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RHODES, GURRY &Co.

NOVA
Manufacturers and Builders

AMBAERST,

$0P0OL, OFFICE, CHURCH

Mantfacturers of and Dealers in all kinds of Builders Materia
' B Send for Estimates.

SCOTILIA.

AND HOUSE FURNITURE.

style, as

Featherbone Corsets must not
Jbe confounded with those which
were made five or six years ago.
The Featherbone Corset of to-day
is as far removed from the old

BUY A PAIR AND YOU WILL BE PLEASED.

black is from white.

DOCTORS RECOMMEND IT HIGHLY.

1

ASK YOUR DRUGQIST FOR IT.

Forj §§,Ie.‘

The farm known as1the Chipman Sea
farpi in Midgie containing twenty twp acres
with new d ing house 1 barun, Also
the Chipman marsh in | ¥

Scars 7 acte lot of
“Goose I 5

For t
nett, Sackvill

‘ |
1y to Messts Powell & Ben. |
3 ‘

For Sale.

For sale low ten and. a half acres marsh

r terms &e. apply to
MRS, CHARITY PALMEF
JOHN A. PALMEI

or

land in good condition with barn thercon !
sitnatc Dorchester Cape, known as the |
Backh natsh lot, also fifty acres Wood.- l
land. |
|
|

¢ of Inte
). Palmer

Ex'trs

. |

followin,

Penitentiary Supplies. |
jrsiaae
' 0f dune, a2

fider- for
il Satur-

e
ear 180 he following institutionsnamely;—
Kingston Penitentinry o b
Vincent de Paul Peniténtiary.
tiifry. s

hester Peniter
Manitoba Penitentiary.
British Coluurbia -Petlitentiary,
Regina Jail. ¥

Sepurate tenders wil] be received for each™ of the

asses of supplics:
1. Flour (Caradian Strong Bakers’).
2. Beef and Muiton (fresh).

8. Dry

s, 'n
9. Drugs and M

licines,
ither and findings.

10, Le
11, Hurdwa

tion, 1dgethey . with forms of
d on application to the War-
ntiaries,

CANADA,

Land of mighty laks and fo1est!

Where the winter's locks are hoarest,}

‘Where the ’s leaf is gr

And the winter's bite is keenest;

‘Where the autumn’s leaf is searest

And her parting smile is dearest;

Where the tempest rushes forth

From the caverns in the north,

With the llghm!nf of his wrath

Sweeping forests from his path.
. ALEX, MCLAUCHLAN,

Fair land of river, lake and stream,

f forests green through all the year,

Of valleys that Arcadian seem,

Of homes that love and plenty cheer;

No other land could be more dear

"Neath all the overarching skies,

And doubly blest is he who here

Contented lives—centented dies.
& II. L. SPENCER.

Where of yore by tideless waters
Pines their solemn shadows threw,
Curls the graceful smoke from home-

. steads,

Men their thrifty lives pursue.
Where in bygone years the forest
Shuddered with the tempest's roar,
Spreads now many a state { city;
Solityde returns no more
Happy country! happy Eeople!

Peace prevails from shore to shore.

KAy LIVINGSTONE,

O stream, and lake, and forest land!
Tho' other lands ma{ be as fair,
fn this our land no willing hand
But plenty hath, with some to spare;
And Health breathes in our native air;
Her heritage a people free,
Content, and peace, and strength our
dowers, &
Then whére can we a rival see
To this forest land of ours?
Canada! Canada!
This free, this forest land of ours!
JorN HUNTER DUYAR.

AT THE DOG SHOW.

These here critters with their chains—
What you call 'em Oh! ‘‘Great Danes!
An’ these other fancy curs,

Terriers with sort 0’ spurs

On their feet, an’ these here pugs
Puttin’ on a pile o’ lugs—

Sho' théy ain’t patchin’ io

Yaller dog tha*, 1 once kwew

. Name o’ Towzer.

T hese yer curly settlers here;

Spannels, too, with silky ear;

Pinters with their snaky tails,
That stiffen when the dog piuts quails; |

Sort o’ Frenchfied galoots—

All you got here in a row
Wouldn't stand no kind o’ show
Long o' Towzer,

Towzer didn’t have, you see,
No imported pedigree.

History somehow slips the cogs
When it comes to yaller dogs;
— | Yet he had a heap o' pride,

Walked around as dignified
As ary pup you ever seen,

Y ]—l—aAMPBELL.'S WINE OF i
BEECH TREE CREOSOTE
CURES OBSTINATE COUGHS. :

Tail curled over; all serene
"T'was with Towzer.

Yes! he'd ruther fight than eat,

Never seen the rascal beat,

Yit he never picked a fuss,
But if some dog raised thé muss,
Bless.me! how the fur would fly!
Other canines they wuz pie
Fof that pup when he'd git hot,

Twa'ut long 'fore the dogs-all got
Skeered o™ Towzer.

