-

Profession

al Cards.

H. E. Giris. FrRED W. HARRIS

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, = - Solicitors,
Notaries Public.
Commissioners for the Province of New
Brunswick.
Commissioners for the State of Massachusetts.
Ageﬁte of R. G. Dunn & Co., St. John and

axX.
Agents of Bradstreet's Commercial n
General Agents for Fire, Marine, an

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

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SO0TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

)
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 Ritchie,
BARRISTER
SOLICITOS.

FirsLasaapee i BelizbeCompnie

&7 Solicitor at Annapak to Union Bank
of Halifax, snd Bank of Nova Scotis, An-
napolis, N. 8. 111y

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFICE IN MIDDLETON,
Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store
Every Thursday.

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

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

&3 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 mont,hlg 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 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.

20 6m

F. L. MILNEB,

Barrister, “Solicitor, &c.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.

Office Central Teleph h
Queen Street, Bridgetown. 31tf
TELEPHONE No. 1L

0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc
(RANDCLPH’S BLOCK.)
Heoad of Queen S8t., Bridgetown.

Money to Loan on‘ First-Olass
Real Hstate. 41y

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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

Prompt anu sacisfactory attention given
to the collection of claims, and all other
professional business. i

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

A R. ANDREWS, M.D, CL.

EYE,
Speciames-( EAR,
l THROAT,

MIDDLETON.
‘Telephone No. 16,

DENTISTRY

Dl. W. A. MORGAX, of Digby, will un-
tikfurther notice conduct a brauch office
in Lawrencetown, and in his absence Dr. V. D.
SHAFFNER will attend to his practice.
OFFICE DAYS: First two
month. beginning July 1st, 1898,

DENTISTRY!
DR. ¥. S. HNDERSON.

Graduate of the University Maryland.
Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.
Office next door to Union Bank.

Hours: 9 to 5.

OR. M. G. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

James Primrose, D. D. S.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its
branches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesdzay of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891.

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

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

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

ST.JOHN
Semi-Weekly Sun

weeks of each
141y

25 tf

CASH IN ADVANCE, 75c. a Year.

The Chea
Old and

Twice a Week,
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY.

st and Best Newspaper for
oung in the Maritime Provinces

Reliable Market Reports,
Full Shippiug News,

Sermons by Dr. Taimage and other
Eminent Divines,

Stories by Eminent Authors,
Despatches and Correspondence
from all parts of the Worild.

Call and sce our Type setting Machines in
operation. Greatest invention of the age.

ST. JOHN DAILY SUN
IS A NEWSPAPER
First, Last and all the time.
2 Cents per Copy.  $5.00 a Year.

In the Quantity, Variety and Reliability
.of its Despatches and Correspondence, it has
No Rival.

Using Mergenthaler Type Casting Machines
Tue 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.

Appress: THE SUN PRINTING CO. LTD.
8T. JOHN, N. B..

EARN | We Want Reliable Men

in every locality, local or tra-

$30 veling "to introduce a new
discovery and look after our

advertising. No experience

‘ “BK needful. g ady employment.
_‘”'——__d—siﬁg o d yo:“cg:\ﬂgwslﬁ%“ ae
7 Joneh nii?nny bank at start if desired. rite
Lat once. World Medical Co., Londomn,

(URRY BROS. & BENT,

Manufacturers
and Builders,

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Evangeline Sash, Door & Planing Works,

BRIDCETOWN, N. S.

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

ings of every description, including excavation, heatin

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 8tock.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

and plumbing. .

ARE AC

“CLEVELAND" and

CURRY BROS. & BENT

ENTS FOR

“ALERT" BICYCLES.

Prices range from $40,to $80.

GENT’S

Extremely

pring + (pening

- oF-

WEAR!

The largest stock in the two Counties,
bought for cash from the manufac-
turers and will be sold at

Low Prices.

to your entire satis!

e

WE HAVE JUST OPENED

An endless variely of Spring Cloths

per S.8. ““St. John City” from London, which will be made up in our Tailoring Department

faction or no sale.

MORRISON & CO., MIDDLETON, N. S.

CaTarocue
FREE.

e’

Slzter Shoes™

it wear, service

:d the factor
1 be traced to the
good for five
ater Shoc Polish,
and stamped on
1 £3.50, $4.50

1Lers.

Slater Shoe.”

SR

e

DIETA
A5G

-~ VieNT

W. A. KINNEY, -

- Sole Local Agent.

oy —
Sa,

INTERNATIONAL: EXHIBITION

ST. JOHN, N. B.
SEPT. 13th to 23rd, 1898.

$13,000 in Prizes!

All departments of Prize Lists reviged and
increased.

Large Special Prizes in Live Stock and
Dairy Products.

Live Stock enters Wednesday, 14th, and
leaves Wednesday, 21st. Grand display of

Forest Life of New Brunswiek.

