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GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, = = S8olicitors,
Notaries Public.
Commissioners for the Province of New

Brunswick. .
Jommissioners for the State of Massachusetts.
Agents of R. G. Dunn & Co., St. John and

itax. .
Agents of Bradstreet’s Commercial A

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

Members of the United States Law Association.
Real Kstate Agents,
Uhm
BANK OF NOVA SCUOTIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

SAT.US POPULI SUFREMA LEX BEST.
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SOLICITOS.

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE

Firs ostrapee i BelabeCompanies

& Solicitor at Anuspolis to Union Bunk
of Halifax, snd Bauk of Nova Scotis, An
napolis, 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.

Consular Agent of the United Staies.
Consular Agent of Spain.
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

oo e i
MONEY TO LOAR.
NOVA SCOTIA PERWANENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY AND SAVINGS FURD OF HALIFAX.

Advances made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY
repayable by monthly instalments, covering &
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the monthly balan: t 6 per cent per annum,

Balance of loan repayabls at any time at
option of borrower, so long as the monthly in-
stallments are paid, the balance of loan cannot
be called foxj&

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

J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
Agent at Annapolis.

1l Estate security.

20 6m

F, L. MILNER,

Barrister, Solicitor, &c.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.

Office opposite Central Telephone Exchange,
eet, Bridgetown., 31t
p E

DENTISTRY!
DR. I. 8. HNDERSON.

Graduate of the University arylana.

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

0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.

BLOCK.)

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

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

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NCTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, ete.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

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

® J. B. WHITHAN,
T.and Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. 8.

A B. ANDREWS, HLD., C.M.
Specialties;  EAR,

‘\ THROAT,
‘felephone No%éDDLETON'

DENTISTRY
R. W. A. MEGRGAN, of Digby. will un-,
til further notice conduct a branch office
in Lawrencetown, and i his absence Dr. V. D
SHAFFNER will att ce
OFFICE DAYS:
month. beginning Jul

OR. M. . B MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

Will be at Annapolis the first and second weeks
of ever month, and 1hu~dclzu:d fourth weeks at
Bridgetown.

James Primrose, D. D. 5.

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

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.
issi d Master S X Court.
goolrxr::?::)r[ﬂl?l‘: gl?z?ﬁur‘ml i;rriukuglrltin']l‘eilo%lo.
OFFICE:
Cox Building, - Bridgetown, N. 8,

ST. JOHN
Semi-Weekly Sun
CASH IN ADVANCE, 75c. a Year.

The Cheapest and Best Newspaper for
Old and Young in the Maritime Provinces

Twice a Week,
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY.

25 tf

Reliable Market Reports,

¥ull Shippiog News,

Sermons by Dr. Talmage and other
Eminent Divines,

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
15 A NEWSPAFER
A First, Last and all the time.

5 Cents per Copy.  $5.00 a Year.

In the Quantity, Variety and Reliability
of is Despatches and Correspondence, it has
No Rival.

ing Mergenthaler Type Casting Machines
rI1'11!;15 8Su.\: is printed from New Type
Every Morning.

Established in 1878, it has increased in
circnlation and popularity each year.

Advertising rates furnished on application.

Anénsss: THE SUN PRINTING CO. LTD.
5 ST. JOHN, N. B. :

AR
g e
BARN | ¥e Wani Reliable Men
| in every locality, local or tra-
| veling to introduce a new
discovery and look after our
advertising. No experience
sedful. Steady employment.
lary or commission. $65 a
a day expenses. Mona‘xr de-
ited in any ank at start if desired. rite
once. World Medical Co., London,

Lario.

Are ready for

Fittings and builcing materials generally,

inge of every description, including excavation,
We manufacture Church, School and Office Furniture, Wood Mantels, Bank and Store
and have a large and well assorted stock of
Fancy Woods such ss Cypress, Whitewood,
Walnut, B. C. Cedar, Douglas Fir, etc.

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

CURRY BROS. & BENT

Manufacturers
and Builders,
PROPRIETORS OF THE
Evangeline Sash, Door & Planing Works,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

18988 building operations, and are prepared to enter into contract for build-

heating and plumbing.

Quartered Oak, Ash,

1898.

IN THE SUPREME COURT,

ALFRED D. BROWN, Plaintiff,
AND
HENRY MUNROE, Trustee of the Estate of
Beniah Spinney and Norman B. Spinney
and John McGinty, Defendants.

To be sold at Public Auction by the
Sheriff of Anpapolis or his deputy,
at the Store of George E. Spurr, at
Torbrook, in the County of Annapo-
lis at 10 o'¢lo: k imn the forenoon on

Friday, Octeber 28th, 1898.

hursuant to orders of foreclosure and sale made
herein, unless before the day appointed for
euch sale the amount due to the Plaintiff, with
his costs, be paid to the plaintiff or his solicitor.

All the estate, right, title, interest, claim, de-
mand and equity of redemption of the defend-
ants and of «il persors claiming or entitled by,

from or under Beniah Spinney and Norman B.
Spinney, original niortgagors herein, in, to and
out of all the following described pieces or par-
celsof land situate, lyitg or heing in Wilmot,
on the South Mountain, County of Annapolis,
ll»’ro\'iucc of Nova Scotia, and bounded as fol-
OWs

First—All that certain piece or parcel of land
beginning at the North-castern angle of land
granted to Thomas Foster at Fales River;
thence runuing South & degrees, East 25 chains,
to a spruce tres ; thence South 5 degrees Kast
by the Kastern line of the County fifty chains;
thence North 85 degrees, West 12 ins to a
spruce tree; thence North 5 degrecs East 5
chains to a spruce tree; thence North 85
degrees, West 10 chains; thence North 14
degrees West by the Eastern line of Foster’s
grant aforesaid 65 chains and 50 links to
the place of beginning, containing one hundred
and ten acres, more or less, the same having
been granted to James B, Spinney the 16th
day of June, A. D. 15%.

