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Professional Cards.

[ e e —————————

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR.

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis opposite garrison gate
~WILL BE AT HI8—
OFFWOB IN MIDDLETON,
{Over Roop's Grocery Store.)
Tvery ‘Thursday.

O anlar Agent of the United States
Zgent Nova Scotia Building Society
—AGENT FOB—

Reliakle Fire and Lifo Ins. Co.’s.

24 Money to loan at five per cent on Rea
Estate security.

0. T. DANIELS
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.
(RANDOLPH S BLOCK.)
Hesd of Quosn 8t., Bridgetowr

Money to Loan on First-Olaes
" Real Hstate.

0. S. MILLER,
Barrister, &c.

Real Estate Agent, ete.
SHAFNER BUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt and satisfactory attention given
o the collection of claims, and all other
protessional business,

DENTISTRY!
DR. F. 8. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University Maryland.

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

James Primio;e, D.D.S.

w. M in Drug Store, corner Queen and
3rap._Ne streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose.  Dentistry in all its
pranches carefully and promptly attended
to. flice days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1801,

J. B. WHITMAN,

TLand Survevyor,
ROUND HILL, N. 8.

25 ot

Leslie R. Fairn,
ARCHITECT.
WOLFVILLE, -

April 1st, 1903.—1y

UNION BANK OF HALIFAX

$3,000,000
1,205,900
825,000

N. S.

Capital Authorized, -
Capital Paid-up, -
Resty, - - - =~

DIRECTORS:
‘W, ROBERTSON, President.
Wu. Ro ue, M. P., Vice-Presiden i.
C. C. BLACKADAR, GEO. MiTcHELL, M. P. P.,
E. G. SMI /H, A. E. JONES,
GEORGE STAIRS.

Head Ofee: Halifax, N. 8.

E. L. THORNE, General Manager,

C. N 8, STRICK LAND,
Supt. of Branches.

SAVINGS BANK
DEPARTMENT

Interest computed half-yearly at the
rate of 34 per cent. on deposits of $1.00
and upwards in the Savings Bank Depart-
ment.

Collections receive immediate atten-
tion and prompt returns made.

BRANCHES:
] 2
A oCOTIA—Annapolis, Zarrington Pas-
» 'n‘n?(: ﬁ’eu.r River, Berwick, Bridgetown,
Clarke's Harbor, Dartmouth, Digby, Granville
Ferry, Halifax, Kentyille, Lawrencetown,
Liverpool, Middleton, New Glasgow, Parrs-
boro, Sherbrook, Springhill, Truro, ‘Windsor,
Wolfville, Yarmouth.

CAPE BRETON-Arichat, Baddeck, Glace
5 Bay, Inverness, Mabou, Iﬁ'orth Sydney, St.
Peter’s, Sydney, Sydney Mines.

In NEW BRUNSWICK—St. John.
1

EST INDIES—PQrt of Spain
IN BRITISH FW Q Trhxi:‘lad_

CORRESPONDENTS:

London and Westminster Bank, London, Englazd
Bank of Toronto and Branches, Upper Can
National Bank of Commerce, New York.
Merchants’ National Bank, Boston.

Royal Bank of Canada, St John’s, Nfid,

50 YEARS'’

Traoe Marxs
DESIGNS
con;n:g;ns &c.
nding a sketch and de: tion may
qrﬁ;‘k’loynfa%:rum! onr opinion free WEeth'r
invention 8 probably patentable. Comm
tlonnt.rietll)yeonudentln.l. Hand P

di
i ke o MO £
Scientific Hmeri-
A m;nely {llustrated weekly. °

Co,2

e, 626 ¥ St. Wash

FED—SEVERAL INDUSTRIOUS PER-
e e g e oo
Ve 5

*  oall upon merchants and agents m successful
. nd profitably, [0S o gis and al treve og Ox.
L e hotel bills advanced in cach %ach
week. Experience not essential. Mention ref-

¢ : wvhse -addressed envelope.
/THE NA' AL, 334 Dearborn St., Chlcago.
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Prining . .

BGood Stock,

Meat TWorkmanship,
Wp-to-Date Styles,
Drompt EFecution,
Reasonable Prices,

Satisfaction to Patrons.

(U¢ Print «
BILLHEADS,
LETTERHEADS,
NOTEHEADS,
MEMO FORMS,
STATEMENTS,
ENVELOPES,
BUSINESS CARDS,
FOLDERS,
BLOTTERS,
RECEIPT FORMS,
Trustees’ Blanks,
Church Envelopes,
S. 8. Library Cards,
LABELS,
POSTERS,
DODGERS,
CIRCULARS,
BOOKLETS,
PAMPHLETS,
APPEAL CASES,
LEGAL FORMS,
SPECIAL ORDERS.

Finest

..IN..

Wedding
Statlonery

Satisfaction Guaranteed

Monitor = = «
Job Printing = «
Department, « =

_ﬂuboetrg.

YLive in the Sunshine.

Live in the sunshine, don’t live in the
gloom, . .

Carry some gladness the world to il-
Tae.