Colleetion of Wild Animale, Birds, Insects
and Fungi shown in their Natural Haunte.
The Paradise of the Sportsman and De-
light of the Naturalist.

Two Museums Will Contribute
Their Whole Collection.
A Great Nature Lesson for All

Prizes offered for

Natural History Collections.

A large and varied display of Fish, Fish
Products, and Fishery Appliances.
Machinery of all Kinds in Motion—with
Many Manufacturiog Novelties.
Prizes Offered for Best Manufacturer’s

Display.

HOLIDAY SEEKERS will find a varying
round of attractions in Amusement Hall and
in the Wonderful Performances upon the
Grounds in front of the New Grand Stand.

Pyrotechnic Marvels,
Band Music.
Excursion Tickets from Everywhere.

#ar Mark the 13th SEPT. on your calendar.

For Prize Lists and full information,
Address :
W.C. PITFIELD, CHAS. A. EVERETT,
President. Man’g’r and Sec'y.

( ....STOCK OF....

WALL...
PAPERS

....now complete at ...

Central Book Store.

Prices Right. s
Patterns Handsome.
Stock well assorted.

B. J. ELDERKIN.

SEGOND . . . .
SPRING OPENING!

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

Display of Millinery Patterns

and Novelties.

TRIMMED HATS from $1.50 to $5.00.
CHILDREN’S LINEN HATS and BONNETS
frem 3Cc. to $1.30:

447The ladies are cordially invited
to eall,

MISS A. L. LeCAIN.
W. E. WIER,

General Insurance Agent
and Accountant.

Representing:
CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE CO., of Ham-
ilton, Ont.-

OCEAN ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE
CORI;P&RATION, LIMITED, of London,

]
PH(ENIX FIRE INSURANCE CO., of Brook-
lyn, N, Y.

Also the EQUITABLE SAVINGS,. AN,
AND BU. ING ASSOCIATION, i?l‘nur
onto, Ont.

Merchants’ books written d balanced

when required. - o L

BY PASTOR J, CLARK.
O be thou in earnest, my brother !
& The work to be done is 80 vast ;
Look well to thyself, for no other
Can stand in thy place at the lust.

Though 'round thee thy comrades are falling,
Fear not to engage in the fray ; *

For ‘‘Onward !" the Master is calling—
O brother, be swift to obey.

Be faithful and diligent ever,
To Providence leaving the rest,
Assured that each humble endeavor
Will sooner or later be blessed.

While others are looking on coldly,
Or tremble to join in xhom.

Come forth as a champion, Y.
And stand in defence of the right.

The current of evil flows strongly,
The good and the upright kre few ;
But though the whole world should g
wrongly, .
Strive thou to be honest and true,

Then take up the work that is nearest,
Regardless of blame or of praise ;
The gracious Redeemer is dearest
To those who delight in His ways.

Awake, then, awake from thy dreaming,
et something at once be begun ;

Far better than planning and scheming—
Is work that is faithfully done.

Bass River, N. 8.

 Select @itétaitim;

Gregory's Island.
BY GEORGE W, CABLE.

(Scribner’s Magazine.)
I

The man of whom I am speaking was a
tallish, slim, young fellow, shaped well
enough, though a trifle limp for a Louisianian
in the Mississippi cavalry. Some camp wag
had fastened on him the nickname of *“Crack-
edfiddle.” OQur acquaintance began more
than a year before Lee’s surrender; but
Gregory came out of the war without any
startling record, and the main thing I tell of
him occurred some years later.

I never saw him under arms or in uniform.
I met him first at the house of a planter,
where [ was making the most of a flesh-
wound, and was, myself, in uniform simply
because I hadn't any other clothes. There
were pretty girls in the house, and as his
friends and fellow-visitors—except me —wore
the gilt bars of commissioned rank on their
gray collare, and he, as a private, had done
nothing glorious, his appearance was always
in civilian’s dress. Black he wore, from head
to foot, in the cut fashionable ia New Orleans
when the war brought fashion to a stand:
coat-waist short, skirt solemnly long; sleeves
and trousers small at the hands and feet, and
puffed out—phew! in the middle. The
whole scheme was dandyish, dashing, zou-
zou; and when he appeared in it, dark,
good-looking, loose, languorous, slow to smile
and slower to speak, it was—confusing.

Onge sunset hour as I sat alone on the
planter’s veranda immersed in a romance, I
noticed, too late to offer any serviceable
warning, this impreseive black suit and ité
ungenersusly nicknamed contents coming in
at the gate unprotected. Dogs, in the South,
in those times, were not the caressed and
harmless creatures now so common. A
Mississippi planter’s watch dogs were kept
for their vigilant and ferocious hostility to
the negro of the quarters and to all strangers.
Qae of these, a powerful, notorious, blood-
thirsty brute, long-bodied, deer-legged—you
may possibly know that big breed the plant-
ers called the *‘ cur-dog’’ and prized so bigh-
ly—darted out of hiding and silently sprang
at the visitor's throat. Gregory swerved,
and the brute’s fangs, whirling by his face,
closed in the sleeve and rent it from shoalder
to elbow. At the same time another, one of
the old ‘‘ bear dog” breed, was coming as
fast as the light block and chain he had to
drag would allow him, Gregory neither
spoke nor moved to attack or retreat. At
my outcry the dogsslunk away, and he asked
me, diffilently, for a thing which was very
precious in those days—pins.

