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H. B Gmus, FreEp W, HARRIS,

. GILLIS & HARRIS,

arristers, - = Solicitors,
Notaries Public.
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ers tor the State of Massachusetts.
Agents of R. G. Dunn & Oo., St. John and
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BANE OF NOVA S00TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

veh
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BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

'AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Ansapoli i
~WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOCE IN MIDDLETON,
(Next Door to J. P, Melanson's Jewelry Store
Eivery Thursday.

Oonsular Agent of the United States.
Consular Agent of Spain.
—AGENT FOB—

Reliable Fire and Lifo 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 SECURITY
repayable by mont.hly instalments, covering &
term of 11 and ths, with interest on

14

Gate.

CANADA'S .
INTERNATIONAL

EXHIBITION
St. John, N. B.

4th-24th Sept. '97
OVER $I2.E;)B—IN PRIZES

For Live Stock and Farm and
Dairy Products.

Competition open to the World.

Very Cheap Excursion Rates on all
Railways and Steamers. Rates and dates
announced later.

so long as the monthly
- e the amoe of loan cannob
‘Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms
tion therefore and all necessary infor-
ma turnished on application to
J. M, OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

LAND SURVEYING!

C. F. ARMSTRONG,
QUEEN'S SURVEYOR.

Avopress: MIDDLETON, N. S.
RESIDENCE: GATES ST., NICTAUX. 3m

Miss - MANNING.
Pianoforte, Organ and Voice.

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

¥ L. MILNER,

and L §
nights of HaND & Co.'s Magnificent Fire
l\-ﬂ::k-. an ial

Winter
healthiest city in Can
with a visit to the dnternational Exhibition, at
the very Low Rates to be iater advertised.

pecial ar ts are made for the
Cheap Transport of Exhibits.
The C. P. Railway will
New Brunswick points at
fund ht

Exhibits from

r rates and re-
when goods or stock
are returned unsold, thus earrying Exhibe
its practically free.

A splendid new Poultry Buaildin
course of erection, and Amusement H:

is in
1 will

be enlarged and improved.

In addition to Industrial, Agricultural
Stock Exhibits, five or more

d an hourly

rogramme of S
Class Dramatic Effect will be v%:o in

Amusement Hall, making together the
best and cleanest special attractions ever
birgught before the people of the Maritime Pro-
vinces.

A trip to the Sea Shore, a visit to Canada’s

Port, and a stay in the cleanest and
can be combined

Arrange now to Come to St. John,
Entry Forms will be forwarded to every one

who applies personally or by letter to

CHAS. A, EVERETT,
Manager and Secretary,
ST. JOHN, N. B,

W. C. PITFIELD, PRESIDENT.—10 151

Barrister, Solicitor, &o.
ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
. MONEY TO LOAN.
Office opposite Central Tel
Queen Street, Bridgetown.
TELEPHONE No. 1L

). P. GRANT. M., C.

Office over Medical Hall.

Residence: Revere House. Teleglllmne No. 10.

Orders left-at Medical Hall with Mr. 8. N.
Weare will receive every attention. 3y

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

. (RANDOLPHE'S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.

s1ef

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate.

‘VH. F. Williams & Co.,

41y

'Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

COMMISSION - MERCHANTS,

$18,000.00!

information to

$18,000.00!
IN CASH!

CRAND PROVINCIAL

EXHIBITION

— AT —

HALIFAX,

September 28th to Oct. 1st, '97.

Gold, Silver and Bronze Medals,

The largest amount ever offered in Prizes at

any Exhibition in the Maritime Provinees.

In addition to the Grand Agricultural and In-

dustrial Exhibition, special attractions have
been arranged for every day and night.

The Spect } |

Siege of 8 1
every evemning,

The most gorgeous and realistic effects ever
produced i

in Canada.
An unequalled Half Mile Track for Speed

Competition.
Ex!

hibits carried at exceedingly low rates.
Very cheap excursion tickets on all railways

and steam

boats.
Full particulars later.
Apply for Prize Lists, Entry Forms and all
*+ JOHN E. WOOD,
Secretary,

13 51 Halifax, N. S.

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN

Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples
Potatoes, Beef, Lamb Pork.
and all kinds of Farm Products.

Special Attention given to
Handling of Live Stock.

