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Professional ¢ar0§.

H. E. Grurs. FrEp W, HARRIS

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, Solicitors,
Notaries Public.

Commissioners for the Province of New
Brunswigk.

Commissioners for the State of Massachusetts.

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

Agents of Bradstreet’s Commercial Agenoy.

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

Members of the United States Law Association.

Real Estate Agents,

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SO0TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.
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S (h———-
MONEY TO LOAN ON
SEQURITY,

of Halifax, and
Annapolis, N. 8,

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

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

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

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

&& Money to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.

NOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.

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

Baiance  of loan repayable at any time at
option of borrower, so long as the monthly in-
stallments are paid, the balance of loan cannot
be called for.

Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms
of application therefore and all necessary infor-
matioa furnished on application to

J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

Agent at Annapolis.

20 6m

¥, L. MILNER,
Barrister, Solicitor, &ec.
ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.
Office opposite Central Telephone Exglhg.fnge.

Queen Street, Bridgetown.
TELEPHONE No, 11,

(Diss (DANNING,
Pianoforte, Organ and Voice.

TERMS: $5.00 PER QUARTER.
Temperance Hall, Lawrencetown.

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.

BLOCK.)

(RANDOLPH'S
Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.

—

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

0. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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

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

J. B. WHITMAN,
Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

A R. ANDREWS, H.D, CH.

EYE,
Specialtiesj EAR,
[ THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
‘felephone No. 16.

OR. M. G. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

Offers his professional services to the public.
Office and Residenee: Queen St., Bridgetown.

James Pririrgse, D03

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

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1801.

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

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

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

SCRIBNER’S
MACAZINE

For 1898.
A GREAT.PRQGRAMME.

The Story of the Revolution by Senator
Henry Cabot Lodge, to run throughout the
year. (For the first time all the modern art
forces and resources will be brought to bear
upon the Revolution. Howard Pyle and a
corpse of artists are making over 100 paint-
ings and drawings expressly for this great
work.)

t A T Mahan's “The American Navy

C-ln’n the Revolution,” to beillustrated by Carl-

ton T. Chapman, the marine artist; Henry
¥enn, and others.

as Nelson Page’s First Long
Th‘l’v‘:vel. “Red Rock—A Chronicle of Re-
construction.” Mr. Page has devoted four
ears to the story,.and he considers 1t'his
iest work. (lllustrated by B. West Cline-
dinst.)
ard Kipling, Richard Harding
B“‘l‘),-vls. Jogl Chandler Harris, Geo.
W. Cable, and others, are under engage-
ment to contribute stories during 1898.

. rt Grant’s “Search-Light Let-

B.l::gg”—replies to various letters that come
in ‘consequence of his ‘‘Reflections of a
Married Man” and *“The Opinions of a
Philosopher.”

« give Werkers > ina new fleld—Walter A.
T Wyckoff, the college man who became a
1aborer. will tell his experience with sweat-
shop laborers and anarchists in Chicago.
(Iustrated from life by W. R. Leigh.)

e Theatre, The Mine, etc., will be
treated in ** The Conducf of Great Business”
series (as were “The Wheat Farm,” ** The
_ Newspaper,” etc., in '97), with numerous
£ illustrations.
at Girls’ College ~like the articles
l.lf:ni “ Undergraduate Life at Harvard,
Princeton and Yale,” and as richly illus-
trated.
Poliitenl Reminiscences by Senator
Hoar, wh
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. who has been in public life for forty-

five years.
©. D. Gibson will contribute two serial sets
of drawings during '88, *‘ A New York Day,”
: and *The Seven Ages of American Woman.

‘The full prospectus for '98 in small book
'o: (2 ga. es), printed in two colors, with
numerous illvstrations (cover and decorations
oy Maxjield Parrish), will be sent wpon appli-
caiion, postage paid.

price, $3.00 a year, 25 cents a number.

£S SCRIBNER'S SONS,

uaranteed Bicyeles Cheap!

We have contracted for a large number of Bicycles at a
very fine Spot Cush price, and we are going to give the
public the benefit of it to assist us in increasing the out-
put of “ WELCOME™ SoAP.

PRIGE, $35.50 GASH, & 200 WELGONE SOAP WRAPPERS.

Ladies’ or Gents’ Wheels, all sizes.

There is nothing better of its kind than * Welcome” Song.
be found equally reliable and satisfactory. We
put out a poor or cheaply constructed Wheel.

For an 1898 stylish, first-class, guaranteed Wheel, that has been
thoroughly tested and highly recommended by
disinterested experts.

The ‘‘Welcome” Bicycle will
could not afford to

Write for particulars, or ask your grocer for *Wel-
come” Soap and specifications of the ‘“Welcome” Wheel.

The WELCOME SOAP COMPANY. St. Jobn. N. B.

GENT’S

frand + Spring + Opening

- oF .

" WEAR!

The largest stock in the two Counties,
bought for cash from the manufac-
turers and will be sold at

| Extremely Low Prices.

