o 00

H.
B  DIRECTOR OF
"-_-Ontorio and Choral Music.—

e TEACHER OF
Binging, Voice Culbure, and Thorough Bass.

Dealer In Pianos and Organs, Write for
: wholesale prices. M1y

YSICIAN and SURCEON.
Office :—~MHEDIOAL HALL,
DGETOWN, . : N. 8.

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

Notary Public, Beal Estate Agent.
. United States Consul Agent.
Annapolis, Oot. 4th, 1883—

Barrister, Solicitor, Etc. -
v MIDDLETON, - - - N. 8.
sarOffice,—** Dr. Gunter” building.

J. B. KINNEY,
Architect and Civil Engineer.

Designs, Plans, Specifications and Estimates
turnished for all classes of buildings.
Office at residence of Wm. E. Reed, Bridge-
town, N. S. UL 4

™ 5.0 GATES,

PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N. 8.

+ . PRACTIOAL MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN

4

!

“a DANIELS & MILLER, ‘
|

|

‘Pianos & Qrgans.

Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American
and Canadian Instruments. Tuning and re-
pairing a specialty, Old >
~exchange for new. Over twenty
perience.

DR. M. G. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

Offers his professional services to the publie.
Office and Residence: Queen St., Bridge
(TR e AR W

James mese, D. D. 5.

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

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891 25 tf

DENTISTRY.
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

Graduate Philadelphia Dental College,
#Vill be at his office in Middleton,
the last and first weeks of each month.
Middleton, Oct 3rd, 189:
Wi i e R

NOTICE!
LAW OFFICE AT MIDDLETON

WILL BE AT OFFICE AT MIDDLETON
THURSDAY, 7th and 21st JULY
and every alternate Thursday thereafter, in |

the office occupied by
ARTHUR W. PHINNEY, EsQUIRE.
Office open at 9 a.m.
J. M. OWEN. ‘

49 tf
is, March 7th, 1892, 49 tf

Annapolis

«©. T. DANIELS. 0. MILLER

BARRISTERS,
NOTARIES PUBLIC, Ete.

(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.

Money to Loan on First-Class
Real Hstate 44 1y

EDWIN L. FISHER,

AUCTIONEER,

wf o/
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BRIDGETOWN, N.

1892. NEW STOVES. 1892.] THE

I OFFER A LARGE AND SELECT STOCK OF

W. G. Parsons, B. A, Ranges, Cook, Parlor and Hall Stoves,

All New in

the Market.

Having Bought for Spot Cash, I am offering’ Stoves Lower

than ever before.

R ALLEN CROWE,

h,

BRIDGETOWN.

DR. J. WOODBURY'’S

IS INFALLIBLY THE REMEDY FOR
Horse Distemper, Coughs, Colds, Enlargement
of the Glands,sAffections of the Kidneys,

AND

SPLINTS, CURBS, BOG SPAVINS,

FOR —

STRAINS OF THE JOINTS AND

TENDONS, BRUISES, ETO, ETO.

T NO EQUAIL.

PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOTTLE
F. L. SHAFNER

UFACTORIES at BOS

THE INTERNATIONAL

Sold by all Druggists and General Dealers.

, PROPRIETOR

, and MIDDLETON, N.

BRICK AND TILE 0.

Bridgetown, Annapolis Co.

Beautiful

ARE GU

1ghly mixed with sand; have

ANTEED TO

of the s
hown any
ldings, and we be

NOW ON HAND A LARGE QUANTITY OF

Hard-Burnt Brick,

tured by the most approved modern machinery, from a superior clay,

smooth surfaces, square edges, and

STAND THE WEATHER.

Qur sel ek brick will look as well in the front of a building
face or k, nor are they liable to chip or i

of the WHITE SU
lieve them to be

pon hand a large quantity, so that. the trade can always

ith good brick.

on our property and a siding of the W. & A. Railway, we |

c y. vessel or rail.
tion of builders we pu

v, Manag

blish herewith a certificate from a well-

YArMoUTH, N. S., February 16th, 1891

1 con

PR, T WOODBURY'S

DINNER PILLS

AR

STION, |

A SURE CURE FOR

n all its forms.

“of DYSPEPSIA, Chronic Diseases |

JAUNDICE IRREGULAR ACTION of the

\RT, Etc., Et

c., these Pills are

8. ' WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 4, 1893.

