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fonal Cards.

H. E. GuLLs. FrED W. HARRIS

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, = = Solicitors,
. Notaries Public.

Commissioners for the Province of New
Brunswick.

Commissioners for the State of Massachusetts.

f R. G. Dunn & Co., St. John and

Halitax, -

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 SO0TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.
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SOLICITOSR.
MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE

Fir Lasaanee  Reihle Companies

#arSolicitor at Annapolis to Union Bank
of Halifax, and Bank of Nova Scotis, An-
napolis, N. 8 11 1y

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Ahnapolis, opposite Garrisen Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFICE IN MIDDLETON,
Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store
Every Thursday.

Qonsuiar Agent of the United States.
Consular Agent of Spain.

~— AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

-~

0. T. DANIELS,

v

*

.

ko

-5

23 Money to loan on Real Estate security.

WONEY TO LOAN.
NOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.

Advances made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY
repayable by monthly instalments, covering &
term of 11 years and 7 months, w th interest on
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.

Balance of loan repayabls at-any time at
option of borrower, o long as the monthly in-

Guaranteed Bieyeles Cheap!

We have contracted for a large number of Bicycles at a
very fine Spot Cash price, and we are going to give the
public the benefit of it to assist us in increasing the out-
put of «“ WELCOME™ SoAP.

PRICE, $3

5,50 GASH,-& 200 WELCOME SOAP WRAPPERS.

1
|

Ladies’ or Gents’ Wheels, all sizes.

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

For an 1898 stylish, first-class, guargnteed Wheel, that has been
thoroughly tested and highly recommended by
: disinterested experts.
There is nothing better of its kind than ** Welcome” Son;‘m The ‘“Welcome” Bicycle will
be found equally reliable and satisfactory. We
put out a poor or cheaply constructed Wheel.
Write for particulars, or ask your grocer for “Wel-
come” Soap and specifications of the *Welcome” Wheel.

could not afford to

stallments are paid, the balance of loan b
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,

20 8m Agent at Annapolis.

F. L. MILNER

Barrister, Solicitor, &e.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY 70 LOAN.

Office opposite Central Telephone Exchange,
Queen Street, Bridgetown. 31t
TELEPHONE No. 11

(Miss (DANNING,
Pianoforte, Organ and Voice.

TERMS: $5.00 PER QUARTER.
Temperance Hall, Lawrencetown.

BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.

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

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

BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompu sad satisfactory attention given
to the collection of claims, and all other
professional business.

J. B. WHITMAN,
Land Surveyor,
ROUND HIEL, N. S.

A R ANDREWS, KD, CM.

[BYE,

Specialties;  EAR,
i\ THROAT.

MIDDLETOX.
‘felephone No. 16. 38t

BR. M. G E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

Offers his professional services to the public.
Office and Residence: Queen St., Eridgetown.

James Primrose, D. D. S.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Sranville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred imrose.  Dentistry in all its
branches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891, 25 tf

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

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

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

SCRIBNER’S
MAGAZINE

For 1898.
A GREAT PROGRAMME.

The Story of the Revolution by Senator
Henry Cabet Lodgé, to run throughout the
year. (For the firzt time all the modern art
forces and resources will be brought to bear
upon the Revolution. Howard Pyle and a
corpse of artists are making over 100 paint-
ings and drawings expressly for this great
work.)

Capt AT Mahan's “The American Navy
in the Revolution,” to beillustrated by Carl-
ton T. Chapman, the marine artist; Henry
Fenn, and others.

Thomas Neison Page’s First Long
Novel, “Red Rock—A Chronicle of Re-
construction.” Mr. Page has devoted four
-ears to the story, and he considers it his
desL work. (lllustrated by B. West Cline-

inst.)

Rudyard Kipling, Richard Harding
Davis. Joel Chandier Harris, Geo.
W. Cable, and others, are under engage-
ment to contribute stories during 1898.

Robert Grant’s “Search-Light Lets
ters >’ —replies to various led that come
in consequence of his ‘‘Reflections of a
Married Man” and ‘““The Opinions of a
Philosopher.” b

« The Weorkers” in a new field—Walter A.
Wyckoff, the college man who became a
jaborer. will tell his experience with sweat-
sh laborers and anarchists in Chicago.

(Tilustrated from life by W. R. Leigh.)

The Theaire, The Mine, ectc., will be
yreated in ** The Conduct of Great Business”
geries (as were “The Wheat Farm,” * The
Newspaper,” ete.,, in '97), with numerous
illustratiouns.

Life at Giris’ College —like the articles
on “Undergraduate Life at Harvard,
Princeton and Yale,” and as richly illus-
trated.

Poliiteal Reminiscences by Senator
oar, who has been in public life for forty-
five years.

©. D. Gibson will contribute two serial sets
of drawings during 98, ** A New York Day,”
and ‘The Seven Ages of American Woman.

g The full prospectus for 95 in small book
form (24 pages), printed in two colors, with
pumerous illvstrations (cover and decorations
‘Maxfield Parrish), will be sent upon appli-
caiion, postage paid.

(rand + Spring + Opening

—— OF ——

GENT’S

| The largest stock in the two Counties,
bought for cash from the manufac-
turers and will be sold at

Extremely Low Prices.

WEAR!

WE HAVE JUST OPENED

An endless variety of Spring Cloths

per S.8. «St, John City” from London, which will be made up in our Tailoring Department
to your entire satisfaction or no sale.

