nal cards.
FrEp W. HARRIS.

& HARRIS,

sters, = = Solicitors,
Notaries Public.
nes ’ﬁu the Province of New
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MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATS
SECURITY.

mmmﬂ"eﬁamum

to Union Bank
of Nova BSootis,

of Kdihx, o)
N. 8. 1y

Ansapolis,

oM. ‘OWEN,

in Annapolls, opposite emuon Gate.
—-‘m BE AT HIS—
OFFIOR IN MIDDLETON,
_{Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store)
T Bivery Thursday.
Qonsular Agent of the United States.
: Consular Agent of Spain.
—AGENT FOR—

lldhblo Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

. 4@ Money to loan on Real Kstate securlty.

MONEY TO LOAN.
wﬁtm PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-
AND SAVINGS FUKD OF HALIFAX.
bymr;%;t instalments, covering &
rears and 7 months, with interest on
r cent per annum.
t any time at
mfm werd.?i:: ‘hoe of loan cANNOb
Hd! d effecting loans explained, and ms
J. * OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
Agent at Annapolis.
C. F. ARMSTRONG,
QUEEN'S SURVEYOR
RESIDENCE: GATES ST., hIC’l‘AUL 3m
- @iss DANNING.

e ' TERMS: $5.00 PEK QUALTER.
ﬁmperance Hall, Lawrencetown.
Barrister, Solicitor, &o.
KINDS OF INSURANCE.

“:ﬁunr on REAL ESTATE SECURITY
E“m bslnnoes at m uw 5y e ai
o!?nucaﬁon ore ande.l]nm
I.AND SURVEYING!
ApDREss: MIDDLETON, N.
__ Pianoforte, 0 rgan ard Voice.
F, L. MiLNER,
WWEY T0O LOAN.

ite Central Teleph
treet, Bridgetown.
HONE No. 11

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

Office over Medical Hall.

Residence: Revere House. Telephone No. 10.
Orders left at Medical Hall with Mr. 8. N.
Weare will receive every attention.

< 0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

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

31t

l(onoy to Lo-.n on Flrst-gllnu
y

H F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Ma.rkot, Halifax, N.S.

aﬁﬂHMlSSll]ll - MERCHANTS,

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 wmwd;atdy after dis-
vosal of goeds. 27y

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

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

4 EYE
Specialties
THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
‘felephone No. 16.

DR. M. G E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

A. A. Schaffner, M. D,

LAWRENOETOWN, N. 8.

Office and residence at MRS. HALL'S,
three doors east of Baptist church,
TeLerHONE No. 8E.

131y

James Primrose, D. D. 5.

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

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1801,

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

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

OFFICE:
Cox Building, - Bridgetown, N, S8,

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etec.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.
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JUST RECEIVED

By the undersigned,

ONE CAR OF

GOLDIE'S FLOURS

of the following favorite brands:

“ BEST,”
“CROWN OF GOLD,”
“ SUN,"
“VICTORIA.”

..IN STOCK....
“FIVE LILIES,”
“FIVE ROSES,”

“KING OF PATENTS,”

“CREAM OF ROSES,”
“QUEEN CITY.”

Prices are Right!
Satisfaction Guaranteed!

W. M. FORSYTH.

Bridgetown, Feb. 19th, 1897,

1897 - - 1897

PUMPS!

Spray Pumps,
Wash Tubs,
Wash Boards, Garden Hose,
Bar:cl Covers, Maslin Kettles,

GRANITE IRONWARE
Nickle-Plated TeaDKe::,os.

KITCHEN FURNISHINGS.

Cook Stoves and Ranges.

Custom-made Tinware.

Factory Cans and Cheese Fac-
tory Work a specialty.

Plumbing and Jobbing
Promptly attended to.

R. ALLEN CROWE.

House Pumps,
Wringers;

“Sir William,” 2.253

(Exercise half mile, 1.07,)

Will stand for service during a portion of
the season in charge of W. F. Gibbons, at
the Grand Central Hotel Stables, Bridge-
town.

This is a rare opportunity to get the ser-
vices of a beautiful horse at a moderate
charge.

