smﬂfl& ¥
SOLICITOSR.

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE
SECURITY.

Vprofeasional cards.

B E uinx.ns. FrED W, HARRIS.

. =~gILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, SQIIcitors,
Notaries Public.
for the Province of New

Commissioners
Brunswick.
Commissioners for the State of M‘&Ssachusetm.
A.geﬁla] of R, G. Dunn & Co., St John and
alitax.
Agents of Bradstreet's Commercial Agency.

General Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-
surance. PR
Members of the United States Law Association.

Real Kstate Agents,

FFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SCOTIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

J. M. OWEN,
-\BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

\ AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HS—
OFFICE IN MTDDLETON,
Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store
Every Thursday.

Consuidr Hgent of the Uniled States.
Consular Agent of Spain.

~— AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

g& Money to loan on Real Estate security. |

MONEY TO LOAN.
NOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING sacl-
ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.

Advances made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY
repayable by monthly instalments, covering a
term.of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
er cent per annum.

le at any tin.e at
as the monthly in-
ance of loan cannct

the monthly balances at 6

Balance of loan repaya
option of borrower, 8o lon,
stallments are paid, the
pe called for.

Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms
of application therefore and all necessary infor-
mation furnished on application to

J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
6m Agent at Annapolis.

20

LAND SURVEYING!

C. F. ARMSTRONG,
QUEEN’S SURVEYOR.

MIDDLETON, N. S.

: Gares ST, NI

Miss DANNING.
Pianoforte, Organ and Voice.

TERMS: $5.00 PER QUARTER.

ADDRESS :
RESIDEN

Temperance Hall, Lawrencetown.

¥, L. MILNER,

Barrister, Solicitor, &o.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY 70 LOAN.

Office opposite Central Telephone Exchange,
Queen Street, Bridgetown. 31tf
TELEPHONE No; 1L

J. P. GRANT, M.D., CM.

Office over Medical Hall.

. Residence: Revere House. Telephone No. 10.

* Orders left at Medical Hall with Mr. 8, N.
Weare will receive every attention. 3y

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

(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate. 441y

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

SCOMMISSION - MERGHANTS,

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples
Potatoes, Beef, Lamb Pork.

and all kinds of Farm Products.

Special Attention given to
Handling of Live Stock.

& Returns made smmediately after dis-
vosal of goods. 21y

. B. WHITMAN,
TLand Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

A R. ANDREWS, M.D,, C.M:

i I EYE,
Specialties EAR,
[ THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
felephone No. 16.

33tf

DR. M. 6. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

Offers his professional services to the public.
Office and Residence: Queen St., Bridgetown.

A. A. Schaffner, M. D,

LAWRENCETOWN, N. 8.

Office and residence at MRS. HALL'S,
three doors east of Baptist church.

TerLepHONE No. 8E.
A s

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

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891 25 tf

JOHN ERVIN
BARRISTER - AND  SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

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

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

0.5 MIIAER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt and sacisfactory attention given
other

to the collection of claims, and
professional business,

WANTED!

all
51 tf

Men to sell the old, established Fonthill
Nurseries; largest in the Dominion; over
700 acres of choice stock, all guarauteed
Large
specialties controlled abso-
We have the only testing
farms that are connectedgvith any Nursery
Permanent place and good
those who can prove themselves valu-
We farnish everything found in a first
shrubs and
Write,us and learn what we

strictly first ¢lass and true to name.
list of valuable
lutely by us.

in the Dominion.
pay to
able.
class Nursery; fruits, flowers,
seed potatoes.
_gan do for you.

STONE & WELLINGTON,

Toronto, Ont,

'Very Cheap!

SAT.US POPUILI SUPREMA LEX BEST.

VOL. 2.

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

Fruit - Japs!

Pints, Quarts,
and Two Quarts,

Clothing!
Clothing!

I will close out the balance
of Summer Clothing very low

to make room for Fall Goods.

FLOUR,
MEAL
& FEED

at the following prices:
Manitoba
Flour,

g, best $6 40

75
50
35
05
00 |

Horne

A 197 high grad
Acadla‘lz ()n‘mr:oh'l'?l:s::r. =
Majestic and Vulcan,
Cornmeal,
Middlings,
Bran,

JOSEPH 1. FOSTER.

Bridgetown, Sept. 8th, 1897.

ot Ot

=t - PO

Farming
lmplements!

