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RHODES, CURRY & Co.
AMHERST, NOVA SCOTIA,

Manufacturers and Builders.

SASHES,

blinds.
wood 

Mautels, 
KOULD- 

ngs, etc

1

WALNUT

fiierry
ASH,

BIRCtl,

RISE &
Whltewo’j

HOUSE
FINISH.

SCHOOL, OFFICE, CHURCH AND HOUSE FURNITURE.
Manufacturers of and Dealers in all kinds of Build ere Materia 
jan27 Send for Estimate».

Boots and Shoes I
FALL AND WINTER! 

AMHERST BOOT & SHOE CO. ! (Retail)
MOFFAT’S BLOCK.

„ Complété Stock of Fall and Winter Goods, whi WE wmebr.ôldn,trrileàwM=b c.Jo. fail to Pl«. The Stock int.ode,

• ...lies’ skating Kooi”, from $1 5» upward*,
» Walking Boo»*, i" B.ilton and Lace,
,i felt Booi* and shoes,

alld «mis’ *olid Comfort German Fell 
«limiers sure cure for cold feet,

Ladies’ and Gents’ American.Rubbers, 1st quality.
Also a Fine Assortment of

GKBUSTTS’ ENGLISH BOOTS,
,, , . .. i hic” WATERPROOF BOOT. Every Pair WIncluding the Celebrated K ,hMe Good,

Custom Work tt Specialty. 
REPAIRING PROMPTLY &, NEATLY DONE.

Katie Tempest, Soubrette.
BY EMMA V. SHERIDAM.

- Ladies
Straw Hats
By recent steamer from London and rail 

from New York we have 
received an

Immense Assortment
-OF—

Ladies Straw Hats
IN EVERY CONCEIVABLE SHAPE 

FROM

25 Gents ami Upwards.

We are confident wc arc showing the 
Greatest Variety of any Millinery 

House in tli£ Lower Province-

Our assortment of FLOWERS cannot 
'be equalled.

NEW RIBBONS, LACES,
ORNAMENTS sr.tl MILLINERY

novelties.

We ray tile express charges on all orders.

II. GT. MARE,
Hlll.LliVFB.

Main Street. - MOXCTOX.
Apl. 17.

BETTER THAN EVER.
MRS. C. W. MAIN’S

STOCK OF

millinery
18 going to be finer than ever thi* sea

son. Now Goods arriving daily.
The best and most complete

STOCK OF FEATHERS

In the Country, and our Whole Stock 
mqgt complete in every particu

lar. A Complete Liue of

Art Me Work Materials
Call and inspect our floods, and be sat- 

—isfied that we mean what we say.
Orders for Trimmed Work promptly 

attended to, and satisfaction guaranteed.

MRS. C.~W. MAIN;
Douglas Block, Amherst

Flour & Sugar.
1 OFFER LOW FOR CASH :

Flour, Sugar, Ten, Kerosene Oil, hard 
Raisins, Currants, Soaps, Pickles, 

Cheese;* Apples, Lobsters, and 
other Goods usually kept in 

a GROCERY STORE.
Also, another shipment just to hand of

China & Crockery Ware
CONSISTING OF

TEA. SETS
In Great Variety.

CHAMBER SETS
In al^the Latest Styles.

TEA CUPS,
In Col and Plates to match, by dos

Dinner Plates, Soup Plates,
Breakfast Plates, Tea Plates, Meat 

Platters, Vegetable do , and a 
good supply of separate pieces.

GLASS SETS
I have 10 Different Styles to select 

from. Also
Preserve Dishes, Fruit Dishes, Nappies 

Goblets, Tumblers, Butter Coolers, 
Ten Different Styles Lanterns, 

'Globe Lamps, of all kinds, 
from 30c. up to $4,00.

Lamp Chimneys, of 
All " Sires,

China Gift Cups & Mugs.
The Best and Cheapest that I ever 

offered. Also,
Breakfast Casiers,
In Silver and Majolica, Silver Teaspoons 
and Tablespoons, Knives and Forks, Kit
chen Furnishing Goods of all kinds, 
Brushes—in Scrub, Stove, Shoe & Horae, 
Wisps & Brooms, and lots ofotner articles, 

Give me a call before purchasing else 
where, and be convinced that I Sell the 
Cheapest of any in Sackville.

dec4 c. w. JAPP.

NEW MILLINERY.
Haling just returned from the millinery 

openings with all the latest novelties in

Laces, Flowers, Feathers, 
Hals and Bonnets

in great veriety. We are now prepared 
to execute all order» and guarenten satis 
faction.

We have also an immense stock of

Ladies and Children Underwares, 
Pinafores Aprons, C..rsets, 

Gloves, Rosieiy, etc.
Call and examine our stock, we shall con
sider it a pleasure to show our goods.

MRS. M. B. HUESTIS,
121 Victoria St., Amherst.

Steel Plows;

SPRING TOOTH HAHROWS.
Cultivators, etc,

Fertilizers n. 11 <1 Fo c cjI.

LAWSON MINE COAL-
For sale by

F. A. DIXON,
Sackville, April 80.

Telephone No. 27.

APPLES, SALT, &c.
JUST RECEIVED AND FOR SALE

1C>0 Bbls.
Choice Winter Apples,

ISO Bags
COARSE SALT

20 Bbls. No. 1 abrador Herring
Our Customers can be supplied at our

Stores at Baie Verte or Port Elgin. 

