- Professional ¢arz>5.”

GrLLs. FRED W. HARRIS
GILLIS & HARRIS,
Barristers, = = Solicitors,
Notaries Public.
Commissioners for the Province of New
Brunswick.
- Commissioners for the State of Massachusetts.
Ageﬁksrot R. G. Dunn & Co., St. John and
itax

Agents of Bradstreet's Commercial Agency.
General Agents for Fire, Marine, an Life In

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

——

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SOOTIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOCE IN MIDDLETON,
Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Storo
Every Thursday.

H

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

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

23 Money to loan on Real Estate mcurlfi;

MONEY TO LOAN.
NOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY AND SAVINGS FUKD 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

ance of loan repay:
option of borrower, so lon;
stallments are paid, the
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.

r cent per annum.
le at any time at
as the monthly in-
ance of loan cannot

20 6m

F. L. MILNER,

Barrister, Solicitor, &c.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE. ~
MONEY TO LOAN.

Office ite Central Teleph
Queen Street, Bridgetown.
TELEPHONE No. 1

0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc
(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.

Exchange,
s1tf

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate. 41y

0. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt anu satisfactory attention given
to the collection of viaims, and all other
professional business.

7. B. WHITMAN,

TLand Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

4u B. ANDREWS, M.D., G~

E’
Snat:ialtias{EY

MIDDLETON.
‘felephone No. 16,

DENTISTRY!
DR. F. 8. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University Maryland.

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

DENTISTRY

R. W. A, MORGAN, of Digby, will un-
D til further notice conduct a branch office
in Lawrencetown, and in his absence Dr. V.
SHAFFNER will attend to his praclice.

OFFICE DAYS: First two weeks of each
month, beginning July Ist, 1898, 141y

R. M. 6. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

James Primrose, D25

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, 1881.

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

missioner and Master Supreme Court.
gglrjr::itor International Brick and Tile Co.

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

ST. JOHN
Semi=-Weekly Sun

CASH IN ADVANCE, 75¢. a Year.

The Chespest and Best Newepaper for
Old and Yeung in the Maritime Provinces

Twice a Week,
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY.

EAR,
THROAT.

25 tf

Reliable Mazgket Reports,

Full Shippiug News,

Sermons by Dr. Talmage and other
Eminent Divines,

Stories by Eminent Authors,

Despatches an d Correspondence
from s1l parts of the World.

our Type-setting Machines in

1 and sce
s s Greatest invention of the age.

operation.

ST. JOHN DAILY SUN
1S A NEWSPAPER
First, Last and all the time.

2 Cents per Copy. $5.00 a Year.

the Quantity, Variety and Reliability
of Il‘:l Despatches and Correspondence, it has
No Rival,
: o Mergenthaler Type Casting Machines
f‘[";‘:gSUN gis printed from New Type
Every Morning.

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

Avpozess: THE SUN PRINTING CO. LTD.
ST. JOHN, N. B.

| We Want Reliable Men

| in every locality, local or tra-
30 veling "to introduce a new
discovery and look after our
advertising. No experience
A WBBK | needful. Steagy employment.
W RHA | Salary or commission, $65 a

i and $2.50 a day expenses. ey d
in any bank at start if desirdd. *Write

14 Medical o, d

anifor,

SATUS POPULI SUPREMA LEX HST.

VOL. 26.

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 16, 1898.

NO. 35.

Jas. ). Ritchie, Q..
.BARRISTER

SCLiCiTOH.
MONEY TO LOAN——
SECU

ON REAL ESTATE -
RITY.

Fire fnsurance i Belable Companies

& 3olicitor at Avnepolis to Upivn Bank
of Hald:x, and Bank of Nova Scotia, Ao
napolis, N. 8,

(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

ings of every description, including excavation, heating and plumbing.
We manufacture Church, School and Office Furniture, Wcod Mantels, Back and Store

Fittings and building materials generally,

Fancy Woods such as Cypress, Whitewood,

and have a large and well assorted stock of
Quartered Oak, Ash,

Walnut, B. C. Cedar, Douglas Fir, etc.
Having two large Dry Houses, we can guarantee delivering Dry 8tock.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

No Lottery.

for every dollar.

CAaTALOCGUE
FREE.

There are no ““blanks’’ in

¢‘Slater Shoes.

\#  prize.

gain ip that you gt 100 cents worth of Shoe

No ¢ bargain table’’ losses to be

added to regular selling prices ; shoe worth guarantced

and price $3.00, $4.c0 and g3.00 per pair stamped
on the Goodycar Welted sole by

The SIatcr Shoe Makers.

" o L
I:\cry pairisa

Every pair is a real bar-

VYA Vo = ) (=
S RERD

W. A. KINNEY,

- Sole Local Agent.

HANDSOME
RESIDENCE
FOR SA LHEI

——ir—

The Homestead of GEORGE B. MUR-
DOCH, Esq., Inte of Bridgetown,
is now offered for sale.

The aforesaid property consists of six acres
of land under a high state of cultivation, and
has on it about two hundred and fwenty-five
apple trees, all in bearing and capable of yield-
im:anmmliytwo hundred and fifty barrels of
the best marketable varieties, besides p'um,
pear and cherry trees, with small fruits. %

It has on it a large and well-built brick
dwelling house, containing eleven commodious
rooms, besides halls, closets, pantry and

orches. Also a laige barm, coach-house and
other outbuildings.

