
- ;2-V -' ï^' :,r-sy ::
> ■- •

m '
rp~

"v • p|N,4fc&

z1- ■ tl
RÎ if 5»

ssssferP iKi

8 4

>: AW-

■•HTVT A LEX EST.RAT ,TTB POPULI

WEDNESDAY. NOVEMBER 11, 1903.BRIDGETOWN. ANNAPOLIS COUNTY. NOVA SCOTIA. NO. 33=
VOL 31.

Shocking Murder at Hautsport.ashore and been dried, and there were 
pine boughs with the pitch in them 
and chips and kindlings and what not. 
She was running before she reached it, 
and then in a sort of agony of breath- 
liss haste she stuffed her papers in the 
chinks at the bottom of each of the 
four sides and poured on her kerosene.

Then she took off her shoe to scratch 
the matches on tho inside, sheltering 
the flame till the oiled paper caught. 
As she put on her shoe again the lit
tle flames began to dance and to creep 
up and up; and then instantly, in spite 
of snow and damp, a pillar of fire rose- 
and shone steadily into the black sky 
that retreated • before it. A flood of 
sj 1 n<$r poured over river and harbor 
mouth. l*

“Hure!” cried grandma. ' “He can 
do little who can’t do that! I guess 
if that don’t light John and Curly and 
all three of 'em back again, nothin’ 
will. Poor little Sam!”
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mprofessional CarOs. MAN SHOT A BOY OF FIFTEEN 
FOB PLAYING HALLOWEEN 

PRANKS.
1
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BARRISTER, SOLICITOR W ; m A re Hantsport, N. S., Nov. 2 —On* Sat

urday evening in this town the penalty 
of death was visited npon Percy Cor- 
kum, a 15.year-old youth, for the sim
ple offence of throwing a tvrntp a the 
fence near the residence of rJ rueitmn 
Trefry, who admits having taken de
liberate aim at the boy and with a 
muzzle-loading gun fill*! to its utmost 
capacity, shot the boy dead. After the 
hooting Trefry made a stale mein 
that he had loaded the gun himself, 
and had awaited the appearance of 
three boys who previously passed 
the house, one of whom had i brown a 
turnip which struck the window sill. 
These boys were Percy Covkum, Harry 
Zwicker and Harry Riley. Trefry did 
not have long to wait, for the b«»ys. 
When he noticed them returning he 
crouched down behind his fence <*nd 
almost immediately after young C«*r- 
kum had thrown a turnip Trefry fired 
the shot. The heart and lur.^s of the 
boy were literally perforated. Whild 
the remains were lying in a pool of 
blood on the roadside Trefry remark
ed: “Yes, I fixed him; I had been both* 

«red long enough and this fellow will 
tantalize me no more.”

He coolly picked the body up from 
the Centre of the road and Jaid it on 

j the edge to prevent teams from run-

V H
Si Give nature three helps, and 

nearly every cate of con
sumption will recover. Fresh 
air,-most important of all.
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Nourishing food comes next. 
•Then, a medicine to control 
the cough and heal the lungs. 
Ask any good doctor.
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ConsumptionShe labored and panted her way 
back to the house, dried her foot ifo 

“I be a little
Entirely New

TTna been under construction for more than a year—six months were 
spent in testing perfecting the range before it was offered for sale.

Is built on entirely new and modern principles from entirely new 
designs—no old patterns were used to hamper tho good working qualities 
of the new features.

Possesses labor and fuel-saving devices which are entirely new— 
triple, triangular grates, enameled steel reservoir and special flue 
construction, are not uspd in any other make of range.

The fire-box, hot-air flues, body and oven linings, dampers, etc., are 
improved over old styles and all combine to mako a perfect baking oven.

' Bold, rich carving extra highly-polished nickeling, heavy leg base 
and sheet-steel warming closet give the “Pandora” a rich, elegant 
appearance not seen in old style ranges.

