headaches and
n  dizzy. Your
is weak and

ated. :
e’s an old and re-

’t take a cathartic
and then stop. Bet-
a laxative dose
night, just enough to
ronegood free move-
the day following.
pu feel better the
r next day. Your
etite returns, your
psia is cured, your
aches pass away,
r tongue clears up,
r liver acts well, and
r bowels no longer
. you trouble.

ce, 25 cents. All druggists.

have taken Ayer’s Pills for 35
hand I consider them the best
One pill does me more good
half a box of any other kind I
ver tried.” ;
Mrs N. E.Tansor,
80,.1899. Arrington, Eaus,

e

MILLS, COLCHESTER C
—Our grist mill, which
skilful madnagement of Mr.
McKay and Mr. A. T. Me-
‘doing I rushing business
pn, and show by their ex-
brade that they are ex-
the work.
» school house is slowly but
mearing completion, and it
[-be occupied by our teacher,
e M. Baillie, of this place.
ry Murray, of Meadowville,
been visiting her  sister,
IM. Sutherland, has return

is

na Sutherland, of Earltown,
a visit at her sister’s, Mrs.
Donald.
8. Ross is doing a rushing
this winter in the Eastern
Springhill. This majestic
ill soon be deprived of its
® sptuce and hemlock. The
ithas been contracted to be
his brother, Walter Ross,
the portable saw mill.
M. Sutherland has com-
ing up a rotary saw mill
ick McKenzie of West
tiver John, { ;
[ary McDonald, who
months in Boston,

has
is

R. Sutherland and Mr.
Donald were in town last
report the roads bad
antain,
here, which have been
) by the recent snow-
in good condition again.
is drawing high, and
re being held.
. SNOW ‘BIRD.

Form
- of Piles

Thompson, a leading

enheim, Ont., states :— |

- with itching piles for
d at times they were
I tried

never

e Dr. Chase’s Oint-
me.,"” §
n of the Laurie Spool
xis des Monts, Que.,
troubled for two years
isease, bleeding piles,
. Chase’s Ointment.
ntirely rid of it. It
all suffering from

ton, “bFl‘acksmlth.

.

well-known phy-

removed, but

I have suf-

11, but can now
Chase’s Oint-
and by

{xRiX

A LOVER'S FASCINATION.

Delightful, Dashing, Daring.

Comtinued from last issue,

“Can vou remember to have heard
onr fn(h;‘\' spoken of, Florabel?'’ he
asked, suddenly.

“Nothing wore
when I was very youm

¢““J{e Dbroke our mother’s
Florabel, and wrecked my life,"’
clared the young man, hoarsely.
““Nothing but good should be spoken
of the dead; but I repeat that it is
quite true. He treated her so cruelly
she was obliged to live apart from
him: and I—ah! how grieved I am to
gay it—clung to my father. I was
l)t;f&bﬂ}' of ten; how could I dis-
criminate between right and wrong?

“I can remember how my fair
young mother came to me, and plead-
ed with me on her knees, to leave
father and come with her, for she
feared his evil example; and I refus-
ed. Slowly she raised herself to her
feet—*‘Then from this hour you are
as one dead to me,’ she said. Bhe
turned away, and I never looked upon
her living face again.

““You could not anderstand, even if
1 were to picture to you, the life my
father led and the influences which
surrounded me. He was a gambler,
and led a reckless, checkered life. On
one day he feared as sumptuously
as a lord; on the next we went sup-
perless to bed. The wine cup, too,
had a most terrible fascination for
him. And, oh, Florabel, how can I
find words to tell yom this?—but it
told. gl

than that he died

' she replied.
hearty

de

One at: the

must be

~avihly
il Oll

ng table, under the influence
o R $ 1
o1 nK. ne 100

\
rl’s lips. Her face was ]
awful horror too pitiful for wor
But if the young man he
not heed it. He continued, bitterly:
““Thrown on the as I
and steeped at so young an age in per-
nicious associates, little Florabel, do

world

was,

not wonder that I went wrong. I |

have done more harm in the world
than good. I followed in my father's
footsteps. I was reckless. Evil com-
panions led me into a great wrong. I
forged my employer’s name, Flora-
bel; then fled, horror stricken at my
crime.

