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Professtonal Cards

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
OMoe in Aunapolis opposite Garrison gate.
—WIIL DE AT HI8—

‘OFFICE IN MIDDLETON
(Over Roop's Grocery Stors.)

Every Thursday.

o

Finer Cake

and biscuit are made
with Royal Baking
Powder than in the
old-fashioned way,
“with cream of tartar
and soda, or salera-
tus and sour milk.
The ingredients of
Royal Baking Pow-
der are most highly
refined and abso-
lutely pure. Royal
is always uniform
in strength, making
thefood evenly good
and wholesome. No
spoiled or wasted
materials where it
is used.

-

Consular Agent of the United Stater
Agent Nova Scotia Building Socieey.
—AGENT FOR--

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

&% Money to loan at five per oeut on Resl
Estate veourity.

0. T. DANIELS
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Eto.
(RANDOLPHS BLOCK.)
Ha.al of Queen Bt,, Bridgetows

Money to Loan on Firat-Olacs
Real Hstate.

0. S. MILLER,
Barrister:, &c.“

-
Real Estate Agent, stc.
SAA¥NER BUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

—

ROYAL BAKING POWDER 00., NEW YORK.

poetfg.

On: Day at a Tlne.

—

Prompt ana swuisfactory attention glven
to the vollection ot oluima, and all other
profassivual business.

Ono day at a time! That's all it can

C;

No faster than that is the hardest
fate;

And days have their limits however

we
Begin them early and stretch them
late,

Ope day at a time!
aches

Knows only too well how long that
can seem;

But it's never to-day which the spirit
breaks;

It's the darkened future withcut a
gleam,

One day at a
great

To be borme for twa can be borne
by one;

Who kmows what will enter to-mor-
row’s gate?

While yet we aré speaking all may bo
done.

Every heart that

ISTRY!
DR. F. S. ANDERSON

Greduate of the University Maryland.
2Srown and ETidge Work a specialty.
nezt door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9 to 5.

Tares Priér_ose, D.D.S.,

Office so 1)ruyg Store, corner Jueem and
srapville streets, formerly oooupied by Dr.
fred Primrose, Dentlstry in all its
pranches carefully and promptly sttended
te. Office days ab Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuasday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 33rd, 1891,

J. B. WHITMAN,

ol
and Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. 8.

time! A burden- teo

One day at a time. But a single
ay,

Whatever its load, whatever its
length

Ard there’s a bit of Scripture to say

That according to cach shall be his

s strength:

One day at a time!
It’'s a wholesome rhyme—
A gocd one to live by;
A day at a time.
—British Weekly.
ot

His Loves.

“The woman I love with my heart,”
» said, :

“Is a cozy-corner girl;

A sofa-pillowy, soft and willowy,

Smoother of ills that are big and bil-
lowy,

Sympathetie, nonascetic,

Dear little love of a girl.

Leslie R. Fairn,
ARCHITECT.

Present P. O. address —
AYLESFORD, N 8

April 1st, 1903, -1y

-

Fiie Watch Repairing.

——

THOS. BIRD,

Practical Watchmaker, .

“The woman I love with my brain,”
he said,

“Js g brilliant-stimulant girl;

Sho's a shecr delight to my

sight,

With a wit as quick as
flight,

A comrade true and a sweetheart
too,

And g never-wearying girl,

mental

an arrow’s

“The women 1 love with my soul,” he

said,

“Is a Saint Cecilia girl;

The meanings fine of a love divine
In her movements slow, in her glances

shine,

Fafrest of all she holds me in
thrall,

She’s a simply adorable girl.”

people of Bridgetown and

lllllat,‘he R‘u porrgnncnl'illy

next to Dr. DeBloi¥' office on Granville

‘B’t:‘et‘ where ho s prepared to clean and re-

ir all kinds of watches and clocks, and trusts

g; sound work and moderate charges to meris
& fair share of public patronage.

Begs to .uform the
gurrounding countr

“Then fare you well and forever,” she

ONON BANK OF TALIRAX| norse v

“To think that I —no matter,

100

lNiJO.PG‘ATBD 1856, ! gOOd
“Ah, Love,” he said, ‘‘’tis for you I
sigh.
All three you are, my sweet,
star,
My one, my only girl.”

Capital Authorized, - $3,000,000
Capital Subscribed, - 1,336,150 :
Capital Paid Up, - 1,326,205
le‘serve Fund, - 925,000

You May Have Kidney Trouble.

—_—

DIRECTORS:
W, ROBERTSON, President.
wu. Rocnr, M. P, Vice-President.
C. O. BLACKADAR, Geo. Mircueis, M. P. P,
E. Q. S8MITH, A. E. JoNEs,
GEORGE STAIRS.

Head Office: Halifax, N. §.

If vour back aches and you suffer
from dragging pains it is an evidence
of diseased kidneys. Get Ferrozone at
once and take it regularly. Ferrozone
makes kidney sufferers feel better at
once. “I was bothered a great deal
with my kidneys last year,” writes S,
G. Denton, of Everett, “but got quick
relicf from Ferrozone. My trouble
manifested itself by pain in the back,
dull heavy feeling and constent head-
ache. 1 quite recovered after using a
few boxes cf Ferrozone, which has giv-
en me more strength and better health
than I ever had before. I can recom-
mend Ferrozone as a positive cure.”
Price 50c. at all druggists.