Second—A!l that certain piece of lapd begin-
ning on_the Northern line of land granted to
the said James B. Spinney on the Eastern side
of Fales River; thence running North 14 de:
grees West by the Eastern line of land granted
elock, 51 chains; thence-

by the Southern line of

Te e
of begioning, coi pning one hundred and four-
teen acres more or less, the same having been
ranted to the said James B. Spinney the 23rd
ay of August, A. D. 1861
Third —All that certain piece of land begin-
ning at a spruce tree standing on the Eastern
bank of the Fales River and on the South line
of land granted to William H, Wheelock; thence
North 85 degrees east 31 chains to the West
line of a lot granted to Sylvanus Morton; thence
on the said line South 5 degrees, East 50 chains
and 50 links to Theophilus Cushing’s land;
thence along the North line of said lot South 85
degrees west 40 chains to the east line of another
lot granted tothe said Sylvanus Morton; thence
along said line north 5 degrees West 9 chains
to the river aforesaid; thence Nortnerly along
the Eastern side of said river to the place of be-
ginning. containing one hundred and seventy-
Dine acres, more or less, the same having been
granted to the said James B. S inney the 16th
day of June, A. D.
the other two de:
show the above descr r
Jand are, however. conveyed subject to one
reservation, the said James B.Spinney retains
and keeps to himself, his heirs and assigns, for
his and their use, fifteen acres of land out of
the piece or parcel of lana first described in this
Indenture, said reserved land lying between
the Fales River on the West, and County line
on the East, in the North-east angle of the first
described lot, the Westcrn boundary of the said
fifteen acres of land being the tern side of
said Fales River, and the” Eastern boundary
thereof being the said County line, together
with all and singular the ements, tenements,
hereditaments and appurtenances to the same
belonging or in anywise appertaining.
Terms—Ten per cent. deposit at time of sale;
balance on delivery of deed.
. EDWIN GATES,
Sheriff of the County of Annapolis®
W. E. ROSCOE,
Plaintiff’s Solicitor.
Kentville. N. S., September 20th. 18¢8.
Also, at the same time and place, one Turbine
Water Wheel.

WANTED
A quantity of good .clean
Washed Wool at 25c. per
1b. in exchange for Cloth
or Dry Goods of any kind.
L ATRO
Fresh Eggs at 10c. per doz,

Good Butter, in tubs, at market
prices.

Ein
, as reference to this and
ed lots will more fully
d ‘pieces or parcels of

Just Received:

A new stock of Cloth, Grey Cotton,
Prints and Shirt Ginghams,
Hosiery and Undervests.

7 Try a sample of my Tea and

Molasses.

7. 6. BISHO®P.

Williamston, May 31st, 1898.

Wonderful Cure

RHEUMATISM!

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

HaLiFAX, N. 8., Nov. 18th, 1897.
Eceypriay Ruevmaric Orn Co.,—

Dear Sirs,—I feel that I owe a debt of
gratitude for your kindness in directing me
to the use of your EGYPTIAN RHEUMA-
T1C OIL. I had been a great sufferer from
Rheumatism for three years—the last one of
which I wus practically helpless, 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. HAMILTON.
Sold by all dealers. 6

QUEBEG FIRE ASSURANGE CO

Established 1818,

Losses Paid, over $5,000,000

BANKERS: BANK OF MONTREAL.

1 have been appointed agent of this old and
reliable non-tariff company, and as its ral
are not fixed by a bine of othe

 CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

THE PEOPLE'S
BOOT & SHOE STORE

Since taking over this business, I
have thoroughly overhauled my stock
and filled in on all lines, and have
now the most

Complete stock of
BOOTS & SHOES

to be found in the Town. I make a
specialty of the celebrated Slater Shoe
and the Whitham. [ have opened,
this week, a fine assortment of Ladies’
and Gents’

DONGOLA SHOES.

Also a Special Line for Old Ladies
and Gentlemen. An iunspection of
my stock will convince you of the
truth of the statements which I make.
Prices the Lowest
Satisfaction Guaranteed

at The People’s Boot and Shoe Store.

W. A. KINNEY.

HANDSOME
RESIDENCE
FOR SAILBI

—_—i—
The Homestead of GEORGE B. MUR-

DOCH, Esq., Iate of Bridgetewn,
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 annunally two hundred and fifty barrels of
the best marketable varieties, besides plum,
pear and cherry trees, with small fruits.

1t has on it a large and well-built brick
dwelling house, containiog eleven commodious
rooms, ides halls, closets, pantry and

rches. Also a large barn, coach-house and
other outbuildings.

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

The property has a broad froatage on the
street, adorned with beautiful shgubbery and
ornamental shade trees, and is cap®ble of being
divided into several building lots if desired.

For price and further particulars apply to

ALVENIA MURDOCH, )
AND - Executrices.
BESSIE B. MURDOCH,

WALTER FORD,

Fruit Broker,
BOROUGH MARKET,

LONDON, S. E.

All Fruit sold by Private Sale.

AGEN'TS:

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

F. W. BisHoP, Paradise.

C. L. G. HERVEY, Round Hill.

W. E. PALFREY, Lawrencetowa.

Apples a Speciality

DOWSETT & C0.,
Fruit Brokers.