“‘Do not look at me with such hor-
ror in your eyes, Florabel. I Lavere-
pented it. But, alas! the way of the
transgressor is hard. I am
down. I weuld |1 shown

hounded
be little
mercy, even though I
tion dollar for dollar.

‘“‘Now you know why I dared no
openly claim yon as my sister, I'lora-
bel darling, and why I am in disguise
in name a8 well as in appearsnge

restitu-

made

They are on the outlook for Arthur
Dean. I trembie at the sound of a
footstep. My heart almost stops beat-
ing at the sound of a strange voice.
There is no sensation in life more ter-
rible than the knowledge that a man
has a price set upon bim; the feel-
ing that he is hunted like a wild
beast; that the man who gives him
food and drink would surely betray
him if he knew who he was. There
is no hell so terrible to a man as the
reproach of his own conscience. Be
kind to me, Florabel. I have thrown
myself unreservedly upon your mercy.
You will not betray me?’’

She looked up into the white, hand-
some face. ‘‘No, brother,’’ she said,
slowly, “I will not betray you.
Would to Heaven the knowledge of
all this had been spared to me! It
has shadowed and darkened my life.’’

““I could not be near you without
the fear, in some unguarded moment,
impulse might overcome judgment.
If I bad stgeped to kiss you or take
you in my arms, you would have
shrieked aloud—alarmed your hus-
band; then my identity would have
been revealed; and you know what
that would mean.’’ -

At her husband’s name a low cry
came from Florabel’s lips. What a
web of sorrow, shame and disgrace
was woven about her! A felon’s
daughter! The sister of a forger!
God pity her! Max would surely
leave her if he knew that.

‘“‘Florabel,’”’ said Arthur, sadly,

‘‘let me. hear you speak my name

once. Say God bless you, brother
Arthur, before we part; for I leave
the wvilla to-night. I have already
said good-bye to its inmates.”’

She turned her fair, sad face toward

him, and he never forgot it g
it then. ThE breath of the summer
wind was not more faint than the
voice that said :

. ‘“God bless you, Arthur! My un-
| happy brother, farewell!”’
~ He dared not clasp her in his arms,
pillowing the

ard he did

he saw

will
\\'i”. i!ulmwl‘

murmured, ‘‘bui for your sake 1
try to live a noew life-l
Florabel, "’

Noither of them sgaw the dark figure

of a woman, stealing as stoathily as
n shadow down the path that led from
thoe house, It was

the roso arbor to

Inéz Clavering; she had seon lorabel
steal from the houge, and had follow
ed her, seoing (Lo meeting
bhersgelf and Arthur Hurlhurst.
It must admitted she was not
above listening, ; but they talked so
low, not a word was audible ‘from .
where Inez stood, concealed by tlm:
flowering plauts.
Suddenly a cruel

between

be

thonght came to
her. She would go and fetch Max.
He should witness their clandestine
meeting, and if it parted. them, so
much the better.

She acted upon
once.

She found him smoking on the west-
ern terrace. She glided up to him,
noiselessly, and laid a little, white
jeweled hand on his arm.

‘‘Oh, it's you- it, Miss Claver-
ing?'' he said, rising hastily, and
courteously placing a seat for ber.
‘‘I thought it was Forabel, my wife.
I had almost forgotten that she went
up to her room with a sick headache,
with the avowed intention of not join-

the thought at

18

ing us this evening.
CHAPTER

1 \2
1 1¢

le of the world,

to speak, that

you
against any step A which
well, a little imprudent.”’