Remedy-for colds, coughs, and the

common disorders 0” the throat and

¥

sion. It
soothes ir
symptor

bronchitis and pneumonia, it affords
speedy relie

prompt ar

Emergen

in croup, sore throat, and the sudden

pulmonar;
children a
¢ Ayer’s
wonderful
children of

It was truly astonishing how

they found
taking this

N.Moen, Fountain, Minn.

AYER’S Tiome &
Cherry Pectoral

Prepared by I

romptto act,suretocure

“MONEY TO LOAN.

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

20 6m

YOu 0

SHOBRTHAND.

er’'s Che

br the - phlegm,
1flammation, allays painful
5,.and induces reposé- In

The world with a
There were courage
: ful face.

and is unrivaled as a

nd effective
Medicine

“I come from Time’

“I come as a friend
I come as a foe to

y dis s to which young
re 8o liable.

Ch Pectoral has had a
effect curing my brother’s
t: re and dangerous cold. I tear out your page
I reach you clean ha

relief, and were cured
lands

preparation. ’—Miss Annette

>r.J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Milis. And left us alone at

““Now dears,” they
your toys,

Like dear little, good

We played with our

But when they came
They fell right again

Oh, how the pieces did fly!

nnum. | . i
t op- | Then we found a pill

e monthly instal- | And all the feathers
of loan cannot be

ained and forms
nd all necessary infor- |
on appl tion to

All over the room.
As the feathery
ISTER-AT-LAW,

at ¢ is . .
it Annapolis. | put just as the storu

UGHT TO LEARN | “*iierick, James, and me.

Oh, the t ble, terr

And none of us b

SES NOW FORMING AT

MIDDLETON ‘

1l of the
al of his
i, Ohio,

Parson

Just as the oldest inhabitants of New

York tell how it was

EDWIN SLOCOMB. of her childhood to

s ( 32101

SALE.

place, “ THORN COT-

town of forty houses.

| vl'\\" )"'4
| people of New Bosten
coutinental railroads
corner, look the greatuness of
‘owler and Chipman,
1, and alse

mination in favor

Braceville, but the protest was ignored, and

the railroad people sé
Braceville as a starti

their main line, and had the additional ad-
vantage of a water-front.

The choice had been a source of keen
though silent disappointment to Peter Bun-
dy, who had had vague ideas of dividing

his quarter section

holding the same intact until the town of
New Boston should completely surround it
and then selling his hundred and sixty acres
to the city for a Park, and maintaining for
himself therein a handsome plot. Bundy's
plage was in a manner the suburbs of New
Boston; is, it was the only house not

huddled together on

little town had slowly climbed. Ten years

I saw on the hills of the morning.
o The form of the New Year arise,
PEOLES He stood like a statute a adorning

And hope in his glorious eyes.
He said, with a voice like a song.

To the sad and afraid I bring promise of aid,
And the weak 1 will gird and make strong.

““I bring you more blessings than terrors,
I bring you more sunlight than gloom,

And hide them away in Time’s tomb.

W here the lilies of peace are in bloom.”

Roderick, James, and me.

And we will come home to tea.”

We built up our blocks for nearly a mile,
Roderick, James, and L

Roderick, James, and L.
And we made a snow-storm, a glorious one,

And they put us all three straight to bed,
With the empty pillow case under my head,

Select ‘@itcrafuie’.' '

Fourteenth street, so did Peter Bundy love
| totell how he had seen New Boston grow
from Burke’s half-way house to a thriving

ince, to the chagrin of the

tracks of the new feeder to Mertons some
two miles distant. There had been a meet-
\d a protest lodged against such dis-

knowledge of the forms of his faith, he had
come to this big open rough life in many
ways unfitted to conquer, or even to turn
these people & little aside from what he
considered an ungodly and hence an unna-
tural course. -
Many times had he become utterly dis-
couraged, and as he drove along over the
mountain roads, er followed the trails on
the prairie, he determined to go back where
he could be understood, and his work would
show some result. But this, like most of
the steps in young men’s lives, was deter-
mined by a woman. In Nancy Bundy he
thought he had found all the virtues one
woman can combine. As the travelling
parson, he had looked up to her- as some-
thing altogether above him, and he knew
that in a way she regarded her kindness to
him as a charity just as much as the money
that she put in the basket when he held
meetings in the church every third Sunday.
He sometimes almost wished thas he might
have been something else than what he was;

background of skies.
and grace in his beauti-

's boundless forever,”

to endeavor,
all wrong.

of old errors,

nds, and lead on to the

la Wheeler Wilcox.

fternoon.

e " | but here the narrow life that he led in this
Papa and mamma went out to row,

little village asserted itself; and he dogged-
ly ploughed on against his own wishes and
the stolid unbelief of the natives.

