‘RHODES, CURRY & Co.
AMHERST, NOVA
Manufacturerq and Builders.

Doors
SASHES,
BLINDS.
wooD
Maatels,
HOULD-
1gs, elc

SCHOOL, OFFICE, CHURCH

Manufacturers of and Dealers in all kinds of Builders Materia
Send for Estimntes.

jan27

SCOTILIA,

WALNUT
Cherry
ASH,
BIRCH,
Bercn
PINE &
Whitewo'd

HOUSE
FINISH.

AND HOUSE FURNITURE.

Boots and Shoes!

FALL ANI

E have now on exhibition a Comple
\V will be sold at prices which cannot
Ladies’ Skati

! walking Roots,

¢ felt BHoots and shoes,
and Gents? Soiid Comfort German
sure cure for cold feet,

Ladies’ and Gents’ American Rubbers,

33
Slippers,

Also a Fine
EBEIN G
] “K” WAT
Do not fail

GENTS?

Including the Celebrate
ranted.

Custom Work a Specialty.

—

AMHEERST BOOT & SHOE CO., (Retail)

MOFFAT’S BLOCK.

————

g Boots, from $1 50 upwanrds,

. WINTER!

te Stock of Fall and Winter Goods, whi
fail to please, The Stcck includes

in Bulton and Lace,
Felt|

st quahity.

Assortment of

| mand,

LISE BOOXIS,

ERPROOF BOOT. Every Puir W
to see these Goods

REPAIRING PROMPTLY & NEATLY DONE.|

. Ladies
Etraw Hats

By recent steamer from Londoa and rail

from New York we have
received an

Immense Assortment
—Q0F—

8 \§ R
Tadies Straw Hats
CONCEIVABLE SHAPE

FROM
925 Cents and

0

IN EVERY

Upwards,

We are confident we are showing the
Greatest Variety of any Millinery
Touse in the Lower Province
Our assortment of FLOW ERS canno

‘be equalled.

NEW RIBBONS, LACEE, |

ORNAMENTS and MILLINERY
NOVELTIES,

Yo
rders.

We pay the express charges on all

H. G. MARR,
FMILLIRDRE.

Main Street, - - MONCTON,

Apl. 17.

BEVER THAN EVER

MRS. C. W. MAIN'S

STOCK OF

MILLINERY

Is going to be finer than ever this sea
son. New Goods arriviog daily.
The best and most compicte
STOCK OF FEA THERS
In the Country, and our Whole St ck
magst complete in every particu-
lar. A Complete Lioe of

At Needie Work Materials

Call and inspect our Goods, and be sat-
isfied that we mean what we say.

Orders for Trimmed Werk prompily
attenGed to, and satisfaction guaranteed.

MRS, C. W. MAIN,

Douglas Block, Amherst

NEW MILLINERY.

Hn‘\in: just returned from the millinery
openings with all the latest novelties in

Laces, Flowers, Feathers,
Hats and Bonnets

in great veriety. We are now prepared
to exccute all orders and guarentee satis
faction.

We have also an irumense stock of

Ladies and . Childre: Underwares,
Pinafores Aprons, C.rsets,
Gloves, Hosiery, etc.

Call and examine our stock, we shall con-
gider it a pleasure to show our goods.

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

Steel Plows;
SPRING TOOTH HARROWS.

Cultivators, ete,

Fertilizers and Feed.

ALSO

LAWSON MINE COAL.

For sale by
F. A. DIXON,
Sackville, April 80,
Teléphone No, 27.

Flour & Sugar.

1 OFFER LLOW FOR CASH:
Flour, Sugar, Ten, Kerosene Oil, Lard
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 all the Latest Styles.

TR O TR 8.
In Col ar )
Dinner Plates, Scup Plates,|

1d Plates to ms

Breakfast Plates, Tea Piates, Meat
Platters, “Vegetable do , d a
good supply of separate pieces

|
|

|
|
e I ‘

GLASS SETS|
‘ I have 10 Different Styles to select |
| from. Also
|

Preserve Dishes, Fruit Dishes, Nappies |
Goblets, Tumblers, PButter Coolers,
Ten Different Styles Lanterns,
Globe Lamps, of all kiuds,
from 80c. up to $4.00.

Lamp Chimneys, of

All" Sizes,

China Gift Cups & Mugs.

