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~ Professional Cards.

H. B. Girus, ¥Frep W. HARRIS.

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, - = Solicitors,
Notaries Public.

Commissioners for the Province of New
Brunswi

Commissioners tor the State of Massachusetts.

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

Agents of Bradstreet’s Commercial Agency.
General Agents for Fire, Marine, an u‘ii In-

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

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA S00TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

VOL. 2.

BRIDGETOWN, N. B. -

-

' WEDNESDAY, JULY 21, 1897.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Offlce in A i i i
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
(Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store
Bvery Thursday.

Gate.

Consuiar Agent of the United States.
Consular Agent of Spain.
~—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

£a 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 monthl; instalments, coveriog &
term of 11 years and u;oemhs. wh‘eh interest on

balances a gent per annum.

of loan repaya&ﬁg at any time ab-

option of borrower, so long as the monthly in-
stallments are the ce of loan cann

be called for.
Mode of effec loans explained, and forms
a) essary infor-

ting
of &nlicaﬂon therefore and all nec
mation furnished on application to

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

LAND SURVEYING!

C. F. ARMSTRONG,
QUEEN'S SURVEYOR.

ApDRESS: MIDDLETON, N. S.
RESIDENCE: GATES ST., NICTAUX. 3m

Miss @DANNING.
Pianoforte, Organ and Voice.
TERMS: $5.00 PER QUARTER.
Temperance Hall, Lawrencetown.

¥, L. MILNER,
Barrister, Solicitor, &o.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.

Office ite Central Tel
Queen Street, Bridgetown.
TELEPHONE No. 11,

J. P. GRANT, M.D., C.M.

Office over Medical Hall.
Residence: Revere House. Telephone No. 10.
Orders left at Medical Hall with Mr. S.”N.

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

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

Exchange,
31tf

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

H. F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

COMMISSION - MERCHANTS,

ANADA'S e
INTERNATIONAL

EXHIBITION
St. John, N. B.

14th-24th Sept. ‘97

OVER $12,000 IN PRIZES

For Live Stock and Farm and
Dairy Products.

Competition open to*the World.

Very Cheap Excursion Rates on all
Railways and Steamers, Rates and dates
announced later. e

Special arrangements are made for the
Cheap Transport of Exhibits.

The C. P. Railway will carr{nflxhlbits from
New Brunswick points at regular rates and re-
fund all freight cha when goods or stock
are returned unsold, thus earrying Exhibe
its practically free.

A splendid new Poultry Building is in
course of erection, and Amusement 1 will
be enlarged and improved.

In addition to Industrial, Agricunltural
and Live Stoek Exhibits, five or more
nights of Haxp & Co.'s Magnificent Fire
Works, and an hourly mme of Special
High Class Dramatic ‘ect will be
Amusement Hall, making togel
best and cleanest special attractions ever
br‘:ughs before the people of the Maritime Pro-
vinces.

&vsn in
er the

A trip to the Sea Shore, & visit to Canada’s
Winter Port, and & stay in the cleanest and
healthiest city in_Canada, can be combined
with a visit to the International Exhibition, at
the very Low Rates to be later advertised.

Arrange now to Come to St. Johmn,

Entry Forms will be forwarded to every one
who applies personally or by letter to

CHAS. A, EVERETT,
Manager and Secretary,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

W. C. PITFIELD, PRESIDENT.—10 15

JUST RECEIVED

By the undersigned,

ONE CAR OF

GOLDIE'S FLOURS

of the following favorite brands:

“BEST’”
“CROWN OF GOLD,”
[ SUN’”
“VICTORIA.”

....IN S8TOCK....

“FIVE LILIES,”
“FIVE ROSES,”
“KING OF PATENTS,”
“CREAM OF ROSES,
“QUEEN CITY.”

Prices are Right!

Satisfaction Guaranteed!

W. M. FORSYTH.

Bridgetown, Féb, 19th, 1897.

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples

Potatoes, Beef, Lamb Pork.
and all kinds of Farm Products.
Special Attention given fo
Handling of Live Stock.

& Returns made immediately after dis-
vosal of goeds. 27y

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

L B. ANDREWS, M, CM.

EYE,
S|)et:iamasI EAR,
L o

MIDDLETON.
‘felephone No. 16

OR. M. 6. B MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

A. A. Schaffner, M: D,

LAWRENOETOWN, N. 8.

Office and residence at MRS. HALL'S,
three doors east of Baptist church.

TeLEPHONE No. 8E.

ROAT.

38tf

131y

James Primrose, D. D. §.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its
branches carefully and prompsly 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.

