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-_tofeseional Cards.
OWEN,

) M.
BARISTER, SOLICITOR,

|IAND NOTARY PUBLIC.
O.io@ Annapolis, opposite Garrison gate
{ —WILL BE AT HIS—
(FIOE IN MIDDLETON,
(Over Roop's Grocery Store.)
wery Thursday.
O.nar Agent of the United States.
Agent Nova Scotia Building Society.
—AGENT FOR—

Rehle Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

edoney to loan at five per cent on Real
Eat security.

¢ T. DANIELS
BARRISTER,
(0TARY PUBLIC, Eto.

(RANDOLPHS BLOCK.)
/sad of Queen 8t., Bridgetown

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate.

. 5. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLLC,

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

Promps and satisfaotory attention given
o the collection of claims, and all other
professional business.

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

cémnusloner and Master Supreme Court.
Solicitor International Brick and Tile Co.

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

A
D STRY!
DR. F. S. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University Maryland.

Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.
Office next door to Uaion Bank.
Hours: 9 to 5.

FRED W. HARRIS,

Barrister, - - Solicitor,
Notary Public, etc.

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOTIA.

Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent.

James Primrose, D. D. S.

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

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1801 25 of

H. PINEO, of Wolfville,
OPTICIAN.

Middleton, Outlook Building, second Thursday
and Friday of each month.
Pridgetown, Shafner Building, third Thursday
and Friday of each month.
&& Work guaranteed. Special atteution given
to headaches, nexvous and bilious troubles.
Examioation free. 46t

7. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

Established over :a

CABLE ADDRESS:
quarter of a century.

WALLFRUIT, London.

JOHN FOX & CO.

Auctioners and Fruit Brokers,
~ Bpitalfield and Stratford Market,

LONDON, G. B.

#arWe are in a position to guarantee highest
market return for all consignments entrusted
dreaft forwarded .immediately
Roods are sold. Current prices and marked re-
ports forwarded with pleasure.

Nova Scetia Apples a speelalty.

Compare our prices with other firms and you
will see more money.

Represented by Abram Young, Bridge-
tewn, who will give shippers any information
required. Aug. 28th—6m

ESTABLISHED 1810.

W. HIEATT & SON,

Fruit Brokers,
Coveni Garden Market, London.

Mr. E. W. Hieatt, of the above firm, is now
ih travelling the valley soliciting consignments
in apples to his firm,

REFERENCES:-London and County Baok
London.
Bank of Nova Scotia, Kentville

J. E. LLOYD, Agent, - Bridgetown

NOTICE!

We still keep in stock as formerly,
' Cedar Shingles,
Lime, and
Salt

The subscribers also intend to bandle
Coal this season, both Hard and Soft
(best grades) which they will sell

right.
J. H. LONGMIRE & SON.
Bridgetown, June 11, 1901

FALL
MILLINERY

OPENING

~AT— '
M}SS CHUTE'S
Oct. 9th and 10th.

Circulation,

Deposits on Demand

Deposi's payabloe after notice...
Add accrued interest

Capital

Reserve Fund

Dividend No. 90

Profit and Loss Account
Unmatured Drafts on London..
O:ber Liabilities

Specie
Dominion Notes
Notes and cheques of other banks

Balances due from London agents

Ocher bonde and debentures

Bank circulation redemption fund
Cuarrent Loans
Less rebate of interest

Overdue debts. .
Bank premises

By balance

To Dividead No. 89

To transferred to Reserve Fund
Balance to new account

By balance

To balance carried forward

Halifax, February 5ch, 1902.
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It You Arg = = =
H Business Man =

You will soon need a new stock
of Commercial Stationery or some
special order from the Printer.
In the hour of your need don’t

CAPITAL $900,000.00.

General Statement, 3ist January, 1902.

LI

Balances due to other Banks in Canada
Outstanding Drafts between Head Office
Balance due to Dominion Government
Balance due to Provincial Government

Balances due from other Banks in Canada
Balances due from other Banks not in Canada.......

