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March had come—the month of gale
and bluster, sleet and storm, in almost
«every section of our broad domain—and

March at Warrener was to the full

‘blustering and conscienceless as in New
England. Thereé were a few days of sun-
shine during the first week; then came a
fortnight of raging spow storms. The
cavalry troops, officers and men, went
about their stable duties as usual, but,

«xcept for roll call on the porch of the
ibarracks and for guard mounting over
at the guard house, all military exercise
seemed suspended. This meant livelier
times for the ladies, however, as the offi-
cers were enabled to devote just so many
more hours a day to their entertainment.
There were two or three ] ops a week
over in the big assembly room, and there
was some talk of getting up a german in
honer of Miss Travers, but the strained
relations existing between Mrs, Rayner

and the ladies of other familics at the
post made the matter difficult of accom-
plishment.

There were bright little luncheon, din-
ner and tea parties, where the young
officers and the younger ladies met every
day; and, besides all this, despite the
fact that Mrs. Rayner had at first shown
a fixed determination to discuss the rights
and wrongs of “the Hayne affair,” as it
'was now beginning to be termed, with
all comers who belonged to the Rifiers,
it had grown to be a very general thing
for the youngsters to drop in at her
house at all hours of the day; but that
was because there were attractions there
which outweighed her combativeness.
Then Rayner himself overheard some
comments on the mistale she was mak-
ing, and forbade her discussing the sub-
Ject with the officers even of her own
regiment. She was indignant, and de-
manded a reason. He would name no

Could she have seen the fiqgure that was
slinking in the snow, _

names, but told her that he had heard

enough to convince him she was doing
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Miss Travers

ence was 80 sore a trial to her.

nately, or unfortunately, for the latter

complain.

tained herself and slept.
But here Miss Travers came to her re

in garrison,

Infantry, Merton, Webster and Royce, of
the cavalry, haunted the house at all
manner of hours, and the captain bade
them welcome and urged them to come
oftener and stay later, and told Mrs.
Rayner he wanted some kind of a sup-
per or collation every night. He set be-
fore his guests a good deal of wine, and
drank a good deal more himself than he
had ever been known to do before, and
they were keeping very late hours at
Rayner’s, for, said the captain, “I don't
care if Nellie is engaged; ske shall have
a good time while she’s here; and if the
boys know all about it—goodness knows
vou've told them often enough, Kate—
and they don’t mind it, why, it's nobody’s
business—here, at least.”

‘What Mr. Van Antwerp might think
or care was another matter. Rayner
never saw him, and did not know him.
He rather resented it that Van Antwerp
had never written to him and asked his
consent, As Mrs. Rayner’s husband and
Nellie's brother-in-law, it seemed to him
he stood in loco parentis; but Mrs. Ray-
ner managed the whole thing herself,
and he was not even consulted. If any-
thing, he rather enjoyed the contempla-
tion of Van Antwerp’s fidgety frame of
mind as described to him by Mrs. Ray-
ner about the time it became apparent to
her that Nellie was enjoying the atten-
tions of which she was so general an ob-

him more harm than good, and, if any-
thing, contributing to the turn of the
tide in Hayne's favor. Then she felt out- |
raged and utterly misjudged.
critical time for her, and if deprived of |
the use of her main weapon of offense
and defense the battle was sure to go
amiss. Sorely against her inclination,
she. obeyed her lord, for, as has been
said, she was a loyal wife, and for the
time being the baby became the recip-
ient of her undivided attention,

True to her declaration, she behaved
g0 coldly and with such marked distance
of manmer to the colonel and his wife
when they met in society immediately
after the dinner that the colonel quictly
told his wife she nced not give either
dinner or reception in honor of Mrs. Ray
ner'’s return. e would like to have her
do something to welcome Miss Travers,
for he thought the girl had much of her
father in her. He knew him well in the
old days before and during the war, and
liked him, He liked her looks and her
sweet, unaffected, cheery manner. Il
liked the contrast between her and her
sister; for Miss Travers had listened in
silence to her sister's exposition of what
her manner should be to the colonel and
his wife, and when they met she was
bright and winsome. The colonel stood
and talked with her about her father,
whom she could remember only vaguely,
but of whom she never tired of hearing;
and that night Mrs. Rayner rebuked her
severely for her disloyalty to the (':lp-|
tain, who had given her a home,

