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Professional Cards.

e

J. M. OWEN,

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

———— S SR
~ —AND-NCTInx PUBLIU.
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e
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¢
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~. Reliable Fire and Life

Oiice in Annapolis, opposite Garrison gate

~WILL BE AT BIS—

OFFIOR IN MIDDLETON,
(Over Roop's Grocery Store.)

Bvery Thursday.

O msular Agent of the United States

Agent Nova Scotia Building Society.

~—AGENT FOR—

&4 Money to loan at five per ce
Estate security. b

O T I
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.

(RANDOLPHS BLOCK.)
Hoad of Queen 8t., Bridgetown

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate.

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY POBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, eto.
SHAFNER BUILDING,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

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

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

Commiasioner and Master Supreme Court,
Solicitor International Brick and Tile Co.

OFFICE:
Cox Building, - Bridgetown, N. 8.

f"y
P
ENTISTRY!

DR. F. 8. ANDERS@N.

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

Hours: 9 to 5.

FRED W. HARRIS,

Barrister, Solicitor,
Notary Public, etc.

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOTIA.

Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent.

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
ond Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891

J. B. WHITMAN,

TLand Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. 8.

UNION BANK OF HALIFAX

Incorporated 1836,
Capital Authorized, - $1,500,000
Capital Paid-up, - 1,000,000
Rest, - 642,660

25 of

DIRECTORS:
‘W ROBERTSON, W, RocHE, |
President. Vice-Presidents
C. C. BLACKADAR, . H. SYMONS.
Gro. Mrrcugsrn, M.P.P. E. G, SMITH,
A. E. JoNES.

Head Office, Halifax, N. 8,
£. L. THORNE, General Manager
¢, N. 8. STRICKLAND, Inspector.

Collections solicited.
Bills of Exchange bought and sold.

Highest rate allowed for money on
gpecial deposit.

Savings Bank Department.
Enterest at the rate of 3 1-2 per cent

BRANCHES

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

Barrington Passage—C. Robertson, «

Bridgetown, N. 8.—J. D. Leavitt,

Broad Cove Mines, C. B.—R. W, Elliott,
acting manager.

Clarke’s Harbor, N. 8.—C. Robertson,
manager.

Dartmouth, N. 8.—J. P. L. Stewart,
msnager.

Digby, N. 8.—J. E. Allen, Manager.

Glace Bay, N. 8.—J. W. Ryan, manager.,

Granville Ferry, N. 8.—W. L. Wright,
acting manager.

Halifsx, N. 8.—W. C. Harvey, Manager.

Kentville, N. 8.—F. O. Robertson,_Mgr.

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

Livetpool, N.8.—E. R. Mulhall, manager.

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

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

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

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

Sherbrooke, N. 8.—C. E. Jubien, Acting
manager.

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

Sydney, C. B.—H. W. Jubien, manager,

Sydney Mines, C.B.—R. Creighton, acting
manager.

Wolfville, N. S.—A. F. Little, manager.

Yarmouth, N. 8.—N. R. Burrows, «
CORRESPONDENTS.—

London and Westminster Bank, London,
Eaglacd; Bank of Toronto and Branches
Upper Canada; National Bank of Com-
merce, New York; Merchants’ National |

Bank, Boston; Royal Bank of Canads, 8t. |

Jobn, N. B.; Royal Bank of Canada, St.
John's, Nfld,

Go.’s.
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In Flour

Rose annd Goderich.

rinfing . .

SER ... .
”m ... .

and Cornet in a few days.

In Feed

FLOUR and FEED DEPOT

we have in stock Five Roses, Five Stars, Five
Diamonds, Marvel, Perfection, Hurona, Pride of
Huron, Glengarian, Campania, Crown, Cream of Wheat, White
Alsc a car of Ogilvie’s Best, Hungarian

we have Mea!, Corn Chop, Feed Flour, Middlings,
Moulie, Bran, Chop Feed and Oats.
Also a full line of first-class Groceries, Crockery-
ware, Toilet Articles, Patent Medicines,
Confectionery, Stationery, etc.

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

A

f. A GROWE

Good Stock,

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

Sanitary
Plumber,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

'Phone 21

= L. FICC Y.

Loetry,

Selcri : gi'ire;amn.

((J¢ Pring «

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

Finest Lines
.

Weddimg
Stationery.

P Y RN

Satisfaction Guarantee .

AFTER A LITTLE WHILE.

