. can do for you.

Professional  Cards.

H. E. Ginuis, FRED W. HARRIS.

'+ @ILLIS & HARRIS,

«~ Barristers, Solicitors,
. Notaries Public.
Oommidsioners for the Province of New
Brunswick.
Commissioners for the State of Massachusetts.
Agents of R. G. Dunn & Co., St. John and
Halitax,
Agents of Bradstreet’s Commercial Agency.
General Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-
surance,
Members of the United States Law Association.
Real Estate Agants,
OFFICE: | A
BANK OF NOVA SC0TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

J. M.
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
Next Door to J. P. Melanson’s Jewelry Store
Every Thursday.

Consuiar Agent of the United States.
LY Consular Agent of Spain.

~—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

#4rMoney to loan on Real Hstate secufity.

MONEY TO LOAN. |

NOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-

SAT.US POPULI SUPREMA LEX BsST.

WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 10, 1897.

NO. 33.

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE

Fire Cnsurance ii_g—gﬁanmcmmis

& Solicitor at
of Halifax, and
Annapolis, N. §.

Annapolis to Union Bank
er)of Nova ls‘olot’h.

Fruit - Jars!

Pints, Quarts,
and Two Quarts,

Very Cheap!

Clothing!
‘Clothing!

ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.

Advances made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY |
repayable by meonthly instalments, covering & |
term of 11 months, with interest on “
the monthly balanc t 6 per cent per annum. |

Balance of loan repayabls at any time at |
option of borrower, 80 long as the monthly in-
stallments are paid, the balance of loan cannot
pe called for.

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

J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

20 6m Agent at Annapolis.

LAND SURVEYING!

C. F. ARMSTRONG,
QUEEN’S SURVEYOR.
MIDDLETON, N. S.
GATES 8 NICTAUX, 3m

Pianoforte, Organ and Voice.

TERMS: $5.00 PER QUARTER.

Temperance Hall, Lawrencetown.

B A4
Fo L. MILNER,
Barrister, Solicitor, &o.
ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.
Office opposite Central Telephone Ex;{m;xgc,
2

Queen Street, Bridgetown.
TeELEPHONE No. il

). P. GRANT, M., CM.

Office over Medical Hall.
Residence: Revere House. Telephone No. 10.
Orders leit at Medical Hall with Mr. S. N.
Weare will receive every attention. E

0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.

(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen 8t., Bridgetown,

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate. 441y

H. F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

COMMISSION - MERCHARTS,

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples
Potatoes, Beef, Lamb Pork.

and all kinds of Farm Products.

Special Attention given to
Handling of Live Stock.

& Returns made immediately after dis-
vosal of goods. 27y

J. B. WHITMAN,
Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

L . ANDREWS, 1D, CN.

o I EYE,
Speciaities EAR,
[ THROAT.

MIDDLETON.

felephone No. 16. 38t¢

DR M. G. B. MARSHLL,
DENTIST,

Offers his professional services to the public.
Office and Residence: Queen St., Bridgetown.

A. A. Schaffner, M. D,

LAWRENCETOWN, N. 8.
Office and residence at MRS. HALL'S,
three doors east of Baptist church.

TeLEpEONE No. 8E. 131y

James Primroséﬁ,' D. D. S

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerlyhoccupied by Dr.
sy

Fred Primrose. Denti in all its
branéhes carefully and promptly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.
Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891.

" JOHN ERVIN,

BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.
NOTARY PUBLION
éﬁa’.‘;‘x’di‘f}?,‘Eii,i‘;l‘(‘l\f?ii‘f}5?35!‘5:52“&%;‘;@3‘.‘\

OFFICE: v
* Bridgetown, N. S,

26 tf

Cox Building,

0.5 MIL1LER
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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

Prompt anu sacisfactory attention given

I will close out the balance
of Summer Clothing very low

to make room for Fall Goods.

FLOUR,
MEAL
& FEED

at the following prices:

$6

2

best Manitoba

IIO]'llCt, Floar,
rade

A"“di_an,- oncaric Frour, -
Mujestic and Vulean,

Cornmeal,
Middlings, -
Bran, -

3]

—— 1)

JOSEPH . FOSTER.

Bridgetown, Sept. Sth, 1807.

My New

PALL GOODS

are just arriving, and among them are
many things to interest the public.

Ladies’ Undervests from 16c to
7c.

Gents’ Underwear,

Ladies’ Wrapperette Goods,
Blankets, Hosiery, Gloves,

and many other things.

Also just arriving & case of Ready-
made Clothing which will be
sold low. .

Clocks at $3.00. Tbey must
be seen to he appreciated, and another
lot of Tinware, 14 pieces
for $1.00.