But when Mrs. Rayner heard that
Maj. and Mrs. Waldron had invited Mr.
Hayne to dine with them, and had in-
vited to meet him two of the cavalry
officers and their wives, she was incensed
beyond measure. She and Mrs. Waldron |
had a brief talk, as a resuit of which
Mrs. Rayner refused to speak to Mrs.
‘Waldron at the evening party given by
Mrs. Stannard in honor of her and her
gister. It was this that brought on the
crisis. Whatever was said between the
men was not told. Maj. Waldron and
Capt. Rayner had a long consultation,
and they took no one into their confi-
dence; but Mrs. Rayner obeyed her hus-
band, went to Mrs. Waldron and apolo-
gized for her rudeness, and then went
with her sister and returned the call of
the colonel’s wife; but she chose a bright
afternoon, when she knew well the lady
was not at home. ,

She retired from the contest, appar-
iently, as has been said, and took much

‘hristian consolation to herself from the
act that at so great a sacrifice she was
lobeying her husband and doing the duty

ject, and that the captain was sitting up

| later and drinking more wine than was

good for him. She was aware that the

something to scold -about, and eagerly
pitched upon this,

She knew well that she could not com-
fort her hysband in the anxiety that was
gnawing at his heartstrings, but she was

him froem any other source, and the
{ Lethe of wine and jolly companionship
| she dreaded most of all. *~ Long, long be-*
fore, she had induced him to promise
that he would never offer the young ofi-
cers spirits in his house. She would not
prohibit wine at table, she said; but she

when he himself would seek consolation
in the glass and make up in quantity
( what it lacked in alcoholic strength. He

would listen to no talk; but Nellie was
years her junior—more years than she
would admit except at such times as
these, when she meant to admonish; and
Nellie had to take it.

Two weeks after their arrival at War-
rener the burden of Mrs. Rayner's song
—morn, noon and night—was: ““What
would Mr., Van Antwerp say if he could
but see this or hear that?”

Can any reader recall an instance
where the cause of an absent lover was
benefited by the ceaseless warning in a
woman's ecar, ‘“Remember, you're cn-
gazed?” The hero of antiquity who
caused himself to be attended by a shad-
owing slava whispering ever and only,
“Remember, thou are mortal,” is a fine
figure to centemplate—at this remote
date. He, we are told, adnutted the
need, submitted to the infliction. DBuat
lives there a woman who will admit that
she needs any instruction as to what her
conduct should be when the lord of her
heart is away? Lives there a woman
who, submitting, because she cannot es-
cape, to the constant reminder, “*Thou
art engacged,” will not resent it in her
heart of heartsand possibly revenge her-
gelf on the one alone whom she holds at
her mercy? Left to herself—to her gen-
erosity, her conscience, her innate ten-

|

ever, the contest was withdrawn from
Ler by the fact that for a week or more
after his evening at the Waldrons’ Mr.
Hayne did not reappear in garrison, and
she had no cause to talk about him.
Officers visiting the house avoided men-
tion of his name, Ladies of the cavalry
regiment calling upon Mrs. Rayner and
occagionally spoke of him
and his_devotion to the men and his
bravery at the fire, but rather as though

they meant in a general way to compli-
ment the Riflers, not Mr. Hayne; and so
she heard little of the man whose exist-
‘What
she would have said, what she would
have thought, had she known of the
meeting between him and her guarded
Nellie, is beyond us to describe; but she
never dreamed of such a thing, and
Miss Travers never dreamed of telling
her—for the present, at least. Fortu-

it was not 8o much of her relations with
Mr. Hayne as of her relations with half
a dozen youfig bachelors that Mrs. Ray-
ner speedily felt herself compelled to
It was a blessed relief to the
elder sister. Her surcharged spirit was
in sore need of an escape valve, She
was reazdy to boil over in the mental
ebullition consequent upon Mr. Hayne's
reception at the post, and with all the
pent up irritability which that episode
had generated she could not have con-

lief. iler beauty, her winsome ways,
her unqualified delight in everything
that was soldierly, speedily rendered her
vastly attractive to all the young officers
Graham and Foster, of the

jealous of comfort that might come to |

never thought of there coming a time |

was impatient. of all reproof now, and |

turn, the death of the fathe.,
to the son.