There is a solace in the
thought

That all the woes we suffer here be
low

May, as a dark and hideous garment
wrought

For us to wear, whether we will
not,

Be cast aside, with a relieving smile,

After a little while.

strange

n

Only /a little while this vale of tears
With moans and sighs sha!l hem our
devious way;

Only a little while the grief that sears
And wrings and rends, shall gloat
above its prey;
And fade will, likewise,

guile,
After a little while.

every hollow

What if we lose carth’s pageants, fair
and fresh—

The pride of morn, the sunset's gor-
geous fields,
Love’s leaping pulse
ured share
That nature's large

vields—
If death to brighter
exile

After a little

and the unmeas-
.ss for the asking

shores our souls

while?
No mortal roaming, but hath certain
end;
Though
X gray
We—snil and sail,
friend,
ALove the
away,
There looms at last the one enchanted
isle
After a little while.

far unto the ocecan-spaces

without a chart for,

sky-line, faint and far]

Though over burning and inveterate
sands
To seek the
we strain,
With parching lips,
blistered hand
last there rises one

tain chain.
That holds the fountains of our spir-
it's Nile

Aftor a little while.

river's mystic source,

scorched feet and

At the moun-

Oh, when our cares thronging
thick and fast,

With more of anguish than the heart
can bear,

Though friends
heedless blast :

Even love pass by us with ma stoy
stare,

Let us withdraw into some ruined pile

Or lonely forest aisle.

come

and, as the

desest

And contemplate the ®never-ceasing
change
Whereby the

wroucht;
And from our

estrange
Till, bathed in

thought
We feel- the rest that must our cares
beguile

After a little while.

processes of God are

petty lives our souls

cwrrents of exalted

DEAR HANDS.

Dear hands, grown hard with toiling
years,

To me how beautifully tender;

Ye have no need of jewelled spheres

To lend an artificial splendour;

Leave pearls and ruby's eye of fire

For courtly maiden’s fragile finger;

God help you that vou never tire

While here above the flowers you lin-
ger.

If sorrow wail, dear hands, you go,
And lay a healing hand on sadness;
And sunless hearts, in thrall to woe,
Find dolor ringed with gold of glad-
ness.
Or when the fevered brow grows cold
And rests where seldom footsteps
passes,
Your lilies peep from out the mold
Like white stars dropped among the
grasses,
Not yours, dear hands, the subtle
power
0Of waking strings to
ture
Not yours the painter’s magic dower
That can the airy fancy capture;
And vet vou rule with potent sway,
And hearts obey your lightest ges-

sweetest rap-

ture,
And eyes beam love, the while you

stray
0’er widow’s cap or baby's vesture.

God, ior thy labor. gives .repose,

Mrs. Vanessen Obtains a
Kitten,

The first thing that Elizabeth asked
for when she began to recover from
the fever was a kitten.

“If 1 only had a kitty, I finks I'd
be well now,”” she said plaintively.

“0Of course you shall have a kitty
dear,” 1 answered, and when Mr. Van-
essen came home I asked him where I
could get a cat.

“Oh, there are lots of cats around,,’
he replicd. “Indeed, it's no end eas-
jer to get ten than to get rid of one.
I'll give Jack .a quarter and tell him
to bring a kitten tomorrow. So you
may promise Elizabeth her kitten.”

I delivered the message to my girlie
but, having the confidence in the
office boy that Mr. Vanessen had, I
next day mentioned our need of a cat
to several The first was the

not

callers.
doctor.

“Of course I
“Mrs

know
Vanbrum

of* a cat.” he
said. of Lincola av-
enue south and has a beau
tiful kitten which she red me. I'm
very sure she'll very willingly give it.”’

Later Rose Lamont stopped on her
way to a lunchcon

“l wish I'd known you wanted a
cat,”” she cried regretiully, ‘Eouise
St. John has a beauty she wanted me
to have—snow white and such a- pet.
The doctor’s can’t be half so sweet.”

“Why didn’t you tell me dearie that
vou wanted a kitten?”’ asked Eliza-
beth's trained after Rose left.
“Mv aunt’s an old maid, and she’d be
sure to know of a nice kitten. Old
maids always do.”

Down at the offlce Mr. Vanessen was
also hearing of eligible cats.

“There was no use offering that boy
a quarter for a cat,” said the ‘sport-
ing editor. ‘I hate extravagance. I'd
have got a dozen for nothing.”

“I didn’t want a dozen,” Mr. Van-
essen said curtly, “and besides I know
the kind of a cat you would get.”

“What kind?"”

““Oh, a black one.”

“Ya-a-as.”

“Big?”’

“Of course.”

“A ratter?”

“Certainly. Goes all over the neigh
borhood hunting rats.”

“A fighter?y’

“Just so,” exclaimed - the sporting
editor, enthusiastically. “He’s wiped
out every cat within ten squares.”