E. C. GOODEN 4 CO.
Baie Verte, Dec. 3rd, 1888.

JUST RECEIVED AT
T. 11. tirilfins, Amherst, N. S.:

3 OASES,
CONTAINING

$800 Worth of High-Class Silverware
ALL ELEGANT GOODS.

Remember Special Sale
—----- AND---------

lliwcoiuit of 20 per Cent.
DURING THIS MONTH.

V aluable Marsh for Sale.

TIIE Subscriber oilers for Sale bis Marsh Land 
situate in No. 1 Body, in thé Parish of West

morland. containing about eight acres of English 
mid 22 acres Of Broadlenf: 11 |s tilt) Lot of Manth 
Laud lately in the possession of John Freeman. 

For further particulars and Terms of Sale, apply to 
J AM ES 11 AW KI NS, or to 

Messrs. Powell k Bennett, 
Mt. Whatley, OclStiO. Ilia culicitor

WANTED.
Mi n to take order» tpr Nur-ery Stock 

on Salary or Oommtiaion. I will mike 
a a uceeeeful
Sal es xxx a xx
Vf up u'lm'Th0 ,wor,k nni1 fol,°w my instruc

tion * HI furnish handsome outfit free, anil pa' 
your bamry or commission every week. Write for 

et once- E. O. GRAHAM,
Nurseryman, Toronto, Ont

«My slioes'are not tiny» I wear sevens 
—sevens, do you hear? and I haven’t 
heard a word you’ve said. I told you I 
wouldn’t.”

.“Then,” said lie, somehow setting aside 
the chair and holding me fast in his 
arms, “I will say it again. I love you 
from the top of yoi& head to the sole of 
your foot, of both reet, and I want the 
right to go on loving you more and 
more.” I was being kissed on hair and 
eyes and lips. I struggled free. “To 
think that you, of all persons, should so 
ill use me.”

“No, no," urged Bright anxiously, 
“but thiuk, a man is only a man, and 
you give me no answer. I can be hum
ble if you like,” and ho was at my feet.

“Oh, got up! get up! I Won’t stand 
it,” and I thought of Ernest. “I have 
been answering ever since you came. I 
do nqt love you, I never did, I never 
willUnever—oh, dear!”

“Dei careful, Kate. Don’t speak too 
harshjy. A man’s heart and life are of 
sonie value. I deserve some considera-

“Ol|, Bright,” I,"begged, beginning to 
cry, “!do not love/mo. You should see I 
have no heart. I care only for friends. 
Soon as a man,,loves me I hate him. Be 
iny friend, Bright. I want one so. I am 
as nice as I ever was for a friend. I have 
not chaugcd.”

>%“But I hayo changed,” said he, lock
ing Ills hands behind him. “I can no 
longer see you but that ray heart leaps 
to hold you in my arms forever. Yes, I 
have changed. The light of your eyes 
puts md on fire. The touch of your hand 
will make me forget even your own com
mand! Tell me to stay and I will be 
gentle, aud never forget till I have won 
you; but ask hie to stay as your friend,

“Oil, I know," I interrupted; “you 
will shoot yourself, won’t you? Because 
I offer you all I have for ÿou, and stick 
to the truth that I have po more, I am 
to be hollered at like that, and off you 
march to the devil. Aren’t you ashamed? 
I never asked you to love me, did I? 
Why bliould I get all the blame of it? 
Why must we always be bullied by the 
nu n who pretend to care for us?”

His face turned gray. “You dare not 
speak so to me,” lie*whispered Juoarsely, 
his head sinking between his/’ shoulders 
as ho looked at me, and his ayes gleam
ing savagely.

I was so frightened that I could make 
no move at all when he- seemed ready to 
crush the life from me, and could not 
take my eyes from his, angry and cruel 
as they were. He must have seen how 
afraid I was, for .of a sudden ho loosed 
me, calling himself in a miserable, 
shamed way a brute.

I would not let him turn away, and 1 
said in an eager tumble of words: 
“Please, Bright, look at me. You can 
see I don’t love you, can you not? First, 
ir^akc sure of that, Then bo kind and 
generous and good, and don’t you throw 
me off. I cannot lose nil my friends.”

“Ernest, too,” said he, the thought 
just coming to him.

Then he lifted my face, and looked at' 
me. I was not afraid, but when I could 
not see any more for tears I asked again: 
“Be friends, Bright.”

He drew a long breath, and said: 
“You're a brave little girl, Kate.” Af
ter a moment, he went on: “So every one 
is falling in Iove»with you, and-hothering 
your life out? Well, at least I won’t do 
that. I'll—1 11—be friends, Kate/’ -

The words came slowly, and his lips, 
although ho smiled, were so white that I 
hastened to show how much I appre
ciated his goodness.

“Thank you—thank you,” I said, add
ing earnestly : “I love you more for that 
than ever I did before.”

His face twitched and he said, smiling 
again: “It would he kind to choose your 
words better, Kate.” Then after a long 
stare at me, he said with complete return 
to his old manner: “Good-by, Kate. I 
must get away from you now, but-don’t 
think any more of all this. Only remem
ber, no matter how many lovers you 
have, you've pne friend.”

