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horse was my final resort |or retreat, and I 
still did not know what object I was facing, 
or into what sort of ambuscade he was
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A Ghost I Met.content that long without coming down to 

cast his eye up and down the road."
“Hello Jim !” I yelled out, “come down 

to see if I was all right ? Well, I am.”
“That’s it Harley,” he answered, but 

then he laughed. He couldn’t help it for 
he knew that I knew what I was up to.

“How’s Nanny ’ I haven’t seen her since 
last night,” said I.

“She’s all right.” But at that his face 
sort of clouded over and he sat down on the 
edge of the platform yonder, and looked 
away down the line.

“It wasn't like Jim to look glum. He 
was the cheerfullest, most good-natured fel­
low I ever came across. So I couldn’t but 
wonder what was up, and presently I asked 
him.

backing.
I have heard that all men are cowards in 

the dark, and I partly believe it. Still I also 
believe that a man never really knows to 
what point his cowardice may be pushed 
back, till he stands alone in the dark and

fwtnj.'v#' ..SFMoney to loan at 
Estate security.

five per cent on Real

(By the Rev. William E. Barton, in the Yonth’e 
Companion.O. S. MILLER,
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The Song of the Woman.

(Frank* L. Stanton, in The Saturday Evening 
Poet.)

They’ll never have done with the fightin’ on 
land an’ over sea;

Government—Government, what does it eare 
—what does it care for me ?

Bugles must blow an’ flags must wave, an’ 
the muffled drums must beat,

An’ what to a lass is a lover when they lay 
him dead at her feet ?

Ghosts seem to be popular just now; 
hear their noieeleee treed end feel their de- face to feoe with peril.
lightfnl literary ehndder in book» *nd itoriee I gained upon the ghost. At the last 
not a few. Bat once I met a ghoet and he minute he got tangled in hit own ghoslllness

and «tumbled oyer a leaa ghostly companion,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
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was less pleasant in life than in a book.
It was the second year of my teaching and I was upon him and punched the butt 

school in the mountains of Kentucky. I had of my whip against the white. It yielded, 
to feel much at home, and had ridden and struck flesh behind; and the ghost 

far and wide in the hills. Horses were at shrank, frightened from the impact, 
my disposal, but I broke a mule to the sad Then I seized the ghost firmly. He stop- 
die and rode him through Cumberland Gap ped; but two skulking figures ran away, and 
into Virginia and back, a hundred miles or the ghost tamed and grappled with me. I was 
more. I came to prefer a male for long at a disadvantage with only one hand, bot I 
rides over the hills, bat on shorter rides I gave him a wrench that even a ghost may

have found comfortable, and which

m
:

Prompt and satisfactory attention given 
to the collection of claims, and all other 
professional business.

They’ll never Have done with the fightin’. 
Forward the columns sweep;

I hear the shout o’ the Captains as I tend 
the hearth an’ weep.

Far off an’ faint— but I hear it, an' a white, 
dead face I see

Under the sod in the grave that God an' 
Government made for me !

His hair was like the raven’s wing (( joy 
that my lips have prest,

As it fell in its flowing beauty, this dark 
lock on my breast !)

Au’ his brave, bright eyes looked love to 
mine—the eyes I shall never see

'Till God at the great white Judgment Day 
shall give him back to me.

Bible they’ve got for battles :
*->ught an’ died »

Prince of Peace said strife should 
cease—the Prince that they crucified.

Though a woman's tears bedew the years, 
shall they stay the crimson tide ?

What can you do with Government with 
Bible on its side ?

Men must fight the battles; lover an' lass 
must part;

But what is a star of glory to a woman’s 
broken heart ?

Government’s right they tell me, an' the 
wrong must righted be.