“Well,”” added Mr. Vanessen wearily,
“T think Elizabeth will preier the office
You sce 1 am planning to

going

of

nurse,

boy’s cat.
raise her.’
The ﬁ]mx‘lill[_{
desk disgustedly.
“Mr. Van,” murmured the society re
porter, 1 know of exactly the kitten
you want. It's just lovely, so gentle
and refined. It belongs to a minis-
ter's wife. If Jack doesn’t bring ar
cat, I'll try to get it for you.”
“l wish you would,” said Mr. Van-
essen heartily. “You know Mrs. Van-
essen makes a hobby of surrounding
Elizabeth with gentle influences.”
That night Elizabeth was entertain-
ed with a list of cats awaiting her
choice, but as Mr. Vanessen had invest
ed a quarter in the office boy's ven-
ture, we finally decided to take his
kitten. Great was our disappoint-
ment, when, Mr. Vanessen came home
saying that Jack had failed to ob-
tain a cat. We were cheered to hear.
had promised to ask the minister’s
however, that the society reporter
wife for hers in the morning. The next
day disappointment awaited us. The
minister’s wife found the children were
not willing to let the kitten go. So
1 sent a note to Mrs. Vanbrum telling
her what the doctor had said, and in
reply learned that Mrs, Vanbrum was
very sorry, but her plans for going
away had Leen upset, and she had de-
cided to keep the cat. Then Rose La-
mont volunteered to go for Miss St.
John’s kitten, and came back heart-
broken, to tell us that the kitten had
just been given away. All other cats

editor turned to the

having failed, I decided to go myself
She lived on a
back street, and as we drove slowly
cats blinked at me
from alley and doorway, I felt very
1 knocked on the
door, and was admitted by the lady
I told my story rapidly, draw
ing in vivid colors Elizabeth’s need of

to see the old maid.
along, so many
much encouraged.
herself.
a cat.

“Dear, dear,”

“of course she must have one.
say she has fever? What kind?”

“Scarlet,” I answered. ‘“Have you a

kitten?”

“Do tell! Scarlet fever! And did you

she ‘said pityingly,
You

tors for grown-ups, single for children.
You see singles—that is, bachelor sin-
glﬁ’d—-nl'us regards children as awiul
an’ mysterious creatures, and then
bein’ as it were new to the profession
they’re willin® to use more medicine,
bein’ anxious to see what they will
do, while old doctors—well, they’ve
tried everything, an’ it stands to reas-
on they ain’t nigh so curious, which
makes it mighty hard to get your
money’s worth out of them, Still,
for grown ups, 1—"’

“Can I have a cat now,” I inter-
rupted.

*“‘Gragious! Didn’t I tell you I had
no cat! You see—""

But I hastily said ‘‘good morningj’
and, going down town, I bought an
Angora cat. It took a large amount
of courage to do it, but the first of
the month, when my bills come in,
was 'quite a long way off, and Eliza-
beth’s need of a cat very near. Eli-
zabeth welcomed the beautiful crea-
ture with delight, but she was a thou
sand _times more pleased when papa
came home that night with a forlorn
little hali-starved kitten.

““The minister's wife sent it around
to the office today,”” Mr, Vanessen ex
plained. ““She said her little boy bhad
rescued it from the hoodlums 'and she
had promised her children that they
might come around in a week or so
and see how kind treatment had im'
proved it.”” Elizabeth’s pleasure. 1
confess, was much greater than mine.
Two cats were not in my scheme of
life, and, besides, Mr. Vanessen’'s re-
marks akout the probable bill for the
Angora were not soothing. We were
just going in to dinner when the door
bell rang and the doctor entered. He
explained:

“l am in too great a hurry to stop
but I was called in to see Mrs. Van-
brum today. She is going away af-
tes all. So I just pieked wp her kit-
ten and brought it along. 1 really
think it will do Elizabeth more good
than medicine. Mrs. Vanbrum told
me to tell you that she would call to
see the cat as soon ae she returns.”

And the doctor was gone.

1 looked at Mr. Vanessen and lifted
a lovely little Maltese cat of purest
blood from its softly padded basket.

“We shall have to keep this one,”
I said, “for Mrs. Vanbrum would nev-
er forgive us if we don't and you
know Mrs. Vanbrum-:

“Yes,”” Mr. Vanessen groaned, ‘I
know Mrs. Vanbrum.”

