.M. OWEN,
BABBISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Offies. in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—

OFFIOCE IN MIDDLETON,
(Over Roop's Grocery Stere.)
Hvery Thursday.

Consular Agent of the United States.
Agent Nova Scotia Building Society.
~—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

43 Money to loan at five per cent on Real
Pstate security,

BARRISTEB NﬂTABY PUBLIC

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

P ——

Prompy and nclsfnotory .attention given
to the collection of claims, and all other
professional buluu.

M. E. ARMSTRONG, M.D.,

Physician and Surgeon.

University of New York, 1892,
‘School and Hospital, 1893,

Office And mldence on Queen Street, next
doo& to MONITOR building.—%w. Telephone con-
nection.

FRED W. HARRIS,

Barrister, - - Solicitor,
Notary Publie, etc.

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOT

Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent.

&L L. MILNER,
Barrister, Solicitor, &e.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANC&
MONEY TO LOA

Office opposlt.e Centnl Talo hone Kxchange,
ridgeto’ ” 816t

Queen Street, B:
TELEPHONE No. 11.

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Survevyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

DENTISTRY!
DR. I. 8. ANDERS

Graduate of the University -Maryland.
Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.
Office next door to Union Bank.

Hours: 9 to 5.

>~ _DENTISTRY.
DR. V. D. SCHAFFNER,

Graduate of University Maryland,

‘Will be in his office at Lawrencetown, the first
and second weeks of each month, inning
J;g;:lry 1st, 1898. Crown and Bridge 'ork a

jure my hands like most soaps do.”

Consequently use

Notice

L DR. M. 6. E. MARSHALL,|" e
DENTIST,

'Will be at Annapolis the first and second weeks
of ever month, and third and fourth weeks at
Bridgetown.

"James Primrose, D. D. 5.

jn Drug" !.ore. corner Queen and

(Ville streets, formieeiy. ccoupied by Dr.

¥red Primrose. Dentistry in all its

branches carefully and p<ymptly attended

to, Office days at BrxdgéI«OW'n, Monday
and Tuesday ofv each week, =

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1801,

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO. .

Commissioner and Master Supreme Court,
Bolicitor International Brick and Tile Co.

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

Progressive
Bakers

Put up their Bread
as it leaves the oven in

EDDY’S
BREAD
WRAPPERS !|nova scotia and

Manufactured solely by
2 =

The E. B. EDDY Co.

WBDNSDAY nnd SXO
LIMITED

Returning will leave Lewis’ Wharf,
HULL, Canada.

makin,
BRIDGETOWN

MURDOCH’S BLOCK, =
GRANVILLE STREET.

Grain taken in exchange for goods.

parts of Nova Beotia.
U. 8. and Royal mail carried on this steamer.

way Agent.s to
CHASE Sec. and Treasurer.

Yumout,h Oct, 11th, 1899,

s | Dont forget to call when in want of such.

Wool Soles and Dressing.

E. A. COCHRAN.

Bridgetown to Boston

ston, ev.
close connections at Yarmouth with the Domi

BRIDGETOWN, N.

ADVERTISED 8BY

G00D HOUSEKEEPERS!

*“I find your Soay invaluable for all household purposes.”
MRS. M. A, BRIDGES, Marysville, N. 8.

* We use your Soap altogether and think very highly of it.”
EVELYN C. STUART,

*I shink WELCOME SOAP is better than any we hnve ever used.

Black Brook, N. 8.

It does not in-

MRS. ERNEST WILLIAMS, Yarmouth, N. S

Can show you hundreds ef letters of similar import to above.

&~ WELCOME SOAP

he Publie

The Tailoring business lately con-
ducted by Mr. McLellan has not been
closed as has been reported. The
public will still ind a better selection
of Worsted and Tweed Suitings,
Overcoatings and Pantings than has
ever been shown in this place before.

