Frep W. HARRIS.

GruLis, :

GILLIS & HARRIS,
Barristers, - = Solicitors,
Notaries Public.
Commissioners for the Province of New

Brunswick.
i for the State of Massachusetts.

Jommissioners
Agents of R. Dunn & Co., St. John and
Halifa:

X.
Agents of Bradstreet’s Commercial Agency.
Jeneral Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-

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

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SO0TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

SAILUS POPULI SUFPREHMA LHX BEST.

VOL. 23.

BRIDGETOWN,

N. 8.

WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 4, 189%.

NO. 36.

MONEY TO LOAN ON
SECURITY,

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—~WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
(Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store)
Eivery Thursday.

Consuiar Agent of the United States.
Consular Agent of Spain.

~—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

23 Money to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.

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

Advances made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY
repayable by monthly instalments, covering a
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.

Balance of loan repayabls at any time at
option of borrower, so long as the monthly in-
stallments are paid, the nce of loan canngt
be called for.

Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms
of aé)plication therefore and all necessary infor-
mation furnished on application to

J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

Agent at Annapolis.

20 6m

¥, L. MILNER,

Barrister, Solicitor, &c.

Office opposite Central Telephone Exchange,
Queen Street, Bridgetown. 31t

J. P. GRANT. M.D., (.M.

Office over Medical Hall.

Residence: Revere House. Telephone No. 10.

Orders left at Medical Hall with Mr. S. N.
‘Weare will receive every attention. 3y

A. A. Schaffner, M. D,

LAWRENCETOWN, N. 8.

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

TeLepHONE No. 8E

0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.

(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.,

131y

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Estate. 441y

H. F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

COMMISSION - MERCHANTS,

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples
Potatoes, Beef, Lamb Pork.

and all kinds of Farm Products.

Special Attention given to
Handling of Live Stock.

&4 Returns made immediately after dis-
posal of goeds. 27y

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

G. O GATES,
PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N. 8.
PRACTICAL MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN
Pianos ¢ Organs.
< Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American
apd Canadian Ipstruments. Tuning and re-

iring a specialty. Visits Annapolis Valley
E:vicq a year. Old instruments takeu in ex-
change for new. Over twenty years ex-
periemroe:

W. @ Parsons, B. A,

Barrister, Solicitor, Ete.
MIDDLETON, - - - N8
s Office,—* Dr. Gunter” building.

A. B. ANDREWS, M.D, CM.

EYE,
Specialties-{ EAR,
P THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
Telephone No. 16.

BR. M. €. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

Offers his professional services to the public.
Office and Residence: Queen St., Bridgetown.

James Primrose, D. D. 5.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Sranville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. - Dentistry in all its
.ranches carefully and promptly attended
_o. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday oiy each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891.

DENTISTRY..
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

Graduate Philadelphia Dental College,

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

Optical Coods

~—AND—

NEW JEWELRY.
P. G. MELANSON,

of Middleton, has now on show the-largest and
most varied line of Superior Spectacles and Eye-
Glasses ever shown in Annapolis County.

His stock of Watches, Clocks, Jewelry and
Silver-plated ware is second to pone, and is
marked at astonishing low Lgricos. Give him a
call and verify the truth of theabove statement.

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, ete.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S,
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25 tf

Prompt and satisfactory attention given
e collection of claims, and all other
fonal business, 51tf

It is
is
is
is
is
is
is
is
is
is
is
is
is
is
is
is

the best.

the oldest.

the original.
unlike any other.

superior to all others.

the great vital and

for internal as much as external use.
used and fully endorsed by all athletes.

a soothing, healing, penetrating Anodyne.
what every mother should have in the house.
loved by suffering children when dropped on sugar.
used and recommended by many physicians everywhere.
the Universal Household Remedy from infancy to old age.
safe to trust that which has satisfied
made from the favorite prescription o! : o
marvellous how many ailments it will quickly relieve,

Safe, Soothing, Satisfying

It positively cures croup, colds, coughs, colic, sore lungs, kidngy troubles,
lame back, chaps, chilblains, earache, headache, toothache, cuts, bites, bm:ns,
bruises, strains, sprains, stiff joints, sore muscles, stings, cramps and pains.

> e ,,emJo"//?”fi@
W
Mo

eneration after generation.
ag old family physician.
heal and cure.

The Doctor’s Signature and directions are on every bottle.

If you can't get it send to us.
I. S. JounsoN & Co., 22 Custom House St., Boston,

Price 35 cents; six $2.00. Sold by Druggists. lephl.et free.
Mass., Sole Proprietors.

Do You Want Fueniture?

