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Protfessional Cards.
o~ arw— — — s - m—
J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,
AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
O dce in Annapolis, opposite Garrison gate
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
(Over Roop's Grocery Store.)
Eivery Thursday.

O msular Agent of the United States
Agent Nova Scotia Building Society.
~AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

£ Money to loan at five per cent on Real
Bstate security.

O. T. DANIELS
BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.

(RANDOLPHS BLOCK.)
H)rad of Queen 8t., Bridgetown

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Estate.

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etec.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

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

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

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

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

- DENTISTRY!
DR. I. 8. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University Maryland.
Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.

Office next door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9 to 5.

Fine . . .

...,

Printing .

Good Stock,

Meat Workmansbip,
Tip=to=Date Styles,
Prompt Erecution,
Reasonable [Prices,
Satisfaction to Patrons.

FLOUR and FEED DEPOT

In Flour

Rose annd Goderich.
and Cornet in a few days.

In Feed

e

we have in stock Five Roses, Five Stars, Five
: Diamonds, Marvel, Perfection, Hurona, Pride of
Huron, Glengarian, Campania, Crown, Cream of Wheat, White
Alsc a car of Ogilvic’s Best, Hungarian

we have Meal, Corn Chop, Feed Flour, Middlings,
Moulie, Bran, Chop Feed and Oats.
Also a full line of first:class Groceries, Crockery-
ware, Toilet Articles, Patent Medicines,
Confectionery, Stationery, ete.

trBefore buying it would pay you to see our goods and get
our prices. Satisfaction guaranteed.

‘ : 3 W:E’IG-G—OTT-

A il

f. A GROWE

Sanitary
Plumber,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

'Phone 21

~ Zoewy.

(¢ Print «

BILLHEADS,
LETTERHEADS,
NOTEHEADS,

FRED W. HARRIS,

Barrister, - -  Solicitor, |
Notary Public, etc.

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA Sl‘()’l‘liui

Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent.

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,

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Survevyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.
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for Scratches

Best Ointment made
and costs just one-half
the money.

FOR SALE AT

Medical Hall,

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

Notice to the Public

As Lam an authorized agent of the Herbaroot
Medical Company, of Montreal, for the sale of
¥ erbaroot Tablets and Powders. the
great family medicine and KING OF BLOOD
PURIFIERS, for the “cure of Rheumatism,
Dyspepsia, Scrofula rpidity of the Liver,
Jaundice, Sick Hem{u(,he, Constipation, Pains
in the Back, Female Weaknesses, and all im-
parieties of the blood, 1 would say to those in
poor health that I will send by mailto any ad

pess on receipt of pr Herbaroot Tablets.
200 days’ treatment, with guarantee, - .00
by o fr “ 5

i(erbarool Powder, per package i
Inhaler 25
Herbaroot Powder cures Catarrh, Sore Throat,
stops Headache and relieves Asthma.

T. J. Eagleson, Bridgetown, N. 8.

WARTED

ood, smart agent to represent us in Nova
sc%bia for the sale of hardy Fruit and Orna-
mental stock. Sam ple case supplied free. Good
pay weekly. We offer special inducements to
any one who will make a speciality of orna-
mental business, haviog over 600 acres in culti-
vation we are in a position to give best possible
gatisfaction, Apply now. Pelham Nnrsery Co..
Poronto. Ont.

TO LET

The Brick House belonging to the
estateof late Robt, E. F'Randelph,

MEMO FORMS,
STATEMENTS,
ENVELOPES,
BUSINESS CARDS,
FOLDERS,
BLOTTERS,
RECEIPT FORMS,
Trustees’ Blanks,
Church Envelopes,
S. 8. Library Cards,
LABELS,
POSTERS,
DODGERS,
CIRCULARS,
BOOKLETS,
PAMPHLETS,
APPEAL CASES,
LEGAL FORMS,
SPECIAL ORDERS.

Finest Lines

..IN..

Wedding
lonery.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.
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Job Printing = =
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PRESUMPTION.