E. L. THORNE, General Manager,
C. N 8. Strickland, Asst. Gen. Mgr,
W. C. llarvey, - - -  Inspector,

BRANCHES:

Annapolis, Arichat, Baddeck, Barrington Pas-
sage, Bear River, Berwick, Bridgetown, Clarke's
Harbor, Dartmeuth, Digby, Glace Bay, Granville
Ferry, Halifax, Inverness, Kentville, Lawrence-
town, Liverpool, Lockeport, Mabou, Middleton,
New Glasgow, North Sydney, Parrsbore, Sher-
brooke, Springhill, Sydney, Sydney Mines, St.
Peter’s, Trure, Windsor, Wolfville, Yarmouth.

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

Feed your hair; nourish it;
give it something to live on.
Thea it will stop falling, and
will grow long and heavy.
Ayer's Hair Vigor is the oaly
Hair Vigo
hair food you can buy. For 60
years it has been doing just
what we claim it will do. It
will not disappoint you.
.ww
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- CORRESPONDENTS:
Bunk’l! Yoronto and Branches, Canada.
National Bank of Commerce, New Yerk.
Merc) an ' National Bank, Boston. i
].gn* d Westminster Bank, London, England,

= Special attention is directed to the
° COMPARATIVE STATEMENT below,
~ ghowing the progress made by this Bank
in the past sixteen years, also the increase

of business in the last year.

STATEMENT
1903 1904
$1,205,900 § 1,326,208
000 925,000

5,115,618
1,043,868
6,534.320

10.754
7,137,176
9,170,243

5,835.421
1,134,962
1,697,609
1.316
8,115.850
10,373,650 |

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT.

In t u‘l?']:wked D:t lli%l:est. dcmeﬁt rate
on Savin, n posits and on Deposit
Mpoompoudod half-yearly.
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 The Gentleman
From Indiana

By BOOTH TARKINGTON

Copyright, 1899, by Doubleday & McGlure Co.
Copyright. 1902, by McClure, Philtips & G0
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CHAPTER L
HEN the rusty bands of the
office clock marked half past
4, the editor in chief of the
Carlow County Herald took
his band out of bis hair, wiped bis pen
on his last notice from the White Caps,
put on his coat, swept out the close
little entry and left the sanctum for
the bright June afternoon.

He chose the way to the west, stroll-
ing thoughtfully out of town by the
white, hot, deserted Main street and
thence onward by the country road into
which its proud half mile of old brick
store buildings, tumbledown frame
ehons and thinly painted cottages de
generated. The sun was In 0is ruce
where the road ran between the sum-
mer flelds, lying waveless, low, gra-
clous in promise; but, coming to &
wood of hickory and beech and wal
gut that stood beyond, he might turn
his down-bent hat brim up and hold
his head erect. Here the shade fell
deep and cool on the green tangle of
rag and iron weed and long grass in
the corners of the snake fence, al
though the sun beat upon the road so
close beside. There was no movement
of the crisp young leaves overhead.
High in the boughs there was a quick
flirt of crimson where two robins hop-
ped noiselessly. The late afternoon,
when the air i{s quite still, had come,
yet there rested somewhere on the
qulet day a faint, pleasant, woody
smell It came to the editor of the
Herald as be climbed to the top rall
of the fence for a seat, and he drew
a long breath to get the elusive odor

more luxuriously, and then it was gone |

altogether.

“A habit of delicacles,” he sald aloud,
addressing the wide silence complaln-
ingly. “One taste and they quit,”” he
finished, gazing solemnly upon the
shintng little town down the road.

ants sometimes remarked easily that
their city had a population of from

easy to forgive them for such state-
ments. Civic pride is a virtue.
town lay io the heart of that fertile

stretch of flat lands in Indiana where |
eastern travelers, glancing from ecar |
windows, shudder and return their eyes
to interior upholstery, preferring even
the swaying caparisons of a Pullman to |

the monotony without. The landscape

runs on interminably level lines—bleak |
in winter, a desolate plain of mud and |

snow; hot and dusty in summer, miles
on miles of flat lonesomeness, with not
one cool hill slope away from the sun.
The persistent tourist who seeks for
signs of man in this sad expanse per-
celves a reckless amount of rall-fence,
at intervals a large barn, and, here and
there man himself, incurious, patient,
slow, looking up from the flelds apa-
thetically as the limited flies by. Now
and then the train passes a village
bullt scatteringly about a courthouse,
with a mill or two humming near the
tracks. This is a county seat, and the
{nhabitants and the local papers rcfer
to it confidently as “our city.”

