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he would give me twenty cents for it.
Think of that!
Insulted me right to my face. Said 

I, “You old hayseed! If 1 had you 
over in this pasture 1 would mop you 
all over it if it killed every spear of 
grass there was in it.”

And he replied, just as sneeringly as 
he knew how: “Tomkins, I'm a goin' 
tu wall this spring up, an' lock it with 
an iron kiver, but when you feel so in
clined you kin come over, an’ though 
you can’t get at the water you have 
my full permission to hear it ‘gurgle’.”

To which 1 went w-r-r-r-r-r-rh! And 
when a man goes w-r-r-r-r-r-rh he's so 
mad he can't use the Anglo Saxon 
language.

I watched John wall that spring up, 
attach his new iron cover, and w-r-r- 
r-r r-r-rh’d all the way through it.

And all the while Tom Lamkin stood 
leaning over his own fence, smoking.

Finally, after John’s work was all 
completed, it occurcd to me that poss
ibly I might strike the same vein of 
water again.

So I went a little above John’s 
Spring, just as he had gone above mine 
and began to dig; and I hadn't dug 
long before the w ater began to “gush” 
and “gurgle” with the same impetuos
ity as ever; and I soon knew by the 
expression on John's face, who had 
been watchirg me, and his own spring 
at the same time, that I had stolen 
the whole of that blooming spring back 
again.

It did seen» strange how the channel 
of that wall r w.iimd serpentinely back 
and forth under the soil of John's pas- 
tare and mine and both of us living in 
total ignorance of that fact.

transferred the iron paling 
and cut granite from my first spring 
and arranged them as artistically as 
I knew how* around the second. John 
watched the proceedings, bombarding 
me with numerous expletives while the 
work was progressing, and of course 
1 let him bombard. I finished the 
whole thing up grand, planted my 
“Crystal Spiing” sign so its front 
faced toward John's pasture, then 
snapped mv fingers at .John and told 
him to whistle.

And Tom Lamkin stood leaning over 
the fence, smoking his pi|>c, and watch
ing us, and saying—nothing.

Then John began to wake up and 
show signs of activity. Hardly was 

work completed before he spat on 
his two hands, grasped his spade firm
ly by the handle, and with the same 
determination as before, started in to 
steal that spring back.

And he made his work count, too.
Hang me if right up in the corner 

of the fence close to Tom Lamkin’s 
land and mine, that old cross-grained 
Ishmaclite didn’t strike water again; 
and when he did and I inspected my 

spring, the water began to gurgle

“they are prying the door open. Now 
we must sell our lives dearly. Stand 
behind me, Nellie—mind that! and 
lire over my shoulder if you can.”

And still the knocking went on—not 
loudly, but as if with great caution, 
thud—thud—thud; and they held their 
breaths to listen. Again a pause, and 
again.

“It beats me!” said Will. “What 
can they be doing?”

The summer dawn was approaching, 
the dark curtain of night was begin
ning to lift a little, and in the faint 
grey light they saw the swarming 
crowds that blackened the yard. A 
few more thuds, anti the sound ceased 
altogether, and as the grey dawn be
gan to lighten the scene, the dark mass 
seemed to disperse silently.

“They ary certainly moving away,” 
said Nellie.

“Yes,” sail Will, gloomily; we shall 
esca[>e with our lives perhaps, but do- 
jxmuI upon it they have fired the rick- 
yard, and we shall be ruined;” and 
they watched eagerly for the daylight.

At last the morning dawned bright 
and clear, and with wary steps they 
followed each other down the stairs, 
almost expecting to find a savage 
lurking in e\ cry corner; but no signs 
of theip presence was to be seen, and 
Will at last carefully unbolted the 
door, letting in the glorious light 
from the sun which was just rising in 
the east.

And * what was this that almost 
filled up the little porch? Here, indeed 
were signs of the Indians’ presence. 
They had been busy, for into the 
wooden walls had been firmly wedged 
two strong iron bars, lrom which 
a splendid bucki evidently brought 
as sign of the red man’s gratitude 
for Nellie’s hospitality.

Will and his men stared in aston
ishment and you may guess how Nellie 
rallied her husband.

“Didn’t 1 tell you, Will,” she said 
rejoicing, “that if they were treated 
kindly they would behave well to us?”

The barricades were taken down, the 
windows were opened, the light 
let in, and Will ami his men. with 
hearts full of astonishment and grat
itude, went to find the rickyard 
unburnt and uninjured!

After breakfast they skinned and 
quartered the buck, and in the evening 
when they came home from their-work 
behold, Nellie had roasted for them a 
splendid haunch of venison. She al
most ho|s.d that her dusky visitors 
would once more come and grace the 
board, which they had so bountifully 
supplied, but thjey never came again.

