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CHAPTER VL
Th» .next morning Bel pnt on her 

hat to go to the village store for some 
apices for the kitchen, not that they 
were so much needed, as that she was 
too restless to stay in the house. Up
on the steps she encountered her 
father.

“Whar you bound for, Bel?” he
asked.

"To the store, father.”
Now Jim Pointer was exceedingly 

proud of his handsome and high-bred- 
looking daughter, and delighted to 
lavish upon her such luxuries as he 
had neither taste nor inclination for 
in his own person, and particularly to 
have her appear in as good style as 

~~~other girls of less questionable stand
ing. So he said :

"Why don’t yen ride, child? I’m 
shore you’ve got as fine a boss as any 
young gal in this county, and as many 
niggers to icatch and saddle him for 
von.”

“1 would rather walk, thank you, 
father,” she replied.

"Well, jest as you like, child, but 
I’ll reckon you’ll want some money 
to throw away on Tully’s folderols. 
and you shall have it to throw in the 
river if you want to. Never fergit, 
Bel, that we’ve got plenty of money 
and nobody but you and me to spend 
it, and reoollic, too, that you’ ole 
father’d rathur see you lookin’ peart 
and handsome than to eat any day. 
Take the shine outen ’em all,” and 
he took out his ancient wallet and ex
tracted a bill of large denomination, 
which after carefully straightening, 
he laid in her hand. ,

“Thank you, father,” she said, pat
ting his rough fingers softly. “You 
are a good old daddy. ’ ’

But there was a light shadow on 
her face as he turned and went 
through the gate. She walked rapid
ly at first along the pathway through 
the green and rustling corn, but grad
ually her pace slackened until she 
scarcely moved. Her dark eyes were 
bent upon the ground, and her air was 
ef one troubled and perplexed.

Arrived at length at the store she 
entered, and to her annoyance the first 
person she saw was Len Harris. He 
approached with alacrity, but she 
bowed coldly and turned to the clerk 
—another admirer of hers—who stood 
obsequiously awaiting her orders. As 
she did so she caught sight of young 
Marshall at the other end of the room. 
He appeared not to have seen her, and 
she did not look again in his direc
tion.

Now, since the day before the thick- 
witted Harris had in his slow mind 
been revolving the incident of the 
rose, and had at last come to the con
clusion that she had meant him some 
encouragement, and had sent him 
away in pique that he had not readily 
enough taken her hint. He had curs
ed his own stupidity, and was delight
ed at this unexpected opportunity to 
set himself aright in her esteem. So, 
too full of his idea to notice the cold
ness of her greeting, he approached 
and said, with a ponderous attempt at 
playfulness :

“Well, Bel, what are you about so 
early in the morning so far away from
home?”

“About my own business,” she re
plied, curtly, to the great enjoyment 
of the young-shopkeeper, who turned 
to his shelves to hide an irrepressible 
grin. “Pink calico, if you please, 
Mr. Tully,” said Bel.

Len’s dark face turned a dull red, 
and he fell back a step, but soon re
turned to the siege, saying, with an 
assumption of carelessness :

* “You came alone, I see, Bel. 
Wouldn’t you like a nice escort 
home’?’

“Not yours, certainly,” she replied, 
more shortly than ever, upon which 
Marshall looked up quickly, and went 
quietly out at the back door.

The young clerk giggled audibly. 
Harris frowned, cleared his throat, 
and sitting down upon a nail keg took 
out his knife and began to whittle the 
counter, whistling meantime with a 
fine air of unconcern.

Bel completed her purchase, and 
without deigning him further notice, 
picked up her bundles and left the 
store. She walked along the pathway 
leading to the fence which enclosed 
her father’s cornfield, and stepped 
upon the stile placed there for the 
convenience of foot passengers from 
his house to the village. As her foot 
touched the first step on the opposite 
side Charley Marshall arose from a 
log where he had been seated, and 
offered his hand to assist her.

"Oh,” she cried, starting back and 
dropping her bundle, “you startled 
me sol”

The paper had broken, and the 
spices were n-”’ig over the ground 
at her feet. S stooped to pick them 
up, and he also dropped on one knee, 
and gathered the errant spices as they
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Medical Discovery. It cures ninety- 
eight per cent, of all who use it. 
Old forms of disease, obstinate 
cough, weak lungs, spitting of 
blood, weakness ana emaciation are 
perfectly and permanently cured by 
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ran. Iu doing so .his hand touched 
hers, she looked up, their eyes met, 
lie sprang to his feet.

“Let (hose things go,” he cried. 
■toMv. “I have more important 
a <o.s for ymr consideration.” 

a a ."to ai Lis command ; he took 
pn 1-age» from her, and 

they walked silently along the narrow 
path among the corn.

