
s
m

wm
fM- a

il :
w »
''M 4'

- iESlis; $

L"V

â

>7

E|*|

Ssii
s.HEÆ

S&r

ffî

S:t

m.
EliRiE

~ ffPfi ‘ 1 ! ,z 1■ TV •;->-: T4■■
■

' - m*

‘
-I

Jas. J Ritchie, O.C.,* professional Carbs. ■:J .. fil
i. 4é " ' •*

§Ë0mf0r»
V )

f

B* pim*f BARRISTER
^/u,LV\i;| 
p:| won un y<|

J. M. OWEN,

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,
4-/.£î

:«m»;1
—AUD—

OAND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate. 

—WILL BB AT HIS—
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a dim remembrance of the danger that had 
encompassed her, she found herself lying cn 
her bed, and as she opened her eyes she 
gazed into those of her husband.

44 Ab, John! back safely, thank God! 
Such a fearful dream, Jobn ! —delirium, night- 
mare! What was il? Where's Sarah Ann?"

“ The lass is all right,, Susan.”
" I dreamed, John----- .”
44 Aye, yes, I know, wife. 'Twas no dream, 

though. If I hadn't come home aa I did— 
and God only knows how I managed it—the 
lass might have been lost to me, and per 
haps you, too. I got to Burrabong before 
noon, and I'd have been home before two 
o’clock but for the fires —they were burning 
all around, pretty well, and I had to go right 
round by Lubra Creek before I found a path 
at ali. I was frightened for the shanty; 
we’re in the very heart of it. My word! 
I’ve endured agonies of suspense, but I fought 
my way through somehow. I'm a bit singed, 
for I had to rush through fiâmes this side of 
the creek.”

“ The house, John! the house!"
“ We’re safe enough, wife; the worst of it 

is over. We’ve lost a bit; the stable’s burnt, 
and there’s a big hole in the poultry; but 
when I think of what it might have been, 
but for Sarah Ann!"

44 Sarah Ann! Where? ’
“ I found the lass face downwards outside, 

and I thought ’twas a case with her, but 
she’e all right—only got done up with work 
and shock. She’e the pluckiest lass!—we 
may well be proud of her, wife! As soon as 
ever I got within sight of home, I saw what 
she’d been up to. She’s been chopping down 
the scrub all round the house. Thank God, 
there was no heavy timber within a quarter 
of a mile.”

“ Sarah Ann!—all the scrub!” e 
“ Every bit, to the very edge of the fence. 

What she couldn’t chop down, she burnt 
down. She must have worked like anything. 
She tells me she saw the fire away ahead 
when she got up at daybreak, and she set to 
clear round the house right away.”

“ And I’ve been worrying that girl. I 
didn’t know—she didn’t tell me!”

“ God bless her, no! It shows us the 
pluck of her, wife, and the goodness of her; 
for, if she’d told you, she might have scared 
you to death, or you might have killed your 
self in trying to lend a hand—for you could 
have done nothing anyway as you are. She 
had to fight the fire single-handed, and she 
knew it, and made the best of it without 
breathing a word to you.”

"But, John, is she hurt?—is she? Don’t 
mislead me, John.”

11 Why, no, wife! You may be sure 1 
wouldn’t—bless you, no! And here she is, 
so you’ll see for yourself.”

" Sarah Ann!”
" Yes, mum, it’s me; I’m tidy a bit, nouff 

so you won’t mind me bringing you your 
breakfast.”

" Breakfast? ’
" Yes; you’ve had a long sleep, you must 

be faint, for you had no lunch yesterday, 
and no tea. You poor mum, I've neglected 
you shamefully; ^should never make a good 
nurse. But never mind; I’ve done chopping 
wood, and what isn’t burnt is still burning 
at a safe distance; so now I’ll coddle you up 
till you’re well.”

But Mrs. Hart lay looking at her young 
daughter wonderiogly, as though not yet 
able to understand all she bad heard, and 
then a smile overspread her pale face as she 
took the girl’s hand and stroked it fondly 
between her own, saying:Yrou’re a good 
girl, and you’re a brave girl, and I—I’m 
a worry—a worry, I am. But you should 
have told me, Sarah Ann; you should bave 
told me!”

But Sarah Ann shook her head and smiled, 
for she knew that had she done what she 
should have done, her mother would never 
have worried her again. And she was fond 
of her mother.

" Ah, well, all’s for the best, wife,” said 
John Hart.

" All’s for the best, John, yes; God bless 
you, Sarah Ann, my girl!”

" And you, mother!”
" He has blessed me with a blessing that 

will endure while I have you, Sirah Ann.”

ÆTMoney to loan on Real Estate security. odor. They had read Its mention of the 
death of Andrew Gamble's uncle!

Luther Carter read and re-read the date. 
Then he got up and went out of the house.

When at supper-time he came back, he 
remarked briefly to Cyrus as ho went through 
the kitchen:

" I've subscribed for the newspaper my
self, Cyry, so I guess you won’t need to go 
borrowing any* more.”—Annie Hamilton 
Donnell, in Youth'& Companion.

" Nobody did. I walked, in after I’d kept 
knocking a while."

" But who gave you the newspaper, Cyry ? 
Now you think."

Cyrus began to look embarrassed under 
j Ibis fire of mysterious questions.

