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Professional Cards.

H. K. Giuus, FrEp W, HARRIS,

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, - = S8olicitors,
Notaries Public.

Commissioners for the Province of New
Brunswick.

Yommissioners for the State of Massachusetts.

Axea:smaf R. G. Dunn & Co., St. John and

ax,
Agents of Bradstreet’s Commercial Agency.
Jeneral Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-

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

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA S00TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

- IMomitor,

SAT.US POPUILLI

SUPREMA LHEHX HST.

VOL. 24.

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

WEDNESDAY, JULY 929, 189.

NO. 18.

sorrcrros.

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE
SECURITY,

Fire Lnsuranee @hableﬂumh

& Solicitor at
e

‘u:‘wumm

P .

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)
Eivery Thursday.

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

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

&& 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 monthl; instalments, covering a
term of uhfears and 7 months, with interest on
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.

alance of loan repayable at any time at
option of borrower, so long as the monthly in-
stallments are paid, the ce of loan canno$
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,

L R MORSE, BA, HLD, CI.

OFFICE AT PRESENT:
RESIDENCE OF DR. MORSE,

LAWRENCETOWN.

Lawrencetown, April 26th, 1896, tf

Yo L. MILNER,

Barrister, Solicitor, &e.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.

Office Central Teleph
Queen Street, Bridgetown.

J. P. GRANT, M., CM.

Office over Medical Hall.

Residence: Revere House. Telephone No. 10.

Orders left at Medical Hall with Mr. S. N.
‘Weare will receive every attention. 3y

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.
(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.,

20 6m

Exchange,
31t

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

H. F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

COMMISSION - MERHANTS,

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN

Lutter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples
Potatoes, Beef, Lamb Pork.
and all kinds of Farm Products.

Special Attention given to
~ Handling of Live Stock.

&F Returns made smmediately after dis-
posal of goeds. 21y

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Survevyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

A R ANDREWS, M.D, C.M.
. jEYE,
Speclallles' EAR,
THROAT,

MIDDLETON.
Telephone No. 16.

DR M. 6. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

Offers his professional services to the publie.
Office and Residence: Queen St., Bridgetown.

A. A. Schaffner, M. D,

LAWRENCETOWN, N. 8.
Office and residence at MRS. HALL'S,
three doors east of Baptist church.
TeLEPHONE No. 8E.

James Primrose, D. D. S.

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

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891,

DENTISTRY.
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

Graduate Philadelphia Dental College,

Will be at his offidin Middleton,
the last and first weeks of each month.
Middleton, Oct 3rd, 1891

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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

131y
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Prompt and satisfactory attention given
to the collection of claims, and all other
professional business. 51 tf

The Best Returns

For. the Least Money

ARE OBTAINED FROM THE
OLDEST, LARGEST AND MOST
POPULAR CANADIAN COMP'Y,

TETE

(anada Assuranee Life

COMPANY,.

s All persons insuring before the 31st of
Dec., 1894, will obtain a full year's profit.
8. E. MARSHALL,

Nov. 28th, 1894. tf  Agent, Middleton.

Direct Evidence

vor of the BANKS OR RED GRAVENSTEIN,

sold for §1 bbl: more than the ordin-

'Gravenstein. near neighbors who have

e Nix A het‘dlwk.em noglzet.t.?n: onds
m; nuner‘v‘ 8

the and hundreds. First-class trees, d

per
A. STANLEY BANKS.
Waterville, Kings Co., Nov. 13, 1885, 181y

Haymng Tools

Mowers and Rakes.

Also a arge stock of

REPAIRS AND SECTIONS.
No Paris Creen!

SEE OUR PATENT

Potato-Bug Picker!

Can pick the bugs from an acre of potatoes in
one hour.

FOUR HORSES FOR SALE.
N. H. PHINNEY.

Lawrencetown, N. 8., June 15th, 1896.

Baking Pow-
It claims to do

O IT"XCIE:R!

F. G. PALFREY.

Why not use “Charm”
der, when it only costs about half what

other powder sells for.
all that the high price powders will do.

Suppose you try it.

WAGGONS,
Harnesses,

——AND—

Farming : Implements.

The subscriber wishes to convey to the
readers of the MONITOR, and to the public in
eneral, that he is acting as agent for P, S. Mc-
ut & Co., of St. John, and that in the above
lines he is prepared to give

Exceptional Value.

All purchases that the public may favor him
with will carry a guarantee and be true to re-
presentation in every sense of the word.

