Professional Cards.

H. E. Giuis. FrRED W. HARRIS.

GILLIS & HARRH,

Barristers, = = Solicitors,
Notaries Public.

Commissioners for the Province of New
Brunswick.

“ommissioners for the State of Massachusetts.

Agcﬁt:not R. G. Dunn & Co., St. John and

AX.
Agents of Bradstreet’s Commercial Agency.
saneral Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-

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

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SO0TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

Week

SATUS POPULI SUPREMA LHX HST.

VOL. 24.

BRIDGETOWN, . N. 8.

- - WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 1, 189%.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office in A li ite Garri
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOCE IN MIDDLETON,

(Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store)
Every Thursday.

Gate.

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

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

2@ Money to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.

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

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

Balance of loan repayabls at any time at
option of borrower, 80 loﬁlﬁﬁ the monthly in-
scallmunt: are paid, the ce of loan cannot
be

or.

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

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

LAND SURVEYING!

C. F. ARMSTRONG,
QUEEN'S SURVEYOR.

MIDDLETON, N. 8.
GaTes ST., NICTAUX. 3m

ADDRESS :
RESIDENCE :

L. R. MORSE, BA, MD, CM.

OFFICE AT PRESENT:
RESIDENCE OF DR. MORSE,

LAWRENCETOWN.

Lawrencetown, April 20th, 1896, tf
¥, L. MILNER,
Barrister, Solicitor, &ec.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.

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

). P. GRANT. M.D., CM.

Ofiice over Medical Hall.

Residence: Revere House. Telephone No. 10.

Orders left at Medical Hall with Mr. S. N.
Weare will receive eyery attention. 3y

0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY -PUBLIC, Ete.

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

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

H. F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

COMMISSION - MERCHANTS,

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples

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

&2 Returns made immediately after dis-
vosal of goeds. 27y

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

A R. ANUREWS, M.D, CM

EYE,
Spm:ialtiesf EAR,
\ THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
Telephone No. 16. 38tf

DR. M. G. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

A. A. Schaffner, M. D.,

LAWRENCETOWN, N, 8.

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

TeLepHONE No. 8E.

James Primrose, D. D. S.

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

131y

Its special

EVER\(

JOHNSON’S ANODYNE LINIMENT was
an old fashioned, noble hearted Fami

rovince is the treatment of inflammation.
cradicates inflammation without irritation. h
nature and treatment of inflammation. Send us at once your name aund address and we will
seud you free, our new illustrated book, ‘“TREATMENT FOR DISEASES.” This book is a very
complete treatise in plain language, which every person should have for ready reference.

It is important everyone

OTHER
SHOULD
Haveifinthe House

STRICTLY FOR FAMILY TUSE.

It soothes every ache, every lameness, every pain, eve:
internal or exte‘zml. and inrl}',nine cases in ten speedily relieves and cures. Our good ol

originated away back in 1810 by the late Dr. A. Johnson,

ly Physician, to cure all ailments that are the result of

irritation and inflammation, such as colds, croup, coughs, catarrh, colic, cramps, chilblains,

Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment

Its electric_ener

soreness everywhere, whether

everlastingly

should understand the

The Doctor’s Signature and directions are on every bottle,
If you can’t get it send to us. Price 35 cents; six $2.00. Sold by Druggists. Pamphlet free.
1.’S. Jounson & Co., 22 Custom House St., Boston, Mass., Sole Proprietors,

LATHEST

oOUT!

Hall Stove, Base Heater for Wood.

I have a larger stock™ of Stoves of all kinds than ever
before, which I am selling cheaper than ever.

A CATT, AND SEE. »
FURNACE HEATING & PLUMBING A SPECIALTY.