‘‘What has Florabel doing?’’
Max, with a smile. ‘‘Has she

terribly

been
asked
broken some
etiquette?’’
‘‘It is not that—but of our late visi-
tor, Mr. Hurlhurst,

H -ac a4 verv }
yas . a very n

law of

severe

I would spdhk.
He andsome young man,
and one who could fascinate where he
chose.”’
‘“Well,

with

and what can that have to

“ e . :
floratier’ s rtcC

kas been trying to get up a sentimei-
tal friend:

‘“What
Max, indi
ing remarkable in any one admiring
his beautiful young wife.

‘‘I noticed a little circumstance
which struck me rather unpleasantly, ’’
repliéd Inez. ‘‘I saw him on $wo
occasions slip a note into her hand.’’

‘““You must be mistaken, Miss Clav-
ering,’’ declared Max, his face flush-
ing bhotly. ‘‘My wife would never
receive a letter from any one.’’

““It is true.’’ said Inez. ‘‘I repeat,

1Y i1t} w2 )?
11p with her.
asked

noth-

1akes you think so?”’

erently,

for he saw

I saw it.”” She saw his face grow
dark.

““If that fellow has dared to write
nonsense to my wife, I would follow
him and|thrash him,’’ he cried. ‘‘I
can see how it is. Florabel did not
menton these notes. She was afraid
I would quarrel with him.”’

““I think I can make a pretty accur-
ate guess at the contents of the last
one,’’ said Inez, quietly. ‘‘It must
have heen an appointment to meet
him i the rose arbor to say good-
bye; for she has gone there, and
there they have met. She is not in
her rodm, but in the rose arbor now.
I am sure there can be nothing
wrong. With a few well-chosen
words you can put her on her guard.
She is so very young and inexperienc-
ed. If he had requested her to meet
him, she would go, not knowing how
to refuse.”’

Max Forrester sprang to his feet,
and, with one bound, had cleared the
terrace, and was flying over the lawn
to the rose arbor, his foot-falls mak-
ing no sound on the long, green
grass.

As he neared the arbor he heard
voices—low, whispered voices—and
the next instant two figures stepped
out into the white, bright moonlight.

At the first fat#% glance he saw that
Inez’s words were true: It was indeed
Arthur Hurlhurst and Florabel, and
the sight struck him ,motionless and
dumb. He had come to a sudden
halt, standing there like a statme.

8.} stunned and bewildered. .

 What were they doing here—his
‘handsome friend and Florabel? E

frons tHem, but his' 1

. refu i ‘
move. He gtood watching them like |

ong paralyzed, unable to speak or
move. :

Ho gaw Arthur Hurlhurst hold out
his hands to Florabel, and he heard
him say : .

‘It shall not be farewell forever,
dear little Florabel., I shall soon
come back to you, and then«'’

The wild of the wind
among the trees drowned the rest of

moauning

the sentence,

He triod to eall out to them with
mighty fury, but the words he would
have uttered diod away in his throat,

o

nian

could only
to
hidden
they
out

leaving no sound,

gland  there like a turned

atond, incapable of action,

from them by the while

the

troos,

passed down path, and of
sight.
ith Arthur, Florabel

hurried to the house.

Aftor parting w
She stood for a
moment panting in the corridor, lean
ing against a marble Clyiie, her hand
pressed tightly over her heart to stop
its wild throbbing, ere she dared en-
ter the drawing room where she ex-
pected to find Max.

He must not notice her agitation.
By a supreme effort she controlled it,
and threw open the door. Max was
not there. Nor was he smoking his
cigar, out on the terrace, as was his
custom, at about this time.

What if he had walked out into the
grounds, tempted by ‘the beauty of
the night, and by any horrible chance
saw her at the entrance of the rose
arbor with Arthur!

Her heart almost ceased to beat as
the thought flashed through her
brain. Then she put it from her with
a shuddering cry. Ah, no, fafe would
be too kind to her to allow anything
like that to happen.

She walked slo end thoughtful-
ly up to her room.

