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Professional cards.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR.

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Offize in Annapolis opposite garrison Rate
—WILL BE AT WIS
OFF10R IN MIDDLETON,
{9ver Roop's Grooery Store.)
ITwvery Thurmscday

Osnsular Azent of the United Siates
Zgent Nova Scotia Building Society
~-AGENT FOR—

feliable Fire and Lifo Ins. Co.'s.

per cent on Rea

24 Money to loan at five
Estate seourity.

0 T DANIELS

BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Eto.

(RANDOLPH 8 BLOCK.)
Head »>f Quoen 8t., Bridgetow:

ﬁonor to Loan on First-Olase

Real Hstate.

0. S. MILLER,
Barrister, &c.

Real Estate Agent, etc.
SHAFNER BUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S

P

Prompt and sagisfactory attention giver
o the sollccbion of claima, and all other
rofessional business,

TRY!
DR. F. 8. ANDERSON.

Gradeate of the University Myl.s

wn and Bridge Work a Specialty.
grf:eo nzxt door to Union Bank.
Hows: 9 to 5

| Jémss Primsuse, D.D. 6.

, fo Drag Store, corner Queen aad
omvciile ssmuf. formerly occupied hy Dr.
d Primross,  Dentistry all itr
jganches carefuily and promptly sttended
te. Office dags at Bridgetown, Monday
ond Tuesday of each week.
Bridgetown, Sopt. 2rd, 1801,

" 7. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor.
ROUND HILL, N. 8.

Leslie R. Fairn,
.~ ARCHITECT.

WOLFVILLE,
April 1st, 1903.—1y

UNIOY BANK CF HALIPAX

N. 5.

tapital Authorized, -
Capital rubscribed.

Capital Paid-up, -
Reserve Fund, - -

1.337,260
1,308,343
§91,589

DIRECTORS:
W, Ropar1soN, President.
Wa. Ro mw, M. P., Vice-President.
C. C. BLACKADAR, Ge0, MITCHELL. M.P.P
K. G. SnI0H, A. E. JONES,
UEORGE SraIrs.

Hoad Office: Halifax, N. S.

E. L. THORNE, General Manager,
C. K. 8, STRICKLAXD, !
Asst. Gen. Manpger.

W. C. Harvey, - Ingpector.

SAVINGS BANK
DEPARTMENT

Interest computed half-yearly at the
rate of 3§£ai' ca‘;t.. ondeposits of $1.00
and upwar
ment.

Collections receive immediate atien-
tion and prompt returns made.

ERANCHES:
1A—Annapolis, Barrin
ki b l?g.ro vaar. Berwick,
Ferry, Kentville, Law
Liverpool, Middleto:
Yoro, Sherbrook, Bﬂ:n(
Wolfville, Yarmou

- kay, Inverness,
or's, Sydney, Sydney Mines.

IN NEW BRUNSWICK—St. John,

—Port of 8
N BRITISH WEST INDIES 'f.h'

CORRESPONDENTS:
London and

Rank of Toronto and Branch
National Bank of Commerce,
Merchants’ National Bank, Boston.
Royal Bank of Canada, St. John's. Nfld.

aw%k.

$3.060,600

in th: Savings Bank Depart-

Pas-
sage, B N
Clarke’s Harbor, Dartmouth, Digby, Granville
fax, rencetown,

New Glasgow, Parrs-
nghill, Truro, Windsor,

— Al Baddeck, Glace
CAPE BRETON ba:,hi?m-h 34 -7y

London, England,
U, w'Cu'nldl-
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Good Stock,

Meat Workmansbip,
Wp=to-Date Styles,
Prompt Eecution,
Reasonabie Prices,

Satisfaction to Patrons.

(Ue¢ Print

BILLHEADS,
LETTERHEADS,
NOTEHEADS,
MEMO FORMS,
STATEMENTS,
ENVELOPES,
BUSINESS CARDS,
FOLDERS,
BLOTTERS,
RECEIPT FORMS,
Trustees’ Blanks,
Church Envelopes,
8. 8. Library Cards,
LABELS,
POSTERS,
DODGERS,
CIRCULARS,
BOOKLETS,
PAMPHLETS,
APPEAL CASES,
LEGAL FORMS,
SPECIAL ORDERS.
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«oIN..