The Waggons, Harnesses and Farme-
ing Implements handled by the above-
named firm are second to nomne.

& Drop a line for a circular and any other
information required.

HENRY WALLACE.
Bridgetown, June 15th, 1896. 12t

All-Wool
Tweed
Suits

From $12.00 up.
English
Worsted
Suits

From $17.00 up.

many

Give us an order, and the satisfaction we
will give will induce you to come again.

McLELLAN & KINNEY.

Special Discount to Clergymen

NOVA SCOTIA

CARRIAGE COMPANY

AGENCY.

I desire to inform my many acquaintances
that arrangements have been made for me to
represent the Nova Scotia Carriage Company,
of Kentville, organized a féw weeks ago for the
manufacture of a superior grade of vehicles of
all descriptions.

The make of the establishment will be par-
ticularly confined to

Light Single and Double Riding
Waggons, Phaetons, Express,
Grocery and other Delivery

Teams, etc,, etc.

The stock used in the construction is the best
of American manufacture, the waggons are
built by thorough workmen, and each and every
feature pertaining to their make will meet the
heartiest approval of the eye of the critic, be-
sides carrying a guarantee of the Company.
For full g{articu]ars write me for catalogue, and
don’t make any arrangement for the purchase
of new vehicles till you have obtained my prices
and other general information, which ‘will be
promptly and cheerfully imparted.

Yours respectfully,

JOIIN ITALL, Agent.

Lawrencetown, April 14th, 1896,

Coal! Coal!

| ETARD COAT.

Furnace. Egg, Stove and Chestnut.
SOF'T COATIL.

aLD MINE SYDNEY.

Get my”pr-ice- before buying.
GEO. E, CORBITT.

CAUTION!

All persons indebted to the estate of the
late J. AVARD MORSE, either by accounts
or promissory notes, are hereby notified that
all ppyments of the same must be made to
the undersigned, as no person has been auth-
orized by them to collect said accounts or
notes,

[VER OTHE

4
Have i’ﬁrl;l'rhe HII-JUSB
STRICTLY FOR FAMILY TUSE.:
It soothes every ache, every lameness, every pain, every soremness everywhere, whether

1, d in nine cases in ten spced'ﬂ relieves and cures. Our good old
}:t;;::,l"?sr .:;::::;ﬁ ilx‘munm- was originated away bn’;k in 1810 by the late Dr. A. Johnson,
an old fashioned, noble hearted Family Physician, to cure all ailments that are the result of
irritation and inflammation, such as colds, croup, coughs, catarrh, colic, cramps, chilblains,

Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment

Its special province is the treatment of inflammation. Its electric energy everlastingly
eradicates inflammation without irritation. It is important everyone should understand the
nature and treatment of inflammation. Send us at once your name and address and we will
send you free, our new illustrated book, “TREATMENT FOR DIsEASES.” This book is a very
comle:te treatise in plain language, which every person should have for ready reference.

The Doctor’s Signature and directions are on every bottle.
If you can't get it send to us. Price 35 cents; six $3.0c0. Sold by Druggists. P-mphl_et free.
I.'S. Jounson & Co., 22 Custom House St., Boston, Mass., Sole Proprietors.

ULURRY BROS. & BENT,

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Bridgetown Wood-Working Factory,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.
Contractors = and = Builders.
A WORD IN THE EAR OF THE WISE MAN SUFFICETH.

There are many wise men in Annapolis Valley, and some of them have and others have not
caught on to our whisper of last spring that we had come to Brid];elown to stay, and Mkln& for
their patrom?e. Well, we have been here a year, and have done $30,000 worth of business,
erecting buildings in Halifax, Windsor, Yarmouth, Annapolis, Bridgetown, Berwick, Aylesford,
and other towns, and we flatter ourselves we have given satisfaction and carried out our obliga-

tions to the letter.
‘We have paid our factory help larly eve? fortnight, thereby distributing over $4000.00 in
cash amongst the storekeepers in Bridgetown and vicinity during the t year. Our aim is to
double that this year, and we solicit the assistance of the public to enable us to do so.

We take this opportunity ef thanking those who have entrusted their work to our care, and
would ask for a continuance of their favors.

‘We are ready for 1898 business, and have just added to

with all the latest improvements in a HOT BLAST DRY K
greem lumber in six days. We can now supply

Dry Lumber, Sheathing, Flooring, Mouldings of all kinds, Wood
Mantles, Counters, Store and Church Fittings, Sashes, Doors,
and Factory work of every description at short notice

We consider ours the best equipped factory in the Valley. We are all practical men, and give
our whole time and attention to our business.” We are reuiy to handle any kind of building no
matter what its dimensions, and will attend to all orders for repairs, shingling and remodelling
houses punctually.

