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calls attention merely to
be derived from the pursuit of-'^oeglcdtoil ■ 
Industry. He Intends to encoorsflo go 
herding and goat breeding as a regular oedffi|| 
pation of the American agriculturist, 
another pamphlet b soon to follow, in wlMR# 
methods of keeping goats will be explained 11 
In detail, in the pamphlet just issued 
Captain Barnes calls attention in the first 
place to the enormous increase in importa
tions of goat eklM. In 1864, when goat
skins were first separately classified, the im
ported hides were valued at some $1,800,- 
000, but by the close of the last fiscal year 
the invoice value amounted to $16,760,000, 
making an actual value of over $25,600,000.
This means the slaughter of over 16,000,000 
goats and kids per year.

“Practically, all the goat skins entering 
into the commerce and manufacture of tly 
United States are imported,” the writer 
continues. “ Only among the people of Span
ish and Mexican descent has there been any 
appreciable interest In goat-herding. In the 
suburbs of cities the etray goats are kept 
for their milk, and in Virginia there has al
ways been a limited supply of these animale.
In parts of the west some lively batting 
billies are also kept with herds of sheep as a 
protection against dogs, wolves and coyotes.”

The writer gives three useful objects of 
goat-keeping. First, for the production of 
the skins, kid leather being extensively 
used all over the world ; second, for the use 
of the hair or wool, especially the mohair of 
the Angora cross breeds, and, third, for the 
consumption of dairy products. The goat 
meat is abo mentioned as a desirable pro
duct of this animal. Some animab are kept 
for one, some for another purpose; in others 
the value as a milk-producing and a wool- 
giving animal b considered, 
skins are the principal product sought- 
common goats are the most numerous, this 
being, in fact, the principal branch of the 
entire industry. Select common stock, sim- 
ili&rjn quality to the dairy stock of cattle, 
b chosen for the animab which give the 
milk, and certain strains possessing high 
milking qualities are particularly favored. 
Among these are the breeds of Switaerland, 
France, and Malta.

6'
_ Mbney to loan at five per cent on Real 
Estate security. K

§Mtrg. cracked crockery. The expressman bad set two people who have done everything for 
her trunk down under the window; thoie me, and who love me better than any one 
was no other place for it. else, and whom I love; plenty of refined, in-

Williams & Williams exacted careful ser- telligent^spjppany, and from everybody the 
vice from their employees, as successful.. 'tmgÊÊjj^ÊBt lady,” said Dorothy, quietly, 
business men must, and, in spite of b«^ abo work to do, worth In St.
homesickness, six months flew by as if on IgnaceWr more to me than the best place 
wings. Sometimes Lewis Dutton, who was Williams & Williams has to offer. ” 
in a wholesale house miles away on the west Rosa looked an instant at Dorothy, as she 
side, came to see her on a Saturday evening, sat in ’fhe western light, the sotting sun 
Hb father was a St. Ignace doctor, and he bringing out golden tints in her brown hair, 
and Dorothy had learned their A B C’s to-, *6he was sorry, for she was really very fond 
gether. But the oalb were not pleasant, of Miss Webb. “ What one knows, one 
for the girls of the Central Club were alwMlt' knows, ” she admitted wearily, 
in the parlor then, their rooms were so chilK* what I know that takes me borne,"
talking of the trifling experiences of the d^ -tép^djDorothy, softly. “I have known 
giggling and chewing gum. They dressed time that there are things better
loudly, with many twinkling ornaments; than money, and now I am acting accord- 
and it was far from pleasant to see them log to my knowledge.” 
winking at each other as Dorothy and Lewis 
exchanged commonplaces in a low voice.
They were girls who meant to be good, and 
lead faithful, hard working lives, but, as 
they said of Dorothy, 'they were different.’

It was because Dorothy was different that 
they began to dislike her. The minister of 
the church to which she took her letter, call
ed. Hb aesbtant came with hie wife, but be
sides these she formed no ot her acquaintances 
outside the Club and Williams & Williams'

Then she had difficulty in managing her 
finances, for, live as plainly as she could, 
her food cost her at least three dollars a 
week; then there was her laundry, and the 
oil for her lamp. Although she was able to 
take many stitches for herself, her clothes 
wore out fast, and the ready-made garments 
with which she replaced them fell in pieces 
after a short time. The first three months 
she sent her aunt forty dollars, but the next 
three, try as she would, she could only send 
twenty-five. Life was more difficult be
cause of her bolation. Only little Rosa 
Moses, who occupied the next room with 
four others, came in to see her as she eat 
alone evenings. Rosa wanted to learn to 
mend, end to make buttonholes. Dorothy 
taoght her, glad of her company, and as a 
return learned from Rosa how to frame 
pretty wood cats In brown paper and tack 
them upon her wall, just where they would 
get the western light. Rosa introduced her 
to the Art Palace, where she herself went 
every Sunday afternoon.

