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atmhe Acadian. DIRECORY Bought hers, “something funnier. Ask 
this, for it is most important, Shall 1 
win the object of my affection* ?”

“Thank you,” he said, involuntar
ily, and his face flushed, though he 
laughed.

“While the wheel was set in motion, 
and the very transparent little mystery 
was played, Theo stood intently and 
silently watching, even silencing Angel 
when she spoke. “It is all so serious,” 
she said, effectually destroying all 
seriousness by the comic solemnity of 
her own expression. -i‘Wcll ?” she 
asked, breathlessly, when Monsieur 
Le Marchand and Mr Derham had 
received the slips of paper pointed to 
by the little wooden oracle, in his race 
round the table.

“There is mine,” said Monsieur Le 
Marchand, giving Theo the paper.

“ Wealth and power,” she read, 
l‘have never been beyond your grasp.
Capital, is it not? And did you 
grasp them, monsieur ?”

“The future holds the answer to 
that question, mademoiselle.”

“Now read mine, Miss Theo,” put 
in Rex, laughing heartily.

11 Yes ; and the object of your affect
ion longs to be thine. How nice, 
grammar and all 1”

“I a'most think, Mr Derham,’’ ob
served Monsier Le Marchand, rather between you this afternoon,” expostu- 
pointedly, as they all walked away Jated Angel, gently. “I wonder where 
from the oracle, that I would hate such Rex has gone ?” 
an answer as that. There is no ring of 
truth about it, for the object of one’s 
affections rarely longs to be ours.
Such is human nature I”

“If I were a man,*’ said Tboo, reck
lessly, “I would never waste one grain 
of affection on a woman if my heart 
told me she did not value it. What a 
woman does not give at first, she can
not have to give at all—or it cannot be 
worth giving. I should know that 
quite well, if I were a man.”

“Infinite knowledge, infinite experi
ence,’* said the Frenchman, quizzically, 
while Angel stared in surprise at 
Theo’s unexpected logic, and Rex 
walked silently—hurt a little, it would

“This is your paper, Mr Derham,” 
she said, presently. They were walk
ing back past their former seats, and 
Rex had adroitly taken Monsieur Le 
Marchandé place beside Theo when 
they had had to separate into couples.
“Of course you wish to keep it.”

“When you give it back to me}
Theo,” be said, in a low intense voice,
“I shall understand its truth.”

“When I give it back to you ?” the 
girl repeated, her beautiful eyes frank
ly meeting his, though sea and sky 
seemed dancing before them ; the slen
der figure proud and straight, though 
the heart within her throbbed hurried
ly, painfully, as she understood him— 
understood that in this minute she 
might have known the crowning glory 
of her womanhood.

“Yes ; when you give it me, it will 
be your message. Until you can, and 
will—oh, Theo, keep it until then.”

“I do not understand.”

“Not at the singers,” smiled Angel, 
“for you aie staring all the time up 
into the fernery. I’m sorry—sorrier 
than you, dear—that Monsieur Le 
Marchand is so near us at this concert, 
but as he is, we ought to talk to him 
when he addresses us from his chair 
behind.

“You say we ought ; but you never 
fail in your politeness, Angel. I know 
I seem as if I did not feel your good
ness.”

“There is nothing for you to feel. 
You are always too grateful for any
thing. Theo, dear, are you enjoying 
this ?”

“So much 1 It is' such a rest. I 
dread its ending.”

“So do I,” said Angel, with bright 
sympathy, though she did not need, 
and therefore did not feel, the rest 
that Theo meant—a rest for eyes and 
cars and heart.

“I wouder a little at Rex leaving us 
between the parts,” said Angel, “but I 
wonder still more at his staying so long. 
Do you not think, Theo, that he has 
seemed dull and absent ever since we

crowd had dispersed, and she had 
risen and stood looking around for her 
charge, in a vague curiosity as to which 
direction she and the Frenchman had 
taken, that Theo came up to her alone, 
and stood a few moments at her side, 
looking away over the moonlit sea, very 
pale, and yet with a feverish brilliancy 
in her eyes.”

