy, may
often save serious evils. One of Aye
Fills, taken after dinner or at
lieves Dyspepsia and Constipation.

Fhen Knight, M. D., of Brimfield, Mass,,
says  An' S thmily Sedep Ayer's Pil
liaxe o superior. "1 use thew freely in my
pract

o R
« Ayer’s Pills, -
:;mm-e ’y Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.

night, be-

Prepared b
b5 ali Druggieta and Dealers in Medicine, | 50id by all

Hair Vigor,

and now T have as fin
any one could wish for

head of Lair as

8old by Druggists and Perfamers
Of young children should never be without
Ayer's Cherry Pestoral in the house. It
has saved many lives.

“ My children are liable to croup. Having
lost miy oldest girl by this disease, 1 was 1
constant fear for the others, until I found, to
n satistaction, that Ayer's Cheiry

ectoral would cure 'it.” — Mrs. Anna
Wentworth, Northampton, Mass.

| Ayer's Cherry Pectoral

y Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell,
Druggues. Price §1, six bottie

FErPLLS

RICH BLOOIY,

change the blood In the entire system In three months. Ay per
son who will take 1 Pill each night from 1 to 12
health, If such a thing be possible. For curing Fer ale
equal. Phyniclans use them in the ir practice. Sold

weeks, may be restored to sour.d
omplaints these Pills have no

wissre, ar . at by mail for
k3 S8,

Send for elrenlar. 1. 8. JOINSON & CO. MASS.

CROUP, ASTi<MA, BRONCHITIS,

JOHNSON'S ANY NTMENT will instan-

P“TH nIA""““ : e
wt delay & momeat

JOHNSON'S ANCDYN
mmmmg;;f. <

Spine and Lame Back.  8ald everywhora.

(For Internal and Ex.
ternal Ure). CURES

o L
o

MA

'\J
Sheritan

!

ma) ke 8 Y8 Condition Towders. Dose,1 teaspne
by mall or § letter-atanios, L 8. JORNSON & Con, BOSTON:
~ T = o half guiity air she reached over
IN GRANITE CANON. ap let out of a drawer and
| read it éagerly. There was a priutod lotter
& Sha 'was & feslinbed, Langihacod How | e ;x:,h”f‘ 8 fown, Granite, in Colorado,
e En%hnd school-ma’am, and had accumulat- | P P 3N i
. ve humdred dollars. One in her
. village home in Lincoln county, Maine, she
took out her bank-book to lw{ at the neat
with wistful eyes. How many yoars
toil that five and two ciphers meant.

walks over the hills in chill, win.

la’;mld ] i >
ter days, or reluctant lingering in spring an
when the foreat world be.

sutumn mor
sought her to learn of its w.
terios, to leave printed th

(when the air out

Lately she could

ing in to

comi
see her brother and sister watchitig her with

crafty eyes,
1ty could make me out gy they'd
g
money
op

getmy money,” she muttered, smoo
the pages of her bankbook— ' the
that is my life-blood distilled drop by dr
In years.”

grucsomeness of the iduy pleased

Fear

rustle
of the rustle of leaves) and the

her long, wakeful

d

& century; then in her |
er bonnet as she

tyin
the

r. was, wed,
I wonder,” she went on discansolately, | with bright Llue
8 her faded ayes rested on the wo.ded road | beard 1. v
Sutaide her window, * howsmuch 1 would | stopped ta look
Bave hiad, bad I ngt been cheat ~men | @ \ya) T,
sad relations. ~And how I hate men, for the e
world is open to them und shut to me. Thank been busy all vacation,” she answer-
Heaven, I never had a besu—that was spar. d, absently; then she said suddenly
ed me, ver time” (with a bitter y me, Silas, ‘that when Mandy
¥ laugh). “Me the oldest, an died—and for weeks I'd stayed with her at
: boys.  Father, how mean and hard , and she loved me—that if ever I
< and mother drudged herself todeath, an un. asl you for belp 'd give it to me;
t, leaving me her toil. Then you'd do anything in the wo: Id for me
Irhen it grew sasier a bit by some of the | ¥ty 0"} ok glad, too, Huldy,

o

ank Heaven,

man's heart now, nor ever will be.
w the man idea—
the serfdom of womes

v #n. But there ain't” (with s bit of

ew England h “any procession of ‘etn
after me as I see.”