Hardwood Bedroom Suites in Elm, 7 pieces, from =
Hardwood Bedroom Suites in Oak, from
Parlor Suites in Plush, Brocatelle and Silk Tapestries,
Sideboards in Elm and Ash, for
Sideboards in Oak, for

If you do, call at the old stand of J. B. REED & SONS, where you can in-
spect an immense and comprehensive stock of Furniture, and where you will be
convinced that a little money will
latest, handsomest, and most approved designs.

go far towards furnishing your house in all the

1 wish to call your attention to some of the leading lines, as below:—

$18.00 to $38.00
$28.00 to $65.00
$30.00 to $110.00
$12.00, $18.00, $22.00, $25.00
$25.00, $32.00, $45.00

All other lines at equally reasonable rates.

H.

GRANVILLE STREET,

I am also selling a fine line of CARPETS ai Halifax priees.

S REED.

BRIDGETOWN.

have ever show

tock of Cloths and Trimmings are now in. They are the finest I

and at prices that defy competition for the quality. I have also

THE CELEBRATED “TYKE” AND “BLENHEIM™ SERGES,

the only place in Bridgetown where you can buy them.

The workmanship, fit, finish and style of every garment I gunarantee to be

first-class and second to none in the county.

Call and Inspect Goods.

It is a pleasure for me fo show them.

Dr.

J.

HORSE LINIMENT

Woodbury’s

Is Infallibly the Cure for

Horse Distemper, Coughs, Colds, Thickness in Wind,
Enlargement of Glands, Affections of Kidneys,

AND APPLIED EXTERNALLY

ITT HAS NO BEQUAT.

In 1892 this Liniment had a sale of 25,000 bottles.
Anyone who has ever used it would not be without it for
ten times the cost.

Write to us for testimonials.

PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOTTLE Sold by all Druggists and General Dealers.

F. L. SHAFNER, E -

PROPRIETOR.

ManvracTURED at BOSTON, MASS., and MIDDLETON, N. 8.

MARK CURRY.

GURRY

A.S. CUBRY. B. A. BENT,

BROTHERS & BENT,

Nanufaeturers & Builders.

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Bridgetown Wood-Working Factory.

We beg to notify the public in general that we have recently purchased the premises on
Granville street, formerly known as the : t
ping it with additional machinery for carrying on a general business in

J. B. Reed & Sons furniture factory, and are now equip-

Contracting and Building,

INCLUDING THE MANUFACTURE OF

have on hand a full

Doors, Sashes, Frames, Stair Work, Mouldings, Clapboards,
Sheathing, Flooring, Shingles, Laths, etc., and will constantly

stock of Lime and all other Building Materials,

Our motto will be *“give every man a good job.” We have come to stay, and if you want a
building of any kind put up let us know, and we will give you a figure that will suit the times.

WANTED: -Seasoned Spruce and Pine Lumber,

Correspondence from all points respectfully solicited.

$100 Reward

—IF NOT CURED BY—

TUTTLES ELIXIR

BOSTON, MASS., U. 8. A.

For Man or Beast it has no Equal.

Sure Cure for Colie, Black Water, Spinal Menine
511.‘!:‘ Sprains and Joint Affections im Horses and
nl e.
5 Don't fail to try TUTTLE’S FAMILY ELIXIR for Rheu
matism and all Aches and Pains,

The L Dis f .
e Latest Discovery golsilh;ylsl.l .

(. H. B. CROCKER, Gen. Ag’t, South Fapmington, Annapolis Co., N.S

S AGENTS WANTED,

WRITE FOR TERMS,"®3

Loetey.
When all the Wrongs Are Righted.

When the wrongs have all been righted,
And the crooked ways made straight,

Shadows raised trom minds benighted
In the Home, and in the State;

When the dark clouds have been rifted,
And the light comes breaking through—
Many burdens gently lifted—
Shared by all, and not by few;

When the wrongs have ail been righted;
When the sunshine lasts the day,

Friends won back who once wereslighted,
With all malice laid away;

When the wrongs have all been righted;
All the hidden things made plain,
Straying hearts then re-united,
Know they need not rove again.

Broken vows will be replighted,
All the barriers torn away,

When the wrongs have all been righted,
And the sunshine lasts the day.

When the wrongs have all been righted,
And the truth shall—ah! but stay—
Canaan land will have been sighted
Ere all doubt is cleared away.

Not till all the world is lighted
By the Sun of Righteousness,
Will the wrongs of earth be righted,
Or the wrongs forbear redress.

—By Anna J. Granniss.

Select @ittrat'u;i;m
Madness in His Method.

BY FLORENCE L. GUERTIN.

Courtright went quickly up the steps,
looking at his watch and touced the bell.
Her brougham was standing in front of the
door, and he knew that she would be ready.

