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he asked,
he might

“What is it?”
in a whisper such as
used at the bedside T
He would net have laughed if he hac
known he did so. Skt
at a stone in the water before she an
swered:

“Do you
and I have not ‘met)
we forget to be prt
other?”

know; Mr: Har!
lizive we?

wonted  to eael

“Purest comedy.” he said y, “‘ex
cept your part of it. You shouNn't have
done it. This evening was not arranged
in homor’ of ‘visiting ladies’ But you
mustn’t think me @ comediar, Truly, i
didn’t plan it. My ftriend from Nix
Crossroads must be given the credit of
devising the scene, though you divined

it
“It was a little too picturesque, 1
think. I know about Six (rossroads.

Please tell me what you mean to do.”

“Nothing. What should I1%"

“You mean that you will keep on let-
ting them shoot at you until they—unti!
you”— She struck the bench angrily
with ber hand.

“There’s no summer theater in Six
Crossroads. There's not even a church.
Why shouldn’t they ?” he asked grave-
Iy. “During the long and tedious even-
ings it cheers the poor Crossroader’s
soul to drop over here and take a shot
at me. It whiles away dull care for
him, and he has the additional exercize
of running all the way home.”

“Ah!"” she cried indignantly. “They
told me you always answered like this."”

“Well, yousee, the Crossroads effor:s

me. As a patriot I have sometimes feit
extreme mortitication 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
wou broke them up?
come oen a night wien they know you
are wandering out of town"—

“You have not had the advantage or
an intlmate study of the most exclusive
people of the Crossroads, Miss Sher-
wood. There are about thirty gentle-
men whe remain in that neighborhood
svhile their relatives sojourn under dis-
gipline. If you had the entree over
ere, you would understand that these
ty could not gather themselves into
pany and march the seven miles
out physical debate in the ranks,
are not precisely amiable people,
among themselves. They would
rel and shoot one another to pieces
before they got here”

t they worked in a company

»

Four miles
Five would see them

jver for seven miles,
eir radius.
d.”

struck the bench again. *“Oh, you
at me! You make a joke of your
e and death and laugh at cvery-
Have five years of Plattville

gh only at taking the poor

flers too seriously, Idon't laugh

anning into fire to help a fel-

Ry

there wasn't any risk. I

dhad to stop to load before he
»

._ phoot again. If I had known
tonight, I"— His tone
Ind e spok ravel ‘I am
it in wors your divine
D It's so much finer to risk
or a stranger than for a

Lip of

A man's point of view, isn't

for a mau you had |

saw you at the lecture, 1
gtroduce the Hdon, Mr. Hal-

digestive system is
and the system

anr int
. Kent

ovibleday (& McClure Co.
ht. 1902, by McClare, Phillips (R Co.
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and he spoke
have !
a dying friend.

twistéd the spear !

of grass into a little dall and threw it

iless, you
Didn’t

. “I beg your pardon, Miss Sherwood.
In the perturbation. of cuoie I for
N got.” :
A “It was melodrane, wasn't it?
said He laughed, but she shook
head.

have proved so thoroughly hygienic for |

And then, if they |

is!

© et Al M 3 A G
B e o

fralhefeedeiosieooile
loway.”
“Then I don't underst

1 ing to save me.”

niness, and under the sweetness of her
regard he set a watch upon his lips,

though he knew it weuld not avail him
He had driveled along respect-
t, but he had the
starved

! long.
ably so far, he though
i sentimental longings of years,
:of expression, culminating in his heart.
She continued to look at him wx<tfully.
archingly, gently. Then her eyes trav-
| big frame,
sleoel (a patch of moonlight fell on
thew; they were dusty; he drew them
{ under the bench with a shudder) to his
broad shoulders (he shook the stoop out
of them). She stretched her small white
hsnds toward him and looked at them
! in contrast and broke into the most de-
i licious low laughter in the world. At
this he knew the watch on his lips was
worthless.
ntes till he should present himself to
as a sentimental and suscep-
tible imbecile. He knew it. He was in
wild spirits.