Rayner there had speedily sprung up a
, | acquaintance.

her many attentions. The illness of

elsewhere,
himself returned, and Mrs.
decided it was so late in the seaso

time to go to town.

bons upon Nell.
werp invited them to visit her at her ow

she did not.

his suit.

immediately after the holidays, but Jan
uary cameé and Nellie had not surren

happiness, and whose arms seemed yearn

was conquered. If not fully eonvince
of her love for Mr. Van Antwerp, she

mother. Iler promise was given, an
then she seemed eager to get back to the

as a child,

prairies, once more,”
had to consent.

she said, and he

Nellie once more said no.

than the summer to come.
No one on earth

s 2 | not help remarking—his unconquerable
It was a | very number of Nell's admirers would | ! s 1
probably prevent her becoming entangled |
with any one of them, but she needed |

and of his own slight experience on the
frontier.
with Nellie,

ming streams and valleys.

|
|
|
|

of estate aflairs, so that he could bea free
man in the summer., Ile meant to take

a yearor more in Europe. These wer

details which were industriously circu-
lated by Mrs, Rayner and speedily be- |

came garrison property.

engaged she bad violated all precedent to

begin with, and in this instance, at least,
| there was general complaint.,

him to the great toy stores at Christmas:
*Look all you like, long for it as much
as you please, but don’t touch.” Merton
and Royce, of the cavalry, said it was
simply a challenge to any better fellow
to cut in and cut out the IXnickerbocker;
and, to do them justice, they did, their
best “to carry out their theory., oth
they and their comrades of the Riflers
were assiduous in théir attentions to Miss
Travers, and other ladies, less favored,
made  acrimonious comment in conse-
\ maiden sister of one of the
veteran captains in the —th. a damsel
whose stern asceticisin of character was
reflected in her features and grimly illus-
trated in her dress, was moved to cen-
sure of her more attractive neighbor.
“If 1 had given my heart to a gentle-
man,” said she, and her manner was in-
licative of the long struggle which such
a bestowal would cost both him and her,
*nothing on earth would induce me to
accept attentions from any one else, not
even if he were millions of miles away.”

But Nellie Travers was ‘‘accepting at-
tentions” with laughing grace and en-

quence,

derness—the cause of the absent one will
plead for itself. and, if it have even faint
foundation, hold its own With - the
best intentions in the world,” many an
excellent cause has been ruined by the
injudicious urgings of a mother; but to
talk an engaged girl into mutiny. vely
on the infallibility of twe womer -a
married sister or a maiden aunt.

8he owed to him, In very truth. how-

Jjoying the society of these young fellows
inmmensely. The house would have been
gloomy without her and ‘“‘the boys,”
Rayner was prompt to admit, for he was
ill at ease and sorely worried, while his
inflammable Kate was fuming over the
situation of her husband’s affairs., Un-
der ordinary circumstances she would

Just whbat Mr. Van Antwerp would

-~

mqheof her adinhrérs &t Warrener, and

Lthlng more than welcomed, said the gos-
sips at the Burf house. What lLis past
history . bad been, 'where and how his
life had Been spent, were matters of less
consequence, apparently, than what hé
was now. He had been wild at college,
as other boys had been, she learned; he
had tried the cattle business in the west,
she was told; but there had been a quar-
rel with his father, a reconciliation, a
devoted mother, a long sojourn abroad—
Heidelberg—a sudden summons to re-
~d then

unless peevish or perturbed in spirit

As matters stood, however, she was in a
most querulous and excitable mood; she
| could ot rail at the real cause of her
| misery,s and so, womanlike, she was

9 3 4 3 3

. If the young matrons in garrison who,
with the two or. three visiting maidens,
. | were disposed to rebel at Miss Nell's ap-
parent absorption of all the available
.| cavaliers at the post, and call her a.too
lucky girl, could but have heard Mrs.
Rayner’s nightly tirades and hourly re-
bukes, they might have realized that
here, as elsewhere, the. rose had its
stinging thorns, As for Miss Travers,
she confounded her sister by taking it all
very submissively and attempting no de-
fense, Possibly conscience was telling
her that she deserved more than she was
getting; or than she would be likely to
get until her sister heard of the adven-
ture with Mr. Hayne.

