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Professional Cards.

E. Grous, FrEp W. HARRIS,

GILLIS & HARRIS,

rristers, - - Solicitors,
Notaries Public.
hsloneu for the Province of New

State of Massachusetts.
éwthe &.Co..St.Johnnd

nt Commercial 3
jeneral A‘nnu for , Marine, and Life In-
bers of the United States Law Association.
Kstate Agenta,
OFFICE:

ANK OF NOVA BOOTIA BUILDING,
.  ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

Weeh

SATUS POPULI SUPRHMA LEX HST.

VOL. 24.

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 4,

1897.

NO. 48.

Jl M . owEN ]
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
oo in A 1 ite G
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFICOE IN MIDDLETON,
ext Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store)
Bvery Thursday.
Ponsular Agent of the United States.
Consular Agent of Spain.
—AGENT FOR—
feliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

43 Money to loan on Real Estate security.

Gate.

BICYCLES FREE

SAVE YOUR WELCOME SOAP WRAPPERS.
We will Give Four Bicycles

two for Nova Scotia and two for New Brunswick and Prince Edward Island (Lady's or
Gentleman’s Wheels, at option of the winners) for the

Largest Number of Welcome Soap Wraprn sent in up to and
including May 3ist, 1
The Bicycles are the Celebrated *Red-Bird” (new 1897 model) ooumg $100 each, re-
garded as the standard high- grade wheel of Canada.
Cut out the yellow square in centre of wrapper and send it in with your name and ad-
dress as collected— or keep together and send in all at once at May 31st, next. Results will

MONEY_TO LOAN.

OVA_SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.

REAL ESTATE SECURITY
instalments, covering a
erm of 11 months, with interest on
he mon balances at 6 per cent per annum.

Advances made on
payable by monthl;

blished and wheels awarded without delay. Wrappers taken from dealers’ unsold
stock will not be counted. Our employes and their hmlly connections are barred.

The WELCOME SOAP COMPANY, St. John, N, B,

MANUFACTURERS OF THE
Famous Welcome Soap.

Balance of loan ls at an,y time at
bption of borrower, so : y in-
m nmmpud the oeot loan unnot
be called for.
Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms
! l plication therefore and all necessary infor-
furnished on application to

J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
Agent at Annapolis.

LAND SURVEYING!

C. F. ARMSTRONG,
QUEEN'S SURVEYOR.

ApDRESs: MIDDLETON,
RESIDENCE: GATES ST., NIC'I‘AUX. Sm

L. B. MORSE, B.A, MD, CM.

OFFICE AT PRESENT:
RESIDENOE OF DR. MORSH,

LAWRENCETOWN.

Lawrencetown, April 26th, 1896,

F, L. MILNER,
Ba.rrister, Solicitor, &e.

LL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
HDNEY TO LOAN.

Queon Birest, Beidgetown. o0 e
jueen t, W,
TELEPHONE No. 11 ;

J. P. GRANT, M.D., C.M.

Office over Medical Hall

Residence: Revere House. Telephone No. 10.

Orders left at Medical Hall with Mr, S. N.
Weare will receive every attention.

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.
(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen 8t., Bridgetown.

te

Money co Loan on First-mus
Real Hstate 441y

. F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

COMMISSION - MERCHANTS,

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN

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

Special Attention given to
Handling of Live Stock.

& Returns madc mmdmtdy q/'ter dis-
vosal of goeds. 27y

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Su'r-vevor.,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

A R ANDREWS, MD, CM.

EYE,
SmmlallmsI EAR,
[ THR

MIDDLETON.
‘lFelephone No. 16.

OAT.

DR. M. 6. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

Offers his professional services to the public.
Office and ds Queen St., Bridg

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. 5.

Office ln Drng Store, corner Queen and
Gran pied by Dr.
Fred Primrou Dentistry in its
branches cnrefnlly and promptly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

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

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

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.
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Prompt and uﬂlho attention given
to the oollection of oo claims, and -ﬂsrthor

pnln-hnllbndnn-.
The Best Returns
For the Least Money

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

Manse Life

UURRY BROS. & BENT,

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Bridgetown Wood-Working Factory,
BRIDCETOWN, 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 wh'sﬁer of last spring that we had come to Brid, olown to stay, and asking for
their psl.ronug we havo been here a year, and bue o $30,000 worth of business,
erecting buildings in lf , Windsor, Yarmouth, Anna Bﬂdgowwn Berwick, Ayl
= and o %etl;l mlwns, and we flatter ourselves we have ziven sat.laf tion and carried eut our obliga:

ons e letter.

