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dead letter, too!”

:ﬁ, within nine months from the date; and
persons indebted to the said estate are
required to make immediate payment to

JOSEPHINE BAKER,

Administratriz.

E. F. McNEIL,

Administrator,

Melvern Square, April ¥8th, 1892 31T

ADMINISTRATORS  NOTICE.

All persons having any legal demands

_ against the estate of Stephen Edward Bent,

late of Bentville, in the County of Annapolis

farmer, deceased, are requested to render
the same duly attested within twelve
months from the date hereof; and all per-
sons indebted to said Estate are requested

to make immediate payment to
HERBERT BENT,
HOWARD BENT,
JOHN BENT,

Administrators.
Dated Bentville, May 19th, 1892. 86m

. Executor’s Notice-

A

Sors having egal demands
inst the estate of JAMES LONGLEY,

late of Granville, in the county of Anna-
polis, farmer, deceased, are hereby requested
“%o render the same duly attested within

. . three months from the date hereof; and all
persons indebted to said estate are hereby

requested to make immediate payment to

W. F. PARKER

ANDREW WALKER,

Executors.

Granville, May 25th, 1882. 913i

Executors’ Notice.

All persons having legal demands against
the estate of JOHN O. PINEO, late of
Wolfville, in the County of Kings, Esq.,
are requested to render the same, duly at-
tested, within twelve months from this
date: and all persons indebted to the said
estate are requested to make immediate

- payment to WILLIAM 8. PINEO,
V

Imot, N. S.

ROBERT ONES,

Wolfville, N Executors,

Or to E. SIDNEY CRAWLEY,
Proctor for the Estate.

Wolfville, March 31st, 1892. 1 6m

INOTICH!

All persons having any legal demands
ainst the estate of the late GEORGE W.

UDSON, of Phinney Cove, in the Town-
ghip of Granville, County of Annapolis, are

|W. G. Parsons, B. 4,

"™ prequested to render the same duly at
within twelve months from the date her

and all persons indebted to said estate are

required to make immediate payment to
EMMERETTA A. HUDSON

Phinney Cove, 2

Executrix Notice!

LL persons having any legal demands
against the estate of the late JACOB
FOSTER, of Bridgetown, in the County
Annapolis, farmer, deceased, are hereby
equested to render the same duly attested

to, on or before the 21st day of y, 189

and all persons indebted to said estate are

requested to make immediate payment to

SERETHA FREEMAN,

Bridgetown, June 21st, 1892. culrix.

5 @A dministrators’ Noti

All persons baving legal claims against
the estate of the late WILLIAM ROY,
Esq., of Margaretville, Annapolis Co., Nova
Scotia, farmer, deceased, are hereby re-
quested to render the same, duly attested
to, within three months from this date;
and all persons indebted to said estate are
lﬁqml {o make immediate payment to.

FEETCHER A ROY,

Wood Mantle-Pieces|,ozsebzs et

and

ov E R_— M A N T L Es l‘)g'a.nches careful.ly and promptly attended
50 -

“made to order. ALS(

Side-boards, Desks, Sheffoni
Newel Posts, Art Fnrniture, Easels,
Fire Screens, Fancy Tables,
Picture Frames and Mirr

8.

All kinds of REPAIRING omptly at

ended to, and satisfaction guaranteed.

ALBERT BENSON, nn T A Gno AKER Side Boards,
DENNISON BUILDING. s ’
Bridgetown, Sep , 1801 22 6m
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FOR THE CURE OF

CONSUMPTION,

PARALYSIS, CHRONIC BRONCHITIS,

Asthma, Dyspepsia, Scrofula, Salt Rheum

and other Skin and Blood Diseases, Rickets,
Anzmia, Loss of Flesh, Wasting, both in
Adults and Children, Nervous Prostration.

ECONOMICAL IN USE.

One teaspoonful ef Phospholeine being equal in
nutritive and blood-making value to ten times its
bulk of Cod Liver Oil, it will prove to be the Cheap-

est preparation in

Phospholeine 'HE ONLY PREPARATION that
e f which has eflected actual cures in
3 f Consumption, Scrofula and other

It 18 so Pu NT that some mothers have to put
it out of the reach of their children to prevent them

from drinking a whole bottle.
A@~ See last and next issues for Certificate.

FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS AT 50C. PER

BOTTLE OF GP_DOSEB.

WORTH YOUR ATTENTION!

My SPRING GOODS have arrived, con-
sisting of a nice line of Dress Goods, Mantle
Cloths, Lace ulder Capes, Gloves, Hosiery,

i ‘ancy Goods. A fine line of

5c. upwards. Ladies’ Under-
upwards. Also a nice line of

v-made Clothing. Also a line of
ings, such as Curtains, Bedroom

Chairs and Lounges. A special line of
v; as usual Miss FosTER will be in

nd after the 11th inst.

cordially invited to inspect my

tock, usual,
« THE NO CREDIT SYSTEM”
will be in force.

