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Newspaper Laws.

We cal! the Inrlih-lh- of Pos
fasters snd su berste the following sy

@epsisof the newepaperiaws :

1. If any person orders hispsper discon
Jpued, he must pay all arreages, or the
blisher may oontinue tosend it until pay.
meniis nade,and colleetthe whole amevn! |
g:llur it be taken from the office or not
re can he no legal discontinusnce unti
pavmentismade.

. 3 Aoy person who takes a paper trow

pest office, whether directed to bhis

Pame or ancther, or whether he has sub
poribed or not is responsible for the pay.

8. If asubsoriber orders his paper to be
#Mopped at a certaintime, aud the published
eenhnnes to send, the subsoriberis bound
o pay for it if he takes it outefthe pos
office. This proceeds upon he ground
hal A man must pay for gvhat he uses.

JAKE KRESS

still to be found in his Old Stand
oppesite the Durbam Bakery.

Furniture

Of the Best Qualitl Cheaper
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First-Class Hearse.
UNDERTAKING Promptly attended to.
JAEE ERESS,

R e A -

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

. mme e cy —— ——
LEGAL

J. P. TELFORD
JRAMSTIR, SOLCTOR N SUERRMB cOURT
IOTARY PUBLIC, Commissioner,cic.,

MONEY TO LOAN.

Fire Insurance secured,
OFFICE, over QRANT'S BToRw Lower Town,

DURHAM
W. L. McKENZIE,

Loan and Insurance Agent, Cone
veyancer, Commissioner &c.

Leans arranged without delay. Collections
promptly made, [osuramce efected.

MENEY TO LOAN stlowost rates of Intarast
'¥ 19" one door north of B. Beot's Store Durharm

e
MEDICAL.

DENTISTRY.
T. G- HOLT, L. D. S.

HDH OR Graduate of the Royal College

f Dental Bur ns of Ontario. Testh ax-
witheut 1;-. n Ly toe use of nitreus oxide
RiF.

Ea. or vitalizsad Particular attantion d to
® Alling of the natural teeth. Offce Rasl
dence nest door West of Post Office, yv.6l4
DURHAM.
= - e ===

MISOCELLANEOUS.
—_——; ==

HUCH McKAY.

LICEHEID AUCTIONEER, for th
County of Grey. Sales attended te promp

and at reasenable rat
llﬁunbm- Omy

JAMES LOCKIE,

IIHUEE of Marriage Licenses. Aune-
tiomeer for Counties of Bruce and Grey.

Residence—King 8)., Hanovesr.

AUCTIUNEER.

i el oten Gharasiosk
[ 1]
stlaa | ald. al the
PDurham, or st reaidenoce
B. MeOORMIOK,

DAN. McLEAN.

ICENSED AUOTIONEER for Co.
of Grey. All communications ad-

dressed to Lamrasa P. 0. will be prom

A
Ofoe,

sitended to. Residence Lot 19,
Township of Bentinek.
DAN. McLEAN,

- FOR SALE

The' EDGR PROPERTY.

In the Town of Durham, County of
@rey, including valeable Water Power
Brick Dwelling, and many eligible
building lots, will be sold in one or more
Also lot Ne. G0, con. 3, W. G. R.,
of Bentinck, 100 acres adjoin-
Town plot Durham.
Mortgage taken for part purchase
money.
Apply to JAMES EDGE,
. Edge Hill, Ont, |

@. REGISTRY OFFICE. Thomas |
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CHAPTER XXXV. (Continued.)
Passionate indignation conquers her
sell-control. #Raising her arm, she
brings down her riding-whip, with
swift and unexpected violence, upon his
cheek. The blow is so severe, that, for
the moment, he loses his presence of
mind, and, swaying backward, lets the
bridle go. C(larissa, finding herself
free, in another moment is oul of his
reach and on her way to Sartoris.

As she reaches the gate, she meeis
James Scrope coming out, and, draw-
Ing rein, looks at him strangely.

“"Have you seen a ghosti” asks he,
slipping from the saddle, and coming
up to her. "“"Your face is like death.”

“1 have, the ghost of an old love, but,
oh, how disfigured! Jim,
Horace."

