- GILLIS & HARRIS,
sters, = =« Solicitors,

Notarles Public.
Commissioners for the Province of New

> i for the State of Massachusetts.
ts . G, Dumn & Co., St. John and

Agents of Bradstreet's Commercial 3
J.ugl Agents for Fire, Marine, Life In-

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

OFFICE:
BANK of NOVA SO0TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL. %

SAT.US POPUILI-

SUPREMA TLEHX HEST.

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8. -

WEDNESDAY, MARCH 3, 1897.

NO. 49.

| MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL

SECURITY,

muwwm Bank
of and Bank of

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
~~WILL BE AT HIS—

OFFIOHE IN MIDDLHETON,
-(Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store)
Bvery Thursday.

Consular Agent of the United States.
Consular Agent of Spain.
it ~—AGENT FOR—
Reliable Fire and Lifo Ins, Co.’s.

&3 Money to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY_TO LOAN.

ROVA SCOTIA PERMWANENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.

repayahle by mon
of 11 years and
mon balances at 6 per cent per annum.
yable at any time at
as the monthly in-

:&'xm“ paid m ce of loan cannob

lments are the
Fode of of wd'lomn lained, : d forms
an
nd s ecessary infor-
J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
at Annapolis.

LAND SURVEYING!

C. F. ARMSTRONG,
QUEEN'S SURVEYOR.

ApprEss: MIDDLETON, N. S.
RESIDENCE: GATES ST, NICTAUX. 3m

L. R. MORSE, BA, MD, CM.

OFFICE AT PRESENT:
RESIDENCE OF DR. MORSH,

LAWRENCETOWN.

Lawrencetown, April 26th, 1896,

F, L. MILNEB,
Barrister, Solicitor, &c.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.

Office opposite Central @elephone Exchange,
Queen Street, Bridgetown. a1t
TeLEPHONE No. 11.

J. P. GRANT, M.D., CM.

Office over Medical Hall.

Residence: Revere House. Telephone No. 10.

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

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

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

tf

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate. 41y

H. F. Williams & Co.,

; Parker Market, Halifax, N.8.

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.
8 Returns made immediately after dis-

' vosal of goeds. : 27y

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Survevyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

A. R. ANDREWS, M.D, C.M.
~ f EYE
Specialties

"EAR,

| THROAT.
MIDDLETON.

‘felephone No. 16.

DR. M. 6 E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

A. A. Schaffner, M. D,

LAWRENCHETOWN, N. 8.
Office and residence at MRS. HALL'S,
three doors east of Baptist church.

TerepHONE No. 8E.

James Primrose, D. D. 5.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly pied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in its
branches carefully and prompily attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday o{ each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891

JOHN ERVIN,
BARBRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

ioner and ter Supreme Court.
chl?cEWr Lntemﬁplfanla Brick and Tile Co.

OFFICE:
¢ox Building, - Bridgetown, N, S,

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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

131y

25 of

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

',l'he Best Returns
For the Least Money

"ARE OBTAINED FROM THE
. OLDEST, LARGEST AND MOST
. POPULAR CANADIAN COMPY,

la Assuanee Life
COMPANY.
i

BARGAINS!

the next 90 days at prices to suit the times.
offer, but I have goods that people want and may have at
amazingly low prices, such as a full line of

BICYCLES FREE

SAVE TOUR WELCOME SOAP WRAPPERS.
We will Give Four Bicycles

two for Nova Scotia and two for New Brunswick and Prince Edward Island (Lady’s or
Gentleman’s Wheels, at option of the winners) for the
Largest Number of Weicome Soap Wrappers sent in up to and
including May 31st, 1897.

The Bicycles are the Celebrated *‘ Red-Bird” (new 1897 model) costing $100 each, re-
garded as the standard high-grade wheel of Canada.

Cut out the yellow square in centre of wrapper and send it in with your name and ad-
dress as collected—or keep together and send in all at once at May 31st, next. Results will
be pnblished end wheels awarded without delay. ~Wrappers taken from dealers’ unsold
stock will not be counted. Our employes and their family connections are barred.

The WELCOME SOAP COMPANY, St. John, N. B,

MANUFACTURERS OF THE
Famous Welcome Soap.

Loetry,

The Passing Years.

The years are passing o'er me,
Liro‘u race will soon be rnn,'
And sunset skies before me

Proclaim that day is done.