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

Chief agents in Bridgetown:
Shafner & Piggott
In New York: Faro & Stus,
78 Lexington Avenue
In Boston: CHESTER R. LAWRENCE,
Fanenil Hull Market.
For Ontario: B. SWENERTON,
233 m. Halifax, N. S, etec.

NOTICE!

All parties having legal demands against the
estate of G. I. Bishop, late of Lawrencetown, in
the county of Annapolis, farmer, deceased, are
requested to render the same, duly attested,
within eighteen months from date hereof ; and
all persons indebted to said estate are requested
to make immediate payment to *

EMMA M. BISHOP, Administratrix ;
or,
‘W. B. MCKEOW N, Administrator.

MAKING WOOD ALCOHOL.

The Deadly Substancc That Thirsty Topers
Sometimes Drink.

It is necessary first to convert wood into
into liquid. The strongest hydraulic press-
ure would not squeeze one-half of 1 per cart.
of the moisture from dry wood, but by put-
ting the same material into an iron retort
and converting it into charcoal by theans of
heat, the gases and smoke, to the extent of
nearly 65 per cent. of the weight of the
wood may be densed into pyrolig
acid, from which are obtained wood alcohol,
acetate of lime and wood tars. A cord of
wood weighing 4,000 pounds produces about
2,650 pounds of pyroligneus acid and 700
pounds of charcoal. The pyroligneous acid
from one cord of wood produces 9 gallons of
82 per cent. crude wood alcohol, 200 pounds
of acetate of lime and about 25 gallons of
tar; besides 35 bushes of charcoal. After
the pyroligneous acid is neutralized with
lime' the wood alcohol is distilled off, the
lime holding the acetic acid in solution.
After the separation of the wood spirit the
remaining liquid is beiled down in pans to a
sugar, which is dried, and becomes the
acetate of lime of commerce. Acetate of
lime is used for making ascetic acid.

FullyZthree-fifths of all the wood alcohol
and acetate of lime produced in the world
are made in the United States. Over 15,000
acres of forest per year are cleared in the
United States. Wood alcohol affords a per-
fect substitute for grain alcobol for manu-
facturing and mechanical purposes, snd at
less than one third the cost. It is use prin-
cipally as a solvent in the making of shellac
varnish and in making celluloid and photo-

r
1 can deal with each application on its own
merits. If you want reliable insurance at
reasonable rates, try my company.

F. L. MILNER,

19 3m BRIDGETOWN.,

phic paper. It makes beau:iful dye tints,
is antiseptic, and is used for liciments und
for skin rubbing in bathhouses — Wine and
Spirit Gazette.

— e e

Minard’s Liniment Cures Burns, etc,

Loetry.

THE SEA IS HIS.

BY EDWARD SANFORD MARTIN.
Almighty wisdom made the land
Subject to man’s disturbing hand,
Aud left it all for him to fill
With marks of his ambitious will,
But differently devised the sea
Uato an unlike destiny.

Urgent and masterful ashore,

Man dreams and plans, and more and more,
As ages slip away, earth shows

How need by satisfaction growe,

And more and more its patient face

Mirrors the driving human race.

But he who plows the abiding deep
No furrow leaves, nor stays to reap.
Unmarred and unadorned, the sea
Rolls on as unresistibly

As when, at first, the shaping thought
Of God its separation wrought.

Down to its edge the land folk flock,
And in its soft embraces mock

Sirius, his whims. Forever cool,

Its depths defy the day stars rule;
Serene it baske while children’s hands
Its margins score and pit its sands.

And ever in it life abides,

And motion. To and fro its tides,
Borne down with waters, ever fare.
However listless hangs the air,

Still, like & dreamer, all at rest,
Rises and falls the ocean’s breast.
Benign, or roused by savage gales,
Fog veiled, or flecked with gleaming sails ;
A monster ravening for its prey,
Anon, the nation’s fair highway—

In all its moods, in all its might,
iTis the same sea that first saw light;

The sea the Tyrians dared explore ;

The sea O lysseus wandered o’er ;

The sea that cruising Northmen barried,
That Carthage wooed, and Venice married ;
Across whose wastes, by faith led on,
Columbus tracked the Westering sun.

Great nurse of freedom, breediog men
Who dared, and baflled, strive again !
A rampart round them in their youth,
A refuge in their straits and ruth,
And in their seasoned strength, a road
To carry liberty abroad !

When all about thy billows lie,

Sole answer to the questioning eye,
To where the firmament its bound
Stretches their heaving masses round,
With that above, and only thee,
Fixed in thine instability—

Then timely to the soul of man
Come musings on the external plan
Which man himself was made to fit,
And earth and waters under it ;
Wheréwith in harmony they move,
And only those whose guide is love.

Who made the plain and made the sea

Denied not man a destiny

To match his thought. Though mist obscure,

And storms retard, the event is sure,

Each surging wave cries evermore

¢ Death, also, has its further shore !”

—Scribner's Magazine.
Select  Fiterature,
FROM PILLAR TO POST.

The cold winter was past ; bat the relief
bureau, established by a large city news-
paper, was yet during the wet weeks deal-
ing out clothing and wood-yard work tickets
to needy people. Poverty strioken mothers
broaght little children whose feet showed
through worn-out shoes. Ragged, unem-
ployed men came. The matron and girl
who had charge of the ciothing shelves were
kept busy supplying garments to applicants
whose cases had been investigated. ~

“Qld Mr. Warner’s coming,” announced
Harvey.

Harvey is the eleven-year old son of one
of the newspaper editors. The small boy
had the keenest interest in the express pack-
ages of second hand clothing sent to the re-
lief bureau by sympathizing people in city
and country.

