Professional Cards.
!; GIILLs. g7 F;mn w. HM!

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, = = Solicitors,
Notaries Public.
Commissioners for the Province of New

Brunswick.
Sommissioners for the State of Massachusetts.
Agents of R. G. Dunn & Co., St John and

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

suranoce,
Menibers of the United States Law Association.
Real Kstate Agents,

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SCOTIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.
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Jas. J. Ritchie, C
BARRISTER

SOLICITOS.

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE
SECURITY.

Fire fnsurance it Relable Companies

#arBolicitor at Aonepolis to Union Bonk
of H.:lif;qx, and Bauk of Nova Scotia, An-

(3 i

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

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

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

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

£arMoney to loan on Real Estate security.

* MONEY TO LOAN.

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

Advances made on REAL ESTATE
repayable by monthly instalments,
term of 11 years and 7 months, with inter
the munt.h?y balances at 6 per cent per annum:”
Balance of loan repayabls at any tiwe at
option of borrower, =o long as the monthly in-
stallments are paid, the balance of loan cannot
be called foi. A
Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms

Fittings and building materials generally,

URRY BROS. & BENT,

Manufacturers
and Builders,

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Evangeline Sash, Door & Planing Works,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Are ready for 1898 building operations, and are prepared to enter into contract for build-
ings of every description, including excavation,
We manufacture Church, School and Office Furniture, Wood Mantele, Bank and Store
and have a large and well assorted stock of
Fancy Woods such as Cypress, Whitewaccd,
Walnut, B. C. Cedar, Douglas Fir, etc.

Having two large Dry Houses, we can guarantee delivering Dry 8tock.

CORRESPONDENCE

heating and plumbing.

Quartered Oak, Ash,

SOLICITED.

of n‘fph'ca.tlou therefore and all ry infor-
mation furnished on application to
J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
20 6m Agent at Annapolis.

¥ L, MILNER,
Barrister, Solicitor, &e.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.

MONEY TO LOAN.

Office opposite Central Telephone Kxchange,
Queen Street, Bridgetown. 31tf

TeLcPoNE No. 1L

0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.

{(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen S8t,, Bridgetown.

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

0. 5. MILLER
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt and sacisfactory attention given
to the collection of claims, and all other-
professional business.

7. B. WHITMAN,

T.and Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. 8.

% B. ANDREWS, MD, CM.

_ I EYE,
Specialties EAR,
l THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
‘felephone No. 16.

33tf

DENTISTRY!
DR. . S. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University Maryland.
Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.
Office next door to Union Bank.

Hours: 9 to 5.

R. W. A, MORGAN, of Digby, will un-
D til further notice conduct a branch office
in Lawrencetown, and in his absc nce Dr. V. D.
SHAFFMER will attend to his practice.

OFFICE DAYS: Fist two weeks of each
month, beginning July 1st, 1898 141y

OR. M. 6. B. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

7ill be at Annapolis the first and second weeks
_of ever month, and third and fourth weeks at
jBridgetown.

James Primrose, D. D. 5.

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

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891,

- JOHN ERVIN
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.
issione: d Master Supreme Court.
ggﬂ?ﬁs‘lﬁgﬁhwﬁ B&rickland Tile Co.
OFFICE:
Cox Building, - Bridgetown, N 8.
il AR

ST. JOHN
‘Semi-Weekly Sun

CASH IN ADVANCE, 75¢c. a Year.

The Cheapest and Best Newspaper for
Old and Young in the Maritime Provinces

Twice a Week,
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY.

Reliable Market Reports,
¥ull Shippiag News,

Sermons by Dr. Talmage and other
Eminent Divines,

Stories by Eminent Authors,
Despatches and Correspondence
from all parts of the World.

our Type setting Machines in

Call: and sce \ g
Greatest invention of the age.

operation.

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

2:Cents per Copy.  $5.00 a Year.

In the Quantity, Variety and Reliability
of its Despatches and Correspondence, it has
No Rival. .
{Using Mergenthaler Type Casting Machines
«Tpe SuN is printed from New Type

Bvery Morning.

Bstablished in 1878, it has increased in
irculation and popularity each year.
Advertising rates farnished on application.

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

‘BARN | We Want Relisble Men

in every locality, local or tra-
‘velinq' to introduce a new

| discove!
advertis ng.
needf
| Salary or commissione
Gnth and $2.50 & day expenses. Mone,
in any bank at start if desired.
at once. World Medical Co., London,
‘Ontario.

and look after .our
No experience
teady employment.

$65 a
de-
rite

il SoE

for men and boys.

E mail free, to all who write for it, a
handsomely [llustrated Catalogue of

our vast army of Goodyear-Welted Shoes
vs. It describes an amaz-
ing variety of different styles and sizes, all
of “Slater” quality, ranging in price from
$3, $4, $5, for men, to $2, $2.50 for boys’
and youths’ foot gear. We have striven to
make this catalogue well worth your sending

RIS

GEORGE T. SLATER & SONS.

—~,

NETERIES

W. A. KINNEY,

- - Sole Local Agent.