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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

25 of

Promps and- satisfactory attention given
to the collection of ciaims, and all other
professional business. 51tf

For the Least Monéy

ARE OBTAINED FROM THE

OLDEST, LARGEST AND MOST

POPULAR CANADIAN COMP'Y,
TELE

CANADA ASSURANCE LIFE

COMPANY.

& All persons ineuri m?e.ﬂdq;

1897

Spray Pumps,
Wash Tubs,

Wash Boards,
Barrel Covers,

1897

PUMPS!

House Pumps,
Wringers,
Garden Hose,
Maslin Kettles,
GRANITE IRONWARE
Nickle-Plated TeaerttIos.

—AND ALL KINDS OF—

KITCHEN FURNISHINGS.

Cook Stoves and Ranges.

Custom-made Tinware.

Factory Cans and Cheese Fac-
tory Work a specialty.

Plumbing and Jobbing
Promptly attended to.

R. ALLEN GROWE.
UNION BANK OF HALIFAX,

ANNAPOLIS,
Savings Bank
Department

Amounts of $1.00 and up-
wards are received, and can be
remitted by mail. These can
be withdrawn at any time.

E. D. ARNAUD,

8tf Agent.

ONE CASE

WHIPS

(All Styles and Prices,)

Direet from the Manufaeturer.

—

= PRICES RICHT.
B. STARRATT.

Paradise, April 16th, 1897.

WA

tures,

er Reign and Diamond Jub-
verflowing with latest and richest ﬁic«
Contains dorsed biography of Her

TED— nts for “Queen Victoria,

© on:
WMajesty, with augh;ﬁnuc History of her remark-

able rei account of the Diamond
Jubilee. Only $1.50. Big book. Tremendous
ag!

demand. Bonanza for agents. Commission 50
e, Sl R Tt b SR
Trae. Duy bl N SOMEANY, D

A Dearborn 8t., C}tlugo.

EXECUTORS' NOTICE!

LL persons ha b demands .rhut
the estate ltl't‘ W”L O;JHU'I‘ late
un! Annlbﬁul.

uested to render the

FRED B. STONE,

E. MARSHALL,

8.
Nov, 28th, 1804, tf  Agent, Middleton.

R B BuYorEs, | Beecutors.’
Dated Bridgetown, May 2th, 1897,

No Element of Uaoirtaiaty about this Promium Off

HOW DOES™

S3IE.S50 coasH

and the Wrappers from 3 boxes of “Welcome” Soap for a
high-grade Guaranteed Bicycle strike you?

The only thing cheap about it is the price we are selling at, to increase the sales of our
Famous *“WELCOME” Soap. z

It is one of the best known and largest makes of the Standard Bicycles, and guaranteed
to stand up, with any wheel sold in Canada.

We can get no more this season, our limited quantity is oing rapidly, and if you want’
to get the benefit of this great oﬂ'ar,'mlut speak quick. i :

Write us for full particulars.

The WELCOME SOAP COMPANY-St. John, N. B.

Lortry.

Contentment.

"Tis not for all to rest among the flowers,
God'’s nobler work to shun,

Success will come in His own time, not ours,
No matter how we run.

1f each could rise to wealth and grand dis-

0
In his own t.imo and way,

What storms of woe, of hatred and derision
Would rise from day to day.

We err by ltrivinwr the things unbidden,
With eager restless hand,
o mh I:lt&hua been ” is but the phdntom
en,
W hose birth was never planned.

Let us accept our lot and earthly mission
Though humble in its time,

Naught will be humble in the glad fruition
For all shall be sublime,
—W. W. Maxim, Hermit of Mt. Mica.

Selest Litevature

RY BROS. & BENT,

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Bridgetown Wood-Working Factory,

BRIDCETOWN, N. S.
Contractors and Builders.

A WORD IN THE EAR OF THE WISE MAN SUFFICETH.

There are many wise men in Annapolis Valley, and some of them have and others bave not
caught on to our whisper of last spring that we had come to Bridgelown to stay, and askin fo*
their patronage. Well, we have here a year, and have done $30,000 worth of ness,
erecting buildings in Halifax, Windsor, Yarmouth, ‘Annapolis, Bridgetown, Berwick, Aylesford,
and other towns, and we flatter ourselves we have given satisfaction and carried eut our obliga-

oD 3 Saoe peid our fastory hel 1y Y
e have our ry help every fortnight, thereby distributing over $4000.00 in
cash amongst the storekeepers in Bridgelown and vicinity during t.ia t ye;hg Qur aim is to
double that this year, and e solicit the assistance of the public to enable us to do so.