T e

To arrive about the 20th June,

TWO CARLOADS

Mowers, - Rakes,

AND BUGGIES, 3

making six carloads this season. All
are FIRST-CLASS and eold
UNIFORM PRICES. ]

SECTIONS. AND REPAIRS |

for Mowers in stock at our warerooms in |
Lawreccetown, Annapolis Co., and
Bridgetown, Lunenburg Co.

goods |
at

PIANOS, ORGANS AND |

SEWING MACHINES |
I

always in stock. Organs cleaned and re-
paired.  Call or write for Price List.

N. H. PHINNEY,
Manager. |
Lawren

:town, June 4th, 1897. ll
My \
|

\_

|

PALL GOODS

are just arriving, and among them are
many things to interest the public.

Ladies’ Undervests from 16c to
ic.

Gents’ Underwear,
Ladies’ Wrappevette Goods,
Blankets, Hosiery, Gloves,

and many other things,

Also just arriviog a case of Ready-
made Clothing which will be
scld low.

Another case of Mahogahny and Oak
Clocks at $3.00. They must
be seen to be appreciated, and another
lot of Tinware, 14 pieces
for $1.00.

Give me a call.
Yours for business,

MRS. WOODBURY.
Kingston Village.

NOW ARRIVING

- AT THE—

Central Book Store,

A Grand Assortment of

NEW STATIONERY!

t# Call and see the NEW EN-
VELOPES that are scaled without the
old time method of licking the gum.

B. J. ELDERKIN.

Welcome Soap
MISSING 'WORD CONTEST!

$95.00 Cdsh for tho MISSING WORD in (he Following Sentence

« All ——— housekeepers

Our MISSING WORD Contests at
successful and caused such wide-spread inte
WORD Context monthly, beginning wit

CONDITIONS.—The Name and Address

SING WORD sent in,

e they will not be considered). At the

st

and must be accompanied by

should use Welcome Soap.”

John and Halifax Exhibitions were go very
that we have determined to hold a MISSING
h Gctober 1st,
must be written plainly with all Guesses at the
25 Welcome Soap Wrappers
juesses will be submitted

St.

end of each month the (

\terested, 1esponsible and repre sentative Committee, who will decide awarding Prizes, as

follows :—

FIRST PRIZE of $15.00.

«

SECOND -*
THIRD

“« «

in Cash.
700 ©
3.00.

“« “

Tofal, - = -

All others sending Guesses, as above,
Engravings of their own selection. T
result, will be Published promptly at the end ¢

will receive one of our Handsome
he sentence,

$25.00. in Cash.

Premiom
with Correct MISSNING WORD, and

)f of each month. The sentence will remain’ the

same, but the MISSING WORD will be changed monthly until further notice.

The WELCOME SOAP COMPANY, St. John, N. B.

Excursion to Boston
AT ONE FIRST-CLASS UNLIMITED FARE,

Good for THIRTY DAYS from date of issue.

By Stmr. “Prince Rupert”

— AND THE- -

International
-—-':‘S. S. Line.

By this route you have a chance to see St. John, Eastport,
Lubec, Portland, as well as Boston.

International Steamers le

ave St. John every Monday,

Wednesday and Friday morning at 8 o’clock,

(standard time.)

R. A, CARDER,

Soliciting Agent, Digby.

C. E. LAECHLER,
Agent, St. John, N. B.

Grand + Sping + Opening

| and he wondered to find such a flower of

— OF —

GENTS’

'The largest stock in the two

WEAR!

bought for cash from the manufac-
turers and will be sold at

Extrgn}elyr ]5.0W »J?rices.

WE IIAVE

An endless variety of Spring Cloths|

" from London, which will be made up in our Tailoring Department
to your entire satisfaction or no sale.

1. MORRISON & CO., MIDDLETON, N. S.

per S.8. “St. John ‘#

A.

JUST OPENED

S L
wagon
the

t noise.”

5o manuface

about the
the gallon.
A good siock cannot be pur
at 235 per cent less than
unless it i5 25 per ce

ceive.
we know of i

THE SKERWIH-F/ILLIAES FPAIET

B. B. “GENUINE."

White Lead,

RAW AND BOILED
OEIE:S

AT LOWEST PRICES.

Biacksmiths’
Supplies
a Specialty.

H. W. BENSON.

Before .
Yon. ..

v Your 97 Wheel

ONE CASE

(ANl Styles and Prices,)

Direct from the Manufacturer.

