=, Professional Zards.
!1 GrLLs. 7 F;znr:‘vv. H;xnm

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, - Solicitors,
Notaries Public.

Commissioners for the Province of New
. Brunswick. '
Commissioner® for the State of Massachusetts.
t R. G. Dunn & Co., St. John and
Halitax.
Agents of Bradstreet's Commercial Agency.
General Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In
surance.

L

Members of the United States Law{Association.

Real Kstate Agents,
OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SCOTIA 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 Storo
Bvery Thursday.

Consular Agent of the United States.
Consular Agent of Spain.
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Go.’é.

& Money wﬂl n on Real Estate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.
NOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY AND SAVINGS FUKD OF HALIFAX.
Advances made on REAL KSTATE SECURITY
repayable by monthly instalments, coveriog a
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.
Balance of loan repayable at any time at
option-of borrower, so lon,
stallments are paid, the balance of loan cannot

be called for.

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

J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

20 6m Agent at Annapolis.

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

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.

Oftice opposite Central Telephone
Queen Street, Bridgetown.
TELEPHONE No. 1L

0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.
(RANDOLPH'S . BLOCK.)
Head of Queen St., Bridgetown,

Exchange,
s1tt

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

O.S. MlILER
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

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

- ]. B. WHITMAN,

Land Survevyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

. 1. ANDREWS, MD, TN
. J EYE,
Specialties EAR,

[ THROAT,

‘felephone No. 16.

DENTISTRY!
DR. I. S. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University Maryland.

38t

Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.
Office next door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9 to 5.

. DENTISTRY

RB. W. A, MORGAN, of Digby, will un-
til further notice conduct a branch office
in Lawrencetown, and in his absence Dr. V. D.
SHAFFNER will attend to his practice.
OFFICE DAYS: First two weeks of each
month, beginning July 1st, 1898, 41y

DR, M. G. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

James Primrose, D. D. S.

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

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891

JOHN ERVIN,
BARBISTER AND SOLICITOR.

i NOTARY PUBLIO.

«Commissioner and Master Supreme Court.
:Solicitor Internatioral Brick and Tile Co.

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

25 of

ST JOHN
Semi-Weekly Sun

CASH IN ADVANCE, 75¢c. a Year.

The Chespest and Best Newspaper for
_ 0ld and Young in the Maritime Provinces

Twice a Week,
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY.

Reliable Market Reports,

Full Shippiug News,

Sermons by Dr. Talmmage and other
Fminent Divines,

Stories by Eminent Authors,
DNespatchies and Correspondence
from all parts of the World,

f‘nﬂ sud sce our Type-setting Machines in
operstion. Greatest invention of the age.

- ST. JOHN DAILY SUN
15 A NEWSPAPER
First, Last and all the time.

2 Cents per Copy.  $5.00 a Year.

In the Quantity, Variety and Reliability
of its Despatches and Correspondence, it has
No Rival.

Using Mergenthaler Type-Casting Machines
Tue Sux is printed from New Type
Every Morning.

Established in 1878, it has increased in
circulation and pepularity each year.
Advertising rates furnished on application.

Aopruss: THE SUN PRINTING CO. LTD.
ST. JOHN, N. B.

EARN | We Want Reliable Men

| in every loeality, local or tra-

$30 ‘vgllnz to introduce a mnew

and look after our

s N WBBK | :d“\agatlils ng. No experience
’A I ) Baly 'br%m

b= month and $2.50 a day expenses. Money de-

posited in any bank at start if desired.

Write
at once. World Medical Co,, Lond
-wPntario.

as the monthly in-. |

o 05, 4, 2L

amiiar,

SATUS POPUILI SUPREMA

ILEX EHST.

VOL. 26.

BRIDGETOWN,

K. 8

. WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 7, 1898.

NO. 38. *

BRIDGETOWN BARGAIN STORE!

Men’s Ulsters,
Boy’s Ulsters, ::

of best make and quality:::
Men’s Heavy Blue Overcoats

«“ «

Overcoats, satin lined
Overcoats, 2

Men’s Canadian Tweed Suits,
&« , 43 13 143

14 113 1]

Heavy Reefer Suits in
blue, black and brown,
Heavy Working Pants,

«

L1 “
11 “«
o “«

€ 113

Boys’ Suits,

3

Youths' Suits,:::::
4

£€

close out at cost.

twAlso | have a few Ladies’

chasing elsewhere.

and Bu

Having two large Dry Houses, we

CLOTHING

at CUT PRICES __.
Men’s fine extra-lined d\'ex‘coats

Black Pilot Cloth

Men’s fine Brown and Grey

Tweed Pants,

Dress Pants,

=l have a line of Boys’ Overcoats which | wiil

Fine Cloaks and
Coats Call and see them before pur-

-Manufacturers

PROPRIETORS OF THE

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

Cut
Price.