&0 Returns made immediately after
vosal of goeds. 27

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

A. R. ANDREWS, HLD, C.)L.

EYE, :
Specialties EAR,
TH

dis-
y

ROAT.

: MIDDLETON.
‘relephone No. 16.

pR. M. 6. B. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

1897

Spray Pumps,
Wash Tubs,

Wash Boards,
Barrel Covers,

1897

PUMPS!

House Pumps,
Wringers,
Garden Hose,
Maslin Kettles,

GRANITE IRONWARE

in all the latest patterns,

Nickle-Plated Tea Kettles,

—AND ALL KINDS OF—

KITCHEN FURNISHINGS.

Cook Stoves and Ranges.

Custom-made Tinware.
Factory Cans and Cheese Fac-

tory Work a speciality.

Plumbinpg and Jobbin

£
romptly attended to.

R. ALLEN CROWE.

Offers his professional services to the public.
Offce and Residence: Queen St., Bridgetown.

A, A, Schaffner, M. D,

LAWRENOETOWN, N. 8.

Office and residence at MRS. HALL'S,
three doors east of Baptist church.

TeLepHONE No. 8E.

131y

James Primrose, D.D. 5.

Office in Drug Store, coraer Queen -and
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose, Dentistry in all- its
branches carefully and prompsly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week, .

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

26 of

UNION BANK OF HALIFAX,

ANNAPOLIS,
Savings Bank
Department

Amounts of $1.00 and up-

wards are received, and can be
remitted by mail. These can

be withdrawn at any time.

E. D. ARNAUD,

8tf Agent.

Commissioner and MasterSupreme Court.
Solicitor International Brick and Tile Co.

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

O. S. MILLER,

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

Prompt and satisfactory attention given
to the collection of ciaims, and all other
professional business. 51tf

The Best Returns
For the Least Money

ARE OBTAINED FROM THE
OLDEST, LARGEST AND MOST
POPULAR CANADIAN COMPY,

TECE
CANADA < ASSURANCE LIFE
cOMPANY. :

" g All persons insuring before the 31st of
wuﬂloﬂm’uu ypm"spﬂ!ﬁ.

ONE CASE

WHIPS

(All Styles and Prices,)

Direet from the Manufaeturer.

PR,

= PRICES RICHT.

B. STARRATT.

Paradise, April 16th, 1897,

—Agents for *Queen Victoria,
Her Reign and Diamond Jub-

!el “OIogﬂowing with latest and richest pic-
tures. Con!

tains the endorsed biography of Her
of her remark-
the Diamond
book. Tremendous
ag Commission 50
yen. Freight paid. Outfit
. Dut; rite quick for outfitand ter-
rngéy. COMPANY, Deagt.
i A Dearborn St., Chicago. 16

EXECUTORS' NOTICE!

LL persons hav: 1 demands it
A the eshteotm A. CHUTE, late
of Granville, in the County of Annapol
farmer, deceased, are requested to render the
same, ul!:t,t.eswd to, within twelve months
from the date hereof, and all persons indebted
to said estate are required to make immediate
payment to
FRED B. STONE,

Dec. 1894;
« g o 8 E MARSHALL,
Nov, 28th, 1894, ¢f  Agent, Middleton.

PR B UGG Rs, | Beecutors.
Dated Bridgetown, May 26th, 1807, 3m

WELCOME SOAP

Is looked for and called for, asked for and sought for by GOOD
HOUSEKEEPERS. But it is not always found, because some dealers
keep it “under the counter.” Why? Inferior brands pay larger profits.

INSIST ON HAVING
WELC OME Renowned for its Genuine

‘Washing Quality.
SOAP —»

Smooth on the hand.
Rough on the Dirt.

We claim this to be THE BEST HOUSEHOLD SOAP in the
world, possessing wonderful cleansing properties, and only needs one
trial to make it WELCOME TO ALL. “Welcome” is a strong
BORAX SOAP.

See the PREMIUM LIST printed. on inside of each Wrapper.

The WELCOME SOAP COMPANY, St. Joku, N, B.

He is too to know it now,
But some day he will know.
— Bugene
Above the little sufferer’s bed,
With all a mother's grace,
She stroked the curly, throbbing head,
And smoothed the fevered face.
« He does not know my love, my fears,
My toil of heart and hand;
But some dl{.ll the after years,
Some day he'll understand;
Some day he’ll know
I loved him so,
Some day he’ll understand.”

