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foa can’t fix men In tnm aiatnct agamei 
na when they know what we mean to 
do now. On the first ballot we’ll glee 
Halloway every vote he’d have got U 
ke’d run against McCune alone. It will 
$efp him ts understand bow things 
Were afterward. On the second ballot— 
Wit/, we nominate. Of course It can’t 
be helped that Halloway has to be kept 
In the dark, too, but he's got to be.”

•There’s one danger,” said Warren 
Smith. “Kedge Halloway Is honest, but 
I belleve„he’s selfish enough to disturb 
bis best friend’s deathbed for his own 
ends. It’s not unlikely that he will get 

toward the last and be tele

in the world, turned up his trousers to 
keep them from the mud. Ross Scho
field had never considered Mr. Flsbee • 
particularly sacred sort sf person, but 
ho did from that moment. The old 
man inado some timid protest at ths 
girl’s action, but she answered: “The 
great ladles used to buckle the Cheva
lier Bayard’s spurs for him, and you're 
a great deal nicer than the Chev— 
You haven’t any rubbers! I don’t bo- 
llevc any of you have any rubbers 1” 
And not until both Flsbee and Mr. 
Schofield had promised to purchase ( 
overshoes at once and In the meantime ; 
not to step in any puddles would she 
let the former depart upon his errand. 
He crossed the square with the strang
est, jauntiest step ever seen In Platt- 
vlllc. Solomon Tibbs had a warm ar
gument with Miss Selina as to his 
identity, Miss Selina maintaining that 
the figure under the big umbrella—only 
the legs and coat tails were visible to 
thorn—was thot of a étranger, probably

madè a desperate resolve to es» upon 
Miss Bardlocfc that evening In spite of 
Its being s week day, and Caleb Parkev 
gently and stammeringly asked Cyn
thia If she would wait till he shut ug 
the shop and let him walk home wit* 
her and Bad.

Boon the square was quiet as before, 
and there was naught but peace ended 
the big stars ef July.

That day ths news bad come that 
Harkless, after weeks of alternate Im
provement and relapse, hazardously 
lingering In the borderland of shadow* 
had passed the crucial point and was 
convalescent His recovery was a* 
•tired. But from their first word of 
him, from the message that he was 
found and was sliv* none ef the pew- 
pie ef Corlow had really doubted. 
They ere elmplo country people, and 
they know that God Is good.

(To be continued.)

afternoon 
od In the

the editor and Pit He work 
editorial rooms. Parker and 

Bud apd Mr. Schafield (after hie return 
with the items and a courteous mes
sage Aom Bphrqtjp Wattrt bent ever 
the ferme dewn|taïre, and vnde Xeno
phon was cleaning the storeroom and 
eerubblng too fioor. An extraordinary 
number of errands took the variety 
members of the printing force up to 
see the editor In chief, literally to see 
the editor In chief. It was hard to be
lieve that the presence had not flown, 
hard to keep believing without the re
peated testimony ef elgK that the din
gy room upstairs was actually the set
ting for their Jewel, and a Jewel they 
swore she was. The printers came 
down chuckling and gurgling after 
each Interview. It was partly the 
thought that she belonged to the Her
ald, their paper. Once Ross, chuckling, 
looked up and caught the foreman gig
gling to himself.

“What In the name of common sense 
you laughin’ at, CalsT' he asked.

“What are you laughing at?' re- 
Joined the other.

“I dunnol”
The day wore on, wet and dreary out

side, but all within the Herald’s bosom 
was snug and busy and murmurous 
With the healthy thrum of life and 
prosperity renewed. Toward • o’clock,
•ystem accomplished, the new guiding 
spirit was deliberating on a policy, as 
Harkless would conceive a policy were 
he there, when Minnie Briscoe ran J 
eusly up the stairs, plunged Into 
room waterproofed and radiant and 
caught her friend in her eager arms 
and put an end to policy for that day.

But policy and labor did not end at 
twilight every day. There were even
ings, as In the time of Harkless, when 
lamps shone from the upper windows 
of the Herald buildings for the little 
editor worked bard, and sometimes she 
worked latej she always worked early.
She made some mistakes at first and 
•no or two blunders which she took 
much more seriously than any one else 
did But she found a remedy for all 
such results of her Inexperience, and 
she developed experience. She set at 
her task with the energy of her youth- 
fulness and no lisait to her ambition, 
and she fait that Harkless had pre
pared the way for a wide expansion of 
the paper's Internets, wider then he 
knew. She bronght a fresh point of 
view to opeente in a situation where be 
had fallen perfrape too much In the rut, 
and she watched every chance with a 
keen eye and looked ahead of her with 
dear foresight Whet she waited and 
yearned for ahd dreaded was the time 
when a espy of to* 8*w Herald should 
be placed to toe tfefebUng hands of the 
loan who lay in the Rouen hospital 
Then she felt If he, unaware of her 
Identity as he was and as he was to be 
kept should place everything In bef 
bands unreservedly, that would be a 
tribute to her work. And how hard she 
would labor to deserve ltl J

After a time she began to see that as 
his representative and editor of the 
Herald she had become a factor In dis
trict politics. It took her breath, but 
with a gasp of delight for there was 
something she wanted to do.