0id Warner came every week-day, but all
he ever asked for was a ticket entitling him
to sawing wood in the wood-yard that had
been established as an adjanct to the relief
bureau. Mr. Warner had been a street-
sweeper, but he had been knocked down and
injured by on express team. He was now
only recently out of the hospital, and his
side was still bandaged ; but he always
managed to saw the amount of wood to
which a ticket entitled him. Wood-yard
tickets were paid in meal tickets.

The matron of the relief room, Mrs. Llew-
ellyn, Jooked distressed. Mr. Warner was
much later than usual to-day, and she, sup-
posing he was not coming, bad given his
wood-yard ticket to another man.

“I'm real sorry, Mr. Warner,” apologized
Mrs. Llewellyn.

The old man looked frightened.

¢ Jsn't there any ticket for me ?” he asked.

“Not to-day,” she answered.

A trembling seized the old man.
he turned and went out.

“He's driven from pillar to post, like the
rest of us, I guess,” said one woman.

““He isn't fit to saw a stick of wood,”
murmured the troubled matron ; *‘but he'd
do it if he had a wood-yard ticket. I'll be
sure to have a ticket for him to morrow.”

The matron turned to find flannels for a
sick haby.  Harvey ran out the door and
sped after old Mr. Warner.

“ Say !” panted Harvey, as he reached his
ohject of pursuit; “don’t you feel bad !
Mrs. Llewellyn says she'll have a ticket for
you tomorrow.”

“] was going to saw wood,” said Mr.
Warner, as one who could realize notbing
but the blow just received. ‘It hurts my
side to saw ; but I was going to. And now
—my ticket’s gone !"”

A great tear stole down one cheek. The
small boy looked grave. Ol!d Mr, Warner
straightened his bent shoulders as if
ashamed to be overcome.

“ You'll get a ticket to-morrow,” repeated
Harvey.

The boy went back to the relief rooms.
Some men there were sewing buttons on the
clothing given them. Some people who sent
second-hand garments to be given away
were incopsiderate enough to previously cut
off all the buitons. Harvey had often been
amused at the awkward way in which the
men sewed on buttons, but now the small
boy’s face was sober.

Next day the wood-yard ticket was wait-
ing for Mr. Warner. Harvey went with
Mr. Warner to the wood-yard. Mr., War-
ner sawed very slowly and painfully.

¢ Let me help saw,” offzred Harvey.

Old Mr. Warner shook his head. He
rested breathlessly between sticks,

“Doesn’t it hurt your side?” questioned
Harvey.

“ Not 8o much as might be,” returned Mr.
Warner, with brave breathlessness. ** When
I thiok how mavy men would be glad of a
wood yard ticket I feel quite favored. It's

Slowly

 real important that I should get a ticket

every day, because 1've got Gran’pa Jamicon
to see to.” ’
. “Who's he ?"” asked Harvey.
“He's an old man that was discharged

from the hospital same time I was,” ex
plained Mr, Warner. *Gran’pa Jamison's
older than I be.  He hasn’c any folks, eo
I'm taking care of him. Mr. Schuylcr, the
owner of the exprees business, was driving
the team that knocked me down. He felt
real sorry. So mow he lets Gran’pa Jami-
son and me sleep in the hay in the loft of
the big barn where all the express-wagons
stay at night, I can saw wood here for
meal tickets, and thep, instead of eating at
the restaurant, they let me take the food
home with me and I divide with Gran’pa
Jamison. That's the reason 1 felt so bad
about not getting the wood-yard ticket
yesterday. I wondered how I'd get any-
thing for Gran’ps Jamison to eat.”

“ What did you do?” asked Harvey.

*I didn’t know what to do,” said Mr.
Warner. *“I went down to the wharves
where all the boats come in with vegetabler.
There’s always more or less thrown away.
I found the chief wharfinger. He'd bhave
given me totne real good potatoes for noth-
ing, but I wouldn’c let him. I paid for the
potatoes by helping load some boxes on
wagone. A family lives in a house not far
from our barn, and I told the woman I'd
give her half the potatoes if she'd cook the
other half for Gran’pa Jamison and me ; and
shedid. ButI'mglad Igot a wood-yard tick-
et to-day, because Gran’pa Jamison couldn’t
eat only potatoes all the time. 'Twouldo’t
do to treat my boarder that way, ycu
know.”

*Does he pay you ?” questioned Harvey.

‘“ Why, responded Mr. Warner.
he hasn’c any money, and he can’t work.
That’s just a joke, calling him my boarder.”

The wood-sawing continued, with breath-
ing spells, till, after a long time, the slicks
were all cut. Mr. Warner went into the
office and came proudly out with two meal-
tickets.

*“ What are you going to do if this wood-
yard ever shuts up ?” queried Harvey.

Mr. Warner looked grave. *‘I've thought
of that,” he said; ** but I've faith there’ll be
some way. Sometimes I can get dodgers to
distribate ; that pays a little. And it makes
such a difference having a good, sure place
io the hay for us toeleep! There used to
be haycocks on my father’s farm when I
was a boy. It makes me feel like a boy
again when I crawl into the hay nights now.
I count it a real mercy that hay is 83 home-
like to me.”

Léaving Harvey, old Mr. Warner went
t) the reataurant and got the food called for
by his two tickete. Two meals were not a
large daily ration to be divided betwcen
two old men; but the restaurant people

no,”

‘were liberal, snd Mr. Warner was proud of

what he earned.

