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RHODES, CURRY & Co.

AMHERST,

NOVA sSCOTiA,

Mannfacturers and Builders.

Do

SKEHES,

LIRS
vyOOD

Mactels,

WALNUT
- Cherry
ASH,
BIRCH,
Beecn
PINE &
Whitewo'd

HOUSE
FINISH.

SCHOOL, OFFICE, CHURGCH AND HOUSE FURNITURE.
W11 facturers of and Dealers in all kinds of Builders Materia

jan27

send for Estimates.

Boots and Shoes!

FALL AND WINTER!

AMHERST BOOT &

i

e T
s r!bH“‘

SHOE C0. (Retail)

MOFFAT’S BLOCK.

e now on exhibition a Comy

av
will be gold at prie

»s which cannot fail to please.

Hlete Stoc k of Fall and Wintes Goods, whi

The Stcek includes

Ladies’ skating Boots, from $1 50 upwavds,

atking Eocis, in !hlllon and Lace,

Comfort Gevmman el

cold feet

“ ‘
vé Felt Boous and Shoes,
s and Genis? solid

w iy iu-im stare cure for «

59

Also a Iine

and Gents’ American Ilublwl'», Ist quaity.
Assortment of

NGOGLISE -BOOTS

GENTS?
luding the Celebr « K™ WATERPROOF BOOT. Every Pair W
e rant Do not 1o see these Goods
Custom Work a Specialty.

>AIRING PRO

YMPTLY & NEA

TLY DONE.

“ali and Winter

J.V.Bousques,

A mherst.

WE KEEP EVERYTHING IN

Furnishings,
Caps.
Ladies’ Fur Jackets.

Fiéﬁ CCAT:.

o o
&c.

Fuar

()(\5-

A CALL.
No.- €9 Victoria St.,
A mherst.

J. V. B( F' RQUE.

B \/m

i .r\ []‘
J," By TAA ‘l

C. W. RIAIN'S
ATOCK OF

g!ihhﬂ\*l* RY

ing to be finer than ever this sea-
sor New Goods arriving wlalh
The best and most comyl

FREATHERS

BiRS.

STOCK OF
In the ( ntry, and our Whole Stoek
most complete in every particu-
jar. A Complete Line of

Al dee ka Waterials

(all and inspect our Goods, and be sat-
j~fied that we mean what we say.
Orders for Trimmed Wark promptly
nGed to, and satisfaction guaranteed

RS, G W. MAIN,

Douglas Block, Amherst

F:-J

Just Received at

Sackville Drug Store

1 Gross Bcott's Emulsion (50¢, and
£100 gizes.
I (iroes Burdeck Bitters,

b Gross Diamond Dyes (ull Colors)
Paine's Celery Compound,
\Wizard Qil. (60c size)
*ellyw’s Hypophosphites,
iematic Hypophosphites,

BEEF, IRON AND WINE,

yuinine. Iron anl Wine,
den M 2dical Discovery,
iereeis Fayorite Preseription.

AL DI ON:

Druggist.

————————
PRSI

Advcrti e in the Post.

Flour & %uga,r

[ OFFER YHW ]-l‘  CASH:
Fiour, Sugar, Tea, Kerosene 0il, Lard
_Raisins, Currants, Soaps, Pickles,
Cheese, Apples, Lobsters, an d
other Goods usually kept in
a GROCERY STORF,

Alfo, another shipment just to hand of

China & Creckery Ware
TEA: SHETS
In Great Variety.

CHAMEER SETS

In all the Latest Styles.

N
THA OCUR.
In,Col atch, by des.,
Dinner Plates, Soup Plates,
jrenkfast Plates, Tea Piates, Meat
Platters, Vegéts do, and a
sod supply of separate

and Plates ton

pieces

— R e

GLASS SETS
I

have 10 Different Styles to select

from. Also
Prescrve Dishes, Fruit Dishes, Nappies
Gob Tumblers, Butter Coolers,

Ten ])xmnm Styles Lanterns,
Globe Lamps, of all kinds,
from 80c. up to $400.
Lamp Chimneys, of
All Sizes,

China Gift Cups & Mugs.
The Best and Cheapest thac I cver
offered. Also,
Breakfast Casuters,

In Silver and Majolica, Silver Teaspoone
aud Tutleepoons, Knives and Forks, Kit
¢chen  Furnishing Goods of all kinds
Brushes—in Scrub, Stove, Shoe & Horse
Wisps & Brooms, and lots of other articles

Give me s call before purchasing else
where; and be convinced that I Scll the
Cheapeet of any in Sacks

deocd G WL KN_AF’F’.

APPL};.S SALT &0

JUST RECEIVE \‘I)l(l|€~\l]‘

150 Bbls.

LUhoice Winter Apples,
120 Bags
' COARSE SALT
20 Bbls, No. 1 abrador Herring
Our Customers can be sapplied at our
Steres at Baie Verte or Port Elgin,
E. C. GOODEN & CO.

