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IN ALL CQUNTRIES! 
HAVE YOU AÏNLIDEA?
If 8-î. write for a copy of our book The lyventor • 
Help (128 pager) which will tell you all about 
patent< how" to procure then., our cbtuyoe and

We have ten years expeKcr.ce in transacting 
patent burine?* by correspondance Communie»- \ 
lion- -trictly conildcntaL .... . \

To any ono send Inf? a rouph eVrtch, photo or ' 
model et un invention, we w., l v - vv our opinion tree > 
ot charge as to whether it I- probably patentable. 1 

Intents secure. 1 through Marion «. Marion re- ) 
ceire special uolice without charge in over 100 V 
newspapers distributed t kroughaut the Dominion. <

Representative Clients as References: t
The Frost and Wood Co. Ltd.. Frnith 8 Falls. Ont1
Pillow & lÎPrrey Mfg. Co. Ltd., Montre*!.
The Canada ILanlwavo Co., Montreal.
The Duplessis Shoe Machinery Co.. Ft. Hyacinthe,
(Over ÿli.uuO.OO worth of work since low.) que.

We have e fully equipped Branch Uflice 
In Washington.

MARION & MARION
Registered Patent Attorneys

Engineers end Potent Experts. ( 
New York Life Building. - MONTREAL.

(Long Distance Telephone.) {
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HE above picture of the 
inan and fish is the trade
mark of Scott’s Emulsion, 
and is the synonym for 

strength and purity. It is sold 
in almost all the civilized coun
tries of the globe.

If the cod fish became extinct 
it would be a world-wide calam
ity, because the oil that 
from its liver surpasses all other 
fats iu nourishing and life-giving 
properties. Thirty years ago 
the proprietors of Scott’s Emul
sion found a way of preparing 
cod liver oil so that everyone can 
take it and get the full value ol 
the oil without the objectionable 
taste. Scott’s Emulsion is the 
best thing in the world for weak, 
backward children, thin, delicate 
people, and all conditions oi 
wasting and lost strength.

Send tor tree sample.
SCOTT & BOWNE, CHEMISTS

IOBOXTO, OUT.

Uc. sad flM. All druggisti.
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UNION BANK OF HALIFAX
INCORPORATED IS56.

$3,600,006
1.336.150
1.336.150 

931,405

Capital Authorized, 
Capital Subscribed, 
Capital Paid Up, 
Reserve Fund,

DIRECTORS!
Wm. Robertson, President.

Wm. Hochb, M. P., Vice-President.
C. C. Blackadak, Gko. Mitchell, M. P. P.

A. E. Jones,K. Grf Smith,
George Stairs.

Head Office: Halifax, N. S.
E. L. TB0BXE, General Manager, 
C. N S. Strickland, Asst. Gen. Mgr. 
W. C. Harvey, - Inspector.

BRANCHES.-
Annapolis, Arichat, Baddcck, Barrington Pa* 

Bear River, Berwick, Bridgetown, Clarke'ssage.
Harbor, Dartmsutk, Digby, Glace Bay, Halifax 
Inverness, Kentvllle, Lawrence town, Liver 
pool, Lockeport, Mabou, Middleton, New 
Glasgow, North Sydney. Parrsboro, Sherbrooke, 
Springhill, Sydney, Sydney Mines, 8t. Peter’s 
Truro, Windsor, Wolfville, Yarmouth.

Port of Spain, Trinidad ; St. John, N. B.

CORRESPONDENTS:
Bank cf Toronto and Branches, Canada. 
National Bank of Commerce, New York. 
Merchants’ National Bank, Boston.
London and Westminster Bank, London, England

Special attention is directed to the 
COMPARATIVE STATEMENT below, 
showing the progress made by this Bank 
in the east sixteen years, also the increase 
of business in the last year.

; STATEMENT
1887 1903 1904

î&^Fend, * « “SB&■ æ a æ S
Ixwns. - 789,880 6,534.320 7,697.(109
P. D. Bills 52.139 10.754

804.426 7.137,1/6
1,358.209 9.170,243

1.316
8.115.859

10,373,659- 2*.

SK DEPARTMENT.
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WARREN’S
DOLING
REAM
URES
HAPS

Something new and exquisite 
for sore or chapped hands, 
face, lips, or other defects—and 
makes the skin
Soft, White and Velvety

e

COOLING CREAM
is not sticky or greasy. Gloves 
can lie worn immediately after 
using. It’s new but every user 
is delighted with it.

Royal Pharmacy

W. A. WARREN, Phm. B., 
Chemist & Optician.

a Queen St.