Sold by all enterprising dealers. Booklet free to any address.

the oven, and waited ^ _ ______
1 “ilwl wlnt John Gllnn oViThi. : 

boat in the dark water, uttered his 
great try for light that suddenly the 
mighty flame rose behind him. In a 
momentary amazement and bewilder- 
m« nt he held the boat on his oars and 
stared about him; then he gave a quick 
cryv JFojr there, down a lane, of clear 
water, on a broad, rocking sheet of 
rough ice crouch«‘d a little red figure 
that seemed to him at the first glance 
a delusion of hie tired eyes. But with

dloCK.)(RANDOLPH S 

H,,d of Queen 8t.. Brldeetow* gether, with their arms close about 
one another.

“Why, It’s the bonfire!” cried Sam, 
as they turned the corner. “Some
body’s been here, an’ they had the bon
fire—”

“Why, so it is!” said Mrs. Glenn. 
“I kind o’ wonderedl what that red

1m
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to Loan on Flrnt-OlnetMoney 
Beal Estate.

I
o. S. MILLER,

Barrister, &c.
Beal Estate Agent, etc.

SB At NEK P.UILD1NG.
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Prompt ud «ttakotor, «trention gW* 
tiTrelleodoo of utntm., «4 til .th- 

ref estions! business. ______
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>(Boob Stoch,

«eat Morhmansblp, 

TUp-to-Iiate Stales, 

prompt Bfecutlon, 

•Reasonable prices, 

Satisfaction to patrons.

light was. First I thought it was the 
day of judgment. My, but it’s a good 
blaA> still, an’ ben mighty useful! You 
can enjoy it just as well now as next 
summer. There’s grandma in the win
der. We re all here, grandma! Your | physician to accompany him to his 
feet wet, John? Sakes alive! Where’s

;:2 ning over it.
Shortly after the shooting Trefry 

found Dr. Margeson. He told him that 
he had shot a man and desired the

SB
É the next-----
1 SheJt was of no use to shout, 

would not hear him in all the up- 
He bent to his oars as if heroaf.

had the strength of a giant; and down 
one streak of open water he went and 
up another, twisting round here and 
falling back there, and steering care
fully between- the crashing and grind-

McCIarys home. Trefry then repaired to the 
magistrate and surrendered himself. 
The magistrate told Trefry to go 
home, but later a warrant was sworn 
out and Trefry was arrested.

Fred Alley, a farmer who* was at 
the doctor’s when Trefry made the an
nouncement that he had shot a man, 
said that he went direct from the 
store to Trefry’s place. The first 
knowledge he had of the tragedy, he 
said, was when Trefry rushed into the 

1 | store and enquired for Dr. Margeson. 
saying: “I have shot a fellow ;1 have 
fixed a fellow.
bv the boys before and I have warned 
the town about it.”

Harwood ZWicker, one of the boys 
who was with the deceased at the

your crutches?”
“If I ain’t clean fqrgot ’em!” said 

John, standing still a moment. “An* 
here I be walkin’ on both feet? Well, 
T smim!” and he looked furtively at 
his wife, who was looking back at him 
and laughing.

“Who lit that bonfire, grandma?” he 
exclaimed, to make a diversion, as they 
went in.

“I did!” said grandma, a little de
fiantly.

“Pest day’s work you ever done!” 
he answerai. “We shouldn’t ha’ been

London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg. Vancouver, St. John, N.B. ing masses.
His heart was beating in his throat 

and tie sweat rolled off his forehead' 
when he thrust his oar into a fissure 
of the ice and kept the boat fast to 
the broad piece that held Curly.

“Take the crutches, son! ” he cried, 
sharply. “Lay them straight across. 
I’m holding the boat. Creep over 
now. Careful—quick—sure, sure — and 
bring back sister! Quick! The thing’s 
splitting!”