But he was quickly surrounded by pitying
eyes and emotional voicer, and was coaxed
into the house, where the young ladies took
his coat away to mend it. While he waited
for it in my room I spoke of the terror so
many brave men had of these fierce home-
guards. I knew one such beast that was
sired of a wolf. He heard me with downcaat
eyes, at first with evident pleasure, but very
soon quite gravely.

“They can afford to fear dogs,” he replied,
““when they've got no other fear.” And
when I would have it that he had shown a
scout heart he smiled ruefully.

“I do everything through weakness,” he
soliloquized, and, taking my book, opened it
a3 if to dismiss our theme. But I bade him
turn to the preface, where we read something
like this:

That the seed of heroism is in all of us;
else we should not forever relish, as we do,
stories of peril, temptation, and exploit.
Their true zest is no mere ticklement of our
curiosity or wonder, but comradeship with
souls that have courage in danger, faithful-
ness under trial, or magnanimity in triumph
or defeat. We have, moreover, it went on
to say, a care for human excellence in general,
by reason of which we want not alone our son,
or cousin, or sister, but man everywhere, the
porm, man, to be strong, sweet, and true;
and reading stories of such, we feel this wish
rebound upon us as duty sweetened by a new
hope, and a new yearning for its fulfilment
in ourselves,

“In short,” said I, closing the book,
¢ those imaginative victories of soul over cir-
cumstance become essentially ours by sym-
pathy and emulation, don’t they ?”

€0 yes,” he sighed, and added an indis-
tinct word about *“spasms of virtue.” Bat
I claimed a special charm and use for unex-
pected and detached heroisms, be they fact
or fiction. *If adventitious virtue,” I ar-
gued, * can spring up from unsuspected seed
and without the big roots of character——"

“You think,” interrupted Gregory,
“ there’s a fresh chance for me.”

«For all the common run of us!” I cried.
“ Why not? And even if there isn’t, hasn't
it a beanty and a valne? Isn’t a rose a rose,
on the bush or off?  Gold is gold wherever
you find it, and the veriest spasm of true
virtue, coined into actiop, is true virtue, and
counts. It may not work my natare’s whole
redemption, but it works that way, and is
just that much solid help toward the whole
world’s uplift.” T was young enmough then
to talk in that high lown mauner, and he
actually took comfort in my words, confessing
that it had been his way to count a good act
which waa not in character with its doer as
something like a dead loss to everybody. .

“T'm glad iv’s not,” he said, *“ for I reckon

my ruling motive is always fear.”

“ Was it foar this evening?” I asked.

“Yes,” he replied, it was. It was fear
of a coward’s name, and a sort of abject hor-
ror of being one.”

“Too big a coward inside,” I laughed, ** to
be a good stout coward outside,” and he ase-
sented.

*“Smith,” he said, and paused long, ““if I
were a hard drinker and should try to quit,
it wouldn'c be courage that would carry me
through, but fear ; quaking fear of a drunk-
ard’s life and & drunkard’s death.”

I began to reply, but kept my tongue.
He read the warning accusation in my eye,

“I’'m afraid 80,” he responded. You can
guess what we meant. *‘I had a strange ex-
peri: once,” he p tly added, abstract-
edly, as if reminded of it by what we had last
said. “Ttook a prisoner.”’

“ By the overwhelming power of fear?” I
inquired.

*“ Partly, yes. 1 saw him before he saw
me and I felt that if I didn’t take him he’d
either take me or shoot me, 8o I covered him
“vmd he surrendered. e were in an old pine-
clearing grown up with oak-bushes.”

““Would it have been less strange,” I in-
quired, “if you had been in an old oak-
clearing grown up with pine-busnes ?”

“No, he'd have got away just the same.”

*“What ! you didn’t bring him in ?”

“Oaly part of the way. Then he broke
and ran.”

* And(yon had to shoot him ?” W

*No, I didn't even shoot at him. I
couldn’t, Smith ; he looked so much like me.
It was like seeing my own ghost. All the
time I had him something kept saying to me,
‘ You're your own prisoner—you’re your own
prisoner.” And—do you know ?—that thing
comes back to me now every time I get into
the least sort of a tight place!”

‘I wish it would come to me,” I respond-
ed. A slave girl brought his coat and our
talk remained unfinished until five years af-
ter the war.

