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Professional Cards.

J. M. OWEN,
3ARRISTER, SOLICITOR.

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Annapolis, opposite Garrison gate
~WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
{Over Roop’s Grocery Store.)
Bvery Thursday.

Offize

O asuiar Agent of the United States
Agent Nova Scotia Building Society.
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

& Money to loan at five per cent on Real

Estate security.
O I. DANIELS
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete

BLOCK.)

(RANDOLPH 8
H:44 * Queepn 8t., Bridgetow:
7

doney to Loan on First-Ola:s
Rea) Fgtate,

Q. .S, MILLER,
Barrister, &c.

Real HEstate Agent, etc
SHAKFNER BUILDING,

3RIDGETOWN, N S

Prompt acu sacisfactory attention given
o the -ollection of s1aims, and all other

yrofexsional mainess

‘JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO

Commissioner and Master Supreme Court.
Solicitor International Brick and Tile Co.

OFFICE:
Cox SRuilding, - Bridgetown, N. 8.

DENTISTRY!
DR. F. 8. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University Maryland.
Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.
Office next door to Union Bank.

Hours: 9 to 5.

James Prmﬂo_se. P LS

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Jrapvill- streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose Dentistry in all its
oranche: carcfully and promptly sttended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
«nd Tuesday of each week

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1881

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Survevor.
ROUND HILL. N S
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Printing . .

Good Stock,
Meat Workmanship,

Up=to-Date Styles,
Prompt Erecution,
Reasonable [Prices,
Satisfaction to Patrons

(e Print «

BILLHEADS,
LETTERHEADS,
NOTEHEADS,
MEMO FORMS,
STATEMENTS,
ENVELOPES,
BUSINESS CARDS,
FOLDERS,
BLOTTERS,

WH. A WARSIHLL & (6. |

|

Carpenters and Builders.

(18 years experience.) |

Doors, Sashes Mouldings, Building
Material and Finish of all kinds.

Screen Windows and Docrs a specialty.

Prompt Amn’-.i:n ;iven to Jobhing.

s Furnished.
icited.

Plans and Esf
Your patronag

Box 29. BRIDGETOWN, N.S.i

UNION BINK GF  HALIPAX

Incorporated 1856,

- $1,705,900
1,205,900
775,000

Capital Authorized,
Capital Paid-up, -
Rest, - - - =

DIRECTORS:
Wum. ROCHE,

WM. ROBERTS! i
P President.

re: nt.
C. C. BLACKADAR.
Geo. MIrcHELL; M.P.P.
GEORGE STAIRS, Esq.

Head Office, Halifax, N. 8.
E. L. THORNE, General Manager,
C. N. S, STRICKLAND, Inspector.

Collections solieited

Bills of Exchange honght and sold,
» Highest rate allowed for money on
special deposit.

Savings Bank Department.

Interest at the rate of 3} per cent added half
yearly, Jauuary 31st and July 31st.

BRANCHES
Annapolis, N.8. —¥. D. Arnand, manager.
Arichat, C.B.--L W. Lyons, Acting Mgr.
Baddeck, . B —R. W _Eiliot, Mansger.
Barrington Passage—C. Robertson, «
Besr River, N. 8 —L A Doige,
Berwick, N 8.— H. E. Mosher, "
Bridgetown, N. 8.—J. D Leavitt, «
Broad Cove Mines, C. B.—F. G. D. Cam-

eron, AcCLIng msannger,
Ciarke’'s Harbor, N. S.—C. K. Hogg,
manager.
Dartmouth,
(mAnAger.
Digby, N. 8 —J. E. Allen, Manager.
«Glace Bay, N. 38.—J. W. Ryaun, manager.
«Granville Ferry, N. 8.—W. L. Wright,
acting manager.
Halifax, N. 8.—W C. Harvey, Manager.
Kentville, N. S.—F. O. Robertson, Mgr
Lawrencetown, N. 8 —F. G:. Paifrey,
manager,
Liverpool, N.S.—E. R. Mulhall, manager
Mabou, C. B. —R. ‘8. Gates, Acting
manager
Middleton, N.
manager.
New Glasgow, N. 8.—R. C. Wright,
manager.
North Sydney, C. B.—C.
manager.
Parrsboro, N. 8. -E R. Reid, manager.
Port-o0}.-Spain, Trinidad—A. D. McPae,
manager
Sherbrooke, N. 8.—C. E. Jubien, Acting
manager.
8t. Parer’s, C. B.—J. A. Irving, manager
Sydney, C. B —H. W. Jubien, manager
Sydney Mines, C.B.—R. Creighton, Mar.
Traro, N. 8 —C. A Armstrong, manager.
Windsor, N. 8.—C. A. Gray, "
Wolfville, N. 8. —A. F Little, manager.
Yarmouth, N S8.—N. R. Burrows,

CORRESPONDENTS.—

London and Westminster Bank, Londoen,
Englund ; Bank of Torento and Branches
Upper Canada; National Bank of Com-
merce, New York; Merchants’ National
Bank, Bosoo; Roysl Bank of Canada, St.

