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Professional ¢atb5._

o H. E. GuLLs. FrEDp W. HARRIS

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, Solicitors,
Notaries Public.
Commissioners for the Province of New

Brunswick.
3 tor the State of Massachusetts.
:’omm&mn}%m(}?rbunn & Co., St. John and

Halitax,
Agents of Bradstreet's Commercial

Agency.
General Agents for Fire, Marine, an Life In
SUran

ce.
Members of the United States Law Association.
Real Estate Agents,

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SOOTIA BUILDING,
: ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.
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Jas. J. Ritchie, Q.C.,
- sanmeten
SOLICITOR.

Firt [nsuranes in Reliable Companies

& 3olicitor at Anpapolis to Union Bank
of Halifax, and Baonk of Nova Scotia, Ans
napolis, N. 8.

'MONEY TO LOAN ON
SBECURI

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—~WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store
Eivery Thursday.

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

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

&4 Money to loan on Real Estate security.
MONEY TO LOAN.
NOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-

** ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX,
JAdvances made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY
repayable by mouthly instalments, covering a
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.
Balance of loan repayable at any time at

option of borrower, 50 long as the monthly in-
gmlmant.? are paid, the balance of loan cannot
2 led fol

T,
of effecting loans explained, and forms
of application therefore and all necessary infor-
“ furnished on application to
J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
Agent at Annapolis.

F. L. MILNER

Barrister, Solicitor, &o.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.

Ofice ite Central Teleph
Queen Street, Bridgetown.
TELEPHONE No. 1L

0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.
(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen 8t., Bridgetown.

Exchange,
31t

>

aoney to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate. 441y

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt anu sacisfactory attention given
o the collection of ciaims, and all other
professional business.

J. B. WHITMAN,

TLand Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

g L B ANDRES, KD, G

'EAR,
THROAT.

Speciames{mh

MIDDLETON.
ri‘elephony No. 16.

88tf

DENTISTRY!
DR, F. 8. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University Maryland.

% Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.
Office next door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9 to &

Y v €AY
DENTISTRY

RB. W. A. MORGAN, of Dighy, will un-

til further notice conduct a ‘uranch office

in Lawrencetown, and in his absence Dr. V. D.
SHAFFNER will attend to his practice.

OFFICE DAYS: First two weeks of each

month, beginnipg July 1st, 1898, 41y

MR. M. 6. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

James Primrose, D.D. S.

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

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1801,

JOHN ERVIN,
‘BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

+ Commissioner and Master Supreme Court.
. Splicitor International Brick and Tile Co.

OFFICE:
Uox Bafle. "8 - Bridgetown, N. 8.
sT. JOHN

Semi-Week!y Sun

25 of

CASH IN A-EA‘VCE, 75¢c. a Year.

«N for
The Cheapest and Bes » Newspaper fo
Old and Young inthe M. gitime Province€

Twice a W.2¢€k,

WEDNESDAY and SATU, DAY

_ Reliable Market Reports,
“FullShippiug News,

Sermons by Dr. Talma,
Eminent Diviunes, O NP ¥ hex

Stories by Eminent Authors,
Despatches and Correspondence
from all parts of the World.

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

ST. JOHN DAILY SUN
IS5 A NEWSPAPER
i 4 First, Last and all the time.

2> ?g;zl: per Copy. $5.00 @ Vear.

4. the Quantity, Varjety and Reliability
of it8 Despatches and Correspondence, it has
No Rival.

Uslng Mergenthaler Type.Casting Machines
Tu‘g&'x is_printed from Hnogw Type
~@very Morning,

or

ﬁ?hb.liahed in 1878, ic has increased in
tion and popularity each year,
Ad vertising rates furnished on applicat ion.

Avvgess: THE SUN PRINTING CG, LTD.
4 ST. JOHN, N, B.

i

| We Want Reliable Men
in every locality, local, or tra-
introduce a new

and look after our

e ut.
a

ings of every description, including

We manufacture Church, School and Office Furniture, Woo
Fittings and building materials generally, and have a large and well assorted stock of
Fancy Woods such as Cypress, Whitewoed, Quartered Oak, Ash,
Walnut, B. C. Cedar, Douglas Fir, etc.

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

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

(URRY BROS. & BENT,

Manufacturers
and Builders,
PROPRIE‘TORS OF THE
Evangeline Sash, Door & Planing Works,

BRIDCETOWN, N. S.

Are ready for 1898 building operations, and are prePned to enter into contract for build

heating and plumbing.
Mantels, Bank and Store

excavation,

[k gy
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A taikative tag.

3
7 the sole

CavaLocue
FREE.

Thetag on every pair of “Slater Shoes’
tells the Jeather, ;
adapted to, how the shoc is made, how
to care for it and the factory number, by
‘which any faults may be traced to the
cperative,
cents on a bottle of Slater Shoe Polisk,
Goodyear Welted and stamped on

and §$5.50 per pair,

its wc service

This tag is good for five

by the makers. §3.50, $4.50

- “The Slater Shoe.”

W. A. KINNEY,

HANDSOME
RESIDENCE
FOR SALE!

= sy

The Homestead of GEORGE B, MUR-
DOCH), Esq., Inte of Bridgetown,
is now offered for sale.

