onal Cards.

MI OWENl
(RRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

m h A 11, P r o i,
—~WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,

{Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store)
Bvery Thursday.

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

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

#a@rMoney to loan on Real Hstate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.

ROVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.

vances made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY

repayable by monthly instalments, covering a

of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on

monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum,

of loan repayable at any time at

of borrower, 80 Iouﬁ as the monthly in-

ts are paid, the balance of loan cannot

be called for.

Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms

of l&l));lcaﬁon therefore and all necessary infor-
ma furnished on application to

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

Agent at Annapolis.

Gate.

H. E. Giuus. FRED. W. HARRIS.

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, - = Solicitors,
Notaries Public.

ommissioners for the Province of New
Brunswick.

“ommissioners for the State of Massachusetts.

Agents of R. G. Dunn & Co, St. John and

Halifax.
Agents of Bradstreet’s Commercial Agency.
Jeneral Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-

surance.
Members of the United States Law Association.
Real Estate Agents.

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SO0TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

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

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate. 4ly

G. O GATES,
PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N. 8.
PRRACTICAL MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN
Pianos & Organs.
Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American
and Canadian Instruments. Tuning and re

ring a specialty. Visits Annapolis Valley
wice a year. Old instruments taken in ex-
change for new. Over twenty year’s ex-
perience.
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NOT SOMETHING FOR NOTHING

—BuUT—

SIMPLY THAT WE DEFY COMPETITION

——IN THE—

TAILORING LINE

TRIMMINGS 1 have the

Black, and the Blue is the best Indigo.

second to none.

FRANK

MEDICAL HALL BLOCK. -

Besides having a First-Class Stock of CLOTHS and

Celebrated ‘““Tyke” Serge.

It is a cloth of the highest character and especially sound colors. The Black is 8 direct

REMEMBER I guarantee my stock to be of the highest order, and the prices are as
low as can be put for first-class stock, and the work turned out of this establishment is

SCOTT.

GRANVILLE STREET.

Dr. J. Woodbury’s

HORSE LINITMENT

Is Infallibly the Cure for

Horse Distemper, Coughs, Colds, Thickness in Wind,
Enlargement of Glands, Affections of Kidneys,

AND APPLIED EXTERNALLY

T HAS NO HQUAT.

ten times the cost.

In 1892 this Liniment had a sale of 25,000 bottles.
Anyone who has ever used it would not be without it for
Write to us for testimonials.

F. L. SHAFNER, =

PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOTTLE Sold by all Druggists and General Dealers.

- PROPRIETOR.

MANUFACTURED at BOSTON, MASS., and MIDDLETON, N. S.

W. G. Parsons, B. A,

Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.
MIDDLETON, - - - N. S.
s Office,—** Dr Gunter” building.

J. B. KINNEY,
Architect and Civil Engineer.

esigns, Plans, Specifications and Estimates
furnished for ali classes of buildin(%.

Office at residence of Wm. E. Reed, Bridge-

own, N. 11y

A R ANJREWS, M.D, C.ML

e J EYE,
Spmzlaltms| EAR,
it THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
Telephone No. 16.

*pR. M. 6. E. MARSHALL;
- DENTIST,

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

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 of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891,

DENTISTRY
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

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

38tf

25 tf
@

S
P. C. MELANSON,
~—DEALER IN—

WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY SILVER-
WARE, SPECTACLES, Ete.
Repairing Neatly and Promptly Done.

NOTICE.—Any foods sold by me which do
not prove to be as I represent them, the pur-
chaser upon returning the article will receive
the sum of $20.00,

Middleton, N, 8., September, 1833

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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

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

PALFREY'S

CARRIAGE SHOP

—AND—

REPAIR ROOMS.

Oorner Queen and Water 8ts.

THE subscriber is pre; d to furnish the
public with all kinds of Carriages and
es, Sleighs and Pungs, that may be

Best of Stock used in all classes of work.
Painting, Repairing and Vanishing executed
ina manner.

ARTHUR PALFREY.
Bridgetown. Oct. 22nd. 1890, Wy

ADMINISTRATOR'S NOTICE!

ALL persons having legal demands s{;ﬂins
the estate of SINCLAIR ROLSOR, late
Havelock, in the County of Annapolis, farmer,
d\ﬂ’ are uested to render the
0 y atl
date

Stock-Taking
Clearance Sale

FOR THE NEXT 30 DAYS
Everything in the Store
will be sold at a

GREAT SAGRIFIGE

70 REDUCE STOCK.

A nice lot of New Cloths
just received a week ago.

| guarantee Fit or no Sale!