She hides her face with bher handas.
She remembers the late scene with
painful distinctness, and wonders if she
bas leen unwomanly, coarse, undeserv-
ing of pity. She will tell him,—that is,
Scrope,—and, if he condemns her, her
cup will be indead full.

Sir James—who, as a rule is the most
amiable of men—is now dark with ang-
oI,

“Branscombe—here!"” he says, indig-
nantly.

“Yes. He had evidently -heard noth-
ing. But [ told him; and—then he said
things he should not have said; and he
held my reins; and I forgot myself,"”
says poor Clarissa, with anguish in her
eyes; “and 1 raised my whip, and struck

him across the face. Jim, if you say
I was wrong in doing this thing, you
will kill me."”

“Wrong!” says Scrope. “Hanging
would be too good for him. Oh, Lo

think you should have been alone on
such an occasion as thatl”

“But it was a hateful thing to do,
wasn't it?"" says Miss Peyton, faintly.

“Hateful? Whyt I only wish you
bhad laid his cheek open,’ - says Sir
James, venomously. “But of course

this poor little hand could not manage
s0 much.” Stooping involuntarily, he
presses his lips to the bhand that rests
upon her knee.

“That wasn't the hand at all,” saya
Miss Peyton, feeling inexpressibly con-
soled by his tone and manner.

“Wasn't it?! Then I shall kiss the
right one now,” says Sir James, and
caresses the other hand right warmly.

“l can't go on to Sartoris to-day,”
says Clarissa, in a troubled tone, check-
ing her horse in the middle of the av-
enue.

“*No; come home insiead,"” says Scrope;
and turning, they go slowly, and al-
most silently, back toe (xowran.
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Horace, rousing himself after his en-
counter with Clarissa, puts his hand
impulsively to his face, the sting of the
i blow still remaining. His illness
 left him somewhat prostrate and weak;
80 that he feels more intensely than he
otherwise would the pain that has aris-
en irom the sudden stroke. A bitter
execralion rises Lo his lips; and, then,
feeling that all hope of reconciliation
with Ularissa is at an end, he returns
to Langham Station, and, with a

revenge, goes back to town.

Wild and disturbed in appearance, he
breaks in upon Ruth as she sits read-
ing alone in the very room where she
had last seen Clarissa. As he enters, |
she utters a glad little ecry of wel- |
come, and, springing to her feet, goes
over to him.

“So soon returned?”
fully; and then something she sees in |
his face [reezes within her all further
expressions ol pleasure; his eyes are
dark, his whole face is livid with rage. |

“So you betrayed mei{” he says, push-
ing her away from him. “Now, no liesl
[ saw Clarissa Peyton to-day, and 1|
know everything.”

“You have been to Pullingham?i"” ex-
claims she with a little gasp. "Horace, |
do not blame me. What was 1 to dof
When she came in here, and saw me—" |

“Clarissa, herei” _

“Yes, here. [ was afraid to tell you |
of it before, you seemed so weak, so |
fretful. Last Tuesday week—the day
E"ﬂu had the sleeping-draught from Dr,
rregson—she came; she entered the
room, she came near you, she touched
you, she would"—faintly—"have kissed
you But how could 1 bear that? 1
stepped forward just in time to prevent
ber lips from meeting yours.”

“And so,” he says, with slow vindie-
tiveness taking no notice of her agony,
“for the sake of a mere bit of silly sen-
timentality you spoiled every prospect
I have in life.”

“Horace, do not look at me like that,"”
she entreats, painfully. ““Remember all
that has passed. If for one moment I
went mad and forgot all, am | so much
to be blamed? You had been mine—al-
together mine—for so long that I had
not strength in one short moment to
relinquish you. When she would have
kissed you, it seemed to me more than I
could endure.”

“Was itf It is but a little part of

—_—

[ have sean |

has |

| in this eountry is short, and |

mind full of evil thoughts and bitter |

| —an honorable chance, where a

'and forsake me,

a deep breath, she places her hand, with
a spasmodic movement, to her left side,
a3 though to quell some darting pain
that lies there. The action brings back
consciousness, and that saddest of all
things, memory,

“He did not mean it,” she whispers
to herself, with white set lips. “It was
not a blow; it was only that he wish-
ed to put me to one side, and I was in
bis way, no doubt; I angered him b
my persistency. Darling! How could

, think he would hurt me{"

Languid, heart-broken, she creeps to

' her bed, and, flinging herself upon it,
. undressed as she is, sleeps heavily until

the morn, "diffusing round a trembl-
g flood of light,"” wakes her to grief
once more,

CHAPTER XXXVI.