The property is beautifolly situated on the
main street leading out of Bridgetown to Apna-
polis, 1Itisabout sixty rods from the railway
station, and five minutes’ walk from the post
oftice and ccmmercial centr-  fthe town.

The property has a broad frootage on the
street, adorned with beautiful shrubbery and
ornamental shade Lrees, and is capable of being
divided into several building lots if desired.

For price and further particulars apply to
ALVENIA M URDOCH, )

AND - Executrices.
BESSIE B. MURDOCH, J

Wonderful Cure

RIEUMATISM!

Our well-known fellow-citizen, Joseph E.
Hamilton, for many years commercial travel-
ler for the Robert Taylor Boot and Shoe
Company, writes as follows: —

HALIFAX, N. 8., Nov. 18th, 1897.
Ecypriay Ruevmatic OrL Co.,—

Dear Sies,—I feel that I owe a debt of
gratitude for your kindness in directing me
to the use of your EGYPTTAN RHEUMA-
TIC OIL. I had been a great sufferer from
Rheumatism for three years—the last one cf
which I was practically helpless, but your
remedies have made a NEW MAN of me within
the last two months. I find myeelf gettirg
better every day, and for relief of that dread
disease can recommend your OIL to all suf-

ferers.
(Sgd.) J. E. HAMILTON.
Sold by all dealers. 6

WALTER FORD,
Fruit Broker,

BOROUGH MARKET,
TONBON. & B

All Fruit sold by Private Sale.

AGCGENTS:
W. A. KinxEy, Bridgetown and Tupperville,
ARTHUR HARRIS, Annapolis.
¥: W, BisHor, Paradise.
C. L. G. HErRVEY, Round Hill.
W. E. PALFREY, Lawrencetowa.

WOODILL & CO,
General Commission Merchants

RECEIVERS AND JOBBERS IN ALL
KiNDS OF PRODUCE.

Direct importers of Oranges, Lemons,
Bananas, etc.

Merchandise of all ‘description booght
and sold on commission.

CHARGES MODERATE.
Correspondence solicited.
265 BARRINGTON ST.,

22 3m HALIFAX, N. 8.

Apples a Speciality |

DOWSETT & 0.,
Fruit Brokers.

16 America Square, London, E. C. Eng.

Chief agents in Bridgetown:
Shafner & Piggott.
In New York: Faro & Stus,
78 Lexington Avenue
In Boston: CuEesTER R. LAWRENCE,
Faneuil Hall Market.
For Oatario: B. SWENERTON,
233 m. Halifax, N. 8., etc.

NOTICE!

All parties having legal demands against the
estate of G. 1. Bishop, late of Lawrencetown, in
the county of Annapolis, farmer, deceased, are
requested to render the same, duly attested,
within eighteen months from date hereof ; and
all persons indebted to said estatcare requested
to make immediate payment to

EMMA M. BISHOP, Administratrix;

or,
W. B. MCKEOWN, Administrator,

Law town, Jupe 25th, 1898,

NN BANG 08 TAIE

Incorporated 1836,
Head Office, Halifex, N. 8.

$500,000
$225,000

W. J. STAIRS, Esq., President.
E. L. THORNE, Cashier.

Savings Bank Department.
Interest at the rate of
3 1-2 PER CENT.

allowed on deposits of four dollars and up
wards.

AGENCIES.—
Kentville, N. 8.—A. D. McRae, agent.
Annapolis, N, S.—E. D, Arnaud, agent.
New Glasgow, N. S.—R. C. Wright, agt.
Dartmouth, N. 8.—C. W. Frazee, agent.
North Sydney, C. B.—S. D. Boak, agent.
Little Glace Bay, C. B.—J. D. Leavitt,agt.
.Barrington Passage—C. Robertson, agent.
Liverpool, N. 8.—E. R. Mulhall, agent.
Sherbrooke, N. S.—W. R. Montgomery,

agent.

Wolfville, N. 8.—W. G. Harvey, acting
agent.
CORRESPONDENTS.—

London and Westminster Bank, London,
Kng.; Merchants’ Bank of Halifax, St.
John’s, Nfld.; Bank of Toronto and Branch:
es Upper Canada; Bank of New Brunswick,
St. John, N. B ; National Bank of Com-
merce, New York; Merchants’ National
Bank, Boston.

Bills of Exchange bought and sold, and a
general banking business transacted.

N. R. BURROWS,

FINE
FOOTWEAR

I have now opened my
entire line of Fall and
Winter stock of

BOOTS & SHOES

—Consisting of—

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Overshoes,

Ladies’ Felt Slippers,

Lumbermer’s Snow Excluders,

Men and Boy’s Rubber Boots,

Ladies’ and Misses’ Rubber Boots,

Children’s Rubber Boots,

The celebrated Witham Rubberless, No slip
Shoe, i

New line of Slaters,

Special line of Mens’ and Buys’ B. T. Grained,

Ladies Fine Kid Boots,

Larrigans.

All of which | am selling at
finest prices.

