
fera
mil

;

He would canvass for this book. If folks 
slammed their doors in bis face, he would 
try to be ashamed of them, and not of him
self. It was a hard job, and when at last, 
equipped with hie book and his circulars, he 
climbed the first flight of steps to the door
bell, he was in a state of excitement which 
none but the sensitive can ever .understand.

“I have a book to show the lady of the 
•house, please," said Albert, politely, but

“Go show it to the cobble-stones," was 
the inspiring answer. “The lady of the 
house ain’t in."

fMtrg. — Efficient as our schools and colleges are, 
the training and schooling Canadians get 
does not tend to make our boye and girls 
eager for the work the country has to offer 
the majority. We forget that we cannot 
supply clerical situations, professional open
ings and mercantile enterprises for the num
ber we are educating for such positions, and 
that the great physical richee of the coun
try lie largely idle for want of laborers. 
We don’t want only stupid boys and girls 
to take to farming as a last resource, bat we 
want the educated, alert man with healthy
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Pebbles.

Out of a pellucid brdbk 
Pebbles round and smooth I took;.
Like a jewel, every one 
Caught a color, from the sun—
Ruby red and sapphire blue,
Emerald and onyx, too,
Diamond and amethyst—
Not a precious stone I missed;
Gems I held from every land;
In the hollow of my hand;
Workman Water these bad made; 
Patiently through sun and shade,
With the ripples of the rill 
He had polished them, until 
Smooth, symmetrical and bright,
Each one, sparkling in the light, 
Showed within its burning heart 
All the lapidary's art;
And the brook seemed thus to sing: 
“Patience conquers everything!” 

—Frank Dempster Sherman in Temperance 
Record.

ROYAL BAKINO POWDER CO., HEW YORK.

again. I’ll listen, truly. Do forgive me, body who will know best how to make the
land yield up its treasures, and he needs the 

Her pleading broke down even Chinnock’s educated, quick witted, domestic girl of 
indignation. But his shirt front looked ex- sound physique to bear him company. Peo- 
traordinary stiff and starched and white, pie will avoid the tilling of the ground until 
rather like polished marble, she thought, or the intelligent man of the future, with capi* 
was it only papier mache? And Margot tal, makes farming what it should be, » 
moved Instinctively a little farther from him healthy, happy, remunerative, co-operative

occupation, giving occupation to himself and 
“Foremost in the ranks of our latter day others, and managed in such a way that the 

satirists James Lee Hoey stands unequalled, woman does not sink into the overworked 
She it was who practically founded the new drudge she too often is to-day. If phtian- 
school. She stands alone. Her disciples thropists would only spend their money in 
imitate laboriously her brilliant dialogue, her making country life as attractive as they do 
scintillating epigram—’’

“ Her ?" the gtrl repeated vaguely. “Her? vastly improved and our people happier. 
Why do you speak of him as her? Surely Teach our boys and girls that the men and

women who are going to build up our conn- 
“Do you mean”—he asked. “Is it pos- try must be sound of brain and muscle, and 

sible that a living woman exists who does Put them in the way of getting work of this 
not recognize the eupreme feet th.t thi. one wLt'TlèL^VkTcîantry*

of our greatest writers—I had almost said 
our one great writer—honored her sex by 
belonging to it?"

«« t «? , i u t tn Kni/tnrr tn nitVinr Dr. Marschand, the celebrated French'• I never realized th.t to belong to etther phyeidM_ bM at ’,„t opened hi. megnifl-
sex was a question of one’s own volition,” cently equipped laboratory in Windsor, Ont. 
Margot said quietly. “ I did not know that There is a large staff of chemists and physi- 
James Lee Hoey was a woman, and, what is ciin« « his command, and the men and WO- 

,, * , „ , , , . men of Canada may procure the advice ofmore, I m not especially proud of the fact. tM| famoe„ speciali»t free of charge.
I don’t admire her. She is cynical and hard Dr. Marschand has a world-wide reputa- 
and morbid. I like Rhoda Broughton far, tion for successfully treating all nervous dis- 
far better-1 love her, in fact, she’s so horn- °< ">™ “d women, and yon have bnt

, -, _ , , , , to write the doctor to be convinced that
an and Mrs. Hungerford, and dear Mrs. y0nr an8wer| when received, is from a man 
Clifford and Beatrice Harraden and heaps wb0 is entitled to the high positio^tie hold»

in the medical fraternity.
Why suffer in silence when you caneeeûre 

, , , — ,, the advice of this eminent physician free of
mg to keep back her tears. It was all so (.barge.
trivial, but she had been petted and made All correspondence is strictly confidential 
much of all through her happy 18 years, her and names are held as sacred. Answers to 
criticism ashed, her opinion deferred to and
now— repulsed, hurt, suffering, she shrank price for medicine, in fact it rarely happens 
away from him. His kip on greeting that a patient has expended over fifty cents 
bad been cold; his hies on parting might to one dollar before he or she becomes a firm 

■, i a , . . # • j friend and admirer of the doctor,reasonably be expected to be frigid. A epecial „,aff of lady physician, amist
She sat in outward quietude, her head Dr. Marschand in his treatment of femsde 

averted, her thoughts tumultuous. If this cases. Always inclose tbree-cent stamp 
the beginning, what, oh, what wonld when you write and address The Marschina 