“Have mind that eild aye follows youth;
Death follows life with gaping mouth;
senerdly joy abidis never,

Work [or the joy that lastis ever;
For other joy is all but vain,

And erdly joy returns in pain."”

: . Dunbar,

sSomething within her knows he will
meturn. Yet all the next day long she
sils in terrible suspense, not being cer-
tain of the end., Toward noon he comesa,
sullen, disdainful, and dark with de-
pression, X

He sinks into a chair, looking tired
and careworn.

“You have over-fatigued yourself?”
she says, gently, going over to him and
touching his hand lightly.

“No. 1 have been to Pullingham
again and back; that is all.”

“There again?" she says.
saw—i{""

“Only Dorian. Don't trouble your-
self about Clarissa,” he savs, with an
unpleasant laugh; “that game is play-

out. No, Dorian. alone, I went to
see."” He shades his face with his hand,
and then goes on: “There are few like
him in the world. In spite of all that
has come and gone, he received me kind-
ly, and has given me what will enable
me to commence life afresh in a for-
eign land.” There is remorse and deep

miration in his tone,

HBut Ruth makes no reply; she cannot.
Those last words, “a foreign land,” have
struck like a dying knell upon her
heart. She watches lflim in despairing
silence, as he walks restlessly up and
Ili_mﬁn the room in the uncertain twi-
ignt.

‘resently he stops close to her.

“l suppose there is some orthodox
way of breaking bad news,” he says
“but I never learned it. Ruth, your
| father is dead.”
|  The girl shrinks back, and puts her
hand to her [orehead in a dazed, iti-
ful fashion.

“Not dead!” she says, imploringly, as
though ber contrition could bring him
back to life. “Not altogether gone be-
yond recall. Sick, perhaps,—nay, dy-
| iIng,—but not dead !™

“Yes,he 13 dead,”says Horace,thougzh
more gently. “He died a week ago.”

“And you

| A terrible silence falls upon the room.

Presently, alarmed at her unnatural
calm, he lays his hand upon her shoul-
der to rouse her,

| “There is no use fretting over what
 cannot be recalled,” he says, quickly,
though still in his gentler tone. “And
 there are other things I must speak to
You about to-night. My remaining time
want
you to understand the arrangements I

| have made for your comfort before leav-

ing you."

“You will leave me?” cries she, sharp-
ly. A dagger seems to have reached
and pierced her heart. Falling upon
her knees before him, she clasps him,
and whispers, in a voice that has grown
eeble through the intensity of her
emotion, “Horace, do not forsake me.
Think of all the past, and do not let
the end bLe separation. What can I

she says, j“?';clui‘ Where can I go?—with no home,

no aim in life! Have pity! My father
18 dead; my friends, too, are dead to me.
In all this wide miserable world I have
only wyou!”

“Only mel” he echoes, with ashort
bitter laugh, “A prize, surely. You

i don't know what folly you are talking.

I give you a chance of escape from me,
neww
home and new friends await you.”

_ "l want no friends, no home.” (She
is still clinging to his knees, with her
earnest face uplifted - to his.) “Let me
be your slave,—~anytbing; but do not
part from me, [ cannot live without

“Remember my temper,” he says
warningly. “Only last night [struck
you. Think of that. I shall probably
strike you again, Be advised in time,
like all the others.”

“You torture me,” she says, still in
the same mtmg whisper. “You are
my very rt,—my life. Take me
with you. Only let me see your face
sometimes, and hear your voice. [ will
not trouble you, or hinder you in any
way. only let me be near you.” She
pressed her pale lips to his hand with
desperate entreaty.

