Professional Cards.

-~

H._E..GuLis. FrEp W. HARRIS

GILLIS & HARRIS,

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

! Brunswi
Commissioners for the State of Massachusetta.
mﬁ:'uft R. G. Dunn & Co., St. John and

ax.
Agents of Bradstreet's Commercial mey.
General Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-

surance.
Members of the United States Law Association.
Real Estate Agents,

IR

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SO0TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in A lis, opposi
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
Next Door to J. P. Melanson’s Jewelry Storo

Bvery Thursday.

Garri

Gate.

Oonsular Agent of the United States.
Consular Agent ofeSpain.
_—AGEXNT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

£ 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 mont.hl; instalments, covering a
term of 11 {e&u and 7 months, with interest on
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.

Balance of loan repayabls at any time at

tion of borrower, so long as the monthly in-
Ilments are paid, the b&u\oe 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 A I

20 6m

iftmm

SAT.US POPULI SUPREMA LHEX HST.

VOL. 25.

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.
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NO. 45.

1

s 1. Ritchis, 0.C+
Mﬂm“ ER,

SoLIcITOR.

MONEY TO x.o;n ON REAL ESTATE
SECURITY

Firs e i el Compnies

Anmmzolh to Union Bank
Anupo&.'ﬁ. 8.

of Nova Scotia,
111y

Welcome Soa

.~ MONTHLY
Missing Word
Contest —=

Tho correct word for D

Miss Fanny Reed, Marysville, N. B.
Mrs. Witherell, Newcastle
Mrs. John McB. Morrison.

“All

Be sure and t:
missing word will
titiom,

ess this month.

MISSING WORD sent in, and must be
{otherwise they willnot be considered).
toa ed, 1 ible and

accom
At the en‘g of each

was ** Careful” and the winners were:

] .18t prize, $15.00 Cash.
2nd ,, 700 .,
3.00 .

..8rd .

housekeepers should use Welcome Soap.”

a The same sentence will be used for January, but the
&lnnzed. This will be the last th of the § P

$25.00 CASH PRIZES FOR THE CORRECT WORD.

CONDITIONS,—The Name and Address must be

written plainly.with all Guesses at the
by 25 Welcome Soap Wrappers
month the Guesses W b

who will decide awarding Prizes 8

follows :— 4 T

as above, will

All others sending Guesses,
of uf own selectios

E i
result, will

REPEAT.

A FIRST PRIZE of $15.00 in Oash, A
in Oash. A THIRD PRIZE of $3.00 in Cash.,

TOTAL, $26.00 in CASH.

tion. sentence, Wi
published promptly at the end of each month,
N. B.—Words already used are: Ideal, Bright, Wise,

SECOND PRIZE of $7.00

Handsome Premium

reocei! f ou
5 mcmo ot MISSING WORD, and

Thorough and Careful. DO NOT

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

F, L. MILNER,

Barrister, Solicitor, &o.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.

Office Central Tel
Queen Street, Bridgelmwn.

+ Rroh

31tt

TELEPHONE No. 1L

J. P. GRANT, M.D., C.M.

Office over Medical Hall.

Residence: Revere House. Telephone No. 10.

Orders left at Medical Hall with 8. N.
Weare will receive every attention. Sy

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete
(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen S8t., Bridgetown.

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate. 41y

0. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt anu sacisfactory attention given
to the collection of ciaims, and all other
professional business.

J. B. WHITMAN,

ILand Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

A. R. ANDREWS, M.D., C.K.

. f EYE,
- Specialties EAR,
[ THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
‘felephone No. 16. ~ 8te

OR. M. 6. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

James Primrose, D.D.S.

@

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, 1881

JOHN _ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

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

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

SCRIBNER’S
MAGAZINE

For 1898.
A GREAT PROGRAMME.

Revolution by Senator
ge, to run_throughout the
(For the first time all the modern art
forces and resources will be brought to bear
upon the Reyvolution. Howard 'yle and &
corpse of artists are making over 100 paint-
ingskand drawings expressly for this great
work.)

Capt A T Mahan's “The American Na‘ﬁ’
n the Revolution,” to beillustrated b{IC 2
ton T. Chapman, the marine artist; Henry
Fenn, and others.

Thomas Nelson Page’s First Long
Novel, “Red Rock—A Chronicle of Re-
construction.” Mr. Page has devoted four

ears to the story, and he considers it his
ﬂest work. (lllustrated by B. West Cline-
dinst.)

Rudyard Kipling. Richard Harding
Davis. Joel Chandler Harris, Geo.
W. Cable, and others, are under engage-
ment to contribute stories during 1898.

Robert Grant’s “Search-Light Let
ters »’—replies to various letters that come
o Refianti .

in of his of
Married Man” and “The Opinions of a
Philosopher.”

«The Werkers” in a new fleld—Walter A.
Wyckoff, the college man who became a
laborer, will tell his experience with sweat-

rchists in Chi

25 tf

The smr&or the
Henry Cabot Lod,
year.

GENT’S

Grand + Spring + Openung

- _op——

WEAR!

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

Extremely Low Prices.

A. J. MORRISON & CO

WE HAVE JUST OPENED

An endless variety of Spring Cloths

per S.S. ““St. John City” from London, which will be made up in our Tailoring Department

to your entire satisfaction or no sale.