$3 50
3 25

Former
Price.

$5 00
4 25
€ Wax
12 00
8 00

10 00

6 00
extra gra
1000 725
10 00

9 00
10 00
12 00

7 50
5 50
6 25
8 00|45 quantity of
1000
25
50
95
00
50
75
00
00
00
50
50

Oxford Ties,
Fancy Slippers,
Fancy Slippers,

Overboots and

Full lines of
Boots at

Men’s Long Boots, :
¢ heavy Bellow Tongue Boots,

long Oil-tan Felt-lined
ankle Felt-lined Boots

Long-legged Lace Boots ::::
Rubber Boots, : : 35
Lumberman’s Rubbers, :
Men’s Extra Buff Boots,
Men’s Fine Dongola, extra value

Ladies’ Long-legged Rubbers::::::

BOOTS & SHOES

at CUT PRICES s

Cut
Price.

Former
Price.

1 50

9K
&

11b
188
200

50 1 75

50 ° 200
270 2795
55 298
125

2. 175
3 00 2 38
Ox Blood and Tan Boots will

111 1]

275

ined, bel.-tongue,

75

be closed out at cost.

I have a complete line of Ladies’ Button
and Lace Kid Boots.

$1 75 $1 25
50 100
176 130

225 185
Cardigans at 10 per cent

discount.

Boy’s, Youth’s and Children’s
prices that cannot be beat.

50
00
50
50
50. °

0o P o

IO MO =B O
oomoOhonooomd

Farming

Cash

ilders,

Evangeline Sash, Door & Planing Works,

BRIDCETOWN, N. S.

Are ready for 1898 building operations, and are prepared to enter into contract for build-
ings of every description, including excavation, heating and plumbing.

We manufacture Church, School and Office Furniture, Wood Mantels, Bank and Store

Fittings and building materials generally, and have a large and well assorted stock of

Fancy Woods such as Cypress, Whitewood, Quartered Oak, Ash,

Walnut, B. C. Cedar, Douglas Fir, etc.

can guarantee delivering Dry §ock. '~

L)

2\
N
=

styles and ¢

Copy frec from agents

“The

—A pictured history of the Shoe from the
3rd century
—= about leathe:, shoe ruin. and longevity,

e tricks of th:

t> date. Tull cf foot facts

last, foot forming influences,
olo:s cf latest shocs, etc.

or makers of

Slater Shoe.”

Sole Local Agent.

W. A. KINNEY,

We give this fine
watch, and also a
chain and charm for
selling two dozen
Lever CoLLAR BuT-
TONS, at 10 cts. each.
Send your address
and.we forward the
Buttons, aid,
and our Premium
List. No money re-
quired. Sell the But-
tons among your
friends, return the

CO0.,
20 Adelaide St. B.

; Wonderful Ou;;“

REEUMATISM!

Ouar well-known fellow-citizen, Joseph E.
Hamilton, for many years commercial travel-
ler for the Robert Taylor Boot and Shce
.Company, writes as follows: —

HAuFAX, N, 8., Nov, 18th, 1897,
Ecypriay Rueomagic O Co.,-—

DEeaR Sirs,—1I feel that I owe a debt of
gratitude for your kindness in directing me
to the use of your EG YPTIAN RHEUMA-
TIC OIL. I bad been a great sufferer from
Rheumatism for three years—the last one of
which I was practically helpless, but your
remedies have made a NEW MAN of me within
the last two months, I find myself getting
l}gtter every day, and for relief of that dread

Toronto, Ont. '

Sl

EXECUTOR'S NOTICE!
A eens b e demne ptioe
of Centreville, in the County of Annapolis, de-
ceased, are n?uesbed to render thessaine duly
attested within three ‘months fi date
, and all persons indel
ested Lo make immediate payment )
MANLEY BENSON, Exectifor.
Bridgetown, August 25th, 1807, —234¢

O e S 2 S 8 Y e

d your OIL to all suf-

J. E, HAMILTON.
6

ferers.
(Sgd.)
Sold by all dealers.

ARCH C. HICKS,

Painter and Decorator.

Graining, Halsomini Colori
and I‘r:n'eo Painting :’-’.o:lnlt;."

I keep a fine line of Horse Blankets, Woollen
Robes, Wolf Robes, Harnesses, Halters,
Whips, Combs, Brushes. X\

Also Top Buggies, Concord Waggons, Carts,
Plows, Harrows, in fact all kinds of

Tools.

Flour, Meal and Feed at lowest

prices.

5 p. c. Discount on above prices for Cash.

See my stock of GENTS' FURNISHINGS, HATS, CAPS, TIES, Etc.
WANTED—Any quantity of good Butter, Oats, Eggs, Wool and Cash.

