. Professional Cards.

H. E. GurLs,

‘GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, Solicitors,
Notaries Public.

Compissioners for the Province of New
., Brunswick.

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

Agents of Bradstreet’s Commercial Agency.
General Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In

surance.
Members of the United States Law Association.
Estate Agents,

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SOOTIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

FrED W, HARRIS

SATUS POPULI SUPREMA LEX HEST.

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

« % . WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 21, 1838.

MONEY TO LOAN

i ..'.. - ‘ 5
Fie fasurance i Relible Companies
@ Solicitor at Avpapolis to Upion Bank
of Halifax, and Baok of Nova Scotis, An
napolis, N. 8. : :

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

_AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFICE IN MIDDLETON,
Next Door to J. P, Melanson's Jewelry Store
EBvery Thursday.

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

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

84 Money 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, covering &
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.

Balance of loan repayabls at any time at
option of borrower, so long as the monthly in-
stallments are paid, the balance of loan cannot

. be called for.

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

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

Agent at Annapolis.

¥, L. MILNER,

Barrister, Solicitor, &e.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.

Oftice opposite Central Tel
Queen Street, Bridgetown.
TELEPHONE No. 11

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.

(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)

20 6m

+

Exchange,
31t

Head of Queer 8t., Bridgetown,

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

0. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, ete.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt and savisfactory attention given
to the collection of ciaims, and all other
professional business.

J. B. WHITMAN,

TLand Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S. -

#. R ANDREWS, D, CM.
L I EYE,
Speciailies; ~ EAR,

. =

MIDDLETON.
-felephone No. 16.

DENTISTRY!
DR. F. 8. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University laryland.

ROAT,

38tf

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

DR M. G. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

7ill be at Annapolis the first and second weeks
of ever month, and third and fourth weeks at
Bridgetown.

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
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891
P e

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

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

OFFICE:
Cox Building, - Bridgetown, N 8o

ST JOHN
Semi-Weekly Sun

25 tf

CASH IN ADVANCE, 7sc. a Year.

The Cheapest and Best Newepaper for
0ld and Young in the Maritime Provinces

Twice a Week,
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY.

Reliable Market Reports,

¥ull Shippiug News,

Sermons by Dr. Talmage and other
Fminent Divines,

ﬁlorles by Eminent Anthors,
Despatches and Correspondenco
from all parts of the Worlad,

Call and see our Type setting Machines in
operation. Greatest invention of the age.

ST. JOHN DAILY SUN
1S A NEWSPAPER
First, Last and all the time.
2 Cents per Copy.  $5.00 a Year.

In the Quantity, Variety and Reliability
of its Despatches and Correspondence, it has
No Rival. = 4
Using Mergenthaler Type Casting Machioes
TaE SUN . is printed from New Type

Every Morning.

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

Avpzess: 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, including 60 Acres
ander tillage, and 7 of Marsh, with excellent
well-watered Pasture; good Orchard, mostly

nearly all in bearing. Average crop

t. 130 barrels of prime Shipping Fruiv;

. Modern House: g Barn

. Also, all the Farming Utensils,

m&rlx new, and the entire Crop, now growing,

including two_hundred bushels of Oats, now
harvested, and all the stock in hand.

factory reasons for selling. Will be sold at a

ERVIN & ALCORN,

RIDGETOWN BARGAIN STORE!

Men’s Ulsters,
Boy’s Ulsters,

| = of best make and quality:::
Men’s Heavy Blue Overcoats
« o
Overcoats, satin lined
Men’s fine Brown and Grey
Overcoats, :

Men’s Canadian Tweed Suits,
€& €

{3 (€

“ Heavy Reefer Suits in

blue, black and brown,
Heavy Working Pants,

Tweed Pants,
(11

4

“
43
(14 *®

1 113

Dress Pants,

Boys’ Suits,

13

close out at cost.

wwAlso | have a few Ladies’

chasing elsewhere.

Fittings and building materials generally,

CLOTHING

at CUT PRICES

Men’sfine extra-lined Overcoats

Black Pilot Cloth

271 have a line of Boys’ Overcoats which 1 will

Fine Cloaks and
Coats Call and see them before pur- |

Former
Price.

$5 00
4 25

Cut
Price.