Bundy and his friend Burke remained av
the gate in that state of absolute vacuity
which is only acquired after years of prac-
tise in watching dumb animals feed all day
on the prairie or a side hill. At last Nancy
came to the door, and waved a dishcloth to
them as a token that breakfast was ready.

The three sat down to a meal which, if

home, you know,—
said, “just play with

little, sweet little boys,
toys the longest while!

tumbling down, alas!
st the looking-glass,

limited in its variety, was exceedingly ex-
tensive in its proportions. There were ba-
coh and scrambled eggs and coffee, with
high stacks of flannel-cakes and golden-drip
honey to top off with. When the edge had
been taken off their appetites, Burke launch-
n was raging arcand ed forth on the gossip of the day—how

ﬁ Soand i Archie McEwen had at last been compelled
to lay aside the lined overalls he had worn
for eight years because he had won a big
stake the first night he wore them, and had
regarded them as a mascot ever since; and
how Abe Martin wanted to take Mrs. Mar-
tin's new baby, which was something of a
monstrosity to the States to have exhibited
asa freak, but how Mrs. Martin had object-
ed because it was the only one she had, and
really liked it all the better if it was not as
pretty as other children. In return for all
this Nancy told how the last colt was com-
ing on, and how it was developing all the
bucking properties of its mother. Ina man
ner the Bundy’s looked down on the people

ow that had a rip,
we out did slip,

Oh, wasn't it fun,
flakes did fly!

ible things they said,

had any tea.
—&8t. Nicholas.

Malloryr.”

their wont in the days
gather mushrooms on

of New Beston as interlopers, and regarded
themselves as a sort of aristocracy, and be-
longing to a different regime. Bundy him-
self never allowed his sister to go to the
cowboy dances, because the men were so
very rough and the women poor companions
for a young girl. He was not, however, in-
sensible to their opinion, and he was always
curious to know just what the peopie 0. the
hill were saying or thinking of the folks at
the ranch.

, one of the great trans-
had seen fit to over-
this town, and lay the

of the rival town of .
“ Of course they will talk,” said Burke

*¢ probably because they know so little of
you. Not somuch of you, Bundy, as Nancy
there.”

Bundy stopped suddenly with his knife
half way through a small mountain of cakes,
and looked up querulously at Burke, and
then at the girl.

«J don’t understand, Burke,” he said.
What can they have to say of Nancy?”

Burke shifted uneasily in his chair, and
apparently deeply regretted his last remark.
He swallowed half a cup of coffee, and drew
his features into » hard unnatural grin.
“ Well, I don’t mean no harm, but girls will
be girls, and have their young men, whether
they live in the town or out on the prairie.
They don’t mean no harm, no more than I

id they chose to favor
ng-point, as it was on

into building lots, or

the hill up which the

e e e

whose love he had just won. * Burke's a
fool,” he said, ** a meddlesome fool.”

¢« But I have always told you that,” she
said.

« T know, and I didn’t see it,” he inter-
rupted. *‘But I'm glad he spoke as he did.
We can be on our guard after this. It
don’t do to have those town people talking
aboufyou. The parson must not come here
again.’

“ Why, Peter,” she said, ‘‘this is the
only house where he is welcome, and be-
sides, he's coming to-day for dinner.”

Bundy could never remember that the
girl had ever refused a wish of his before,
and he objected to her having an opinion of
her own just as much as he did her growing
into a woman instead of always remaining a
little girl. For a moment the color came to
his face, and he was about to break out
against her, but he checked himself and
turned back to the $mpty fireplace. When
he considered thaffhe had himself under
sufficient control he began again.

« It isn’t because it's the parson,” he
said: “it would be just the same with
any other man that people talked about.”
You're too young; then you have no
mother; you must be more careful than
other girls. Besides, I'm going to town for
dinner, and you can’t have him here alone.”

¢ He has been here often with me alone
before, Peter,” she said, ‘‘and I see no rea-
son, becaure a 16t of people talk nonsense
why I should give up a friend and take
away the little pleasure the parson gets out

of his visi
it is, Heaven knows!”