"Well, nobody gave me the paper. I 
took it. It’s always lying on the table, 
waiting to be taken. I guess Mrs. Gamble’s 
got sick of getting it for me; and last time 
she told me to go into the sitting-room ard 
get it myself. I had to hunt all round. It 
was under the sofa. Say, pa, why don’t we 
take our own paper?”

"Did she look as if she’d been crying, 
Cyry?” quavered Mrs. Carter.

" I didn’t see hcr, I said—only her picture 
hanging up. That looked real solemn. I 
guess somebody was crying, though, some
where. I heard a sniffy sound, real loud.”

Luther and Mrs. Luther gazed gravely at 
each other, sighing.

" Marietta’s such a sensitive woman—poor 
Marietta!” murmured little Mrs. Luther, 
tearfully.

She rose suddenly, upsetting the darning- 
basket. " I’m going right down there,” she 
said. " I feel as if I’d ought to. If I can’t 
be any other comfort to Marietta, I can 
wash up the dinner dishes and trim lamps. 
Cyry, you run and get my shawl.”

She looked down thoughtfully at her flow
er-sprigged drees. "Yes, I e’poee I’d better 
put on a black dress. I e’poee so, out of re
spect for Marietta's feelings.”

Soberly begowned and shawled, Mrs. Car
ter, a few minutes later, tapped gently at 
the Gamble back door. She noticed that 
the blinds were nearly all closed and the 
shades down. An air of hushed solemnity 
brooded over all things, animate and inani 
mate, in the small dooryard.

Poor Andrew's choice Plymouth Rock 
hens went about as if on tiptoe, with droop
ing tail feathers. To Mrs. Carter’s sensitive 
ear, even the old cock’s crowing had a dole
ful, drawn-out wail in it.

She tapped again softly. Nobody re
sponded. Then adjusting the corners of het 
mouth to appropriate droops, she stole gent
ly into the kitchen.

There was no one there. The little room 
had on its prim afternoon dress, and looked 
unsocial and stiff. The faintest possible hint 
of clicking knitting-kneedles drew the visi
tor unconsciously toward the eitting-room.

Mrs. Andrew Gamble sat there knitting 
in the still, dark room. She gave a littie 
start aa Mrs. Carter entered.

"Oh," she said, in a low voice, "I'm real 
glad to see you, Mrs. Carter. No, don’t 
take that chair—that’s Andrew’s and I can’t 
bear it. This rocker's easier to your back. 
Undo your shawl, do.”

" I had to come over, Marietta—seemed 
as if I must. I couldn’t bear the thought of 
your sitting here all alone. I wish I could 
help you—0 Marietta, I wish I could!"

Mrs. Gamble looked up from her knitting 
quickly. " Yes, it is lonesome with Andrew 
gone,” she said, quietly. She was a slight, 
sweet-faced woman, and the loose wisps of 
hair, turning gray, curled prettily around 
her face.

For a very little space neither of the women 
spoke. The suEdued creak of the Rockers 
sang a dirge in the visitor’s ears. She was 
wondering how Marietta could knit stock
ings, and look so composed, and curl her 
hair! Still, she had been crying. Her eyes 
looked reddened.

Then the visitor spoke in a sharp whisper, 
drawing the words out solemnly. " Wasn’t 
it dreadfuljudden, Marietta?"

" Ye*,ilwas sudden. Still, I’d been ex
pecting tiT likely as not-it might happen. 
He's net/er been real hearty.”
, "Neîf’ Mrs. Carter assented, with a doubt
ful upward inflection. Andrew had looked 
hearty/very.

"TTver since he sprained his knee-joint 
last fall he’s been ailing especially; it seemed 
to tjih him up.”

"I never noticed that he limped.”
, Well, he did, going up-hill and coming 

home after a long tiip.”
Another pause, and another stanza of the 

creaking dirge.
"Jane Ellen, you better darn those stock- i * 44 When did—it happen, Marietta?" whis- 

ings, and I guess you can do it easier if you" . pered Mrs. Luther Carter then.
•‘Three o’clock this morning, or a few 

minutes past. We were up all night with 
him. I didn’t get a wink of sleep.”

" Poor ohjld!” Mrs. Carter softly patted 
the knitting-needles. " Did—did—he suffer 
much?”

" No, I guess not. That was a mercy. 
He' didn’t seem to sense anything all night. 
We did everything we know how to for him 
—everything. Laudanum didn’t seem to do 
any good.” She began to cry suddenly. 
"I was so fond of him!" she sobbed, apolo
getically.

"Yes, yes, do cry, Marietta—it’ll do you 
good. You ought to cry. It’s a mercy you

" I don’t know how we’re going to get 
along without him, Mrs. Carter.”

" It’s a great loss to the neighborhood. 
We all feel it," Mrs. Carter murmured.
" Luther and I were all struck in a heap. 
He read it in the paper. Just think of our 
finding it out in the newspaper!”

Mrs. Gamble lifted her drooping head 
with an air of solemn pride. " Yes,” she 
said, " they put it in the paper right away.
I didn’t e’poee they would in to-day’s, but 
they’re dreadful smart about getting things 
in. When Andrew’s Uncle Andrew died, 
they got that into the morning paper, too.”