$3 50
3925 “

“@ &

Wax
13

12 00
8 00

10 00
6 GO

€

1000 7 25
10 00

9 00
10 00
12 00

7 50
5 60
6 25
8 00

10 00
25
50
95

6 80

99
120
135
165

Oxford Ties,
Fancy Slippers,
Fancy Slippers,

1O DO O =
ot
N
)
o

Qv = OO

(UL

long Oil-tan Felt-lined
ankle Eelt-lined Boots
« extra grained, bel-tongue,
“  T.ong-legged Lace Boots ::::
« Rubber Boots, <
Lumberman’s Rubbers,
Men’s Extra Buff Boots, ¢
Men’s Fine Dongola, extra value

Ladies’ Long-legged Rubbers
Overboots and Cardigans at 10 per cent
discount.

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

BOOTS & SHOES

at CUT PRICES —mem

Cut
Price.

Former
Price.

Men's Long Boots,
heavy Bellow Tongue Boots,

150
2 25
7
50
50
75

EE
J9

116
188
200
176
200
225
298
125
175
2 38

113 113

DO O o Y

<o

o
9
25

300 -

B et

A quantity of Ox Blood aud Tan Boots will
be closed out at cost.

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

i $1 76
150
1 75

2 26

$1 25
100
120
185

N -1 & o

o

ON=P oo N
IO pOJO =B
@Cﬂ@OCﬂOU"OOOg

Farming

ings of every description, including excavation, heating and plumbing.

We manunfacture Church, School and Office Furniture, Wood Mantels, Bank and Store
and have a large and well assorted stcck of
Fancy Woods such as Cypress, Whitewood, Quartered Oak,
Walnut, B. C. Cedar, Douglas Fir, etc.

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

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

Ash,

BRIDGETOWN
Boot & Shoe Store

OVERSHOES!
Men’s Manitobas,
Ladies’ Manitobas,

Misses’ Manitobas,
Children’s Manitobas,
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,

MURDOCH'’S BLOCK

CK,
GRANVILLE STREET.

FALL AND WINTER STOCK NOW COMPLETE.

OVERSHOES!
Men'’s City Jersey Excluders, 2-
buckle,
Men’s Drab Gaiters,
Men’s 2-buckle Snow Excluders,
Women’s Carpival Overshoes,
Gipsey Queen Overshoes.

RUBBER BOOTS!/
Ladies’ Rubber Boots,
Misses’ Rubber Boots,
Children’s Rubber Boots.

WOOL SOLES, all sizes,

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

E. A. COCHRAN.

( “

EARN A

ns and
will almost sell lhmu!vbe:.‘ or

Earn this valuable Watch, Chain and Charm by selling twenty T
rf Pins, at 15cents each. Sendﬁour
our Premium List, postpaid. o
the ‘Topas all th

WMMW#WNW

=
-

WATCH

L4
i\ dthe
required. These Pins
e brilliance of the best
ike this pri The

address and we fc
all

has
ered

ont.

FARM FOR SALE!

The subscriber offers for sale his valuable
farm situated 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
order. About two-thirds purchase money
can remain on mortgage. Apply to

W. M. SCOTT.

24 Annapolis Valley Roal Estate Agency

Bridgetown, May 2nd, 1893, 61t

=
CAUTION!

All persons indebted to the estate of the

late J. AVARD MORSE, either by ¢ ,ccounts | A

or promissory notes, are hereby noti fied that
all payments of the same must be - made to
the undersigned, as no person hasb¢ enaath-
orized by them to collect said acc »ants or

notes,
E. BENT
3.8 Gnlns,}”‘ outors.

Bridgetown, March 10th, 1896,

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

Tools.

'Filour, Meal and Feed at lowest
Cash prices.

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. -

J. E BURNS.

(URRY BROS. & BENT,

Manufacturers
and Builders,

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-

TEN YEARS A CRIPPLE
FROM RHEUMATISM.

NOW CAN WALK.

BriLEY'S BROOK,
Antigonish Co., N. S.
Oct. 25¢h, 1898.
To Eyyptian Rheumatic 0il Co., Ltd.:—

DeAr S1gS,- For ten years my daughter
Barbara Ellen has been a sufferer from the
effects of rheumatism; the last two years of
which she had not the use of her limbs and
has been totally unable to walk.