Wo take this opportunity ef thanking those who have entrusted their work to our care,
would ask for a continuance of their favors.

& We are ready for 1896 business, and have just added to our
with all the latest improvements in a HOT BLAST DRY KIL
green lumber in six days. ‘We can now supply

Dry Lumber, Sheathlng, Flooring, Mouldings of all kinds, Wood
Manties, Counters, Store and 6hurch Fittings, Sashes, Doors,
and Factory work of every description at short notice

We consider ours the best equipped factory in the Valley. We are all practical men, and give
our whole time and attention to our business. We are to handle any kind of building no
gl:‘::; whnl’iim dimensions, and will attend to all orders for repairs, shingling and remodelling

punc y. .

Plans, Specifications and Estimates can be had of us at small cost.

#4rWe have just received direct from British Columbia ome carload B, C. Cedar, and
on the way Whitewood and Quartered Oak.

On hand: Shimgles, Clapboards, Lime, Cement. Plaster, Hair, Lat
Nails, Paper, ete., and 8 I mo stock of . - ' -

SPRUCE AND PINE LUMBER.

and

lant s New Dry House
+ 80 that we can dry out

The Non-Combatant.

BY OCTAVE THANET.
“ Well, won’t your pa be pleased?” cried
Mrs. Battles.
The slim girl with the rose-leaf complex-

"jon, and the silky black braid dangling in

the hollow between her shoulders, turned
quickly. The pretty flush erept from her
cheeks to her forehead, her liquid dark eyes
brightened and glowed.

“ Will it cheer him up, do you really
think, ma?” said she.

Mrs. Battles was dishing the dinner, for it
was noon and time for Race Battles to come
upstairs from the grocery. She waved the
coffee perilously at her daughter’s face, in &
gesture of reproach. *“Stella Battles! Don’t
you know no more of your pa than not to
know he’ll be tickled to death? There ain’t
a father in town wouldn't be! I should
say!”

Stella placed the bread and the tiny mite
of butter—meals did not have their former
generous look at the grocer’s now. She
looked at the table-cloth and spoke in a soft
rush, like one who fears the failing of her
own coursge midway: *‘Ma, I know he
would be pleased, usually; but—he seems so
changed and worried all the time now; and
there would be the expense of the graduat-
ing dress, the gloves, and ribbons and those
things—"

“Don’t you fret, lambie,” returned the
mother, tenderly, as the girl’s voice quivered
and sank; ““if pa can’t raise the money for
your graduating muslin, your ma can! And
you know pa sets the world and all by your

PP P PP T YT T
GO "TO

J. E. BURNS’

FOR BARGAINS

in Boots, Shoes, Rubbers,
Dry Goods, Groceries,

HARDWARE, - GLASSWARE, - PATENT MEDICINES, Et.

J. E. BURNS, BRIDCETOWN.

(rand + Spring + Opening

— OF ——

GENTS’ 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

An endless variety of Spring Cloths

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.

Tour "37 Wheel

OUR LINE COMPRISES THE

“Konwood,” - “Wellington,”

per S.8. “8t. John City”

Before . .
You. ...
Purchase

Correspond
With Us.

“§08."

““ Hamilton,”

Cents’, Ladies’, Juveniles and Tandems.

$100, $85, - S70, SE5.

We are territorial agents and can offer customers many advantages.

No long waiting for replacéments. All parts carried in stock and promp*
attention paid to purchasers.

We also carry a full line of sundries, and have a well equipped repair shop

ANNAPOLIS MACHINE & CYCLE CO.

Important Notice!:

I have completed arrangements with the
celebrated cutter,

MR. A. McPHEE,
who will be at my Bridgetown store from this date.

FISHER, the Tailor.

Stores: Bridgetown and Annapolis Royal.

But he’s so beset and worried,
now, he don’t know which way to turn.
But you see how it is, Stells, it's seven
weeks now since the boys struck, and the
bills are going on and on; and there don’t
seem no more chance now than there was
the first week—not so much, even—that the
strike will be settled; and however will the
bills get paid? It makes the creeps come up
my back when I think of it; I don’t wonder
thefe's gray hairs in Race’s head nor that he
groans in his sleep. I don't see how pa'd
live through it to falll He said that when
he mortgaged the house, last week, and I
cried when I signed. But he’s got the mon-
ey topay Wells. He's the worst, that man!”

