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and heard Mr. Seabury speak. And we 
shouldn't have known bow bis abilities were 
wasted here, and you wouldn’t have had the 
opportunity of helping him.”

“ I help him my dear?” exclaimed the as
tonished professor. “I never dreamed of 
such a thing, although it is a pity h* should 
not have a larger field.”

“ I know, it has not occurred to you, tint it 
has to me, and that is the same thing. ’ Mr. 
Merton, who edits the *' Christian Messen
ger,” Is going to resign in the spring to go to 
India. Hie wife told me so. And you are 
going to get his position for Mr. Seabury, 
who can write beautiful sermons, but cannot 
preach them very well. I know all aboutit, 
for Mrs, Seabury told me, and the idea came 
into my mind at once. You will do it, 
won’t you, Herbert?"

“ Well, well. l don’t know 1” said her 
husband, dubiously. i »

The plaid dresses went to church every 
Sunday all winter, and appeared at the sup
pers and the entertainments given by the so
ciety. Long before spring it was painfully 
evident to every one that those garments had 
been a grevions mistake—to every one but 
Mrs. Beaman; apparently she admired the 
work of her hands as much as ever.

“ I declare,” said Mrs. Driscoll to Mrs. 
Lane, “It makes me ashamed every time I 

the circus procession marching up the 
broad aisle at church. If Ann Beaman ever . 
gets us in such a box m that again, I guess 
she’ll know it !”

In the spring the town was electrified by 
the news that Mr. Stabary bad received » 
very flattering offer to edit the paper of the 
denomination. The salary was so large it 
seemed miraculous to these simple people.

There was no question about Mr. Seabnry’» 
acceptance. Of course he must take it. 
Such chances come only once in a lifetime.

If the people were surprised, how much 
the minister and his family 1

“It never would answer,” replied her 
mother, “ Mrs. Beaman and the other la
dles have mi rot to be very kind to us. We 
must consider their feelings. How hurt 
they would be if we refused to scoept the 
prewot which has cost them so much, In 
time and expense 1 Come Esther yon must, 
help me in this matter. Too other children 
will take it in the way that yon do. If you 
accept the gift cheerfully, and as if you were 
pleased, they will do the same. I shall de
pend upon you to do this.”

“I will, mo;her, 1 will!” replied Esther.
“ And above all things, do not let papa 

suspect that there b anything peculiar about 
the clothes, for It would grieve him so.”

Esther’s example was of so much value 
that not one of the children made any com
plaint when the new garments were brought 
home add tried on. When the cloth was 
made up, it looked even more startling than 
it had in the sample. The girls’ dresses, 
even little Nannie's, were made just like 
their mother’s, with straight plain skirts 
and short waisted bodies, which buttoned in 
front. Such frocks bad been worn by chil
dren when Mrs. Beaman was young, and 
she saw no reason for making thew in any 
different fashion. Her own daughter’s was 
after the same style.

No one knew how hard it was for Mrs. 
Seabury to leave her house arrayed in such 
a garb. But it was a great deal harder for 
her to see her children made so conspicuous. 
There was no trace of her unhappiness in 
her face, however. Her struggle had been 
a silent one, in the solitude of her chamber, 
and no one knew that there had been a strog-

her way or no way with Ann Beaman every 
time."ftettg.UNION BANK OF HALIFAX, MONTHLY

Hissing Word 
ContestWelcome SoapJ. M. OWEN,

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,
other dimming voice, 

and the matter waa considered settled.
•* We’ll cut end make ’em onraelrea, and 

you can come to my house and aew on ’em. 
Yon know the conference meet, with ne next 
minth, and we ought to have ’em done by 
t ist time, eo we’ll have to work feat."
“What color did yon day the eloth waa !” 

asked Mrs. Driscoll.
“ It’s a kind of a dark plaid, and not really

dirk, neither. It won’t fade and it won’t 
wear out for 
all oome to-morrow afternoon, and we’ll be
gin. MU’ White’s about MU’Seabnry’aaiee, 
so we’ll fit that dress to her. The biggest 
twin is about the size of my Rebecca, eo we 
can get that dreu easy enough, and we’ll 
make one a little «mailer for the other twin. 
The rest of ’em we'll have to gueae at."

“I do hope the cloth isn’t very bad," 
thought Mrs. Line. “ Ann Beaman hain’t 
got no more taste than a aettln* hen, and I 
do think Mil’ Seabury would hate to wear 
anything very homely.”