Early in September I purchased a bottle
of EGYPTIAN RHEUMATIC OIL and
after the external application of one bottle
my daughter was able to walk across the
house without any assistance whatever. 1
could scarcely believe it at first, and I feared
a relapse, but after some weeks, she still
continued to improve, and is now recovering
rapidly the former use of her limbs. It
therefore gives me pleasure to testify to
the merits of EGYPTIAN RHEUMATIC
OIL, which has wrought such a wondrous
cure on my daughter.

Yours truly.
ISABELLA CHIS
Sold by all dealers.

You can Buy

HORSE BLANKETS, SURCINGLES,
HALTERS, CURRY COMBS, BRUSHES,
BITS, TEAM COLLARS, LIGHT COLLARS,
COLLAR PADS, LAP ROBES, WHIPS,
SLEIGH BELLS, ANKLE BOOTS,
AXLE GREASE, HARNESS OlL,
HARNESS SOAP, GALL CURE,
CONDITION POWDER,

LEAMING'S ESSENCE,

FRIARS' BALSAM,

and everything to make your Horse shine,

: OLM (Catter).

ALSO
Flour, Meal, Feed,
. Groceries and

Confectionery
50 cheap that it will make yon lnuglr.

Because he gives no credit, it will pay you to
get prices before purchasing elsewhere.

ALL GOODS FIRST-CLASS,

E. YOUNG.

Lawrencetown, Nov. 2ith, 1898,

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the under-
_signed. and endorsed “ Tender for Public
Building, Liverpool. N. 8. will be received
until Friday, December 2ird, 1898, for the con-

struction of a Public Building at Liverpool, N. S. |

Plans and specifications can be seen and form
of tender and all necessary information obtained
at this Department and at the office of the Col-
Jector of Customs, Liverpool, N. S.

Persons tendering are notified that tenders:
will not be considered unless made on the prin-
ted form supplied and signed with their actual
sigratures.

ch tender must be accompanied by an
accepted bank cheqfie, made payable to the
order of the Honorable the Minister of Public
‘Works, equal to ten per cent of amount of the
tender, which will be forfeited if the party de-
«cline L0 enter into a contract when called upon
to do 8o, or if he fail to complete the work con-
tracted for, If the tender be not accepted the
cheque will be returned.

The Department does not bind itself to accept:
the lowest or any tender,

er,
E. F. E. ROY,

Department, of Public Wor
‘E)“tmwa. Nov. 28th, 1898.1{!' }

tary.

CAN YOU AFFORD TO SAVE

A small sum each months from your earnings?
sure way to provide for a start in life.
Take shares for your children. T mon%
kept up till maturity, will
o S e e R
The Equitable Savings, Loan & Building
Association.
Apply for prospectus to
J, FRANK CROWE, Agent,

Bridgetown, N, 8.

Loctey.

A Yuletide Reverie.

Ah, times are changed since we wele young!
ere’s much o’ good and much o’ folly;
I long to take a backward glance,,,
When we were boys and life was jolly.

Along the snow white country road
We sped in Christmas times so merry
To where the little gray spired church
In festive trim and lights so cherry.

And young and old in Christmastide
Alike in happy heartfelt pleasure

Made warm and bright at Christmas night
The old gray church’in gospel measure.

Ah, me, the times are changing fast!
There’s much o’ good and much o’ folly,
Could we but live again such days,
Their mistletoe and holly!

Their golden dreams and sweet youog life,
Their searching and their striving,

Their noble thoughts and glowing hearts,
A glory thus in living;

The country swain a new found hope
His robust heart confessing

When some fair, buxom Polly Ann
His life aesails with blessing;

Or, fairer still, the aged pair,
With hands and hearts united,

Sit side by side and murmur low;
Again their vows are plighted.

0 golden love, O youth and age,
O living and desiring,

Our hearts ehall tune to many songs,
Qur lives to many jarrings!

But over all and through it all
Shall steal a consolation—

That thou, O mighty Father, Son,
Will send thy benediction!

And when the solemn Yuletide song
Shall stir our hearts to sadness

The thought of Thee on yonder throne
Shall melt them into gladness.

Ah, me, the times have changed and past!
We cannot live them over,

But yet can make the future yield
The wealth of past endeavor.

So lives in memory green and fair
That part of life the brightest,
And God shall nake the darker parts
Of all the best and richest.
— Philadelphia Pullic Ledger.