.. MIDDLETON, N. S.

Wear Kidduck...

\

A leather with a

porous as
in the $4. and $5.
Welted.—

eaTaLoave
113

feet to throw off perspiration. Tougher than
calfskin, flexible as a glove. Waterproof and
a duck’s feathers. Can be had only

Sl Shoe.

conscience. Permits your

grades of the Goodyear

KINNEY & SHAFNER, Sole Local Agents.

MEN’S AMHERST LEG BOOTS in Kip,
facture; with a full line of Men’s Fine

LADIES®’

Full up
GAI

Laces and Buttons, all colors.
Wool Insoles for Men,

MURDOCH'S BLOCK.
GRANVILLE STREET.

Women and Children.
Leather Soles.

H. A. COCHRAN.

BRIDGETOWN

Boot & Shoe Store

Has now a complete stock of Fall and
Winter Goods.

MEN’S DEPARTMENT

Grain, Cow Hide and Split; all Amherst manu
Goods of the Ames, Holden & Co. manufac
ture. These goods are the best goods manafactured in Canada to-day.

DEPARTMENT

with all the LEADING STYLES of Common and Fine Footwear.
TERS, six different styles of high’ cut
£ Anyone in want of Infant’s Boots should see my line of Baby Boots.

Dressing and Blacking, sll best ﬂullity,

LADIES
and low cut finish, very stylish.
All colors.

Cork Soles an

ONON BANK OF HALIRAX,

Incorporated 18356,
Head Office, Halifax, N, 8.

CAPITAL....... e $500,000.
.....$205,000.

W. J. STAIRS, Esq., President.
E. L. THORNE, Cashier.

Savings Bank Department.
Interest at the rate of
3 1-2 PER OENT.

allowed on deposits of four dollars and up-
wards.

AGENCIES.—

Kentville, N. S.—A. D. McRae, agent.
Annapolis, N. 8.—E. D. Arnaund, agent.
New Glasgow, N. S.—R. C. Wright, agt.
Dartmouth, N. 8.—C. W. Frazee, agent.
North Sydney, C. B.—8. D. Boak, agent.
Little Glace Bay,C. B.—J. D. Leavitt,agt.
Barrington Passage—C. Robertson, agent.
Liverpool, N. 8.—E. R. Mulhall, agent.
Sherbrooke, N. S.—8. J. Howe, agent.

CORRESPONDENTS.—

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

LOOK

READ!

I do not fix a price on Goods I do not have
in stock, and sell an inferior article at a
higher price; but I do keep as good a selec-
tion of

Flour, Feed, .
Fine Groceries,
Fresh and Salt Meat,
Fish, ete., etec.

as the market will afford and I sell the same
at as low a price as it is possible when the
quality of the goods is taken into consider
ation.

o Satisfaction Guaranteed or
money refunded.

W. M. FORSYTH.

Granville St., Bridgetown, N. 8.
November 23rd, 1897.

Bank, Boston.
Bills of Exchange bought and IOLd, and &
Ayl a1 S o 2

shop laborers and anai
(Nlustrated from life by W. R. Leigh.)

The Theatre, The Mine, etc., will be
treated in * The Conduct of Great Business”
series (as were “The Wheat Farm,” * The
Newspaper,” ete., in '97), with numerous
illustrations.

Life at Girls’ College —like the articles
on ‘“Undergradua Life at Harvard,
Princeton and Yale,” and as richly illus-
trated.

Poliiteal R« by t
Hoar, who has been in public life for forty-
five years. ¢

Gibson will contribute two_serial sets

of drawings during 88, ** A New York Day,’,
and ‘The Seven Ages of American Woman.

&2 The full prospectus '98 in small book
fgﬂng;ﬂ. 2 8), m‘iﬂtedfta: two colors, with
uuamuu‘f‘ ﬂitl‘;l’uugalu ‘::td ;pon appli

' y 8 U aj o
eaiion, postage Paﬂ{

phice, $3.00 a year, 26 conts a number.

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS,
NEW TORE.

N. R. BURROW‘Sq.

CAUTION!

indebted to the estate of the

WALTER FORD,

Fruit Broker,
BOROUGH - MARKET,

LONDON, S. H.
ANl Fruit sold by PRIVATE SALE.

General Agent for -Nova Scotia: H. O
MARSTERS, BERWICK.
ACBNTS
aradise — F. W. BISHOP.
BT Werey LK. H, ARMSTRONG.
Tupperville - K E. BENT

Rou 418 — ARMSTRONG.
e~ ety HARRIS.

Ootober 19th, 1897,

All p
late J. AVARD MORSE, either by accounts
or ry notes, are hereby notified that
all psyments of the same must be made to
the undersigned, as no person has been auth-
orized by them to collect said accounts or

. E. BENT
R GIL’ES.}E"“"““

Bridgetown, March 10th, 1896.

NOTICE.

* All persons havin| demands against the
estate of Robert lﬁu ndolph, late of Law-
rencetown, in the County of Annapolis, farmer,

3 uested to rend:

deceased, are req! render
attested, within eighteen months from the d
all persons indebted to said est
are requested to make imwediate
ALDA R. !’m}dﬁ

- Lawrencetown.
Or BURPEE 8, FirZRANDOLPH, Z
Administrator, -

‘Willlamston,

y
te
te
to

Dec. 13th, 1807,

Poetry,

preach 'n’ we was full of comp'ny. I've set
up with sick folks 'a’ slep on their sofys,”

was slightly apologetic for her k of
the night before.

