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I**Wor oe cneo wnaiy. "Bince you 

don’t forget lti I have spoiled what 
might have boon a pleasant memory 
for you, and I know ft You are al
ready troubled, and I have added, and 
yon won't forget it, nor shall I—nor 
Shall I. Don’t say goodbyl 1 can say it 
for both of os. God bless you, and 
good by, good by, goodbyH

He crushed his hat down over h1a 
eyes and ran toward the orchard gate.
For a moment lightning flashed repeat
edly. She saw him go out the gate
ind disappear into (Hidden darknesa j ..,Ic W(;llt hy ,Il0 orcliar(1 R„fn. when 
He ran through the field and came out , jjC g0( the road he turned that way.”
oo the road. Heaven and earth were 
revealed again for a darsling white 
second. From horizon to horizon rolled 
clouds contorted like an illlmltabto 
field of inverted haystacks, and be- |
Death them enormous volumes of blu
ish vapor were tumbling in the west, 
advancing eastward with sinister swift- 
nose. She rah to a little knoll at the 
corner of the house and saw him set 
his fa ce Jo the etonp. She cylcxl alouà

him with all her strength and would 
hevo totlgwgtX but the wind took the 
Worda out of her mouth and drove her 
bach, cowering» to the shelter 
house.

Out oo the rood the lashing dust 
cause stinging him like a thousand net- 
ties. It smothered him and beat him 
so that he covered his face with his 
Sleeve and fought into the storm shoul
der foremost, dimly glad of Its uproar, 
yot almost unconscious of It, keeping 
westward on his way to nowhere.
West or east, north or south, it was all 
•oe to him. The few heavy drops that 
fell boiling into the dust ceased to 
come; the rain withheld while the wind 
kings rode on earth. On he went in 
epite of them. On and on, running 
blindly when be could run at all. At 
least the wind kings were company.
He had been bo long alone. There was 
do one who belonged to him or to whom 
bo belonged. For a day his dreams 

round in a girl's eyes the precious 
thing that is called home. Oh, the wild 
fancy! He laughed aloud.

There was a startling answer—a 
lance of flro hurled from the sky, riving 
the fields before his eyes, while crash 
on crash numbed his ears. With that

professional CarOs and eat staring across the table at me 
girl. “Gone! When?”

“Ten minutes—five-half an hour—I 
don)t know. Before tbo storm com
menced.”

“Oh!” The old gentleman appeared 
to be reassured. “Probably he had 
work to do and wanted to get In before 
the rain.”

But Llgc Willetts was turning pale. 
“Which way did he go? He didn’t 
come around the house. We were out 
there till the storm broke.” B

tosnt u ever in gooa raster sne cneo 
fiercely, and In hla surprise he almost 

□ off the bench. “If there is one 
thing t cannot bear, It Is to be told that 
I am *smalir I am not Every 
Isn’t a giantess isn’t ‘small/ I detest 
personalities. I am ft great deal over 
five feet, a great deal more than that

by the <ar clamor ml \tfce* courthouse 
« beU ringing > the eight Jt rsng *nd 

-Tang and fgng eu4 tibe oonld
opt breath 
daw, Tfcfe
once more. The east was grey.

Suddenly yit of the stillness there 
earoe (lie wropd of * horse galloping 
over a wet rojd. He was coming like 
n^tf. Bomb one for a doctor? No; the 
Poof beats grew louder, coming out 
from the town, coming faster and 
faster, coming here. There was a 
ittestiing and trampling, in front of the 
house and a sharp “WhMH In Oie 
dim light of first dawn she 
» mau on n_Joam flecked horse. He 
drew up at the gate.

A .window to the right of hers went 
ftfreeching up. She heard the $adge 
clear bte throat before bç spoke.

"What is it? That’s you, isn't it, 
Wiley? What is U?” Ue took a good 
dear of time and coughed bctWcon the 

; sentences.* Ills voice was more than 
ordinarily quiet and it sounded husky.

: "What to It, Wiley r
“Judge, what time did Mr. Harklese 

IftaVe here fast night gnd which way 
did he gpf’

There was a silence. The jgdge turn
ed away from the window. Minnie 
was lauding just outside bis- door. 
"It must have been about half past % 
wasn’t it father?” idte called in à 
choked voice. “An 
thought he went w 

‘‘Wiley!” The old man leaned tfom 
the alii a^gain.

"Yes/’ answered the mae en horse- 
back.

"Wiley, be left about half mu* S- 
Just befoig Uie storm. They think bg

In dazzling dearnt-Hft, clean cut m tne ■ went west” 
washed nlr to the finest detail of strick
en field and heaving woodland.

A staggering flame clove earth and
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e. She threw open the wig. 
bell stopped. All wg* quietone who
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I“Please, please,” he said, “I didn’t"— 

“Don’t say you are sorry,” she inter
rupted, and in epite of bis contrition 
he found her angry voice delicious. It 
"was still so sweet, hot with indigna
tion, but ringing, not harsh. “Don’t 
say you didn’t mean it, because yon 
dial You can’t nnsay it, you cannot 
alter 1% and this is the way I must re
member youl Ah!" She drew in her 
breath with a sharp sigh and, cover
ing her face with her hands, sank back 
upon the bench. “I will not cry/’ sbo 
said, not so firmly as she thought sbo
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We have everything usually 

found in a first-class
. 61ie pointed to the went, 
j “He must have been crazy!” exclafm- 
! cd the Judge. “What possessed tlie fel

low?”
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Drug Store.Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s. CHAPTER TIL “l couldn’t stop hlm. I didn’t kifrw 
how." She looked at her three com
panions, slowly and with growing ter- 

’ ror, from one face to another. Min
nie’s eyes we re wide, and she had un
consciously grasped Llgc’s arm. The 
young man was staring straight before 
him. The Judge got up and walked 
nervously back and forth. Helen rose 
to her feet and went toward the old 
man, her hands pressed to her bosom.