She inclined her comely head toward the
open door, through which one could see all
the variegated pomp of the Battles’ parlor,
the tapestry sofs, the columned and cham-
fered mantel, and the geraniums and fuch-
sias, behind the lace curtains. On the man-
tel-piece (tastefully draped in light-bluesilk)
were two Parian marble statuettes. One,
the Battles had discovered since Stella stud-
jed Latin, represented Clytic emerging from
her sunflower; the other they had alwasys
revered as the bust of Abraham Lincole.
Both works of art were bought at a bargain
sale by Mr. Battles and had been preserved
in & drawer and tissue-paper until the parlor
was furnished. In the centrs of the mantel
towered grandly a bronze clock, presented
by his former employers, the rich wholesale
grocers, Harcourt T. Wells & Co. The
other ornaments were two photographs—one,
thrown on convex glass and colored, the
photograph of a smiling baby boy; the other,
that of & middle-aged man whose firm fea-
tures and slight frown of intentness made a
face of mark. A black-and-white portrait,
plainly a bromide enlargement from the
photograph below, hung on the opposite
wall.

« I don’t see why pa keeps his photograph
up there,” contlouned Mrs. Battles, her black
eyes snapping, ‘‘ mean as he'’s treated him,
after he’s bought goods there for ten years
and paid prompt, too—much as telling pa
he’d break him if he didn’s pay up the note
due this week!”

# Oh, ma, how can he pay?” cried Stella.

«He's mortgaged the building, that's
how,” returned Mrs. Battles, sombrely.
¢ And he sin’t left himself enough to pay
the fire insurance.”

¢ And pa’s 8o scared of fire!”

« Well he may be; we was burned out
once!” The woman sighed heavily. *‘I
suppose I had ought to remember. Har-
court T. Wells was good then; but why did
he want to turn on your pa now! Race
couldn’t do enough for that man. When we
was married he was clerking for bim; and
he'd work overhours, and he’d turn his hand
to anything for Harcourt T. Wells. - Looked
like he just revelled in doing for him; and
he’d talk to me—why, you'd think the sun
rose and set with him. And when he run
for mayor, you remember your pa was fit to
drop, he worked so hard. I ain’t exagger-
ating to say your pa'd a-give his life for that
man any hour of the day. And look at the
way he's been treated!”

+ But he used to be kind once,” Stella in-
terceded. I remember the things he sent
every Christmas!”

¢« He ain’t kind now. He hadn’t got no
business to fly out at pa like he done and pa
not doing a thing. Jest for nothing but be-
cause he would give credit to the boys—
those boys that always had traded with him.
Your pa came home white as ashes. It was
all I could do to get it out of him. He'd
met Wells on the street walking with old
‘Cochrane himselt. Minute be seen your pa
he twisted his eyebrows. ¢ Wait a minute,
Mr. Battles,” says he—didn’t call him Race,
like he used to do, and looked like ice at
him, and I-know just how hot your pa got,
for his collsr wag wilted clean down and it
was & cool April day—*I hear you have
gone back on what you' promised me,’ says
he. “Ididn’t promise you nothing,’ says
your pa. He told me he was kinder startled
and didn't rightly know what he was say-

June. Good-morning.’ And your ph; he
was 8o dazed and so kinder wanting to cry,
he felt so awfal that he hadn't a word to
say, just gasped like a fish out of water; and
they walked away. And it was the next
day he got notice that he would have to pay
cash for anything he bought at Wells & Co.
1t fairly made your pa sick. I pever seen
him look that way since little Harcourt
dM"

« Ho was named after Mr. Wells,” said
Stella, thoughtfully. * Ma, pa thought a
great deal of Mr. Wells.,” 8he, too, now
was looking at the picture across the thies-
hold. She was trying to match this un-
known feeling with her own friendships.
She thought of ber best friend"at the High
School; did grown men and women have

their friendshipo, too? Such a thing seemed -

queer and almost indecorous, as vivid emo-
tion of any kind in older people always looks
to youth; but piercing her shamefaced,
youthful estimation of her father’s excess of
feeling as not quite sensible, was & passion-
ate thrill of sympathy.