A. J. MORRISON & CO., MIDDLETON, N. S.

BRIDGETOWN

“oscex | BO0T AND SHOE STORK!

Men’s Rubber Boots,
Ladies’ Rubber Boots,
Boys’ Rubber Boots,
Misses Rubber Boots,
Children’s Rubber Boots,

OVERSHOES for Men, Women, Misses' and Children.@

g<=>Don’t forget the place.
H. A. COCHRATN,

MURDOCH'S BLOCK.
GRANVILLE STREET.

(ALL SIZES)

(AT, SIZES.)

INON BANK

Incorporated 1856,

Head Office, Halifex, N. 8.

$500,000
$225,000

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

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

allowed on deposits of four dollars and up-
wards.
AGENCIES.—

Kentville, N, S.—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.—8. D. Boak, agent.

Little Glace Bay, C. B.—J. D. Leavitt,agt.

Barrington Passage—('. Robertson, agent.

Liverpool, N. S.—E. R. Mulhall, agent.

Sherbrooke, N. S.—S. J. Howe, agent.
CORRESPONDENTS.—

London and Westminster Bank, London,
Eng.; Merchants’ Bank of Halifax, St.
John's, Nfld.; Bank of Torento and Branch-
es Upper Canada; Bark 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,
Agent.

Bank of N_o_va Scotia

Capital, - =~ $1,600,000.00
Reserve Fund, - $1,600,000.00

JOHN DOULL, President.
H. C. McLEOD, Cashier.

Head Office, Halifax, N. S,

Agencies in all the principal towns of the
Maritime Provinces, and in the cities of Mon-
treal, Toronto, Chicago, and St, John's, Nfid.

(}orrr‘f—'ﬂondems in all parts of the world.

Do all kinds of banking business.,

A Savings Bank Department

has lately been establiched in connection with
the Bridgetown agency where deposits will be
received from one dollar upwards and interest
at the rate of 3} per cent. allowed.

C. H. EASSON, dgent.

POSITIVE SALE.

We are instructed to seil that Superior Farm
at West Paradise, belonging to Mr. McCloskey.
Has Two Hundred Acres, including 60 Acres
under tillage. and 7 of Marsh, with excellent
well-watered Pasture; good Orcbard, mostly
young and nearly all in bearing. Average crop
at present. 130 barrels of prime Shipping Fruiv ;
cuts 30 tons Hay. ern House: good Barn
and Outhouses. Also, all the Farming Utensils,
nuarl({‘new. and the entire Crop, now growing,
including two hundred bushels of Oats, now
harvested, and all the stock in hand. Satis-
factory reasons for selling. Will be sold at a

bargain.
ERVIN & ALCORN,
24 Annapolis Valley Roal Estate Agency

CAUTION!

All persons indebted to the estate of the
late J. AVARD MORSE, either by accounts
or promissory notes, are hereby notified that
all payments of the same must be made to

pricé, $3.00 a year, 25 cents a ber.

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS,

INEW RTORE.

the gned, as no person has been auth-
orized by them to collect said accounts or

notes, B RENT
L5 GIIJES,}E’W“""

Bridgetown, March 10th, 1896.

oF MALIEAY. |

JUST ARRIVED

—AT THE —

Masonic Store

Granville Street,
One Carload of

Goldie’s..
... Flour

bought before the recent ad-
vance, which T will sell
at the old prices
for cash.

W. M. FORSYTH.

Bridgetown, Feb. 8th, 1808.

>

The Celebrated Stallion

FERRON, 2.24 1-4,

by Allerton, 2 09}; dam by Director, 2173
sire of Direct, 2.05}; Directum, 2.053;
and Direction, 2:08%;

will make the season of 1898
at Middleton and Kentville.

Terms for Season, $15.00.

All communications addreseed to owner.
M. D. MESSINGER,
Kingston Station, N. S.
44 Mares from a distance taken from and
returned to cars free. Pasture of the best,
$1.00 per month.

4- //”/{/

7
e Y
B \"i/-,", ,4,—’,';;-—-;‘" ,t—li.
PAIN 7
BALSAM iz
ON SUGAR WILL ¢ ‘
| Qe ReLeve
=

CALL AT

B. M. WILLIMS

and get value for
your money.

A fresh stock of Canned Goods and
Cheice Family Groceries just
arrived. Also a fall line of
Fine Fruits, Confectionery, ete.

utton, Fresh and Salt

%2.Choice Beef, Lamb,
Pork, Sa Haddies, Dried
elicacies .of

Loetry,

Worry's Useless Bridges.
Where is the thrill of last night’s fear?
Where is the stain of last week’s tear?
Where is the tooth that ached last year?
Gone where the lost pins go to;
For last night’s riddle is all made plain,
The sunshine laughs at the long past rain,
And the tooth that ached has lost its pain—
That’s where our troubles go to.

‘Where are the clothes thai we used to wear?
Where are the burdens we used to bear?
Where is the bald head’s curling hair?

Gone where the pins disappear to.
For the style has changed and the olothes

are new,

The skies are wearing a brighter blue,
The hair doesn’t snarl as it used to do,

And the parting has growa more clear too.

Where are the bills that our peace distressed?
Where is the pin that the baby ** blessed?”
Where are the doves in last year's nest?
Where have the pios all gone co?
On the old bills paid are new ones thrown,
And the baby’s at school with her pin out-
grown,
And the squabs are running a nest of their
own—
You can’t bring "em back if you want to.