The century has rolled on, and at 
the present time a large and populous 
city covers the site of William and 
Nellie’s homestead. Tram cars and 
shrieking engines rush about where 
once the dark forest spread its silent 
shadows.

And there nobody knows and nobody 
cares that one** the site of their flour
ishing city was 
William Owen and his good wife Ellen. 
—(By Allen Raine.)

pend upon it the kindly tones reached 
their hearts.

Slowly and silently they crossed the 
farmyard and glided into the recesses 
of the forest, whose dim aisles came 
FO dangerously near to the garden of 
the homestead.

At sunset William and his men re
turned tired and hungry from their 
work, and Nellie, the woman of re
sources, had still a ham left to slice 
and frizzle for the famished workers.

William had stood aghast as his 
quick eye detected on the soft earth; 
of the farmyard the crowded prints 

A terrible 
into the 

flushed
and excited, relaying the table and 
eager to tell the story of her wonder
ful visitors.

“Didn’t 1 tell you, Will, they have 
never been treated properly? though 
they have cleared our pantry, we have 
mode them our friends. Not even 
Squire Jones could have behaved 
better, so silent and so proud they 
seemed, their eyes glittering and 
their teeth sj white! Oh, Will, I wish 
you had seen thjein!”

« “I shall see them soon enough,” said
Will, with a gloomy, white face. “I 
have heard all about their dreadful
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Just now a number of oiu reader» 
are planing where they will go for the 
winter and no doubt the majority of 
them will do as they have done in thae 
past, buy round-trip excursion liciveisy 
good for six months, to Southern 
Pines, N. C., and those who want to 
make side trips of a few weeks to 
Florida, Louisana or Texas can get 
round trip ticket's from Southern 
Pines to the points they desire to visit 
at the most favorable rates and thus 
save unnecessary expenses. Southern 
Pines is the headquart.-rs for North
ern Tourist. It is located in the high 
sand hills' among the Long Leaf Pines 
on the Seaboard Air Line Railway, 
which is the most direct route between 
New York, Washington and Jackson
ville, Florida.

W’e advise our 
peotuig to maly 
write to
bluff, N. C., and he will send them, 
free of charge, printed matter that 
will be of much interest.
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— AGENT rOK— I

have in stock Five Roses, hive Stars, Five 
Diamonds, Marvel, Perfection, Hurona. Pride d 

Huron, Glcngarian, Campania, Crown, Cream el Wheat, Whi* 
Rose annd Goderich. Also a car of Ogilvic’s Best, Hungarian 
and Cornet in a few days.

In Flour wei

of the Indiuu moccasins, 
sinking of the heart, a rush 
house, and there was Nel®t

have Meal, Corn Chop, Feed Flour, Middlings 

Moulie, Bran, Chop Feed and Oats.

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

Confectionery, Stationery, etc.
trBeforo buying It would pay you to »oe our goods and get 

our prices. Satisfaction guaraiftced.

In Feed we

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s. ;
r-yMouer to loan at live l>er cent on Real 

Estate security.
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O- Xj- IFXQ-G-OTT-Printing. ways. Wp arc doomed, Nellie; they 
only came to reconnoitre, to look a- 
bout them and see if we were worth 
spoiling. In a night or two they will 
return, like stealthy snakes as they arc 
and wo shall \k burnt in our beds like 
ruts in a trap. It will not be the 
first time they have done such evil 
deeds,” and neither Nellie’s rallying 
nor her firm convictions of their inno
cent intentions could reassure him. The 

too, shook their heads and main-

AFPAIRS IN SOU1!! AFRICA
(RANDOLPHS BLOCK.)

HYad of Queen St., Bridgetown

♦ land, blossomed out into the prosper- 
“boss” and his buxom dame, who 

could drive .in their own buggy to the 
newly buili town and walk about from 
store to store in the finery brought 
out from Wales when they first came 
out.

fodrjj. New York, Oct. 27.— Glooiuj ac
counts of the state of affairs in Cape 
Colony, the Orange Colony and tne 
Transvaal have been received from 
time to time through private channels 
but there is a tendency to discredit 
them, says a London correspondent 
of the Tribune. The 
of Chamberlain’s decision to proceed 
to South Africa to examine on the 
spot the problems presented by the 
termination of the war and the settle
ment of affairs in the new Bnlisn col
onies consequently caused sui^.ise m 
political circles, it is tolerauiy cer
tain, declares the correspondent, if 
the situation had not been oue oi per
il, the Colonial Secretary would have 
left the whole matter absolutely in the 
hands of Lord Milner. The ie-.aug be
tween the British and Dutch people in 
Cape Colony just now is said to ue 
more bitter than it was in tied days 
before the war. ’The Transvaal and 
Free State colors are woiii fiCely in 
the Dutch towns of the Cai>e. ike 
Loyalists are 
this state of things.