(URRY BROS. & BENT,

FINE
FOOTWEAR

I have now opened my
entire line of Fall and
Winter stock of

' BOOTS & SHOES

— Consisting of—

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Overshoes,

Ladies’ Felt Slippers,

Lumbermen’s Snow Excluders,

Men and Boy’s Rubber Boots,

Ladies’ and Misses’ Rubber Boots,

Children’s Rubber Boots,

The celebrated Witham Rubberless, No-slip
Shoe,

New line of Slaters,

Special line of Mens’ and Boys’ B. T. Grained,

Ladies Fine Kid Boots,

Larrigans,

All of which | am selling at
finest prices.

Cash Discount on all lines ex-
cept Slater Shoes.

_Hard and Soft Coa!

constantly on hand.

W. A. KINNEY.

Queen Street.

STOVES!
STOVES!

R. ALLEN CROWE

is still to the front

with his usual large agsortment
of Ranges,- Cook Stoves,
Parlor, Hall and Office
Heaters.

He would invite an ir ispection before pur-
chasing elsewhere.

Furnaces aad Heating
a speialty.

_#arCorrespondence \solicited and estimates
given.

Bridgetown, Oqg, 13 th. ;’Puosz 21.

'

Bank of N.ova Scotia

Capital, - $1,600,000.00
Reservea Fund, - $1,600,000.00
JOHN DOULL, President.

H. C. MCLEOD, COashier.

Head Office, Halifax, N. 8.

—
Agencies in all the p;simcipal towns of the
Msﬁ&lme Provinces, nn’(’i in (m! cities o[ Mon-
treal, Toronto, Chi , a nd St, John's, Nfid.
Cotrespondents in all p: \ri 8 of the world.
Do all kinds of banking br siness.

A Savings Bank Department
has lately been establishe A in .ognnectl%'l&

the Bridgetow N eposits
melve?lgtzom ::E 3:? ? “::\& s and
liowed.

Estimates given. Work promptly atéended to.
" Bridgetown, Oct. um, 1898, Sou

at Lhe rate of 3} per cent.
C. 1. EAssO\N, Agent.

\

Loetry.

The Call of the Angels.

Lyin thar, patient from day ter day,
Wearin his poor little life away,
But never complainin, an when she cried,
His mother, settin thar at his side,
Layin his hand in hers, so kind,
An tellin her, ** Mother, never mind!”
Though he knowed well, an we wuz shore
Death wuz waitin outside the door.
“I'd like ter stay whar my own folks be,
But I hear the angels callin me!”
(Poor little feller, so pale and slim,
What did the angels want with him?)

Lyin thar, patient, from night ter night,
An she like a ghost in the lonesome light—
His mother—holdin his hand as though
Not even fer death would she let him go;
An hearin the wind, so soft and sweet,

An sayin: *‘It’s the fall o’ the angel’s feet!
I'd like ter stay whar my own folks be,
But they're always callin’—calli#gne!”

An still with his eyes on her fac&™o kind,
An whisperin, * Mother, never mind!”
(Poor little feller, so pale an slim,

What did the angels want with him?)

Lyin thar, sleepin, fcom day ter day,
Under the green leaves an under the gray,
It’s long since the angels took him away.
An the mother kneels in the dark ter pray!
An she 888, when the nights are long an

chill,
She feels his hand in her own hand still,
But she k;mwu it wuz God’s an the angely’
will.
But, as fer me, from day ter day
An night ter night I hear him say
(Fer all the comfort they bring ter me):
“I'd like ter stay whar my own folks be
(Poor little feller, so pale an slim,
What did the angels want with him?)
—Frank L. Stanton.

Select @itetaﬁm.
After the Clock Was Sold.

The Long Courtship of Caleb Rivers.

"

BY ALICE BROWN.

“Js Kelup Rivers comin’ over here to-
night?” suddenly asked Aunt Melissa Adams,
peering over her gold-bowed glasses, and
fixing her small, shrewd eyes sharply upon
her niece.

Amanda did not look up from her fine
hemming, but her thin hand trembled almost
imperceptibly, and she gave a little start, as
if such attacks were not unexpected.

“] don’t know,” she answered.

“ Dunno! Why don’t ye know?” said her
aunt, beginning to sway back and forth in
the old-fashioned rocking chair, but not
once dropping her eyes from Amanda’s face.
+* Don’t he come every Saturday night?”

Amanda took another length of thread,
and this time her hand really shook.

«T guess 80,” she answered.

“ You guess so? Don’t ye know? An if
he’s come every Saturday night for fifteen
year, ain’'t he comin’' to-night? I dunno
what makes you act as if you wa'n’t sure
whether your soul’s your own, Mandy Green.
My dander al'ays rises when I ask you a
eivil question an’ you put on that look.”

