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RHODES’ SCHOLARSHIPS.from the towu of Dexter. Among them 
were M. E. tteigs, the leading dothier 
of"the place nod Walter Abbott, 
of the proprietors of the largo Abbo.t 
woolen mill, Mr. Meigs had been or.t 
that day with the party and in tr> - 
ing to cross the pond had frozen both 
ears, ao bitter was the cold. He 
would have perished had not his guide 
beaten him to make him walk. He had 
desired to lie down and go to .sleep on 
thfc snow, and had begged the others 
to go away and leave him.

On this evening he was lying in his 
bunk wondering whether or not he 
was going to bo able to save his ears. 
They were wrapped up and were ach
ing fearfully, and Mr. Meigs wasn’t 
taking the most active interest in out
side matters. The others were playing 
pitch node before the fire.

Suddenly Mr. Meigs raised himself 
on his elbow and cried, “I hear some 
one shouting for help-”

Thu others stopped their play and 
listened. Beyond the moaning of the 
wind in the chimnvv and the sough of 
the big trees outside # there was no 
sound.

•Folks with frozen ears can hear 
most anything,” remarked one of his 
companions.

“But I certainly heard someone 
shout,” persisted Meigs.

“Do you believe for a moment,” his 
friend said, “that a man with his 
ears done up like a pound of pickled 
tripe could 
not?”

The clothing man admitted that it 
didn’t seem very probable, but still 
he persisted in his opinion strenuous
ly. At last one of the guides went 
to the door and shouted into the dark 
night. There was no response.

“It couldn't have been,” ho said, re 
turning.

“I don’t want to be stubborn in 
this matter,” said Mr. Meigs, "but I 
do think we ought to make some in
vestigation. I can't go to sleep with 
the notion that some i>oor cuss is out 
there in the cold. Somehow or other 
I can't reason myself out of the no
tion that there is something the mat 
ter outside, and I wish you w'ould 
look it up. I’d go myself if it were 
not for my cars.

After poking some fun at the persis
tent man arguing from his nest in the 
bunk, two of the guides went out.

“Of course it inav be that some one 
has dropped into the water hole down 
here a piece.” said one of them, “but 
as that's more than a mile away, it 
don’t stand to reason that you could 
have heard any shouting with your 
ears tied up in that fashion.

In the course of 15 minutes one of 
the men came running back and those 
in the camp heard him milling the 
moose sled out of the lean-to.

“There is something the matter af
ter all down at the water-hole,” he 
cried to those within. “Ed was ahead 
and he hollered back to me to bring 
the moose sled.”

And in a little while they came tug
ging into the camp a stiff figure that 
the guides, as soon as the man was in 
the lamplight, recognized as Mediator 
Trust ram H. Brown of Elliotsville.

At first they thought he was dead, 
but they undressed him and set him 
bodily into a tub of ice cold water. 
They rubbed him with snow and after 
some work he liegan to revive. Then 
they poured whisky and brandy down 
his throat, and at midnight ho was 
sitting up and telling his story.

In two days he was all right ami 
lively once more, and it may be stat
ed here while 
recoveries, that Mr. Meigs saved his 
cars.

Now the “Mediator” swears that 
the sound he emitted when he sank on 
the log. was a whisper. Even a shout 
as loud as a foghorn would have hard 
Iv been heard a mile away by men in
side a log camp heavily banked with

Conductor John Foster. ner by little Nellie Barker, but it will 
if I l rought it,.professional Cavbs. FISH and FEED DEPOT be just the 

won’t it? You’re so good and I was 
hateful this morning, John.

Your loving Bessie.

same as
Toronto, July 21—The strange omis

sion of Cecil Rhodes to provide sfthol- 
orohips for the provinces ot Canada 
other than Ontario and Quebec in his 
Oxford foundation was brought up in 
a letter from Lord Strathcona to the 
Minister of Education announcing that 
Ontario had a scholarship at its dis
posal. In his letter, made public to
day, he calls attention Li the fact 
that the trustees of Mr. Rhodes’ 
will arc desirous of making regulations 
in regard to the matter by which the 
qualifications of candidates are to be 
ascertained. The trustees, 
desire that, the Minister of Education ‘ 
in each province give their opinions 
wjtil jtegard generally to the election 

qualifying students. Lord Strath
cona calls attention to the following 
passage in the trustees’ letter to him, 
which indicates a probability that the 
other provinces mav be placed upon a 
footing with Ontario and Quebec: ‘‘I 
am aware that there arc several prov
inces not mentioned in Mr. Rhodes’ 
will but the trustees would like opin
ions in the case of all the provinces, 
as it is not improbable that in the fu
ture it may l>c possible to establish 
scholarships in, at all events, some of 
those provinces.”