Baie Verte, Dec. 8rd, 1888.

JUST RECEIVED AT
T. H. Griffins, Amherst, N. S.:
s cAaAsSES,

CONTAINING
$800 Worth of High-Class Bilverware

ALL ELEGANT GOODS.

Remember Speecial Sale

v A WD

Discount of 20 per Cent.
DURING THIS MONTIIL.
Valuable Marsh for Sale.

FPYHE Subsc y\h r offers for \ul his Marsh Land
No. 1 Body, 4n the Parish of l West-
gh

FOR SALE,

HE Subscriber offers for Sale a por-
tion or all that svaluable lot of
“:‘rdl Land consisting pnnupnll)
I |-p| I miarsh and «ituated in Sack-
h io' the County of Westmorland and

lvicg amd being in the * Island Masrsh |
wdy,”” 80 « 1. The Whole Lot con-
iining nbout 38 acres.  For terms apply |

o cither the undersigned or to
Mary Richardson
LEBIAS BICHARDSON,

Saekville, N. B, 2m

.
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IN LOVE'S HANDS,

A LEGEND OF PENSACOLA—BY MAURICN
. THOMPSON,

her? It appeared so, for with a lond
shout he leaped forward and hurled him-
self with his men down upon the now
closely marghaled Spapiards, In an in-
stant had fmgun a close and deadl
struggle, a hand to hand combab wit
sword and musket butt.

CHAPTER IV.

Pauline found herself in the arms of
her watchful |,u.udi.m the donm, who
was praying and crying at the same
time. They were rudely pressad back-
ward by the recoil of the men when the
French detachment struck them at full
charge. There was a crash of blows and
a volley of horrible oaths mingled with
cries of rage and pain. ‘A man came
reeling out of the crowd and fell at Paul-
ine's feet, where he writhed for a mo-
ment, with the blood leaping from a
wound in his neck, and died face down-
ward, biting the sand of the street.

The nearest house was a low mud
daubed structure, the rudest form of
dwelling in use by the colonists, The
door stood open with the threshold on the
Jevel of the ground. Into this dark room
Dona Hortense pushed Pauline, just in
time to escape a volley of pistol shots fired
by a half dozen of the Frenchmen, , The
Compte de Champmeslin bad run his
ships in close to the mainland, and now
began raking thetown with bmadsidoa at
short range, The balls went bounding
along the ground and tearing through the
frail buildimgs, with that peculiar sugges-
tion of resistless energy so well remem-
bered by every experienced soldier. The
roof overhead was shattered. Down from
along, ragged, diagonal rent fell a shower
of boards and splinters.
fary, save us!”

prayed the

her clenched hands,
Pauline, strange to say, felt no fear.
From the beginning she had been in that
numb and-bewildered state which often
comes upon one in the midst of over-
whelming danger. She went to the door-
way ang, looked out. The combatants,
French and Spanish, were all mingled
together, fighting hand to hand, without
regard for discipline or order. Blows
were falling thick and fast; swords
clashed with swoirds; clubbed blunder-
buses rose and fell with such sounds as
would, unddr ordinary circumstances,
sicken the strongest heart. She looke
on, possessed by a subtile fascination;
feeling little of the true horror of the oc-
casion. With the strange double power
of the mind at such times she was not-
ing every detail of the struggle before
her, while at the same , instant she re-
membered all the long series of events
by which she had been led to take upon
herself this life of incomparable excite-
ment and danger. The vines and gar-
dens of Provence, with the roses and the
odors; the dear old days of love and joy;
the sunshine, the shade, the moonlight
on the dusky orchards; the church bells
and all the sweet incidents and accidents
of home life, came upon the field of her
vision and shimm 1 before her, dream-
like and yet so real, a fine idealization
of her girlhood’s dearest experiences.
Through the roar of cannon and the
clangor of swords, above the yelling of
wild savages and the oaths of Chy
she heard the bubbling of t}
the n
1

the mellow songs of

the leaf odorous closes 3

Avignon. Sweet words that Louis Dou-

cet had murmured in her ear, the pres-

sure of his hand, the betrothal kiss, a|
thousand touches of sentin t and of | {
gentle romance thrilled he in, And |
vet there were the pools af blood in lho‘
treet, red pools that slowl nk @

into the sand, and there were the hv re. LI}'

struggling men trampling tl ir dying |

as they fo Slrange lh\f\
arly autumn roses
; in a neighboring |
1d have impressed her senses at |
s, but the sweet breath n':uuof

e of passion and

terrible

wer
rought into her consciousness its touch
f pleasure despite the awful strain of

what she was witnessing.