His record is no limit of his speed. At
the time he met with the accident last sum-
mer and went an exercise half in 1.07 it was
conceded by all that he could have gone the
full mile in 2.14, and on a mile track could
have taken a record of 2.10 or better. His
breeding is the best, and that, combined
with his courage and duposmon, should
make him one of the greatest sires.

For further particulars enquire of

W. F. GIBBONS,
HUGH FOWLER.

3tf

Or
Bridgetown, April 13th, 1897.

HICKS & SANCTON

MANUFACTURING CO.,

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.,

W00D- WORKERS!

To be brief we cover the entire line of build-
ing finish and fittings, and furniture for houses,
stoves, halls, etc.

Glass and Puity,
Picture and Room Mouldings,
Fly Rods of Lance Weod,

Screen Doors and Windows.

#aWe have orders ahead. Wish it to be
8o right along. Want yours to come early
and we will fill them.

JOHN H. HIOKS,
HARRY S. SANCTCN.

WALL
PAPER!

STOCK NOW COMPLETE

Ch AR

Central Book Store.

B. J. ELDERKIN.
ONE CASE

WHIPS

(Al Styles and Prices,)

Direet from the Manufacturer.

= PRICES RICHT.

B. STARRATT.

Paradise, April 16th, 1897.

TR RS 43

Prompt and given
to the oolleot«ion of chlnu, md all other
professional business. 51 tf

The ‘Best Returns

For the Least Money

ARE OBTAINED FROM THE
OLDEST, LARGEST AND MOST
POPULAR CANADIAN COMP'Y,

ADA ASS!]HANGE LIFE

WANTED!

Men to sell the old, established Fonthill
Nurseries; largest in the Dominion; over
700 acres of choice stock, all guarauteed
strictly ﬁnb class nnd true to name, hrge
list of valuabl d abso-
lutely by us. We have the only testing
farms that are connected with any Nursery
in the Dominion. Permanent place and good
pay to those who can prove themselves valu-
able. We farnish everything found in a first
class Nursery; fruits, flowers, shrubs and
md tatoes. Write us and learn what we

for you.

STONE & WELLINGTON,
3 * Toronto,

| Thursday, July 1st,

=

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.
SBBE. SO casH
High Grade Bi i
‘Write us for full particulars. tpMon of Ladies’, Gentlemen's or Boy's Wheels.® We have
facturers, and offer t.his Splendid Opportunity to everybody to own and ride, for a small amount,
A Strictly First-Class, Up-to-Date Wheel—the equal of any
The celebrated Morgan & Wright Qmok Repair, Single Tube 1} inch Tires, Garford Saddles,
Combination Rubber Pedals, Re-inforced Joints, Dust Proof Ball Buarin¥s, Tool Steel Cones an

— AND——
: —IFOR' A—
made a SPOT-CASH PURCHASE of e number of Wheels from one of the Largest Manu-
High-Grade Bicycle in the market. GUARANTEED.
Cnps. Nickel-Plated Handle-Bars and Parts, and the Finest Workmanship and Material through-

Buy the Famous Welcome Soap
and Save Your Wrappers

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

DOMINION DAY!
Season 1897. - TROTTING RACES

Bridgetown Driving Park!

(Member of National Trotting Association)

1897.

3-Min. Class, Trot, - o= Purse, $150.00
2.30 Class, Trot, - = Purse, $200.00
CONDITIONS.—Mile heats, best three in five, to harness. Six to enter, four to start. Purses

divided into four monies—350, 25, 15 and 10 per cent. Any horse distancing the field entitled te first
money only. Entrance, ten per cent of Purse. Entries close Thursday, June 24th.

For further particulars apply to J. R PUDSEY, Secoty.

Foetry.

The Old Sﬂntl.

We sang together long
Beneath the homu trees:

“ Come, come away "—** Sweet Afton flow,”
And such old scngs as these.

The west winds mingled whb the tune

Their sweet accompan 8y
While “Anld Lang yne," or * Bonny
Doon

Our lipe were whispering.

We sang together long ago
In those old singing seats;
And watched the people far below,
And watched the leader’s beats.
I seem to hear the violin,
I smooth my Sunday gown,
I see the signal to begin,
My hands move up and down.

We sing the songs of long ago,
Sweet Arlington or Meur;

The gallery curtsins back we throw,
And sound the notes out clear,

The people rise, they turn, they look,
But do not Join the song.