“Could you realize that one of your
dangers might be a shaking?’ she
cried. “Is your seriousness a lost art?”
Her laughter ceased suddenly. “Ab,
no! I understand Thiers sald the
I'rench laugh always in order not to
weep. I haven't lived here five years.
I should laugh, too, if I were you.”

“Look at the moon,” he responded.
| “we Plattvillians own that with the
l best of metropolitans, and, for my part,
| I see more of it here. You do not ap-
| preciate us.
| in the heart of the city, and what other
| capital has advantages like that? Next
winter the railway station is to have a
new stove for the w.utmz room.
en itself i3 one of our suburbs—it is so
close that all one has to do is to die.
You insist upon my being French, you
see, and I know you are fond of non-
sense. How did you happen to put
“I'he Walrus and the Carpenter' at the
bottom of a page of I'isbee's notes?”

“Was it? How were you sure it was
"

“In Carlow county!”

“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 Lewls Carroll,

it was not

over Lis

lior eyes

her hand. What made you
write it on Fisbhee's manuseript?”

“e was heve this afternoon. 1
teased him a little about your heading
in the Herall—"Dusiness and the Cra-
dle, the Altar and the Grave,” isn't it?
—and he said it had always troubled
him, but your predecessor had used it, |
and you thonuht it good, So do I. He

asked me If I could think of anything

that you wmight like better and put in
place of it and 1 wrote “I'he Time Has
Cowme,’ because it was the only thing
1 could think of that was as appropri-
ate and as fetching as your headlines,
He was perfe tly dear about it. He

wius so serious,  He
wouldn't be acceptable. I didn't notice
that the paper Le handed me to write
on was part of hLis notes; nor did he, 1
think. Afterward he put it back in bis
pocket. It wasn't a message.

siid he feared it

“I'm not so surc he did not notice,
He is very wise. Do you know, I have
the impression that the old fellow

wanted me to et you.”

*“How dear and good of him!” She

spoke earnestly, and her face was suf-
fused with a war light There was
| no doubt about her wmeaning what she
said
“It was,” Johin answered unsteadily
“He knew sreat was my need of
a few 1 1 companionableness |
with—with' |
“No,” she interrputed. “I meant dear |
and good to m I think he was think
ing of m It was for my sake he
wanted us to m
It might ha 1 hasd to convin
a woman if had overheard thlis
speech that Mi Sherwood's humility
was not the cal ited affectation of a
coquette Somethnes a man's unsus
picion is wiser, and IHarkless knew
that she was not flirting 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, “lang
ago.”
“What!" she cried, and her eyes
danced. “Yeou actually remember?”
*“Yes. Do you:" he answered. %I
stood in Jones' Id and heard you
singing, and I reincubered. It was a
long time since I had heard you sing
“I was a rufller of Flanders
And f« I r 1 :
You werc e dame of my
And sang to my heart's

3ut 1hat is the balladist's
The truth is that you were
the court of Clovis, and I was a heath-
en captive I heard you sing a Chris-
tian hymn and asked for baptism,”
She did not rpleased with
his fancy, for, the surprise fading from
ber face, “Obh, that was the way you
remembered.” she said.
“Perhaps it was not that way alone.
You me for being mawk-
“1 haven't had

notion,
a lady

SCeIm ove

1<ked
g’
wil themy warmly,
hreezes that

and your wish- |

She smiled unwillingly and turned her
gray eyes upon him with troubled sun-

from his

It was a question of min- |

We have large landscapes |

Heav- |

i
and

garden.

ed languorously in the sycamores. The

through
cause i
pathetic,” - she
never come bhack
| same way?
| 1Ie you ar
| teased out of you, is it?
I night is all a dream.
know. You couldn't be mawkish.”
Her tone was g

dow ¢

t is so 1

st lashes.

fo it in quite th

| “How do You know ?” he asked.
i “I just Enow. Do you

very bold and forward?’ she
| dreamily.