“By the way,” said Mr. Royce one

would have made little allusion to it.|

thankful for a pretext for uncorking thie |
hotll::vmhonlomebodyqtnmo'- 5

because I am vain, Z

that I am your promised

seen others wliom I like better. No;

ant. It pleases me, * Very possibly it is
“And yet, though"tay Hours are con-

' ¥would fike tok &
“Yet they kndw--they could: not help
it, with Katé here, and ¥ ;gorw-

wife. Steven,
do you not sometimes forget the condi-
tions of that promise? Even now, again
and again, do I not repeat to you that
you ought to release me and free your-
self? Of course your impulse will be to
say my heart is changing—that I have

have seen no one I like as well. But is
‘like’ what you deserve, what you ask?
And is it not all I have ever been able to
promise you? Steven, bear me witness,
for Kate is bitterly unjust to me at|gld farm, my boy,
times, I told you again and again laBt
summer and fall that I did not love you
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stantly occupied, though they are hert] S o ) 8 oo
rmmﬁwhtm y s  Jusim cumul o
t:pl;o attent '!M.. ang m L5 Hon. C. H. Tupper

re, five ‘or six who hi.lim from Washington—— |
uy&mwﬂhodo 1 atall, An 1 A Furness steamér ran
a 'wretch, Stever etp ‘aré. two or completely out of coal.
three ‘do not, %1‘!%‘@“ Fifty feeot of the wall sw
call. ’ to Y jail fell Friday morning.

A Wind lmn‘ Then, ts Re.

by the Wisest of Men, have decided to disband.
Josephine Jottings, Geo. Renwick, o ‘Britid
It is & privilege g;x recommend Hag. seriously ill at London, O
yard’s Yellow Oil. Tt is & sure cure for A forteen-months-old cl
chapped hands, swelling, sore throat, lye in Montreal and died.
croup, ete. Mgs Gro. Warb, »* The School Bill has rec
Josephine P O, Oat, ing in the Manitobs Legi:
To cure croup, give 10 to 30 diops of The Bill he
Yellow Oil un sugar internally, and rodb reading in the Manitoba
I the throat and chest with the Oil, It There is a good deal of
never fails, 2 fax just now over the lict
On Friday, near Burke
A Use for It. . struck and killed George
Proud Father:— Welcome back to the Thieves stole $230. from

! 8o you got through so‘und insensible in a lan
oollege all right y.
Farmer's 8on. — Yes, father, The bricklayers emplo)

the management of a valuable estate fell

There were other children, brother
and sisters, three in all, but Steven was
the first born and the mother’s glory.
She was with him at the seaside, and the
first thing that moved Nellie Travers to
like him was his devotion to that white
haired woman who seemed so happy in
his care. Between that mother and Mrs.

She had vastly admired
Nellie, and during the first fortnight of
their visit to the Surf house had shown

daughter called her away, and Mrs. Ray-
ner announced that she, too, was going
when Mr. Van Antwerp
Rayner

that they had better remain until it was
In Cctober they
spent a fortnight in the city, staying at
the Westminster, and he was assiduous
in his attentions, taking them every-
where and lavishing flowers and bon-
Then Mrs. Van Ant-

comfortable, old fashioned house down
town, and Mrs. Rayner was eager to ac-
cept, but Nellie said no, she would not
do it; she could not accept Mr. Van Ant-
werp; she liked, admired and was at-
tracted by him, but she felt that love him
He was devoted, but had
tact and patience, and Mrs. Rayner at
last yielded to her demand and took her
off in October to snend some time in the
interior of tue state with relations of
H " 2 e
ek mother, and there Sroquenly Cume |G i ok o o e s they

They were to have gone to Warrener

dered. Another week in the city, a long
talk with the devoted old mother whose
heart was so wrapped up in her son's

ing to enfold the lovely girl, and Nellie
was more than half in love with his

frontier which she had known and loved
*I want to see the moun-
tains, the snow peaks, the great rolling

Man never urged more
importunately than he that the wedding
should come off that very winter; but
She could not
and would not listen to an carlicr date

knew with what sore
foreboding and misery he let her go. 1t
was something that Mrs. Rayner could

aversion to every mention of the army |
e would not talk of it even
who was an enthusiast and

had spent two years of her girlhood al-
| mast under the shadow of Laramie Peak
| and loved the mere mention of the Wyo-

In her hus-
band’s name Mrs. Rayner had urged him |
to drop his business carly in the spring |
| and come to them for avisit. Hedeclared .
] it was utterly impossible. Every moment |

of his time 1ust be given to the settling

his bride abroad immediately and spend

‘ It secmed 1:.'}
| the men that in bringing her sister there |
|

Mr. Blake said it reminded him of his
early boyhood, when they used to take |

evening as they were stamping off the
snow and removing their heavy wrapsin
Rayner's hallway after a series of garri-
son calls, *““Mrs. Waldron says she ex-
pects you to play for her to-morrow
afternoon, Miss Travers. Of course it
will be my luck to be at stables.”

