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Jas. J. Ritchie, Q.C.,
Barrister and Solicitor.

j
J Bridgetown, Oct. 27,1890. 

OPELEKA REMEDIES Co.:
«6T ft

Sirs,—I sell more Opeleka 
Cough Mixture than all other 
kinds put together. I assure 
you that it gives perfect satis­
faction in every case.

Yours, Respectfully,

DANIEL PALFREY.

itffidf* sMONEY TO LOAN ON REAL 
ESTATE SECURITY.

i

-

AGENT OF THE CITY OF 
LONDON FIRE INSUR­

ANCE COMPANY.

SAT.TTfl ZFOZFTTXjI 8UPREMA LEX EST. «"Solicitor at Annapolis to Union Bank 
of Halifax, and Bank trf Nova Scotia 
Annapolis, N. 8.NO. 47.WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 25, 1891.BRIDGETOWN, N. S.,VOL. 18. Illy30 ly

others. They are yours on one condition, her was that of a pretty and timid dark- 
You are none too rich. Keep and use 
them on occasions, but return them to me 
on demand, on the payment of twenty- 
eight thousand dollars. ”

“Oh, you dear, princely, extravagant 
boy ! Of course I consent to that—who 
wouldn’t ? But does it mean that I am to 
do something in return ?”

“ Well—yes. You see, it will never do 
to send this child, who is in town now 
with her foster-father, to a boarding-school 
without some preliminary schooling, es­
pecially in manner. She is a diamond in 
the rough. Let her go to school a while 
from your house, and you can lick her into 
shape. ”

“ Fll try, Felix. I never refused you 
anything. If I like her, all well. If not, 
even the diamonds ”—

11 Oh, you will. I know you wiU.”
And Felix was right. His sister was 

captivated by those large, liquid eyes and 
that wonderful voice, and devoted herself 
with assiduity and zeal to her new charge.
Lucia was raw, but not awkward, and she 
was docile and industrious. She showed 
attachment very soon to Mrs. Paige.

The inquiries instituted at Rome, to 
which De Spenser had sent a summary of 
the facts, brought out some interesting 
points. “ U. R.” was probably Ugo Rus- 
poli, or rather, Don Ugodi Ruspoli—the 
members of the family wearing the Spanish 
prefix—a younger son. There was a usurer 
in Rome named OtulL Originally he had 
been an O’Toole, the son of an Irish adven­
turer in the Papal service. The son had 
taken to money-lending, unlike his fore­
fathers, who were spend-thrifts, and ac­
quired a large fortune. A few months 
after his death, Ruspoli had married his 
only daughter and sole heiress. There was 
a hubbub in the family. It was not un­
pardonable that a younger son should en­
rich himself by marriage ; but in such a 
case, when no title came with the money, 
the holder of means should have been a 
foreigner, to obscure the thing a little by 
the haze of distance. To be sure, the 
O’Toole’s claimed to be descended from 
kings ; but the descent was doubtful, and 
a long way off. There stood the sordid 
usurer’s memory at the door. Don Ugo 
was not only sent to Coventry, but annoyed 
in every way. He went to Naples, and 
while tnere, meeting an old acquaintance, 
the master of a fruit vessel about to sail for 
New York, concluded to make an Ameri­
can trip with him. The vessel was never 
heard of after being once spoken half-way 
over the Atlantic. There was something 
of value at stake, The property of Lucia, 
amounting to over sixteen millions of lire— 
about one-fifth . of that in dollars—was 
claimed as next of kin by a kinsman, an 
O’Toole, who had not changed his name.
After long litigation—the law in Rome is 
slow—it was about to be allowed ; but the 
advocate, having De Spenser’s statement 
at his back, had filed something in the 
nature of a caveat.

De Spenser went to work at once. He 
employed local counsel, visited the Italian 
Consul, got his proofs into form, and trans­
mitted them along with a fee to the Roman 
advocate. But the whole thing dragged 
along for over three years, during which 
time Lucia had shot up into almost woman­
hood. She had grown to be a beautiful 
girl of sixteen, graceful and accomplished, 
whom every one liked but Lena Graham.

-There was another person who thought 
Lucia not only interesting, but perfect in 
style, beauty and everything that made a 
young gentlewoman desirable. That was 
Philip Bensel, a young man, very well re­
ceived in society, though his family was 
not quite up to the Philadelphia standard.
He had money ; and though frivolous and 
indolent, was not credited with the pos­
session of vices. Lucia w as still a school­
girl, and occupied her time between music 
and the ologies. But he got glimpses df 
her at times, and talked with her at others, 
for his mother had been a dear friend of 
Mrs. Paige, and he was on familiar footing 
in the family. His admiration was very 
evident, and Lucia seemed to like him very 
much.

