e

Protessional Cards.

H. E. GuiLs. Frep W. HARRIS

GILLIS & HARRIS,

‘*Barrlsters. = = Solicitors,
Notaries Public.

Commissioners for the Province of New
Brunswick.

Jommissioners for the State of Massachusetts.

Agents of R. G. Dunn & Co., St. John and
Halitax.

Agents of Bradstreet's Commercial Agenoy.

General Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In
surance.

Members of the United States Law Association.

Real Estate Agents,

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SCOTIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

£

SAT.US POPUILIL S‘U'PREM.A. LEX BEST.
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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
Eivery Thursday.

Consular Agent of the United States.
Consular Agent of Spain.
~—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

23 Money 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 monthly instalments, covering a
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the monbhiy balances at 6 per cent per annuin.

Balance of loan repayable at any time at
option of borrower, so long as the monthly in-
stallments are paid, the ce of loan cannot
pe called for.

Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms

. of application therefore and all necessary infor-
mation furnished on application to
J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
20 6m Agent at Annapolis.

¥. L. MILNER,

Barrister, Solicitor, &o.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.

MONEY TO LOAN.

Office opposite Central Telephone Exchange,
Queen Street, Bridgetown. S1tf

TELEPHONE No. 11

DENTISTRY!
DR. . 8. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University Maryland.

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

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Ee.

(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate. 44 1y

T 0. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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.

J. B. WHITMAN,
and Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

A B, ANDREWS, 1D, CH.

EYE,
Spenialtiesf EAR,
l THROAT,

MIDDLETOY.

‘felephone No. 16. 38tf

) y >
DENTISTRY
R. W. A. MORGAK, of Digby, will un-
til further notice conduct a branch office
in Lawrencetown, and in his absence Dr. V. D.
SHAFFNER will attend to his practice.
OFFICE DAYS: First two weeks of each
month, beginning July 1st, 1898. 141y

OR. M. G B. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

James Pri@se, D. D. S.

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

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891.

" JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER .AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

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

OFFIC
Cox Building, - Bndgewwn,ﬂN.‘_S_.
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ST. JOHN
Semi-Weekly Sun

CASH IN - ADVANCE, 75¢. a Year.

The Cheapest and Dest Newspaper for
0ld and Young in the Maritime Provinces

Twice a Week,
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY.

Reliable Market Reports,

¥ull Shipping News,

Sermons by Dr. Talmage and other
Eminent Divines,

sStories by Eminent Authors,

Yespatches an'd Correspondence
from all parts of the World.

Call and see our Type-setting Machines in
operation. Greatest invention of the age.

ST. JOHN DAILY SUN
IS A NEW SPAPER
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
Ne Rival.

Weing Mergenthaler Type-Casting Machines
, Pgx Sux is printed from New Type
4+ ®Eyery Morning.
Est. wblished in 1878, it has increased in
* ‘jon and popularity each year.

circula: "ioi o rates furnished on application.

dver

Appxsss: ', "HE SUN PRINTING CO. LTD.

8T.: JOHN, N. B.

Want Reliable Men

very loeglity, local or tra-
» to intwoduce a new

- and look after our
rience

BARN |W'*
$30

No ex

l"’eady employment.

AWEBK:S ;"“’- ; omission. $65, &

et
month and $2.50 a
posited in any bavk at st
at ono.s. World Medi '

Fittings and building materials generally,

Fancy Woods tuch as Cypress, Whitewood, Qu
| Walnut, B. C. Cedar, Douglas Fir, etc.

Having two lurge Dry HoOuses, we can guarantee delivering Dry 8tock.

CURRY BROS. & BENT,

Manufacturers
and Builders,

PROPRIETORS OF

THE :

Evangeline Sash, Door & Planing Works,

BRIDCETOWN, N. S.

Are ready for 1898 building operations, and are prepared to enter into contract for build
ings of every deseription, including excavation, heating and plumbing.

We manufacture Chureh, School and Office Furniture, Wood Mantels, Bank and Store

and have a large and well assorted stock of

artered Oak, Ash,

Foot. *
Cold Feet.

it whined
Feet fitters are t!

CATALOGUE
Frze.

on the sole $3.00, £4.00 and §5.0) per pair,

«The Slater Shoe.”

MAKERS

W. A. KINNEY,

B Sole Local Agent.

WA
A quanti'y of good clean
Washed Weol at 25¢. per
1b. in exchange for Cloth
or Dry Goods of any kind.
o ALSO....
Fresh Eggs at 10c. per doz,
Good Butter, in tubs, at market
prices.

Just Received:

A new stock of Cloth; Grey Cotton,
Prints and Shirt Ginghams,
Hosiery anid Undervests.

= Try a sample of my Tea and
Molasses.

7% 6. BISHO®P.

Williamston, May 3lst, 1898.

SPRING OF '98!

Do you want to do
Some early Seeding?

We have our new geeds in and a8 we
bought in car lot direct from Wm.
Rennie, Toronto, we are in a position
to quote fine prices for the quality of
seeds we handle.

Arrived this week

One Carload of

Flour & Feed

which we wili sell
low for cash.

uyeliow Danvers” Onion Seeds
at 90c per lb.

Rosin, 2ic per Ib.

Balance of Winter Goods at
Cost to ciear.