Stella had her mother’s limpid, long-lashed,
dark eyes, and her silky, abundsnt dark
hair, and her graceful shape was like her
mother’s at sixteen—indeed, at thirty, Mar-
tha Battles * kept her waist ” and her beau-
tiful arms—but Stella wss her father's
child. Martha took life on the broad side,
laughing when she was merry, weeping
when she was sad, and sputtering vigorous-
ly when she was in wrath. She wasa true-
hearted, loyal creature, and she made Race
a good wife, and Race loved her with all his
heart; but there were things which he could
not say to his wife that said themselves to
his deughter. However, if Martha did not
always understand her husband, she always
admired him. To her, his short, thick-set
figure was & model of manly strength; and
the slouch in his shoulders (which in truth
he acquired bending over the ledgers) was
but the brand of a scholar. She had been &
maid-of-all-work, and her father had shov-
elled on the street, and to her Race was a
self-made man—a success that ought to be
in the newspapers. There had been a notice
of Race once in the Fairport Blade, and his
picture; it was when he ran for alderman
and was defeated. But everyone knew that
there was no chance for his party in that
ward, when he ran, and no mortal, unless it
were his wife, had expected that the heav-
ens would fall and his party’s candidate be
elected. The editor alluded to him as * the
successful grocer and popular man, Horace
Battles, Esquire.” Mrs. Battles bought eight
copies of the paper, sever of which she seut
away. The eighth copy was laid in the
leaves of the family Bibleat the page record-
ing the births of the children—only two,
these were Stella’s and that of the little boy
who died. He had been named after Mr.
Wells; and in the family Bible, after the
line, * Died, May 13, 189—, aged 3 years,
5 months,” in Race’s handwriting, not so
round and firm as usual, there lay on the
page & sprig of dried lilies of the valley from
the flowers that Wells had sent.

« Poor father,” said Stella. It was the
inadequate expression of a great many
thoughts. Ina moment she wenton: *¢ Now
ma, don's you say no, I'm not going to grad:
uste. I'll let Bessie Page read my piece;
and T'll get some good excuse so I won't be
there. I'll write aunty about that place she
said she could get for me for the summer
teaching those child the folks were to
go away in June—and I'll take it; and in-
stead of being & drag on ps, maybe I can
help a little—" .

Mrs. Battles had listened with quick in-
takes of the breath, between a sob and &
snort, but at this last she exploded.

« Well, Stella Battles, do you think we're
going to let you go off as a nursery governess
when you've got a ps and a ma and a home,
and are the only chick or child we've got in
the world? And as for giving up graduat-
ing, I won't hear of it. Why, I've been
thinking about it for a year, and putting
aside money, too; and your pa wouldn’t
take it neither; for I did offer it to him to
pay the insurance—knowing how frightened
he is of fire—and says he ¢ No, Mattie, no; it
ain’t enough for that, and there ain't any-
thing else on earth I'd take it for. It's the
only time she'll ever graduate,’ says your pa,
¢and let her have the good of it and look
nice as the rest.’ See here, Stella, don’t you

it » casket! And the Wheelans, they sin't
got shoes on their foet, and the Jenners have
sold their cabinet organ; it makes me sick
to stand shere behind the counter and hear
sach things. Besides—I got an offer for the
homudmon.udlmul’llhuowm
them go.” He was uneasily aware of the

tion on the ’s faces in spite
of his stare at his plate. He went on, des-
perately: * Nor that ain’t all; I'll have to
send Danny away.”

« Oh, father!” cried Stella. *¢ Poor Dan-
ny; he's vo stupid he’ll never get another
job, and he's so willing and faithful.”

« And what will his grandmother do,
Horace Battles?” cried the wife. :

«T don’t know,” said Race. * It's got to
this, ma; we're like folks on a shipwreck,
we're only trying to save ourselves. I can’t
raise even the $5 a week for Danny’s wages;
it'sall I can do to pull through with my
own skin whole. They do say that there’s
a carload of new men coming; in that case
the men will have to get out of town, and
there ain’t much chance of my
anything -on the accounts, for, wm
the expense of moving and all, they’ll be all
broke up, every mother’s son of them.
don’t see any way out!”

“ Well, I guess we sha'n’t starve!” said
Mrs. Battles; * but that Swede family round
the corner, they faitly ain’t got emough to
eat—and seven children under twelve—it's
awful; I conldn’t help sending them in some
stew; I put in lots of potatoes and onion,
and steamed over some hunks of bread, so
the meat went & long way. Why, Race,
those children glared at the dish—like
wolves! I think that Bellsir ought to be
bung.” At the beginning of the fight it bad
been Cochrane to whom Mrs. Battles had
wished a felon’s doom; but the good woman
changed front with unruffiled conscience,
meaning only good-will toward her neigh-

bors.

“I'm glad you took them in something.
I wish you'd take the O’Briens in a bite, if
you can fix it so they won’s notice.”

 You don’t mean they are at that pass!”