I. C. R. Gets Gold Medal and Diploma

Awarded for Its Fine Display at the 
World’s Fair.

( Moncton Daily Transcript, March 2.)
The General Traffic Manager of the 

Intercolonial Railway has received offi
cial .notification from the President of 
the Superior Jury of Awards of the 
Louisiana Purchase Exposition, to the 
effect that ia gold medal and diploma 
have been awarded the Railway for the 
handsome display made at St. Louis 
la»t season.

This is a substantial recognition of 
the efforts of the 1. C. R. to have at 
the “Greatest of World’s Fairs,” an 
exhibit that would attract widespread 
attention.
one of the leading features in the For
estry, Fish -and Game Building, where 
it was viewed with great interest by 
thousands of people and made a place 
of assembly by many sportsmen. The 
gold medal is awarded for the best 
collection of mounted animals and 
mounted fish, in which department the 
Railway had certainly the best vari
ety and finest specimens. The diploma 
is for the general excellence of the ex
hibit. Both are prizes that were most 
coveted by exhibitors at the Fair, and 
are consequently greatly appreciated.

P. E. I. Must Have Tunnel.

The Railway display was

In the Meantime the Government is 
Asked tv Put on a Third and 

More Powerful Steamer.

March 10.—At a 
meeting of representatives of all the 
boards of trade and other prominent 
men of the province with citizens was 
held in the Market Hall tonight. A 
strong resolution was passed urging 
the building of a. tunnel across North
umberland Strait at the Capes as the 
only solution ot' the terms of union 
which the pledge of daily steam com
munication with the mainland implies. 
In the meantime, a third winter steam
er, more powerful than the Stanley or 
Minto, will be asked for. All the Is
land is united and earnest in this de
mand. A vote of - thanks was passed 
to the Charlottetown Guardian for its 
able advocacy of the improvement of 
inter-communication, and the following 
committee, to be supplemented by the 
local government, were appointed to 
go to Ottawa:
Charlottetown; Rev. Dr. Burke, Albvr- 
ton; John McLean, Souris; George S. 
Innan, Montague; Nelson Rattenbury, 
Charlottetown ; Neil McQuarrie, K. C\. 
Summerside; W. F. Tidmarsh, Char
lottetown.

Charlottetown,

J. E. B. McCready,

Minard's Liniment Cures Burns, etc.

DENTISTRY!
DR. F. S. ANDERSON

Graduate of the University Maryland.

Crown and Bridge Work a specialty. 
Office nezt door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9 to 5.

O. S. MILLER, 
Barrister, «fee.

Real Estate Agent, etc.
SHAl'NER BUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

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

♦

0. T. DANIELS
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC. Etc.
*

(RANDOLPHS BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown

Money to Loan on FIret-Olaes 
Real Estate,

James Primrose, D. D. S■i

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

33 tfBridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891.

J. M. OWEN.
BARRISTER & NOTARY PUBLIC.

ASSAI’OMS ROYAL,
will be at his ofllco In Butcher'd Block. 

MIDDLETON, EVERY THURSDAY.
•Agent for Nova Scotia Unfitting Society. 

Money to loan at 5 p.c. on Real Estate security.

Leslie R. Fairn,
ARCHITECT.

Present P. O. address—
AYLESFORD, N 8

April 1st, 1903.—ly

professional Caros

J. B. WHITMAN,
Land Surveyor.

ROUND HILL, N. S.

.

Men Wanted.

Sergt. Smith Looking for Recruits.— 
Canadian Garrison Artillery is to 

be Strengthened. — What Re
cruits Will Receive.

(St. John Sun.)
Sergt. Smith, of the Garrison Artil

lery at Quebec, is in the city looking 
for recruits. So far he has received 
seven applications; three of these 
have been rejected as physically unfit, 
two have been accepted and will leave 
today for Quebec, and two have not 
yet been examined. Sergt. Smith is at 
the Park hotel, and will receive appli
cations at any time. Candidates will 
be examined on Mondays, Wednesdays 
and Fridays.

Sergt. Smith is after two hundred 
men, to join the Canadian Garrison 
Artillery for three years. As the Can
adian government will take over Hali
fax and Esquimault, it will be neces
sary for artillerymen to be sent to 
those places from Quebec, and for this 
reason the force of that garrison is 
being increased. Men are wanted both

m j

vS
as gunners and as artisans, mechanics 
and carpenters being especially sought

After spending a couple of 
weeks here, Sergt. Smith will go 
through the province and later to the 
Eastern Townships.