E. & E. SCHAFFNER.

Lawrencetown, March 30th, 1898.

P. S.— Agents for high grade Bone
Menl and Phosphates, which we have
in stock, Please call and inspect.

Wonderful Gure
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: —

HaLIFAX, N. 8., Nov. 18th, 1897.
Ecyeriax Rueomaric O Co,—

DeAR Sirs,—1 feel that I owe a debt of
gratitude for your kindness in directing me
to the use of your EG YPTIAN RHEUMA-
TIC OIL. I had been a great sufferer from
Rheumatism for three years—the last one of
which I was practically 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-

ferere.
(Sgd.) J. E. HAMILTON.
Sold by all dealers. 6

QUEBEC FIRE ASSURANGE GO

Established 1818,

Losses Paid, over $5,000,000

BANKERS: BANK OF MONTREAL.

1 have been appointed agent of this old and
reliable non-tariff company, and as its rates
are not fixed by a combine of other companies,
I can deal with each application on its own
merits. 1f you want reliable insurance at
reasonable rates, try my company.

F. L. MILNER,
BRIDGETOWN.

19 3m

NOTICE!

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

EMMA M. BISHOP, Administratrix ;

or,
W. B. MCKEOWN, A

TED |SEGOND . . ..

SPRING OPENING!

On Friday and Saturday,
May 13th and 14th, we
shall make a special

Display of Millinery Patterns

and Novelties.
TRIMMED HATS from $1.50 to $5.00.
CHILDREN'S LINEN HATS and BONNETS
frem 30c. to $1.30.

27 The ladies are cordially invited
to eall,

MISS A. L. LeCAIN.
W. E. WIER,

&eneral Insurance Agent
and Accountant.

Representing:

CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE CO., of Ham-
ilton, Ont.

OCEAN ACOSDENT
CORPORATION,
England.

l’lI‘]}-L\'I‘ {fll:lﬂ INSURANCE CO., of Brook-
yn, N.

AND GUARANTEE
LIMITED, of London.

EQUITABLE SAVINGS, LOAN,
BUILDING ASSOCIATION, of Tor-
onto, Ont.

Also_ the
AND

Merchants’ beoks written up and balanced
tf,

when required.

FARM FOR SALE!

The subscriber offers for sale the well-
known place lately occupied by the late

David W. Landers,

consisting of 30 acres of tillage and grass
land, 50 acres of pasture.
The house and ontbuildings are in good
repair and the land in a high state of culti
vation.

Anyone wanting a place at the most
pleasant port on the Bay of Fundy shore
will do well to inepect.

TERMS,—Easy

ELMIRA LANDERS,

46 tf Ezecutriz.

THE PEOPLE'S

BOOT & SHOE ST0RE

Since taking over this business, [
have thoroughly overhauled my stock
and filled in on all lines, and have
now the most

Complete stock of
BOOTS & SHOES

to be found in the Town. I make a
specialty of the celebrated Slater Shoe
and the Whitham. I bhave opened,

this weck, a fine assortment of Ladies’

and Gents’

DONGOLA SHOES.

Also a Special Line for Old Ladies
An inspection of
my stock will convince you of the

and Gentlemen.

truth of the statements which I make.

Prices the Lowest
Satisfaction Guaranteed

at The People's Boot and Shoe Store.

W. A. KINNEY.
NOTICEK!

The CROSSKILL LAKE is

now being put in order for
Picnics and Dance Parties,
Boating & Fishing, ete.

Barges, fast Sai! Boats and smal! Dories

will be let by half day or hour.
Music furnished at short notice.

Refreshments and lunch will be served at

all times if desired.
For terms and particulars apply to
A. B. KENDALL,

Bridgetown.

HARRY 8. SANCTON,

SANCTON & HICKS,

Painters & Decorators.

Graining, Kalsomining, Coloring,
and Fresco Painting a specialty.

Estimates given. Work promptly attended to.
Bhog opposite J. & Beckwith’s.

15t

n, June 28th, 1808,

Br

ArcHIE C, HICKS,

A Temperance Song.

BY PASTOR J, CLARK.

Iospired by love to God and man,

Come, let us do what good we can,
Not seeking men’s applause;

We mean to drive strong drink away,

And, rallying for the right, we say,
Uphold the Temperance cause.

Oar work, so oft misunderstood,
From all that's noble, pure, and good,
Its inspiration draws;
With quenchless hope, with earnest will,
We'll aim to do our best, and still
Uphold the Temperance cause.

0, temperance folk! be firm and true;

Be temperance workers through and through;
Not turned aside by straws;

Remember, God still reigns above,

And, blending powers of law and love,
Uphold the Temperance cause.

Be large in thought, be brave in deed; -
High Heaven, that gives the strength you
need,
Its favor ne'er withdraws;
Whateverothers do or eay,
Do you, in this auspicious day,
Uphold the Temperance cause.

Go forth undaunted, undismayed,
Give counsel, sympathy and aid,
And gtrive for noblest laws;
Come, parents! children, neighbors, all!
To you, O friends, we loudly call,
Uphold the Temperance cause.

Press forward, comrades, hand in hand,
A strong, united, holy band,
Determined not to pause,
Till men of ivfluence and weight,
And all the powers of church and state,
Uphold the Temperance cauee.
Bass River, N. S.