Cash Discount on all lines ex-
cept Slater Shoes.

Hard and Soft Coal

constantly on hand.
W.

A. KINNEY.

Queen Street.

"EASTER
BEEF

—_—i0—

As I am determined to supply my
customers with the very best that
the market will afford. I have
purchased for Easter this year a
pair of *‘ heavy beef cattle” which
will probablysurpass in quality any-
thing before offered to the public in
Bridgetown.

In addition to the above you will
find my Meat Market well supplied
with a first class stock of

Salt Pork,
Sugar=cured Ham

and Bacon,

DRY AND PICKLED FISH,

and in fact almost anything usually
found in a well appointed meat
market.

Inspection solicited and satisfaction guar-
anteed.

W. M. FORSYTH.

Bridgetown, April 5th, 1898,

There is nothing in Nature, there is nothing
in all her plan,

As grand as a good, good boy, when he’s
growing to be a man,

The Children of Earth.
Down by the sea on a summer day
I doz: and dream while the children play,
Gleefully heaping their hills of sand,
Calling them palaces high and grand;
A clam shell gerves for the great front door,
And the walk is a bit of a broken oar,
While plate and platter and bowl and cup
Are porilhed pebbles the sea brings up.

And king and queen in their royal state
Pass in and out through a seaweed gate;
And lord and lady ride to and fro

Till a far voice calls, ** It is time to go!”

To gems and jewels and palace tall

They bid farewell, and they leave them all,
While the tide comes laughiogly up the bay,
And the sand made palace is washed away.

Deep in the city I see the men

Playing the childish games again—

Building a palace of brick and stone

And playfully calling it all their own;

The walls are laid with the cares of wealth,

And the roof is patched with their broken
health,

And plate and platter and bowl and cup

Are polished triokets their toil brings up.

And kiog and queen in their royal state
Pass in and out through a golden gate,
And lord acd lady ride to and fro
Till a far voice calls, ** It is time to go!”
From gems and j2wels and palace tall
They turn away, and they leave them all,
And time Jooks on through a thousand years,
And the man made palace—it disappears.

— Nizon Waterman in L. A. W. Bulletin.

 Select gii;ratun.’

A Financiﬁl Pfoblém.

(JULTA D. COWLES, IN N. Y. *‘ OBSERVER.”)

“(Carrie Foater, I want you to tell me
what is the matter with mother!” and Rose
placed one foot upon an upturned wash tub
and waved the dish towel in the air by way
of emphasis.

* What makes you think there is any-
thing the matter with her?’ Carrie asked,
suspending her dish washing in proof of her
interest in the question.

‘“Because,” answered Rose, ‘“when I
came home from the cffice yesterday her
eyes were conepicuously red, and to day
when I came in unexpectedly it was a long
time before I could get even a glimpse of
her face. There is some reason for this,”
she added, taking up a cop and nearly rub-
bing the handle off in her earnestness.

“I have noticed that mother was unusu-
ally quiet lately.” Carrie said thoughtful-
ly, and resuming her dish washing slowly.
*“Did you ask her what the trouble was?”

“ Of couree not,” responded Rose. *If
she had wanted to tell me she wouldn’t have
taken such pains to keep me from seein
that she had becn crying. No,” she went
on, “I'll not ask her, but I mean to find out
just the same, and I want you to help me.
Hurry up with those dishes now and give
me something more to wipe. I've nearly
worn a hole ia this plate rabbing it so long,
and I must do something.”

Carrie laughed as she began piling the
p'ates in the rinsing pan, and both girls
worked with a will, but underneath the
bright exterior both felt heavy of heart, for
the sight of their mother in distress of what-
ever nature filled them with anxiety.

For five years the family had lived in a
western city. During these years the girls
had finished school and had taken positions
in the business world. Carrie, two years
older than Rose, was a bookkeeper, while
the latter was a typewriter and stenographer
in a newspaper office.

The girls had entered upon the whirl of
western business life with a relish, and now
at the end of five years, gave little thought
to the quiet eastern city in which they had
spent their earlier life.

Their brother Carl was employed in the
mill which had brought to them all the sad-
dest event of their lives. Their father had
worked there when he first came west, and
there, caught in a rapidly revolving piece of
machinery, he had lost his life.

Wages were not high, but with all threz
at work the family had fared comfortably
and been happy together, and when the
three toilers came home at night they had
always teceived a cherry greeting from the
mother who kept everything so bright and
pleasant for them.

But for the last few weeks their mother
had been growing more and more quiet, dnd
then Rose made the startling discovery that
she had been crying.

After the collequy in the kitchen, the girls
began to watch their mother closely, although
they were very careful not to let her know
this fact.

¢ There’s no use telling Carl,” Rose said
as they started off together one morning.
* He would go straight to her and ask what
was the matter, and she would pretend that
everything was all right so he wouldn’t wor-
ry, and then he would think we had imag-
ined the whole thing. That’s as much tact
as a boy hae!” and then Rose flourished the
umbrella which she carried in her hand and
knocked the hat cf a dignified looking gen-
tleman who was passing, quite off his head.

(4, 1 beg your pardon,” she exclaimed
a3 she jaumped to pick up the hat and there-
by brought her head into violent contact
with that of the stranger.

