nster Sul“tor.

‘Notary Publie, &ec.
GENERAL INSURANCE AGENT.

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SCOTIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etec
(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate. 44ly
N. H. PHINNEY,
DIRECTOR OF
—Oratorio and Cheral Music.—
TEACHER OF
Singing; Voice Culture, and Thorough Bass.

Dealer in Pianos and Organs., Write for
wholesale prices. it l

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER - AT - LAW,

Notary Public, Beal Estate Agent.
%@ United States ‘.,nnsul genc.
Annapolis, Oot. 4th, 1882

w. G Parsons, B, A.,

Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.
MIDDLETON N. S.
” building.

¢ Pr. Gunte!

J. B. KINNEY,
Architect and Givil Engineer

tions and Estimates

esigns, Plans.
of bmldm(f(
of Wm. E. Reed, Bridge-

furnished
Office at residence
own S

G. O G A TE S,
PLEASANT STREET, TRU
PRACTICAL MAN OTURER AND DEALER IN
PPianos & Organs.

gent for Leading American
ruments. Tuning and re-
0ld instruments taken in
Over twenty year's ex-

Manufacturer
and Canadian Ir
pairing a specialt
exchange for ne
perience.

DR. M. ¢. E. MARSHALL,
ENTIST,

nal serviees to the publie.

Store, corner Queen and
funnul) occupied by Dr.
D in all its
and vnumpﬂv attended
i wn, Monday
nﬂ!l Tuesday o

mBﬁ\'ii TRY.
ﬁﬁﬁKER

hia Dental College,
> in Middleton,
the last of each month.
\[u.\lh ton, O

NOTL‘IC‘E

LAW OFFICE AT HIDDLETON

i AT MIDDLETON

and .1 21st JULY

WILL BE AT O
THURSDAY,
and every a

PHINNEY,
open at 9 a.m.

EsSQUIRE.

OWEN.
e

ILLER,

BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,
Real Estate Agent,
NDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

ete.

attention given
and all other
51 tf

wctory
claims,

Prompt and
.0 the colle

T
P. C. MELONSON,
PRACTICAL WATCHMAKER and JEWELLER
MIDDLETON CORITER.
RFP-mxw, punctually ‘nul xlmmu'-hly attend-

d ses guaranteed.
1and complete lines of

The Packet Schooner

mfzwu BAR,

5 lh\lll ly ln{\\'u:n this port and St.
s formerly

J. H. LONGMIRE, Master.
in port apply to Capt.
IWn.

TH WHARF,

When Schooner is not
P. Nicholson, Bridge

St. John addre care of

to announge to their

they have

ding on Gran-

now luuled in the
building on the corner of

Queen and Court Streets,

where they will keep constantly in stock
full lines of

FRESH AND SALTED MEATS, FISH,
VEGETABLES,

Look out for the first Spring Lamb on
Saturday, June 9th.
%

(Goods delivered free of charge.
A. VIDITO,
F. VIDITO.
6th, 1893. 10 tf

Bndgetm 'uu

Nova Scotia Wins.

A Tiverton Miracle.

Twenty-five years of intense suffering which

" baffled the combined skill and treatment of

gix of the best doctors in this province com-
pletely cured by

"DOCK BLOOD PURIFIER,
THE KING OF REMEDIES.

gwom Ross C. C. Handspiker, Esq.,
Tiverton, N. 8.

“] have been afflicted with fearful runnin
sores on my legs for 25 years. Have employ
at different times, six of the best doctors I
could get. Butall of their skill and treatment

d me no good, und I was left sometimes
. unable to walk. Las cm' my legs became 8o
bhad after an ntmck la. glﬂplm Lhat. 1 never

expected 1o wi -3 ndition
concluded to try Purlﬂer. and
bo!m the first bottlo was half gone I felt a
t change, 1 continued. on to use the

icine, and “p%oed to_the sores Norton's
_Baim. £ #ﬂ ﬁnl!bed t-lle

e my

of.

ore L
sores were

|
{
!
i
|

~ _VOL. 2

Enlargement of Glands, Affecti

APPLIED. EXTERNALLY

AND

SAT.US

POPUII

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.
Dr. J. Woodbury’s

HORSE LINIMENT

Is Infallibly the Cure for
Horse Distemper, Coughs, Colds, Thickness in Wind,

IT HAS INO BEQUAL.

In 1892 this Liniment had a sale of
pnyone who has ever used it would not be without it for|
Write to us for testimonials.

ten times the cost.

PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOTTLE

F. L. SHAFNER,

|
*
l
|
|
|
o |

Q
%
B
é

K

The above Cut represents the ‘‘ New Windsor Franklin.”

s of Kidneys, ]
{

25,000 bottles. *

Sold by all Druggists and General Dealers.

- PROPRIET OR

. and MIDDLETON, N. 8.

|

|
|
|
|

“STAOLS O .

—Call and inspect my large stock of Stoves, suitable for the—

Parlor, Hall,

Bedroom and Kitchen.|

R. ALLEN CROWE, BRIDGETOWH.

BURGLARIZING AND ROBBERY |

AT MIDDLETON. .