FIT AND WORKMANSHIP GUARANTEED

under the efficient management of

S. W. ROGERSON.

BRIDG—E’I‘OWN

Boo and Shoe Store

Just arrived from the Amherst Boot and Shoe
Manufacturing Company:

Five cases of Men’s Fishing Boots.
Three cases of Men’s Lieg Kip Boots.
Three Cases Cow Hide Boots.

Four Cases Heavy Kip grain and Split bals
for the hard work of the fall wear

Also a full line of fine goods.

- $6.50.

Bridgetown to Boston

and peturn

$11.50.

Yarmouth S.S8. Co’y, Limited

AND BEST ROUTE
nd the UNITED STATES.

Trips a Week =

ular Steel Steamer “BOSTON leaves Yarmouth for Boston every
RDAY EVENING after arrival of the Ex

BETWEEN

2

Bresa trains from Halifax,

AY and FRIDAY at 2 p.m.,

n Atlantic and Coast Railwaye for all

’lhrouxh tickets to all points in Canada and to New York via rail and sovnd lines.
lk for and see that you get tickets via the Yarmouth K, 8, Co. from Yars

!'or all ot.her information apply to Dominion Atlantic, Central, Inbﬁrcolonlz]KOE Coast Rail

B.
Pres. and Managing Director.

CURRY BADS. & BENT GO, LIMITED.

Manufacturers

Phe above works, for many years conduct-
Ad by the late THOS. DEARNESS, will
. be carried on under the management of MR.
"JOHN DEARNESS, who will continue the
nufacture of

| Monuments,

in Marble, Red Granite, Gray
Granite and Freestone,

ablets, Headstones, &c

All orders promptly attended to.

Bramvile &, Bridgetomn, N, §.

rank. Prices to suit the times.

‘est Pa
ed Ae
g of

Pasture ROOd Orel hu‘ﬂ tly §'§'§§§
e &nlsigf primo smppu':"rmu.
| 9

odern House
‘Also, all the l‘nmxmg Ut.ennﬂs.
. and the entire Crop,

RN,
te Agency.

D! WANTED!

ERVIN & A
"Valley Real Es

and Builders.
WE KEEP IN STOCK AND MAKE TO ORDER
Doors, Windows, Mantles, Store, Bank and Church
Fittings, Sheathing, Flooring, Mouldings, Stair Work
Clapboards, Spruce & Cedar Shingles, Cement, Cal-
cined Plaster, Hair, all kinds of building material.

trAgents for THE METALLIC ROOFING COMPANY.
We have samples of Metal Ceiling.
Outside Steel Siding, Shingles and Gutters.

Also agents for the *“Cleveland” Bicycle:

We have handled these Wheels two seasons and know they are in the front

zz| W INVITE YOU

TO THE SALE of Tweeds which must be sold to
make room for NEW GOODS. The price TWENTY
FIVE per yard and upwards.

Just The Thing for School Ware.

We can give the best

In the way of Fine Tailoring in every

particular, to be found in the couuty.
Pieue mspect our goods and leave us a mal order, “@K

A Sonc of Life.
|Frank L. Stanton lnmth? Atlantic Constitu-

L
A little of love and light—
A kiss, and so goodnight;
And we say, with a sigh :
goodbye,
For the drenmed of heaven is not so high;
There are beclonlng stars in the farthest
sky"—

A kies, and s0 good night !

< II
A little of dark and bright—
A kiss, and so good.wight;
A tear in the eye; but we say with a sigh :
It is not good bye, it is not good bye,
For God's good-morning is in the sky”—
A kiss, and so good-night !

I
So little of love and light—
So many a sad good-night !
So many tears fior the weary years—
8e many pangs and answerless prayers !
Wedrift to the dark while we dream of
light—
kiss, and so good-night !