MRS. WOODBURY.

| Kingston April 5th, 1892.

§ e

—FOR—

—GCGO TO—
entral Book Store

QL. BOOKS, SLATES,

STATIONERY,
everything in the Book Line.

J. ELDERKIN.

bruary, 1892.

'

Dr, M. E. G’. M ARSHALL; fm’_l‘:laele.Suhscriber offers his valuable farm

For particulars apply to
B N TR A TRA B. NEILY,
Offers his professional services to the pub- | 49 Middleton.

lic. Every branch of Dental Science e
FOR SALE!

executed with skill, according

to the latest and most
approved methods.

Nitrous Oxide Gas and Other Anasthetics THE property now owned and occupied

by the subscriber, at Granville Ferry,
consisting of a House of ten rooms, a
Grocery-store and Barn, a good Garden set
with Fruit Trees, and two never-failing
: wells of water.

. For terms apply to ’

Queen Street, - Bridgetown. PPRROBT. W. INGLIS,

N OE—O ! Granville Ferry, August ag;,llgi Premi:::}
LAW OFFICE AT MIDDLETON FOR SALE.

WILL BE AT OFFICE AT MIDDLETON That beautiful place, “THORN COT-
THURSDAY, 12th and 26th May { TACK,” situate at
and every alternate Thursday thereafter, in 3
dtemate Thureday thereatir, i | M iddleton Corner,

ARTHUR W. PHINNEY ESQUIRE formerly owned by Fowler and Chipman,
Oﬁice.open it M;‘ " ; containing 4 acres of good land, and also

Orchard, all in good state of cultivation.
49 tf J. M. OWEN. Also, good comfortable House and other
Annapolis, March 7th, 1892, 494t Outbuildings, all in first.class state of re-
pair. If not sold will be rented/Nov. 10th.
Ov/ % WAIEEES. O: 8, MILLER Will be sold at a bargain. Apply to

DANIELS & MILLER, e T G
BARRISTERS,

24 tf Halifax.
NOTARIES PUBLIC, Etc.

FARM
(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.) V:Ej O R _gA L E !

St.. Bridgetown. The large and valuable farm in Gran-
Head of Queen St., & ville, half mile west of Bridgetown, called™

used for
PAINLESS EXTRACTION OF TEETH.

OFFICE AND RESIDE!

g «THE CHUTE FARM.”
e

Money to Loan on First-Olass . : :
Immediate possession, with all the crops.
Real Hstate. 44 1y Terms easy

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER - AT - LAW,

Notary Public, Beal Estate Agent.
¥ United States Consul Agent.

Annapolis, Oct. 4th, 1882— RMS
T all sums aft

T. D. RUGGLES.
May 16th, 1892 7 3m

NOTICE!

Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.
MIDDLETON, - - - N. S.

2@ Office.—** Dr. Gunter” building.

L. G. deBLOIS, M.D,,
PHYSICIAN and SURCEON.
Office :—MEDICAL HALL: : COPYRIGHTS, etc.
SRIDGETOWN, . N. 8. | Forinformation and free Handbook write to
UNN & CO., 31 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.

2
Oldest bure: euri nts in America.
y brought before

6. BARNABY, ML.D.

(GRADUATE oF HARVARD, 1872.)

Physician and Surgeon.

Office and residence in the house formerly
owned and occupied by Dr. L. G. deBlois.

A GREAT CHANGE

9 BOY

FURNITURE

|
|
The s ber acting zent for Messrs. \
|

Special attention paid to Dise
"Vomen and Children.
Bridgetown, January 2

- ™ ae Runciman, Randolph, ar 1 She v, now of-
James Primrose, D. D. 8. | R thepapiie P =4 5

Extra Value l

in all the Furniture 1o be found in the

Warerooms. It embraces Parlor and Bed-

Office days at Bridgetown, Monday | room Suites and a ( neral Assortment _of

and Tuesday of each week. Household Articles usually found requisite
Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891, 25 tf for the Trade.

Among the special bargains may be found
DENTISTRY

Fred Primrose Dentistry in all its

Parlor Suites, in plush, from $40 to $75.00
Ash Bedroom Setts, from $10 to $40.00
Walnut Setts, with Develle

Glass Mirrors, complete, §65.00
Antique Oak Dining-room setts, $4¢
from $18 to $30.00

TNDERTARKING-.

om of the subscriber for
to state that he is now in a
an ever before, to give his
ention to the Undertaking busi-
e to furnish all kinds of Coffins,
ots and Trimmings.

J. B. REED, Agent.

f

DR. W. A. MORGAN, |- v periaL

Rooms over “ Monitor” office, | Fire Insurance Company,
OF LONDON, ENGLAND,
it SSTABLISHED 1803.

orm, or Nitrous Ox- - - £1,200,000.
sle, and pleasant in 4 - _{‘1’(;4;1‘015‘

ACENTS :
Epw. Ru zs, at Bridgetown, N. 8.
)N, at South Farmington, N.
at Annapolis, N. S.

