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O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,professional Carbs. «IwM

J. M. OWEN,
8ARBISTER, SOLICITOR,

xr
V WotlM

4 (RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown
AMD MUl'AKY PUBLIC, 

fflce in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate. 
—WILL BE AT HIS—

OFFIOE3 IN MIDDLETON, 
(Over Roop's Grocery Store.)

Every Tlmrsday*

Consular Agent of the United State».
Agent Nova Scotia Building Society.

Money to Loan on Flret-Olaee
44 lyPOPULI STJPEÆ3MA LïïX EST. Real Estate.S ALUS

NO. 41 against him, but now it was all right ; they 
would reach home and wife and child the 
quicker at the distant division station! Thus 
with the crew ignorant of the tragedy and 
impending catastrophe the night held, the 
train went pouring down Langly Canon 
after Pulver.

Poor fellow ! As hard as man ever strove 
Pulver strove. Above him raced a glimmer­
ing storm of stars tangled with waving rib­
bons of the aurora; by him flashed the 
whirling walls of the canon — here snow- 
covered, bulging masses of stone, there 
streaked with black torrents of spruce and 
pine. Be heard nothing save the noise of 
the oar and the turmoil of his breath and 
blood in their labor, but he felt the ore train 
behind him. How soon would it overtake 
him ? How soon would he fiunge into the 
rushing front of the express? Would he be 
crushed between the trains ? The questions 

like spurting flames in hie brain. He
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w Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s. to crash Into her train; of the dispatcher’, 
order to hold the "wild" until the expreee"Certainly," said Polrer in kindly tone;

"lie all right; this la a public room."
“I’m an old-time operator,” laid the man, should arrlre. . ,

"but I'm rather on thVbom of late; got weak In tha terror of the thought, in th. mad- 
lnnra and—ami I .’poee I drink too mooh. denlng vlalon of wreck that .wept through 

** that Wish his mind, he got up with two men bangingBut », lung trouble got me into that. Wish ^ ^ ^ crsehed back and

"“«id Pulver slowly regarding him forth aoross the little room, crushing the

“"I^tiî-Tg.?: "h„«.” .^- get to the ..goal .eve. He «nid not

Pulver entered the office and, glancing apeak 1er the ohoki“* ‘h,“g “ P

rssLtr-r=t=
back of hi. fro..y brad againet th. wall, gripped fut by a wriat; he felt h» heert

tAt 3È—ur*

eonth-bound ore train for ordere, et .the he plunged and straggled the taller man
asm. time luuing an order to th. conductor anatohed one of the rovolyera from the
and engineer of the or. train U, mut th. floor. "Don’t kUl him. Bill; he . got to 
Northern Expreu at Lutgly. inetud of at open the raf. r gulped the other between 
Sutton, twelve mllu uuth. When Pulver laboring breath. Pu,”r
had repeated hi. pereonat order baok to had wrenched hi. right hand loore and had 
the dispatcher and had received the offi- oaoght th. taller mu, by thethroat, bearing 
oial “Œ K.,’’ he aroee to torn the red light | him backward and toward the lever, but he 
uainet th. “wild”. A. he got out of hb pietol-butt eoddenly came down upon the 
chair hi. face wu turned toward th. ticket young fellow’, head etokemug, deadly. In 
window, and with a gup and eudden op- voluntarily they let go of him, and he etag- 
fliogiog of hi. hand, he etaggered back al- gered back, and fell in pitiful fuh.ou near 
meet to the wall. At the opening wu a the Inner partition, 
human head, the face ma.ked with a black For a moment he lay <‘uiT"lng’ b" 
cloth, from which twin glittering eye. look- upturned “d twitching then euddul, 
ed out through two round hole.; .nd be- he grew .till mtd looked .tra.gh.t the men. 
for. which another and more appaliug eye Th. pupil, oi hi. eye. «eredtbted end 
looked into Pulver'. l.ce-th. inky opening though he .Ur.dh.rd at them, be .eerned 
in the end of a revolver barrel “ •°“«‘b'"8 far away. An tnetan.

"Don’t—don’t .hoot !” uld Pulver. The later he bounded up like a etui eprtng re 
word, were a kind of dry whisper in hi. leued, and .prong through the door into the 
throat; hi. eye. were wide with terror. freight-room. He went

"Open the door !" came in low tonu from barrels Uke a flying dur, and buret ont up- 
the h£d. Polver leaped to th. door, but on th. platform through th. half open door 
hi. finger, were not y.tTpoo th, latch of th. a. th. .oath end of the great room. Ht, 
spring lock when he .topped. A urt of dumfonnded auatUnU plunged after him, 
.hive? .wept him from head to foot. What hot he fled down the track like a melting 
wu he dotog? The expreu eaf. .tood in ehadow. In hU umt-dellrinm of mutd he 
a corner of the office; there wu money in recognised and heeded but one thing : op 
th, ticket drawer. Wu he going to yield from the uuth, a doaen he 8e=™m
to another without a etruggl. that which ed to eu th. erpru.rn.htng toward htm 
had been plued in hU keeping ! He .tood like a horning .tar. He wu to meet and

stop it.
As he flew along the track be tore the 

stifling gag from his month, and the bitter 
air came into his throat like ice. At the 
sooth end of the an ei#hth of a