Give the lass then to her lover—an’ my dead 
love back to me ;

;

DENTISTRY.
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“Well, it seemed that he and Nanny had 
been counting on getting married soon; but 
through helping out hie sister’s husband, 
he’d lost a lot of money he had saved op to 
go to housekeeping, and as he’d always held 
that no man ought to marry a girl till he 
could make her comfortable, with a little 
something laid by for a rainy day, he’d just 
been telling her they’d have to wait a little

“I was just going to tell him that I was 
dreadfully sorry to hear that, but that 
I guessed Nanny wasn't the girl to find any 
fault, when I saw Jim suddenly give a great 
start and fix his eyes like a cat away down 
the road, and the next instant he was saying 
in a hoarse whisper, “God help us, Dan, 
what's that ?

“I had been standing with my back to the 
track, but at that I wheeled around like a 
flash.

“A train !” I cried; but what train, Jim ?’ 
“He didn’t answer, only made a bound for 

the ticket office, snatched a glass from the 
shelf and was back in a twinkling. One 
glance was all he needed.

“Dan,” says he, still in that strange voice, 
“Dan, it’s a run away. engine, coming up 
backward at sixty miles an hour ! Good 
God ! think what will happen if she isn’t 
stopped !”

“I knew well enough what he meant, and 
my blood grew cold, I knew he was think­
ing about the four o’clock accommodation 
would be hauling in at the Junction—the 
Junction is two miles op, round the curve, 
sir—just then, and that the runaway would 
catch it up and smash it as sure as fate. 
And besides that, the track all along after 
leaving here would be covered with school 
children; for they know, as well as we, just 
the time for every train, and couldn’t see the 
engine coming, for that curve till it was 
upon them.

“Well, it’s taken a lot longer telling this 
than it was all happening. The moment he 
bad flung down that glass, Jim made a jump 
and caught up a light ladder which was lying 
somewhere about, and dashed away with it 
down toward the arch, to that post there, 
with the whips hanging to warn freight 
hands to look out for the bridge.

“For an instant I couldn’t make out what 
he was about, but then it all flashed upon 
me, and racing after him I cried o’ *. :— 
“For God’s sake, Jim don’t do that ! Think 
of Nanny !”

“Now wasn't I worse than a fool to say a 
thing like that ? As if I’d be apt to think of 
Nanny before he did !

“He had the ladder against the post and 
was up it before I got there, but as he hoist­
ed himself along the arm he just glanced 
down at me and never till my dying day will 
I forget the look in his face. There wasn’t 
a bit of himself in it—not a mite of fear at 
the thought that he might not have two 
minutes to live in this world, or dread of 
what was coming to him after, and he didn’t 
need to have, for if ever a man lived ready 
to face his Maker, that man was Jim Pol­
lock. No, bis one and only thought was for 
Nanny.

“Be good to my little girl if—if I shouldn’t 
calculate right, Dan,” says he, and give her 
all the love of my heart. She will know 
there was something else for me to do,” and 
after that he looked up again and—waited.

“You understand the plan, sir ? Yes, 
that was it, to take the one chance oat of a 
hundred of dropping on the cab roof as she 
passed under hips ! If he made no mistake 
—dropped at the right instant and was able 
to hold on, the reel would be easy enough, 
the climbing in at the window and stopping 
her.

> more frequently rode a clay-bank pony.
Early in the second year I formed the elicited a cry of pain, 

habit of spending an evening each week It was the retreating footsteps of hie com- 
with the teacher in an adjacent district, and panions, however, that most distressed him. 
this gave me regularly a ride home of several As soon as he heard theee he was as much 
miles in the dark. It waa made at leas#, a afraid to be alone with me as I had been to 
mile longer by the angle which the road made be alone with him ; and I took courage from 
down to the ford. his fear, and from hie solidity as well. My

This extra mile I grudged most of all and ghost was not past feeling the pain of s 
when the water was not too high, I took a wrenched elbow.
short cut through the woods, striking the I made another grab at him, and got him

the throat. He shook himself looee ;

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

and fourth weeks of each month, beginning 
February 1st, 1S00.
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Nothing jin the construction of the Cleveland 
Bicycles is left to chance. In the smallest detail 
of the making, in the littlest part of its mechan­
ism, perfection is the aim. You’ll find this 
favorite machine for 1900 “goes the past one 
better” in improvements, new features and 
general equipment.
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Ere the creek a mile higher up. This way was by a 
mere nridle path, which led through an old but I held the cloth, and he disengaged him- 
field and along a ridge, and then through a self from his ghostly trappings and ran. A 
half-mile of low-growing beech trees, where moment later be fired his pistol, and then 

had to ride carefully to keep on hie horse two other pistol shots came from his com­
panions a little farther down the road.

