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Itis a trimmed hat you need. We have them at

L'mas FRillinery &
MRS. H. A. QUILTY'S

prices unsurpassed for cheapness.
We start them at $1.00.

. a
i “The price is low, you say.
& shawls and aprons, an

/
Remember

THE SARGE

We admit it, but are prepared to give special

bargains for che holiday trade. 2

The balance of our Sailor and Walking Hats
at priees that will astonish.

Eadies and gentlemen’s silk and linen handkerchiefs, infant’s knitted

Jacllets, silk and cotton bibs, old ladies’ dress caps, wool

d fancy ribbons from

2 cents per yard.

the Place,

Mrs. B A. Ouilty,

ANT STORE.

A ‘ A
it el S
"oir 2 a

to buy your Dry Goods and sundries

~winter goods yet on hand.
out of them is mow our

T

concern.
some of these prices.

Ladies’ heavy wrappers, former price $
- quality, $1.20. Print wrappers 63c.
. ‘out, good style, nicely trimmed, $5.00.

 exoept trimming, $4.00. We will
‘them $4.50 and $3.60.

-

-

few Year.

to do a little batter.

B4 inches in Width ouly 40c. -
~'There are lots
. "% qn/g/lb as value.

ever seen for the price.

All the best

~worth 15¢c and 18¢. U e

‘.D&’yim nesd a good warm' suit

- TP

1898.

Great value in flannelette at other pride

We are l right for neck weakabll et ™=
Plaids, cheoks, stripes and fancy p
going to sell them for o quar

FACTS.
re Stubborﬂm Things.

: AR LAV VAN,
. The Christmas seasun is now drawing near and we have some plain
'ket-wmuthntmybewfnltoyoninyoursunh for the best place

for that happy anniversary. The

. season 5o far has been mild and as a consequence there are large stocks of
To get rid of these goods, to get our money

For the next three weeks we are

to make such a substantial reduction, to offer you such bargains
insure a speed removal, in exchange for your money, of course.

. : \
- Ladies’ Fur Ties 50c. Ladies’ storm collars $1.20, $1:80, 82.00 and |
tter. Ladies’ fur caps, génts’ Persian lamb and beaver caps very cheap.

2.25 now $1.75. Wrappers, good
Cashmere wrappers lined through-

Serge wrappers, same as above

give 10 per cent. off these prices making

_ Ladies” Jackets at clearing prices beginning at $2.40 for real good
$7.50 jackets for $5.00 and all others at prices to clear before the

) We have an elegant line of Dress goods from the cheapest
- grade to $1.50 and 8175 per yard.  Our stock is quite heavy iet and we
- sreanxious to reduce it before stock taking time, so here goes the pruning
knife. . 10 per cent. discount on all Dress Goods for-cash before tke end
of the year. * That means $1:50 goods for 3.35, $1.00 goods for 90c, 75c

~ goods {:;ﬂcmd s0 on through the list. Then on. some

we are

.going ; . Pmc{mxtnres worth 35¢ now 27§c.  Black,
: mdurdmal serges only 20¢ per yard, all wool.  Fancy covert cloths
“Mixed suitings, 54 inches in width only 40c
rs that we cannot enumerate here bat will be found

Just Take Notice of This.

A 30 inch wide heavy Flannelette for 5c per yd. Nothing like it

at 7, 8, 9, 10 and 12¢ per yd.
~ "Wrapperetts all reduced in

an wrapperettes reduced to 12¢,

See our assortment of 25¢
look good enough for 50¢
“% Better quality ties in
edents, only 50c. Ladies’
ies’ and gents’ lined Kid
We don’t goin very
as well as ornsmental

of elothes;

I saits, all siz33, 201 qaality aad at our dsual low prices.
Overcoats and all the necessary ready-made garmehts for winter.

e

& “Qo.

onr

m” d ‘nice variety
s, Handkerchiefs

t figure. Kindly

FOR THE BEST

MOST USEFUL PRESENTS,

Grand X'mas Sale
y and children’s aprons, baby’s coats with
ﬂo.:utzg.laeﬁﬁ‘_n?lts, boots, syilkel?l%s, e‘:&.\
of Ladies’ hats, trimmed and|:
untrimmed. .

of all d'esoriptibns.

