“Professional Cards.
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FrED W. HARRIS.

GILLIS & HARRIS,
Iarrlﬂen. = = S8olicitors,
Notaries Public.
Commissioners for the Province of New
D 'wk'torths State of M h
mmﬁ.m Dunn & G%. sfs%h:mmd

Agents of Bradstreet’s Commerecial A,
m,m Agants for Fire, Marine, an m« “In-

bers of the United S
Ileln e tates Law Association.

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA S00TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFICE IN MIDDLETON,
(Next Door to J. P, Melanson's Jewelry Stors)
Bwvery Thursday.

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

Reliahle Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

& Money to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.

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

Advances made on -REAL ESTATE SECURITY
repay&ble by monthly instalments, covering a
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the mont y balances at 6 per cent per annum.

ance of loan repayable at any time at
o tion of borrower, so long as the monthly in-
lnlllz:‘)ltg are paid, the ce of loan cannot

cal

Mode of eﬂ'ect.ing loans explained, and forms
of aryplioat.lon therefore and all necessary infor-
furnished on application to

J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
Agent at Annapolis,

L R MORSE, B.A, MD, C

OFFICE AT PRESENT:
RESIDENCE OF DR. MORSE,
LAWRENCETOWN.

Lawrencetown, April 26th, 1896,

¥o Lo MILNER,

Barrister, Solicitor, &ec.

4ALL KINDS OF I\bbR{\CE
MONEY TO LOAN

Office opposite Centml Telephone Exchange.
Queen Street, Bridgetown. tf

J. P. GRANT. M.D., CM.

Office over Medical Hall.
Residence: Revere House. Telephone No. 10.
Orders left at Medical Hall with Mr. S'Sy

tf

N.
Weare will receive every attention.

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

-NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.
(RANDOLPﬁ‘S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen 8t., Bridgetown.,

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate. 41y

H. F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halufu, N S.

COMMISSION - MERCHANTS,

i sNb whorzsarE DEALERS IN
Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples

‘Potatoes, Beéf, Lamb Pork
nnd all kmds of Farm Producm.

Spgclal Attentlon given to
Handling of L),ve Stock.

&F Relyrns made smmediately qﬂer dss-
pasgl of goads.

7. B. WHITMAN,

Land Survevyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

A R ANDREWS, M.D, CM.

(EYE,
SpaclamesJ *—EAR,
| THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
Telephone No. 16.

PR M. 6 E MAI{SHALL
DENTIST,

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

A. A. Schaffner, M. D.,

LAWRENCETOWN, N. 8.
Office and residence at MRS. HALL'S,
three doors east of Baptist church.

TeLEpHONE No. 8E

James Primrose, D. D. S.