The aforesaid property consists of six acres
of land under a high state of cultivation, and
has on it about two hundred and twenty-five
apple trees, all in bearing and capable of yield-
ing annnally two hundred and fifty barrels of
the best marketable v
pear and cherry tre

It has on it a I and  well-built brick
dwelling house, contaiuning eleven commodious
rooms, besides halls, clo: antry and
porches. Also a large baru, coach-house and
other outbuildings. 2

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

The property has a broad frontage on the
street, adorned with beautiful shrubbery and
ornamental shade trees, and is capable of being
divided into several building lots if desired.

ties, besides plum,
h small fruits.

For pricé and further particulars apply to
ALVENIA MURDOCH, i
' - Executrices.

AND
BESSIE B. MURDOCH,

Wonderful Cure

RHFUMATISM!

Our well-known feliow-citizen, Joseph E.
Hamilton, for many years commercial travel-
ler for the Robert Taylor Boot and ‘Shoe
Company, writes as follows:—

HaL@ax, N. 8, Nov. 18th, 1897.
Ecyepriay Rueovmaric OiL Co.,—

DeAr Sirs,—I feel that I owe a debt of
gratitude for your kindness in directing me
to the use of your EG YPTIAN RHEUMA-
TIC OIL. I had been a great safferer from
Rheumatism for three years—the last one of
which I was practicaliy heipless, but your
remedies have made a NEW MAN of me within
the last two months. I find myself getting
better every day, and for relief of that dread
disease can recommend your OIL to all suf-

ferers.
(Sgd.) J. E. HBAMILTON.
Sold by all dealers. 6

WALTER FORD,
Fruit Broker,

- BOROUGH MARKET,
TON DON. & o H)

All Fruit soid by Private Sale.

AGEN'DS:

W. A. KiNNEY, Bridgetown and Tupperville.
ARTHUR HARRIS, Annapolis.

F. W. Bisnopr, Paradise.

C. L. G. HERVE tound Hill.

W. E. PALFREY, Lawrencetowan.

WOODILL & CO,
General Commission Merchants

RECEIVERS AND JOBBERS IN ALL
KINDS OF PRODUCE.

Dircet importers of Orapges, Lemons,

Bananas, etc. ;
Merchandise of sll description bought
and sold on commission.
CHARGES MODERATE.
> rgsnondence solicited.
pat o 265 BARRINGTON ST.,
HALIFAX, N. 8.

22 3m

UNON BANK OF HALIPAX,

Imcorporated 1856,
Head Office, Halifax, N. 8.

$500,000
.....$225,000

W. J. STAIRS, Esq., President.
E. L. THORNE, Cashier.

Savings Bank Department.
Interest at the rate of
3 1-2 PER CENT.

allowed on deposits of four dollars and up
wards.

AGENCIES.—
Kentville, N. S.—A. D. McRae, agent.
Annapolis, N, S.—E. D. Arnaud, agent.
New Glasgow, N. S.—R. C. Wright, agt.
Dartmouth, N. 8.—C. W. Frazee, agent.
North Sydney, C. B,—S. D. Boak, agent.
Little Glace Bay, C. B.—J. D. Leavitt,agt.
Barrington Passage—C. Robertson, agent.
Liverpool, N. 8.—E. R. Mulhall, agent.
Sherbrooke, N. S.—W. R. Montgomery,

agent. |

Wolfville, N. 8.—W. G. Harvey, acting
agent. g
CORRESPONDENTS.—

London and Westminster Bank, London,
Eng.; Merchants’ Bank of Halifax, St.
John’s, Nfld.; Bank of Toronto and Branch-
es Upper Canada; Bank of New Brunswick,
St. John, N. B ; National Bank of Com-
merce, New York; Merchants’ National
Bank, Boston.

Bills of Exchange bought and sold, and a
general banking business transacted.

N. R. BURROWS,
Agent.

EASTER
- BEEF

e e

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

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

Salt Pork,
Sugar-cured Ham
and Bacon,

DRY AND PICKLED FISH,

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

Inspection solicited and satisfaction guar-
anteed,

W. M. FORSYTH.

Bridgetown, April 5th, 1898,
WANTED
A quantitymc;'_— good clean

Washed Wool at 25¢c. per
Ib. in exchange for Cloth

or Dry Goods of any kind.
U § 7 R
Fresh Eggs at 10c. per doz.,
Good Butter, in tubs, at market
prices.

A—p—pTeg—; SpeCfa“tY'
DOWSSTT & €0, |

Fruit Brokers.
16 America Square, London, E. C. Eng.

Chief agents in Bridgetown:

Shafner & Pi ggott.
In New York: Faro & Stus,

78 Lexington Avenue
In Boston: CHESTER'R. LAWRENCE,

Faneuil Hall M ‘arket.
For Ontario: B. SWENERTON,
233 m. Halifax, N. 8., et &

Just Received:

w stock of Cloth, Grey Cotton,
Ane -wig and Shirt Ginghams,

Pri. .y and Undervests.
Hosie:

@ Try a sample \.‘f my Tea and
Molasses.

Williamston, May 3lst, 1898.

e

NOTICE!

All parties haying legal demands agai

estate of G, I. Bishop, late of Lawrencet :‘ ?nh ‘

the county of Annapolis, farmer, dece: are

requested to render the same, duly attested,

o e S s oo, ae Surs L
e 1]

to make immediate payment tom oy i

EMMA M. BISHOP, Ad ministra trix §

EXECUTOR'S NOTICE!