¢

A. J.
MERCHANT TAILOR. -

MORRISOIN,

- MIDDLETON. N. S.

CREAT INDUCEMENTS

Offered during the Holidays and until the middle of January, to gell stock befor
moving to our New and most Commodious Building,

101 to 103 Barrington Street,

(Formerly A. Stephen & Son’s Furniture Warerooms.)

BE SOLD LOW.)

PIANOS BY THE BEST MAKERS.

NEW PIANOS from $250 to $650
SEVERAL PIANOS TAKEN IN EXCHANGE (

ONLY LITTLE USED AND WILL

SECOND-HAND PIANOS, IN GOOD ORDER, from $75 to $200.

LARGE NUMBER OF

USED) from $50 to $100.

H. R. PIERCE, Agent, Wilmot.

ORGANS

BY THE BEST MAKERS, AND IN PRICE FROM §75 to $250. g
SECOND-HAND ORGANS (SOME ONLY SLIGHTLY

Repairing and Tuning attended to by eompeient staff of wopkmen.

MILLER BROTHERS,

116 AND 118 GRANVILLE ST.

BLACKSMITHS NOTICE!

Middleton, October 10th, 1894.

We have just added a Complete Line of

REFINED BAR

and offer at a VERY LOW PRICE. Also in stock

Iron and Steel Shoe Nails and Rasps

AT OUR USUAL LOW PRICES.

IRON,

Get our Quotations before buying.
WALKER, HANSON & CO-

Saved

Mrs. C. J. WoorprmnGE, of Wortham,
Texas, saved the life of her child by the
use of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral.

“QOne of my children had Croup. The
ecase was attended by our physician, and was
supposed to be well under control. One
night T was startled by the child’s hard
breathing, and on going to it found it stran-

ling. It had nearly ased to breathe.
ealizing that the child larming condition
had become possible in spite of the medicines
ven, I reasoned that such remedies would
e of no avall.
Ayer's Cherry Pec
the child three doses,
anxiously waited res . From the moment
the Pecto s given, the child’s breathing
grew e d, in a short time, she was
slecping q y and breathing naturally.
The child is alive and well to-day, and I do
C te to say that Ayer's Cherry Pee-
ved her life.”

AYER’S
Cheiry Pectoral

Prenared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Prompitoact,suretocure

IN THE SUPREME COURT. 1894

In the matter of the petition of JOHN MOR-
GAN, for the foreclosure of a mortgage
made by RUFUS E. DEWOLFE, during
the lifetime of the said RUFUS E. DE-
WOLFE, since deceased, to thesaid JOHN
MORGAN.

To be sold at Public Auction, by the Sheriff
of the County of Annapolis, or his deputy, at
the Court House in Bridgetown, in said County
of Annapolis, on

Saturday, the 2nd day of March,
A.D. 1895, at 2 o'clock in the afternoon.

Pursuant to an order of foreclosure and sale
made herein and dated the 29th day of Junuary,
A.D. 1895, unless before the day of sale the
amount due and costs are paid to the said John
Morgan, or into court, all the estate, right, title,
and interest and equity of redemption of the
said Rufus E. DeWolfe, and which he had here-
in at the time he made the mortgage herein
foreclosed, and of all persons claiming or -en-
titled by, through or under the said Rufus E.
DeWolfe, of, in and to all that certain tract or

rcel of land situated at Middleton, in the
Jounty of Annapolis, known as the Brown
farm, bounded and described as follows, that is
tosay:

Beginning at a certain stake forty-seven
chains and fifty links from the Annapolis River
at the south-east angle of land owned by the
heirs of the late Peter Middlemas, lot No. 30;
thence running southwardly the course of
Frank Burbidge’s land to the main Post
Road; thence westwardly along the north
side of said road twenty-five rods; thence
turning and crossing the said road and
following the west line of land owned by
the heirs of the late Guilford Wheelock to the
aforesaid river; thence westwardly along the
north bank of said *iver to the east line of Lot
Twentv-Nine, now owned and occupied by
Alice Parker DeWolfe; thence northwardly
along said line forty
links, or until it come the south line of the
aforesaid Middlemas’ lJands; thence eastwardly
along said line to the place of beginning con-
taining by estimation ninety-five acres more or
less, together with all and singular the build-
ings and appurtenances thereto belonging or in
anywise appertaining.

TrrMs:—Ten per cent deposit at time of sale;
remainder on delivery of deed.

J. AVARD MORSE.
High Sheriff of Annapolis County.
0. T. DANIELS, Solicitor of Petitioner John
Morgan.
Annapolis, January 30th, 1895.