Sam crawled over the two crutches 
laid side by side and had his arms 
round the little sister. Then together 
they crawled back, and with Sam hold
ing her skirts behind, Curly, partly 
asleep, partly daz«xi, sobbing softly 
with little catches of her breath, crept 
across and tumbled into the boat.

Sam followed, and their father drew 
his oar out of the fissure and backed 
water, threading the narrow channel 
that Seemed ready to let the ice close 
In upon him. When he came to freer 
water he rowed as if he feared that 
something might clutch Curly away 
from him.

The blaze of the big bonfire fell over 
them and bathed them in its ruddy

!HF£r
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Bridgetown, N. S.BRIDGETOWN FOUNDRY Co., Sole Agent,
1

bright head—my pretty dear with her 
sweetest face, her dear face! Oh, if I 
never see it again! And he’s took 
Sam, and in all his wet clothes! And 
if they won’t either of them come 
back—oh. dear Lord, what'll I do? 0

the thought of her injuries, “when I 
married John Glenn he used to say 
he’d dress me like a princess. See?” 
and she held out the edge of her 
scanty skirt, and looked, with her 
flushed cheeks and black eyes, like an 
angry* gipsy. “Do princesses wear dirt John! John! I’ve sent you now to 
colorer! calico? If I was a fisherman your destruction, and you a cripple!”

i She ran up and down, screaming, 
h lpkss, frantic. And Teddy, known 
as Brother, ran after her, catching her 
gown, trying to quiet her, and wild 
with fear himself.

poetry.
DENTISTRY!

DR. FI. 3. BNDER3@N-
Graduate el the University rtaryUa*. 

flours: • to A __________

I have been botheredFilled HI» l-Ince. here if you hadn’t.”
“Old folks is some good, ain’t they?” 

asked grandma, bustling about with 
dry things. “Miry, you get your wet 
clothes off quick? You’re drenched. It’s 
a wonder if we all don't get a fit of 
sickness out of this. And you ain’t 1 Trefy’s 
any of ye had a mite o’ supper. But 
I've got a pan o' pop-overs in the 
oven. Hurry now, Miry, for I'm goin’ 
to read a Psalm, a psalm of thanks- I The deceased was a few feet away, 
givin' to God, ‘Who layeth the beams I Harry Riley 
of His chambers in the waters.' I feel

It wasn’t much of a place he filled, 
But he tilled and ploughed and he 

ploughed and tilled;
While the greatest cause for his soul’s

Was the fear that he wouldn’t do his

So he smiled at his work and went

With a tuneful heart and a Christian 
grace,

It w*asn’t much of a place he filled, 
But he filled his place.

The hands that were folded yesterday 
On his breast were rough and hard— 

but say,
What does it matter, let me ask,
If they did get rough at a humble task? 
For when Death looks up from the 

pallid face,
What does it matter the place you 

filled,
If you filled your place?

I fancy the joy of Paradise,
Whpn it's given out, wil) cause some 

Surprise,
Fcr tbe greatest will fall, or I’m no 

seer,
To those that did simple duties here; 
To the man w*ho' smiles and goes ahead 
With a tuneful heart and a Christian 

gracé,
Though it wasn’t much of a place he 

filled,
If hp filled his place.

time of the tragedy, said Percy Cor- 
kum, Harry Riley and he were near 

on the evening of the shoot
ing. Zwicker was on the opposite side 
of the road, a short distance from 
the house and near the willow bridge.

I’d be a good fisherman!”
“You’re a wife. Be you a good wife 

a talkin’ so? John can’t help his mis
fortune.”

“But it does seem as if he—well, 
here he is.” And at that "the person 
spoken of came in, leaning heavily on 
his crutches in order that his feet 
should bring in as little snow as pos
sible for his wife to sweep up.

For the first time that he could re
call she forgot to do this: her eyes 
were fixed on a parcel slung round his 
neck, from which .protruded the feet of 
an unmistakable bird.

