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THE WINDS OF HEAVEN

“Not always,” esid he, /
“But you live in them & greet deal?”
“Yes,” g

-

“You must have a grest many exciting

tighteous indignation. After a lohg time

ghe just peeped in his directon. He was

laughing to himself. £he bastily elevated

her noso again. After all it was very

onely in the woods.

“ﬂ'tlmy mﬂ. is ready,” he announced after

time.

“'I ;onot think I care for any,” she

i ity. She was very

and her eyes were

stranger’,
careless- { woads,” mid he. 2
"In,cthct words, it's none of my busi-

H Batbara, a little tartly.
lﬂh, but you see it’s not entirely mine,”
be e £ '

She struggled angrily.
¢ ‘?D:n’t be a fool,” the
sternly, “you need food.
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| ra tr‘ies
of the Wild Life|

| contemplation. Barbara watched him for

be-| wind
Whénv fire shot
‘the

. | kened:" from " her abstraction,
y| at hity with a feint smile and

Tun wvakve

L5 Yty STEWART EDWARD WHITE.

” wac&smm.mmmwmmumwm'm.; ,
| | sound awakened her.

Your name is Barbara Lowe; you come
from Detroit, where you are not yet ‘out;’
you are an only ¢hild; and eighteen or
nineteen years of age.”

“Why, who hes been telling you about
me?” oried- Barbara, astonished, :

Stanton emiled. *“Nobody,” he l'epl!oa
“Don’t you know that we woodsmen live
by our observation? = Do you eee anything
peculiar about that tree?” :

Barbara examined the vegetable in ques-
tion attentively. . “No,” ehe confeased at

from Detroit.”
, guess_you from De 5
Ax my being an only child?”
1l,” replied Stanton, “you eee, you.
a.libt_.le ﬂle”mumer of one who has

a trifle— :
iled!” finished Barbars, with wiec-
ked empbasis.

_Stanton merely

“That- s not nice,” ehe reproved, with
vast dignity.

A cry, inexpressibly mournful, quivered
from the woods close at hand.

“Ob, what™is that?” she exclaimed,

“Our friend the poreupine. Don’t be
frightened.”

Down through the trees sighed a little
i “Whoo! whoo! whoo!” droned an

ok

owl, monotonously. The sparks from-the
up and eddied. . A chill was in
air.: Barbara’s eyes grew heavier and
heavier, She tucked her feet under her
and expanded in the warmth like a fire-
side kitten. Then, had ehe known it, the
man was looking at her, looking at her
with a strange, wistful tenderness in his
grey eyes. Dear, harmless, innocent lit-
tle Barbara, who had eo confidingly trust-
ed in his goddness!
“Come, little girl,” he eaid, softly, at

lagt.

He arose and held ouf his hand.'Awa-
e looked
es from
which all coquetry had gone, leaving only
the child,
“Oome,” he repeabted, “time to turn
in »

mnybokedmvm ing. The baleam' bed
k| proved luxurious, as feathers
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; are ready,” he tald her, “Jeb
ln:nv:ow.'wil wazb to open fhe tent-fap
the sake of .warmth,”

The t woollen blanket was very
grateful. When- the flap was ogen, Bar.
bara found that e eecond fire had been
built with a backing of green logs so ar-
renged as to reflect the heat directly into
he&h shelter.” ; .

e was very aleepy, yet for a long time
ghe lay awake. The noises of the woods
approached mysteriously, and drew about
the little camp their mystic circle. Some
of them were exceedingly terrifying, but
Barbara did not mind them, for he sat
there, his strong, graceful figure silhouet-
ted against the light, smoking his pipe in

& long time, until finally the firelight blur-
red, and ‘the great, solemn'shatlows
ped dending ‘across the forest, and ehe
doged,
Hours later, as it seemed, some trifliz
4 The heat
streamed gratefully into the tiny ehelter; |
the solemn shadows still across the
forest; the contemplative still star-
ed into the embers, strongly silhouetted
by the firelight. A tender compunction
stole into Barbara’s tender little heart.
“The poor dear,”
place to sleep.

He is
quite ridiculous, se any woodsman will

know.
(To- be continued.)

SICK

tije headache ently.
the nomwhp“,m:inm or
ogsible for nine out of ten

dgohe (a - common form)
times n.a.:z and vomiting

tipation.

ngnh.\or'md B
°' »
ters, which cures all forms
removing the cause.
. Mies L. Smith, Morrisburg, Ont., writes
o T dosire to leb you know how much
ook Blood ‘Bitters: has dene for me.
1 was troubled with headaches all the
time, and-gould gep no relief until & friend
told me of your ook ﬁlood Bitters.
After . two hottles of it, I can say
thas X am y oured.”
AP & o 3 e
not ascept some!
“anutu‘ood." e

b AN e
In the oM south it.was customary = for
slaves who could neither read nor write to
psk some member of their master's family
to do their correspondénce
One morning Aunt Chloe approached her
young miss and requested her to write a
love letter to Usgle Billy, an aged suitor,
““What ‘shall I' say, Auni Chloe?” the
young jady inguired.*
«“D'law! Miss Annie! Write it jes lak you
* to one er your own beaux;

wus er ux;
but I tink notwithstanding is er m.ghty

Bhe arcse dutifully, ~The little tent

edd_q?xe,_"he‘ha? no| ¥
guarding: me from
the dengers of the forest®. %dhm mam,

Police Magistrate Harryette
Found Not Guiity of Con-
spiracy —- Last of Famous

Cases.