Give me a call.
Yours for business,
MRS. WOODBURY.

Kingston Village.

Fruit Broker,

BOROUGH MARKET,
T ONDON, . Hu

All Fruit sold by PRIVATE SALE.

Agent for Nova Scotiaq: H.

, BERWICK.

C.

Paradise — F. W.
Granviile Ferr,
Tupperville

Round Hill —F. M. ARMSTRONG.,
Annapolis — ARTHUR HARRIS,
October 19th, 1897,

BISHOP.
E H. Al
5. BENT.
L E :{H;im
NOW ARRIVING

Central Book Store,

A Grand Assortment of

NEW STATIONERY!

27 Call and see the NEW EN-
VELOPES that are scaled without the
old time method of licking the gum.

B. J. ELDERKIN.

ONE CASE

{IPS

(All Styles and Prices,)

Direct from the Manufaeturer.

7 PRICES RICHT.

B. STARRATT.

Paradise, April 16th, 1897,
CAUTION!

All persons indebted to the estate of the
late J. AVARD 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.

E. BENT,
J. B. GILES, f
Bridgetown. March 10th, 1896.

Ezecutors.

Direct Egiden(:e

to the collection of cieims, and all other
professional business. 51 tf
.. -

WANTED!

Men to sell the old, estal lished Fonthiil
Nurseries; largest in the Dominien; over
700 acres of choice stock, all guarsmteed
strictly first class and true to name. Large
list of valuable spe \lties controlled abso-
Jutely by us.. We have the only testing
farms that are connected with any Nursery
intheD rwiuion. Permanent place affd good
pay to those who can prove themselves valu-
able. We farnish everything found in a first
class Nu fraits, flowere, shrubs acd
geed potatoes. Write us and learn what we

Y3

STONE & WELLINGTON,
Toronto, Ont.

n favor of the BANXS or RED GRAVENSTEIN,
s they sold for §1 per bbl. more than the ordin-
ary Gravenstein, My near neighbors who have
carefully examined the fruit on the trees, and
also my nursery stock, are now setting them by
the fifties and hundreds. First-class trees, $30
per hundred, $5 per doz.

A. STANLEY BANKS.
Waterville. Kings Co., Nov. 13, 1895, 181y

EXECUTRICES' NOTICE!

ALL persons having any legal demands

against the estate of GEORGE B. MUR-

DOCH, late of Bridgetown, in the County of

deceased, are requested

e , duly attested, within

twelve months f the date hereof, and all

persons indebted to 1 tate are requested
to make immediate pavment to

ALVENA MURDOCH,\

BESSIE MURDOCH, f

Execulrices.

WALTER FORD, |

BRIDGETOWN, ‘N. S.

The correct missing word for October was
Miss Christy A. Murdock, Nc\\'v(ilwguw. N. 8.

Willie Rolston, Yarmouth, N. 8.
Miss Cora Reid, Marysville, N. B. - - -

“Wise,'’

_ Besure and try a guess this month.
missing word will be changed.

MISSING WORD sent in, and must be accompanied by 25
(otherwise they will not be considered).
;Ol'l‘ disinterested, responsible and representative Committee,
ollows :—

SECOND
THIRD

” ” ”»

”»

5 2 3.00
All others sending Guesses, as aboye, will receive one

Engravings of their own sclection. The sentence, with

result, will be Published promptly at the end of of each month.

who will decide awarding

Welcome Soap
MISSING 'WORD CONTEST!

and the winners were:—
1st, prize, $15.00 Cash,
1 0 .,

20d ,, 7
8rd 3.00

» "

« All ———— housekeepers should use Welcome Soap.”
The same sentence will be used for November, but the

$25.00 Cash Prices for the correct word.

CONDITIONS.—The Name and Address must be written plainly with all Guesses at the

Welcome Soap Wrappers

At the end of cach month the Guesses will be submitted

Prizes, as

FIRST PRIZE of $16.00 in Oash,
5

”»
"

of our Handsome  Preminm
Correct MISSING WORD, and

The sentence will remain the

same, but the MISSING WORD will be changed monthly until further notice.

The WELCOME SOAP COMPANY,

St. John, N. B,

Good for THIRTY DAYS from

—AND

.__‘5
Lubec, Portland, as well as Boston.

(standard time.)
R. A. CARDER,

Soliciting Agent, Dighy.

C. E

Excursion to Boston
AT ONE FIRST-CLASS UNUMlTED FARE,

date of issue.

By Stmr. “Prin;:e Rupert”

THE--

' International

S. Line.

By this route you have a chance to see St: John, Eastport,

International Steamers leave St. John every Monday,
Wednesday and Friday morning at 8 o'clock,

LAECHLER,

Agent, St. John, N. B.