At length he said in husky and un
natural tones :

* * Bel, I want to know the full mean
ing of that little tableau of yesterday 
morning. ”

She did not reply.
He looked at her white with rage. 
“What did it mean, I say?” 
“Nothing,” she said, haughtily. 
“Nothing!” he repeated, with 

scorn ; “does it mean nothing for a 
girl to bend over a man who she 
knows loves heir, and to give him a 
red rose bnd with the words, ‘I pre
sent this emblematically, you 
know?’ ”

His voice trembled with anger as he 
repeated her words.

“You have put lanugage into my 
month, ’ ’ she said quietly, yet pale as 
déath.
/“ You did say those very words, by 

the gods!” he cried.
“Not all of them,” she said, still 

calm and white. “I said part of
them, and more that you perhaps did 
not hear, as you went away so quick
ly. I did not say at all, ‘I present 
this, ’ and. if you will consider you 
will perhaps remember that I did 
not. ’ ’

He paused a moment.
“Well, perhaps not, though the 

omission of a word or two can make 
little difference in the sense. Please 
inform me what yon did say—all of 
it.”

“I said, ” she replied, looking him 
gravely in the face, "I said exactly 
this, ‘Emblematically, you know, 
Len, this flower says, ‘I love,’ but to 
me it is nothing but a sweet-smelling 
rose. ’ ’

“And what followed, ?” he demand
ed, still dictatorial and incredulous.

“I walked to the other side of the 
porch, tore up or threw away the 
flower, told him I must help get fath
er’s dinner, and in five minutes after 
you left he also was gone. ’ ’

“And yet,” he said, bitterly, “and 
yet you hung over that low-born 
clown, and allowed the coarse villain 
to believe for the moment at least 
that you loved him ! Pah ! the act was 
unwomanly, unmaidenly ! That sight 
was too much for me. I can never 
forget it!”

He turned from her with a gesture 
of angry scorn.

“ Charley 1” she faintly called. 
Something in the tone arrested him. 

He turned in time to see her wild, 
dark eyes fixed on him with a look of 
horror and despair, and then, without 
another word, she fell in a dead faint 
at his feet. He was on his knees by 
her in an instant.

“Oh, Bel,” he cried, looking in tyer 
face, “oh Bel, my love, forgive me! 
I pray you to forgive me !” but no 
change came over the pallid stillness 
of her beautiful features, and he ut
tered a lend cry of despair.

“My God!" he cried, “she is deadl 
I have killed her!”

He started on the run toward the 
village for assistance, but suddenly 
turned again and came back to where 
she lay. He snatched great handfuls 
of grass still wet with the morning’s 
dew, an shook it over her face ; he 
fanned her with his hat, he raised her 
head upon his knee and loosened her 
hat strings, but still she did not move. 
Then he dropped his face upon hers 
and covered it with kisses.

As if shocked, even in her deathly 
trace by this outrage upon her mod 
esty, she began at that moment to re 
vive. The color came slowly back to 
her cheek, she breathed a _ deep sigh, 
and her dark eyes opened upon him 
with a look of wonder. His delight 
was unbounded.

‘ ‘ Oh, Bel, I thought yon were dead I 
I thought I had killed yon !—I take it 
all back, Bel, if yon will only forgive 
me. ’ ’ *

“Never mind, Charley,” she said, 
faintly, “it is all right between us 
now,” and then her eyelids dropped 
again, and her head sank upon his 
arm.

This time he raised it tenderly and 
laid it upon his breast, and when she 
was sufficiently recovered he assisted 
her to rise and led her to the shelter 
of an old, disused tobacco barn which 
stood by the wayside. They sat down 
together under the shed upon some 
prizing blocks, and there talking in 
low and tender tones soon made their 
peace. She told him humbly enough
then, poor girl, that she had compass
ed that unhappy scene because she did 
not want him to tell her again that-he 
loved her.

“I was afraid of you, Charley. You 
had loved so often, and I thought yon 
might grow tired of me, too, were I 
once to yield, just as you had wearied 
of other girls before me. That, I 
know, I would not endure, so I deter
mined to keep the balance of power 
in my hands, and if ,love suffered, 
pride at least should not. But, oh,” 
she cried, covering her face with her 
hands, “when I saw upon your face 
that look of scorn and hatred, I felt 
that love was stronger than pride, 
and determined then to explain to yon 
the meaning and motive of that fool
ish act of mine. Now you know all. 
Now yon know,” looking up at him 
with cheeks and eyes blazing, “that 
I love you now and forever. ’ ’

“Ah! yes,” he said, kissing her 
beautiful tear-stained face, “I know 
it well now, my Bel, but I cannot 
comprehend it. It seems too good to 
be real. Will I never wake np to find 
I have been but dreaming?”