“1t was your
sentimental about.
through long days of toil'—only
| doesn’t quite apply—‘and nights devoid

| of ease,’ but I can't claim that one

doesn’t sleep well here; it is Plattville’s
specialty—like one who
“Still heard in his soul the music
Of wonderful melodies.”

“Yes,” she answered, “to come here
| and to do what you have done and to
live this isolated village life that must
lw 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 piclodies”— He rose
to his feet and took u I'v.wv steps toward
the garden. *“Come,” he said, “let wme
take you back. Let us go before 1"—
He finished with a helpless laugh.

She stood by the bLench, one hand
resting on it. She stood all in the
tremulant shadow. She moved one
step toward hLim, and a single long
+ sliver of light pierced the sycamores
and fell upon her head. Ile gasped.

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

“Nothing. 1 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. 1"—

“What about the melodies?”

ITe gave it up. “The woon makes peo-
ple insane!” he cried.

{  “If that is true, then you need not bLa

| fraid than I, because ‘people’ i3
, What were you saying about”—
“I bad heard them—in my heart
When I heard yomur vol:e tonight 1

{ knew that it was you who sang them
, there, had been singicg them for me g
ways."”

80" she cried gayly. “All that de-
| 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 shotzun. When the
young people got up from their bench,
the two men rose hastily, then saunter-
ed slowly toward them. When tley
met. Harkless shook each of them cor-
dially by the hand without seeming to
know it

“We were coming to look for you,”

| explained the judg. “William was
afraid to go home alone —thought some
lone might take him for Mr. Harkless

| &irl looked out at the sparkling water 1
“Is it be- |
ient that beauty is !
I, “because we can |

A . | ;
I am a sentimental glrl R@Bsnm

born so it is never entlrely
Besides, to- |
It isn’t real, you

entle as a caress, and
{ it made him tingle to his finger tips.

thijnk I'm
said

song I wanted to be !
I am like one ‘who
that

the smell of damask roses from thEI

The creek splashed over the } 05
pebbles at their feet, and a drowsy F @ ]1
| bird, half wakened by the moon, croon- | s-)

as the
bese of lerrice.pa'rho

l
|
|

Poultry

We know of no offer we could
make that would more thor-
wghly prove our confidence
ham lnonb.:':r E wz all

nof we

alblle

)

any manufacturer.

rts you see. They are built to stand the hardest kind of wea

embody every real improvement known in the

tors. ut out the cou n in the corner of thisad.,or wrire C
on a posta) card and mail it to us for full particulars of -;lur L‘?ﬁ'r""'ifﬁ.‘xgﬁf
;’.‘;“‘“"““ M. CAMPBELL FANNING MILL CO., umlted

DEPT. g7 CHATHAM,

Manufacturers of Chatham lncuhlorl And Brooden.

4Arm you .
cond ions.
ou 2 r
Brooder., We positively gunm it to be a goor her
and we sell {b.on &he most liberal terms ever otfered by

We will ship you—freight prepaid by us—a

Chatham lncubator

without one cent of cash from you amtil Oct., 1904

for it youare not out one eent. Chatham Incubators are made
can make them, We haven't stinted in anything. The hidden parts a

There i3 big
profit in rai-ing
poallry it you go
ahout IL in the

zht Halt

outof this frui

just ae goou ma money and akill
re as stiongly made and as well
and give the very

manufecture of [nwu-

l\lx

Dutm ing Warehouses as Sontreal,
\'m.;cum aite : Vousouver o Mi .L Co.
e Mieh, T scjoris gt Chatham, Ont: and mited
famous Campl 10 CHATH \,\1 o‘\T.
DEPT. s17

("e.\;- sen 1 y

i
a about spe-ial offer,
-, no cash will be paid until

Nearest Railway Statiom

Address all letters to Chatham, Ont.

TROUT
Mezzo Work.

