@ Office nest

i

VOL. 32

BRIDGETOWN. AN

PoE

S—— T S——————

UII SUPREMA LEX

COUNTY, NOVA SCOTIA.. - -

wsT.

WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 17, 1904,

NO. ¢4

Professional «Cards

J. M. OWEN, .
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR.

AND NOTARY PUBLIC. =
Offce in Aunnapolis opposite Garron gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFICE IN MIDDLETON
(Over Roop's Grocery Store.)
Every Thursday.

Consular Agent of the United States
Agent Nova Scotia Building Socieey
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. (o.’s.

sar Money to loan at five per cent on Real
Eatate security.

0. T. DANIELS
BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.

(RANDOLPH 8 BLOCK.)
Head of Queen 8Bt., Bridgetow»

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hatate.

O. S. MILLER,
Barrister, &cC.

” Real Estate Agent, stc.
' SHAFNER BUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prom]is and sasisfactory atteution given
to the collestion of oiaima, and all other
profe v L

DR. F. S. ANDERSON

Creduate of the University Marylaad.
Crown and Bridge Work a specialty.
door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9 tob.

;s Primvoss, D.D.5,

o,
-l Tuasday o

Office ta Drug Store, corner .)u:u and
ry 1 ‘1

Jesoville ’ y :l’l’ Dr.
Frod Primross.  Dontistry blfn A -
pranches carefully and prompily &

Office days at Br&gm-, Mondsy
{ each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 33rd, 1891

- J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. 8

s Leslie R. Fairn,

Present P. O.

ARCHITECT.

address —
AYLESFORD, N 8

April 1st, 1903.—1y

Fine Waich Repairing.

—_—

THOS. BIRD,

practical watchmaker, .

people of Bridgetown and

that he has permanently

;}eBloh' office on Granville

to clean and re-

os and clocks, and trusts

y sound w! and moderate charges to merit
& fair share of public patronage.

R

UMON BINK OF HAIPAX

INCOI&PGBA‘I'ED 1836,

always pure,

quality,

The contents of

every other, and will retain
and freshness regardless of climate or season.

Many mixtures, made in imitation of baking pow-
ders, are upon the market
but are dear at any price, because they contain alum,

S

"ROYAL
BAKING POWDER

ABSOLUTELY PURE

Makes the finest, lightest, best flavored
biscuit, hot-breads, cake and pastry.

Royal Baking Powder is of highest

wholesome, uniform.

each can are exactly like

their strength

They arc solu cheap,

ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., NEW YORK.

N

If a buyer pays 35C.—Of
even 40cC. a barrel more for

HE

that no other

alty. : :

than he would pay for ordi-
nary flour, what does he get?

gets a flour that makes
from 60 to 75c. worth
more bread. He gets a bread

duce. He getsa flour that is
good for pastry as well as
bread, a flour that is used in
the Household of English Roy-

flour will pro-

\

Halifax Exhibition Not 8.
—

The educational features of the Nova
Scotia  Exhibition, which opens
Halfax on Sept@mber Tth, will he par-
ticularly strong. An evidence of 1his
is furnished in what
the horticultural display. The prize
list has been so arranged as to bring
about contests in apples and other
fruits packed for - export in line with
the methods approved bygthe Horticul-
tural Department at Ottawa, alter a
thorough study of the requirements of
the market. Nova Scotia fruit grow-
ers may be brought in touch
with old country demand, and there
will bo more of a uniformity in manner
of shipment—a thing altogether to be

is

more

8,000,600
1,336,150
1,326,295

925,000

gapital Autborized, -
Capital rubscrived, -
capital Paid Up, -
Reserve Fuud, -

.
DIRECTORS:
WM. ROBERTSON, President.
Wi Rocur, M, P, Vice-President.
C. C. BLACKADAR, Gro. MircReLL, M. P. P.
K. G, SMITH, A. K. JoNEs,
UEORGE STAIRS.

Head Office: Halifax, N. 8.

€. L. THORNE, General Manager,
¢.N 8. Strickland, Asst, Gen. Mgr,
W.C. Marvey, - -  [Inepector.

BRANCHES:

Arichat, Baddeck, Barrington Pas-
sage, Bear River, Berwick, Bridgetown, Clarke's
Harbor, Dartmsath, Digby, Glace Bay, Graaville
Ferry, Halifax, Inverness, Kentville, Lawrence-
town, Liverpool, Lockeport, Mabou, Middleton,
New Glasgow, North Sydney, Parrshoro, Bher-
prooke, Springhill, Sydney, Sydney Mines, St.
Peter’s, Truro, ‘Windsor, Wolfville, Yarmouth.

Port of Spain, Trinidad; St John, N. B.