Louis Doucet and Capt, Cortes met face
to face and crossed swords near the mid-
dle of the little street, The' Spaniard
knew hisman. Pauline’s ery of recogni-
tion awhile ago had told him who was the

swift footed and handsome young leader
of the French detachment. As for Dou-
cet, he knew nothing ore than that an
encmy worthy of hig steel was before
him, A veice that he had heard a few
moments re had seemed’to him to
utter his name with a sweet tenderness
that recallec 1ize way the
homesi r-of absence
from I 10 time for gentle
reflections » voice could not really |
W ve called 1, Iu thought, and the mere
lgia passed as quickly as it |

flash of nos

»,  Ilis rd rang sharp and clear
at of Cortes. The two men glared
at’each other, the concentrated hatred of
years of war and hardship burning in
their eyes. The meaning of such a look
* fall short of death.

ey were well matched inevery way.
Cortes was a trifle the tailer, but Doucet
appeared rather more compactly built
than his adversary. Both were sufli-
ciently heated by previous exertionto
make their blood swift and their' mus-
cles ready.
o time was. lost;

the fight was des-
perate from the beginning, neither com-
first thinking of anything but
upon and bea down the
other. DBoth, however, dis red very
soon that it was neces to have a care
for self defense as well as for attack.
wed furiously and adroitly,
neither giving an inch, utterly forgetful
of what was going on around them;
their whole souls focused, so to speak, in
the one desire to kill and, by killing, to
live.

Cortes was aware that Pauline was
near by and probably looking oun, The
thought in some way nerved him power-
fully. She should not sece Louis Doucet
ma 1quish him; he would show heér that
a Spaniard for once was superiorto 8
Frenchman.

Doucet had no such extra stimulus;
but his was an iron frame, and his cool-
ness and courage needed no aid when a
Spaniard dared eross weapons with him.
h the desterity drawn from- long
practice and with the fierce fury of
young tigers thirsting for each other’s
dblood, they struggled back and forth
and round and round, while their com-
panions, fighting quite as madly, swept
on down the street, leaving them to oc-
cupy the already corpse cumbered and
blood staintd ground, In those days
goldiers of the better class knew the use
of the sword and were overproud of the
knowledge, Under the excitement and
exhilaration of a hand te hand combat
| theaccomplished swordsman always feels
that his strength is doubled; but the pe-
| guliar circumstances attending the g::-

ve:

8

. gle between Cortes and Doucet jdded
immeasurably to this feeling. h
ltound the other an antagonist whose

dona, sinking upon her knees and lifting |

vigor and swiftness made every moment

! a crisis, and whose steadfast gaze caught

in advance every motion of wrist or
body. Cortes, in what may be safely
called a sub-conscious way, recalled in
the midst of the fight what he had sald

" 40 Pauline about sacrificing life, and even

his honor, to serve her., Strange that at
the same time he could see, by indirect
vision, just beyond Doucet a dead man
lying on the sand in the road. The face
‘was upturned and distorted, the arms
outstretched. Like a dark shadow shot
acrossyhis brain the thought: *“Shall I
soon be lying here in that condition?"
It was not startling, it was more like an
idle waft of suggestion, gone as soon as
it came,

Both men became aware presently that
the cannonading had ceased and that the
rattle of muketry was no longer heard.
A great calm had fallen after the storm
—the battle was over and the Spanish, to
the' mumber of 1,800, had surrendered
themselves prisoners of war,

One Spaniard, however, was not yet
conquered; one Frenchman was still bat-
tling for victory.

CHAPTER V.

The Spaniard's blade found a bloody sheath.

Louis Doucet was the better swords-
man, it appeared, when it- came to the
test of endurance and steadfastness of
tttention.—“It must have been that the
knowledge of Pauline’s presence and the
thoughts engendered by the probability
that she was witnessing the struggle
somewhat distracted the nerve of Cortes,
or it may have been the persistence of
tho dead man in lying there in the sand
in the line of his vision, for he at last
lost his guard and the quick point of
Doucet's sword pierced his breast. He
searcely felt the wound, however, and
quickly springing back he recovered him-
self and made a furious rush upon his
antagonist. /

It was at this moment that Doucet's
eves in some way caught a glimpse of
Pauline’s face as she stood in the low,
dark doorway of the cabin.  The glance
cost himdear. With the celerity of light
the Spaniard's blade found a bloody
sheath,

Out from the doorway sprang the young
girl, letting go a short wail and holding
up her white arms as she flung herself
between the bleeding men, The dona
followed, calling upon the Virgin and lay-
ing hold of Cortes with a desperate en-
Cergy.

It was too late now to rencw the fight,
for the loss of blood was making the
limbe of Cortes sink under him. He turned
blind and fell upon the sand pale and
motionless,

Pauline had but timme to throw her arms
about her Jover and call him by name,

i when he, too, sank down with the blood

spurting from his wound.

Bienville, accompanied by a number of
ofiicers and a squad of soldiers for body
guard, came along the street a little later
and found the two women nursing the
heads of the fallen men. Ie halted and
made some inquiries, then ordering a
surgeon and some attendants to remain
and examine further, he passed on, going
to have a conference with the Compte de
Champmeslin,

Dona Hortense begged the surgeon to
order the bleeding men taken to her house,
She led the way, praying as she went.