‘We have paid our factory help regularly every fortnight, thercby distributing over $4000.00 in
cash amongst the storekeepers in ﬁem wn and vicinity durmg t{ yeal'g 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 :\ak for a continuance of their favors.

are ready for 1896 busines-o. and Imva just added to ovur g:lunt a New Dry House
with all the latest i lmpro\ ements ina H ST DRY KIL 80 that we can dry out
green lumber in six days. We can now supply

Dry Lumber, Sheathing, Flooring, Mouldin, . of all kinds, Wood
Manties, Counters, siore and Church Fi gs, Sashes, Doors,
and Factory work of every description at ohort notice

‘We consider ours the best equipped factory i m v,he Valley. We are all practical men, and give
our whole time and attention to our business. y to handle ) any kind ?lf bn.lw.lnﬁm
an d g

Loeten,

Prayers the Llull Children Say.

The prayers the little e children &y,
They are not fine of speech,

Bat they hold deeper mystery
Than any tome could teach,

And they reach further up to heaven
Than wiser prayers can reach.

The angels laugh to hear each day,

The prayers the little children say.

The prayers the little ohlldnn say
No toili gel brings
nlﬁght zhmgh zho shining ray
at lenoho- selfish things.
(They are so livtle that they slip
Between the guarding wings.)
And God ys “Hush! and give them

w8,
The prayers the little children say.

The pi 'yen the little children say—
Ab, if we knew the same!

For ours, so wise and gaunt and gray,
Walk wearily and lame.

And by the time they come to God.
They have forgot His name.

Would we may some time learn to pray

The prayers the little children say!

A i

A Winter Song.

A robin sings on the lenﬂe- spray,
Hey ho, winter will go!

Sunlght. shines on the desolate way,

nd under my feet

I feel the beat

Of the world’s heart that never is still,
Never is still

Whatever may stay.

Life out of death, as dn{ out of night,
Hey ho, winter wil

In the dark hedge shall glimmer a light,
A delicate nﬁ
Of budding green,

Then, silent, the dawn of summer breaks,
As morning breaks,

O’er valley and height.

The tide ebbs out, and the tide flows back;
Hey ho, winter go!

Though heaven be screen’d by a stormy rack,
1t rains, and the blue
Comes laughing through;

And, cloudlike, winter goes from the earth.
Goes from the earth

That flowers in his track.

Sing, robin, sing on your leafleas spray,
ey ho, winter will go!

Sunlight and song shall shorten the way,
And under my feet
I feel the beat

Of the world’s heart that never is still,
Never is still

Whatever may stay.

matter what its dimensions, and will attend to all orderu for re
houses puuctually.
Plans, Specifications and Estimates can be had of us at small cost.
£&'We have just ;z‘cmved direct from Bﬁﬂsh Columbia one earload B, C, Cedar, and

on the way Whit and Quartered O
Laths,

On hand: Shingles, Clapboards, Line. Cement, Plaster,
Nails, Paper. ete., and a la: ge stock of

SPRUCE AND PINE LUMBER,

BARGAINS! BARGAINS!

I intend to sell out the balance of my stock of goods during
the next 90 days at prices to suit the times. I have no toys to
offer, but I have goods that people want and may have at
amazingly low prices, such as a full line of

Boots, Shoes, Rubbers, Overshoes,
Men’s Slippers, "#i&)” going at Cost.
Balance of Larrigans at 75c per pair.

I have a few Parlor and Dining Room Pictures and a few
Mirrors in gilt and oak frames.

I have also a number of Boys’ Suits, former price $4.50,

selling now for $2.50.
A full line of Xmas Candies, Nuis, Raisins, Currants, ete.
s DON'T FORGET

THE PLACE J-- E- BU—RNS-

JOEN E. SANCTON & SON

make no big splurge, but they are following the
procession and are

Selling at Redueed Priees

for the next Sixty Days.

Call and see what they can do in their line.
RO RS BILOCOCK.

Select gtmutm.

Serena Anhs Flrst Valentms

BY MARY E. WILKINS,

PART L

8t, Valentine’s Day came on Thursday
that year. Tuesday, the 12th, was very
warm, almost springlike; people listened in-
voluntarily for bluebirds and robins and
looked at the elm branches against the sky
as if they expected to see the leaves. All
that winter, so far, had been a very mild
one. That morning, Serena Ann Wells had
found two ladies’ delights blooming in a
sheltered spot near the doorstep in the south
yard, and carried them to school to give the
teacher. The scholars crowded up to the
desk to see them, and the teacher said she
would call them her valentine. That set
Serena Ann to thinking. After school be-
gan, she wrote a little note—it was against
the rules, but her curiosity was suddenly
too much for her—on her slate, and held it
under cover of her desk so Tabitha Grecen,
who sat next, could read.