After a long walk Mr. Warner came to
the less built upon blocks of the city. Oa
an otherwise vacant lot stood the large
barn in the loft of which Mr. Warner
and Gran’pa Jamison lived. Mr. Warner
climbed the ladder inside the barn and
passed between the bales of hay piled in the
loft to a space that formed a sort of room.
Here was some loose hay on which the old
men slept at night. A door opened from
the barn-loft to the outer air, and this door
pow steod open-for-light and ventilation. A
white-haired, clean-looking old man sat cn
some hay.

**See what I've brought you, Grav'pa
Jamison !” said Mr. Warner, cheerily.

“] was afraid the ladder wouldn’t be
where you could find it to get up here,”
said Gran'pa Jamison,

““The ladder was right in place,” replied
Mr. Warner. .

The ladder was a source of abxiety te the
two old men. Don Tyler, the fcurteen-
year-old-boy who slept in another part of
the big barn and who attended to the horses
of the cxpressmen, had several times pur-
posely taken away the ladder so that the
old men were prisoners in the loft. Don
considered such teazing a joke. It was the
absence of the ladder that had caused Mr.
Warner to be g0 late as to lose his weod-
yard ticket yesterday. Therc was no other
way of descending from the loft, which was
80 high that Mr. Warner had not dared to
risk his old limbs by jumping. As the ex-
pressmen were all gone, Mr. Warner and
Gran'pa Jamison had been confined to the
loft till moon, when Mr. Warner spied a
man crossing the vacant lot, and shouted to
him through the barn-loft door.

To day it bad taken Mr. Warner so long
to saw the wood end walk home that before
he had finished giviog Gran’pa Jamison his
dinner and doing the tasks of the meager
houskeeping it was late in the afternoon.

Don was obliged to be there, ready at all
times in the evening, for the different men
and teams employed by the express business
came in at different hours, and he must at-
tend to the horses.

To-night, while waiting for the express-
men Don thought of taking away the ladder
wgain ; but he heard the old men’s voices in
the loft, and, climbing part way up the lad-
der, Don sat down to listen. With no idea
of being overheard, the two men talked in
the dark.

*« When I.was a little fellow,” Mr. War-
ner was sayiog, *“ I used to go nights and sit
on a stool by my father and put my head on
his knee, and we'd talk. Father said things
to me then that I've never forgotten, and
one of them was that every person ought to
be a blessing to the meighborhood he lives
in. I've thought of that all my life. Now,
Gran’pa Jamison, are we a blessing to this
neighborhood ?”

There was a short silence,

“Seems to me,” added Mr. Warner, re-
flectively, *“ that when I get to Heaven I'll
want to go sit beside my father sometimes
and put my head on his knee and talk with
bim again.” .

*Mr. Warner,” said Gran’pa Jamison,
““you can be a blessing, but I don’t know
as I can. You can work yet, and you're a
sure blessing to me.”

“You are to me, too,” responded Mr.
Warner, heartily. * You're real company
for me.”

“Am I? Am I?" questioned Gran’pa
Jamison, delightedly.

*Of course you are!” resffirmed Mr.
Warner. *Now, I've been thinking about
Don.. Iwish we counld be a blessing to him.
Lm sorry for Don—I am so! He haen's
snybody to care for him. When boy’s ain’
cared for, it's no wonder they get rough and
maybe go wrong after a while. Gran'pa
Jamison, you and I must study how to be a
blessing to Don.”

“Yes, Mr. Warner,” assented Gran’pa
Jamison,

Don heard an express wagon coming and
he eofdly slipped down the ladder.

“ They're goin’ to be a blessin’ to me !” he
chuckled—* a blesein’! ‘Those two old
men ! I wonder bow they’ll go about it ?

The chuckling stopped. Don experienced
a curious mixture of feelings as he ran to at-
tend to the express horses. Nobody around
bere had ever cared much about Weiog a
“plessing” to Don. Nobody here knew

that, two years before this, Don had run
away from his home in another State. His
mother, a widowed dressmaker, had never
since then heard from Don,

After the first night’s listening on the lad-
der, Don began to go often and sit there
evénings, surreptitionsly listening to what
was said in the loft. He listened to Mr.
Warner tinging Gran'pa Jamison to sleep
every night. Don was used to rcagh words
from expressmen and others. The great at-*
traction to him iu listening on the ladder
was that he sometimes heard himself men-
tioned, and always kindly.

One day Gran’pa Jamison gave the boy
ah apple.

The old men had alwaye iaken pains to
nod orepesk to the boy when they met him ;
but Don, used to surly trestment, had sel-
dom responded. Now he began to shame-
facedly nod back or mutter some sort of
answer. If (ran’ps Jamison or Mr. War-
ner had expressed to Don the wish to be
““blessing” to kim, he would have laughed
at them; but the fact that the boy had
secretly discovered that there was such a
wish had some cffect on him. So had the
words of praise old Mr. Warner would drop
whenever he could find occasion to do so.

“ You are real kind to the horses, Don,”
Mr. Warner would say ; and Don, knowing
that this was true, would nod.

One day the lad cut two of his fingers
somewhat badly on a feed cutting machine
in the barn. Mr. Warner hurriedly found
some cloth and bandaged Don’s fingers care-
fully.

“ There !” said Mr. Warner ; “that’s the
way mother used to tie ap my fiogers after
I'd cut them when 1 was a little fellow.
Didn’t your mother ?”’ 8

Don did not apswer.

“You haven’t any mother, have you?
asked the old man, gently.

Don looked at his bandaged fingers. ‘I
don’t know whether she’s alive or not,” he
answered, ‘““it's been two years since I saw
her.”

Mr. Warner looked at the lad keenly.
*Did you run away ?” asked the old man.

Don nodded.