WE HAVE JUST OPENED

A Porous Leather

CATALOGUE
FRZE

“Kidduck”—which evaporates §
perspiration, keeps the foot dry, :
warm and hardy, while shedding
water like a duck’s back, Can behad
only in the $4 and $5 grades of the Goodyear W elted—

Slater Shoe.

/

KINNEY & SHAFNER, Sole Local Agents.

UNON BANK OF HALIPAY,

Incorporated 1836,
Head Office, Halifax, N. 8.

$500,000
$225,000

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

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

allowed on deposits of four dollars and up-
wards.
AGENCIES.—

Kentville, N.

Annapolis, N. §

. D. McRae, agent.

i. D. Arpaud, agent.
New Glasgow, R. C. Wright, agt.
Dartmouth, N. S.—C. W. Frazee, augent.
North Sydney, C. B.—S. D. Boak, agent.
Little Glace Bay,C. B.—J. D. Leavitt,agt.
Barrington Paseage—C. Robertson, agent.
Liverpool, N. 8.—E. R. Mulhall, agent.
Sherbrooke, N. S.—S. J. Howe, agent,

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.

Bankm(»)ii?Nova Scotia

Capital, - - $1,500,000.00
Reserve Fund, - $1,600,000.00

JOHN DOULL, President.
H. C. McLEOD, Cashier.

llead Office, Halifax, N. S.

Agencies in all the principal towns of the
Maritime Provinces, and in the cities of Mon-
treal, Toronto, Chicago, and St, John’s, Nfid.

Correspondents in all parts of the world.

Do all ﬁinds of banking business.

A Savings Bank Department

has Jately been established in connection with
the Bridgetown agency where deposits will be
received from one dollar upwards and interest
at the rate of 3} per cent. allowed.

(. H. EASSON, dgent.

POSITIVE SALE.

‘We are instructed to sell that Superior Farm
at West Paradise, belonging to Mr. McCloskey.
Has Two Hundred Acres, including 60 Acres
under tillage. and 7 of Marsh, with excellent
well-watered Pasture; good Orchard, mostly
young and nearly all in bearing. Average crop
at present, 130 barrels of prime Shipping Fruiv;
cuts 30 tons Hay. Modern House: g rn
and Outhouses. Also, all the Farming Utensils,
nearly new, and the entire Crop, now growing,
incluging two hundred bushels of Oats, now
harvested, and all the stock in hand. -
factory reasons for selling. Will be sold at a

bargain.
ERVIN & ALCORN,
Anpapolis Valley Roal Estate Agency

CAUTION!

All persons indebted to the estate of the
late J. AVARD MORSE, either by accounts
or promissory notes, are hereby notified that
all payments of the same must be made to
the undersigned, as no person has been auth-
orized by them to collect said accounts or
notes.
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E. BENT,
, 3 B GILES, ) Beccutors

JUST ARRIVED
—AT THE —
Masonic Store
Granville Street,
One Carload of

Poctry,
SR

[The following poem has an unusual his-
tory. A gentleman from New York was
sojourning_in June, 1885, at’ a Christian
home for tourists, in Edinburgh, Scotland,
known as ‘‘ Darling’s Regent’s Hotel.” A
copy of this poem was presented to him by
its proprietor, and during many lonely hours
—which occur even in the most pleasant of
foreign journeys— it was often read, and al-
ways with great comfort: On the travel.
ler’s return, he had a few copies of it printed
for free distribution. The demand became
8o large that a recent edition of 60,000 has
been issued.]—-American Paper.

There is a mystery in human hearts,

And though we be encircled by a host

Of those who love us well, and are beloved,
T'o every one of us, from time to time,
There comes a sense of utter loneliness.

Our dearest friend is *‘ stranger”’ to our joy,
And cannot realize our bitternefs..

“ There is not one who really understands,
Not one to enter into all we feel”’;

Such is the cry of each of us in turn.

We wander in a *‘solitary way,”

No matter where or what our lot may be;
Each heart mysterious even to itself,

Must live its inner life in solitude.

And would you know the reason why this is?
It is because the Lord desires our love

In every heart He wishes to be first.

He therefore keeps the secret-key Himself,
To open all its chambers, and to bless

With perfect sympathy and holy peace
Each sclitary soul which comes to Him.

So when we feel this loneliness, it is

| Can never have

The voice of Jesus saying, * Come to Me ”’;

And every time we are *‘ not understood,”

It is a call to us to come again;

For Christ alone can satiefy the soul,

And those who walk with him from day to
day

| Can never have ‘“a solitary way.”

| Aud when beneath some heavy cross you

faint,

| And say, ‘I cannot bear this load alone,”
| You say the truth.

An endless variety of Spring Cloths

per S.S. ““St. John City” from London, which will be made up in our Tailoring Department |
to your entire satisfaction or no sale. |

A. J. MORRISON & CO., MIDDLETON, N. S.

Christ made it pur-
posely

So heavy that you must return to Him.