The blood burned redly in her fair 
cheeks as his lips touched hers. She 
shrank timidly aside.

“Charley. “ she. said, softly, “yonri 
ne lue first lips that have touche 
mine since Miss Connie used to Taut 
me.”

“What! not even your own fath
er’s?”

“No,” she said, sighing, “nor even 
mother’s. Thev loved me, I know, 
kind souls, but they never kissed 
me. ’ ’

This did not seem at all strange to 
Charley, who never thought of Bel in 
connection with her incongruous sur
roundings. But he felt a strange 
thrill of self-abasement when he re
membered the many lips his own had 
pressed, and wished, with an unwont
ed pang, that he could give her back 
a heart as fresh and pure as her own. 
But sadness yyos not for snob an hour

as fBt5, nor many rt> abide long In the 
presence of his grea’ and sudden joy. 
He knew that whal ve • he had felt 
before, that this was the great passion 
of his life.

“I wish I could say as much, love, ” 
he said, sighing and not daring nga:n 
to kiss her. ’T wish all those silly 
old fancies of mine had never been-- 
they seem to desecrate this htittL. But, 
oh, Bel, can yon bôliêvè that I have 
never loved but you? Speech is ready 
6nohgh, when one but trifles, but for 
such deadly earnest as this I can liter
ally find no words. I have frittered 
away my vocabulary upon idle fan
cies, and now that I have real feel
ings to express, I find there are no 
words left me great enough to convey 
their greater intensity."

’1 What are words, Charley, ’ ’ she 
asked, softly, "‘‘‘if you really love?”

llDo you believe I do, my girl?”
“Yes,” she said, smiling, “if I 

must do your love making for yon, I 
do really believe you love me. Did I 
not, you should never have known— 
never have been told, ’ ’ hesitating a 
moment, and then looking up bright
ly and fearlessly into his face, “how 
well I love you. I know yon love me, 
but, oh, Charley, will it always be so? 
It will be sol it must be so ! for I could 
not bear my life were yon to forsake 
me after these confessions. With toe 
it is love once and forever, Beware 
Charley Marshall, how you eeasê frofii 
loving me!”

“Why, sweet,” he said, smiling 
and kissing her band, “what would 
you do in suèh an impossible case? 
Kill me?”

“Kill myself more likely,” she 
cried, passionately, “or thé wrêtèhbd 
creature who had taken toy place. ”

“There,” he said, laughing, “there 
is a flash Of the ancient fire ! I feel 
relieved ! So long as I saw you so 
meek, so tender, I trembled ! I feared 
to see you take wing and fly away. It 
was not my Bel I held, but some heav
enly creature, all too bright and good 
for human nature’s daily food. Now 
I am content. This is Bel again, and 
not only the Bel I love, but the dear, 
fitful, uncertain, and most charming 
Bel who loves me.”

“Don’t laugh, Charley,” she said, 
sadly, “it jars upon me, and the bare 
thought of your growing cold to me 
chills me to the very soul.”

“If you never have cause for sorrow 
except through my falsehood, Bel,” 
he said, tenderly, “happy indeed will 
be your life.”

But why follow the idle and happy 
talk of a pair of plighted lovers? Most 
of ns know it already by heart, and 
those who do not could never be made 
to understand. Suffice it that when 
Bel reached home, she found that her 
bundles—spices, pink calico and all- 
had been left somewhere in the field.

CHAPTER VH.
It is not to be supposed that so ar

dent a personage as young Marhall 
should be long content with the sweet 
dream of a mere engagement. He soon 
began to urge upon Bel the advisabil
ity of a speedy marriage, suggesting 

. an early day in the coming fall. She 
having once accepted him, had aban
doned herself to a dream of perfect 
happiness. She lived in, though not 
of, her little world. Her wild spirit 
had grown subdued, she seemed more 
thoughtful of the feelings of others, 
and met Harris, and other unsuccess
ful lovers with unwonted gravity and 
kindness of manner, the meaning of 
which he, for one, was obtuse enough 
to mistake altogether. “It seems to 
me, ’ ’ she said, in reply to . Charley’s 
urgency, “that wears happy enough 
as we are.”

“I am not happy enough,” here 
plied, “and will not be till you are 
mine, wholly mine.”

She looked at him with dreamy 
eyes, vaguely wondering that he 
should be so exigent, ' but finally, as 
is usual in such cases, she yielded to 
his entreaties, and the wedding day 
was fixed for the first of October. 
Charley thought no man had ever been 
so happy, and wondered yet at his 
own good fortune. He certainly was, 
•s he had told her, desperately in ear
nest this time. His spirits were so 
high, his conduct so extravagant, that 
it was impossible not to see that some 
happy luck had befallen him, and the 
gossips of the neighborhood soon “pnt 
this and that together,” and knew 
pretty well how affairs stood between 
him and Bel.

