- first-class bakery always on hand.

SAT.U

S POPULI SUPREMA LHX BEST.

30.

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

WEDNESDAY, AUGUST g,

1902.

NO 19.

u)rbfcéétonal 7¢arbs. '
J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

ANI* NOTARY PUBLIC.
O ace in Annapolis, opposite Garricor gite
~WILL BE AT HIS—

COFFIOR IN MIDDLETON,
(Over Roop's Grocery Store.)
Fivery Thursday.

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

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

&2r Money to loan at flve per cent on Real
Estate security.

O. T. DANIELS
BARRISTER,
.NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.

{RANDOLPHS BLOCK.)

H )24 of Queen 8t., Bridgetown

Money to Loan on First-Ulaes
Real Hstate.

0. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Hstate Agent, etc.
SHAFNER BUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

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

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY SUBLIO,

i l3sioner and $faster Buprome Court,
Sodvitor International Brick and Tile Co.

OFFICE:
Cox Building, - Bridgetowifj N, S,

DENTISTRY!
DR. I. 5. ANDERSON.

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

Hours: 9 to 5.

FRED W. HARRIS,

Barrister, - - Solicitor,
Notary Public, etc.

AYNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOTIA.

Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent.

Jamss Primrose, D. D. 8.

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, 25 of

|
|

J. B. WHITMAN,
Land Surveyor,|
ROUND HILL, N. 8.

UNION BANK OF HALIPAX
Iacorporated 1856,

Capital A\mhori'-ze:: - sl,500,0001

Capital Paid-up, - 1,000,000

Rest, - - - 642,660

DIRECTORS:
Wap ROBERTSON, Wi, RocHE.
ident. V.ce-President.
(. O. BrACKADAL J. H. SYMONB,
Gea MIrcHELL, .P. K. G.Saiti.

Head Offlce, Halifax, N. 8,
E. L. THORNE, General Manager,
¢, N. 8. STRICKLAND, Inspector,

Collections solicited.

Bills of Exchange bought and sold.

MHighest rate nllowed for money on
rprcial doposit.

Savings Bank Department,

Interest at the rate of 3 1.2 per cemnt

BRANCHES

Anaapolis, N.S.—E. D. Arnaud, manager.

Barrington Passage—C. Robertson,

Bridgetown, N. 8.—J. D. Leavitt, u

B:-oad Cove Mines, C. B.—R, W. Elliott,
ac.ing manager.

Clarke’s Harbor, N. S.—C. Robertson,
manager.

Dartmouth, N. 8.—J. P. L. Stewart,

N. 8.—J."E. Allen, Manager.
slace Bay, N. 8.—J. W. Ryan, manager.
Granville Ferry, N. S.—W. L. Wright,

actiog manager.

Halifsx, N. S.—W. C. Harvey, Manager.

Kentville, N. S.—F. O, Robertson,” Mgr.

Lawrencetown, N. S. —F. G. Palfrey,
manager.

Liverpool, N.S.—E. R. Mulhall, manager.

Mabou, C. B.—J. R. McLean, acting
manager. - ]

New Glasgow, N. 8.—R. C. Wright,
manager. i

North Sydney, C. B.—C. W. Frazee,
manager.

Port-of-Spain, Trinidad—A. D. McRae,
manager. :

Sherbrooke, N. S.—C. E. Jubien, Acting
manager. ;

St. Peter’s, C. B.—J. A, Irviog, manager.

Sydney, C. B.—H. W. Jubien, manager,

$ydney Miues, C.B.—R. Creighton, acting

manager. E
Wolfville, N. 8.—A. F. Little, manager.
Yarmou:H, N. 8.—N. R. Burrows, «

OORRESPONDENTS.—

London .and Westminster Bank, London,
Bagland; Bank of Toronto and Branches
Upper Canada; National Bank of Com-
merce, New York; Merchants’ National
Bank, Boston; Royal Baok of Canada, St.
Joho, N. B; Royal Bank of Canada, St.
John's, Nfld.

OYSTER and LUNCH COUNTER

OYSTER STEWS AND LUNCHES
SERVED AT ALL HOURS,
Oysters sold by the peck or half peck, or on
balf shell. 5
BREAD, CAKES and BISCUIT fresh from

Printing . .

Good Stock,

Meat Workmanship,
Up=to-Date Styles,
Prompt Erecution,
Reasonable [Prices,
Satisfaction to Patrons.

({e¢ Print «

BILLHEADS,
LETTERHEADS,
NOTEHEADS,
MEMO FORMS,
STATEMENTS,
ENVELOPES, .
BUSINESS CARDS,
FOLDERS,

In Flour

Rose annd Goderich. = Alsc
and Cornet in a few days.