Another case of Mahogany and Oak '

| per 8.

Bridgetown, Oct. 18th, 1897, 30 3m

— OF —

GENT

Grand -+ Spring + Opening

S’ WEAR!

| The largest stock in the two Counties;

bought for cash from the manufac-
turers and wiil be sold at

Extrerlpely

WE HAVE JUST OPENED

Low_

Prices.

‘An endless variety of Spring Cloths

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

to your entire satisfaction or no sale.

A. J. MORRISON & CO., MIDDLETON, N.

€A

emp-

most noise.”

So manufac-

of

B. B. “GENUINE.",

White Lead,

RAW AND BOILED

empty cans,
about the chea
the gallon.
A good siock ¢
at 25 per cent less than
unless it is 23 per cent
ure or quality. As you pay so you re-
ceive. The best full ¢
we know of is

THE SHERWIN-WILLIAGS PRIRT

OIS

AT LOWEST PRICES.

Blacksmiths’
Supplies

a Specialty.

H. W. BENSON.

. Reforrtg

Object—health, comfort, economy.
—disappearance of corns,, cold feet,
Water-proofed . leather adoption—Conve

appearance, longer wear, foot comfort, common Seyse. See
in tan Willow calf, black

the new wet-proof, footwea: made
Alumina calf or Kidduck leather. Light,

Ask for the Goodycar Welted,

Slater Slipless Shoe.

Rubber abandonment
e
clammy feet, tired feet.

nce, (improved

springy, stylish.

$5.00

CATALOGUE
FREE

KINNEY & SHAF .

Sole _Local Agents.

Important Notice!

I have completed arran;zemwents with the

celebrated cutter,

MR. A. McI’IﬂEE:
who will be at my Bridgetown s tore from this date.

FISHER, the Tailor.

ftores: Bridgetown and Amg\apolis Royal.

~ Loetry,

You'll Reap What You Sow.

Be careful what yoa sow, my boy,
For seed that’s sown will grow,
And what you scatter day by day
Will bring you joy or woe.
For sowing and growing,
Then reaping and mowing,
Are the surest things e’er known;
And sighing and crying,
And sorrow undying,
Will never change seed that ig sown.

Be watchful of your words, my boy,
Be careful of your acts,
For words can cut, and deeds bring blood,
And wounds are stubborn facts.
Whether sleeping or weepiog,
Or weary watch keeping,
The seed that is sown will still grow;
The rose brings new roses,
The thorn tree discloses
Ite thorns as an index of woe.

Be careful of your friends, my boy,
Nor walk and mate with vice;
«The boy is father to the man;”
Then fly when sins intice!
Phe seed one is sowing
Through time will be growing,
And each one must gather his own;
In joy or in sorrow,
To-day or to-morrow,
You'll reap what your right hand has sown!

Selm giiératnrz.
THE OLD FOLKS.

RY PERSE VEBE.

¢«] don’t take off my clothes till I go to
bed.’ You know how the story runs, Mr.
Miller—what William the Norman said to
his son Robert, when he asked to have Nor-
mandy given up to him then und there. The
rough old conqueror showed his common
senge in that, and it's a pity some other men
since his time, couldn’t show as much. I tell
you what it is ; it’s a man’s best way to keep |
his property in his own poseession while he
lives. You never know what a person will
do, even your own sob, till he gets the power
to do it. James is a good fellow, but when
he gets everything in his own bands, he'll
want to do business according to his own
notion ; of course he will! You would your-
self, if you were a young man like him.
Young, I say, he must be forty-five by this
time.”

Mr. Miller said nothing ; he was thinking.
He sat tipped back in his chair, looking out
of the window, away off over the snow-cov-
ered landscape.

« I'm advising you as a friend,” the law-
yer went on, ‘‘and perhaps it’s none of my
business ; but I’ve known you a good many
years, and I hate to see a man that’s worked
hard and lived economieally all his life, kind
of beat out of his rights, and made to give up
earthly things before his time comes. Now
you ere here wanting me to draw writings
that’ll just put everything you've got where
you can’ touch it ; can’t give a cent to the
minister, nor get a Christmas present for
your wife, without asking your son’s per-
mission. What does your wife say about it ?”