“lt is not

Sclm gﬁttmtm.
Bess1e MacDouga.l

Dark forests spread around on every side
of the ten acre clearing where the honse
stoed; forests of thick pine and balsam,
with giant arms tossing majestically to
beaven, and groaning long and heavily in
the tempest, or else swaying gently with
softest whispers in the summer breeze. Like
serried sentinels, they stood around Jack
Darrell’s log cabin on the western shore of
Lake Simcoe, with ranks unbroken save
where one narrow ,bueh trall led away in
tortuous windings towards the village eight
miles away. - If they were solemn and dis-
mal by night to the belated traveller, these
forests were horrible, whem through the
keen air of a winter.pight arose, sudden and
sharp, the lorg-drawn howl of wolves after
their prey, or the shrill shriek of a ‘‘cat.”
But they were heroes, those early settlers,
who in the forties took their lives in their
hands and boldly ventured into the forest
wilds, there to hew out homes and fortunes
for themselves and their children. Priva-
tion and hardehips, so far from overocoming,
only served to mould into harder granite the
native fortitude of these pioneers,

Jack Darrell, a young Eoglishman, and a
late comer into a Scotch settlement in Sim-
coe county, had taken up a homestead mear
to that of Donald MacDougal, a native of
Perthshire, Scotland. If there was a hap-
pier man than Jack Darrell when he won
bonnie Bessie McDougal and took her to his
log cabin in the forests that man would
have been, as Jack’s father-in-law might
have erpressed it, “ill to seek.”

From the time of his first settlement
among them, there had hung over
Jack a suepicion, one of those vague rumors
that come, no one knows whence, that his
past life had been one of reckless extrava-
gance and drunkenness. Buat few people
who looked on the bright, handsome face of
the young Englishman had ever believed the
story. At any rate the fact that he had
won Bessie was taken as sufficient evidence
that his days of recklessness were over.

The winter of 1 was unusually cold,
Early in November hard frosts set in and
continued without a respite until late in the
winter. The snow lay deep on the ground,
and that winter, wolves were more savage
than they had ever been known tobe before.
Tales of their bold maraudings were being
told on every hand, and as Jack and Bessie
sat before their cosy hearth, the howl
of hungry wolves would ring out almost at
their very door. Then the answering echoes
would come from welves in the clearing,
wolves in the forest, and wolves on the lake.

““God helpany traveller abroad tonight !*
was the prayer that involuntarily sprang to
Bessie's lips, little thinking how much that
prayer would sometime be needed for her-
self.

‘‘Bessie, this is the firet day this winter
that it has been warm enough for you to go
to the village with me.” Jack said onme
morning late in the seasop, as he came in
from his chores. *‘It has been snowhg, but
I am sureit will clearup in an hour or two,
and it is not cold at all.”

Bessie demurred at first, but groceries
must be had, and the thought of the drive
was tempting, so in an hour they were off,
packed snugly in the low unpainted *‘Jum-
per.” This was only a equare box, built by
Jack himself, with a high back, and long pole
runners curved upward in front. The one
great advantage of these sleds was that it
wae well nigh impossible to upset them, no
matter how fast they jumped along over the
stumpy, bushy road—a fact for wkich many
a ploneer had reason to be thankful.

The horses trotted along at a merry puoe.
The sleigh bells chimed out their sweet,
musical clamor, calling deep, far-off echoes
from the dark ranks of pines.

Before ten o'clock the clouds passed away,
and through the tree tops a narrow vista of
blue sky shone clear and bright. Contrary
to Jack’s expectations, the air became keen
and frossy, but Beseie did not mind the cold a
whit as she sat covered up in furs to her
pretty dimpled chin, her face framed in a
crimson wool hood—the sweetest, rosiest
picture one could imagine.

They reached the village at about eleven,
and as the jumper drew up at the stopping
place. Jack uttered a quick exclamation of
astonichment and delight, for the first per-
son he saw standing at the door was his in-
timate fricnd and companion of his boyhood
days in England. Joyfully he intreduced the
stranger to his wife, but Bessie did not like
the man’s face; it bore too stromgly the
marks of drink and diesipation. Soon after
dinner ehe left them and busied herself for
several hours in getting supplies. About
the middle ef the afternoon she hyrried
back, thinking Jack would be impatient to
start home. When she found him, however,
he seemed in no hurry, and she saw only too
plainly that he had been drinking. Her
heart stood still with the sudden miserable
#hock of it, and a numb sense of being de-
serted by sllshe held dearcst. Bat her na-
tive resolution rose, strong and vdy to
her aid. She ordered the ho ught
around to the doer, with her o she
packed in everything, includ a large
joiot of beef; then she drovg te Ahe tavern
for her husband—and such & en as came
tomeet ber! A smo lory of pain