, these things are marked down to the

call and be convineed.

Mrs.

Huzh Morris.

"tidss Millinery

NOW READY.

All the latest movelties in fall and winter
millivery. New desighs ia velnets, silks,
Infantr

 ribbons, ospreys, wings, feathers
~ha¢m,oldl:dh-’ 5

dress caps, P. C. corsets,
eidercown, =

Newest patterns and best ualues in ladies’
winter wrat.pers and dress skiits,
Trimmed Millinery a Specialty.
All orders promptly attended to.

Mrs. J Demers.

New Carrlago and
Sleigh Works

The Subseriber begs to inform
the public that he iz now,
prepared to attend to. the wants
of all patrons who may require
anything in the line of

CGarriagas or Sleighs.

Repairing promptly performed.
- Hoping by striet attention to

sublic patronage.

Mitchell Falconer.
~astle, Sept 7, 1897.

business to merit a large share of

fhiscellaueaus,

Ethel—I bave the cholce of being an
old mav’s darling or & young man's
slave, and I've decided to be a young
msan’s slave.

Clars-- My desr, I think you are fool-
ish, but I wish you happinesa.

Clara (s few years after)—What be-
came of that meerschaum pipe brother
John gave your hasband Christmas?

Ethel—I burned it ap.

VOLUNTARY
TESTIMONY

 —— —————— :
NION ADVOCATE, TUESDAY, DECEMBER, 13, 895,

BTN e o

Dyer—Dld her father interpose sny,
serious objections?
Duell—No; just an ordinary kick.

MADT Wi A MAN
7 o W

FTABLTTS POSITIVELY
::._L; '.'D‘Q"ccu; :E" '-r;r{s;—FMlz%lclsmum
T4 Impotency, ¥ cause
by 'AbUSG OF ‘Gcucr Ercesses and T
J They quiokl‘ and lﬂna
A i::‘.i:%in cld or young. an«
N : nmnén ontugy, 0 «rlul'l-t.t
akan T tLmo, T hois D8 racrs
B i Al
Ul ha ng Thes .
Frod will
“zocﬂwﬁzm ) 'ﬂ

Yook o o ol T - Brio
oix pkges (fall trestmenp) '
Dy o Ve el

Worh Haviog fom a Wel
Knowa Physicion,

Two weeks I caught cold
and now ha.v:gopleuris‘;g of the
right lung. Since I had a blister
on I find nothing relieves the pain
and soreness better than MIN-
ARD’S LINIMENT. I have got-

I

ten up in the Tght when I could
not rest, and after applying the

Liniment it would soothe me so
much that I would always soon,
fall asleep. I never used it on

myself before and, to tell you the
truth, had no more faith in it
rhan any other liniment, but there
is something in it that raeally acts
wonderfully.

Dr. Gaudet has been attending

we and I told him how it acted

and he was much surprised.

Tbis is no humbug but a genu-

ine expression of my experience

and you can make what use you

like of it.

‘GEO. BELL, M. C.
Meteghan, N. 8.

<

B-vedist—No, I haven't been to the
club lately. - [ prefer home now that I
am married. A pair of blae eyes keep
me there. By tho way, where have yon
been ;v the last week?
Bachelor—Home too.
“yes gept m: in.

euce alter all, eh?

Pair of blacx
Not 8o much dJdiff 7=

MINARD’S LINIMENT the
Lumberman’s friend.

‘It I ever marry,” ssid Cynicas, , it
will be a Chioese womaun.’

Aod why a Chinese woman? qu-st
Optimas.

‘Because,” ssid Cynicns, ‘they hav
such small cold feet.’

— i e e

MINARD'S LINIMENT
used by Physicians.

is

‘8Bae married him to spite a girl
friend.’

Bat she afterwand divorced him.

