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Professional

 Frep W, Haus.
GILLIS & HARRIS,
Barristers, = = Solicitors,
Notaries Public.
Commissioners for the Province of New

Brunswick.
Commissioners for the State of Massachusetts,
St. John and

Agents of R. G. Dunn & Co.,
Halit:

AX.
Agents of Bradstreet's Commercial Agency.
General Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-

SUrance.
Members of the United States Law Association.
Real Kstate Agents,
OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SO0TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
(Next Door to J. P, Melanson's Jewelry Store
Bivery Thursday.

Conguiar Agent of the United States.
Conswlar Agent of Spain.
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fiee and Life Ins. Co.’s.

&3 Money to loan on Real Estate security.

" MONEY TO LOAN.

WOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.

Advances made on ‘REAL ESTATE SECURITY
repayable by monthly instalments, covering &
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annuim.

Balance of loan repayabls at any time at
option of borrower, 50 long as the monthly in-
stallments are paid, the bﬁnnce of loan cannot
be called for. .

Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms
of spplicationlt‘l‘:;retore and all ne‘gessnry infor-

I 0l

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

LAND SURVEYING!

QUEEN’S SURVEYOR.

Apprrss: MIDDLETON, N. S.
RESIDENCE: GATES S1., NICTAUX. 3m

(MDiss (DANNING.
Pianoforte, Organ and Voice.

TERMS: $5.00 PER
Temperance Hall, Lawrencetown.

F. L. MILNER,
Barrister, Solicitor, &o.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.

Office-opposite Central Telephone Exchange,
Queen Street, Bridgetown. 31t
‘TELEPHONE No, 1L

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

Office aver Medical Hall.

Residence: Revere House. Telephone No. 10.

Orders left at Medical Hall with Mr. S. N.
Weare will receive.every attention.

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

. (RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)

QUARTER.

o Heéad of Queen 8t., Bridgetown,

1 n ——

{ lioney to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate. 441y

- H.F. Williams & Co.,

s

T

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

GOMMISSION - MERCHANTS,

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN

Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples
Potatoes, Beef, Lamb Pork.
and all kinds of Farm Products.

Special Aftention given to
Handling of Live Stock.

447 Returns made smmediately after dis-
vosal of goods. 27y

~J. B. WHITMAN,

TLand Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

A. B. ANDREWS, M.D, C.M.

I EYE,

Specialties EAR,
THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
‘felephone No. 16.

BR. M. 6. B. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

A. A. Schaffner, M. D,

LAWRENCETOWN, N. S.

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

TerLepHONE No, 8E.

James Primrgse, D. D. 8.

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, 1801,

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

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

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

O: S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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

131y
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Prompt anu satisfactory attention given
to the collection of ciaims, and all other
professional business. 51 tf

WANTED!
]
Men to sell the old, established Fonthill
Nurseries; largest in the Dominion; over
700 acres of choice stock, all guaranteed
strictly first class and true to name. Large
list of valuable specialties controlled abso-
lately by us. We have the only testing
farms that are connected with any Nursery
in the Dominion. Permanent place and good
pay to those who can prove themselves valu-
able. We farnish everything found in a first
class Nursery; fruits, flowers, shrubs and
seed potatoes. Write us and learn what we
can do for you.
STONE & WELLINGTON,
Toronto, Ont.

ekl

anifor.

o

SATUS POPULI SUPREMA LHEHX p <5 BS

VOL. 25.

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER %0, 1891.

NO. 30.

Jas. ). Ritchie, ch.

BARRISTER,

SOLICITOR.

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE
SECURITY.

Fireln:nranc&i@ahle Companigs

& Solicitor at
of Halifax, and
Annapolis, N. 8.

Annapolis to Union Bank
Bng of Nova lsle'i)ﬁa,
y

Pt - Jars!

Pints, Quarts,
and Two Quarts,

Very Cheap!

Clothing!
Clothing!

I will close out the bualance

of Summer Clothing very low
to make room for Fall Goods.

FLOUR,
MEAL
& FEED

at the following prices:
Hornet, *** figar. >
Acadian, gntaria ¥iour, -
Majestic and Vulcan,
Cornmeal, -
Middlings, -
Bran, - -

JOSEPH 1. FOSTER.

Bridgetown, Sept. 8th, 1897.