Aunt Phibby fairly raved.
“To think,” she cried, “o’ dat 

chile a-goin’ an’ disgracin’ o’ de 
’spectable name o’ Marshall a-mixin’ 
it np ’long o’ dem Pintehs ! It ain’t 
so! I won’t b’lieve so sich talk! He’s 
got Miss M’riar’e blood in him, and 
it can’t be so!”

She attacked him about it, but he 
turned her off with a laugh and a jest 
and would not be approached, and at 
last even she was forced to believe 
there might he some truth in the re
ports.

Harris alone was not to be convinc
ed. He had persuaded himself that 
Bel cared for him, and could not or 
would not dismiss that conviction 
from his heavy brain. He tortured 
her every act to his own belief, and 
in her qniet kindness to him of late 
saw but fresh evidence of her regard. 
He kept on visiting at Jim Pointer’s 
house as of old, but she was too quick 
ever to allow him to approach the for
bidden theme. Poor Harris! it was 
easy enough to disarrange his ponder
ous plans, for out in one particular he 
was out in all.

When Jim Pointer’s time came to 
be consulted he was secretly jubilant, 
though he managed to receive the pro
position with decent calmness. He 
nt. er thought of being offended that 
his consent had been rather taken for 
granted, for he was accustomed to 
seeing the Marshalls take their own 
way. In-fact, it would have been 
rather embarrassing to him had Char
ley come to him humbly beseeching 
even so great a favor as this he now 
claimed. He chuckled secretly, and 
looked upon it as one of time’s choic
est revenges that his daughter should 
be mistress where he so long had serv
ed. He lay awake of nights thinking 
of her fair prospects.

“She’ll be the biggest lady of them 
all,” he thought.. “She’ll have Mr. 
Charley’s money and mine, too, and 
she’ll be richer than the old folks was 
in their best days. She’ll have the 
proud old Marshall name, an’ she’ll be 
handsomer (h m any Marshall’s ever 
been before—except maybe, ’ ’ he add
ed, thoughtfully, “leastways except 
Miss Connie. But Miss Connie wasn’t 
no woman ; she was an angel ! If it 
hadn’t been for her my gal’d never 
been what she is now—fitten for the 
best in the land. My poor little gal ;
I wonder ef she knows I’ve thought 
o’ her every dollar I’ve laid by, and 
every acre I’ve bought ; I’ve thought, 
‘These’ll make my gal ekil to the 
rest, ’ an’ now here is things turned 
out a sight better’n I’d ever hoped 
for. I thought o’ some fine feller a- 
comin’ after my gal—some feller as 
had good blood in him and conld lift 
her onten the ole rust ; but, Lord ! I 
never once thought no Marshall would 
ever marry nothin’ o’ Jim Pointer’s. 
Pphqw ! it seems too good to be true !

(To be Continued,)

HARDER SCHOOL 
THAN ACADIA.

Thrilling Experiences in 
the Cold World of a 

Young Man,

WHO STARTED HIS COLLEGE 
COURSE AT WOLFVILM.

His College C hums Set Him on 
His Feet and Effected a 

Reconciliation with His 
Çrandf ither.

Yarmouth, May 16.—Several young 
Yarmoothiane, former students at Acadia 
university, have come across an old 
schoolmate io dire distress and helped 
him ont of a predicament, in the like ol 
which few save the heroes of melodrama 
ever Bnd themselves.

The young fellow, who In hie need 
found such generous friends, is the grand
son of a gentleman whose frequent bene
factions to religions and educational causes 
are upon a munificent scale and who is 
rated among the richest men of the pro
vince. An uncle is a distinguished author 
and emeritus professor in one of the 
principal .Canadian universities. Both' 
his father and mother are dead and about 
three years ago family Loobies set bi n 
adrift in the world, of which he has since 
seen no small portion. He first obtained 
employment in Boston with a travelling 
theatrical company, playing “ Ten Nights 
in a Barroom.” Not being a success as an 
actor.

HE TRIED THE BBS. *

and w as by tarns deck hand and stoker 
on a steamer plying between the United 
States, Great Britain, France and Ger
many, in the big cities of whicn coon 
tries he occasionally found employment.