John Foster stood scowling down on 
bis wife. The face upturned to his had 
a petulent child’s mouth, and the eyes 
under th* early hair were those of a 
child.

"Seems to me we've had about 
enough of this,” said John, pulling on 
his conductor’s cep. The eyes under 
the shining visor were not much older 
than those shaded by the yellow curls. 
Ho bit his lip nervously.

“1 tell you we can’t afford it,” ho 
said, raising hjs voice to enforce the 
argument. "1 don't sec why this isn't 
u good, comfortable kind of a house. 
Anyway, it’s got to do, and that’s all 
there is about it.”

He jerked out his big silver watch. 
“Whew!” he said.

"I don’t care—you might manage it 
some way, John, yo* know you i,. » 
You just don i siup to think how 1 
feel fibout it. Horrid little, cheap 
house, and such a narrow street! If 
I'd sup|K>sod you were going to be 
like this”—

He was hurrying toward the door, 
and suddenly she pressed between it 
and the boyish figure. Was he going 
to forget—for the first time? He push 
ed past her. She hud put herself in 
his way to fling out a parting taunt 
he supposed. She stood in the door, 
staring after his hurrying figure, the 
petulent unkissed little mouth trem
bling, though she bit her lip fiercely.

"Hello, John!” cried the motor man 
as he boarded the electric car. "Came 
near being late this trip, didn't you. 
That comes of being married—hard to 
tear yourself away, isn’t it?”

John nodded gayly, but his eyes 
shunned the rnotorinan's. He moved 
his head restlessly, the frayed edge of 
his stiff collar adding to his discom
fort. Bessie had thrown her arms 
around the smarting neck just the day 
before, he remembered—he seemed to 
feel the pressure now. He rather wbill
ed he hadn’t talked so. loud to her 
just before ho ran for his car, poor lit 
tie Bessie, but she was aggravating 
sometimes.

He rang the bell sharply^at the next 
corner. “Step, lively,” he called to 
the two women waiting there, who 
wi[Mid their hot faces and stared at 
him iif exasperation. His voice sound 
ed harsh to his own ears. He felt 
vaguely that he had somehow changed 
characters that morning—this first 
quarrel with Bessie, and the sharpness 
in his voice now ! He was not in the 
habit of telling women to 'step live
ly.' That had been one of the don’is 
he had set for himself when he first 
dogned the new blue suit with brass 
buttons.

What a day that was. with the air 
rising in choking waves from the neat 
ed asphalt! People were especially Ly
ing, too, John thought. More women 
than usual seemed to linger to ex
change parting civi.ities with their 
friends, and every now and then he 
had to call out un exasperating warn, 
ing to ‘wait till the ear stops.

A big man with a good-humored 
red face joined him on the platform. 
"Gay kind of life, ain't it?” he said 
genially. "1 used to be on one of the 
horse-cars, years ago.”

"That so?” said John briefly. Ho 
trying to count his tickets and to 

either side

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, 1 wo men boarded the car just ns he 

finished. "Yes,” one of them was say 
ing "|>erfectly well when she left home 
and the heat completely prostrated her 
by the time she got to the avenue 
They hurried her into a drug store 
and it looked first as if she was go
ing to rally. Pretty little woman- 
very.”

«John listened with strained atten
tion, It could not be possible that it 
was Bessie, it was too unreasonable to 
imagine that, Lut somehow the apple 
tart was hard to swallow and his fin
gers clutched the pencilled note tight-
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Husband’s in our department,” con 
tinued the man. uud John breathed 

freely. "He’s just knocked off 
his feet by it. She didn’t last more’n 
a minute after he got to her—queer 
how he happened to lie just going by 
the drug store, wasn’t it? There was 
not more than a minute for all they 
had to say to each other. Then she 
just shut her eyes up and never open
ed them again. Some of the crowd 
didn’t have any more sense than to 
stand gaping around. I got away’s 
quick as I could.” He broke off rath
er abruptly, and whistled to a news
boy for the evening paper.

ti'hc yellow sun ra;Ja fell carelessly 
on the willows across the shore, and 
gave a fleeting beauty to the muddy 
Potomac river. The warm breeze blew 
a sickening, fishy odor toward the car 
John made one more determined effort 

the apple tart, then pushed the re
mainder of it in the basket.

"Not much on cooking eh?” it was 
the friendly voice of n policeman at 
John’s elbow—a neighbor of his on 
the little street that Bessie disliked. 
“Mv wife didn't hardly know how to 
boil the kettle when we were first mar
ried.
her, but she’s a first-rate cook now.”

The big jocular face and voice grated 
on John's mood. “My wife's a good 
cook, too,” he said stiffy. Then he 
pulled the bell sharply and the car 
moved out.

