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professional cards.

0. T. DAN [ELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.

(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown, ’

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Bstate. . My

N. H. PHINNEY,

DIRECTOR OF
—Oratorio and Choral Music.—
TEACHER OF
Singing, Voice Culture, and Thorough Bass.

ler in Plnnos and Organs. Write for
m holesale prices. 141y

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

Notary Publio, Real Estate Agent.
g United States Consul Agent.
Aunspolu. Oot. 4th 1882— .

W. G. Parsons, B. A.,

Barrister, Solicitor, Ete.
MIDDLETON, - - - N &

S De (-untcr" building.

tIOfﬁce.

J. B. KINNEY,
Architect and Givil Eﬂglﬂﬂﬂl’.

Designs, Plans, Specifications and Estimates
turnished for all classes of buildings.
Office at residence of Wm. E. Reed, Bridge-

to“n N. S. 11y

G. 0- GATES,
PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N. &
PRACTICAL MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN
Pianos & Organs.

Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American
and Canadian Ipstruments. Tuning and re-
pairing a specialty. Old instruments taken in
exchange for new. Over twenty year's ex-
perience.

DR. M. G. B MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

Offers his professional services to the public.
Office and Residence Queen SL Brldgetown

James Primrose, D. D. S.

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

Bndgelown Sepl 23rd 891 20Lf

DENTISTRY.
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

Graduate Philadelphia Dental College,
Will be at his office in' Middleton,
the last and first weeks of each month.
Middleton, Oct 3rd, 1891,

WILMOT HOTEL!

RANDOLPH BHOWII, Proprietor.

This large and commodious hotel, situated
near the Wilmot Railway Station, now under
new management, has been re-fitted and ar-
ranged with a view of providing for the great-
est comfort and convenience of guests and
summer tourists.

First-class Livery Stable in Connection,
where good teams, ‘with or without drivers,
may be secured at all times. ‘Travellers con-
veyed to any part of the country by team.

_Terms reasonable. 6 6m

EDWIN L. FISHER,
Real Estate & Insurance Agent.

Exclusive attention ;nul to the sale and pur-
chase as well as the rental of

Houses, Stores, Farms & Furnitare,
FiRE, LITE. {COIDENT, MARINE

and PLATE GLASS at lowest ]n)x[
ble rates compatible with security.

Money to loan on Real Estate.Security.
C mr(,-.pundunu so! xu}iul

2. 0. llu\ 1('71“1(1“( town.
"O.S. MR

BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

‘Real Estate Agent,

RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt and -satisfactory attention given
.0 the collection of claims, and all other
professional business. 51 tf

P. C. MELONSON,
PRACTICAL WATCHMAKER and JEWELLER
MIDDLETOIN CORINER.
REPAIRING punctually and thoroughly attend-
ed to, and satisfaction in all cases guaranteed.

1 have constantly on hand complete lines of
Watches Clocks and Jewelry.

NOTICE!

The Packet Schooner

D TEMPLE BAR,

will, as usual, ply between this port and St.
John, N.B,, dunm: the season of 1893.
The subseriber will keep for sale as formerly
Lime and Salt.
J. H. LONGMIRE, Master.
‘When Schooner is not in port afiply to Capt.
P. Nicholson, Bridgetown.

St. John address: SourH WHARF, care of |

G. 8. DeForrest & Sons.
Bridgetown, March 28th, 1893. s2tf

Executors’ Notice.

All persons having any claims against the
estate of HU GH FRASER, late of Bridgetown,
in the County of Annapolis, deceased, are re-

uested to render the same within six months

rom this date, and all persons indebted to said
estate are requested to make immediate pay-

ment.
ELIZA FRASER, Executrz,
ROBT. E. F. RANDOL! { Ezecutor.
Bridzemmn N.S.. Feb. 25th. 18 _486m

Nova Scotia Wins.

A Tlverton eracle

Twenty-five years of intense suffering which
baffled the combined skill and treatment of
six of the best doctors in this province com-
pletely cured by

DOCK BLOOD PURITIER,
THE KING OF REMEDIES,

From Ross C. C Handspiker, Esq., of
Tiverton, N. S.

- “I have been aﬂlluu,d with fearful runnin

sores on my legs for 25 years. Have employe:

at different times, six of the best doctors I
could get. But all of their skill and treatment
did me no good, and I was left sometimes
unable to walk. Last tyear my legs became so
bad after an attack of la grippe that I never
expected to walk again. In this condition I
concluded to try Dock Blood Purifier, and
before the first bottle was half gone I Telt a
great change. I continued on to use the
medicine, and applied to the sores Norton’s
Healing Balm. efore I had finished the
third bottle my sores were all healed up and
my health better than for years, and would
highly recommend Dr. Norton's Dock Blood
Puarifier to all afflicted with.sores of any kind.

FARMERS!

‘We Can Sell Your Apples,

Poultry Eggs, Cheese,

FAT CATTLE, PORK,

or Berries, in season
At Best Possible Advantage.

Respectfully soliciting a continuance of
your favors, we remain, yours sincerely,

FOSTER, FOSTER & o,
ele L

aniiar,

SAT.US POPU'LI SUPREMA LEX EST.

YOL 2L

BRIDGETOWN, \T S
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BRIDGETOWN

MarsLe!

THOMAS DEARNESS,
Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of
Monuments, Tablets,

Headstones, &ec.