But what hath death of sorrow?
Well know I that to-day

Is parent of to-morrow,
With all its bright array.

At eve, when down I lay me,
In ?letneu to sleep.

This thought shall sweetly stay me;
Eternal love doth keep.

The future I can ghdlf
Leave to God’s gentle care,

But one though stealeth sadly
Upon me unaware.

So few the hours remaining,
For tasks of love and good;
I pray for grace sustainin
To use them as I should.

(URRY BROS. & BENT,

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Bridgetown Wood-Working Factory,

BRIDCETOWN, N. S.
Contraciors and Builders.

A WORD IN THE EAR OF THE WISE MAN SUFFICETH.

There are many wise men in Annapolis Valley, and some of them have and others have not
caught on to our whis?er of last spring that we had come to Bridgetown to stay, and asking for
their patronage. Well, we have been here'a year, and have done $30,000 worth of business,
erecting buildings in He Windsor, Yarmouth, Annapolis, Bridgetown, Berwick, Aylesford,
and ot,hetl;] Uolw':m, and we flatter ourselves we have given satisfaction and carried eut our obliga-
tions to the letter.

‘We have paid our factory help ularly every fortnight, thereby distributing over $4000.00 in
cash amongst the storekeepers in Bridgetown and vicinity during the past year. Our aim is to
double that this year, and we solicit the assistance of the public to enab le us to do so.

We take this opportunity ef thanking those who have entrusted their work to our care, and
would ask for a continuance of their favors.

& We are ready for 1896 business, and have just added to our
with all the latest improvements in a HOT BLAST DRY KIL
green lumber in six days. We can now supply

Dry Lumber, Sheathing, Flooring, Mouldings of all kinds, Wood
Mantles, Counters, Store and Church Fittings, Sashes, Doors,
and Factory work of every description at short notice

We consider ours the best equipped factory in the Valley. We are all practical men, and give
our whole time and attention to our business. We are y to handle any kind of building no

matter what its dimensions, and will attend to all orders for repairs, shingling and remodelling
houses puunctually.

Plans, Specifications and Estimates can be had of us at small cost.
23 We have just received direct from British Columbia ome earload B, C, Cedar, and
on the way Whitewood and Quartered Oak.

On hand: Shingles, Clapboards, Lime,
Nails, Paper, ete., and a la) 'ge stoek of

lant a New Dry House
+ 80 that we can dry out

Cement, Plaster, Hair, Laths,

SPRUCHE AND PINE LUMBER.

JOEN E. SANCTON & SON

make no big splurge, but they are following the
procession and are

Selling at Reduced Prices

for the next Sixty Days.

Call and see what they can do in their line.
RUFFEES BLOCK.

BARGAINS!

I intend to sell out the balance of my stock of goods during
I have no toys to

Boots, Shoes, Rubbers, Overshoes,
Men’s Slippers, "#X&™ going at Cost.
Balance of Larrigans at 75¢ per pair.

I have a few Parlor and Dining Room Pictures and a few
Mirrors in gilt and oak frames.

I have also a number of Boys’ Suits,

selling now for $2.50.
A full ling of Xmas Candies, Nuts, Raisins, Currants, ste,

@ DON'T FORGET J. H. BURNS.

AN OPEN LETTER

To aDy Many Friends and Patrons.

former price $4.50,

We are now approaching the season of the year when every=
body begins to think of selecting and purchasing Fall and Winter
Clothing. A few words may not be amiss to all who are intend-
ing to favor themselves with a wice Custom-made Suit or Overcoat
to kindly call and inspect my stock before placing their order,as I
have the largest and best selected stock in the two counties to select

from and my prices are dead right,

1 guarantee every article in fit and workmanship or no sale.

I also carry a very large range of Ready-made Clothing in
Men's, Youth’s and Childrenw's that I am offering at very low
prices. Also a complete line of Gents Furnishings and Fur
Goods. Call and see for yourself. No trouble to show goods.

Respectfully yours,
A. J. MORRISON,

Middieton, N. 8.

| Important Notice!

. 1 make no such profit on my Clothing that
would permit me to sell $16.00 suits at $12.00;
but I sell the best suit for the money that can
be got in the county.

FISHER, the Tailor.

Stores Bridgetown and Annapolis Royal

Merchant Tailor.

For burdened souls beside me,
Who mourning lift their plaint,

With word of help provide me,
At what time, Lord, they faint.

O, Font of living waters.
Deign through my life to flow,
To cheer Thy sons and daughters,
In time of want and woe.