Dominion and Provincial government debentures.. €

By net profits after providing for bad and doubtful debts

To Dividend No. 90, .. ...ici.ciicvciearoracseracdancnss 31,500.00

RES

By premium on 2,000 shares new stock. . el
By transferred from Profitand Loss ...........oooovvninnnnennnns ;

E. L. THORNE, General Manager.

and Branches

ABJLITIE_S.

$ 742,875,

I 595,647.068
.. §3,053 061.78
. 27,233.77

3.080,295.55

24,346.45

13,428.74

4,424.91

83,960.61

$4,544,979.42

900,000 00

575,000.00

31,500.00

099 65

3,469 98

41,049.18

896 439 05

31)(1,“(!0.()()
2,170,981 98
45,000 00
4 712
889 13

)00.60

PROFIT AND LOSS ACCOUNT.

OREDIT.

$ 61,188 93

To cost of buildings at Glace Bay and Sydney Mines; eafes, fitting up
branches and contemplated alterations of Halifax building

24,700 00
69,394 50
2,099.65

- $ 157,383.08

ERVE FUND.

§455,000.00
' 50.605 50
69,394 50

$6,098,098.23

$6,098,098.23

'$ 157,888,08

Me—575000.00
§ 575,000.00

forget that the

(Oeekly TNonitor
Job™ Department = =

is fully equipped for all kinds of
Job Work. Work done promptly,
neatly and tastefully. Nothing
but good stock is used.
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date.

e PRINT

() milbeads,
{ Statements,
Envelopes,
Dodgers,
Booklets,

Visiting Cards,

or any Special Order
that may be required.

Letterbeads,
Memoranda,
Post Cards,
Posters,
Books,
Business Cards,

liked.

We make a specialty of Church Work,
Legal Forms, Appeal Cases, etc.

(Ueckly, Monitor,  Bridgetown, 1. S.
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 NOTICE

Pursuant to sn order-in-council of the Munici-
Rsmy of Annapolis County, the Committee on
'enders and Public Property will meet on the
1st day lolt ltv,liﬁroh. J\txm:. sinreulger and Decem-
i s againet. the said Munis
must be rendered before March 1st. o
FREEMAN FITC!
ROBERT GATH, e
J. WHITMAN.,

Gom.. Tenders and Public Prop,

Scotia for

mental stock. Sample case supplied free. ¢ ¥
pay weekly. We offer special inducemen .
any one who will make a speciality of o rna- painful scalp burns.
mental business, havin
vation we are in a posi

sati
Toronto, O

Good. smart agent to represent us in ’Sove

WARNTED

principal actor.
residence in
had just laid

ious piazza, and

chairs on the lawn.
as a boy with his first top boots, and
was around among all, extending his
leaped from
the steps and made his way through
the crowd, out upon the street. Pres-
coming across ‘the
lawn with an old and feeble Irishwo-
man who was poorly clad and bent
trouble. He
setting it

saw him

with years
got a big
down, he said, in a most tender voice;
“Here, mother, sit down right where
you can see and hear everything; I'm
glad yvou've come, and God bless you.”
She was not his own mother, but she
was somehody’s mother just the same,
and the lights
eyes were full of tears.
der God has prospered that man? I
“hink not.—H. M. Hays, in ‘“‘Success.”

ABOUT WRITING LETTERS.

any kind,

ed. The world is

That written
lasting witnesses.

That an ambiguous sentence is like-
ly to be misinterpreted.

That friendly words never harm.

That a written word of sympathy
can sometimes do much good.

That a letter “written in a kindly
spirit should be answered in the same
way, even though the message is dis-

which she

inflammable,
case they did not come il
tact with the fire, the "heat
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Union Bank of Halifax

RESERVE $575,000.00.
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SHWAB'S MOTHER WAS HIS GUIDING Sf.All.

Schwab—
the same C. M. Schwab who is in the
public eye today
er was his guiding star, and he said
it in so tender a voice that it brought
a great lump to my throat.
the most beautiful action I ever wit-
nessed was one in which he was the
He had just finished
Braddock and
grounds

that his moth-

I think

it and

wanted his friends and townspeople to
gather and christen
gave

it, so to speak;
band concert on the
A stand was erected, and elec-
tric lights illumined the grounds. His
friends occupied the spac-
populace had
He was as happy

dim for my
Is it any won-

Business letters must be concise and
clear, because business people are sup-
posed to be busy.

