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“What is it?” be asked, and lie *q>oke joway."
In a whisper such ns lie might ha%e j “Then I don’t understand your wish- 
used at the bedside »ï a dyinar friend. jng to save mo-
He would not have laughed it he had , she smiled unwillingly and turned her 
known lie did so. She twisted the spear 1 gray eyes upon him with troubled suu- 
of grass into a little «ball and threw it , hiness, and under the sweetness of her 
at a stone in the water bet ore she an- i regar<^ he set a watch upon his lips, 
swered: ! though he knew it would not avail him

“Do yon know, Mr. I lark less, you i long He had driveled along respect- 
and I have not ‘met.* have we? Didn t 1 al>iy so far, he thought, but he had the 
we forget to be presented to each | hl,a*t,mvIltai longings of years, starved 
other?” '0f expression, culminating in his heart.

“I beg your pardon. Miss Sherwood. , she continued to look at him wistfully. 
In the perturbai ion. of coin» I fur- j searehingly, gently. Then her eyes trav- 
fiot.” j eled over his big frame, from his

“It was melodrama. wasn’t it?” she ; (a patvh of moonlight fell on
said. He laughed. hut she 
head.

“Purest comedy." he said gayly. “ex
cept your part of It. You shouldn't have 
done it This evening was no* arranged 
in honor ’ of ‘visiting holies.’ But you 
mustn’t think me a comedian. Truly, i ; 
didn’t plan it. My friend from Six I

them; they were dusty; he drew them 
under the bench with a shudder) to bis 
broad shoulders (he shook the stoop out 
of them). She stretched her small white 
hands toward him and looked at them 
in contrast and broke into the most de
licious low laughter in the world. At 

. this he knew the watch on his lips was 
Crossroads must be given the credit of j worthless. It was a question of min-
devlaing the scene, though you divined 
it.”

“It was a little too picturesque, 
think. I know about Six Crossroad 
Please tell me what you mean to do.”

“Nothing. What should I?”
“You mean that you will keep on let

ting them shoot at you until they—until 
you”— She struck the bench angrily 
with her hand.

“There’s no summer theater in Six 
Crossroads. There’s not even a church. 
Why shouldn’t they?” he asked grave
ly. “During the long and tedious even
ings it cheers the poor Vrossroader’s

utt's till he should present himself to 
her eyes as a sentimental and suscep
tible imbecile. He knew It. He was In 
wild spirits.

“Could you realize that one of your 
I dangers might be a shakingT she 
cried. “Is your seriousness a lost art?” 
lier laughter ceased suddenly. “Ah, 
no! I understand Thiers said the 
French laugh always in order not to 
weep. I haven’t lived here tive years. 
1 should laugh, too, if I were you.”

“Look at the moon,” he responded. 
“We Plattvillians own that with the 
best of metropolitans, and, for my part.

soul to drop over here and take a shot , j sec more 0f jt here. You do not ap-
I preciate us. We have large landscapes 
j in the heart of the city, and what other 
I capital has advantages like that? Next 

AU!" she cried Indignantly. “They winter the railway station is to have a

at me. It whiles away dull care for 
him, and he has the additional exercise 
of running all the way home.”

told me you always answered like this.”
•’Wet!, you see, the Crossroads efforts 

have proved so thoroughly hygienic for 
me. As a patriot I have sometimes felt 
extreme mortitieation that such bad 
marksmanship should exist in the coun
ty, . but I console myself with the 
thought that their best shots are, un
happily, in the penitentiary.”

“There are many left. Can’t you un
derstand that they will organize again 
and come in a body, as they did before 
>vti broke them up? And then, if they 
come on a night when they know you 
are wandering out of town**—

“ You have not had the advantage 01 
an Intimate study of the most exclusive 
j*eople of the Crossroads, Miss Sher
wood. There are about thirty gentle
men who remain in that neighborhood 
while their relatives sojourn under dis

pline. If you had the entree over 
(lere, you would understand that these 

- could not gather themselves into 
npany and march the seven miles 
out physical debate in the ranks, 

are not precisely amiable people, 
among themselves. They would 
el and shoot one another to pieces 

jf before they got h^re.” 
ut they worked in a company

ver for seven miles. Four miles 
heir radius. Five would see them 
ad.”
struck the bench again. “Oh, you 

(_at me! You make a joke of your 
t death and laugh at uvnry- 

Have five years of Plattville 
ou to do that?” 
gh only at taking the poor 
jlers too seriously. I don’t laugh 
turning into tire to help a fel- 
»1.”

there wasn’t any risk. I 
ad to stop to load before he

! new stove for the waiting room. Heav
en itself is one of our suburbs—it is so 
close that all one has to do Is to die. 
Y’ou insist upon my being French, you 

. see, and I know you are fond of non- 
1 sense. Flow did you happen to put 
, The Walrus and the Carpenter’ at the 
bottom of a page of Fisbee’s notes?” 

j “Was it? How were you sure it was 
I?”

