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rge ¢ssortment of
heaters, €ole agent for the celeb-
rated 'QUEEN HEATERS
from $3.00up.
Furnace work and plumbing
personally attendcd te at bottom

prices.

R. ALLEN CROWE

Queen Street. - Bridgetown.

BRIDGETOWN BOOT & SHOE STORE

e snow has come and OVERSHOES are
wénting. We have got all the lines for
men, women and chlldren

WBBER& of all kinds.  MEN'SsLEATHER LEGGINS, spring sides
and Lacz.  LADIES’ GAITERS of all kinds and prices.  WOOL
SOLES FOR BEDROOM SLIPPERS, of all sizes from Infants’ 0 to
mens’ 10.

raat line of Mehs‘, Boys’ and Youths’,
B.ONG LACE GRAIN BALS.

MURDOCK BLOCK
E.*A. Cochran GRANVILLE STREET

‘Nothing Succeeds Like Success

nufacturer’s Life

ne\lv Business for first b‘ln Yeqr 1907 $5, 177,628

s

tor rates and plans apply to

0. P. GOUCHER, General A ;

or CarT. S. M BEARDSL

Specnaj Sal

AT TBE

“’&w HARNESS MAKING and
#  HORSE FURNISHING STORE?

.Ml our Horse Blatii4ts fhd Lap Robes to be sold off

,ﬁq a big reduction. & 4

A GOOD HORSE BRUSH or CURRY COMB FREE
with every $$2.00 cash purchasas,

and examine our goods athd be convineed that you can

SAVE' DOLILARS

when buying from us.

GEORGE M. LAKE

Shaffner Bullding Queen Street
g BRIDGETOWN. N. S.

HARRY HICKS

'ﬁ;k'es this opportunity to thank the
/Bridgetown Public and his patrons
glsewhere for their appreciated favers
gof the past year, and to wish them all
& Prosperous and

Happy New Year.
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Matthew.

Story of a Boy Wlo Made Good.|

His name was Matthew, He was | .o

armed with his Board of Health certi

ficate. He was strong iim the brazen
necessary, assertion that, appearances Woll—no_ siv. Ho SN s 4
notwithstanding, he was over ‘n\n b
fourteen.”” He was hampered by no|
lack of sophistication and looking for | .

a job had wrought within his

no new emotions. Yet, for all that,
drawn thither by the magnetic ‘‘Boy
Wanted.” his initial entrance to the
shipping office was timid and apolo- |

getic.
He encountered the head office hoy
some few minutes returned from hi

daily pilgrimage to the New Yonk' of-

fice-an important person of parts, who,
from the dignmity of taly white collar
and glaring red necktie, grinned con-

temptuously at him. He himseif grin-
ned back [m utter deprecation, and
spoke in a queer, shrill, little voice.

The head office boy snickered in a sup- |

perior way and and [jerked his thumb
toward the assistant shipping clerk.

Follow ng this dignitary, Matilhew
entered the superintendent’s office and
the assistant stepped aside to reveal
him, with ‘“Boy looking for the 1ob,
sir,” and waited for anythiry facetious
which Hanford cared to say.

Hanford cared to say mnothing face- |

tious, as it appeared rather astonish-
ingly after some thirty seconds. Indeed |

he neglected even to smile, which was ‘

rather disconcerting.

What was his name? Matty Sch-
weitz—yessir, Matthew. How old? Four-
teen last June.. Fourteen? Yessir, four-
teen last June—seventh o’ June.

Whs wasn’t. he in school? Matty took

this as a bright little jest, and grinned
appreciat vely as he made reply. Got-
ter eat! Ever worked before? Sure-
vessir. A year in a china factory, an’
six mont’s with a grocer, carrying out
orders. And he was only foyrteen now
WQs.l“ 88iT.

Were his parents alive? Yessir. \\'nr‘;
ing? Yessir, Ma took in washing. K-
ther? Step-father, sir. Well—what id
he do? Drank. That last statementof
occupation, Matty appeared to t¥nk
explained the whole conventional stua
tion—and for Hanford it did. Herub-
bed slowly on his glasses and matal-
ly revolved Matty.