“T'm iderable like Gran’ther Chase,”

Untit it is Settled Right.

However the battle is ended,
Though proudly the victor comes
With fluttering flags and prancing nags
And echoing roil of drums,
Will truth proclaims this motto—
In letters of living light—
No question is ever settled
Until it is settled right.

Though the heel of the strong oppressor
May grind the weak in the dust,

And the voices of fame with one acclaim
May call him great and just,

Let those who applaud take warning,
And keep this motto in sight—

No question is ever settled .
Until it is cettled right.

Let those who have failed take courage;
Though the enemy seems to have wob,
Tho' his ranks are strong, if he be in the

wrong,
The battle is not yet done.
For, sure as the morning follows
The darkest hour of the night,
No question is ever settled
Until it is settled right.

0 man bowed down with labor !
£ woman young, yet old ;
eart oppressed in the toiler's breast
Aud crushed by the power of gold !
Keep on with your weary battle
Against triumphant miﬁht;
No question is ever settle
Until it is settled right.

—Ella Wheeler Wilcoz.

Selert Fitevatuve.

A Ripglé- ;;1 the Stream.

(Sophia Swett, in ** The Independent.”

0ld Mrs. Patten sat on her porch in the
cool of the evening and looked down into
her pleasant garden,always fuller of “blows”
than any of the neighbors’ gardens; balsams,
heavy, soulless beauties in trim rows, mari-
golds with all their sweetness in tbeir looks,
hollyhocks that sucked the summer as the
bees sucked them, the tiger-lilies that kept
their musky, Oriental secrets for all the woo-
ing of the brisk New England breezes.

From a lattice against the fence sweet peas
swayed elf-like in the dusk and subtly sweet-
ened the night. Those were Amos’s. Ever
since he could run alone Amos had -had a
hankerin’ for sweet peas and 'laylocks, Mrs.
Patten was always saying, and sometimes
people laughed; such a *“ haokerin ” did seem
a little incongruous with Amos's huge un-
gainliness and awkwardness and his appar-
ent stolidity.

Amos's mother loved all her *“blows” and
she looked at them now, with that qaickened
sense of their charms which came from pros-
pective separation, She looked across the
road, too, at the softly swaying elms that
bordered the meadow and the light mist
was creeping along the edge of Tanner's
woods.

«] don’t know how 'tis, but I always loved
these misty pighte; they ’pear to be kind
of soothin,’ she murmured to herself. ** Bat
nothin’ can’t sooth me now.” She set her
lips firmly together, ‘* the decent New Eog-
land self -restraint” being strong within her;
bat her pendulous chin guivered in all its
folds. :

There came a voice out of the dusk
from a ghostly white shape which Mrs. Pat-
ten, not believing in ghosts, had taken for
the minister’s white cow. ** Well, I beglad,
Mis’ Patten, that you've made up your mind
to go,” the voice said, and the listener knew
that it was Mis’ Deacon Pa'tridge, with her
white apron over her head. ** The habit of
stayin’ to home is one that’s got to be fit and
wrastled with. I don’ know but what it's
full worse than gaddin’ when it really gets
the upper hands. Land! I should '’ ben
bed rid by this time if I hada’t spunked
right up.”

Mre. Patten sniffed elightly; for it was well
known in Corinna that the deacon supped
coldly in the pantry and often wore undarned
hose that his wife might indulge her invet-
erate propensity to go a visiting.

«] wa'n’t never one that couldn’t spunk
up if I could see my way clear,” she return-
ed, with a slight touch of resentment in her
tremulous tone. ** But with the last brood
of chickens still liable to be ketched by cats,
and Amos never bein’ one to do for himself
even night 'n’ mornin’ 'n’ Eunice Gragg's
dinners bein’ so like to disagree with him—
for without bein’ & mite uncharitable you 'n’
1 know that slackness 'n’ saleratus is twins
—'n’ the Bartlett pears a-ripenin’ under
Tommy Binks’s very nose—why, nobody
coulun’t say but what it seemed a real tempt-
in of Proverdunce for me to go away.”

« Now, Mis’ Patten, don’t you go to feelin’
that way ! I know just how 'tis,” said the
visitor, lying & sympathizing hand on her
neighbor’s knee, as she seated herself beside
her on the wooden settee. ‘““You told me
"twas thirty years that you'd been goin’ to
see your cousin Jonathan’s folks down to Or-
land, and you hadn’t never found a time
when there wa'n’t something to hender.
Well, now, there won’t never be no such &
time in this world. Folks thats a-mind to
let themselves be hendered, always will be !
Now, I shouldn’t make nothingat all of such
little mites of hendrances as you've got.”

+¢ Folks are dif’runt,” said old Mrs. Pat-
ten, with a thrill of superiority in her tone
which was lost upon Mrs, Partridge who
heard, like most of us, only what her ears
were attuned to.

¢ Ag for Amos, it won’t hurt him a mite to
learn how to do for himself; for what's he
goin’ to do one of these days when he don’t
have you no more? 'N’ if saleratus gives
him the dyspepsy, why it'll learn him how
to value good riz bread. Not but what' I
think Amos would be better off, 'n’ you too,
if he had a good, capable wife. Anold bach
is kind of thrown on the world, as you might
say, if he can pay for his victuals 'n’ drink.”