The bitter grief which *‘ no one understands ”

Conveys a secret message from the King,

Entreating you to come to Him again.

The Man of Sorrows understands it well,

Io all points tempted He can feel with you.

You cannot come too often, or Loo near.

The Son‘of God is infinite in grace,

His presence satisfies the longing soul,

And those who walk with Him from day to
day

‘‘a solitary way.”

Select glitéfaiurcﬂ._

The Nimble Sixpence.

Mrs. Simpson, next door, thought that

| Mary had better go out to service ; the baby
| could be sent to the orphan asylum; old Mre.

Jacques would take little Polly to wait upon

| her, and they wanted Davy at the hotel to
| do errands; then the small sum that their

house and garden would bring could be put
into the bank.
These orphaned children had never had any

expensive toys or amusements even when

| their parents iived ; but they had a cow, six

frisky little pigs—to say nothing of the little
pigs’ mother—and a great many hens and

| chickens; and they had an old row boat,

that did not lcak very badly, on the river

| that ran so lazily that it could scarce be said

to ran at all, by the foot of their garden, and

| @ swing in the old gnarled pear-tree.

Before their great trouble came upon them
the children would not have changed places
with any children outside of a fairy book.
Bat dow the grass covered all that was left
on earth of their father and mother. A fever
that was prevalent in the village had seized

| upon the younger children first ; when they

| were convalescing the mother, worn with care

Goldie’s. .
. TFlouwr

bought before the recent ad-
vancce, which I will sell
at the old prices
for cash.

W. M. FORSYTH.
Bridgetown, Feb. 8th, ],H‘Z,(;A_ i
WALTER FORD,
Fruit Broker,
BOROUGH MARKET,
LONID_Q}\T , B
All Fruit sold by PRIVATE SALE.

H.

General Agent for Nova Scotia: C.

MARSTERS, BERWICK.,
AGCENTS

Paradise—F. W. BISHOP. =

Granville Ferry — E. H. ARMSTRONG.

Tupperville - E. E. BE}

Round Hill—-F. M. ARMSTRONG.

Annapolis— ARTHUR HARRIS.
October 19th, 1

CALL AT

B M. WILLIAMS

and get value for
your money.

A fresh stock of Canned Goods and
Cholice Family Groeeries just
arrived. Also a full line of
Fine Fruits, Confectionery, ete.

m‘ﬁhoioe Beef, Lamb, Mutton; Fresh and Salt
ork, Sausages, Finnan. Haddies, Dried
and Pickled Fish and other delicacies of

the season always in stock.

SCHOOL -
BOOKS

—AN

SCHOOL
SUPPLIES

of all kinds, a specialty at

Central Book Store.

and watching, had taken it, and before they
thought of danger it had proved fatal. W hen
she died the father was too ill to leave his
bed, but it was thought that he might have
recovered except for the shock of his wife’s
death, and the news which an incautious
neighbor told him of the failure of the bank
which held his little store of savings. He
died, and the children were alone in the
world, and almost penniless.

Mary Jane was the ‘“ house mother,” now.
She was not quite sixteen, but ehe was tall,
and looked womanly. Of course the respon-
sibility of deciding what was to be done came
upon her, though Davy had a nice little head
for an eleven year-old one, and they consult-
ed together as if they were quite grown up.
But it was hard to decide which way to turn,
especially with so much contradictory advice
given them, and at first they had felt so
crushed and stupefied with grief that it
seemed impossible to think. Mary Jane sat
down on the doorstep determined that before
she finished mending Davy’s jacket she would
decide what it was best to do. She thought
and thought until her head ached and every
plan seemed harder and more uncertain than
the others. She could not let Polly go to old
Mrs. Jacques, who never gave anybody a
pleasant word, and would make her work
far beyond her strength, but how to helpit?

While Mary Jane was pondering that
problem, and garnishing Davy’s torn jacket
with cow and then a teardrop that would
not be kept back, old Uncle Jerry Huckins
came hobbling along. Uncle Jerry was not
uncle to anybody in particular, and it would
not have been an advantage to anybody to
have him for an uncle, for he was an old
miser, who had thought of nobody but him-
self for so long that he had almost come to
believe that the world was made for his
especial benefit. He leaned on the gate and
surveyed Mary Jane out of a pair of sharp,
foxy eyes.

“Hm! So you hain’t gone to the poor-
house yet? Expected you would be! Don’t
see nothin’ to hender unless you step around
lively and find somebody that’s fool enough
to give you something for this miserable little
house and lot of yourn.”

Mary Jane made no answer ; she was hav-
ing hard work to keep back the tears which
she was too proud to le¢ this hard, unsym-
pathetic old maun see.

‘“S’pose the house is kind o’ fallin’ to
pieces, ain’t it?” pursued Uncle Jerry, look-
irg it over with a critical eye,

““No, it is not. Father had it repaired
last April,” said Mary Jane.