‘A convict’s danghter!
ister!’’ - she

mugmured. “Heaven
4 ). ¥ 4

S S— . - xd
Tow Tax would

“If Max knew, he would despise
me and send me from him.’’

In the rose garden which lay
of the villa a different scene was tran-
spiring. Max Forrester was pacing
up and down like one driven mad.

He had followed Arthur Hurlhurst
to the station, and it would have end-
ed in a tragedy if fate had not inter-
fered. He arrived there a few min-
utes after the train had started, bear-
ing his handsome guest with it.

Max Forrester retracd his steps to
the villa, but it was hours before he
could control himself sufficiently to
enter the house and go -up to Flora-
bel’s boudoir.
in
ghe

gloom

slept.

vas wrapped
doubt

hiet 0o
'he house

darkness. No

had to say to her must wait {

RNOITOW.
ight long he paced the library

1

one of the most unhappy

men the world ever beheld.

Early the next morning he ‘sent for |

Florabel.

““Would she go down to the draw-
ing room? Mr. Forrester was wait-
ing there to see her.’’ That was the
message her maid delivered.

She threw on her pretty blue mom-
ing rebe, and hurried down stairs.
She pushed the door open softly.

Max stood before the mantel, his
fair, hendsome head leaning on his

hand against the cold, pulseless mar-
ble, his back turned toward her.

Hoew dejected and unhappy he look-
ed ; or, perhaps it was only her fancy.

Florabel tiptoed shyly to his side,
and glanced up into his handsome
face. How strange, haggard and
white he looked.

It was a wonder -that the odor of
the pale rose she wore did not warn
him of her near presence; it usually
did. He was so much engrossed in
his thoughts that he appeared neither
.to see nor hear.

‘“Max,’’ she called, softly, holding
out her little white hands to him.

To be Continued.

Suffocating
With Croup

Croup is the terror of every mother
and the cause of frequent deaths
atmong small children. Dr. Chases
Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine
brings prompt relief to the loud, ring-
ing cough, makes breathing easy and
prevents suffocation. It is mothers’
favorite remedy -for coughs, colds,
croup, bronchitis, whooping cough and
asthma.

Mrs. F. W. Bond, 20 Macdonald
street, Barrie, Ont.,, says:—"Havine
tried your medicine, my faith is very
high in its powers of curing cough aud
croup. My little girl has been subject
to the croup for a long time, and 1
found nothing to cure it until I gave

Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Tur-
| pentine. - I cannot speak too highly of

®” e
25 cents a bottle, all dealers, or Ed-

A forger’s |

back |

joans, interest
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If you want Gift Books, Cf
rea’s Picture Books, Poem
Bibles, Prayer Books, g
Books of every kind, ¢q
to us. :

PRICED LOW.

.

We have a large stock of Writing Papers, all ‘the highest

quality and latest styles.

Priced low for Xmas trade.

Purses and Ca»rﬁd “*C-ases.’

ome and see the handsome new style Purses, Card Cages
and “ucket Books which we are offering at a little above costh

this week.

Xmas
GCandy.

When you buy Candy here

you get the best made

Chocosates,

Cream Mixtures,  ;

Ete., Etec., Ete.

Fancy Goods.

Lf you want Fancy Goods, Toilet Articles, Etc, buy the

¢ new gaods we are now showing.

ez
J. M.

We can please

Hot Meals Served from

7a.m. till 10 p.m, .
Lunches served i -
Choice Frait, Ghﬁinc}; &I)!:j’ec(gondez;.

Fine imported and D ic Ci 28
Uigarettes and 'I‘obacggsl.e‘smc ngam

Special Cigars for nnrlstmés

in Plush lined boxes with
1 7
50 in each. s >“‘i

Prince & Inglis Sfreets._}-

Patronize the Home Paper by giv-
ing it your work in the printing line,
We will give you as good value as
can be securea. aunywhere. Our work
Is the best anrd s done at shortest
notice.  Satisfaction always given,
News Publishicg Co., Puvisuers and

I. C. R. TIME TABLE.
{For Truro.)

In Effect Monday, Nov. 26, 1900.
(Daily, except Sunday.)