66 chemical Co., Detroit, Mich., Ü. 8. A.
Mention the Weekly Monitor when you 

length, it was a relief, but* the relief passed write the Doctor, 
when it fell again. If an hour of him was 
so trying, what would a lifetime prove? At 
the second act he left her to have a cigarette 
in the foyer. She sat listlessly. What a

“No, sir, not for the world!" said Albert. 
And bang went the door. “And, oh, I am so grateful to you both!
It would take too long to relate the varied perhaps, some day, I can show you better 

experiences of this amateur canvasser, but than I can tell you. Good night, sir! Good 
out of the three hours’ consecutive and con-

Richard, please."

night, ma’am!"
Mrs. Duryea thought it was a young 

whirlwind that had rushed into the house
scicntious ringing of bells, Albert managed 
to interview two ladies and one little girl.
One lady already had the volume. The lhat evenillg j„,lead of her ,on. He could 
other would thick about buying it. If the nlallly tell a ,trajgbt story, but now, sbov. 
canvasser was around that way in a week or eUiDg 00a, and a five do[,ar bil, were 10 
two, she would talk with him again. mixed up with canvassing for a book, a dear

The little girl wanted to see the pictures. ,itt,e girl and a lp|mdjd situation, lhat it 
The servant, kinder or more unsuspicious or WM , ,ong [ime before ,be ooold make head 
intuitive than the rest, let the boy into the or tajl o{ jt,-Oold.n Days, 
hall, while she went upstairs to her mistress. —■

as he continued :

Now.

I leave with God tomorrow’s where and how;
And do concern myself but with the now.
That little word, though half the future’s 

length,
Well used, holds twice its meaning and its Unfortunate, the lady was asleep.

strength. Albert lingered a few moments, and let
the little girl examine the book, and then, 
tired and sick at heart, turned to leave the

the city, 1 believe our country would be

At the Play.
he is a man.?Like one blindfolded, groping out his way,

1 will not try to touch beyond today 
Since all the future is concealed from eight 
I need but strive to make the next step 

right.

“ How funny to be here with you !" said

He started. The phrase jarred him. It"“ I wish you’d stay longer," the child told 
him kindly. “ When will you come again?" was -it once inapplicable and undignified. 

“Some day, perhapi," the boy anlwered, He turned to her with a pained expression.
“Delightful,” “perfect,” “entertaining"— 
he could have condoned expressions such aa 
these, common-place as they wonld undoubt-

That done, the next! and so on, till I find 
Perchance some day I am no longer blind, 
And looking up, behold a radiant Friend,
W ho says: “ Rest now, for you have reached 

the end.”

A New Departure.
as he turned his head away to hide the tears 
that had filled his eyes.

The little girl’s recognition of bis true 
character had softened his heart, and made e<Iy have been. A man may be tender to
it easier for him to ring a few more door- ward a woman’s rhapsodies about her lover

when that lover is himself. But—“ funny !” 
“Oh, oh, oh!" she clutched his arm,

—Ella Wheeler Wilcox in Tiuth.

bells.juried literature.

A Stand-Up Fight.

But it was all of no use. Albert Duryea
was utterly deficient in all the qualities that “ What funny people ! ’ The fatal adjective 
make a successful canvasser. It was getting again ! This time he winced, winoed twice 
late in the afternoon, and there was nothing deliberately, lest she should mistake the 
to do but to take the book back, and confess hr8t signal of distress as a mere physical in- 
his failure. But bow could he go home to firmity.

“ ’Pears to me, an able-bodied fellow like his mother with such a story? He had 
you could find something to do if he tried walked miles and miles. He was foot-weary 
hard enough!" and soul weary. How could he give up reminds me, but it does ; force of habit per-

Albert Duryea, a youth of eighteen, with when Ihia canvaeeing had come to be hU hape, beoanae be hatei badly turned out 
a frank, handaome face, and a eturdy, well; only resource’ So he spurred himself on women so—Don Is up In town to night. Do 
knit frame, looked somewhat grave and dis- again, and went to house after house, but y™ know 1 I wonder If we shall come across 
couraged ae these words fell from the lips of with the same unfortunate result. him!" .
the rich merchant to whom he had applied There was only one more residence on the “ You mean LorîKilmore’e younger son ’ ’
for a position. block that remained to be tested, and as he “ You remember Don?”

"That’s what everybody says, sir,” the ascended the step, a coal cart was depositing 
boy replied. “ And that’s what I thought its load upon the sidewalk. A middle-aged, surprise at his obvious ill temper. She put 
myself when I started out. I have good re- rather sharp featured woman opened the her hand out hurriedly, with a pretty, un- 
ferencee,” he added, with a brave struggle door, and passed down a receipt to the driv- affected gesture of sympathy, 
against disappointment, “ and I will do any- er; as she did so, she gave the boy a quick “ Dear ! You’re not ill!”
thing to earn a little money to keep my glance, and shook her bead,
mother with. She isn’t very etrong, air.”

Albert Duryea had spent nearly a month eaid. 
in the endeavor to find work, and at this
point it was about all the poor fellow could coal in?" Albert asked, respectfully, 
do to keep from breaking down ignominious-

of others."BY ELEANOR KIRK.
She continued quickly :
“ That reminds me»—I don’t know why it

She choked a little in her excitement, try-

m
Her glance, meeting his full, showed some

the end be? When the curtain rose at
iyNothing irritates a man whose liver to out 

of order so much as being reminded of the 
fact. The deepening curves at Chinnock’s 
mouth grew positively rigid with irritation.