She reached over and took up her sewing,
with that thrifty idea of using every moment
to Advum&h-t sends half her sisterhood
in that into early graves or
saylums. She sewed on a brown tham
fign that, angular and limp, had & carious

" eness to

She heard the door slam, and saw her two
ews run down the road n boy's play,
ith the

while her prim-faced little niecs,
tired walk of an old woman, strolled slowly
up and down the yard, under the

weight of she two.yeat old baby.
s, gy, Ty ey 8
. “The

is keeping and king or
i STl gt s o
| what a litt ought to play,
A
Touhave 1 by Locered
.ldhaunhaldhl’l& Yo

wo-

;
1
£
#

2

ing
linass

13 of
idle summer days, w
ream is content, of

where & woman could find o home by hey
own toll, the I held by the Corertuter
for such mashe beside the men who could
earn it casily

my heart. It isnota wo. | | Iittl \p o
The good | 1,

'd jump off & pnclxiu
Y,

said the old man,
daugliter, a
this woman's ¢
e to come an’stop wi

thinking dear
I been
ve wanted
but yer brother

Howed it was your to give your board
id Huldah, bitter.
ack, hitch
Don't
Sa i &’ you_ set with
marm till I'm ready
welcomed ker warm
ly, brought out_ddighauts and and
then, learuing she wis going nway <
eda bunch of herbs from th and
wrapped with them a new

#ocks to wear over her sk wint

“T hain't much to give, Huldy," said the
dear old sole, “* but my blessin’ an’ yarbe,
but both is give free.und lovin', your ‘faith.
ful daughter and sister.

“* And little thauks I've ever got for it.”
@id Huldah, grimly, as she pressed a froaty
kiss on the whinkled check.

The wagon was loaded with her belong-
{gs, when her eldest nephew came up o

er, saying, with sonie asperty :
“'He was goin’ to tell pa.”
+Do,” said Huldab, “tell him I took all

belonging to me, an' I'm never coming back,
T'guess I'm of an age to do.as 1 ”
She softencd a bit when the little sister
came up with the unwicldly baby.
[ ** You've begun your martyrdom, Clary,”
| sbe said, laying her bony hand on the flaxan
head; “but when you're growed, if I'm
alive and prosperous, 1l do for you.”
The cross-roads scliool-house never saw its
er , and s years went on,
ker's  very name was for
) 8avé among her Kindred, who spoke
of her bitterly, as oo who had robbod them,
went early to her rest, buried in the

ide graveyard near the. d Stetsons wh
had finiahed thetr o pilg 4

In Denver, & month that strange
pement, one sunny day, s white-covercd

THE LONDONLERRY ARC-LIGHT, FRIDAY

P - . [ mountain, Miss Huldah, with a guilty  air, | cuse 1 know that name—that I've heard It
| rTesteuny ool s e oo Plank anf looked in the window | somewheran
e e o g ey e escaped, | of the cabin.  She saw only an earth floor, Ho scrawled o line upon » of paj
L et T e B e | e vt vl A pctbferea | | B it to his Serwiaey, W‘
e s bung Sbey da. . | kettle half illed with mush on the hearth, | the moment uphering in the laltor Who bad
..D,""".  he gHp o m:m & | Nothing more—not a dish or cha asked to see him, disniissed n.t-wi-hnmd,
o s L:_“P"t must bo torturing some- | *'Of all she poverty,” she . and was ready for the matter in hand.
Shing " mun;:;q lwkx N 1'»"')!-»';":9;')*-; Mon. Theodors nlral;hu oo ﬂdﬂn
b , and the | like o Chinee, I #pose and nothing but that [ i, ‘way a man shon ut neatly clothed
N o R iewmasionme ), e s o Bha weth ity | gud with! acfiank aif Moustt Sonmbomenns
‘s your urni with & dozen