She came down stairs in a plain, dark
traveling gown, with the violets he had sent
her pinned to her topcoat, and with a maid
bearing her satchel and umbrella behind
her.

“To the Ferty-second street station,” he
said to the man on the box, and the sleek
looking cobs sprang forward.

It was about a year since Courtright had
first met Miss Schuyler. The acquaintance
had begun on board a train bound for Cali-
fornia, and they had become very good
friends. The following winter found him a
steady caller at the Schuyler domicile, yet
in no way receiving preference above the
other men who called quite as frequently,
and who were also more or less enamored of
Miss Schuyler’s healthy type of loveliness.
At least, if he was preferred, it was not
made known, and he was treated with the
same cordial frankness that characterized
her manner toward all. Some one had once
sagaciously remarked that Constance Schuy-
ler eould not be a flirt, for she was too much
interested in every man she met, and per-
haps the secret of her popularity lay in the
fact that she was interested in people, which
always flatters and generally awakens in-
terest in return. Courtright said she pos-
sessed adaptability in ajvery marked degree,
and that it was that quality which enabled
her to make friends with the oldest and
crustiest of bachelors or with the youngest
and most swaggering of college youths, and
that with all her vivacity and high spirits
there was an undercurrent of sympathetic
womanliness that appealed to you, and he
summed it up by saying that she was the
most delightful human and thoroughly lov-
able girl he had ever met.

In the absence from town of her father he
said that he wanted the privilege of escort-
ing her to the station, and as they bowled
along in the snug little brougham he told
her that there was something else he wanted
and then repeated the sweet, ancient story
in a manly, nineteenth century fashion.

It was no novel recital to Constance Schuy-
ler, yet she wondered why it had never be-
fore been so hard to say ‘“No.” But she
said it very firmly and decidedly, for if she
loved him now she had not found it out, and
it was much better to tell him how sure she
was rather than to let him go on, deluding
himself with the vain idea that some time
she might grow fond of him. After her
frank words Courtright, looking out of the
window, replied meditatively:

“No, I should not want to hang around
a woman for years, hoping that some day
she might care for me and bothering her
about it. I should want her to come to me
gladly, and because she wanted to, and I
would not marry Venus herself unless she
loved me.” Then he looked at her critical-
ly and continned with delightful audacity:
1 think I could marry you, though, if I
did persevere, but I should always feel that
perhaps you were not giving me your best
love. It seems to me that that sort of thing
ought to be spontaneous. I shouldn’t care
to be married to be gotten rid of."”

“ But you believe that love is a gradual
growth, don’t you?” Constance asked, wish-
ing in spite of herself to explore further into
this partly known but still fascinatiog terri-
tory.

¢ Not necessarily,” he answered. ‘Do
you remember the morning that I first saw
you, going out to California? The train had
stopped, and Peters and I got out to walk
up and down the station. You came out of
the car and stood on the platform, talking
to someone below the steps. I heard you
laugh, and looked up, and saw you standing
there with your head a little thrown back,
and your white teeth and dimples showing.

I think I succumbed on the spot. I
couldn’t get you out of my thoughts anyway,
and didn’t rest until I had met you. It en-
tailed two days of conversation on the gen-
eral state of the country with your father,
in the smoking car, and the consuming of no
end of cigars, but I was rewarded at last.

Miss Schuyler laughed.

““ And all the time poor father never sus-
pected the deep scheme you were laying and
gave you no end of credit for being clever
because you listened to his views on the sil-
ver question, aad the tariff, and everything
else he was interested in. He used to come
back from the smoking car to mother and
me and tell us about the bright chap with
whom he had been ‘settling the affairs of
the nation.’”

She congratulated herself that she had
steered the conversation off dangerous
ground and that it had taken a less serious
turn. Personalities, above all, she felt were
to be avoided. But Couctright evidently
did not agree with her and plunged boldly
in again.

¢] saw something in your face that day,
as you stood there, that I had never seen in
any woman’s before, I don’t believe I conld
explain it to you”—as she looked at him in-
quiringly—** but "—coming down to what
he could explain—* you know you'rean aw-
fully fetching girl, Miss Schuyler, and I

think, even if I were married to you, I'd al-
ways be a little jealous. I used to want to
make jelly of that young Whitney who

tried to monopolize you in Pasadena.
You're the sort of girl” —continuing to ana-
lyze her as if she were not present—**that
will always attract men, without effort. I

ppose it's magnetism, and besides "—turn-
ing and looking straight at her—** you're so
peachy, and so—so—ridiculously kissable”
ending with a half apologetic laugh.