He has a hard enough time as

The color had been gradually coming
back into Bundy’s face, and he had begun
to rock himself to and fro on the ‘toc and
heel of his heavy boots, ** Nancy,” he said,
“ this is the first time you have ever dis-
obeyed me. 1'mgoing to town now, and by
the time the parson comes, I hope you will
and send him somewhere
And with that he
picked up his hat and walked out of the

see your mista
else for his dinner.”

room, slamming the door behind him.

Nancy went back to the flowers with the
full belief that she did what was best, and
rather glad of the opportunity of asserting
her rights. The idea that she was old enough
to have opinions of her own had long been
gaining strength in her mind. She was
very fond of her brother, but she chafed
under his treatment of her, he never secmed
to remember that she was a woman now,
and wanted other friends besides himself
and his friend Burke, She did not care for
Mallory, but she was sorry for him and she
had enongh belief left from what her mother
had told her when she was a child to know
that the parson was doing what was right,
and that his life must be a very bard oue,
and that it was her duty to make it as pleas
ant for him when he was at New Bosten as
it was in her power to do. So while the
brother was trudging along the road to town,
Nancy was priding hersglf on her first at-
tempt at asserting her rights and her first
victory.

It was noon when the parson, seated in
his old buggy, drove up, to the Bundy’s door,
and blowed low to Nancy, who came to greet
him at the door.

When he had put away his horse and en-
tered the house, Nancy only said that her

.r had gone to town for dinner, with-
out giving any excuse for his absence. The
parson said he regretted Bundy’s being called

but in his heart he was very glad
of it, for he knew the brother’s hospitality
was only extended to him from pity and,
most sensitive men, there was nothing

he so abhorred.

There was still an hour before dinner, and

ney laid the table, he sat in a low
chair, and told her all he had done in

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE
SECURITY.

AGENT OF THE CITY OF
LONDON FIRE INSUR-
ANCE COMPANY.

sarSolicitor at Annapolis to Univn Bank
of Halifax, and Bank of Nova Scotia
Annapolis, N. 8, 111y

It is right, I think,” she began very
slowly, “to tell you why I cannot care for
you more than I do, and why it would be
impossible for me ever to make me love you.
I am going to tell you that which as yet I
have not spoken to anyone, not even my
own brother, I am goiog to marry a man I
love more than I thought I ever could any-
one, even more than I do Peter. 1 shall tell
you who he is, and I am sure you will let no
one know of it,”

Young Mallory had been sitting with his
head resting bet ween his bands, and his eyes
fixed on the colored squares in the matting.
Since she had begnn to speak, he had hardly
really followed what she was sayi
thinking more of h

2; he was
elf aud hi: cwn loss.
He was, in a measure, sensible thut she was
taking him into her confidence as she had
taken no one else, and a few hours since it
would have pleased and encouriged him
very much, but now it realty mad.: very lit-
e difference whom she did marry, and he
had just made up his mind that be would
say something pleasant about him, whoever
he was, and then stumbled out of tlie room,
and get away by himself on the prairie,
where he could think it all over an | then he
heard her say something about young Her-
rick, of Mertons.

His mind was still confussed, and he look-
ed at her questionably. “You didn’t say
Herrick - not the Herrick of the Mirror
palace?” he said,

¢ Yes, Herrick of the Mirror palace, if
ygu like,” she replied.

For the first time in his life Mallory felt
that he was somebody, after all, aud that his
lifz bad a certain value, and a value not
only greater than this man, his su ul
rival, but even greater than the girl whom
he had given ull the love he ever could give
to any one. He showed the sat
felt in him by the sudden

tion he
e his man-
ner. He was almost smiling as he loc
down on her now.

“You are going to marry Herrick,” he
said—‘‘a man with a principle, a common
gambler? I wouldn’t have thought ic”

He keenly watched the effect his words
had on the girl to whom he had so suddenly
changed his tone, and he saw that every
word was cutting deeper even than he h
in*ended they should.

1 came to you, parson,” said she,” us a
friend. I spoke to you as I would 2 10
one else, becanse I thought you loved me,
but I guess there are no fricnds where there
islove. Ith it perhaps there was.”