‘* No great of a house anyway ; kind of a
little mouvsehole, and that little speck of land
that you've got out back there—I expect is
kind o’ ma’shy, being so near the river 7"

*No, it isn’t ma’shy,” said Mary Jane,
briefly.

“ Expect you won't be able to tuck it off

LEWIS A. DICKIE,
Licensed Auctioneer

All work 1y attended to in the
- orany | m"m’ Ly,

onto nobody in a hurry.”

*‘ We haven't decided to sell it,” said Mary
Jane, making a effort to treat him politely,
because he was an old man, but wishing with
all her heart that ke wonld leave her to her-

another to fetch the sellin’ to pass. You
ain’t ago’n to find buyers as thick as huckle-
berries ! But now I'll tell you what I’ll do.
I'm a poor old man, and I ain’t pertickler
what kind of a place I spend my latter days
in. I could get along with this ’ere, and
might be doin’ you a good turn, too, seein’
you're in want o’ money. I'll give you two
hundred dollars for it. That’s mor'n its
worth, but I'm liberal by nater.”

¢ 0Oh, we conldn’t sell it for that! It is
surely worth more than that!” exclaimed
Mary Jane.

“ Maybe you think it's clapboarded with
di’'mon’s, and ruffled with gold,” said the old
man, sneeringly. *‘ Maybe you’d take a bag
of gold for it.”

Mary Jane devoted_ herself silently to
Davy's jacket.

*But come, now, I ain’t a goin’ to take no
offence on account of your ignorance. And
I ain’t nigh; there is folks in this town that's
closer’n a bark of a tree, but I ain’t one o’
’em, And seein’ scripter directs us to be
‘apen-n.nded with the widder and the father-
less, I don’t care if I give you three hundred
and fifty for it.”

Three hundred and fifty dollars! Deacon
Tilbury had told Mary Jane that she could
not expect more than three hundred for it,
land being cheap in Brierville, and the house
85 old that it was worth hardly anything.
Uacle Jerry's offer was something of a temp-
tation. But her father’s last words rang in
her ears,—

““ Keep the little home, and keep together
if you can.”

If she could ! Mary Jane could not quite
see how it was to bedone. The old mansaw
her hesitation and took advantage of it.

“Why, that money would take care of
you all for a long spell, so you wouldn’t be
separated. You could hire two or three
rooms in the village, and you counld go to the
academy till you got so you could keep school.
I've heard the school master say that you
was the smartest scholar he had ; and Davy
could- go to school and get to be somebody.”

‘I can’t give yfju an answer now. I'll let
you know to-morrow,” said Mary Jane,
faintly, but firmly.

*“ Well, I don’t want to urge you; ’tain’t
no advantage to me. But you'd better re-
member that a nimble sixpence is better than
a slow shillin’ !”

How had Uncle Jerry known that what
she wanted most was to go to the academy,
80 that she could be able to support themall
by teaching? But though three hundred
and fifty dollars seemed such a large sum,
she knew very well that it would support
them all for only a short time, and they
would be homeless. The dear old place, of
which they loved every nook and corner,
and where everything reminded them of their
father and mother, would belong to Uncle
Jerry Huckins.

““Oh, I can’t do it!” cried Mary Jane
aloud, and letting her tears have their way.

Just then a bird in the tall lilac bush over
her head twittered out something that sound-
ed like “ Nimble sixpence ! Nlmble sixpence!
Nimble sixpence !”

““Oh, I suppose it must be done !” sobbed
poor Mary Jane.

‘I say, Mary Jane, those strawberries are
ripening just like blazes ! And there isn’t a
strawberry anywhere around Brierville that
has thought of turning. ' And our asparagus
just beats everything I’

It was Davy coming up from the garden,
who made these announcements. Thestraw-
berries had come into bearing this year, and
the children were very much excited over
them.

* Mra. Tilbury said she wanted to buy a
quart as soon as they were ripe, but she sup-
posed we wouldn’t ask more than ten cents
for them.” .

“Davy,” said Mary Jane, suddenly, hold-
ing up her head and wiping away her tears,
‘“do you know that the first strawberries are
sold for forty and fifty cents a box down in
Jonesport.”

*“It’s seven miles to Jonesport, and we
have no horse,” said Davy.

““There's the river,” said Mary Jane, with
a gesture that was really dramatic. *“If it
is a little bit of a stream, a rowboat can go
down to Jonesport, and it’s only four miles
that way. And if our boat does leak a lit-
tle—"

““We can patch her upand try it. Hooray!
Mary Jane, you ought to have been a boy !”
That was the very greatest compliment Davy
could think of.