No letter is gomplete without the
In writing to solicit employment of
no account should per-
sonal perplexities or needs be mention-
full of unfortunate
persons, and to a stranger the trou-
bles of one are no more than those
of a host of others.

Letters of introduction are left open
when written.

Llaborately ornamented note paper
and highly perfumed notes are vulgar.
When answering letters, remember:
words stand as ever-

That business letters and invitations
must be answered at once.

That any one should acknowledge
any friendly offer of hospitality, even
if not by acceptance.

bl At B
DANGER IN HAIRPINS.

One of North Sydney’s young ladies
met with a novel yet serious accident.
She was sitting close to a fire when
her head suddenly became enveloped
in flames. Fortunately she haa saffi-
cient presence of mind, otherwise a
terrible accident might have occurred.
Running to the kitchen she dipped her
head in a bucket of water, holding it
there until the fire was extinguished.
On examination it was
some targe hairpins made of celluloid
issing her hair,
caused the fire. } Tha''celluloid is very
although in - this
n .direct con-

found that

ignited

the sale of hardy IFruit and  'ne-|¢hern, Considerable of .the ‘hair was

over 600 acros in ¢ 3ti-

. Apply now. P

m Nursery .
nt.

Yo | burned - and - today -

ers

As cel \nloic‘lll 3&{‘-
ins are very common it wou

nmvn\&eatpoae ’c'ﬁ‘ gveﬂ for all other young  ladies to

profit by this sad experience. "

Loetry,

“So many gods, so ﬁiany creeds,
So many paths that wind and wind,
While just the art of being kind

Is what the sad world needs.”

~Ella Wheeler Wilcox.

Four things a man must learn to do,
If he would make his record true;
To think, without confusion clearly;
To love his fellow-men sincerely:
To act from honest motives purely;
To trust in God and heaven securely.

—Henry Van Dyke.

———
UPHILL.

Does the road wind uphill all the way?
Yea, to the very end.
Will the day’s journey take the whole
long day?
From morn to night, my friend.

But is there for the night a resting
y

place?
A roof for when the slow, dark
bhours begin.
May not the darkngss hide it from my
face?
You ¢annot miss that inn.

Shall I meet other wayfarers at night?
Those who have gone before.
Then must I knock, or call when just
in sight?
They will not keep you standing at
that deor.

Shall T find comfort, travel-sore and
weak?
Of labor you shall find the sum.
Will there be beds for me and all who

seok?
Yea, beds for all who come.
~Christian Rossetti.

Select  Literature,

Mrs. Carr's Sideboqrd.

Mrs. Carr was busily engaged in
making her usual Christmas prepara-
tions, but with a most unusual ex-
pression of abstraction and thought-
fulness. Suddenly a look of determin-
ation settled about her mouth; and
as David entered the kitchen she ex-
claimed as she absently threw a hand-
ful of raisins into the steaming puip-

kin.

“There! That's settled.”

“What's settled?”” inquired David in
some surprise. ‘‘That we're to ‘have
raising in our pumpkin pies?”’

“Oh, dear!” .exclaimed his wife in
dismay, “did I put those raisins in
the pumpkin? Well, never mind; I can
fish them out when I sift it. No,” she
went on; ‘‘but something that I've
been thinking about for a long time
is settled—in my mind at least. I
don’t kunow 'of course, what you'll say,
but I want a sideboard, David.”

““A sideboard?’’ repeated David. “I
do’ know as I really know just what
a sideboard is. What are they for,
anyway, Lois?”’

““Ob, they're to have in a dining
room to put silver and nice dishes on.
They do add so much to a room.”

“But,” said David, ‘‘we ain’t got a
dining room ror much silver, and no
nice dishes, that I know of.”

“I've got it all planned,” said Lois
eagerly. “I'm going to use the sit-
ting room for a dining room and the
parlor for a sitting room. I've got
got all that handsome china that was
Grandma Winslow’s. So, who says
I haven’t anything to put on a side-
board?”’

“About how much will one of these
sideboards cost?”’ inquired David.

“They cost all the way from twelve
dollars to—hundreds I guess,” answer-
od Lois promptly.

