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ftotry. serree—dat fo’ w’at Ah lak’ heem de bee’ I” 
Through all the ocoupatione and pleasures 

of the summer Jacques kept as near as he 
oould to Serena. If he learned a new tune, 
by listening to the piano—some simple, art
ful air of Mozart, some melancholy echo of a 
nocturne of Chopin, some tender, passionate 
love-song of Schubert—it was to her that he 
would play it first. If he oould persuade 
her to a boat-ride with him on the lake Sun
day evening, the week was complete. He 
even learned to know the more shy and deli
cate forest-blossoms that she preferred, and 
would come in from a day's guiding with a 
tiny bunch of belated twin-flowers, or a few 
purple-fringed orchids, or a handful of nod
ding stalks of the fragrant pyrola for her.

So the summer passed, and the autumn, 
with its long hunting expeditions into the 
depth of the wilderness ; and by the time 
that winter came around again, Fiddlin’ 
Jack was well settled at Moody's as a regu
lar Adirondack guide of the old-fashioned 
type, but with a difference. He improved 
in his English. Something of that missing 
quality which Moody called ambition, and 
to which Hose Ransom gave the name of 
imagination, seetned to awaken within him. 
He saved his wages. He went into business 
for himself in a modest way, and made a 
good turn in the manufacture of deerskin 
mittens and snowaboes. By the spring he 
had nearly three hundred dollars laid by, 
and bought a piece of land from Ransom on 
the bank of the river just above the village.

The second summer of guiding brought 
him in enough to commence building a little 
house. It was of logs, neatly squared at the 
corners; and there was a door exactly in the 
middle of the facade, with a square window 
at either side, and another at each end of 
the house, according to the common style of 
architecture at By town.

But it was in the roof that the touch of

refusing all the good offers which were made 
to him for his piece of land.

" Non," he said ; “ what for shall I sell 
dis house ? I lak’ her, she lak* me. All 
deee walls got full from museek, jus’ lak* de 
wood of dis violon. He play bettair dan de 
new feedle, becos’ I play heem so long. I 
lak’ to lineen to dat rivaire in de night. She 
sing from long taim’ ago—jus’ de same song 
w’en I firs’ come here. What for I go away ? 
Wat I get ? What you can gif’ me lak’ dat ?”

He was still the favorite musician of the 
county-side, in great request at parties and 
weddings ; but he had extended the sphere 
of his influence a little. He was not willing 
to go to church, though there were now sev
eral to choose from ; but a young minister of 
liberal views who had come to take charge 
of the new Episcopal chapel had persuaded 
Jacques into the Sunday-school, to lead the 
children’s singing with his violin. He did 
it so well that the school became the most 
popular in the village. It was much pleas
anter to sing than to listen to long addresses.

Jacques grew old gracefully, but he cer
tainly grew old rapidly. His beard was 
white ; his shoulders were stooping ; he suf
fered a good deal in damp days from rheu
matism—fortunately not in his hands, but 
in his legs. One spring there was a long 
spell of abominable weather, just between 
freezing and thawing. He caught a heavy 
cold and took to his bed. Hose came over 
to look after him.

For a few days the old fiddler kept up his 
courage, and would sit up in the bed trying 
to play ; then his strength and his spirit 
seemed to fail together. He grew silent and s 
indifferent. When Hose came in he would 
find Jacques with his face turned to the wall, 
where there was a tiny brass crucifix hanging 
below the violin, and his lips moving quietly.

“Don’t ye want the fiddle, Jack? I'd 
like ter hear some o’ them old-time tunes 
agin.”

But the artifice failed. Jacques shook hie 
head. His mind seemed to turn back to the 
time of his first arrival in the village, and 
beyond it. When he spoke at all, it was of 
something connected with this early time.

“Dat was bad taim’ when I near keel 
Bull Corey, heinV 

Hose nodded gravely.
“ Dat was beeg storm, dat night when I 

come to Bytown. Yon remember dat?”
Yes, Hose remembered it very well. It 

was a real old-fashioned storm.

came back, the fiddler was gone. He had 
slipped away to the little cabin with the 
curved roof.

All night long he sat there playing in the 
dark. Every tone that he had ever known 
came back to him—grave and merry, light 
and sad. He played them over and over 
again, passing round and round among them 
as a leaf on a stream follows the eddies, now 
backward, now forward, and returning most 
frequently to an echo of a certain theme from 
Chopin —you remember the nocturne in O 
minor, the second one. He did not know 
who Chopin was. Perhaps he did not even 
know the name of the music. But the air 
had fallen upon his ear somewhere, and had 
stayed in bis memory ; and now it seemed 
to say something to him that had an especial 
meaning.

At last he let the bow fall. He patted 
the brown wood of the violin after his old 
fashion, loosened the strings a little, wrapped 
it in its green baize cover, and hung it on 
the wall.