-

Men who enlist 0may go to Quebec as soon as they are 
ready, and need not rush off at once 
unless they gp desire.

A man wishing to enlist must be a 
British subject between the age of 18 
and 45 years, 5 feet 5 inches in height, 
chest measurement 34 inches, and must 
pass the doctor as physically fit for 
service.

. ' • : i

He receives three suits of 
uniform, shirts, underclothing, socks, 
boots, razor, brushes, etc., free, and a 
similar issue annually, except regi
mental necessaries. The whole of his 
clothing should not cost him 
than 812 per year. If a man keeps his 
miform carefully and makes it last 

the regulation time, he receives 
he full value of the articles in cash. 

His

•

.

pay commences at 815 per month, 
with board and lodgings, and in- 
•reases to 823.25 per month while a 
runner, the only stoppage being 2 
''ents per diem for washing. If he is 
.'airly well educated, well conducted, 
Tnd attentive to his duties, he 
soon become a non-commissioned offi
cer, when his pay will 
-o $05 per month, according to rank. 
The fact that the artillery is likely to. 
ie increased in the near future will 
rreatly aid to rapid promotion. There 
are also a number of employed jobs, 
such as artificers, clerks, cooks, fati-

■
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m

may
.

run from 818

I

gue men, servants, grooms, 
etc., which bring from 83 to 810 a 
month extra, with various privileges. 
If he is a musician, he may join the 
band, which also brings extra pay and 
privileges. For this a man must keep 
himself, his kit, etc., clean and tidy, 
be sober, punctual and obey orders. 
He has three hours’ drill or fatigue in 
the forenoon and two hours in the af
ternoon, except Saturday, half holi
day» and Sunday morning church par
ade. From 4 p.m. until 6.30 a.m. he 
has to himself, unless on guard or 
other duty, which occurs about once 
in ten days.
the library, reading room, billiard 
room, gymnasium and canteen. In the 
library and reading room he will find 
all the leading illustrated 
magazines, books, etc., while in the 
canteen are kept any extras he may 
want, such

waiters.

rtt
■

FT"

i@s
till

He has the free use of

g§|papers,

■ Las drinks, tobacco, eat
ables, cleaning material, etc., all of 
which he can -get at lowest rates. 
Non-commissioned officers above the 
rank of corporals have their own mess
room, billiard room, etc. About two 
months each j'ear is spent in camp,- 
for gun practice, etc., during which 
men receive extra pay. Any well 
iucted man can get a month’s leave 
-luring the year, to spend at home. 
After 20 years’ service 
leave with a pension of from 33 cents 

$L2o per diem for life. If he leaves 
at the end of three years he gets 832, 
and at six vears 870 cash as deferred 
good conduct pay. 
will have the satisfaction of knowing 
he has served his country' in an gion- 
>rable and manly profession. T

a man mav

In any case he

—Covent Market Garden JM 
ng the proposed new 
ondon. Opinion ia^^Ê 
he site upon which 

House stands should l^HPRP 
-ngested market as quickly 

• ible. Fruit dealers particularly 
lain of the inadequacy of the 
louse room at their disposal, and also 
f the enormous sums they Lave to 
ay by way of rent and toll fees to 
he ground landlord.
It was estimated by one of the brok* 

era that the Duke of Bed lord

foj
[at

J^para 
to the 

as poe-

;> '

receives
€30,000 a year in rent and tolls from 
the men who trade there, 
dealers pay £2 6a. 8d. weekly as rent 
of each hay with the building. In ad
dition a toll of l$d. a barrel or box 
of fruit is charged, and ^d. on every 
bushel of fruit.

■
The fruit ■S

Rat-kin Fal in the Joints

Also every form of rheumatism, neu
ralgia and sciatica are best cured by 
Nerviline, the quickest relief for 
cular pain yet discovered, 
cause Nerviline strikes in and pene
trates right to the core of the pain 
that it gives such unbounded satisfac
tion. “I caught cold in my shoulders 
w’hile driving and suffered great pain,” 
writes G. E. Dempsay, of Berlin. “I 
used Nerviline freely and was soon 
quite well. I have found Nerviline an 
excellent remedy for rheumatism and 
neuralgia, as well as for cold on the 
chest. I recommend Nerviline highly, 
and wouldn’t be without it.” Price 
25c.