Plans, Specifications and Estimates can be had of us at small cost.

4 We have just received direct from British Columbia one earload B, C, Cedar, and
on the way Whitewood and Quartered Oak.

On hand: Shingles, Claphoards. Lime,
Nails, Paper, ete.,, and a large stock of

SPRUCE AND PIIN E LUMBER.

our Jlant a New Dry House
ILN, so that we can dry out

Cement, Plaster, Hair,. Laths,

A LARGE ORDER OF

B SLVERwWARE
»

HAS JUST ARRIVED.

WEDDING PRESENTS

never so beautiful or so low before.
§

We are overstocked with Watches, so
will make A BIG CUT ON THEM.
Call, get prices and examine them, and if
you want a good time keeper do not let

[WATCHES! [ &

Joay E. SANCTON & SON,
Watchmakers and Jewellers.

STARTLING
INDUCEMENTS!

As the Spring Season is now rapidly a proaching, doubtless there are many
households in the town, county and elsewhere who have decided upon placing in
their dwellings new appointments in

FURNITURE

and it is to those that the old and reliable Furnishing House, formerly J. B
REED & SONS, and now under their management, wish to call attenfion by
acquainting them with the fact that for the next few weeks

Bargains of an Exceptional Nature in Parlor Sults, Bedroom Sults,
j Side Boards, etc., will be offered.

All persons requiring anything in the line of HOUSE FURNITURE who

will take the trouble to call, will find that our stock is thorough and com-

lete, and that many of the articles are offered at PRICES THET CANNOT
ROVE OTHERWISE THAN SATISFACTORY. Call and inspect.

. ' Begides the usual com{)le\‘.e stock always to

n ertakln be found in store at the establishment on

®  Granville Street, a branch has been osened

TH

at Hampton, under the management of MR. JOHN E. FARNSWO
who will give every attention to the requirements of the public.

SPRING IS HERE!

and with it comes the

QUESTION

Where will I get my Spring Suit and Spring Overcoat?

Get them where you can get the

Best Value for your Money.

BEFORE PURCHASING CALL AT

A. J. MORRISON’S,

who has the largest stock in the County to select
from. Anything you want to wear at the lowest price.

A. J. MORRISON, *er<hent = Middlpton, N. S.

P. 8.—The Latest Style Hats and Furnishings.

Crocker’s Pickles
MIXED PICKLES

Prepared and put up at the

ANNAPOLIS VALLEY VINEGAR AND PICKLE FACTORY

in Pure Oider Vinegar. -Five or Ten Gallon Kegs. Satisfaction

C. H. R. CROCKER, Prop. - - South Farmington.

Poetry,

Separated.

“ What matters the river which winds be-
tween?
It is easy to speak across!” she cried.
But his answer rang through the sunny
scene .
““ It is better far to keep side by side—
Is there n’ought to whisper 'twixt you and

me?
And the river widens towards the sea!”

They set r:e a-dreaming—those words they
spoke—
A.dreaming of hearts which are sundered
80

By an m'gry word or a thoughtless joke,
Or by misty something that none can

nOw,
Only, henoe;orth two go ever apart,
Too far for the touching of heart with heart.

And the one cries vainly, but all unheard,
For the other is stricken deaf and dumb,
And they both fare on, in the hope deferred

Of & meeting day that can scarcely come;
Of the other’s heart, each has lost the key,
‘¢ And the river widens towards the sea.”

And each soul
“0, my chem
Y8,
We have lost each other—and scarce know
why!
And only this bitter-sweet comfort stays,
That despite the mists which have rolled be-

tween,
Yet our love is what it has ever been!”

earning apart to cry—
friend of the vanished

Then we strain our eyes to the ocean vast
(What does it keep at its farther side?)
Where the widest river is merged at last
And t_!:’e parted strands can no more di-
vide.
Perchance as we sail for its unknown shore
We shall hail the dip of a friendly oar,

And, lo, comes the vanished friend to side,

“I am here—the same as I used to be—
The river will never more divide,

It has lost itself in Death’s mighty sea:
We have left behind all the doubt and fret
—But love that was faithful is with us yet.”

—Isabella Fyvie Mayo.

 Select g’:imntm:z.
The Living of East Wispers.

( Concluded. )

CHAPTER III.

