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GILLIS & HARRIS’ '

Barristers, - - Solicita
Notaries Public.

Oolnml-lonleu for the Province of New

‘ommis:?xmu tor the State of Massachusetts.

Agen o R. G. D
x

Bradstreet’s Commercial A
Agem.s for Fire, Marine, an Ll!e 'In-

o.t the Unibsd States Law Association.
Renl KEstate Agents.

OFFICE: .
BANK OF NOVA S800TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

unn & Co, St. John and {

SAT.US POFPULI SUPRHEMA LEX EST.

YOL. 23.

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 21, 1895.

NO. 21

J. M. OWEN,

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

(NTERNATIONAL BRICK AND TILE CO'Y,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC
Office in Annapoli ite G
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
(Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store)
BEvery Thursday.

Consular Agent of the Upited States.
Consular Agent of Spain.
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

8@ Money to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.

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

Advanoeu made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY
payable by monthly instalments, covering a
t.erm of IHmn and 7 months, with interest on
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.
ce of loan repayable at any time at

option of borrower, so long as the monthly in-
%?llr?l:gb; are paid, the balance of loan cannot

Gate.

Mode of eﬂecting loans explained, and forms
&?Hmuon therefore and all necessary infor-
n furnished on application to
J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

20 6m Agent at Annapolis.

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

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

Money to Loan on !'irst-Oluu
Real Hstate. 441y

H. F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

COMMISSION - MERGHANTS,

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples
Potatoes, Beef, Lamb Pork.

and all kinds of Farm Products.

Special Attention given to
Handling of Live Stock.

&& Returns made immediately after dis-
posal of goeds. 21y

A. A. Schaffner, M. D.,

LAWRENCETOWN, N. 8.

Calls received at Geo. I. Bmhops until
further notice. 31y

el B T D e

LIMITED.

dWe are now making soft mud, sand-moulded Brick at the rate of twenty-five thousand
per day.

These Brick are 10 p.c, larger than any other

| made in Western .Nova Scotia.

They are Hard, Straight and Square. No better
in Canada.

We also have a stiff mund machine for making Wire Cut Brick, with a capacity of sixt
thousand per day. These are smooth, hard and straight, and we make them this year half
a pound heavier than usual, We have on hand five hundred thousand Wire Cut Biick left
over from last autumn.

Our Brick are absolutely free from ‘‘ white wash.”

Come and see us and get prices, and before concluding a purchase take a look at the
buildings made from our lg ick and compare with those made from stock obtained elsewhere.
—the Moir Building in Halifax, built three years ago, and the County Asylum here, built
last summer for instance.

Address: BRIDGETOWN NOVA SCOTIA.

A Grand
Spring Opening

— AT

A. J. MORRISON’S,

MIDDLETON, . - NOVA SCOTIA.

The Best Lines of
Cloths and Trimmings

ever shown in the County. Sole agent in Middleton for
THE - CELEBRATED - “TYKE” - SERGE
]
-

I guarantee satisfaction in fit and workmanship or no sale.

Prices away down to beat the band.

Just Opened: A full iine of Hats and Caps for Spring.
A complete line of Furnlshlng;, ‘Trrul_lrlgs”anq"”h»Ii'so»sﬁ-

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Survevyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

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

Office and residence at corner of Church
and Granville streets,

OPPOSITE VICTORIA HALL.

#&Orders left at the drug store will be
attended to. 3 tf

G. O GATES,
PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N. 8.
PRACTICAL "MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN

FPianos & Organs.

Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American
and Canadian Ipstruments. Tuning and re-

iring & x;x.\ecmlt.ty:i Visits Annapolis Valley
g:rce a year. instruments takeun in ex-
change for new. Over twenty year's ex-
perience.

W. G. Parsons, B. A,

Barrister, Sohcltor Ete.
MIDDLETON, - - N. S.
£arOffice,—** Dr. Gunter” building:

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

e f EYE,
Specialties;  'EaE,
\ THROAT,

MIDDLETON.
Telephone No. 16.

JR. M. € 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
~ranches carefully and prompily attended
o. Office days at Bndgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891

DENTISTRY.
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

Graduate Philadelphia Dental College,

Will be at his office in Middleton,
he last and first weeks of each month.
Middleton, Oct 3rd, 1891.

Optical Goods

~—AND—

NEW ngygﬂy.
P. G. MELANSON,

of Middleton, has now on show the largest and
most varied line of Superior Spectacles and Eye-
Glasses ever shown in Annapolis County.

His stock of Watches, Clocks, Jewelry and
Silver-] Elamd ware is second to pone, and is
marked at astonishing low prices. Give him a
call and verify the truth of the above statement.