CORRESPONDENTS:

- a.‘..nrmm-mmmm

L Ipterestallowed at hi
" on Savings Bank De

1 Bank of New York.
‘Morc) aa's’ National Bank, Boston.
Londou and Westminster Bank, London, England,

§ attention is directed to the
COMPARATIVE STATEMENT below,
showing the progress made by this Bank
n the ‘put sixteen years, also the increase
of business in the last year.

STATEMENT
1887 1903

WAVINGS BANK DEPARTHMENT.

est current rate

dosired. Judges and lecturers will be
snt from the Capital to the Exhibi-
ticn to ensure the success of this de-
partment of the big show. An cduca-
tional campaign no less valuable than
that in fruit will be carried on in the

agricultural jand live stock depart-

in |

proposed for |

ments, Provision has becn made for a
f.rmor’s pavilion, that will be fitted
up with a platform and will be com-
fortably seated. From the rcstrum
lcturcs will be delivered by such men
ag Dr. James Fletcher, of the Domin-
iom Bxpcrimental Farm, Ottawa; Mr.
F. W. Hodson, Dpmipion Live Stock
Commissicprer; Mr. A, P. Ketchen, Ot-
tawa; and Mr. Wm. Smith, of Colum-
bus, Ont., all well known as experts in
soricultural and live stock matters,
Those men will deliver addresses on
livd topics of interest to the farmers,
and will act as judges of live stock.

Is Your Breath Bad

Bad breath is one of the early symp-
tome of catarrh, which should be
checked at once and not allowed to
run into consumption. The surest cure
is fragrant healing Catarrhozone,
which cures catarrh by removing its
cause. No case is too chronic,—even
the most stubborn yield in a short
time to the balsamic vapor of Catarr-
hozone. It makes curcs that last, for
once cured by Catarrhozone you stay
cured. Catarrhozome is pleasant, con-
venient and safe to use, relieves almost
instantly, @nd is guaranteed to cure
every type of catarrh, bronchitis and
asthma, Use only Catarrhozone; com-
plete outfit $1.00, sample size 25c.

A Salutary Example.

The imposition of $63.00 in fincs on
a dairyman of Montreal for selli
milk in filthy cans will, it is*oexpected,
be a warning to hundreds of other of-
fenders, ‘and have a beneficial cffect on
consumers throughout Canada.

To Cure a Cold in One Day.
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All

di 8 refund the if it 1 t
i“mmu's mzm on uohso‘: R

Decline of Woodon Ship Building.

Hen. John Lovitt, of Yarmouth, N
S. was in Montreal yesterday (n route
for home.
of

Lovitt, who

shipbuilders

Scnator
those and
built up Nova Scotia’s merc hant mar

was one

owners who

ine, was asked if therd were any more
sailing vessls registerad at the port of
Yarmouth, and he replicd that al-
though there were formerly a hundrcd
and more, there was not a
nquun-'rig:_'w-wl weodn  ship ow ned in
the towh of Yarmouth. Ho said that
some of the money which these ships
used to represent had gone into iron
vessels. A few of the Yarmouth people
he remarked, had become interested in
the Thompson line of steamers, whese
headquarters  arc at St. John.—Mon-
troal Gazette.
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A Well Knowe Albany Man.
Recommends Chamberlain’s Colic, Chol
era and Diarrhoea Remedy.

Abotit cighterr months ago Mr. W.
S, Manping, of Albany, N. Y, widely
known in trade circles as the represcn-
tative .of the Albany Chémical Co.,
was suffering from a protracted atlack
of diarthoea. “I tricd Chamberlain’s
Colie, Chelera and Diarrhoea Remedy,”’
he says, “‘and obtained immediate re-
Liof. I cheerfully recommend this med-
scine to ihcse similarly afflictedf”
Sold by S. N. Weare.

_Scientists have proved that the
common house fly is responsible for
the spread of some of the most dead-
ly discases. It becomes the duty of
every housekeoper to assist in exter-
minating the little pests.
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This falling of your hair!
Stop it, or you will soon be
pald. Give your hair some

Ayer’s Hair Vigor. The fall-
ing will stop, the hair will

Hair Vigor
grow, and the scalp will be
clean and healthy. Why be
satisfied with poor hair when
you can make it rich?
« )My hair nearly all came out, 1-then tried
Ayer’s Halr and only one bottle stopped
blunf ow hn.unmohnd thick and
‘.ﬂ - llt;e.'c.-uly. -—Mus. L M. SaITH,

£1.00 8 bottle.

for elsiii:
or .

The Gentleman
From Indiana

By BOOTH TARKINGTON

Copyright, 1899, by Doubledey & MoGlure Co.
Copyright, 1902, by McGlure, Phillips & G0,
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(Continued.)