“Well, Miss Theo,” exclaimed 
Hardy, breaking the silence she could 
not comprehend, you don’t want to be 
shut in ’ere, I suppose, much as you 
like tyd”

“Hardy,” said the girl, the fingers 
of one small hand closing over Hardy’s 
substantial wrist, though she did not- 
turn her eyes from their far-off gaze, 
“have you—a mother ?”

“I had, Miss Theo, when I came to 
five with your respectable gran’ma, 
but she’s dead, long time back. She 
died on a visit in Boston—that's Bos
ton in Lancashire, dot that Boston in 
New York. She was buried there, 
and lies there to this day.”

“Dead,” repeated Theo, in deep 
thought. “That is good.”

“Good, Miss Theo ? That shows 
’ow much you know about such 
things. .1 call it bad.”

“You would think it worse.” the 
girl said, still looking far away, “for 
her to be living, if you were to live 
too, and—yet never dare—to see her 
again.”

“L 
worse I

tell Mrs Burtell I did not care about 
dinner ?”

“But, Theo,” exclaimed her cousin, 
incredulously, “we must all go togeth
er. Aunt Burtle will be angry—I 
mean anxious.”

“No, she will never suffer anxiety on 
my account,” replied Theo, calmly. 
“She never has, and she said only 
yesterday that she shall never consider 
you to blame for what she called my 
antics.”

“Miss Hurst,” put in Mr Derham, 
with rather ominous quietude, “like 
Miss Sullivan, you were in my charge 
for the afternoon.”

“I know,” the girl assented, “but 
the afternoon is over, and so is your 
onerous responsibility. Surely I may 
stay here a little longer if T 
much.”

“I suppose so,” said Angel, feeling 
the unconscious piteoutmess of her 
tone ; “and yet—Theo,” she observed, 
presently, with a sudden hope, “Rex 
dines with us this evening.”

“I dare say,’’ was the gentle, brief 
reply.

“It is absurd to suppose,” exclaimed 
Rex, in the impatience of real agita
tion, “that we ean leave you here 
alone, Miss Hurst.”

“Perhaps,” suggested Theo, simply, 
though she grew a little pale as she 
spoke, “Monsieur Le Marchand is not 
going to leave quite yet ?”

“Indeed I am not,” he answered, 
readily. “Not until you desire to fol
low your friends. Then I wait on 
mademoiselle as convoy.”

“I will return,” said Rex, address, 
ing Monsieur Le Marchand, “for Mis* 
Hurst, after I have left Miss Sullivan 
at home.”

“That is quite unnecessary,” Theo 
observed with a strange impulsive 
movement toward the Frenchman.

“The young Englishman is jealous a 
little and suspicious,” observed Mon
sieur Le Marchand, with a shrug of 
his shoulders, when he and Angel were 
left.
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mewhere the wind ie blowing,
I thought as 1 tolled along 

In the burning heat of noontide,
And the rancy made me strong.

Yes, somewhere the wind is blowing. 
Though here where I gasp and sigh, 

Not a breath of air is stirring,
Not a cloud in the burning sky.

Somewhere the thing we long for 
Exists on earth’s wide bound, 

Somewhere the sun is shining 
When winter nips the ground. 

Somewhere the flowers are springing, 
Somewhere the corn is brown 

And ready unto the harvest,
To feed the hungry town.
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The undermentioned firms will use 

you right, and we can safely recommend 
them as our most enterprising business
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Sl.oo Per Annum.
(IN ADVANCE.)

CLUBS of five in advance $4 00 
Local advertising at ten cents per line 

for every insertion, unless by special *r-
' *iUtSVstanding Advertisements will 
v. made known on application to the 
ogee, and paymen t on t ran cient adv erti sing 
must be guaranteed by some responsible 
party prior to its insertion.

The Acadian Job Dbpartmsnt is con- 
itantly receiving new type and material, 
and will continue to guarantee satisfaction 
on all work turned out.

New8y communications from all parts 
of the county, or articles uP”n.^* toÇ.c“ 
of the day are cordially solicited. Die 
n»«c of the party writing for the Acadian 
muet invariably accompany the comn nt- 
eation, although the same may be wrltt n 
over a fictitious signature.