Rodney McCune had lifted his head, 
and the friends of his stricken enemy 
felt that they and the cause that Hark
less had labored for were lost with
out the leader, for the old ring that the 
Herald had beaten rallied around Mo M ., .. .
Cune. “Tk. b.j. were In line again." "Wat » aald ,he„)u^e.
Every .ne knew that Halloway. a dull 2 , D° ‘"“l? k
but honeet man, the most available me- .“geared In the doorway with
terlal that H.rkles. had been able to » bl* pitcher of crab apple rider rich
find, was already beaten. If John aad ,ambcJ bued' 6park“”f’ Ml<VD*
Harkless had bee. “on the round to redolent of the sweet amellln,. orchard
work for him,” It was .aid, H.lloway -her« “ ™ “ /id
ceuld have received the nomlnatl.n coe came M idy Lpton with g asae, and
again, but a. matters stood be w„ a <»<• 8bak>B*; four atorled Jclly cake
beaten and beat.n badly, and Rodney «° a second tray. The udg. passed
McCune would slUn congress, for non, ;
“»r on. a“n the Harkless b^ them in their fingers and glanced

forces, demoralized, broken, hopeless, •» the ladles, uncertain of penn salon,
woke up to find that they had a leader. L(1t me get you some matches
There was a political conference at Helen sad quickly. andTound a bo*
Judge Briscoe’s. Tbs politician, de- on the table and handed them to Keat-
scaaded sadly at the gate from tb. lug. :Every one sat beaming, and fra-
omnibus that had met th. afternoon faut veils of smoke soon draped th.
train—Boswell and Keating, twe gen- roa™;
tlemen of Amo, and Bence and Shan- "by d° you call her
non two other/ of Gaines county, to wood ?’’ Boswell whls^Æ in Keat-
confer with Warren Smith, Tom Mjtr- | lD*8 eaf’ h „

«--•«IKS:,ns&naHerald. They entered the honae gloom- fellow ov.r there by the window? Ain’t 
“/„edndm:nWCnDab7elnCeB^ûpnrelncn"; »»“%.

t=ikpi"afloat. ,

E3r,Eœ=r: a/wrir*» r
Then Minnie ... her father, well, why, I’m a bach -

“I expect she won t ta Le a fancy to 
Boswell very early.” said Keating.

“Go way,” returned Mr. Boswell 
“What do you want to say that for? 
Can’t you bear for anybody to be hap
py a minute or two now and then?”

Warren Smith approached Helen and 
Inquired If it would be asking too much 
If they petitioned her for some music, 
and she went to the piano and sang 

darky songs for them, with a 
quaint suggestion of the dialect. Two 
or three old fashioned negro melodies 
of Foster, followed by some rollicking 
modern Imitations, with the movement 
aud spirit ef a tin shop falling down a 
flight of stulra. Her audience listened 
Id delight from the first But the latter 
songs quite overcame them with pleas
ure and admiration, and before she fin
ished every head in tho room was jog
ging from side to aide and forward 
and back In time to the music, while 

foot shuffled the measures on tfla

professional Carbs less" room was so pretty.-
Ross looked out of the window and 

laughed as be took her band, which he 
ebook with a long up and down motion, 
but he was set at better ease by her 
apparent unconsciousness of the fact 
that the decorations w.ero for her. “Oh, 
It ain’t much, 1 reckon,” he replied, 
and continued to look out of the win
dow and laugh.

She went to the desk nml removed 
her gloves and laid her ruin cloak over 
a chair near by. "Is this Mr. Harkless’ 
chair?” she asked, and; Flsbee answer
ing that It was, she looked gravely a I it 
for a moment, passed her hand gently 
over the buck of It and then, throwing 
the ruin cloak over another chair, said 
cheerily:

“Do you know, I think the first thing 
for us to do will bo to dust everything 
very carefully?”

“You remember, I wns confident she 
would know precisely where to begin,” 

Flsbee’s earnest whisper in th* 
willing ear of the long foreman. ‘‘Not 
au Instant’s Indecision, was there?”

“No, siree,” replied the other, and as 
be went down to the pressroom to hunt 
for a feather duster which he thought 
might be found there he collared Bud 
Tip worthy, the devil, who, not admit
ted to the conclave of his superiors, 
was whistling on the rainy stairway.

“You hustle and find that dustbrush 
we used to have, Bud,” said Barker. 
And presently as they rummaged in 
the nooks and crannies about the ma
chinery he melted to his small assist
ant. “The paper Is saved. Buddie— 
enved by an angel In light brown. You 
can tell It by the look of her.”

“Gee!"’ said Bud.
Mr. Schofield had come, blushing, to 

join them. “Say, Cale, did you uotko 
the color of her eyes?”

“Yes. They're gray.”
“I thought so, too, show day and at 

Kodge Holloway's lecture. But say, 
Cale, they're kind of changeable. YYl va 
she come la upstairs with you qpd Fis
hes they were jest os blde*-fisar 
matched toe color of our ribbons."

“Gee!" repeated Mr. Tipworthy.
When ths editorial chamber had been 

made so Seat that It almost glowed, 
though it could never be expected to 
shine as did Flsbee snd Caleb Parker 
and Ross Schofield that morning, tho 
lady took her seat at tho desk and 
looked over the few items the gentle
men had already compiled for her pe
rusal. Mr. Parker explained many tech
nicalities peculiar to the Carlow Her
ald, translated some phrases of the 
printing room and enabled her to grasp 
the amount of matter needed to fill an 
Issue.

