goW HE WON HIS BRIDE.

BY GEORGE HEPWORTH.
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efore 1 started on this eccentric mis-

< I ed to get Louise alone and
bl old her I loved her and wanted
to 1 » her my wife. You haven't had
that experience yet, Paul; or perhaps,

you youngz rogue, yon have had it, and
it's locked up in the safety deposit as a
secret.’’

‘*No,”” answered Paul: ‘‘the net in
which the fowler is to catch the bird has
not yet been woven. When it is, I shall
not be refused as you were, my boy.”

‘How do you know I was refused?"’

‘“By your voice and by a certain pre-
sentiment I have,”’

‘““You are right,
fused.’’

“On what grounds, pray?
thought you worth having. A girl must
be mighty particular to refuse a good-
looking feilow like you with ten thou-
sand a year.”’

‘““Well, she said plainly that it was all
on account of the ghost,”’

“What, in Heaven's name,
ghost to do with it? Thas
been a ruse.”’

“No, it wasn't; and the ground she
took did her great honor, I think.”’

“Humph!”

“Yes. She said that if the house was
haunted, it must be by her father's
spirit. She didn’t know any reason why
he could not rest in the grave, but if he
was not, it must be because he had done
something which neither her mother nor
she knew anything about. Possibly he
had committed some wrong and was
anxious to have it righted. She admitted
that she loved me, and that, under other
circumstances, she would give me both
her hand and her heart. But, she added,
the family name was all she had to
offer, and until that had been relieved
from suspicion, she couldn’t think of al-
lowing me to go any further. Wasn’¢
that pretty high ground to take, Paul?"’

““Yes, it was, Jack. ‘So shines a good
deed in a naughty world.” Ten thousand
in sight. and she hesitated to accept it

That girl ought to be preserved in am-
ber as the only one of the kind in exist-
ence.”’

““Then you can understand why I was

old fellow. I was re-
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must have

impatient to interview that ghost. A
good deal depended on it, you see.’’
Paul smiled and nodded, at the same

time pufiing a great cloud of smoke to

the ceiling.

““The next afternoon I went by Ste-
phen Cogg’s house on my way the
new place. He was sitting on the veranda
and hailed me. There was something
about the felow I didn’t like. Ho had a
great, bushy head like a lion’s, and his
eyes were so deep set under overbanging
brows that you had to look twice before
you could see them, and then you discov-
ered they were full of fire and cunning.
‘Coggs wants that land’ was the first
thought that flashed into my mind, and
I can’t tell why, but that fact seemed to
have some econnection with the ghost.

“‘Going to take ansther look at the
Grink estate? he asked.

“ives'- 1 answered,
would.’

- g osn .
**‘Haven’t given it up, then? :
“‘Not quite,” I replied, ‘and I don’t

think I ghall yet awhile. I always did

like haunted houses, snd I propose to

spend the night there.’

“¢Sg, so,” he said, ‘You are rutly:r

‘méﬁ, arn’t you? Don’t reckon your life

of much aeédunt, perhaps? :

“iWell,’ I said, ‘I like the ,€1t1‘mtl<'m,
and I'm goirg to have a little talk with
the ghost ard see if 1 can’t arrange mat-
ters amicably.’

“With that he wished me a pleasant
time, and [ went on.

“The old woman, that is the reliet of
the Egyptian mummy,gave mea Wol«-m!m
that was not entirely cerdial. She emit-
ted a series of grunts like an asthmatic
trombore, but made up u very decent
bed in she second-story front. I had an
oil-lanp, a couple of novelettes, some
choice cigars and a good deal of curiosity.
The moon managed to get up light
enough to give everything a ghostly
look, and I sat nntil eleven, wondering
wheher I should live till morning, and
if Tdid, what kind of a story I should
hae to tell, and then delib~rately un-
dresed.”’

‘I thcught I

fore twelve 1 was in the lana or Nod.