Whenever I am prone to doubt or won
der,
I check . myseli and “That
mighty One
Who made the solar system could not
blunder,
And for the
ing done.
the
courses
Has fashioned this
some sure plan
low, bow low
forces—
Nor dare to
puny man.

say,

st all things are be-

Who sets stars on their eternal

small carth by

Jow to those Majestic

doubt their wisdom;

You cannot put one little star in mo-
tion—
You cannot shape one single
leaf,
fling a mountain up me~ <inl

Presumptuous pigmy,
belief—
You cannot bring one dawn of regal
splendour,
Nor kid the day
light fall,
Nor send the pale
radiance tender,
And dare ioubt
has done all?

forest

Nor

an

large with un

to shadowy twi

moon forth with

you the One who

“So much is wrong—there is such pain
such sinning,”
Yot look again—behold how much is
right?
And he who formed
its beginning
Knows how to
the light.
Your task, oh man,
and cavil.
At God’s achievements,
purpose strong
cling to
from evil—
That is the way to help the world
along. >

the world from

guide it upward to

is not to

carp

but with

To and turn away

good,

Ella Wilcox.

Select Literature,

A LASS OF ARRAN.
3y Amelia E. Barr.

Jetween the
shire and the
hintyre lics in the beautitul isle of Ax
ran—a land indescribable ‘grandeur
and loveliness, linked by many a ro-
mantic tie to the world ‘and the
church universal. Here the mighty Fin
gal kindled his signal fires when the
tleet of Africoal darkened the waters
of the Clyde; here Ossian, ‘““the king
of many songs’” came to° walt for
“that dark and barrow house whose
mask is one gray here set
tled the' great, silent, fighting Norse
men, who hated lies and whose relig
ion it was to be brave; here Robert
Bruce lit the beacon that was the
dawn of Bannockburn; here the Stu-
arts hunted the red deer, and Crom-
well hunted the adherents of the Stu-
arts.

1t was also in this rugged land that
religion, pure and undefiled, took the
deepest root, for what Knox planted
there the covenanters watered and the
free kirk perfected. No peasantry in
the whole world are so proud of their
spiritual lineage and learned in
their holy book that makes their ti-
tle clear to -a heavenly inheritance—
brave, harc fishermen and farmers
walking e in the ever conscious
dignity of being sons of God.

Such a man was Robert Brodick,
farmer and fisher, whose cottage was
in a cleft of the hills between Catocol
and Inachar. Five hundred years this
cottage had stood in its naked gran-
ite strength. It had often been re-
thatched, but its original unmortared
stones were as perfect as when Gillian
Brodick first laid them on the few
acres of land given him by Robert
Bruce for some¢ personal service. And
through that' 500 years Robert Bro-
dick could trace his ancestry, man by
man, fichters for truth and liberty
and followers after righteousness. He
was forty-five years old with the mas-
sive stature of his forbears; a simple
dignified manner and a disposition
serious, shrewd and straightiorward.

He was sitting in the door of his
cottage one summer evening watching
the hoats drift slowly out to the fish-
ing ground and listening vaguely to
his daughter Helen, who was singing
softly to herseli as she moved about
the spotless interior putting things to
rights after the evening meal. Now,
Helen Brodick was a beautiful woman,
tall and shapely, with a finely formed
face; eyes gray, tender and elocuent;
a brilliant complexion, wavy masses
of fair hair rolled into a loose coil and
possessing in a remarkable degree the
fino Roman calm of a definite ances-
try.

And. she lived the very.life of the
sea. Her blood had tides in it and
was subject to ebb and flow. Away
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from th¢ sea she would have pined
Lke & stormy petrel in a cage. Yet it
possibility which oceu

as he sat

was just this
her
at

was

pied tather s thoughts
outstretched waters. His
his kneces and his
folded on it, as he came
to some decision he lifted it
then let it fall with all
s of a stamping foot.
he in a tone

gazing
stafl
hands

the
between
were
suddenty
slightly and
the emp

**Hel

author

called of

‘I am necar done wi' the tea things |
¢ father;”

she

answered, “Lll be with
you anon.”” And in a minute or two
she stood beside him in all her home-
ly sweetness, the odor and breath of
the ocean around her.

“Are you wanting me in particular
father?”

“1 am.
today and he was talking about
He is I Helen; loving

she asked.
1 was meeting the minister

wving

you,

| parfectly and unspeakably.”
wanting him |

‘Well,

to speak.

then, 1 am not

What would the like of
in a It
he is sceking, and how
e T TN eIy —ufitl  awny
sight and sound of thd sea’

do manse? a Glasgow p

from the

| thinkable, father.’

**The well It
not a stipend that he is depending on.
He has dry siller in tne Bank of Seot-
land, and I would be fain and proud

» you marrict on him. It is a
thing to belong to the kirk and
> ministry.”’

