W Barristers, = -

Professional Cards.

H. E. GuLLs. FRED W. HARRIS

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Solicitors,
Notaries Public.

for the Province of New

Commissioners
Brunswick.
Commissioners for the State of Massachusetts.
Agents of R. G. Dunn & Co., St. John and
Halitax.
Agents of Bradstreet’s Commercial A
General Agents for Fire, Marine, an
surance.
Members of the United States Law Association.
Real Estate Agents,
g e ——
OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SOOTIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

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

ency.
Life In

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

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.s.

£4r Money to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.

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

Advgnces made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY
repagable by monthly instalments, covering a
tepfn of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on

e momhiy balances at 6 per cent per annum,

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

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

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

F. L. MILXER,
Barrister, Solicitor, &c.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.

MONEY TO LOAN.

Office opposite Central Telephone Exchange,
Queen Street, Bridgetown. 31tf

TELEPHONE No. 11

DENTIGIRY! &
DR. F. S. HNDERSON.

Graduate of the University MNaryland.

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

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

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

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

0.S. MiiliE
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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

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

~J. B. WHITMAN,

+~ T.and Surveyor,

ROUND HILL, N. S.
A R ANDREWS, M.D, C.I.

Speciallies-[ EAR,
l THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
‘felephone No. 16.

_ DENTISTRY

til further notice conduct a branch ofiice
s Dr. V. D,

R. M. 6 B. MARSHALL
DENTIST,

Will be at Annapolis the first and sccond weeks
of ever month, and third and fourth weeks at
Bridgetown.

James Primrﬁse, 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
»nd Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, XS!B Lo

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

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

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

ST. JOHN
Semi-Weekly Sun

CASH IN ADVANCE, 75¢c. a Year.

The Cheapest and Best Newspaper for
0ld and Young in the Maritime Provinces

Twice a Week,
WEDNESDAY gnd SATURDAY.

Reliable Market Reports,
Full Shippiug News,

Sermous 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
1S A NEWSPAPER
First, Last and all the time.
2 Cents per Copy.  $5.00 a Year.
In the Quantity, Variety and Reliability
of its Despatches and Correspondence, it has
No Rival.
Using Mergenthaler Type Casting Machines
Tue Sux is printed from New Type
Every Morning.

Established in 1878, it has increased in
circulation and popularity each year.
Advertising rates furnished on application.

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

EARN We Want Reliable Men

$30 in every locality, local or tra-

veling to introduce a new
A WEEK |

advertising. No experience
needful. Steady employment.
_| Salary or commission, 5
month and $2.50 a day expenses. Money de-
ited in any bank at start if desired. Write
World Medical Co.,

| discovery and look after our

at once.
©Ontario.

London, -

SATUS POPUILI SUPRHEMA

ToHIC HET,

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 21, 1898.

NO. 21.

(URRY BROS.

& BENT,

Manufacturers
and Builders,

PROPRIETORS OF

THE

Evangeline Sash, Door & Planing Works,

BRIDCETOWN, N. S.

Are ready for 1898 building cperations, and are prepared to enter into contract for build-

ings of every dex

stion, including excavation, heating and plumbing.

rip
We manufacture Church, School ard Office Furniture, Wood Mantels, Bank and Store

Fittings and building materials generally,

Fancy Woods such as Cypress, Whitewood,

and have a large and well assorted stock of

Quartered Oak, Ash,

Walnut, B. C. Cedar, Douglas Fir, etc.
Having two large Dry Houses, we can guarantee delivering Dry 8tock.

5]t

$5.00 per pair.

CaTaLocue
FREE.

Nover wear a shoe,

about the l'aher, Goodyear w
Guara:teed by

Slater Siice Malker

not even a

" that doces not make

W. A. KINNEY, -

Sole Local Agent.

" WANTED |

A quantiy of clean |
Washed Wool at

1b. in exchange for Cloth |

good

25¢. per |

or Dry Goods of any kind. |
LLALSO.
Fresh Eggs at 10c. per doz.,
Good Butter, in tubs, at market |
prices.

Just Received:

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

## Try a sample of my Tea and i
1

Molasses.
/ / f ;F /
7. €. BISHOZ.
Williamston, May 31st, 1898 |

SPRING OF '98!

Do you want to do

Some early Seeding?

We have our new seeds in and as we
bought in car lot direct from Wm.
Rennie, Toronto, we are in a position |
to quote fine prices for the quality of

seeds we handle. |

Arrived this week

One Carload of

Flour & Feed

which we will sell
low for cash.

t“Yellow Danvers” Onion Seeds
at 90c per lb.

Rosin, 2ic per lb.

Balance of Winter Goods at
Cost to clear.