“ Hang thou there, thou little violin,” he 
murmured. “It is now that I shall take 
the good care of thee, as never before; for 
thou art the wife of Jacques Tremblay. 
And the wife of Osee Ransom, she is a friend 
to us, both of us; and we will make the 
music for her many years, I tell thee, many 
years—for her and for her good man, and 
for the children—yes?”

But Serena did not have many years to 
listen to the playing of Jacques Tremblay* 
on the white porch, in the summer evenings, 
with bleeding hearts abloom in the garden; 
or by the winter fire, while the pale blue 
moonlight lay on the snow without, and the 
yellow lamplight filled the room with home
ly radiance. In the third year after her 
marriage she died, and Jacques stood beside 
Hose at the funeral.

There was a child—a little boy—delicate 
and bine-eyed, the living image of his moth
er. Jacques appointed himself general at
tendant, and nurse in extraordinary, and 
court musician to this child. He gave up 
his work as a guide. It took him too much 
away from home. He was tired oj it. Be
sides, what did he want of so much money? 
He had his house. He could gain enough 
for all his needs by making snow-shoes and 
the deerskin mittens at home. Then he 
oould be near little Billy. It was pleasanter

Curry Bros. & Boot CoyMONEY TO LOAN. Some day, perhaps, you will go to the 
busy place where By town used to be; and if 
you do, you must take the street by the 
river to the small wooden church of St. 
James. It stands on the spot where there 
was once a cabin with a curved roof. There 
is a gilt crocs on the top of the church. 
The door is usually open, and the interior is 
quite gay with vases of china and brass, and 
paper flowers of many colors; but if yon go 
through to the sacristy at the rear, you 
will see a brown violin hanging on the walk 

Pere Baptiste, if he is there, will take il 
* down and show it to yon.' He calls it a re

markable instrument—of the best, of the 
most sweet.

Bat he will not let any one play upon it. 
He says it is a relic.

Why Shouldn’t I?

“ My canary bird singe the whole day long 
Behind his gilded bars,
Shut in from all that birds enjoy 
Under the iky and stars;
The freedom, grace and action fine 
Of wild birds he foregoes;
But, spite of that, with happiness 
His little heart o’erflowe;
The world is wide, and birds outside 
In happy cheer always abide,
Why shouldn’t I?”

“ I too, must dwell behind the bars 
Of toil and sacrifice;
From heavy heart and weary brain 
My prayers or songs arise;
But all around sad hearts abound,
Aud troubles worse than mine;
If aught of comfort I can bring 
To them, shall I repine?
God’s world is wide; if I can bide 
The crowding tears and sing beside,
Why shouldn’t I?

Helm SI. Winslow in N. T. Tribune.

NOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI- 
ETV AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX. JX*

Advances made on kkal estate Security 
repayable by monthly instalments, covering a 
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on 
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.

Balance of loan repayable at any time at 
option of borrower, so long as the monthly in
stallments are paid, the balance of loan cannot 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, Barristkr-at-Law, 
Agent at Annapolis.
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Manufacturers 
and Builders.

WE KEEP IN STOCK AND MAKE TO ORDER
Doors, Windows, Mantles, Store, Bank and Church 
Fittings, Sheathing, Flooring, Mouldings, Stair Work, 
Clapboards, Spruce & Cedar Shingles, Cement, Cal
cined Plaster, Hair, all kinds of building material.

^ Agents for THE METALLIC ROOFING COMPANY.
We have samples of Metal Ceiling.
Outside Steel Siding, Shingles and Gutters.
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O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.
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[the end.]
(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.
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NEWS OF THE WORLD.
Also agents for the “Cleveland” Bicycle.

In two delicate surgical operations in New 
York recently, surgeons have removed the 
jugular vein and the patients have recovered.

Returns from Brisbane, Queensland, show 
that 82,000 acres of land under cultivation 
will produce 164,000 tons of sugar this year.

Montreal is being flooded with counterfeit 
bills. The counterfeits include $100 United 
States silver certificates and Dominion $1 
bills.

A despatch received at Houston, Texas, 
from Hondo Cove mine, places the dead re- 
ulting from Wednesday’s tornado at 22 and 

injured 100.
People are dying of famine and plague by 

scores in the eastern provinces of Russia* 
The czar will make a tour of the Siberian 
prisons in July.

There were 1012 head of cattle loet last 
year in transit from the United States and 
Canada to England ont of shipments aggre
gating 479,895 head.

The Chinese legation at Washington has 
made a strong protest to the state depart
ment against the extension of the Chinese 
exclusion act to Cuba.

Prof. Mitchell, a well-known chemist, 
makes affidavit that nearly all Illinois batch
ers use embalming fluid to preserve meat— 
especially Hamburgber steak.

Admiral Dewey has been authorized 
return to the United States at any time when 
in his judgment the public service no longer 
requires his presence in the Philippines.