Also Monuments in Red Granite,
Gray Granite, and Freestone.

Graoville St, Bridetown, N. .

N. B.—Having purchased the Stock and
Trade from Mr. 0. Whitman, parties ordering
anything in the above line can rely on having
their orders filled at short notice.

T. D.
Bndgemvn \hroh 19th 89

CASH SALE!

I BEG TO NOTIFY THE PUBLIC
GENERALLY THAT FOR THE

NEXT SIXTY DAYS

I will sell any article in my store

an CoglT

AND CHARGE OF IMPORTATION.

22 This is a bona fide sale and will be
strictly carried out.

Call and Inspect!
No Trouble to Show Coods!

B. E. CHUTE.

Bridgetown. May 23rd, 1893.

“ICE CREAM! '

STAYLOR'S, m
" o

Ilce Cream

SUPERIOR QUALITY

and finely flavored.

ALSO:

Ll ICE CREAM SODA,

AND ALL KINDS OF COLD

Carbonated Beverages. o

Ice Cream supplied by the
guart, and to large
gatherings.

BRIDGETOWN.

By the puff an advertisement.

O

Gloves for 10c. per pair. We have never
handled that class of goods, but we will sell

you
Cood GCoods

—AT THE—

LOWEST POSSIBLE PR|CES

bought upon the most favorable terms, ana
in the best markets that an experience ()f
13 years in the business can produce.
Customers will -find our usually large |
stock larger and better selected than ever
before. A comparison of prices with any
house in the country (considering quality
is most earnestly solicited.

Miliinery and Ladies’ Furnishings

as usual are our Specialties.

Jd 13. CHUTE,
_ MIDDLETON.

R. ALLEN GROWE

Has just got in a lot more of those

BARREL CHURNS

that gave such good satisfaction.

Butter Trays, Butter Ladles, Butter
Molds, Sheet Zine, Patent Steel
Sinks, Magee’s Patent Sink,
Sheet Lead, Lead Pipe,

RUBBER HOSE,

Plain and Wire bound.

RANGES AND COOKS

AT LOWEST PRICES.
Window 8Screen Wire Cloth,
Kitchen Furnishings,

CREAMERS AND TINWARE.

Plumbing and Job Work
a Specialty.
—AGENT FOR—

THE GOOLD BICYCLE CO.

e

R. ALLEN CROWE.

REMOVAL

+ The subscribers wish to announce to their
many friends and patrons that they have
removed from the Payson building on Gran-
ville Street, and are now located in the
building on the corner of

Queen and Court Streets,

where they will keep constantly in stock
full lines of

FRESH AND SALTED MEATS, FISH,
VEGETABLES, ETC.

Look out for the first Spring Lamb on
Saturday, June 9th.

Goods delivered free*o-f~ charge.

A. VIDITO,
F. VIDITO.
Bridgetown, June Gth, 1893. 10 tf

Potter’s . Liniment

I8 HOLD AT

W W. CHESLEY'S

f
STEP INTO o |

|
|
|
|
|
|

|
|
|

|

1887. A No. 359.

IN THE COUNTY COURT,

FOR DISTRIOT No. 3.

—BETWEEN—
GEORGE F. BEELER,
—AND—

GEORGE CLAPP,

Plaintiff,
Defendant.

To be sold at PUBLIC AUCTION by the
Sheriff of the County of Annapolis, or
his deputy, at the Court House in
Annapolis, on

MONDAY, the (8th day of September,

A.D. 1893, AT 11 O'CLOCK IN THE FORENOON,

All the ate, right, title and interest of the
said Defendant at the time of the recording of
the Judgment herein, or at any time since, of,
in, to or out of that eertain lot or piece or parc el
of wood land situate in the township of Anna
olis, b\nmrh d northerly by the Carmicl ul
st by lands of George :(

~0||lhv| A

westerly by lands of Kdwin Ryerson, dee ~
containing in the whole one hundred and thirty-
four ac more or less, together with the ways,
easements and appurtenances to the same be-
longing or in any wisc appertaining.

The said lands having been levied on under a
writ of execution duly issued herein on a judg
ment herein against the Defendant, Allll\ re-
corded in the office of Registry of Deeds for
said County of Annapolis for more than one

TErMS.—Ten per cent deposit at time of sale,
remainder on Alk‘sl\ ery of deed or tender thereof,
J. AVARD MORSE, High Sheriff.

J. M. OWEN, Plaintifi’s Solicitor.
\h\ml umiu \ll).‘ll\l 8th, 1393. 20 5i

BARN-DOOR
HANGERS!

I HAVE JUST RECEIVED

5 Cases ol 4 and 5-in. Stearn’s
patent, and 5 and G=inch

common Hangers.

ALSO:

300 FEET

—OF—

BARN-DOOR RAIL!

g

RICHARD SHIPLEY

CORSETS!

Another lot of those celebrated D. & A.
Corsets just opened.

ALSO LADIES’ AND CHILDREN'S

and be convinced that it is of A U N D h l{ V h S 'l

VERY CHEAP!

35 MILLINERY

Be sure and inspect my stock this season,

w Having engaged MISS WAR \l R, an ex

perienced Milliner of Halifax City,

{ All work will be done prompt-

or small U

0 SHAFFNER BUILDING, p |

ly, and satisfaction

guaranteed.