Ever since Mr. Chamberlain became 
Colonial Secretary he has disregarded 
precedent. One notable incident which 
has a slight resemblance to a master 

initiated by him

FIGHT ON.
Money to Loan on Flret-Olase 

Real Estate.
(Denver News.)

If things seem a little blue,
Keep on fighting,

Stay it out and sec it through, 
keep on fighting,

Do not give up to despair,
There will bo a change somewhere, 
Skies to-morrow will be fair 

keep on fighting,

is the struggle Raid and long?
Keep on fighting,

Face the music and be 
keep on fighting,

Show you’re game and proud of it, 
Thau you’re not the sort to quit, 
That you have old-fushjoned grit, 

keep on fighting.

But if you should win or no, 
keep on fighting,

If you lose, then bo it so, 
keep on fighting,

You had bettei bite the dust 
Tor the cause you know is just 
Than with wrong to win renown, 

keep pn fighting.

Cither up the Fragments.

II.
announcementNo children came to bless their union, 

but in spite ol that, no happier or 
more devoted couple lived in all Amer- 

Every day, William and the

Well,
O. S. MILLER, 

Barristers &c.
tained that he was right.

“Guess they’ll be back in two or 
throe nights and scalp us all, as they 
did the Lind leys of Buckthorn!” they■'hands ’ wlfcom he employed went out 

to work, leaving Nemo—uruve girl— 
at home alone; and those were the 
days when stories ol sculping and 

of fire and raids, were life
tSoob Stoch,

•fl-Icat THHcrhmansbip, 

TIUv'to-Datc Stales, 

prompt Execution, 

IRcaeonablc prices, 

Satisfaction to patrons.

Real Estate Agent, etc.
SHAFNER BUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

III.
“Wo may sleep to-night in peace,” 

said Will, “for they never return till 
the second or third night”; and retir
ing to rest both Nellie and he slept 
only fitfully, ever listening for the 
soft tread of the Indians.

Morning dawned, however, serene 
and beautiful, and revealed 
of the savages’ return, 
men remained at home that day as 
much as possible, finding plenty to do 
in making the house more secure, as 
though preparing for a seige. The 
strong door was barred and bolted, 
the windows were boarded and every- 

done to prepare for a strong

massacre, 
in the air.

The wooden doors had strong bolts 
and bats, and Nellie learnt to loud and 
lire oil a pistol in case of necessity; 
but this was to please liter husband 
for herself she had no fear. There was 
Lilly one subject upon which sh« and 
Will did not agree, and that was the 

which the English-Ameri- 
behaved towards the native owu- 

vf the soil — the Redskins—ol whom 
sue lu fearful tales of rapine and murder 
were told.

“Is it any wonder,” Nellie would 
her weak womanly argu- 

“tliat when we have stolen 
and driven

strong,

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

no sign 
Will and his

manner inJOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND

naturally alarmed at

NOTARY PUBLIC.
Commissioner and Master Supreme Court. 
Solicitor lu tor national Brick and lue Co.

OFFICE:
fox Building, - Bridgetown, S. 8.

thing was
resistance, though they had little hope 
of being able to withstand the attack 
of such a deadly foe.

“If only Nellie were away,” thought 
Will, “1 wou'U have no fear; 1 could 
fight for my life, but her presence 
makes me nervous and hopeless. What 
can three men ami a weak girl do a- 
guinst a horde of savages?”

1 am not afraid,” said Nellie. They 
human beings like ourselves; 1 

kind to them, and they cannot repay 
my kindness by murdering us.”

Will laughed scornfully at what he 
called her “foolish confidence.”

On the third night no one retired to 
rest. Will, sitting on the window-seat 
kept continual watch through the slits 
between the boards with which the 
window had been barricaded. It was 
a dark, still night, no moon showing 
her friendly light—only the wind 
sighed and soughed in the dark pine 
forest as they strained their ears to 
listen. At last he sj>okc below his 
breath, each man snatched his pistol, 
and Nellie was unwillingly obliged to 
do the same.

“Here they come!” said Will; and 
Nellie peered with him through the 
barred window.

“Tis so dark,” she whispered, “I see 
nothing; the yard looks darker than 
usual.”

“Yes, but watch, and you'll sec that 
the darkness moves. Tis the swarming 
Indians, and now we 
flames from the. rickyard and then we 
shall smell the smoko from our own 
house. I would rather shoot you, 
Nellie, than that you should fall into 
their hands.”