= PRICES RICHT.
B. STARRATT.

Paradise, April 16th, 1897,

CAUTION!

All persous indebted to the estate of the
late J. AVARD MORSE, either by accounts
or promissory notes, are he eby notified that
all payments of the same must be made ‘to
the undersigned, as no personas been auth-
orized by them to collect said)accounts or
notes.

E. BENT,
J. B. GILES,
Bridgetown, March 10th, 1896.
—Agents for *‘Queen Victoria-

WANTED Her Reign and Diamond Jub

ilec.” Overflowing with iatest and richest pic-
tures. Contains the éndorsed biography of Her
Majesty, with aulhen%’,l{is(ory of her remark-

ﬁErecutora.

able reign. and full afcount of the Diamond
Jubilee. Only $1.50. {Big hook. Tremendous
demand. Bonanza for agents. Commission 50
er cent. 'Credit given. Freight paid. Outfit

ree. Duty paid. Write rRﬁck for outfitand ter-
ritory. THE DOMINION COMPANY, Dept.
7,353 Dearborn 8t., Chicago, 1681

Correspond
Wilh Us.

OUR LINE C

 Hamilton,” - *Kenwood,”

OMPRISES THE

“Wellington,” - “808.”

Cents’, Ladies’, Juveniles and Tandems.

$100, ®85,
We are territorial agents and can

No long waiting for replacements.
attention paid to purchasers.

70, BEB.

offer customers many advantages.

All parts carried in stock and prompt

We also carry a full line of sundries, and have a wéll equipped repair shop

ANNAPOLIS MACHINE & CYCLE CO.

Important Notice!

1 have completed
celebrated cutter,

MER. A.

arrangements with the

McPHEE,

who will be at my Bridgetown store from this date.

FISHER,

Stores: Bridgetown

the Tailor.

and Annapolis Roygl..

_ WEDNESDAY

NOVEMBER 3

0,

1897,

NO. 3%

| than he could write them himself.
Counties, |
| what we mi
| gogue, and which would. have am:z:3 his
| pupile had they sat in that emp'y room.

Outward Bound.

Oh, homeward bound’s a welcome sound,
But cutward bound are we,

With swelling gale and rendering eail
And ruzh of roaring sea.

Wae'leave behind the chasing wind,
We leave behind the shore,

And roof and tree sink in the cea,
Perhaps to rise no more.

We said farewell, and tears that fell
Were quickly brushed away;

But homeward bound who hears the sound
Of children at their play.

And song of wife above the strife
Of breakers on the lce,

May find a grave bereath the wave,
And pot his family.

Ay, outward bound’s a noble sound,
The sea’s a noble hos!;

And they who hear his bluffest cheer
Are they who love bim most.

We tread the deck, and little reck
The wild cloud in the sky;

Whate’er may call, whate’er Lefall,
We're here to do and die.

We never shrink, though heaven be ink,
And ccean’s waste be snow;

With good sea-room we court the gloom,
And all the gales that blow.

Oar sails are set i shine and wet;
Qur hearts from grief we keep;

Like gulls we roam from foam to foam;
Oar home the homeless deep.

Oh, homeward bound's a welcome sound,
But outward bound are we,
Till, voyaging o'er, we touch the shore
Of death's unchartered sea.
—E. N. Pomeroy in Harper's Magazine. |

Select Litevature,

The Grindstone Question. |

BY ROBERT BALR.

Author, of “The Face and the Mask, " “In "
the Midst of Alarms,” etc.

( Continued )

Oane evening after school had becn die-
missed, Copford sat at his deek, writing in
thie head.lines of the copy books, for this
was before the days of Speucerian copper-
plate Lead-lines, and it was the teacher’s
duty to inscribe carefully at the top of the
page such innocent expressions as : ** Many
men of many minds, many birds of many
kinds,” which gave the pupil work on the
letter M, a sufficient quantity down the page
of both capital and small script M's to in-
sure his hand to its intricacies. Tom Mon-
ro had been more than usually eullen that
day, and although it was evident the cloud
would soon break, yet impendiog disaster
did not trouble the mind of the teacher.
There arose, instead, between his eye and
the page, the fair comely head of Priscills,

sweetress and light in’a roagh mill town. |

| He took up her copy b2ok and looked long
| at the pretty, accirate, round hand, the

letters of which were formed even better
Then he |
did something that was exceediogly unlike

1t expect from & grave peda-

He raised the copy book to his lips for one
br.f moment, and, as he did so, was start-

| led by a timid knock at the inside door.