One Saturday, after six months of thb 
life, a cash boy stopped at Dorothy's desk 
with a message. “ Mr. Titus wants to see 
you after five o’clock, ” he said, grinning.

“ Take a seat, ” said Mr. Titus, curtly.
She entered, in answer to the summons, the 
tiny cell, where he was imprisoned all day.

“ I----- ,” he began, but as hb keen eyes
noted her pallor, ‘we are much pleased with 
your work, Miss Webb; so pleased that 
since we are to lose Miss Paul, I have ask
ed that you be given her place as my assist- 
ant. There is extra work every Saturday 
night, but the pay b four dollars more than 
you are now receiving, and you'd better 
learn to ran a typewriter, and yes—to take 
dictation. ”

Dorothy’s lips tried to form a question, 
but no sound came from them. Mr. Titus 
guessed what she would ask. “ Lots of place* 
teach Sunday afte^CjIrs, n he said, easily;
“and lots of placffifcch evening, if you care 
to be out. Here’S*» card. You may come 
in here next Monday. ” Mr. Titus never 
expected any one to talk back to him. He 
evidently considered the matter as settled.

Dorothy went home to find two letters 
waiting her at the Central Club. One was 
a note from Lewb Dutton inclosing a pas
sage from hb father’s letter. Hb father 
who was the doctor, had written ‘Mrs.
Reuben Fitch b npt at all well. She’s just 
as plucky as ever, but her heart is weak. I 
wish that niece of hers knew it.’ The sec
ond letter was from Uncle Reuben. The 
writing was large and clumsy, like himself.
After he had told all the local gossip, he 
wrote : “ There’s going to be a place in the 
high school for yon, Dorothy. The pay b 
only seven dollars a week for forty weeks.
But you would be at home, and you may 
have it all. I have seen one of the trustees, 
and I wish yon would think about It. Your 
Aunt Sarah bids me tell you she is pretty 
well, f guess she is, but she has kind of 
weak spells. ”

Dorothy’s head was in a whirl; her sapper 
tasted like ashes. She did not sleep until 
toward morning, and then only fitfully. At 
one moment she was drawn to her home.
The next she felt the fascination of the city.
Besides, six hundred and twenty four dollars 
a year is not two hundred and eighty dol
lars. Uncle Reuben had always been anx
ious to have her learn to use a type writer, 
a machine of which he always spoke with 
awe. But to learn on Sunday afternoons !
She knew the custom of her foster parents 
with regard to the .keeping of that sacred 
time. As for the evening classes, she was 
as afraid as of death of the city streets at 
night.

The next day she went to church and to 
Sunday school as usual; but she could not go 
back to the Central Club with its unbear
able odcr'of stale dinners, audits unsym
pathizing throng. She took a oar and went 
to the nearest park, for If the air was chilly 
the sun was warm. Finding a retired bench 
near some lilacs she sat down, and was quite 
oblivious of the flight of time until she heard 
familiar voices nearby pronounce Mbs 
Paul’s name.

9$ What a Sunday Sofaool Should Bo.Only one ‘-Best!”O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

It b a real school of over eight hundred 
members. It does not pose as a model school. 
Its officers know that It b far from perfect. 
But the first good thing to be said about the 
school b that it Is not a “ show ” school. 
There b no gallery for vbitore.

The school begins in time. The doors are 
closed. Late comers do not straggle in dur
ing the prayer or a hymn.

The school singe, and when It flings It does 
nothing else. The leader waits for closed 
doors and good order before beginning, and 
after a few measures of the tune are played, 
a single note b firmly struck on the pbno. 
No interludes are played. The writer has 
heard so much walling * old worn ont hymns, 
that he gladly notes the fondness of thb 
school for old songs.

The school sings from banners, so that all 
heads are up, and attention b centred 
About a hundred and fifty have been learned. 
The first hymn b as much beloved to-day 
as It was ten years ago, and It b better sung.

The leeeon hour b never encroached upon 
for music practice. Sometimes the school 
remains after the hoar, but the most of its 
music Is learned and rehearsed at special 
week-evening meetings.

There is no clanging of bells or loud calling 
for order in tbb school. The presiding officer 
tape a small table bell, and stepping to the 
edge of the platform, waits with hb eye on 
the school for absolute quiet. When this 
plan was first adopted, it was not immediate 
ly successful. Perseverance was rewarded, 
and the school now does what it has learned 
to know is expected of it.