1898,

A. No. 57t
IN THE SUPREME COURT,

ALFRED D. BROWN, Plaintiff,
AND
HENRY MUNROE, Trustee of the Estate of
Beniah Spinney and Norman B. Spinuney
and John McGiaty, Defendants.

To be sold at Public Anction by the
Sheriffof Anpapolis or his deputy,
at the Store of George E. Spurr, at
Torbrook, in the County of Annapo-
lis at 10 o’clock in the forenoon on

Friday, October 28th, 1898,

ursuant to orders of foreclosure and sale made
erein, unless before the day appointed for
such sale the amount due to the ntiff, with
his costs, be paid to the plaintif s solicitor.
All the estate, right. title, interest, claim, de-
mand and equity of redemption of the defend-
ants and of all persons claiming or entitled by,
frcm or under Beniah Spinney and Norman B,
Spinney, original mortgagors herein, in, to and
out of all the following desecribed pieces or par-
celsof land situate, lyirg or being in Wilmof,
on the South Mountain, County of Annapolis,
Province of Nova Scotia, and bounded as fol-
oW
F —All that certain piece or parcel of land
beginning at the North-eastern avgle of land
granted to Thomwas Foster at I i
thence running South &
to a spruce tree ; th
by the Kasu
thence N y
spruce tre ce N 5 grecs East 5
chains to North 85
degrees, i
degrees Wes
grant afore: s and 50 links to
the place cf beginnir ining one hundred
and ten acres, more cr less, the same having
been granted to James B, Epinney the 16th
day of June, A. D. 134.
Second—All th srtain piece of land begin-
ning on_the N n line ot land granted to
. Spinney on the Eastern side
> runniug North 14 de-
ne of land granted
. 51 chains; thence
by the Southern line of
he hence South
the place
iping onc hundred and four-
ss, Lhe same having been
James B. Spinney the 23rd

Thowas F
14 degrees
of begivning, ©

piece of land begin-
Kastern

iV &
illiam H
North 85 degrees east 31 cl
line of a lot granted to Sylv
on the said line South 5 decg "
an links to Theophilus Cushing’s land;
thence along the North lipe of said lot South 85
*hio tothe east Jine of another
18 Morton; thence
West 9 chains
N erly along
ver to the place of be-

s, the same having been
ies B. Spinney the 16th
ference to this and

will more fully

granted

day of June, A. D.
the other two de
show the above de

o

sterin boundary
ty live, together
ments, tenements,
nces to the same

sai
thereof being the sai
with all and singnlar the ¢
hereditaments and ap
belonging or in anywi
Terms—Ten per cent. dep
balance on delivery of deed. .
EDWIN GATES,
Sheriff of the County of Annapolis*
W. E. ROSCOE,
Plaintift’s Solicitor.
Kentville. ) September 20th. 1828,
Also, at the same time and place, one Turbine
Water Wheel.

HANDSOME
RESIDENCE
FPOR SALHEI

—_——
The Homestead of GEORGE B, MUR-

DOCH, Esq., Inte of Bridgetewn,
is now cflered for sale.

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

It has on it a large and well-built E;ick

WANTED

of good
)

A quantity clean
Washed Wool at

1b. in exchange for Cloth

Sc. per

or Dry Goods of any kind.
. ALS0,. .
Fresh Eggs at 10c. per doz,
Good Butter, in tubs, at market

prices. _\9
Just Received:

A pew stock of Cloth, Grey Cotton,
Prints and Shirt Ginghams,
Hosiery and Undervests.

= it.

7 Try a sample of my Tea and
Molasses.

7. €. BISHOZ.

Williamston, May 31st, 1898.

Wonderful Cure

RHEUMATISM!

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

HavLIFax, N. 8., Nov. 18th, 1897.
Ecveriay Ruevmaric OiL Co.,—

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

ferers.
(Sgd.) J. E. HAMILTON.

Sold by all dealers. 6

WALTER FORD,

Fruit Broker,
BOROUGH MARKET,

T OMNTHOIN,. 8. =

All Frult sold by Private Sale.

AGENTS:

W. A. KiNNEY, Bridgetown and Tupperville,
ARTHUR HARRIS, Annapolis.
F. W. BisHop, Paradise.
C. L. G. HE! 7, Round Hill.
. E. PALFREY, Lawrencetowan.

WOODILL & CO,
General Commission Merchants

RECEIVERS AND JOBBERS IN ALL
KINDS OF PRODUCE.

‘Direct importers of Oranges, Lemons,
Bananas, ete.

Merchandise of all description bought
and sold on commission.

CHARGES MODERATE.

Corr solicited.

dwelling house, containivg eleven ious
rooms, besides hells, closets, pantry and
porches. Also a large barn, coach-house and
other outbuildings. i

The property is beautifully situated on the
main street leaging out of Bridgetown to Anna-
polis. Itis about sixty rods from the railway
station, and flve minutes’ walk from the post
office and commercial centr:- cithe town.

The property has a broad frootage on the
street, adorned with beautitul shrubber{, and
ornamental shade trees, and is capable of eing
divided into several building lots if desired.

For price and further particulars apply to
ALVENIA MURDOCH, \
AND r

BESSIE B. MURDOCH, J

Apples a Speciality |

DOWSETT & CO.,
Fruit Brokers.

