~ Professional Cards.

Pz H.IE Gruus. FrEp W. HARRIS.

= wGILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, - = Solicitors,
Notaries Public.
Gon};mlssionul: for the Province of New

runswic
lommissioners for the State of Massachusetts.
Agents of R, G. Dunn & Co., St. John and

Halifax.
Agents of Bradstreet's Commercial CY.
Jeneral Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-

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

BANK OF NOVA S00TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

SATUS POPUILI

VOL 2.

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

WEDNESDAY, JUNE 24, 189.

NO. 13.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office in A 1 S a
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOCH IN MIDDLETON,

(Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store)
Ewvery Thursday.

Gate.

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

Reliable Firo and Life Ins. Co.’s.

& 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 mont instalments, covering a
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the monthly balances at 6 x{yr cent per annum.

® Balance of loan repayable at any time at
as the monthly in-
ance of loan cannot

option of borrower, so lon,
stallments are paid, the
be called for.

Mode of effecting loans explained, and ggfrms

BOWKER’S

PURE, FRESH,

(iround Bono

AND CHEMICALS.

This Bone is dried and und daily, and is
much superior to most the so ed pure
bone, which is made from weather-bleached
bones, or bones from which the glue has been
taken. Taking the glue from bone is like tak-
ing the cream from milk—it is the richest part.
This bone contains not only the glue, but all
the properties of ., Raw e, being
ground within twelve hours after the u L
are slaughtered. allg

ALSO THE CELEBRATED

STOCKBRIDGE MANURES.

Double strength.) For Fruit Trees, Strawbe
%’lnnt,s. Potal Onions, Corn and Cranberﬂl:e.y
for old and new 3

HUGH FOWLER,

General Agent for Annapolis County.

of application therefore and all or-
mation furnished on application to

J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
Agent at Annapolis.

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

OFFICE AT PRESENT:
RESIDENCE OF DR. MORSE,

LAWRENCETOWN.

Lawrencetown, April 26th, 1896,
¥, L. MILNER,
Barrister, Solicitor, &o.

~ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.

20 6m

tf

Office ite Central Teleph
Queen Street, Bridgetown.

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

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

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

Exchange,
31t .

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate. 41

H. F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

COMMISSION - MERCHANTS,

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples
Potatoes, Beef, Lamb Pork.
all kinds of Farm Products.

Special Attention given to
Handling of Live Stock.

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

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Survevyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

A R ANDREWS, MD, CAL

EYE,
Spcialties{ EAR,
L THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
Telephone No. 16. 38tf

DR. M. G E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

A. A. Schaffner, M. D.,

LAWRENCETOWN, N. 8.
Office and residence at MRS. HALL'S,
three doors east of Baptist church.
TevLepHONE No. 8E.

James Primrose, D. D. 5.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its
wranches carefully and promptly attended
o. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891, 25 tf

DENTISTRY.
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

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

131y

A SUPERIOR
ARTICLE

—OF—

FLOUR, CORNMERL,

Rolled Oats and Oatmeal,
Feed Flour, Middlings,
and Barley Chop

now in stock and for sale at A SMALL AD-
VANCE ON COST at the store in the

Masonic Building, Granville Street

ALSO A NICE ASSORTMENT OF
Standard Groceries,
such as Tea, Sugar, Spices, Canned Goods,
etc., ete.

Soaps frgm 4c up.

Call and examine our stock.
Satisfaction guaranteed.

W. M. FORSYTH.

Bridgetown, April 1st, 1896.

SEASON OF 1896!

OWNERS of valuable Mares wishing the
services of a particularly well-b: stal-
lion, will please take notice that

MAY PRINGE, 5096,

Standard under Rule VI, and
Registered in W.A.T.R.,
Vol. IV, will be at the
Stables of the

BRIDGETOWN DRIVING PARK

DURING THE SEASON.

May Prince is a chestnut horse, weighs 1200
1bs., and is the get of the very best strain of
horses known to turfmen, his sire being Ken-
tucky Prince; dam, Queen of May, by ble-
tonian 10.

For fu}l{l particulars apply to the manager of

the trac
W. F. CIBBONS.

Bridgetown, April 14th, 18%. 318

ST JOHN

PACKETS

Commencing the 1st of April, 1896, the packet
schooners

Temple Bar and Crusade

will make regular trips between Bridgetown
and St. John, touchi diate

Safe, Soothing, Satisfying

It positively cures croup, colds, coughs, colic, sore lungs, kidney troubles,

lame back, chaps, chilblains, earache,

bruises, strains, sprains, stiff joints, sore muscles, stings, cramps and pains,

It is the best.