Address all comunications to 
DAVISON BROS.,

Editors à Proprietors,
Wolfville , V S,

0. H.—Boots and Shoes, 
Caps, and Gents’ Fumish-

DORDEN.
^Hats and 
ing Goods.
BORDEN, CHARLES H.-Carringes 
■°and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint
ed
BISHOP, B. G.—Dealer in Leads, Oils, 
■^Colors Room Paper, Hardware, Crock
ery, Glass, Cutlery, Brushes, etc 
BISHOP, JOHNSON IL—Wholesale 
^dealer in Flour and Feed, Mowers, 
Rakes, &c., &c. N. B. Potatoes supplied 
in any quantity, barreled or by the cAr 
or vessel load. io
BLACK ADDER, W. G—Cabinet Mak- 
-^er and Repairer.
BROWN. J. I.—Practical Howe-Shoer 
■^and Farrier.
ft A LD WELL & MURRAY.------Dry
'-'Goods, Boots & Shoes, Furniture, etc.

Somewhere the twilight gathers,
And weary men lay by 

The burden of the daytime,
And wrapped in slumber lie. 

Somewhere the day is breaking,
And gloom and darkness flee ; 

Though storms our bark are tossing, 
There is somewhere a placid sea.

wish it so

And thus, I thought, ’tis always,
In this mysterious life,

/ays gladness somewhere, 
of its pain and strife ; 

the sin and soi

There’s alw 
In spite

And somewhere the sin and sorrow 
Of earth, are known no more, 

Somewhere our weary spirits
Legal Decisions.

1 Any peison who taken a paper reg
ally fro» the Post Office—whether dir
ected te his name.or another’s or whether 
he him Mil-set ibed or not-is responsible 
for the payment.

n A VISON, J. B.—Justice of the Peace, 
Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent. miewhere our weary spirits 

Shall find a peaceful snore. were so childish on the pier this morn
ing ?”

“How can I know, for he has been 
with you ?”

“It was you who begged me to sit

Pub-n A VISON BROS,—Printers and 
^Ushers.
QR PAYZANT & SON, Dentists.

Somewhere the tilings that try us 
Shall all have passed away,

And doubt and fear no longer 
Impede the perfect day.

0, brother, though the darkness 
Aiound thy soul be cast,

The earth is rolling sunward, 
And light shall come at last.

1
1 If a person orders bis paper discon- 

, tinned he n.ast pay up all arrearages, or 
the publisher mav continue to send it until 
paraenl Ik made, and Collect the whole 
Bmonnt, whether the paper is taken fiom 
the office or not.

3 The ronrta have decided that refus
ing to take newspapers and periodicals 
from the Post Office, or removing and 
leaving them uncalled for is prima facie 
evident e of intentional fraud.

flILMORE, G. H.- Insurance Agent. 
^Agent of Mutual Reserve Fund Life 
Association, of New York.

L. P—Manufacturer of 
Shoes.
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Boots and

TTARRIS, O. D.-General Dry Goods 
■dciothing and Gents' Fumishihgs. 
TTERBIN, J. F —Watch Maker and 
*Ajeweiier.
rjIGGINS, W. J.—General Coal Deal- 
-CJ er. Coal always on band.
17ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Shoe 
A Maker. All ordets in his line faith
fully performed. Repairing neatly done.

A.—Boot and Shoe Mak-

yes, Miss Theo, twice aa 

[to be continued.]
“Though not in answer to this re

mark, for the girls had whispered very 
low, Monsieur Le Marchand leaned 
forward and spoke to Angel : “Your 
friend, Mr Derham, must have found 
it too warm here in the conservatory. 
He is standing at the back.”

“I think he is wise,” returned Angel, 
loyally. “We are rather too near the 
bond.’’
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For Halifax and Windsor close at 6,50

BY MARY CECIL HAY. I was very much troubled with a 
sprained foot, and though having an anti
pathy to patent medicines, I was induced 
to try a buttle of SIMSON'S Liniment, 
and with such great success that I have 
recommended it to all my neighbors. I 
also recommend this same Liniment for 
Bunions and Corns, as a friend who used 
part of my sample bottle can also testify. 
Eugene Hammond, Collector oi Customs.