Mr. Costigan in Dominion parliament last 
Thursday, formally announced his secession 
from the liberal conservative party and hie 
adhesion to the ministerial platform and 
policy.

The Dominion Government has sent 
Edouard Richard, of Montreal, to Paris to 
continue the work of examining the archives 
pertaining to Canada, which are preserved 
in the Louvre.

We have handled these Wheels two seasons and know they are in the front 
rank. Prices to suit the times.

Our Neighbors.

Somebody near you is struggling alone 
Over life’s desert sand;

Faith, hope, and courage together are gone;
Reach him a helping hand,

Turn on his darkness a beam of your light; 
Kindle, to guide him, a beacon-fire bright ; 
Cheer his discouragement, soothe his affright, 

Lovingly help him to stand.

Somebody near you is hungry and cold;
Send him some aid to-day.

Somebody near you is feeble and old,
Left without human stay.

Under his burden put hands kind and strong; 
Speak to him tenderly, sing him a song; 
Haste to do something to help him along 

Over his weary way.

;
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BRIDGETOWN
Boot and Shoe Store

:
O. S. MILLER,

BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,
Real Estate Agent, etc.

RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S. SPRING STOCK COMPLETE
My line of J. A. Bell’s manufacture is “out of sight.” 

and see them before you purchase elsewhere.

My line of Men’s Dongola Bals and Congress
are the best that has ever been offered in this town for 
prices and quality.

Be sure
ÏPrompt and satisfactory attention given 

to the collection of claims, and all other 
professional business.

Who are our neighbors? Look up, and be-

I'reseing on every hand.
Little ones, lonely ones, sad ones and old;

Everywhere see them stand.
He is our neighbor whom we can befriend;
He to whom comfort or aid we can lend,
Or he whose footsteps we may cause to wend roof. There was a delicate inward curve in 

Toward the heaveuly land. It, as It .loped downward from the peak,
i and the eaves projected pleasantly over the 

front door, making a strip of shade wherein 
it would be good to rest when the afternoon 
sun shone hot.

#

M. E. ARMSTRONG, M.D., distinction appeared. For this, Jacques had 
modelled after his memory of a Canadian

I also have an
for Men, Boys, Women and Children.

Shoe Dressing.—We are headquarters for all the leading 
lines of Shoe Dressing. All colors.

MURDOCH’S BLOCK,
GRANVILLE

Physician and Surgeon.
Office and residence on Queen Street, next 

door to Monitor building.—^.Telephone con
nection.

immense line of Heavy Working Boots
i

Dear ones, be busy, for time flieth fast;
Sdon it will all be gone;

Soon will our season of service be past;
Soon will our day be done.

Somebody near you needs now a kind word; 
Some one needs help such as you can afford; 
Haste to assist in the name of the Lord, 

There may be a soul to be won.
—Sirs. E. E. Williams, in Pittsburg Chris

tian Advocate.
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He took great pride in this effort of the 
builder’s art. One day at the beginning of 
May, when the house was nearly finished, 
he asked old Moody and Serena to stop on 
their way home from the village and see 
what he had done. He showed them the 
kitchen, and the living-room, with the bed
room partitioned off from it, and sharing 
half of its side window. Here was a place 
where a door could be cut at the back, and 
a shed built for a summer kitchen—for the 
coolness, you understand. And here were 
two stoves—one for the cooking, and the 
other in the living-room for the warming, 
both of the newest.

“ An’ look dat roof. Dat’s lak’ we make 
dem in Canada. De rain ron off easy, and 
de sun not shine too strong at de door. Ain’t 
dat nice? You lak’ dat roof, Ma’amselle 
Serene, hein?”

Thus the imagination of Jacques unfolded 
itself, and his ambition appeared to be mak
ing plana for its accomplishment. I do not 
want anybody to suppose that there waa a 
crisis in hie affair of the heart. There waa 
none. Indeed, it ia very doubtful whether 
anybody in the village, even Serena herself, 
ever dreamed that there waa auch an affair. 
Up to the point when the house waa finished 
and furnished, it waa to be a secret between 
Jacques and his violin; and they found no 
difficulty in keeping it.

By town was a Yankee village. Jacques 
was, after all, nothing but a Frenchman. 
The native tone of religion, what there waa 
of it, waa strongly Methodist. Jacques 
never went to church, and if he was anything 
was probably a Roman Catholic. Serena 
was something of a sentimentalist, and a 
great reader of novels ; but the international 
love-story had not yet been invented, and 
the idea of getting married to a foreigner 
never entered her smooth little head. I do 
not say that she suspected nothing in the 
wild flowers, and the Sunday evening boat 
rides, and the music. She was a woman.
I have said already that she liked Jacques 
very much, and his violin pleased her to the 
heart. But the new building by the river?
I am sure she never even thought of it once 
in the way that he did.