We hide our eyes behind the book,
And send the tunes along.

We san ether long ago
Who ?:l:o:?ot sing to-da;

¥y
The tunes are pitched too high, and so
We put the books away.
And some are gone, and some are dead,
The ones we loved the best,
And some keep time inside the head,
And listen to the rest.

We sang together long ago
Who do not sing to-day.
The boys and girls we used to know,—
I wonder where they stay.
Some sit iu Heaven’s singing seats,
Some in the old folks’ pew,
The tune of Earth! How fast it beats!
Is meeting almost through?
—J. H. May.

Select . Literuture,
Dorothy.

The judge had dined, and was enjoying an
after-dinner cigar before turning to a pile of
papers that lay on the table at his elbow.
Yet even as he watched the flickering fire
and puffed dreamily at his cigar, luxariating
in a little relaxation after a hard day’s work
in a close and crowded court, his mind was
busy formulating the scathing sentences in
which he intended to sum up a case that had
been tried that day. There could be no
doubt as to the guilt of the prisoner, who
had been accused of the most impudent
fraud, and though it was a first offence, the
judge intended to pass the severest sentence
which the law allowed.

The judge was no believer in short sen-
tences. He regarded leniency to & criminal
as an offence against socisty—a direct en-
couragement to those who hesitate on the
brink of vicious courses, and were only re-
strained by fear of punishment. The well-

CURRY BROS. & BENT,

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Bridgetown Wood-Working Factory,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.
Contractors and Builders.

A WORD IN THE EAR OF THE WISE MAN SUFFICETH.

There are many wise men in Annapolis Valley, and some of them have and others have not
caught on to our whis?er of last spring that we had como to Bridgetown to stay, and asking for
their patronage. we have been here a year, and have done $30,000 worth of business,
erecting buildings in H’allfax ‘Windsor, Yarmouth, Annpapolis, Bridgetown, Berwick, Aylesford,
and other towns, and we flatter ourselves we bave tzh en satisfaction and carried eut our obliga-
txonn‘yothe]ettcfa factory hel larl, fortnight, thereby distributi $4000.00 i

e have paid our factory epreguaryever ortnig ere] mn uting over n
cash amongst the storekeepers in Bridgetown andvvlcmn.y during t.i; t year. Our aim is to
double that this year, and v/e solicit the assistance of the public to enable us to do so.

We take this opportunity et thankinz those who have entrusted their work to our care, and
would ask for a continuance of their favors.

&3 We are ready for 1896 husmeﬂﬁ. and have just added to uurnp
with all the latest improvements in a HOT BLAST DRY KILN,
green lumber in six days, We can now supply
Dry Lumber, Sheathing, Flooring, Mouldings of all kinds, Wood

Mantles, counten, siore and Church Fittings, Sashes, Doors,
and Factory work of every description at short notice

We consider ours the best equipped factory in the Valley. We are all practical men, and give
our whole time and attention to our business. We are rea y to handle any kind of buildin
matter what its dimensions, and will attend to all orders for repairs, shingling and remodeﬁing
houses puunctually.

Plans, Specifications and Estimates can be had of us at small cost.

247 We have just received direct from British Columbia ome carload B, C, Cedar, and
on the way Whitewood and Quartered Oak.
Laths,

On hand: Shingles, Clapboards, Lime,
Nails, Paper, ete,, and a la;ge stock of

SPRUCH AND PIN®E IL,UOMBHR.

PP P PP T T T T
GO "TO

J. E. BURNS’

FOR BARGAINS

in Boots, Shoes, Rubbers,
Dry Goods, Groceries,

HARDWARE, - GLASSWARE, - PATENT MEDICINES, Ete.

J. E. BURNS, BRIDCETOWN.

Grad + Spring + Cpening

O

GENTS’ WEAR L

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

Extremely Low Prices.

WE HAVE JUST OPENED

An endless variety of Spring Cloths

per 8.8. “St. John City” from Lendon, which will be made u; lnoandlodngDopntmt
v wyounth‘n&hoﬂmwm:h.

lant a New Dry House
s0 that we can dry out

Cement, Plaster, Hair,

/A J. MORRISON & CO. MIDD

ing people who got up petitions to mit-
igate the sentence upon a justly convicted
thief or murderer were, in his eyes, guilty
of a mawkish sentimentality. There wasno
trace of weakness or effeminacy in his own
face, with its grizzled eyebrows, somewhat
cold gray eyes, thin lips and massive chin.
He was a just man, just to the splitting of a
hair, but anstere and unemotional.