Such a county seat was Plattville,
capital of Carlow county. The social
and business cnergy of the town con-
coentrated on the square, and here in
summer time the gentlemen were wount
to lounge from store to store in their
shirt sleeves, and in the center of
the square stood the old red brick
courthouse, loosely fenced in a shady
grove of maple and elm—“slipp'ry
ellum”—called the “courthouse yard.”
When the sun grew too hot for the dry
goods box whittlers In front of the
stores around the square and the occu-
pants of the chairs in front of the al-
gce hotel on the corner they would go
gcross and drape themselves over the
fence and carve their initials on the
top board. From .the position of the
sun the editor of the Herald Judged
that these opergtions were now in
progress, and he was not deeply clated
by the knowledge that whatever desul-
tory conversation might pass frow mun
to man ol thy fenee yvoufd probably be
fnspired by his:owm convictions cx-
pressed cditorinlty- i tiie ITerald.

He drew a faded tobacco bag and a
bricr pipe from Lis pocket and, after
filling and lighting the pipe, twirled the
pouch- mechanically about his finger,
then, suddenly regarding it, patted It
caressingly. It had been a giddy little
bag long ago; gay, with- embroidery. In
the colors of the cditor's university,
and, although now it was frayed to the
verge-of tatters, it &' bore an air of
pristine jauntiness, ai. .ir of .which its
owner in“fiowise parfook. He looked*
from it tgsard the village in the clear
distance -gnd sighed softly as he put
the " Jack In lds pocket and, rest
fng 1 arnd B Dis knce and his chin on
his hénd, sdt’blowing clouds of suioke
out of-the shade’into the suushine, ab-,
sently Witehing the glnqptl’uhudbw on
the white dust of the road.

A little gafter snake; crépt under the:
fence beneath him and disappeared m
the unperbmsh; a rabbit, progressingi
on its travels by a serics of brilliant
dashes and térror smitten balts, camé|
within.a few yards of him, sat up with
quivering nose .and eyes alfght with
fearful imaginings and vanished,a flash
of fluffy brown and white Shadow8
grew longer; a cricket chirped and beard
answers; there was a4 woodland stir of
breezes, and the pafy of robins left the

- teanches overhead. in eager flight, v&r

cating before the arrivel of a flock: of
blackbirds hastening thither ere the
eventide should be upon them. The
blackbirds came, chattered, gossiped,
quarreled and beat each other with

thelr wings above the smoker sitting

on the top fence rail.

But he had remembered. A thousand
miles to the east it was commencement
day, seven years to a day from his
own commencement.

Five years ago, on another June aft
ernoon, a young man from the east had
alighted on the platform of the station
north of Plattville and, entering the
rickety omnibus that lngered thero
seeking whom it might rattle to deat-
ness, demanded to -be driven to ‘the
Herald bullding. It did not strike :h
driver that the newcomer was Pro-
cisely a gay young man when he climb-
ed into the omnibus, but an hour lates,
as he stood in the doorway of the edl
fice he had indicated as his destination,
depression seemed to have settled into
the marrow of his bones.

Plattville was instantly alert to the
atranger’s presence. and interesting cen-

The |

joctures were hazarded all ddy long at
the back door of Martin's Dry
Emporium (this was the club during
the day), gnd at supper the new ar-
rival and his probable purposes were
discussed over every table in the town.
Upon inquiry be had fnformed Judd
Bennett, the driver of the omnibus,
that he had come to stay. Naturally
sach a declaration caused o sensation,
a8 people did not come to Plattville to,
lve except through the inadvertency of
being born there. In addition the young
man’s appearance and attire were re-
ported to be extraordinary. Many of
tbe curlous, among them most of the
marriagegble females of the place, took
occasion to pass and repass the sign of
the Carlow County Herald during the
evening.

Meanwhile the stranger was seated
{n the dingy office upstairs with his
head bowed low on his arms. Twilight
stole through the dirty window panes
and faded into darkness. Night filled
the room. He did not move. The young
man from the east had bought the Her~
ald from an agent—had bought it with-
out ever having been within a hundred
miles of Plattville. The Herald was
an alleged weekly which bad some-
times appeared within five days of ite
declared date of publication and some-
times missed fire altogether. It wvas @
thorn in the side of every patriot of
Carlow county, and Carlow people, aft-
er supporting the paper loyally and
long, bad at last given it up and sub-
scribed for the Gazette, published in
the nelghboring county of Amo. The
former proprietor of the Herald, &
surreptitious gentleman with a goatee,
bad taken the precaution of leaving
Plattville forever on the afternoon pre-
ceding his successor's arrival. The
young man from the east had vastly
overpaid for his purchase. Moreover,
the price he had paid for {t was all the
money he had in the world.

The next morning he went bitterly to
work. Ie hired a ocompositor from
Rouen, a young man named FParker,
who set type all night long and helped
him parsue advertisements all day.
The citizens shook their heads pessi-
mistically. They bad about given up
the idea that the Herald could ever
amount to anything, and they betrayed
an innocent but caustic doubt-of abil-
ity in any stranger.

One day the new editor left a note on
his door: “Will return in fifteen min-
utes.”