As he stood on the platform he looked a 
trifle overgrown, with his hulking, powerful 
frame and blue eyed, boyish face. He ran 
hie eye slowly around the horison, narrow 
from encroaching mountains, gray-blue 
dull, then dropped hie glance to the town, a 
mass of houses jammed into the canon on 
the right-hand side of a frozen stream. A 
short iron bridge hnng over the silent creek, 
and beyond it he saw a crooked street of two- 
storey-buildings, and a brick block with 
“Langly Bank” inscribed across the front.

The air was bitter. Everywhere pedes­
trians hurried, bitten and spurred by the 
penetrating frost. Above the town, and up 
the sloping shoulders of the ridges to the 
left, pine forests hung in clouds, black green 
and motionless against vast up sweeping 
fields of snow. Here and there at some dis­
tance his eye lit on gray hills of “tailings” 
from mines, and down from a slope a thou­
sand feet to the westward came the muffled 
thunder of a forty-stamp mill running on 
lo vv-fcfade ore.

As the train pulled oat Pulver started to­
ward the station. Near the door he met 
Ryder, the agent and day operator. The 
man’s hands were full of mail and express 
packages, and he stared a moment at the 
unusual physical abundance of the new 
operator.

“Come in,” he said heartily. Pushing 
through the door, he glanced at the ther­
mometer hanging against the jamb.

“Twenty-two below freezo,” he said; “be 
thirty by midnight. You’ll have to keep 
the stoves humpin’ or you'll freeze to night.”

“I’m used to it,” said the young giant 
cheerfully; “cold weather and oold stations 
down in Idaho all right.”

“Don’t doubt it a bit,” returned Ryder, 
throwing down the mail and small packages 
on the office table. “You can report Num­
ber 2 out O. T. if you will. Get y'r hand 
in; my fingers are about frozen. Dispatch­
er's call ? It’s P-C. Our call is L N. Let

ioetrç.tiTMonoy to loan at five per cent on Real 
Estate security.

O. S. MILLER,

BlBRISm,MABY PUBLIC,
There is a priceless heritage, beyond 

This dream of avarice, which now Is free 
To all who will, and evermore shall be. 
When once the lesson of a life is conned, 

“Tie known that wealth, though power, is 
not a wand z

To conjure gladness with. There is the 
Me !

Thyself alone can give the world to thee 1 
Ideas are the common human bond.

The sky, the sea, the landscape all belong 
To him who lifts on high his heart in song; 
The centuries pour the toil of countless 

lives
Into that day on which a toiler strives;

And all of culture each new mind can own 
Nor ever cause a brother man to moan.

—Springfield Republican.

vlTî you fire 
B Business man *

t n n
Real Estate Agent, etc.

RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S

Prompt ana satisfactory attention given 
to the collection of claims, and all other 
professional business. You will soon need a new stock 

of Commercial Stationery or some 
special order from the Printer. 
In the hour of your need don’t 
forget that the '

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR. roust now be half-way to the switch; it wai 

five miles from Langly. His breath
dizzy with the

Dealing with Trouble.

He that hunts around for trouble 
Wastes his time, the sages say,

And retires humbly, sadly,
Slashed and bruised and beaten badly— 

Always loser in the fray.

He that runs away from trouble 
Must be ever on the go;

He has never time for gaining
Hiehts up which the wise are straining— 

Hie to skulk and dodge below.

He that boldly faces trouble 
When it rises in his way—

Strives ahead and bravely meets it,
Finds his path, when he defeats it.

Broad and smooth, the sages say.
—Chicago Times Herald.

With Silence as Their Benediction.

With silence only as their benediction 
God’s angels come

Where, in the shadow of a great affliction 
The soul sits dumb.

NOTARY PUBLIC.
Commissioner and Master Supreme Court. 
SoV.ciVor Intgjpalional Brick and Tile Co.

OFFICE:
Cox Building, - Bridgetown. It.' 8.

hoarse and panting; he was 
■wifi rile and fall of hi. head above the 

king bar; hi. throat wa. dry, and the icy 
air horned in it like fire. Bat onward and 
onward ho flew, a disheveled figure, in hi.meekly monitor 

job Department
breast a tempest of haste.