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

Ezecutrices.

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

P
265 BARRINGTON ST.,

22 3m HALIFAX, N. §.

Doriry,

MAXIMS IN RHYME FOR THE YOUNG.

BY PASTOR J. CLARK,
Just the lessons given you now
You can master if you try;
All the knowledge you can gain
Will be needed by and by.

He who gave the glow-worm life,
With its light so quaint and dim,

Made the bright and morning star,
Made the flaming seraphim.

Though the Lord upholds the strong,
He will not despise the weak ;
Wandering souls may turn to God
Through some word a child may speak.

God Himself is looking on

When you toil and when you play ;
Sin defiles, and all your tears

Cannot wash one sin away.

Putting present duties off
Is a sad and great mistake ;
Evil habits formed in youth,
Later, prove most hard to break.

Not for pleasure, not for pelf,
Should these lives of ours be spent ;
Many a youthful heart is sad
Through its foolish discontent.

Let your words be kind and true,

All your actions just aud right ;
Then, whatever changes come,

God will give you sirength and light.
Bass River, N. 8.

Selert gaim:m{

Through the Darkness,

The light from the little hand-lamp on the
table struck sharply acioss a corner of the
box on the ‘Hunr; it was a large box, and
they had spent the evening unpacking it,
bat it was (uite empty now.

The missionary and his wife did not look
at each other ; the mau’s hand rested tremu-
louely on a little pile of children’s toys, the
woman held a long, heavy overcoat with fur
collar ; with studied carelessness she thrust
her fingers into all the pockets, keeping her
tell-tale face turned from the light.

It was a fine box,” said the missionary.
His voice was husky ; he struggled with it,
and added more firmly : ** A generous box.”

“Yes,” answered the woman, mechani-
cally.

Suddenly she dropped the coat in a heap
on the floor and buried her face in her hands.
She made no sound, but her thin shoulders
ghook pitifully. The man crossed the rocom,
stumbling over the piles of clothing on the
floor, and caught her in his arms. His voice
was broken with pity.

“ Aunie,” he cried, *“oh, you poor little
girl!”

The woman did not Jift her #ace; the
words came chokingly from between her
fingers: ‘I was so sure of the money,”

she sobbed. ‘‘ They'vealways sent us money

before, and they knew how much more we
needed it this year. I thought that now we
could pay the bills for all last summer's sick-
pese, and you could have hot .coffee when
you came home these dreadful nighte, and
the children more meat. I never doubted
I had been thanking God all the days
thit the box was on ite way. And now—"

The man lcoked about him at the motley
heaps of old and new, poor and fine, with a
pitiful appeal for comfort.

“And now you have a good new dress
at last, dear; and that overcoat is just
what I ueed, and there is much to give
awsy.” Then his eyes fell again on the
little pile of toys and his face brightened,
and he ended with cheerful confidence :

* And we can have a Christmas for the
children, Apnie. They never sent toys in
the box before.”

The woman lifted her head eagerly. “I
forgot the children,” ehe eaid; ‘I was
thinking of you and the dreadful winter. I
am glad for the children—oh, Iam! Ican
write—to-morrow—1 am sure,” she spoke
with a pathetic eagerness and touched the
toys lovingly, trying in her thoughts to
over-ride her disappointment with the chil-
dren’s joy.

Her husband stood looking at her as she |

bent over the toys; he noted how heavy
were the blue veins on her temples and how
thin the hand that set the doll's dress in
order, and he felt a sudden tightening at
his heart.

¢ Annie,” he said, pleadingly, *take the
children and go back to your mother’s this
winter. It is too hard for you hore.”

She looked up startled and hurt and in-
dignant all at once. “* As if I would think
of it!" she cried. *‘As if it is any harder
for me than it is for you! I don’t have to
go out in all kinds of weather. Besides,”
she added, with a laugh that disappointed
her by struggled uncertainly with the sobs
that choked her throat—** besides, I couldn’t
—the money didn’t come, you know.”

“Yes,” answered her husbsnd, heavily,
“ that is true. We haven't got the money.
But I wish you could go, Annie.”

She dropped the toys and looked across
at him, speaking with slow intensity. ‘I
believe you're making me glad the money
didn’t come,” she said.

They folded the clothing and’ put it back
in the box ; there was much to spare, they
planned ; and the chcque the minister had
received—it was for only half his quarter’s
salary, for the board was in debt—would
pay their debt and leave enough, with chre-
fal planning, to buy food for six weeks.
Beyond that they would not let themselves
look.

The winter settled down on them, hard,
cold and pitiless. The children were warmly
dressed, thanks to the box ; but they needed
batter food, and their white, patient faces
constantly appealed to the mother for what
she could not give. Her husband’s cough
began to trouble him, too. The woman
met it all with a will sternly keyed to

il She could not bear to touch the

WAR
ENDED!

But our business still goes on. We
are now selling our third carload of
BUGGIES ON SPECIAL TERMS
AND BARGAINS to make room
for Sleighs.

Pianos, Organs and Sew-
ing Machines on very easy
terms. Write for price lists.

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.