“Ah,” she cried out, “I lord forgotten 
that! Yon don’t think they—you don’t 
think he"—

“I know what I think," Llge broke 
in. “I think I’d ought to be hanged for 
letting him out of my sight. Maybe It’»

1 all rjght. Maybe hç turned and started 
right back for town—and got there.
But I had no business to leave him, 
and If I can I’ll catch up with him 
yot.” He went to the front door and, 
opening ft, let in a tornado of wind and 
flood of water that beat him back.
6beets of rain blew In horizontally in 
epite of the porch beyond.

Briscoe followed him. “Don’t be a 
foe!, Llge,” he said. “You hardly ex
pect to go out In that” IJge shook hla 
head. It needed them bdth to get the 
door closed. The young man leaned 
his back against it and passed hla 
eleeve across hla wet brow. ,gl hadn’t 
ought to have left him.”

"Don’t scare the girls,” whispered 
the other; then in a louder tone; “All 
I’m afraid of » that he’ll get blown to 

.pieces or catch hla death of Cold. That’s 
all there Is to worry about They 
wouldn’t try it again so soon after Inst 
night I’m not bothering about that; 
not at all. That needn’t worry any
body.”

“But this morning”—
"Pshaw! He’s likely home and dry 

by this time. All foolishness. Don’t 
be an ohl woman.”

The two men re-entered the rootit 
and found Helen clinging to Minnie’s 
hand on the sofa. She looked up at 
them quickly.

“Do you think—do you—what do 
you”—

Her voice shook so that she could not ! 
go on.

The Judge pinched her cheek and pat> 
ted.lt “I think he's home and dry, but 
I think he got wet first. That’s what I 
think. Never you fear. He's a good 
bund at taking care of himself. Bit 
down, Llge. You can’t go fur awhile." j 
Nor could he. It was a long, long while ' 
bef i he could vdhfure out The storm 
raged and roared without abatement 
It was Carlow’s worst since '51, the 
old gentleman said. They heard the 
great limbs crack and break outside, 
while the thunder poaltd and boomed, 
and the wind ripped at the eaves till j 
It seemed as If the roof must go. Mean
while the Judge, after some apology, lit , 
his pipe and told- long stories of the j 
storms of early days and of odd freaks ■ 
of tho wind. He talked on calmly, tbe 
picture of repose, and blew rings above 
hla bead, but Helen saw that cue of 
his big slippers beat an unceasing little 
tattoo on the carpet She sat with fix
ed eyes, in alienee, holding Minnie’s 
hand tightly, and her face was color
less, growing whiter as the slow hours 
dragged by.

Every moment Mr. Willetts became 
more restless 
he had no nu
less. It was only his own dereliction of 
duty that be regretted. The boys " r
w°u!d have the laugh on him he «Ud Bu/^nle Lûll tblww ter3e)( ,nt„
Bu he visibly chafed more and more x bugh ^ wlld re-
under the Judge s Btoiiee and constant» ‘ darling girl!" The cried
y rose to peer out of the wtadow lato . Hn‘e of wUite âiuge-Juet onm-
îwteT.mttru^tJs ™n°ds t^thTwim «'■ ^ -^vl And vue „„ IS

tüe‘Carr. , r ». o^.
soon as it was perceptible 1-2 announce» lti »he, 0e“,
his intention of making hie way Into When l tooted the first Ump tirny *re
town. He "had ought to have went "«'ar'-r, «D, 1116 tem:e-, ÎWS '
before." he declared apprehensively, «w tl,e last mao cnaslng. Ala 1 let
and then, with immediate amendment,
of course he would find tho editor at Minnie sprang up and Infold^ her.
work in the Herald office. There “No; you dear, imagining child, you re
wasn't the slightest doubt of that, lie upset gnd uepou». that's all the mat.
agreed with tlie Judge, but he botter ter in the world. thAit wuro ; digi t,
see about It Ue would return early in ihH<l» It’® alt gTght My liarkless is
the morning and bid Mlg^ Sherwood Upmc unu safe hi bed long j^o. 1
goodby. Hoped she’d come bnclf'eome kndw (hi)t old seareefow dh Gie resico
day; hoped it wasn't her last v-lait ta tt book, and ytro re so imstruiig
Plattville. They gave him an umbrella, YOU fanned tpe rest. Wa all
and he plunged into the night, and as Don’t bother, degr. ’
they stood for a moment gt the door, The bi^ motherly girl took her cotn-
the old mua calling aftt* him cheery panlon In her anus and rocked her
good nights and laughing messages to back and forth soothingly and petted
Harkless, they could see him fight with ««d feMçurcd ter nnd ilipn c*d a j
his umbrella when he got out into the tie with her, os a good hearts) *y
rou(^ woys will with a friend. rLhcp she ieft