RS 1. C. WHEELOCK

ICE CREAM v'
DONT BE CARRIED AWAY Down

‘They

We cannot sell you Ladies' Hose or |

Go

To meec the interest of all purchasers |
as well as defy all competition, I have |
made a most reasonable reduction on

all lines of |

'BOOTS AND SHOES,
'HATS AND CAPS,

jGENTS' FURNISHINGS,

t
|
|
|
|
|
\

|
|
|
|

—AND—

READY-MADE CLOTHING.
1. A, FOSTER

3ridgetown, June l 3th, ]\93

ANNAPOLIS

WOOLEN MILLS!

Wool Carding!

During the months of. June, July and
Angust we pay the freight both ways on
Wool to be carded into rolls.

Prices: 4e¢. and Se. per Ib.
Rolls returned in about one week.

Frep CRrosskiLL, Agent, Bridgetown.

T. R. ILLsLey, Agent, Lawrencetown.

Wool wanted in exchange for Cloths,
Flannels and Yarn of our own manufacture.

Send your wool direct to us and save the
middleman’s profits.

Particulars on application.

SNOW & CARR.

Anuapohs. Juna 1st, 1833 11 3m

MRS. WOODBURY

Has a very fine assortment of

GIMPS & JETS FOR BRESSES.

Also a fine line of
LACE CURTAINS from 45c. upwards;

LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S UNDER \ iSTS
from 10c. upwards.

Lots of Cheap CAI S, ll(ull‘ PAIN
DADO BL I\])\ and CURTAIN POI

A first-rate assortment of

Gents’ Ready-made Clothing, Millin-
ery, Marbleine and Wall Papers.

ALL LOW FOR CASH OR GOOD TRADE.

WANTED.— Washed Wool,
Beans, Dried Apples and Grain.
Kingston, May 20th, 1893,

LISTEN

To what
People Say!

Butter, Eggs,

WM. HapLEy, Postmaster, Guysboro, says:
“When in business I sold and used a number
of different Liniments, but never found any as
good as your SWEET'S Bone Liniment.”

W. S. HORTON, Hn]f Inlemd Cove, says, “I
can say more for SWEET'S Bone Liniment
than any other Liniment I have sold or \1sed
1 can strongly recommend it for distemper.”

All who have not used this Liniment
should do so at once, as it is good for Cuts,
Burus, Bruises, Rheumatism, Sprains, Etc,

| NURSING BOTTLES.

Dr. Fowler S

Extract of Wild Strawberry is a reliable
remedy that can always be depended on
to cure cholera, cholera infantum, colie,
cramps, diarrheea, dysentery, and all
looseness of the bowels. It is & pure

Extract

containing all the virtues of Wild Straw-
berry, one of the safest and surest cures
for all summer complaints, combined
with other harmless yet prompt curative
agents, well known to medical science.
The leaves

of Wild

Strawberry were known by the Indians
to be an excellent remedy for diarrheea,
dysentery and looseness of the bowels;
but medical science has placed before
the public in Dr. Fowler’s Ext. of Wild

Strawberry

a complete and cffectual cure for all
those distressing and often dangerous
complaints so common in this change-
able clhimate.

It has stood the test for 40 years, and
hundreds of lives have been saved by its
prompt use. No other remedy always

Cures

summer complaints so promptly, quiets
the pain so effectually and allays irrita-
tion so successfully as this unrivalled
prescription of Dr. Fowler. If you are
going to travel this

Summer

be sure and take a bottle with you. It
overcomes safely and quickly the dis-
tressing winer  complaint so  often
cal by change of air and water, and
is y . specific against sea-sickness,

and all bowel

Complaints.

Price 35¢. - Beware of imitations and
substitutes sold by unscrupulous dealers
for the sake of greater profits.

Come One! Come All!

TO—

;MEDICAL HALL

V'. ok at our NEW STOCK which has
sisting of

jwsumm; PRESENTS|

| when your father died, and your mother
married Johu Mapleson before she had been
| a widow two years, with, in fact, what I

PERFUMERY
TOOTH-BRUSHES, the hest stock in

town to chose from;
Come and see the

Yo
iatest

| HAND MIRRORS, ONLY 20 CTS. |
| FRESH LOT OF SPONGES, ONLY 10C.

FNGLIbH CANDIES

In flavors of A!mond, Raisin, Musk, Cocoa-
| nut Chips 1igh, Wintegreen, Mixed Fruit,
Gireenyg nd Grape.

Other articles too numerous to mention, |

latest morning | to call you Mrs. Mapleson, if you wish it.

SJMBOL BITTERS -the

IT HAS CURED HUNDREDS
ases considered hopeless after all other rem
le espair, take courage,
, and try this truly wonderful

WILL CURE YOU.
For sale by all Druggists and general dealers.
Price 235 and 50 ets. a bottle.
Manufactured by

AAWKER MEDICINE CO., Lid.,

_St. John, N

Custom Tallormg

—AND—

GENTS' FURNISHINGS!

Having pnulm.setl from Mr. L. D. Shafner
his interest in the Custom Tailoring and
Gent’s Furnishing business, it is the inten-
tion of the subscriber to still carry on the
same in the Masonic Building on Granville
street, where may be found full lines of
Cloths well adapted for

SUMMER SUITINGS,

together with a choice lot of fashionable and
tasty lines in

Gents’ Furnishings.