Poor Pauline had fainted and was borne
along in the arms of a stalwart soldier,
It was a strange procession moving
through the silent storm shastered town.

- - - * - - -

1t is recorded that Louis Doucet and
Capt. Cortes both recovered; but Doucet
was never afterward able to be a soldier,
though he lived to be a very old man.
He and Pauline were married at Mobile
by a priest called Father Roman, and
soon afterward they returned to France
and made their home in Provence amid
the scenes of their childhood and in the
very house made holy to thein by their
betrothal. The legend further says that
their ehildren nuumbered eleven, seven
of which were sons, the others, presum-
ably, were girls,

+ The subsequent career of Capt. Cortes

is not certainly known, but in an old
though not well authenticated chronicle
preserved at Seville mention is made of
an officer of that name who, ‘‘after val-
iant service in the Floridas and in many
other countries wherein he followed the
Holy Cross, was granted an estate in
Mexico near by Vera Cruz, where he
lived and died unmarried, always true
to his king and to the holy church, and
it was the pxoceuds of his estate, be-
queathed for the purpose, that built the
Convent of the Sacred Heart.”

Recently, while sojourning in Pensa-
cola I spent some golden April days,
with the record in my hand, trying to lo-
cate, as near as possible, the exact spot
whercon Doucet und Cortes fought and
feil. Tf ever vou chance to visit that
pleturesqu> and charming little city by
the gulf, it may please you to walk up
the main street toward the siteof the old
fort on the hill. 'When you reach a rather
narrow, flower fringed cross street about
half way on your journey, turn into it to
the right and go forward until you come
to a small garden on the left. On the
flank of this garden, or flower plot, yon
will see & low, home like, old fashioned
cottage, over whon wide veranda climbs
arose vine of wonderful luxuriance heavy
with masses of strangely f roses,

Standing on the sidewalk nearly in
front of this cottage, turn your face to-
ward the bay and let your eyes seek and
rest upon the tallest spire in sight. This
done, let your gaze fall straight down
until it reaches the ground some ten
yards in front of you. That is the spot.
Near by is a mulberry tree, a little be
yond stands a clump of oleander with a
hedge of spirea and crape myrtle strag:
gling away from it. You will feel thy
breeze from the buccaneer islands blow-
ing over you, a mockingbird will sing in
the moss hung live oak yonder, the%a
will glimmer and toss its foaming waves,
and over all will hang a sky as blue and
pure as that of Provence itself,

One hundred and seventy years may
not be a large part of the past, but cer-
tainly large enough to have compassed
the growth of the greatest nation of the
earth., 3 in telling this story I have pre-

served one incident of that histery, aurely
the telling has not been in vain. Such'
bits of ramance serve to show us how far |
our civilization is removed from that
which molded the lives and directed the'

Hatie Tempest, Soubrete,

BY EMMA V, SHERIDAN,

~ [Copyrighted. Al rights reserved.]
CHAPTER I
| AFTER THE PLAY,

P ey
“Don't be funny,” said he,

Touchy pounded on my dressing yoom
door and shouted: ‘“Are you ready?”’

“No, I'm not,” said L

Iknew I had been long getting my
make up off, but a rough soubrette part
takes so much paint,

“How long do you think I am going to
wait for you?” Touchy shouted again.

I answered shortly: “You needn’t an-
other minute. No one asked you, any-
how.” .

Dead silence fell. I grew anxious, It
was late and raining on the icy walks,
As soon asIgot my dress on I opened
the door, Touchy stood digging a hole
in a post that supported the stage. Isaid
meekly:

“You'll have the stage down on us.”

He was in a furious temper and turned
round with a jerk.

“Don't be funny!” said he. *“I only
waited because I have something serious
to say.”

“For heaven’s sake!” said 1.

“What would you have done had I
gone and left you?’ Touchy asked se-
verely. .

I heard Nibbs, our “Props,” whistling,
and I promptly returned: ‘““Asked Nibbs
to take me, or—or gone alone,”

Touchy brought his fist down on my
table. *‘That’s just it. If you think I'm
standing arotind to do things for you be-
cause others are not there, you are mis-
taken! What you want done in this
company ¥'ll do.
stand it the better. That or nothing.”

Did-ev#one hedr such impudence? 1
stamped my foot and made more noise
than his fist had, and said emphatically:
“Then, Mr. Gerald Touch, it's nothing!
I won't have you or any one taking upon
himself to do ‘everything’ for me. You
haven't done very much, goodness knows,
and you were not asked to do that; and
it gives you no right to bully me. Ican
take care of myseif.”

“All right,” said Touchy, with a lordly
sweep of his hand, and he put on his hat
and strode toward the back door.

“Gerald Toueh,” I cried, *‘are you de-
liberately going to leave me when it's so
—s0 slippery?”