R. ALLEN CROWE.

b

Important Notice!

them, uniting the two under the name of

will be

Melton Overcoats, $14.

ducted, bespeak for it the patronage of their

A.E. CALKIN & Co.,

of EENTVILLE, N. S,

have purchased the stock and good-will of MESSRS. MCLELLAN & KINNEY, Tailors,
and have added it to the SCOTT & CROZIER BUSINESS, already owned by

the

BRIDGETOWN CUSTOM  GLOTHING GO,

MESSRS. McLELLAN and CROZIER, under whose join

t management the new
friends and the general

public of Bridgetown and the surrounding country. Their motto will be:

¢ Satisfaction to AilL”

All-Wool Serge Suits, $13.

All-Wool Pants, $3,

wrSpecial Discount to Clergymen.%:

g GIVE THEM YOUR FALL ORDER.

As the Spring Season is now rapidly approachin,
households in the town, county an
their dwellings new appointments in

FURNITURE -———

and it is to those that the old and reliable Furnishing House, formerly J. B
REED & SONS, and now under their management, wish to call attention by
acquainting them with the fact that for the next few weeks

Bargains of an Exceptional Nature in Parlor Suits, Bedroom Suits,

STARTLING
INDUCEMENTS!

ﬁ, doubtless there are many
elsewhere who have decided upon placing in

All persons requ.irin% anythin,
will take the trouble to
glete, and that man

Undertaking!

Side Boards, etc., will be offered.

call, will find that our stock

in the line of HOUSE FURNITURE who

is thorough and com-

of the articles are offered at PRICES THAT CANNOT
ROVE OTHERWISE THAN SATISFACTORY. Call and inspect.

Besides the usual complete stock always to
be found in store at the establishment on
Granville Street, a branch has been o]
at Hampton, under the management of MR. JOHN E. FARNSWORTH,
who will give every attention to the requirements of the public.

ned

40. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.
Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891,

DENTISTRY.
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

Graduate Philadelphia Dental College,

Will be at his office in Middleton,
he last and first weeks of each month.
Middleton, Oct 3rd, 1891,

O. S. MILLER,
_ BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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

25 tf

Prompt and satisfactory attention given
to the collection of claims, and all other
professional business. 51tf

The Best Returns
For the Least Money

ARE OBTAINED FROM THE
OLDEST, LARGEST AND MOST
POPULAR CANADIAN COMPY,

TEE

Canada Assuranee Life

g COMPANY.
" 8@ All persons insuring before the 31st of
*Dac., 1894, will obtain a full year’s profit.
‘ 8. E. MARSHALL,
© . Nov.28th, 1804, tf  Agent, Middleton.

%

Seling Out Below Cost

Owing to my desire to make a change in iy business I am
offering to the public my entire stock of goods comprising a full
line of Boots, Shoes and Ladies’ Fancy Slippers.

Also GROCERIES of a high grade below cost.

Will sell the balance of my stock of DRY COODS at
amazingly low figures.

1 have a f w PAROR AND DININC ROOM PICTURES
left. Forner price, $1.560, which | now offer at 86¢c

I invite the public to call and see the low figures and in-
spect my goods before purchasing elsewhere.

J. E. BURNS, -

Bridgetown.

PR T

LADIES’ CORSETS, GLOVES, FLANNELS, USEFUL AND

OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS.

NEW MILLINERY
MISS LOCKETT’S

in latest styles. PATTERN BONNETS AND HATS shown and sold u-tho season
advances, which will give her customers later styles than they can get elsewhere.

FANCY GOODS

Diseount of 80 p.c. on a portion of above goods, ineluding. Millinery.

Hats and Bonnets Trirmamed to Oxder.

In The Shadow: of Death.

.

THE CONDITION OF MANY YOUNG GIRLS IN
CANADA.

PALE FACES AND BLOODLESS LIPS—GIVEN TO
HEADACHES-EXTREME WEAKNESS, HEART
PALPITATION AND OTHER DISTRESSING
SYMPTOMS—THE MEANS OF OURE READ-
ILY AT HAND.

From the Leamington Post. .