He did not know surely just where the 
switch was, and he feared he might pass it, 
for all things glimmered about him; but it 

be ahead, and he still drove down and 
lifted up the working-bar with all his power, 
praying God for help. W ould the curves 
and windings of the track never cease ? Was 
there no end ? Ah, here it was — the long, 
black bulk of the ice-house stretching along 
the shore, and the broad steel-gray mirror of 
the frozen lake with the rtfleeted aurora 
dabbling it as with fire ! He set his foot 
hard on the brake, and reversed his push and 
pull on the bar. As the car stopped he 
leaped off, and catching it by the hand gripe, 
threw the machine around and clear of the 
rails; then, half insane and laboring for 
breath, he rushed to the switch.

In a moment be was on his knees in the 
tearing wildly at the lock. How would

hx

t t)

DENTISTRY!
D^. R & HNDEF^QN.

is fully equipped for all kinds of | 
Job Work. Work done promptly, r 
neatly and tastefully. Nothing 
but good stock is used.Graduate of the University fiery land.

Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.
Office next door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9 to 5. over the boxes and

Yet would we eay, what every heart approv 
eth,DENTISTRY.

DR. V. D. SCHAFFNER,
WWW* Our Father’s will,

Calling to him the dear ones whom he loveth, 
In mercy still.

Not upon us or ours the solemn angel 
Hath evil wrought;

The funeral anthem is a glad evangel;
The good die not!

WWW

Graduate of University Maryland,
in his office at Lawrencetown, the third 

and fourth weeks of each month, beginning 
February 1st, 1900.
CROWN AND BRIDGE WORK A SPECIALTY.

he get it nnfestened ? He had no key! From 
southward came the dulProar of the express, 
following the long curve of the shore, and 
down Langly Canon came the muffled thun­
der of the hastening ore train. They would 
crash together before his eyes ! From his 
lips burst a wild prayer, mingling the names 
of mother and God.

He glanced around at the impassive world 
imploringly, but the cold stars, the frozen 
lake, the black torrents of pines on the 
mountain-sides offered him nothing. Help 

from within, or did that thought drop

her slide.”Will be
Pulver eat dewn, and, with the nervous- 

of a new beginner, called the dispatcherWE PRINT
and rather bunglingly gave the train re­
port. Ryder apparently paid no attention 
as he sorted over the express bills. “Better 
tell him y’r here and will be on hand at 
seven,” he granted, which showed that his 
trained ear had missed nothing.

Pulver acted on the suggestion. When 
he had finished the message the dispatcher 
■aid : “Must be cold up there; your send­
ing sounds like you were having s chilL”

“I’m scarf,” said Pulver, and both he and

God calls our loved ones, but we lose not 
wholly

What He has given;
They live on earth in thought and deed, as

lFRED W. HARRIS, Sillbcabs, letterheads,
Statements,

Envelopes,
Dodgers,

Booklets,
IMsiting Cards, Easiness Cards,

or any Special Order 
that may he required.

Solicitor, wavering an instant.
Pulver looked around for eotne object that 

he might lay hold of and nee in defence. He 
■looped toward the iron poker lying by the 
stove, but ae he bent a ballet crashed through 
a panel of the door, and like the rip of a hot
knife out through hie left shoulder. hand-ear staging

He straightened up with a gaep of rage, he .topped abruptly. From eomewhete Wk ^ 
th. piece ol iron in hi. hand. He wrenched In the gray darkoera came the eound « run- ^ ^ ^ , with „
the door wide and leaped Into thepawnger nlng feet. He gave the car a ■ P « he bounded „v=r to the half-inverted car, 

Th. robber waa there with receiver | up™ ^ «Cr and tm; I -d, raking hie fiegere throogh the enow,

the dull blur in his brain faded away, and 
in Ita stead came a keen, peinfnl, burning 
activity of mind, abnormal and strange, for

Barrister,
Memoranda, 
post Cards, 

posters, 
IBooks,

Notary Public, etc.
ANNAPOLIS ROTAL, NOVA SCOTIA. Ab in heaven.

Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent. The Unbidden Guest.

When life’s festive halls are ringing 
With our peals of laughter gay,
Sadness comes, a guest unbidden,
Gomes in grave and dark array;
In her band she holds a sceptre,
Bids the joyous music cease,
Dime the cheering light of gladness,
And o’erehadowe mirth and ease.

Why dost thou, unwelcome sadness,
All onr fancied hopes destroy,
Sfize love’s crown of brightest blossoms, 
And usurp the throne of joy ?
Ah, I listen for thy answer 
Through the gathering mist of fear; 
Echoing from the stilly distance, 
Seemingly thy words I hear:

“ Life without my shadowy presence 
Would be parched by joy’s bright glare; 
Following in the train of gladness 
Strengthening grace to hearts I bear; 
Ever noble in my mission,
And I hasten on my way
To perfect each heart through suffering
For the dawn of heavenly day.”

mile from the stat came upon a 
on the rails. With a cryJames Primrose, D. D. S.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and 
i ran ville streets, formerly occupied by Dr. 
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its 
branches carefully and promptly attended 
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday 
*nd Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd. 1891.

