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DOMINION ATLANTIC
it RAILWAY
Steamship Lines

=TO
8t. John via Digby
—AND=— ;
Boston via Yarmouth

“Land of Evangeline** Routs.

! v

On and after Oct. 31, 1910, ‘the

Hteamship and Train Service on this

Railway will be as follows (Sundav

excepted): '

7.50 a. m,

12.21 p. m.
46 p. m.-

Accom. from Anpapolis
Express from Halifax
Express from Yarmouth -
Accom. from Richmond . .40 D. m"

Mldla‘nd’ bi\iislon
’ T &

Trains or the Midland Division |

leave Windsor daily, (except Sunday) |
for Truro at 6.45 a. m., 7.30 a. m., l

and 5.35 - p.m: and from - Truro at
6.50 a.m., 12.00 a.m. and 3.20 p/m.,
connecting at Truro with trains of
the International Railway, and at
Windsor with express trains to and |

from Halifax and Yarmouth.

e

Boston Service

S e

SERVICE IN EFFECT OCT. 17th
1910.

The Royal and United States Mail
Steamship PRINCE ARTHUR will
leave Yarmouth Wednesday and Sat-!
urday on arrival »ol Express from]
Halifax, arriving in Boston neItI:'
morning. Returning leave LONG |
WHARF, BOSTON, at 1.00 p. m., |
Tuesday and F'ridéy. l

8. 8. PRINCE ALBERT mzkes
daily trips (Sunday excepted) be-
tween Parrsboro and Wolfville, call-
ing at Kingsport in both directions.

8t JOHN and DIGBY

|
s |
l

ROYAL MAIL 8. 8. YARMOUTH. |

Daily Service (Sunday excepted): !
Arrives in Digby 10.45 a. m. !
Leaves St. John 7.45 a.m. l

Leaves Digby same day after arrival
exoress train from Halifax.

P, GIFKINS,
Eentville, |
General Manager.

e
FURNESS, WITHY & C0., LTD.|

Rt

STEAMSHIP LINERS. §

London, Halifax and St.John,N B
¥rom London.

Nov. 8 = —Kanawha

Nov. 19 (via St. John-s, Nfid.
Shenandoah

Dec. 6}!1 —Rappahannock

From Halifax.

LIVERPOOL, ST. JOHN’S
NEWFOUNDLAND SERVICE

From Liverpool.
Bteamer,

Oct. 29th —Tabasco
Nov. 12th —Almeriana

R

H. & 5. W. RALWAY,

Accom. l’l‘im., Table in effect Accom.
Mon.: & Fri. Oct. 1910, Mon. & Fri.
—— P e s

Read down. Stations Read up:

.11.35 |Lv. Middleton AR,
12,06 * Clarence
12.23 Bridgetown
12.50 (* Granville Centre
13.06 Granville Ferry
13.24 * Karsdale
13.45 AR. Port Wade Lv

* Flag Stations. Trains stop on sigual._

OCONNECTIONS AT MIDDLETON
WITH ALL POINTS ON H.&S. W, Ry.
AND D, A. RY.

P. MMOONEY
General Freight and Passenger Agent
HALIFAX, N. 8,

The VICTORIA SHOE

A High Class Shoe for Women

New Goods now open
Inciluding some “Classy”
lines in Patent Colt (Lace -
and Button, Velour Calf, Vici
Kid, Tan Calf.

THEY FIT THE FEET

G SN S Y e
== — e

C.B.LONGNIRE}
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To buy Clothes and Toggery there is no place
like
- J. HAKRY HICKS’
To buy a Fall Top Coat, Rain Coat or Over-

coat there is no place like #
J. HARRY HICKS'

To buy a Good Pair of Trousers for any pur-

pose there is no place like
J. HARRY HICKS’

To buy Clothing for the Boys there is no place
like
J.HARRY HICK
When looking for the Correct Hat, the Latest
Tie or anything to make a man look well dressed

there is no place like
. J. HARRY HICKS’

The people’s verdict pleases us. We arpreciate
the good things said about us and will try and uphold

our reputation.