The attention of the Post has lately been
frequently called to a remarkable cure in the
case of a young girl living within a few miles
of this town, whose life was despaired of,
but who was completely cured in a shert
space of time by the most wonderful of all
remedies, Dr. Williams' Pink Pills. Since
reading in almost every issue of the Post of
the cures effected by the use of this medi-
cine we felt it to be a duty we owed to inves-
tigate this case which has so urgently been
brought to our notice, and we are sure the
interview will be read with interest by ‘the
thonsands of young girls all over Canada, as
well as by the parents of such interesting
patients. The young lady in question is not
anxious for notoriety, but is willing to make
ber case known in order that others whoare
similarly afflicted may have an opportunity

Pt
of being equally benefitted. The symptoms
in her disease differed in no way from those
affecting thousands of young girls about her
age. She was suffering from extreme weak-
ness, caused by an impoverished condition of
the blood, and her chances of life seemed to
grow less every day. The best and brightest
fade away as well as others, but when we
see a young girl of sixteen years, who should
be in the best of health, with cheeks aglow
with the rosy flush of youth, and eyes bright
and flashing, just the opposite, with sallow
cheeks, bloodless lips, listless in every mo-
tion, despondent, despairing of life with no
expectation or hope of regaining health, and
with only one wish left, that of complete rest
physical and mental, we think it one of the
saddest of sights.

In the quiet little hamlet of Strangfield, in
Essex County just sucha case was presented
to the sorrowing eyes of loving friends a few
months ago in the person of Miss Ella Bea-
con, who frequently said she did not, care
how soon she died, as life had no charms for
her. To our reporter she declared that life
had been a burden, but after suffering in this
way for months, and after trying all sorts of
remedies prescribed by physicians or fur-
nished by friends from some cherished recipe
handed down from their grandmother, but
without being benefitted in the least, she was
at last persuaded by a neighbor to give Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills a fair trial; but she had
tried so many remedies without getting relief
that she still refused for some weeks. How-
ever, after repeated urgings by her parents
and friends she began the use of the pills.
Before one box was taken she experienced
some relief, and after the use of a few more
boxes she was restored to perfect health, and
there are few young girls now who enjoy life
more. She says she owes her life'and happi-
ness to Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and is will-
ing that all the world shall know it. Her
case attracted much attention and her recov-
ery has created much comment.

The facts above related are important to
parents, as there are many young girls just
budding into womanhood whoee condition is,
to say the least, more critical than their par-
ents i Their ion Is pale and
waxy in appearance, troubled with heart pal-
pitation, headaches, shortness of breath on
the slightest exercise, faintness and other dis-
tressing symptoms which invariably lead to
a premature grave unless promipt steps are
taken to bring about a natural condition of
health. In this emergency no remedy yet
discovered can supply the place of Dr. Will-
iams’ Pink Pills, which build anew the blood
strengthen the rierves and restore the glow of
health to pale and sallow cheeks. They are
a certain cuare for all troubles peculiar to the
female system, young or old. Pink Pillsalso
cure such diseases as rheumatism, neuralgia,
partial paralysis, locomotor ataxia, St Vitus’
dance, nervousheadache, nervousprostration,
the after effects of la grippe, influenza and
severe colds, diseases depending on humors
in the blood, such as scrofula, chronic ery-
sipelas, ete. In the case of men they effect
a radical cure in all cases arising from men-

tal worry, overwork or excesses of any na-
ture.

Horse Ruined by Rats.

John L. Brewer, of West Owosso, Mich.,
lost a valuable horse recently in rather a
peculiar munner. When he went to the
stable he found his favorite animal standing
in a pool of blood. Examination showed the
wound due to an attack made by vicious
rats. The horse’s legs were badly lacerated
just above the hoof, and in several spots the
bone was Iaid bare and the marks of the
teeth were very distinct. The owner of the
borse succeeded in capturing two of the of-
fenders, both double the size of an ordinary
rat. The horse was rendered valueless.

i

Mother Shipton’s Prophecies.