Uster sometimes dissipate,; -
Come a sneakin’ in too late

Fer his supper, crawl ter Pap,

Drag his tail an’ lick his ehap.

Sayin’ plain’s you ever seen:

“I'm feelin' low down mean,

I've been bummin’ fer.a fact.”

Sprisin® how that dog would act

‘that ere Towzer.

Summertime he'd romp and play,
Managed, too, to always stay

Near the youog oues, watchin’ thar.
So’s they wouldn't stray téo far.
When it reached round to fall,

T'imes e'd go the wood to haunli
Powzey'd hunt the brush-heaps througl,

Ketchin® rabbits--they all kuew

This ver Towzer.

When the snow come then he‘d lay
By the chimney ylace all day;, +

|
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PROV INCE of New Brunswick,
County of Westmorland, 8- £

To the Sheriff of the County of westmor
Jand, or any Constable within the said
County:
GREETING :
Whereas Henry A Powelland Albert J.
Turner, exccutors of taclast will and test-
ament of Albert J, Dobson, late of the
Parish of Westmorland in the said County
and Province, farmer, deccased, have filed
the accounts of their administration of the
estate and cffects which were of said de-
ceased , and prayed that a citation issue re-
quiring all parties interested in  said estate
and effects to appear and attendt he pass-
ing of said accounts. You aie therefore
required to cite the said Henry A Powell
. and Albert J Taroer as such executors, and
all others intere ted in said estate and
affects to apjear before meat - Cour «
_ Probate 1o be held at the office of the Re-
mistrar of Probates in Dorche .er within

L. 8.
CopY

eristrar of Probates, Judge of Probate,
County of West. County of West.
L e e e S T U ——0 |

. —Mrs. Smith, wife of the renowned
lecturery Prof. J. Herschell Smith was
buried at Amherst Friday afternoon.
The deceased was 73 years of age.

—Mr. Alex Gibson has decided to
mal.e some improvements in the fucnaces
nt his mills at Marysville so that he will
be able to use for fuel the large quuns
tity of sawdust that now goes to waste.

—Governer Howlan, the Catholic
Gevernor of P. E. Island, Premier
Peters, Episcopalian, Mayor Dawson,
Methodist, and a distinguished company
of people were present on Thursday
last at the laying of the corner stone
of the new St, Paul's church, Charlotte-
town.

—J. T. Reid McManus, of Memram-
cook, has arrived home from Boeston,

is not too high a quotation; the blame
rests with the American speculators, for
it is no longer o matter of doubt that|
there is an intense speculative influence
at work in the present hide situation.

- The tirst shipment of lobsters from
the preserving ' factory, says the Dart-
mouth correspondent of the Halifax
Chronicle, was put aboard the ‘‘Halifax
City,” Saturday week. It consists of
262 crates, or over 16,000 crustaceans.
This is merely done as an experiment.

—An aged lady named Mrs. Wm.
Marsh, of K y, Colchester, ¢ y
foll frcm her éarringe the other day and
way instantly killed. The evidence at
the inquest showed that she was observ-
ed to luy down the reins while drivin,
and gradually lean.over until she fell
from the seat. FHer neck was broken.
—One of the largest funerals seen at

, when the

i og' ‘Mamie,

| ana starve to death.

|| have unsaddled his broncho and passed

Richibueto for u long time took place on:
Wednesd

TRAGEDY ON ELK CREEK, '

County that someone had been shot and
killed at one of the lumber camps in the
big timber that borders on Elk Creek
Valley, and the sheriff went up there to
see about it.

The man who brought the news had
not come to the county seat for that pur-
pose; he was just passing through, and
having heard of the shooting it occurred
to him that possibly he ought to mention
the matter, He did not know the name
of the man who had been killed nor that
of the man who had done the killing.
He did not even know at which of the
four camps the homicide had been com-
mitted. Someone had casually men-
tioned the matter to him as he was on
his way to the county seat, and he in
turn in a casual way mentioned it to
the sheriff,

The people on Elk Creek were no more
excited over the affair than wag this im-
perturbable informant, It not un-
common that a man shi e killed on
Elk Creek,and they did not bother much
about such things. A wood chopper
more or less was of no consequence to
them. If some half-dozen or more chop-
pers should have been killed the Elk
Creek country would not have gone
into mourning.

The choppers themselves were big,
husky, reckless devils, quiet and indus-
trious enough when no whiskey was to
be had, but ugly, desperate, and blood-
thirsty when drunk. There were no
towns within convenient distance of the
camps, and the choppers’ opportunities
or t were ly few—
even such rough forms of amusement
and pleasure as wood choppers crave.
The only recreation they had was to oc-
casionally get drunl and kill each other.
There wére few settlers on Elk Creek,
and it sometimes happened that the
news of a killing never got beyond the
limits of the camp in which the tragedy
had taken place.