In Feed

Confectionery,

FLOUR and FEED

we have in stock Five Roses,
Diamonds, Marvel, Perfection, Hurona, Pride of
Huron, Glengarian, Campania, Crown, Crecam of Wheat, White

a car of Ogilvie’s Best, Hungarian

we have Meal, Corn Chop, Feed Flour, Middlings,

Moulie, Bran, Chop Feed and Oats.

Also a full line of first-class Groceries, Crockery-
ware, Toilet Articles, Patent Medicines,

Stationery, etc.

erBefore buying it would pay you to see our goods and get
our prices. Satisfaction guaranteed.

- C- L. PIGG—OT‘I‘-

Sanitary
Plumber,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

'Phone 21

- - =
CORONATION SONG.
e

(Written dor the Monttor.).

By M. H, CLARKE.

"Twas ™~ springtime and the minstrel
sought a lay

In honor of our Coronation Dav:

But war's wild  thanders jarred ath

wart the strain,

And minor

slain. ;

At length the war clouds lifted, and
anew |

He swept the. strings, but weak and |

faint ¢ few

The chor for lo! the shade of Az

rael’s wing

wailings evhoed for the

Darkened the air, and hovered o'er
our King.

"Tis well; the house of morning for
time
Is better than the feast; well ni
lime
Is jov by fear sudbued. by
"Tis best to bear a cha
and mind,
And, as we crown our king, in grand
array,
To blend with courtly pomp Thanks
giving Day.

Yet mingle we our song with notes of
pride

For those who much endured, and
bravely died;

BLOTTEERS,
RECEIPT FORMS,
Trustees’ Blanks,
Church Envelopes,
S. S. Library Oards,
LABELS,
POSTERS,
DODGERS,
CIRCULARS,
BOOKLETS,
PAMPHLETS,
APPEAL CASES,
LEGAL FORMS,
SPECIAL ORDERS.

T. J. EAGLESON,
y GRANVILLE ST,, BRIGDETOWN

Finest Lines

..IN..

Wedding
loney.

§atisfaction Guaranteed,

Monitor = = =
Job Prinfing = =

| Then—then  the sullen  nations stood

- . s, - -
{ Wanes not, but brightens o’er our Em

{ They'll count colonial hosts, the true,

{ Hail, Edward, hail! We fear naught

For realms that hand God's earth as
signet ring
g, about the fincer of o King

Yet stay—Rome f and  enemios
there are

Have wildly prated that our Empire's
star

J

Is paling at its zenith;—is it so?

In this our latest strife, when avery
foe :

Muttered a threat, or lent a stealthy
aid HEESEE

To work our ruin when we were afraid |

“Hands ofi,”" eried Britain in. her
wounded pride,

aside.
Then learned they that the star of
destiny s

pire frec;
And, ere they seek to humble England
pride

the tried.

from thy sway,
3oth king and subject will the laws
ohey.
No tyrant thou, vencered with courtly
grace,
Thou know'st the temper of the Sux
on race;
The race . of old that set a king cn
high,
And said, “The kingly power shali
never die.”’
Yet brooked not they, as slaves, to
cringe or fawn
‘Neath Charles the arrogant, or ty
rant John.

Jut more, far more than justice crave
we now,

And more than loyalty ifrom subjects,

thou.

Thy royal mother, with an honest art

Found ready way to ecvery subje:t’s

heart.

So hast thou craved, all carthly gifts
above,

With nations, peace, ‘twixt king and
subject, love.

Now peace broods o'er. thine Empive,
may that peace

Which passeth understanding never
cease

To fill thy life, O king, and jeave no
sway

To inner strife, no zest for pleasures
gav

Long may’st thou, Edward, monarch,
Saxon, Guelph,

Our Empire rule, and rightly rule vay-
self;

The while thy leal and loving sub-
jects sing.

God guard our Empire grand, God
save the King!

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.
TENDER FOR BRANCH LINE OF
RAILWAY.

Sealed Tenders addressed to the undersigned,
and marked on the outside “Tender for Riviere
Quelle Branch."” will be received until

TUESDAY, THE 127H DAY oF AUGUST, 1902,

for the Grading and Track Laying of a Branch
Line of Railway from Riviere Ouelle Station,
Kamouraska County, tu St. Denis Wharf, on
the St. Lawrence River, a distance of about six
and a quarter miles.

Plans and specifications may be seen on and
after the 28th July at the Chief Kngineer’'s
Officeat Moncton. N. B., and at the Station
Master's Office at Riviere. Ouelle. where forms
of tender may be obtained. .