In thanking the numerous patrons of the
establishment for past support, I beg to
state that Mk. MORRISEY,—who has al-
ready obtained recognition as one of the best
cutters ever employed in Bridgetown, -is
still in my employ, and that all who entrust
their orders to me will assuredly receive an
equivalent for their money and satisfaction

in all respects.
" ww. c. BATH.

Bridgetown, Jnne 6th, 1893. 10 1y

'Chronic
Coughs

Persons afflicted with these or
any throat or lung troubles
should resort to that

Most Excellent Remedy,

Scott’s
Emulsion

of Pure Cod Liver Oil with
Hypophosphites of Lime and
Soda. No other preparation
effects such cures.

“CAUTION.”—Beware of substitutes.
Genuine presp red by Scott & Bowne,
&llevi{l‘) old by all druggists.,
an

Hor Sale :

10 THOMAS ORGANS, dxrcct from fnctoxy
for Musical Convention, May 24th.
Cash or easy terms.

apd get p BARG 4T, as thoy musy

NOTICH!

HE subscriber will continue the business
formerly conducted by the
varioug branches,

Inclading Hard

W o FRY -

1ol P

| have always considered indecent haste.’

| man says;

Loctry,

Three Gates.

If you are tempted to reveal

A tale some one to you has told
About another, make it pass,

Before you speak, three gates of gold.

These narrow gates—First: *‘Is it true?”
Then: *‘Is it needful?” In your mind
Give truthful answer. And the next
Is last and narrowest: *‘Is it kind?”

And if to reach your lips at last

1t passes through these gateways three.
Then you may tell the tale, nor fe

What the result of rpeech may b

Select @itrrature{
Uncle Richard.

[From Be]gruvln.]
CHAPTER 1.
‘ Mary Deene.”
‘“ Yes, Aunt Mapleson.”

‘““Have the goodness to look at me, Mary
Deene, when I speak to you,” Mrs. Maple-
son says, for the girl had answered her with-
out looking up from a sock she is mending.
Now she lifts a beautiful pair of gray eyes,
and with a little smile curving the full red
lips glances at her aunt.

“T am anxious to finish my work before
the gas is lighted,” she says in excuse,
““This dark work tries my sight so by arti-
ficial light.”

“ You "always have a grumble ready,”
Mrs. Mapleson eays disagreeably. ‘‘I sup-
pose your sight will stand as much trying as

| most people’s. I have mended hundreds
| and hundreds of dark socks by gaslight and

never thought of complaining; but you seem
to think that the whole of your life is to be
made smooth for you—that it is to be all
play and no work.”

‘““Even if I think so,” she says softly,
‘““my thoughts are not realized, there is
more rough than smooth in my life.”

“ Do not answer me,” the elder woman
says sharply, ‘‘but listen to me, Mary
Deene. Mr. Richard Mapleson, my hus-
band’s elder brother, arrived from Australia
yesterday; to-day he comes here to spend
some months with us. I wish you to dis-
tinctly understaud that he is no way related
to you; you were your mother's daughter by
her first marriage; you were very. young

““ Will you have the goodness to remem-
ber you are speaking of my mother!” the

j girl interrupts, a little hotly.

‘“ So- under the circumstances,” Mrs.
Mapleson goes on, taking no notice of the
girl’s interruptiou, *‘ it is perhaps only nat-
ural that you should have looked upon him

| as a father, and considered his relations as

your relations. Of course, as a matter of

fact, I am not related to you at all.”

I am not anxious to claim relationship,”
the girl says coldly. “1 am quite willing
the wo-
after all I have done for you, to
speak to me in that way. I blush for you.”

““ You need not the girl answers calmly,

““I blush for you, Mary - Deene,”

“

‘“when necessary I can blush for myself.
| You talk of what you have done for me; you
| do not mention what I have done for you.
| You forget how I work, how I save you the
| expense of both governess and nurse; you

forget that my stepfather left me £100 a
year, of which you and my uncle deduct £90

| for my board and lodging, and give me £10
| only for myself.

Be quite sure that so soon

{ as I am of age, and my uncle’s guardianship

is over, I shall leave your house, and live a

| better and easier and happier life than I do
| now upon the money which is mine.”

‘ And which never ought to have been
yours,” Mrs. Mapleson says, shaking with

rage, ** which should bave been divided be-

tween my innocent children; but quite un-

T derstand, Mary Deene, that I will not have
[ you calling Richard Mapleson uncle. He is
| no relation of yours; not a drop of his blood

flows in your veins. You have cheated my
children once, do not try to cheat them
again.”

,

‘1 have never cheated them,’
says scornfully.

the girl
‘“ My step-father loved me
as though I had been his own daughter;
when my mother died the loss drew us even
closer together, and when he went to join
her it was but natural he should leave what

| he had to leave to the child of the woman

who had been his wife.”

‘It was not natural,” Mrs. Mapleson re-
torts, ‘‘ it was most unnatural. He had a
brother, and he had nephews and nieces to
whom he could have left his money. You
can go to the nursery now, Mary Deene, and
mind the children. Saunders has just
brought them in from their walk.”

