Professional Cards.

X J. ‘M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,
AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
~WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
(Over Roop’s Grocery Stere.)
Every Thursday.

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

Reliable Fire and Life ns. Co.’s.

&& Money to loan at five per cent on Real
Estate security.

0. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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

—

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

DENTISTRY!
DR. . S. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University Maryland.

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

DENTISTRY.
DR. V. D. SCHATFNER,

Graduate of University Maryland,

‘Will be in his office at Lawrencetown, the third
and fourth weeks of each month, beginning
February 1st, 1900.

CROWN AND BRIDGE WORK A SPECIALT

M. E. ARMSTRONG, M.D.,

Physician and Surgeon.

University of New York, 1862.
Post-Graduate School and Hospital, 1899,

Office and residence on Queen Street, next
door to MONITOR building.—$%.Telephone con-
nection.

FRED W. HARRIS,

Barrister, - - Solicitor,
Notary Public, etc.

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOTIA.

Fire, Life and M

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

BR. M. G E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

James Primrose, D. D. 5.

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

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891,

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

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

OFFICE:
- Bridgetown, N. S,

ine Insurance, Agent.

25 tf

v
Cox Building,

[NION BANK OF HALIFAX,

Incorporated 1836,

$1,500,000
600,000
328,610

Capital Authorized, -
Capital Paid-up, -

DIRECTORS:

RoBT. BoAK,
BLACKADAR, Esq.
GEO. MITCE

Head Office, Halifax, N. 8.
L. THORNE, General Manager.

Collections solicited. i :
Bills of Exchange bought and seld.
Highest rate allowed for money on
-peefnl deposit. _ %
Savings Bank Department.
Interest at the rate of 3 1-2 per cent,
AGENCIES.—

Annapolis, N.8.
Rarcington Pa

E. D. Arnaud, manager.
. Robertson, .
o E 1 LLOWS,

SATUS POPULI SUPREMA LEX HEST.
BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

No T0 BUILD?

If so you want to know
Where to obtain your

FINISH,
DOORS, SASHES,
MOULDINGS, Etc.

We can supply these for you, giv-
W ing you at the same time satisfactory
W work at reasonable prices. We solicit
your custom.

J. H. HICKS & SONS

Egee

&

W

W
b
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Bridgetown to Boston
and peturn

$11.50.
Yarmouth S.S. Co’y, Limited

THE SHORTEST AND BEST ROUTE BETWEEN
NOVA SCOTIA and the UNITED STATES
>

2 = 'Trips a Week - 2

The fast and poBular Steel Steamer “BOSTON* leaves Yarmouth for Boston every
WEDNSDAY and SATURDAY EVENING after arrival of the EXBreﬁﬁ trains from Halifax,
Returning will leave Lewis' ‘Wharf, Boston, every TUESDAY and FRIDAY at 2 p.m.,
making close connections at Yarmouth with the Dominion Atlantic and Coast Railways for all
parts of Nova a.
U. 8. and Royal mail carried on this steamer.
Through tickets to all points in Canada and to New York via rail and sound lires.
A-ll: for and see that yon get tickets via the Yarmouth S8, 8, Co. from Yars
mouth,
For all other information apply to Dominion Atlantic, Central, Intercolonial or Coast Rail
L. E. BAKE

way agents, or to o "
W. A. CHASE, Sec. and Treasurer. Pres. and Managing Director

Yarmouth, Oct, 11th, 1899,

SPRI

Will be here before you |
know it.

DELICATE CHILDREN

are a source of much worry and care
to their parents: They do not enjoy
any of the pleasures of childhood.
They are puny, restlese: their appe-
tite is fickle and wayward, and their
young lives experience none of the
buoyancy of youth. Prompt action
is necessary torid them of this lack of
strength and debility in order to fit
them for their life’s career,

PARK’S -
Perfect Emulsion

of Cod Liver Oil is aciantiﬁo-"‘w 224
ted to overcee

You want that old Sofa

Upholstered

That Student's Chair -

: Mage_ New.

Baking Powder

Made from pure
cream of tartar,

Safeguards the food

Alum

- Poetry,

How Patsy Helped.

BY SOPHIE E. ASTMAN,

Our Patrick saved his earnings;
His wife by frequent turnin
Had kept her blue merino fresh for gala-
days for years;
At last he bought the dwelling,
Mike Flannagan was selling,
Although he had to run in debt and
waken Norah’s fears.

So now they worked the harder;
More frugal grew the larder,
For Patrick could not rest in debt, and
Nora oft declared
She’d ne’er again be owner,
With John O'Rourke to loan her
The money, though he said it could con-
veniently be spared.