Wedding
Stationery

50 YEARS’
s EXPERIENCE

Traoe MARKS
DESIGNS
COPYRIGHTS &C.
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Pandora Range

‘SMOOTH, HARD CASTINGS—EASILY POLISHED

Every woman who prides herself on a well-appointed kitchen wants her

sange to be well polished, look clean

This is not possible if the castings are not right—all castings in the
from the highest grade of pig-iron (no scrap of

« pandora ” range are made
any kind is used) the best skilled mo

the utmost care and latest machinery is used in the cleaning,
finished every part has a smooth, hard. black surface which takes a beauti-

ul, rich polish and never has that grey eflect
- et “ Pandora” forces the heat around the

Special flue construction in the

RRERE

and have a new, elegant appearance,

SRR B

ulders iu the land do the moulding,
and when

i

always seen in poor castings.

oven twice and directly under every pot-hole—is a perfect baker and a

ect cooker at the same time,
Sold by all enterprising dealers.

Booklet free to any address.

M<Clary’s

London, Toronto.' Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver, St. John, N.B.

AR R

BRIDGETOWN FOUNDRY Co.,, Sole Agent

November Forests.

Behold the rich adornment of the trees.

Assumed perforce as captives on dis-
play,

Bejowelled for an alien’s holiday.

Bright gleam their ruby, gold and to-
paz—these

Comparison young winter’s victories.

For tuneless now, the skies bend iron-
gray,

Where swarming sparrows
screams the jay,

O’er upland shorn, quitclaimed by lan-
guid bees.

The noble trees bow low to left and
right,

Beneath sharp promptings of the frosty
gale,

And, gem by gem,
atone.

But in tke moonlight watches of the
night, .

What rueful sighs through those strip-
ped ranks prevail—

Beloved of summer, exiled from their
own,

scold,

or

for scornful pride

—Lulu Whedon Mitchell.

Select ‘il.itera-riirre.u

An Interrupted Heneymoon.

(By Lillie. Hamilton Drench.)

We noticed the Englishman first a
station or two below Oxford a tall
well groomed gentleman in gray
clothes. He had a scar across his
cheek and carried himself with the un-
mistakable air of a soldier. He
a distinguished general, so the boat
captain told us, and he had been with
Kitchener in Khartoum, a
medal for his bravery, but the captai
could not remember his name. The
Englishman’s wife was with him, a
pretty woman with a low-pitched voice
and wearing charming clothes. Neither
the man nor his wife was young.

We were together on one of thos
small 'hames steamers, which ica'es
Oxford in the morning and glides
down the river as noiselessly as a
swan; ducking its long neck of a
smokestack to clear the bridges; loit-
ering in numerous locks filled with
swarms of holiday craft and brighten-
ed with couniless parasols, summer
hats and blazers, waiting until some
impertubable keeper at the gates
chooses to let you out; depositing you
for a night's rest at one of those love-
ly inns along the river, and on the ai-
ternoon of the second day leaving you!
somewhere below Hamvron Court
time to reach London by train
change your dress for dinner.

An ideal journey this, carrying you
past meadows and villages; past wild
groen banks and those sct out with
garden flowers or bordered with boxes
or bordered with boxes of nasturtiums
cooling their fingers of tendrils in the
stream; past well-kept lawns filled with
chairs and flag-trimmed tents and
flanked by country houses hali smoth-
ered in vines; past rows of poplars
stiff es sentinels along the path, fol-
lowed by great trees with their branch-
es bent, their huge projecting arms
shielding from too rude approach lov-
ers with books reclining on the bank,
or whole families of old and
gathered together in cushioned row-
boats for afternoon tea, the white
swans of the river circling about them
demanding with thrusts of rude bills
the;r perquisites of trcad and butter,
Past fishers of every description, on
shore and bridge, and in queer flat-
bhottomed punts witk high iask:l
wooden chairs on which the fishermen
sit; past houseboats moored near by-
paths through the woods—houscboats
curtained and hung and draped with
with flowering plants and gay moving
figures; past all these things, with ev-
erywhere and in every place among
them, now in and now out of the wa-
ter, on bridge and dock and boat, on
lawn and shadcd path—the ubiquitous
hog, without which xo country life in
England seems eomplete.

