NOTICE!

THE PACKET SCHR.
TEMPLE BAR,

will again, during the season of 1892, ply

botwroen this pert and St. Johs, N.

The subscriber will keeP for sale as
formerly, LIME and SALT. Also CEpAR
SHixgLES in the different

J. H. LONG E, MASTER.

When schooner is not in apply to CarT.

P. NicHoLsoN, Bridgetown, }? S.
Bridgetown, March 28th, 1892,

Executor’s Notice.

All persons having any legal demands inst

Jas. J. Ritchie, Q.C.,
Barrister f‘j_ Solicitor.

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE
SECURITY.

AGENT OF THE CITY OF
LONDON FIRE INSUR-
ANCE COMPANY.

& Solicitor at Annapolis to Union Bank
of Halifax, and Bank of Nova Scotia

52 tf

SUPREMA LEX BST.

SAT.US POPULI

the estate of theé late JOHN B. BROWN, of
Torbrook, County of Annapolis, farmer, de-
ceased, are-hereby requested to render the
&me.mdulliy t:ttfoawil. w(iit,hiﬁx twelve “;Olbltlgs i l
m the da ereof; and all persons indel >
to said estate are requested to make immedi- ptOfegs Olla
ate payment to < . s - '
STANLEY BROWN,
Executor.
27 261

cards. ‘ FOR

SALE!
N. H. PHINNEY’ HE FARM situated in Berwick, known as
DIRECTOR OF the
—Oratorio and Choral Music.—
! TEACHER OF
Singing, Voice Culture, and Thorough Bass.

Dealer in Pianos and Organs. Write for
wholesale prices. 14

Torbrook, Oct. 8rd, 1892

ADMINISTRATORS NOTICE.

All persons having any legal demands
against the estate of Stephen Kdward Bent,
late of Bentville, in the County of Annapolis
farmer, deceased, are requested to render
the same duly attested within twelve
months from the date hereof; and all per-
sons indebted to said Estate are requested
to make immediate payment to

HERBERT BENT,
HOWARD BENT,
JOHN BENT,
Administrators.
Dated Bentville, May 19th, 1892. 86m

NOTICH!

All persons having any legal demands
against the estate of the late GEORGE W.

UDSON, of Phinney Cove, in the Town-
ship of Granville, County of Annapolis, are
requested to render the same duly attested
within twélve months from the date hereof;
and all persons indebted to said estate are
required to make immediate payment to

EMMERETTA A. HUDSON,¢
Administrariz.
Phinney Cove, April 30th, 1892 61y

Administrators Notice.

All persons hm’in% legal demands ugninst
f JOHN W. ACKER, late of Nic-

i is, farmer,
> same duly
the date
berek(‘)f; ul;ul all pe S d(l estate
are hereby reques 0 make immediate pay- 5 < e 4
mont to | i e J. M. OWEN. |late W. R. DODGE is offered for sale.

W J. H. BALCOM, Annapolis, March 7th, 1892, -49tf If not sold by another spring, a reliable
Administrator.| —————————— | man is wanted to work on the farm, occupy
August 1st, 1892, 186m |O. T. DANIELS. 0. 8. MILLER | part of the house and take charge gener-

DANIELS & MILLER, | "“HBaSHirs wm
arence, August 10th, 1892, 3m
BARRISTERS, Mrs. B
NOTARIES PUBLIC, Etc.|iw:

the same
(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.) —-

ISABELLA M. ELLIOTT,
ANNIE B. ELLIOTT, Head of Queen St., Bridgetown. | o
Admx .

Buchanan Farm,

containing forty acres in one block, very con-
venient to work, cuts thirty tons of prime hay,
one bearing orchard of fifty trees, and one of
1y seventy-five trees of three and four years’
planting. Also plum, gooseberry and currants.
The buildings are in good repair; there are
two wells of T, angn never-failing brook
on the premis s within a short distance of
station, stores, churches and school.

DR. M. E. G. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

Offers his professional services to the pub-
lic. Every branch of Dental Science
executed with skill, according
to the latest and most
approved methods.

Nitrous Oxzide Gas and Other Anwsthetics

used for

PAINLESS EXTRACTION OF TEETH.

poles, about three miles distant.
'erms to suit purchaser. For further par-
ticulars apply to
F. B. SANFORD,
On the premises
—or to-
L. O. NEILY,

Ay ord gs Co., N.S.

PROPERTY FOR SALE.

The subscriber offers for sale his valuable
Homestead on the Granville hway in
Bridgetown. It consists of a smal roughly
finished and desirable d ing-h e, barn,
and other outbuildings, which are also in first
class repair.

7 and connected is about ten acres, well
cleared, and in a high state of cultivation, be-
ing well covered with fruit trees of all varie-
ties. Being within ten minutes walk of Post
Office, Churches, ete., it is a most desirable
point of residence, and will be sold on most
s:

OFFICE AND RESIDEN

Queen Street, - Bridgetown.

NO"__E_‘I_CE !
LAW OFFICE AT MIDDLETON

WILL BE AT OFFICE AT MIDDLETON
THURSDAY, 7th and 21st JULY

and every alternate Thursday thereafter, in
the office occupied by

ARTHUR W. PHINNEY, EsQUIRE,
« Office open at 9 a.m.