All the conditions of the Specifications must
be complied with.

D. POTTINGER.
Railway Office, General Manager.

Foetey,

So live, that when thy summons
comes to . join

The innumerable caravan which moves

To that mysterious realm where each
shall take

His chamber in the silent halls of
death,

Thou go not, like the quarry slave at
night,

Scouwryed to his dungeon, but sustain-
ed and soothed

By an unfallering trust, approach thy
grave

Like onc that wraps the drapery of

couch
, and lies

dreams

down to-pleasant

From® Thanatopsis, by  William Cul-
vn Bryant
e

OUR LATTER DAYS.

A clondy morning and a golden eve

Warm with the glow that never lin
gers long;

Such is our hife; and who would pause
to grieve

\ Over a tearful day that ends in song?

The dawn  was
rain
There was no sweetness in the chilly
IHast: ;
Dead leaves - were

gray with mist and

strewn  along  the
dusky lane i
That led us to the sunset light at

last.

Tis an old tale, beloved; we may find
Heart stories all around us just the
same ¥
Speak to the sad; and tell them God
is kind;
Do they not tread the path through
which we came?

Ounr vonth went by in recklessness and

haste,
And precious  things  were lost as

soon as gained;

Yet - patiently our
waste

And gathered up the fragments that
remained

Father saw the

Taught by his love, we learned to
love aright;
Led by his hand, we passed through
dreary ways;
And now how lovely is the
light
That shines so calmly on our latter
days!

Seleet  Literature,

mellow

TRUE AND BRAVE,

That old black Watch believed him-
self the general  superintendent of
John Tyle “back-wood” farm, as
well as the guardian of his family, no
one could doubt, who noted his busy
self-importance from candle-light break-
fast till the 8 o'clock retirement of the
family. Then only did he feel free to
visit the secret repository of the few
bones he had acquired, or to take a
run down the road and thromgh the
woods to pick up a ficht with the
only dog of his weight to be found
within a 10 mile radius.

I should like to say off-hand just
what breed. Watch represented, but he
was black all over, short-hairved, heav-
ily-built and mastifi-like in head and
chest. One ear had been lopped in a
ficht with city dogs, and it lopped
hopelessly, while the good ear seemed
doubly quick and perky by <compar-
ton.

Now, it was this faithful creature’s
clear, brown eyes that were first to
discover something wrong about young
Mrs. Tyler. I don’t suppose he knew
that she had worked to the breaking
point, that five babies, with barely a
year separating one birthday from an-
other, were enough to break the high
ambition with which she began her
life here in the woods, helping in the
rough, outdoor work as well as try-
ing to make a comfortable home for
her husband. And now that another
little one was expected, her songs had
ceased, and often she would, in the
midst of her work, stop and stand,
with ‘eves fixed on vacancv, a heavy
frown on her face, which had always
before been so bright and kindly in ex-
I)I'l‘. on.

Watch alone noticed this. The chil-
dren were too little and John Tyler
too busy, but the brown eyes would
study the clouded face until he could
bear his troubled silence no longer,
and he would whimper and push his
cold, damp nose into her hand, but,
instead of the pat he expected, several
times he received a sharp rebuke that
made him lower his head and tail and
retire fully five feet, rapping out a
faint, denrecaling tattoo on the bare
floor with his’ Rail. Sometimes he
would rush out and find his master,
and put his paws on the man’s breast
whine, and look back at the house
until John would sav: “What the
deuce is the matter, Watch? I don’t
know what vou want.” The man who

Department, = =
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helped would say: “‘Oh, he’s got some-

DEPOT

FFive Stars; Five

thing treed, 1 s'pose, and wants you
to go help him.”

ler began to understand that an aw
fll_l thing had happened. His - wile s
mind was clouded. In country parlance
she was “not right”’ and, worst of all
she had a mortal hatred for the poor
little newcomer. She would hardly
force herself to give it the commonest
care, and many a tine-its wails reach-
ed the father in the fields. When he en-
tered, the mother would sullenly take
the child and care for it. .

\\ult_:h, most active of farm dogs,
took in the situation at once, and
calmly assumed the position of nurse
to the detested baby. Never before had
he been known to get on the bed, but
now he jumped up every day and curl
ed beside the little unfortunate. Many
a time, when she cried, he would stand
over her and gravely lick her tiny face
until she stopped to stare at him in
wonder.

