Professional Cards.

H. E. GuLLs. FrEp W. HARRIS

GILLIS & HARRIS,

wsBarristers, = = S8olicitors,
Notaries Public.

for the Province of New

(‘onﬁnissionpxz
FuUnNswick.
L?onmll;lssiunel-s tor the State of Massachusetts.
Agents of R. G. Dunn & Co., St. John and

Halitax. )
Agents of Bradstreet's Commercial
General Agents for Fire, Marine, an

surance. i
Members of the United States Law Association.

Real Estate Agents,

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA S00TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

Agency.
Life In

SAT,US POPUILI SUPRHMA ILHX HST.

26.

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 14, 189.

NO. 26.

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 Storo
Bvery Thursday.

Consular Agent of the United States. |
Conswlar Agent of Spain. |
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Gq.’s.

& Money to loan on Real E:

MONEY TO LOAN. |

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

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

Balance of loan repayabls 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, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
Agent at Annapelis,

F. L. MILNER,

Barrister, Solicitor, &e.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.

MONEY TO LOAN.,

Office opposite Central Telephone Exchange,
Queen Street, Bridgetown. 31t

TELEPHONE No. 1L

0. T. DANIELS,

BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.

(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.

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

" o.S. MILILLL
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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

Promps and sacisfactory atiention given
to the collection of claims, and all other
professional busin

J. B. WHITMAK,
ILand Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

"L R ANDREWS, H.D, CM.
S ecialties-"EYE'EAR »
S o

MIDDLETON.
‘felephone No. 16.

DENTISTRY!
DR. F. 8. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University Maryland.

38tf

Crown and Bridge” Work a Sp
Office next door to Union Ban
Hours: 9 to 5.

DENTISTRY

DR. W.A. MORGAN, of Digby. will un-

b *h office

T Y. D.
5

month, beginning Ju}y,h[‘,l‘t”!ﬁ

DR. M. . E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

James Primrose, D. D. 5.

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
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1861,

" JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

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

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

~ ST. JOHN
Semi-Weekly Sun

CASH IN ADVANCE, 75c. a Year.

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

Twice a Week,
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY.

Reliable Market Reports,
¥Full Shippiug News,

Sermons by Dr. Talmage and other
Eminent Divines,

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

Call and sce our Type seiting Machines in
operation. Greatest invention of the age.

ST. JOHN DAILY SUN
1S A NEWSPAPER

First, Last and all the time.

2 Cents per Copy.  $5.00 a Year.

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

Every Morning.

Established in 1878, it has increased in
circulation and popularity each year.
Advertisiog rates furnished on application.

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

| We Want Reliable Men

in every locality, local or tra-
veling to introduce a new
| discovery and look after our
advertising. No experience
| needful. Steady employment.
o b Al Salary or commission, $65
mounth and a day expenses. Money de-

Are-ready for 1G28 Iu
ings of every o

We manufac
Fittings and buil
Fancy Wooc s such as

CURRY BROS. & BENT

Manufacturers
and Builders,

PROPRIETORS OF

'Evangeline Sash, Door & Planing Works,

BRIDCETOWN, N. S.

THE

tions, and are prepared to enter into contract for build
seriy », including excavation, heating and plumbing,
huich, School and Office Furniture, Wood Mantels, Bavk and Store
materials generally, and have a large and well asscrted stock of
Cypress, Whitewood, Quartered Oak, Ash,
Walnut, B. O. Cedar, Decuglas Fir, etc.

Haviog two lurge Dry Houses, we can guarantee delivering Ory 8tock.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

T3 TRRTRBECOD |
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up its pores, in--
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- Sole Loca! Agent,

INTERNATIONAL EXIHB!’I‘ION;
ST. JOHN, N. B. |

SEPT. 18th to 23rd, 1898.

$13,000 in Prizes!|

All departmcits of Prize Lists revised and |
increased.

Large Special Prizes in Live Stock and
Dairy Products.
Live Stock enters Wednesday, 14¢h, and
leaves Wednesday, 21st.  Grand display of :

Forest Life of New Brunswiek.

, Ins

light

Two Museums Will Contribute
Their Whole Collection.
A QGreat Nature Lesson for All
Prizza cffered for
Natural History Collections.
A large and varied lay of Fish,
Products, and Fi y Appliances.
Machipery of all Kinds in Motion—wih |
Many Manufacturing Novelties.
Prizes Offered for Manufacturer’s |
Display. |
HOLIDAY SEEKERS will find a varyivg |
round of attractions in Amusement Hall and
in the Wonderful Performances upon the
Grounds in front of the New Grand Stand.
Pyrotecbnic Marvels,
Band Music.

Fxcursion Tickets from Everywhere.

of the Naturalisi.
Fish

Best

&z Mark the 13th SEPT. on your calendar. !
ists and full information,

Man'g’r and Se

SPRING OF ‘98!