“I am thinking it is just as great to
the boats and the sea. The
was a boat, and the first
came the boats. I am

marry a fisher lad. They
fine!”’

minister is to do. 18

kirk
ministers
minded tc
suit

out

me
“The siller though—the minister is
rich and like

“Siller

to be richer.”
well enough, father, but
there something better than siller.
It is be leal and true to what is
sct dearest and deepest in the single
hearted by him who made it. To mar
ry the minister, and me not loving
him, would be a sworn lie to God and
man. You would not bid me to
forswear my own soul!”

“I would cut out my tongue first.’

“I know that.”

“Aye, but fisher
good and some bad. 1 will tell you
plainly, Helen, that Roy Anderson is
not an improving companion for any
good gixl. 1 am saying nothing again
Willie Anderson but Roy is not as he
should You be to take care of
yourself, Helen, with the like of him.”

**‘Have you heard any special ill of
Roy, father?”

*]1 cannot say that
have taken his measure, and I think
him but a poor creatu I am judg-
ing the lad myself. I heard him talk-
ing about women a few days not long
since to Will Sennex, and I know
this—when lads give bad characters
to lasses they have worse characters
themselves.”’

“Why did you let him do it fath-
er?”’

“I did not let him do it. I very
quickly told him that the lad who
spoke ill of women murdered his own
mother's good name. Ho is a cunning,
stealthy lad, and you will require to
read him backward. Forby he has got
up a quarrel with his cousin Willie
about you.”

“I will have nothing
lads that make quarrels
and I shall tell both of
sons that very quickly.”

This is what I am hearing Helen.
Willie Anderson bought a new boat,
and he called her ‘the Helen Brodick’
and Roy Anderson bought a new boat
and called her ‘the Bonnie Helen.’
Last night some ill willy fool pass
a smirch of black paint over the name
of Willie’s boat, and he is thinking it
was his cousin Roy—and saying so.”

“That was a shameful thing to do.”

“Kverybody is Saying that. As I
went by the pier I saw the two lads
pass cach other. And Willie was strok
ing his arms bare to his shoulders—
just asking for a fight you ken— and
Roy went by him with such an iron-
ical look and such a scornful laugh
as might well raise the devil in any
heart not full of the grace of God.”

“Does  Ray admit that he did it?”

“Roy admits nothing. He gets be-
hint “his questions. Does anybody
think he would do the like? Will any-
body say that he did it? Was it like-
ly he would blacken the name he likes
best in all the world? Do fools take
him for a fool? What would he make
by .it? and the like of that. And all
the time he is storming and swagger-
ing and blustering like the sea gone
mad. Now, then, Helen, if you could
only take the minister’”’—

“Father, how can I take the minis-
ter, with his becks and bows and his
‘Miss "‘Brodicks’ his small white hands
his scented hair and his fine, tight fit-
ting ‘blacks’— I. that have lived with
men with the sea and the wind in
their hair; men who come home day
after day with that grand look on
their faces that men get who wrestle
with the great winds and waves in the
very presence of death, I, that know
men only in their blue guernseys and
big sea boots and their storm ‘oils?’
The minister is not my kind. He is
good, and he may be great in his way
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but I know fisher lads that are ten
fect high beside him.”

*Well, well, 1 see that I have spok-
en too late. I'll away to the byre
and look after the beasts. And it
comes to my heart this night. how the
Almighty Father felt when he said by
hig’ servant lsaiah, ‘the ox knoweth
his owner and the ass his master’s
cri®; but Israel’—his bairns you ken,
Helen—'doth not know; my people
—my bairns—do not consider.’

“Wather you should not be likening
your own leal daughter to the head-
strdng, murmuring Jews that no king
cowld govern and that God himself
could: not please. It isn't kind, it
isn't just, You know well 1 shall do
the thing that is right if I break my
heart to do is¢.”

“What talk is there of breaking
hearts? Perfect nonsense! A good
heart mever breaks. It hag no occasion
to break. What you cannot . change
you may call the will. of God, and if
you will what God wills then there is
peace. Dinna let me hear again of
% alishness as a breaking heart.”

Ho waited for no reply, and Helen
was not inclined to make one. She
walked to the open @oor and let the
fresh. breeze blow in her face and her
eyes wander away jo the boats where
her two lovers wdge busy with the
lines. At least she thought so, but it
was not many minutes ere she heard
a step and a tune that made her heart
beat to the tune it set.