A wild lad plays his thoughtless
As fits his childhood’s lc‘)t, i
And tramples on his mother’s heart
Ofttimes and knows it not.
H%ph{;umon his n mates
or knows truest friend;
His mother sighs, as still she waits,
“Some day he’ll comprehend;
The day will be
When we will see,
Some day he’ll comprehend.”

INTERNATIONAL 3.5, C0.

24 HOURS

Bridgetown fo Boston

Via Digby and St. John.
S.S. “ST. CROIX”

will sail from St. John to Boston direct every TUESDAY
and SATURDAY at 4.30 p. m. (standard). Fast ex~
press service due 11 a. m. next day. Returning leave Com-
mercial Wharf, Boston, every MONDAY and THURS-:
DAY Mornings at 10.00 a.m.

STEAMERS
“Cumberland” and “State of Maine”

will sail from St. John for Eastport, Portland and Boston every
MONDAY, WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY mornings at
8 o’clock [standard], due in Boston about 4 pm. next day. Re-
turning leave Commercial Wharf, Boston, same days at 8.45 a.m.

Through Tickets on sale at all Railway Stations of the
Dominion Atlantic Railway. Baggage checked through and
examined on board before arriving in Boston.

For rates and information apply to nearest Ticket Agent.

R. A. CARDER, C. E. LAECHLER,
Soliciting Agent, Digby. Agent, St. John, N. B.

rand + Sgring ¢ Dpening

GENTS’ WEAR!

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

Extremely Low Prices.

WE HAVE JUST OPENED

An endless variety of Spring Cloths

per 8.8, ““8t. 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.

Tour "7 Wheel

OUR LINE COMPRISES THE

“Hamilton,” - “Kenwood,” - ‘Wellington,”

Cents’, Ladies’, Juveniles and Tandems.
$100, B85, $70, BEE.

We are territorial agents and can offer customers many advantages.

Before . .
Yon. .. .
Purchase

——————

Correspond
With Us.

“g0g.”

No long waiting for replacements. All parts carried in stock and prompt
attention paid to purchasers.

We also carry a full line of sundries, and have a well equipped repair shop

ANNAPOLIS MACHINE & CYCLE CO.
Important Notice!

I have completed arrangements with the
celebrated cutter,

MR. A. McPHEE,
who will be at my Bridgetown store from this dat-e

'FISHER, the Tailor.

Stores: Bridgetown and Annapolis Royal,

The strong youth plays his strenuous part;
His mother waits alone,
And soon he finds another heart
The mate unto his own.
She gives him up in joy and woe,
He takes his young bride's hand,
His mother murmurs, ** Will he know
And ever understand?
When will he know
I love him so;
When will he understand?”

The strong man fights his battling days,
The fight is hard and grim,
His mother’s plain, old-fashioned ways
Have little charm for him.
The dimness falls around her years,
The shadows round her stand,
She mourns iu loneliness and tears,
“ He’ll never understand,
He'll never know
1 loved him so;
He'll never understand.”

Bends down above the
And rains his tribute of his tears
Over an old, grey head.
He stands the open grave above,
Amid the mourning bands;
And now he knows his mother’s love,
And now he understands,
Now doth he know
She loved him so;
And now he understands.
~8am Walter Foss.

Select Tiderature,
For Jerry's Sake.

There are still quiet localities along the
New England coast, where the old-fashioned
stage coach is the recognized means of trans-
portation b the little ide village
and the nearest railway station. The office
of driver of so important a vehiche often de-
velops a peculiarly observant type of char-
acter. The man of the reins is, in the coun-
try parlance, *“ no chicken.” He has driven
to and fro too long and notable a succession
of summer visitors, to be unfamiliar with
metropolitan marks and manners. The city
maiden, with her pretty wiles and graces, is
no enigma to him, but for the young men of
leisure, her partners in the season’s game
of hearts, he harbors less indulgence. He
¢“gizes up” the wealthy stock-broker or
bank president at a glance, but without awe
of his ducats, and the sparkling rings on the
fingers of the stately dowager make her
wrinkled hand no fairer to his sight.”

It is such as these, he would tell you if he
were to speak his mind, who * come with
the birds and go with the birds.” They are
transient, like the life which they represent;
his own mode of living partakes of the per-
manency of the scenes among which he
dwells.