“Whew!”’ he exclaimed aloud, shak-
ing his head. “Guess thatd on’t nean
us, Lois, tight’s money is now.”

“But David,” said Mrs. Carr, with
a suspicious tremble in her voice, iy |
have she money all ready. You know
the calf I saved from dying you gave
to me. There's that money, and —I
bave more. David,”’ she continued,
with firmer voice and almost solemn
earnestness, ‘‘I've worked hard for
twenty-one years and never complain-
ed. I took just as good care of your
father and mother as I possibly could,
and I've denied myself almost every-
thing; we haven’t had a new piece of
furpiture since we’'ve been married.
I'vé tried to make the best of every-
thing, even when John treated us as
he did. He knew your father meant
for you to have the farm for taking
care of him. And Sarah knew it.
And thoy knew there was' a will; but
just because it couldn’t be found, he
claimed bhalf of every single thing.
And it’s just been struggle and slave
to pay him up. It’s been do without
and do without, and pinch and save,
till I'm just tired to death of it all.”

Just here David was treated to a
most unwonted spectacle—his brave
cheery helpmeet seated on the edge
of the wood-box with her face hidden
in her apron, from behind which came
mufiled sobs that she tried in vain to
suppress.

“Why wife, why Lois!” exclaimed
David helplessly, *“I didn’t know you
felt so about things.”

Down went the apron, disclosing the
fact that the shower was over, and a
rainbow—in the form of a brave if
toary smile—in sight.

“] don’t feel so any more,” said
Lois, rather shamefacedly. “I didn’t
mean to bhe so foolish; but somehow I
had my heart set on a sideboard. But
it’s all right now,” she concluded, as
she rose and went to the stove.

“Ttfs going to be all right,” respond-
ed David promptly. “And we'll have
the sideboard hefore tomorrow night.”

“Sarah has got nice things—better
than most farmers’ wives.”

Good fortune attended the shopping
expedition of the Carrs the following
day. Somebody had “exchanged a
sideboard but little the worse for wear
for a larger and finer one. It was a
genuine bargain that fell into their
hands, and was really a handsome
piece of furniture. And after behold-
ing it in the place, Lois was filled
withs atisfaction.

It had been a bitter disappointment
to David Carr that after his father’s
death his brother had laid claim to
half the property. That there had
been a will was well known by all con
cerned; but it was not to be found.
Many an hour Had Lois spent looking
for the missing document, and it was
finally decided that the old father must
have destroyed it after his mind had
weakened.

Both the old people had long illness-
es. The atiending expenses were very
heavy and there was very little ready
money to be found, although it was
supposed that the old man had quite
a little sum set aside for just such
purposes. And David, ing the
old place would surely be his, had
managed to pay expenses.

Then, after all, to find that ovur{-
thing must be shared with John. It
-was uphill work. Never a man of
great . o or ge, the dis: int

ter than David was

ment seemed gread
able to endure. But Lois, his resolute
energetic wife, came to the fore, and,

with words of inspiration -and cheer
had so faithfully helped him to bear
the burden that it had grown lighter
each year. Lois had not even allowed
the affair to estrange the brothers.

“For,” she said to herself, arguing
down her truly righteous indignation,
“it’s all Sarah’s doing. John’s right
under her thumb. Hard feelings won’t
do any good and we’ll have trouble.”

It was a most delightiul labor on
Christmas morning, for Lois to set
forth on the new sideboard her modest’
array of silver and china.

After the guests arrived, and dinner
was served, Lois ushered them into
the pleasant dining room with much
quiet satisfaction and possibly a tiny
show of pride. It was really a well-
appointed room and table, if some
of the furnishings were old fashioned.

But then the sideboard! Mrs. John
Carr, when appealed to by her daugh-
ter to know 1if ‘“‘she didn’'t think it
was pretty,”’ replied with seeming in-
difference; **Yes, it looks well; pretty
costly though, I imagine,” in an in-
jured tonme, slightly tinged with envy.
“I've wanted a sidcboard for some
time; but they’re too expensive for
me,” she concluded coldly, turning her
attention to the cooling contents of
her plate.