They had their own crude notion of
Justice—these choppers. If the killing
were unprovoked, premeditated or mali-
clous they decorated the most convenl-
ent limb with the body of the offender;
if, on the other hand, it was a fair fight
or there wa# justification for the act,
they buried the victim—if they had time
—congratulated the survivor and
thought no more about it. ‘

The sheriff of Park County, Dan King
—'“Big Dan'" he was generally called—
had peculiar {deas about indiscriminate
homicide which were in confifict with the
views of the Elk Creek ‘people on that
subject. He had “given it out cold”
when he was “runnin’ fer offis' that he
would arrest any man on Elk Creek or
any number of men on Elk Creek who
might be gullty of violating the law; if
necessary, he would arrest all the men
on Elk Creek, even if the infant indus-
try of lumbering should be thereBy sus-
pended. He was 8 handy man in a fight.
He was as big as any man on Elk Creek,
and, as he expressed it, could “swaller
as much sand as any of. ’em.”

Fighting was one of Big Dan’'s weak-
nesses; eating was another. He was
combative most of the time and hungry
all the time. B

He left Pine Grove early in the morn-
ing expecting to arrive at the first lum-
ber camp in time for & noonday dinner,
To make sure of this he had taken a
“short cut” from the valléy through
the timber. It had been some time
since the sheriff had ridden through the
forest, and once among the big trees he
became confused as to the cardinal
points of the compass. He saw the sun
cross the meridian without having
found the camp. Late in the afternon
he.came to a camp—a deserted one; it
had been abandoned a year previous,

There were numerous trails-and old
“logging roads” through the woods. He
followed one that seemed most recently
made, but before hé had travelled a mile
it ended abruptly mmong the hig trees.
Then he tried another, and still another,
but with no better success. .Finally he
was compelled to admit to himself that
he was lost. He was ravenously hun-
gry, having eaten nothing since early
morning.

1t was twilight; soon it would be night.
From far up in the hills where the pines
grew thick and straight and tall came
the screams of a puma and the answer-
ing cry of a lynx, but he had no fear of
these animals; he had heard “mountain
lions” and “bob cats” before.. He had
never known fear of any , unless it
was at the thought that some day he
might “git ketched out,” as he was now,

If he had not been hungry. he would

the night in the woods; his couch, the
thick layers of pine& needles; his pillow,
a big California saddle; his lullaby, the
whigper of the pines as the breath of
tie: 'mountains stirred .their young
pvanches. TUnder the circumstances
he decided to “keep on ::?;Hn' *‘until he
ti

wgtp ek grub.’” To go back to Pine
Groves was out of the q on. Even if
he wer ® certain of the direction he could
not rea.=h there before morning. One
cannot g7allop through the Elk Creek
country a t night. :

The first Problem was to get out of the
woods; this problem was solved by the
broncho, wh o hzd been given free rein,
and in a short time Dan heard the nolsy
gurgling little JElk Creek as it blusfered
and laughed its way to the South Plafte,
Near the head of the Creek lived a
ranchman named ElIi Willlams, who
came to the county seat once a year to
pay his taxes, and at no other time un-
less “drawn” on & jury. The knowledge
that Elf's ranch was somewhere within
a short ride did not have a very cheering
effect on the big sheriff, considering his
famished condition, for ®an and El-
were, in a sense, enemies. They be-
longed to antagonistic political parties,
and Eli had strenuously opposed Dan's
election. The ranchman was such a
masterful politician in his locality that
he succeeded in casting the solid Elk
Creek vote, Yorty-three in all, against
the sheriff. The majqrity on Blk Creek
against Dan would have been lurn;r.but
most of the chop got h y
drunk as soon as they arrived in town
and never went near the polls. .
Under any other circumstances the
big sheriff would not have thought of
going to EIi's ranch, but hunger was
gnawing at him llke a she wolf at a
bone. Big Dan was a proud man in
some respects. The ldea of intruding
as a guest at the ranch of his political
enemy was repugnaat, but on the prin-
ciple that a live coward is better than

It was reported to the sheriff of Park |

niomienis more, Ko fold Kimmelf, fe
should be gnawing the pommel of his
saddle.

If he only had some excuse for calling
upon Eli, even the shadow of an excuse,
it would relieve him from the humilia-
ting position of an unwelcome guest.
Big Dan was fertile in resources, a man
of ingenuity. He soon bethought him of
a good excuse for calling upon Ell. Pos-
sibly the ranchman could give him some
information about the killing. Yes, it
was plainly his duty to see Eli and find
out what he knew, if anything, about
the reported homicide in the lumber
camp.

Big Dan had never been to Eli's ranch,
but he knew that by following Elk
Creek to its head waters he could easily
find it. A half hour later he saw a light
shining from a cabin window near the
head of the valley.

“Hullo,” he called, as he reined up
near the door.

“Hullo, you,” came an answering
volce,and a moment later Eli was stand-
ing in the doorway.

“I'm Dan King, the sheriff. I hear
there's been a killin’ up this way, an' I
come up to see about It."”