““Did you ever have a valentin?”’ she in-
quired, in plain, round characters. Serena
Ann’s penmanship was unusually good, but
she was a naturally poor speller.

Tabitha nodded. Serena Ann looked im-
pressed. Presently Tabitha wrote on her
own slate one word: ‘‘ You.” She omitted
the interrogation-point, which she could not
make very well. Instead, she raised her
eyebrows, which was really more eloguent.

Serena Ann shook her head. Tabitha
Green held up one hand, with fingers and
thumb spread, and the other with the small
index finger extended and the fingers and
thumb curled under; that meant that she
had received six valentines. Serena Ann
began to write on her slate again, when sud-
denly soft folds of blue cashmere cwept
against her face and a slim white hand
reached out for theslate, The teacher, Miss
Cornelia Little, had come softly to her other
side. *Communicating, Serena Ann?” in-
quired Miss Little, gently. Miss Little
never raised nor quickened her voice; still,
she had the reputation of being a very strict
teacher.

Serena Ann gave a little sigh, which was
almost a sob of assent. 'The teacher held up

was to her the first prick of the serpent’s
tooth of ingratitude. It seemed to her that
if she were the teacher and a little girl had
brought her flowers in February, when flow-
ers were scarce, that she would no’ have
made her stand in the floor, for a first offence,
Then there was another reason for Serena
Aunn’s grief; her grandfather Judd had
promised her & book, if she were not punished
in school all that year.

¢ There is no use in offering her a reward,
father, she never is punished,” Serena Ann’s
mother had said proudly, and Serena Ann
had heard her. Now she would lose the
book, and her grandfather and mother would
lose all confidence in ber, and all through

her curiosity about valentines, and she had.

never had one.

She sobbed so hard that she disturbed the
school; she was almost hysterical.

Miss Little came and took her gently by
the arm. She pitied her so that she wished
she had not made her stand in the floor, and
yet it would not do for her to yield. *‘Se-
reua Ann,” she whispered, ‘‘ you must calm
yourself and not cry so. I cannot have it.
I shall have to gend you home if you are not
more quiet.” That would be more than
Serena could bear, to be sent home from
school. She quieted her sobs with a con”
vulsive effort. After awhile she peered pit-
ifully over her pinafore, and her tearful eyes
met Johnpy Starr’s compassionate ones.

Johnny Starr was a new boy whose par-
ents had moved into Serena Ann’s neighbor-
hood the summer before. He was a pretty,
quiet boy, and Serena Ann's mother had
told his mother that she had just as soon
have him come over to see Serena Ann as a
girl. Serena Ann, herself, thought him al-
mosi as good as a girl. She went coasting
and sliding with him, and he was better
than a girl in that kind of sport because he
always dragged her uphill on her sled, and
that another girl would not do. Johnoy
Starr had even been known to play dolls to
please Serena Ann, although he made her
promise never to tell the other boys.

Now, when Serena Ann met his handsome
brown eyes she felt a comforting sense of
compénionship. Johnny Starr, moreover,
gave his head an indignant jerk toward Miss
Little which did her good, though she loved
Miss Little.

Recess came sovn after the girls were re-
leased from their position in the floor and
everybody went out, the weather was so
warm. Johnny Starr followed Serena Ann
into the northeast corner of the school-yard,
where there was a little clump of pine trees.

He took out his jackknife and began cut-
ting & J. S. in a pine trunk, as if that was
what he had come there for.

“ Say, what did you write that about—
what did she send you out in the floor for?”
he whispered, as he cut away industriously.
Serena Ann explained.

“Tt’s mean,” declared
“ Say, Serena Ann—"

“ What?”

*-It’s too warm to go sliding after school;
we’ll slump through, and there ain’t enough
snow to coast on. If you won't say anything
about it, and your mother’s willing, I'd just
as lief come over and play dolls.”

Serena Ann smiled gratefully at him. It
seemed to her at that moment that he was
better than a girl. Then Johnny Starr
snapped his jackknife together and went off
to the other boys, and Tabitha Green and
Miranda Sall, the doctor’s daughter, joined
Serena Ann. Miranda was one of the big
girls, very bright-eyed and red cheeked,
She was quite a belle and a power in the
school. She wore finer clothes than any
other girl, too, and looped up her black curls
with a comb and had spending money.

She put a plump, protecting arm around
Serena Ann.

“Don’t you feel bad one bit,” said she,
“ 1 had stool in the floor dozens of times
before I was as old as you. Didn’t you ever
have a valentine, Serena Ann?”

Serena Ann shook her head and looked up
gratefully into the girl's handsome, glowing
face. No words could express her admir-
ation for Miranda.

“ Well, niaybe you’ll get one this year—
stranger things have happened,” Miranda
remarked, meaningly, as she turned away.