N. 8.—J. P. L. Stewart,

8.~P. «A. Carry,

W. Frazee,

RECEIPT FORMS,
Trustees’ Blanks,
Church Envelopes,
S. 8. Library Cards,
LABELS,
POSTERS,
DODGERS,
CIRCULARS,
BOOKLETS,
PAMPHLETS,
APPEAL CASES,
LEGAL FORMS,
SPECIAL ORDERS.

'Finest Lines

..IN..

Wedding
Stationery.

Satisfaction Guaranteed,
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John, N. B; Royal Bank of Canada, 8t.
Jobn's, Nfid,

¥

Departinent, « -
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Jhe Invalid

Requires nourishment in a concentrated, palatable and easily
digestible form. Bovril should therefore form one of the
chief items on the diet list of every invalid, as it is the
embodiment of all these qualities.:

Bovril is not merely a stimulant to prop up the flagging
spirits for the passing hour. It is a highly nourishing food,
containing all the strength-giving properties of the best lean
beef in the most palatable and easily digestible form.

Bovril is Liquid Life.

Loriry,
A RUSE TO THE LIVING.

A rose to the living is more
Than sumptuous wreaths to the dead;
In filling love's infinite store,
i graciously given before
The hungering spirit is fled—
A rose to the living is more
Than sumptuous wreaths to the dead.
~—Nixon Waterman.

THE MOTHER.

Great passions 1 awake that must
Bow any woman to the dust

With fear lest she should fail to rise
As high as those enamored eyes.

Now for these flying days and sweet

I sit in Beauty's Mercy Seat.

My smiles my favors, I award,

Since I am beautiful, adored.

They praise my cheek, my lips, my
eyes,

With Love’s most exquisite flatteries,

Covet my hands that they may kiss

And to their ardent bosom press.

My foot upon the nursery stair
Makes them a music rich and frare;
My skirt that rustles as I come

For very rapture strikes them dumb.

What jealousies of word and glance!

The light of my poor countenance

Light in their world that else were
drear,

“But you are lovely, mother dear!”

I go not to my grave, but I

Know Beauty's full supremacy;

Like Cleopatra’s self, I prove

The very heights and depths of Love.

So to be loved, so to be wooed,

Oh! more than mortal woman should!

What if she fail or fall behind!

Lord, make me worthy, keep them
blind!

K. T. H., in The Mexican Herald.

Select  Liternture.

A Case of Mistaken Identity.

(Cora K. Wheeler, in ‘Presbyterian

Banner.”)

‘“He has it at last, I know by that
whistle,”” Mrs. Raymond said to her-
self as she heard her son’s footsteps
upon the walk. ‘“‘Successful, I'm sure”
she said aloud, as Herbert entered the
room waving a letter above his head.

“‘Book-keeper at the State-Orphan
Asylum, mother, with a salary of
forty dollars a month, beside board
and washing. Isn’t that a fine start?”’

“Why, that is very good indeed,
Herbert. 1 only hope you won’t inind
its being in an institution.”

“Not I, mother. It's only a mile
out from the city and uncle writes
that I will be free after 5 p. m., the
same as in a city office.”

“When are you to go, Herbert?”’

“I'm not to have the books until
the first of the month, but the super-
intendent writes for me to come right
away so as to get the lay of things be-
fore the present book-keeper leaves. He
nad just resigned the day my letter
reached uncle. It’s quite fine to have

.a relative on the ‘Board of Control,’

isn’t it, mother?”

“You will be much nearer home than
I had dared hope, Herbert, and Iam
glad you are fitted for the place.”

“Yes, that summer’s work in the
business college comes in just right. I
took that, too, to please uncle, you’ll
remember.”’

“Your uncle has always been a prac-
tical man, but still T shall feel that it
would have been better if you had let
me arrange for this last year’s work.”

“Not a word about that, mother
mine.”” Herbert bent suddenly and
kissed his mother’s soft,white hair.
“Work is the best thing for me now,
and if things go well it will not be
many years before we have our home
together again. Will you come now
and help me pack? Uncle says I. had
better be there by the 5th, and that
is to-morrow, you know.””

‘“How brave and true he is,” his
mother thought, as she stood at the
window the next morning to catch the
last glimpse of her boy. “‘Never one
word of regret, and yet this would be
his last year at Yale,”” and the mother
went again all over the calculations as
to ways and means that for weeks had
absorbed all her waking thought. Mr.
Raymond’s sudden death the winter
before had been followed by the loss
of a great part of his property by fire,
and his wife found herself with a most
meagre income. The deprivations for
herself and grief for the loss of the old
home were as nothing compared to the
blighting of her son’s prospects.

From the first Herbert had refused
to take from their little capital suffi-
cient to finish his college course. His
uncle, Mr. Ralph Raymond, might
easily have come to his rescue, but he
was a man who had himself gone to
work at an early age and he consid-
ered a college education quite unneces-
sary. So the mother had tried to be
as brave as the son and had sent him
on his way with all the courage and
hope that love could give him.