Constance Schuyler grew *‘ peachier” and
felt that she ought to frown, yet was con-
scious of a little exultant feeling within her,
almost as if she were glad Courtright thought
all those absurd things about her. But she
said aloud she was very sorry he felt as he
did, and as long as he continued in that
same frame of mind he must not cowe to see
her, as it would hardly be fair for bim, when
she felt so very certain about herself. Then
the carriage drew up in front of the big red
station, and there was not time to answer
this rather depressing remark. They passed
through the crowded waiting room out into
the vast skeleton-like building beyond and
proceeded to ** walk a mile ” to the train.

Courtright thought of her last remark and
made up his mind that he would never ad-
here to it. He felt very downcast as he re-
alized that he was giving her up, for a time
at least, and that she was going to a place
where, of course, every man there would
want to marry her. He glanced down side-
wise at her, thinking how sweet she was,
and found that she, too, did not look partic-
ularly cheerful.

¢ Constance,” he said quite low, *‘if this
is the end, won’t you let me kiss you goodby
—just once?”

Miss Schuyler almost stood still with as-
tonishment and grew at least three inches
taller.

*¢ Certainly not!” she replied in the most
emphatic tones of which she was capable,
looking at him so severely and with such
utter consternation on her face that Court-
right had to bite his lip and pull hard at his
mustache to keep from smiling. She saw
that he wanted to laugh and felt that she
had not succeeded in properly snubbing him.
She went on indignantly, taking the first ar-
gument that came into her mind, and in
which ber conventional training and desire
for appearances asserted itself:

“ What a frantic idea! What would the
people on the train think of you?”

“Oh, they wouldn’t think anything of it,”
he said and added drolly; *‘I'd eay, ‘Give
my love to Maria,” or something like that,
and then simply kiss you.”

It sounded so absurd that Constance
laughed in spite of herself, but had no fear.
In her eyes it would have been a henious
crime, and Courtright, she knew, was a man
to be trusted. Then the train made a feint
of starting, and they ran a little for fear of
losing it. There was but one chair vacant
in the centre of the car, holding out itsarms
to receive her, when they entered, and she
dropped into it, panting a little.

*Goodby!” she said, looking up at him
and holding out a neat tan gloved hand.
*Goodby!” he answered, taking it in his
own and holding it a second longer than was
necessary, and then, before she knew. what
he was about, he stooped, and eaying *‘ Give
my love to Maria!” lightly kissed her cheek.

It was only a very little kiss and landed
almost on her ear, just above’ the high far
collar of her coat, and was taken through
one sf the little dotted veils she generally
wore, but it was enough to send the hot
blood surging to her eyebrows and to awaken
indignation and rebellion within her.

He saw instantly the mistake he had made
and regretted bitterly the spirit of mischief
that had prompted him to theact. She was
leaving him in anger, and there was not time
to prevent it. The train was puffiog and
catching its breath, as if to collect enough
to propel it, and was already slowly moving.
He glanced down at her pleadingly.

* You will send me your card when you
return?” he said.

¢ Never!” she replied shortly, returning
his glance with a look that contained fire
and swords and other deadly weapons and
almost petrified him on the spot. He was
obliged to leave the car or go with it, and he
did the former, half dazed, realizing as he
stood on the platform watching the receding
train that he had gone a step too far. Of
course she was hurt and insalted, and he
called himself a cad and other hard names
and said no penance would be too great for
him. Then an idea came to his troubled
brain, and turning, he walked quickly back
to put it into execution.

For one hour Miss Schuyler remained
motionless in her chair, too stunned to move.
That Courtright, of all men, should offer her
such an affront had almost taken her breath
away. It notonly outraged her inbred ideas
of propriety, but destroyed every particle of
her faith in men, and she told herself she
could ** never forgive him.” She was still
wearing her heavy coat in the warm car till
she felt of her forehead and found that it was
feverish, and that she herself was almost
stifling. Slipping off the coat she hung it
up, layiug his violets scornfully on the win-
dow sill. She would not wear them. Then
she resumed her former position, with her
head on the back of the chair, repeating to
herself: *‘ How could he do it? How could
he do it?”

The train was pulling into Stamford when
a very small messenger boy boarded the car,
calling in a voice that was a credit to his
size:

¢ Is Miss Schuyler here?”

Constance sprang to her feet.

Her first thought was of home. Had her
mother been taken suddenly ill and had they
sent for her, or had her father met with one
of those horrible accidents with which the
papers abounded? A thousand awful possi-
bilities flashed like meteors through her
mind as, with trembling fingers, she tore the
envelope open.

¢ Regret exceedingly my conduct on train.
—Courtright,” were the words that met her
frightened eyes. In the reaction that came
she felt almost grateful to  Courtright for
having something for which to apologize.
Then the impropriety and rudeness of it
rushed back, and she hardened her heart
against listening to his repentance. Of
course he regretted it, she would give him
credit for that, but the act had been alto-
gether nnpardonable, She repeated this to
herself a great many times for fear she might
forget it.