One night I heard some animal crashing The danger was past. There was no chance 
through the underbrush above me, and keep- of his hitting me while he ran, and his friends 
ing near me until I reached the creek. The shots were from a safe distance. It was far 
fcext week I heard near at hand the pathetic, too dark for anything like certain aim, and 
fearsome, half-human and half-fiendish cry I had no real idea that they wanted to hit 
of a panther. And so I took to carrying a me. It was their warning that I was not to 
revolver with me, and for a time kept the follow them farther.

I had no thought of following them. I 
It was made

Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent.

% J. B. WHITMAN,
Land Surveyor,

ROUND HILL, N. S.
in the dark—and it was dark in there.

the hardened block pin which prevents 
the chain from wearing, 

the combined ball and roller bearings, 
the dust-proof skeleton gear case, 
the improved ball-head spokes, 
the chainless models and the combined 

coaster and brake.
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VWill be at Annapolis the first and second weeks 
of ever month, and third and fourth weeks at 
Bridgetown. Don’t Let the Song go out of Your Life.

Don’t let the song go out of your life 
Though it chance sometimes to flow 

In a minor strain; it will blend again 
With the major tone, you know.

What though shadows rise to obscure life’s 
skies.

And hide for a time the sud;
They sooner will lift and reveal the rift,

If you let the melody run.

Don’t let the song go out of your life;
Though your voice may have lost its thrill; 

Though the tremulous notes should die in the

Let it sing in your spirit still:

There is never a pain that hides not some 
g»io,

And never a cup of rue 
So bitter to sup but what in the cup 

Lurks a measure of sweetness, too.

Don’t let the song go out of your life,
And, it never would need to go,

If with thought more true, and a broader 
view,

We looked at this life below.

Oh, why should we moan that life’s Spring­
time has flown,

Or sigh for the fair Summer time !
The Autumn hath days filled with pie ins of 

praise,
And the Winter hath belle that chime.

Don’t let the song go out of your life.
Let it ring in the eool while here.

And when you go home it shall follow you

And sing on in another sphere.

Then do not despond, and say that the fond 
Sweet songs of your life have flown,

For if ever you knew a song that was true, 
It’s music is still your own.

main road.
But a moonlight night brought me back 

to my short cut again, and I kept it thence­
forth, even if once or twice the water was 
high enough to set my horse to swimming. 
But the longer road, I dare say, would have 
sometimes proved the shorter way home. 
At least, there was one time when it would 
have saved me a fright and delay. There 
was only one house on the short cut road, if 
I may call it a road. It was the deserted 
cabin belonging to the old fields, and it stood 
not far from the highway. A disagreeable 
story was told about it, and uncomfortable 
things were alleged to have been seen there. 
These associated themselves not only with 
the house, which stood with gaping door 
and sunken roof and tumble down chimney, 
but also with the dead sycamore tree that 
stood in the fork of the path below the

turned to inspect my capture, 
of two sheets and some light poles. The two 
main sticks .were crossed, and the upper 
part made the horns, while the lower part 
was either held by, or fastened to, the chief 
ghost. The head was a 
and I must say that its hideous bobbing be­
tween the horns was frightful out of all pro­
portion to its real character. I guess that 
the arms were worked by the two assistants, 
bat of this I was not sure. Their presence 
may have been for the sake of their moral

DENTISTRY!
DR. R & TiNDEEWN.

Graduate of the University nary land.
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Office next door to Union Bank.
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Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and 

3 tun ville street», formerly occupied by Dr. 
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in nil its 
branches carefully and promptly l 
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday 
*nd Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891.

We carry a full line of chain and 
chainless Clevelands in stock, and 

will give you a right price for 
cash or instalments.

support.
I tried to take my prize home, but I could 

not get it near my horse. So I threw it into 
the creek, remounted, shouted a somewhat 
boastful defiance to the ghost's friends, telling 
them, if I remember right, where they could 
find the ghost, and that they would be found 
in the-same place if they played ghost again, 
and rode off.