“You hear better music every after-
noon than I can give you, Mr. Royce.”

“Where, pray?’ asked Mrs. Rayner,
turning quickly upon them.
n Mr. Royce hesitated, and—with shame
be it said—allowed Miss Travers to meet
the question:

‘At Mr. Hayne's, Kate,”
a| There was the same awkward silence
that always followed the mention of
Hayne's name. Mrs. Rayner looked an-
noyed. It was evident that she wanteéd
more information—wanted to ask, but
n | was restrained. Royce determined to be
outspoken,
“Several of us have got quite in the
way of stopping there on our way from
afternoon stables,” he said, very quietly.
“Mr. Hayne has his piano now, and has
nearly recovered the full use of his eyes.
He plays well.”
n| Mrs. Rayner turned about once more,
and without saying so much as good
night, went heavily upstairs, leaving
her escort to share with Mr. Royce such
welcome as the captain was ready to
accord them. If forbidden to talk on the
subject nearest her heart, she would not
speak at all. She would have banged her
door, but that would have waked baby.
It stung her to the quick to know that
the cavalry officers were daily visitors
at Mr. Hayne's quarters. It was little
comfort to know that the infantry of-

knew that, except Maj. Waldron, no
one of their number was welcome under
that roof, unless he would voluntarily
come forward and say, “I believe you
innocent.” She felt that but for the
stand made by Hayne himself most of
their number would have received him
into comradeship again by this time,
and she could hardly sleep that night
1 | from thinking over what she had heard.
But could she have séen the figure
that was slinking in the snow at the
] | rear door of Hayne's quarters that very
. | evening, peering into the lizhted rooms,
and at last, after many an irresolute
turn, knocking timidly for admission
and then hiding behind the corner of
the shed until Sam came and poked his

and ought not to think of being your
wife. Yet, poor, homeless, dependent
as I am, how strong was the temptation
to say yes to your plea!
“You know- that I did not and would
not until time and again your sweet mo-
ther, whom I do love, and Kate, who
had been a mother to me, both declared
that that should make no difference; the
love would come; the happiest marriages
the world over were those in which the
girl respected the man of her choice;
love would come, and come speedily,
when once she was his wife. You your-
sel. leclared you could wait in patience
—you would woo and win by and by.
Only promise to be your wife before re-
turning to the frontier and you would be
content. Steven, are you content? You
know you are not; you know you are
unhappy; and it is all, not because I am
growing to love some one else, but be-
cause I am not growing to love you.
Heaven knows I want to love you; for
80 long as you hold me to it my promise
is sacred and shall be kept.
“More than that, if you say that it is
your will that I seclude myself from
these attentions, give up dancing, give
up rides, drives, walks, and even receiv-
ing visits, here, so be it. I will obey;
but write this to me, Steven—not to
Kate. T am too proud to ask her to show
me the letters I know she has received
from you—and there are some she has
not shown me—but I ¢annot understand
a man’s complaining to other persons of
the conduct of the woman who is, or is
to be, his wife. Forgive me if I pain
you; sometimes cven to myself I seem
old and strange. I have lived so much
alone, have had to think and do for my-
self 8o many yecats while Kate has been
away, that perhaps I'm not ‘like other
girlsy? but the respect I feel for you
would be injured if I thought you strove
to guide or govern me through others;
and of one thing be sure, Steven, I must
honor and respect and look up to the man
I marry, love or no love.
“Once you said it would Lill you if
you believed I could be false to you. If
by that you meant that, having given
my promise to you to be your wife at
some future time, I must school myself
to love vou, and will be considered false
if love do not come at my bidding or
yours, I say to you solemnly, release me
now. I may not love, but I cannot and
will not deceive you, even by simulating

pig tailed head out into the wintry dark-
ness in wondering effort to find the vis- |
itor, she would not have slept at all. |
It was poor Clancy, once more moon- !
ing about the garrison and up to his old i
tricks. Clancy had been drinking; but |
he wanted to know, ‘‘could he spake |
with the lieutenant?” i