Graduate Philadelphia Dental College,
Will be at his office in Middleton,

he last and first weeks of each month.

Middleton, Oct 3rd, 1891.

Pain

(< ys at Bridgecown from first
until fourteenth of each month, commenc-
ing December lst. 31 tf

J. B. KINNEY,
Architect and Civil Engineer. New Goods!

Designs, Plans, tions and Estimates o
furnished for all cl f buildings

ln(»)vrn. Nflts.rosx Wm. E. [{r;:(}.y]i:'.idgt:- In Miuinery Depa’rtment -
G. O GATES,

PLEASAN
PRACTICAL MA> C
Pianos & Organs.
' agent for Leading American

The Largest and most Stylish assortment
of Millinery to be found, at

LOWER. PRICES tian wd.

LADIES’ and CHILDRENS’
alty, Old instruments taken in

]; 1B new. Over twenty year's ex- CORSET S’
P. G. MELONSON, e o ofis
I’l.’A.CTIC_.»iL WATCHMAKER Zml KID GLOVES,

JEWELLER, IN FOSTER LAOCINGS,

SEraTON OORNRE. | JOSEPHINE & UNDRESSED,

REePAIRING punctually and thoroughly at- IIRY 2
tended to, and satisfaction in z%ll iases VERY CHEAP.
34 Also, Ladies’ and Childrens’ SUMMER
Undervests, Hosiery, Stampgd Goods, ete.

Trimmed Bonnets & Hats.

Trimming done at short notice at very
moderate charges.

CRAPE WORK A SPECIALTY.

B. LOCKETT.
6. | FARMERS!

Messrs. ROOP & SHAW | We Can Sell Your Apples,
MIDDLETON, N. S. Poultry Eggs, Cheese,

Beg to announce to the public that the;

intf:nd carrying on the UEderta.king Bus{ FAT CATTLE: PORK’

ness at Middleton, and have now in stock

a varied and comprehensive line of
Caskets, Coffins, Trimmings,

AND ALL OTHER FURNISHINGS. Respectfully soliciting a continuance of
P&x;t‘;esfreQuiting thﬁir services can rest { YOO favors, we remain, yours sincerely,

assured of prompt and satisfactory atten- [

tion, at most magonable charges. i F“STE“, FUSTER & 00-

ROOP & SHAW.
Middleton, June 16th, 1891, nte HALIFAX, N. S. .J"92

including best makes, at reduced prices.

or Berries, in season
At Best Possible Advantage.

.

AY E R ’ S for anything but a friend, was out of the | Three weeks after the parting scene she| ‘A ‘dead letter” Oh, let’s see!” cried
e | question. Lew Hunter was more to her | had received a letter from Jack in Texas, all the girls, huddling together.

Hair Vigor

Restores faded, thin, and gray hair
to its original color, texture, and
abundance; prevents it from falling
out, checks tendency to baldness,
and promotes a new and vigorous
growth, A clean, safe, elegant, and
economical hair-dressing,

Everywhere Popular

“Nine months after having the ty-
phoid fever, my head was perfectly bald.
T was induced to try Ayer’s Hair Vigor;
and before I had used half a bottle, the
hair began to grow. Two more bottles
brought out as good & head of hair as
ever I had. On my recommendation,
my brother William Craig made use of
Ayer’s Hair Vigor with the same good
results.”—Stephen Craig, 832 Charlotte
st., Philadelphia, Pa.

Ayer’s Hair Vigor

Prepared by Dr. J. C Ayer & Co., Lowell, \lass,
Sold by Druggists Everywhere.

BOOTS, SHOES AND
RUBBERS,

Bought very Cheap for Cash

AND WILL BE SOLD

CORRESPONDINGLY LOW.
B. STARRATT.

Paradise, April 11th, 189

L IND £ 15!

in the store recently occupied
by A. D. CAMERON,

The Finest Assortment of Goods

ever placed upon the market.

A New, Choice and Carfully-selected

Stock of GROCERIES.

An Excellent Line of
CANNED GOODS.

A Splendid Display of
CROCKERYWARE, 1
|

in all the latest designs,
and a fine selection of GLASSWARE that
will suit the taste of the most fastidious.

Confectionery and Xmas Novelties.

My Goods have been obtained from the most
reliable houses in Canada, and are warranted
to be fresh and first-class in every particular.

Motto: Quick Sales and Small Profits.

Inspection invited. Satisfaction guaranteed

l
BURPEE E. CHUTE. |

Deceember 1st, 1891.

. CHUTE.