®

o On

= =D

Farming
I‘Elllf_“l?“tﬂ

e
To artive about the 20th June,

TWO CARLOADS

Mowers, - Rakes,
AND BUGGIES,

making six carloads this season. All goods
are’ FIRST-CLASS and sold at
UNIFORM PRICES.

SECTIONS AND REPAIRS

for Mowers iix&o:k at our warerooms in
Lawrenceto nnapolis Co., and
Bridgetown, Lunenburg Co.

PIANOS, ORGANS AND
SEWING MACHINES

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

N. H. PHINNEY,
Manager.
Lawrencetown, June 4th, 1897.

UNION BANK OF HALIFAX,

ANNAPOLIS,
Savings Bank
Department

Amounts of $1.00 and up-
wards are received, and can be

remitted by mail. These can

be withdrawn at any time.
E. D. ARNAUD,

8tf Agent.

NOW ARRIVING

—— AT THE—

Central Book Store,

A Grand Assortment of

NEW STATIONERY!

s# Call and see the NEW EN-
VELOPES that are sealed without the
old time afethod of licking the gum.

B. J. ELDERKIN.

(All Styles and Prices,)

Direet from the Manufacturer.

= PRICES RICHT.

'B. STARRATT.

Paradise, April 16th, 1897,

CAUTION!

All persons indebted to the estate of the
late J. AVARD MORSE, either by accounts
or promissory notes, are hereby potified that
all payments of the same must be made to
the undersigned, as no person hasbeen auth-
orized by them to colleot said accounts or
notes.

E, BENT, "
I B GILES,}LWCWON‘
Bridgetown, March 10th, 1896.

WA“TED—Ag«sms for “Queen Victoria-
Her Reign and Diamond Jub
jlee.” Overflowing with latest and richest pic-
tures. Contains the endorsed biography of der
Majesty, with authentic History of her remark-
able reign, and full account of the Diamond
Jubilee. Only $1.50. Big book. Tremendous
demand. Bonanza for agents. Commission 50
er cent. Credit given. Freight paid. OQutfit
ree. Duty paid. Write (Q\ick for outfit and ter-
ritory. T DOMINION COMPANY, Dept.
7,356 Dearborn St., Chicago. 16 8i

. Portland Cement.

The subscribers will have a car load of sixty
Dbbls. Best Portland Cement landed here about
middle of April. This having been bought at a
low figure, and through rate of freight from
Antwerp to Bridgetown, we are enabled to offer
it at lower rates than it has ever been bought
for in Bridgetown.

CURRY BROS. & BENT.
Bridgetown, March 17th,1896, 15 tf

Welcome Soap
MISSING WORD CONFEST!

$95.00 Cash for (he MISSING WORD in the Following Sentence :

« All ——— housekegpers should use Welcome Soap.”

Our MISSING WORD Contests at St. John and Halifax Exhibitions were o very
successful and caused such wide-spread interest, that we have determined to hold a MISSING
WORD Contest monthly, beginning with Octeber 1Ist. .

CONDITIONS.—The Name and Address must be written plainly with all Guesses at th®
MISSING WORD sent in, and must be accompanied by 25 Welcome Soap Wrappers

vise they will not be considered). At.the end of each month the Guesses will be submitted
terested, 1esponsible and representative Committee, who will decide awarding Prizes, as

follow: :"— .
FIRST PRIZE of $15.00. @nh.
SECOND ¢ g .60 e e
THIRD ¢ % 368 & ¢

Total - .+ - $2500 1n Cash

All others sending Guesses, as above, will receive one of our Handsome Preminm

Engravings of their own selection. The sente! with Correct MEISSE )'1-‘_“‘0[{!?, and
result, will be Published promptly at the end of 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.

Internitional Steamers leave 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.

read + Spring + Dpening

ENTS’ WEAR!

est stock in the two Counties,
bought for cash from the manufac=-
turers and will be sold at

Extremely Low Prices.

WE HAVE

An endless variety of Spring Cloths

JUST OPENED

pet S.8. “St. John City” from London, which will be made up in our Tailoring Department
to your entire eatisfaction or ro sale.

A. J. MORRISON & CO., MIDDLETON, N. .
B. B. “GENUIﬁEV.‘"V -

White Lead,

RAW AND BOILED
OIS

AT LOWEST PRICES.