“Thank you, Bright,” I said, again 
laughing aloud from happiness.

He made q face half comic and half 
serious, “Don't laugh. I'm going to 
shoot myself, maybe. That’s what they 
all do, isn’t it?”

“Or drown themselves,” I observed 
meekly, “or—go to the devil.”

“411 right. I'll take my choice when 
I get out. Good-by, Kate.”

I stood on a hassock, reached my arms 
about his neck,'and kissed him on both 
checks, saying gratefully: “You have 
been awfully kind to me, Bright, and 
Indeed I'm very thankful.”

“Well* you ought to be,4)Jie assented, 
grimly. Wringing my hand ho said 
another cheery “Good-by; remember 
ybur friend,” and was gone.

I sighed a big sigh. Ah! how much 
nicer friendship was than anything else, 
I thought gratefully.

CHAPTER IV.
A COMPLICATION OF FEVER.

Rehearsal. A bitter March day. Th<£ 
atro full of draughts. One gas jet. Day
light dribbling through ventilators in the 
roof. Sweepers shouting to each othei 
from where they were covering the 
chairs with white cloths. Everybody 
cross, and with reason. Called at 10, we 
had waited a good liajf hour for Mr. 
Butcher and his leading lady. The day 
before I had come two minutes late tc 
find the entire company assembled. Mr. 
Butcher, watch in hand; pacing the 
stage, and Miss Loowella shivering os
tentatiously in her furs. Mr. Butcher 
had informed me that such tf thing ae 
being two minutes late was unheard of, 
and that probably I had caused Miss 
Loowella to take cold.

Said I now to Mr. Ned, who sat beside 
me on the roll of carpet, “When they 
come I shall tell him they have probably 
caused mo to take cold.”

Just then he strode in withMiss Loow- 
ella at his heels. He was in an ill humor, 
“dome, come, come, come!” said he in 
crescendo. “Let's get to work. No 
standing around. A chair for Miss Loow
ella. Ned, where are your manners? A

Ned, who off the stage would have 
knocked a man down for such a tone, 
obeyed sullenly. Butcher got Grosser 

and 'crosser, and it all fell on me. It is 
hard to do a comedy scene all bundled 
up in a cloak, and scared to death be
side. “Damn it,” he roared^' ‘take it off.”

I wondered I had not thought of that 
before, and hustled out of the garment; 
but I was still stupid, and presently be
gan to cry.

“What are you sniveling for?” Butcher 
demanded, hoarsely^ “One would think 
me a brute. You should be in Siberia, 
with a man with a whip after you.”

I laughed that it was as coid as Si
beria, and that I shouldn’t mind the 
whip If only with it he could make me 
understand what he wanted.

“Are you a fool?" he inquired.
“No,” I retorted,” hot quite; and what 

VlteUigenco I have is concentrated 09

| trying to make out your meaning. If j 
1 you would direct your giant mind to; 

expressing yourself clearly! we should 
get along. There!” and I stamped my 
foot and waited for Butcher to plunge 
over and murder me, wondering if Mr. j 
Ned or Touchy would dare save me.

Butcher didn’t plunge, though. He 
muttered something about insolence, 
and turned so abruptly that he collided 
with Touchy.

“Don’t run into me, sir!” he roared.
Touchy was in a temper over the bully* 

ing of me and he roared back, “I didn’t!”
“You did.”
“Sir?”
•‘You’re a liar!” they both retorted 

simultaneously, springing at each other. 
Some one caught each of them, and 
presently Touchy was getting his fur 
coat and hat on. Then he crossed to 
me and said, under his breath: “If you 
want to leave this fellow, I’ll take you 
safe to New York.”

“No, no,” I cried, and begged him to 
stay. But he meant his “good-by,” for 
when we got to the hotel he had depart
ed bag and baggage. It was two years 
before I saw him again. Then we met 
in a railway station. He rushed to me, 
jerked my head back, and cried, “Bless 
my heart, it’s Katie.” With that he 
tucked me under his arm and pranced 
with me into the ladies’ waiting room.

“Katie, here’s my wife,” he said, beam
ing all over at a wee, blue eyed thing. 
“Pm happy as a king,” Touchy went on; 
“though Birdy here doesn’t let ine call 
my soul my own.”

I shook hands cordially with Birdy, 
feeling glad that Touchy had not drowned 
himself prematurely for me.

Now, let us regain those two elapsed 
years. Maybe the rehearsal gave me a 
cold. Maybe it was grief for Touchy. 
But the next week I developed a cough 
that went down button by button of my 
bodice till it reached my belt. There it 
hurt awfully. I grew feverish and could 
not see very clearly nor move without 
being tired. I thought myself lazy, and 
laughed a great deal and was noisy to 
cover it up. Only Mr. Ned noticed it. 
He quietly emptied my bag into his, that 
mine might be light. He helped me up 
and down stairs and in,to cars, and took 
my part when I was blamed for frivolity. 
To make things worse, Miss Loowella 
slipped away to New York to buy dresses 
for our Philadelphia week, and I was 
left with her part to do through two 
weeks of one night stands. Towards the 
end of the time I became so wobbly that 
I could not stand except on the stage.

One day Mr. Ned carried me upstairs 
»nd found me in a dead faint when he 
got to my room. When I came to he 
said angrily, “I shall permit this no 
longer. You must have a doctor.”