He did not wholly neglect his other
duties, watering ‘the stock night and
morning, and taking a few laps of the
water himself, as if he were testing it.
Ho led the horses to the field to plow
or to the woods to haul, as the case
might be, running anxiously ahead to
sec that the road was clear, and then
ambling back to bark at their heels.
It had been his  habit to watch the
road closely for any travelling dog
at sight of whom he would rush forth
with waving tail, and after due inves
tigation of his quality, would ecither
challenge him to mortal combat or in
vito him inside the gate, to converse
about the state of the roads and the
scarcity of rabbits, cte.

But when the family trouble came
he gave such pleasares up and turned
all his attentions to his people. So
the day came when John Tyler was
compelled to go to town. He dared
not leave his wife alone with the chil-
dren, and with great difficulty secured
the help of a yvoung. girl for a couple
of days. Then, with a big load to
take and a long list of things to be
brought back for the winter's comfort
he started, and was greatly surprised
when old black  Watch, who always
enjoved his city “trip so thoroughly,
after escorting +him  with leaps and
barks and short Tushes at nothing in
particular for half a mile, suddenly
sat down by the roadside and stayed
there, regardless of his master’s whis
tle.
At the howse the morning work was
uo sooner done than the “‘girl” was
astonished to sce Mrs. Tyler come
from her room, dressed in her Sunday
cown. a work basket dangling from
her arm and carrying that hated baby.
She briefly announced that she was go
ing to visit a neighbor. The girl toid
her that she was not strong enough
for such a long tramp. but she ufter-
e¢d something- about a shorter way.
The frightened girl reminded her how
many wild animals were still seen in
the woods, and Mrs. Tvler turned such
a white, angry face upon her that she
had not dared to speak again. Steal
thilv watching, she saw her twice
drive old Watch back when he tried to
follow.

About one o’clock the Brockway fam
ily were surprised to see young Mrs.
Tvler at their door, and were more
amazed when they found the baby was
not with her.

“Oh,” she replied lightly, “the girl
is at home. She will look after all
the children.”

In those days, unless the mother
died, all babies were reared by the
simple rule devised by Mother Nature
henco the pained surprise of these
kindly women folk at the all-day aban
donment of so voung a child. As the
day wore on, Mrs. Tyler grew mort
and more absent minded, and finaily
her work fell to her lap and sk

in perfect silence. Suddenly she p-
ped her head in her hands, looked
wildly from one to another, then on
to her lap, when, with a shrick, she
sprang to her feet, and rushing into
the next rnnm.\l{'guu throwing on her
wraps, all the time moaning: “Oh. my
God! Oh, my God! Help me! Help
me!”’ &

She paids no attentig to remon-
strance or question. TheWbegged her
tow wait until they could

and take her home. She seemed not to
hear them, only shivered and moaned:
“Oh, my God. help me!” and tore
away from them and out of the house
One who followed a little saw her
break into a run as soon as she was
outof sight of the windows.

The women were greatly frightened,
and calling one of the men from work
sent him after her. Taking a gun he
easily followed the tracks her feet had
loft in the soft earth on that damp
on her work basket, abandoned at t
point where, by climbing a fence, she
could leave the regular road and make
a cross cut through a strip of wood
land. He frowned bldackly as he pick-
ed the trifle, saying to himself:

“She must be clean daft to go there
alone! Why on ecarth didn’t she bring
old black Watch with her? He could
blufi off four times his weight in wild-
cat, fox, snake or even in bearskin!
But alone, and sick—good Lord!”
And so, grumbling to himself, with
eye, car and hand alert, he followed
the woman, who still kept ahead of
him until, as he was approaching a
sudden opening in the woods, he was
startled by a piercing scream, foHow-
eo by the agonmizing cry of: “Oh, my
God! Help me! Help me!”” Plunging
forward he came upon Mrs. Tyler, who
in trying to clamber over a fallen tree
had been caught, and was held firmly
by her clothing. Though she fought
madly to free herself, he noticed that
she never took her eves from some ob-
ject beyond her. Following the direc-
tion of her glance, he stood stupified!
Almost in the centre of the opening
stood one noble hickory tree and on
the damp earth at its foot lay a small
white bundle, from which there came,
now and then, faint, hoarse wails’ of
utter exhaustion, while the sturdy
legs planted astride of the abandoned
babe stood old black Watch—a dog on
guard!

From the base of his skull to the
root of his tail every separate hair
bristled fiercely. His forehead wrinkled
wickedly. His ecyes glowed with hot,
red fire, whilie he drew his lips back
savagely, leaving bare cvery tooth he
owned in the world.