She knew it would be of no nee to argue 
with Mr». Beaman, eo ehe said nothing.

A few weeks after this Mrs. Seabury eat 
by the window of her little sitting room try
ing to amnio the fretful baby. Perhaps it 
the baby's mother had had leas care and hard 
work the child would not have been ao fret
ful. Even now her mind was filled with 

about the children's winter clothes.
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How much the heart may bear, and yet not 
break !
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Of soul or body brings our end more nigh. 
Death chooses hie own time; till that is

The correct missing word for November woe “ Thorough “ and the winners were*
5^AîM‘BlsN=n~”y!SoBuX.,N'8LJohn'co. k B.' -
Mrs. R. Heans. 15i Charlotte Street, St. John................................3rd M 3.00 „

W. J. STAIRS, Esq., President.
E. L. THORNE, Cashier. sworn

All evils may be borne.housekeepers should use Welcome Soap.”
his month. The same sentence will be used for December, hut the

“All
We shrink and shudder at the Burgeon’s 

knife.
Each nerve recoiling from the cruel steel, 

Whose edge seems searching for the quiver
ing life,

Yet to our sense the Litter pangs reveal 
That still, although the trembling flesh be 

tom,
This also can be borne.

Savings Bank Department.
Interest at the rate of

3 1-2 PER CENT.

while, I know. Now youBe sure and try a guess thl 
missing word will be changed.

$25.00 CASH PRIZES FOR THE CORRECT WORD.Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s. with all Guesses at theallowed on deposits of four dollars and up- 

AOEXCIES.—
Kentville, N. S.—A. D. McRae, agent. 
Annapolis, N. S.—E. P. Arnaud, agent. 
New Glasgow, N. S—R. C. Wright, agt. 
Dartmouth, N. S.—C. W. Frazer, agent. 
North Sydney, C. 11.—8. D. lloak, agent. 
Little Glace Bay,C. B.—J. D. Leavitt,agt. 
Barrington l’aseago—C. Robertson, agent. 
Liverpool, N. 8.—E. R. Mulhall, agent. 
Sherbrooke, N. S.—8. J. Howe, agent.

CONDITIONS.—The Name and Address must be written plainly _____WINNING WORD sent in, and must be accompanied by as Welcome Noon wrappers 
(otherwise they will not be considered). At the cod of each month the Guesses win be submitted 
to a disinterested, icaponsible and representative Committee, who will decide awarding prizes ■ 
folio ws
A FIRST PRIZE of $16.00 In Clash, A SECOND PRIZE of $7.00 

in Cash. A THIRD PRIZE of $3.00 In Cash.

««■Money to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.
We see a sorrow rising in our way,

And try to flee from the approaching ill; 
We seek some small escape; we weep and

NOVI SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI
ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.

Advances made on Real Kstatx SKcmtrrr 
- yablo by monthly instalments, covering a 

of 11 rears and 7 months, with Interest on

TOLAL, $2500 in CASH.Advances made
ter of of 11 years and 7 men 
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.

Balance of loan repay,.bb at any Urne at 
option of borrower, so long as the monthly in
stallments are paid, the bSance of loan cannot 
be called for.

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

J. M. OWEN, Barristkr-at-Law, 
Agent at Annapolis.

pray;
But when the blow falls, then our hearts 

are «till;
Not that the pain is of its sharpness shorn, 

But that it can be borne.

r Handsome Premium 
;t MISSING WORD, and

N. B.—Words already used are : Ideal. Bright, Wise and Thorough. DO NOT REPEAT.

All others
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London and Westminster Bank, London, 

Merchants’ Bank of Halifax, St. We wind onr life about another life;
We bold it closer, dearer, than our own. 

Anon it faints and fails in deathly strife, 
Leaving ns shunned and stricken and 

alone;
But, ah! we do not die with those we mourn; 

This also can be borne.

The WELCOME SOAP COMPANY, St. John, N. B..John s, Nfld.; Bank of Toronto and Branch 
ea Upper Canada; Bank of New Brunswick, 
St. John, N. B. ; National Bank of Com- 
merce, New York; Merchants’ National 
Bank, Boston.