It was a forlorn part of the city 
the wharves. Slatternly looking 

leaning from the windows
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T hour a sound that we did

WUY CANADIANS C<'M£.Money to Loan on Flret-Olaee 
Real Estate. The jH-esidcnt of the Canadian Club 

in Boston writes to warn Canadians 
against leaving their own country to 
seek a living in the republic. It is to 
be supposed he did that very thing 
himself at one period of his existence, 
and if, as is probable, he Lus prosper
ed since, it is just possible his view of 
what constituted an opportunity for 
an ambitious Canadian may not be 
quito the same as it was when he was 
younger. Things are not what they 
were 10 or 15 years ago, he sajs, and 
undoubtedly there have been many 
changes, even in that time. But there 
are still opportunities in the industri- 

world in the United States such us 
i not exist in Canada, and until 

there has been a levelling up. and may 
be even after that, there is likely to be 
more or less movement. There is not 
much use telling a Montreal machinist 
out of work that there is plenty ol 
land in the northwest. He does not 
cure whether there is much or little. 
He would not know what to do with 
it if it were just across the St. Law
rence. He waul* x\f.»rk uc the thing 
he knows how to do. and if he can’t 
get work at home, he goes to the 
States.

pr
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Tf
women were 
and half-clad children played or bick
ered with each other on the street in 
front. With a sinking of heart John 
thought of the two more trips that 
must be made before he could get to 
Bessie. A superstitious fear of 
disaster in his absence seized upon him 
How strange that this man should 
have told his story just as he was 
reading Bessie’s letter—his little Bes
sie struggling at the bargain counter 
in the very hottest part of the day. 
What if the heat had been too much 
for her? The morning's quarrel was 
so painfully distinct now—he seemed 
to remember every sharp phrase he 
had used.

A party of workmen boarded the 
car. They had dinner pails and tools 
in their hands and they dropped into 
their seats too tired to talk. A worn 
young mother rocked a sickly babe in 
her arms, and watched it with big. 
apprehensive eyes, 
little freshness in it blew from the part 
of the Mall through which the car 
passed and the mother held up her 
babe eagerly that its pinched face 
might get a little of the coolness. Now 
and then the child sent out a faint 
but piercing wail, anf if one of the 
passengers looked up with sharp an
noyance. it faded quickly after a look 
at the little face.

It was after dusk before he could 
leave the car and go

watching for his coming in the 
doorway and drew him eagerly in. 
The home-coming! How sweet it was! 
John’s arms were tight about her and 
the little head was crushed against 
his breast.

“1 was a brute.”J ohn began, ami 
"0! 0!” she• cried indignantly.^“when

u know it was all mv fault.”
‘You little ston- teller!” he said. 

Such a foolish interchange of words, 
yet they somehow seemed to disentan
gle all the snarls of the dav.

"It’s a dear little house.” 
whispered. “I was hateful to talk so 
about it.”

“We’ll move into a better one just 
manage it,” John

on ahead oi him. Then hv weld see 
them no longer, and regretfully he 
brought to in a ravine and abandoned 
the chase for the night.

He hud not reckoned on the long 
pursuit and therefore he had not pro- 
\ filed himself in the usual cautious 
manner. Above all, he had not his 
wood axe.

Only n man accustomed to the woods 
realizes how serious un omission this 
is. The “Mediator” was able to col
lect some dry kyu or limbs tlmt hud 
dropped from the trees and he hewed 
off some low branches» with his hunt
ing knife. He kindled a bit of a firs 
ai the foot of a tree. He did not dare 
to go to sleep for the cold was raw 
and piercing. So-he stood ami turn
ed himself before the lire like an ani
mated spit, moving constantly to keep 
awake.

In the morning there was nothing 
left of his provender except one Hat
ches led biscuit. Had he>not been un
duly fired with zeal to catch the moose 
he would have retraced his steps. But 
he felt that probably the animal had 
yarded a little wav ahead, uud so on 
ho went. He did come across the 
trampled place where the moose hud 
spent the night, anti with its great 
teeth hud ripped off the twigs and the 
bark. Bv the mighty reach the “Me
diator” saw that the animal was ''a 
monster, and on he drove eagerly in a 
skurry of snow from his broad shoes.

Then some unkind weather spit it 
joggled the clouds overhead. The 
snow commenced to come in the fine

fodnj.NOTARY PUBLIC. ^
Commissioner and Master Supreme Court. 
Solicitor International Brick and Tile Co.

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

AT THE GATES OP NIGHT.

There aro two gated that guard the 
night;

The one where shadows creep,
And lullabies corne crooning low, 

Full-throated, soft and deep;
Where twilight reaches forth her arms 

To all by Day oppressed.
And lulls them into happiness,

Serene upon her breast.