““Rose, Rose!” exclaimed Carrie in sul
distrese, and then to her amazement and re-
lief, ehe saw her sister and the stranger look
into each other’s face and burst into a hearty
laugh.

*¢ There’s a real gentleman for you,” said
Rose when she had recovered her breath,
and the stranger had disappeared from view.
¢ Because if he hadn't been he might have
got mad.” :

“Qn, Rose,” ejaculated Carrie once more.
“ What makes you do such things?”

“Ireally don’c know,” Rose answered
with a sigh. *I do not intend to do them
any more than you do. I do not see how it
is that such things never happen to you, but
taen I suppose it is because you are always
self-contained,” she went on, ‘I should
barst!”

“ Thank you,” answered Carrie quietly,
picking up the book Rose had dropped in
making her last gesture.

¢ Oh, of course I didn’t mean to insinuate
that I am a larger person than yourself,”
said Rose. ** But, good-by,” as she reached
the door of her cffice, ** keep an eye on the
mother if you get home first.”

Carrie did reach home first that night.
She found her mother quietly sewing, but
she was sure her eyes bore traces of recent
tears.

¢« Here is a letter from Aunt Fanny,” her
mother said, with a smile, as she handed it
to her. Somehow Carrie fancied the smile
was forced, and she wondered if the letter
bore unpleasant news. .

Aunt Fanoy was her mother’s only sister,
and she lived in the old home down East.

She took the letter and read it somewhat

hurriedly. There was no bad news certain-
ly. Indeed the letter was bright and cheer-
ful, and told a great many things about the
old places and old friends that had been fo-
miliar to her mother from childhood.

¢ What an interesting letter Aunt Fanoy
writes,” she said to her mother, and to her-
self she said: ‘“ What can it be that troables
mother still?”

Then Rose came in, and the letter was
handed to her.

She unfolded it and read.to the end.
Then she gave a little start. She had dis-
covered that the paper had a round moist
spot just at the lower corner of the last
sheet. That little spot became siguifizant.

¢ Mother,” she said, looking up keenly,
“ Aunt Fanny’s letters must bring the old
place back to you very distinctly.”

** Yes, Rose, they do,” her mother an-
swered, and then she dropped her sewing
and suddenly left the room

Then Rose glanced at Carrie, and Carrie’s
face took on a look of enlightment.

¢ She’s homesick,” said Rse sententious-
ly, “and we haven’t had the sense to know
iy

“ Well,” said Carrie, with a sigh, “I'm
glad it's nothing mote serious.”

“ More serious!” exclaimed Roee, mount-
ing a hassock, and pointing her finger at
Carrie, as though it had been a gun.
“ Young lady, were you ever homesick?”

““No, ma'am,” replied the young lady,
with mock solemnity.

“Then don’t say ‘more serious,” to me
again. It’s serious enough.”

Then, dropping her tragical tone, she
pulled the hassock up beside Carrie, and
continued:

¢ Here we are busy out in the world
where we have new things to think about
every day, and with all our bright dresms
ahead of us, and we have utterly forgotten
that mother stays quietly here at home most
of the time, busy with duties that allow her
mind to go wool-gathering back over the
old place, where all her bright dreams had
their birth and fulfilment.”

“ Rose,” said Carrie, in a tone of alarm,
“ you are actually getting sentimental.”

** Well,” returned Rose, ‘‘just notice,
please, that when I grow sentimental, it's
over my mother!”

Carrie colored very slightly, and then
both girls became sober enough.

*“Could we manage to do it?” Carrie asked.

There was no need of being more explicit.
Rose understood her.

She shook her head slowly.

] don’t see how,” she said.

When they had gone to their room that
night, they figured up the expense of & trip
down East and return. When the total
footiugs were reached, you would scarcely
have known the two faces that bent over
them, they were 8o serious.

It was Rose who spoke at last.

¢ And there isn’t a single item that can be
dispensed with. She would have to have
those three dresses, and the shoes and gloves
and bonpet. Oh, dear, why don’t clothes
grow!”

“ We oould manage it all with Carl’s help
if it wasn’t for that abominable ticket.
Forty-five dollars, and twenty is the most
that we could poseibly compass. Roze, I'm
terribly afraid we'll have to give it up.”

Rose made no reply, but she threw the
paper into a drawer, undressed rapidly,
bursting off as many buttons as possible in
the process, and went to bed.

In the morning, as she sat sewing the
same buttons in place again, she said to
Carrie:

“ Let’s tell Carl, anyway. I'm like Mr.
Micawber; I hope something may turn up
yet.”

Carl was incredulous at first about the
whole matter, and called the girls' surmises
“ moonshine,” but he had & very tender re-
gard for his mother, and he began to watch
her more closely. He was surprised to see
how quiet she had grown, and wondered
that he had not noticed it before Then
when he heard her, when she thought she
was alone, singing * Home, Sweet Home,”
and caught the quiver in her voice as she
came to the words, ** An exile from home,”
he went and hid his face in the pillows and
called himself a wretch for not seeing it all
before.

But things went on much as before at the
little house. Carl and the girls tried to plan
the trip again and again, but failed to make
their financial condition meet its demands,
and at last gave it up entirely.