The boy he needed should hav been
bigger and older and stronger; put p.

looked again at this one, askig werk |

because he had to eat, noted he well
soaped hair, the clean, thin che&s, the
roughened hands with the red knuck-
los, the threadfay sull, it wajly pre-
sentable shirt, the pipesbem legs in \he
darned stockings, he grotesquely im-%

mense shoes. Hinford possessed a |

heart and conscince, whch nare at
times inconvenien things; and when ke
was, done with tie inspection he snap-
ped his glassesnto the case with a
certain air of fnality.

" ﬂi wages have you been getting?”’ |

g p ymarter at the chiny fac-
tory.” \

“And at the—other place?”’

“Platz’s—de grocery? Dollarn’ a half
a week.”

“One dollar and a hali a week?”’

“Yessir. Well—"’ Matty grinned u-
biously. ““I guess the grub was s’posed |
t’ count fer somethin’.” i

“Oh, you lived with them?”’

“Nossir, on’y t' eat meals. They|
wasn’t muchi” he supplemented. ‘Most |
ly melted grease and cabbage an’ them
gluey dumplin’s—Dutch stuff like that.” |

“Um. Would you like to come here
at three dollars a week?”’

“Would 1? Say, you gimme de show
—" he pulled up sharply. “Yes |

Hanford turned back to his wo
and picked up his pen. Very well, th
would try him. George could give him |
a“time card and put him to work.

Thus, athrill with something as near
to childlike joy as was possible to his
prematurely aged seli, Matty was led
out of the presence and installed as
junior utility boy of the Burnside |
Chemical Works.

Perhaps by ‘contrast with the days
of the china factory and the grocery,
Matthew seemed to regard his lot a
happy rather than otherwise. He re-
alized, too, that a - large concession.
had been made in engaging h m—he re-

alized it fully after certain days of |
sweeping and bottle lugging that |

would have set the muscles of a larger

boy to aching. He appreciated that |

Hanford had employed him mainly be-
cause he had tojwork to eat; and as
he informed the superintendent rather
irrelevantly one day while passing

through the nitric acid shop, he in- |

tended to ‘““make good.”

Hanford had fully. infended to keep |
track of-the hoy, but there were other '

matters innumerable t»  absorb him
and some two months had passed he-
fore chance came for the briefest study
That opportunity was not ahngolhor
a happy one, for' as Matty stood (wait-
ing to take a note to the manager in
another building, Hanford, staring at
him thoughtiully: suddenl\ forgot his
meditations for a more concrete pro-
position.

“Have you been ﬁghhk""

Matthéw started.

“Nosi.” Bt
y |

e

your eye?”’ N

! “Where did youl gé¢ tht lump over
i

Matthew grinned, d,, and look-

J ed at the floor.

|

muke that swelling?”’ p

red hot then, an’ says he's going t’

an’ when he come home this morning

they got t' scrappin’ an’ ma said f'r

Gawd’s sake go an’ do it quick. Well,
(lu n, he got lll‘t‘llll n ever, an’ began
to cuss like h—! Hully gee! Didn’t he
swear! An’ then he picked up a chair
| an’ went t’ soak ma, an’ T got in the

!

way. Then they stopped, an’ pa went

off somewhere. Say, but ma was cryin’

when T come t’ work! ©Oh, it don't
hurt much,” he concluded, with a con-
soling grin.

Hanford sighed. Ten yvears ago he
would have taken the ckLild, found an
officer and investigated the case forth
with; at thirty thr:> he scas beginn ng

to understand that he ~ould not re
form ‘the world, and that his hands
were full at it was 1l finishe 1 nis
note, sent the hoy away, and lighted
| his grimy factory pipe

Ag a matter of fa ti his hinds were
very full indeed.

Tiey had pat him there,  the |
sids, for more than ore reasop. A
chhmist, he was young and madern:
hi¥ hand w trong, and his judg-
| npnt wonderfully urate and for him
Jti(n«]u did not signify de
1ermore, he had won his spurs as an-
\ble executive in the old Fannet works
in southern Jersey, where, for some
reason, only the roughest and most
intractable labor eclement seemed oh-
tainable.