Just as young Brockwav was about
to speak, Watch hali-wheeled about
and gave one snarling, half-strangled
bark, and, following the movement of
the dog, the young fellow realized the
true horror of the situation. In the
dense undergrowth opposite he saw a
lumbering shape, caught a glimpse of
a pig-like eye, a flash of sharp, white
tusks, and heard a faint grunt from
the brownish-black mass, as its clumsy
half-trot carried it into the depths of
the forest. There was one shot, sent
wild by a trembling hand, and almost
in the same moment a loud, r-r-iping
of clothing, and of stitches was heard
and a woman’s slender figure went fly-
ing across the openine. and Mrs. Fyler
flung herseli upon her knees, crying:
“Give her to me—Watch! Oh, give her
to me!”

Yet before her hand could touch the
child the dog turned upon her savage-
ly, while she, seemingly beyond all
personal fear. threw her arms around
his rigid neck, pressing her agonized
white face against his black head and
pleaded humbly: “Forgive me. Watch,
I know I do not deserve it—and you
know just what I meant should hap-
pen—but forgive. me Watch for her
sake! -Give -her to me—honest, brave
old Watch I will love her all my
life long—I promise!”

Then the baby arrived, and John Ty~

encircling arms for a moment or two,
looking hard into her s then gud-
denly  he brightened visibly, gave her
one all-comprehensive caress, reaching
from chin .to brow, and gently, cau-
tiously  stepping  backward, left the
pitiful bundle within the rcach of her
hungry hands,

Watch looked across at Brockway
and wagped a courteous preeting, then
he stretched  himself, both fore and
aft, and yawned, great, loud. throat
revealing  vawns, that went far to
show how long a time his muscles and
his nerves had been kept taut and on
the strain.

Meantime the first loving ki the
first sweet, mother-kiss, that blesses
wherever it rests, had been given. Mrs.
Tyler needed young Brockway's help in
getting home after the shock she had

long walk his horror of her was so
evident that in seli-devence she told
him part of the story, and with such
cffect that there were tears in the
lad’s eyes.

He tried to realize what those dread
ful months must have been during
which she could not recall ever to have
scen the sun, could not remember any
act of ler own doing in all that time
save one awful decd. And he rejoicec
with her as she told of how, suddenly
at his home, she had had a loud rush
ng sound at her cars, and the sunlight
had become visible to her! She had
looked at her lap for her baby, and
then remembered she had left it in the
woods to be devoured! How she had
run, how she had prayed! And God
had been merciful! And oh, was not
black Watch a hera to save her dar
ling's life

Jat the boy thought*that she owed
much to the condition of the bear. It
was fat and sleek, well fed, and there
fore good natured. Had it been rough
coated, thin, hungry, Watch would
probably have given his life, and in
vain! And then at her gasping cry,
with rustic, bashiul awkwardness, he
“reck'ned he was a plumb fool, and
would she please not reckon that in
at all?”’

And so he left her safe at her kitch
en door, while Watch, dropping the
work basket he had carricd home, es
corted the voune man a short distance
down the road. After a jaunty farc
well, he gave himself up to a careful
and thorough smelling of the entire
farm and all its implements, Of course
this was troublesome, but it was real-
ly the only trastworthy way of find
ing exactly what had occurred during
his abscnce and that of his' master’s.
Late that mobt John Tvler, tired,
chilled and anxious, drove home and
was met some distance down the road
by old black Watch, carrving a lighted
lantern and prancing and jumping so
joyously that the lantern’s light seem
ed like some small animal running
along the road—gliding under bushes
even darting up tree trunks occasion
ally in its efforts to escape the pursu
ing dog. The man was surprised for
he fclt that only his wife would have
given Watch the light; and the sur-
prise was doubly vleasant to him.

At the house John met another sur-
prise.  He had expected to hunt about
in semi-darkness for the bread crock
and the butter or molasses, anything,
almost, and take a cold bite and go
to bed. But here was as cood a sup-
per ready for him as the limited con
tents of their very primitive larder
would allow— and, oh, crowning grace
of an American farmer’'s meal—it was
fhot! Only pork, sweet, white firm,
crisply and amiably sharing the small
irying pan with the sliced potatoe
hot corn dodgers and hotter colfiee.
3ut oh, beyond these comforts there
was a look in the wife’s hazel eyes—a
clear bright look that went to his very
heart! It was so like the good days
of the past!

When supper was over ang Watch
was carefully separating his bits of
corn bread with gravy on them from
those bits that had none, and after
the manner of his race, catine the best
portions® first, Mrs. Tyler came to the
hushband, and put one arm about his
neck while with the other she closely
cuddled the babyv to her side, John
feeling it was for him a bles sight
bent to kiss her, she avoided the car
ess, and hidine her face on his breast
made full confession.