“I don’t believe but what she’ll send you
one,” whispered Tabitha Green, and Serena
Ann was seized with delightful, though
tremulous anticipation.

She looked across at Miranda after school
began and thought that she must be the
most beautiful girl in the whole world.

Johnny Starr.

Serena Ann’s spirits revived as the fore-
noon wore on. She was perfect in her arith-
metic, did an example on the blackboard
which no one else could do, and she went to
the head in the spelling class. At noon the
teacher called her to the desk, gave her a

dcake out of her own dinner basket and

the slate and read: * Were they pretty?”
The scholars craned their necks to see.
Serena Ann’s writing was =0 large and plain
that those who sat near could read easily.
There was a ohuckle, which Miss Little
ieted i ly with a look.. * Were you

AN OPEN LETTER

To My Many Friends and Patrons.

We are now approaching the season of the year when every=
body begins to think of selecting and purchasing Fall and Winter
Clothing. A few words may not be amiss to all who are intend=
ing to favor themselves with a nice Custom-made Suit or Overcoat
to kindly call and inspect my stock before placing their order,as I
have the largest and best selected stock in the two counties to select
from and my prices are dead vight.

I guaraniee every article in fit and workmanship or no sale.

I also carry a very large range of Ready-made Clothing in
Men's, Youth's and Children’s that I am offering at very low
prices. Also a compicte line of Gents' Furnishings and Fur
Goods. Call and see jor yourself. - No troulle to show goods.

Respectfully yours,

A. J. MORRISON,

Merchant Tailor. Middieton, N. 8.

oommnnicnung also?” she said to Tabitha
Green. * Yes, ma'am,” replied Tabitha,
disconsolately.

“Hold up your slate,”

Tabitha obeyed. There was nothing on
theslate, however. Tabitha was very quick;
she had erased the * You” with as much
speed as she had lowered her interrogative
eyebrows.

“You may write what you had on the
slate over again,” said Miss Little, with
quiet decision, and Tabitha wrote.

Then the two little girls were bidden to
go out in front of the school, and there they
stood for a half-hour, with their slates sus-
pended from their necks by twine strings
hanging over their pinafores like breast-
plates.

Tabitha did not mind the punishment balf
as much as Serena Ann did. She was rath-
er a privileged character, both at home and
in school, and was sustained, under correc-
tion, by an unshaken confidence in the love
and admiration of all around her. She was
a very pretty little girl, with long smooth
yellow curls tied back with a blue ribbon,
and exceedingly pink cheeks. She looked,
as she stood there, at her mates, and received
open glances of commiseration from the girls,
and shamefaced ones from the boys. She

Important Notice!

I make no such profit on my Clothing that
would permit me to sell’ $16.00 suits at $12.00;
but I sell the best suit for the money that can
be got in the county.

FISHER, the Tailor.

toed out prettily, with one dainty little foot
pointing out from the bollow of the other,
clasped her small hands meekly, and saw
with great pl herself reflected in
her schoolmates’ eyu. Tabitha Green,

told her how sorry she had felt to be obliged
to punish her, when she had always been
such a good girl, and Serena Ann, thongh
she wept a little more, was sweetly com-
forted.

Moreover the teacher suggested that her
grandfather Judd might be willing, since it
was only the 12th of February, to let her
start afresh in her efforts to win the book,
and Serena Ann felt quite sure that he
would. She could not remember that her
grandfather had ever refused her anything.
Her mother often said that she feared he
would spoil her.

Serena Ann had, during all the rest of that
day, a vague impression of a kindly intent
toward her from everybody. She could not
have expressed it plainly, but she felt a de-
lighted esurprise, as if she had a present,
when people looked at her, especially Johnny
Starr and the teacher, Miranda, her cousin
Sam Wells, who was one of the biggest boys
in school—quite s young man—and when
she got home, her grandfather Judd.

Her grandfather, of his own accord, pro-
posed giving her another trial to win his
offered reward. ‘ Might just as well call iv
the year begins the 13th of February, as the
1st of Jauuary,” said he, and Serena Ann
was radiant. Then her father asked if she
didn’t want a sleigh ride with him. He had
to go to the gristmill before supper.