And from that gate, all dark and cool 
Tho night road stretches far;

By palaces of sweet content,
Where nmny dreamings are:

Where blind may see and duyib may 
sj>eak.

And sad ones laugh and sing.
Where hungered ones may drink and

The pauper be a king.

All through the night the good road

O’er vallev. plain and Steen;
Along its sides, in grandeur rise 

The citadels of sleep.
And many things there be that soothe 

And comfort us. and bless—
But best of all. the blossom fair 

Of rich forgetfulness.

The other gate that guards the Night 
Tho one that ends the way—

Has trumpeters that loudly call 
Vs forth Into the <lav 

And though we fear tho foes of DaV 
With bitterness and dread.

We. know that through the weary hosts 
The first gala is ahead.

A S1H ROBERT BOND UN CONFEDERATION.

) London, July 6—The Canada Club 
dinner tonight was attended by the co
lonial premiers now in London, and 
many other distinguished guests. Lord 
Strathcona and Mount Royal presided. 
Premier Barton of Australia, in the 
course of an address made tho first 
public reference to the plan for tho 
confederation of Newfoundland and 
Canada mentioned in these despatches. 
He said he hoped that all obstacles 
in the way of Newfoundland joining 
the Dominion would be removed. Sir 
Robert Bond, prime minister of New
foundland, replying, dwelt upon the 

value of Newfoundland
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A breeze with aGraduate of the University nary land. 
Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.

^ Office next door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9 to 5. keep a sharp lookout on 

of the street at the same time.
“Gives a fellow a chance to study 

human nature, don’t it?” continued 
the friendly stranger. “Folks show 
themselves out for what they 
There’s a stong glare for you! Why 
didn’t she know enough to ring the 
bell sooner if she wanted to g 
at that corner? Look at her? Pretend
ing she’s going to stow away the nuin- 
licr of thu car in her mem’ry so’s to 
reiKirt you. That’s an old dodge they 
used to have when 1 was on.

“Yes,” said John resignedly, put
ting away his tickets, "a good many 
of ’em do that—always looking out 
for some offence no matter how hard

FRED W. HARRIS, great strategic 
which he said, stood as a" sentinel at 
the gateway to the internal waters of 
Canada. He traced the phenomenal 
recuperative powers of the island, 
and referred to its present prosperity 
declaring the question of confederation 
to lie one of terms.

"If,” said Sir Robert, "the terms 
advantageous to the people of

Solicitor,Barrister, am on the subject ofNotary Public, etc.
ANNAPOLIS R0ÏAL, NOVA SCOTIA.

Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent. to Bessie. She

James Primrose, D. D. S. are
Newfoundland, 1 shall feel it my duty 
to lay the proposal before my people, 
and, if necessary, exert myself to 
bring the confederation about. We are 
not jealous of Canada.”

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and 
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr. 
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its 
branches carefully and promptly a4tended 

Office days at Bridgetown, Monday 
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown. Sept. 23rd. 1891.

That the sound should have been 
heard by a man with his ours frozen 
and wraojwd in bandages is more cur
ious still. But for that I have author
ity that cannot be disputed. Both 
sides have told me their stories.

Thov do not try to explain it—nor 
will I.

But. ns I remarked in the first place 
one of

driving flakes that indicate a protract
ed storm. Then, and not till then, 
did «the reckless hunter turn about. 
But before un hour had passed the 
snow, driving faster and faster, cover
ed his tracks. Night came on again. 
Once more • he lighted his tire, and, 
pouo3J5ujs 'üu«)is jo juw.w joj Xzzip 
about it struggling to keep awake. 
The. Mediator” is nearly 70 years old 
but hU lithe form v» inured to hard
ships by many years of woods life. 
A less experienced -man or one with 
less vitality must have succumbed.

Thu snow cumo down damp and 
heavy, and the sagging boughs were 
kept dropping clumps on to* his shoal 
de is and back.

As the first lightning that showed 
that morning was approaching, he ute 
the lust crumbs of his biscuit and 

But thu snow drove

to.
you try.”

"And tho way the women get off 
the cur is a caution, ain’t it?” contin
ued tho man. "See that old lady, 
clutching the rear [Mile and letting her 
self down backwards. Looks like a 
monkey, don’t she? NS hen I got my 
place on the road one of tho first 
things I did was to teach my wife how 
to get off a car. Shu didn’t want to 
practice before folks, so she tried it 
with an old chair and the clothes 
horse at home. It took time, but she 
learned it, and now folks know her as 
the woman who gets off a car the 
right way. Pretty good, ain’t it?”

“Yes,” said John, and added, “my 
wife knows tho right way, too.”