. demands st
- AR 6‘?% MESSENGEE, Igte
ot Centreville, in the County of Annapolis,

[T

are render the u::: duly

“ed within
f,‘:“ indebted to same are
% :ln&;:‘nkp:rﬁ':x?edhu payment to
MANLEY BENSON, Execufor.

W. B. McCKEOWN, 4j iministrator,

Bridgetown, Augnust 25th, 1897, 22t

|| futility of her claim; so unconscious:little

Poetry.

Autumn.

Lonely pipes the quail its whistle
In fields and thickets brown;
Alone of flowers the hoary thistle
On the breeze is lightly blown.
Fast flying towards the southland,

Migrating birds flock by;
All day through calm and hazy air
They twitter from the sky.

Dear fruitful season of the year,
The apple boughs are bending low;
And through the orchards far and near,
The peach takes cn a ruddy glow.
Yours are the shocks of tasseled maize,
The fields of russet sheaves;
And softened sounds of falling nuts
Amid the frosted leaves,

You give to us our well-filled barns,
Qar bins that overflow;

Where summer spiders wove their yarns,
And the swallows used to go;

Then let rongh winter loud dispute
With voice that stormy roars,

Our harvest gathered, deep the snows
May drift about our doors.

Select  Literature, f

Great-Aunt Belinda's 'Lec-
tion Cake.

(FROM THE YOUTH'S COMPANION )

Little Sophia Barney hurried up the school
hill so fast that she was quite breathless
when she reached the top, and her thin, del-
icate face was all a faint rose color. She
stood still a moment, panting softly; then
she beckoned mysteriously to Beulah Wood.
Beunlah was playing *“ water merino tansy ”
with a group of girls, but she left the circle
promptly and slipped herarm around Sophia’s
waist,

¢t Aren’t you coming to play?” she asked.

Sopbia shook her head scornfully. She
was a gentle soul, but even the gentlest may
possess some small pinnacle of pride from
which, occasionally, it looks down upon the
world, Sophia that morning stood upon
her’s.

¢ My second cousin, Emmeline Green, is
going to be married Monday,” she said.

¢“Is she?” responded Buelab, looking im-
pressed.

“And we're going—all of us continued
Sophia.

Beulah gave a cry of delight, * You're

going to a real wedding?”

“Nex’

““ Sophia Barney, I ehould think you'd be
too proud to live!”

Sophia turned her excited little face to
her friend. *‘And mother’s going to make |
a loaf of Great-Aunt Belinda’s ’lection cake
to-morrow. She's going to let me help her!”
she finished, triumphantly.

‘0, Sophia!” gasped Beulah,

Sophia equeezed Beulah’s arm joyously.
““Isn’vit too'lovely?” she chattered. *‘We're |
going Monday morning by the stage, but the
wedding’s at seven o'clock, so we'll have to
stay all night. I'll be away from school two
days. I wish you were going too, Beulah.”
“T'm so glad that you are!” Beulab an- |
swered, generously.
¢ But you don’t know what mother’s going
to let me do!”

“ What is she?”

‘“She’s going to let me have alittle teenty
bit of the 'lection cake and bake it myself,
and then she said I could have you over
Saturday afternoon, and we’ll eat it to-
gether.”

Beulah gave an ecstatic skip. *‘Oh,” she
cried, *“I do think your mother’s just love-
ly, Sophia Barney! I know I sha'n’t be
able to get my lessons, thinking about it.
Why didn’t you wait till after school to tell
me?”? -

“I couldn’t laughed Sophia.

““Well, I don’t wonder,” answered Beu-
lah.

Before night everybody in the village
knew that the Barneys were going to a wed-
ding on the next Monday, and that Mre,
Barney was going to bake a loaf of her fam-
ous election cake to carry. Everybody knew
about Mrs. Barney’s election cake. The
rule had been given her by a great-aunt, and
she had kept its secret jealously. However
much other housewives might try, no one
yet had succeeded in rivalling it, and for
ten years Mrs. Barney's cake had taken first
prize at the county fair.

Yet certain resolute maidens there were
who would not acknowledge defeat, but
wrestled unwearyiogly with the problem;
and the foremost of these was Mrs. Wood.
During the last years she had achieved such
triumphs that people had been heard to say
that her cakes folly equalled those of Mrs.
Barney, to whem, nevertheless, the prize
continued to fall because the judges had not
the courage to fly in the face of precedent.

Mre. Barney, serenely confident, credited
all such talk to jealousy, but she was not
above letting Sarah Wood understand the

Sophia was radiant over the prospgct of
Beulah and a private 'lection cake.

Saturday morning, as soon as the break-
fast dishes were washed, Mrs. Barney brought
out Great-Aunt Belinda’s rule. It was
written on a scrap of paper, yellow and rag-
ged with age. Mrs. Barney always said
that she was geing to copy it, but she never
bad done so. Sophia viewed the paper with
superstitious awe; she had all faith in her
mother’s ability, but still she felt that the
cake would not be the same if made from a
recipe written in a book.

Once, as her mother went briskly about
gathering together her materials, the paper
flattered to the floor. Sophia picked it up,
and then stood solemnly beside the table,
bolding the paper in place with a little thin
finger, lest it blow off again. When every-
thing was ready she looked up eagerly.