¢ Oh, she don’t say much ; she didn’c want
to hinder me from doing what I can for
James. She'd be glad to keep right on just
as we are now, only she ain’t strong enough
to do the work, and we’ve got to have some-
body to help; but then James s going to all-
ow>me just so much for pocket money— |
to do what I'm a mind to with, any way, so |

»

«Allow you ‘so much’? You own the
whole now don’t you? and why don’t you
keep it ? Don’t it look a little foolish to give
up everything you've got, and then to have
doled out to you a pitiful allowance by re-
luctant fingers ? For it will be with reluc-
tant fingers, I can tell you now, just as well |
as later ; and may be you won’t get it at all.
You’d better hire somebody—a man and his
wife—to come and do the work out-doors
and in; then you can psy them what you
agree to, and that will be the end of it ; and |
you will still be master of your own premisee.
You are just as able to do business now as
you ever were, if you can’t work quite so |
hard.”

“ The thing ie,” said Mr. Miller, slowly
and hesitatingly, I'm kind o’ sorry for James.
He's been unfortunate, one way and another,
all along, has been under the harrow. He
had a big mortgage on his farm for years,
and now he’s got to give the place up, and
he don’t know what he’s going to do.”

«QOh, well ; do what you can for him ; give
him the use of your farm, and take him and
his family iuto your house. But don’t give
up your property. Keep the title in your
own hands. They'll treat you the better, and
respect you the more for it; I can assure
you of this.”

¢ Yes, I've told James he might come with
his family, and we'd makeroom for them all,
some way, but he says he’s too old to work
out; he’s going to work his own land or none
at all. Sometimes he talks of going off to
Arizons, mining ; and I feel as though I'd
got to do something to get him started again.
I don’t know what's best. I wish T counld
koow. But it's getting towards night now,
and I must be getting back to do my chores.
I thought my mind waspretty well made up;
b1t now I'm all at sea again. There's things
02 both sides. Mother she’safraid of Alzida;
that's James's wife; but I don’t know; I feel
gorry for James-”

Saying this, Mr. Miller arose, put on his
overcoat, still absorbed in thought, and the
lswyer walked with him down to the gate
where his horse stood.

« You've talked pretty plain tome, Squire
Tripp,” he said at last, as he took the blank-
et off his horse, “and Idon’t believe I'll give
up everything to James right off, whatover
I may do some time.”

¢« Well, now,” was the reply, withan em-
phatic shake of the hand, ** hold right on to
that ; and don’t give up your property to
your son or anybody else. Remember, that
just as soon as everything is gone, and you
have nothing of your own left, the very
friends who have profitted by your gifts will
begin to look on you as a tramp, or a beggar,
and to treat you accordingly.”

Mr. Miller was seventy-five, but he did
not feel old, not at all ready to drop out of
the activities of life; and now, driving
homeward in the soft, snowy air, with his
favorite Nolly jingling her bells, and nod-
ding or shaking her head to his cogitation,
he grew more and more decided to follow
Squire Tripp’s advice, The matter had been
talked over for some time ; James had first
suggested it and had dwelt on the certainty
that he, his father, would, before long, need
someone to support and care for him; and
since then, he had thought it over and over
till it had became a burden, and in his own
mind he had 91:&117 made the sacrifice, and
iven everything up, and suffered a mighty de-
pression in consequence. But nowhis friend’s
words had seemed to bresk the spell, and to

| all fixed.
peeking around the house this, afternoon. |
| Mother, she never thought what I was after.”

1 and that’s where. they’ll sit evenings.

open his eyes to the trath o!‘ the guestion,

and he almost shuddered to think how near-
ly he had made u slave of himself.

“ But a miss is as good as a mile,” he quot-
ed; * I haven't real'y doae it, nor promised
to do it, and now I pever will. My house is
my own and I can go lhere, and do as I
please, and it’s nebody’s business.”

True, James had said,—

¢ Of course you'll go around the same as
ever, only you won't have the hard work to
do. You and mether can go off riding and
visiting, and have an easy time, aud take
some good of the rest of your lives. All the
diffrence about making things over to me is
that I shall know what I'm about. I can
hold and plan, and set the boys to work; and
it'll save a lot of trouble, We might come
and work hard for five or ten years, and then,
if anything should happen to you, John and
Emumneline might come right in and claim
their share, and where would I be? No, T can’t
come and bring my family, and do the hard
work, unless everything is put into my hands
and even if I was willing, Alzida declarcs
she won't do it anyhow. No, I must go off
and do the best I can somewhere.”

So in spite of hisbrave decieion Mr. M illet,
as he rode along, kept recalling the hopelees,
sad words of his son, and his heart yearned
over him, and he sighed as he said to him-
self, —

¢ Yes, I'm sorry for James, but how can I
help him ?”

Just about this time a small sleigh-load was
driving out of his own yard. It was James’s
wife and daughter and young Jtmmy driv-
ing ; and they were overflowing with talk.