Dinner was a rather depressed meal,
but we brightened up a little befere
the cofiee. Three cats weren’t so bad
after all. They could play with one
another, we said, and we really grew
quite merry over them. An hour later
we were just stgrting out when Rose
Lamont ran in. Rose looked likke a
dream in her long ‘white evening cloak
and white furs. I didn’t wonder Ed.
adored her. I was startled to see him
holding a snow-white kitten in his
arms, while Rose rapidly explained:
“We were at Louise’'s for dinner
you knéw, and are all going out this
evening. Don’t you think Louise hap-
pened to mention that - the kitten’s
new owner had a dog that fought it
as hers did. Se’we sent directly over
and got it, and I told Mr. Wellington
we might just as well bring it down
in the carriage tonight. Then Lkiiza-
beth could have it first thing in the
morning. ' Louise and I will drop in
tomorrow to see how it comes on. No
don'u sy a word! You are perfectly
welcome. Good by!"” and the beam-
ing pair vanished.

She needn’t have told me not to say
a word. I counldn’t.

1t was midnight when we returned
and as John opened the door his us-
ually solemn and reproachful look was
replaced by an ummistakable grin.
“There’s some more cats come, mad-
am,” he began. ‘“‘A young lady who
said she was a society reporter has
brought one, She said it was a great
pet, and must be fed on nothing but
milk, and _its mistress would call to
see it soon. It's in the nursery. And
there is another one boxed up_in the
library. It’s kept up such a howlin’
I didn't dare let it out. Here’s the
note came with it.”

Mr. Vanessen groaned. ‘‘It’s from
the sporting editor,” he said. “‘Just
read this, will vou?”’

And I read:— “Dear Van,—I bad a
chance to get this splendid cat to-
night. Tom Jones paids 85 for him,
but Tom has been sent up for fighting
and by great good luck I got the
cat. You never saw anything catch
a rat as he can. It ‘will set Eliza-
beth wild, I am sure, to let him loose
in her room with a rat or two. -You'd
think it was a cyclone, with lightning
after it. 1'll try to have a couple of
rate tomorrow of Dave Perry, and
come around.”

“Margaret,”

“how many
house now?”’
“Six,” I answered solemnly. ‘‘and
all must be taken care of, for their
donors are coming to see them.”
“] beg pardon,” John interrupted,
“a bey that said he was Mr. Vanes-
sen’s office boy, was here tonight, and
left a reasonable . sized cat. He said
as how Mr. Vanessen gave a quarter
for it. And a woman called and left
a cat and three kittens. She said
that Mrs. Vanessen wanted 'em for a
sick child, and she ’lowed the kittens
would amuse her more than just a
cat. Anyway they were too young to
leave their mother.”” =

“Where are they?”’ 1 asked. 3

“They are shut up in the kitchen”
John answered. “The office boy's_cat
is in the bath-room.
dressing room. The
other cat’s in the nursery. Some of
’em got in a fight soon after you left
and .we tho !t it was best to sepat-
ate them. 1t yom listen you can hear
them.”

We could hear them without listen-
ing. Mr. Vanessen aad I spent the
night emdeavoring to soothe the wail-
ings of the different pets, and at the
same time trying to devise some way
of disposing of them.

“We can give the Angora cat away’
I said.

“You.”

“Margaret.”” exclaimed Mr. Vanessen
suddenly, “lot’s: go south, We've want-
ed to go to Florida for years. Let’s
zo!”’

“Lovely!” :I replied, the first ray of
peace stealing into my soul it had
known since the cats began to arrive.
And so next morning dainty nntes
were written, heartfelt thanks and ten
wailing cats were expressed back to
their owners. Shortly after the Van-
essen family departed for Florida.

A SIS BT NS

THE WOMAN WORTH WHILE.

Mr.
cats are

Vanessen said,
there in the

A serene and gentle dignity; & tran-
quil wisdom to counsel and restrain;
a fine ‘delicacy of fealing, quick to re-
joice, ‘tender to suffer, yet patignt to
endure; a subtle sense of the values
of small, unpurchesable things; a pow-
er of great confidence and of self-sac-
rifice almost limitless where love
speaks the word and daty shows the
task; an instinct of protection and a

Two’s in _vmﬂj
Angora and the [~

An Fvident Failure,

“Miss Marshall will sce Miss Hunt-
ley in the office,”” said Thomas the el-
evator boy, as he appeared opposite
the door of Ward 3.

Then he went on his upward way,
soaring into St. Mary’s Ward on the
floor above; and Agnes Huntley drop-
ped the pillow cases she was putting
away on the linen case, and leaned
her forchead against the great oak

door for a moment gteadying her
whirling thoughts, &

This interview with Miss Marshall
would let her know, within the next
fifteen minutes, if she was accepted as
a nurse, to complete her training in
the work she had chosen. It seemed
to her, in the blind moment after
Thomas disappeared, that the hopes
of a lifetime were to stand trial in
those fifteen minutes. She looked back
over the three months of her prob-
ation, with dread- end confidence al-
ternating.

