_rProfessional Cards.

D

“H. E. GruLis, FRED W, HARRIS.

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, = = Solicitors,
Notaries Public.
Conﬁnhsion‘m for the Province of New

rUnswi
mmissioners for the State of Muswh tts.
AaenuotR.G.Dunn&.Oo. t. John and

Azan Bndstroet‘a Commerchl .
Jeneral Agauu for Fire, Marin Life In-

surance.
Members of the United States Law Association.
Real Estate Agents.

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SCOTIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

SAT.US “POTULI SUPREMA LEX HST.

VOL. 24.

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 30, 189%.

NO. 21.

Jas. ) 4 Ritchie, 0.C.

BARRIQT Eﬁ.

ANT—

SOLICITOR.

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE
SECURITY.

Fire nsaranee iin?ﬁamm

to Union Bank
of Nova m]’

4 Solicitor at
olﬂdifnx.ud
Annapolis, N. 8.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office in A 1 Garri
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,

{Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store)
EBivery Thursday.

Consular Agent of the United States.
Consular Agent of Spain.
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

&arMoney to loan on Real Estate seourity.

MONEY TO LOAN.

NOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY AND SAVINGS FUKD OF HALIFAX.

Advances made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY
repayable by mont] instalments, covering &
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
Lhe monc ces at 6 per cent per lnnum.

loux repayable at any time at
&t.lion ot borrower, 5o long as the monthly in-
lment.s m paid, the ce of loan canno$

Mode of eﬂ'ect.lng loans explained, and forms
appuca.ﬁon t.heretore and all ecmryhhl'-

it

Gate.

J. M. OWEN, Bumm'rlx-Ar mw.
Agent at 4

L R MORSE, B.A, M.D, CM.

OFFICE AT PRESENT:
RESIDENCE OF DR. MORSE,

LAWRENCETOWN.

Lawrencetown, April 26th, 1896, tf

F, L. MILNER,
Barrister, Solicitor, &o.

ALL KINDS OF INS}IRANCE.
MONEY TO LO

Office opposite Genml Telephone Exchango.
Queen S t.&’:t. Bridgeto' 4

J. P. GRANT, M.D., C.M.

Office over Medw&l Hall.

Residence: Revere House. Telephone No. 10.

Orders left at Medical Hall with Mr. 8. N.
‘Weare will receive every attention.

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.
(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen 8t., Bridgetown.

Money to Loan on Flrst-Olm
Real Hstate. 441y

H. F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.8.

COMMISSION - MERCHANTS,

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN

Mer, Cheese, Eggs, Apples
Potatoes, Beef, Lamb Pork.
and all kinds of Farm Products.

Special Attention given to
Handling of Live Stock.

& Returns made smmediately ofter dis-
posal of goeds. 27y

PUBLIC AUCTION!

SALE OF

Valuable Property!

Take Notiece that the mperty situate in
Brooklyn, ln the Cou nty N.
hereinafter , will bo nod at Public
Auction, &t

MIDDLETON,

—ON THE—

20th day of October, A.D. 1896,

AT THE HOUR OF TWO O'CLOCK, P.M,,
under morWe ven Elmor Foster and
arsden Fos g -4 ereinafter de-

M mnﬁns e h

scribed lands to J lu-ke of St. Stephen,
New Brunswick, to seeum ﬁment of the sum
of 00 and interes and

y transfe
of assignment from
Edwin J. Miller at Halifax, N. 8.,
dated the 19th day of March, A. D. 1887, which
said nﬂnﬂselcnment was dnly recorded in book 86,
in said

May, A.D.

sion taken by the sal

mortawoe. and under ard by virtu

terms and provisions in nld mol
y transferred to Edwin J, u as

ut.

Public notice is hereby given that at the time
and place aforesaid all the land and premises
above set out wnl be sold ntorasnid to wi
all that certain trac puoel of
situate, lying and tnalngv in \Mlmoc aforesaid,
bemglputot)n No. ed as follows:

Beginning at a stake n.nd nwne- on the south
side of the road running under the mountain
and thirty-four rods west of the north- west,

Armiston’s north llue bwenty rods; from thence
north ten degrees west or the true course of the
lines to the road before mentioned;
east along the south side of said road twenty
rods to the place of nning, being that lot
of land described in deed from Peter Middlemas
to Elenor Gam. as aforesaid, now Elenor Fos-
te ring date the 25th dny ot mnt.. A.D.
1864, and rooorrled in the IW

of Deeds for Annaxflil County, in libor folio
ﬁ. together with d singular the buildings,
fences and unpmvamonu and the
rights and appurtenances to d and
premises belonging or ap|

Possessl.on iven imm

thu-eon
the .nd

or an lpp roved
mt note on nwelve months with interest. The
lmoe can be settled by m if necessary.
ifax, August 12th, A.D
(Signed), EDWIN J. MILLER,
0i MORTGAGEE.