Helen’s room was over the porch, the Iw the niglft, with many & ^Jîer'
windows facing north, looking out up* tog word and tender cûyesal
on tho pike and across the fields. Bleep, my dear,” she nailed through the
“Please don’t light the lamp, Minnie,” door When she had closed It behin<r her.
she said when they had gone upstairsi “You mûst It you have to, gp in t o
“I don’t need it” Miss Briscoe was morniirg. It Just breaks my heart. J
flitting about the room tfunting for don’t know how we’ll bear it without
matches. In the darkness she came to TW. Father will miss you aj
her friend and laid a kind, large hand much as I wilt G Odd n‘gut.
ou Helen’s eyes, and the hand became botber about that old white scarecrow,
wet She drew Helen’s head down ou that’s afl it waft. Qpod night, dear,
her shoulder and sat beside her on the flood night.”
bed. “Good night, dear,” apsv^red a plain-

“Sweetheart you mustn't fret" she live little voice. Helen’s cheek passed
soothed In motherly fastilou. “Don't the pillow and lapsed from tilde to side,
you worry, dear. He's all tight It By and by she turgid the piflpw overt
Isn't your fault dear. They wouldn’t it had grown wet The wt^d blyr
come on a night like this/’ -ahChl thé >

But Helen drew away and went to Bleçp would pot Qpme. Shi got
the window, flattening her arm against laved her burning eyes; then
the pane, her forehead pressed against by the window. The stpyu’a strength
her arm. She had let him go; she had was spent a£ last The rain grew Ushb
let him go alone. Bhe had forgotten the er and lighter until there wag *btft the
danger that always beset him. Bhe had sound pf running irtitet and the drip;
been so crazy; she had seen nothing, drip on the tin roof of the portly Qui*
thought of nothing. She had let him the thunder rumbling to distance
go into that and into the storm alone. marked the stpynj’s CPttQP» the clçiriots
Who knew better than she how cruel ot the gods rtiTlltig CtiS^USr ft^d; farthey
they were. She had seen the fire leap away tlti 'they Sb&Jty to bô
from the white blossom and heard the heard altogether. The cîduxis pàïfed' 
ball whistle, the ball they had meant majestically, yog it 
for his heart—that good, great heart cprtnlna qf inlst, fhe 
Slie had run to him the night befQra ehlnlpg to thh east.
Why had she let him go into the un- The night wàsrhgshed, ûhiï the phkcë
known and the storm tonight? But that falls before dawn wjaa Upon the As a rule a man -wiH fowl veil katii- 
how could she have stopped him? How wet, flat land». Somewhere in the sod- P.rd if he c.n hobble around on crut-
could she have kept him after what he den grass a swamped cricket chirped; this two or three weeks after tprain-
had said? He had put it out of her from an outlying flange of tbp village ing his ahUe, and it is usually two or
power to speak the word "Stay!” She a dog's bowl rose tamimfnUy^ ft wtM three moaths befune he K»e fully re
peered into the night through distort» answered by anotfre» far away aS*d bg ' ®V6.rc^* ** *° unaceessary lo*
Ijig tears. another and gqpthefi. Tb<* strnoiptB Uv£' + C?> nrr’^nr !n

The wind had gone down a little, bift Chorus rose Above th6 viflagat died 
;n,D Ilttle- >n^ etoctrical flashes dway, aM qutet ùÙ agnto. ^tite mre hï? 'loss t W
danced all round the horizon in mag- Helen sat 6y the wtodow* po C0nrf^| I V(,eVe time, n.-d h. some ensee 
nifleent display, sometimes far away, teaching hentegrt Tears coursed, hex’, VVltbiB three day#. For sale by W. W.
sometimes dazlngly near, tho darkness chee'ks no tongffrv hut her eygfl W-erô Weare.
doubly deep between the intervate wi<je and staring,>,<fnd tiCr Kps parted
when the long sweep of flat lands lay breathlessly, for the husfl Was broken

HE moon had risen, and there 
was a lace of mist along the 
creek when John and Helen 
reached their bench, (Of 

course they went back there.) She 
turned to him with a little frown.

“Why have you never lot Toro Mere
dith know you were living so near him 
—less than ft hundred mikes—when he 
has always liked and admired you 
above all the rest of mankind? I know 
that be has tried time and again to 
hear of you, but the other men wrote 
that they knew nothing, that it was 
thought you had gene abroad. I had 
heard of you, ahd so has he seen your 
name in the Rouen papers—about the 
$7hite Cape and in politics—but he 
Would never dream of connecting the 
Piattrllle Mr. Hark leas with his Mr. 
Harkless; though I did, fust a little, in 
a vague way. I knew you, of1» course, 
when you cams into Mr. HaÛoway’e 
lecture the other evening» Bat why 
haven’t you written to my cousin Î” 

“Rouen seems rather Car away to 
me," he answered quletljs "I’ve been 
there only once, half a day on business. 
Except that, I’ve never bèen much far
ther than Amo—and then for n conven
tion or to make a speech—since I came 
here.”

“Wicked," she exclaimed, "to shut 
yourself up like this! I said It was fine 
to drop out of the world, but why have 
you cut off your old friends from you? 
Why haven’t you had a relapse now 
and then and dbme over to hear Ysaye 
play and Melba sing, or to see Mane- 
field or Henry Irving, when wa have 
had them? And do you think you’ve 
been quite fair to Tom? Wha?t right 
had you to assume that he had forgot
ten you?”

“Oh, I didn’t exactly mean forgot
ten," be sai<k pnltiug a blade of grass 
to and fro baftweeQ his fingtara and 
staring at R absently. “It’s only that 
I have dropped ont of the world, you 
know. They i rather expected me to do 
a lot of thtioga, and 1 haven’t .done 
them. Possibly it is because I am sen
sitive that I never let Tom know. They 
expected me to amount to something, 
but I dob’t believe his welcome would 
be less hearty to a failure—be Is a 
good heart”

“Failurer she cried and clapped her 
hands and laughed.