Bills of Exchange bought and sold, and a 
general banking business transacted.
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Grand ♦ Spring > OpeningLAND SURVEYING! Behold ! wo live through all things—famine, 
thirst,

Bereavement, pain, all grief and misery,
All woe and sorrow; life inflicts its worst 

On soul and body—but we cannot die.
be sick, and tired, and faint,

worry
They had literally nothing, and the climate 
of northern Vermont necessitate» something

C. N. S. STRICKLAND, 
Acting Agent.C. F. ARMSTRONG,

QUEEN’S SURVEYOR.
Address: MIDDLETON, N.S 
Residence: Gates St.. NICTAUX. 3m

warm.
“ Oh, if we oould ever get out of debt, how 

happy we should be !’’ she thought.
Her mind went back to that June day, 

twelve years ago, when she had married Mr. 
Seabnry. How bright and fair everything 
had been to them ! To be sure, Mr. Seabury 
was in debt for his education, but they were 
young and strong and could soon pay the 
amount duo. But the children came fast. 
Then the minister lost hie health, and was 
unable to preach for more than a year. The 
terrible debt still followed them, and now, 
after twelve years, they were no more able 
to pay it than they had ever been.

Mr. Seabury had no talent for making 
friends, and his manner in the pulpit had 
become diffi lent and halting. Perhaps he 
was discouraged with hi» fruitless struggle 
against fate. At any rate he was thankful 
to get the chance of preaching in the' little 
village of Dunbar, although he knew his 
abilities were far beyond the capacity of his 
hearers.

Through all these unfortunate years Mrs. 
Seabury’» faith in her husband had never 
wavered, and she brought up her children to 
venerate him.

Her sad reflections were suddenly broken 
into by the entrance of Esther, the largest 
twin.

“ Oh, mother, mother !” she cried, throw
ing herself at Mrs. Seabury’» feet and burst
ing into tears. “ 1 never can bear it in the 
world ! How can they do it, and to you, 
too? Oh, dear ! Oh, dear !” And her speech 
was choked by an agony of tears.

“ What is it, Esther darling ?" cried Mrs. 
Seabury, laying the baby on the lounge, re
gardless of its wails. “Tell mother all about 
it, dear."

It was very unusual for Esther to break 
down. She was only eleven years old, to be 
sure, but in wisdom and experience she 
twenty. She could scarcely remember when 
the burden of the housekeeping had not rested 
on her slender shoulders, "while- Hope, the 
smaller twin, had always had a baby in her

• — gl?.Though we----- OF------ It was indeed a fantastic procession, for 
the cloth had held ont wonderluliy well, and 
Esther and Hope had short capes to wear 
with their dresses, while little Nannie had a 
long one with a hood to it. The capes were 
lined and wadded, and were really very com
fortable.

Mrs. Beaman had felt that the crowning 
point was reached when she found pieces 
enough to make a cap for Johnny in addition 
to the spencer.

The parsonage was about a quarter of a 
mile from the church, and the Seabury fam
ily had traversed nearly half the distance 
when a carriage drove np behind them.

“ Herbert, Herbert, do see those queer 
Unking people,” said the lady who was one 
of the occupants of the carriage to her hus
band. “ They are all dressed in the same 
kind of cloth. They must belong to some 
institution, or perhaps they are strolling 
players, and dress in that way to attract at
tention. Do stop and ask them something.
I want to see their faces.”

The gentleman, who was much older than 
his wife, smiled indulgently, and drew in his 
horse beside the little group.

“ Can you tell me the way to Montrose?” 
he asked courteously.

Mr. Seabury turned to reply.
“ Why, John Seabury, can this be you?” 

exclaimed the gentleman, holding out a 
friendly hand. “ You don’t know how 
pleased I am to see you again!" m

“ And I to see yon, Professor Dawes. 
Ada,” turning to his wife, “ this b Professor 
Dawes, whom I knew ao well at college. 
You have often heard me speak of him.”

To save her life Mrs. Seabury could not 
repress the burning flash of mortification 
which rose to her cheeks as she acknowledged 
Professor Dawes kindly greeting and replied 
to that of hb wife. i'"*

“ What will they think of us In these 
grotesque clothes?" she thought. “ Ob, 
they will see that John has not succeeded as 
a preacher,'and they will think I have been 
a drag on him and kept him from advancing. 
No woman who would dress herself and her 
children like thb could be any help to a 
minbter.”

While these bitter thoughts passed through 
her mind Mrs. Dawes had been surveying 
the little family with kindly eyes; all the 
amusement had died out of them.

“ A conference to-day," said the professor, 
turning to her. “ What do you say about 
going in for a while? We can do so perfect
ly well, as our trip b one of pleasure and not 
of business. Our time is our own to spend 
as we please.”

“ I should like to stop very much,” re
turned bb wife.

