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Professional Cards

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR.

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office in Annapolis opposite Garrison gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFICE IN MIDDLETON
{Ovor Roop's Grocery Store.)

Every Thursday.

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

Qeliable Fire and Lifo Ins. Co.’s.

& Money to loan at five por ceut on Real
Estate security.

O. T. DANIELS
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete
(RANDOLPHS BLOCK.)
Hoad of Qusen Bt., Bridgetowy

Money to L.oan on First-Olass
Real Hatate.

0. S. MILLER,
*Parrister, &c.

Real Estate Agent, eto.
SHA¥NER BUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

—

Prowpt and satisfactory sttention given
to the colleotion of ulaims, and all other
professional business.

E Y

DENTISTRY!
DR. F. S. ANDERSON

Greduate of the University Maryland.
Crown and Bridge Work a specialty.
Office nezt door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9to 5.

Jaines Primrose, D.D. 5,

Ofice In Drug Store, corner Juees and
Jravville streets, formorly oconﬂod‘?{ Dr.
¥red I'rimross. Dentistry its
wranches_csrefully sud promptly attended
to. Office days at town,
ond Tucsday of each weok.

Bridgetcwn, Sept. 33rd, 1801

4. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. 8.

Leslie R. Fairn,
ARCHITECT.

Present P. O. address -
: AYLESFORD, N 8

April 1st, 1903.—1y

* Fine (Watch Repairmg.

THOS. BIRD,

Practical Watchmaker, .

Begs o .nform the people of Bridgetown and
.nn'l::l‘:‘ eonntri):mc he has permanentl
lscated uﬁm Dr. DeBlois’ office on Gran
treet. whero he is prepared to clean and

rlf inds of watches and
yn‘::L: 'o:k m.; moderate charges Lo m

a fair share of public patronage.

‘(NI BANK OF HALIFAX

INCORPORATED 1836,

Capital Authorized, - $3,000,000
Capital Subscribed, - 1,336,150
Capisal Paid Up, 1,326,295
Reserve Fund, 925,000

DIRECTORS:
WM. ROBERTSON, Proeident.
W Rocug, M. P., Vice-President.
C. C. BEACKADAR, Gro. MircnzLL, M. P. »
K G. smiTH, A. K. JoxEs,
UEORGE STAIRS.

Head Offiee: Halifax, N. 8.

E. L THORNE, General Manager,
€. N 'S, Strickland, Asst. Gen. Mgr-
W. . Harvey, - -  Inspecter.

BRANCHES:

A lis, Arichat, ddeck, Barrington Pas-
sage, Bear River, Berwick, Bridgetown, Clarke's
Harbor, Dartmsuth, Digby, Glace Bay, Grauville
Ferry, Halifax, Inverness, Kentvills, Lawrence-
town, Liverpool, Lockeport, Mabou, Middleton,
New Glasgow, North Syduey, Parrsboro, Sher-
brooke, Springhill, Sydney, Sydmey Mines, St.
Peter’s, Traro, Windsor, Wolfville, Yarmouth.

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

CORRESPONDENTS:
. Bank of Toronto and Branches, Canada.
2% National Bank of Commerce, Now York.
Merchants’ National Bank, Boston.
London and Westminster Bank, London, Esgland,

Special attention is directed te the
COMPARATIVE STATEMENT below,
showing the progress this Ban
1n the past sixteen years, also the increase
of business in the last year.
STATEMENT :
1887 1903 1904
A 205
$ ﬁ-ﬁ $1,205,900 O!ﬁw
413,101 :.nm
SN it
$04,438 7T.37076 B8
1,358,200 . 9,170,243

Reserve Fn!sd.

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT.
i Interest allowed at hi current rate
. Savings Bank and on

»

k things.

0% You know, it goes like this:
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Royal
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an

aves Money

ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., NEW YORK.

Poetry.

_.The Mother’s Hour

My litt'e son would fain
Go fiom his mother never;
Leaves me with tender pain,
As parting were for ever.

I who have Lusiness,

The little cares of living,
Though small hands cling and press,
I send him from me grieving

The littls Love denied,

In passionate protestation
’Gainst her who shuts outside
His tender adoration.

Sweet sands of gold that rtn

In Time's glass heaping, heaping,
Takirg my little son

Gut of his mother’s keeping.

Time, there may come a time
He will not so approve me.
This i8 my golden clime,

In which the ch’lren love me.

Time, there may come a day,

Past prayers and intereeding,

When he may turm away,

Deaf to my piteous pleading.
—K. T. H.

Select Literature.
The Betrothal of Elypholate Yingst

(Cencluded.)
III.

“Is Mrs. Yingst at home?”

“Yes, I'm her.”

The two women looked into cach
other’s eyes as they clasped hands.
“You'.e ’'Lypholate’s girl, I guess,
ain’t you? We wasn't lookin’ fur you
till five o’clock.”

“I am Miss Coxe.”