Lawrencetown, August 19th, 1898,

NOTICE!

All parties having legal demands against the
estate of G, I. Bishop, late of Lawrencetown, in
the county of Annapolis, farmer, deceased, are
requested to render the same, duly attes!
within eighteen mounths from date hereof ; an
all persons indebted to said estate are requested
to make immediate payment to

EMMA M. BISHOP, Administratrix;
or, A
W, B. MCKEOWN, Adminisizator.

dress that had come for her in the box; it
seemed to her as if it was so much life stolen
from her husband and children ; she could
have done so much with the money that
that cost. Sometimes she was afraid that
she was growing wicked, she was 8o rebel-
lious over it, but they never had had such a
winter before.

One day the minister came in and .began
fumbling in the box.

“Wasn’t there a pair of warm gloves in
here " he asked.

© Yes,” answered his wife, laying aside
her sewing and hurrying to save something
of the order his nervouns hands were destroy-
ing. * Wait, dear, I'll get them. I wanted
you to put them on last week. They are
beautiful ones.” Her sure woman's touch
had gone straight to them through the
chaos ; she stood smoothing the fur tops
with satisfaction.

But the minister was looking at her with
pitying tendérnese.

¢ They are not for me, dear, he answered,
“ my old ones will do well.”

* Who, then ?” cried the woman, quickly.

*“ Jim Cassock.”

A silence followed, and in the silence the
pame went echoiug and echoing through the

woman’s brain,

“1 can’t bear it!” she cried, ‘he hates
you so—he has injured you so, and they
will just go for a drick. Give him your
old ones, if you must, but not these. It
isn’t right !”

“His need is greater than mine,” an-
swered the minister, simply. *‘He hurt hie
hand last week, You would pity him if you
could sce hini now, Annie. And if—"

The woman reachcd up and pulled his
face down to her and kissed it with a fierce
tenderness. * Go,” she said. **I shouldn’t
pity him--I'm afraid I bate him ; but go!”

She watched him, as his frail figure, bend-
ing against the wind, faced the immensity
of the prairie. When he returned several
hours later she had his supper hot for him,
but she asked no question of his errand.

Yet, though she put it aside for her hus-
band’s sake, she could not forget it, and the
next time she went to the town she watched
for Jim. He was always loafiog about some-
where down the long, rambling street, and
he was that afternoon. But as he saw the
miuister a s(range expression came into his
face, alinost as if he was struggling with his
worst self and crying dumbly for help. It
only lasted for a moment, then he turned
aud disappeared behind one of the houses.

“ Ho seems almost afraid of you,” said
Annie; wonderingly. Then her face changed.
The man was not wearing the gloves—he
had sold them for drink and was ashamed
t>. meet the minister ; she had known that
it would be so. She would not pain her bus-
band by & word, but she lovked dowy the
street with dim eyes ; it was go hard to have
things go that way. And the minister drove
silently on with a cloud of disconragement
blurring the strong paticnce of his eyd
Not even his wife knew of how many sle&g-
less nights this man had been the burden.

It was several weeks later that the minis-
ter came in late one night and’went over to
the medicioe shelf. His face was pinched
and blue, his hands shook among the bot-
tles. His wife ran across to him.

“ YWhat is it, dear ?" she cried ?”

He leaned against the shelf, fightlbg the
chill that was upon him.

« Cassock’s little girl,” he said ; *‘is very
gick. *“I am going to carry him some

quinine ; I told him I would.” 4

The woman's face sharpened with fear.
“You can't, she cried;’ *‘ you are sick

youreelf. You can’t go out agaiv.”

He seemed to struggle with the words be-
fore they became clear to him; then he
tried to smile down at her, *I must,” he
answered. She put her thin hand in his
and drew him to the fire, and pushed him
down into a chair before it. She spoke
soothingly, as if toa child. “T'll send the
“I¢ will be all right.
But you must get over this chill; you can’t
go out again.

Only half comprehending, the man hud-
dled over the fire, shaking from head to foot.
His wife burried into the other room ; three

medicine,” she said.

children were there, the oldest a girl of ten.
Her mother called her soitly: *‘Come
here, Ruth.”

The child obeyed her wounderingly. She
was a sensitive little thing, and the voice
smote strangely upon her. Her mother
leaned down and caught the child to her as
if she would never let her go. Then she
held her away and looked steadily into the
little serious face.

¢ Ruth,” she said, “ you have always been
mamma’s help, and now she wante you to do
something hard for her. Will you doit and
not be afraid ¥

“’ll—try,” answered the child, with a
quick breath.

Her mother, crushing back the fear in her
own heart, spoke with a quiet cheerfulness.

It won't take very long, dear,” she eaid.
« Little Mamie Cassock is very sick, and
papa was going to take her some medicine,
but papa is sick and cannot go. So you
must carry the medicine to Deacon Gar-
nett’s and ask him to send it to the Cas-
sock’s. Tell him it must get there to night
or Mamie may not live. Can you remember?
It must go to-night.”

“ Yes,” answéred the child. -Her heart
was beating painfally ; but she eaid no word
and stood perfecily still while she was being
wrapped up. Then the mother set the lamp
in the window, went to the door with her,
and held her for a moment so tightly that it
hurt her.