“I do declare, John—” she began.
“Yes, you may declare; I do, too,” 

he answered, his eyes twinkling, as ho 
laid aside the parcel and untied his 
tippet-. ‘ The doctor thinks I’m corn
in’ on all right. He saÿs if I hadn’t 
had just the care you’ve given 
since the accident, I’d have l>cen laid 
up for life.”

Mr. Glenn sank into his armchair, 
and disposed his crutches safely beside

“I told the doctor,” he continued, 
“I hoped to see the time I could pay 
him for his trouble, an’ he say» ,‘A 
doctor’s best fee comes when he sees 
his patient recover, an* I don’t want 
no other,' says he. An’ that ain't all. 
He stopped out an' come back with 
this turkey; said he’d had more sent 
in by friends than he could use ‘fore 
they spilt, an’ we must have this. 
An' that ain’t all. His wife sent 
grandina’am this pie, with her regards 
an’ to know if her receipt’s as good 
as yours.”

“I’ve got a pie—an apple—that’s 
best for the children,” said * Mrs. 
Glenn.

Primrose, D. D. S.
OdtotoDrug Store, oonrer QfTîf1 

Jnewill- .tree», to
aid TttwUf of each week 

Bridgetown. SopA Ord. 1181

But John Glenn was pulling the 
boat down river with fierce strikes, was kneeling beside 

Zwicker, who said he cautioned Corsearching all the expanse with keen 
eyes for any littl», ied-hoode:l shape 
crouching on ».nc vf the big it «-cakes 
that went swirling and rt iking and 
tipping bv.

“Oh, God, help fne!” he prayed.
“0 Christ, who walked upon the wa
ter, lead mo now!” and he put more 
strength to his stroke. ‘‘What you 
here for?” he cried suddenly to Sam. light, and with the flying snow made 
“I hadn’t no business to let you a wide halo round them as they put 
along. What’ll come of your mother | inshore, where Elmira and Brother

watched and waited for them—Elmira

real thankful we’re all together an' I 
helped.”

“Sort of your thanksgivin' ain’t it, 
qrandma’am,” asked John, pulling off
his boots.

kum not to throw the turnip at Tre
fry’s house. He, however, threw ona 
in the direction of the residence. It 
struck the fence. Almost immetiiately 
after Zwicker heard the leaves rustle 
inside the inclosure and in an instant 
the discharge of a gun followed. He 
heard a cry from Corkum. Then Cor- 
kum fell to the ground. Zwicker ran 
away as fast as possible and went 
home, and did not become aware of 
Corkum’s death until some time af- 

me. | terwards, the same night.
An examination of the remains îe-

S6M
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• l. B. WHITMAN,
“May be. Somehow these does seem 

to be special reason for thanksgivin’ 
when you find you’re some use in the 
world. Where’s the Bible?”

“You just wait for me with your 
Psalm!” called Elmira, from the other

Land Surveyor,
round hill, n. s.

if you don’t get back?” 
“There’s Ttd

room. “I guess if anybody’s got any
thing to be thankful for, it’s 
What’s the clock? I don’t know but 
I’ll have time to stuff that turkey be- I vealed that 126 shot had entered the 
fore we go to bed. Here’s ten cents, | boy, 47 in the body, 26 in the light 
brother. You run to the store an' get 
some raisins. I guess I’ll put 
raisins in that stuffin’.”

Leslie R. Fairn,
architect.

WOLF VILLE,
April 1st, 1903.-17

An* you'll want me by this time motionless with fatigue 
along . dad, wherever you be,” said and terror.

‘ Brother, 0 Brother, do you see?”
They were nearing tho bar, and she cried. “Do you see?':

“It’s dad!” cried Brother.
N. 5.