Maih
CHAPTER X.—Continued.

“Will you come there?” asked Rex, 
still with infinite patience, and Theo’s 
careless qu zzical gaze told nothing of 
the real pain it gave her to find that 
the whims and perversity she had fan
cied would turn him from her had had 
no such effect

“Not quite yet. Mr Derham,” she 
said, recklessly seeking an excuse, and 
not caring how ridiculous a one, “you 
have for weeks been devoured by cur
iosity to consult that oracle on the 
table. Monsieur Le Marchand, I be
lieve you are consumed by a similar 
desire.”

“All right,” put in Rex, with steady 
determination. “It is the very most 
transparent imposture, but my heart 
hangs on the answer I shall—through 
craft and subtlety—obtain to a ques
tion I am going to ask. Come, Miss 
Hurst.”

“Are you shocked, Angel ?” inquired 
Theo, keeping now close beside her 
cousin, since Rex Derham had planted 

/ himself beside her.
“It is very silly,” acknowledged 

Angel, wondering why she could not 
show contempt for Theo’s latest ca
price, “but,” she added, pleasantly, as 
she walked in the line Theo so scrupu
lously kept, and could speak to her 
unheard, “you make us all silly when 
you choose, Theo—even Rex.”

“He is always weak,” whispered 
Theo, mischievously.

“But remember, dear—and—it is 
almost luncheon time,” urged Angel, 
in a tone her cousin understood quite 
well. But what need could Theo feel 
for Angel’s admonition ? It was all 
exactly the reverse of what Angel 
feared. To Theo there was compara
tive rest now Monsieur Le Marchand

F.xpress west close at 10.35 a. m. 
Express east close at 5 10 p. m. 
Keotville MURPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and 

Repairer.
“You are right, Miss Sullivan, but 

I don’t think he seems inclined to lose 
sight of you. 1 fear he will not give 
tne the privilege of supplying his 
place.”

When the concert was over. Angel 
began to fear Rex had been going to 
give Monsieur Le Marchand this priv- 
lege, but just beyond the crowd he 
stood waiting for them in the corridor, 
and they all strolled together to the 
terrace, and, feeling the fresh air a 
luxury sat down, and talked of the 
music they had heard.

“Miss Hurst,” Rex said, leaning 
forward to speak to her across Angel, 
were you comparing it disparagingly 
with your Shoreham concert ? Once 
you looked very much as if you 
were.”

“I was comparing my neighbors. A 
lady on my left to-day said, when the 
prima donna sang, that her daughter 
had just such delicious vibrato over
tones, and the same genius for artistic 
elaboration.* I remember how the 
lady on my left at Shoreham had said, 
under similar circumstances, with em
phatic brevity, ‘Ourn can go ’igher 
nur that.’ ”

close at 7 15 pm.
Geo. V. Rand, Poet Master.

BATRIQUIN, C. A.—Manufacturer 
1 of all kinds of Carriage, and Team 
Harness. Opposite People s Bank. 
■REDDEN, A. C. CO.—Dealers in 
H pianos, Organs, and Sewing Machines.

PEOPLE’S BANK OF HALIFAX. The First SignOpen from 9 a m. to 2 p. m. Closed on 
Saturday at 12, noon.

A. dhW. Barbs, Agent. Of failing health, whether in the form of 
“The young Englishman is kind and Night Sweats and Nervousness, or in s

trustworthy,” was the girl’s warm re- sense of General Weariness and Loss of
p-y. “Nnw please do «act,, what
you choose, monsieur. I am going to effective for givlug tone Hud strength
read this paper. When do you dine?’’ to the enfeebled system, promoting the

digestion and assimilation of food, restor
ing the nervous forces to their normal 
condition, and for purifying, enriching, 
and vitalizing the blood.