Select ' ‘@iterﬁtm. '

The Justice of Commddoré
Carmick.

The sun was just above the tree tops and
the world still glimmered with dew that’
silvered the long, green rows of raspberry
bushes and trickled from them at a touch.
The pickers were wet to their knees and
their elbows before they had gathered twen-
ty of the berries that shone among the leaves.

Down one of the paths between the bushes
walked an old woman, straight, black-haired,
black eyed, her hand crate, with its six empty
pint boxes, on her head. Behind her came
four small, straight, black haired, black-
eyed figures. At the foot of the path the
old woman set her hand crate down under a
bush and deployed her followers.

“ Edith Ayleen,” she ordered,” you take
this row by yourself, an’ remember yourrits
don’t run up and down your sides- y u can
stoop over just as handy as old granny can
to pull the berries that’s under the vines.
Alicia Katreen snd Vertilee Roxaline, take
this here row together, and for the land’s
sake, eat just enough berries to ockipy your
mouths. Leis Carmolene, honey, come and
pick with granny like you always does.”

The children tock thcir places at com-
mand. They were a file of little sisters in
perspective, aud they almost reached the
vapishing point with Lois Carmolene.

A tall man came swinging down the path
from the packing-shed—a grave and alert
man, who nodded to the pickers right and
left in & jgecccupied way.

« I, © the berries look this morning,
Me)# o asked the foreman.

hick,” answered Mellins.

| be a big gain over yesterday.”

The old woman straightened herself and
held out her arm to show the dripping
sleeve.

** Mr. Marple, how much you goin’ to pay
us for picking this morning?” Her black
eyes snapped aggressively, but the tall man

and she finished with a humorous softening
““We're jaost swimmin' after
‘em, Frauk, eon,” she said.

¢ Same old price, commodore, answered
the proprietor. **I'm afraid you'll have to
average it up, wet mornings and hot noons.”
The old woman shook her head and stooped
again.

“ Average!” she grumbled under her
breath. ** Young bones may be good at
averaging, but it gives the rheumatiz to old
ones. N'pose I'd ought to average my morn-
ing rheumatiz with my neon headache.”

An old man who had the next row peered
up with pale blue eyes in a coppery face.
“ Grumbling agaiu, Commodore Carmick?”
he said, ** Acd you commandin’ four ships of
the line! A person’d thiok it was you an’
not me that was an oid derelict.”

*¢ Mighty fittin’ time to be talkin about
ships,” the old woman said, sharply. I
wish we was all ships or fish or ducks or
something that takes naturally to water, but
as long as we isn’t I'll be obleeged to you if
you'd plainly call my gran'childern childern
an’ not ships. Barefooted ships a-pullio’
rasberriex! Salty Joe, you'd ought to be
ashamed.” ;

‘ Nothin’ but ships of the line has names
like theire, all ending the same way,” said
the old eailor, serenely; ** and them all built
on the same model and as much alike as the
rhyming words of a song. I wisht you'd
lend me one of 'em to pick the low berries.
I git a misery in my back from stoopin’.”

* You'd have to stoop just the same to see
if they’d picked 'em,” said Commodore Car-
mick. “My back gits a notion to ache
sometimes, an’ I.stoop a little livelier an’
larn it better. Edith Ayleen, how many
boxes you got full?”

¢ Qae—most two,” said Edith Ayleen.

¢ Bring ’em to me,” said the commodore.
¢ Alicia Katreen an’ Vertilee Roxaline, briog
me them poor lonesome little berries of yourn
before they lose theirselves. We got enough
to send a crate up to the shed.”

Alicia Katreen snd Vertilee Roxaline
came up reluctantly, each with a slackly
filled box, to which the commodore added
from Edith Ayleen’s half measure. She her-
seif and Lois Carmolene had three fall box-
er, and she banded the crate to Edith Ay-
leen to carry to the shed.

The child looked at it with disapproval.

* You didn’t heap 'em up enough, granny,”
she said. ¢ Miss Jessic said yesterday she’d
have to dock me if I brung any more like
that.”

** Dock you!” the old woman cried. * You
tell Miss Jessie Marple that them berries
was picked by Granpy Carmick au’ seeif she
dares to dock 'em!”

¢ But she says there ain’t but five boxes,
time she takes one to fill the corners of the
others,” Edith Ayleen protested.

The position of berry-carrier for Commo-
dore Carmick was not an easy one, for the
commodore knew there was an unchangeable
relation between the berry boxes in the sum-
mer and the children’s plates in winter,—the
fuller the boxes the emptier the plates—so
she scrimped the boxes with a sort of righ-
teous stress, Now she lifted the crate to

«f the veice.

»

the level of her eyes and looked across it.

| said Salty Joe.

| sat down by it.

“Going to |

turned toward her with a look of kindliness, |

‘Here and again a berry was visible above the
sides.

“Look there, Salty Joe!” she cried.
* That child says they fault our measure—
with berries heaped up ready -to roll off.
Now, you’ll bear me witness that them boxes
was full when they left my hands. Edith
Ayleen, if you don’t bring back fall pay for
’em it'll be because you've scattered the ber-
ries off in carryin’ an’ I'll lick ye for it as
sure as I'm born!”