In December last he arrived in Boston 
clad in a sweater, a pair of thin trousers, 
a cap and a pair of •’sneakers,” and for 
several days he subsisted upon Scents per 
day. Finally, when nearly famished, he 
got a job as deck hand in the D. A. R., 
steamship Prince George. Bat constant 
privation bad so preyed open him that 
after two boors’ work upon her he col
lapsed completely,and on her arrival ht 
Yarmouth he Was taken from the boat to 
the marine hospital on Bankers Island, 
where he was ill for many webka with 
fever. When discharged from the hos
pital he got employment In the cotton 
mill, but he was so weak, being only 
convalescent from the fever, that he wae 
able to work hot three days. Daring 
this time, however, be had made friends 
with a yonng lady working in the mill, 
who induced her sister, whose hnebend 
owns a farm at Like George, to give h'im 
a home. Tnese good people took the 
liveliest interest in the boy, for

HE IS BUT A BOY YOT,

with whom fortune had dealt so hardly, 
and they kept him until he had recover 
ed, w hen he decided to leave them. They 
did their beet to induce him to remain 
nntil he fully regained hie health, and 
offered him money, bat hie pride bed ont 
been broken with hie health and he re
fused.

“I had nothing when I came,” he ea'à, 
“and I will take nothing away.”

He next came to Yarmouth, but Bet 
still too weak to work and without money 
be could get no better place to sleep 
then in a packing case upon one of 
the wharves, chilled to the bone by 
the bitter spring winds. Fortunately, 
however, he caught eight upon the 
street of one of hie old college chums, 
who hardly recognized in the emaciated, 
rag-clad individual who accosted him the 
jolly, skylarking, yonng harnm-ecarrim he 
knew at Acadia. The sad story told, it 
wae not long before letters were on the 
way to hie grandfather and President 
Trotter, of Acadia. A collection « 
taken np

AMONG HIS OLD CHUMS

and their friends, and this morning, 
attired in a sait of stylish cat, he left on 
the D A R express with a ticket in hie 
pocket for hie grandfather’s home. A 
reconciliation, it ie hoped, rill be effected, 
and if hardship and disease have not 
permanently impaired hie constitution he 
will complete hie college conree, though 
bis experience with the eeamy side of life 
will have taught him many things in 
which no college faculty could ever in
et roct him.

little group of Canadians in the trench 
constructed under the awfnl fneilade 
in the darkness of the earlier morn
ing conld at last eee their foes. The 
outer trenches become untenable and the 
Boert realized that in a few hours more 
their aggressive enemy would be able to 
advance under cover of the river bank and 
occupy their deserted outer entrench
ments. Then it wae that the long fight 
wae at an end. The Boer realized that 
hie game was op. White flags were dis
played from the inner trenches occupied 
by the enemy. Firing immediately ceased 
and quite a number of those who had 
fought ad long and so desperately against 
otir army advanced with arms upraised to 
the trenches they had deserted a short 
time before. There they were met by a 
number of Canadians, including Lient 
Jones of G Company, who went forward 
to meet them. Most of the Biers conld 
talk English. General Cronje- bad 
sent a letter of unconditional sur
render to Lord Roberts. It wae no use 
fighting any longer, aa it wae evident the 
British were determined to have their 
revenge on the anniversary of M-joba. 
With considerable interest, the bewhis- 
kered Dutchmen enquired the name of 
the regiment which had given them each 
an uncomfortable morning. "Canadians, 
are you ? The samfe thfti charged onr posi
tion farther down the river two Snndays 
ago?” “Yon are not men, yon are 
devils I" said one borly looking fellow 
with half a yard of dull red whiskers. 
“Von fight bravfljÿ, bnt not well ; y onr 
generals have an otter disregard for life I’ 
Proceeding, the loqnaCions Boer told how 
they knew at eleven o’clock the previous 
morning that some officer of high stand 
ing most have come into the trenches and 
given the men direction as to fire. “Be
fore that the bullets from yonr fire passed 
over us and we found no difficulty in ad
vancing and retiring to and from onr 
trenches in the open. Your fire wae ranch 
too high. Bat after eleven o'clock it wae 
impossible to erase over the open to get 
food or water. Oar men were being pick
ed off continually. Yon had found onr 
range. For. twenty-four hoars we had had 
nothing to eat,” Little,indeed,It was that 
the Canadians had to offer, bnt they stand 
it with their foes of the night before. Vic 
tor and vanquished side by side in the 
trench which had been won and lost 
breakfasting together while all about 
them lay the dead and dying. Each had 
goffered, the stronger had won, bnt (here 
was no animosity. It was over,

Of all the praise and congratulations 
which came to thorn that day none was 
more prized by tne Canadians than that 
unconsciously bestowed by the gallant 
enemy they had forced to surrender ! No 
officer of high standing had come into the 
British trenches at eleven o’clock the pre 
vione day ! That was simply the hoar the 
Canadian regiment fyled quietly along the 
river bank and relieved the Cornwall regi 
ment in the occupation of the trenches ! 
When they entered the trenches the 
Canadians had erqnired what range they 
were using ! From twelve to fifteen hun 
dred yards, was the answer ! Convinced 
that this range was wrong the men of the 
Canadian regiment were told to find the 
range for themselves ! They need fixed 
eights and tin n four and six hundred 
yards

THOUGHT THEY WERE BLACK-

KNEW HOW TO SHOOT.