It was warm in the room, and Mrs. Carter 
took up a paper from the table to fan her
self. She folded it neatly and set it waviog 
with slow, steady strokes.

" When are you going to—to—when will 
you—bury him, Marietta?" she asked at 
length, gravely.

Mrs. Gamble took up her knitting-work.
“ Ob, we buried him this morning as soon as 
’twas real light. We thought we might as 
well get it done with, and we wouldn’t feel 
so bad when ’twas over.”

41 Why, Mrs. Gamble! Why, I never 
heard of such a thing in my born days—I 
never!” She spread out the newspaper fan 
in abstracted agitation, and stared at it ab
sently. Her face expressed the utmost 
amazement and horror.

Suddenly her eye fell on one of the items 
in the paper. She read it hastily once— 
twice. Then she glanced at the paper’s date. 
It was the morning paper, and the notice in 
it was of the "lamentable lose our respected 
townsman, Andrew Gamble, has sustained 
this morning—as we go to press—in the 
death of bis valuable and petted chestnut 
horse,” etc., etc.

Mrs. Luther Carter crumpled the paper in 
her fingers and rose, " Well, Marietta, I 
must be going. I’m real sorry for you and 
Andrew, but ’tien’t as if 'twas one of the 
family gone, you know. Good-by.”

Victim of Pneumonia Saved by Snow.

Hartford, Conn., Feb. 21.—Dr. John B« 
Boucher told the Hartford Medical Society 
to-night how he had raised a man from the 
dead by burying bim in snow.

The patient was Charles F. Robertson, of 
No. 23 Buckingham street, who bad been ill 
for weeks from pneumonia. When he wae 
beginning to recover his second lung became 
affected and the relapse appeared to have » 
fatal ending last Friday morning. Appar
ently he had passed through all the lael 
stages of the disease.

His ravings had ceased, his temperature 
was 107, his pulse had begun to weaken, hie 
breath came in short gasps, and every evi
dence of the end was at hand. At nine 
o’cîbck the last test to show life, that of the 
reflex action of the eyeball, had failed, and 
the nurse informed the doctor that the man 
was practically dead. The family took the 
fact for granted and preparations wereetert- 
ed to quickly remove the lifeless body.

To the doctor there wae one desperate 
hope left. Placing a rubber blanket under 
the man he caused snow to be brought in 
and made into a bed, on which he laid the 
patient, stripped naked. Not a quiver of an 
eyelid, not a single gasp, came as he wae laid 
in the frigid mass. More snow wae brought. 
It covered his arms, his lege and bis body. 
Everywhere the mass wae packed tightly 
around him. The order was " keep him 
there till his temperature goes down to 101.”

For<orty-five minutes the man lay in the 
snow with no signs of returning life. In 
fact, every one believed him dead. At the 
end of that time the doctor had the enow 
taken away, and again tried the reflex action 
test. As he pot his finger on the eye the lid 
quivered, and a minute later the first flick
ering pulse sent a thrill through those who 
were anxiously waiting.

Then came another surprise. The doctor» 
a man of experience, suddenly struck the 
insensible man a blow on the face. The eyes 
opened.

" Who am I?" asked the physician.
" Hello, doctor,” said the patient.
Mr." Robinson is still very ill, bnt the 

crisis is past and he is on the road to recovery*

foetry.For SCHOOL 
CHILDRENP.0BMONEY TO LOAN.

At the Set of the bun.

At the set of the eun,
When our wotk is done, 

With all its tangled web;
When the clouds drift low, 
And the stream runs slow, 

And life is at its ebb;

NOVA 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 the monthly in
stallments are paid, the balance of loan cannot 
be called for.

Mode of etfecting loans explained, 
of application therefore and all necessary infor- 

tdon furnished on application to
J. M. OWEN, Barkistbr-at-Law, 

Agent at Annapolis.

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

One 1st Present of - $25.00'
15.00

As we near the goal,
When the golden bowl 

Shall be broken at its fount; 
With that sweetest thought 
Shall the hour be fraught, 

What precious most shall

and forms
For the Best Essay, not to ex

ceed 1000 words, subject ‘Soap,’ 
to be written by regular school 

10.00 attendants, either, boys or girls,
Five Presents of $5 each, 25.00 l-"" b7 ÆïïPtTuTÜ8May 
Ten “ $2.50 “ 25.00

------------- disinterested leading teachers
g,lnr. upon whose decision the presents
ipiUU.UU I will te awarded as above.

Mrs. Hart's Blessing.“ 2nd80 6m
we count?“ 3rd <<

(Margaret Browne, in Australian Presbyterian.)
" Sarah Ann !"
The weak voice and the peevish tone 

failed to elicit any reply, so the sick woman 
raised herself painfully on her right elbow, 
and with her left hand reached and secured 
the walking stick that stood against the 
wall at the head of her bed, and with it 
dealt some feeble blows on the wooden wall 
of the room, as an accompaniment to the 
repetition of her call.

" Sarah Ann !”
" Yes, mum," came a clear, girlish voice 

from somewhere in the distance, and the 
next minute a dir ; y face, framed in a tangle 
of black hair, appeared in the open door-

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

ROTARY PUBLIC, Etc.