Robert M. Offord.

Telking in Their Sleep.

“ You think I am dead,”
The apple tree said,
‘“ Because I have never a leaf to show,
Because I stoop
And my branches droop,
And the dull grey mosses over me grow!
Bat I'm alive in trank and shoot;
The buds of next May
I fold away
But I pity the withered grass at my root.”

“You think I am dead,”
The quick grass said,
‘“ Because I'have parted with stem and blade;
Bat under the ground
I am safe and sound,
With the snow’s thick blanket over me laid,
I'm all alive and ready to shoot,
Should the spring of the year
Come daicing here;
But I pity the flower without branch or
root.”

“ You think I am dead,”
A soft voice said,
‘“ Because not a branch or a root I own,
I never have died,
But close I hide,
In & plumy seed that the wind has sown,
Patient I wait through the long wiater hours;
You will see me again—
1 shall laugh at you then,
Out of the eyes of a hundred flowers.”

Edith M. Thomads.

elect Liternture,

The Curate’s Crime.

Sir- John Cattermole looked across the
breakfast table to his wife.

*“I wish Willie would be kind enough to
come down punctually,” he laimed test-
ily. He was a short, thick-set man, with
grizzled black hair and a handsome, florid
face; a few years older than Lady Catter-
mole, whose thin features and pale skin be-
trayed her delicate health. Lady Catter-
mole was seldom actually ill; never quite
well; but it was her robust husband who
complained more loudly of the ills that flesh
is heir to. Yet he appeared to possess most
things which make life worth living; money
and friends in abundance, a wife who still
worshipped him after twenty-three years of
wedded life, a very oharming dsughter, and
Jast, but not least, an excellent digestion.

“It is not often she is late,” answered
Lady Cattermole. “ Willie is usually the
first. Shall I ring and send up—"

““No, no; don’t make a fuss,” said Sir
John. “ But I like people to be punctual.”

“ Here she is!” cried Lady Cattermole, as
the door opened.

While the mother glanced up with a cheer-
ful smile, the father went ostentateiously on
with his second egg. 1nstead of taking her
seat, however, Willie—a corruption of Wil-
helmina—stopped on the threshold. She
was almost as tall as Sir John, and could
easily look down on her small mother. Her
bair was of a darkish brown, with tresses
amongst it of a much lighter, almost a golden
shade. Her eyes were gray, with long, dark
lashes, and this morning they wore an ex-
pression of distress.

“Ican’t find my ring,” she cried, with
her hand on the door.

Sir John looked up abruptly.

I wish,” he said, *““you would make it
convenient to come down punctually.”

““I suppose you have been searching——"
began Lady Cattermole.

“ All over the place, mother dear. I was
up quite early, and dressed ready for break-
fast, when I discovered that the ring was
missing. That was what made me late.”

** Which ring?” demanded Sir John.

““ The diamond one: the one you gave me
on my last birthday.”

“ You shouldn’s be 8o careless. It can’t
be loat.”

“ But I have looked everywhere, father;
I have turned out every drawer. ‘I can’t
find it anywhere.”

“I will help you look more thoroughly
after breakfast,” said her mother. **Come,
sit down, Willie,”

The name seemed to suit the girl admir-
ably. There was, in fact, & certain boyish-
ness about her round, healthy-looking face.

“ Oh!” cried Sir John, rising, *‘the fel-
low's an idiot. To begin with, he ought
never have taken orders—a great strapping
fellow like that. I'm told he offended his
people, and did himself no end of harm.”

““ But still, father, if he——"

midday sunshine. Presently Willie looked
up quickly into Carthew’s face,

“I was robbed last night,” she cried,
rather abruptly.

“ Robbed!”

Her eyes were on his face, and she ob-

“If he did, he should have sense gh
not to back bills.”

““It was to save a friend from' disgrace,”
said Willie stoutly.

‘“ And to bring disgrace on himself. You
should hear the old rector’s opinion. Why,
they say he's had to sell even his books, and
can’t pay his landlady.” .

“I wonder,” said Lady Cattermole, ‘‘ how
long it will be before Mr. Athetly supplies
his place? I understand it is most difficult
to find a curate. who is now High Church.
Now, Willie,” she added, **if you have fin-
ished, we will go to look for your ring.”

They went upstairs together, and for the
next hour, Miss Willie’s chest of drawers
was turned out and put straight in a quite
unaccustomed manner.