ROCKWELL & CO.—Book - sellers, 
H Stationers, Picture Framers, and 
dealers in Pianos, Organs, and Sewing 
Machines.
RAND,
H Goods.
ÇJLEEP, S. R.—Importer and dealer 
^in General Hardware, Stoves, and Tin
ware. Agents for Frost & Wood’s Plows.
SHAW,
^conist.
WALLACE,
” Retail Grocer.

Churches.

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH—Rev. R
D Ross, Pastor---- Service every Sablatli
at 300 p. m. Sabbath School at 11 a. m. 
Prayer Meeting on Wednesday at 7 30 pm.

BAPTIST CHURCH—RcvT A Higgins. 
Pastor—Service* every Sabbath at 11 00 
a m and 7 00 p m. Saldiath School at 9 30 
a m Prayer Meetings on Tuesday at 7 30 

and Thursday at 7 30 p m.

METHODIST CHURCH—Rev Fred’k 
Friggens, Pastor—Services every Sabbath 
at 11 00 am and 7 00 pm. Sabbath School 
at P 30 a m Prayer Meeting on Thursday 
At 7 00 p m.

hr. JOHN’S CHURCH. (Episcopal) 
8ei vices next Sunday morning at It a. tn., 
evening at *. C. H. Fullerton, of King’s 
College, will conduct the services.

St FRANCIS (R. C )—Rev T M Ugly, 
P. P.-Mass 11 00 a m the last Sunday of 
each month.

O. V—Drugs, and Fane, ;
I 1“That signifies nothing.”

“Oh, indeed it does. I forget the 
hour of table d'hote at the Grand

J. M.—Earlier and Tobac

co. H.—Wholesale and

WITTER, BURPEE—Importer and 
’’ dealer in Dry Goods, Millinery, 

Ready-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur
nishings.
WILSON, J AS.—Harness Makes, is 
” still in Wolfville where he is prepared 

to fill all orders in bis line of business.

Failing Health.
Ten rears ago my health began to fail. 

I wits troubled with a distressing Cough, 
Night Sweats, Weakness, and Nervousr 
ness. 1 tried various remedies prescribed 
by different physicians, but became so 
weak that I could not go up stairs with
out stopping to rest. My friends recom
mended me to try Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 
which I did, and I am now as healthy and 

— Mrs. E. L. Williams,

Hotel.”
“I bave left there. I have taken 

rooms in the NvW Stiine—untortu 
nately quite a long distance from your 
house—because I may stay longer in 
Brighton than I attended when 1 came 
two days ago.”

“I see,” said Theo, low and rather 
stiffly, without turning her head. 
“Now I am going to read while you 
di.ie.”

“Miss Hurst, may I persuade you 
to take a little exercise down in the 
terrace gardens ? It is" chilly for you 
to sit here, and 1 will not entice you to 
stay a moment later than you choose. 

“Rex,’’ said Angel, when the laugh- —A little constitutional, Mrs Haidy,’ 
ter had subsided, “I have a fancy for he explained, turning to Theo’s corn- 
seeing the sca-lions fed to-day. Will panion, who had just come forward ;

but his accent was too foreign for her 
“Most willingly. Will your cousin to readily comprehend. “I'm sure 

you recommend it too for Miss Hurst.
I will bring her back to you in this 
spot almost imme 1 "lately.”

“I wonder,” mused Theo, as if to 
herself—but she had risen, and seemed 
qeady to go, though with no eagerness 
—“whether Mr Derham and Miss 
Sullivan are coming ?”

“Not they, Miss Theo,” put in 
Hardy, emphatically. “Mrs Burtle 
will never allow that—no fear.”

Theo stood in pau e. 
would be many acquainances of her 
grandmother's here this night who 
could toll of all;,she did, and so Ange] 
would know—and R x. And R x ! 
Yes, that would be b tter.