¢ Wasn’t your mother goed to you?’

Don nodded again. *‘Don’t you go to
telling anybody,” he said,” roughly. *‘No-
body 'round here knows 1 run away.”

“No,” returned Mr. Warner, slowly; *I
won't tell anybody but Gran’pa Jamison,
and he won’t tell. Haven't you ever written
to your mother?”

Don shook his head.

“You'd better,” advised the old man,
kindly.

“I won’t,” eaid Don, sullenly.
body for her to be proud of.”

“ You're her boy,” 1ejoined Mr. Warner.

For weeks Mr. Warner tried with no suc-
cess to coax Don to write. Finally the boy
was persuaded to tell where his mother
lived. »

“I'll write to her,” proposed Mr. Warner.
“ You'il let me, Don?”

“You won’t get any answer,” said the
boy.

But Mr. Warner wrote. It was a long
task for the old man, and he could ill afford
to buy the envelope, stamp and paper; but
the letter was sent.

It grew time for an answer from the dis-
tant State. Secretly, every night, Don lis-
tened to hear if an answer had come. He
bad not known how much he wanted Mr.
Warner to receive one.

One day, when Don was gone, Mr War-
ner hurried into the barn-loft.

“Is come, Gran’pa Jamison!” he panted.
““Don’s mother’s written to me!”

Slowly he read the letter aloud. It was
the cry of a mother’s heart for her boy.

“T'll give that to Don, just as soon as be
comes,” said Mr. Warner, excitedly.

Don came, Mr. Warner hurried down the
ladder.

*“ Here’s a letter your mother wrote me,”
8aid the old man.

He hastened away. There was no one to
see that, after Don read the letter, he leaned
his head against one of the stalls, and sobbed,
¢ Mother!”

After that, Don wrote to her.
he stopped Mr. Warner.

““ I'm saving my wages,” Don seid proud-
Jly. *“I'm going to esend some mobney to
mother. She’s coming out here, soon as she
can get the money.”

Some two months afterward, when Mr.
Warner came back to the barn one after-
noon, Don was there.

““Mr. Warner,” said Don, excitedly, *‘ my
mother’s coming on the train to night! The
expressmen will let me off, so I can go meet
her. Won't you go with me?”

““T'll be in the way,” answered Mr. War-
ner, diffidently. * Your mother won't want
to see me.”

““Yes, she will,” persisted Don. “I've
told her about you and Gran’pa Jamison in
my letters.”

Mr. Warner brushed his worn clothes very
carefully. He was scarcely less excited than
the boy when they set Torth.

They were very early, but at last the train
came in. The passengers poured out. Don
stood trembling. Mr. Warner put a shak-
ing hand on the boy’s shoulder.

“She’ll come,” said the cld man hopefully.

““ There she is!” cried Don.

He rushed toward a plain-looking woman
stepping from & car. The woman saw Don,
and ran toward him. Don caught his moth-
er in his arms, and those passengers who
hastened by heard the boy falter, “Oh,
Mother!” and the woman sob, ‘‘ Oh, my boy,
my boy, my boy! I've got you again!”

Whea old Mr. Warner afterward told
Gran’pa Jamison the events of the evening,
this was part of the old man’s tale; * Don’s
mother said that you and I had been a real
blessing to her and her boy! Think of that,
Gran’pa Jamison! Two old men like us be-
ing real blessings!”

But Don was destined to be a blessing to
the old men, also. Mr. Schuyler, the owner
of the express business, had recently sold to
another man. The new owner of the ex-
press business had come to the barn several
times. Oae evening, now, he came to the
barn to give Don some directions about the
horses. Then the new owner recollected
something. 3

*‘I've noticed,” he said, *‘that two old
men live in the barn loft. They might set
the hay afire.”

“Oh no!” exclaimed Don; *‘they never
take even a lantern up there! It's all the
home they have.”

“] can't help that,” answered the new
owner.

“(h, don’s turn them out!” pleaded Don.
“Me. Schuyler let them stay, because his
team knocked old Mr. Warner down.”

« 1 don’s know why I'm obliged to have
the cld men here,” persisted the new owner.

He was not unkiad-bearted. He had
only a young man’s importance in newly ac-
quired authority.

There was a faint sound from the barn-
loft. An inepiration seized Don.

“I'm no-

Oane day

“ Hear that?” he asked. *Old Mr, Wer-
ner's singicg the other old man to sleer.
I’ve heard bim do it often. You go set cn
the ladder, and you can bear!”

Moved partly by curiosity, and partly. by
the thought that, after listening, he could go
into the loft and tell the old men they must
leave, the new express owner went to the
ladder and hearkened, unseen.

Old Mr. Warner sang & mother’s song of
long ago:

¢t Hush, my dear, lie still and slomber,

Holy angels guard thy bed.”

“That’s my fav'rite song,” said Gran’pa
Jamison, sleepily—** my--fav’rite—song.”

The express owner on the ladder did not
move. He had a wife at home whosang the
wame hymn sometimes at night to their
baby boy. Her voice had made the wcrds
holy. :

O!d Mr. Warner sang through the hymr,
There was a pauee.

“ He’s through singing,” thought the m:n
on the ladder.

But Mr. Warner began again.
he sang, * Home, sweet home.”

“There’s no place like home,” croened
the old voice.

Oace, years ago, when his wife lived, there
had been another, dearer home than a barn-
loft for this old man who sang. Perhaps he
thought of that vanished home to-night; but
the old voice did not stop, for Mr. Warner
sang to comfort an older and more helpless
man.

* An exile from home,” crooned on.the
old voice, beginning another stanza.