Davy was not a boy to let grass grow under
his feet while there was anything that needed
to be done, and that very pight he got old
Captain Eliakim Briggs, who understood all
about boats, to help him repair their little
rowboat so it would not leak. And the next
morning, at the very first peep of day, Mary
Jane and Davy were rowing down the river
to Jonesport, with three boxes of strawber-
ries—big, and ripe, and sweet,—two or three
dozen heads of fresh, crisp lettuce, a dozen
bunches of asparagus, and some fragrant
bunches of roses; such roses as grew nowhere
else but’in their garden, and lilace and cin-
namon pinks. It was a long row, but they
both pulled with a will, and -they reached
Jonesport while the first market wagons were
beginniog to rumble over the pavements.

Their wares were so fresh, and so daintily
and témptingly displayed that they were sold
as soon as offered, and at prices that seemed
to them  wonderfully large. What would
Brierville people have thought about paying
thirty cents for a bunch of pinks? The boat
seemed almost to row itself home, their
hearts were so light.

That very day they sent word over to
Uncle Jerry Huckias, that they did not want
to sell their house, and to old Mrs. Jacques,
that she could not have little Polly. There
would be a large crop of strawberries, and
after they were gone the raspberries and
blackberries would come on, to say nothing
of early peas and cacumbers. Mary Jane
reckoned up the probable profits over and
over again.  They would have to Le very
economical and industrious, but she thought
they could get along. - Out of the dear old
home that they all loved so, their living,
perhaps their fortane, would come.

It was late in October when old Uncle
Jerry Huckins, hobbling along on the river
bank, espied a tiny boathouse shining with
new paint at the foot of the garden he had
coveted. Their was a gaily painted rowboat
inside, which Uncle Jerry stared at in great
surprise. Its name, painted in red letters
on & white ground, was the *‘ Nimble Six-

oa.?

“Well, I swan! If that girl don’t beat
all creation !” exclaimed Uncle Jerry.
““Folks say they have put money into the
bank, with nothin’ but garden sass and posies,
and green stuff out of the woods. Must be
a sight of fools down to Jonesport. I #’pose
it's them navy folks that ain’c seen nothin
green for a good while. And now they're
kerryin’ poultry and little jugs of cream, and

: e

Ty e 1

run right alongside of their garden, jest as I
knew it would, and make the property four
or five times as valuable. Well, if even the
gals and boys are turnin’ out so smart that
nobody can’t get the better of 'em, how is a
poor, hardworkin’ man like me goin’ to turn
an honest penny?”’

R e

Betty Brown.

““ You have probably heard, Betty,” said
Betty Brown’s life-long comrade, Will Rich,
¢ that she who will not when she may, when
she would shall have the nay.”

I have heard that profound sentiment,”
said Betty, shelling peas into a shining pan,
“except that the masculine pronoun was
used. Ihave never yet heard that when a
woman * would she couldn’t.”

“ Well, 1 give you fair warning, you are
likely to be the woman to prove that the old
saw works without distinction in regard to
sex, age, color or previous condition of servi-
tude.”

“How am I ?” asked Betty with interest.

“ Well I have proposed to you three times
during the last fortnight and you have scorn-
fully rejected me each time. I warn you
that when you propose to me I shall show
you no mercy.”

““All right,” said Betty, easily. *‘I'd just
as lief go without what I do want as to
burden myself with what I don’t want.”

““You'll see, Miss Brown,” pursued Mr.
Rich, ““that I can be cold, obdurate and
impertinent as well as you. *Wait just
wait, till you come suing for my favor.”

“ Just wait until I do,” counselled Betty.
““ Don’t regret what has been offered you.”

“But, Betty,” said Will, suddenly
changing his tactics, ‘‘ where do you expect
to find any one more lovable than I? I am
the only man your age in the vslley. You
can’t marry the minister, for he's almost &
centenarian, and besides there is Mrs.
Minister. You can’t marry the doctor for
similar reasons. All the fellows who might
have suited you have gone away to
make their everlasting fortunes or have
‘married less difficult girls than you. Come,
Betty, confide in me. Whence are you ex-
pecting your Prince Charming ?”

“] think,” answered Betty, *‘ that he will
ride into the village at sunset, along the
main street. Against the glory of the west
his magnificent form will stand out with
wonderfal distinctness. He will be mount-
ed on a white charger and his trappings shall
be of burnished gold. He will wind a gold-
en horn thrice and to those who will rush
out to see him he will say: ‘Lead me to
the fuirest.” They will bring him here, of
course, where I will be, by chance, on the
front piazza clad in golden embroidered robe.
He will kneel before me and offer his hand
and heart and a large diamond. That's how
I am expecting my Prince Charming.”

“ Oh I see !” said Will. * Youarein love
with a circus rider or something of that
sort.”

Whereupon the young persons dismissed
sentiment for the time being and Will ac-
cepted an invitation to luncheon and spend
the afternoon. They read together and
played a game of croquet in a scientific man-
ner, both growing very angry numerous
times. Then Will accepted an invitation to
dinner and Betty’s father absent-mindedly
asked him for the tourth time how his
mother was. Altogether they had a pleas-
ant day. The moon came up in the evening
and the young persons ceased tquabbling
and admired the landscape.