with a firm grasp she brought the team dewn
0 a sharp trot. Two miles of open country
lay before them, and then the line of forests
appeareddarkandforbidding. Beesiethought
of the wolves, and with pale, set face,
glanced at the sky. The sun was already
set, and ehe knew darkness would be upon
them before they were well in the forest.
Jack had fallen into & deep sleep and was
leaning heavily against her. Just as the
lagt rays of daylight were fading from the
plaio behind, they reached the line where
the forest began, and entered the dim
avenue. The horses trotted along smartly,
but to Bessie’s ears the music of the bells
were gone, and their clangor only seemed to
make more intense the broodiog silence of
the pines. Between the tree tops overhead
the stars shone clear, cold and pitiless. Two
mate miles had passed, another and the road
would leave the woods and skirt along the
edge of the lake between the trees and
shore—a path dangerofft at all times because
of the steepness of the banks and snd nar-
rowness of the trail.

Suddenly from almost beside the road,
came a sound that made her heart stand
otill with onme sickening threb—the long-
drawn howl of a grey wolf—the howl that
meant a sigual to his companions that prey
was at hand.

*“Jack, Jack,” she cried, and shook him
wildly. “Jack, for God’s sake, wake np and
help me.”

Bat she husband at her side was like one
dead. A second later, and the howl was
answered from the right, again from left,
and far across the lake it rang, shrill and
hungry. She fancied she heard the bushes
snapping as the gaunt forms of the wolves
plunged through the darkness. The horses
knéw the sound and galloped madly. To
turn them back to the town was impossible,
and besides she knew they must be as near
Dick Brown’s place, their nearest neighbor,
as the village. The jumper struck a roos
and swayed horribly. The drunken man
wss almost thrown out, bat Bessie’s arm
held him, and with all the strength of ter-
ror she thrust him down into the bettom of
the jumper. One glance behind was enough.
The wolves were coming. Oae- by one, their
gount forms slid, silently as shadows, inte
the road. There was no howling now, it
was a race for life. They came with that
long, hard gallop, which can tire hounds’
deep hate and hunter’s fire,

“On, on, Jip ! Oa Bob !” she cried‘ and
the terrified anfmals sprang forward mere
madly than ever. The trees flew by with
the speed of the Wind; the jumper pitched
from side to side, now dashing against the
snow. One long, dark fellow led far in ad-
vance of the rest. By this time the horses
in their mad flight had reached the lake
road. Suddenly, from the gloomy thicket
to the right a wolf sprang almoat under the
feet of the horses, they reared and plunged
forward; the jumper lurched over on one
runner but almcst immediately righted it-
self, and with the sharp recoil the iron-shod
runner struck the brute in the head, either
killing: bimr outright or stunning him. The
whole pack were upon him in an finstant,
and tore him from limb to limb. This de-
lay was probably the salvation of Beesie and
Jack, for the heavy farm horses, unused to
galloping, were ne match in a race with the
lean denizens of the forest, and already were
showing eigns of exhaustion.

Thare still remained one long, rough mile
before Brown's house could appear in the
clearing. If only they could emdure for
that mile. Another five minutes, and life,
faith, hope, safety would be theirs. But
once again, closer and even cleser, came the
howliog, pursuirg pack, made mad by the
taste of blood. Bessie shouted to the team,
the snow flew from their feet and trees rock-
ed and swayed dizzily past. Again and
again she shook her husband and screamed
in his ear. He ronsed himaelf slowly.

“What's the matter, Bessie ?” he aiked

Jack !” she cried, *‘the
wolves. Oh, wake up and help me.”