* Where's
fine scorm P Yo

s gociety ¥ aaked
ummmm.br-
wi ight ; “'thas fap hadn's

7" said Miss Huldah, with

corned beef, and & pot of cof
him it's for the dog,” she said, to app
conactence.
bis side of the creek to thunk her.
“1 hulspcnevl that way and see in the win
; ful

se her

This she did when he came to

though veiled, as by ® cloud, with sadness.
The eyes were clear and open, the mustache
and goatee gray and pointed; in short, the
was something in his manner, somel

his whole appearance, of a militaire * To-

r

tre
b'ain't no more right to [ dow s 1y said Miss ““Yoit have particulars to give me, have
dogs than to be taxed fur a license your--| ing. _(Oh, had | vou not, Monsfeug ?" ques the Chef de
oSy oy g _s e Lo Eandcon log, 1 ome ove s | Burees s parte 17 e e
? £ Mise Huldab' . |+to do wome chopping for me. I suppose you'd | of aiedden)

v‘mur:“'f.'. lﬂ:;dnf “lbd:ﬁ . ,uf:d like to oara a fcle now and then. 7 hap‘{o, Mousieur,” stmply responded

| with trus womanl, [~ nens, the bl h_u-xf?w""'f(w";l;"‘h":lh:lt"«ﬂ'l take | the visitor. 3
¢ is pey i food, and for the frat time cromed | “NARRE L L\ yol (0100 then sarer
:‘llt: mules for the % alter twenty ive the moated grange. . The stage-driver saw “It ruup.\dth you, Mon. le Chef, wheth-

along the road. It was & beswasstter og, | tered. *Like all wisunen kind L
o The hermit took his pay in food, an
e ey e ao | o ahs charity had kept him

It came slowly, drag
| ging a rope freighted with briars and wee
| after hin.

“* Land of the living ! sald Miss Huldah,

huskily ; ““ef it ain't that poor brute beast
| rescued, & following me all
Denver, and I never saw it to take it in.”
lln‘ her

| there, as both ware “lone ones," adopted it,
saying in apology for her kindness, **a dog’

sight of company.”

At daylight she continued her journey
that ended
miles from

Wu where she had bough

| out the claim of a discouraged homesteadar.
lonely in Granite canon.
| Ou either side high, rocky walls, covered

It was intensel;

| with huge boulders, torn fro "

the way from

in,
The dog lay down b]' her side, freely lick.
gms. She fod it, and then and

&&n Dight ip Granite canon, six
e tor

him there chopping wood, and chuckled soft
Iy to himnelf.
“T cal'lated she'd

%if him over,”

from starvation.
that fall
sen

o Wien he came to her d:

of regret.
i

loneliness she never had before.

yore, her heart beat faster

grew bright. $he noted he had the
s | still, lnd‘:olh looked ns starved as they al
ways h

E .. He spoke to her
Steek, s he - up Lt g i

. ed some, had

he never would he had always been misfor.
tunate.

In July she noted for three d
not leave his cabin

ays he did

J by earthquaxes and
| Colorad: Attheir

| mining camps up in the mountains, -and by
| thisa nolsy stream that came from miles

away, the dripping from eternal snow far
Boe:  Bab ‘down the high

above timber-fine.
\ rocky walls the sunlight glanted, and sum

| mer “lingered long, nor wWinter ever grew

| fierce and eold.
| Miss Huldah's homestead
creek across from the

| patch always. Her cabin took on an
Wwomanly neatness and thrift ; there wi
little white ruffled curtains in her windows
| er fes
| her barns

air of

repair and, s timo went on,

her cattle increaved and her farm looked

prosperous. A plump calf would clalm at
tention from the stage

heifer, or  flock of nice ohick
hives of bees, and the cousequence wi

a8 that
Miss Huldah's butter and eggs brought the

most extravagant pr
She never built

Ige across the stream,
but laid a plank, that, when her purchaser
departed, she drew up in drawhridge style

| and for all purposes and po

| became a d grange, with a contented
and plump Mariana. In the
peace of her life she gained graclous outline:

f happy womanheod and & bloom that had

never been given her weary youth,
She met with but one serious t\il.:r

umor.

looke
he sunscts behind
leaves come a

w in the inspiration q
ud grew close to th
But one moruing th

y man, thin and

He looked

lah began

, and it's deep

ra.
With ber tempe

set at reat by seeing him start at early
up the mountain with pic

and shovel.
Then she

knew he belonged 40 those trea.

brought neither of them news from the outsi
world

proximity of the
Jokes up in the o
customers used to slyly suggest that the her
mit had an eye on her property.