“The two will spoil that child,” Mrs.
Wells said, when Serena Ann had gone to
put on her hood and cloak. “By good
rights she ought to be punished at home
when she has been punished at school, and
here they are rewarding her.” However, if
the truth had been told, Serena Ann’s moth-
er would have much preferred to punish the

her.  When Serena Ann came im, all

child though she was, was al
trable to punishment. Bnbpoors«unm
raised her blue pinafore, with her little pit-
eous hands, to her face, and sobbed, and
sobbed, and sobbed, and shook as if she were

ught in a very whirlwind of grief. It was
the first time she had ever stood in the floor,
the first time she had ever been punished in
school, and she had given two ladies’ delights
to the teacher that very morning. Some-

how, that last stung her worst of all, It

ready for her sleigh ride, she looked at the
soft, innocent face peeping out of the red
hood, and wondered -indigoantly how Miss
Little could have punished such a dear child
for a first offence.
Grandfather Judd turned to her, when
the sleigh bells had jingled out of the yard.
one thing, Maris,” said he. ** that
m»m.m»na
havin' 80 much trouble.”

*“Now, father, T don’t know.. I'm afraid
it’s kind of foolish—"

*No, it ain’t foolish, either.
been cryin’ her eyes out.”

*Yes, I guess she has been crying; her
eyes were red, and she cries easy,” admitted
her mother. *‘Idon’t like to have her either;
she is 8o nervous.,”

She’s goin’ to have the handsomest valen-
tine in Solomon Banger’s store,” declared
Grandfather Judd, rising as he spoke.

“ Now, father, don’t you go to paying all
creation for it; a cheap one will please her
just as well,” charged his daughter, but she
got his great coat and cap and mittens for
him with alacrity.

Grandfather Judd was a heavy man and
sabject to rheumatism, which seized him in
his right knee before he had gone far on the
snowy ground. He limped stiffly and pain-
fully on however. Solomon Badger's little
store was about half a mile distant, and
when he got there he had to sit down and
get his breath before he looked at the valen-
tines.

Child’s

PART IL

There was quite a stock of valentines in
the boxes on the counter, and Solomon Bad-
ger’s grandson, 'Lonzo, was waiting to sell
them. The trade had been quite brisk since
morning, though it was the day before Val-
entine’s day.

'Lonzo Badger waited for Grandfather Judd
to inepect the valentines, and sucked a lemon
drop the while. 'Lonzo was fifteen, very
stout and considered not very bright. How-
ever, he could sell valentines, tor the prices
were all marked on the backs, and his grand-
father was not afraid to trust him. Solomon
Badger's eyes were poor, and his grand-
daughter Sophia, 'Lonzo’s sister, though she
was called *‘ bright enough,” was decidedly
uncertain, and more given to thinking about
her mittens and her curls than a good trade.

““So, when Solomon Badger could press
’Lonzo into service with safety he was glad
to do so.

Presently Grandfather Judd got up with
an effort, and went over to look at the val-
entines. One immediately caught his eye.
It was much the largest and handsomest
there, & beaatiful combination of lace paper,
emboesed doors, roses and angels.

* How much is this one?” icquired Grand-
father Judd.

“ Marked on back,” mumbled ’'Lonzo,
sucking his lemon drop.

Grandfather Judd looked, and saw that
the valentine was marked fifty cents. That
seemed to him rather an extravagant price.
He made up his mind never to tell how
much he gave, and to scratch out the mark.
But he could not resist the temptation, it
was 8o decidedly the handsomest valentine
there.

He bought it and started out with it, then
suddenly changed his mind. He remem-
bered that the post office was a quarter of a
mile farther on; that his rheumatism was
bad, and that it was a day too early to post
the valentine. He remembered, also, that
his son-in-law was goitg to Westdale to trade
a cow the next day, and that it would per-
haps not be convenient to get to the post-
office before Valentine’s day. So he gave
'Lonzo Badger five cents; told him to buy a
one-cent stamp for the valentine and put it
in the office the next day, and he might keep
the remaining four cents for himself. ‘‘Guess
he’s emart enough for that,” said the old man
to himself, as he toiled home. He never re-
flected that the envelope was not directed,
and that he had not told 'Lonzo for whom it
was intended.

As for 'Lonzo, there was a certain kind of

also her other valentines which she had just
rceived. When she reached the office it
was olosed, and she had to deposit the valen-
tine in the outside letter box on the door.
It was dark, and jast then she canght sight
of » man coming, and that startled her.
Thus it happened that she drew out of silk
bag Serena Ann’s new valentine and one of
her old ones; dropped the old oue in the let-
ter box ard®he new one on the snow, and
sped along bome, never dreaming what she
had done.

The next morning Serena Ann’s cousin,
Sam Wells, drove over from the east village
where he lived, very early, in order to get
the horse shod before school, and passing
the post office saw something white on the
snowbank. He stopped, got out, whoaing

Colambian who wrote

England’s sea power, *

Wakes,” at the tlneGunt

to Germany’s menace to her

Transvaal and South Africa, Ia

flying squadron with sach
promptness and despatch, has written
other vigorous poem of the strength ¢
power which would come from the unity
Anglo-Saxondom, that is of the British Em-
pire and the United States. This poem *n

pears in the Weekly Miner, of Rossland, B,

C., where Britishers and Americans are work-

ing together extracting the golden riches of

the East and ch Kootenays, and it is

all the time, becanse his horse was restive,
and investigated. * I declare, it's & valen-

tine,” cried Ssm Wells. He tried to pick it
up, but it was frozendown. There had been
quite & thaw the day before, and the weath-
er had growa colder during the night. Sam
was very careful, but he had to leave the
addressed part of the envelope in the snow.