A few mornings before the
nd the Dr

is puzzled to

wanted in his drug sto

the following and wantec

.\gh Rector of \lx‘(un E
My daught
arl)
nervous prostr
l((iu x.\mhmmutm;:nmn\ pk
Dr. Miller’s Tonic Dinne
e worked like a miracle.”

twc

Iv
Pills, \\'hl

The l!v\ 7. Warner, Rector, of Middleton,

I have been

receiving any permanent benefit.

In consequence of the complications aris-
ing from this disease I have been ol ged to
undergo a painful su 1 npmatmn, and
was compelled last year to give up work.
About six months ago I consulted Dr. \Ill
ler, who gave me a box of his DiNNkr PiLLS
and I can cheerfully testify that their Heu
in my case has been little less than magical.
Since then I have recommended -them to
some of my friends, who have experienced
like good results from their use and returned
me Lhexr warmest thanks, and I confidently
give them a public recommendation, as T
have found them, by far, the best medicine
I have ever used.’

(Signed.) REV. J. E. WARNER,

The Rectory, Middleton.

Use Dr. Miller’s Compound Syrup
Tar Cough Mixture for Coughs, Colds,
Bronchitis, Imcipient Consumption,
and all diseases of Mucous Membranes
throughout the body.

S. R. NIxoN, of Nictaux Falls, says: “T have
used all the so-called cures for coughs, colds
i but found none equal to Dr.
s Compound Syrup Tar Cough Mixture.

olieve it is the best on earth.

ethodist Clergyman,

Sponagle,
)1 -

shial affection—aggra-
properties of
induced to make t
form you that I rec nlvul much benefit from its
use. In my case it soothed and allayed irrita-
tion, and aided expectoration, I keep it con-
stantly at my home.”

277 For Sale by all Druggists and Respect-
able Dealers.

BRIDCETOWN

LIVERY STABLES

N. E. CHUTE, Proprietor.
RY STApB
N‘ P e

HE subscriber, having purchased the entire

outfit and good-will of the Livery Business

j by Mr. Wm. C. Bath for a number of

, begs to notify his many friends and

lmg public that he is prepared, at a

moment’s notice, to furnish any kin of an out-

fit in single, double, tandem, or other styles,
with or without drivers,

The eapacious stables are roomy and eentrally
located, affording every facility for boarding
and haiting.

Teams always on hand at station on arrival
of all trains.

A specialty will be made of Truckirg with
moderate charges.

#47W hen you want a nobby fit-out, a place to
bait your horse, or any information connected
with the livery business, ask for

N. E. CHUTE,

Proprietor of the Bridgetown Livery Stables.

Bridgetown, Apn] 25th, 1893.—4

NOTICK!

Having secured the schr. Ocean Bird, 1
ar prepared to carry apples at 15¢. per bbl.
to St. John. Satisfaction guaranteed. Being
well acquainted with all Lge leading Grocery
firms I am prepared to secure the highest
prices. Yours respectfully,

LEE B. MAGEE
Melvern Squnre, Sept. 1sm 1893,

FHFor Ssale

10 THOMAS OKGAN% direct from faotory
for Masical bonvt.nuon. May 24th,
Cash or easy term

b.l?'ncuome and get & BARGAIN as they must

N. H. PHINNEY,

TES BLANKS AT THIS

robbery of Mr. |
part of a

BRIDGETOWN

Works

THOMAS DEARNESS,
Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of |

Monuments,
Headstones, &c.

Also Monuments in Red Granite,

Gray Granite, and Freestone.

| Gravill St, Bridgetown, N. 8.

N. B.—Having purchased the Stock
Trade from Mr. O. Whitman, parties erdering

anything in the above line canrely on having | ¢

their orders filled at short notice.
B;ndgomwn March 19th, 89.

\'}'\\ LINES OF

AMHLRST

BOOTS and SHOES. ?

—AND—

ALL KINDS OTHER FOOTWEAB

Intending purchasers will find my
of Footwear bright, new, and of superior |
quality.. The prices are right, and offer
special inducements.

HATS and CAPS,
READY-MADE CL()THI\(:,
UNDERCLOTHING
GENTS’ FUNNISHINGS

Flour, Me;l & Feed.|

o

GROCERIES.

i) e

Dry and Salt Fish.

7 Butter, Eggs, and other Country Pro-
duce wanted in exchange,

T. . A. FOSTHER|

Brldgemwn, Scpt 13th, 1893.

Coal! Coal!
Hard Coal (Nut and S_tove :

Per ton.
Size) - -
Old Mine Sydney,
Spring Hill Mine,
Joggins Mine, -

Sydney Blacksmith, - -
(Delivered at R.R. Depot.)

Apply to
EDWIN L. FISHER,
Insurance and Real Estate A

19th, 1803. . o1y

NO’l‘ CE OF ASSIGNMENT.