Christmas Tide.
« A MERRY CHRISTMAS!” How theold

words waken
A thrill and throb for many a Christmas"

ed,
For hopes falfilled not, that the years have
taken
Into their keeping, like the tears ye shed.

“A Merry Christmae!” Let the happy
chorus

Jring & new thrill, new freedom, new de-
light;

Past pain makes present joy, but aweeten
for us,

E’en as the dawn of morning after night.

A Merry Christmas!” Be ye thankful ever
For friendship that is left, warm, sure,
and strong,
For love that fills your hearts with high en-
deavor.
Live life anew. Ye do the Past no wrong.
“A Merry Christmas!”
places,
Where ye may pause in all the busy strife
To comfort those whose sorrow-stricken faces
Tell their own story in the book of life.

“A MERRY CHRISTMAS!”
high the holly,
With spirits leaping at the sound of mirth.
Far nobler than all sorrow is your folly
That sheds * good-will ” and gladness o’er
the earth. -

Life has halting

Raise on

—Harriet Ketdall.

Select ;@itziﬁtﬁ;ﬂﬁﬁ

The Loan of a Cheistmas Teee.
BY ANNIE HAMILTON DONNELL.

« 1t joggles!” she said. The bowl was
slippery and big, and she held it pinched
tight between her little palms. The small
fingers strained themselves in the struggle
to meet round it.

It joggles—it joggles!” she kept repeat-
ing under her breath.

The heavy plank door bebind swung to
with a bang, and two or three drops of the
gravy spluttered up into Roxy’s anxious
face.

“0 my suz! It's joggled over!”

¢« Never mind, Hopper Thumb! There’s
a plenty left behind,” her father said con-
solingly.

He was carrying the rest of the men’s din-
The tin plates clanked together in the
basket and a steamy whiff of boiled meat is-
sued from the covered pail in his other hand.
They made a rather queer pair. He was big
and grizzled and homely, while the preoccu-
pied little face nnder his elbow looked out
from a mesh of curly flax, through beautiful
blue eyes. But that they were father and
daughter was evident enough. They went
on down the big, bare room towards the ta-
ble in the farther end. The
grouped around it, waiting.

¢ Hello, there, Thumb Hopper, what you
fetchin’ along inside o’ that there pannikiu?”
Glenny Cox called out.

His rough voice seemed keyed to unaccus-
tomed softness.

Roxy set down the bow! with a sigh of
satisfaction.

“ Guess it!” she cried, putting her stiff
little hands behind her.

¢ Treacle!” said Glenny Cox.

* Cam’mile tea,” joined in Pepper Higgins,
grofily. :

His voice, too, had kindly underlying
tones,

¢ Consummate soup,” Big Bickford said.

They all laughed boisterouely. Roxy
brought one forefinger round in front again,

ner.

men were

and pointed it at Glenny, enunciating little
empbatic syllables wit® its accompaniment.

“Su.gar’n’-egg pud-din’-sance!” she said
gravely. *‘I made it.”

The men applauded with heels and palms.

“1 made it myself,” went on Roxy,
“'Cept'mamma beat the eggs and cooked
it. Iu'satreat’cause to-morrow’s Christmas,
you know. There’s a puddin’ to eat it on in
papa’s basket.”

She stood by watching her father unload
the plates and dole out generously the savory
meat. He set the pudding beside her bowl.

“T'm goin’ to hang up my stocking, ain’t
you, Glenny?” she queried eagerly. *‘Ain’t
you, Pepper?’

Both the men laughed.

“Go call Nantucket to dinmer, Hopper
‘Thumb,” her father said.

Nan Tucker’s little room opened off the
big corridor down near the door, a 1d Roxy
pattered away toward it obediently. Burly
Ben Crane’s eyes followed her affecti onately

 You goin’ to give the little kid » Christ-
mas tree, Boes?” Glenny Cox questiiimed be-
tween mouthfuls.

+ Yes, sirree—the best one this county'll
show up. 1 spotted it out in the south pas-
ture yesterday. Mother Crane end me's

goln’uﬁmhuupmniﬁouwlull

Makes the food more delicious and wholesome

S

t

little lady of ceremonies. . ** All bat Glenny
—you must come and reach the high-up
things for me. No, lift meup to ’em, Glenny,
that's how. Now let's begie.”