*¢ Amos ain’t the marryio’ Kind,” sald Mrs.
Patten, stifily; for she thought that Mrs.
Deacon Partridge meant her Emerette, whom
she didn’t like,

+ Well, then, there’s so much the more
reason that he should get used to doin’ for
himself against the time he has to,” said. Mre.
Partridge ; and her tone was & trifle harder.

0ld Mrs. Patten shivered a little. The
mist seemed to have grown suddenly cold
and the leaves whispered together moura-
fally—of the coming time when Amos would
have ** to do for himself.”

#1011 perk you right up to go & visitin’
80'st you'll live the longer for it,” continued
the caller, in a lighter tone, feeling that one
must bear with an evident weakness which
was very foolish for old people to give away
to. * Seein’ own folks is rael confortin,” 'n’
eatin’ victuals that you hain t cooked

she exclaimed, with lenti
+¢ but it dont "pear to me that I could sleep
in no other bed.”

¢ There Mis’ Patten ! I do declair it an
overrulin’ pr d that Jothani’s folks
should have wrote for you so particular, for
1've known folks to be crazy that had got so
set as what you be ! You jest make up your
mind to #tay 'n’ have a real good visit, 'n’
Emeretts or I'll come over 'n’ kind of slick
up for Amos—now don't you say & word, for
we'd jest as lives as not I"

Mrs. Partridge was gone; she had depart-
ed hastily murmuring somethiog about the
effect of the dampness npon her neuralgia;
but Mrs. Patten hed offered no words of
sympathy; there was a constriction in her
throat that forbade it

A young moon rose over Tanner’s woods
and the sickle’s sharp point seemed to tear
the mist into fleecy shreds. Mrs. Patten’s
garden was transfigured in the soft radiance
and Mrs. Patten recognized a slender, flitting
figure sad took hgart to call to it.

““Mary ! Mary Bean?" shecalled. She
#aid to herself that Mary Bean was always
a comfort. The gate clicked and a alender
figure came along the garden path. “I ex-
pect you're real tired, Mary but mebbe
stwill rest you to sit a spell,” said old Mres.
Patten.

Mary Bean stood in the porch, and, the
young moon being kind she looked like a
girl. She wore her hair gathered into a
loose knot of curls; it had been called a wat-
erfall twenty years before, when Mary was
seventeen; young Corinna thought it looked
very dowdy now. Her tall figure drooped
pathetically at the shoulders. She had been
the village dressmaker for all those twenty
years; but her temples were beautifully
rounded and her features delicately regular,
sud the gracious moon hid their sharpness
and the tracing of Time’s cruel burin.

« I o’pose you've heard Mary, that I'm go-
in’ visitin’?” said Mrs. Patten, with a quav-
er in the light laugh that she forced.

“ Two or three was tellin’ me,” said Mary
Bean, with an accent of friendly interest.
«[ expect you'll have just about the best
time that anybody ever did. Folks like you
and me that stays at home so much are the
ones that ought to.”

Old Mrs. Patten's vague hope expired.
Mary Bean was so sensible and so kind-
hearted, she had thought she might think of
some good excuse for her to stay at home.

¢ It’s kind of hard to get started, Mary,”
she murmured, feebly. *‘ I ain't afraid but
what Amos will take good care of Fanoy, he
thinke so much of him”"—Fanny was the
ancient cat of the house named irrevocably
before his sex was assurred—‘‘and I've
cooked up a good lot of victuals if Amos is
goin’ to eat his dinners at Eanice Gragg's be-
cause its handy to the store. I'm goin’ to
bake a batch of custard pies in the mornin’;
Amos is a terrible hand for custard pies,
'n’ he's particular about their bein’ real fresh;
th> stage don't gat along till 'leven 'n’ I
shall be up early anyway; I don’t expect I
shall sleep alone. I shall want to use up the
milk, too; I expect nothia’ but what Amos’ll
forget to take it in mornin's, he's so forget-
fal.”

“ Il tell our Ben to set it into the wood-
shed when he goes along to school. B:n's a
real careful boy, and he won't forget,” said
Mary Bean.

«“'Twould be a real weight off my mind to
be sure it wa'n't settin’ there a sourin’,”
said Mrs. Patten, fervently.

“I've been thinkin’,” said Mary Bean af-
ter a slight pause in which a light wind had
arisen which swayed the hop-vine and set
the tiger-lilies to bow to the moon—I've been
thinkin’ that I’ve got to go to the Port soon
for some linin’s and things, 'n’ I can just as
well go to-morrow, for I've got Sarah Lis-
comb to help me; so we could kind of be
comp'ay for each other so far, 'n’ I could see
you aboard the cars.”

“'"Twould be real kind of you, Mary,”
said Mrs. Pattgn, and felt her burdeu light
en. *“Amos he talked of goin’ as far as the
Port with me; but I knew 'twould pat him
out 80 to leave the store ‘n’ be thinkin’ all
the time that Lemuel Pew that tends for bim
might be took with a fic, as he’s so liable to
be, that I thought I'd ruther goalone. Amos
is considerable like me about feelin’ a care.”

