
 

  
HOW HE WON HIS BRIDE.

BY GEORGEHEPWORTH.
\PTERTf,

“When I say lingered about three
months in tl city I don’t mean to im-
ply that Lneglected the business in hand.
The y was my headquarters, and I

made six or eight flying visits to the
villas¢ and the old homestead,
“One day Mrs. Grink said, as though

ahe were Trak) ry among reminiscences: jac

i ca juite understand why that
house should be haunted. My husband

Frank was one 1 the best-natured men

in the world and hadn't an enemyeither
in t W xr the other one. That a
ma nt spirit should hang round that
en sippy home, where no scandal ever
grew, is beyond my comprehension.
S nes 1 have a suspicion that it
jsn't rhost, after all,’

“Then L took a sudden resolution. I
was nimost startled by the force with

which it entered my mind. Like a rob-

bes, it red to break the door down
is if bral itl,

I have it!’ I ried. ‘I’m going to

spend anight in that house.’
“Lo I noticed, looked at me With a

start! ince, and, as nearly as I could

dis the dim light, her cheeks
we! hat was the first conscions-
ness I that she regarded meas any-
thine vn a casual acquaintance.

gE o Iii take the rning

trait 1 to-morrew night I'll knock
tha ost OU r he shall knock me

au

. adies tried to dissuade me, but,
ale was the maniv thing to do,

and I was bound to do it. In the first
place, | wanted the house for my mother

and sister, and, in the second place, the
mystery had a fascination for me.
‘Before 1 started on this eccentric mis-

son, I inanaged to get Louise alone and

bluntly told her I loved her and wanted
to make her my wife. You haven't had
that experience yet, Paul; or perhaps,
you young rogue, you 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. Whenit is, I shall
not be refused as you were, my boy.”’

‘“‘How do you knowI was refused?”’

**By your voice and by acertain 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 fellow 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 todo with it? Thats

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
anxions 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’t
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-

I always

had the

must have

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

time puffing a great cloud of smoke to
the ceiling.

“The next afternoon I went by Ste-

phen Cogg’s house on my way to the

new place. He was sitting on the yerandsa

and hailed me. There was something

about the felow I didn’t like. He 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

haye some connection with the ghost.
“ ‘Going to take ansther look at the

Grink estate?’ he asked.
“*¥eg'- J answered,

would.’> eo ‘

***Haven’t given it up, then?
‘Not quite,’ I. replied, ‘and I don’t

think I @hall yet awhile. I always did

like haunted houses, and I propose to

spend the night there.’

S* “So, so,’ he said, ‘You are rather

rash, arn’t you? Pon’t reckon your life

of much actédunt, perhaps?’

“«‘Well,’ I said, ‘I like the situation,

and I’m goirg to have a little talk with

the ghost ard see if I can’t arrange mat-

ters amicab’y.’

“With that he wished me a pleasant

time, and [ went on.

‘I theught I

“The old woman, that is the relict of |

the Egyptian mummy, gave mea welcome

that was not entirely cerdial. She emit-

ted.a series of grunts like an asthmatic

trombore, but made up 4 very decent

bed in she second-story front. T had an

oil-larp, 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 Idid, what kind of astory I should

have to tell, and then deliberately un-
dresed.’’

"i ‘Deliberately, eh?’ cried Paul. “You

diin’t jumpinto bed and pull the cover-

lii up over your face, then?”

“No, because, don’t you see, I had

btters of introductionto the stranger from

weyonnd 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 4 full hour:

berves a Uttie exairea. L sUND0Se. but be.

 

| wall,

ghost. However, I'll have a lock andsee|

i worth.’

 
 

| one point, the hodgoblin with the wood-

fore twelve Ll was in the lana ot Noa,

“TI think it was the shuffling of feet

that roused me. | 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 was dressed in
black, and had a huge hump onhis 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 proceeded to business.

The goblin apparently came through the

blank wall, scuttled over the bare boards

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
with him, and nerved myself for the

task. ‘If that was Mrs. Grink’s husband,’
I said to myself, ‘he must haye
queer looking fellow. They never men-
tioned that he had a hump, and I don’t

see how he could acquire one in the
grave, unless he got up ina hurry and
crawled inte the wrong man’s body—a

neighbor's perhaps.’ For five minutes I

lay there watching, but ready for a
spring. All was deathly still, though;

and I had just concluded that myfears
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 hedisappeared.
**So I sat down on the edge of the bed

to think. ‘He came through the wall,’ I
said to myself, ‘and he went through the

Then, of course, he must be a

if he left any cracks behind him.’ I
lighted a candle, and the moment 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 myfore-

head. Just think of the situation, my
boy. Midnight, a few rays of moonshine,
a lonely house and the Lord knows how
many uncanny creatiures prowling about!