Well, in the end of June, just after the 
furniture had come for the house with the 
curved roof, Serena was married to Hose 
Ransom. He was a widower without chil
dren, and altogether the best fellow, as well 
as the most prosperous, in the settlement. 
Hie house stood up on the hill, behind the 
lot which Jacques had bought. It was 
paiuted white, and it had a narrow front 
porch, with a scroll-saw fringe around the 
edge of it ; and there was a little garden 
fenced in with white palings, in which Sweet 
Williams and pansies and blue lupines and 
pink bleeding hearts were planted.

The wedding was at the Sportsmen’s Re
treat, and Jacques was there, of course. 
There was nothing of the disconsolate lover 
about him. The noun he might have con
fessed to, in a confidential moment of inter- • 
course with his violin ; but the adjective was 
not in his line. The strongest impulse in hie 
nature was to be a giver of entertainment, a 
source of joy In others, a recognize (^element 
of delight in the little world where he moved.
He had the artistic temperament in its most 
primitive and naive form. Nothing pleased 
him so much as the act of pleasing. Music 
was the means which Nature had given him 
to fulfil this desire. He played, as you might 

' say, out of a certain kind of selfishness, be
cause he enjoyed making other people happy.
He was selfish enough, in his way, to want 
the pleasure of making everybody feel the 
same delight that he felt in the clear tones, 
the merry cadences, the tender and caressing 
flow of his violin. That was consolation.

E. A. COCHRAN.E STREET.
Graduate of the University flaryland. 

Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.
Office next door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9 to 5.

, When Hose was away on a long trip in 
the woods, Jacques would move up to the 
white house and stay on guard. His fiddle 
learned how to sing the prettiest slumber 
songs. Moreover, it could crow in the 
morning, just like the cock; and it could 
make a noise like a mouse, and like the cats, 
too; and there were more tunes inside of it 
than in any music box in the world.

As the boy grew older, the little cabin 
with the curved roof became his favorite 
playground. It was near the river, and 
Fiddlin’ Jack was always ready to make a 
boat for him, or to help him to catch min
nows in the mill-dam. The child had a 
taste for music, too, and learned some of the 
old Canadian songs, which he sang in a 
curious broken patois, while his delighted 
teacher accompanied him on the violin. But 
it was a great day when he was eight years 
old, and Jacques brought out a small fiddle, 
for which he had secretly sent to Albany, 
and presented it to the boy.

“ You see dat feedle, Billee? Dat’s for 
you! You mek’ de leçon on that. When 
you kin mak’ de museek, den you play on de 
violin—lak* dis one—listen!”

Then he drew the bow across the strings 
and dashed into a medley of the jolliest airs 
Imaginable.

The boy took to his instruction as kindly 
as could have been expected. School inter
rupted it a good deal; and play with the 
other boys carried him away often; but, af
ter all, there was nothing he liked much bet
ter than to sit in the little cabin on a winter 
evening and pick out a simple tune after his 
teacher. He must have had some talent for 
it, too; for Jacques was very proud of his 
pupil, and prophesied great things of him.

“ You know dat little Billee of ’Ose Ran
som,” the fiddler would say to a circle of 
people at the hotel, where he still went to 
play for parties; you know dat small Ran
som boy? Well, I’m tichin’ heem play de 
feedle; an’ I tell you, one day he play better 
dan bees ticher. Ab, dat’s gr r-reat t’iog, 
de museek, ain’t it? Mek’ you laugh, mek’ 
you cry, mek’ you dance! Now, you dance. 
Tek’ your pardnerre. En avant! Kip’ step 
to de museek!”

“ Ah, but befo’ dose taim’, dere was3 WU88
tam’ dan dat—in Canada. Nobody don’ 
know ’bout dat. I lak’ to tell you, ’Ose, but 
I can’t. Xon, pas posib', jamais!'

It came into Hose’s mind that the case was

Jfo&rt literature.
FEED W. HARRIS,

1Barrister, Solicitor, A Lover of Music.'Jn Earn this valuable Watch, Chain and Charm by selling twenty Topas 
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THE GEM PIN CO., Freehold Building, Toronto, Ont-

Notary Public, etc. serious. Jack was going to die. He never 
went to church, but perhaps the Sunday- 
school might count for something. He was 
only a Frenchman, after all, and Frenchmen 
had their own ways of doing things. He 
certainly ought to see some kind of a preach
er before he went out of the wilderness. 
There was a Canadian priest in town that 
week, who had come down to see about get
ting up a church for the French people who 
worked in the mills. Perhaps Jack would 
like to talk with him.

His face lighted up at the proposal He 
asked to have the room tidied up, and a 
clean shirt put on him, and the violin laid 
open in its case on a table beside the bed, 
and a few other preparations made for the 
visit. Then the visitor came, a tall, friend
ly, quiet-lookiog man about Jacques’s age, 
with a smooth face and a long black cassock. 
The door was shut, and they were left a|one 
together.