On a misty warm morning, four days later,
Mr. Hepburn (who had been taking the early
Celebration) came home looking pathetically
pale and visionary. This, in Mrs. Hepburn’s
phrase, was his apostolic mood; and his re-
moteness at such times depressed her indefi-
nitely, making her feel isolated and vagrant,
as thongh they had been going in opposite
directions all their married life. She had
waited to breakfast with him, and he sat
down to the table with a sacrificial air, which
made her think of John the Baptist and lo-
custs and wild honey. The bacon and eggs
struck her as being curiously incongruous,
and instinctively she pushed the dry toast
towards him. The children were gone to
school, and an unwonted quiet reigned ia
the house.

The talk was conventional for some while;
Mr. Hepburn spoke mournfully of a young
lady whose manner of going to the altar to
communicate had deeply wounded his sense
of Anglican propriety; then, somewhat ab-
ruptly abbreviating the ritual question, Mrs.
Hepburn remarked on a sudden, there had
been no news from the bishop yet.

‘I do not suppose I have been in his lord-
ship's thoughts,” Mr. Hepburn said, in his
preoccupied simple way. ‘The vicar ap-
pears to think that Mr. Jardine will be of-
fered East Wispers.”

** That is impossible now,” Mrs. Hepburn
said. *“Quite impossible!”

The words tugged at Mr. Hepburn’s inno-
cency, and brought him out of the clouds.
““ Why do you think so?” he asked.

* Mr. Jardine's chances of East Wispers
are al an end.” This she said in a kind of
desperation. “I have effectually stopped
his ambition in that quarter.”

¢ Caroline, you cannot have seen the bish-
op.”

“I have seen him,” Mrs. Hepburn replied.

“ Then—oh, Caroline, it is not possible
that you can have betrayed Mr. Grant’s con-
fidence in me?”

““I spoke to the bishop when he was in
the town last week. Yes; I mentioned East
Wispers, and explained to him briefly about
ourselves. I gave him to understand that I
was acting solely on my own initiative. He
told me that the choice lay between you and
Mr. Jardine. I was strongly moved to ac-
quaint him with the authorship of the an-
onymous letter in the Herald, but I re-
frained. There was no opportunity, and it
was clear to me that more convincing proof
was required. Wilfrid, can't you under-
stand how natural it was for me to wish to
do the best for you? I hope I have been a
good wife—"

““ Yes, yes, Caroline; but it was unwise to
speak to the bishop. You cannot believe,
on reflection, that it was in commendable
taste.”

“1 have been 8o worried of late I have not
had time to reflect.”

““And then,” said Mr. Hepburn, *‘you
seem to have done something besides. What
is it you have done, Caroline?”

“I may as well tell you everything now,
Wilfrid. You will be grieved, I dare say;
but all this is & heavier burden on my mind
than I imagined it would be. I could not
sleep last night. Indeed, I held back for
two days before I could find courage to do
it. Yet I don't say I am ashamed; it was

bsolutely 'y todo hing, for the
world is against us,—the world in the Church,
where it expresses itself in the most tortur-
ing refinements of cruelty; and after all I
have done nothing worse than fight it with
its own weapons,”

we may, it is a very, very serious breach of
confidence.”

¢ Mr. Grant would not betray me.”

“He may not be able to help himself.
Something is sure to come of this. The
bishop’s sense of duty, his abhorrence of
wrong-doing, may prevent him from keeping
silent,”

“ Wilfrid, you frighten me! You can’t
believe that I would sanction anything in
the nature of a crime? Oh, I confess I may
have been reckless and over-anxious; but it
was for your sake and the children’s,—and
he would never bring my name into it!”

““The papers were not his to give to you
or to any one. He could not have come by
them lawfully.”

““He assured me they would not be want-
ed; that they would never be missed; I
think I promised to let him have them back
again; it d possible, how. They
were all crumpled and full of holes, and cov-
ered with black marks. I believe I told him
he was not to run any risk on my account.”

“That does not make his conduct the less
culpable. Should the bishop take action in
the matter—and I do not see how he can
avoid doing so—young Grant, who has been
80 good to me in many ways, will be profes-
sionally ruined, even if the law is not in-
voked.”

*Oh, Wilfrid, you make me feel utterly
miserable. I acted thoughtlessly, I admit;
bat I did not think it could be so serious as
you make out.”

‘“ When did you send the manuscript to
the bishop?”

“Only last night; I posted it myself,
while you were at church.”