E. & E. SCHAFFNER.

Lawrencetown, March 30th, 1898,

P. S.—Agents for high grade Bone
Menl and Phosphates, which we have
in stock, Please call and inspect.

Wondérhi;d! Ouré“
RHEUMATISM!

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

HavLFAX, N. 8., Nov. 18th, 1897.
Ecyeriay Rucomaric OiL Co.,—

DeAr Sirs,—I feel that I owe a- debt of
gratitude for your kindpess in directing me
to the use of your EG YPTIAN RHEUMA-
TIC OIL. I had been a great sufferer from
Rheumatism for three years—the last one of
which I was practically helpless, but your
remedies have made a NEW MAN of me within
the last two months. T 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

QUEBEC 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 rates
are not fixed by a combine of other companics,
I can deal with each application on its own
merits. you want reliable insurance at
reasonable rates, try my company.

F. L. MILNER,
BERIDGETOWN.

19 3m

NOTICEK!

All parties having legal demands against the
estate of (3. 1. Bishop, late of Lawrencetown, in
of Annapolis, farmer, deceased, are
to render the same, duly attested,
ighteen months from date hereof ; and
sons indebted to said estate are requested

to make immediate payment to

EMMA M. BISHOP, Administratrix ;

or,
W. B. McCKEOWN, Administrator,

SECOND . . . . .
SPRING OPENING!

On Friday and Saturday,
May 13th and 14th, we
shall make a special

Display of Millinery Patterns

and Novelties.
TRIMMED HATSfrom $1.50 to $5.00.
CHILDREN'S LINEN HATS and BONNETS
frem 30c. to $1.30.

277The ladies are cordially invited
to call,

W. E. WIER,

General Insurance Agent
and Accountant.

Representing:

CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE CO;, of Ham-
ilton, Ont.

OCEAN ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE
CORPORATION, LIMITED, of London,
England.

MISS A. L. LeCAIN. |

Loetry,

THE LAND OF USED-TO-BE.

Beyond the purple hazy trees
Of summer’s utmost boundaries ;
Beyond the sands, beyond the seas,
Beyond the range of eyes like these,
And only in the reach of the
Enraptured gaze of memory.
There lies the land long lost to me—
The land of Used.-io-be.

A land enchanted, such as swung
In golden seas when sirens clung
Along their dripping brinks and sung
To Jason in that mystic tongue
Thatv dazsd men with its melody.
O such a land, with such a sea,
1s the fair Used-to be.

A land where music ever girds
The air with bells of singing birds.
And sows all sounds with such sweet words
That even in the lowering Lerds
A meaning lives so sweet to me.
Lost langhter ripples timidly
From lips brimmed o'er with all the glee
Of rare old Used to-be. .

O land of love and dreamy thoughts,
And shining fields and shady spots—
Of coolest, greenest, grassy plots
Embossed with wild forget-me nots.
And all the blooms that cunningly
Lift their faces up to me
Out of the past—I kiss in thee
The lips of Used-to be.

I love ye all, and with wet eyes
Turped glimmeringly on the skies,
My blessings like your perfumes rise,
Till o’er my soul a silcnce lies—
Sweeter than any song to me,
Sweeter than any melody,
Of its sweet echo, yes, all three,
My dreams of Used-to-be.

—James Whitcomb Riley

Select  Literature,
JUSTUS'S PALACE.

(Margaret

Johann, in Youth's Companion.)

It was a rough little farm in a tiny valley
in the heart of the North Carolina moun-
tains, and the farm-house, which was built
of logs, with a board nailed here and there
to cover a gap, leaned, as if for support,

against a crumbling chimney of stones and

mud ; but it had two rooms—one more than |

the average mountain cabin of the region.
Under a magnificent tulip tree near the
cabin a spring boiled into a fern-rimmed
basin. Two daintily dressed young girls,

guests at a summer boarding house a mile

away, were drinking from the gourd dipper.
“ There seems to be no one at home,” said

one of the girls, *“ but we may go and rest

| on the porch without giving offence, I sup-

pose. These mountain people are the most
simple - hearted, -unsuspicious, ho pitable |
people in the world.”

So they approached the house, and Beth, |
who was slender, tripped lightly up the
steps to the ramshackle piezza. Ruth, who
was plump, scanned the steps suspiciously,
and then vaulted to the platform without |
their aid, and eat and punched her alpen-
stock into their decayed fibre.