“Iam comforted that you are come, mon 
pere," saidithe sick man, “for I have the 
heavy heart. There is a secret that I have 
kept for many years. Sometimes I had al
most forgotten that it must be told at the 
last; but now it is the time to speak. I 
have a sin to confess—a sin of the most 
grievous, of the most unpardonable.”

The listener soothed him with gracious 
words; spoke of the mercy that waits for all 
the penitent; urged him to open bis heart 
without delay.

“ Well, then, mon pere, it is this that 
makes me fear to die. Long since, iti Can
ada, before I came to this place, I have 
killed a man. It was----- ”

The voice stopped. The little round clock 
on the window-sill ticked very distinctly 
and rapidly, as if it were in a hurry.

“ I will apeak as short as I can. It was 
in the camp of ’Poleon Gautier, on the river 
St. Maurice. The big Baptiste Lacombe, 
that crazy boy who wants always to fight, 
he mocks me when I play, he snatches my 
violin, he goes to break him on the stove. 
There is a knife in my belt. I spring to 
Baptiste. I see no more what it is that I do.
I cut him in the neck—once, twice. The 
blood flies out. He falls down. He cries,
‘I die.’ I grab my violin from the floor, 
quick; then I run to the woods. No 
can catch me. A blanket, the axe, some 
food, I get from » cachette down the river. 
Then I travel, travel, travel through the 
woods, how many days I know not, till I 
coma here. No one knows me. I give my
self the name Tremblay. I make the music 
for them. With my violin I live. I am 
happy. I forget. But it all returns to me 
—now—at the last. I have murdered. Is 
there a forgiveness for me, mon pere?"

The priest’s face had changed very swiftly 
at the mention of the camp on the St. 
Maurice. As the story went on, he grew 
strangely excited. Hie lips twitched. His 
hands trembled. At the end he sank on his 
knees, close by the bed, and looked into the 
countenance of the sick man, searching it as 
a forester searches in the undergrowth for a 
lost trail. Then his eyes lighted up as he 
found it.

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOTIA. (By Henry Van Dyke in Scribner’s Magazine.)
Fire, Life and Marine Insurance. Agent.

( Concluded. )

III'â
For some weeks after the incident of the 

violin and the carving-knife, it looked as if 
a permanent cloud had settled upon the 
spirits of Fiddlin’ Jack. He was sad and 
nervous; if anyone touched him, 
spoke to him suddenly, he would jump like 
a deer. He kept out of everybody’s way as 
much as possible, sat out in the wood shed 
when he was not at work, and could not be 
persuaded to bring down his fiddle. He 
seemed in a fair way to be transformed into 
“ the melancholy Jacques.”

It was Serena who broke the spell; and 
she did it in a woman’s way, the simplest 
way in the world—by taking no notice of it.

“ Ain’t you goin* to play for me tonight?” 
she asked one evening, as Jacques passed 
through the kitchen. Whereupon the evil 
spirit was exercised, and the violin came 
back again to its place in the life of the 
house.

But there was lees time for music now 
than there had been in the winter. As the 
snow vanished from the woods and the frost 
leaked out of the ground, and the ice on the 
lake was honeycombed, breaking away from 
the shore, and finally going to pieces alto
gether in a warm southeast storm, the 
Sportsmen’s Retreat began to prepare for 
business. There was a garden to be planted, 
and there were boats to be painted. The 
rotten old wharf in front of the house stood 
badly in need of repairs. The fiddler proved 
himself a Jack-of-all trades and master of 
more than one.

In the middle of May the anglers began 
to arrive at the Retreat—a quiet, sociable, 
friendly set of men, most of whom were old- 
time acquaintances and familiar lovers of 
the woods. They belonged to the early 
Adirondack period, these disciples of Wal
ton. They were not very rich, and they 
did not put on much style, but they under
stood how to have a good time; and what 
they did not know about fishing was not 
worth knowing. Jacques fitted into their 
scheme of life as a well-made reel fits the 
butt of a good rod. He was a steady oars
man, a lucky fisherman, with a real genius 
for the use of the landing-net, and a cheerful 
companion, who did not insist on giving his 
views about artificial flies and advice about 
casting on every occasion. By the end of 
June he found himself in pretty steady em
ployment as a guide.

He liked best to go with the anglers who 
were not too energetic, but were satisfied to 
fish for a few hours in the morning and again 
at sunset, after a long rest in the middle of 
the afternoon. This was just the time for 
the violin; and if Jacques had hie way, he 
would » take it with him, carefully tucked 
away in its case in the bow of the boat; and 
when the pipes were lit.after lunch, on the 
shore of Round Island or at the mouth of 
Cold Brook, he would discourse sweet music 
until the declining sun drew near the tree- 
tops and the hermit-thrush rang his silver 
bell for vespers. Then it was time to fish 
again, and the flies danced merrily over the 
water and the great speckled trout leaped 
eagerly to catch them. For trolling all day 
for lake-trout he had little liking.