HAWKER,

44 5i

IT HAS CURED HUNDREDS
of cases considered hopeless after all other rem
edies had failed. Do not despair, take courage,
be persuaded, and try this truly wonderful
medicine.

IT WILL CURE YOU.

For sale by all Druggists and general dealers,
Price 25 and 50 ots. a bottle.
Manufactured by

HAWKER MEDICINE CO., Lid.,

8t. John, N, B.

What Every Household Wants

~IS A—

BABY F00D WARMER

It will warm the baby food or heat the bache-
lor's shaving water. And it is indispensible in
a sick room, and useful in a dozen other ways.

The baby food warmer is a lot of wires woven
together so as to fit the top of any sized lamp
chimney. It will warm a pint of water in three
or four minutes.

It will not brake nor smoke the chimney.

To introduce this we will sell
them for the next 15 days at
10c. each.

For sale at the New Store and

Kitehen Fupnishing Depot !
HARRIS & HATFIELD,

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL. .

ALSO A i'—ULL LINE OF
Iron and Lead Pipe, Pumps,
Sinks, and Bath Tubs,

ex‘ewit,hlu twelve months from
; an persons indebted to
said estate are requested to make i diat
payment to
WILLIAM WORTHYLAKE,
Administrator.
Brighton, Digby Co., N.S., June 27th, 1804, 1y

KECUTOR'S NOTICE!

b6 antate 0f KLEAS BEALS, late of Wik

ton, in'the County of An A

et ‘ﬁmemmﬁ
reof, and all per to said

im

INTERNATIONAL BRIGK AND TILE G0,

ILITMITED.
Works: BRIDGETOWN, NOVA SCOTIA.

Known
Everywhere.
Sold. Everywhere.

Grown Eve
your dealer for the
’s Seed Ann
nn}l Beautiful
t—Free.

F Al
In toall

of Fi

Banks or Red Gravenstein

As this was officially named
ltgeWoﬂd'IM it.’wﬂl‘ho
or Gravevstein.'

even chains and fifty |

Poetey.

‘‘Be Strong.”

BY ALICE DANNER JONES,
Be strong to bear, O heart of mine!
Faint not when sorrows come.
The summit of these hills of earth
Touch the blue skys of home.
So many burdened ones there are,
Close journeying by thy side;
Assist, encourage, comfort them,
Thine own deep sorrow hide.
What though thy trials may seem great,
Thy strength is known to God;
And pathways steep and rugged lead
To pastures green and broad.

Be strong to love, O heart of mine!
Live not for self alone,

But fiad, in blessing other lives,
Completeness for thine own.

Seek every hungering heart to feed;
Each saddened heart to cheer;

And when stern justice stands aloof,
In pity, draw thou near.

Kind, loving words and helping hands
Have won more souls for ieaven
Than all the dogmas and the creeds

By priests and sages given.

Be strong to hope, O heart of mine!
Look not on life’s dark side;

For just beyond these gloomy hours,
Rich, radiant days abide.

Let hope, like summer’s rainbow bright,
Scatter thy falling tears;

And let God’s precious promise
Dispel thy anxious fears.

For every grief a Lethe comes;
For every toil, a rest,

So hope, so love, so patient bear,
God doeth all things well.

— Womankind.

Select @iteraturc; .

A Novioe in the Art

There was nothing amateurish in Evelyn’s
way of travelling. Her father had always
been given to whisking her off on unexpected
| journeys, from that momentous one to Ban-
bury Cross, on which her little head had
collided so vigorously with the corner of the
library desk, to this present trip to California
of whose consequences she was yet as igno-
rant as you are, unless, indeed, you are the
kind of reader that looks ahead. I should
be sorry, however, to accuse anyone of tak-
ing such an unfair advaniage of an author
and spoiling the little surprises he has so
carefally planned. It would be as mean as
looking into your stocking the night before
Christmas, after your mother’s cautious visit.
At the Banbury Cross accident Evelyn had
smiled bravely, if a little tremulously, and
had demanded *‘ More,” and from that mo-
ment her father had recognized that she was
a born traveller.

