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GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, Solicitors,
Notaries Public.

Commissioners for the Provinpe of New
. Brunswick.

Jommissioners for the State of Massachusetts.
Agents of R, G. Dunn & Co., St. John and

Halitax.
Agents of Bradstreet's Commercial Agenoy.
General Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In

FrEDp W. HARRIS

surance.
Members of the United States Law A iabi
Real Estato Agents,

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SC0TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

SAT.US POPULI SUPREHMA LEX HST.

VOL. 26.

BRIDGETOWN,

N. 8.

WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 4, 1899.

NO. 42.

J. M. OWEN,
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 Storo
Blvery Thursday.

Consular Agent of the United States.
Consular Agent of Spain.
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Lifo Ins. Co.’s.

£@rMoney to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY _TO LOAN.

NOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.

Advances made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY
repayable by monthly instalments, coveriog a
term of 11 years aud 7 months, with interest on

hly balances at 6 per cent per annum.

Balance of loan repayable at any time at
option of borrower, so long as the mouthly in-
stallments are paid, the bﬁnnce of loan cannot
be 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,

Agent at Annapolis,

20 6m

¥ Lo MILNER,

Barrister, Solicitor, &c.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN,

Office ite Central Teleph
Queen Street, Bridgetown.
TELEPHONE No. 11

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.

(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen 8t., Bridgetown.

Exchange,
s1tf o

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

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

b

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

7. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

*4. R ANDREWS, M,D, CH.

EYE,
Spacialliesf EAR,
T TH

MIDDLETON.
‘felephone No. 16.

DENTISTRY!
DR. F. 8. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University Maryland.

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

BR. M. 6. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

'Will be at Annapolis the first and second weeks
of ever month, and third and fourth wecks at
Bridgetown.

James Primrose, D5

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
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1851,

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIC.

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

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

ST JOHN
Semi=-Weekly Sun
CASH IN ADVANCE, 7sc. a Year.

The Cheapest and Best Newspaper for
0Old and Young in the Maritime Provinces

Twice a Week,
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY.

»

ROAT,

88t

25 ot

Reliable Market Reports,
¥ull Shippiog News,

Sermons by Dr. Talmage and other
Eminent Divines,

Stories by Eminent Authors,
Despatehes and Correspondence
from all parts of the World,

~ Call and sce onr Type sctting Machines in
operation. Greatest invention of the age.

ST. JOHN DAILY SUN
1S A NEWSPAPER
First, Last and ell the time.

2 Cents per Copy.  $5.00 a Year.

In the Quantity, Variety and Reliability
of its Despatches and Correspondence, it hae
No Rival.

Using Mergenthaler Type Casting Machines
Tue Sux is_ printed from New Type
Every Morning,

Established in 1878, it has increased in
circulation and popularity each year.
Advertising rates furnished on application.

Appzess: THE SUN PRINTING CO. LTD.
ST. JOHN, N. B.

POSITIVE SALE.

‘We are instructed to sell that Superior Farm
at West Paradise, belonging to Mr. McCloskey.
Has Two Hundred Acres, includi
under tillage. and 7 of Marsh, wi
well-watered ure; good Orcl
young and nearly all in bearing. Average crop
at present, 130 barrels of prime Shipping it ;
cuts 30 tons Hay. Modern House : rn
and Outhouses. Also, all the Farming Utensils,
nearly new, and the entire Crop, now wing,
ing two_hundred bushels of Oats, now
- harvested, and all the stock in hand. tis-
r.cwrzhmao for selling. Will be sold at a
barga :

ERVIN & ALCORN,
24 Annapolis Valley Roal Estate Agency

| Firs[nsuranee

Jas. ). Ritchie, O.C.

BARRISTER

SOLICITOS.

in Relable Companies
#@rSolicitor at Annapolis to Union Bank

of Halifax, and Bank of Nova Scotia, An-
napolis, N. 8.

MONEY TO LOAN ON
SECURI

RIDG

Men’s Ulsters,
Boy’s Ulsters,

Men’s Heavy Blue

{3 o

Overcoats,

3 €

[

113

Boys’ Suits]
o [ 11

'Y
© ek
Youths’ §uits,

£«

3

Overcoats, satin lined
Men’s fine Brown and Grey

twAlso | have a few Ladies’
Coats Call and see them. before pur-
chasing elsewhere.