It is the oldest.

It is the original.

It is unlike any other.

It is superior to all others.

It is

It is

It is

It is

It is
X

It is

It is

It is

It is

(

a soothing, healing,

the Universal Household Reme:

The Doctor’s Signature and
If you can't get it send to us.

the great vital and muscle nervine,
for internal as much as external use,
used and fully endorsed by all athletes.
netrating Anodyne.
what every mother should have in the house,
loved by suffering children when dropped on sugar.
used and recommended by many physicians everywhere.

safe to trust that which has satisfied
made from the favorite prescription o;
It is marvellous how many ailments it will quickly relieve, heal and cure.

Price 35 cents; six $3.00. Sold by Druggists. Pamphlet free.
L 8. JounsoN & Co., 22 Custom House St., Boston, Mass., Sole Proprietors,

sy,
Laijon,
Uy

y from infancy to old age. r

§enenﬁon after genemtiqn_.
a good old family physician.

directions are on every bottle,

Bridgetown Wood

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.
Contractors = and = Builders.

ULURRY BROS. & BENT,

PROPRIETORS OF THE

-Working Factory,

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 whisper of last spring that we h:
their patronage. We
erecting buil

tions to the letter,

‘We have paid our factory help larly eve:
cash &mongst the storekeepers in Bridgetown an
double tha

would ask for a contin
are ready for 1896 business, and have

fa
awrWe -
with all the latest improvements in a HOT BL

uance of their

green lumber in six days, We can nowsupply =
Dry Lumber, Sheathing, Flooring, Mouldings of all kinds, Wood

Manties, Counters, Store and

and Factory work of every description at short notice.
‘We consider ours the best equipped taci.oryal the Valley.
Ve are
and will attend to all orders for repairs, shingling and remodelling

our whole time and attention to our business.
matter what its dimensions,
houses punctually.

Plans, Specifications and Estimate

49 We have just received direct from British Columbia ome earioad B. C. Cedar, and
and Quartered Oak.

Shingles, Clapboards. Lime, Cement, Plaster, Hair, Laths,
ete,, and a Ilarge stock of

SPRUCE AND PINE LUMBER.

on the way Whitewood

On hand:
Nails, Paper,

, we have been here a year, and have
ngs in Halifax, Windsor, Yarmouth, Annapolis, Bridgetown, Berwick, Aylesford,
and other towns, and we flatter ourselves we have given satisfaction and carried out our obliga-

this year, and we solicit the assistance of the public to enable us
We take this opportunity ef thanking those who have entrusted their work to our care, and

ad come to Brit?etown to stay, and asking for
one $30,000 worth of business,

fortnight, thereby distributing over $4000.00 in
vicinity during the past ux;lr Our aim is to
0 s0.

Aust added to our plant a New Dry House
ST DRY KILN, so that we can dry out

Church Fittings, Sashes, Doors,

‘We are all practical men, and give
y to handle any kind of building no

s can be had of us at small cost.

SCOTT &

MERCHANT TAILORS

BRIDGETOWN, N. S,

CROZIER,

THAT CAN BE HAD IN THE COUNTY.

All Coods marked down to the very lowest price, and

satisfaction guaranteed to all

£ Call and inspect goods and
GAINS from us than you can elsewhere.

you will be convinced that you can get better BAR-

who favor us with their order.

%at all inter
ports on the Annapolis River when freight is
offered.
Any business entrusted to the Cartains of
either will receive prompt attention. and
patrons mair rely on having their requirements
sat sfactorily executed.
Lime and Salt always on hand at the Bridge-
town warehouse at lowest possible prices.
St. John address: NORTHRUP & Co., South
‘Wharf. For further information apply to
CAPT. JOHN LONGMIRE,
idgetown, N. 8.
'

mSchr. “PILOT,”

- Oapt. Thos. H. Beardsley,
WILL PLY BETWEEN

Port Lorne and St. John

during the summer, Orders will receive prompt
attention and satisfaction guaranteed.

All Freight Handled with Care.

‘When schooner is not in port orders may be
left at the house.

THOS. H. BEARDSLEY,

St. John address: McCAvouRr & Co., 17 North
Market Wharf. 7t

Our Students Succeed.