Herbert found his new surroundings
more than equal to his anticipations,
and Mr. Phelps, the superintendent,
was the most genial of men. The
teachers were all girls of refinement
and education, and Herbert found his
duties easy to understand. His letters
home were full of hope and content-
ment, and there was not a word to re-
call the sacrifice of his former hopes.

He had heen in Westover a week
when his uncle, accompanied by the
other members of the board, made
their monthly visit. Building arrange-
ments had made the presence of all the
members of the Board of Control nec-
essary, and Herbert was greatly
amused by the questions asked of them
by the teachers and matrons. Each
of the state institutions s

i

known as though they were around the
corner instead of being scattered as
they were all over the state. Herbert
remarked upon this subject to his uncle
as they walked up and down the piazza
together after luncheon.

“Yes, it is like a big family. They
all have state passes and visit each
other two or three times a year. It
keeps them all interested and makes a
state family of them, and then visit-
ing each institution once a month as
we do gives us an opportunity of car-
rying the news—"

“*And the gossip,” Herbert interrupt-
ed quickly, giving his uncle a merry
glance,

The old gentleman put on his dignity
at once, '"No, no, my boy, friendly
interest isn’t gossip; and they like to
hear about each other.”

As they turned to retrace their steps
Herbert saw a thickset man coming
up the walk with brisk steps. His
uncle stepped hastily forward, holding
out his hand and saying cordially:

**Ah, Dr. Pritchard, when did you
arrive!,” then without waiting for a
reply, added, “My nephew, Doctor; we
are going to put him in Leonard’s
place next month.”

The doctor shook hands with Her-
bert and turning towards Mr. Ray-
mond, said: ‘I just ran down on the
1.10 train because I knew you were all
to be here and 1 wanted to consult you
about that Phillips’ case. Oh, you
need not go, young man,” as Herbert
turned to leave them. “It’s nothing
private and you may prove to be the
very man I'm looking for, if your
uncle isn’t to put you to work until
the first of August.”

“We're all one family as I told you,
Herbert,” his uncle said, laughing at
his surprised face. ‘‘Dr. Pritchard has
insane people instead of orphans, that
is all.”

“And one more of those than he
wants at present,” the doctor added,
with a laugh. But before he could say
more a bhoy appeared to say that the
gentlemen were waiting in the library,
and both the older men at once obey-
ed the summons.

As Herbert turned to continue
walk he noticed one of the teachers
standing at the open parlor window.
She looked amused and her first words
explained the reason as he seated him-
seli on the sill.

“You must pardon me, Mr. Raymond,
but your face looked so funny when
Dr. Pritchard spoke. I'm afraid you
find it a little hard to get used to our
“family ways,” as your uncle calls
them.”

“Well, it did strike me as a little
queer, Miss Avery, to have Dr. Pritch-
ard, of the Insane Asylum, appropriat-
ing the prospective book-keeper of the
Orphanage in that cool manner.”

“You'll get used to it,”” Miss Avery
answered. ‘‘Dr. Pritchard is a dear old
grandiather to us all. He probably has
some patient that he wants to return
to his rightful state, and if all his own
men are busy he'll call on any super-
intendent he finds with an extra one.”
Herbert raised his eyebrows: “I'm
open to instruction as to state meth-
ods Miss Avary, but if your great doc-
tor wants to put a patient under my
charge I fear 1 shall decline.”

Miss Avery .leaned forward and
spoke in an earnest tone: ‘‘Oh, no you
won't! Dr. Pritchard wouldn't ask
vou unless it were perfectly safe and
easy, and it is always nice for one in-
stitution to oblige another.”

Herbert looked annoyed. ‘I shall not
begin by toadying, Miss Avery.”

The girl's color rose, but she an-
swered with a quiet dignity that made
Herbert beg pardon for his last speech.

“I did not mean that, Mr. Raymond,
but only that we are so often depend-
ent for kindness and help from each
other.~ Perhaps you'll understand me
better if 1 relate a little incident. Two
years ago Dr. Pritchard was over-
crowded with work and found he had
a_ patient who belonged to Illinois. I
ofiered (it was extra pay, of course I
did not abridge that fact), and found
the patient a quiet girl of sixteen. I
had no trouble with her, as she was
perfectly quiet and docile.

“Last summer my only sister, who
lives in Alabama, was very sick and I
longed to spend my August vacation
with her, but I have my mother to
help and we could not spare the neces-
sary money. Mr. Phelps knew of my
desire and at one of the board meet-
ings asked if any one knew of any re-
duced rates. Dr. Pritchard, who was
there, asked if I was not the youn
lady who had obliged him, and said%
must - be 'taken care of, and he wrote
himself, Mr. Raymond, to some great
railway magnate and got passes for
me both ways, and sent them to me
with the kindest little note saying that
the ‘“‘State Grandfather (as he heard
I had named him) must look after the
state's children,”” and that he had not
forgotten my service to his institution.

“It is just the same with all of them,
for when Mrs. Jones, of the Perkins
Institute, was sick last year, Mrs.
Phelps went at once and took her place
so that she might not lose her salary.
Do you understand me better now,”
she concluded, raising her gray eyes to
his, ““when 1 say that we are one great
state family?”’