X CHAPTER IX. |
|

a |

|
? |
|
|
>

| |

“Mrs. Clancy, you must watch him.” {
1 have been reading over your letter |
of Thursday last, dear Steven,” wrote |
Miss Travers, “and there is much that I |
feel T ought to answer. You and Kate |
are very much of a mind about the|
‘temptations’ with which I am surround-
| ed; but you are far more imaginative
| than she is, and far more courteous.
‘\ There iz so much about your letter that
| touches me deeply that 1 want to be frank
Fand fair in my reply: 1 have been dane-
| ing all this evening, was out at dinner
! before that, and have made many calls
| this afternoon; but, tired as I am, my
{ letter must be written, for to-morrow
will be but the repetition of today. Isit
| that I am cold and utterly heartless that
| I can sit and write so calmly in reply to
| your fervent and appealing letter?
‘Ah, Steven, it is what may be said of
| me; but, if cold and heartless to you, 1
have certainly given no man at this gar-
rison the faintest reagon to think that he
{ has inspired any greater interest in him.
They are all kind, all very attentive, 1
have told you how well Mr. Royce dances
and Mr. Merton rides and Mr, Foster
'reads and talks. They entertain me
vastly, and I do like it. More than this,
Steven, I am pleased with their evident
admiration—not alone pleased and proud
that they should admire me who am

[
|
|
|

have seen very little to gbject to so long
as Nellie showed no preference for any

AT AR S tu-'?’;mvw‘ it

pledged to you—not that alone, I frankly
confess, but hecause it in itself is pleas-

| want to marry a girl who loved another

!\\l"‘ll"l‘wf over Kate's evident trouble,

| dence that brought years of ostracism

love that does not exist. Suppose that
love were to be kindled in my heart.
Suppose I were to learn to care for some
one here. You would be the first one to
know it; for I would tell you as socn as
I knew it myself.” Then what could I
hope for—or you? Surely you would nbt

man. But is it mach better to marry
one who feels that she does not love you?

“Think of it, Steven; 1
lonely, very far from

am

happy,

very
very

and all the sorrow I am bringing you
and yours; but have I misled or deceived
you in any one thing?
word been spoken or a scene occurred
!th:n you could perhaps have cbjected to.
ll told you the whbole thing in my letter
| of Sunday last, and why I had not told
| Kate. We have not met since that
| night, Mr. Hayne and I, and may not:
but he is a man whose story excites my
| profound pity and sorrow, and he is one
of the two or three I feel that I would
like to see more of, Is this being false
‘ to you or to my promise? 1f so, Steven,
| you cannot say that I have not given you
| the whole truth,
*It is very late at night—1 o'clock—
{ and Kate is not yet asleep, and the cap-
tain is still down stairs, readinz, Ile is
| not looking well at all, and Kate is sore-
ly anxious about him.

Once only has a

It was his cvi-

and misery upon Lieut. Ilayne, and
there are vague indications that in his
own regiment the officers are beginning
to believe that possibly he was not the
guilty man. The cavalry officers, of
course, say nothing to us on the subject,
and I have never heard the full story.
If he has been, as is suggested, the vic-,
tim of a scoundrel, and Capt. Rayner
was at fault in his evidence, no punish-
ment on earth could be too great for the
villain who planned his ruin, and no re-
morse could atone for Capt. Rayner's
share. 1 never saw go sad a face on
mortal man as Mr. Ilaync’s. Steven
Van Antwerp, I wish I were a man! I
would trace that mystery to the Litter
end.

“This is a strange letter to send to—to
you; but I am a strange girl. Already 1
am more than expecting you to write
and release me unconditionally; and you
ought to do it. 1 do not say 1 want it.

“TFaithfully, at least, vours,
“NELLIE,

“P, S.—Should you write to Kate, you
are not to tell her, remember, of my
meeting with Mr. Hayne. Of course I
am anxious to have your reply to that
letter; but it will be five days yet.”

An odd letter, indeed, for a girl not
yet twenty, and not of a hope inspiring
character; but when it reached Mr. Van
Antwerp he did not pale in reading it;
his face was ghastly before he began. If
anything, he.seemed relieved by some
passages, though rejoiced by none. Then

P. F.—Ye know I told you to study
up on chemistry and things so you'd
know best what to do with different
kinds of land. What do you think of
that flat medder there, for instance ?