“I think it was the shnflling of feet
that roused me. 1 had an impression that
the room was uncomfortably full of
people, and that they were having high
carnival, When I got my eyes well
opened, I could discover only one rather
undersized goblin, who wus dressed in
black, and had a huge hump on his back.
For about two seconds there was goose-
flesh all over me, and three or four cold
shivers chased each other up and down
my spinal column. After that I got my
second wind, and proceceded to business,
The goblin apparently came through the
blank wall, scuttled over the bare hoards
in what seemed to be wooden shoes and
disappeared through the blank wall on
the other side. That rather startled me.
However, I was bound to have a tussle
withi him, and nerved myself for
task. ‘If that was Mrs. Grink’s husband,’
I said to myself, ‘he must have been a
queer looking fellow. Thay never men-

1 tioned that he bad a hump, and I don’t

| orawled into

| lighted a

see how he could acquire
grave, unless he got v
the wrong
neighbor’s perhaps.’
lay there watching, but ready for a
spring. All was deathly still, though;
and I had just concluded that my fears
had got the better of me,when the goblin
made another rush. I broke for him, but
he was too quick.
on his shoulder when he disappeared.
““So 1 sat down on the edge of the bed
to think. ‘He came through the wall,’ I
said to myself, ‘and he went through the
wall. Then, of course, he must be a
ghost. However, I'll have a look and see
if he left any cracks behind him.’ I
candle, and the moment the

one in
in a hurry and
man’s body—a
For five minutes I

the

| flame blazed up, the confoundedest racket

greeted my ears you ever heard. I was
positively afraid, and there were great
drops of cold perspiration on my fore-
head. Just think of the situation, my
boy. Midnight, a few rays of moonshine,
a lonely house and the Lord knows how
many uncanny creatures prowling abous!
It was exciting, but not wholly agree-
able. How would you have felt under
the circumstances?"’

“I shouldn’t have gone there at all,™
answered Paul. ‘It was paying for the
place a good deal more than it was
worth.”’

“Well, candle in hand, I examined the
room. That scoundrel of a ghost didn’s
come through the wall at all! The walls
were of a neutral tint, and the doo®
were painted a darker shade of the same
color. It was the samo on the other side.
““Oho!” I said. ‘That lets more than
moonlig

comes again, I'll collar him as sure as
fate! If he must needs come through a

i door he's no better than I am.’

¢ Deliberately, eh?”’ cried Paul. “You |

dfin’t jump into bed and pull the cover-
it up over vour face, then?”’
“No, becanse, don't you see, I had
Bbtters of introduction to the stranger from
yeyonnd the grave, and wanted to de-
liver them. The sooner the circus began,
the sooner it would be over. I didn’t

drop asleep, however, for a full hour:
nerves a uLtie exelred. L suepose: but ha-

“But the racket continued. Every bell
in the touse, from roof to cellar, started
ringing, and as they were all set toa dif-
ferent key, the ‘janzling out of tune’
was enough to split your tympanum. It
continued at intervals for an hour and a
half, but the goblin didn't risk another
trip across the floor.

““I lay on the bed pondering until
sunrise and then went out to get a
breath of fresh air.”

““Plucky boy!”’

‘““Perhaps; but I had a good deal at
stake, you know, to make me plucky.
What I was after was the girl behind the

ghost. No ghost, no girl. U'nder the
same conditions yon woud be plucky,
too.”’

—_———

CHAPIERIV.

““The second night was a rattier, Just
after twilight I again passed the house
of Stephen Coggs. He was evidently
watching for me, and betrayed a degree
of nervousness which roused my suspic-
ions

‘“ ‘Hope you had a pleasant night, last
night,’ he said.

s 'Nokvery,' 1
through with it.’

‘“ ‘Had enough of it?’ he asked.

‘“ ‘Not quite,” I answered, ‘and I'm
going to try it once more’

‘“ ‘Better not. my man,’ and his eyes
flashed.

“ ‘Why shouldn’t 1%’

‘¢ “‘Well, it's not always safe to perse-
vere in such matters. If they were mor-
tals you had to deal with, you might
come out on top; bhut when they are
spirits, you can't tell what will bappen.’

““‘All right, Mr. Coggs,’ I said. ‘1’'m
in for it, and propose to see it through.

replied, ‘but I got

I came within an ace of catching one
goblin last night, and hope I'll have
another chance before twelve o'clock.’

““‘You take your own risks,’ he said
sullenly, as he turned and cntered the
house.