Yet the driver is not so independent a
personage as to be unwilling to entertain
and impress the passengers whom, in hia se-
cret heart, he estimates so patronizingly.
To this end he dispenses with lavish lips his
store of neighborhood tradition and romance.
He is the most congenial of gossips, and his
enjoyment of the good points of his own
stories is not at all diminished by the bun-
dredth telling: “Should one chance to be—
as I myself was, one golden day of J une—his
solitary fare, it might not be guite amiss to
lend him a pair of listening ears.

The road, which had been winding for &
mile or two ameng the fragrant pine woods,
led out suddenly into an open space com-
manding a distant glimpse of the sea. Baut
it was not the sight of that shining bit of
blue, which drew from me a sudden excla-
mation of surprise and pleasure. A noble
slope of velvet turf at our right was crowned
by & building of exquisite proportions, s
utterly unlike the plain farmhouses which
we had passed, as if, like Aladdin’s palace,
it had been tha magic of a night.

The driver regarded me with ill-concealed
delight.

«Qld Cap'n Jeremiah Parson’s place,” he
explained.

¢ How beautiful!” said L

 Well, it is fine, and no mistake!” assent<
ed my companion. *Folks do pretend to
say that there's few better; but, of course,
that's not for us country folks to judge.
There's the old Cap’n and his wife now, a-
settin’ together on the east porch.”

He pointed with his whip toward a white-
haired man, apparently reading: aloud from
a book to the little woman who rocked gent-
ly beside him, busy with some light handi-
work.

« A fine old couple—good as gold!” said
the driver. * Some-folks think that Mis’
Parsons is a little touched here ”—he tapped
his forehead suggestively—** but if that's so,
all I've got to say is, it's a pity more of us
couldn’t be hit the same way. Ab, well!
it’s a migbty queer story.’,

« Won't you tell it to me?” I asked.

+¢The Cap'n’s what they call & self-made
man,' ‘He hadn't anything to begin the
world with, not even an education, He
came of a sea-farin’ race, and the only thiog
for such & boy to do was to ship before the
mast. Plenty of others have done the same
thing and stayed there; but Jeremiah Par-
sons wasn’t that kiud. He kept climbin’ up
gndm!,ﬁﬂlbekonobémutordl vessel.
Then he saved and saved, till he bought a
ship of his own. - It was clear sailin’ after
that, I've heard my father tell a-many &
time how everything he touched just seemed
to turn to money. Why, he made a mod-
erate sized fortune on one voysge, when he
broaght up a cargo of Para rubber, and the
price jumped fifty per cent, before he got
into port.

“Meautime he married his wife, & good
glrlthathulwdtedfo:hlnhmhhll
way, and that he’d been in love with ever
since he was a youngster. He built & house
on the same spot where this one stands,
comfortable but plain; for neither ome of

them ocared for show, Sometimes they'd.

A bearded man of serious ae‘u
4

{—-s{n it up for s st ‘& -time, ‘whilé Mis’ |
Parsons went on

board with her husband. |

NO. 0.

'nqmpﬂmbyﬂm,ud
those as knew them best say that, there wis
mever so much as & oross look, let slone

word.wupn-dwmthmm.

Cap'n was brave as » lion—didn’t know
what fear was—but with his wife he wis
tender as & woman.

“Thers was just one thing wenting.
Though they were both masterly fond of
children, they hadn’t sny of theirows. My
father used to say that he believed the Cap’n
would '-'ﬁv-"cyultluhdhuu
world and done it willin’, if so be he could
'’ heard & little voice callin’ him ‘Father?
I’ve heard him tell how they were drivin'
one day, and they come to & mis'able cabin
where there appeared to be a child’s face Lo
every window-pane, and the Cap'n drew the
hornnpnhmt.udnldbo.mo'ﬁam:

¢ How do you make that out, neighbor?”
There.isn’t & crast a plece for ‘em here, and
my house is empty.”

“As for Mis'’ P the
said that the way she would stop s baby-cart
on the street and gaze at the mite of & face
inside, would s’ most have brought the tears
to & body's eyes.