“ The first thing 1'll dowhen we git there,”
Jimmy was saying, “‘I’ll cut down these two
They're right in the way when you
want to drive outon the bound. It’s all right
for grandad, but when we git here, I guees
things'll wake up a little,”

¢ Yes,” broke in his mother, * it strikes
me there’ll be a change pretty soon. There’s
got to be an addition put right on in front,
for a parlor and bedroom, and a chamber a-
bove. You can have the chamber, Mira, and
the boys can have mother’s spare chamber.”

¢ Where'll you sleep ?” asked Mira.

“On, we'll take granma’s parlor. I like a
good-sized room ; and there’s the fireplace—
we can have a fire, if we happen to want it,
and that’s so like folks ; I've always wanted
a fireplace in my sleeping room, and—"

¢ And grandma’'ll keep her bed where itis,
in the sitting-room brokein Mira, tentative-
ly.

¢ Bed in the sitting-room,” ejaculated her
mother, with her head high in air. *“Bed in
the sittin’-room ! Not much, I guess ! That
bed and the dimity curtaing’ll be cleared out
o there quicker'n you could say ‘scat,’ when
I get my hands on things ! You'll see; and
we'll have vhe room papered over new, and
put in our parlor furniture, and get new for
the new parlor. I'll tell you things'il be aiff-
erent. I guess the neighbours’il begin to
think we're somebody, if they never did be-
fore.”

¢« Where'll you get the chink, mother i
Jimmie asked. * You know we hain’t got a
red cent, and if grandpap’s got any money
laid away, you won’t git asight of it.”

«“Oh, we'll git it out of him some way;
but then we've got to have money to use
right along. I sin’t a going to be kept back
any longer by your father’s slack ways. We
can put a mortgage on the place as soon as
we git the title,and raise mouey as other folks
do. If I go there to take care of them old

trees.

folks, I'm going to have my pay right along.”

«Bat where'll they sleep, mother, if you
take their bed cut of the sitting-room ?” Mira
asked, with evident interest.

“ WWhere'll they sleep? Oh, I've got that
I made that all out when I was

“]

+ But where isit ?” persisted Mira.

| can’t think of any place at at all.”

«Well, you know that old store-room, off
the kitchen? I'll have the barrels and thing

| cleared out of that, and put their bed in

there. It'll be handy to the kitchen stove,
of
course we've got to have the sitticg-room to
ourselves ; there’ll be company dropping in,
and where there’s young folks, and one thing
and another going on, we can’t have them
moping around in the way, and making re-
marks.”

« But there’s only one winrow in there,
and that’s up o high you can’t look out, and
it's just rough boards, and there’s cracks all
around,” Mira went on, more to puzzle her

{ mother than to bring any objection.

¢ If the room ain’t good enough gmmgmp
can goat itand rig it up. He wont have any-
thing else to do after we get there.”

“He'll beout around the bara trying to
show his authority, I'll warrant,” put in
Jimmy ; “‘but he’s got to let the horsés alone,
and he can’t use Nelly; she’s going to be
mine.”

* Yes,” said his mother, ‘I expect they'll
both be poking their noses into things, and
trying to rule; but they’ll find out pretty
soon it’s no go. They’ll have to take what 1
give ’em and be satisfied. 01d folk’s have no
basiness to be so particular. If I go there, to
wait on ’em, and do their hard work, they've
got to know their place, and not git into my
way ; and this business has got to be finjshed
right up, so the lumber can be hauled up be-
fore thesleighing’s gone. And you, Jimmy,
better be careful how you talk any o’ your
smartness before them; wait till we git
there, and everything is fast.”

« You needn’t worry your head about me,
mother,” the boy answered, giviog his horse
a cut with his whip.

« And Mira can have a chance to be some-
body now, as well as the rest of the girls,”
the mother went on. *‘She can take music
lessons, or go to the city, or something, be-
cause I'm going to havea hired girl. Mother
might wash the milk pans and the dishes ;
only if she begins to go around she’ll be med-
dling about everything, and I guess it’ll be
Jess trouble for to have her stay in her room
and have nothing at all to do arcund the
house. I've got to begin with ’em the first
thing, just as I can hold out. I never could
stand it to have an old woman fussing around
as Granny Smith does ; and Mis’ Smith, she
jest lets her do as she has a mind to; and
when company comes, granny she just sits
right down and talks as if she was the main
one, and Mie’ Smith, she kindy sets one side;
and when granny wants to ride, out comes
the best horse and buggy ; and—my ! you'd
think she was & queen, the way they wait on
her. But then granny owns everythingg, to
be sure.”