Mr. Rodney McCune, a politician from

It was a place of which its inhabit- | tbe nelghboring county of Galnes, bup:

pening to be in Plattville on an errand

| to his henchmen, found the note and

5.000 to 6,000 souls, but it should be | wrote beneath the message the scath-

ing inquiry, "Why¥

When he discovered this addendum,
the editor smiled for the first time since
his adveat and reported the incident in
his next issue, using the rubric “Why
Has the Herald Returned to Life?’ as
a text for 8 rousing editorial on hon-
esty in politics, a sabject of which he
alrendy knew something. The political
district to which Carlow belonged was
governed by a limited number of gen-
tlemen whose wealth was ever on the
increase, and honesty in politics was
a startling conception to the minds of
the passive and resigned voters, who
talked tho editorial ever on the street
corners and in the storés. The next
week there was another editorial, per-
sonal and local in its application, and
thoreby it became evident that the new
proprietor of the Herald was a theorist
who believed in general that a politl-
cian’s honor should not be merely of
that middling healthy species known
as “honor among politiclans,” and in
particular that Rodney McCune should
pot receive the gomination of his party
for congress. Now, Mr. McCune was
the undoubted dictator of the district,
and his followers laughed at the stran-
ger’s fantastic onset; but the editor was
not content with the word of print. He
hired a horse and rode about the coun-
try and (to his own surprise) proved fo
be an adaptable young man who en-
joyed exercise with a pitcbfork to the
farmer's profit while the farmer talk-
od. He talked little himself, but after
listening an bour or so he would drop 8
word from the saddle as be left, and
then, by some surprising wizardry, the
farmer, thinking over the interview,
decided there was some sense in wbat
that young felow said and grew curk
os to s¢¢ what tho young fellow bed
further t0 pay in the Herald.

Politics 18 the ome subject that goes
to the vitals of every rural Americany
end a Hoosler will talk politics afte®
he is dead.

fiverybody read the campaign eds
torials and found them interesting, ak
though there was no one who did not
percelve the utter absurdity of a young
stranger dropping into Carlow and
{ovolving himself in a party fight
ggainst the boss of the district. It was
entirely a party fight, for by grace of
the last gerrymander the nomination
carried 'with it the certainty of elecs

A week before the convention there
came a provinclal earthquake. The
pews passed from man to man in awe
struck whispers—McCune had with-
drawn his name, making the shallows
est of excuses to his cohorts. Nothing
was known of the real reason for his
disordered retreat beyond the fact that
he had been in Plattville on the morn-
ing before his withdrawal and had is-
sued from a visit to the Herald office in
a state of palsy. Mr. Parker, the
Rouen printer, had been present at the
close of the interview; but he held his
peace -t the command of his employer.
He had been called into the sanctum
and had found McCune, white and’
shaking, leaning on the desk.

“Parker,” sald the editor, exhibiting
8 bundle of papers he held in his hand,
“] want you to witness a verbal cone

==ma. ‘ThHeéy Wére sent to me by a man
1 6o not know, an anonymous fMend of
Mr. McCune—in fact, a friend he
seems to have lost. On consideration
of our not printing these papers Mr.
McOune agrees to retire from politics
for good, You understand, if he ever
litts his head again politically we pub-
lish them, and the courts will do the

rest NOw, in case anything should |

hap) to me"—

“Something wil happen to you all
right!” broke out McCune. *“You can
dpank on that, you black”—

“Come,” the editor interrupted not
unpleasantly, “Why should there be
anything personal in all this? I don’t
recognize you as my private enemy—
pot at all—and I think you are getting
off rather easily, aren’t you? You keep

out of politics and everything will be |

comfortable. You ought never to have
been in it, you see. It's a mistake not
to go square, because in the long run
somebody i sure to give you away,
like the fellow who sent me these
You }romlee to hold to a strictly pri
vate’life?”

““You're @ traitor to the party,” groan
ed the other; “but you only wait’—

The editor smiled sadly.
{ng! Don’t threaten, man. Go home to
your wife. I'll give you three to one
she’ll be glad you are out of it.”

“I'll give you three to one,” sald Mc-
Cune, “that the White Caps will get
you if you stay in Carlow. You want
to look out for yourself, I tell you, my
smart boy.”

“Good day, Mr. McCune,” was the
answer. “Let me have your pote of
withdrawal before you leave town this
afternoon.” The young mau paused a
moment, then extended his band as he
sadd: “Shake hands, won't you? I—1
haven't geant to be too bard on you
1 hope things will seem easier ang gay-
er te you before long, and it—if any-
thing should turn up that I can do for
gou in a private way I'll be very glad,
you know. Goodby.”

The sound of the Herald's victory
went over the state. The paper came
out regularly. The townsfolk bought
ft, and the farmers drove in for it. Old
subscribers came back. Old advertis-
ers renewed. The Herald began to sell
tn Amao, and Gaines county people sub-
scribed. Carlow folk held up thelr
heads when journalism was mentioned
Presently the Herald announced a.news
connection with Rouen, and with that
and the aid of “patent insides” begaf
an era of three issues a week, appear
ing on Tuesdays, Thursdays and Satur~
days. The Plattville brass band sere
naded the editor.

During the second month of the new
regime of the Herald the working force
of the paper recelved an addition. One
night the editor found some barroom
loafers tormenting a patriarchal old
man who had a magnificent head and a
grand white beard. He bad been
thrown out of a saloon, and he was
drunk with the drunkenness of three
weeks' steady pouring. He propped
bimsolf against a wall and reproved
hid tormentors in Latin. “I'm walking
your way, Mr. Fisbee,” remarked the
$ournaliist, hooking his arm islo the old
man’s. “Suppose we leave oRr friends
bere and go home.”