The Best and Cheapest thac I ever

cffered. Also,

Breakfast Casuers,|

| In 8ilver and Majolica, Silver Teaspoons |
land Tablespoons, Knives and Forke, Kit-

c¢hen Furnishing Goods of all kinds,

Brushes—in Scrub, Stove, Shoe & Horse,
| Wigps & Brooms, and lots of other articles,
|  Give me a call before purchasing else
| where, and be convinced that I Sell the
| Cheapest of any in Sackville.

decd C.W. K(NAF’P.

APPLES, SALT, &o.
JUST RECEIVED AND FOR 84 LE
150 bls.

Choice Winter Apples,
120 Bags
COARSE SALT
20 Bbls. No. 1 abrador Herring

Our €ustomers can be supplied at our
Stores at Baie Verte or Port Elgin.
E. C. GOODEN & CO.
Baie Verte, Dec. 3rd, 1888.

JUST RECEIVED AT
T. H. Griffins, Amherst, N, S
8 cABEE

CONTAINING
$800 Worth of High-Class Silverware

ALL ELEGANT GOODS.

Remember Special

—— AND————

Sale

DRiscount of 20 per Cent.
DURING THIS MONTI.

Yaluable Marsh for Sale.
T - el

ght acres of English
L8 the Lot of Marsh

offers
g |

His solicitor

WANTED.

A\I‘l n to take orders for Nur:sery Stock
on Salary or Commission, T will make
a3 uceessfu)

S alesiman
of u-".v one ﬂn-\yiﬂ work and follow my instruc-
o 1 furirish handsome outfit free,
Your “MAry or commission every week,
at once, B0, GRAHAM,
Nurseryman, Toronto, Ont.

| Why should I get

| said in

| just coming

me,

| ing earnes

| Butcher,

o Tompest, Soubett,

“My shoes™are not tiny, T wear sevens
—gevens, do you hear? and I haven't
heard a word you've said. Itold youI
wouldn't.”

“Then,” gaid he, somehow setting aside
the chair and holding me fast in his
arms, “I will say it again. I love you
from the top of youg head to the sole.of
your foot, of both feet, and I want the
right to go on loving you more and
more,” 1 was being kissed on hair and
eyves and lips. I struggled free.
think that you, of all persons, should so
ill use me."”

“No, no,” urged Bright anxiously,
“but think, a man is only a man, and
you give me no answer. I can be hum-
ble if you like,” and he 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 nat love'you, I never did, I never
will—never—oh, dear!”

“Da careful, Kate. Don't speak too
harshly. A man’s heart and life are of
some value. I deserve some considera-
tion.”

“Oh, Bright,” X begged, beginning to
cry, ‘‘do not lovesme. You should see I
have no heart. I care only for frfends.
Soon as a man,loves me I hate him. Be
my friend, Bright. I want oneso, Iam
as nice as I ever was for a friend. I have
not changed.”

+‘But I have changed,” said he, lock-
ing his hands behind him. *“I can no
longer see you but that my heart leaps
to hold you in my arms forever. Yes, I
have changed, The light of your eyes
puts mo on fire, The touch of your hand
will make me forget even your own com-
Tell me to stay and I will be
gentle, and never forget till I have won
you; but ask me to stay as your friend,
and 17—

“Oh, I know,” I interrupted; “you
will shoot youarself, won't you? Because
I offer you all I have for you, and stick
to the truth that I have no more, I am

| to be hollered at like that, and off you
[ mareh to the devil. Aren’t you ashamed?

I never asked you to love me, did I?
all the blame of it?
Why must we always be bullied by the
men who pretend to care for us?

His face turned gray. ‘“You gare not
speak so to me,” he'whispered fMoarsely,
his head sinking between hisf shoulders
as he looked at me, and his 8 gleam-
ing s A

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

y eyes from his, angry and cruel

He must have seen how

d 1 was, for.of a sudden he loosed

me, calling himself in a miserable,
shamed way a brute.

I would not let him turn away, and 1
an eager tumble of words:
*Please, Bright, look You can
see I don't love you, can you not? First,
make sure of that. Then be kind and
generous and good, and don't you threw
me off. I cannot lose all my friends.”

“Ernest, too,” said he, the thought

to him,
Then he lifted my face, and looked at
I was not afraid, but when I could
not see any more for tears I asked again:
“Be fi 49 ht.”