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

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891,

DEN TlSTRY
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

. Graduate Philadelphia Dental College,

~~~WWiiI'be at his office in Middleton,
the lut' and first weeks of ‘each month.
uiddlaton Qct 3rd, 1801,

0. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

~ ' it
Prompt and satisfactory attention given

to the collection of claims, all other
professional business. B1tf

The Best Returns
~—For the Least Money

ARE OBTAINED FROM THE
OLDEST, LARGEST AND MOST
POPULAR CANADIAN COMP'Y,

Ganada Assuranee Life

COMPANTY.

131y

T AU persons insyring before the 8lst of

Dec., 1804, will obtain o full year’s profit.
8. E. MARSHALL,
Nov. 28th, 1804. tf  Agent, Middleton.

Dlrect Evidence

VOL. 4.
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MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATR
SECURITY,

Fire i i ReiableCompte

s@rSolicitor at Annapolis to Union Bank
wnd - Bank ot Move Sootia,
y

of Halifax,
Am"wlil, N-

BOWKER’S

PURE, FRESH,

firound Bone

AND CHEMICALS.

This Bone is dried and und dail; {, and is
much superior to most of the so.

bone, which is made from weather-}
bones, or bones from which the glue
taken. Taking the glue from bone is like

ing the cream from milk—it is tha richesc pnrt.
This bone contains not only the glue, but all
the properties of W me, being
ground within twelve hours after the animals
are slaughtered.

ALSO THE CELEBRATED

STOCKBRIDGE MANURES.

g)ouble strength.) For Fruit Trees, Strawberry
Potatoes, Onions, Corn and Cranberries,
for old and new bogs

HUGH FOWLER,

General Agent for Annapolis County.

1896! 1896!
SPRING!

The subscriber haa now on hand a large and
complete stock of

Agpieultural Implements,

Buggies, Road Carts,
Pumps, Harnesses,
Team Collars,

PIANOS, - ORGANS,

Sewing Machines.

500 RODS WATEB. PIPE.
2 Ga.rloads of Shingles

expected to arrive in a few days.
&&" Will be sold cheap from car.

ORGANS CLEANED AND REPAIRED.

WRITE FOR PRICE LISTS.

N. H. PHINNEY,

Manager for Annapolis, Queens and Lunen-
burg Counties.
Lawrencetown, N.

A SUPERIOR
ARTICLE

S., April 1st, 1896,

—Or—

FLOUR, CORNMENL,

Rolled Oats and Oatmeal,
Féed Flour;, Middlings,
and Barley Chop

now in stock and for sale af A SMALL AD-
VANCE: ON COST at the store in the

Masonic Building, Granville Street

Al.SO A NICE ASSORTMENT OF
Standard Groceries,

such as Tea, Sugar, bpl‘ces. Canned Goods,
ate., ete.
Soaps from 4¢ up.

Call and examine our stock.
Satisfaction guaranteed,

W. M. FORSYTH.

Bridgetown, April 1st, 1896.

DO YOU
Want a Farm

The subscribers offer for sale that valuable
property known as the

Elias Beals Farm situate at
South Williamston.

It consists of between 175 and 200 acres, is
well-watered, has a young orchard capable of
bearing 300 barrels of apples, is well ‘wooded,
with an abundance of good pasturage, and 1s in
all other respects one of the most desirable pro-
perties to be found in the countfr

This splendid property is only one mile dis-
tant from the progressive town of Lawrence-
town, is within the same distance of two good
svhool houses, and”in many other ways offers
first-class inducements to any person desirous
of following agriculture for a livelihood.

A portion of the purchase money may remain
on;nortga g2e.

For fall gartlcularﬂ apply to either of the
undersigned executors,
JAMES R. CURRELL,
BRIDGETOWN,
ROBT, FrrzZRANDOLPH,
LAWRENCETOWN.

ST. JOHN
PACKETS

Commencing the 1st of April, 1896, the packet
schooners

Temple Bar and Crusade

will make regular trips between Bridgetown
and St. John, touching at all intermediate
ports on the Annapolis River when frcight is
offered. =

Any business entrusted to the Captains of
either will receive prompt attention, ard
patrons mai' rely on having their requirements
sat-sfactorily executed. £

Lime and Salt always on hand at the Bridge-
town warehouse at lowest possible prices.

St. John address: NORTHRUP & Co., South
‘Wharf. For further information apply to
CAP’I‘. J()HSIs LONGMIRE,

ndget,own‘ ‘N. 8.

&2tf

th

for a copy €D of our des-
epiptive pam- g phlet of fapms

For O Sale.

ANNAPOLIS VALLEY

Real Estate Agency-

MANAGERS:

JOHN ERVIN, Solicitor, Brid.getown.
‘W. M. ALCORN, Annapolis Ro

New Departure.

Having added a Boot md Shoe department
to our factory, we are-now prepared to take
your order for a first-class pair of

GCustom Made Boots or Shoes

at lowest prices. Quality good. Satisfac-
tion. guaranteed.
47 Cash paid for Hides and Wool Skins.

Bridgetown I.arrlg‘n 00.
Dec. 11th, 1895.

CAUTION'

persons indebted to the estate of the
lute J AVARD MORSE, either by accounts
or promissory notes, are lumby notified that
all payments of the same must be made to
the unde: ed, a8 no person has been auth-
g %o collect said accounts or

W ‘B.jon.lé.}"“'.’"""
March 10th, 1896,

STRICTLY
For FAMILY Use.

Invented in 1810 by the late Dr. A. Johnson,
Family Physician, Its extraordinary worth,