From the day a student enters either our
Business or Shorthand Departments to the day
of graduating, eve? hour of time is put to the
best possible use. Teachers and students work
together with a definite purpose. Courses of
study full and thorough, but no aimless work—
no useless repetitions—no nonsense.

h step a preparation for the next one.
l?lvery step a prepapation for practical business

e,

Send for Catalogue.
No vacations.
Students can enter
at any time.
Oddfellows’ Hall,
Sr. Jonn, N. B,

SXEAR & SON,

A LARGE

B SLVERWARE

HAS JUST ARRIVED.

WEDDING

never so beautiful or so low before.

ORDER)] or”-

PRESENTS

WATCHES!

We are overstocked with Watches, so
will make A BIG CUT ON THEM.
Call, get prices and examine them, and if
you want a good time keeper do not let

JOoAN Eo SANCTON & SON,

W atchmakers

this ch go by.

and Jewellers.

STARTLING
INDUCEMENTS!

As the Spring Season is now rapid!
h hold pin tie town, 8

county an

0. S. MILLER,
- BABRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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

- Prompt and satisfactory n:t:;tinn given

to the collection of claims, all other
professional business. 51tf

. The Best Returns
For the Least Money

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

-(anada Assuranee Life
B i o oo Spfors the 2
: : S. E. MARSHALL,
tf Agent, Middleton.

. Nov. 28th, 1594,

Direct Evidence

the BANKS OR RED GRAVENSTEIN,
bbl. more than the ordin-

fruit on the trees, and

[EY BANKS.
Co., Nov. 18, 1896, 181y .

for a copy €D of our des-
eriptive pam- phiet of farms

For o Sale.

ANNAPOLIS VALLEY

Real Estate Agency

MANAGERS:

JOHN ERVIN, Solicitor, Bridgetown.
W. M. ALCORN, Annapolis Royal.

New I@arture.

Having added a Boot and Shoe ent
to our factory, we are now pre| to take
your order for & first-class pair of

Gustom Made Boots or Shoes

at lowest prices. Quality good. Satisfac-

tion guaranteed.

47 Cash paid for Hides and Wool Skins.
Brldg’ow’n Larrigan Co.

Dec. 11th, 1895. 876t

Portland Cement.

The subscribers will ha load of
sul 3 Ve & car sixty

CURRY BROS. & BENT.
Bridgetown, March 17th, 1896,

their dwellings new appointments in

FURNITURE

and it is to those that the old and

REED & SONS, and now under their manage
acquainting them with the fact that for the next few weeks

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

ly approaching,
elsyewggra wﬁnﬁave decided upon placing in

doubtless there are many

reliable Furnishing House, formerly J. B.
ment, wish to call attention by

Side Boards, etc., will be offered.

All persons anything in the line of HOUSE FURNITURE who
will take the t:guble fo cﬁ, :51 find that our stock is thorough and com-
Blete, and that many of the articles are offered at PRICES
'ROVE OTEERW&E THAN SATISFACTORY. Call and inspect.

T CANNOT

Undertaking!

Besides the usual complete stock always to
be found in store at

Granville Street, a branch has been ed
at Hampton, under the management of MR. JOHN E. FARNSWORTH,
who will give every attention to the requirements of the public.

e establishment on

$100 Reward
TUTTLE S ELIXIR

BOSTON, MASS.,, U. 8. A,

For Man or Beast it has no Equal,

Sure Care

51::-. Sprains and Joint Aff

tle.
Don’t fail

matism and all

e

bought | -~ s
|03, R . ', o

—IF NOT CURED BY—

for Colic, Black Water, Spinal Menins
‘ections in Horses and

to try TUTTLE'S FAMILY ELIXIR
try hsh A for Rheu

" WRITE FOR TERA

Loetry,

In June.

What tender hues the blue skies wear,

And lustrous are the sunsets now;
Each hasting cloud how light and fair,

What ﬁ}:rry gilds the mountain’s brow?
What amber warmth precedes the dawn,
And purple lilacs scent the lawn,

rgNhlu mists of gold
Are slowly rolled

On Zephyr's breath through peopled air,
By brook or glen, with voice or pen,

e sing of blessings manifold.

The Deserted Garden.

No timber of the old house stands,
But still about the dooryard creep
The old-time flowers in faithful bands
Who long hopeless vigil keep. -
Sweet clover, honeysuckles tnl?
And bindweed that with morning wakes,
And strive to wear a verdant pall
To hide the scar the cellar makes.

The little toad. flax keeps her place,

And pinks, their fringes wet with tears,
Stand mutely waiting for a face

Borne onward with the vanished years.
A rose beside the pathway stands,

Once dear to hearts that beat no more;
But now, unplucked by loving hands,

Its buds unfold their crimson store.