“(Come in,” he cried, the color mouating
to his checks.

the pages past his (humb and examinieg the
book here and there. Without lookisg up he
said quietly :

“I can’t ficd the grindstone question ;
where is it ?’

« I'll show you 1cplied the girl, innocent-
ly, 2 lvancirg and takiog the Look from his
haed

o There it is,” she added, pointirg cut the

knotty problem.
_ The echoolmaster locked at it critically.
Undersca'h the question itself, on the same
page, was the solving of it in plain figures ;
the compiler of the bock evidently thinking
that bis grivdstone guestjgn might perbaps
baffle the teachers thenfelves, which indeed
was the case,
solution as an inebr
lamp post, gfraid to meve away frem it.

The sche 4\%{.\44 r apparently cxamined
the unravellingjof the problem with knitted
brow.

¢ Well,” he eaid at last, closing the book,
“T will spend a little time with the question
privately, and see if there is avy method of

for mosf ¢f them clungto the

te man clings to a

{ solving it. When you cntered, Priscilla, T
| was jast examining your copy book. Hereit

is open on my desk, and I have come to the
conclusion that you write much better than

I do myself, soit seems rather useless for xj

to set you any more head-lines. I could &
help thinking what silly mottoes and adages
the pupils are mwade to transcribe. Just no-
tice the inanity of the page you have been
doing. ‘Many wen of many minds, many
birds of many kinds.’ Could anything be
more fatile! Now, as the next page begins
with N, I have picked out a line for you,
and I anr going to ask you to write it ~your-
self.”

The girl laughed and sat in his chair,
taking his pen in her hand and placing the

| copy-book before her. Copford turned the
| pages of a emall volume which lay on his

de:k, and read the lines :

« ¢ Never idle a moment, bat thrifty and
thoughtful of others.””

« That is a beautiful line,” she said, as she

! finished writing it.

« Yes,” he answered, ‘‘and it looks more
, ’

| beautiful now that your pen has traced it.
| Do you know to whom it refere ? "

¢ No, I never heard it Lefore,” ehe said,
gently shaking lier head.
¢ Then listen to the lines that go with it :
«¢pruly, Priscilla,” he said, *when I see you
spinning and spinnivg,

Never idle a momenf, but thrifty and thought-
ful of others,

Suddenly you are transformed or visibly
changed in a 110ment;

No longer Priscilla, but Bertha the Beautiful
Spinner,”

«Which I will amerd by calling you Pris-
cilla the beau'iful writer.”

It is Longfellow, is it not?” she asked.
«* There is a part of Evongeline in our text-
book, and it reads like that.”

*¢ Yes, this is one of Longfellow’s poems,
and the one I like most of all. I wish you
would let me give you this book for you to

gwey )

{ keep in remembrance of the time you warn-

ed me, Here I will write on the fly-leaf :
¢ Priscilia, thoughiful of othere.”’
03, T must go,” she cried a tumult ris-
ing in her heart, but ehe took the book and
hurriedly thanked him.

He held her hand for a moment, his whele |

|

|

see how anybody can do avything with
them.”

« L knew I should intercst you,” said the
teacher. *‘ That was why I asked you to
wait. Now, smite me with one of them.
But, I say, Tum, you musu’tstand like that,
or you wiil get knocked over before you
know where you are. Pat your foot forward
as you see me doing.”

“Look here, master,” said Tom pug-
naciously, ** you stand as you like, and I'll
do the same, and be very thankful if you cen
stand at all wken I get through with you.”

All right,” replied the teacher, “ but re-.
member I have warned you. Now hit out
and let me sec what you can do.”

Tom lunged forward and had his blow
parried. Agaiu and again he tried to strike
the young man, who seemed to stand so
carelessly before him, and yet whose arm
was ever ready to nullify the most powerful
blow he had to offer. The harder Tom work-
ed the angrier he got. Thitkiog he was im-
pended by the band-gear, he denounced the
gloves.

¢ These are no good,” heroared. Evenif
I could hit you, it wouldn’t amount to any-
thing. You take the gloves off, and I'll show
you what we’re here for.”