““ His lordship would receive it this morn-
ing. He may be reading it, in amazement
and pain, at this very moment. Caroline,
Caroline, this was not the way! We could
never have been happy at East Wispers had
we gone there by such methods. Last night,
you say; I must go to the bishop at once.
There is a train in a few minutes. Did,—
did you enclose a note of your own?”

““No; I merely put the manuscript in an
envelope and addressed it to the bishop at
the Palace. I marked the envelope private,
—at least, I think I did; I hardly knew
what I was doing.”

Mr. Hepburn bad risen. *“Last night,”
he said. ‘I remember you seemed so anx-
ious. Can you give me money to pay the
fare? Oh, Caroline, we must hope for the
best. Hitherto God has been very merciful
to us. Caroline, Caroline, we must not for-
get his loving-kindness.”

CHAPTER 1V,

Roses after rain, and on the roses snn-
shine, and in the sunshine bees and butter-
flies; high grey walls, birds calling to their
young, an atmosphere of the sun to-day and
of the things of long ago; an old palace in
an old garden, and in the garden this simple,

templative gentl , very miserable,
very feeble, hopeless almost of prelatical
forgiveness, yet tenderly resolute to make
his appeal, whatever might come of it.

The cathedral bells rang; the cathedral
spires rose high in the blue and white sky;
a white-robed throng might be moving
through the stately aisles, if one could see
them. The elusive subtle romance of the
religious life, the imaginative throb of great
tradition, the note of sanctity in environ-
ment; these are not for all minds, but they
were for Mr. Hepburn's. Yet not to-day;
in & normal mood he would have lingered
affectionately, smiling a thankfulness beyond
expression, in this pleasant garden, seeing
wonderful and beautiful things with the in-
ward sense which is created and fed by the
heavenly vision. Buat this timid man, of
fragile, fine character, was sorely affiicted,
and not all the beauty of all the bishop’s
garden could give peace to his sad heart or
ease the torment of his thoughts.

So Mr. Hepburn came at length to the
place where he would be, to make his sup-
plication; and white roses and red hung
over him as he stood by the Palace door, the
door through which prelates great and small
had passed since the Saxon days, and the
air was heavy with perfume. The bishop,
the footman told him, was in London; he
had been speaking in the House of Lords on
the night before, but he was expected home
that morning; the carriage, indeed had gone
to the station for his lordship. Mr. Hep-
burn expressing a wish to wait, the foot-
man said in sympathy, * You seem tired,
sir,” and knowing him well, conducted him
to the bishop’s study, and there left him.

The study was small and ancient, and
seemed haunted by invisible saintly presen-
ces and the voices of wise men. The win-
dows were open and looked out on the gar-
den, and the breeze made the roses incline
this way, as if they would be where wisdom
dwelt. Mr, Hepburn, from the high-backed
chair, which bad been given him, let his
eyes wander timorously about the room.
He saw scarce anything in detail, yet was
impressed deeply, as an epileptic prisoner
(doubtful of the nature of his crime) might
be ina Court of Assize. The minutes passed,
and he grew more desolate and dreading.
At last, his gaze resting on the bishop’s table
(the only table in the room), he perceived
there a heap of letters.

The leiters were apparently unopened,
they would be waiting till the bishop should
come. The curate knew how punctilious his
Diocesan was about his correspondence.
Nevertheless for some moments absolutely
no speculation regarding the significance,
the possibilities of this circumstance entered
Mr. Hepburn's mind. His was a slow mind
naturally; slower still to act where the op-
portunity of doubtful conduct was offered.
On a sudden he raised his head in a startled
nervous fashion, for it had occurred to him
that, as the bishop had been in London since
the previous day, probably he had not seen
Caroline’s letter comtaining Mr. Jardine's

2 a

“Tell me, tell me,” Mr. Hepburn pl

¢ Well, I called on Mr. Grant,—you know
how devoted he is to you—and induced him
to obtain for me the manuscript of Mr. Jar-
dine’s letter to his paper. I may not, per-
haps, have been perfectly frank with him,
and of course I feel sorry for that, and will
some day apologize to him; but I do not see
that I need be sorry for anything else. He
was kind enough to bring the manuscript to
me. It wasin Mr. Jardine’s handwriting,
and I have sent it to the bishop.”

Mr. Hepburn did not speak at once. He
seemed like a man to whom a thing has hap-
pened beyond his comprehension. His chest
fell in, and he sat with his ascetic white
hands on the arms of his chair, like a copy
of death, * It was a crime, Caroline. You
tempted the young man to commit a theft.”