0 ctory term:
For further particulars apply to
. H. A. NICHOLS

October 3, 1 Bridget:

FOR SALE!

The whole of the valuable estate of the

Nictaux Fa

Administra.trix Notice.

ALL persons having legal demands against
the estate of the late ANSLEY ELLIOTT,
late of Port George, unty of Annapolis,

3 ] uested to render
the same duly at , within twelve months
from the date hereof; and all persons indebted
to said estate are requested to make imme-
diate payment to

1wy person having in their posses-
n * used

ATe m“i
te return.

Port George, Sept. 17th, 1892.—26 tf

' That beautiful place, “ THORN COT-

Money to Loan on First-ClasslTA“E’” situate at

Besl Werwto. #1ly |Middleton Corner
EDWIN L, FISHER, formerly owned by Fowler and Chipman,

containing 4 acres of good land, and also
Orchard, all in good state of cultivation.
GENERAL INSURANGE AGENT 1 Also, good comfortable House and other
3 | Outbuildings, all in first-class state of re-
| pair. If not sold will be rented Nov. 10th.
ix
payment of such creditors as shall not sign

AUCTIONEER | Will be sold at a bargain. . Apply to
said deed. ’ l

MILLER BROS.,
A duplicate of the said deed may be inspect- AND 116 and 118 Granville St.,
ed and executed at the office of the under- : |

signed in Bridgetown, aforesaid. * REAL ESTATE AG-ENT

GEORGE H. DIXON,
V. gnee.
Bridgetown, Se pt, 23rd, 1892.—26 tf
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.
October 19th, 1892,

EA({.‘A@R S ""
e

OF
Cod Liver Oil Cream

Rrooispare

CONSUTMPTION,

PARALYSIS, CHRONIC BRONCHITIS,

Asthma, Dyspepsia, Scrofula, Salt Rheum
and other Skin and Blood Diseases, Rickets,
Anzmia, Loss of Flesh, Wasting, both in
Adults and Children, Nervous Prostration.

. ECONOMICAL IN USE.

me teaspoonful ef Phospholeine bein, ual in
nutritive and blood-ma n:rl value to teﬁg t‘;;lavs its
bulk of Cod Liver Oil, it will prove to be the Cheap-
est preparation in use.

Phospholeine is THE ONLY PREPARATION that
we know of which has eftected actual cures in
bona fide cases of Consumption, Scrofula and other
Wasting Diseases.

It 18 80 PLEASANT that some mothers have to put
it out of the reach of their children to prevent them
from drinking a whole bottle.

Ay~ Bee last and next issues for Certificate.

FOR SALE
- B

NOTICE OF ASSIGNMENT.

'OTICE is hereby given that JAMES S.
McGIVERN, of Bridgetown, in- the
County of Annapolis, and Provinee of Nova
Scotia, Farmer, has this da{ assigned to me
all of his property in trust for the benefit of
his creditors, without preferenc
The said deed co ins a provision for the
payment of such ditors as shall sign the
said deed within sixty days, and also for the

ifax.

E!

HE property no~ owned and occupied
by the subscriber, at Granville Ferry,

i of a House of ten rooms, a
ore and Barn, a good Garden set

it Trees, and two never-failing

tf

FOR SAL

|
|
|
|

) ' E
BARRISTER - AT - LAW,|v
Notary Public, Real Estate Agent.f

3. United States Consul Agent.
Annapolis, Oct. 4th, 1882—

For terms apply to
ROBT. W. INGLIS,
On the Premises.
Granville F August 3rd, 1891. 18 tf

FARM FOR SALE.

The Subscriber offers his valuable farm

W. @ Parsoms, B. A,

Barrister, Solicitor, Etc. e
MIDDLETON V. 8. IRA B. NEILY,
’ Middleton.
s&rOffice,—** Dr. Gunter” building. — =
L. G. deBLOIS, M.D,,
PHYSICIAN and SURCEON.

Office :—MEDICAL HALL,
SRIDGETOWN, N

James Primrose, D. D. S.

Scientific American
Agency for

|
|
[
|
|
|
|
|
|

S. |

D
COPYRICHTS, etc.

and free Handbook write to
0., 361 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.
r securing patents in Ameri
Every patent takeu out Ly us is brought bet(?e
the public by a noi g.ven free of charge in the

q, o sme o~ .

Srientific Imevicn

FoR SRR, Oony slentite paner o the

i it. Weekly, )
A ress MU

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and | Oldest burea;

Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its
branches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Brid vn, S

DENTISTRY. | raremevs
DR, T. A CROAKER, CARRIAGE SHOP

* —AND—
Will be at his office in Middleton,

the last and first weeks of each month. | REPA‘“ BOOMSI

Middleton, Oct 3rd, 1891. {Corner Queen and Water Sts.
J. B. KINNEY,
. .. s
Amhltect and [}WII Englnee 1| Best of Stock used in all classes of work.
2 2 Painting, Repairing and Vanishing executed

jons and Estimates | i a first-class manner.