BOWKER’S

PURE, FRESH,

AND CHEMICALS.

This Bone is dried and ground daily, and is
much supenor to most of the so

bone, which is made from weather-bleached

bones, or bones from which the giue has been

. Taking the glue from bone is like tak-

ing the cream milk—it is the richest part.

This bone contains not onl the glua but all

the properties of
ground within twelve hours a.msr tho ani
are slaughtered.

ALSO THE CELEBRATED -

STOCKBRIDGE MANURES.

Double strenz'.h ) For Fruit Troes. Strawberry
lants weu&ni&onl. and Cranberries,
for old’ and new

HUGH FOWLER,

General Agent for Annapelis County.

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Survevyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

A R ANDREWS, M.D, CM.

Specialties{EYE

'EAR,
THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
Telephone No. 16.

DR. M. 6. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

Offers his professional services to the public.
Office and id Queen St., Bridg
A. A. Schaffner, M. D,
LAWRENCETOWN, N. 8,

Office and residence at MRS. HALL'S,
three doors east of Baptist church.

TeLEPHONE No. 8E.

James Primrose, D. D. S.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its
.n.uchea csrefully and promptly attended

{. at Bridgetown, Monday
.nd Tueaday of each week.
Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd; 1801,

DEN TISTRY
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

Graduate Philadelphia Dental College,

Will be at his office in Middleton,
the last and first weeks of each month.
Middleton, Oct 3rd, 1891

0. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

131y

Prompt and satisfactory attention given
to the collection of claims, and all other
professional business. 51tf

The Best Returns
For the Least Money

ARE OBTAINED FROM THE
OLDEST, LARGEST AND MOST
POPULAR CANADIAN COMP'Y,

‘(anada Es’éﬁ;anee Life

COMPANTY.
s All persons insuring before the Slst of
_ Dec., 1894, will obtain a full year’s profit.

8. E. MARSHALL,
Nov. 28th, 1894. tf  Agent, Middleton.

Direct Evidence

the BANKS 0R RED GRAVENSTEIN,
ht ld for Ql ﬁr bbL. more than the ordin-

MILLINERY.

1SS LECAIN begs to inform the public
that she will sell, during the month of July
and August, her

Goods at cost

Ladies’ Trimmed Hats that
were $2.00 will be only $1.50.

Ladies’ Trimmed Hats that
were $1.50 will be only $1.10

Ladies’ and Misses’ Un-
trimmed Hats and a few nice
Sailors below cost.

PICNIG PARTIES

—AND—

Pleasure - Exenrsionists

wishing to spend a delightful day’s outing
should visit the muk Lake—only half an
honur’s drive from Bri lown—situated on the
top of the North Mountain, as the surroundings
are all that could be desired.

the induoemnm are: Beautiful bath-

pri ;

with attendants; nice canvas tents suppl
with tables for the spread of refreshments;
swings in abundance; shady groves, and a
?avﬂxon for those who wish m trip t.hs *light
lantastic;” pure upﬂngn of wnwr. ewvu or
best.ln purposes; a delightful Bay of
reeze to cool the atmosphere,

mna spot is the banner picnic ground of
the county, and has already received a
patronage season.

this

For tnrt.h%parﬂculnrs address a post card to
CA 'LEMAN, the lessee, at
Bridgetown. 17

WE HAVE BEEN
VERY BUSY.

This summer, and are therefore later
than usual with our Annual Cata-
logue. It is now ready, and it is a
beau:( go::-l ln;ma and address o}::

stal car ou a copy of i
5«1 circulars otrmg ¥ Ely
Shorthand by return mul.

Students can
enter at any time.

ODD FELLOWS’

!nvented{n 1810 by the late Dr. A. Johnson,
Family Physician, "Its extraordinary wo
merit, ucc lence bave satisfied everybody for
nearly a century. It is marvelous how mny

and d it will cure.

Johnson’s
Anodyne
Liniment

Ttis used and reeammended by muny phyd-
clans everywhere. It is the best, the oldest,
the original. It is ulike any other. It is
superior to all others. Itis not merek: U
ment, it is the Universal Household
For Internal as much as External Uu.

It prevents and cures asthma, bronchitis,
colds, coughs, croup, cnurrh cnuc , CTamps,
chills, dyspep pains, gout,

nfluenza, neuralgia, rheumatism, sciatica,
sore lipa. sore throat or lungs, la ppe, chest 1ains, bowel pains and kidney pains. It is
the sovereign cure for bites, burns, bruises, cuts, ¢ s, cracks. chilblains, lame back, lame
side, mumps, ringworm, lﬁn‘- scalds, strains, sprains, soreness, stiffness and swellings.

The Doctor'. Signature and directions are on every bottle.
ll you can't get it send to us. Price 35 cents; six $2.00. Seld by Druggists. Pamphlet free.
. 8. Jounson & Co., 22 Custom House St.. Boston, Mass., Sole Proprietors.