“I am pleased to make your ac-
quaintance. Jusy walk in oncet.”
With a bewildered look in her pretty
eyes, Miss Coxe stepped into the close,
stuffy, darkened front room of the
plain, brick farmhouse. When Mrs.
Yingst closcd the front door upon the
sunlight, they were left.in almost total
blackness.

“I’'l make the shutters open a lit-
tl~,” the hostess hospitably said, and
Migs Coxe, afraid to move in the mid-
day midnight, stood in the middle of
the flocr ard waited for a ray. of light.
The odor of the close, unused room
was sickening.

She was struck with the fact that
this woman who had answered her
knock at the door was dresscd exactly
like the one Pt fwhose home she had
asked to be directed to Mr. Yingst's
farm. She wore the same sort of
white cap, plain black gown and three-
cornered cape. It must be the garb of
the puritanic faith to which ‘“‘the doc-
tor” had told her his mother was such
a faithful adherent.

“We keep this room shut still, except
only when we're getting strangers,”

re-
rcmarked Mrs. Yingst, as she admitted
‘an ecoromical Lit

cf light through
the shutters,

She came fromt the window to the
girl’s side and pushed forward a large,
peinted, wood n rocking-cheir,

“Set down and rest yourself,”’ she
said, in her quiet, monotonous voice.
“It’ll spite ’'Lypholate that you had
to walk out. He was goin’ to fetch
you till five o'clock. Did you get here
sooner than you thought fur, or
what?”’

“Yes, I made closer connections at
Thiladelphia than the doctor or I had
supposed could be made.”

““ "Lypholate’s out in the field with
his pop.”

‘“His—what?”’ tentatively asked
Mi.s Coxe, sinking into the rocking-
chair ‘as Mrs. Yingst sat down in an-
other chair just like it.

“His pop. He'll come in then till
he thinks it’s time to go fur the train
——and he will now be that surprised
to see you settin’ here. It won’t go
long emy more till he’s home, Just
spare your coat and hat.”

Miss Coxe slipped out of her raglan
and laid her hat on the marble-topped
table, her guick eye noting, meanwhile,
the neatness, the stifi order, the prim-
itive furnishings of the room. There
were no pictures on the white-washed
walls, and no ornaments of any de-
scription in  the room—just the plain
articles «f furniture absolutely essen-
tial for use.

“ 'Lypholate tole me how you're so
tony,” Mrs. Yingst said, gently rock-
ing back amd forth as she gazed with
her unvarying placidity of countenance
upon the'girl before her. “‘So, I guess
we'll seem some plain to you. Butus
Mennonites don’t hold to fash’nable
We live very plain that way.
1 tole ’Lypholate, ‘We can’t accommo-
date her to satisfaction,” I says when
be said now he’s fetchin’ you to see
us once. ‘Not to satisfaction,” I says.
us, we
don’t care fur style, only cleanness,”

“Yeou?”’ i

“Did it mebby make you some warm
walkin’? I’ll leave you use my fan.”

She {ook from the table drawer a
roll of white tissue-paper in which, it
presently appeared, a black paper fan

preserved.

“Here, one day last summer, I near-
ly lost my fan—now think!” Mrs.
Yingst's even tones related as sha
spread open the treasure and handed
it to her guest. ““I got it fur such a
prize with a Lkox of soap. I had it
now it will be this five years back
a’ready till next summer. I was al-
ways carcful with itf  Yes, one day
last summer, I nearly lost it yet!”

Mis: Coxe examined the fan curious-
lva She could discover nothing abcut
it whi h cxplained its being so care-
fully guarded and treasured. It ap-
reared to be worth about ten cents.
Heving ccme with a box of soap, the
possitility was precluded of there being
any sentiment associated with it. She
was mystified. Her long walk had
made her warm and tired, and she be-
gan to wondr whether she was really
awake or whether she was dreaming
all these weird, strange impressions of
things that secmed to be passing be-
fore her.

“I say.” Mrs. Yingst abruptly re-
marked, in & deep voice that had in it
a {ouch of the tragic. ‘‘There’s the
fiyt”

Hir eyes wcre fixed, with a stony

stare,- upon the high back of Miss
Coxe's ro-king-chair. = “Set still till I
sco ence if I can ketch it!”’
..She rose cautiously, but a lcok of
profound disappointment came into her
face, and rhe sighed, as she sat down
aga'n.

“Me and Pop’s tried now fur a week
back to ketch the fly. It must have
been the day I cleared up fur 'Lypho-
late’s com'n’ home that it somehow
got in. We ain't never been able yet
to> ketch it.  Such things
body, aint?”’

“But

spites &

are you sure it's the same
fly?”’ Miss Coxe wonderingly asked.

“It couldn’'t be no othcr, fur only
one got in.”

“If you don’t use this room,” Miss
Coxe rcasoned with her, “why do you
care?”’

“I' an't Meep good still when I
know there’s a fly in the house,” Mrs.
Yingst sighcd, as she resignedly sank
bak again in her chair. She rocked
slowly as she amiably regarded her
guest.

“ 'Lypholate ain't spoke just so
much to me about you except he said
you was £o teny. What does your pop
follow?”