05 MILLER;
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

38tf

25 tf

Prompt and satisfactory nttentwn given
the collection of claims, and all-other
rrofessional business, 51tf

HIDES AND PELTS munzn

Place of
h W. H. MACKENZIE, Manager.
Oct. 10th, 1804, 2848

BRIDGETOWN

BOOT AND SHOE STORE

is now ready to meet the wants of all customers, hav-
ing just opened up a full and complete stock of

BOOTS AND SHOES.

My line of Ladies’ Button Boots is simply fine,
with a very fine line of Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s
Oxfords, in Black and Tan. Also Misses' and Chil-
dren’s Tan Button and Lace Boots.

My Men’s Department is complete in all its lines,
consisting of Calf, Buff and Russett, in Bals, Congress
and Oxford, with-all the heavy lines of the very best
quality for farming and heavy work. They have no
equal in the trade.

My line of Dressings is stocked with all the best
kinds and also new from the factory this spring. No
old dressing to be sold. Russett Cream and dressing
for Tan and Russett Boots and Shoes.

Lace Department complete in all its lines, in colors.

So don’t forget the place. No trouble to show

goods.
E. A. COCHRAN,
Telephone 16. Morpvoct BLock.
#7 Fresh Eggs taken in exchange for goods, for two
weeks.

MARK CURRY, A. 8. CURRY. B. A. BENT.

CURRY BROTHERS & BENT,

Manufaeturers & Builders.

PROPRIETORS  OF THE

Bridgetown Wood-Working Factory.

‘We beg to notify the public in general that we have recently purchased the premises on
Granville street, formerly known as the J. B. Reed & Sons furniture factory, and are now equip-
ping it with addlllolml machinery for carrying on a general business in

Contracting and Building,

INCLUDING THE MANUFACTURE OF

Doors, Sashes, Frames, Stair Work, Mouidings, Clapboards,
Sheathing, Flooring, Shingles, Laths, etc., and will constantly
have on hand a full stock of Lime and all other Building Materials.

Our motto will be ““give svery man a good job.” We have come to stay, and if you want a
building of any kind put up let us know, and we will give you a figure that will suit the times.

WANTED: -Seasoned Spruce and Pine Lumber.

Correspondence from all polnls reupeﬂrully solicited.

You Dox't Need o Barvel

OF MONEY

“White” Sewing Machine.

On the contrary, our prices are exception-
ally moderate when you compare same with the
results obtained in the use of the White.

IT's BUILT WELL, LOOKS WELL,
SEWS WELL, LASTS WELL.

#ar Points that you’ll consider when yon ceme to buy.

J. A. GATES & CO., - SOLE AGENTS, - MIDDLETON, N. S.

P, §,—Sewing Machine Findings, Needles and 0il 'ulwnyl on hand,

ANOTHER FIRE

Insurance Company has opened an Agency in this town.

The “QUEEN,”

so favorably known for prompt and liberal settlement of loss, has appointed

Mk S. N. WEARE

as their Agent, and he is prepared to accept licati on all ck of property at
LOWEST CURRENT RATES. The Queen is backed by $40,000,000
of British capital, and does the largest bnnueu in the Province.

WITH WHICH TO BUY A

oDVNE

JUHN LINIMENT

m:-';ﬁ:'e?unium eurln"dlhuls. gl!lgmhdhm g 1816

by the late Di ohllg)
for nearly a cent rust whn ﬁma has uMnrled.
1t Cures Orou hh.ColI’lhem BMFMMRM
rice, 35 cante, ala §500. Boid
3 n, Mass,
“Best I.iver Pill Made,”

arsons’ Pills

Positivel BIII usness and ndnha
liver m bnwel oom e'!'h — -.[T 5 ies
from the great Nllnl trvm

them. Pric ucu. five $1.00. Pun hlot free.
s . cummxf ., Boston, Mass,

gmxg

Smlles.

Smile, and you win an answering smile,
A frown oft meets a frown;

Old Father Earth wants joyful mirth,
To laugh all sorrow down.

Let hearts be filled with love and hope,
Let thoughts be free from guile;
Such l\enrtl and thoughts will show them-
selv
In mnny a love-l{t smile,

Make truth the standard of true worth,
Let virtue lead the van;

And always keep the Golden Rule,
To every fellow man.

A life go true, so nobly lived,
Will never need to frown;

But show itself in sunny smiles,
And live all sorrow down.

.

Out of Arcadia.

The country boy was in love, and young,
And he urged his cause with an eager tongue,
But the maiden bade him work and wait;
She wanted a man who wasstrong and great.

He loved his home and the country life,
And he wanted a tender little wife;

He wishes to live in peace and ease,

In the shade of his spreading old elm trees.