Live in the brightness and take this
to heart,

The world will be gayeg, if you'll do
your part. r

Live on the housetop, not down in the
cell;
Open-air
weil,

Christians live nobly and

Live where the joys are, and, scorn-
ing defeat,

Have a good-morrow for
you meet.

all whom

Live as the victor, and, triumphing go

Through this queer world, beating

down every fce.

in the sunshine, God meant it
for you!

Live as the robins, and sing the day
through.

Live

—Margaret E. Sangster.

————

Do Thou Thy Will.

(By Elia Wheeler Wileox.)

Do thon thy will with me!
1 am convinced that thy mysterious
ways
Lead ever up to goals of peace. I sep
In looking back discontented
days,
When I repelled at paths thou
me in--
1 see how for my good it all has been.
Do thou thy will.

o'er

led’st

Do thou thy will. I find
That when 1 wept because some bar-
rier stood
Between e and my
blind:
For thou had'st placed it there for
my own good
And when in chosen paths T could no%
go, .
It was to guard me from some need-
less woe

Ilo thon thy will.

longings, 1 was

] feel

toward

Do thou thy will
The calm of realms
my feet are led t
Across my fevered, restless sp rit steal.
The blind rebellion of my heart is
dead.
Or in the valley, or on the heights
ahove,
The hand that leads me is the hand
of love.
Do thou thy will.

which

' Sélcét"litcraturcfh :

THE HIDDEN LETTER
s in  Mrs. Wayne’s life

reached her without warning én the

midst of a stupid, commonplace day.

It usually happens so. The supreme
moments of life come to us heralded

““lhere really seemed no reason why
Mrs. Wayne should have been chosen
as the victim for suchi a sirange
stroke of the lance of Fate. She dif-
fered in no way from thousands of
other commonplace mairons except in
that she was more gentle and indecis-
ive than are most American women.
She was, too. ver rich. Her money
had come to her at the death of her
brother, Peter Boyce, a well-known
speculator in Wall street. It ran so
far up into the m‘llions as to become
a weight, shculdered first by her hus-
band, and at his death by her man
of affairs, John Banks, who supported
his family hardsomely on the salary
she paid him. She never asked about
his investments, but managed to spend
the income pleasantly and rationally
enough.

That very morniag she had been
wondering how David, her son, would
spend his share of it, when she put it
into his hands. The lad, as a child,
had been full of ambition, and had
elected to go into West Point. There
was more chance for adventure and
distinction. he said, in a soldier’s
carcer than in any other. He had
be:n a cadet for two years, and was
at home now on a furlough.

The family were at the CLff on the
Long Island coast, which was Mrs.
Wayne's favorite of all her houses.
The estate was a small principality.i
The house had been a mere fishing
lodge when Peter Boyce was the own-
er, but she had built a large gray
stone mansion, full of solid comfort,
and not witnout a certain air of sober
splendor. Mrs. Wayne's tastes leaned
to the side of magnificence,

That morning, David, as he swung
lazily in the hammock, had ‘said:

“] am glad, mother, that you never
have farmed any of this property, but
have leit it all in timber. I think it
you will give it to me, 1 shall stock
the lakes with trout and preserve the
game. In two or three years the place
should afford excellent sport.”

“But rot for you. David, if you are
going out on the frontier.”

" David blew a leisurely ring of smoke
into the air and watched it vanish.

“Qh, you mean when I am in_ the
army. 1 shall resign next year. It is
folly for a man of my wealth to make
a drudge of himseli—even in uniform.”

“Oh, 1 did not know,” said Mrs.
Wayne feebly.

David fell” asleep presently, and she
scanned his face anxiously over hed
book. There was a change in it. Per-
haps only a mcther’s eye could see it,
but, undoubtedly, the change was
there. The features had grown gross
and heavy, there was a sensual droop
in the thick eyelids; the eyes, when he
woke suddenly, were red and bloated;
all the youthful fire had gone out of
them. Only a little while ago her
boy’s look had met hers, gay, saucy,
innocent as a girl's. Now—

Why had she been so slow to take
the alarm? Could it have been this
that old General Coles meant when
he called on her last! week and talked
of the temptations to lead gn aimless,
sensual life which beset every Ameri-
can lad born to inherit great fortune?
She saw it now. He had meant Da-
vid; he was trying to warn her!

The hoy rose and lounged across the
lawn. What could she do? She stood
looking after him.

Mrs. Wavne was a shy, reticent wo-
man on all matters of religious feel-
ing. She had cared anxiously for
David's clothes, his manners and his
health, and was keenly jealous of hin
love for herseif; but as for his soul,
she never had dared to speak to him
of that! How could she begin now?

The poor lady went into the house
with these incoherent thoughis rushing
through her hrain, which usually knew
no greater anxiety than that of a new
menu or gown. Her daughier geser-
ally decided these things for her. She
went to find her now. Maggy was
cool and clear-headed and loved her
brother dearly.

Margaret was seated at her desk, on
which was a pils of Spanish diction-
aries. She had no talent for foreign
languages, but has - mastered three.