Mary Bean had been a comfort. When
she hurried away, as the nine o’clock bell
rang from the Baptist Church steeple and
Amos came in at the gate, Mrs. Patten felt
s0 grateful to her that she said to herself that
she 'most wished Amos would be enough like
other folks togo home with her.

She thought, too, that it wouldn’t have
been any great harm if she had yielded to the
temptation to connde to Mary Bean the
greatest care that oppreued her now, about
Emerette and her mother, and their in-
tention to *‘slick up” for Amos. She bad
restrained herself lest Mary Bean should
think her anxiety ridiculous; although she
was his mother, she knew that Amos had a
slouching gait, & stubbly, red beard and a
wen on his forehead; by which it will be seen
that Mrs. Patten, in spite of weaknesses,
was an unusual woman. And she knew that
these slight personal disadvautages had un-
due weight with womenkind. However, she
didn’c feel at all sure that she should not tell
Mary in the stage to morrow.

She sat up very late making arrangements
for her journey, avd telling Amos how he
was to manage in her absence, Amos promis-
ed faithfully to heed all her warnings,
especially about the sitting-room window
where the catch was a little loose, and Tom-
my Binks and the Bartlett pears; but he read
the “County Clarion,” holding & lamp be-
tween himself and the paper, as coolly as if
nothing special was going to happen.

His mother recalled the fact that the Pat-
ten’s were terrible mod'rit; Amos mighc be
like her, but he wa'n’t clear Chase. She felt
an impulse to warn him againet Emerette
and ber mother, but she was wise enough to
refrain. She said to herself that many =
man that wouldn’s never 'a’ thought of such
a thing, had bad it put into his head by
warnio’s.

She foroed hersélf to another reserve, al-
though it was pain and grief to her. There
was a lavender necktie in Amos's upper
bureau drawer—lavender for Amos, who had
always worn black or gray in rumpled in.
differencel And he had said nothing about
it when he brought it home. Mrs. Patten
peeped into the drawer before Amos had
finished the * Clarion” and satisfied herself
that it had not been worn.

¢ ain't goin’ off with that lavender neck-
tie weighin’ me down; I've got more confi-
dence in Amoa than that,” she said to herself
in the watches of the night, and resolutely

« Beeme’s if I couldn’t get alomg without
my own tea anyhow” said old Mrs. Patten
in a plaintive voice; 'n’ I hain’t slep’ oat of
myownhedlorfolrmyun,'n'duc was
the time of the County Conference when my

nephew, John Henry, was ordained to

posed herself to sleep.

Io the morning things looked brighter.
Her courage mounted a little with the oc-
casion, and the bustle of setting the house to
rights snd making her batoh of pies cheer-
fully absorbed her mind. As she settled

| Bocselt in the stage buside Mary Besn she

she said, ** that was always afraid of settin’
things agoin’. He used to say that makin'
» change of any kind was like bevin’ a stone
into the mill-stream; you’d think there wa'n't
goin’ to be but jest one ripple, but the ome
would start another 'n’ so on clear’n to the
shore. I couldn’s help but think of it, the
firet thing when I woke up this mornin’.
But I can’t tay I've got mo real presenter-
munt, if [ believe in such things. Bat I ex-
pect it's natural for old folks to kind of dread
changes.”

Mary Bean did not_exhort her, as Mrs.
Deacon Partridge had done. She telked a-
bout the fashions—old Mrs. Patten dearly
loved to be fashionable—and while they had
the stage to themselyes she made her take
off her bonnet and let her rearrange the
feathers. Mre, Pattensaid ahe should have
liked to have'them to stand up a little—not
real highcockolorum, bat jest a mite—seein”
Jotham's folks saw & good deal of comp’ny,
but Miss Pipkham, the milliner, thought
*twould look too youtbful. Tt wos geetify-
ing that Mary Bean dido’t thiok so. Then
Mary told her of & silk dress she was mak-
ing for an clderly lady, & summer visitor to
Coriona. but would be *“sweet pretty” for
her—black with a lavender figure; and Mrs.
Patten most whished she had had a new silk,
but then it would of got dreadful mussed in
her trunk; she shouldn’t wonder if she did
have one like that when she came home
from Jotham’s. It was fortifying for to
make plans for such a future, as the ship-
wrecked mariner dreams of a peaceful shore.
For now they had reached the shore the Port,
and Mary Bean was hurrying her on board
the train ; the stage had been late and there
was barely time to get the ticket and the
trunk check. One last glimpse of Mary

san’s encoursaging face in the nightmare of
puff and whistle and roar and old Mrs. Pat-
ten, the elave of destiny, was started on the
way to Jotham’s. When the din and bustle
had subsided and the train was slipping along
smoothly, every one looking as calm as if life
were all railroading and this day like any
other, Mrs. Patten’s mind suddenly reverted
to her trunk. She feared it had been left
behind in the great hurry; then she grew
calm enough to wish there were ¢ fixings ”
in it ; a black silk dress with purple flowers
like the one Mary Bean was making.

By some subtle association of ideas, which
had not operated when Mary Bean was talk-
ing, the purple flowers reminded her of
Amos's lavender necktie; and a pang of
apxiety came with the recollection, even in
the excitement of her situation.