¢ May I seed the raisins now?”’ she asked.

“ Yes, I guess you may,” her mother an-
swered, absently.

Sophia ran joyfully for a cup of water and
an old knife. Seeding raisins is not general-
ly an enviable occupation, but sometimes
there are compensations. Besides the high
privilege of assisting in the making of the
cake, Sophia was allowed to have one raisin
ont of every twenty.five that she stoned.

She drew a chair to the table and worked
with slow carefulness, putting the raisins as
they 'were stoned in rows across a plece of
paper; each row contained twenty-four rais-
ins, and when the number was complete she
put one aside. She was a very honet little
girl and picked out only medium-sized ones
for herself. Once her mother looked up
from her measuring and sifting.

« Why aren’t you eating your raisins?”
she asked. °

T thought I'd save them till afternfion,”
Sophia replied.

% Ob, that’s it is it?” answered her mother.
«Well, T guees I can spare you some for

* Sophia clapped her sticky little handsand
beamed across the raising. ‘It will be al-
most & party!” she said.

I guess you wouldn’t have such cake at
any party you'd go to,” said her mother.

**No'm, I guess we wouldn’t,” the loyal
Sophia responded, earnestly.

She finished the raisins and then stood
quietly beside her mother, watching her stir
the dark, spicy mase and pat it into two
pans—the big, tquare one for Cousin Emme-
live, and the tiny round one for her. Final-
ly the oven door was closed upon them, and
she drew a long sigh, half of anticiphtion
and half of regret; the first stage of the
ceremony was ended,

Mrs. Barney glanced at the clock. *‘I
guess we'd better go and do the upstairs
work und leave the dishes just now,” she
said, * There’ll be more to wash later,
anyhow, and we might as well make one
job of it.  Come on, Sophia.

Sophia trotted obediently upetairs after
her mother, There was extra work to do,
since it was Saturday, and when they came
down again it was time to look at the cake.
Mrs. Barney opened the oven door carefully,
and the rich, spicy smell floated out into the
kitchen.

‘“ Just six minutes more it neede,” she
announced, critically. **It's risen beautiful-
ly—I never made a better one. Emmeline
may thiok herself lucky to have such a cake,
if I do eay it. Why, Mrs. Wood, I didn’t
hear you come!”

Mrs. Wood stood apologetically at the
door. “I'm afraid I'm interrupting you,”
she said, glanciog at the table. “‘I jast ran
over to borrow -a mite of cream-tartar. I
hadn’t any idea I was so near out.”

“ You aren’t interrupting.” Mrs. Barney
answered. ‘ I've just been making a loaf of
Great-Aunt Belinda’s eake for a cousin of
mine that’s to be married Monday.”

“ Yes, I heard about that,” Mrs. Wood
responded. *‘ Beulah's counting on coming
over this afternoon. It was real good of
you to aek her.”

““I thought Emmeline could spare a bit of
her cake to the children. She’il never know
the differencc—she’ll be thinking of other
things than cake just then,” Mrs. Barney
laughed.

She had gone into the closet and returned
with some cream of tartar. Mrs. Wood

took it, declining to stop. * I've got to get®-

back to my baking,” she said, and hurried
nervously away.

An hour later the wedding cake, heavily
frosted, was set away in state on one of Mrs.

| Barney's blue plates, and beside it was the

little cake, also iced, in an old saucer. So-
phia, while helpiog about dinner, kept run-
ning into the pantry to look at it. ‘I guess
Beulah'll be surprised to see it frosted,” she
said, happily, to hereelf. - ** Oh, I do hOp'e
she wont be late!”

But Beulah wasn’t late; she rustled up to
the door in her fresh calico just as the clock
struck three, and a few -minutes later the
two little figures, one carrying a paper of
raisins and the other the precious cake, went
down the path to the orchard. It was still
and warm and sweet down there, with the
suplight dropping through the thinning
leaves, and the golden rod standing a-tiptoe

| to nod to them over the stone wall.

Beulah looked around delightedly. *‘I
don’t believe the wedding will be any nicer
than this!” she cried.

Sophia smiled acroes at her contentedly.
She wanted to say the wedding wouldn’t be
as niee because Beulah wouldn’t be there,
but she was too shy. Perhaps Beulah
guessed it; in the sweet silence of that late
summer afternoon interpretations were easy.

The golden hours slipped away, and final-
ly Beulah started up reluctantly, **I don’t
want to go a bit,” she said, ‘“but I know ite
time for me to. . It’s been such a lovely af-
ternoon, Sophia!”

“I wish it wasn’t gone,” Sophia answered,
wistfully.

Beulah torned her laughing face to her
friend. ‘“ You’re such a funny girl!” she
said. *‘Now I enjoy things, but I just keep
on enjoying. I don’t feel sad when they're
over, the way you do.”

“I ean’t help it, someway,” Sophia an-,
swered, soberly. Suddenly she threw her
arms around her friend. ‘‘I do love you so!
1 couldn’t bear it if we weren't friends—I
know I couldn’t!” she cried, half sobbing.

Benlah looked at her in wonder. ‘¢ As if
we shouldn’t always be friends!” she ex-
claimed. ‘Do you think I change, Sophie
Barpey?”