Ryder laughed.
“That’s Banks; he’s always fanning some- 

body,” said the latter. “Well, soon as I 
get these bills entered I’ll take you over to 
the house; night man usually boards with 
us; ^hotel’s bad place for a man to try to 
sleep during daytime.”

“Thank you. Yee, that's so. I’m ex­
pecting my mother up on Number 4 to-night. 
Perhaps you can’t accommodate both of ns ?”

“Yes, we’ve got some extra room. Good 
idea to have your mother come. If you can 
rent a little house and be by yourselves you’ll 
be sure to get asleep. When I was a night 

I used to think I'd go insane some-

leveled. In the instant of their meeting 
Pulver noted that the man was rather short 
in statue, but strongly fashioned; that a
long coat covered him to the knees, with a , .
for cep pulled down eolidly over hi. hesd, b, nntnr. he wu b.g nod «low. 
and that the blank cloth muk flew out from ThU car wu the mean, by whtch the rob 
hi. month with eudden, startled braath. ben had come to Lugly, he toM h.mulf.
The thought had flown through Pulver'. and the mean, by which they had hoped, to 
mind that thU visitor would turn out to b. -“P*- The, had stolon it from the «cl oo 
the vagrant operator, but he wu in error, honu. probably at Sutton borne of the 
for with the moment of Pulver’. ru.h from uction men . tool, were ,‘i'l on he C‘r’ be 
the door th. tramp roae from crouching be- felt them under hU fut. Suddenly he threw 
bind th. stove and leaped upon the back of | back hi. head wttKa or, of ,oy. The ewnch 
th. intruder, bringing hi. bon, red wriat. 1 and ice-hon* down at the marge of Sutton 
acrou the man', throat In a .trailing clup. Lake ! He had
The robber whirled and flung him off, and up on the mail. If he could but gam the 
whipping the revolver around, fired. In the .witch and throw It ! With aometh.ng like 
.port of flame Pulver .aw the tramp', horri- madnue he poured all hb great etrength mto 
Sed face gleam out, pitted and wrinkled the wheel., and the oar went humming down 
with pain, u, whirling with the .hock of the long, eiouou. grade, throofch the echoing 
the bullet, he rolled against the lege of one groove of the canon.
of the utteee, a crumpled, motionlee. .hade. Up near Langly Station hut two pur.uers 

Pulver’. jaw dropped u he looked at the had .topped. Pantingly thn 'horter 
brokeo figure. Then hi. teeth cam. together looked up toward the eky. Throbbing up 
with a .nap u he turned on the murderer, the northern heaven and pnlemg mto the m- 
The barrel of the pietol wu almoet in hi. comparable dome flowed th..filmy gho.tly 
face, but ho .truck it «id. and hurled th. atroam.ra of the ‘«ora. S, time, theee
robber back, and ruehing in, .truck with the burned red through all them gauzy web.
Iron rod with all hi. etrongth. ‘**'n died lwiy ^

A bolt of lightning had been hardly more gched upward, radiant, mde«nbab e ^ ^
destructive. The man doubled under the “ Look at that, Bil ! w ispere e one and teat;ng 0f reversed drivers, the
blow and sank to the floor. I ^ tue Btftre train swept, curving and rocking, upon the

Polver .prang b«k and .tood t.toring Th. other looked, and ended the sure | ^ W(mM „„
unevenly on the balls of hie feet. No I wjtb an oath. It a no log u h.d in loading until June; the icc was thirty inches 

thonght of the signal that should be turned Light», e grow e , u is r‘v‘ ° ticket thick; on the morrow men would begin cut-
against th. wild ore train touched hi. mind, it ‘ not. of awe. Let . get the uoket ^ wm delight[ul deetiny.
He had killed a man ! The light», the wall» money and ekip, be sa 7 0nt the train went crashing and thunder-

by Langly, going south, then at ten thirty of the room, the stove, the most familar »P<>m “*,.**, *m * ing over the end of the empty aiding and
the down express, with it. bustle of paraen- thing., looked atrange. He tornadl about not tng o un^ There’s a train I “wePt uP°n the field °f *7“.!!"
gets; then eleven o'clock; then the cold and with heaving bosom and involuntarily ran from the north , Let.„ get out of wheel, spurted a showering sheet of white,
brooding .ilenoe of the night. into the office. A. he crossed the threshold, j ^ ^ „ Tbey ran acr0M t^te tracks, a cloud of steam burst np about the engine