“That is Roy,” she whispered, “‘and
I'll have the truth from . him ere
things a bit farther.” But she
stepped out of the cottage and went
down the little garden to the low
stone wall which inclosed it. He wav
ed his cap above his head and came
rapidly forward, but yet timing his
steps to the joyous melody—

“The wind's veering aft.

Then spread every sail;

She'll bear all her canvas a-trip!”’

He was a dark, slim youth, much
sunburned, with curling hair, splendid
teeth and a voice that might wile a
bird from a tre

“Helen! Helen! My beauty!” He
stopped in the middle ©of the song to
the and he said them on
her lips, with his hands on her shoul
ders, as he stood face to face with
her. Then he lecaped the wall and
asked if she would come down to the
water and have a  walk talk
with him.

And Helen grew suddenly ten times
lovelier. Her heart throbbed like a
hive in June. Yes, she wanted to o
down to the water, for love had still
something of the sea, but she said,
“Tinust first and tell father, for he
is in (ke byre

“Let the auld man be my
He w be sure to say, ‘Don’t go Hel-
late and near the ex-
‘There's a fog coming from
the like of that. Take
your own leave, you are no bairn.”

“Aye, but I am. 1 am my father's
bairn always. Wait a minute. I will
be back

She re¢

tle

oo

say words,

and a

beauty.

Ls too
ercise,” or
the or

cast

anon
turned in a few minutes a lit-
dashed, but lifted ‘her plaid
and Roy took it over her arm. Then
they strolled to the sands to
gether. they were a little
distance ym the cottage Roy asked:
“Wha id the sav?’’
“Piny k

she

down

soon ‘as

auld man
my f r that v
not

can

lik-
do

man in
sign nor

forever bless

I'm
1ld. He
ny

neither
God
no harm, Helen. He
sharp. to the
was not liking it.
dautie, T would have giv-
h‘
vou saving
with vou? It

interfering,”’

am meanitr
as speaking very
day and 1

for you

en him
“What
father sharp
way to be
“I was only t

me

as good a sent.”’
make

his

were to

isn’t
lling, Will Sennex of
Mattic Robinson amd her two lovers.
The 8 a very butterflly of vanity
and cor and lad that will
flatter her can.”

“l am not caring to
Mattio Robinson. It i
know
her.”

“Maybe, but there is not a man or
woman between here and Inichar who
not how Archic Lagg
treated by that wife of his. She won't
even go to the kirk he likes. © She says
she can think for hersel.” ”’

“How can.she have the presump
tion?"”’ asked Helen with a dubious
little laugh, whose mocking character
Roy did not like. “St. Paul would
never have believed in such a woman.’

“Indeed he wouldn’t!”” muttered the
unsuspicious young man. ‘“You know
Helen, it is the scripture rule that
women shall ask their hushands about
things they are ignorant of. And 1
was just saying this and that about
women in general when the auld man
—I mean the elder—snapped me up
with a very impertinent semark about
my ain mother.”

“Roy, father was hearing something
I can scarcely believe possible about
your-cousin Willls boat.”

“I ken what you mean.”

“Someone was telling vou did the
deed, but I am sure that is simply
unthinkable.”

“Of course! Of course! Would I. for
anything, smirch the name of the wo-
man I love better than my owne life?
I would be a born fool to doit !I
weuld think shame of myseli forcver.””

They had: reached by this time a
iar e rock, and Rov sat down and
drew Helen to his side. He then tried
to turn the conversation but Helen
was not satisfied.

“Roy,” she said, “I am
ing you, but I would be
have the denial, straight and plain
from you. There's folks that will be
talking, and I want to be able to
speak the words for you that you
will perhaps be too proud to speak
for yourseli. So, my dear  lad, did
you  paint your cousin’s boat name
out, or did you not?”’

“I did not. I will swear it if you
want me to.”

“No! No! If I could not take your
word, I would think less of your oath.
Yes or no is enough for any man to
say; more is a mere weakness.”

“I say ‘no’ then.”

'hat is all I want. Who do you
think is the guilty person? I would
wish to give him, whoever he is, a
warning. I know well the look on my
father’'s_face when he told me of his
name and my name being blacked out.
And just because he said so little and
threatened none I know he is set on
making an example of the blackguard
whoever he may be. So I would like
to warn him either . to confess his
fault to the elder and get his forgive-
ness or else put himself out of the
reach of his just anger. Who do you
think was able for such a bit of con-
temptible pride?”’

<1 think Will Anderson did the deed
with his own hands.”

“You do not know what you are
saying, Roy.”