A quarter of a mile ahead, as I followed 
the ridge, I saw another white object ap­
proaching me, moving to right and left as 
the path followed the curves of the ridge.
I was angry by this time, and ready to fight.
I had had enough of ghosts for one night, I 
said to myself ; so I bore down upon him at 
full speed. He looked terrifying as I came 
nearer, and was manifestly coming at me 
along the ridge top. Bat my horse did not 
shrink from him as from the former one.

In a moment we were upon him, and he 
turned with a bellow and fled down the 
ridge. It was a white steer. At another 
time he would not have startled me at all, 
but after the experience at the sycamore-tree 
I was ready to see a ghost in whatever looked 
white that night.

Even so, I am certain many people, in 
their nervous excitement, invest harmless 
objects seen at night and under unusual cir- 

with all the attributes that make

attended

25 bf

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR. house.

In truth, the tree looked fearsome enough 
at night. It stood out so white and bare, so 
gallows like and so menacing, that it alone 
might well have been an object of fear. A 
ghost of a tree it was—rooted in its own 
grave, a bleak, white tombstone of a tree. 
I looked at it as I rode under it, with a cer­
tain half-expectation of seeing some alarm 
ing thing happen there.

It came one chill, drizzly night. There 
were occasional angry spits of rain, with 
long separated and far-distant glows of 
lightning. It was a shivering, creeping night, 
with a touch of something in the air that led 

anticipate trouble. I distinctly re-

NOTARY PUBLIC.
^>We also have some big bargains in other makes, both 

new and second-hand.OFFICE:
Cox Building, - Bridgetown, N. S.

J

union BANK OP mum, | JOHN LOCKETT & SON,
Agents, i$1,500,000 W 
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Rest, -

DIRECTORS:
member that my friend said to me as I left:

1 *—“ This is the very night to see a ghost.”
I think I really expected to see something 

that night. The shudder of it was in the 
bones of things in general, and I could feel it 
creeping into my own. And I never doubted 
that the place to see it was the dead syca- 

Yet there was a certain fascina-

Wm. Roche.
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J. H. Symons, Esq., eg 
Wm. Twining, Esq.
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Head Office, Halifax, N. S.
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Savings Bank Department.
Interest at tlie rate of 3 1-2 per cent.

Bridgetown to Boston 
and return

cams tancesmore tree.
tion in the prospect that made me take the 
short cut. I did not want to see what was 
there, yet I could not bring myself to 
avoid it.

So the tree came in eight, and at the view 
I started. There it stood, white against 
the background of the haunted house, but— 
I must be must be mistaken, yet I could not 
be—the trunk was unusually while to night! 
I cast my eye along it. The eight feet at 
the bottom were so white that by compara- 
son the upper part looked dark. And just 
as I began to assure myself, against my con 
viotion and the evidence of my senses, that 
it was only imagination, my horse gave a 
snort and made a quick turn with me. There 

doubt about it now. There was

Having bought a large assort­
ment of Granite Iron for cash 
before the rise, I am prepared 
to give extra bargains.

mm good ghost stories.
This, however, did not explain the first 

ghost ; but I did not have to wait long to 
learn the truth. I reflected that if I told no 
one about it, and came to hear of it, the 
report that reached me must needs come 
from the ghost or his friends. f

Sure enough, within a fortnight a young 
from the other district said to me ; “ I

allowed for money on
Across two fields I could see the little 

station peeping through the crimson and 
gold of the maples, half a mile away. I had 
no idea as to whether I should come near to 
train time; I had not been living by the 
clock for a month past. But of one thing I 
was certain; I was not going to spoil this 
last day of my vacation by hurrying after a 
train that might have no existence.

So I loitered along, drinking in the glori­
ous October "air, lounging beside fences, and 
now and then stopping to add another view 
to those which were later to provide me 
with an illustrated record of my outing, 
and finally came out upon the platform, to 
find to my satisfaction, that there had been 
no train for three hours and would be none 
going my way for two more.