The Roman suit lagging, De Spenser 
thought he would go to Rome, and then 
“ do Europe ” for a third time. He went 
abroad, and endeavored to expedite mat­
ters. He found what may be found in all 
such cases, that the delay was because 
there were so many rich plums in the pud­
ding lor the Jack Horners of the law to 
pick out. He staid in Rome a while, 
chafed under things, and ran over the con­
tinent for some months. He received let­
ters from his sister at times, and these con­
tained marvelous accounts of Lucia’s pro­
gress, and the wonderful report of the Pro­
fessor about her voice. He advised her 
appearance in concert in about a year’s 
time, to give her confidence, and then a 
year or two 09. European instruction to fit 
her for the operatic stage. Philip Bensel 
was as attentive as ever, but Lucia was 
rather cold to him. “ Good !” said Felix 
at this.

De Spenser was noted for his vigorous 
constitution, and from childhood, with the 
exception of the “breaking-down” that 
took ’him to ther sea-shore, he enjoyed 
robust health- That attack had been as 
much ennui as anything else. But whether 
it was the air of the Campagna, or caught 
somewhere else, he contracted malarial 
fever, which laid him up for a time. He 
concealed this as much as possible from 
friends at home, and, on partial recovery, 
went to Nice. Here he became robust, in 
time. A letter from Mrs. Paige, saying 
that Lucia, now eighteen, was to make her 
debut as a concert-singer, but would not 
appear except in his presence, made him 
determined to return to America. He ran 
up to Rome, where the advocates assured 
him that the devices of delay of the oppo­
site side had been exhausted, and that a 
final decision, sure to be favorable, would 
be had in less than three months. He 
then went to Havre, whence he embarked.

When he arrived at home it was unex­
pected, as the telegram announcing his re­
turn had miscarried, and. in his haste he 
had started for Philadelphia as soon as he 
set foot on shore, leaving his baggage to 
follow. He went at once to his sister’s 
honse, and Mrs. Paige was startled as he 
walked into the parlor, where she and 
Lucia were seated. Lucia sprang up to 
greet him with a cry of joy on her lips, 
and, misinterpreting his manner, drew 
back, blushing and embarrassed.

The truth was that De Spenser was as­
tonished and surprised. His memory of

many times as much. Take them to Phil­
adelphia or New York ; sell them at once 
and invest the money for your ward.”

It was quite evident to the young man 
that Lucia was the child of wealthy peo­
ple. The name was a good one, but he 
noted that it lacked the prefix which mark­
ed nobility. Probably not a scion of the 
princely house, but of some other, without 
rank, but with means. There was a spice 
of romance about it, but the mystery sur­
rounding the child was not likely to be 
solved. What bad driven a couple so well 
off to take passage in a mere fruit vessel ? 
He stood there, casket in hand, reflecting 
on this, when a strong, rich soprano voice 
from the kitchen below sang the first verse 
of the old hymn,

** On Jordan's stormy banka I stand.”
The volume of sound poured in the open 
door, and Felix stood there entranced.

“That’s Looayah,” said Mrs. Ludlam. 
“ She’s in one of her singin’ spells, an’ I’ve 
got to stop her.”

“ Stay !” cried De Spenser, laying a de­
taining hand on the woman’s arm. “ I 
want to hear her.”

The hymn was sung through. Then, 
after a moment’s pause, there came up 
distinct, sweet and with pathetic intona­
tion,

In the evening, as they eat at supper— 
and a very good farmer supper it was, for 
Mrs. Ludlam was a capital cook—De Spen­
ser observed that the young girl he had 
met in the morning, shod and sleeked up a 
little, waited at table. Mrs. Ludlam ad­
dressed her as “ You Loosyah,” but in 
kindly tones. She could not be a daugh­
ter. Her features and form bore no re­
semblance to those of the Ludlame. A 
hired girl, probably. She was deft and 
quick, and fetched and carried dishes with 
an ease and grace that seemed born of 
Nature rather than practice. Her com­
plexion was rather dark, but thin, and a 
fixed gaze would bring the blood to it in a 
rush. Her eyes were large, dark and lus­
trous. A singular child, and out of place 
with her surroundings, thought De Spenser 
to himself.

T*Ae hunting and fishing were excellent, 
and Philip enjoyed both. The sea air 
worked wonders on him, and the coarse, 
but well-cooked fare agreed with him also. 
And when three months had passed, Felix 
De Spenser was a “ used-up man ” no long­
er, and felt that hOyhad^new interest in, 
and a new grip on life.

He became a favorite with the Ludlama, 
who at first had feared that their boarder, 
as a man of ample means, would put on 
“ city tied airs,” and be hard to please.^ 
But they soon dismissed this feeling. On 
rainy days when out-door sport was im­
practicable, of evenings, and on Sundays, 
their guest would sit and talk in an un­
affected way.

The Ludlam homestead stood upon a 
piece of rising ground about four hundred 
feet from high tide mark. About a half- 
mile out there was a long shoal of sand, 
nearly covered in very high tides, which 
sheltered the inner beach from the effect 
of storms. As they were seated on the 
veranda one day, he and the farmer, and 
both looking seaward, De Spenser spoke of 
this barrier.