Soon a little old woman, carrying a huge |

| basket of mustard greens, came hobbling |
| compared with me, that it 'peared like they

towards the house. It seemed perilous to
trust her upon those crazy steps, and Beth

reached down to her, while Ruth slipped to |

| the, ground and stood in readiness to sup- |

port her, should they give way; but she |

| ascended safely, and dropping into a chair |

that Ruth placed for her, spoke in a monot- |
onous, kindly drawl: *'I heerd you all was ;

| down to Haddon’s, and I thought maybe

you'd come to see me.
)

IU's powerful lone-
some here.’

|
I’I]xl'.?\‘kX {;‘H:l{ INSURANCE CO., of Brook- | ** Surely you don’t live here all alone ?”

lyn, N.
EQUITABI
BUILDING

Also the SAVINGS, LOAN,
AND OCIATION, of Tor-
onto, Ont.

Merchants’ books written up and balanced
when required. tf.

FARM FOR SALE!

The subscriber offers for sale the well-
known place lately occupied by the late

David W. Landers,

consisting of 30 acres of tillage and grass
land, 50 acres of pasture.

The house and outbuildings are in good
repair and the land in a high state of culti-
vation.

Anyone wanting a place at the most
pleasant port on the Bay of Fundy ehore
will do well to-inspect.

TERMS,—Easy
ELMIRA LANDERS,

Ezecutrzx.
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THE PEOPLE'S
B00T & SHOE STORE

Since taking over this business, [
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 inspection 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. KI!‘E‘IEY
NOTICK!

The CROSSKILL LAKE

now being put in order for

is

Picnics and Dance Parties,
Boating & Fishing, etc.

Barges, fast Sail Boats and small Dories
will be let by half day or hour.

Music furnished at short notice.

Refreshments and lunch will be served at
all times if desired.

For terms and particulars apply to

A. B. KENDALL,
: Bridgetown.

HARRY 8. SANCTON, ArcHIE C. HICKS,

SANCTON & HICKS,

Painters & Decorators.

Graining, Kalsomining, Coloring,
and Fresco Painting a specialty.

Estimates given. Work promptly attended to.
Shop opposite J. W. Beckwith's.

Bridgetown, June 28th, 1808, 1t

|
|

|
|
|
|

| me yet if she had lived.

““Yes; they've all gone and left him and |
me here all alone, and he’s out in the field
right much. There was eight of them.”

““ Are they all married ¥’

¢« All but Iny. Iny would have been with |
Sheé was the best
one of 'em all.”  She had taken her sunbon- |
net into her lap and was fumbling with its |
striugs, and her thin white hair, her wrinkled
face and sunken, faded blue eyes looked

| very patbetic as ehe went on in weak, long- |

|

| that ever lived, and she was just the pretti-

| at a latch string and admitted them.

" clean t’other side the world, I reckon—and

drawn utterances: ‘‘Iny was the best child |
est thing ! She lacked from the sixteenth |
of July to the twenty first of November of
being seventeen years old when she died. |
That was eleven years ago this menth.”

“ Eight in this little nest!” exclaimed
Ruth. |

“ Well, come in and see it.” She pulled |
“I'm
"bliged to shut the door when I go out,” she
opologized, ‘‘to keep the :chickens from
comirg in.”

The planks of the floor were worn into
many hollows, and they were warped at the
joinings, showing inequalities dangerous to
aged feet ; but the floor was cleanly swept.
There were two or three old straight-backed
chairs, bottomed with white oak splits, and
a bed high and huge, and covered with
a patchwork quilt.

““Here's t'other room,” she said, shoving
open s clumsy door, * but there ain’t much
uze for it Four beds completely
filled this room, each ncatly made and cov-
ered with a quilt. *‘Iny made the quilts,”
she said, ‘‘and this yer has got two thous-
and and odd pieces in it. Iny counted
them.”

They went back into the kitchen. ¢I
suppose,” said Beth, * indicating a hole in
the wall that stood for a window, *‘you have
a sash and glass in here in winter.”

¢ Oh, dear, no! We-all ain’t rich like
you all. We shut the shutter when it
snows,” she said, cheerfully ; and then they
went out on the porch again.

“ Where are the seven children ?” asked
Ruth.

* Why, you-all ought to know Cicero and
Calhoun. They live just down the branch
a little bit. They each own a farm, but
'tain’t cleared ; so they team a little, and
they do a little of most anything they can
get to do. They do a little carpentering,
too; but, somehow, John Walton gets the
most there is to do. Matin Luther, he’s
the oldest, has got the sawmill, and Frank-
lin lives on over t’other side the mounting
quite a piece. He owns the whole of Rat-
tlesnake Mountiog, but it's woodland, pretty
much.

“My gitls have all gone 'way off. Vic-
tory and Mary Antoinette are in Arkansas—

now.”

Queen o' Sheby lives up to Asheville,
mighty nigh twenty five miles from here.
Her husband’s in the sash and blind busi-
They’ve all done well. They can get
enough to eat and a little to wear, and I'm
proud o’ that.”

¢ Now, don’t you 2ll get onto them steps
together,” she cautioned, when they were
leaving. ““’Pears like they're powerful
weak.”