I was not in the least discomposed by this 
latter information. On the contrary, noth­
ing could have been more to my mind. I 
should thus waste none of this splendid day, 
and should be able to “take” several of the

$11.50.
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tion. And so it came out that he was not 
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specialty.

the ghost himself, but one 
spirits that accompanied his ghostship. Hs 

of the others, and IOf course under ordinary circumstances, 
if she had been coming head on, I mean, the 
risk would not have been great, for if he 
missed, most likely he would have fallen be­
hind, getting little more than a good shak­
ing up and a few bruises. But as it was—! 
I can tell you, sir, that though four minutes 
could not have passed from the time Jim 
first sighted her, till she cams dashing up, 
it seemed an eternity; and as I watched her 
thundering on I was as though turned to 
stone, till I tottered back, as she went whiz­
zing by with my hands before my face to 
shut out—what ? “But hardly for a second 
could 1 have stood that way; I must know 
what had happened to him. Bringing all 
my strength to bear, I glanced after th«.vf 
thing.

“Thank God ? there he was, but not yet 
out of danger, for he was clinging to the 
roof of the cab by the end of hie fingers i 
Could he hold on ? Was it possible for him 
to draw himself up and get hie lege inside 
the window before he was shaken off ?”

“But I ought to have known thoee iron 
muscles better than to have feared for him; 
he could always make his arma rigid as steel 
and he did it then.

“Yes, that is all. He stopped her before 
the curve was reached, and saved, no man 
knows how many lives.

“And the company ? Well, Jim did net 
have to wait to marry Nanny after all.”

gave me the names 
learned the animus of the ghost. There was 
a young lady in the family where the leather 
boarded, and a young man who lived near 
and was fond of her, thought my frtqnent 
visits to the teacher were addressed to hit 
lady-love. He devised this plan to discour­
age my visit., and had no difficulty in getting 
hit friends to assist so worthy an enterprise.

That it the whole story, except that he ia 
married now to the girl whom he loved and 
■till loves. I am glad of it ; for I never had 
the ghoet of an idea of proving hia rival.

aomething there.
I got my horee around to face the eitna- 

tion, and as calmly aa I could, considering 
my own
epee ted the frightful object ahead. It was 
certainly a hideous thing.

The figure was about eight feet high. It 
had white home and a neckleea head, that 
bobbed about in a menacing way. It had 

which made threatening gesture., and

from Tor-A»i^
m°Forlall other information apply to Dominion Atlantic, Central, Intercolonial or Coast Rail

L. E. BAKER,
Pres, and Managing Director

R. ALLEN CROWE. feelings and those of the horse, in­
way agents, or to 

W. A. CHASE. 
Yarmouth. Oct. 11th. 1899.
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beautiful bits by which the station was sur­
rounded.

“I think I never saw a finer piece of road,”
I remarked to the station master, as I set 
up my camera, nodding down the line that 
stretched away in magnificent perspective, 
straight as a die for five miles, with a per­
fect arch, which carried over it an intersect­
ing road, to frame it in.

“You’re right, sir,” he replied, with evi­
dent pleasure at my appreciation; “there 
isn’t another such bit for thirty miles.”

“That straight run together with one of 
the bravest men God ever made, saved a lot 
of lives a while back,” he added a moment . 
later.

“Why, this was something like ! I seated 
myself on a truck, clasped my hands about 
my knee, gave one comprehensive glance 
over the lovely landscape upon which the 
western sun was casting long shadows, then 
turned to my companion.

“Go on,” I said.
“Well, sir,” he said, tilting back the box 

on which he waa silting, and folding his 
hands behind his head against the side of the 
baggage-room, “well, sir, it was this way.
It was just about such a day as this, and 
just about this time of the day, strange to 
say. I was in the baggage-room, here, look­
ing over some little matter, when Jim 
Pollock, a great chum of mine, and one of 
the finest engineeis on the road, came strol­
ling along up the platform.