We stand the smart of yesterday.
To-day's worse ills we can drive away;
What was and is brings no dismay
For past and present sorrow;
For the burdens that make us groan and
sweat
The troubles that make us fume and fret
Are the things that haven’t happened yet—
The pins that we’ll find to-morrow.
— Robert J. Burdelt.

God Will Sprinkle hi

 Yes,” said Mrs. Handle, calmly * that
Ellie' on her death-bed requested that the
child should be sent to her people in Sun-
shine, that is to whichever one of ’em would
have it.”

“1f it were a good-sized boy, able to take
Charley Lewis' place with the team,” said
Mrs. Rusk, “I dunno but what I'd say let
it come to me, but I ain’t & body fer to run
no riske. That child,” she added, ‘I feel
in my bones is Ellie over sgain, little and
weak and al'ays gittin’ out o’ the way o’
work, The lawyer would & given a descrip-
tion ef it had ben a boy. I'm like Jawn, I
say a8 the father’s folks can have her and
welcome,”

Miss Christy sat very silent, her long slim
fiogers working nervously with the hem of
her short black apron. She was thinking of
Ellie, little and weak, with great, startling
black eyes, and a little white face; of Ellie
laughing and dancing about the old home,
getting out of every bit of work that she
could; of Ellie, bursting into floods of tears
with her arass about her neck.

“ I'm willin’ to take the little gal,” said
Miss Christy.

Mrs. Handle and Mrs. Rusk looked at her
and then at each other and both of them
laughed, Mrs. Handle a trifle scornfully,
Mrs. Rusk merrily.

“ Laws, Christy Miller,” said Mrs. Ruek,
““you ain't fitten fer to bring up another
child. You ain’c Ellie’s real sister neither;
you needn’t feel you’s obliged to raise the
little gal.”

¢ You were too good to Ellie in the be-

If you should see a fellow-man with trouble’s
flag unfurled,

An’ lookin’ like he didn’t have a friend inall
the world,

Go up and slap him on the back, and holler,
“How d'you do?”’

And grasp his hand so warm he’ll know he
has a friend in you.

Then ax him what’s a-hurtin’ him, an’ laugh
his cares away,

And tell him the darkest night is just before
the day.

Don’t talk in graveyard palaver, but say it
right out loud,

That God will aprinkle sunshine in the trail
of every cloud.

This world at best is but a hash of pleasure
and of pain; L4

Some days are bright and sunny, and some
ail sloshed with rain,

And that’s just how it ought to be, for when
the clouds roll by

We'll know just how to ’preciate the bright
and smiling sky.

So learn to take it as it comes, and don’t
sweat at the pores

Because the Lord’s opinion don't coincide
with yours;

But always keep rememberin’, when cares
yoar path enshroud,

That God has lots of sunshine to spill be

hind the cload.
— James Whitcomb Riley.

Belect  Litevature,
Miss Christy's Speculation.
Mrs. Joshua Handle sat in her front rcom
in the very largest of her arm chairs. She
wore & pale blue tea gown ornamented with
pale pink ribbons; her black hair was done
up high on her head and very brilliant *‘ ear-
bobs” depended from her small ears. Ac-
cording to the tradesmen of sunshine, ‘‘a
body could tell by Mrs. Joshua Handle's
ears that she was a right smart ways from
being generous.” Every now dnd then Mrs.
Handle glanced over the pages of a letter
and every now and then she looked out of
ber front windows into the street. Evident-
ly she was expecting someone,

At three o’clock punctually, the door bell
sounded and Mrs. Handle's sister, Mrs.
Rusk came into the front room. She was to
all appearances, a bustling, busy woman,
short in person like Mrs. Handle, but rather
short and jolly, a farmer’s wife beyond a
doubt—** A woman,” said Sunshine, *who
could beat a man in buying and selling, bat
one who did the business cheerfully and
merrily every time.”

Mrs. Handle and Mrs. Rusk shook hards,
and Mrs. Rusk laying off her bonnet took
possession of the next best chair in the par-
lor.

« Laws!” she exclaimed energetically, *‘I
s'pose as Christy’s late. 'Fwas a pity about
Jawn; he ought a ben here surely.”

“I've talked with John,” said the village
lady, * and he’s given me his full opinion on
the subject. There’s sister now.”

Sister, or Miss Christy Miller, the third
and last person to enter the little front room
on that portentous afternoon, wassingularly
tall, and siogularly dark, but the sternness
of her commanding figure was cancelled by
the softness of her brown eyes, and the gen-
tleness and wistfulness of her long face.
Miss Christy established herself in the first
chair she reached, and sat for a moment
with her hand to her heart, breathing heav-
ily. “It's a pretty hard tug climbin’ the
hill,” she said, for a person sufferin’ from
palpitation o’ the heart.”

¢ That’s 80,” responded Mrs. Rusk.

Mrs. Handle looked in turn at her two
visitors. ** Well,” she began, “I'm glad
you've both come so’s we can settle some-
thing definite about Ellie’s child.”

“But Jawn isn’t here yet,” said -Miss
Christy.

¢« John’s left his opinion with me, sister,”
returned Mre. Handle.

““Laws!” cried Mrs. Rusk, *‘it seems
quare fer Ellie to be wantin’ to send the
child back, considerin’ in whst a jiffy she,
herself got out o’ Sunshine. No'l say again,
1 couldn’t abide the feller. Ef she’d mar-
ried Sam Mason she wouldn’t a had- to left
her child on the charity o’ the world.”

“Not the charity o’ the world, Clara,”
interrupted Miss Christy.

v Well I dunno if it ain’t,” said Clara
cheerfully.