He v long breath, and said:
“You're a brave little girl, Kate.” Af-
So every one
in loveawith y nd.bothering
Well, at least T won't do
I'll—be friends, Xate.”

o slowly, and his lips,
¢h he smiled, were so white that 1
hastened to show how much I appre-
ciated his goodness.

“Thank y thank you,” I said, add-
y: *I love you more for that
than ever I did before.”

His face twitched and he said, smiling
again: It would be kind to choose your
r, Kate.” Then after a long
stare at me, he said with complete return
to his old manner: “Good-by, Kate, 1
must get away from you now, but-don’t
think any more of all this. Only remem-
ber, no matter how many lovers you
Lave, you've one fr 4

“Thank you, Br " 1 said, again
laughing aloud fr :appiness.

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

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

“All right, - T'll' take my choice when
I get out, Good-

I stood en a hassoc ched my arms
about his neck,’'and kissed him on both
cheeks, sayving gratefully: ““You have
been awfully kind to me, Bright, and
indeed I'm very thankful.”

“Well, you ought to be,ghe assented,
grimly. Wringing my hand he said
another cheery “Good-by; remember
your friend,” and was gone.

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

CHAPTER 1V,
A COMPLICATION OF FEVER.

Rehearsal. A bitter March day, The
atre full of draughts, One gas jet, Day-
light dribbling through ventilators in the
roof.. Sweepers shouting to each other
from where - they were covering the
chairs with white cloths, Hverybody
cross, and with reason, Called at 10, we

X

at me,

nent, he wer

»outr?
Irn

ca

words bette

serious,

-+ had waited a good half hour for Mr,

Butcher and his leading lady. “The day
before 1 had come two minutes late to
find the entire company assembled. Mr.
watch in hand; pacing the
stage, and Miss Loowella’ shivering os-
tentatiously in ‘her furs, - Mr, Butcher
had informed me that such d thing as
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 me to take cold.”

Just then he strodé in with Miss Loow-
ella at his heels. He wasin an ill humor.
“Come, come, come, comel” said be in
crescendo. ‘“‘Let’s. get to work. No
standing around. - A chair for Miss Loow-
ella. Ned, where are your manners? A
chair!”

Ned, who off the stage would have
knocked a man down for such a tone,
obeyed sullenly, Butchér got crosser

and “crosser, and it all ‘fell on me. Itis
hard to do a comedy scene all' bundled
up in a ‘cloak, and scared to death be-
side. “Damn it,” heroared, ‘‘takeit off,”

I wondered T had riot 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, Youshould be in Siberia,
with a man with a whip after you.”

I laughed that it was as cold as Si-
beria, and that I shouldn't mind the
whip i only with it he could make me
understand what he wanted,

“Are you a fool? he inquired.

‘“No,” I retorted,” not quite; and what
intelligence I'have i concentrated

“To |
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) trying to make out your meaning. If
you would’ direct your t mind to
expressing yourself clearly| we should
get along. There!” and I s my
foot and ited for Butch plung
over and murder me, wondering if Mr,
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. 2

“Don’t run into me, sir!” he roared.

Touchy was in a temper over the bully.
ing of me and he back, “I didn't!”

“You did,”

“8ir?”

*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 gaid, under his breath: “If you
want to leave this fellow, I'll take you
safe to New York.” i

“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, “Blm‘
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.
“T'm happy as a king,” Touchy went on;
“though Birdy here doesn't let me call
my soul my own.”

Ishook 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 mea
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 belight. He helped me up
and down stairs and into 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 8o wobbly that
I could not stand except on the stage.

One day Mr. Ned carried me upstairs
and 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 doo
tor for laziness?”

“I will pay.”

“You'd be compromised,” I ebjected.

“And I shall order you a fire,”

“Can’t afford it,” I said again fretfully,

He looked at me in a queer, earnest
way and then turned sharply from the
room, -

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

“I understand you are not well, Miss
Tempest,” he said softly, “‘and that you
refuse to have a fire. I will order one,”

My face blazed as I answered shortly,
{ eI will have nothing I can't afford, thank
| you.”

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

Istruggled to my feet and answered
back: “You may order me a coach and
four if you like. Don’t be afraid, I will
play; only, when Miss Loowella returns,
I hope then I may be allowed to die, if )
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 erying,
and feeling very small 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 must do her
duty, mustn’t she, doctor?”