The rank field flowers about them grow,
Half drunken with the summer’s wine.
They revel in the present glow,
hile these for unhhes season’s pine.
Once merry-hearted maidens here,
With happy voices banished gloom,
Fair faces—dust this many a year—
Vied with the honeysuckle bloom.

Elizabeth set here the rose,
Rebecca placed the bluebells there,
Eliza loved each herb that grows,
And gave the balm and mint her care.
The maids—grown wives—have d away,
The oak-framed house has fallen, too;
But these frail blossoms constant stay
To write their names in rose and rue.

Fair mourners of a day gone by
Like aged people here they stand,
And try to knit, with wistful sigh,
The lost links of a broken band.
Another life may this complete,
And some day, as a sweet surprise,
Their former mistresses may greet
These homelike blooms in paradise.

For what strange forms of asphodel
Or amaranth immortal grown,
Could bring to them the joyous spell
Of these, their earth-life once had known?
Poor spectres of a vanished home!
The grass about you rankly waves.
I pluck you from a grudging loam,
And place you on three mocs-grown
graves.

Selert Ziteratuve,
The 8in of Liberty Fowler.

By Florence Hallowell Hoyt in Ladies’ World.

( Continued. )

CAAPTER VIL

Mrs. Fowler’s restoration to reason, and
later on, to health, was considered little
short of a miracle by her neighbors, who
were rather of the opinion that Liberty de-
served to lose her mother after the * scanda-
lous way she’d been goin’ on.” To Liberty
herself it seemed almost too good to be true,
that her heart was lightened of the terrible
burden which had oppressed it for so long.

** Yes, I guess I'm about as well as ever I
was,” Mrs. Fowler said one day as she and
Liberty sat in their little kitchen, eating an
exceedingly simple noon-day meal of vegeta-
bles raised in their own little garden.
““But I guess 'twould have been just as
well if I'd died. We're back now just
where we started from. If I'd died—"

“ Mother!” cried Liberty in an intense
voice, throwing up her head with an uncon-
trollable gesture of pain. * Don't; I can’t
bear it. I've gone through enough!”

“ Well, I don’t know how we’re goin’ to
live. The onions 'n’ greens ain’v goin’ to
hold out much longer. I guess there won’t
anybody give you work now—not even
sewin’, Eunice says there don’t anybody
speak to you any more.”

The girl's finely-cut, super-sensitive face
was convulsed for a moment. Then her
eyes flashed.

“I don’t want them to speak to me,” she
said.

“Now, Liberty, you know well enough
you ain’t speakin’ your real mind. It's jest
awful not to have folks droppin’ in like they
uster. I set here 'n’ see 'em go past, 'n’
they don’t never even turn their heads this
way.”

Liberty was silent.

“‘ Eunice saya the minister’s comin’ to see
you,” continued Mrs. Fowler. ‘I told her
that like as not you wouldn’t have a word
to say to him.”

*No, I don’t care to see.him,” said Lib-
erty. ‘‘He can’t help me,” and a disdainful
smile lingered for a moment on the girl's
lips as there came before her a mental vision
of the insignificant, commonplace little man
in question.

“Well, you can’t send him word to stay
away,” said Mrs. Fowler.

* No, he’s got to come, I suppose.”

‘*“Eunice was sayin’ yes'd’y that you
might write a letter askin’ to have prayers
said for a sinner. You needn’t to say any-
thing about what you’d done, you know, ’n’
you needn’t to sign it. I guess some folks
would know who was meant, but there
couldn’t anybody object!”

Evéry word her mother uttered fell on

But you how he d that
letter I sent him six months ago? He said
he had made his money by hard work an’
he meant to keep it.’

“ Yes, it wasn't anyways a pleasant letter.
Silas ain’t got much feelin’,
that somebody knockin’ ’round front? Yes,
there it is again, Liberty.”

Liberty rose quickly and went out into
the narrow hall.

The hard look on her face did not soften
when ehe opened the door and found that it
was Elias Tupper who had knocked.

She stood looking at him frigidly.

“I'm glad to find you to home,” said
Elias, with embarrasment. ‘I come to see
you on partic’lar business, Liberty.”

“Very well,” said Liberty, opening the
door of the little *“ best room ” used only on
state occasions and for the ption of com-

Harkl ain't:

come upon her had proved too mach for the

iron fortitade which had sustained her for
80 long. She had broken down at last!
CHAPTER VIIL

The news of Liberty Fowler’s accession to
wealth—as estimated by the Fairvillites—
ran like wild-fire over the village, and it was
marvelous: how suddenly public opinion
changed in regard to the part she had taken
in the repr tions of the pretended med-
ium. It was remarked that she had always
been devoted to her mother, and that any
girl might be dfor making a desp
effort to save a parent from dependence on
public charity.