The train rushed through its underground
way as though in a hurry to begin its pleas-
ant ran along the east shore of the Hudson.
[ Evelyn settled her belongings, took out her
lavender salts, and opening her novel—not
| that she was going to read; she was too fond
of the flying landscape and the drowsy sense
of well-being that comes with a Pullman
sleeper’s motherly rocking and metallic
lullaby, but to a lover of novels the feeling
of having a good one close at hand is a joy
in itself, like the presence of a friend whom
| we love well enough to sit in silence with.
A benevolent old gentlemaa in the next
seat leaned over and offered her the morning
paper: Benevolent old gentlemen always
wanted to give Evelyn things and lower the
blinds and help her up and down steps.
| When they knew her very well they showed
| an irritating tendency to pat her hand and
| call her ““little woman,” which she could
| not understand, for che considered herself
| very advanced and strongminded. She had
| mastered Greek in three months by a new
method and had religious doubts and didn’t
see why a girl shouldn’t tell a man she loved
him if she wanted to. Her courtesy, how-
ever, was stronger than her theories, so she
took the paper with a smile. It wasa very
attractive smile, with a little curving dimple
set at each end like a quotation mark, and
inspired the old gentleman with a sudden
desire to call her ‘‘little woman,” and be
demonstrative; he was distinctly sorry that
he did not know her well enough.

Some large head lines on the first page of
the paper caught Evelyn's attention.
| ““Counterfeiters at Work!” she read. “A
Large Plant Discovered! Several Thousand
Bogus Half Dollars Already in Circulation.
Disappearance of the Counterfeiters. Sus-
picion That They Are Men of Social Stand-
ing. Officers Raid the Suspected Place and
Find Evidence of the Illicit Process, but No
Trace of the Criminals, Who Will Probably
Try to Get out West With Their Money.”
Evelyn read the details skippingly until at-
tracted by the name of her father’s firm.
¢“J. R. Martin, the well-known attorney of
Hayes & Martin, was the first to call the at-
tention of the police to the fact that there
were counterfeiters at work.” Evelyn
laughed to herself. ‘‘ Won’t father be fuari-
ous?’ she thought delightedly. ‘‘He can’t
crow any more about the Downing case.
Finding out a forged will is nothing to dis-
covering counterfeiting. Mr. Martin’s ahead
now. I only hope it doesn’t get into the
Chicago papers to-day. I'd like to break it
to father.”

Suddenly Evelyn sat up very straight and
began to stare intently at her neighbors.
“Try to get out West with the money?” she
repeated. *‘ Perhaps one of them is in  this
very ear! Wouldn't it be fun? If I could
find him and keep him in sight until father
joins me in Chicago, Mr. Martin wouldn’t
be in it. What would Sherlock Holmes do?
O, I know—process of exclusion. Well, it
can’t be the bride, or those tourists, or—chey
don’t any of them look like escaped criminals,
Youa might be it, only you're such an inoffen-
sive, insignificant little fellow. You haven’t
brains enough to break the laws, and you
wouldn’t wear such a prominent scarf if you
were trying to escape justice. Yom and
that man across the isle are the only ones
who could have done it, though, and he is
too nice and well dressed. He has such a
trustable, dependable look. I know he
wouldn’t even pass off a bad nickel in a horse
car. However, I'll watch you both and see.”

Evelyn had been very well brought up.
She never picked up stray acquaintances' or
looked at strange young men as if she would
like to know them, orenoticed the strange
young men who looked rs if they would
willingly know her, and these were many,
for Evelyn was pretty aod good form, and
evidently had plenty of fan in her in spite
of her excellent bringing up. Her father
had not the slightest hesitation in letting her
follow him alone from New York to Chicago.
His comfortable faith in his daughter would
bave received a shock a few hours later
could he have looked into section No. 9,
sleeper Alleghany of the N. Y. C. and H.
| R. Cannonball Express, There his carefully
trained daughter was sitting, talking with

constitutional at Albany and was nearly left
there in consequence. She was running
frantically for the car, despair in her heart,
when a strong hand seized her and hauled
her up upon the step, then made an ineffec-
tual clutch after a very goodlooking hat that
frisked off on a journey of its own.

“Oh, your hat! I'm so sorry,” Evelyn
exclaimed. “It was my fault. I am so
«ashamed. Can’t you get it any way?”

¢ It doesn’t matter in the least,” answered
the young man, cheerfully. If Evelyn had
been a shade less pretty the cheerfulness
might not have been so well done, ‘I can
get some kind of a cap from the train boy.
Here he comes with them now,” Evelyn
looked at him in embarrassment as he chose
a cap and wished she dared offer to pay for
it. It wouldn’t do, of course, but she would
feel more comfortable.