“No,” Sophia answered, ‘“‘I know you
wouldn’t. It wasn't that—I don’t know
what it was. I was just afraid, somehow.”

Bat Beulah only laughed. *‘‘You're a
goose, Sophie Barney!” she cried. = *‘ That’s
what you are—do you hear?”

*“ Yes, I hear,” Sophie answered, smiling
faintly.

Three weeks later Mrs. Barney went to
her drawer for the recipe for her Great-Aunt
Belinda’s cake; she was going to makea loaf
for the county fuir, which would open the
following Tuesday. To her surprise the
paper was not there. She pulled everything
out of the drawer; then she went through
all the other drawers in the chest, and final-
ly every bureau in the house,

When Sophia came home from school she
found her mother excited, but determined,
in the midst of piles of linen. Sophia stood
in amazement on the threshold. Her mother
called her impatiently.

““Sophia,don’t stand there staring! Come
in and help me look for the rule for Great-
Aunt Belinda’s cake. I can’t find it high or
low. .Why, ’twas only three weeks ago I
used it!” She dropped her hands from-the
drawer and turned around.with sudden
memory. *True as I live, I'don’s believe I
ever put it back!” she cried.

“7Then it must be somewhere in the kitch-
en, Sophia said.

But her mother’s eyes had suddenly
darkened. ¢ Unless it was taken out,” she
answered, significantly. ‘‘Ill look, of
course, but 1 don’t believe all the looking in
the world will find it in this house! Iguess
I know now why Mrs, Wood was in such a
tearing hurry!”

Sophia stood aghast.
she took it I she cried.

] haven’t said s0,” her mother answered
grimly, ‘‘but it stands to reason that a
“thing won’t go far without hands.”

It might have blown out the door. It
blew off the table once and I picked it up,”
the child ventured tremblingly.

“] guess it did blow out the door—in
somebody’s hands! The door wasn’t open
but once before we cleared away, and that
was when Mrs, Wood came .

Sophia said no more,* She went into the
kitchen and helped her mother move and
lifs things, but her eyes were so dim that
she could bhardly have seen the paper if it
had been directly before her.

That night at supper Mrs. Barney told
her husband. He shoved his chair back

“ You don’t believe

Beulah, if you want them. You may take
oub tep extra for her.” i

from the table and looked 'at: her with
dn-_qm;. : L

| bad more spirit !

‘I rhould hate to think it of a neighbor
unless I had to,” he said. *But don’t you
worry, Susan. Youn can make a better cake
without the rule than anyone else with it.”

1 should hate to think I conldn’t,” she
answered, but her voice lacked something
of assurance. As she said, the loss of the
recipe had *‘ upset” her.

She made her cake the next morning and
sent it to the fair. It looked as good as
any she had ever made, and by Wednesday,
when she started for the fair herself, she had
recovered her usual composure. Mr. Bar-
ney was unable to go that day, but he came
down from the field to harness up for her,
She set off with his parting words ringing
cheerily in her memory.

“ We'll expect you back with number
eleven, Susan, First thing you know we’ll
have to build on an ell to hold your pre
miums.”

Six hours later Mre. Barney drove into
the yard. Sophia was watching for her at
the gate. ** Did you get it, mother?” ehe
called, eagerly.

Mrs. Barney’s lips were set repressively.
“No, I didn’t,” she answered. * Do you
know who did? -Welil, twas Sarah Wood—
that's who! Now, maybe you and your
father will believe me once in & while !”

Sophia stood stunned and silent. Her
mother started on to the barn, but part way
there she looked back. ‘I guess you need
not have anything more to do with that
Wood girl after this,” she said. *I don’t
want my daughter associating with folks
that steal !”

Sophia locked dully down into the or
chard. Theapple trees were bare now,and the
golden-rod that peered over the stone wall
was old and gray; but she saw again the
sunlight dropping through the trees, and
the yellow plumes nodding over the wall,
and Beulah’s merry face laughing at her
from it all. Without a word she turned
away and went silently into the house,

She did not want to go io school the next
day, hut her mother compelled her to go.
She lagged miserably along the road so that
she might have no time before school opened.
Yet, after all, the reprieve was a short one.
The moment recess began Beulah danced
across to her.

“ What made you late, Sophia?’ she
asked. *‘I waited and waited for you.”

Sophia did not answer. She locked her
hande together and stared wretchedly out
of the window.

Beulah looked at her in astonishment.
“What is the matter, Sophia?” she cried.
“ You aren’t mad with me, are you ?”

Sophia shook her head. Then suddenly
she put her head down on her desk, sobbing
violently. Beulah, her laughing face puz-
zled and sober, sat down beside her, while
others gathered curiously about.

“Won't you speak to me, Sophia ?” Beu-
lah pleaded, with a hurt tremble in her
voice.

“I—1I can't !" Sophia sobbed.

Ope of the girls lnugheﬁ significantly.
“T’ll tell you what 'tis,” she said. *‘Her
mother’s mad because your mother got the
prize. You wouldn’t catch me meeching to
anybody, Beulah Wood! I thought yon

Beulah sprang up, her eyes blazing. “I
can just tell you one thing!” she declared.
““ Whether she speaks to me or not,
Sophia’s my friend and I'm her’s, and I'll
never look at anybody who says a word
against her —never, never, never !”