She gravely untied a dangliog dolly wich
knit worated clothes snd extended it toward
Big Bickford, ! 0¥
“I'm m,'n she ex “ that "tim’t
s grown-up tree, but I didn’s think ‘boat it
soon enough for that. So I brought my treo
i d, and you can have some of my pres-

ROYAL BAKING POWDER OO.I NEW YORK.

you! I say, boys"—he leaned towards them
and spoke impressively—*I say, boys, you
be bang up good and I'll give you & squint
at it, mebbe. ’

His preoccupation failed to discern the
quick glances that passed between the men,
and the elbow nudge Pepper Higgina admin-
istered to Glenny. The Christmas spirit had
taken possession of him to the dulling of his
wontedly keen wits.

Up the corrider came ** Nantucket,” hold-
ing little Roxy’s hand. Her sulky, ill fav-
ored face had softened a little, as it always
did when the child was near. Roxy led her
up to the bowl of pudding and explained the
details to ber with grave pride.

After the father and daughter had gone
away, and the great iron clamped door had
swung too noisely behind them, with the
shrill squeak of the keys in its locks, the
men straightened back on their benches and
looked at esch other again cousciously.
Nantucket ate her dinner in sulky uncon-
cern.

“You better go, too, Nantuck’,” said
Pepper, prodding her arm with hia knife.
“No, I aia’t goin’,” the woman replied
listlessly. *‘I've made up my mind not to.
What's the use?”

« Well, you'’re a silly, that's what. We
fellows are goin’ out to-morrow night, right
in the plam middle of the little kid’s Christ-
tree racket. That's the game! There won't
be no time like it till next Christmas. The
bose’ll be off scent, ontyin’ doll babies an’
candy bags an’ merry makin’ likesixty. He
ain’t even quite himself, the boss ain’t, when
the kid’s havin’ a celebrate—an’ a Christmas
tree! That's the game!”

Nantucket raised her eyes from her plate.
A gleam of malice shone in them.

“You've had u good
¢ goin’ out,’ ain’t you?” she eaid. ‘‘Oh, yes,
you're great go-outers! Was the boss merry-
makin’ the last time, when Pepper got his
arm broke kind of accidental, an’ Big Bick-
ford’s nose got a hip-roof in it?”

(lenny laughed good humoredly.

« Well, the boss warn’t makin’ merry that
time, and that warn’t Christmas, you bet!
I tell you, there’s goin’ to be a smashin’ time
down there to the boss’s to-morrow night.
Ain’t Hopper Thumb most busted her little
gelf describin’ what it'll be like to us? An’
right when it's ragin’ fiercest we'll light out.
Big Bick’s got the keys fixed up—you better
go along, Nantucket.” .
“No time like it, Nantuck’,” drawled
Pepper. He was canting up Roxy's bowl
and dripping the clear sauce over his slice of
pudding. He dipped in his knife blade and
tested its qualities. *‘Good!” he said,
smacking his lips.
“Good for Hopper
cheered, tasting his own.
Big Bickford suddenly leaned back from
the table and brought his fis. down resound-
ingly upon it, jingling the plates.

T say boys,” he exclaimed, * I'm blessed
if T don't kind of hate to leave the little kid!”
There was & moment—two, three—of si-
lence. Then Glenny spoke.

“I'm blessed if I don’t.

+ Count this chap in,” Pepper said.
«'Tain’t her hair nor ’tain’t her eyes,
though them’s ‘nough sight good lookin’; but
’tain’t them—"

« Nor 'tain’t her pretty little waya o’ doin’
things an’ talkin’ toa fellow—not altogether,
'tain’t.”

+Tt's her, that’s what uis, the little scala-
wag!”

Nantucket choked over her pudding. She
pushed it away, and turned abruptly toward
the men. :

I could ’a’ told what ’twas,” she said. ¢
«Icould. Don’t I know what it feels like
to leave a little young one like that? Ain't
I felu little fingers clutchin’ of me an’ little
cheeks rubbin’ my face? Ain’c I—once?”
Her voice rose shrill and wild. The men
shuflied their heavy feet uneasily under the
table.

“Qh, yes, I know—I could ’a’ told you
more’n you ever dreamed of knowin’.”

She clutched at her dress with tense,
hooked fingers, and her voice spent itself in
a clumsy sob. Then she shuffied down the
hall to her cell, the silent men watchiog her.