“I've had plenty of e
shittless men since I came to this cance,”
Miss Huldah would say, grimly; “but 1
never was friendly to the man idea, and
come across here togit rid of the sight of 'em
and it strikes me he's o “mighty poor speci
men of his kind at the best.”

Another summer camo, and the hermit
climbed the mountain daily in his weary
search, Miss Huldah studicd him carefally
noted his dejocted roturn, and would mut,

You hain't found it;
ill”  One a while d_say,
““Poor soul,” and sternly rebuke herself for
her womanly pity. She could not help seer
ing with ber thrifty eye that his clothes
needed mending, and that he looked starved
and ill.
One day

ane of Donna's pups, ina spirit
alike ungrateful and inexplica.
ble, quitted its comfortable quarters, swam
#he creék, and fook up its residence with the
bermit. ~Allnight loug Miss Huldah had
mourned over ‘her pet as having fallen &
prey to the coyotes, but in
with mingled rage and relici
boling across the creek by tha

ermi
““Man,” called Miss Huldah, with awfal
steraness, “send back that dog you stole.”
*'1 am very sorrow, madam,” said the her-
mit, advancing to his side of the creek, *‘but
the animal came of its own accord, showing

w it
ide of the

umm
aat, reached to the blue
base ran theroad

beyond the
an on

ce was soldierly prim and precise
passengers, or & fine

, or the

setey hae abads |

sunshine and |

polnt. |

nd
he quiver of springtide |

g shoulders, and long

no! n front
¢ to drown any of his custom-

ance leanings, the iden

of a saloon was the greatest blow that could
happen ; but ufter a few days her fears wero

spokenietween the two neighbors. The stage

«

though somictimes a passenger would

give the hermita nowspapar or book. Th
0 was the source of endlest | musing.

and Miss Huldah's| ~ “And was it

iances to support

tho morning, |

g -animal came

uldah s utterance.
-| . “ You've come fur help for hit, you poor,
dumb crectur,” she said, and went swift
acrosson her errand of mercy.

e was lying on

meaningless words
t | eyes intoan unreal s

king _with vacani
LSy

to her house and put him in her be

** I thought you'd git him over, Miss Hul
" smiled the st
misty, “We'll do what we
in the way of drugs

|
|,
s |

s

and with

was of any ac-

He neve s rr o |
) i Surete, “I never reopened a painful wound,
] £ being poor, left him. | but—T listen to you. - yen e saying?”

3 an, " headded, painfully. Then [~ The man o nd hcross his brow
his little girl died, an. that somie years, | and eyes to cleac his vistons Sh veromes
his wife returned ¢ 2 dis, and B for- | *F wig saying Mon. In Chet thoe o e
ive her and cared for her il the end. | cape which occupies us now, the reconstitn.

Miss Hulda

] 2
il

as quite well, in
Imitted the miners
fuuny about his staying in ber

1| him t remain until e w
| pitiful confusion he
[ were talking

7o P0oF | Houae,
o e o i d B e noblestwoman T ever knew, *
phthy vt b [l , **and not through a poor
ever, ae oo | wretch like me must talk conze to hart you,”
ked at hir prosperous home | . ' 15Pose they say we oughter bemar
o e ried,” said Miss Huldab, blushing,

X o and if I were a better man; if 1
. .

smiled Miss Huldah, a light in
s curious tremibling 'on her lips,
it.  Surely

T )08 they're about ri

we're old enwigh to know ovr own minds.”
+“Told ye, Aliss Huldy,” grinned the stage-
iver, as he drove this singular pair down to
to the preacher’s, where he said he
ve the bride away, ‘I told ye
t him over—knowed it for sartin.

dpi

S eunters who were her best curtomers. | How about the man ides o & —Patience
*/But he wou't buy of me,” she said, wise- | Staploton in Once & Woek.