“Can't afford it,” I returned cheerily. 
“Besides, what's the use of seeing a doc 
tor for laziness?”

“I will pay.”
“You’d be compromised,” I objected.
“And I shall order you a tire.”
“Can’t afford it,” I said again fretfully.
He looked at me in a queer, earnest 

way and then turned sharply from the

Presently ouT business manager, a 
prosperous looking fellow, with a suave 
manner and a big diamond pin, came in.

“I understand you are not wçll, Mise 
Tempest,” he said softly, “and that you 
refuse to have a fire. Twill order one.”

My face blazed as I answered shortly, 
“I will have nothing I can’t afford, thank

“You don’t understand,” he insisted 
sweetly. “Miss Loowella is not due foi 
several days. If you fail to play the 
theatre closes. I must therefore, as a 
business matter, insist upon yoiyr taking 
care-off yourself, and I shall order you a 
fire and a doctor.”

I struggled to my feet aud answered 
back: “You may order mo a coach and 
four if you like. Don’t be afraid, I will 
play; only, when Miss Loowella returns, 
I hope then I may bo allowed to die, if 1 
like, without being insulted!”

Our genial manager said soothingly 
that I had an awful temper, and softly 
left the room. I lay on the sofa crying, 
and feeling very sinill and lonesome. 1 
was all over tears when Mr. Ned brought 
the doctor in. He was young and strong 
looking. He laid a vigorous hand on my 
wrist, pushed my hair back in a womanly 
fashion, and said quietly: “A very sick 
girl. She must go to bed and stay there."

“Oh, no, she mustn’t,” said I. “If she 
fails to. play the theatre closes. So she 
can’t go to bed.”

“But your life, child?”
“Think of the theatre,” I answered, 

adding earnestly: “One mus* do he* 
duty, mustn’t she, doctor?”

Ho looked at me seriously and kindly. 
Then he sakl I must do as I thought 
right. He mixed some sjtuff in glasses, 
from his case, gave Mr. Ned a lot of in
structions, said he would see me in Phil
adelphia, where was his home, and de
parted with a parting admonition to me 
to take such care of myself as I could.

“How can he be here tif lie lives in 
Philadelphia?” I asked crossly, for being 
sick seemed to spoil my temper.

“He visits here to lecture at a medical 
college,” Mr. Ned explained absently.

I lay back, remembering how firm and 
kind his hands had been. Then things 
blurred and my eyes shut up. I came 
from my half swoon to find Mr. Ned 
kneeling beside me with his arms across

“Katie, Katie!”/he was saying broken
ly, “don’t be ill—ffor my sake.”

I thought him very kind, and laid my 
handover his,saying gratefully: “HoW, 
good you are! Ihuonly lazy—do* t mind. 
Whatever should you cry for?”

He hid hist ace in the folds of '^he shawl 
about my throat, and said, over»and over

“God help me, , I love you—I kowe you I”
I struggled wiith the heavy stupidity 

which.fever laid upon me, saying it was 
all a dream, and not true—not true. 
Then, when I felt his lips hot and eager 
on my throat and hands and eyes, I 
pleaded that he most not, and that I was 
very ill, whereat he dragged himself

For a long time everything was a mis
erable confusion. Weary, staring days, 
rushing cars, noise and light always. A 
questioning each morning if I thought I 
could play at night, and a dogged answer 
always, “Yes.” Awful times at the thea
tre; dragging into dresses that each night 
had to be tightened over the shoulders to 
keep them from slipping off; waiting in 
the wings, sure that I could neither hear 
my cue nor move when I did; then a 
merry rush on, my woice sounding strange 
and my laugh like another person’s, and 
the line of footlights wavering up and 
down so fast that I seemed to be dancing 
before a wall of fire. Then the nightly 
swoon after it was alT over, and being 
lifted into the carriage -which the man
agement provided as a matter of business. 
And through it all—Mr.Ned doing every
thing.

Mr. Ned! Mr. Ned, to whom I clung 
in dumb gratitude for his kindness, in 
spite of the nightmare of what he had 
told me, and kept on telling me. I was 
so afraid, too, that people would see. 
The horror of belhg blamed for making 
a good man forget his home and his 
honor was always before me. For I was 
tore he w*§ good^and over juul over I

^ Vfc__

lifted a weak Rand to shut out the hungry 
light in his eyes, and said that if he would ; 
only try, in a little while it would all 
pass and his heart would go back where 
it belonged. Each time he would an
swer:

“As long as I live I shall love you.”
I got all confused. He said such won

derful things. My head went round till 
I could not tell right from wrong. Some
times when he told me that only if I was 
good to him could he remember his con
science and his honor, it seemed as if I 
should do better by the wife, whom I 
never forgot, if I waer patient and let 
him love £ne. He argued, too, that he 
asked nothing except to be allowed to 
love me, and to servo me, and to know I 
did not hate him. And, of course, I did 
not hate him. He laughed at all my lit
tle creed of right and wrong, till it 
seemed stupid and narrow’beside his 
older knowledge; yet, even when I could 
no longer talk against him, I believed in 
my soul that my right was the best right, 
and that if I could only help him he 
would come to it.

