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FrED W. HARRIS

¥  @QILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, = = S8Solicitors,
Notaries Public.
Commissioners for the Province of New

Brunswick.
Jommissioners for tho State of Massachusetts.
Agents of R. G. Dunn & Co., St. John and

Axem.sl;? Emdstreet‘s Commercial Agency.
General Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In
surance. e
Members of the United States Law Association,

Real Estate Agents,
OFFICE: ;
BANK OF NOVA SC00TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL

SAT.US POPUILI SUPRHEHMA LEX HST.

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

WEDNESDAY, APRIL 20, 1898.

NO. 4.

P i i
SOLICITOR.
MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE
SECURITY.

Fir Caswanee i RelaleCompani

£arSolicitor at Annapolis to Union Bank
of Halifax, and Bank of Nova Soot.iﬁ, lAll-

VOL. 26.

napolis, N. 8.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
Next Door to J. P. Melanson’s Jewelry Storo
Every Thursday.

Consuiar Agent of the United States.
Consular Agent of Spain.
~—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

&4 Money to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.

NOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.

Advances made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY
repayable by monthly instalments, covering a |
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the mouthfy balances at 6 per cent per annum.

Balance of loan repayabls at any time at |
option of borro > long as the monthly in-
stallments are paid, the balance of loan cannot
pe called for,

Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms
of application therefore and all necessary infor-
mation furnished on application tc
J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

Agent at Annapolis,

20 6m
F, L. MILNER,
Barrister, Solicitor, &eo.

ALL KINDS OF I\A\S URANCE.

o
MONEY TO LOAN.

Office opposite Central Telephone KExchange,
Queen Street, Bridgetown. 31t
TELEPHONE No. 1L

O. 7. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.

(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen 8t., Bridgetown.

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate. ) 44ly

Place Your

WELCOME

Here is an easy Way of getting a good Bicycle for very little money.
famous old reliable *“ WELCOME” Soap and specifications of the “WEL-
COME” Bicycle, or write us for particulars. -

Order Now

—FOR A—

BICYCLE!

A Guaranteed High-Grade 1898 Wheel for 200
“Welcome” Soap wrappers and $35.50 Cash.

Your grocer has the

The

This is the most liberal Premium proposition ever offered to the public. Remember, we
guarantee the Wheel. ' They are being snapped up quickly and the supply is limited.
PLACE YOUR ORDER NOW.

WELCOME SOAP COMPANY, §t. John, N. B.

ARE

s See their Wheels before buying your 1898 mount.

CURRY BROS. & BENT

ACENTS FOR

“CLEVELAND” and “ALERT" BICYCLES.

2
Prices range from $40 to $80.

0. S, MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt and satisfactory attention given
to the collection of ciaims, and all other
professional business.

Land Survevor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

» A R ANDREWS, H.D, C.H.

Specialties EAR,
{ THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
‘felephone No. 16,

33t

DR. M. G. E. MARSEALL,
DENTIST,

Offers his professional services to the public.
Office and Residence: Queen St., Bridgetown.

James Primrose, D. D. S.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its
branches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891,

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

Commissioner and Master Supreme Court.
Solicitor International Brick and Tile Co.

OFFICE:
Cox Building, - Bridgetown, N. 8.

SCRIBNER’S
MAGAZINE

For 1898.
A GREAT PROGRAMME.

The Story of the Revolution by Senator
Henry Cabot Lodge, to run throughout the
year. (For the first time all the modern art
forces and resources will be brought to bear
upon the Revolution. 'Howard Pyle and a
corpse of artists are making over 100 paint-
ings and drawings expressiy for this great
work.)

t A T Mahan's ““The American Navy

c.'i’n the Revolution,” to be illustr: by Cari-
ton T. Chapman, the marine artist; Henry
Fenn, and others.

mas Nelson Page’s First Long
Th%ovel. “Red Rock—A Chronicle of Re-
construction.” Mr., Page has devoted four
ears to the story, and he considers it his
t work. (lllustrated by B. West Cline-
dinst.)
ard Kipling, Richard Harding
n“l’){vln. Jorl Chandler Harris, Geo.
W. Cable, and others, are under cngage-
ment to contribute stories during 1898.
ert Grant’s ‘Sea Jdght Lets
nolt’el‘s”—roplics to variou that come
in consequence of his -flections of a
Married Man” and *‘The Opinions of a
Philosopher.”

s rhe Weorkers > ina new field—Walter A.
Wyckoff, the college man who became a
laborer, will tell his experience with sweat-
shop laborers and anarch in Chicago.

(Dlustrated from life by W. F eigh.)
Theatre, The Mine, etc., will be
lh:x‘e&ted in ** The Conduct of Great Business”
geries (as were “The Wheat Farm,” * The
Newspaper,” etc., in '97), with numerous
illustrations.
at Girls’ College - like the articles

l‘":n “ Undergraduate Life at Harvard,
Princeton and Yale,” and as richly illus-
trated. .

teal Reminiscenees by Senator

P.l!;:mr. who has been in public life for forty-
five years.

©. D. Gibson will contribute two serial sets

* ‘of drawings during’s8, *‘ A New York Day,
and ‘ The Seven Ages of American Woman.