It was reckless for her to leave Amos
without clearing up the mystery! She
wished she had confided in Mary Bean.
And yet Mary Bean would not have believed
that with Amos a lavender necktie could
mean—courting. She and Amos had sat to-
gether in the singing seats for abont twenty
years ; Mary had been pretty and had her
pick of the beaux when she was young ; she
had been a little inclined to laugh at Amos ;
she would certainiy have laughed, thought
Amos’s mother, if she had told her of her
fears about Emerette. And she could not
have asked Mary Bean to keep watch ; no
one could do that except herself. She had
abandoned her fort to the enemy, and she
must suffer the consequences.

¢ They'll be spyin’ into my closets 'n’ bur-
eau draw’s, as'like as not; for I hain’t no
better opinion than that of Mehitable Pa’-
tridge. Well, they can’t find nothin’ left
slack nor shif'less, if my mem’ry ain’t what
it was once—"'

0ld Mrs. Patten started suddenly to her
feet; she trembled in every limb, and her
heated face grew white under its beads of
perspiration.

+ Can I do anything to help you?” asked
a kindly faced woman, leaning back from the
seat in front.

sIT—I've left a custard pie in the oven!
I don’ know but what there was two of em !”
gasped the old lady, holding to the back of
the seat for support. ‘‘ There was two,”
she went on, despairingly. *‘I made four,
my son Amos bein’ uncommon fond of em,
'n’ the last two got slack baked 'n’ I set 'em
back again, 'n’ I never done such a thing in
my life before ; but bein’ so flustered comin’
away I forgot 'em.”

Mre. Patten dropped back heavily into her
seat; a gay girl with many summer novels
and an attendant cavalier had tittered aud-
ibly, and a ripple of smiles ran over most of
the faces in the old lady's sight. The kindly
faced woman said soothingly, *“I wouldn’t
mind ;" but Mrs. Patten was conscious
neither of the smiles nor the soothing words*

The conductor came along just then, and
she stopped him, eagerly thrusting her bag-
gage check into his hand.

“ You just see if my trank’s aboard ; I'm
kind of hopin’ it ain’t, because I'm calc'latin’
to get off at the next station,” she said, with
forced calmness.

¢« Have to go through now, madam, if it's
on board,” said the conductor. Her dis-
tressed face drew from him the assurance
that she might possibly get back to the city
in time to prevent it from being sent on the
next train. The kindly faced woman helped
her to alight at the first station, only five
miles from the Port.

«“'Tain’t no use to explain to her that
‘tain’t the pies, it's the proverdunce; she
wouldn’t understand,” said Mrs. Patten to
herself.

She wavered a littlo and shed feeble tears
as she waited in the little way station for a
return train. The pies would be spoiled
anyway, and through the waste of good vic-
tuals was a thing that her thrifty soul had
never been able to endure, it was a slight
matter compared with the money she had
paid for the railway ticket and which the
conductor blandly refused to refund.

She consulted several people as to the
probable fate of her trunk, and they all, from
the anxious woman who believed railways
to be engsged in a scheme to. defraud pas-
sengers of their baggage, to the indifferent
station master, whose real belief evidently
was that trunks should be left to the care of
Providence, finally suggested that she
might telegraph to the Port td have her
trunk detained there if it had not already
already been sent.

This cost money; but old Mrs. Patten had
now nerved herself to a fine recklessness.
Trains stopped infrequently at the little
way station, and the long waiting was hard
to bear. But when in the early dusk she got
back to the Port her trunk was there, and
again she discerned the finger of Providence.

The Corinna stage had been long gone;
but Josiah Bement allowed her to ride home
with him among his milk-cans, and fastened
her trunk somewhat shakily on behind.
The Baptist bell was ringing nine o'clock
when she alighted from Josiah Bement's
milk wagon at her own door. Was it only
that morning that she had left it? There
seemed to her to have been an immeasurable
lapee of time.

The door was locked, There was & light
burning in the sitting room, and Mrs. Pat-
ten could see that Amos’s hat was not
hanging upon its accustomed pail in the
entry.

A pang of fear seized her. She was weary,
but after carefully depositing her travelliog
bag and parasol upon ber trunk, which Jos-
ish Bement had left in the porch, she took
her way up the road, and then across a stub-
by field, stumbling and panting, for she
oould not 1 her lety, d the
cheerful light that burned in Deacon Part-
ridge’s front windows.

She mounted the steps softly, and peeped
in through the hop-vines that shaded the
window.

The relief was so great that for a moment
she felt hysterical. There was no one there
but Martha Patch and the Gilmore girls,
and Emerette was showing them a new cro-
chet stitch. *“He’s stayed at the store,
makin’ out his aceounts or something,” she
said to herself. *‘“He's a smart, sensible
man, Amos is, 'n’ deservin’ something better
'n an old fool for & mother!”
“"She had to sit down upon a stone when
she reached the highway, snd as she sat
there the light from Widow Bean's cottage
allured her. ““It’s only s step, and-seems’s
if I must speak to somebody. I'd jest as
lives Mary Bean would know I'd backed out
asnot. She’s one that knows folks has a
sight of human nater about 'em when they've
got to be as old as I have, 'n’ she don’t think
I'm so dreadful old, either.”