If Eli's face had been clearly visible,
Big Dan would have seen it grow pale,
but the light was at the ranchman's
back, and the only thing the sheriff no-
ticed was a rifle leaning against the
wall within easy reach of the man in
the doorway.

“Dunno nothin’ about it, sheriff,”
growled Eli, as Dan'dismounted,

“I'm lookin’ fer a place to put up over
night; ain’'t had no feed since sun up,
an’ I'm as hungry as a coyote; thought
mebbe I could camp with you till morn-
in’,” said the sheriff.

“I ain't never turned nobody away
from my cabin,” replied El, “‘but we
ain’t got no grub sich as you are used
to. You may have to sleep in the cor-
ral, ez we're purty crowded with the
wimmin folks.”

This meager offer of hospitality, re-
luctantly spoken, was gladly accepted
by Big Dan.

There were but two rooms in Eli's
cabin. The sheriff was conducted into
the larger one, which served as a sitting
room, parlor and bedroom. It was late
in the summer, and Eli had a brisk fire
in the big fireplace, which served the
double purpose of' dispensing heat and
light.

“Sorry I can't offer you some grub
vou'd like,” said Eli, “but the fact is, we
ain’t got no meat; ain’t had none fer a
month.”

A savory smell came from the adjoin-
ing room, whéere supper was being pre-
pared, for Eli and his family had not
had their evening meal.

“Well, now, - Mister Willlams, you
know I ain’t no ippycure, but whatever
that is cookin’ will do fer me; it don't
need no apollergy,” replied the sheriff.

EIll's face again turned suddenly pale.
He excused himself and left the room,
while Tobe, his 18-year-old ‘son, enter-
tained the sheriff.

‘When EN returned Dan did not hear
him. The sheriff had his back to the
door, and the ranchman came In silently
behind him, holding a rifie on a line with
Dan’s head. The first intimation the
guest had of his host's return was when
he heard the command :

“Throw up your hands, sheriff !"

Big Dan’s hands went up promptly,
and then Tobe ‘“covered” the officer
with-a six-shooter. 2\ 4 i

““See“here, sheriff,” sald Eli, “Deforé
this thing goes any further we've got
to come to an understanding. Now, of
course,” it's your business to see that
the laws is obeyed, an’ I ain't got nothin’
ag’in you on. that account. Seein’ as
we're here by ourselves, I don't mind
tellin’ you I done thet killin' myself. Tt
was a groundhog case—I had ter kill
him."”

“In that case you'd better be car'ful
how you talk, ’cause it'll be used ag'in
you on the trial.”

“T ain’t makin’ no figgersithere's goin’

ter be'a trial,” replied Ell. "I hear
you're a white man, an' iu ghat case
we'll squar'. this right here fore sup-

per.”

“You've got the drop on me, Mr. Wil-
liams,” sald Big Dan,in a mannér meant
to be excessively polite, “but you can't
squar’ no killin’ with me. You kin shot
me; but you can’t git out o' the country
—if you don’t shoot, I'm a-goin’ to arrest
you jest as soon as you lower that gun.
You're in a mighty ticklsh place, Mr.
Williams. .You'vegot ter shoot or go
to gaol: I'm a-waitin’ fer you ter make
up your mind.”

“But I had ter kill him,” protested El,
“He was comin' aroun’ here every day
botherin’ the wimmin folks till.they got
skeered of him."” ¢

“I ain't a judgin' of the case, Mister
Williams,” -sald Dan, “Mebbe you ought
to a killed him, mebbe not. I ain’t no
jury; I'm only arrestin’ of you."” *

- The irony of the latier Statement made
El laugh. . 3

“I'm a gittin’ tired, Mr. Willlams, a
holdin’ my hands up; I wish you'd shoot
or give up pretty quick.” s ?

Tobe unbuckled the-sheriff's belt and
relieved him of his weapons; then he
was allowed to lower his hands.

.“Air ye hungry, sheriff ?"

“T could eat a saddle blanket, Mr. Wil-
lams."” ° s

“Reckon you could eat a plece 0
him ?"” : v

“Him 1" gasped the sheriff. -

““Yaas, sir; him."” y

“Eat him! You ain’t a-goin’ ter eat
him ?”

“Ya-as, sir; I'm a-goin’ ter eat. him;
ain’t nothin’ else up here to eat. Now,
if you eat some of him ain’t you just as
guilty under the law as I be fer killin’
him ?” asked Eli.

«J ‘ain't hungry enough fer that,’
the sheriff. e

“We run out o’ meat, an' a man can't
starve,” continued Tli; “leastwise I
ain’t a-goin’ to. If we hadn't been on
the p'int of starvin’ I wouldn't a'shot
him. Clear case o' self-defence, ain’t
it 2 /

Notwithstanding the fact that the
sheriff was ravenously hungry the bare
thought of eating a man made him slek,
but the cold-blooded recital of Eli had
aroused in him a morbid curlosity.

“How did you cook him ?” he asked.

said

“Stew,” replied Ell\\ ng. “‘Smell
him ?" R4
Big Dan sniffed also, biit the odor was

no longer savory to him.