1t was getting quite dusky when Mr. Mill-
er drove up to his house, and his wife was
standing in the door. She was slight and
delicate, and almost youthful looking in spite
of her seventy years, snd with her nicely
fitting gown and white apron, and lace at her<)
throath, she gave the impression ot culture
and refinment.

“Did you get tbe writings drawn,father ?”
she asked tremblingly.

“No, I didn’t,”was the reply; “and what’s

‘come.

more, I don’t believe I will.”

«Oh, I'm so glad !” she burst out. ** Al-
zida’s been here thiy afternoon looking a-
round. She tried to be smooth and soft,
we'd better get along as we do now.”

] think so too,” he replied, hanging op
his overcoat.

It seemed a pleasure to him to do his
chores that night. He hummed an old tune
as he nilked his cow and fed his horses, and
put three new eggs into his old frock pocket;
snd when he sat down to supper in the warm
bright kitchen, it seemed as though the stew-
ed chicken and potatoes never tasted so
good ; and later, after * the work was done
up,” when the couple sat by the great blaz-
ing fire in the sitting room, with the dimity-
curtained bed in the further end. Mr. Mil-
ler seemed to luxuriate in the comfort agnev-
er before. He stopped his reading aloud for
& moment, and leaning back in his easy-
chair ejeculated,—

“It’s a good thing to stand on your own
ground and to sit by your own fire, and I
never appreciated it so much before.”

His wife drew a long breath of relief and
contentment as she replied,—

“Yes and now this matter is settled, we
can ask the minister’s folks to stay with us
over Sunday, and have the teachers’ meeting
Saturday evening. They’ll be very glad to

After this, it could hardly be credited that
within a week’s time Mr. Miller had deliver-
ed over all that he posessed, except a little
money in the bank, which nobody knew of
into the hands of his. son. Nevertheless, it
was true, Influences had been brought to
bear which had been too strong for him; and
80 hurriedly had the business been pushed a-
long that Mrs. Miller hardly had time to
pick together her small personal belongings,
before Alzida was on the ground, and liter-
ally turning the house upside down. Wheth-
er she were a wise business woman or not,
she was a farious driver, especially, when,
as now, she had such a multiplicity of inward
promptings to show her authority, and to
tear down existing conditions and set up her
own,

“Now, mother,” she said, * you jest take
your rocking-chair and set right down here
in the kitchen, by the stove. You ain’t going
to tire yourself out fassing round.”

“QOh, 1 only wanted to see about my
things in the parlor a littlg, and to cover up
the carpet and the books, because I thought
we should have to sleep in there, and I hate
to have the mud tracked in on the carpet.”

“ Now look a here mother.” And Alzida
tall and strong, took the little woman by
the shoulder and fairly pushed her back in-
to the kitchen, *‘ Now look a here, mother ;
these things in the parlor are not your
‘wearing apparel,’ are they? So of course
they all belong to me, aud you needn’t
worry about what happens to ‘em. This
takes a lot o’ care off'n your shoulders. If
the carpet gits tracked with mud from end
to end, and the books all burnt up, it don’t
make any difference to you. You jast set
down and rest yourself, and make yourself
easy, and don’t bother me.”

Before dark that night things were be-
ginning to “‘get righted around,” so Alzida
said. Her bed was in the parlor, and the
bed with the dimity curtains was in the
store-room. It had been brushed down, and
the barrels taken out, and a square of carpet
laid down before the bed.

“ What does this mean ?” asked Mr. Mil-
ler, coming in just before dark. ** Where's
our bed ?” A .

It meane.” said Alzida, *‘that we’ve got
to have some place to sit down in ourselves.
You didn’t expect to keep the whole house,
did ye, and we come here and do the work,
and then go down cellar to sit down?
There’s your bed in a good warm room off
the kitchen, handy’s it can be. I don’t see
how you could ask for anything better.”

That evening Mrs. Miller sat in her cold,
dark room, thinking, thinking. She fels
crushed, and all courage had gone out of her;
for there was no recourse. She saw that hre
husband was full of anger and regret, and
she would say nothing to add to his trouble.
The deed was done, they were beggars in
their own house. Clearly, they were not
wanted where the family was sitting by the
open fire, and to take up their place by the
kitchen stove would be too tacitly accepted
humiliation.

« We've got tostand it, father,” she plead-
ed; *and don’tlet’s have a quarrel; I
couldn’t stand that. Something may turn
up somewhere to relieve us.”

The next morning, Mr. Miller told his wife
he would harness Nelly and take her over to
Squire Tripp’s for the day, as they could be
of no help at home.

¢ But see here,” said James. *‘I am going
to use the horses myself, or—Jimmy’s got to
take Mira to town to do some trading;
though I suppose you two might go along as
far as Tripp’s and they could stop and get ye
when they come back.”