‘ I will come,” she said, recklessly ; 
yet, as she moved away, refusing Mon-, 
sieur Le Marchand’? arm, she looked 
hack wistfully at the woman whose 
companionship had grown so ineffably 
wearisome to her, and would have 

back to her if it had uot been

#

*

strong ns ever.
Alexandrin, Mir 

I have used Ayer's Sarsaparilla, in my 
family, for Scrofula, aud kuow, If it is 
taken faithfully, that It will thoroughly 
eradicate this terrible disease. I have also 
prescribed it as a tonic, as well as an alter
ative, and must say that I honestly believe 
it to be the best blood medicine ever 
compounded. — W. F. Fowler, D. D. 8., 
II. D., Greenville, Tenn.

thisOwing to the hurry in getting up
no doubt some names have 

Names so omitted will be
rl

Directory, n< 
been left off. 
added from time to time. Persons wish
ing their names placed on the above list 
will please call. Dyspepsia Cured.

It would be impossible for me to de
scribe what I suffered from Indigestion 
and Headache up to the time I began 
taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. I was under 
the care of various physicians and tried 
a great many kinds of medicines, hut 
never obtained move than temporary re
lief. After taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla for 
a short time, my headache disappeared, 
and mÿ stomach performed its duties more 
perfectly. To-day my health is com
pletely restored.—Mury Harley, Spring- 
field, Mass.

I have been greatly benefited by the 
prompt use of Ayer's Sarsaparilla. It 
tones and invigorates the system, regulates 
the action of the digestive and assimilative 
organ*, and vitalizes the blood. It is. 
without doubt, the most reliable blood 
purifier yet discovered. — H. D. Johnson, 
883 Atlantic ave., Brooklyn, N. Y.

Masonic.

CARDS.Bt. GEORGE’S LODGE,A. F A A. M., 
meet. * their Hall on the second Friday 
•f each month at 7} o’clock p. m.

J. W. Caldwell, Secretary JOHN W. WALLACE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

NOTARY, CONVEYANCER, ETC 
Also General *Agenfc for Firb aud

Lite Insurance.
WOLFVILLE N. S.

The words were so quiet and so 
cold ? What could he ever guess of you come ?” 
the passionate longing, almost unbear
able, which the girl hid so well, while also ?” 
she conquered in this fight, for which 
she had been unprepared, and unflinch
ingly stood to bear the death-blow ?

“Forgive me if I seem to ask too 
much,” he raid, in a voice of deep 
emotion, “but it shall be in your own 
time. You know now the question I 
have often before to-day been tempted 
to ask you, and I will wait your 
answer as patiently as a man can. Of 
course the paper that you hold is rub- man. 
bieh ; but when you give it back to me and will speak to me in my own tongue 
I shall be the happiest fellow in the for a little, that I may not halt or 
world, even if you will only tell me you bungle.” 
will try to love me—presently.”

“As you say,” she answered, her 
words strangely slow and difficult, 
though her eyes burned with a fever
ish, troubled light, “this paper is rub
bish. I asked Angel the other day 
what these holes in the pier were for, 
and she said the men sweep the dust and 
rubbish down them ; so this is all

Temperance.

WOLFVILLE DIVISION S or T meets
every Monday evening in their Hall, 
Witier’s Block, at 8.00 o’clock.

“I have seen it before,” said Theo, 
as if that were conclusive.

“But why not again ?’’ suggested 
Angel, with a motive.

“Because, like Princess Elizabeth, 
‘God hath blessed, or cursed, me with 
a nose.’ ”

“You are too bad,” laughed Angel.
“I will attend Miss Hurst in your 

absence, Mr Derham,” said the French- 
“I am sure she is so générons,

ACADIA LODGE, I. O. G. T. meets 
every Wednesday evening in Music Hall
at 7.00 o’clock.

wo MORE PILES 1
MOTHERS LIKE IT! 

CHILDREN LIKE IT 11
iHhfti i»sii ma»
rr otrawe Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,was with them ; and had he not forged 

a link between them by remembering 
having seen her with her dear ones in 
the old, old days ?”

“Now, Miss Theo,” said Mr Der- 
bam, as they all stopped at the oracle’s 
table—a little group to win notice any
where, and by pausing here, exciting 
many a quizsical, amused, and wonder
ing, if not .disdainful, glance—“you 
must choose our queetious.” And he 
laid before her and Angel the little list 
of questions presented by the proprietor 
of the or*cle.