* You are the one who should be careful,”
said Rath, disdaining the steps and spring-
ing to the ground. ¢* Old bones are hard to

ness.

| ly regarded them.

mend.”

“1 know that, but I don’t weigh much.”

Beth had measured the steps with her
handkerchief. **Isn’t she a rich find ! she
exclaimed, when they had waived a final
good-bye. ‘‘ Ruth, those steps are just
three and a half times the length of my
handkerchief, and that’s just twelve inches,
for I've measured it. That gives three feet
six inches for the length, and each step is
nine inches high.”

** Remember,” said Ruth, warningly,*‘ ‘we
all’ are not as rich as ‘they-all’ think we are,
and how we've scrimped and saved for this
little outing.”

** But those steps! That old lady is in
jeopardy of life and limb ; let's leave her a
little safer than we found her. Some car-
penters are repairing Mr. Haddon’s barn.
‘You reckon’ I'd better speak to one of
them ?"

] do,” said Ruth.

Upon reaching their boarding-house they
went to the barn forthwith. Mr. Walton
was directing the work there.

*“Why, it won’t cost much,” he said,
when they told him what they wanted.
The steps can be made in an hour, and
there are odds and ends enough lying about
Martin Luther’s sawmill to make a dozen
such. . I'll see about it as I go by this even-
ing."”

Our girls, when they went to the barn
next day, were a little embarrassed to find
themselves, as summer boarders, the ob-
served of all the men at work there, and of
a goodly number of the ‘‘Sons of Rest,”
who had come to look on. The steps were
completed and standing by the door.

“‘ There ought to be,” said Ruth to Wal-
ton, in a Jow voice, ‘‘a hand-rail just large
enough for her little old hands to grasp.”

‘“And we want them put into position
just as soon as possible,” said Beth. *‘It
will be too late when the dear old lady has
fallen and dislocated a hip or broken a bone.
So the next thing is to get the steps carried
up there.”

““ Whose house isit ?”’ asked Walton.

““ Really, we never asked their name, but
we came upon the house by going up the
branch for half a mile and then turning into
a road that leads to the right. The two old
people live alone, but they have four sons
about here.”

“Why, Franklin Justus,” said Walton,

| turning to the owner of Rattlesnake Moun-
| tain, who had ridden over to inspect the im-

provements to the barn,.‘‘it must be your
mother !”

“How's that, Cal?’ asked Justus of a

| carpenter, who stood, saw in hand, steady-
| ing a board with his knee.

*I don’t know,” said Calhoun.” *‘Cicero,”

| he went on, turning to another brother, who

stood by a manger he had been fitting into
place, *“is mother as bad.off as that ?”
Cicero took a nail out of his apron pocket,
tossed it gently upon his palm, and ad-
dressed it tranquilly: *‘Them steps was

| tol'able rotten the last time I examined

them. Martin ought to know ; he was there

| yesterday.”

“‘Yes,” said Martin Luther, .*‘the steps
are tol’able rotten, but Calhoun and Cicero
live so close, and Justus is so well fixed

all ought to 'tend to it.”

¢ Well, meant to,” said Cicero, seeming
to address the nail lying in his palm. *1I
noticed them steps more than two years
ago, and I aimed to see about them, but
somehow I never did it.”

1 suppose,” said Ruth, smilingly, *‘it is
acase of blacksmiths’ horses and shoemak-
ers’ wives. Let me pay you for the steps

| now. Mr. Walton, and for delivering them,

too.”

Walton picked up a piece of board and
began to compute the cost upon it. *‘ Mar-
tin,” he asked, *‘ what are you going to taz

| me for the boards ?”

““ Nothing, of course; and I'll see that
they're carried up there, too.”

** Help me lift them into my wagon,” said
Franklin, “and we'll carry them up right
now.

“Calhoun, was it you that nailed it to-
gether, or was it Cicero ?"” asked \Valton.

“I did it,” said Cicero. *‘There’s no

| charge, and I don’t know but I might as

well ride along with the boys and see that

| they’re set up firm.”

*T'll go, too,” said Calhoun, picking up a
scantling that had been selected for the
hand rail.

The old house seemed deserted. The
brothers surrounded.the old steps and calm-
Then Calhoun eet one
foot against the tread of the middle one and
tried it. The whole atructure shook. He
drew back, and they continued their serene
sarvey.

In course of time Franklin remarked, ‘I
don’t know what saved her,” and taking a
hammer out of Cicero’s hand, he struck a
few blows, and the next thing to do was to
clear away the pieces.

The new steps were in position and the
last nail had been driven to its rotten home
when their mother came toiling round the
corner of the house with a pail of milk. She
set it down and welcomed her bearded
boys.