He bad conducted the trial with the most
scrupulous impartiality, but now that a ver-
dict of guilty was a foregone conclusion, he
determined to make an example of one who
had so shamefully abused the confidence
placed in him.

Stated briefly, the situation was as follows:
The prisoner, Arthur Maxwell, was cashier
to a firm of solicitors, Messrs. Lightbody
and Dufton. The only surviving partner of
the original firm, Mr. Lightbody, had re-
cently died, leaving the business to his ne-
phew, Thomas Faulkner. Faulkneraccused
Arthur Maxwell of having embezzled a sum
of two hundred and fifty pounds. Maxwell
admitted baving taken the money, but posi-
tively asserted that it had been presented to
him as a free gift by Mr. Lightbody. Un-
fortunately for the prisoner, the letter which
he had stated had accompanied the check
could not be produced and Faulkner, sup-
ported by the evidence of several well-known
experts, declared the signature on the check
to be a forgery. When the check-book was
examined the counterfoil was 'discovered to
be a blank. The prisoner asserted that Mr.
Lightbody himself had taken out a blank
check and had filled it up and signed it at
his private residence. He could, however,
produce no proof of the assertion, and all the
evidence available was opposed to his un-
supported statement.

¢ Arthur Maxwell,” soliloquized the judge,
** you have been convicted on evidence that
leaves no shadow of a doubt of your guilt of
a crime which I must characterize as one of
the basest—"

The clattering of voices in the hall brought
the soliloquy to an abrupt conclusion. The
judge required absolute silence and solitude
when he was engaged in study, and the ser-
vants, who stoed in considerable awe of him,
were extremely careful to prevent the least
disturbance taking place within ear shot of
his sanctum. He jerked the bell impatient-
ly, intending to give a good wigging to those
responsible for the disturbance. But the
door was thrown open by his daughter Ma-
bel, a pretty girl of twelve, who was evi-
dently in a state of breathless excitement.

“ Oh papa!” she exclaimed, * here's such
& queer little object wants to see you.
Please let her come in.”

Before the judge could remonstrate, & lit-
tle child, a rosy-faced girl of between five
and six, in a red hood and cloak, hugging a
black puppy under one arm and a brown pa-
per parcel under the other trotted into the
room. The judge rose to his feet with an
which d his daughter to
vanish with remarkable celerity. '.l'he door
closed with a bang. He could hear her feet
scurrying rapidly upstairs and he found him-
self alone with the small creature before him.

“ What on earth are you doing here,
child?” he asked irritably. * What can you
possibly want with me?”

¢ If you please,” she said timidly, * I have
broaght you Tommy.

Tommy was clearly the fat purpy for as
she bent her face toward him he wagged his
tail and promptly licked the end of her nose.

The judge’s eyes softened in spite of him-
self.

¢ Come here,” he said, sitting down, *“and
tell me all about it.”

She advanced fearlessly m;rd him, as
animals and children always did in his un-
official moods.

“This is is Tommy, I suppose?” he said
taking the puppy on his knee, where it ex-

Mmdaﬁ‘htbymtbmmﬂeud.

3

pig, & woolly sheep, a case of crayons, a pen-
holder, & broken bladed knife, a small paint
box, a picture book or two, and what bore
some faint resemblance to & number of wat-
er-color sketch She seemed particularly

ized the i but thorough

and entlnly satisfactory manner in which
you have dhcbnrged your duties, and as
some and pe hr- too tardy noognithn of
your long and faithful service, and as a token
of my p for you, I hope you

proud of the last-named.

I painted them all by myself,” she ex-
claimed.

The judge thought it not unlikely as he
looked with twinkling eyes at.the highly
unconventional form and daring colors of
these striking original works of art.

“ Well,” he said, **it is very kind of you
to bring me all these pretty things, but why
do you want to give them to me?”

¢1—I don’t want to give them to you,”
she faltered.

The judge regarded her with very friend-
ly eyes. He was 80 used to hearing roman-
tlc deviations from the truth from the lips of

inative wit that frank was at
all tlmu delightful to him.