“Of coarse not. Is anything ever the 
matter with me? How your imagination 
runs away with you—dearest !" The “ dear
est ’’ was a dutiful concession to the situa
tion ; but, somehow, she shrank from it, her 
ardor chilled, the keeness of her enjoyment 
marred already.

“ We have still ten minutes to wait before 
the curtain rises," he said. Be regretted 
bis customary after dinner coffee. “What 
if I took the opportunity of explaining to 
you the motif of the play ? It is a trifle com
plex."

“It would be very kind of you,”.shesaid, 
with a little smile, but, notwithstanding, 
her eyes showed some disappointment as she 
scanned the house. She was longing to 
speak the sweet banalities to which most 
lovers find it pleasant to listen ; to make her 
bright little comments and butterfly criti
cisms ; to sip to its full the evening’s cup of 
evanescent enjoyment ; to be, in a word, 
herself—the creature of the moment, and 
his own.

She had looked forward to to-night—the 
first of her emancipation—with rapturous 
excitement. “ It will be almost as good as 
being his wife," she had confided to the 
married sister under whose chaperonage she 
was spending the 24 hours in town, which 
broke her journey between her Gloucester
shire visit and her travels farther north.
“ To have him all to myself for a whole even
ing ! To feel that I really belong to him as 
he belongs to me ! Can you imagine any
thing more perfect ?"

Lady Guthrie could, easily, but she did 
not say so. She had only met Chinnock 
once, and he impressed her as a prig and a 
bore, and Margot’s angry disclaimers could 
not alter her sister’s opinion.

“You have to marry him, not 11" she 
said comfortably. “ What does it matter 
what I think ? He’s well off, which to some
thing. At least you can congratulate your
self so far. No one can patronize you.
Your women friends won’t be able to pass 
you on their unbecoming last year’s clothing 
nor their husband’s stale tobacco.”

“ You’re prejudiced,” Margot replied.
“All sisters are.” Which in a sense was 
true, for Lady Guthrie’s sympathy was op 
enly enlisted on behalf of the scapegrace of 
the Kilmore family, young Don Garrick, 
who had adored Margot since she trespassed 
barefacedly and barefoot in the Kilmore 
deer forest as a little child. But Margot, 
having systematically dominated him for 18 
years, already felt the pleasure might pall if 
long continued. “ He has been so much to 
me all my life, it would be boring for him 
to become more still during the rest of it. I 
know him so well—too well," she eaid in 
excuse for her cold heartedness. But at ob
jections such as these Lady Guthrie shook 
her head in stern disclaimer.

“ Wait," she cried sagely, “wait.” And 
Margot waited.

To-night for the first time she saw some
thing of the reverse side of her new picture, 
the canvas back. Was it disloyal to wish 
that Mr. Chinnock behaved more as one ex
pects a lover to behave even in publics that 
he should show some sort of open pride of 
possession, of glad proprietorship? In the 
row immediately in front of them there was 
a gay, absorbed young couple, chatting, 
laughing, looking, smiling, reading their own 
tender meanings into the most trivial inci
dents of the evening. Margot watched them, 
fascinated in spite of herself. How differ
ently they behaved from herself and her 
lover ! The man leaned slightly forward—he 
“ had got it badly," Don would have said.
Every now and then hie coat sleeve touched 
the little immovable white gloved hand next 
his and lingered for a moment caressingly.
Margot’s eyes grew tender, abstracted. It 
was so prettÿ, so natural. It woke her 
sympathy and gave her a pleasant little feel
ing of companionship. Almost unconscious
ly she herself moved a little closer.

“ Are you attending? Margot, I don’t be
lieve you’ve heard a word I’ve said.”

Margot started, her cheeks aflame, and 
turned to him in generous apology. “ Dear,
I’m so sorry. How dreadful of me. It’s all 
so fresh and new and wonderful to me, you 

I’m a bit scatter brained. Such intel
ligence as I have is limited to only taking in 
one thing at a time. Tell me all about it * Minard’s Liniment Lumberman’s Friend.

“ We don’t want to buy anything," she May a Jockey Whip His Horse?

Has a man the right to whip a horse dur
ing a race ? The question has just been sub

fool she had been? WThat a mistake she had miUed to a magistrate at Spa, in Belgium, 
made! Was it irrevocable? One’s people three men having been prosecuted at the 
knew .omething after all; ao mnch ahe muet instance of the Society for the Protection of 
j ov v i .v La L- ia- Animals for having whipped their horsesadmit. She had thought him cnle.vated, daring ,he race> ,h*re Va0 Poolj the

charming. They had met on a northern only one of the defendants who appeared in 
visit, and he had been out deer stalking all court, pleaded that at the moment when he 
day. At night he wae too tired to proee won the race hi. hone attempted to 

. ... ... , , j swerve, and he was compelled to give theover mnch, and hu, pr.ggi.hne.. had pa«=ed Bnima, , toucb witb tbe * hip k|ep him
fpf culture. Since their engagement they in a straight course. The three defendants 
had met for the part. hi[I functions, were found guilty and fined 1 franc each.

A well kne^i; jockey named Bundy, who 
was prosecuted on tne same charg* . was ac
quitted, it being held that the Society"fst- 
the Protection of Animals had not suffi
ciently established its case. Bundy pleaded 
that he had merely pretended to wbfp his 
horse in order to stimulate it, and that in 
reality he did not touch the animal.—Pall 
Mall Gazette.