5 p. c. Discount on above prices for Cash.

See my stock of GENTS’' FURNISHINGS, HATS, CAPS, TIES, Etc.
WANTED— Any quantity of good Butter, Oats, Eggs, Wool and Cash.

2. BURNS.

(URRY BROS. & BENT,

Manufacturers
and Builders,

F.

TOWN BARGAIN STORE!

CLOTHING

at CUT PRICES e

Men’sfine extra-lined Overcoats
of best make and quality:::

Overcoats

Black Pilot Cloth

Men’s Canadian Tweed Suits, 9 00

(13 €

113 13

Heavy Reefer Suits in

blue, black and brown, 10 00
Heavy Working Pants,
Tweed Pants,

113 13

1 43
13 &

113 €«

Dress Pants,

2zl have a line of Boys’ Overcoats which 1 will
close out at cost.

Fine Cloaks

Cut
Price.

$3 50
3256| “

“

Former
Price.

$5 00
425
13

Wax

143

12 00
8 00

10 00
6 00

1000 7 25

<3000 7 80
5 60
6 25
8 00

10 00
12 00 A quantity of
6 80

99
120

125

50
Oxford Ties,

Overboots and

1
1
2
2 !
2
3
4

Men’s Long Boots,
heavy Bellow Tongue Boots, 1 60

long Oil-tan Felt-lined «

extra grained, bel-tongue,
Long-legged Lace Boots ::::
Rubber Boots,
Lumberman’s Rubbers,
Men’s Extra Buff Boots,  :::
Men’s Fine Dongola, extra value ¢

Fancy Slippers,
Fancy Slippers, o
Ladies’ Long-legged Rubbers

BOOTS & SHOES

at CUT PRICES _.am.

T S

8400 §3 50
115
188
200
175
200
295
2 98
125
175
00 238

Ox Blood and Tan Boots will

113 113 2 25

1
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o
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be closed out at cost.

I have a complete line of Ladies’ Button
and Lace Kid Boots.

$1 26
100
120
185

Cardigans at 10 per cent

150
175
2 25

-

discount

Full lines of Boy’s, Youth’s and Children’s
Boots at prices that cannot be beat.
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and

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Evangeline Sash, Door & Planing Works,

BRIDCETOWN, N. S.

Are ready for 1898 building operations, and are prepared to enter into contract for build-
_ ings of every description, including excavation, heating and plumbing.

. _\\ e manufacture Church, School ard Office Furniture, Wood Mantels, Bank and Store

Fittings and building materials generally, and have a large and well assorted stock of

Fancy Woods such as Cypress, Whitewood, Quartered Cak, Ash,

Walnut, B. C. Cedar, Douglas Fir, etc.

Having two large Dry Houses, we can guarantee delivering Dry 8tock.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

Men’s Manitobas,
Ladies’ Manitobas,
Misses’ Manitobas,
Clildren’s Manitobas,

Munnocués‘ BLOCK

OVERSHOES!

BRIDGETOWN
Boot & Shoe Store

FALL AND WINTER STOCK NOW COMPLETE.

Men’s Snow Excluders,
Men’s City Jersey Arctics,

RUBBER BOOTS!/
Men’s Rubber Boots (Canada),
Men’s Rubber Boots (pebble-legs),
Men'’s Rubber Boots (Woonsocket)

WHITE KID SLIPPERS,
A large stock of LEATHER GOODS, all of the best makes.

]

RANVILLE STREET.

OVERSHOES!/
Men’s City Jersey Excluders, 2-
buckle,
Men’s Drab Gaiters,
Men’s 2-buckle Snow Excluders,
Women’s Carnival Overshoes,
n  Gipsey Queen Overshoes.
RUBBER BOOTS!
Ladies’ Rubber Boots,

\
i Misses’ Rubber Boots,
| Children’s Rubber Boots.

WOOL SOLES, all sizes,

E. A. COCHRAN.

r

A

.
&

AR AR

Scarf P

h diamonds, and has never

CEPNGNSEN AN BTN mwmwmﬁimmmmg

EARN A WATGH

Earn this valuable Watch, Chain and Charm by selling twenty Topag

ins, at 15 cents each.