A. E. CALKIN & Co.,

of KENTVILLE,

have purchased the FRANK SCOTT Tailor Stock,
opened up a

Tailoring Business

at the old stand in MEDICAL HALL.

STRICTLY
For FAMILY Use,

ing cough, *

and

= Look Out for Bargains =

as the present stock must be sold promptly to make ready
for new Fall Stock.

Prices, $12.50 up. Fit and workmanship guaranteed.
W&=Call and see us. G. A. CROZIER, Manager.

STARTLING
INDUCEMENTS!

As the Spring Season is now ngldly a.gprou:hm doubtless there are many
householda in the town, county and elsewhere who have decided upon placing in
their dwellings new appointments in

FURNITURE ———

and it is to those that the old and reliable Furnishing House, formerly J. B
REED & SONS, and now under their ment, wish to call attention by
acquainting them with the fact that for the next few weeks

Bargains of an Exceptional Nature in Parlor Suils, Bedroom Suits,

Side Boards, efc., will be offered.
All Trsons nnyth.m in the line of HOUSE FURNITURE who
e the muble Eo

find that our stock is thorough and com-
ete and that many of the articles are offered at PRICES THAT CANNOT
ROVE QTHER

E THAN SATISFACTORY. Call and inspect.
Undertaking!
n erta Ing Granville Street, a branch has been o
at Hampton, under the management of MR. JOHN E. FARNSWO
who will give every attemtion to the requi te of the public.

eling Out Below Cost.

Owing to my desire to make a change in iy business I am
offering to the public my entire stock of goods comprising a full
line of Boots, Shoes and Ladies' Fancy Slippers.

Also GROCERIES of a high grade below cost.

Besides the usual complete stock always to

Will sell the balance of my stock of DRY COODS at
amazingly low figures.

I have a few PARLOR AND DININC ROOM PICTURES
left. Forner price, $1.50, which | now offer at 86c.

I invite the public to call and see the low figures and in-
spect my goods before purchasing elsewhere.

J. E. BURNS, - Bridgetown.

THE A SUPERIOR
Western Divisional ARTICLE

EXHIBITION ruom, oo

aid & 20N FLOUR, CORNMENL,

Rolled Oats and Oatmeal,
WILL BE HELD AT

YARMOUTH' and Bariey Chop
Sept. 30th, Oct. Ist & 2nd, 1836

now in stock and for sale at A SMALL AD-
VANCE ON COST at the store in the
CASH PRIZES, $5,500.
The only Agricultural and Industrial Ex-

Masonie Building, Granville Street
hibition in Western N. 8. this year.

ALSO A NICE ASSORTMENT OF

Standard Groceries,
such as Tea, Sug:{é Bpel&fs. Canned Goods,

EXCURSION RATES on all Railroad and
Steamboat Routes.
Exhibits sent u trelfht by mther R.R. o{‘ 8.8,

e prvperty of the exhlblwr
ts, Entry Certificates, and every in-
formation on application to
CHAS, €. GODVF
Secty. Lxhlblnon Com.

Soaps from 4c¢ up.

Call and examine our stoeck,

W. M. FORSYTH.

Bridgetown, April 1st, 1806.

Yarmouth, Sept. lst, 1896,

Homestead for Sale!

T thsmnwriber oﬂ'ers for sale, at

homes!
pied by the late CArg?
ShosmeaL S gnien ovits
wrenn a el nd, wi e
house, barn and other outbuil Sen wnlbl:n-F

For further particulars apply to

JOHN LOWE.,
23 tf Alms House, Bridgetown.

Portland Cement.

The nuhwriben will have a car load of sixty
bbls. Best Portiand Cement landed here about
;nlddle of Aprﬂ. This ha been
ow

t
town, we are enabled to offer
itat l:?er rates 'ln' t has ever been bought
town.

foriin
CURRY BROS. & BENT.
Bridgetown, March 17th, 1896. (2874

WINDSOR
Cycle Supply Co.

BICYCLES SOLD, RENTED AND RE-
PAIRED. Bicycles requisites of all kinds at
lowest possible cash prices. Mail orders

ary m’é near Tixhb\:ﬂ who hl.ve
,M_ i \u-serzs mn W g

A. "I'AII.IY BANKS.
'w.gnm-.n-c-.m . 18,1806, 181y

E. M. BANCROFT, -

WINDSOR, N. 8.

Consign
your ::::

G. M. MOORE,

DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF

.|FARM MAGHINERY.

MOWING MACHINES
HORSE RAKES,
HAY TEDDERS,
REAPERS AND BINDERS,
SPRING TOOTH HARROWS,
: GRAIN DRILLS
PLOWS AND CULTIVATORS,
ROAD MACHINES,
FEED CUTTERS AND PULPERS,
HORSE HAY FORKS,
THRESHING MACHINES.

lopaln and Su Supplies for all
Idna. of Agricultural Imple-

APPLES
J.C Hnughtnn&. bo.,

19 Eastcheap, London, E.C.,
i
| Temple Ct., Liverpool, G. B.
Who will sell for the highest
::‘r‘kat prices, and give prompt
'Send a trial shipment and be
vinced.
m‘lkid 51 years.
Shipping Mark XX,
Represented by

FRANK A. DIX
lfvll

‘Who will give all inf: i

be found in store at the establishment on -

Poetey.