“ Seventy-five cents,” said the boy. The
young man took two very bright half-dollars
out of his left waistcoat pocket and put the
dingy change back in the pocket on the
qther side. Evelyn’s heart turned a sudden
somersault, then sat down very hard. ~ What
bright fifty-cent pieces! Nonsense; of course
it couldn’t be. *“Try to get out West with
the money.” Why did he put the change
back in another pocket? It just happened,
of course. If she could only see him buy
something else! If she could get him into
conversation perhaps he would give himself
away—though it was perfectly impossible.
Accordingly she thanked him profusely for
his help and talked all the way back to her
seat, so that he perched on the arm for a few
minutes and then settled down beside her to
finish the discussion. He proved interesting
and clever, and she was beginning to forget
her office of detective when the trainboy ap-
peared again. The young man interrupted
himself to ask for a copy of Life, and Evelyn
watched him breathlessly. Again be took
a bright half-dollar from the left pocket;
once more the right hand pocket received
the change! :

Afternoon came, and Evelyn began to be
nervous and excited. The young man had
let fall that bis name was Green, Alfred
Green, which was evidently an alias, for he
wasn’t the kind of person to have such a
horrid common little name. Otherwise he
had told her nothing about himself, and her
little traps caught no information.

““Won't you tell me whose life I had the
pleasure of saving?” he added, laughing,
after he had tried to impose on her with
that miserable little *“ Green.” Evelyn had
a very bad minute. After she had been so
extremely friendly it would seem strange to
refuse her name; and yet Hayes would sug-
gest Hayes & Martin, and the criminal might
take alarm. So she grew rather red, and
stammered, ** Evelyn Crosby,” which cer-
tainly was her name, as faras it went. Then
she grew silent and uncomfortable, and wish-
ed she hadn’t, and felt like an escaped coun-
terfeiter herself. ~ Alfred Green left her soon
afterward with a vague remark about a
smoking-car, und for the first time in her
life Evelyn felt joy in the disappearance of
an attractive young man. She wanted to
face her difficalties. What if her father
should want her to stay over a night in Chi-
cago? That would mean losing her prey,
for Alfred Green was going straight through
to California by the same route they had
chosen. She had seen his tickets when the
conductor made his rounds; also a berth
ticket for lower 5, car 2, which she had
privately made a note of, proud of her powers
as a delective.

After frescoing a sheet of paper with
crosses, stars and arabesques, and tattooing
her pencil with a certain sharp little tooth,
which was given to woman for that very
purpose, she worked out the following tele-
gram: “To Mr. D. R. Hayes, Hotel Riche-
lieu, Chicago: Must go straight through.
Get sections car 2. Important.” That was
only nine words, so with feminine economy
she added *‘ Secret,” and signed it *‘ E.C.H.”
At the next stcp she left the car with the
mysterious importance of a chief of police.
No bribable porter should handle that mes-
sage. The scrawled-up paper slipped down
to the floor and fluttered into the aisle, but
she was too burried to notice it. The tele-
graph office was not a dozen steps away, but
there in the path stood Alfred Green, look-
ing at her with a smile of frank welcome.

“Don’t you want a constitutional?” he
asked. ‘‘I’ll see that the train does not go
without you this time.”

“I must send a telegram first,” said Eve-
lyn, boldly. I want to be sure my father
meets me.”

“I hope we shall be fellow-travellers a
few days longer,” said the young man. *‘I
am going straight through to California my-
self.”

““So are we,” Evelyn answered pleasantly.
My father will be glad to meet you—glad-
der than you have any ides,” she added to
herself as she took a telegraph blank and
wrote her message.

“For Mr. D. R. Hayes?” repeated the
clerk.

“ Yes; it's all right,” said Evelyn hastily.
“How mach is it? Isn’t it almost time for
the train to start Mr. Green?”

Mr. Green was apparently absorbed in
studying a small fruit-stand a few feet away.
She repeated ber question as she turned away
from the telegraph office.

“ Not for several minutes,” he answered.
“Don’t you like big red bananas? They
aren’t so good as the little yellow ones, but
they look better. Give me half a dozen,
boy.”

Evelyn glanced at him with sudden recol-
lection. Yes, the same performance—the
bright half-dollar taken from the left pocket,
the change deposited in the right. She felt
a little pang of regret.” “ Why did he do
it?” she thought. ** He could be so nice!”

“Ivs perfectly ridiculous, Evelyn. I
never heard anything so silly in my life. I
didn’t know what to make of your telegram,
but I didn’t suppose you had gone raving
mad, so I chased aroand and got the sections
and gave up the theatre tickets, and saw to
fifty odd things all at once. You've been
reading detective trash and it has gone to
your head.”