Pins and our Premium List, postpaid.

will almost sell themselves, for the Topaz has all the brilliznce of the best

o ol
atch is neat in_appearance, thorou wel e, ul

Unsold Pins may be r‘iﬁmd.' s Y e

Send ﬁanr address and we forwardthe

o money required. These Pins

Mention this paper when writing. -

THE GEM PIN CO0., Freehold Building, Toronto, onf-.

order.

w
Bridgetown, May 2nd, 1898,

FARM FOR SALE!

The subscriber offers for sale his valuable
farm eitnated 2} miles from Bridgetown.
This is an Al hay farm, two large orchards,
one small plum orchard, good pasture and
wood land. House and outbuildings in good
About two-thirds purchase money
can remain on mortgage. Apply to

. M. SCOTT.

28"

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 anth-
orized by them to collect said accounts or

notes.
E. BENT,
J. B. GILES,

Bridgelown, Margh 10ib, 1896,

}E.tecuon.

I keep a fine line of Horse Blankets, Woollen
Robes, Wolf Robes, Harnesses, Halters,
Whips, Combs, Brushes.

Also Top Buggies, Concord Waggons, Carts,
Plows, Harrows, in fact all kinds of
Farming Tools.

Flour, Meal and Feed at lowest
Cash prices. .

Fmest
(roceries

Finest
Flupes

L. D. SHAFNERS.

ORANGE

. Narmalade:

I am selling Mrssrs. Cross &
BrackwerL's Celebrated
Orange Marmalade at the

FOLLOWING LOW PRICES:
1 1b. 14c
1 1b. 16c
4 1b. Tins, - - 50¢
6 1b.. Tins, - 70c

CEO. E. CORBITT

ANNAPQLIS ROYAL.

Tin, - -

3 Patent
Glass Jar, PR3

Poetey,

of the dyke with tremendous force; snd
T’ressy, sitting down under the lee of the
great embankmept, ate her lunch of dough-

Truth and Error,

BY B. L C. GRIFFITH,

A little bird, mounting toward heaven’s blue,
Bore homeward to its nest a tiny grain
of lem‘_ld; which fell to earth, and kissed by

ew
And sun and rain, burst into life and grew
To bring forth fruit a hundred fold again.

An idle zephyr, breathing o’er the mead,
Caught up a thistle-down upon its wings,
And tossing it among a garden’s seed,
Left it ; where, growing to a weed,
It choked the flowers with its deadly sting.

8o Truth, that precious seed, sown in the

heart,
Sball bear in harvest, e'en a hundred fold ;
While Error, with its ever-stinging smart,
Shall quickly on the wings of mischief start
And growing, choke the flowers life may hold.
—American Paper.

——

All Masks Off.

¢The twelve of life’s deep midnight” rings
For us the fatal haur.
Yes ; we must hear the word it brings
From the Almighty pow'r,
“ All masks off.”

For good or bad, or right or wrong,
We keep our masks in place,
Till we are forced among the throng
His trumpet call to face,
“ All maeks off.”

We sing, we dance, we love, we hate,
We realize no fear
Of failure of our joys; too late
Perchance, O God, we hear,
¢ All masks off.”

We sin, repent, relapse, amend,
In anguish look above ;
But he who made us is our friend,
Our Lord, and speaks in love,
¢ All masks off.”

Still, ““as ye sow, so shall ye reap,”
Ah! God grant we'll rejoice
In record clean, when, stern and deep,
We hear Jehovah'’s voice,
¢ All masks off.”

nuts and cheese in great comfort. Thep,
finding herself thirsty, and no fresh water
near, she took her folding pocket-cup and ran
over to the nearest hayetack, under which
lay several cows. From one of these she
purloined a drink of new milk, for which she
gave the cow half a doughnut.

T'ressy was still & good mile from her
cranberry marsh. The wind had by this
time grown so fierce that even she was dis-
turbed by it. She continued her walk,
therefore, close under theshelter of the dyke,
where the sunlight sifted warmly down upon
ber, and the black-and-yellow bumble-bees
droned softly among the late marsh-blossoms.

Arrived at the cranberry marsh she found
it more dry and pleasant to walk on than she
had expected. The berries, too, were get-
ting fairly red in their sunward sides. She
filled her basket in leisurely fashion. Then
she returned to the dyke, threw herself down,
beside a smoke-blue clump of *farewell
summer,” and lost herself in the pleasant
task of building castles in the air. The
pleasant thing about T’ressy’s castles was
the fact that they ali had some sort of solid
and practical foundation. She knew she
had capacity, b all her hers kept
telling her so. And she believed, with some
show of reason, that she had a distinct bent
for stery-writing. Her purpose was to make
a good teacher of herself certainly, and a
good writer if possible. Here was a good
broad base for T'ressy’s castle building. At
last, in the mids: of erecting her siry architec-
ture, T'ressy fell asleep, lulled by the bees
in the * farewell summer.”