And that was a qualification her
{ for they had set Hanford a nasty
the cutting of expemses, which n
the cutting of wages. It was inevitaple
as business conditions stood: he went
| about it firmly, and the result was
clear-cut,

Ong or two of the TIrishmen left on
| the spot. They were not indispensable,
and their places were filled readi'y, but
{ when the Hibernian clement hegan to
drop away in lots of ten or a dozen
a new,consideration arose. The replace
ment seemed inevitably to be German,
and Hanford was far, from pleased,
The Irish erowd would its scold-
| ings with explosive interruptions and
i go back to work—or quit. With the
new inen it was otherwise accept
| ed direction silently; they remained sil-
ent when he was about: did they obh-
ject to this or that, it was in a rum-
bling, under-breath manner. Gradually

| the feeling grew upon Hanford that
all was not as well as might have

heen.

Indeed, he took to speculating go
constantly on the siate of affairs, that_
it was rather considerate of Matiy to |

‘nt a diversion in the shape of his

injured hand.

For three long days the junior gen-

| eral-utility boy had been manipulating

ammonia with an old brass measure

| of jagged edges. His hands were raw
| and blistered, and torn here and there

One of them took to swelling, and his
mother applied such remedial agents |
as tradit on and immeasurable ignor- ‘
ance suggested. The hand swelled on,
and another day or two lat>: was d
cerned by Hanford from his w ndow.
He sent for the boy and looked at the

| pufied paln. He sawl an abscess thiat

would have sent a finer grained young

| person to bed. He found the hospital
| card rather hurriedly and dispatched
| Matthew to St. Stephens

In the course of two or three hours,
the boy returned, white and wenk, and
wincing, and related that a youthful
medico of the free dispensary--credit-
ably firm in the knowledge that car-

|
bolic acid is excellent for pyrogenic con
| d tions—had applied it strong, and

1 sent him forth to await a cure. There
| were angry white blisters now, and the
pain was bringing tears to eyes which
usually admitted the r utter futility.
Hanford shut his teeth, telephoned
{ his own phys cian that a patient was
coming, and sent Matthew scurrying

|

up town.
15 It was a sad call,; for! the doctoradid
i‘ things that hurt and said things that
| almost frightened. In the gentlest way
[ he told the boy. that the hand would
| have to be poulticed hourly all night;
i and that if it were not the whole arm
| might have to go; that he must im-
press particularly upon his mother to
give the work most minute attention.
Matty’s mother was housecleaning
.or a lady; she wouldn’t be at home
until tomorrow night. Relatives? So
1 far as he knew he had none. But he
guessed he could’ «do the poulticing
himself all right. The. doctor 1ub-
| bed his bearded chln as he groped for
a solution. Failing finally, he called
i up Hanford and asked what he had to
suggest, \
Continued on gaoe 6. !

Hanford 8 9row ('ryn‘rwt.e& in a scowl
you mean to Ray at. [your
| step-father struck you hard! eno\\,:h to

it wasn't gme he wanted tg

eh see,” Matty looked up sud:

7, with an animated smile, “yeh
| see, ma’s always callin’. hm down
{ when he gets full, an’ he always gets

kill himself if she don’t shut up. :\l\l"_‘
well, last night he, was out all night,

NEWSPAPER CARRIERS MAY
STRIKE IN NEW YORK.

There has been no chocolate produced in
country equal to

Cowan’s
Maple Buds

NBEW YORK, December 27--A st: !
of drivers of newspaper delivery w.asy
gons an&helpers is threatened for to-
day. Onethousand members of the
newspaper deéMvery association met in
gecret council last night and were still |
in conference early today.

The matter of striking or going out
on their routes as usual today, it was
said, would be determined before the

meeting broke up. Meantime at po-
lice headquarters a hundred special
policemen had been sworn in to pro-
tect the newspaper waggons in the

event of trouble. THE COWAN CO., Limited, TORONTO

We wish to express to our frlends
and patrons our hearty thanks for
their appreciated favours during the
year just closing and to extend to
them, gne and all, best wishes for a

HAPPY NEW YEAR.
STRONG & WHITMAN

We wish to thank the
public for their sup-
port during the past
year, and respectiully

ask a continuance of
the same for 1908.

We wish you all a

Happy and Prosperous
New Year

J. H. HICKS & S0

Murdock Block, Granville Street.

This is a confection every one should buy.

8

W
gERECSRE LS

SEEEERREEEEEE




