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2 “Professional Cards.

Frep W, HARRIS

Barristers, = = 8olicitors,
Notaries Public.

Commissioners for the Province of New
Brunswick.

Jommissioners for the State of Massachusetts.

Agents of R. G. Dunn & Co., St. John and
Halitax,

Agents of Bradstreet's Commercial Agency.

General Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In
surance.

Meombers of the United States Law Association.

Real Estate Agents,

OEH(;'_E:
BANK OF NOVA SC0TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

SAT.US POPULI SUPREMA LHEX HEST.

VOL. 26.

BRIDGETOWN,

N. 8

NO. 36.

Tas. ) Ritchis, Q.

BARRISTER

SOLICITOR.

MONEY TO LOQ(I; ON BREAL ESTATE
SECURITY.

Firs [nsurance in Reliable Companies

#arSolicitor at Annapoliz to Unicn Bink
of Halifax, and Baok of Nova Scoiis, An-
napolis, N. 8.

Jl Ml
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFICE IN MIDDLETON,
Next Door to J. P. Melanson’s Jewelry Storo
Every Thursday.

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

Reliahle Fire and Lifo Ins. Co.’s.

&4 Money to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY- TO LOAN.

NOVA SCOTIA PERMAHENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY AND SAVINGS FUND CF HALIFAX.

Advances made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY
repayable by monthly instalments, covering a
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.

Balance of lean repayabls at any time at
opiion of borrower, so long as the monthly in-
stallments are paid, the balance of loan canno$
be T,

or.

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

J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
Agent at Annapolis.

Fo L, MILNER,
Barrister, Solicitor, &e.
ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.

Ofiice oppoesite Central Telephone Exchange,
ueen Street, Bridgelown. 31tf

‘ELEPHONE No. 1L

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etec
(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)
Beadb of Queen St., Bridgetown.

Money to Loan on Firat-Olass
Real Hstate. 441y

"~ 0. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, ete.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

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

J. B. WHITHAN,

TLand Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

B - oA B ANDREWS, M., CX.

i (EYE,
Spet:ial_tiesJ EAR,
. [ THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
‘felephone No. 16, 38t

DENTISTRY!
DR, F. S. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University [laryland.

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

VT4 Ad I/ AD 74
DENTISTRY
‘\R. W. A. MORGAK, of Digby, will un-
til further notice conduct a branch office
in Lawrencetown, and in his absence Dr. V.
SHAF sR will attend to his practice.
OFFICE DAYS: First two weeks of each
:month, beginning July 1st, 1898, 141y

DR. M. 6. B MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

AJa.nE»es 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
wnd Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891, 25 tf

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

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

OFFICE:
Building, - Bridgeluwn,wfj.

~ ST.JOHN
Semi=_\7\f¢e!§!y Sun

CASH IN ADVANCE, 75c. a Year.

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

Twice a Week,
WEDNEbDAY and SATURDAY.

Reliable Market Reports,
Full Shipping News,

.Sermons by Br. Talmage and other
Eminent Divines,

«tories by Eminent Authors,
Despatehes and Correspondence
from all parts of the World,

Call and sce our Type-setting Machines in
*operation. Greatest invention of the age.

ST. JOHN DAILY SUN
15 A NEWSPAPER
Firet, Last and all the time.
2 Cents per Copy. $5.00 a Year.

5 In the Quantity, Variety and Reliability
{' of its Despatches and Correspondence, it has
< No Rival. : :
Using Mergenthaler Type-Casting Machines
Tue SuN is printed from New Type
Every Morning,

7stablished in 1878, it has increased in

circulation and popularity each year.
Advertising rates furnished on application.

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

EARN | We Want Reliable Men

in every locality, local or tra-
$30

veling to introduce a new
| advertising. No experience
r E 4 1 t.
P A WEBK [ gged(ul Steady employmen

discovery and look after our
or commission, £65 a

| Balar
st iR
h and $250 a day exvensap, Money de-
. mou&d innng'qbnnk at start if ired. &riw
g once. World Medieal €o., London,

Fittings snd building materials generally

(URRY BROS. & BENT,

Manufacturers
and Builders,

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Evangeline Sash, Door & Planing Works,

BRIDCETOWN, N. S.

Are ready for 1898 building operatione, and are prepared to enter into contract for build-
ings of every deecription, including excavation, heating and plumbing.
We manufacture Church, School and Office Furniture, Wood Mantels, Bank and Store
, and have a large and well assorted stock of
Fancy Woods such as Cypress, Whitewood, Quartered Oak, Ash,
Walnut, B. C. Cedar, Douglas Fir, etc.

Having two large Dry Houses, we can guarantee delivering Dry 8tock.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

Mineralized Leather

N

CATKLOGUE
FREE

“Kidduck”—A kid tanned so
that water “creeps” off it, perspis-
ation evaporates through it, and
friction wears it slowly.
koiled in hot water without injury.
Made solely for the $4. and $5.
grades of the Goodyear Welted.

Can be

Slater Shoe

e

W. A. KINNEY, - - Sole Local Agent.

FATT, S'I‘OOK oF
BOOTS, SHOES AND
RUBBERS

Now Complete at the

ren’s sizes.

Prices right in all lines.

E. A, COCHRAN'S,

‘MOGETONN BO0T

b SHIE STIE

LADIES’ WINTER GAITERS,
pcs=Be surc. and see them.