““ Why, how did you-all come to come at
once ?”’ she eaquired, “and what ye been
a-doin’?”

Weak from surprise, she grasped the
hand-rail for support, and every man there
noted for the first time her little, old, with-
ered hands. ;

*“ Now how ungrateful I be!” she faltered.
*I've been a-worryin’ for mighty nigh three
years, astudyin’ how I'd make out when
them steps was plumb gone to pieces.

““ And how did ye ever conjure up any-
thing so handy as this yer?” She gave a
feeble tug at the hand-rail. *I hev been
some feared to climb up and down since I've
been so stiffened with rheumatism.” Then
she hobbled up the new steps, as if to con-
vince herself that they were not an illusion,
and each of those four sons saw how infirm
his mother was.

¢ Why,” she said, from the vantage-ground
of the uppermost step, ‘‘King Solomon
couldn’t have had anything better'n that! I
told your father this morning that we had
four of the best boys that ever was. But
come into the house while I make some bis-
cuit for you-all’s supper.”

They lagged behind a little, and Calhoun
tried the strength of the porch by *‘teeter-
ing” cautiously. upon ome of its loosened
planke. “’Pears like this yer's hardly
worth pinning them steps to,” he said. Af-
ter gravely e i ing, he
added, *'Taint going to last forever.”

 'Taint going to cost too much to put a
new porch here,” suggested Justus.

¢ Paint the cost of it,” said Martin Luth-
er, “it’s only the getting at it. 1don’ know
but what I could promise to get out the
plack for it if you’d furnish the timber.”

¢ The timber’s nothing, it's only tLe cat-
ting and hauling—the getting at it, that's
what.”

« How quick them two girls gotatit when

g the underpi

they’d made up their minds the steps were
needed,” said Calhoun.

¢ They made me tol'able ashamed. They
allowed 'twould be too late when mother fell
and broke her leg,” said Cicero.

** They didn’t know that we-all were kin
to mother,” said Martin Luther.

¢ No, I reckon they didn’t—if they had,
"twould have spoiled it all for me,” said Cal-
houn.

“Well, if you all will help, we can put
up a new porch, I reckon,” said Justus.
““T'll get the trees cut and send them down
to the mill, and I might as well get at it
now."”

“ The old house has stood out pretty well,”
said Calhoun, as they filed into the kitchen.
“Iv's foriy years and more since we all used
to roll on the little cabin floor.”

“ Yes,” said their mother, *‘every one of
you was born here—and it’s powerful lone-
some sometimes.” Her faded eyes were
dim with tears of happincss that all those
big fellows were cluttering her kitchen, but
she must needs choose a new path on the un-
even floor from tabM to fireplace; and so she
tripped against & sprung plank and would
have fallen had not Martin Luther canght
her. He passed her on in safety, and then
he took his turn at ** tectering” on the loose
flooring. ** 'Taint going to last forever,” ke
said, solemnly.

* There’s another pitfall.”  Cicero pointed
it ont, but being seated did pot attempt to
test it. Calhouh, who happened to be on
his feet, stepped out and teetered upon the
designated plank.

*'Taint going to last forever,” he said,
and slowly returned to his resting-place.

The rising breeze slammed the old shutter
shut. Stimulated by a blow upon his crazy-
bone, Calhoun threw back the shutter with
some force.

“'Pears like,” said he, *‘ mother’d ought
to have a sash in here; Queen would send
the sash, and I don’t know but what I'd
agree to set it in, but”—picking at the
worm-eaten logs about the opening—** this
yer wouldn’t hold the nails.”

They did full justice to their mother's
soda biscuit, ham, hominy and honey, and
left the old place looking very comfortable
and good natured. Their horse was allowed
to pick his way leisurely along, and at a ford
he stopped for a long draught just as two
girls were crossing the footing a few feet
above. ‘‘ That's them,” said Justaus, lifting
his hat. He was the recognized wag of the
family, and as the horse pulled up into the
road, he asked, ‘“Did you all hear about
that tramp? 'Twas to some house up north
he went with a button, and asked to have a
shirt put onto it. How’d it be if we should
just tack a new porch, house and all, to them
girl’s steps?’

They all langhed, but more with their eyes
than their voices.

“There's a cluster of hemlock-spruce,”
added Justus, ““in that gully back of my
house; they shade my roasting ear patch,
and I've wanted them out of the way these
six years. They're four feet through, some
of them, and eighty, feet high, I reckon.
They’ll make prime joist and framework
generally. Then there's right smart of pop-
lar on the near side of Rattlesnake that’ll
make good weather-boarding.”

There's timber enough on that mountain
of yours, Justus,” drawled Cicero, “to in-
close and roof over the whole state, I reckon;
but there’s that clump of oak back of my
house —I've been aimiog to cat it down and
clear up the land for the last ten years. It's
right near the mill, too.”