The jail at Chillicothe was never very full.

Either the county's moral record was unusu-
ally praiseworthy, as the county people
themselves proudly believed, or, as scoffers
affirmed, the county was too small to spare
more than half & dozen of its bread winners
for wrong doing. Anyhow, the fact re-
mained that big Ben Crane’s official duties
were not irksome or specially hazardous.
He had plenty of time to keep his potato
rows clean and thrifty, and his strawberry
bed and apple trees were famous far and
wide. \
He and his wife and Roxy lived in the
cozy white-paiated, green-blinded L of the
jail. Gay hollyhocks and tree dahlias, in
summer, nodded in tbrough its windows at
Roxy, standing on her little cricket washing
dishes. But about the grim, brick-walled
jail, with its sinister window bare, no flow-
ers grew at all. It loomed up, surly and ill-
omened, an evil spot on the whole sun-flecked,
peaceful landscape.

That it must be there at all was a personal
grievance to many and many a good house
mother within view of it. But Roxy was
used to it. She had looked at it out of wide
baby eyes, and, ever since, it had been a
familiar part of everything to her. She
tradged in and out among its inhabitante
with fearless familiarity, carrying with her
little whiffs of blessed inmocence. Some-
times she grieved over parting with some
friendly culprit whose time was served out,
and could bardiy be comforted.

Roxy had a compassionate little heart un-
der her blue-checked pinafore. Thag was
why she sat 86 long on the stairs that day

Thumb!” Glenny

before Christmas, letting her fatlier go on
alone with his empty basket. She was
thinking it euf.

*‘Gleuny ain’t goin’ to, and Nantucket
ain’t. She said so. Nobody ain’t. Not a
single stockin’ hang up to-night! What'll
they do for a Merry Christmas? I guess it
mustn’t feel very nice to spend that kind of
a Christmas—1I guess it must be awful!”

‘Her round chin ingratiated itself into her
small, cold palms and a listle elbow rested
on each knee. She swayed gently from side
to side, keeping time to her tHoughts,

¢ T wish papa'd let ‘em all out to-morrow,
like other folks. I wouldn't let Glenny run
awsy and he’s the bigdbst. Papacould tend

then. But it won’c do sny good to su'gest
it. Papawouldn’t. He thinks the gov’aor
wouldn’t like it if they run away again,
same’s Glenny an’ Pepper did last time. Ob,
dear!”

A little mouse ran across the hall with
tiny pattering feet. Roxy lifted her chin
to watch it. A sudden notion crept into
her head and stayed there persistently. It
grew to generous size and took poasession of
her.

* Why! Whyt" she cried, jumping ap snd
straightening her little bent back. Wby,
yes!” And away she sped home.

Whatever the notion was, being Roxy’s
it was important, of course, and, being
Roxy's, of course it had its way. Roxy
usually had her way. Her father and moth-
er may not have altogether approved of the
notion but what could they do?

Christmas morning begsn under clear
skies. The esrth was flecked lightly here
and there with smow heaps—* freckels,”
Roxy called them—but everywhere else was
brown, bare earth. The dry hollyhock
stalks creaked sofcly, and a small bird,
alighting on one of them, silted it up and
down in imminent peril of its life. He was
clearing his throat for a merry Christmas
carol.

Through the iron-latticed windows of the
jail the men looked out, each in his own
cell. Nan Tucket drew the scant cotton
curtain across her window to shut out the
glimpse of Chriscmas peace and sun. Noth-
ing in her poor, sulky breast answered to it
or fellowworshipped with it. What had
she to do with little sun-kissed drifts of
white snow or a little bird’s Christmas sing-
ing?

The men’s plans were all laid. The min-
utiz of them were all arranged with pains-
taking precision and caation. If the boss
interfered—well, that was arranged for, too.
They were all strong and big and three were
better than ome. But each onme of them
cherished deep in his toughened heart the
same desire—to say good:by to *the kid,’
little Hop o’ my Thumb. It would be hard
to go away without that, or as near to that
as they dare venture.

She did not go near them all day, though.
And all day they were waiting for her.
Glenny walked round the corridor uneasily,
making periodical trips into his cell. What
he did there would have astonished the oth-
ers even beyond ridiccle. He closed the
door carefully behind him and hung his hat
over its little grated window. Then he
washed his bearded lips with thorough, min-
ute care, lathering them white with soapand
polishing them afterward with grave atten-
tion to detail. He followed the same order
at every recurriog trip, and toward night
the trips grew more frequent.