] don’t know when any of us will get
there,” grosned Race, pushing back his chair
and making for the door. Bat at the door
he came back. * Don’t think I sin't pleased
and proud at what you’ve done, Stella,” said
be, his hand on her shoulder. * And it's a
great comfort to know that come what may
you've got your education,”

4 Oh, pa, I wish I could help you!” cried
Stells, with a choke in her throat. He
kissed her, but something in $his own throat
prevented his answering; and so he went
heavily downstairs to the shop and Daony.
the clerk was only a lumpish boy, at whom
the were inually girding be-
cause he made so many mistakes; but he
had a kind of dogged honesty and faithful

her eyes; or Johnny O'Brien, ‘who used to be
full to weariness of funny stories about his
baby, begging the street commissioner for
work on the sewer that he might pay for the
baby’s funeral. Race not only knew what
decent, industrious tellows many of the
Cochrane men were, hé knew how, all win-
ter, the wages had been pared snd pared
until the men were fretted into » panie,
seeing no end. He had Heard in Swedish,
German, and Irish dialects nl‘-lnut the ob-
noxious new ““bosses” and the new rules
and the petty oppressions, born quite as
much of ignorance as tyranny. The griev
ances that pick men’s pockets and the griev-
ances that nettle their pride—Race got them
all, struggling meanwhile to overquell pre
judice and resentment with appeals to pru-
dence and * the women folks and the kids,”
and mild reminders of the tough old Scots-
man’s good qualities. Now, condemning
the precipitation of the strike, he could not
help a sympathy for the strikers. Wells, on
the other hand, only saw the immediate sub-
ject of conflict, which, in fact, was puerile,
and the hard conditions of basiness making
& reduction of wages inevitable. He d
Race to join with the other tradesmen in re-
fusing credit to the strikersand thus ** knock
the strike flat.” Race did promise to see
the butchers and grocers. But he found
them firm for the strikers. So, wretchedly
enough, he went to report his failure. Wells
was out of town. To write a letter on any-
thing more delicate than the price of gro-
ceries was s stupendous matter to honest
Race. *I'll wait and see the old man, and
explain,” said he, mopping at the wrinkles
fasi settling in his forehead. Wherefore it
fell out that Race's patron received his firs
news from the paper friendly to thestrikers,
And it was Race's hard fate to run up against
Wells and Cochrane at the climax of Welis's
explanation how his trustiest henchman had
deserted him. ** Oh, I'll answer for Battles;
Battles is all right!” he had assured Coch-
rane; and here he must confess that Battles
was all wrong. Race’s appearance gave &
ready opportunity to release his anger and
disappointment. Nor did Race, an after-
witted fellow at the best, find a word of re-
ply. He stambled away like a fool, and s0
the trouble began. And yesterday, when
he paid Wells, paid him every last cent due
—and it was like drawing blood to raise the
money—when he came into the store think-
ing, anyhow, he’d get & good word from him,
then what happened? They told him Mr.
Wells was busy, and would he wait? By— *
he wouldn’t wait; he said it was no conse-
quence, he only came to pay some money—
and he paid it, every cent! There wasn't
enough left for the insurance on the house;
and fire was the dread of his life. “I
wouldn’t have minded so much, if he'd spoke

pess that Race valued, and he was the sole

pport of an old grandmother, who prayed
for the Battles every day. Danny looked
up at Race’s step with the glimmer of a
smile; he had cleaned the molasses corner
and waited for the grocer’s surprise. But
Race did not see the humble offering of toil,
he was plunging at his business,

* Danny, I got something to say to you,”
he began, as if primed for a reproof; and he
ended with the bald statement that he should
have to dismiss the lad at the week’s end.
It was a great relief to have Danny merely
say, * Yes, sir. I know times are hard.”
But it was less of a relief to sce the muscles
of his neck moving as he hastily walked off,
and to be sure that he had been crying when
he came back. No one came into the store.
Race looked out on the street and sat drear-
ily conning over his own plight. His heart
was like lead. He could look out and ree
the tidy little yards and the windswept
macadam and the men sitting idly on their
steps for the most part, albeit a few were
patching up their sheds or fences and some
fawn-mowers were rattling through the lit-
tle front yards. A stranger would have
noticed only a pretty, shady street, but be
saw the empty window where the Jenner’s
cabinet organ had stood, and he remembered
how Ned Mueller had meant to paint the
house which stood dingy brown and would
wait a long time now for the paint-brush.
He felt not only his own anxiety and pain
but the smother of all the misery about him.
A wagon dashed round the corner, a large
truck drawn by two great Norman bays
with shining b The letters on the

begin to sniffle, there’s your pa this mi
—be a-smiling!” .