The saw-mill was in sight now.

* Here's water running to waste that might
as well be set to work,’’ said Martia Luther.
There’d have to be a new chimney, though
—the old one is right crumbly.”

“The material for that won’t cost,” said
Calhoun; * there’s stones enough on father's
farm to build the tower of Babel plumb up
to the original specifications.”

¢ And I don’t know but what my General
would put it up. He ’'pears to have some
skill that way, and he thinks a heap of his
grandfather. The thing is to get bim at it.”

Justus looked back. The girls were still
in sight.

¢ Well,” eaid he, *“if you-all will go at it
right now, I'll lend a hard. We can write
to Queen to come and fetch mother home
with her. She’s lived up to Ashville nigh
onto twenty years now, acd mother'd like
right much to go up and see how she’s situ-
ated. Some one must stay on the old place
to look after the stock, so I'll take father
and camp in the barn. I'll bring my Pearl
over to cook for us. She won’t like any
better fun.”

The brothera went promptly to work; for
days their teams toiled over the mountain
roads, bringing logs to the mill; the mill’s
merry whir echoed through the valley, and
soon the kiln was packed with seasoning
lumber.

The heaviest building material was on the
ground when Queen came for her mother.
She brought sashes and doors, and their ac-
companying fixtures, and as consent was
easier than disapproval, she was permitted
to have an active part in settling plans.
She insisted that there should be three rooms
—one of them to be a grandchildren’s room.

“Did you ever count up mother’s grand-
children?” she asked. ‘There are thirty-
nine of them, and I think it's a pity if there
isn’t one girl among them that’ll come and
live with mother. It isn’t safe for her to be
alone.”

They let her *“boss the job” until she or
dered closets in every room, the spring wat-
er led into the kitchen, and a drain to car-
ry the waste into the creek. Then they in-
terfered. Mother had got along for fifty
years withoit such conveniences. She
wouldn’t know how to use them, anyway.

¢ The granddaughters will know how to
use them,” insisted Queen, ““and I want to
make the old place so attractive that they’ll
all fuss for the privilege of coming here to
live.”

She had her way, although Calhoun said
to a group gathered at Haddon’s barn the
next Sunday, that Queen was putting vp a
palace.

Queen and her mother went to Asheville,
and the building went on, the builders

spurred to a degree of steadiness and energy |

by a goodly number of spectators, for many
a team toiled up the hill bringing a load
gathered from the mountain cabins for miles
around to inspect ¢ Justus’s palace,” and
muny & man and many a woman came on
horseback or on muleback.

Franklin’s hemlock spruce furnished the
framework and Rattlesnake Mountain the
weather-boards. The chestnut shingles were
rived upon Calhoun’s farm. For flooring
there was chestout and pine from the old
man’s own woode, and for walle—they were
all ceiled—a wonderful variety of woods
felled close to the mill.

Ruth and Beth came as often as every
other day to mark the progress of the build-
ing. Beth suggested asmaller fire-place and
lower mantel. Ruth suggested and draped

a toilet-table, and furnished it properly.
Together they draped the windows, placed
to best advantage the few bits of furniture,
and hung a picture or two on the walls,

Then the grandsons were spurred.to ac-
tivity, and came and cleared away the des
bris of the builders, cut away the weeds
from the dooryard, straightened the paths
and trimmed out the tangles of rose and al-
thea.

Even Victory and Mary Atoinette were
not too far away to take an interest, and
they sent to Queen a small sum of money to
be used in *‘making mother comfortable.”
So & few pieces of new furniture went into
the house, and here-and there a rug. Then
it was that Pearl came forward and asserted
her right to *live with grandma,” becaunse
she had * helped from the very beginning.”

After three weeks in the city the old home-
keeper returned with g0 many new ideas
that she knew well how to make use of the
conveniences at her disposal.

And the fame of Justue’s palace spread
abroad. It taught object-lessons to all, es-
pecially to the young, and whoshall say how
much brighter the homes of the next gener-
ation of those mountain people will be be-
cause two young girls tried to add a comfort
to one old woman’s life?

S A NS

A Summerless Year.

The following are the chilly chrouicles of
that memorable season of unseasonable weath-
er 82 years ago.

January and February 1816 were mild;
March, cold ; April opened warm, but closed
with snow and ice. In May ice formed an
inch thick, and farmers had to replant their
fields.