Hitherto Copford had merely stood on the
defensive, but now that the gloves were ma-
linged he shouted out to his opponent :

“ Look out for your self ““I'll show you
whether they are g0 innocent as you seem to
think."”

Tom rushed in where angels would have
had good reason to fear to tread, and re-
ceived an unexpected shoulder blow straight
in the face that staggered bim. Whereupon
he roared once more and came in again ;
but this time the teacher, with a swinging
movement, hit him snch a stinging blow on
the ear that sent Tom over and down in a
heap on the floor.

“Get up ! " eried Copford with ringing
voice. ~* Why, bless me, I'm ashamed of
you? I never saw anybody so useless with
his fists a3 you are. It reminds me of fight-
ing & cow.”

Tom sprang to his feet, his face ablaze
with rage at theinsult, and rushing at his
antagonist with the impetuosity of an en-
raged bull, received a blow in the jaw that
would undoubetedly have floored him, if, as
he went over, he had not encountered a
left-hander on the other ear, that restored
his cquilibrium.

¢« That's Christian,” chouted the master,
who was getting tolerably excited- *‘ When
you are smitten on one cheek; you turn the
other. Of all helpless infants, I never saw
the like of you.”

Tom put down his foot like a belligerent
ram, and drove blindly at his adversary,
receiving a body blow in the breast that not
only straightened him up, but took every at-
om of breath from him ; and then came swift
oblivion, for there decended full in his face
the most appalling impact ever experienced
outside the prize-ring, and Tom's heels
w.nt up, and the back of his head came

| d>wn like a sledge hammer on the floor,

where he lay.

When Tom opened his eyes, he saw stand-
ing above him the master, with a cynical
smile on his lips, his gloved hands resting on

impulse being to draw her towards him | pipins. Itseemed to Tom that hespokeina

and treat her as he had treated her copy-

|
l

far-off voice, for his head was spioning, and

book, but he had mercy on her diftident | he felt a strange weaknees S
modesty and restrained his impulse, hoping | timidity creeping over him. He had a dewed

| selfishly that a future reward would wait on

his self restraiat, which it undcubtedly did;
but with that we

and marrisge of Russell Copford and Pris-
cilla Willard ; it deals with war, and not

| with love.

The door opened, and as one might say,
timorously, and there he saw Priscilla her- |
self standing before him, her smooth cheeks
flashed like a lovely sunset, as if she had
been rupning, her hand trembling as she
held the knob of the door.

“QOh, master,” she cried, breathlessly,
¢“pleaze do not give us the griudstone quest. |
jon to-morrow !’

“ The grindstone question ?” repeated Cop-
ford with rising izflection, not understanding |
what she meant, then adding with softened
voice : ““Come ip, Priscilla.”

Bat the girl still stood on the doorstep,
which communicated with the outgide ciosed
porch that shiclded her from view had any “
one been passing, a mest unlikely event, for
the schoolhouse stood in a lonely situation.

“ Four men, A, B, C, D,” said the girl, |
huriizdly, **bought a grindstone four feet in |
diameter, and each agreed to grind off his
share. How many inches should A, B, C,
and D grind cfF respectively *” |

“« What an idiotic way of buying a grind- |
stone !” said Copford, laughing and advanc-
ing towards her, but the girl shrunk against
the door. The young man seeing her timid-
ity stopped in his approach, and added, a
shade of tenderness unconciously mellowing
his voice :

« Won't yeu come in, Priscilla? I have
never tried the grindstone quéstion, but I
think I can manage it.- I will work it ou
on the blackbord here. If you will sitdown
I will explain it as I go along.”

©Qh, it isn't that ! cried Priscilla, with
an anxious note in her voicdy I can do the
question as it is done in the book, although
I am afraid that I don’c understand it very
well; but what I want to tell you is, that
Tom Monro does it another way and gets the
correct answer. He is very stubborn and re-
fuses to do it in the way the book says it
should be done. Then there is trouble —and
—and—"

¢t And Tom thrashes the teacher?” sup-
plemented Copford, inquiringly.

 Yes, sir,” replied Priscilla, blushing
deeply, her cyes on the floor. *The smaller
children are frightened, and they cry, and
we all sit here helplese. It makes me feel
how uncivilized we are, and if it ever hap-
pens again, I shall never return to school.”