“] know fine. Will Anderson did it
himself. He thought I would get the
blame of it and so lose your respect
and liking.”

“You are clean mistaken! Will did
not do it. I would as soon blame
myself. An act like that is clean be-
low and beyond him. The very
thought of blackening his heart and
hands in yon way could never enter
Will’s mind. Why, ‘you fright me, Roy
you fright me! If I could believe—tut,
tut: the thing is impossible!”

“What for are you setting yourself

any

hear about
few people that
the lassie well enough to judge

does know is

not doubt-
pleased to

“vou were not ples

in such a blaze of passion? Let the
black mark pass. We have sweeter
things to talk about. 1 am asking
you to be my wiie and 1 want your
‘Yes' this night. I will not listen to
‘No.” 1f I am right in thinking you
love me Helen, Helen, say ‘Yes.” 1
am that anxious 1 am fairly tremb-
ling with the fear that you did not
mean aught by the smiles you have
blessed me with and the kiss you let
me take this very night. Helen, my
dear lassie, say ‘Yes.” If you don’t [
shall go to the mischief.”

“Whist! Roy! You do not surely
think I can be frightened into marry-
ing you, 1 am not that kind of a
woman. And if I thought you were a
man like to go to the mischief for
aught that a woman might do to you
L would say a hundred-fold ‘No’ this
minute, But—""

“But.‘'you will trust me? You will
love me? Oh, my bonnie Helen, give
me the one word that will make me
prouder than king or kaiser. Will you
be my wife, Helen?”

Apd she answered ‘Yes.” TFhen. she
suffered him to taste the sweetness of
aer swacnder. She allowed herself to
confess thut she loved him dearly,
that she had long loved him and
wou'd love him to the end of life. And
the tide came murmuring up, and the
purple sunset brightened the seaward
strcuches as they told in the eerie
loneliness of the rocks their tale of
love aud believed that it was some-
tuing quite new and special to their
own experience.

Waiting for their return, the elder
knew what he would have to hear,
and he tried to prepare himself for it.
If Helen was resolved to marry this
man, he must at least bear his disap-
pointment without whimpering and
with such silent dignity as would be*
come an elder of the kirk. But it was
a bitter trial, for he found out that
hour how grecat was his dislike for
Roy Anderson and how much he fear-
ed his influence over Helen; also ho
felt a little hard toward his daughter.
She knew that he mistrusted his mor-
al nature and that the general feeling
in the village was not favorable to
him; though it was hard to say on
what grounds this prejudice existed,
for Royv was a prompt observer of all
that the little community held in re-
spect, a constant sitter in the kirk
and a ready helper when there was a
stress of extra labor; but for all this,
his cousin, Will Anderson, who made
no particular effort to who
was not a good singer or good story
teller, who was shy of women and
whose sole claim to favor was a man
ly heart, was a far more popular man

If it had been Will Anderson, the
father told himself, he would not so
much have regretted the minister. He
could at have respected . Will
and would have been ashamed of
him great and honorable
company of his forefathers. But Roy!
“Ah well!” he he saw the
young people coming -home together.
“There is for hope vet. Prom-
not marrving.”” He as
came near to him, and when Roy
the pride of a engag
referred to Helen “future
the elder grimly smiled and an-
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< Ho
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die
“Nonsense,

man! Only fools die for
Wise men and women very often
thank God th they "did not
first foolish desire of their
hearts. We will make the exercise now.
It been waiting an hour on your
self seeking.” .

When the

love
live

get

to

the
has
worship was over, Royv,
who wished to conciliate, said a few
wcrds about its excellency, adding
“Wy are going to have a big musical
revnion in  the village, elder. I have
the charge of it, and it would be a
good “thing for us all if you would
take the chair,”

But the elder shook his head and an
swered sharply: “I will not go a step!
A musical reunion! It is just incred-
ible misery!”’

Then Roy said ‘‘Good-night!”
felt hurt, though he could give
reason for the feeling, but he avenged
himself by a very ostentatious ap-
propriation of Helen and a long whis-
pered conversation outside the door.
And Helen was proud and silent when
she came back to her father, whose
dropped head and brooding face were
a kind of reproach that irritated her.

“Roy was fecling perfectly annoyed
father,” ‘“He was thinking
ed with him for a

He

no

she said,
son-in-law,”

“T am not. The lad has some dis-
cernment I see.”