I would beg to announce that my impor-
tations for Spring are now complete, and
customers will find my stock
|

WELL SELECTED. |

We spare no pains in our selection of {
Goods, as to Style and Quaiity, and we pay
especial attention to

LADIES FURNISHING,

Dress Goods, Trimmings,
ETC., ETC., ETC.
This season these lines are unusually fine |

IN OUR MILLINERY DEP'T, 1l

1
I
\
i
l

we claim to lead ALL COMPETITION.
47 Qur goods are bought in the best mar-
kets and on the most favorable terms.
e
An inspection of my stock is most cordially |
invited.

J. H. CHUTE

MIDDLETON.

SPRING  GOODS.

Just Received:

Black Georgian Silks,
Black Satin de Lyon,
Black Indian Silk,
Black Surah Silk.

DRESS GOODS,

Black Henrietta Cloths and Cashmeres.
Newest Shades and Designs in

Satieens, Delaines, Musling, Etc.

BLACK and FANCY

ClLOT B &8

suitable for Ladies’ Suits, Jackets
and Clcaks.

ALSO:

SPRING MILLINERY,

in Hats, Bonnets, Laces, Ribbons, Flowers,
Feathers, etc., ete.

L. C. WHEELOCK

Lawrencetown, March 14th, 1892,

Must be Sold Out!
I HAVE A FEW SETTS OF

Double and Single Harnesses, Working
Harnesses in parts to suit, Collars
and Harness Furniture, which

I WILL DISPOSE OF AT GREAT BARGAINS.
Liberal credit given. Special cash discount.

70 THE PUBLIC!

Having been favored for the last forty
ears with a large patronage in my Harness
usiness, and now as I am about closing

up said industry, I take this o pommity
oF sincerely thanking my many friends and
the public in general for the man favors
bestowed throughout that long od.

Yours very res ully,
y(:‘v]i: 2 MG'&DOCH.

A Summer Day.

BY JAS. WHITCOMB RILEY.

The summer winds is niffin’ round the
bloomin’ locus’ trees;

And the clover in the pastur, is a big day
for the bees.

And they been a-swingin’ honey, above
board and on the sly,

Till they stutter in their buzzin’ and stag-
ger as they fly.

The flicker on the fence rail 'pears to just
split on his wings

And rolY up his feathers by the sassy way
he sings,

And the hoss fly is a-whettin’ up his fore
legs for biz,

And the off mare is a-switchen’ all of her
tail they is.

You can hear the blackbirds jawin’ as they
follow up the plow—

Oh, they’re bound to get their breakfast,
and they’re not a carin’ how,

So they quarrel in the furies, and they
quarrel on the wing—

But they are peaceabler in pot pies than
any other thing;

And its when I get my shotgun drawed up
in steady rest,

She’s as full of tribbelation as a yellar jack-
et’s nest:

And a few shots before dinner, when the
sun’s a-shinin’ bright,

Seem to kinder sort to sharpen up a feller’s
appetite.

They’s been a heap o’ rain, but the sun’s
out to-day,

And the clouds of the wet spell is all cleared

away,

And the woods is all greener, and the grass
is greener still;

It may rain again tomorrow, but I don’t
think it will.

Some say the crops is ruined, and the corn’s
drowned out,

And propha-sy the wheat will be a failure
without doubt;

But the kind Providence that has.never

. failed as yet,

Wiil be on hand onc’t more at the 'leventh
’hour, I bet!

Does the medder lark complain, as he
swings high and dry

Through the waves of the wind and ‘the
blue of the sky?

Does the quail set np and whistle in a dis-
appointed way,

Er hang his head in silence, and sorrow all
the day?

Is the chipmunk’s health a-failin’! Does he
walk er does he run?

Don’t the buzzards coze around up thar jest
like they've allus done?

Is there anything the matter with rooster’s
lungs er voice?

Ort a moral be complainin’ when dumb ani-
mals rejoice?

Then let us one and all be contented with
our lot;

The July is here this morning, and the sun
is shinin’ hot,

Oh! let us fill our hearts up with the glory
of the day,

And banish every doubt and care and sor-
row far away!

Whatever be your station, with Providence
for guide,

Such fine circumstances ort to make us
satisfied,

For the world is full of roses, and the roses
full of dew,

And 'the dew is full of heavenly love that
drips from me and yo

Sclect Literature,

Eleanor in Love.
She held in her hand the letter. Should
shesend it? That moment was one of those

wistfully critical epochs of existence upon
which may swing, as upon a hinge, the

door of destiny.

Eleanor Armstrong stood in doubt.
Why? It was a little thing, just a friendly
letter to Jack Renshaw out in Texas.
What matter? Why should she hesitate?
Eleanor could not tell. Still she lingered,
dimly prescient of -that swinging door of
destiny.

She had written his name across the en-
velope; should she complete the address
and let it go? Hers was a quick, positive
nature, given to the obedience of impulse,

It was vexing to be so puzzled over so slight ;

a thing.

An accident, if such it was, dicided the
question. A caller was announced. She
descended to the drawing-room, and the
letter went to the box, gathered up with
the rest of her mail by the hand of the
maid.