‘Yes; that was to-enahle him to marry
She sam+ gicl friend] and enj.y {more
spite.

Keep MINARD'S LINIMENT
in the House.

Mrs. 8%yles—I hute to hear a man
whistle 1a the house.}

Mu? Pasles—Then you must
yoaphills for milligery ssat to
haad's offize, I suppose?

have
your has-

— i et .

Ask for MINARD'S LINI-
MENT and take no other.

‘D'w’t you think that fellow who
b~ ke his engagement baecaass the girl
went to the jaweler and faquire] the
priceof the riag a little sensitive?

‘L shink be.was wise. A woman like
-hat would be waating her hushand tc
keep an 1ceoun’ of his private expenses.

:‘:Wood'c Puo<phodina sold in
Niswecastle by H. D, Peters—!ia Chatham
by J. D. McKenzie,

‘Grod gracious, Bridge ! I neyer
dreamed that when I gave you sa after-
uoon off you'd come back laggiog oane of
th- fanera! wreaths.

‘0l am golog t2 sind it to me sister's
husband’s suat, poor soui! 8he has
been sick foiva weeks, an Ol thing it
might cheer her ap.’

Write to DR. BOBERTZ, he is

THE DOGTOR WHO CURES

of men. Expert scientific treat-
ment. Instructive book free. - Ad-
dress (~. H. BOBERTZ, M. D., 252
Woodward Ave., Detroit, Mich.

May—Christmas always puzzles mé,
Belle—How?

May—1I don’t know whether I should
be thankful for the things I didn’t ex-
pect, or dissppointed about the things
I expected and dian’t get.

To Cure a Headache in teqminatues- Wse
Eumfort Headashe Powder. AtE. Lee
Streets, 10 ots. aug 80

She—Ada lﬁj—;mrrlad;one man out of
s thousand.

He—Well, how maony did you cxpect
her to marry? Two or three?

ANTED—SEVERAL TRUSTWORTHY PI‘B
n

Migs Totling—Miss Siocoe was born
with a silver spoon in her mouth.

Miss Dimliaz (after a glaoce at the
l mouth)—Tableapoon?

What a Fieet

Sour Distress after Bating, Weight in
"h. Wind ;n the B;:rdl. Loss o(‘
formidable 10es to good heslth—but Dr. Von Stan’s
Pineapple Tablets are the invincible battleships
Mu:suhmunddmyhlut md;
them, make pesce and reign e
all was misery and suffering. cents. l

" Out on an open space

‘went. On the road I decided that on

B elocted @iteratm}—p

HUNTING THE FAIRIES.

Pve hunted the fairies the whole day long,

In wood und valley and brook.
P've listened to hear the hulder song,

And the erl king pass where the nlders shook,
But [ never saw even a troll or a fay,
Or a naughty. elf that had lost his way,
Though I hunted the liveleng day

Perhaps it was only the wind that stirred
The rustling leaves and the grass.
Perhaps it was only the song of a bird
That called to me as I tried to poss
The tangled path where the branches meet,
Bus it seamed like the tripping of fairy feet
And elf songs silvery sweet.

And 10 Iilfrhd and came at last

%o the brook that rushes and babbles past,
And there I caught the glimpse of a fzce.
Po I clambered in haste on & rocky shcl?
locked in the waves again for the ¢if
 the faee was only myself.

Ithink it {s fanny that boys like me
Can’t find where the fairies go,
And I really think I would Jike to be
A boy with the boye of the long ago,
When all the wonderful {ales came true,
The magic lamp and the little glass shoe
And the awful bugaboo. A

Bus, though they conld fly to the moon and
stars
When the fairies gave them wings,
They hadn't the train or electric cars
Or Christmas and lote of other things.
And so I guess it is better here, -
And I think I'll stay at least this year,
Since Fourth of July is near.
~Virna Woods in Woman's Home Companion.

HEADS I WIN.

I resclved a hundred times not to call
at Merivale’s to say ‘‘goodby,”’ but I

mo account would I be left alone with
Violet, but I was. The folly of the most
feolish man is no matoh for Providence.