The Englishman and his wife spoke
but little. Occasionally he would
rouse himself, throw back his broad,
square shoulders, and with a gentle
pressure of his hand on hers call her
attention to some church spire across
the ficdds, or 'a distant hamlet nest-
ling among the trees. 1 noticed that
the bark of a-dog always attracted his
attention. Once when a little mop of
a Yorkshire terrier sprang out of a
young girl’s lap and with futilo energy
chased a butterfly across the fields, he
Fnse from his seat and strode down to
the end of the boat. He seemed ner-
vous and self-restrained, twisting the
ends of his moustache, folding and un-

was

receiving

in

and

young

folding his arms. But though we sat
near them it was not until we had
lunched at one of the inns and had
taken our places on the hoat again
that any of the civilities of a trav-
. ler's speech were interchanged between
| us. Then a question of comfortable
seals arcse and, the ice once broken,
we talked, we talked .of the life on the
river, it charm, its unique loveliness,
and eventually of the dogs in their
| free, untrammelled companionship of
men. Here we touched sympathies in
common. By that time tea had been
brought on deck, and we sat tog:ther
in the delightful manner
found among fellow passengers,
confident of cach.other, are glad for a
space to abandon all often
opening their hearts as they would not
do to their friends at home. Perl.aps,
too, because they know that an Lecur
or two may scatter themi in different di-

sometimes
who,

reserve,

rections , never to meet agam.

1 cannot remember how -he bepen,
nor can I recall the evacs words with
whi:h, our tea finished, he toll us the
story. I remember certa’n phrases here
and thcre, some of the quustions we
asked, inspiring him to greater detail,
some of the things, too, which his wife
said, now to us, and now us ramninders
tohim. 1 can recall a few of his ges-
tures, a quick inflation «of the chest, a
quick inflation of the breast, or the
in which his throat contracted
whea, an emotion choking im, he tcied

way

to.swallow, and once o sudden redden
ing of his eyelids with hack-neld tears;
but that is all. 1
people remember much clse i the fell-

wender do most
ing of storics that they hear, aud, af-
ter all, it was the story that interest-
ed me, not his word or his manner
nor yet, as I have said, the name he
bore. We never knew. Nameless :hese
two persors came into our liver. &nd
namcless they went out of it. It was
as I say the story that he told

and that someth ng which we saw on

us

both their faces when they bade us a
hurried good-by, turning in final fare-
well as our boat glidad them
down standing there to-
gether in the village strcet: the ivied
walls on each side, the ewallows «r-
cling above their heads -La with his
hat aloft, she with a look in her self-
for étting eyes that I wishmy
might wear whenever 1 am culled upon
to witncss even a humble love in which
I have no share, thougn sharel by one

fiom
the stream,

ocwn

to whom my heart 1s given.

He had been wound:d in Khartoum,
he said, and came back to Englard to
recover. As he grew better he had
travilled. One day he found himself
on the Boulevards in Pacis, in a res-
taurant which in summer is enlarged
by boxcs holding small bushes set out
on the pavement to coable the visit-
ors to eat in the open ait undisturbed
by the throngs always surging up and
down the crowded strect. We had tak-
en a table near the entrance, finished
his omelette and was waiting for his
chop when he felt something cold
touch his hand. He looked dow1 and
saw a small Yorkshire terrier at his
side, and a bit of bedraggled yellow
ribbon at its throat—a mere bit of a
dog, all silvery gray, with two tiny
sparks which he knew to be eyes glis-
tening at him from nehind a fringe of
matted hair. Supposing it to beleng
to the restaurant he turned away with
a momentary fecling of surprise that
the dog was not better cared for, those
belonging. to, Parisian establishments
generally taking on the air of their
proprictors. He had never been a lov-
er of dogs and lap dogs be despised.
Being amaible, however, and thinking
this one hungry, he said nothing to
the waiter, and when his own chop ar-
rived he cut off a small piece and
handed it to the dog, who refused it.
Straightway the gentleman, = losing
even a fleeting interest, forgot the
tiny ‘creature and, .his lunch finished,
lighted "a cigarette; then, as he sat
smoking he felt the timid pressure of
two tiny paws on his knees and glanc-
ing down again he found the dog still
standing there by his side, with that
tell-tale touch of faded finery at its
throat. The bedraggled look of the
yellow ribbon in such close proximity
offended the KEnglishman, and being
vinced that any creature so ill-kempt
and neglected could never belong to
an establishment, the proprietor of
which wore a decoration in his but-
tobhole, he snapped his napkin at the
terrier to drive it away. The dog be-
trayed neither alarm nor reseniment,