*Come,” he said with a quiet laugh,
‘¢ that’s honest, at least. Well why do you
give them to me if you don’t want to?”

“ I'l1 give them to you, and Tommy, too,”
if you’ll promise not to send papa to prison.”

A silence, such as precedes some awful
convulsion of nature, prevaded the room for
several seconds after this andacious proposal.
Even Tommy, as though cowering before the
outraged majesty of the law, buried his head
between the judge's coat and vest and lay
motionless except for a propitiatory wag of
his tail.

“ What is your name child?’ asked the
judge.

““Dorothy Maxwell,” faltered the little
girl, timidily, awed by the sudden silence
and the perhaps unconsciously stern expres-
sion upon his lordship's face.

“ Dorothy Maxwell,” said the judge se-
verely, as though the little figure before him
were standing in the prisoner’s dock await-
ing sentence, *‘ you have been convicted at
the close of the nineteenth century of the
slmost unparalleled crime of attempting to
corrupt one of her majesty’s judges, to per-
suade him by means of bribery to defeat the
ends of justice. I shall mot further enlarge
on the enormity of your crime. Have you
anything to say why sentence shanld not be
—no, no don’t cry. Poor little thing! I
didn’t mean to frighten you. 1'm not the
least bit angry with you really and truly.
Come and sit on my knee, and show me all
those pretty things. Get down, you little
beast!”

The last words were addressed to Tommy,
who fell with a flop on the floor, and was re-
placed on the judge’s knee by the little mis-
tress,

““This is very like condoning a criminal
offence,” thought the judge with a grim
smile, as he wiped the tears from the child’s
face and tried to interest her in the contents
of the brown paper parcel.

But the thoughts the tears had aroused
did not vanish with them. Arthur Maxwell
was no longer a kind of impersonal represen-
tative of the criminal classes, to be dealt
with as severely as the law allowed in the in-
terest of society in general. He was the
father of this soft, plump, rosy-cheeked,
golden-haired little maid, who inevitably
would have to share now or in the future her
father’s bumiliation and disgrace. For the
first time, perhaps, the judge felt a pang of
pity for the wretched man who at that mo-
ment was probably pacing his cell in agon-
izing apprehension of the inevitable verdict.
A vivid picture started up before him of the
prisoner’s pale face and tragic eyes. He re-
membered his own emotion when he first
sentenced a fellow creature to penal servi-
tude. Had he grown callous since then?
Did he take sufficiently into account the
frailty of human nature, the brevity of life,
the far-reaching consequences that the fate
of the most insignificant unit of humanity
must entail?

At this moment the door opened, and his
wife, a slender, graceful woman, consider-
ably younger than himself, with a refined,
delicate face came quietly in.

“Ah,” exclaimed the judge with asudden
inspiration, *“ I believe you are at the bot-
tom of all this, Agnes. What is this child
doing here?”

* You are not vexed, Matthew?” she asked,
half timidly.

¢ Hardly that,” he answered slowly; but
what goood can it do? It is impossible to
explain the situstion to this poor little mite.
It was cruel to let her come on such an er-
rand. How did she get here?”

“ [t was her own idea—entirely her own
idea; but her mother brought her, and asked
to see me. The poor woman was distracted,
and ready to clutch at any straw. She was
so dreadfully miserable, poor thing, and I
thought it was such a pity indeed, I—I
couldn’t refuse her; Matthew.”

““But, my dear,” expostulated the judge,
“ you must have known that it could do no
good.”

¢ J—1I knew what the verdict would be,”
answered his wife.- *“I read a report of the
trial in an evening paper. Bat, then, there
was the sentence, you know—and—I thought
the poor child might soften you a little,
Matthew.”

The judge's hand strayed mechanically
among the toys, and to interest the child he
began to examine one of the most vivid of
her pictorial efforts.

“You think I am very hard and unjust,
Agnes, he asked.

“ No, no, no,” she answered hurriedly,
““not unjust, never unjust. There is not
& more impartial judge upon the bench—the
world says it. But don’t you think, dear,
that justice without—without mercy is al-
ways a little hard? Don’t be angry, Mat-
thew. I never spoke to you like this before.
I wouldn’t now but for the poor woman in
the next roora and the innocent little thing
at your knee.”