There is no cut and-dried order of proce
dure. The same general plan b followed, 
but the interest is sought to be kept np by a 
variety which, however, is never startling or 
dbturbing.

One part of the plan b never changed. 
The study half hour b sacredly preserved 
from all encroachment. It b not broken in 
upon by officious assistants or wandering 
secretaries.

Absentees are vblted.
ThU visiting not only gratifies the sick, 

and restrains the delinquent, but gives the 
school a strong hold upon the families, com
paratively few of which have any Cbyph 
connection. No scholar is dropped from the 
rolb until after repeated unavailing visit*, 
or a positive report of removal.

The Bible b the text-book cf the school. 
Adequate helps are provided for home study, 
but there is a Bible for the use of every 
scholar in the main school, and in all Bible 
classes. The use of papers in the school b 
discouraged.

Finally, the expenses of the school are 
paid by the church, and the school’s offerings 
go to missions.

Such are some of the good things that 
might be told. There doubtless are better 
schools, and there are worse. There are 
schools which rarely begin in time, and never

The Music of the Stars.

(Extracts from» letters.)
“ I have used your Soap for years, will use no other, it is the best."

Mrs. James Shupe, Tusket, N. S.

[From Criterion.]
After the strife of the day,

There comes in the hush of night, 
Adown through measureless space 

From eternal spheres of light,
A rhythm divin sweet 

As if God had touched the bars.
And nature thrills and thrills again 

With the music of the stars 1 *

After oar dreams that were dear 
Have gone in the twilight mist— 

Aback through numberless years 
When hope and love first kissed—

In mem’ry we live once more 
And the song that no earth-note mars, 

At evening fills our souls again 
With the music of the stars.

_ A Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

*

m
m.

“ VVelcome Soap is the best / have ever used.”
%t-r.Mrs. John Hughes, Chatham, N. B.

Prompt and satisfactory attention given 
to the collection of claims, and all other 
professional business. “ We have used Welcome Soap for a njumber of years and would 

“ not be without it ; have used various other Soaps, but we find this the 
“best in the market" ",

Sr
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Mrs. Annetta Mailman, Hanford, N. S.

Hundreds of letters with these sentiments reaeh usGraduate of the University flaryland. 
Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.

Office next door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9 to 5.

Out of Her Poverty.A Prayer.

We pray “Have mercy on our weakness." 
Rather,

O Gracious God, have mercy 
strength

That will not yield unto the living Father,
Although we know Thy will must win at 

length.

Oh, who is bold enough to meet unaided
The foes we cannot conquer all alone ?

Or dare unless by God’s sure presence shad
ed,

To face a might so far beyond hb own ?

Thy pity waits upon our weakness ever;
Our doubting meets Thy patient love at 

length;
Thy merciful compassion ftileth never ;

But, O kind Lord, have mercy on our 
strength.

Show us our helplessness; the dreary yearn
ing.

The restless fear we proudly try to hide;
Until at last our spirits to Thee turning,

Shall in Thy perfect good be satisfied.
—Aynes L. Carter.

It was the dullest of all dull November 
days; yet the Angel who oame forth from a 
ramshackle tenement In Eden’s Alley didn’t 
seem to mind the gray sky, or the heavy, 
depressing air. And it was not because she 
was particularly well equipped either— 
rather the reverse.

It was a day to make people with comfor
table homes wish to stay in them; to light 
every gas burner ; to put the brightest and 
reddest cover on the reading table; to cut 
the leaves of only the liveliest and most 
Christmasy magazines; to .shun gloomy 
companionship as one would flee from pesti
lence.

But the Angel didn’t flo any of these 
things—for good and sufficient 
Her gas burner was a tallow candle stuck in 
a bottle; and she had to save it for night, 
that she might finish a washing. Her table 
was the top of the “ set tubs ” in the 
for which she paid seventy-five cents a week, 
and she had no cover for it of any color. 
As to magazines, cheerful, or otherwise, the 
less said the better.

The Angel, Mrs. Nor&h Cassidy by name, 
was shay-five years old, bent and wrinkled, 
gray-haired and withered outwardly, and 
she had lived through sorrows many and 
deep. But in the little Irish cabin across 
the sea, where she had first opened her 
eyes, the spirit of love and helpfulness had 
hovered over her eradle, and had continued 
with her through life.

No day’s work so bard and ill paid that 
Norah did not see the “ fairy gold ” in it— 
even if the gold did turn to dead leaves at 
nightfall. No sky so gloomy that It could 
keep back the cheery scrap of tong on her 
quavering old lips, the word of hope to 
others less fortunate.