Boers Paid Canadians n Great Compli
ment at Paardeberg.

The Montreal Star correspondent in 
South Africa, writing of the final on
slaught on CroujVe laager at Paarde
berg, says :

“Grey dawn wae streaking the eastern 
sky. The sharp report of the Manser and 
the answering crack of the Lee-Eufleld 
showed that a desultory game of sniping 
wae being kept op between the two 
trenches. Bnt this time the wily enemy 
had no advantage. The cover of his 
ontéhr trenches was no longer secure. The

If You 
Need a 
Spring 
Medicine
To drive away those drowsy 
weary, worn out feelings; or 

To purify your blood, regu
late your bowels, and stir up 
your sluggish liver; or

To brace you up and give 
clearness to your brain and 
strength to your body.

Take Burdock Blood Bitters. 
People who have used it say it 
is the best spring medicine.

Here is a statement from one 
of them :

Mrs. Harris J. Croft, West Dublin, N.S., 
writes : “ I have used Burdock Blood 
Bitters as a spring medicine for the past 
two years, and find it has never been re
commended too highly. Previous to using 
B B.B. I was troubled with a dull, drowsy 
feeling, and had scarcely life enough to 
d' ag myself around, I was pale and thin 
and any little work seemed a great task. 
Since using B.B.B. I am strong, can work 
hard and yet not feel tired. My weight 
has increased twenty pounds. I -would 
advise anyone requiring a spring medi
cine to take Ç.B.B. in preference t» any 
ether.' • T’

A war correspondent writes to the 
Montreal Witness thus :
“As a regiment we find ourselves objects 

of considerable cariosity among the other 
regimenls Who came within reach of ns. 
They want to sse the “ fighting Can
adians” as we are called in some quarters. 
In this connection I may relate 
comical occurrence, the truth of 
which I can vouch for. A couple 
of men from a Lancashire regi
ment, newly arrived from the Sooth ap
proached onr lines one evening and, ac
costing a group of onr fellows, asked in 
their broad dialect : 'Say, chains, weer be 
thim bloomin’ Kineyjnns?’ and on being 
informed that they were right in front, 
asked, 'Be ony o’ thim about ?’ They 
were informed that the men they were 
talking to belonged to the regiment, as 
weli as the men they conld see moving 
about.the lines. They looked pnzzled for 
a minute and then asked, ‘Say, be ye all 
wboite men?” It wae the ‘Kinayjnne’ 
tarn to look pnzzled now, and they 
naturally asked, if they thought they were 
black, and then the troth came out. They 
expected to see a tribe of American 
Indians in their wer-paint and feathers, 
each as they had seen in England with 
Buffalo Bill’s wild west show !

MONEY TO LOAN. 
I On Real Estate Security.
Apply to ARTHUR R. SLIPP,

Barrister, Fredericton
Office at Boiestown in charge of W. P. TAY

LOR, Attorney-at-law and Notary.
Jan 19—d»w6m

A Pull A*scrtment cf

TIMOTHy
CLOVER
SEEDS.

-Samples end Prices on 
Appllc ation.

WHOLESALE O/NLCJ

A. RANDOLPH & SONS

DENNIS SHEA,
Plumber, Hot Air, Steam, 
Hot Water Fitter, and 
Metal Worker.

All work In the above lines will receive 
prompt and personal attention, and be exe
cuted by competent workmen.

TELEPHONE
323

And have SHEA Repair any 
Leaks in Plumbing.

Special attention given to cleaning and 
shifting Furnace Pipes, Stoves and Stove 
Pipes without dirt. Give me a trial.

DENNIS SHEA.

A Sharp Cut.
We have a fine and extensive 
line of some of the hand
somest

Spring Suitings
and insure the highest quality 
you can get anywhere. Our 
suits always tit well and look 
well. Order your spring suit 
at once.

J. ROBT. HOWIË 
& CO.

kirst Tailor Store above Queen Hotel.

KENNEDY’S RHEUMATIC DISSOLVENT 

KENNEDY’S RHEUMATIC LINIMENT 

INDIAN CATARRH CURE 

FOULD’S ARSENIC SOAP 

STIEFEL’S FRECKLE SOAP
JCST RECEIVED BY

APOTHBEARg,

308 Queen Street, Fredericton.

/No
Advance.

It Is well known Ho everyone that goods 
of all kinds have gone up In piice, but as 
our orders for Spring and Summer Goods 
were placed before the advance occurred, X 
propose to give my patrons the benefit of 
this, and

Sell at 
Old Prices.