She had David’s ambition, but had
besides a dogged energy for gaining
her ends, She pushed aside her books

and listened while Mrs. Wayne told
her story.

“I wondered, mother,” she said,
you did not see the change in him
before. 14 has been long in coming.”

“What can 1 do, Maggy. 1f I talk
to him—""

“Talking has no efiect. I have ar-
gued and pleaded until 4 am tived.’
The girl rose and paced up and down
the room, as she always did when she
was greatly excited. “There is no
way  to takd holl of David, 1f he
had any incentive, any ambition, or
hope! But he has all he wants. He is
simply a rich man who can buy éas
much of the wagld as he chooses. He
will be satisfied to lie down and be-
come more of an animal every day. I
love him; but I see no help for him.”

She sat down. Mrs. Wayne waited
silently - for a few minutes, hoping
that Mapgy would give her cmngan,
but she had leaned her head back and
closed her eyes, as if she would shut
out the matier forever.

“She does not understand poor
David!” her mother thought, looking
at her.

There was no danger that Margaret
ever would subside into a contented
animal. She had little beauty beyond
that of youth and superb health and
an eager and bright courage, which
gave to the girl a look of exaltation
strangely alluring.

She caught her mother's arms as she
rose.

“Stop, mamma. Put David out of
your mind for a minute. Think of
me. I have something to tell you.”

“You have accepted him?”’

“Him? You_ mean the prikee?
body else wishes me to marry
Of course you mean the prince.’

Mrs. Wayne put her arm about her,
and looked into her pale, agitated
fl“.'('.

“You know there is someone else.
Have yon accepted this Italian, Mag-
Y\.” K

“No; but you will soon receive
mal provosals from his father.
must decide. You do not like
because he a foreigner. You
unjust, mamma. You think it is
money he wants.”

“You have a great deal of money,
dear, and Italian princes are usually
very needy.”’

“No; you are prejudiced, mammy
dear. The man is not a fraud nor a
schemer. He has some of the best
blood of Europe in his veins, and
surely I am not so hideous that I
may not be Joved for myself. Of
course, people will say that I sold
myself for a title; but I did not
think my mother would say it.”

“1 did not say it. But—"" Mrs,
Wayne's eyes filled with tears—“1
married a poor man for love, Mag-
gy, and I thought you would do the
same.”’

Miss Wayne drew coldly away from
the soft hold.

“You can speak plainly. You mean
John Boughton. He has never said
that he wished me to be his wife.”

“He is afraid of your money,” said
Mrs. Wayne, with energy. ‘“You know
that he loves you; but he will never
be dependent upon his wifef He can-
not ask you to go to that ranch in
Texas. Would you go to it—to herd
sheep and cook? Would you?”’ Mar-
garet ]uugfwd.

“You would, you dear,
woman! I belonz to another genera-
tion. have ambition, I think I
could hold a salon in Rome such as
we read of in the old times. Besides”
with a sudden sob—he never asked
me to go herd sheep.”

She kissed her mother passionate-
ly, and hurried out of the room.

Mrs. Wayne mechanically took wup
hor embroidery.  She always worked
at her emlacidery at this time in the
afternoon. But, was she to go on
fussing with flosses and patterns
when Maggy was selling herself for a
title, and David was going to ruin?
She dropped her silks and began to
cry and shiver. Ii she could do any-
thing! The evils were so great, so
terrible, and she was helpless. Sheg
started up pal: and trembling, and
went to her own room and locked the
door.

When Mrs. Wayne joined her chil-
dren in the afternoon in- tne library,
there was a bright expectation in her
mild blue eves. She was sure her
prayers would be granted. It was at
this moment thatn the greal event of
her life happened to her. It was a
cold rainy afternoon. A log fire burn-
ed in the hearth. David and Margar-
et sat before it busy with their books
and newspapers. Mrs. Wayne moved
restlessly about taking down a volume
from the shelves, glancing into it and
replacing it. One of these was a
dusty old copy of Montaigne. She
opened it, walked to the window, her
back to the room. and stood there so
long that Margaret said:

“What are yon puzzling over, mam-
ma? Can I help you?”

Mrs. Wayne did not speak for a
minute or two. Then she went to the
shelves and put thc Montaigne back in
its place. !

“It is very—dusty,” she
faint voice, looking at her hands.
“But vou cannot help me. Nobody
can help me,” walking to the door.

“Mother, are you ill?”’ said David
starting up as he saw her face.

“111? No, child. I—I must wash my
hands.”

An hour later David saw her coupe
drive to the door. A cold rain was
falling and he stopped her in the
hall.

“Why do you go out in such weath-
er, mother?”

He was always fond and careful of
ber. She caught his hand smiling.

“T must sece Mr. Banks. I am going
to town”’

“I will wire him to come up.
cannot I attend to the business?”

“No, no; I must do it. I can do
gomething now! Send for him to.tcome
at once, David.”

She went back to her room and did
not return to the library - until the
lawyer came. David and Margaret
were thers when he arrived.

When their mother entered
rose.