“Follow?’ @Miss Cexe asked, a puz-
zled distress in her childish eyes.
“What is his business, do you mean?”’
..“Yes. I mean what coes he carry
on.”

‘He is a retired physicien.”

“Now think, like ’Lyrholate
ain't?”’

“Yes—only, he is retired now,
is an old man.
nine children,”

“You mean he don’t carry cn noth-
in’ now?”

“Yes, He is too old to work.”

“I take notice you don't speak your
words like what we speak our'n. . You
:p.ak so funny that way! Lile what
’Lypholate learned hisself to speak til}
he’d been away to school a couple
years. ’Lypholate don’t talk like his
tongue grew to talk.”

A fat lazy cet had wandered into the
rcom and was rubbing its arched back
against the folds of the girl's skirts:
Miss Coxe suddenly bent low and
strokcd the animal’'s thick fur. Mrs.
Yings# | noticed -that her face grew
crimson as she stooped.

“That’s not for us to do—like what
you're doin’—to make a-fuss with the
cat still.”

Miss Coxe sat up again and laughed
a little, helpless laugh that somehow
struck Mrs. Yingst with a vague sense
of. pathos,

‘“Are you mebby hungry fur a piece?”

“A piece of what?”’

“Ch, well, just a piece.
butter-bread?
five o’clock,”

“T'll have a drink of water, if you
tlease.”

“T'll go get it.”

He
1 am the youngest of

Mebby some
We've havin’ ‘smupper till

Losing r hair? Coming
out bvm combful? - And
doing nothing? No sease in
thatl Why don"t you use
Ayer’s Hair Vigor. and

Hair Vigor
e e Ly

She left the room, and, after a
moment, came back with a thick glass
goblet.

“You must excuse me if I call you
Laura. Ain’t you will?” she asked.
“It lnin’t dor us New Mennonites to
pay compliments and call folks Miss,
or Missus,. or whatever., We don’t
favor titles. You know we read:
‘Call no man Mastcr;” and we try to
okey to the Scripture. Are you Bible-
reedt”’

The question was disconcerting.

“Well,”” sniled the girl, “I'm not
ready tc take a chair of Biblical ex-
ogesis in a thcological seminary!”

Mrs. Yingst stared uncomprehending-
ly. “Them big words comes easy to
you, ain't it? With ’Lypholate, too,”
she nodded. “Would you like to look
at 'Lypho'ate’s pictures?”’

She took a photograph album from
the table 'and, drawing her chair to
Miss Coxe's side, she spread it open
on her own ample lap. With a quiet
complacency, but with no apparent
prido, she turned the pages to display
the succession. of photographs of her
son, taken from boyhood up to man-
hood. The girl studied them with fas-
cinated interest.

“Here’s one he had took with hie
pop,” the nother said, showing the
portrait ! of a stifily posdd farmer of
middle age, with his arm bent at the
ollow to a sharp right angle and his
hands spread heavily on a small boy’s
shoulder, as though in the act of ar-
resting him for a misdemeanor against
the law. “Pop was always so much
for havin’ 'Lypholate’s picture took.”

“The doctor looks like his father,
doesn’t he?”’ Miss Coxe said, as ske
bent over the photograph.

“Yes. Him and ’'Lypholate favors
¢ach other somethin’ surprisin’, He
always took after his pop more’n after
me,”’

“Didn’t you ever have your picture
taken with 'Lyph—the doctor:”

“Oh, ro, I give myself up to the
Lord, and turned plain, before 'Lypko-
late was born a'ready; and us New
Mcnnonites den’t have our pictures
can read in the
Word: ‘Make no graven images.
That's why ’'Lypholate’s pop, he
wouldn't give himsJf up—he liked fo
well to fotch 'Lypholate to town to
have h's photograph took. Pop was
always so much fur his boy that way.
I used to think ’Iypholate wou'dn’t
never bo no eccount, his pop made sc
much fuss with him.”

“But he has been of some account,
hasn't he? You must be very proud
of him,” the girl suggestcd, looking
up into the mother’s mild eyes with
fire in her own.

»Pride ain’t fur us- We're loosed of
all carthly ties, and joined to Christ.
But,” she added, “’Lypholate’s a good
son, fur all he ’longs ta the World.
He was always much fur his
Looks,” she begsm, reminiscently, lean-
ing back in her chair with her hands
fold d in the open album in her lap.
“When he came sixteen ycars, he
wouldn’t have it no other way but he
must go to Millersville Normal. “’Ly-
pholate, it ain’t worth while,” I tole
him. ‘You kin read good enough a’-
You don’t necd no more educa-
But his pop he upheld to what
'Lypholate wanted, so he went and

tcok, because you

80

ready.
tion.”

gradyatcd at Millersville Normal. Well,

I thought certainly that was enough!
No, ’Lypholate, thcn, he wanted to go
to college! And thin he gradyated at
collcge yet! Now, think! Indeed, I
never thought he’d go so fur's that.
It's too much.” She shook her head.
“It a'n’t healthy fur any one to have
too much education. It goes to their
head. It showed on ’Lypholate when
he was only a little feller yet. He
was always so much fur settin’ by his-
self anil thinkin’. And he was now
such a boy fur lookin' at the clouds,
specially when they was red ‘in  the
evenin’. I used to try, still, to get
him away from such ways, thinkin’ it
was the pride of the eye. Oh, .to be
sure,”” she granted, “‘sometimes a body
kin sce somepin’ funny in the sky
that’s pretty, but I think them things
is a temptation of the enemy of our
souls to lead us away from Christ.”