The judge made no reply. He bent still
more closely over the scarlet animal straying
amid emerald fields, and burnt amber trees
ot a singular original shape. :

“ That's a cow,” said Dorothy, proudly.
“Don’t you see it’s horns—and that's it's
tail—it jsn’t & tree. There's a cat on the
other side. I can draw cats better than
o

In her y to exhibit her abil-
ities in their higher manifestations she took
the paper out of his hands, and presented
the opposite side. At first he glanced at it
listlessly, and then his eyes suddenly flashed
and he examined it with breathless interest.

“ Well, I'm blessed!” he exclaimed, ex-
citedly.

It was not a judicial utterance, but the

: B ptional

¢ Here’s the very letter Maxwell declared

he had received.from Lightbody along with

the body, and appeared to
watoh-chain a fascinating article of diet.

¢ I've broughted you other things as well,”
she said opening the brown paper parcel and
revealing a doll with a very beautiful .

his

plexion, large blue eyes and hair of the pur- |
st geld,  diminutive Noab's ack, & white

will woept tho enclosed two hundred and

fifty pounds. With best wishes for your

future, believe me, yours sincerely,
HOMAS Llcnmm

“ What do you think of that? I'll send is
round to Maxwell’s solicitor at once.”

“0Oh, Matthew, then the poor fellow’s in-
nocent, after all?”

1t looks like it. If this letter is genuine,
he certainly is. If it had been forgery, you
may be sure it would have been ready for

duction at » 's notice. Where
dld you get this paper, little girl?”

Dorothy blushed guiltily and hung her
head.

“ T took it out of pa’s desk. I—I wanted
some paper to draw on, and I took it with-
out asking. You won’t tell him, will you?
He'll be ever so cross.’

* Well, we may perhaps have to let him
know about it, my dear; but I don’t think
he’ll be a bit cross. Now, this lady will
take you to your mother, and you can tell
her that papa won’t go to prison, and that
be’ll be home to-morrow night.” :

He kissed her, and his wife held out her
hand. But Dorothy lingered, with hanging
head and twitching lips.

“ May I—may I say good-by to Tommy,
please?” she faltered.

“ You sweet little thing,” exclaimed his
wife, kissing her impulsively.

“Tommy’s going with you,” said the judge,
laughing kindly. ‘I wouldn’t deprive you
of Tommy’s company for Tommy’s weight in
gold. I fancy there are limits to the plea-
sure which Tommy and I would derive from
each other’s society. There, run away, and
take Tommy with you.”

Dorothy eagerly pursued the fat puppy,
captured him after an exciting chase, and
took him in her arms. Then she walked to-
wards the door, but the corner of her eye
rested wistfully on the contents of the brown
paper parcel. The judge hastily gathered
the toys, rolled them up in the paper, and
presented them to her. Dorothy looked dis-
appointed. The thought ot giving them to
purchase her father’s pardon had been sweet
a8 well as bitter. She was willing to com-
promise in order to escape the pang that the
loss of Tommy and the doll and the paint-
box and other priceless treasures would have
inflicted, but she still wished—poor little

pit of our plex h natare—to
taste the joy of heroic self-sacrifice. Be-
sides, she was afraid that the judge might
after all refuse to pardon her father if she
took away all the gifts with which she had
attempted to propitiate him.

She put the parcel on & chair and opened
it. Holding the wriggling puppy in her
arms, she gazed at her. treasures, trying to
msake up her mind which she could most
easily part with that would be sufficiently
valuable in the judge’s eyes to accomplish
her purpose. Finally, she selected the sheep,
and presented the luxuriantly woolly, almost
exasperatingly meek-looking animal to the
judge.

“ You may have that and the pretty pic-
ture for bein' so kind to papa,” she said,
with the air of one who confers estimable
favors.

He was about to decline the honor bat,
catching his wife’s eye, he meekly accepted
it, and Dorothy and the puppy and the brown
paper parcel disappeared through the door.

“ Well, well,” said the judge, with aqueer
smile, as he placed the fluffy white sheep on
the mantelpiece, * I never thought I should
be guilty of accepting a bribe, but we never
know what we may come to.”