*‘I somehow felt ia my bones that this
second night would be critical. During
the day I stole a fewr hours’ sleep, and
felt not only fresh but expectant. I
wanted the ghosts to come, and as I
have a pretty fair jnnscle and am reason-
ably cool-headed, I thought I could give
them as good as they might gend.

“The moon failed me; that was unfor-
tunate, for I didn't care to spend the
time in pltech darkness. One is at an
awful disadvantage unlitss he can see.
Besides that, a fellow’s courage glves
out unless there i3 a glimpse of light
somewhere. I light¢® a candle, therefore,
and arranged a shade in front of it
which threw the rest of the room into
shadow, while this particular corner had
a few rays of lighu.

““At eleven o’clock the devilish werk
began. Every bell clanged as though
pandemoninm had been let loose; but
these sounds were no longer strange, and
1 paid little attention to them. I was a
& od deal bothered, though, by a terrific
rumpus in the hall. It seemed as though
a regiment of soldiers were marching
up and down the stairway. Of couree,
my imagination exaggerated matters, so
vou will have to take my statements
with a grain of sait; but it was bad
enough even when you reduce it to a
last anaiysis. I don’t think my hair
stood on end, though I Wnnldn’ﬁ_ l'ike to
swear to that etfect; but I am willing to
contess that there were moments when I
found it diffienlt to centrol myself. At
one point, the hobzoblin with the wood-
en sabots shufled through the room. I
had been balked once, and was bound
that that particular spirit should have a
rugged road to travel So I made a dash,
and as luck wouli have it. the candle
shade fell as I rose and gave e all the

the |

I really had my hand |

sht on the subject. When the fellow |

- A
light T needed. ‘T got fhe thing by ‘the
throat, and don’t believe the arch-fiend
himself could have got away from me,
My blood was up, fairly boiling, and I
suppose my nervous excitement gave me
added strength.. At any rate, the goblin
twisted and writhed and uttered a lot of
incoherent cries, the best he could do,
perhaps, since I had my thumb on his
windpipe, or where the windpipe ought
to be in an ordinary native American
citizen. After a pretty hard struggle, 1
got him on the floor with my knee on his

chest. That was a supreme moment,
Paul. He couldn's budge, and I was
master of the situation. Bat I had

reckoned without my host, for I suddenly
heard stealthy footsteps behind me, and
the next instant received a blow on the
back of my head which sent me sprawl-
ing. On looking, I discovered what

{ seemed to be an immense figure, a verit-

| the big goblin fell to the

| rain, but a pour.

| another, which tcok him

| goblin grew groguy,

| render; but at last, just as

| the rain-drops were pattering against
the window-pane, and, altogether, the

able

giant, also clothed in black.”
at Heavens!”’ cried Paul.
live to tell the story?"’
100

“And
you a
Hpeo 12id his cigar
to sioke,
““Well, this gim making for me.
My college gymnasties stood me in good

down,

stead, however, and I pulled myself to-
gether., It was evident that this was to
be no boy’s play, but a matter of life

The old adage of our boxing

|
interested ;
|
f
!

and death.

professor came to me—to get in the first
blow is half-way to viet Refore the ;
giant reached me, them L was - on
him. I felt as though I weizhed a ton,
was all ablaze with excitement and never
gave a thought to the risks Iran. My
attack must have been unexpected, for,
when I threw myself against my oppo-
nent's body, he reeled. That was my op

I made a sccond dash, and as
floor, the
goblin took to his heels and disappeared
Talk about raining blows! It wasn't a
I got one blow on the

I let fly
the X

portunity

)

left eye, and, as he tried to rise,

under
lge-hammmer couk
my fists did. The
was dazed, and for |
the first time uttered a loud ery. But 1 |
didn’t let up. 1t occurved to me at one
moment during the struggle that if this
was the spirit. of my dear Louise's
father, I was using the old gentleman
ratherroughly: but I was in no moot to be
trifled with even by him.

“I think it took a full half-hour to
pound that goblin to the point of sur-
I reached for
about eighteen inches of broom-handle
which lay on the floor, he cried ont:—

¢ ¢I've had enough!

““The candle burned dimly, the moon
had gone behind a thick bank of clouds,

I don’'t believe a
do better work than

spectacle was not particularly agreeable,
I stood over the goblin ready to brain
him if he made a movement, when he
turned his face to the light,and I saw—"'

“What? Your Diana’s father?”’ cried
Panl.