Sophia lifted her little wet Tace at that.
Beulah leaned down and kissed her. I
s'pose I'll have to stay away if you can’t
speak to me; but that doesn’t make a bit
of difference to my feeling, Sophia, and you
know it,” she said.

Sophia put out her hand and equeezed
Beuluh's ; chen she turned away and began
studying ; she had no heart for play.

The weeks dragged wearily after that.
Beulah had a healthy nature that would
make its happiness always; and loyal
though she wae to Sophia, she yet could
join merrily with the others while she
waited for her friend to come back to her.

But Sophia grew more eilent day by day.
Her father became anxious about her ap-
pearance and spoke to his wife. The mother
answered sharply that she was giving her
bitters, and she didn't know what more she
could do. In her heart she did know, and
the image of poor little Sophia taking her
morning dose of bitters was one that spoiled
many a day for her.

Meantime, Thanksgiving was approaching,
and Sophia’s pleading eyes followed her
mother everywhere. She could not remem-
ber a year when she and Beulah had not spent
Thanksgiving evening together, popping corn
and roastingapples. She really grew ill over
it, so that the day before Thanksgiving her
mother kept her Bome from school. Shelay
on the lounge in the kitchen, listlessly watch-
ing the holiday preparations. Usually she
was eager to help; but this time not even
raisins could tempt her.

There was a knock at the door and Mrs.
Barney opened it, closing it carefully behind
her to keep the draught from Sophia. In a
moment she came back.

“ Cousin' Mary Green has sent back the
plate I sent Emmeline’s cake on,” she said.
*“ She gent it with a note by Hiram Potter.
Well, I declare I

As she opened the note, a bit of yellow
paper had fluttered down to the table. Mrs.
Barney dropped into the nearest chair.

“If it ain’t Great-Aunt Belinda's recipe I
she gasped. E

¢ O mother !” cried Sopbia, pushiog aside
the old shawl and sitting up exvitedly.

Mrs. Barney read the note hastily. ‘It
was all my fault,” she said. ** Cousin Mary
writes that they found tke rale sticking to
the bottom of the plate, A bit of icing must
have dropped on the recipe, and I set the
plate down on it, never noticing. Well, it's
a lesson tome. I'll never judge anyone again
as long as I live !”

She sat thinking a moment, then she started
up determinedly. “I’'m going over to Miss
Wood’s this minute I” she declared.

She took a shall down from a nail and
opened the door. A womsn was standing
there with her hand lifted to knock. ‘Mrs.
Barney stared at her in amuzement. ** Why,
Sarah Wood !” she exclaimed.¥

Mre. Wood’s face was full of nervous reso-
lution. ** Well, I couldn’t stand it & minute
longer,” she said. *‘I stood it till it came
Thankegiving, and held out thut there wasn’t
anything wrong about it. So I've come to
tell you that 'twas seeing the orange on your
table that morning when I ran in that gave
me the idea. 1’d thought of most everything
under the sun except grated orange peel, but
I'd never thought of that. I felt all the
while as if T'd stolen thesecret. Ican'tgive
it back, but I can say I'm sorry.”

Mrs. Barney spoke quickly. ‘Maybe you
won’t wanb to say that or anything else when
I tell you what I thought. T thought you
took the recipe that morning.”

Mrs. Wood's face flushed indignantly.

“ Took the recipe !” she exclaimed.

““Yes,” Mrs. Harney answered, humbly.
‘I don’t wonder you're angry, but I had to
tell you. I lost it that day, and couldn’t
think how else, and when your cake took the
prize I wassure. Why,” she cried, in sudd
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Agrionlturs] property in Massachusetts }l
valued at §220,000,000.
A bankers’s clearing house has just beem
in B. C.

enlightenment, ‘it was the orange that I
forgot ! You see the recipe had got stuck
on the bottom of the plate that I sent down
to cousin Mary Green's, and I had to make
the cake from memory. I've found that out
now, and I'm thoroughly ashamed that I
suepected you.”

There was a ¢ of ast
then both women began to laugh.

““ Well, I'm glad to have it straight again,
T'm eure,” said Mre. Wood, as she left an
hour later.

‘“And’ you're all to come over early
Thankegiving evening !"” Mrs. Barney called
after her from the door.

When she went back into the kitchen
Sophia was stoning raisins at the table. She
said nothing, but ber little thin face was
radiant.

oo
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*‘ Woman as an Octopus.”

Professor William P, Stewart, delivered a
lecture in Omaha last week at the home of
Mrs. Frances Ford, president of the Bureau
of Education of the Trans- Mississippi Expo-
sition, Mrs. Ford was assisted in receiving
by many members of the Economic Science
Bureau of the Woman’s Club of Omaba.
The distinguished traveller informed his
hearers that this was his “first call before
women as a body distinctly dealing with the
economic problems of life,” and thereupon
he proceeded to speak to them of * Woman
as an Octopus.” He said in part:

“ Mea cry out upon your present agitation
and aggression as against the destroyer.
"They say that yon are murdering love; that
you are pulling down the walls of home and
burying the cradle. They say you zompete
in prices of service, while winning preference
by your beauty of attire and your charm of
sex, and despairingly cry out: * What is to
become of us?” Do you think this is not pa-
thetic?