¢ It was destiny,” said Eleanor to herself
in an after-thought.

After all nothing could come of it. She
was under no obligation to Jack Renshaw,
nor to any other man, in fact.  Then she
wondered idly if she should ever care for
any of them—one more than another—for
Eleanor Armstrong, while no beauty, had
grace and sparkle, and a subtle personal
magnetism, which drew about her plenty
of admirers.

She favored them all by turns. Last
summer it was Dew Hunter. She went
boating with him up in lovely Chocorua,
where they summered, played tennis and
climbed country roads and hills.

+*He was so strong and good-natured, and
made such a good alpen-stock,” she coolly
explained to her aunt, Miss Jane Mears,
who was her careful chaperon.

This year, last past, it was Jack Renshaw
at the same place, Chocorua—*dear old
dreamy town,” Eleanor said, *I- could
never tire of it.” Jack did not dance,
cared nothing for tennis, and had no ex-
perience with oars; but he read poetry
beautifully, and could tell her charming old
idyls as they walked by the river.

He interested her in a way that others did
not; and yet he had such a dreadfully in-
tense earnestness about him that he posi-
tively frightened her sometimes, she said.

Now the summer was gone; Jack was in
Texas, and Eleanor was in her city home
with only Aunt Jane and memory. Yes,
there was always Fred Kensel. He lived
in a handsome house up in the square, with
a stylish mother and sisters. He was the
oldest friend of all, and was always at
hand, sometimes more than Eleanor wish-
ed. TFor in the last year their frank, unre-
strained good fellowship had in some way
taken on a color too strong for ordinary
friendship, and Eleanor often found herself
uncomfortable and ill at ease when Fred
was near. She would declare the air was
close—she must have the window open—
and where was Aunt Jane? Or, if on the
street, she complained of his pace; why
did he lag so? Couldn’t he walk up like
any other man? Poor Fred unwittingly
felt the smart of many thorns that winter.

But about Jack Renshaw; Eleanor cared
nothing for him—she knew she didn’t. He
was a pleasant summer friend, nothing
more. He had light hair; she wouldn’t
marry a blonde, anyway. Then he was too
serious, too “ preachy.” She wasn't going
to marry a guideboard. Besides he was all
of ten years older than she—might as well

Children Cry for

mind, and secretly to hersif, she owned
that Mr. Jerome Arthur, the tehor at St.
Paul’s, was nearer to her taste than either.
Bat Mr. Jerome Arthur was as yet only a
vague possibility. She had met him casu-
ally a dozen times or so. Thus she rea-
soned.

So the day went by, and the letter and
Jack went almost, out of her mind. Oecca-
sionally a remark or tone of voice, or a
marked passage in some favorite book they
had read, would recall him. The memory
would stir, and she would idly wonder if
he got her letter, and when and how he
would write. But the speculation was one
of indifference. It troubled her not. The
issue was all too vague as yet.

Lew Hunter was around occasionally;
she began to meet and sing duets with Mr.
Jerome Arthur at the houses of friends,
while Fred Kensel was in attendance for
lectures, concerts and drives. Therefore,
if Miss Eleanor’s time did not fly, it at
least did not drag; and she spent very few
hours either in ennui or in serious reflec-
tion.

Miss Jane Mears was sometimes anxious
for the future of her niece, and took occa-
sion to remind her of the ultimate neces-
sity of a choice and a judicious settlement
in life. Whereupon the spirited girl, with
laughing audacity, averred that Aunt June
herself was to be congratulated upon her
own merciful preservation from such a cli-
max! That good lady received the lively
sallies of her niece with the good-humored
toleration of & mother cat under the attack
of a frolicsome kitten.

«But, Eleanor, my dear,” she would
purr, *‘ you know you cannot always go on
in this way; you really must make a
choice.”

« Make a choice—how shall I do it,
auntie? Advertise for sealed proposals and
award the contract to the highest bidder,
or put the candidates in a bag and raffle for
them?”

«“Don’t be absurd, child,” responded
Miss Jane; “you know what I mean, of
course. Iam afraid you will go through
the entire pasture and then take up witn a
crooked stick.”

« Well, I haven’t seen any quite straight
enough to suit me yet.”

«“ Well, well, my dear,” I oaly talk to
you for your own good. I have been afraid
you missed it when you didn’v take up with
Josiah Hawkins.”

¢ Josiah Hawkins—and *missed it’ in-
deed!” retorted Eleanor. ‘ What did 1
miss but an antiquated old pig with dys-
pepsia and squeaky shoes. I trust I am
not reduced to quite so low an ebb.”

¢ No, no, child; don’t fly in a passion so;
it isn’t ladylike. I am only afraid you
will never do any better, that is all.”

Do any better! I should think I could
hardly do worse than marry a man for
whom I haven’t a spark of love!” and the
girl’s eyes flashed.