Do you want to do
Some early Seeding?

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

Asrived this week

One Carload of

Flour & Feed

which we will sell
low for cash.

t“Yellow Danvers” Onion Seeds
at 90c per lb.

Rosin, 2ic per lb.
Balance of Winter Goods at
Cost to clear.

E. & E. SCHAFFNER.

Lawrencetown, March 30th, 1898.

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

QUEBEG FIRE ASSURANGE €0

Established 1815,

Losses Paid, over $5,000,000

BANKERS: BANK OF MONTREAL.

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

F. L. MILNER,

19 3m BRIDGETOWN.

™
NOTICEK!

All parties having legal demands against the
estate of . 1. Bishop, late of Lawrencetown, in
the county of Annapolis, farmer, deceased, are
requested to render the samwe, duly attested,
within eighteen months from date hereof; and
all persons indebted to said estate are requested
to make immediate payment to

ited in any bank at start if desired. Write
at once. World Medieal Co,, London,
Sntario.

EMMA M. BISHOP, Administratrix ;
or,
W. B, MCKEOW N, Administrator,

SECOND . . . .
SPRING OPENING!

On Friday and Saturday, | '

NMiay 13th and 14th,
shall make a special

we

Display of Millinery Patterns  «

and Novelties.
TRIMMED HATS from $1.50 to $5.00.
CHILDREN'S LINEN HATS and BONNETS
frem 3Cc. to $1.30.

277 The ladies are cordially invited |
to eall, |

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

General Insurance Agent
and Accountant.

Representing:

ilton, Ont.
OCEAN ACCIDENT
( PORATION,
and
PH(ENIX FIRE INSURANCE (0., of Brook-
0. N. Y.
Also the EQUITABLE SAVINGS, LOAN,
AND BUILDING ASSOCIATION, of Tor

onte, Ont.

AND  GUARANTEE
LIMITED, of London,

Merchants’ books written

1 up and balanced
when required. tf.

FARM FOR SALE!

The subst
known place

riber cficrs for sale the well- |
ately occupied by the late

David W. Landers,

coneisting of 30 acres of tillage and grass |

land, 50 acres cf pasture. |

The house and outbuildiogs 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 inspect.

TERMS,—Easy

ELMIRA LANDERS,

46 tf Ex

THE PEOPLES |
BOOT & SHOE STORE

eouty

Since taking over this business, I |
have thoroughly overbauled 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 muke a
specialty of the celebrated Slater Shoe
and the Whitham. I have opened,
this week, a fine assortment of Ladies’
and Gents’

DONGOLA SHOES.

Also a Special Line for Oid Ladies

and Gentlemen. An inspection of

my stock will convince you of the

truth of the statements which I make,
Prices the Lowest
Satisfaction Guaranteed

at The People’s Boot and Shoe Store.

NOTICH:!

The CROSSKILL LAKE
now being put in order for

is

Picnies and Dance Parties,
Boating & Fishing, etc.

Barges, fast Sail Boats and small Dories
will be let by half day or hour.

Music farnished atghort 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, ARcHIE C. HICKS,

SANCTON & HICKS,

Painters & Decorators.

Graining., Kalsomining, Coloring,
and Fresco Painting a specialty,
Estimates.given. Work promptly attended to.
Shop opposite J. W. Beckwith's.

L that’s curus.

{ an’ run down, like her place.

| ‘but oncet ; no siree !’

| lczs as though chiseled in stone.

|
| hastily, as though he feared he might lose
| this opportunity to speak.

| she found plenty v’ work among the neigh-

Bridgetown, June 28th, 1898, 15t

Poctry,

ANYWHERE.

She was old and wan and wrinkled,
Though her pallid cheek was fair,
And the snows of sixty winters
Lightly touched her soft brown hair.
Yet, if in those lands immortal
She doth youth and beauty wear,
And the sunny hues of girlhood
Tint anew her eyes and hair,
Still I think that I should know her !
I should know her anywhere.

Shall I dwell in mournful waiting,
Mother, for thee ‘“ over there”—

W hile God’s blessed angels only
Wander down the ghining stair?

Round and sweet I know your lips are,
Kindled by that radiant air. °

Oh, the sad and tender patience
Of the smile they used to wear !

I should know your kisses, mother !
I should know them: anywhere !

Should you touch me, e’er o lightly,
As returning spirits dare,

And your spirit hand should linger
E'er so softly on my hair—

Hands, dear hands, by death made over,
No more wrinkled, wan or spare ;

Handa which I have kissed so fondly,
Darling hands so used to care—

I should know your touch, dear mother !
I should know it anywhere !

Had I been the first to wander
From earth’s dust and din and glare,
Thrilling through my lips new splendor,
I should still have felt your prayer.
And if spirit hands could do it,
Pausing not to thionk or care,
I should rend the veil that hid you
And with you my glory share.