It was all clear to Big Dan now. This
man was insane—a maniac. Why had
he not noticed before how the ranch-
man's eyes glittered, and what a va-
cant expression was on his face ? And
this fac was holding a cocked rifle

a dead hero Dan had ing

with himself that an humble man lined
with food was better than a haugh
one stretched out cold and stark in a
mountain valley—a victim of starva-
tion. This big hulk of a sheriff was a
| perfect slave to his appetite. Im s few

—A Scotch Mormon with his . three
wives arrived in Quebec on Sunday
night.  The American Immigration
C issioniers, who had heerd of his

eldest ddughter of Geo. V.
M. P., were interred in_

after attending the M 3} ts

stitute of Technology for the last four

and for the said Conuty : the twenty
cighth day of June next al two ook in

the afternoon to attend the passing o, said |

ascounts, or to shew cause why “said ac
counts should not be passéd and allowe  as
prayed for,

Given under my hand, and
the said court, this twenty
May, A. D. 1895.

Signed, Signed,
FREDERICK W _EMMERSON.

CHAS E. KNATP. g
Registrar of Probates, Judge of Probate,

ounty of West. County of West,

DON'T FORGET Our
JOB DEPARTMENT

seal of
day of

years, and passed successfully at. the
| tinal examination as a civin engineer.

| Yor Over Fity Years,
Mrs WinsLow's Boqrurst Svrue has been used
by millions of mothers for their ehildren while teeth
ing. If disturbed at night and broken of your rest
by a child suffering and erying with pain of eutting
terth send al once and get'a bottle o} Mrs Winslow'
:uutm’ng Sym{;tfolr ch‘i!ldren'u Teething. It will re-
éve the poor little sufferer immedintely. Depend
upon it, Mmotliers, there is no mistake .llom it. It
ctres Liathoen, regulates the stomach and Bowels,
enteg Wind Colle, softeus the Gums and reduces
Iifonmation, and gives tone aad enel to the
whole system.  Mrs Winslow’s Soothin, T “for
children teething is pleasant to the hl%e and r- the
presciiption of one of the oldest and best female
hyslcians and nurses in the United States, Price
5 cents a bortle,  Sold by all druggists th out

In- | C

y. The p was headed
by two hundred sehool mates of the de-

the capital to-morrow.

gclod of the subject, but Mr.
08

do. |

Dr. Miller, nnder arrest at Anna,
on a charge of abextion, has n
leased on bail, two sureties of $100
and himself for $500. As the su

M gy
the o.u-anl

censed. o
.-=Mr. Provand, of the OChignecto’
ship railway conipauy, expects to leave
1t is not under-

stood that the government has yet dis.

council and has done all. that he canf

expressed intention of starting an ess
tablishment in the United States on
patriarchieal principles, refased Lim
permission to cross the line.

Revrer v Six Hours— Distressing
Kidney and Bladder diseases relieved in

Kidney Cure. This new remedy is a

m.‘g\l six hours by the Great South American |
had a fall hearing before the

within 3 few feet of his head. It was

“Mister Willlams,"” said the sheriff,
«1 weaken; put down your gun an’ I'll
help you eat bi Ly g

time to-use discretion and diplomacy.

+

| from El's humble taljje the walstband
of his trousers was stsining nearly to
bursting,

“Sheriff,” said Bli, “you had me skeer-
ed, but I'm glad you're a white man an’
kin see it's a clar case o' self-defence.
I hated to vi'late the game laws 'cause
I know they're strick, but I had ter kill
that elk.”

“Mister Willlams,” replied the sheriff,
solemnly, “I never shirked my duty, but
under the sarcumstances I don’'t mind
sayin’ ter you—-"

Here the sheriff indicated for Eli to
bend down his head, for the “wimmin
folks"” were present, and, placing a big
hdnd to his capacious mouth, whigpered
the remainder of his sentence. The
“wimmin folks” did not catch the full
import of the whispered words, but they
referred to the game laws and a hot
place to which they might be consigned
for all the sheriff cared under the pres-
ent circumstances,

LITTLE FRENCH MARY.

The town of Dulham was not used to
seeing foreigners of any sort, or to hear-
ing theiravoices in its streets, so that
it was In some sense a matter of public
interest when a Canadian family was re-
ported to have come to the white house
by the bridge. This house, small and
low storied, with a bushy little garden
in front, had been standing empty for
several months. Usually when a house
was left tenantless in Dulham it remain-
ed so and fell into decay, and,after some
years, the cinnamon rose bushes strag-
gled into the cellar, and the dutiful
grass grew over the mound that cover-
ed the chimney bricks. Dulham was a
quiet place,where the population dwind-
led steadily, though such citizens as re-
mained had more and more reason to
think it as pleasant as any country town
in the world.