But, warm or cold, her dinner was
spoiled. Between her and good appe-
tite, and happiness generally, arose
the tantalizing vision of her own side-
boardless dining room.

One morning, a few days later, Dav-
id came in thek itchen, where his wife
was singing cheerily about her work,
with a look of dismay on his face.

“Say, Lois,” he exclaimed, ‘‘some-
thing ails that heifer John was to
take for his interest money.”

“Well,” said Lois, cheerfully, “don’t
worry, David. We’ll-try and find what
ailg her and cure her—if we can.”

But poor bossy was doomed; and
before the next morning David’s sub-
stitute for ‘‘interest money’’ was no
more.

“How Sarah hates to wait,” said
Lois mentally.

“There’s some money owing me for
apples and hay,” continned David,
“put 1 can’t get that now; and when
I do there’s the taxes,” he concluded,
with a heavy sigh.

Lois looked anxiously at her hus-
band as he sat with his hands thrust
in his pockets, gloomily looking at
the floor. A sudden thought came to
her like a flash.

“David,” she said after a moment’s
hesitation, “we’ll let Sarah have the
sideboard. You know she said she
wanted one. That will pay the debt.”
 “Well, she won’t take the sideboard:
that's yours and it ain’t going for
any debts of mine,”” said David vehe-
mently.

“David,” said Lois with sudden in-
sistence, “what’s mine is yours; and
your debts are my -debts. I truly
wouldn’t mind their taking the side-
board. Perhaps it is too grand for
me. I'm sure they think so.”

“That’s ‘probably one reason why
John’s so urgent for his money. He
thinks if we can afford that, we can
pay him.” ;

“Oh, I know,” said Lois confidently}
“and I insist, David, upon your offer~
ing it to John in payment; I know he
will take it, too—or Sargh will,”” she
concluded, with a touch of sarcasm.

Finally David was brought to give
a reluctant consent to make the trial.
His offer, when John promptly appear
ed ihat very day, was accepted with
surprising alacrity.

On the day that John came for the
sideboard he did not find his sister-
in-law in the kitchen as he usually
did. "‘She’s over to Annie’s for a
few days,” said David briefly. It did
not occur to David that his wife’s
rather sudden decision to go away
for a few days was in any way con-
nected with the removal of the side-
board. He would have known had he
seen her as she glanced into the din-
ing room just before leaving the house

Well, it was gone, and as David
stood looking at the vacant space he
almost: felt as if one of the family
had gone. Suddenly his expression
changed. “I declare,” he exclaimed.
“T’'ve got an idea—a great one, too.”

Up to the attic he hastened and af-
ter much tugeing and pushing managed
to land in the kitchen the old writing
desk that had belonged toghis father
“There!” he exclaimed, drawing a lone
breath, “I’ll fix that up and put some
shelves on top and if Lois don’t find
that about as handsome a sideboard
as she had before T sh'll be surprised

David hammered and sandpapered
untiringly.

On the last day of the month, late
in the afternoon, David pushed the
new old fashioned sideboard into the
dining room and it stood against the
wall where the other one had been,
a really creditable piece of handiwork.
David laughed again.

“Now,” he said, “I’ll harness and
have Lois here as quick as old Dick
can travel three miles and back.”

Certainly Dick made uncommonly
good time, for inside of an hour old
Dick was back in his stall. David per-
mitted Lois to enter the house and
discover the surprise in store for her
while he cared for the horse.

When, a few moments later, he walk-
ed into the dining room he found Lois
delightedly inspecting her unique but
handsome and most acceptable side-
board.

“Oh, David,” she exclaimed, “l am
perfectly delighted with it! ow did
you ever think of it? Why hand-
somer than the other one.”

“I thought you’d like it,” respond-
ed David, highly pleased with his
wife’s appreciation. “But Lois,” said
he artfully, “just you see how handy
I've fixed that top drawer—all parti-
tioned off in great shape for knives
and forks and things.”

Lois stepped aside and pulled out
the drawer, disclosing to view an ob-
long package lying in one of the par-
titions.

“A New Year's gift for me,” she
said, catching sight of writing on the
wrapper. ‘“What can it be?”