The new exprees owner swallowed a lump
in his throat. He stepped down and went
scftly from the barn.

I won’t turn those two old men out of
that barn loft, after all,” he promised him-
self. * They both had real homes once, I
expect. Heaven help them!”’

In the barn-loft, tired old Mr. Warner,

P that his singing had had any
other auditor than Gran'pa Jamison, lay
down on the hay. He remembered the hay-
cocks of his father’s farm so long ago.

I count it & real mercy that hay is so
homelike to me!” gratefully whispered Mr.
Warner; and he wént peacefully to sleep.—
The Independent.

This time
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The Resources of Canada.

POSSIBILITIES OF HER WHEAT GROWING ARFA
—PECULIARITIES OF THE SEASONS IN
THE NORTH-WEST.

As already announced in the cable des-
patches, the British Association for the ad-
vancement of Science met this year in Bris-
tol, England. Sir Wm. Crookes, president
of the in his opening address
made the following reference to ‘‘the re-
sources of Canada:” 2

“ Those who attended the meeting of the
British association last year in Canada must
have been struck with the extent and mar-
vellons capacity of the fertile plains of Man-
itoba and the Northwest provinces. Here
were to be seen 1,200,000 acres of fine wheat
growiog land yielding 18,261,950 bushels,
one-fifth of which comes to hungry England.
Expectations have been cherished that the
Canadian North-west would easily supply
the world with wheat, and exaggerated es-
timates are drawn as to the amount of sur-
plus land on which wheat can be grown.
Thus “far performance has lagged behind
promise, the wheat bearing area of all Can-
ada haviog increased less than 500,000 acres
since 1884, while the exports have not in"
creased in greater proportion. As the wheat
area of Manitoba and the North-west has in-
creased the wheat area of Oatario and the
eastern provinces has decreased, the added
acreas being little more than sufficient to
meet the growing requirements of population.

* We have seen calculations showing that
Canada contains 300,000,000 acres of profit-
able wheat land. The impossibility of such
an estimate ever being fulfilled will be ap-
parent when it is remembered that the
whole area employed in both temperate
zones for growing all the_staple food crops
is not more than nine per cent. of the area
being devoted to wheat culture. The fertil-
ity of the North-west provinces of the Do-
minion is due to an exceptional and curious
circamstance. In winter the ground freczes
to a considerable depth. Wheat is sown in
the spring, generally April, when the frczen
ground has been thawed to a depth of three
inches. Under the hot sun of the short
sammer the grain sprouts with surprising
rapidity, partly because the roots are sup-
plied with water from the thawing depths.
The summer is too short to thaw the ground
thoroughly, and gate-posts or other dead
wood extracted in autumn are found atifl
frozen at their lower ends.”

s A S

—The Neapolitans are the gayest and
most light-hearted people in all sunny Italy,
but just now they are anything but gay.
An they look toward Vesuvius und:ngto the
iadications of another fit of volcanic tantruns
co>ming on they are filled with apprehension
and fear, while the villagers who live at the
mountain’s base and in the pleasant valleys
beyond, are getting ready to beat a hasty
r:treat. Already strenms of molten leva are
spreading in every direction and the Ved-
rino valley is nearly filled. The ground
about the observatory is sinking so that the
structure which stood at a height of 1,830
feet above the sea level, is now only 81 feet
ahove it. The present activity of Mount
Vesuvius may subside again without doing
material damage, as it subsided in 1872 when
it was last in an angry mood. But the hie-
toric old volcano has proven, as all the
world knows, what it can do in the way of
wholesale destruction when it feels llke it.
The burncd cities of Pompeii and Herculan-
eum, which it overwhelmed in A. D. 79,
blotting them out of existence with appalling
swiftness, are the most impressive evidence
of the ruin it has wrought. On that occa-
sion the diffusion of the finer volcanic dust
through the atmosphere produced total dark-
ness for three days; when the darkness
cleared away and the catastrophe came to
an end, a wide coveriog of ashes was found
to have been spread over the surroundiog
country like a mantle of snow and the cities
of Pompeii, Herculaneum and S.ebice
were wiped off the face of the earth. The
distance of Naples from the sammit of the
mountain, about sixteen miles, may ensure
its safety should the present eruption ap-
proach in volume and violence as that of A.
D. 79, bat the villages nestling about its
base are in perilous atraits.
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Successful at Last.

iation

“I was a sufferer from necuralgia in my
eide, and headaches. I followed numercus
preseriptions without beoefit and was per-
suad d to try Hood’s Sarsparills. When I
bad taken only one bottle I realized Tt was
doinf me good and I continued taking it un-
til was cared.” Mgs. CARRIE CE,
Georgetown, Outarie. i

Food's Pille are the favorite family ca-
thartic. Easy to take, easy to operate. 25c.

New Discoveries in Egypt.

RECORDS WHICH TAKE US BACK TO ¥IV
THOUSAND YEARS BEFORE CHRIST.

Among the many papers read 10 the recent
session of the Biitish Assuciaiion wasove by
W. Fiinders Petrie, the eminent Egyptolog-
ist. Tts title was ** Egypt Under the First
Three Dynasties, in the Light of Recent
Discoveries.”