“Miss Katie Tempest has refused my
assistance and is,” w g me, “‘at lib-
erty to take care of herself.”

“You're a brute,” said I, stormily,

Touchy co moment and then
said: “*I wor » mean, Come along.
But after t He made a gesture
that was a cross between washing his
hands of me and expressing utter con-
tempt for e, Only a thought of the
slippery pave prevented my ordering
him home, when a voice sung out from
a back room: **Don't go with him, Ka-
tie; I'll take care of you.”

“Oh! thank you!” I shouted back.

Touchy jammed his hat over his eyes
and slammed lfmm 1f out.

I sat down/on a barrel of nails and
waited. for Mr, Straight, or Mr. Ned, as
I always called him., Mr, Straight was
so formal, yet, being older than the boys
and married, it didn't seem just right to
say Ned.

It there isa theatre in the country
that is a hole of a place it is this one in
Cincinnati. The dressing rooms are
down cellar, and such a cellar! Ithought
as I looked around what a glittering life
an actress’ is! Iere was I, the envied
of many, a soubrette with a good part
in a first class company, sitting on a keg
of nails, down. cellar, at half-past 11 at
night, having had my head bullied off by
one man and now relying on the good na-
ture of another to get me home through
puddles and over wet ice to the hotel.
Home? Ugh! And all the lights going
out, too.

Just then Mr. Ned's door opened, the
streak of yellow light was thrown across
the floor, scattering the cockroaches.

“What's the matter with Touchy?" Mr,
Ned asked, still shaking himself into his
coat,

After I had helped him, and been
hauled up the icy steps, and well started
homeward through the puddles, I began
a plaintive explanation: “Touchy is so
exacting. I can’t agree to let just him do
everything for me, can 1? And he bullies
me go. I'drather take care of myself than
be ordered and dumped around., I—I
won't have it.” I began to sputter again.

“Many girls would be proud to haveso
handsome a fellow as Touchy anxious to
take care of thiem,” Mr. Ned remarked,
laughing shortly. K

“They would mako a great mistake,” I
protested. *‘Itis supponed to be a fine
thing when a man is anxious to do thmgs
for one. Instead, it is only wearing to
death., Touchy was much nicer when he
let me more alone.”

“But he cares more foy you now.

“Of course, Oh! 4bve stories are
frauds. Now that he cares for me, I
must do as he says or, be bullied. I'm
dragged-ontfor long walks when I'm
tired. e takes my money and sends it
to the bank, when I don't want to save
it at all. He makes me eat bread agd
cheese alone in my room, after the
theatre, because he says I car't aiford a
restaurant, and tifat it's improper for
people to come so late to my room, 1
might stand it if I cared for Touchy, but
Idon't. Oh! a man who likes you bet-
ter than you like him is very wearing.
Nobody knows but one who goes through
it.”

“S8o you have been through it?” Mr.
Ned questioned dryly.

I hastened to expln!n: “‘Not very much,
No one has cared really for me. They
have just thought they did ewough to
bother me. Bennie Shine last year, for
instance. He was funny enough to tell
of, and it will show you what I mean,

“He played my lover. Suddenly he
took to staring at me fixedly, Then he
began doing things for me—rushed . for
my mail, fought.for my bag, buttoned my

»

overshoes, took me to the theatre and|,

back till T protested that I did hot want
to bother him, He began to cry—he was
| very young—and said nothing done for

sick, and I patted his shoulder and sald
it would be all right. Then and there he
fnbhed my hand, shouting, ‘Oh! would
tP' ‘Oh! would whatf said I. At that
he talked a hundred words a minute, My
bair stood straight—no one ever been
in love with me before, and I thought it
awful. I tried to talk as fast as he—]
kept saying that, dear me, I didn't love,
and couldn’t, and never wonld and that
he must get off the floor, Then he got
up, slapped his hat‘on the back of his
head, and started for the goor, saying he
would drown himself, I clung to his
coat tails, weeping and saying, ‘No, no.'
‘When he broke away I flew to Mrs, Bar
ker, our old lady. She laughed till she
cried, I thought her unfeeling, Sure
enough, however, Bennie turned up safe
atsupper. He told me in an awful whis-
per, while I was eating my cakes, that
he could not find the river.”

Mr. Ned langhed so that I went on:
“I had an awful time with him, He

and since he was ready to die for me—
if he could find the river—I felt I ought
to reform him.
ence, and went through a great deal.
He used to sit glarimg at me till my blood
ran backwards. He let <his hair grow
long, that he might pull it in his cyes
and look worse,”

“Did he rcform?” asked Ned, cyni-
edlﬁ.