In the meantime Mre. Foster kept every-
thing in its usual faultlees condition, and
tried to stifle the longings which fought for
possession of her, never dreaming that the
children, with the wise insight of loving
hearts, bad guessed her well guarded secret.

Another week had passed, ahd Carrie sat
at her desk in the cffice footing up a column
of figures, when suddenly two hands were
placed over her eyes ‘‘ Rose,” a familiar
voice cried in her ear: *‘ Say, girlie, I've got
some news at last.”

+ What is i1?” she asked rubbing her eyes
when the pressure was released in order that
her sister might appear as one figure before
her instead of two.

“Well,” replied Rose, ‘I was just now
preparing some copy for the paper and I
came upon the announcement that there was
to be an excursion East, a mammoth affair,
and that the rates were to be put down
lower than ever before. What do you say
to that?”

“ Do you know what the rate is to be?”
Carrie asked eagerly.

“ No,” answered Rose, ' but the first
minate I find out I'll come over again.
Good-by.”

Late that afternoon Carrie was called to
the telephone. ‘ The fare's to be eighteen
fifty. We can do it!” And before there
wos any time for a reply, the 'phone was
hung up and the connection rung off.

* There must be a rush of business over
there, Carrie mentally commented, but, ob,
how glad I am!”

Carl was called up by telephone, too, and
a conference arranged before they should go
home.

Rose and Carrie planned a shopping expe-
dition, and nothing was to be said at home
abont the matter till that was gotten throngh
with,

“Do you know what day of the month
this is?” Carl asked, with sudden animation,
just before they reached home.

* Why, it's the sixteenth, of ocourse.
What makes you ask?”

¢ Because,” returned Carl, *it has just
occurred to me that the uwenty-first is
mother’s birthday.”

“Carl,” exclaimed Rose, * if we were not
“upon the street, I'd hug you for thinking of
in”

“ Thank you, I'll take the will for the
deed, Miss Whirlwind,” repli:d Carl, witha
low bow.

* But, do you suppose that we can keep
the secret that long?” asked Carrie.

* We must,” said Rose, decisively,

“ tion.

On the morning of the twenty first, as
Mrs. Foster came in from the kitchen with
a hot breakfast dish, she discovered the
three children already seated, and a number
of large packages about her place at the
table.

¢ What does this mean?” she exclaimed in
surprise.

* It means that this ia your birthday, and
that we all wish you ‘‘ many happy returns,”
replied Rose. *‘ But, oh, please,” she added
breathlessly, ‘‘look under your plate first,
and that will explain all the rest.”

Three heads bent eagerly forward as Mrs.
Foster sat down and lifted her plate.

The suppressed excitement had been con-
tagious, and she felt strangely moved as she
took up the bit of china which was to reveal
the secret.

There ou the table cloth lay a bit of paper
upon which were printed, *‘ Good for onme
fare from Chicago, Ill., to Spriogfi:ld, Mass.,
and return.”

For a moment the children thought their
mother was going to faint, she turned so
very white; then, as her color came back,
there came with it the flood of tears, that
she had struggled so long to repress. The
others had been living at high teneion for
nearly a week, and at this reaction on their
mother's part, Carl’s eyes filled suddenly,
while Carrie sobbed outright.

Rose got up and began to pace the floor,
to quell her own conflicting emotions. Then
she mounted her favorite rostrum, the has-
sock, and with a wild gesture begac:

“Friends, and fellow citizene, this is no
way in which to celebrate a birthday, and I
move that we send that ticket back to the
railway cffice and demand our money for it!”

This speech had the desired effect, ani in
a moment more they were opening packages,
and examiniog dress goods with all the eag-
erness of children.

There was material for three new dresses,
a bolt of muslin, shoes, gloves, bonnet,. and
a box of dainty handkerchiefs. While they
were examining the last of these, Rose came
to her mother with her camera in her hand.

¢ Mother,” she said, ** 1 have been regret-
ting all the time we were plaoning this trip
that I had invested my money in & camera,
bat now I am glad I did. You must take it
with you, and take pictures of all the old
places and people that you are interested in,
80 that we can live over the trip with you
when.you get back.”

“My dear children,” said Mrs. Foater,
] don’t deserve all this, and I don’t see
how you can afford to do it either, but you
could not possibly have given me a greater
pleasure, and I am going toaccept it without
a word of protest.

That night Mrs. Foster wrote to her sis-
ter Fanny. As she dated the letter, she
called attention to the fact that it was her
birthday, and then she went on to tell of the
great surprise which the children bad given
her as a birthday gift. The letter was full
of pleasant anticipations, and showed how
much the promised visit meant to her.

The following week was the busiest one
that could be imagined. The girls came
home as early as possible each night, and
helped their mother sew and plan, and by
the time Aunt Faony’s answer came, Mrs.
Foeter was all ready for her trip.

“ Why, I believe Aunt Fanny was almost
a8 homesick to see you as you were to go
back,” Rose said upon reading the letter.

Carrie gave her mother an expressive hug
and whispered in her ear:

QOh, I am so0 glad we could do it.”