Perhaps it was as well that she
could not see the pallor of his face as
she told of the hours the baby lay
abandoned in the woods, nor the drops
of perspiration on his brow, as she
described the bear in the thicket and
old black Watch’s furious defence of
the little one. The silence that follow
ed her plea for forgiveness was for a
few moments broken only by Watch.
He had sat bolt upright beiore them,
watching their faces closely with his
honest brown eyes, and now he sniffed
as if on the verge of tears, while with
persuasive tail he rapped on the bare
floor so loudly that one might have
mistaken the sound for the nailing
down of a carpet. John raised his big,
rough hand and smoothed his wife's
hair. The clumsy strokes were given
the wrong way and each one pulled
harder and tangled worse, until her
brown locks were full of what the chil
dren would have called ‘‘rats’ nests”
but the awkward caress was sweet to
-, as precious as it was rare. ‘
Then he said slowly:.“Never do it
again,  Betsy—no—no! 1 don’t mean
that—I mean never worry all alone
again! If vou are anxious or troubled
about the farm for God's sake tell me
about it and let me share the worry!”’
And he kissed her. Then, looking
down on Watch, he said gently:
“Thank vou, old man,” and then I
think he did a curious thing, for you
must remember Watch was simply a
farm ‘dog who had never been (mu;ht
one simple trick in all his life. \:‘(.
now. when he thanked him, John Ty-
ler ofiered him his hand. Watch, em.
bar »d and confused, lifted ‘and low
ered his ear rapidly, olanced at \ln:
hand, then at his master’'s eves, half
lifted his left foor, dropped it again,
suddeénly raised his right and laid the
black paw firmly in the extended hand.
Gravely., unsmilingly, John Tyler held
it a moment and repeated: ‘‘Thank
you, old man!” ,
* Ten minutes later the wooden. bar
was across the door—the candle was
extinguished, and darkness, silence and
peace descended upon the little back-
woods home!.

Minard’s liniment is used by physi-

He held himself very stiff within her

received, and at the bepinning of their,

GREAT ICE CREAM FACTORY.

When the heat drops down like a
burming pall, when the sky is as brass
above, and the ocean breeze sinkg
famnting on the edge of the Battery,
sweltering, business New-York, throws
itself like a thirsting lion upon the ice
cream ireezer. FKorty thousand quarts
a day is the capacity alone of one of
the 1ce. cream manutacturing concerns
of New-York; and yet one of those
broiling days last summer its largest
branch, downtown, ran completely out
and was unable to supply the demand.

This great concern, with its eight
branches, is the largest ice cream man-
uiacturer in New-York. Four hun-

n arc busy all day making and
clivering its ice cream; one hundred
girls are serving in its ice cream par-
lors. Down in its cellars, men are
working in pools of water and clouds
of vapor from the masses of ice. The

: freczers operated by machinery,

forty quarts of cream apicce
every ten minutes. The company has
its own creamery up in the State, pro-
ducing twenty-four hundred quarts of
cream every day, only about one tenth
of what it uses. It has its own ice
plant also, which cuts twenty thous-
and tons of ice up the Hudson in the
winter; also only a fraction of its con-
sumption. Thirty tons of ice a day
will freeze its cream, but one hundred
and fifty tons are nceded to pack its
cream in the three thousand ice chests
of its customers. Not a drop of ‘“‘ex:
" it is claimed, goes into this
Thousands of crates of straw-
sies are used in the season for this
most popular of all fruit flavors; not
only for the summer trade, but for the
sixty great barréls of strawberry juice
which the firm puts up for use in the
winter. ' This juice is not boiled but is
put up with enough juice to preserve
it. About’ one cighth  as much rasp-
berry juice is put up as this s used
for water ice only. Oiten in the reur
of these ice cream saloons of ihis fivm,
the patron can sce a group of white
clad girls, with sleeves olled up, busy
preparing the fruit, and catch the spicy
refreshing odor of freshly grated lem-
on or orange peel, or the enticing frag-
rance of pineapple.  The lemon peel is
grated extremely thin, as the active
principle in the under portion of the
skin i$ not wholesome. The acid with-
in‘is used for water ices. Even the va-
nilla flavoring is made from the bean
direct.  The vanilla bean is ground
somewhat more coarsely than coffee,
then boiled and sweetened and put a-
way in jars. The bean should be six
months or a vear old to give the best
results.~4A great deal of coffec is made
to give the coffee flavor.

This firm, with one or two other u/-/
tablishments, supplies the vast mass Q&
middle-class trade in New-York. On
one side of them are the big hotels
and restaurants who keep their ice
cream  chef  and their caterers, who
serve the fashionable family trade. On
the other side are the little restaurants
that make their own cream, and the
manufacturers who supply the street
stands and the pushcart men.