The poor man felt his bonds now, so he
made no objections; but when he went to
take the reins, as they were getting into the
sleigh, Jimmy held on to them.

“See here young man !” said his_grand-
father. * I’ll drive my own horee, I guess.”

¢ Your horse ?” retorted Jimmy. *‘* Not
much, grandad ! I'll manage the horses now,
and you may as well take a back seat.”

Mr. Miller was so utterly taken back by
this speech that he sank down without a
word. He was fairly caught, and it was by
his owa doings.

“No,” said Squire Tripp, I don’c see as
there’s any help for you now ; make your-
selves as comfortable as you can, and hope
for the best.”

Through the months that followed, two
sad-faced old people sat in their bare room,
or walked mincingly around the garden and
the yard, uncertain where they might go to
keep out of the way.

James had said,—

« Father, I wish you wouldn’t be arcund
trying to help, here and there. You disturb
my calculations, and do more hurt than good;
and next thing you'll slip and burt yourself

and there’ll be more trouble and expense.”

And the poor man had no longer any
money of his own. At the very first, when
expostulating with James for giving his
father and mother such poor quarters, James
has replied with seeming reason,

«There isn’t room enough for us all.
We've got to put on an addition; and you
can do it, because I suppose you've got some
money, and you know I haven’t any,”

So the precious savings were taken from
tha bank and put into the building. Before
it was finished the money was all used, in
one way and another, and a mortguge of five
hundred dollars put on the farm, to complete
the work and for current expenses. = But
when it was all dene, there seemed to be no
more room for the old people. They sat a-
lone in their room under the rafters, and
there their meals were brought, for they ate
always by themselves ; and there the heats
of suammer found them ; with the southera
sun beating down on the shingles, and the
heat like that of an oven, and no refuge—no
cool place to go to.

< Now, mother,” Alzida had said when,
driven by the heat, Mrs. Miller had slipped
around into her old sitting room, ‘‘now
mother, I can’t have the light coming into
this room, it draws the flies; and when I

git my rooms fixed and shut up, I want em’
left undisturbed. - I can’t see, for my part,
what makes some folks so unmeasy. I'm
sure if 1 hadn’t nothing to do but jest to set
in my rockiog-chair and rock from moi

till night, 1'd be thankful, Some folks don’s
know when they’re well off; vicutals cooked
and brought into their room, _and

dishes carried out, and not a rag to wash,-
por & blessed thing to do. I doa’t know
what more folks could ask."”

One dsy in early autumn Alzida came
upon her father-in-law with three fine
peaches in his hand, which one of the neigh-
bors had just given him,

“Ther:;” she cried, not minding who
heard. - * There’s where our best

0, and I wanted some this very afternoon
or my company.” :

Mrs. Miller overheard this, and her heard
sank like lead. It was nothing new, but it
brought their dependent condition so closely
home that she sank down and clas
hands in utter despair.

«©h, I wish, I wish,”~she groaned, that
we had some place—some little place— °
where we could go aud be independent, and
be at rest.” 2

She searched her memory through to find-
some resoarce, when all at once she
of the little rocky farm of twenty acres
which her old aunt had left to her years
ago. It had been considered of no valup
whatever; but now a railroad ran nesr it,
and there was a very small house on it.
What a heaven it would be for her and
father to go there and live among the rocks
all by themselves! Why she not
thought of it before? That burren piece of
ground seemed so precious to her now she
fairly trembled for fear Alziza ghould hear
about it, and by some means take it away
from them. She did not even mention it to
her husband, but begged him to take her
that afternoon to visit Mrs. Tripp.

Alzida was more than willing that the old
folks should take the horse and go, as com«
pany was coming that afternoon, - She wish-
ed to appear fair and 8elf sacrifici before
the neighbors and their absence at t time
would save her no end of embarrassment.

“ You own tweaty acres in that corner,”
said Squire Tripp, uorolling his map and
pointing it out. ** Well, just as like as not
you've got a bonanzi. They've been ﬁndhs
oil up that way, and land’s’ coming up an
ap. Iim going over there myself tomorrow,
and I'll see how it is.”

« Tt doesn’t belong to James, does it?”
Mrs. Miller inquired, full of anxiety.

She was assuted in the negative.

*¢But it is better that none of them should
know about this at present” Squire Trip
advised, )

So the two old people went home, that
night, full of hope, full of anxiety, and al-
most bursting with excitement, yet deter
mioed to give no sign. It was all uncertain
whether the land was worth ten dollars or
ten thousand

«1t fairly seems,” Mrs. Miller would
whisper softly to her husband, *‘as though
Alzida would break up our plans some way}
but if the land isn’t worth anything, we can
go and live on it.