"Married, are vou? How long?”
“A year,” said John briefly. Ho 

not sorry when his companion

yo
16 tf SCHOOL BOYS AS STREET CLEANERS.

—-5

J. B. WHITMAN,
Land Surveyor,

ROUND HILL, N. S.

jfolrri literature. A school principal in Passaic, N, J., 
has organized his boy pupils into a 
street cleaning brigade. "He has so 
roused in them the spirit of civic 
pride,” says the Rochester Democrat 
and Chronicle, "that they perform 
their volunteer work industriously, en
thusiastically and thoroughly.

"The lx>ys have in charge a section 
of the city consisting of eight blocks 
and they go about their territory ev
ery day gathering scraps of paper and 
rubbish which arc strewn about and 
deposit them in convenient piles for 
the garbage wagon. It is said that 
after a trip by these youngs Uns the 
streets apjiear to have been cleaned as 
if by magic, which is not credible in 
view of the further statement that the 
first afternoon’s work resulted in the 
collection of a ton of waste stuff that 
had been thrown about by careless 
citizens.”

The Indians of the lower Yukon 
have discovered an immense petrified 
ship near the Arctic Circle. They are 
convinced that tho ship is none other 
than Noah’s Ark.

Bessie
I set this down not only as 
thu most remarkable stories of ondur- 

that the Maine woods have overA Strange Experience in the 
Maine Woods.

reported, but ns a mvsterv that is al 
most uncanny.—Forest and Stream. ar soon as wo can 

said, pressing her closer.
On tho small, rather narrow street 

the eras lain ns burned feeblv. Under 
of them walked a big man with a jol
ly face. He was whistling and John 
and Bessie, listening, caught a strain 
of ‘Home Sweet Home.’ It was the 
jocular ix>1 iceman hurrying to the 
wife who had not known how to ‘boil 
the kettle’ till he taught her.

UNION BANK IIP HALIFAX lord bersford on the colonies.I place this on record us thu most 
remarkably story that lias ever cornu 
out of the Maine hunting woods—and 
1 know’ considerably of thu stories of 
thu Maine » woods, 
vouched for so eminently 
tell it. It would bo too much fin- 
credulity and wouldn’t be worth thu 
telling. I believe it. for I know the 
men who tell it to me, even though 
they cannot explain It. They believe 
it and do not try to explain it. for 
they feel they cannot. Here it is. If 
the thing seems too much to believe, 
then don’t believe it, But the facts 
are just the same.

On the north side of Boars tone mown 
tain, in thu town of Elliotsville, in 
Piscataquis county, Maine, lives Trus- 
trum H. Brown, who calls himSolf 
“The Mediator.” Hu entertains the 
harmless vagary that ho is the medi
ator between God and man. For some 
15 years since his retirement to the 
wilderness of Northern Maine, he has 
boon, writing what he calls a new Bi
ble, and ho has a masss of manu
script piled a foot high. By the way,
I havu examined thu “Mediator’s” 
manuscript considerably, and it is fur 
from being ixilderdu^h. Êltd> ol his 
writing cndtcaUd rvttl thought A<vt w>n 
siderable ability. The n Med fut os” ft m 
no sense of the word a crazy man, de
spite his hallucination on the subject 
of religion.

Brown has a bit of a farm and rais
es potatoes and vegetables enough to 
last him through the winter. Ho traps 
a little and hunts a bit and never i» 
hungry.

Early in December, just after the 
first snow of tho season, he discovered 
one morning tho fresh Hacks of a 
moose near his house. By thu manner 
in which the creature’s feet had splash 
ed into the snow. Brown saw that tho 
moose was a big one. In his capacity 
as “Mediator” he asserts that there 
are 10,000 spirits about him all the 
time. He alleges that he asked one 
of these spirits to tell him how big 
tho moose was and that the spirit 
skipped along ahead and then came 
back and rendered him tho information 
that tho moose was none other than 
the Ambajejas Giant that had defied 
the rifles of hunters for years. The 
spirit further declared, so Brown avers 
that the moose didn’t have much of a 
start-

So the “Mediator” tied on his snow 
shoes, grabbed his rifle and a bit of 
a snack, and started away on tho lopa 
into tho forest. This was early in 
the morning. Well, tho “Mediator 
scuffed along till noon without com
ing up to the mooso. But tho tracks 
still continued fresh and his spirit 
guide, so ho savs, kept breathing into 
his ear that the animal wt$p almost 
within reach, 
cold venison as he walked, for in a 
stern chase of a moose no time is to 
bo wasted. His keen woodsman’s eye 
noted that the clouds hung low and 
were massing darker and darker. Had 
he not been confident that the moose 

just ahead of him and would yard 
at the coming of night-fall, he would 
have abandoned the chase.