“Yes, shoot me!” she said, now 
thoroughly frightened.

They watched and waited, but still 
no flames arose, no smell of burning 
came up on the still night air.

“1 cannot think what makes them so 
tardv,” said Will.

“Guess they are trying the back 
door,” whispered one of the men; and 
still the time went on and no smoke 
or flames were'seen.

“Well, thev have done us 
es yet,” said Nellie, whose courage 
began to revive. “I said ‘Come again 
soon!’ Perhaps they have come again 
for another meal? What is that she 
said suddenly, as a sound of knock- 

reached their ears.
'Tis in the porch,” said Will,

I say, with 
meats, stioke of policy now

his visit last autumn to Maxta to 
inquire into the petition of the Mal
tese against compulsory adoption of 
the English language. When he return
ed to London he consulted with his 
colleagues and soon 
an intimation that the objectionable 
edict had been withdrawn. It is pos
sible that it is this experience which 
has promoted him to study tor him
self the present situation of affairs 
not only at the Ca|>e but in England s 
two new’ colonies so as to be able to 
initiate and carry out an imperial pol
icy which - would lie best suited to the 
requirements of the whole of British 
South Africa.

from them their lands, 
them from their wigwams, that they 
should be angry- and vindictive." 1 be
lieve that u thjey were treated kindly 
they would be less ferocious; and 
she* would say, bringing her little fiat 
down oil the table, “1 believe the 
‘whites’ are every bit as cruel ai’d vin
dictive to them as they are to us. 
There for you! calling ourselves Chris
tmas, too! * Ach y fy!" And William 
would often answer impatiently:

“Twt, TwL, a woman's talk. We 
should hear a different story if a great 
Red Indian were to catch you in the 
garden, and had your hair in one hand 
and a knife in the other.

“Well, yes,
not afraid; 1 have my pistol and my 
bolts and bars—and God is over all!”

Well, one day in the early morning 
William ami the nnu went out as us
ual to their clearing in the woods, 
for the homestead bordered close upon 
the dark, primeval forest

Be happy, if the gentle few should I ” tllL

praise Tuas a brilliant day in summer, and
The poor attempt: in all, subdue lIn N(.llic i. h,.urt was iiKm and joyous;

soul , i „ . , .. she was going to be busy—a prospect
To crasp the Part, where Fate denies always delightful to an active woman, 

the Whole. she hud pumpkin pies and buckwheat
Cukes to make, and the huge joint 
of b ef to prepart for the evening meal; 
she took but a hurried, scrappy dinner 
herself, so busy was she with her 
clcanii tr and cooking.

In the afternoon, while the pies and 
cakes stood ready and tempting-look
ing on the long deal table, she peeped 
into her oven to see how the roast 
beef was getting on. She sung at her 
work one ol" the old melodies of Wales, 
which W ill and she loved>io keep alive 
in their memories. The bee LStiut-'Cook- 
ing splendidly, and the rich aroma of 
the frizzling joint filled the kitchen as 
she closed the oven door with a satis
fied bang. Suddenly a soft muffled 
sound behind her caused her to look 
round, and as she rose from her stoop
ing position with flushed face and a 
happy song on her lips, the sight that 
met her view mode her heart stand 
still for a moment. A row of stalwart 
Indians, red skinned and painted, with 
feathers on their heads, reached from 
the doorway to the opposite wall, and 
then as she caught a glimpse of the 
farm yard she saw many more gather
ing round the doorway. In u moment 
though her heart fluttered with, fright, 
she wreathed her face with smiles of 
welcome, and as the shining black eyes 
looked curiously at her, she returned 
their gaze with one of fearless greeting. 
Une. who appeared to be the leader or 
chief of the band, endeavored by signs 
to make her understand that he and 
his followers were hungry, and in a 
moment Nellie understood and the hos
pitable Welsh instinct awoke within

(Jessie Leete.)
Because thou art not bid to share 

life's feast,
Scorn not tne crumbs that from the 

table fall;
If not for thee the wondrous meal, at 

least
The baskets full of fragments are for 

all.
Because the Fates withhold the wine

vf j<>y. . .
Let not thine heart in angry pride 

disdain
The humbler cup they offer, nor destroy 

The founts of crystal water that re-

No lover near, be glati that friends 
are kind;

No store ot" wealth, accept with 
. thankful mind

The daily biead; no poet's crown of

own
less and less until finally it_ died out 
and stopped altogether.

I knew it was then or never with me, 
so, grasping my spade, I darted into 

corner of the fence and began

. al terw ards came
owned and tilled by

arc my own 
to dig dirt, too.