25 tf

e full prospectus for.'98 in small book
fo,:‘ml;gb gagci), printed in two colors, with
numerous illustrations (cover and decorations
by Maxfield Parrish), will be sent upon appli-
caiion, postage paid.

Price, $3.00 a year, 25 cents a number.

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS,

| We Want Reliable Men

{ in every locality, local or tra-
0 iv:*lluu to introduce a new

§ { discovery and look after our
| advertising. No experience

L WBBK | needful. Steady employment.
/i Salary or commission. $65 a
pth and $2.50 a day expenses. Money de-

mo! /rite

ted in any bank at start if desired.
at once. World Medieal Co., London,
ontario. 47 6m

CENT’S

firand + Spring + Opening

— OF —

WEAR!

The largest stock in the two Counties,
bought for cash from the manufac-
turers and will be sold at

Extreme}y Low Prices.

WE HAVE

JUST OPENED

An end'ess variety of Spring Cloths

ver S.8. ““St. John City” from Londen, which will be made up in our Tailoring Department
P y ), _ A
to your entire satisfaction or no sale.

A. J. MORRISON & CO., MIDDLETON, . S.

G

1

2l who write for it, a
Lustrated Catalogue of
oodyear-Welted Shoes

it describes an amaz-
2int styles and sizes, all
anging in price from

$2, $2.59 for boys’
We have striven to

KINNEY & SHAFNER, Sole Local Agents.

RY BROS. & BENT,

Manufacturers
and Builders,

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Evangeline Sash, Door & Planing Works,

BRIDCETOWN, N. S.

Are ready for 1898 building operations, and are prepared to enter into contract for build
ings of every description, including excavation, heating and plumbing.

We manufacture Chureh, School and Office Furniture, Wood Mantels, Bank and Store
Fittings and building materials generally, and have a large and well assorted stock of
Fancy Woods such as Cypress, Whitewood, Quartered Oak, Ash,
Walnut, B. C. Cedar, Douglas Fir, etc.

Having two large Dry Houses, we can guarantee delivering Dry 8tock.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

NOTICE OF ASSIGNMENT!

Notice is hereby given that Jobhn E. Sanc-
ton and James Herbert Sancton of Bridge-
town formerly doing business under the
name of J. E. Saucton & Son, have by deed
of assignment bearing date February 17th
1898, conveyed all their book debts and
personal property to me IN TRUST to pay
thé expenses in connection with the prepar-
ation and execution of said deed; certain pre-
ferential claims; and lastly all the other
claims against the said firm and individuals.
Said deed of azsignment is now fyled in the
Registry Office, Bridg

I have engaged said John E. Sancton to
act as my in disposing of the eaid
property and collecting the bock debts which
must id at once of which let all parties
concerned take notice and govern themselves

accordingly.
F. L. MILNER,
Trustee.
February 18th, 1898. 50 tf

CAUTION!

-

All persons indebted to the estate of the
late J. AVARD MORSE, either by accounts
or promissory notes, are hereby notified that
all payments of the same must be made to
the undersigned, as no person has been anth-
orized by them to collect said accounts or

notes,
E. BENT,
J. B. GILES,}E“““""'

Brid getown, March 10th, 1896,

Bank of &)_va Scotia

Capital, - - §1,600,000.00
Reserve Fund, - $1,600,000.00

JOHN DOULL, President.
H. C. McLEOD, Cashier.

Head Office, Halifax, N, 8,

Agencies in all the principal towns of the
Maritime Provinces, and in the cities of Mon-
treal, Toronto, Chicago, and St, John’s, Nfid.

Corresﬁondenta in all parts of the world.

Do all kinds of banking business.

A Savings Bank Department

has lately been established in connection with
the Bridgetown agency where deposits will be
received from one dollar upwards and interest
at the rate of 3} per cent. allowed.

C. H. EASSON, Agent.

N OTICHE.

All persons hnving Ieﬁal demands against the
estate of Robert KitzRandolph, late of W-
rencetown, in the County of Annapolis, farmer,
deceased, are reques render the same duly
attested, within eighteen months from the date
hereof, and all persons indebted to said estate
are requested to make imwediate Ba ment to
« ALDA R. FrrzRANDOLPH,

Admini; 3
Lawrencetown.
Or BURPEE S, FitTzZRANDOLPH,
Administrator,
illiamston,

Dec. 13th, 1897,

Vuleanized Rubber.

HOW CHARLES GOODYEAR MADE THE ORIG-
INAL DISCOVERY.

It is'a bitterly cold night about the year
1840. Around the cracked unpolished kitch-
en stove of one of Boston’s humblest homes
are huddled a man, his wife and family. - The
surroundings are of the plainest possible,
Of furniture there is scarcely a piece thet
would bring anything at a pawnshop, bat of
evidence of equalor and want there is abun-
dance. Part of the two remaining chairs has
just been broken up to keep the fire from
dying out, and as the flames crackled with
renewed life the man picks from the floor a
dark-looking substance and gazes at it with
a longing that is pathetic. -He holds it vp
and studies it with many a sigh that cuts
the heart of his faithful wife and his loyal
children. In changing this substance from
one hand to the other it dropped upon the
hot stove. There is a sudden filling of the
room with pungent, offensive odor before the
man, with a startled cry, can snatch the now
half-scorched substance from thestove. But
there is & marked change on the man’s face
as he examines the burned spote. He feels
the substance with a new and intense interest.
Is he near the end of years of labor, suffering
and disappointment? Thanks to the cold
outside, it will not take long to decide. The
burned substance is hung outgide the door.
o an bour the cold has not affected it. In
two hours it still retains the properties most
desired. In the morning no change had
taken place. A great discovery is completed.
Charles Goodyear has found the process of
making vulcanized rubber. .