At four o’clock it was dusk, and 
still the splay tracks wore stretching

Incorporated 1856. In a discussion which followed. Lord 
Charles Beresford took part. Some of 
the points he made told very effect
ively with his audience. After urging 
British enterprise to organize a new 
line of steamers to Canada, with
through railway connection (he at
tached special importance to the con
junction of tho railways with tho
steamship line), he went on to say 
that if they were to exist as an em
pire, they must study Colonial thought 
They could not exist without the col- 

If it had not been for their in
valuable aid thev would not have c- 
merged so satisfactorily from the
South African war. The colonies sup
ported the mother country, with their 
liest manhood and upheld her through 
the war in such a way as to enable 
the Old Country to finish it. The 
time had arrived when it was impe»:- 
ativo to take stops to bind the Em
pire more closely to the Colonies m 
view of the almost savage competi
tion against them in all parts of the 
world.

*1,500,000 
1,000,000 
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If it were not 
would not started away, 

hard in his face. Ho was weak with
hunger and sick for sleep. His limbs 
were stiff and his whole body ready to 
sink with fatigue. Accustomed though 
he was to the woods, it is not sur
prising that in a few hours he knew 
that ho had lost his way. But still 
he kept on, hoping that he might 
come across some trail or water road 
his chief hope of rescue, or some log
ging camp.

Tho snow ceased in tho afternoon 
but a sharp and driving wind succced- 

Jt flung the drying snow and 
shrieked with it through tho trees and 
clearings. The fine particles cut his 
face liku thu dust of a sand storm. 
Few men have made a fiercer struggle 
for life than he. It is probable that 
partial delirium overtookj|im. for ho 
insists that ho could gde only hear 
his spirit guides, but c«>md see them 
ad they flocked about him and beck
oned him on.

At dusk be- lb a. wholly
unknown. Them wehl mountains off 
to the right, baT he did not r*cog. 
liizo the peaks nor the surroundings. 
About an hour after tho dark came 
down with the wind still driving the 
snow into his eyes, he came out into 
a section that ho recognized at last, 
it was “The Gulf.” This is a canyon 
about three miles long, through which 
the west brunch of Pleasant river rag
es. The walls are precipices. But 
tho north side skirts a wood road 
leading to camps miles alx>ve, and in
to this road the “Mediator” stagger
ed.

bade him good bv at the next corner.
Somehow his thought was running 

continually to Bessie. It was always 
inclined to do that, but now an ach
ing tenderness grew in his heart. How 
sharply he hail spoken. and what a 
young, inexperienced little wife she 
was, after all. He was glad when the 
dinner hour drew near, for now he 
would surely have a sight of her. She 
nearly always managed to l ring the 
basket to the car herself, and though 
there tvas only time enough for a 
smile and a word, that would be 
enough. Bessie wodld understand.

A young girl with pretty hair and 
eyes like Bessie’s, boarded the tar He 
shut her umbrella for her and put out 
a helping hand when the jolting mo
tion threatened to upset her. He wish- 
ed he could carry a description of her 
dress home to Bessie. He liked his 
wifo to have pretty things and her 
fingers were wonderfully skillful. He 

nderincr”u?M»^bat filmy sort of 
stuff was on the shoulders and collar 
and while ho was trying to make ü*. 
the girl looked at him with a coquet
tish smile. He turned away quickly 
and she tossed her head till her cheap 
little earring sent forth spurious spar
kles in the sunlight.

His heart quickened its beating 
when the corner was reached where 
Bessie must be waiting with his din- 

basket. Then came a shock of 
disappointment. It Nvas a neighbor s 
child who stood there. The word he 
had planned to say that would con
vey so much meaning to Bessie and 
nothing special to the motornian and 
passengers died a wav on his lips. He 
said Thank you’ to the little girl 
and that was all.

He was feeling exhausted from the 
heat, but somehow ho did not want to 
eat and not till he was near the wharf 
did he open his basket. There was a 
little sore feelirtg still that Bessie had 
not brought it herself—that she could 
have cherished resentment so long. 
Tho sandwiches looked unusually dain
ty; Bessie had cut them into trian
gular pieces. He swallowed them hur
riedly with big draughts of the cold 
coffee and gentle thoughts of the hands 
tnat had made them. Quite at the 
bottom of the basket was something 
round and soft, an annlc tart, and be
side it a scrap of folded paper. He 
glanced hastily around. The motorman 
was absorbed in his dinner, eating it 
in great hurried bites.

John opened the little sheet and read

DIRECTORS: ALMOST LOST.
Wm. Hociik.v ice- President. 
J. II.
E. ti.

Wm. Rob RRTSON,
President.

C. C. rtr.ACKADAK.
Geo. Mitohell, M.P.P.

A. E. Jones.

But Saved Through a Letter from an old Ac
quaintance.