“Be it s0,” he says, after a moment’s
hesitation. “If ever, in the days to
come, you repent your bargain, blame
rourself, not me. I have offered you
iberty, and you have rejected it. I
shall leave this country in a week's
time; so be prepared. But before going,
as you are so determined to cast in

what you will have to endure for the
future,” he says, brutally. “You have
wilfully ruined me and must take the
consequences. My marriage with Clar-
issa Peyton svould bave set me straight

your lot with mine, I shall marry you.”

She starts to her feet.

“Marry mef"’ she says, faintly. “Make
me your wife! Oh, no! you don’t know
what you are saying.”

She trembles violently, and her head

with the world once more,and need not
bave altered our relations with each
ﬂlhi"l' one iﬂtﬂ+" :
“You would have been false to vour
wife?" murmurs she, shrinking
from him. "“Oh, no! that would have |
been impossible!™
He laughs iromically. .
“1 tell you candidly,” be says, with
reckless emphasis. “l should have iwen
fals¢ to one or other of you, and it cer-
tainiy would not have heen Lo you."
“You malign yvursell,” she says, look-
ing at him with steadfast love. !

“Do It What a fool you are!” he |
says roughly. “Well, by your own'
folly you have separated us irretriev-

ably. Blame yourself for this, not me.
My affairs are so hopelessly entangled
that [ must guit the count without
delay. Your own mad act rolled
an ocean between us.” .

He turns and goes toward the door. |
Wild with grief and ir, she follows
him, and lays a detaining band upon
his arm. -
“Not like this, Horace!" she whispers,
desperately. “Do not leave me like

—

this. Have pity. You shall not go
hllﬂl this! merciful; you are my
. L

“Stand out of my way,” he says, be-
tween his teeth; and then, as she clings
to him in her agony, he raises his hand
and deliberately strikes her. Not viol-
ently. not severely, but still with suf-
ient force to make her stagger back-
ward and cateh hold of a chair to keep
ber from falling.

He is : and she, stunned, quiver-
ing, hﬁiﬂﬂ with nervous horror,

stands the chair and tries to real-
ize all that has passed. As she draws |

ack | pe

clock of a neighboring church

falls somewhat heavily against his
arm.

“It isnt worth a fainting fit,” he
says, hastily enough; but his arm, as

* places it around her, is strong and
compassionate. “Can anything be more
absurd than a woman? Sit down here,
and try to be reasonable. You must
be quick wmuur reparations, as we
start on T ay. will see about a
special license, and we can get the
marriage ceremony over to-morrow. [
know a fellow who will manage it all
for me."

“You are quite sure you will never
regret this stepi” she says, earnestly,
even at this supremely happy moment

. plﬁri-ing his happiness before her own.

- élon’t suppose so. If it is any sat-
isfaction to you to know it,” he says,
with a shrug, “you are the only woman
I have ever loved, and probably the

| only one I ever shall love "

A smile—radiant, perfect—lights her
Surely, just then, the one mo-
ment of utter happiness, that they tell
us is all that is ever allowed to poor
mortals, is hers. It is broken by the

clang-

ing out the hour.
“So latel” says Horace, hurriedly. “I
nhlm"t go. Until to-morrow, Ruth, good-

¥ .

“Good-by!” She places her hands
upon his shoulder, and, throwing back
er head, gazes long and earnestly into
his face, as though reading once again
each line in the features she loves with
such devotion. “Before you go,” she
says, solemnly, "call me what I shall
' 50 soon. ¥, ‘Good-by, my wifel'"
Good-by, my wifel” preturns he, with

you. It is only death you offer me.” |

THE VICARS GOVERNESS

' She

more love in his accents than she has
beard for months, ;

She presses her lips passionately to
his, and again, for the last time, breaths
the word “Farewell!”

X THE GIT SQUID.-—___-_-m Gm REYIE‘

A Monsier of the Deep Which HWI
Have someiimes (o Contend With.