CHAPTER IL .

HE Briscoe buckboard rattled

along the elastic country road,

the roans setting a sharp pace

as they turned eastward om
the pike toward home.

“They'll make the eight miles 1o
three-quarters of an hour,” saild Judge
Briscoe proudly. He turned from his
daughter at his side to Miss Sherwood,
who sat with Mr. Fisbee behind them,
and pointed ahead with his whip.
#Just beyond that bend we pass through
Six Crossroads.”

Miss Sherwood leaned forward eager-
ly. “What did you mean last night
after the lecture,” she said to Fisbee,
“when you asked Mr. Martin who was
to be with Mr. Harkless?”

“Who was watching him,” be ap-
swered.

“Watching him?
stand.”

“Yes; they bave shot at him from
the woods at night, and”—

“But who watches bim "

“The young men of the town. He
has a habit of taking long walks after
dark, and he is beedless of all remon-
strance, so the young men have organ-
ized a guard for bim, and every even-
ing one of them follows him until he
gocs to the office to work for the night.
It is a different young man each night,
and the watcher follows at a distance,
80 that he does not suspect.”

“But how many people know of this
arrangement?”’

“Nearly every one in the county ex-
cept the Crossroads people, though it is
not improbable that they bave discov-
ered it |

“And has no one told bim?’

“No; he would not allow it to con-
tinue. He will not even arm himself.”

“They follow and watch him night
after night, apd cvery one knows and
no one tells him? Oh, I must say,”
cried the girl, “I think these are good
people!”

The buckboard turned the bend in the
road, and they entered a squalid settle-
ment built raggedly about a -black-
smith shop and a saloon. “I'd hate to
have a breakdown here,” Briscoe re-
marked quietly.

Half a dozen shantles clustered near
the forge, a few roofs scattered through
the shiftiessly cultivated fields, four or
five barns propped by fence rails, some
sheds with gaping apertures through
which the light glanced from side to
side, a squad of thin razorback hogs,
pow and then worried by gaunt hounds,
and some abused looking bens groping
about disconsolately in the mire, &
broken topped buggy with a twisted
wheel, settling into the mud of the
middle of the road (there was always
abundant mud here in the driest sum-
mer); a dim face sneering from a bro-
ken window—Six Crossroads was for-
bidding and forlorn ecnough by day.
The thought of what might {ssue from
it by night was unpleasant, and the
Jegends of the Crossroads, together
with an unshapen threat easily fancied
fn the atmosphere of the place, made
Miss Sherwood shiver as though a cold
draft bhad crossed her. :

“It is so sinister!” she exclaime®
“And so unspeakably mean! This is
where they live, the people that Bhate
him, is 1t? The White Caps?”’

“They call themselves that,” replied
Briscoe. “Usually White Caps are a
vigilance committee in a region where
the law isn't enforced. These fellows
arefi't that kind. They got together to
wipe out grudges, and sometimes didn't
peed any grudge—just made their raids
tor pure devilment. There's a feud be-
tween us and them that goes back into
ploneer days, and only a few of us old
folks know much about it.”

«And he was the first to try to stop
them 7"

“Well, you see, our folks are pretty
long suffering,” sald Briscoe apologet-
fcally. “We'd sort of got used to the
meanness of the Crossroads. . It took
a stranger to stir things up, and he
@id. He sent eight of them to the peni-
tentiary, some for twenty  years.”

As they passed the saloon a man
stepped into the doorway and looked
at them. He was coatless and clad in
garments worn to ‘the color of dust.
His bare head was curiously malform-
ed, higher on one side than on the oth-
er, and though the buckboard passed
rapidly and at a distance this singular
lopsidedness was plainly visible to the
occupants, lending an ugly significance
to his meager, yellow face. He was
tall, lean, hard, powerfully built. He
eyed the strangers with affected lan-
guor and then, when they bad gone by,
broke into sudden loud laughter.

sThat was Bob Skillett, the worst of
the lot,” said the judge. “Harkless
gent his son and one brother to prison,
and it nearly broke his heart that he
couldn’t swear to Bob.”

When they were beyond the village
and in the open road again Miss Sher-
wood took a deep breath. “I think 4
bredathe more freely. That was & hid-
eous laugh he sent after us.”

The judge glanced at his guest's face
gnd chuckled. “I guess we won't
trighten you much,” he said. “Young
lady, I don't believe you'd be afraid of
many things, would you? You don't
look like it. Besides, the Crossroads
{sn’t Plattville, and the White Capé
bave been too scared to do anything
much except try to get even with the
Herald for the last two years—ever

ST
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1 don't under

since it went for them. They're lay-
ing for Harkless partly for revenge and
partly because they daren’t do any-
thing until he’s out of the way.”