Even now 
Thankegivin 
the contents

• Let us have your experience with the famous
•. . rM. E. ARMSTRONG, M.D.,

Physician and Surgeon.
WELCOME SOAP.

nUniversity of New York. 1892. 
Post-Graduate School and Hospital, 1893.

Office and residence on Queen Street, next 
door to Monitor building.—^.Telephone con-

Where shall we 
Buy our Groceries?

: M
ares
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FRED W. HARRIS,

SBarrister, Solicitor, 88' Notary Public, etc.
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOTIA.
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Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent This question is easily answered if yon will call at SHAFNER 
& PIGGOTT’S, see their goods and get their prices. They keep rTj> 

^ everything usually found in a first-class grocery store, and always fresh ^

Beside a complete line of Groceries you will find a well- h/Vf 
assorted stock of

reasons.

F. L. Mil.yem,
Barrister, Solicitor, &c.

Wherever

86
66'ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE. 

MONEY TO LOAN. 86 Crockeryware, Confectionery,
Fruit, Patent Medicines,
Toilet Articles, Stationery,
Flour, Meal, Feed, Haying Tools,
F. W. Fearman’s Sugar-cured Hams.

. 66 fehrt literature.

Why Dorothy Went Home.

^fflo^o^^toGentral Telephone Exchange, 
Telephone No. 11.

86 8631 tt
86 88
66J. B. WHITMAN,

Land. Surveyor,
BOUND HILL, N. &
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66 86 A(ELIZABETH CUMMINGS, IN ‘FORWARD.’)

‘ There's things better’n money for a 
young girl,’ said the old minister, who had 

; known Dorothy Webb all her life of nlne- 
1 teen years, and felt free to express hie in

terest in her affairs. “There’s sure to be 
something for you right here in St. Ignace 
in time, and your uncle and aunt need you. 
Chicago’s a big town.”

Pretty Dorothy’s cheeks grew pinker. 
She resented the old minister's disapproval. 
She had obtained the position of cashier in 
the great bazaar of Williams & Williams 
only by strenuous effort. She was to have 
eight dollars a week, as mochas Peter Ruby 
who kept the biggest dry goods store at 
home, paid his oldest clerk.

“ Aunt Sarah is very well, ” she said, 
looking down at the tips of her new boots, 
'and Uncle Reuben needs money. He’s 
never been able quite to pay off the mort
gage he put on bis house to help somebody.”

“ I know, ” assented the minister. (Uncle 
Reuben had ‘helped’ J)orotfay's father years 
before. ) “ But I hope to see you back.”

“ They don’t come back, I notice, ” said 
the girl, lightly, as she turned away.

“ If you find things aren't just what you 
thought they’d be, you know where to 
come, ” said Uncle Reuben Fitch that even
ing. He had pottered upstairs to strap 
Dorothy's trunk. She was his wife’s niece, 
not his own, but he never remembered that. 
“ If there’s ever the least chance to get yon 
into one of the schools here, I’ll know it. ” 
He had drawn the strap so tight it squeak-

» , 2,66 Everything sold as low as the lowest and satis- 66 
faction guaranteed.

-*An old New England farmer sat recent
ly at the door of an old homestead. Sev
enty years ago," said he, “ when I was a 
boy and oame down in the morning the air 
rang with the song of birds. On every tree 
there was a chorus of songsters. The woods 
were full of game. In those days we never 
heard of pans green, with which to drive 
the bugs from the potato vines and squashes.
A simple “ scarecrow ” served the purpose 
of keeping the crows from the corn. For 
the rest, when the fields were once planted 
they grew undisturbed. Now there are 
next to no birds. The air Is tuneless. Bnt 
for every Vegetable there Ie a bag The 
bulk of the farmer’s time is spent in fighting 
bugs. Paris green or sprays of deadfyApia- 
one are a daily necessity. The world wgjh»' 
dead to me. The birds are gone 
uo more at home.”

From all parts cf the country come report*5 
of the alarmlog decrease in the number otjy 
birds. Careful estimates ehoW à di<afnuUslP|r- 
of 4 to 6 per cent in the past 15 years for^ba^ 
whole country, and of from 60 to 70 percent ~- 
in Rhode Island, Connecticut and Massa
chusetts. Game birds are scarce, song birds 
are yearly dying out and birds of prey are 
gradually disappearing. Unless mease res 
are promptly taken to avert the threatened 
calamity many of the most interesting and 
valuable species will soon be extinfit.