Upon thig novel view of the beauties
of nature, Miss Coxec had no comment
to male. Instead, she drew the
mother back to her son. “You say
the doctor was always a good son to
you?”’

“Yes, 'ccptin’ that he was always in
fur havin’ his own way ; and he’d get
it, somhow or nother. But' he’s a
good son. Oh, yes. Well, to be sure,
sometimes he bothers me some, He
wants to spend his money on me and
Pop; and us, wo won’'t leave him,
He'd buy us anything he conceited we
wented and if it cost a hundred dol-
ars yet! Now, thiak! OCh, 'Lypholate
ain’t near that way with his money!
He was always fond of his mum and
rop. He'd pay fur hircd help fur mo
if T'd leave him. But I like to do my
own servin'.”

“F was sure ho must be a good son,”
Miss Coxe softly said, her eyes down-
cast. “With all his power, he is so
tender!”’

“You think a wonderful sight of him
ain't?” said Elyjholate’s mother.

“Yes, I think very highly of him,”
Miss Coxe replied, with propriety.

At this instant the sound of steps in
a room beyond arrested them,

“That's 'Lypholate and Pop,” said
Mrs, Yingst, rising. “I'll go tell ‘em
you're here. They kin sect with you
till I make supper.”

Replacing her rocking-chair in the
corner from which she had taken it
she went to the door, but turned, with
her hand on the latch. “I'm makin’
fried paunhaus fur supper. It ‘wont
take long till its cooked a’ready,” she
reassuringly said.

She opencd and closed the door cau-
tiously, to exclude the admission of &
possible fly.

It vaguely crossed Miss Coxe’s dizzy
brain as, palpitating the awaited the
doctor’s coming, that it was well she
had taken a luncheon in the dining-car
on her way frcm Philadelphia, as, hav-
ing thus staved off M-ﬁm,'lhe
would not be driven to tempt Provi-

dence by tampering with suchk an un-
known form of diet as “fried paun-
haus.”

3
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The doctor had scarcely time to
make an extremely hasty toilet, greet
Miss Coxe in the parlor and present
hise white-haired father, when Mrs,
Yingst appeared tq announce that sup-
per was “made.”

The table, laid in the spotlessly
clean kitchen, was erowded with many
and various little dishes, most of
which were, to Miss Coxe’s imexperi-
ence, durk mysteries. Mrs. Yingst was
hospitably honoring the occasion by
using her best plated silver and her
finest ten-cent store.glase and china;
and at Laura’s and the doctor’s plates
were napkins.

The doctor’s vencrable father wore
ng coat, and Mrs. Yingst, before taking
her place at the table, did not deem
it essential to put down her rolled-up
sleeves,

“I conceited I'd hetter mebbe
you a napkin—'Lypholate’s often
me cityl people’s used to havin® ’‘em
every day,’”” Mrs. Yingst remarked, after
th: long, silent “grace.” “ ’Lypho-
late, when he’s home, he now won’t
cat yet till I get him a napkin!”

In Laura’s soul there was an agony
of embarrassment. Nothing which her
fastidious lover had told her of his
home had prepared her for just such
unique conditions as these, Yet it
wag characteristic of her that her out-
ward composure should be im exact
propertion to her inward agitation.
Ske would not have takcn the trouble
to conceal a merely slight confusion,
but such internal chaos as at present
possessed her called for self-control and
tact, and, summoning to her aid as
much of these as she could command,
she¢ managed to assume a manner of
matter-of fact acceptance of everything
about her, except where the. betrayal
of surprise could not possibly offend.

The doctor’s manner helped her. Ap-
parently, he was composedly indifferent
to his parents’ idiosyncrasies, and his
attitude toward hersclf was unwonted-
ly grave and reserved. Had he mani-
fested nervousne-s or embarrassment,
the ordeal would have been too pain-
ful to her.

“I like a napkin, myself, when we're
got gravy,” old Mr., Yingst remarked
as he helped kimself to a large piece
of the black paunhaus and then pushed
the platier along to Laura.