Blabksmiths’

“An  emp-
ty wagon
makes the
most noise.”

So manufac-

Jl turers of

//rf paint with

*5 short meas-

ure, partly

empty cans, make the most noise

about the cheapness of their stock &p
the gallon.

A good siock cannot be purchased
at 25 per cent less than standard goods
unless it is 25 per cent short in meas-
ure or quality. As you pay so you re-
ceive. The best fall measure paint
we know of is Supplies

THE SHERWIN-WILLIAKS PAINT a Specialty.

H. W. BENSON. .

Your '87 Wheel

Correspond
With Us.

Before . .
¥ou. ...
Purchase

OUR LINE COMPRISES THE

“Kenwood,” - *Wellington,”
Cents’, Ladies’, Juveniles and Tandems.

100, = B85, - $'70, = B5E.

We are territorial agents and can offer customers many advantages.
All parts carried in stock and prompt

 Hamilton,” “808.”

No long waiting for replacements.
attention paid to purchasers.

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

_ ANNAPOLIS MACHINE & CYCLE CO.
Important Notice!

I have completed arrangements with the
celebrated cutter,

MER. A. McPHEL,

who will be at my Bridgetown store from this date.

FISHER, the Tailor.

Stores: Bridgetown and Annapolis Royal.

Night in Darkness.
Think not because dark clouds have passed
across thy way »

There is no light;
The pathway to the highest joys
Is oft through night.

For on the roadway where the silence meets
All hearts desolate,
There comes the promptings of diviner
things,
Be strong and wait.

Wait the fulfilling of thy life's appointed

task,
Nor be cast down;
Patience is hope; when night is dark
There gleams & crown.

e

Kindly Judge Another.

Ah! pause and think, before you seek
To harshly judge another.

You cannot probe the inuer life,

Yon cannot note the soul’s dark strife,

Temptations, nor its dangers rife,
Then do not judge another.

Ah! me, and who should seek to be
The one to judge another?
Perchance a woman’s fairest fame
May be her pure, unsullied name,
Yet slander drapes her oft in shame,
Thus cruelly we judge her.

It costs so little, e’er to speak
In kindness of another.
Had you the sagie temptation seen,
Had life withheld its golden sheen,
Perhaps less stainless you had been.
So do not judge another.

Ah! life is sad enough, ‘twould seem,
So kindly judge another,
God help us when His face we'll see,
And Death reveals its mystery,
If He shall judge as cruelly
As ott we judge another.

Select Literature,

The Captain's Holiday. -

When Mr. Cosgriff drove around to the !
front door for his wife, he found Captain
Rood waiting for him there.

The captain looked anxious and purposeful.
He had a singular litsle knotty face, and a
linp, caused by.a rheumatic crook in one
knee. ~Bat he had » wiry activity, and a
fineness and a neatness and a self-respect
which set him in sharp contrast with the
other paupers, scattered along the porch in
straggling groups, witless and stupid, or
sunk in stagnant indifference.

Captain Rood was as destitute and as
friendless as any of them, and he had lived
at the county-house for four years; but he
was not one of them.” He roee up and lay
down with & look that never changed—the
look of a captivé, unhappy, unquiet, cowed,
and hoping against hope for release.

He had his lft on, and an old plaid muf-
fler that he wore only on extra occasions.
* You're going over to Orcutt to the county
fair, Mr. Cosgriff, aint you?” he said. *'I'd
enjoy going along with you. 1 thought
mebbe you’d put the other seat in the buggy
and let me.”

The keeper of the town’s poor cast a look
at him, and then turned his head away.
* Don’t scarcely see how I can, cap’n,” be
responded.

< I won’v bother you any,” eaid the old
“Ivs fifty cents to get in, aimt it?
I’ve got enough money.”

*“Guess I can’t stop, cap'n.” Mr. Cos-
griff's wife appeared, and he gathered up the
lines.

A pitiful expression quenched the eager-
ness_in Captain Rood’s face. “I've been
looking forward to it. I heard yeu was
going, and I took a notion I'd like to go
along., I haven’t been anywhere since I've
beent here,” *‘I've been 'lotting on it.”

‘““Wants to go to (ﬁélitl with us! Get
in!” Mr. Cosgriff growled to-his wife. But
she, a degree less hard, looked into the old
man’s beseeching face and hesitated.

map.