Mrs. Battles dressed her face in deter-
mined radisnce, as example, before she
opened the door. Battles came home by
simply mounting the stairs, the grocery
being in the floor below. His daughter
thought how light his step used to sound,
and how his whistle of the last popular air
always used to precede him. Now, the only
sonnd was of a step that dragged. But he
was trying to smile as he entered. Battles
was a short, rotund, little man, who made
his round face the rounder by two scraps of
sandy whisker on his jaws. He wore these
because Harcourt T. Wells, on whom as man
and merchant he formed himself, always
wore side-whiskers. He had a freckled face
and very faint eyebrows and white teeth
that flashed when he smiled, and his eyes
were rather wide apart, giving an impression

side jumped at his eyes—* Harcourt T.
Wells & Co.” How many, many times had
he watched wagons like those from the cor-
ner with almost the luxury of proprietor-
ship. * Gittin’ richer every day?” he would
chuckle to himself; and plod along, beaming.
Now his heart contracted at® the sight, and
at the feeling that he no longer could exult
in Well’s grandeur as in something part his
own. Wells had been the grocer’s hero,

' been to Horace Battles.

to me himself! I'll be broke up fast enongh;
aia’t he satisfied with that?” groaned Race.
It did not distract him from his dejection—
although the act had that intention—to go
to the door and look about him. What a
comfort just looking at that building had
“To think of me
owning s handsome brick store like that!” he
used to muse in & glow of delicious wonder-
ment. Every one admired the building,
three stories high, narrow to be sare, but of
generous depth, with a large, arched win-
dow, and a high, dark-green panelled door,
and fixtures and woodwork of a beautiful
cherry-red; a store so shining clean, so sun-
ny, and so tasteful in summer (when a tiny
fountain played amid radishes, lettuce, and
strawberries) that strangers often craned
their necks backward as they were driven
past the neat gilt sign. To-day the win-
dows were quite as clean, but the display
was dismally meagre. The dizzy pyramids
of tinned goods in their gray papers had
dwindled to two towers of fly-specked cans
of peas. Danny had tried to eke out the
tableau by a barricade of soap and & row of

bottl - ful, though
deserving, brand of pickles.
( Concluded mext week. )
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iy N. S. Provincial Exhibition.

A PREMIUM LIST OF NEARLY $19,000 ysr
FURTHER INCREASED.

To the largest prize list ever offered at any
exhibition in the maritime provinces, some
important additions have been made.

On 57 of the published prize list has
been added the following.

Crass 38 A—GRADE GUERNSEYS.

Section 1—Cow, four-years old and up-
wards, lst, $15; 20d, $10; 3rd, $8. °

Section 2—Cow, three years old, lst, $12;
2nd, $8; 3rd, $6.

Section 3— Heifer, two years old, lst, $10;
2ad, $6; 3rd, $4.

Section 4—Heifer, one year old, lst, $8;
2ud, 85; 3rd, $3.

Section 5—Heifer calf, under one year,
1st, $6; 2nd, $4; 3rd, $2.

Frorrs.

On page 115 of the prize list in Seotion 1,

o ial ty prizes.” *‘ Exhibitors may

worshipped from his & principles to
his whiskers, The times. when Battles
would call to pay for his groceries were proud
moments to him. He would saunter into
the great store, nodding here and there to
the clerks, who all knew him, and ask, in a
careless voice, ** Old man in?”"—just as if he
had not chosen the hour of the day most
likely to see Wells in his office. Then he
would pass the card of “ No Admitance,”

king his eye at it as he passed, and trust-

of open-h d frank When
he spoke, his voice was low and pleasantly
modulated; but were he tickled into laugh-
ter; the mirth rojled out of him in loud,
whole-souled peals. That day Stella won-
dered when sbe had heurd her father laugh.
She wished her mother had not said, ““I've
some good news for you, pa!” She caught
the instant gleam of his eyes and the falling
of his face at the end of the sentence; and
although he kissed Stella most tenderly, and
said in the heartiest way, ** That ss good
news; I'm proud of you, daughter; and how
many in the class, twenty-five, mother?
Well, well!” still Stella felt that the news
that he had hoped to hear was different.
In a minute he added: * Wasn't that Mrs,
Leroy I saw coming in here this morning?
What did she say about the strike?”

¢ She said Leroy was coming in to see you
this af , but she ted you not to
say 5o to anyone. Shesaid they bad a meet-
ing last night, but—"

«Did they declare the stike off?” asked
Race, rly.

Mrs. Battles shook her head. *“They
voted Harry down. It was that Bellair.
The men do be so taken with his talking!”

«Then there's mo show of the strike’s
ending,” ssid Battles. He gulped down
something and drank his scalding hot coffee
until the tears came; but he made so poor a
pum«o(u&hgﬂuthkvllocrhdnthb
presently, sayiog that he ate no more than
a sparrow, and she was discouraged to cook.