Not the flame of the sword,
Nor the wealth we have stored 

In perishable .things of earth—
Not the way we have trod 
With the intellect broad,

Though that were of precious worth;
i

Nor the gain we achieved 
Through the hearts we have grieved 

And left uuheiptid by the way;
Nor the laurel of fame,
When, for worldly acclaim,

We toiled in the heat and the fray.

Ab, no! ’tis not these 
Will give our hearts ease,

When life sinks low in the west,
But the passing sweet thought 
Of the good we have wrought,

The saddened lives we have blest.

And the love we have won,
And the love beckoning on 

From bis islands far and dim;
Lnve out of the light,
Shining into the night,

The night which leadeth to Him.

CONDITIONS:—Essaj-s to be written plainly with pen and ink, siguod with name and address, 
also statement of age of the writer and that the Essay is his (or her) unaided work, name and 
grado of school attended, and name of teacher, this statement to lie certified to by one parent or 
teacher.

(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.
All Essays must be accompanied by 50 Welcome Soap Wrappers.

The WELCOME SOAP CO., St. John, N. B.Money to Loan on Ftret-Olaaa 
Real Estate. 44 ly

O. S. MILLER,

BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC, CURRY BROS, k BENT, " What is it, mum?”
" What it it, indeed, Sarah Ann. What, 

indeed ?”Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.
" Do you want anything, mum ?”
" Yes, I do ; I want a glass of water, 

Sarah Ann ; but I couldn't fancy it from 
you, yeu’re so dirty; you haven’t washed 
yourself this morning.”

44 No, mum ; but I will directly ; I'm too

44 Busy ?—busy ?—bless me ; what are you 
doing?”

44 Chopping wood, mum,” and, without 
waiting to hear her mother’s reply, Sarah 
Ann Hart ran off again to the task from 
which she had been called.

44 Oh ! dear, dear," sighed the invalid. 
"Oh! dear, dear; I never thought Sarah 
Ann could be so annoying. She always has 
been a good girl ; bnt now, just because I’m 
laid by a while, and her father has had to go 
to Sydney for a few days, she’e as tiresome 
as can be. Chopping wood? We can’t be 
wanting much wood this weather, just a bit 
to boil the kettle with ; bnt she’s been out
side chopping or doing something ever since 
sunrise, and she’s never tidied up the place 
or herself either It’s too bad ; I’m that 
thirsty ; my, but I’ll be glad to get about 
again ; it won’t be long now. Doctor said 
good-bye to me yesterday, and I daresay 
he’s glad to see the last of me, just aa glad 
as I am to see the last of him, for he has as 
many patients as he wants at Burrabong, 
without riding out into the bush to one who 
lives at least, nine miles from anywhere. 
Oh ! I’m tired to death of it all. I wish 
I’d never turned my back on Yorkshire. 
Sarah Ann !”

The reply came speedily enough this time, 
for the girl was at the moment crossing the 
outer room with a glass of water for her 
mother,

44 Here you are, mum.”
" You are so dirty. Why don’t you tidy 

yourself ?"
"I can’t, mum ; I want to get a pile of 

wood chopped before the—before the—rain 
comes.”

"Rain? It doesn’t look much like rain."
44 It’s very dark in the west, mum ; you 

can’t see Desolation Hill for—for clouds.”
"Ah, well ! rain’s wanted, -^rois 

tering heat is doing a deal of harm. I be
lieve, if the weather got cooler, I’d soon be 
about again.”

44 If you don’t want anything else, mum, 
I’m off.”

44 Dear, dear, Sarah Ann ; what a queer 
girl you are ; Even if rain does come, we’ll 
need but little wood. One would think you 
were laying in for an English winter, girl. 
There, make haste and get done. If father 
were to come home to-day he’d be angered 
to see the place like it is, and you so dirty. 
How about the poultry, Sarah Ann ?"

44 They’re all right ; I’ve seen to them.”
"Fed the chicks?"
44 Yee.”
“I’d like an egg for my lunch; one of 

4 Brown Betty’s,’ if she’e laying.”
“All right. I must go, mum. It’s no 

uae ; I must get in some wood before—be
fore the rain comes.” And so saying, the 
girl hurried away again, and Mrs. Hart, 
after drinking the water, laid the glass in 
the tray by her bedside, and was soon 
sleeping and dreaming of a quaint village 
in Yorkshire and of old times generally.

Manufacturers 
and Builders,

PROPRIETORS OF THE

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

If the sun don’t shine to-day, it will to mor-
1 Don’t worry.

If luck don’t come your way, just when you 
think it ought to, you’ll have your 
chance—

Prompt and satisfactory attention given 
to the collection of claims, and all other 
professional business. You needn’t worry.

There never was a journey longer nor a trial 
harder than the Lord intended it toFRED W. HARRIS, ?

Solicitor, ’Tis often so lie tests your faith arid trust, 
and shining far through gloom and 
mist of poignant gritf and pain, 

There yet a welcome ie: The sun will shine

Barrister,
Notary Public, etc.

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

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

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOTIA.
Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent. So do not worry.

—John Y. Cuyltr.

F. L. MiitWMM, pteratuw.

Borrowed News.

A Modern Mode of Stealing.Having two large Dry Houses, we can guarantee delivering Dry Stock.
Barrister, Solicitor, &c.