There were ugly little memories of
occasions when she had heen hopeless-
ly stupid; encouraging bits of praise
from one or two doctors; but above
them all rose the face of Miss Mar-
shall, inscrutable as always. Miss Mar
shall never gave hints of her decisions
A probationer could never know be-
fore she was summoned to the fateful
interview in the office whether accept-
ance or rejection would follow.

Agnes roused herself in another in-
stant, and walked dewn the stairs
with such self-possession as she could
muster.

For a minute after she entered the
office Miss Marshall went on writing
at the desk, and Agnes could not se¢
her face.

But when those guiet gray eyes were
lifted to her own, the girl said to her
self, “It's all over.” Miss Marshall
looked as she looked just before a
capital operation.

“You are not the kind of woman
that needs sugar-coated preliminaries’
te elder woman said, in a tone that
Agnes remembered hearing only once
or twice by bedsides of great suficr-
ing. “I am very sorry io tell you
that we cannot accept you.”

Agnes did net try’to speak. Her
hands elutched the back of the chair
by which she was standiag, but she
waited quietly while Mlss Maishall
went on:

“It is our rule, you know, that no
rejected candidate ask the reason for
her rejection. But something is due
to you in this case. You have a
right to know that you are not charg
ed with wilful neglect of daty, You
have worked hard, with effort to be
faithful.”

“Certain questions of physique and
temperament lie putside of our con
trol,”” she continwed, ‘I have watched
you with unusual care, because 1 re-
alized something of your love for this
work and your ambition. Bat it is
better for you to know at once, trust-
ing the experience of another rather
than your own, that in the matter of
physical strength alone you are not
qualified for a nurse’s life. Your health
will serve you very well if you do not
lay unnecessary strength unon it, in
home life or in some other profession.
But I have no right to allow you to
bankrupt it at the outset.”

Agnes had lifted her eyes, and watch
ed Miss Marshall's face intently while
she spoke, noticing, as never before,
its strength and sweetness. She
thought with dull pain how complete-
ly Miss Marshall fulfilled the idcal
she had sct before herseli—the life of
successful ambition, of beautiful help-
fulness. Beside that vision rose the
image of the sleepy little town, the
dull stagnant life to which she must
veturn with her defeat.

“You are kind to put it on that
ground, Miss Marshall,”” she said hope-
lessly. “But I know—I feel— so much
more than you say; and it all amounts
to this—1 am a failure,”

“Better, then, to realize that at
once than a year from now, when
some one’s life is hanging on help you
are not able to give,” said Miss Mar-
shall, inexorably, but with a strange
tenderness in her face and voice.

The tenderness broke down the re-
serve with which Agnes had meant to
fence her misery. Suddenly, without
any conscious intention of such undig-
mified action, she found herself kneel-
ing at Miss Marshall’s side, with her
face buried in the folds of the gray
dress.

Miss Marshall did not repulse her or
laugh at her; she laid one hand on the
brown hair, and stroked it softly.
“You are everything I want to be!”
said Agnes brokenly. “I don’t want
to go away from you! I don’t want
to go! But I'm just a wretched fail-
ure.”’

“My dear,” said Miss Marshall, very
gently, ‘“this life of mine has grown
out of a failure far more serious than
yours. It isn’t what I should have
chosen when I was your age. Perhaps
you are.going beck to the opportuni-
ties I missed. But you may take the
word of an old doctor for this— there
is never a failure, up to the very mo-
ment of death, which does net bring
with itself a duty, a fresh responsibil-
itv. And that means opportunity.”
Agnes rose after a moment, and
paused at the door of the office. |
“My time is just up today,” she
said with some hesitation. “If you
are willing I should like to go home
at once—it will be so much easier for
me. I can leave on the one o’clock

train.””

“Very well, if you choose,”” Miss

AT nswered. She camo a step
nmmv&h“r hand; and Ag-
nes, moved by a sudderv-impulse, did
what no other girl in the hospitai had
ever ventured to do.”" She bent and
kissed the border of - Miss Marshall’s
cap and the gray hair beneath it.

The nurses were very kind when she
went up staird to say good-by. She
had been popular with most of them,
and they wera sorry to lose her. But
there was mo time for long condol-
ences, and none of them could be spar
ed to go with her to the station.

A drizzling rain was falling as her
train pulled out. Bhe looked from her
window over a landscape full of the
commonplace and the discouraging—
unkept cottages and ragged fields on
the edge of the city. :

Very different was the quiet country
town to which she was going; but the
dull misery in her heart grew sharper
as she thought of it. To go back to
emptiness of days and aimlessness of
life! To say good by to the hope she
had cherished for years! :

A baby across the aisle cried with
renewed persistence, and she roused
herself to notice it. She had always
had a ‘knack’ with babies, and the
last month of her probation had been
gpent in the infants’ ward.