The next day Maxwell was acquitted, and
assured by the judge that he left the court
without a stain upon his character. The
following Christmas Dorothy received” a
brown paper parcel containing toys of the
most wonderful description from an unknown
friend; and it was asserted by his intimates
that ever afterward the judge's sentences
seldom erred on the side of severity, and
that he was disposed, whenever possible, to
give a prisoner the benefit of doubt.—7%e
Strand Magazine.
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Cloth from Cat-Tail.

A NEW USE FOR THE HUMBLE BUT PRETTY
WATER-PLANT.

Very few, probably, are aware that the
far, or vegetable down of the cat-tail is a
marketable article, superior to feathers or
cotton for many purposes. It is not guite
80 valuable or useful as eider down, but it
approaches it very closely, and is cheaper
than any of the three. As a matter of fact,
a great many people are to-day using articles
covered with cat-tail products, who have no
idea where the material comes from.

One of the most elaborate uses to which
this material is put is that of covering sofas.
Very many of the supposed plush-covered
divans are really covered with a fabric of
cat-tail. It wears better than the plush,
and is infinitely cheaper.

The same argument that applies to the
sofa is applicable to the pillow. Very often,
however, such pillows go by another name.
Sofs pillows also, are made of cat-tails,

a pillow edly d with cat-
tail would probably be regarded with con-
tempt. Call it Alaskau plash, however, or
Shetland wool that has been treated by a
new process, and it will sell readily enough,
and give good satisfaction too.

The family album which graces the center
table in the parlor of so many houses is also
in many instances adorned with-tail covers,
although the house-wife csn not be com-
vinced they are not plush. She has doubt-
less paid almost as much as if they were
what she supposes, and naturally she scoffs
at any person who hints that she has been
vietimized.

1t is by il lent custom to uce
cat-tail fur on the b.ck of hand mirrors and
brushes, which have h fore been backed
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Maxims in Rhyme.
BY PASTOR J. CLARK.

Dangers lurk in wily schemes;
Sin is viler than it seems.

Honest truth is always fair;
Lies are loathsome uywbcn.

Many a guiltless soul is stung
Through some thoughtless, prattling tongue.

Secret springs of joy found
Wheresoe' erptm.jll.lth is found

Solemn vows no triumphs vln
While the heart delights in sin.

Not in crowns we greatness scan;
Worth must dwell within the man.

Love the truth, and live it, oo,
Day by day, and all life through.

Vanity may end in vice;
Not one sin is worth its price.
Bass River, N. 8.
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Dr. C. F. Pellew on the use and Abuse of
Aleohol.

THOUGH INDISPENSABLE IN MEDICINE, WHEN
USED TO EXCESS IT IS WORSE THAN
OPIUM AND VITIATES CHAR-

ACTER AND INTEL-
LEOT.

Dr. C. E. Pellew, of Columbia University,
in the last of a series of lectures discussed
the other night, says The New York Times;
‘“ The General and Special Properties of Al-
cohol.” He first talked about the theory
that aleohol is a food, and admitted that it is
such when taken in quantities below a cer-
tain limit, beyond which it becomes a poison.

According to Chittenden’s experiments,
alcohol has no effect on the gastric juice
when taken in such quantities as to comprise
2 per cent. or less of it. From 2 per cent, to
10 per cent., it is usually helpful in the di-
gestive process. Above this it is only harm-
fal.

The notion that alcohol produces warmth
is utterly wrong. This was discovered first
in Arctic explorations. For fifty years the
explorers have left the ingredient behind en-
tirely, and have also left behind those ad-
dicted to its use. It drives the blood to the
surface, and while it thus diffuses warmth
through the skin and makes one comfortable
for & short time, the blood has left the vi-
tals, and pretty soon the temperature of the
body is 2 degrees below the normal.

If you wish to endure the cold take some-
thing to keep the blood inside. Food will
do this. So will coffee. Bat.if you have
got wet and come in cold and fearful of pnen-
monia, take some whisky, which will drive
the sluggish blood about in your body, and
then take food and go to bed, and you'll be
benefitted. But notice, take your whiskey
after exposure, not before it.