Mr. Fisbee was the one inhabitant of
the town possessing an unknown past,
and a glamour of romance was thrown
about him by the gossips, who agreed
that there was a dark, portentous so-
cret in his life, an opinion not too well
confirmed by the old man's appearance.
Elis fine eyes had a babit of wandering
to the horizon, and his expression was
mild, vague and sad, lost in dreame.
At the first glance one guessed that
bis dreams would never be practicable
in theit application, and some such imr
pression of him was probably what
caused the editor of the Herald to nick-
name him, in his own mind, “the White
KEnight.”

Mr. Fisbee, coming to Plattville from
gobody knew where, had taught in the
high school for ten years, but he proved
quite unable to refrain from lecturing
to the dumfounded pupils on archao-
ology, neglecting more and more the
ordinary courses of instruction, grow-
ing year by year more forgetful and
dbsent, lost In his few books and his
own reflections, until at last he bed
been discharged for incompetency. Tbe
dazed old man had no money and To
way to make any. One day be dropped
in at the botel bar, where Wilkerson,
the professional drunkard, favored him
with his soclety. The old man under
stood He knew it was the beginning
of the end. He sold his books in order
to continue his credit at the Palace
bar, and once or twice, unable to pro-
ceed to his own dwelling, spent the
pight fo a lumber yard, piloted thither
by the hardier veteran Wilkerson.

The morning after the editor took
him home Fisbee appeared at the Her-
ald office In 2 new hat and g decent
suit of black. He had recelved his sal
ary tn advance, his books had been re-
purchased and he -béd become the re-
portorial staff of the -Carlow County
Herald; also be was to write various
treatises for thé paper. For the first
few evenings when he started boma
trom the office his chief walked with
bim, chatting cheerfully, until they
bad passed the Palace bar. But Fls-
bee's redemption was complete.

The editor of the Herald kept stead-
fiy at his work, and as time went on
the bitterness his predecessor's swindle
bad left in him passed away. - But his
lonelipess and a sense of defeat grew
and deepened. When the vistas of the
world bad opened to his first youth he
had not thought to spend his life in
such a place as Plattville, but he found
bimself doing it, and it was no great
happiness to him that the Hon. Kedge
Halloway of Amo, whom the Herald's
opposition to McCune had sent to
Washington, came to depend on his in-

o ey
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Mpr. Rodney McCune found the note.
traet between Mr. McCune and myself.
These papers are an affidavit and
‘coples of ‘some recerds of a street car
company which obtained a charter

. while Mr. McCune was in the lezislas

for renomination, nor did:the
realization that the editor of the Car
low County Herald had come to be
McCune's successor as political dicta-
tor produce a perceptibly enlivening ef-
ect upon the young man. The yedrs
drifted very slowly, and to him it seem-
ed that they went by while he stood far
aside and could not even see them
move: He did not consider the life be
led An exciting one, but the other citi-
gens of Carlow did when he undertook
@ war against the White Caps, deni-

*| zens of Six Crossroads, seven mtiles

west of Plattvillee The natives were
much more afraid of the White Caps
than be was. They knew more about
them and understood them better thaf
be did.

There was no tbought of the people
of the Crossroads in his mind as he sat
on the snake fence staring at the little
amoky shadow dance on the white road
{n the June sunshine. On the contrary,
be wgs occupled with the realization
that there had been a man in his elass
at college whose ambition neéded mo
restraint, his promise was so great—in
the strong beliet of the university, a be
lief he could not help knowing-gnd
that seven years to a day from his com»
mencement this man was sitting on &
fence rail in Indiana.

Down the pike a buggy came creaking

“Walt noth- |

ing toward him, gray with dust, old
and frayed like the fat, shaggy gray

mare that drew it, her unchecked, de- |

gpondent head lowering before her,

while her incongruous tail waved in-

cessantly, l{ke the banner of a storming
party.

erie, till the vehicle was nearly oppoe
eite blm. Thé red faced and perspip
tag driver drew rein, and the journal

t Jooked up and waved a long white

nd to him in greeting.

“Howdy’ do, Mr. Harkless? called
the man in the buggy. “Soakin’ ig the
weather?” He spoke in shouts, though
nefther was hard of hearing.

“Yes, fust soaking,” answered Hark
lesa.
Mr. Bowlder?”’

“I'm givin’' good satisfaction, tbank

you, and all at bome. Shd's in town.™
“Give Mrs.

symbolism. “Ilow Is Hagtley?’

The farmer’'s honest fuce shaded oves !

for a second. “Ie's be'n steady ever

sence the night you brought bim homg,

slx weeks straight. I'm kind of botb~
ered about tomorrow-—he wants to come

to tak = his chance—and us too. Seems
more like we'd have to let him, long a8
we got him nos to come in last night
for Kedge Halloway's lecture st the
courthouse. Say, how’d that lecture
strike you? You give Iledge a mighty
fine send-off to the audience in your in-
troduction, but I noticed you spoke of
bim as ‘a thinker,’ without sayin' wha#
kind. I didn’t know you was ad ca
tious a man as that! Of course I kno
Kedge 18 honest”—

Harkless sighed. “Oh, he's the besd

we’'ve got, Bowlder.”