“I'll go and get the other:seat,” said Cap-
tain Rood, quickly; and the county-honse
keeper, after some gruff, protesting parley,
let him go and bring it, limping and stag-
gering under its weight.

Captain Rood straightened his muffler and
got his breath back, as they drove off. *‘I
haven’t been anywhere, not once since I
came here,” he repeated, with a timorous
attempt at conversation. But the™Cosgriffs
seemed not to hear, and made no answer.
It was a surprising and distasteful circum-
stance that one of the town's poor should’go
to the fair with theg. Captain Rood could
not see their faces, but their backs looked
resentful and chilling. He fell back on his
own deep satisfaction, and he found it
enough.

This was to be his one happy day; a sig-
nal and a glorious occasion. He 'should
come come back to-night to the poorhouse;
to the bare and ill-smelling rooms and the
coarse fare and the sodden faces and the sad,
loog days; but to-day he would have one
more taste of life. To-day he would hark
back to happier years. He remembered
with piercing keenness how he had once
driven twenty five miles to a fair with his
wife and four children, all dead years ago;
how they had set out eagerly at five o’clock
in the morning, with a three seated}wagou
and two great black horses, his own pro-
perty.

Captain Rood grasped his kneesand leaned
forward, a light of determined jubilation in
his puckered face. He was bent on rqueez.
ing pleasure cut of every minute. He be-
grudged every mile as they went; it was 80
much gone out of his gala day. But his
heart beht higher as they neared Orcutt.
He eyed the people in the streets.

«“It’s an awful treat to see folks,” he
thought, *“ that aint old nor crazy nor half-
witted nor anything.” 3

Mr. Cosgriff dreve into the fair grounds
and hitched his team at a long line of posts,
already almost full. To Captain Rood the
grounds looked truly magpificent. Flags
streamed from the agriculturhl hall and the
¢attle-sheds, and from the scattered booths,
a1d some of these were draped gorgeously
with bunting. .

He talked to himself, following the Cos-
griffs at a respectful distance. ¢ Stacks of
folks here. Didn’c have such a lot of curious
shows in tents all round, either. My, it's
wonderful.”

He marvelled that the Cosgriffs could
travel across the grounds so fast. He would
bave halted at every step to gaz2 and ad-
mire, but they pushed along stolidly. He
had to hurry and stumble on to keep them
in view.

wPm missing ’'most ~everything,” he
thought, in distrese. ** See that, now, that
great picture of a sea serpent with green
scales all over him and a man’s head on him!
I wonder if there is any such creatur as that
inside there, now? I'm beat!” 4

He stood and studied the flaring daub of
a picture and the bold announcement. He

was lost in amaze; it carried him past other

considerations. When he roused himself at
last, the Cosgriffs were nowhere in his range
of vision.

He bastened on. They might have taken
any one of thé several courses, and he made
excursions in one direction and another,
peeriog everywhere. He could see no sign
¢f them, and after & time he sank down ex-
bausted on the steps of the agricultural hall.

He was frightened, appalled, and yet he
felt relieved. He sat there and rested, and
looked around him with a welcome sense of
freedom.

The day was warm and damp. The sky
had clouded and darkenedy and gow & heavy
yellow gloom was spreading. “Going to
rain,” said Captain’ Rood. **'7's raining.”

He took refuge in the building. . The rvin
increased suddenly to a hard pour agaivst
which umbrellas were a poor defence, and
people swarmed into the hall. Captein
Rood was pushed alopg with the crowa tbat
sirged round the roem. Wet coats and um-
brellas rabbed him and eibows poked into
him, and he edged close to the bordeting
shelf whereon were arrayed the exhibirs.

Almost out of sight in a dim corner he saw
a little girl standing alone, shrunk back and
flattened against the wall. Captain Rood
balted before her.

¢ Where’s your ma?’ he atked.
thing the matter, deary?”

The child looked up. Her little face was
pale and her eyes wide with fright. “I've
lost her!” she answered in a quaking note.

+ Massy on us!” said Captain Rood; and
he took her hand and rubbed it. She bad
been holding back her terror rigidly, bat
now her breast heaved and she sobbed.

The old man bristled with excited sympa-
thy. He set the litule girl on the shelf
among some deformed great squashes, and
stood beside her.