« But, strange to say, when they'd been
married ten years, there was a boy born—
as strong and likely lookin’ as one would!
ever want to see. The Cap'n was mear be-!
side himself, he was that proud and happy;
but they say that Mis’ Parsons didn’t seem
hardly able to speak at all, but would just
lay quiet with the child on her arm, never
takin’ her eyes off it, except when she'd look
up to smile in the Cap'n's face.

«There'd always be a Jeremiah in the
Parsons family, so the boy’s name was wait-
in’ for him; bat becsuse it seemed heavy-like
for such & mite, Mis’ Parsons shortened it
up to ‘ Jerry.’

“ They'd got everything plannsd ahead for
the boy up to the time when he'd be man-
grown. 1t did seem odd, plain as they’d al-
ways lived with all their money, that they
should '’ had such notions about that child.
They couldn’t '’ laid out to do more for
bim, if he'd been a prince of the blood.
Granny Perkins was nursin’ Mis’ Parsons,
and she’d hear them' talkin’ low together,
tho she never let on she was listenin’.

¢80 you want amother house, Mother?”
said the Cap'n. :

“+Why, yes, Father!” It was amazin’
Granny said, how soon they’d learned to call
one another, ‘Father’ and * Mother,’ and
how natural the words seemed to come.
“To be sure, we'd have been all right in tle
old one, but with Jerry growin’ up every-
thing’ll be different. He's certain to be a
great reader, so we shall want & room for
books; and he’ll be bringin’ his mates home
with him, so there ought to be a big parlo
and plenty of chambers.’

«We'll have everything of the best,
Mother. There’s money rolling up in the
bank, and we couldn’t use it better than
in gettin’ things suitable for our boy. Thank
God! we can give him a better chance than
ever we had!”

«Granny said that somehow the least
bit of & cloud went over Mis' Parson's face
at that; but, small as it was, the Cap’n
sighted it, and says he, gentle-like:

¢ What is it, dear!”

« She didn’t answer at first, but when he
kept on urgin’, she colored up snd said she:

« ¢ You don’t suppose he'd ever be ashamed
of his father and mother, Jeremiah?--he
bein’ what he will be, and you and I without
book-learnin’?

¢ ¢ Aghamed?’ said the Cap’n. ‘Don't you
worry about that, Huldy! There wasnever
a Parsons yet that was ashamed of his own
flesh and blood; and our Jerry isn't goin’ to
be the first one!”

« ¢ But, Jeremiah—I thought'—

¢ Yes, Huldy?

“iWe aren’t so very old yet. If we
could study some ourselves, maybe we'd be
able to understand him better.'

4 The old Cap'n slapped his knee.

« ¢ And a good idea it is, Mother!’ says he.
¢ Only we'll have to begin right away to get
a start of the little shaver!”

¢ And you'll give up seafarin’, Father,
and stay home with Jerry and me?’

¢ There isn't a ship stout enough to carry
me away from you. The boy'll be wantin’a
pleasure-boat, maybe, . We'll do our sailing
in that!”

 Well, it went on that way, till the day
the baby was three weeks old. Mis' Par-
sons had been puttin’ it to sleep, and just as
she was handin’ it to Granny to lay down,
the old woman gave a scream.

¢ ¢ What makes him so white?’ says she.

« An awful look came into Mis' Parson's
face, She snatched the boy back, but he
just doubled up limp in her bands. The
long and short of it was, the child was dead.
The doctor called it heart disease, and that
was all anybody ever knew.

« Well, poor Mis’ Parsons lay at death’s
door for days, and, perhaps, ‘iwas ag well
for the Cap’n that he had all he could do
watchin’ her, and couldn’t fully sense what
had happened.

¢ When, at last, she did begin to mend,
it was so slow that one could hardly see the
betterment from day to day. But, one
afternoon, she woke up out of a long sleep,
and one could see that there’d buen a change.

« ¢ Father,” says she, ‘I've had a lovely
dream. I can’t tell it to you; but I've had
things ahowed to me. Father, you know
the house we meant to build, and the books
and the piano, and how we were goin' to
study ourselves, and all that?”

«¢Don't Huldy—don’t dear wife!’ said
the Cap'n, choking.

«Bat I must, Father!” said she, * We
weren’t allowin’ to do any of those things
for our own selves, or for show, were we?

4 ¢ No, Huldy—no!”