H.r words made the parson ch
manner more suddenly than le expected.
ends wherc there is

1d you know that I

“ Yes there ca

love,” said Mallory,
would do for you what ever one man can do
for a« woman. Anh I should have
forbidden your ever mar) wan, and
1 should have told you why I forbade it. 1T
ghould have told all T kn f him. But
that was an hour ago. !
p: 1 from a friend to
There is nothing I can say now that you

s then I have
ised lover.

would not hate me for, and I don’t care to
have you dislike me any more than you do.
You see, I am one of those men that life is @
good deal of a reality to. I don’t mind tell-
ing you that I do not like my work. I am
discouraged, and I am tired, and now I have
lost you. Perhaps some other woman may
come into my life some day, but it is not
very probable,-and so I should like to go
away thinking that we had not quarrelled,
so that if we ever meet again, we could shake
hands, and—well, just as if all of it had not
been as it has.” He was standing back of
her chair now, and he could "see that the
ud then suddenly

she looked up at him, and without knowing

tears were in her ey

exactly how it happened, ke Lhad bent over

her from behind the chair and kissed her.

ago, in quest of a home, Bundy and his little do.”
sister had put up at Burke's half-way house
for the night, and when the girl had gone
to bed, the two men had discussed the ad-
vantages of the farming lands both of the

o SITATICALLY TIIE REMEDY.

REAL ESTATE AGEl\Tfln ; PRICE % ENTS PER BOX. Sold by all Druggis s and General Dealers.
. PROPRIETOR

*“Good by,” he said.

*Good by.”

As she spoke the door of the cctlage was
thrown back against the wall, and Peter

the last three weeks, and how long they had

“No harm, except Nancy’s a child, aud
no time to think of youdg men. She has
the place and me to look after. They talk

seemed, and how he calculated all his days
from every third Sunday, just as most men
do from the first of every week or month.

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.
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Annapolis

quested to
thin twelve

NOTICN!]

All persons having any legal demands
against the estate of the late .
HUDSON, of Phinney Co

ship of Granville, County a
requested to render the same duly attest
within twelve months from the date hereof;
and all persons indebted to said

required to make ilwmnmlmto ¢

MERETTA A. I

All persons he ring legal _vlum:\nnh agi
of JOHN W. ACKER, late
i Ann

within t» L
and all person indebted (o s .
¢ pay

Administratrix Notice.

A_LL persons having

of the late / A : ¥
ate Port G ounty O polis,
il Feg ( are requested to render
months
1debted
imme-

d,
the sam ly attested, within ts
from the ds nd all p

to said e » are requested to ma

BELLA M, ELLIOTT,
3, ELLIOTT

Port George, Sept. th, 1892.—26 13i

NOTICE OF ASSIGNME 1.

CE is hereby given that JAME
NO’II;I}CGI\}‘ERN. of Bridgetown, in the
County of Almuyoh a e of No
Scotia, Farmer, has this da ned to r
all of his propert in Lru; r the benefit

i itors, without preferenc
hl'ihcxgegaid deed contains a provision for the
payment of ach credit € 1 sign the
said deed within ays, and also for the
payment, of such s shall not sign
said deed. ; i

‘A duplicate of t (.u\l deed may be ins; ect-
ed and executed at the office of the under
signed in Bridgetown, aforesaid.

GEORGE H. DI

Bridgetown, S 23rd, —26 tf

b aans S
BY . joining our
AR MY ME Army we can give
s you steady employ-
ment the year round selling our choice
Nursery Stock, salary or commission pmd
every week. Write at once and secure
territory.

ALLEN NURSERY CO.,

2517i Rochester, N. Y. |,
L R Y s

o= CARMERS!

We Can Sell Your Apples,

Poultry Eggs, Cheéese,

FAT CATTLE, PORK,

. or Berries, in season
Best Possible Advantage.

P

ly soliciting a_continuance of

it BOSTON, M

A PRIZE

NO PRIZES FOR

o

ler the same duly | gy
hs from the date | P
id estate |

‘bona-fide’ off

0 cents, and you may
K

onthl

(6)0
Eod Liver Oil Cream

R

CONSUTMPTION,
PARALYSIS, CHRUNIC BRONCHITIS,

Asthma, Dyspepsia, Scrofula, Salt Rheum
and other Skin and Blood Diseases, Rickets,
Anzmia, Loss of Flesh, Wasting, both in
Adults and Children, Nervous Prostration.