It’s” be-

I

—We are , so in love with what we 
call education that we cram the heads 
of defenceless children with so-called 
knowledge when we have them at our 
mercy. The average childf caring ab
solutely nothing about the whol^mat- 
ter, gets through unscathed, 
child is delicate or ambitious or befln 
ish, there is a grave danger of 
working the immature brain, jmH

Minard’s Liniment Cures

M

The little while lengthened to on hour. 
In the silent house there was no sound 
but the crackling now and then of the 
wood stoves, banked for the night, 
and the soft sound of the bishop’s 
rocker.

One after another, in the village 
gardens, the roosters began to crow 
in the morning. The baby had long 
been sound asleep, but he might wake 
if he laid him down; besides, it was all 
too sweet for the bishop to leave off 
just yet.

Doris was aghast when she came in 
upon him, tired and happy, the baby 
asleep in his arms.

“But he’s been asleep for a long 
time!” cried Doris. “You might have 
put him down.”

“I didn’t want to put him down,” 
answered the bishop.

The bishop was roused from his 
morning nap by a great pounding. 
What was it, that regular thump, 
thump, falling on some soft substance? 
Oh, yes, he remembered, with a smile, 
that was Maryland l^iscuit. He found 
Doris setting the breakfast table. She 
was a little dark about the eyes, but 
radiantly happy.

“You were right, bishop,” she told 
him, “about the people up here. I 
don’t guess I’ve understood before. 
Duncan Speers was easier when we 
left, and Mrs. Speers • kissed me when 
I came away.”

There was on appetizing smell of 
crisping bacon. “Do you like your 
eggs turned, sir?” asked Doris, from 
the kitchen.

“Yes, and the yellow done hard, 
please!” called back the bishop, who 
was dancing the laughing baby on his 
knee in the morning sunshine.

Breakfast was another cheery meal. 
Such Maryland biscuit as they were, 
so golden and rounded on the outside, 
so fine-grained within! The bishop ' 
ate four , and Doris glowed with de
light.

“I wish vou didn’t have to go this 
morning, bishop,” said the rector.

“And so do I.”- said Doris.
“And so do I,” said the bishop.
But the leave-taking had to come. 

The rector, in his long ulster and cap 
pulled over his eves, stood in the hall, 
holding the bishop's bag. The bishop 
lingered to bid good-bv to Doris and 
to the baby in her arms.

“Before 1 say good-by,” the bishop 
was saying, “I want to ask you a 
great favor. 1 want you to take this. 
The baby will take it, perhaps, be
cause we played grandpa last night.” 
He pressed a tiny green roll in to the 
baby’s fist.

“I' want you and the baby to go to 
Sec that vher grandpa,” he continued. 
“Don’t say no until I've made ymx un
derstand n little. I had a daughter— 
and she died, she and the little one 
together.” For a moment the bishop’s 
lips showed a pitiful, palsied tremb
ling, that brought the tears to Doris’s 
eyes. “For my little girl’s sake, will 
you take this and go to Kentucky?”

“Yes,” v/hispered Doris. The tears 
were running dowy her cheeks. She 
tried to say thank you. Then she just 
said, holding out her hand in good-
by:

“I was tired when you came. I feel 
rested now.”

The bishop was kissing the baby 
good-by, “I think I feel rested, too,” 
he said.

Wood Alcohol.

St. Francis Medical Association Will 
Petition the Government A- 

gainst Its Use.

Sherbrooke, March 10.—At a meeting 
of the St. Francis Medical Association 
the question of the indiscriminate use 
of wood alcohol was discussed, and it 
was decided to petition tjie Minister 
of Justice in connection with the sale 
of this alcohol. The petition points 
out that wood alcohol is used largely 
as a substitute for grain alcohol. It 
is stated on reliable authority that 
unscrupulous manufacturers of alco
holic preparations use refined wood al
cohol for making liniments, essences, 
medicinal extracts, and proprietary 
remedies, and is even used for adulter
ating whiskey, a number of deaths 
having recently taken place in New 
York in this way. It is also retailed 
as a substitute for the more expensive
grain alcohol for bathing and spong
ing the sick, for use in Turkish bath 
cabinets, rtc. It is recognized by the 
highest medical authorities as a high
ly dangerous poison, many deaths be
ing recorded from its use; not only is 
it dangerous to life, but it has been 
proved that its use has been followed 
by total blindness.

Dr. C. Wood, of Chicago, and Dr. F. 
Duller, of Montreal, record 153 cases 
of total blindness, and 122 cases of 
death from its use during the past 
few years. The petition points out the 
danger from the use of this alcohol, 
not only when taken 
also when imbibed* by absorption 
through the skin, 
that some druggists substitute wood 
alcohol for grain alcohol, and these 
facts warrants the secrecy to drawing 
attention to the evil. It is suggested 
that all wood alcohol be labelled poi- 

and also that its use in adulter-

intemally, but

It is also stated

ating articles of food "for human con
sumption be made a criminal offence.