Salty Joe answered nothing, but placed
the last handful on top of cne of the fair
pyramids of berries with which he completed
every box. Commodore Carmick had a cer-
tain contempt for Salty Joe's unbusiness-
like ways; and yet she excused his folly be-
cause he was a lone man and could afford it,
and she liked to have him pick the row next
to hers.

The truth was that before he had wan-
dered off to sea long ago, he had been a lover
of the commodore’s—far too shiftless a
lover to marry, but just shiftless enough
to be kindly regarded. As for Salty Joe, he
bad still an immense admiration for the com-
modore.

He joked with her, but he knew that she
was a greater power than he; she could sup-
port four grandchildren, while he was great-
ly burdened with himself. She did not
seem to need the tenderness he had felt for
her a8 a girl, 8o he passed that over to the
children.

Edith Ayleen was walking unwillingly be-
tween the high bushes when he overtook her
with his brimming ciate. *‘Carry mine
along with yours, Edie, there’s a sweet child,”
“ Au’ say, if they fault you
about your boxes, jest say that the two lots
go together, an’ one’ll make the other good;
maybe granny’ll let ye fiil ’em fuller next
time.”

The little girl's eyes danced. She tock
the crate and hurried off between the rows.

¢« Runnin’ before a fair wind now,” chuck-
led Salty Joe, and he hummed the chorus of
a sea song as he went back to his place.

““ You ought to be mighty happy, commo-
dore,” he said, ‘‘to have eight young feet
to run your errands. Iborrowed two of 'em,
as you see, which is to say, I put a double
ballast onto that flag ship of yourn.”

‘* You done her proud,” eaid the commo-
dore, grimly.

When the flagship returned with two’ six-
pint tickets, the commodore pocketed one
with a little nod of the head, and talking
ceased until another hand crate had been
filled by the Carmick fleet. Edith Ayleen
peeped anxiously toward Salty Joe. There
were but two of his nicely heaped boxes.

¢ They faulted our berries again last time,”
she said doggedly to her grandmother.
+¢ Looks like it would be j2st as cheap for us
to fill our boxes as for her to do it for us.”

The commodore snapped her head—you
could not say she nodded it—and Edith Ay-
leen ccurried away with thecra‘e. She was
a long time going to the shed. It seemed
impossible to cffer those slackly measured
pints and be disgraced before all the pack-
ers by a ““ dockipg” in payment, and then
to take out her five tickets and be disgraced
before all the pickers by a whipping in the
field.

There was a stump in the path, and she
It hid her from the pickers
and the bushes hid her from the shed, and
she stayed there miserably, trying to find
courage to go on. The stump was old.
The bark peeled from it in great, brittle
flakes, and she kept pulling at it nervously
and crumbling it into chips.

All at once her face turned very whiteand
her eyes glowed. She emptied one of the
boxes into her lap, filled the bottom with
little chips and put the berries back on top,
where they rose, round and fair and generous.
The other boxes seemed to shrink beside it.
She lcoked at them all for a while, and then
turned out the berries from box after box,
replacing them over a foundation of chips.

« How pretty they look !” she said, with
a little gasp. Then her eyes snapped like
the commodore’s. *‘ That’s the way I'd al
ways like to have 'em!” she thought.
“They're as pretty as Salty Joe's now—
heaped up so high! Graony'd whip me if
she knew, but I'm takin’ the very same ber-
ries she sent, an’ she said there was enough.
The only difference is in the looks !”

As she marched up to the shed she was
conscious in a dim way that she should be
ashamed ; but what she thought of most was
that she had found a way of pleasing every-
body. She held her berries out daringly for
Miss Jessie’s inspection, and Miss Jessie
smiled at them and at the little girl, and gave
her the ticket for six pints.

Edith Ayleen grasped it and ran out with

n unexpected aching in her throat and fear
palling at her feet. When she reached the
field she held out the ticket to her grand-
mother in a little brown, shaking hand.

Up in the packing-shed Mies Jessie Marple
was showing her father the chips, which she
had discovered in levelling one of the boxes.
+ That’s Granny Carmick’s crate,” she said.

“It looks more like Salty Joe's,” Mr.
Marple answered, glancing at the boxes
which Miss Jessie bad not disturbed.

1 can scarcely believe it of him,” he went
on, “but I know it wasn’t Granny Carmick ;
T'd as soon think it of myself. Besides, she
couldn’t bear to heap berries, even over chipe,
A while ago old Salty gave a crate of berries
to Edith Ayleen to bring in. I'll make him
confess how long he’s been doctoring them
like that !” And he tramped off across the
field.

¢« Edith Ayleen took in Salty Joe’s berries
for him, didn’t she?’ he asked the com-
modore.

“ Why, yes, Frauk, son,” she answered.

Edith Ayleen lifted a pinched face to watch
Mr. Marple as he went on. She saw his
shadow fall across Salty Joe. She saw the
old man turn with a lurking smile in his
queer white eyes, amgl then she saw the smile
fade out and the eyes stare, and all the
coppery face fall into long, puzzled linea.
She could not hear what Mr. Marple was
saying, but she could tell that he grew in-
dignant as Salty slowly shook his head.

Mr. Marple flicked some tender leaves
from the raspbérries with a little stick he
carried, and said other things. Saliy’s gazs
roved away from him until it came to the

face offiidith Alyeen, turned gray and trem-
ulous nes.