« ¢ Tt was all for Jerry’s sake, so that he
could come up to a different sort of a life
than we'd bad ourselves? And it wasn't to
be just for him alone, because that might '»’
made him selfish and graspin’, but fer his
friends—some of them, maybe, that hadn’t
much of their own—so they could be_happy
and safe there, and perhaps kept from wan-
derin’?

"¢ Yes, Huldy.’

¢ Well then’—Granny said she never
saw mortal eyes shine as Mis’ Parson’s did
then—* is there any reason why we should
give it all up just because Jerry isn't right
here with us? He's our son, Father! The
Lord gave but the Lord hasa't taken away
—David was mistaken about that! Jerry's
just being saved for us till we can grow up
to him! And, because he’s being looked
after where he is, lsn’t any reason why we
shouldn’t be doin’ for him down here. Don’t
you see what I mean, Father?!

“}'Yondnlld. just what you want to,
dear wife!” said the Cap'n, and then broke
down, crying like a baby. Granny said she
was thankfal enough to see that, for she

folks

his heart out was broke at last.
+ After that, Mis’ Parsons
and assoon a8'she was able the two went to

Portland to see one of the big architects
there. Mis' Parsons just told bim every-
thing, and how they wnted the house to be |
ju-thomy—mkhiﬁu.boymﬂhn
o bring his mates to; and the Cap’n told |
him never to mind the cost; snd so the plan- |
ning of it was left tohim. He said toSquire
Danham, when he was down here one day, |
lookin’ after the builder a little, that be put
mnndyuthtw&uny&h‘oh
he’d ever dome.

4 They moved the old building off, because
Mis' Parsons wanted the new one to stand
on the same spot where Jerry was born. It
was a long while going up, and they do say
that the Cap'n and his wife watched every
stick and stone that went into it, outside
aad in.

¢ When it was finally done, they sent to
town again for s house-furnisher, and he
came down and locked it all over, and ad-
yised with them what was best to buy.
Mis' Parsons wouldn’t have any shams or
gingerbread work, bat all plain and rich and
the real thing!

+ Phere was a college professor and an ar-
tist staying at the Point that summer. Mis’
Parsons had always been timid aud retiring-
like, but now she didn't seem a mite shy of
anybody. So she went and talked with

_them, and those two men just seb to work

for her as if they’d been her brothers. The
professor made out & great list of the very
best books for the library, besides another
shorter one for the Cap’n and Mis’ Parsons
to read together—improvin’ books on all
sorts of subjects, and written out so plain
that folks without much schoolin’ wouldn’t
have trouble to understand them., And the
painter—he told her what pictures to get:
and how to hang them on the walls so that
they’d have the hest light. And, more than
that, he gave her one of his own for a pree-
ent, that good judges say is worth a thou-
sand dollars if it is & cent.

 When they had got settled in the new
house those two folks went to readin’ and
studyin’ regular, like children; and if there
was anything that Mis' Parsons didn’t un-
derstand, she’d go snd ask the minister
about it, and he'd explain it to her.

« When the time came that Jerry, if he'd
lived, would ’a’ been old enough to go to
school, Mis' Parsons took to visitin' the
school every week punctual. She'd often
take a little p ¢ to the teacher—1l
or a basket of frait, or something,—and
weuld always say:

¢ T brought this for my son.’

“She and the Cap’n made all sorts of

she

BAOK-COUNTRY FOLK WHO TRAVEL MANY
MILES TO DIVINR WORSHIP. ;

Jessle Ackerman, in the fourth of her ar-
ticles on * Three Women in Iceland,” in
The Woman's Home Gompanion, tells how
she attended a country church in the northe
ern part of the island. - ’

“ The Sabbith day was full of interest,
for we had not attended service in the rural
districts, T the early morning we betook
ourselves to the front of the house to watch
the country folk assemble. In the distance
'onwthm(ordhgthﬂmh-h.bi.
and in the other direction men, women and
children rode slowly over the mountains
down to the farm. ’ 3

¢ What the Sabbath day means to these
people few can realize. Some of them never
see a face besides those of the members of
the family from one church day until the
other. What wonder, then, that they bee
gsn to sssemble fully two hours before
church time! A peculiar form of salutation
provails outside of the cities,. With this

we had not yet been made familiar, and our

astonishment can well be imagined when we
saw the men dismount, embrace and kiss
each other.” I learned later that this is the
only torm of salutation in the inland dis-
triots. :

“The hour of service arrived, and, in
company with the preacher, who wore a
high hat,  loose, flowing gown buttoned
from chin to hem, and a great white Eliza-
beth ruff around his neck, we entered the
church. From the back seat we had full
view of the congregation, and, not being fa-
miliar with the language, the time was
passed in meditation on the situation.