Pulver had the big cannon stove in the the door leading into the big freight-room » bordered the from lhe firebox; tben the traln 8t0PPed« *
pa„enger room, and the .mailer on. In th, opened eudden,y and two mon met hlmf.ee ‘^f^aredTn the gLm hundred fee, from shore, but a. secure a. if
office red-hot. The telegraph inetrumonta to face. Ae with the firat intruder, theee dg , PP«»K steading upon a floor of armor plate,
rattled in fits and atarte. By time» there two were masked with black face-cloths, I Truly a train wa. coming. Down e Pame[lgera and crew swarmed down upon
wu dead silence within. In thera .till .pace, and e«h wore a long coat. They were large main defile, roaring through the «!«=== oi ^ blue fleld| and .here wu shouting 
Pulver could hear the icy hoards of the men, and the excited glitter of their eye. the night, came the ora*’ wild. and dismay. Noms could understand it.
st.-ion platform pop with the- froet, the in the hole, of thelt muk. w« something the elation a poor wul wa. making life s lut ^ f glimmer of the night’s tragedy dawned
contracted wire, moaning and elnging nnder grew«me and inhuman. Each held a pistol effort-a «promo .trnggl. to do a deed up(m th„ condllctor and others when they
the eaves of the building! and oooa.ion.lly a before him. vorthy of Inoh by “°h’ f°? y ' turned back to the .witch and found a young
curious lisping click from the .lumpy steel Uncon.don.ly Pulver crouched down and the tramp operator wu dragging himralf to [eUow_ battered and bleeding, lying insemti-

.. . rhfi creek backward, his hands quivering before his ! WBrd the .signal lever. He had heard the ^ afc the baee Gf the target. Five hundred
rL.®e . a , . ,, . tn fpei face, his lips opening with a cry. i dispatcher’s order to Pulver, and now tbe <eet BOuthward stood the ore “ wild.”

espite e *_e8° “ 0 would ar- “Hand me y’r keys !” demanded the tall- roar of the approaching train came to his „ Wfa • he anyway?’’ cried the conduo-
drowsy, for he ^yo^Therewoud.^ "shell’em out quick I" dulling ears. "Brace up and be a man; .. Gre.t Scot!, wL, a close call fo, ne!”
ri,e no tram  ̂ He advanced on Pulver with g,earning th.,. what he raid.” whispered the orawi- “ ’ ^neeU in 'the Bnow »d had Pol-

,A W;‘! " works at sTlt ejmand pistol presented. ing figure. A red trail marked hi. progress. bat,ered h=ad on hie breMt.
maktng for g reDorted from Had the men been habited in every-day He ^ almost to the aignal when the train „Le[ me get t0 tbe aig„al! Throw the
Lake Ci y. the track The two dress, with uncovered faces, it is possible bnrat across the switches, but gripped with |ight for tbe ' wild !' ” suddenly shoaled
T" ‘ilh meet .t LengW and the dZ P-W.r would have eubmittod. Appearing mortll ,„jury ho tried in vain to lift him ^ ,eapin<l0 hie feet. raine mg t.rorde_ He roused him- monetrone, evil and strange, u they did, he „]f to the lever. Again and again hie trem-1 Deipite tbf strong hands that were upon
P*1(° 6j ....j went out on the plat- inetinotivoly felt that freozied impulse to Wing hands crept np the yall u he lay upon b-m he Btripped himself loose. Then 1(0 
«1 an g p onward and deetroy them which one sometime, hu when .he floor, but each time slipped quivering <t ed and looked around curiously — ,
form or res • star, «littered confronted by a poisonous reptile. From his down, and the “wild” went by, battering I woandedi pil;ful figure. He saw the pu«n-
* 'tal t'hick in the dark bine gtlf over- cowering, crouching poitnro he leaped Md pounding throogh a billow of clamoring ^ traiD_ lighted and glowing, staodiog ovj>
”0n / , , «. uke floating sneoka of etraight at the man’, head. The leveled e0unda. To tbe man on the floor its roar aurora tinted mirror of ice, he hear#
head; mote, of froet, bfa to h* -fe^e ot g ^ pQl,er nothing; wal f.iDt „d off like th, dreamy noise
.tee, glinted in the 1^1 P,identlyPth. weapon wu d,fl«tod by hi, ^ ,.m„g water. "Brace np-and-be-a
window; the town *Pr‘wl 8 y l lwift movement; bat the robber', hat and he breathed, trying to get hie etiff-
alongtheoM.on.hu.; th. .moke,frouith. ^ ^ offic Pal„r., dutch and hi, dark ^ hand, above the baseboard of the 
stackofthe .tamp ^ ^ nearly t0 th, floor. To then, oloeing hU finger, u if clutch
the air like a black spire, 8 y ia„ blm«if from falling he rushed forward, lng l„er. he eigbed and trembled «d
at th, top Lapping over .ho north.™ ltrBok madly at th. exposed f°* Mernally still.
rnrz ,‘raverendr.,aof «!ora .timer. hack of hi, neck « he pueed, bo. mimed , ^ eDgine,r of th. " wild" pushed back 
Ptdver had never «en that eort of thing be- hi* »im- In,t,ntly the m“ ti8hted hln*dl 1 the fronted window of tbe oab and looked up 

fore It touched him with awe. All wu end cooked the pietol, but hi. 00mP‘”l°n at th„ .ign.1 „ they flew by. The green
—* t;m0fl1ntthhrirmori.™ di" Z tT Hold yourT. ^'"lom. M th. ^ He ^u TZ