{ Oh, my mother, darling mother,

I should love you anywhere !
M. E. Clarke.

Select  Literatuve,

THE LOST HIDING PLACE.

BY FRANK H. SWEET.

““So you'm John Horton’s Loy, are you ?”

| questioned Silas Perkins, the mail carrier,
| as he clambered up on the seat of his rickety

wagon beside his one passenger, a bright,

| freckled faced boy of fourteen or fifteen.
| Silas had already received affirmative answer

to the same question, but that did not mat-
ter; he was fond of talking, acd a repeti-
him to add
‘“It’'s been a
cc I seen John,” he continued, chir-

tion of questions seemed to

emphasis to conversation.
to his horse and crossing his legs re
ly ; ** way back in the '60;, I b'leeve,
au’ me uzed

o
to race and carry on
Splendid
was Johp, but a leetle skittizh.

her when we was growin’ up
Liked

» spend moocy too well for these j.urts, so

he went off somewhere to a city. Never

heard from . arterwards. Dead, you say?

Sho! And you'n his boy? Well, well!
An’ you'm goin’ back to the old place, |
Aio’t never seen it, I s'pose? No?! Well,
You'll find it mightily run

down —mightily. Ain't had a scrap o’ ma-

| nure or diggin’ this ten year.” He uncrossed |

b egs in the excess of his earnestness, and |
then crossed them again and continued :

‘* Ain’t never seen your Aunt Lucindy,
Well, well, well! I
don’t §’pose you've got a notion what she's
like. But there, I'm tilkin'!
fine woman !

neither, 1 guess?
Lucindy’s a
Ocly she's gettin’ a leetle cld
You sece,”

CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE CO.. of Ham { again urcrossing and recrossing his legs,

‘ when the property was divided, the boys
wanted the money an’ steck, an’ Luciudy
wanted the farm. - So they was all satisfied.
Oaly the farm didu’t have no tools nor stock
nor money along with it, an’ Lucindy wan't
much of a farmer. But she was recal set up
when she found ehe owned it tight an’ snug.
. Lk a sight o’ her ancestors, an’ had
a blank beck chock full of 'em. I've seen it
many a time. You see,” chirruping again
to his horse and throwing cne of his uneasy
across the dasher, ‘“the old place has
nged to one o’ the family for more'n two
lied years, an’ Lucindy allers vowed it |
shouldn’t be sold out loug’s she had any say
8.

An’ I guess it won’t. -She’s been starv-

| in’ for ten years now, and had good offers |

rightalong. But folksnever asked her tosell |

His thin lips closed,

| and the boy could hear a low rumble of |
{ merriment somewhere ingside the bony frame, |
| but there was no indication of it upon the |

sutface ; the solemn face was as expression-

|
1
Gradually the rumble grew fainter and :
died away; then the legs recrossed and |
Silas was 1eady to continue.

“Does she live home?’ the boy asked,

¢ Sartinly. - Lucindy never had time for
comp’ny an’ such things. She was young
au’ spry in them days, an’ a tip-top cock an’
housekeeper all round. She wan't a good
hand at farmin’, as I believe I've said ; but

bors an’got along fust rate, an’ kept up the
fences an’ buildin’s for quite a spell; an’
arter a while she got an’ old horse an’ a cow,
an’ some hens. But that was a long time
ago, an’ Lucindy’s an old woman now, an’
the farm’s pretty well run down. She still
keeps a cow an’ some hens, an’ I've an idea
that’s about all she has to live on. The
neighbors would help her a little if she
vould let ’em, but she’'d starve 'fore she'd
take a cent. I s'pose it's the ancestors;
mebbe she’s afeared they’m watchin’ her.
Well, here we air,” stopping his Lorse sud-
denly. ‘I guess I won’t go up the lane,
seein’ you've only got a bag. You'm git
ulong all right. What did you say your
ficst name was ?”

g J'Jhﬂ.”

.\ Oh, yes; Ib'leeve you did tell me. John
Horton—just like your pa! Well, good-bye,
Jobn! I hope you'll git along fust rate.
Mebbe you'll be company for Lucindy—I
dunno; and mebbe -Lucindy’ll be comp’ny
for you—I dunno,” and with this compre-
henzive remark he again crossed his legs and
chirruped to his horse, and then gradually
lisappeared under the screen of overhanging
b :ughs which lined the conntry road.