28 of buildings.
o i ARTHUR PALFREY.
Bridgetown, Oct. 22nd, 1890. 201y

THE INTERNATIONAL BRICK AND TILE CO.

Bridgetown, Annapolis Co.

BY ALL DEALERS AT 50C. PER
OTTLE OF 60 DOSES.

Graduate Philadelphia Dental College,

HE subscriber is ;{:‘cpi\rcd to furnish the

public with all kinds of Carriages and

Buggies, Sleighs and Pungs, that may be
desired.

%)

!
N SN

Messrs. ROOP & SHAW

MIDDLETON, N. S.

Beg to announce to the public that they
intend carrying on the Undertaking Busi-
ness at Middleton, and have now in stock
a varied and comprehensive line of

Caskets, Coffins, Trimmings,
AND ALL OTHER FURNISHINGS.
Parties requiring their services can rest
assured of prompt and satisfactory atten-
tion, at most reasonable charges.
: ROOP & SHAW.
Middleton, June 16th, 1891, 11tf

TEA. TEA.

JUST RECEIVED,
Direct from London, on Consignment,

25 Half=Chests Choice Quality
BLACK TEA.

Parties wishing a good article at a low
rice, will please apply to
P 2 p PPy The International Brick and Tile Compar

Geo E. Corbitto it u,() -I took one of your stock brick promi

: ? ather test, having boiled it in ] t
Annapolis, April 11th, 1892. 2t ye

and often in an open atmosphere, but have not yet

sider them first-class in spects.  Yours truly,
CONSISTING OF

Correspondence soli
Phaetons, Jump Seats,

HECTOR MacLEAN, Manager.
OPEN AND TOP BUGGIES,

Democrats and Delivery Wagons,

HAVE NOW ON HAND A LARGE QUA

Beautiful Hard-Burnt Brick,

which are manufactured by the most approved modern machinery, from a superior clay,
thoroughly mixed with sand; have smooth surfaces, square edges, and

ARE GUARANTEED TO STAND THE WEATHER.

Our selected stock brick will look as well in the front of a building as some
of the so-called face or repress brick, nor are they liable to chip or split with the frost.
So far as tested they have not shown any of the WHITE SUBSTANCE, which so
disfigures some brick buildings, and _we believe them to be entire free from this
ingredient. We aim to keep on hand a large quantity, so that the trade can always
rely upon being supplied with good brick.

Having a good wharf on our property and a siding of the W. & A. Railway, we
can ship either by vessel or rail. .

For the information of builders we publish herewith a certificate from a well-
known architect.

YArMoUTH, N. 8., February 16th,;1891.
uously from a lot shown me and put

and put itout t
1 the least chang;

JOHN ERVIN, Secretary.

. J. WOODBURY'S

DINNER PILLS

ARE A SURE CURE FOR

INDIGESTION, in all its forms.

For the Removal of DYSPEPSIA, Chronic Diseases

of the LIVER, PILES, JAUNDICE IRREGULAR ACTION of the
HEART, Ete., Etc., these Pills are

EMPIRATICALLY THE REMEDY.

ON THE CELEBRATED
DUPILEIX GEAR,
at prices that are WAY DOWN.

"}EEPAIRING and PAINTING. All work
Warranted.

W. C. FEINDEL, MIDDLETON,
G. O GATES,

PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N. 8.
PRACTICAL MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN
Pianos g Organs.
Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American
/ 1:1%8 Olglinmstrsl:zntg t:?:%a?:

A p:auiwé:?;cnev{' Over twenty year's ex-

PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOX. Sold by all Druggists and General Dealers.

F.L.SHAFNER, - - - PROPRIETOR.

Maxuractories at BOSTON, MASS.,, and MIDDLETON, N. S.

Also a wood lot with plenty of wood and.

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Easy to Take

And prompt to cure, Ayer’s Pills act
on the intestines, not by stimula-
ting, but by strengthening them,
They promote the natural peristaltic
motion of the bowels, without which
there can be no regular, healthy
operations. For the cure of consti-
pation, biliousness, jaundice, ver-
tigo, sick headache, indigestion, sour
stomach, and drowsiness,

Ayer's Pills

are unsurpassed. They are equally
beneficial in rheumatism, neuralgia,
colds, chills, and fevers. Being
purely vegetable, delicately sugar-
coated, and quickly dissolved, they
are admirably adapted for household
use, as well as for travelers by lazd
or sea. Ayer’s Pills are in greatet
demand, the world over, than any
other pill, and are recommended by
the most eminent physicians.

Every Dose Effective
% O , Masa,

Prepared by Dr.

Sold by Drug erywhere.

HARNESS!

J. W.ROSS

MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN

All kinds of Harness

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.
A large stock now on hand. Call and in-
spect and.get prices before purchasing
elsewhere.

HARNESS!

ALSO, LARGE STOCK

TRUNKS AND BAGS,

AT LOW PRICES.

O
Horse Rugs, all kinds,
Lap Robes, in wool and rubber.

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY.

Jg. W, Wise

Bridgetown, Sept. 13th, 1892. 24tf

R.D. TAYLOR.