Holy smoke! how the soil did fly.
Some of John’s mud plastered me 

and some of my mud plastered John. 
And that water, as if trying to please 
both at the same time, first “gurgled” 

side of the fence and then

- me Prim -s;
And the Waters Kept A-gurgling.

DENTISTRY!
m. R S. TîNDE^N.

John Haw kin’s pasture and mine 
joined together in a kind of dry hollow 
uud were separated from each other 
by a Tflgh rail fence. That fence, as 
well us the hollow, ran due east and 
west. To the east was Tom Lamkins 
pasture, whose land joined ours, and 
whose fence rau in exactly the opposite 
direction.
down to the western extremity of ours 
was quite descending; and in the lower 
corner, on «John's side of the fence, 
was one. of the largest, coolest and 
most invigorating springs 1 ever saw.

It seemed to gurgle ami bubble and 
boil up likexgfo much liquid crystal; 
and when the sunlight Hashed across 
it the suggestion was 
of pure diamonds in the bright glare 
of an electric light.

If I do say it. 1 envied John that 
beautiful spring from the moment I 
discovered it was on his land instead 
of mine.

Finally an idea entered my head that 
if I dug in the ground on my own side 
of the fence, just a few rods above 
John's spring. 1 might tap the vein 
that furnished the supply, and so con
vert a portion of that water to my 
own use.

So I went at it.
And my' success was greater than 

my expectations.
For, in less than four feet of soil 1 

struck a vein of water that bubbled 
up like a miniature fountain. Neither 
did the force diminish, as I fancied it 
it would after a few moments. It rose 
higher and higher, and bubbled and 
gurgled, until finally it overflowed the 
Role and went pouring down the in
cline like a young freshet.

I was in ectasies.
The elation over my good fortune 

led me to steal over to John’s spring 
just to see how the two compared for 
quantity and circumference.

Well, bless mv soul! Judge of my 
astonishment when I found that John s 
spring was dry as the table lands of 
New Mexico. I had cut off the main 
channel connecting the water with his 
land, and had converted the whole of 
that magnificent spring into one of

on one 
“gurgled” on the other.

It was mud and water flying here, 
mud and water flying there, mud and 
water shooting in every conceivable- 
direction. and with John and myself 
right in the Center of attraction.

And in the end. to serve us both 
right, Tom Lamkin. who at diverse 
times had been leaning over the fence, 
smoking his pipe and watching us, and 
saying nothin^. went to work on his 
own land, found that same channel, 
cut it off. dug a ditch up over the hill 
and down to his own premises, put in 
a rain, and took nearlv every drop of 
that blamed water right over to his 

hjouse.—David Hill in New Y’ork
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A new trading association was late- 
G. B., with alv formed in London, 

proposed capital of $2,500,000, t 
duct the sale of Canadian food 
«factures.
Lord Balfour were appointed trustees 
for the debenture bonds.

The object of the association is to 
open stores through the United King
dom and sell Canadian products ex
clusively. It is expected that a large 
part of the capital w ill be raised a- 

Canadiun producers and

The hollow from LamkinsFEED W. HARRIS, in whose 
man still li.e Lari oi Abeideen and

Solicitor,Barrister,
Notary Public, etc.

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOTIA.
Firo, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent.

that of a clusterJames Primrose, D. D. S. uiacturcrs.
The enterprise has been promoted by 

Mr. Nursey, formerly Minister of Agri
culture for Manitoba, and the move
ment is strongly supi»orted by the 
Earl of Aberdeen. By this means Ca
nadian products will be brought prom
inently before consumers in Great 
Britain, and it is proposed to place 
the goods on the markets free from 
the middleman's charges.

In the inattei of C anada securing a 
share of the South African trade, Mr. 
Jardine, the Canadian trade commiss
ioner in that country, writes to the 
Department oi Agriculture at Ottavya 
and suggests that Canadian firms in 
Montreal, Toronto, Halifax and other 
large centres of trade should appoint
and establish representatives in South

Ho counsels Canadian Manu- 
to follow the mvtbjOtis of

Times.Select Eiteraturr. shall see the
Office ia Drug Store, corner Queen and 

3rauvilie streets, formerly occupied by Dr. 
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its 
branches carefully and promptly attended 

Office days at Bridgetown, Monday 
*nd Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd. 1891.

Making a Gentleman.

A BRAVE WELSH WOMAN. The Rev. Dr. Madison Peters of 
Brooklyn, >\ Y.. tells the fathers and 
mothers of the land how to make their 
boys gentlemen. He 

■‘Let your boy with the first lispings 
ol speech be taught to speak accurate
ly on all subjects, be they trivial or 
important, and when he becomes a man 
ho will scorn to tell a lie.