When she awoke it was past sundown, and
the air was sharp with a piercing chill, The
sky was black with cloud. One angry orange
beam thrust up ominously in the west,
seemed to T’ressy worse than no light at all.
It made her feel nervous and uucanny. The
wind was fairly shrieking over the crest of
the dyke, and mixed with its noise was the .

Select §imatim. ‘

T'ressy’s 7 ﬁigﬁ Tide,

(Charles G. D. Roberts, in “ Frank Leslie's
Monthly.”)

Teresa Brown—or, as she was universally
and familiarly called * T’ressy "—was start-
ing out to gather cranberries on the Tan-
tramar Marsh. It was a Saturday, and
T’ressy, who worked hard in school all the
week with a view to entering the Normal
School in the very next term, was bent on
enjoying a good holiday in her own way.
Her aunt, with whom she lived, was quite
sure the marsh cranberries were not yet ripe.

¢ (Oh, Aunt Jane,” cried T’ressy, *‘ I don’t
care whether I get any berries or not. It's
the fun of looking for them that I want. I
simply must get out on the marshes, and feel
free, and let the big winds blow the cob-
webs out of my brain. Arithmetic, algebra,
geometry, geography—I'm going to jast hate
them all if I don’t make myself forget about
them once in a while.”

¢ Well, ain't there that new dress of yours
upstairs, a-waitin’ and a-waitin’ for you to
get at it an’ make it up? Appears to me,
T'ressy Brown, that there dress might take
up your mind to day. You certainly want
it bad enough on Sunday’s.”

T’ressy heaved an impatient sigh. She
turned away with her basket; then she
turned back again, feeling that to leave her
aunt without an answer would be an inex-
cusable rudeness.

“ You don’t understand, Aunt Jane,” said
she. “I'm studying a bit too hard, and I
must get my wits into shape to-day, or I
won’t be any good at all next week. What
I learn will be all wasted. As for that old
dress, or new dress—I beg its pardon—it will
have to wait a week or two yet, even if I do
look like a fright on Sundays. If I were to
go at that dress to-day, the planning of it
would be worse than a dozen equations in
algebra. It would just drive me wild.”

“T’ressy Brown !” cried her aunt, sharp-
ly, * for all you're so smart at your books,
in some ways you're the most no-account
girl I ever saw. It's always some triflin’
talk about the ma’shes, or the wind, or some
old yaller-weed or vi'let or laylock. I'd have
a sight more respeet for your smartness if
you'd know enough to stay to home an’ make
your dresses, like other girls.”

T'ressy flushed hotly at this. She knew
her aunt’s bitter tongue said more than it
meant, so she discreetly refrained from re-
torting. Still she could not help feeling
deeply injured over the thought that her
sunt always misunderstood her, and ever
seemed to resent her ability and her ambi-
tion. She hurried away with her basket to
stop the discussion. As she went she mused
to herself :

“Well, some day I'll have a chance to
show her that I'm good for something, even
if I don’t want to spend all my time *sewing
up a seam’ like the girl in ¢ Mother Goose,’
or washing dishes. When I'm through
Normal School, and have got a good position,
or when I earn some money with my stories,
then I'll make her sorry for the way she's
always going on at me. I'll give her the
money to pay off that mortgage on the
house.”

At the thought of such a deep and deadly
vengeance-as this, T'ressy swung her basket
s0 vigoroualy that the handle came offat one
end, and her little roll of lunch flew across
the road. She was a girl ‘with pockets,

thander of great waves.

T’ressy picked up her cranberries with a
shiver.

“I'm glad,” said she to herself, *‘I donot
have to face this-wind going home. Asitis,
itll almost carry me along without the
trouble of walking.”

Just ae she turned away a dash of flying
spray from over the dyke caught her atten-
tion, and she looked back. There, but afew
feet from where she had been lying, sppeared
a little crevice near the top of the embank-
ment. The water was beginniog to spurt
through it intermittently.