“ Yaes,” said Ludlam, dusting the ashes 
from his pipe, and preparing to refill it— 
“yaes—jes’so. But it only filled up out 
yandcr within the last four year. Afore 
that ther* was a gap about a quarter of a 
mile wide, an’ in a storm the waves ’d 
come nigh up to the house. A dangerous 
place, too, for many a vessel’s been sucked 
in there, the water coinin’ in like a big 
mill-sluice. That’s how we got Loosyah.’

Ah ! how?”
YVael, you see,” said Ludlam, relight­

ing his pipe, and talking in the intervals 
of the puffs, “ it’s nigh to twelve years ago, 
when we lost our little Joeiah, the only 
child we uvver had, an’ we buried him the 
next day. You know we don’t keep our 
dead long here. That same afternoon there 
kem up one of the most tur’ble storms uvver 
I seed, an’ it blowed, an’ it Mowed all that 
night. Nex’ mawn’ we seed a vessel had 
struck on one side of the inlet. She was a 
morfyditc brig, but she had nary mast 
standin’, an’ the stam of her was stove in 
an’ smashed. Ther’ was no sign of life on 
her, but the shore inside was just kivered 
with boats an’ lemon’ boxes an’ lemons an’ 
dead bodies. Down kem the whole neigh­
borhood. Ther’ was no life-service station 
nigh us then, an’ a wrack, when she bust­
ed up, supplied uvrybody. Not but it’s 
agin law, an’ ain’t right nohow ; but when- 
uvver the onder writers’ men go there, 
pooty nigh all the borls an’ boxes that kem 
to shore’d be miss in’. I seed a spar with 
somethin’ tied onto it, most up to the 
beach, an’ I waded out. The dead body 
of a woman was lashed to it, but right on 
top was a big bundle tied. I cut the cord 
that fassent it, an’ brought it to shore. Si 
Bateman was jes’ behind, an’ he cried 
sheers ; but when I opened the top, an’ 
ther’ was a baby alive, he said I could take 
my half an’ hissen too. I tuck it to the 
house, an’ Ketury was mighty glad. ”

“ And that was Loosyah ?”
“Jes’ so. When we come to look at the 

child, an’ into the bundle, we 1cere struck. 
The baby’s onderdress was of the finest 
linen, and it was jes’ kivered with lace, 
an’ silk, an’ velvet, till it was a sight. 
Ketury has the things all locked away up­
stairs. But when we opent the bundle, 
ther’ was a fine woollen shawl, an’ a puss, 
heavy. It had in it about two poun’s 
weight of outlandish gold quine. Ther’ 
was a box, kivered with morocco, an’ in­
side of it a lot of pooty bits o’ cut glass, 
sot into somethin’ that looked almost like 
rael goold. They weren’t of no account, 
but we kep’ them too. Well, the township 
committee agreed with me that I was to 
adopt the child, an’ the court appynted me 
trustee of the property. An’ she’s been 
with us uvver since, an’ we look upon her 
as our own.”

“ But the woman ?”
“I guess she was the mother. She was 

dressed fine, an was young, an’ Loosyah as 
she grows appears to favor her some. Her 
linen was marked Loosyah Ruspoleye, an’ 
so was the child’s. One of the dead men 
had U. R. on his shirt, an’ some said he 
was the woman’s husband, an’ some said 
he wasn’t—jes’ as if any one k no wed. If 
you’re curus about the things, Ketury’s up­
stairs, an’ ’d leave show ’em az not.”

De Spenser’s curiosity was excited, and 
he went up-stairs with Ludlam. The bu­
reau drawer was unlocked and the things 
brought out and examined. The child’s 
dress was one worn only by one “ bom in 
the purple. ” It was costly. The lace- 
trimmed linen under garment was marked 
“Lucia Ruspoli.”

“ An’ here,” said Mrs. Ludlam, opening 
a casket, “air the ornamence.”

There lay, on the stained velvet lining, 
necklace, ear-rings and bracelets.

De Spenser started in surprise.
“ Wait here,” he said ; “ I will return 

in aSnoment.”
He came back with a small file, part of 

his hunting implements, and at once ap­
plied it to one of the stones.

“ Not paste,” he said. “ These are dia­
monds, and appear to be of the finest 
water.”

“ Rael dimunte !” cried the couple, in a 
breath.

“ Beyond doubt. You have lost the girl 
a deal of money in the way of interest by 
not turning these into money and investing 
it for her benefit. But they are a small 
fortune of themselves.”