“He'drTw'in^oltoHght of th. window and town folk.’» be in here «ft thing y. know!” threttl, , notoh wider, mrking for the meet 
t a hi. „.,nh It wu one o'olook. I» the «me breath l(e eluped Pulver nbont |ng.potat with the expreu at Sutton. He 

As he!turned toward the door a man cam. tho_ body, pinioning the b‘8. yOU‘k'* had feared ho would find the red light turned
swiftly aero., the bridge, hi. breath a whit. bBrl”the m.n’a hold and :flnng
smoko about ht. lue, and. ortwaing the tr«k F ^ >t tU, wa„ and lbrQck 
and platform, poshed into th. PM”0g«> ^ hi< with all hil might. Hi. flat fell

with humped ehoulder., wrUiging ^ ^ [ntruder., che.t ilk. a descending
hand., and all hu .pare frame twitching with from hi. lips,
cold. He hovered almoet "d „at tb, [aller robV had rendered th. Wow

spreading hi. hand, and gaeping in Catobing Pulv«r aboDt tb. uxkle.
W^!'a awful !” he uwrted. "Everything in the moment of his forward awing, he had 
closed up over town; even the «loon» are jerked the youth’, feet baok, and Polver, 
froze out, and the Manhal’i gone home.” spinning around, crashed upon the floor. In 

Pulver opened the door of the throbbing a twinkling the two men toaped upon him, 
stove with the poker; the red glow toaped fairly oroahlng out hle breath. 
againet the etranger’, face, .hewing it thin, “Don’ kill him, Bill; get the gag in hb 
purple, .baggy. Hi. eye. looked big and mouth !” panted the shorter man. 
glassy. Hie shabby olothei began to erooke Pulver, dezed and .tanned, wee trying to 
with ,he heat, and he drew back, sighing etroggie. He left eomething ««bed into 
audibly u hi. nipped and shrunken body hi. month, stifling, terrible. All the Mood 
drank Id the grateful wermth. of hbvein. seemed boiling up and booming

"Can I.tay h, here tillmornlngi” he «k Inalde hto .kail. Strangely In that moment 
ed. "I am out of money, . «rt of-of of mental dimne» and egony he though of 
tramp, I e'poae; bat I’m not well, and when hto mother haeteniog toward tbe‘"V
I get a job there’..-, rawn why I can't periled expreu; oi the ore wild which 
J „ !. I mut won pau the .tattoo go%g southward

found a track wrench. Springing back to 
the switch he thrust the handle of the 
wrench through the clutch of the lock and 

the mechanism in pieces. Wrenching

tftf

J. B. WHITMAN,
Land Surveyor.

ROUND HILL, N. S.

the shattered parts away, be pulled the pin 
and threw bis shoulder against the lever.We make a specialty of Church Work, 

Legal Forms, Appeal Cases, etc. But it would not yield!
Then arrived the moment when he was M 

who had ceased to be of mortal strength. 
A kind of insanity of power came upon him. 
The siding was covered with enow, the sides 
of the switch were clogged with froet, yet 
little by little he drove the lever around, 
hearing his tendons tear, hie joints grind 
and crack, and seeing all the air grow full of 
rolling disks of red, while nearer and nearer 
swept the clamor of steam and wheels from 
the south, and down Langly Gorge rolled an

meekly monitor, Bridgetown, n. $.
times for want of sleep, rooming, ae most of 
the boys have to, at Aoisy boarding-houaee 
and hotels. Lots of accidents occur because 
night operators can’t sleep during the day­
time, and on that account fall asleep at night 
and let trains go by, and that sort of thing.”

“Yes, 1 don't doubt it.”
At seven o’clock Pulver felt responsibility 

descend upon him, the weighty task of pre­
serving human lives and property, 
it heavy and, to a degree, fearsome. Cease­
less vigilance must now meet the lurking 
dangers of the tracks. He promised him­
self to keep awake, to push back the seduo- 
ive, crushing drowsiness of night, always 
keeping a clear mastery of himself.