September.

BX GEORGE W. SHIPMAN.,

Month of fruits and falling leaves,
Under thy opalesgent skies
The vagrant summer idly lies,

While deftly

Rare tints for tall nnprnhhed sheaves
Of goldenrod, kissing the eyes
Ot purple asters, as she dyes

The vine that swings beneath the eaves.

And all the bonding hedge-rows seem
A Joseph’s coat of colours, Hues
That shame the nlnbow 's roya) arch
Set all the harvest-fields
With beauty, fresh w.’zh fragrant dews,
To crown the season’s onward march.

Nobody Knew—But Mother.

Only a kiss on the bahy’s face,
Only n kiss with mother’s &“

le a thing that thes ms laughed,

And t e beol -ha-ed from where they

Onlx l kln but the face was fair,
nobody knew what love was there,
Nobody knew—buat mother.

Only a word to a moﬂm' s )oy,
Only a word to {n
And thl: changing l&-r“ on the window
shone
As her boy went out in the world alone,
Only a word from & mother brave,

But nobody knew the love it gave,
Nobody knew—but mother.

Ouly » sigh for a wayward sen,

Cnl w 8igh for a hopeless one.
e l;ghu burned dimly and shone with
s blar;

Could a mother condemn? 'Tis human to err,
Only a sigh as she took his part,
But nobody knew what it cost her heart.
Nobody knew—buat mother,

Only a sob as the tomb doors close.
Only a sob but it npward rose.
And the lffhu in the window flickered and

And wi!h them her hope, her joy, her pride.
Only a sob as she turned away;
Bat nobody knew as she knelt to pray,
Nobody knew—but mother.

glowering he looked! Now she understood
what he ‘was about to say a little while
back; he was out of humor because she had
taken the sick womsn in. She had not
thought that Dan could be 80 hard-hearted,
especially as he had done so much for her
when she bad been almost as much of a
stranger as this woman.

The womsan touched ber arm.

“I'd be obliged if you'd do a little some-
thing for me,” she said; “I want a letter

She held out an envelope. Ellen expected
Dan to take it and go with it to the post-
officer~ “He did not offer to touch the letter.
Did he carry his illiberality so far as that?
Looking back » week, ‘Ellen could recall how
out-of-sorts he had been when the poor
woman had come, and, without first consult-
ing him, she had taken her in. Ellen had
always consulted him before that, as to
whom she should have in the house. At
any rate the suffering creature should not
be neglected. Ellen took the letter.

“ Of course I'll post it for you,” she said,
briskly. ** Now.”

She left the room. In the little dark
entry she called: * Dan!”

He came slowly to her.

“I know what you mesn by your frown-
ing,” she whisp balf fally:
“ you're angry because I did not refuse to
board her, till I'd asked all about her and
told you. Bat I am not quite heartless.
And, while I am away at the post-office,
don’t let her see she is not welcome, for she
is welcome, by me at least, and this is my
house,”

Never before had she spoken in this way
to him, and her face burned as the words
left her lips. She may have spoken the
more harshly because he did not interrupt
her; and & woman hates sullenness. She
left him, with the words, closing the front
door after her as she went out into the night.

Sperry ined | mi in the
entry, after Ellen had gone. When he re-
entered the room, his face was set and de-

Select Literatuve,
The Week Before the Wedding.

BY ROBERT C. V. MEYERS.

Ellen turned up the wick of the lamp.

“My!” she said, ‘“ this white stuff is hard
on one’s eyes.”

She smiled happily, threading her needle,
and pulling her sewing up over her lap,
“Why, how quiet you are, Dan! You've
been quieter this week than ever I saw you
before. She laid the sewing aside and went
close to him, as he rested his elbow on the
table, his head on his hand. “Dan,” she
continned, in a low winning voice, and
smoothing his bair, *“ I know what ails you:
you're thinking of another time—ten years
back, when a woman other than I, got her
wedding things ready. Ain't you, now?
Don’t be afraid to tell me—I'm not jealous.
You'd have been a poor sort 6f a man not to
love your wife, especially your first wife.”
Her eyes were brightly shining.

He stopped her caress and strode over to
the fire.

““It’s scorching the mantel,” he aaid.

She returned to her chair, a little hurt,
and took up her work.