“ Then I will drive on and meet yon again 
at the church,” said the professor.

“I remember that John Seabnry," said 
Mrs. Dawes. “ He was in college when we 
were first married. You expected great 
things of him. Why b he buried up here!”

“ He b doing good work here, doubtless,” 
returned her husband.

“ Well, I think he could do more of it In 
a larger place, where he would receive more 
salary. What a beautiful face Mrs. Sea
bury has! The children were very pretty, 
too. Did you notice the largest one, the 
girl with the big black eyes?"

“ I didn’t lock at the children very much/ 
replied her husband. “ Were they not 
dressed rather queerly, though? Is that the 
fashion now?” v

“ Ob, you dear, foolish maq, of course it 
isn’t ! Can’t you see that they have had a 
donation party or something, and aH those 
clothes have been given them? They are 
obliged to wear them, bat don't they hate 
to? Yon ooaid see it in every face, even to 
the baby in the carriage. It's too bad!”

eut abort by their ar-

E are pleased to inform 
our customers that our 

business during the year 1897 
to November ist, has far ex
ceeded any previous year.

Our sales of Agricultural 
Implements, Carriages, &c.,
have been very large. We have 
sold 79 Organs and 79 Sewing 
Machines, and want to sell 100 
of each before the ist day of 
January, 1898. In order to do 
so, from this date we will give 
special terms and Discounts.

If our agents do not call on 
you please write for price lists.

To arrive direct from Factory, 
ist of December, one carload
of Cutters.

w and worn—
Lo! all things can be borne.

—E. A. Alien.ffliss (Banning.
Pianoforte, Organ and Voice.

TERMS: $5.00 per Quarter.

Temperance Hall, Lawrencetown.

CENTS’ WEAR!
Select ÿteratuw.The largest stock in the two Counties, 

bought for cash from the manufac
turers and will be sold at

Extremely Low Prices.

more so waa 
They little knew how important. » part the 
plaid dresses bad played in the matter.

As soon as it was decided that they would 
go, Mrs. Beaman marched boldly up to the 
parsonage.

,‘ Mis’ Seabury." said she, “ I guess I 
made a mistake when I bought that cloth.
It really wasn’t just what l thought 'twaij -- 

to get it home. I guess yon hated to 
wear the things, and I don’t blame yon any.
You have looked mighty queer."

“ Mrs. Beaman,” answered Mrs- Seabury,
“ what you did was out of the goodness of 
your heart. Yon realized our necessities and 
tried to fill them. I have always appreciat
ed the true kindliness which prompted you.
The particular colors of the cloth were of 
little moment.”

Mrs. Seabury hesitated a moment, then 
continued.—

“It wouldn’t be quite honest for me to 
say that I liked the garments or that I really 
enjoyed wearing them or seeing the children 
in them; but I never have lost sight of the 
fact that your intentions were of the very 
best.”

“ Well now, ’ said Mrs. Beaman heartily,
“ I'm glad you don’t bear me no ill will for 
making you all look like a menagerie. I 
guees those things won’t do to ware down 
where you are goin’, though. So If you’ll 
just get all the clethes together, 1*11 take 'em 
home and color ’em so you'd never know 
what they had been.”

Mrs. Beaman was as good as her word, 
and the twins rejoiced in dark blue dresses, 
while Nannie and and Johnny appeared in 
"brown. Mrs. Seabury’» gown came home a 
fine black, wirranted never to grow rusty, *. 
Mrs, Beaman had no equal in the country 
when she once began to color.

The baby’s little cloak was left’untouch
ed, for he had fretted himself into a better 
world some weeks before, and the uncouth 
plaid garment was always a most precious 
possession to Mrs. Seabury,

Every summer Mrs Seabury and the chil
dren make a visit to Dnnbar, spending 
most of their time with Mrs. Beaman ; and 
the minister's Wife never regetted the cour
age with which she had faced her trial.

Mrs. Seabury's Trial.

F. 1. Mi by ms. BY LUCIE D. WELSH.
“ Well, now,” said Mrs. Beaman, briskly, 

to the other members of the Sewing Society, 
“ after we voted at the last meeting to get a 
dress for the minister's wife, I just went up 
there to see if anything else was needed."

“ I've been thinking,” interrupted Mrs. 
Line, a gen tie-faced little woman, 

our Tailoring Department | p8rhaps we’d better give the money to Mrs.
Seabury, and let her get just what she wants 
for herself. What do yon think about it, 
Mrs. Beaman ?"