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

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

The dishonesty of wilfully tardy debtors 
should be preached about in the pulpit and 
denounced by the press. Children should 
be taught in the home and in school to grow 
up with an abhorrence of this wicked injus-

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

i "Did you get the paper, Cyry?” Mr. 
Luther Carter put his head out of the sit
ting-room door and spoke sharply.

44 Yep.” Cyrus approached with easy 
moderation and held it out.

44 Well, I guess you stopped to print it on 
a hand-press. I don’t know where in the 
world ycu take your slowness from.” Mr. 
Luther Carter rccrossed the room to his easy 
chair, adjusting his spectacles on the way. 
His motions were all deliberate, and sug
gested a probable reason for little Cyrus’s 
slowness.

Mrs. Luther Carter glanced up deprecat- 
ingly from her mending. 44 Now Luther,” 
she said, with meek disapprobation in her 
voice. 44 Now Luther, you haven’t been 
borrowing Andrew Gamble's newspaper

44 That’s hitting the nail nigher on the 
head than you ever did before, Jane Ellen!”

"But you borrowed it yesterday, Luther, 
and day before, and day before that.”

" And day before that—keep her a going, 
Jane Ellen. I gueea you can go as far back 
as the flood." Mr. Carter’s laugh cackled 
unmelodiously behind the paper.

44 But it’s dreadfully mortifying to me, 
Luther, anyway. It does seem as if we 
might take a newspaper ourselves, and lend 
instead of borrow, a spell. Then we’d see 
how it feels.”

One spectacled eye appeared above the pa
per’s rim, followed shortly by it’s mate. 
Little Mrs. Luther withered under them.

She fumbled for a new needle, clicking 
the scissors and spools together nervously. 
She had never ventured upon so bold a sug
gestion before, and already was deeply re-

« El! Â WATCH 5 IJ. B. WHITMAN,
Land Surveyor,

ROUND HILL, N. S.

f. A rich woman, owing her dreesmaker 
several hundred dollars, went to Europe and 
bought Paris gowns. On her return the 
dreesmaker made repeated efforts to get the 
money, and succeeded oi 
matter in the hands of a

5:
3
3 V\ Earn ibis valuable Watch, Chain and Charm by selling twenty Topaz 

**l\ Scarf Pins, at 15 cents each. Send your address and we forward the 
>s 1 Pins and oui» Premium List, postpaid. No money required. These Pins 
J 1 will almost sell themselves, for the Topaz has all the brilliance of the best 
t-i/ diamonds, and has never before ocen offered at anything like this price. The 
\ Watch is neat in appearance, thoroughly well made, and fully guaranteed.

3» Unsold Pins may be returned. Mention this paper when writing.
;5 THE GEM PIN CO., Freehold Building, Toronto, Ont

by putting the
1 1er.

DENTISTRY!
m. r a andean.

Mrs. Blank told her dressmaker that ahe 
could not pay a large bill of long standing, 
because she was sending her daughters to 
college. Whether Miss Blank is still pur
suing her education at the expense of the 
hard-worked dressmaker, I do not know.

A wealthy man, aeked again and again for 
a large and long unpaid bill, became very 
angry at the provision dealer's persistency 
in trying to get what was not only his just 
due, but a positive necessity to save him 
from failing. Finally the bill was paid, but 
from that moment the trade was withdrawn.

It is surprising that the well-to-do and 
wealthy are willing to be fed and clothed at 
the expense of tradespeople who have their 
own bills to meet, employees to pay, and 
families to support. The beggar who goes 
from door to door seems to me more honor
able, for he does not pretend to be anything 
but a beggar, and asks and receives as a gift 
the food and clothes bestowed.—Boston 
Transcript.

Graduate of the University flaryiand.

SHERIFFS SALE!EON SINK OF HALIFAX,Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty, 
door to Union Bank.Office next 

Hour»: 9 1to 5.
Incorporated 1856.

Head Office, Halifax, N. S.# dSkrisTRY.

DR. V. D. SCHAFFNER,

1897 "A” No. 9147.

In the Supreme Court,
Between J. JOHNSTONE HUNT, THOMAS 

RITCHIE and WILLIAM M. CONNELL, 
Plaintiffs,

1899.

8500,000
8225,000

CAPITAL 
REST.......Graduate of University Maryland,

Will be in his office at LawrenceLown, the first 
and second weeks of each month. beginning 
January 1st, 1898. Crown and Bridge Work a 
Specialty.______________________________ LAURA CHIPMAN, - Defendant.Wm. ROBERTSON, Esq., President.

E. L. THORNE, Cashier.

DR. M. C. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

To be sold at Public Auction by the Sheriff of 
the County of Annapolis, at the Court House in 
Annapolis, in the County of Annapolis, on
Friday, the 10th day of March, A. D. 
1899, at two o’clock In the afternoon.

Savings Bank Department.
Interest at the rate of

- 3 1-2 PER CENT,
allowed on deposits of four dollars and up-

* blister-
Will be at Annapolis the first and second weeks 
of ever month, and third and fourth weeks at 
Bridgetown.