‘It does seem strange,” said Lady Catter-
mole after the vain search was ended, ** that
your memory should be so much at fault.
How tired you look,

T didn’t sleep very well mother.”

‘I believe you have taken cold, Willie.
You know it was extremely foolish to stay
out 8o long with nothing on your head after
dinner last night. Of course, it really
doesn’t matter, as poor Mr. Carthew has
gone, but really it was a little marked,
dear.”

““ The others wanted to go out,” said Wil-
lie. ““It was Charlie Dunsdale who sug-
gested it.”

‘““ Yes; but the others did not stay out
quite 8o long, and, as your father says Mr.
Carthew certainly was not exhilarating af-
terwarde. You know Willie, Lady Catter-
mole continued, ‘““a girl in your position
can’t be too careful. Young men are so
foolish— —"

“Oh, yes,” cried  Willie, *father was
polite enough to call Harold an idiot.”

‘‘ Harold?” said Lady Cattermole.

She had a hand on each of her daughter’s
shoulders, and looked straight into her eyes,
These for a moment met Lady Cattermole’s
frankly, then they gradually clouded over,
and tears ran down Willie's cheeks. Now
Lady Cattermole knew the girl's secret,
which until this minute she had never sus-
pected for an instant.

‘It is just as well Mr. Carthew has gone,”
she said.

 Why is it just as well?” demanded Wil-
lie, looking up again. I think you are al-
most cruel, mother.”

“No, no,” answered Lady Cattermole.
* You know I would not be cruel. Butyou
know all the circumstances, too. You know
that Mr. Carthew has left the parish with-
out——" !

‘* What of that! I have plenty of money,
It’s mine to do what I like with. Yet I
have to see him go away like this, and I dare
not help him. Oh, what.a miserable, mean,
paltry world it is!”

‘I wonder you did not offer to help him ”
Lady Cattermole retorted, with some asper-
ity, ““since you despise the world so much!”

*“Ah,” said Willie, reproachfully, I
couldn’t do that. I wish I could. Yes,”
she added defiantly. “I,wish I could. I
know what you think—you think Harold
would have welcomed the chance! But you
are wrong there. He cares no more for me
than for the ground he walks upon. I am
not worthy of him.”

Willie's distress was very real, and Lady
Cattermole, while rejoicing to herself at
Carthew’s bad taste, did her best to comfort
her daughter. In the meantime, the miss-
ing ring was entirely forgotten, until, com-
ing downstairs a little later, they were met
by Sir John in the ball.

““ Well,” he cried, have you found it?”

“No,” was his wife’s answer; I can see
no trace of it. All we know for certain is
that Willie wore it at dipner. She noticed
it when she put her gloves on afterwards.”

“Then I'm off to the police,” said Sir
John. “It’s a most unpleasant affair, but
no one shall rob me with impunity. I shall
cffer £20 reward on the conviction of the
thief.”

Some time after Sir John Cattermole had
set forth to the police station in the neigh-
boring town, Willie put on her hat and jack-
et, and leaving the Grange, strolled toward
the village. - She had not gone far when her
dog—a sable collie—pricked up his ears, and
on turning & corner in the lane, to her in-
tense astonishment, she saw Carthew coming
quickly toward her.

He was a tall, broad-shouldered young
man, fair-haired, and cleanly shaven. He
wore a rough suit of black, and a soft felt
hat, which he raised with a pleasant smile
on recognizing Willie.

I imagined you miles away by this time,”
she said, offering her hand.

¢ Man proposes——-"

“I think it was a fraud,” she continned
nervously. *‘To harrow our feelings with a
farewell sermon, and——"

*‘And farewell dinner parties!”

“ The whole thing from first to last was a
deception,” she eaid, her face pale and crim-
son by turns. ‘‘But,” she added, *per-
haps the day is only postponed.”

“Yes,” he answered, *“ that is the fact.”

¢ For long?”

“I have consented
month,”

“ Are you glad or sorry, Mr. Carthew?”

““Sorry,” he returned. “I had made-all

to stay another

If she had worn her hair short, and d d
her gymnasium dress, she might well have
passed, at a casual glance, for a boy; a very
handsome boy, withal.

““ When did you have it last?” asked Sir
Johnu, as she sat down.

“ You wore it last night,” said Lady Cat-
termole.

““Yes, I wore it last night.”

““Do you sleep in your rings?”

¢QOh, no.”