IPAKE NOTICE tkat JOHN P. RONEY, of

Clarence, in the County of Annago‘is,
Farmer, has by deed of u.,nmom dated the
13th day of September, A.D. 1893, assigned,
transferred and set over to the und: nu" all
his real estate and personal property ery
nature and kind whatsoever, in Lmsl for the
benefit of his creditors,

A duplicate of thesaid deed may be inspected
and exm.uted by creditors at my residence in
Paradise, in said County, wnhm sixty days
from the date hereof.

Bridgetown, Oct. 17th, 1893,

HENRY MESSENGE
Assignee.

29 tf

J. G. H. PARKER,
Solicitor of A:mgme

EXECUTOR'S NOTICE!

ALL persons lmvlng any le l demands
agninst the ot the late JACOB

FOSTER, of Hampton, in the County of Anua-
polis, Provinceof ovaheotin farmer, deceased
are requested to render the aamo.dulyatt-ested’
within three months from the d:
all persons indebted to

Tablets, |

S R

ymen

IT WAS CURED HU
less after all cther rem
spair, take courage,

and try this truly wonderful

IT WILL CURE YOU.

by all Druggists and general dealers.

nd 50 ets. a bottle.

red by

4AWKER MEDICINE €0, Lt

. John,N. B, _

AEMOVAL NOTICE !

y patrons,

» notice that T am

now located at my new

Varmﬂh n Red S

GEORGE STREET,

Next Door KEast of Annapolis
Royal Drug Store.

With the improved facilities for prosecut-
g my now large and growing trade, I am
better position to offer

CU TOM-MADE CLOTHING

from geods whicha will bear the very closest
inspection, and at

Prices Defying Competition. |
FULL LINES OF
GLQTHS AND TRIMMINGS.
SPECIAL RATES ‘m CLERGYMEN
JO H N H. FISH ER,
ANN A POLIS.

6,

2

SED SECRETIONS
EYS ano LIVER,

» CURING

HEAD-
ARTBURN,
IEUMATISM,
JAUNDICE,

+ SCRO-~-

F THE HCART,
GENERAL

D ALL SIMILAR
YIELD TO THZ CURA-

or BURDOCK DBroobD

IS HEREBY GIVEN

intended to be made to
Canada in the ensuing
upolis Railway
Yarmouth and
, for an .\«'l to |
tl - |

s P
outh and Annapolis Railw
1 Ar solis Railway Com
» vest the Railway upde rtaking
Yarmouth and Annapolis
the Windsor and Anna- |
Limited ;
and Annapolis

hase of the
nd umlu.,\.\mu such
placed in the hands of
h and Annapolis |
roceeds after payment of
1in payment of claims of |
\‘nnmn h and Annapolis
1 A.uung the shareholders of said
Compa
d Windsor and Annapolis

yusand l'uum four per cent debenture
to increase nominal share capital
dred Thousand Pounds, the addi-

to be divided intp additionpal

1k with preference

and additional ordin-

share th ordinary shares already

ui and so that a portian of the addi-

ssued as part of the con ration

se and for other purposes may be

y paid up shares.
mfirm a (Uh(‘lll“l).tl ag

lnl

'mn )l

eement d ml on

it m \omx nd
our of the fourth pe
of the said Yarmouth
and the undertaking

t wmouth and Annapolis

iy to the w m(lwr and Anpa-

of Lhu Windsor and
Company, Limited, and to
£ und tding of the last
v declared works urtlwmnernl
advantage wnada.

A _copy of 'm intended Bill will. at least eight
ay before the meeting of Parliament be
deposited with the Clerk of the House of
Commons.

Dated this 3rd day of November, 1893.
DRYSDALE & McINNES,
Sfor the Windsor and Annapolis
Railway Company, Limited.

GEORGE BINGAY,
Solicitor for the Yarmouth and Annapolis
Imllu Company.

Solictors

You need n’t go to Florida, but take

SCOTT'S
JLSION

Of Pure | orwegian Cod Liver
0il and Hypophesphites,

It will STRENGTHEN WEAK LUNGS,
STOP THE COUCH, AHD CHECK all

WAST!%(} DISEASES. A remarkable
flesh producer and it is almo»t as Palat-
able as Milk, Be sure to get the genuine
put up in salmon-colared wrappers.
Prepared dbnly by Scott & Bowne, Belleville.

WANTED
TO HIRE!

A man, with wife, to take chu-gs of h:'g; 2

Man to manage far
e to do,ususl indoor work. S

and the public in |

| grew under

SUPREMA LEX BST.

WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 29, 1893.

Loetry.

His Mother’s Song.

Beneath the hot midsummer sun
The men had marched all day,
And now begide a rippling stream

Upon the grass they luy.

Tiring of games and idle jests,
As swept the hours along,

They called to one who mused apurt,
‘“(Come, friend, give us a song.

He answered, * Nay, I cannot please;
The only songs I know

Are those my mother used to sing
At home, long years ago.”

““ Sing one of those,” a rough voice cried,
“ We all are true men here,

And to each mother's son of us
A mother’s songs ure dear.”