“It’s 
And then

there came up the roar of the break-
and the plunge of the surf, and the ; dad and and sister!’

crashing and splitting of the crowding h:s mother felt the life going out of 
>ce that threatened every instant to , her, but called up every, power she had

! and held out her arms to all three of

Those in theerm and 3 in the face.
some I arm had entered near tba ehouMer 

I and traversed through the hvne lo the 
Long after the little house was still I skin on the othar s’.ile. ’J ho Juujf and 

and grandma was sleeping peacefully J heart were oi-rced. iU*r- wire 97 
as the effigy of some old saint, John J distinct holes besides the « nglomenue 
could see from his pillow his wife rock- I ones. The concentrated shot was ex- 
ing in the kitchen by the stove, with I actly at the heart and entered the 
Curly dreaming in her arms; she was low*er point of the left shoulder blade, 
too happy for sleep and too full of 1 Trueman Trefry is about forty four 
thanksgiving. I years old. He is married and has one

^— I child and an aged mother. lie is a
I laborer and resides in one half of a

BMON BANK OF HALIFAX

swamp the boat.
“Curly! Curly! Curlÿ!” John called them, 

with all his might. Sam called, too, “0 .John, John, I’ll never speak 
as well as he could for his chattering cross to you again!” she sobbed. “0 
teeth. But no Curly answered. The Sam, what a good boy you are! You 
snow* had obscured the lighthouse rays : go right in an’ get on some dry 
if indeed the lamps were lighted—and ; clothes. Curly, Curly, mother’s dear, 
it was so dark that if the girl had I mother’s darlingest little girl, come to 

been near at hand the searchers might j mother! 
have seen her.
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; Giandma’s Thanksgiving.

(From Boston Youth's Companiod.)
DIRECTORS:

Wm. Robzrtson, PreeldenL 
WM. llo n*.M. P„ Vlre-Prwld.nl.

Geo. MrrcHKLL. M. P. P 
A. K. JONK8,

Was you scared to death,What John Glenn called a “*pv’l of 
wreath, r” had frozen the river far 
above the falls, and then a thaw* had 
come and brok .n up the ice. and 
great fragments were sweeping down 
on every tide. The winter had set in 
early, greatly to the delight of Sam 
and Brother and Curly, and ns mu h 
to the discomfort of their UM.tlor, who 
saw in every act of nature an attack 
against herself.

“I call it downright heart less in 
them children to be glad o' winter, 
when it makes such a sight of differ
ence to me,” she said, “But there, 
It’s just as bad in the summer/;

“The children don't know, Miry,” 
said grandma, brushing the soft silver 
curls away from her placid old face. 
Children are full of the world and 
its gladness, and themselves, They’re 
to glad to be here, you can't expect 
them to be lookin’ for trouble.”

“As it there wias anything else to 
look for!” said Mrs. Glenn.

“I’d be ashamed Elmiry! And here 
we be close on Thanksgivin*.”

“Thanksgivin’ ! I'd like to know 
what I’ve got to be thankful for!"’ 

“You’ve got your home, Miry!”
“I s’pose, really, I've got a right to 

a home.”
“And your husband—” went on 

grandma.
♦‘Oh, my goodness, mother! And he 

on crutches!”
“And tho children—”
“And hardly knowin’ where their 

next meal of victuals comes from!” 
“And—and you’ve got me, Miry.” 
“That's so, mother! Yes, I.ve got 

you—but you’re old and feeble,”
“I'm able to do a sight more than 

you think I be?” cried grandma with 
spirit, “if you wouldn:t look after me 
ae if I was a piece of cracked china.”

“Anyway, if I hadn’t got you, I’d 
give up. 3&ou’re all the sunshine there 
ia in thq house, 'cept it’s Curly. For 
I can t look at the children without 
worrying. And as for him—I don’t 
expect he’ll ever do anything worth 
while «again. He ain’t done anything 
this year exceptin' to help the boys 
get that heap of driftwood and brush 
together on the point for a Ixmfirc. I 
never was so glad of anything in my 
endurin’ days as that it rained all 
Fourth of July week, so they couldn't 
•tart it. It'll make kindlin's, not te 
say firewood for us, ’most all win
ter.

s stcr?”
“No-o,” said Curly, a little doubt

fully* “O’ course Dad would come for 
” They went up to the house to-

doufcle tenement of one story and a 
half, which is the first house inside 
the Hants county lino. Trefry was,1 
born in Hants county.