For & monent-the eyes of the little girl
and of e ollanan met across the green,
billowy Pows. Then the old man looked
back to his employer and spoke & word or
two, and started after him out of the field.

Edith Ayleen clutched her hands into the
tender shoots of the raspberries. The
cloying sweetness of the fruit circled about
her like incense. Her beautifal high boxes
swam before her eyes. ““If I wasn'tsolittle
an’ skeered, I woulds’t mind bein’ bad,” kept
rioging in her ears. Far away somewhere,
almost beyond notice, she heard her grand-
mother calling out to her to get to work.

. She wanted to let go of the buthes, but
everything else seemed to be slipping away.

Her grandmother and the green rows and
the children, and ever the great, quivering
blue eky began to darken and the raspberry
bushes were pulling themselves out of her
hands.

Mr. Marple turned back. ** Edith Ayleen
Carmick,” he said, ‘I want to see you for
a minute.”

When the great angel of the judgement
calls Edith Ayleen Carmick, it willsound to
her like Mr. Marple’s voice. She started
unsteadily toward him, but the world grew
firmer as she walked.

Half-way along the path to the shed Mr.
Marple stopped. Salty Joe stood at one
side deprecatingly, trying to make signs to
Edith Ayleen with his face and tell her not
to tell. She came up to them, white to the
lips and breathing very fast.

“ Did you know those were not honest
boxes you brought in for Salty Joe?” Mr.
Marple asked.

“In course she didn’t know!"” cried the
commodore, who had followed. * You’'re
an old friend, Salty Joe, but if you've been
doin’ anything onderhand, I don’t lay cut
to shield you. I've always made claim that
justice was justice for the rich as well as
poor, an’ I suspicioned that something was
wrong when I see you pilin’ them mountings
top your boxes. Speak up, Edith Ayleen,
honey, an’ say you didn’t know!”

Edith Ayleen opened her lips several tfmes
without saying anything. Then a sharp,
piteous: sound broke from her, and she
dropped down and clung about her grand
mothers’ knees. The old woman'a face stif-
fened. *‘ What do you mean?” she eried.

*They was—such brittle chips!” sobbed
the child.

Commodore Carmick lifted Edith Aylcen
fiercely by the shoulder. * Did you put
chips under my. honest berrie¢?” she gasped.

Edith Ayleen nodded, and the tears washed
her cheeks.

The commodore held her at arm’s length
aud spoke in a quavering voice. ‘‘For sev-

enty-five years I've lived honest an’ worked -

in the sun an’ the dew, an’ been just to them
I worked for, an’ them that looked to me for
a living, and never have I stole or cheated
the worth of a raspberry in all them years.”

She lifted a look of haggard entreaty.
“ Mr. Marple, tir, my own flesh and blood
has shamed me, but I hope you know there
ain’s been no hand of mine in this, Frank,
son,”

Before Mr. Marple could speak, Old Salty
darted his face forward into her’s.

“No doubt you credit yourself with hav-
in’ had no hand in it,” he cried, *““but who
told that child she’d be whipped if she didn’t
bring back six tickets when it would have
puzzled a sailor’s yarn to have made out
five?” :

 Yes, we're mighty old friends, Mis’ Car-
mick, an' I know all abont your *honesty’
and your * justice.” Iknow you has to strug-
gle mighty hard to steerall them little ships,
but you've kept scrapin’ the aidges off your
‘honesty’ and your ‘justice’ till they slip
right into your pockets, an’ nobody but the
Lord an’ you knows if they’s still there or if
they’s wore a hole through an’ dropped out.

“An’ as for your washin’ your hands of
them chips, it was your *justice’ that left
room for ’em ‘in the boxes, an’ I won't
listen to you blamin’ it onto a poor little
child.”

The two old faces glared againat each oth-
er as if they were measuring strength. Mr.
Marple locked out across the field, where
the clear heat was already quivering above
the green. Edith Ayleen’s voice came sob-
bing into the silence.

*] give 'em every berry you give me,
granny, an’ they looked mighty pretty top
of chips. I wish I hadn’t done it, but they
was mighty pretty top of chips.”

Salty Joe reached down and stroked the
drooping black head, and the child threw
her arms around his neck and clung to him
desperately.

* My poor ekeered darling,” the old man
said soothingly.

A spasm of longing crossed Commodore
Carmick’s face. She snatched Edith Ayleen
awsy from him and sat down on the bare
earth and rocked the child in her arme and
bent her face over her. When she raised
her face it bhad softened and broken with
age.

It was my fault, Mr. Marple, eir,” she
said. ** You don’t necd to wait for us, Mr.
Marple, sir. 1'd be obleeged if you'd let us
set still here a spell, for it loeks like the
heat has made me pretty trembly, an’ it’s a
good picce home. But I pledge you my
word we won't touch nothin’, an’ if you’ll
just send the children here we’ll put out be
fore the gang gits this far in the rows,
an—"

Mr. Marple learned down and touched
the old woman’s shoulder. ‘‘Granny Car-
mick,” he began and then stopped short.
¢ You're talking nonsense,” he said a mo-
ment later. .*“Just go back to your rows.
I don’t suppose those babies of yours have
picked a berry since you left. I know it
will never happen again.”