“ Dat is not de sport,” he would say, “ to 
hoi’ one r r-ope in de ’and, an* den pool heem 
in wid one feesh on t'ree hook, h’all tangle 
h’up in bees moat’—iat is not de sport 
Bisside, dat leef not taim1 for la musique.”

Midsummer brought a new set of guests 
to the Retreat, and filled the ramshackle old 
house to overflowing. The fishing fell off, 
bat there were picnics and camping parties 
in abundance, and Jacques was in demand.
The ladies liked him; hie manners were so 
pleasant, and they took a great interest in 
his music. Moody bought a piano for the 
parlor that summer ; and I hère were two or 
three good players in the house, to whom 
Jacques would listen with delight, sitting on 
a pile of logs ontside the parlor-windows in t'inge, I 
the warm August evenings.

Someone asked him whether he did not 
prefer the piano to the violin.

"■Vo»,” he enewered, ver 
“dal

Barrister, Solicitor, &c, UNION BANK OF HALIFAX,9 ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE. 
MONEY TO LOAN. SEEDS!

SEEDS!
^opposite Central Telephone Exchange,
iPHONK NO.^IL0 n"

Business Partnership of Matrimony.

The time to begin to learn from each other 
is when people are first married, when lifeTs 
still a playground to them and when roman
tic love condones what in later years might 
seem nagging or carping criticism. We are 
all creatures of habit. If we get used to the 
business partnership of matrimony in oar 
youth, it becomes second nature and not a 
hardship nor a disillusionment. If people 
would take time to understand each other 
aud to cultivate mutual confidence, how much 
easier married life would become—in fact, 
all life ! To be sure, we only hear of the 
unhappy marriages, while great numbers of 
people are plodding on together silently and 
happily. But there is enough friction to 
warrant this kind of consideration, because 
even those who are to all appearances 
tented might make more of life if they looked 
upon marriage as an^cqual partnership. 
—Frances Evans in Ladies' Home Journal.

A Incorporated 1856. 
Head Office, Halifax, N. S.

or even

r J. B. WHITMANLl-------—CAPITAL.........................8500,000
REST 8225,000Landr Purveyor,

ROUND HILL, N. S.
Rennie’s Recleaned Timothy, 

Mammoth Red Cluver, 
ALsike Clover,

Canada Beauty Pea,
Black Eye Marrowfat Pea,
Cow Corn, and a large stock of 
small Seeds.

Wm. ROBERTSON, Esq., President.
E. L. THORNE, Cashier.

«

(6DENTISTRY.
DR. V. D. SCHAFFNER,

Savings Bank Department. 
Interest 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. S.—F. 0. Robertson,

North Sydney, C. B.—C. XV. Frazee, agent. 
Little Glace Bay, C. B.—J. W. Ryan, agt. 
Barrington Passage—C. Robertson, agent. 
Clarke's Harbor, sub. to Barrington Pas

sage.
Liverpool, N. S.—E. R. Mulhall, agent. 
Sherbrooke, N. S.—W. R. Montgomery,

Wolf ville, N. S.—J. D. Leavitt, agent. 
Lawrencetown, N. S.—N. R. Burrows, 

acting agent.
CORRESPONDENTS. —

London and Westminster Bank, London, 
Eng.; Merchants’ Bank of Halifax, St. 
John’s, Nflfi-j Bank of Toronto and Branch
es Upper Canada; Bank of New Brunswick, 
St. John, N. B. ; National Bank of Com
merce, New York; Merchants’ National 
Bank, Boston.

Bills of Exchan 
general banking

Graduate of University Maryland,
Wto be in his office at Lawrencetown, the first 
and second weeks of each month, beginning 

. January 1st, 1898. Crown and Bridge Work a 
Specialty.

OR. M. G. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST, FLOUR, 

Meal & FeedWill be at Annapolis the first and second weeks 
of ever month, and third and fourth weeks at 
Bridgetown.

—“ Ben Hur” is at last to be made intô a 
play; Lew Wallace, after a decade of oppo
sition, having finally been induced to consent 
to the dramatization of his famous novel. 
He is, however, very explicit upon certain 
points, which are thus explained by Joseph 
Brooks, the representative of Klaw & Er
langer, who are to manage the production : 
“General Wallace has been exceedingly care* 
ful that his own peculiar ideas concerning 
the dramatization of the story be carefully 
followed, and he has specified by contract 
what parts must not be used. For instance, 
he is particularly emphatic that the figure 
of Christ must not be used, and he demands 
that the scenes relating to the crucifixion be 
left out. The production will be made in 
New York some time next season.”

James Primrose, D. D. S. Just arrived, a large stock of

Tilson’s Delight Flour, 
Whitecoat Flour, 
Pride Flour, 
Pilgrim Flour,

Five Roses, Hungarian, 
and Hornet Flour. 