WOOL SOLES in Women's, Misses' and Child-

- - Fogs and Butter taken.

.. DON'T FORGET THE PLACE.™&%

_.MURDOCH BLOCK.

EASTER
BEEF

—_—i0—

As I am determined to supply my
customers with the very best that
the market will afford. I have
purchased for Easter this year a
pair of “ heavy beef cattle” which
will probablysurpass in quality any-
thing before cffered to the publicin
Bridgetown.

In additicn to the above you will
find my Meat Market well supplied
with a first class stock of

Salit Pork,

Sugar=-cured Ham
.and Bacon,

DRY AND PICKLED FISH,

and in fact almost anything usually
found in a well appeointed meat
market.

Inepection solicited and satisfaction guar-
anteed.

W. M. FORSYTH.

Bridgetown, April 5th, 1898,

HANDSOME
RESIDENCE
FOR SAT HI

—) G

The Homestead of GEORGE B, MUR-
NOCH, Esq., 'ate of Eridgeiewn,
is now offered for sale.

The aforesaid Fmpcrty consisis of gix acres
of land under a high state of cultivation, and
has on it about two hundred and twenty-five
apple trees, all in bearing and capable of yield-
ing annually two hundred and fifty barrels of
the best marketable varicties, besides plum,
pear and cherry trees, with small fruits.

rooms, besides hslls, closets, pantry and
porches. Al large barn, coach-house and
other outbuildings. .

The property is beautifully situated on the
main street leading out of Bridgetown to Anna-
polis. It isabout eixty rods from the railway
station, and five minutes’ walk from the post
office and commercial centr: ithe town.

The preperty has a broad rronmﬁe on the
street, adorned with beautiful shrubbery and
ornamental shade trees, and is capable of being
divided into several building lots if desired.
For price and further particulars apply to

ALVENIA MURDOCH, )
AND mIixceutrices,
BESSIE B. MURDOCH, J

watch, and also a
cbain and charm for
selling two dozen
Lever CoLLAr But-
Tows, at 10 cts. each. §
Send your address
:ﬁnd we forward v.%e
uttons, paid,
and our gcr:mium
List. No money re-
quired, Sell the But-
tons among your
U8 friends, return the
money, and we send

& the watch, prepaid. ‘
4 A genuine Ameri:

It has on it a large and well-built brick |
dwelling house, containing eleven commodious |

¢
We give this fine

FIN.

FOOTWEAR

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

BOOTS & SHOES

— Consisting of—

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Overshoes,

Ladies’ Felt Slippers,

Lumbermen’s Snow Excluders,

Men and Boy’s Rubber Boots,

Ladies’ and Misses’ Rubber Boots,

Children’s Rubber Boots,

The celebrated Witham Ruobberless, No-slip
Shoe,

New line of Slaters, -

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

Ladies Fine Kid Boots,

Larrigans, - .

All of which | am selling at
finest prices.

Cash Discount on all lines ex-
cept Siater Shoes.

Hard and Soft Coal

constantly on hand.

W. A. KINNEY.

Queen Street.

STOVES!
STOVES!

R. ALLEN CROWE

is still to the front
with his usual large assortment
of Ranges, Cook Stoves,
Parlor, Hall and Office
Heaters.

He would invite an inspection before pur-
chasing elsewhere. :

Furnaces and Heating
a specialty.

_&& Correspondence solicited and estimates
given.

Bridgetown, Oct. 15th. ’Puone 21.

EXECUTOR'S NOTICE! .

ALL persons having lesal demands against
the estate of EMILY MCESSENGER, late
of Centreville, in the County of Annapolis, de-
ceased, are re?ues&ed to remder the samae duly
attested within three montls from the date
hereof, and all persons inde bted to sam® are
requested Lo make immediate payment to

MANLEY BENSON, Ezecufor.
Bridgetown, August 25th, 1897, —22t¢ :

walch, guaranteed a
timepiece.
Mention this paper
when writing. '
LEVER
BUTTON
oo

20 Adelaide St. E.
Toronto, Ont.

Painter and Decorator.

Graining. Halsomining, Coloring.
and l‘tuéo Painting n‘-‘uwhlt;.‘ ?

Estimates given. Work promptly attended to..
Bridgetown, Oct, 12th, 1898,

Poetey,

Thanksgiving.

For the sound of waters rushing
In bubbling beads of light;
For the fleets of snow-white lilies
Firm anchored out of sight;
Fer the reeds among the eddies,
The crystal on the clod; |
For the flowing of the rivers,
I thank thee, O my God!

For the rosebud’s break of beauty
. Along the toiler's way;
For the violet's eye that opens
To bless the new-born day;
For the bare twigs that in summer
Bloom like the prophet’s rod;
For the blossoming orﬂowen,
I thank thee, O, my God!

For the lifting up of mountains
Io brightness and io dread;
For the peaks where snow and sunshine
Alone have dared to tread;
For the dark and silent gorges
Whence mighty cedars nod,
For the majesty of mountains,
I thank thee, O my God!

For the splendor of the sunsets,
Vast mirrored on the sea;
For the gold-fringed clouds that curtain
Heaven's inner majesty;
For the molten bars of twilight,
Where thought leans glad, yet awed;
For the glory of the sunsets,
I thank thee, O my God!