“ Now,” he said. ‘gyou aint going to cry
a mite, for there aintanything to cry about.
We'll find your ma. Well, now, it’s funny,
aint it?. I've got lost, too. Yes, sir, you're
lost, and I am!”

He had some little girls of his own once.
He twinkled his eyes at her, and she stopped
crying and smiled back at him, for she was
very small. She wore a clean blue dress
and keavy little shoes, and her hair was
parted quaintly under her flowery white
hat.

 We'll sit right here and watch for your
ma,” said Captain Rood. ** What kind of a
bonnet did she have on? Pink or blue?
YeHow feathers or green feathers?”

The little girl langhed.
at her dress. ** This is my best hat I've got
on,” she said, “ but this aint my best dress.
I've got a white one. I've got some blue
beads, too.”

“Avy-

« Massy on us!” Captain Rood ejaculated. |
What's

*¢ Now you don’t pretend to tell me!
your name; deary?”

¢ Luella.” She looked around, with a
puckering lip, and began to cry againe

« Land sakes!” said Captain Rood, hastily.
« Little gells that's got blue beads shouldn’t
cry, when they're going to find their mas
'most any minute. What's that feller mak-
ing over there with a crowd aroucd him?
Le’s go and see.”

He lifted her down and band in hand they
screwed their way into the front rank of the
gathering. *“See what ’tis?” said Captain
Rood. *“He twists up pieces of brass wire
so as to make names, any name you're &
mind to say, with a pin to stick it on you.
Wonderful, ain’t it?”

The pins were fifieen cents. He felt in
his pocket and deliberated gravely, but
when they tarned away the child had
¢ Luella” in gilc letters pinoed to her waist-
front. It was a grand stroke. She kept
her eyes rapturously glued to it, and forgot
all else.

“ Now folks can tell who you are without
asking,” said the old man. ** That's curious,
ain’s it, that pachine they’re working yon-
der? It's a bean-picker, and that's just
what ’tis. ou put the beaus in the top,
pods and all, and he treads it with his feet,
and the beans come tumbling down all

shelled and he picks out the black ones from /‘have been

the white ones, all slick as a pin.”

The little girl pressed close to- hir, cling-
ing to his hand. He might have talked of
things yet more darkly uninteresting than a
bean-picker, and she would have listened
contentedly. The cheery sound of his voice
comforted her.

“Was it just your ma yon was with,
deary?” he said.

“ Pa and ma ana Franky.”

¢ Mebbe they're hunting round for you:

up-stairs; we'll trot up and see.”

Up stairs there were some remarkable
p.\iﬁgga in home made frames of shells and
of putty. There were fancy work pieces
and loaves of cak> and patchwork counter-
panes and peach preserves. Look at that
quilt—pink posies sewed on all over it.
Don’t s’pose you can sew any, 0an you now,
Luella?” said Captaio Rood.

“I've got a little red chair,” Luella re-
sponded, “and a spool of thread and a pin,
and I sew seams.”

Landy goshen! Think of a little gell
that can sew seams with a pin!” cried Cap-
tain Rood, aud the little girl laughed out
her pleasure; sho “pashed closer and closer
to him.

Finally the crowd began to thin. “Iv's
stopped raining, mehbe,” said Captain Rood;
and they wewt down to the lower door.
The pour was over. “ Tae suls trying to
peek out again. We might step out a little
ways, and mebbe we'll sight your folks I'll
h'ist you right over the puddles.”

They wandered through the wet grass.
People turned for another look and a smile at
the "strange couple—the:little, limping old
an and the primly clad child. Captain
Rood and Luella did not notice it. He was
putting forth his powers of entertainment
with great success. .

¢ There's & show where a man ties himself
all up in & knot—see"the picture? 1t’s ten:
cents to get in You want to go in and see
him, don’t you? ~Of course you do. I'don’t
know— I've spent pretty nigh all I've got; I
didn’t have buta dollar to my name. I don’t
know as there'll ever be any other time I
want to spend anything, though, not in my
whole lite again. We'll just go in,” said
Captain Rood, recklessly.