¢ But, father, what else can it mean? He
pays for everything with bright new balf-
dollars, and every time the change goes back
into the other pocket. How do you explain
that ?” -

“Chance — coincidence — anything,” said
Mr. Hayes, contemptuously. * The man
you pointed out to me doesn’t belong to the
class that goes in for counterfeiting. Why
didu’t you fix on those tourists or the little
chap with the green and pink necktie? I
don't mind going to-night, now that we are
started, but I'm not going around with a fe-
male detective, I tell you!” :

¢« You can say what you like, father, but,
all the same, I know there's something
wrong. It wasn't just the money—there
were loads of little things. After Isent yon
that telegram he acted so queer for a while.
‘He turned cool and stiff and kept staring st

brisk | me in the most suspicions way,

met his eyes he looked 8o guilty and confused.
Then he thawed out a little and began ask-
ing indirect questions about you.”

“ Wondering if it was in the family, and
how we came to let you loose, I suppose.
You needn’t think I am going to travel under
an assumed name at my time of life, Miss
Crosby.”

“Well, I've just got to be your step-
daughter then,” said Evelyn, desperately.
1 told him my name was Crosby, and I'm
going to stick to it. You can do what you
please. I don’t care about convincing him
anyway. My only idea was to help youand
to make you celebrated, bat, of course—"
and Evelyn the advanced, the student of
Greek and despiser of feminine weaknesses,
showed signs of shedding some very unad-
vanced tears. Mr. Hayes, who made no
pret to strong-mindedness, changed
his front with apologetic haste.

“Of course, Evvy, I understand. You
were a dear little girl to think of it, and
maybe you're right, afterall. We'll keepan
eye on this fellow, if you say so. It will
make the trip exciting, anyway. You must
eat some more dinner. If we were not in a
prohibition State we might have a little fizz.
Wouldn’t you likeit? Icanneverremember
what State I'm in on this overland flyer.
Nice dining car, isn't it?”

Evelyn’s air of hurt dignity and unappre-
ciated worth did not lastlong. Her father’s
¢ gee-the-pretty-birdie ” tone was irritating,
but the contrite spirit that prompted it was
commendable and worthy of encouragement.
So she soon let her eyebrows drop to their
normal level and her lips lose their dejected
droop, for the corners of a woman's mouth,
like the horns of the moon, mean rein if they
point down.

¢ Let me introduce you to my father, Mr.
Green.” It wds the next morning and as
they were all riding on the rear platform of
the train an introduction was inevitable.
Evelyn was in dread lest her father should
make some joking allusion to her suspicions,
and so put the criminal on his guard, or else
make her ridiculous in the eyes of an unof-
fending and highly attractive young man.

“I am very glad to meet you, Mr. Cros-
by, said Mr. Green. *‘ Your daughter was
good enough——" .

** My name is Hayes,” was the blunt inter-
ruption. Then taking pity on Evelyn’s dis-
tressed face, and with an inward **God for-
give me!” he added: *Miss Crosby is my
step-daughter.” Mr. Green sent rather 3
startled glance from one face to the other,
and Evelyn trembled. Could Hayes have
suggested Hayes & Martin? She half expect-
ed him to dart away and seek the West
through a car window, but he only gave a
slight shrug and made some remark on the
scenery. With a view toshowing his daugh-
ter what an unmitigated little goose she was,
Mr. Hayes led the conversation up to recent
events in New York.

«1 suppose you saw about the counferfeit-
ing plant that was discovered the other
day,” he added in a carefully careless tone.
*¢ The scoundrels seem-to have escaped, but
I suppose they’ll have them before long.”

““ Counterfeiters!” exclaimed the young
man hotly. *If half the money made in
New York city were made by no worse crime
than counterfeiting it would be a very good
thing. There’s endless hue and cry after
some poor devil of a counterfeiter, and all
the time no one questions the men who are
piling up fortunes in ways not half so honest
and respectable. Counterfeiters at leastare
not taking the bread out of any one else’s
mouth.” Evelyn shot a look of excited tri-
umph at her father who turned a little red
and seemed rather dazed. The young man
suddenly grew very red himself; jumped up
and, with a muttered excuse, hurried into
the car.

““ Well, father?” said Evelyn.

“Well, I'll be—ahem.” Mr. Hayes help-
ed himself out with a convenient cough.
¢ 8till any one might have said that, Evelyn.
It didn’t prove anything.” .

“ Why did he turn so red and look at you
in such a startled, suspicious way all of a
sudden? And why did he simply scoot?”

“J don’t know,” said her father, feebly.
¢« He did look queer, I admit, but it might
have been something else. Maybe he left
his watch in his berth. I am always forget-
ting mine.”

1 suppose you turn bright purple when
you remember it, and tear off as if the
mounted police were after you?” said Evelyn,
sarcastically.