“I’m really not very tragic about it, 
though I must seem consumed with 
Self pity,” he returned, smiling. “It is 
only that I have dropped out of the 
world while Tom is still in it"

“ ’Dropped out of the worldl’ " she 
echoed impatiently. “Can’t ypu see 
you’ve dropped into it? That you’’— 

“Last night I was honored by your 
praise of my graceful mode of quitting
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“My blessed child!” bo cried In great 
distress and perturbation. “What have 
I doue? I-X”-

“Call me ’email’ all you Uke,” she 
answered. “I don’t care. It Isn’t that 
You mustn’t think me such an Im
becile." Bhe dropped her hands from 
her faoe and shook the tears from be? 
eyes with a mournful Uttle laugh, fie 
saw that her fingers wore clinched 
tightly and her lip trembled “I will 
not cry,” she said again.

“Somebody ought to murder mo. I 
ought to have thought—pereonaUtiss 
are hideous”—

She sprang to her feet, and her eyes 
flatbed.

conscience tells me I should; but I 
can’t, and it makes mo very unhappy. 
That was why I acted so badly.”

“Your conscience 1” bo cried.
“Oh, I know what a Jumble and pus- 

zle-lt must seem to you I"
“1 only know one thing—that you are 

going away tomorrow morning and 
that 1 shall never see you again.”

The darkness had grown Intense. 
They could not see each other, but a 
wan glimmer gave him a fleeting, misty 
view of her. She stood half turned 
from him, her hand to her check lu 
the uncertain fashion of hla great mo
ment In the afternoon. Her eyes, he 
saw In tho flying picture that ho 
caught, were troubled, and her hand 
trembled. She had been Irresistible In 
her gayety, but now that n mysterious 
distress assailed her, of the reason for 
which bo had no guess, she was so

tira
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u know—HelensvSISMoney to Loan on Ftret-Olae, 
Beni Batata.

"Don't! It wasn't that"
“I ought to be shot”—
"Ah, please don’t say that," ebo eatd, 

shuddering. "Please don’t, not even as 
a joke, after lest night!”

“But I ought to be for hurting you. 
Indeed”—

8ho laughed sadly again. "If wasn't 
that I don’t caro what you call me. 1 
am small. You'll try to forgive me for 
being such a baby? I didn’t mean any
thing I said. I haven’t acted so badly 
since I was a child.”

“It’s my fault all of it I’ve tired 
you out and I let you get crushed at 
the circus, and"—

“That!" she said. "I don't think I 
would have missed tho circus.”

He had a thrilling hope that she 
meant the tent pole. She looked as If 
she meant that, but ho dared not let 
himself believe it

“No,” he continued, “I have boon so 
madly happy in being with you that 
I’ve fairly worn out your patience. I’ve 
haunted you all day, and I have”—

“All that has nothing to do with it," 
she said, with a gentle motion of her 
hand to bid him listen. “Just after you 
left this afternoon I found that I could 
not stay here. My people are going 
abroad at once, and I must go with 
them. That’s what Is almost making 
me cry. I leave hero tomorrow morn-

tj'-xTIMBSaWlflSSO. S. MILLER, 
Barrister, &c.

•Much obliged, WDtet* ÿ as 
hasn't sure of a.ay thing.”

*WJJeyi” The old man’s voice shSSk. 
sky, r.nd sheets of light echoed it, and Mihnie began to cry aloud. The horsb- 
n frightfol uproar shook the Iwusc and man- wheeled about and turned tfft anj* 
rtitlrd fîie Otv^meut^ but over the mal’s head tovgprd town. ''WQfcyR. 
crash, of thunder Mîpnle difSird tor [ “Yes.”
friend’s loud scycam nnd shw hcr j “Wifcty, they haven’t—yqudss’t thiih
spring hack from the window with they've gof*bte>?” 
both hands, palms outward, pressed to Bald tke man on horseback, “Judge, 
her face. f>l-ç loyp^l to -her nnd tfirejv Fq» sfrtUd tiiey have,” 
tor :irmp nboul her. ' (rJ> >>*_• cuhtinuod.)

hot fa MT
“Lorf?‘ Helen drsggod tor to tto j 

window. “At tint next flasty The 
Uiiicq beyond the meadow.”

“What was 4t? What was it Uke7’
The liglrfuiug flashed Incessantly.

! Qelen tried to point. Her hal* qaly 
I Jerked from side to side.
I “IiOok!” she cried.

“I ace nothing but the lightitoïg»” 
j MinnJ^ answert'd breathleaely.

“Uh, the fence! The fence! And to 
j t&e field!"

“Helen! What was It like7'
“Ah, a^i” shy panted. “A long Ifcne 

of white took rug things — horrible 
I white”—

À
Real Estate Agent, etc.
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lulorabfy pnthctlo and seemed such a 
rich nnd lovely nnd fliid nnd bnppy 
thing to have come Into his life only to 
go out of it, and he was so full of tho 
prophetic senso of loss of her, it seemed 
so much like losing everything, that ho 
found too much to say to bo able to 
say anything.

Ho tried to speak anil clicked a little. 
A big drop of rain fell on his bare 
hoid. Neither of them noticed the 
weather or cared for It. They stood 
with the renewed blackness hanging 
Uke a drapery between them.

“Can-can you—toll me why you 
think you ought not to go7’ ho whis
pered filially with u great effort.

“No; not now. 
would think 
stay.
about It; but I can’t, I can’t I must 
go in the morning.”