DY spho
d blood g value
bulk of Cod Liver Oil, it will prove to be the Cheap-
tion in
VLY PREPARATION that
cted actual cures in
n, Scrofula and othex

| 3 80 r that some thothers have to put
P children to prevent them
bottle.
{ 3 i e nes for Certificate.
FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS AT 50¢C. PER
- BOTTLE OF 60 DOSES.

"CAUTION NOTICE.

ce is hcrchyz en the puhlic that the

# 3 and RINNEY BELT-SHIFTING
BVICE,” for t ny

turers and others using shafting, has been

tented in the Department of Agriculture at

Ottawa for the Dominion of Canada, and any

person Or persons fov infringing on the

vights of said patent will be prosecuted ac- o

cording tolaw.
' The subseribers
aboy'e ” 13

venience of manufac- | could

ASS., and MIDDLETON, N. S.

PUZZLE.

STUPID PEOPLE. =

earing first postmar k will
n this competition will be faithf!

ive a val le pri

192 King St., W . Toronto,

HOYT BROTHERS

DEALERS IN AND MANUFACTURERS OF

MONUMENTS, - TABLE
HEADSTONES. &C.,

—IN—

American & I_talian Marble.

Marble, Granite, and Freestone
MONUMENTS
AUMENTS,
IN THE MOST GRACEFUL STYLES.

@~ Our charges are reason-
able in every respect, and we
guarantee perfect satisfaction
to all who may favor us with
their patronage.

J. Hovt. A. Hoyt.

21y

Nova Scotia Wins.
A Tivert—';n_ Miracle.

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 PURIFIER,

THE KING OF REMEDIES,

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

“T have been afflicted with fearful runnin;
sores on my legs for 25 years. Have employ!
at different times, six of the best doctors I
get. But all of their skill and treatment

pa- | did me no good, and I was left sometimes

unable to walk. Last year my legs became s¢
bad after an n;t.daick oté: ﬂp cegu-}at I never

1

W

gh

Y
health
without

age, aS {
heaith when exist
kidneys are

clogged,

= { It may have been that he was the wrong
man for the place, and that an “older and | der, and he looked about suddenly, to find
more practical one would have done more
good. Hehad nothing but & p:‘:d, and | He caught her in both his arms, and held

NC

immediate vicinity
countie
had decided to coutin
no longer, but settle

out papers for the adjoining quarter section.
On the particular summer’s day on which

the real story begins,
cattle on the plce,
house to wash up for
ter had the fire little

so he went back to the gate to watch the

sun draw up the oily
prairie. Trudging al

he a
wand full lines

apremature greeting,

until Burke had climbed up the fence, and
was comfortably perched on the gate post.
‘Mornin’ to you,” said Bundy.

NCE D. SH

R things in town?”
ILLIAM C. BATH.

 Lively, lively;
again,”
st a there named Speed,
satisfactory
rarments can

graveyard last night

g
ST N i i the graves, was away, so I took my shot-

o Whom it May Concern,

gun out, and spent t

i we'll run him out of

slab is all right for grave decoration, but it's
no place for a man what’s used to a husk

mattress. Isit?”
““1t seems to me.
that sort of thing wi

" MY SUCCESS!

MORRISON.

try for nothin.”
At the suggestion

general uneasiness o
that parson in very

carry him away fast
Speed.”

her any pleasure, al
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of waiting till after holidays.

yacation at anhlg’ﬂ'thnt

As a result of that talk, Budy

his friend Burke, but the day was exceed-
y warm, and there was no necessity for

said his friend.

ahustler. I heard he was goin’ to jump the

Hennesy’s slab waitin’ for the jumper.
They only relieved me an hour ago. I think

son’s line. We don’t guarantee him twenty
dollars a month for driving round the coun-

lip curled perceptibly, and he showed in a

¢« ¥ar be it from me,” he said, ‘“to say
anything against a friend of yourn, but I
don’t believe the parson’s white nag could

«He’s no friend of mine, Burke,” Bundy
interrupted with sudden enthusiasm ‘‘and
you know it. He likes the girl, and I treat
him white; just as I do anyone who gives

you and me, but young girls are different.”

In the large district covered by .the par-
where he received even decent treatment.
meals because he was the man of God and

same reason they begrudged him theee same
meals, and said if he did talk of unearthly

name, and for three years he had'worked
among these men and women, who had fair-
ly prospered without the Word of God, and
could not be induced to believe that they or
their children were better since he had tried

too much of their betters over there;” and
Bundy nodded his head violently in the di-
rection of New Boston, glaring all the time
at his too talkative guest.

and the ueighboring

nue his weary journey

on the spot, and take The red blood was climbing up the back

of Nancy’s neck very rapidly, and was fast
extending to her cheeks. ‘‘Who do they
say?” she said, looking Burke very fall in
the face.