But the maiden bade him go and win
A name she could prize and glory in,
She said she would wait and wed him when
He had made his place in the ranks of men.

Then the boy plunged into the city’s roar,
And he learned the market’s sordid lore,
And he learned that life is an awful fight,
Where the wounded fall to the left and right.

Bat on their body he slowly rose,

And he gained new strength from his van-
quished foes;

As he overcame them and beat them down,

He grew in wealth and in wide renown.

But his heart was cold. He forgot to feel;
His chilling smile had the glow of steel.

His brain grew keen and his face grew hard,
As he stood a victor, seamed and scarred.

Then his words were treasured throughout
the state,

And all men followed and called him great;

But he smiled when he thought of the coun-
try boy,

And he sneered at love as a childish toy.

Selm gtteratun.

The Byentell Golden Wedding.

BY MARJORIE RICHARDSON.

The south wind stirred the budding roses
| were the same boys and girls who had pass-

that clambered in wild profusion up the

trellis till they reached the slanting roof of |
Oneslender branch, set |
free by the breeze, swayed defiantly for a |

the old gray house.

moment, and then fell across Mrs. Byratell's

lap, as she sat rocking and knitting on the |

porch below. She gave a little start; the
ball of yarn fell from her knee and rolled
slowly down the steps, to be converted into

a plaything for the house cat, Dinah, when |
: dignified and self-possessed, and Rosamond,
| Benjamin’s daughter, laughed incessantly

it reached the garden walk.

There was a far away look in the elderly
woman's face as she lifted the branch and
gazed at the clustering buds; and she drew
a long, contented sigh and put her cheek
tenderly against the thorny flowers. Dinah,
unheeded, chased the ball of yarn up and
down the steps, and finally began a work of
destruction on it right under her mistress’
eyes. Even Judge Byrntell came unnoticed
across the lawn. He stopped in front of the
porch for a moment and gazed at his wife's
unobservant face, at the discarded knitting-
work in her lap, and at the frayed and rag-
ged ball of yarn in Dinah’s possession. An
amused expression came into his face, and he
went quietly up the steps to her side.

“I hope théyare pleasant dreams, Rachel,”
he said.

She gave a startled little turn, and then
laughed softly as she met his smiling eyes.

“They were,” she answered, layiog her
hand, that still held the fallen vine, on his
arm. ‘“‘They were of our weddieg day,
John. These roses carried me back a long,
long time—fifty years, John.”

¢TIt has been a short time, Rachel dear,”
corrected the Judge, gently. ‘‘So short
that I can remember just how you looked
when you drove away with me in the old
chaise that June morning.

““ And what a happy day its fiftieth anni-
versary will be, John. Traly, a golden wed-
ding day, with all our children and grand-
children around us to”—

‘“Hark!” interrupted the Judge, bending
his head to listen. *I can hear tooting; the
old coach must be coming. Yes! there it is,
lumbering over thecauseway. Come, Rachel,
quick! Stand on the steps, so that the chil-
dren will see you the first thing when they
turn the corner.”

But the scions of the Byrntell family were
80 much absorbed in contemplating the old
homestead, with its broad acres, that their
eyes never once sought the porch; and Mrs.
Byratell’s welcoming smile received no re-
cognition, even the Judge's hand wave passed
by unnoticed.

“ Quite a charming estate,” Mr. VanSlater
was saying. ** It puts one in mind of some
of the old English country places; the grounds
are so extensive, and that bit of forest land at
the side might easily pass for a park. Really,
you know, Isabelle,” turning to his wife, *I
had quite forgotten what a delightful old
spot it was.”

But here the coach turned in at the drive-
way, and the passengers became aware of
the expectant old couple waiting on the
porch steps to receive them.

It was ten years since the family had all
been ¢ in the h tead, and there
was something strangely pathetic in the
anxious welcome of the old Judge and his
wife, for they ruddenly realized that a great
change had come over their sons and daugh-
ters, and that their greeting had no tender
significance to the grandchildren.

I feel as if I hardly knew you, my dear;”
said the grandmother tremulously, as she
held the hand of a tall, handsome girl in both
her own. ‘It seems wonderful that little
Katie should have grown up into a young
lady.”

Miss Katherine Van Slater smiled funﬂy.
and looked a trifiebored. Her grandmother

+h

dropped ber hand and turned toward her

sister, a girl with & sweet, uncertain mouth,
and large blue eyes.

“ And this is Gertrude, who was hardly
more than & baby when you went abroad,
and Rosamund—can this great girl be Rosa-
mund?”’

Gertrude and her cousin, Rosamund Byrn-
tell, received their grandmother’s caresses
rather carelessly; they were looking past her
into the hall beyond, where several of the
elder people had already gone.