Then sweetly sang the strong, clear voice,
Amid unwonted calm:

“ Am I a soldier of the cross,
A follower of the Tamb?”

The tree hushed all her whispering leaves,
The very stream was stilled,

And hearts that never throbbed with fear
With tender memories thrilled.

Ended the song, the singer said,
As to his feet he rose,

“ Thanks to you all, good night, my friends,
God grant you sweet respose.”

Out spoke the captain: *‘Sing one more,”
The soldier bent his head,

Then, smiling as he glanced around,
“ You'll join with me,” he said,

¢ In singing this familiar air,
Sweet as a bugle call,

¢ All hail the power of Jesus’ name,
Let angels prostrate fall.’”

Wondrous the spell the old tune wrought;
As on and on he sang,

Man after man fell into line,
And loud their voices raug.

The night winds bore the grand refrain
Above the tree tops tall;

The ** everlasting hills” called back,
In answer, *‘Lord of all.”

songs are done, the camp is still,
Naught but the stream is heard;
But, ah! the depth of every soul
By those old bymns were stirred.

And up from many a bearded lip
Rises, in murmaurs low,

The prayer the mother taught her boy
At home, long years ago.

Sclect iternture,

A Blt of Leaven.

They were called *‘ the Home girls ” by all
buat the youngest of the Pokanet people; to
such they were known as *‘ the old maid
r in the village hap-
pened (which was seldom) to inquire where
they lived, he met with the invariable an-
: ** The Home girls? Oh yes; you can’t
miss it—the sorter shut up-lookin’ white
house a little further up the street, next the
open lot.”

It was a shut-up-looking house—a house
which kept its own counsel, which never
told all it knew, which seemed to say in the
expression of its monotonous front,
turned

with

blinds down, ‘“\We have proper
It was sometime since it had been
but it conveyed the

carefully brushed and made

pride.”
painted, air of being
to do. The
small grass plot on either gide of the gravel
walk from the gate to the front door was
uncut, but the edges were neatly trimmed
ears; the path itself was
ept, and a snowball bush
window,

with a pair of
always

freshly s

the When one had
passed the barrier of the front door, on which
hung an ancient iron knocker, like a perpet-
val mourning wreath in memory of departed |
howmes, it was a surprise to find the inside
of the house so pleasar The parlor was
cool and shadowy, and had a faint odor ef
A pair of brass candlesticks
upon the mantel caught the light, and gave

lemon- ena.
it out again in little gleams from their quiv-
At sunset they threw
bars of color upon the polished surfaces of
the old mahogany furniture. The sitting-
room behind it looked out upon the open
field of tall grass,
when the wind struck it,

ering glass lustres.

which rippled in waves
The
morning sun shone across it into the quiet

like a sea.

room, where nothing wore out or changed,
except togrow a little older and more faded.
As for the inmates, they never changed, ex-
cept to grow a little older and more faded
too.

‘“ How fortunate it is, sister, that I am so
forehanded with my black silk, now this
missionary meeting is coming on!” said Miss
Patty, one warm afternoon in early June.
1 should have hated to wear my old Hen-
rietta.”

nd it looks 'most as good as new too,”
said Miss Lois.

“So it does. I did feei some afraid the
ammonia was going to make it look shiny.
Mre. Baxter told me of a new thing the
other day. You take an old kid glove, and
boil it in water all day, till it’s all in rags,
then with the water sponge on the wrong
side, and roll it around a broomstick while
it’s wet instead of ironing it. I mean to
try it the next time I do this over.”

“ How are you going to have the drapery?”
asked Miss Lois. Her voice was quicker
and more decided than Miss Patty’s; other-
wise the sisters were much alike. They
reminded one of nothing so much as of two
birds —tall, thin, dun-feathered birds, with
small, bright eyes and very sleek heads.
Their voices were chirrupy, and they took
their crumbs of life with patient good cheer.

“] don’t know; it puzzles me some.
That burnt spot’s bound to show, any way
you fix it.”

““ There's that passementry up in the at-
tic,” suggested Miss Lois, doubtfully; but
Miss Patty shook her head.

*“It’'s rusty,” said she; ‘““and you had
it on your cashmere only two winters ago.
I don’t want folks to say they remember it.
If I could afford it ”—her voice had dropped
—“T would get Mary Flynn to come in half
a day and drape it for me; bat it is no use.”

“It’s just as well to have a good thing
right while you're about it,” said Miss Lois,
grandly, ignoring the fact that it was no

There was a knock at the side door. Miss
Patty promptly hung the black silk in the
closet, while Mise Lois threw a mewspaper
over the pices on the bed; then, each taking
up her thread crocheting, they went down.

It was a neighbor—Almira Judd. *I've
been to the postoffice, and here’s a letter for
you Mr. Baxter asked me to bring up” she
said, holding out a thick linen envelope ad-
dressed in a clear well formed handwriting.

“Won't you come in, Almiry?” asked
Miss Lois.