DRUGS,
PATENT MEDICINES,
PERFUMERY,
TOILET SOAPS,

Hair, Tooth, Nail and Cloth Brashes,

DRESSING COMBS.
PARLOR GAMES AND STATIONERY,

FANCY WARE,
INCLUDING
TOILET SETTS, BISQ 'IGURES,
ROSE BOWLS, &c., &c.

Shaffner Building,
BRIDCETOWN.
OUR PATRONAGE

st three months has

led that of the cor

onding period of any pre-

vious year, and has been more

than double that of the aver-

age year. We gratefully.ac-

knowledge this evidence of
public appreciation.

Our determination is to pro-
vide the best Business Train-
ing obtainable in Canada nd
we have the facilities for
effecting the deltermination.

CIRCULARS giving terms,
course of study i
mens of Pen
free to any addr

KERR & PRINGLE,

¥ Oddfellows Hall,St.John,N.B.

WOOD'S
N

ip mailed

o - g ]

Norway Pine;
Syrup.

Rich in the lung-healing virtues of the Pine |

combined with the soothing and expectorant |

properties of other pectoral herbs and barks. |
A PERFECT CURE FOR b

COUGHS AND COLDS |

Hoarseness, Asthma, Bronchitis, Sore Throat,
THROAT, BRONCHIAL and

LU Obstinate coughs which

resist other remedies yield promptly to this

pleasant piny syrup.

PRICE 25C. AND BOC. PER BOTTLE.
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

WORTH YOUR ATTENTION !

My SPRING GOODS have arrived, con-
sisting of a nice line of Dress Goods, Mantle
Cloths, Lace Shoulder Capes, Gloves, Hosiery,
Laces, Braids, Fancy Goods. A fine line of
Carpets from 15¢c. upwards. Ladies’ Under
vests from 12c. upwards.
Gents’ Ready-made Clothing.
House Furnishings, such as Curtains, Bedroom
Setts, Chairs and Loungcs.
Millinery; as usual Miss FosTER will be in
attendance, on and affer the 11th inst.

The q)ublic is eordially invited to inspect my
stock, but, as usual,

« THE NO CREDIT SYSTEM”
will be in force.

MRS. WOODBURY.

Farmers’ Store,
LAWREE_(:J_E TOWN.

Orders .will now be taken
from farmers for goods in all
lines for their Fall and Winter

supply at Wholesale Prices.

@‘Frmé
] be entirely abandoned.

Produke taken in exchange for goods at

actual cqsh value.
J. R. ELLIOTT.

Lawrencetown.

lso speci- |

Also a nice line of
Also a line of

A special line of

this date the credit system will

WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER

Poetey.

Light will Break To-morrow.

‘What though our skies be overcast
And clouds of trouble lower?
Though disappointments crowding fast,
Seem life’s ungrateful dower?
Though trials throng upon our way,
Shall we succumb to sorrow?
No! Let us gather hope, and say,
The light will break to-morrow!

Though fickle Fortune hides her face,
Our brave endeavors scorning,

And robs us of some promised grice
Without a moment’s warning,

Let us not tremble at her frown,
Nor care and trouble borrow,

But crush our dark foreboding down—
The light will break to-morrow!

Beyond the shadows of the night
The welcome sun is shining.

The clouds that loom upon our sight
Have all a silver lining.

The darkest hour precedes the dawn,
And joy succeeds to sorrow—

The longest night will yet be gone,
And light will break to-morrow!

— Helen Whitney Clark.

BY CHARLES K. GAINES,

The boat was a mere wisp of thinnest
cedar, and waved like a leaf as I held it.

“‘Step lightly to the centre,” I said, gaz-
ing upon her through the faint, witching
starlight, “and then”—

‘“‘And then,” she cried mockingly. “Oh,
yes; walk steadily to the bow and seat my-
self. Of course! Don’t I know it all?”

““By heart?” said I.

““Yes, by heart,” she admitted, softly,
“every word that ever you spoke to me.
And how else should I step but “lightly,”
you fussy, uncomplimentary—lover and
my lord and king,” she concluded in a
breathless whisper.

We were but nine days married, Madge
and I. We could not bear as yet the rude
stare of the world, and, like birds, we had
flown to the depths of the forest. Eccen-
tric! What cared we?—revelling amid
woods and waters, adoreing each other,
happy beyond belief. It was the fulfill-

| ment of our dreams, itself how dreamlike!

The painter lay at her feet. Stooping,
she caught it up. ‘‘Before I step at all,”

| she announced imperiously, ‘I shall tie a

good hard knot in this rope. See how the
end is frayed. I can’t allow any such
slovenly housekeeping in our boat.”

“Oh, hurry!” I muttered, with a sudden
thrill of impatience. “It will be broad
light before we get under way, and there’ll
be no chance of deer.”

How slight a matter! Yet—
ped and looked at me: I knew that her
eyelids trembled; up to that moment no

She stop-

such tone had ever jarred upon her ear
from me. The knot was half tied, but the
cord dropped from her hand; she entered
the skiff without a word.

How quickly things ever to be remem-
I dipped my
paddle in the dark water; and as we glided
from the deep shade of the overhanging
arkling sky of
the open river, all shadows seemed left be-
hind.