but stretched itseli at the English-
man’s feet, and once more the:gentle-
man smoking his cigarette, forgot its
eXistence. Tt was not until he was in
the street and found the terrier follow-
ing at his heels that he thought of the
dog again. Then he laughed; the dog
was 8o persistent, so tiny and for-

lorn, yet again, as he walked on look-
ing for an open fiacre, he forgot it.

On the corner below the restaurant
he stepped into a cab. The horse had
started when the gentleman saw some-
thing spring from the pavement, miss
its distance, and cling to the side of
the carriage. It wes that miserable
littlo mite of a terrier again, with the
bedraggled yellow ribbon at its throat.
Had he stopped to think ke would
have brushed it off as one brushes a
rose-bug from a tablecloth, but  in-
stinctively, as the trained soldier acts
in almost automatic fashion, he lean-
ed forward and, just as the paws were
giving way he grabbed the collar of
the dog and saved its life  instead.
This done, he put the terrier on the
opposite.:eat. The dog, quivering with
gratitude, tried to lick his hand. The
humor of the situation overcame the
Englishman and he laughed
Here was a little mop of a dog, the
kind of a_dog he hated most, and dir-
ty at that; so worthless, too, that had
it disappeared then he would have on-
ly been thankful, yet ‘at the moment
it was driving with him in an cpe
cab through the streets of Paris, re-
turning a gratitude beyond all bounds
for an act which he had no intention
of performing.

“What am I to do with you now—
you wretched little beast?”’ he asked,
addressing the dog on the opposite
seat.

With the quest on the animal’s man-
ner changed. - Its body became still,
only its tail wagging in slow, compre-
hensive jerks, while behind their cur-
tain of matted hair its two eyes were
gleaming brightly, as if, though under-
stariding perfectly the gentleman’s di-
lemma, it entertained no shadow of
doubt regarding his ability to arrive
at a righteous conclusion.

With such a shalby companion it
wag not possible to continue his drive
and he ordered the cab back t» }is ho-
tel, meaning, when there, to ask the
porter to carry the animal ofi. He
thad hardly reached the threshold of
the hotel door, however, when the
mop of a terrier bounded in aiter him
with the agility of a flea and eluded
all efforts at capture, springing out of
reach of concierge and porter and al-
ways landing on its feet in some po-
sition from which it could look up
intothe Englishman’s face. After five
minutes of undignifed pursuit of the
dog the gentleman adandoned himself
to the situation and took the little
creature,  now happy, to his room
There he shut the Jooe, lifted the deg,
who made no resistance, and placed
it on the table, drawing up a chair for
himself.
animal before him as he would have

Then he addressed the small

done a naughty or runaway child. He
asked what it meant and why it had
followed him' and what it was any-
way. The little dog with eyes shining
behind their curtain of silver hair,
listened to every worl: When a smile
overspread the Englishman’s it
wagged its tail, but when his speech

face,

showed hesitancy or doubt it lifted its
tiny paw and offered it in sympathy.
its
Englishman

Once, at his silence, it sat upon
hind the
laugh. The tiny dog was like a musi-

legs, making

cal instrument, indeed, responding to
every touch, for when the gentleman
grew severe, leaning his elbows on the
table and looking fixedly at the dog,
said ““You're a little
beast and your conduct inconsiderate;
what have I done, I'd like to know,
to deserve it? Can't you gec what an

with decision,

1 to
thing

embarrassment your
both of us and that the only
left for me todo is to throw you,
without concern, into the street
again?” The little doz waited until
the last word had been said, then
back went its tiny ears, and up went
its tiny nose: “Yah, yah, yah, yah,”
it cried, as if the verv life end ex-
tance of the two slrangers facing each
other were at stake, and it confessed
the hopelcssness of the situation con-
fronting them hoth.

presence

Don’t forget the old man
with the fish on his back.