They all went to the train to see Mrs.
Foster off, and none of them would acknow-
ledge that the house seemed desperately
lonely when they went back toit. The girls
developed wonderful housekeeping ability
after their mother was gone although Carl
complained of one or two attacks of indiges-
They canned fruit and made jelly,
working evenings after office hours.

The visit in the old Massachusetts home
was one of perfect enjoyment. Old friends
were visited, old haunts explored, and if
there were some *‘good-byes” which were
felt to be the last that would ever be spoken,
they were not allowed to mar the pleasure
of happy reunions. But two months must
come to an end at last. In the midst of her
enjoyment, Mrs. Foster had often thought
of her merry girls, and the son who was so
manfully taking his father's place, and bad
realized that it would be good to be with
them again. Aond when she did come back,
there was a reunion in the little home that
made them realize how dear they were to
each other.

Mrs. Foster had taken the pictures as
Rose suggested, and the winter evenings
were often spent in looking at these, and
listening while their mother told them of
friends and places they had half-forgotten.
There was one picture which their mother
kept upon the walls of her own room. It
was a quiet country lane bordered on one
side by an old rail fence and on the other by
s tangled thicket of blackberry bushes;
somehow the children had learned that this
was the spot where many years ago, their
father and mother bhad first acknowledged
the love which had bound them together
through all the remaining years of their
lives.

—There is but one conclusion among
economists, physicians, men of science and
men of morals concerning the use of alcoholic
drinks as a beverage, and that is that it is a
waste of money, a strain on the body, a
menace to the morale of any man or woman
who indulges therein. Rule out of court if
you will every man with a suspicion of fan-
aticiem in his attitude toward this question,
dismiss every teetotaler and every prohibiti-
onist, suspect every preacher and every
teacher of morals in the land, ask only the
best balanced brains to be found among the
judicial, educational and industrial leaders
of our land, and the verdict is practically
unanimous that slcoholic -drinks, from beer
to absinthe, as a regular beverage, is un-
necessary to the healthy, and, except under
medical prescription, to the sick.

If the physiology apology fails there are
those who still cling to the sociologica
justification. It helps along good fellowship.
1t is a vehicle of merriment. It mahes life
less grim and enables one to come into closer
contact with his fellow man. To state this
argument is to refute it. Are the recources
of life, the conditions of comradeship, the

vehicles of thought, dependent on such a
treacherous medium as that which debauch-
es its millions lly, brings th d
into suicide graves, makes fools of the wise
and leads the virtuous into crime and dis-
honor?

How She Was Troubled.

©1 was offlicted with (‘?n“dﬁ:ded hl:;llng
and had no appetite. A frien: i me
to try Hood'lp ‘;mp&rilh which I did and
in  short time my appetite was better
the tired feeling was gone. Since then we
always take Hood's when we need a blood
purifier.” Mgs. 8. Kinch, Beatrice, Oat.

Hood's Pills are the only pills totake with
Hood’s Sareaparilla. Be sure to get Hood's.

The Modern Boy in Blue.

INCIDENTS IN THE IIFE OF A DISTRICT
MESSENGER BOY.
(By Robert Karl, in Inter-Ocean.)

There are 1,400 district messenger boys in
New York city. When you eome to add to
this the ber in Chi Philadelphi
Boston, and other big cities of the country,
you will see that it makes a good sized army;
a boy army larger than the standing army of
the United States, an army whose numbers
travel thousands of miles every day, and
whoee work is often of great importance to
their elders. It is a well drilled army, too,
for the boys are first of all taught to be lively,
peat in ‘their attire, and respectful. The
popular idea that the message boy is a laggard
is a mistaken one, for when there is a call
for quick work it takee something with more
than two legs to beat these hustling young-
sters. The messenger's tasks are not all
drudgery, either, for although most of his
work is in runping errands, carrying mes-
sages, parcels, etc., he is frequently called
upon to do things thay are interesting or
amusing and sometimes he has assignment§
that would puzzle a head older than most of
those under the blue caps 8o numerous in our
city streets.

“ You'd never guess some of the jobs we
get,” said the bright boy sergeant in the
largest messenger office in the couatry. *I
remember that when I first began work in
our uptown office a woman came in one day
and had the superintendent line up a dozen
of us. Then she looked us all over and pick-
ing me out, said :—‘Come up to my house
this afternoon, please.’” When I went she
took me into one of her rooms where there
was a chubby little baby kicking up his beels
on the floor. ¢Here, baby,’ she said, * here's
the boy that’s going to play with you this
afternoon and you must be very good and
play nicely with him." You know how well
a fifteen-year old boy likes to take care of &
baby, perhaps. I didn’t know which ead of
him to take hold of at first, and I tell you I
was mad to think that she had got me up
there to tend baby. But the little fellow
was 80 jolly that I soon grew to like him,
and after that I used to go up one afternoon
every week when the nurse girl was out, to
take care of the baby. I had to wheel him
in the park, sometimes, and when the other
boys found out what I was doing they called
we ‘the nurse.” I didn’t like that either, at
first, but I soon grew so fond of my little
charge that I didn’t mind it and that used
to be the pleasantest day in my week, for
the lady always gave me a good lunch befcre
she sent me back to the cffice.”