He got in the sleigh, gathered up the
reins, and examined the valentine as he went
along. *‘Declare, I'll take it to Badger’s,
and if they don’t know anything about it,
I'll send it to Serena Ann,” said he.

Sam Wells went to Solomon Badger's
about fifteen minutes before school-time,
and found Sophia in attendance. She
blushed and smiled when he entered. She
ccnsidered Sam quite a desirable beau.

““Hallo, Sophia,” said he, *‘ ever see this
before?”

Sophia bent her pink face over the valen-
tine, then raised it. “No, I guess not,”
said she, looking up in Sam’s face.

““ Look sharp and see—"

“I did look sharp.”

“No, you didn’t.
me.”

“You great conceited boy, you.
never speak Lo you again.”

*“ Well, you did,” returned Sam, honestly.
“Did you ever see it before. Sophia? I
found it out by the post office. 1 thought if
you knew anything about it, if it came from
here, I would bring it back, but if it didn’t,
I'd send it to my cousin, Serena Ann.”

“I never set eyes on it before,” replied
Sophia, shortly. But she still smiled co-
quettishly at Sam.

¢ Well, then, I want to buy an envelope,
and I wish you'd address it—"

‘“ Address it yourself,” Sophia interrupted,
saucily.

*‘ Now, Sophia, my hands are cold, and I
can’t write fine enough to go on a valentine.
You do it and send it down to the office by
Lorenzo, that's a good girl. I've gotto hur-
ry, because it’s school time, too.”

“ Well,” said Sophia, with a pout of sham
reluctance, ““leave it here, then.”

And Sam left the valentine and a penny
for postage, with the envelope which he
had selected, and hastily went his way.
Sophia took up the envelope to addrees it,
and then a sleigh stopped at the door; and a
young man from the east village came in
and asked her to go a little way for a drive.
Sophia called her grandfather in to mind the
store, got herself ready, jumped into a sleigh
with the young man and was away. And
that was the last she thought of Sam Wells
and Serena Ann’s valetine. Her grandfather
shook the envelope when he came in, dis-
covered the valentine in it, took it out and
returned it to its old place.

It was not sold again until Afur school
that night, and then Johnny Starr was the
purchaser. He had shaken the iron savings
bank in which he bad deposited his money,

You were looking at
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red and white peppermint confection which
he very much favored, called a kiss. Five
cents would just purchase one. His appe-
tite for sweets was abnormal and his con-
science somewhat sluggish, possibly as a re-
ralt.

He put Grandfather Judd’s five cents in
his pocket and as soon as his grandfather
finished supper and came in to tend store,
he slipped out, raced down the road to the
shop where his favorite sweetmeat was for
sale and bought one. As for the valentine,
he had taken that out from the envelope and
placed it back in stock.

It was about half-past seven o’clock when
Miss Little, the school teacher, came in with
the young man who was paying her atten-
tion. They had been taking a little stroll
in the moonlight and she had been telling
him how she had punished that dear Little
Serena Ann, Wells for whispering about a
valentine; how sorry she was and how she
wished to send her a valentine to atone—
and the young man had been thinking how
sweet and tender-hearted she must be.

Mibss Little at once selected the same val-
entine which had pleased Grandfather Judd.

“ This is the prettiest,” said she. *‘I will
take this.” She furthermore decided, os
Grandfather Judd had done, that, as it was
a day too soon and there might be difficulty
about having the valentine posted if she
took it home, she would leave it at the store
and have it sent from there.

] suppose some of you will be going to
the post office tomorrow?” said she.

“Oh, yes, ma’am,” repeated Solomon
Badger, blinking at her. He had not the
least idea who she was.

The school teacher did not repeat Grand-
father Judd's mistake, but she made one of
her own. She borrowed a pen and ink of
Solomon Badger and carefully directed the
envelope which was to hold the valentine to
Miss Serena Ann Dodd, Riggsville, N. Y.

Dodd was the name of the young man who
was waiting uvpon the school teacher and
when she married him she was to go to
Riggsville, N. Y., to live.