“Stay, childven,” she said. ‘‘This
is a maiter that concerns you. I
want to know that you think I am
taking the right course.”

Mr. Banks looked at her. There
was a decision in her voice that star-
tled him. He often boasted that she
was the ideal woman client. She nev-
er fussed and asked questions nor ask-
ed for herself. She even drew her reg-
ular income apologetically, as if she
were borrowing the money from him.

She seated herself and handed him a
yellow paper.

“T found - that to-day,” she said.
“I did not loss an hour in sending
for yon. You must go to work at
s f

No-

him,

for-

Wa
him
are
my

is

said in a

Or

they

nce.’

“An old bill, eh,” putting on his
spectacles.

She did not answer and he read the
paper in silence. When he it he
glanced at her sharply and then at

‘the curious faces of her children and

turned to it again. He was a keen
witted man. He wunderstood it per-
fectly. If it was genuine, it meant
poverty for her and her children, and
in consequence, ruin for himself.

“Where did you find this, madam?”’
he said at last in a careless tone.

“Tn an old book of which my broth-
er was very fond. It has probably
never been opened since his death un-
til to-day.” ;

“Do you know what it is?"” turning

romantic*

to David. “Have you seen it?’

Nag’

“It purports fo be a letter from
your uncle, Mr. Peter Boyce, to a wo-
man, Kmma Vitry, whom he had
secratly married. He speaks of their
child. The woman was living under
an assumed name in Flushing, New
Jersey.”

“My uncls was never married!” ex-
claimed Margaret,

“That is the ground which we shall
stand on certainly,” said Mr. Banks.
“This letter may be a forgery—part
of a scheme of some woman who
means to blackmail the family.”

“Oh, no,” said Mrs, Wayne's gentle
voice; “it is not a forgery. That is
Potar’'s writing. And the letter must
have been there for many years. You
have no idea of the dust! I remember
Emma Vitry. She was my mother's
maid, a Cuban, and a very pretty
child.”

“She and her child are probably
dead long ago.” said the lawyer, ‘tor
they woulidl have made a claim at the
time of Mr. Boyce's death—even if
there had been no legal marriage.”

David, who had kept sildnce wuntil
now, stepped hastily forward.

“But if they are not dead, and if
the marviage was legal—what then?”’

Mr. Banks lgughe@ uneasily.

“You young people do leap over
such great gulls of  impossibilities,”
he said.

“You do not answer
sir?”’

“I will answer it, of course, Mr.
Boyce left no will. Your mother in-
herited as the only living relative. If
he had g legitimate child, and it is
still living, it is the heir.”

“To all this property?”’

“To all this property. Bui what a
trouble you are basing upon nothing!
An old scrap of writing about a hy-
pothetical wiie and child.”

There was an uneasy silence.

“You might have thrown the papar
into that fir, mamma,” said Margar-
et, with a nervous laugh, and no-
hn"l}' would have been a bit the wis-
er.”

my cuestion,

“Maggy!"” exclaimed David.

“Your sister is - only joking,
son,” said Mrs. Wayne. “Weo
find that poor child, Mr. Bankas.’’

“Yos, ccrtainly, madam. The child,
(if there ever was such a child), i€ an
adult now. If it has any claim upon
vour estate it will press It, of course.
The onus of proof rests upon the
claimant. We contest. He (or she)
may not be able to keep up such a
costly war, and at worst we com-
promise, cheaply enough.”

“I don't gquite follow you,” said
Mrs. Wayne gentlv. “If Peter has g
living child, of course I shall give up
the property to it.”

Mr. Banks laughed.

“If there was such a child it would
have showed itself years ago. " Leave
the matter to me, madam. You have
don: all that is necessary.”

Mrs. Waync was not listening
him.

*David,””

my
must

to

she exclaimed. “I know
who can help us! Your Aunt Wayne
lived in Flushing for years. She knew
that Vitry girl. Go to town to-morrow!
and find out what she knows.”

“I will go to-night,” said
glancing at his watch.

His hand shook, his features
pinched.

“I wish you ill-luck,”
Banks, as he went out.

“We can do nothing
night,” said Mrs. Wayne.

“No. You have done quite enough,”
said Maggy. ‘“You are in haste to
make us paupers, mother.”

“I had to do it. I could
anything. else,”” said -the
fecbly.

Magyie waited until her mother had

g\i“ﬂ out.

“Of course this is all a foolish
scare,” she said. ‘“But—what have we
Mr. Banks, which we did not inherit
from Unzle Peter?”’

“Nothing. Well, your mother has a
furm in Virginia which brings her in
two hundred .a year. It is good
ground but never has been properly
cultivated.”

“Two hundred
three people!” said Maggie. ‘‘How
ridiculous! ™

She laughed merrily enough. Thy
thing was but an ugly dream to her.
Was she not goiny to Rome—a prin-
cess—a bel espirit?

It was late on the following after-
noon when David returned. Mr. Banks
told his wife afterward that ‘“the boy
had touched no liquor that day,
thougls he had . been drinking heavily
of late. All the grit there 1s.in him
came out and there is good stuff in
those Boyces. It never occurred to
him or his mother to dodge the issue.
Thay can be nothing else but honest.
Yet, think what it must be to a
young fellow to give up a vast inber-
itance like that!”