“Indeed I do, Miss Avery, and I
thank you, too. I will not begin by
being disobliging, for if I am to belong
to the family, I suppose I might as well
be initiated one time as another.”

Herbert mentally thanked Miss Avery
again for her advice when a half-hour
later he was called into the library. He
was told that-the board had decided
to date his services from July 5 if he
would consent to serve under Dr. Pritch-
ard for the next two weeks, and he
saw . from the manner of the board
members that it was considered a com-
pliment. He knew from what Miss Av-
ery had told him that this would Igive
him an opportunity to establish pleas-
ant_relations with the board at once,
so he tried his best to look pleascd as
he offered his services to the doctor.
The extra month’s pay would indeed
be welcome. :

“It is a simple enough thing, ' Dr
Pritchard said, when Herbert expresse
his willingness if his unfitnesgfwer
overlooked. . “We have a :
_Phillips by name, who s
Colorado. We’ve had ¢

his |

med as well | about him
P

| bert succeeded in quieting him.

L sented

truth of the matter is, they’ll take
him if he’s there and his identity is
proved, but: they won’t send for. him
and they don’t mean to have him if
they can help themselves. 'The only
thing for me to do is to ship him un-
der proper care with credentials, He is
quiet enough between these spells, and
those spells have never been nearer to-
gether than thirty days. He is just
over one and now is the time to send
him. He knows he is in an asylum and
is always trying to escape. He is
smooth and quick enough, I can tell
you, apparently as saneas youor 1
when his paroxysms are off.. Now, if
you wili come with me, young man,
you can pretend you are in the same
fix and he 1l 'go with you easy enough.
Suggest going west and you won’t
have a mite of trouble, and I'll have
the officers to take him off your hands
the moment you run into Denver.”’

The prospect did not look inviting
to Herbert, but he saw that his uncle
was pleased. He thought of the extra
month’s salary and made no objections,
except to say that he disliked the
method of deceit to be used. The doc-
tor told him that the deceit would, in
the end, prove a kindness, and after
hearing of the sufferings caused by
contradiction, said no more, feeling
that experience must dictate and that
all he need do was to obey orders.

Herbert returned the next day with
Dr. Pritchard. The proper papers were
quickly prepared and put into  his
hands and he took his place that even-
ing among the patients. The man
Phillips had been pointed out to him
and as if by accident he placed - himself
by his side at the long supper table.

Phillips was a young man, several
years under thirty; quiet and gentle-
manly in manner and nothing either in
face or conversation betrayed his con
dition. There was a restlessness in his
manner after conversation began, and
an uneasy shifting of theeyes, but
Herbert felt a secret thrill of amuse.
ment that the same characteristics
would distinguish himself if. he took
many meals in that uneasy company.

He had no trouble in awakening the
interest of Phillips, and the meal was
not hali over before Phillips, in a low
whisper, suggested that they escape to-
gether. No words as to confinement
had been necessary from Hérbert, from
the moment he took his place at the
table Phillips had considered him an
inmate. He tried several subjects of
conversation but after the first whisper
of confidence Phillips could talk of
but one thing. Before they parted for
the night all was arranged between
them, Phillips insisting that if Herbert
had money nothing else was necessary,
saying that he could have left himself
times without number if they had not
taken his money.

The next morning Herbert found him-
self in the mental condition of ‘Morti
mer and Eugene' in ‘Our Mutual
Friend,” as he and Phillips slipped
from one group of trees to another.
The grove extended to within a few
rods of the station and they were just
in time to flag the morning train.

The station was deserted, being used
only in connection with the asylum,
and Phillips said they were very lucky
to find it unlocked and be able to get
the flag. No suspicion was aroused in
his mind, apparently, at the easy meth-
od with which their escape had been ac-
complished, and he threw his cap near-
ly to the ceiling as he sank upon the
car seat, and in a strong, clear tenor
he broke into the old hymn, ‘Escape
to Mountains.’

Every eye was upon them before Her
He in-
vented then and there the panacea
which he used all through the journey,
namely, that their only safety lay ina
quietness that would pot attract atten-
tion.

Phillips’s nature seemed' to have un-
dergone a change from the moment the
escape was an accomplished fact. His
quietness and morbidness disappeared
as if by magic, and it required all Her-
bert's tact to keep his spirit's within
bounds. Scveral times during the day
Herbert wondered if his companion
could be afllicted as represented. His
spirits seemed so natural and gay; so
like one who had escaped a great dan-
ger. He talked rationally and intel
ligently on any subject that Herbert
introduced, but towards evening he
began to grow restless again nd re-
irritably Herbert's efforts to
prevent his becoming acquain‘ed with
their fellow-passengers, and the »nM
gubject of ‘escape’ and ‘unjust confine
ment’ was tacked .on to every cladse.
Any opposition or desire on Herbert's
part to change the conversation excit-
ed him to such a degree that Herbert
learned to sit- quiet and ‘talk himself
out’ as he wrote in his notebook. It
was after twelve o’clock before sleep
brought relief.

The second day Herbert found his
charge more quiet, but at dinner they
sat opposite a table whose occupants
started a political discussion, -and the

The matter of feed is of
tremendous importance to the
farmer. = Wrong feeding is
loss. Right feeding is profit.