Meantime, he stood beside the fire, a
frown upon his face, and watched her. A
pretty picture she made, with the lamplight
falling on her soft cheek, this young creature
whom he had befriended for five years, and
whose cheeriness had won over his gloom.
Yet he dare not look too much at her to-
night, knowing that what she sewed nearly
maddened him. For the wedding was set
for next week. And there must be no wed:
ding. He had not told her so; for six nights
he had tried to bring himself to the task,
bat as yet he had not succeeded. For what,
then, would become of her?

She had relied on him for five years—ever
since she had come to the mill, & mere slip
of a girl, an orphan, friendless as the poor
80 often are, and with a frail chest. The
great stern man had watched over her,
shielded her from harm and tempting, until
she trusted him entirely, and, with the trust,
learned to love him. He it was who, when
the doctor said she had better do something
else than tend a loom, had suggested her
keeping a few boarders gleaned from the
women weavers; he it was who had done
much for her, until she was no longer help-
less, but full of help to him, unconsciously
brightening his life, and consciously endeav-
oring to do more, when someone told her
how, ten years ago, his wife had run off from
him, and soon after died in a railway acci-
dent; he it was—

And yet, standing by the fire, watching
her and her nimble fingers, he knew all that
he had done, all that she had done, and it
was borne in upon him that he must tell her
that it must all be as though it had not been,
and that she must stop sewing the ““long
white seam ” of a gown she could never wear
as his bride. He must tell her now, this
very night. Watching the making of the
wedding-dress gave him the strength of des-
peration. He would tell her.

No; wait till she finished that seam.
Somehow or other, it would seem cruel in
him to stop it half-way. There, there: the
seam was finished —she was dragging the
skirt over her knee, to begin on a new
breadth.

¢ Ellen!”

She looked up and laughed. * Have you
found your tongue at last, Dan?” she said.
“I was wondering how long you'd keep
quiet. Is anything wmg lt the mill?”

«Ellen,” he £t 1
¢ there is something I wnt to tell yon—
something I muat tell you.”

“The thing that must be told is usaally
the disagreeable thing. Don’t tell it to-
night—I want to be happy, to-night. Oh,
yee, I know what it is, dear, it’s about my
not being careful enough of my lungs.. Why,
I'm stronger than I ever was.”

¢ It’s not about your lunge; it's about—"

“ My eyes? Sewing here in the lamplight?
Why—"

She turned her head toward the door.
“Is anybody out there!” she called. “I
thought the door moved. Come in.”

Sperry faced the door dn. It slowly

d, and a t her white
qugnrd face a marvel of nﬂ‘orlng

Ellen sprang up and supported her to the

fireplace and the chair there.

.'Wrtt.e for umogue of prices before
chasing where. » i

MIDDLETON, N. S.
JOHN ERVIN,

BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

Commissioner and Master Supreme
Solicitor International Brick ana Tile Oo."

OFFICE:

Cox Building, - Bridgetown, N. 8.

CAUTION!

All persons indebted to the estate of the
late J. AVARD MORSE, either by accounts
or promissory notes, are hereby notified that
all payments of the same must be made to
the un a8 no person has been auth-
orized by to collnt said acoounts or
notes. *

E. BENT,
3. B. on.ns,}"‘““"-
Bridgetown, March 10th, 1896,

“Mrs. Morgan,” she expostalated, * you
ought not to come down the stairs alone;
the first night you've been down, tos. You
really should not. You look as if it had
been too much for you. Do you feel ill!”

The woman waved her hand,

“No,” she said. “I'm all right. My
heart hasn’t pained very much to-day. I
heard yon down here. I was rather lonely
upstairs,”

Sperry had not uttered & word, Ellen
turned her eyes to him. How dark and

termined

The woman still sat in front of the fire,
holding out her transparent hands before
the flame, her gaze directed to the table on
which was Ellen's wedding-gown.

Sperry walked up to the fireplace, and
looked down sternly at the woman.

A faint color crept into her cheeks.

“Dan,” she said.

He sank into a chair, bis hands going up
over his eyes.

“Dan,” sald the woman, again: “I sent
her out with the letter on purpose to get
this opportunity. I see what's warring with
you. I know you made up your mind, the
very day I came here, to do what you're
thinking to do now. Upstairs, to-night, I
felt wild, as if you'd do it to-night: and I
came down to hinder you. Why don’t you
ask whom my letter was for? It wasfor the
chorus-leader of an opera-troupe; I've told
him I'll never sing again, never again.”

“No,” he said, * you've come back to me
iostead.”

“And how glad you ought to be I've
come.”

“ GM!’I

“For Ellen’s sake. The wedding's set-
tled for next week; suppose I hadn’t come,
and the ceremony’d gone on?”

He shrank from her.