“1 don’t think nothin’about it !" retorted 
that lady, sharply. “She hain’t got no 
judgment, I know well enough. See how 
rusty that black dress of hers is ! If she’d 
a bought somethin’ that wouldn't get rusty 
she’d a showed judgment, I lay ! It wouldn’t 
be right to give her money to spend, and I, 
for one, would be against it.”

Mrs. Beaman glanced around the little 
circle. She was a Urge, portly woman, with 
a massive double chin and keen black eyes. 
Her mouth had a habit of shutting tightly, 
and she would press her lips together until 
only a line was visible. She was dressed in 
a bright blue woollen gown, made perfectly 
plain, and ornamented about the neck by a 
ruffle of red silk. She was a wealthy widow, 
and as president of the society and the largest 
subscriber in the church, her word waa law
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Parker Market, Halifax, N.8. are just arriving, and among them are 
many things to interest the public.

Ladies’ Undervests from 16c to 
17c.

Gents' Underwear,
Ladies’ Wrapperette Goods, 
Blankets, Hosiery, Gloves,

and many other things. 
Also just arriving a case of Ready

made Clothing: which will be 
sold low.

Another case of Mahogany and Oak 
Clocks at €3.00. They must
be seen to be appreciated, and another
lot of Tinware, 14 pieces 
for €1.00.

Give me a call.
Yours for business,

MRS. WOODBURY.

»COMMISSION - with every one.
Meek Mrs. Lane was the only person who 

ever dared to argue with her, and to-day she 
msde a feeble effort to defend the minister’s 
wife.

v
■ *: mmAND WHOLESALE DEALEBS IN

Butter, Cheese, Egg», Apple» 
potatoes, Beef, Lamb Pork.

and all kinds ot Farm Products.

Special Attention given to 
Handling of Live Stock.

Returns made immediately after dis- 
vasal qf goods. ______ Y

“Perhaps Mr?. Seabury didn’t have money 
enough to buy a good black dress. They 
must have got awful behind with his not 
preaching for so long. And really, it doesn’t

Call and examine my large selection of Stoves from I eeem as » 1 ahonid want any one to buy . 
$2.50 up. A full line of Kitchen Furnishings in stock, gown for me "
Plumbing and Furnace Work a specialty. j ba( lhere wM non&

“ Well, now I’ll tell yon just how I feel 
about It," said Mrs. Beaman. “If I wasn’t 
a very good judge of dress goods, and some
body that watt should go and pick me out a 
dress that would wear, and wouldn't.fade 
nor cockle with dampness nor nothin', and 
should buy it, aud pay for it, I should feel 
to be thankful, I know.”

There was a subdued murmur of assent 
from the other women.

" “ As I was saying when somebody inter
rupted me," went on Mrs. Beaman, with a 
severe look at Mrs. Lane, “ I went np to 
Mis’ Seabory’s to find ont if anything else 
was needed. . Well, now, I tell you it made 
me feel bad ! Mis’ .Seabury was tryin’ to 
out out a dress for Nannie-—that’s the one 
next to the youngest—and she didn’t have 
half enough cloth. The biggest twin was 
washin’ the dishes, and the other twiu was 
tryin’ to keep the baby from cry in’. He 
certainly is the fussiest baby I ever see. He 
yelled the whole endurin’ time that I was 
there, but hie mother said she didn’t think 
he was sick. Then Johnny had the tooth
ache, and he bellered most of the time, and 

- Mis’ Seabuiy was just as patient with ’em 
SL Specialty. | ant and just as perlite to me, as could be.

I didn’t see the minister, for he was writing 
his sermon, but I did have quite a talk with 
her. Why, they hain’t got hardly nothin’ 
to wear, and no money to buy anything with. 
She didn’t want to tell me, bat it came 
out a little at a time. I didn’t say nothin’ 
about the society gettin’ anything for her, 
but I tell you I came away thinking pretty 
hard.’’

Here she paused for breath, and Mrs. 
Driscoll, a tall, gaunt woman with a little 
wisp of hair twisted into a knot on the back 
of her head, made a remark.

“ They must be «awful shiftless people, I 
think. I don’t believe she’s got no faculty. ” 

“That ain’t neither here nor there," re
torted Mrs. Beaman. “They hain’t got no 
clothes, sure, and that’s more our business 
than whether they've got any faculty.”