Pursuant to an order of foreclosure ai 
made herein and dated the 10th day of Septem
ber, 1897. unless before the day of sale the 
amount due the Plaintiffs on the mortgage 
foreclosed herein for principal, interest and 
costs, be paid to them or their Solicitor, or to 
the Sheriff, or into Court, all the estate, right, 

e. interest and equity of redemption 
above defendant, or of the mortgagor at the 
date of the making of the mortgage foreclosed 
herein, or at any time since, or of any persons 
claiming through or under them, of, in, to and 
out of all that lot of land, situate lying and 
being at Middleton, in the County of Annapolis, 
and .more particularly described as follows:—

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

agent.
North Sydney, C. B.—C. W. Fraz-e, agent. 
Little Glace Bay, C. B.— J. W. Ryan, agt. 
Barrington Passage—C. Robertson, agent. 
Clarke’s Harbor, sub. to Barrington Pas-

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

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

acting agent.
COR RES POND EN TS. —

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

Bills of Exchange bought and sold, and a 
general banking business transacted.

N. R. BURROWS,

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

lit Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr. 
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its 
branches carefully and promptly attended 
to. Office dava at Bridgetown, Monday 
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891.

<►
of the A New Departure.

Dr. Marechand, the celebrated French 
physician, has at last opened his magnifi
cently equipped laboratory in Windsor, Ont. 
There is a large staff of chemists and physi
cians at his command, and the men and wo-

this
Beginning on the Annapolis river, at the 

south-east corner of lands formerly owned by 
Daniel Clark, and now owned and occupied by 
T. A. Neily; thence running north ten degrees 
west sixty chains to a stake and stones; thence 
north eighty degrees east twenty chains unto 
lands owned by T. C. Wheeloek, Esquire, to a 
stake and stones; thence south ten degrees east 

tie Annapolis River: thence by the course of 
the said river to the place of beginning, con
taining by estimation one hundred and twenty 
acres, more or less, saving and excepting a 
piece of land given to the trustees of the Wes
leyan Methodist chapel, and excepting also a 
lot of land next to the said chapel, sold and 
conveyed to G. E. Chcsley; also thr 
deeded to the assignee of Phinn 
and now owned by the Chesley 
a piece of land containing one acre, now occu
pied by Isaac Thomas, on the south side of the 
Windsor and Annapolis Railway enclosed by a 
fence; and also a piece of land in the north-west 
corner containing four acres, with boundaries 
staked out. bought by Michael Wadman; also 
saving and excepting out of the lands conveyed 
by said mortgage a certain portion thereof, 
containing ten acres by estimation, which was 
released from the operation of said mortgage 
by the plaintiffs as such trustees as aforesaid to 
Robert H. Chipman, the defendant’s grantor 
by indenture bearing date the 16th day of 
August, 1894, and recorded at the Registry of 
Deeds at Bridgetown, in book 101, folios 547 and 
8, and therein described as follows: Beginning 
on the south side of the main post road, and at 
the northwest angle of lands owned by the 
estate of the late Henry IL Palmer, and run 
southerly along the said Palmer’s west lino 117 
rods, or until it comes to the Annapolis River: 
thence westerly along the course of the said 

er, thirteen rods and seventeen links; thence 
*th in a straight line parallel with said Pal

mer line 117 rods or until it comes to the said 
main post road; thence easterly along the south 
side of the said road thirteen rods and seven
teen links or until it conies to the place of be
ginning. Together with all the easements, tene
ments, hereditaments and appurtenances to 
the same belonging or appertaining.

25 tf of Canada may procure the advice of 
famous epecialist free of charge.

Dr. Marschancf has a world wide reputa
tion for successfully treating all nervous dis
eases of men and women, and you have but 
to write the doctor to be convinced that 
your answer, when received, is from a man 
who is entitled to the high position he holds 
tn the medical fraternity.

Why suffer in silence when you can secure 
the advice of this eminent physician free pf

All correspondence is strictly confidential 
and names are held as sacred. Answers to 
correspondents are mailed in plain envelopes.

You are not aeked to pay any exorbitant 
price for medicine, in fact it rarely happens 
that a patient has expended over fifty cents 
to one dollar before he or she becomes a firm 
friend and admirer of the doctor.

A special staff of lady physicians assist 
Dr. Marsuhand in his treatment of female 

Always inclose three-cent stamp 
m write and address The Marsohand

pen tant.JOHN ERVIN,

BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR. keep your lips shut to.”
In at the open windows stole pleasant,, 

flower sweetened wafts of summer air. In
cessant, keen insect voices buzzed and clicked 
and sang. Within, for a while, Ui^re was 
no sound but the gentle crackle of Andrew 
Gamble’s newspaper; then Luther Carter 
spoke with a gruff attempt at apologetic 
good humor.

44 When I’m in Andrew’s luck, and the 
uncle I never had and wasn’t named after 
dies and leaves me a pretty little mess of 
money, I’ll take the paper, Jane Ellen. I 
guess till then ’twon’t hurt Andrew if I do 
borrow his.”

" That was a good while ago. I should 
have thought Andrew’d spent it all long ago, 
Luther, building barns and things as he 
did."

Luther Carter suddenly laid down the pa
per. He gave a startled cry.