‘“Why bave you not congratulated
me upon my legacy, Mr. Durbam?’’ ghe
asked abruptly when I had finished ad-
miring the improvements in the con-
servatory, I plucked a couple of with-
ered leaves abetractedly, ¢

“Upon’ my word, Miss, Violet,” 1
eonfessed, ‘‘I am afraid that I didn’t
feel 20 pleased as I should have done at
your good fortune.”’

She looked swiftly at me, and I tried
fo appear interested in the palms.

I catlliot imagine you being jealous
of anotk ’s good luck. I—Iam sorry,’’
she sai y.

- t mean thas quite, Miss Vio-
lot,”” I explained hastily, ‘“thongh I ex-
pressed myself olumsjly as usual.”’

‘‘Perhaps,’’ she suggested, ‘‘you
might like to say what you did mean?
Come, I will give you a full minute to
put it in your best English.”’

‘“No reflection is.necessary,’”’ I an-
swered gravely. ‘‘I meant that your
wealth has taken you into another
sphere, out of that in which we were
friendly. I wus selfish enough to be
sorry to see you'go.'' I ground my heel
on the tiled floor and pulled off a leaf.

‘I suppose,”’ she murmured, as if
she were speaking to herself, ‘‘that is
meant for & compliment? It may also
be taken as an insult.”

¢ Insult?’

‘‘Is it not an insult to suppose that
because I have become rich I ghould
look down upon—upon my old friends?"’
Her voice trembled.

“My dear Miss Violet,’’ I cried, ‘1
mever supposed such a thing; never
dreamed it for one moment. It was only
that—tbat'’— I stopped abruptly.
There was nothing to say, but the one
thing not to be said.

‘‘Cannot you say what you domein?"’
she demanded, with a flash of her old
fmpetuous manner. Igripped the flower
stand, on which my hand was resting,

mvagely.

“No,” I answered, “‘I capnot!"” 1
looked hungrily at her as she stood
-Jeaning against the rustic work, with a
lucky red rose just touching her lips. “‘I
wish to God,’’ I added bitterly, ‘‘that
ILoould!’” She met my eyes fearlessly,
though the pink color flushed over her
cheeks.

““So,” she said meaningly, *‘do L"
But I was doggedly silent, and she

““There are some things,’’ I remarked
feebly, after & painful interval, ‘‘which
are better Jeft unsaid.’”” She shook her
head. :

““There are some things,’’ she protest-
od, ‘““which demand an explanation;
some acts which seem so unkind—sach
& breach of friendship.’”’ Her voice fal-
tered, and she turned her head away.

‘I can only ask your charity,”’ I said
hoarsely. i

‘‘Such things, "’ she continued, ‘‘ran-
kle in one’s mind, make one morbid and
miserable, if they are not explained.”

‘“Such things as my stopping away
frem here since you came into your un-
expected fortune?’’ She nodded. ‘‘And
you demand an explanation?’’ She nod-
ded again, ‘‘Even when I tell you that
explanation is best avoided?’’

HY“' ” .h. “"M, III d°¢”

**Then,” said I sadly, “1 can only
my one thing, Violet. It in because I
love you.’”’ She hung her head, silent,
and trembled. ‘‘Ilove you,’’ Irepeated,
*s0 much that I can only—go away.’”’
Bhe lifted up her face with the tears
streamiug down her cheeks and held
out her hands.

““Ob, Harry!"” she oried, “can’t you
.rl -~

1 ““My poor Ittle girl!”’ 1
eried. ‘I was afraid. I¢ ocannot be.”
She dried her eyes.

*“You are talking nonsepse,’’ she be-
@an brightly. **If you love me’’—

lll “ ”

“Of course you do, you silly fellow.
Do you think I couldn’t see? And if I—
if Ican put up with you—why, that
®ttles the question.”” She laughed un-
eomfortably, watching me out of the
sorners of her eyes.