The train was now at Bridgeport, but she
was hardly conscious that they were stop-
ping until her reveries were suddenly broken
by again hearing her name. A second blue
coated envoy stood at the end of the car,
bawling, like the first, for ** Miss Constance
Schuyler!” With flaming cheeks she half
rose and d that she d to
that title, feeling that the eyes of every one
in the car were fastened upon her and wish-

to board a train with & man who had kissed
her goodby and rent her telegrams at every
station? And what was old Mr. De Peyster,
who sat pear her and was & political friend
of her father’s, thinking of her as he lowered
his paper and peered over his glasses at her,
watching her open the yellow envelope?
She glanced at it leisurely, knowing now
that there was no cause for great alarm,

*1 realize that it was rude and ungentle-
manly.—C.,” the read.

Constance's lip curled with disdain as she
thought that she, too, realized it, and she
took a novel from her bag and tried to lose
herself in it. But her mind, in its present
volcanic state, refused to follow the placid
path of the heroine and would not concen-
trate itself. She kept her eyes on the open
pages, prefering not to meet the inquisitive
glances of those near her. She had never
felt so table and blamed Coartright
more than ever. The very car wheels were
singing a monotonous song, of which the re-
frain was, ‘‘ Give my love to Maria; givemy
love—to Maria,” at any other time appeal-
ing to her sense of humor, but now fanning
her ire. But it was to rise yet higher, for
at New Haven a third messenger entered
and followed the example of his strong
langed predecessors. It was the first time
she had ever wished to disown the proud
name of Schuyler, and eho felt a further
strong inclination to throy/ the telegram un-
opened out of the window. 1t proved to be
a continuation of the other two, reading:

¢ And sincerely beg your pardon. Please
answer.—Courtright.”

But she told the boy that there was no
answer, and, signing the book, watched bim
depart, as he wondered what made the
young lady’s cheeks so red. There was no
mistaking the fact that there was an object
of much more interest to the occupants of
the car than the books and magazines they
held. With one accord her travelling com-
panions glanced curiously at her, and the
young men with the checked clothes, who
had stolen turtive glances before now stared
at her quite boldly, making her cheeks burn
as if all the blood in her body had settled
there. She thought her anger at Courtright
bad long since reached the boiling point, but
it now bubbled over and evervesced. How
dared he humiliate her so? She would give
anything to escape those awful looks. Even
the porter and the conductor were eyeing her
suspiciously, conversing with heads together
at one end of the car, she felt sure, about
her. And when the latter moved toward her
and stopped at her chair she almost thought
he had come Lo request her to leave, and so
he had, but merely to the carin front, as she
had taken a seat in the wrong one. She
welcomed gladly any escape, and he helped
to move her things. She glanced at the
violets on the window sill, hesitating- about
taking them. It was too bad to leave them
there to fade, she told herself, and snatching
them up hastily she followed the conductor.

She breathed a long sigh of relief when
she was re-established in the preceding car,
with her back to the ‘ fresh ” youth and his
inquisitive neighbors.

When the train reached Hartford Con-
stance watched the door with anxious eyes,
fearing to be confronted by a fourth telegra-
phic emissary, but was spared any farther
ordeal. The time from now on dragged
wearily and was spent in ringing the changes
on the proceedings of the morning and in
bitter arraignmeant of Courtright for daring
to kiss her, and for his inconsiderateness in
sending her the telegrams. As she stepped
off the train in Boston she felt that it had
been the most uncomfertable journey she
had ever taken, and that her visit in Boston
was not commencing under the most auspices
of circumstanzes.

Bat after a busy week of rushing from one
thing to another —recitals, lectures, teasand
symphonies, mornings with Browning and
afternoons with Ibsen, mental science,
Darwinian and other clubs, with now and
then a frivolous dance thrown in—she found,
to her surprise, that Courtright still remain-
ed uppermost in her thoughts. Though his
conduct yet awoke indignation, she wasable
to review it more calmly, and at length
caught herself drawing comparisons between
him and the men she now met, with the
credit in his favor. She realized that he
was a man of daring—one who would make
his mark in the world by bold strokes—and
was surprised to find how closely associated
he was as well with the little things of her
life. Her very umbrella suggested him as
she recalled the morning they had chanced
to meet on Broadway, when Courtright was
up town buying a wedding present for some
one and had turned to walk with her. They
were caught in the rain that soon fell, and
he had rushed her into Gorham’s for shelter
and had insisted on her choosing a pretty
umbrella from the *‘affluence of selection
offered them, and she recalled how they had
gone home together under it, in preference
to taking a cab. It had been such fun, and
she sighed to think it was all over. Then
she went back to that last morning and
found that out of the chaos of resentment
that had then wrought such tumult in her
soul one thing only now seemed to stand out
clearly— Courtright loved her, and she had
refused him, putting an end to all compaa-
ionship whatever. She thought of the time
when she would return home and would not
see him, except to meet him occasionally at
the big affairs to which they would both be
invited. She thought of the walks and
drives and box parties that would be miss-
ing, and was surprised to find how attract-
ive they appeared. Other men would be
ready to step into the breach, but could they
fill his place, she asked herself. Whom did
she know as bright and amusing as he, or as
thoughtful and kind, or even as good look-
ing? she added, after exhausting all his other
attributes. The idea of putting him out of
her life entirely was so distasteful to her she
resolved to think ne more about it—a little
way she had with things she considered un-
pleasant, and which proved that she was, in
her fashion, something of a philosopher.