“I don’t mind telling you,” said Betty,
amiably, as she strolled down the garden
path with Will, ““that life has been very
much pleasanter since you came back trom
college.” ;

““ Do you mean it ?" asked Will, eagerly.

““ Yes; but for pity’s sake don’t ask me
again to marry you on the strength of it,”
said Betty.

I had no intention of asking you again to
marry me,” retorted Will. I was merely
going to say that since you found my society
amusing, I was sorry to deprive you of it for
a few weeks. I am going away to-morrow to
stay at Jack Beardsley’'s place until the
middle of August.”

““Oh Will!” moaned Betty. *‘Are you
really? How horrid! We might have so
many good times together.”

‘I expect to have a fairly good time with
Beardsley,” announced Will.

““Now you're disagreeable,” commented
the young woman. *‘ Well I shall miss you
a lot, but I hope you will have a fine time,
Good night.”

““Good night,” said Will, holding her hand
and looking into her eyes in the moonlight
until she crimsoned and jerked herself away.

» » . » .

It was about three weeks later that Betty,
seated on her front piazza, was admiring the
sunset, and inwardly/commenting upon the
fickleness of men.

““ Three weeks, and not a line,” she maur-
mured. ‘‘He's probably making violent
love to Jack Beardsley’s sister. I wonder if
he has a sister. At any rate it is quite evi-
dent that he has forgotten his recent pro-
testations to me.”

At the turn of the road toward which she
was gazing there suddenly appeared a horse-
man. His figure loomed up very black and
clearly defined against the brightness of the
west,

*‘ And dark against Day’s golden death
She moved where Linde n wandereth,”
quoted Betty, idly. Suddenly she observed
that the horse was white, and it seemcd to
her that the bridle glittered, and that the
steed was very gayly caparisoned. A sud-

den chill struok her.

‘I think I will go into the house,” she
murmured, but her knees were weak and
she did not move.

At a crossing another figure appesred.
The horseman paused and spoke. The figare
pointed, and then began to run along by the
side of the horse.

‘“ How dare he ?”” muttered Betty looking
wildly from side to side. *“Oh, ¥ any one
should see.”

As they approached the house the
rider suddenly blew a small hey'n. Betty
sat congealed with horror. The neighbors,
the neighbors! What could she do.”

At the gate the horseman alighted. The
other man held the horse.

* Betty,” said Will Rich, quite jauntily
from the lowest step of the piazzs, *“ shall I
kneel and offer you my hand an1 heart, and
a large diamond in sight of Mrr. Goodyear,
who is on her piazza, and of Ara bella Wilson,
who is at her front window, or will you
marry me without?” )

*‘ How dare you act so !”

“No side issues, Betty. it it to kneel or
not to kneel.

¢ If you dare to kneel I will mever sce you
again as long as I live,

“And if I don’t "

- year nearly fainted, as from their points of

marry me, or will 1 go through the rest of
the performance !”

“ Was ever a woman so treated !” stormed
Betty. ‘“Go into the house and tell my
father how you have acted. If he says to
marry you after hearing, I will.”

¢ Betty, dear,” said Will, leaning over the
chair on his way indoors, *‘ did it never occur
to you that you might have gone in ?”

‘I didn’t want to,” said Betty, defiantly,
and Miss Arabells Wilson and Mrs. Good-

vantage they saw Will Rich kiss Betty
Brown and rush madly into the house.
UL R S G,

Where Little Things Count.

MUCHM ADO IN TWO BIG BANKS OVER AN
ERROR OF FORTY-FIVE CENTS.

Bookkeeping has been reduced to such an
exact science in the big metropolitan banks
that the clerks are expected to strike a cor-
rect balance at the close of each day’s work,
no matter if the transactions run into the
millions of dollars. When the books fail to
balance, the whole force of the bank is put
to work to discover the error, and no clerk
starts for home until it is discovered whether
it amounta to two centsor $2000. Generally
a quarter of an hour will bring the mistake
to light, but sometimes the hunt is kept up
until late into the night.

Such a search was being conducted in a
New York bank located in the vieinity of
Wall street. Forty five cents were missing.
At six o’clock not a trace of the errant sum
had been discovered. Dinner was sent in
for the whole force from an adjoining res-
taurant, and after half an hour’s rest the
search was again taken up. Midnight came,
but still no clew, so sandwiches and coffee
were served.

‘¢ Hello!” said a clerk. ‘‘ The Blank Na-
tional people are working to-night too.
Guess they're in the same box.”

Sure enough, the windows of the bank
across the street were brilliantly lighted.
The incident was soon forgotten when the
wearying hunt after that elusive forty-five
cents was resumed. Shortly after one o’clock
in the morning, as they were about to give
up for the night, a loud rapping was heard
at the front door of the bank.

““Hello! Hello! What's the matter?”
called the cashier through the key-hole.

*‘ Matter, you chumps. Why, we’ve got
your blamed old forty-five cents! Come
along to bed!”