“ Why,” said Ludlam, when I was pynt- 
ed to take charge of Loosyah’» property 
the ’praisers said these were glass an’ 
brass, an’ sot cm down in the inventory at 
a dollar. Rael dimunte ? You’re sure ? 
Worth a thousan’ dollars, mebbe. ”

At a rough guess I should say a great

gwtry.BRIDGETOWN ,skinned girl ; but she had developed into 
a gentlewoman of surpassing beauty, grace 
and -elegance. He was astounded. The 
raw country child had not only gone, but 
the school-girl too. The embarrassment 
of Lucia at the check was succeeded by 
ease, but it was cold, and her manner for­
mal. They discussed the approaching de­
but, and, going to the piano, where Mrs. 
Paige acted as accompanist, Lucia sang for 
him. The musical teacher had evidently 
done his duty.

That evening while Philip Bensel and 
Lucia, with some young friends, were 
chatting down-stairs in the parlors, De 
Spenser and his sister held consultation 
about the young girl’s debut.

“She is highly sensitive, Felix,” said 
Mrs. Paige, “ but I have no fear of her 
breaking down. She bas wonderful self- 
possession, when she will. What 
derful voice! When she sings anything 
pathetic there are tears in it ; but her 
tones are never a bit less clear for all that. 
1 propose that the Ludlame shall hear her 
that night ; but, though highly respectable 
and all that, they are entirely “ too truly 
rural ” for the dress circle, and you will 
have to let them share your box. There 
will be a jam. So much has been said 
about his pupil by Signor Torelli that so­
ciety is aching to hear her.”

“ And I shall ache with anxiety until it 
is over.”

i A Trust Song.

Better a smile than a sigh, dear,
Better a kiss than a frown ;

Better a look toward the sky, dear,
Than always be looking down.

Better in time ol trouble 
A song of hope and cheer,

Than a heart that broods o’er sorrow,
And makes that sorrow dear.

The joys we find in to day, dear,
Perhaps seem poor and small ;

But better a little sun, dear,
Than to have no sun at all.

Then make the most of the present,
And its little joys, I say ;

For what is here we have, dear,
But to-morrow is far away.

So look in my face and smile, dear,
And sing a cheerful song ;

It never is worth our while, dear,
To help life’s worries along.

We have love, and we have each other, 
And God, who is kind and true,

And we’ll hope for the best, and trust the

To Him, life’s journey through.
—Eben E. R exford in CoJigregatio)ialist.
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THOMAS DEARNESS
Importer of Marble UNLIKE ANY OTHER.
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UNEQUALLED FOR STRENGTH 
AND FLAVOR.

“ Way down upon the 8’wanoo river !”
“ I’ve.got to stop her now,” said Mrs. 

Ludlam ; “when she sings that, she jes’ 
breaks down in a cry in’ fit.”

And the woman left the room for the 
kitchen.

“ Who taught her to sing ?” inquired De 
Spenser.

“Nobody,” was Ludlam’s reply. “It 
come nateral like. ”

“ She had a wonderful organ for a child,” 
said De Spenser.

“ Onan! ”
“I mean that she has a sweet and pow­

erful voice, of great natural compass. With 
training, and years, she would make a good 
vocalist”

“ Them singin' women make heaps of 
money, don’t they ?”

“ A great singer is sure of fame and for­
tune,” replied Felix. “ But it requires ed­
ucation. The labor is great and the train 
ing is costly.”

“ Wael,” said Ludlam, “ I’ve got to think 
about it. Loosyah won’t be poor. That 
gold was sold during the war, an’ put into 
a mortgage, an’ the hull’s got up to nigh 
onto fifteen hundred dollars. Then them 
diments may come to suthin’; an’ she’ll get 
the Ludlam farm some day, an’ some bonds. 
But if there’s a heap of money in the voice 
—I—dunno.”

Mrs. Ludlam came back, and reported : 
“ Loosyah is a sort o’ quiet now. I jes’ 
stopped her in time. She alius breaks 
down when she comes to the end of the 
tune, an’ cries fit to break her heart.”

De Spenser had a long conference with 
the farmer afid his wife about Lucia. He 
advised the disposition of the diamonds, 
under the advice and sanction of Ludlam’s 
lawyers, and the investment of the pro­
ceeds in bond and mortgage, or other safe 
for the girl’s benefit. He also advised that 
she be sent to the city to school, concur­
rent with her*musical education.

“ Why,” rejoined Ludlam, “ she kin 
read, write an’ cipher now, and it’ll cost 
sights o’ money to send her to boardin’- 
schooL ”

As a preliminary matter it was finally 
arranged that Ludlam should take the jew­
els to Philadelphia, without letting any one 
but his legal adviser know his errand. 
There he was to meet with Felix who would 
put him in the way of a buyer.

Immediately on his return, Felix called 
on his sister, Mrs. Paige, a childless widow 
with a comfortable dower, and older than 
himself. He gave her Lucia’r history, and 
spoke enthusiastically of her vocal power.