The doctor at her side helped her to
a sma!l slice of it. ‘““You've never
tasted it, and you probably won’t like
it. It's p.rs, But,” he added, put-
ing & generous shice on his mother’s
plate, and another on his own, “‘you've
no idea how fraught with sentiment
and poetry all thise Lancaster County
Duich dishes are to me! Now, here's
scald d cheese,” he said, indicating
what looked like a large, flat cake of
yellow putty. “And ‘smear-case,”’
dicating a glass dish filled with what
apjearid to be slaked lime. “As for
these ‘snits’,” he said, procceding to
put into a sauce-dish a spoonful of
stewed dricd apples, “‘my feelings at
sight of them, after a long absence,
almost renders me lacrimose,”

‘Mebby you favor apple butter?”
Mrs- Yingst suggested, pushing forward
another glass dish, which contained a
dark-colored concoction that resembled
black apple-sauce; “or would you meb-
by like currant jelly Yur your spread-
in's?”’

“I'm going to taste the ‘apple but-
ter’!” Laura gaily declared. “The Un-
known has ever a morbid charm for
me! And the name ‘ap;l: butter’ is
alluriny. Now, Doctor Yingst, how
much of this does one take? And how
is it eaten? With & spoon?”’

“It's spread'n’s!”
explained Mrs. Yingst. ‘‘To spread on
your butter-bread. Now,  you don’t
want tc say you never eat it yet?V
ehe incredulously asked.

‘I never saw or heard of it before,”
Laura laughed, “and 1 am delighted
to make its acquaintance,”

“We're great friends to apple but-
t.r,” said the old man, speaking with
his mouth full of hot paunhaus. “Our
apples, we pick ‘em hard so’s they
don’t rot on us. It seems queer to
think you ain’t never tasted apple but-
ter! But I know they got awful funny
ways in New York. Wdl,” he added,
watching her as she tasted the apple
butter, ‘“how does it go?”’

“I never tastd anything more deli-
cious,” she enthusiastically answered.

When supper was over, Laura, seeing
that there was no servanga the Louse,
insisted, in spite of the ‘Boctor’s pro-
test, upon helping her hostess to clear
off the taile and wipe the dishes—work
to which ¢he lent such an unaccustom-
ed and unskilful hand that Mrs. Yingst
privately warned the doctor mext day:
S You'd better look furder, 'Lypholate;
she'd never make you a good house-
keeper. Ch, in some ways, she’s as
nice a young lady as she otherwise
could be, but you could do a sight
batter, 'Lypholate; she’s so wonderful
dopling! To be sure, fur a city-raised
girl, she’s that nice and common I
wouldn’t have believed it. It don’t
show at her that she’s so tony, she
makes herself 8o commen with me and
Pop. But I th'nk, fur all, you'd bet-
ter tell her youw'll look a little Lit
around first before you make up your
mind. She’s too dumb (stupid) te get
marricd.”

But, as will be seen,
came too late.

By the time the “supper work” was
finished, Laura had begun to look very
weary from her day’s travel and ex-
citement.

“You are tircd,” the doctor gravely
told her as she took off her gingham
aprom. “You must go to bed, Laura.”

She was aware of a note in his voice
that she had mever heard before and
that she did not understand. “Will
you show Miss Coxe to her room,
Mother?”’

“To be sure, if she feels fur goin’ to
bed. Can you sleep cold?” she inquir-
ed of her guest.

Laura looked unintelligent, but the
doctor came to her assistance. ‘“‘Mother
means do you require a fire in your
room. In the apartment traditionally
known as ‘the spare room,’ in this
house, thero is & stove, and a fire can
be lighted in & minute if you want it.”

“No, thank you. It isn’t cold
enough to make that nccessary, I am

give
tole

" in-

in astonishment

the warning

a bit tired. Yes, I think I'should like
to go to bed.” ..

“[ put a towel and water-pitcher in
your room,” Mrs. Yingst said; g B 2
pholate, he says vou're like what he's
got to be, too—you want to
wash in your room, and not at the
pump like what we do.”

“Thank you,” said Laura vaguely.

She bade the doctor and father
good night; and then she followed Mrs.
Yingst up-stairs.

Pozter Yingst put on his hat
went outdoors.

Slowly pacing the board walk in the
moonlicht, he drew in a long, deep
Lreath, and his lips tightened over his
teeth.

“It’s all up, grimly
tokdd himself. “I se¢ it all with her
eyes now and from her point of view,
Her prejudices will never let her mar-
ry me!”

would

his

and

of course!” he

V.

He had ben strolling about in
moonlight, ovir the lawn,
flower-beds, and ¢
vegetable

the
emong the
down by the
when  suddenly  he
was startled Ly an apparition in the
path before him—th: ghost — as for a

ven
garden,

moment he verily believed—of his falr
lady.

The sound of her voice scarcely re-
assured him, wraith-like
her pale face and bright eyes
light of the garden.

“I saw you from the window—and I
found I was not sleepy after all — and
the night is so beautiful—1 thought I
would come down to you.”

He looked down up-
raised to his as she stood before him
in the path.

What was it, he asked- himself,
he read in them? Something
made th: hot blood surge up

80 appeared

in the

into her eyes

that
which
to his
temples and beat there.
He ventured to take
hands and

“Laura! Is

fair
them.
then,

her two

in his own clasp

vour love for me,
so str¢ng—and so true?”’