She untied the string and drew forth
a long, legal-looking document, which
she inspected eagerly.

“Why, David,” she exclaimed ex-
citedly, ‘it is—it can’t be father’s
will.”’

“But it is,” said David triumphant-
ly, “and two hundred dollars besides
in that envelope, that I knew he had
but never could -account for!”

Lois sat suddenly down.

“It’s too good to be true,” she ex-
claimed weakly. “Are you sure Dav-
id?”

“Sure?”’ he repeated. ‘“Yes, I am
sure. I'm positive that the first day
I tackled this job I hauled this doc-
ument from behind the drawer. And
I'm certain that I looked it over
sharp: and 'm dead sure that we own
this farm; and sure too, that John
owes me now.”

Lois drew a long deep breath. She
hesitated between smiles and tears a
moment; then she laughed.

“I’m so glad,” said she, “that Sar-
ah has a sideboard.”

«1¢ she hadn’t,” said David soberly,
“we shouldn't have the farm.”

—————————
Stops the Cough and Works off the

Celd.

Laxative Bromo-Quinine Tablets cute a cold in
one day. No cuxe, no pay. Price 25 cents.

A Study in Values,

Oh, thank you, Miss Packard!” the
little Freshman said, her color com-
ing and going with shy pleasure in the
fact that one of the Faculty should
stop to express holiday wishes for
her. “No, I can’t go homs.”

She broke off suddenly, the thread
of the talk lost by both speaker and
listener. They had turned to watch
the girl—a Senior—who came into the
corridor -through & door just beyond
them, and walked away from them
down the twilight dimness.

“It was Miss Searle,”” the Freshman
murmured. The Senior was one of
those girls others are likely to think
worth watching, and evea the Pro-
fessors had moments of wondering
what influences had gone toward mak-
ing her what she was. Miss Searle’s
indifierence was the thing that impress
ed one most about her.

“‘Miss Packard!”’—and the Freshman
spoke with resolution—"“do you think
it would be anything out of the way
if 1 sent a little remembrance to Miss
Searle? I hardly know her really, but
she spcaks to me, and—""

The little Freshman stopped, blush-
ing. The Professor smiled with toler-
ance, recognizing the symptoms of a
bad case of Senior adoration.

“I should think Miss Searle could be
only flattered and pleased by such a
proof of esteem.”

“Then you think I might? Thank
you so much; I wanted to feel sure.
Good-by, Miss Packard; I hepe you
will have a perfeetly dolightful Christ-
mas.

The parcel was immediately dis-
patched to Lelia Searle at her home,
and so many holiday diversions came
to the Freshman that she forgot her
fluttering fears as to it reception.
The matter was recalled %o her one
day when she was chatting over a
collection of college photographs she
had brought home to shew her cous-
ins, “This is the best view of the col-
lege buildings as a whole. Here is a
Jake; this is a flashlight we did one
night at a fudge party. Yes, those
are always funny. Here is one Emily
took of the chapel; that is Miss Searle
coming down the steps. She's my
Senior.”

“Searle? It looks like—it ie Lelia
Searle? Do you know her well?”’

“Oh, no! 1 don’t really know her,
in that way, I mean. She’s a Senior.
But I painted her a lotter-case, like
Auntie’s. Only it was more elaborate.
I do hope she will like it.”

“You painted something for Lelia
Searle?” inquired one of the cousins
curiously. “How did you dare?”

“It was all right,”” the Freshman
defended. ““It’s quite the thing for lit-
tle gifts to be exchanged in oollege
even between mere acquaintances. Be-
sides in this particular case, ome of
the Faculty approved.”

“I didn’t mean that. I¢ was only
the idea of your competing with her
painting. Didn’t you know about her
painting? She has had lessons in Par-
is, whenever the family have been
abroad; they say she might do any-
thing at it if she cared, but she does
it only to please her father. I've seen
her pictures at the Art Club. I think
you should have known that much, ii
you know her well enough to be ex-
changing presents.”’

1 haven’t talked much about her to
the other girls. I never said I knew
her well. You didn’t understand!”
The Freshman broke off irritably.

Her heart was sore with mortifica-
tion. What must the Semior be think-
ing of her? To what ridicule and con-
eempt had not ber presumption fair-
ly exposed her?