For the earth and all its beauty,
The tky and all its light;

For the dim and soothing shadows
That rest the dazzled sight;

For unfading fields and prairies,
W here senge in vain has trod;

For the world’s exhaustless beauty,
I thank thee, O my God!

For an eye of inward seeing,
A soul to know and love;
For these common aspirations
That our high heirship prove;
For the hearts that bless each other
Beneath thy smile, thy rod;
For the amaranth saved from Eden,
I thank thee, O my God!

For the hidden scroll, o’erwritten
With one dear name adored;

For the heavenly in the human,
The Spirit in the Word;

For the tokens of thy presence
Within, above, abroad;

For thine own great gfft of being,
I thaok thee, O my God!

Select  Litevatuve,
Miss Mattie's Guest.

It was growing dark when Miss Mattie,
with her basket on her arm, came into the
corner market to buy her Thanksgiving din-
ner. The basket was absurdly small, but
Miss Mattie was little herself, and when she
set it on the high counter and stood blinkieg
in the bright light the calf's head at her el-
bow ecemed to be grinning at them both.
“Well, Miss Mattie,” called out the
marketman in his hearty fashion, *“I see
your mind is not set on a turkey this time,
but just wait till I start this basket cff for
Cap'n Lawson’s and I'll show you the right
thing—a plamp little duck I clapped into
the safe this morning, thinking to myself
that's the very moral of a treat for Miss
Mattie.”

Miss Mattie looked embarrassed and rub-
bed her forefinger uneasily over a small coin
that lay in the palm of her hand under her
glove. It was a silver 5 cent piece, and she
had taken it with much hesitation from a
little store of pieces, most of them given her
when she was a child. For herself she could
have got along very well with bread and tea,
but somehow it seemed a dishonor to all her
happy past not to have something special on
Thanksgiving, and so she had decided to
spend this precious bit. She had a feeling
of real pity for it, lying there warm and
snug in her palm, and so soon to go tumbling
into the clasbing, jingling coins tossed about
by the butcher’s greasy fingers or perhaps
into the pocket of that horrible apron with
blood stains on it. Miss Mattie shuddered,
but quickly recovered herself to say cheer-
fully:

“Oh, thank you, Mr. Simmons, but don't
you think ducks are a sight of trouble, what
with the stuffing and the roasting and need-
ing to be looked after and basted regular?
I made up my mind to something simple,
and I don’t know anything that's easier got
or more relishing than lamb chops. Two
lamb chops is about what I thought of, Mr.
Simmons. You know there’s only me.”

Mr. Simmons had not seen the 5 cent
piece, but he understood just as well as if he
had, and he began to cut the chops at once,
talking all the time to relieve his own em.
barresment and assuring Miss Mattie that
*¢if folks only knew it there was nothing like
lamb chops-to encourage your appetite and
strengthen you up all over.”

“But you'll have to take three chops,”
looking curiously at the money Miss Mattie
laid in his big hand, or I shall have to make
change, and change is scarcer than hene’
teeth tonight. You might have company
anexpected, you know, and an extra chop
would come in handy.”

Mies Mattie langhed so genially that the
marketman ventured to slip a sweetbread
and a bunch of yellow celery into the basket
on the sly. He would have loved to put in
the.duck, but that would have looked as if
he suspected her reason for not buying it,
and, bless you, he knew better than that.
Some people have feelings, though their
faces are red and their hands coarse and
greasy.

Miss Mattie went very happily down the
street. She had lighted her lamp before she
went out, and a cheerful little ray smiled
encouragingly at her as she came to the gate.
All the other windows in the weatherbeaten
old house were black and empty and looked
to the lonesome little woman as if all sorts
of hobgoblins might be peepiog out at her
from the gloom behind them, for Miss Mat-
tie's neighbors had gone away on a Thanks-
giving visit and taken the whole family. At
least they said *“ the whole family,” but at
the very moment Miss Mattie came to the
gate a member of the family was huddled up
in & corper of the doorway, cold, hungry and
much perplexed to understand what had
become of all his friends and why, in spite
of his pitiful plea, no one came to open the
door for him. He heard Miss Mattie and
ran hopefully to meet her, limping as he
came, for he had a stiff leg. :

+ Why, Tommy Barnes,” said Miss Mat-
tie, stooping to pat bis rough yellow head,
*‘you don’t mean to say your folks have
gone off to Thanksgiving and left you behind?
Well, if Iever! How dreadful—thoughtless
and you a cripple besides!”

Tommy kept on crying, but he had his
eye on the door while Miss Mattie was fit-
ting her key, and the minute it opened he
darted in.

« That's right, Tommy,” said Miss Mattie,
¢ jast make yoursclf at home. You and I'll
have our Thanksgiving together. That ex-
tra chop will be wanted after all, and I'm

‘!Ott"

goiog to make ’riz’ biscuits,”

WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 23, 1898.