Here, then, was Goodyear, after years of
varying hopes and unvarying ill-fortune, in
possession of a secret that was destined to
place his name in the highest nitch of fame.
But this knowledge did not bring him im-
mediate fortunate—in fact, this he never
secured. He bad lost the confidence of all

who had helped him, and for two years his
sufferings surpassed even those of the years
of experimenting. At this time he moved to
New York, and it was said of him: *“If
you meet & man who has on a india-rubber
coat, cap stock, vest and shoes with an india
rubber purse, without a cent in it, that is
Goodyear.” He had to pawn all his furniture
for food, and he pledged an umberella with
Vanderbilt to secure a few ferry tickets to
the city. At last enough money was secured
to put hisinvention on the market, and Good-
year's process very soon made the manufac-
ture of rubber goods one of the principal in-
dustries of the world. But, although others
made immense fortunes out of vulcanized
rubber the inventor got little share of it.
He went to England and France exhibiting
his products. He was awarded thc Great
Council Medal at the Exhibition of all Nati-
ong at London in 1851, the Grand Medal of
Honor to the World’s Exhibition at Paris in
1885, and was presented with the cross of the
Legion of Honor by Napoleon 1II. Yet
with all these honors he died a comparatively
poor man at the Fifth Averue Hotel in New
York July 1, 1860

S o i it oy e
Keep Minard’s Liniment in the House.

1898. A No. 674.

IN THE SUPREME COURT,

Between ALFRED D. BROWN, - Plaintiff,
—AND—

HENRY MUNROE, Trustee of the

Estate of Beniah Spinney and Nor-

man- B. Spinney, and JOHN Mc-

GINTY, . - - Defendants,

To be sold at Public Auction
by the Sheriff of the County of Annapolis or his
deputy at the Court House in Bridgetown
in the County of Annapolis at ten
o'clock in the forenoon on

SATURDAY, May (4th, 1898,

Pursuant to an order of foreclosure and sale
in and dated the fiith day of April,
before the day appointed for

s ¢ be paid to the plaintiff or his solicitor;
All the estate, right, title. interest, claim, de-
mand and equity of redemption of the defen-
dants and of all persons claiming or entitled by
from or under Beniah Spinney aud Norman B.
Spinney, original mortgagors herein, in to and
out of all the following described pieces or par-
cels of land situite lying and being in Wilmot
on the South Mountain, County of Annapolis
and Province of Nova Scotia and bounded as

-All that certain piece or parcel of

nning at the North-Eastern angle of

land granted to Thomas Foster at Fales River;

thence ruuning South 85 degrees East 25 chains

to a spruce tr thence South 5 degrees East

by the Kast line of the County fifty chains;

thence North 85 degrees West 12 chains to a

2; thence North 5 degrees east §

8 tree: thence North 85 de-

10 chains; thence North 14 degrees

he Eastern line of Foster's grant

ains and 59 links to the place of

beginning, containing one hundred and ten

acres more or less the same having been grant-

ed 0 Sames B. Spinney, the 16th day of June,
A. D. 1864,

SECOND,—All that certain piece of land be-

ginning on the Northern line of land granted to

B. Spinney on the Eastern side

nence running North 14 degrees

ern line of land granted to

54 chains; $hence North 80

Southern line of Thomas

ns; thence South 14 de-

£ ; thence to the place of be-

& containing one hundred and fourteen

acres more or less, the same having been grant-

ed to the said James B. Spinney the 23rd day of
August, A. D. 1858,

THIrRD,—All that certain piece of land begin-
ning at a spruce tree standing on the Eastern
bank of Fales River and on the South line of
land granted to Wm. H. Wheelock; thence
North 85 degrees East 31 chaing to the West line
of a lot granted to Sylvanus Morton; thence on
the said line South 5 degrees Kast 50 chains and
50 links to Theophilus Cushing’s land; thence
along the North line of said lot South 85 degrees
West 40 chains to the East line of another lot
granted to the said Sylvanus Morton; thence
along said line North 5 degrees West 9 chains
to the r ver aforesaid; thence Northerly along
the Kastern side of said river to the place of
beginning containing one hundred and seventy-
nine acres, more or less, the same having been
granted to the said James B. Spinney the 16th
day of June, A. D. 1847. as reference to this and

bed lots will more fully

ribed pieces or parcels of
land are however veyed suhject to one re-
servation the said James B. Spinney retains
and keeps to himself his heirs and assigns for
his and their use fifteen acres of land out of the
piece or parcel of land first described in this In-
denture, said reserved land lying between the
Fales River on the West and County line on
the East in the North Fast angle of the first
described lot the Western boundary of the said
fifteen acres of land being the Kastern side of
said Fales River and the Eastern boundary
thereof being the said County line together with
ail and singular the easements, tenements,,
hereditaments and appurtenances to the same
belonging or in any wise appertaining.