To the Editor ol the Monitor:—
I (eel it a duty to let the public 

know' through your paper what a 
close call I had and how I escaped. 
I was engaged as brakesman on the 
C. P. K.. and contracted rheumatism, 
which soon became chronic. I became 
unfitted for work, and finally 
able to walk, in which condition I 

when a letter from a friend in 
Winnipeg toln me of Dr. Clarke’s won
derful Little Red Pills, and how they 
had cured several of his acquaintan 
ces. I resolved to try them and it 

Only after taking six bottles that 
I began to improve. I am now, I am 
pleased to say. as well as ever, and 
back at my old occupation. I believe 
I would have died had it not been for 
this marvellous medicine.—A. F. Wood 
C. P. R., Montreal.

Thos. F, Gallwan, Marbank, Ont., 
says: Your pills are giving good re
sults. My case is one of exzema of 17 
years standing.

F. H. Yaets. Marlbank, Ont., say": 
I have had stomach taoublo for over 
two years, and tried different reme
dies. Three boxes of Dr. Clarke’s Lit
tle Red Pills did roo more good than 
anything I ever tried.

Peter I). McPadyen. Riverdale, P. E. 
I.. writes: I have used your pills for 
stomach trouble and found thorn a 
wonder. Your catarrh cure is also a 
perfect cure.

Dr. Clarke’s Little Red Pills are a 
certain auro for rheumatism, asthma, 
paralysis, eczema, coughs, backache, 
indigestion, stomach and liver trou
bles, female complaints, even when the 
diseases have been standing for many 
years. Price 60 cents per box. For 
sale everywhere. The Canada Chem
ical Company, Peterboro, Ont., will 
forfeit 310 for any case that these pills 
do not help.

Dr. Clarke’s Sure Cure for Catarrh, 
and Dr. Clarke’s Sure Cure for Ec
zema. same price. 310 will be paid 
lor any case they will not cure.

8Y2
Sm

Head Office, Halifax, N. S.
E. L. THORNE, General Manager 

C. N. S. STRICKLAND, Inspector.
Collections solicited.
Bills of Exchange.bonght and sold, 

ithest rate allowed for money on 
:lal deposit.

Messrs. C. C, Richards & Co.
Dear Sirs:— While in the country 

last summer I was badly bitten by 
mosquitoes—so badly that 1 thought I 
would be disfigured for a couple of 
weeks. I was advised to try your lin
iment to allay the irritation, and did 
so. The effect was more than 1 ox- 
|>ected—a few applications completely 
curing the irritation, preventing the 
bites from becoming sore. Mlnard’S 
Liniment is also a good article to 
keep off tho mosquitoes.

was un-
Hi

Savings Bank Department.
Interest at the i-ate of 3 1-3 per cent

BRANCHES
Annapolis, N.8.—E. D. Arnaud, manager. 
Barrington Passage—C. Robertson, „ 
Bridgetown, N. 8.—J. D. Leavitt, u 
Broad Cove Mince, C. B.—R. W. Elliott, 

ac- ing manager.
Clarke’s Harbor, N. 8.—C. Robertson,

A Capital Cure for Sore Throat
la to use a gargle of a few drops of 

Poison's Norvilino in sweetened water, 
and before retiring rub the throat and 
chest vigorously with Nervilinc. By 
morning tho soreness and inflammation 
will have disappeared entirely. Nervil
inc drives away the pain and cures 
sore throat and hoarseness. quickly, 
simply because that’s what it’s made 

bottle from your

Finest Lines was wo

Yeurs truly, 

Harbor Grace. Nfld., Jan. 8. 1898.
..IN..

manager.
Dartmouth, N. 8.—J. P. L. Stewart,;

i manager.
Digby, N. 8.—J. E. Allen, Manager.
Glace Bay, N. 8.—J. W. Ryan, manager.
Granville Ferry, N. S.—W. L. Wright, 

acting manager.
Halifax, N. S.—W. C. Harvey, Manager.
Kentville, N. S.—F. O. Robertson,^Mgr.
Lawrencetown, N. S. —F. G. Palfrey, 

manager.
Liverpool, N.S.—E. R. Mulhall, manager.
Mabou, C. B.—J. R. McLean, acting 

manager.
New Glasgow, N. S.—R. C. Wright, 

manager.
North Sydney, 0. 11.— C. W. France, 

manager. _
Purt-cf-Spalo, Trinidad—A. D. MoRae, 

manager.
Sherbrooke, N. S.—C. E. Jubleo, Acting 

manager.
St. Peter’*, C. B — J- A. Irving, manager.
Sydney, C. B.—H. W. Jobien, manager,
Sydney Mine», C.B.—R. Creighton, acting 

manager.
Wolfviile, N. S.—A. F. Little, maniger.
Earmonth, N. 8.—N. R. Burrow», „ 

jO(LEjlESPOXDESTS.—
"r ondoU- e0-* Weatmlmter Bank, London, 

Bank of Toronto and Branche»
notr Canada; N.tionalUi*^ Com- 

New York; Merchants' National 
TUnk,’ Boston; Royal Bank ot Canada, St. 
Joho, N. B.; Royal Bank of Canada, St. 
John’», Nfll.