“Not much,” I confessed; ‘but he
tried. When I caught him in stories he
would threaten to cut his throat.” Nat-
urally it kept me nervous., Besides,]
was always afraid we would get into a
town with a river He left the com-
pany before the season closed. He went
down on his knees and called me his
good angel, adding that he was going tc
be an honorable man, and that the day
would come when, with a spotless career
to point to, he would return and claim
me for his bride. I explained that 1]
wouldn't have it, but at the last moment
he waved a lock of my hair out.of the
car window, and said, ‘The day will
come,” Won't it be awful if it ever
does?”

“Didn't you encourage him, Katie?”
asked Mr. Ned, in his usual mentor
fashion.

“What for?” I inquired; ‘“was it any
fun for me? I tried to be kind to him,
and pull him through. For myself it
only kept me in a state of jumpitiveness
and scare.”

We were at the hotel. After waiting
at the ladies’ entrance for the sleepy
porter to unlock the door, I gave up and
went with Mr. Ned through the office,
to be stared at, of course, like a wild
animal.”

“Good night,” said Mr. at my
door; “‘go in and eat your " and
he made a grimace and went up the hal)

Ned

cheese

The sooner you under‘w 0 his room,

1 exerted all my -influ-{

Annual Mark

gains.

A Large Stock of Hamburg

Now is the time to get Sewing done up.

Jau- 20th, 1380.

SEE

(The Sensible

Housewife)
Sent the Largest Number of
Wrappers.of
WOODILL'S

German Baking Powder
AND WRITES :

Wes1viLLg, Pictou Co., Sept. 5, 1530,

I have received through Mr. L

the prize (86) offered for the largest

\\n| pers of Woodill's German Baking

thank you. | was not influeuced by offer to

y extra quantity, Have usl it for years

an recommend it as a First-Class Baking Po

(Signed) E. HavLe,

$10, $5, $3, offered unti! Xov, 80 to the three

tilies in New Brunswick sending Wrappers repre-
the most value,

Address,
W.M.D. PEARMAN,
Haurax, N, 8,
No names published without permis-ion,

Bargams i

senting

I closed the door after me and looked
at my place. It was not cheerful, Square,
low-ceiled room, worn carpet, oilcloth in
front of the bed and bare boards under,
and one piece of furniture to do duty as

bureau and washstand, yellow shades, |

one hanging limply, half torn from the

rod, and the other twisted and stufféd in |
above the lower sash, a long legged bed |

topped with so thin a layer

that I felt I was going to sleep on a cold {

waffle, one gas jet away in a corner and
high, the flame shooting up a long blue |
finger and whistling dismally. On a|

small uncertain table some odd ends ofl

bread and bits of scaly cheese and a
glass of pale milk. I banged my Tam |
o'Shanter to the floor, and
with a gusty “Jolly fun Leing a
llmllll\lll I young ac tress, isn't it?"

A thunp at l].\' door behind me near
fractured my shoulder. Touchy w
there. e beamed upon me ge nnll\
and said: **‘Supper in Ned's room. You

sigh,

may come if you will toast the bread.”

“Oh! Touchy, may I#" I cried.

“Don’t gush — come along,” said|
Touchy.

I whimhpered that if he knew how
lonely I was he would not call it gush,

and linking my arm in his wé cantered
down the hallway to the end room.
Touchy kicked against the door and in
we fell,

The room was thick with smoke, but
it looked beautifully cheerful. A bright,
opea fire burned at one end, a table stood
in the center, chairs were crowded about
in sociable fashion, the bed was strewn
with knives, forks, brown paper and
crackers,

“How lovely,” said I

Mr. Ned, in a smoking jacket, stood
fussing over an alcohol lamp. Harry
Diggers, our stage manager, g stumpy
little man with cheery blue &yes and a
dry inanner, was unwinding packages
and spreading string and paper about.
Both nodded as we came in, and Harry
passed me a slice of cheese.

“Bit down, Miss Katie, and cut that
up. Remember we want to hear very
little of you till after the cooking. Eh,
Touchy?”

*“‘And very little then,” Touchy added,
rubbing my bang in my eyes.

“I thought I was to toast bread,” I
protested, weak mindedly taking the
cheese.

“Don’t find fault,” said Touchy; ‘‘can’t
you see Diggers is hunting. everywhere
for the loaf? fRight in the wash bowl,
old man,” he went on to Diggers.

“Wet!"” shouted Mr, Ned.

To be

continued.

l)l(;é and Ueath

Some years ago six men, five Ger-
mans and one American in Bridgeport,
Conn.*6rganized a suicide club with a

~ counstitution and oath of initiation, ete.,

and by the provisions of the former
documens any one weary of life was
eligible.

The club meet monthly or oftener
and on each anniversary of its birth
the members were to shake poker dice,
and the one making the smallest cast
was bound by a vow to which he sub-
seribed, to kill himself within the en-

suing twelve months. Seven men
affixed their . names to.the gruesome
document,

The dice was first thrown in a

salocn and it fell to a German. named
Hersterhagen’s lot to kill himself. The

next day ‘ho blew out his brains with a |

pistol:~ He left a note to his fellow
members saying, “I have kept my
ath, I warn you to keep yours.” They
did. The victims of self-slaughte
being as follows. Wm. Meebet who
cut his throat, John Kinzie who shot
himself, Geofge Leavenworth wlo
took laudanumn, Wendell Baum who
cut his throat.