merit, excellence have satisfied everybody for
nearly a century. n s mnrveloul how many

andd ses it will cure,

Johnson’s
Anodyne
Liniment

It is used and recommended by many physi-
cians everywhere. It is the best, the oldest,
the original. It is unlike any other. It is
superior to all others. Itis not'merely a Lini-
ment, it is the Universal Household Remedy.

For Internal as much as External Use,

It prevents and cures asthma, bronchitis,
colds, coughs, croup, catarrh, colic, cramps,
ctulln, dyspeptic pdn-. diplnheru, zout,

bhacking, hoarseness, h cou,

sore lips, sore throat or l\ln s, la grﬁ) e, chest palus bowel pains nnd kidney pains, It is
the ;ovzreign cure for hi!el‘bunu. brl‘:lses cuts, chaps, cracks. chilblains, lame back, lame
side, mumps, ringworm, stings, scalds, strains, sprains, soreness, stiffness and lwclungs.

The Doctor'. Signature and directions are on every bottle,

lf you can't get it send to us. Price 35 cents;

8. JornsoN & Co., 22 Custom House St., Boston,

six $2.00. Sold by Druggists, Pamphlet free.
itass Sole Proprietors.

CURRY BROS. & BENT,

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Bridgetown Wood

-Working Factory,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.
Contractors = and = Builders.

A WORD IN THE EAR OF THE WISE MAN SUFFICETH.

There are many wise men in Annapolis Valley, and some of them have and others bave not
caught on to our whisger of last spring thnt we had come to BndFuo\\ n to stay, and asking for

their patronage. we have been h

ere a year, and have ¢

one $30,000 worth of business,

erecting buildings in Hamn Windsor, Yarmouth, Ammpoln Bridgetown, Berwick, Aylesford,
and other towns, and we flatter ourselves we have given satisfaction and carried out our obliga-

tions to the letter.

‘We have paid our factory help reﬁulnrly ev er\ fortnight, thereby distributing over $4000.00 in
i

cash amengst the storekeepers in Bridgelown and

vieinity during the t year. Our aim is to

double that this year, and we solicit the assistance of the public to enable us to do se.
We take this opportunity ef thanking those who have entrusted their work to our care, and

| would ask for a continuance of their favors.

£ We are ready for 1896 business, and have just added to vu
with all the latest improvements ina HOT BLAST DRY KIL

rN}xlnnt a New Dry House
+ 80 that we can dry out

green lumber in six days, We can now supply

Dry Lumber, Sheathing, Flooring, Mouldings of all kinds, Wood

Mantles, Counters, Store and

Church Fittings, Sashes, Doors,

and Factory work of every description at short notice.

We consider ours the best equipped factory in the Valley.
We are ready to handle any kind of buxldmﬁ no
matter what its dimensions, and will attend to all orders for repairs, shingling and remodelling |

our whole time and attention to our business.

houses puuctually.

‘We are all practical m(‘n and give

Plans, Specifications and Estimates can be had of us at small cost.

24 We have just received direct from British Columbia ome earload B, C,
on the way Whitewood and Quartered Oak.

Shingles, Clapboards. lee.

On hand:
Nails, Paper, ete., and a large stock of

Cedar, and

(‘ement. l_’.l-lt'er. n-lr, l.nhu_.

SPRUCE AND EBINEHE .L_.UMBER

| still.

Hidden in l Cedar Chest.

Her dainty summer wudrobe lay

On sofa, table, chair and bed,

All ready to be put away

With orris root and sweet sachet.

““ This tennis gown goes first,” she said;
“'Twill do another season yet.

(I had it on the day we met.)

‘* This hat, all smothered up in veils,

Is quite passe; I'm sure of that.”

She paused; above the autumn gales
She seemed to hear the flap of sails.

‘‘ He always liked me in this hat;

This chkﬂt, too, he thought divine—
T’ll keep it, tho' 'tis stained with brine,

** This parasol, all lined with red,
I cannot use sgain next year.

How many foolish things be said,
While holding it above my head,
And meant not one of them, ’tis clenr,
(I tear the cover from the stalk—

"Tis lucky parasols can't talk.)

This dancing dress, although quite new,
Is soiled about the hem, I see.

He made me walk out in the dew

(I went quiet willingly, ’tis true,)

To that gnarled seat beneath the tree.
This little rip, too, in the lace,

Was made there in that very plnce

** This morning suit of white plque—
I wore it when he said good by.

I never liked that suit some way—
I'll give it to the maid to-day.”

She closed the chest down with a sigh.
Beneath the silent cedar lid

A girl's dead dream of Jove lay hid.

—Ella Wheeler Wilcoz.
Select Literature,
The Sin of Liberty Fowler.

By Florence Hallowell Hoyt in Ladies’ World.

CHAPTER L

Ain’t that the six-o’clock train whistlin’,
Eunice?”

‘ No, it ain’t. It's only half-past five.
Can’t you see the clock?”

I thought maybe the clock might be
slow.”

“Well, it win’t. You're awfully fidgety,
Lurella. I do wish to the land you'd keep
That makes five times you’ve got up
'n’ gone to that winder.”

Mrs. Fowler smiled constrainedly. She