His object, Mr. Petrie said, was to give &
summary of the principal discoveries during
ths last five years that had revealed the rise
of Kgyptian civilization. It has been eaid
that the beginning of the fourth Egyptian
dynasty—the age of the pyramids, about |
4,000 B. C.—was the furthest back that we
could go. The puzzle was that there had
been no trace of this high civilization. Bat
now entirely new discoveries during thelast
three years at Koptos, Nagada, Abydos and
Hieracoupolis and varicus excavations bad
discovered remains belongiog to the ages be-
fore 4,000 B. C., which had hitherto been
the starting poiot of known hisiory. Be-
gianiog with the Libyan stock, with some
negro mixture, which occupied Egypt in its
earliest civilization, he showed some of the
objects he had found at Nagada—statuettes,
games, slate palettes for grinding paint,
beautifally ribbed -flint knives of extreme
delicacy, forked lances and arrows, carved
spoons of ivory and bone, harpoons, bracelets
and combs.

These were at first. temporarily assigned
to a pew race, as we knew nothing more
about them ; but now they could be safely
assigned to the pre dynastic stock about
5,000 B. C., and cven earlier. In the graves
of this aborigioal race were found bowle of
blackclaywith patternsimprinted upon them.
They were of great importance in consider-
ing the relation of this civilization to that
of others in the Mediterranean. In each of
the countries where this had been found—
Spain, Bosnis, Egypt and Hissarlik—it was
contemporary with “'the introduction of
metals. Metals had just been™jatroduced,
and, therefore, in all casee, this pottery was,
associated with the same state of civilization.
The proximate date of this was the cloee of
the Neolithic period and the introduction of
metale—rviz., 5,000 B. C. and that accorded
very well with the time necessary for the
high culture attained by 1,500 B. C. There-
fore, these discoverie: were of great valuein
giving the relative state of Egyptian civiliz-
ation to that of the rest of the world at the
{atroduction of the dyvastie period.

There was a wide difference between the
people of 5,000 B. C., but no difference be-
tween those of the latter period and modern
timee. This showed that a different race
entered the country about that period.
Next came the earliest dynastic remairs of
the presumed tomb of King Mena, the
founder of the dynastic history of about the
diteof 4,700 B. C., then the remains of
other royal tombs, found at Abydos, belong-
ing to the first three dynasties, The skill
of flint-working had undoubtedly gone down,
and was fast dying out, The gradual decay
of flint-working between 4,500 B. C. and
1,500 B. C., as metals came into use, and
copper was graduslly hardened, had no
parallel in the world. Pref. Petrie showed
diagrams of cylindrical seals as used by the
kiog of the three first dynasties, and impres-
sions of such cylinders which were vastly
more frequently found than the seals them-

 selves. He then showed a vase exhibiting

the earliest representation of Egyptian
mythology, and other vases, tablets and
slites showing animals and birde, such as
the hawk, bull, lion and leopard, which
manifested a well acquired knowledge of
these animals as well as of the ibex, gszelle
and antelope.

Large numbers of animals, such as the
calf, mookey and dog, had been found
mndelled in green clay, together with a mod-
el of a lion in red poitery. These finds weze
very importaut, aa they thowed the skill of
the earliest dynusty, the rise of the art of
modelling and the Egyptian ideas and ap-
preciation of the forms of animals and cf the
human body. These important monuments
of the civil life of the early kings proved that
glazing was a specialty of the original pesple,
and that Egyptian art reached its high-water ,
mark somewhere before B. C. 4,000. Other
fiads showed the kings in triumph over their
enemies, receiving captive kiogs, opening
the public works or reclaiming the marshes.
Others were vessels with dedications written
upon them, and stote jars with chambers as
storehouse for the king’s soul. The handled
copper vessels thowed the most advanced
metal work found of the first three dynas.
ties.

The population of the pre-dynastic age
was different in type from that of historical
times, and in the early monuments the pres-
ence of diverse types was very clear, some
being shaven, some bearded, some long
haired. We had at last before us evidence
of the close of the period previously consid-
ered pre-historic, showing the development
of the art, writing and civilization of Egypt,
and the compoeition of a race which has
since maintained its character during 6,000
years. The puzzle was how this civilization
arose, and wehaddiscoveredevidencetosolve
this puzzle. Egypt was then an originator
in the arts and not a borrower, but ever
since then most of the nations of the earth
had been borrowers and not originators.
Here we were studying the history of
country not borrowing, but developing &
vast and complex civilization on its own re-
resources.
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Much Thicker than Water.

Chicago Inmterior: We read in a gread
daily paper a contemptuous reference to the
attempts of British statesmanship to estab-
lish closer relations with the United States.
This country needs. no allies—eo it is
effirmed. We are proud, mighty, self suffi-
cient. We have no need ¢f England—how-
ever England may need us. That paper,
and such writers, lack perception to diecern
an influence that is mijghtier, both in this
country and im Great Britian, than any in-
terest of economics. They may even scorm

. it as mere sentiment, but it will control and

direct both powers, nevertheless. It is the
Christian sentiment of the Anglo-Saxon
Eeople. Lel that sentiment be called forth
y a crisis, and these selfish money getting
statesmen would find themeelves as helpless
before it as they would be in the core of &
hurricane. The time might easily come
when Great Britain or the United States
would he in mortul peril. Whoever sees
that will see such an uprising of & might
people as will elec'rify and appal the worl
PRI NG TR

A New Light Diseovered:
Berlin, Sept. 30.—A new and highly im-
portant invention was tested at the German
manceuvres this week. It was in the shape
of a Greek Plceaician fire, invented by »
Berlin engineer. Tt ignites on contact with
tha air or water and cannot be quenched
either watcr or other thioge. 1i buros witl
@ brilliant flame exceeding big seurch lights,
aad it can be sunk under water or under
ground and when brovght to the susface in-
stantly burate into flame at any desired
point. It was tested duriog the n{%‘ht. off
the island of Heligoland, and off Kiel, and
proved most efficient in detesting the prege
ence of the enemy. .