Iy, ““for he looks as if he'l never strack o —_—

pay streak in his whole life.” P W e Tl
Soa year pased, and never  word was FOUND IN AN EYE.

Mon. Theodore s Chef de Surete, sat in his
| cabinet deeply perplexed. His two elbows
on his desk, his head on his hands, ho ‘was

going to last, this, which had
been going on for so Jong ‘& while?

these assassing, were they going to end by
beating him ? *Were they going to compel
him, by adverse public opinion, to send  in
his resignation?

““Parblea ! it looked uo, and if they did it
on ‘purpose, passing the word from one to
another to force him to get out of their way.
Eight assassinations, .one after another !
Crimes of the worat caliber, with startling

details, which peopled alike ‘with horrifying
| visions the sleep of the
| eoneierge ! And not an assassi
skillful ‘work, had they bean able
an,
| them ; they had disappear
like  pullof air, Cebart;
motto, and to go without
behind them | * Frankly,
| the bounds of all reason.
| And now, to top off these eight other
| crimes, there was-still another one, & ninth
one, a murder, like the othets, accomplished
the evening before, ul&uhlimﬂn condi-
er

bureaucrat and the
in, for all their
to lay their

d
l’e.ving an address
it had begun to pass

tions, a femme-galal throat cut,
five thousand francs’ worth of jewels gone,
and—not & trace of ”
|, Despite his robust hy, that had
| long been the admiration emulation of

is century. M., Theodore
into melancholy reflection not unmixed with
anger.

|
|~ "Nine auirders, one after the other : nine
crimes without an author; nonsense ! im-
possible 1" The Chef de Surete gllhd him-
his

shi
prairie iwp lean mules | very poor judgement, and will not be driven | self together, thoam. poct, ead like o
SamTolling down a dusty road. Ita driver, | away. Ihate to use brutality to her (o | warhorse snifing battle and—the door
o lank out ander her sun-bon. | even the love of a dog touches e very much, | openset
et at & crowd of boys gathered bout a | I am so friend | "It was his secretary who presented him- |
2 With some Bhow of thin limb looked at each other across the creek | seif, bearing a card In his fingers. |
in white cotton s , ending in a cloth | for a foll moment. *'A gentleman, monsieur, who nsists upon
Baiter, she abruptly descénded and sppeoach. | _“You may keep the Pup,” said Miss| sceing you. He declares”~and the Serce. |
".fh' d. H?ld.h. | tary smiled a little at the rdity of the |
\Vhas doviltry a6 yon at?” she inquir. | “Thank you, madam.” claim—*‘he declares himself in a position
24, In the old schoolma'aim tone of command, |  *Not madam, i, " anawered Miss Hul: | furnish you with definite particulin - |
[l S boy,.whe | el Shoetiyy and e Biacve for the ke f -+ | A0S o egrg. L
. 38X, Starve for the sake of 'a| % Ah, the crime of 1” the Chief
“* Jim -ndz‘am 3 fghting over a pusp | man," Miss Huldah would say, watching hor turms ‘quickly ; * then bid hiom eater,” said
they'd found, and that the dog-catcher K::, seeing her grow and starved like, he, and while the the
would give them ten cants for at the pound. | new master, but faithfully following him | ante-room to do his i Theodore
:,.M'.m,‘...hmpamd the up'—h.marm_h as he na‘m:huey.npmmaud him.
&a&-uu.bq.-mly, o' T calllate by his door. | +*Frederick Bouscal " he read in & half |
Il be & fivht,”’ | Oue mornipg, when the heruit was un the voice. * Bouscal, Bouscal : {4 stems to_me

he mut-

In the spring, when she saw him coming
down the canon’ as pule and dejected uaof
and her g
dog

ucross the

not
; that he thought perhaps

While she debated

drippl up to her, looking
wich wisttul eyes, sowething choked Miss

raw, talking

t

hen the stage

winers helped her carry
d.

driver, but his eyes
can for

tim of a cruel stepmother ;
infinite pathos

er Tam sure or not. = All depends, in fact,
upon an gperatiop the means of which you
alne are & le o furaiah me.”