*¢ Leastwise not if you fill up your boxes,”
put in Salty Joe.

A blush that hurt her crept over Commo-
dore Carmick’s face.

¢ Mr. Marple, sir,” she said, *‘you’ve al-
ways becn a good man to me, an’ your
father was before you, Frank, sop, an’ I
rekon I been a mighty complainin’, ungrate-
ful, graspin’ old woman, but if you want to
keep me on a-working for you, I'll be
mighty proud to stay, an’ I'll promise you
fair measure, an’ Edith Ayleen an’ the
children can pile ’em up into little mountings
if they enjnys to do it.”

¢ Look up, Edie, child, Mr. Marple knows
you’re sorry,” he said.

Slowly and timidly Edith Ayleen looked
up and Mr. Marple put out his hand to her.

Commodore Carmick rose and brushed her
eyes. **Looks like we better git back to our
work,” she said. * But, Mr. Marple, sir,
it’s mighty onhandy to larn & old dog new
tricks, an’ I hope you won’t be be askin’ me
to begin at this late day to pile up little moun-
tings on my boxes.” She stretched out her
hand to him again. * My—my hand’s too
trembly, Frank, son.”
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A Strong Natlon

Conaists of strong men and healthy women,
health and strength depend upon pure, rich
blood which is given by Hood’s Sarsaparilla
A nation which takes millions of bottles of
Hood’s Sarsaparilla every year is laying the
foundation for health, the wisdom of which
will surely show itself in years to come.
Hood’s Pills ara prompt efficient, always
reliable, easy to take, easy to operate. 25c.

—Ttis now said that the manuscripts of
 The Heavenly Twins,” ** Ships That Pass
in the Night” and * Robert Elsmere,” were
all declined by one New York publisher.

—FEconomy is half the battle of life. It
is not so hard to earn money as to spend it
well.—Spurjjeon.

Minard’s Liniment Relieves Neuraigia,

A Parable.

There was a man out West who owned a
calf. That is nothing new, becanse we knew
a man out there who owned two. And the
msn had a ten-year-old oy, and the boy
carelessly let the bara down and let the calf
out of the lot. And the calf strayed over
the railroad track, and an engine came along
and struck him and doubled bim all up, and
he was not worth nftich as a calf after that;
but the owner of the calf was somewhat
vexed. He was not very particular whether
¢ the sun went down on his wrath " or not,
and he sued the railroad company, and after
lawing away the price of a handred calves,
the company beat him—as the company
usually does in such cases—and the man got
madder; and coming from the trial he said
to the church deacon:

«T am going to get even with that rail-
road company.”

« How?"’ asked the deacon.

«1 am going to burn that bridge crossing
that chasm just out of town.”

“ Why!” said the deacon, ‘‘you would
never do that, weuld you?’,

“ Yes,” he sald, ““T don’t propose to let

any rich corporation run roughshod over
me.”
And the deacon, in telling his wife about
it, eaid the man intended to burn the bridge
that pight at nine o’cleck, and the time came
around, and the wife who was a member of
the Women’s Christian Temperance Union,
said that they had better go down and see
about it; but the deacon said he would not
burn it—he was jost in a passion when he
said he would. *‘ Well,” she said, ““‘let us
go down and see about it anyway.” So
they started down towards the bridge, and
sure enough the man was there and he had
jast finished saturating & portion of the
bridge with kerosene oil, and just as they
reached him he felt in his pocket and found
he had forgotten to bring matches. He
turned to the deacon for a match.

¢« What are you going to do with i1?” in-
quired the deacon,

*“Going to burn the bridge,” said the manp,
¢ as I told you I would.”

¢ Well,” said the deacon, ** now I propose
to show you the difference between a man
who has made his peace with the Lord and
a man of the world. If I loan you a match
to burn the bridge,” said lhy deacon, ““I
would be as guilty as you are.”

¢ Well,” said the man, *‘ there are plenty
of matches; I will have them if [ want them
you know; there is no doubt about that.
Why, deacon, I know where I can buy
matches at different places, right here in the
village. You can’t - suppress the sale of
matches, deacon, and I must have the match.
I tell you what I will do; I will give you a
dollar for a match.”

« Well,” said the deacon, * are you going
to buro the bridge anyway.”

“ Well,” said the deacon, * if you are
going to burn it anyway, that puts an en-
tirely different light upon the whole ques-
tion.”

And he reached into his pocket for a
match, and his wife caught him by the coat,
and eaid: ** Here, busband, you would not
sell a man a match to be used in burnirg the
bridge?”

And thst broke the deacon all up and he
gaid: *“ Nancy, that is just the way with
you Christian Temperance Union people.
You are a lot of fanatics, always going to
extremes in everything. It is your business
to attend to household affairs and it is my
business to provide for the family, and when
I have an opportunity of making an honest
dollar, I don’t want you coming round and
putting in your oar.”. And he hands over
the match to the man, and the man passes
him back a big waggon-wheel silver dollar,
and the deacon shoves it away down in his
pocket, and then turns to the man and says:

¢ Are you going to burn the bridge?”

“ Why, of course I am,” said the man.
¢ That is what I bought the match for.”

«“ Well," said the deacon, * may God have
mercy on your sou!; I waeh my hands of the
whole business.”