F. 8.—Cracky, what a place for a
baseba'l guwe ?

Chronic Coughs and Colds
And all Diseases of the Throat ard
Lungs can be cured by the use of Scott’s
Emulsion, as it containe the healing vir-
tues of Cod Liver Oil and Hypophos-
phites in their fullest form. Sve what
W. 8. Muer, M.D.,, LRC.P,, etc.,
Truro, N, 8., saya : ‘““After three years’
experience I cunsider Scott’s Emulsion
ona of the very best in the market
Very excellent in Throat affections.”
Sold by all Druggists, 50¢c. and 81, 4

He Thought Me Had Him.
Pat made a bet of a dollar with Mize
that he could carry a hod fall of bricks
up-three ladders to the top of a building
with Mike sitting on the hod.
' The ladders were on the outside of the
building. On the third ladder Pat made
& misstep, but caught himeelf in time to
save Mike falling forty feet to the stone
sidewalk. Arriving at the top, Pat said:
*‘Begorra, I've wan the dollure.”
*“Yis,” replied Mike, “but whin ye
shlipped, I thought I had ye.”

Quick Rellef for Headache.
Had suffered with headache, and tried
everything 1 could think of without ef.
fect until T used Burdock Blood Ritters,
which relieved me right away, and I am
now remarkably 'ol{

ANNIE TORANGEAN,

2 Glen Almond, Qae.

According te Newspaper Rules.
Bill Collector—*‘See here, 1 have
written you a dozen letters about that
bill you owe my firm and you haven’s
even recognized them.”
Country Editor—‘‘Were they writ-
ten on both sides of the sheet 7"
““Of couree.”’
““All such communications go into the
waste basket without reading.”

—————— I ———

I will gladly curtail my own liberty in
anything it thereby I can restrain an-
other’s license.— Archbishop Whatley.
The most agreeable, restorative tonic
and mild stimulaot is Milburn’s Beet,
Iron and Wine. 1m
It is stated that ninety-three per cent.
of all children taking the temperance
pledge remain faithfal to their early
vows,
Uusightly pimples, blotches, tan, and
all itching humors of the skin are re-
moved by using Dr Low’s Sulphur
Soap. lm
Sevator Frye predicts that “‘within a
few years a national election will be
fought on the question of the abolition
of the liquor tratlic.”

Dr Low’s Worm Syrup has removed
tape worme from 15 tc 30 feet long. It
also destroys all other kinds of
wOorms. 1m
Of all our industrial clasees one man
in twenty is unfitted by the liquor traffic
for steady and continuous work ; untit-
ted, indeed, for any work at all.
Hagyard’s Pectoral Balaam loosens
{ the phlegm, curing coughs, colds,hoarse-
uess, croup, asthma, bronchitis and all
affections of the throat and lungs, 2
It 18 u s.ad comment on the morals of
Boston that there are 80 many drunken
womnen there that a “‘Home” for wtemp-
erate women has to be provided to take
care of them.

Burdock Blood Bitters is a medicine
made from roots, barks and herbs, and
is the best known remedy for dyspepsia,
constipation and biliousness, and will
cure all blood diseases from a common
pimple to the worst acrofulous sore, 2

A negro insisted that his race was
mentioned in the Bible. He said he
heard the preacher read about how
“Nigger Demus wanted to Le born
again,”’

Nature has lavishly provided cures for
all the diseases flesh is heir to, but the
proper preparation of many ¢? them has
not yet been discovered. In Wilson's
Wild Cherry we have a care for Coughs,
Colde, Whooping Cough, Croup and
kindred ailments, prepared from vege-
table drugs, in a pleasant and concen-
trated form, and which invariably gives
prompt relief and effevts a epeedy cure,
Sold by all druggists. 1m

‘‘Mamma, what's hereditary ¥’ asked
Bobbie, laboriously tripping over the
syllables of the long word. “Why, it
is-—it is anything you get from your
father or me,” replied the mother, a
little puzzled, for a definition suited tc
his years. Silence of two minutes,
“Then, ma,” he asked, ‘‘is spanking
hereditary 7"

C. C. RicHARDS & Co.

Gents,—1 was cured of a severe attack
of rheumatism by using MINARD'S
LINIMENT, after trying all other re.
medies for 2 years.
Albert Co., N.B.  Grorce TiNGLEY.

C C. RicHarps & Co.

Gents,—I had a valnable colt so bad
with mange that T feared I wonld lose it.
I used MINARD'S LINIMENT and it
cured him like magic.
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