T'ressy knew at once what this meant.
The gale had piled the waters all into the
head of the bay, and caused a monstrouely
high tide. Here, at the funnel like mouth
of the Tantramar, the pressure was proviog
too heavy and the big dyke was beginning
to give way. She saw at a glance all that
this wonld mean—the flooding of the marshes,
the drowning of the horses and cattle, the
destruction of barns and hay, something ap-
proaching terribly near ruin to her uncle and
all the other Westoock farmers, whose chief
wealth lay in their dyke lands.

Of her own deadly peril the brave girl
hardly thought. What she thought of was
the great: of the y. Her first
impulse, of course, was to flee in mad haste,
and warn out the farmers. Butshechecked
herself. She saw that unless something was
done at once the dyke would go in ten or
fifteen minutes.

T'ressy was a girl of ready resource, and
vast general information. She straightway
slipped off her stout cotton petticoat, and
then cast an anxious glance about her to find
a stick of some sort. A little to one side was
a pointed cart-stake, which answered her
purpose well. Armed with this stake, and
carrying her petticoat in her hand, she
clambered to the top of the dyke.

As soon as that great wind smote her she
was swept back, and rolled to the foot of the
embankment, But she returned more cau-
tionsly, and held her ground, crouching
on hands and knees. The sight that greeted
her was sufficiently terrifying. On the op-
posite shore the dyke had gone down, and
the great marshes beyond .the Tantramar
were a raging sea. The tide was, she

.men of Canada may

and arms full of brush. By the time T'ressy
galloped up to the door of her uncle’s house,
at the fartherest end of the settleifent, she
felt in her heart a proud consciousness that
the dyke was saved.

Progress at Washington.

Washington, Dec. 23.—Material progress
in the negotiations was made at the muo.inn:
of the commission on Saturday morning,
at its close the annonncement was made that
the conf would its work after

She rode into the back yard, sprang to the
ground, and was leading the good horse into
the barn for & mouthful of oats, when her
aunt Jane.came to the back door.

¢ T'ressy Brown,” snapped the good wo-
man, * whatever do you mean disgracin’
your folks by such earryings on? I never
heard tell of the like, an’ what’s more, I
won't have it. You—you—"

“ Wait a little while, Aant Jane, till you
hear the facts of the case. Imet Uncle Will
down by the corner, and he’s off now help-
ing to save the dykes, and the horses and
cattle and the hay. Don’t be too hard
on me just now, or maybe yeu’ll feel sorry
bye-and-bye for having scolded me!”

To avoid further censure T’ressy hurried
into the barn and fed the horse. Very prond
and thankful she felt over what she had
accomplished. At the same time she could
not help indulging a sense of wicked satis-
faction at having scored so complete a vic-
tory over her auat.

T'ressy saw the good horse finish his oats,
and then, after slipping to her room for a
dress-waist, she rode him down to the
marshes. There was not a drop of water on
the marsh, so she knew the dyke was safe;
and now, the tide having taraed, the danger
was hourly growing less. Soon after she got
back to the house she heard her uncle’s
voice in the kitchen, and ran out to spesk
to him.

My girl,” said he, * Westcock village,
and every one of us, owe you mere than we
can ever repay.” S

“Now, Uucle Will,” answered T’ressy,
with exultation in her voice, ** you know I'm
paid ten times over, if I've really been some
use to youn and Aunt Jane.”

“ Well, T’ressy, if we’d lost all the stock
and the hay, we'd maybe have been in the
poorhouse this winter, that's all!” said her
uncle. *“Baut I tell you, my girl, that wasa
right smart piece of dyke-mendiog you did.
We found your sack and petticoat jammmed
into that there hole so they'd never come
out. There’s not another girl, or man either,
in Westcock, would have thought of thgt
way of stopping the break.”

T’ressy’s heart beat very high, and she
looked at her aunt. That good woman was
torn by conflicting emotions. Acknowledge
herseli in the wrong she never could. Never-
theless, she appreciated T’resy’s exploit, or
at least the result of it.

“ T’ressy,” she said, kindly, *Im right
glad you went for the cranberries, even if
they wasn’t anywaysripe. Ialwaysthonght
you was a smart girl, and now I'm sure of it.
Seeing as you’ve saved ue all the stock, I
think now it’d be only decent if your uncle
Will'd give you the sorrel colt you're so fond
of!”