“ Explain, if you please.”

«Cereaisly, spd to 008, though doubtless
sou have heard it spoken of, Mon. ls Chaf,

1ot | & certain sclentifio procedure which permite
tosay good-by, she felt a curious odt

All that winter, looking
at his empty cabin, gave her a feeling of

under certaln conditions, better even than
descriptiop could do, a reconstitution of the
portrait of an assasein,

You know, of course,
tin the phenomenon called vision
which we ses throws or forms

i 1l ftaclf, in plain

ed, *tha
the object

by an-
1 iso_that this

been struck from the front, and in & light
sufficiently distinet for him to see, the lnst
thing upom which his eyes would be fixed
1| would in all probability be the face or form
of the murderer. Naturally the image of

whether it would not be a Christian act to [ fhat fare oo figure would be thrown apon
8o over, the dcg came limping wea Ot | the retina of the eye where—and this is what
and plunged into the creck. When the

I came to ssy—it i not ouly possivle to re-
find it, but also possible o 1cprouce it,
Ab, well, monsicur, in the casc which occu-
pies us—"

The door of the cabinet opened anew, and

the Secref of Mon. Theodore re. entered,

in his band « roll of papers that he

| before his chief, then turned and was

uictly as he had come.  Mon,

o e I and ee i oy Srer b
5.

s o named Frederick Bouscal, are
monsicur " be demanded presently,
s visitor.

Mon. le Chef. Frederick Bouscal,”
your age

fty-cight years, 'Mon. lo Chef.”
“Hu-mm " Mon. Theodore - rapldly
twirled the sheets beside him: *Swenty
scven years I” he murmired, as if thinking
aloud.” *So, it was not you then, who was
imprisoned two years ago and condemned
for contumacy and the theft of a thousand
flovins ¥
sudden f
of the vis
o, wonsieur,” he responded with effort,
in a dull voice; “no, it was not I—it was

son.
An employe of the Credit-Agricols, was
K‘u —you are ignorant of what has

ush empurpled the counte-
itor,

not? A

he
b

ecome of him ?
“Absolutely. It is fifteen months that
knew her and thanked | his mother aid I have boos wltheny news of
¢ g seuse and hcnlflt: she | him., That child, Mon. le Chef, that child
it e 1, out by hersell and muttered, ““Thaok | has been oo serer and our shame. He
tor all.” “you | God." In his convalescence he told her | has Droken o bearts, dishonored our
't help nature, T suppose, and | much of his history. He bad an unhappy | oo "
-2 = shildhood, th

His voice was choked; ho was silent, un-
able evidenly to go on.

Pardon me, monsieur,” safd the Ohef de

ton of the assiassin’s portrait should be en.

R

»
,” responded Bomuf"mm.g." |

Py

no matter ; try it a second \_
time: do it over again. ” |
(m) ble! the transparency of tie - Rl
cornea ls destroyed. 1 wished to wash ft, o POk Re
and I burned it through & mistake in the = ¥
I salute you, Mon. le Chef! and S o
Frederick Bouscal turned sway. ?
The next morning the Commissionaire of g
the Quarter of Ternes, forwar to the . 2
Prefocture his annual report, headed it with %
the following ite r.", 4
i A
harcoal fumes from the room . 2
of the Bouscals;mansad wife, his locataires.
The door by my order, was forced. Too e
Iate—they were dead, both of them, side by
side upon the bed, » brazier of lighted char, £
coal plainly indicating the man .
death. A ic i
poirom - Comu i
‘ornes, third mon | 5
“Bak 1 u,..'l inventors
Mon. Therodore, as bis secretary
the reading, ** they are all alike, >
rash | though I too, on this occasion have  Mr Brown's Fiance—Tell Mr. Brown 3
23380t to.boast of.  Bat how the devil,” he | that the flowors were far 100 expensive 3
, as the memory of that pale, sad-face | for me.
TR pelore him, “*how the devil could I | Mr. Brown's Man—Oh, they're nothing.
think of suicide for & cuuse as trifling as | You ought to sce the bii byuquets the
this t" | come to'the houss. I heard master say
*A cause as triling ns this " | only yesterday: It} be time enough to
Ah, my worthy Chef de Surete, i fa not pay for th fler the wedding, "—Flie - k.
everything that i known in that P . de Dlatter
of thine'! |
i ianos! Do 8!
L &.3 %< 4 L]
THE LARGEST STOCK IN THE MARITIME PROARCE]Y. + {
— Sole Agent for Great House @
. . [
“ r d Knabe,’ \iad
ICKE&r) 1aUG,y %
And other Leadini: American and Canadian Pranss. > p
Solc Agent for Nova Scotia for the Fumous ¢
Ll i) {
‘BELL” AWD DOMINIDY ULDANS, o
Lon't 1all 1o write er call for prices l A } :
W. H. JOHNSON '
- n ] 5 : SN
121 & 123 HOLLIS STREET. - - HALIFAX N.S g :‘i ;
BRANCH: g‘ 5 R s
2 R > » } L
McKay's New Building, Inglis Street, Trure, N.§ B :
s
Ceceml er 4, 83 3