This baby, helpless in the helplessnes
of his pale little mother, soon fixed
his gaze upon Agnes and enunciated
a fresh appeal, stretching out his
hands. She langhed, and took him in
her arms, while the mother sank back
wih a sigh of relief.

“I'm all worn out Miss. Yes, he’s
- my first, and I'm not very handy;

said, as she left the train. “You'll

be making some home a happy place.”

Agnes laughed again, but a trifle
sadly.  Years before she had thought
this ready helpfulness was part of her
call to work. Did it only mean £l
ing up the chinks” after all? But up-
on. reflection, there were unnumbered
chinks of human need to be filled in
this world.

Her father met her at the little coun
try dtation, slightly alarmed at ker
telegram, anxious to be sympathetic
over her disappointment, but quite un-
able to conceal his delight at bhaving
her at home again.

“Your cough is worse,” she said re-
proachfully, as they drove home in the
rain.

“A little,” he acknowledged. “It's
this raw weather. And somehow I
haven’t been fecling quite so strong
lately. Viola tries hard, but she’s
only a young girl; and the new cook
doesn’t understand my dyspepsia. Did
I write you that Bridget was married
last month? Yom see, dear, I haven't
m{lyb‘urly to take care of me since you
left.’

“I’ll make some broth for your swp-
per myself,” said Agnes, laying her
cheek on her father’s shoulder. ‘‘And I
know just what to do with that cough

How she blessed the course of dry
lectures on bronchitis, and the days
she had been allowed to help in the
diet kitchen.

“Her health was good enough [.r
home life,”” Miss Marshall had said.
How had she ever imagined that thiei2
could be a lack of duty and opportu
nity in her motherless home? Ani the
little woman on the train—was ngt
“keeping some one else’s home happy.’
a carecer large enough for any girt?

“Robert Carr is back,”” her Iather
said suddenly, flicking the whip over
gray Mollie’s tail. ‘“He's finish:1 his
medical course and hung out his shin-
gle. A fine fellow!”

The color came in Agnes’ cheeks, and
she turned her face awasy. She asked
herself, in sudden bewilderment, if
she had been really forgetting Robert
in the pressure of ambition and dis-
appointment.

“A fine fellow,” her father repeated
“Does me good to hear him speak.
I wish you had a brother like that,
Agnes, “I'd like to havé him in the
house all the time.”

This remark made Agnes laugh—
and this time the laugh was not sad.

That evening when the tea-things
had Leen cleared away and the fire-
shone out clearly over the hearth, Vi-
ola brought a book to her sister for
help.

“You don’t know how good it is to
have you home again. Agnes! This
algebra has been worrying me dread-
fully; but that’s nothing to the ether
worries.”’

Agnes kept the pencil in her hand a
moment after Viola’s problem was sol-
ved. She glanced at her father, re-
clining peacefully in his armchair, his
cough already soothed; at Viola’s hap-
py face; at the room, many degrees
neater and cozier since she had entered
it; at a little note from Robert which
lay on the table beside her.

Slowly, with a smile dimpling her
lips, she drew a sheet of paper toward
her*and wrote:

“I failure equals X opportunities.”
“What are you writing dear,” asked
Viola.

Agnes crumpled the bit of paper and
threw it into the grate.

“Just an equation I have been study
ing today,” she said with a gay little
langh.

R

MR. CARNEGIE ON SPECULATION.

Mr. Carnegie believes in enterprise,
but not in speculation; he warns men
very seriously about the latter; and
surely his warning is worth heeding.
If he does not know, who does? The
difference between speculation and en-
terprise is simply this; the enterpris-
ing man takes up something which is
in itselfi a productive character and
which -accotding to his best judgment
premises well—something, moreover,
which his own efforts and skill may
be used to promote. The speculative
man does not concern himself about
production or take his stand on any-
thing solid; he merely canvasses the
hearsay of the street and stakes his
money on the rise or fall of stocks
or other properties. As Mr. Carnegie
says, a young man who is kept in a
fever of excitement by watching stock
lists is in no mental, if indeed he be in
a moral condition to attend to reg-
ular business. That anv young man
should set before himself as the ob-
ject of his highest ambition, the at-
tainment of great wealth is not de-
sirable. What a man may properly
and laudably aim at is the full devel-
opment and usefal employment of all
his powers and faculties; and when
this is done by an able man in the
sphere of business, the acquisition of
wealth is the usual result. To any
man of the right spirit, his developed
manhood, and not his wealth, is the
principal thing. This, we may be as-
sured, is the case with Mr. Carnegie
himself. ‘a man of simple life, who re-
oards his wealth as something whu‘.h
he is responsible for placing where it
will do most good.
LRIt

education is one of the
splendid new tasks which the twen-
tieth century school will achieve. It
will teach a most wseful code of prac-
tical morality, fastening wupon the
child, at the very outset of his career
the principles calculated to make good
men and citizens. Then ﬁhnll‘the
school, already influenced morally in a
most praiseworthy degree,.reahm its
ideml-as a oral and social power,
working limitiess  and unprecedented
good to the state. T~