*Not always,” Mr.
“Still, it is probable explainable.
jump at conclusions, Evvy.”

“It doesn’t make a very big jump this
time,” she replied. *“Comelet’sgoin. The
cinders are abominable.”

Mr. Hayes began to think more seriously
ahout that crazy-loon notion of Evelyn's.
The young man’s conduct was certainly pe-
culiar. For an hour or so he did not come
near his neighbors; but when a ten-minute
stop tempted them to leave the train he grew
suddenly very cordial, linked his arm
through the older man’s and stayed with
them till the train started again. He was
nervous and rambling in his talk, and quite
unlike the pleasant, easy self he had first
shown. He told some very foolish anec-
dotes with no apparant poiat, and laughed
at them explosively. In short, he appeared
like & man under some secret mental strain.

«T don’t like the fellow, whatever he is,”
Mr. Hayes confided later. ‘‘He has a nice
face but he grows chummy too quickly. Did
you notice the way he clung to my arm while
we were out walking?”

¢ He saw you suspected him and was afraid
you would send a telegram on ahead. Iun-
derstood it perfectly.”

* By Jove, 1 shouldn’t wonder if you were
right. He did hustle us back to the train
when I said something about a telegram.
It's all nonsense about his being a counter-
feiter, of course—I haven't a doubt on that
subject-—but there is certainly something
wrong with him, and I'm goiog to find out
what it is.” Evelyn smiled a superior little
smile. It was evident that her father was
not so certain as he thought he was. Time
would show who was right, and meanwhile
friendly relations with the young man must
be kept up. His maust be quieted.
It was horrid to have to be so friendly with
an escaping criminal, but it was no time to

ider personal feelings, So during the
next few days they had numberless long
talks and rode together over plaia and
mountain on the rear platform, finding many
ideas and interests in common, and exchang-
ing many little confessions about their in-
ward life; neither made any illusions to the
facts of their outward life, and personal his-
tory was tacitly avoided. Evelyn was not
naturally expansive, yet she found herself
sharing her confidence with- this stranger,
this man suspected of a crime, as she had

Hayes admitted.
Don’t

never done with any one else, When she |

was alone with him she was as certain of his
( Concluded on fourth page )
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A WISE WOMAN,
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SHE WAS WEAK, NERVOUS AND DISPIRITED

AND FOUND NO BENEFIT FROM DOCTORS

TREATMENT—SHE WAS INDUCED TO GIVE

PINK PILLS A TRIAL AND IS AGAIN EN-

JOYING HEALTH. s
From Canadian E

We are often asked: * Do you th

Williams’ Pink Pills are any good?
think it is right to publish those glo}
counts of cures said to be effec
Pink Pills?” Of course we thigh
Pills are good, and if we did nﬁ%&
right to publish the testimonials we “wor
not do it. Perbaps it is not toJi
at that people ask such qu
hear stories of clerks being e
of fictious testimonials to the efficacy ¢
cheap and nasty patent medicives. Th
Williams Medicine Co. do not foll
dishonest practice as there are foyl
the Dominion where the marvellows™ y
of Pink Pills has not been proved. Their
method as our readers may bhave observed,
is to furnish interviews which representatives
of repatable and well known journals have
had with persons who have been benefitted
by a course of Pink Pills, thus giving absolute
assurance that every case published is genu-
ine. Several such cases have come under
the notice of the Canadian Evangelist, the
latest being that of Mrs. T. Stephens, of 215
Hunter street west, Hamilton. Mrs. Hunter
is quite enthusiastic in her praise of Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills, and is very positive
that they have done her a great amount of
good. Her trouble was indigestion and gen-
eral debility. For about a year she was un-
der a physician’s care, without deriving any
benefit therefrom. About three years ago
she was induced by a friend to give Pink
Pills a trial. When she began their use she
says, she felt dreadfully tired all the time,
was weak and nervous, had a pain in her
chest and was very downhearted. Her
father told her she looked as though she was
going in “‘a decline.” She replied that she
felt that way, whether she looked it or not.
It was not long after she began to take the
Pink Pills before she experienced an im-
provement in her health and spirits. The
tired feeling wore away and her strength
returned, the extreme nervousness vanished
and her spirits revived. It is now about
two years since Mrs. Stephens ceased taking
the Pink Pills. She has had no return of
her former troubles during all that time.
She is now strong, healthy and cheerful and
is very emphatic in declaring that she owes
to the Pink Pills her satisfactory state of
health and has, therefore, no besitation in
recommending them to those afflicted as she
was.
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Book Notices. _