“It is not in the least changed,” said
Charley Byrutell, the Judge's youngest son,
looking about him, ¢ One could fancy one
had never been away.”

“ Yes,” said the Judge, heartily, ‘ Mother
and 1 wouldn’t have a thing altered; we
wanted you all to feel that whenever yon
came back to the old home you would find
it"—

““Stand perfectly still; don’t one of you
move an inch,” shrieked Mrs. Anna Prescott
suddenly, as she sent her maid crawling on
her hands and knees over the floor. ¢ Oh,
do not move; you may step on it.”

““ Couldn’t very well help it if we moved,”
giggled Rosamund Byrntell, watching the
maid stretch out her long, angular arms, as
she inched along, giving the carpet elephan-
tine pats with her large hand, every now
and then, *‘ But what's the game, Aunt
Anpa? Still palm?”

““ My gold vinaigrette—I have lost it, and
here I am on the verge of hysteria: it must
have been stolen since we arrived. Mother,
are you sure your maids are honest?”

“‘ Honest? Why, Anna,” said Mrs. Byrn-
tell, with gentle rebuke in her voice. *‘Don’t
you remember Sarah and Kittie? They have
been with us twenty years or more.”

““ And probably stealing twenty years or
more, too,” resurned Mrs. Anna querulously.
“1 wish you would ask them about it now;
it—it—has associations. Mr. Presocott gave
it to me —just before he died, and—-and—I"
—here her voice was lost in a sob.

““ You had a new top put on it at Chicago,
and then in Detroit you broke the bottle and
had that replaced, so I wouldn’t ery about
the associations, it seems to me,” said Mrs.
Benjamin Byratell, bluntly.

“ You have no feeling, Julia,” returned
her sister-in-law, drawing out her haadker-
chief; “‘but, of course, I am in the wrong.
[ always am! 1 acknowledge it,” and she
walked up the stairs to her room, followed
by her maid.

Mrs. Byrntell cast an uneasy glance at her
daughter’s retreating figure, and looked ap-
pealingly at the faces around her.

“Don’t fret about it mother,” said her
son Benjamin. * Lately Anna puts up the
white flag on all occasions, and it is some-
thing you will get used to. When her hand-
kerchief comes.out you may know that she
is going to declare herself in the wrong.”

‘*But, mother,” said Mrs. Van Slater,
““you really ought to question Katie and
Sarah; one cannot be too careful in these
days.”

At this moment Katie appeared at the

| hall door.

“ Tea is served, ma’am,” she said quietly;
but there was a suspicioas redness about her
cheeks and eyes which did not escape her
mistress’ notice.

Old Mrs. Byratell felt as if she were in a

| dream as she looked about her, and tried ta

realize that these worldly men and women

ed their early life in this. New England
home. Not that they were wanting in de-
ference and even seeming affection for their
mother and father; but there wassomething
missing, something that had gone forever.
And the grandchiliren—they were like so

| many strangers; and before long grand-

mamma began to stand in some secret awe
of them. Katherine and Gertrude were so

and talked about so many things of which
her grandmother had never even heard.

*“I am afraid I shall never feel very much
at home with them,” thought grandmamma,
and then chided herself for this unnatural
sentiment.

It was not until after breakfast the next
miorning that the sabject of the golden wed-
ding, the ostensible reason for this family
gathering was broached. It was Katherine
who mentioned it.

‘““Mamma,” she said carelessly, ‘ don’t
you think you ought to order grandmamma’s
gown for the fete on the eighteenth?”

Her grandmother started, and looked
around. She had been listening anxiously
to the plans Rosamund and Gertrude were
making of laying out a tennis court on the
amooth lawn in front of the house.

““It would be selfish to object,” she had

said to herself, ““and yet John and I have
been 8o proud of that piece of velvet turf.”

But as Katherine’s words, drawing her
thoughts in a new direction, she turned
quickly.

““ The fete on the eighteenth?” she faltered.
‘“ Why my dear it is my anniversary day.”

““ Of course it is,” cried Rosamund, catch-
ing the last words. *‘ But don’t anniversary
and fete and golden wedding all come in the
same class, you dear old thing?” Rosamund
was never very deferential to any one.

“ We had planned to do something,” said
grandmamma, looking at ber daughter with
anxious eyes. *‘ Your father and I thought
it would be pleasant to gather about us a
few of the old friends who are still left.
Some of them were at our wedding, and we
thought we would have a quiet little tea
party, and open the box of cake that was
sealed up fifty years ”"—

‘A teaparty!” broke in Rosamund. *Oh,
my gracions! Did you ever hear anything so
funny? Do you suppose pa and ma and I and
Aunt Anna have come all the way from
Seattle to go to a party?”