No one has given that self opinionated old
lady, ** Mother Shipton,” credit-for the re-
alization that has taken place of one of her
prophesies, which, doubtless, at the time of
its utterance, was looked upon as about the
wildest “shot " she had made. * Carriages
without horses shall go” wrote Mother Ship-
ton, and certainly she must have been dream-
ing of motor-cars, and ndt railway engines,
as was formerly supposed.

The Bonnie Dollar Bush,

¢Jan Maclaren " sails for home early in
December, with a fat purse, as the result of
his brief leoturing tour in America—said
purse being declared to an
larger than the Bonnie Brier Bush stories
have netted him. Now, since he has plucked
it so profitably, he ought, on reaching Eog-
land, to give us a new series, of his
experiences Beside the Bonnie Dollar Bush.

—* Yoh kain’t set down no fixed rule o'
conduct in disber life,” said Uncle Eben.
“ Samson got inter trouble 'case he done
'is h’uh cat, an Abealom got inter trou
'case he didun’t.

Foctry.

A Born Rover.

All around our house, up against the sky,
There's dreat bid hills, ob, ever so high!
An’ mamma says over a-past the hills
There's houses an’ people 'z far 'z you can

see,

An’ dear little children there, dust like me.
I never been over the hill—
1 want to do over the hill!

Last summer & dear little bird built its house
In our apple tree, an’ 'z still 'z a mouse

It sat, till the wee little birdies peeped out;
Then the mamma bird fed ‘em until they all

drew

So bid an’ 50 stron’ they evvy one flew
Away right over the hill;
I never over the hill!

So then [ theught 1 would do over the hill,

An’ I crept out the door, dust as still, dust
as still;

An’ I walked, an’ I walked, an’ I walked,
an’ I walked,

Till m% feet doubled up, and I dusn’t-couldn’t

o,
An’ my paps come an’ foun’ me, and so
I never been over the hill;
I want to do over the hill!

But I'm drowin’ 'z fast 'z I can,

An’ dust pretty soon I shall be & dreat man,
As bid as my papa or Uncle Dosiah,

Nen I 1l buy me a dreat tall shiny hat,

An’ a watch that does * tick, tock,” like

that;
An’ nen I'll do over the hill;
I dust will do over the hill!
— Boston Transcript.

Select Literatuve,
 Teddy.

If I have a favorite among the boys in our
street it is Teddy Gardiner. Harry King is
handsomer, Jack Williamas is a shining light
in his class, Fred Miller is the champion of
his athletic club, bat for frank audacity, for
startling yet restful candor, for ways that
are confident, beguiling, irresistable, give
me Teddy. Fourteen years old is Ted,
short, square and freckled, with a refractory
back lock which no amount of pounding with
a hair brush can keep down; bands which
sometimes—I may say frequently—call for
soap and water; with eyes full of sweetness
and life; and a tongue which effervesces
like champagne in all the latest school boy
slang.

Not s0 long ago he walked unceremonious-
ly into my house, and saluted me in the con-
fidential manner suggestive of forthcoming
disclosures. ‘‘ Lemme see—seems if I amelt
ginger snaps—do I?” he enquired, with an en-
gaging smile.

“I suppose you do,” said I, ** Ann has been
leaving the kitchen door open again. I'm
going out in a minute; I'll remember you.”

*Oh, don’t trouble yourself. I know my
way around this house,” said Ted, sliding to
the door and presently reappearing with a
yellow dish under hisarm. After hospitably
offering it to me he deposited it upon the
table, between the tall lamp and a cloisonne
vase.

“They're bang up, and no mistake,” he

“ Not & gray bair.” ¥

4 Well I'd rather be rich than handsome.”

“ How is Miss Baslington, Ted?”

“Oh, she's all right! I call her Doranow;
Oh, I'm getting there!”