Carl Roberts -the pneunleut still
lives. His notoriety is not approcmtml
but his only reply to “queries is, “I'll
commit swicide if I want to, but if I
»fxim r:,ot left alone there will be muider

rst. P

The value of a remedy should be est'm
sted by its curative properties.  Accor-
ding to this standard, Ayer's Sarsaparilla
8 the best and most cconomical Biood
m¢ diciae in the market, hecguse the most
pure and concentrated, Price §1. Worth

loves of hose fortunes I have'
: u.t-lpou bl J me was _a bother, lthw‘ht_l_:y_n e | §5 a bottle,
- : A oG st AR - R N OOf
PR * s : ECRS S s i
n 2 a L By i B .

of matress |

said aloud, | {

My Strock 18 now CoMPLEIE IN
l

| Every Line of Goods

| For this Season

of the Year.

I b
| for

ught my tock better than ever be-
wd I wiil sell all Goods on the
st Profits,

¢ me 11 will give you the
oest poseibie value for your money.

W. J. MAHONEY,
May Tl 1%59.

Flour|l

| Buie Verte,

Flour |

and Due:

|
|

In Store

125 bbis. Flour (Estey and

Crown ¥rince,)
125 ¢ Oc¢ean,
123 ¢ Huda,
123 ¢ White Eagle,
125 . Full Patent,
2306 ¢ Corm Me

*“  Feeding Flour,
Tilson Oatmeal,
A Rolled Oats,
For Sale Low by
M. Weud & SOlh.

NEW GOODS,

JUST OPENED AT THE
New Stand of Business
Near Tidnish Cross lloads,
A General Assortment of
Dry Goods, Ready-Made Clothing, Boots &

Shoes, Groceries, Crockeryware
and Tinware, &c., &¢.

#ar Will Sell at Lowest Rates for Cash or

Produce.
- J. HAMILTON.
1889,

Morice’s Machine Shop.

I AVING Leased the above named Shop

from F. H. Morice, and having been
at considerable expense for New Machinery,
&e., we are now prepared to do

All Kinds of Machine Work
IN OUR LINE, SUCH A8
Shaftings, Pulleys, Repairing Engines,
Mill Work of All Kinds, Mow?"
ing Machines, &c.

oct30

A share of Your patr
Salufm tion guaranteed.

WM, CALLAHAN & CO,
Middle Sackville, July 2nd, 1889. tf

e is requested.

MARKED

WE. HAVE STARTED OUR

 DOWN!

Down Sa,le

Aund are now Offering GREAT BARAINS on all kinds
ot WINTER DRY GOODS.

Fur Goods of all Kinds at Great Reduction !

Rendy—Mado Ulsters, Naps, and Pm'-med Cloaks ac Bar-
Combination Dress Goods, Embroidered and Black
Robes ofall kinds at decided Bargnms.

Mantle Cloths at Cost!

wasn’t naturally truthful and honest, |

Edging, Torchons, etc., at

greatly Reduced Figures.

White Cottons, LonsZale Cambric, Nid

Liuen, Nansook Muslin, etc., alwayes in stock. Call and Secnra Bargains at

F. A. WILSON’S, AMHERST, IN. sS'»

B. B. B.

Burdock Blood Bitters

Is & purely vegetable compound, possessing
perfect regulating powersover all the organs
of the system, and controlling their secre-
tions. It so purifirs the blood that it

CURES

All blood humors and digeabes, from & com-
mon pimpleto the worst serofulous sore, and
this combined with its unrivalled regulating,
oleansing and purifying influence on the
secretions of the liver, kidneys, bowela and
skin, render it unequalled as a cure for all
diseases of the,

SKIN

From one to two bottles will cure boils,
pimples, blotches, nettle rash, scurf, tetter,
and all the simple forms of skin dxsease
From twoto fonr bomes will cure saltrheum
or erysipelas, ulcers, ab-
scesses, running sores,and all skin eruptions.
Itis noticeable that sufferers from skin

DISEASES

Are nearly always aggravated by intolerable
itching, but this gquickly subsides on the
removal of the disease by B.B.B. Passing
on to graver yet prevalent diseases, such as
scrofulous swellings; humors and

SCROFULA

We have undoubted proof that from three
to six bottles used internally and by outward
application (diluted if the/skin is broken) to
the nﬂ’eoted partsgwill eﬂeoG a cure. The
reat mission of B. B. B. is to regulate the
iver, kidneys, bowels and blood, to correct
acidity and wrong action of tha stomach,
and to open the sluice-ways of the system
to carry off all clogged and impure secre-
tions, allowing nature thus to aid recovery
and remove without fail

BAD BLOOD

Liver complaint, biliousness, dyspepsia,sick
headache, dropsy, rhemmatism, and every
species of diseagse arising from disordered
liver, kidneys, stomach, bowels and blood.
We guarantes every bottle of B. B! B.
Bhould any person be dissatisfied after using
the first bottle, we will refund the money on
thcauon personnl ({or by letter, We will
be glad to send testimonials and in-
formation proving the effects of B. B. B. in
the above numog diseases, on application
to T. MILBURN & CO., Toronto, Ont.