For nearly thirty years he
has been traveling around the
world, and is still traveling,
bringing health and comfort
wherever he goes.

To the consumptive he
brings the strength and flesh
he so much needs.

To all weak and sickly
children he gives rich and
strengthening food.

To thin and pale persons
he gives new firm flesh and
rich red blood.

Children who first saw the
old man with the fish are now
grown up and have children
of their own.

He stands for Scott’s Emul-
sion of pure cod liver oil—a
delightful food and a natural
tonic for children, for old folks
and for all who need flesh and
strength. :
7oSSQIT & BOWNE, Chenieis,

50c. and $1.00} all druggists.

aloud. |

f What are your friends saying
about you? That your gray
# hair makes you lock old?
And yet, you are not forty !
Postpone this looking old.

Hair Vigor
Use Ayer’s Hair Vigor and
restore to your gray hair ail
the deep, dark, rich color of
early life. Then be satisfied.

“ Ayer's Hair Vigor restored the natural

This cry settled it with the English-
man, who went to his dressing case
and took out his knife. ‘The dog reves
wavered when he, returning with the
open knife in his hand, proceeded. to
cut away the bedraggled yellow ribbon
its neck.... Neither did it demur
extending only its paw in gratitude,
when with the wet end of a towel the

from

Englishman ‘wiped its face, saying as
he did “It is not decent to be
dirty, but if you're clean what do you
intend to do?”’ Nor yet did it betray
slightest hesitation about going,
when, after a moment’s hesitation, the
gentleman rang the bell for the por-
and ordered’ the dog off to be
bathed and put in order. But when in
half an hour it came back, washed and

it entered the
With its cleanli-
ness all doubts about ts place in the

80:

the

ter

brushed and shining,
room another dog.

world had vanished, all hesitation, all
question and all timidity. Light as a
feather and wild with delight it bound-
ed in and scampered about. It jumped
on he Englishman:s lap ard c'i again
in an instant. It found a shpper and
shook it; poked its head into his
travelling bag, brought out a hand-
Lerchief, and with wagging tail offer-
ed it to him, It turned somersaults,
cn its hind legs. stood up by &
chair and said its prayers, showed off
then, the Jist
complishments ended, it sprang again
into the lap of the astonished gentle-
man and, curling itselfi up, went to
sleep with a sigh.

No effort to find the owner of the
dog proved of any avail, and when at
theend of ten days the gentleman re-
turned to his home on the Thames the
dog went with him. He made a night
journey to avoid all publicity, so ri-
diculous did it seem to him to be
travelling alone with a lap dog.
so big and the dog so very. very it
tle. When once at home he refused to
be seen in the street with it. He gave
it, however, the range of the garden,
and he played with it at night. The
doz never failed to meet him when he
came in. It would wait hours for him
by the front window, its nose against
d\)()r

sat

its tricks and of its ae-

he

the pane, but by the time the
was opened, the little dog in a rap-
ture that knew no bounds, would dart
away returning a moment later with
one of its playthings, its rubber ball
or doll, gifts of the butler’s wife.
These it would present to the tall
_Englishman, not as a fox-ter-ler would
havedone, expecting them to be thrown
and the fun of a romp to begin, but
to have them admired, and talked to,
and petted, while it stood by 1 .oking
up into his face with shining eyes and
quivering tail, the instinct of the fem-
inine satisfied and its visiblz offermg
made.

But the crowning joy of all
come To the little dog when the Eng-
lishman himself would no only carry
the rubber doll very carefully and very
tenderly into his room, but he would
hold it in his lap as he smoked, while
she, altogether happy, curled herself up
and went to sleep—a performance so
altogether absurd in a man of his age
and his size and a soldier too, that
although he was guilty of it many
times during the wesk, it was always
with drawn blinds and any pumber of
protests addressed to hims Af.