I

Gregory had been brought up on the shore
of Mississippi Sound, a beautiful regiod
fruiiful mainly in apathy of character. He
was a skilled lover of sail-boate. When we
all got back to New Orleans, paroled, and
cast about for a living in the various chan-
nels ‘“‘open to gentlemen,” he, largely, I
think, owing to his timid notion of his worth,
went into the rough business of owning and
sailing a small, handsome schooner in the
“Lake trade,” which, you know, includes
Mississippi Sound. I married, and for some
time he liked much to come and see us—on
inclement evenings, when he knew we'd be
alone. He was in love yet, as he had been
when we were fellow-sbientees from camp,
and with the same girl. But his passion had
never presumed to hope, and the girl was of
too true a sort ever to thrust hope upon him.
What his love lacked in courage it made up
in constancy, however, and morning, noon,
and night—sometimes midnight too, I ven-
ture to say—his all too patient heart bowed
mautely down toward its holy city across the
burning sands of his diffidence. When an-
other fellow stepped in and married her, he
simply loved on, in the same innocent, damb,
harmless way as before. He gave himself
some droll consolations. One of these wasa
pretty, sloop-rigged sail boat, trim and swift,
on which he lavished the tendernesses he
knew he should never bestow upon any living
she. He named her Sweetheart ; a general
term ; bat he knew that we all knew it meant
the mender of his coat. By and by his visits
fell off and I met him oftenest on the street.
Sometimes we stopped for a moment’s side-
walk chat, New Orleans fashion, and I still
envied the clear bronze of his fine skin, which
the rest of us had soon lost. Baut after a
while certain changes began to show for the
worst, until one day in the summer of the
fifth year he tried to hurry by me. 1stopped
him, and was thinking what a handsome fel-
low he was even yet, with such a quiet,
modest. fineness about him, when he began,
with a sudden agony of face, ‘“ My schooner’s
sold for debt ! You know the reason; I've
seen you read it all over me every time we
have met, these twelve months—O don’t look
at me !"”

His slim, refined hands—he gave me both
—were clammy and tremuloue. * Yes,” he
babbled on, “it’s a fixed fact, Smith; the

ked tiddle’s a hed fiddle at last !”

I drew him out of the hot sun and into a
secluded archway, he talking straight on
with a speed and pitiful grandiloquence
totally anlike him. ‘‘I've finished all the
easy parts—the first ecstacies of pure license
—the long down-hill plunge with all its mad
exhilirationa—the wild vanity of venturing
and defying—that bigness of the soul’s ex-
periences which makes even its anguish seem
finer than the old bitterness of tame propri-
ety —they are all behind me, now—the val-
ley of horror is before! You can’t under-
stand it, Smith. O you can’t understand—"

But I did. Are we not, all, sinners to-
gether? And, anyhow, one does not have
to put himself through a whole  criminal
performance to apprehend the spiritual ex-
periences. I understood all, and especially
what he unwittingly betrayed even now ;
that deep thirst for the dramatic element in
one’s own life, which, when social conform-
ity fails to supply it, becomes, to an eager
soul, sin's cunningest allurement.

I tried to talk to him: ‘‘Gregory, that
day the dogs jumped on you—you remem-
ber ?—didn’t you say if ever you should
reach this condition your fear might save
you?”

He stared at me a moment. *‘ Do you"—-
a ray of humor lighted his eyes—** do you
still believe in spasms of virtue?”

““Thank heaven, yes !” laughed I, and he
said good-by and was gone.

I heard of him twice afterward that day.
About noon some one coming into the office
said, “ I just now saw Crackedfiddle buying
a great lot of powder and shot and fishing-
tackle. Here’s a note. He says first read
it and then seal it and send it to his aunt.”
It read :

“ Don't look for me. You can’t find me.
I'm not going to kill or hurt myself, and I'll
report again in a month.”

I delivered it in person on my way up-
town, advising his kinswoman to trust him
on his own terms and hope for the best.
Privately, of course, I was distressed, and
did not become less so when, on reaching
home, my wife told me he had been there
and borrowed an arm-load of books, saying
he;might return some of them in.a month,
but would probably keep others for two.
So he did; and one evening when he
bronght the last of them back he told us
fully—my wife and I—spiritual experiences
and all-what had occurred to him in the
interval. ;

The sale of the schooner had paid its debt
and left some cash over. Better yet, Sweet-
heart was still his. On the day of his die-
appearance she was lying at the head of the
New Basin, distant a few minutes’ walk
from the spot where we met and talked
When he left me he went there. At the

stores thereabouts he bought a new hatchet 4

and axe, an extra water keg or two, and »
month's provisions. He filled all the kegs,
stowed everything aboard, and by the tim:
the afterncon had half waned was rippling
down the New Canal, under mule tow, witt
a strong lake breeze in his face.