The cry at last eeemed to reach his inner
senses, and he started up. As he did so the
leader of the pack thot past them in a wild
spring at the jumper. Anosher gaunt brute
made a dash at the horses, and fell back,
leaving on Jip's white flank a long rent
where his claws had sunk. The horse shriek-
ed in terror. Jack wae now fully alive to
the awful situation. He reached for the
parcel of fresh meat and flung it at the bold

landers. For half a minute they delayed.
Another bend in the road and help was at
band; Brown’s cabin wae before them, the
doors and windows streaming with light.
Bessie’s screams and the howling of the
wolves had been heard, and Brown himeelf
and his two stalwart sons came running to-
wards them, armed with torches and rifles.
Not until they were almost at the door did
the greedy beasts give up the chase. After
three of their number had fallen they turn-
ed, and swiftly, silently as they had come,
lped into the forest.

Poor Bessie ! It was months before she
recevered her old-time strength and nerves.
Not one word of reproach did she ever utter
to the husband who nursed her so teaderly,
but the sight of the patient face amd the
poor, bandeged little hands caused bhim a
rem that was even more keen in its
mental agony than the pain she endured.

While he lived, Jack Darrel was never
afterward known to touch |ntox|cnnng
liquor. His character acquired, in time, a
strength, stability and gentleness which
made him loved and respected among men.
His brave little wife lived te see him fill with
credit the honorable position of his country’s
chosen representative to parliament.

To Cure Catarrh and Stay Cured

You mast use the most up to-date and most
approved method of treatment. This can
only be had in Cstarrhosone which cures by
inhalation and is sure to reach the right
spot. Treatments viring the use of
sprays, douches, lnug' ointments, are a
thing of the past, and the medicated air
treatment supersedes them all. There is no
danger of risk in using Catarrhozone. It de
both pleasant and effective to employ in any
case of Irritable- Throat, Fetid Breath,
Bronchitis, Catarrh and Asthma. For sale
at all dru ggln- or by mail, price §1.00. For
trial outfic send 10c. in’ stamps to N. C.
POLSON & CO., Box 526, Kingston, Oat.

broke from-her lips, uwhifu-dlh fare | 5

wsllltohh com

Career of a Capitalist.

THE CAPITAL WAS ACQUIRED, BUT A TENDER
HEART PRE WD ITS PROFITAE
INVESTMENT.

I had long had a de to become a capi-
talist, Luciile scemed to think it smart to
laugh at me for this extremcly laudable and
perfectly natura! s for her, sh
wasted her cubstance in living,
spending every cent of her salary on opera
tickets, imported twilet articles and tortoni
biscuit with a reckless dieregard for the
fature that could only mesn one thing—
namely, matrimonial hopes.

And, to tell the truth, Lucille was attrac
tive enough to warrant her having some
hopes in this ion and ceuld have had
her pick any time from half a dezen young
fellows, each one of whom got almost as much
salary as she did.

Bat that has nothing
ambitions, which were
sort. I say were, for I'm not so gur
them new, my firet experi
having rather unsettled my
the time being.

1 was very young
formed my ideas as (o the desirabil
wealth. It was way back in my i
when old Mr. Higgineon uszed tc
church in his great fur lined ove
dirty linen, and I observed
and the elders crowded arcund
hts hand,
curmudgeon that I had privately
the Lord ought to have made some sort of a

riotous

te do with my own
of a very diff

indeed when

when he was such a

public apology for perpetrating him en the |

community.

“Oh, Higginson has got a lot of money
out at interest,” my father would say
I ventured to wonder why people ma
a fuss over a dirt eeable cld man.

What a marvelous pow
interest ” must be, I t
transform even Mr. H
ceptable companion.

And so at that early age I was made ac

noney out at
ught, when it

gginzon into an ac

quainted with the potency of wealth, and I !

regelved that some
‘‘ money out at interest.

When I was made head stenographer in a
big law cffiee, I considered my ambition as
good as realized. It had seemed so faraw
befere that I'd never tried to save very much,
but now that it was fairly within my reach
I began to lay up money at a frantic rate.