PIC-NICS !

.‘.

To Clergyman, Temperanca: Societies, and Managers of Picnics, Church Fairs
Tea Meetings, etc ,

J. E. BIGELOW & CO.,

Who for the past eleven years have sapplicd Lhe majority. of
celebrated temperance drinks and pare fruft would
terested in the management of Pionjcs,

prepared o supply for the season of 1859

succeds(ul plonies with their
call (he attention of thoss in
Ui Falrs, Tea Moctings, ete, that they ars

serpens sntered P Bo quistly and s the listen- | tively possible. - The victim was strack i
darkly hecame th y in the g, finished her gyes | the face; the direction of & low, the
whed the sound of his hammer woke thy i her lap, wl form of the wound indicates ‘it -plainly.
p knew he was there. From her | More than this, it must Lave been light
low she saw him build a ra enough to see the murderer, and with

abin beside the stage road, x4 , Huldy | sufficient cloarness o have stamped his

. and actually take up a residence i v time of | Yikeness upon the retinal screen ; for the

im. isi60e b apers assert that even in death her eyes

liveand die there, for all of me, In vhe hermit said he must | were* fized in & . wid and  frightened

o * | return to his home, and when she pressed g

stare.’ Thus, monsicur, we find curselves |
la the presence of a half certainty ; it h;
probable, 1f not sure, that the cye of the
corpse lying now upon the slab of the |
Morgue ‘contains the exact reproduction of
of the features of the one you seek. With |
your permission, I will draw it fron w |

Dra

‘hiF but how |
*“By photography—it i my Lusiness, |
Mon: 1s F‘hc!.b Axmf this mnl'u)r, this sub-

ject T apoke of, Ihavo studied it long and

almost with passion, for 1 hold it to bs, in |
case of success, one of the most useful and
beautiful applications of modern science. I
know it can be done; I have myself ex-
perimented, and in one intance have repro. |
duced the lineaments of the physiciun i |
bad leaned above the bed of the dying. |

The man spoke with animation, and
while ing bis voice vibrated, his cyes
burned, countenance was illumin,

e legitimate |

. lore regarded him,
moved himself by this us at conviction.
““ And you conclude?” he questioned, after
[y mtimtnl'l g:nu ht.
* I conclude—Dbut autkorize me to attempt
o Ierimenﬁ on the woman tod
yeater: lly, and I will tell you what I cen-
clude. If I succeed it wﬂrhhr us, m
wife and me, a little glory, and alsoa H&d
money—a iy of hope in our
fail—well, no matter—we are
fortune. A dedeption,
not be counteds In avy evenf, Mon. le
you lose nothing in the udveature,
-for su A
* They, 40 be it, monsieur,” agréed ¢
Chef do Surete. Take your Instfuments to
the Morgue to-morrow morning at ten
o'clock. I will ses that the olerld Instruct-
od Later on I myself be there,
bave the honor, monsleur, to wish you good
morning.”