“I should always think you right,” 
he answered iu an. unsteady tone, “al
ways.” lie went over to tho bench, 
fumbled about for his hat and picked 
it up.

“Come," he said gently, "I am going 
now.”

She stood quite motionless for a full 
minute or longer; then, without a word, 
she moved toward the house. He went 
to her. with hands extended to find her, 
and his fingers touched bet sleeve. 
Together and silently they found the 
garden path and followed its dim 
length. In the orchard be toucbc*<L_her 
sleeve again and led the way.

As they eu me out behind the house 
she detained him. Stopping short, she 
shook his hand from her arm. She 
spoke lu a breath, as if it were all one 
word.

“Will you tell mo why you go? It is 
not late. Why do you wish to leave 
me, wheu I shall not see you again7'

"Tho Lord bo good to me!” he broke 
out, all hie long pent passion of dreams 
rushing to his lips as tho barrier fell.

Prompt and satisffcotory -ittencion given 
to the collection of claims, and all other 
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925,000 Lf ft to Tnvrp Poop!*

Relatives of Ha.rr- r. Cox, of Now 
York, Will Receive Amount.

New York, Sçgit. l.T—By t* will oi 
TTarry C. Cox, a wealthy glove dealer 
here, whoDENTISTRY!

DR. F. S. MDERSON
was stricken with apoplexy 

and died while rt turning from Europe 
on the eteam-T Raiser ^ iybehn o* 
July 31st, which was just filed with 
the surrogates’ tore to-dc.y, hie
mother and six •-! tcre, residing in hie 
native place, Truro, receive ltgaci^ 
amounting to oyer twenty-five thous
and dollars. Ten thousand dollars- is 
also left to his affianced bride and 
childiiûo^ lover, a widow, Yira. cr-tells 
R. HclLron. of % West Ninety-Second 
sir...t, thic c
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But' I know you 
am right In wanting to 

know you would if you knew
Grwduste of the University Maryland.
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Ing.”Œ- ”Whut IlkeY’ MLgple tivm^d (upm 
tha windotv- and t-augjit tim uthar’s 

! wrist ir> a strong cjyep.
“Minnie, MlnuieJ Like loyg white 

j gowns and cowls crossing the fence!”
Helen released her wrist from her 

i companion’s grasp and put both hands 
ou MlnpLe’s Checks, forcing lier around 
to face the flickering pane. “You must 
took! You must lookl” she cried.

“Tb^y wouldn’t do ft! They wouIdn^t 
—it Isn’t!’’ Minnte shndd^rt-d- “Thcjr 

! couldn’t come In the ajprqu They 
wouldn’t do it lu the pouring raid”

! “Yes! Such tilings would mlml the 
rain!” Site burst info Jjjst erica I bfngli- 
tec, and MLuile seized her round the 
Wilat, almost uiinervwl as Helen, 
yet trying to soothe h^r. “They would 
mind tto rain,” Helen wlispyerefl. 
“They would tear a sforijv. J'es,' yes»! 
And I let him go; I let him go!”

Pressing close together, clasping 
each other’s waist, the two gif Is peer
ed out at the landscape.

“Look!”
Up from the distant fence that bor

dered tho qorjbern side of Jpues’ field 
a pale, pelted, flapping thing reared

He felt something strike at his heart 
In the sudden sense of dearth he had 
no astonishment that she should be
tray such agitation over her departure 
from a place she had known so little 
and frieucU who certainly were not 
part of her life. Ho roso to his feet 
and, resting his arm against a syca
more, stood staring away from her at 
nothing. She did not move. There 
was a long silence. Hu had wakened 
suddenly. The skies had been sap
phire, the sward emerald, Plattville a 
Camelot of romance, a city of enchant
ment and now, like a meteor burned 
out In a breath, tho necromancy fell 
away and be gazed into desolate years.
The thought of the square, his dustv 
office, the bleak length of Main struct, 
as they would appear tomorrow gave 
lilm a faint physical sickness. Today 
It had all been touched to beauty. He 
had felt fit to live and work here a 
thousand years—a fool's dream, and 
the waking was to arid emptiness. Ho 
should die now of hunger and thirst In i 
this Sahara. He hoped the fates would !
let it be soon, but Lo knew they would j Jou see 19 because I can’t

bear to let you go? I hoped to get 
away without saying It I want to be 
alone. I want to be with myself and 
try to realize things. I didn’t want to 
mako a babbling idiot of mysolf, but I 
am. It Is because I don’t want another

James Primrose, D. D. S., 1/
Office iu Drug Store, corner Vue en *nd 

Oran ville streets, formerly occupied by Dr. 
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all it» 
branches carefully nnd promptly attended 
to. Office days at Bridgeto wn, Monde j 
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 83rd, 136L

y, in whoSt) aims he 
lied on the steamy, she, with eo 

as chaperon, having been 
•( Cox cn an European p! p.sure tour, 

end whom be was

X

to many in Oc- 
>ber. He wae aged 42. “As he

Mtf A man was leaning 
and looking

over the top rail
; tying, m my arm.. Paid Mrs. Ecl- 
hsr-n, '‘he Fa d, "lu- fat.- have or* 
dp.ir.od that you w.—* never to b« my 
wife. "

his common sense awoke, and be look
ed about him. He was two miles from 
town. The nearest house was the Bris
coes’, fur down the road. He knew the 
rain would come now. There was a big 
oak near him at the roadside, and ho 
stepped under Its sheltering branches 
and leaned against the great trunk, 
wiping the perspiration and dust from 
his face. A moment of stunned quiet 
had succeeded the peal of thunder. It 
was followed by several moments of In
cessant lightning that played along 
the road and tho fields. From that in
tolerable brightness he turned his head 
and saw, standing against the fence, 
five feet away, a man, leaning over tho 
top rail and looking at him.