David went straight to the point.

“My news,”’ hs said, *‘is worse than
you expect. My Aunt Belle remembers
Emma Vitry. She lived in Flushing
under the name of Allan and there
was a rumor that some gentleman,
while drunk, had- been tricked intd
marrying her, but his name is not
known. She died years before my Un-
clo Peter. Sho had a child, a daugh-
ter, who was sent to a boarcing
school, Suddenly the payments for
her tuition ceased.”

“That was when

David,
were
said Mr.

more to-

not do
poor lady,

dollars a year for

my uncle . died,’
said Mrs. Wayne. ‘No doubt the poor
fellow meant to acknowledge hie
daughter when the war was over.”

“She left the school and went to
work in a shop in New York. I
found her there and asked her if she
had any family papers. She had one,
and that the certificate of her mar-
riage between Emma Vitry and John
Petarson Boyce. The girl had never
been called Boyce, and did not sup-
pose that this man was her father.
But her face proves it. She is very
like yon mother. The case is clear to
my mind.”

r. Banks returned to New York
that evening to consult higher legal
authority.

The family sat down to dinner, but
the courses came and went, untasted.

Presently Mrs. Wayne said: ““Is this
shop girl in any sense a gentlewoman
David? T might ask hee up and' fyajn
her a little.””

““She is simply impossible,” he said
curtly.

“Let sald
Maggy.

“T ought at least to send her to
school, my dear.”’

“You do not understand, miother,”
said David. ““You will be able to do
nothing for her. i she takes any-
thing from us sho takes all—all. I
hope this matter will come out right
for us. But if it does not we will go
down to your land in Virginia, and I
will farm it."”" ...

“Leave West Point!”’ cried Maggy.

“Can’'t you understand, Margaret?
Mother will have nothing—but her
boy.” He jumped up in his old head-
long way and threw himself on his
kneos befors his mother looking up fin-
to her face. Mrs. Wayne put her
hands on his pale cheeks and looked
into his eyes.

“My hoy has come back to'me!’’ she

her alone, mamma,”

said, too low for him to

The law moves slowly, even with
honesty like that of the Waynes to
urge it. But when spring came Mise
Boyvee was in full possession of her
rights, had installed Mr. Banks as her
lawyer, and New York had lost sight
of Mrs. Wayne and her children. '

Five years had passed, when Mr.
Banks, who was called by business
into Virginia,. resolved to ‘“look up
those poor Waynes and eat dinner
with them.”

“And & better dinner,” he told his
wife on his return “I never tasted.
They havs very little money, 1 ima-
gine, but they have a beautiful home
and plenty to eat, to do andto read.
David has married a daughter of one
of the neighhoring planters, a lovely,
cnorgetic girl.  Mrs. Wayne is related
to half the county, and you know
that with Viigiviaps money is of no
account; blood is everything. They
have hosts of friends, good, thorough-
bred people. Margaret was at home
on a visit. That rascally Italian gave
her up as soon as she lost her mon-
ey. But John Boughton—you remem-
ber John?—heard of their misfortune
in Texas and posted off to Virginia
to carry her back with him. She was
willing ‘enough, I suspect. It was an
old ve alfair. Boughton is doing
well in Texas; Margaret was a little
aggressive in her happiness and pride
in the West and her husband and her
baby.”

“But Mrs. Wayne?”’ asked Mrs.
Banks, anxicously; ‘“‘she must be mis-
erable as a poor woman.”

“On the contrary, she is busy and
eager and contented. She used to be
a poor, dead-and-alive creature, you
know. Now, what with her friends,
her poultry, hec church and her
grandchildren her life is full of hap-
piness. David has become a leading
man in the neighborhood. I heard
everywhere of his sense of honor and
his enorgy. Poverty has brought out
the man from the animal. At dinner
1 sat beside Mrs. Wayne, anl saw
how she watched him with pride and
delight, I wentthere full of pity and
sympathy for her, but I tell you,
Louisa, I envied her.”—Rebecca Hard-
ing Davis, in Waverly Magaziae.

Skeletons Unearthed inFlorida.

It is reported that the Bartow gen-
tlemen who are digging for pirates’
treasures near the south of Coral
creck, just down the bay from Punta
Gorda, uncovered &8st week two hund-
red ekeletons of men, women and chil-
dren. These gruesome remains wede all
in one place, some of them heaped
upon one another, and they -evidently
belonged to white people, as a Mason-
ic emblem made of siiver was found
amongst them.

Now, who were these
when and how did they meet their
death? is an interesting question.
Were thoy the victims of a shipwreck,
of a butchery by pirates, or a mas-
sacre by Indians? Evidently a great
tragedy was enacted when they met
their end, as all died at the same time
and were buried in the same grave.