When Parker finished the three In
competents sat watching the little fig
ure with the expression of hopeful and 
trusting terriers, 
for a second, but she did not betray an 
Instant’s indecision.

“I think we should have regular 
market reports,” she announced ear
nestly. “I am sure Mr. Harkless would 
approve.
She turned to Parker.

“Market reports!” Mr. Flsbee ex
claimed. “I should never have thought 
ef market reports, nor do 
would either of my—uiy associates. A 
woman to conceive the Idea of market 
reportai”

The editor blushed. “Why, who

SAVE
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; From Indiana

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

By having them looked alter 
by a competent Optician; 

By not wearing unsuitable
glasses ;

By not being without any if 
you need them ;

By coming here and having 
us test your eyes free and 
letting us give you honest 
advice free.
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nervous
graphing Harkless to have himself car
ried en a cot to the convention to save 
film. That wouldn’t do at all, of course. 
And Miss Shorwood thinks maybe 
there’d be less danger If we set the 
convention a little ahead of the day 
appointed. It’s dangerous, because it 
shortens our time, but we can fix It for 
three days before the day we’d settled 
O* and that will bring It to Sept 7.”

“It’e a great plan,” said Mr. Bence, 
Who was an oratorical gentleman. He 
thrust one band In bis breast, raised 
the other toward heaven and contin
ued, “For the name of Harkless 
shall”—

“Walt a minute,” said Keating. “I’d 
tike to hear from the Herald about Its 
policy, If Miss Sherwood will tell us.”

“Yes, Indeed,” she answered. “It will 
be very simple. Don't you think there

(Continued.)

CHAPTER XI.
ROSS SCHOFIELD was on- 

I gaged In decorating the bat- 
tcred chairs in tho Herald edi- 

_________ torial room with blue satin
ribbon, the purchase of which at tho 
Dry Goods Emporium had been direct
ed by a sudden inspiration of Ids supe
rior, Mr. Parker of the composing 
force. It was Ross’ intention to gar
nish each chair with an elaborately 
tied bow, but ns lie was no sailor and 
understood only the intricacies of a 
hard knot he confined himself to that 
species of ornamentation, leaving, how
ever, very long ends of ribbon hanging 
down after the manner of the pendants 
of rosettes. Mr. Schofield was alone at 
bis labor, Ills two confreres having be
taken themselves to the station to meet 
the train from Rouen.

It was a wet. gray day. The wide 
country lay dripping under formless 
wraps of thin mist, and t'he warm, driz
zling rain blackened the weather beat
en, shingles of the station, made clear 
reflecting puddles on tho unevenly 
worn planks of the platform and damp
ened the packing cases loo thoroughly 
for occupation by the station lounger. 
The bus driver, Mr. Bennett, and the 
proprietors of two attendant “cut un- 
dera” and three or four other worthies 
whom business or the lack of it called 
to that locality availed, themsv’vci. of
the shelter of the waiting room, but the 
gentlemen of the Herald were too agi
tated to be confined save by the limits 
of the horizon.

They had reached the station half nn 
hour before train time and consumed 
the Interval in pacing the platform un
der a big cotton umbrella, addressing 
each other only in monosyllables. Those 
in the waiting room gossiped eagerly 
and for the thousandth time about tho 
late events and particularly about the 
tremendous news of FIsbeo. Judd Ben
nett looked out through the rainy door
way at the latter with reverence and a 
fine pride of townsmansljip. He do . 
-laved it to be his l>elivf that Flsbee 
ind Parker were waiting for lier now.

For all Carlow knew why Flsbee had 
çone to meet the strange lady at the 
Ration when she had come to visit 
the Briscoes, why be had come w’th 
her to the lecture, why he had taken 
supper at the Briscoes’ three times aud 
dinner twice when she wns there. Fls
bee had told the story to Parker on a 
melancholy afternoon as they sat to
gether in the Herald office, and Parker 
had told the town. It was simple 
enough indeed, and Flsbee’s post was 
a mystery no longer. It might have 
been revealed years before had there 
been anything in particular to reveal 
and If It had ever occurred to Flsbee 
to talk of himself aud his affairs. 
Things had a habit of not occurring to

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.
JSTMoney to loan at five por cent on Real 

■state security.

Launching at Salines River.O. T. DANIELS 
barrister, 

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.

&4 EnilUUman.
In

od. sawing, to
otfloo tko editor tarn, 

the paper's remaining 
vaswl. "Mr. Bchofield. I heard some 
talk I» Rouen of an oil company that 
had been formed to prospect for kero
sene in Corlow county. Do you know 
anything nbout It?”

Roaa, surfeited with honor, terror, and 
possessed by a sweet distress at find
ing himself tete-a-tete with the lady, 
looked at the wall and replied, “Oh, 
It’e that Eph Watts’ foolishness.”

“Do you know If they have begun to 
dig for It yet?"

“Ma’am?" said Rosa.
"Have they begun the diggings yeti"
“No. ma’am, I think not. They’ve 

got a contrapshun Hied up nbout three 
mile south. I don’t reckon they’ve be
gun yet, hardly. They’re glttin’ the 
machinery In place. I heard Eph lay 
they’d begin to bore—dig. 1 mean, 
ma’am; I meant to say dig” He 
stopped, utterly confused and unhap
py, and she understood his manly pur- 

und knew him for a gentleman 
whom she liked.