““‘My dear, it doesn’t.’”’ Bhe stamped
ber foot angrily. ‘‘Violet, there js only
one honorable thing that Ican do—cnly
one way in which I can preserve my I
self tand act as & man, That
way’'—I1 spoke firmly—‘‘is by going
sway, as I am going.”’ 7

““You are not!’’ She caught hold of
my ooap, but I gently removed her
bands.

By everything which I bold sacred, |
Viclet. T am. Anymmwhowu_woxth -

W

For Tablz and Dairy, Purest and Best

POOR COPY

Thera"doesn’t seem to be
very much the matter with
your child. He doesn’t ac-
tually lose weight, but there
is no gain. Ide belongs to

that large class of children

that don’t scem to prosper.
You look himi a little
more thoughtfully than you
do at the rest and say “ He is
not doing well.” Failure
to gain in weight in a child
is a danger signal. Scott’s
Emulsion should be taken
at once. It puts on fat
where health demands it,
strengthening the digestion.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Beileville, Ogt. #

ne
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A Dunnville Jeweler's Wit

CURED OF PALPITATION OF THE
HEART AND SMOTHERING SPELLS
BY MILBURN'S HEART ll’
NERVE PILLS. . .
Mrs. D. E. Lasalle, Canal Street, Dunn-

ville, Ont., whose' husband keeps a
jewellery store, and is one of the best

%

progressive citizens of
Dunnville, Ont., gives the following de-
scription of her recent experience in the
use of Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills;
‘“1 took Milburn’s Heart and Nerve
Pills for weak nerves, dizziness, palpita-
tion of the heart, smothering spells at
night and sleeplessness. I used
them I could nodﬁ restful sleep, and-
my nerves were 80 unstéung that [
would start in alarm at the least noise,
.nc‘l ﬂsil worried.l

‘! Last February I commeneed taking
this valuable me;{ , and it proved ?h!
right remédy for my weak and shattered
mervous system, Milburn's Heart and
Nerve Pills restored my nerves to a
strong and healthy condition, gave
lar and normal action of the heart,

““1 sleep well now, and ant, better in
every way, and I recommend them
heartily to all who suffer as I did.”

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills, goc.
a box, or 3 for $1.25, at all dry
T. MiLBURN & Co., to, Ont.

Cmunuu' Sick
uaran '.’54 to w.o'rk vl:{l’
out n' gripe or m 28¢., all dmg;,hu

—
—

bis salt would do'thc same.'’ She knew

by the sound of my voice that I meant |

it, and the color left her cheeks -
“‘Harry," she esid piteously, “did

yoxwmﬁat you said-—about
lik

‘‘Every word.” -

“I—1I meant it too!” I lifted  her
band and kissed it.

“It cannot be, dear.” There was
nothing else to eay. S B

I card for what I know is right and
honorable.’”” There was a loug silence,

‘““Do you remember a conversation
which we had coming home from East:
lake’s tennis party?"’ ghe usked sudd®n’
ly, ““abotit modern chivalry?'’

““Yes, but I scarcely see’’'—

“You said it was giviog cvery one &
chance—even your worst and most des-
picable enemy. Do you remember?”

‘I remember,"’ I admitted.

“If such a one were at your meroy,
you said, you must not slay bim with-.
out giving him an opportunity to fight
for his life. If fighting were impossible, '
you must give him a chance in some
way; you would let it rest wpon the
fall of a coin. You remember?"’ ;

‘“Yes,”” I answered, wondering, ‘I
remember.” * 2

““Then,”’ she said, with a keen ring
in her voice, *‘I ask—nay, I demand—
the same privilege.'’ e

““The case is quite different, Violet, "'
1 protested. But 1 could not avoid u
flerce desire of one wild hazard for hap-
piness.

‘‘It ie in no way different, On ope

_side my happiness; on the other your

foolish idea of . honor, which you place
above my happiness.’’

‘I cannot!"’ I groaned.

‘‘You must!” she  insisted.”” *“You
cannot refuse me what yon would grant
to the meanest of your foes."”’ Shg pro-
duced a penny from her little phirse.
““You will not be so ornel and unjust
a8 to refuse me this?"’