She twined her fingers around the not
unfamiliar stock of a light rifle. ‘‘It seems
dreadful to shoot at them,” she said, ‘‘but
T'll try.”

It was the last hour of night, but as yet
no star had waned. On the water all was
dim; the shore was a belt of darkness; the
voices of the forest we were sunk to a whis-
per. An expert with the paddle, I loved
my art. The canoe, under my delighted
touch, slipped onward, smooth and still. I
could hear a faint ripple from the prow as it
cut the wavelets; I could hear the low rustle
of my clothing at every motion; I could al-
most hear the soft breathing of my loved one.
1f a lily pad brushed beneath the keel the
sound broke like a crash on the silence.
But the keen, thin blade of the paddle was
mute; not even when I let my hand lave
with it in the warm gush that swelled along
the side did any gurgle rise from its eddy-
ing stroke. It was an hour of ecstacy—
how can I tell it? We were lovers in a
world so new and fresh and sweet, floating
along in the tremulous gloom, and as for
the future, or whither this tranquil stream
was bearing us—whither does every stream
bear every life?

The banks that we skirted first were
high and steep and gave little hope of game,
Then the river widened, the shores were
low and marshy, and the light fringe of lily
pads broadened to undulating meadows that
reached far out over rods of pondlike shal-
lows. The forest was waking now, and
the air was full of noises, crashing in the
brush, splashings among the reeds, wood
cries of every sort. Just before us, almost
at the water’s edge—a weird sight always,
and spectral in that wan light—a grove of
dead timber stretched up with gaunt,
blanched arms as if in warning. I saw that
Madge dropped her glance. . All over the
surface of the water chill shreds of mist
were scudding, and the familiar expanse
loomed out like an unknown sea. A slight
shiver sent its tremor through the skiff.
“Have we not come a long way?” she mur-
mured.

Again I was betrayed. ‘Oh, be suill.
This is the very place for game.” The
hasty whisper left my lips with an arrowy
hiss. She gave a little gasp as if an arrow
indeed had struck her. ‘‘Dearest,” I cried
aloud, for the hunt was forgotten. She
turned with a bright look, but her eyes
shone with tears. ‘I didn’t mean to,” she
said simply. “I didn’t see any, and I
dido’t think they’d scare. I was just a
little bit afraid myself.”

Iburned with remorse. But for the pru-
dish hunt we should have had a settlement
then and there, but cedar skiffs are sensi-
tive in matters of decorum and ever threaten
indiscretion with the ducking stool. Check-
ed in my loverly impulse by a restive lurch,
the words that were in my heart fell back
unuttered.

““We bave been moving very slowly,” I
explained, with guide:like fluency, ‘“and
the Shannore can be heard more than a
mile away. Besides, at the head of the
rapids they say there is a small, bare island
just where the suck sets in and the ripples
begin to play. Keep above that, and with
a good boat and a steady arm there isn't a

bered seem to be forgotten.

wood and came under the s

shadow of danger.” She turned implor-

Children Cry for

23, 1892.

ingly, but was silent; soon she resumed her

wonted manner.

] suppose its really chien noire,” she
mused. ‘“Almost everything seems to have
started French up here, but it hasn’t stayed
French. And, of courss, there’s a creepy
legend about somebody this dreadful beast
has swallowed. Oh don’t, don’t let us go
near him! we're just the ones that these
black death dogs raven after —we that are
so happy, dear,”

“We'll turn back at the first sound of his
bark. And now look sharp for venison; it
is now or never.”

“T can fancy that I can hear him this
But I'll be still and watch. Oh,

"

minute.
what is that!” she cr

I followed her gaze.
dead bough floating.”

“Bat why,” urged she excitedly, ‘‘does
it keep moving out into the river?”’

I looked more closely. “1t is a deer
swimming—the rarest chance,” I shouted,
and drove forward the wallowing boat with
all my force.

We are the children of a predatory race,
and the sight of escaping game rouses uan-
controllable instincts. My gentle Madge
was as wild as I, crouching in the bow,
panting with eagerness, her cheeks out-
flaming the dawn—for the moment she
was but a beautiful beast of prey.

Our laboring victim was now within easy
range, but the long line of his back and
head just level with the water, made a
difficult aim. *“Try him,” I cried, and the
quick rifle rang out, but the bullet splash-
ed a foot beyond its mark. The animal
was nearing a low sand bar in mid channel.
I had thought to run him down before he
reached it, but a sudden eddy swerved us |
aside, and already as he began to emerge
“Wait! wait!”

“It looks like a

we had passed below him.
I cried, “‘for a full flank.”
Madge in tumultuous excitement -had
risen to her feet. The deer for one instant
paused to shake off the encumbering drip.
The moment was come; with paddle tight
gripped and rigid I steadied the frail craft;
again the rifle pealed. The deer, with a
spasm of pain and effort, bounded high and
fell headlong in the stream beyond.
amed, “‘he’s hit; he |

|

““See! see!” she 8 |
|

Look, how lhci
|

|

struggles; he can’t swim.
current whirls him!”