It is increasingly insisted  on
higher education, like ordinary educa-
tion, must effect the promotion of all
that is most valuable in human char-
acter. It must favor, il indeed com-
sist, in the caltivation of the truwe hu-
manities. Eduacation can no longer
be identified with the drilling: or fill-
ing of mere intellect. It is the en-
largement of all good life.
e e e

—Moral
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A pipeful of “Amber” Plug Smeking
Tobacco will bure 75 minutes.

“Test it!”

Save the tags, they are valuable.
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CONVERSATIONAL TACT. y

thing to talk about.
draw water from a

er is,

vation,

grown taciturn

entertain the home people.

Keep yourself
questions of the day. To do this give
a few moments to the newspaper every
morning.

Avoid as far as possible all unpleas
ant subjects, and endeavor to discov+
companions. With some persons this
faculty amounts to
others it.is laboriously acquired, but
St invariably grows by exercise.

Talk of things, and mot of people;
gossip is not conversation.

Never talk much of yourself nor ef
your own affairs; it is in bad form
and generally it bores your hearer.

Avoid also unkind and censqrious
observations about other people, and
never, if you can help it, make person-
al remarks unless they are in the na-
ture of a delicate and sincere compli-
ment.

S

ATTBACTING SUCCESS.

The truth in Christian Science, mix-
ed up with a deal of crude philosophy
and krokeh-backed logic, iz that in
this world things have a way of har-
monizing with mental attitudes. If
you are blue, despondent and hopeless
you will be apt to find that the hap-
penings of your life accord with that
mood, and accentuate it; while, on the
other hand if you are cheerful, confi-
dent and optimistic, you will find that
eircumstances, through some mysteri-
ous law of association, chime in with
that mood. Successiul men almost al-
ways have a dash of the sanguine tem-
perament. They attract good fortune
as the bright, gold-tipped rod attracta
the electricity. Things come their
way. Their habitual mental mood
has made a channel for blessings. In-
stead of cursing your luck, and growl-
g that everything is against you, go
inside yowr own soul and readjust
your mental operations to succees and
kappinees, and vou will find that yout
relations to things is so changed that
they become the willing servitors of
your fortune. The parable of Jacob’s
ladder is constantly verified in exper-
ience. The ladder is represented as
his desire for heaven, and along it
angels trooped laden with blessings.
If his desire had reached toward the
pit it’ would gave begn an equally fa-
cile channel for devils to reach him
with their woes and curges.

DON'T BE AFRAID T) WORK.

One thing that keeps young men
down is their fear of work.- They aim
to find genteel occupations, so they
can dress well, and not soil their
clothes, and handle things with tne
tips of their fingers. They do not Fke
to get their shoulders under the wheel
and they prefer to give orders or fig-
ure as masters, and let some one else
do the drudgery There is no doubt
that indolence and laziness arc the
cnief obstacles to success.
hen we see a boy who has just se-
cured a position, take hold of every-
thing with both hands, and jump
right “‘into into his work” as if he
meant to succeed we have confidence
that he will prosper. But if he stands
around and asks questions whenm told
to do something, if he tglls vou that
this or that belongs to some other
boy to do, that it is not his work, il
he does not try to carry out his er-
ders in the correct way, if he wants
a thousand explanations when asked
to run an errand, and makes his em-
ployer think that he could have done
the whole thing himself—one feels like
discharging such a boy on the spot,
for he is convinced that he was not
cut out for sutcess. That boy will he
cursed with mediocrity, or will be a
failure. There is mo place in this cen-
tury for a lazv man. He will be push-
ed to the wall.

L e e
TAKE CARk OF YOUR HEALTH.

]

People have no right o be careless
concerning their health. First, they
havs their own duties to do, and they
carnot do them properly without
health.  Second, no . person ecan be
sick without interfering with the priv-
ileges and rights and comforts of an-
other. Probably three-fourths of the
sickness and disease in the world can
be prevented by a little care, and what
a shame it is for people who ought to
be, and might be, well and useful in
the world, to make themselves ill and
dependent and miserable, and so hin-
der others from their work, and weary
them and make them ill, when a lit-
tle care might have prevented it all.
It is every person’s duty to be well
and strong, rather than weak, sickly
migerable, helpless, and burdensome to
others; hence, all persons should be
thoughtful and ecareful abomt their
health.