¢« Well, there, there,” soothed the serene
maternal cat, ““don’t let’s talk any more
about it.”

¢*No, but you mustn’t begin it, and please
don’t scold me any more, dear,” succumbed
Eleanor, with a kittenish embrace. And
so the dialogue would end. And the au-
tumn days went by.

November came on, and no letter from
Jack. Eleanor began to think about it.
Sometimes she watched half unconsciously
for the postman, with a little sting of dis-
appointment when he went by. Yet her
intimacy with Mr. Jerome Arthur grew
apace, and she was quite fascinated by his
tender tones and dark, passionate eyes.

December—no letter. Eleanor’s feeling
of mere question of the cause passed info
positive pique. Her pride was touched.
Not even to write to her, to leave any let-
ter of hers unanswered, when any other
man would have written two. Well, if
Jack Renshaw had a remote idea of her
wearing the willow for him he had not read
his p's and g’s correctly, that was all.

So she sang more and sweeter duets with
Jerome Arthur, smiled more graciously on
Lew Hunter, and completely dazzled poor
Fred Kensel with her affability. On the
whole she was rather glad he did not write
—so0 she soliloquized—for inasmuch as she
cared nothing for Jack, and never could, a
correspondence would be stupid and only
lead to trouble.

Of course he cared for her—that is, well,
of course he did! Then, in proof of that
fact her mind reverted to the night last
summer when they parted at the gate of
the old farmhouse where she stopped.
They had taken their last walk by the
river. They had then sought the top of
the *“ ledges ” to watch the sunset. Final-
ly, in the twilight they had wandered back
to say good-by at the gate, Jack was go-
ing to-morrow and she a week later. Their
conversation was broken and intermittent
as they came down the grassy road.

¢ Perhaps this may be our last walk for-
ever,” spoke his low, earnest voice.
« Shonld you care if it were, Eleanor?”

¢ (Oh, don’t be so solemn,” exclaimed
she. “Of course we shall have more—
dozens next summer.”

He detained her gently by the arm.

« But would you care if we never did, I
asked you?!”

« Jack Renshaw,” facing him audacious-
ly, * did you ever see an owl? You posi-
tively make me think of one sometimes.”

His face paled a little.. His mouth had
a firmer look as -he walked in silence by
her side to the gate. Hesitating a moment
while she coquetted with her parasol and
shifted some wild flowers uneasily from
one hand into the other:

+Good-by, Eleanor,” very gravely.

¢ Good-by, Jack,” vivaciously.

«Tg that all—can you say nothing else?’

+¢ Why, what should I say?” shelaughed.

“Say that you care—a little—for our
summer ended—if you do,” taking her
hand. )

«But what if I don't?” withdrawing that
member.

He looked at her challenging face a mo-
ment seriously.

“Good-by,” he said, and turned and
walked away. Eleanor tripped lightly over
the threshold up to her room, flung off her
hat, immediately sat down, and—yes, true
to the inexplicable contradictions of girl-
hood, cried. :

She remembered how with & smile, half
of incredulity, half of self-contempt. Why

Pitcher’'s Castoria.

purely friendly, but the closing ‘paragraph
of which was this: ““ May I expect an an-
swer, and may I hope that you do regret,
just a little, the ending of our summer
idyl?” 8o Eleanor had written her reply,
warily eschewing the subject of *regret,”
however, and that was the letter to which
she had received no reply.

The winter days wore on. From indiffer-
ence to cariosity, from curiosity to pique,
and now from pique to anxiety and fitful
depression her feeling had passed. Froma
careless dream of security in his regard she
bad awakened to doubt and uneasy ques-
tion. Had he never cared himself for their
summer idyl? Of course she didn’t, she
stoutly maintained to herself, but someway
the growing conviction of his indifference
was extremely unwelcome to her.

If the truth must be told, the anxiety
wore on Miss Eleanor, and she even moped
a little, dismally sometimes, at twilight in
her room, and pretended she had a head-
ache when Fred called. She dropped by
degrees out of the duets and petulantly de-
clared it bored her tosing. Her friends and
Mr. Jerome Arthur implored, but she was
obdurate. Neither passionate glances nor
tender tones had power to move her more.
Then she snubbed Lew Hunter and private-
ly voted him stupid.

Miss Mears noticed capriciousness of ap-
petite, and was anxiously solicitous. Did
Eleancr sleep well nights? Had she a pain
in her side? A dizzy head? Was her
tongue coated? And wouldn’t she have on
a porous plaster, or wouldn’t she take some
tonic bitters? Toall of which her niece ob-
jected with laughing contempt.

¢ What do you think about going to
Chocorna again this summer?’ inquired
Miss Mears of her niece one morning the
following June. They were sitting at
breakfast, and Eleanor was dallying with
her coffee spoon. A

Oh, that stupid little town, no. Any
place but there,” was the quick response.