New Lace Curtains, Carpets and Ollcl.ths 

Hats, Caps and Furbishing Goods 

Ready-made Clothing 

Rubber Coats and Sweater#

Dress Goods, Ducks, Prints 

Shirt WftisUj Wrappers, Hoelefy 

Gloves and Skirts 
tweeds, tidniespdns and Sëfgo#

Trunks and Valises

OWKN SHABKEY.

AT

G. T. Whelpley’s.
Timothy Seed 
Clover Seed 
Seed Peas 
Seed Barley

And the usual large stock of

Garden 
Field and 
Flower Seeds.

&.T.WII1F3LI’
310 Queen 81., Fredericton.

April 16tb, 1900

SMOKING
Index
Myrtle Navy 
Empire

CHEWING
Napoleon 
Old Fox 
Silver Buckle 
Little Major

JAMES HODGE,

WINDSOR HALL.
ALBERT E. EVERETT, Proprietor.

iBIDIBICTOI, V. B.
All modern conveniences. Beautiful shade 

trees. Broad green lawns. Spacious, shady 
piazzas Attentive service unexcelled cui
sine. Coaches at trains and steamboats.

QUEEN HOTEL
FREDERICTON. N. B.

J. A. 1DWABD8, Proprietor.
Fine Sample Rooms In connection. a"so a 

First Class Livery Stable. Coaches at trains 
and boats mch 6,1900—d<tw

WAVEKLEY HOTEL
mm, .no m

Excellent accommodation. Hacks attend 
all trains and boats. Good stabling In con 
nectlon. Centrally located on Regent Street 
Fredericton, N. B.

NORMAN MCDONALD, ) PmDrletors THOS G PHEENKY, J proprietors 
mch 9,1900—daw

&

*

household

= Ammonia
Double Strength, Pint Bottles,"tOes

Pure Castor Oil
For wagons, mowing machinés 
and all farm machinery. Quart, 
bottles 30c, pint bottles 20c.

GEO. Y. DIBBLEE.
DRUGGIST, W.SB'H,U'

B

5&

Manufacturers of

Calcined
Plaster.

Land
Plaster.

KockWall
Plaster.

ALBERT

Manufacturing Co.
HiLLSBOROtieK N. S,

A convenient Wall Piaster for farmers and others livihg In localities distant froin 
central markets, where lime, hair, etc. necessary for use in making ordinary mortar cah- 
pot procured without considerable delay. Rock Wall Piaster is but up ih bags bf 
100 lbs each and is ready for applying to walls by the simple addition of sand and wateh 
Rock Wall Plaster saves time, admits of carpenters immediately following the plaster
ers, giving the owner his building weeks earlier than with ordinary plaster. Rock Wall 
Plaster is a substitute for ordinary lime mortar and makes a much superior wall. The 
most inexperienced plasterer can apply it.

Try *Rock Wall Plaster.
The Trotting-bred Stallion

HARRY T. WILKES
Will be at my stable in Fredericton, N. B. 

durli.g tbe season of 1900, except Tues
days and Fridays of each week.

Time, |10 to In urn, $6 by Sinus.
Harry T. Wilkes Is a handsome golden bay, 

8 years old, and weighs 1400 lbs H was bred 
by F. L. Titus, Esquire, Bloomfield, Kings 
Co., N. B. Harry T. Wilkes was sired by 
Harry Wilkes, he by George Wilkes, be by 
Hambletonlan. His dam, Little Emily, was 
by Colonel Taylor, by Billy Denton, by Ham- 
bletonlan. His sec< nd dam was by General 
Havelock, by Dearfleld Morgan, by Justin 
Morgan, etc.

Harry T. Wilkes is a fine Individual, strong
ly bred In Wilkes and Morgan lines. He Is 
immensely stoat, and even! made, and pos
sesses wonderful speed, great size, and beau
tiful action. Is smooth, sound and kind, best 
of feet' and legs, a strong back smoothly 
coupled, clean cut bead and neck. Alto
gether a horse of quality that needs only fo 
be seen in order to be appreciated No stal
lion of bis weight In New Brunswick, or out 
of It tor that matter, has more speed, better 
action, nor more perfect conformation.

Was there ever a better opportunity at a 
low price for persons having good mares and 
desiicns of raising good drivers, or a class of 
horses serviceable and saleable, fit for any 
purpose Such persons cannot do better than 
patronize this stallion, which possesses such 
qualities as size, speed and breeding. Mares 
at owners’ risk.

T. MU'RBHy,
April 5—d2i-w8m Owner

ROBERT B. ADAMS.
Undertaker.

l/V

Residence
Telephone
130

Bank of 
Montreal. .

FREDERICTON, will allow 
interest on Deposit Receipts at the 
rate of three and one-half per cent, 
per annum.