Public Notice.

f UHE Subsciriber offers for Sale all that
1 valuable Lot of New Marsh lying
vetween the Old Dyke or Commiseioners’
Dyke e2nciosing the Au Lac Body and the
No. 1 River. ‘The Lot contains upwards
0f 36 Acres.

kor Price and Terms of Sale, apply to

FRANK PALMER,

to Mussks, 'owreLL & BenNerr,

B April 25th, 1889,

Or
Sackville, N.

NOTicE'dﬁs'A’It

[\IHLI will be ,\L-;[u\ ir

LU BLIC
, at Cr

Corner,

in the Parish fn the County of \\\n
wrl on Tuesd
Sixth d1y ok May Next
it the hour of two ¢'clock lu the aflernoon,
pursuant to a f tuat purpose oblained
ool tig sail County of

yinent of the debts of Jere-
wville aforesaid, deceased,
flicient therefore, and
st ot Law and in®
Jercmiah Nears had in, and
arcels’ ani‘lots of land and |
premises, that is to
P u\( the hom ac farm of the said Jeremiah
lec eased, situate iu sackville aforesaid, and °
both sides the Aboushagan road, bLounded
ert Fawcelt, southerly by
Istert; ooks, westerly by
;alled), and portherly by langs
aid Jeremiohi Scars, , deceased, and Jnl’
srbrooks; and containing thirty acres, more 0
Alsoalot of land lyiug iu Sackville afore-
on the westerly side of the said Aboushagan
nd bounded southerly by the Pettigill lot,
1y by lands of Josiah Hicks, casterly by lands
o said Jerem'ah Sears, deceased, and coutain-
ing thirty acres more or less.
Also acertain other lot of land situate in Sack-
\\lh, aforesaid, lying on both sides the said Abou-
wagan_ road, bounded southerly lot of land last
above deseribed, and the lands of James Ester
brooks 4th., and on theother sides by lands of l\y
sinh I‘u)\ Mariner Wood and others nul.lnllmp,
% more or les
ertain other lot u! land sitnate in Sack-
.nr(smd bounded easterly by lands of Jobn
on and Edward Hleks, westerly by lands
i:lnugmg‘-\llh estate of the late Williau: Crane,
wd north by the road from Beech Hill to the
Abtoushagan road, aud containing acres
ore or less.
Also a certain vtherdof of tand  situate in Sack-
ville aforesaid, at White Bireli, %0 dalled, bounded
ursterly by lands of Robert Bickerton and Blair

lying

cighty

MONCTON SUGAR

25 bbis. Standard Grnnulnted,
25. ¢ Exia Yellow C.

s For Sale Low.

/ A. J.BABANG & 00.,
Moneton, N. B.

LABRADOR . HERRING.

iN Whote Halves and
Quarler Barrels.

Trese are a fine lot of fish and will sell
them chesp. AVill take Butter, Potatoes,
or any eort of Farm Produce, and will
not refuse cash,

JAMES R. AYER.

Feb, 20.

One CAR CRACKED CORN

And OATS for Sale
Cheap by

8.,
April 24, J. *- AYER.
a2 3 n ~
e

rd, nort! 'y by lands of Johm Thomp-
(since v.lwud uul Christother Boulten-

d mutlml)t;y of the Irte Obediah
and contulning ATty acres

80 a certain othor 1ot of land situate in  Sack-
ville aforesaid, bounded westerly by the road lead
lug to Midgie, nertherly by the Goose lake canal,
«asterly by lands of the late Joseph Sears and others
and.southerly by the Dixon .ditch,
wn acres more or less.
Also all other lands which were of lh-- said Jeio-
miah Sedrs; deccased, wheresocver sitnate, and
howsoever deséribod, within the said county of
Westmorlan-,

Also albthe tight title sud interest of the un-
lersigned as Administrator of the estate of the said
lrlvmu\h Sears in, and to said lands and every

sou,

and wnulumg

Terms made known at sale,

Dated this twenty sixth day of March A. D, 1890.
WiLuian McCoNNELL,

Administrator of the Estate of Jeremiah Sears.

BEST in the MARKEY-The
LAWSON MINE.
Farm Mnchinery; Fertilizers,
And FEED for sule by
F. A.DIXON,

Sackville, April 10, -
Teleplone No, 27.

t Plain and Fan-
AN klndl of Pl i bery

ey Pri
’. ll)enl.
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