“1 must hurry,” she said, *for she’ll be
back soon. I kmow you. I know what's in
your mind to do; you want to tell Ellen
who I am, and that the wedding can’t go on.
It will kill her! Yes, it will kill her! You
will be her murderer! Will you tell her
that, ten years ago, I was married to you,
that I had s beautiful voice that attracted
you to me first of all; that my baby died be-
fore he was a month old; and that I was
lost in the humdrum life, and wanted to
join the chorus of an opers troupe, that sang
in the city where we lived; and that you
forbade it; and that I had one of my old
heart attacks, and grew sullen and gloomy;
that, one night, you came home and found
your wife gone with the opers troupe; and
that, from that day till a week ago, you
never set eyes on her? Will you tell ber all
this? And how ycu broke up your Mttle
home, cursing the wife you never could un-
derstand, and whose lgngings for something
for which you had small sympathy you ig-
nored with persistent dislike? And how
you left familiar places, and drifted here—
where, five years ago, a young girl came—
well, you know the rest. Will you tell her
all this?”

“] have told her,” he answered.

She started.

“You have! Then what else is on your
mind?” she asked, curioualy.

“ The death of Ellen.”

 You mean you'll tell her, and that it will
kill her?”

" Y"'"

“But it won’t. She’ll hate me—Iloathe
me; but she'll love you all the more. I
know women.”

“ Caroline!” _

“Oh, yes,” she went on, excitedly, “I
know women. She won’t even give you up.
The law’s separated us; I deserted you for
ten years; and that’ll surely make you free,
in the eyes of the law.”

He caught her wrist.

¢ Woman,” he said, * you don’t know the
girl I would marry. She's a lady—yes, &
lady.”

“Wellr”

¢ She recognizes marriage differently from
you; you, that had aspirations, as you
called 'em; you, that ran off from your hus-
band. She will never marry me as long as
you live.”

His hearer laughed feebly.

* Then youn will break off with her? To
break off with her is what I meant would
kill her.”

He dropped her arm with a look of despair
in his face.

“Of course,” she went on, “‘I am jhard-
ened, when 1 can argue in this way, am I
not? But it's love that makes a marriage,
and she loves you. And, if it’s love that
makes a marriage, you and I are not man
snd wife. For you don’t love me, do you?”

She laughed but looked keenly at him.

“ Why don't you speak?” she demanded.
¢ You know our marriage is only in name—
that I am nothing to you.”

“ Who destroyed my love for you.”

“That's no answer. Do you love me—
ever so little?”

“ N&"

She laughed again.

*“That's right,” she said, * that's right.
And I—of course you know you are nothing
to me?”

* You proved that, years ago.”

“Yes, when I left you, with ideas of being
educated, and getting out of the narrow rut
my marriage had led me into. See what
those ideas have brought me to.” She held
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out her arms, that he might note how woe-
fully thin she was.

“You were never strong; your heart al-
ways was weak.”

“ You remember how weak it was, do
you? And how you used to carry me up-
stairs, when I had one of my spells, do you?
And how you nsed to cook little messes for
me? And how, when baby came, and I said
“He will be » great man,’ you said ‘ Better
make him a good one,’ eb? And how, when
the little dead thing lay on my breast, and I
cried, and, like Rachel, would not be com-
forted, because he ‘ was not,” do you recol-
lect how you cried, too, and twined your
arms about me, snd we were like & pair of
children?”

God help me!” he groaned.

*“God help you!” she took him up. “He
bas helped you. Ellen tells me you're fore-
man here; that, after she’s married she’ll
not work any more; that you've saved
money endugh to build a house. I've ques-
tioned her; I've got everything from her.
She’s a simple soul, just as men like women
to be—no aspiration, no thought of conquer-
ing circamstances; and she’s no more fit to
go through the world alone than a baby--
than our baby that died because the world
was too hard for him. I'm glad she’ll have
such a strong protector as you are.”

“Don’t aggravate me,” he said.

“ Then don’t you barm Ellen Jordan.”

** Harm her?”

 You love her, do you not?”

“ What a shameless woman you are.”

““ For asking the question? You will not
answer it, therefore I know how much you
love her. Well, as I say, it’s love that makes
» marriage. This is what [ came down to
say; that you must not tell Ellen who I am.
There! Not s word! I mean it: you must
not tell her who I am. I will not leave this
room till you go to-night, and I defy you to
tell her who I am while I am here.”

She had risen to her feet, a look on her
face that quelled him, reckless as he was.

“Why did you come here!” he asked,
sadly.

I came because—"

There was a sound in the entry. She
dropped into her chair, as Ellen ran in.

‘I was longer than I thought,” she cried
all glowing. “‘I met Mary Green, and she
would talk about the house here, and how
she’ll manage when it'll be hers. She is
going to take everything off my bands. I
posted the letter. You feel all right, Mrs.
Morgan?”

“ Yu. ”

“Do you think you will have a good
night?”

“ Yll."

Ellen did not look at her lover. She was
a little hurt to find him so uncharitable.

Bat, after awhile, during which she filled
the kettle and put it on the hob, her skirts
brushing him as she did so, and smoothing
Mrs. Morgan’s hair for a moment—she hada
wonderful desire to smooth hair—she picked
up her wedding-gown. With this in her
hand, she came to the woman at the fire.