This may sound cotradictory, but Mrs.
Pattten knew what she mesnt. She looked
in at Mrs. Bean's front window; a light there
was a somewhat unusual occurrence. And
this is what she saw. Amos—wearing his
lavender necktie—sat beside Mary on asofa;
they were looking over a singing book to-
gether, the new one they had begun to use
in ““the seats,” and Amos was holding
Mary’s hand! Softly Amos’s mother stole
down the steps, and walked homeward as
one who spurns the earth.

¢ feel as if I'd like to kneel right down
behind them hollyhocks 'n’ thank the Lord!”
she said to herself, while tears of joy rolled
down her soft snd seamy old cheeks.

She sat down upon the porch, and the
young moon —only a day older!—rodeserene-
ly above Tanner's woods. ‘*‘I declare, I
never thought I should feel so about Amos’s
gittin’ married. But then I never in this
livin’ world thought of such a thing as his
havin’ Mary Bean. I expect them pies are
cinders, 'n’ I don't care if they be. He
never wore that lavender necktie before, 'n’
I don’t believe he ever would have spunked
up to go courtin, if I hadn’t gone a-visitin’
to Orland.” Mrs. Patten’s features relaxed
into a little grim smile; presently she laughed
so that her portly form shook.

«T'll write to Jotham 'n Emerline to come
up 'long in the fall, 'n’ then I'll go home
with ’em 'n’ kind of make out my visit.
Likely I can leave as well as not then.”
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Foolseap Paper.

IT WAS FIRST MADE TO ORDER BY AUTHOR
ITY OF THE RUMP PARLIAMENT.

¢ Nearly everybody knows what fools-
cap’ paper is, but there are probably few
people who know just how it came to bear
that name,” said  large wholesale stationer
in New York to a Washington Star reporter.
«Jn order to increase his revenues, Charles
I. of England granted certain privileges
amounting to monopolies, and amongst these
was the manufacture of writing paper, the
exclusive right of which was sold to certain
parties, who grew wealthy and enriched the
government at the expense of those who were
obliged to use such paper. At that time all
English paper bore the royal coat-of-arms in
water marks. But when the Parliament
under Cromwell came into power; it made
sport of this law in every possible manner,
and among other indignities to the memory
of Charles it was ordered that the royal arms
be removed from the paper, and that a fool’s
cap and bells should be used as & substitate.
When the Rump Parli Was prorog!
these were aleso removed ; but paper of the
size of the parliamentary journals, which is
usually 17 by 14 inches, still bears the name
of foolscap in Eogland.

In this country foolscap was used largely
by lawyers, writers and other professionsl
men for copying purposes until & few years
after the civil war, when:a smaller single
sheet of paper, know as legal cap, was in-
troduced. Then came the typewriting ma-
chines, requiring the manufacture of a paper
of suitable size for copying, and to-day there
s very little d d for fool ide of
a few schoolrooms.

‘*Nagging ” Men.

A few months ago a doctor wrote some
articles on ** Nagging Women.” He related
his experience as & physician, and declared
that a large share of human misery was clear-
ly the result of women's pestilent and per-
sisent *“ nagging ” of those about them.

But what about *“nagging” men? There
are men whose nightly return to their homes
always mean needless misery to their house-
hold. They find fault with their dinners,
with the household bills, with the children,
and, with everything else. They make sar-
castic remarks that burn and scarify the sen-
sitive souls of their wives. They carry home
the worries of business. They *‘take it out”
of their families for everything that has gone
wrong in the day’s work, and some are even
cowards enough to revenge upon the innocent
and helpless those wrongs and affronts which
they have not had courage enough to resist
and resent upon the offender.

There are probably as many * magging”
men as * nagging ” women in the world, and
there is immeasurably less excuse for them.
For men have the relief of work and out-of-
door life for irritable nerves, and that is
denied to-most women.

—Very few persons are probably aware
of the origin of the word * deadhead,” which
is so frequently used in connection with
theatrical representations. It is stated to
be as follows: Many years ago, in the time
of turnpikes, the principal avenue of a town
passed close to the entrance of a road lesd-
ing to the cemetery. As this cemetery had
been laid out some time previous to the con-
struction of the road it was arranged that
all funeral processions should be allowed to
pass along the latter, free of toll. One day
a8 & well-known physician who was driving
along the road stopped to pay his toll he ob-
served to the keeper, *“ Considering the ben-
evolent ch of our profession I think
you ought to let us pass free of charge.”

“ Apple King of the World.

A MAN IN KANSAS WHO HAs 100,000 TREES
IN THREE COUNTIES.

Judge Wellhouse is called the apple king
of the world, < His orchards in Kansas, says
the Kansas City T'imes, consist of 1,630 acres,
containing 100,000 apple trees, and are locat-
ed in the -counties of Leavenworth, Miami
and Osage. In thirteen years he has picked
over 400,000 bushels of apples, and whenever
he has & little money to spare he buysa little
more lsud and sets out some more apple trees.
Growing apple trees is his passion, just as
gambling is the paesion of some men and
reising fast horses the passion of others.