““ An’ I don’t know as it was Christian to
treat her as if she was a leper,” said Mrs.
Rudd. *“Anyway, I'm goin’ to see her

' ”

paratiye strangers, who could not be asked
into the kitchen.

Elias Tupper was a tall, stoop-shouldered
man with sandy hair and whiskers. He was
known to have an eye always to the main
chance, and it was said that his wife had
died of overwork. It was quite possible
that this was true, for he had expected a
great deal of her, and had looked upon her
apparently merely as & clever and inéxpen-
sive machine, warranted to take care of a
house and children, and turn out a vast

ber of pounds of y butter every
week. He had been surprised when she
suddenly dropped everything to go to heaven,
and he had a vague sense of wrong and in-
justice being done him. It seemed to him
that due notice of the probability of the
event should have been given him, that he
might have been prepared. It didn’t seem
at all like Jane to go off that way, leaving
everything at sixes and sevens,

He had not been a widower very long be-
fore he turned his attentions to Liberty
Fowler. He was inclined to think that she
was not as strong as his wife had been, bat
perhaps she made up for that by being wiry.
Her persistent avoidance of his attentions
had the effect of increasing his desire to
win her. And he had been assured by Mrs.
Doan that he had nothing to fear from Wal-
ter Scudder.

Six weeks had elapsed since the affalr of
the medium, and during that time Elias had
apparently forgotten the exiscence of Lib-
erty Fowler, a fact which Mrs. Doan lament-
ed daily. She said she knew well enough
Liberty was going to be an old maid, 'n’
like as not she’d end by nursing paupers
over to the poor-house. If she’'d only taken
good advice and married Elias Tupper long
ago, all that spirit-actin’ business never
would have been even thought about. But
of course it was no use crying over spilt
milk.

Liberty was greatly sarprised to see Elias,
still more surprised when he pressed his
suit most urgently, even going so far as to
suggest that they should be married at once.

I don’t care a rap what folks say,” ob-
served the ardent wooer. “I guess I ¢'n
please myself. Let ’em talk. It needn’t
make any odds to us.”

Liberty was deeply touched. She thought
his anxiety to marry her at once must spring
from genuine kindness and sympathy. But
she refused to consider his proposition for a
moment, thoagh he argued and pleaded with
all the homely eloguence of which he was
capable. He went away at last, looking
chagrined and disappointed.

He had been gone only a little while when
Mrs. Doan came in. She had met Elias and
heard his tale of defeat.

““I declare, I can’t understand you, Lib-
erty,” she said. *‘You act diff’rent from
any girl I ever saw. After all that's hap-
pened, I sh’'d think you'd be glad of the
chance to marry a good, steady man like
Elias Tupper. There ain’t many men would
want a girl that’s been talked about the way
you’ve been.”

Liberty sat by a window mending a rent
in an old wiapper.belonging to her mother.
She did notlook up. She appeared absorbed
in her work.

*The land only knows how long our gar-
den truck Il hold out,” sighed Mrs, Fowler,
*“and it does seem so strange not havin’
folks drop in now ’'n’ then.”

‘‘ There’s somebody coming in now, moth-
er,” said Liberty as she heard the click of
the gate latch and then a man’s tread on the
path. ‘“‘It's Lawyer Stell,” she added, as a
figure passed the window by which she sat.

““For goodness’ sakes!” said Mrs. Doan.
‘ What on earth c'n he want?”

The door stood wide open, for the weather
was warm, and the lawyer came in smiling.
He bowed profoundly. He was a vain man,
and prided himself upon his eleg:

People * dropped in” now at the Fowler
cottage with a frequency that kept Mrs,
Fowler in » state of high satisfaction and
good humor. But she wasn't able to answer
any of the questions put to her in regard to
what her daughter intended to do. Liberty
hadn’t told her; she didn’t really think Lib-
erty had thought yet. Like as not they’d
just go on pretty much as ever, only of
course they'd have every comfort now.

I dowish to the land I did know jest
what Liberty’s goin’ to do,” the poor little
woman complained to her sister. ‘‘’Taint
anyways pleasant walkin’ 'long in the dark
as 'twere,”

“Idon’t believe Liberty’s made up her
mind,” said Mrs. Doan. *“I guess she’s
waitin’ on Walter Scudder.”