INEL BRIDGETOWN, N

THE MATINEE

i P

(By Zona

In the Ilate sprlng' Peleas was ob-
liged: to spend one whole day cut of
town. HE& was vastly important ovar
the circimstance, and packed his bag
two dars before, which alone proved

advancing  years: for formerly
aim seemed to be to complete

packing in the cab on his way to !

train  at that moment pulling
of the station. Now he gave

0 hour to get to the ferry
{to allow for being blocked! :
i ‘“Yes, that alone would Prove that
[ we ere seventy,” I said sadly, as I
;stood before the window watching
;‘ him  drive away.
i Yet, if ever a good fairy grants
| you ¢ne wish, I gdviss your wishing
(that when you are seventy your
| heart and someone elge’s will be gs
:heavy over one day’s separation as
' were ours.

‘““Pelees,” I had said to him that
;morning, “I wish that everyone in
 the ,world could love someone as
much as I love you.”

And Peleas had answered seriously:
[ “Remember that everyone in the
world who is worth anything either
loves as we do, or else is unhappy
because he doesn’t.’’

‘“Not everyone,” I remonstrated.

‘“‘Everyone,’’ repeated Peleas, frm-
ly.

I wendered about that  after he
went away. Not everyone surely!
There was, for exception, Nichola,
our old servant. She was worth a
very great deal, but she loved no-
body—not even us—and I was . sure
that she prided herself upon it. And
there were ever SO many others
whom I ecould name at once who
never even thought of love. I could
not argue with Peleas on the eve of
& journey, but I harbored the mat-
| ter against his return.

(. I wag desperately lonely when
Peleas was gone. I was sitting by
| the fire with Semiramis. on my knee
. —a cat cannot. sympathize with you
but her aloofness can scorn you in-
| to peace of mind—when the tele-
[ phone rang. We are so seldom
,;wanted that the mere ringing of the

| . i
ybell is £n event, even if, as usual-

} 1y happens, we are called in mis-

Always in Stock
A ccmplete line of WALL PAPERS in all the latest and lead-
ing designs, samples sent to any part of the ccuntry.
CREAM SEPARATORS, SEPARATCR PARTS &nd high grade
SEPARATOR OIL always in stock.
A few high grade CARRIAGES to clear scld cn reasonable terms

Phone 19.
F. B. Bishop - Lawrencetown

Fall and Winter F otwear

~All the latest Styles and Varieties in
Men’s, Women's, Misses’ and Children’s. ..

Rubber Goods
of all kinds, the best and the lowest prices, from the
best factories in Canada.
S.PIGGOTT Primresé Block

B 503t v

% o 3 3 o [ T 00 (oA o T B 2 [ ][]

-2¢ b Queen

Still the Leader

A full assortment
from $3.50 up.

Heating Stoves of
all kinds.

Ranges and Cook
Stoves at the lowest
prices.

Hot Air and Hot Water
Heating -and Job work
promptly attended to.

& A s

R. Allen Crowe

'"PHONE 1-2

[ o (] ) e e 36

Kindly Mention Monitor-
Sentinel When Purchasing
from our Advertisers.

d | take. This time, however, old Nich-
{ola, whose tone over the telephone

is like that of all three voiess of

4 | Cerberus saying ‘“No admission,”’
§ camz in  to announce that I was

wented by Miss ‘‘Willie’’ Lillieblade.

§ I hurried excitedly out, for when

| Miss Wilhelmina Lillieblade tele-

:phones she has usuvally either heard

| some interesting n>ws or longs to

fll | invcnt some. She is almost seventy

jas well as I, but as a girl she
| Was not  very interesting, and 1
sometimes think that, like many
'other inanimate objects, shz has im-
| proved with age until now she is
‘dcli:htful, and reminds me of spiced
fcordia!s. I never see a stupid
'young person without applying the
finanimate objeet rule, and longing to
comfert him with it.

‘‘Ettare,”” said Miss Willie, ‘‘you
| and Peleas come over for tea this
afternoon. I am alone, and I have a
lame shoulder.’’

“I'll come,’” said I, reedily, ‘‘but
Peleas is away.”