“It's T'ressy’s,” cried her uncle at once,
much gratified at the unlooked-for sugges-
tion.

“ Oh,” exclaimed T’ressy, springing up to
kiss them both. *Thank you so much.
Thank you—"

* But it's a pity you had to spile that
dress-waist, 'Tressy,” interrupted her aunt.
“ You'll have to hurry and make up that
new dress now, don’t forget!”

* All right, Aunt Jane!” said T'ressy
meekly, with a demure glance at her uncle.

A New Departure.

Dr. Marschand, the celebrated French
physician, has at last opened his magnifi-
cently equipped laboratory in Windeor, Ont.
There is » large staff of chemists and physi-
cians at his command, and the men zand wo-
re the advice of
thie famous specialist free of charge.

Dr. Marschand has a world-wide 1'eputa-
tion for successfully tredting all nervous dis-
eases of men and women, and you have but
to write the doctor to be convinced that
<your answer, when received, is from a man
who is entitled to the high position he holds
in the medical fraternity.

Why suffer in silence when you can sucure
the advice of this eminent physician free of
charge.

All correspond is strictly ial
and names are held as sacred. Answers to
correspondents are mailed in plain envelopes.

You are not asked to pay any exorbitant
price for medicine, in fact it rarely bhappens
that a patient has expended over fifty cents

o3

thought, still rising, and she almost despaired
of accomplishing her purpose.

This thought, however, did not make her
hesitate. Digging desparately with her
pointed stake in the moistened clay of the
dyke, she loosened a number of big clods.
These she rolled in her petticoat. Then she
jammed the bundle into the crevice: which
was slowly widening into the outer face of
the dyke. Between the wash of the waves
she stamped it home fiercely, and pounded
it down with herstake. Still the fissure was
not filled. There was nothing else to be
done, sp the waist shared the fate of the pet-
ticoat. This, heaped with more clods, filled
up the perilous gap; and then, with & whim-
sical thought that her aunt would probably
disapprove of her novel dyke building, she
slid down from the dyke and ran at the top
of her speed to the nearest barn.

Behind the barn, as she expected, ahe
found a frightened group of cowsand horses.
She went up to the horses, who made'no
effort to avoid being caught. Indeed, they
seemed to regard T'ressy’s presence as a
safeguard, thrusting their heads towardsher
and courting her touch.

T'ressy loved horses, and understood them.
From the group she selected a big, long-
limbed bay. She led him out by the.fore-
lock, patted his neck, murmured in his gar,
then headed him toward the nearcst spuk;of
the upland and sprang upon his back.

however ; and her pockets always ined
string, knife, pencil, and other useful etcet-
eras. She esat down by a y?w tansy pateh
|under the snake fence, and mended the
handle. The lunch, beiog tied up, wasnone
the worse. Then ah® hastened on down the
hill, and out upon the marshes which she
loved. \ *

It was three miles to the cranberry marsh,
but T'ressy was in no haste to get there.
The wide, level meadows were covered with
the rich growth of the aftermath, which all
the cattle and horses of Westcock Parish
could not keep cropped short. The time of
year was early September, when there is a
bracing tonic in the air, and the heart leaps
lightly. All the morning the sun was 0
bright snd warm that T'ressy was mot
troubled by the growing violence of the wind.
She loved the wind; but this morning, if
she had thought, she would have wished it
less ob But her spirits were too
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high to let her care how much her skirtsand
‘baie were blown about. The horses and
cattle, however, were by no means so well
pleased. They left their pasturing one by
one, and huddled behind the shelter of
stacks and barns. T’ressy went on, with
many loiterings over blosso and butterfly,
many halts to pat the velvet noses of horses
that whinnied to her as she passed their
places of refuge, till at length she reached
the dyke. The wind was blowing straight
fa from the sea. It thundered over the top

4

¢ Tick! Tick!” said T'ressy, and at the
signal the bay broke into a canter. A little
more encouragement and he went at full
gallop. T’ressy clung to his mane, her hat
gone, her hairstreaming. Thenearest farm-
house was on a jutting hilleide little more
than half a mile away., Over the narrow
ditches, over the wildrose thickets, over the
windings of the little creek sped the wild
rider. Girl and horse seemed to be blown

to one dollar before he or she becomes a firm
friend and admirer of the doctor.