The girl takes up the basket of socks and
stockings and goes from the room slowly, a
red spot burning upon either cheek, a wild,
fierce anger in her heart. Three year's be-
fore she had lost her stepfather; for three
weary long years she has lived under the
guardianship of John Mapleson, the slave of
his wife, the servant and governess of his
children. There is no help for it until she
comes of age, and there are still 11 dreary
months to be lived through before that time.
Her money is under her uncle’s control and
she is bound to live in her uncle’s house.

It is a dreary autumnal evening, a white
mist is settling down upon the earth, and
the lamps in the street are being lighted.
It is generally part of Mary's work to take
her aunt’s three children out, but to-day
Saunders, the housemaid, wanted to do an
errand for herself, so the children had gone
with her, and Mary had stopped at home to
do the mending.

I thought you were never coming, Mary
Deene,” Bobby, the eldest boy, says, as the
girl enters the nursery. ‘I want my boots
taken off, and I think there is a stone in my
stocking. Will you see?”’

“I willif you say please, Bobby,” the
girl answers kindly, ‘‘and if you say Mary,
not Mary Deene.”

““ Shan’t say either,” the boy says rudely.
““ Mamma says you are to be called Mary
Deene, to remind you that you are not a
Mapleson. Take my boots off directly, or
I will scream.”

¢ Screaming won’t hurt me, Bobby,” the
girl says quitely. ‘‘ You must take your
own boots off, if you cannot be polite.”

She turns away from him and busies her-
self taking off the clothes of the two younger
children; Bobby looks at her wrathfully for
a t or two, iders the ndviubility
of ser ing or not screami bers
that though the sound will lurely bring his
mother to the nursery, the manner in which
she will take it is quite uncertain, and de-
cides he will not carry his threat into oper-
ation.

*«If I take my boots off I shall throw them
at you, Mary Deene, that’s all,” he says.

He sits down and unbuttons them slowly,
keeping his eyes upon her the while. She
has taken the baby’s feet in her hands and
is rubbing them softly, and the little one,
who is not yet old enough to have been
tanght to dislike ber, smiles and coos her

i i o om0

“ Don’t say I did not warn you,” the boy
says, standing up with the boots in his
hands; but the girl does not turn—scarcely
notices what he says. He raises his hand,
one boot flies across the room and strikes
her on the back; she turns her head quickly,
and the other, following, hits her full on the
forehead. At the same moment the nursery
door opens, Mrs. Mapleson and a stranger
enter, pause for a moment on the threshold,
then the stranger strides across the room,
catches Bobby by the collar, turns him |
round and gives him a couple of boxes upon
the ears which makes the chairs leap over
each other and the room turn head over
heels.

‘“ You little wretch,” he says—while Mrs.
Mapleson curses her luck which made her
bring the rich uncle unexpectedly to the
nursery, and mentally makes up her mind to
pay out that Mary Deene—* you little
wretch how dare you do that?”’

*‘ She would not take off my boots,” Bob-
by blubbers, ‘““and I only did it for fun.”

“For fun,” the man repeats, *‘such fun
must be put a stop to, young gentleman.
Boys are not allowed to throw boots at
ladies.”

‘“Sheain’t a lady,” Bobby replies.
is only Mary Deene.”

‘“ Mary Deene!’

Richard Mapleson drops his nephew has-
tily and turns to the girl, who stands half
dizzy, with her hand to her head.

“ Mary Deene,” he says again. * Is it
possible that you are my brother’s little |
daughter?” |

‘“ His step-daughter,” Mrs. Mapleson cor-
rects. ‘*Bobby, go and ask Saunders to
put you to bed. I am ashamed of you.”

‘“ Are you much hurt?’ the man asks, for
the girl does not answer. ”

He moves her hand gently from her head,
where she has been pressing it tightly. A
boy of 10 has plenty of strength, and Bobby
threw with all his. The heel of his boot |
had cut the delicate skin, and, now, the
hand is removed, the blood trickles slowly
down. Richard Mapleson turns and catches
Bobby as he is leaving the room.

““ Do you see that, you young villain?” he
says shaking him vigorously, and his mother
dare not interfere, for might not that offend
the rich uncle? ‘Now go down on your

“She

“* Let me see.

knees and beg your cousin’s pardon.”
““ She ain’t my cousin, and I shan’t,” the |
boy says screaming. Mother, make him let
me go.”
Mrs. Mapleson considers a moment, then
with tightly compressed lips she speaks: |
1 am sure you are sorry for what you |
have done, Bobby,” she says,  though I |

|
lary Deene has been unkind to |

dare say
you, so do what your uncle says.

“‘Indeed, I do not want him to,” the girl

| she says.

| quite fitted to lake charge of and instract|

says, speaking at last.
without his asking.”

But Uncle Richard is determined, and it |
ends by the boy kneeling before Mary and X
mumbling out a wish for her forgiveness.

*‘ Bathe your head in cold water,” Richard |
Mapleson says. *‘I don’t think I will stop
to sec the other children now; I feel rather
out of conceit with the young of the human
species at this moment. I won’t keep you |
now, Mary; but we must have a long chat
this evening.”

““Yes, Mr. Mapleson.”

“I forgive him

‘“ Mr. Mapleson,” he repeate. ‘‘ Why
not Uncle Richard?®”

““ You are not her Uncle, Richard,” Mrs.
Mapleson says. ‘‘Mary knows that, of
course,” |

“Not her uncle,” Richard repeats. ‘
““ Well, as a matter of fact, I suppose I am ;
not, but I have always considered myself as |
such. Good-by for the present, Mary; take ‘
care of that head, and lie down quietly for |
an hourortwo. I must talk to that nephew |
of mine again.”