To no one but his servants was the
scevet' ¢f the dog’s existence known.
None of his friends suspected it. When
several months after its arrival he be-
came engaged to the lady he married
he found himself strangely reluctant
to confess its presence to her. He
knew that she did not care for dogs.
He had heard her Jaugh at just such
Yorkshire terriers and the dominance
they exercised, declaring them nuis-
ancas to everybody’s friends. More-
over, by this time his whole relation
to the little creature at home assumed
fan espect for which he felt no right-
cous explanafion could be made. The
dog’s whole manner had changed, in-
deed; from the moment he began to
spend his evenings away from home,
and now and then even a night or two
in London. On his return the ser-
vanis had invariably thc same story
to tell. The little dog had eaten noth-
ing. All day long it had stood at the
window waiting for him; all night it
had lain before the door, its littl
bleck nose between its paws. Nothing
could be done with it. At first when
he came home from one of these vis-
its iy would quiver with joy, but after
a visit or two, when it began to com-
prehend what his departure with lug-
gage in the morning would involve, it
would stand in the hall and watch him
go, turning its head away and 1efusing
‘tolook when he spoke, but when the
door closed he would always hear its
voice break suddenly intc a ery. 'On his
return it would no longer bring him
its rubber doll and its playthings. In
sudden joyous realizution of kis pres-
ence it would jump about kim, to be

would

sure, forgetting jor » moment the hurt |

it had suffered, but then it would go
of and stand on the  hearth rug,
looking up at him from behind its cur-

tain of hair, no wagging tail, no quiv

ering, no glad and shining eyes, no
sign of anything but wonder. The gen-
tleman found himself obliged, when he
took his scat, to pick the little crea-
ture up and hold it on his knees. N
Ix‘-gging would induce it to come. He
would lift it with both hands, and as
he held its little body between his
¢palms, he could feel under its fall of
silvery gray hair the outline of all its
ribs. A mere pressure of his two
hands, he used to think, and the ribs
would meet, the little creature had be-
come %o thin,

The folly and stupidity, the utter
absurdity of its pain, bothered the
stalwart Englishman, and he would
attempt to reascn with the tiny ani-
mal as it stood on his knees, his
hands still about its hody, its two lit-
tle paws on his shoulders. Looking
into its face, he would ask in a tone
of playful severity, whether it did not
think that it was a silly goose of a
dog, a great silly, making all this
fuss and eating nothing just because
he had been away with his sweetheart.
or buying clothes for himself in Lon-
don.

These questions proved ll-judged,
and by and by the Euglishman was
forced to discontinue them, for with
each of them the tiny nuse of the dog
on his knees would go up in the air
in a “Yah, yah, yah, yah,’ of utter
hopelessness and despair. Poor little
thing! There was so much it wanted
to - tell him, a history of long days
and lonely nights, aad he did not
seem to understand, und ke would ask
questions when he ought to know
without having to atk. So tha Eng-
lishman tried a kinder, more sympa-
thetic tone, saying what a shame it
was—a pretty mean trick to play cn
such a wee ljttle dog, and how sorry
he was, and that 1t was too bad, too
But this tone only made antters
of

bad.
worse. The“Yah, yah, yah, yab,
the dog hecame & more continuous
“Yow, yow,” now, until the strong
man felt himself in a state of strange
discomfiture and qu;te helpless before
such a paroxysm of grisf, and bother-
ed, too, the dog had heen so foolish
to care when he had only gone away
to be happy. When finally he became
afraid that it would cry itself into
convulsions, he would get up with the
dog in his arms and walk about the
room, pretending to be kusy about
his things, talking about theui all the
time to the little dog, now .cuddled up
on his shoulder, its iwo small paws
around his neck, its little head pressed
close against his chesk. Then the doy
was happy, keeping perfectly still and
going to sleep when, at last, his pige
lighted, the Englishman seitled Eia-
self again in his chair. Bat how he
blushed there on the aeck of that
steamer on the Thames, when he told
us about this, his crowniag piece of
folly. . He hesitated over his speech,
and twisted his moustache in apologv,
his back stiffening with a sudden
solve wheo the truth was out at last.
For after all, that which this tall,
well-groomed English ofticer had car-
ried on his shoulders round his rocm
was only a little 1op of a silvery-
haired Yorkshire terrier who refused
to be comforted when he went away.