It was exciting, but not wholly agree-
able. How would you havefelt

the circumstances?’’
*“*T shouldn’t have gone there at al},”

answered Paul. ‘‘It was paying for the

place a good deal more than it was

‘“‘Well, eandle in hand, I examined the

room. That scoundrel of a ghost didn’t
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 same on the ather side.
‘Oho!’ I said. ‘That lets more than
moonlight on the subject. When the fellow

comes again, I’ collar him sure
fate! If he must neeis come through
door he’s no better than I am.’

‘But the racket continued. Every bell
in the Fouse, from roof to cellar, started

ringing, and as they wereall set toa dif-
ferent key, the ‘jangling out of tune’
was enough to split your tympanum. It
continued at intervais for an hour and a
half, but the goblin didn’t risk another

trip across the floor.
“T lay on the bed pondering until

sunrise and then went out to geta
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. Under the
same conditions you woud be plucky,
too.’’

as as

a
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CHAPTERIV.

““The second night was a rattler, 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-
Lens

‘**Hope you had a pleasant night, lasi
night,’ he said.

** *Not very,’

through withit.’
‘* ‘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, its 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; but when they are

spirits, you can't tell what will bappen.’
‘** All right, Mr. Coggs,’ I said. ‘1’m

tn for it, and propose to see it through.

I replied, ‘but I got

Ieame 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 centered the
house.

‘‘T somehow felt in my bones that this
second night would be critical. During
the day I stole a few hours’ sleep, and

felt not only fresh but expectant. I
wanted the ghosts to come, and as I
have a pretty fair youscle and am reason-
ably cool-headed, I thought I could give
them as good as they might send.

‘““The moon failed me; that was unfor-

tunate, for I didn’t care to spend the
time in pitch darkness. One is at an

awful disadvantage unltss he can see.
Besides that, a fellow’s courage gives

out ualess there is a glimpse of light

somewhere. I lightct 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 lighs.
‘‘At eleven o’clock the devilish werk

began. Every bell clanged as though

pandemonium had been let loose; but

these sounds were no longer strange, and

I vaid little attention to them. I was a

good 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 course,

my imagination exaggerated matters, 80

you will have to take my statements

with a grain of salt; 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 wouldn't like to

swear to that effect; but I am willing to

confess that there were moments when [

found it difficult to c@ntrol myself. At

en sabots shuffied 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 would have ib. the candle

shade fell as L rose and gaye me all the

I really had myhand|

 
| chest.

ae -

light I needed. ‘I got the 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, I

got him on the floor with my kneeon his
That was a supreme moment,

Paul. He couldn’t 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-

been a |

| the big goblin fell to the

| Talk about raining
|} rain, but a pour.

| another, which tcok him

under |

 

able giant, also clothed in black.’’
‘Great cried Paul.

you are alive to tell the story?”’

Heleid his cigar down, too

to sinoke,
‘Well, this giant was making for me.

My college gymnastics stood me in good
stead, however, and I pulled

gether. It was evident that
be no boy’s play, but

and death. The old ad
professor came to me—to

blowis half-way to viet

Heavens!’ “And

myself to-

this was to

a matter of life

age of our boxing

get in the first

rv. Before the

giant reached me, therefore, I] was on

him. I felt as though I weizhed a ton,

was all ablaze with excitement and never

gave a thovghi to the risks Iran. My

attack must have been unexpected, for,

when I threw myself agaitist my oppo-
nent’s body, he reeled. That was my op
portunity I made a second dash, and as

floor, the little

goblin took to his heels and disappeared.
blows! It wasn’t a

I got one blow on the

left eye, and, as he tried to rise, I let fly
under the ear.

I don’t believe a sledge-hammimer coud

do better work than my fists did. ‘The
goblin grew grogyy, was dazed, and for

the first time uttered a loud cry. But 1

didn’t let up. It oceurved 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.
“YT think it took a full half-hour to

pound that goblin to the point of sur-
render; but at last, just as I reached for

about eighteen inches of broom-handle
which lay onthefloor, he cried ont:—

**T’ve had enough!’
‘““The candle burned dimly, the moon

had gone behind a thick bank of clouds,
the rain-drops were pattering against
the window-pane, and, altogether, the
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

Paul.
“Not a bit of it.”’
‘*‘Whom, then?’
**Can’t you guess?”’
‘“‘No, L haven’t the dimmest idea. How

should I? Tell me.”’
“Stephen Coggs.”’
ro.”
‘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 yvour 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,

9

Paul,”’

 

Afraid of His Own Guns,

The incident which led to the order*for
the extinction of the Turkish navy was
as follows: <Atransport was bringing a
number 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 suitan!’’

This demonstration caused immediate
confusion at the palace, and various high
ofiicers were dispatched to parley with
the mutineers, but they insisted on see-
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 anyayail, and

the money hed to be sent for and dis.
tributed, after which the men weighed
anchor with a cheer, and gave up the
ship again. 1e «6Sulfan, however, re-
flected that what a transport had dche
peaceably a heavily-armed man-ofee*t
might do with evil intent, and, calling
Hassan Pasha to him, he declared that he
wanted no more navy.—Pittsburg Dis-
patch,
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distress and indigestion. Do E s S
not wexnken, but have tonic effect. 25 cents.
The only Pills to take with Hood's Sarsapariila.