At the lake (Pontchartrain), as the tow-
line was cast off, he hoisted sail, and skim-
ming out by light-house and "breakwater,
tripped away toward Pointe-aux Herbes and
the eastern sky-line beyond, he snd Sweet-
heart alone, his hand clasping hers—the
tiller, that ie—hour by hour, and the small
waves tipping to kiss her southern cheek as
she leaned it away from the saucy mnorth
north-wind. In time the low land and thep
the light-house sank and vanished bebind
them ; on the left the sun went down in the
purple-black swamps of Manchac; the in
tervening waters turned crimson and bronz
under the fairer changes of the sky, while
in front of them Fort Pike Light began tc
glimmer through an opal hazs and by and
by to draw nesr. It passed. From a large
ia-bound schooner gliding by in the twilight
came, in friendly recognition, the drone of a
conch shell, the last happy salutation Sweet-
heart was ever to receive. Then the even
ing star silvered their wake through the
deep Rigolets, and the rising ‘moon met
them, her and her lover, in Lake Borgne,
passing the dark pines of Round Island and
and hurrying on toward the white sand keys
of the Gulf.

The night was well advanced as they
neared the pine-crested dunes of Cat Island,
in®whose lee a more cautious sailor would
have dropped anchor till the morning. But
to this pair every mile of these fickle waters,
chanuel and mud lump, snug lagoon, open
sea and hidden bar, each and all, were known
a8 the woods are known te a hunter, and,
a8 he drew her hand closer to his side, she
turned across the track of the moon and
bouaded into the wide south. A maze of
marsh islands—hurrying along that narrow,
balf-drowned mainland of cypress swampand
trembling prairie which follows the Missis-
sippi out to sea—slept, leagues away, below
the western waters. In the east lay but one
slender boundary between the voyager and
the shoreless deep, and this was so near that
from its farthest edge came now and again
its admonishing murmur, the surf-thunder of
the open Gulf rolling forever down the
prone but unshaken battle front of the
sandy Chandeleurs. .

III

So, all night, lest wind or resolve should
fail next day, he sailed. How to tell just
where dawn found him I scarcely know.
Somewhere in that blue wilderness, with no
other shore in sight, yet not over three miles
north-east of a ‘‘ pass” between two long
tide-covered sand-reefs, a ferment of delta
silt—if ecience gucsses right—had lifted
higher than most of the islands behind it in
the sunken west one mere islet in the shape
of a broad crescent, with its outward curve
to seaward, and a deep, slender lagoon on
the landward side filling the whole length of
its bight. About half the island was flat
and covered with strong marsh grasses for
which you've seen cattle, on the mainland,

venture so hungrily into the deep oocze.
The rest, the southern half, rose in dazzling

white dunes twenty feet or more in height
and dappled green with patches of ragged
sod and thin groups of dwarfed and wind-
flattened shrubs. As the sun roee, Sweet-
heart and her sailor glided through a gap in
the sand reef that closed the lagoon in,
luffed, and as a great crowd of nesting peli-
cans rose from their dirty town on the flats,
ran softly upou the inner sands where a rillet,
a mere thread of sweet water, trickled across
the white beach. Here he waded ashore
with the utensils and provisions, made a fire,
washed down a breakfast of bacon and pone
with a pint of black coffee, returned to his
boat and slept until afternoon. Wakened
at length by the canting of the sloop with
the fall of the tide, he rose, rekindled his
fire, cooked and ate again, smoked two
pipes, and then, idly shouldering his gun,
made a long half-circuit of the beach to
south and eastward, mounted the highest
dune and gazed far and wide.

Nowhere on sand or sea under the illim-
itable dome was there a sign of human pree-
ence on the earth. Nor -would there likely
be any. Kxcept by misadventure noshipon
any course ever showed more than a topmast
above this horizon. Of the hunters and
fishermen who roamed the islands nearer
shore, with the Chandeleurs, the storm-
drowned Grand Goisers and the deep sea
fishing grounds beyond, few knew the way
hither, and fewer ever sailed it. At the
sound of his gun the birds on the beach—
sea-snipe, curlew, plover—showed the whites
of their wings for an instant and fell to feed-
ing again. Save when the swift Wilderness
—you remember the revenuecutter—chanced
this way on her devious patrcl, only the
steamer of the light-house inspection service,
once & month, came up out of the southwest
through yonder channel and passed within
hail on her way from the stations of the
Belize to those of Mississippi Sound; and he
knew—had known before he left the New
Basin—that she had just gone by here the
day before.