“Not a bit of it.”

‘““Whom, then?’

‘““Can’t you guess?”’

“No, I haven’t the dimmest idea. How
should I?¥ Tell me.”’

“Stephen Coggs.”’

s | kg

‘“True!”

““But who was the hump backed gob-
lin, Jack?"”

“The relict of the mummy.

““And do you mean that this isn't a
ghost-story, after all?’

“You must draw vour own conclu-
sions,Panl. The facts seem plain enough.
I need only add that Coggs wanted
that farm and tried to buy it for next to
nothing by this nice little bit of strategy
by which he scared off all purchasers un-
til I came on the ground.

“That is how I won my wife,

”

Paul.”’

Afraid of His Own Guns,

The incident which led to the order:for
the extinction of the Turkish navy was
as follows: A transport was bringing a
namber of time-expired men home, when
they respectfully mutinied, and begged
their officers to go below, as they wished
to do something which might not be ap-
proved of. Some non-commissioned offi-
cers then took command, and anchored
off the palace, and, after firing a salute,
began shouting: ‘‘Long live the sultan!”’

This demonstration caused immediate
confusion at the palace, and various high
officers were dispatched to parley with
the mutineers, but they insisted on ree-
ing the Minister, and when he at last ap-
peared they said they knew the sultan
had given the money to pay them, but
that they had not received it, and they ‘
would not budge until they did.

No arguments were of any avail, and
the money hed to be sent for and dis-
tributed, after which the men weighed
anchor with g chr:cr, and gave up the
ship again. e sultan, however, re-
flected that what a transport had dche
peaceably a heavily-armed man-ofete%E
might do with evil intent, and, calling
Hassan Pasha to him, he declared that he
wanted no more navy.—Pittshurg Dis-
patch.
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Cure sick headiche, bad
taste in the mouth, coated
tongue, gas in the stomach,
distress and indigestion. Do
not weaken, but have touic

iis

25 cents.
The only Pills to take with Hood's Sarsapariila.

effect.

Str Flastnet

SEASON GF 1897,

Sails from Ch’town every Friday at
noon tor Halifax, calling at Summerside,
Port Hood. Port Hasting, Port Hawks-
bury, Arichat, Canso, Isaac Harbor, Sal-
mon River, Sheet Harbor. Returning
leaves Halifax every Tuesday evening at
6 o’clock, making same calls, including
Souris.

Through Freight Solicited.

Rates low to Halifax.

Apply
e W. W.CLARKE, Agent.

THE ONLY ONE.

It \WWas & Building to Remember When s
Drink Was Wanted.

The commercial traveler tells this
story of Milligan’s first trip to the state
of Kaissas:

“Milligan bad heard all about Kan-
#as and prohibition. He doesn’t drink,
but, like every other man, he wondered
if he would be able to get a drink pro-
vided, of course, that he wanted one—
which he didn’t, as I've said.

“Well, he was riding on the train,
snd they’d been in Kansas about half an
hour when the train reached Coulter
Junction. It had tostop there to change
engines, and Milligan got out and walk-
ed up and down the platform, sizing up
thoe town. It was the first prohibition
town he’d ever seen.

“A fellow with a suit of overalls was
standing on the platform. Milliga
went up to him and said, ‘This is Kan-
sae, ain’t it?’

‘“ ‘Right you are,’ this fellow says.
‘Prohibition Kansas?

‘Yes,’ this fellow says.
‘Couldn’t get a drink here, I sup-
2

‘e

“

‘

g
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‘

‘Do yon want a drink?’

““*No, but I just wondered if I could

get one in case I did want it.’
g 1y, come here.” The fellow led
lligan nup to the end of the platform
they could see along the main
of the town.
ie says to Milligan, ‘Do you see
v iwoe story buildin about two blocks
1 e—the white one with the
1 ccruish?’
Yes,’ says Milligan, ‘I see it.’
And right across from it,’ this fel-
is a low kind of a buildin,
vwith a window in the side of it.