He looked at me seriousky and kindly.
Then he said I must do as I thought

right. He mixed some stuff in glasses,
from his case, gave Mr. Ned a lot of in-
sfructions, 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 hereiif he lives in
Philadelphia?” 1asked crossly, for being
sick seemed to spoil my temiper.

‘‘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. Tcame
from my half swoon to find Mr. Ned
kneeling beside me with his arms across
me,

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

1 thought him very kind, and laid my
hand over his, saying grafefully: ‘‘How,
good you are! I'm only lazy—doa t niund.
Whatever should you cry for?”"

He hid hisface in the folds of ‘the shawl
about my throat, and said, overiand over
again:.

“‘God help me, I'love you—Ilowve you!”

I struggled with 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 must not, and that I was
very ill,. whereat he da himself
AWAY,

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 wice sounding strange
and my laugh like another person’s, and
the line of footlights wavering up and
down so fast that I seexned to be dancing
before a wall of fire. Then the nightly
swoon after it was all' over, and being
lifted into the carriage -which the man-
agement provided as a matter of business,
J}Ind 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 beihg blamed for making
a good man forget his home and his
honor was always before me. “For I was
e he was good,jand over andover 1
> - = Yoo s

lifted a weak hiand to shut out the hungry
light in his eyes, and said thatif he would

and his heart would go back where
t belonged. Each time he would an-
swer:

“As long as I live I shall love you.”

1 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-
scionce and his honor, it seemed as if I
should do better by the wife, whom I
never forgot, if 1 was patient and let
him love ine. IHe argued, too, that he
asked nothing except to be allowed to
love me, and to serve 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 vbeside 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, and 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 heanswered, ‘‘No, nol” 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
80 he left me:

Ilay weak and dazed. As the things
began to blur T said, clasping my hands
and crying a little: “‘Please, dear Godl
I am nota very good girl, but I don’t
want to make any one wicked. Please
help mel”

We reached Philadelphia. Miss Loos
wella had returned, and I could rest.
Mr. Ned took me to a hotel, telephoned
for the doctor and came to my roem.
He was white and haggard, and his eyes
were dull. Ile 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

ed; that body and soul and all he
ved 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 he was, 1 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—my 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
send.

“Only Uncle Jeb,” 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 oross old uncle's address.
Behold! Uncle Jeb sent back a check for
$5,006, and a letter telling the doctor not
to let me die, ‘‘She s a silly child,” he
wrote, “bul her heart is-in the right
place, except for heing 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 home to ‘‘get
well.” I got well so slowly that I won-
dered the doctor did not lose patience,
But he didn't. One afternoon Ise sat by
me a long while, telling meof a girl who
had jHited him, and who, he thought, had
broken his heart fovever. Isatup straight
in bed and vowed that of all things
love was the unkindest, most unsatis-
factory, cruelest, worst in the world.
We talked a long time, and he seemed to
think as I did. In the end we shook
hands and he said: **We will be friends,
Miss Katie, forever,”

“Yes,” said I, shaking his hand in both

you. Friendship is so nice, and 1 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 (hing
—isn't it? And we should be very grate-
ful for the happy friendship between
ug.” J
He said “yes,” and so it was settled,

I got well; I was perfectly happy. The
doctBr was always good fo me, ' He was
never too busy do let m¢ come into his
office. He even let me pound pills and
wash out bottles and dust “his_ instru-
ments. Sometimes, when Mrs. Kateshy
was tired, I used to sce 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 80 kind
[ to me.

At last T was weil enough to go to New
York for my May engagements, The
evening before I was to start I.sat up for
the doctor. Mrs. Katesby-had kissed me
and told meto. 1 went wandering abous,
touching things that belonged to hiny, ¥
had a queer feeling in my heart. Ihad
been so happy, and now to go away and
perhaps never—I heard his key and ran
to open the door,

W hat, little girl—up?” said he.

“Yes,” I auswered; * your mother told
me to serve your midnight tea, T'don’t
think you should have midnight tea, but
I suppose a doctor knows.”

o

e

only try, in a little while it would all |

of mine, “and I'm awfully grateful to |

“T suppose so,” said ke, as I helped !
him take off his coat.

1 was 80 quiet at the table that he
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
bere,” 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 conld not see, He
must have.obseryed that I was pouring
tea into the sugar bowl, for he called me
to him, I thought it troubled him to
look up. So I knelt down.