The girl gave a low cry with a sharp
intake of breath. -“Ah, one grows fired
of this everlasting American patience!
Why don’t the Plattville people do
gomething before they”—

“It's just as I say,” Briscoe answer-
ed. *“Our folks are sort of used to
them. I expect we do about all we
can. The boys look after him nights,
but the main trouble is that we can't
make him understand he ought to be
more afraid of them. If he’d lived here
all his life he would be. If they get
him there’ll be trouble of an illegal na-
ture.” He broke off suddenly and nod-
ded to a little old man in a bucks
board turning off from the road into &
farm lane which led up to a trim cot-
tage with a honeysuckle vine by the
door. “That's Mrs. Wimby’s husband,”

said the judge in an undertone.
Miss Sherwood observed that Mrs.

Wimby's husband was remarkablé for
the exceeding plaintiveness of his ex-
pression. He was a weazened, blank,
pale eyed little man, with a thin white
mist of neck whisker, and he wns
dressed in clothes much too large for
him. No mgre inoffensive figure than
this feeble little old man could be fm-
agined, yet bis was the distinction of
having received a hostile vigit from his
neighbors of the Crossroads. A vaga-
bonding tinker, he had married the one
respectable person of the scection, a
widow, who had refused several gen-
tlemen at the Crossroads, and so com-
plete was the bridegroom’s {nsignifi-
cance that to all the world his own
pame was lost. The bride continued to
be known by her former name as “Mrs.
Wimby,” am®l her spouse was usually
called “Widder Woman Wimby's hus-
bund” or “Mr. Wimby.” The bride sup-
plicd his wardrobe with the garments
of her former husband, and, alleging
this procceding as the cause of thelr
anger, the White Caps broke into the
farmhouse one night, tore the old man
trom his bed and before his wife's eyes
lashed him with sapling shoots till be
was near to death. “A little yellow cur
that had followed his master on his
wanderings was found lcking the o}d
man's wounds, and they deluged the
dog with kerosene and then threw the
poor animal upon a bonfire they had
made and danced around in beartiest
enjoyment.

The man recovered, but that was no
pallintion of the offense to the mind of
a hot eyced young man from the -east
who was besleging the county nuthorf=
ties for redress and writing brimstone
and saltpeter for his paper. The pow-
ors of the county proving either lack-
adaisical or timorous, he appealed to
those of the state, and he went every
night to sleep at a farmhouse the own-
er of which had received a warning
from the White Caps, and one night it
befell that he was rewarded, for the
raiders attempted an entrance. He and
the farmer and the farmer’'s sons beat
off the marauders and did a satisfacto-
ry amount of damage in return. Two
of the White Caps thew captured and
bound, and others they recognized.
Then the state authorities hearkened to
the volee of the ¥erald and its owner.
There were arresis, and in the course
o¢ time there was a trial.  Lvery pris-
oner proved an alibi—could have proved
a dozen—but the editor of the Herald,
after virtually conducting the prosecu-
tion, went upon the stand and swore to
man after man. Elght men went to
the penitentiary on his evidence, five
of them for twenty years. The Platt-
ville brass band serenaded the editor of
the Herald again.

There were no more ralds, and the
Bix Crossroads men who were left kept
to their hovels, appalled and shaken,
but as tiue went by and left them un-
molested they recovered a measure of
thelr hardiness and began to think on
what they should do to the man who
bad brought misfortune aud*terror up-
on them. For a long time he had been
publishing thelr threatening letters and
warnings in a column which he beaded
“Humor of the Day.”

When the Briscoe buckboard had left
the Crossroads far behind and bhad
come in sight of Plattville Mr. Bris-
coe’s visitor turned to Fisbee with a
repetition of the shiver that the laugh-
ter of Mr. Skillett had caused ber and
gaid half under ber breath, “I wish—I
balf wish—that we had not driven
through there.” She clasped Mr. Fis-
bee's hand gently. His eyes shone. He
touched her fingers with a strange, sby
reverence.

“You will meet him tomorrow,” he
said softly.

She laughed and pressed his hand.
“I'm afriid not. 1 was almost at his
side last night when Minnle asked him
to call on me. He wasn't even inter-
ested enough to look at me.”
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Something over two hours later, as
Mr. Tom Martin was putting things to
rights in his domain, the Dry Goods
Emporium, previous to his departure
for the evening’s gossip and checkers
at the drug store, he stumbled over
something soft lying on the floor be-
bind a counter. The thing rose and
would bave evaded him, but he put out
his hands and pinioned it and dragged
it to the show window, where the light
of the fading day-defined his capture.
The capture shrieked and squirmed
and fought earnestly. Grasped by the
shoulder, he beld a lean, fierce eyed,
undersized girl of fourteen clad in one
ragged cotton garment, unless the coat
of dust she wore over all might be es-
teemed another. Her cheeks were sal
low, and her brow was already shrewd-
Iy lined, and ber eyes were as hypo-
critical as they were savage. She was
very thin and little, but old Tom's
brown face grew a shade nearer white
when the light fell upon her.