In June frost and ice were frequent.
Nearly every green thing was killed, and
fruit generally destroyed. The wind blew
constanily from the north, bitterly cold and
piercing. Country people worked out their
highway taxes clad in overcoats and mittere.
Sunow fell to the depth of three inches in
Massachusetts and New York, seven in
Maine and ten in Vermont. In the latter
State a heavy snowstorm prevailed June 17,
and a farmer left home at noon to look up his
sheep, jocosely remarking to his wife, *Bet-
ter start the neighbors after me soon. See-
ing it’s the middle of June, I may get lost
in the snow.” That night the storm in-
creased, and heé failed to return. Next
morning search was commenced and contin-
ued until the third day when he was found
on a hillside with both feet frozen and unable
to walk. A yeoman in Tewkebury built a
fire about his cornfield at night to keep
away the frost, and his was the only crop
which ripened in that vicipity.

July had frosty nighte, and ice a sixteenth
of an inch gathered all through New England
and New York and sections of Pennsylvania,
destroying most of the corn that escaped
the previous freczings.

August was more dismal than any of the
preceding months. Ice formed balf an inch
in thickness, and crops of all kinds both in
this country and Europe were blighted and
ruined. On the 30th there was a snow
storm in England, and papers published
there stated that 1816 will be remembered
as a year in which there was no summer.”
In France and elsewhere on the continent
the price of provisions doubled. Wheat
sold for three dollars a bushel in England,
and bread riots were common throughout
the kingdom during 1817.

September came in with two weeks of
pleasant weather, hut went out beneath an
inch-thick covering of ice. October was ex-
ceptionsally cold, and November bleak and
stormy, but December proved a comfortable
month.

The farmers in the United States had to
use corn raised in 1815 for seed in 1817, and
it sold at from four to five dollars a bushel.

Across the four-score years and more, from
1816 to IRQS, there fall to us some crumbs of
comfort. We stand drenched and shivering

and buffeted by bitter north-east blasts
in the month of roses, but the places of our
nightly summer rest are yet without drap-
eries of frost, sheets of ice or coverlets of
enow.— [ Rockland, Mass., Standard.

s diehe
Impoverished Maine.

Maine’s condition excites the deepest com-
miseration of the disinterested (?) travelling
beer tank delegates. Ohio and Illinois are
examples of licensed States, filled with dis-
tilleries, breweries, and myriads of saloons.
Maine challenges comparison of the pros-
perity of its common people with the com-
mon people of Ohio and Illinois. In popula-
tion, indeed, the latter states far outstrip
her. Ohio has 5} times, Illinois 5 4-5 times,
the inhabitants of Maine. Maine has far
more savings bank deposits than either.
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Divided equally among the people of each
State, the deposits in the savings banks of
Illinois would give its people $6.14 to each
person. By a similar division for Ohio, each
person would receive §9.41. But every in-
habitant of Maine would carry away $80.77.

Doesn't Maine deserve to be pitied? Twen-
ty-nine States are more populous, only seven
surpass her in the aggregate of savings bank
deposits.

How many of our contemporaries will
make haste to show how Prohibition is ruin-
irg Maine?— Way of Faith.

The Sleep of Plants.

All close observers are aware that many
sorts of plants have what answers to the ap-
perance and position of sleep. They fold in
their leaves, the blossoms close their pgtals
and they sometimes assume a drooping habit
that clearly indicates the object of this
change in appearance. It has been ascer-
tained that this position is also taken as a
precaution against too large deposits of mois-
ture from the atmosphere. If the leaves and
petals were spread out there would be more
surface to catch the dew. The plant folds
itself up and thus promotes a greater circu-
lation of the sap and the consequent putri-
tion of the entire structure.—-New York
Ledger.

———————

Ask for Minard’s Liniment; take no other.

jas. ] Ritchie, 0.C.

BARRISTER

SOLICITOR.

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE
SECURITY.

Fir Luswance i Relbl Companis

#ar Solicitor at Annapolis to Union Bank
of Halifax, and Bank of Nova Scotis, An-
papolis, N. 8.

School Hours on the Yukon,

Miss Anna Fulcomer, in a recent article
in the Century Magazine, bas given to the
public a singularly interesting narrative of
her school-keeping experience in Circle City,
on the Yukon. Schoolhouse, scholars and
school methods were all odd enough, but
perhaps nothing else strikes the reader as
quite so queer as the school hours in that
far-away region of the North.

Daring the short winter days, says Miss
Fulcomer, it would often be noon before all
the children put in an appearance. When I
arrived at nine o’clock it would either be
dark or brilliant moonlight. I would light
one lamp, and wait.

By ten o'clock a few children would
straggle sleepily in, just as day began to
dawn. By eleven o’clock, shortly after sun-
rise, the majority of children were at school,
some coming without their breakfasts. By
half-past twelve all who were coming that
day wounld have appeared. It was hard to
get up before daylight on those cold, dark
mornings.

It was necessary to light the lamps by
half past one, which was trying on the eyes,
as we could not get enough lamps to light
the large room. The children would crowd
about the lamps, sitting on the floor, plat-
form and seate.