“‘It is not right.”” *

“1 say it is,”’

“Then we disagree.” . °

““Therefore a judge is meeded—the
fmpartial coin !’ She laughed feverish-
ly. I could not bear to hear her.

“Very well,”’ I said wildly. ‘‘But
let me be honest with you, Violet. At
the bottom of my heart I despise myself
for giving way, and know it is because
I want you and not because it is right.
You will abide by the result?’ . .

‘‘Yes, yes! And you will? Promise!’"

‘I promise, "’

““Freely and unreservedly?"

““Freely and unreservedly.’’

‘“You must toss for it,”’ she cried ex-
citedly, putting the coin in my hand,
““Quick, quick!"” I spun it up, and she
oried swiftly, ‘““Head!’”’ It fell on the
floor and rolled over and over until ‘at
last it rested justuuderneath the stands,
but still.in view—bhead uppermost.
Violet buret into a passion of tears, and
I clasped her frantically in my arms
and kissed her again and again.

“You will never, never epegk of
leaving me any more?”’ she sobbed.’
And I beld her closer and whispered
that now I never would, if I could, break
my promise,

‘I would ‘never bave kept mine to
let you-go;"’ ¢he safd deflantly.

““Hullo, ‘you two! Whatever have
you been doing all this time?”’ said her
brother, comiug in Mter.

‘‘Oh, playing pitch and toss!"’ I said
lightly.

““Vi is a dangerouns person to gamble
with, Jet we warn ‘yon,”’ heobserved
lavghingly. ‘“8he bus a wonderfe] coin,
which I picked up at a bar, with. two
heads!"’

“You're not cross with mo?’ she
pleaded, bolding tightly to my arm as
we walked in Leliind him,

Oross with ber!—St, Paul’s,

WANTED.

5000 HIDESs for which cash will be
paid.

MILLER BROS,
2m.

*|.adiéus™to ‘a
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Talk hanpiness. The world is sad enough

Without your woes, No path is wholly
reugh;

Look for the places that are smooth and
clear

And speak of those to rest the weary ear

Of earth, so hurt by one continuous strain

Of human discontent and grief and pain.

Talk faith. The world is better off with-
out

Your uttered ignorance and morbid doubt.

If you have falth m Gad or man or self,

Bay s0:'if not, push back upon the shelf

Of silence all your thoughts till faith shall
come;

No one will grieve because your lips are
aumb,

®alk health, The dreary, never changing
tale

Of mortal maladics {s worn and stale.

You cannot charm or interest or please

By harping on that minor chord, disease.

Bay you are well or all is well with you,

And Ged shall hear your words and make
them true,

—FElla Wheeler Wilcox in Woman's Home

Companion.

END OF A ROMANCE.

November’s raw air warned negligent
. householders that it was time to lay in
their winter’s supply of ocoal, and ev-
erywhere up and down the wind swept
length of the oity's residence streets
rattling copl troughs barred the pedes-
trian’s path and digcharged their black
torrents into insatiable sidewalk sout-
tlea. Mrs. Matthews, who lived.on quiet
| but highly select Prospect street, had
ordered ten tous of coal put into her
cellar, and the first instalment had ar-
rived—a two ton Joad-—got to the crest
of the steep, narrow street by much
hard pulling on the part of the horses
and stentorian shouting on'the part of
their Irish driver.