Amanda bent more closely over her sew-
ing. She was a woman of thirty-five, with
a pathetically slender figure, thin blonde hair
painstakingly crimped, and anxious blue
eyes. Something deprecating lay in her ex-
pression; her days had been uncomplaining-
ly sacrificed to the comfort of those she
loved, and the desire of peace and goodwill
had crept into her face and stayed there.
Her mother, who looked even slighter than
she, and whose cheeks were puckered by
wrinkles, sat by the window watching the
two with a smile of empty content. Old
lady Green had lost her mind, said the
neighbore; but she was sufficiently like her
former self to be a source of unspeakable joy
and comfort to Amanda, who nursed and
petted her asif their positions were reversed,
and protected her from the blunt criticism of
the liberal-tongued neighborhood with a rev-
erential awe belonging to the old days when
the fifth commandment was obeyed.

“ Gold-bowed,” said Mrs. Gréen, with a
look of unalloyed delight, pointing to her
sister-in-law’s spectacles; and Aunt Melissa
repeated indulgently:

* Yes, yes; gold-bowed. I'll let you take
’em a spell arter I've set my heel. It’ll
please her, poor creature,” she added, in an
audible aside to Amanda. Since the time
when Mrs. Green’s wits had ceased to work
normally, she had treated her sympatheti-
cally, but from a lofty eminence. Aunt
Melisea was, perhaps, too prosperous. She
sat there, swayiog back and forth in her
thin black silk, trimmed with narrow rows
of velvet, her heavy chin sunk upon a broad
collar, worked in her youth, and she seemed
to Mrs. Green a vision of msjesty and de-
light; but to Amanda a virtuous censor, ne-
cesearily to be obeyed, yet whose presence
made the summer day intolerable. Even
her purple cap-ribbons bespoke terror to the
evil doer, and her heavy face was set, as a
judgment, toward the doom of the man who
knew not how to account for his actions.
She began speaking again, and Amanda in-
voluntarily gave a little start, as at a light-
ning flash.

] says to myself, when I drove off, this
mornin’; *T'll have a little talk with 'Man-
dy. I don’t go there to spend a day more’'n
four times a yesar, and like as not she’ll be
glad to have somebody to speak to, seein’ ’s
her poor mother’s how she ie."” s

Amanda gave a quick look at Mrs. Green;
but the old lady was busily pleating the hem
of her apron and then smoothing it out again.
Aunt Melissa rocked and went on:

1 says to myself: ¢ Here they let Kelup
carry on the farm at the halves, an’ go racin’
an’ trottin’ from the other place over here
day in an’ day out. An’ when his Uncle
Nat died, two years ago, then was the time
for him to come over here an’ marry 'Mandy
an’ carry on the farm. But no, he'd rather
hang reund the old place, an’ sleep in the
ell chamber, an’ do their chores for his
board, an’ keep on a runnin’ over here. An’
when young Nat married, I says to myself,
¢ That'll make him speak.” But it didn’t—
an you're a laughin’-stock, 'Mandy Green, if
ever there was one. Every time the neigh-
bors see him steppin’ by Saturday nights, all
fixed up, with that brown coat on he’s had
sence the year one, they have somethin’ to
say. . * Goin’ over to 'Mandy's,’ that's Wlth
they say. An’ only last Saturday one on
‘em hollered out to me, when I was picking
a mess of peas for Sundsy. *Wonder what
*Mandy’ll answer when he gits round to ask-
ing of her?” I hadn’t a word to say.”

Amanda had put down her sewing in her
lap, and was looking steadfastly out of the
window, with eyes brimmed by two angry
tears, Once she wiped them with a fartive
movement of the white garment in her #ap;
her cheeks were crimson. Aunt M lesahad
lashed herself into a passion of wor sl -~

o An’ I says to myself, + Ii-chi™ ain’t no-
body else to speak to 'Mandy, I will,’ I says,
when I was combing my hair this morning.
“She ain't got no mother,’ I says, ‘nor as

good as none, an’ if she ain’t spunk enough
to look out for herself, somebody’s got to
look out for her.” An' then it all come over
me—1'd speak to Kelup himself, an’ bein’
Saturday night, I knew I should ketch him
here.”

“4(Oh, Aunt Melissa!” gasped Amanda,
‘“you wouldn’t do that!”

*“Yes, I would, too,” asserted Aunt Me-
lissa, setting her firm lips. *‘ You see if I
don’t, an’ afore another night goes by.”

But while Amanda was looking at her,
paralyzed with the certainty that no mortal
aid could save her from this dire extremity,
there came an unexpected diversion. Old
Lady Green spoke out clearly and decided-
ly from her corner, in so rational a voice
that it seemed like one calling from the
dead:

““’Mandy, what be you crying for? You
come here an’ tell me what ’tis, an’ I'll see
to it. You'll spile your eyes,"M andy.”