Do we realize what tbis meaner A de
crease of bird life means more than the lose 
of beautiful songsters. It meant -wlfk de
pletion of agricultural interests. Birds are 
the natural allies of the farmer and the 
gardener, for they feed unceasingly upon the 
harmful weeds, insects and small rodents 
which destroy the crops. Even the crow 
and the blackbird, contrary to common 
belief, render important services.

It is therefore gratifying to see that the 
legislatures of several states have been 
aroused to the necessity of doing something 
before it is too late. In Rhode Island the 
legislature has appointed a regular bird com
mission, consisting of eminent gentîèmem^T*-* 
take hold of the matter. The commission
ers are authorised to employ deputies in 
each county, with power to arrest persons 
violating the bird laws of the state. De
tectives will also aid in the work, and it if 
hoped that with t’ue co-operation ef citizens 
idle boys with shot guns on their shoulders, 
scouring the woods in mere wantonness for 
young, innocent soog birds will be snatched 
up and punished. Ignorant fore;gnere, too, 
with no better business than shooting inno
cent birds that are of no earthly nee for 
food, should be taoght better.

Thanks to the tenderness that best be
comes the gentler sex, thousands of women 
have already discarded the feathers of song
birds in their hats. But it is still said tfrat 
170,000,000 bird skins are atraually sold to or
nament female hate, and that of this num
ber 40,000,000 come to the United States. 
Thoughtful women are beginning to see that 
hats can be made fashionable as well ae 
beautiful without the use of the plumage of 
wild birds. There are always available the
leathers of ostriches and other domesticated__ _
birds. Some of the humanitarian “hat re
form” societies are holding autumnal exhi
bition^ designed to show that a pretty hat 
is possible without resort to waste and 
cruelty.

m86 86
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DR. V. D. SOHAFFNER,
SHAFNER & PIGGOTT.

Graduate of University Maryland,
Will be in his office at Lawrence town, the first 
and second weeks of each month, beginning 
January 1st, 1898. Crown and Bridge Work a 
Specialty.

Bridgetown to Boston
$6.50.OR. 1». 6. E. MARSHALL,

DENTIST,
v^^^thls dark day before 
«BKkTried a shabby basket, 
oPtjfcioh were deeignf^toAM/B 

comfort and pleasure to a few neighbors 
poorer than herself. To accumulate them, 
Nora had made sacrifices of time, labor and 
pennies for the last doz3n weeks. And her 
old heart glowed) as she named over the

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

and returnXes Primrose, D. D. S. begun ;” schools where part of the 
scholars have books, and part of . those who ■

ce in Drug Store, corner Queen and 
se3ra«ville streets, formerly occupied by Dr. 
Wrod Primrose. Dentistry in all its

Monday

scanty store :
“ Six big rid apples fer Dinny Morrison, 

— wid his poor little crippled legs that 
niver’U walk agin, this side o’ Heaven ! An’ 
it’s Mis’ Whaler he's to thank fer ’em—al
ways givin’ me a little bit o' the marketin’ 
that comes in whin I’m there a-washin or 
a cleanin’. She knows what I wants it fer; 
an’ whin she sez, * Here. Norah, is a little 
sum’thin’ fer thim poor pinshunere o’ yurs,’ 
how the lovely smile breaks over her party 
young face, like the sun ebinin’ on a field o’ 
wild flowers.”

“ An’ this pettycut that I made fer little 
Annie Hooligan out o’ me onld plaid shawl 
—some would ha' throw’d it in the rag bag; 
but the Lord never wants ns to waste a scrap 
nor a sop that can do good to the poorer 
body. Sure, that must be what He means 
by gatherin’ up the fragments.”

“ Thin, I’m thinkln* ould Tim Flanagan 
an' Biddy ’nil not be objectin’ to this paperS 
o' tobaccy an’ the two penny pipes to ehmoke 
it wid. There’s thim as wad say, ' It’s no 
good, it’s harrm, to give ’em sich things 
'slid o’ bread an’ soup fer their empty 
stomachs.' But as long as they gits their 
little bit o' peace aul comfort out o’ the 
shmokin’, what hurt does it do anybody ? 
It’s not many years Tim so’ Biddy’s fer this 
world, I’m thinkin’,” «v-

“ I wiaht this bit o’ chicken fer young 
Molly Kelly, wid her nursin’ baby, was 
twice as much. The Lord blessed ttim 
loaves and fishes once, an’ hahnur •He’ll 
make this bigger when she comesW t 
tomorrow. An’ I hope He’ll put it inti^ the 
harrts o’ some o’ thim collidgt^ftel&niat 
people to send Molly a softer bed.”