Tue DeLiNeaTor for March is the great
spring number, and in’ our opinion is the
finest issue of this popular magazine that
has yet been published. All the depart-
ments are unusually well filled, and the
fashions have an increased value through
being the first authoritative pronouncement
of the Spring modes. The chief feature of
the literary matter is a most comprehensive
chapter on Cards, their Uses and Etiquette,
by Mrs. Roger A. Pryor, this being the first
of a series entitled the Social Code. There
is also a very interesting first ariicle cn the
Experiences of Life at a Training School for
Nurses, with an introduction by Mrs. Fred-
eric Rhinelander Jones. Woman as a Ma-
sician is the suhject of a * (onversation”
between Edith M. Thomas and Dr. 8. R.
Elliott, to which is appended a delightful
bit of verse by Miss Thomas. Mrs. Carrie
M. Dearborn, ex-Principal of the Boston
Cooking school, writes of the Teaching . of
Cookery as un Employment for Women, and
Josephine Adams Rathbone of A Girls Life
work at the University of Michigan. Mrs.
Longstreet has an instructive paper on the
Care of Hands and Feet, Mrs. Maude C.
Murray contribntes another to her interest-
ing series ou the Relations of Mother and
Son, and Mrs. Witherspoon continues her
entertaining gossip in Around the Tea-table.
Pleasurable and profitable employment is
found in Burnt Work—H. K. Forbes, Vene-
tian Iron work—J. Harry Adams, and Crepe
and Tissue Papers—Tillio Roome Littell.
The housewife will find much of value in the
care of Silver, Cookery for the month and
hints on serving Lemons, and the fancy
worker will appreciate the new designs in
Knitting, Netting, Tatting, Ete.

Lapies HoME JourNaL.— Dr. Parkburst
starts out as a writer for women in the Feb-
ruary Ladies’ Home Journal in a way which
promises to be most interesting. His vigor-
ous style is in his work, and his direct way
of putting truths leaves no rocom for misin-
terpreting his ideas about women. For his
first article he coins a new word, * Andro-
maniacs,” by which he designates the type
of woman who wants Lo be mannish and apes
the ways of men. That he is not in sympa-
thy with them is evident, and his promise of
discussing the women who want to vote,
who waut to preach and who deserve tobein
business in his future Journal articles gives
further evidence of his deep interest in hu-
manity. While Dr. Parkhurst is the feature
of this number of the Jowrnal, Reginald de
Koven, the composer of ** Robin Hood,” is
prominent with his new song, * Roses of
Love,” of which the full music is giv.n,
Arthur Warren is likewise excellent in an
interesting and beantifully-illustrated article
on Queen Marguerite, of Italy, which shows
this favorite Queen at close range in her
home life. John Kendrick Bangs is very
funny in his *“ Paradise Club,” while another
humorist, Robert J. Burdett, departs from
the humorous and tells the tender love story
of his wife and himself in ** The Woman
Who Most Influenced Me.” Altogetherit is
a number which does credit even to The
Ladies’ Home Journal, and is certainly worth
its nominal price of ten cents. Curtis Pab,
Co. Philadelphia.

——

—Telautograph is a word that must now
be added to our vocabulary. Let the reader
remember that te/ in this word is the tele
with which we have long been familiar. The
telegraph is our means of writing at a dis-
tance; the telautograph is the means by
which we send our own veritable style of
penmanship afar off. London and Paris are
connected in this way. At a distance of 300
miles you ean receive a message in the very
handwriting of your correspendent; or your
correspondent will receive a similar message
from you. Between London and Paris—a
little more than 300 miles—the new inven-
tion is in operation. Very likely it will
work over much greater distances. b

—School children are not always wise,
They expose themselves, and presently you
you hear a nasty cough. Then you need
Hawker’s balsam.

PRt SRR
—The coming season will likely be a good
one for the Newfoundland and Gult of St.
Lawrence seal fishery and an effort should
be made to fit out some vessels this year
from Nova Scotia ports for 1the prosecution
of this industry. Captain Farquhar is get-
ting the steamer Newfoundland ready. New=
foundland sealing véssels will likely be tied
up on account of their owner’s money and
credit being gone. Dollars are required to
fit the vessel ont and money loaned is risked
on the season’s result.

—During the hot . weather impurities in
the blood may seriously annoy you. Ex
them by taking Hood’s Sarsaparilla, t
great blood purifier. g

—There are now in the United States an. :
army of 50,000 tramps, able bodied men who
i :lb‘:\mmdﬁ“dlh ﬂ;:u:;fm :
they see fit. it | s
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