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

“Yes," said L

“Forever?” F

“Yes,” said I again,.in a dull voice,

“Tell me; “Katie,” he continued, lay-
ing a hand on each of my shoulders,
“‘have I treated you as yon wished—as I
promised?" 1 nodded, and the tears
cdme up. He looked at me a moment,
then said 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.
Be good -in New York., Ishall 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 heclosed hisover 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.
Thatnight I played so well the manager
offered a rise for the next season. The
15th wad Sunday. He 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.

“QOh, ves,” said I, ““there is a man, of
cowrse. Ile told me last night he was
going to shoot himself, I said no, he
wouldn’t—to just take a brandy and
soda.”

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

“What's to be dor returned, light-

HEADQUARTERS "FOR THE

A eNT

Established
W.

(The Sensible Housewife)
Sent the Largest Number of
Wrappers of =
WOODILL'S

terman Baking Powder
AND WRITES :

WestviLLe, Picrou Co., Sept. 5, 1889,

I have received through Mr. Balfour, Postmaster,
the prize (85) ofered for the largest number of
Wrappers of Woodill's German Baking Powder,

g Iiwas not fnfluenced 0
uantity,  Havensml it fi
1 it as m Pirst:.Class Baking
igned) K. Haie
$10, $5, $3, offered tmtit Now. 20 to the three

8 nting the most value,
Addxess, >
W.M.D. PEARMAN,
Havweax, N B,
No names published without permission,

ly, adding: *‘Hedoe ther me much
—only when he takes me to lunch and
leans over the table tosay in a husky
stage whisper that ho loves we.
men will do such things at lunches!
go annoying when one is hungry.
can't go on
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
care for any of these fellows?” he asked
suddenly.

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

“Very much,” he answered, absently.

Then he asked in a strained way if ‘I
thoughe we could still be friends if either
of us marritd, and in the next breath,

It's
You

To be Continued.

—— - —

Will you heed the warning, The signal perha

act 1 ore terril

og U1¢
lo not be

A. Dix
Fairweather, Dorchester,

The Ides of March.

AST March mother eaught a revere
cold, terminatiug in & very bad
cough: “Everything we epdld heir of was
tricd without avail. Haggard's Pectoral
Balsam was at Jast recommendcd and pro-
cared. - The fitst dose relieved, enl one

bottle entirely cured her,”
Miss B A Staksmax, Hespeler, Ont.

Lame Back Cured.
“SEVEN years ago I was tronbled
“ with lame back and could scargely
muve. Several rem:dies failed; but on
tryivg Hagyard’s Yellow Oil I found im-
meediate relief, and two bottles effveted a
¢ mplete cure,””
Mgrs Humsrz, Corbett P, O Ont
IRRELED ! e itr 3

—The New York Herald's Bismark,
+ N. D., special says the senate committee
investigating the eharges of corruption
if 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 and the Manitoba' rail-
road company. Candidate Johnson
testified he was offered over $251000. t
withdraw. Testimony was givehe to th
effect that several members of toy legis-
lature received from $500 to 82 = each

to vote for the lottery ‘bill.

-
Well Adapted.

FEYHE effective nction on the' glandular

L' system and the blood, and the gener=
al regulating tonic and purifying action
of B. B. B, especially adapt it for the bil~
ious, nervous, costive or _scrotulou .
From B to 6 boftles will cure all blood
disascs from a common “pimple to the
worst scerofulous sore,

- -

. Shiloh’s Catarrh Remedy.

. Shijoh’s Catarrh Remedy, a marvellous cure for
Catarrh, Diptheria, Canker Mouth, aud Hegd-ache.
With each bottle there is an ingenious Nn?nl Tijeet-
or for the more successtu) treatment ¢

plaints without extra change. i

Bold by A Dixon, Sackville and G. M

Dorchester.

L - S S SO

~An Albany journal propounds the
following “conundrum’ to the railroad
builders of the continént:  Which will
be " first' ‘constructed, the through line
which ghall’ connect with the north wrid
south roads of South America, or the
Alaska line from the Canadian Pacific to
connect by a short witer route with the
proposed ‘Siberian ling ' acrogs North-
eastern Asin.