March 1—ddtwtf

"W-FITTED.

A GOOD PLAIN COOK. Must come well 
recommended. Wages $12 per month. Ap
ply at The Herald Office, Fredericton.

May 11—dawtf

tOook’i Cotton Boot Compound
. Ie successfully used monthly by over 
10,000Ladles. Safe, effectual. Ladles ask

_____________________________ , . . flpe.
box;No. », 10 degrees stronger,t$ per box. No. 
tori, mailed on receipt of price and two Z-eent 
stamps. The Cook Company Windsor, Ont. 
^-qfos. 1 and 3 sold and recommended by all 

responsible Druggists In Canada.

No 1 and No 2 sold In Fredericton by W H 
CARTF.N, Druggist—JulylOd-wly

SHERIFF’S SALE.

NOTICE Is hereby given that there will be 
sold at Public Auction, In front of the 
County Court House In the City of Freder
icton, York County, on Monday, the ninth 
day of July next, at the hour of twelve 
o’clock, noon, the lands and premises situ
ated in the p irish of Douglas, In the said 
county ot York, and de»crlbed as follows : 

(tTV LL that piece or parcel of land and 
.. premises situate, lying and being In 

the parish of Douglas, in the said county of 
k ork, belonging to the estate of tbe late Sir 
P. Hesketh Fleetwood, and bounded as fol
lows: Commencing at a point in the easterly 
side line of the Fleetwood block (so called) 
where the division line between the parishes 
of Stanley and Douglas crosses the .aid east
erly side line of said Fleetwood block, and 
thence southerly along the said easterly side 
line dividing Said Fleetwood block from tho 
Bustin grant, a distance of fifty-five chains, 
more or less, of four poles each, or to the 
northerly shore of the Nashwaak River, cross
ing and recrossinfc, Ryan Brook in that dis
tance, thence westerly parallel to the north
erly side line of said Fleetwood block, one 
hundred and seventeen chains, more or less, 
to the westerly line of the said Fleetwood 

, block, thence along said westerly line, north
erly one hundred chains, more or less, to the 
northerly line of said Fleetwood block, 
thence easterly along said northerly line, 
sixty chains, more or less, to the aforesaid 
division line between the parishes of Douglas 
and Stanley, thence sou'heasterly along said 
division line to the place of beginning, con
taining by estimation one thousand acres 
more or less ”

The said above described lands will be sold 
In one block, or sub-divided into several 
bit cks, as may best conserve the Interests of 
the estate, and are sold under and by virtue 
of several warrants, issued by the secretary- 
treasurer of the county of York, under and 
by virtue of the act of assembly in such cases 
made and .provided, for poor and county 
rates and district school taxes against said 
property.

Together with the costs of survey, adver
tising, sheriff's fees and all other incidental 
expenses.

Dated this sixth day of April, A. D. 1900.
\ A. A. STERLING,

Sheriff of York County.
April 4—w3 mos.

Fire Brick and
Clay. ..

TO ARRIVE :

10,000 Square Fire Brick 
4,000 Arch Fire Brick 
12 Tons Fire Clay.

For Salb by

JAMES S. VNEILL.

Tar, Pitch and 
Oakum.

Just Received :
10s barrels Stockholm Tar 
10 barrels Stockholm Pitch 
25 Bales Oakum 
10 Kegs Boat Nails.
For sale wholesale and retail.

JAMES S. NEILL.

Ajur. Tr00!i’g phoBphodlne,
The Great English Remedy. 

Sold and recommended by all 
druggists in Canada. Only reli
able medicine discovered. Six

___packages guaranteed to cure all
forms 61 Sexual Weakness, all effects ot abuse 
or excess. Mental Worry, Excessive use of To
bacco, Opium or Stimulants. Mailed on receipt 
ot price, one package $1, six, $6. One WHI please, 
Ibt will cure. Pamphlets free to any address.

The Wood Company, Windsor, Oak

Wood’s Pnosphodlne Is sold In Fredericton 
by W H CARTF.N. druggist.—JvlOdw-lvr

Snowflake Lime.
J ust Received :

1 Car Snowflake 1 ime 
1 Car Calcined and Land Plaster *
5 Car of Red Brick. For sale by

JAS. S. /NEILL

The T wice-a-Week Herald
Contains the News most interesting .to the 
Readers of Central New Brunswick.

$1.00 Per Year.
Fill out the blank below, and enclose with One Dollar in an envelope, addressed “ HERALD 

Fredericton, N. B.”

To The Herald Printing and Peblishing-Co., L’td.
Enclosed find One Dollar, for which send the Twice-a-Week Herald one 

year to
■

Name.....................................................................................................

Post Office. 1 » ‘ * M HI