 There, there, ma’am! ’tain’t anything,”
said Amanda, hurrying over to her chair
and patting her on the shoulder. * We was
just haviog a little spat—Aunt Melisea an’
me; but we've got all over it. Don’t you
want to knit on your garter a little while
now?”’

But the old lady kept her glazed eyes
fixed on Amanda’s face.

¢ Be you well to day, 'Mandy?” she eaid,
wistfully. “If you ain't well, you must
take suthin’.”

“ There, there, don’t you make a to-do,
an’ she’ll come round all right.” said Aunt
Melissa, moving her chair about so that it
faced the old lady. *I’ll tell her suthin’ to
take up her mind a little.” And she con-
tinued in the loud voice which was her con-
cession to Mrs. Green’s intellect. *‘ They’ve
got a boarder over to the Blaisdells’.”

Mrs. Green sat up straight in her chair,
smoothed her apron, and looked at her sister
with gratefal appreciation.

“Do tell!” she said primly.

“Yes, they have. Name's Chapman.
They thought he was a book agent fuat.
But he's buyin’ up old dishes an’ all matter
o’ truck. He wanted my andirons, and I
told him if I hadn’t got & son in a Boston
store, he might ha’ come round me, but 1
know the vally o’ things now. You don’t
want to sell them blue coverlids o’ yourn,
do ye?”

Aunt Melissa sometimes asked the old
lady questions from a sense of the require-
ments of conversation, and she was invariably
startled when they elicited an answer.

““Them coverlids I wove myself, fifty-five
years ago come next spring,” said Mrs.
Green, firmly. * Sally Ann Mason and me
used to set up till the clock struck twelve
that year, spinnin’ an’ weavin’. Then we
had a cup or two o’ green tea, an’ went to
bed.”

““ Well, you wove 'em, an’ you don’t want
to sell 'em;” said Aunt Melissa, her eyes on
her work. “If you do, 'Lijah, he'll take
’em right up to Boston for you, an’ I'll war-
rant he’ll git you a new white spread for
every one on ‘em.”

* That was the year afore I was married,”
continued Old Lady Green. ‘I had a set
o’ white chiny, with lavender sprigs, an’ my
dress was changeable. He had a flowered
weskit. 'Mandy, you go into the clo’es-press
in my bedroom an’ git out that weskit, an’
some o’ them quilts.”

Amanda hurried into the bedroom, in spite
of Aunt Melissa’s whispered comment:
* What makes you go to overhauling things?
She'll forget it in a minute.”

Whilg she was absent a smart wagon drove
up to the gate, and a young man alighted
from it, hitched his horse and knocked at
the front door. Aunt Melissa saw him com-
ing, and peered at him over her glasses with
an unrecognizable stare.

“’Mandy!” she called—**'Mandy, here’s
a pedler or suthin’! Ifhe’s got any essences,
you ask him for a little bottle o’ pep’mint.”

Amanda dropped the pile of coverlets cn
the sofa, and went to the front docr. Pre-
sently she reappeared, and with her, smooth-
ly talking her down, came the young man.
His eyes lighted first on the coverlets, with
a look of cheerful eatisfaction.

“ Got all ready for me, didn’t you?” he
asked briskly, ‘ Heard I was coming?”

He was a man of an alert Yankee type,
with waxed blonde mustache and eyeglasses;
he was evidently to be classed among those
who have exchanged their country honesty
for a veneer of city knowingness.

“ For the land’s sake!” ejaculated Aunt
Melissa, as soon as she had him at short
range, * you're the one down to Blaisdell's
that’s buyin’ up all the old truck in the
neighborhood. Well, you won’t git my and-

irons!”
He had begun to unfold the blue coverlets

and examine them with a practiced eye,
while Amanda stood by, painfully conscious
that some decisive action might be rcquired
of her; and her mother sat watchiog the
triumph of her quilts in pleased importance.

* They ain’t worth much,” he said, drop-
ping them, with a conclusiveair. *‘Factis,
they ain’t worth anything, unless anybody’s
got a fancy for such old stuff. I'll give you
fifty cents apiece for the lot! How many
are there here—four? Two dollars, then.”

Amanda took a hasty step forward,

“ But we don’t want to sell our coverlids!”
she said, indigoantly.

] guess they don’s want to git rid on
‘em,” said her aunt, * epeciaily at such a
price. They're wuth more’n that to cover
up the equashes when the frost comes.”

¢« Mother wove ’em herself,” exclaimed
Amanda, irrelevantly. .

¢ Well, then, I s’pose they're hers to do
as she likes with?” he said, pleasantly, tip-
ping back in his chair, and beginning to pare
his nails with an air of nicety that fascinated
Amanda into watching him. *‘ They're hers,
I s’pose?” he continued, looking suddenly
and keenly up at her.