The sparse audience waited long for any
sign of & performance; then two men with
blackened faces and banjoes appeared, and
gave a feeble song; a girl in a dirty red
dress balanced herself uncertainly on alarge
ball, and swung lodian clubs; three little
frightened dogs did a few tricke, coerced by
a switch held by one of the blackened men.
It was a poor show, but Captain Rood and
Luella ‘stood lost in so falt a”delight that
they forgot that no man had tied himeelf in
a knot. They passed on in undiminished
faith to where the human sea-serpent writhed

‘i)blueu and greene.

T wish we could see everything there is
to see, deary,” said Captain Rood; *“Idoso,
1 wish I nad-two or three more dollars right
in my pocket this minute!”

She looked down |

A boy was selling frait and small eatables
at'a stand. [t was past noon, and the little
girl logked at the array hungrily. Captain
Rood bought a sandwich and an orange for
her and an apple for himself. It took his
last cent. " We'll eit down and eat ’em,”
he said, * and see the folks, and watch for
your ma.”

He found & board and made a bench of it,
He spread his plaid mufflar carefully over
Luella’s lap, and peeled her orange. The sun
was out, and dazzled on wet boards and
hanging rain drops; the fair grounds looked
gay, and the sightseers flocked endlessly, and
they sat.there in warm contentment. They
had the easy heedlessaess of childhood and of
growing age, and they forgot their avxiety.
They forgot that-they were lost.

He watched her eating, and felt a protect-
ing comfort—making the most of his meagre
apple. It was long since he had come into
friendly touch with any buman kind. He
looked down at the silent mite of a girl
crowded trustfully close to him, and bis
starved old heart swelled within him.

1 had two liile gells once,” he said.
““She looked something like you, one of
them. She had a pink-figured dress her ma
used to dress her up iff; I know just the way
she looked in it. She used to climb the
fences and all around, and tear terrible great
holes in her clothes.” He laughed tremu-
lously. ¥

Suddenly Lucella stood up. ' There!” she
shrilled; she clapped her handsand squealed
with joy.

A man-and woman and a little boy were
burrying towards them. Captain Rood
tarned startled eyes upon them. They
would take their little girl away from him and
he shotld never see her again. The Cosgriffs
would find him, and he should go back with
them to-vight to the poorhouse. A sick
feeling crept over him.

* Well you little skeesicks!” cried Luella’s
father, and her mother said, *“ You tike!”
But her father caught her in his arms, with
a great laugh, and her mother pulled her
from him and cried.a little, and kissed her
excitedly.

i“We didn’t know where she was!” she
gasped. ““She got separated from us some
how, and we couldn’t see her high nor low.
We inquired all around, and one woman.said
she'd seen a little girl going off toward the
cattle-sheds, and we went there. She wasn’t
there, and it began to pour, and we had to
wait there till it stopped—"

“ And. ‘we've beea chasing from Dan to
Beersheba ever since. You're a scalawag'’
said Luella’s father. Fhe little boy eaid
nothing; he was not discomposed.

"They looked now at Capt. Rood. You've

| been giving her something to eat, haven’t

you,” said her mother, **and looking after
he?  We thaok you for it.”

“ We're real grateful to you,” said her
father. He was a stalwart young man with
a pleasant face, and strong. He scanned
Captain Rood in all kindliness. ““¥'d like
to know who ’cis that’s been taking care f
my little gal,” said be.

** Rood’s my name,” said the captain.

Luella’s father looked again. *“Did you
use to Jive up to Rockland Centre? You
win’t Milo Rood, are you?” he questioned.

¢« That's whq I am,” said the captain, and
bis face lightened.

You're Milo Rood!” ,The old man won-
dered what was coming. Luella’s father zat
down beside him; he took his hat off and thrust
back his hair. * Well, sir,” he said, ** m);
nawme is Onderdonk, George Oaderdonk; and
if I've heard my father speak of-Milo Rood
once,—Captain Rood,—I've heard him a
hundred times. You haven’s forgotten him,
have you?"

Captain Rood raised a hand and let it fall.
« Chauncy Onderdonk! No, I haven’t; nor
sha'n’t ever. . We was the best kind of
friends, your father and me; always cronies,
long as we knew each other. Le! _shake
hands, if you're his boy.” -

{ou knew- he was dead, didn’t you?”

he was—yes, yes. It ought to

I'm always thinking back
to the things that happens when he lived
there close tome.  Real funny, some of them.
There was an election once, when he and I
was put up for town clerk against each oth-
er—"

¢ I’ve heard him tell it; that and lots of
things.