The father of the murdered boy is 
in the United States, having gone 
there, three , years ago. Hi» mother ,• ia 
dead, and he resided with his grand, 
father William Rogers, of Lockhart- 
viBe, Kings county. He was 15 years 
old and bore an excellent repu ta tien. 
This is Trefry’s first criminal offence.

The verdict returned was that the 
deceased came to his death at Hants
port from a gun in the hands of some 
one in concealment, on the evening of 
October 31st, between 8 and 9 o.clock. 
The funeral took place this afternoon^

C. C. Blackaoar. 
JL G. SMI .n, With all the strength of his heart 

John Glenn prayed and prayed aloud 
for light.

But meanwhile grandma sat alone ir 
the little house with the door open 
and the wind blowing in—the gentle 
old woman aching with the pain of 
foiling herself of no more service in 
the world.

I C. C. Richards A Co.
I was very sick with Quinsy and 

thought I would strangle. I used 
MINARD S UNIMENT and it cured 
nie at once. I am never without it

UeoBOB Stairs.

Head Office: Halifax, N. S. ConsumptionE. L. THOR A E, General Maaager,
C. S 8. STRICKLAND.

Asst. Gen. Manager. 
Inspecter»

“Then this mince’ll do for grown 
folks. You’re goin’ to share it, ain t 

grandma’am,” he asked gaily.

Yours gratefully,
MRS C. D. PRINCE. 

Nnuwigewauk, Oct. 21st.
you,
“Where’s the children? Now* I s’poseW. C. llinrev, - Salt pork is a famous old- 

fashioned remedy for 
sumption, 
pork,” was the advice to the 
consumptive 50 and 
years ago.

Salt pork is good if a 
can stomach it. 
behind it is that fat is the 
food the consumptive needs 
most.

The clock rang out six sharp, angry 
strokes. It startled her and she arose 
mechanically and brushed out the snow 
and shut the door. She put away the 
pie and the turkey. She mended the 
fire and lighted the lamp. Then she 
went to the window, and darkening 
the pane wdth both hands, peered out.

How black it was! The snow drove 
by like sparks in the window’s lane of 
light. P«rhaps it was not so dark out 
on the water, she thought; but still it 
couldn t help being pretty thick and 
black, even there. John couldn’t see 
Curly if she were still on the cake of 
ice. John couldn’t see the way 
home if he found her. Well, this was 
trouble! Oh, if she were not so old 
and helpless!

All at once it seemed to the little

you’ll give the turkey a mortal stuf
fin', Miry. I like raisins, here an’ 
there a traveller, in stuffin'—’ 

“Raisins, I guess! As if we could af
ford dcln’s like that! When I put rais
ins in stuffin’ we’ll be a land sight 
better off’n we are now! Scorns to me 
it’s time the children were home. It’s 
getting close on dark. Oh, there they 
be now, I guess. What in the world— 
Sam, Sam Glenn! Brother!

con-SAVINGS BANK
DEPARTMENT

Interest computed half-yearly »t the
"dup^rLTh^v^X/De^

Collectione receive immediate atten- jPjflCSt La I flCS 
iion and prompt returns made.

“Eat plenty of
Wedding at Dlgby.