‘“Oh,’”” said Miss Willie, without
prorer ragret, ‘‘Peleas is away.’’

For a moment she thought.

‘‘Ettare!’’  ghe cried, ‘‘let’s lunch
down town together and go to a
matinee!"’’

I could hardly believe my old ears.
| “W—we two?” I quavered.

‘‘Certainly!”’ ske cried.. *‘I'll come
in the- coupe at noon.’’

I made g faint show of resistence.

‘““What about your lame shoulder?’’
I wanted to know.

‘‘Pooh!”’ said Miss Willie. " That'll
be dead in a minute, and then I
wen’t know whether it’s lame or not’

The next moment she had left the
telephone end I had promised.

I went upstairs in a delicicus flut-
| ter of excitement. When our niece,
{Enid, is: with us I watch her g0
breezing off to matinees with her
| Young friends, but ‘‘matinee’’ is to
/me one of the words that one
says very often and that rieans
| very little, like ‘‘Antarctic’’. I da-
clare that I felt myself to be as
| intimate with the appearance of the
| New Hebrides -as with the ways o! a
matinee. I fancy that it was twenty
| years since I had been to cne.

Say what you will, evening theatre:
going is far more common;place, for
in the evening one is frivolous by
profession, but afternoon frivolity is
| stolen fruit; And, being a very
frivolous old woman, I find that a
I'nibble or so of stolen fruit,leavens

|

Y dust and ashes!

lace waist, and was making it splen-
did with a scrap of- lavender velvet,
when our old servant brought in
fresh candles. She looked with sus-

|

!

Gale.) e '

picién upon the garmcnt. ]
‘‘Nichola,”’ said I, guiltily, *“I am

, botion sh
going to a matinee. And you'll need!ccnthmn i

2 h
get no luncheon,’”” I hastened to add, !:;r ro;)t tlhm:i thire. had Sl Son
lunching with Miss | "¢ ¢hapel, a o i

‘‘because I am
Lillieblade.’’
‘“Yah!” gaid Nichola, ‘‘goin’ to
matinee?’’
Nichola says ‘‘matinee,”” and she
regards a theatre-tox as among all

self-indulgences the vnpardonable sin. | '8 54 yusprimy o lovm'ggsome aae
no luréheon to  get |.are everywhere, from one’shfirst note

. | g he Miss Trelaw .
I persuasively reminded | from a boy to the Miss elawneys

‘““You’ll have
Nichola,’’
her.

Old Nichola clicked the wax can- |

dles.

‘“Me, I'd rather get up lunch for
& fambly o’ six-footers,’”’ she grimly
assured me, ‘‘than to hev’ you lose
your immortal soul at this late
day.”’ o ;

She went back to the kitchen,-ang
I was minded to take off the laven-
der velvet; but I did not, my re-
ligion being independent of the
spectrum.

At ncon old Nichola was in the
drawing room fastening ‘my gaiters,
when Miss Lilliebalde came in, look-
ing like a little brown nut with
tead eyes and a lace hcoi.

‘“I've telephoned for the tickets,”’
said Miss Wi,lie, blithely. ‘“¥e ara
going to sez ‘The End of The
World'—I knew that you haven’t
been, Ettare.””

Old Nichola, wko is so privileged
that she will expectc polite attention
even upcon ber death-bed, listened
eagerly.

‘“Is it 'somethin’ of a religious
play, ma’am?’’ she hopefully inquired

e | dere say, Nichola,”’ replied
Miss Willie, kindly,  and afterwards
to me: “‘But 1 hope not. Religious
plays esre so ungodly.

Her footman helped us down the
steps—not that we rejuired it by
any means; but \what does one pay
a footman for, I\ would like to ask
And we drove away tc a little
place which I refuse to ecall a cafe.
I would s soon eat at a ribbon
counter es in a cafe. But this was
a little place where Peless and T
oitcn had our tea—a place that was
all of old rugs and old brasses in
front and in  sacret was set with
little tables having each one rose
end one shacded cenille. The linen
was what a cafe would call lace,
and the china may have been china
or it may have been gerlands and
lovesknots. From where' I sat 1
could s2e shelves full of home-made
jam, latelled, like library books,
and looking far more attractive than
some people’s libraries. We ordered
tea and chicken broth gnd toast
and a salad, and—tecause we had.
both Fkeen forbidden—a sweet. I am
bound to say that neither of us
ate the sweet, but we pretended not
to notice.