Marion Bridge, C. B., May 30, ’02.
I have handled MINARD’S LINI

MENT during the past year. It is al
ways the first Liniment asked for here, 
and unquestionably the best seller of 
all the different kinds of liniment i 
handle.

NEIL FERGUSON.

-If it is a bilious attack, take 
Chambetiain’s Stomach and Liver Tab
lets and a quick cure is certain. For 

N. Wearc.sale by S.

drowsed against the bishop’s shoulder, 
and the bishop smiled to himself a lit
tle as, through the open door, he 
watched the rector’s laborious polish
ing of every plate.

The evening confirmation service fol
lowed close oh the dish-washing. The 
bishop and the rector left Doris to 
follow with the baby, for of course the 
baby weht to church. Doris had an
swered the bishop’s inquiry in surprise 
at his surprise. She could not go out 
unless baby went. She always bund
led him up well, and he usually went 
to sleep and was very good.

The frame church was crowded to 
overflowing. People came from every
where to hear the bishop, and yet old 
Daniel Springer’s criticism of his 
preaching was perhaps true:

pm her what he says. All I knows 
is. after he's through, I feel like shak
ing hands with every man, woman and 
child in church.”

Tonight the bishop found that he 
had hard work to keep from preaching 
to only one jierson, the girl who sat 
in the front pew at his right, and 
held a grey woollen bundle pressed 
against her heart and had great brown 
eyes and mouth wistful with homesick-

much when it came to packing! She 
had always taken care of that, and of 
his letters and his vestments and his 
nurse and his engagements, of every
thing. He should never get used to 
doing without her. Five years since 
she had gone, and he seemed only, to 
miss her more.

The train was stopping again. On 
the platform just outside the bishop's 
window stood a rugged old man. muf
fled up to tho ears, peering into the 
car. The stolid little girl in the scat 
in front jumped up shouting, “Grand
pa, grandpa, orandpa!” The bishop 
tried to wave her a good-by, but she 
did not see him; she was buried in the 
little old man’s embrace.

There had been a time when the bish
op had thought a child’s voice would 
some day call him “grandpa,” but the 
little lips had been cold before he 
could kiss them. Sometimes, as he 
travelled, the bishop would fancy that 
all on tho car were going toward their 
own kin, going to be welcomed bv 
children, parents, sisters, brothers—all 
but him. Every day for him there 

the shaking of strange hands, the 
speaking to strange faces.

The bishop heard his station called, 
and rose stiffly.

“I miss the little girl today,” he 
said to himself, 
little tired for visiting.”

The brakeman sprang to carry the 
bishop’s bag. 
the bishop, 
friend. Perhaps it was because ol the 
infirm stoop of the shoulders under the 
old cape overcoat; perhaps it was his 
sweet. absent-minded eyes; perhaps it 

his smile, the smile of a little

Reason N9 11
WHY YOU SHOULD USE

Red Rose 
Tea

Because It Is always fresh and sweet.
My teas are shipped to St. John direct from where 

they grow, instead of being imported from London, where 
teas often lie in warehouse for several months.

The sales of Red Rose Tea are so large that any one 
lot of tea seldom remains on hand more than a few weeks ;

“I can’t

fresh lots arrive by every steamer.
Then, in the grocery store, Red Rose Tea is 

dead stock.
demand is such that each shipment is sold in a very few 
weeks.

never
Except where being first introduced, the

From start to finish, Red Rose Tea is handled so that 
the consumer is sure to get it while it is fresh and sweet.

T. H. ESTABROOKS, St. John, N. B.
BRANCHES : TORONTO, WINNIPEG.

After service Doris saw the people 
acting as she had never before seen 
them act after church.

“I’m afraid I’m a
No slinking

out of their pews with looks neither to 
right orpoetvp. suppers, where they sat silent and 

critical, and would not touch her 
Maryland biscuit, 
thought of the Maryland biscuit
rankled. Two years of disappoint
ment thev had been for Doris, her girl
ish impulsiveness growing slowly chill-

but a moving about a-People always helped 
Every stranger was his thernlvlves, with hand shaking

and a hoW-do-you-do * for everyone. 
Hand shaking for Doris, too, in abun- 

radiant with the

Somehow theThe Woodman.

dance; she grew 
warmth of it.