“ A sort of black swan, by your account,” 
was her comment. “ But what do you in­
tend to do, Felix ? Educate her with a 
view to. matrimony when she grows up, to 
find her in love with some younger man ? ”

“ Nonsense, Clara, my marrying days 
are past, as you know, or ought to know. 
Lena Graham cured me of all that. All 
women are alike—no, not all There are 
you, and there was our mother, but as for 
the rest—-pah ! ”

“ Vastly polite, I must say, to allow any 
exception. I might parody you, and de­
clare the same thing about all men, except­
ing you and father and the late Mr. Paige 
of whom you were almost as fond as I; but 
I make no sweeping statements. But, to 
come back to our sheep. You are a good 
judge of music, and if you think this child’s 
voice to be so remarkable, something ought 
to be done. She is of good stock, you 
think?” *

“ I am not sure. The Ruspolis are a 
princely family of Italy, with a Spanish 
branch of high rank, grandees and all that; 
but I scarcely think she belongs to them. 
But I can find out I know an advocate at 
Rome, a sort of Dry adust, who knows all 
about everybody, and I shall write and get 
him to make inquiry. In the mean time 
while I get the Ludlam’s to bring her here, 
and you can judge of her for yourself.”

“Very good. You were speaking of 
Lena Graham. You know she is a widow?”

“ No. Since when ? ”
“ Shortly after you went to the seashore. 

Old Graham left her everything.”
“ So she got her price.”
“She is in half-mourning already, and 

is putting on girlish airs, angling for a fish. 
She asked me particularly after you, and 
spoke of you as ‘ that dear, delightful Fe­
lix De Spenser.’ So look out.”

“ If she were the only woman in the 
world, and my life depended on immediate 
marriage, I’d face the hangman in prefer­
ence.”

Ludlam came to the town with the jew­
els, bringing his lawyer with him, and 
Lucia, who was rather appalled at the 
city, which was new to her. After consul­
tation the jewels were appraised by sworn 
experts, and a well-known dealer took 
them at the valuation. His promptness 
was through a note from De Spenser : “I 
will pay you a fair commission for them 
over the valuation, no matter what it may 
be.” So in a short time De Spenser be­
came their owner, on the' payment of 
twenty-eight thousand dollars.

That day he visited his sister and dis­
played his possession.

“ Beautiful !” cried Mrs. Paige ; “ they 
are lovely. But what do you want with 
them, Felix ? Is Lena Graham ”—

“ Bother Lena Graham ! You had bet­
ter send them for safe keeping with your

What matters it, my curious friend, where

TEAS AND COFFEES,
SPICES, Warranted Pure.

CANNED GOODS OF ALL KINDS.

lies
Our heavenly harbor and our land of 

rest ?
Whether it be beyond the azure skies 

Or in some lower world, God knoweth 
best.

It offers safety from our cares, and so 
What matters whether it be high or low, 
It offers rest. What more should mortals

Is often asked for by persons becoming un­
able to pay when the debt is due. The debt 
of nature has to be paid sooner or later, but 
we would all prefer an

“Have no fears. Once she hears her 
own voice ring out her confidence will 
come.”

And so it proved. The night came, and 
all “ society ” came with it The house 
was crowded to its utmost capacity, and 
when Lucia came forward a reassuring 
burst of applause greeted her. But the 
array of lorgnettes leveled at her, the haze 
that surrounds the eyes of the debutante^ 
and the stage fright of a first appearance 
lowered her force and robbed the first notes 
of their power. The De Spensers were in 
tremor, and an audible titter, followed by 
the indignant “ Sh !” of the audience was 
heard from Lena Graham. Lucia heard it 
too, and her voice rang out pure, rich, 
strong and sweet as the chime of silver 
bells. Feeling was there as well as force, 
and when she concluded the audience rose 
to their feet, and the Professor led her off 
amid a tyrrent of applause that broke out 
again and again. She sang twice more 
during the evening, once a duet with Tor­
elli, who was no mean tenor, and with the 
same success.

De Spenser went to the green room to 
bring Lucia to their box, and thence to „ 
their coach. He found her in a high state 
of nervous excitement, and she weighed 
heavily on his arm. When they reached 
the box, and they were congratulating her, 
she suddenly threw her arms around the 
neck of Mrs. Ludlam, and burst into tears.

“ Why, Loosyah !” exclaimed the foster- 
mother, “ what on airth’s the matter with 
yur, when we are all so proud of yur ?”

“ Oh, mamma ! those glasses, and the 
staring faces ; and I heard a man, as I left 
the stage, say something about my figure— 
and ”— and here she broke down again.

“ Who was he?” asked De Spenser, in a 
stern tone, while Philip'Bensel clinched his 
hands.

“I don’t know. He did not see me as 
he spoke—he didn’t mean wrong, I dare­
say—but it jarred on me—and hurt.”

“ You’ll get used to that kind of chaff 
after a while,” said Mrs. Paige. “ It is 
ouly the novelty of the situation that ex­
cites you. The next concert will be easier, 
and when you sing before the Philharmonic 
next month, you’ll be as cool as a veteran. 
You have had a triumph !”