“Mr. Coal Man!” oried Mrs. Mat-
thews from the up stairs bay window.
‘‘Be sure you close the coal scuttle when
you go. Don’t leave it open. It is so
 large somebody might fall in,”’

. ““Yis, mum,’’ assented the driver,
| raising his grimy face and smiling - in
the dazzling way that distinguishes
eoal beavers aud negroes. 'Then, with
& perversity as sublimely unconscious
as that of inanimate objects themselves
he went away when he had finished his
_task,"Jeaving the iron lid of the scuttle
‘leaning against the side of the honse,

Threée or four minutes later a ‘small,
. dappar, nioely dressed young man step-
ped out,of . the street door next to the
Matthesvs’ and turned to make his final

ing and holding his hat politely and
jauntily & few inches above his head.
Just ag the final *'Thank you ; goodby "’
had escaped his lips and the door had
-olosed upon the lady the young.anan
.whirled around, hovered for a fateful,
.strenuous instant upon tho yawning
e Dausts N

‘Mr. Dennis Murphy, happening to turn
his head at the same moment and be-
‘holding the sudden ingulfment of the
young gentleman, uttered but the' two
words, ‘‘Howly murther!’’ and lashing
his-steeds into clumsy, galloping flight
disappeared with terrifio clatter down
the cobble paved hill.

Buat 3Mr. Murphy was not_the -ly“

witness of the trugic disappeas
the young nian who had m
62, Miss Minerva Matthows had :
ped for & moment at the little table in
the bay window to get & book of verse,
from which she wished to make a quo-
tation. At the precise moment, when
she laid her band upon the volume,
eyes, carelessly lifted after the umob-
servant manuer of one in deep thought,
had beheld a young man sink apparent-
ly into the earth, directly in front of
the quiet, respectable house 'in whick
and hermother and her ms aunt
kept themselves aloof from the warld
Miss Minerva did not soream.
simply said, ‘‘Mother!” But the ma
per in which she uttered that word was
infinitely ‘more startling than any inar-

Mrs. Matthews- came sourrying omw$
of ' ber room with & face as closely ap-
proximating an animated interrogation |
point as might well be. )

. ““Mother! A man has just fallen into
‘our conl scuttle!” :
' Mrs, Matthews gasped convulsively
;and collapsed into a chair. Twice she
tried $o frame artioulate words; but the
.sbock had" been too great. She could
only ohoke and clinch and unclinch her
slender, transparent hands, If those
same delicate hands could have closed
'just then ‘upon the brawny throat of
Mr. Dennis Murphy, they would have

left-him little breath indeed for protes-
| tation.

Minerva -saw that her mother was
practically. helpless for the time being,
and that whatever was to be done in
the emergency must be done by herself.
Even at the height of the second story
she could bear the unwilling and un-
welcome intruder blundering and stum-
bling and rattling about in the dark coal
bin as be aimlessly sought some egress.’

‘‘1 will go down to him, miother, I
will explain ™ she cried, ‘‘Ob, the care-
lessness of that detestable coal man!”

Miss Minerva Matthews fled down
.stairs as fast as she could go. But as
she opened the door at the head of the
cellar stairway she stopped for a mo-
ment and shuddered from head to foot.
It was like the initial plunge of the
swimmer into cold water. After that
the worst of the terrible shrinking was
over. She picked up her skirts and
darted down into the twilight of the
ocllar,

The ceal bin was a large one and was
boarded up to within a foot or two of
the benws overhead. There was a versi-
cally sliding door in seotions, two of
which~there were three of them-—had
been dropped into place ere the arrival
of the coal. The big bin was therefore
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Coughs
That
Stick.

You don’t seem to be able to
throw them off. All the ordinary
remedies you've tried don’t touch
them. The cough remedy for you is
Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup.
It loosens the phlegm, allays the
irritation, heals and soothes the in-

flamed lyng tissue,

Mgr. Wx. Ferry, Blenheim, Ont,,
says: “I can recbmmend Dr, Wood's
Norway Pine Syrup as the very best
medicine for coughs and colds, ‘sore
throat and weak luggs. :

* Dr. Wood’s
Norway Pine

Syrup.

a lady,, slightly faded, but |
‘| atill young, who bad acoompanied him |,
‘to the threshold. He backed away, bow- |

al hole and disappeared! |,

.| ==beg your pardon for theseem
sinuation. But, you know, I had toen |

ticulate outery could possibly have:

"have been a gentleman . as far as he

Vi T
STEAM ENGINE & BOILE

CHATHAM, N.B.