‘“Have you quarrelled with Carrie Miller?”

“ No, but I can’t attend to too many girls
at once,” said Ted. Carrie’s a nice little
thing, enough. I play duets with Dora on
my violin, Tell you what she can play—ne
flies on her!”

Ted put his face into his Cacsar and looked
up at me with a mysterious, one-sided smile.
¢ Miss Judy, say, Stephen’s gone to call on
some girl or other to-night.”

“ What makes you think so?”

¢ Because I asked him if he wasn’t and he
told me to mind my business; besides he
took his new cane—He's precious stuck over
that cane, Wish Steve'd give me his mous-
tache—that’s all I'd ask of him. Wouldn't
I like to see Steve in love, though?”’

“ Why?"

“He'd be such a muff at it,” remarked
Teddy, judiciously. * The way to do with
» girl is to go right up and get your arme
around her neck and then talk her head off;
but Steve, he hasn’t got any sand! I kissed
Dora good-night last time I was there, and
she wasn't mad » bit.” :

(Oh, Miss Baslington! Miss Baslington!)

Not many nights afterward I received a
visit from Stephen Gardiner. He came, he
said, to bring me a book on the manners and
customs of the Aztecs for my mext club es-
say, and on being invited to sit down sub-
sided into a chair, when his brisk manner
instantly cellapsed, and he stared at the fire
in dejection for several minutes, without
saying a word. Finally, he looked around
at me, saying: * Miss Judy, the small boys
all come and tell you their secrets, don't
they?

“Iv’s the way they bave, I said.”

¢ And you keep them don’t you?”

“I'm very good at that sort of thing”.

“Keep mine, then! I'm in love!—and
what's more, I'm getting desperate over i’
And the sedate Stephen, who had been lean-
ing forward on his elbows, suddenly straight
ened up and faced me; his glasses, as the
light struck them, glaring at me like & pair
of moons.

* Miss Judy,” he went on, * I'm not afraid
of any man alive. Ican make an impromptu
speech at a public meeting; I can keep order
at the Boot black’s Club; I can go into &
room full of women without showing the
white feather, but let me alone with that
saucy, self possessed, provoking, bewitching
little piece of humanity, and 1'm floored—
I'm floored—I'm floored.” Stephen led
his thick locks until every hair stood on end
and gazed at me excitedly and thea collapsed

“And does this young lady know the
state of your feelings, Stephen?”

“I don’t know anything about it,” said
Stephen, still more dejectedly. * Youcan't
find out anything from a girl—they sit and
smile. She might know it well enough if
she cared, for ever since that first evening
when she walked into our house like a piece
of Dresden china—’

announced, fitting two snaps together and
biting through both with dreamy satisfac-
tion; I mean to leave Ann something in
my will for looking after my feeble wants so
well. Miss Judy,—"

“ "e.."

““Say, Miss Judy, you know that new girl
that’s staying with the Allings?”

¢ Miss Baslington?”

“ Is that her name? Well, she’s a little
—chrysanthemum!” and Ted rolled his long-
lashed eyes in a pantomimic display of
raptare. *‘I'm all bzoke up over that girl.
Seen her yet?”

“ No, not yet.”

¢ Well, she’s a stunner. She knocked me
flat the very first round. She sits in the
window and I take off my hat o her now
when I go by—little further round that way,
but she’s worth it! I got a dandy smile off
her this morning.

“1 thought Miss Baslington was a grown-
up young lady, Ted,” said L

““Oh, she’s twenty, or thirty, somewhere
along there,” said Ted, easily, * but what of
that? It ain’t going to take me forever to
get there myself; she'll be glad to have me,
then; I can wait. Look here, Miss Judy.”

“ What, Ted?”