The up-to-date farmer knows
what - to feed his cows to get
the most millk, his pigs to get
the most pork, his hens to
get the most eggs. Science.

But how about the children?
Are they fed according tc
science, a bone food if bones
are soft and undeveloped, a
flesh and- muscle food if they
are thin and weak and a blood
food if there is anemia?

Scott’s Emulsion is a mixc 1
food; the Cod Liver Oil in it
makes flesh, blood and muscle,
the Lime and Soda make bone
and brain. It is the standard
scientific food for delicate
children. .

Send for free

sample.

Be sure that this re in
the form of a label is on the
TAP) of every bottle of
Emulsion you buy.

Scott&Bowne
- CHEMISTS,

raised tones and excited: voices interest-
ed Philips .50 much  that he: neglected
hiy dinner . to .drink .1in every. word.
Suddenly, as one of the gentlemen be-
came, more _excited, Phulips leaned
across the table and grasping his arm,
cried in a shrill, high yoice, “‘Shake
hands, sir, shake hands. 1 know how
you' teel, I'm’ just out myself. 1f this
old “‘dufier of a' Raymond wasn't so
Ni?‘,’?’“ I'd set” yp 'the drinks for you
all.

Every one had. been too astonished
for a moment to speak, but néew as
Herbert—making hasty signs—tried to
draw Phillips back into his seat the
indignant look left the gentlemen's
tace and they answered quietly and
politely, rising at once to return to
their own car.

Phillips was back in his seat soon,
quiet and sullen, and Herbert noticed
that he kept his eyes upon him with a
curious expression. He thought after-
wards that Phillips’s suspicions of him
dated from that moment, but at the
tiv]m- he was too annoyed to think at
all.

His charge was unusually quiet when
they retired to the sleeper; be hardly
spoke the whole evening and at nne
o'clock retired to his berth and was
apparently fast asleep when an hour
later Herbert lay down at his side. He
was still quiet the next morning when
they reached Dover.

With a sigh of relief Herbert looked
around for the men who he had been
told would meet him, and was still
looking for an officer when a quiet
gentlemen, dressed in dark clothes and
wearing eyeglasses, touched him on the
arm, Fil)lllg:

“Mr. Raymond, I believe.’

He turned quickly, but Phillips was
before him, and with an easy gesture
he thrust Herbert aside and held out
his band, saying quickly, “You are
mistaken. I am Mr. Raymond, sir,
you, 1 am sure, are Dr. B,, to whom
I bear letters.”

Dr, B. had taken Phillips’ hand be-
fore Herbert had  recovered from his
surprise. 'He touched the doctor on
the arm, saying in a low voice:

*“l am Raymond.”

Phillips laughed, but his manner was
cool and collected, as he said again in
a.quick, decided voice:

“Of course you understand the poor
fellow, doctor.”

Herbert again touched the doctor’s
arm, but instead of the word and look
he expected, what was his horror when
the doctor, hardly looking at him,
patted his arm, and said ina voice
he would have used to a sick child,
“Yes, yes, 1 know you are, my dear
Come home to dinner with me,”
and at the same instant the doctor
stepped towards Phillips and Herbert
found himself between two young men
—one of whom held out his hand for
hiz grip while the other gently laid
his hand on the arm next him.

He threw the fellow off ‘and with a
sudden bound was at the doctor’s side.

“What do you mean,” he cried in a
voice of passion. “Can’t you tell a
sane man when you see one?”’

“Yes, yes, my dear fellow, it’s all
right,” the doctor said in the same
tone he had used before, and at the
same instant Herbert found himself
between the two young men.

He realized that his anger had but
added to the doctor’s illusion and tried
to speak calmly, ceasing his efforts to
free himself.

““I have papers, doctor,” but at that
moment Phillips—with a_. cunning

ce at him—handed the doctor the
papers which Herbert had supposed
safe in his g1ip, and he heard him say
in the quietest of tones, ‘“‘You will
have no further need of me, doctor,
and as I should like to return by the
11.5 train I think if you will excuse
me I'll go back to the depot now.”

Then while Herbert was wondering
what he would do next he touched his
hat, and looking full in Herbert’s face,
said in a‘patronizing tone: ‘‘Be quiet,
Phillips, remember you are in the best
of hands,” and the next instant he
was on his way toward the depot.

Herbert realized his own position
with a sudden shock. He had never
doubted his ability to rectify matters
as soon as he could make the doctor
attend, until he saw Phillips depart.
He knew that violence would be of no
avail, he tried to make his voice
calm he called the doctor—now
striding ahead.

“That man has stolen those papers
from my grip, doctor. 1 tell you, you
will be responsible for a terrible mis-
take if you let him escape. He is the
crazy man, not I, and you ought to
know better than I how cute and cun-
ning insane people can be.”

The doctor paused at the carriage
door and iooked keenly at Herbert.

““At least,” continued the young man
in a voice hoarse from feeling: “Hold
him until you can communicate with
Dr. Pritchard by telegram. Don’t hes-
itate. Keep me if you must,” he ad-
ded, secing the doctor still looking at
him, “but don’t let that man escape.”’