¢ Ah, Priccilla, that would be cruel; I
would notlcare to teach if you were not here.
If the good pupils desert,” be added quickly,
seeing the look of alarm that caffi® into her
face, with a movement indicatiog of retreat,
¢sand leave the teacher alone with the bad,
then are the innocent punished, while the
guilty are trinmphant. So you want me to
avoid the grindstone question to morrow ?

¢ Yes please.”

« It seems to me rather shirking my re
sponsibilities, but T'll tell you what I will
do; I'll let it stand over until day after to
morrow, aad perhapsin the meantime I can
devise some method of avoiding a public
conflict. By the way, did any of the former
teachers show Tom Monro where he was
wrong in his solution ?”

¢ They knew he was wrong, because he
refused to do it the way it was done in the
arithmetic.”

«Oh, I thiok thst was entirely to his
credit,” said the schoolmaster, frankly ; *‘al-
ways supposing that his solution i3 not ap
arbitrary one and can be explained step by
step.”

Copford went to his desk and picked up a
volume which treated of arithmetic, runniog

Next day Copford announced in the school
that he would postpone the arithmetic class
antil the morrow, and would give them a
lesson iu drawing instead. This proclama-

| tion did not seem to gratify Tom Monro, vl-

though it filled the rest cf the echool with
delight. Tom had prepared himself for the

| scquel to the enviable grindstone question,

and he did not care tv have the contest post-
poned ; so he sat sullenly in his place, pay-

| iog no attention to the brilliant art display
| which the teacher exhibited vn the black-

boatd by means of various colored chalk
crayone.

When tchool was dismissed at four o
clock, Copford said to Tom Monto; “I

| want you to wait until the others have

gone.”

« What for?” asked Tom, grufily.

«-T have something to show you,” replied
the master.

I don’c know that I care about seeing
it.” said Tom, rudely. ** I get enough schocl-
mastering from nine till four. I'vegot other
things to do after schools out. If you think
I'm interested in drawing you're mistaken.”,

¢ ] can see that you are not interested in
drawing,” said Copford, mildly, ** and I am
not going to speak to you about it ; so you
need have no fears gn that score. The fact
is, Tom, I want you to do me a favor. 1
havn’t had any exercize since I came to this
place, and I want to limber up a little, if I
may put it that way. There, now, the last
lingerer has gone, and we are alone.”

Copford opened his desk and drew from
the inside two pairs of boxing glover, which,
closing the desk, he placed upon the lid.

« Have you evcreeen wearing apparel of
that nature before ?’ he icquired.

¢ No,” said Tom, interested in spite of
himself. % What zre they for?”

¢ They are boxing-gloves. [am very tond
of boxing, and used to be rather good at it,
g0 it struck me ycu might oblige me by giv-
ing me the chance of a little exercice. I
should say frcm your build that you ought
to make a fair fighter, if you know how to
use your strength.”

Tom’s eyes lit up with the flame of lust
of combat. -

 Ncbody that ever stood up to me ever
had any complaint to make that 1 didn’t
know how to fight,” he said.  ButI fight
with my fists ; Idon’t see the use of them
things.”

¢ These,” said the mastcr, * are very use-
ful for deadening a blow, and yet you can
give pretty good hard licks with them.”

¢ fight with my fiste,” persisted Tom,
«and I don’c care to have them swathed in
pillows, no matter what the other fellows
think.”

« Well,” ssid Copford, geniall;, *you
can’t expect me to go round town with &
black eye and a swollen nose, can you?
And yet T have known such gloves to close
up a man’s eye. Here help me to place these
benches out of the way.”

Tom went to work with a will, and in &
few minates the whole central portion of the
schoolroom was clear.

"« Now I'll tie on the gloves for you,” said
Copford, which he did, afterwards putting
on his own.

Tom swung around his arms, with the
unaccustomed pillowe, ag he called them,
&t the ends of them.

«T don't like those things a little bit,”
he said. They seem to me clumsy, I don’s

hing to do, for |
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idea that he had been fighting a (hunder-
storm and had got struck by lightuing.

“ Well, Tommy, my boy,” said the teach-
, ‘““what’s the matter with the gloves?”
“They’re all right, I suppose,” replied
Tom, weakly.

He raised himeelf slowly to his ¢lbow,
then put his hand to his head, and finding
the glove still on, looked at that as if he had
not seen it before.