She thought to help by raising
The ducks that all were praising
(Rouea, I think the name was, though
of that I'm not quite sure),
Her little flock of twenty,
Of Indian meal had plenty,
And in her priae, she softly eried, “We
shall not long be poor.”

But ere the ducks were roaming,
Wee Patsy, in the glosming,
Had, in the garden, seen his father
- plant the rows of corn
And later, watched it springing,
Its j-urney eunward winging,
And in his loving little heart & purpose
new was born.

He spoke no word of warning,
But worked one pleasant morning,
And when his mother came at noon, he
called her out to see,
“I've planted every duckie.
Oh ! Mamma, ain't it lucky ?
They’ll grow up, just like the corn, as
big as they can be.” :

ud lo ! along the garden,
(Oh, could she ever par.'on!)
The twenty little bills stood out each
from a tiny mound ;
The child, her hand caresssing,
Had thought to win a blessing,
But from her parched and quivering
lips there came to him no sound.

*‘He meant all right, the childer " —
Her voice was never milder
Than when she told our Patrick, bat
her eyes were strangely dim —
*‘Sure I'd not be after batin,’
And change his love to hatip,’
For I thought the Lord might dale with
us iust as we dale with him.”

Select Ziterature,

ﬁow the Judge LostVHisi
Stable Boy.

BY ‘W,

R. ROSE.
judge stood on his front porch light-
ing a cigar. . The iron door clicked and a
boy came up the walk. He was & boy just
verging on citizenship—20 perhaps, tall,
strongly built, uu.uburned and clear ¢yed.
His clothes were very plain, his bat t,g an-
cient soft one, his shoes cheap and clyimsy.

*Good morning, judge,” he said with a

respectful nod.
He paused for an answering red

The judge looked- down on k-
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up a paper and read of the daring robberies
all over the neighborhood I thought of you
alone here,”

“I didn’t want to startle or distress you
after it was all over,” said his wife, ““but we
did have a visit from burglars, my dear.”

“What ! cried the judge. “Did they
get anything ?”

“They got something they didn’c bargain
for,” laughed the lady.

*‘But really, Edward, it wasn’t so terrible.
1 didn’t for a moment lose my nerve—
though the shooting did seem & little start-
ling.”

‘“‘Shooting !” cried the judge. ‘“Was
there shooting ? And when did this hap-
pen ?”’

‘‘Last Wednesday night,” replied his
wife. I was awakened by a slight noise in
the hall. [Islipped from bed and ran to the
door and opened it. By the dim light I
saw Henry stealing toward the stairway
with a stout stick in his hand. He shook
his head when he saw me and waved me
back. I listened and could hear faint
noises from the floor below. Henry disap-
peared down the stairway. A moment or
two later there was the sound of a fierce
struggle, a pistol shot and the noise of run-
ning feet. Then Henry called to me. ““It’s
all right, ma’am,” he said : “They're gone,
and nothing is missing.” I dressed and
went down. It appears that there were
three of the ruffiane. They had entered
through one of the parlor windows. They
had the silver packed in a basket and were
ready to go, when Henry pounced on them.
He had been reading -with the door of his
room open and fortunately heard them.”

“‘And the shot ?” said the judge.

“The ball just grezed Henry’s shoulder
and buried itself up'#here in the door casing.
But Henry managed to batter one of the
robbers pretty thoroughly, he says, and I
guess he is right, for the morning paper
says, the police found a well known burglar
early Thureday morning lying behind a
hedge on Congress street in a helpless con-

| dition.?

“Henry is a brick !" cried the judge,
““Here, give him this,” and he tossed his
wife a $20 bill.”

“I don’t thik Henry would take it if he

it to make his room more attractive.
asked him to occupy it right along.”

One day early in December the president |

of the college called upon the judge and ask
ed him to act as one ¢f the judges in an inter-
collegiate debating contest that was to take
place in the col'e
urday night. The -judge would represent
the home college, and Albion, the compet-
ing college, would bring its own judge, the
two to select a third.  Judge Bingham con-
sented to act and was glad to oblige his old
friend, the college president.

‘*You're an honorable man, I know,”
laughed the president as he arose to go, *‘or
Ishouldn’t have dared to select you. You
might be prejadiced, you see.”

*‘I don’t understand,” said the judge.

“Why,” explained the president, *‘you
are to decide which of our three represen-
tatives is the school-prize deb,rer, and one
of the boys tells me you have been very
kind to him. But I can trust you to be un-
prejudiced, I'm sure.” And he hurried away.