Never once thinking of her own hard bed, 
her simple store of food for the next day’s 
giving of thanks, her thin and thinner grow
ing garments, the Angel trudged on, stop
ping at the different tenements where her 
“pinshuners ” lived, lightening her basket 
at each stopping place. She lingered long
est beside Molly Kelly’s bed, smoothing the 
fuzzy head of Molly’s newest baby with her 
wrinkled, knotty fingers, while bright tears 
stood In her dim old eyes.

“ Whist, mavoureen ! I mustn't let the 
tears fall on ye, it’s bad loock. I'm thinkin’, 
Molly, o’ the five little graves that’s niver 
bad a headstone to any wan o' thim. But 
the Lord 'nil remember that they’re Norah’s 
childer a lyin' there fer all that. An’ if t 
help take care o’ other little ones, lackin’ me 
own, He'll sure let us all oome together 
again, in His own good time—in His own 
good time !”

Then the Angel took np her empty basket 
and went her way.

• : 1-------------------------------- 1 $11.50.

Yarmouth S.5. Co’y, Limited

have books ting when they want to ; schools 
where there is neither life nor worship in the 
hymns ; schools where even approximately 
perfect order is unknown ; schools where a 
petrified programme has established a gener
al habit of inattention ; schools where the 
beat efforts of teachers are constantly hinder 
ed by unwise and unnecessary interference ; 
schools where the infants are “in the way,” 
and therefore so suppressed or ignored that 
they have ne share in devotional and praise 
service ; schools where they “keep shop,” 
and wait upon the customers who come, but 
where little or no responsibility h felt for the 
detained and the indifferent scholars ; schools 
where changes are made for the mere purpose 
of change, and the immense value of con
tinuity in policy and service is lost sight of ; 
schools in which part of the scholars have 
papers, and scarcely a Bible is to be seen ; 
schools where even the teachers and officers 
use leaflets instead of the Scriptures ; schools, 
finally, which the parent churches neglect, 
and where the children’s pennies pay for 
printer’s ink and kerosene.

If any school belonging to any of the kinds 
here enumerated derives a little encourage 
mont and light from the fore-going sketch of 
actual conditions, this article will have serv
ed its purpose. Meantime the school in 
question goes quietly forward, clinging to 
the spot, and ever seeking the better.— 
Evan. Churchman.
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. JOHN ERVIN,
BÀHHISTER AND SOLICITOR.

THE SHORTEST AND BEST ROUTE BETWEEN

NOVA SCOTIA and the UNITED STATES.
<NOTARY PUBLIC.

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

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

2 Trips a Week 2
The fast and popular Steel Steamer '-MORTON” leaves Yarmouth for Boston every 

WKDNSDAY and SATURDAY EVENING after arrival of the Express trains from Halifax.
Returning will leave Lewis’ Wharf, Boston, every TUESDAY and FRIDAY at 2 p. m., 

ing close connections at Yarmouth with the Dominion Atlantic and Coast Railways for all is of Nova Scotia.
U. 8. and Royal mail carried on this steamer.
Through tickets to all points in Canada and to New York via rail and sound lines.
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It was on the top of Dorothy’s tongue to 
remind him that the pay would be less than 
she was to get in Chicago at first, even, but 
something in the old man’s wistful gaze 
restrained her. She had known no other 
father, and she loved him even more than 
■he loved her aunt.

The neighbors said admiringly of Mrs.
Fitch that she was ‘dreadful close-mouthed’ 
but that she bad ‘faculty’ ; and old Jean Mc
Nulty, who, in spite of his Irish name, talk
ed French like hie quarter-breed mother, 
said : “Mme. ‘Feetch’ was of a characters 
decide." It was she who had encouraged 
Dorothy to seek for something to do outside 
of St. Ignace. Kind, clumsy, slow Uncle 
Reuben could sleep soundly in spite of the 
mortgage, bnt not so his wife. It was she 
who made their plain living exquisite, but 
the delicate neatness was the achievement of 
high courage, not physical strength; even 
Dorothy, intent upon herself, was compelled 
to notice how pale her aunt looked as she 
waited at the station. “I wish, Aunt, I 
wasn’t going ! ” she cried, impulsively.