That isn’t half so bad as something I hed
when I was new on the force,” said a rosy-
cheeked boy, who sat on the bench waiting
for a call. * There was a young lady up on
the avenue who had a fine young bulldog.
The dog had been given to her by somebody
and she thought more of it than some folks
do of their children. Every morring I had
to take the dog out for a walk of a couple of
hours. He was the worst dog I ever saw.
He wanted to run after every cat and every
bird we saw in the street or the park snd
when we met ancther dog it was all I cculd
do to prevent a fight. One day we were
walking through the park whea suvther
bulldog came up to Riddy (that was the name
of my dog) and eniffed at him. Somehow or
other Riddly slipped the chain by which I
was leading him and in half a minute the
liveliest kind of a dog fight was going on
right there. I tried to separate them, but a
man who was standing by told me to keep
back and let them have it out. It was a
great fight, but when it ‘'was over my dog
had a limp in one leg, his right eye was
closed, and he didn’t look half so pretty as
he had in the morning. My, but wasn’t
that young woman mad? She made a com-
plaint at the office and I nearly lost my
place as the result.” There was one guod
thing about it, though; I've never had to
lead dogs since thepn.”

“Qae of the funniest things I ever had
was last summer,” resumed the sergeant.
“A man rushed in here and said that his
horse had run away, and he wanted a boy to
go after bhim. I followed the horse all
through the park, and finally found it just
as a policeman had captured it. Another
time a young woman came in here in an awful
hurry. She was dreadfully nervous, and
said she wanted a boy to take a note to the
American line pier at once. The note must
get there before the steamer sailed at 11
o'clock. It was twenty minutes of 11 then,
but when she said to me in such an earnest
way, ‘ You will be in time, won't you? I
made up my mind to deliver that note if I
had to swim out after the steamer. There
was no time to ask questions when I got to
the steamer, so I just went up and down
bawling out the name of the man to whom
the note was addressed. Presently a pale
young man rushed up to me and snatched the
note from my hend. He gave it one look,
and then said, ‘Come on.’ We rushed off
jast as the gangplank was beiog drawn in.
All his baggage was on board, but he didn’t
seem to mind that. I didn't comsider it
necessary to take back any answer to the
youog lady, for the man jumped into a cab
and said, ‘1'll go right up.’ I could guess
pretty well at the story then, but I found
out more about it afterwards, for the young
lady came arcund to the cffice and gave me
a five-dollar bill. It seems there had been
some kind of a quarrel and he was going
away, but she sent for him to come back at
the last minute. They were married after-
wards, and the funny part of it was that
they both insisted on my coming to their
wedding.” .

Another duty that the boys are frequent-
ly called up to do is to sit up at night with
persons who are ill. They go out walking
with blind persons, push perambulators
about the parks, act as guides to strangers
in town, look after cffices while the occu-
pants-are away, bunt up lost pets, and, in
fact, do everything that a bright boy possi-
bly can.

It isn't every boy who can get the right
to wear the blue uniform. When a boy sp-
plies for a position his record is carefully
looked up. His parents and teachers are
asked about him to find out if he has any
bad habits, for the duties of the trust which
the boys are often called upon to perform
makes it necessary to employ only those
who are thoroughly reliable. = All the boys
in the service are carefully watched, and if
it is found that they are associated with
bad companions they are warned.

There are plenty of chances for promotion
in the messenger service. Many of the boys
go into office after they have been messen-
gers for two or three years, and some of the
moat honored and trusted men in the banks,
offices and business-houses of the big cities
have served their apprenticeship in the mes-
senger service. Nearly all the cfficers of the
American District Telegraph Company have
come up through the ranks, The head of
the whole service is Mr. M. W. Rayeps.

Just above Mr. Riyen’s desk in his big and
comfortable New York office is s framed let-
ter of recommendation which he received
seventeen years ago, when he was a sergeant

gee, *1 hange that for
government bonds,” said Mr. Rayens, as he
pointed it out to me a few days ago.

““Js the training o boy gets as a messenger
& good one for him?”’ I asked.

“If a boy must work for his liviog, it's the
best possible,” said Mr. Rayens. ** We place
more boys in positions where they can work
up ioto places of honor and ioflaence than
all the employment cffices in the country.
A boy gets a good, practical education from
the work he is called upon to do, and if he
wants to study and improve his education
at the same time he has opportunities to do
so. Of course, some of the boys néver get
very far, bat if they are ambitious they csn.
For myself I wouldn’: give much for a boy
who can't lock far ahcad of his present sitn
ation and see himself in & position of impor-
tance, if not one of wealth. No matter how
poor s boy may be, I know that in-this
country it is still possible for him to rise to
the very highest places. I know it because
I see it going on under my eyes every day.”
Mr. Rayens might have added that he knew
it because he had dome it himself, but he
modestly refrained from doing so.

The bicycle has bad an important influ-
ence on the work of the boys. Almost
every messenger station now has its bicycle
eqaad, and much of the work is now done
with the aid of wheels. Mr. Rayens is the
man who organized this department of the
work, and he is especially proud of it.

“1 don’t believe that one of our boys has
ever been injured in a bicycle accident,” said
be. -*'Sometimes the wheels arc smashed,
but the boys always come out with whole
skins. They go everywhere, too, through
the most crowded and the roughest streets.
Buffalo Bill's rough riders of the world can t
hold a candle to our bieycle equad.”