The judge was puzzled. He couldn’t
remember befriending any of the college
boys, The president must have got things
mixed.

There was a great concourse of friends of
bath sides in attendance upon the debate.
The hall was crowded. The judge and hi
fellow umpires, seated on the platform, loo
ed over a sea of eager faces. He and
confrere from Albion, Dr. Richard
quickly selected Congressman £
the third judge, and the an
unstinted applauge as thafs

ge. hall the following Sat- |

APRIL 4, 1900.

you, struggling my way up, discouraged at
times, but never ready to quit. How I used
to long sometimes for a kindly word, or the
clasp of & sympathetic hand !” The jadge
paused again. “Well,” he finally said, “it
is quite evident I must look for a new stable
boy.” He smiled faintly. *The bounds of
Attic oratory can never be compressed
within the narrow limits of a stall.” He
took a step forward. ““God biess you, my
boy,” he cried, as he pressed the lad's hand,
“I'm proud of you !” He wheeled toward
his wife. *'I begin to think,” he said *“‘that
you knew more about this ambitious youth
than you ever let come to the surface.”

“It was a confidential matter,” laughed
the lady.

“Never mind,” said the jadge. *“‘We'll
start in anew. What profession have you
decided upon my lad ?

“I want to be a lawyer,” replied the boy.

“Good. " You will enroll yourself in my
offie tomorrow. When you graduate in
June you will come direct to me. In the
meantime you will remain my guest. Wait
—not a word. Any arrangements you can
make with' your fellow conspirator across
the room will meet with my approval. In
the meantime I shall insist upon being your
banker. ‘Each week you will receive
an advance on your fature salary. Stop
sir.  You must let me have my way i
this. What are we on earth for. Can'ta
childless old man have a little saticfaction
out of his money? I tell you, my lad,
it's all settled. Let’s drop the subject. You
aretired. You have had a busy day. Good
night, and G

LITTLE TOMMY STRINGER'S
SCHOOL LI

A SKETCH OF

“Tommy" Stringer, the deaf, dumb and
blind boy at'the Perkins Institution and
Massachusetts School for the Blind, Boston,
took part in an entertainment at that insti
tution on Washington's Birthday by recit-
ing a poem through the medium of the man-
ual alphabet. It was interpreted to the
audience by one of his blind companions.

Tommy entered the school when he was six

1 years old. That was seven years ago. His
thought it was given' him as a reward,” she |
said, as she folded the bill,’ “but I will use |
I have |

condition at that time was described by one
who knew him as ‘““a bundle of human flesh
wrapped about with pergpetual daikness.”

The methods employed in Tommy’s edu-
cation have been similar to those which were
devised by Dr. Samuel G. Howe for the bene-
fit of Laura Bridgman. The first six months
of his school career were without apparent
encouragement to his instructors. The child
was stolidly indolent and obstinate. At last,
however, a ray of light penetrated his dark-
ness, and he understood that things had
vames, which could be represented by arbi-
trary signs or letters of the manual alphabet
formed upon his fingers.

Tommy did not take ki dly to talking,
and could with difficulty be induced tospeak.
During this stage of his education he was re-
quired to ask at table for everything that
was given him. This he would sometimes
stoutly refuse to do, and soup and meat
courses would pass, and he would remain nn-
served. But Tommy loved pudding, and
when its savory odor was wafted to his nos-
trils, which, as one of his teachers said, ‘s
oot blind,” Tommy would begin
best manner say: “Please
soup; please give me
When these had k

Money to Loan on :

| Real Eatate.

NO.

Several stormy afternoons were spent in
cutting ‘‘checks” from brown paper in exact
imitation of the transfer checks given on a
street car. These were to be used in the
barn daring the summer, each check entit-
ling the holder to a five minute swing. In
return for some little unusual attention and
assistance upon the part of the conductor
when leaving a car one day Tommy bestow-
ed upon bim one of these checks asa high
mark of gratitude and appreciation. At
another time he made a flag for his new flag-
pole, measuring the dimensions which he
deemed best suited to the height of the pole
with the greatest care, and doing the neces-
sary sewiog himself. Even the smallest de-
tail of any work must be absolutely correct
before Tommy is satisfied, and he will labor
with infinite patience to maks it so—a trait
of character which seems in strange contra-
diction to his qaick, impulsive nature.