Cornmeal in bbls. and bags. 
Middlings, Feed Flour and 

Bran.

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

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891. «25 tf

JOHN ERVIN,
BARBISTER AND SOLICITOR. 5IVngc bought and sold, and a 

business transacted.
N. R. BURROWS,

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

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

Thirty years brought many changes to 
Bytown. The wild woodland flavor evap
orated out of the place almost entirely; and 
instead of an independent centre of rustic 
life, it became an annex to great cities. It 
was exploited as a summer-resort, and dis
covered as a win ter-resort. Three or four 
big hotels wfere planted there, and in their 
shadow a score of boarding-houses alternate' 
ly langu*|)ied and flourished. The 
cottage also appeared and multiplied; and 
with it came many of the peculiar features 
which man elaborates in his struggle toward 
the finest civilization—afternoon teas, and 
amateur theatricals, and claw-hammer coats, 
and a casino, and even a few servants in

The very name of By town was discarded 
as being too American and commonplace. 
An Indian name was discovered, and con
sidered much more romantic and appropriate. 
Yon will look in vain for Bytown on the map 
now. Nor will you find the old saw-mill 
there any longer, wasting a vast water power 
to turn its dripping wheel and out up a few 
pine logs into fragrant boards. There is a 
big steam-mill a little farther up the river, 
which rips ont thousand of feet of lumber in 
a day ; but there are no pine-logs, only «ticks 
of spruce which the old lumbermen would 
have thought hardly worth cutting. And 
down below the dam there is a pulp-mill, to 
chew up the poplar and the birch and turn ; 
it into paper, ana « otutir factory, and two 
or three industrial establishments, with quite 
a little colony of French Canadians employed 
in them as workmen.
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FOB SALE!
TEA! TEA!ST. JOHN

Semi=Weekly Sun
Was It Sensibility ?

Now, for my part, I do believe that the 
worst tempered persons in the world are leu 
so through sensibility than selfishneu. 
They spare nobody’s heart on the ground of 
being themselves pricked by a straw. Now, 
see if it isn’t so. What, after all, is a good 
temper bat generosity in trifles, and what, 
without it, is the happiness of life? We 
have only to look round ns. I saw a woman 
once burst into tears because her husband 
cat the bread and butter too thick. I saw 
that with my own eyes. Was it sensibility, 
I wonder ? They were at least real tears and 
ran down her cheeks. “ You always do it,’ 
she said.

BS^Don’t forget that we sell
Union Blend Tea
with a key in each pound 
package. Buy a pound and 
take your chance of getting 
$100.00 in Gold.

The Homestead of GEORGE B. MUR
DOCH, Esq., Inte of Bridgetown, 

is now offered for sale.

summer

CASH IN ADVANCE, 75c. a Year.
Hhe Cheapest and Best Newspaper for 
014 and Young in the Maritime Prc "

Twice a Week,
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY.

ovinces
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 tw*o hundred and fifty barrels of 
the best marketable varieties, besides plum, 
pear and cherry trees, with small fruits.

It has on it a large and well-built brick 
dwelling house, containing eleven commodious 
rooms, besides halls, closets, pantry and 
porches. Also a large barn, coach-house and 
other outbuildings.

The property is beautifully situated on the 
main street leading out of Bridgetown to Anna
polis. It is about sixty rods from the railway 
station, and five minutes' walk from the post 
office and commercial centra ithe town.

The property has a broad frontage on the 
street, adorned with beautiful shrubbery and 
ornamental shade trees, and is capable of being 
divided into several building lots if desired.

For price and further particulars apply to 
ALYENIA MURDOCH 4 
BESSIE BA MU RDOCH. J

s

Reliable Market Reports,
Fall Shipping News,
Sermons by Dr. Talmage 

Eminent Divines,
Stories by Eminent Authors, 
^Despatches and Correspondence 

from all parts of the World.

JOSEPH I. FOSTER.and other

BEUDGETOWW. -

" 0. K.”SPRING OPENINGCall and see our Type-setting Machines in 
operation. Greatest invention of the age. For the origin of “O. K.” James Par ton, 

the historian, is authority. While at Nash
ville in search of material for his history, 
Mr. Parton found among the records of the 
court of which General Jackson had been 
judge, a great many legal documents In
dorsed “0. R.” which meant “ order re
corded,” but often so scrawlingiy written 
that one could easily read It as “O. K.M 
If “ Major Downing ” noticed a bundle of 
papers thus marked upon President Jackson's 
table, documents perhaps from this former 
court, in which he still had interest, it is 
very easy to see how a punster oould imag
ine it to be “ O. K.” or “ oil kerreot.”