““Then where did you put it when you
went to bed?” ’

#I—1I don’t quite remember,” said Willie.

“Tchut, tchut!” returned Sir John.
*You don’t remember where you put it?
You must have been dreaming before you
went to sleep.”

Willie's face flushed vividly.

1 can’t remember whether I took it off
or not,” she answered. * I generally do.”

“ Why should last night have been an ex-
ception? therc wasn't much to excite one, T
was thankful enough when Carthew went
away. As a rule there’s some life in the fel-
low, but last night I couldn’t get.a word out
of him, though he insisted on staying later
than anybody else.”

Willie made a great show of getting along
with her breakfast.

“Well, dear,” said Lady Cattermole,
*¢ You must make allowances. You know it
was Mr. Carthew’s last evening in the par-
ish. He told me he was going before ten

o'clock this morning. Besides, the ciroum-

they walked along the pleasant lane in the

my arrang Xou know how I am

served, deringly, the deep flush which
overspread it.

““ Yes,” she said, ** I was rebbed.”

““You have not been—you have not been
long in making the discovery,” he remarked
after another pause,

‘I did not find it out until this morning.”

“I wish—" Carthew hesitated painful-
ly. ;

“You wish what?”

“That you had not discovered your loes,
or I were far away.”

She shook her head perplexedly,

¢I—I don’t quite understand—"

“ At all events,” he said, ‘‘ I hope you are
not unforgiving.’,

“It is annoying,” she said.
merciful, my father is not.”

“Does Sir John kaow?” he exclaimed,
looking down into the pretty, upturned face
by his side.

““Of course. You don’t suppose 1 should
not tell him?”

“ What did he say?”

‘“He said various things undesirable for
publication, ‘‘ And,” Willie added, *‘he
has gone to instruct the police.”

*¢Oh, but about such a trifle!”

“That may be very well for one who
scorns all worldly possessions, as you do,”
said Willie, “but my father holds a different
opinion. He paid £60 for my ring, and he is
determined to punish the thief.”

She noticed the peculiar change which
passed over Carthew’s face without being in
the least able to account for it.

‘“ Oh, yes, of course,” he answered clum-
sily, and raising his hat, turned and walked
slowly away.

By the next morning a bill was exhibited
in each of the village shops, besides being
stuck on various posts, tree trunks and shede.
Small groups of men, women and children,
each containing at least one person who
could read, collected in front of the bills,
which became the cause of intense curiosity
and excitement. For here was a chance of
fortune! All that was necessary was to give
¢““such informotion to the Superintendent of
Police as would lead to the conviction” of
the offender. - The fortunate purveyor of
this information was sure of * Tweaty
Pounds Reward!” ]

Sir John Cattermole had been present
while the Superintendent interrogated his
servants by turn, and himself kept a watch
on the placards to make sure that none were
removed or defaced. /The matter of the
robbery began to absorb all his thoughts; it
awakened his always/alert sense of combat-
iveness,

““I will part with that twenty pounds
without & qualm,” he declared again and
again. ‘‘Ounly let me punish the thief.”

Three days later, one wet morning, the
three members of the family were dwaddling
over breakfast, Sir John reading his news-
paper and ejaculating terse comments on the
doings of her Magesty’s Government, Lady
Cattermole leaning back idly in her chair.
Willie indulging in the ‘*long, long thoughts”
of youth, when the butler opened the door.

“The Superintendent, Sir John. He
wishes to see you about the—"

Sir John started to his feet as he flung the
newspaper on the floor.

‘“ About the ring? I'll come at once.”

‘“Can’t he come in here?” suggested Wil-
lie. ‘It will be alittle excitement for a wet
morning.”

““In here? Of course not. You can come
with me if yoa like.”

*‘Come, mother,” said Willie, and they
followed Sir John into the library.

There stood the Superintendent in the
middle of the large room, cap in hand, up-
right as a soldier at attention,

““ Well,” Sir John demanded, ‘‘ have you
any news?”’

“ Yes, Sir John.”

‘“8it down, sit down. You can speak be-
fore my wife and daughter.”

““ Your ladyship,” said the officer, ** will
be considerably surprised and shocked.”

““Never mind Lady Cattermole’s feelings.
Kindly tell me who——"

I received a visit from a Mrs. Hebble-
thwaite yesterday,” the Superintendent ex-
plained.

‘“ The woman who keeps the Post Office?”

% Yee, Sir John.”