Wedding Many a business man has come to 
grief because he lacked a reserve of 
capital, of discipline, or of knowledge 
of his business. In pood times, when, 
anybody could sell goods, he was all 
right; but, when a panic came, and 
his notes were refused at the bank, hi 
went down because he had" no reserve 
of savings or of character.

Shrewd business men arc always on 
the watch for emergencies, financial 
storms or panics; they know perfectly 
that it takes another kind of ship- 
timber to wrestle with the tempests 
than it requires in fine Weather, when 
there is no strain or stress. It is the 
man who pre 
who keeps nis 
ship in order, that weathers the gale.

for. Buy a 25c. 
druggist today.

Dr. Hamilton’s pills stimulate tho 
liver.

—There Is one country in the world 
where it is considered a crime. to 
smoke—Abyssinia. The law forbidding 
tobacco dates from the year 1642. It 
was at first merely intended to pre
vent priests from smoking in tho chur
ches, but it was taken literally, and 
nowadays oven foreigners have to be 
careful not to be seen* smoking.

Now, he was desperately weak. But 
he knew that if ho could round tho 
foot of the canyon and scramble for 
three miles up the side of the first 
Chairback he would come to Long 
Pond where there were camps.

It was now a race for life. He put 
his dear old rifle against a tree and 
hung his cartridge box on a limb. Ho 
then clinched the belt aJ)out his thin 
waist and started. He was in a half 
stupor when ho came down to the 
frozen ford at tho foot of the canyon. 
Bqt he knew that across the pond lay 
Hall & Davis’ sporting camp, three 
miles away. The wind was still driv
ing tho snow and he miscalculated his 
route across. When he came to shore 
ho peered in all directions and listen
ed. There was no glimmer of light 
anywhere, and no sound indicating 
that any camp was near. His knees 
were doubling under him by this time. 
His strength was gone, his eyes did 
not want to stav open, and he gave 
up. He stumbled and crawled up on 
the shore and fell across a lofr. His 

swollen in his mouth and

I
pares for an emergency 

sails trimmed, and hisSatisfaction Guaranteed. In every town, 
and village 

. may be had, A pipeful of “Amber” Plug Smoking 
Tobacco will burn 75 minutes.

“Test it?”
Save the tags, they are valuable.

the1

Mica People with Bad Bresth. Mr. Marconi, who is on board the 
Italian flagship ‘Carlos Alberto' at 
Cronstadt, Russia, has cabled to his 
London office that he has received 
wireless signals from the Cornwall sta
tion, abour 1,400 miles distant, lpart- 
ly overland. Complete mewaffc^ were 
received as far as Kkaffcn. Denmark, 
about 850 miles from Cornwall.

Axle1 Generally suffer from Catarrh and 
should use Catarrhozone Inhaler four 
times daily and be cured. The pleas
ant scented catarrhozone vapor spreads 
through every air passage of the 
breathing organs, and reaches the very 
root of the disease at once; it kills 
the germs, purifies and cleanses the 
mucous surfaces and eradicates every 
vestige of catarrh in a short time.

Dr. Hamilton’s pills stimulate the
liver.

He nte his lunch of

monitor 
gob Printing 
Department. •

GreaseOYSTER and LUNCH.COUNTER Dear John,—I w-anted to bring this 
to the car myself, but I’ve got to hur
ry down town. Mrs. Smith has just 
told mo about some big bargains in 
collars and things down on F street 
and I’m going to hurrv down before 
they’re all gone. I don’t want you to 
wear those old smarting things an
other day. I’ll have to send your din-

^ t t tongue was 
his throat was dry. He savs that he 
tried to shout, but he could utter no 
sound but a gurgling whisper. Then 
he became unconscious.

Now comes the strange part of the

..OYSTER STEWS AND LUNOHES 
SERVED AT ALL HOURS.

sold by the peck or hall peck, or mi
that makes your 

hors.es glad.
W «

"tf*
Imperial
QUO*.

TO CUBE A COU» IK ONE DAT.

BREAD. CAKES and BISCUIT fr<*h Iront 
«bot-claas bakery a!way8 o-hand. N

GBasvii.it ST.. BotoP-rowh

There was at the Hall & Davis I

camps at that time a hunting party 1
ti
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