A visitor might get the impression that
there was little order in the 'school, but
strict order was a necessity., Perhaps one
reason why I liked the school so much was
because it kept me so busy. Recess was
limited, in order to make up for the tardi-
ness of the morning.

After half past three fifteen or twenty of
the little ones were sent home. If it was
moonlight, they would race away noisily
over the snow. If it was dark, the more'
timid ones would take my hand and whis-
per : * Please, I want to go with you.”

Most of the children were so used to the
dark that they did not mind it mach. The
majority of the nights, though, were filled
with glorious moonlight. It seemed to me
that for.days at a_time the moon never set.
It would shine through the day about as
bright as did the weak, pale sun. For
about three weeks the sun would elowly
rise in the south, ekim along for a short dis«
tance, its lower rim almost touching the
horizon, and then drop suddenly out of
sight.

When at length the days grew longer and _
sunbeams began to steal in at the school-
room windows, the childrdn greeted them
with shouts of welcome, fairly dancing with
delight, and running to the window sill*to
lay their cold little hands in the warmth and

brightness,
el G USRI e

““Us Boys.”

A temperance lecturer was preaching oft
his favorite theme. *‘Now, boys, when I
ask you a question, you must not be afraid
to epeak up and answer me. When you look
around and ¥ee all these fine houses, farms,
and cattle, do you ever think who owns theat
all now? Your fathers own them, do they
not ?”

¢ Yes, sir,” shouted a hundred voices:

“ Where will your fathers be in twenty
years?”

* Dead,” shouted the boys.

¢ That’s right. And who will own this
property then?”’

¢« Us boys,” shouted the archins.

“Right. Now tell me, did you ever in
going along the street, notice the drunkards
lounging around the public house door, wait+
ing for some one to treat them ?"”

*¢ Yes, sir ; lots of them.”

““ Well, where will they be in twenty yeats
from now ?”’

¢ Dead,” exclaimed the boys.

“ And who will be drunkards then ?”

 Us boys.”

Everybody was thunderstruck.
ed awfully !

It sound-

It was awful ; but it was true,
.

An Advertising Fable.

Once upon & time there was a merchant
who said, “Huh! What do I want to ad-
vertise for? I can’t advertise and I shan’t
advertise. Who, me? Why, I've got more
business now than I can attend to. By gee!
it keeps me awake nights ! Go away, young
man, you are a mere insect, I can’t see you.
What, me advertise? Me! Well, I guess
not! I don’t have to. I am the whole
thing! I am the people!” So the men
swelled up very large and puffed like a steame
boat, and the poor advertising insect crept
out of his office and went over to see a plain,
approachable sort of a man across the way,
who did not have all the business he could
attend to and thought he would advertise.

And it came to pass in a year or eo thaty
the plain, approachable man’s business came
creeping up and up, because the people had
seen hisadvertisement and knew he was alive,
while they concluded by the same token that
the large, pompous man across the way muat
be dead, or at least dying, or they would
hear something from him. So the large,
pompous man’s business dropped off and
dropped off, and he laid the fact to the
monetary eystem and the tariff, while the
quiet, approachable man’s business grew and

grew, and he laid it to judicious advertising.
BUALIT R

Brain Stimulant.

According to the Medical Journal, the
best possible thing for one to do when too
week to carry anything through is to go to
bed and sleep as long as possible. This is
the only recuperation of brain power—the
only actual recuperation of brain force, be-
cause during sleep the brain is in a state of
rest, in a condition to receive and appropri-
ate particles of nutriment from the.blood
which takes the place of those which have
been consumed by previous labor, since the
very act of thinking burns up solid particles,
as every turn of the wheel or screw of the
steamer is the result of consumption by fire
of the fuel in the furnace. The supply of
consumed brain substance can only be had
from the nutritive particles in the blood,
which were obtained from the food eaten
previously ; and the brain is so constituted
that it can best receive and appropriate to
itself those nutritive particles during the
state of rest, of quiet, and stillness of sleep.
Mere stimulants supply nothing in them-

selves; they goad the brain force to &
greater copsumption of its substance, until
it is so exhausted that there is not power
enough left to receive a supply.

How She Was Troubled.

] was afflicted with that tired feeling
and had no appetite. A friend advised me
to try Hood’s Sarsaparilla which I did and
in a short time my appetite was better and
the tired feeling was gone. Since then we
always take Hood’s when we need a blood
purifier.” Mgs. 8. KixcH, Beatrice, Ont.

Hood’s Pills are the only pills to take with
Hood’s Sareaperilla. Be sure to get Hood’s.
SR I R

The Corporation of Dublin has elected as
sword-bearer, James Fgan, of New York,
who was recently released from prison after
fifteen years penal servitude for treasop.
felony.




