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epdy, helf squashed oranges, broken bottles with loathsome yellow exuda-
tlors, tcothbrushes, night-lights, and penoy illustrated papers smeared with
halr-o0il and vaseline all over the deck, struggling for them under the im-
patient feet of the passengers, atd restoring them to me with a grave sym-
patketic courtesy that even my aunt Catherine would, I thiok, have admutted
was closely cobnected with the purest form of chivalty? I trled to get
away, to lose myself In the crowd ; but the block at the gangway stopped
me, and I had to stand with burning face right under a jet of electric light,
the abomioable bandbox, with the cover-end reversed, across my arms,
ready to recelve Mrs. O'Toole's rescued property., At last, when the fair
boy with the depraved countenance arrived with a roughiy-patched and
muddy high-low which evidently belonged to Mr, O'Toole, desperation
made me cast propriely to the winds. I seized his havd, and whispered
excitedly—

¢+ ¢ They don'c belong to me,  Will you tell the-—the others, please
—your fricnds—that—tbat the bandbox belongs to a womap, a perfect
stranger, whe asked me to help her with her parcels ?*

t By Jove ! he exclaimed iodignantly, tikiog it from me quickly.
¢ \What a beastly shame to give you such a thiog to carry! Where {8 the
woman? 1'll give her a piece of my mind{ Keep close behind me ; I'l}
thoulder you a pissage through the crowd.’

¢ When we reached the platform, the first thing I saw was my chaperon
blockiog vp the door cf a second-class carriage and waviog a handkerchief
energetically to attract my atiention.

¢ ¢There she is! Will you hand her the bsndbox, please ¢'

¢« Don't get io with her. Let me find you another carriage—not with
me— 10, of ccurse,’ he amended, with a loud, shy laugh—* but wi h some
lady or other.’

¢ ‘No, 1o, I apswered burtiedly. * You are very kind; but I had
better remein with her. She was nlce to me on board ; and I—I promised
1o travel through with ber.’

+ He handed me in without further remonstrance, and then sald, with
blushing nervounsness—

¢+ Awfully soiry I—we are not booked for I2aston t30. Unfortunately
we change at Chester for Liverpool ; but, if there is anything I can do for
you, I hope you—you——'

¢¢ Nothing, nothing indeed,’ I interrupted. ¢ Thaok you very much for
your kindpess ; snd'—lcaning out of the window and sinking my voice—
* please tell tho others about that awful bandbox. Good-bye !’

¢ The whisper and the demeanor and appearance of my youthfal escort
shocked Mis. O'Toole severely, and for nearly an hour, while we were
thupdering through the dreadful Weleh tunnels, I had to listen to a lecture
on the dapger of making promiscuous scquaintances in travelling, iliustrated
by persobal experieaces of a thrilling, indeed almost ¢ pecony-dreadful’ nature
that would have delighted aunt Catherine.

¢ However, I did not reseot the liberty, for I saw how slmple aod how
very much in earvest the little woman was, and, besldes, she was so very
kiod and attentive 10 me when she heard that I was recovering from a
severe illpess, and insisted on my throwing aside a ligbt Maltese lace scarf
I wore round my neck and meflling myself in a hideous red-and-yellow
Shetland shawl of hers, which certainly made me as warm as a toast and
put a stop {o a slight neuralglc twinge that I was begioniog to feel, for the
night had grown very cold and damp.

¢ When we arrived st Chester I induced her, after some difficalty, to get
out and have & cup of tea with me. She seemed very reluctaat to leave
her valtable property unprotected. However, after thrusting her biskets
and bandboxes well underneath the seat, she seizzd the bird-cage, slipped
it under her circular cloak, and we hurried across to the refreshment-room,
where the crush was so great that we got rudely sepsrated before we reached
ihe table, and I did not see her again till I went back to the train.

¢ Whilc I was trying to gulp down a cup of scalding tea, I could not
help noticlog that 1 was being walched in a very keen and imperninent
maoner by a tall dark-eyed man in a brown overcoat, whom I had not seen
before, and who cortainly was not on board the steamer. He stood within
a yard of me drinking a glass of shesry , and, wheo I had finished and paid
for my tea, I saw with indignant surprise that he put down his balf-finished
glass and followed me to the door, Somewhat alarmed after Mrs. O'Toole’s
gruescme siories, I darted out quickly, and, tarniog a hittle to the left, slip-
ped into a waiting-room until be had passed, and then hurried over to the
tralp, which was within a minute of starting.

¢ To my intense astonishmeat, I found Mrs. O'Toole on the platform at
the carrlage door surroucded by her whole travelling parsphernslia, and
almestin hysterics.