IOO
A pretty wedding took place at the 

home of Rev. H. A. DeVoe, Bay Road 
at noon Wednesday, the parties being 
Mr. Harry E. Wagner, son of George 
Wagner, of the firm of Geo. Wagner 4c 
Sons, lumbermen at Danvers, and 
Mi,a Marv W., daughter of Mr. and 1 iahee her suppi
Mr, George Cossaboom, o. Tiverton, ^ugh to^ecV ^ertamtoj* 

The ceremony was performed by Rev. Brc moIC prompt land satis-
H. A. DeVoe, assisted by Rev. J. F. I factory when t is kept at hand and 
Shears. The bride was dressed in a I given as soon as the cold is contract-

id and Lefore it has become settled in 
the system. In almost every instance 
a severe cold may be warded off by 

black velvet picture hat with ostrich I taking this nmedv freely ca soon ae 
tips. After luncheon had been served J the first indication of the cold ap- 
they were driven to the station and j pears. There is no danger in giving 
, ,, . . , is to children, for it von;ama no hann-
left on the west bound express for ,u, ,ubatance. n j, pleasant to take- 
Weymouth en route to their home ail both adults and children like it. Buy

man 
The idea

A Timely Suggestion.

This is the time of year when the 
prudent and careful housewife replen- 

ly of Chamberlain’s

IN.. Where’sBRANCHES:

-KfESaSSSSa
Wolfville. Yarmouth.

Curly?”
For the door had burst open with a 

crash, and the two boys had fallen in 
breathlessly, a moment passing before 
theÿ found their voices. “She’s gone! 
Curly’s gone! She’s gone!—down river 

—on a cake of ice—out to sea!” they 
managed to say. “She skipped ahead 

tried to get her, but we couldn’t

Wedding
Stationery

Scott'sEmulsion is themod- 
method of feeding fat to 

the consumptive. Pork is too 
gh for sensitive stomachs. 

Scott’s Emulsion is the most 
refined of fats, especially 
prepared for easy digestion.

Feeding him fait in this 
y, which is often the only 

is half the battle, but
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,H fay; Inverness, Mabou, North Sydney, Bt 

eter's, Sydney, Sydney Mines.
IN NEW BRUNSWICK 8C 
N BRITISH WEST INOIES-P«rt of

ern
travelling suit of pearl grey Venetian 
eftoth, white silk waist, and wore a

rou
old grandmother that she heard a 
drum beating far in the distance. It 
was like a call td battle. Probably it 
wes only the beating of her heart she 
heard; but it had the effect upon her 
that the pipes had on the besieged of 
Lucknow.

“The Lord helps them that help 
themselves!” she cried, 
ain’t so old and pindlin’ that I can't 
do something! Mary wouldn’t let me o 
out in this snow; any more’n if I was 
made o’ sugar, 
nowadays that an old woman ain’t 
much body and no wit left. I’ll show 
'em! Poor little dear out there in the 
dark!”

Stepping more briskly than she had 
dreamed she could, grandma found a 
handful of old papers in the wood box 
and took a card of matches and the 
oil can. Then, looking neither to right 

left, she hurried with hfer stiff.

and we got all wet—” and they were 
crying bitterly in a dripping heap 
upon the floor.

• “This ain’t no time for crying!” ex
claimed their mother. •'John Glenn, 
if you’re half a man you’ll go get 
that child!”

But already he had seized his 
crutches and was swinging himself 
out on them almost as rapidly as 
another man might have run.

It was already twilight, and a light 
snow falling whose cloud obscured the 
stars. But John Glenn found his boat 
and little Sam, who, without a 
thought of his wet clothes, had come 
after him with the oars, climbed in, 
too. Then they sped down the tide as 
if a great wind blew them.

Mrs. Glenn raced after them, down 
the cove and along the sea-wall, 
screaming now at the top of her 
voice, wringing her hands, running 
back again, and out and after them 
once more, reckless of snow or cold, 
knowing neither what she said or 
what she did.