«He had two or three children when he
moved away. I guess you had aprons on
last time I saw you.
known you,” said Captain Rood, bumor-

ously.
But the yourg man faced round. “ You

leat my father some money once,” he said,
and he never paid it back. I knew altabout
that business, Captain Rood.

Captain Rood dropped his eyes. * He
bad kind of a hard pull to get along, some
of the time, your father did, and I was glad
to be a little help to” him. 'Twa’n’t any-
thing.” ! i

« Four or five hundred dollars, wasn’c ii?”

* Along about that. I didn’c ever‘let it
worry me. He'd have paid it up if he
could.” :

« A debt’s a dsbt. He die.l poor; I guess
he didn't ever see the time it would have
been easy for him to pay it, but he ought to
have done it, somehow. Yes, vir! I knew
about it,” said Luclla’s father, earnestly,
witha flush in his honest face, *‘and.I've
felt it. I don't have much ready money;
I'm a farmer over to Marbury. If I'd ever
had that much I could spare, I'd have looked
you up and made it equare, somehow. Are
you living in Rockland Centre yet?”

* Just Vother side.” said Captain Rood,
falteringly. >

¢ Living with a married son or daughter,
are you?”

 No, my children didn’c grow up. Ilive
to the poorhouse.”

Chauncy Onderdonk’s son flashed deeper.
He gazed at him; he looked as his wife.

Quick tears had sprung to her eyes.

The young man rose abruptly. He had
to clear his throat before he spoke. ‘‘If
we're going to see anything, we'd better be
about it. We’'ve lost most of the time so far
hunting for Luella. You'il come along with
us, won’c you, Captain Rood?’ he said. ~

Luella walked with Captain Rood, and
clutched his thumb, Her father and mother
followed them. They did not look much at
the sighte; they talked together continually
over their little boy’s head. After a while
they stopped at one of the wagons in the
long row.

+« We've got some lancheon,” said Lu¢ a's
mother, *“and we want you to eat with us,
Captain Rood.”

I thank you kindly,” he said.

A quiver of something like physical
shriking struck through him. A little
further down the line the keeper of the
county-house was putting his emptied lunch-
basket into his buggy. He saw Captain
Rood, and he came toward him.

«Well, here you are, cap'n,” he eaid,
sharply. *‘ It’s your business to keep us in

I shouldn’c ever have-

sight, aint it? Think we're going to keep
track of you? If you aint around when we
get ready to go home, we’ll go without you.”

George Oaderdonk eyed him dryly.
“You'll go without him, I guess.- He’s
going back with us.  We live over to Mar-
bury, and we're thinking we'll take Cap-
tain Rood over home with us for a little
visit.”

Mr. Cosgriff etiffened with astonishment.
“ Do you mean it2 What you doing it for?
Idon’¢ know about it,” he demurred. *‘ He's
in my charge—"

“ We'll take good care of him,”
Luella’s father.

« [V's all right, I guess,” said Mr. Cosgriff;
and he said good-by to Captain Rood with
s>me genuine pleasure at his good fortune.
*Good luck to you!” he said.

 You needn’c say one single word,” said
Gorge Oaderdonk, when the old, man
opened his trembliig mouth. *‘Is just as
I told him, captain—if I'd known about it,
you'd never have gone to the poorhouse.”

They drove home in the sunny, warm af-
ternoon. The wagon was overfull now, and
Captain Rood held Luella on hislap. There
was a steady stream of vehicles homeward
bound, filled with people in jocose, holiday
spirits; talk and laughter trailed along the
road. The fragrance of the rain was in the
air, and the world looked clean and new.

1 told that fellow we were taking you
home for a visit,” said Chauncy Oader-
donk's son. ** You needn’t worry—it'll be
a good long visit. Il last as long as you
do, captain, if you say so; that’s about the
size of it.”

“You don’c mean that!” Captain Rood
quavered. A boundless joy benumbed him.
He struggled to realize it. He had thought
to have ope day of forgetful pleasure, one
last, short day—but his happy holiday was
only just begun.—Emma A. Opper.
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ation of C d Milk.