TeERMS.—Ten per cent dc})osit at time of sale,
balance on delivery of deed.

EDWIN GATES,
Sheriff of Annapolis County.
W. E. ROSCOE,
Plaintiff’s Solicitor.
Kentville, N. S., April 6th, 1898.

Important
Notice . . .

WE ARE GIVING

SPECIAL LOW PRICES
AND EXTRA TERMS

e

ORGANS

=—AND—

Sewing Machines

until the 1st of April, when we expect two
carloads of BUGGIES and FARM
IMPLEMENTS.

335

Gst our Prices on Bicycles.

N. H. PHINNEY,

Manager.
Lawrencetown, Feb. 18th, 1898,

Loctey,

Don't Worry.

O heart of mine, we shouldn’t
Worry so!
What we've missed of calm we couldn’t
Have, you know!
What we've met of stormy pain,
And of sorrow’s driving rain,
We can better meet again,
If it blow!

We have erred in that dark hour,
We have known,
When our tears fell with the shower,
All alone!
Where not shine and shadow blent
As the gracious Master meant;
Let us temper our content
With His own.

For, we know, not every morrow
Can be sad;
So, forgetting all the sorrow
We have had,
Let us fold away our fears,
And put by our foolish tears,
And through all the coming years,
Just be glad.
BT R L
A Lie.

She told a lie, a little lie—
It was so small and white,
She said, ‘“It cannot help but die,
Before another night.”
And then she langhed to see it go,
And thought it was as white as snow,

But oh, the lie! it larger grew,
Nor paused by night or day,
And many watched it as it flew,
And, if it made delay,
Like something that was near to death,
They blew it onward with their breath.

And on its track the mildew fell,
And there were grief and shame
And many a spotless lily bell,
Was shrivelled as with flame.
The wings that were so small and white
Were large and strong, and black as night.

One day a woman stood aghast,
And trembled in her place,
For something flying far and fast
Had smote her in the face—
Something that cried in thunder-tone,
“I come! Icome! Take back your own!”

—Ellen M. H. Gates, in Century.

Select gitetitﬁré. '

Anﬁ()"(;eatrn' ﬁi)isode.

~
BY MARGARET SIDNEY.

ing.

He went down the flag walk to the gate,
too carelessly, for real ease of mind. His
g»it and manner showed a desire to appear
satisfied, and, like most studied efforts, was
overdone.

The entire household was in a state of in-
tense unrest, owing to Amilie’s approaching
wedding. Billows of lace, muslin and frip-
pery in general seemed to undulate in every
room, and resistlessly to bear their tides
down upon each member of the family, not

to speak of the undertow likely to carry the |

most excitable off their feet, when the ques-
tion of expense came up.

It was Amilie’s mother who determined
every matter. She heard each opinion with
the greatest sweetnees, then declared her de-
cision, which was made long ago. Not one
penny would she abate from the fixed sum
she had set aside in her mind as the proper
amount-to be spent upon the wedding finery
necessary to launch the eldest Miss McMillan
into Mrs. Phil Redmond.

Father twisted and stormed and said he
couldn’t afford it. Aund one day he swore.
The other girls, treading on Amilie’s heels

. + - |
in their frantic haste to *‘ come out,” looked |

glum. So much money for Amilie meant a

scanty allowance for their fun, when she |
was out of the way. Meantime, mother |
went on and gave the orders, and ran up |

the bills. The wedding was to be two
weeks from to-night.

Amilie suddenly dashed every tear from
her cheeks, and thrust her handkerchief into
her pocket, went to the door, not glancing
in the mirror, and down the stairs.

““You needn’t hurry to get my dresses i

done,” she said, putting her head into the
sewing room, where her mother and the
girls and the dressmaker sat in the center of
the highest billow—*‘for I'm not going to
be married.” Then she went downstairs to
the kitchen, and began to bake a cake for
tea.

Frantic endeavors to turn back the bound-
ing billows of the ocean would be as useful
as were the efforts to penetrate this mys-
tery, and make Amilie disclose herself. The
storm spent itself on her, and she stood se-
rene at the end while the mother went to
bed a wreck, and the sisters wept and scold-
ed, declaring nothing could save them from
being old maids now, since no one would run
the chance of a break, two.weeks before the
splendid finale. Father was the only one
who thought the wedding-breakfast order
could be countermanded in time, and he
rushed off to do it. A little could be saved,
anyway.

Anmilie’s cake was perfectly light at sup-
per, and she ate quite a piece, all the rest
being untouched. And after tea, came the
first installment of relatives and friends who
had heard the news. She saw them, every
oae, smiled and said little. They were fur-
ious because they couldn’t pity her, bat
most of them held a secret joy that the wed-
ding presents had not been sent. And, like
father with the wedding breakfast, they
would run down and countermand the order
instanter.

The next day, Amilie came into mother’s
room, trim in her tailor suit, and stood be-
fore the bed.

¢ Mother, yon’d be better to have me out
of the way a few days, and the girls will
come to their senses quicker. So I'll just
run over to Cousin Pyncheon’s, and let
things blow over.”