Haviog thus been unceremoniouely left,
John Horton looked about cugiously. At
first he could see nothing but trees and
bushes and clambering vines ; then one end
of a pair of bars appeared through the net-
work of branches, and beyond the bars a
faint indication of what had once been a
road. It was almost obliterated by thrifty
buskes and weeds, but it wes the only sem-
blance of a lane to be seen, so he grasped his
valise and climbed over the bars,

As he puched his way throogh the young
growth, he was already planning what he
would do. It was too late for any planting
this season, but he would mend the fences
and get the ground ready for another year,
and this road should be cleared and made to
look respectable. Evidently his Aunt Lu-
cindy was old and feeble and the farm en-
tirely uncared for. He would look after

| do nowadays.

| had lost interest.

both ; and he shifted his valise to his other

shoulder and wondered if there were an
apple orchard and a brook on the place. He
felt glad that his Aunt Lucindy owned a
cow and some hens ; perhaps, after a while,
he would be able to buy a horse and wagon
and some pigs and things like that. He had
never been on a farm in his life, but he had
read about them and knew what sort of
things they needed, and he had a general
idea' of planting and huckleberrying and
setting traps.

Presently a large, weather-beaten house
separated itself from the branches; then a
barn and some sheds; and —yes—actually
there were apple trees all about the house,
aud behind it a great green mass of them
stretched away into the distance.

He found his Aunt Lucindy in the barn
hunting eggs. She was not as cld and for
bidding as he had been led to expect from
the mail carrier’s talk, but there was some-
thing peculiar and uncertain about her
movements that struck him as rather
strange,

* So you are John's boy,” she said, calmly,
as he appeared in the doorway. I got the
letter, and have been looking for you. Iam
glad to see you, John. Supposé you hunt
these eggs for me now, It is hard work for
an old woman like me to clamber about the
hay' mows. When you flod them, come to
the bouse and bring your valise.  You will
have your father’s room."”

John had seen- swallows' nests under the
eaves of the great livery stables, and other
kinds of birds’ nests in the city parks, but
he did not have the remotest idea where
to look for hens' nests, At first he carefully
scunned the rafters and roof of the barn;
then his gaze ran keenly along the cross-

| beams and massive girders, and about the
| small scantling of the windows; then he
| went outside and walked around the barn,
[ sharply examining the eaves and every pro-

jection large enough to hold a hen’s nest—
but to no purpose. There were swallows’

| nests in plenty, but he was not after them

now. Returning to the barn he Legan a
more systematic search and presently almost
stumbled over a nest in the hay. This gave
him a clue and he began to look dowu in-
stead of up and was soon rewarded with
several more nests, When the basket was
full he went to the house. If his aunt
thought he was a long time iu finding them
she made no comment, but gravely showed
him where the eggs were kept and then
directed him to his room.

‘I ghall let you do the chores now, John,”

| ‘she said, as they stood at the foot of the

long, narrow staircase. ‘Do youn know how
to milk ?”

“No'm.”’

“ Well, I will show you. Milking and
looking after the hens is all the farming I
Perhaps you can do better !
She turned away abruptly, but John fancied
that he had- detected a slight break in her
voice.

It did not take him long to acquire a home
feeling. Hisaunt accepted his arrival calm
ly, almost indifferently, and at once turned
over the outdoor work to his care. She was
getting too cld, she said, and besides, she
John thought this rather
strange after what the mail carrier had said
about her devotion to the place, but he said
nothisg. i

Several days were spent in roaming over
the farm and in examining the buildings and
fences. The barn and sheds were in good
repair, but most of the fences would have to
be rebuilt, and there were broken windows
in the house, and great gaps in the stone
walls, and weeds and neglect everywhere.
John went to work manfully, but he was
unaccustomed to such labor and made but
Occasionally his aunt came
out and gave him advice, and even helped a
listle with something he did not understand.
She was strong and capable in spite of her
years, and almost equal to a man’s work;
she was quick and energetic and seemed to
uaderstand everything about a farm, and he
sometimes w.ndered at the case and dexteri
ty with which she did the work he had
given up in despair. But he could not un
derstand her apathy. She seemed utterly
indifferent to improvements, and. even told
him he had better leave the fences alone—it
was not worth-while to fix them up.

She helped him to mend gaps in the walls,
but told him it was time wasted; he had
better be off at the pond fishing, or in the
woods hunting. She would go the
ficlds and pick up stones energetically. for
an hour, and then throw them down with a
gesture of scorn, as though indignant at her
work ; she would get up before light and
hurry resclutely throngh the morning duties
as though preparing for a long day’s labor,
then would sit down by a window and gaze
drearily across the fields until it was time to
get supper ; she would go into the garden
and preparc ground and never plant it, and
would wander moodily through the big,
neglected orchard and from one field to
another.

She allowed John to do pretty much as he
pleased, and the boy went from fences to
walls and from walls to fields, doing such
work as he could, and gradually improving
the looks of the place. He removed the
weeds and litter from the garden and pre-
pared it for planting ; he cut the dead limbs
from the apple trees and carried them to the
wood pile ; he picked up stones from a large
field behind the barn, which he said he in-
tended to put into corn the next year; he
worked from early morn until late at night,
whistling and singing, and every day his
face grew more tanned and his limbs more
accustomed to the hard labor.