* You and all the peighbors are going to
be asked to our house some evening before
long. Just keep your best eye open and
size her up, will you? I freeze right on to
your opinion, you know.” Ted got up to go,
giving his obnoxious knickerbockers a slap.
“ Wish my mother’d hurry up my longus
pauntuslatum! Look how I'm growing! The
fellows’d all respect me more if I wore long
trousers. Jim Bryden called me a kid the
other day; if he does it again he’ll find the
kid can punch his head for him!” concluded
Teddy.

Ted has & brother, Stephen, a dignified,
steady going matter-of-fact young bachelor,
whose only fault is in giving no one occasion
to find fault with him. * I never coulé en-
derstand, Miss Judy, how I came to have
two such different boys as Stephen and Ted,”
Mrs. Gardiner used to say. *‘ Stephen never
gave me any tronble from the hour he was
born, and he is the greatest comfort to me—
and yet there is something about Teddy—"

There is empbatically something about
Teddy.

It was at one of our informal neighborhood
gatherings that the fascinating Miss Baaling-
ton first appeared. She certainly was fasci-
nating. Her auburn bair had a silky sheen,
her skin was fair as a pink azales, she was
sweet-tempered and delightfully ready to
be entertaining. Ted secured her at once
for a lanciers in the long hall, and came to
me afterward, glowing with enthusissm.
* She’s a rattling good dancer!”

+¢ Ted!”

¢ Well, she’sa bang-up dancer! I'm going
to have a waltz with her in the near fature.
Say, did you'see my dancing school bow just
now? Tell you what, I did her right up with
that. Her name is Dora—and I'a-dore her!”
added Ted, in » stage whisper, and darted
away.

. One evening I went across the street to

the Gardiners for a friendly call.  They

were all out but Ted, the maid informed me.
¢ He is studying, I suppose.”

“Well, yez can call it studyin’ if ye like,
said she, beskoning me to the foot of the
stairs, * jist listen to him now!”

Wild war-whoops, whistlings, stampings,
snd pounding, interspersed with frequent
barsts of song from the latest comic opera.
~ #“Qetting your execution up, Ted? Don’t
let me interrupt these rehearsals.”

“ Why, Miss Judy, is that you? Come
right in; you find me engaged in passages of
m'”

e | that information as I came up-
stairs. 1 will not interfere with the Latin.”

“T've got her most ground out. Cesar!
don’t T hate thy oratio obliqua, though? It
effeots my brais:. Seemy gray hairs?”

“Oh—h—,Miss Baslington?”

¢ Miss Baslington.”

Se Stephen and Teddy were rivals! The
thought was irresistibly comic to me.

“Ted seems to have won his way with
Miss Baslington,” I ventured.

“Oh, Ted, he always gets what he wants.
He calls her ‘Doral'” Stephea actually
groaned. * That boy is a perpetual marvel
to me, Miss Judy. I'm a sober, slow-going
sort of fellow. I dare say people think me
well enough, but I'd give all I've got for his

, his colossal impudence, his brass!
It's an ebject lesson. It's a—I can't talk
about this at home; they wouldn’t leave me
alone a minute.” He got up and stared into
his hat, * Good evening,” he said to the hat,
and started toward the door.

“Don't go away discouraged, Stephen,”
said I, soothingly. *‘There is no reason
why you ahouldn’t succeed with Miss Bas-
lington; take heart of grace. Ted says this
is the way to go ahead,” and I repeated
Ted’s advice.

“ Hasn't he the cheek?” said Stephen, in
gloomy admiration. *Upon my word, I
would do it if I dared—but I don’t—1 don’t.
She'd—well, good evening.” This time he
said it to me, not te the hat. ’

I wis ready after this for another visit
from Ted, but I was not prepared to have
him barst in het with indignation. *‘ Here’s
& how-dy-do!” he exclaimed, sinking into
his favorite chair with a bang. *‘ Here's a
little picunic for you! Miss Judy, can you
give a fellow something to eat? This Jove
business is mighty wearing work.”

“Some doughnuts on the sideboard.”