“ Wilfrid!”

““He took what did not belong to him.
He may be sent to prison.” .

“ Bat, Wilfrid, the manuscript was of no
use to any ome.”

“ You have put it to a dreadful use. Ido
not reproach you; we are one, Caroline; we
have had many troubles, and have borne
them hand in hand. But regard this as we

Mr. Hepburn moved uneasily in his chatr;
he glanced towards the door, the window,
and drew his hand across his brow in a be-
wildered way. The servant had shut the
door; he was alone in the study. His eyes
were fixed again on the letters; he sighed
heavily; a moisture appeared on his face.
If Caroline’s letter should be there!

He stood up; and as he moved to the table,
the sound of carriage wheels was heard.
He was shaken spiritually rather than bod-
ily; his hand did not tremble at all as it
turned over the letters. Yes—here was
Caroline’s. He lifted it, held it over the
other letters, his arm outstretched; then
suddenly let it fall and stood gazing at it
like » man who felt that he was tampering
with the wrath of God. Then the bishop’s
voice came from the stair. Mr. Hepburn’s
hand touched the letter again; but was in-
stantly withdrawn; his vital forces seemed
paralyzed. He uttered a low moan, and
slid back to his chair, leaving the letter on
the table.

The bishop entered, and Mr. Hepburn

J.a‘uh&l'?mw.m-”

(his hands on the rests of the chair) rose and
bowed reverentially.

* Ah, good ing, Mr. Hepb You
are an early riser too. I am pleased to see

ou.”
. The bishop seated himself at the table.
The servant placed a black bag on it, and
left the study. Mr. Hepburn remained
partially standing.

“ Be seated, Mr. Hepburn, be seated. I
am sure you won't mind my going on with
my letters. I wished to see you. I hope
Mrs. Hepburn is quite well.”

“Thank you, my lord—"

The bishop began to open his letters, using
a little ivory paper-knife. He read each
one as he opened it. Mrs. Hepburn's was
the third which he took up. He thrust in
the paper-knife.

“My lord—"

Mr. Hepburn had advanced a step. He
held forth his hands in a pitiful, imploring
way. The bishop, pausing in the act of tak-
ing out Mr. Jardine’s manuscript, looked at
him curiously.

““Yes, Mr. Hepburn! I think you are not
well to-day.”

* That letter, my lord, is from my wife.”

‘ Indeed,” said the bishop. He smiled
benignly. *‘I suppose it is about East W is-
pers. Mrs. Hepburn spo—— Aha, I must
not betray a lady’s confidence. Oh, no; oh,
no;ino, no. You have a careful and solici-
tous wife, Mr. Hepburn, an excellent wife.
Oh, yes; oh, yes, yes, yes.”

“ My lord—" Mr. Hepbarn moved up
to the table as he spoke. *‘ Might I beg of
your lordship,—my lord, as a peculiar kind-
ness to me personally—that you will not
read my wife's letter?”

The bishop looked at the superscription.
“It is really from Mrs. Hepburn?” he
said.

*Yes, my lord.”

““Then—certainly; here is the letter,”
said the bishop.

Mr. Hepburn put it in his pocket.
“Thank you, my lord,” he faltered in a pro-
found humility. ¢ And thank—thank God!”
he added, raising his voice.

““Oh, it can’t be so serious as that,” the
bishop said, opening another letter. ‘Af-
ter all, it was not unnatural that Mrs. Hep-
burn should desire to say a good word for
you, though the practice is hardly open to
be encouraged. I have decided Mr. Hep-
burn,” the prelate added pl ly, “to
offer you the living of East Wispers, should
you care to accept it.”

* My lord—"

I am sure Mrs. Hepburn will be pleased.”

“My lord—"

“I have perfect confidence in you,” said
the bishop. *“‘So also has my daughter.
Oh, yes; oh, yes, yes, yes. And I hope you
will remember to take some of our roses to
Mrs. Hepburn when you go home.”

SNATCHED FROM DEATH

Dr. Agnew’s Cure for the Heart
Saves the Life of a Lady Resi-
dent of the Northwest,

His Wonderful Oatarrhal Powder
Cures a Nova Scotia Resi-
dent of Oatarrhal Deaf-
ness.