His aunt watched him gloomily and tried
to dissuade him from time to time, but he
only laughed and worked the harder. Some-
times he fancied he could read tenderness in
the gray eyes fixed upon him ; sometimes he
thought it was pity.

He had lost-all fear of her by this time,
but with his respect and growing love was
mingled a tender compassion and apprehen-
sion. Although he woold not adwmit it to
himself, he believed that she was losing her
mind. What other explanation could there
be to her strange transformation? The farm
had been almost as much to her as life itself
—now she was utterly indifferent to it. She
had a habit of groping in dark corners and
talking to herself. Sometimes there was a
wild, despairing look in her eyes that he did
not like to see. He had looked from his
chamber window on moonlight nights and
seen her wandering about the garden and
through the orchard, as though in search of
something.

He tried to interest her in the farm and
induce her to go after huckleberries and
blackberries with him. She seemed anxious
to please, but all his efforts conld not ‘rouse
her from ber indifference and melancholy.

One day he came in with glowing face.

“Have you noticed the orchard lately,
Aunt Lucindy ?’ heasked. It has loads and
loads of fruit, and such whoppera! I've
got to prop some of the limbs to keep them
from breaking. I never saw such a sight !

little progress.

into

We'll make lots of money from them this
fall.” :

*“ They are not worth anything,” said bis
aunt, quietly. *I used to sell a few at the
store now and then, but.there are too many
apples raised in this section for them to pay.
We will not bother with them this year.”

“ But we can send them off !” cried Johr,
eagerly. Barrel them up and send them
awuy to she city. There’ll be hundreds of
bushels !"

** We will not bother with them this year.”

He-looked at her in a puzzled, reproach-
ful manner, then turned and went out.

Half an hour later he came back in search
of & knife he had left. She was still sitting
in her chair by the window, but now ehe
held an open letter in her hand. He thought
she was reading.

¢ Aunt "'—he began, then stopped. Her
head was bent over the letter, and her
strong, angular form was shaking with deep,
He had never seen lier in
tears before and for a moment he paused
ircesolute, then he sprang forward and knelt
beside her. :

*“ Aunt Lucindy !” he cried, * what is the
matter? Is there anything I can do to
help *”

Something in the warm, sympathetic voice
went straight to the heart of the lonely old
She had known little of love and
tenderness, and one of her bony, toil worn
hands moved out and rested careseingly on
the boy’s shoulder as he knelt beside her.
She tried to regain control of herself but the
repression of forty years was finding an ont-
let and the effort only made her sob more
convulsively ; then, after a moment her gray
head followed her hand, and her wrinkled,
cheek came in contact with the
plump, warm cheek of the boy. At the
touch John was conscious of a sudden glow
of tenderness and from that time felt almost
the same love for her as he would for a
mother.

After a time the sobs grew less viclent,
and little by little she recovered herself.

“Oh, John! [can’t bear it ! I can’t bear
it !” she moaned. “I did not mean to let
you know ; but the talk about the apples,
and—and your coming back—surprised me,
Oh! John ! Joha!”

‘“ What is it, Aunt Lucindy ?”’

“The place—it must go! And most of
of my life has been given to loving and
working for it. I can’t bear the thought of
its being taken away.”

He waited until she had fully regained
control of herzelf and was looking drearily

convulsive sobs.

woman.

sallow

from the window ; then he drew a chair up. |
*“ Now, tell me all about it, auntie,” he |

said, gently.

“ This letter is from the tax collector,”
she bogan.
and since then have done little work about
the place.

“ I received it two months ago,

I couldn’t.

thought away from me as much as possible,
believing that something would happen in
time to prevent disaster.”
breath a little and then went on.

ie an old friend of the family.
very easy with me and I do not blame him
inthe least. This l2tter says he has already
exceeded the power of his office and that a
settlement must soon be made.
me ten weeks.”

‘“And then?”

“Tne place will be sold.
roid improvement taxes, and taxes for the
new town taxes; alto-
gether I owe nearly five hundred doilars,
Absolate

gchoolhouse, and

and have nothing to pay it with.

ly nothing ! Oh! if I hadn’t lost my money !” |

** Your money !” asked .John, curiously.

“Yes. You did not know I ever had
any. I suppose the neighbora have told
you that outside of owning the farm I have
always been very poor. They are mistaken.
In my younger days I was strong and very
saving, almost miserly. I worked out, and
I sold chickens and eggs, and in the fall I
sold apples and cranberries. Every year I
put aside what I could, and at last had
more than fifteen hundred dollars hidden
away, the saving of twenty-five years of
hard labor and frugal living. The one am-
bition of my life was to improve the farm.
I intended to repair the house and barn, to
build new fences and set out fruit trees and
grape vines. I was going to keep some
more stock and another horse, and bad
even spoken to a dealer about a new buggy
and harness, and——then my money dis-
appeared.”’