“Oh, my dear!” she whispered as,
yiclling her hands to his clasp, she
“I have lag-
guage to eapress my pride in you—that
and
against every adverse condition —you
have made yoursel? what you are!”

“Is that the way you lcok at
Laura?”

“How e¢lse could I look at it?”

“Yeur family pride, darling —
your owm rearing in a cultured home—
your prejudices—your very instincts—"

“Yes, I have all these limitations, I
acknowledge it. But, they
are not troubling me to-night. I cam’t
make myself feel them. What fills all
my heart is the thought of how great
has been your faith in me, that you

leant against him, “I no

just by your own power—unaif@gd

it,

my

somehow

have so frankly challenged my love by
bringing me face to with what
you kn'w those of my world would be

face

t mpted to despise.”
“And you d¢ not despi
“Dear,”’

from his clasp and laying them on his
shoulders, the happinces
you and I have hopcd for is not men-
aced Ly spything 1 have learned  this
day. Only by—"

™ Laura!

ost!”

she said, drawing her hands

“believe me,

3y what? Tcll me, dear-

“By auy least approach on your part
to g¢n unworthy shame for thcee sim-
ple, genuine pcople who love you
much and who have given you to
world-and to me!”—H. R.
Cosn opolitan,

o
the

Martin in

Winnipeg Exhibitlon, July 26th to
August 6th.

The Annual Exhibition at Winnipeg
is rapidly coming to the front as one
of the most attractive Fairs through-
out the Dominion.
Canadian Northwest are making won-
duerful progress in every way. The tre
mendous rush of settlers to the western
prairies from the United States as
well as from Great Britain and the
Continent is rapidly filling up the ter-
ritory around Winnipeg, end last year
saw an increase of something like fif-
teen thousand in the population of this
thriving Western town, and this year
they anticipate an increase of at least
twenty thousand, which thould give
them a population of something over
eighty thousand.

To understand the growth of the
Westerm country one must make a visit
to that secction, and there is no better
opportunity or no better time to visit
the West than during the Fair week.

Arrangements have been made for
special reduced rates of ome firstclass
fare for the round trip via the all-rail
line in each direction; tickets on sale
to general public July 2:nd, 23rd and
24th, good to retwin till August 20th
1f, however, passengers desire to travel
both ways via the Lake Route, that
is, via Toronto, Owen Sound and
steamer to Port Arthur, the rate will
be £8.50 more than single fare, to cov-
er cost of meals and berth, which are
included in ticket on steamer.

The double daily train service of the
Cenadian Pacific Railway from Mon-
treal to 'Winnipeg this year is of spec-
ial importance to those intending to
make the trip, and it may not be gen-
erally known that Winnipeg can be co
easily reachcd, for ~instance, leaving
Halifax cn the Canadian Pacific Paci-
fic Express at 8.10 a. m. on a Monday,
passengers would be due in Montreal
at 8.05 the following morning, and
leaving there at 9.40 a. m. would be
due at Winnipeg at 8.20 a. m. Thurs-
day. i

Anyone wisning further information
with refercnce to rates, ete., should
communicate wth Mr. C. B. Foster,
D. P. A.,, C. P. Ry. at St. John, N. B.

a—

Menitoba and the

—8. N. Weare will refund your money:
if you are not satisficd after using
‘Chamberlain’s Colic, Cholera and Diarr-
hoea Remcdy. It is everywhere ad-
m tted to be the most successful rem-
oly in use fr Lowel cowpleints and
the only ome that never fails. It is
pl asant, safe and reliable.

—Judge Parker, the Democratic nom-
inee for President of the United States
was born in humble circumstances in
New York State in 1852. He worked
on a farm, attended district school,
became a teacher, entered Albany Law
School, was admitted to the Bar, and
finally became Chief Justice of the
Court of Appeals. His character is
above reproach and his ability un-
questioned.