Sheput away her bonnet and shawl and
hung the basket on a nail in the back room
without even looking at the contents, though
Tommy Rarnes watched her keenly with a
shrewd suspicion of something good, and &
fuint hops which nothing in his past exper-
ience justified that he might come in for a
share of it. 'Miss Mattie was accustomed to
being alone, and she scarcely thought of
Tommy, as she tfotted about, setting the
sponge for her biscuits in a pint bowl, put-
ting w little cup of broth on the stove to
warm for her supper, making her. tea, toast-
ing her bread, and at last sitting down by
the table in the little green chair with a
patchwork cushion. Up to this point Tom-
my had sat quieily by the fire, having learned
by  many severe lessons that little folks
should be seen and not heard, but when Miss
Mattie poured out the savory broth the de-
licious ndor was too much for his fortitude
and with one bound he sprang into her lap.

¢ Bless me,” said Miss Mattie, *“if [ hadn’t
clean forgot you, and you half starved, I dare
say. Thers, get down, I never could-abide
cats around my victuals.”

She put Tommy gently on the fioor, crum-
bled some bread into the bowl of broth,
cooled it carefully and set it down for him
to eat,

“IVe pretty rich for me anyway,” she
said, as she made out her supper with toast
and tea.

It was perhaps well for Tommy that he
t%ok an early promenmade next morning
around the back yards of the neighborhood
and secured several valuable tid-bits, for
Miss Mattie had very little to offer him.
She baked her delightful little puffs of bis-
cuits and enjoyed them immensely, finding
them lighter and more digestible without
butter. She read a Thanksgiving psalm and
went about trying to sing in a little chirrupy
voice like a brown sparrow. She brought in
the amall basket and flashed at the unex-
pected treasure trove, but took it kindly as
a bit of neighborly good will. The sweet-
bread, white and plump and all ready for
cooking, reminded her of old Mrs. Morrison,
just beginning to sit up and watch the peo-
ple go by the window. What a toothsome
dainty this would be for her, and what a de-
light that she should be able to take it to
her as she went to church —yes, and some of
the celery, too, for a relish. The chops were
transferred to a plate on the shelf, the sweet-
bread wrapped in a fine old napkin and laid
back in the basket with the best half of the
celery, and"the biscuits Miss Mattie had
saved for dinner. -

** The cold bread will go just as well with
chops,” she reflected and prepared for church
with a glow of happiness such as she had not
kaown in a long time.

It helped to a real feeling of thankfulness,
especially when she thought of old Mrs.
Morrison, and how pleased she had been
with the unexpected gift. She laughed a
little to herself as she returned to her own
door after service, remembering how when
Sally Morrison had commiserated her on
being alone Thanksgiviog day she had as-
sured her she had company invited—Tommy
Baraes from the next door, who was spend-
ing a couple of days with her, the rest of the
family being away.

“] hope 'twasn't a sinful untruth,” she
said, smiling at Tommy, who lay peacefully
sleeping on the braided rug, * but if old Miss
Morrison had set in to have me stay to din-
ner I shouldn’t have known how to get away,
and she is such a talker.”

With a long, clean apron over her best
froek, Miss Mattie began cheerfully to make
her amall preparations for the Thanksgiviog
feast. She had meditated leaving one chop
for breakfast, but her walk and happiness
had made her hungry, and she decided to
cook them all.

But where did she put these chops—she
was getting so forgetful—she could have
sworn she put them on the shelf. Could
she have left them in the basket after all?
Her perplexed eyes fell from the shelf to the
floor, and there, just peeping from behind
the wood box, was the plate, and two small,
very small, bits of bone, gnawed quite clean
aod white.

Ungrateful Tommy Barnes, lying there in
peaceful slamber, with those precious chops
rounding out your yellow sides, if justice
had befallen you then and there you might
not have lived to steal again. But into the
midst of Miss Mattie’s righteous wrath came
the reflection that Tommy must have been
hungry, and the fault, after all, was partly
her own for putting temptation in his way,
“though how anything could have been
farther out of his way than that shelf I don’t
really see,” she added dolefully.

At that minute Tommy Barnes waked
from his nap, transformed himself into a
camel, yawned in a frightfully tigerish fash-
ion and proceeded to sharpen his claws on the
rug, the sacred rug, into which had been
braided some precious old garments dear to
Miea Mattie’s heart. It was a straw too
much to have insult added to injury, and,
springing from her chalr, she cuffed Tommy
in such vigorous fashion that three or four
hearty blows found their mark before the
astonished sinner could withdraw his claws
and bound at the back door, left ajar in the
search for the chops. At that instant, a ve-
sounding knock on the front door sent Miss
Mattie’s heart to her throat with a sudden
leap, a8 if justice were already coming to
take her in hand for unreasonable eruelty.

When Miss Mattie was peacefully patter-
ing about, unconscicus of the cruel trick
fate and Tommy Baroes had played her,
Mrs. Deacon Giles was surveying her hus-
band with a disturbed and tearful face.

“ You don’t mean to tell me,” she re-
peated, ‘‘that the minister's folks ain’t
comin’ at all, and you and me has got to eat
this big dioner alone? Here, I staid home
from church to tend to it. Ob, you needn’t
to look as if you thought it was a judgment,
Josiah. I wouldn’t be such a hippercrit as to
pretend to be thinkin’ of spiritooal thinge
when I was wonderin’ if Sarah Ellen would
remember to baste the turkey. Seems to
me they might have let us know sooner.”

“ Bat I told you, mother, it was a tele-
gram come just before church. You can’t
regerlate telegrams like the weekly news-
paper, or stop folks from dyin’ unexpected.”