“ If you get another raise in your salary,
you'll be so stingy you’ll take te lurchi
out of the mucilage be
bicycle suit to chure
disgust.

But T jast let her j

y L

ing your

ser and kept on econ-
here

an
friend of my father’s, invested it for me
first mortgage on a ¢
when the papers were s
flashed and triumphant.
me,

form into am imi
Yyour very eyes.

*“*Huh ¥’ imed,
think you've donme somet
Sara Dunning, if you d
nose will grow | i
spiels’s down at the pmmr ker's

“What do I care?’ I re
“1’ve got money ou
Do you realize what t

“ It means tha
and denied your
and a balf to g
and yellow as a le
the theater to-nigh

she €

& capitalist long eneugh t
that’s a dear.”

But the fever was in my
wouldn't ]

So I went on
and lookéd forws
the integest from
to conie in.

It was paid promptly enoug
quarter and the sccond.
Six months went by

“It seems to me,”
day, ‘“that you'd better
moncy in dead earnest.”

¢Qa, don’t w y
snappishly.
sides, Mr. H
Cross as lu

her sailor hat ove
her rustling skirts preparatory t
She was really eutrageously pretty.
At the door she met some o
A pale, forlorn leoking old w
pinohed face and an appearance of having
cried for six months,
“Is this Miss D¢ g ?
I assured her it wae, zmri she pr

timidly, “I called to see you absut that | !

mortgage.”
‘“Ab, yes,” I said,
door on Lucille, who was i

not approve.

“ We’ve been unable tc
lately,” went on my v
tene, “and yesterday your age
word you intended to forec
Dunning, don’t! Please den’t be hard
us. My poor husband has been sick in bed
for a year, and if we lose oar little home it
will kill him.”

Here the poor creatuve burst out crying,
and,I reached for my handkerchief, feeling
somehow that being a capitalist wasn'c such
fun ae I'd imagined.

¢¢Oh, Miss Dunning,” proceeded my guest
as soon as she was able te speak, ““if you
knew how hard we worked to build that
house ! We put the savings of years into it,
thinking that in our old age we'd have a
roof oyer our heade. And now we must lose
it all.” ’

A fresh buret of sobbing interrupted her,
and I swallowed a succession of what seemed
to be cobblestones. I tried to think what
Mr, Higginson would have done in sueh an
emergency and wondered if he ever felt as
much like a chicken thief as I did at that
moment,

“ Why, don’t cry,” I managed to say at
last. *I'll not deprive you of a heme, I
onjy beught the mortgsgs as an investment,
you know.”

" Here I was actually apologzivg for having
“ money out at interest.” The poor woman
went away a littls comforted at las’, and 1

: ‘went to bed with & nervons hon,dnohe.

' Iratfler loat interest in wy morigsgeaf er

et our payments

| that. I ﬁxdn t sleep well for some reason,

hen |
|
uch {

100, should bave '

| I knew it all the time,”

| to kn

hastening te shut the |
ering in the i
hall in an uoprincipled fashion which I'could |

One day I got a note frem Mr. Adame
saying he was going to foreclose at once and
assaring me that I'd get my money all right
—1I needn’t worry. Somehow I didn’t find
the assurance comforting snd went home
without any appetite for supper.

‘“May the Lord preserve me from ever
becomiog a capitalist I” cried Lucille, look-
ing at my face as I sat trying to read afier
supper. “‘You loock, my dear, for all the
world like Judas Iscariot after he was found
out. A funeral would be cheerful beside

yyou. Thank goodness, Bob is ceming to
night.”