-----OF------
“ My son* z said he, clasping the old fid 

dler’s hand in his own, “ yon are Jacques 
Dellaire. And I—do you know me now?— 
I am Baptiste Lacombe. See those two 
scars upon my neok. But it was not death. 
Yoo-hsve not murdered. You have given 
tiM stroke that changed my heart. Your 
sinîfr forgiven—and mine also—by the mercy 
ofGodK

The roun&clock ticked loader and loader. 
A level ray from the setting sun—red gold 
—came in through the dusty window, and 

the clasped hands on the bed. A 
white-throated sparrow, the first of the sea 
son, on his way to the woods beyond the St. 
Lawrence, whistled so clearly and sweetly 
that it seemed as if he were repeating to 
these two gray-haired exiles the 
their homeland. But there waa a sweeter 
sound than that in the quiet room.

It waa the sound of 
gins, whatever 
name of that

ST. JOHN DAILY SUN Millinery!Executrices.IS A NEWSPAPER
First, Last and all the time.

$5.00 a Year.
%

You Can Buy That was power. That was success.
And especially was he selfish enough to 

want to feel hie ability to give Serena a 
pleasure at her wedding—a pleasure that 
nobody else oould give her. When she asked 
him to play, he consented gladly. Never 
had he drawn the bow acrosalhe strings with 
a more magical touch, 
danced aa if they wen 
bridegroom came n£~s 
back, witty the nearee 
of affection that bsfoki 
between men. f

“Jack, you’re )h*4>ou fiddler o’ this hull 
county. Have a/drtok now? I guess you’re 
mighty dry.” ,

—
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2 Cents per Copy.
In the Quantity, Variety and Reliability 

- of its Despatches and Correspondence, it has 
No Rival.

; Using Mergenthaler Type Casting Machines 
’.The Sun is printed from New Type 

Every Morning.

Tuesday and 
Wednesday,

April 11th and 12th,

HORSE BLANKETS, SURCINGLES, 
HALTERS, CURRY COMBS, BRUSHES, 
BITS. TEAM COLLARS, LIGHT COLLARS, 
COLLAR PADS, LAP ROBES, WHIPS, 
SLEIGH BELLS, ANKLE BOOTS,
AXLE GREASE, HARNESS OIL,
HARNESS SOAP, GALL CURE, 
CONDITION POWDER,
LEAMING'S ESSENCE,
FRIARS’ BALSAM,
and everything to make your Horse shine.

Hose Ransom sold his place on the hill to 
one of the hotel companies, and a huge cara
vansary occupied the site of the house with 
the white palings. There were no more 
bleeding-hearts in the garden. There were 
beds of flaring red geraniums, which looked 
as if they were painted ; and across the circle 
of smooth lawn in front of the piazza the 

of the hotel was printed In colene— 
letters two feet long, immensely ugly. Hose 
had been elevated to the office of postmaster, 
and lived in a Queen Anne cottage on the 
mala ttreet. Lime Billy Rin.om h»d grown 
np into . wry interesting yonng mu, with 

' **ed moeic.l genius, and & tmor voie, 
beimz discovered bv an enternrinina» / r 6

*■ . y

*when we will show the latest 
novelties in Pattern Hats and 
Bonnets. A cordial invitation 
is extended to the ladies to 
call.

wedding guest, 
nted. The big 
aped him on the

.^Established in 1878, it has increased in 
üreolation and popularity each year.

Advertising rates furnished on application.
lay

irgg
.

A Publisher's statement.each to a gesture 
etiquette allows “ W, haw need " 

family at a spring 
purifier, and Hood’ 
and have found both 
We believe for imnui

the prayer which tie Publisher

■src-rr™
ud pities Its diuords, ud

ruTeiSTwho^

to»» : THE SUN PRINTING CO. LTD.
ST. JOHN, N. B. te of

HISS A. LeCAIN., POSITIVE SALE.
tit_ ye instructed to sell that. Superior Farm 

at Wes *i Paradise, belonging to Mr. McCloskey. 
H«s TWO Hundred Acres, including 60 Acres 
nnder t'Jla»Te. and 7 of Marsh, with excellent 
wcll-wa-tere d Pasture ; good Orchard, mostly 
vouwr and mtatly all in bearing. Average crop

and OaLhouses. Also, all the Farming Utensils, 
nearly new. anil the entire Crop, now growing, 
including two .hundred bushels of Oats, now 
««vested and all the stock in hand. Satis- RÉMbîactory reasons for selling. Will be sold at a

AliSO

Flour, Meal, Feed, 
Groceries and 
Confectionery

jktwo
■ NOTICE!

life’sIn
tunes It beck 
this preysr of ttim’ratal™! TORS’

of Bridgetown, In the County of J 
Merchant, deceased, are requested 
Liio same, duly attested, within tweh 
from the date hereof; and " 
to said estate are required 
payment to

so cheap that It will make yon langh. .

ALL GOODS FIRST-CLASS.
«

beoh.
Inn

owyon.E. YOTJINO.
Bridgetown, Ap

Atityat-ar-AtcoRN,
Real Estate Agency. Lawrencetown, Nov. 2Sth, MB.
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