“Have you engaged any one to put your

“No. Why?’the woman inquired. 
“Because if not, I wish you would let meiy.

do it."He had always supposed that if it was ne
cessary for a son to support his mother, 
everybody would be interestêd in helping

“ You? You want to put in that coal?"
*• Yes, madam.”
“ But you'll spoil your clothes.’
“ Are you willing I should put it in?"
“Willing? Yes. There are three tons 

bn that sidewalk. I usually give twenty- 
five cents a ton. I’ll give you a dollar for 
the three."

“All right, ma’am,” said Albert, cheerily. 
“ Thank you! Will you please take care of 
this book for me, and tell me where to find 
a basket and a shovel?"

The lady took the book, looked the youth 
over again, and then gave him the desired 
information.

“ Take it easy," she said. “ It’s back
breaking work for one that’s not used to it."

The gratitude of this boy for the oppor
tunity to earn a dollar by the hardest kind 
of work was indeed pathetic and gave his 
employer a sharp heartache.

“ Ob, I shall get on very nicely, I am 
sure," Albert responded, his fine face aglow; 
“ and I’m so glad I happened to come along 
in the right time."

“ Well, don't break your back, that’s all! 
And if you get too tired, don’t be ashamed 
to let me know.”

A smile was the only answer to this kind
ness. There were sympathetic people in the 
world, after all his rough experience, Albert 
told himself. Every pleasant word had been 
an additional inspiration, and the way the 
coal flew into the cellar wonld have put to 
shame many a professional shoveller. Occa
sionally the laborer straightened himself up 
and gave the overtaxed muscles a little rest; 
but it was only a little. It was growing 
dusktoh now, and very soon his mother 
would be anxious about him. The last half 
ton went hard, but it was in finally, and 
then a servant came out with a broom.

I
The mother who suffered poverty and 

hunger either hadn’t any sens, or their sons 
were not willing to work for them. But he 
had not walked the streets for four weeks 
without finding out his mistake.

“ Your mother’s a widow, then!"
The merchant glanced up from his bills 

and surveyed his companion again from head 
to foot. At last—and Albert’s heart gave a 
quick, joyful leap—somebody was interested 
in his mother.

“ Yes, sir," he replied. “ Perhaps yon 
remember Hamilton Duryea? He was my 
father. He failed in business about six 
months ago, lost everything, and then—then 
he was taken very ill, and only lived a little 
while. I was all ready for college, but of 
course I had to give up that and try to see 
what I could do."

“ I remember your father very well," the 
gentleman responded, with considerable in
terest and respect in his tone; “but where 
are your father’s friends? I should think 
that among them all a position might be 
scared up for you."

“ But they say there are many young men 
wanting situations and times are so hard. 
They tell me there doesn’t seem to be any
thing doing,” the youth answered.

The grim face of the merchant relaxed a 
little, and a ghost of a smile played about 
his mouth.

“ Times are always dull, my boy, when a 
man wants work,” he said.

Then he put his hand into hie pocket and 
drew out a roll of bills.

“I don’t feel justified,” he went on, “in 
making room for a clerk I do not need. I 
should like to give you employment, and if 
there was a vacancy I would set you to work 
today. This,” extending his hand with a 
five-dollar inclosed, “ will help your mother 
a little, perhaps.”

Albert Duryea drew back as if he had 
been struck, while all the blood in his body 
seemed to have rushed to his face.

He opened his mouth to speak, but the 
words would not come. Tbe man of business 
dropped the money on the counter and re
sumed his work.

The boy stood for a moment a picture of 
helpless wretchedness, then, unable to say 
anything but a low and almost inarticulate 
“Good morning, sir,” turned and left the 
establishment.

Of course, he must have looked like a beg
gar, he said to himself, or he never would 
have been taken for a beggar. He supposed 
his clothes looked rather, out of date, but 
they were clean and certainly not ragged.

All thiq. time he had been laboring under 
the mistake that he presented the appear
ance of a gentlemanly young fellow. This 
was a revelation, indeed. He must have 
been looking too high. His former social 
standing did not count, and his education 
seemed to be going for nothing.

He had never once thought of shovelling 
coal, or asking for a porter’s or a waiter’s 
position. Suppose he got a chance to put 
ten or a dozen tons of coal into somebody’s 
cellar, would he do it? he inquired of him
self. He would. Was there anything hon
est he would not do for his mother? There 
was not.

Some way, he grew stronger, and the ache 
left his heart, as he assured himself that 
there was no occupation so menial that he 
would not welcome it for his mother’s sake.

There was one offer that he had declined.
It was to canvass for a pictorial volume. 

He could not recall the name. He remem
bered that in hie former home the servants 
were always instructed to dispose as speedily 
as possible of all such applicants, and he had 
never seen any house where canvassers were 
welcomed. He was glad to think he had al
ways been sorry for those poor people.

Now everything else had failed, and he 
could not go home again with the old story 
of hard luck. His mother was growing 
weak and ill for the lack of the nourishing 
food she had all her life been accustomed to, 
and he couldn’t bear it another day.

and there it happened that until tonight 
they had really seen remarkably little of 
each other.

And what an awakening tonight had 
brought! She bald her programme in her 
hand, looking at it with unseeing eyes. How 
blurred it was—how stained—bow like her 
future life would be, lived out with him!

A shadow crossed the page. She looked 
up. A well remembered presence made it
self felt.