As soon as the bishop came out of 
the vestry, how they surged to speak 
to him. and how warmly he spoke to 
them, remembering all. inquiring for 
all news of these two years. The peo
ple, for their .part, did not need to ask 
the bishop about himself; in those two 

he had aged so much. Some of

(By Charles G. 1). Roberts.)
When the grey lake-water rushes 
Past the dripping alder bushes.

And the bodeful autumn wind 
In the fir-tree weeps and hushes—

When the air is sharply damp 
Round the solitary camp,

And the moose bush in the thicket 
Glimmers like a scarlet lamp—

When the birches twinkle yellow 
And the cornel bunches mellow.

And the owl across the twilight 
Trumpets to his downy fellow—

When the nut-fed chipmunks romp 
Through the maples crimson pomp 

And the slim viburnum flushes 
In the darkness of the swamp—

When the blueberries are dead,
When the rowan clusters red,

And the shy bear, summer-sleekened. 
In the bracken makes his bed—

child on the lips of an old man.
The rector had gone to a funeral off 

on the bleak hills; and so old Daniel

ed.
Yet Doris was plucky. To the min

ister, plodding, serious, dull, utterly 
unselfish, she seemed the blithest little 
wife in the world. It was only to the 
baby she talked, and that only be
cause he did not understand.

They were sitting, mother and baby, 
by the uncurtained front window, 
looking down the snowy village street. 
They were dressed for company. Both 
dresses had come out of the last mis
sionary box. 
black silk, which had evidently belong
ed, in its previous existence, to some 
stout matron, for all Doris’s skill 
could not alter it to a semblance of 
her slender figure; the gown still bulg
ed and billowed hul>elessly. Baby had 
the opposite trouble with his frock. 
Doris could not resist the dainty em
broidery, and she had somehow squeez
ed the fat. little body into the sheer 
muslin, and baby had gurgled so up
roariously at the process that he had 
burst out two-buttonholes at once.

It still lacked half an hour of train

Springer met the bishop at the train, 
and escorted him to the rectory, shuf
fling away at the door, however, not 
accepting Doris’s invitation to enter.

He left the bishop staring in sur
prise. From the grey outside world 
the door had opened on a picture that 
caused him. poet and artist as he was, 
a keen delight. This was hardly the 
minister's wife he had expected, this 
girl with the rosy baby on her arm—a 
slender girl in black, a knot of old 
lace ,at her throat, with rich, dark 
color, great brown eyes, brown braids 
piled high on her head, vivid, parted 
lips, which showed still an expression 
wistful and appealing.
Utile girl’s lips had looked when he 
had come back to her after long ab-

them turned away with quick tears. 
Doris waited for the bishop until all

the congregation had left the church. 
They had brought a lantern on ac
count of the bishop’s failing sight, al
though the stars and snow made the 
night luminous.

The bishop went up to tffs room enr- 
'ly, but not to go to bed. He had just 
seated himself to read when there came 
a tapping at his door. There stood 
Doris, hooded and cloaked, a strange, 
glad excitement in her face.

“They’ve sent for me!” she exclaim
ed. “Duncan Speers is suddenly much 
worse, and his wife is all alone with 
him and the children, and they’ve sent 
for Herbert, and sent for mv! They 
never sent for me before. But,” she 
hesitated, “I don’t know how long we 
shall be gone, and there’s the baby’s 
milk—could you—” She stopped,

“Of course I could,” said the bishop. 
“But how do you -do it?”

“Come in our room; I’ll show you. 
Here’s the oil-stove. You light it 
here, and the milk is already in this 
pan. You poui^it through this funnel 
into the bottle. He usually wakes up 
about half-past one, and all lie wants 
is his milk. He’ll go right to sleep 
again. Will it be very much trouble 
for you? I thought you’d know how- 
much I want to go to them.”

“It will be fun!” declared the bish
op, radiant and boyish. '"Is he all 
right now?” jieering into the crib,

“Oh, yes. You-all can go to lied if 
you will leave the doorsyipen. You’ll 
hear him when he wakes up."

The bishop did go to bed, but not 
to sleep. He was much too happy for 
that. Twice he stole in to find the 
baby still slumbering soundly. When 
one o’clock came the bishop got up, 
put on his dressing-gown, and sat 
holding his watch, listening. At 
baby’s first whimper he was at the 
side of the crib. Baby blinked up 
at him, then laughed and crowed, 
“Ga-ga-ga-ga!”