re-

On his honeymoon the Knglishman
and his bride stoppad at Jaris en
route for the Ttaliaa lakes end the
cool shadows of sycamore groves at
Cadenabbia. They wcre to Jeave in
the afternoon, breakfasting first at that
restaurant on the Boulavards where
the friendless dog with the bedraggled
vellow ribbon at its throat had come
to him out of the strects a year Le-
fore. 1 do not know whathar he wes
thinking of the dog whea he did it,
but he took the same iable ihere near
the entrance, and protect.d from the
moving throngs on the street by the
tall bushes set vut in their wooden
boxes. He had been to his banker
for their mail, and as they ate they
read their letters from home, growing
more an{ more merry over them, es-
pecially the letters from the small
brothers and sisters and all the fupny
stories told about the aftermath of
wedding festivities, stories so delight-
ful to those who have fled away with
their joy and left everything behind
Ahem. Amcng his business letters,
which ke reserved for his cigarette and
coffee, he found one from his butler.
He read it to himself, growing sud-
denly quiet as he went on. The
letter had been written the day before
and told him that the little dog was
dying. Since its master’s departure it
2.ad eaten nothing, and pncw it was
too weak even to stand by the win-
dow. They had moistened its tongue
with warm milk, but its strength to
swallow seemed gone. The Englishman
wag about to slip the letter in his
pocket,” intending to say nothing to
his bride, not wanting to break in
upon her gaiety with the mnews; but
she, seeing the look on hie face, beg
ged To be told. After that the whole
story came ow’, he concealing nothing,
glad, pcrhaps to have his story known
at last. By this very table he told
her, the dog had coms, bhis two tinv
paws in timid pressure on his knees.
Heret, because its i'l-kempt condition
troubled him, he had snapped his nap-
kin at it to drive it away; and here
it had lain at his feet. There, behind
the green tall bushes, it had followed
him to the crowded streets when he
tvent out for an open fiacre.

When it was all told, all the story
of its leap into the moving cab, its
flight from the porters at the hotel,
its bath, their journey to England to-
gether, and then their life at home
with all its pitieble folly, he waited,
wondering what she, who ridiculed lap
dogs, would say aow that his own
/weakness was laid bare. Would she
laugh? Would something of the glam-
our of hex vision ofihim be destroyed?

It had all been silly and stupid |

enough, he knew, and the dog so fra-
gile and so small, a mere mite of a
thing lacking the dignity and impor-
tance of size. He could not even urge
for it a special intelligence.

To me it has always been a source
of surprise that the Englishman doubt-
ed for so much as a moment the na-
ture of his bride, remembering, as I

_ishes her

do, all that 1 had read in her eyes.
Yet his doubt was proven by his sur-
prise when, his story done, she said
with decision as she took up her let-
ters and her gloves from the table:

“We must go home at once. Perhaps
we shall get there in time.”

“But it is our wedding journey,” he
had answered. ‘‘Out honeymoon has
hardly begun; and you have wanted so
to go toCadenabbia.”

“Yes! but the little dog loved you,”
she said. I have always wished that
I mght have seen the look in her
eyes.

When they reached his English home
half a day later, they found the dog
lying on & blanket which the butler
had placed under her. Near hy were
its playthings, its rubber doll and ball
with which they had thought to rouse
it the cup of warm milk with which
they had endeavored to keep it alive.
For Wours there had hardly been any
breath in its body, but at the sound
of the Englishman’s footsteps it lifted
its head and made an effort to stand.
The agony of its weakness overcame
him, and although the servants about
the door saw everything he did, he
stooped down and with his great
strong arms picked up the wasted
form with its matted silvery hair.