“Yeg, I presume so, but”— Mr, Bowl
der broke off suddenly as his eyeg
opened in surprise, and he cxeclaimedq
sLaw, I'd never of expected to see y00
pettin’ here today! Why ain’t you out
at Jndge Briscoe’s?™ This speech seems
od to'be intended with some humor, fop
Bowlder accompanied it with the loud
laughter of sylvan timidity risking a
joke. i

“Why? What's golog on at the
judge’'s?

“Goin’ Didn’'t you that

on! Bee

The editor did not bear the
flop of the mare's hoofs nor the sound '
of the wheels, so deep was his rev- |

“It's such a gypsy day. How & |

Bowlder my regards* |
| said the journalist, comprehending the |

| in for show day, and scems if I badn't |
any call to say no. I reckon he'll havg |

strange lady at the lecture gyith Minnle |

Briscoe and the judge and ¢ld Fisbee?”
“I'm afraid not, Bowlder.”

“They. couldn’t talk about anything

else at the postoffice this mornin’ and
at Tom Martin’s. She come yesterday
on the afternoon accommodation. You
ought to know all about it because
when Minnie and her father went to
the decpoe they had old Flsbee with
'em, and when the buckboard come
through town he was settin’ on the
back seat with her. That's what stir-
red the town up so. Nobody could fig-
ger it out any way, and nobody got
much of a good lock at her then eRept
Judd Bennett. He said she had kind of
a new look to her.

Your
Eyes

may need looking after.
Don’t neglect them, lest
they become seriously
and permanently im-
paired. Step in and let
us test them for you
without charge. You lose
nothing by having them
cxamined, and you may
gain a great deal.

W. A. WARREN, Phm. B,
Graduate Optician.

He stopped to exchange a word.

the bell ringer, who, seated on the steps,

i was mopping his brow with an air of
| hard earned satisfactfon.

That’s all any of |

'om could git out of Judd. He was fna 4
| tonight.”

sort of a dreamy.state. But Mildy Up-
ton— You knosv Mildy? She works out
at Briscoe's”"—

“Yes, I know Mildy.”

“She come in to the postoffice with

thé news this lady's name was Sher- |

wood and she llves at Rouen. Miss
Tibbs says that wasn't no news—~you
could tell she was a city lady with both
your eyes shut. But Mildy says Fisbee
was goin' to stay for supper, and be
come to the lecture with 'em and dreve
off with ’em afterwerds. 8ol Tibbs
says be reckoned it was because TFisbee
was the only man in Carlow that Bris-
coes thought had read enough books
to be smart enough to talk to her, but
Miss Seliny says if that was so they'd
bave got you instead, and so they had
to all jest about give it up. Of cousse
everybody got a good look at her at the
lecture—they set on the platform right
behind you and Halloway, and she did
look smart. “What got me, though, was
the way she wore a kind of a little dag-
ger stuck straight through her head.
Seemed a good deal of a sacrificé jest
to make sure your hat was on right.
You never see ber at all?”

“I'm afrald not,” answered ilarkless
absently. “Mlss Briscoe stopped me on
the way out and told me she bad a
visitor.”

“Young man,” sald Bowlder, “you
better go out there right away.” He
raised the reins and clucked to the gray
mare. “Well, she'H be mad 1 ain’t ia
town for ber long ago. Ride fn with

»

“No, thank you. I'll walk in for the
sake of my appetite.”

“Wouldn’t encourage it too much—
Mvin’' at the Palace hotel,” observed
Bowlder., “Sorry you wan't ride” He
gathered the loose ends of the reins in
his bands, leaned far over tbe dash-
board and struck the mare a hearty
thwack. The tattered banner of tail
jerked indignantly, but she consented
to move down the road. Bowlder thrust
his big head through the sun curtain
behind him and continued the conver-
gation. “See the White Caps ain’t got
you yet.”

“No, not yet,” Harkless laughed.

“Reckon the boys 'druther you stayed
fn town after dark,” the other called
back. “Well, come out and see us if you
git any spare time frem the judge’s.”
He laughed loudly again in farewell
and the editor waved hig hand as Bowl}-
der finally turned his attention forward
to the mare, ‘When the flop, flop of her
hoofs had died out, Harkless realized
that the day was silent no longer; it
was verging into evening.