“ You’ve promised, and you’ve bought 
your ticket.” said the old woman with sad 
finality. A promise and money invested 
were to her sacred things. “ I only hope 
Lewis Dutton will meet yon as he wrote he 
would. ”

The train was an hour late when it rum
bled into the vast, smoky station the next 
morning. Faint from sleeplessness, scared 
and bewildered by the roar and rash of 
sounds, Dorothy looked in vain for a familiar 
face. Instead she was accès Led by a pleas
ant, middle-aged woman : “If yon are 
looking for Lewie Dntton, and are from St.
Ignace, I am deputed to look after you,” she 
said. “Iam an officer of the Woman’s Chris
tian Association, ” she pointed to her breast 
where ebone a badge. “ Your friend could 
not wait. Nothing waits here that’s alive. ”

Dorothy’s heart fell when she was shown 
up the stairs that led to the attic where the 
members of the Central Club slept. Lewis 
Dutton had done his very best for his old 
schoolmate. The Central Club, as its name 
indicated, was just in the heart of the city, 
only three blocks from Williams & Williams; 
its membership and location were perfectly 
respectable; it was inexpensive, yet good 
for the price. The parlor looked to Doro
thy as it had to Lewis, almost splendid* for 
it was set forth with rugs, portieres, oabinets, 
and pictures. But the attic, where Dorothy Roea Moses, as she oame to a sudden stop 
was to room, looked like the attic of Peter be,ore Dorothy. "Mygoodness,gracious !” 
Ruby's 'Emporium,' at St. Ignaoe, and was 111 ohould say ! ” screamed the rest In 
not half so attractive aa Aunt Sarah's wood- obrill chorus, as they circled about her. 
shed chamber, where Uncle Reuben kept ^ult bow ebe escaped the grinning glrla 
hia fishing tackle, garden seeds, and old the fowling yonng men, Dorothy did
carpenter's tools. Mrs. Emmons, the matron, out know, but in a few seconds she was in a 
however, seemed to be satisfied with the ae- «outhward bound'car, her very ears scarlet 
commodalione. “I've been able to give you w*th humiliation. An hoar later Rees 
a single corner room, ” ihe said, opening a Moaes returned from the Art Palace, and 
low door. •' Some young ladies prefer com- opened tha door softly. “I know what Is 
pauy, bnt the yonng man said you’d be sure t° happen, ” she said, in a sibilant whisper, 
to want to be alone. We get two-fifty a " It w« Miss Paul who told ms. Did I not 
week for this. Each yonng lady has her tell-fron the dty Is the play for chances ?• 
own lamp. Gas is not brought up to this -X “ * am going home to St. Ignaoe. I am 
story." / writing my resignation, ” said Dorothy,.

The room was very high up, and gave tuna »“hout looking up from her writing, 
wide view of chimney tops. Though the one “ What ie there for you In that little 
breadth of oarpet before the low oat, bed “«">! ” cried Rosa, in amazement. "Tell 

• - r me, now ! ”

Ask feraad see (hat yea get tickets via the Yarmouth S. 6. Co. from Yar
mouth.

For all other information apply to Dominion Atlantic, Central, Intercolonial or Coast Rail
way agents. or to L. E. BAKER,

W. A. CHASE, Sec. and Treasurer. Pres, and Managing Director.
Yarmouth, Oct, 11th. 1899.

CASH IN ADVANCE, 75c. a Year.
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Old and

Curry Bros, k Bent Co’ySellable Market Reports,
# Fall Skipping News,

Sermons by Dr. Talmage and other 
Eminent Divines,

Stories by Eminent Authors, 
Despatches and Correspondence 

from nil parts of the World.

LIMITED.
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and Builders.Machines intÜsll and ice our Type setting

operation. Greatest invention of the age.
Paying the Doctor's Fee.

ate it
It is an amazing fact that all of the bills 

sent to a family, that of the doctor is in 
hundreds of families the last one to be paid ; 
and in more cases than it is pleasant to 
template it is never paid at all,” writes Ed 
ward Bok in the October Ladies' Home 
Journal. “I have recently gone to the 
trouble to make some inquiries into this 
matter, and have been astounded to find 
that not one-fourth of the bills sent by doc
tors are paid with anything like promptness. 
There is a quickening of the conscience, a 
simple realization of a proper sense of duty 
needed in this matter. It is high time, in 
the case of hundreds of families, that this 
matter should be brought home to their 
sense of fairness and justice. And as with 
them the doctors have for so

ST. JOHN DAILY SUN
IS A NEWSPAPER

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.

O'Agents for THE METALLIC ROOFING COMPANY.
We have samples of Metal Celling.
Outside Steel Siding, Shingles and Gutters.

13First, Last and all the time.

3 Cents per Copy. $5.00 a Year.
In the Quantity, Variety end Reliability 

of (ta Despatches and Correspondence, it hae 
No Rival.
Using Morgen thaler Type Casting Machines 
Thb Shn is printed from New Type 

Every Morning.