“Well, Angel ?” interrogated Theo, 
her eyes bright with laughter.

“I think,” said Angel, prettily and 
simply addressing Monsieur Le Mar
chand instead of Rex, “I should ask

Our Job Room Liver Complaint, 
Bilious Disorders, Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer St Co., Lowell, Maas.

Ac«o Stomach, Dveweu,
Loss of Appetite, 

Sick Headache,
IS SUPPLIED WITH

The;e
Constipation ow CorovsNWthe latest styles of type V.LST ON EARTHFuies, Mo. FEU BOTTLE.

fSolp#
TSSS«S,,.TRY IT

A marvel of efficiency and economy. Vnallty 
never verlee. The purest and beat for all house
hold purpoeee; washing and cleaning without 
Injury to hands or fabric. No boiling, scalding 
ornard rubbing necessary. The saving of fuel 
alone paya for the soap. Makes white goods 
whiter, softens woolen goods and makes colored 
goods brighter. One soap for all purposes, M 
Toilet, Bath, Laundry, Scrubbing. Ac. Head the w 
directions plainly given on each wrapper and ■ 
learn the new " aurprleeM way of washing ■ 
clothes, savtngtlme, money, labor and worry of ■ 
the old way. Wash day'ls made a pleasure by I 
the use of Surprise hoAP and Joy and smiles k 
take the place of tired looks. Save 26 Surprise [ 
wrappers, send to the manufacturers with your h 
address and get a handsome picture tor them. ■ 
Ask your grocer to show you tn» picture. Sur- ■ 
nun Soap Is sold by all leading grocers If not H 
obtainable at your home send 6 cents In stamps ■ 
to us for sample bar. *

The St. Croix Soap Nl'f'g Co.,
ST. 8TH1-HEM, N. It

JOB PRINTING
Watches, Clocks, 

and Jewelrv
BEPAIBED!

When Mr Derham and Angel re
tarded, the scat where they had left 
Théo was vacant, and it was some 
minutes before they tlioogbt of mount- 
ting the balcony. When they did, and 
found her and her companion calmly 
talking there, Angel apologised for 
having been detained by meeting sev
eral people whom she knew. “But we 
are ready now,” Miss Sullivan went 
on. “Will you come ?”

“Not yet,” returned Theo, coolly.
“But,” expostulated, Angel,_ taking 

out her watch, “I fear we have left

-
r

Every Dencrlption

DONE WITH
--BY-

neatkess, cneapnes, and

PUNCTUALITY. J.F. HEREIN,
Next door to Post Office. 

ffi^Small articles SILVERPLATED.
/ gone

for that thought—it would ha well for 
Rex to hear.

right.”
And she stooped and carefully drop 

this one, « Will wealth and power be pcd th„ paper int0 the ** below. 
mine ?”

West’s Cough Syrup, the household 
remedy for coughs, colds, sore throat, in
fluenza, bronchitis, whooping-cough, nsth- 
ruaand consomption. 25c., 50c. andli 
P*r bottle. All druggists.

ht this season of the year it is very ne
cessary to keep a bottle of West’s Cough 
Jtyrup in the house for sudden ooldç* 
Nothing like it. Cures like magic.

Through tin rest of the concert 
Hardy sat alone, with a dull phlegmatic 
appreciation of the exquisite moonlight, 
and a perfect case, both physical and 
mental, uot to be disturbed by any 
fenr for Theo. It was note until the

i“And for me, Miss Theo ?” inquired 
Rex, steadily adhering to his resolution 
that she should choose for him.

“I want,” she said, reading so intent
ly as not to seem aware how his oyc* “I want to listen and to look.”

COUCH», COLO»,
Croup and Consumption

CURED BY
CHAPTER XI.

barely time to get home for dinner.”
“I am not hungry. I would rather 

stay a little longer. Will you please

“UPHEAVING TIDES.”
“Please don’t talk,” whispered Theo.ALLEN’S LUNG BALSAM

26c. 60c. an 1 61.00 fee OoHta.