“Margot! Crying!"
She sprang to her feet gladly, triumphant

ly, catching with her two hands at the firm, 
protecting fingers which gripped hers.

“ Oh, Don," she said brokenly, “ take me 
back ! Please take me home before he comes 
again, dear. I can’t stand him any more 
Talk nonsense, Don. Tell me I’m * ripping,’ 
and ‘ a brick ’ and * jolly,’ in all the rest of 
the dear, delightful, slangy terms. And, 
oh, Don, if you love me, dear, make love to 
me, real love, for always! Don’t ever, ever, 
be cultured or superior.”

“ If I love you!” he eaid.
And before the look of his eyes her own 

fell. But it did not matter, for he took her 
home.—Ladies' Field.

Substitute for Cotton.

A MACHINE WHICH WILL MAKE RAMIE A 
COMPETITOR OF COTTON, FLAX 

AND SILK.

W. H. Packer, of Cleveland, Ohio, haem- 
vented a ramie defibrator, which to eaid to be 
a success and will, it to believed, revolution
ize the manufacture of fabrics. Other in
ventors, it is stated, have been at work on 

chine of the same kind for 30 years, but 
although large amounts of money have been 
expended and premiums offered by go 
ments, they have not been successful.

The Packer machine can be operated by a 
boy, and has capacity of four hundred pounds 
a day. The capacity of the machine can be 
increased according to requirement.

Ramie, which is grown very largely In 
South America and the Southern states, and 
is a possible substitute for cotton, flax and 
silk. The fabric produced from it is the 
strongest in the world.

Cremation In Great Britain.

London, March 6.—“What shall we do 
with our dead?” is now becoming a qn< 
of great importance in the overcrowded 
of Great Britain, especially in the metropo
lis. There are in the county of London, ac
cording to Sir Arthur Arnold, 130,000 dead 
bodies annually to be disposed of, while 
there are only C40 acres of burial land, of 
which probatly only 200 
unoccupied. The parliamentary committee 
of the London county council were instructed 
last year “ to obtain power for local author
ities to provide crematories." Sir Arthur 
Arnold said it was a scandal that poor 
pie should be bundled to the number of 
teen to twenty into the same grave. Any
thing like the identification of a body after 
death became impossible.

“ Blind Tom ” as He Is Today.

HIS PASSION FOR MUSIC IS JUST AS STRONG 
AS IT EVER WAS.

“ The name Thomas Wiggins means noth
ing to the majority of readers," writes John 
J. a’ Becket in the Ladies' Home Journal. 
“Bnt Thomas Wiggins to ‘Blind Tom,’ a 
name familiar to hundreds of thousands in 
this country and abroad, who have heard the 
piano played by this wonderful negro. The 
impression that he to dead to a pretty general 
one. As a matter of faot, Blind Tom has 
never been ill a day in his life. On the banks 
of the Shrewsbury River, in a domain of over 
200 acres of woodland, stands a picturesque 
two-and-a-half-story wooden house with a 
broad veranda. Here Blind Tom to at home.

“ His hands are not at all ‘piano hands.’ 
In place of the slender, long-fingered hands 
which one so often sees in great pianists, 
Tom’s hands are small and plump, with the 
thumbs and tapering fingers quite short.

“The strongest impression I bore away 
was that of the sweet, contented life the poor, 
blind negro is leading. There was pat bos in 
it. I had expected to find a wonder at the 
piano, and I did, for his untaught mastery 
of the instrument to marvellous. From the 
time when the Bethnne family left the dinner 
table to see who could be playing on the 
piano, and discovered the sightless pickanin
ny of four years, perched on the stool, hie 
little hands plucking uncanny melody from 
the keyboard—from that time until now he 
has had an unwavering devotion to the in
strument whose music to his life." *

ci tie.

acres now remain
“ You are to go into the laundry and 

wash up,” she said, as Albert was going to 
take the broom, “ and then the mistress 
wants to see you in the back parlor.”

Never was toilet made in speedier time. 
Albert wondered if all the coal men went to 
the back parlor to see the mistress, or washed 
and brushed. He knocked on the door of 
this apartment.

“ I asked you to come in," the lady said, 
because my brother wants to see you. Come 
this way."

And Albert followed her into an exquisite 
dining room, where, at the head of a small 
but elegantly appointed table, sat the mer
chant who had offered him five dollars in

Told by Figures.

The most highly paid ruler to the Emper
or of Russia, who receives the nice little «al
ary of £2,200,000 per annum. The Sultan 
of Turkey gets £1,460,000 a year ; The Em- 
peror of Austria manages with £912,600, 
while Emperor William receives only £730,- 
000 a year. Lower still to the King of 
Italy, with £585,000, while Queen Victoria 
has exactly the same income, which to un
fair, seeing how much greater her Anpire 
is. Tbe president of the French Republie 
gets £438,000, but the King of Belgium can 
boast only of £126,000.

Don’t Cough.

There to nothing more irritabe to a oough 
than coughing. Constant coughing to like 
scratching a wound, so long as it to done the 
wound will not heal. When tempted to 
cough draw a long breath and hold ft until 
it warms and soothes every air cell, and 

benefit will soon be received from this 
process. The nitrogen which to thus refined 
acts on the mucous membrane, allays the de
sire to cough and gives the throat and longs 
a chance to heal.

tbe morning.
Tbe boy’s face was on fire again.
“ I thought I recognized you,” the gentle

man remarked, with a smile. “ And so you 
have been putting in my coal?"