«“Well, I don’t know but I will sit down
on the steps a minute, and get my breath.
Needn’t mind abont me if you want to read
your letter. Do you know who it’s from?”

* It is—from friends,” answered Miss
Patty, vaguely, bolding it face down in her

lap.
< Of course it is. You don’t get mny
lttmu do you?”

| ing at her with his mouth open?

| be,”

Miss Stannard now; she was down to the
mail to-day when I was, and she got four
letters, What on earth does she do with so
many?”

¢ She belongs to the * Chautaugua,’” sug-
gested Miss Patty.

*“That's papers mostly. Well, we're
going to have the missionary meeting the
20th. They’ll expect some of your Lafayette
cake, Patty; nobody makes it like you. I
told them I’d send sponge cake, Well, I
must run along now. Hope it wa'n’t bad
news, Patty?”

When she had shut the gate behind her,
Miss Lois got up and looked at the letter
over her sister's shoalder.

¢ Who do you suppose it's from?” she said.

¢ ] haven't the least idea. I wasn’t going
to open it before Almiry Judd. She'd tell
it all over town, whatever 'twas.”

““CANADASSET SEMINARY,
1

June ¢
)

“¢«My Dear AUNTS (* Wh the
awful!” ejacnlated Miss Patty)—** ¢ or Iam
writing to you both, although I have ad-
dressed my letter to * Miss Home "—I hope

you have not forgotten your niece Charlotte.
It is a long, long time since I have seen you,
but I remember my last visit to your house
with mother as well as if it were yesterday.
The lilac bush was out, and you had a big
Maltese cat with d()ul)lc paws, and he would
fight with peighbors’ cats, and come
home with his ears all scratched up. Thave
been doing a great many things since that
time. I was at school several years, and
now for the last year and a half 1 have been
teaching here, in a small boarding-school.
The term does not end until 25th, but there
have been several cases of low fever in the
town, and it has been decided to send the
girls home earlier.
the 14th, and, if perfectly convenient for
you, I should like to pay you a little t.
I have been thinking about it a good deal
lately, and it seems to me that it would be
nice for us to be better acquainged, for I am

your only niece, and yon are the only aunts |

I have. I shall be glad to help you all I
can, and not give you any trouble. If it is
not convenient for you to have me, please
let me know. Hoping you are both well,
my dear aunts, I am, with much love,
“ ¢« Your affectionate niece,
¢ ¢ CHARLOTTE Home LEwis,’

»

“It's a pretty letter,” commented Miss
Patty.

“To think of her remembering old Frisco?
said Miss Lois.
her now just as she used to look in that little
pink spotted cambri Don’t you remember,

Patty, the time we all went over to a meet-

ing ia the cemetery grounds, and she had a |

Japanese parasol, and Mat Green kept star-

like him, Aunt Lois,’
says she, ‘hesquints at me so!’ and tossed
her little head for all the world just like her

very bright. ‘I don’t

“W ll, it isn’t likely she'll want to stay
long when she sees how saving we have to
said Miss Patty; ‘“but I should feel
bad not to have her come.”

¢ We shall get along somehow,”
I guess Almiry Judd will be morc

aid Miss

Lois.

carious than ever when she sces we've got |

company. Do you think she meant that

| about the Lafayette cake, sister?”

¢ I know she did; she is on the committee:
They always expect it of us,” and Miss
Patty sighed gently. ‘It takes a great
deal of every thing, but we

can save some-

We have never given people

where else.
cause to talk
N
pa s
Charlotte
She walked up from the station, meeting the
expressman with her trunk just at the gate.
The aunts stood in the doorway, their eyes
brighter than ever in their subdued, flutter-

and we never must. What would

arrived the following week.

ing excitement.
““The s
Patty to the expressmaao.

ond door upstairs,” said Miss
““ Sister w
pay the man?”

I have paid him,” said Charlotte prompt-
ly.
were alone.

Turning to her aunts as soon as they
“.0Oh,
claimed; *‘and you have
You don’t look

“ Nonsense’
muach pleased.

how nice it is!” she e

not changed a bit.
a day older.”
said Miss Patty,

“ Tea is all ready,” said Miss Lois, lead-
ing the way downstairs.

The table had been laid -with the best
china, in an oid-fashioned pattern of sprigs

on a white ground.

Charlotte exclaimed with delight at the |
| head, like the shawl dance, and taking little

site of it.
she—** I keep it wrapped upin tiss
butI had forgotten about these lovely si>

““ We had one of the plate

ed cups. They are so delicate I am almosc
afraid to use them.”

 That's just what your mother used to
Miss Lois,

sister, the time the minister

say,” pleased.

you remembe;

replied

come to tea, when the china was new,
Charlotte spoke up—she was a little girl
then—and says she, *“I don’t like to drink
my tea out of these cups as well as the old
ones; 1'm afraid I'll break them. How put
out ma was about it!”

Both the sisters brightened visibly at these
They ate as delicately as
Of

reminiscences.
birds. Charlotte felt almost ashamed
her own appetite.

“Jam very hangry tc-night,”
she took a second slice of bread.