never thought of resenting anything her sis-
ter said to her. Eunice was five years the
elder, and of an imperious disposition.
There were other reasons, also, why resent-
ment would have been out of place as well

SCOTT &

MERGHANT TAILORS .

CROZIER,

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8,

THAT CAN BE HAD IN THE COUNTY.

All Coods marked down to the very lowest price, and

satisfaction guaranteed to all who favor us with their order. |

#2rCall and inspect goods and you will be convinced that you can get better BAR-

GAINS from us than you can elsewhere.

A LARGE ORDER! OF

3 SLYRVAEE

HAS JUST

WEDDING

ARRIVED.

PRESENTS

never so beautiful or so low before.

WATCHES!

We are overstocked with Watches, so
will make A BIG CUT ON THEM.
Call, get prices and examine them, and if
you want a good time keeper do not let

this chance go by.

Joay E. SANCTON & SON,

W atchmakers

and Jewellers.

STARTLING
INDUCEMENTS!

As the Spnn% Season is now rapidly 3£proachin 3
e town, county and elsew!

households in t!
their dwellings new appointments in

doubtless there are many
ere who have decided upon placing in

FURNITURE -———

and it is to those that the old and

REED & SONS, and now under their m:

J. B
ement, wish to call attentlou by

reliable Furnishing House, formerly

anag
acquainting them with the fact that for the next few weeks

Mnlns of an Exceptional Nature in Parlor Suits, Bedroom Suits,

Side Boards, efc., will be offered.

All persons requiring anything in
will take the trouble to call,

glete, and that man

the line of HOUSE FURNITURE who

1 find that our stock is thorough and com.
of the articles are offered at PRICES Tﬂg
'ROVE O‘I‘HERWI%E THAN SATISFACTORY. Call and mspect.

T CANNOF

Tot

Undertakmg'

at Ha

e ugual
be fmlad in store at
Granville Street, a branch has been o

stock always to
e establishment on

who

give evepy e requ

ned
ptopn, under the mnagement of MAR. JOHN E. l"AI!NSW()se

ofthe public.

Crocker’s Pickles

MIXED PICKLES

Prepared and put up at the

ANNAPOLIS VALLEY VINEGAR AND PICKLE FACTORY

in Pure Oider Vinegar. rle: or

C. . R OROOKER, P

Ten Gallon Kegs. Satisfaction
teed.

HAER
‘¥ ¢an’t help feelin’ anxious to know what
luck Liberty’s had,” she said deprecatingly,
as ghe resumed her seat in the big wooden
rocker, *‘She’s tried so hard to get work,
and seems like this was her last chance.”
“ Well, I guess I'm just as anxious as you
;” Mrs. Doan’s tone was that of one whose
just rights and privileges had been under-
valued. “‘But as to this bein’ her last chance,
I guess she needn't to walk you ’'n’ herself
into the poor -house, less’'n she’s a min’ to.
There’s Elias Tupper ready to give her a
good home this minute. What if he has got
four children? He's got a good farm and
the best dairy anywheres about. Liberty’s
right down foolish to give him the cold
shoulder. As to that Walter Scudder, there
ain’t the least use in the world waitin’ for
him. He won’t never be able to marry her
—not as long as his mother’s livin’.”

Mrs. Fowler was piecing a quilt. Her
bands shook. She glanced up at her sister,
a frightened, humble look on her face. She
was a small, frail woman, who had the ap-
pearance of a confirmed invalid. She was a
striking contrast to Eunice Doan, who was
tall and stout, and looked as if she had never
had a day’s illness in her life. This was Mrs,
Doan’s home. The little house in which
Mrs. Fowler and her daughter had lived
stood almost opposite, across the street.
But when Liberty had lost her place in the
paper mill at Eastwood, they had been
obliged to make a change. They had not
been able to save anything from Liberty’s
wages, and after a few weeks, starvation had

| stared them in the face. Then Mrs. Doan

had said they must come to live with her.
She was poor too, but she had a widow’s
pension of twelve dollars a month, and went
out by the day to “‘do tailorin’ ” whenever
an opportunity offered. She didn't really
want her sister and niece with her, but
neither did she want to see them go to the
poor-house. She felt that she had no choice
in the matter.

It almost broke Mrs. Fowler’s heart to
give up her home and become wholly depend-
ent upon her sister, and Liberty found it
very bitter. She wasa proud, sensitive girl,
and she shrunk under her aunt’s frequent
allusions to her dependence, and found it
difficult to bear in silence the advice and
suggestions Mrs. Doan heaped upon her.
Sometimes she was obliged to grind her
teeth together in order to keep back some
angry retort which sprang to her lips. She
was constantly trying to bear in mind how
much she and her mother owed to her aunt.

Liberty had received a better education
than most girls of her acquaintance. She
had gone to echool regularly until her father’s
death, When that event occurred she was
seventeen and full of the vigor and ambition
of youth. She comforted her father when
he worried about leaving behind him so little
of this world's goods. He had always been