Established In 1878, it has increased In 
. circulation and popularity each year.

Advertising rates furnished on application. Also agents for the “Cleveland” Bicycle.
We have handled these Wheels two seasons and know they are in the front 

rank. Prices to suit the times.ZAdcbju»: THE fillN PRINTINQ CO. LTD.

>HN, N. B. many years 
been the last te receive their due in the 
payment of their bills, it would be only 
simple justice that hereafter “ the last shall 
be first.” No worker in the field of human 
industry deserves better at the hands of the 
people whom he serves than the doctor, and 
to pay his fee promptly and cheerfully is the 
least we can do for the service which he 
gives us.

ST

HECKSBRIDGETOWN “ Don’t you know what’s the matter with 
her ? She’s goln’ most blind. That’s what’s 
the matter. Working by electric light 
in that dark hole all day, and half Saturday 
night. She’s goln’ to the hospital. ”

The next instant half a dozen of the
MarbleKWorks —The “slicer ” Is the most carions and 

useful of all the new Inventions for working 
up the birch logs of Maine, and its products 
are seen in every household and in every 
grocery and buttershop in the United Staten 
When we purchase a pound of butter or a 
quart of berries or a basket of grapes we • 
take them home in a dish made of thin wood..
Ten years ago they were unknown. The in* —w
vention ef the “ slicer ” made them possible, 
and now millions upon millions of these use
ful receptaolee are manufactured in the 
“novelty mills” of Maine. The same mills 
turn out a similar number of frmlt baskets.

When you buy five pounds of grapes the 
basket is thrown in, and sometimes 
wonder how it happens that 
made. A few years ago pep£L^^^H 
them to the grooeryjes|^^^J

.

Painter and Decorator. rSL't il —The Antarctic polar ice cap has been 
growing thicker and heavier for uncounted 
ages. The distance from the south pole to 
the edge of this ice cap is 1,400 miles. The 
ice rises steadily from the edge to the 
centre. At that centre It cannot be less 
than 12 miles in thickness—twice as thick as 
Mount Everest is high.

Williams & Williams 'salesladies’ rounded 
the curve of the walk. They walked two 
and two, bringing down their heels with a 
sharp click, and tossing their heads rather 
too conspicuously. Behind them oame half 
a dozen or more flashy yoeng men, who, It 
was plain, were unknown to them, bnt with 
whom they were exchanging load jokes.

“Well, I never, " exclaimed Rachel 
Frank, who was one of the room mates of

A Land Tide.
The above works, for many years conduct- 

«a by the late THOS. DEARNESS, will 
be carried on under the management of MR.

'TBr JOHN DEARNESS, who will continue the 
manufacture of

Graining:, Kalsomining, Coloring 
and Fresco Painting a specialty.

Estimates given. Work promptly 
attended to.

Recent observations with the seismograph 
at Mauritius have led to the suggestion that 
not only the ocean and the atmosphere, but 
even the land, may experience the effects of 
a daily tidé running round and. round the 
earth as it revolves on its axis. But while 
the tides in the air and the aea are due more 
to the moon than to the bud, the supposed 
“ land tide” arises solely from the sun’s 
action. Moreover, it is caused not by the 
attraction of the sun, but by its heat. A 
wave of depression is supposed to follow the 
enn from east to west, caused 
tlon of moisture from 
tius it is found that tt^H 
heaval of the land t^fl 
observation from 
a relative depree^H 
upheaval to the

,i

Monuments,
Minard’s Liniment Cures Burns, etc.in Marble, Red Granite, Gray 

Granite and Freestone,

Tablets, Headstones, Ac
Bridgetown, July 12th, 1809. 17 tf

:■

SHELF HARDWARE RoVal|iF: All erders promptly attended to.

Granville St, Bridgetown, l S. HAYING TOOLS, 
Paints, Varnishes, Cement

Baking Powder
POSITIVE SALE.ü

Made from pure 
cream of tartar.

Safeguards the food 
against alum*

—TelbroEEto sell that Su ilonging to Mr. 
Aoree/lncludl Will but In 

thrown awa 
not and c<n| 
now begin 
medicine*

i ding 
with The aubecriber having succeeded to the business of H. W. BENSON, wishes to call 

the attention of the public to a great reduction In prices in order to dispose of a large part 
of the goods above enumerated./nd will also at an early dav place befoie the people a full 
assortment of new goods posrihased for cash in the best markets, which will be sold at the
lèwit poesibli margin of profit.

One matois "Quick «legend smell profile, with FULL SATISFACTION TO THE
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