““ Bat let us look forth from the stsnd-
point of the woman. Heretofore the goal of
her sex has been marriage. This condition
of things no longer satiefies, because of the
more complex relation of life, because of the
larger disappointments and vicissitudes ex-
perienced by those who miss the step in the
progress of events. It has been the law of
her sex that the young woman miist wait
for her lover, and waiting has not brought
him to the arms of all who would have wel-
comed him. For the young woman to miss
marriage was to miss the freedom of hersex,
the proper fulness of its life—and yet the
man who failed to appear seemingly missed
nothing. Herein lies the secret of the pre-
sent couflict. All the science of our day
argues the necessity of building guarantees
with respect to the future, and has

tablished in V. ; : 4

Canada has $9,183,693 to the credit.of
170,814 depositors in her posial saviogs
banks.

The Quebec Government is endeavoring to
interest the people of that province in road-
making, [

Col. Domviile, who has just returned from
the Klondike, says there are 16,500 people
in Dawson City. e

In 1889 there were 30,000 communicants
of Protestant churches in China and in 1896
there were 89,000.

Seventeen sailors killed and 84 casualties
all told was the total loss of the United Staiés
navy during the recent war.

A rush is being made to the new dismond
mines discovered at Nullagine, in the north-
west part of Western Australia. ;

Seven Mohammedane, who. were impli-
cated in the recent kitling of British soldiers
in Crete, were hanged last Friday. §

An offer is sbout to be made by the Freuch
interests controlling the Panama canal to
sell out to the American government. -

Plant for converting sawdusy inte ealciam
carbide, pyroligneous acid, etc., was t
at Ottawa last week and proved successfal.

Twenty five hundred miles of additional
territory and a new channel for Yukon bovnd
vessels have jus; been discovered in Alaska.

The pational council of women have asked
Hon. Mr. Fisher to be permitied to arrange
for a women’s exhibit at the Paris exhibi-
tion. ¢

Snow has fullen thronghout Earopean Rus-
sia, except in the Crimea and Caucasus,
Navigation of the Volga has been partially
suspended.

The Dritish admiralty has ordered every
sea going warehip to have its crew made up
to the full completement, as ordered in case
of mobilization.

Spain has made a claim before tke Treaty
of Peace Commission for $600,000,000 dam-
ages against the United Statee, in conse
quence of the war.

Harold Frederic, the well-known writer
and London correspondent of the New York
Times, died at Henley, England, of hears
disease on the 19th inst.

An American syndicate has offered to
loan the Transvaal government 2,500,
francs at five per cent. and two and a
per cent. commission, g

Three seventeen knot steamers bave beea
purchased for the Canadisn line betweem
Milford Haven and Paspebiac, Que.,
first sailing in November.

The supreme court of Tennessee has rene
dered a decision holding a saloon-keeper re-
sponsible in damages for selling intoxicaticg
liquors to habitual drunkarde.

Mrs. Gordon, a prominent W. C. T. U.
leader, says the prohibitionists wiil advocate
provincial prohibition, making their firss
attack in Ontario and Nova Scotia.

After May of next year the law of New
Brunswick requires that all wagons fisted to
haul loads of one and a haif tons shall have
tires of not less than four inches wide.

President Kruger has commanded British
subjects in the Transvaal to join the Burgher
force sent against the rebellious chief Mpfeu,
who is preparing for battle on a large scale.

William Waldorf Asior dined 27 hungry
Britons, last week, seated around a single
section of a California tree at his country
residence near London, on & wager of $25,000.
After a fourth joint session av Paris the
American and Spanish peace commissicners
adjourned until last Friday without having

caught the idea and is reaching out for her-
self. If she were sure of marriage she would
still prefer to be the genius of the home—the
first to minister to the cradle, the last to
linger at the bier. But in the present age
of liberal relations she segs the necessity of
a double qualification— that of being able to
care for herself primarily, and that of so
qualifying her understanding that she may
be the truer wife and the happier mother.

“ Hitherto man has been the octopus whose
tentacles have gathered in the world. In
life’s earlier history he lurked viciously in
the depths, like his prototype of my text,
but of this century he bas been only as the
broadening spirit of benignity that sought
only that he might bless, and from this fact
springs the present growing enfranchise-
ment of women, Is woman, then, in her
new found power to be tha octopus lurking
in the depths? Or i she to be the still
further evolution of the spirit of benignity "
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Pet Names of Royalty.

The Prince of Wales, as everyone knowe,
goes among his relatives by the name of
¢ Bertie,” the Princess is known as ** Alix,”
and their youngest daughter, Priacess
Maud, is “Harry” to all the royal family.
Her eldest sister, Princess Victoria, is
¢ Torie,” while the eldest son of the Duke
and Duchess of York goes by the nsme of
*¢ David,” which is the last of the six names
bestowed on our futare king. The late
Duke of Clarence was known as * Eddie,”
the Duke of Coburgh as * Alf,” and his
Russian wife as * Marie.” The Duke of
Connaught responds to the name of *Pat,”
although there is nothing Irish about him
excepting his ducal title. The late Duchess
of Teck was “ Polly ” to all her relatives,

and her bereaved husband is known as

¢ Frank.” His eldest son, Prince Adolpus,
is *“ Dolly,” » name the origin of which is
obvious. The Emperor of Russia is *‘Nikki,”

while the Emperor of Germany is * Willie

even to his German kith and kin. His eld-
est sister, the hereditary Princess of Saxe-
Meiningen, is ‘‘ Lottie,” and his next sister,
Princess Vigtoria,  is, like her mother,
known as “ Vicky.” The Crown Princess
Stephanie of Austria is known as * Step,”
which accords with her frisky disposition.
In fact, there is hardly a eingle royal per-
son in Europe who is not endowed with
either a diminutive or a nick-name which is
used by his kinsfolk in preference to the
name under which he figures in the ** Alma-
nach de Gotha.”