one of the easy sort, content with his humble
surroundings. He regretted this when his
time came to die.

¢ You'll have to take care of your mother
now, Liberty,” he said. ‘‘ There ain’t any-
body to help you.”

“ I won't need anyone to help me,” Liber-
ty answered bravely. ‘I can doit. Don’t
you worry, father.”

The dying man smiled faintly.

“Don’t you ever forget your father was a
soldier, daughter,” he said.

The day after the funeral Liberty went to
Eastwood, twelve miles distant, and secured
a place in the paper mills there. She had
kept it seven years, and then hard times
had made it necessary for the proprietors of
the mills to reduce their force, and Liberty
had been one of those dismissed.

She had tried in vain to find work else-
where. Men and women all over the land
were begging for employment, and there
was none for them. So, after staving off the
evil day as long as possible, Liberty and her
mother were forced to go to Mrs. Doan’s.

They had now been there three months,
and Liberty was beginning to feel that even
the poor-house would be preferable as a
home, when one day she learned that the
Eastwood mills were taking back some of
their discharged hands, as trade had revived
a little.

Liberty scarcely slept at all that-might.
When morning came she borrowed sufficient
mmy from her aunt to pay her fare, and

‘I don’t guess you'll get your place back,
though,” Mrs. Doan said, as she set before
her niece the hastily prepared breakfast.
““It's more'n likely to be a waste o’ money
goin’ there. Seems like you'd got into &
spell o’ bad luck, you 'n’ your mother.
You'd better take my advice an’ be a little
pleasant to Elias Tupper. Next thing you
know you'll drive him off 'n’ he won’t never
come back. You know weli’s I do that any
other girl in Fairfield would just jump at
him.”

Liberty frowned, but said nothing. She
swallowed a cup of tea, put on her hat and
jacket and went out, wishing with all her
heart that Elias Tupper would go away and
never come back. She was sick of his very
name,

As she opened the front gate she looked
across the street at the little house in which
she had been born. It was unoccupied and
all the shutters were closed. It had the
desolate look which seems to settle like a
pall upon all unoccupied houses. Liberty
felt very bitter and rebellious as she looked
at it. She and her mother had been so con-
tented there. If she were so fortunate as to
secure work at the paper mills, they could
move back at once. In any event, they
cculd not stay much longer at her aunt’s. A
move of some sort must be made. Perhaps
it would be to the poor farm. She had vis-
ited the poor-farm once with her aunt, who
had known one of the old women domiciled
there. Liberty remembered how sorry she
had felt for that old woman, whose husband
and children were dead, and whose other
relatives had found her a burden too great
to be borne.

‘“ And now,” she thought, with a swelling
heart, ‘‘perhaps my mother’ll have to go
there. But I've tried to keep my promise to
father. I hope he knows that.”

At home her mother spent an anxious day.
It seemed to her that she had never known
a day pass go slowly. She would have liked
to sit by the side window of the kitchen,
which commanded a view of the road, but
Mrs. Doan objected.

** You know well's I do, Laurella, that
you'll be all wore out 'n’ hev a headache if
you keep your eyes on that road the whole
endurin’ time,” she said; ‘’n’ it won’t make
Liberty come ro sooner.”

Mrs. Fowler submitted meekly, and kept
the old rocker by the stove. It was early
in the spring and the weather was cold and
raw. She thought of Liberty while she
pieced together the red and white patches
for a quilt. She wondered if the child had
worn her overshoes and taken her umbrella.
She bad not been up when Liberty left.

Mrs. Doan occupied herself most of the
afternoon in darning and putting new braid
on an old rug which belonged to the * best
room.” She was a good manager. If she
hadn’t been they could never have got along
at all on her small income. She made a lit-
tle go a long way, and she was very careful.
There were never any little leaks in her
housekeeping. She turned, patched and
dyed her garments, and succeeded in always
presenting a respectable appearance. She
was devoutly thankful for her pension. It
was something she could depend upon as
long as she lived. She thought it a great
pity that since Renben Fowler had to die,
he hadn't died of wounds or disease contract-
ed in the service of his country, and thereby
left to his widow a lien on the Government.
It seemed to Mrs. Doan a great mistake,
though she admitted reluctantly when speak-
ing of it, that she couldn’t exactly blame
Reuben., He had been a brave soldier,
though he had borne no scars. And he had
loved his country. He had shown this by
giving the name of Liberty to the little
daughter born to him two years after the
close of the war. Mrs. Doan thought it an
outlandish name at first, but she had grown
used to the sound of it. She never gave a