He dropped from the fence and turn-
ed his face toward town and supper.
He felt the life and lght about him,
heard the clatter of the blackbirds
above him, heard the homing bees bum
by, saw the vista of white road and
level landscape framed on two sides
Dy the branches of the grove, & vista
of infinitely stretching flelds of green,
lined here and there with woodlands
and flat to the borizon line, the village
lying in their lap. No roll of meadow,

' no rise of pasture land, relieved thei?

serenity tor shouldered up from them
to be called a bill *

A farm bell rang in the distance, &
tinkling coming emall and mellow from
far away, and at the lonesomeness of
that sound he heaved a long, mournfud
gigh. The next ipstant he broke into
laughter, for another bell rang over the
flelds, the courthiouse bell in the square,
The first four strokes were given with
wmechanical regularity, the pride of the
custodian who operated the bell being
to produce the effect of a clockwork
bell, such as he had once heard in the
¢ourthouse at Rouen, but the fifth and
sixth strokes were halting achieve
ments, as, affer 4 o’clock ho often lost
count in the strain of the effort for pro-
cise imitation, There svas a pausé aftee
the sixth; then a dubious and reluctant
stroke, seven; a longer pause, followed
by a final ring with desperate decision
—eight! Harkless looked at his watch.
It was twenty minutes of 6.

As he crossed the courthouse yard to
fhe Palace hotel on his way to supper
‘he .stopped to exchange & word with
t

“Good eveninz, Schoflelds’,” he sald.
~You eame in strong on the last stroke

“What we need here” responded the
bell ringer, “is more public sperrited
mep. I ain’t kickin’ on you, Mr. Hark-

less—nq, sir; but we want more men |

ke they got tp Rouen. We want men
that '}l git Main street paved with

| block or asphalt; men that ’ll put in
‘Il act—not set |
round like that old fool Sfartin and |

factories; men that

laugh and pollywoggle along and make

fun of public spertit, day in, day out. |

1 reckon I do my best for the city.”

“Oh, nobody minds old Tom Martin,”
observed Harkless. “It's oply hall the
time he means anything by what he
says.” .

“That's just what I hate about him,”
returned the bell ringer in a tone of
high complaint. *You can’t never tell
which half it 1s. Look at him pow!
The gentleman referred to was stand-
ing over in front of the hotel tajking
to a row of coatless loungers, who sat
with thelr chairs “tilted back against
the props of the woodern awning ghat
projected over the sidewalk. Thelr
faces were turmed foward the eourt-
house, and even those lost in medita-
tive whittling had looked up to laugh.
Mr. Martin, oge of his hands thrust in
a pocket of his alpaca coat and the oth-
er softly caressing his wiry, gray chia
beard, his rusty gilk hat tilteq, forward
t{il the brim almast rested ‘on the
bridge of his nose, was addressing
them in a one kéyed voice, the melan-
choly whine of which; though not the
words, penetrated to the courthouse
steps.

The hell ringer, whose name was
Henry Schofield, but whowas known
as Schofields’ Henry (popularly abbre-
viated to Schofi€lds’), was moved to in-
dignation. “Look at him!” he cried.
*Look at him! Everlastingly goin’ on
about my bell! Well, let him talk.
Let him talk!”

As Mr. Martin’s eye fell upon the
editor, wno, having bade the beH ring-
er good night, was approaching the
hotel, he left his languld companions
and crossed the street to meet him.

*I was only oratin’ on how proud the
city ought to be of Schoflelds’,” he gald
mournfully as they shook hands; “but
he looks kind of put out with me.” He
hooked his arm in that of the young
man and detained him for a -moment
as the supper gong sounded from with-
in the hotel. *“Call on the judge to-
night?” he asked.

“No. Why?

“J reckon you didn' see that ladx
with Minnie last night.”

“No.”

*“Well, I guess you better goout there,
young man. She might not stay here
long.” :

(To be continued.)
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A Well Knows Albany Man.

Recommends Chamberlains Colic, Chol-
era and Diaulioea Remedy.

About-eighteen monihs ago Mr. W.
S. Manning, of Albany, N. Y., widely
known in trade eircles as the represen-
tative of th: Albany Chemical Co.,
was sufforing from a protracted atiack
of diarrhoea. “I tricd Chamberlain’s
Colie, Chclera and Diarrhoea Remedy,”
he says, ‘‘and obtained immediate re-
lef. 1 cheeriufly recommend thia med-
icine to tibcee simiarly affliotedf”
Sold by S. N. Weare. e

We like best to call
SCOTT’'S EMULSION

a food because it stands so em-
phatically for perfect nutrition.
And yet in the matter of restor-
ing appetite, of giving new
strength to the tissues, especially
to the nerves, iis action is that
of a medicine.
SCOTT & BOWNE: Chemists,
Outario.

Téronto,
$oc. dnd $1,00; all druggists.

Robbers Hold Up Train.

‘—'—‘

Chicaga, Aug. 2.~Four Lighwaymen,
all heavily and two of them
wearing masks, last night held up the
passengers of the lllincis Centrals
Chicage and St. Louis express train,
kmowp as the “Diamond Special”’ on
the outskirts of Chicago as it meared
Mattdson, 1lls. The robbers secured all
tho money and valuables carried by the
thirty passengers in ihe two mullman
sleepers, stopped thg
eaped in the darkness.