Mrs. McMillan reached for her lace
trimmed hugikerchief under the pillow, and
sobbed hysterically, *“ Go where you like—
uh—uh—uh!”’

When Amilie reached Cousin Pyncheon’s,
the postman was handing in at their own
door-the letter that told of their sudden de
termination togoabroad. She rang the bell,
went around to the side door, and tried
every device to persuade the house to let
her in. It was silent as the grave,

Finally a woman next door, a housemaid,
volunteered the information that the Pyn-
cheon family had gone to New York that
morning, to sail.

And now a most unaccountable thing hap-
pened. All Amilie’s bravery seemed to
have suddenly deserted her. NShesank down
on the steps as if in- a faint. The house-
maid peered at her cuariously. *‘Do you
want anything, a glass of water, perhaps?”

““No,"” said Amilie weakly, Then she got
up and walked off, feeling as if every step
was to be her last.

The worst of it was, that the whole young
soul seemed suddenly to have lost the power
to resist the storm, and to be revenged upon
itself for bearing it bravely up to this time.

“T wou’t go home, that's flat,” said Amilie
—*“ the girls would rile me, and 1 couldn’t
stand it with mother.”

On the steps of a large store where she
paused to collect her thoughts, a newsboy
thrust the evening paper in her face, bawl
ing it out. She took it, paid for it mechan-
ically, and as aimlessly glanced it over.

WANTED~—A young 'woman to go as
compaunion to a lady going abroad. 15 Elm
Avenue.

Amilie folded the paper with a grim smile,
and walked deliberately off the steps, in-
quiring the way of the first person she met.
After a half hour's walk she found herself on
Elm Avenue and before No. 15.

Oan the strength of her tailor-made gown
and her pretty manner, she was engaged.
Mrs. Savage was to sail Saturday. = Amilie
went ap to the room her new mistress gave
to her, laid her hat on the pretty bed, then
for the first time took 'a long look at herself
ia the cheval glase.

*Not Mra, Phil Redmond, thank you!”
with a courtesy, ‘ but Mrs. Savage's com-
panion.”

Then with a iittle graceful moue, and a
dangerous look in her eye that betokened ill
for one to meddle with her decisions, she sat
down at the writing table, and described in
a long letter to her father her plans, and
felt a-supreme thrill of delicions indepen-
dence at once.

“I am to meet friends on the steamer—
we go over together,” eaid Mrs. Savage on
Friday, as they were in the parlor car for
New York; ‘“cthat is what has hurried me
up 80, to go just now. But they have had
trouble, and must get abroad for change of
air and scene.”

Amilie looked as if she had never known
how trouble was even spélled—her blue eyes
fresh and clear, and her soft fluffs of light
hair falling over a brow smooth as a child’s.

‘“ Yes?” she said as sympathetically as she
could.

Mrs. Savage put her down as a perfect
embodiment of serenity, and congratulated
herse!f on having such an easy-going com-
panion, particularly when arrayed in a well-
firting tailor gown, with irreproachable
manners.

There were several bouquets on the table

| of Mre. Savage’s stateroom, and one basket

It was the best thing she could have done |
under the circumstances, and yet, when she |
went upstairs and got the door of her room |
securely locked, she burst into a fit of cry- |
| board an ocean steamer just a-quarter of an

of flowers, and a package of books from ap-
preciative friends. Amilie felt strangely
loaely in all the rush of acquaintances bid-
ding good-by, and the general turmoil on

hour before she leaves port.
was blithe as a bird.

Outwardly she

It was because she was in Mrs. Savage’s

| stateroom attending to her duties as com.

panion, that she did not meet the travelling
friends of her mistrese until luncheon. Mrs.
Savage, who had crossed before many times
in the same boat, had the seat at the cap-
tain’s right; opposite were a lady and a
gentleman. . Amilie, following her patron’s
steps, took vne look at the broad shoulders,
and the waving little lock that always would
fall over the forehead, (the profile being
turned conveniently to her,) and precipitate-
ly fled.

I'll jamp overboard,” she said to hcr-
selt, desperately clinging to the railing.

A sailor coming near, looked at her sharp-
ly.

“He knows I'm dangerous,” muttered
Amilie with a little laugh. “ Well I am.
I could do anything. Oh, say, good sir,”
she cried suddenly, beseeching Jack Tar,
““couldn’t you let down a boat and take me
back to New York? I could pay you well;
at least my relatives wonld. Oh, do, I beg.”

‘“No, I couldn’t, marm,” said Jack, his
fingers at his cap. “It's impossible; I
couldn’t leave the ship, and we are a goed
many knots out.”

*‘ Never mind that,” said Amilie inconse-
quently. * Well then, if you can’t take me,
put the boat down, do, and I'll go myself.
There’s something I've forgotten, and I must
go back.”

She brought her blue eyes, now swimming
in tears, fully to bear upon him; she clasped
her hands in lovely distress. Jack’s brain
spun deliriously.

“I really couldn’t, marm,” he said atolid
ly, ¢“ twouldn’t be allowed.”

““ Then don’t you ever tell that I asked
you,” she cried, throwing pleading to the
winds—commanding like a spoiled child.