*In the pulpit the pastor was assisted
into a long, white robe, which fell over .the
black one, and down his back hung a large
surplice of bright velvet, upon which & gol-
den cross was wrought. On the altar, two
great candles, about a yard long and three
inches thick shed a dim light. These were
the especial charge of an official who gave
out the hymns and between times snuffed
the candles with an old-time pair of enuffers.
After church the worshippers dispersed and
many of them did not reach their homes ua-
il night.

Summer Explorers.

KEEPING ON THE m‘ CE OF THE TRAVEL-
LING SIGHTSEERS.

It is worth while to keep track of the

good times for the child S y pic-
pics and what not. And every Christmas
Eve she had a tree for them in the dining-
room, all blazing with candles, and with
presents for every one marked ‘A happy
Christmae for Jerry'e sake.

¢ Then, when Jerry would ’s’ had tohave
been sent away from home, she wentaround
making inquiries about the best boarding-
school for boys, and after she’d picked out
one that she thought most proper she went
with the Cap'n and made \i with

pl who have started out to
see strange sights or do difficult things.
Allusion has already been made in the Weekly
to the preliminary Peary expedition and to
the various parties which hope to climb
Mount St. Eliss. Brief reference has also
been made to Professor Sibley’s Princet
expedition to New Mexico, which deserves
further attention. In the plains of Acoma,
about seventy-five miles southwest of Albu-
querque, is a rectangular rock some 700 feet
high and about 40 acres in area on its upper

the teachers, and had the boys introduced
to her, aimiog to help along any that were
poor and deserving. They used to go to all
the anniversaries, and he set on the platfoim
along with the distinguished visitors, and
Mis’ Parsons would smile on the boys speak-
ing their pieces, as if every one had been her
own. Boys! why, she had the house swarm-
in’ with thém in vacatfon time! The yard
Jooked like a schoo! playground, what with
croquet and tennis and hammocks, and
swing-poles; and, for the matter of that,
there were some better things to be learned
of her than they could get at any school.
She’d changed how in her way
but that she’d always been ladylike, but
there was a difference. She was finer, more
understanding. I've heard say that man-
ners are kind of outside-dress—some folks
have to pad theirs all over to make ’em
smooth; but Mis' Parsons’s just fitted her!
Just her way of listenin’ comforted anybody
in trouble.

 Well, the boys that Jerry would 'a’ gone
to the academy with, got through there and
went to college, and Mis' Parsons, she kept
right along with them, looking after them
the same as ever. She made up her mind,
what society he'd been likely to join, and
then what did she do bat get the Cap'n to
build & house for it—a fraternity house,’ : ¢
believe they call it. The young fellows all
knew her for * Jerry’s mother,’ and the wild-
est of them would have knocked anybody
that dared to make game of the little white-
haired woman that went to see them every
Commencement; and they do say that her
pleadin’ turned back more than one of them
that had got a start on the road to ruin.

« The house was full as ever in vacation.
Some of the fellows that had sisters brought
them along. The Cap'n had bought the
pleasure-boat—as neat a craft as you'll see
along shore—and he used to take the young
folks down the bay, with Mis’ Parsons along
to do the mothering. It was a pretty sight
to see them hangin’ around her, and she ig.s0
fond and proud of them all.

« But there was one of the girls—speak of
sngels—if there she ain’t a-comin’ now!
Just look at her sharp, and T'll go on with
the story after she gets by.”

A young woman, simply dressed in & gown
of some light fabric, approached us, driving
leisurely in a pony-carrisge. Her face,
shaded by a broad hat, wore an expression
of great purity and gentleness. She might
have been thirty years old. She bowed

tly in response to the driver's re-
spectful salutation, and when she was agein
out of hearing he rpsumed:

« That is Miss Bdith Hale. As I was
goin’ to say, she came to the Parsons’ with
ber brother the same summer that Jerry's
clase graduated. She and Mis’ Parsons and
the Cap'n took to each other amazingly from
the first. Perhaps ’twas because she had

lost her own father and mother before she
could remember; and her brother was the
onlymnhuonahehdin the world.
She was invited for a fortnight,
Parsons s0 for her to stay
kept on and on, till the summer wag almost
Then Mis’ Parsons told her that zhe
was certain that if Jerry had lived, it was
she, and nobody else, that he would have
chosen for his wife. And then she plud
with her to live with her and the Cap'n.as
their own daughter.