“ Why,” said her aunt, in mild surprise,
1 thought you liked it so much last year.
Iam sure the farm house was cool, the veg-
etables fresh, and you know you thought
the river scenery was delightful.”

At mention of the river scenery Eleanor
was conscious of a pang at her heart like
pain; but she answered carelessly: ‘“One
tires of things sometimes. I should like a
change.”

That evening as she took down her long
hair in her aunt’s room, before retiring she
said suddenly, and with a nervous flutter,
“ Yes, let's go to Chocorua, auntie; you
know you like it, and the Kensels are going,
and it's as good as any place, after all.”

Miss Jane Mears received the proposition
without surprise, having had twenty years’
experience with the fluctuating in:linations
of her niece. So it was arranged.

A month later found them settled.
There were numerous gay young people,
Fred Kensel, his sister and Jerome Arthur
among the rest, and Eleanor walked and
drove and sought out her old haunts by the
river. But there was a lack, a haunting
memory, and a wistful memory which her
heart sought in vain to ignore.

One night a merry half-dozen of them
were playing tennis in the field near the
farm house which was the temporary home
of their choice, when a carriage passing, the
driver raised his hat and drew up.

“Jack Renshaw!” exclaimed two or
three, recognizing and running toward him,
racquets in hand.

Eleanor felt as if stunned, but, being
possessed of to much tact and pride to allow
herself to seem disconcerted, she approached
with the others and offered her hand. He
leaned from the carriage in greeting them
all, and Eleanor felt, when he took her
hand, that his eyes were seeking her cwn.
But she could scarcely look up. Her old
fearless confidence was gone and she blush-
ed half-angrily at her disadvantage.

Jack Renshhw recognized, too, the dif-
ference,-and a something intuitive directed
his reply to the general importunity whe-
ther he would not be with them before the
season was over.

¢ Yes, certainly, I think 1shall,” was his
reply as he drew his reins and drove on.

He had told them that a telegram brought
him from Texas a month ago to the bedside
of his mother, who was critically ill, and
whose only son he was. Her home was in
an adjoining town. She was now convales-
cent, and he was to return South in Sep-
tember.

That night Eleanor pleaded weariness and
retired early to her room. But she could
not sleep. She did not try. Without a
light, and in her flowing wrapper, she sat
long, dreaming in the wide west window;
dreaming of all things, of last summer and
of the dull gray future. But through every
vision there moved one central figure. All
else revolved about that. One face haunt-
ed her memory. One voice thrilled her
heart. .

She rose at last and nervously paced the
floor. Why should she think of Jack Ren-
shaw? Why could she not shut him out of
mind? She—Eleanor Armstrong—who al-
ways had sailed on the crest of the wave,
to find herself now chopping dismally in
the trough! It was too exasperating.

Yet again and again the same vision
haunted her memory, and ever and ever,
against her will, the same questions forced
an answer. Why could she not forget him?
How well he looked! Why had she never
noticed his fine expression? What ease and
self-possession were hist Why had she
been &0 blind before? And so vexed her-
self as the night hours wore away.

Within a week Jack was back at Cho-
corua, & guest at The Elms, the village inn,
Eleanor saw him constantly, was obliged
to do so, since he was a general favorite,
although not given to games.

His attitude toward her was perplexing.
Politely indifferent he neither shunned nor
sought her. Eleanor was, as always, gay;
buat her gayety was fitful; now bordering
on extravagance, as when she dashed after
& hay cart with Fred, and at The Elms by
reinforcements, including Mr. Jerome Ar-
thur and Jack. At the post office delivery
Kitty Kensel volunteered to call the let-
ters for the company.

« Mr. Jerome Arthur, one; Miss Grace
E. Morris, two—three! more than your
share, Grace Morris; Miss Persis G. A.
Pratt, two and a card; Miss Katherine
Kensel—that's me—one; Miss Eleanor
Armstrong, card and letter—oh, see! and a

Jack Renshaw stood at Eleanor’s right,
looking quietly on.

“ Behold her rosy cheek doth pale,
And palsied grew her lily hands;
She dare not rend that mystic veil "—

ran on the giddy girl who had delivered
the letter.

Eleanor flushed and wrenched the envel-
ope in laughing contempt.

“See if T dare not!” she exclaimed.

The inclosed letter fell to the floor, with
the address side couspicuously uppermost.
Jack stopped and restored it to her, inevi-
tably reading the superscription as he did
s0. Eleanor at that moment read it also.

“J. H. Renshaw”—nothing less nothing
more. In amazement and confusion she
raised her eyes, to his, which were eagerly
regarding her. The lightning of recognition
flashed between them.

There it was, her own letter of a year
ago sent to the dead letter office on account
of an unfinished address. She remembered
it all. She had written his name, nothing
more, that day when she was hesitating to
send the letter. A caller had interrupted
and made her forget. Then the maid had
mailed it as it 'was.