“Then why didn’t you rush round and
get somebody else? Mercy sakes! 'Twon’t
seem like Thanksgivin’ at all "—

* Dido’t seem to be anybody to ask but
old Mis’ Morrison and Marthy Ellison. I
drove round by the Morrisons, but the old
lady was jast havin’ somethin’ relishin’ Miss
Mattie had fetched in. They said they in-
vited her to dioner, but she had cdmp'oy—
one of them Barneses next door.”

¢« Fiddlesticks!” said the deacon’s wife in
a very disrespectful tone. ¢ You just drive
straight back and bring Marthy Ellison up
here to dinner. Tell her I don’t take any
excuse, and if ehe cau’t come otherways she
can bring ber comp'ny slong, though the
way them shif'less Barneses impose on her
is & mortal shame.”

Good Deacon Giles had Jearned docility in

many years of experience, and the double
knock at Miss Mattie’s door followed as
quickly as could be reasonably expected.
Miss Mattie attempted neither excuse nor
hesitation, but accepted ber good providence
with radiant delight.

“Mother said to fetch your comp'ny
along,” said the deacon, glancing doubtfully
about the small room. * We heard you had
one of the Barneses. I kinder hope 'tain’t
the cross eyed one that stole my pears.”

“Oh,” said Miss Mattie, laughing into the
little mirror as she tied her bonmet, *‘he’s
had his dinner, and he's gone out.”

She didn’t say that he had eaten hers also,
but at Mrs. Giles’ hospitable table, under
the genial iofluence of generous fare and
pleasant-old time reminiscences, she told the
story of Tommy Barnes and the lamb chops
in & way that made the decacon lose his
breath with laughter. And when she wes
tucked into the yellow sleigh for the ride
home Mrs. Giles stopped at the door to say:

1 put some bits of bones and things in
a basket under the seat for Tommy. Takes
a sight of stuff to reely fill up a cat fur
'nough to give his moral principles a fair
showin’.”

Tommy was on the step waiting to wel-
come Miss Mattie, which shows his forgiv-
ing disposition, and, though he got as much
as was good for him out of the basket under
the seat, Miss Mattie very wisely concluded
that the minc2 pie, roast chicken snd cran-
berry sauce could hardly have been meant
for his delight, so she locked them in the
cupboard, saying decidedly:

¢ This time, Tommy Barnes, I'll give your
moral principles a fair showing.”—Chicago
Record.

Tho Night Befure Thanksgiving.

L

There was a sad heart in the low-storied,
dark little house that stood humbly by the
roadside under some tall elms. Sxall asher
house was, old Mrs. Robb found it too large
for herselt alone, she only nceded the kitch-
en and a tiny bedroom that led out of it, and
there still remained the best room a bed-
room, with the low garret overhead.

There had been a time, after she was left
alone, when Mrs. Robb could help those who
were poorer than herself. She kept a cow,
and was strong enough not only to do a
woman’s work ingide her house but almost a
man's work outside in her piece of ground.
At last sickness and age had come hand in
hand, those two relentleas enemies of the
poor, and together they had wasted her
strength and substance. She had always
been looked up te her neighbors as being in-
dependent, but she was left lame footed and
lame-handed, with a debt to carry and her
bare land, and her house ill-provisioned to
stand the seige of time.

For awhile she managed to get on, but at
last it began to be whispered about that it
was no use for anyone to be so proud; it was
easier for the whole town to care for her
than for a few neighbore, and Mrs. Robb had
better go to the poor-house before winter,
and be done with it. At this terrible sug-
gestion her brave heart seemed to stand still.

The people whom she cared for most hap
pened to be poor, and she could no longer go
into their households to make herself of use.
The very elms overhead seemed tosay “No,”
as they groaned in the late autumn winds,
and there was something appealing even to
the strange passer-by in the look of the little
gray house, with Mrs. Robb’s pale, worried
face at the window.

Some one had said that anniversaries are
days to make other people happy in, but
sometimes, when they come they seem to be
full of shadows, and the power of giving joy
to others, that inalienable right which ought
to enlighten the saddest heart, the most in-
different sympathy, sometimes even this
seems to be withdrawn.

So poor old Mary Ann Robb sat at her
window on theafternoon before Thanksgiving
and felt herself poor and sorrowful indeed.
Across the frozen road she looked eastward
over a great stretch of cold meadow land,
brown and winds-wept and crossed by icy
ditches. It seemed to her as if in all the
troubles that she had known and carried be-
fore this, there had always been some hope t®
hold, as if she had never looked poverty full
in the face and seen its cold and pitiless look
before. She looked anxiously down the
road, with a horrible shrinking and dread
at the thought of being asked, out of pity,
to join in some Thankegiving feast, but there
was nobody coming with gifts in hand.
Once she bad been full of love for such days,
whether at home or abroad, but something
had chilled her very heart now, poor old
woman.

Her nearest neighbor had been foremost
of those who wished her to go to the town
farm, and he had said more than once that
it was the only sensible thing. But Jobn
Mander was waitiog impatiently to get her
tiny farm into his own hande; he bad ad-
vanced some money upon it in her extremity,
and pretended that was still a debt, afier he
had cleared her wood lot to pay himeeli
back; He would plow over the graves in
the field corner and fell the great clms, and
waited like a spider for his.poor prey. He
had often reproached her for being too gen-
erous to worthless people in the past and
coming to be a charge toothersnow. Ob, if
she could only die in her own house and not
suffer the pain of homelessness and de-
pendence!