But to Gregory this solitude brought no
quick distress. With a bird or two at his
belt he turned again to his dying fire. Once
on the way he paused, as he came in sight
of the sloop, and gazed upon it with a faint-
ness of heart he had not known sioce his
voyage began. However, it presently left
him, and hurrying down to her side he be-
gan to unload her completely, and to make
a permanent camp in the lee of a ridge of
sand crested with dwarfed casino bushes,
well up from the beach. The night did not
stop him, and by the time he was tired
enough for sleep he had lightened the boat
of everything stowed into her the previous
day. Before sunrise he was at work again,
removing her sandbags, her sails, flags, cord-
sge, even her spars. The mast would have
been heavy for two men to handle, but he got
it out whole, though not without hurting
his hand eo painfully that he had to lie off
for over two hours. Bat by mid-day he was
busy again, and when at low water, poor
Sweetheart comfortably turned upon her
side on the odorous, clean sand, it was never
more to rise. The keen, new axe of her
master ended her days. .

“No! O no!” he said to me, * call it any-
thing but courage! I felt—Idon’t want to be
santimental—I'm sure I was not sentimental
at the time, but—I felt as though I were a
murderer. All I knew was that it had tobe
done. I trembled like a thief. I had to
stoop twice before I could take up the axe,
and I was so cold my teeth chattered.
When I lifted the first blow I didn’t- know
where it was going to fall. Baut it struck as
true as a die, and then I flew at it. I never
chopped so fast or clean in my life. Twasn’t
fierce; I wae as full of self delight asan over-
proised child. And yet when something de-
layed me an instant I found I wasstill shak-
ing. Courage,” said he, *“O no; I know

what it was, and I knew then. But I had
no choice; it was my last chance.”

I told him that any one might have
thought him a madman chopping up his last
chance.

* Maybe so,” he replied, *“ bat 1 wasn’t;
it was the one sane thing I could do;” and
he went on to tell me that when night fell
the tallest fire that ever leapt from those
sands blezed from Sweetheart’'s piled ribs
and keel,

It was proof to him of his having been
shrewd, he said, that for many days he felt
no repentance of the act nor was in the least
lonely. There was an infinite relief merely
in getting clean away from the large world
of men, with all its exaciions aad tempta:
tions and the myriad rebukes and rebuffs of
its crass propriety and thrift. He had en-
dared solitude long enough in it; the secret
lonelines of a spiritual bankruptcy. Here
was life begun over, with none to make new
debts to except nature and himself, and no
besetments but his own circumvented pro-
peoeities. What humble, happy master-
hood! Each dawn he arose from dreamless
sleep and leaped into the suif as into the
embrace of a new existence. Every hour of
day brought esome unfretting task or hale
pastime. With sheath knife and sail-needle
he made of his mainsail a handsome tent us-
ing the mainboom for his ridge-pole and fin-
ishing it just in time for the first night of
rain —when, neverless he lost all his coffee!

He did not waste toil. He hoarded his
opportunities as one might husband salt on
the mountains or water in the desert, and
loitering in well-calculated idleness between
thoughts many aad things of sea and shore
innumerable, filled the intervals from labor
to labor with gentle entertaioment. Sky-
ward ponderings by night, canny discoveries
under foot by day, quickened his mind and
sight to vast and to minute significances,
until they declared an Author known to
him hitherto only by tradition, and every
acre of the barren islet grew fertile in beau-
ties and mysteries, and a handful of sand at
the door of his tent held him for hours
guessing the titanic battles that had ground
the invincible quartz to that crystal meal and
fed it to the sea.

I may be more rhetorical than he was, but
he made all the more of these conditions
while experiencing them, because he knew
they could not last out the thirty days, nor
half the thirty, and took modest comfort in
a will strong enough to meet all present de-
mands, well knowing there was one exigency
yet to arise, one old usurer still to be settled
with who had not yet brought in his dun.

v

It came —began to come—in the middle of
the second week. At its familiar approach
he felt no dismay, save a certain inert dis-
may that it brought none. Three, four, five
times he went bravely to the rill, drowned
his thirst and called himself satisfied; but
the second day was worse than the first ;
the craving was better than the rill’s brief
cure of it, and once he rose straight from
drinking of the stream and climbed the dune
to look for a sail.

He strove in vain to labor. The pleasures

of toil were as stale as those of idleness.
Lie booke wove put aide wivie m o,

and he walked abroad with a changed gait ;
the old extortioner was levying on his
nerves. And on his braic. He dreamed
that night of war-times; found himself
commander of a whole battery of heavy
guns—and Jo, they were all quaker cannon.
When he would have flad monstrous terrors
met him at every turn, till he woke and
could sleep no more. Dawn widened over
sky and ses, but its vast beauty only
mocked the castaway. All day long he
wandered up and down and along and across
his glittering prison, no tiniest speck of can-
vas, no faintest wreath of smoke, on any
water’s edge; the horror of his isolation
growing—growing—like the monsters of his
dream, and his whole nature wild with a
desire that was no longer a mere physical
drought, but a passion of the soul, that gave
the will an unnatural energy and set at
naught every true interest of earth and
heaven. Again and again he would have
shrieked its anguish, but the first note of his
voice rebuked him to silence as if he had

.espied himself in a glass. He fell on his

face, voiceless, writhing, and promised him-
self—nay, pledged creation and its Creator—
that on the day of his return to the walks of
men he would drink the cup of madness and
would drink it henceforth till he died.