When heart failure overtakes a person,
unless the action of the heart can be imme-
diately accelerated, the very worst results
may follow. This is where we hear of so
many cases of sudden death from heart dis-
ease. The el that itate Dr.
Agnew’s Cure for the Heart are such as to
give relief in this particular immediately,
without producing sny hurtful effects.
Then, continued with a little patience the
di b banished from the system.
Mrs. J. L. Hillier, of Whitewood, N.W.T.,
says very plainly that this remedy saved her
life. Shﬁ; ad been much uﬂ'ectetil) lwith heart
failure, finding it almost impossible to gleep
or lie down fug fear of suffocation. Thﬁ:eu
doctor’s skill in these Northwest Territories
was of no avail. She says—*‘ A local drug-

ist recommended a bottle. of Dr. Agnew’s
g;re for the Heart. I tried it and with the
result that I immediately secured ease, and
after taking further doses of the medicine
the trouble left me. The fact is, knowing
how serious was my condition, this remedy
saved my life.”

It would be a mistake to sup that Dr.
Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder will only cure
the milder forms of catarrh. It will certain-
ly do this, and with wonderful expledition.
But, as in the case of Mr. John MacInnis, of
Wathabuck Bridge, N. 8., it will cure the
worst cases of catarrh. This gentleman suf-
fered from catarrhal deafness, but after using
one bottle of this remedy he wasable to hea:
as good as ever. Painless and delightful to
use, it relieves in ten minutes, and in a little
time permanently cures catarrh of all kinds.
Sold by S. N. Weare.

Common Sense.

Zimmerman says: ‘‘In riding, sit up
straight. It is not necessary for you to
stoop over.” Every sensible man knew that
before, but four-fifths of the boys and young
men who ride use low handle bars and stoop
over. Why? Simply from childish vanity.
They think it makes them look like *‘scor-
chers.” That is the height of their ambition.
Now, here is the prince of bicyclists, the
most famous of wheelmen, who says: *‘Sit
up straight.” He means, of course, in or-
dinary riding. In racing a wheelman can
sit on his head if he wants to. That is ex-
ceptional, and has nothing to do with street
and road riding. Low handle bars are the
curse of the wheel. They are a menace to
public safety. Theydeform the body. They
injure the health. If they were essential to
bicycliag the wheel itsclf should be abolished.
But they are no more necessary than any

Climbers Have Conquered All of the Alps.

Of course the mystery is gone from the
Alps—none but climbers know how complete-
ly. Every mountain and point of view of
even third-rate importance has been ascend-
ed, most by many routes. Almosa, ever
gay between two peaks, has been traversed
as a pass. The publications of some dozen’
mountaineering societies have recorded these
countless expeditions in rows of volumes of
appalling length. Of late years vigorous at-
tempts have been made to co-ordinate this
mass of material in the form of climbers’
guides, dealing with particular distrots,
wherein every peak and pass is dealt with
in strict geographical succession and every
different route and all the variations of each
route are set forth, with references to the
volumes in which they have been des-
cribed at length by their discoverers. Near-
ly half the Alps have been treated in this
manner, but the work has taken ten years,
and of course the whole requires periodical
revision,

To Meet the Demands.

Some day we are to go forth in our spiri-
tual responsibility, and to meet the demands
of our spiritual existance. The soul, buried
under the cares of lite, thrills when it hears
such tidings as that. It isready—it is in any
way getting ready—for such resarrection?
See how the whole evangelical experience
starts with such an intelligence. The soul
brought face to face with its destiny feelsits
utter unfitness for it. Sin and stains are on
its garments. It must have some deliverer.
It must find its deliverer there whither it is
going, in that spitual world for which it
feels its unfitness, for which it must be fit.
It cries out for Christ. Christ comes, and
the mysterious work of pardon and regenera-
tion passes between him and the soul; and
then the soul, with a spiritual immortality
now set clearly before it goes to work to
struggle with itself, to conquer down its yet
remaining sin, to win Christ perfectly, to be
good, pure and holy.
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Telephoning from Ships.

Late experiments made at Kiel on tele
phonic connection between war ships and
the shore resulted very favorably. Infuture,
accordingly, it will be possible for all shipa
that lie near a buoy in Kiel harbor to be con-
nected by telephone with all parts of the
city, and also with each other. The central
office of the ship telephone system is in the
torpedo depot. From a small temporary
wooden building run wires through the water
to the same buoy, so that the connection is
thus made without trouble. If a vessel
leaves its buoy it disconnects the wire from
the ship’s telephone, and if it app one
it makes ti The ication
of the ship with the different port authorities
and with purveyors of provisions, hitherto
fraught with so great inconvenience and de-
lay, has by this invention been greatly facili-
tated and it is also of noteworthy and im-
portant use for signalling purposes.
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Let Her Alone.