Lucia shook her head mournfully.
Her success at the next concert was 

equally great ; and at the Philharmonic 
concert she caused a furore. The journals 
were full of her praises, and they styled 
her “ the new Malibran.” But her distress 
continued, and when, a week after her last 
appearance, De Spenser came to tell her 
that the suit had terminated in her favor, 
and that she had only to go to Rome to be 
put in possession of her mother’s property, 
he found her in tears.

“ Oh, Mr. De Spenser,” she said, “ I 
shall go to Rome for that purpose, if you 
wish it ; but not to study for opera. 
Please do not insist on that. I am grate­
ful to you, and Mrs. Paige—indeed I am. 
But this appearance in public is terrible, 
and I never can sing there again.”

De Spenser was moved. “ Lucia, child !” 
he said, taking her hand, “ you should get 
over this feeling. You will in time, and 
smile to remember it, or I should not urge

Extension of Time.

Ruttner’s Emulsion
OF COD LIVER OIL

WITH

HîpophflspMtos of Lime and Soda

BISCUITS, Fresh from the Manufactory,
SYRUPS of all kinds,

SUGARS, MOLASSES, PORK, BEANS, TOBACCOS, PICKLES.
Rest from the weariness of burdened days,

Of bitter longings and of evil hours.
Of duties leading us through darkened 

ways
And into efforts far beyond our powers,

Of dark temptation into secret sin,
Of constant labor, earth’s poor gauds to

Of spirits deafened by the strife and din.

It matters nothing as to when and where
We find the haven and the welcome 

home ;
Let curious doubt give place to trusting 

prayer,
Ami no weak soul through speculation 

roam.
We seek for sealed-up secrets, hidden 

things :
Enough for us if on eternal wings
We reach the country of those better 

things.

Vex not thy spirit, 0 aspiring man !
But live thy days as earnest workers 

must ;
Nor try to pierce through God’s myster­

ious plan
Which obligates thee to a life of trust.

Some da^, somewhere, while countless ages

Thy hungry heart shall comprehend the 
whole.

The veil be parted for thy thankful souL 
J. Edgar Jones.

FRUIT: ORANGES, LEMONS, and BANANAS.

_A_T LOWEST CASH PRICE.

ŒE30- IEEE. ZDXZXZOZKT,
may give this to all who are suffering from 
Coughs, Colds, Consumption, General Debility, 
and all wasting Diseases.

Delicate Children who otherwise would pay 1 
the debt very speedily, may have a long

BUY MY MAKE OF

Boots & ShoesEXTENSION OF TIME.IT
Try Puttner’s Emulsion And you will never be annoyed by^ customers grumbling 

who reads this wi5 find it?to his advantage to seo my

BROWN BROS. & Go., LATEST STYLES<r ■;
CHEMIST AND DRUGGISTS, 
_________ Halifax, N. S._________

New Stoves ! which are considered superior to any in design and 
workmanship, and made of the best material the 

rket produces. If our Traveller should not call 
upon you when you require goods, send 
lots. Prices are Reasonable. All orders 1>y 

ther wise, will receive prompt attention.R ALLEN CROWE mail or o
Having purchased the retail business of the 
BRIDGETOWN FOUNDRY COMPANY 
offers the largest stock in that line ever 
offered before in Bridgetown.

JAMES T. HURLEY iURLEY
BOOT AND SHOE MANUFACTURE*, 

23 and 25 Chipman Hill, St. Jolin, N. B. 1.RANGES & COOK STOVES,
. Parlor and Hall Stoves,
STOVE PIPE.

SHEET ZINC,
LEAD PIPING,

SINKS, OVEN MOUTHS, 
ASH PITS, PUMPS. 

MASLIN KETTLES 
LANTERNS, GRANITE IRON WARE, 

STOVE BOARDS,
COAL HODS,

FIRE SETTS

ptrcatuw.

A Waif From the Sea.W. H. BANNISTER,fflrsEüS

s

Optician, BY THOMAS DUNN ENGLISH.

A bare-footed girl, apparently about 
eleven or twelve years old, sun-burned and 
with her black locks falling in wavy 
es half-way down her tack, stood twirling 
her sun-bonnet by tbe strings and digging 
her right toe in the sand, as she answered 
the question put to her about the road to 
Ludlam Farm. Looking down as she 
spoke, she cast but one upward glance at 
the tall and handsome stranger who had 
inquired his way, and then her long lashes 
drooped over her cheek as before. The 
young man observed that the hands and 
feet, tanned by exposure, were small and 
well-shaped, and the form of the girl, 
though hidden somewhat by a loose and ill- 
fitting calico gown, was slender, and bade 
fair to grow with womanhood into a col­
lection of curves. This he observed, and 
then forgot all about it. The “ That’s it, 
jest over yander,” of the girl, conveyed all 
the information he sought, and he went on 
to the farm-house. He had walked a mile 
from the wayside in, at which the creaky 
old square-bodied stage-wagon had depos­
ited him, and from which his luggage was 
to be brought later in the day by the far­
mer’s hired man.