Outside stood the crowd of clerks from
the neighboring bank. It appears that, in
making a cash transaction, one of the banks
had paid the other forty-five cents too much.
As a result half a hundred men had worked
for nine hours, and the search was only
ended then because a bright_clerk, noticing
the light in the bank opposite, shrewdly
guessed the cause, hunted up the cash slip,
and discovered the error.

When the Heart is Heavy,

FIGHT AGAINST ALLOWING YOURSELVES TO
BE SUBMERGED BY PERSONAL GRIEFS.

‘“There is always a remedy for a heavy
heart,” writes Ruth Ashmore in the March
Ladies’ Home Journal. *“It may be in
work —it oftenest is. It may be in thinking
out the joys that have been given to'you,
and the sorrows from which you have been
saved. It may be in helping others by
sympathy, or in whatever way help is most
needed. But the heavy heart can always be
made light if self is forgotten, and the needs
of others are remembered, and, as far as pos-
sible relieved. Not one of us can learn to
become light-hearted in a day, or a week, or
a month, or a year, for it is the lesson of life,
this knowing how to lift our hearts up and |
give from them help unto those who are in
need. Itis a good fight—this one against
allowing one's self to be submerged in per-
sonal griefs—it is a good fight, and out of it
you can come conqueror if you will. ]

‘ Do you intend to give up the fight and
fsll by the wayside overcome by a heavy |
heart, or to go along through life as & brave |
woman should? You must decide this early |
in your life. And you will, I feel sure, de- |
cide to do that which is right, and t hen
your heart will never be heavy nor your ci 'o-
science disturbed, unless you fall Ani
when you fall, thank God, you can always
rise again if you keep a brave heart.”

The Merchantman and the Pearl.

The kingdom of heaven is strictly bus-
iness. It is significant that Christ’s kingdom
is not likened to a warrior, or a poet, or &
philosopher, or a slave, but to a business
man. God’s saving & man does not turn him
into" a righteous machine, but develops
him into a righteous son. Jesus’ view of
his work was as a business. At the start he
said, ‘I must be about my father’s bus-
iness;” at the close, *‘It is finished.” The
banana peddler handles personally his goods.
Mr. Armour sits in his office surrounded
by papers and clerks, while his trains and
ships are at the other end of the earth. So
the little man lives by sight, the big man by
faith, and religious faith is simply business
sense carried to perfection, reaching to
eternity. Enterprise and boldness, not
caution and fear, are the foundations of re-
ligion. -

Killed by a Seidlitz Powder.

Dayton, Ohio, Mar. 7.—People have heard
the fable of the man who took his seidlitz
powder in two portions, and let it mix after
he swallowed it. Rosa Grant, a 16-yesr-old
girl of this city, did the same thing Wed-
nesday, with fatal results. Miss Grunt had
been suffering all day with a headache and &
friend recommended a seidlitz powder a8 a
cure. The girl went to a near by drug s ‘ore,
bought the powder, mixed the two port.‘ons
and llowed them sep ly; in & vevy
short time she was dead. An autopsy re-
vealed the remarkable fact that the viobent
action of the acids had caused a rupture of
the capillary blood vessels of the stomat'h
and the formation on the left ventricle «f
the heart of a blood clot which was the fm-
mediate cause of death. i

Powerful Magnets.
THAT 18 WHAT PROFESSOR BIGELOW CALLS
THE SUN AND EARTH,

Forty years ago scientists discussed and
discarded the theory that the sun and earth
were powerful magnets. Professor Frank
H. Bigelow, one of the chief meteorologists
at the national weather bureau, thinks they
were too hasty in discreliting the ides. He
believes the sun and earth to be two spherical
magnets, as suggested; that rays issuing from
a permanent magnetic state in the sun's ine’
terior reach out and combine with the earth’s
magnetism; that the outer shell of the earth
is permeated by these rays; that the sun’s
action causes the magnetic changes shown in
variations of the magunetic needle. Profes-
sor Bigelow’s researches along this line have
been in progress for several years and are
still being carried on in the weather burean
building.

All of the important magnetic observations
have furnished data from which his conclusi-
one have heen drawn, Needlee ata given
moment are pointed in certain directions at
the several stations. They all suddenly tilt
forward. This is due to strengthening the
external magnetic field surrounding the
earth. Following out his theory, he explains
why years in which auroras are most fre-
quently seen correspond with those in which
the greatest number of sun spots are observ-
ed, as well as with the years when the
greatest number of disturbances have been
detected in the magnetic field of the earth.
As one proof of his theory Professor Bigelow
uses the facts that the material forming the
corona of the sun (seen during total eclipses)
is divided into rays corresponding to the
magnetic lines surrounding the poles of a
horseshoe magnet when placed beneath a
paper upon which iron filings are spread-—
Chicago Inter Ocean.

NEWS OF THE WORLD.