APHORISMS FROM EMERSON.

Man is the image of God; why run
after a ghost or a dream?

My creed is very simple—that good-
ness is the only reality.

Men are respectable only as they re-
spect.

Nature hates monopolies and excep-
tions.

Nature loves analogies but not rep-
ctitions.

Never mind the ridicule; never mind
the defeat; up again, old heart!

No aristocrat, no prince born to the
purple, can begin to compare with the
self-rospect of the saint.

No man ever stated his griefs as
lichtly as he might.

Obedience alone gives the right to
command.

Omit the negative propositions; nerve
us with incessant affirmations.

Prayer is the contemplation of the
facts of life from the highest point of
view,

Prosperity and pound cake are for
very young gentlemen, whom such
things content.

Put God in your debt; every stroke
shall be repaid.

Rectitude is a perpetual victory
Self-trust is the essence of heroism.
To be great is to be misunderstood.
Sincere and hapny conversation dou-
bles our powers.

The false prudence which dotes on
health and wealth is . the butt and
merriment of heroism,
The beautiful re
tions of the necessarv.
The condition which high friendship
demands is the ability tp do without
it

on the founda-

The disease with which the human
mind now labors is want of faith.
The essence of preatness ‘is the per-
ception that virtue is enough; pover-
ty is i1ts ornament.
The good spirit of our life has no
heaven which is the price of rashness.
The great are not tender about be-
ing obscure, -despised, insulted.
e

SYLLABLE SOUP.
The game of ‘“Syllable Soup” is in-
tended not only to amuse but to help
you in the study of the English lan-
guage. It is based on the fact that
are very many syllables in our
language that are used in different
words. The first thing to be done is
to cut a sheet of foolscap paper Wto
strips the full length of the sheet, ahd
about one inch in width. Now,on
cackh strip write as many words of
from two to foar syllables as it will
accommodate, leaving half aninch of
space between the syllables.
Then with a pair of scissors, cut
the paper into parts, so that you
have a great manv parts each contain-
ing a syllable. Mix these parts all to-
gether and you are ready to begin the
game. Let each player draw from the
pile on the ‘‘soup plate” three of the
papers, and when all have drawn
they set to work trying to form words.
Fach player is called on in turn and
if he has failed to form a word with
either two or all three of his syllables
he must return two of them to the
pile, keeping one, and wait until his
turn comes again, when he draws two
more from the pile and tries again to
form a word.
_OF course it is necessary to have a
limit of time in the game or it may
be sgreed that cach player shall have
a certain number of turns, and at the
end of the game the player that has
formed the most words is the winner.

A Good Quarter Doliar's Worth.
Is contained in a bottle of Polson’s
Nerviline which cures Rheumatism, Neu-
ralgia, Sciatica, Toothache, Headache.
cramps, sick stomach and indigestion.
Mothers find Nerviline a first-class lin-
iment for children’s sore throat, hoarse
ness, cold in the chest and taken in
cold water before retiring is a splen-
did remedy for colds. Don’t be with-
out Nerviline; it is the most econom-
ical, potent and reliable household lin-
iment made and costs only 25c. .
Dr. Hamilton’s pills cure constipa-
tion.

—Frozen red raspberries and currants
-are deliciously tart for a hot day. and
are easily prepared. Mash a ‘¢upful
and a half each of currants and rasp-
berries, cover them with the juice of
two lemons and a pound of sugar, and
let them stand an hour or iw). Then
add a pint of cold water and freeze.

A PHILOS JPHICAL MUTHER.

“You say, ‘Be good and you will be
happy,” mamma, exclaimed her scepti-
cal young daugnter, ‘erbaps it was
like that in your time, but now-a-days
the moral of the tale secms w be 'Be
rich and you’'ll be happy 1 know if
1 had money 1 never would have a
blue moment.”’

“*Come, let us reason together on the
subject,” answered her mother, smil-
ing, “‘and see if your life would really
be bettered if we had an abundance of
this world’s goods. In the first place,
my dear, you are of a very indepen-
dent temperament, and as we have not
been able to afiord governesses and a
personal attendant for you, and as 1
have had the fullest confidence in your
discretion and sense of propriety, 1
have allowed you the greatest liberty
of action. How would you like it if
that were restricted, as it would neces-
sarily -be if I could afford to surround
you with the attendance the world
considers necessary for a rich girl? For
the liberty that is quite proper that I
should allow you in our circumstances
would not be countenanced by Mrs.
Grundy if she thought it an eccentric-
ity, and not, as it is in our case, a
necessity. How my free little girl
would fret and fume and feel her cap-
tivity if she were placed under the
strict rule of teachers and attendants
like Mary Midas, whose lot you were
just envying! It would make you per-
fectly miserable to be surrounded by
conventionality, and in that respect
you must acknowledge that your life
is far more enjoyabic; you have never
considered the fetters that would bind
you if you were rich.”