T never heard tell just what Miss Edith
nidtoch-t,;r.:ow it m:c’k‘hhot to‘l:ln
been empted, as you t say, by a
tocee-weeks-old baby! But the end of it was
that she .‘:'Id stay, and she’s there now—the

ot

rf The story about it is that 300 years
ago & community of Indiana lived on it, cul-
tivated cornlands at its base, and ascended
to their homes at night by stone steps. Bub
it isrelated that one day an earthquake shook
down part of the rock, including the stairs,
and left the table land above inaccessible.
The villagers who were at work in the valley
were cut off from those on the rock. The
latter presently starved to death, and whab
was left of the former went two miles away
and founded, on avother table-rock, & new
village, which still flourishes. It is believed
that no one has heen able to get to the top
of the old rock since disaster overtook iv
centuries ago. Professor Sibley’s plan is to
throw a line over it by meansof tandem kites,
and so get up. If he succeeds, and his plan
is thought to be feasible enough, he may find
very interesting antiquities, At any rate he
will be likely to find oat whether the story
the Indians tell about the abandoned village
istrue, The quest excites the immagination,
and if it succeeds it onght to make some fas-
cinating reading for the newspapers.

Tane of the Tourist.

I've checked my trunk and packed my
grip; I'm ready now for s summer trip; the
greyhound pantheth at the slip to start for
Nova Scotis. Out of the city’s rush and
reek, the pilgrim's paradise I seek; the
sparkling eye, the glowing cheek are found
in Nova Scotia. In fifteen hours the bay is
crossed, so smooth that none are pitched and
tossed. No meal is missed, no sleep is lost
in reaching Nova Scotia. So faultless ia the
captain’s art, he know’s his passage all by

| heart. (The men are most almighty smart

they raise in Nova Scotia.) Well, this must
be the blessed air that floats around the gol-
den atairs. What else could make so angel-
fair the maids of Nova Scotia? Now take
your cholce:—The softer scene, the bloomy
white, the burnished green that sheltered
sweet Evangeline in olden Nova Scotia; or,
on the bolder strand, explore the alcoves of
the Southern shore, the glimpsing sail, the
gleaming ear of modern Nova Scotia. And
yet this beach was first to feel the grinding
of the Norman keel; here flashed the Eauro-
pean steel first drawn in Nova Scotia. My
stars! the beautiful and grand are blended
io that little land. It makes the very soul
expand to visit Nova Scotia.

e ———————
Colored Boy in England.

Paul Lawrence Dunbar, the young negro
poet, has not been financially successful as &
reader in Eogland, but he is having an agree-
able time socially. ** The American colored
man here,” he says, ““is & good deal like &
boy just ent of school.  He feels his freedom
and shows it ingenuously. When one has
not been allowed to stick his nose inside the
portal of the Hotel Waldorf, in New York,
and is refused entertainment at the best hos-
telries of his native capital, to be welcomed
at the Hotel Cecil, in London, is, perhaps, a
little upsetting. After finding one's self ex-
cluded from the best restaurants in America,
or frowned upon in'them, to be seated’and
smiled at by the obsequious manager of Fras-
cati’s is something of a change.

Tired, Nervous, Sleepless :

Men and women—how gratefully they write
‘51.1. Once hel

and
medicines, health and ‘*able to
do my own work,” use Hood’s
illa has power to enrich and purify the
e

ood’
and make bhe'ukltmx—-tghh xperience
of a host of people.

Hood’s Pills are the best family cathartie
and liver medicine. Gentle, reliable, sure.

en
————————

—The members of the Canadian Chil
dren’s League for Good Conduct are pledged,
“ not to destroy snything useful or beauti-
ful, not to throw waste paper on the streets

1 or in the parks; to protect trees and flowers

and animals; and to persuade others to do
the same. There are others besides childzen
who might join the league with profit.

P

Minard's Liniment the best Hair Restorery
L A e
okt