¢ ¢Get in, get in,’ ahe gasped, ¢and I'll tell you all! I'm not goin’ with
you aoy farther, my dear ; I'm off be the n=xt train to Liverpool, and am
sailin’ for Philadelphia at six o’clock this blessed dzy! Oh, the contran-
ness of this vale of tears! Oh, the——"
¢ Sailing for America ! What made you—'

¢¢0'Toole’s got a sudden appointment out there—hada't time to write or
wire anything ; so he sent his clerk—that red-haired youog man talkln’ to
the guard over there—10 meet me here, with orders to jsin him at Liverpool
at once, for he wouldn't lcave England without me—not for all the appoint.
ments in the world. Bat, oh, what's to bocome of me, at all, at all3—npot a
stitch ready, my black silks only half turned, my poor sister waitin® for me
athome, and—worst of all—how can I leave you, my sweete, my pets, my
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Dun'’t lot thoumatism settle on you this month; Try Johusea,s Moodyno Lisiment
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Only the Scars Remain,

$ Among the many testimonlals which I
sce b regard to certatn tedicines perforn.
ing cures, cleansing the Wood, vte.,” writes
Hexny HuvsoN, of the James Smith
Woolenn Machinery Co.,
Pllladelphls, Pa,, “none
fimpress e more that my
own case. Twenty years
age, at the agoof 18 years,
I had swetlings come on
my legs, which broke and
becatny running sorcs.

Our family physiciancould
do me no good, and ft was
fearcd that the Dbones
would be affected. At last,
my good old mothor
urged mo to try Ayer's
Sarsajuriila, I took three
bottles, the sores healed,
and I have not been
troubled since. Only the
scars remuin, and tho
memory of tho prst, to
remnind mo of the good
Ayer's Sarsaparilla has donome, 110w
welgh two hundred and twenty pounds, and
am In the best of health. I havebeenontho
road for the past twelve years, havo noticed
Ayor's Sarsaparilla advertised {a all parts
of the United States, and always take pleas-
ure in telling what good it did for me.”?

For the cure of all diseases origlnating in
impure blaod, the biest cemedy s

AYER’S Sarsaparilla

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Curesothers, will cureyou

o
S ]

SHIAV

“18vd Vs Yy

NErRvVous MEN!
EXHAUSTED VITALITY.

The errers of Vomth Prematere Nerllor Laet Nankeod,
stq all INerases and Wealurrers of Man. from whatevrer
caue [eramaurus ¥ and privsicis catvi at bemme | arxxy
Coasaultation and sdrios 1o

Txestuerr. No Fancrs,
£20200 o b2 letter free

Adtreas o1 ¢l en PROVIDENT MEDICAL INSTI.
TUTE. 18 (1anmr e Negeed. Mentteal, Carstu. V'rospectug
2% dew niprive pamplict closly sralel walld froc te
all. &cud uow

J. WINSHIP & CO0.

Newcastle-on-Tyne, Eng.
Timber, Prodnce & General Merchanis.

Spedial Facilities for Bonkering Agencies of
Capoe Breton Collicries.
Ownoeis of Copvright of ¢ Thubzens Port
Chargea of the United Kingdom,” as exten-
sively used in U. 8. and European Ports, a
complete Vade Mecum of Groat Britain's
Harbors.

Opeo o represeat Canadian llouses in England,

fend for
Glreriptive
paphlet

¥ Dr. WILLIAMS'
MEDICINE CO.,

Brockvlile, Ont.
Schencctady, N.Y

ade.
per box.

A far $2.50.

Corner Granville & Sackville Sts.

NOVA SCOTIA
Stoam Maching Paper Bag Manulastory,

THE CHEAPEST in tho MARKET.
~~ALSO—
BOORK BINDING
In all {ts vasious brazckes,
Q. & T PHILLIPS.

TEAS FIRST HAND

TG TEA ECHANGE,

18 and 20 Duke Street,
HALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA.

k. . DIMUCK,

OHN MACKAY
J ’ Broker.

‘I'ravel'ing Representative
and Tea Taster. «

NANTY
of the BEST CHEMIBTS testify :—

‘That AMMORNIA is a disgusting drug.

That BAKINQ POWDFF8 contaiming & CAN
NOT be ABSOLU.ELY PURE.

The OFFICIAL REPORT of the
Goverament shows

That a BAKING POWDER sold 1o thes viuinity
CONTAINS AMMONIA.

s WODDILL'S
ferman Daking Powdar

IS A

Cream of Tartar Baking Powder,
AND

OONTAINS NO AMMONIA.

BRITISH AMERICAN HOTEL

Within Two Minates Walk of Post Office,

DUNCAN BROUSSARD - Prapriete:

HALIFAX, N. 8.
(0I ON PABLE FRANCAISE,

Dominion

e

-—FOR SALE BY—

KELLEY & GLASSEY,