She could criticize the minister's family 
herself, but no ooe else should have the same

arms.
“ Tell me, Esther dear,” repeated the anx

ious mother.
“Oh, mother, those awful dresses! We 

them—we never can ! Allnever can wear 
just alike ! And how the baby will look in 
a cloak of It ! And poor Johnny has got to 
have a spencer, and it is each awful cloth !”

“ Calm yourself, Esther, and tell me what 
this la all about. I don't understand in the

J, B. WHITMAN, R ALLEN CROWE.
Land Surveyor,

round hill, n. s.

least.”
“I went down to see Rebecca Beaman 

this afternoon,” said Esther, controlling her
self with a great effort. “ Her mother asked 
me to wait in the parlor a few minutes for 
Rebecca was busy. The dining-room door 

little, and I couldn’t help seeing

Kingston Village. What a Fog Is Like.B. B. "GENUINE."“An crop- 
ty wagon 
makes the 
most noise.**

The people who live at some points on thi 
Atlantic coast of North America may think 
that they know something about fog, but to 
get a fair idea of the genuine articles we 
turn to the London Mail’s account of one 
day’s events. November 23 was a rathef 
foggy day in England. The South Eastern 
Railway Company found it neoessarry to 
discontinue some of their trains, and the 
south western service was disorganized. 
Cabmen lost their way, and fares were taken 
a long way from their destination. Train* 
went off the track at the points at Birmin 
ham, and the tog wns responsible for 
killing of a train hand at Small Heath. Mr. 
Austin Chamberlain, who was to have ad
dressed his constituents at Hay Mills, found 
it impossible to drive on the highway, aid 
gave up the meeting. Three inquests were 
held in one ball near London ou bodies of 

who walked into the water in the 
fog." At Dudley a young woman, going to 
the factory to work, walked into the canal 
and was drowned. A man was run over and 
killed. At Crossley one woman, and at 
Great Barr three men walked into a canal, 
all three deaths being reported due to the

WALTER FORD,
:ruit Broker,

ikSucnmulViLUiies ft* 
Ly---------i B. ANDREWS, M,B„ C.M. 

Specialties White Lead,EYE, was open a
into the room. All the ladies who belong to 
the sewing society were there, and oh, moth
er ’’—here Esther began to cry again—41 they 
are making some clothes for us, and Rebecca 
was trying on my dress. They are going to 
make us each one, and a spencer for Johnny, 
and a cloak for the baby, all of the same 
piece of cloth, and here is a bit I picked up 
from the floor. Isn’t it dreadful?”

It certainly was. As Mrs. Beaman told 
the ladies, it was I plaid. The predominant 
color was purple, and there were lines of 
green, red and yellow, the yellow being the 
widest. One dress of it would look strange, 
but the appearance of a whole family clothed 
in it would certainly be striking. Mrs. 
Lane had told the truth when she said Ann

4641 A
l""" : ^ So manufao
1 a turers °f

L-- ---------- -V-SSS i paint with
b:—-33^’ short

BOROUGH MARKET, 
3L02STD0TT, S. E.

All Fruit sold by PRIVATE SALE.

EAR,
THROAT.

MIDDLETON. RAW AND BOILEDri meas
ure, .partly 

empty cans, mate the most noise 
about the cheapness of their stock by 
the gallon.

A good stock cannot be purchased 
at 25 per cent less than standard goods 
unless it is 25 per cent short in meas
ure or quality. As you pay so you re
ceive. The best full measure paint 
we know of is

38UTelephone No. 16.
m xOR. M. G. B. MARSHALL,

DENTIST,
it for Nora Scotia: H. C. 
ÎKWICK.

Vcneral Ageu 
MARtiTKRS, Bi

AGE2STT®
Parmil*c — F. W. BISHOP.
Granville ferry-E. H. ARMSTRONG, 
Tuppervllle — H. E. BENT.
Round Hill—F. M. ARMSTRONG. Annapoli» — ARTHUR HARRIS.

October 19th. 1897.

Offers hie professional services to the public. 
Office and Residence: Queen St, Bridgetown. AT LOWEST PRICES.
A. A. Schaffner, M. D„

Blacksmiths*
Supplies

lawrencetown. n. s.
Office and residence at MRS. HALL'S, 

three doors east of Baptist church. 
Telephone No. 8k.

ONE CASE

WHIPS Beaman hadn’t no taste.
Mrs. Seabury took the sample in her hand.

It was strong and fine, as Mrs. Beaman had 
said. Esther stopped crying to see how the 
cloth effected her mother.