“ Now, go, dear,” she said—** go, and
don’t be afraid. Remember that you-'are
not alone, and that mother will be praying
for you every minute till you get back.”

Then she closed the door hurriedly, be-
fore the child could see her face, and went
back to her husband. She got him to bed
and fought the chill with all her simple
remedies ; yet even through her anxiety for
him she could see but one thing— a fright-
ened little child figure running terrified
across the empty prairie,

As the door closed behind her mother the
child ran back to the threshold with a ery of
terror. She was a timid little thing, and
she had never been alone before. Then she
turned sharply. Her mother had told her
to be brave—she must be brave. The tears
rolled silently down her white little face
and waves of fear beat up in her throat ; but
she did not falter—she went steadily on
into the darkness and emptiness, saying
over and over her one little prayer: ‘‘God,
dou’t let anything hurt me—help me to be
brave ; don’t let anything hurt me— help me
to be brave.” And gradually God’s tender
hand hushed the fear of the little child-
heart, and she went quietly on under the
golden stars.

In fifteen minutes she reached Deacon
Garnett’s and. stood knocking at the door ;
there wae no answer. She knocked again ;
then, as the trath dawned upon her she beat
at it with a fierce terror. Bat nobody came,
and the d d to thunder mightily
about her in the still, sharp air. She was
very cold now ; but she sat on the step a
moment to think. There was but one thiog
to do; her mother had said that the medi-
cine must get to Cassock’s that night ; she
must go to the town herself. Choking back
her sobs she struggled to her feet ; even the
few minutes on the doorstep had made her
stiff. She stood for a moment looking piti-
fully back at the home light; then she
turned away and ran, ran—into the shadows
of the great night.

Nearly an hour later a man, hurrying from
one of the saloons in the town, was stopped
by a child’s voice :

* Please, sir, can you tell me where Mr.
Cassock livea?”

The man had not been drinking much ; he
stared down at her in amazement. ‘:If
*tain’t the parson’s kid !” he cried. * What
are you doing here this time of night ?”

The child’s weary face looked whitely up
at- him from the old blue hood. * Papa's
sick,” she said ; “.and this medicine had to

go to Mamie Cassock, else she’d die. I car-
ried it to Deacon Garnett's, but no one was
there, o I had to come myself. Do you
know where he lives?”

With a smothered exclamation the man
stooped down and picked up the child.

[ guess you've walked far enough,” he
exclaimed. *I ain’t good for much in the
way of meetings, but I can’t let the parson’s
kid go round town alone. I'll take you to
(assock’s, and I'll take you home.

The child put her arms about his neck
and leaned agasinst him with a sigh of con-
tent. . He was a rough, bad man, but the
child trusted him, and he knewit. He held
her gently so that she was not thaken by hie
long strides. In five minutes he was knock-
ing commandiogly at the door of a shanty at
the end of the street.

Jim C('assock opened the door himself.
His eyes were red and swollen, but he had
not been drinking ; the door swinging back
showed a bare room, and a worn, sickly
woman holding a child who was moaning
feebly.

“ What's wanted ?” said Jim, fiercely. I
cau’t see anybody ; my child’s dying.”

“No thanks to you if she isn’r,” retorted
the other man, *“ The parson’s sick and
gent (he medicine ; this child came walking
all the way to town with it.” His tone was
full of fine contempt, keener than any re-
buke, toward the wn:iserable creature before
him.

Jim stared at the man uncomprehending-
ly ; but the womsan started up witha little
cry. *She put the child down on the bed
and ran across to her husband.

“Don’t you understand, Jim?” she cried.
The medizine’s come —it’s come, man.”’

Jim rubbed kis hand across his forehead
and looked from Rath’s tired little face to
his own baby. Then, suddenly he dashed
into the other room. He came back ina
moment with a pair of gloves which he
thrust inio the chiid’s hand. **Tell the par-
son that I couldn't wear ‘em—that I ain’t
touched 'em !” he said, eagerly. **Tell him
to put ’em on himeelf ; will you tell him?
To put 'em on himself ?”

“ Yes,” answered Ruth, wonderingly, I'll
tell him.”

Jim stood at the door a moment ; he tried
to say something more, but the word stuck
in hie throat ; then his wife called him and
he slammed the door, shutting them out
into the night.

Ruth’s friend grunted, but made no re-
mark, He picked the child up again, and
she nestled Cunle;!!cd into his arme; she
was half asleep from weariness, and only
bad a hazy knowledge of it wken he got a
horse from somewhere and began riding
across the prarie.

The minister had fallen into a troubled
sleep ; but his wife was walking the floor,
beating desperately back. the fears that
stormed heart. Nothing could have
happened to the child ;, there was not far to
go, and she knew the way perfcctly. Mrs.
Garnett must have kept her until some one
could bring her home. She would not
worry--she would ‘not! But as the mc-
ments lengthened into one hour, and then
into another, she could fight her fears no
longer. She kunelt down by the bed where
her husband lay tossing and tried to pray,
but ocly tne child’s name came Lo her lips.