thought to it now.

CHAPTER IL

When the old black-wood clock in a cor-
ner of the kitchen struck six, Mrs. Doan
pulled the table out from the wall into the
middle of the room, and put the tea-pot on
the stove.

““ There's your train whistlin’ at last, Lu-
rella,” she said.

Mrs. Fowler thus encouraged, ventured to
rise and approach the side window. It was
nearly dusk in the kitchen, but she could
see some distance down the road. The sta-
tion was at the foot of a cross-road, and
there was a hiil to climb on the way from it
to where Mrs. Doan lived. Presently the
anxious watcher saw the figure of a girl on
the crest of the hill. It was Liberty, and
she came on slowly, her arms hanging
straight down.

““She walks like she was all beat out,”
said Mrs. Doan, peering over her sister’s
shoulder. ‘I guess she didn’t get her place
back. Well, I didn't expect she would.”

Mrs. Fowler's heart sank like lead into
her hreast. She had hard work to keep
from erying. She didn’t try to make any
rejoinder, but went back to her seat by the
stove. She felt terribly weak all at once.
She heard the sound of footsteps on the lit-
tle path leading around the house to the
back door, then the door opened and Liberty
came in.

She was a pale, slender girl with dark
eyes and hair. There was a look of suffer-
ing and repression on her thin face. She
was dressed entirely in black, which in-
creased her pallor.

“JIc'n tell by your locks you had your
errant for nothin’,” her aunt began at once.
“] told you ’fore you started just how
'twould be.”

The ghost of a smile quivered for an in-
stant on the girl’s thin lips.

“] got work,” she said, in a level tone.
“I'm to begin Monday.”

 You don’t say!” her aunt wheeled around
from the stove, a dish in one hand and a
spoon in the other. *Well, 'n’ what pay
you goin’ to get?”

¢ Ten dollars & week.”

“TFor the land’ssake! Why, that’s more’n
you got before. Well, you are in luck!
But there’s your car fare. That takes a good
deal.”

“Yes,” Liberty sighed, ‘““and I won’t be
able to come back on this train either, like
I used to. I can’t come till the one that
gets here at half-past ten.”

¢ And got to go in on the six-thirty?”

“No, I'll take the eight o'clock. My
work won’t begin till nine.”

¢ Then it ain’t the same place you had be-
fore?”

“No.”

Liberty had taken off her black jacket and
turban hat, and was standing by the stove
warming her hands. Her dress was perfect-
ly plain, but it fitted her to perfection.
There was a certain style about her clothes,
poor as they were, which the other girls in
the village tried in vain to imitate.

Mrs. Fowler hadn’t spoken a word, but
her eyes had never left her daughter’s face,
There was & look on :lut beloved face to-

: came in.
¢ Hale said she had run in to see if Mrs. Doan

it

night which the didn’t und, d
She couldn’t have described it had she at-
tempted to do so.

T1hat intent gaze seemed to disturb the
girl. Suddenly she fell on her knees by the
old rocker and leaned her head against her
mother’s shoulder.

“ We can move back to our own house on
Monday, mother,” she whispered. *‘I know
you'll be glad.”

Mrs. Doan had lighted the lamp on the
table, and it flared up brightly, shining fall
on Liberty's face. There was a tangible
beauty about it, in spite of its thinness and
pallor. The dark hair was brushed straight
back from a broad, low forehead and gath-
ered in a knot at the back of the head.
There was no attempt whatever at a soften-
ing effect.

Mrs. Doan’s sharp ears caught Liberty’s
whisper, low as it was. Her gaunt face
reddened, her keen blue eyes looked with a
steady sharpness at her niece.

““ You'd better speak right out if you've
got anything to say,” she observed, in a tone
of  offense. ‘‘I guess you're talkin’ about
movin’ back to your own house. Well, I
ain’t goin’ to put anything in the way of
your goin’, 'n’ I don’t expect no gratitude
for what I've done for you, neither.”

“We are grateful, Aunt Eunice,” ssid
Liberty, rising. ‘I don’t know what we’d
have done but for you. We’ll never forget
it as long as we live.”

Mrs. Doan looked slightly molified.

“I don’t know’s I've done more’n my
duty,” she said, a little stiffly, *“but some
folks ain’t so perticler about duty when their
hands has to go in their pockets.”

I guess that’s true, Aunt Eunice.”

“Of course it's true. Come, supper’s
ready. A cup o’ tea'll do you good, Lib-
erty.”

They all sat down to the table, Mrs. Fow-
ler with a pillow at her back. It tired her
to sit for even a short time in a straight
chair, unless she had something soft at her
back. Liberty never forgot to supply the
pillow. She was always very tender with
her mother, The meal was a very simple
one; fried potatoes, bread, honey and tea.
Liberty said she wasn’t hungcy, she drank
only a cup of tea. Her mother kept looking
at her anxiously, but said nothing. Mrs.
Doan urged her to take some of the honey,
and when the girl declined with a shake of
the head, the aunt said she was too proud to