¢« What are we goin’ to do, Mima?” ques-
tioned Mis Christy, turning her soft eyes to
the woman with the ungenerous ears.

“We're to agree, of course,” answered
Mrs, Handle. *‘John was in town yester-
day. He says there isn’t any law in the
land could shove the child off on thé mother’s
people. He says that the father's relations
are the ones to see to it, that none -of them
ain’t 80 bad off that Eilie should lay it on to
us do for the child. He says, and I say he’s
right, that Ellie couldn’t in reason look for
us to take a lively interest in her child, con-
sidering that she run away with the feller
against all our wishes, John says, he, him-
self, has a large family; he counldn’t think o’
takin’ it.” «

“That’s s0,” acquiesced Mrs. Rusk, ** El-
lie was sech a puny little thing, and I reckon
the child’s the same. Itkind o’ looks curious
the lawyer never givin’ no description o’ the
child.”

“ Yes, 'tis curious,” said Mrs. Handle,
looking down at the letter in her lap; ‘““he
simply states that the child is left alone in
the world and that the mother—"

“On her death-bed,” interrupted Miss

g , sister,” said Mrs. Handle. * The
people say you spoiled her shameful. And
how’d she treat you or your pains? If John
thinks the child should be handed over to
the father's folks I see no reason why we
shouldn’t all agree with him.”

] don't agree with him, said Miss Chris-
ty. *“I say I'm willia’ to undertake the
raisin’ o’ the little gal.”

“I've got my own two girls to educate
and the boys to start at something,” con-
tinued Mrs. Handle. **The child would be
better off with the father’'s relations thsn
with me. I’ll write and tell the lawyer how
itis. It's just about as much as I can do to
make ends meet.”

¢ You manage very well,” said Mrs. Ruek.
“ But laws! seven’s worse’n five and my 1wo
boys is too little to be any account on the
farm yet awhiles. It would be easier fer
Jawn to run her in among his pack than fer
me. Liza an Maggie'd play with her and
make a furse over her for a week or so acd
then they’d be pleggin’ me to know when
che was goin’ home. I'll write to the lawyer
and tell him how things is with me and that
Jawn says as the father's folks is the one to
caise the gal.”

A piok glow had come into Miss Christy’s
cheeks, righteous indignation flashed from
her usually soft eyes.

Tl write and tell him as I'm willin’ to
raise Eilie’s child,” she said. *‘1 don’t see
as there’s a call fer anyone else to write.”

She stood up towering over them looking
almoat fierce.

¢« Laws! Christy,” cried Mrs. Ruek, alro
rising, ** you ain’t 80 young no more; you've
done your part raisin’ the lot of us. And
you’te pore, Christy, you ain’t no right to
think of sech a thing as raisin’ Ellie’s child.”

“You can’t do no more than support
yourself, sister,” said Mre. Handle. “You're
rushiog headlong into a big responsibility.
If you aleep on it you'll change your mind
and see that Joho’s judgment is is right.”

« I have slept on it for three nights,” said
Miss Christy. * I'll write to the lawyer
this evening.” Then she turned away from
them and walked out of the room.

« Well!” exclaimed Mrs. Handle, sinking
back into her big chair, *I was afraid of
this Why, sister’s that slow with her
needle, she'll keep a body’s dress for a week,
and that particular stitching in'the whale-
bones she don’t half get her pay. And she’s
fifty-seven years old.”

¢ She's about as stubborn as our Dickey
mule out on the farm,” said Mrs. Rusk.
¢ Laws, after losing all her fortune in the
woodyard, I should think Christy Miller'd
give up speculatin’!”

« Sister will speculate to the end,” eaid
Mrs. Handle hopelessly.

The news that Miss Christy was going to
adopt Ellie's child spread rapidly through
Sunshine, some people obtaining the infor-
mation from Mre. Rusk as she made her way
from the meeting.

¢ Yes, Christy’s gunno take it,” said Mrs.
Rusk; * she ain’c quite tired of speculatin’.”
Miss Miller’s speculation in the woodyard
business had caused considerable talk in
Sunshine, At first thie venture was expected
to bring instartling returns. The woodyard
was situated directly along the railroad, the
two young men at the head of the concern
seemed energetic and industrions. But an-
other woodyard was started on the opposite

“side of the railroad and the first woodyard

collapsed and Miss Christy’s fortune went
with it. The dressmaker had taken her loss
quite calmly; * the young men couldn’t help
it,” she said, “they done the best they
knew how. - None of us can do more'n that.”
The people of Sunshine takisg up the talk
of Ellie’s puny little girl, grew hot over it.
The young men interested in the woodyard,
had not even been friends of Miss Christy
previous to the collapsing of the yard, but
here were her own relations putting a heavy
burden upon her. Mrs. Handle was rich,
Mrs. Rusk was in flourishing circumstances,
John Miller's saw mill was turning out
thousands of feet of lumber a day. It was
an outrage, an inconceivable shame.

And that might be, but a buoyancy had
come into Miss Christy’s footstep, even &
softer light shone in her dark eyes, her sal-
low cheeks were often in a glow. *‘Ellie’s
child is comin’ " she would say, *‘I'm goin’
to raise her.” Her face was very radiant
when she explained that Ellie’s little girl
was coming on Thanksgiving Day.