He is still the same trusty little fellow
whose ‘‘word is as good as his bond.” Dar-
ing certain hours in the week he was often
necessarily left to his own devices, and fre-
quently some occupation in the line of defin-
ite work or reading was provided for this
time. No matter how fascinating his play
or how loath he was to leave it, he never
failed to turn to the allotted task when the
hour came, even though no teacher was at
hand to enforce the law. One afternoon a
great temptation came to him in the form of
a visit from a little friend whose call had long
been anticipated with pleasure. Some oc-
cupation claimed the attention of all the
older members of the family, and no one
realized that Tommy’s duties as host and
pupil conflicted. The idea of being released
from his promise never occurred to him; so,
beiog too honorable to stoop to deception,
he left his little guest to entertain himself,
while Tommy, like a stoic, accepted the in-
evitable and seated himself for the reading
which had been assigned for this half hour.

TOMMY'S USE OF ENGLISH.

2.

Tommy's usé of Eoglish is very original,
and his sentences are models of brevity.
Articles and prepositions he considers use-
less encumbrances; pronouns are thorns in
the flesh, and all words not absolutely need-
ful for the expression of the idea are discard-
ed with scant ceremony by the young man.
The noun and verb unadorned furnish his
conception of a complete sentence.” Some of
his expressions are peculiarly his own. Sub-
straction, he declared to mean, *‘all empti-
ed.” In speaking of a tall, slight friend, he
remarked that “Mr. — is long but not
wide.” “The birds have stopped,” was hie
excited comment on finding two littl
rows with life extinct. “Poor I” is his pity-
ing commiseration for some real or fancied
personal ill.

Happily for himself as well as for others,
Tommy is blessed with a keen sense of hum-
or.  He recently achieved his first pun and
it was not a bad one, considering that he can
have no knowledge of sound. It was in the
eloyd class one day when a unknown plane
was handed to him. It is not a jack plane,”
was his soliloquy—*‘not a block plane,”—
then, with a gleam of fun—*it must be &
Jamaica Plain.”

He is a genuine boy and
a joke— pa sk

letters from town to town. The r
velled by stage. The only ships were sail-
ing vessels. < :

‘*Because the people in Boston (town) were
good and brave it grew tobe a big city.
There are five huadred thousand people in
Boston now. !

“The Boston boy of 1899 rides in steam
and electric cars, and carriages without
horses.

“The mail and telephone and telegraph
carry our messages. Steamboats cross the
ocean in a week. There was not land enough
for all the people, so more land was made in
the harbor, The old Town Dock is part of
the Subway now. The little Paritan boy
would find everything. changed except the
Common.

“I am very glad the little Puritan boy
came across the sea from England to live in
Boston in 1690. but I would rather be the
Boston boy of 1892.” 3

The story was written by Tommy in the
Braille joint characters during his hours of
play. It was read from his own manuscript
before a large audience and the table upon
which it rested was made by his own clever
bands.

Canada’s Fisheries.
Ottawa Correspondence Halifax ‘bhronlde"

Otrawa, March 24.—Nova Scotia has s
Klondike in her fisheries! Millions of gold
are annually taken from the waters on the
rock -bound Atlantic, not by any magic or
Jernegan process of extracting the precious
metal from sea salt, but by the honest and
vigorous toil of Biuenose fishermen. A whole
continent has gone wild over a placer deposiv
in the far north gold fields, but last year the

value of the catch of food fishes in Nova
Scotia was over seven million dollars. Half

the amount of the output of the fabulously
rich Yukon—and only an average catch !

T will go farther acd I find that since 1870
the fisheries of our little Province totalled
the enormous value of pearly two handred
million dollars, or about §400 for every man,
woman and child io Nova Scotia. There are
Eldorados in the West and in the East, but
few so surpassingly rich as Nova Scotia’s
merine mines of wealth.

In view therefore of these facts which are
atated on the authority of a report laid be-
fore Parliament a few days ago by Sir Louis
Davies, Minieter of Marine and’ g &
think I am justified in stating that the sturdy
Bluenose sailore who, exploit the Atlantic,
are the greatest wealth-producers in the
country. No other industry has reached this
magpitude of hundreds of millions. Tte
fishing industry is far and away the greatest
in the Province—not perhaps in the capital
or men employed, but if I may so style it,
in the valae of the cutpat.

The returns are rich, but the fisherman’s
calling is perilous and bazardous beyond
compare. These modern Vikings who sail
from the ports of Nova Scotia, are inured to
hardshiye, sufferings and even privation,
They are the finest seamen in the world.
Stout of heart and strong of arm, they pat-
rol the wild and stormy North Atlantic,
from January to December, they navigate
their crafc through fog, icebergs and mid-
winter storms that might well daunt the
bravest mariner, they ride out the fiercest
gales at all seasons in craft that few of us
would care to employ on a pleasure trip.
Their life is a “Ilfe of tragedy and rom=
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