“ Did some one steal it ?"

“Yes, I did,” bitterly.

He looked at her with questioning eyes.

“ Yes, I stole it ; but it was in my sleep.
I bave been a somnambulist ever since I can
remember. It is one of the reasons why I
have preferred to live alone. I have waked
up in the night and found myself a mile from
ho>me. In busy seasons I have often found
myself in the field at work, or in the barn
feeding the horse. Once I stumbled over a
chair in the kitchen and waked up to find I
had the money in my hand. Probably I was
searching for a new concealment. I put it
back and nailed a board over the hidden
place. Fool that I was to think such a sim-
ple precaution would thwart a sleep-walker !
A few nights later the money disappesred,
and I have never seen it since.” She paused,
and after a little continued :

“] have becn workirg hard and living
frugally, and was much run down. The loss
of the money brought on a long illuess, and
when I recovered I was very weak. For
several years I was scarcely able to make a
living, and often went hungry for days to-
gether. Most of my time has been spent in
groping about dark corners and out-of-the-
way places, and I expect I have passed more
nights out of bed than in. Often I have
waked to find myselfl on my hands and knees
in the fireplace, or trying to climb up inside
the chimney. After you came I tried to
break myself of the habit, but in vaip, I sup-
pose ?” looking at him, questioningly.

“ You often act as though ycu were look-
ing for something,” he admitted, ‘‘ and—and
I have seen you walking about the orchard
at night. But it seems curious that in your
sleep you don’t remember where you hid the
money.”

“ Yes, it is curious. I have thought that
perhaps I put it in some cavity and rats de-
stroyed or carried it off, or that the hiding
place might have been altered so that I could
not it in my mbulistic state.
However it be, it is certain that I search as
diligently for the money in my sleep as I do
when awake.”

“ What will you do about the tax ?” asked
John, after a long silence.

“Nothing. The collector writes that it
will be better for me to let the place go at
private sale rather than to have the town
gell it at public auction. He says that I can
get a much better price, and that he knows
of a good customer ready to buy. BatIwill
never consent to its sale—never! I had
rather starve. The money would not seem

as though it belonged to me, One of my an-
cestors received the place as a gift for a noble
deed, and enjoined his descendants to keep
it always in the family. I have po right to
sell. If the law does it I am powerless and
not responsible.”

‘“ But even if the town sells it there ought
to be something above the taxes,” urged
John, ““enough at least to keep you from
wan!l. A big farm like this ought to be worth
a great deal more than five hundred dollars.”

“Yes; I think so. But I had rather work
or starve than to use money that came from
the sale of my old place. It would be can-
nibalism.”

The next morning John had his breakfast
and was out of doors as early as usual, but
he did not go to work. He seemed to be
following his aunt’s example, for he wandercd

wall and then another and gazed about the
farm.

As the day appointed by the collector drew
near, his aunt became more and more des-
pondent and nervous. Daring the day she
walked back and forth over the farm, and
at night he could hear her moving steathily
about the house, up-stairs and down. Orne
evening she seemed unusually depressed,
and he determined to watchher. Soon after
they went to bed he heard the door of her
room open softly. He had not undressed,
and noiselessly opening his own door, he
stole out into the hall. She was half-way
down the stairs, and he followed. It was
bright moonlight and he could see her dis-
tinctly as she went through the kitchen to
the big, old fashioned fireplace. Knceling
down she began to feel eagerly along the
face of the bricke. But evidently she could
not find what she wanted, for she began to
rock to and fro, moaning and crying softly
to herself. Again her hands went up co the
fuce of the bricks, moving slowly from one
to another, but again she was diaappointed.
John watched her for nearly an hour, then
she arose and wandered sbout the kitchen
and hall and after, & while returned to her

I have fearcd some |
trouble ever since the taxes began to accu-
malate, five years ago, but have put the |

She caught her |
* The

collector had been in cffice many years and |
He has been |

He gives |

| box.

| room,
When breakfast was over the next morn-
ing he did not go out a8 usual, but went to
| the fireplece and began to cxamine the bricks
| critically.

““Some of these bricks look newer than
the others, Aunt Lucidy,” he called, present-
ly.

“ Yes, the fireplace is very old and some
of the bricks drop out occasionally. I had
a man come and put in those new ones.”

““How long since?”

“ Let me see—it was before my illness.
About six years ago, I suppose.”

““I thought so.”

He went to the tool chest and got a ham-
mer and coal chisel, and returned to the
| fireplace.

I am going to take out sevéral of these
bricks, Aunt Lucicdy,” he said. I will
put them back again.”

She seemed about to expostulate, then
changed hWer mind and stood watching him
curiously.