“Yes, little boy,” said the bishop. 
“Yes, grandpa’s here. He’s going to 
get baby’s milk ready. You light the 
oil-stove this way, and the milk is 
ready here in this pan. It will be hot 
presently. Then grandpa must taste 
it to sec if it’s all right.” The baby 
was watching the process through the 
bars of the crib. “Then you pour it 
into the bottle through this funnel, 
and pop on this little rubber thing- 
um-bob. and here we are.”

Doris wore a heavy

On a day there comes once more 
To the latched and silent door,

Down the wood-road, striding silent, 
One who has been here before.

Green spruce brandies for his head, 
Here he makes his simple bed.

Couching with the sun, and rising 
When the dawn is frosty red.

All day long he wanders wide.
With the grey moss for his guide,

And his lonely axe-stroke startles 
The expectant forest side.

Toward the quiet dose of the day 
Back to camp he takes his way,

And about his sober footsteps, 
Unafraid, the squirrels play.

On his roof the red leaf falls,
At his door the blue jay calls,

And he hears the wood-mice hurry 
Up and down his rough log walls.

Hears the laughter of the loon 
Thrill the dyincr afternoon—

Hears the calling of the moose 
Echo to the early moon.

And he hears the partridge drumming. 
The belated hornet nummimg—

All the faint, prophetic sounds 
That foretell the winter’s coming.

And the wind about his eaves 
Through the chillv night-wet grieves. 

And the earth’s dumb patience fills 
him,

Fellow to the falling leaves.

Just so the

sence *
A rich Southern voice was bidding 

him welcome. All Doris’s shyness was 
gone. She led the bishop to the roar
ing wood stove in the little room that 
in the winter was dining-room and 

The baby was-
time. Doris was talking to the baby. 
Her voice was rich and sweet, full of 
rising inflections and slurred conson
ants not expressible by priqt.

“Do you-al. know w hy You’re so 
dressed up, son? The bishop is coming 

He only comes once in

nairlor both in one. 
tumbled on the floor. Doris was help
ing the bishop off with his overcoat, 
pushing a footstool to his feet. The 
kettle could be heard singing in the 
kitchen. In an instant a cup of steam-to see you. 

two years, you know, and you’ll be a 
big boy when he comes again. He’s a 
very great man, baby.
I looks, and we sing his hymns in 

He’s known all over the 
He’s been entertained by

This drunk, theing tea was readv. 
baby would no longer be disregarded.

The bishop lifted him to his knee. 
They danced and trotted and “patty- 
eakod” and went to Banbury Cross. 
Then the baby settled to a long and 
silent scrutiny of the bishop's watch, 
only now and then lifting his head for 
a smile of sympathetic understanding 
from the bishop. It jwas all very com
fortable.

He writes

church.

Queen Victoria, and now he's going to 
be entertained by us! 0 baby, I’m so 
afraid of him I’d like to run down cel
lar and hide! 
girl, baby; seems like she don’t feel 
much like having company, anyway.”

Doris rocked silently, gazing down 
the wintry street, looking south, to
ward Kentucky. “The bishop is right 
old, I reckon, 
like grandpa, baby. Baby, say graml-

Mother’s a naughty
f*\v her low littleDoris

rocker up to the biiMop’s knee and be- 
o-an to darn a sont.

“Ga-ga-ga-ga!” gurgled the baby.
“He is saying grandpa,” said Doris, 

And then she never knew how it hap- 
ncnetl that she told it all to the bish
op, all that she had previously told to 
the babv. Afterward she was surpris
ed at herself, but the bishop had long 
since ceased to be surprised that peo
ple should tell him many things on 
brief acquaintance. He thought it one 
of the beautiful compensations sent 
him for his loneliness.

“I'm the youngest,” Doris told him. 
“I’m twenty-two. Mother died when 1 
was little, and I was the last one left 
home with pa.”

The bishop knew the names of all the 
sisters and brothers, of all the darkies 
on the place, too—even of all the 
horses—and understood all the free, 
happy-go-lucky life.

“People are so different up here!” 
Doris was saying.

Then the bishop spoke for a little

known the South in his youth, but 
ajd come to know these 

people of the î^orth, too, in going a- 
bout arhong
They wereV stem,\he admitted, slow to 
accept strangers; tyut their hearts, once 
found, were 
beautiful, surprising ways.

“And you will surely find their 
hearts some day,” he said, 
once found, you’ll never lose them or 
forget.”

Doris, listening, tried to believe and 
understand and gather courage, 
the bishop, while he talked, was think
ing of the harshness of her transplant
ing, and of “pa” sitting on the piazza 
sweet with honeysuckle, looking north, 
another old man’s longing lor his lit
tle girl.