Some of the old men who met every
day to talk over the town affairs were
much interested in the newcomers, They
approved the course of the strong look-
ing young Canadian laborer, who had
been quick to seize upon his opportunity;
one or two of them had alread engag-
./ ed him to make their gardens and do
odd jobs, and were pleased with his
quickness and willingness. He had
come afoot one day from a neighboring
town, where he and his wife had been
made ill by bad drainage and factory
work, and saw the little house, and ask-
ed the postmaster if there were any
work to be had out of doors that spring
in ham. Being assured of his pros-
pect8, he reappeared with his pale,bright
eyed wife and little daughter the very
next day but one. This startling prompt-
ness had given time for but few persons
to hear the news of a new neighbor, and
as one after another came over the
bridge and along the road there were
many questions asked, The house seem-

ed to have new life looking
out of its small paned win-
dows ; there were clean white

curtains and china dogs on the window
gills and a blue smoke in the chimney—
the spring sun was shining in at the
wide open door.

There was a chilly east wind on an
April day and the elderly men were
gathered inside the postoffice, which was
also the chief grocery and dry goods
store. Each was In his favopite arm-
chair, and there was the excuse of a
morning fire In the box stove to make
them form again into the close group
that was usually bfoken up at the ap-
proach of summer weather. Old Cap-
tain Weathers was talking about Alexis,
the newcomer (they did not try to pro-
nounce_his last name), and was saying
for the third or fourth time that the
more work you set for the Frenchman
the better pleased he seemed to be.
“Helped 'em to lay a carpet yesterday
at our house, neat as wax,” said the
Captain, with approval, ‘‘Made the gar-
den in the front yard, so it hasn't look-
ed so well for years. We're all goin’
to find him very handy ; he'll have plen-
ty to do among us all summer. Seems
to know what you want the minute you
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WE ALL FOLLOWED 'HER TO TIHE DOOR.

p'int, for he can't make out very well
with his English. I used to be able to
talk considerable French in my early
days, when I sailed from Southern ports
to Havre and Bordeaux, but I don't
seem to recall it now very well, He'd
have made a smart sailor, Alex¥s would;
quick and willi

“They say Canada French ain’t spoke
the same, anyway,” bezan the Captain’s
devoted friend, M:r. Iizra Spooner, by
way of assurance, when the store door
opened and a bright little figure stooa
looking in. All the gray headed men
turned that way, and every one of them
smiled.

“Come right in, dear,”
hearted old Captain.

They saw a charming little creature
about six years old, who smiled back
from under her neat bit of a hat ; she
wore a pink dress that made her look
still more like a flower, and she said
“Bon jour" prettily to the gentlemen
as she pagsed. Henry Staples, the store-
keeper and postmaster, rose behind the
counter to serve this customer as if she
had been a queen, and took from her
hand the letter she brought, with the
amount of its postage folded up in a
worn bit of newspaper.

The Captain and his friends looked
«n with admiration.

“Give her a piece of candy—ne, glve
it to me an’ I'll give it to her,” sald
the Captain eagerly, reaching for his
cane and leaving his chair with more
than usual agility ; and everybody look-
ed on while he too striped stick of
peppermint from the storekeeper and
offered it gallantly. There WRS some-
thing in the way this favor was accept-
ed that savored of the French court and
made every man in the store a lover.

The child not only made a quaint bow
before she reached out her hand wlu:

said the kind

“That's little French Mary, Alexis’
little girl,” said the storekeeper, eager
to proclaim his advantage of previous
acquaintance, ““She came here yester-
day and a1 an errand for her mother
as nice as a grown person could.”

“I never saw a little creature with
prettier ways,” said the Captain, blush-
ing and tarping 1t cane on the floor.

This first appearance of the little fore-
igner on an April day was like the com-
ing of a young queen to her kingdom,
She reigned all summer over every heart
in Dulham—not a face but woré its
siriles when French Mary came down
the street ; not a mother who did not
say to her children that she wished they
had such pretty i inners and kept their
frocks as neat.. The child danced and
sang like a fairy, and condescended to
all childish games, and yet, best of all
for her friends, seemed to see no differ-
ence between young and old, She some-
times followed Captain Weathers home,
and discreetly dined or took tea with
him and his housekeeper, an honored
guest ; on rainywedays she might be
found in the shoemaker's shop or in the
blacksmith's, watching them at their
work; smiling much but speaking little,
and teaching as much French as she
learned English. To this day, in Dul-
ham, people laugh and repeat her
strange foreign words and phrases.
Alexis, the father, was steady at his
work of gardening and haying ; Marie,
the elder, his wife, washed and ironed
and sewed and swept, and was a helper
in many households ; now and then on
Sunday they set off early in the morn-
ing and walked to the manufacturing
town whence they ‘had come, to go to
mass ; at the end of the summer, when
they felt prosperous, they sometimes
hired a horse and waggon and drove
there with the child between them. Dul-
ham village was the brighter and better
for their presence, and the few old fash-
loned hodses that knew them treasured
them, and French Mary reigned over
her kingdom with no revolt or disaffec-
tion to the summer's end. She seemed
to fulfill all the duties of her childish
life by some exquisite instinct and in-
fallible sense of fitness and propriety.