Bundy had watered the
and returned to the
breakfast, but the sis-

e i i -
yaore thes ander way, Burke crossed his legs several times uneas

ily ander the table, which was a very slow
and cumbersome proceeding, for his legs
were short and his boots heavy.
¢ The parson,” he said, and poured out
the golden-drip with the energy with which
he would turn on the water from a fire-plug.
“Don’t waste the molasses,” said Nancy.
Several times did the girl and Burke try
to talk easily of the weather and the crop
outlook, but Bundy’s silence had a very de-
pressing effect upon them, and each failare
was slightly more conspicuous than the last.
Bundy gave the signal for leaving the ta-
ble by giving his chair a kick that sent it
flying into the corner of the room. Then he
went over to the cupboard, and took down
a box of bad strong/cigars, which was a
luxury he allowed himself only on Sunday
mornings and all national holidays. When
Bundy had helped himself, Burke picked
one from the box with great care and delib-
eration. As he thought it probably the last
he would get from this source, he wished to
be sure it had no faults. Nancy proceeded
to water the flowers, and the two men sat
in silence at the open door until Burke said
he must be getting back to his saloon before
his son Joel had knocked down too much of
the morning's profits.

vapor from the parched
long the road, he saw

, 80 he stood motionless

*“ How's

claim-jumper sot in
* There's a man
from Dakota, and he's

, and Mason, what digs

he night sittin’ on old

town to-night. A cold

,” said Buady, *‘that
ould come in the par-

of the pastor, Burke’s

When his guest had ‘slammed the gate
and turned to glare once more at him,
Bundy got up from the steps and walked
over to the fireplace, and watched his sister
carefully pouring water into the cans from
which the flowers sprouted. She seemed to
have grown taller very suddenly, and the
lines of her figure seemed to have become
fuller and more like those of a woman.
Her face, too, as she turned its profile to
him, had apparently settled into stronger
lines. The rounded cheeks and the dimple
were still there, added to this there was a
character and strength which he thought
mus: have come very regently to her, for he
had never been conscious of it before. His
eyes wandered from Nancy to the open
window. He could see the roses and the
sunflowers swayed lazily to and fro on their
high stems by the light breeze that came
down from the hills and blew slowly over
the prairie. He remembered when she had
planted them, a few years since, when she
was only a little girl and he and Burke
were the only men she knew. He remem-
bered the days she had sat on the stump
that was used as a gate post now, and
watched him build the house, ten years ago.
She was very small and short then, and he
almost could see her sitting there now, with
her long hair streaming out under a big
straw hat, and her red stockinged legs kick-
ing big hunks of bark off the high stamp.
And then he felt a hand laid on his shoul-

f manner that he held
little esteem.

enough from a man like

nd helps her to enjoy
It’s good enough for

Bundy relapsed into a

as about the only place
the women gave him his
to be feared, and for the

a bull-puncher after a
John Mallory was his

the girl with her face looking up into his,

ta | her very close to him, as if he feared some
onimmhc‘unhhu.mﬁmhim
by force, He kissed her several times on

2
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It was a very pleasant little dinner they
had there together, and he almost

| that it was the last day of happiness he

would know for three more long weeks, and
that the next day he would be travelling on
alone over the mountain, with no one to talk
to but the old white mare the county had
given him with the broken-down buggy.
Perhaps it was that the girl pitied him. too
much or it may have been her natural man-
ner, but certain it was that she was appar-
ently very much interested in all he said and
in all he done. It wasa pity for it made
him forget that he was only an itinerant
parson, and so he told her his ideas about
the future which were very extravagant and
impossibly hopeful. For the time he forgnt
the duty that he owned his church and he
pictured for himself a future, like other men,
a home to-which he could always go, and a
woman and children that would believe that
he was better and greater than all other men.