At eight fifteen a freight went north, with 
engine laboring against the.grade and oold 
wheels whining around the curves. They 
stopped at Langly, but an order from the 
despatches written out by Pulver, took them 
to Borden, fifteen miles above, for a “wild.” 
In due time the “wild”—an engine pushing 
the flanger—a car rigged for cutting back 
snow from the inside edge of the rails—

Licensed Auctioneer
BRIDGETOWN. N. S.

Milton’s Last Poem.

IINIOj BANK OF HALM, I am old and blind;
Men point at me as smitten with God’s

Afflicted and deserted by my kind;
Yet I am not cast down.

I am weak; yet dying,
I murmur not that I no longer see;

Poor, old and helpless, I the more belong, 
Father supreme, to Thee.

O merciful One,
When men are farthest, then Thou art 

most near;
When men pass coldly by, my weakness 

shun,
Thy chariot I hear.

Thy glorious face
Is leaning toward me, and its holy light 

Shines upon my lowly dwelling place,
And there is no more night.

On bended knee
I recognize Thy purpose clearly shown, 

My vision Thou hast dimmed that I might

Thyself—Thyself alone.

I have naught to fear;
This darkness is the shadow of thy wing; 

Beneath I am almost sacred, here 
Can come no evil thing.

increasing thunder.
W ildly crushing his breast and shoulders 

against the lever, he heaved and strained,
: and struck it great blows with the full 
weight of his body, crying out gaspingly to 

j his Maker. The express seemed not fifty 
around to

Incorporated 1858.

Capital Authorized, 
Capital Paid-up,
Rest, - - —

- $1,500,000 
750,000 

# 387,500
He felt

feet away when the lever came 
the pinhole and he thrust the iron in. Ter­
rible and mighty the engine burst upon him, 
whirling its string of lighted coaches along 
the rails. With a deafening crunch of frost, 

of the whistle for brakes, and the

DIRECTORS:
Wm. Roche.

V i ce- President. 
ACKADAK, Esq.

Robertson.
President. 

C. C. Bl.
Wm.

J. H. Symons. Esq. 
Geo Mitchell, Esq.. 
E. G. Smith, Esq.

M.P.P.

TIE YARMOUTH STEAMSHIP GOT, LTD.Head Office, Halifax, N. S.
E. L. THORNE, General Manager. 

C. N. S. STRICKLAND, Manager. no cars there for

On and after October 6th, this Company will make

Two Trips per week between Yarmouth and Boston as follows, viz:
"Boston" will leive Vermouth every Wednesday and Saturday evening;

HiKbP8t rate allowed lor money on 
special deposit.

Savings Bank Department.
at the rate of 3 1-3 per cent.

Steamer 
after arrival .rains from Halifax.Interest

LOCAL HATE: Yarmouth to Boston, $1.50. Return, $3.00.
agencies.—

Annapolis, N.S.—E. D. Arnaud, manager. 
Barrington Passage—C. Robertson, n 
Bridgetown, N. S. — N. R. Burrows

“ciSe’i Harbor, enb. to Barrington Pas

Stateroom, can be secured on application, at the old eitabluhed ratei. Railway,
For ticket, etateroome and other information, apply to Dominion Atlantic Ballway, ' 126 HoUi. St “North Street Depot, Halifax, N. S„ or to aoy agent on th. Domtnton

Atlantic, Intercolonial, Central and Coast Railways.
For tickets, staterooms, etc., apply to

"itortmoutb, N. S.-I. W. Allen, acting D. McPHERSON, Gen. Mgr.
Yarmouth, N. S., October let, 1900.

W. A. CHASE, Sec. and Irene. gtkrt literature.
The Man at the Lonely Station.

“GlaMBay, N. S.—J. W. Ryan, manager. 
Granville Ferry, N. S.—E. D. Arnaud,

NEW FIRM! 
NEW GOODS!

Lawrencetown,

*CL°vermpô°?,KN.S—E.R. Mnlh.ll, manager. 
New Glasgow, N. 8.—R. C. Wright,

“North' Sydney, C. B.-C. W. Frazee,

By Alvah Milton Kerr in the Sautrday 
Evening Post.

Though it fell more than fifteen years ago, 
the story is still a live one in Langly Canon 
and Sutton’s Bowl. As for Harry Pulver, 
he is likely to whisper of it in the delirium 
of his last breath. Not because utterance 
relative to it is his habit, but for the 
reason that the most moving occurance of 
a man’s life is prone to recreate itself 
mentally in his last mortal moment; and, 
as respects the reception of impressions, 
Pulver is not likely to know a stronger.

The scene of it lay in a sea of land long 
ago tossed up and fixed in a chaos of troughs 
and gigantib billows, a canon and sunken 
bowl in that mountain-flow which rolls out 
of British America and southward across 
Montana. The canon and bowl lay above 
Idaho, measuring in that mighty breadth of 
tipped and tumbled country as might a 
crack and dimple seen on the face of the 
moon.