A special staff of lady physicians assist
Dr. Marschand in his treatment of female
cases. Always inclose three-cent stamp
when you write and address The Marschand
chemical Co., Detroit, Mich., U. 8. A.
Mention the WrEKLY MoNITOR when yom
write the Doctor. y

Consumption Curable,

Fresh air will cure consumption—not
necessarily the air of Riviera, but any air.
So Sir William Broadbent told an audience
at York, in organizing a local branch of the
National Association for the Prevention of
Consumption, whose object is to establish
airy sanateria near all centres of population:
for the relief and cure of phthisis. About:
70,000 p he estimated, died Ny
from consumption, and there was absolutely
po public provision for this enormous mass
of patients. The idea that consumption ran
in families often paralyzed efforts toeal with
the disease. It was not inevitably heradi-
tary, and did not mean the dying out of a
doomed race or a doomed family. In an-
other thirty years, said Sir James Crichton
Browne, who followed Sir William, con-
sumption will be unknown if its present ratio
of decrease continues. Sixty years ago thir-
ty-seven people died from it for every four-
teen that succunb nowadays. * There will
be very little consumption,” declared anoth-
er speaker, ‘“if you can only get people to
open their windows and ventilate their
houses.” Over £2,600 was subscribed to-
wards i

.
ng an ope

—The Watchman says “it is not easy to
see how a man who is cross to his wife and
children at the supper table at six oclock
can be pleasing to God in a prayer meeting
at eight o'clock.”

along like a huge feather before the
dous gale. T'ressy guided her mount by
slapping him lightly now on one side of the
neck, now on the other.

As she came within hearing of the farm-
house, T'ressy began to shout at top of her
voice: **The dyke!—the dyke! Save the
dyke!”

¢ Where?” yelled the master of the house,
rushing to thedoor. He had hay and horses,
and many cattle on the marsh.

« By the nigh aboideau!” cried T'ressy fly-
ing past.

This was And ’s farm. and
his two big sons enatched their spades and.
burried toward the scene of peril. At the
next house, and the next, and at the next,
and sc on 811 through the settlement, T'res-
sy’s voice aroused every able-bodied man to

And

the defence of his property. In little more.

time than it takes to tell it half the men in
‘the settlement were rushing across the marsh
to the dyke, armed with spades and fagots,
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the Christmas recess on Thureday, Jan. 5.
The final meeting before adjournment will
be held to-dsy. The intention of the com-
missioners is to push the work along as rap-
idly as ble after they come together
sgain. Iu is confidently stated that by the
end of January at the furthest the negotia-
tions will be completed, and that the treaty
will go before the United States Senate for
ratification by the beginning of February,
This will leave a clear month for action be-
fore Congress rises on March 4 and in view
of the thorough manuer in which the interest
of the Senators has been aroused, there is
every reason to believe that the treaty will
be ratified before March 4. The Spanish
peace treaty will be laid before the Nenate
when it meets on Jan. 4, and it shonld be
out of the way by the time the British treaty
is ready. If, however, the debate on the
Spanish treaty is prolonged into an anti-ex-
pansion fight, there is serious danger that
the British treaty may go over to the Decem-
ber session of 1899, the feelin, an
extra session being so great that there is lit-
tle probability of one being called. :
Althoagh not officially admitted, it is said
that at the meeting of the commission on
Saturday an announcement was made that
the approval of the necessary two thirds
majority of the Senate could not be obtained
to the free admission of Canadian lumber,
and that a treaty with such a provision in it
would be foredoomed to failure. Wereit a
question of a majority vote, free lumber
could safely be inciuded, but the treaty as a
whole must gzt the support of 61 Senators,
and the lnmber interest has, it is asserted,
proved stronger in this respect than that of
the administration. While free lumber can-
not be forced through, it is understood that
if Canada cares to accept, the duty will be
reduced from $2 to $1 per thousand at once,
or a sliding scale reduction may be insugur-
ated which would ultimately result, after &
series of years, in free lumber. The Cana-
dian commissioners are extremely reticent in
their views as to these proposals, and will
doubtless not make up their minds till they
return to Washington after consultation
with their friends in Canada. It may not
be inappropriate, however, to point out that
doring the session of 1897, in the course of a
conference at Ottawa, not a few of the most
prominent lumbermen of the Dominion ad-
vised that if the Dingley bill, then pend-
ing, should place the lumber duty at but
$1 per th d feet the gov t of
Canada should take no action towards pre-
venting by export duties the export of !
This was the course followed also by Sir
John MacDonaid in 1890, when the McKin-
ley tariff reduced the tariff on lumber from
to$l. The question is one that must be
ecided largely on expert opinion.
trade returns do not show that the export
of logs was greater, averaged over & series
of years when there was a duty of §1 on
lumber, than under the Wilson tariff, when
logs and lumber were duty free on both sides
of the line. That the American commission-
ers will offer compensations in some dir-
ection for their failure in regard to lumber
seems probable. The Gloucester fishermen,
the North-West lumberman, and the spokes-
men of the Grange have in a large measure
defeated the prospects for awide measure
of reciprocity. There are a good many i-
tems, however, outside of the domain of these
gentry where improvement may be made in
trade relations, and a reciprocity echedule of .
some value may yet be secured.
R