“You are not so kind as you should
be, father. You are wanting me to
marry that wee miaister, with his
scented hair and his white hands and
his hopes of a Glasgow pulpit. It is
not fair, it not- kind. to force on
me a husband I can neither like nor
respect.”’

“My lass! It is just as unfair and
just as unkind to force on me a son-
in-law that I can neither like nor res-
pect. The laws of the household are
equal -laws. There is not one law for
the parent ang another law for the
child. But I know this— that love is
a clamoring selfishness, and it will
put on any disguise to get its own
ends. Go to bed, Helen, and rest and
bethink yourself. You have suffered
temporayy collapse of reason. You
will hold the balance truer in the
morning. God be with you!”

And Helen could not.go away with-
out returning the blessing, nor yet
say it and keep her anger. So they
])Jn‘h:«l as usual with a smile umlk a
handgrip. And love has always invin-
cible hope.

“Father is a bit disappointed,” she
said to herself, “but he will get over
it and he will be-just; whatever comes
he will be just. That is all Tam
wanting, for when he knows Roy bet-
ter he will be liking him better ¥
know. And I am very happy with my
lad. Oh, what a wonderful thing is
love! I can pray for the whole world
tonight. Roy, Roy, I hope you are
as happy as I am, my own dear lad.
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Happy as Helen had declared her-
self to be, she rose in the morning
with a certain degree of anxiety. For
all changes to the thoughtiul heart
must have an air of melencholy. What
we have to leave behind is part of
ourselves- We gre dying in a measure
to the life we are quitting and must
do so ere we can fully enter on the
life we are going to. And although
she did not tell herself these things,
she felt them. Roy had spoken of
their own home. Her heart was tura-
ed towards it, and the home she was
td Jleave had already lost something
of its charm. As she went about her
usual duties she was dreaming of the
cottage Roy was to prepare for ber
acd cf the life they were to live §ait
aud her present life was poorer for
this projection of her best self into
the futu

S'till affairs went on with their ac-
custcmed peace and regularity, and
Robert Brodick was not oncé sensitive
to the annoyance which the brag and
pride of hiz futuve sonin-law caused
him. Roy had won the handsomest
and richest girl in the neighborhood
and he was not able to bear his suc-
cess modestly. A man so enamored
so transported with love. no one had
ever secen before, and the fisher wives
shook their heads over his noisy hap-
piness and said such hot love was
soon cold.

It certainly soon became subject to
moods which troubléd Helen's nature
to its very depths, for as the young
man / accustomed to his good. for-
tunc he began to find faults in it. He
The elder was a standing grievance-
He felt his presence generally to be a
wrong to Helen and himself, 1t was
true that the father was only sitting
on his own hearthstone, but Koy wish-
ed him far away. He said he had
“nab a consideration for other folk,”
and as the nights grew cold and dark
the ofiense was aggravated. Then he
vowed ‘‘there was no pleasing the
auld man''—that is, he could not
make Brodick laugh at his funny sto-
ries and miwicries. In the first place
laughter was not natural to Brodick;
he took life too seriously to make
sport out of it. In the second place
he had that pontampt }for mimicry
aud punning which all but the most
clemental natures feel. There was nos
any obvious quarrel, but ne d
ment is so intolerable as that divid-
ed by only one semitone. It is a far
more intense dislike than one which ex
plains itself in a vigorous dispute or
contradiction.

To be constantly between these two
opposite natures and feeling the fret
of both was not a good discipline for
Helen. She was nervous and fretful
when her father and lover were togeth-
er. She longed for her own home; but,
though Roy talked continuously about
the joy they were to have in it, he
made no efforts towards its realiza-
tion. He was waiting for Robert Bro-
dick to do this, and Robert had a
conviction that it would never be re-
quired. Sooner or later, he was sure,
Hélen's clear honest nature would di-
vine the falseness of the man she had
chosen, and then he knew it would be
impossib'e for her to marry him.

But for three months Roy kept his
intact. Helen believed in
all her soul and loved him
the intens: affection of a self
truthful woman. No one
t her aliection; it had the
absolute sincerity and of
without a flaw, But such
an atmosphere was naturally too tire
an endeavor for a man of min-
o and gradually Helen
was aware of some change, too slight
for too elusive to complain
i
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the little more and how much it is.
the little and what worlds
away.