44 My good land, what is it, Luther? You 
look all struck in a heap!” exclaimed hie

—According to the Boston Transcript it 
was a woman who was the means of having 
a definite day in the year set apart for the 
national observance of Thanksgiving. Mrs. 
Sarah Josepha Hale, a Boston woman, and 
editor of the first woman’s magazine pub 
lished in this country, worked for 20 years 
to accomplish this end. Time did not daunt 
her courage, but rather increased her insis
tence. Shoe wrote to governors of states and 
to presidents of the United States. At last 
President Lincoln adopted her suggestion in 
1864, when there was reason to rejoice over 
the success of the north in restoring the

NOTARY PUBLIC.
Commissioner and Master Supreme^Cmirt. 

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

ey and Slocomb 
heirs; and also

ST. JOHN

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

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

Twice a Week,
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY.

It was past midday when Mrs. Hart 
awoke, and found that the heat of the morn
ing had increased to an almost unbearable 
degree, and the rain seemed as far efi as 
ever, though certainly the darkness had 
obliterated the glare of the sunshine.

41 Sarah Ann !”
There came no reply ; and, after calling 

again and yet again, the stick was brought 
into use as before ; but, in this case, even 
the knocking had no effect.

44 Dear, dear ! VVhat’a become of the 
girl? I want a cup of tea and an egg ; I’d 
feel better for a lunch, I know ; and I’m sure 
it’s long past lunch time. What a smother 
there ie. That girl’s burning rubbish some
where. Sarah Ann!”

But though Mrs. Hart called as loudly and 
as frequently as her strength would permit 
her to do, Sarah Ann did not answer, and 
the afternoon wore away, and the odor of 
burning leaves became stronger and strong
er, till the little wooden room was full of 
smoke, and the sick woman coughed pain
fully and gasped for 
At last alarm took t 
and with a momentary eÇre __ ^ 
fear, she struggled from her bedLjroflfcreel- 
ing across the room to the window, clutched 
the sill as she fell on her knees before It, ex
hausted with an effort her doctor had for
bidden her making for several days to come. 
And then her vague fear became terror, for 
from the open window she gazed upon a sea 
of fire, stretching as far as the eye could see, 
and only separated from her by a circle of 
cleared land, across which the flames from 
the fringe of the forest lapped hungrily, as 
though they would fain reach the wooden 
house and devour all within it, living or in-

STOVES!
STOVES!

cases.
when yo_ ______________  __ ____
chemical Co., Detroit, Mich., Ü. S. A. 
Mention the Weekly Monitor when yon 
write the Doctor.—The Churchman states that the ritual 

agitation in England is growing in volume 
and strength, and that the Episcopal Church 
is drifting towards disestablishment ; and 
adds that the union of church and state in 
that country is not essential to either.

V iy

Wooden Heel Shoes.Bailable Market Reports, 
Foil Shipping News,
Serm R. ALLEN CROWE Lynn, Feb., 25.—Manufacturers are re

porting a steady increase In orders for wood
en heeled shoes. Wooden heels, which were 
looked upon as a fad when first introdouced 
abrut twenty-five years ago, have been 
steadily increasing in popularity, and more 
shoes and slippers of this make are manufac
tured now than at any previous time. A 
leading firm is making a special feature of 
this style, and many are filling orders for

The favor in which this type of shoe Is 
held ts accounted for by their peculiar adap
tation to in door wear. A wooden heel, 
while not possessing the wearing qualities of 
one made entirely of leather, is much lighter, 
neater, and easier to form into the graceful 
designs characteristic of this style of shoe. 
The heels are made entirely of rock maple, 
cat into the desired form, polished and cov
ered with kid or leather.

obn by Dr. Talmage and other 
ninent Divines,

Stories by Eminent Authors, 
Despatches and Correspondence 

from all parts of the World.

riv

is stili to the front
with his usual large assortment 

of Ranges, Cook Stoves, 
Parlor, Hall and Office 

Heaters.

"He’s dead, Jane Ellen!”
44 Who’s dead?” Her voice rose shrill and 

anxious.
"Andrew is—Andrew Gamble^ He died 

this morning—4 as we go to press,’ it says. 
There’s a black mark all round the notice.
I guess Marietta was thinking to send it to 
John’s folks. It clean takes my breath 
away !”

"Andrew Gamble dead! I can’t believe 
it, Luther—it isn’t possible! I guess we 
shouldn’t have to find it out in the newspa- 
per.”

44 Well, read it for yourself, then, Jane 
Ellen.”

They huddled over the paper, reading the 
lines together with scared, distressed faces. 
It was a small sheet, whose local columns 
stood out, boldly prominent. It was the 
only daily paper in the thrifty town of S—.

Andrew Gamble dead! Andrew Gamble! 
Why, he lived just a house or two beyond. 
How oonld he die and they not know it at" 
once? But there it was: 44 As we go to 
press, the painful news reaches ns of the sud
den death of our much-esteemed ^pd well- 
known citizen, Andrew Gamble. It is too 
late to obtain particulars of the sad event 
for to-day’s issue.”

Luther Carter went to the door and called, 
44 Cyry! Cyry!” imperatively. Cyrus shuf
fled slowly in and eat on the edge of a chair, 
awed by the solemnity in his parents’ faces.

44 Cyry, did you see An—did you see the 
folks when you went to borrow the paper?”

Mrs. Carter groaned softly and wiped her 
eyes on Cyrus’s undarned sock.

44 Nope—guess there wasn't anybody at 
home. It locked all kind of ehut up.”

Mrs. Carter groaned again. "Didn't you 
see anybody, Cyry?” persisted Lather. 
44 Now you think real hard. Who came to 
the door?”