I “In Carlow county I”
“He might have written It himself.”
“Fisbee has never in his life read 

anything lighter than cuneiform in
scriptions.”

“Miss Briscoe”—
“She doesn’t read Lewis Carroll, and 

it was not her hand. What made you 
write it on Fisbee’a manuscript?”

“He was here this afternoon. I 
teased him a little about your heading 
in the livrai.1—"Business and the Cra
dle, the Altar and the Grave,’ isn’t it? 
—and lie said it had always troubled 
him. but your predecessor had used it, 
and you th -’ight it good. So do I. lie 
asked me If I could think of anything 
that you might like better and put in 
place of it and I wrote The Time Has 
Come,’ because it was the only thing 
I could think of that was as appropri
ate and as fetching as your headlines. 
He was perfectly dear about it. He 
was so serious. He said he feared it 
wouldn’t be acceptable. I didn’t notice 
that the paper he handed me to write 
on was part of his notes; nor did he, 1 
think. Afterward lie put it back in his 
pocket. It wasn’t a message.”

“I’m not so sure he did not notice, 
lie is very wise. Do you know, I have 
the impression that the old fellow 
wanted me to r**ct you.”

“How dear and good of hi in!” She 
spoke earnestly, and her face was suf- 
fus»?d with a warm light. There was 
no doubt about her meaning what she 
said.

“It was,” John answered unsteadily. 
“He knew how great was my need of 
a few minutes’ companion ableness 
with—with”—

“No,” she interrputed. “I meant dear 
and good to mo. I think he was think
ing of me. It was for my sake he 
wanted us to meet.”

It. might have been lined to convince 
a woman if she had overheard this 
speech that Miss Sherwood’s humility 
was not the calculated affectation of a 
coquette. Sometimes a mau’s unsus- 
picion Is wiser, and Darkless knew 
that she was not Uirting with him. 4n 
addition, he was not a fatuous man; 
he did not extend the implication of 
her words nearly so far as she would 
have had him.

“But I had met you,” said he, “long 
ago.”

“What! ’ she cried, and her eyes 
danced. “You actually remember?”

“Yes. Do you?” he answered. “I 
stood in Jones’ field and heard you 
singing, and I remembered. It was a 
long time since 1 lmd heard you sing:

“I was a rulller of Flanders 
And fought for it florin's hire.

You were the dame of my captain 
And sang to my heart s desire.

“But that is the balladlst's notion. 
The truth is that you were a lady ut 
the court of Clovis, and 1 was a heath
en captive. I heard you sing a Chris
tian hymn and asked for baptism.”

She did not seem overpleased with 
his fancy, for. the surprise fading from 
her face. “Oh. that was the way you 
remembered,” she said.

“Perhaps It was not that way alone. 
You ou i uise me for being tnawk- 

ked. “I haven’t bad 
• mg”

•:»‘d them warmly,
1 !«• breezes that

ml t h-'iii xval

oot again. If I had known 
tonight, I”— His tone 
he spoke gravely. T am 

in worship of your divine 
. It’s so much finer to risk 

stranger than for

A man’s point of view, lsn t

yours for ainauyiu had 
fore.”
saw you at the lecture. I 

uce the Hon. Mr. liai-
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the smell of damask roses from the 
garden. The creek splashed over the 
pebbles at their feet, and a drowsy 
bird, half wakened by the moon, croon
ed languorously in the sycamores. The 
girl looked out at the sparkling water 
through downcast lashes. “Is it be
cause it is so transient that beauty la ! 
pathetic,”- she said, “because we can ! 
never come back to it in quite the 
same way? I a in a sentimental girl. 
If you are born so it is never entirely 

j teased out of you. is it? Besides, to
night is all a dream. It isn’t real, you 
know. You couldn’t be mawkish.”

Her tone was gentle as a caress, and 
it made him tingle to his finger tips, 

j “How do you know?” he asked.
“I just know. Do you think I’m 

very bold and forward?” she said 
dreamily.