"You mustn’t be too much surprised,” 
she said, “but In spite of my ignorance 
about such things I mean to devote a 
good deal of space to the oil company. 
It may come to he of great Importance 
to Carlow. We won’t go into It In to
morrow’s paper beyond an item or so, 
but do you think yon could possibly 
find Mr. Watts aud ask him for some 
information ns to their progress end It 
It would be too much trouble for him to 

afternoon or the

Royal Pharmacy On Saturday morning, Oct. 8th, at 
10 o’clock, there was successfully 
launched from the shipyard of Alfred 
Perry at Salmon River, Digby county, 
a fine three masted schooner of 327 
tons nett register.

As she slid from the ways into the 
water, she was named the “Invictus" 
by her owner, Capt. N. V. Munro, of 
Bridgetown, after the celebrated “In
victus'' shoe made by George A. Slat-

(RANDOLPH S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown
W. A. WARREN, Phm. B„ 

Graduate Optician.zMoney to Loan on Flret-Olaae 
Beal Batate. i i>7 «J a Her lines were greatly admired by 

the large number who witnessed tho 
la- nching, and reflect great credit ou 
her contractor, Mr. Alfred Perry, and 
the master builder, Mr. Wentworth 
Raymond, who says she is the strong
est built vessel of her class ever 
launched from the Bay Shore. She is 
150 feet over all; 125 feet keel; 32 feet 
beam, 11 feet 6 inches hold , and is 
classed A1 12 years in American re-

She was rigged and fitted out on the 
stocks ready for sea and was towed at 
once to Weymouth (Bridge to load lum
ber for Cuba. She is commanded by 
Capt. Roberts, late of Battle line S. 
S. “Nema.” She will be kept in the 
coasting and pitch pine trade.—Ex.

O. S. MILLER, 
Darrister, &c.

that Isn’t all. That little girl waste it 
to succeed, and that settles it He
goes.”

That night Mr. Parker, at work to 
the printing office, perceived the figure 
of Mr. Tip worthy beckoslng him mys
teriously from the pavement 

What’s the matter, lAiddle?”
“Listen. She’s siagin’ ever her work." 
Parker stepped ostslde. Ob the pave

ment people had stopped to listen. 
They stood In the shadow, looking up 
with parted lips at tho open, lighted 
windows whence came a clear, soft 
reaching voice, lifted Ineffably in song. 
Now It swelled louder unconsciously; 
now Its volume was more slender, and 
tt tiTelted Uquldly toto the night; again 
It trembled and rdbe and dwelt In ths 
ear, strong and pure, and hearing It 
*on sighed with unknown longings. It 
Was the "Angels' Serenade.”

Bud Tip worthy’s sister, Cynthia, wafl 
with him. and Parker saw that she 
turned from the window and that she 
was crying quietly. She put her hand 
on the boy’s shoulder and patted ft 
with a forlorn gesture which to ths 
foreman’s eye was as graceful as It 
was sad. He moved closer to Bod, and 
his big hand fell on Cynthia's brother’s 
other shoulder as he realized that red 
hair could look pretty sometimes, and 
he wondered why the editor's singing 
made Cynthia cry, end at the same 
time he decided to be mighty good to 
Bud henceforth. The spell of night and 
song was on him; that and something 
more, for It Is a strange Inexplicable 
fact that the most practical chief cvef 
known to the Herald had a singularly 
sentimental Influence over her subordi
nates from the moment of her arrival 
Under Harkless’ domination there bad 
been no more steadfast bachelors to 
Carlow than Ross Schofield and Caleb 
Parker, and, like timorous youths in • 
graveyard, daring and mocking the 
ghosts in order to assuage their own 
fears, they had so gibed and Jeered at 
the married state that there was talk 
of urging the minister to preach at 
them, but now let it be recorded that at 
the moment Caleb laid his hand on 
Bud’s other shoulder his associate, Mr. 
Schofield, was enjoying a walk in ths 
far end of town with a widow, and It lb 
not to be doubted that Mr. Ttpworthy’e 
heart also was no longer in hie posses
sion, though, as it was after 8 o'clock, 
the damsel of his desire had probably 
long since retired to her couch.

For a faint light on the cause of 
these spells we must turn to a com
ment made by the Invaluable Mr. Mar
tin some time dfterward. Referring to 
the lady to whose voice he was now 

i listening In silence, which shows how 
I great the enthralling of her voice was, 

he said, “When you saw her or heard 
her or managed to be around anywhere 
she was, why, if you couldn’t git up no 
hope of marryln’ her you wanted to 
marry somebody.”

Mr. Llge Willetts, riding Idly by, 
drew rein In front of the lighted win
dows and listened with the others. 
Presently he leaned from his horse 
and whispered to a man near hlm, “I 
know that song.”

“Do you?” whispered the other.
“Tea. He and I heard her sing it ths 

night he was shot. We stood outside 
Briscoe’s and listened.”

Ai10 Real Estate Agent, etc.
SHAFNER BUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

1 •PhK
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Prompe and satisfactory attention given 
to the collection of claims, and all other 
professional business.

V/
call here tomorrow 
day after? 1 want him to give me an 
interview if he wilL Tell him, please, 
he will very greatly oblige us.”