“Do you like it?” she asked, glancing at
Dan to see if he noticed her intention to
make up with him. He was gloomily watch-
ing the flickering sticks in the fireplace.

Mrs. Morgan took hold of the white finery.

“ You will look very sweet in this,” she
said.

Still Dan would not glance at Ellen.

“Were you married in white?” asked El-
len, looking at Dan all the time. * Were
you married in white?”

“ Nov”

“You have been a widow a long time
havén’t you?”’

“For years.”

* You don’t mourn any more, do you?”

“No.”

“Few men are worth mourning for, they
say, at least for years,” edging a little closer
to Dan.

“I never grieved for my husband.”

The startled Ellen looked at the widow.

*Sarely, you loved him?” she asked.

“] think not,” was the answer; “I think
not.”

Ellen’s hand crept out till it touched Dan.

‘“ Not love your husband when you mar-
ried him?” she cried.

Sperry sprang to his feet.

“Ellen,” he said, huskily,——- I can't
stand this. I havesomething tosay to you.”

“Ounly that I am in the way,” said’ the
woman iu front of the fire.

Without & word, Sperry took up his hat
and left the house.

Ellen was in tears.

* He never treated me so before,” she
sighed.

¢ It was my fault,” said the other.

Ellen did not contradict her.

“ You think a good deal of him, I suppose,
Ellen?”

“1 am not like some women,” was the
anawer: *‘I love the man I marry, and to
be parted from him would be worse than
death. Besides, hasn’t he done everything
for me? Oh, if you only knew his goodness!
1 was friendless, nearly; I might have drifted
away into—I don’t know what. He saw
how things were, and he came tome.  *‘ Lit-
tle girl,” he says, sad as can be; and then
he tells me aboat women’s vanity, and how

/| easy it is for vanity to lead a woman to do

that which will wreck more than her own
happiness and peace of mind. Iknew, later,
that he was telling me the story of his wife,
Oh, she was & wicked woman—I'm sure of
it, though he never blames her. All he says
is only that they were not meant for each
other. She ran away with an opera-chorus,
and died, a little while later, in a railroad-
accident. But Dan, he always speaks kind-
ly of her. He says it was only her vanity.
I'm sure he has a good deal of feeling for
her even yet. He was very low-spirited
when I first knew him, and that was five
years or so after his wife had left him. Baut
I've done all I could to cheer him up. I've
always looked happy when he was by, even
when I didn’t feel happy myself; and so I
helped to turn his thoughts from his wife,
and make him reconciled. Oh, yes; Dan's
everything to me now, and, when he acts
like to-night, it hurts me. But,” drying
her eyes, “he'll be all right to-morrow—
he’ll have to be. And he'll feel sorry; for
he can’t get on without me, and I'm as much
to him as he is to me.”

The woman at the fire sat with her hands
peaceably folded in her lap and her head
bent; but she made no reply.

“ And we'll be married next week,” Ellen
ran on, ‘““and I'll do-all I can to make his
life just one brightness—I will, indeed. I'll
try to make up for the misery he's had.
Next week! Maybe you'll be here next
week."”

T shall not be here.” :

“Going?” a little hope in her voice. For
Dan’s made her desi of getting
rid of her unwelcome boarder, if she could
do so without being brutal. * Going?”

“ Yes, before next week.”

Ellen became cheerier.

“ Maybe you could find a healthier place,”

shesaid, Then: *“Ob, by the way, wouldn’s
you like to take this needle and run up this
seam for me, while I see to the kitchen-fire?”

She held out the wedding-gown. -

“I am ill,” her boarder said, in a low
voice. *‘ Help me to my room.”

Ellen dropped the gown.

i

“Yes. I shall be better in bed.”

When Elfen had seen her upstairs, she
came down to the parlor again. The gown
must be finished. Why not stay up and sew
on it? Besides Dan’s ill.humor would not
let her sleep, if she went tobed. She wished
she had not been cross to him. She had
anderstood when she touched him, while
Mrs. Morgan so heartlessly spoke of never
baving loved her husband.

How long she sat there sewing, she kuew
not. The clock in the kitchen struck once,
and she sewed. It struck twice. It was
quiet all around her, and she could imagine
the many stars in the night outside shining
on Dan’s home, on her home, on the narrow
home of Dan's poor wife. Her head lowered
over her sewing.

“Dear Lord!” she murmured, *Thoun
wast at the marriage in Cana, where Thou
tornedst the water into wine. Tarn the
water into wine at Dan’s and my marriage;
make it a true marriage, and me and him
true wife and hosband.”

And then there came a strange whisper
through the place, her name called as it had
never been called before:

*“Ellen! Ellen!” and again * Ellen! Ellen!"

*“It's Mre. Morgan!”

She flew up the stairs.

“Ellen, I told you that I should not be
here at your wedding. I told you that I
was going away, and I am, to-night; I am
going on a stormy voyage—out to judg-
ment.”