“Oh, my Curly,” she wailed. “Out 
there alone in the dark. My little
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It al-Four weddings took | it and you will get the best.

cures. For sale by S. N. Weare.
Danvers, N. S. 
place in Digby county Wednesday, the | way® 
other three being the Jones-Eldridge, 
at Sandy Cove; Grey-Andris at North 
Range, and Mnllen-Mullen at New 
Tusket.

wa Harvesters Glad to Get Home.60 YEARS’ 
EXPERIENCE way,

Scott’s Emulsion does more 
ban that. There is some
thing about the combination 
of cod liver oil and hypophos- 
hites in Scott’s Emulsion 
hat puts new life into the 
veak parts and has a special 

• ction on the diseased lungs.

“I gUVSti ISatisfaction Guaranteed Another party of Nova Scotia and 
Prince Edward Island harvesters pass
ed through on Saturday’s train from 
Ihe grain fields of the west. One o£

Not sick enough to lay up. but you I the men said that there .ware, 'ullv “ 
are out of sorts, blood is weak, fully as many more provincial farmers 
nerves unstrung, kidneys deranged, vi- I out there to come home as have al* 
tality is low. You should take Fer- I proceeded east. That the men
rozone at once; it will enrich strength- f lad to Ktura was evidenced by 
en, invigorate and pacify the nerves | 8 . , .
and increase your energy, vitality and their faces when the train dashed m- 
power. Ferrozone will renew your ap- J to the depot. First there was a look 
petite »nd digestion, make you sleep I 0f surprise, then followed a broad 
sound|y-in lacl, will make you well. gmil coupled with a long drawn-out 
Try Ferrozone. Price 50c. per box, or ’ ... , , , ■ ,fi boxes lor $2.50; at druggists or N. shout> 08 th«y leanod out the cclonist 
C. Poison it Co., K ngston, Ontario. | car windows.—St. John Globe.

Verrou», Sleepless and Exhausted.
Folks seem to think
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A sample will be 
sent free upon request.monitor 

3ob Printing 
Department. «

*S3 %| Be sure that this picture in 
the fofrm of a label is on the 
wrapper of every bottle el 
Emulsion you buy.

SCOTT &

nor
weak knees across the road and over 
the frozçn marsh to the upland of the 
point where stood the boy»’ big heap 
of driftwood and refuse.

There was a tar barrel in that heap, 
she knew, a broken up oil barrel, a 
paint barrel and a sugar hogshead. 
There was some hay that had drifted I

Corns Between the Toes.
—A Dakota Dairy Bulletin says: 

“The per cent, of butter fat is gov
erned by the breed and not by the
feed.”

■b-z-BBVBRAL INDUSTRIOUS PBR 
iïnkcb state to travel for bonne estab 
eleven year* and with a large capital, to 

non merchants and agents for successful 
Eofltable line. Permanent engagement, 
lr cash salary of $18 and all trave log ex
pand hot©H>iUe advanced in cash each 

SXPtrience not es-entian. Mention n*f- 
_ j enc’oec self-add reseed envelope. ySfeNAL S4 Dearborn St., Chicago.
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CHEMISTS, 

Toronto,
JOC. and #i; all druggists.

Are removed without pain hi 24 hours 
by Putnam's Painless Com and Wart 
Extractor. Insist on your druggist 

I supplying only "Putnam’s,” for it’s 
Minard’s Liniment curd» diphtheria. I the best and safest. . ,

fm
Ontario. i

Curly, my last, my best! The -kittle
*

“Why,” she continued, still pursuing
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BILLHEADS, 
LETTERHEADS, 
NOTEHEADS, 
MEMO FORMS, 
STATEMENTS, 
ENVELOPES, 
BUSINESS OÀRDS, 
FOLDERS, 
BLOTTERS, 
RECEIPT FORMS, 
Trustees’ Blanks, 
Church Envelopes,
S. S. Library Cards, 
LABELS,
POSTERS, 
DODGERS, 
CIRCULARS, 
BOOKLETS, 
PAMPHLETS, 
APPEAL CASES, 
LEGAL FORMS, 
SPECIAL ORDERS.
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