“Why yes,” she answered, *they’re
mother’s, but she don’t want to sell.”

¢ Just like me, for all the world,” owned
the stranger. “‘ Now there’s plenty of folks
that wouldn’t care a Hannah Cook about
such old truck, but it just hits me in the
right spot. Mother's doughnuts, mother’s
mince pies, I say! Can’t improve on them!
And when my wife and I bought our little
place I said to her, ¢ We'll have it all fur-
nished with old-fashioned goods.” And here
I am taking time away from my business,
and paying money for what's n&-use to any
one but me.”

“ What “is your business?” interrupted
Aunt Melissa, authoritatively. =

¢ Oh, insurance—a little cf everything—
Jack:of-all-trades!” Then he turned to old
Mrs. Green, and asked abruptly:  What'll
you take for that clock?”

The old lady followed his alert forefing:

“ Well, what'll you take?’ persisted he,-

while Amanda, in wordless protest, stepped
in front of the clock. *‘Five dollars?”

“ Five dollars!” repeated the old lady.

 Yes, five dollars,” he answered.

But Aunt Melisea came to the rescue.

“ Five dollars for that clock?” she repeat-
ed, winding her ball, and running the need-
les into it with a conclusive stab, *‘ Well,
I guess there ain’t any eight-day clocks goin’
out o’ this house for five dollars, if they go
at all! ’Mandy, why don’t you speak up,
an’ not stand there like a chicken with the
pip?”’

“Oh, all right!” said the visitor, shutting
bis knife with a snap, and getting briskly
on his feet. *“ I don’t care much about buy-
ing. That ain’t a particularly good style
of clock, anyway. But I like old things. I
may drop in again, just to take a look at
‘em. I suppose you're always at home?” he
said to Amanda, with his hand on the door.

“Yes, but sometimes I go to Sudleigh
with butter. I go Montay afternoons most
always, after washin’.”

With a cheerful good-day he was gome,
and Amanda drew a long breath of relief.

“ Well, some folks have got enough brass
to line a kittle,” said Aunt Melissa, careful-
ly folding her knitting work in a large rilk
handkerchief. *‘’Mandy, you'll have to git
supper a little earlier'n common for me. I
told Hiram to come by half after six. Do
you #’pose Kelup’ll be round by that time?
I'll wait all night afore I'll give up seein’
him this time!”

“1 don't know, Aunt Melissa,” said
Amanda, nervously clearing the table of its
pile of snowy cloth, and taking a flying
glance from the window. She looked like a
harrassed animal, hunted beyond its endur-
ance; bat suddenly a strange light of deter-
mination flashed into her face. *‘Should
you just as lieves set the table?” she asked,
in a tone of guilty consciousness, ** while I
start the fire? You know where things are.”

Hardly waiting for an assent, she fled out
of the room, and once in the kitchen, laid
the fire in haste, with a glance from the
window ‘to accompany every movement.
Preeently by a little path through the field
came a stocky man in blue everalls and the
upper garment known as a jamper. He was
bound for the pigpen in the rear of the barn;
and there Amanda flew to meet him, stop-
ping only to throw an apron over her head.
They met at the door. He was a fresh-
colored man, with honest brown eyes, and a
ring of whiskers under the chin. He had a
way of blushing, and when Amanda came
upon him thus announced, he colored to the
eyes.

** Why, you're all out of breath!” he said.

¢“Oh, Caleb!” she cried, looking at him
with imploring eyes, ¢ I'll feed the pigs.”

Caleb regarded her in dull wonderment.
Then he put down the pail he had taken.

*“ Ain’t there any taters to bile?” he asked,
solving the difficulty in his own way; ‘“or
ain’t you skimmed the milk? I'd jest as soon
wait.”

“Youn'd betier not wait,” answered
Amanda, almost passionately. 'V ;2'd bet-
ter go right back. I'd ruther do it myself.”

Caleb turned about. He took afew steps,
then stopped, and called hesitatingly over
his shoulder, *‘I thought maybe I'd come
an’ set a spell to-night.”

Then, indeed, Amanda felt her resolution
crack and quiver. *‘I'd guess you'd better
come some other night,” she said, in a steady
voice, though her face was wet with tears.
And Caleb walked away, never once looking
back. Amanda stayed only to wipe her
eyes, saying meanwhile to her sorry self,
“Qb, I dunno how I can get along! I dun-
no!” Then she hurried back to the house,
to find the kettle merrily singing, and Aunt
Melissa standing at the kitchen cupboard.

“If you've got two sets of them little gem-
pans, you might lend me ene,” she remarked;
Amanda agreed, not caring what she gave,

The supper was eaten and the dishes were
washed, Aunt. Meliesa meantime keeping a
strict watch from the window.

s it time for Kelup?” she asked, again
and again; and finally she confronted the
guilty Amanda with the challenge, *‘Do
you think Kelup ain’t comin™”

*“] guess not,” quavered Amanda, her
cheeks scarlet, and her small, pathetic hands
trembling.