Oae, two, three bricks were removed, and
only the rough stone backing presented itself;
the fourth disclosed a small cavity. Two

| more bricks and the cavity was large enough

for him to thrust his arm in. When he
withdrew it there was an exultant express-
ion on his face.

““It is in there, Aunt Lucindy,” he said.

| “but you are the one to take it out.”
There were

With a2 quick cry of comprehensicn, she
sprang forward and drew cut a small tin
It was full of bank notes. She ccunt-
ed them hurriedly.

¢t All here.—just as I left them,” shesaid,
in a low, strained voice; *fifteen hundred
and eighty dollars!” For some minutes she
allowed her fingers to move caressingly over
the bills, then she handed the box to John.

““You take care of it. To-morrow the
collector will be here and we will pay him ;
then we will buy a horse and some tools and
have the house and barn repaired. The
rest of the money we will put in a bank.
There shall be no more risk.” Then, brisk-

| ly, *-Hide it scmewhere, and then get your

tools, I am going out with you to-day. I
shall help you work after thie.”—New York
Ledger.

—In sociology there is as yet no one who
may properly be called ‘expert.” In all
ages the greatest minds have concerned
themselves with an ideal human society.
From the republic of Plato down to our
own time some of the noblest works of
genius have been produced by those who
would find in some city of God, eome Utopia
or Arcadia, a garden of delight. Siuce the

time of the Hebrew prophets ‘‘the good,

time coming " has been seen and described.
Here and there upon the surface of the earth
there have been at times little patches of
civilization—samples of what a perfected
human society might be. But thus far they
have been transient. No one ideal has been
of universal application, and no transient
civilization has been perfected in all its
parts. No sample cf human society has yet
been shown which was worthy to be ex-
psnded to the dimensions of the whole
world. In our time there are many who
imagine they could devise the exact
scheme of social organization which will fit
the needs of the world. But not one has been
offered which, being adopted in all parts,
would not make havoc of modern civiliza-
tion. In this sense we have no expert soci-
ologist. Bat there are many who have great
knowledge of existing systems, who know
the excellences and defects of many modes
of industry and forms of co-operation and
competition. They know how to suggest
improvements which often stand the test of
service. They are accumulating a vast fund
of knowledge out of which quick-witted
workers will draw supplies. But thus far
in modern history it may be set down as a
rule without an exception that there is no
man or woman living who could be trusted
to dictate the social organization of even a
single city. And yet, little by little, put-
ting all together, we are getting on to better
things.
e

— Not long since an Edinburg clergyman
who exercises great care to avoid plagiarism
was quoted as crediting a certain magazine
with something he uttered as he prayed.

Just now a New York magazine is jeering
merrily at the opening of the prayer it al-
leges was made not long ago in the United
States sénate by the reverend gentleman
who pronounces the invocation each day.
The magezine alleges that he began his
prayer: ‘“Oh, Lord, as thou hast seen by
the morning papers—"
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To Strengthen the Voice.

A simple way to strengthen the voice is
to bathe the chest and throat with cold
water and rub with a bath towel before
going to bed. To carry out this recipe
regularly through cold weather will be an
effort, but it certainly hasitsreward. Many

eople add sea-salt to the water and find it
invigorating.

Minard’s Liniment Relieves Neun;gin.

las,

] Ritchie, 0.C,

CARRISTER

SOLICITOR.

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE
SECURITY.

Fire nsurance i Reliable Companies

&7 Solicitor at Annapolis to Union Bank
of Halifax, and Bank of Nova Scotia, An-
napolis, N. 8

NEWS OF THE WORLD.

As a result of experiences in the Hispano-
American war, the new German battleships
now in course of construction will be armed
with 24 centimetre instead of 28 centimetre
guns.

The largest American flag floats at Tyron,
Pa., and is made of navy bunting, measures
60 by 100 feet, and is suspended by a galvan-
ized wire cable half an inch thick and 3200
feet in length.

A few carloads of new Manitoba wheat
have been marketed, but no price is yet es-
tablished. Some sales have been made for
September delivery at sixty-flve and sixty-
six cents at Fort William.

Seventy farmers and their families from
North Dakota have notified the Dominion
lands agent that they will move in a body
this fall to new land in Manitoba with con.

| siderable stock and effects.
from field to field, and stopped at first one | and effects,

The press in India in advocating the seleo-
tion of Benares as the place for the holding
of the second Parliament of Recligions, in
1900, calle attention to the fact that that
city is sacred to 500,000,000 Buddhist and
200,000,000 Hindus.

The officials of the Hawthorne A. C., says
a New York despatch, have formally an-
nounced that the opposition to the McCoy-
Corbett bout at Checktowaga has disap-
peared, end that there will be no interfer-
ence with the contest.

The statement of the receipts and expen-
diture of the Province of Qaebec, for the
fiscal year ending June 30, has just been
published by the Provincial Treasurer, and
shows the total reccipts to have been $4,911,-
099.00, and the expenditure $5,560,246.43.