Miss Christy had spent mauy sober, un-
eventful Thanksgivings, but this Thanks-
giving was to be of a different character.
She set the table in the dining room yery
early in the morning and ate in the kitchen
so us not to disturb it, There were two
plates on the dining-room table, one of them
a little white plate with a blue border, El-
lie's plate laid away in sacred solitude since
she was a little girl. It seemed strange that.
Eilie should seem to be so very near afterall
these years, Ellie who had been such a con-
trast to the other children. Miss Christy
had never been much of a hand at letter-
writing and Ellie had not kept up with her-
people. Sunshine knew that there was a-
whole row of little graves with rude fences
around them, where Ellie’s children were:
buried on the Western plains and that after
wards Ellie and her husband had moved in-
to nearest town, and, even that, Sunshine:
heard a long time ago.

The day before Thankegiving Miss Christy
bought a large chicken and laughed to
think that Ellie’s little girl would take it for

and other d
ys in stock. =

Christy.

s turkey, but after she had laid the two )

plates and placed a chair with the Bible
upon it that the child might be raised to &
suitable height, ghe ‘became worried about
the chicken.

1t won't hurt the Bible for a little gal to
set on it,” she said, * and it's got her moth-
er's name in it, too, but I'd like her fer to
have a bit o’ real turkey on Thanksgiving
Day. She'll be here by 12 o'clock and she’ll
be hungry. I wouldn’t want her to be dis-
appointed on Thapksgiving Day.” Shewent
into the bedroom and put on her bonnet,
Her hands trembled as she tied the strings.
She was proud and she knew it. She bad
gone turkeyless for seventeen years, but she
would beg a bit of turkey for Ellie's child.

She came away from Mrs. Handle’s twen-
ty minutes later with s little *‘dark meat i
and a lictle ** white meat” between two
plates. Mima had beea very kind, but only
on this one Taanksgiving Day would she beg
for Ellie’s child. She stopped Mrs. Rusk’s
oldest boy in the street and bade him ask his
mother please to send her a little new milk,
Ellie’s child was coming and she was afraid
to get mi'k from just anybody. The boy
looked at his sunt with his mouth hanging
op -, and said yes, he'd tell his mother.

The wilk (ams very soon after, and with
it & noie. Mrs. Rusk had heard a great
deal of the town talk in reference to Ellie’s
child, and her note was very friendly. She
said she would send a pint of milk every
morning by the boys on their way to school.
She was willing to help with the raising cf
Ellie's child.

Miss Christy was at the Sunshine depot
fully fifteen minutes before train time. But
when the train pulled up no littile girl got
off; indeed no child of any description, only
a few men and an old lady coming to spend
a Sunshine Thanksgiving with her daughter.
Miss Christy turned away in bitter disap-
pointment.

Bu: by three o’clock her hopes had risen
again. It would be * black night ” when the
child arrived, but she would be at the depot
with a lantern. My ! how pleased the poor
little frightened girl would be to take hold
of her hand and come along home to herlate
Thanksgiving dinner. The turkey was on
a shelf behind the stove, keeping warm and
the milk was outside an upstairs window
keeping cool. Miss Christy sat in her little
sitting-rocm, planning all sorts of pleasures
for Ellie’s child. Then she took out her purse

| and counted her money. She hadn’t very

much to be sure, but on this on Thanksgiving
Day she would be foolish ; she would go right
up to the baker’s shop and buy a pound of
cakes. *Itmightn’t seem like a real Thanks-
giving Day to a little gal, without a penny
o’ cakes,” she said; and as she walked up
the village street she was very grateful to
the baker for keepiog his shop open Thanke-
giving.

Rut although the Sunshine baker kept his
shop open on Thanksgiving Day he did not
keep himself so rigorously behind the counter
as on other occasions. He wasin the adjoin-
ing room this afternoon, talking loudly and
fiercely ; he had taken up the discussion
ahout Elli+’s child and he was declaring how
it was an outrage and an inconceivable shame.

Miss Christy had intended to cough polite-
ly but she found herself listening instead ; it
was such a direful tale the Sunshine baker
was pouring forth. He was explaining how
things would be. Miss Christy was old, he
said, way up in the fifties ; judging from the
stoops in her shoulders she wouldn’t in the
natural order of thing, last long enough to
bring up another child. Then what would
happen? From all he, the baker, could learn
this child of Ellie’s was a weak and puny lit-
tle creature like its mother ; John Miller’s
was no place for a child like that. Mrs.
Handle would_kill it with her primness and
ber meunness, Mre. Rusk’s boys would plague
the life out of her. *‘ Besides they’ve all
flung her off in the beginning,” continued the
baker ; *they’ll have nothing to do with her
in the end ; che’ll be cast upon the charity o’
Sunshine, that's about it. Miss Christy’s
got a good heart, but she’s & bad speculator.
She needs some one to take cae of herself
and she's offering to take care «f somebody
else.” Then the baker tarned and went into
the shop; he thought he heard a footstep,
but there was no one there.