“It was your song I wanted to be 
sentimental about. I am like one ‘who 
through long days of toil’—only that 
doesn’t quite apply—‘and nights devoid 
of ease,’ but I can’t claim that one 
doesn’t sleep well here; it Is Plattville’a 
specialty—like one who1

“Still heard In his soul the music 
Of wonderful melodies.”

“Yes,” she answered, “to come here j 
and to do what you have done and to 1 
live this isolated village life that must 
be so desperately dry and dull for a 
man of your sort, and yet to have the 
kind of heart that makes wonderful 
melodies sing in itself—oh,” she cried,
“I say that is fine!”

“You do not understand,” he return
ed sadly, wishing before her to be un
mercifully just to himself. “I came 
here because I couldn’t make a living 
anywhere else. And the ‘wonderful 
melodies’—I have only known you one 
evening—and the riul«>lie.s”— He rose 
to bis feet and took a l’o.v steps toward 
the garden. “Come,” he said, “let me 
take you back. Let us go before 1”— 
He finished with a helpless laugh.

She stood by the bench, one hand 
resting on it. She stood all in the 

j tremulant shadow. She moved one 
j step toward him, and a single long 

sliver of light pierced the sycamores 
and fell upon her head. He gasped.

“What was it about the melodies?” 
she said.

“Nothing. I don't know how to thank 
you for this evening that you have giv
en me. I—I suppose you are leaving to
morrow. No one ever stays here. I”— 

“What about the melodies?”
He gave it up. “The uioon makes peo

ple insane!” he cried.
“If that is true, then you need not be 

more afraid than I, because ‘people’ is 
plural. What were you saying about”—

T bad heard them—in my heart. 
When I heard your voice tonight 1 

I knew that it was you who sang them 
there, had been singing them for me al
ways.”

“So!” she cried gayly. “All that d<> 
bate about a pretty speech!” Then, 
sinking before him in a courtesy, “I am 
beholden to you," she said. “Do you 
think no man ever made a little flat
tery for me before tonight?”

At the edge of the orchard, where 
they could keep an unseen watch on the 
garden and the bank of the creek. Judge 
Briscoe and Mr. Todd were ensconced 
under an apple tree, the former still 
armed with his shotgun. When the 
young people got up from their bench, 
the two men rose hastily, then saunter
ed slowly toward them. When they 
mot. Darkless shook each of them c»»r- 
dially by the band without seeming to 
know it

“We were coming to look for you.” 
explained the judge. “William was 
afraid to go borne alone—thought some 
-one might take him for Mr. Darkless 
and shoot him before lie got into town. 
Can you come out with Willetts in the 
morning, Darkless,” he went on, “and 

j go with the young ladies to see the 
parade? Ami Minnie wants you to stay 
to dinner and go to the show with them 
in the afternoon.”

Darkless sei/.- d his hand and shook it 
and then laughed heartily ns lie accept
ed the invitation.

At the gate Miss Sherwood extended 
her hand to him and said politely, 
while mockery shone from her eyes: 
“Good night, Mr. Darkless. 1 do not 
leave tomorrow. I am very glad to have 
met you.”

“We are going to keep lier all sum
mer, if we can,” said Minnie, weaving 
her arm about her friend's waist 
“You'll come in the morning?”

“Good night. Miss Sherwood,” lie re
turned hilariously. “It has been su» h 
a pleasure to meet you. Thank you so 
much for saving my life. It was very 
good of you, indeed. Yes; in the morn
ing. Good uiglit, good night.” He 
shook hands with all of them, invhnl- 
ing Mr. Todd, who was going with him.
Ii«; laughtxl all the way home, and Wil
liam walked at his side in amazement.

The Herald building was a decrepit 
frame structure on Main street. It 
had once been a small warehouse and 
was now sadly in need of paint. Close
ly adjoining it, in a large, blank looking 
yard, stood a low bj-ick cottage, over 
which the second story of the o’.d ware
house loaned in an effect of tipsy af
fection that bad reminded Darkless, 
when he first saw it. of an old Sunday 
school book woodcut of an Inebriated 
parent under convoy of a devoted child.
The title to these two buildings and 
the blank yard had been included in 
the purchase of the Herald, and the 
cottage was the editor’s home.

There was a light burning upstairs 
In the Herald ollico. From the street 
a broad, tumbledown stairway ran up 
on the outsiilc of the building to the 
second floor, and at the stairway rail
ing John turned and shook his com
panion warmly by the hand.