And the match is lighted and the bridge
is ablaze, and the cars come along at the rate
of forty miles an hour and dash into the
chasm and one hundred lives are lost.
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Reporter and Lawyer.

The lawyer didn’t want to be interviewed.
He had tried to impress this fact upon the
mind of the reporter in so many words. But
the reporter was very persistent. He was
endeavoring to convince the lawyer that it
would be to the advantage of everybody if
he would talk.

The man of law interrapted him. *Just
have a seat for a moment, young man,” he
said, motioning to a chair at the other end
of the office.

The newsgatherer corgratulated himself
on the fact that his cause was'as good as won.

The lawyer bent over his deek, and for a
moment or two there was silence in the room,
save for the rasping ecratch of his pen.

Then he sat erect, and after scanning the
sheet of letter paper on which he had been
writing affixed his signature, folded the
sheet, and handed it to the reporter without
a word.’

Here is what the reporter read :

¢« Mr. Reporter: Dear Sir—In reply to
your rcquest for information about the matter
to whicn you refer, I beg leave to apprise
you of the fact that I have absolutely nothing
to say. I reiterate, I have nothing whatever
tosay; therefore, I presume you will grasp
the idea that I do not wish to say anything.
Yours, ete, JEREMIAH H. BLACKSTONE.”

Not wishing to be outgeneraled, the re-
porter took an old envelope out of his pocket
and scribbled the following on the back of it:

¢ Mr. Jeremiah Blackstone, Attorney at
Law: Dear Sir— Yours of to-day received
and contents noted. Inasmuch as the letter
itself deserves publication as tending to bear
out the old saying that it takes a lawyer
longer to say nothing than any living being,
my mission has not been entirely futile.”

This he deposited on the desk in front of
the lawyer without comment of any kind,
and departed forthwith.—Chicago Journal.

Chinese do Everything Backward.

Men wear skirta,

Women wear trousers,

Men wear their hair loog. -

Books are read backwards.

Men carry on dressmaking.

Compass poiuts to the south

Launch their vessels sideways.

Women wear their bair short.

Old serve as brid id

Mount their horses from the off side.

Hands of clocks are immovable ; the dial
revolves.

Begin their dinners with dessert ; end with
soup and fish.

Dress in white at funerals, and in mourn-
ing at weddings.

The epoken language is not written, and
the written language is not apoken.

e o

—Friendship is the noblest, purest relation
that can exist between two human beinge,
and to be able to make a friend is one of the
most glorious distinctions, between man and
the creatures beneath him.”—George Daw-
son.
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Minard’s Liniment Cures Drodruff.

1

as. ) Ritchie, 0.C.

EARRISTER

—AND—

SOLICITOSR.

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE
SECURITY.

Fire[nsuranceﬁl{eﬁahle(mmnanies

&4 Solicitor at Aum‘pvolin to Union Bank
of Halifax, and Bank of Nova Scotia, An-
napolis, N. 8.
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NEWS OF THE WORLD.
There have been 7000 applications for
divorce in Chicago this year. :

A eyndicate, with a capital of $5,000,000,
is being formed in New York, to control ail
the oyster becs and fisheries of the United
States and Canada.

The customs receipte this summer at the
port of Winnipeg have been greatly in ex-
cess of any previous year and the officials
state that it is a sure indication of healthy
and permanent growth.

Deliveries of wheat in Manitoba during
the last few days have aggregated about
thirty thousand bushels per day. It is
simply being stored in the elevators and
none has been shipped.

Australia will send ten to fifteen thousand
tons of sugar to Canada this year. A spec-
iul steamer is to be put on to carry this cargo.
Canadian cottons, furniture paints, etc., are
gaining a good footing in Canada.

Word has been received at Vancouver, B.
C., that between five hundred and o thousand
prospectors, strung along the Aehcroft route
into the Klondike, will die of starvation un-
less assistance is sent immediately.

Italy, it is announced, declares that her
diplomatic relations with the Republic of
Colombia are ended, Colombia refusing to
recognize the British minister as the Italian
representative during the latter’s absence.

A challenge will shortly be issued by &
number of weslthy gentlemen of Toledo city
for an internatiopal yacht race for the cu
pow held by Canade. The challenge wiﬁ
issue as coming from the Toledo Yacht Club.

The British passenger steamers Landana
and Knarwater were in collision, and the
Landana was sunk a few weeke ago. Des-
pite the fact that the ships carried some
hundreds of passengers and crew, nolife was
lost.

The British-German agreement provides &
basia of arrangement for the adjustment of
all territorial questione, but the mainspring
of the agreement is commercial. It eepecial-
ly deals with spheres of railway influence in
China.

The White Pass and Yukon Railway will
be completed within a few days to the sam-
mit of the pass, twenty miles from tidewater
at Skaguay. Work was begun in April, and
fifteen hundred men have been steadily em-
ployed eince.

British steamship owners are loud in their
complaints of the inferior class of pilotage
provided on the St. Lawrence river. One
firm claims that its loes during a period of
gix months was £25,000 caused by damage
to ite steamers.

The Shanghai correspondent of the London
Daily News says reports have been received
there of serious rioting at Ho-Chau, fifty
miles from Chung Kiang. The American
and French missions have been attacked, and
the latter burned.