Bob is Lucille’s o’tin, a young lawyer
and the jolliest boy goirg. But, alag, when

[ he _came, B.b was in the blues too! He

ieaphio nmrumcnt back to
the generator. The groutid has oftpn been
made a part of this circuit. When thé
telephone began to he used it was noticed
that talegrap Iw lgn\b, could often be heard
ing from {ly disconnected,
someiimes evin pmile or two away. Pros
fagsor Teowbridge, of Harvard, showed how
i was ponible pe ol

like a furnsce every few mementat

| ly an:
| I wa
] a mortgage,
| over. :
“Its the saddest cace I ever heard of,”
| ‘he went on, ““ Anold
of mioe had a m«

unced that he couldn't staye
¢ & man named Adams about
e 2aid, and I turned cold al

suple who are clienis
en their home, I

| was bought a ycar or 80 ago by some shark

ut Bob notioed nothing and proeeeded in a
ubled tone :
*Oi cour

Whoev

hey couldn’t keep up the in
bought the mortgage knew
ch people always figure'
you kuow, and now the poor old

-hap has gong crazy over losing his home—
n deffy, y'u know—and his poor wif:
vill be turned out unless something is done,’
TFhere was a dead silencé for a moment
when he stopped, and then I got up without
a word, and going to my desk unlocked the
drawer where I kept the precious mortgage.
With trembling fingers I seized my pen and

erest,

| with a few strokes eanceled the morigage,
| and as I did o a load rolled eff my heare.

*“Here,"” I cried eagerly to the my

{ Bob, ** take this te that poor woman g
| to night !”

“‘Oh, Sara !” cried Lucille,
so0'hard fer that money.”

““ you worked i
““So has she,” I said. ;

“And I am young

{ and strong, while she is old and helple

, Lucili
celf lately.”
Lucille took me in her arms and then ex-

if you kmew how I've hated my- |

| plained things to Bob, while I cried a little,
{-though I couldn’t help thinking what Mr.

ginson would have said at my bebavior. |
We got Bob off at last, as happy as a lord
and Lucille embraced me again.
** You were never cat out for a capitaliat.
she cried triumph-

A
And

Fhank you, dear,” I said meckly.

j say, Lucille, let’s go to hear Maude Adams

*“Why,” she exclaimed, her eyes as bi;
as saucers, ‘‘ the prices are way up in G.

““ Who cares?’ I said. *‘I’m richer to
than I've been for years.”
r Tegpple Fidd

night
And we went,-
icago Herald.

n appeal made in the adver- |
ising column of the New York Herald, s
new and bappy light bas come into the
f Marie Donoher. She has fo
s and helpers.  Mrs. Doncher, who
rming and cultivated woman, has been
for two years. Bince the death cf her
husband, a year ago, her loneliness has

| breught home to her mere strosgly Ui
| ever the fact that she was thut out

and

apart from the world, The

| miefortune to her has been that
| not read, and that it wae not

alwa

end suggeste
in
ecrs to call and rewd to her occcasio
n her sister called at the Herald
feund more than £0 enswers te the
They were frem pecple in al co
of life. Business men, stude
llege professor, a man noted for his globe
tretting, women whose names figure
society, girls in their teens, all were among

| those anxious to give of their lefsure
they might bring brightness into & wemaa

Mapy of them have since called on

Donocher, and nearly ever) caller h

| helped te make the

bower of floral beauty.

spoke and read seven lamgusges and war
w which his hostess would prefer.
ung echool girl wrote that she weulc

| bappy to call on Saturday afternoons and

piano. KFrom a mansion in River
a wealthy woman wr
was at Mrs. Denoher’s disp
whenever she cared to go for a drive
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y th

delicate faney and some of his lyrics sre ex |
The followicg semnet he ad- | ..

tremely fine.
dressed a few weeks ago:

To H. L. Seexcer az 70.
How swift the wheel of time can turn—how
slow ;
In vain we try, we children of a day,
Te ntop the wheel and lengthen out our

I el

{ Arouad nnﬂ round it turns and brings u

| woe

{Or d change to everyth
The visions memery brings to wa

JOf brigkt and happy seenes from youth’s
page,

Are sirens ; the busk of things we nesd not
koow

Nor feel is falling off ; and Nature's wheat

Is shining through the chaff; the joys of
youth,

So real and deep whem every breath was
sweet ;

The lasting pleasure of unconscious trath ;

And golden dreams ; and sympathy as

As love—for everyihing when life was
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