« Well, P'm sick,” said Race, his gloomy
eyes on his saucer; *‘ what I see makes me
sick. Jobony O’Brien's baby died this
morning, and Johnny made & kind of coffin

ing. ‘It was an implied pr ise,” says
Wells; *I advised you for your good. If
you don’s choose to follow my advice, well
ui?-podzhtlmynhmlm'n't

hbymumnshhwmmt

for it out of some boxes I let him bave.
And Rhodes gave him some white paint.
_.Tothhkdh-lg_yudhutdu&-
about that baby. And he couldn’t even buy

ing that there was some stranger present to

view his confident entry, and walk up to the |

head of the firm’s desk with * Well, here I
am again, Mr. Welle.” It was a standing
joke that Wells should say *‘ After an ex-
tension, Race, I suppose?” and he shonld

answer, * After a receipt in full, I guess.”.

They always both laughed, and then would
follow a chat for a few moments. Mr.
Welly’s opinions on matters of political mo-
ment were sure to get the best circulation in
Race’s giving. * Well, I was talking with
Harcourt T. Wells and he said,” etc. Thus
would the words of the oracle be repeated
over Race’s counter. Wells having no hon-
orary, title—a secret grief to his admirer—
Race always gave him his name in full; it
was never * Wells” or “ Mr. Wells” but
always * Harcourt T. Wells.” It goes with-
out saying that Well's politics were Race’s.

show their froits or berries on plates, or
preserved in chemicals in jare.’
On page
109 the following is added:
Grkspel (under glass) best two bunches -

Section 109 (s)—Black Hamburg, lst, $2.
50; 2ad, $2; 3rd, $1.

(b)—Black Prince, $2.50; $2; 81.

(c)—Any other variety, ; §2; $L.

ed:

Section 109 (d)—Grizzly Frontignan, lst,
$2.50; 2nd, $2; 3rd, $1.

(e)—Golden Chasselas, $2.50; $2; $1.

(f)—Any ether variety, $2. 50; $2; $1.
White:

(B:)i:dDml:hm Buccleugh, 1st, $2.50; 2ad,

(h)—Golden Chasselas, $2.50; $2; $l.

(i)—Royal Muscadine, $2 50; $2; $1.

(k)—Any other variety, $2.50; $2; $1.

On page 170 in * Speed Department,” see«
tion 11, 2.30 should read 2.20.

e e
Worth its Weight in Gold,

IS THE TESTIMONY OF FRANK S. EMERICK,
OF ALVINSTON, ONT.—SAYS SOUTH AMER+
ICAN KIDNEY CURE SAVED HIS LIFE—
IT RELIEVES IN SIX HOURS. ;

“For two years I was greatly troubled
with kidney d{nne. Isuffered in’ienn pain,
and frequently was unable to work. I doe-
tored at intervals, but got little or no relief.

1 began to grow worse, and the were

frequent and intense. About this time I saw

South American Kidney Cure advertised as

a speedy relief for all kidney troubles, I
hased a bottle, and it gave me erfal

That he should ever oppose H rt T.
Wells was a catastrophe too awful for the
follower’s imagination to P And
here he was in the thick of it. “But I
couldn’t do no different!” groaned Race,
sinking his head on his hard palms, i
counldn’t go back on the boys!”

Henry Leroy, president of the Fairport
Labor Congress and foreman in the foundry
of the Cochrane Plough Company, was Race’s
familiar friend. The men in the works were
mostly his neighbors and , good
neighbors and good customers. Where
he to look for custom were he to drive them
away? And he had the acuter form of sym-
pathy which springs from eye-knowledge.
It is one thing to read in the papers that
strikers are suffering, quite another to see
the sewing-machine of the Sprigge’s trundled
down the steps, and to watch Dick Sprigs’s
wife (who always sent & plate over when she
fried doughnuts) go back with her apron to

relief in a few houre. I improved -

and after taking four bottles I am comple

cured. I coosider it worth its t

gold. for it assuredly saved my life.” Sold
y S. N. Weare.

e s o eeriraite
No Advance in Price.

It I;h\lmdenloot‘l the :l‘,gmbm dealers are
Arran; to put fewer ttes, :
seven iu‘rpznkqo. instead of ten.
wfill:e done iﬂlteadrh of w the
of the package. € ve
the size of the figs of tyohooo, but will
them at former prices. These changes area
result of the increased duty.

e s

—The proper
blood

121 of the prize list after section