We talked about the old days—
this is no sign of old age, but
rather of a good memory!—and
presently I was reminded of what
Peleas has assured me that morning
about love.

‘““Where did you go to school?’’
asked Miss Willie.

‘‘At Miss "Mink’s gnd Miss Burd-
dick’s,’’ I answered, ‘“‘and I was
counting up the other day that if
either of them is alive now she is
about one hundred and five years
old and in the newspapers on her
birthday.”’

‘“Miss Mink and Miss Burdick
alive now!” exclaimed Miss Willie.

.| chapel one . winter evening at Miss

|

|

!

H
|
|

( nodding good-afternoon to the cap-
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sent me home, I recall, and quite
right, too. And then Miss Willie
told how, having successfully evaded

Trelainey’s, she had waked in the
night - with ‘the certainty that she
had ,.lost her soul in ccosequence,
and, unable to rid herself of the
had risen aod gone

the icy halls to

rified to find old Miss Trelawney
kneeling with a man’s photcgraph in
her hands.

“Isn’t it strange, Ettara,”” said
Miss Willie, ‘“‘how ‘the little myster-

whom every one knows?’’

Sometimes I think that it is al-
most impudent to wonder about
cn:’s friends when cne is certain be-
yond all wondering that they all
h@ve sacret places in 'their heartd
filled with ~ old delights and old
tears. But, remembering suddenly
‘what Peleas had said that morning,
I did wonder about Miss Willie, for
I knew that she was lonely for all
her air of spiced cordial; and yet
mentally I placed Miss Willie beside
old Nichola, intending to use them
both - as instapc:s to crush the ar-
gument of Peleas. Surely, of all the
world, I decided, those two loved
robody.

At last we left the pleasent table

ped and ribboned toy who had been
cut out of a *colored print to serve |
vs. We lingered among tha brasses

' £nd the casts, feeling. very humble |

|

before the proprietress, who looked i
like a dv cut from another |
colored print, I envied her that |
library of jelly. i |
On the street Miss Willie bought |
us each g rcse for company, and
then bade the coachman drive slow- |
ly, so that we entered the theatre |
with the orchestra, which ig the
only’ proper moment. If one is ear- |
lier, cne feels as if cne looked
ridiculously expectant; if one isj
later, one misses the pleasure of be-
ing expectent at all. We were in a |
lower stage box, and all the other
boxes were filled with touquets of
young people, with a dry stalk or
two, magnificently to_neted, set
stiffly among them. I hope that we
did not seem too absurd—Miss Willie
end I—in our bobbing white curls,
all alone in that fat crimcon Lox!
“The End of the World” proved |
to bea fresh, happy play, smellingf
|
|

i
!
|
|
,
;

of lavender and sweet air. The play
was about a man and a woman who
loved each other very much, 'with no !
analyses or confessions to disturbj
any one. The blinds were open and |
the stun streamed in through tbreei
acts of pleasant humor and quick |
action among well-brad people who?
manifestly had bcen brought up to;
marry :nd give in marriage With-i
out trying' to compete with g |
state where neither is done. In the |

|
fourth act ta: mocn shone uoon a |

| littla chalet in the leaves, and one |

saw that there are love and saecri- |
fice and good-will enough to carry on |
the world in spite of its othcr con-
nections. It was a play that made |
me thankful that Peleas and 1

have clung to each other through |
scciety and poverty and Jyspepsia, |
and never have allied ourselves with

the other side. And if any one

thinks that there is a middle

ground, I, who am seventy, know

far better.