“Oh. he’ll come all right,” answered 
her companion quickly. “I’U take Tlbbtf 
buggy and go down there right off. 
Eph won’t lose no time glttin’ here.” 
And with this encouraging assurance 
he was flying forth when he, like the 
others, was detained by her solicitous 
care. She was a born mother. He pro* 
tested that in the buggy he would be 
perfectly sheltered, 
wasn’t another umbrella about the 
place. He liked to get wet anyway; 
had always loved rain. The end of it 

that he went away In a sort of 
tremor wearing her rain cloak ever his 
shoulders, which garment, aa it cov
ered its owner completely when she 

it, hung almost to his knees. He

“Here’s to our candidate /”
Is only one course to pursue? We will 
advocate no one very energetically, but 
we will print as much of the truth 
shout Mr. McCune aa we can, with del
icacy «yid honor, in thia case; but as 1 
understand it the work is almost all to 
be done among the delegates. We shall 
not mention our plan at all, and we 
will contrive that Mr.. Harkless shall 
not receive his copy of the paper con
taining the notice of the change of 
date, and I think the chance of bis see
ing It in any Rouen paper lay bs 
avoided. That Is all, I think.”

“Thank you,” said Keating. “That is 
certainly the course to follow.”

Every one nodded or acquiesced in 
words, and Keating and Bence cams 
ever to Helen aud engaged her in con
versation. The others began to look 
nbout for their hats, vaguely preparing

Dear Sire,—This is to certify that I 
have been troubled with a lams back 
for fifteen years.

I have used three bottles of you* 
MINARD'S LINIMENT and am com
pletely cured.

It gives nj® great pleasure to recom
mend it and you are at liberty to use 
this in any way to further the use of 
your valuable medicine.

DENTISTRY!

DR. F. S. ANDERSON
Greduate/of the University Maryland. 

Crown and'Bridge Work a specialty. 
Office nezt door to Union Bank. 
Hours: 9 to 5.

She knit her brow

A
ROBERT ROSS,*

Two Rivers,Besides, thereJames Primrose, D. D. S. Don’t you think he would?”

Office In Drug Store, corner Queen and 
9 ran ville streets, formerly occupied by Dr. 
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all It 
branches carefully and promptly attende 
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monda 
and Tuesday of each week.

^^Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 189L

Made a Big Haul.
Imagine

Poech Climbers Get Away With 810,000 
Worth of Jewelery of Mrs. T. 

Eaton, Toronto.wore
darted around a corner, and there, 
breathing deeply, tenderly removed it 
then borrowing paper and cord at a 
neighboring store wrapped it neatly 
and stole back to the printing office, on 
the ground floor of the Herald building, 
and left tho package in the ha ads of 
Bud Tip worthy, charging him to care 
for it as for his own life and uot to 
opeu it, but if the lady so much as set 

foot out of doors before his return 
to hand It to her with the message, 
“He borrowed another off J. Hankins ”

Left alone, the hidy went to the desk 
and stood for a time looking gravely at 
Harkless’ chair. She touched It gently, 
as she had touched It once before that 
morning, and then she spoke to it as if 
he were sitting there and as she would 
not have spoken had he been sitting 
there.

“You didn’t want gratitude, did 
you?” she whispered, with sad lips.

Soon she smiled at the blue ribbon, 
patted the chair gayly on the back and, 
seizing upon pencil and pad, dashed 
Into her work with rare energy. She 
bent low over the desk, her pencil mov
ing rapidly. She seemed loath to pause 
for breath. She had covered many 
Sheets when Flsbee returned, and as 
be came In softly In order not te dis
turb her she was so deeply engrossed 
that she did not bear him, nor did she 
look up when Parker entered, but pur
sued tho formulation of her fast flying 
ideas with the same single purpose 
and abandon. So the two men sat and 
waited while their chieftalness wrote 
absorbedly. At last she glanced up 
and made a little startled exclamation 
at seeing them there and then gave

Si If
weuld, dear, if nqt a woman or a spec
ulator, and I’m not a speculator, and 
gelther are you, and that’s the reason 
you didn’t think of them. So, Mr. 
Parker, as there la bo much pressure, 
and if you don’t mind continuing to act 
as reporter us well as compositor until 
after tomorrow, aud7f it isn’t too wet— 
you must have an umbrella—would it 
be too much bother if you went around 
to all the shops—stores, I mean—to all 
the grocers and the butchers and the 
leather place we passed, the tannery, 
and If there’s one of those places where 
they bring cattle, would it bo too much 
to ask you te stop there—and at tiie 
flour mill, if it isn’t too far, and at ths 
dry goods store—and you must take a 
blank book and a shar^bned pencil, and 
will you price everything, please, and 
Jot down how much things are?”

Orders received, the impetuous Par
ker was departing on the instant when 
she stopped him with a little cry, “But 
you haven’t any umbrella!” And ehs 
forced her own, a slender wand, upqq 
him. It bore a cunningly wrought 
handle, and its fabric was of glisten
ing silk. The foreman, unable to de
cline It, thanked her awkwardly, and 
ge she turned to speak to Flsbee ha 
bolted out of the door and ran down 
the steps without unfolding the un* 
hrells, and then as he made for Me. 
Mastin’» emporium he buttoned it se
curely under his long Prince Albert, 
determined that not a drop of water 
Should touch and ruin so delicate a 
thing. Thus he carried it, triumphant
ly dry, through the course of his re
portings of that day.