“Qh, Madge, sitdown,” I entreated, and |
as I spoke the frenzy left me. I turned a |
quick glance behind. From the head of [
the narrow shoal, now falling swiftly astern
two long, low divergent billows stretched
down, enfolding us as they roll and swaying |
like the grasping arms of some hideous ‘
devilfish. From the flush of the chase to |
the gates of death! The revulsion was hor- T
rible. |

“My God! my God!” I wailed, ‘‘we are {
in the rapids of Shannore.” It was neither 1
oath nor prayer—It was a cry out of Tophet,
hopeless. And Madge—

She lifted from her lap the little rifle and
dropped it in the stream. “I shall never
shoot again,” she said. Turning upon the
seat she faced me, pale and still and already
with the white, unearthly beauty of an
angel.

Then with mad energy I plied the paddle.

r one second the prow touched the shore.

heart gave a great throb, but the driv-
ing current swept round the stern and bore
us on. For a moment longer, by frantic
endeavor, I held my own. Then, as my
strength failed, we were whirled away to
plunge amid the swift thronging waves that l
ever press in tumult down the gorge. For
now on either side rose dark walls of drip-
ping rock, and the spray-drenched gusts
that beat against us were vibrant with the
hoarse baying of Shannore.

Surely the end was near.
ing at race horse speed over a billowy swell.
At eve
from beneath us.
borne us in safety; fitted at each end with
an air-tight chamber of copper, unless it |
were dashed to pieces it would not sink.
Madge's strange boding words sang in my
ears; I was startled with a desperate hope.
Not with gun but with boat might she not
still by some miracle shoot this fierce Shan-
pore. The brink was in sight. I would
drive over at utmost speed.

«“Madge! Madge! Catch by the painter
and hold fast!” I called.

But she, before obeying, leaned toward
me and whispered three'words; often I had
heard them; through all the din of the
cataract I knew them, and even as she
spoke the boat, flung broadside on a hidden
rock was gone like a bubble.

We were fly-

wing the boat seemed sinking
Yet thus far it had

»* * »* - - - *

Reader—you who sit at ease and drink
in quiet of the summer air—what power of
mine can bring to you conception of what
followed? Had you ever a nightmare dream
of struggling agony in a dark under world
of raving waters?

The change was absolutely without inter-
val. I had sat in light with my loved one,
thrilled with a sudden hope, listening to
sweetest words. I was lost, I knew not
how. I knew not where. Sightless, help-
less, in a chaos of overwhelming forces,
sounds, sensations, too confounding for
thought. Something my hand, not I, had
clutched and held with convulsive grip.
A great surge bore me up; I caught one
flashing glimpse of light and sky, and the
same instant I was sinking, all was sinking
with swooning swoop and a bellowing and
pounding as of a descending avalanche.
Down, down, driven by stunning violence,
I sunk, deep in a black abyss and watery
mountains thundered over me.

I was drowning; the cataract’s crushing
foot was on my chest; my soul was blank.
Then through the darkness and faintness I
felt something plucking. Something—yes
a rope—was dragging through my grasp,
and as it slid a loose knot drew beneath my
fingers and slipped, and tightened, and
held fast. Recollection waked. Madge!
Was she, indeed, forgotten? Again I saw
her standing in translucent starlight, with
quivering lashes. The rope still tugged,
and stolidly clinging, I came at last with
bursting expiration to the surface; once
more the day beamed in my eyes and sweet
breath was in my nostrils.

Slowly, trembling with weakness, I made
way through the uneasy surf, band over
hand along the rope, toward the skiff. In.
credible it seems, but so profound was my
bewilderment that I thought of Madge as
still within; I wondered with querulous im-
becility why she did not help me. The
boat, as it drifted churned heavily, and the
gunnel sagged low; with half petulant ex-

Pitcher’s Castoria.

pectation I raised myself and looked in.
Except weltering water, nothing. Then
with a frightful pang reason returned, and
I comprehended. Of all the cruel anguish
of that day this awakening was the worst,
1 sank back with a strangling sob, and but
that the skiff was already beating upon the
shore I had sunk with no rising. As it
was my feet just touched on the shelving
bottom, and struggling forward I stumbled
upon the bank and lay unconscious.

O Madge! could you see me there! How
many precious minutes fled while thy
strength waned and thy spirit fainted and
thy lover lay unheeding.

The sun grew hot vn my cheeks; its fire-
balls gleamed beneath my eyelids. I roused
and sat upright. The knotted cord lay un-
derneath me; the skiff was still grinding on
the beach. Instinctively I sought to draw
it toward me, but the rope, lashed in the
ring with but a single turn and already
pulled almost to the end, at the first wrench
slipped from its fastening. The cord hung
in my hand. My knot had loosened, hers
held firm; but she who tied it—I raised my
eyes. Its sunlit column wreathed in wav-
ing lacework of filmy foam, Shannore stood
resplendent. What vision sends my blood
in fierce, hot pulses? What wild hope
drives me with blind leaps towards the
cliff? Only a speck of gray, dim in the
rainbow mists above the pall; but it is
Madge.