“Juast the ticket!” Ted made a bee-line
for the dining-room. “I'll tell you how it
was,” he began, coming back with his mouth
full of doughnuts. “I went over to see
Dora last night with my violin. Caesar,
can’t she play! Hands cross over, up and
down the middle, chassee right and left, salute
your partner—well, we were having a first
rate time when, all of a sudden, the bell
rang and Dora missed a note. Who do you
think walked in? Steve! He didn't know

I was behind the footlights; no, sir! He

wouldn’t have come if he had. Dora blushed
—=she doesn't blush for me, mind you—and
Steve, what does he do but go and blush too!
D'you ever see such a muff? SaysI: °Hello,
Steve!' and he frowned like anything at me.
Dora didn’t know it was a frown but I did
—1 see Stave at home. Think I was goiog
to abdit, excessit, exit, erupit? Not much
I wasn’t. I sat right down and pitched in,
till they got talking about Howells and George
Elliot, and I couldn’t stand that, so I went.
I said *Good evening, Mr. Gardiner'—like
that you know—and says he, ‘ Bye sonny,”
—that made me mad! Now that kind of
thing has got tostop!” said Ted with decision.
*Haven't I got a mortgage on that girl? Steve
can take his Howells somewhere else—he
fsn’t in it.”

“Don’t be too sure,” said L.

“ Huh!” said Ted; “if Steve wants any
points he'd better come to me; he won't catch
any girl talking George Elliot to her.”

Alas for Ted! It was the old story of the
hare and the tortoiss. A few days later 1
met him on the street, and he saluted me
with his usual beaming smile.

“ You've lost Miss Baslington, Ted?™ I
said mischievously.

% Oh, Dora says she’ll be a sister to me,”
mid Ted; “and I've asked Carrie Miller to
the next sociable—but I tell you one thing,
Miss Judy "—Ted gave my band an impres-
sive squeeze in his earnestness—'‘Steve
never'd got that girl if he hadn’t had me to
do his courting for him—do you catch on?”
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~Dr. Koch’s cure for nln-t went
up like a rocket and came down like &
but Puttner’s Emulsion still shines with
diseases. — o

Infant Schools in Old Days,

QUATNT CUSTOMS THAT WERE PRACTICED IN
THE OLD DAYS.

Quaint indeed were the dame schools at-
tended by our grandmothers in their early
childhood, ssys the Youth's Companion, and
scanty enough were often the scholarly qual-
ifications of the geod dames who taught them,
Indeed, save for the one large exception that
these scheol ma'ams of the old days bore
always an excellent character morally, there
is hardly a wider difference between the
trained nurse of our time snd the Sajrey
Gamps of an earlier period, than exists be-
tween our present ladies of the kindergarten
and their predecessors of the old fashioned
infant school,

They were ususlly widows or elderly
spinsters whe taught, with no especial fn-
13 2 or prep o2 Ak oaih ,hﬂ,
because they were poer and knew not what
else to do; and often they were besides ac-
tually recipients of charity.

Such » one was Ma'am Betty, the early
teacher of Lydia Maris Child, an ancient
maiden the great sorrow and mever-to-be-for-
gotten mortification of whose life had been
that Governor Brooks once ssw her drinking
out of the nose ef her teapot! She kept
school in her bedroem, was s great chewer of
tobacco and always untidy, but was good-
natured enough to win the liking of her pu-

el

pils, and little Maria was long d to
go to her house at the end of every week
with her father to carry the old dame a Sun-
day dinner.

In an old Massachusetts town, tales are
told of another dame school which must have
been much after the same pattern. It was
kept by a singularly squint eyed and slightly
deaf old woman called Ma’am Lyddy, whose
pupils ranged in age from three to sevenand
eight years. ;

The chief accomplishments taught were
spelling and sewing patchwork. The multi-
plication table was heroically attempted, but
beyond the *““six times” it was observed
that no scholar failed unless she hesitated;
0 long as she rattled along with » knowing
swing and rhythm, it did not at all matter
seven times what was what.