Lelia Searle had taken the letter-
case from its wrappings in a room
full of gay young people, making a
family matter of opening their mail
and passing about their notes and
trinkets.

Lelia opened her envelopes mechan-
ically. Her thoughts ran on in secret
familiar grooves. Over and over cer-
tain sentences repeated themselves to
her from a talk of Harold’s a year be-
fore. Once there had been mno wvune
like Harold. There had heen a grow-
ing estrangement of late.

“1 have come to the conclusion shat
college life spoils girls—spoils them
in all sorts of ways are
made to be loved and loving. When
they go to college they cast away
the habits of genuine affection they
learned at home, and if they wscape
the foolishness of gushing girl-friend-
ships they get to caring for only
study, athletics, take
up artificial views of life; they like to
pose before the large audiences they
get at college. Lelia has cultivated
that pose so long that it has ceased
to be a pose; it is her second nature
now. She finds nothing worth her in-
terest. Her life noes mot touch that
of inferior mortals ‘at any point
Lelia was delightful before she knew
too much, before she lost her enthus-
siasms. I give you ‘Dowa with wom-
en’s colleges.”

Crude generalizations, narrow obser-
vations, Lelia thought, with scorn;
merely a boy's empty ranting. (Har-
old was just two years older then
she.) She knew how much better a
thing was her mental poise, her habit
of unemotional judgment, then the il-
logical, undisciplined life of her girl-
hood at home.

“Come, we haven’s seen Lelia’s
things!”’ cried omne of the gay cous-
ins, leading the way across the room.
Lelia, indifferently obliging, spread
out her gifts for inspection.

“‘What & sweet brooch! A perfectly
dear lizard, with emerald eyes! Books,
do I recognize Aunt Margaret's selec-
tion? Oh, who gives you things like
this, Lelia?"’

Some one was holding up the Bresh-
man’s letter case.

“Lelia must have an admiring pu-
pil,”” laughed another.

“Pray, who is Miriam Blythe?’” Le-
lia’s sister was reading the card.

“PDo I know her?”

“A Freshman; probably you never
heard me mention her. I knew—"
this very wearily—"‘I knew she had &
crush on me.”

The young people drifted away from
her unresponsiveness back across the
room. The letter case went with thgm
Lelia’s indifference seeming to give
permission for exercising the sort of
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wit that flows so easily in such 4
‘gay circle.” "

“‘Slightly conventional in treatment,
shouldn’t you say?”’

“These flowers are probably sym-
| bolic; of what?”

“Best make sure what they are im~
tended for first!”’

Lelia suddenly charged on the group
scattering it as one might a Hock of
frightened chickens.

“Give me my letter casel I am
ashamed that I let you take it into
your hands, since it seems you can’d
appreciate it. There are s things
as bonest affection and open-hearted
giving of one’s best, even if some of
us are no longer capable of it, and
I'm glad to have had at least one
present that I can be sure wasn's
prompted by a scnse of social obliga-
tion.”’ 2 g

The letter case passed into, "her
hands. One of the hushed group pres-
ently spoke for all with her shy ac-
knowledgement, “I am sorry, truly,
Lelia. It certainly wasn’t very mice
in us. We were talking without think-
ing."”

Later, another also voiced a general
sentiment in saying “but it was worth
it to have seen Lelia-stirred up lo?
once.”

Lelia, withdrawn again from the
others, had forgotten the letter case
again very quickly, for Harold had
come across to her with just his old
smile for her, ‘“Why is it ever a pleas-
ure to you to make us believe that
we have lost the old self?”

The little Freshman’s mind had beem
nearly set at rest by Miss Searle’s
gracious note of thanks. Still, when
by chance she met the Senior early
n the next term an accumuiated wave
of doubt and shame swept over her.
it left ber standing awkwardly in an
embarrassment so obvious that Miss
searle smd, iollowing a benevont
uupulse, “Are you busy? Won’t yom
come to my room for a while? 1 have
nothing on this hour.”

Once in Miss Searle’s room, the
Freshman—unexpectedly to herself as
wo the Senior—poured out the whole
story of her admiration and ignorance,
and Miss Searle called all her tact to
the task of soothing ber.