“Ob, she 'n’ Walter’s broke off for good,”
said Mrs. Fowler. “He ain’t been here
since we got the news about Silas.”

“ Yes, if you want to tell him;” Liberty
tarned her face toward the window. * How

ches in that little glass shoe on the mantel,”

Liberty set the lighted lamp on & small
table by Emmeline’s bed.

1 wish you could stay here all the time,”
said the sick girl. “It’s awful with only
old Sarah. I don’t know how Walter'sever
going to get along after I'm gone. Sarah’s
always late with the meals, 'n’ she burns
things up half the time,

“ After you're gone!”

“ Yes;” I don’t mind telling you.
going to be married again.”

““To that stock-raiser?”

. “Yes. Arnold, Forrester, his name is.
We're going to be married in September. I
want you to meet him, Liberty. I've told
him about you.”

‘¢ About my being a spirit?”

“Yes. He said he thought you were
real brave. He said he didn’t see why folks
made such a fuss about it.”

After a little talk on this subject, Liberty
said she must go.

I wish Walter was here togo home with
you,” said Emmeline. *“ But perhaps you'll
meet him. He said he'd be back real early.”

Liberty’s heart was wonderfully light as
she walked along the road toward the village.
She kept listening for the sound of horses’
hoofs and smiling happily.

There was a full moon. It shone between
the boughs of the trees, and the bard road
was dappled with glancing, shifting shadows,
There were harvest fields on either hand,
bordered by low walls built of stones taken
with patient labor from those same fields.
Blackberry bushes lined the walls on either

bl'n

“I wonder if she cares?” questi
Doan.
“ Goodnees only knows; she don’t act like
she cared any” replied her sister.

But Liberty did care a great deal. Every

d Mrs.

side, heavy with red and green fruit. The
air was sweet with country odors.

There was a sound of wheels on the road,
and the quick trot of a heavy horse. Liberty

morning when she waked she thought surely
Walter would come before night, and every
night she went to bed disappointed, and
with & heavy heart. And then she heard
that rumor again about his attentions to [da
Hale. Mrs. Rudd said she had seen them
walking together, and Mrs. Doan came in on
her way home from church one Sunday night
expressly to say that Walter had joined the
choir and had a seat next vo [da. Joe An-
derson was there too, but Ida had seemed
to pay more attention to Walter than to Joe.

Liberty lay awake at night and. thought
of it. She remembered with satisfaction
that Walter had once said that Ida was not
his style at all; but then, she thought, he
might bave changed his ideal very material-
ly in the past three months. Of course as
long as she was sh d, and her neighb
talked about her, she had thought Walter
would make a sacrifice in marrying her; but
her position was very different now. The

inister had not thought it y. after
all, to call and pray with her.

“I guess you don’t know Emmeline Mor-
ris is real sick,” said Mrs. Hale, who ran in
one morniug with a cream pitcher to borrow
a little milk. * Yes,” as Liberty looked up
with interest, * she’s sick a-bed; got a kin-
der low fever, the doctor says. They’ve got
old Sarah Andrews there to ’tend to the
work.” .

Liberty said nothing, but she was restless
and unhappy all day. She wanted to call
upon Emmeline, but feared the construction
that might be placed apon it. Not for the
whole of her fortune would she make further
gossip or have Walter think she was run-
ning after him. She had almost convinced
herself that he no longer cared for her, and
she felt wounded and stung.

Later in the day she heard that there was
to be a meetiog of farmers at the town hall
in Shelbyville. All who were interested in
having good roads were urged to be present,
and Liberty felt assured Walter would at-
tend. And a short time after supper she
saw him ride by with another farmer by the
name of Bryant. They were talking earnest-
1y, and Walter did not once look toward the
cottage.

They were hardly out of sight before Lib-
erty had on her hat.

“I'm going out fora little while, mother,”
she said, as she looked into the kitchen before
starting out. *‘ Don’t worry if I'm not home
early.”

« It was a mile and & half to the Scudder
farm, and it was dusk when Liberty reached
there. The house was a square, red brick
structure, with a look of substantial comfort
and reepectability. There was an orchard
on one side, and on the other a clover field.
The yard was full of rose bushes, which had

He liked to impress people poorer than him-
self with a sense of his dignity and good
breeding.

“My call is unexpected, doubtless,” he
said, as he seated himaself on the chair Lib-
erty moved forward. ‘‘But I am the bear-
er of news which I am sure will be most
welcome, though in one sense fraught with
sorrow. But you may already have heard
of it. I spoke of it to Mr. Tupper about an
hour ago, and I understand,” with a slight
bow in Liberty’s direction and a smile that
showed all his teeth, ¢ that he is & frequent
caller here.”