“You're no Plattville girl,” he said
sharply.

“You le!” erfed the child. *“You Ite!
{ am! You leave me go, will you? I'm
lookin’ fer pap, and you're & lar!”

“You crawled in here to sleep after
your seven mile walk, didn’'t you?”
Martin went on.

“You're a liar!" she screamed.

“Look here” sald Martin slowly,
“you go back to Six Crossroads and
tell your folks that it anything happens
to a hair of Mr. Harkless' head every
shanty in your town will burn, and
your grandfather, and your father, and
your uncles, and your brothers, and
your cousins, and your second cousins,
and your third cousins will never have
the good luck to see the penitentiary.
Reckon you can remember that mes-
sage? But before I let you go to carry
it I guess you might as well hand out
the paper they sent you over here
with.” .

His prisoner fell into & paroxysm of
rage. .

“I'11 git pep to kill ye!” she shrieked, -

striking at him. “I don’t-know nothin’
'bout yer Six Crossroads, ner no pa-
pers, ner yer Mr. Harkels neither, ner
you, ye razorbacked ole devil. Pap
Il kill ye! Leave me gol Leave me
go! Pap 'll kill ye! I'll git him to
kill ye!” Suddenly her struggles ceas-
ed, her eyes closed, her tense little mus-
cles relaxed, and she drooped toward
the floor. The old man shifted his grip
to support her, and in an instant she
twisted. out of his hands and sprang
out of reach, her eyes shining with tri-
umph and venom.

“Yahay, Mr. Razorback!” she shrill-
ed. “How's that fer high? Pap 'l
kill ye Sunday! Yo'll be screechin’ in
bell n a week, an’ we ‘ull set up an’
drink our applejack an’ laffl”’

Martin pursued her jumberingly, but
she was agile as a menkey and ran
dodging up and down the counters and
mocked him, singing, “Gran'mammy,
Tipsy Toe.” At last she tired of the
game and darted out of the door, fling-
ing back a hoarse Jaugh at-him as she
went. He followed, but when he reach-
ed the street she was a mere shadow
fiftting under the courthouse trees. He
looked_after her gly, then

4 o 4

turned his eyes toward the Palace ho-
tel on the corner. The editor of the

“I'll git pap to kill yel”
Herald was seated under the wooden
awning, with his chair tilted back
against a post, gazing dreamily at the
murky red afterglow in the west.

“What's the use of tryin’ to bether
him with it?" old Tom asked himself.
“He'd only laugh.” He noted that
young Willlam Todd, the drug, book
and wall paper clerk, sat near the ed-
ftor, whittling absently. Martin chuc-
kled. “Willlam’s turn tonight,” he
murmured. “Well, the boys ‘Il take
care of him.” He locked the doors of
the Emporium, tried them and dropped
the keys in his pocket.

As he crossed the square to the drug
store, where his cronies awalted him,
be turned again to look at the figure of
the musing journalist. “He ought to go
out there,” he said and shook his bead
sadly. “I don’t reckon Plattville’s any
too spry for that young man. IMive
years he’s be'n bere.. Well, it's a good
thing tor us, but I guess it ain’t exact-
ly high life for him.” He kicked a stick
out of bis way impatiently. “Now,

where'd that imp run to?’ be grum- |

bled.
The imp was lying under the court-

house steps. When the sound of Mar- |

tin's footsteps had passed away she |
. i s | an ran to him and unpinned the paper.

crept cautiously from her hiding place
and stole through the ungroomed grass
to the fence opposite the hotel. Here
she stretched herself fiat in the weeds
and took from the-tangled masses of
her balr, where it was tled with a
string, a rolled up, crumpled slip of
greasy paper. With this in her fingers
she lay peering under the fence, her
flerce eyes fixed unwinkingly on the
editor of the Herald.

slowly gathering dusk straight to the

| the man with the baby anxiously. But

The street ran flat and gray in the | push with her hand.

western horizon, where the sunset em- |

bers were strewn in long, glowing, dark
red streaks. The maple trees were
clean cut silhouettes against the pale
rose and pearl tints of the sky above,
and a tenderness seemed to ehimmer in
the air. The editor often vowed to him-
self he would watch no more sunsets
fn Plattville. He thought they were
making him morbid. Could he have
shared them it would have been aif-
ferent.