“Earlv instil into your boy's mind 
decision of character. Undecided, pur
poseless boys make namby-pamby men 
useless to themselves and to everybody

“Teach your boy to have an object 
in view, the backbone to go after it 
and then stick.

“Teach your boy to disdain revenge. 
Revenge is a sin that grows with his 
growth and strengthens with his 
strength. Teach him to write ikindness 
in marble. injuries in the dust.

“There is nothing that improves a 
boy’s character so much as putting 

his honor—trusting to his 
honor. I have little hope for the boy 
who is dead to the feeling of honor. 
The boy who needs to be continually 
looked after is on the road to ruin. 
If treating your boy as a gentleman 
does not make him a gentleman noth
ing else will.

“Let your hoy wait upon himself as 
much as possible. The more he has to 
de|)cnd upon himself the more manly a 
little fellow he will show himself. Self- 
dependence will call out Hfs energies, 
bring into exercise his talents. The 
wisest charity is to help a boy to 
help himself.

“Happy is the father who is happy 
happy is the boy who

to.
The following story Is the true account of an 

Incident which happened to an ancestress 
of the writer’» dating the first year of her 
life In Amer ica.

» %

J. B. WHITMAN,
Nearly eighty yeuis have passed 

\> illiam Uweu were"Land Surveyor,
round hill, n. s.

since Ellen and 
married; they were both of them chil
dren ol the hills, having drawn their 
fust breath in the clear Welsh mouu- 
ta n air lur removed from the jarring 

Both were ue-
no harm

elements oi town iile. 
live and strong and accustomed to 
hard work, for though belonging to a 
class above the ordinary Welsh farmer 
of those days, they had inherited an 
independence of spirit which made an 
industrious life a pleasure as well as a

Ellen’s father though calling himself 
a gentleman, was an idle ne er-do well, 
who at his death bequeathed to his 
daughter only a tarnished name and 
the old, shabby, genteel cottage in 
which she had been born.

William's father, on the contrary, 
was a thriving, industrious yeoman 
of the better class, but with so num
erous a family that he was glad 
enough, as Will grew up, to observe 

the boy's inclinations always 
tinned towards emigration, which was 
then held out as a panacea for every 
ill. that befell the unlucky farmer. It 
had been hard work at first to per
suade Ellen Morgan to leave her na- 
ti\e land, for she was a girl of sense 
and spirit, and liked to have a reason 
for everything, “if it only requires 
courage and energy there,” she would 
say, “why can we not try the same 
here ?” But in the sweet dell when 
the moon was rising above the b;azel 
copse, Will's words were tenderly con
vincing, and when, at her father’s 
death, after the sale of the shabby, 
genteel cottage with its old-fashioned 
furniture, she found herself possessed 
of only a hundred pounds, she agreed 
to Will's persuasions, and began to 
look forward, with; the happy eager
ness of youth and health, to the bright 
future across the seas which he had 
painted in such glowing colours,

Only a month before the wedding 
Will had received the news which had 
settled the whole question decisively. 
His uncle, William Owen, who had 

igra-ted some twenty years earlier, 
having met with a serious accident, 
desired to return to his native country, 
and, having built for himself a com
fortable little homestead in the far- 
off woods of Illinois, was anxious to 
sell it to his nephew rather than to a 
Yankee stranger; and then, you may 
be sure, came a busy time for Will 
and Ellen. “Going to America” in 
those days was not the easy matter 
that it is at present; but they had 
light hearts and willing hands, and, as 
Will declared, Ellen was a girl in a 
thousand, one who, having made up her 
mind, never w:asted her time in re
grets. Will would be with her!

well and strong, and so was he!

INiON BANK OF HALIFAX Africa, 
facturers
their competitors, if they wish a share 
of South Africa’s growing trade. He 
also says that four leading commis
sion houses of the United States have 
representatives in all the large Afri
can centres, and through them the 
most of the American business of 
South Africa is conducted.
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A. E. Jo M Sydney, Oct. 15.—The ramification 
of the railways and steamboat __ 
L-ezzlement case, which is now agitating 
Newfoundland, are believing to extend 
into Cape Breton. It is claimed that 
the employees of the Reid-Newfound- 
lund railway have been systematically 
robbing the company for years, and it 
is stated that pursers, conductors, 

and other employees

my own.
I quickly realized that there would 

be a cyclone when John found it out, 
and—there was. »

Ho danced a fisher’s hornpipe on his 
own side oi the fence and swore he 
would have me prosecuted to the full
est extent of the law.

I simply continued to excavate my 
new find, cleaned out the bottom and 
walled up the sides, whistled “Annie 
Laurie” softly to myself, and tbfi wa
ter «kept right on a gulling.