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

^ Powder makes
TERMS—Ten per cent deposit at time of 

sale; remainder on delivery of deed.
EDWIN GATES,

High Sheriff of the County of Annapolis. 
F. J. TREMAINE,

Plaintiffs’ Solicitor,
143 Hollis Street, Halifax.

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

$5.00 a Year.

the finest and most 
wholesome food at 
minimum cost: so 
every housekeeper 
familiar with it af
firms.

Why not discard 
altogether the old- 
fashioned methods 
of soda and sour 
milk, or home-made 
mixture of creamof 
tartar and soda, or 
the cheaper and in
ferior baking pow
ders, and use Royal 
exclusively?

He would invite an inspection before pur
chasing elsewhere.

February 1st, 1899. 47 51
5 Cents per Copy.

In the Quantity, Variety and Reliability 
of its Despatches and Correspondence, it has
No Rival-
Using Mergenthaler Type Casting Machines 
The Sun is printed from New Type 

Every Morning.

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

Advertising rates furnished on application.

FARM FOR SALE!Furnaces- and Heating 
a specialty.

The subscriber offers for sale his valuable 
farm situated 2£ miles from Bridgetown. 
This is an A1 hay farm, two large orchards, 

asture and

J.h more than once.
tience,^Correspondence solicited and estimates 

Bridgetown, Oct. 15ib.

Against Polygamy.

Washington, Feb. 20.—The proposed con
stitutional amendment against admitting 
polygamists to congress was favorably acted 
on today by the house committee on election 
of president an<B vice-president. A new 
article of the constitution provided for ie ae 
follows: 44 Polygamy shall never exist with
in the United States or any place subject to 
their jurisdiction. Congress shall have 
power to make all needful laws to enforce 
this article and punish its violation.”

one small plum orchard, good p 
wood land. House and outbuildings in good 
order. About two thirds purchase money 
can remain on mortgage. Apply to

’Phone 21.

You Can Buy w. M. SCOTT.
address: the SUN PRINTING CO. LTD.

ST. JOHN, N. B.
Bridgetown, May 2nd, 1898. 61 tf

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,
LE AMINO’S ESSENCE,
FRIARS’ BALSAM,
and everything to make your Horse shine.

CAUTION!POSITIVE SALE.
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 pe 
orized by them to collect

J.’ KEQILES,}Executor..

A Strong Nation
Consists of strong men and healthy wçmen, 
and health and strength depend upon pore, 
rich blood which ie given by Hood’s Sarsa
parilla. A nation which takes million» of 
bottles of Hood’s Sarsaparilla every year i» 
laying the foundation for health, Ike wisdom 
of which will surely show itself in years to 
come.

Hood’s Pills are prompt, efficient, always 
reliable, easy to take, easy to operate. 25c.

ifllifl
loitons Hay. Modern House: good Barn 

onff Outhouses. Also, all the Farming Utensils, 
«Aurlv new. and the entire Cron, now growing, 
winding two hundred bushels of 0;*t,s, now 
Harvested and all the stock in hand. Satis- 
xacUtf^reaBOa8 *or seHing. Will be sold at a

rson has been auth- 
t said accounts or animate.

"Sarah Ann! Oh, merciful Lord—the 
bush is burning, and there’s but me, a poor 
weak woman, and a slip of a girl—a slip of 
a girl who’# no more sense than a baby. 
Help us ! Good Lord—help us !”

A death-like stupor fell upon her, as her 
frail hands loosened her grasp on the hot 
window sill, and she sank in a huddled mass 
on the floor, unconscious of all—the peril, 
the terror, the death so near; and yet, thanks

ALSO
Flour, Meal, Feed, 
Groceries and 
Confectionery

so cheap that It will make yon langh.
:ause he gives no credit, it will pay you to 
rices before purchasing elsewhere.

ALL GOODS FIRST-CLASS.

Bridgetown. March 10th. 1896.
*4

ERVIN & ALCORN,
Valley Real Estate Agency. EXECUTOR’S NOTICE.

The serving of 44 grog ” on board American 
ships of war has been entirely stopped. No 
liquor is to bo sold within tbe limits of naval 
stations. Malt liquors oome under the same 
uoudemnat rcr. as spirits. The Army canteen 
also is abolished. , f >

^LL peraotia having any^legal demands
formerai ate of Bridgetown, in I ho*Count y*®! 
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 aro requested to make imme
diate payment to

ARCH C. HICKS,
getp She went rapidly home, and finding the 

borrowed paper, thrust it into Luther’s hand to God and a slip of a girl with no more
sense than a baby, so distant.

Painter and Decorator.
KalHOmlBin*;, «’«loring, 

*nd Fresco Painting « specialty. unceremoniously, pointing to the date. For 
tbe first time .they noticed that it was old 
and time stained, and exhaled a faint musty

E. YOUNG. C. H. EASSON. 
Sole Executor.given. Work promptly attended to.

wn. Oct. 12Lb, M Minord’s Liniment is used by Physicians.BOY At BAKIWO POWDCft CO., NEW YORK.When consciousness returned, and with itLawrenceLown, Nov. 25lb, 1898. Bridgetown, Jany. 30th. 1899.30 tf
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