His long, melancholy face grew lon-
ger and mrore melancholy in the twi-
light, while Willlam Todd patiently
whittled near by. Plattville had often
discussed the editor’s habit of silence,

and possibly the reason Mr. Harkless |
was such a quiet man was that there |

was nobody for him to talk to; but his
bearers did not agree, for the popula-
tion of Carlow county was a thing of
pride, being greater than that of sev-
eral bordering counties.

_A bent figure came slowly down the |
gtreet, and Willlam Todd halled it |

cheerfully.  “Evening, Mr. Fisbee.”

“A good evening, Mr. Todd,” an-
swered the old man, pausing. “Ah, Mr.
Harkless, I was looking for you.” He
had not seemad to be looking for any-
thing beyond the boundaries of his own
dreams, but he approached Harkless,
tugging nervously at some papers in
bis pocket. “I have completed my notes
or our Saturday edition. It was quite
easy, sir. There is much doing.”

“Thank you, Mr. Fisbee,” said Hark-
less as be took the manuscript. “Have
you finished your paper on the earlier
Christian symbolism? I hope the Her-
ald may have the honor of printing it.”
This was a form they used.

“] shall be the recipient of honor,
sir,” returned Fisbee. “Your kind offer
will speced my work; but 1 fear, Mr.
Harkless, 1 very much fear, that your
kindness alone prompts it, for, deeply
as I desire it, I cannot truthfully say
that my essays appear fo increase our
circulation.” He made an odd, trou-
bled gesture as he went on: “They do
not seem to read them here, although
Mr. Martin assures me that he care-
fuily rveperuses my article on Chaldean
decoration whenever he rearranges his
exhibition windows.” He plodded on &
tew paces, then turned irresolutely.

wWhat is it, Fisbee?’ asked Harkless.

Fisbee stood for a moment as though
about. to speak; then he smiled faintly,
shook his head and went ‘his way.
Harkless waved his hand to him in
tarewell and, drawing a pencil and &
pad from his pocket, proceeded to in-
jure his eyes in the waning twilight by
the editorial perusal of the items his
gtaff had just left in his hands! He
glanced over them meditatively, mak-
ing alterations here and there.

The last one Fisbee bad written as
follows: i

Miss Sherwood of Rouen, whom Mise
Briscoe knew at the Misscs Jennings' fin-
{shing school in New York, is a guest of
Judge Briscoe's household.

Fisbee’s items were written in Ink.
There was a blank space beneath the
last. At the bottom of the page gome-
thing had been scribbled in pencil.
Harkless vainly tried to decipher it;
but the twilight had fallen too deep,
and the writing was too. faint, so he
struck a match and Leld it close to the
paper. The action betokened only &
languid interest. But when he caught
sight of the first of the four subscrib-
ed lines he sat up straight in his chair,
with a sharp ejaculation, At the bote
tom of Fisbee's page was written in
a dainty feminine band of a type he
had not seen for years:

«“Phe time has come,” the walrus said,

+To talk of many things—

Ot shoes and ships an sealing wax

And cabbages and kings.”

He put the paper in his pocket and
get off rapidly down *he village street.
At his departure Wiluam Todd looked
up quickly. Then he got upon his feet,
with a yawn, and quietly followed the
editor. In the dusk a tattered little
figure rose up from the weeds across
the way and stole noiselessly aftee
willlam. He was in his shirt sleeves,
his waistcoat unbuttoned and loose. On
the nearest corner Mr. Todd encounter-
ed a fellow townsman who had been
pacing up and down in front of a cot-

i track.

| Frightful Rallway Catastropke in

| ger cars, containing over

Your
Eyes

may need looking after.
Don’t neglect them, lest
thcy become seriously
and permanently im-
paired. Step in and let
us- test them for you
without charge. You lose
nothing by having them
examined, and you may
gain a great deal.

W. A. WARREN, Phm. B,
Graduate Optician.

Royal Pharmacy
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tage crooning to a protestive baby hel@
in bis arms. He had paused in bis vight
to stare after Harkless,

“Where's be bound fer, Willlam?*
nquired the man with the baby.

“Briscoes’,” answered Willlam, pus
euing his way.

“I reckoned he would be,” observed
the other, turning to his wife, who sat
on the doorstep. “I reckoned so when
1 see that lady at the lecture last
Iﬂxhl"

The woman rose to her feet
Bill Todd!” she sajd. “What ye got
on to the back of yer vest?” Willlam
paused, put his hand behind him and
encountered a paper pinned to the dan-
gling strap of his walstcoat. The wom»

“Hy,

It bore a writing. They took it to where
the yellow lamplight shone out through
the bpen door and read: ;

der Sir—FolLer harkis sL yo “ples a0
gaR4 him yoR best venagens is closteR
hnrmnotomlaulonnmeom.ln

wite.
“What ye think, Willlapi?” asked

the woman gave the youth a sharp
“They never dast
to do it!” she cried; *“mever in the
world! You hurry, Bill Todd. Don’t
leave him out of your sight one sec-
ond.”