John said, compared with myself 
and some of my contemptible acts the 
devil would make a good citizen.

I invested $25 in cut granite, fitted 
the springs up to the best of my abil
ity, and the water kept right on a 
gurgling.

John said that he pitied my mother, 
but had more genuine sympathy for 
the wife who was compelled to drap 
out her existence with such a miser
able wretch.

I put a stone _ 
granite, ornamented it with an iron 
paling, erected a sign called “Crystal 
Spring,” which I faced toward John’s 
pasture, and—well the water kept right 
on a gurgling.

And while this was taking place Jom 
Lamkin, whose land joined ours, stood 
leaning over the fence, smoking his 
pipe, and watchirfc us, and saying- 
nothing.

At last the same idea occurred to 
John that occurred to me. He went a 
few rods above my spring on his own 
side of the fence, of course, and dug 
into the ground exactly as I had 
done; and when he had finished you 

me for a canceled postage 
the water irt my spring

that

“Sit down,” she said, pointing to 
the chairs, and ranging them round 
the table, which was soon surrounded 
by the most extraordinary company 
that a Welsh woman ever entertained! 
The roast beef was taken from tho 
oven, and piled in slices on their 
plates, with bread and milk from the 
dairy. They ate silently and hungrily, 
Nellie waiting upon them and sparing 
ne pains to show them that they were 
welcome. When they had eaten their 
fill, with a grunt which she took for 
thanks, they filed out one by one, 
their places being quickly taken by a 
fresh! relay, Nellie receiving them with 
all signs of cheerful hospitality, though 
her heart sank within her as she 
watched the fast disappearing viands 

crowd of dark faces still

as*
are con-portors

cerned. The chief sources of leakage 
thus far unearthed are for the collect
ion of fares from passengers and 
steamers at flag stations and the hold
ing of moneys collected tor sleeping 
car accomodation, and sale of meals 
on buffet cars. It is even known that 
tinned meats, provisions and other 
food stuffs which had been stored on 

had been sold for low

in his boy. anti 
is happy in his father.

“Many sons of most pious fathers 
turn out badly because they arc sur
feited with severe religion, not the 
religion of Christ, who was himself re
proved by the prototypes of such se
vere men.”

Finest Lines
BRANCHES

jljinipolb, N.S.—E. D. Arn.tl i, mimger. 
L MTiugton Passage—C. Robertson, n
l Bu-Ra wViilltt,

>Coj; W-D mrbor, S. S.-C. Robertson,

“uàri’uonth, N. S.-J. 1'. L. Stewart,

“S;'». S.-J. E. Allen. Manager.
Bay. N. S.—J. W. Ryan, manager. 

tir»,Ok j'arry, N. S.-W. L. Wright,
“Haîtb.x^Ts—W C. Harvey, Manager. 

Kentvi.le, N. ri.-F. O. Robertson, Mgr. 
Lawrea teiown, N. S.—F. G. P*xfrey,

"“Liverpool, N.s.- E. R. Mnlhall, manager. 
Mabou, C. f..— h R. McLean, acting

N. S.—R. C. Wright,

..IN.. these ears, 
prices to private parties, or gix en. 
away altogether. There is suspicion 
that "the mails have been tampered 
with, and this is of interest to Cape 
Bieton. The recent finding on the 
shore, near St. Ann’s of a bag of New
foundland mail, with its contents 
rifled goes to strengthen the suspicion 
with regard to the robbery of the 
mails.

mm
CANADA'S PULPWOOD.

A Toronto despatch says: Mr. H. S. 
Harmsworth, one of the proprietors of 
the London (England) Daily Mail, the 
Glasgow Dailv Mail, London Evening 
News, and about twenty other publi
cations, was in the city yesterday, ac
companied by Mr M M Beeton, also of 
London, England. They arrived at 
New York a little over a month ago, 
came on to Quebed, and then west.to 
Vancouver, paying particular attention 
to pulpwood supply. They were great
ly astonished at the immense possi
bilities of Canada for paper production 
and are satisfied that this country 
holds the key of the supply and will 
be the hjomc of the pulp aud paper 
industry almost immediately, but Mr. 
Harmsworth says they do not propose 
to enter into the newspaper business.

Sure Cure for Sick Stomach

Such maladies as Nausea, Sick Stom
ach. Cramps and Colic, yield instantly 
to Poison’s Nerviline, and if you suf
fer periodically from any of these com
plaints just keep Nerviline handy and 
take a few drops in water for quick 
relief. A large 25c bottle of Nerviline 
is a comfort and safeguard in any 
household, and will save great suffer
ing and big doctor’s bills every year. 
Do you use Nerviline? Try it.