‘“ What a pretty girl Mary has grown,” he |
thinks as he leaves the nursery. ‘What a
very pretty girl, and I am not her uncle.
Well, I never thought of it before, but now
I am rather glad that I am not; and a man
may not marry his brother’s daughter.

CHAPTER IL

Richard Mapleson has been but a very
short while in his brother’s house before he
finds out that Mary is very badly treated.
He has been away from England so long
managing his own sheep run in Australia,
has seen a beautiful woman's face so scldom
in all the years, that he looks upon Mary
witha sort of reverence. It seems to him
that the delicate pretty girl ought to have life
made very smooth and easy for her, instead
of working and suffering constantly as he
sees she does. He would give a good deal
to make life bright for her, but there seems
only one way in which he can, and he is a
man of 45, while she is but 20.

It is not right that a pretty girl like
Mary should have to spend her whole life
with those abominable children,’ he thinks to
himself, ‘‘ she ought to be allowed to amuse
herself. even if John left her quite unpro-
vided for and dependent upon Robert’s char-
ity, she has no business to be treated as she
is, and what’s more, she shan’t be. If they
paid a governess to teach their children, they
dare not treat her as they treat Mary. Il
just give Robert a bit of my mind.”

Uncle Richard makes these retlections as
he dresses in thé morning, and, not being
one to let the grass grow under his feet,
opens the campaign as he sits down to break-
fast.

¢« never see Mary at breakfast time,” he
says, innocently. ** Does she prefer to take
hers in her room?”

Mrs. Mapleson nearly chokes. That any
one should dream for a moment that Mary
Deene would be consulted as to what she
preferred.

* Mary Deene takes her breakfast in the
nursery with the children,” she returns, a
little coldly.

“In the nursery!” Richard repeats.
¢ Whatever for?”

“ She’d want bacon and eggs for breakfast
if she came down here,” Bobby says, with
his mouth full. (The son and heir has been
promoted from the nursery to the dining
room at meal times, so that his uncle may
take a fancy to him.) *‘ She only has bread
and butter in the nursery.”

“ My son, you talk too much,” his father
saye, while his mother frowns at him across
the table. * Mary has her bres.kfast in the
nursery because the little ones cannot do
without her.”

“ But you ought to manage things so that
they can do without her,” Uncle Richard
continues. ‘It’smot right that a bright
young girl should be shut up as she is.
There are plenty of nurses and governesses
to be got I suppose.”

Mr. Mapleson says nothing. There was
a time when he used to fight feebly for Mary,
but he gave it up long ago. Mrs. Mapleson
rules the roost; she draws in ber thin lips
now and looks at her brother-in-law.

“If Mary gets the advantage of a home
here, she must make herself useful,” she re-
turns.

¢ But I don’t think she does get the ad-
vantages of a home,” Richard maintains
stoutly. ‘I think she is terribly puat upon.
I always thought John left her a little for-
tune; I'm sure [ beard somethirg about it

»t the time of the poor fellow’s de ;th—,dkﬁh’l-

by Boberl ;

“ Yes,” he answers, fidgeting a little, *‘ he
left her & sum of money that brings in a
hundred a year.”

“ Then, in heaven’s name, why do you not
deduct some of it for her board and resi-
dence, and get some one else to mind those
children of yours?”

Mrs. Mapleson is equal to the occasion;
her husband grows crimson, and hides bim-
self behind the Times newspaper.

¢ Robert has Mary Deene’s little fortune

entirely under his control until she is 21,”
“ We do deduct something from |
her small income; and I'm sure if I let her|
act as governess to the children it is only for |
her own good. When she comes of age she
will have to make her own way in the world.
Excepting that her temper is bad, she isl
children now.’ ,

““ What ponsense you talk,” Richard says, |
looking ve&. ““ She won’t have her own
way to make in the world; if you give her
fair opportunities she'll marry, and have
children of her own to take care of. I sup-
pose the young men in the old country have
not quite lost their eyesight, have they? If
I were to take her to Australia there would
be 20 fellows after her before I could say
Jack Robinson.”

“Richard don’t be indelicate,” Mrs.
Mapleson murmurs.

‘“‘Indelicate,” hesays. ** Well,it'sthefirst

to look out for a beautiful, charming wife:

l
time I heard it called indelicate for a umut
|
|

anyway, it’s what I'm seriously thinking of
doing.

 You!”

“ You!”

Mr. and Mrs. Mapleson both drop their
knives and forks and look at their rich re-
lation in amazement,

““Yes,” he answers, laughing, “I! why
not?is there any just cause or impediment?”

*“ None, none,” his brother returns; *‘ only
we quite looked upon you as a confirmed
bachelor, don’t you—don’t you think it’s a
little late for you to think about marrying?”

Richard looks up aud catches sight of his
face in the glass: it ie a very handsome one,
but there are lines about it that tell of hard
work; the hair grows as thickly upon his
head as ever, but there are silver threads in
it. He gives a little sigh.
he says, regretfully, |
and [

““Perhaps I am,”
*“ too old anyway for a young wife,
should not like a middle-aged one.”