As he carricd it around the rocm cn
his shouldéf he patted it softly, ask-
ing it if it did not know he had come
home again, and what a foolish little
dog it Had been fo mind when he
went away on his honeymoon; end
wasn’t it a very silly dog not te cet.
" For a moment it seemed stronger.
Jt tried to lift its bead to his cheek.
The gentleman cuddled it closer under
his chin, telling it that they wcull all
go away together this time; to-mor-
row morning perhaps, und mayhe they
would even take the rubber hall uad
doll—pausing over the words to
whether at the mention of its
things the little creature on bis
would respond—then going on to
it how it could run ail day long,
before everyone for a'l the world ta
sed, under the sycamores awey Ly the
warm Italian lakes.

“She’ll get well, now th: master’s
here)’ the butler said with a choke in
his voice, as he turned away to ad-
dress the Englishman:s bride. “We
thought she’'d go before he got here,
she took on 0.’

The lady knew hetter. The butler had
hardly finished speaking when she saw
the little terrier, her
husband’s ncck, make one hnal efort,
it its head, reach the I'nglishman’s
cheek as if to lick ii, aad drop awey
dead.
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A Timely Suggestion.

This is the time of year when the
pradent and careful housewife replen-
supply of Chamberlein’s
Cough Remedy. It is certain to be
needed before the winter is over, and
rasults are more prompt and satis-
factory when t is kept at hand and
given as scon as the cold is contract-
«d and Lefore it has become scttled in
tke system. In almost every instance
a severe cold may be warded off by
1aking this remedy freely as soon as
the first indication of the cold ap-
pears. There is no danger in giving
is to caildren, for it contains no harm-
ful sakstence. Ti is pleasant to take—
both adults and children like it. Buy
it and you wiil get the best. It al-
ways cures. Kor sale by S. N. Weare.

‘Emma Booth Tucker Kil.ed in Train

Wreck.

Kansas City, Mo., Oct. 2Gth.—Mrs.
Booth Tucker, Consul in Amer'ca of
the Salvation Army, wie ot Com-
mander Booth Tucker and
daughter of William Booth, founder of
the army, died at 2.30 o’clock this
‘morning from injuries received in a
Santa Fe train wreck, Col. Thomas
Holland, incharge of the
Army colony at Amity, Colorado, also
lost his life.

Other passengers dangerously injured
were:

Mrs. Baden, Winfield, Kansas,
Elmer Harris of Chicago.

Thirteen other passengers alsn wers
hurt, but not seriously. All wera tak-
en to Marcelline on a relief train.

The wrecked train No. 2 vast
bound from California on the Atchison
Topeka and Santa Fe Railroad. It
Jeft Kansas City at 5 o'clock last
night. Threce hours later, at Dean
Lake, Mo., eighty-five miles away, the
train ran into an op2a  switch " and
struck a large steel water tank with
such force as to move it five fect
from the foundation. Five coaches
were thrown from the track and bad-
ly shattered. The only cars not wreck-
ed were the mail, express and ordinary
day coach.

Mrs. Booth Tucker was on her way
to Chicago to meet her husband after
having visited the colony in Colorado.
She stopped here to inspect a large
working men’s hotel which the army
had just orected, and resumc | her fat-
tal journey eastward last night,
companied by Col, Holland.
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Ordinary remedies take weeks to even
relieve cases that Catarrhozone cures
at once.

inhale Catarrhozone five minutes
now &nd again and it cures a cold.

Inhale Catarrbozone five minutes
four times_ a day and it cures a stub-
hora cough.

Inhale Catarrhozone five minutes
every hour snd we guarantee it will
cure any case of Catarrh, Bronchitis,
Asthma, Tung or Throat Trouble,
Deafness. It is very pleasant and con-
venient to use, quick to relieve, and
certain as the hereafter to cure. Large
size, complets, price $1.00; small size,
23¢. Druggists or Polson Co., King-
ston, Ont.

Dr. Hamilton’s Pills cure headache.

To Relieve Macedonia.

Boston, Oct. 27.—Profoundly impress-
ed by the extent and severity of the
distress in Macedonia resulting fromr
the attempt ot the Turkish government
to suppress the insurrection, the
Twentieth Century Club, with an in-
tention to 1¢lieve the situation, to-day
appointed a copimittce to make an ap-
peal to the public for contributions.

Minard’s 1 iniment cures garget in cows,