* No I won’t, marm.”

He still felt his brain reel at the beautiful
creature’s confidence, and he watched her
off toward her stateroom with a feeling of
relief that no harm had as yet come to her,
and that he would die before there should.

When Amilie met Mrs. Savage after lun-
cheon, that lady looked with astonishment
at the straight-banded hair, drawn tightly
over each temple to take out the waves. All
hér rings were off, and she did not raise her
eyes.

*¢Oh, I suppose you are not a good sailor,”
said Mrs. Savage—*‘dear me, you are sick
already!”

“ Yes’'m, I'm sick already,” said Amilie
faintly. She had bribed the stewardess to
bring a good plate of dinner to her state-
room, knowing well she would need its
strength before long. * It makes me sosick
to think of sitting up at that table.”

““I suppose you don’t like the swaying
motion while you are eating,” said Mrs.
Savage reflectively.

“No, I don’t like the swaying motion,”
said Amilie like a parrot.

¢ Well, of course, then you can have your
meals in your stateroom,” said Mrs. Savage,
““but I shouldn’t have thought of your being
whimsical or easily upset.”

*“I've never been abroad before,” said
Anmilie, with the sweet contrition of a child.

1 know,” said her mistress guite molli-
fied. “Well, I'm sure we shall manage
nicely. Now come and get into your steam-
er chair and take a book. That will quiet
you.”

When Amilie stepped forward to induct
herself into her steamer chair, her head was
enveloped in a long tissue veil that was half
doubled over her face. A gentleman sitting
near Mrs. Savage sprang up to place the
chair for her. :

“ Oh, Miss Millen,” exclaimed Mrs. Sav-
age. - Amilie had never cared to correct her
before for the odd mistake over her name.
Now how she blessed her good fortune!
¢ Why, have you got a cold? Mra. Red-
mond and Mr. Redmond, Miss Millen,” all
in one breath.

Amilie sank down in her chair, mumbling
something about a very bad cold. She said
nothing, making no effort to enter into the
conversation, but coughing. nervously every
now and then.

Old Mrs. Redmond, a dowager-looking
lady, sat a little apart, and watched gloom-
ily her son’s efforts to be attentive and so-
ciable to Mrs, Savage. It was not best to
talk over his trouble, she had said to her

friend, bu* to ignore it as much as possible.
Affairs of the heart were best let alone, in
her opinion. 8o there she sat, and stared
gloomily at her son's face, and, for an occa-
sional change, at the widening expanse of
waters.

At last he came to the end of his polite
strain, ‘* Anything I can do for you, Mrs,
Savage or mother?” He got up, and hov-
ered over them for a moment. *‘ Are your
wraps all right?” {

*“Yes, Mr. Redmond,” and ‘yes, my
son.”

¢ Is your chair comfortable, Miss Millen?”
coming back dutifully a step or two to ask
this.

“‘ Yes, thank you,” with a cough.

When he was gone, Amilie was on the
point of throwing aside her heavy veil with
a hand regardless of consequences. But the
two women would connect this with the
young man’s departure, so she sat and sti-
fled, pulling up one corner (o let the sea air
n.
> - - - - - - -

““ Yes, Miss, Mr. Redmond is very sick,
—but la! ’tain’t dangerous.” This was next
morning.

“How do you know ’tisn’t dangerous?”
said Amilie, catching at the side of the
berth. *‘Can’t people ever die in seasick-
ness?”

“’Tain’t expected of 'em,” said the stew-
ardess. ‘“My! He'll be up and around by
the time we land, as smart as ever. But
he’s dreadful uncomfortable now and he’s so
handeome! And there’s that nasty mean
man in the next stateroom, a-walking the
decks, and ecating five meals a day. 1t’s
outrageous, in my ’pinion.”

‘“ Hepsy,” said Amilie, suddenly turning
on her, **Of courge you look after the sick
ones most carefully on board this ship—all
the sick ones?”’

““ Of course I dees, and after this particu-
lar sick one most special, if that’s what you
want to know.”

‘“ All the sick ones I said,” repeated Am-
ilie, feeling her face grow red, anl turning
it away. She was trying to do up her hair,
and now she flung it all free once more, and
began again. How good it was to feel that
she could leave off the detestable black veil
—to-day, at least! If they could only reach
port, there might be some chance that he,
restless and miserable, would break away
from them, with his mother, -or without, for
a side trip; or something might happen;
Amilie did not care what. At any rate, if
disclosure must come, it was better to have
it on the land. There Amilie felt at home.
But pent up in this steamer! She gave a
little cry.

** What's the matter, Miss?” asked Hepay.

“I—I stuck a pin in my finger,” said
Amilie. What if the ship should go down
to night, and all souls on board lost! What
would become of her, with that awful fib
weighing her down? She would sink like
lead.

*“Oh, now, ain't your hair blessed pretty?”
exclaimed the stewardess, in a burst of un-
controllable admiration; *“ do let it fly so,—
it looks more like you did when you first
came aboard. I heard two gents a-talking
about you then. One of ’em says you was
the prettiest girl he ever see in all his life.
Pity how three days has aged you, Miss!”

Out on deck, the two steamer chairs close
together, Madam Redmond was holding
forth.