Mrs Seabury posessed a quick imagination, 
and a keen sense af the ridiculous which the 
long years of hardship had not dulled. Al
ready she saw in lier mind’s eye the family Her remarks 
of five, clothed in that startling plaid, march- rival at the church.
ing into ohnroh. Mr. Seabury was pleased to Introduce his

It was too much for her to bear. She 0|^ professor to his brother ministers, many
leaned back In her chair and laughed and 0f whom were not college men. It placed
and laughed. him on a different footing among them, and

“ Why, mother, how can you?” naked gave him new life and confidence. When It
Esther indignantly. “ Why didn't they Was his turn to address the meeting, every
make a coat for father at the same time ? one WM surprised at his eloquence. Every-
It would be just as suitable for him as it body save one, Mrs. Seabnry, sitting at the
would for you. Oh, have we got to wear head of the line of purple plaids, wbiefcr had
them?" been decreased by one, for.the baby had

“ I’m afraid we shall have to dear, been left at a neighboring house, was not in 
There is really no money to bay anything the least surprised.

. else, and we cannot do without clothes. «j knew it!" she thought. “He can
PTweU,” .he continued, •• I went down to We moat be thankful for what we get." preach wall. Now the, wiU see that ho I.
Claremont yeaterday, and into Clark.’., She could laugh no more, but was ju.t on not ao bad, after .1L"
where I alw.v. trade, they bad a piece of the verge of lean. Daring the Intermtarion for lo«b, all the

, . bargain It waa a good "If it wasn’t eo queer I wouldn't mind, ladies even Mra. Beaman herself, felt a little
y I h^vv niece of twill, rad bv taking the whole Why didn’t they get aome plain color! Re- doubtful of the .nitability of the per pie plaid
- ’ . y J , , 1 chean It beooa aayi her mother selected It. I didn t fJr the minister’* wile. There certainly waa

T 7,17 ^or. Ihratè intJld to to talk about It-I oouldnV R.Uce. „mathing inooogr-oo, In her refined face
raTinm^e-ptuTJon^-tt^ Walked part way home with me, rad ah. „d iadyiik, figure combined with that <*>,h

„ talked about it all the time. Her mother wlth the crude coloring.
p” Whv there’ll be a lot more’n we .hall *« moat of the cloth, and the society is A« foe Mra. Seabury herself all thoughts

! d^1L making it op. Ho. oouM .be, do -oh a bar at,ir. had pa«d from l»r mind. She

“No there won’t be neither " anawered thingT" And poor Bather buret Into tears WM engaged in conversation with Mra.
Mr, Beaman, “ for we'll mah. a drem for «**>«“ thoo*ht ™'d bopioetod,” Dewes.rad the time passed very phfW-ti,

every one of em, rad for Mrs, Seabory had collected her scattered After lunch w#l over the prefenner and hie __“ Wa live in deed», not years; In
rad a «"^‘"^/an^a^Li th~ wit. daring thl. irataprachof Rsthar’s. wife went on ‘tU way again, with man, thought rat broths; In fedinga not £
8 “w'7i.7lk Æ Ml^Z " Esther my <Wr," she said •' this ora- gooodhy. to titi minister rad Iti. Jomph- 6g.ro™ «dial. W, ahonid count time b,
ed alikTso*" ventured Mra. Lane’again." “in,J “ » cr0* ,or » M b,,r But we ooatod family. ^He^Mt live, who think, moat, leak

don’t ro a. they trill TheyMl look moat try to think of’how little eoweqnence " Ian’t it fortnfiate that we happened to go eobhat, rata the beat. Life-i. tat a
“ Idontro aathey wffi. Theyuiooa dotbes ^ m The material is Iron* through DunW to-dayT" mid M.% Dawes. untora .nd. Beginnicg, nrone. rad end to

kmdofnloeandneaLl thtok. .nd .arm. It .81 mak. ne confortable “ And ho. Irak, it ra. that Mr. Mmr,’. all thlnga-Ood."

basfiissMs ™~

THE GHÈSiïM-WiüJAm FAUT fog.13 ly
Storms In England.

London, Dec. 2.—Fierce storm» again 
broke ont over the coast of England during 
the peat night rad and the scenes recorded 
daring the early part of the week are recur- 
ring. Heavy hail, snow and rain, storms ac
companied the galea. The Dover and Calais 
channel servioe ta temporarily suspended rad 
several vessels are reported wrecked on the 
Goodwin Sands. The number of wrecks on 
the Norfolk ooaat and the fur, of" the etorm 
on the Kentish seaboard are ont zero pled. 
Lifeboats have been cent out from all the 
stations, rad the Margate volunteer life-boat 
has been capsized off May land Rock with the 
result that ten of the fourteen men com pee
ing her crew have been drowned.