“ ‘Well,”” says this fellow, ‘that low
buildin is a millinery store. That’s
the only place in town where you can’t
get a drink.’ ’—Chicago Record.
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SICK HEADAGHE

Positively cured by these
Little Pilis.,

They aiso relicve Distress from Dyspepsia,
Indigestion and Too Hearty Eating. A per-
fect remeay for Dizziness, Nausea, Drowsi.
ness, Bad Taste in the Mouth, Coated Tongue
Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They
Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.

Small Pill. Small Dose.
. Small Price.

Substitution

the fraud of the day.
See you get Carter's,
Ask for Carter’s,
Insist and demand
Carter's Little Liver Pills.

ANADA’'ST™w
INTERNATIONAL

EXHIBITION

ST. JOHN, N. B.
{4th-24th Sept 1897

OVER $12,000 [N PRIZES

Yor Live Stock, Farm & Dairy Products
Ccmpetition open to the world.

T e

Very Cheap Excursion Rates on all Rail-
ways and Steamers. Rates and dates an-
nounced later.

_Special Arrangemenis are made for the
Cheap transport o Exhibita.

A splendid mew Poulry Bul'dingzis in
course of erection, ana Amuseinent Hatl will
be enlarfed and improved,

In addition to Eimdustrial, Agricultural
and Eive Stock Exhibits, six nights of
Hawvn & Co’s magnificent Fire Works and
an hourly programme of Special High Class
Dramatic Effirct, will be given in Amuse-
ment Hatl, making together the best and
cieanest special attraction eyer brought nefore
the people of the Maritime Provinces.

A trip tn the Sea Shore, a visit to Canada’s.
Wirter Port, and a stay in the cleanest and
healthiest city in Canada ean be combined
with a visit ro the Irternational Exhobition,
at the very Low Rates to b2 Jater adveriised

Arrange Now (o Come to St. John.

Evntry Forms will be forwarde! to evepy
ne who applies persoaally or ;by letter Lo

CHAS. A. EVERETT,
Manager and Secretary,

ST.JOHN, N, B.
W. C. PITFIELD,
President,
IH7dywy tf

\sk YOUR GRGCER FOR
Royal Oak Soap

the best lanndry Soap ou the market.
One bar will doas mnch as two bars
of ordinary imported Socap made
from filthy material.

CATOWR SOAP WORKS

Shirt Waists,
Blonses.

Corsets, Sunshades,
Underclothing, Umbrellas.

T. ). HRRRIS, - - London House

DID I'T EVER STRIKE YOU

THAT THE

Millinery,
Hats,

IS ONE OF THE
‘MOST RELIABLE
BRANDS ON THE

MARKET

e,

- g

: SEASIDE HOTEL—

Opens for the season on July 3rd, i

JOHN NEWSON & Co., Proprietors.

Surf and Still Water Bathing. Covered Ball Alley. Croquet and
Tennis Grounds, &e.

Coach will leave Charlottetown. for the above Hotel, every Tyesday
Thursday and Saturday eveuning, calling for Guests. Returnin M nday
Wednesday, and Friday morning. -

Trains leave Charlottetown for Hunter River, 6.30 a. m., and 3.30 p. m.
Leaves Hunter River for Summerside, 7.28 a. m. & 4.58 m. Leaves
Hunter River for Charlottetown 10.43 a. m. & 8,18 p. m. Summerside to
Hunter River 8.45 a.m. & 7 p. m.

Trains run on Eastern time, which is an hour slower than local time,

Address all Correspondence to ‘
JOHN NEWSON & CO,
PROPRIETORS

LETTER FROM el

Eaoland's Most Emiment Ais,

Messrs. Heintzman & Co., Toronto.

GextLEMEN,—I would like to tell you how much I ap-
preciate, from an ARrTIST' point of view, the very excellent
Grand piano supplied to me for my concert in London, and
the magnificent Grand that you furnished me for my concert
in Massey HawrL, Toronto.  The tone is sonorous, the sing-
ing quality and sustaining quality just what we vocalists ap-
preciate, and I feel that any ove in quest of a really FiRsT
CLASS PIANO, cannot do hettar than secure a HeintzMax &
Co’s PraxororTr.

I am, dear sirs, faithfully yours,

R. WATKIN MILLS.

PN ETETN

The P. E. Island Music House.

Are Sole tgentsn o P. B B Land for this Piano