A man of the world is not given to acting
on impulses; he does not propose to a woman
because the nook they have found is very
pretty and comfortable, with its flowers and
deep easy chairs, and because the music is
very soothing, and love making very easy.
He does not forget that there is very little
music in life, and that most chairs are very
uncomfortable, and that the girl really looks
very commonplace in ber street clothes.
Buat Mallory was not a man of the world,
and as he sa’ by the window of the pretty
frame house and worked himself into the
idea that his future was a very promising
one, he told this girl that it was she who
could bring all this happiness, and without
her love he must live on even as he was now
living until the end.

No sooner had the words passed his lips
than he saw his mistake, and that he had
ruined the little pleasure he had in life by
changing the relations between himself and
the girl. There would be no more dinners
alone now; no long walks after the service
was over. All that was gone now and for-
ever.

« You will forgive me,” he said.

«T have nothing to forgive; it was my
fault. Imnever thought of you in that way
before. I'm very sorry, but I hope you will
always come back when your work brings
you here,” she said. You know how much
we like you; you will always be welcome on
the old footing.”

Mallory moved slowly to the door, twist-
ing his soft black hat in both hands. Nancy
thought that he would leave without saying
anything more, but just as he reached the
floor he walked back to where she sat, and
raising her hand kissed it with a sort of
reverence which she had never known be-
fore. He tried to say something about every-
thing being different now, but the words
were very indistinct, and she failed to catch
their exact meaning.

It was the first proposal the girl bad ever
had, and the honest love of this man struck
a deeper chord than had ever been aroused
in her nature before, She felt as if he had
placed her under some great obligation, and
that she must do something to atone for the
great wrong she had done and the unhappi-
ness she had brought him. ~ With an effort

| ¢he raised herself until her head rested
against the back of the rocking chair on
which shesat. Then shelooked at bim with

Bundy stalked into the room. For a mo-
ment he stood near the open door, glancing
first at the parson, aund n back at the
girl. The blood was in his head, and the
veins stood out in big blue cords from his ill
ill held the girl's
hand in his, us if for protection, and his

shaven face. The p

eyes were fixed on Bundy without the sign
of fear. In the stilluess he could plainly
hear the bees as they biindly hurled them-
selves against the window panes, and the
cocks crowing in the yard, yet he could not
determine what he should say to this man,
whom he knew to be withont mercy or fear
when he was in anger.

It was Bundy who at last lroke the awful
silence. He walked near to the parson, and
seaking him roughly by the shoulder, point-
ed to the open doorway

“You are a coward,” he said. ‘“You
come here because you are an outcast; they
will not have you in the town.. And when
the wen are from howe, you take advantage
of a woman. Leave this place and never
come ba so help—""

But he did not finish his sentence, for the
parson seized the wrist of the hand that rest-
ed on the shoulder in a grasp like a vise,
and then threw it from him as if it were a
thing of itself.

¢ Stop there,” he cried, ‘“ you have gone
far enough. You are not insulting me but
You have taken me in and
been kind to me because I am as you say,
an outcast; but thank God, you or no one
else, can say that I am a coward! I will

your own sister.

leave your house” and I shall never come
back to it, not because you say that I shall
not, but because I love Nancy and because
she does not love me, and because I can
never see her again.

( Coneluded on jfourth page.)

Outrivals all Others.

In<curing coughs, colds, hoarseness, asth
ma, bronchitis, sore throat, and all diseases
of the throat and Inngs, there is one remedy
which is unequalled by any other. We re-
fer to Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup which
has effected many remarkable cares this
season.

el e
Wonderful Benefit.

Rev. Robert C. Parson, Springfield, Ont.,
writes: —*¢ I have been using your Pink Pills,
and have found a wonderful benefit from
them,” This is the verdict of all who use
Pink Pills. Take no substitute and beware
of imitations. KFrom dealers, or post paid,
at fifty cents a box or six boxes for $2.50.
Dr. Williams’ Med. Co., Brockville, Qnt.
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—_Each one muss bear his own burden of
care and toil in relation to the affairs of
this life. To shirk this burden—to lay it
upon others—is unmanly and may be cruel.
We cannot do much to help others unless
we learn first to help ourselves.

et

—During the past half-century—since the
discovery of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla— the average
limit of buman life in civilized countries, has
been considerably lengthened. Ayer’s Sar-
saparilla is every where considered the stand-
ard blood-purifier, the Superior Medicine.

el

—_If the eyes are tired and inflamed from
1oss of sleep, by sitting up late or long tra-
vel, apply in the morning soft white linen,
dripping with hot water—as hot as you
bear it—laying the cloth upon the I

free