After the envelope was directed, Miss
Little gave Solomon Badger a penny to buy
a stamp and she and Mr. Dodd bade him
good-evening and went out. After they had
gone, Solomon Badger spied the envelope;
discovered that the valentine was not en-
closed, and began to search for the one she
had chosen. He held up many to the light
and finally thought he had it; but he was
mistaken. It was quite another valentine
thar the ome Miss Little had purchased,
which was posted next day. It went to
Riggsville. N. Y., and finally brought up in
the dead letter office, where it must be now.

It was eight o'clock when the valentine
was sold for the third time to Miranda Sall
She came in with another girl, Lottie Good-
win, and both had their heads together over
some valentines which Lottie had received,
early as it was. They were so much inter-
ested in them that Miranda did not hurry
about her purchase, but finally she selected
the same valentine which had suited Grand-
father Judd and Miss Little, and addressed
the envelope properly this time, and gave it
to Lottie Goodwin to post, because her way
home lay past che office. Miranda never
thought about it being & day too soon.

The girls parted at Solomon Badger's door,
Miranda going one way and Lottie another.

Lottie put the new valentine in ndlk h.

d by selling berries the summer before,
until he got fifty-two cents all in pennies.
He gave this to Sclomon Badger torthenlen~
tine and an lope, and hed anxi:

while the old man counted them—it took
him a long while. Then he trudged off with
his purchase. There was no question of

e d in the very
vlgoma hnme slur bis straightforward
fashion and with a careless comtempt for
what the European continental nations may
think of its doings, which characterize the
West. Mr. Woolley’s poems of empire rival
those of Mr. Kipling in poetic energy and
freshness and vigor of expression, though
they are very few as compared with those of
the author of “ Seven Seas,” and excel them
in dignity, form and nobility of llﬂlnl.t.
This is Mr. Woolley’s poem:—

Shake! cries a voice from the mountain;
Shake! shouts a voice from the mine;
Shake! let the hands of brothers
Meet over the Boundary Line—

Hands that as hands of children
Clasped around one Mother’s knee,
That love they look back to,
That country over the sea.

Hands that as hands of workers
Have twisted the world to their will,
Have caught the Angel of Thunder,
And set him to drive a drill

The Wealth of the World’s ln their pocket,
The Trade of the World is theirs,

Their ships can unloose it, or lock it,
The Powers may grumble—who cares?

Shake! let the hand of England
Go out to the hand of the States;
Let the hands which rule the nations
Meet in one grip—as mates.

W hy should we stand asunder,
We, men of one speech one birth?
Shake! and God only under—
Be absolute Lords of the Earth.
—Clive Phillips Woolley, in Rossland W eckly

Miner.

Magazine Notices.

The Living Age of the issue of F
is the monthly supplement number.
its most striking features are *“All Soul
Eve,” sn interesting sketch of the customs
and folk-love of the Breton peasants, trans-
lated for thie magazine from the ¥rench of
Anatole le Braz; the first of the *‘ Land
of Suspense,” Mrs. Oliplunl.l latest story of
the seen and the Her
on the ** Fallacies of Socialism;” on
Spanish politics by Emilio (‘:utahr and &

per on ““ Religion and Art,” by W. Holman

unt.

The Ladies Home Journal for February,
has as its leading feature a reminiscence
the reception tendered to Koesuth by the
city of New York attractively related lvy
Parke Godwin. Mrs. Rover commences he!
cooking lesson department in this nnnh.
and a personal sketch of this world- famous
cook is given by Mrs. Talcott Williams.
The second article on *“‘ Amateur Photo-
gnphy ” is given by Henry Woth. Plans
or a ** $1500 Summer Cottage” are described
and illustrated by Ashton Pentecost. Her-
bert D. Ward’s amusing s of “The
Barglar Who Moved Pll‘ldllo continned.
In “Droch’s Literary Talks,” the writer
discourses on Stevenson, Burk and
The regular degntmanu are all quite up to
their usual high standard.

The Canadian Home Journal for February,
pnbli-hed in Toronto, edited by Faith Fen-

, late of the E‘mpmz, has just
It is artistically gotten up, well illustrated
and in every way justly lays claim to be'the
leading ladies’ dpuper of Canada. Lad
Aberdeen, President of the National
of Women, edits and controls the
ment devoted to the interests of this -
tial organization. Music, art, Mlu-,
games, the household, f;
y Ior th

h

sonable stories vriuen
Journal, bright, timely articles on books,
people and current events are

1 g features, and commend it to

posting it in Johnny Starr’s mind, b
he had not shaken enough pennies to buy a
stamp.

He gave it to Serena Ann the next morn-
ing before school, slipping it into her hands
when nobody was looking. Serena Apn
looked at it, colored high, then turned white.
She was almost ready to cry. To think she
had a valentine, and such a valentine! She
showed it to one, then another; by noon
everyone in school had seen that valentine,
teacher and all. *‘Johnny gave it to me,”
she admitted innocently, with a grateful,
loving glance at Johnny.