“T'm glad of it, my dear,” answered Miss
Lois, cordially, at the same time making a
rapid mental ecalculation of the quantity re-
maining for breakfast.

she said, as

Next morning Charlotte was down early.
“I have been all around the yard, and it
looks just as it used to,” she said gaily,
meeting the aunts on the side veranda. She
looked neat and fresh in her blue gingham.
Although not exactly a pretty girl, she had
a capable face, full of character. Her hair
was distinctly nice, waving at the temples,
and drawn back into a loose, shining knot.

“ You've got hair just like your mother’s,”
said Miss Patty, putting up a bony hand to
touch it.

Charlotte had not been in the house
twenty-four hours before she had found out
about the black silk. ‘‘ Let me drape it for
you, Aunt Patty,” she begged.

¢ It would be an undertaking for you,
dear, and I shouldn’t want the breadths cut
into, because of making over.”

It does not need to be cut. I should
make a narrow front, dped a little on each
side, and then lay the sides in long loose
plaits, to cover that spot. I'll show you.”

¢ Well, you have got a knack!” exclaimed
Miss Patty, when she had finished. *‘ You
made it come so easy. Nobody will know
but it is a brand new dress.”

“What if they do?” asked independent
Charlotte.

Great was the pride of the two sisters
when they took Charlotte to the missionary
meeting, ir her white dress with her broad-
brimmed hat. They presented her to all
their acquaintances as *‘ our neice Charlotte,
who is making us a visit;” and '_Cl;atlotte
herself, whose experience bad been a some-
what varied one, smiled and answered their
questions with perfect good-humor, quite
unaware that these old ladies represented to
her aunts a tribunal as august as any court
of justice.

Soon after, to their delight, Mollie Darrow
called. = Mollie was Judge Darrow’s daugh-

ter; she had been away to boarding-school,
The Dar-.

md \ys eatertaining city people; |

md spent a summer in Europe.
were one of ﬂnﬁm families of Poka-

Mollie in the par-

“long enough to do what was right.”

| began Miss Patty, helplessl

So I shall be out about |

{ hers 's muc

away a tear, and industriously counting

‘“Seems as if I could see |

| thou

He wasn’t |

| around

| carried them out te
| lotte followed,

| and t

looking |
| night,
and sat down on the
| ing hysterically.

| her

| fun

| mincing steps all over the gras:

| did

“ Don’t
[ it i
and |

father and mother, ' Presently Miss Lois
beckoned majestically to Miss Patty, and
they left the room, **Girls like to visit by
themselves,” she explained, * We staid
Mollie
Darrow even took Charlotte to drive; but
better than that, the two girls liked to walk
off together toward the hille, coming back
with armfuls of wild flowers. This the aunts
could not nnderstand.

“ You might have had those peonies in the
yard if you wanted to trim up the parlor,”
suggested Miss Patty one day, when her
neice had come in dusty and warm from »
long walk.

«“But I like these wild flowers, aunt.
This is meadowsweet, and this is sheep

and don’t you like all these big yel
low daisies? They seem to say, ‘We don™
pretend to be much, but we are not ashamed
to show for what we are.””

T don’t think they are half as handsome
as my gold-band lily. That don’t- need to
pretend anything.”

¢ Of course they are different,” said Char-
lotte, smiling.

Two weeks of country air had done her
good, and brought the natural color back to
The aunts, on the contrary,
It the hot
it was worry. They held

a consultation one morning out in the bac

her cheeks.

grew thiner and paler. was

weather, however;

with the door closed, so that Ch
night not hear.
«T don’t know what we’re going to do,’
*You can’t
u've got things
iould stay her
cademy, if she
to be

do as you want to unle
to do with. I want sh
The

wants to teach.

right along. the

This house ought
by rights, if pa—"
“ Pa meant to do what was right,” said
“If he could only see Charlotte’s
he’d done different. She'd be a
real comfort to him. I feel as if she had
yone on a visit, and jast got home.”

agreed Miss Patty, wiping
the

Miss Lois.
child now,

been
“Sodo 1,7

teacups on the second shelf.
« Well, we rausn’t let her suspect a word

| about it; and sister, it’s Lest not to fret.

The lord will provide.”

s Patty did not answer. Perhaps she

ght it ought to be as casy for the Lord
to provide for three as for two.
¢ It’s so hot to-day, Charlotte,
make out a dinner with an ¢ 1 some
the ked Miss
upor veranda, where
shade of the

covld you
from garden?
1g out the
sat sewing in the
id
looking up from the table-cloth
“ You look so tired, Aunt

ainly, aunt; I should like it
Yy

s darning.

weather. It
* answered M

te was thoughtful.

the hot always gives

Lois.

moon to-night, sister. I've
s Patty,
teriously, after it had grown too dark to

«“We might as well 1 then,” said
iss Lois.