The art of letting alone should be acquired.
Zion's Herald tells why:

My dear,” the other day, said alady toa
young relative, who was insisting that a
delicate mother should not wear herself out
by undertaking some work on which the
mother’s heart was set, ‘“‘you tire her a
great deal more by your opposition than she
would tire herself by doing as she wishes to.”

It was true, though it was hard for the
loving daughter to understand why. One
has to arrive at a certain place in life to com-
prehend that the largest kindness which may
be done to any one is, in nine cases out of
ten, just to let the personalone. Especially
in the dealings of the young with the old is
there need of caution, for even kindness may

fail if it be overdone.
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Record-Breaking Inventors.

Thos. A. Edison has been granted 711
patents during the last 25 years, which beats
the record for all times and all countriesby a
large majority. Elihu Thorpson stands No.
2 on the list with 394, Frar is H Richardsis
third with 343, Edward Weston comes next
with 274, then Charles E. Scribner with 248,
Charles J. Vanderpools with 242, Randolph
M. Hunter with 228 and George Westing-
house with 271. Seventeen other gentlemen
received more than 100 patents during the
25 years ended with 1895. Connecticut
patents more inventions than any otherstate

in proportion to populatidn.
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To Prevent Hydrophobia.

A correspondent writes that about six
years ago he saw an item in a newspaper
*“ stating that a German Physician was going
to die, and he wished to make known the
discovery he had made in relation to the
treatment of a mad dog bite. The prescrip-
tion he never knew to fail, and he had tried
it many times with men, cattle and horses.
It is this: Simply wash the wound as soon
a8 possible in a little warm vinegar and
water, and put a few drops of muriatic acid
into the wound. This will neutralize the
poison and prevent the disease which usually
proves fatal.”

A Japanese Launching.

At the launching in England of the Yash-
mia, the largest and most powerful battle
ship ever built for the Japanese navy, Mme,
Kato, wife of a member of the Japanese Em-
bassy, christened the vessel, if that word
may be used for the ceremony, after the time-
honored custom of Japan.

other sporting device is on ordinary
They belong to the race track, and nowhere
else. A man who would go to church with
a pair of boxing gloves on his hands would
be escorted to the door by the sexton.
Another piece of good advice given by
Zimmerman was not to rush up hill. The
strain on the heart of a rapid gait up grade
is tremendous, and in many cases dangerous.

Sure to Win.

The people and appreciate real
merit, That is why Hood’s Sarsaparilla has
the largest sales in the world. Merit in
medicine means the power to cure. Hood’s

rilla s P ly
cures. Itis the One True f&lood Purifier.
Its superior merit is an established fact, and
merit wins.

Hood’s Pills m: to take, easy to
operate. Cure indigestion, headache.

—The latest flying-machine is the inven-
tion of a Washington boy, sixteen yearsold,
who is believed to have a remarkable talent
for this sort of work. He has built a model
which flies, and which descends easily when
the motive power is exh d. It hasbeen
examined by Professor Langille of the Smith-
sonian Institution, who says iv illustrates
principles that promise to be useful, and
it is really a marvellousinvention. A larger
model is to be built at once.

—Minard’s Liniment relieves Neuralgia.

This ists in freeing from cages dozens
of pigeons. It has the advantage of pictur-
esqueness, at least, over the breaking of a
bottle of wine over thebows. The Japaness
christen all boats of all sorts in this way,

and have done so from time immemorial,
i N

Pries Curep IN 3 10 6 Nicars.—Dr.
Agnew’s Ointment will cure al cases of Itch-
ing Piles in from 3 to 6 nights. One applica-
tion brings comfort. For Blind and Bleeding
Piles it is peerless. Also cures Tetter, Salt
Rbeum, Eczema, Barber’s Itch, and all eru;
tions of the skin. 35 cts. Sold by S. N.
Weare.

For Removing Old Paint.

Painters’ pickle for removing old paint is
made as follows: Mix 13 pounds of stone
potash, 13 to 2 pounds of soft soap and a half
pound of washing soda together and stir into
a gallon of water. The pickle should then
be boiled till the potash is melted. Apply
this with a brush, work it in well, then let
it stand for several hours. The work must
afterward be washed thoroughly with strong
hot soda water, usingnosoap. N. B.—Grest
care must be taken in using this pickle, asit
discolors the finger nails and takes the color
out of anything it touches.