It was just ‘“‘the little less’’ and it
made Helen’s heart quake as she look-
ed into the future. For if a man is
not noble and unselflsh when he is in
love he never will be so either in this
world or the next; and Helen could
not disguise, could not explain away
many a little incident which no noble
or unselfish man would have been con-
nected with. These events each made
a distinct - impression on her, but she
told herself that no one was perfect
and that Roy had heen motherless
all his life and had never been taught
to define with imperious clearness the
line between right and wrong. When
she was his wife and had the lad al-
ways in his care, she was sure he
could be made to see things with her
Alas, women in love tell so
lies to- themselves.

The dim doubt, however, grew sud-
denly, and in one fateful hour, to a
eertainty she could not deny or tol-
erate. . It was a stormy night nearing
the new year. The elder had gone to
a kirk session, and Helen had given
to the cheery home place a wondex
ful air of cozy beauty. The fire danc-
ed and blazed on the snow white
hearth, on the deal furniture, scrubbed
with meal till it was like ivory; on
the gayly painted cushions and crock-
ery, on the house plants in the win-
dow and the prints and ballads on the
wall as Roy came in out of the storm
laughing and shaking the frozen snow
out of his black curls. He threw off
his plaid, took Helen in his arms and
then snuggled comfortably down in
the cushions of the big chair she had
placed near the fire for him. A little
table was spread with bread and but-
ter and milk, and he ate heartily and
related to Helen as he did so the par
ticulars of a trip. to Glasgow from
which he had just returned. Then they
became more loving and confidential,
and some evil influence promptéed Roy
to say:

“I must e'en tell you a strange
thing that 1 have found out about my
cousin Will. He is wanting to buy a
share in a North Sea trawler, and
wherever he has got the siller for
that outlay is mair than goud folks
ken.””

“It ‘will be true siller if it wero in
Will Anderson’s purse,” answered Hel-
wu. “But what way did you hear of
it Roy? Father mnever spoke of the
like, and he mostly kens what Will is
planning.”

“Weel, the lad thought to kecp this
plan secret for some reason, good or
ill, but as it happened Lucky Hislop
gave me a letter that she thought was
mine, and it wasg’t mine; iv was his.
The doited auld wife is losing her
sight, I'm thinking.”

“You surely didn’t open it Roy!
You would never do the like of that!™
said Helen.

“I wasn’t noticing
very clearly.”

“When did you get this letter?”

“Oh, it is vera near a week since.”

“Man, Roy!”’

“Weel, what’s the matter wi’ you?”’

‘“You never said a word about that
before.”

‘“I'm sorry I said the word now.
What are you looking at me in that
way for? Your eyes are like two pis-
tols.”

“I was wondering—I was wonder-
ing”’—She ceased speaking, for Roy
had taken a letter from his pocket
and was offering it to her.

‘“Read that,” he said.

“Ts it Will’s letter?”

“Aye, it is. Read it and see what
the sneak has been planning and nev-
er saying a word to anyone, friend
or kin.”

She drew back with dislike and an-
ger. “I would not touch it for a’ the
her. “I would not touch it for a’ the
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siller in Arran. Roy, yom bhave no
right, you have not the shadow of
right, with that letter. 1t is  juss
downright theit to have it in your
pouch. You are, maybe, wronging
your cousin Will by keeping it irom
nim. Go to him wt once and make
what plea you can for the wrong yow
have done, Oh, Koy, Roy, 1 ¢an't be
ligve it! I can’t bear it!”

“Perfect nonsense! What are yo®
crying about? A poor wife you would
make for any man ii he could tell yow
something but what overyene migh®
ken. The letter came to me in the
regular way. I might say it wus @
kind of providence, for it has let me
into Will Anderson’s secrets.”

“Yow'll no dare to put your sins om
Providence. I won't listen to eauch
worda,”” :

“ ‘Will and won’t’ ”’ are for men to
say, not for women folk. I'll read any
letter I like to read. How was I to
ken when Lucky Hislop put the Enpcr
in my hands that it wasn’t mine?”’

“Was Will's name on the ontside of
it?! g %

“Aye it was, but what of "that?
Will and Roy are near emough to pass
particular notice. I saw the Anderson
plain, and I opened it. Anybody
might have done the same thing-”

“Say that much. But you know ea
soon a8 you had read a line or two
that it wasn’'t your letter. Then, no
doubt, you looked well at the out-
side of it.”

“Say that much, and what by it?”