“Yes, I sce that,” admitted the girl.
“I could not stand the way Mary Mi-
das is followed and hampered, but I
would enjoy her possessions, her beau-
tiful clothes and jewels, 1 would give
anything to have those!”

“Do you remembar,” said her moth-
er, not directly answering her remark,
“how worried you felt last winter
when I said I could not afford to get
you a good tailor made suit? And how
overjoyed you were when your grand-
mother told you to go to Blue's and
order just what you wanted? How you
took days to consider about it, so as
to choose just the color and st y
thought would be most becoming?
And how you enjoyed talking about it
and what pleasure it gave you to wear
the dress afterward? I remember you
<aying it gave vou a feeling of intense
satisfaction every time you put it on.
Miss Midas never feels pleasure like
that in her clothes. In fact, her moth-
¢ told me she was entirely indifferent
to them, and did not care what she
put on. And that diamond pin of

ming“that I had reset for you last

ristmas—it gave me the greatest de-
light to see how pleased vou were over
it. 1f you had jewels galore vou could
not care for them in the least. No,
my dear little girl, money would not
bring you anv of the joy of living that
vou imagine it would. On the con-
trary you are much happier in the
state in which it has pleased Provi-
dence to place you.”

—Ear] Dundonald who is now at the
head of the Militia of Canada is a
brilliant officer who has had & very in-
teresting career. He is by his mother’s
side a Scot, and the Scot's are never
slow to claim a clever man if they can
find ground for so doing.

There will surely be a run on the
libraries and book stores for the Life
of Lord Cochrane, grandfather of the
present Earl,—one of the boldest fight-
ers—one of the firest sea-dogs—that
evor commanded a ‘man-of-war. His
achievements were often incredibly bold
and therefore successful.

Earl Dundonald was the first to
“fecl’” his way into Ladysmith and to
carry to that longsuffering town word
of relief.

1 bought a horse with a supposedly
incurable ringbone for $30.00, cured
him with $1 worth of Minard’s Lini
ment, apd sold him in four months
for 883. Profit on Liniment, $54.
MOISE DEROSCE,
Hotel Keeper

St. Phillip’s, Que., Nov. 1st, 1901.

—
MILTON'S REVISED VERSION.

——

John Milton, when at school was
one of a class of boys told to write
a short composition on the Biblical
theme of the water turned into. wine
at the wedding feast of Cana, and spee-
ial reward was offered the =cholar
whose composition shouid bhe ot ence
most eloquent and most brief. Milton
compressed his into a single line of
eight words:

“The conscious water saw its God
and blushed.”

Elietiee G

—The largest public school huilding
in the wozid is to be built in what is
known as the East side of New York
City. It will efford plenty of elbow
space of 3915 children, who are to be
instructed by 150 teachers. The build-
ing will be in the shape of a hollow
square, with an immense court in the
centre, and almost all of the first
floor will be devoted to a play-ground.
In the basement there are to be hot
and cold water baths, and bathing at
frequent intervals will be made com-
pulsory. Boys are to occupy one side
of the building and girls the other.

—The two clearest marks by which
the true followers of any system can
be known are patience and persever-
ance. There may not be much brillian-
cy or dash about them, and they may
be overlooked at first, but as time
goes on they will be found steadfast in
their place, with the clear stars of
patience and perservance shining on
their foreheads, guiding and encour-
aging those who would walk the same
road.
Al DL S U S e

—One of a clergyman’s illustrative
stories was that of a man, who used
to say to his wife, “Mary, go to
church and pray for us both.” But
the man dreamed one night that when
he and his wifc got to the gate of hea-
ven, Peter said, “Mary go in for us
both.” He awoke and made -up his
mind it was time for him to become a
christian on his own account.

The revenue from Chinese immigra-
tion to Canada for the year ending
June 30th, amounts to $364,972, com-
pared with 8178,704 during the pre-
vious year. The poll tax last yoar was
increased from $50 to $200 end the
number who paid the . tax was 325,
compared with 2,578 in 1901.

—Happiness is like a flashlight. when
it shines on us its intence brilliance
shuts out everything clse, while the
interval before it gets round to us
again is darker for the rememberance
of what was and the watching for
what is to come.

Keep Minard’s Liniment in the house.
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