Bat in the uwe of alcohol, the blood is
driven through the brain more rapidly and
produces exhilaration. That's why men use
it. If they would stop when the point of
simple exhilaration is reached, it would not
be so bad, but when too much is taken, it
becomes & poison. The quantity which may
be described as too much diff:rs with indi-
viduals, and must be determined each ome
for himself. But the dividing line between
alcohol safe and alcokol poisonous for every
one is the point where exhilaration is suo-
ceeded by sluggishness. - It differs in indi-
viduals, in races and in the same persons
under different circumstances.”

Alcohol becomes a poison very quickly.
It is the most destructive of all poisons. It
destroys one’s life, intellect, character and
the happiness of others. Coffee and tobacoo
destroy only those who use them. Alcohol
emphasizes man’s weaknesses. If he has a
taint of the brutal in him, his brutal dispo-
sition is aggravated by its use. If he has
passions of any kind, they are aroused by its
overuse. Opium isn’t as bad as rum for this_
reason: The Chinamen got it right when be’
said: “If me dlink lum, me go home and
kick wife; if me eat opium, me go home and
wife kick me.” Men know there are certain
things they are unable to do, but if they
drink enough rum they will attempt to ac-
complish them, and thus will make fools of
themselves, even if they don’t go further and
become beasts.

The alcoholic habity<®t Anebriety, which
becomes a disease, if much less:prevalent
among the upper ch‘dthnn the lower, be-
cause their superior i nce and varions
business and social relations act as a restraint.
It won’t do now for a man to get drunk at
dinner and be obliged to go to bed, as was
once the case. The business and social
world would not tolerate one who did it.
This fact is having its effect on laborers.
To hold their positions they must be strict-
1y sober and the more responsible the posi-
tion the severer is this rule, while the firms
that will not tolerate an employe's indul-
ging even in the social glass are becoming
more and more numerous. This is working
a great revolation.
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Catarrh of Long Standing Relieved in lﬁ
noun.

It is not alone the people—of our own
country, and prominent citizens like Urban
Lippe, M.P., of Joliette, Que., and other
members of Perlim;:lt,th%, baving used
Dr. Agnew’s Catarr 'owder,
it the most effective remedy they E ever
known, bat people everywhere are ex
their gratification at the effectiveness of
medicine. C. G. Archer, of Brewer, Maine,

¢ T have had catarrh for several years.
Wy'ter would run from my eyes and nose
at a time. About four months ago I was
duced to try Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Pomhr
and since using the wonderful remedy I have
not had an attack. . I would not be withous
it.” It relieves in ten minutes. Sold by S.
N. Weare. :
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Humor in Literature.

Humor is one of those pervasive qualities
that take possession of your sense like the
smell of the woods in summer after a rain.
You are trudging along through a book, in-
terested, perhaps, in the course of thestory,
and impatient for the end of it all. It is an
ordinary book, you think, like a hundred
otherl, but a turn of the page and you are

with plush. Some say that the substituate is
really proving better than the original. The
head rest, too, seen on the easy chair, is
often of cat-tail—and it is none the less com-
fortable for that.

Another article for which the cat-tail is
used is the bed quilt. The eider down quilt
is an old-time article of laxury. The cat-

tail quilt is every whit as comfortable, and.

costs about one-quarter as much.
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Amlehtmnn&will cure all cases
piles in from three to six nights.
fon comfort. For blind

Dr.
of itol
One
and bl
Tetter. Salt Eczema,
and all tions of the skin. 35c.

by 8. N. sun.

-—Chrhﬂnity does not condemn
o Siin: Dot 1 pendbis Uk the
busiest life. To be a first-rate business man

0 doumhnlnhhcn MMM
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in at h There js & growing
warmth about your heart, and a lift to the
corners of your mouth. You do not break
into a laugh, but you chuckle to yourself
and forget about the end of the tale. You
want to linger over the pages and turn back
and go over the trail again. In a twinkling
the *‘ characters ” of the story have become
human beings like yourself. .

- Always Felt Tired.
¢ suffered with severe headache and loss
of appetite nnd 1 u!vnyl felt tired. I com-
ood’s Sarsaparilla and after
headache disappeared.
t %um now I am never
troubled with b he and my appctlu h
g‘oodﬂ' Laura Garland, 247 Claremont St,
‘oronto, Ont.
Hood’s Pills act u-il h.sﬁ-y*:l

the liver and bowels. m