eat it for the reason that it was a preseut
from Elias Tupper. She had a mind to tell
him that all the honey on his farm wouldn’t
sweeten some folks.

Just as they had finished washing and
putting away the dishes there was a knock
at the door, and Mrs. Hale and her daughter
They were near neighbors. Mrs.

could make over an old suit of Mr. Hale’s
clothes for a littls nephew she had lately
adopted. She said she didn’t want the
child to cost her any more than she could
belp, for Mr. Hale hadn’t wanted her to
take him.

While this matter was being discussed Ida
Hale talked to Mrs. Fowler and Liberty.
She was quite pretty; her strong yellow hair
was braided and twisted into a tight knot,
her complexion was delicate and her eyes
pleasant. She smiled a good deal without
apparent cause. While she talked she stared
at Liberty. At last she asked what made
Liberty so quiet.

““She’s all beat out, answered Mrs. Fow-
ler. ““She’s been to Eastwood all day.”

A sudden light illumined Ida’s blue eyes.
She sat up straight, with an air of interest.
““I suppose you ain’t heard about that me-
dium over to Eastwood?” she said.

Mrs. Hale turned around sharply. Her
quick ears had caught her daughter’s ques-
tion.

‘“ Now, Ida, don’t you go to tellin’all that
stuff,” she said.

““I was just goin’ to tell 'what Mis’ Rudd
said, maw.” .

*“Well, you needn’t to. It ain’t worth
tellin’. Mis’ Rudd oughter know bettern
to spread such tales.”

““ She said she saw it, maw; you know she
did.”

“I can’t help what she said. "You ain’t
got no call to go roun’ repeatin’ such foolish-
ness.”

““I guess you better tell what you're talk-
in’ ’bout, now you've got far’s this,” said
Mrs. Doan. I guess we'd hear it from
Mrs. Rudd, anyway. She comes over here
real offen.”

¢ Oh, I don’t know’s I min’ tellin’.” Mrs.
Hale unpinned her black and gray plaid
shawl and threw it back. “‘ It’s all foolish-
ness, though. Mis’ Rudd went over to
Eastwood last Thursday to see her sister,
Ann Prior. She ain’t been there for years,
for all it’s only twelve milesoff. Mis’ Prior,
she took her to see a medium that’s been in
Eastwood for quite a spell. He has settin’s
any time in the day, 'n’ he gets messages
from the dead. Mis’ Rudd’s sister got a
message from her husband, 'n’ he’s been
dead twelve years.”

“For the land’s sake!” ejaculated Mrs.
Doan.

Mrs. Fowler was listening intently, lean-
ing forward, with her hands clasped over
her knees. Liberty did not appear to be
conscious of anything that was going on.
She was lying back in her chair, her head
resting against the chimney-piece, her eyes
closed. She looked exhausted.

¢ It seems awful queer,” said Ida, smiling.
‘“ Mis’ Rudd was all carried away with it.
She wanted to get a measage from her little
Milt, but that control said Milt was too
weak, 'n’ that spirits had to have time to
settle into their new conditions before they
could communicate. Milt ain’t been dead
but four weeks, you know.”

¢ Well, of all the things!” ejaculated Mrs.
Doan. ‘It must be mighty interestin’. I
never heard tell before of such doin’s. I've
a min’ to go over 'n’ hev a settin’ myself.
What doee he charge?”

“ Fifty cents,” answered Ida.

““That's high enough, dear knows!
I guess I can get my money’s worth.”

But

““Oh, you’d be sure to. But you ought to |

go to one of the evenin’ meetin’s, if you're
goin’,” Ida Hale said. ¢ Mis’ Rudd’s sister
went once. They called it a seunce, Mis’
Prior said they all set 'round in a circle, 'n’
the lights was all put out, 'n’ bime-bye music
begun to play, 'n’ then hands was stuck out
trom behin’ a curtain, 'n’ when the lights
was turned on again all the folks had flowers
in their laps. They was spirit flowers, Mis'
Rudd said. I on’y wish I'd been there. I
never go anywhere, maw keeps me 8o strict.”
Ids tossed her head, her expression mutin-
ous.

“T wonder, now, if the spirits really did
bring ’em?” queried Mrs. Fowler.

Liberty’s eyes opened suddenly. She sat
up straight, and looked at her mother with
an expression of terror and dismay.

“ No, of course not, mother,” she said, in
& decided voice. . ** Don’t you believe a word
of it. I don’t say spirits don’t come back to | the

earth; there’s lots of things we don’t under-
stand; but that man over to Eastwood is &
fraud. He's just doip’ all this for money.
It’s his way to make a livin’. Perhaps he
feels he’s got a right to, but I don’t want
you believing in him.”

‘“Well, I do think,” said Mrs. Doan, *“ you
talk like your mother was a ignerent child,
Liberty. She's got & right to her own no-
tients, same’s other folks, I gness. If I fin'
I ¢’n afford it I'm goin’ over to one o’ them
seunces, 'n’ I'm goin’ to take Lurella along.”

Liberty stood up; her eyes blazed; there
was a patch of red on either thin cheek—a
sure sign, as her mother knew, of intense
mental agitation.

““She sha’n’t go,” she said, a ring of fear
in her voice. **I tell you,shesha'n't. She’s
too delicate; she couldn’t stand it. I won’t
let her go. I heard about that man to-day.