“ Rosamund!” said her mother, reproving-
ly. * You see,” she explained, turning to
Mrs. Byrntell, on whose cheeks a faint flush
had crept, ‘‘ Rosamund means that this is too
great an occasion to be celebrated in any
small way. I agree with Isabelle; you cer-
tainly ought to do something out of the com-
mon, and I'm sure the neighbors will expect
it of you.”

‘It is quite the latest fashion in England
to celebrate anniversaries at the family coun-
try place,” and I hear everyone is beginning
to adopt it over here. It sounds so well,
too, if one has a large place like this, and can
entertain as one ought.”

“ Oh, how lovely it would be,” exclaimed
her sister eagerly, if the tenants could have
a holiday and build bonfires and things. Of
course, you have no tenants, but then there
are the village people, or the farm hands, or
—some one,” she added, vaguely.

Mrs. Byrntell looked distressed.

¢ Perhaps we had better wait and ask your
father,” she said, addressing Mrs. Van
Slater. ‘“We are such simple people I
hardly think he will want any such—demon-
stration made.”

Meanwhile the Judge was having his bad
quarter of an hour with his sons.

AN St M A W RN e A a7 S ST SR s
Use K. D, 0, for all stomach trombles.

The four men had strolled through the old
barn, had inspected the wheat fields,” and
now seated themeelves on a wall, under s
shady apple tree, and looked across the
broad meadows that stretched before them to
the river.

 Judge, I have a proposition to make,”
said his son-in-law, at last breaking the si-
lence. **Isabelle and I talked it over last
night, and I decided to speak to you about
it. We want a country place in which to
spend our summers. Now what do you say
to selling this? Wait a bit; don’t answer me
till I put it all before you. You and Mrs.
Byratell are getting old, don’t you kmow;
you haven’t enough money to keep up the
grounds in the way you should; snd besides
it must be a tremendous responsibility. I
would remodel the house, build a new stable,
and give you a large price for it, and you
might live here just the same, gou know.
We should come down in the spring and
spend the summer, and I would buy that
piece of forest land at the side, ton,” he
added, generously; then that would prevent
its being built upon. I see the town is be-
ginning to creep up in this direction very
fast.”

I should hope it was,” broke in Benja-
min Byratell, indignantly. * If that isn't
just like you, Van Slater! I won't have
father selling the land; its growing more
valuable every day. It won’t be long be-
fore it's in the heart of the town, and if any-
thing is to be done with the meadow and
woodland I'll buy them myself and put up
another factory. I don't think that would
be a bad investment, anyway,” he added,
musingly. *‘There's & big water pewer
here, just above the dam.”

The judge looked from one to the other,
surprise grewing into anger upon his face.

“I don’t wish to sell,” he said shortly.
Mother and I have money enough left to live
here without any changes being made.”

Charles Byrntell laughed lazily.

I call that an excellent decision,” he said.
‘ Father doesn’t care to be disturbed; he is
like me. I say get as much comfort out of
life as one can without moving. I have re-
duced it to a science. I should not care if I
never stirred from my club again. Every
sort of an exertion is a bore. Now, if "—

The Judge did not hear the last of the
sentence. He left the little group under the
apple tree, and walked away from them
through the long sweet grass toward the
barn. His lips were set firmly, and there
were some lines on his face which had never
been there before. He thought of the old
days, when he and his boys had looked
proudly across the fields, and talked of the
time when they should have made enough
money to buy that little woodland they had
been speaking of. Then none of the trees
should ever be cut down, except just enough
to open a little vista through which ome
could get a view of the mountains. And in
leading them to that place this morning, the
Judge had wondered wistfully if they would
remember that old ambulance which had
never ceased to be an ambition with him.

“* Well, he saw it had been forgotten with
the other associations and — Rachel must
never hear of this,” he murmured. “It
would break her heart to know they said
such things.

For the first time during fifty years the
old Judge and his wife avoided each other,
and when they were together they were
singualarly silent.

They did not like to speak of the many
changes that had been made, for fear of cast-
ing blame upon the children. They even
made & pretense of enjoying the renovations,
though grandmamma did lock a trifle doubt-
ful when she saw the Judge's old chaise
pushed into a dusty corner.

“The world has taken a stride, mother,
and left us with the chaise far behind.”

He threw a wistful glance, however, at
his old friend before he left the barn, and
grandmamma walked slowly back to the
house.

Her daughter Anna’s sharp voice called
her as she entered the door.

“Is that you mother? Where on earth
have you been? Your wedding dress and
cap have have come, and we have been
waiting a long time for you to try them on.”
And she hurried the old lady into the sitting-
room.