In the obscure nook at the
be bnd incloved himaet n i A
the

, bis whol
od, irnﬁinud with the lightof

to mis-

ta made at the offico of the
Surate, Frodestel J, his bofy beat, his
face drawn, watehed :thy regult of
his last washing. The l"""" before
him in his bath o gulokallver, nto which be
tad o while ago with such fear |
an
Sensitivized ! ? Atloast it should
be, and if the of the crime were
such as he them, and the victiu
Ry S
there undar that b golatine en toaine ts |
e o b '
13 o8 by a of o
cperater bald "B...!'.‘:’u.‘,h"““ in
only wi
TS Gt b £
the dead tn the wdjolning clamber, " the
plunges of aa it throbbed and
mered through the artarles of his heart.
And st last the moment came—the mnio-
ment that was o revenl o bim all o no-
e St por, trembling pho-
iu'a:p—;,d.-f.’ ek tg hich 1%
wl
o
i il
through the yellveck k
with & groas "to et it to
a
e The face of the
marderar, the fane of e ton
o
Five mnmy Bous-
nd e B
the with

Ginger Ale, 'Pure Fruit Syrups,
Champagne Cider, ' Strawberry,
Lemon Soda, | Lemon, -
Cream Soda, ‘ Vanilla,
Sarsaparilla, | Lime Juice,
Grape Soda, ‘y Pine Apple,
l

Imperial Nectar. ete., elc., ete.
AND OTHER TEMPERATE DRINKS.
Oue of the Targest

prices.
Cail or write us for p

and best selected stock of CIGARS lu ths Province, at factory

°s before ordering elsewhere, and save mooey.
E. BIGELOW & CO.,
MANUFACTURERS,
VELOCK STREET, TRURO, NOVA SCOTIA
b

T  elephone Call, 89,

HA
M:

G3J0D ADVICE!
B JURBSCRIBER; while thanking the public for the 1iberal pat, onage- tiey have
Yowowed 0n him in tiie past, would respect(ully announce that he is betier Prapared
han everto give satisfaction to all whe may require -
From the max ctures he displays all cun dnd something adopted to thelr wishe
The man: oulals constantly received from all parts of the Province, give
oim incressed o c¢ 10 asking & vist from any one requiring plcturesol any Kind
from the smallest locket ploture to & |ife-size o.
poofy are Mlways showt: irom all Degatlves, sud if 50t satisfactory & re-sltting can be had
without additional charge. -
rioes are as low asgond work from this Studios

a of
with any other. home or imported pholographs, is 1nvited.

INSTANTANEQUS” PHOTOGRAPHS OF CHILDREN A SPECIALTA.
S.mde:n. of the Normal School are eatitled toa LARGE DISCOUNT, and are requested
"‘K‘nln‘:;'ptn\:n made with (he same care and elegant scenery as photographs, and partie

»ithin reasouabl- distance of Truro are advised tocome to Truro la Praference (o
oelug glued up ugainst a bare wall by some travelling saloonatic,

CHARLES A. McLENNAN.
PEARSON'S BUILDING, - - - - - - INCLIS STREET.

PROTECT YOUR.HOMES! i

MARLIN DOUBLE ACTION REVOLVER.
A GOOD These revolvers are a. exact

duplicate of the celebrated
REVOLVER s
ne longer costs

.88 Caliber, using
a Fortune

Pl
3

Centre-Fire
Cartridges.

FULL NICKEL ‘;LATKO, RUBBER HANDLE.
WARBANTED 2QUAL IN EVERY RESPECT TO THE
SMITH & WESSON.
For sale by Hardware and Gun Dealers e rerywhere,
Maznfactared by THE MARLIN FIRE ARMS 00, New Haves, Cona.
L —SETAce y T SATLIN FIRE 4RI

" Magazine Rifle.
T T T A e
T A R TS s
IDEAL RELOADING TOOLS

WILL SAVE ONE-HALF THE COST OF AMMUNITION.

Send for

SHOT GUN SHELLS, PAPER AND BRASS. 3
Cucaper and boiicr than any other. Send for Price List of thesc tools 1o
Tdoml