The ascent was rugged. Breathless I
mounted the summit. In the midst of the
fall a rocky islet rose like a pier. Beyond
poured the main torrent, but the channel
next me was comparatively shallow, brawl-
ing among great bowlders. Leaping, wad-
ing in deadly peril for three unsteady steps
I pressed across. And there—in the main
channel, almost at the verge of sheer des-
cent, on a low ledge over which the surges
ever broke, with feet braced in a crevice
and straining arms flung round a horn of
rock, pallid and spent, but breathing and
not quite beyond the hope of rescue, clung
my Madge—my beautiful, brave Madge!
I crept to the water'sedge. She was hardly
six feet away, but through the deep sluice

| between a black tide raced and swirled, and

its swell lapped at my feet as I reached to-
ward her.
hand; oh, how I longed to feel that touch!
But she met my look with eyes distressed
and downcast. Wassheblinded with spray®
Was she da with fear? Could she not
understand? Alas! she only was sane. 1
had offered her but the clasp of death.
Even while I persisted my treacherous
footing failed; terror writhed on her face,
but I staggered backward. What, what
could I do?

How dull is terror! Absorbed in a single
thought, mad with dread, it was only now,
as I clenched my hands in impatience, that
I heeded the knotted cord still in my grasp.
Be it Providence, instinct, chance —utterly
without thought, I had borne it through
all this fevered haste that else had been in
vain, and by it she, too, should be saved.
Taking a firmer stand, I cast the end close
Ly where she lay. But again she drooped
her eyesand clung the tighter. I saw that
she dared not slacken her fast failing clutch.
Or was it, rather, that she saw too well

Surely she could clasp my

| that my plan was suicide instead of rescue

that, had she complied, the resistless
draught of the torrent would have swept
me like a pebble from the slippery shale?
Full well I knew its potency; I was in des-
pair.

What trifles turn our fates to life or
death! There arose in my mind a memory
of childhood —of sailing shingle boats in a
rapid creek. With a long line attached I
would toss them out in the stream and I
recalled my vexation because, as I held the
twine on the bank, my ships would not
stand off and float free, but constantly
towed to shore. And now—if only I could
fasten a rope somewhere above! In the
very spot grew a scrubby beech with claw-
like roots protuding, but the cord was
short. Then a 1agged branch stretching
over the water caught my sight.

O Madge, was it not weary waiting?

I climbed far out on the bough, and as it
bent, reaching still further forward, made
fast the rope. *‘This time it shall hold,” I
thought grimly, and swung myself down in
the seething flood until it drew me close
beside my beloved. At last, at last, her
dear arms were locked about me, and all
the dashing turmoil of Shannore could not
drown my gladness.

Under the double strain the tough bongh
sprung like angler’s rod, but it was stiffer
than I had thought; we swayed out to where
the flume-like rush was fiercest, and there
hung. How long could weary arms endure?
There was but one remedy, the stress must
be made yet sharper. It was no time for
hesitation; I plunged my head beneath the
drift of foam and brought to bear the full
brunt of hurtling current. The waters
roared and tugged. With every nerve and
sinew I resisted. Sweet Madge, borne un-
der unwarned, deemed that the end had
come. But the great limb cracked and
writhed and yielded, and as we lifted up
our faces we were swept against the shore.
Still for one quaking instant all lay in
hazard; then the solid rock was under us.
We were saved.— Boston Herald.

For Young or Old.

Children and adults are equally benefitted
by the use of Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine
Syrup, the new and successful cough rem-
edy. It stops coughs in one night and may
be relied on as an effectual remedy for
colds, asthma, bronchitis and similar
troubles. Price 25 and 50c. at druggists.

—Spruce gum gathecing is an important
industry at Cascade valley, Camberland Co.
One firm, we are informed, picked 700 Ibs. of
gum in two weeks, and 1§ tons during the
season—enough to set all the ladies of
America chewing their cuds, and after-
wards pining with dyspepsia and general
debility. Its principal market is Maine.
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Worth its Weight in Gold.

C. McDonald, Serpent River, says:—*I
used Nasal Balm for a bad case of catarrh,
and it has done me more good thar: all the
remedies I ever tried before. It is worth
its weight in gold.” From dealers or by
mail, post paid, at 50c. small or §1 large
bottle. Address Fulford & Co., Brockville,
Ont.

~The smallest ““cat boil” is large enough
to show that the blood needs purifying—a
warning which, if unheeded, may result,
not in more boils but in something very
much worse. Avert the danger in time by
the use of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. Cured others
will cure you.

————————

— Minard’s Liniment relieves Neuralgia.

Annapolis, N. 8. 111y

Hard to Do.

Looking over the journals of old Father
Ward, for many years a pastor in Iron-
burg, a railroad centre of Pennsylvania,
writes a correspondent, I came across &
narrative which shows the difficulty of
breaking the news of accidental death, and
also reveals the fact, that the roughest
natures have in them true sympathy and
tact. What could eclipse this natural
method of breaking the sad news? As one
reads a lump comes in the throat, the eyes
fill, and we involuntarily say ‘‘ Here’s that
touch of nature that makes the whole world
kin.” Father Ward was writing in his
study, when the bell rang, and a rough
looking engineer, evidently first off from a
run asked to see him, Father Ward asked
him in but he refused, saying, ‘Much
obliged, but I'd rather not, I haint time.
Fact is, we run over a boy comin’ in, and I -
thought maybe you wouldn’t mind comin’

down to see if you knew his folks and could /*. .

break the news to 'em gentle like.”