Mark Twain as a Stump Speaker.

Once in & while Mark has taken a hand
in politics. On one occasion being invited to
speak in tho i t of his fell
General Joseph Hawley, who was a candi-
date for re-election to the United States
senate, he said in the course of a droll ad-
dress: ““General Hawley deserves your
support, although he has about as much
influence in purifying the senate as a bunch
of flowers would have in sweetening a glue
factory. - But he's all rights he would never
turn any poor beggar away from his door
empty-handed. He always gave them some-
thing—almost without exception & letter of
introduction to me urging me to help them.

Seven Thoughts.

If the world has ever been made better in
great ways, they started as little ways.

To praise the good deeds of others is one
of the best of good deeds.

Who makes a happy home makes for some
one a happy world.

To make the world better, in all things |

keep before you the best.

There are no dark days where faces shine.

“*Put yourself in his place,” if you would
make his place easier for him.

No one ever did his simple duty without
making it a little easier for all other men to
do their duty.

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All

Druggists refund the money if it fails to cure.
25¢. 3 iy

r d a final
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The population of Cuba in 1895, was
1,600,000. Of these less than 200,000 were
Spaniards; 500,000 were colored people—-
mulattoes, blacks and Chinese ; over 800,000
white Cubans. ¥

Complete returns of the prohibition ple-
biscite for every constituency in Oatario,
show a total of 269,776 votes cast, 154,503
for and 115,273 against; a majority for pro-
hibition of 39,230.

Williams, the Prince Edward Islander who
was hanged in Massachusette, will be the last
victim of the galiows in that state. Electres
cution has been substituted as a punishment
for capital offences.

Two thousand miners, reinforced, by five
th d disbanded soldiers, are in active
opposition to the Marchurian railwsy, under
construction by Russians, and a rising ap-
pears to be immirent.

The French population of Ottawa are or*
ganizing for the inagion of one of their
own men for the mayoralty. The chief
magistracy has been in the hands of am
Eaglishman-since 1893.

The Sondan war is the cheapest, consider-
ing physical conditions and the severity of
the struggle, on record in recent years. It
cost only $13,000,000, of which $5,000,000 is
invested in a permanent railway.

Robert Bonner’s sons, publishers of the
famous old New York Ledger, are to change
it into a monthiy magazine, This marks the
passing of the oldest, richest and most fam*
ous of the old-fashioned weekly story papers.

The Vaoderbilts are reconciled at last.
Cornelius Vanderbilt, Sr., has forgiven his
son, Cornelius, Jr., for marrying Mi:s Grace

Wilson agains: parental will. A six months
old, good-looking, Cornelius 3rd is responsi-
ble for the reconciliation.

h as to any point in
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Value of a Scrapbook.

The opportunity of securing for futurd
reference the detailed history of a great
event is not often appreciated and employed
to the extent that it might be. An illastras
tion of what can be done in this line i
afforded in what may be termed an histori
cal scrapbook of the assassination of Presi
dent Lineoln, which was constructed at the.
time of the event by Mr. Desmond Fit sgeraldy
engineer of the metropolitan water system.
The collection thus preserved covers every
incident connecteG with the event in reports
printed in a variety of different newspapers,
and in illustrations drawn from a great var-
iety of sources. Any one who cares to take
up the event as a study has in this way
before him the facts in the case, with the

ions and susp which these gave
rise to the minds of contemporary observers
and writers. This work is highly suggestive
of what almost any person might do in the
same direction in treating of present historis
cal events. A scrapbook which should
contain the account of theSantiago campaign,
or of the naval engagements of the recens
war, having both illustrations and printed
deseriptions from a variety of guarters, could
not fail twenty-five or thirty years from now
to be of a great value to its possessor, whilé
a century from this time the complication
would be considered worthy of an important
place in a great public library. Mr. Fits.
gerald’s idea of an historical scrapboook,
treating simply of epochs, is not only one
which can be followed by both young and
old, but will furnish in its doing a large
amount of useful information.— Boston Hers
ald.
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Had Read About it.

1 had a distressing pain in my side and
was also troubled with severe -headaches
My blood was out of order and my constita-
tion was generally run down. Reading what
Hood’s Sarsaparilla had done I begant
it and after using two botties I was cured.
May FrLaNNIGAN, Manning avenue, Toronto,
Ontari

o.
Hood’s Pills cure nausea, sick headache,
biliousness, indigestion. Price 25 centa, ’

PO SaleS SR B :
—*¢ A merry heart doeth good like medi-

cine.” Disease causes gloom, and gl ]
causes disease, Glad, cheery souls eseape
many diseases, and recover from maladies
which prove fatal to those of sadder temper-
aments. Every sunbeam you cast on anoth-
er's path, not only makes life better worth
living, but helps to live longer and stronger,

———

Minard’s Liniment the best Hair Restorer,