Now in the third act it happened
that the mother of the play, so to
speak, at the height of her ambition
that her daughter marry a fortune,
as she had done, opened an old

‘‘Nonscnse!  They would rather die | desk and came uron a photograph
than be. [They would call it a of the love of her own youth, whom
proof of ill-breeding "not to die at she had not ,married. That was g

threescore and ten each, according to
rule. I went to Miss Trelawney. I
had an old aunt who had brought

| sufliciently hackneyed situation, and

the question that smote the mother
must be one that is beating in

me up to say, ‘Ma’am?’ when I Very meny heerts that give no sign;
failed to understand; but if I said for she had truly loved this boy

‘Ma’am’ in school Miss Trelawney
made me learn twenty lines of
Dante; and if I didn’t say it at
home, I was not allowed to kLave

1

|

and he had died constant to her.
““When I die,”” prayed the woman,
‘“let me go back—oh, let me go

| =
dessert. Between the two I loved !

poetry and had a good digestion,

|

and my education extended no fur-

ther..”
‘“That is quite far encuygn,’ seid

I. ‘I dcn’t know a better x«repuvn-:
for life than love ! poetry|

a good digestion.”

I could have but one—and yet |
why should I take sides and preju- |
dice anybody? Still, Peleas had af
frightful dyspepsia one winter, =nd it |

would have taken forty poets, armed

to the teeth—but I really refuse to |

prejudice anybody!

Then I told Miss Willie how at |
Miss Mink’s and Miss PBurdick’s 1|

had had my first .not¢ from a boy;

I slept with it under my pillow |
i the toast and tea—innocent stolen end I forgot it and the maid car- |
| fruit, mind you. for Heaven forbid | ried it to Miss Mink, and 1I|

| thatI should prescribe a diet olllstraightwa.y appeared Dbefore that |

lady and most impertinently told |
{ I had taken from its tissues my | her that according to no less an

authority than  Robert Browning

that note was worth mors. than her{

entire. curriculum, and Ariumphantly
read her ‘‘Summum Bonum.” She

l

The Youth’s

Companion

So Much for
so Little!

52 Weeks’ Issues
only $2.00.

The Companion entertains half
a million families every week.

““Only the Best’’
Reading

chosen from the
world’s abundance
of every sort.

X
Send for Free Sample Copies
of the Larger Companion and
the Announcement for 1911,

FREE 10 JAN. 1911

Every New Subscriber in Canada
who cuts out and sends this slip (or
nentions this paper) with 82, for
The Companion for 1911 will receive
All the remaining issues for 1910,
lnchylinF the BEA UTIFUL HOLI-
DAY NUMBE RS F HANKS-
GIVING AN CHR 5

THE COMPANION’S ART CALEN-
DAR FOR 1911, litllogra{,vhed in
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a gift subseription). SN

Then The Companion for the 52
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back and be with him!"”’
Personally, being a very hard and
unforgiving woman, I had little pa-
tience = with her; and, besides, I
think better of heaven than to be-
lieve any such nonsense. Peleas and
I are certain that we will belong

to each other when we die. Perhaps

| if I had not married him—but I

did and sc there’s an end to it.

Hardly had the curtain fallen
when, to my utter amazement, Miss
Willie Lillieblade suddenly leaned
fcrward with thi®: -

‘‘Ettare,’’ she said, earnestly, ‘“‘do
you believe that the people who
truly love each other here are go-
ing to know each other when they
die?”’

“Certainly!” I cried, fearing that
the very box would crumble beneath
the heresy of that doubt.

‘““No matter how long after
she said, wistfully.

ot a bit of difference,” said: I

! positively.

‘“You eni Peleas can be surer than
most.”’ said Miss Willie, reflectively
‘“But suppose one of you _had died
thirty years ago or so. Would you
be so sure?”

“Why, of course!”” I criad. ‘‘Pel-
eas is Peleas!”

*“S80 he is,”” assented Miss Willie,
and was silent for a time, and then
said suddenly:

‘‘Ettare! I mean this: ‘When I was
twenty,” she went on, speaking very
rapidly and not meeting my eyes, ‘I
met a boy a little older than i;
and I had known him only a few
months when he went abroad to
join his father. Before he went—he
told me that he loved me’”—It was
like seeing the jonquils bloom in

(continted on page 6)

Shiloh’s Cure
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