Suddenly she started and listened. There
was the beating of hoofe across the prairie,
nearer—nearer ; now they were stopping at
the door. She rushed to it and threw it
open. In the sudden blaze of light, horse
and rider seemed to start up from the ground.
She shrank back with a little cry as she saw
who the man was. The nextminute a child’s
face was lifted from his arm, and a child’s
voice filled her ears.

“ Mamma, I was afraid, but I weant, and
he brought we home. Ob, mamma, it was
80 —"

The woman caught the child passionately
in her arms, and looked up at the man, her
eyes full of the gratitude she could not speak.

The man’s voice was gruffl. “I wa'n't
going to see the parson’s kid wandering
‘round alone if I knowed it,” he said. Then
ke turned abruptly away and galloped into
the darkness. The sharp blast of cold air
awoke the minister. Through the doorway
he could see into the other room ; his wife
was taking off the child’s wraps, and both
the child’s face and the woman’s were
strangely moved. He called, weakly :
“Did Jim Cassock get the medicine, An-
nie ?” y

His wife ran to him, and she had something
in her hands, ** Yes, dear, he has it,” she
answered, “and—I wronged him, David.
He sent the gloves back to you and wanted
you to promise to wear them.”

The minister’s patient eyes brightened.
“Did Jim do that?” he said, and there was
a thrill of gladness in his tired voice. He
took the gloves and absently began pulling
them on. Suddenly his faced changed.

“ Annie,” he cried, excitedly ; *‘ put your
hand in here!”

She obeyed him wonderfully, slipping her
hand in the warm fleecelining. Then a flash
of great joy illumined her worn face.
“ David !” she cried.

“Take them out,” he answered, breath-
lessly.

She slipped her fingers into one glove finger
after ahother and laid the pile of bills on the
bed ; there were ten in all, and each was for
ten dollars.

The woman spoke first; the words were
common, but it was none the less a thanks-
giving. ‘‘Aund now you can have the coffee,”
she taid; ““and the children "—she broke off,
but her eyes were shining through tears.”

Over the old coverlet the minister’s hand
clasped his wife’s, but there were no tears in
his eyes.

¢ Jim Cassock sent it all back,” he said,
and the words sounded like a psalm.—The
Independent.
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—¢ When the birds have deserted us and
the leaves have dropped from the trees where
they loved to hide, we have the best oppor-
tunity for studying tbe architecture and
favorite locations of their summer homes.
It would be much more interesting to study
these homes with their occupants in them;
but most of them are so skillfully concealed
that the ordinary observer may count him-
self fortunate if he discovers more than four
or five varietics of tenanted nests in a single
season. They are pathetic little objects, as
the folisge which has tenderly shielded them
the public gezs gradually falls away and
leaves bare and exposed what was once the
cause of so much secrecy and solicitude.

Most of the nests which we aee in the
winter in the crotches of trees by the road-
side belong to robins. Another common
nest is that of the vireo, a frequent sammer
visitor, seldom seen, but heard incessantly
warbling among the maples, where he search-
es for insects on the lower sides of leaves
and twigs. Many of the small nests sus-
pended from forking twigs and somewhat
resembling the oriole's belong to the vireo,
or greenlet as he is sometimes called.”

Never Saw the Country.

STORIES OF POOR CITY CHILDREN TAKEN ON
SUMMER HOLIDAYS,

Some quaint sayings and doings character-
iz2d the children who attended the vacation
schools which were open during July and
August of this year, says the Chicago Record.
Particularly when the little ones were taken
to the country—there was an excursion each
week—they were a source of delight to the
directars and teachers of the schools. Many
of them had never been on a street car, &
train or a boat, and the commonest sights of
country life were wonders to them.. Here
are a few of the funny things that happened :

The first trip was to Lincoln park. One
of the boys, sceing a chicken, asked :

¢ Teacher, wot’s dat t'ing?”

* That is a chicken. It's the—'

“Wot yer givin’me? Datain’t no chicken.
It’s got feddors on. I know a chicken, 1
guess. My ma she hed a chicken oncet fur
dioner, 'in’ it dido’t hev nut’in on but skin.”

Oa the same excursion Superintendent
Milliken noticed & small girl bolding tight
to her seat in the cable car. Her face ex-
pressed supreme bliss and be was moved to
find the canse. ““Are you haviog a good
time?”’ he asked.

An ecatatic emile and two or three vigorous
nods were hie answer. He proceeded:
*“ Have you ever been on a car before ?”

Gulping down ber emotion, the little maid
answered, with o shy duck of her head:
*I’ve hitched on lots o’ times, but I never
set up straight like this before.”

Out on a farm that was visited by the
schools a lad was chasing s bumblebee, The
director called to him to let it alone.
“M'm!” came the grasping answer from the
meadow, *‘ he's a Spanish bug and I got to
get him. See them yellow stripes ?"

In another moment the bee was a captive
and had buried its sting in the boy’s hand-
With a howl of pain he released his prisoner
and shouted to the directors: * You bet he
was a Spaniard. He jes’ sticked his stillettor
into me.”

The feeling of patriotism was intense
among the children. Each of the pupils
wore a badge on the trips into the country
and every class had a different color, but all
of them refused to wear yellow ribbons.