Another find, this time on Aligator
creek, made last week bea the railroad
builders, is not so m_\‘!‘rious. This
conaisted of the discovery of an Incfan
mound of several human skulls, one
of whichi is now in the commissary at
the depot here and is in a remarkable
state of preservation. Not one of the
teeth is gone, but all are in a perfect
condition. This skull doubtless be-
longed to some Indian chieftain. Al
strange thing, however, is the fact
that nothing but skulls was found;
there were no other bones found in the
mound.

There is undoubtedly in this country

people, and

#] much buried history of an interesting

and possibly thrilling character.—

Punta Gorda Herald.

Heavy Floods in New York.

Now York, June 28.—New York and
vicinity was flooded by a downpour
of rain during which in the course of
a fetv hours about half as much water
fell as in the prolonged spell of dry
weather for a month. It was accom-
panied by thunder and lightning, and
soveral places were struck by bolts,
The streets in various sections of
greater New York were inundated and
it is said the damageby water would
be very great. The fiood was most
serious along the shore front on south
and west strcet in the borough of
Manhattan and in the Williamsburg
section of Brucklyn, where much dam-
age was dore by floods twelve years
ago. For a good portion of the day
the water in some of the streets was
four and five feet deep and many fam-
ilies were held prisoners in their
homes. ‘A mnovel sight was that of
children going to school in boats.

In Jersey City the rain washed
away pavements, flooded cellars,
clogged ths sewers and flooded streots.
In Nowark several streets east of the
Pennsylvania R. R. became impas-
sablo. At Frankford street, the water
was two fest deep.

Lazy Livers and Siuggish Kidneys.

Whon these organs fail to perform
their proper functions, the bl be-
comes poisoned and suffering and dis-
ease commence. This can be avoided
by keeping your vitality at high-water
mark, the blood rich and pure by tak-
ing one Ferrozone tablet aiter each
meal.

Ferrozone has a mild but rapid ac-
tion on the liver and kidneys, and is
certainly the greatest producer of red
vitalizing blood known to science.
Morning Tiredness, Languor, Dizzi-
nesy, M'ain in the Back and Sick Head-
ache disappear at once when Ferro-
zone is used. Get it to-day. Price
50c. at druggists, or N. C. Polson &
Co., Kingston, Ont.

Hamilton’s Pills cure biliousness.

Dr.

A fatal accident occurred at Wood-
side refinery, Dartmouth, during the
storm Thursday night, the victim be-
ing Joseph Hines, who was employed
on the night shiit, and was attending
a large vat of hot syrup. While the
lightning was flashing he attempted
to walk on a plank aeross the vat,
and it is thought that his sight was
affected by a bright flash of lightning
as ho fell off the plank into the vat
and disappeared quickly, His bedy
was got out as soon as possible, but
life was extinct.

—Arthur Laurence Haliburton, G.
C. B., son of the late Justice Hali-
burton of Nova Scotia, better known
as “Sam Slick,” and a keen Cana-
dian, has wrilten a letter to the
Times on the political results of
Chamberlain’s policy. If it should
prove successful he claims that a com-
munity of interest would spring up in
the Empire, ensuring dncrease in weallth
and power beyond the dreams of the
United Empire Loyalists.

UPPORT

sCaft'S EMULSION serves as a
bridge to carry the weakened and
starved system along until it can find
firm support in ordinary food.

Send for free sample.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists,
soc. and $1.00; all druggists.

Dougal, the Modern Blueleard.

(Special cable to the N. Y. Herald.)

London, June 2%—Within three
weeks from ito-morrow, the English
custom  requiring three Sundays to
elapse between capital sentence and its
execntion, Samuel Herbert Dougal will
mount the scafiold in Chelmsford jail
yard to pay the penalty of a crime
which is surtounded by as many cir-
cumstances of mystery and sensation
ag the brain of a novelist ever invent-
ed.

A cross between a Don Juan and a
Pramzini, Dongal has been lodged in
the condemned cell on the strength of
evidence as purely circumstantial ad
that which prompted Daniel Webster's
famous peroration, ‘“Murder will out.
There’'s no refuge from confession but
suivide, and suicide is confession.””

Dougel has not yet confessed.

Four years have elapsed between
crime and conmviction. A lonely house
in the quiet KEssex woods, a moat
which seemed a relic of feudal days,
with gaunt fir trees accentuating the
note of desolation; a woman, well
past fifty, whose earlier life had been
embiitered by disappointment in love
through the death of a young naval
officer to whom she was, engaged; a
woman, too, of romantic disposition,
with'a taste for poetry, music and
art, and a man whose amorous adven-
tures bespoke personal charm amount-
ing o fascination with the fair sex,
but possessed of dominant animalismi
that appears to have overpowered ev-
ery vestize of moral sentiment—these
and the scene and the dramatis per-
sonae of a tragedy with which all
England has been ringing for months
past.

MET THROUGH AN ADVERTISE-
MENT.

Full ol the details of sordid intrigue
and of the workings of coarse greed
as it is, the story is yet a curious
and interesting one, In the autumn
of 1898 Miss Camille Cecile Holland,
the daughter of a Liverpool merchant
and a Frenchwoman belonging to a
wealthy family of Henriques, and
Dougal met, it is believed, through a
matrimonial advertisement.