The sa mo flash swept brilliantly be
fore Helen's eyes as sho crouched 
against the back" steps of tho brick 
house. It revealed a picture like a 
marine of big waves, tho tossing tops 
of the orchard trees, for in that second 
the full fury of tho storm was loosed, 
wind and rain and hall. It drove her 
against the kitchen door with cruel 
forco. The latch lifted, the door blew 
open violently, and sho struggled fcc 
close it in vain. The house seemed to 
rock. A candle flickered toward her 
from tho inner doorway and was blown 
out.

XJi B. WHITMAN, HI”
“And so you wish me to be consist- i 

cat," she retorted scornfully. “What | 
becomes of your gallantry when we i 
abide by reason/’

“True enough; equality is a denia3 of 
privilege.”

“And ’privilege Is a denial of e<tual- 
ity? I don’t like that at all.” She 
turned, a serious, suddenly illuminated 
face upon him and spoke earnestly i 
“It’s myy hobby, I should tell yoix and 
I'm tired of that nonsense about ^won> 
ten always sounding the personal notA’
It should be sounded as we woultf | 
sound it. And I think vie could bear 
the loss of •privilege’ ”—

He laughed and raised, a protesting 
band. “But we couldn't/**

“No, you couldn’t It's the-’ribbon of K .. . . .. ... . . ....
superiority In your buttonhole! I know bre,ath Btol° th/ou®h tLo h°‘J“"1.n‘?3'

and an arm of vapor reached out bo-
tween tho moon and tho quiet earth. 
Darkness fell. The man and girl kept 
silenco between them. They might 
have been two sad guardians of the 
black little stream that plashed un
seen at their feet Now and then a re
flection of faraway lightning faintly 
limned them with a green light Thun
der rolled nearer, ominously. The gods 
were driving their chariots over tho 
bridge. Tho chill breath passed, leav
ing tho air again to its hot Inertia.

“I did not want to go," she said at 
last with tears Just below the surface 
of her voice. “I wanted to stay here, 
but he—they wouldn’t—I can’t”— 

“Wanted to stay here7’ ho said hus- 
■ klly, not turning. “Hero? In In

diana?”
"Yes."

: “In Rouen, you mean7'
“In Plattville.”
“In Plattville!" He turned now, as

tounded.
“Yes. Wouldn’t you have taken mo 

on tho Herald 7’ Sho rose and camo to
ward hlm. “I could have supported 
myself here if you would, and I’ve 
studied how newspapers are mada I 
know I could have earned a wage. I 
could have helped you make It a dally.” 
He searched in vain for a trace of rail
lery in her voice. There was nena 
She seemed to intend her words to be 
taken literally.

“I don’t understand," he said "X 
don’t know what you mean."

“J mean that I want to stay heret 
that I ought to stay here; that my

-Lan d Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

' i. v- it not Bfkm at. A mat were 
true? We weiv engaged to marry whrn 
to wore knickerbockers and I had 
‘hurt skiric. Tv V/c-J each other aa 
in do children, and I 
ur.ucd to love ea%h other all ihrouçh 
>ur lives. But we drifted apart, and 

while my love during that time 
have been dormant, it only needed 
another meeting to be revived."

iSrouciiitic ARtp^a a h^avy Barden.

guess we ccn-
Leslie R. Fairn,

ARCHITECT. filtiV

Present P. O. address—
AYLESFORD, N S

not; kuew that this was hysteria, that 
in hla endurance ho should plod on, 
plod, plod dustily on, through dingy, 
lonely years.

There was a rumble of thunder far

Mr HnriT poised and seejuetCv4ust as tlie
Aty regarding Mr. Hark- ^ ^ drtip to

April 1st, 1903.-ly

Asthma is bad cnuugb, but whoa 
brondiaj symptoms are added the 
5>‘.or suticcor has almost an intoler
able existence. An absolute specific is 
fo'Vnl in fragrant healing Catarphs- 
zone, which cures chronic cases ttort 
other remedies won't even relieve. 
“For years," writes Caj>L MacDoaald 
of Montreal, ‘"I battled with the agon
ies ri bronchitic asthma. Of ton I 
couldn’t- sleep for nights at a time. 
I s|Mit thousands on doctors end 
imHlicinefl without relief, but one dol- 
h.v's worth of Cn.t;urhoion-' cured

guaran te.*d.
SI.00; Trial size HÙ

Tine lUatch Repairing. out on the- western pralrlo. A cold
second of your sweetness to leave an 
added pain wheu you’ve gone. It is 
because I don’t want to hear your voice 
again, to have it haunt me in the lone
liness you will leave. But It’s useless, 
useless. I shall hear it always, Just as 
I shall always see your face, Just aa 
I have heard your voice and seen your 
face these seven years, ever since I 
first saw you, a child, at Winter Har
bor. I forgot for awhila I thought it 
was a girl I had made up out of my 
own heart, but It was you all tho tlma 
Tho Impression I thought nothing of 
then; Just tho merest touch on my 
heart, light as it was, grow and grew 
deeper till it was there forever. You've 
known mo twenty-four hours, and I 
understand what you think of me for 
speaking to you like this. If I had 
known you for years and had waited 
and had tho right to speak and keep 
your respect, what have I to offer you? 
I couldn't even take care of you if you 
went mad as I and listened. I’ve no 
excuse for this raving— Yes, I have."