Now it was time for lamp-lighting 
and supper-getting, and presently the 
minister came in from his drivé over 
the hills, a little man lost In a great

I wonder if he looks

pa. Say it!”
“Ga-ga-ga-ga!” replied the dutifulSelected Storv.
“0 baby, I wish grandpa could see 

you. I wish I could take you to him. 
I want him to see you now. But we’ll

THE BISHOP AND THE BABY.
(By Winnifred M. Kirkland, in Youth’s 

Companion.)
'Heaven had made him a most com

panionable baby. From the first h<* 
had possessed an unusual evenness of 
health and disposition. No matter 
how bitter the draughts that roared 
through the little rectory. Master 
Baby never caught cold. AN hooping- 
cough and measles, scarlet fever, even, 
might sweep the village; baby smiled 
on unscathed.

Baby’s character, also, was one of 
indomitable cheerfulness, 
parish in northern New York there 
may be other anxieties than the high 
price of coal and beefsteak; but ves
tries, choirs and diocesan appropria
tions fretted baby no more than did 
the coming of a lower tooth. He 
gurgled and crowed and “pa tty-cak
ed,” and found life at one year old a 
delightful thing. It was well for the 
minister’s girl-wife that he did.

A warm-hearted Kentuckian, Doris 
found other things than the weather 
cold in this Northern village. Two 
years before she had come here i with 
her husband, fifteen years her senior, 
with such high thoughts of being help
ful to his people. But the people were 
so difficult for her to understand, these 
farmers who toiled so hard, these 
women who lived in their kitchens, and 
who obviously did not wish her to 
drop in on them in the mornings.

Only three or four times in two- 
years had Doris been invited out to at 
meal. Much oftener than that had she 
entertained the parishioners at little

Itnever have money enough, never, 
would take fifty dollars; it’s so fur a- 

It's spring there; they’re plant- 
Oh, if I could only see our

way. 
ing now.
place and all our-folks, and pa, seems 
like I could come back and not be
blue!” There came a gust of tears, 
quickly mopped away on baby’s petti
coats. “I mustn’t get my eyes red, 
Avith company coming.”

The train wheezed and trembled, tug
ging along the up grade of the branch 
road. For thirty miles it appeared to 
stop at every cross-road, to stop long 
enough", too, for the trainmen to get 
off and clap their arms to their bodies 
for warmth, and bellow’ out to the 
station hangers-on above the rattle of 
the milk-cans.

There was onty half a car for pas
sengers; the other half was for bag
gage. The passenger section was cold. 
The car-scats were springless, and jolt
ed unmercifully. The bishop knew he 
should be stiff on the morrow’, and 
even now a draught from the rattling 
window started » twinge in his right 
shoulder.

He was shivering as he held out his 
hand to the little girl Avhose face had 
appeared over the bade of the seat in 
front, staring stolidly at him. He 
won her smile at last, but when he 
asked her to come and sit with him 
she tumbled down sheepishly into her 
place, and would have nothing more 
to do with him. He wished she had 
come, for he was lonely. He wonder
ed if he had put everything into his 
bag. He missed his own little girl so

In a little
The bishop laid the bottle on thc- 

table, and arranged a rocking-chair 
carefully beside it; then he went to the 
crib. “Come to grandpa, little boy,” 
he said, lifting up baby and wTappinc 
the blanket about him.

He told her how well he had

how well he h

He seated 
himself in the rocking-chair and held 
the bottle to the baby’s eager lips. 
The bishop's heart was full of a great 
contentment. He bowed his lips to the 
baby’s head. How’ soft and warm and 
helpless the little body felt! In that 
hour the baby belonged to him, for 
there was no one else in the house to

hem for forty years.

nch and tender in

“And

take care of him but the bishop.
“He’ll go right to sleep again,” 

Doris had said; but it would surely be 
better to hold him just a little while.

But

Jers
ulster.

The supper was a merry little meal. 
Not even when he was entertained by 
Queen Victoria had the bishop been 

delightful. He made the weary

If your blood Is thin and Im
pure, you are miserable all the 
time. It Is pure, rich blood 
that Invigorates, strengthens, 
refreshes. You certainly knowBowman’s 
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little minister laugh like a boy, and the 
baby pounded the table with his tea
spoon in his appreciation of the fun. 
Hka bishop’s eyes twinkled a little as 

^^^^assed him the bread, for she 
^■Do-you-all-like Maryland bis- 

^■Ldidn’t dare to have any, 
here don’t like it.
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