Mrs. Van Slater was just lifting & mass of
silk and lace from a huge box, and as her
mother entered she gave a final little shake,
and held it up to be admired.

“ Oh, isn't it handsome!” said Mrs. Benja-
min Byratell, taking up a corner of the lace.

“Grandmamma is not used to managing a
train, I fancy; oughtn’t she to try it on, and
practice walking with it a bit?” suggested
Katherine.

“Oh, not yet!” said her Aunt Anna hur-
riedly. ‘‘I want her to try on the cap first.”
And she removed the simple little muslin cap
from grandmamma’s gray curls, and replaced
it with an airy structure of violets and lace.

Rosamund burst into loud laughter.

“ Why, Aunt Anna!" she shrieked,
“Grandmamma’s head looks like a flower
bed.”

Mrs. Prescott’s handkerchief was half way
to her eyes; but;, catching sight of her brother
Charles in the doorway, with a telegram in
his hand, she put it hastily down.

*¢ Nicholas asked me to give this to you,
Isabelle,” he said. *‘It is from the rector
of St. Mary's, Mr. Wyeth Gordon. He is

g to-morrow i

“ How delightful!” cried Hrl Van Slater,
taking the telegram eagerly. *‘I forgot to
tell you when I came, mother, that Mr.
Wyeth-Gordon had half promised to come

silk, with tiny sprigs of pansies woven in it.
“ That is the gown you were going to wear
on our golden wedding day, and that is the
gown you shall wear. A minister coming! a
retor, as they call him, an Episcopalian to
repeat the marriage ceremony! as if the knot
were not tied firmly enough by a good old
Orthodox parson fifty years ago.”

“ And boys to sing, John!” put in Mrs,
Byrntell, faintly,

“ We have stood & great deal these last
two weeks, Rachel,” said the Judge, his
anger arising. *‘ The place has been made
over to suit the children's whims, without a
thought of our comfort. They sent the old
horse to pasture yesterday, and stowed away
the carriage that we have ridden in for
twenty years. But we will have them both
back again to-morrow. Now, listen to my
plan, Rachel,” and as he closed the door eoft-
ly, Charles Byrntell came out of his room,
across the hall, and walked slowly down the
stairs with a queer smile on his face.

At sunset the next day, in the midst of the
flarry of caterers and florists, who had come
to make prerarations for the fete on the mor-
row, an old horse and chaise was driven
unnoticed out of the lane behind the barn,

Bat as it approached the first turn in the
road, & man arose from a low stone wall and
strolled toward it.

“Stop » moment, father,” said Charles
Byrntell, putting his hand on the slowly
turned wheel. ‘I have your wedding pres-
ent here, and perhaps I bad better give it to
you now, for I want yon and mother to
have it on your anniversary,” glancing with
& half smile at the large valise on the floor of
the chaise. ‘It iso’t much, but I thought
you would like iv as well as anything. It's
a deed of the forest land and south meadow
we were speaking of the other day. I want-
ed you to know that I hadn’t quite forgotten
our old talks. Don’t thank me, I don’t de-
serve it. But there is oue thing more I
would like to say,” he added, looking down
with a slight flush on his face. “I know
our visit has been a disappointment to you,
but don’t think too hard of us; it has been
more thoughtlessness than anything else.”

The Judge grasped his son’s hand heartily,
aod Mrs. Bryntell leaned down te put her
lips to his forehead in a parting kiss, but
neither spoke. Then the old chaise dis-
appeared around the bend in the road in a
cloud of dust. Grandmamma and Grand-
papa Byrntell were eloping.— Christian
Secretary.
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Sea Otters.

IT IS A DELIGHT TO WATCH THEM AT
THEIR GAMBOLS.

The dexterity of sea otters in turning and
doubling upon their pursuers is due to the
strength of their hind paws, which have five
webbed fingers or toes, the centre one being
shortest, like those of a seal. Their tails
are used as rudders, but are not so long as
those of the common otter. Their love of
life, their harml their i 3
their beauty, and their tender, tireless care
of their babies also should make man their
friend and admirer. Perhaps he would be
if love of money were not his supreme
passion.

Common otters have short, webbed front
paws, that are used as deftly as hands by
men, fin by fish, or feet by land quadrupeds;
their hind legs are short and are set well
back for paddling swiftly. Their muscular
tails serve as tillers, and are important parts
of a machinery that overcome distance with
incredible rapidity. They are able to make
abrupt turns and a thousand swift and
gracefal manceuvres when seeking their finny
food or escaping from their natural enemies.
They are said to be so untiring in the sea
that fish never escape them. Of course, itis
ouly in zoological gardens that the shy and
crafty habils of otters can be closely studied.
In tanks of water they sometimes deftly
catch and hold several fish at once, and often
kill many more than they can eat, as if the
mere occupation of fishing were a distinct
pleasure and the destruction of their prey a
keen satisfaction, so that their sportsmanlike
tastes are never akin to those of men.