*“ We ain’t no Spaniards!” one girl said,
with a scornful sniff at the bright-colored
piece of silk in the teacher's hands. *1
don’t want the other fellows to lick me fur
an enemy,” a boy remarked, as he put back
the proffered token. And some such answer
came from every class.

Two boys were overheard talking on the
whaleback steamer on which the schools were
taken to Milwaukee.

““D’you a’pose Dewey’s ships wuz ez big
ez dia 'n, Jimmy ?” one of them asked the
other.

‘“Naw!” was the reply, spoken in tones
of biting contempt. * Dewey never seen a
boat as big as dis.”

Trial by a jury of peers was instituted by
some of the teachers in cases where boys were
very unraly. One of the youngsters was so
naughty that his classmates decided that he
should not go on any more of the excursions.
Bat on the morning of the next trip to the
country the outcast turned up at the railway
station as if nothing had happened. Tbe
teacher said to him: * Tom, don’t you re-
member that the class told you that you
should not go on any more excursions because
you will not be good ?” .

“ Yes'm, I know dey did,” Tom answered,
dismally. “But if you'll jus’ try me dis time
I'll be good. Croes my heart I will. Please
lemme go teacher.”

I have nothing to do with it now. I will
aek the class what they think aboutit. Boys
and girls,” she said, turning to the class,
which was standing open-mouthed, watching
the scene, ** Tommy promises to be good, and
wants to go with ua to-day. What shall we
do about it ?”

There was a moment of silence, during
which, Tom looked imploringly from one to
the other—class and teacher—then a small
boy spoke up: *‘ Teacher, mightn't we try
bim again? If be ain’t good this time we
can pound him, you know.”

 Yes,” came the chorus, * try him again;
and if he ain’t good we'll pound de stuffia’
eut of him.”

** That boy was a perfect angel that.day,”
the teacher said afterward. ** ButIcouldn’t
tell whether his good behavior was due to
the moral effect of the lesson or the fear of
punishment by his comrades.”

As the train stopped at Thornton on the
first railroad excursion one little miss whose
ideas of the geography and site of America
were somewhat hazy, whispered in an awe:
atruck voice to the teacher: ‘‘Is this still
the United States?”

Gleanings.

Eoglaad is now consuming large quantities
of American elate.

Nickel is practically snppliéd by two coun-
tries only—Canada and New Caledonia,

More than 50,000 Frenchmen belong to
the Legion of Honor. Thirty-two thousand
of those are connected with the army. The
rest are civilians.

The Russian soldiers invariably wash and
dress with extra care before a battle, as they
believe physical cleanliness to play an im-
portant part in helping them to enter heaven.

Thera are now about 40,000 miners at work
in the gold mines of Siberia, The grains of
Siberian gold are said to be on an average
larger than those of any part of the world.

The blue tint in glass has its cause in
chemical deposits formed in the coal gas fur-
pace, and which, under the action of theair,
produces a blue coat on the glass. To re-
move this blue tint causes considerable trou-
ble.

A tree of historic interest was recently
cut down at Augusta, Me. It was a maple
on the lawn of the Blaine residence in State
street beneath which Mr. Blaine stood when
formally notified by a committee of his

tion for the pr y in 1884,
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For Preserving Fence Posts.

The following is given as a good plan to
make fence posts last longer than they gen-
erally do. In the first place the timber
should be cutinmidwinter, split, andallowed
to season under cover. Now burn the lower
end of the post so that it will have a coal
showing from the lower end to six inches
above the ground when set. Then saturate
the burned part with hot coal tar. The
posts are ready then to be set. If not
wanted immediately let them stand under
shelter with the black end down. It is
claimed that posts fixed in this way will last
twenty times os long as timber cut and set
green and without being burned. Th eextra
cost of fixing them will not be two cents a

post.
Ask for Minard’s Liniment; take no other.

NEWS OF THE WORLD.

Petrolenm has been discovered near Bula-.
wayo in Matabeleland, Africa,

Serious negro disturbances are takiog place
in Jamaica, and troops have been called out, -

The Quebec internations]l commission will
res imé its sessions at Washington on Novem- :
ber lst.

It is estimated that one fourth of the wheat
crop in Manitoba is ruined by the prolonged
wet weather.

The Dominion Government has entered.
into negotiations with Qaeensland, Austra-
lia, looking to the securing of a preferential
crade tariff, :

Over $550,000 has been subscribed im -
Vienna to exploit Count Zeppelin’s sirship
on oae of its first undertakings to cross the
Atlantic. The Count thinks he can make
the trip in four days.

A fight between the union miners snd im-
ported negroes took place at Virden, Iil., on
Wednesday last at the stockade around the
Chicago- Virden Coal Company’smines. Ten
persons were killed and many wounded.

Oae of the mos' eminent victime of the
southern camps is Hon. Shermsn Hoar of
Concord, Mass., who died of typhoid fever
contracted in making a tour of the camps as
agent of the Massachusetts Volunteer Aid
association,

A Pittsburg, Pa., company is negotiating
for twenty acres of land on the banks of the
Manchester Ship Canal, Eogland, where it
is proposed to erect a manufactory of non-
corrosive metal which will employ five
thousand men.