The convenience and cheapness of con-
densed milk, and its supposed better-keeping
properties, have led to its very wide use, in
spite of the serious drawbacks to its use as
a staple article of food for infants, says &
writer :in Treatment, That even the best
brands often do great harm by interfering
with proper nutrition, and favoring the
development of rickets and scurvy, is well
established. And this being true of brands
that are prepared by the cencentration of
cows’ milk of good quality, it may be
imagined that a much more serious indict-
ment could be brought against some inferior
kinds in the market. The mysteries of
composition of these have not been satisfac-
torily revealed, but it is known that milk
is by no means the ouly ingredient, The
writer has it on good suthority that at the
present time a vegetable article is being
very largely imported and being bought by
certain milk manufacturers for the purpose
of adulterating their wares. The adulterant
is known commercially as the * Tiger Nut,”
and has the appearance of rhizone, is no
larger than the last joint of the little finger,
and bles s diminutive artichok It
is not unpleasant to tabte, the flavor being
strongly suggestive of condensed mitk. It
is possible that in this ingredient we have
the explanation of some cates of condensed
milk wasting and dyspepsie. It is stated
that it is only used in the preparation of
some of the cheaper brands. Comment is
needless. ?
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October Ladies’ ** Home Journal.”

¢ Inside of a Hundred Homes,” the first of
a succession of articles picturing interiors of
the most artistically-furnished houses in
America, is one of the notable features of the
October Ladies' Home Jowrnal.  Another
of special interest introduces ** The New
Tenants of the White ‘House,” through
photographs ot the McKinley household.\
The pictures were made expressly for the
magazine, and have never before been pub-
lished, Lilian’s Bell's chat—bright and
witty, it is needless to state—of her prepara-
tions and departure for Europe is also an
interesting feature, :Iv is the prelade to a
series of letters Miss Bell will write to the
Jowrnal, giving her impressions of the Old
World. Edward W. Bok points out to
young men where the best chances of success
await them, and counsels young women who
object to the word *obey " in the marriage
ceremony. William George Jordan tells of
the * Wonders of the World’s Waste.” In
a lighter vein are Charles Dana Gibson's
Dickens drawing—* Cwleb Plummer and
His Daughter”; Mary E. Wilkins’ sketch

,of a New England apple-paring bee; the

conclusion of ** The Spirit of Sweet Water,”
Bamlin Garland’s serial, and a delicionsly-
reminiscent poem. There is a timely article
on Halloween games and pastimes, and
others touching every phase of woman’s
work and home life. By the Curtis Publish-
ing Company, Philadelphia. Oae dollar per
year ; ten cents per Copy.

It is Profitable to You.

It pays to read the local paper. It con-
tains Miany important notices that the publie
ate interested in aside from the news
colamns. There is always matter of interest
and importance in the advertising columne.
A man assigns ; you may be a ereditor ; the
legal notice of the assignee tells. you when -
to put in your claim. A note is lost; itis
advertized in the paper; when it turns up
in the hands of the wrong holder you are
saved from buying it, from the warning.
Horses or cattle stray away from their
owners. An advertisement is seen by the
finder and the lost are restored. gThere is
something you want to buy, a merchant’s
advertisement tells you where togetit; and
so the chain of usefulness continues link by
link. As a medium of ication it is
valuable and convenient, alike to those who

- have announcements to make and those who

are interested in hearing them, and it is
above cheap. Don’t be without the local
paper. It may save you the price over and
and over again.
e
Piles Cured in 3 to 6 Nights—Itching, Burne
ing Skin Diseases Relieved in One day.

Dr. Agnew's Ointment will cure all cases
of itching piles in from three to six nights,
Oae application brings comfort. For blind
and bleeding piles it is peerless. Aleo cures
tetter, salt theam, ecz>ma, barber’s itch and
all eruptions of the skin. R:lievcsina day.
35 cents. Sold by S. N. Weare.

—Miss Emma Ray of Edwardsburg, Mich.,
the founder of thz Bachelor Girls' associa-
tion, has been iscioned by the ety
to organize branches in lndiana. The obj=3t

is *“to fit women for indesond-

of the society is
ence, so they will not be driven by drudgery
into matrimony+” - It is said that the mems
bers take & pledgg not to marry before the
age of 25.

e
— <« The virtue which has no better basis
than the fear of hell, isno virtue at all. No
virtue is in the least degree virtuous which
springs from a hope of profit, or fear of
punishment.—Canon Farrar.

Minard’s Liniment Cures Garget in'Cows,