Dougal was a man with a ~very var-
ied record. Miss Holland /'was fifty-
five years old, while Dougal was about
a year older. Miss Holland was liv-
Ing in Bayswater. and was possessed
of a fortune of about $40,000. Her
life was a lonely one, her intercourse
with her relatives being very slight,
and her acquaintance with Dougal
speedily ripened into something more.
Within a few months of their first
meeting they lived together as hus-
band and wife at a place near Bright-
on, removing thence to Safiron Wald-
en, and eventually to that farm in
Essex which was to give its mame to
the tragedy, “The Mystery of a Moat
Farm.”

A SECLUDED SPOT.

Moat Farin stands in an exceedingly
lonely spot at Clavering. It is far
from the railway station. It is ap-
proached” only by one narrow road,
and is surrcupded by a wide, deep
road. Once the gate of the bridge
over the moat is locked, the farm-
house is absolutely cut off from the
outside world. fn one side of the
farmhouse lies a ditch of slimy wa-
ter, now partially filled in.

At the beginning of May, 1899
Dougal and Miss Holland took up
quarters in the farmhouse. Soon af-
ter commencing their tenancy Dougal
began to fill up the ditch leading
from the farm yard to the moat.
This work was mot completed on the
day when he determined to take the
unhappy woman's life, and it afforded
him a ready made grave in which to
bury his victim.

During the early part of May there
were frequent quarrels between Miss
Holland and Dougal. Presumably the
former, who was somewhat inclined to-
ward parsimony, was growing tired
of the influence which Dougal exerted
over her. 1he Moat Farm had been
purchasedl with her money, and other
pecuiary demands which he made
upon her were not to her liking. The
period of discnchantment was ap-
proaching and the old lady was begin-
ning to realize where the secret of her
attraction for Dougal lay.

Dougal, on his side, also had wear-
ied of his position of dependence. He
couldn't however, break with Miss
Holland without being thrown once
again upon ths world. How to rid
himself of the woman and at the same
time retain possession of the woman’s
money was the problem he set him-
self and which he solved by murder.

HER LAST APPEARANCE.

Miss Holland was seen alive for the
last time on May 19, 1899. On that
day, dressed for a drive, she was met
by the one servant in her employ go-
ing out in a pony cart with Dougal.
Sha told the maid she wouldn’t be
long away and the girl assumed she
was going to the nearest town to do
some shopping. Not only was she
not seen again al‘ve, but no trace of
her was discovered till four years af-
terward, when the remains of a wo-
man were found in the Moat farm
ditch. =

During this long interval Miss Hol-
land’s disapyearance had roused but
little attention in the lonely part of
Essex in which she had lived. To the
few enquiries made Dougal explained
that Miss Holland had gone to the
continent. He brought his real wife
to the moat farm, introducing her at
first as his widowed daughter.

1t was not. till more than three years
later that bucolic rumors crystaiiced
into active suspicion. Dougal lived
all these years on the farm, improv-
ing its appearance by planting trees
here and there, and even on the spot
where he knew the corpse of the wo-
man he had murdered lay buried. He
had much of the air of the typical
Sunday school superintendent, and
made friends with the local clergy and
gentry throughout the couniry side
generally. He was regarded as a gen-
ial, well to do farmer.

——eeeeee

H/w the Coca!,ne Habit Starts.

Generally from using catarrh snuffs
and ointments containing this deadly
drug. It is well to remember that the
only dire:t scientific oure for catarrh
is Catarrhozone, which cures by inba-
Jation of medicated air. (Simplys
breathe Catarrhozone, and,it will cure
all forms of Catarrh, Bronchitis,
Asthma, Lung Troubles and Deafness.
Every breath from: Catarrhozone In-
haler soothes, heals and relieves. Per-
manent sure guaranteed even though
other remedies failed Try Catarrh-
ozone, price $1.00; small size 1 25¢.
druggists, or N. C. Polson & Co.,
Kingston, Ont.

Dr. Hamilton’s Pills cure biliousness.

——————eeen

Value of Forests.

Just as man's existence upon this
planet would have been impossibla
had not the pre-existing forests furn-
ished a rich vegetation mold to give
fertility to the soil, so the entire ex-
tinction of the forests mow would in-
time bring mankind to a disastrous
end.
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To Cure a Cold in One Day,

Outlook in the Steel Market.

PR ;
Sydney, June 29.—The Chronicle’s
correspor,dent had an interview with
Mr. W. J. Moxham, lgte General Man-
ager of the Dominion lron and Steel
Company as to what ho thought of
the future prospects of the Dominion
Iron and Nteel Company and the out-
look in the steel market} He was
at his residence at King’s Road m
afternoon. In reply to a number of
questions put to kim by the reporter,
Mr. Moxham gave out the following:

“What have you to say sbout the
recent variatjon in the securities of
the Dominion lron and Steel Co?”
Mr. Moxham was asked.