But at last I grew afraid. Once after 
the play I swooned, aud came to myself 
to find Mr. Ned's arms holding me up, 
and his lips taking my very life from 
me. I cried weakly that he was cruel, 
and he answered, “No, no!” that he must 
wake up my heart—that he loved me, 
although I did. not know what love 
meant. At that, and at the hunger of 
his lips, I became dreadfully frightened, 
and struggled free, holding him at arm’s 
length and staring, scared and horrified, 
to see if I should know him. He seemed 
to remember himself, and said sullenly 
that men were only brutes; that he must 
not forget how much a child I was, nor 
spoil all by frightening me; and saying 
so he left me.

I lay weak and dazed. As the things 
began to blur I said, clasping my hands 
and crying a little: “Please, dear God! 
I am not a very good girl, but I don’t 
want to make any one wicked. Please 
help me!”

We reached Philadelphia. Miss Loo
wella had returned, and I could rest. 
Mr. Ned took me to a hotel, telephoned 
for the doctor and came to my roam. 
He was white and haggaFd, and his eyes 
were dull. He stood beside the chair in 
which I was crumpled, and said hoarsely 
that he could sooner shoot himself than 
leave me; that the time of pretense had 
passed; that body and soul and all he 
loved me, and if I did not understand he 
would teach me.

I tore myself out of his arms, and my 
lips from, his. In the instant I knew him 
for what ho was. I stood straight on 
my feet and cried that there was noth
ing in the whole world so hateful to my 
sight as he. That ill, alone and at best 
only a half size woman, I was not afraid 
of him, and that if he kept in my sight 
another instant I would choke him.

Somehow he crept out. I remember 
crying miserably, my arms flung up
ward, that of all things in the world love 
was the most cruel and worst. And 
then I fell.

CHAPTER V.
THE DOCTOR’S TREATMENT.

"My brave little girl— iny darling—my 
Katie!"

After that I was very ill. The, com
pany left me, and Dr. Katesby came 
every day. He asked if there was any 
one belonging to me for whom he could

“Only Uncle Job,” said I. “He hates 
me because I went on the stage, but if 
the curtain is going to ring down on me 
it would only be showing him proper at
tention to inform him*”

I gave my cross old uncle’s address. 
Behold! Uncle Jeb sent back a check for 
$6,00$. wad a letter tolling the doctor not 
to let me die. “Sho is a silly child,” he 
wrote, “but her heart' is * in the right 
place, except for ljeing set on the stage.”

I wept over that letter, and thought it 
rather nice to be dying.

One day Dr. Katesby brought his 
mother, and the next thing I knew 
I was taken to their homo to “get 
well.” I got well so slowly that I won
dered the doctor did not lose patience. 
But he didn't. One afternoon bs sat by 
me a long while, telling me of a girl who 
had jHted him, and who, he thought, had 
broken his heart forever. I sat up straight 
iu bed and vowod that of all things 
love was the unkindest, most unsatis
factory, çruelest, worst in the world. 
We talked a long time, and he seemed to 
think as I did. In the end we shook 
hands ami he said: “We will be friends, 
Miss Katie, forever.”

“Yes,” said I, shaking his hand in both 
of mine, “and I’m awfully grateful to 
you. "Friendship is so nice, and I do 
want it!” Of a sudden I determined to 
secure matters, and I looked at him 
as solemnly as I knew how and said: 
“Promise me sacredly that you will 
never talk to me any way but this way, 
never look at me except as you are look
ing now, and never, never kiss me.” He 
shook hands again, and I went on: “We 
will be just friends always.”

“As long as you like,” said he.
“Oh, I shall like it always,” I an

swered. “I never go back on a friend. 
Friendship is the best thing in the world 
—the only safe, happy, comfortable (filing 
—isn’t it? And we should be, very grate
ful for the happy friendship between 
us.”

He said “yes,” and so it was settled.
I got well; I was perfectly happy. The 

doctor was always good fo me. He was 
never too busy do let me,come into his 
office. He even let me pound pills. Rfld 
wash out bottles and dust liia instru
ments. Sometimes, when Mrs. Katesby 
was tired, I used to svv to his breakfast, 
and even when he discovered that I made 
the toast I was not forbidden. It seemed 
to me that no one had ever been so kind

At last I was well enough to go to New 
York for my May engagements. The 
evening before I was to start I sat up for 
the doctor. Mrs. Katesbydiad kissed me 
and told me to. 1 went wandering about, 
touching things that belonged to him. I 
had a queer feeling in my heart. I had 
been so liappy, arid now to go àwaÿ arid 
perhaps never—I heard his key and ran 
to open the door.

“What, little girl—up?” said he.
“Yes,” I answered; “your mother told 

me to serve your midnight tea. I don’t 
think you should have midnight tea, but 
I suppose a doctor knows.”

‘I suppose so,” said be, as I helped 1 
him take off his coat.

I was so quiet at the table that lie 
Asked: “Anything the matter?”

‘Only—I’m — going to-morrow, you 
know,” I returned, “and you wouldn’t 
believe how strange it makes me feel 
here,” and I rubbed my hand over the 
pain in my side.

“Your heart?’’ he asked.
“Yes—downright miserable,” I an

swered.
He laughed only softly, but I felt hurt, 

and all of a sudden I could not see. He 
must have.observed that I was pouring 
tea into the sugar bowl, for he called me 
to him. I thought it troubled him to 
look up. Sp I knelt down.