“ I didn't know it was yours,” Albert re
plied.

“ I suppose not," said the merchant. “ I 
want you to sit down here beside me and 
have some dinner. You have earned it, 
goodness knows! so please don't refuse. 
And, Albert, I wish to say also that the boy 
who preferred to earn a dollar by shovelling 
coal to taking five that he didn’t earn, to 
just the young fellow I need, and I cannot 
afford not to make a place for such a one. 
You can come to work tomorrow morning 
at eight o’clock.”

“ I’m afraid you’ll think, sir, that I haven’t 
much gift of language,” Albert responded, 
when he could command bis voice; “and 
Ihe fact to, I’m too astonished and overjoyed 
to know what to say."

“ Never mind about saying anything,” 
said the gentleman. “ Sit down and have 
some dinner. That’s the most practical 
thing to be done now.”

Albert had had nothing to eat since break
fast, and his recent exercise had made him 
frightfully hungry; bnt he was loyal to the 
last.

;

—Boston Herald: Apropos of the aboli
tion of the canteen in both the army and 
navy, it to interesting to note'thé-results of 
the latest teats made by the British author
ities as to the effects of alcohol on soldiers 
when subjected to unusual hardship. Ex
periments were made at different times and 
under varying conditions with three regi
ments from each of several brigades. In 
one every man was forbidden to drink any 
alcohol whatever while the test lasted; in 
the second malt liquor only was given ; in 
the third a ration of whiskey was given to 
each man. The whiskey drinkers mani
fested more dash at first, but, generally, in 
about four days showed signs of -weakness 
and fatigue; those given malt liquor dis
played less dash at first, but their endurance 
somewhat longer; while the abstainers im
proved daily In alertness and staying 
power. Probably these results would bold 
good among all classes of men, whetlffer in 
civil or miltary life.

Followed Husband’s Advice.

“ I was troubled for a long time with side 
headaches. At last my husband bought mq 
t«w bottles of Hood’s Sarsaparilla telling me 
this medicine would care me, as it had cured 
him of salt rhewu. I began taking it and it 
made me feel like a new woman.” Mrs. 
Robert McAffee, Deerburst, Ontario.

Hood's Pills cure all liver Ills. Easy to 
take, easy to operate ; reliable, sure. 25c.

Cheerfulness.

Extract from the essay of an Indianapolis 
schoolboy: “The Revolutionary war was 
fought near Boston, and a great many poets 
and other noted people lived and died in 
Boston. I should have been very glad to 
have been born in Boston, but old India
napolis to good enough for me. If I see a 
time for it, I will go to Chicago and Boston 
both. If not, I will help to make Indianap
olis more happy.”

—Cleanliness may be next to godliness; 
but it takes lots of advertising to sell soap 
neverthel

“ Mother will be waiting for me and wor- 
rying,” be replied, simply, and I know I 
ought to be going, if you’ll please excuse 
me."

“Very well," the gentleman assented. 
“ Here to your dollar, and sister has packed 
a basket for your mother. Don’t refuse it, 
my boy.”

*
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For SCHOOL 
CHILDRENI

The WELCOME SOAP OO., of St. John, N. B., Manufacturers 
of the Famous Welcome Soap, will present $100.00 cash to the 
School Children, viz.:

One 1st Present of - $25.00'
15.00
10.00

Five Presents of $5 each, 25.00 
Ten “ . $2.50 “ 25.00

For the Best Essay, not to ex. 
seed 1000 words, subject ‘Soap,’ 
to be written by regular school“ 2nd H a

“ 3rd !< « attendants, either boys or girls, 
under 16 years of age, all essays 
to be sent in to us. before Hay
31st, 1999, when they will be sub
mitted to a committee of three 
disinterested leading teacher» 
upon whose decision the presents 
will he awarded as above.$100.00J

CONDITIONS:—Essays lobe written plainly with pen and ink, signed with name and address 
also statement of age of the writer and that the Essay is his (or her) unaided work, name and 
grade of school attended, and name of teacher, this statement to be certified to by one parent or 
teacher.

All Essays must be accompanied by 50 Welcome Soap Wrappers.

St. John, N. B.The WELCOME SOAP CO.,

CUBBY BBOS. & BENT,
Manufacturers 
and Builders,

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Evangeline Sash, Door & Planing Works
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

!

Are ready for 1898 building operations, and are prepared to enter into contract for build
ings of every description, including excavation, heating and plumbing.

We manufacture Church, School and Office Furniture, Wood Mantels, Bank and Store 
Fittings and building materials generally, and have a large and well assorted stock of
Fancy Woods such as Cypress, Whitewood, Quartered Oak, Ash, 
Walnut, B. C. Cedar, Douglas Fir, etc.

Having two large Dry Houses, we can guarantee delivering Dry Stock.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

^ EARN A WATCH 
Îmi

» oiitue.i'i ,Lu Earn this valuable Watch, Chain and Charm by selling twenty Top&Z 
5» il Scarf Pins, at 15 cents each. Send your address and we forward the

ol£ü P * *5 I I1*-15 and our Premium List, postpaid. No money required. These Pins
5 Xvti'JL <1 / will almost sell themselves, for the Topee has all the brilliance of the best
î® \a^|/ diamonds, and has never before oeen offered at anything like this price. The
3» Watch is neat in appearance, thoroughly well made, and fully guaranteed.
3 Unsold Pins may be returned. Mention this paper when writing.