IS PUBLISHED EVERY

His rapid footsteps descend the stairs,
listens to them wuntil they have
ceased and all is still. Then she goes
to 1 e window, and presses her forehead
against the cold pane, thui she may
once more see him as he crosses the
srteet. The lamps are all alight, and
a lurid glare from one falls upon her
as she stands leaning eagerly lorward

to catch the last glimpse of him she
loves, _
Presently she sinks into a seat, al-

ways with her eyes [ixed upon the spot

where she last has seen him, and sits
motionless, with her fingers twisted
loosely in her lap; she is so quiet that
only the red gleam from
without betrays the fact of her pres-
ence,

Once her lips part, and from them
slowly, Pi‘ﬂ-tal‘h‘ﬂi]l}‘. come the words,
"His wife.,” Evidently her whole mind
15 filled with this one thought jalone,
She thinks of him, and him only,—of
him who has so
¥et who, in his own way, bas loved her,
too,

The moments fly, and night comes on

which so many stars like gems are
strewed;” yet still she sits before the
window silently. She is languid, vet
happy,—weak and spent by the excite-
ment of the past hour, vet strangely
full of peace. Now and again she press-
es her hand with a gesture that is
almost convulsive to her side; yet what-
ever pain she feels there is 1nsufficienti
to drown the great gladness that is
overfilling her.

To-morrow,—nay, even now, it is to-
day,—and it is bringing her renewed
hope, fresh life, restored honor! He
will be hers forever! No other woman
will have the right to claim him. W hat-

hands, at least he will ba her own. And
he has loved her as he has never loved
another. Oh, what unspeakable bliss
lies in this certainty! In another land,
too, all will be unknown. A new life
may be begun in which the old may be
swallowed up and forgotten. There
must be hope in the good future.
“When we slip a little
Out of the way of virdue, are we lost?
la there no medicine called sweet
mercy?’’

Only this morning she had deemed
herself miserable bevond all fellows:
now, who can compete with her in ut-
ter content ¢ In a few short hours
she will be his wife! Oh that her fath-
er could but—

Her father! Now, all at once, it rush-
es back upon her; she is a little dazed,
a good deal unsettled, - but surely some
one had said that her—her father—was
—ilogd! .
_The lamps in the street die out. The
sickly winter dawn comes over the
great city. The hush and calm still
linger; only now and then a dark phan-
tom form issues from a silent gate-
way and hurries along the pavement, a¥
though feartul of t he growing light.

Ruth has sunk upon her knees, and
that has come to kill her new-borm
happiness.
her heart, even apart from the mental
anguish that i1s tearing it Her slight
frame trembles beneath the double

—

shock; a long shivering sob breaks (rom
bher; she throws her arms a little wildly
across the couch before which she is
kneeling, and gradually her form sinks
upon her arms. No other sob comes to

disturhb the stillness, An awful sil-
ence follows. Slowly the cold gray
morning fills the chamber, and the
sun, —

"Eternal painter, now begins to rise,

And limn the heavens in vermillion
dyes."”

But within deadly silence reigns. Has

peace fallen upon that quiet form? Has

gentle sleep come to her at lasi?

L] L] L] L
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Horace, ascending the stairs cautious-
ly, before the household is astir, opens
the room where lasi he had seen Ruth,
and comes gently in. He would have
passed on to the inner chamber, think-
Ing Lo rouse her to prepare in haste for
their early wedding, when the hali-
kneeling, half-crouching figure beiore
the lounge attracts his notice,

“Ruth,” he says, very gently, fear-
ful lest he :‘Ihﬂ.lg frighten her by too
sudden a summons back to wakefulness;

fortable position¥ “Ruth,” he calls
again, rather louder, some vague fear
sending the blood back to his heart:
but again only silence greets his voice.
And again he says, “Ruth!" this tima
with passionate terror in his tone: but
alas! there is still no response. For the
the first time she is deaf to his entreaty.

Catching her in his arms, he raises
her from her kneeling !mture, and, car-
rying her to the window, stares wild-
ly into her calmm face,—the poor, sad,
preiiy face of her who had endured so
much, and borne so long, and loved so
faithfully.

She is dead!—quite dead!
the limbs are si_i?
icy cold, the lips, that in life would
80 gladly have returned kiss for kiss,
are now silent and motionless beneathy
the despairing caresses he lavished up-
on them in the vain hope of finding yet
some warmth remaining.

But there is none. She is gone, past
recall, past hearing all expressions of
remorseful tenderness. In the terrible
lonely dawn she had d away, with
no one near to hold her dying hand,
without a sigh or moan, leaving no
farewell word of love or forgiveness to
the man who is now straining her life-
less body to his heart, as though to
make one last final effort to bring her
back to earth.