“ Why, of course, I'll go at once.” I °
went along with the messenger, asking
questions as we walked hastily down to the
tracks.

“ How did it happen?” /

“ Well, that beats me. You know the
big embankment this side the bridge? We
were running by it, when the boy seemedy
to fall from the very top of it, rolled .down y
to the track and under the engine wheels;”

‘“ Was he killed at onee?”’ ,

I was dreading the whole affair and
especially the telling the news to his moth-
er, whoever she might be.

“Yes; I don’t think he was conscious
when the train hit him. He was spared
saffering. We picked him up, and when [
reached the station at the end of my run I
had him carried right into my house, and
then I came up to see you. You remember
when you came and broke the news of my
Willie's sudden death to me, parson. It
seemed to me then that if anybody could
sympathize, you could.”

I recalled the time when I had been
obliged to go to this man and tell him of a
distressing death in his own family, a death
that had occurred while he was off on &
long run.

The engineer spoke again, after u slight
pause.

*“Death is awful sudden sometimes. I
hope yoa will be able to comfort the moth-
It will be a great blow to her.”
Howold was the

er, parson.

‘“ Yes, a great blow.
boy?”

*“ About ten. A beautiful boy. Brown,
curly hair and blue eyes. Abouat the age
of my Willie. You don’t think, do you.
parson, that you will dread too much to go
and tell the mother that her boy is in heav-
en?”’

“No; but of course I dread the duty.
Think if it should be my own boy!”

“ Yes; and of course it might be. Same
as min: was taken sudden when I had no
thought of it. We ought always to be
ready, oughtn’t we, parson?”’

*“ Always” I answered, with a curious
feeling of dread upon me. We had reached
the house. There was a crowd about it.
They parted silently and respectfully for
us as we passed. And even as I drew near
the bed where the mangled form lay, I did
not realize what had actually happened

My friend the engineer laid one hand on
my shoulder as he drew a covering from
off the face of the dead, and said, in tones
of sympathy which nothing but his own
sad loss could have taught him, *‘Parson,
it’s the hardest thing I ever had to do, and
I've bungled about it, but God can help
you and the mother to bear it ”

And I looked into the face of my own
boy!

I had forgotten that he was at play that
morning with a neighbor near the embank-
ment. In some way we never learned
bow, he had fallen over. But to the day
of my own death, come it soon or late, I
shall never forget the feeling that came to
my wife and myself when time had healed
the wound of our loss—the feeling of kin-
dred sympaiby and tact which sorrow
teaches even the roughest heart to show
to others in bereavement.

Those words, ‘‘ God can help you and
the mother to bear it,” proved to me the
value of my own consolations in the pre-
sence of the last grim enemy and of my

own great loss.
L P BE LI
Hamivuron, April 20, 1892.

I was doctoring for years with physicians
for a scaly and scurvy affliction of the scalp,
they told me it was eczema, but gave me
no permanent relief. I was also troubled
with excessive dandruff, which would drop
from my head like snow flakes. Hearing
of Anti-Dandruff I used it, and from the
third application felt more relieved than
for years; when half the bottle was used
the eczema and scaly eruptions disappeared
and bave not returned since; dandruff was
thoroughly removed, the itching of the
scalp stopped, and for un elegant, clean
and useful hair-dressing Anti-Dandruff bas

no equal.
J. 8. GRAHAM,
Mgr. Hamilton Branch Kemp, Jones &
Peck, Manufacturers of Cider, Toronto.
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A PracricAL Trapesman.—Rowne de
Bout—I saw a remarkable sight in a win-
dow when I was in France.

Stayatt Holmes—What was it?

Rowne de Bout—*‘American French
spoken here.”

-

Quinsy Cured.

GENTLEMEN,—-] used to be troubled with
quinsy, having an attack every winter.
About five years ago I tried Hagyard’s Yel-
low Oil, applying 1t inside my throat with
a feather. It quickly cured me and I have
not since been troubled. I always keep it
iu the house. Mgs. J. M. Lkwis, Galley
Ave., Toronto, Ont.

i AL el SN S

—* Did they give you anything at the
farmi-house?,” asked Pete, the tramp.

“Yep. Pair o’ boots.”

“Watcher done with ’em?”

] left them where they were—on the

farmer’s feet.” -~

—K. D. C. builds up the system by re-
storing the stomach to healthy action. Free
sample to any address. K. D.C. Co., New
Glasgow, N. S.

His Orrer AccepTep.—*Can't I sell
you that monkey, sir?”

« No, indeed; you can’t. I'd give £5
not to have him.”

¢ Thank you kindly, sir.
send the bill?”

fE———

Where shall I

_-As a preventive of the Gri Hoodl’:
Sarsaparilla has grown into great favor.
iort.iﬁ‘: the system and purgﬁel the blood.

e

—Minard’s Liniment curcs Burrs, &e.