““Do you s'pose there’s any on ’em sick
down to young Nat's?” asked Aunt Melissa;
and Amanda was obliged to take recourse
again to her shielding, ‘I guess not.” But
at length Uncle Hiram drove up in the com-
fortable carryall; and though his determined
spouse detained him more than three-quar-
ters ¢f an hour, sitting beside him like a
portly Rhadamanthus, and scanning the hor-
izon for the Caleb who never came, he final-
ly rebelled, shook the reins, and drove off,
Aunt Melista meantime screaming over her
shoulder certain vigorous declarations, which
evidently began with the phrase, * You tell
Kelup—"

Then Amanda went into the house, and
sat down by the window in the gathering
dusk, surveying the wreckage of her dream.
The dream was even more precious in that it
had grown so old. Caleb was a part of her
everyday life, and for fifteen years Saturday
had brought a little festival, wherein the
commonplace man with brown eyes had been
high priest. He would not come to-night.
Perhaps he never would come again.

Sunday passed ; and though Caleb fed pigs
and did the barn work as usual, he spoke but
briefly. Even in his customary salutation
of ““How-dee?” Amanda detected a change
of tone, and thereafter took flight whenever
she heard his step at the kitchen door.. So
Monday forenoon passed; Caleb brought
water for her tubs and put out her clothes
line, but they had hardly spoken. The in-
tangible monster of a misunderstanding had
crept between them. But when at noon he
asked as usual, though without looking at
her, * Goin’ to Sudleigh with the butter to-
day ?” Amanda had reached the limit of her
endurance. It seemed to her that she could
no longer bear this formal travesty of their
old relations, and she said quickly :

¢ No, I guess not.”

“ Then you don’t want I should set with
your mother ?”

*“No!” And agein Caleb turned away,
and plodded soberly off to young Nat’s.

1 guess I mast be crazy,” groaned poor
Amands, as she changed her washing drese
for her brown cashmere. ** The butter’s got
to go, aw’ now I shall have to harness, an’
leave ma’am alone. Ob, I wish Aunt Me-
lissa’d never darkened these doors I”

Everything went wrong with Amanda that
day. The old horse objected to the bit, and
occupied twenty minutes in exasperating
; the wheels had to be greased, and

until her eyes rested on the tall eight-day
clock in the corner. She straightened her-
self in her chair, and spoke with pride:

* That clock was Jonathan's gre's Uncle
Samwell’s. He wound it every Sunday
night, veg’lar os the day come round. I've
rubbed that case up till I sweat like rain.
'Mandy, she rubs it now,” o

.

she lost a butter-napkin inthe well. Finally,
breathless with exertion, she went in to bid
her mother good-bye, and see that the
matches were hidden and the cellar door
fastened.

“ Now, ma'sm,” she said, standing over
the little old woman and speaking with great
distinctness, “don’t you touch the stove,
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will you? You jest set right here in your
chair till I come back, sn’ I'll bring you a
good parcel o’ pep'minte. Here's your garter
to knit on, an’ here's the almanac. Don’t
you stir now till I come.”

And eo, with many misgivings, she drove
away.

When Amanda came back, she did not
stay to unharness, but hurried up to the
kitchen door and called, * You all right,
ma'am 7’

There was no answer, and she stepped
hastily across the floor. As she opened the
sitting-room door a low moaning struck her
ear. The old lady sat huddled together in
ber chair, groaning at intervals, and looking
fixedly at the corner of the room.

“ Oy, ma’am, what is it? Where be you
burt ?”” cried Amands, possessed by an
anguish of self-reproach. Baut the old lady
only continued her moaning; and then it
was that Amanda noticed her shriveled and
shaking hands tightly clasped upon a roll of
money in her lap.

“ Why, ma’am, what you got?” shecried;
but even as she spoke, the explanation flashed
upon her, and she looked up at the corner of
the room. ' The eight-day clock was gone.
It was nowhere in the room,

“ Here, ma'am, you let me have it,” she
said, soothingly; and by dint of further
coaxing she pulled the money from the old
lady’s tense fingers. There were nine dollars
in crisp new bills. Amanda sat looking at
them in unbelief and misery.

“Oh, my!” she whispered, at length,
“ what a world this is ! Ma’am, did you tell
him he might have 'em ?”

“1 dunno what Jonathan’ll do without
that clock,” moaned the old lady. I see
it carried off myself.” :

“Did you tell him he might?’ cried
Amanda loudly.

*I dunno but I did, but I never'd ha’
thought he’d ha’ donme it. I dunmo what
time ’tis now;” and she continued her
lamenting. .