Major J. M. Walsh, ex-commissioner of
the Yukon district, estimates this season’s
gold output at $11,000,000, while the clean
up will undoubtedly be $10,000,000. He
predicts that further developments in the
Yukon will go beyond the expectations of
everybody.

It is now alleged that the Czar’s peace
proncuncement was directly inspired by
Queen Victoria, whose hope is that her
reign may not again be disturbed by war.
The Queen confessedly, has long sought to
restrain the Emperor William, and it is not
unlikely that she used her great influence
with the Czarina to secure the Czar’s support.

After expending over $50,000 in makin
preparations for attempting the rescue o
the Spanish cruiser (Colon, now on her beam
ends 90 miles west of Santiago, the United
States government has decided to abandon
the plan.

Regulations have been passed empowering
the Yukon commissioners to sell public
lands in blocks of not less than 40 acres for
a minimum price of $10 an acre. Minerals
are reserved to theCrown, and if it turns
out to be a town site the government may
expropriate every third lot of 55 by 100 feet.

In Carmarthen, Wales, women constitute
63 per cent. of the persons whose names are
on the government register as qualified to
vote. The reason is said to be that Carmar-
then is a health resort, and its househclders
are chiefly women who keep lodging houses,

e

German Progress.

The German Government has lately been
directing its attention to the betterment of
the position of small tradesmen. At the
instance of the Minister of Commerce, who
has collected information on the eubject
from all parts of Germany and Austria, a
grant will be included in the next Badget to
cover the cost of carrying out the following
proposed measures:—

Increase end further development of
commercial continuation schools and pro-
fessional schools for boys and girls, especial-
ly by the establishment of work shops for
learners, to replace or supplement the pres-
ent system of apprenticeship.

Training of journeymen in computation,
bookkeeping, and in practical work in model
workshops, by holding so-called ** courses,”
as first for shoemakers, carpenters and lock.
smiths.

Arranging of permanent exhibitions of
first-class machines and tools.

Formation and support of good associations
for workmen and shopkeépers.

There is practically no doupt that the
government will obtain the necessary power
and money to carry out these reforms, for
such movements 28 these are popular in
Germany and their value recognized.

A Cure for Hunchbacks.

Hereafter there are to be no more hutche
backs, says the Literary Digest, if children
afflicted with that terrible spinal curvature
are submitted to the treatment which the
French doctor, Calot, has so successfully ap-
plied in the course of practice in Rothschild
hospital at Berk-sur-Mer. Dr. Calot’s pro-
cess, in broad, general terms, consists simply
in pressing down the curved hump of the
backbone until the verterbra resume their
normal place with reference to each other.
Assistants pull vigorously at the shoulders
and feet of the suliject while the doctor with
his hands bears down heavily upon the
hump. The sound of bones crackling as
they come into place is distinctly audible,
but the patient is under the influence of
chloroform and is not conscious of pain. For
several months, or until the vertebire are
firmly in their places, the child is kept in a
plaster of Paris mould, but he is allowed to
go abroad after a time with only the sup-
port of a tight-fitting corset. About ten
months are required for complete cure. Dr.
Calot has performed thirty -seven operations
of this kind, all of them without accident
and all resulting in the complete oblitera-
tion of the hump, leaving the back as
straight as anybody’s.

“ Remember the Maine.”

(Toronto Weekly Sun.)

The evidence in the case of the Maine has
now been impartially examined by a first-rate
expert, Lieut. Colonel J. T. Buckuill, of the
Royal Engineers, who was a member and the
secretary of *‘ the joint war office and admir-
alty committee” which carried out the ex«
periments against the double bottom of H.
M. S. Oberon during 1874 to 1876.

Colonel Bucknill comes to the conclusion
that the explosion was due to coal-heating
in a buunker containing forty tons of soft
Pocahontas coal.

1t therefore seems to him that  Americans
should dismiss from their minds the idea that
the Maine was blown up by the Spanish
authorities, or with their cognizance ; all the
evidence pointing entirely in the other direc-
tion, viz., that the disaster was purely acci-
dental, and that the explosions were confined
to the interior of the ship.”

Meets Your Needs.

When you feel tired, lauguid, nervous and
are troubled with pimples and eruptions, you
will find Hood’s Sarsaparilla exactly meets
your needs. It purifies and enriches the
blood and imparts to it the qualities needed
to tone the nerves and nourish the whole
system. -It cures all blood humore.

Hood's Pills cure sick headache, nanses,
biliousness and all liver iils. Price 25 cents.

—_— e

—A broom, if it is to be kept in good con-
dition as long as possible, should be hung a
little above the floor or be allowed to rest on
theend of the handle. Resting on the brush
cnd tends to spoil the shape.