For three days they waited, and then
Squire Tripp called to take them both out
riding, as he said. When they came back &
few hours later, a good observer would have
geen from their bearing that they were
once more an independent couple. The air
of dejection and gncertainty which had
hung about them ever since giving up their
home, had vanished; and though they came
in as usual, through the back door, it was
with an almost jaunty air. Alzida, broom
in hand, and the aura of absolate’power
floating about her, met them on their way.

+ | must say,” she began, and then she
stopped, and looked, But the impetus al-
ready acquired was too strong, and she fin-
ished her speech. *‘I don’t want any more
of this being late to victuals. Here yer
dinner’s been ready more than an hour, and
if it's all cold, it’s good enough for ye. Now
you wan’t to set right down, and not be
dwadling around peeking into things. No
body’s been into yer burean drawers.”

Mrs. Miller was fillingl’a large satchel,
and her husband taking down his overcoat
and putting his elippers into the pockets.
He remarked with great coolness that he
was sotry she had taken the trouble to keep
their dioner warm, as they had already
dined; and as they were mow going out
again, to remain probably for the night, she
need give herself no further concern about
them.

Alzida, as she said afterward, *‘ was clean
beat,” and she looked after them speechless
as they went out to the street, where Squire
Tripp was waiting. :

« What'’s come over ‘em, I'd like to know?
she queried, looking after the carriage.
“What's happened, Jim?’ she asked of her
husband, as he came out rubbing his eyes
after his noonday naps at the same time re
lating what she had cbserved. ‘! Suppose
you hitch ap and drive to town and see.”

“I've got to go to town any way, but it's
no matter about them,” he replied trying to
seem indifferent.

So James and his wife both went to town.
In the outskirts of the village they came
upon Squire Tripp’s turn-out. standing be-
fore a very fine looking house, with h:s
grounds, and a barn and pasture lot in
rear.

«T don't see what they're stopping at the
old Brent place for,” James said, looking
every way to discover some solution.to the
puzzle ; but there was nobody to be seen.

Alzida was full of curiosity.

« Just as like as not,” ehe said, * they've
had money hid away, and are out here rent-
ing some rooms. They’ve acted queer these
two or three days. But any such doings
has got to be broke up right along; 'l do
it some way. Just think of their coming in
this afternoon, as grand as Cuffee, and never
telling me what they was up to—and we
their guardians! I'd swear they was insane
before I'd let ’em go off and have their own
way. That's the way to manage old folks
when they’re contrary.”

James drove on down to the store and made
ioquiries about the old Brent place.

** Why, your father’s bought it for a song,
man,” was the answer. **Didn’t you know
about it? They say he's sold a piece of oil
land for something big—nobody knows how
much ; and now he's bought that place at &
bargain. He’s a lucky chap.”

Alzida purchased a paper of pins, and then
the pair went home. A more crestfallen
man and woman it would be hard to find.
They realized that power comes with money,
and the old folks had gone from their control
forever.

The sly old things !” said Alzids, after
a long silence. ** This explains their up)
manner. You'd better go to them right
away, Jim, and try to smooth matters over.”

«Tt won't be a mite of use,” said James,
moodily. Father’s awful set when he makes
up his mind to anytbing. Then he's got the
cquire on his side. I shouldn’t wonder if
we never had a cent of that money, Alzida.”

And as a matter of fact they never did
have a cent of it. Squire Tripp looked out
that.

«This seems almost too good for me,
Mrs. Miller said to herself, as she looked
over the new house. It was furnished from
top to bottom, just as the last mistress left
it three years before, since which time only
the care taker had lived there—a German
woman with her son, a boy of sixteen. ‘It
seems too good for me,” sherepeated. *I'd
have been satisfied with any little place,
where I could go around and do as I pl
without being followed and watched ;
now here this is, all ready, and o nice and
clean,”

« And now, mother, we’ll stay right here,
in our own home,” her husband said ; and it
seemed as though he had all at once grown
into a strong, energeiic man again. * You
can pick out your room, and this good woman
here will get us our supper, as I dare say she
has enough on hand to eat, and we will never
trouble Alzida again.”

The *“good woman,” who had just come
to them, very anxious to kpow if she and
her boy could stay under the new master,
went away to get her supper with a lighten.
ed heart.

And sitting by their cheerful fire that night
the ““old folks” felt that they were once
more beginning life together, and rej
ins their independence.

The proper way+obuild health is to make
the blood rich and pure by taking Hood's
§sranparilln, the one true blood purifier.

—The great London Engineers' strike is
still unsettled.

—Minard’s Liniment for Rheumatism,

&