A Boon to Mankind,

The quickestsurest and  best remedy
for rtheymatism, neuralgia, lum.ugo, sore
throat, soreness aud lameness, is Hag-
yard's Yelow Oil. It guickly cares
epraius, bruises, vurns, frosthiies, chi.
blaigs, ete. For crpfip, ¢oids. s,
take 10 t;‘:o drops.on’ sdgide, aud appls
the bil extétnally also, when ininiediate
reliet will resulr, \

—Fnﬁl;r ‘Wood, for many yéars priest
st Halifax:and - Dartmouth, died: lnst
week, aged 70. 4

—ed g

& An blpio lu'b Was, 80 frightened by &
snake that her gl;-q;' black hair turpe{l a8
white as snow. was soon turded to its

+ TWONINAR A eiz Fopever.

brutally .eating partridge |

“Do you |

Bargains|
Bargains !

How |

My S100x 18 Now COMPLETE IN

f Every Llna of G'OOdS

| A
L For this ﬂem‘h of the Yeur.
| T hought iy Stock better than ever bes
| tore,
| Smallest Profits, = v e
ve ma a call and T will give you-the
vest possible vajve for your money.
| TEde
W. J. MAHRDNEY
| Baie Verte, May 7th. 1889. - 5
i B

lour ] * Flour 1|

In: Storé and Due:

123 bbix. Flour (Estey and
Crewn Prince,)
Oceamn,

Buda,

White Eagle,
Full Patent,
Covrm Menld,
Feeding Flour,
Tilson Oatmeal,
Rollcd Oats.

For Sale Low by
M. Wood & Sons.

NEW GOODS.

JUST OPENED AT THE
New Stand of Business
Near Tidnish Cross Reads,
H A General Assortment of
Dry Goeds, Ready-Made Clothing, Boots &
Shoapy; Groceries, Crockeryware
and Tinware, &c., ¢,

—_—

at Lowest Rates for Cash or

125
125
125
§25
250
36
39°
io

oct30

#rWill Selt
Produce,

Norice’s Maching Shop
i
i
II.‘\\'ING Leased the above named Shop
; 'ﬁiumbil\ H. )Joricg and hiw'in‘& been
At gonsideradle
i\a, we are 'ﬂﬂwﬁlt)l‘"x:;ﬂ t";!s:“ & “'!:r.'a
Ali K'nds: of Machjme. Work
o 1N OUR LINE, SUCH AS_ 4
Shaftings, Pulleys, Repairing Engines,
Mill Work of AllK.nds, Mow-
: _ ing Machines, &c. _
« #A Bhare of your patronage is x\qﬁted. :
Satisfaction guaranteed. 3

WM, CALLAHAN & CO,
;?1?d<lle Q|ckvi§! :?nl;&!l\__i:. lsg. !‘tf:‘»
- MONCTON - SUGAR
5 ‘bbis. Standard Granulated,
28, % Exia Xellow €, ;.
For Sale Low. :

A.J.BABANG 400,

AMuhdtoh, N

Ea L T VTP, <

LABRADOR  HERRING.
IN Whotle, Halves and :
_ Quarter . Barvels:

I :ﬁf: &:;::.‘:.:r%:&..?"'f

or any sort Py 3
not refyse casb, »'.’d,v'"' pisgo

Ry

| amitick in Now Brunswick' sendiiig 'Wisppers repres

and 1o will sell all Goods on the | e

3 I HAMILEON:
'rm;gish,«:iu'.;-zsm,‘is&?g ? ot | i

| daudheriy Lands~ of -William,
Westerly by the Ogden and PalmerGrant (so called),

MARITIME .CQO

ALSO
| argee variety of Ranges,Cook,Parlor
and Office STOVES. ;

Latest System of HEATING AND VENTILATING €BUBGHES, RESIDENCES
and STORES with Hot Water Coal and Wood

FEURNACES.
"ESTIMATES GIVEN. ‘

Bath Rooms fitted, and Plumbing of ay
Kinds donein the bést manner,

HUNDREDS of USEFUL ARTICLES
=1

HOUSEHOLD HARDWARE.

Granite, Fibre, Brass, Coppér, Tin
Wire and: Wooden WAIE.F; _r:mml'

and Brushes, Hair Brooms and
Feather Dusters, k

Of Al kids'aSpedinlity. )5 7

Baths, Cutlery, _ete; at
stand
20 X rs ago |

R.ROBB & C0O. 3

No. 60 Victoria St., Amherst,

the -origina ¥
vy

B. B..B..
Burdock 3103 Bitters
Is a puraly vegetable eompound, pogseasing
perfect reguiating powersover all theorgans

o.i the system, and controlling their secre-
tions. - It so purifies the blood that it

CURES .