‘“ That,” said Lady Cattermole, turning to
Willie, *‘ is where Mr. Carthew lodges.”

“ Yee, mother.”

“ Well—well?” urged Sir John.

“Mrs. Hebblethwaite begged me not to
get her into trouble,” continued the Super-
intendent. ‘‘But she appears‘to be of a
somewhat inquisitive turn of mind. Mr.
Carthew had a secretary in his sitting room.
It happened yesterday that business of some
kind—I believe he is on the lookout for a
fresh curacy—took him to London. He left
his keys behind him, and Mrs. Hebbleth-
waite seized the opportunity to——"

“To pry,” said Sir Jobn, *“of course!
But what on earth has Carthew to do with
daughter’s ring?”

‘“ A good deal,” answered the Superinten-
dent drily.

Willie sat listening with peculiar feelings.
She had a conscionsness of having in some
peculiar way passed through all this before.
Then there flashed upon her memory the
conversation with Harold Carthew; the
strang of his when she first

“If T am

situated. Everybody knows! Besides I am
sorry at the cause. You evidently haven’t
heard —"

““Has anything happened?” asked Willie.

*“The rector was struck down with par-
alysis last night.  He had not engaged any
one to succeed me, and Mrs. Atherly en-
treated me to stay on. In all the circum-
stances, I could not easily refuse.”

‘¢ Although,” said Willie, bending her
eyes on the ground, *‘although you are sor-
) A

¢ Yes,” he answered, * although I am sor-
ry. I shall be thankful to get away in
safety.”

“In safety?”

“The place offers immense temptations,”
he said, staring straight along the lane.

“ Knowing my own weakness, I can only
find absolute security in flight.”

“ Yes, she suggested, “you did not con-
template flight until—"

“ Until I receive notice to quit! That is
quite true. I told you I was weak. I
lacked strength to take myself out of dan-
ger; but at the same time I welcomed the
cowpulsion. One makes a virtue of meces-
sity, you know, Miss Cattermole. I saw
your father half an hour ago,” Carthew ad-
ded. ‘‘He was in too violent & hurry tosee

”

“ Father often passes pSople,” she said,
casually. - ’ :

Then both were silent a few minutes as

&

mentioned her loss.

““ Now,” the police officer went on to ex-
plain, *“inside Mr. Carthew’s secretary
there's a nest of pigeon-holes—four in all.
In poking about amongst the contents of
these, Mrs. Hebblethwaite lighted—  The
Superintendent, with a sense of dramatic
effect, paused. Drawing up his tunic, he
put his forefinger and thumb into his waist-
coat pocket, and the next instant brought
forth Willie’s diamond ring. **Mrs. Heb-
blethwaite lighted on this,” said the Super-
intendent.

“In Carthew’s—What is the matter?”
cried Sir John, turning quickly upon Lady
Cattermole, who had risen and hastened to-
ward ber daughter.

For, sitting upright in her chair, gripping
its leather-covered arms tightly, Willie
looked as white as a ghost.

As if resenting her mother’s aid, she rose
to her full height.

“I don’t belicve it!” she exclaimed, while
three pairs of eyes observed her,

““ What dou’t you believe, Willie?” asked
her father, more gently than his wont,

“ That Harold Carthew stole—Oh, it is in-
famous to accuse him!”

The Superintend

4o

ghed dep g

Iy. S
*“There’s the facts,” ho said. Mrs. Heb-
blethwaite had no business there; but she

found the ring sure enough in Mr. Carthew's

secretary. - We all know what's been the

-

talk about Mr. Atherly’scurate. Mrs. Heb-
blethwaite,” he added, ** held out her hand
for the £20 -reward on the spot. It’s for
you to ssy whether you'Jl prosecute, Sir
John.”

8ir John darted constant glances at Wil-
lie. He spoke entirely without excitement,

*¢ 1t will take & great deal,” he eaid, ““ to
convince me that Carthew is a thief.”

* Exouse me, Sir John. I understand he
was here the night before the ring was
missed, and,” added the Superintend

*The ring was always to large,” Willie

Yot had not missed your gloves?” .asked
Lady Cattermole. -

“No, matter. I—I wass littleupset that
night. If you had asked me, I should have
said that there were in my drawer with &
dozen other pairs.” . ¥

“ You took them off while we weresitting
in the arbor,” Harold .

looking at Willie, * he believed he would be
leaving the next morning.”