THE GEM PIN CO., Freehold Building, Toronto, Ont

FARM FOR SALE!ONION BANK OF HALIFAX,
Incorporated 1856.

Head Office, Halifax, N. S. The subscriber offers for sale his valuable 
farm situated 2$ miles from Bridgetown. 
This is an A1 hay farm, two large orchards, 
one small' plum orchard, good pasture and 
wood land. House and outbuildings in good 
order. About two-thirds purchase money 
can remain on mortgage. Apply to

W. M. SCOTT.
51 tf

CAPITAL..................... 6500,000
REST........ .............6225,000

Wm. ROBERTSON, Esq., President.
E. L. THORNE, Cashier. Bridgetown, May 2nd, 1898.

Savings Bank Department.
Interest at the rate of

3 1-2 PER CENT, 
allowed on deposits of four dollars and up
wards.
AGENCIES.—

Kentville, N. S.—A. D. McRae, agent. 
Annapolis, N. S.—E. D. Arnaud, agent. 
New Glasgow, N. S.—R. 0. Wright, agt. 
Dartmouth, N. S.—F. 0. Robertson, 

agent.
North Sydney, C. B. —C. W. Frazee, agent. 
Little Glace Bay, C. B.—J. W. Ryan, agt. 
Barri 
Clark

CAUTION!
All persons indebted to the estate of the 

late J. AVARD MORSE, either by accounts 
or promissory notes, are hereby notified that 
all payments of the same must be made to 
the undersigned, as no person has been auth
orized by them to collect said accounts or

J." BEGILES,}£xeCT‘<or9-

Bridgetown March 10th. 1896.ngton Passage—C. Robertson, agent. 
;e’s Harbor, sub. to Barrington Pas

sage.
Liverpool, N. 8.—E. R. Mulhall, agent. 
Sherbrooke, N. S.—W. R. Montgomery,

Wolfville, N. 8.— J. D. Leavitt, agent. 
Lawrencetown, N. S.—N. R. Burrows, 

acting agent.
CORRESPONDENTS. —

London and Westminster Bank, London, 
Eng.; Merchants’ Bank of Halifax, St. 
John’s, Nfld.; Bank of Toronto and Branch
es Upper Canada; Bank of New Brunswick, 
St. John, N. B ; National Bank of Com
merce, New York; Merchants’ National 
Bank, Boston.

Bills of Exchan 
general banking

EXECUTOR’S NOTICE.
LL persons having^ any^legal demands

farraerf late of Bridgetown, in the^County of 
Annapolis, deceased, are required to render the 
same, duly attested, within twelve months 
from the date hereof; and all persons indebted 
to tbe same estate are requested to make imme
diate payment to

C. H. EASSON. 
Sole Executor.

Bridgetown, Jany. 30th. 1899.

Despondency.

“ There is never any really sound reason 
for despondency,” said Mr. Stoggleby, “and 
the most substantial reason that we can dis
cover for it to likely to be the utterly unsub
stantial one found in some slight variation 
from a condition of perfect heath. It does 
not seem as though intelligent persons would 
mistake for true despondency the mental de
pression caused by a disordered stomach, 
but no doubt we often do. The cure for 
this and indeed for practically every other 
form of despondency to to be found in good 
health.

“ We can preserve our natural elation of 
spirits always by keeping our physical edge. 
The whole secret, or so large a percentage of 
it that the rest doesn’t count, lies there. 
To do this requires the steady exercise of 
some measure of self control, but that alone 
is worth more to a man than a liberal edu
cation without it. It gives him moral as 
well as physical strength, and with these 
two combined a man can set despondency at 
defiance. He can laugh at any skinny spec
tre that stalks the earth.”—Nexo York Sun.

nge bought and sold, and a 
business transacted.

N. R. BURROWS,

STOVES!
STOVES!

R. ALLEN CROWE
is still to the front

with his usual large assortment 
of Ranges, Cook Stoves, 

Parlor, Hall and Office 
Heaters.

He would invite an inspection before pur
chasing elsewhere.

Furnaces and Heating 
a specialty. Mutual Interest the Closest Tie.

I should like to say a great many more 
things if I had space. I should like to say 
that developing common tastes is a great bond 
between husband and wife. Opinions and 
convictions may widely differ without affect
ing married happiness, bat for really good 
fellowship tastes must coincide. They must 
like to do the same things, to go to the same 
places, like the same people, find the same 
things funny and the same things interesting, 
and each must be satisfied with the way in 
which the other conducts himself or herself 
in the small proprieties of life. For in mar
riage, as in all the rest of living, only the 
occasional moment finds us on the heights ; 
our days and our years must be spent in the 
Valley of Commonplace Things.—Helen 
Watterson Moody in the March Ladies' Home 
Journal.

/^Correspondence solicited and estimates 
given.

Bridgetown, Got. 15th. ’Phonb 21.

You Can Buy
HORSE BLANKETS, SURCINGLES, 
HALTERS, CURRY COMBS, BRUSHES, 
BITS. TEAM COLLARS, LIGHT COLLARS. 
COLLAR PADS, LAP ROBES, WHIPS, 
SLEIGH BELLS, ANKLE BOOTS,
AXLE GREASE, HARNESS OIL,
HARNESS SOAP, GALL CURE, 
CONDITION POWDER,
LEAMING’S ESSENCE,
FRIARS' BALSAM,
and everything to make your Horse shine.