The

sweeping

sisters went upstai
and dark aprons tied
They stri
table

yard.

in
their waz ped the
overs, and
Char-

but when the

parlor of all thei

ng in an

tated r-like way, she

lp them

1s young
ed them into a heap while

rushed out into the
th of her vigol
arms.

the aunts shut and bolted the kitchen door,

u the three put them back in their

plac
** There

s Lois, when the last

rug was down, wiping her hot forchead, with

gh of s

- atisfaction.
“ And

nobody the wiser,” added Miss

When Charlotte was safe in her room that
e candle on the wash-stand,
ge of the bed, lav

she set t

““ Yoa dear little patier
¢, poor-spirited, ridiculous creatur
ht. ‘I never saw anything so
How Aunt Patty did look

ped table cover over he

she thou

waving that stz

Oh! I
must punch the pillow or something, or I
appen.” Which she
and felt better.
otte, you think you know

don’t know what will !
half
“ And no

the lay of

times,

, Cha

the land,” she said aloud; *‘anc

» time you did; but do not rush ir

sh of

wise as the ser

Why
their troubles before?”

quit
our youthful
nt, Charlotte

too suddenl
ardor. Be
Poor little aunts! haven't I know:

Next morning she proposed a walk up
Mile Hill

are blackberries up there,”

there
e
and save getting a

Tt is not far to go, aund
she said.
can carry our lunch,
regular dioner. It
1 know you wouild like it.’

Somewhat to her surg

1atlll under m\, tre

the aunts agreed
to go, and they started off soon after brea
fast, before the sun “ got hot.”

“ Well, this
Lois, when they had picked their
full of berrie sat under the‘hig trees
to rest. She fanned herself with her hat,
and drew her gown up to let the air blow
“1 don’t I've
been up here before. You can see the pond
there, with lilies. Your
mother, Charlotte, this spot.

said
kah

tainly is nice!”

and

over her feet. know when

down the . wate
used to like
Don’t you remember, sister, she used to sa

she meant to live in that house by the pond?”

1 don’t see any house there,” said Char-
lotte.

¢ Dear, no; it fell to pieces long ago.”

Charlotte bad an idea which she meant te
present while they were under the influence
of their unusual surroundings. As they
opened the lunch basket she spoke:

¢ People are all praising the Lafayette
cake you made for the missionary meeting,
Aant Patty. They say it is the nicest they
ever ate.”

*¢ Patty always had a knack at that,” re-
plied Miss Lois, complacently. *‘Nobody
seems to know how so well as you.”

« Of course not. Ma had the reecipt from
her aunt Polly, she that was an Odell.”

« Mrs, Taylor says she would pay any fair
price to get some made for her.”

s There isn’t any place where she can buy
it,” said Miss Patty.

¢“So I thought,” continued Charlotte,
cheerfully, * that if you would like to have
me help you, we might make her some, and
I know it would be an accommodation.”

To her dismay, Miss Patty put her hand-
kerchief o her face and began tocry. * OB,”
she sobbed out, ‘‘it isn’t ourselves we mind|.
about; we've had to do without things todo
with ever since pa died. You mustn’t blame
pa, Charlotte; he meant to do different, but
things didn’t seem to come out right. We
economized and got along somehow, and we
don’t mind so much, now we're used to it;
but you’re young, and it ought to be different
for your.”

T was thinking of you,” said Charlotte,
simply.

Miss Lois sat still, s.ullowing bard, ber {ill

oon one side, and then on the other.

& Solicitor at Aunspolil 0 Bm
of Halifax, and Bank
Amupolu, N.8.

advertisement once that you coald make

or fifteen dollars & week at home, and we

thought it must be all right because it was
in & religious paper. We sent on a dellar,

and we thought over what we'd buy with

the money—Lois was going (o get her a new

bonnet, for one thing—she needed it bad
enough—and all we got buck was a horrid

actressy picture (they called it oleograph),

with a book to tell how to color them. I

wae 80 mad I put it right in the stove; 1

wouldn’t have had it aronnd for anything.

We thought nobody would know, and we

could keep respectable, and give nobody

canse to talk, but of course after that we
mistrusted everything. Oh dear! what

would pa say if he knew?”’

“Considering that her grandfather's care-
less ways had left His family so ill provided
for, thought Charlotte, she might be excused
‘or tossing her head. Not that she actually
did so, however; she only thought of tossing
it,

¢ And only to think of secing his name on
a sign!” went on her aant, whose imagina-
tfon had taken a great jump into the futare.
“¢«The Home Bakery.” Dear me!” She
looked around her and shivered.