“When you go away;” he asked, “will 
you remember we are friends?”

“Yes,” said I.
“Forever?"
“Yes,” said I again, in a dull voice.
“Tell me, ' Katie,” he continued, lay

ing a hand on each of my shoulders, 
“have Ltreated you as you Wished—as I 
promised?" I nodded, and thé tears 
came up. lie looked at me a moment, 
then saicj^ softly. * ‘Friendship is the best 
thing in the world, the only safe, happy, 
comfortable thing, isn't it, dear? and we 
should be very grateful for the happy 
friendship between us." I nodded so 
hard that the tears spattered my hands. 
He stood up quickly. “I am off early 
to-morrow,” and I will say good-by now. 
Bo good in New York. I shall come 
about the 15th to see you.”

He held out his hand. It was just 
what a.friend would do, of course. I 
put first one hand and then the other 
into it. Then, as he closed his over both, 
I bent and kissed it and said: “Good-by. 
You have been very good to me. Please, 
please don’t forget me.”

When I got upstairs I lay down on the 
floor and wept till my head was in a 
puddle.

Mrs. Katesby wrote to me sometimes 
after I came away. She was so lonely 
that she sent for a niece. The doctor 
liked his cousin very much. I thought 
about the cousin all day and all night. 
At last the 14th of the month came. 
Thatnighf I played so well the manager 
offered a rise for the next season. The 
15th was Sunday. Ile came. I talked 
like a magpie and spoke of everything 
but the cousin. When I was talked out 
he began. He questioned me closely 
about the theatre.

“Oh, yes,” said I, “there is a man, of 
course. He told mo last night he was 
going to shoot himself. I said no, ho 
wouldn’t—to just take a brandy and

The doctor looked dark. “I will not 
have you associate with such people,” he 
said, grinding his teeth.

“What's to be done?” I returned, light
ly, adding: “He doesn't Mother me much 
—only when he takes me to lunch and 
leans over the table to say in a husky 
stage whisper that lie loves me. How 
men will do such things at lunches! It’s 
so annoying when one is hungry. You 
can’t go on brutally eating partridge 
while a man tells you he has despair in 
his heart and a loaded pistol in his pocket 
—can you?”

The doctor was not amused. * ‘ Do you 
care for any of these fellows?" he asked 
suddenly.

For my life I could not tell the truth. 
“I don’t know,” I answered sulkily. 
Then all at once I cried: “Do yop care 
for your cousin?”

“Very much,” ho answered, absently.
Then ho asked in a strained way if I 

thought we could still be friends if either 
of us marrkd, and in the next breath,

To be Continued.

Will you heed the warning. The signal w-rtiaps 
of the sure «Wroach oftlnit more terrible diseases 
Consumption. Ask yourselves 11 you can afford .for 
tire sake of saving 50 cents, to run the risk and do 
nothing for it. V,’e know from experience that 
Shiloh's Cure will Cure your Cough. It never fails. 
This explains why more than a Million Dottles were 
sold the past year. It relieves Croup and Whooping 
Cough at onue. Mothers do not be without it. For 
Lame back, Side or Chest, use Shiloh's Porom 
Plaster. Sold by A. Dixon, fcackville, and O. M 
Fairwrather, Dorchester.

The Ides of March.

LAST March mother Caught a revere 
Cold, terminating in a very tmri 

cough. Everything wu coiilJ hear of was 
tritd without vnv*il. Hngyurd's rectoral 
Balsam was at last recommended ,mJ pro
cured. The fltst dose relieved, tu 1 one 
bottle entirely cured her. ”

Miss K A STAkSMAN, Uespeler, Ont.
Lame Back Cured.

6 *O EVEN years ago I was troubled 
O ^ with lame back and could scarcely 

move. Several remplies failed, bat on 
trying Hagyard’e Yellow Oil I found im- 
ratedinte relief, and two bottles effected a 
c.mplete euro.’’

Mrs .Humble, Corbett P. O Ont

_ —The New York Herald's Bismark, 
N. D., special says the senate committee 
investigating the charges, of corruption 
ill connection with the recent election 
of the United States senators, and the 
passage of the Louisiana lottery bill, has 
made a sensational report involving sev
eral public men npd the Manitoba rail
road company. Candidate Johnson 
testified he. was offered over $26‘n000 t 
withdraw. Testimony was givehe to th 
effect that several members of t(X) legis
lature received from $500 to $2 each 
to vote for the lottery bill.

Well Adapted.
rpHE effective action or. the glandular 
JL system and the blood, and the genet- 

a! regulating tonic and purifying action 
of B. B. B , especially adapt it for the bil
ious, nervous, costive or ecrotulou . 
From 8 to 6 bottles will cure all blood 
dieasi ■ from a common "pimple to the 
worst scrofulous sore.

Shiloh’s Catarrh Remedy.
. Shiioh’s Catarrh Remedy, a marvellous çuvr for. 
Catarrh, Dipfherin, Canker Mouth, aud Head-ache. 
With each bottle there is an ingenious Nasal Inject
or for the more successful treatment of these com. 
plaints without extra charge. Price 50 ceuts.
Sold by A Dixon, Sackville uiul Q. M. Fail-weather. 
Dorchester.