It was just at sunset, and as she looked
out hopelessly across the gray fields, there
was a sudden ray of light far away on the low
hills beyond, the clouds opened in the west
and let the sunshine through. Oae lovely
gleam shot swift as an arrow. and brightened
a far cold hillside where it fell and at the
same moment a sudden gleam of hope bright-
ened the winter landscape of her heart.

“There was Johnny Harris,” said Ann,
softly. *‘He was a soldier’s son, left an or-
phan and distressed. Old John Mander
scolded, but I couldn’t see the poor boy want.
I kept him the year after he got hurt, epite
o’ what people said, an’ he helped me what
little he could.” He said I was the only
mother he ever had. *‘I'm goipg out West,
Mother Robb,” says he. ‘I shan’t come
back till I get rich,’ an’ then he'd look at me
an’ laugh, so pleased and boyish. He wa'n’t
one that liked to write. I don't think he
was doin’ very well when I heard—there,
it's years ago now. Ialways thought if he
got sick or anything, I should have a good
home for him. There's poor Ezra Blake, the
deaf one too—he won’t have any place to
come to—" ¢

The light faded out of the doors, and again
Mrs. Robb’s troubles stood beforeher. Yet
it wae not so dark as it had been in her sad
heart. She still sat by the window, hoping

] feel just as if somethin’ was goin’ to
happen,” she said. * Poor Johony Harris,
perhaps he'’s thinkin’ o’ me, if he’s alive.”

It was dark now out of doors, and there
were tiny clinks sgesinat the window. It
was beginning to snow, and the great elms
creaked in the rising wind overhead.
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A dead limb of ane of the old trees had
fallen that autumn, and poor firewood as it
had been, it was Mre. Robb’s own, and she
bad burned it most thankfully. There was
only a small armful left, but at least she
could have the luxury of a fire, She had a
feeling that it was her last night at home,
and with strange recklessness she began to
fill the stove as ehe used to do in better days.

“1¢’ll get me good an’ warm,” she said,
still talking to herself, as lonely people do,
“an’ I'll go to bed early. It’s comin’ on to
storm.”.

The snow clicked faster and faster aginst
the window, and she sat alone thinking in
the dark.

* There's lote of folks I love,” she said
once. They'd be sorry I ain’t got nobody to
come, an’ no supper the night afore Thanks-
givin’. I'm dreadful glad they don’t koow.”
And she drew a little nearer to the fire, and
laid her head back drowsily in the old rock-
ing chair.

It seemed only a moment before there was
a loud knocking, and somebody lifted the
latch of the door. The fire shone bright
through the front of the old stove and made
a little light in the room, but Mary Ann
Robb waked up frightened and bewildered.

¢ Who's there?” she called, as she found
her crutch and went to the door. She was
conscious of only one great fear. *‘ They've
oome to take me to the poorhouse!” she said,
and burst into teavs.

There was a tall man, not John Mander,
who seemed to fill the narrow doorway.

¢ Come, let me in,” he said geily. *‘It’s
a cold night. You didn't expect me, did
you, Mother Robb?”

« Dear me! What is it?” she faltered,
stepping back as he came in, and droppiog
her orutch. *“Be I dreamin’? I was a
dreamin’ about—Oh, there! What was I
a-eayin’? ‘Taint true! No! I'vemadesome
kind of & mistake.”

“Sit down, sir,” she said turning toward
him with touching patience. *‘ You'll have
to give me a little time. If I'd been notified
I wouldn't have kept you waiting a minate,
this cold night.”

It was not the keeper. The man by the
door took one step forward and put his arm
around her and kissed her.

* What are you talking about?” said John
Harrie. ** You ain’t goin’ to make me feel
like a stranger? I've come all the way from
Dakota to spend Thanksgivin’. There’s all
sorts of things out here in the wagon, an’ &
man to help get’em in. Why—don’t cry so,
Mother Robb. I thought you'd have a great
laugh if I came and surprised you. Don’t
you remember I said I should?™

It was John Harris, indeed. The poor
soul could say nothing. She felt now as if
her heart was going to break with joy. He
left her in the rocking-chair and came and
went in his old boyish way, brioging in his
store of gifts and provisions. It was better
than any dream. He laughed and talked
and went out to send the man to bring &
wagonful of wood from John Mander’s and
came in himself ladened with pieces from the
nearest fence to keep the fire going in the
meantime., They must cook the steak for
supper right away; they must find the pack-
age of tea among all the other bundles; they
must get good fires started in both the bed-
rooms. Why, Mother Robb didn’t seem to
be ready for company from ont West! The

great, choerful fellow hurried about the tiny
house, and the little old womau limped after
him, forgetting everything bat hospitality.
Had not she a house for John to come to?
Were not her old chairs and tables in their
places still! And he remembered every-
thing, and kissed her as they stood before
the fire as if she were a girl.

He had found plenty of hard timee, but
luck had comeat last. He had atruck luck,
and this was the end of a great year.