“If he had wished,” said Lady Catter-
mole, *“ he could have left.”

“ Was Mr. Carthew,” asked the officer,
“in a position—was it possible he could
have become possessed of the ring?”’

“ My danghter does not recollect seeing it
after she had left the dinner table. We had
half a dozen young people here that night.”

‘“ You did notice the ring on your finger,
then, Miss Cattermole?”

“Yes, as I drew on my glove.”

‘“When did you take your gloves off
again?”’

““In the garden. It was a lovely moon-
light night. Somebody suggested we should
go out.”

““ Was Mr., Carthew alone with you?”

“ Yes.” |

“ And you took off your gloves? Excuse
the question,” said the Superintendent, but,
did—did Mr. Carthew touch your hand by
any chance?”

¢ Certainly not,” answered Willie, flush-
ing deeply.

““ You did not notice whether the ring was
on your finger when you re-entered the
room?”’

She shook her head.

““Nor when you put your gloves on?”

““I am not even sure whether I did put
them om afterward. It was—it was rather
late—"

*‘I must say,” said Sir John, *“that Car-
thew seemed dull enough the rest of the
evening. He might well have had a weight
on his conscience.”

““I had been talking of his departure,”
answered Willie quickly.

*‘Anyhow,” ber father continued, *““as I
say, it will take a great deal to convince me
the man is a thief. The circumstances look
ugly, but, still—I wonder, by-the-by,
whether he suspects that Mrs. Hebblethwai

y putloined them, I confess; bu until

1 was going away, ulw&ﬁﬂ

morning. §
“ Bat, for all that,” Sir Jobha p
“why take my daughter’s gloves?”
Then Harold folded his arms, and
them all in a glance. L
““Because,” he said boldly, “I loved her,
and I knew my love was hopeless.. How
dared 1 think otherwise——" g
** Really,” said Lady Cattermole, ** I
quite enough has been said.”

‘I understand you are satisfied?”

* Perfectly.” ;

“Then I will wish you good morning,
Sir John,” said the Superintendent, as he
left the room. :

Harold, who looked exceedingly ill st ease,
turned to follow him; but Willie placed &
band on her father’s arm. .

‘“ Father,” she said. *I dare say Mr. Cér-
thew will stay to luncheon.” :

Sir John laughed strangely, but acoome
panied Harold to another room, Lady Cat-
termole looked at her daughter betwixt au-
ger and sympathy.

‘‘ However could you say such a thing!”
she exclaimed. : .

‘ You see, mother, dear, explanations are
quite the order of the day!”

** Willie,” said Sir John, opening the
door, * just run into the drawing room.”

She did not ran.  She walked very slow-
ly. Outside the door she hesitated; but

has been prying?”

“If so, depend upon it he has bolted,”
said the Superintendent, * You see, Sir
John, Mr. Carthew must have known all
about the robbery. The ring was in his
possession—"

““Look here, Superintendent, the best
course will be to bring the man here, and
hear what he has to say. Suppose you step
over to Mrs. Habblethwaite's, state the case
frankly, and suggest the necessity of an ex-
planation. The necessity certainly exists.”

When the Superintendent left the house
there was silence in the library tor a few
moments, Willie was the first to break i

q

“I can’t understand it,” she %

once she opened it, Harold did not hesitate
all. He stayed to lancheon, stayed guite
late into the afternoon, and the rector dying
a few weeks later, he stayed in the parish as
his Willie always wears the
stolen ring as a * keeper.” — Household Word.

as though to herself.

“I think, dear,” said Lady Cattermole,
““it will be better if you go away before Mr.
Carthew arrives.”

““You must let me stay, please, mother,”
the girl pleaded.

Sir John stood watching his daughter
perplexedly.

“You've taken me a good deal by sur-
prise,” he said curtly.

Then Willie walked quickly  toward the
door.

“1shall come back "—she cried, but a
sob ended the sentence.

*‘She gave herself away, anyhow,” said
Sir John, as the door closed.

“Poor Willie!”

**Did you know?” he demanded.

“Ooly that morning. The morning she
discovered the theft.”

# What I can’t understand is this,” said
Sir John, pacing back and forth the room.
¢ If the girl has betrayed herself to him as
she has just done to us and the Superintend-
ent, why on earth didn’t he come to the
point?”

¢ Their positions are so different.”

“ That doeen’t usually hinder a man, Be-
sides, he can’t be more than a gentleman,
after all. I don’t believe for » moment—"

“ How did the ring come into his secre-
tary?”