Hamilton’s Pills don’t gripe.

TO CUBE A COLD IN ONE DAT
Take laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All 
Di uggiste refund the money if it fails to nure 
E. W7 Grove’s signature is on each box. »c

Wedding Don’t forget the old 
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 

and have children

man
and the
thronging the farmhouse door.

The beef was gone, the pumpkin pies 
and tho buckwheat cake had disap[>car- 
ed, and still they came, silentlv and 
steadily, their dark faces and gutter
ing eyes eager with the hunger which 
the scent of her roasting and baking 
had aroused. At last all was gone; 
and as still more crowded round the 
table, Nellie could only place before 
thiem her crisp good loaves of bread 
and a jar of molasses, xvith many re
grets and apologies which they seemed 
to understand, for one of them P01”^‘ 
cd to the rafters where hung a goodly 
store of hams and flitches of bacons.

“Why to be sure!” she said, nimbly 
mounting a chair and beginning to un
hook a large ham.

“One of the Indians mounted the 
table, and took down a flitch of bacon 
and in a few minutes the aroma of 
of frizzling ham and bacon filled the 
house, while Nellie placed the piled-up 
platters before them as quickly as she 
could, laughing pleasantly, and with 
absence of all fear, as the emptied 
platters called for continual replemsh-

Even the stolid Indians thawed under 
her pleasant smiles, and when the last 
hungrv man had stalked out satisfied, 
the chief who had first spoken to her 
re-entered the yard, and in his own 
strong guttural language spoke a few 
words of thanks.

“Gfood-bye! Good-bye! said Nellie, 
“and come again some day!” and if 
they did not understand the words de

curb on top of the

Messrs. C. C. Richards & Co.
Gentlemen,—Theodore Dorais, a cus

tomer ol mine was completely cured ol 
rheumatism alter five years ol sufier- 
by the judicious use of MENARD » 
LINIMENT.

The
writing 
cl. any

Merchant, St. Isadore, Que.,
May 12tL, 1898.

s

nnansger.
New Glasgow,

"fi Sydney. C. K-C. W. Fratee,

° Pervol Spain, Trinidad—A. D. McRae,

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

"‘sT’rJter'a. C. R.-J. A. Irving, manager. 
Sydney, C. B.-H. W. Jubien, manager, 
iSydaay Mines, C.B.—R- Creighton, aciing

’“"“ufville, N. S.-A. F Little, manager.
Yarmouth, N. S.-N. R. Burrow., „ 

laOHRESFOSDU^TS.-
London and Westminster Bank,

"Friviand- Bank of Toronto and Branches 
Uppe ° Canada; National Bank ol Com 

New York; Merchant* National 
;tiauk, Boston ; Royal Bank ol Canada, S . 
.John, N B ; R-yal B*tik Canada, St. 
.John's, Nfld.

above fact can be verified by 
to him. to the Parish priest 

of his neighbors.Satisfaction Guaranteed.
A. COTE,

nan use 
stamp if 
didn’t refuse to “gurgle.”

He had cut off the main channel in 
precisely the same manner that I had 
done and had stolen the whole ol that 
spring back.

Well—or—or—this may

She
-The Chicago Tribune recently nub- 

lished a column of strange fatalities 
collected from its exchanges. ne ° 
the deaths was that of a man at 
Quincv who l icked "t a cat. missed 
the animal. Ici! and broke h,s neck. 
An Akron, 0.. barber d'ed boui mhal-

of a“of 
peaches^6 was lectured at B.ossburg, 

N Y., and bits of uowdered glass were 
eaten causing death.

Minani's Liniment cures Colds, etc

gVOWQ up 
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.
ToSCOTT » BOWNB. Chem,st..rio_

SOC. and 9I.OOI all druggists.

And God was over all! And in this 
spirit she gathered together her little 
bélougas8- Her mother’s scarlet cloak 
would be well for the voyage; her 
grandmother’s strong homespuns would 
be useful for farm wear; her mother’s 
old Bible and her poor misguided 
father’s watcT she must take. Will 
took a store of strong fustian and 
frieze, besides his mulberry suit with 
the bows at the Utiees, and the buckled 
shoes; and indeed it was well that he 
did, for it was many a long year be
fore Farmer Owen and his good wife 
Nellie, after crossing to that far-off

London, seem funny 
but I could never quite rea-to som ;; 

lize where the fun came in.
In the first place, I didn’t steal 

John’s spring —not intentionally—it 
was a case of pure accident. But John 
—why—what John done was an exem
plification of spite on the face of it.

And I told him so.
What did John say? Why—the—the— 

old cripple! He said if I would toss 
that iron paling and cut granite over

monitor 
job Printing 
Department.
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