Meat

Orange

1 1
ieal

Sunburn,
Hot Skin

And all unplecasant skin
affections cured by our

Royal English Toilet Lotion

A scientific toilet requis-
the
formula of a famous Eng-

ite prepared from

lish skin specialist. Price

25c. Prepared only at

Royal Pharmacy

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

SRR

Wel-Hal-Wel.
——

The foll of Port Arthur, should sueh
occur, wil be fraught with complica-
tions, in which the British Empire will
be very closely concernedf In the
House of Commons recently, FEarl
Pe.cy, the under foreign Secrctary, in
riply to a question, stated that under
the Anglo-Chinese convention Britain’s
lease of Wei-Hai-Wei was valid only so
long as Port Arthur remained in the
occupation of Rusria. The issue dates
from July. 1st, 1898, and its exact
wording is+ “for so long a period as
Port Arthur shall reman in the ocau-
pation of. Russia.”” In the war of
1894-5, Wei-Hai-Wei was captured by
Jopan and was held by 1t unti] the
second insta'ment of the war indemnity
was pa.d by China. Then, qwith the
consent and approval of Japan| it was
leascd to Britain, as an ofiset to Rus-
sian aggression, and to neutralize the
injustice which had resulted in the
cvacuation of Port Arthur by the Jap-
anese and jts virtual ownership through
a nominal lease, by Russia. Wei-Hai-
Wei is a port of ‘marked strategic
It not only commands the ap-
proaches by sea to Pekin, but practi-
cally controls Port Arthur. Indeed,” it
will be remembered that not leng ago
Britain was accused of allowing Japan
to employ Wei-Hai-Wei as;the base of
its operations. It is, however, very
improbable that Great Britain will
quictly evacuate the town in the cevent
of Port Arthur’s fall. Numerous dip-
lomatic questions would call for a zet-
tlement, and until the war is ended
and pcace proclaimed the virtual owam-
ersh’p of Fort Arthur must remain in
abeyance; apert from this the fact that
Brita'n is the ally of Japan must pre-
vtnd hr from throwing open this
oricntal Gibraltar, end thereby render-
ing it possible that it mignt Le used
a: a lase of operations ofiinsive to
the interests of Japan. The fall of
Port Arthur remains problematical,
but its future history abounds in in-
t rmaticnal problems.

value.

I was cured of a severe cold by MIN-
ARD'S LINIMENT.
F. HEWSON.
Oxford, N. S.

I was cured of a terrible sprain by
MINARD'S LINIMENT.
FRED COULSON.
Yarmeuth, N. S. Y A A C.
I was cured of Black Erysipelas by
MINARD'S LINIMENT.
J. W, RUGGLES.
Inglsville.

v

——

New Immigration Rules Enforced.

P

Formerly any person who had lived
for a year in Capnada was looked upon
by thé Amcrican immigration author-
itics as a Canadian: It was immater-
ial what country he claimed as his
native land. If he spent a year here
he could pass along.

There is a change now. Many pecple
having their homes in the Dominion
of Canada were born on the other side
of the Atlantic,.and providing they
stick to their nationality. they are
aliens in the eyes of the United States
and must pay §2 head tax if they
would visit Yankee territory. There is
no allowance made for age. It is the
sama price for both sexes and for in-
fant or adult.

In March, 1903, tho act in regard tfo
the United States immigration rela-
ticns with Canada, Cuba and Mexico,
was passed, Mr, Hagburg said, and in
July of the same year it went .alo
effcet.

On July 1st this year the immigra-
tion laws became more strict, result-
ing in the present necessity for pay-
ment of the sum prescribed.

In the case f Angus Smith, for as”

sault on Night. Foreman McUlintock,
at Burrel'-Johnson’s Iron Works, Yar-
mouth, reccntly, a verdict of guilty
was returned and the prisoner was sen-
teneed to two years and six months in
Dorchester penitentiary.

—No man or woman will hesitate to
sp ak wdll of Chamberlain’s Stomach
and Livcr Tablets after once trying
them. They always produce a pleas-
ant movement of the bowels, improve
ihe appetite and strengthen the diges-
tion. I;‘(:)r sale by S. N. Weare.

Disease takes no summer
vacation.

If you need flesh and
strength use

Scott’s Emulsion '

summer as in winter.

Send for free sample.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists,
Toronto, % Outarie. !
yoc, and $1.00; all draggista. 3
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Biggesl Liner that Sails the Seas.

The Gigantic New Paltio of the White
Star Line Can Carry 3600
Pagsengems,

New York, July 8.—There reached
this port to-day the biggest steamship
that ever floated over the bar—the
great new Baltic of the White Star
lne, on her maiden tmip from Liver-
pcol to New Ycrk.

Although exceeding in size any vessel
hitherto constructed, the symmetry ' of
bher hul is so perfect that it is only
when in juxtaposition to other craft
that her groat size becomes apparent,
Somo idea of her bulk can be had from
the statement that the Lucania and
the Campania, medo into one, would
be but a few hundred tons largd than
this 24,000 ton vessel

The Park Row and the St. Paul are
{he two tallest buildings in this city,
Put ome cn Yop of the other and you
will not have #w length of #his ship
by 108 feet:

There are four decks en which pas-
scngers may roam. Leaning over the
rail of the uppermost the passenge
tossing the butt of his cigar overside
will see it drop sixty fcet before it
strikes the wettes.  When laden with
the 28,060 tons of cargoe which she is
designed to carry the ked of the ship
is submerged to s depth of thirty-three
fo:t, snd the amount of water \\_h-u'h
she displaces when fully loaded is forty
thousand tons.

Like the Ccliic apd Cedric, the Bal-
tic has ro prétensions in the way of
high specd, the munagement being con-
tnt with compensating adventages,
among others the fact that a large
proportion of the travelling publie
does not plate celerity of movement
across the Atlantic above other con-
siderations of spacighs staterooms,
extreme stcadincss nmf schedules “true
as the t'dal trains.”