In the matter of patchwork, however,
Ma'am Lyddy was an expert and & marti-
net. She imes made an unhappy little
bungler rip out and sew in a patch as many
as eight or nine times before accepting it,
and when she was dissatisfied she snapped
the small seamstress’s knuckles with a sin-
ewy, lean thumb and forefinger, the latter
capped with a heavy brass thimble of unasual
dimensions. This the wincing culprit quick-
ly learned to dread.

Two of her other punishments were turn-
ing up a naughty girl's pinafore over her
head and tying it there, and rapping inat-
tentive scholars with a stiff busk whipped
out of the front of her dressbody for the pur-
pose. This latter weapen she used much as
s tithing-man used his stick, for she was
wont to parade up and down the room while
conducting the opening devotions, and woe
to the wriggling little sinner whose attention
wandered!

Ma’am Lyddy did not pause to interrupt
her own performance of pious duty, but a
swift gesture to the front of her dress and
a sharp whack on the little head emphasized
its importance to others as she went steadily
on without the omission of s syllable or
so much ae & break in her t voice.
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She did not, like Ma’am Betty, keep school
in a bedroom, but she frequently carried
sleepy tots into an adjoining room and de-
posited them in & limp, heavily breathing
rowon & big press bed with green chintz
curtains. Like Ma’am Betty, she was de-
voted to tea, and kept her teapot beside her
on a little squatty table; but the nose of her
teapot was associated with the shame of
others, not her own.

“Would you mind,” asked a grown-up
pupil of Ma’am Lyddy's many years after
Ma'am Lyddy was in her grave, ** would you
mind turning the nose of the teapot the other
way? It makes me nervous when it points
toward me.”

Her hostess complied, but losked » little
surprised. “‘It's a feeling left over from my
school days,’ explained the guest with a sigh
of relief. ‘“When I whispered at school
Ma’am Lyddy used solemnly and slowly to
turn her teapot till the nose pointed straight
at me and leave it pointing; and I used to
feel ready to sink throagh the floor with
shame! I sball never quite get over it. To
me the pointing nose of & teapot is like the
very finger of scorn, and it is quite impossi-
ble to sit and face it comfortably.”

First Sensations in Battle.

What are the first sensations of the battle-
field? Zola, Tolstoi and Stephen Crane have
imagined them, and combatants have writ-
ten them. ‘‘Something whizzed past me
like a big bluebottle on the wing,"” says Lieut.
““ Herbert " of Plevna fame, ‘“and the cur-
rent of air caused by its rapid passage
touched my ear. . Another—another. All
at once I realized that these were the enemy’s
bullets, and, horrible dictu, the discovery
brought on a sadden violent attack of chol-
era-like indisposition.” The passage may be
compared with Zola's desription: * The now
constant hissing of the ballets, with their
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sharp ping or buzz whispering d, and
sometimes into us, gave me a sickening feel-
ing and a cold perspiration. I felt weak
around my knees, & sort of faintness and
lack of strength in the joints of my legs, as
if they would sink from under me. These
symptoms did not decreass when several
of my comrades were hit.” Says Mr. Lee
Goss, a former private in the Army of the
Potomac: * No one quite knows how he will
bebave. ‘No man’—I am quoting Wilke-
son’s stirring narrative—* really enjoys a
battle. One has to string up his nerves and
take a firm grip on himself morally, and hold
himself in the battle flames for a foew meo-
ments until warmed to passion. The im-
pulse is to run out of danger.’”

If the raw soldier is then and there
forward against the enemy, the trial to
nerves will be less severe than if he hes

in the war of 1870-71, the German soldiers
rashed impatiently against the French posi-
tions. * The beat of the drum went before
the thunder of our guns, and our power was
shattered by the fire of the foes’ unshakem
infontry.” He was anxious to end the
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