Charlote privately thought that such a
name would be a fortune in itself, but she
did not say so. ‘I did not mean to distress
you, Aant Patty,” said she. *Ionly thought
you could do this so well—better than any-

You are a good girl, Charlotte,” said
Miss Lois, “‘and things ought to be different
Charlotte sat in a brown study all through

When she declined a second piece of

e, Miss Patty rose hastily and went
not motice
and
ame home with her hands full of small
packag Next morning ¢he staid in the
.ck kitchen ‘while the sisters sewed up-

yut of the room. Charlotie did

it. She went down town afterward,

t ¢leven she came in smiling, with
in each hand.
“ Try my cream dates,” she said. “ Are
they goo
“ Beatifual!”

daintily.

said her. aants, nibbli

*“Now, aunts,” said Charlotte, sitting
down, ‘it isn’t right for me 10 stay on here,
I know
how to make these French candies as well as
They will let me put them
drug-store, if

be no name

and vot do anything to help you.
1 confectioner.
indow at that corner
There need

in the
you are willing.
with them.”
¢ Dear |
said Miss Pat
“ Boxes like this sell for sixty and- eighty
cents,” Charlotte.
¢ Lands o’ libert

!.they wouldn’t bring much,”

1" exclaimed Miss Lois.
¢ And I thiok I shall get orders from the
tel people. May I try it?”’

She locked very bright and very deter-
mined.
““If so be’s you think it’s best,”

Miss Patty, feebly.

‘¢ All right,” said Charlotte, showing her
retty teeth, and setting her hat straight
for

veral days

answered

he ad.

her boxes of dates and
shocolate creams r d little attention.
she took them away, and

put fresh ones in their places.

For
Every morni
Saturday
> happened in, the
left.
Charlotte
he could attend to. Mon-
Darrow drove up to

some of the hotel peop
candies were all sold, orders w
By the end of the next week
had all the

oon ’\luiiiv

 Gox ..l

s Charlot

“ No, she
down the

“T'll drive t
she would come up to play tenn

fternoon, Mi oi aid.

as gone fot a walk
Roac
at way. I wanted to see if
Saturday -
fternoon. Iam going to have two girls
\day. She knows one of them
-it’s Flora Ca and if I shouldn’t over-
rake her, Miss Lois, will yc
om

1ere over S

k her, please,
ake me five pounds of mixed candies? I
lon’t see how she is so clever with them; I
ver had a bit of luck. Good-by, Miss
3 tu..ml\ you, ever s6 much.”
to the porch where
They had taken to
( lmrl...w For half
n silence
‘““ Sister,’
- my nnml misgives me that we
wre not doing well by C hull(l(le
There was a i y.
“Tc isn't right,” contin ud L\liss Lois,
*¢ that she shouid come here aud do for us, .
wd we never lifting a finger to help her,
We can’t make this new-fangled candy, but
we know well enough what we can do,
‘ What would pa say?” asked Miss Patty,

urned

had hL n sitting.

sitting th
wn Imlu

H
cplle«l Mis

d a duty to our niece,”
getting excited. ‘“If he

\ere was never a better or a prettier glrl
I do believe. She's got, and we're

Il she has, and if every identizal soul in
Pokanet wants me to muLe cake for them,
['m going to makeit.

She threw her sewing on the veranda floor
folded her arms, and rocked vehemently
»ack and forth.

S :ll sister, I'm willing to do whatever
you do,’ * said Miss Putl), ‘ even n)nu have
io put * Homes Bakery ’ over the door.”

Strange to say, the decision once made,
the rest was easy. As soon as the people
found out that the famous Lafayette cake
:ould be bought, there were plenty of re-
juests for it. The worn brown leather
purse, Wwith the elastic band around it, which
Miss Lois kept in the right hand corner of
he top bereau drawer umivr a handkerchief,
soon swelled to a comfortable fallaess.
Nothing more was said about Charlotte’s
'v'lug way.

¢ Miss Alnum Judd says everyone is talk-
ing about yon,” said C harlotte, mischiev ously
one morning several weeks later.

Miss Lois was whipping up an icing with
v new egg-beater Charlotte had bought her.
She dashed it \i"OFOlhI) through the white
of egg, keepmg time *to it as she spoke.
W ell said she, ““if we don’t ever—give
them any worse—cause to talk—than we do
now—1I say—let them talk.”

The leaven had worked. —Harper's Bazar.

An Excellent Remedy.

GexTLEMEN.—We have used Hagyard’s
Pectoral Balsam in our house for over three
years, and find it an excellent remedy forall
forms of coughs and colds. In throat and
lung trouble it affords instant relief. Joux
Bropig, Columbus, Ont.

et

His Last Resource.

A forlorn Irishman, reduced to the ex-
treme stage of poverty and destitution, as a
last resort made inquiry at a marine-store
as follows:—

““ Do you buy rags and bones here?”

 Yes,” was the reply,

‘“ Then, be jabers,” said Pat,
put m.e on the scales.”

“ye may

el e

Wearing Low Shoes.

Wearing low shoes in the fall simply in-
vites a cold. If you take cold, then take
Hauwker’s Tolu and Wild Cherry Balsam; it
is a sure cure for Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness,
Broachitis, ete. Sold everywhere, only 25
cents,

—Robbie--Why, the lamp is going out.

Essie (tired and sleepy) — I suppose ib
thinks it's time something went out.

~—*“ An ounce of preventlon &¢” Donet

neglect that coughl Oune botde of Put-
tuer s Emulsion (i'.ie o

cellence) taken now, may save yon weeks
,"";’ a long d«ato: Qhﬂl—y Large bot-