*““Mr. Tupper was here about an hour
ago,” said Liberty, not returning the smile,
““but he told us no news.”

“How extraordinary!” said the lawyer,
“It is hardly possible he forgot it. Bat
perhaps he thought he had better leave the
tome. To be brief, I received

the girl's heart like a drop of molten lead.
She breathed with difficalty. It seemed an
effort for her to speak.

I don’t think it would do any good to
ask for prayers,” she said in a smothered
voice.

‘“Simeon Pelton had a note sent up askin’
for prayers when he got over his spree last
week,” urged Mrs. Fowler.

“I guess I won’t trouble about it, mo-
ther.”

“I'm afraid your heart’s got hard, Lib-
erty.”

 Perhaps it has.”

Mrs. Fowler sighed; an anxious look set.,
tled upon her delicate, sharp-featured face.

¢ You might write to your Uncle Silas 'n’
ask him to help us,” she said. *‘He's able
to do it if he wants to.”

“I wrote to him three weeks ago,” re-

a letter to-day at noon from a brother law-
yer in Stillwell, asking me to notify you of
the death of his client, Silas Fowler.”

¢ Silas dead!” cried Mrs. Fowler.™  ** There
now, Liberty, that’s why he never answered
your last letter.”

“He has been dead a week,” said Mr.
Stell, impressively, *“and he has left Miss
Liberty all his property.”

*For the land’s sake!” cried Mrs. Doan.
“ And how much is it?”

“I understand that Mr. Fowler was worth
about twenty th d dollars,” d
the lawyer.

Liberty rose suddenly, put her hand over
her eyes an instant, then walked to the door
of the back stairway, opened it and disap-

“Well, of all!” exclaimed Mrs. Doan,
taring after her.

joined Liberty, in that c d voice
which means so much. ‘““He hasn’t an-
swered.”

‘I guess he’s heard about that
business.”

““Perhaps he has.”

““ Did you say anything about it in your
letter?”

“No, I didn’t think it necessary.”

‘ Perhaps that's what's made him mad.
But he ought to help us. You're his own
brother’s child, 'n’ he hasn’t anyone but him-
self to look out for. I guess perhaps you
didn’t write the right kind of a letter, Lib-

”
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“I think I can understand Miss Liberty’s
departure,” said Mr. Stell. *“She is quite
overwhelmed at her unexpected good for-
tune—naturally, quite naturally.”

“An’ I guess we ¢’'n understand why
Elias Tupper rushed up here to make heran
offer,” said Mre. Doan. *‘I'll never have

_any use for that man again aslongas I live.”

Up-stairs, Liberty was lying on her own
little bed under the eaves, her face buried
in a pillow, ber slender figure shaken by a
tempest of tears and sobs.

The stroke of good fortune which had
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been pl d by Mrs. Scudder’s mother.
They had not received much attention since
her death, but still bloomed luxuriantly.
Liberty paused to pick & beautiful crimson
bud as she walked slowly around to the rear
of the house.

Old Sarah Andrews was in the kitchen,
washing dishes at the sink. She told Lib-
erty to go ‘“‘right erlong up-stairs,” that
Emmeline was in her own room, and hadn’t
been able to leave her bed yet.

“I'd go up with ye, but stairs is so tryin’
one me,” said the old woman. She wiped
her hands on her apron and opened the door
of the hall. She moved slowly and stiffly;
she had suffered for years with rheumatism
of the knee joints. ’

The tears sprank to Emmeline’s soft hazel
eyes when she saw Liberty.

“How good of you to come,” she said,
holding out & welcoming hand. There isn't
anybody I'd rather see.”

“I didn’t know till to-day that you were
sick,” said Liberty, sitting down on the foot
of the bed.

“I would have sent you word, but Walter
wouldn’t let me,” said Emmeline. *‘He
said he didn’t want to do anything that you
might take different from what was meant.”

Liberty stiffened at once.

¢ Walter needn’t think I have the least
desire to hold him to anything he may have
said in the past,” she said coldly.

“Oh, Liberty, don't you care for him any
more?”

Liberty sat silent.

“ You don’t, you don’t!” cried Emmeline,
“and it’s all because of that money your
uncle left you;” she pulled up a corner of
the sheet and wiped the tears from her eyes.
“I'm so fond of Walter, 'n’ I can’t “help
cryin’,” she sobbed.