When be had gone the editor laid her 
band on Flsbee’s arm. “Dear,” she sal(L 
“do you think yoifd take cold if you 
wenf over to the hotel and made a note 
of all the arrivals for the last week ao4 
the departures too? 1 noticed that MA 
Harki
sticks, isn’t it?—with them and things 
about them, and somehow it ‘read’ veto 
nicely. You must ask the landlord all 
about them, and If there aren't any, we 

amount of space 
ng the dull times, jurfc aà he 

used to. You see, I’ve read toe Herald 
faithfully. Isn’t it a good tiling t al
ways subscribed <ôr Ur’ She patted 
tfiahee’e cheek with btr ooft baud fo4 
toughed gayly into hip paid, vague old 
eyefi “It ifrdh’t be t)ito eérqtoble to ‘fijl 

muto longer. 1 have plane, gentle* 
o, and before long wo will print 

newftj and We ffiart buy ‘plate matter* 
tMtiad ef patent insideet and I bad s 
tali with the Associated 
in Rouen, but that’s for qfterwhll* 
And I went to toe hospital this merg
ing before I left They wouldn’t let mè 
Ece him again, but they told me al) 
about him, and he’s better, and t gob 
Tom to go to the jail, and he saw some 
of those beasts, and I can do a column 
of description besides an editorial about 
thepa, and I will be fierce enough to 
suit Carlow, you may believe that And 
I’Ve been talking to Senator Burns— 
that is, listening to Senator Burns, 
which Is much stupider—and I think I 
can do an article on national politics» 
I’m not very well up on local issues 
yet, and I”— She broke off suddenly. 
“There, I think we can get out tomor
row’s number without any trouble. By 
the time you get back from the hotel, 
father, I’ll have half my—my stuff 
written—‘written up,’ I mean. Take 
your big umbrella and go, dear, and 
please ask at the express office If s 
typewriter has come for me.”

She laughed again with sheer delight, 
like a child, and ran to ^corner and 
got the cotton umbrella and placed It 
to the old man’s hand. As he reached 
the doer she called after him, “Wait!” 
and went to him and knelt before him 
and. with the humblest proudest grace

Toronto, Oct. 9.—Porch climbers got 
away with ten thousand dollars worth 
of jewelry belonging to Mrs. Timothy 
Eaton early on Saturday evening. 
One necklace alone was worth four 
thousand dollars, 
giving a dinner party and Mrs. 
Eaton’s things were laid out in the 
upstairs room for her to dress. The 
room was only loft unoccupied for a 
few minutes, but in that time the 
thief managed to get away with the 
plujxhfc

J. B. WHITMAN,

illbf
Flsbee. -

Mr. Parker, very nervous himself, 
felt his companion's elbow trembling 
against his own ns the great engine, 
recking in the mist and sending great 
clouds of white vapor up to the sky, 
swooped down the track, rushed by 
them and came to a standstill beyond 
the platform. Flsbee and the foreman 
made haste to the nearest vestibule 
and were gazing blankly at Its barred 
approaches when they heard a silvery 
laugh behind them and an exclamation.

“Upstairs and downstairs aud in my 
Indy’s chamber! 
dear!”

Turning quickly, the foreman beheld 
• blushing and smiling little vision, a 
vision with light brown hair, a vision 
enveloped In a light brown rain cloak 
and with brown gloves from which 
the handles of a big brown traveling 
bag were let fall as the vision dis
appeared under the cotton umbrella, 
while the smitten Judd Bennett reeled 
gasping against the station.

“Dearest,” the girl cried to the old 
, “you should have been looking 

for mo between the devil and the deep 
sea, the parlor car and the smoker 1 
I’ve given up cigars, and I've begun 
to study economy, so I didn’t come on 
either 1”

The drizzle and mist blew in under 
the top of the “cut under” as they 
drove rapidly into town, and bright lit
tle drops sparkled on the fair hair 
above the new editor’s forehead and on 
the long lashes above the new editor’s 

She shook theso transient

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

The Eaton’s were

■

8s|Nr Leslie R. Fairn,
ARCHITECT. Are Alt Won e t Pretty

Present P. O. address—
AYLESFORD, N 8S Quite an unnecessary' question, be

cause so many women have such poor 
complexions. We want to tell all 
women with pale, sallow cheeks about 
Ferrozone, which quickly imparts fine 
color and gives the skin a clear, rich 
appearance. It’s pure blood that 
makes fine complexions; so by produc
ing lots of vitalizing blood, building 
up the debilitated system, increasing 
the circulation, Ferrozone quickly 
brings the glow of health to faded 
cheeks. It’s no trouble at all to beau
tify your looks—simply use Ferrozone. 
Try it. Price 50c. at druggists.

m■ April 1st, 1903.—ly Just behind you,

&ÆY: •MüâWîer-
fine tUatcb"Repairing.

THOS. BIRD,
. Practical: Watch maker, .

Begs to .nform the people of Bridgetown and
m^scto°Ti.x,?coi,=Bp„e-rsrs
Street, where he is prepared to clean and re 
pair all kinds of watches and clocks, and trusts 
by sound work and moderate charges to merit 
a fair share of public patronage.

Canadian TypewrltisVs Record.