Indian Signal Service.

THEY HAVE LONG TELEPHONED BY THE USE
OF DRUMS.

Travellers in uncivilized countries have
often wondered how some savage tribes were
able to transmit news for hundreds of miles
with no apparent facilities for doingso. An
interesting light is thrown on this subject by
Jose Bach, who tells of the means by which
the Indians on the Amazon communicate with
each other at a distance. The natives livein
groups of 100 to 200 persons in settlements
half a mile or a mile apart. In each dwel-
ling there is a wooden drum, which is buried
for half its length in sand mixed with frag-
ments of wood, bone and mica, and has &
triple diaphragm of leather, wood and rub-
ber. When this drom is struck with a
wooden mallet, the sound travels far and is
distinetly heard in the other drums in the
neighboring dwellings.

It is beyond doubt that the transmission
of the sound tukes place through the earth,
since the blows struck are scarcely audible
outside of the houses in which the instru-
ments are -placed. After a * maloces,” or
dwelling, has been *‘called up” by an initial
blow eenversation is carried on between the
tweo drams. Mr. Bach’s explanation is that
the communication is facilitated by the na-
tare of the ground, the drums doubtless
resting upon one and the same stratum of
rock, since transmission through ordinary
allavial earth could not be depended upon.
This mehod furnishes an ingenious modifica-
tion of the process employed by Indians for
perceiving distant noises, such as the gallop
of a horse, which congists in epplying the ear
to the earth.—St. Louis Globe Demccrat

Mysteries of Sound.

Many of the manifestations of sound are
atill a lete mystery to eci One of
the best architects in New Orleans remarked
the other day that a building with good
acoustic properties was always a lucky fluke,
and that it was i ible to be absolutel
certain in advance. Sometimes a trifling
alteration will do thg work—the dimensions
of an arch are modified by an inch, a corner
is made bleat, a slight obstruction removed,
and, presto! s whisper becomes audible.

There are old ses-faring men in this city
who can tell strange stories of fog sirens and
bell buoys heard now for an incredible dis-
tance and again not heard at all. There
would be nothing about the air or weather
to sccount for such a variation, but the
naked fact was indisputable, and the phe-
nomenon is at the bettom of many an other-
wise unaccountable wreck.

Near the centre of the eity is a clock that"
strikes the hours on a deep tomed bell.
Semetimes the note may be heard almost to
the suburbs. On other days, or rather other
nights, it is inaudible outside a radius of half
a dozen blocks. Oddly enough, the bell -
weems clearest and its tone most penetrating
in tarbulent weather, irrespective of the
direetion of the wind.

How She Was Troubled.

*1 was afflicted with that tired feeling
and had no appetite. A friend advised me
to try Hood's Sarsaparilla which I did and
in a short time my appetite was better and
the tired feeling was gone. Since then we
always take hood’s when we need a blood
purifier.” Mgs. 8. Kincu, Beatrice, Ontario.

Hood’s Pills are the only pills to take
with Hood’s Sarsaparilla. Be sure to get
Hood's.

———— e
Abyssinian Murder Law.

In Abyssinia it is the law that the mur-
derer be turned over to the relatives of the
dead person, they, if they please, to put him
to death in the seme menner in which the
murdered person was removed.

British Pill Consumption.

R-cent investigations have shown that the
people of Great Britain swallow over 5,500,-
000 pills daily, or one pill a week for every
person in the population.

Minard’s Lisiment Cures Colds, etc.