“Good night. William " he said. “It 
vas plucky of you to join in that muse 

• night. I shan’t form.-t it.”

tinned.
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There is big profit in rai-ing 
poultry if you go about it m the 
right way. Half 
measure* mean 

only fc:ilf-pmfits. If you 
would gvt the full profit outer this frurful depart nient of y 

uni you mu-, work under the best) 
conditions. You ran do this only v.ne: you use a Chatham InvubatoBpo0der* WePOdthrely guarantee it to he a good hatcher sell It-on the most libérai term# ever offered byany manufacturer.

We will ship you—freight prepaid by us—a

Chatham Incubator
without one cent of cash from you until Oct., 1904

We know or no offer we could 
make that would more thor- 
<ro5hJy,Rn!v^Par confidence 
and faith In It. If the Chat
ham Incubator te not all we

claim for It you are not out one eenk Chatham Incubaton» are made just at good as monev and skill can make them. We haven’t stinted In anything. The hidden parts are asst.Wiy trd m wellflrdp*cd as the parts you see. They are built to stand the hardest kind of wear* ïd give‘the very 1 
beseor service. They embody every real improvement known in the manufacture of fnuu- 
k. bators. Cut out the coupon in the corner of this ad. ,or writ* your name anda postal card and mail it to us for full particulars of our offer. Do it tîwlLT

usDtiou tais M, CAMPBELL FANNING MILL CO., Limited
DEPT. 617 CHATHAM, ONT

Manufacturers of Chatham Incubators and Brooders.
Distributing Warehouses as Montreal. Qua 
Brandon. Man.; Calgary. Alta.; Vaucouver.B.C 
Halifax. N S. Factories at Chatham. Ont., and

M.
CAMPBELL 
FANNING 
MILL CO. 

Limited 
CHATHAM, ONT. 
DEPT. 617

Detroit. Mich. Also Uanafadtuien of ths 
femous Campbell Fanning **»!■

Please send y—r -lescrip- 
t'-e Catalogue of the Chatham 

incubator,together with all infer• 
ruatioa about your speji.il offer, 

whereby no cash will be paid until 
October, 1904.

A.Lire

Hear est Railvuay Sta!:,

Address all letters to Chatham, OaL

TROUT
Mezzo Work.
The .undersigned have received from 

Mr. Nash of Maine the agency for New 
Brunswick for his famous treat mezzo 
Hork. A trout mezzo is one halt the fish 
so mounted upon a convex eliptical panel 
as to stand the fish out in bold relief, 
giving 'the effect of an oil painting or 
whole mounted fish, with the reaching to 
show for your prowess. The process of 
preserving fish in this artistic way was 
discovered by Mr. Nash in 1900. and 
patented by him.

EMACK BROS,
Leading Taxidermists. 

Fredericton, N. B.

FOB SALE.

JUST RECEIVED.
1 ear Snowflake Lime in casks 

barrels.
Plastering hair, nails of all kinds. 

ALSO
Land Plaster, Phosphate and 

Fertilizers.
Headquarters for Boots and Shoes

M. BAN NON.
Wholesale and Retail.

March 25th 1904.

INTERNATIONAL

EXHIBITION.
ST. JOHN, N. B.

17th to 24th Sept. 1904
The Entries already received insure 

the FINEST INDUSTRIAL DIS 
PLAY ever made here.

A number of NEW CLASSES and 
ADDITIONAL PRIZES have been 
added to the LIVE STOCK and 
AGRICULTURAL Piize Lists.

$171.00 offered to the NEW BRUNS
WICK SCHOOL CHILDREN for the 
BEST COLLECTION OF WEEDS 
GATHERED IN THE PROVINCE.

BLOTTERS and ENTRY FORMS 
bearing full particulate have been sent 
to the teachei of each school in the 
Province for (Retribution among pu pile. 
NO ENTRY FEE REQUIRED. Child- 

- aeu should ASK THEIR TEACHERS 
and Piclou coal, Diy ano Green Haid and | ALL ABOUT IT. ENTRIES ehould

be sent to the undersigned at earliest.
All the Latest, Heartiest au Healthiest 

in AMUSEMENTS.
SUPERB FIREWORKS We have 

j closed for ths MOST EXPENSIVE AND 
, ELABORATE DISPLAY ever at ranged 
1 for a St. John Exhibition, including a 

Spectacular Reproduction of the J.OM- 
j HARDMENT OF PORT ARTHUR, 
• etc,, etc,
I MUSIC by one of THE BEST BANDS 

ON THE CONTINENT.
CHEAP FARES FROM EVERYWHERE.
For Prize List and ell Particulars, 

Please Addless:
W. W. HUBBARD,

Managing Director,
June I3ih 1904. St. John, N. B.