¢ Who did you say gave it to you, Serena
Ann?” asked Sam Wells with an astonished
air.

““Johnny Starr,” Sam Wells whistled. At
noon Mies Little called her up to the desk
and questioned her. Then she called up
Johuny Starr and asked where he got the
valentine. ‘‘At Mr. Solomon Badger's,”
replied Johnny, stoutly. Serena Ann did
not know what it all meant. She was be.
wildered when Miranda Sall and Lottie
Goodwin and the other big girls came to her
at the afternoon recess and told her that
Miranda gave her the valentine and not
Johnny. She was more bewildered when
she got home and found that her Grandfather
Judd had given it to her. It began to seem
2 poor little Serena Ann as if everything
was out of proportion, and topsy-turvy, and
people were behuving like fairy stories.
However, Serena Ann was not the only per-
son who was bewildered. Her elders were
as much nonplussed as she. For several
days the whole village was in a turmoil over
Ssrena Ann’s valentine. Everybody ques-
tioned wildly, who had or who had not
bought it. Johnoy Starr was accused of
stealing it; Sam Wells of finding it and keep-
ing it unlawfully, and both were acquitted.
Sam, because he did not seem to have kept
it, after all, and Johnny because of the testi-
mony of his p and Sol Bad
Lonzo B.dger was discovered to be gnllty of
peity dishonesty, and whipped with a birch
stick, but that did not go far toward the
solution of the whole mystery. Some of it
was always dark in the minds of the village.
It seemed unquestionable that one valentine
had been sold several times, and Solomon
Badger offered to refund the money. Bat it
was difficult to ascertain to whom it was due,
and he was poor, so all concerned refused any
restitution.

At all events Serena Ann had her valen-
sine, her first one. And she never had any
doubt as to who had given it to her. It was
Johnny Starr, and he had bought it with his
huckleberry money which he had shaken out
of his iron bank.

—CodIAmOllhlluxm

every
in the Dominioa.- Address, Home
Journal Publishing Company, Globe build.
ing, Toronto.
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How Alien Labcr Laws Work.

BurraLo, Feb. 4.—The Buffalo * Commer-

cial,” (McKml i -Protectionist) says editor-
nll to-da; the editorial is dgulﬁunt
mgtoﬁnt slap which any Buffalo
nevupnper has dared to take at the American
alien labor legislation): * Mr. Laurier is
entmlﬂ‘)ultiﬂed in advecating the passage
of retal nr;lory h‘k" forbidding any Amui?:
tem y working in Canada, in case
Ams:lou alien l:b%r laws are made more
ltnnﬁent.. The point of lnohnhﬂnh'm
be felt in Maine, Michigan, and Oregon,
whence hundreds of Americans are in the
habit of going to Northern Ontario and New
Brunswick, lumbering, and to British Col-
umbia, mining. It is not a very enlightened
game for civilized neighbors to play at.”

The Skating Championships.

MonTrEAL, Feb. 5.—The races hr tlu
world’s !peedy skating championshi;
commenced this afternoon. In the sno
metres Nass, of Norway, who equalled his
own record of 46 4 5 seconds, was the winner,
McCulloch was second in the heat. In the
professional class the great race was the three
mile, which was won by Nilson in 7m. 421§
sec., with Rudd next. Nilson also won the
one milein 2.411-5. Joe Donoghue also beat
Harley I\nv“u‘o'-nll ind his hu:hin 246, The
great event e day was the smashing of
the international amateur record for 5,000
metres by J. K. McCullock, the Wi
flyer, who did it in 8.82 4-5, ‘a Nass.
Lockhart, St. Jobhn, won the- 3 mile ward
championshipin 1. 36"~5, lowering therecord.

Truth in a Nutshell.
- Impare blood is the nnmul result of clnl
in house, sch.
S A, gt o o
an the e ts
blood disappear with the use of this medicine.
If you wish to feel well, keep your blood
pure with Hood’s Su-npullh

Hood’s Pills are the best family cathartio
and liver medicine. Gentle, reliable, sure.

—The story of the boy from the Barnardo
home who has brought di on his friends
and well-nigh brought death to his Canadian
employer, has caused a considerable prejoe
dice aguinst the ln-tnnuo- to which a hul
of homeless children owe so much. How-
ever, one ahould |t3) to consider before he

work that Dr. &mndondhh“t-z
doing for the t mass of ““don’t live no-
wheres” in old England. Over M
sand of this class have been rescued

life of idleness and sin and provided with
homnl."“n-ndnhrge percentage have turned

—The Boston Medical and
nal utters a etic wail for
‘whose