He saw her in another second of

several women who manage- to live 
without men to open doors fbt them, 
and I think I could bear to let a man 
pass before me now tyid then ok wear 
his hat in an offleq where 1 happened 
to be, and I could get my own ice at a 
dpnee, I think, possibly witji even less 
fuss an<J scrapable than Fvè sometimes 
observed in the young men who have 
done it fox me. But you know you 
would ntp^er let us do thing» for oup- 
eeive^ tto matter whajt legal equality, 
might be declared, even .when ce gel 
representation for our taxation. You 
will never be able to deny yoursotyee 
giving us our ‘privileger I hate being 
waited ocJ I’d rather do thing» fok 
tnyselL”

$he was so earnest in her satire, eç 
full of Btibro and so serious In her mean* 
Ing, and there was such a contrast bo 
tween what aha said and her person^ 
she looked so pre-eminently the pretty 
marquise, the little exquisite, 
tlally to Ve waited on and helped, to 
have clocks thrown over the* dampness 
for her to tread upon, to b« run about 
for—he could see half a dozen youths 
rosbif about for her ices, for her car
riage, for her chaperon, for her wrap,
al <ÿa
bon lti not repress a chuckle. He mate 
agqti to make it inaudible, however, 
hnd it was as well that bp did.

"I understand your love of new)?pte 
Pôf wfork,” she went on less vehement
ly, hut not less earnestly. *‘I have ah 
W^ys wanted to do it mysqlf, wanted 
fc Immensely. I can’t think of a more 
fascinating way of earning one’s llv- 
Ipgb And I know I could do it Why 
dpc^t you make the Herald a daily?"

Tb hear her speak of “eaflning one’s 
living" wjas too much for him. She 
gave the impression of riches, not 
only by the fine texture and fashioning 
of her garments, but one felt that lux
uries had wrapped her from, her birth. 
He had not had much time to wonder 
what she did in PlattMllle. It had oc
curred to him that it \yas a HtiJe odd

THOS. BIRD,
. Practical Watchmaker. .

Begs to .tifonn t ho people of Bridgetown and 
surrounding country th.il ho his permanently 
lecated next to Dr. DoBloin' office on Granville 
Street, where ho to prepared to clean and re
pair all kinds of watches and clocks, and trusts 
by sound work and moderate charges to merio 
a fair share of public patronage.

Catnfr^ozone can’t fail; it*B 
Teo months’ treatment

“Helen! Helen!” camo Minnie’s voice 
anxiously. “Is that you? We were 
coming to look for you. Did you got 
wet?”

Mr. Willetts threw his weight against 
the door and managed to close it Then 
Minnie found her friend’s hand and 
led her through the dark hall to tho 
parlor, where the judge sat placidly 
reading by a student lamp.

Llge chuckled as they loft the kitch
en. “I guess you didn't try too hard 
to shut that door, Harkless,” he said, 
and then when they came into the 
lighted room, “Why, where is IIark- 
less?” he asked. “Didn't he come with 
us from the kitchen?’

“No,” answered Helen faintly. “He’s 
gone.” Sho sank upon the sofa and 
put her hand over her eyes as if to 
shade them from too sudden light

“Gone!” The Judge dropped Ills book

-The only way to «hinn, oven in this 
i$iIso world, is to be modest and un*.»- 
liymrog. Falsehood may be a thick 
crust; but, in the course of tiaic, truth

UNION BiW OF HALIFAX
1 N COltPOR ATED 1856.

wdl find a place to break through. 
Klcgaace of language may not be in 
thb power of us all, but simplicity 
Olid straightforwardness spre.—Womsp’s

Capital Authorized, 
Capital subscribed, 
Capital Paid Cp, 
Reserve ^und,

*3,000,000

1*336,150

1,336,150

931,405

aw-u ;

1 Lii*

so essen-
C. C. tilC'HAHDS &. CO.

Dear Sirs,—For some year» J have 
hail only pariitd tire <4 piy arm, cauv 
ad by a nuddt-n sirain. 
ovory remedy wuhout •.fiect, until 1 
get a sample bottle of MiNARD’S 
LINIMENT, 
from it cat. <1 mo to continue ite use, 
athl now I am happy to say my arm 
is completely restored.

DIRECTORSt
lightning, a sudden, bright one. Her 
back was turned to him, and she had 
taken a few startled steps from him.

“Ah,” he cried, “you are glad enough 
now to see me go! I knew It. I want
ed to spare myself that I tried not to 
be a hysterical fool in your eyes.” He 
turned aside, and his head fell on his 
breast. “God help me!” he said. “What 
will this place bo to me now?’

The breeze had risen. It gathered 
força It was a chill wind, and there 
rose a walling on the prairie. Drops of 
rain began to fall.

“You will not think a question im
plied in this,” he said, more composed
ly, but with an unhappy laugh at him
self. “I believe you will not think mo 
capable of asking you if you care”— 

“No," she answered, “I—I do not love

Wm. Robertson, I'roaiileet.
Wil Roctie, M. P., Vice-President.

C. Black a dak. Geo. Mitchell, M. P. P.
A. E. Jones,

I A>avt* use8
£. G. Smith.

Geokgr Stairs.
nces—that to eavé his life ho llio benefit I received

Head Office: Halifax, N. 8. most »» 
Don’t

IKCDOtM K. W. HA11KISON.!. L. THORNE, General Manager, 
:. N 8. Strickland, Asst. Gen. Mgr. 
F. C. Harvey, -

Glwnjt, Out.

Inspector.