The doctor motioned him in the car-
riage, but himself stood outside. for a
moment, as though in thought. At
last he said slowly to himself:—“It
might be so,” and turning to Herbert,
he added. “I will do as you say,
if you will be quiet,” and motioning
one attendant to enter the carriage, he
called -the driver to stantl by the door;
then taking the other man with him,
he turned back towards the depot.

Herbert turned to the man at his
side. “Do T look and act like a crazy
man?”’ he asked in an indignant tone.

The attendant winked at the driver.
“No, sir, no sir, merely a mad man,”
he said with a laugh.

For the first time the ludicrous side
struck Herbert and he wondered if
Miss Avery would say again, after
hearing his story, that there was no
danger or Dr. Pritchard would not
send him. He joined his laugh to the
attendant’s as he remarked, ‘I think
I am a mad man all right enough, but
how could I look out for that fellow?
I never travelled with a crazy man be-
fore. I suppose he was only feigning
last night and stole those papers after
I was asleep. I know I looked them
over just before I lay down myself.”

He saw the attendant’s face change;
he even touched his cap and his voice
was troubled as he answered, ‘You
may be right. They are awful cute
and sly some times. They ought to
send them with old hands. It’s no end
of a joke on you, though, if you're a
sane man, for the doctor’s as set asa
stone wall if he once makes up his
mind to a thing.”

“Sure, he’s as sane as you or me, I
can tell you that much if I am not
your great Doctor B.,’ struck in the
driver, eyeing Herbert. “I don’t blame
him for getting mad.”

Herbert felt his spirits rise; he even
turned and held out his hand to the
man as though he had found a friend.

“Shake and smoke on that,” he said
pleasantly, as he took some small
change from his pocket.

“Well, well, be easy,” said the at-
tendant. “I believe you are all right
myself.”” Herbert thought that the at-
tendant’s belief seemed wonderfully
strengthened by the sight of the cash.
“Tt's easy enough righted, if there’s
been a mistake,” he continued, ‘‘and
T'll see that they don’t shut you up
so as to drive you crazy anyhow. But
vou did .act violent at first. There
comes the doctor with the other fel-
low. Whew! he’s taking it hard, too.”

“There’ll be a terrible row before you
are through with this, I'm a ghigkin’,”
said the driver with a grin,
turned their heads  tosia

’

sir.

so

as

but in ‘such & auiet, well-bred m
of indignation that Herbert, remember-
ing his violence when contradicted on:

the. journéy, was ‘'more than astonish-

ed. $

The carriages stopped at the sdmef-

time at the entrance  of the asylum
and Herbert saw that Phillips still had
every word and look under control. {He
ignored Herbert completely this: time
and had evidently suceeded in con-
vincing” the dottor of a second mis-
tuke, ! |

' Theé doetor took him' off' to his dwn
family rooms ‘on ‘the first floor, but
Herbert was showh into a small upper
room with barred . windows. i
mitted . quietly. enough, , believing |the
mistake would be rectified. in a couple
of hours at.most, and knew that vio-
lence would injuve. his cause. T

|
The attendant, now  thoroughly don-

‘viticéd, brought him pen and ink and

the daily 'paper, "but the doctor |re-

fused to see him'again. ' i
The room was hot and close and

Herbert found it impossible’ to obtain

another glimpse of the ludicrous side,

of the afiair. He had ceased to send
for the doctor after the attendant
told him (as he did at last) that Dr.
B. was only temporarily at the head
of the institute in the absence of the
head physician.

It was nearly six o’clock when the
doctor came in with two telegrams in
his hand, looking worried and an-
noyed.

“Nearly six feet tall, brown hair and
eyes, brown moustache,” he read aloud
to the attendant, ““does that give you
an item to identify one of those mén
from the other?”

‘“You might look for a strawberry
mark,” Herbert said without a smile.

The doctor turned to him with ris-
ing color. “I'm glad you take such a
pleasant view' of it, Mr. whatever
your name may be, but it’s anything
but a joke to me,” and he read aloud
the second telegram, “‘If my nephew is
unjustly detained another hour I shall
bring action for unjust imprisonment
in the name of the great state whose
board 1. have ‘the honor to represent.
(Signed) Ralph Raymond, president of
State Board of Control.”

A vision of his uncle, red faced and
pompous, caused Herbert to laugh
aloud.

“I'm afraid the state paid for the
message, from the length of it, doctor”
he said in answer to the doctor’s s
prised look. “Domn’t you thin
tor, we'd better stop this farce right
here?”’ he continued. ‘“You have re-
fused to come near me all day and
that I rightly resent, but it seems to
me if vou will examine the letters in
my grip (which I have not seen since
I reached this house), you might be
able by questioning Phillips, to settle
this affair. Unfortunately my card and
the letters I had in my coat were re-
moved last night with the other pa-
pers.”