(To be continued.)
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Colorado.

One of the worst disasters in (1\;
history of the country, occurreed at
Eden, near Pudblo, Colorado, ¢n Sun-
day ov.ning, by which a portion of a
train, including twe crowded passcn-
a hundred
people, plunged through a bridgoe into
a stream of water, swollen to a tor-

rent, and all except four were drown-
od. The diner and two sleeping cars
remained on the track and their occu-
pants were wnharmed. The accident |
was caused by tke torrent, which
tore out @& trestle spanning the |
bridge. The ¢ngincer was running cau-
tiously and the fireman was burning a |
torch to ascertain the condition of the |
The locomotive had nearly
crossed when the bridge gave way and
the locomotive dropped thirty feet to
the bottom of the river, and the bag-
gage, smoker and chair car followed.
Tho wreck was carricd along the swcll- |
en stream and its debris was dis- |
charged along the shore for a quarter
of a mile. Seventy-six bodies had been
recovercd on Monday.

= - BESCT

C. C. RICHARDS & CO.

Dear Sirs,—1 have used MINARD'S
LINIMENT in my stable for over a
year and consider it the very best for
horse flesh I can get, and strongly
recommend it.

GE®,

Livery Stables, Quebec,

HOUGH.,

—A marriage under most novel cir-
cumstances took place at Bridgewater
on Wednesday last, according to the
Progress-Enterprise, when Albert War-
ner, of Bostor, Mass., and mate of
the barquentine [(Mabel Myers, was
unitcd in merriage to Miss Nora Tay-
lor, onc of Bridgewater's pretty pirls,
It is said that the courselof true love
never ruems smooth, and that matches
are made in heaven, but this cne is an
excoption. It only lasted five hours,
and was mads on the doorstep. The
I r'dal party became acquainted at 7.30,
a proposal of marriage made, the con-
tract agrecd on, the license purchased.
the parents’ consent procurcd and all
the preliminaries gone through, and at
awakened from a sound sleep and tied
the knot. The happy couple took the
train on Monday morning for Beston,
where the groom’s father is extremcly

sick,
b =

Blinded with Headache.

People cften get blinding headaches
that suffer from constipation. Simp-
lest remcdy is Dr. Hamilton's Pills ol
Mandrake and Butternut. They are
mild, ccrtain end safe. ¥or headache
and billiousness . use only Dr, Hamil-
ton’s Pills; Price 25c.

s il A

—A woman in Malden, Mass,, while
cloaning her gloves W ith naphtha re-
cently, ing dvertently got too near the
fire. The naphtha caught and she was
fatally burned.

SUPPORT

SCOTT'S EMULSION serves as a
bridge to carry the weakened and
starved system aleng until It can find
firm support in ordinary food.

Send for free sample.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chamiats,
Teranto, Ontarie.
s0c. aad $¢.00; all druggista.

Finally
{ our present home, and one da;

Major Moodle Back From UngavaTells
of a Long aud Hard Wiater in
the Nerth.

! 8t. John’s Nf'd, Aug. 7.—The seal-
ing steamer Erik which was chartered
l)y the government

end conveyed an

! to the steamer
Neptume, which hud been wintering in
Hudson Bay for the -
the Canadian official

auxiliary expediticn

past vear with
expedition sent «
for the purpose of anncxing the terri-
‘l‘nry thare, returncd hero today, bring-
ing Major Moodis of tho .\:nr(h\\n-st
Mounted Police, povernor of Hudson
Bay. The Erik met the Neptune at
Port Burwell, Ungava Bay, on Mon-
day, July 25, and spnt a week there
transferring  coel and supplies.  The
Erik started on the return jcutney
last Tuesday, while the Neptune cruis-
«d north to Lancaster Sound, hoisting
the British flag and proclaiming Brit-
l;h sovereignty over that rrg_'i'vn‘. Ma-
jor Moodie reports that the Neptune
went into winter quarters in Fullerton
']Hlﬂt last October and found the Amer-
ican whaler, Era, the only one known
to be in Hudson Bay during the past
scazon, wintering. in the same vicinity;
The Neptune built a fort there and v;»
tablishod a garrison of police, organ-
ized the place as a pért of entry and
stoppod 1Hicit trading with the nu‘ti\':ﬁ.
The Era paid duties on all goods ine
tended Yor trading with the natives,
(»hurrhy sdmitting Canadian authority.
The winter was otherwise uneventful,
save that on Dec. 12, Frank O'Connell
of Halifax, a cabin hboy, became vl;--
ranzed, wandered into a native village
and was lcst in a smowstorm. His
body was found later; he had fallen
through the ice dnd was drowned. On
April 27, Dr. Faribatt, assistant
surgeon, who bhad been insane since
October last, dicd of general debility.
One of the crew of the Era, (,'l)url:-l
Mames of New Bedford, Mass., died
March 28 of scurvy. Another member
of the crew, Henry Jakes, who is sick
of scurvy, was home by the
Egik,