( Conclusion next week. )

What it Costs to Smoke.

“How can you afford all these books?”
asked a young man, calling upn a friend.
I can’t seem to find spare change for even
the leading magazines.”

¢ Oh, that library is only my ‘‘ one cigar
a day,’ ” was the reply.

““What do you mean?” inquired the visit-
or.

““Mean? Just this: When you advised me
to indulge in an occasional cigar several
years agy, I had been reading about a younz
fellow who bought books with money that
others would have burned in cigars, and I
thought I would try and do the same. You
may remember that I said I should allow
myself one cigar a day?”’

* Yes, I recall the conversation, but don’t
quite see the connection.”

« Well, I never smoked, but I put by the
price of a 5 cent cigar every day, snd as
the money accumulated I bought books—
the very books you see.”

¢ You don’t mean to say that your books
cost no more than that! Why, there are
dollars’ worth of them.”

* Yes, 1 know there are. I had six yeers
more of my apprenticeship to serve when
you advised me *“to bea man.” I put by
the money, which, at 5 cents a day, amount-
ed to $18.25 a year, or $109.50 in six yeare.
I keep these books by themselves as a result
of my apprenticeship cigar money, and if
you'd done as I did you would by this time
have saved many, many more dollars than I
have and would have been better off in health
and self respect besides.”

—Great Britain last yesr imported 260
million dollars’ worth of wheat, barley, oats,
flour, etc., one hunded and thirty and a half
million dollars’ worth of dressed meats;
seventy-seven and a half million dollars’
of butter; $55,340,000 worth of live animals
for food; over twenty-eight and a half mil-
lion dollars’ worth of cheese; nearly twenty-
one and a guarter million dollars’ worth of
eggs; close on sixteen and three-quarter mil-
lion dollars worth of raw frait; and over
sixteen and a half million dollars’ worth of
fish.

In lard, potatoes, poultry, meat, and game
there was imported about §26,000,000 worth.
The total imports in all these lines amount
to $633,252,000, and Canada’s share of the
same amounts to less than one-tenth.

 Minard’s Liniment Cares Colds, etc. ﬁ

NEWS OF THE WORLD.

At Peoria, Ill., Thursdsy, Bum by
Biron Wilkes, phosd s mile in 200, T
lust quarter was made in 20§, and the last
half in 1.00.

The vew C. P. R. short line between
Montreal and Ottawa was opened for traffie
last Monday. The distance by the new
route is 111 miles,

T.ord Herschell, who is to represent imper-
isl interests at the Quebec conference, has
advised the Canadian Government that he
will arrive on Aug. 1,

The proposed visit to Canada of the team
of British volunteer artillerymen to compete
with the gunners of the Dominion has been
put off until next year.

The recent massacre in Sierra Leone, West
Africa, resulted in the death of about 1,000
people mostly whites. Men, women and
children were ruthlesely murdered.

An explosion killed fifteen people on the
15th inst., at the Laflin and B.Cln:l Powder
mills, at Pompton lakes, near Dover, N. J.;
several soldiers are among the dead.

The British Government has formally con-
sented to arbitrate the boundary diepute be-
tween Chili and Argentina, if the matter is
not mutually settled by Auvg. 15 next. .

Boston papers say that the new Dominion
line steamship New Eogland is, without ex-
ception, the finest and largest E:neng*
steamer that ever came to Boston harbor.

The Toronto hospital for sick children is
the largest one of its kiad in the world, In
22 years some 24,000 children have been cared
for, and last year it had 5,000 within its walls,

Advices received from Manitoba report
the weather’very unfavorable for wheat,
Hot winds in the western part of the prov-
ince are working havoe with the growing

‘erop.

The Spaunish government issued on the
12¢th inst., a loan of 500,000,000 tas in
treasury bonds, at five per cent, of which
mount the Bank of Spain takes 300,000,000
pesetas.

Some thirty or forty families of lndians
belonging to Mboisie, Seven Islands and
Miugan, in the Gulf of St. Lawrence,
died in the woods last winter for want of
provisions.

In a 20 mile, paced, bicycle race, at Man-
hattan Beach, last Saturday, Tom Linton
defeated Jimmy Michael, in 35 minutes, 18
1 5 seconds, breaking the world’s record by
seven seconds.

Five cases of smallpox have been found
among Galician settlers who arrived at Win.
nipeg last week and the whole party are
now dwelliog in tents on the open prairie,
near Stony Mountain.

A lottery scheme, under the approval of
the Emperor, has been inaugurated in Ger-
many, to yield, it is anticipated, $1,000,000
a year, which will be expended to promote
the prosperity of the German colonies.