*“That companion of yours is the queerest
thing—where did you get her, Rmily?”

‘“1advertised,” said Mrs. Savage. *‘Why,
what's the matter with her? I'm sure she’s
well enough.”

““I don’t see how you came to take such
an old, forlorn-looking person,” went on
Mrs. Redmond, ¢ You, who always effccted
young and pretty girle. And now to fasten
upon yourself such a disagreeable party!—
Why, she’s got just the figure, all bent over,
for consumption! And that thick veil!—I
know the creatvre has got bronchitis or ca-
tarrh, or some other dreadful thing,”

““She didn’t look so bad when I engaged
her,” said Mrs. Savage, twisting ancomfor-
tably in her steamer chair, “ and I am surs
she has quite pretty manners.”

‘“ Mannere? she’s none at all,” snorted
Madam Redmond, her Roman nose high in
the air. ‘‘She’s utterly and absolutely de-
void of the article. Aad you to drag herall
around Europe! Faugh! It would pay you
to give her passage money back, and get
anvther companion in London.”

“T can’t do that,” said Mrs. Savage, *‘ for
she seemed so pleased to go abroad.”

¢ Of course she was —such people always
are. I'm sure I don’t see what pleasure
there isin the thing,” said Madam Redmond,
this being her twenty -ninth passage on the
sea; ‘‘if I could only stay home now.” She
heaved a ponderous sigh.

¢ How is Phil to-day?" asked Mrs. Savage,
glad to change the subject.

“Oh, he’ll get along all right—nothing
but mal de mer,” said Mrs. Redmond has-
tily. Yet she looked distressed, and flew
back to the subject of her choosing.

“Didn’t you get any recommendation of
that—that—what’s her name—Melon?” she
demanded. :

““ No,—there wasn’t any time. I put the
advertisement in just as soon as I received
your telegram to join you on this trip.
There was only one other who applied, and
she was a monster.”

“ Well, I call it very unwise,” said her
friend, *“ to take on such a journey a woman
you know absolutely nothing about. Mercy!
She may rob us of all we'vegot. You would
better look to your money and papers.”

”

““I'm not afraid,” declared Mre. Savage,
yet, she looked uneasy, and gave a little
cough. *‘As you say, I can offer to pay her
return passage and get rid of her, worse
come to worst.”

“ Thank Heaven, we shall be there in a
lictle more than three days!” Mrs. Red-
mond twitched her rea wrap firmer around
her handsome figure. *‘I never knew euch
a disagreeable passage in all my experience.”

Her travelling friend had it on her tongue’s
end to say, that disagreeable circumstances
compelling an ocean trip did not tend to en-
hance its pleasure. But thinking better of
it, which was usually Mrs. Savage’s way,
she remained silent, and smiled cheerfully.

“Oh, that girl!” at last broke out the
other, unable to keep still a moment longer.
¢ What wn\uldn’b I do to get hold of her and
to give her a piece of my mind? To think of
the wreck she has reduced my boy to in one
short week! What I shall do when the date
set for the wedding comes, Heaven only
knows!

“She was very pretty, wasn't she?’

**An absolute beauty, so I'm told. I
never saw her, you know. Bet I was going
to the wedding. And there's that purple
moire all cut and half done! Ijustcrammed
it into the drawers when Phil came home
with the news. Dear, dear, what afflictions
life holds for ns!” ;

*I know it,” breathed Mrs. Savage gent-
ly. “ What was the cause of the break?”

she queried, afraid at her own temerity im
broaching the question.

“I don’t exacily know, Phil won’t hear of
a word of blame~ but I am just as eure of it
a8 I am that I sit in this chair, Emily Sav-
age, that that girl has flasg him over for
another man.”

““Ee—ah!” It was an inexplicable sounds
back of the two chairs. The occupants
started violently.

1 came to see if you wished your novel.”
Miss Millen held out the paper-covered book,

“Oh, it's you. No, I do not wish it.”
Mrs. Savage was flustered as greatly as her
friend, who sat bolt upright and stared
most unpleasantly at the intruder. “ When
I require anything, I will call you,” added
her mistress.

“ Very well, madam, I beg your pardon,
but I thought you wished it.”

Miss Millen withdrew with a halting gait,
not improved by her bent figure, Mrs.
Savage, with the memory of its first trim
appearance, followed her with iritated eyes.
And since all deficiences had been pointed
out by her friend, it was no longer any use
to blind herself to them. !

** Life does indeed have trials, Honora,”
she said. *‘ Yes, when I get to London, I
shall take your advice.”

The ship’s doctor, a handsome, grave,
young man, cool headed and eensible, had &
long talk with Mrs. Redmonu that aftere
noon. The result was, that she clasped her
hands violently, had recourse to her smelling
bottle, came out of it enough to gasp, ¢ But
you say there is no immediate danger, Dr.
Owen.”

“If he is not crossed in anything—con-
tradicted or opposed—he will pull through
I think. But the shock that you speak of
has sadly unsettled him. Now, absolute
cheerfulness and a determination to humer
him at all hazards, must be your duty.
Else we shall all have a very sick man on
our haunds.”

Poor Mrs. Redmont, more dead than alive,
sought her son’s stateroom.