Miss Christy sat in the dining room of Ler
her little room without seeing the t wo plates
side by side on the table, or thinking of the
turkey keeping warmin the kitchen and the
milk keeping cool on the window ledge.
She was pondering on the words of the San-
shine baker. Ellie’s lictle girl cast upon the
charity of Sunshine ! She shivered all over.
Was it true that she should be getting s ome-
one to take care of her instead of offering’ to
toke care of someone else, someone, little
and tender and eager, as Ellies child must
be? Was it true? Shelooked down at her
trembling hands in a kind of blank dismay.
Then she touched her face. My! how
wrinkled it was. She stood up straight as
she could and for the first time felt the stoop
in her shouders. Yes, she was old, old for
her years. And the money that might bave
manded matters she had given into the
hands of the young man who hadn’t any
talent for running a woodyard. Even then
she did not blame the young man. She
only blamed hersely; she was a Toad specu-

-lator; Ellie’s child would bave been better

off among her father’s people. Then she
started for the door and went out into the
nighr, forgetting her lantern for she heard
in the distance the whistle of a trair. She
arrived at the depot just as the engine came
puffing up, and although the tears on her
face were not dry her eyes looked out ex-
pectantly for the puny little girl; whatever
lay in the future, Ellie’s Fatle girl shouid
know warmth and love ‘chat might. But
again no child stepped off the cars at Sun-
shine.

Miss Christy went up ‘the st reet feeling de-
jected and sad. What had be come of Ellie's
child? Was she 80 very cold that she had
not explsined the situasion aright to the
conductor? She had surely saked him for a
« child ” to be put off at Sumdhine. She had
not even said a little girl les Ellie's child
might poseibly be & puny Hntle boy. Was
Ellie's little girl sad and lensly too on this
Thanksgiving evening?

Miss Christy had entered her small hall
and closed the door wherr someone stepped
up behind her and knocked. She opened the
door in a state of bewilderment and then she
backed into the sitting-room in fiont of &
tall broad-shouldered boy of about sixteen
who was asking in a voice that bronght up
sweet memories if she was Miss Christy
Miller.

Miss Christy io her sorrow had. negleoted
to light the lamps though she hadl all of them
ready to make things bright For Kilie's
child; but the sitting room fire of its own
accord had taken a fresh lease o flifeand the
room was brillisntly lighted.. The tall
broad-shouldered boy stood loo] ting inte the
face of Miss Christy asshe said ¢ *“yes” faint-
Iy in answer to his questionand siintidly held
out her hand.

““And I am Ellie’s child,” said the boy;
and then suddenly, from something he saw
in her face, he threw his arms about herand
clasped her close. Someone had come to
take care of her, Miss Christy knew, at this
the saddest and the gladdest Thanksgiving
of her life.

¢ Miss Christy’s made a good epeculation
after all,” said the astonished baker of Sun-
shine.

Gorrespondence.

We do not hold ourselves responsible for the
opinions of correspondents.

The Controversial Powers of Prohibitionists.

To the Editor of the Monitor :

DEeAR Sir,—The correspondence published
by Mr. Brown in your issue of March 23rd
is, it seems to me, a fair sample of the con-
troversial powers of prohibitionists. Some-
times through lack of intellectual capacity
and sometimes through intellectual blind-
ness, produced by zeal for the cause of right-
eousness, and by anger and excitement over
the fact that all people cannot be persuaded
to look through their knot hole, they pub-
lish at random mierepresentations of the
opivions of their opponents and distorted
views of the evil of intemperance. I am
sure Mr. Brown is an intelligent man. He
writes too well for an an ignoramus. Will
he, and all others who read this article, be
good enough to take time to- mark the dis-
tinction between a man opposed to prohibi-
tion on the ground that a prohibitory liguor
law would tend to increase the crime of
drunkenness and would result in disaster to
the cause of temperance, and a man opposed
to prohibition because he gets his living by
selling liquor or exults in excesses? Mr.
Brown believes that a prohibitory liquor
law would uproot the prevailing drinking
habits; I believe that it would intensify
them and involve the country in grave diffi-
culties. If the reader will keep this distinc-
tion in mind, he will have no difficulty in
understanding why Mr. Brown claims that
the Bible favors prohibition, while I claim it
does not.

Allow me first to correct Mr. Brown’s ex-
aggerated statement of the facts. These are
his words: ** This hoary monster, the liquor
traffic, stands arraigned at the bar of public
conscience, charged with a countless number
of murders, raé)ec, suicides and riots * *7”

Taking the figures for 1887, which fairly
represeat the matter: there are 24 convic-
tions annually for murder, attempts at mur-
der, and manslaughter, in Canada. The
figures for 1899 will fairly represent the
rapes. That year the convictions for rape
and other offences against females numbered
87. I have not be%ore me the figures for
snicides, but to the best of my memory,
they are correspondingly small, while’ the
riots are so few in number, they can be
counted on one’s fingers. -Assuming that all
of these crimes can be traced directfy to that
* hoary .monater,” the facts are not start-
ling when we reflect that these are the
* murders, rapes, euicides and riots” of 5
millions of people. But, as I poiated out in
a former letter, these and all other crimes
are the result of twenty other causes; and,
as for a prohibitory liquor law in any way
lessening these crimes, the probabilities are,
from the best light that can be had on the
subject, that it would greatly increase them.
Your unfortunate correspondent has evident-
ly made another bull in connection with his
bull principle in Exodus xxi.: 28, 30. Even
the quantity of liquor consumed per kead in
Canada is exceedingly small compared with
Earopean countries. Since 1885 the quan-
tity of spirits consumed per head has never
exceeded one gallon; last year it was .723
gellon. Now, Mr. Editor, what in the
pame of common sense is the use of a man
writing articles for the education of public
opinion, when he does not know what he is
writing about?

«If the traffic is legitimate business, then
those who are engaged in it have a perfect
right to induce all whom they can influence
to buy of them, and thus constantly to en-
large their business. If it is not legitimate
business, then it should be summarily pro-
hibited * * * It cannot exist without
interfering with the rights of others.”—J.
W. Brown.