The Canadian government have received &
memorial from the National Temperance
Federation of Great Britain, acking that
stringent measures be adopted to control the
liquor treffic in the Yukon and the western
Canadian gold fields.

The town of Jerome, Arizona, was com-
pletely wiped ouc by fire on the 12th inst.,
entailing a loss of over a million dollars in
property. Eleven bodies have so far been
recovered, while a score or more are said to
be in the ruins or missing.

The revenue cutter Bear, which carried
relief to the whaling fleet in the Arctic, has
arrived at Seattle with about one hundred
men, composing the crews of the Rosario,
Orea and Fearless, three vesscis of the whal-
ing ficet that were wrecked in‘the ice.

The Emperor of China, by imperial degree,
has sanctioned the opening of a naticnal un-
iversity at Pekin in conueciion with which
schools are to be establizhed in the provincial
capitals, and educational institutions are to
be opened in the department and district
cities.

According to the annual report of veesels
lost at sea the loeses in '97, compiled at Lloyds
in London, amounted to 1045 sail and steam
vessels, 88 of which was abandoned, 2brok-
en up, 36 burned, 84 lost in collision and 48
foundered ; 70 vessels were missing, 481
wrecked.

Joseph Leiter has cleared up his famous,
wheat deal. Every creditor has been paid,
obligatious to banks whose aasistance was
enlisted are canceled, and 14,000,000 bushels
of wheat have been liquidated since the an-
nouncement of the voluntary assignment
nearly three months ago.
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Canadian Produce Corporation.

Halifax, September 15.—With flaming
headlines a Montreal paper thus describes
the formation of a new enterprise in which
the names of some Nova Scotia and Halifax
nen appear. The capital is said to amount
to §1,000,000. ‘*Rvidence is forthcoming,”
the Montieal Herald says ‘‘almost every
day of the growth of interest in Canadian
affairs on the part of British capitalists.
The latest is the organization ¢f the Cana-
dian Produce Corporaticn, Limited, with a
capital of one million dollare. The capital
bas been almost entirely subscribed by Eng-
lishmen, but a few thousand shares bave
been reserved for investment by Canadians.
The board of directors includes Colonel J.
Harris, Dr. Farquharson, M. P., Heory
Heaven, and R. 8. Gladetone, all capitalists
of recognized standing. The head cffice of
the ccmpany is to be in Montreal, and the
followiog will act as_an advisory board for
Capada: W. Mann, D. M. MacPherson, O.
M. Gould, Montreal; S. M. Brookfield, Hal-
ifax; J. W. Bigclow, president Nova Scotia
Fruit Growers’ asscciation; E. J. Wolverton,
president Niagara Fruit Growers’association.
The general manager for Canada, Major
William Clark, of Halifax, willarrive in this
city in a few days to take charge of the
company’s affairs here. James McGregor,
general agent for Ontario, is at present here
arranging some preliminaries. Messrs. R.
Wilson Smith, Meldrum & Co., Montreal,
are the company's brokers. Besides the
Montreal cffice the company will have agen-
cies in Halifax, Toronto and Winnipeg. As
can be readily surmized from the name of
the company, it has been organized to pro-
vide better facilities and to open up larger
markets for the produce of this country. It
is their intention to buy direct from the pro-
ducer and sell direct to the consumer. To
accomplizh this they will open up a large
pumber of wholesale and retail establish-
ments in the city of London to deal exclu-
sively in dairy products, fruit, meat, bacon,
fish, canned goods, flour eggs, etc. These
stores will be modern in all their appoint-
ments, thoroughly cquipped with mechanical
refrigeration. Special efforts will be put
forth to cater tojthe wan's of the co-opera-
tive stores; with which England is honey-
combed, the army and navy contractore, ho-
tels and other large consumers. Periodical
auction sales will also be held at central
warehouses of the corporation. In view of
the fact that special refrigerating facilities
have been provided by the Dominion govern-
ment whereby periskable products can be
transported in perfect condition from the
source of supply to the leading seaports of
Great Britain, there does seem a bright fa-
ture and good dividends ip store for the new
enterprise, and it should prove a leading fac-
tor in the development of the agricultural
and horticultural resources of Canada.

—Of their educational department the ed-
itors of the Cosmopolitan say: ‘* Many diffi-

_culties have been cncountered duricg the

first year. 1he unexpected application of

twenty thousand students for admission to

the rolls, while demoustrating the wide de-

mand for &ucational facilitics of this char-

acter, was necessarily confusing, and ren-

dered futile many of the plans first adopted.

It was soon discovered that, in effecting an

organization, it ‘was difficult to understand

both what would be required and also how

best to fulil known requirements; and more

difficult still to eecure instructors with the

experience and pecaliar qualities adapted to

impartiog inetruction by correspondence—a

field which was new and in which there were

few experts. The first year's work has,

therefore, in the face of the serious difficul-

ties encountered, been most unsatisfactory
to the Cosmopolitan’s educatiopal stafl; but
all things which are worth deing have to be
built up slowly and Ly the light of errors
committed. With October, 1898, the second

year will be entered upon under more favor-

able conditions. Advantage will be taken
of the experience alrcady gaived and the
educational staff will be strengthened, es-
pecinlly in those departments which the
year’s work indicates as likely to be of great.
2ot useful to the g + b