All blood humors and diseases, frog
mon pimple to the worst serofulous!
this combined with its unrivalled r
cleansing and purifying influen:
secretions of the liver, kidneys,
skin, render it unequalled aéa
digeages of the it

e

ally ®nd by outward
ho skin is broken) to
Mfect & curg. The
B, is to regulate the
; Rblood, to correct
'”"» f the stomach,
BEWRyR of tho system
ggedandsimpure secre-

tions, allowing natare Shun#o aid recovery
“&%hﬁve without fall

BAD BLOOD

! E.wgrwnplnim. hﬂmusma,, dyBpepsia ziok

che, dropsy, rh and’ every
| species of disease arising from disordered
liver, kidneys, stomach, bowels and blood.
‘We guarantee every bottle of B. B. B.
Bhould any person be dissatisfied aiterusing
the (nt Dbottle, we will refund the money on
application personall ot byletter. 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 & CO., Toronto, Ont.

Publiﬂ otice.

HE Subscriber offurs for Sale,
valvable. Lot of New Ma¥sh lying
between the Oid Dyke or Commissioners’
Dy ke enclosing the Au La¢ Body and the
No URiver, The Lot contains upwards
of 35 Acres.
or Price and Terms of Salé, apply to
ERANK PALMER,
Or to Messus, 'LoWEEL & BesNerTy
Sackville, N. B., April 25th, 1839, %~

SHERIFE'S SALE.

VO be 8old by Public Auction, on TUESDAY
THE TWELFTH DAY OF FEBRUARY, A, D
1590, in fragt of, the Court House at Dorchester, i
the Gounty bf Westthoriind, hdtween the howrs o‘
"clotk, Toon,‘and tive o'clock inthy after
0 : All the Right, Title, Interest, Property,
Clai and Dewand of Valentine Estabrooks, Senr.,
of Mi lgi¢, his.PossesSory Right aud Right of Entry
both at Law and in Equity of, in, to and out of the
ollowing Lands and Premises situate in M* in
[ Sackyille, and County of Westmortand
and bounded and described as ﬁeﬂuws: That Lot,
Piece or Parcel of Land situate in Midgie, in Sack-
ville aforesai which the said Valentine Esta-
brooks naw. in and, described
s ogh Midgle, North-
erly by the Estate of the late Millege Estabrooks,
-~ Vb rdon, and

eoutaining Twenly Acres, more or less, being the
ame Lot of Land tonveyed by a certain Judenture .
of Mortgageby the said Valentine Estabrooks and
Mary, his wife, to Divid Wheaton, And registered in
the W estmorland Cennty Records ou the thirteengh
;l:n_\ uf June, A, D, 1887, in Libro G 5, Folio 844, No..

LGS,

Also, all other Real Estate of the said Valentine
Estabrooks, whepesoever situate or howsoever de-
sciibed within my balliwick—<the County V
motland--thd same haviug beenseized-uidi
12 spld by virtue of an Execution issued ou
Cvauty Court of Westmorlaud - against the said' Val-
('L{' 1e ‘ll-:a‘t‘alirgok)n.“ 4 W -

3 Dyt heyter Jotinty of Westmars
land, ctober 30th, A% l%"lgigw ¥
' "' ANGUS McQUEEN,
' Sherifly

nov & :
"' he above ssle is postponed notil Tuss-

ramd Hour. ~ * ANGUS McQUEEN,
Daorchester, Feb.. b, Shewiff.
‘Ihe above sale is postponed until Fri-
day, the 15th day of August, next, 1890,
at the same hoyr. ..
S350 FANBUS McQUEEN,
i Doréhester Ayirit 38¢h 1890, Sherifft

TIMOTHY, RED CLOVER, ALSIKE
| AN WG E GLOVERS B

A Full stock Received.
PV o S
(4. Wodb &' dons.

One GAR GRAGKED GORN

Aad OATS: for Sale
. Cheap by
,l. R. AYER.

April 34,

!

pAY, 16th day APRIL next, A. D,, 1890, 5

N0
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