In the interests of justice a distinction must
be made here between moderate and excessive
drinking. It is legitimate business to manu-
facture liquors and to retail them to the
public so long as customers do not get drank
and become a nuisance to other people. A
very large percentage of our people use, as a
beverage, wines and liquors, and do not in
any way ioterfere with public intereste.
Among these are clergymen and laymen,
physicians and patients, lawyers and clients,
government officials and judges, merchants
and mariners, and soon. 'They number many
of the very best citizens in our country i
spite of all the prohibition literature that
ever was published. The leading scientific
authorities allege that, so long as the babit
is not begun at too early an age, a.moderate
use of wines and liquors is beneficial to health,
facilitating digestion and imparting an in
vigorating tone to the system. To supply
the demands of this very large class of citizens
is both morally and legally proper, and the
Bible unmistakably in its praises of wine
sanctions the fPaffic to this extent.

It is also unfortunately legitimate business,
except in a Scott Act county, to sell liquors
to citizens until they become drunk. The
law takes the view that we are ali free moral
agents, and that therefore the person who
gets drunk, and not the liguor-seller, deserves
the punishment. The law is certainly based
on a strong and well-founded ethical princi-
ple, which is backed by the experience of
pations and the most gifted intellects.

The law also takes the view that the liquor-
seller’s business must to a certain extent be
controlled, and it does not allow liquor shops
to interfere with places of public worship,
with public interests generally, and with
private righte to a certain extent, the equities
in all of these cases being determined by our
courts.

There is clearly no ethical ground, in view
of the facts as they exist ta day, upon which
to base a prohibitory liquor law. The best
that cin be said is thet the law may still
garther control the traffie. Drug stores, the
eale of tobacco to minors, are contrelled by
law to protect the public and private rights
of eitizers. The principles which underlie
theee laws may, with all propriety, be ex- |
tended to the liquor traffic. Let me here |
state these two principles definitely to avoid
any misunderstanding. The law way limit
the sale of liquor (1) to certain persons (2)
and in certain quantities, without interfering
with the private rights of citizens. Such a
law, it is thought by competent judges, could
be best carried into effect by the sale of liquor
by the government, as is done in Norway.
But however this may be, nothing can be
more certain than the fact that there is not
a single authority on political ethics who
backs up Mr. Brown in his jargon.

« And furthermore, if it interferes with
the rights of others, we have shown that we
have scripture warrant to prohibit it.”—J.
W. Brown.

In arriving at this conclusion, it is assumed
that * The liquor traffic, as it exists to-day,
did not exist in Bible times.” The conclusion
j& wrong because the assumption is wrong.
Dok is drunk alcohol is alco-
hol, aud buman nature human pature, in
every ay'® and country. The fact that the
Bible agaix and again condemns drunkenness
in every sta® of its history warrants the in-
ference that th %t crime was prevalent among
the nomadic trib 8 of the East. When there
was only a handfa.' of persons on the earth
one of them got drun. k- The crime steadily
grew from age to age. Oue thousand years
after all the Hebrew propbets were 5‘“‘“‘6
to thejr fathers, in Al Koran, we find Mo-

| we come to deal 'with that crime according

to economical principles, it is silent. It does
not hint what means we ought to adopt in
order to reduce the evil to & minimum.

In interpreting the thoughts of others,
specific beat down general statements when
there is a conflict between them, because,
according to the laws of thought, we think
in particulars. General statementsare reach-
ed by a Igroce« of generalization or by infer-
ence. ence, when a writer of one of the
books of the Bible specifically deals with the
crime of drunkennees and the use of liquo

it is evident that he did not intend gene
principles which he laid down in another
connection to interfere with his special alleg-
atione. Slavery and the opium trade do not
come in the same claes with the liquor traffic,
because the Bible does not deal with them
specifically. ”

When we come to consider the great mes-
sage which Christ brought—the universal
brotherhood of men—a similar distinction
must be made in applying the doctrine te
such a problem as the liquor traffic. Christ
said, love your neighbor, love your enemy §
but He dignot say what was to be done when
people refused to practise what be preached.
He certainly did not eay that an injunction
should be sought in the courts to prevent
people from beating one another ; neither did
he say that the government ought to step in
and enforce obedi .to his teaching by
passing a general prohibitory law against
beating. There is not one word in Christ’s
teachings which gives us one dyne of helpin
our efforts to determine whether a prohibi-
tory liquor law will tend to lessen or intensify
the evil of excessive drinking. This is the
distinction which I wish Mr. Brown to note,
if he wishes to understand my position.

To ask the people of Canada to pronounce
upon a prohibitory liquor law, when the
whole question is not put before them, is lit-
tle short of an insult to their intelligence.
To ask the readers of the MONITOR to believe
that the principles of the Bible favor a pro-
bibitory riquor law for Canada, when no liv-
ing statesman has yet been able to think ont
any possible scheme by which such a law
could be enforced for one hour, is presumin,
a great deal of stupidity on the part of suc
readers. The Maine liquor law has pi
away. It has not been enforced for years.
The government revenue reports for a number
of years past have containod accounts of the
amounts received from liquor-sellers in the
formofatax. This tacity acknowledges that
the liquor traffic in Maine is legal and that
the old prohibitory law is dead. If any of
your readers, Mr. Editor, doubt this asser-
tion, let them write to some friend in Maine
and ask him to procure for them a copy of
the revenue report for the last year, which
contains the figures I published in my last
letter. Us.
Halifax, March 29th, 1898,

—_—

Zola’s Couneil.