Ellen had never been in the presence of
death before this, and to be here alone! She
might wake up some of her boarders but—

Her thought went out to Dan, strong Dan,
her hasband in a week.

“I'll go for the doctor,” she said. “I'l
stop for Dan on the way. I know the dear
fellow will come back with me. I'm sorryI
was cross,

She ran quickly out of doors and hurried
toward her lover’s house. She threw a peb-
ble at the window of Sperry’s room, and he
came down to her. She threw herself into
his arms.

“Oh, forgive me, Dan, forgive me. Bat
you were a little hard. I'm going for the
doctor. Mrs. Morgan is dying. I can’t
bear to look at death. You always have
been kind to the sick. Go to her, for my
sake, and let me go for the doctor. She's
all alone.” i

When Sperry reached the bedside his wife
lay with her eyes closed. 2

He stood and looked at her. All the past
rose before him, all her young life and his.

¢ Caroline!”

She raised her lids.

“Dan!” She smiled dreamily. “It has
come at last. - Are you sorry?” She roused.
¢ Sorry it was a mistake about that accident,
where [ was said to have died? I've beenill
for a long time. I had few friends. One
day, I went to our old home, went to baby’s
grave. Then I began to ask a—about you,
I heard you were here. I'd taken my maiden
name, and I was changed in appearance. I
came here. I heard you'd soon be married.
I knew it was wrong in me; I knew I'd de-
stroy every claim I once had on your regard,
that even a legal claim might not be mine;
but I rather wanted to be near you, to see
her you’d marry. I came to this house one
night & week ago, meaning to invent a ques-
tion, and to see Ellen; she came to the door,
and I fell, sick and weary. She called you
out of the parlor, and you carried me into
this room. I hoped you would not know
me. But I'saw that you did, and how I
regretted coming! But I was too weak to go,
and [ knew it wouldn't belong.” She raised
herself on her elbow. ¢ The wedding must
be next week; don’t put it off.” Then she
sank back crying; ‘““Don’t look at me that
way; don’t look at me that way!”

¢ I must tell Ellen,” he said.

¢ Not now, not now; wait till I am placed
out of sight—not before. She'd look on my
cold white face in the coffin, even, and find
something there to bate. = For she hates me,
as your wife, as much as you do.”

“ I!"

“Oh, yes, you hate me. There is nobody
in the whole world that cares for me. Even
in heaven, maybe my mother and father will
blame me. Only m{ little baby will not, for
I loved him so, and I gave him hislife. Yet
to think of going to such & vast place as
heaven, and having only a tiny child to lon
me there!”

¢ There is Christ.”

She raised herself and threw her arms
about him.

¢ You don’t hate me,” she sobbed, * or
you, wnuld never think of Christ’s love for

me.”

Did his arms wreathe around ber? Did he
hold her to him as he had not held her for
ten yeara?

hen she was quiet, he laid her back up-
on the pillow.

“ You don’t believe that I never oucd for

you, Dan?”

¢ No, Caroline, no.” .

“Yon believe that I suffered, when I had
done the cruel deed, and ran from you?”

*¢ Yes, yes, if you say so.”

“ Dan, I wanted you to be higher in the
world, in wealth; I thought I could bring it
nbout, but you forbade me. [ determined
to do it against your will and I failed. I
was ashamed—nay afraid—to come back to
you then, and I could have sung if my heart
had held out. I might have been a prima-
donna; they said so, but—"

Her strength was ebbing, her voice trail-
ing off into the unintelli, ble. a

%o leaned down over )

“ Caroline!” he whi-pomd

She shivered at the sound of his voice,
Bar eyes opened wide.

¢¢ Caroline, can you

“Under— Yes--"

“ My love for you made me gloomy and
broken. I have always loved you.

“ But—you must love Ellen. She loves
you, faithfully, truly. She must be yoar
wife. Promise! Promise me! I have the
right!”

l“' Ellen is much to me. She will be my
wife.

¢ Dear Dan —baby—"

A hand was laid on hil, that clasped hers.
He looked around. Ellen stood there, white
a8 the wedding gown below-stairs. The
doctor will be here directly,” she said. Then
she broke down: *‘I heard you, Dan; I lis
tened. Caroline!”

She put her arms about the form on the
l;od, and raised the drooping head on her

reast.

“Poor woman! Poor wife and mother!
She must not go to her little baby without
& last kiss from them that love her here.”

She put ouat her hand, and ed S
face to his wife's. Then she let him ud
laid a kiss over his, upon Caroline lﬁ

There was a fltter of the A
sweet smile came up over the lnot. like &
sunrise over a ruin. ;

A step sounded in the room,

“I can do nothing here,” said the doctor’s
v;:l:e, *‘she has gone to the Great Physi-

"

d me?”

—Purify your blood with Hood’s Sarsapa-
rilla, which will you an appetite, tone
your stomach strengthen your nerves.
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