“I laughed to myself when I saw him 
coming, for I ,knew in a minute it wasn’t 
me he wanted a eight of, but that 
line there. Jim was a funny fellow in 

As clean and straight a chap as

NEW FIRM! 
NEW G-OODS!

Licensed Auctioneer arms
it moved out into the path as I looked and 
stood clear of the tree. I held my horse 
with my left hand, and passed my right 
hand through my hair to see if it stood erect. 
I took courage from the fact that it did not ; 
although why it did not I could not and 

understand. I certainly felt the 
bristling sensation that made me want to 
pull down my hat.

1 do not like to be thought a coward, yet 
I am not at all diepoeed to claim that I was 
unmoved by the object before me. 
gued that it was not a ghoet because it could 
not be, the answer was indubitable that it 
was something, and if not a ghost, it an­
swered the description of one. If it was not 
a ghoet, it was apparently something quite 
as formidable.

Indeed, had I known that it was a ghost 
I might almost have felt relief. Still I held 
my horse with face to the front, and urged 
him on with my heels. The hUl rose abrupt 
ly on one aide; a deep ravine on the other. 
There waa only the alternative of going 
ahead or turning back, and I could not quite

«
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Reflections

Every unconfessed sin breeds anoth-
merce,
Bank, Boston: Arrow Points.To the People of Bridgetown and Vicinity:

Having purchased the Tailoring business 
formerly conducted by O. McLellan, we 
intend to conduct an

Up=to=date Tailoring Establishment.
All our work will be guaranteed as to fit and work­

manship. Call and inspect our new stock. Tyke and 
Blenheim Serges always on hand.

BY PASTOR J. CLARK.

—The lazy are never lovely.
—It takes time to punish crime.
—The right thing should he done in l*e 

right way. •
—Half done is still undone.
—The human race needs heavenly y ace. 

—When a church becomes carnal it ceaeee 
to be Christian.

—Earth influences us more than heaven.

er.Progressive
Bakers

cannot
Each knave thinks that he will never 

be caught.
Conscience is the soul’s compass and 

right is its pole star.
There is no smoke without some fire 

but the smallest fires often make the 
greatest smoke.
“Let us do evil that good may come” 
is the bait which Satan uses to catch 
Christians.

It is far better to fight life’s battle 
and earn your hoard, than to sit in the 
sunshine and eat off the bread-fruit 
tree.

If I at
Put up their Bread 
as it leaves the oven in

EDDY’S
BREAD

WRAPPERS!

—God’e page is the best page.
Life is passing day by day,
Seek the Saviour while yc 
Many seek Him all too late,

. Falling short of Heaven’s bright gate. 
Westchester Station, N. S.

on may ;

ROGERSON& MARSHALL
Granville -Street.Murdoch’s Block,Ar April’s Fire Loss.Manufactured solely by In Solomon’s age a man with thirty 

wives might belong to the upper crust of 
society. Now, with a tenth of that 
number he can riot even get into Con­
gress. The world moves.

A new Clothes Noth Remedy.

Dr. A. K. Fisher of Washington uses 
bisulphide of carbon against clothes 
moths. He has a wooden chest in 
which he stores awa y his clothes. In 
the cover of the chest he has a large 
auger hole, with a sponge tied imme­
diately below it. In midsummer he 
pours a few drops ot* bisulphide of car­
bon throngh the auger hole upon the 
sponge and closes the hole with a cork, 
jte states that by virtue of this treat­
ment he has never had any moths in 
his clothes».

. If you your lips would keep from slips, 
Five things observe with cere :

Of whom you speak, to whom you speak, 
And how, and when, and where.

Accepting published figures on the fire 
loss of the United States and Canada for 
April and the four months ending with that 
month as authoritative, one is struck with 
the steadily increasing ratio of loss on ac­
count of conflagrations. Thus we find that 
the total lose in April amounted to:f*25,727»- 
000, an increase of 172 2 per cent, oyer the 
figures of April, 1899.

The most important fire was, of course, 
the Ottawa-Hull conflagration, 
amounting to $12.000,000, thus accounted 
for about e^jphalf of the month's loss.