United States customs officers seized, the
other day, 1,618 head of Canadian cattle,
purchased in Manitoba and driven over the
boundary line into North Dakota. The cat-
tle were misrepresented and the importers
have to pay a fine of $5,000 each. 5

The British consul for Cuba, Sir Alexander
Gollan, who is at Port Royal, his term of
service having expired, says that stories of
starvation in Havana have been exaggerated,
though there must be some privation and
want necessarily owing to the war.

As a1 outcome of the Imperial conference
on poatal rates, it has been decided to adopt
the proposal of the Canadian representatives
for a letter postal rate of a penny per half
ounce for the United Kingdom, Capads,
Newfoudland, Cape Colony and Natal.

At the meeting of the National Rifle As-
sociation at Bisley on the 16th, the Rajih of
Kolapore challenge cup, seven shots at 200,
500 and 600 yards, was won by the Guern-
sey team (eight men), with a total of 744,
T‘hfganadisn team was third with a score
of 733.

Articles of agreement for a fight between
James J. Corbett and *“ Kid" McCoy, the

= t‘k‘ in Now Vark an Seatb .o
H‘., wore ugnea {o that city on the I5th.

The purse is to be $20,000, the winner to
take all. The contest is to be at catch
weights, and with five ounce gloves.

Chicago had a remarkable experience early
this month. The stereotypers on the daily
papers struck for $4 a day with 75 cents an
hour for overtime. The publishers with one
accord resisted the demand, and Chicago
was & whole week without a newspaper.
The famine for news was felt very keenly.

Receiver-General Morine will represent
Newfoundland before the special commission
shortly to meet in Quebec for the settlement
of questions in dizpute between Canada and
the United States. The question of reciproo-
ity between Newfoundland and the United
States will be reopened then, concurrently
with or independent of Canada.

A negro postmaster at Pickens, Mississip-
pi, a village where there are about 130
white and 440 colored residents, was forced
to resign by the white population, who de-
clared, in a letter to the postmaster general,
that no negro could serve them. To teach
them a lesson the local post-office was abol-
ished, and now the inhabitants have to go
eight or nine miles to get their letters.

—_———
A Shame to Canada.

HOW THE USURER IMPOSES UPON THE BOR-
ROWER.

Ottawa, July 9.—A case of oppressive
usury has come to light in Ottawa East,
which ie about as bad as could well be im-
agined in these days cf protective laws and
advanced civilization. The man, finding it
necessary to get five hundred dollars in cash,
applied to a loan society and was accommo-
dated. An examination of the agreements
shows that he had to give a mortgage of one
thousand one hundred dollars for the money,
at sixteen percent. The mortgage is to
liquidated by 1906, and the interest has to
be paid menthly. Should he missa payment
a fine of fifty cents a month is impou:{ An
analysis of the agreement rhows that the man
pays for the five hundred dollars the sum of
one thousand vne hundrcd dollars with in-
terest at sixteen percent for ten years, one
thousand seven hundred and sixty dollars ;
or altogether two thousand eight hundred
and sixty dollars,

———
Wants to Break an Endless Chain.

New York, July 13.—Miss Nathalie
Schneck, of Babylon, L. I., some weeks ago
determined to use the ‘‘ Endless Chain ” cor-
respondence to assist the ice fund of the Red
Cross society. This chain consists in each
one sending contributions requesting four of
his friends to send contributions of 10 cents
each and these four in turn each reguesting
four of his friends to send, and so on. The
deluge of letters that bas flown in on Miss
Schenck has completely overwhelmed the
postmaster at Babylon and Miss Schenck.
Over 9000 letters were received at the
Schenck home yesterday. Mies Schneck and
her grandfather, Matthew Morgan, the re-
tired New York banker, admit that the let-
ters have acoumulated so rapidly that they
are now four days behind in the sorting of

them. Relatives aud friends are working "

pight and day, and now Miss Schenck has
appealed to the newspapers to aid her in
breaking the chain.

North-West Indiauns.

Wibnipeg, July 16.—A circular has been
issued by the Minister of the Iaterior stating
that the commission representing Her Ma-
jeaty’s Government will hold sessions at
Lesser Slave Lake, Fort Vermillion, Fort
Chippewa, Fort McMurray and other places
«in the district of Athabaska from June 8 to
August 23, 1899, for the purpose of treat.
ing with the Indians and half breeds for the
extinguishment of their titles to lands. Re-
cent advices show that the Indians in Peace
River district have been resisting further
advencement of the mounted police and
white settlers until the government shall
have treated with them. If this should
continue, Commissioner Forget will possibly
start shortly to get as far north as he can
this year in order to tee as many Indians as
possible and thus assure them that treaties
will be made next year.

. A Strong Nation

Consists of strong men and healthy women,
health and strength depend upon pure, rich
blood which is given by Hood’s Sarsaparilla.
A pation which takes millions of bottles of
Hood’s Sarsaparilla every year is laying the
foundation for health, the wisdom of which
will surely show itself in years to come.

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