- - - - » - *

Two weeks after Miss Schuyler’s arrival
in Boston Mrs. Mortimer Stanton gave one
of her famous dinners. When all were es-
tablished in their places, she glanced around
the mahogany board at her guests and the
perfect appointments, drew a little sigh,
breathing content, and said that ‘‘it was
well.” Ste eyed Constance critically,
affirming she had never seen her look better,
and admiring again that proud little poise of
head, more noticeable now that the curves
of her neck and shoulders could be seen.
Young Searles, who sat on ber right, and
between whom and Constance Mrs. Stanton
hoped to make & match, said that he had
never seen a head so well set, and that the
poise was ¢ birdlike ” and made no secret of

Seileatd

ing that Courtright was out of exi
What did he mean, she asked angrily? Had
he not made her pi gh for one

hia of it, and, although Miss
Schuyler had accepted and found rather

day? What would these people say of her—

Sour tempers sweetened by the use
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pl ¢ his devotion on her previous visit
and knew that the Searles’ ancient family
tree and golden apples that hung from it
were hers if she chose to but reach forth her

hand for them, she felt a little wearied now
by his constantchatter and turned to the
man on her left, who was new material and,
she hoped, more interesting. Since those
repentent telegrams she had received no
word from Courtright. To be sure he did
not know her address, but he might easily
have obtained that, she said, of her father or
mother if he really cared for it, and she al-
most regretted not having sent him some
little reply.

The enlivened humi of conversation around
the table was broken by Mr. Stanton, who
glanced acroes at his young guest and said:

“ By the way Constance, a rather mysteri-

ous episode occurred in the office to-day that !

concerned you.” The laughter and talk al-
most ceased.

‘“ Some one called me up on the telephone
and said, * Is this Mr. Mortimer Stanton of
——Beacon street?” ‘Yes,’ I answered.
‘(tood,’ he said. ‘Is Miss Schuyler visit-
ing you? ” In the silence now the soft tread
of the servants moving around the table was
the only sound. g

“] asked him what he wished of you, bat
he said, ¢ Oh, nothing—merely a package I
have been commissioned to have delivered to
her, and I wanted to make sure of her ad-
dress!’” He was going to shut me off, bus I
told him to hold on a minute and tell me
who he was. Then he said his identity
didn’t make the slightest difference, as he
was simply acting for snother party.”

Miss Schuyler’s heart gave a bound, but
she calmly reached for an olive.

] pressed him still further,” Mr. Stanton
went on, ‘‘and he replied, a little impatient-
ly, that it wasn’t of the least importance,
but that he was from the treasury depart-
ment."”

Every one looked at Miss Schuyler to see
if she could solve the riddle, but she laughed
and said that it was probably a joke. Young
Searles suggested that ‘‘ perhaps the pack-
age was bank notes,” and some one else ask-
ed if she  couldn’t include them all in her
¢pull’ in the treasury department?” But in
her heart she felt sure that Courtright was
the ** other party,” and that with the aid of
a friend in Boston, he was hunting her out.
The package, she thought was bonbons or
some conciliatory token, and she felt that in
a few days she would hear from him, and
the thought caused the dimples to break
around her mouth and young Searles’ con-
versation even to seem not so exhaustingly
insiped.

She had wavered long between her strong
inclination to forgive Courtright and the
very just cause she felt she had to be angry
with him. But she knew now what she
should do.

The next day, when Mr. Stanton’s solemn
faced “‘inside man” knocked on her door
and silently presented a salver with a box
upon it, she knew that her heart had told
her truly. The box contained clusters of
great double purple and white violets and a
note, with the inscription in Courtright’s
masculine hand. She tore the envelopeopen,
letting it drop to the floor, while she read
the contents almost breathlessly. - He said
that as she had not answered the telegram
(**sent in serial form to see if he could not
amuse her and take away from the serious-
pess of the situation "), nor written him even
one line to say she forgave him, he supposed
that she was still annoyed, and when he
thonght why he blushed with shameat what
he had done and could say nothing in justifi-
cation unless it was that their conversation
in the brougham had made him not quite
himself. And he sent her the violets know-
ing she loved them, and hoped that they in
their sweetness, would plead for him better
than he could for himself.