The Balt'c cen carry 3,000 passen-
gers, besides a crew of about 350. ;\ﬂ
her first class accommodation is mfud.
sh'ps. The grand dining saloon, sitn-
atcd on the upper deck, is a very hand-
s~me apartment, and <-)lth(!s.l)l.: full
width of tho ship—scventy-five fect.
It hss seating accorsmodation for 370
persons, s exceptionally  lofty and
airy, and with its effective scheme of
decoration, which unites ertistic taste
and brightness of aspect, can claim to
be one of the most palatial saloons on
the Alluu}. g

Halifax Merchants to Keep up w ith

tho Times.
s

An interesting movement is on foat
a:ong Granville street  mer hants,
with a view to making the most of
the:r opportunities in the way ol trade.
The section claims some of the very
best retgil shops in the whe o city, and
trade is already brisk, but the scnti-
ment is stronz that even more may be
d ne Ly en alert use of advantages.
4hr merchents think that if they (I)
n ake the strest closn and neat and
nice as a thoroughfare, that ladies w ill
enjoyt coming thither to do ibeir shop-
png; that if they (2) malo it bright
it will create more activity there and
bring more people fo the spot who will
protably bring a lot of trade with
them’ that if they (3) keep the street
ccntinual y before the people Ly adver-
tis nv, the interést .n it will be main-
taind. TFhey also think that (4) a
“Granviile street day” would be pro-
ductive of good results. .

These ideas they propose to put inte
executicn. In carrying out the first
they propose to have the blocks pm-.d
with asphalt in which the retail ::uni‘e
are. MTh's will greatly facilitate the
keeping of that portion of the street
cdean. Thoy will have the yavements
gore ovér k¥ a strect r]»_unmg corps
every moining. The cleanlin-gs result-
ing will naturally appeal o everyone,
and the desirability of paving other
portions of  the city- sdreets will then
come on the people with rl!«'h‘ forca
that there will be no rest unul d'w
balance of the city st-rvi;!s that shou!d

y paved are ro treated. - :
h‘h\l l:urdlr to keep the street bright it
is their intcntion to bave more flags
flying and to pay special attention to
the trimming of the store windows.
They also intend to kecp the stores
lichted even on clos'ng lfhglﬂ»': and to
have a fow more atreet hHehts }l\>\u11.d.
Grenville dtrect will accoidingly, be
bright by night as well'as by day.

They propose. to use the daily papers
freely, as vhe best sl only way to
keep the p«‘np\v nn\(m.‘_ and f()::l' times
yearly to putlish a 1'ttle spocinl jour-
nal of their own. They further pro-
pose to fix upon fome one day ;_q‘s
“Granville street: day,” and ﬂllm, will
pro' ab'y be Tucsav of cach week.
together thev are wide-awake and pro-
po:e to go ahead.—Herald.

=il oI

Catarralt Doafness is Cared.

—

By a tiickening of the lining mem-
b;n'ne of the middle égr owing to pio-
longed inflammation from t.'t\ll\rrhul
gerns. - ‘lhe o ly cure s fragrant,
hoaling Cutarchozony, one which is
carried by the a’r you breathe to the
remotest parts ofithe threat and ear;
it reaches the source of the tioublae
end cures deafness perman mtly. Every
sufferer from impairted hearing should
use Catarrhozcne, which has ch_«cu-d
many wond riul cures. You simply
Lreathe its healing medicated vapor,—
very easy and pleasant. Do this snd
vour hearing will be restored. Catarrh-
czone never fails; it is -guarantecd,
Two monthy' trdatment for $1.00 at
druggists.

e

_Well directed cffort, persistently ap-
plied must accomplish something, and
any advancement is a matter of con-
gr;amlnti(m. Resignation to the inevi-
table it is wise and proper, but unless
we are suwre that it is tho inevitable
we are not justified in ccasing to strugs
gle. Al the prizes of life are hard
won, and there have always been
enough and some to spare because de-

tormination is not a common trait, ¢
never yet heal

of a royal road to
eny dezirable point. I carnot think of
a ‘luas\ln‘, even tf»1§t has not F:ul](\
price, some penalty in the form of ef-
fort. Just think how hasd men work
on a fishing trip! Think of the la-
labor in a game of golf. Yet how
many do not think of the labor.

——

He Dasorves Pity.

His suffering from Sciatica was se
great, but thanks to Nerviline he was
cured. *I suffered for three ycars from
sciatica,”” writes E. S. Jenkins of
Portland, “and no men ever xnﬁux‘\:d
more. 1 spent a small fortune on dif-
forent remedies but tho only one with
real merit was Nerviline. I used &
few bottles of Nerviline and was per-
fectly cured. I can recommend :\«'r\’;l-
ine as a sure cure for sciatica; its ex
cellent also for r1heumatism and noure
algiaf’ Try Nerviline, '25c. at ‘all
drugghts.__ s

—The Miitla Bill, introduced by S'lr
Fredwick Borden, contemplates the dis-
pensing with the office of General Offi-
cer Commanding, and ingtead theve
wil to s Militia Covmeil composed of
the Min‘ster as Chairman, who will
associate with himself four military
mn and two Givilians. The Council
will be composed of experts qualified
in the diffetent departments of military
work.

iy et

Minard’s Liniment cures Diphtheria.