¢ No, I couldn’t seem to write letters ; no
use to complain o’ the worst, an’ I waated
to tell you the best when I came,” aud he
told it while she cooked the supper. *‘No, I
I wa'u't goin’ to write no foolish litters,”
Joha repeated. He was afraid he aslould
cry himself when he found out how bad
things had been; and they sat dowm tlo

supper together, just as they used to do
when he was a honeless orphan boy, whom
nobody else wanted in winter eather while
he was crippled and could not work, She
could not be kinder now than she was thwn,
but she looked so poor and old! He suw
her taste her cup of tea and set it down
again, with a trembling hand and a look at
him. * No, I wanted to come mysetf,” be
blustered, wiping his eyes and trying to
laugh, *‘ Apnd you're going to have avery-
thing you need to make you comfoz table
long’s you live, Mother Robb !"

She looked at him again and nodded, but
she did not even try to speak. There was a
good, hot supper ready, and her own folka
had come ; it was the night before T'hanks-
giving.

Drink Question in Belgium.

For some time past the drink questios kes ‘

been exciting among thoughtful persome

Belgium serious rcflections, and the figures
collected by M. Jules Le Jeune, ex-Minister
o3 Justice, certainly justify thet, The pop
ulation of Belgium is still less than sevem
millions, although it will soon pass that to-

tal, but it can boast of 198,000 wine and beer {

shops, or one for every thirty-five persons,

men women and children included. The-

total drink bill of the country is valued per-
annum at twenty million pounds. A third
of that sum is represented by gin in its sev

eral marketable forms alone. The compiler-
of these figuree, the accuracy of which can-
not be impeached, has no difficulty in show-
ing that this expenditure does not represent
all the loss to the country. To it have tobe
added the loss of time, the deterioration in
the quality of the work, and the absolute in-
capacity for work that follow in the train of

excessive drinking. But M. Le Jeune seeks
to rivet public attentien on the subject by
producing other statistics to show that in
seventy-four per cent of the cases of convic-

“tion in criminal courts the cause of the

crime is drink; that seventy-nine per cent 6f
the paupers living in the state were drunk-
ards; that eighty per cent of the suicid

NEWS OF THE WORLD.

It has long been decided io consiruct a
railway from Atbara to Khartoum,

An internations] anti anarchis: conference
is to be held in Rome on the 24:h of this
month, -

A Canadian steamehip line from Vancouver
to San Francisco will be blished early
next year.

Thirty United States senators bave pro-
tested against the acquieition of the Phitip-
pine Islande,

Eight negroes were killed and three white
men wounded at Wilmington, N. C., oa the
10th in a race riot.

Sharkey and Corbett are both working
ten hours each day, fitting themselves for
their battle on Nov, 22,

Oce shipments from Rossland amounted to
4,41510n8 the first week in November, exceed-
inﬁ.;l‘l previous records.

recent census in Italy shows that there
are 62,000 Protestants among 31,000,000 in-
hsbitants of the country.

Mrs. Sarah Ann Cuzeon, well known
Canadisn suthoress, died at her son’s resi-
dence, Toronto, aged 65.

Thirteen murderers of American mission-
aries, in the Sherbro district of Sierra Leone
last May, have been executed.

Penny postage between the colonies and
Great Britain will go into eflect on Christ-
mas Day. Iodis is to be included.

The Japanese Government is taking oter
to determine for a certainty whether the
Emperor of Chioa is still alive or not.
Fifteen workmen were killed by the fall-
ing in of the roof of the new five story Won-
derland theatre of Detroit, & few days ago.
Manitoba, Assiniboia and Alberta captur-
ed the three gold medals offered for the best
exhibits of cereals st the Omaha exhibition.
The total British imports from Canaga for
the year to date amount to £1,228,859, and
theexports from Britpin to Cenade, £303,836,
His Royal Highness the Priace of Wales
has accepted an honary colonelcy of the let
lm:t.lnliuu of Pcince of Wales Fusiliers Mon-
treal.

Rhodes, Curry & Co., of Amherst, have
had a very active year in their car shops,
turning out work to the amount of about

20

,000,
Chief Game Warden, of Oatario, estimates
that six thousand sportsmen are now chasin
deer in the morthern barting grounds ol
Oantario.
A Rassian sailing vessel arrived at San
Francisco last week from the Behring sea
with a cargo of skins and furs valued at
£1,000,000. -
The total number of immigrants who ar-
rived in the United States during the last
Becal yesr was 220,209, a decrease as com-
pared with 1897 of 1,533.
Three fishing veseels, with crews aggre-
gating 220 persons, are long overdue at Bt
John's, Nfld,, from Labrador, sad it is
feared they may have been lost.
The homestead entries, which ususily give
a pretty fair gange of the prosperity and de-
velopment of the Canadian Weet, will this
yesr double those of last season.
The contract between the government and
the Allan and Dominion Steamship Lines for
the winter service from St John to Liverpool,
has at last been finally signed and delivered.
Major Taylor, the colored bicycle rider,
lowered the two mile and the guarter-mile
records on a Philadelphia track, on the 5th
ijnst. He went the two milesin3.133 5, and
the quarter-mile in 22235
The Italian anarchist, Luigi Lucchesiy who
stabbed and killed Empress Elizabeth of
Austria on September }0:h last, at Geneva,
has been sentenced to life imprisonment, the
full penalty allowed by the Swiss law.
The British government has closed a con-
tract at Chicago, for the immediate delivery
of 125,000 gallons of distilled spirits at Mon-
treal. The spirits thus ordered will be used
in the manufacture of smokeless powder.
The illustrated Sun published at Detroit,
is added to a list of publications, the impor-
tation of which into Canada, is prohibited
under the provisions of the tariff act cover-
ing prints of an immoral or indecent char-

acter.