Timbers of oak keep the old 
homestead standing through 
the years. It pays to use the 
right stuff.

“ Men of oak " are men in 
rugged health, men whose 
bodies are made of the sound
est materials.

Childhood is the time to lay 
the foundation for a sturdy con
stitution that will last for years.

Scott’s Emulsion is the right 
stuff.

Scott’s Emulsion stimulates 
thegrowing powers of children, 
helps them build a firm 
foundation for a sturdy consti
tution.

=—“Johnnie," (fûeriod tho teacher M 
■ tho new pupil, “(Jo you know your 
alphabet?"

“Yes m,” aitvwtyvd Jokimy,
“Well, then," continued the teacher, 

“what letter comes after A?"
“:ril the rest of ’em," was tho tri

umphant reply.

—The best defence against gossip is 
to fill your mind vtith higher and Lot
te* things; to keep your brain and 
your hftBds busiefl with useful and era* 
nobling work.

BRANCHES:
Annapolis, Arichat, Baddeck, Barringt<m Pas- 

age, Bear River, Berwick, Bridgetown, Clarke’s 
[arbor, Dartmouth, Digby, Glace Bay, Granville 
‘erry, Halifax, Inverness, Keatville, La wren ce- 
»wn, Liverpool, Ix>ckeport, Mabou, Middleton, 
few Glasgow, North Sydney, Parrsboro, Sher- 
rooke, Springhill, Sydney, Sydney Mines, St. 
later’s, Truro, Windsor, Wolfville, Yarmouth. 
Port of Spain, Trinidad ; St. John, N. B.

r y eaved And hlgw Itself a
lyers you.”

“Ah, was it a question, after all) I— 
you read me better than I do, perhaps. 
But, If I asked, I knew the answer."

She made as if to speak again, but 
words refused her.

Impure blood always shows 
somewhere. If the skin, then 
boils, pimples, rashes. If the 
nerves, then neuralgia, nerv
ousness, depression. If the

CO FtifmSPONDB NT Si
k of Toronto and Branches, Canada, 
on id Bank of Commerce, New York.
£ m j' National Bank, Boston.
Ion and Westminster Bank, London, England,

that she could plan to si >end any e±«tent 
Of time there, even if ^he had llksO 
Minnie Briscoe at school* He felt that

After a moment, “Goodby," be said 
very steadily, “I thank you for the 
charity that has given me this little 
time—with you. It will always be— 
precious to me. I shall always be your 
âervant." His steadiness did not carry 
him to the end of his sentence. “Good-

•he must have been sbel'itorod and pet
ted and waited on all her life. One 
could sot help yearning tp wf ait on her.

He anewerod lnarttetiafcely, "Oh, 
some day,” in reply to her question and 
then fell into outright la dgh ter.

“I might have kpown yof j wouldn’t 
take n*> seriously,” eher said, with no 
indignation, only 
"I am well used 
cause I am not tail. P

Sarsaparilla between grog
r star wna. adenSpecial attention is directed to the 

OMPARATIVE STATEMENT below, 
lowing the progress made by this Bank 
l the past sixteen years, also the increase 
[Jrasiness in the last year.

!ko Proper Trsatin^nt for a Sprained 
/nïic.stomach, then dyspepsia, 

biliousness, loss of appetite. 
Your doctor knows the 
remedy, used for 60 years.

by”
She started toward him and stopped. 

He did not see her. She answered noth
ing, but stretched out her hand to him 
and then let it fall quickly.

“Goodby,” he said again. “I shall go 
out the orchard gate. Please tell them 
good night for me. Won’t you speak to 
me? Goodby!”

He stood waiting, while the rising 
wind blow their garments about them. 
She leaned against the wall of the 
house. “Won’t you say goodby and tell 
me you can forget my”—

She did not speak.

STATEMENT 
1887 ISOS

9 500,000
a sort of i ristfulnesa, 

to It I think It Is be- 
eoqle take big

1904
■ .» 32-1 US 
- as tans hs«

M Eotnmlnq from the Cuban war, I wae a
ES$,„Lr^oME.Vn2.’rKA;-.fnA5î
Sarsaparilla completely cured me."

H. o. Dokhlkb, Scranton, Pa.

Itftl.

âirto with more gravity. Bte people 
ftto nearly always listened t o/r 

"Listened tol” be. said, au d felt that 
he must throw laimself aj 
“You oughtn’t to mind beflag Titania. 
She was listened, to. You’’—

She sprang 
flashed. “Do

0,534.320 
«.139 10.754

, 804.428 7.137,178 8,
- A»4l958.209 9.170,243 10,

SI 00 a bottle. '* -
Ail drub-glota. ....

7,697.609 
1.316 

115.850 
373,650

AVIMGS RJuVK DEPARTMENT, 
nterest allowed at highest current rate 
Savings Bank Deposits and on Deposit 
ccipts, compdEnded hvlf-vearly.

j. a Am co., 
Lowell, Mail.

Impure Blood; her feet Send for free sample.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists.
Ontario. 

BOc. and $1.00; all druggists.
Toronto,to her feet, ax^d her eyes 

you think pers onal com-
Ald the 
bowels

Bars spa r i 11 a ^y^keeç>l n^ t he
Mimud’a Lroimont Cures Burns, etc.

.......  ... ^

1
n

to
\r

N

Pfl

P

I

#

.

Wm
m
E
*

■

-I%. i

^11

I*

».

■j
j':

i/
1

■t

H 3J

.to
*-

: I
m

«»
;*

»•
 f-

a B
&

.'
• M

m
:

M
M

¥

m
%

*