Washington, Oct. 7.—Miss Mary E. 
Pretty, who broke the world’s record 
several days ago by writing 23,000 
words on a typewriter in a day, has 
lost her laurels. The new* champion is 
Olive R. Cameron, one of her fellow 
clerks in the Interior Department, who 
received a long record to copy about 
the middle of September, 
hours she had written 23,000 words.

Miss Cameron is a Canadian and 
learned to run a typewriter north of 
the line.

HON B1M OP Ilium shouts.
seated near the window, rise and strike 
the table a great blow with his cllncb- 

“Will I make the nominating 
“I’d walk from

“So!”
“ It’s a seraphic song/ lie said,” con

tinued Llge.
“No!” exclaimed his friend. Then, 

shaking his head, he sighed, “Well, It’S 
Blighty sweet.”

The song was suddenly woven Into 
laughter In the unseen chamber, and 
the lights to the windows went out, 
and a small lady and a tall lady and a 
thin old man, all three laughing and 
talking happily, came down and drove 
off in the Briscoe buckboard. William 
Todd took his courage between bis 
teeth and. the sons rinsing In Lus ears.

INCORPORATED 1856. ed fist.
speech?” he cried.
here to Rouen and back again to do

In seven

Capital Authorized, - $3,000,000 
Capital Subscribed,
Capital Paid Cp,
Reserve Fund,

cheeks.
geme oB lightly as she paused In the 
doorway of the office at the top of th, 
rickety stairway.

Mr. Schofield had Just added the last 
touch to his decorations aud managed 
to slide Into his coat as the party came 
op the stairs, and now, perspiring, 
proud, embarrassed, he assumed an at
titude at once deprecatory of his en
deavors and pointedly expectant of 
commendations for the results. (He 
was a modest youth and a conscious. 
After his first sight of her as she stood 
In the doorway it was several days be
fore he could lift Ills distressed eyes 
under the new editor’s glance or, In
deed, dare to avail himself of more 
than a hasty and fluttering stare at 
her when her back was turned.) As 
,he entered the room be sidled along 
the wall and laughed sheepishly el

ltl"1,336,150 ’We’ll swhn out!” exclaimed Mr.
“The wonderful1,336,150

931,405
Keating of Amo. 
thing Is that nobody thought of this 
before. There are Just two difficulties 
—Holloway and our man himself. H. 
wouldn’t let his name be used against 
Kedge. Therefore we’ve got to work 
It quietly and kee.) It from him."

“It’s not too difficult,” said the speak
er’s colleague, Mr. BoswelL “All we’ve 
got to do Is to spring It as a surprise on 
the convention. Borne ef the old crowd 
themselves will be swept along with us 
when we make ear nomination, and 
you want to stuff year ears with cot
ton. You see, nil we need to do is te 
pass the word quietly among tha Hal
loway people and the shaky McCune 
people. Bod may get wind of It but

A Judicious Inquiry
always filled two or three—r A well known travelling man who 

visita the drug trade sayi he haa of
ten heard druggist* inquire of custom
er, who asked lor a cough medicine, 
whether it was wanted lor a child or 
tor an adult, and il for a child they 
almost invariably recommended Cham
berlain'» Cough Remedy. The reason 
lor thia ia that they know there ia no 
danger from it and that it alwiaya 
cures. There is not the least danger 
in giving it, and lor coughi, cold» and 

it ia unsurpassed. For sola by 
Weare.
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1\ s.X every 
carpet

When the gentlemen from out of 
town discovered that It was time to 
leave If they meant to catch their train 
Helen colled to them to wait, aud they 
gathered around her.

“Just oue second,” she said. And she 
poured all the glasses full to the brim. 
Then, ns she stood In the center of the 
tircle they made around her, she said:

"Before you go shan't we pledge 
Mch other to our success In this good 
homo grown Indiana cider that leave, 
pur heads clear and our arms strong» 
If you will-then”— 
blush furiously, and her voice trem
bled, but she lifted the glass high ovee 
bar head and cried bravely, “Here’s to 
our candidate!"

The big men, towering over J)er, 
threw back their heads and quaffed 
the gentle liquor to the last drop. Then 
they sent up the first shout of the 
campaign and cheered till the rafter.

Soft and crooked b^nes mean 
bad feeding. Call the disease 
rickets if you want to. The 
growing child must eat tne 
right food for growth. Bones 
must have bone food, blood 
must have blood food and so 
on through the list

Scott’s Emulsion is the right 
treatment for soft bones in 
children. Little doses every day 
give the stiffness and shape 
that healthy bones should have.

Bow legs become straighter, 
loose joints grow stronger and 
firmness comes to the soft 
heads.

Wrong food caused the 
trouble. Right food will cure it.

In thousand» of cases Scott’s 
Emulsion has proven to be the 
right food for soft bones in 
childhood.

—The wise scholar will study canv 
eetly at the beginning of the school 

Education does not consist of 
but

Inspector.
V

cramming at the end of the year, _ 
rather in earnest study all the time. 
The boy or girl who masters problems 
now will have no trouble at oomroence- 

The teacher can’t be fooled.