The doctor turned and threw the tel-
egrams angrily on the table. “I don’t
need instructions as to all my dutigs,
young man; ‘\"‘ll "\lly h&' sane or ﬁ]'
sane, but I'm within the limits of my
duties and_ I'll keep you here till I
know. I'm not open to insult from
every state in the. Union I'll have
those gentlemen know.”

Herbert rose and bowed. ‘‘As you
please; you'd better order a straight-
jacket next, and vou'd better order
two"of them for you seem likely to be
in need of one yourself.”

The doctor- shut the door behind
him with a bang as he went out. For
an instant Herbert contemplated mak-
a dash for the door, but common
sense restrained him. In an asylum
full of attendants escape was impos-
sible and it seemed the part of wisdom
to wait with what patience he could.

Another twenty-four hours dragged
their length. He heard that Phillips
ate at the doctor’s private table, but
he was served alone. The attendant
who brought up his supper informed
him that telegrams were falling like
rain, but all knowledge of their con-
tents was denied him.

It was still daylight however, when a
note was brought to him. “Dr, B..”
(he read) ‘‘terders his most humble
apology to Mr. Raymond and hopes
that his confinement has not prejud-
iced his sense of justice, as he looks to
his good offices to prevent the conse-
quences of a very natural mistake be-
ing settled by law. Owing to injuries

‘ed at the hands of the maniac,
Phillips, at dinner, Dr. B. cannot ap-
pear in person, but puts the courtesies
of the institution at Mr. Raymond’s
disposal.”

The writing was a lady’s, and the
attendant who brought the note in-
formed him, in answer to his eager
questions, that at the dipmer table
Phillips had suddenly begunito brand-
ish his knife and fork, singing at the
top of his voice, ‘Escape®to the Moun-
tains,” and upon the doctor’s touching
the bell to summon aid, seeing at once
Phillips's condition, the latter had
sprung on him and seizing the carving
knife had inflicted serious but not fa-
tal injuries. The timely arrival of help
in answer to Mrs. B's screams was all
that had saved the doctor’s life.

Herbert went at once to assure Mrs.
B. of his aid and sympathy, and was
far too honest not to say that he felt
his hasty words ‘had justly added to
the doctor’s anger.

Mrs. B. was full of sorrow and anxi-
ety. She, it seems, had doubted Phil-
lips from the first, but had not been
allowed to see Herbert. She tried to
explain her husband’s blunders by say-
ing that he was in charge simply in
the absence of higher authority, and
terribly afraid of making mistakes.

Herbert assured her that all should
be forgotten. His anger against the
doctor seemed to him foolish and boy-
ish in the light cast by the tragedy
and he realized the responsibility of
the physician for the first time.

He took the midnight train for home
and found himseli quite a hero in a
small way upon his return, but it took
his best efforts to prevent a lawsuit.
He found the honorable board in a
state of great indignation and only
succeeded at last in keeping peace by
saying that he should say on the wit-
ness stand that ‘it was not wise to
send greenhorns to care for dangerous
patients,” which view of the case op-
ened the eyes of the honorable gentle-
men to the fact that their.beloved Dr.
Pritchard would be exposed to criti-
cism, and brought them, one and all
to Herbert’s side.

But old Dr. Pritchard was all to-
gether too clear sighted not to see his
own fauit, and having made enquiries
about Herbert, insisted that there was
but one way for him to requite the
obligation Herbert had placed him un-
der, and that was by aﬂowing him to
loan the money for that last year at
Yale. He had his - way, too. Some
way Dr. Pritchard was a man who al-
ways did have his way, Mr. Ralph
Raymond said, and the Institution
lost its new book-keeper and the Sen-
iors at Yale had a story they all told
on every occasion.

As for little Miss Avery, she shook
her wise little head and said that it
only proved her theory, that -‘being
obliging did pay,’ and that she had
told the truth about dear old Dr.
Pritchard when she had called him the
‘Grandfather of the Institution; only,
she always added, ¢ I ought to have
put in the word ““fairy”’ before grand-
father, that is all.”
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AN AMERICAN PAPER'ON CA
“The Detroit J ournal says:+I¢
hished. that Canada, even Canad
the, preswmption 1o think .of bus
aunother - trans-continental raitway.
Carry "the nbws” to Kudyard ‘Ripling,
who doomed Canadsd for 'a' génef#ition
to be - .regarded in kngland asy
L : 7 AarDy
to those predicted that the Canadian
Pacilic was built” a century in é
of the ticeds of the térritory
versed.” Carry the news to the
&udxs'\\‘buqe +descendants . .will yet see -
the Canadian North West the howe of
fifty millions of people. Carry the
néws to “Aiérican ' capitalists whose
money has ‘already started the 'deyel-
opment oi” Canada’s manufacturing
possibilities, and for whom another
railway will ‘mean the opening of' & -
‘ew émpire to becomd ‘ds truly Amer-
ican a8 ‘many parts’ of the United
States.. | e ‘
“"Canada, has already 17,000 miles of
railway that_cost nearly $600,000,000.
She has the longest continuous stretch
of international mavigation' ‘in - the
world. She has 70 miles of -eanals,
10,000 post offices, 30,000 miles of tel-
egraph wire, 18,000 public schools. 60,-
000 men in her lumber camps in win-
ter, 17 wuniversities, and over 50 col-
leges; only 15 per cent of illiterates; a
river over 2,000 miles long, 6,000,000
people, of whom nearly 90 per cent are
Canadian born, the remainder being
British born. Canada ranks fourth in
the production of gold; has a million
square miles of practically unexplored
territory, coal beds that will vield over
4,000,000 tons vearly fm-:,}uu years;
and a per capita debt nearly twice
that of the United States. i
Canada is one of the most fortunate-
ly situated countries—politically—in the
world. She is bounded on the east and
west by the Monroe doctrine; on the
north by the impregnable barrier of
eternal ice; on the south by a neighbor
that wishes her well, and is giving of
her millions as pledges of ‘fricndly
treatment. She has no more need of a
navy than for another north pole; lit-
tle more use for an army than Hudson
Bay has for an awning. Her peace is
guaranteed in inviolable circumstances.
Her destiny is to aid us in feeding and
clothing the world; to build up a na-
tion of liberty loving people; to de-
velop her tremendous natural resour-
ces with the help of American millions
in new and transplanted industries.
The United States is not precisely an
efiete country as yet. But the sur- ’
prises in discoveries of vast material
?\I'&Ith, in natural deposits of eoal,
iron, copper, silver and gold,.are of
our past mainly. In Canada they are
only beginning. Merely the fringe of
that vast territory north of us has
béen examined closely. 1t is the great-
est oyster remaining in the world, bar-
ring only Russia, and Americans are
to have a large share in prying off the
upper shell and partaking of the meat
benecath.”