“Just for a moment you have lost
sight, have you not, of the fact that
it is only the spirit of the gift that
counts? My brother published a little
piece of music not long ago, and ded-
icated it to his teacher—one of the
{irst musicians in the country. I do
not suppose the piece compared with
the work of this artist, do you?! But
L know he was glad my brother had
chosen him to give him his best.”

“Y—es,” agreed the little Freshman,
not wholly comforted.

Miss Searle, puzzling over what ta
say next, sat still a moment. The
color ran over her face in a bright
wave, and she smiled mysteriously.

“Wait!”’ she said, and went across
the room to her dressing table. Com-
ing back, she flashed beiore the Fresh-
man a splendid ring, worn on the fing-
er that told its own story.

“Oh, how beautiful! Is it—""

“Jt certainly is. I show it to youw
firat of any one in the college, be-
cause I am going to tell you thai you
hed a share in it. Of course I ean’t
tell you all you would like to know;
you can understand there are-somse
things we may not tell anyone.” .

“Qh, yes,” the Freshman sathe
her eyes fast on the other’s face.

“Things come about oddly some-
times, you know;. a mere chance, &
wrifling turn of events, changes every-
thing. I wanted you to know that if
vou had not happened to send me the
zift just as it Wwas, and just in the
way you did, this migh’t' not have
some t0 me NOW—Or ever.

The little Freshman went away very
happy, wavering between sympathetio
<miles and tears that had no reason
for being but in the unreason of her
warm girlish heart.
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THE SLANDERING FOOL.

(Published by request.)

Keep your tongue ou your neigh-
Or's reputation as scrupuiously as
,sOu wowid keep your hanas out of his
pockets. LThere are pienty ot people
who would be in penitentiary if repu-
.ation stealing were a penal ofience.
.n the day ot juagment the light-
wongued scoundrel wul be rounded up
with the light-fingered thief at a txi-
vpunal where man cannot make nice
distinctions. 1t is not hali as cow-
ardly to creep up behind a man with
a stiletto and do him to death as it
1s to put your tongue in your cheek
and look knowing when his character
is discussed. The dastard who delib-
erately injures a man’s reputation is
not. worthy of the ordinary punish-
ment of imprisonment. He should be
set in the stocks and his tongue tied
to his chin until everybody knows
him for a moral assassin. ‘‘He that
uttered a slander is a fool.” There
are a great many people who do not
see any harm in repeating what they
hear about others, forgetting that
every slander like a snowball gathers
as it rolls. The most of the harm is
done by the fools who push alons an
evil story and who never ~ive a sincle
thought to the evil they are doing.
Many a good man has gone down un-
der the weight of mere talk accumu-
lated by the efforts of irresponsible
fools who chatter everv story that
reaches their ears. Give no place to
slander and give no tongue to idle
talk about your neighbor. Regard his
namé as sacredly as vou would his
till. Frown down the slander and vow
will soon cease to hear discussiorts of
the shortcomings of vour mneighbors.
“He that uttereth a slander is a fool."”
An evil tongue will unsheath the dag-
cers of possip acainst vour own mor-
al life. Your stiletto will come back
to you.

Messrs. C. C. Richards & Co.

Gentlemen,—Last winter I received
gresi Logefit from the use of Minard’s
Liniment 1n " a“severe“uvimeiw, of La
Grippe, and I have frequently proved
it to be very effective in cases of in-
flammation.

Yours,

W. A. Hutchinson.

AS SURE AS YOU ARE BORN.

—

Putnam’s Painless Corn Extractor
cures all kinds of corns and warts, in
a short time. Cures painlessly as well
as promptly, cures radically as well as

uickly. The greatest corn raiser oa

e North American continent, just
ask your druggist if it isn’t so. Brug-
gists all sell it. If you are at a dis-
tance from & drug store send twentye
five cenisigo N. C. Polson & Co.,
Kingston, and get it post-paid.

—Fach of us is bound to make the
small circle in which he lives better
and happier; eaéh of us is bound to
see that out of that small circle the
greatest good may flow.

~Minard’s Liniment cures Tia Grippes
o :