The bicycle has given the boys a new class
of duties, too. They are often called upon
to accompany ladies om bicycle rides or to
teach some perzon to ride the wheel. At
the recent big Memorial D-‘y" parede of
New York city, the bicycle messengers won
a medal for their fine appearance. Altogeth-
er the messenger is a most interesting mem-
ber of the great boy world, and promises to
grow into » worthy and desirable citizen.

1dn’t ex

NEWS OF THE WORLD.

The imperial anthorities are building &
new fort at Dover Island, commanding the
entrance to St. Margarets Bay.

The public debt of the Ugited States in-
creased $43,487,717 during the month of
October. The interest-bearing debt is uow
$1,026,766,960.

The Newfoundland Government has de«
cided that no herrings shall be sold to Amer-
jcan, Capadian or local fishing veseels for
less than $1.25 per barrel, which is 25 cen:s
higher than has ever been charged before.

Life insurance companies have decided
not to accept risks, hereafter, on lives of
married women unless they happen to be
bread winners of the family, or in other
words, wholly independent of their bus-
bands.

In snswer to the query, *“ Do you favor
the propotition to pay Spain $40,000,000 for
the Philippines ?” eleven’ United States scna-
Wrs have tel to the Nomw Vork
World expressing their unalterable opposi-
tion to such a plan.

The Domivion Government some time ago
adopted the Lee-Metford rifle for the militia
which left a large pumber of Sniders to be
disposed of. Theee were purchased by con-
tract at a very low price, and are now being
placed on the market.

As a means of paying off the war debt,
which is claimed to be $400,000,000, the
Spanish government has issued a stamp of
mourning to be used on all the inland mail
of Spain and her colonies. The stamp is
printed in sombre black snd must be sffixed
to all mail matter in addition to the regular
postage stamp.

The annual statement of wrecks of Glou-
cester fishing vessels and casualities which
has jast been compiled shows that a large
number of provincialists lost their lives dur-
ing the year which began Nov. 1, 1897.
Fourteen veseels were lost and in all 82 men
of the fishing fleet were drowned, 36 of whom
were from the Maritime provinces.

—

Trade with Cuba.

The first attempt to boom trade with Cuba
under tLe new conditions has proved abor
tive, and New York merchants have lost
money in their eagerpess o capture that
market., Provision dealers believed they
would have sn almost limitless field an ong
the starving Cubans and that the merchsnts
on the island would be bound to buy at ex-
porters’ price. Shiploads of stuff were sent
acroes, but they did not reuch the consuw ers.
The ‘Cobans were poor and unable to buy
l-rgelz. The Spanish tariff was still in force
and the custom houses were in charge of
Spanish officiale. The Cuban merchants did
not propose to buy goods under the old rate
of duty when a lower rate was almost in sight.
The consequences to the American shijjers
are stated by the New York Commercial as
follows : ** The flour came back to New-York
almost by the ehipload, and has been sold to
the highest bidder on the docks at a heavy
loss to the shipper. Thousands of dollars
were loat, also, by the lard refiners owing to
the same failure to judge accurately f the
conditions of trade with Cuba. In anticipa-
‘tion of a great rush for orders as soon as peace
came, the lard men purchased quautities of
stearine to make compound lard, the variety
of lard for which there is the most demand-
in Cuba. The expected rush of orders did
not come, and what was sent to Cuba on
speculation had to be sold at any price it
would fetch to save the expense of bringing
it back.”

The Pulp Question.

Montreal, Nov. 4.—1he matter of pre-
venting the export of pulp wood to the
Ubited States is at present engaging the ser-
jous attention of the Quebec government.
It is pointed out by leading members of the
ministry that owing to the ecercity of thws
article in the United States and Quebec’s
unlimited epruce foresta this province can
easily dictate terms, The government ie
stked to protect (anadian workmen by
forcing the manufacture of pnlplin tI;o pr:ov‘i
ince by imposing stumpage on all pulp w
cut nn{l s r'::ne on all such wood turned in-
to pulp in Cepada. It is believed that if
this policy is adopted many prosperous
places might be built up along waterfalls in
the province, such as Grand Mere, where one
company has spent two million dollars in &
few years.

——————eeme

A Newfoundland Iron Mine.

The new mine at Belle Isle, Conception
Bay, Newfoundland, is described as the
most extraordinary of its kind in the world.
There is no gapiog shaft, no tall chimney,
no puffing of steam engines or clanking of
machinery. About 200 men work ou the
surface of the ground, scattered over a con:
siderable area, some with pickaxes, shovel,
and barrows; putting the orein the one;
others drill, by steam or band, holes into the
bed of ore, which are to be charged with
dynamite. Instead of a mine, it is an open
quarry of red hematite iron ore, which is de-
tached from its bed far more easily than
stone in a quarry. The ore lies in a hori-
zontal stratum, three miles in length, and
more than a qusrter of a mile in breadth,
end is nbout five feet in thickness.

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY.

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All
Drnz:hu refund the money if it fails to ;Yil,ﬁ.

“ Minard’s Liniment Cuses LaGrippe,