Mrs. Mapleson heaves a great sigh of re-
lief.

““Try and make yourself happy with us,
Richard,” she says. *‘Our home shall be
your home, our pleasures and sorrows your
pleasures and sorrows, our children your
children.”

* Thank you,” he interrupts, laughingly.
“ ] draw the line at the children; still, if
you will treat Mary Deene a little differently
I think I can be moderately comfortable
with you for a few months; you will let me

| give you a check of course, against any extra

expense I put you to.”
Naturally both husband and wife say they

| cannot think of such a thing, naturally also

they take it, and a very haudsome one it is, |
too.
After breakfast Richard wends his way

| to the nursery, and Mrs. Mapleson turns to
| her husband.

’

“Iv was a bad day for us,” she says,
““when Mary Deene entered our house. I

| suppose she has been grumbling to him; I
| shall be thankful enough when she is of age

and off our hands; still, if Richard takes a
fancy to her he is less likely to be looking
out for a wife; I suppose we must get a
nursery governess now, Robert. ”

¢« suppose 80,” he says moodily. ‘I al-
most wish my brother had not come here,
our children would have had more chance
if he had seen less of them; Bobby is not a
child who grows upon one, and the others
are too young to be noticed much.”

““ Nonsense,”
erly pride hurt, ** he'll like the children well
in time; the first he saw of Bobby was un-
fortunate, of course; but if he is a good boy
now,” drawing her son to her side and nar
rowly missing finding out that his pockets
are full of sugar, which he has confiscated,
““ his uncle will soon be fond of him; and so
long as we can keep him unmarried, Robert,
we are sure to get his money in the end, and
I'll take good care he sees no one he could

his wife answers, her moth-

fancy under this roof.”

With this resolution in her mind Mrs.
Mapleson follows her brother-in-law up to
the nursery; Mary has bathed and dressed
the children, given them their breakfast,
and her own, and when her aunt enters is
sitting with them both on her lap talking to
Richard.

*“Good morning, Mary Deene,” she says,
trying to speak pleasantly, and frowning at
the pretty picture the girl makes.

“In heaven’s name, why do you always
call the child Mary Deene,” Richard says
testily; *“isn’t Mary enough?®”’

It is so that I may remember that I am
not a Mapleson,” Mary answers slowly,
while Mrs. Mapleson flushes a rich magenta.

“Oh, that’s it, is it?” he says curiously;
¢ well, the Deenes were much bigger people
that ever the Maplesons are likely to be, so
you are not likely to forget it, Mary; I have
been telling the child,” he goes on, looking
up at his sister-in-law, ‘“that I'm thinking
of taking a turn round town to-day: I want
her to come with me, but she says she can’t
be spared.”

““She can be spared very well,” Mrs.
Mapleson says, her color fading with rage;
“I’'m afraid, trying to force a smile,” she
thinks she is more important than she is;
my pets will come to mamma ro-day.”

Unfortunately **my pets,” not knowing
what is expected of them, shrink away from
their mother, who seldom takes much notice
of them, and clasp their little arms around
thegirl. Mrs. Mapleson darts a.quick glance
at Richard, then takes one of the children
forcibly in her arms

“This little fellow is called after you,
Richard,” says she; ‘‘ we should have asked
you to stand godfather had you becn in
England; Robert says he is remarkably like
what you were as a child.”

] daresay,” Richard answers indiffer-
ently, ‘“all children seem to me exactly
alike; then you won't expect Mary and me
till you see us; run along, child, and put
your hat on.

For the first, time since Mary entered
Robert Mapleson’s house, she goes out on
pleasure bent; no wonder the unwonted joy
brings a bright flash to her cheeks and a
new light into her eyes. Mrs. Mapleson
angrily watches them drive off in a han-
som. Why isn’t her little Bobby seated by
his uncle’s side, and going out for the day?

“ Well, little Mary,” Richard says, when
they are well off, ‘‘is this a pleasant change
from the nursery?”’

«Indeed it is,” she answers, ‘‘ it reminds
me of the time when my dear stepfather
was alive; he used to take me out often.”

¢« Of course he did; does not Robert ever
give you a treat?”’

¢ No,” she says reluctantly, for the girl is
no tale-bearer; ““but I think it is not his
fault; I fancy my aunt would not let him.”

¢ Petticoat government, eh?’ he asks,
laughing, ‘‘a mau has uo business to let a

woman get the upper band of him like that;
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I wish you would marry,” she says,
slowly.

“Do you!” looking at her sharply,
*“ why?”

“ For a selfish reason,” smiling, ** becatise
then, perbaps, sometimes you would let me
come and stay with yon.”

He takes her hand in his and pats it
softly.

“I'll make you a promise,” he answets}
““ when I take a wife, if you will, you shall
come and live with me always,”

*Indeed, I should like it,” she laughs;
““ but perhaps your wife might object.”

1 don’t fancy she would,” he returns,
““but we'll see, Mary.”

When night comes on and Mary returns
home, she has spent the most lovely day
she ever spent in her life; she has beén shop-
ping with her Uncle Richard, and he has
bought her so many pretty things that she
cannot find words enough to thank him.
She has lunched at the St. James’, attended
an afternoon performance at the theatre,
dined at the CGrand; and, what has been
even more to her, she has heard nothing but
kind words all the time.

¢ It almost seems like a beautiful dream,”
she says, as she alights once more from the
cab.