Rev. P. F. Jernegan of sea-water gold
fame is contemplating a return to this coun-
try, surrendering himself and all his property
to the directors of the Elecirolytic Marine
Salts Co., and standing for whatever puuish-
ment his actions have raade him liable.

The British steamer Mohegan, belonging
to the Atlantic. Transportation Company, -
was wrecked last week in the vicinity of the
Lizard, between the Manacles and the Low=
lands, About 68 persons of her engers
and crew*were drowned. It is thought that
106 have been accounted for.
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Water a Sti 2

“There arc few people, we think, who
thoroughly realize the vaiue of water as &
beverage, or who know how to obtaln the
greatest advantage from it. The effects
produced by the drinking of water vary
with the manner in which it is drunk. If,
for instance, a pint of cold water he swal-
lowed at a draught, or if it be taken in two
portions with a short juterval between, cers
tain definite results follow—effects which
differ from those which would have resulted
from the same quantity taken by eippirg.
Sipping is a powerful stimulant to the circu«
lation, a thing which ordinary drinkiog i«
not. Daring the act of sipping, the action
of the nerve which slows the beat of the
heart is abolished, and as a consequence
that organ contracts much more rapidly,
the pulse beats more quickly and ihe circue
lation in various paris of the body is in-
creased. In addition to this, we fiad that
the pressure under which the bile is secreted
is raised by the sipping of fluid. And heie
is & point which might well be noted by our
readers: A glass of cold water, slowly
sipped, will produce greater acceleration of
the pulse for a time than will a glass of wine
or spirits taken at a draught. In this cons
pection it may not be out of place to men-
tion that eippirg cold water will often allay
the craviog for alcobol in those who have
been in the habit of taking too much of it,
and who may be endeavoring to reform, the
effect being probably due to the stimulant
action of sipping.—Brechin (Scotland) Ade
vertiser.

A New Anesthetie.

Two German investigators, MM. Einhor8
and Heintz, have litely discovered a new
arsthetic which they call orthoform. I8
belonge to the group of aromatic amices.
thers, and is a light crystalline white pows *
der, tastelees, odorless and of weak solu:
bility. With acids it forms soluble salts
which are also ax eathetic, but too irritating
to beemployed locally on muccusmembrance,
Applied in powder or cintment to a wound
or raw surface, orthoform renders ihem ite
seneible —e fact confirmed by repeated clinis
cal observation. In extensive burns, espece
ially, orthoform allays the scverest psins in
a few minutes, and the relief endures fir
bours. Being non-poisoncus, there is ro
danger in reapplyirg it as often as may te
required after the first cffect bas ceased.
Thus, in & case of ulcerated cancer of the
face, where constant and excruciating pain
rendered sleep impossible, orthoform to the
amount altogether of fifty grams, was dusted
over the sore for a whole week. Pain ceased,
and no ill effects fullowed. The remedy is
equally eafe and effectusl when administered
internslly a3’ an anodyne in cancer of the
stomach. Moreover, it is a powerful anti-
septic, and consequently promotes healing.
Ortheform' has no effect on the unbroken
skin, but owing to its decided action upon
mucous membranes, may preve valuableasa
local arsthetic previous to operations cn
that region—a question which is now being
experimentally determined at Munich, —
Paris Revenue Scientifigne.

Secret of Self-Poise.

best who are physically and mentally con-
trolled —possessed of good voices, with abil-
ity to express themselves in a cultared -
manner. They are s If poised and able to
urderstand themsclves, consequendy are
better able to understand others. And here-
in lies one of the secrets of success in the
whole professional, commercial and social
world.

We are fast beginning to learn that many
defects which we have long considered na-
tural to our own particular individuality are

ignorance, lack of care and environment, and
that in these days of physical and mental
calture by the assiduous development of the
desirable qualities one may become pretty
much the individual he or she most longs to
be.—New York Trilune.

Mark Twain and His Pajamas.

Mark Twain has an intense dislike for
clothes, and if it were possible would remain
in bis ;\)sjamu day in and day out, says the
Ladies' Home Journal. And whenever he
can do 80 he eats breakfast in them, receives
his friends and works in them. His favorite
mode of writing is to lie flat on the floor om .
his stomach in his pajamas, with a pipe in
his mouth. When on lecture tours he never
gets out of his sleeping clothes until it is time
to go to the hall or opera house. - When the B
strikes him he likes to ezercise, and them
with his customary shamble will shuffle along
for miles and exhaust his most athletic com-
panion. But he feels far. more at home in
his psjamas than in a street suit or evening
clothes, and in them he remains as great &
g:;t of the day as Mrs. Clemens will allow

An Explanzation,

The reason for the great popularity of
Hood's Sarsaparilla lies in the fact that this
medicine positively cures. 1t is America’s
Greatest Medicine, and the American people
have an abiding confidence in its merita
They buy and take it for simple as well as

i il fident that it will do

them good.
;ln:wd'- Pills cure all liverills. Mailed for

25¢, by C. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.

The world over, those persons succeed -

a mere matter of habit, developed through
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