—An Albany journal propounds the 
following conundrum to the railroad 
builders of the continent:1 Which will 
be firstr constructed, the through line 
which shall connect with the north arid 
south roads of South America, or the 
Alaska line from the Canadian Pacific to 
connect by a short water route with the 
proposed Siberian line ncrotis North
eastern Asia.

A Boon to Mankind.
The quickeet^eurewt and beet remedy 

for rheumatism, neuralgia, lum:ngo, sore 
thrbat, soreness and lameness, in Hag. 
yard’s Yellow Oil. It quickly curve 
spr&ius, bruises, burns, trur-tbiue 
blaios, etc. For c’rpAp. c'uVL q unèy.v'te. 
take 10 to 80 drop.- on éiÿ^ar, ,u.d app^y 
thé bii externally also, when immediate 
relief will result.

—Father Wood, for many years priest 
at Halifax and Dartmouth, died last 
week, aged 70.

t. An Ohio lady W te. so frightened by » 
snake that hvr g lossy black hair turqed as 
white as enow. It was soon turded to Its
■Winwhiw*"' Hr.

HEADQUARTERS'FOR THE
MARITIME CQQK.

ALSO
1 arge variety of Ranges, Co ok,Pari or 

and Office STOVES.
Latest System of HEATING AND VENTILATING CHURCHES, 4U£MDENCE8 

and STORES with Hot Water Coal and Wood

FURNACES.
? •

ESTIMATES GIVEN.
Bath Room* fitted,. and.Rlembing of atj 

Kinds done4n the best manner.
HUNDREDS of USEFUL ARTICLES

:;xx:

"VrAyprsaX'
mat

IN

HOUSEHOLD HARDWARE.
Granite, Fibre, Brass, Copper, Tin, 

Wire and Wooden WÀIvKSj Broome 
and Brushes, Hair Brooms and 

Feather Dusters.

-:n
PUMPS.

Of All kbids a’Speciality.

Baths, Cutlery, .etc y at, the origin» lr 
stand ' w

tablislxed. -SkO ago ;

W.R. ROBB& CO^J
No. 60 Victoria St., Amherst. vs

SHE

(The Sensible Housewife)

Nvnt the Largest IVnmber of 
Wrapper» of " 

WOOD! I. I.’ H

Herman Baking Powder
AND WRITES :

Wkstville, PicTon Co., Sept. 5,1889.
I have receiveAthrough Mr. Balfour, Postmaster, 

the prize ($5) offered for the largest number of 
Wrappers of WoOdtlPj German Baking Powder, 
and thank you. Itwas not flifluemtvd by olfer to 
use any etira quantity. Havc nsed it for years, and 
van recommend it as a FlrstrClass Baking » Powder 

(Signed) ■ E. Haï».
$10, $5, $3, offered until New. 80 to the three 

ami lies in ilow -Brunswick' sending Wrapper* repre«- 
8 tiling tl(e most value,

.Vddwss, w M p PEARMAN,
Halifax, N. B.

No names published without permission.

Bargains I
Bargains !

Mr Stock is now Complete in

Every Line of Goods
For this Season of the Year.

I bought mÿ Stock better than ever be
fore, and I will sell all Goods on the 

Profits.
Give md a call and I will give you the 

i-vst possible value f r your money.

W. J. MAHONEY.
iL.iv Vr r: • Mi y 7th. 188fi.

Flour t

B, B., p.
Burdock Bloefl Bitters

Is a purely, vegetable compound, possessing 
perfect regulating powered*èt all the organs 
of the system, and controlling their secre
tions. It So purifies the blood that it <

CURES
All blood humors and diseases, frowj 
mon pimple to the worst scrofulous!^ 
this combined with its unrivalled rdf 
cleansing and purifying inflaemaj 
secretions of the liver, kidneys, tJ 
skin, render it unequalled | 
dttéasMof the

From one to two bottles will cure boils, 
pknpiee, blotches, nette rash, scurf, tetter, 
and all the simple forms of skin disease. 
From two to four bottles will eure salt rheum 
or eczema, shingles, erysipelas, ulcers, *b- 
■eeeses, running soresMd all skin eruptions. 
It is noticeable til»! SriffereM from skin

Are nearly alwti^j _ 
itching* but this quid 
removal of the disease'h 
on to graver yeti 
scrofulous swell

We ha va nndoubled 
to.ixbotilee usedint. 
application (dilated it _ 
the affeoted part^ wffl 
grant raiaeion ot 
fiver, kidney*, 
acidity and wi 
and to opart tit* 
to carry ofl all

MRS

ble 
the^

J.B.B. Passing I dicute*, .neh ri

ULAl
>f that fronrthree 

[ally arid by outward 
“ {skin is broken) to 

it a cure. The 
J to regulate the 
jjjlood, to correct 
|f the stomach, 
Lof the system 
(rimpuro secre- 
**1 aid recovery

Flour
la. Store and Due:

1*2.1 (this. FI on i- (Est«*y and 
Crewn Vriiicc.) 

1*2.» “ Ocean,
195 “ Hilda,
1*2.» “ While liiiglr,
1*2.» “ Full Paient,
85V « jt oiii Tlenl,

SO “ Feeding Flour, N
SO" “ Tilson Oatmeal.
10 “ Rolled Oats.

For Sale Low by
octSO BE. Wood «& Sons.