“Heaven knows. We shall bear what he
says. But why did the fellow go away
without making ashot & Willie? Everybody
in the place knows her uncle left her a for-
tune: She’s 22—she has a right to please
herself. If it came to the point, and the
girl’s happiness were at stake——"

“Iam sure you would never have con-
sented.”

*‘ Then you know my mind better than I
do myself. However,” added her husband,

ney
ment. He no
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his own
him. Sold by S. N. Weare.

An Explained Ghost.

at the foot of the bed. While she watched,
the bedclothes were suddenly whisked off
and the apparition vanished. After an anx-
ious, not to say chilly night, the visitor went
down with little appetite to breakfast. At
the table she was introduced to a gentlemsn,
a very old friend of the family, who had, she :
learned, also been sleeping in the house.
He complained of the cold. ‘I hope you
will excuse me,” he said to the hosteas, “*but
I found it so cold during the night that,
knowing the room next mine was :
I took the liberty of going in and carryh
off the bedclothes to supplement my own.’
The room, as it happened, was not unoccu-
pied, but he never learned his mistake,
S IR

Dresden’s Newspaper.

Dresden owna a singular piece of property.
It is & morning newspaper, Der Dresdener
Anzeiger. This daily, upon the death of its
last proprietor, was willed to the city, upon

from should be spent upon the public parks,
This year a large playground of nearly eight
acres was purchased from Prince George, the
king’s brother and heir app , and it will

“ What we've got to do now is to hear the
fellow’s explanation.”

‘ Willie declares that Mr. Carthew -does
care for her,” said Lady Catt | T

be ready for use next spring. The paper
continues to hold the respect of all citizens,

for the trust has been carried out in its
broadest spirit, and the power has never been

““Then he's wonderfully hard to:please

As the bell rang, Willie re-entered the
library, followed almost the next moment by
the Superintendent and Carthew. It must
be confessed that Harold Carthew wore a
somewhat shameful air as he bowed to Lady
Catermole, though a smile flitted across his
face 'when Willie stepped forward, her
small head thrown back, her right arm ex-
tended. Grasping his with a hearty grip,
she greeted him in & manner which was
nothing if not conspicuous,

*¢8ir John,” said Carthew, * I can assure
you that no one was more astonished than
myself to hear where Mias Cattermole’s ring
was found.”

The Superintendent smiled )t ly.

employed to foster any school of opinions.—
Taken With Spasms. =
A COLLINGWOOD RESIDENT TELLS HOW SOUTH

AMERICAN NERVINE CURED HIS DAUGHTER
OF DISTRESSING NFRVOUS DISEASE. _

The father of Jessie ol::;hul:’t, of :
wood, tells this st eleven-: G
daughter: oI g:e:’ud with the most ahilled

Ki coming to my daughter, -pnndlax

five hnndr‘od do in this way. m
influenced me to try South American Ner-
vine, though I took it with little hope of it
being any good. When she began its use
she was hardly able to move Mdﬁ
fered terribly from nervous spasms, but 3
taking a few bottles she can now run

as other children-” For

42

¢*Can you offer any expl: y

Wy

and ner there is no
South A N

o 3 3
ed Sir John.

“Yes. But I prefer to offer it to you
alone.”

“I am afraid that won't do,” was the
answer. ‘‘I am quite prepared to accept

Weare. f
Animal Instinet at Fault. -

Mnypumlﬁﬂ—beﬂnnmuhw\
of animals preserves them from ocertain
cidents, and that they never eat

your assurance, but as the , has be-
come to a certain extent publicy I think it
is inevitable that the explanation should be
public, too.”

that ls injarious to them. Well instructed
persons have long known that in this
snimals are no better off than men,

“Fora Harold ined silent.
Then he darted an imploring glance at

cow partakes of water in which bags

Willie’s face, but a quick smile of ag
ment was her only reply. At last he thrust
his hands into his jacket pocket and brought
forth a pair of white kid gloves 6, six but-
tons.

Willie caught her breath guickly; she
could gueas how her ring came to be in Har-

old’s Secretary—she could guess something |

of infinite}

y g P oo,
I fancy,” said Harold awkwardly, *the |

ring must have fallen out of these.”

ut,” cried Sir John, *what on earth | 8

itrate of soda have been

the condition that all profits arising there:

without any re-. i

laid them on the seat between we. I delib-

o