H. W. BENSON.James Primrose, D. D. S. (All Styles and Prices,)

Direet from the Manufacturer.Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and 
Granville atreets, formerly occupied by Dr. 
Fred Primrose. Dentistry m all its 
branches carefully and promptly attended 

gp to. Office day» at Bridgetown, Monday 
»nd Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown. Sept. 23rd, 1881.
rerPRICES RIGHT.

B. STARRATT.
Paradise. April 16tb, 1897.

85 tf
.VThe Shoe .. .

. That Slips
JOHN ERVIN,

BARBISTER AND SOLICITOR. POSITIVE SALE.
».

is the sole excuse for rubbers or over
shoes, which rot your boots, draw your . ,— 
feet and weaken your eyes. Live up to your opportuni
ties! Wear the new rubber-soled, water-proofed leather 
footwear. Black or ton. Sweatless, stylish ond warm. 
World’s Fair prize winners.

Ask for the Goodyear Welted,

Slater Slipless Shoe.

NOTARY PUBLIC.
Commissioner and Master 

OFFICE:
Cox Building, - Bridgetown, N. 8.

Has Two Hundred Acres, including CO Acres 
under tillage, and 7 of Marsh, with excellent 
well-watered Pasture ; good Orchard, mostly 
young and nearly all in bearing. Average crop 
at present. 130 barrels of prime Shipping Fruit ; 
cuts 30 tons Hay. Modern House : good Barn 
and Outhouses. Also, all the I arming Utensils, 
nearly new, and the entire Crop, now growing, 
including two hundred bushels of Oats, now 
harvested, and all the stock in hAnd. Satis
factory reasons for selling. W ill be sold at a
barga,n- ERVIN & ALCORN.

Annapolis Valley Real Estate Agency.

Klondike Losing Attraction.

New York, Dec. 3.—The World this 
morning says that several Klondike com- 
panjes which started oat with millions of 
■took rad prospecta of unlimited dividends 
and fortunes for everybody are going out of 
taefneee, while the few really responsible 
eoraetos will get what there b to be bad in 
Alaska. The bubble having tarât, stock
holders are trying to get their money back 
Companies incorporated hi New Jersey and 
West Virginia alone had a total capital <m 
paper of a hundred million dollars.

Those Worrying Piles.
One application of Dr. Agnew’s Ointment 

will give yta comfort. Appled every night 
for three to tix night» and a cure n efieotod 
in the most stubborn cases of blind, bleeding 
or itching pUee. Dr. Agnew’s Ointment 
cores eczema and all itching and burning 
diseases. It acts like magtfc 35 cents. 
Sold by S. N. Weare.

o

O. S. MILLER
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC

$5.00.»

CATALOGVS
>

Beal Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

24

CAUTION!
KINNEY 4 SHAFNEB. Sole Local Agent».All persons indebted to the estate of the 

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

Prompt, and satisfactory attention given 
to the collection of claims, and all other 
professional business. ____ ^1 tf Important Notice!

WANTED! uE. BENT,
J. B. GILES,

Bridgetown, March 10th. 1896.

} Executors.
Men to sell the old, established Fonthill 

Nurseries; largest in the Dominion; over 
700 acres of choice stock, all guaranteed 
strictly first class and true to name. Large 
j|gt Df valuable specialties controlled abso
lutely by us. We have the only testing 
farms that are connected with any Nursery 
In the Dominion. Permanent place and good 
pay to those who can prove themselves valu
able. We furnish everything found inn first 
rises Nursery; fnsiij. flowere, shrubs and 
aeed potatoes. Write us and learn what we 
oan do for you.

STONE & WELLINGTON,
Toronto, Ont.

I have completed arrangements with the 
celebrated cutter,

MR. A. McPHEE,
who will be at my Bridgetown store from this date.

Direct Evidence
ary Gravenstein. My near neighbors who have 
carefully examined the fruit on the trees, and
MŒTluWe.10 Eff»
per hundred, $5 per doz.

• A. STANLEY BANKS.

—There's no question about It. Hood's vFISHER, the Tailor. *■
(r.

Stores: Bridgetown and Annapolis Royal.WatervlUe. Klagt Co* Nov. IS. 1W. Ul7
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