P

(OSEPH M. RUDDOOK,

- - - =7

‘team Engines and B
strnoted and

of all kinds; Steamers‘of any

practically “a tight box,” and the
young man who had fallen into it, not
understanding fts construotion, was
most securely imprisoned. It wasvastly
to his eredit (so Minerva -thought) that
be did not raise a terrible outery, de- |
manding to be released. Surely he must

bo & young man of the best

demonstrative exoursions around t
ooal heap! :

removed the top section of the door. As
she did so she found herself face
face with a most woebegone, smooched,
demoralized and bewildered young man.
For a moment the two young people

as if moved by a simultaneous impulse,
both ‘spoke : ; g

**Oh, T am 80 sorry!”’ ‘
*‘I beg your patdon most humbly for
Ry oarelessness.’’
Then they both ‘laughed weakly.
Miuerva snatohed the remaining seo-
tion of the d

ought to have watched that
wreétched coal man and seen that he put
""-ﬂ'fo"'“' tul ””ohdnhl
i was my faul, od the
(young man. ‘I onght to have had my
rml me. I bad no business te be
: g backward on the strest. [~
e asthows, " imt
“ Rl m
noting his questioning besitation.
‘“‘Really, Miss Matthows,’’ looking at
his grimy hands and besmirched linen.
‘I feel so disreputably dirty that T am

ity to get me an old pan or basin te
wash thiz stuff off in.”"
*‘Come right up stairs, ' eaid Minervye
pityingly. g 3
*‘No, no; I might encounter somebod:

in

counter you, und I feel toward you |

to| .
onnfine himself so oonsiderately to un- | thi

The young lady flew to the bin and |
M

going to ask you'for the love of human |

stared at each other speechlessly. Then, |1

‘Sonee (of titade for my del
::at avl dc:,..:ubgt_hn i
ere & laun ob or someth’
I conld make a prelimindry t'"wiq
Miuerva led the way into
ment laundry, where there
tubs, running water and plenty
“I'l run up stairs for tow
caid, and go made a timely escape
the geyser of laughter that was gus
up in her throat. ‘She fled into
kitchen closet, shiut the door tig
‘M n'mh & ::: h ogi‘.
i a 1 .‘,‘ ) |
§1ad auntie fsn’t home today, or Kath-
** ghe gasped, *‘What would they
do, the bysterical dears!”’ Bhe writhed
im a fit of suppressed la for o
minute or two, and then broke forth
and darted up ‘stairs for the towols
Mrs. Matthews met her at the hend of
the stairs, )

m'm ““Don’t; T slinll ex-
. Bhe dashed into the bathroom, canght
up & couple of towels and sped down
eoliar again,

The laundry was empty. The ontside
basement door, standing ajar into the
little back" z:zd, told the story. The
young man :

Minerva
pair of mournful ouffs that had rol
;:ndulih wu the tubs k;m:l.f

ow *the most modern kin
mo:z ;:l—bui the linen was fine in
texture and quality., ‘‘I guess he must

wen$,’’ mused the girl. Bhe turned the
side, but there was no name, no clew.
nerva Matthews sighed

and exclaimed
under her breath: ”
‘' Poor Miss Atherton!”

e < 1 'wes Miss Atherton whe livedmext
does . . /

. —

"Du’o speak & word to me, mothm". vof¥

maechanically gathered upa |

ouffs this-way and that and peered in- |

Then, with that wonderfolly swift, |
prophetio intuition of a woman, Mi- :

R d
Newcasdle, Nov. 22, 160 %t

T WANTED,

A sec nd or third class male or
female teacher co take charge of the
Indian School at Eel Ground, Nort h-
umberland Co., N. B. Salary 82 50
per year. Apply to

WM. D. CARTER,

Indian Agent,
Riﬂum, N. B,

1 have placed one of the late st
and best fi.:~hines in my factor
and am now prepaved to grind a

Newnastle, Oct, 17th,

Never fails to Cure.

Feed Grinding Mill.|

kinds of gr_ain for feed: F:"nou 0 8. |