«] take more delight in planting apple
trees and seeing them grow,” said he to &
Times correspondent, * than in anything else
in the world.” Chief precedence, as to fav-
orite varieties, is given to Ben Davis, of which
he has 630 acres; Missouri Pippin, 360 acres;
Jonathan, 300 acres, and Gano, 100 acres.
He being the apple king, with an experience
of thirty-eight years in Kansas, thirty of
which have been spent in apple culture, his
methods, from bis own lips, ought to b%of
interest not only to all farmers of Kansas
but to all citizens who have any interest in
the product adapted to the state :

«In planting apple trees use land in a8
good state of cultivation as for other crops.
Make the rows north and south, thirty-two
feet apart, by turning a straight plow furrow
to the west and another to the east, say
twenty inches from the first ; the middle
strip thus left is thrown out by another round
with the plow, the last furrow being about
ten inches deep. In the bottom of this dead
furrow, running a listing plow with subsoils
ing attachment and then cross-marking with
any device to indicate the location for the
trees, sixteen feet apart in the rows, come
pletes the preparation of the ground.

¢ Thrifty two-year-old treesare considered
best, although those & year older are not obe
jectionable.”

—_—

Molasses Going Out.

SYRUPS ARE RAPIDLY TAKING THE PLACE
OF MOLASSES — BROWN SUGAR NO LONGER
TO BE FOUND IN THE STORES.

“The old fashioned molasses is rapidly
disappearing as an article of commerce,” said
» prominent grocer, as reported in the Easts
port Sentinel, ““and in its place have come &
number of syrups, which are more costly acd
by no means as satisfactory, especially to the
little ones, who delight, as we did when we
were young, in having 'lasses on their bread,
Most of the molasses goes into the distilleries,
where it is made into rum, for which, note
withstanding the efforts of our temperance
workers, the demand is constantly on the in-
crease, especially in the New England states
and for the export trade. The regular
drinker of ram will take no other liquors in
its place if he can help it. It seems to reach
the spot more directly than any other dram.
The darker brown sugars have also disap-
peared, and they are not likely to return,
owing to the methods of boiling and the

facture. Granulated sogar is of the
same composition, as far as the saccharine
qualities are concerned, as loaf, cut loaf cube,
and crushed, and differs from them only in
that ifs crystals do not cohere. This is be-
cause it is constantly stirred during the pro-
cess of crystalization. The lighter brown
sugars taste sweeter than the white, for the
reason that there is some molasses in them.
HouseKeepers have difficulty these days in
finding coarse, dark sugars, which arealways
preferred for use in putting up sweet pickles,
making cakes, and similar uses. As they
cannot get brown sugar any more, it may be
well for them to remember that they cam
simulate brown sugar by adding a teaspoonful
of molasses to each quarter of a pound of the
white granulated sugar. This combination
does as well in all household recipes that call
for brown sugar as the article itself, and, be-
side it saves them a great deal of hunting for
brown sugar, which, as said before, has dis.
appeared from the market.” .

Say ‘‘Yes” and Prove It.

SUM IN MATHEMATICS WHICH TAUGHT HENRY
WARD BEECHER RELIANCE,

Henry Ward Beecher used to tell this
story of the way in which his teacher of
mathematics taught him to depend upom
himself :

« 1 was sent to the blackboard, and went,
uncertain, full of whimpering.

¢ ¢ That lesson must be learned,’ said my
teacher, in a very quiet tone, but with a ter-
riblei ity. All explanations and excuses
he trod under foot with utter scornfulness.
¢ want that problem; I don’t want any
reasons why you haven't it,’ he would say.

¢« ¢J did stady two hours.’

¢ ¢ That's nothing to me ; I want the les-
son. You need not study it at all, or you
may study it 10 hours, just to suit yourself.
I want the lesson.’

It was tough for a green boy, but it sea-
soned me. In less than a month I had the
most intense sense of intellectual independ-
ence and courage to defend my recitations.

¢ (One day his cold, calm voice fell upon
me in the midst of a demonstration, ¢ No.’

] hesitated, and then went back to the
beginning, and on reaching the same point
again, ‘No!' uttered in a tone of conviction,
barred my progress.

¢ ¢The next " and I sat down in red cone
fusion.

s He, too, was stopped with ‘No! bus|
went right on, finished, and, as he sat down
was rewarded with ‘ Very well.’

¢« Why,’ whimpered I, ‘I recited it ju
as he did, and you said ‘ No !’

¢ Why dido’t you say *‘ Yes,” and sticl
to it? It is not enough to know your lesson
you must know that you know it. You ha
learned nothing till you are sure. If all ¢
world says *No!” your business is to
¢ Yes,” and prove it.’”

A Real Hero.

Each man has his own personal limitatio
and it is unwise to expect him or ourselvd
to do that which is beyond our power. T!
deed for which praise is bestowed on a ‘m
may have been done without much effort ¢
his part though it could not have been dot
by us. On the other hand that which
easily and even naturally done by us m
only be done by another by strenuous effo
and the overcoming of his natural inclinatio
It is the soul which thus puts constraint ¢
on his natural temperament who is the tr|
overcomer and entitled to rank as a real h
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One Woman's Riches.

The richest woman in the world is said
be Senors de Cousino, Chili, who, from o
one of her storehouses of wealth

«“No, mo, doctor,” said the gatekeep

¢ we can't afford that; yon send too many
deadheads through as it is.” The story
travelled around the country, and the word
¢« dendhead” was eventually applied to those
who obtained free admission to the theatre.

B e —

—Minard’s Liniment Cures LaGrippe.

three-fourths of Europe with coj
her immense mines in Peru and Chili.