“To the stock speculators I have
nothing to say. Speculations being a
gamble the professional . stock job-
ber’s judgment is better than. mine,
To those who have invested and pmid
for their stock with the view of hold-
ing on and with no purpose of specu-
lation, T would say that my judgment
of the technical side is exactly what
it was when 1 stated my position at
Toronto just after taking charge of
the Sydney works.”

“Then you believe that cheap steel
is ultimately going to be mede at
Sydney?”’

“I still believe that fooner or later
the cheapest steel on the American
side will be made at Sydnsy. A very
essentinl factor has been proved, the
rest is only a matter of time and
management.”’

“Then you think that Sydney as a
town can have faith in the future?”

“The ultimate future of Sydney i=
already assured. The plant is in ex-
'iﬂtt‘nﬁ(‘, and is not likely to take
wings and fly away. The opportunity
to nake steel cheaply is also positivd.
The facts do not permit of a plant
that could long remain idle under
these conditions.”’

“What do you think of the pros-
pect in the stes]l market generally
throughout the United States and
Canada?”’

“We should Le prepared for a lower
range of price in the early future.
The present back bone of the steel in-
dustry is in the large erops promised
both 4n Canada and the United
States. Production hes been so tre-
mendously increased in the late years
that nothing but large movement can
in my judgment maintain prices at
their present level. There s nof
ground just now for anticipating any-
thing more than a healthy reaction.”

“In what I have said as to my
faith in the ultimate future of the
Sydney steel plant,” continued Mr.
Moxham. “I do not mean to say
that there may not yet be many
troubles hefore final success is reach-
ed. I do say, however, that sooner
or later, success will be realized, and
it will be complete.

Government Line From Quebec to
Winnipeg. e

Ottawa, June 30.—The Cabinet will
mest to-morrow to take imto con-
sideration the report of the sub com-
mittee of the Cabinet which was ap-
poin to meet the representatives
of the Grand Trunk Pacific ‘Railway
and discuss the! trans;Continental
line. One of the propositions whick
the Cab'net will be asked to approve
of is that the section from Quebec to
Winnipeg will be built by.the Govern-
ment and leased to the Grand Trunk
Pacific.

From Winnipeg to the foot of the
Rockies the conmpany will set a Gov-
erment guarantee of the bonds and a
first mortgage will be taken on the
road. From the Rockies to the Pa-
cific coast the undertaking will bd
aided and the Government will, obtain
from the company ample security for
every dollar that will be given %o the

roaa.

All that has got to be done now is
to arrange the details, apd when this
is done, the construction “of the second
trans-Continental line will be , assur-
ed. A day or two will likely be suf-
ficient to arrange the details.

Canadian Trade.

Dun’s Weekly Review of June 26th,
says: Prolonged drought in the Hali-
fax districts has reduced the hay crop
one hali and low water retards opera-
tions at saw mills. Fruit prospects
are encouraging however and a large
output of steel and coal is anticipa-
ted. Whelesale and jobbing trade is
less active than last month. Although
the season has been rather backward
at St. John, business is fair and
there is little change in the situation.
Wholesale trade is only fair at To-
ronto. Unfavorable weather has in-
terfered with the demand for sumimer
dry goods. More reasonable weather
somewhat .improves trade and collec-
tions are weli up to the mark at Que-
bec. Wholesale trade in Montreal s
more than usually good at this season
and the demand for hardware is |sus-
tained. Boot and shoe manufacturers
are buying leather a little| more free-
ly and there is a fair export demand
for sale. Rain has improved the situ-
ations. Trade conditions at Winnipeg
are satisfactory, crops in good shape
and prospects assuri Failures num-
ber 19 as compared with 20 a year
ago.

St. Martin’s, Que., May 16, 1893.

C. C. Richards & Co.

Gentlemen.—Last November my child
stuck a nail in its knee causing in-
flammation so severe that I was ad-
vised to take him to Montreal and
{xave the limb amputated to save his
ife. :

A neighbor advised me to try MIN-
ARD’S LINIMENT, which we did, and
within threc days my child was all
right, and I feel so grateful that I
send you this testimonial, that my ex-
perience may be of benefit to others.

LOUIS GAGNIER.

—_———————

Steel Trust Reconnoitering.

A London despatch of the 29th ulf.
says: The Financial Times, t:ommentin&
on Dominion Iron and Steel company
affeirs, indicates that the capi re4
quired for the completion of the plant
will be found locally. It represents the
great difficulty of fighting American
competition, unless the Camadian gov-
ernment grants increased protection.
It also noles that the Carnegie steel
trust is recorncitering for a good po-
sition for a factory in Canada.

s

A Tidy Purse.

(Mail and Express, New York.) !

This year's output of gold from
Alaska and British Yukon is estima-
ted at $25,000,000. That tidy addi-
tion fo the world’s purse, however,
will be less valuable than the final
settlement of the Alaskan boundary.

The indications are that the present
season will result disastrously to thel
farmers of Cape Breeon Island. Re-
ports from all s are to the effect
that the long. dry season has stunted
vegetation and that crops of all kinds
will be a complete failure.
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