Common otters inhabit waterways in
northern Europe, Asia and America, and are
usually found in pairs. Their young, of
which there are from three to five of the
same age, are born upon recky shores where
they are easily concealed in fissures or crevi-
ces. Our shy and cunning cousins delight
in gambols with their little ones, for which
they manifest a happy fondness. They are
easily tamed when taken young, and are
readily trained to catch fish, especially sal-
mon, which they lay at the feet of their
trainers, as dogs find and fetch birds that
have been brought down by gunners. Like
collies, otters are taught to drive groups of
creatures, and thus they are made valuable
in directing shoals of fish into nets and seines,
never tasting a finny morsel until invited or
permitted by their masters. Bishop Heber
writes that he saw otters in India tethered
by long cords to bamboo stakes thrust at
equal distances from each other in the land
close to the water. From thence, at com:
mand, the otters swam out in orderly man-
ner, and drove schools of terrified fish inte
nets that had been warily set to entrap them.
In other places a domestic otter is directed
to go singly into the water to bring out a
particular fish that has been pointed out to it.

When once really made members of the
household ot man, otters seldom, and perhaps
never, return to their wild habits and
haunts.
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down here. Heis to repeat the g
ceremony on the eighteenth.”

“To repeat it?” said grandmamma, ques-
tioningly. *‘I don’t think that is necessary.
Have you spoken to your father about it?”

« It will make no difference to father,”
returned Mrs. Van Slater, impatiently. *‘As

newed health and vigor will find what they
need in that great Canadian remedy. Haw-
ker's nerve and stomach tonic. It is a
powerful flesh and blood builder, and a nerve
and brain ilvigo,ntor It restores perfect
dig: healthful slumber, and re-
news both body and mental vigor. Fordys-
peptics, sufferers from nervous prostration or
1 debility, it is the sure medium of

we are attending to the g we
can’t stop to consult you about everything.”

“No, indeed!” put in Charles, with a
mocking smile. * This is the girls’ wedding
you must remember, mother, not yours.”

*If we could only have some choir boys
come in ahead of grandmamma and grand-
paps,” marmured Gertrade.

Old Mrs. Byrntell removed the velvet cap
from her head with trembling fingers, then
without another word she left the room.

Half an hour later the ‘Judge found her
sitting alone in her room. In her lap lay a
time-stained box, from which came a faint
scent of lavender flowers.

**See, John,” she said, tremulously, taking
from it a pair of gloves and satin slippers,
yellow with age. * We used tosay the time
was short between that day and this; but I
am realizing uow that we are wrong. We
have no place in the world of to-day.”

“Not a bit of it, my dear,”
Judge. “Ihave a plan which will show
them that the old chaise and the old couple

aren’t to be put in a cobwebby vorner just

yet.” He looked at the gown:

said the

grandmamma
hdhﬂuﬁohd—ucldww .

health and Thouundl teatify to
its won renewing and invlgonl,“f
power. It is sold by all drngghu and d

is manafactured only by the Hawker
ModicimCo.(Ltd.)&.John N. B, and
New York City. 50c. per bottle or
six bottles for $2.50.
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Tie Faruer Arrackep With RHEUMA.
TI8M AND THY Sox With St. Virus
Daxce—A Srory: Tuar CaN BE
Voucuep For BY ALL THE NEIGH-
BORS.

From the Wingham Adrance,

Mr. Joseph Nixon is the proprietor of &h
only botel in the village of Whitechurch,
and is known to the whole countryside as a
man who thoroughly understands his busi-
ness, and a jovial companion as well. It js
well known in this part of Ontario that Mr,
Nixon's hotel ‘'was destroyed by fire, but
with that energy which is characteristic of
bim he quickly set to work to re-build.
His story, as told the reporter of the Wing-
ham Advance, who recently had occasion to
visit his hostelry, will prove of interest.
‘I was helping to dig out the cellar,” he
said, ‘“ and in the dampness and cold I con-
tracted rheumatism which settled in my
right hip. It got so bad that I couldn’t sit
in a chair without doubling my leg back at
the side of the chair, and I couldn’s ride in
s buggy without letting the affected leg
hang out. I suffered a great deal more from
the trouble than anyone who has not been