The’ undersigned have received from
Mr. Nash of Maine the agency for New
Bruwswick for his fawous trcut ‘mezzo
work. A trout mezzJ is ove halt the fish
80 mounted upon a convex eliptical paael
as to stand the fish out in bold relief,
giving ‘the effect of an oil painting or
whole mounted fish, with the real thing to
show for your prowese. The process of
preserving fish ia this artistic way was
discovered by Mr. Nash in 1900, and
patented by him,

EMACK BROS,

Leading Taxideruiste,

Fredericton, N. B.

FOR SALE.

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

Newcastle, June Gth, 1904,

Coal and Wood

We have in stock a large
Leighigh Valley Hard Coal, also A
and Pictou coal, Dry anc Green Hard and |
Soft Woods.

and shoot him before he got into town.
Can you come out with Willetts in the |
morning, Harkless,” he went on, “and |
zo with the younzs ladies to see the |
parade? And Minnic wants you to stay |
to dinner and go to the show with them !
in the after {
|  Harkless seiz+d his hand and shook it
| and then laugzlied heartily as he accept
| ed the invitation.

At the gate Miss Sherwood extended
her hand to him and said politely,
while mockery shone m her
‘Good night, Mr. Harkless. 1 do not
leave tomorrow. I am very glad to have |
met you.”

no

eyes:

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

“Good night, Miss Sherwood,” he re
turned bhilaviously. *It has been such ‘
a pleasure to meet you, Thank you so |

much for saving wmy life. It was very |
good of you, d Yes; in the morn- |
| ing.  Good , 2ood night.” Ile :
shook hands 1 | of them, includ
ing Mr. Todd, \\hn wias going with hin ’
He laughed all the way home, and Wil
linm walked at his side in amazemen
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. Clos

ul et was

|
Iy adjoining it, In a large, Dlank looking | A geeond clas> fomale teacher for Dist.
yard, staod o low Drick. cottage, ober |No. 3 (Nowlan Settlewent) Parish of
which the second story of the o'd ware 1 >
house leaned in an effect of tipsy afe | Neleon. Apply to
fection that had reminded Harkle JUOHN N. DOLAN,
when he first saw it, of an old Sunday | 5 n)ul Secy, %0 Trustees.
school book woodeut of an inebriated |~ S
parent under convoy of a devoted child ;
The title to these two buildings and H I l
the blank yard had been included in aylng OO s'
the purchase of { Herald, and the
cottage was the editor's home. — e e
There was a light burning upstairs : i ¥
in the Herald ofti IFrom the street Just received 3 boxes, No. 1 warr-
v broad, tumbledown stairway ran up i e ! l
m the outside of the building to the | dnted Scythes, four dozen two and
second floor, and at the stairway rail three Bow Rakes, Ha}‘ Forks: and
ng Je rned and shook his com-
O 7 by the hand. Hay Fork Handles.  All of woich
“Good night, William ™ he sald. “It
18 plucky of yon to join in that muss | 1)) he sold at lowest prices.
night I shan’t fo ¢-it.”
4
o b s iiirini J. H. PHINNEY,
NEWCASTLE.
OASTORI e N e s
¥:d You Have Awars Bou) . % .
""‘""F" /.,/ g—" L Litebuoy Soap—disinfectant—is n.ongl)
i o N A recommended by the medical profession as
*afeguurd against infectious dimases.

DELIVERIES
Promptly Attended to.
John Russell & Co.,

NEWCASTLE.

leery 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

ind from all regular traiu's,

.10, McGowan.|

Teaoher Wanted

BUILDERS NOTICE

JUST RECEIVED.

barrels.

Plastering hair, nails of all kinds.
ALSO

Land Plaster, Phosphate
Fertilizers.

Headquarters for Boots and Shoes

M. BANNON.

Wholesale and Retail.
\larch 25th 1904.

INTERNATIONAL

., EXHIBITION

ST. JOHN, N. B.

1Tth 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 Prize Lists.