One September morning, after the
first frost, the Captain and his friends
were sitting in the store with the door
shut. The Captain was the last comer.

“I've got bad news,” he said, and they
turned toward him, apprehensive and
forewarned.

“Alexis says he's going right away’
(regret was mingled with the joy o!
having a piece of news to tell). “Yes,
Alexjs is going away ; he's packing uy
now, and has spoke for Foster's ha)
cart to move his stuff to the railroad.’

“What makes him so foolish ?" ask
ed Mr. Spooner.

““He says his folks expect him in Can
ada. He's got an aunt If'vin’ there that
owns a good house and farm, and she’s
gettin’ old an wants to have him set
tled at home to take care of her."

“I've heard these French folks only
desire to get forehanded a little, and
then they go right back where tne)
come from,” said some one, with an ai
of disapproval.

“He says he'll send another man here;
he knows somebody that will be glad o1
the chance, but 1 don't seem to like the
idea so well,” said Captain Weathers,
doubtfully.

At this moment the store door was
opened, and French Mary came in. She
was dressed in her best and her eyes
were shining,

“I go to Canada in ze cars !" she an-
nounced joyfully, and came dancing
down between the two long counters
toward her regretful friends. They had
never seen her so charming.

Argument and regret was impossible—
the forebodings of elderly men and their
experience of life were of no use at that
moment ; a gleam of ycuth and hope
was theirs by sympathy instead. A
child’'s pleasure in a journey moves the
dullest heart. The Captain was the firgt
to find some means of expression.

“Give me some o' that best candy for
her,” he commanded to the storekeeper.
“No, take a bigger piece of paper, and
tie it up well.”

“Ain’t she dressed a little thin ?” said
gruff Mr. Spooner anxiously, and for his
part he pointed the storekeeper to a
small plald shawl that hung overhead,
and stooped to wrap it himself about the
little shoulders.

“I must get the girl something, too,”
sald the minister, who was a grand-
father and had just come in for his mail.
“What do you like best my dear ?” and
French Mary pointed shyly, but with
instant decision, at a blue silk parasol,
with a white handle, which was some-
what the worse for having been openly
displayed all summer., The minister
bought it with pleasure, like a country
boy at a fair, and put it Into her hand.

French Mary kissed the minister with
rapture and gave him her hand to
shake, then she put down the parasol
and ran and climbed into the old Cap-
tain’s jap and hugged him with both
arms tight around his peck. She thought
for a moment whether she should kiss
Mr. Ezra Spooner or not, but happily
she did not decide against it, and said
an affectionate good-bye to him and all
the rest. Mr. Staples himself came out
from behind the counter to say fare-
well and bestow some raisins. They all
followed her tie the door . and stood
watching her while she tucked her bun-
dles under her arm and raised the new
parasol and welked away down the
street ih the chilly antuimn morning.
She had taken her French gayety and

.charm and all her childish sweetness

and dignity away with Fer. Little
French Mary had gone. Fate had
rlucked her {ike a flower out of their
lives.

She did pot turn back, but when she
was half way home she began to run
and the new shawl was given gayly to
the breeze. The Captain sighed.

“I wish the little girl well,” he said,
and turned away. ‘“We shall miss her, ]
but she doesn't know what parting is.
I hope she'll please them just as well in
Canada.”

SARAH ORNE JEWETT.

- Talmage on Bleyeling.

Dr. Talmage in his sermon at the
Academy of Music, New York, on Sun-
day, declared that to get the goul right
requires not only spiritual but physical
exercise, He recommends the gymnas-
ium, the dumbbells, the bicycle, “if," as
the doctor declares, “one sits upright,
for as the machine is now used it is by
degrees bringing us back to all fours.”

childish eagerness for the P
Jelight, but she stepped forward and
kissed the Captain.

There was a murmur of delight at this
charming courtesy ; not a man there
would not have liked to find some ex-

there was a general sigh as she shut
the door behind her and looked back

cuse for walking away with her, and

Strawberries in M-

She (after the unmaski. 1-"I se
that strawberries are on the bill of fare
Cveorge.” He (nervously)—"7ves. by
they are very sour at this season of t'n
vour.” She—"Of course ; but I t' ik
«il1 take a few. One canno! expe
rawberries to be at their best

ture. ~Poling June 13th.
The lobster catch around the western

shires of P. E. Island has up to the
t been heavy—the best fishing for
many yeors. er care is being

taken by those "\‘ rs who were careloss

in years gone b_x. ¥

great surprise and delight on t of
ita exceeding promptness in relieving
| pain in the bladder, kidneys, back and

vt of the urinary passages in
o f nrd.i‘:v'-mnﬂono!

the world. Be sure and ask for *Mrs w's
Boothing Syrup, ¥

‘main in durance vile,

t meets on 13th prox. both Miller pr i passing it almost im-
::‘:;Pnku will then be tried, Par! fyou want quick reliefand
has not yet asked for bail, so will Sold by A,

punt of atock .
year, did not wish early d verien,
, R. G. Leckie has retired from
e of the

Acadia M|
works and is succeeded
eissner of Alabama, U. 8.