C* Lever's Dr, <So»p (a powder) ti 
Pash woolen n t flannels.—you'll like

The subscriber offeis for sale" 
the house and premises at present 
occupied by him, situated on the 
comer of Henry and Mary streets, 
near Post Office. Premises may 
be inspected at any time. For 
particulars apply to"

HENRY INGRAM. 
Newcastle, June 0th, 1904.

Coal and Wood.
We have in stock a large quantity 

Leighigh Valley Hard Coal, aho_‘Sydney

Soft Woods

DELIVERIES
Promptly Attended to. 
John Russell & Co-, 

NEWCASTLE.

Livery Stable.

I have lately installed a number 
of good horses, up-to-date carriag
es and harness, and can supply the 
best turnouts in town.

Charges Reasonable
Hack to any part of the town to 

and from all regular tràiu’s.

O. McGowan.
Teacher Wanted.

A second clae= female teacher for Dist. 
No. (NowUu Settlement) Parish of 
Nelson. Apply to

JOHN N. DOLAN,
•2mpd Secy, »o Trustees.

Ask for These Goods 

of Our Make. 

CAKE LARD,

BOLOGNAS,

SAUSAGES,

HAMS

AND

BACON.

PIGS FEET

IN KEGS.

JOHN HOPKINS,
St. John, N. B.

Established 1867.

Haying Tools.
Just received 9 boxes, No. 1 warr

anted Scythes, four dozen two and 

three Bow Rakes, Hay Forks and 

Hay Fork Handles. All of wnich 

will be sold at lowest prices.

J. H. PHINNEY,
NEWCASTLE.

PROPERTY FUR SALE.
The dwelling house, store mid 

office lately occupied by John 
Niven deceased, is for 'sale. The 
dwelling is pleasantly situate on 
the northerly side of Pleasant St. 
Newcastle, wiflt ample yard room 
and out buildings, aud a large 
garden in rear of dwelling.

For terms apply to
T. W. BUTLER, Barrister 

May 23rd. Newcastle, N. B.

GATES’
Little Gem Pills

are coming into use every whese. As a

DINNER PILL
they are unexcelled. They stimulate the 
action of a torpid liver.

Annapolis Royal, Jan. 1901 
Messrs C. Gates Son 4 Co.

Dear Sira:—I have pleasure iu testfviny 
to the value of your Little Gem Pills 
wksch 1 believe are just the thing for 
persons of a sedentary occupation.

Yours truly
H. D. RUQGLES, 

Barrister at-Law, etc.
40 little sugar-coated pills in a bottle tor

25 CENTS.
Ask your druggist for them.

C. Gates, Son & Co.
Middleton, if. S.

60 YEARS* 
EXPERIENCE

Lifebuoy Soap—disinfectant—I» strongly 
recommended by the medical profession as 

T*tfeguard against infections diseases. ea

Patents
TRADE MARKS

Designs 
COFVRWHTS AC. 

Anyone «ending a sketch and description ma/ 
quickly ascertain our opinion tree whether an 
Invention la probably patentable. Cooununlcn- 
Mone strictly conSdentfal. Handbook on Patents 
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents.

Patents taken through Munit A Co. receive 
tpfcial uotict, without charge. In theScientific American.
A handsomely Illustrated weekly. Largest dr- 
v Mi at I oh of any eetentlSo Journal. Terms, |8 a 
year ; feur months. H- Sold by ail newsdealers."Miteirzisrte1

TENDERS.
Re the Estate of Gertrude Foran. 

SEALED TENDERS indorsed “Tead 
era for Gertrude Foran a Stock” addreeaed 
to the undersigned at Nelson, N. B., wil1 
be received up to noon on

FRIDAY.
JULY 29th, 1904.

for all the stock consisting of Fancy Dry 
Goods and Millinery contained m the 
store lately occupied by the said Gertrude 
Foran in the Morrison Block in the Town 
of Newcastle, N. B. The stock au»l 
inventoiy of the same can be seen during 
business hours by applying to Miss M. 
Quigley, Newcastle.

The highest or any tender not necessary 
ccepted.

The above property having been 
assigned to me, is being offered for sale 
uudsr authority and direction of an order 
ol Hon. William Wilkinson. Judge of 
the Noithumbeiland County court.

JOHN O'BRIEN,
Sheriff of the County of Northumber

land, Assignee, Sheriff’s Office, Nelson, 
N. B. 5th July, A. D., 1904.
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