Pulver himself was of New England stock. 
His father, an architect of some repute, had 
sickened with tuberculosis, and, of course, 
when too late, joined the colony in Colorado. 
At the end of a year death closed the mat­
ter for Pulver, Senior, and the widow and 
big boy, by one hazard and another, came 
ultimately to live in Ogden. Here the son 
got to school for a couple of y eats, following 
these with two or three years of desultory 
employment of varied sorts, ending in 
months of study of telegraphy at home and 
further months as an unpaid “student'’ at a 
little station up in Idaho. From this station 

MEN’S LEG BOOTS, Grain and Wax. on the Oregon Short Line, which run to not

’ MENS HEAVY GRA.N BELLOWS TONGUE. Five different
lines to pick from. position ae night operator at a station in

_____ __ _. . Montana. He had telegraphed hie mother,
WOMEN’S HEAVY GRAIN SKATING BOOTS. Six different ,till at Ogden, to meet him at Pocatello and

jjnes * accompany him north to hto «talion. But
. , after the train had brought him through eix

BOOTS FOR WEAK ANKLES. I have got a line of Boots with ho„r„ and a wjidernew of enow and «age
staved ankles for children with weak ankles brush and «t him down at the Junction, he

' found she had not arrived. However, a
HALF SOLES AND TOP LIFTS, WOOL SOLES. message awaited him saying she would come

by the night train, and, after an interview
LEATHER AND RUBBER CEMENT. with the chief despatches he boarded the

mail for the north and got down at Langly, 
his station, as the sun was falling blood-hoed 
and fallen among the mountains at the oold 
day’s end.

To the People of Bridgetown and Vicinity:
Having purchased the Tailoring business 
formerly conducted by G. McLellan, we 
intend to conduct an

Up=to=date Tailoring Establishment.

“shmbrooke, N. S.-F. O. Robertson,

"“s^Peter’e, C. B.-C. A. Gray, acting

™ Sydney. C. B -H. W. Jnbien, manager, 
Sydney Mines, C.B.—C. W. Frazee, acting

“ Wolfville, N. 8.—J. D. Leavitt, manager.

C0LSfa0n'™^«er Bank, London,

SK-tf York';1’'Merchant^ ÏJ2S the ore “ wild ” backing up to give assist­
ance, then suddenly a little woman oan\e 
from the crowd and put her tender arms 
about him with a tender cry, and gazing 
down upon her face he said “ Mother !” and 
burst into laughing tears.

All our work will be guaranteed as to fit and work­

manship. Call and inspect 
Blenheim Serges always on

merce,
Bank, Boston. new stock. Tyke andour

Progressive
Bakers

hand.

ROGERSON 8t MARSHALL — Knowledge of the Bible will refine, en­
large and elevate the vocabulary of any one, 
and the girl who studies her Bible daily and 
reads Shakespeare, Scott, Macaulay and 
Ruskin will be a better talker than she wfoo 
limits her reading to the daily newspaper 
or the latest agreeable book. Dickens, Thack­
eray, William Black, Blackmore, Barrie, 
Crockett, Mrs. Oliphant and Geo. Eliot are 
all helpful to those who would be good, 
bright, varied and entertaining talkers, be­
cause in all these authors you continually find 
wholesome thoughts expressed in forceful 
and strenuous English, and bit by bit you 
receive of the wealth these masters of Eng­
lish have so carefully bestowed upon the^r 
work.— September Ladies' Home Journal.

Granville Street.Murdoch’s Block,Put up their Bread 
as it leaves the oven in

Bridgetown Boot and Shot Store
FALL STOCK COMPLETE 

IN ALL LINES!

EDDY’S
BREAD

WRAPPERS! RoYalManufactured solely by

The E. B. EDDY Co Baking Powder
Made from pure 
cream of tartar.

Safeguards the food 
against alum*

This is What They Say.limited

HULL, Canada.
rill» for 
, rheuma-

Those who take Hood’s Sarsapa 
8cr ofula, eczema, eruptions, catarrh, 
tiem or dyspepsia, say it cures promptly and 
permanently, even after all other prepar­
ations fail. You may take this medicine 
with the utmost confidence that it will do 
you good. What it has done for others you 
have every reason ta believe it will do for

Constipation is cured by Hood’s Pills. 80e.

__The pleasure of doing good is the on’y
one that never wears out.

Minard’e Liniment cures Distemper.

WANTED! WANTED
5,000 Hides, 

15,000 Pelts,
IFor which the highest prices will be paid. 

Spot Ca.Sh. Those having hides to sell 
will please bring them to the tannery. RUBBER BOOTS for Men, Women, Boys and Children.

E. A. COCHRAN.S *I»MlmMn & Comply. Murdoch s block. -S
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