*¢ I was helping dig out the cellar.”
similarly affected can imagine. How I was
cured is even more interestiug. One day I
saw a neighbor whom I knew had rheuma-
tism very bad, running down the road. I
called him and asked what had cured his
rheumatism. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills he
prowptly replied, and that determined me
to try the same remedy. Well, the result
is Pink Pills cured me, and that is something
other medicines failed to do. I don’t know
what is in them, but I do know that Pink
Pills is a wonderful medicine. And it isnot
only in my own case,” continued Mr. Nixon,
“ that I bave reason to be grateful for what
the medicine has done. My son, Fred,
about twelve years of age, was taken with
sn attack of cold. Inflammation of the
lungs set in and as he was recovering from
this, other complications followed which de-
veloped into St. Vitus dance, which got so
bad that he could not possibly stand still,,
We gave him Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, with
the result that he is now thoroughly cured,
and looks as though he had never had a day’s
sickpess in his life, and if these facts, which
are known to all the neighbors, will be of
beuefit to myone else, you are at liberty. to
pablish them.”

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a lpeeiﬁn for
all diseases arising from an impoverished
condition of the blood or a shattered condi-
tion of the nervous forces, such as St. Vitns
dance, locomotor ataxia, rheumatism, paral-
ysis, sciatica, the after effects of la grippe,
loss of appetite, headache, dizzi chronie
erysipelas, scrofula, etc. They are also a
specific for the troubles peculiar to the fe-
male system, correcting irregularities, sup-
pressions and all forms of female weakness,
building anew the blood, and restoring the
glow of health to pale and sallow cheeks.
In the case of men they effect a radical cure
in all cases arising from mental worry, over-
work or excess of any nature. Dr. Wil-
liame’ Pink Pills are sold only in boxes bear-
ing the firm's trade mark and wrapper
(printed in red ink), and may be had of all
druggists or direct by mail from Dr. Wil-
liams’ Medicine Company, Brockville, Ont.,
or Schenectady, N. Y., at 50 eentta..box,
or six boxes for $2.50. . ¥

Can Wear the Red Ensign.

Customs official have lately received &
communication from the Marine and Fisher-
ies department whxch reads as follows:

The following warrants have been issued
by the commission for executing the office of
lord high admiral of the united kingdom of
Great Britain and Ireland:

e Whm-eas we deem lt ox ient th-t Cana-
be itted to
t Her M esz a Fleet,
ont of Arms in !.he !'ly
essels registered
3 H FA IRFAX
D G. D. BEDFORD.
(By Command of their Lordah 1ps)
EvaN MACGREGOR.

In accordance with the permission granted
by the above warrant, the following regula-
tions have been adopted by the di
Government :

L The area of the shield shall in no case
exceed # of the area of the Union Jack, of the

cular Ensign.

II. The shield shall be placed centrally
.lln t{nt part of the flag which is beyond the

ack.

with the Canadian
be used on board v
minion.”

s

Ww. Smrra,

Dept. Min. of Marine and Fisheries.

From the above it will be seen that all
Canadian vessels have been granted the privi-
lege of using the above described ensign in
any foreign port. This is a matter which
bhas long been causing a great deal of trouble,
and we hope this will be a settlement of all
quarrels arising from this source.

Satisfied with the Country.

COMMANDANT BOOTH IN THE NORTH-WEST,

Winnipeg, Aug. 8.—Commandant Booth,
of the Sa . donhArm)kwho l‘a‘tlbeen accom-
panying through the North-West a delega-
tion of Englis invauonhu, 8 pomtad to
report on suitabl fp
Boot,bl nver-tha-lu. oolonv, returned hm
to-day. . C was enth
tic in his description of the country, and
glowing in his of the of
the crops. While the tour was eminan(ly
satisfactory and it was realized that the
country was well adapted for colonization,
the Commandant ooukr not say what decision
would be taken as to the selection of land in
the North-Weat for inauguration of the col-
onization scheme for General Booth in con-
nection with the work of the Salvation Army.
The representatives of the General were well

isfied with the country, and would return

visit!

this season are dil inted at | g that
there is no obuge in the anno treatment
of p gers on the Y and Halifax
steamers, who are still driven into a pen like
a lot of cattle, and are compelled to stand,
sometimes for an hour before bdnxpormmod
to land. An earnest effort was made earl

to Enghnd with a most favorable ngol‘t.
The visitin dde tion included Colonel Stitt
-ndul‘}l:h boned attached to the

udqwun.ln were accompanied
s;&r Lawford, a pnctie-l farmer. This
0 visit the agri-
c province,

trio are now on their wa.
cultural districts of the
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Why Not You?
When thousands of pooplem hkingﬂo:ﬁ;

parilla to
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you not the same? Wha
you know that Hood’ has -
er w cure ﬂnmb’%&'n.d J'ig
diseases caused lmpm why

you suffer?” Hood’s cures o& §