DR. LORENZ'S REGIME.

Dr. Lorenz, like many another great
man, ascribes his wonderful mastery of
nerve and muscle to the perfect care of
his physique and rigid observance of
health rules. In his bright, keen eyes
and clear complexion there is that
glow of health which is the real beauty
of either man or woman. The giant
size and herculean shoulders of the
great surgeon mark him as a man of
great energy, and this is how he main-
tains it: Onm rising at 6.30 o'clock he
takes a’ cold ‘plunge, which he follows
with vigorous exercise of all the mus-
cles and deep breaths of pure air,
which he takes by an open window,
No matter how cold the temperature,
this regime is always pursued, but the
exercise is never carried to the point
of fatigue, and with the body warmed
to a glow he puts on his dressin,
gown, takes his coffee and rolls, an
when fully dressed eats his real break-
fast of eggs or chops with tea. Then
comes a brisk walk. By this he aids
digestion and makes himself fully pre-
pared for the day’s labor. Dr. Lo-
renz’s day’s work is usually spread out
over ten hours, but he never allows
it to interfere with a hearty luncheon
and substantial dinner at strictly reg-
ular intervals, and even then there are
left him three or -four hours of the
evening for recreation hefore going to
bed. He prepared to have seven
hours of deep, refreshing sleep, and
thaty he says, is all anygman needs:
“Seven hours of sound slé8p is worth
more than twelve hours ‘of broken
stumber.”

“When I was in Salt Lake City,”
says Dr. Lorenz, “I was called down-
stairs in the hotel to see a case. There
sat a girl about 16, weeping. I asked
what the trouble was, amd she said
that two years ago she fell and hurt
her hip, and had had to use crutches
ever since. T examined heri and found
not the slightest tiace of “injury. She
had a pain- when she fell and started
to use crutches, and after that imagined
she couldn’t get along without them.
I threw them away and told her to’
walk, and she did. That is the only

miracle I have performedsin America.”
BE LOYAL gﬁy TH.

In the schoolroom, the smarket-place,
or the house of parliamént, is there
pot enough of disloyaity to truth to
awaken anxious thought. Day-school
teachers could tell us of many cases of.
unblushing falsehooa, aeceit and an-
swers to problems obtained fraudulent-
ly. Sometimes the majority of a class
in high school will resort to dishonor-
able means to slip through work as-
signed, and smile at the simplicity of
the teacher when heg@nnounces that he
will ‘trust their sense of honor.” In-
jurious as this is, for young people
soon learn to screen themselves behind
the credulity of their parents, tlere is
a more serious cgndition of affairs. By
trifling with promises of reward and
threatenings of punishment, by pre-
tended = friendship which children in-
tuitively discern, by false dealings, the
home becomes charged with a vitiated
atmosphere. The result can only he
calamitous. ‘WhatsGever a man sow-
eth that shall he also reap.’
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inot speak too
strongly of the excellence of MIN-
ARD’S LINIMENT. I# is THE rem-
edy in my household for burns,
sprains, eic., and we would not be
without it. 3
It is truly a woapderful medicine.

JOHN . MACDONALD.

Publisf‘lmprior Chronicle.

feller, who has to sub-

milk, barley water

is reported to have

recently offered.his jphysician a million
dollars to build up for him a healthy
stomach. Te as the offer was it
had to be declined, for a healthy stom-
ach cannot t, even by a -multi-
millionaire. ident is. however,
not without i tion, and some de-
i ion. Every person with

n can now feel that he
something that John D.
ﬁockefnllet values as worth more than

a million dollars.