¢ Oh, my Lord !I” uttered Amanda, under
her breath. Then she roused herself to the -
present exigency of comfort. * You come
an’ set in the kitchen a spell,” she said coax-
ingly, while she helped her mother to rise,
“an’ I'll go an’ get the things back.”

0ld Lady Green looked at her with that
unquestioning trust which was the wmoss
pathetic accompaniment of her state.
“You'll git 'em back, Mandy, won't ye¢?’
she repeated, smiling a little and wiping her
eyes. *‘That's s goodgal! So’t wecan tell
what time ’tis.”

Amanda led her into the kitchen, and es
tablished her by the window. She shut the
door of the denuded sitting-room, and giviog
her courage no time to cool, ran across lots
to the Blsisdells’, the hated money clasped
tightly in her hand. The family were at
supper, and the stranger with them, when
she walked in at the kitchen door. Sha
hurried up to her enemy, and laid the little
roll of bills by his plate. Her cheeks were
scarlet.

“Here's your money.” she said, in a
strained, high voice,"an’ I want our thinge.
You hadn’c ought to gome over there an’
g.ikg¢,’-vgrn old lady tigt—that—"
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NEWS OF THE WORLD.

The anti-cigarette law passed by the last
Tennessee legi:lature has been declared con:
stitutional.

The foreign admirale have refused to allow
the Turks to remove cannon and the waf
materials from Crete.

Three hundred conviets from Suakim have
been sent to Khartoum to erect the new
government buildings. :

Eddie Connolly, of St. John, and George
Kerwin, of Chicago, fought & 20 round draw
at St. Louis recently.

Col. Chas. Eugene Panet, deputy ministet
of militia, after three days illness from
pneumonia, died at Ottawa on the 23rd ult:

A white deer has been seen in the forests
of New Brunswick, and cfforts are being
made to capture it for the musenm at Fred-
ericton.

Cuban bondholders in Paris will appeal to
Spain and the United States for recognition
of their claime.

Daring the past six yeara Dr. Darnardo
has received over $40,000 from the boys and
girls whom he rescued from London slums
and eent to Canada.

In; Gregory, Todd and Tripp counties,
South Dakota, the range is on fire, and many
cattleare reported lost. Settlersare fighting
the flames with poor succese.

The Chilian minister of finance bas de:
clared, in the name of the president, that
there will not be another dollar of paper
money issued in that republic. ~ .

In Brown, Roche and Dixon counties, Ne.

braska, thousande of acres of prairie have
been swept by fires and much grain, many
barns and several houses destroyed.
. The French Cabinet has decided to auth-
orize a loan of 160,000,000 francs for the put+
pose of establishing an Indo China railway
system in connection with the Chinese rail:
ways. A

Six men were killed and several wounded
by the blowing up of a powder mill at
Lamotte, Mo., quite recently. The explosion
was heard and the stock fell for a distance
of tweaty-five miles.

Cooper Union, New York, was crowded
with colored men and women one evening
recently when a strong protest was made
against the treatment of their race in the
Southern States recently.

Japan has entered a formal groteot lflh“
the act of the British Columbia legisiature
probibiting the Japanese from working in
connection with any enterprise authorized
under the provincial statute.

Writs for Bagot and Montmaguy elections
were issued on the 22nd. 8o far five elec:
tions for the Dominion house will be held on
14th Dacember. The other three are: West
Lambton, North Simcoe and East Prince.

Eighteen people from the steamer Jesse,
wrecked at the mouth of the Kuskokwin
river, Alaska, were murdered by Indians,
for the purpose of plunder. The party con:
sisted of the steamer’s crew and gold hunters,

ha ppointed by Presid
recommend a form of govern:
ment for the Hawalian Islands, favor a reg-
ular itorial form of g with a
governor, a delegate in congress, and & leg:
islature.

Canada’s contribution of $25,000 dollars to
the sufferers from hurricane in the West In-
dies is to be divided between Barbados and
and Windward Islande. Ten thousand dol-
lars will be given to the former and $15,000
to the latter.

Emperor Menelik, of Abyssinis, is advanc.
ing on Beru Mioda with 100,000 men armed
with rifles and & numerous train of artillery.
It is believed that the expedition is en route
for the Bahr-El-Gazel and that Menelik will
attempt to force a definite boundary settle-
ment.
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Do You Read

What people are saying about Hood's Sar,
separilla? It is curing the worst cases of
scrofula, dyspepsia, rheumatism and all forms
of blood disease, eruptions, sores, boils and
pimples. It is giving strength to weak and

women. Why shonld you hesitate to
take it when it is doing so much for' others

Hood's Pills are the best family cathartic
and liver tonic. Gentle,-reliable, sure.
——————
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at Rome, on the 24th ult.

nations were represented.
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Minard’s Liniment Cures Colds, ete,

was opened
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