So Jack had never heard from her, and
she had never heard from Jack again.

Eleanor hastily thrust the letter in her
pocket and hurried from the office, follow-
ed by the chattering company, whose at-
tention was already caught by another
matter.

Jack soon took his place by her side on
the homeward way. Neither spoke. until
they came to where the old path" led out
from the main road and through the mea-
dow along the river.

The shadows wer® long and cool, and the
golden sunset light swept down the depths
of the quiet water like a reflected sky.

« Eleanor,” said Jack, pausing at the
turn, “I think I see hcw it all was; I
thiok I understand. Do I not?”

Her heart beat thick and fast. She
would not trust herself to speak; she only
looked away to the sky.

« Shall we walk by the river to-night?”
he continued, *‘ and would you care now,
as I would, not a little, but with all my
soul and for all my life, if we never had
walked together again?”

Eleanor lifted her eyes to his with a look
which answered his fondest hope, as they
turned and went down the river path.

« But really, Jack, you do make me think
of an owl sometimes—you look so very
solemn and wise!” she said with a flash of
her old audacity, as they came again in the
twilight down to the farmhouse gate.
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Halifax Ladies’ Collefe Conservatory of
Musie,

IN AFFILIATION WITH DALHOUSIE UNIVER-
SITY.

The closing exercises of the above insti-
tutions were begun Sunday evening, 19th
inst., in St. Matthew’s Church, when Rev.
Robert Laing, president of the college,
delivered an appropriate sermon to the
students.

On Monday evening following, the first
literary entertainment was given, which
consisted of a rendition of Tepnyson’s
«Princess.” The convocation hall was
filled to overflowing, and the entertainment
proved to be one of exceedingly high order.
The young ladies, in full academic dress,
in hue the “lilac and the gold,” presented
a most pleasing appearance, and exhibited
good ability and thorough training in elocu-
tion.

On Tuesday evening the recital in con-
nection with the Comservatory of Music
was what all expected it to be: a pronounced
success. The degree of proficiency astained
by the pupils in general is so well koown
and so excellent that none but a superior
musician could have selected any one rendi-
tion as more worthy of laudation than any
other. The work done in this Conservatory
speaks for itself throughout the Maritime
Provinces.

On Wednesday there was an exhibition
of fine art in the large and amply equipped
studio of the college. The different classes
of work on exhibition consisted of (1),
drawing from casts; (2), water colors; (3),
oils; (4), china painting, and (5), modelling
in clay. The exhibition was attended by
large numbers of the citizens of Halifax,
and from the country. Miss Clara F
Howard, who has charge of this department
of the college work is herself an artist -of
the first rank, being a distinguished gradu-
ate of the Art League, New York, and her
success as a teacher isnow fully established.
Miss Howard spends the summer with a
company of artists in Rhode Island, and re-
turns to the college in the autumn.

Thursday afternoon and evening witness-
ed the final exercises of the College. Both
occasions were of more than usual interest
being the most imposing in the history of
the College. The exercises of the afternoon
consisted in the reading of essays, recita-
tions, and music, all indicating the high
character of the education and training
given in this College. The musical pro-
gramme of the evening was rendered in a
way that must convince any competent
judge that to secure a first class musical
education it is not necessary to go out-
side the Maritime Provinces. Students of
this College and conservatory are already
distinguishing themselves in Universities
and German Conservatories of music. Since
the opening of College and Conservatory
five years ago, few educational institutions
have become more favorably known. The

raduates of this occasion were the Misses
geuie Boak, Halifax; Winnifred Chisholm,
Halifax; Mary Forrest, Halifax; Enid
Maclean, Charlottetown; Annie Marchant,
Cornwallis; Irene Pearman, Halifax; Clara
Rosborough, Tabusintac, N. B. -

At the close of the afternoon exercises
the meeting was addressed by President
Forrest and Prof. Macdonald of Dalhousie
who spoke enthusiastically of the progress
and work of the College and of the affiliation
which had taken place between it and the
University of Dalhousie. Mr. Laing said
that the past year had been the most suc-
cessful in the history of the College, both
educationally and as to healthfulness. The
Board were resolved to be thorough in
every department and to rest their reputa-
tion on sound learning. They regretted
the resignation of Miss h, but were fully
determined to secure the best that could be
obtained to fill the position of Principal
and any other vacancy on the staff.

Mr. {ning concluded by stating that they
had but one great need and that was money
or endowment to assist deserving girls and
young women'to establish a department of
practical domestic economy, to found
chairs or teacherships, and generally to

romote the interests of the institution.

‘here was thus a grand opportunity for
gifts and bequests to erect a monument
more enduring than brass. Mr. Laing con-
cluded his Temarks by saying that they
confidently anticipate a bright future and
d early enrolment in

er is pronounced the
best preparation made for thickening the
growth of the hair, and restoring that
which is gray to its original color.
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