NEW GOODS.
JUST OPENED AT THE

New Stand of Business
Nair Tldnish Oos « Hoads,

. * ■ A General Assortment of
Dry 8ici«, Beady-Made Clothing, Boots A

Shoe*, Uroetrlea, Crocket yirare 
and Tinware, to., 4c.

SSTWill Sell at Lowèet Rates for Cash or 
Produce.

J. HAMILTON.
Ti,lÿah,'J*,eSSfh,-188».S T-V'

Morice’s Machine Shop.
TJAVING Leased the above named Shop 
JL 1 from F. H. Morice, and having been 
at^coiisidvrahlc expense for New Machinery, 
&*.*, wo àro fiow l»rèj>ared to do ^
All K:ods of Machine Work
, —, til oeg ysi, amr la

Shaftings, Pulleys, Repairing Bngtn<-«, 
Mill Week of All Raids,Mow

ing Machines, Sc.

> .■‘A Share of your patronage is requested. 
Satisfaction guaranteed.

WV. CALLAHAN 4 CO.
^MMdle SackviRt, July in4, IBM. tt

llONUlON SUGAir
25 bb!s. Standard Granulated, 
25 ‘* Ex,tA Yellow Ç.

For Sale Low.

A . J, BAE2EQ SCO.

LABMORJSBRINB.
IV Whole, Halve* find 

<luarfqr Barrel*.
These are a Énè lot of fleh and will sell 

them qhesp. Will take Butter, Potatoes, 
or any sort of Farm Produce, and wni 
not raffle cwh.

"•«*». AMR.

BAD BLOOD
Liver complaint, biliousness, dyspepsia ,iiok 
headache, dropsy, 'rheumatism, and every 
species of disease arising from disordered 
liver, kidneys, stomach, bowels and blood. 
We guarantee every bottle of B. B. B. 
Should any person be dissatisfied after using 
the first bottle, we will refund the money on 
application personally or by letter. We will 
also be glad to send testimonials and in
formation proving the 'effects of B. B. B. in 
the above named diseases, on application 
to T. MILBURN dk CO., Toronto, Ont

\ Public Notice.
r| HE Subscriber offers for Sale^tril that. 
1 valuable Lot of New Marsh lying 

be:xveen the Old Dyke or Commissioners’ 
Dj ke enclosing the Au LaC Body and the 
No l River. The Lot contains upwards, 
of 85 Acres.

I or Price and Trims of Salé, apply to 
FRANK iUlXlLU, ,. 

Or to Mbssiis, . Bennett,
.Sackville, N. B., April 25th, 1880.^ ^*

SHERIFF’S SALE.
TO he Sold by Public Auction, on TUESDAY 

THE TWELFTH DAY OF FEBRUARY, A. D 
ltiUC, in friyut vf. tint Court Jivittis; at Dumhtister, ia 

the U’oimtV Lf Westmurktnd, between tiw hours oi 
twelve o'clock, iroon,"ali*live trdldck in the after 
noon: All the Right, Title, Interest, Property, 
Ckiiiu and DeBiapd of Valentine Kstahrooks, Senr., 
of Mi igic. his-Possessory Right aud Right of Entry 
both at Law and iu Equity of, in, to aud out of the 
olloxvlug I .amis ami Premises situate in in
the Parish of Sackville, and County of WcstmoiTànd , 
mid" bounded aridT described as follows": That Ltd, 
Piece or Parcel of Land situate in Midgic, iu Sack
ville uforesuidi-sp which the said Valentine EsU- 
brooks nuw JusrabayJJeing uquhtftd and described , 
Easterly by tho-BSelfr Road through Midgie, North- . 
erly by the Estate of the late Millego Fstabrvoka, 
buutiwvy Loatte-ul vWitiiae* Aederson, sud 
Westerly bythe Ogden and Palmer tirant (so called), 
Containing Twenty Acres, more of less, be fug the 
aine Lot of Laud Conveyed by a certain Indenture , 
of Mortgagcby the said Valeutiue Kstahrooks and 
Mary, his wife, to Dàvid Wheatou, and registered in 
the X> estmurlaud County Records on the thirteenth 
dayuf June, A. D. I8Ü7, iu Libro 0 5, Folio 344, No*-—

Also, all other Real Estate of the said Valentine 
Kstahrooks, wheresoever situate or howsoever de- 
sciihcd within Biy balliwiok—the County of West,^. 
moi land—the' same havlxig bcen seized-umlvr and to '—'' 
\ ? \pld by virtue of an Execution issued out of the 
Lvnity Court of Westmorland against the e&id'Val- 
cu're Estnbrooks.
J»: t attends,01

ANGUS McQCEEN.
UOV 5 ■ .......... Sheriff.

'Ï he above sale is postponed until Tubs** 
o\x, 16th day APRIL next, A. D„ 1890, . 
ratnJ hour. ANGUS McQUKKN,

1 > of cheater, Feb., Sheriff.
1 he above sale ia postponed until Fri

day, the 15th day of August, next. 1890, 
at the same hog,r.

ANGUS McQUSRN, 
DottSheete* April 46th 1890. Sheriff.

GRASS SEEDS.

TIMOTHY, RED CLOVER, ALSIKE

A Full nioclt Received. 

M. WOOD A SONS.

One CA< CRACKED CORU
And.OATS., fur Sale 

Cheap by
J. R. AYER.

April II,