«Now,” said the master, genially, when
Tom had once more attained his feet feeling
very unsure of their stability, * If you are
tired of ihe gloves, and want to take to the
fists, I am ready to accommodate you. Your
fa her said he wouldn’t grumble if I sent
you home on a shutter. So we will take cff
the glovee, if you dou’t mind, and see if you
can do any better with bare fists.”

¢t Well, master,” said Tom, “I guess I
know when 1've had enough.”

¢ Are you sure you have enough, Master
Monro? I don’c want any mistake to creep
in, and your ekull is pretty thick, I want to
feel certain I have got anidea or two into it.
If you will just stand up to me once more,
and let me getan upper cut under your-chin,
I can promise you a sensation that will make
you think your head had come off. Do you
want to experience it?”

¢ No, thank you,” said Tom, humbly.

“ Very well, then. Now I am going to
talk to you in a straight and, friendly man-
ner. This, although you may not think it, is
really an amicable meeting, begause I didu’c
wunt to be compelled to hit you some day in
school with my ungloved fist. I want to say
to you that I think it is an ungentlemanly
thing for a young man like you to fight or
propose fighting in the presence of girls and
little children, I therefere wanted you to
have an entirely satisfactory measurement of
your strength against my skill here alone
this evening, and if you are not thoroughly
convinced that you are a helpless infant as
far as your fists are concerned, I shall be glad
to renew the contest at once, either with or
without gloves. But I warn you that if you
try any of your capers with me in school,
there will be but one blow struck, and you
will get it tquarely in the face, and you
won't be able to leave your bed for a month
after. Ever since I came here you have been
acting in high and mighty sulkiness, strut-
ting around as if you were really a bully,
whereas you areassoft as a feather bed I
am not going to stand it any longer. 1 am
going to teach this school, and you are going
to be a mighty civil pupil; do you under-
stand that ¥’

«T think you are pretty hard on me, mas-
ter,” ssid Tom, nearly whimpering.

« T am not; but I want a fairsquare under-
standing, and I want to have it now. I'll
{reat you in echool with the greatest respect,
and you musi treat me in the same way.
when I say, ‘Thomas, T want you to stay af-
ter the rest are gone,’ you are not to growl,
«What for ? you are to say, cheerfully,
‘Yes, sir,'"”

«T'Il do it, master.” said Tom. * You are
a man, you are, and Inever went to a man’s
school before.”

« All right,” eaid Copford, holding out
bis hand, and clasping that of his truculent
pupil. * There is nomore to be said, and I
won’t mention this little contest if you don’t.
So, now, good-night.”

Next day the arithmetic class was called,
and ranged itself along the front benches be-
fore the master's desk, Tom Monro was at
the head of the class, for he was a good
mathematician; and Priscilla near the mid-
dle, looked with alarm when the master’s
sonorous voice rang out with the words :

« Four men, A, B, C,and D, bought a grind-
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stone four feet in dismeter. Each ground off
his share, How many inches did A, B, C,
and D grind respectively ?”

For a m the silence was & only
by the scribbling of pencil on slate, and then
one by one the slates were piled on the desk
in front of the master. When all were in
place except the two belonging to the in-
sufficient couple at the foot of the class, who
admitted their inability to do the grinding,
even when the book showed them how it
should be done, the master turned over the
slates annd took up the first, which was that
of Tom Monro. There was an anxioueness in
the room. .

“Thomas,” said the teacher, *‘you have
not solved this problem as it is done in your
text-book. Do you kuow how to do it as the
text-book gives it?”

“ Yes-sir.”

¢ Then take the chalk and go to the black-
board and solve it as the text-book solves it.”

Without a word Tom Monro went to the
blackboard and worked out the problem as
it was done in the book. :

“Now,” said Copford, *‘ show the class
your own way of doing it; then take the
pointer and explain, step by step, what you
have done.”

When this was accomplished, Tom stood
patiently before the blackboard, awaiting
the next order, ;

The master rose, and placed his band on
Tom’s shoulder. :

“Boys and girls,” he said to the class,
“‘we have here a born mathematician ; and
speaking for myself, I like Tom's solation
better than the one given in the book. 8o,
Thomas, we will here shake hands on the
grindstone question, and tell your father,
when you go home, that he has every reason
to be proud of you ; and furthermore, that
your teacher and the school are proud ‘of
you.”

Big as he was, the tears came suddenly in-
to Tom’s eyes, which even the drubbing of
the pight before had not brought forth. He
tried to speak, gulped, thentaking his elate,
walked silently to his place at the head o

PEOPLE WHO CHANGE THEIR MINDS AND
RUSH TO THE POSTMASTER.