ARRIVALS.

From Halifax.

Local time,

2.50 a. m.
9.50 a.m.
.80 a. m.
10 p. m.
p. m.
p. m.
p. m.
p. m.

No.

75 Accommodsation ... ...
25 Excpress, C. P. R. ...

1Express
85 Express, C. B. Flyer 3
33 Express, Maritime s
17 Accommodation ‘

ose
sen

57 Freight

8
0
S5
13 Express, 5

3
1
3
3

From North.

Freight,
Express,
Express,
Freight ...
Express, C. P. R. ... ..
From Pictou and Mulgrave.
Accommodation 9.40 a.
Accommodation .. 3.35 p.
TEXPIOOE .ii oov e aew bia 4.25 p.
Express €. B. Flyer 7.40 p.

Oaaly e e
Mountreal ...
St. John ...

eee ese ses mes v,

90~ Ox Co 2
RO
oot o ot
CR-R-T R

'DEPARTURES.

For Halifax.

Express, Local ... ... ...
Freight .. ik oo s
Accommodation ... ...
Kxpress, Maritime ...
Express, Mulgrave ...
Express, 8t, John ... ...
Express C. B. Flyer

Express, C. P. R. ... ..

For North.

23 Frelght ... ... . o
25 Express, C. P. R.
1 [Express, St. John
33 Express, Montreal 4.45
15 Frelant . ... o 1 6.35
For Pictou and Mulgrave.
BE Frotghit .. ... .. ..o TN
10 BXDIeaR .. e e sie oe oo 1045
85 Express C. B. Flyer
17+ Express for Pictou and
New Glasgow .. e oo 8.35 pm

oo
ese
sve

26

a. m.
p. m.

p m.

e 1185

ese ene

a8 m.
a m

Money to Loanp

On Real Fstate seenritv.

ing to amount a
early and haif

i

3.15 p. m,

|

{
!

| For

TRURO POST OFFICE ¥

e

Office hours 7.30 a. m to 9
' . . : .30
(local time). Money Order gfﬂ
Hours 8 a .m. to @ P. m. Maiis
I‘nre tmade up as follows: . ;
‘or Amlierst, St. John U\
. ; ; » Upper Pre-§&
vinces and U. S, A, ; 2
b ey » 9.40 a. m. and 3
St. John
10.50 a, m, e e 1
For Halifax (Acco 10.25
e mmodation) 10.2
For Halifax (C. P R.) 8.15 ‘
For Halifax and .Sh' y flo, 2354
Fp. = ubenacadie, 2.5
or Halifax, Way Stations, °
Western Counties, 5.45 a. m.. a ‘
5.25 p. m. -
For Pictou and Bastward. ;
For Pictou and New G.laqlo.?’;ru ]
Short Line, 8.15 p, m, '
For Old Barns, 1380 a. m.
For Onslow (Daily) 11 a. m., :
Fer €amdem and Harmony, Mond
180 a. m. |

For North River aad Barltow ;
i e ey e
: s X '
E4.30 P. m. . gl
nglish Mail via New Y [
and Thursday, 9.40 a.ogf' by
Box at Victoria Square open 0
a. m., 10,20 a. m. and 4.20 .
Bcé);rat Co;ger of Prince and Chuy
eets 9.30 a. m,, £ i
o i 3015 a. m.

TRORO, FIRE ALARM

_Box No. 183—Corner of Kng ~
vg:;ﬂ:r 15 Lol
0. 15--At Electric -
tion, King street. - gty
Box No. 24—On ;
Office, Prince atreet, = " 1" 8%
Box No. 25—At Ken
Arthur street.
Box No. 26—0On
Pleasant