BELLEVILLE, Ons., Nov. 2—~(Special).
~The last of the famous bogus ballot box
cases were disposed of at the assizes here

yesterday aftermoon, when Police Magis-| |

trate Sam Harryette of Bancroff was

found not guilty of conspiracy in connec-|

tion with the bogus boxes. E. F. B.
Johneton, counsel for the defence, practi-
cally accused John Bremmer of trying to
shift the blame which rightly belonged to
him on to Harryette and built up rather a
strong case againet Bremner. f
The judge summed up clearly and quite
impartially. The jury was out 36 min-
 utes, returning with a verdict of not guil-

The criminal libel case of King vs. Car-
which arcee out of eome: strictures
made by the Ontarlo, Carman’s paper,
on Gus Porter, M. P., in connection with
the bogues boxes, was eettled by the de-
fendant agreeing to publish an apology and
pay the costs. This ends the libel pro-
leedings in the celebrated ballot box
scandal in West Hastings. . - - -

Avard returned yesterday ‘from a wvisit of
daveral weeks in’ Kings Co. and Shediac.
Mrs. E. H, Fowler has returned from
an extended visit in New York.
James Main of Upper Cape, is in town
oday.
IR. S. Pridham of Montreal is home for
ort time.
Hackett returned yesterday to
, Mass.,, after spending two
here the guest of Mrs. Gains Faw-

handsome bell has arrived for
urch at Middle Sackville. It

wkville Division, Sons of Tem-
Blebrated their 47th anniversary

ing. There was a large number

> Westmorland and Amherst Div-
isjod were represented. A pleasant even-
it was enjoyed with music, speeches and
games. At the close of the evening sup-
per was eerved. - \

Miss Frances Harper gave a delightful
Hallowe’en party last evening.

Mrs. B. C. Borden entertained the stu-
dents of the Ladies’ College last evening.

Mrs. Albert Webster, Shediac, is the
guest of Mrs. F. B. Black.

Mr, and Mre. Geo. Rogers spent Sun-
day at Shediac,

'The ladies of the Bethel Baptist church
will have a fancy sale and hot supper on
the 10th ineb.

Geo. Campbell, Sen., is recovering from
his' recent illness.

Frank,, the littlé son of Mr. and Mrs.
Dennis Burke was seriously injured yes-
terday by falling from a cart. His face
and head were badly cut.

Fﬂ@@_uoﬁ's business nowg old boy?
Bad. as_ever?
Manufacturer—N-o0; doing better than we

were.

“@Glad to hear that. You told me som
weeks ago that your mills were running at
a loss.”’

“No loss now; not a cent.”
“grlces gone up?’
“No. Men are on a strike.”’—New York

purty word. Jes put dat in som'ers.”’—Har-
pér's Weekly, .

‘Weekly.

( saavne )

.|| B LeROI WILLIS, Prop.

work does not bring ghia
shooting pains. ;

y p ,
hey relieve the!paia, strengthen
e perts, and <otpletely cure afl
bl ‘They afe prep d solely
eys,/ They do that one
nickiy. thoroughly, ;:m-

iy we authorize an
;wmn.l‘t.hcymz .
50, at your druggists,
D}t mention this paper..
LE DRUG CO., WINNIPEG, Mas.

Nine times in ten,
says Kidney Trouble.
nature’s way of telling

Sxes for $a.,
; free if you
your Kidneys are weak:

STOP WHEN TRAVELLIG

i\
e __ COMFORT I easily found \
when you stop at the HOTEL |
ALBERT. Largest and most
magnificent Hotel in New :
York city, and the only . Pk
Absolutely Fire Proof |
one below 23rd street. Thred '
hundred rooms at $1.00 per
day and upward. Two hun<
Idred fooms with private bath at $3.00 a day and upwarde
FIRST CLASS RESTAURANT
ht moderate chargss. Write for guide ot New York City

sent free to any address.
ST. JOHN, N. B.

CLIFTON HOUSE,

74 Princess Street, and 139 to 143
Germain St., St. John, N. B.

I

ROYAL HOTEL,

41, 43 and 45 King Street, |
ST. JOHN, N. B.

RA 2 DOHERTY, Proprietors. |
sttention given to summer tourisis. W. E. RAYMOND. !i:t. mxmt\

W. ALLAN BLACK, Proprietor. S g |
The DUFFERIN. | 1. sereet, st jobn N5 -

Jmm,ud-nuumm
Improvements. i

" D. W. McCORMICK, Prop. |

ABERDEEN HOTEL

bouse, nw‘“ = ,...V'
N and thoroughly
o-u-nr located. Rlectric cars pass
g:.%b from all parts of the cliy
Comch ce st all trzins and bosts.
Rates §1 to §L90 per day. N

18-20-22 Queen St., near Prince Wm, |

A. C. NORTHORP, Propristor |

KING SQUARE,
\ St. Jchn. N. B,

{
18
\

NEW VICTORIA.

Z Parties returning the coun for .
‘ Ak win fin ummm......‘z...
B 1o Sper- at Hi at moderate pa
e b 0 """{:ﬁ‘ a fmd.'&
wx will | 248 and 258 Prince Willlam Street,
hiet, ST. JomN, KB, .
J. L. MeCOSKERY, Froprieton,

s
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1} OUR AD. HERE
Would be read by thousands.

If taken re
Makes

1s Natures Remedy for

 Run-down Men or W

ularly contributes to Perfect Health,
ife Worth Living

b

cited, certify to

ed, Fagged-out and
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