Flour, Meal, Feed, 
Groceries and 
Confectionery

eo cheap that It will make you laugh.
Because he gives no credit, it will pay you to 

get prices before purchasing elsewhere.

ALL GOODS FIRST-CLASS.

—Sir Richard Thorne bae suggested that 
the relation between bad sanitary conditions 
and diphtheria is this : Foul emanations from 
sewers promote a morbid state of things in 
the throat, and such a state affords a soil 
favorable to the lodgment and development 
of diphtheria microbes. Where the germs 
come from may be another question, but that 
they are able, when one’s throat to already 
■ore, to work greater barm in consequence 
of Imperfect drainage to certainly credible.

E. YOUNG.
Lawrencetown, Nov. 25th, 1898.

*

‘Money to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.
■OVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI

ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.
Advances made on Real Estate Security 

repayable by monthly instalments, covering a 
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on 
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.

Balance of loan repayable at any time at 
option of borrower, so long as tho monthly in
stallments are paid, tho balance of loan cannot 
be ceiled for.

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

J. M. OWEN, Bakrister-at-Law, 
Agent at Annapolis.20 6m

0. T. DANIELS,
-, BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.
(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown,

Money to Loan on Flret-Olasa 
Real Estate. 44 ly

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.
♦

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

FRED W. HARRIS,
Solicitor,Barrister,

Notary Public, etc.

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOTIA.
Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent.

F. Æ. Mi&nmb*
Barrister, Solicitor, &c.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.
Office opposite Central Telephone Exchange, 

Queen Street, Bridgetown. 31 tf
Telephone No. 11.

J. B. WHITMAN,
Land Surveyor,

ROUND HILL, N. S.
-

DENTISTRY!
R 3. 7ÎNDEWN.

Graduate of the University rUryland-
Crown and Bridge Work 
Office next door to Unioi 
Hours: 9 to 5.

a^Specialty

t BiÊlMTISTRY.
DR. V. D. SCHAFFNER,

Graduate of University Maryland,
Will be in his office at Lawrencetown. the 
and second weeks of each month, beuiiming 
January 1st, 1898. Crown and Bridge Work a 
Specialty. ____

BR. M. G. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,*

Will be at Annapolis t he first and second weeks 
of ever month, and third and fourth weeks at
Bridget

James Primrose, D. D. S.♦
Office in Drag Store, corner Queen and 

Qr&nville streets, formerly occupied by Dr. 
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its 
branches carefully and promptly attended 
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday 
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept 23rd, 1891. 25 tf

JOHN ERVIN,

BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.
NOTARY PUBLIO.

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

OFFICE:
Cex Building, - Bridgetown, N. S.

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

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

Twice a Week,
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY.

Beliable Market Reports,
Fall Shipping News.
Sermons by Dr. Talmage 

Eminent Divines,
Stories by Eminent Authors, 
Despatches and Correspondence 

from all parts of the World.

and other

«Call and see our Type-setting Machines in 
operation. Greatest invention of the age.

ST. JOHN DAILY SUN
IS A NEWSPAPER
First, Last and all the time.

#5.00 a Year.2 Cents per Copy.
In the Quantity, Variety and Reliability 

of its Despatches and Correspondence, it has 
No Rival.
Using Mergenthaler Type-Casting Machinée 
The Sun ia printed from New Type 

Every Morning.

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

Advertising rates furnished on application.

Address: THE SUN PRINTING CO. LTD.
ST. JOHN, N. B.HP*

POSITIVE SALE.
We are instructed to sell that Superior Farm 

at West Paradise, belonging to Mr. McCloskey. 
Haa Two Hundred Acres, including 60 Acres 
under tillage, and 7 of Marsh, with excellent 
well-watered Pasture ; good Orchard, mostly 
young and nearly all in bearing. Average crop 
at present, 130 barrels of primo Shipping Frmt ; 

. <»uts 30 tons Hay. Modern House : good Bam 
and Outhouses. Also, all the Farming Utensile, 
nearly new, and the entire Crop, now growing, 
including two hundred bushels of Oats, now 
Jiarvested and all the stock in hand. Satis- 

actory reasons for selling. Will be sold at a 
bargain.

ERVIN & ALCORN,
Valley Real Estate Agency.

ARCH C. HICKS,
Painter and Decorator.
«raining, Kaleomlning, Coloring, 
end Fresco Painting a specially.

istlmates given. Work promptly attended to.
,S0ti

; S
* Oct. 12th, 1896.

;

K^lIIism is '
Z-l.-

*

35=

Jas. J. Ritchie, Q.C„professional Cards.

< J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, .mtikr,Weefe!

-
BARRISTER

.

Wo*M —an IV

AN D NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate. 

—WILL B1 AT
OFFICE IN MIDDLETON,

Next Door to J. P. MelansoiVa Jewelry Store
Etwery Tlmrnciey.

■>?
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MONEY TO LOAN ON BEAL ESTATE 
SECURITY.

fced3g

Fire Insnraiice in Beliable Companies3ALÏÏS IPOFTTLI LEX E3ST.Consular Agent of the United States.
Consular Agent 0/ Spain. 

—AGENT FOB— ^"Solicitor at Annapolis to Union Bank 
of Halifax, and Bank of Nova Scotia, An
napolis, N. S.NO. 52.WEDNESDAY. MARCH 15, 1899.BRIDGETOWN, K S.VOL. 26.Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.
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