Miss Schuyler read the note through, then
read it again, going over it as she used to a
difficult page of psychology in her schoolgirl
days, until she could almost repeat it back-
ward. She put the flowers in a cut glass
bowl and set it among the silver things on
her dressing table. Then she went to find
Mrs. Stanton, humming a snatch from the
opera the Bostonians were singing, and told
her that she really could not remain any
longer than till Saturday.
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The Van Houghtons gave a large reception
in New York a few days after Miss Schuy-
ler's return, with ‘‘ Dancing after 11 ” on the
cards. Constance attended with hermother
and held quite a little court of people who
said they were more than glad to see her at
home again and who asked the usual sarcas-
tic questions shoat Boston ‘“savants.” She
chatted with them charmiugly, listening all
the while to the names announced at the
door and glancing occasionally in that direc-
tion. Bat midnight came, and Courtright
bad not appeared. She took an arm that
was offered her and moved slowly toward the
ballroom, stopping in a small conservatory,
for the moment vacant, while her escort
went to bring her an ice. Her throat was
parched, and she confessed to herself that
the evening had not been a success. Then
she buried her face in a cool bowl of roses
standing near, half wishing that she were
one of them. As she stopped there some one
moved swiftly across the floor and a dark
head almost touched hers on the other side,
while a repentant voice inquired, *‘ Did you
give my love to Maria?”

Lifting her head, Constance saw Courtright
standing before her, looking at her with
twinkling eyes. Their expression was irre-
sistible. She struggled with herself but a
moment. Then she threw back her head and
laughed as she had done when he first saw
her in Colorado. When she stretched out
her hand, it was to put it in his, as she re-
plied, “ No—I didn’t, but—1I will.”
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A Word to Mothers.

Many a mother will be awakened during
the long nights of the next few months by
the racking cough that disturbs the rest of
her little ones. For the thoughtless little
people will expose themselves and calch cold.

any a grateful mother, remembering past
experience, will have a bottle of Hawker’s
sam at hand, and a small dose of thie
soothing and healing preparation, which all
children like to take, will give relief both to
the suffering child and the anxious parent.

All mothers are strongly urged to have this
remedy at hand. A single trial of it will con-
vince them that what so many have said in
its praise is well deserved. It will cure
coughs and colds, is an instant relief forhoarse-
ness, and is something the family cannot af-
ford to be without. ic soothes, heals, cures.
Public speakers and singers find it a constant
friend. It is sold in 25¢c. and 50c. bottles,
by all druggists and dealers, and is manu-
factured only by the Hawker Medicine Co.
(Ltd.,) 3t. John, N. B., and New York City.

—The other day a prominent citizen of a
rising Nova Scotia town was married. Now
there is nothing out of the ordinary in the
mere fact of & man getting married, but in
this case there was something, because the
man had married the daughter of a former
and, it issaid, his first sweetheart. Nodoubt
that man will look upon his wife as the re-
vised edition of an old work.

—MINARD’S FAMILY PILLS are
purely vegetable,

ment has ever pursued toward the

of the North-West has been an

wise one. Their treatment of the A

has inspired their fid !

the breaking of treaties or breaches

faith has ever been heard of; and,asar
there has been mutual trust. Owing to
treatment given the Indian, he is contented,
secks to better his circumstances, is rising
in the scale of civilization, and honors to.day
the British flag and the laws of this Domin.
ion. A

By the fairly correct census of ‘94 the In-
dians of Manitoba and the North-West now
number about 31,123 of our population,
This year they have acquired some promi-
nence and notoriety, and give evidence that
they appreciate to some extent the treat-
ment accorded them and the efforts put forth
on their behalf,

Our Governor-General and his lady have
been travelling through the great West of
our Dominion, and met large gatherings of
Indian chiefs and their followers. Some of
the chiefs were introduced to them, and
Lord Aberdeen, through interpreters, spoke
to the Crees and Blackfeet.

An agrigultural exbibition has also lately
been held at Regina at which $19,000 was
given in prizes.. The Indians carried offnot
a few of the awards, and gave palpable evi-
dence that, under the guiding hands of civi-
lization and Christianity, they can become
good agriculturists and citizens. Special
prizes were carried off for red fyfe wheat,
white oats, peas, barley, manufactured arti-
cles and working oxen.