‘yemoves to New Bruns

| has large investments in mining enter-

I

pe, died a few days ago, aged eighty-
ve years. <
Willie—Yes'm, She aid she thought
the chances would be ten to one tihat
you would be. P

“Now’s all the boys makin’ out now?”

“‘None of em a-doin’ auything, 'cep-
tin' of Jim."”

“An’ what't Jim a:doin’ off”

“Loufin’' around!”

—The senior meaiber of Ovm‘
Baird. Montreal, reportsd as ing
o R e S

8 ALO A W
Hon. W, Orane, Sackville,

Ui b i through the glasg with a parting smile. | ‘arch, you know."—Harlem Life,
; -
The writ has been i foran elec-| _Fubien Richard, for half -a cen- ? w
tion in Antigonish for th@local logislas | bury lighthoude Jeseper at Richibucto Can’t ash
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Made only by

The N. K. Fairbank
J Company,
Woellington and Ann Sta,

—The Robb Engineering w('umpnny
have received orders this spring for

creamery outfits from the following
places: Yarmouth, Aylesford. Noel
Shore, Granville Ferry, ~ Great Village
Windsor, Berwick, Bridgewater, Hor
eourt, Graud Digne, and Hillsdale
Kings county, N, B, i

—The sale of a valuable gypsum pro-
perty ut ox near Petitcodiac is reported,
18 negotiations between some parties in
Moncton and some New York capita-

lists have been in progress for some
time past,

—The purchase of the property of th:
Gaslight & Water Com:)mn‘;’byyMonc‘-
ton was completed on Saturday by the
transfer of §228,708, amount of the
award above encumbrance $60,000, to-
gether with $15,000, amount of costs
Moucton pays $3,000 stamp taxes
in London in the bonds issued.

—At a meeting of the Havelock Min-
eral Springs Co, op. the 31st ult., it
was decided to commrence manufactur-
ing at Petitcodiac. A building owned
by Humphrey, Trites & Co. has been
engaged and the water will be brought
to Petitcociae by train.

—The annunl meeting of the Amherst

Boot & Shoe Co. was held. The wusual
dividend of 10 per cent was declared.
[t was decided to build an engine house
50x30 feet of brick and stone in the
rear of ghe factory. The old Board of
Directors were re elected as follows:—

Hon Hiram Bluck, president; Hon A R
Dickey, J R Lamy, J S Hickman apd

M D Pride.
¢Best Liver Pill Méde."

Parsons’ Pills

Posith cure and sick h

liverand bowel complyints. They expel all tnpurities
from the blocd, Delicate wonien find relief from
using them. I'rice 25 o(s.: five $1.00. Pamphlet free.
1.8, JOHNSON & CO., 22 Custom House St., Boston.

18

Smi’nso YN
JUHN LINIMENT

All who use it are amazed at its wonderful
Bzw:r and are loud in its praise ever after,
not afraid to trust what time has endorsed,
I am ninety-one years and nine months old,
I have been a staudard bearer for Johnson's
Anodyne Liniment more than fifty years. i
have found it superior to any other,
Mrs. WEALTHY L. Tozrer, East Coriuth, Me,

he Doctor's signature and directions on_every bottle,
\'st'd Pamphlet free. Sold everywhere, Price, 35 cents.
ix botties, $2.00. | 1. 8. JOHNSON & CO., Boston, Mass,

WOOD’'S PHOSPHODINE,
The Great English Remedy. .
Siz Packages Guaranteed to
promptly, and permanently
care all forms of Nervoug
Weakness, Emissions, Spermy:
atorrhea, Impotency and all
effects of _buse or Excesses,
Mental Worry, excessive use
of Tobacco, Opiumor Stimu-
Beforeand After. ., whioh soon lead to In-
firmity, Insanity, Consumption and an early grave.
Has been prescribed-over 35 years In thousands of
cases; I8 the only Reljable and Honest Medicing
known. Askdr for Wood's Phosphodine; if
he offers some worthless medicine in place of this,
inclose price in letter, and we will send by retura
mal Price, one package, 81; six, §5, One will
please, six will cure. Pamphlets free to any address,
The Wood Company,
‘Windsor, Ont., Canada.

=40k’ CottonBoot

COMPOUND.

Arecent discovery by anold

k's cmnloo::!c-;o‘-ﬂ.ubg':ol

¢, or dncluse §1 un G!.!lW go In letis
and we willsend, sealed, by mail. Full
P in plain pe, to ladies .
stamps, Address The Cook Compapy,
‘Windsor, Ont., d

Don‘" b.t.l:; sm‘ ::éo-no. The best
o
more. Ask

and cost no
dealer for