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

BLOTTERS and ENTRY FORMS
{ beariug full particulars bhave been sent

to the teacher of each school in the
Provinee for distribution among pupils.
NO ENTRY FEE REQUIRED. Child-
aen should ASK THEIR TEACHERS
| ALL ABOUT IT. ENTRIES shoull

{ be sent to the undersigned at earliest.

All the Latest, Heartiest an Healthiest
in AMUSEMENTS.

SUPERB FIREWORKS Wea ln
closed for the MOST EXPENSIVE \\l)
ELABORATE DISPLAY ever ar mnku
for a St. John Exhibition, iaciuling
Spectacular Repreduction of the 1. U“
BARDMENT OF PORT ARTHUR,
ete,, ete,
| MUSIC by one of THE BEST BANDS

ON THE CONTINENT.

| CHEAP FARES FROM EVERYWHERE.

For Prize List and ell Particulars,
Please Address:
W. W. HUBBARD,
Managivng Director,
June 13th 1904. St. Jobn, N, B

Ove Y&\cr\?)q Soap (& ;;wﬂer) o)
tash wooler & \ flannels.—you'll like |
- af

PRUPERT\ FUR SALE.

The dwel ]m,\_r house, store and
office ];llt‘]‘\' n('t'll]»iml ]))' Julln‘ *
Ni\'v'll \l!""‘:l\ml i\ t.w)“\:lll'. 'I'}w

dwelling is pleasantly \i!u.ur-un“
the nx\l't]u'l'[.\‘ side of Pleasant St |
Newecastle, with ample yard room |
and out buildings, and a
garden in rear-of dwelling
For terms apply to

T. W. BUTLER, Barrister

May 23rd.

large |

Newcastle, N, B.

50 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

Taape MaRks
DesiGns
CorvyRiGHTS &C

Anyone sending a sketch and descri

quickly ascertain our epinion frege whether an

invension je pro -blyruﬁublc Communieca-

Hons niricny confident(al. andbook on Patents

sent free. dest n:slny for sccuring patents,
P'atents l.hn through Muan t Co. recelve

without eharge, in the

Scientific American,

A handsomely Hlustrated weekly.
calation of :my .donul rnal. Terms, ‘I .
yur four months, by all newsdealers.

NN £ Co 2 N T

1 car Snowflake Lime in casks and

and

of Hon,
the Northumbetland County court.

Larwest olr- | 1,0nd  Assignee, Sberiff's Office,
N. B. 5th July, A. D,

Ask for These Goods
of Our Make.
CAKELARD,

BOLOGNAS,
SAUSAGES,
HAMS
AND
BACON.
PIGS FEET
IN KEGS.

JOHN HOPKINS,

St. John, N. B.

Established 1867.

| GATES'
thtle Gem Pills

are comlng into use every whese,

Asa

'DINNER Ll

they are unexczelled. They stimulate the
action of a torpid liver.

Annapolis Royal, Jan. 1901
Gates Son & Co.

Dear Sirs:—I have pleasure in testfyiny
ts the value of your Little Gem Pills
whsch I believe are just the thing for
persons of a sedentary occupation.

Yours truly

H. D. RUGGLES,
: Burrister-at-Law, etc
40 little

Mesars C,

sugar-coated pills in a bottle tor

25 CENTS.

Ask your druggist for them

, Son & Co.

Middleton, N. S.

TENDERS.

Re the Estate of Gertrude Foran,
SEALED TENDERS indoreed “Tend
ers for Gertrude Foran's Stock™ addressed
to the undersigned at Nelson, N, B., wil'
Le received up to noon on

FRIDAY,
JULY 29th, 1904,

for all the stock consieting of Fancy Dry
Gioods ana Millinery coatained m the
store hately occupied by the said Gertrude
Foran in the Morrison Block in the Town
of Newcastle, N. B. The stock and
inventory of the eame 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
assigued to me, is being offered for sale
undsr authority and direction of an order
Willlam Wilkineon, Judge of

JOHN O'BRIEN,
Sheriff of the County of Northumber-
Nelson,
1904
0—4
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