Khalifa Abdollah, the defeated dervish
leader, is hard pressed on the frontier of
Kordofan, south-west of Khartoum, by na-
tives friendly to the Anglo-Egyptian expe-
dition, and it is believed that his capture.is
imminent.

The differences between the Chicago-Vir-
den Coal Company at Virden and Auburn
and the striking miners have been settied
and the shafts will scon be in operation.
The company agreed to pay the atate scale
of forty cents per ton.

Claims are being prepared against the
Russian government for the iilegal scizare
of three Canadian sealing sch near
Commander #slands by a Russian cruiser in
1892. Russia has already paid $40,000 for
two Canadian vessels seized.

The first steamer of the new Cavadisn
steamship line will leave Liverpool on Dec.
3. 'There will be a fortnightly serviceat the
outset. The sailings of the proposed line
having Milford Haven and Paspebiac as ter-
minal ports will commence in May.

G"ﬁ“ Britain, France lmd iulyi hni,e ae-
cepted Russia’s proposal to appoint Pringe
G&rge of Greece high oommiu?:nor of the
powers in the Ieland of Crete. The Turki:s
Government has appealed to Germany su
Austris against the propossl, but the appeal
has been ineffectual. Y

:Of the 33 fathers of Confederation who gt-
tended the Quebec Conference in 1864 n!
aee still liviog, of whom the following belong
te the maritime provinces : Sir Charles Tup-
per, Hou: R. E Dickey, Nova Scotia ; Hop.
Peter Mitchell, New Brunswick ; and Hep.
A. A. McDonald, Prince Edward Island.

e

Plains of Abraham,

Quebec, Now. 1. —The startling announce-
ment is made that the famous Plains of Ab-
raham here, which arep uhrly_nnppoeedlo
be the property of the Rominion Govern-
ment, may g:(ote very long pass.beyond its
control, and be divided up and scld ashaiid-
jog lots. This comes from the fact that the
Hotel Dien nuns, and not the government,
are the owners of the property. The gov-

t ie only the pant of it in virtne
of & pinety-nine years’ lease, which will ex-
pire in three or four years hence, when it
will revert to the nuns, who will find it more
profitable, as in the case of some of the mar-
tello tower fields, which have already fallen
Irack to them, to.cut it up into building lots
and to sell it for such than to remew the
Lease en bloc for the annual rent of $200 or
wheveapouts, whieh they now receive foriv

| Smon: the government. W.hat is to be done

usder the circumstances is ther¢fore now the
gueation, as it is clearly imppseible to let
hintoric ground, in whoee preservation not
odlyQae%‘»ec city, not only Canads, Rut
whale divilized world is interested, pass y
otherinses. It should be maintain in its
integrity, and the suggestion is made that
the DominionGovernment should see to this
by buyingiit.eat from the nuns.
—_—

The Power af England.

Mr. Henry Norman's cable letter to the
Kimes of Sunday put before the people of
\this country a vivid picture of the tremen-
deae enginery of war which Great Britain. js
ableto marshal for the defence and support
ofvher,gpolicies abroad. That iovincible sea
power: isimpressive when we see it ‘massed,
equipped, snd despatched to its stations.
ﬂ‘(lximpower,ﬁ our closest friend among all
\#ie nations of pc earth. Its interests, par-
tioularly its. interests in the Far East, are

| ingerests it hag in common with ue. A union
of igfuence. and gftort would afford a sure

tion to those intereste. They will be
artloss easily, and purely copfirmed and pro-
tectad ‘:_by _ilde, dent ¢ffort. It

n how . President McKinley

have a timilar origin; and, finally, that
forty-five per cent of the lunatics were vic-
tims of what is called the alcohol habit. If
the drink question reveals a serious flaw in
the prosperity of Belgiam, it must also be
allowed that many of her public men are
fully alive to the peril and secking to com-
bat it.—London Times,

A Strong Natlon

Consists of strong men and healthy women;

health and strength depend upon pure,

blood which is given by Hood's 8

B i Ty vons i ot e
's a every year the

foundation for health, th-’whdom of which

now, in spite of herself, instead of fearing
and a curious feeling of nearness and expec-
tancy made her feel not so much light-heart-
ed as light-headed.

will surely show iteelf in years to come.

Hood’s Pills ara prompt efficient, alwayp

reliable, essy to take, easy to opesate, 5’

could-have,committed this nation toa li
«f coloniat suterprise in tho Far East without
first.comipg: to & close understanding with
whe great pawer whose alliance with ue
woslld hava.heen e guarantee of peace, the
wpen.door and; industrial progress through-
wut Hsatj joint schere efdpfuence and beyond.
. =New York: Tunes.
TR0 «CURE A COLD .IN WLDAV.‘
] ; o Quinine Tablets. All
D M‘M‘ﬂ:‘l’i ﬁ:’:lgm%y if it fails to
25 5 713
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e Canadian Geological Survey places the

m jwersl output of the Dominion last year at *
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pi wvious yeer.
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