CHAPTER IIL

“ Robert, I am réluctantly coming to the
conclasion t.h&L your brother is not in his
right senses.’

Robert Mapleson laughs, but not pleas-

antly; Richard has disappointed them in
more ways than one; in the first place, he
had taken a wild dislike to Bobby—though
he has paid for living in their house most
liberally, he has made them but few presents;
he has told his brother point blank that he
has friends to whom he shall leave a great
part of his wealth, and he has conceived a
great affection for Mary Deene. Just now
be has bought a house and is garnishing it
elaborately for some one te whom he says he
is much attached, some one who he thinksis
going. to be married, and in every detail
Mary is belping him.
““Oh, he’s sane enough,” Roberts answers,
vexedly. “I could almost wish that he
were not. Of course, it seems a mad idea
to us for a man to buy and furnish a house
for a friend whom he only thinks is going to
be married, and the money he is spending
on it is something awful. I only wish I had
half of it.”

““ Your brother has a most curious idea of
what is due to his relations,” Mrs. Maple-
son goes on. “‘ We give him the benefit of
a good home, and here lie is spending thou-
sands upon a friend, giving us next door to
nothing, and making that Mary Deene
presents almost every day; I wish we could
get rid of the girl; my children are being
cheated of their rights again.”

““I don’t see that Mary Deene does any
harm,” Robert answers. *‘It’s better Rich-
ard should take her about than go falling in
love with and marrying some other woman,
and having a family of hisown. We should
never get a penny of his money then.”

‘“ Perhaps it is,” Mrs. Mapleson sighed,
‘*bat it seems hard upon me and mine.”

It ir a carious thing, bat it never strikes
either husband or wife that Richard may
have fallen in love with Mary, or that Mary
may grow to like Richard, though the girl
has not been allowed to call him uncle,
though she has never been told that not a
drop of the same blood flows in their veins,
yet that such a thing should happen hae
never crossed their minds, and in the mean
time the little god Cupid is hard at work.
Itis a very handsome house that Mr.
Richard Mapleson has bought for his friend,
standing back in its own grounds, surround-
ed by stately trees. The furniture, all of
which Mary has chosen, is arranged in its
right rooms, a pair of horses stand in the
stables, a pretty brougham occupies the
coach-house, there is nothing now to do bat
engage the servants, then uncle Richard’s
fiiend can take possession.

‘“ You think there is nothing more wanted
Mary?’ Richard says, looking round him.
““ You think that everything is as perfect as
in can be?”’

““ Quite,” she answers.
beautiful home I have ever seen.
envy your friend.”

““ You need not,” he says, sitting down
upon the sofa in the great drawing room.
¢ Would such a home satisfy you, Mary?”’

She draws a deep breath.

““Satisfy me,” she repeats.
would overwhelm me.

“It is the most
I half

“I think it
Are you really going
to make this a present to your friend?”

Sit dewn beside me, MM—'y.
Would you like to know, child, what my
friend’s name is?”’

¢ Indeed, I should, though I shall be none
the wiser, I suppose.” ¢

“ A little, perhaps,” he answers, smiling.
*‘ Her name is—Mary Deene.”

The girl colors, then turns pale.

““ What could I do with such a house?’
she says. “ You are joking with me.”

“I am not,” he says earnestly, taking her
hand in his. “‘I bought the house for you
Mary; I let you choose everything for it,
that it might be just as you wish it. The
house is for you, little one; but—but I want
you to tal @ »ld Richard with it. I told you
when I tcok a wife I should want you to live
with me—I want you to be my wife; I am
double your age, but I love you dearly.”

He is very earnest, very anxious. The
girl does not look up at him, she has often
thought how hard it would be if anything
came between them, but thisshe has scarcely
dreamed of.

(Conrluded on fourth page.)

*“ Yes, really.

Are You Nervous,

Are you all tired out, do you have that tired
feeling or sick headache? You can be re-
lieved of all these symptoms by taking
Hood’s Sarsaparilla, which gives nerve,
mental and bodily strength and thoroughly
purifies the blood. It also creates a g
appetite, cures indigestion, heartburn and
dyspepsia.

Hood’s Pills are easy to take, easy in
action and sure in effect. 25 cents a box.

—In a recent sermon Dr. Lyman Abbots
said: ‘I am very glad the Woman’s Chris-
tian Temperance Union is fighting the tem-
perance battle, but I do not think it is very
creditable to us men that we leave it to be
fought by the women. In the old legend
St. George fought the battle for the deliver-
ance of the women; in modern life the
woman fights the battle and St. George sits

on the fence to see how it is going on.

History of 15 Years.

For fifteen years we have used Dr. Fowler’s
Extract of Wild Strawberry as family medi-
cine for summer complaints and diarrheea,
and we never had u.uylhmg to equal it. We
highly recommend it. Samver WEss, Cor-
bett, Ont,

—-The last quart of milk given by acow is
over three times richer in fats than the firsc
one; not to strip a cow clean is to loose this
rich milk and by the neglect dry the cow::

RHEEUMATISM CURED IN A Day. — South
American Rheumatic Cure for Rheumatism
and Neuralgia radically cures in 1 to 3 days.
1ts action upon the system is remarkable and
mysterious. The first dose greatly benetits, 76
cents, Warranted by de & .
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