Str Fastnet
SEASON OF £897.

- Fe

sick headéche, badCurt
taste in the mouth, coated

tongue, gas in the stomach,

 

 

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. a
Through Freight Solicitea.
Rates low te Halifax.
Apply tc
— W. W. CLARKE, Agent.
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THE ONLY ONE,

It Was a Building to Remember When
Drink Was Wanted.

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

““Milligan bad heard all about Kan-
fas 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,

wnd they’d been in Kansas about half an
hour when the train reached Coulter
Junction. It had to stop there to change
engines, and Milligan got out and walk-
ed up and downtheplatform, sizing up

the 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 andsaid, ‘This is Kan-
sac, ain’t it?’

***Right you are,’ this fellow says.

*** Prohibition Kansas?’
“*Yes,’ this fellow says.
***Couldn’t get a drink here, I sup-

Pose ??

***Do you want a drink?’
***No, but I just wondered if I could

ret one in case J did wantit.’
«6 6say, come here.’ The fellow led
iiligan up to the end of the platform

where they could see along the main
rect of the town.

“-

says te Milligan, ‘Do you see
that story buildin about twoblocks
Gown there—the white one with the
fi; cornish?’

‘Yes,’ says Milligan, ‘I seeit.’
***A\nd right across from it,’ this fel-

low suys, ‘is a low kind of a buildin,
with a windowin the sideof 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 HEADACHE
Positively cured by these

Little Pilis.
They aiso relieve 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.

CSSee you get Carter's,

Askfor Carter's,

Insist and demand

Carter's Little Liver Pills.

ANADA’S"=r
INTERNATIONAL

EXHIBITI
ST. JOHN, N. B.

{4th-24thSept 1891
OVER $2,000 IN PRIZES

For Live Stock, Farm «& Dairy Products

Competition open to the world.
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Very Cheap Excursion Rates on all Rail-
ways and Steamers. Kates and dates an-
nounced later.

Special Arrangemenis are made for the
Cheap transport o: Exbibits.

A splendid new Poul’ry Bul'dingis in
course of erection, ana A;mmuUsement Hail will
be enlarged and improved,

In addition to Enmdustrial, Agricultural
and Live Steck Exhibits, six nights of
HAD & Co’s Magpificent Fire Works and
an hourly programme of Special High Class
Dramatic Effvct, will be given in Amuse-
ment Hall, making together the best and
cleanest special attraction eyer brought nvefore
the people of the Maritime Provinces.

A trip to the Sea Shore, a visit to Canada’s.
Wirter Port,and astay in the cleanest and
healthiest city in Canada can be combined
with a visit to the Ipternational Exhibition,
at the very Low Rates to be later advertised.

Arrange Now to Come to St. John.

Evtry Forms will he forwarde! to evepy
ne wh9 applies persoaally or ,;by letter to

CHAS. A. EVERETT.
Manager and Secretary.

ST. JOHN, N. B.
W. C. PITFIELD,

President,
li7dywytf

(SKYOURGROCERFOR
Royal Oak Soap

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

CHTOWit SOAP WORKS

     

  

 

Shirt Waists,
Blonses.
Corsets, Sunshades,
Underclothing, Umbrellas.

T. J. HARRIS, - - London House

DID !T EVER STRIKE YOU
: THAT THE

Millinery,
Hats,  
 

     

     

IS ONE OF THE
MOST RELIABLE ;
‘BRANDS ON THE ;
MARKET vo
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ZIP 2Li2Iae /

Rustico Beach P. E. I.

i

Opensfor the season on July 3rd, i :

JOHN NEWSON & Co., Proprietors. ag
Surf and Still Water Bathing. Covered Ball Alley. Croquet and .

Tennis Grounds, &e.

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

Trains leave Charlottetown for Hunter River, 6.30 a. m., and 3.30 p. m. S
Leaves Hunter River for Summerside, 7.28 a. m. & 4.58 p. 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, S

Address all Correspondence to : . =

JOHN NEWSON & CO. |
PROPRIETORS — yy
     

 

tasME An
London, Ont., Dec. 17th, 1896.

Messrs. Heintzman & Co., Toronto.

GENTLENEN,—I would like to tell you how much [ ap-

preciate, from an Axtis?’ 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 Massry HAL, 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 hetter than secure a HemtzmMan &

Co’s PIANOFORTF.
I am,dearsirs, faithfully yours,

R. WATKIN MILLS.

a -

    

 

   

     

    

  

  

 

POPHEDTEDNETTTHETTNNN?

The P. B. Island Music Rouse. Are Sole tgentsn o P. E. Eland for this Piano

 