«T don’t know’s I shall do it,” he mut-
tered to himself. *‘I han’t ought to. I
couldn’t never get ’em clean enough. But
I'm goin’ to have ‘em ready. Then if I
should darst to— just a little bit of one! I
hate to leave the little kid that way, under-
handed like that, an’ then if the boss getsin
the way—"

He looked down at his brawny fists with
a scowl.

At supper time Roxy appeared. She was
in holiday dress and her eyes were dancing
with bappiness. And she had a queer favor
to ask of them all. Would they go into
their cells, she said, and not peek out antil
she said * Ready,” and never mind if it was
quite a long time to waii? Ever so long?

She patted Glenny’s knee insinuatiogly,
looking up into his grave face. The lips he
had washed so faithfully quivered a mute
permission to touch “the little upturning
forehead.

“No,” he said to himself, **I ain’t got 'em
near clean enough yet. 1 darsn’t’,

Of course they went into their cells and
of course they did not **peek.” Nantucket
only was permitted to stay ‘behind.

There were muflled sounds outside and
passing and repassing of heavy steps that
must have been the bose's then silence, brok-
en only by a patter of Roxy's little feet and
Nantucket’s stow, soft shuffle. Oocasion-
ally they whispered and Roxy giggled under
her breath. The men spent the time getting
together their few belongings and tying
them compactly into small bundles which
they hid under their matresaes. Faint rem-
nants of the smiles Roxy’s coming had called
up on their grizzled faces still lingered
there, softening the uncouth lines and mak-
ing them look unwontedly good.

Little wrinkles radiated from the corners
of Big Bickford’s deep-set eyes, transfiguring
his whole lowering face. Hesat down on his
bed and swung his crossed foop back and
forth slowly. Suppressed childish laughe
drifted in to him once in a while, and the
wrinkles round his eyes deepened every
time. Once he went to the door and raised
his hand to uncover the little grating in the
door, then he stopped.

 No, you don't!” he growled. * Ain't
you got no sense? The little kid don’t want
peckin’, confound’ you ! Hark! that’s old
Nantucket laughin’ or I'm & three-ply sim-
pleton. Nantuck’ laughin'!”

He sat down again and drew forward his
big shoulders with & subdued chuckle.

«Didn’t know there was any milk o
human kindness left in Nantuck’ that warn’,
soured to a curdle !—hear that, will ye?”
as again the queer, unused lsugh blended,
not inharmoniously, with little Roxy’s.

¢ Ready !"

Oa the door panels rained a patter of soft
blows.

“Ready !"

"The men went out, looking rather sheepish.
Had the Queen of the Fairies been helpiog

ents just as well as not.. My stocking was
g0 full this morniog, you kuow. If you
want to, you osn wake believe they're
grown-up things.” :

The distribution went on rapidly. Noone
objected to Roxy’s disposal of the pretty,
foolish things, and every one received them
with a grateful appreciation that quite con-
tented her. - Agsin and agsin Glenny held
her up in his arms whils she poked her litife
bright head among the brauches to reach
some gay srifla. Cacdy bags asd orauges
and pop corn festoons were piled up in heaps
on the benches besids the men, and on their
knees lay dainty, childish treasufts. They
held them in plsce with big, swkward fia-
gers, trotting them gently as they might
have done the little kid himself.

Nantucket gathered up her gifts into her
apron and slipped acroes to Glenny.

¢ Well ?” she whispered.

¢ Well, Nantuck?"”

+ Don't do it—don’t " and then she weat
back.

Oace only Big Bickfori’s eyes met Glen-
ny’s, snd both men shook their heads grave-
ly, decisively, for the little kid’s Christmas
tree, more potent than bars and locks,
loomed stsunchly beiween them and their
unearned freedom. The little kid’s child-
trinkets on their knees and her happy, grac-
ious little voice in their ears, pleaded with
them.

It was a year afterward, standing out In
the free, sweetsmelling air that Glenny
o darst” kiss little Hopper Thumb good-by.

T RIS,
The Empire.