Thoe forward sleeper was cntered first,
the aroused . and
marched tack to th: pullmen car he
hind. Two of the pmssengers who
woro glow in respording to the com-
mands of the rcbbers, were hit ¢n the
head with o hatchet gnd cme wag sor-
fonely injurcd. It was impossible lass
night to obtain the pumes of the
jured passcngers.

armed,

train and cs-

occupants were

n-

When the pascengers in the {wo cars
had been lined up, in the rear pullman,
two ol the robbers stood cuard, one
at each end of the car, wtth drawpy re-
volvers. The third one, whe is sup-
poud to have lLeen the leader, m‘d‘rwd’
the passowgers who bad been canpellad
‘t‘o bring alomg #heir clothes from the
irst car, o throw the garment

floor of ths car. TL"GP:"::Z;::‘- ‘i: ‘t]}l\g
rear ear were then commandcd to re-
turn ¢o their berths and deposit their
clothis in the #gme heap. Then the
lead.r, with the utmost coolness, Le-
gan te rearch clothing for valuables.
When ho had finishied this search he
| mada a dose examina¥om of tho pas-
scngers for any moutey they might have
secroted.

When the reacch had been completed
all ths booty was placed in a flour
sack and the {Rree robbers joined their
companions who stood guard ig the
vestibule of #he Pulling the
hell rope the #ipral to the .néiy;.;-rr to

train.

stop was given and when the speed of
the tram had slackep d sufficiently the
robbers after huving locked the doors
of the car, jumped off apd fled in  the
darkmess.

So systematf™ was the work of the
robbers, and dene with so little
fusien that the train
aware of what was poing on.

con-
crew was un-
It was
not until the ¢nzia<r he respoise to
the sigual, breught his taain to & stop
end seeing mothing of the remainder of
tho erew walkid back to the rear of
the train to astertain what was the
matter that he learned of the robbery,
No attempt was made to rob the mail
or expross carg. - Thy robbers secured
mcre then 81,000 in money and valu-
[ ables.

{ K. H. Groce, Ruperintendent of Tele-
| graphe for the lllinois Central, who
{ was one of the men robbed, left the
| train st Kanlakee and no the II-
linpis Central Railroad Detectives in
| Chieago and the lattcr notified the
| Central Police and detectives were sent
out on a train te begin the search for
| the robbers.
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Very Remarkable Cure of Diarrhoes

‘About six yars wago for the firap
1 had g sudden and
gevere attack of diarrboeg,’”’ ways Mras.
| Alice Miller, of Morgan, Pexas. i |
| gct temporary relief, but it came back
| again and again and for six long
| years 1 have suffered more misery and
| azony’ than I .can tell. It was worse
| than death. My husbepd spent hun-
| dreds of dollars for physicians’ pre-
seriptioms and treatment without avail.
Finally we moved to Posgue county,
our present home, and one day I hap-
pened to see an advertisement of Cham-
berlain’s Colic, Cholera and Diarrhoea
Remedy with g teatimonial of a men
who had been curcd by it. Tha cgse
was go similar to my own that T con-
cluded to try the romedy. The rusuls
was wonderful. T eould hardly realize
that T was well again, or belicwo it
could be o aMer having eufiered 2o
Icng, but that ene bLottls of medicing
costimg but a fow cmts, ewred me.”
For sale b S. N, Wearn

e L

| time in my life

Cost of Garrison Pefcnce.

Tondon, Aug. 1.—In a written reply
to a questian by Mr. Runciman as to
the number of British troops stationed
a¢ Fsquim.lt and Halifax, the annual
cost and what contributicn is made by
the Cenalian Govermment, Mr. Arnold-
Foriter; the Sccretary of War, says
there aro 362 at Lsquimglt,  and the
annugal cost is £44,200, half of which
is comtributed by the Tanadian Gov-
o:nment. There arve 1,785 at MHalifax,
and the annual cost is about £20,500,
There is na Canadiam ccntributiqn.

C. C. RICHARDS &

Dear Sirs,—I bave used. MINARD'S
LINIMENT in my stable for ever #
year end comsider it the very best for
horse flesh I can get, and -strongly
recommend it.

CO.

GE6, HOUGH.
Livery Stables, Quebec.

B o

—St. Anmdrow's Beacem:  Tourist
travel has be n very light this scason.
The Sydmey Post says that in Cape
Breton it is ‘‘considprably lighter than
fa: mony years past.’’ But Cagadian
re8orte  are mot the only places that
are suffering. At Bar Harbor thero
are very few people. The captain of a
Inr* st am yacht which visited St.
Andraw's lost wevk said that be had
called at Bar Harbor on his way up
snd thero was only on: other yacht
there. The depreciation in Americam
stooks and ¢he business deprossion
which the Unitcd States has Dbeen-ex-
periencing Tor the last yegr arc some
of the canses ‘which have led wp to
this conditon. No doubt, teo, the
St. Louis fair has had something tu
o with it as wll as tho disturbing
conditions  which usuglly accompany
the presidential yesr.

R e
To Quickly Cure Billicusmess.

Use Dr. Hamilton's Pills of Mandrals
and Butternut. T1bey cloinse the siom-
ach and bowels, ‘assist the liver im re-
meving bile, and' cure thoroughly.
Use omly Dr, Hamilton’s rill:, Prig
25e ¢

—The desire of knowledge, like the

thirst cf riches, increases c:er with the

acquisition of it.

Minaed’s Liniment oures Colds, etc.