“] don’t see what my money’s got to do
with it,” said Liberty.

“You don’t? Why, Walter thinks you
wouldn’t ever marry him now you're rich.
He's been waitin, all this time to have you
send him some word. And yesterd’y, when
Dr. Vose was here, he told Walter that he’'d
heard Lawyer Stell had been to see you
three or four times.”

Liberty

* Lawyer Stell! why, he dyes his whis-
kers,” she said. * Besides, I wounldn’t ever
marry a widower."” ;

“Ob, I'm so glad!” said Emmeline.
“May I tell Walthe?” = &

listened & t and stepped to one side
under the shade of a big. tree, thinking she
would keep still and let the vehicle pass her
and discover who its occupants were.

It was a buggy and in it were seated Joe
Anderson and Ida Hale. They were talking
loud enough for Liberty to hear every word
distinctly as they passed the spot where she
stood concealed.

“ The very idea of your bein’ jealous of
Walter Scudder,” said Ids with a laugh.
“ He's too serious minded for me. I'd just
a8 lief keep pany with a tomb .

“ Well, I guess I ain’t goin’ to be jealous
any more,” rejoined Joe. *‘ Things are fixed
all right now, it only your folks are willing.”

Liberty drew a long, deep breath of relief.
80 Joe and Ida were engaged! And Ida
thought Walter too * serious minded.”

¢ She’s too silly to appreciate a man like
Walter,” thought the girl, as she stepped out
into the road just in timeto meet a horse-
man who came swiftly toward her from the
direction of the village.

“ Walter!” Liberty’s face burned as she
called to him.

“ Why, Liberty!”

The little mare came to a sudden stand-
still, her rider threw the bridle over her
head aud swung himself to the ground.

“T guess you weren't expecting to see me,
Walter,” Liberty smiled up at him as she
spoke. He thought how pretty she looked
with the moonlight on her face. She had
taken off her hat and held it in one hand.

“No; you stepped out from the shadow of
that tree like a spirit,” replied Walter, and
then he flushed hotly. * I oughta't to have
said that,” he added hastily.

Liberty,
t

“Tt doesn’t matter,” upinad
sighing. “ T've put all th abou!
the medium back of me. I'm dom with it."

T wonder if you're done with everything
else that happened before you were left all
that money?”

“ No, not everything. You have never
come to tell me you were glad Uncle Silas
left it to me, Walter.”

“I’'m not sure that I am glad.”

*“Why not?”

¢ Because I'm afraid you won’t care now
for the love of a poor farmer.”

“QOh, Walter!”

“ Do you love me Liberty?”

She didn’t answer in words but met his
gaze bravely, her dark eyes shining. The
next moment he drew her to his breast.
She hid her face there, trembling.

The little mare, finding herself free, trot-
ted off in the direction of home. j

¢ There goes Duchess, Walter,” said Lib-

erty.

“yNever mind,” said Walter, *‘let her go!
I'm going home with you, anyhow, .you
know.”

About an hour later Liberty walked into
her mother’s kitchen, looking radiantly
happy.

“For the land’s sake, Liberty, where have
you been?” cried Mrs. Fowler. “I've been
worried most to death about you.”

Liberty knelt down by her mother's chair
and pat her arms about her. :

“It’s all settled about what we're going to
do, mother,” she said tenderly. *‘We're
going to move out to the Scudder farm.”

“Then you're going to marry Walter
Scudder?”

“Yes,” answered Liberty, a glad, beauti-
ful light in her dark eyes, a tender smile on
her lips, *I'm going to marry Walter Scud-
der.”

[THE END.]

Be Sure You are Right

And then go ahead. If your blood is impare,
your appetite hilingoz)gonr nerves weak,
may be sure that Hood's Sarsaparilla is

you need. Then take no substitute. Insist
upon Hood’s and only Hood’s. This is the
medicine which has the largest sales in the
world. Hood’s Sarsaparilla is the One True
Blogd Purifier. -

Hood’s Pills are prompt, efficient, always
cathartic, easy to take, easy to operate.

—Anextraordinary plague of locusts, which
during the past four seasons has existed u;
Sable Island, and which is yearly _um
a more serious aspect, has become a terrible

, and threatens to d y what sod
there is upon the and once the sod re-
moved, the winds blow thnudnw-!, which
means destruction of the island, and its dis-

ce beneath the water. Theauthor-

are awake to thououdbydd-t?bg
the pests at hazards. Various means of les-

sening their number is proposed, one of which
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