¢ The tears were streaming from her eyes
like spray from the Yorkes Fountain,” said
a clerk in the inquiry division of the post-
office, laughing at the memory of the stout,
florid woman who rushed in one hot after-
noon with the plaintive wail, ‘Stop my letter;
give me back my letter to the old conatry 5

¢ That letter, the man went on, ** was
dropped somewhere within the city limits,
and was mixed in with some 2,000,000 other
letters, yet she wanted us to get it for ber
quick—seemed to think that I would bouzce
out of my chair like a rubber ball cut of »
tennis racquet, snatch up that particular
epistle, and come running back breathless
and hand it to her. Now the facts are that
the government does not permit the stop-
ping of a letter that has left the writer’s hand
unless it is important that it should be done.
It makes an enormous amount of extra work,
Here is a blank that mast be filled out, stat-
ing the box in which the letter was dropped,
the time the address, and the reason why
the request for the recovery is made. That
reason sometimes discloses some very inter-
estiog and romantic f“:!“ of course most
of the letters are stopped’ for the business
houses about town. When we aeked the red-
faced Niobs what her reason was, she boo-
hooed. ‘Me and my man had some trouble,
I wrote to my fader for moneys to go home,
but my man and me have made up, and %
would not have that leiter go for a thousand
dollars.” We got that letter for her.

« There was another a young woman who
rushed in here during the opera season, and
when she had caught a little breath she
said she wanted a letter addressed to Peoria.
[ll,—there were some $5 opera tickets in
it that she wanted to use that night. She
had had a letter written to her family, and,
thinkiog there might be a postecript to add,
had not sealed it. She bought her‘seats to
¢ Tinnhauser ” and lsfc the window with
her purse, her letters and her ticketsin her
hand. The open envelope was so iuviting &
place for the tickets that she thought she
would carry them there, but just as soon as
she saw a letter box it was like a red flag to
abull. Shesealed the envelopeind posted it,
tickets and all, and it was hours before she
remembered what she had done and then
came down to us for help. We got her tick-
ete, too.

* Young women who have ‘reconsidered’ a
proposal or who regret a hasty note, like the
men, blushingly confide their troubles to us,
and we have prevented more than one brok-
en heart.

«Sometimes the letters have left our
bands, and we have to telegraph to catch
them, which is doneat the person’s expense.
We have more than ouce cabled to Berlin
and St. Petersburg to head off a billet-doux,
or some request from an impatient and
petulant son for a check. A scion of a noble
German house came in here to implore us to
prevent the delivery of a demand for money,
written, I fancy, in a tone that in the light
of a recent remittance would endanger his in-
heritance. There is some mighty interesting
reading among the blanks requesting letters
stopped, all of which are sent on to Wash-
ington.” :

e e,

— The time is coming rapidly when people
will rebel against sending boys and girls from
the farms daily to district echools that in the
space of eight years carefully avoid teaching
anything that has any direct relation to the
life of these boys and girls on the farm and
in the household. ' The quicker we get over
this error the better it will be for our schools.
The best education means the simultaneous
troining, from the very beginning, of the in-
tellectual, the moral, the industrial, and the
bodily powers of the child.
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DEATH’S COLD SWEAT.

Stood out in Great Beads uron His Face—A
“"Victim of Heart Disease Snatched from the
Grave by the Prompt Use of Dr. Agnew's
C\;;:for the Heart—Relief in all Cases in30
Dr. Agoew’s Cure for the Heart positively
gives velief within 30 minutcs after the first
dose is taken. James J. Whitney, of Wil
liamsport, Pa., saye: ‘Cold sweat would
stand out in great beads upon my face, andI
indeed thought that my end had come. But
relief was found in Dr.” Agnew’s Cure for the
Heart. After using it for o short time I feel
now that the trouble isaltogether removed."
Its effects are magical. Sold by 8. N.
Weare.

i R

An outbresk of disease, supposed to be
bubonie plague, has occurred in the Punjab
district. Twenty-three deaths from this
cause have already been reported. The in-
fection was brought from the Ganges by
Hindoo pilgrintages. -
et
rich blood feeds the nerves. That

—Pure, ;
the great blood

is why Hood's Sarsaparilla,

purifier, cures neryousness,