On one reserve last year 3,000 tons of hay
was stored which wintered 1,400 head of cat-
tle. On another reserve 6,947 bushels of
wheat was raised and 1,486 bushels of oats.
On the Blackfoot reserve they have lately
completed an irrigation ditch between four
and five miles in length for the improvement
of their reserve.

Oae Indian carried off the first prize for &
yoke of oxen shown against all comers. Two
thousand of them were said to be present at
the exhibition, and their specimens of handi-
work gave ample evidence of the thorough
advancement they have made in civilized
pursuits in the last decade. They have been
barely removed from the savage state in
which their race had existed for ceunturies,
and this makes their progress all the more
wonderfal.

In an educational point of view there has
also been marked advancement. Ten years
ago in Manitoba and the Territories there
were 43 day schools, with an attend of
1,261 pupils, and three industrial schools.
Now there are 138 in operation, with 3,776
pupils, and eight industrial schools. Besides
the instruction imparted in common school
branches, they are also taught some of the
industries, and the females get a gemeral
knowledge of housework, sewing, knitting,
etc. That they are well trained in house-
work is shown by the fact that there are
about twenty Indian girls in service im
Regina alone, with whom their employers
are well satisfied. They receive wages from
$6 to $10 per month, and a number of them
deposit earnings in the P. O. Savings Bank
ranging in amounts from $35 up to $100.

One of the important chiefs (Mistawasis)
has lately been called away by death. He
lived on his reserve, 55 miles west of Prince
Albert, and died at the advanced age of 80
years. In the rebellion of 1885, when Riel
used every effort to induce him to side with
the rebels, he resisted him. When the town
of Prince Albert was threatened by Riel,
Mistawasis offered the help of his band to
protect the inhabitants. A few years ago a
little Presbyterian church was built on a hill
surrounded by bluffs. Every Sabbath he
attended and sang in the choir. On one
occasion he visited Winnipeg, and attéaded
cburch there, expressing surprise that the
same tunes were sung there as in his own
little church at home. He also expressed a
strong feeling of gratitude for what the gov-
ernment and church were doing for the up-
lifting and benefiting of his peeple.

The progress now being made by these
aborigines, who are part and parcel of our
Dominion, is certainly most gratifying.
They are seeing and feeling what civilization
and Christianity are doing for them, and are
rising year by year, making most marked
progress.
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—The latest health reports encourage the
hope that the treatment of diphtheria by
anti-toxine is successful in greatly reducing
the rate of mortality. German, French,
British, and American testimonies are much
to the same purpose, the death rate large-
ly redaced, and it is hoped that inoculation
by the virus will serve as a preventive. An
eminent German physician, Dr. Ranke, re-
ports that the average mortalityin diphtheria
cases, before he adopted the new treatment,
was 46 per cent. But under the new treat-
ment the rate is 17 per cent. Another, Dr.
Baginsky, reported a reduction from 58 to
15 per cent. This was in Berlin. The Jap-
anese physician, Dr. Kitasato claims recovery
of 31 out of 34 patients by the new treatment.
No doubt our medical men watch these facts,

Make Yourself Strong
If you would resist pneumonia, bronchitis,
typhoid fever, and persistent coughs
colds. These ills attack the weak and run
down system. They can find no foothold
where the blood is kept pure, rich and full
of vitality, the appetite good and digestion
vigorous, with Hood's Sarsaparilla, the one
true blood purifier.
Hood’s Pills cures liver ills, contipation,
bili jaundice, sick headach

—As if in defiaace to the ill luck which is
said to accompany the number thirteen,
Queen Victoria, last Saturday returned to
Windsor Castle, from Balmoral, in a special
train, consisting of thirteen cars, one of
which was a handsome large saloon car set
apart for the use of Her Majesty, the other
carriages containing the members of hersulte,
servants, and baggage, ete. The Queen has
too much sense to regard a ridiculous super-
stition.

—OQur Dominion statistician, Mr. George
Johnson, has been investigating the cost of
education in the several Provinces of the
Dominion. He shows that Manitoba ex-
pends proportionately more for public schools
than any other Province in the Dominion,
Making a comparison between 1888 and 1893,
Nova Scotia’s expenditure per head of the
population has fallen from $1.51 to $1.45.

—Mrs. L. E. Snow, Matron Infants'
Home, Halifax, writes: ** Puttner’s Emulsion
has proved valuable in all cases of pulmonary
complaints for building up the system of
our little ones. They often ask for it.

—Ordinary horses sell very cheap in Bos-
ton, but the Standard says that *“ good heavy
draft horses, single and pairs, desirable for
city truckmen, Lge always indemand. They
sell at prices ranging from §140 to $225 a
head, and sell without any difficulty.”
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