Orders from Washington has caused the
manning of hitherto unprotected foris from
Boston down the Atlantic coast and along
the gulf to Galveston. .
The cargoes shipped from St. John on the
trans-Atlantic steamers, since the beginning
of the winter port season were valued at
considerably over $3,000,000.

The United States war department. is ar-
ranging to secure a large supply of the mest
modern rifles, sufficient in time of emergency
to arm a force of 500,000 men.

It is estimated that there were actually
killed in Maine this season about seventy-
five bundred deer, two hundred and fifty
moose, and one hundred caribou.
Newfoundland’s new tariff increases the
duties on tobacco and liquors. A duty of 10
cents per bushel has been placed on potatoes
and 50 cents per barrel on apples.

Corean finances will hereafter be managed
by Russian bankers residing at Seoul. All
the monetary trancactions of the kingdom
will hencetorth be conducted by the Russian
Corean Bank.

It is asserted that a Russian epy, in the
guise of a footman, has been diccovered as
Hattield, the Marquis of Salisbury’s resj-
dence.

A Hard Road to Klondike.

Ottawa, March 18.—The party of Ottawa
gold hunters which started for Yukon three
months ago by way of the Edmonton route
has been heard from. David Hopkins, ex-C.
P. R. conductor, writes:—** We are now
camped on the Little Slave Lake, forty miles
from the port, and four hundred miles from
Edmonton. Words would fail to convey the
state of the road. The hills are such as I
never experienced. It took us four days to
travel fourteen miles, and g0 you may judge
of their roughness. In that distance we
passed thirty Gead horses, and lost twenty-
one of our own. I do not know of any
enemies I have in Ottawa, but if there are
any who are going to Klondyke, I wounld ad-
vise them them to come this way. We are
now over the worst of our difficulties, be-
tween this point and the Peace River cross-
ing. We arrived here with one hundred
horses out of one hundred and forty-two.
Have sold all our horses, sleighs and harness,
and will get our freight hauled to Peace
River, which we will go down to the Slave
River, across Great Slave Lake, and down
the Mackenzie and up the Peel. All the
other parties who came this way have got tp
do the same, as it is impossible get through
to the Laird or Nelson.”

New Stamped Envelopes.

The Canadian t office department is
about issuing the first instalment of the new
stamped envelopese. These new envelopes
will be sent ont to postmasters only as the
eorvesponding denominations of the old en-
velopes become exhausted. The 3 cent en-
velopes of the old series have now, it is
\nderstaod, been all issued by the depart.
m =nt, so the first envelopes of the new o be
issued are those of that dencmination. No
postivaster will be permitted to sell any of
the now of envelopes as long as any
of the o'ld ia the same denomination remain
unsold in hishands. There will, as hitherto,
be three denominations of envelopes in the
forthcoming series—the 1.cent, 2-cent and
3.cent; but there will be only one size, that
of the present Ne. 2, or larger envelope.

The cost of the new envelopes has been
reduced ten cents per hundred in each de.
nemination, and a further concession grant-
ed the public by supplying, without q;?
cost, aud whenever preferred, these envai-
opes bearing a blank form of request for the
return of the letter should it not be delivered
within a gpecified time.

Steamship Line to France.

Ottawa, March 17.—Mr. A. Clerigue, of
Sault Ste Marie, the chief owner of one of
the largest pulp mills in the world, located
at the Soo, has a project under way for the
utilization of the Canadian forest wealth of
a decidedly ambitious character. ;He hap
been looking into the trade situation jp
France, where he finds there is a Jarge mar-
ket for pulp paper and other products of oyr
forests; a market large enough to warrant
the establishment of direct steam communj-
cation with France. He will meet the Min-
ister of Public Works in the absence of Sir
Richard Cartwright and lay before him the
advantages of the trade and ofva direct
steamship service to France. There is a
standing. offer of a subsidy of 80,000 by the
French government for such a line, and Mr,
Clerigue thinks it would not be difficult to
secure a line if Canada granted a similar
subsidy.

P S SO N

—So small a creature as the beaver, ac-
conding to H. B. Woodward of the British
Museam, has changed the character of a
considerable portion of the British Isles to &
remarkabie .egree. The borders of the.
fens were once covered with, forests, ’lndv tl.x_o
beaver was one af the most plentiful animals
of the region. Its.dams turned the streams

e

.For Rheumatism take Potter’s Pick Lin-

iment. Sold at J. 1. Foster’s.

How to Swim.

Few people realize how very
human body comes to floating.
arm loosely in the water and
near the eurface, buoyed in its
pressure of the water. If it
weight of the head in
weight of the body, &

from their natural course. The water—as
s the valley of the Lea, the Ouse, the Cam,
andd the Nene—was thus made to fow over
the country at random, the valleys gradually
becamae stagnant areas filled with bog moss.
and fsming what we know asthe fen lands,

—_——

easily and naturally as.'a horse :
With th—bﬂlhlﬂj:‘w m" s
or floater keepa as much of his body