“This-—that knowing mostly at once
that you held in your hand what was
not yours in any sense youw ought to
have gone straightway to your cous-
in and said: ‘Will 1 opened tuis let-
ter by mistake, but 1 haven't read
more of it than to let me know it did
not belong to me. L hope you'll ex-
cuse me and poor Lucky Hislop like-
wisg,

“Such ¢vendown folly! I would juad
like to sce Koy Anderson making &
wonder and a talk of himself ior &
screed of paper.”

“lt comes to this—you can give up
the letter or you can give up Helen
Brodick. I will pot put my hand in
yours again until you have made 1%
clean with your cousin.”

“You are caring a deal for my cous-
in. I am thinking he ought to be in
my place. Give him the letter your-
esi. Lhere it il Aad ke fivag it P
he tabis in great paseion.

*I will not black my hend with i,
forby yow will maké your own eicuie
and scek your own discharge from the
blame and the shame of it. I'm not
sure but what keeping a letter ie ac-
tionable. It ought to be, I know that.

“And so you sre going to fling me
o'er for Will’s letter. 1 have been think
ing long that you were not caring
for me.”

“You are lying now. I have told
you this very night that I love you
better than all the world, and you
know fine and well that I would not

them words wnless they came from
my heart. But it is the man I
thought you that I love. I could not
love—I would not dare to love—a lad
that could open and read a letter
that was not his—aye, and then keep
it for a whole seven days afterward.
So listen to me. You must go strait
this very minute to Will and give him
that letter that belongs to him and
and if you don't do - this, and all of
it, you may count every word between
us unsaid and unredeemable.”

“You are not in earnest Helen Bro-
dick?”’

“I am, as sure as death.”

“Weel, I cannot give you wup. I
would rather make a born idiot ol
myself. So I'll go to Will and do what
you bid me. He'll laugh at the cir-
cumstance,I ken that, and he’ll laugh
at me likewise, but it's little you
cara for that.”

“Oh, Roy, I want you to do right
and only right, and—"’

“I've said I would do what you
told me to.” Then he rose, kicked the
chair aside in & temper and, taking
his cap and plaid, went omt without
ancther word.

(Concluded
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Now is the Time.

In view of the serious results likely
to follow a forest fire it is time that
some steps be taken to enforce the
law dealing with the matter. The leg-
islature has made many ruies and pre-
cautions which if followed wouid cer-
tainly put-en end to the veil, and
now is the time, before the season be
comes further advanced to call to ac:
count those parties through whose
carelessness some wnfortunate one may
find himself homeless and penniless.
Tho penaity provided is no light one.
being a fine of from twenty to foar
hundred dollars, or if the amount of
the fine be not forthcoming, then the
pleasure of a day in jail for every dol-
lar of the &ne and :osis.

WIRE WOUNDS.

My mare, a very valuable one, wae
badly bruised and cut by being caught
in a wire fence. Some of the wounds
would not heal, although I tried dife
ferent remedies. Dr. Bell advised me
to use MINARD'S LINIMENT, diluted
at first, then stronger as the soree
began to look better, until, after three
weeks, the sores have healed, and best
of all the hair is growing well, and
is not white as is most always the
case in horss wounds.

F. M. DOUCHT.

next week. )

Weymouth.

—If I do this or the other thing
people will langh at me, seems a very
weak argument to urge when one is
confronted with a duty, but it is
strong enough to keep many a young
man from taking & brave stand for
the right. Boys smoke cigarettes not
because they like them but because
companions will jeer if they refuse.
Boys use profane words or disobey
their parents, throagh a fear of some-
body’s mirth, if they are pure of talk
and obedient. Let the boy who means
to be manly, study tp be something
bigger than a moral coward.
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Is Your Back Lame.

Does it hurt to stoop or bend down?
Have you & heavy dull pain at the
base of the spine? If so, the best rems
edy is Nerviline; it will invigorate the
tired, sore muscles, make them supple
and strong. Nerviline will drive out
the pain and make you well in no
time. Nothing so good as Nerviline
for lumbago, stif neck, rheumatism,
neuralgia and sciatica. Buy a 25¢ bot-
tle of Polson’s Nerviline today and
try it.

Hamilton’s pille cure eonstipation.

S

The total outpat of the collieried of
minion for eleven months of the cure
rent fiscal ysar at the end of May,
amounts to $366,924,808 as againsh
$333,472,008 in the corresponding per
g;l, last year, an increase of N;,l &
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A pipeful of “Amber” Plug Smoking
Tobacco will burn 75 minutes,

“Teat it1”

Bave the tags, they are valuable.

Minard’s Liniment the best hair res
ltox:er. BEGT e, T
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