Press people - - 01*4BRANCHES:
Annapolis, * Arichat, ".Baddeck, ^Barrington' Paa 

sage, Bear River, Berwick, Bridgetown, Clarke’s 
Harbor, Dartmouth, Digby, Glace Bay, Granville 
Ferry, Halifax, Inverness, Kent ville, Lawrence 
town, Liverpool, Lockeport, Maboo, Middleton 
New Glasgow, North Sydney, Parreboro, Sher 
brooke, Springhill, Sydney, Sydney Mines, St 
Peter’s, Truro, Windsor, Wolfville, Yarmouth. 

Port of Spain, Trinidad ; St. John, N. B.

^ CORRESR&NDENTS:
Bank of Toronto and Branches, Canada. 
National Bank of Commerce, New Y otic. 
Merchants’ National Bank, Boston.
London and Westminster Bank, London, England

bothlng.
Every ebalr to the room was orna- 

dented with one of his blue rosettes, 
tied carefully and firmly to the middle 
,lat of eat* Chair back. There had 
been several yards of ribbon left over, 
end there vu a hard knot of glossy 
gatln on each of the lnketanda and on 
the doorknobs. A blue bend paealng 
ground the stovepipe lent It en antique 
raklshneee euggestive of the charioteer, 
end a number of etreimar* suspended 
trod a hook In the celling encouraged 
a supposition that the employees of the 
Gerald war, contemplating the la- 
itrtcgte feetivitjee of My 4*y. It need- 
hd ne jtoet te ipfw that fheea garni- 
tore, hgd pet embellished the editorial 
Chamber WHu Mr. harkleee’ activity, 

e* the oettrhry, had been put le 
pipes Sut very wetting. Mr. Flsbee 
had not knew, et the decorations, end 
M tps eye fall upon them a faint look 
gf pgtg passed ever hu brew. But the 
0M ir-’-’y. the reoth With a dancing 
eye, ggd there were both tears end 
laughter IP h# heart 

••Row beautiful r ehe cried. “How 
beautiful f’ She creased the room and 
nave h*r ban) te Bo.». "It la Mr. 
MeteliL Isp’t It? The ribbons are 
iehePaaS t qtd.’t kgow Mr. Hark-

Auersr à

With the humblest, proudest grace in Ms 
world.

them cheery greeting. Each placefl 
several scribbled sheets before her, and 
she, having first assured herself that 
Flsbee bad bought his overshoes, and 
having expressed a fear that Mr. Par
ker had found her umbrella too small, 
as lie looked damp (and indeed he was 
damp), cried praises on their notes and 
offered the reporters great applause.

“It Is all so splendid!” she criefL 
“How could you do it so quickly? And 
in the rain too! It Is Just what wt 
need. I’ve done most of the things 1 
mentioned, I think, and made a draft 

plans for hereafter. Doesn’t 
it seem to you that It would be a good 
notion to have a woman’s 
Feminine Readers' or *Of 
Women’—once a week?”

“A woman’s page!” exclaimed Fls
bee. “I could never frav# thought of 
that. Could you, Mr. Farkert”

Before that day was over system te# 
Wn iSfKMtai, «61 »« ***« whl 
runn'M* on it. and all that wares rainy

Negligence in early life comes back on 
the laggard in later years.—Torring- 
ton Register.

Do you like your thin, rough, 
short hair? Of course you 
don’t Do you like thick, 
heavy, smooth hair? Of 

you do. Then why

Iasomala and Indigestion Cured

She began to “Last year I had a very severe at
tack of indigestion. I could not sleep 
at night and suffered most excruciat
ing pains for three hours after each 
meal. I was troubled this wray for 
about three months, when I uaed 
Chamberlain’s Stomach and Liver 
Tablets, and received immediate re
lief,” says John Dixon, Tullamore, On
tario, Canada. For sale by S. N.

course

Hair VigorT Special attention is directed to the 
COMPARATIVE STATEMENT below 
showing the progress made by this Bank 
m the past sixteen years, also the increase 
of business in the last

STATEMENT
1887 1908 1904

not be pleased? Ayer’s Hair 
Vigor makes beautiful heads 
of hair, that’s the whole 
story. Sold for 60 years.

SSirli, EJStoth. h.lr ,i.d.c,lp..e<L .« 
«h.

FLOO » bottle.

year.
of some rang.

“My friends,” said Mr. Keating as he 
and Boswell and the men from Gainas 
drove away from the brick house—“my, 
friends, here is where I begin the 
warmest hustling 1 ever did. Now, I 
guess we all think this is a great 
plan”—

“It is a glorious Idea,” said Mr. 
Bence. “The name of Harkless”—

Kpfltlng drowned the oratory: “But

from automobiles—A new danger 
was developed in New York city the 
other day, say* tho Pathfinder. As a 

tg lady was stepping out of one 
slipped and fell. Her hair caught 

on the crank shaft of the auto, which 
was still running, and was wound up 
so that her scalp was torn from her 
head.

page—‘For 
Interest toH-: IS IS S$

PDBills - 62,139 10.754 U46
Liabilities, 804,426 7.137,176 8,116.850XSBi ’ 1,358.209 9,170,243 10.373,650

for » long

Send for free sample. 
SCOTT * BOWNE. Chemists, 

Toronto,Weak HairSAVIHOS BANK DEPARTMENT. 
Iteerest allowed at highest current rate 

oniavings Bank Deposits and on Deposit 
Receipts, compounded half-yearly. ____

Ontario,
50c. snd S1.00 ; all druggist»- Minard’s Liniment Cures Dandruff.
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