But then came Maitre Labori, who in bis
own style oratbry is unsurpassable. In the
fuent, fiery passion of it, the plastic emotion
wholly under the domination of the speaker’s
will, I have never known anything like it
since as a boy I heard Gavazzi. He has &
voice which can be turned to every feeling,
and he flashes from one mood into another
with a startling quickness, and yet with g0
smooth and dexterous a transition that there
is no touch of jerkiness to jar upon the mind.
His voice can ring like a clarion, but there
is just that touch of noble hoarseness in it,
that indescribable affecting grip, like the

[loop of the bow on the string of a violoncello,

which most men remember in the voice of
John Bright. I shall make no attempt here
to describe his argument, but he made one
megnificent stroke when he read out passage
after passage from the writings of the maa
who now professes to be ready to sacrifice all
for the honor of the army, and who was yed
a few months ago heaping -the most searri-
lous abuse upon those very officers in whose
defence he is now raging. Time and again
he awoke the anger of the crowd, and time
and again he juggled it down. Whenever
they raised a disdaioing laugh at a fact or an
argument, he turned with a repetition of is
more uncompromising than the original, and
the many interruptions seemed a spurr to
him.. The words: * A patriot like Zola,"
evoked & storm of groans and hisses. He
turned like a lion. I say it. A patriot
like Zola—-a patriot with a braver heart, s
clearer vison, a loftier love of his own lan
than is owned by any of the shallow-minded
swallowers of phrases who rageathim. One
of these days you will recognize your own
folly and his greatness.”

He stood a second or two, as if challenging
a new outburst. There was complete sil-
ence. ‘“Ah, well, then,’ he said, with a
touch of fighting laughter in bis voice, g
sontinue,” and he went back to his argu-
ment.

At the final suspension of the sitting I had
he honor of an introduction to Madame La-
bori, a charming young Englishwoman, whe
was delightfully gratified by the success her
husband bad achieved. ‘‘It is hard,” she
said, “to have such a cause, and to fighs
such prejudice.” It is hard, indeed, but M,
Labori is evidently the man for it.—London
Daily News. .

[M. Labori is a brother-in-law of Mrs.
Percy Woodworth, (Miss O'Key) musical in»

structor at Acadia Seminary.—Eb.]

The Spanish People.

The population of Spain is steadily dimin-
ishing. In 1887 it was 17,500,000 To day
it is estimated at 16,000,000. It iz dimia-
ishing in population more rapidly than l:{
other civilized power. The Church ea:
year becomes a greater burden upon the
working classes.

Although many of the monasteries are
falling into rain and the nunneries are in-
habited chiefly by the owl and the bat, there
are still more than five hundred thousand
people belonging to the Church who are
taking away from the producing classes
the community. The income of the nation
thirty years ago was estimated at $1,200,000,-
000. ~ Three years ago it was $9060,000,000,
and last year it was only $750,000,000.
The government spent $200,000,000 of this,
30 that only $550,000,000 was left for the en-
tire nation, a sum so small as to involve the
pauperization of more than one-tenth of its
citizens.

Illiteracy is about sixiy-nine percent, and
the death rate is about the highest in Eu-
rope.

%he army numbers 60,000, and if to it be
added the police and other government offi-
cials, a total of 150,000, making a still great-
er burden upon the shoulders of the people.
The average wage in Barcelona is forty cents
per day, and in the country districts thirty
cents, while, owing to the cruel taxation of
the government and the more cruel specula-
tion of the merchants, wheat is now $2.80 a
bushel. So far as can be ascertained, the

$2,000,000,000. The national resources are
all pledged, and even doubly pledged, to
foreign financial concerns, and the Treasury
is but a short remove from irretrievable
bankruptey and ruin. :

Was Wasting Away. - #""

« T could nar eat, sleep, walk or sit dow,
for any length of time. I wasalways in pg%
and was wasting away. I grew very wes
and had a bad cough. 1 tried many different
remedies, but did not get relief. Since taking.
Hood's Sarsaparilla, however, I am able tp
attend to my business.” Minnie Jaques,
Oshono, Oat.

Hood’s Pills cure all liver ills. Mailed for
25¢. by C. I. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.

S S A
—Health of soul brings the highest and
deepest beauty. Oar bodies give expression
tc the real life of the soul. Hate, anger,
jealousy, impurity, stingi , frivolity,

hammed repeating in every new chapt the
same old commandments. Vv hen every new
prophet that arises publishes a 96w the old
advice, the proper inference is ths * his people

drunk and despair tell in the face,
walk and action and destroy beauty. Love,
kindness, peace, joy, purity, generosity,

still continued to violate the old de.rees. It
is therefore a safe inf that dran.
extensively prevailed in Bible times? and
God was never reported as saying that the
l-w-giverl:hlhonlc{ |;olloc th:hoonm;y 'i:
revent people from making and us
P’1 On the y, many of Godf:
most pious and sagscious prophets wro
poemup immortaliging the delightful and
southing effects of alcohol, which were, with-
out a doubt, identical with the effects pro-

patience and hope find expression here also,
and, whatever the features, where thése
dwell is the house of beauty. Soul beaunty

d | wears.
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—At a hospital meeting in Liverpool, is
was stated that the straightening of hunchs:

fu\ that in the future such & deformity
never occur. y
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duced upon our people who indulge in &'l
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moderate and consistent use of liquors. The

national debt of the country is now over -

backs’ spinal carvature had been so lma ol :
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