Messrs. C. C, Richards & Co.

Dear Sirs:— While in the couniry
last summer I was badly bitten by
mosquitoes—so badly that I thought I
would be disfigured for a couple ef
weeks. I was advised to try your lin-
iment to allay the ixg did
so. The effeck wag ;ore than™

pected—e - fow applications completel
curing the irritation, pnventlsg t.h:
bites from becoming sore. Minard’s
Liniment is aleo & geod artiele to
keop off the mosqiditose.
Yours truly,
W. A. OKB

Harbor Grace, Nfid.,, Jan. 8. 1898.

e

—I have often wondered why hel,
ful souls are taken away by dsat::
I do not wonder any more. 1 leavéd
sechool when I am uadit for this world;
the ministrant souls leave sehool when
they are fit for Thy world; they are
the ripest fruit of the garden and they
are ripened by fire. The front flowers
are Thy Gethsemane flowers—Thy Pas-
sion flowers. My place in the New
Jerusalem will be determined by

conquest of exclusiveness and nothing
conquers exclusiveness like pain. They

of earth come out to Thee unbound.

ministers of Thy kingdom.

Norve Wracked snd Insomnious.

strange forekodi
of kilter.

Perrozone to bring back your lost a|

ngs,

intuition, withy

In the first place, in order to talk
agreeably, it is requisite to have some
You cannot
ell where no wat-
therefore you must cultivate
your mind through reading and obser-

Accustom yourself to talk sbout the
things you see and read. It is a great
mistake to talk little to the members
of your own family; tmany a one has
from considering it
not worth while to exert oneself to

in tomch with the

er what is most interesting to yonﬂﬁ oy

#

“

who have passed through the furnace

They are freed from the shackles of
all caste; therefore they are the. primes

Everything goes wrong, head feals
heavy and dull, mind is filled with
stomach is oumé
Youn need a good tonie like

grease her? Greasin’s so good! My sis-
ter’s daughter had it an’—"’

“Oh, yes, we oiled her,” I interpos-
ed, “Did you say you had a kitten?”’

“Qilen’ ain’t so good as pure grease
though,” she said, evading my ques-
tion. “May I ask what persuasion of
a doctor you had?”’

I looked puzzled. “We had an allo-
pathic physicians.”” I said making a
guess at her meaning.

“Oh, T meant was he married or
single? My experience is, married doc

joyful pride in mothering the weak; a
brave loyalty to the rights of the
heart against ‘‘the freezing reason’s
colder part;”” a mnoble hunger and a
thirst for harmony; an impregnable
strength of personal reserve and an
exhaustless generosity of personal sur-
render.

petite and digestion, and cleanse the
blood of all impurities. Ferrozone is
a wonderful invigorant and strength-
ener that will banish gloomy depres-
sion and quickly restore you to &
healthy, vigorows condition of mind
and body Nothing is so pood for
the sick, weary and debilitated as Fer
rozone. Price 50c per box at drug-
g g Jpastr gty gists or Polson & Co, Kingston. A
'.‘Y‘:m're the kind of young lady that . y Namitions e owe com
is born fo help folks, T guess,” she : _nteme ‘

And heaven holds rest for hands
grown weary.

After the shadows and the snows.
After the death-swoon, long and
dreary :

Angels shall kiss you red to white,
And every scar from every finger;
When daisies hide you from the sight
Still will your sweetness round us

linger.

and I'm always car-sick.”

“T think I have something here that
will help you,” said Agnes eagerly.
“It always helps me. There, let it
dissolve in your . mouth. Now lean
your head back and shut your eyes.
1’ll attend to the baby.”

In twenty minutes the baby was
sleeping quietly, and the mother look-

QYSTER and LUNCH COUNTER

OYSTER STEWS AND LUNCHES
SERVED AT ALL HOURS,

Qysters sold by the peck or half peck, or oa
half shell.

Moniter = = =
Job Printing ~ =
Departimen

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY.
Take Laxative Bromo Olhln&m Al
D sts rofund the momey if it fails to
n"ﬁ?ume'-mmu:-mm g.”

READ, CAKES and BISCUIT fresh from
ﬂrl:trdﬂlﬂ bakery always on hand.
T. J. EAGLESON,
GRANVILLE ST., BRIGDETOWN

- =

Minard’s Liniment cures diphtheria.