A tall, raw-boned fanner, with a red 
face, looking as though its skin had been 
colored by the sun from without and apple­
jack from within, rose from a hickory-bot­
tom chair on the veranda, and extending 
his curved length, greeted the new-comer :

“Good mawn’ ! You’re the man that’s 
come from Philadelphy, I s’pose. I’m the 
gentleman that’s to board ye. ”

“I believe you are right,” said the 
other. “ I am Mr. Felix De Spenser. You

“ Dispenser Ludlam,” said the farmer, 
hitching a little his tow overalls, which, 
being supported by a solitary suspender, 
had a trick of continually shifting too much 
to one side.

“ De Spencer,” said Felix, with an 
amused smile. “ Named after some 
nection of the family, doubtless. Possibly 
we may claim kindred.”

“ *8 not edzacly that,” replied the farmer. 
“ You see the way I got the name was this. 
Jest afore I was bawn, a cirkit-rider of the 
Methodis’ persuasion kem to these parts. 
’T was a long cirkit, an’ we didn’t hev a 
chance to hear the Gospill preached more’n 

in two months, and people turned out 
strong to hear him. He was great in dis­
course. But he nuvver used God’s name— 
nuvver. He alius got round it some way. 
He’d talk of Divine Providence, and sctch. 
Most frequently he’d speak of the Supreme 
Dispenser of Bounties. That kinder tick­
led father, an’ when I was bawn, he had 
me baptized Dispenser.”

Felix De Spencer, who was about thirty 
years of age, rich, courteous, polished and 
travelled, nodded his thanks for the infor­
mation. It was curious. He thought this 
quaint, queer New Jersey farmer to be a 
fine subject for study. Mrs. Ludlam, tall, 
gaunt and angular, neat in person and 
sharp of tongue, came in due time and 
showed him to his chamber, ivhere his 
trunks and traps were soon after disposed. 
He had been ailing a little, “run down,” 
his physician said, and ordered him to go 
down to the sea-coast and rough it, htint, 
fish and board at some farmer’s house. 
Hence, this temporary domiciliation in the 
Ludlam homestead. *"

* —GRADUATE—

TIN ’WARE,
New York Optical College,

136 GRANVILLE STREET, - - HALIFAX, N. S.
and all articles usually kept in a

EIRST-OLASS TIN SHOP.
tar Jobbing a specialty.

R. ALLEN CROWE.
24 6m.Bridgetown, Sept. 16th,1890,

A Beautiful Line ofES3

Regulates the Stomach, 
Liver and Bowels, unlocks 
the Secretions,Pu rifiesthe 
Blood and removes all im­
purities from a Pimple to 
the worst Scrofulous Sore. JUST RECEIVED.

J. B. SANCTON.I

NOW IN STOCK I SCOTT’S
EMULSIOK

t At Wholesale or Retail,

the following choice brands of FLOUR:

60 bbis. “PEARL,”
25 bbis. “ACADIA,”
76 bbis. “ WHITE DOVE,” 
50 bbis. “FIVE ROSES,” 
75 bbis. “ANCHOR,”
25 bbis. “MYRTLE,”
25 bbis. “FUSCHIA,”
30 bbis. “CLOVER,"
25 bbis. “A. B. C."

Of Pure Cod 
Liver Oil and 

HYP0PH0SPHITE8 
of Lime and 

Soda

You know that we all love youBAY OF FÜNDY S. S. CO, you.
dearly, and want to see you follow a glori* 
ou8 career—one for which nature has fitted(LIMITED). I you. You are rich enough not to need its 
profits—richer than I— but not the fame. 
And then is the world never to hear again 
the melody of that voice ?”

Her head drooped forward as they stood 
there, the color rushing in a full tide over 
her face, and she murmured, but his ear 
caught the words—

“ Ah, Felix ! I could always sing—for 
you !”

His heart bounded. He understood her, 
and for the first time he understood him­
self. Her drew her to his bosom, and she 
sobbed herself to peace like a child.

Absorbed in themselves, they did no* 
hear the approach of footsteps, nor see any 
one until Mrs. Paige and Mrs. Graham both 
stood before them. Mrs. Paige only smiled, 
she had anticipated this ending ; but Lena 
Graham, with a long breath, exclaimed : 
“ Well !” The speech was not copious, but 
the intonation spoke volumes.

Felix did not heed her.
“Clara!” he said, “you remember the 

promise. I shall have to give you my 
check in return for those jewels. ”

ul

CORNMEAL :Commencing Monday, Oct. 6th,
i* a perfrrt j

____________ _____ __Emulsion. It j
wonderful Flesh Pnxlucer. It is the <

CONSUMPTION, 
Scrofula, Bronchitis,Wasting Dis­
eases, Chronic Coughs and Colds. 