There is a happy smile upon her lips,
her eyes are quite closed, almost she
seems as one that sleepeth. The aw-
ful majesty of death is upon her, and
no voice of earth, however anguished
and imploring, can reach her ice-hound
heart. As the first faint touch of light
that ¢am> to usher in her wedding morn
broke upon the earth, she had died, and
gone somewhere

“Above the smoke and stir of this

dim spot
Which men call earth.”
(To be Continued.)

Already
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ENGLISH TEMPERANCE NURSES,

London possesses, according to an ad-
vertisement in a leading medical jour-
nal, " the only tem nee association
of male nurses in kingdom.” The
fees for the services of these abstain-
ers are moderate, from 85 to $10 a
week, and it is stipulated that it be
paid to the nurse i person.

I ‘Htflamen nﬂ:l acknowled tut:: real-
¥ braver n men. anticipated
peril of pain they shrink from 'upl.rﬁm-
inine timidity, but if they are plung-
ed into the midst of a great

you seldom find one that is not brave
and belpful. The woman who has hﬂ
sterica at sight of a mouse will be t
last ome to

the world |

cruelly wronged her, |

apace, clothed in her ”gultlep dress, on |

ever she may have to undergo at his '

is doing fierce battle with the remorse

[here 1s a terrible pain at |

but there is mo reply. How can she |
| have fallen asleep in such an uncom-

fening, the hands are | li}!ﬁhﬂqr longer, and they allowed a tuft
0

Durinz the fishing  season on the
Georzes Banks the hardy [ishermen
hrave not only the mysterious fozs and

Thursday; Morning”

sudden lempests, but death .frum +fl!l"‘l.'!ﬁ

and greedy monsters that inhabit the —AT THE—

deep sea. The ever hungry shark and | REVIEW OFFICR, GARA
sword-fish, rapacious, cunning, fearless ST., D! FRAX,

and extraordinarily rapid of mmr{f{nent,.
| are especially dangerous Lo {he fisher-
men. Both of these creatures arehow-
ever, comparatively barmless as com=-
pared with the Ziant squid. 4

This fearful monster, which has pro-
| vided the foundation for many of the
!Hluri--s of sea-serpents, is a cephalous
moliusk. Its body is soft and '-'."-{I'I"Hl"-l.‘.d
with a leathery skin. From behind its
mouth extend eizht long tentacles,with
| scores of little suckers on each. By
| these it can cling to rocks and hold

TERMS; ® per year, IN ADVimgy
CHAS. RAMAGE Editor & Propriegy

—

StandandBank of Cara

Hend Office, Toronto.
$2,000,000

OAPITAL, Authorized

' its prey. It is also armed with & pow- T Paid v 1,000,008
erful, parrot-like beak, with which it RESERVE FUN ﬁm'nu
can crush the Jﬂrgﬂﬁt Hh’i"ll"fihh Ill.’i'li .
crusiacea that it captures, G :

c e0. P. Reid,
A 10,000-POUND MONSTER. W.F. Oo;r‘:idllli- Manage
Specimens of this wonderful fish Ih_&t- ——
' have been caught were more Lhan fif« GENTS in all prineipal points iy

ty feet Jongz. Members of the family
'are known to exist that have attained
the almost incredible length of 150 feet,

with two tentacles, or arms, 100 feet 4 e s

i it i 4 | s
long. A full grown giant squid of this _‘:ﬂﬂﬁm“-‘m“;ﬁxﬂ "ﬁ::;t:ﬂ }];;::
kind weizhs 10,000 pounds and has eyes | ts ved and interest allowed at sorress

as large as dinner plates. “* SAVINGS BANK.

Ontario, Quebee, Manitobs United Ststm
and Enviand.

DURHAM AGENCY.

As may be peadily conceived, this e s o
i ; : : nierest allowed on savings opos.'s ol §l
Zreat mollusk possesses tremendous tyd upwards. Prompt attention and -'--rrrut
strength, It can crush a small boat | apsforded ourtomers liviug st & distance,
wilh ease, and such s the tenacity J- EELLY, Ageni,

i'-'e'i.lh which it clings to any substance
"upon or around which ils tentacles are
 thrown that they have to be cul away
| piece-meal. Woe (o the fisherman
around whose body the coils of its ten-
| tacles are wound.