“ Mother,” he began at her, his eyes
strangely bright, ‘I have something on my
mind. ' Best have it over.”

“Oh, wait awhile, Phil,” she said, feeling
at the end of her endurance.

“I tell you I will speak,” he cried in &
loud voice.

*'Sh—'Sh—dear—well, do speak,” re-
membering the doctor’s caution. And she
essayed to shut the door.

“'Leave it open,” -he commanded. *IX
don’t care who hears me. Mother come
here.”

So she was forced to sit on the side of his
berth, where she tried to hold his hand. But
he shook it off.

“ Miss Millen, will you carry this key to
Mre. Redmond’s stateroom? It belongs to
my bag. She has lost hers. Ask her to try

Lthis.”

Miss Millen had arrived on the scene out-
side the stateroom designed, when a voice in
the next one, speaking her name, arrested
her steps.

““ You hate Amilie, Isce it in everything
you say and do.”

¢ Oh, no, Phil,” said someone in a voice
intended to be soothing. It was like fuel to
the flame. v

He blaized up.

**Youdo. Ard I tell you, she was not to
blame in this thing. She was goodness it-
self. It was my fault from beginning te
end.”

" Amilie clasped her hands till the key cuta
deep line into both tender palms, The moth-
er within had no harder time to keep from
contradicting than the girl without the door,

“ I'm going to die, mother, and I want one
thing settled before I get too weak to talk
about it. 1 want you to give Amilie my
property, the same as if we had been married.
She isn’t rich, and there are ever so many
other girls in the family, and it will come
hard with her.”_

“Phil " his mother began an outraged
remonstrance, then stopped in mortal terror
—**Oh, don’t look so! I'll do whatever you
wish—Phil —Phil, I say I will.”

She did not hear the voice that was of fine ¢
quality than hers. And something had made
ber son turn his eyes to the door, then spring
up to the middle of the berth, *‘I thought
—1I heard Amilie—"

‘It was not you—It was not he ’—In fell,
rather than walked, Miss Millen. “I was
ugly and bateful, and—and— oh, Phil }”

He had her in his armes, black veil and all,
and they were both sobbing and laughing
together.

And in London, Mrs. Savage got snother
companion, with whom she wandered over
the Continent, for it was a pity to come
across for nothing. But Mrs. Redmond
turned around and came back on the rext
steamer.

And Phil and Amilie were married in &
bonny little rectory by a soft-hearted old
English rector, with the two travelling
friends and the rector’s wife for witnesses,
And then they cabled the event to Mother
McMillan, still devoted tb her handkerchief
and her bead, and went out harnd in hand
over the Old World, as into Paradize.—The
Housewife.

NEWS OF THE WORLD.

There are 10,000 head of cattle in Mane
itoba ready for transportation to the Klon-
dike country.

Prince Bismark, the German statesman,
passed the 83 anniversary of his birth on
Friday, April 1st.

General Lee, Ameican Consuol at Havana,
and nearly all Americans in that city left
Cuba on Saturday.

An expedition in search of Andree is about
to leave Stockholm for Siberia, the cost be-
ing borne by the Swedieh Geographical So-
ciety.

T{xe Great Northern Railroad in the
United States has been ordered to remove
air-brakes from 32,000 cars, as a result of
the Westinghouse suit.

Claims against Spain aggregating $16,000,«
000 for injury and loss incident to the war
in Cuba, have been filed with the state de-

artment by the citizens of the United
tates residing in that country.

The total output of coal in the United
States in 1897 amounted approximately to
198,250,000 tons, with an aggregate value of
$198,100,000, a fraction less than §1 per
ton. The largest output on record.

e

—Canadians have never thought enough
of good roads to want to pay for them,
whether in money or work.  When the com-
munistic system of paying in work is pursue
ed the work isslighted ard the roads are bad,
It is the condemnation of all communism
that men have for the most part an un-
conquerable aversion to rendering the publie
any service that they can avoid. There is
hardly a nation in Europe that has not bets
ter roads than we have, with the result that
slow old Europe is in one of fhe movements
of our generation going ahead of wideawake
America. The European nations are rapidly
turning every street and road intoan electric
railway. They do not. destroy their road-
beds with trolley tracks and their landscapes
with trolley wires, but simply place electric
motors on the roads. The Berlin Omnibus
Company has now electric motors on nearly
all its vehicles, and the number of electrie
cabs is daily increasing in that city. The
farmers in Prussia are using motor waggons
largely for transporting purposes. This is
surely far better than rendering our poor
roads still worse by steel rails either across
or along them. Not only does Canada suffer
negatively by getting behind the race of
civalization, but positively by the fact that
one ot her great products, the horse, is rapid.
ly going out of use.— Montreal Witness.

If You Wish to be Well
You must fortify your system against the
attacks of disease. Your blood must be kept
pure, your stomach and digestive -organs in
order, your appetite good. Hood’s Sarsa.
parilla is the medicine to build youn up, pur-
ify and enrich your blood and give you
strength. It creates an appetite and gives
digestive power.
Hood's Pills are the favorite family cathar.
1o, easy to take, easy to operate.

Potter’s Pink LinimentsoldatJ. I Foster's,