Some of the girls at the paper mill had been
to see him, He'e imposed on them, I won’t
have my mother—" Shestopped short, took
a few steps forward in an uncertain ways
then all at once she swayed suddenly, threw
up her hands with a low cry, and fell sense-
less on the floor.

( T'o be continued. )

CIIRED 0l" SCIATICA.

The BExperience of a Bruce
County Farmer.

SUFFERED 80 SEVERELY THAT HE BECAME
ALMOST A HELPLESS CRIPPLE—IS AGAIN
ABLE TO BE ABOUT HIS WORK AS WELL
AS EVER.

(From the Walkerton Telescope.)

During the past few years the T'elescope
has published many ts giving the
particulars of cures from the use of Dr.
Williame’ Pink Pills. They were all so well
authenticated as to leave no doubt as to their
complete truthfulness, but had any doubt
remained its last vestige would have been re-
moved by a cure which has recently come
under our personal observation. It is the
case of Mr. John Allen, a prominent young
farmer of the township of Greenock. Mr.
Allen is so Well known in Walkerton and the
vicinity adjoining it, that a brief account of
his really remarkable recovery from what
seemed an incarable disease will be of inter-
est to our readers. During the early part of
the summer of 1895, while working in the

bush, Mr. Allen was seized with what appear«
ed to him to be rheumatic pains in the back
and ghoulders. At first he regarded it as
but a passing attack, and thought that it
would disappear in a day or two. On the
contrary, however, he daily continued to
grow worse, and it was not long before he
had to give up work altogether. From the
back the pains shifted to his right leg and
bip where they finally settled and so com-
pletely helpless did he_become that he was
unable to do more than walk across the room
and then only with the aid of crutches. Of
course he consulted the doctors, but none of
them seemed able to do him any good. Peo-
ple in speaking of his case, always spoke pity-
ingly, it being generally thought that he had
passed from the world of activity, and that
he was doomed to live and die a cripple.
We are free to confess that this was our own
view of the matter, and our surprise, there-
fore, can be readily imagined when some few
weeks ago, we saw this self-same John Allen
driving through the town on the top of a
large load of grain. - Great however, as was
our surprise at first, it became still greater
when on arriviog at the grist mill, he pro-
ceeded to jump nimbly from the load, and
then with the greatest apparent ease began
to unload the heavy bags of grain. Curious
to know what it was that bad brought this
wonderful change, we took the first con-
venient opportunity to ask him. * Well,”
said he in reply, ‘I am as well a man as I
ever was, and I attribute my cure to Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills, and to nothing else.
Mr. Allen then gave us in a very frank man-
ner, the whole story of his sickness, and his
cure, the chief points of which}we have set
forth above. After consulting two-physicians
and finding no relief, he settled down to the
conviction that his case was & hopeless gne.
He lost confidence in medicines, and when
it was suggested that he should give Pink
Pills a trial, he at first absolutely refuged.
However, his friends persisted and finally he
agreed to give them a trial. The effect was
beyond his most sanguine expectations, as
the Pink Pills have driven away every trace
of his pains and he is able to go about his
work as usual. As might be expected Mr.
Allen is loud in his praise of Pink Pills, and
was quite willing that the facts of his case
should be given publicity, hoping that it
might catch the eye of someone who was
similarly sfflicted.-

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills act directly upon
the blood and nerves, bunilding them anew
and thus driving disease from the system.
There is no trouble due to either of these
causes which Pink Pills will not cure, andjin
hundreds of cases they have restored patients
to health after all other remedies had failed.
Ask for Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills and take
nothing else. The genuine are always en-
closed in boxes, the wrapper around which
bears the full trade mark “Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills for Pale People.” May be had
from all dealers or sent post paid on receipt
of 50 cents & box or six boxes tor $2.50 by ad-
dressing the Dr. Williams Medicine Co.,
Brockville, Ont.

T6"Take Part in Halifax Carnival.

Barry and Bubear have written to Secre-
tary Macllreith, of the carnival committee,
that they will take part in the single and
double scull With Wingate and
Haines they wilaorm the English four-oared
crew—the same four who were in the Austin,
Texas, regatta. Crews are assured from
Toronto, Boston and St. Jobn. This will
make the largest number of first-class starters
in a four-oared race since the Centennial re-
gatta at Philadelphia in 1876, — Hz. Herald,

nnmtupleu Dead.
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