------- he

8 So, striking in my «purs, I dashed by the 

ghoet, which made a lunge at me 
passed that caused my horse to shy danger- 
ously. On I rode a little way np the ridge, 
at first congratulating myself that I was 
safely by. Then—was it courage, or carios­
ity, or cowardice lost I seem to myself a 
coward?-I turned my unwilling horee and 
rode back again.

The ghost was still there, and when I 
came somewhat near, renewed ite hostile 
gesticulation and approach. My horse, 
whioh had barely got by when headed to­
ward» Ytome, would go no farther when fac­
ing away from home. At length 1 dismount­
ed, and, holding my bridle in my left hand, 
approached the ghoet. The ghoet ceased to 

toward me, and seeing me still coming 
on, began «lowly to retreat, «till waving me 
back with hi. flipping arms, and his broken 
neck and bobbing head.

I would have advanced more rapidly, now 
thalt it was retreating, but my advance was 
impeded by the palling beck of my hortf. 
I may as well con fete that while I had 
age enough, at a pinch, to face the ghoat, 1 
had not enough to hitch the horse. The

The E, B. EDDY Co. GROCERIES
FRUITS 

PROVISIONS

m we
LIMITED

Aek for Mlnard's and take no other.HULL, Canada.

WANTED! WANTED RoYal whioh5,000 Hides, 
15,000 Pelts,

some ways.
you ever met, and the beet driver of an en­
gine in the company. He wee going to 
marry the prettiest little girl—but 
within ten counties, and wae head over heel* 
in love with her, if ever a man wae; but, 
bless you if I don’t think he wae almost as 
much in love with the eight of a track or the 
smell of an engine’s smoke! I used to 
plague Nanny about it, but she didn’t ob­
ject not she: she held she loved them as well 
as he, and I believe she did. Anyway, 
she knew every «gifle and the time of every 
train as well a» b did; ^ regularly cut out 
for a road man’s wife.

“She lived ÜMM. up the hill yonder, and 
a* he bad a day off, Jlp had come up to 
apMMl it with her. A*d be couldn’t be

CHEAP A-NTTI 0-0033.
Baldng Powder

Made from pure 
cream cl tartar.

Safeguards the food 
against akmi

For which the highest prices will be paid, 
3pot Cash. Those having hides to sell 
will please bring them to the tannery.

was
TheGraham Flour,

Ralston Breakfast Food, 
Hygenic Whole Wheat 

Flour,
Arlington Wheat, 
Celebrated Swiss Food.

Ferona, food fee 1 
as well an

. ----- Shredded Wheat,Ï8CKG1Z1B, Crowe & COUIPBIIV Quaker Oats,
Grits,
Rolled Wheat, 
Rolled Oats,

--•r
“Never Burn ------------------- ^

g: 5 ECSS. Sy*E3
blood for nerves, stomach, brain and mUffiNS* 
without doing something to ”•
Hood’s Sarsaparilla gives nerve, meetoj and 
digestive strength by enriching and vftnBf. 
ing the blood. Thus it helps people whe 
are overworked and tired.

Hood’s Pills are non-irritating, 
effective.

OYSTER and LUNCH COUNTS
--Why don’t both sides of the At­

lantic follow the lead of the progress- 
: Japanese, and pass a law, that 
youth under twenty be allowed to 
p|te tobacco, under penalty of a 

As the Japs do not chew 
y are clear of thé noxious 
that time.

OYSTER STEWS AND LUNCHES 
SERVED AT ALL HOURS.

sold by the peck or half peck, or on

ive
GOOD VALUES IN TEAS. no

’Oysters
•faair shell.

BREAD. CAKES and BISCUIT fresh from 
Ofst-class bakery always on hand.

T. J. EAGLESON, 
Quern St., Bridgetown

bating powdm aie tf* greatest 
xn to health of the peiaestdey.

Altonsm
A heavy stock of Flour, Feed and Meal In Popular Brands.

Corner Queen and 
Granville Sts.

EB1 J. E. LLOYD.& «■“
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0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,
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. *am
NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.»

L > (RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)

Hpad of Queen St., Brldgetowa6*3
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