The suckers with which the creature
| clings to its prey are like little pumps.
| The suction organ ‘s surrounded by a

FOR TWENTY-SIX YEARS

DUNN'S

BAKING
POWDER

THECOOK'SBEST FRIEND

LARGEST SALE IN CANADA,

' bony rim. The interior is a sofl mass
of flesh. When the rim is applied to
any substance the muscular action

draws back rhe soft flesh inside the rim,
thus ereating a vacuum. Each sucker
exerts greal sirength and the energy
\\'J!EHIL all are applied is immensely pow-
erful.

WILL ATTACK BOATS.

" The fishermen on the Georges Bank

A% somnelimes seen this monsirous crea-

true with its zreal goggle eyes, rise Pm“ SS OIL i
'out of the depths and {ling across his '

boat a gigantic tentacle armed with

powerful suckers. For such an emer- i
gency the flisherman has always read el i|

a keen knife with which to slash off .
BOULDIN & CO’

' the arm before it drags bim overboard.
HARNESS MAEKERS.

| There are several well authenticated
cases of this kind on record, and in
view of that fact it is reasonal to
suppose that a percentage, at leasi, of
the deaths which have overtaken the
hardy toilers of the sea on these dan-
gerous Banks may with certainty be
the deadly cephalopods,

| No boat, however sirongzly built,could
possibly escape destruction when once
the mighty tentacles of the giant squid
entirely enveloped it. The creature's
approach, in spite of its enormous sizeg
18 stealthy and rapid, and rising sudden-
ly from the sea its far-reachingz arms
are wound around the object seized—
vessel or biz lish—and it is dragged un-
der the water.

SEE OUR HARNESS.
UPPER TOWN.

ALLAN  McPARLANE

—— -

i THE MUSTACHE.

| Haw It Became a ;Ehnl of Liberty and
Fraternity.

The mustache, that guestionablae
adornment of man's upper lip, is trem-
bling in the balance. The fashionable
man of the hour who eschews this time-
honored ornament will tell you that it
is a crying and unnecessary evil, and
is bound to go. And where can one find
| & better criterion of such momentous

subjects than the fashionable man of
the hour? In years to come the grand-
children of a beardless race may have
to turn to their encyclopedias to find
out what a mustache was. Anticipa-
lmi this, a sort of advance sheet may
be found in the following :

The home of the mustache is in Spain.
After the Moors first invaded the coun-
try the Christian and Moslem popu-
tion became so mixed that it was diffi-
cult to say which were Moors and which
were Spaniards.

The'bﬁmni:ah then hit upon a means
by which they could at once distinguish
their brethren. They did not shave {heir

Has opened out & first-clase

Horse Shoeing Shop, |

In the old stand. All han
made shoes. Also -

WOODWORK

in connection.
A first-class lot of

Hand-made Waggons

th:;rnhnhaap.
obbing of all kinds promptly
attondsd to. S

ALLAN MoFARLANE,
Proprieton

awr w grow below the mouth, so
that their beards formed the rude out-
line of a cross.
Thus the mustache became a symbol
of liberty and fraternity.

NEWSPAPERS IN BRITAIN.

In the United Kingdom there are

printed only 2355 newspapers, acecord-
ing to the latest and most authori

alﬁre publication. In London !ﬂliu l:;:
pear. In the same city the daily papers
number 156, in Wales 7, in Scotland 18
and the same number in Ireland. Ip
the British isles there ara but 2

'-—I-I—-_F_____

An Englishman named Jefferson bas
tarted on a 6,000 mile bicycle ride 'o

.
Irkutsk, in Siberia. His machine and

; baggage weigh sixty pounds.

Sash and Door Factory.

()
; r
Having Completed our New Factory we are now prepared
- % FILL ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY.
We keep in Stock a large quantity of Sash,

Doors, Mouldings, Flooring and the differ- -
ent Kinds of Dressed Lumber for outside sheeting,

Our Btook of DRY LUMRE is very Large so that all orders
can be filled.

Lumber, Shingles and Lath alwat

In Stock,
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