PAI.ATABI.E AS MILE.
Scott's Emulsion is only put up in salmon oolpr 

Avoid all imitationsor substitutions. 
Sold by all Druggists at 60c. and *1 00.

SCOTT à BOWXE, Belleville.

1»,_ THE S. S. “CITY OF MONTICELLO.” 200 bbis. KILN-DRIED CORNMEALR, H. FLEMING, Commander, 
will sail from the Company’s dock, Reed’s Pt. 
St. John, every Monday, Wednesday and 
Saturday mornings, at 7.30, local time, for 
DIGBY and ANNAPOLIS, connecting there 
with the W C. and W. and A. railways, re­
turning same days, due at St. John about

Best Jiernedy forOATMEAL:
20 bbis SUPERIOR OATMEAL, Tilson’s 

Standard Brand.
A few bags MIDDLINGS left in Stock.

Grocery and Provision Supplies
constantly on hand.

Stock the best. Prices low as the lowest.

.

HOWARD D. TROOP,
Manager, St. John.

9 4m
j. S. CARDER,

Agent, Annapolis. P. NICHOLSON. PALFREY’S
fi EXHAUSTED VITALITY. CARRIAGE SHOPBridgetown, Oct. 21st, 1890. 29 ly

^ rpHE SCIENCE OF LIFE,
W -I the great medical work 

of the age on Manhood,
Nervous and Physical De­
bility, Premature Decline,
Errors of Youth, and the 
untold miseries consequent 
thereon, 300 pages, 8 vo., mom 
125 prescriptions for all diseases. Cloth,full 
gilt, only $1.00, by mail, sealed. Illustrative 
sample free to all young and middle-aged 
men. Send now. The Gold and Jewelled 
Medal awarded to the author by the National 
Medieal Association. Address P. 0. Box 1895, 
Boston, Mass., or Dr. W. H. PARKER, grad 
uate of Harvard Medical College, 25 years’ 
practice in Boston, who may be consulted con­
fidentially. Specialty, Diseases of Man. 
Office, No. 4, Bulfinoh St.

FRANK E. VIDITO, —AND—

REPAIR ROOMS.DKALKB IN
XVFRESH AND SALTED BEE* LAMB, 

PORK, BACON AND VEGETABLES.
Corner Queen and Water Sts.

THE subscriber is prepared to furnish tbe

Best of Stock used in all classes of work. 
Painting, Repairing and Vanishing executed in a first-class manner.

rpHE subscriber has lately Established 
J- business in the premises known as the 
PAYSON PROPERTY, first door east of the 
Post Office, where he intends to conduct the 
Meat and Provision Business in the best style, 
and so as to meet the requirements of the 
trade in all particulars. By strict attention 
and by dressing the best of stock, he hopes to 
receive a liberal patronage.

^BT*My team will run to Bound Hill 
and Granule weekly.

Bridgetown, June 10th, 1890.

ARTHUR PALFREY. 
Bridgetown. Oct. 22nd. 1880. 281y When Baby wa* «ick, w. gar. ber Caitcria, 

When ah. wo. a Child, she cried for Caatorie, 
Whe» she beeeese Mise, she alun» to Cutoria, 
When she had Children, she gare them Cseiorin,

ADMINISTRATOR’S NOTICE.
Executor’s Notice I 10 ly A LL persons having claims against the 

JLJ. estate of the late William H. Nixon, 
deceased, of Nictaux Falls, transacted 
since September 1888, are hereby requested 
to render their accounts, duly attested to, 
within three months from date hereof, and 
all persons indebted to said estate 
quired to make payment to

A LL persons having legal demands 
il against the estate of the late GEO. 
REDGATE, of Margaretville, farmer, de­
ceased, are hereby requested to render 
all accounts, duly attested to, within three 
months from the date hereof ; and all per­
sons indebted to said estate are requested 
to make payment within said time to 

WILLIAM ROV,
Bk- Sole Executor.
{§|V Margaretville, Feb. 3rd, 1891. 44 13L

Dark and Sluggish.
Dark and sluggish describes the condi­

tion of tad blood. Healthy blood is ruddy6 
and bright. To cure tad blood and its con­
sequences, and to secure good blood and it» 
benefits in the safest, surest and best way 

Burdock Blood Bitters, strongly 
mended by all who use it as the Ses 
purifier.

are re-

l SAMUEL NIXON. 
Nictaux Falls, Dec. I6th, 1890. 373m

t blood
Children Cry for Pitcher’s Castorla.

5; viMC:- s_ ,, .. ■m.

-5* CURES «5-
DYSPEPSIA. BILIOUSNESS. 
CONSTIPATION. HEADACHE 
SALT RHEUAV SCROFULA. 
HEART BURN. SOUR STOMACH 
DIZZINESS. DROPSY 

RHEUAXATISAY SKIN DISEASES
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