Major Moodie reports that .the Nep-
tune remained irczen in Fullerton In-
let uptil July 10, when the ice allowed
her to The scientific explora-
ticn party made no cxplorations dur-
ing tho winter, not
Mr. Campbell, a
the expedition,
River.

an

brought

leave.

leaving the ship.
with
imade a trip to Wager
There was no exploring done
spring to lack of

photographer

during the
coal.
Major Udoodie will go
consult with ths Canadian governmemt
with to the future work of
and he hopes to joift’
the Gauss, recently purchascd from the
German government by Canada and
renamed the Arctic, which will leave
Quebec in about two weeks to relieve
the Neptune. Major Moodie believes
the Hudson Bay route to be perfectly

owing

to Qttava te
reference
the expedition,

feasible as a commercial proposition,

He also believes that the Canadian
ild verel forts

and station a number of police so as

government slioukl

to adequately cover tho needed service
there.
il < DI

A Yery Remarkable Cure of Diarrhoca

“Abonut six years ago for the first
time in my life | had a sudden and se-
vere attack of diarrhoea,” writes Mrs.
Alics Miller, of Morgan, Texas. . -

| pot temporary relief, but it came back

again and again, and for six lony
years I have suffered more misery unnh
agony than I can tell. It » 3
than death. My husband

dreds of dollars for ph ians’
geriptions and treatment without avai
we movied to Posque covnty,
i hap-
pcnied to see am advirtisement of Cham-
Lerlain’s Colic, Cholera and Diarrhoea
Remedy, with a testintonial of a man
who had ben cured by it.  The case
was so similar to my own that I con-
cluded to try: the remedy. The result
was wondorful. I cou d hardly realize
that 1 was well agan, or i a i
could Le so after having sul

1 ng, but that cn: lottle of medicine,
costing but a few . ccnts, curc d me.”
For sale by 2. N. Weare.

Canadian Iaspe o

The sacrifice
Ly the-burniny of the steamer

of over a thousand lives
General
Slorum in New York harbor, and other
reccnt marine  disasters, has aroused
the the necessity of
taking aecticm to prevent similar disase
ters on Can.diun s Captain
McQuaig, oi the Customs Depa nt
h:s been appointed Inspectc Steame
ers, and wil give his special attention
te, Canadian vess It will ke part
of his duty mine ail lif
servers, 1 iebeoa.s,
fi_bting apparauws, cle
are up-to-date in the requirer
ready for use at a momen
he will have the poswer of
the vessel until a'l the reg
fully complicd with. Capt
starts on the datics of his
at once:

government to

Vves:

r ol

to © pree
1

tacxling, dire

(]
and
notice,
aining
ale
aig

office

nts

Had Given Up Hepe.

Helifax, Aug. 9.—Two Gloucester
ichermen, members th» s hooner
jana, who strayed from their vesse
while hauling trawls on Quere Pank,
53 miles northwest Cape Sable, on
lagt Thuriday week, were picked up o
Sunday mcrning last by the schooner -
Hydranger forty i rierre
and brought to Syduey. Their nawmes
are Peter Grady and Cornelivs Con-
nolly, and both hail fiom DBoston.
The men suffered rribly from exjo
sure and thirst & the ten days
they were adrift and had just lain
down in the bottom

ol

s off

rine

of their dory to
die when they were rescucd. Both are

still very weak.
——

2 Oranre Ment !

wnens

Period of Redemption Extended From
July 1st to January next.

Most Canadians have used Orange
Meat, the popular Canadian  cereal
They will be olad to know that al
Orange Meat premium coupons will be
g“od until January 1st, 1905, Enst:_-nd
of to Juli®lst, 1904, as originally fix-
ed. The coupons bring gilver-plated
spoons and other table articles of
value. Every 15c. package centains &
coupon with’full particulars.
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Bitls In Envelopes.

e

must be sent through the
1, foll it natly around
iting card, and it will
escape, it the most careful
search of a postal thief.

1f a bill

Minard’s Liniment cures Colds, eto,