Every citizen of this empire should keep
posted on geography. What an opportunity
we have to instruct our young, on the eus-
toms and habits of the people of the world ?
The British Empire has subjects of almost
every race, and possessions in every corner
of the globe,

Take up a copy of the Times or any other
leading English journal. You will get news
from every quarted, sgnt by British subjects,
dealing with British matters. At the pres-
ent time we want to keep ap with the times,
we must study Chinaand the Chinese people,
we should know of India and the interesting
peoples who inbabit that land. It is our
duty and our privilege to read of Afriea, that
land for 8o many years known as the dark
continent, but which masy be as famous in
future, as in more distant ages of the past.
The revival of Egypt—what » fascinating
study for those who as young children were
taught of the part of Egypt played in the
history and earthly life of the Messiab, him-
self. Follow the British flag, and you learn
of all nations and all tongues, and all relig-
ions.

Men and women have no reason for re-
maining uneducated, while they have an in-
terest in the mighty empire of which they
were, as citizens, free horn.

A New Departure,

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

Dr Marschand has a world wide reputa-
tion for successfully treating all nervous dis-
eases of men and women, and you have but
to write the doctor to be convinced tbat
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 secure
the advice of thia eminent physician free of
charge.

All correspondence is striotly confidential
and rames are held as sacred. Apswers to
correspondents are maiied i plain envelopes. °
You are not asked to pay any exorbitant
price for medicine, in fact it rarely bappens
that & patient has expended over fifty cents
to one dollar before he or she becomesa
friend and admirer of the doctor.

A special staff of lady physicians assist
Dr. Marschand in his tres t of female
cases. Always inclose three-cent stamp
when you write and address The Marechand
chemical®Co., Detroit, Mich., U. 8. A.
Mention the WEEELY MoNITOR when you
write the Doctor. 1y

When Rum is no More.

The increased consamption of bread will
raise the price of wheat.

The increased dempnd for shoes will ine
orease the demand for hides.

The increased call for clothing will make
the wool and cotton markets boom.

The wages of farm laborers will advance,
because the productive value of their labor
will advance.

The wages of coal miners will be raised,
because the consumption of coal will be
vastly increased.

The wages of railroad men will ad ,
because new freight trains will have to be
put on to meet the demands of trade.

The wives and sisters of drankards willno
longer be forced to compete in the labor
market to keep body and soul together.
The penitentiarigs will be depleted, and
the contract labor problem will solve itself.
-Millions will be restored to legitimate
trade, and hard times will vanish like the
morning mist.

An Explanation.

The reason for the great

‘Hoog's Sarsaparilla lies in the fact that thig

medicine tively cures. It is America’s

Greatest Medicine, and the American peo-
le have an abiding confidence in its merits,
hey buy and take it for simple as well

as serious ailments, confident that it

will do them good.

Hood's Pills cure miver ills. Mailed for
25¢. by C. I. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.

S

ularity of

Roxy and Nantuck’? What had happened
to the great, bare corridor? Glenny gasped
with astonishaent. -

In the middle of the room wis Roxy's
Christmas tree, shining wich litile lighted
candles. On its branches hung a bewilder-
ing assortment of gay things interlaced with
strings of cranberries and pop corn—glitter
and color everywhere. And flags and bright
shawls draped the grim walls here and there.
Roxy stood beside the tree, waiting, her

—The sunlight falls upon & clod, and the
clod drinks it in, is warmed by it itself, but
Ties as black as ever, and sheds out no light.
Bat the sua touches a diamond, and the
diamond almost chiils itgelf a8 it sends out
in radiance on every side the light that has
fallen upon it.

—One man who had nearly reached his one-
bundredth year, on being asked to what
habits he attributed his longevity, in reply

s o Sl ST % to “his

litle face bright with more than the light of
the lamps and candles, and & quaint little
affectation of dignity in her whole straight
little person. The * boss " and his wife back
the shadow, watched her delightedly.
'an Tucker shrank away behind the tree,
but she did not look sulky and indifferent
as usual. o

to the rest. An’ I'd ’vite ’em to my tree
$ -

« Sit down—sit down I” commanded m}

invarisble custom of tossting his feet’
every night before retiring.

x

—Character is not your Sundayoess, it is
your Everydayness; pot what you mean to
be sphambdically, but what you are regular-
1y.

Minord’s Linimeat Cures Diptheria.




