—— -month and $2.50 a day expenses.
U “posi

H. E. GuLLs. FrED W, HARRIS

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, = = S8olicitors,
Notaries Public.

Commissioners for the Province of New
Brunswick.

CJommissioners for the State of Massachusetts.
nts of R. G. Dunn & Co., St. John and
Halitax. 3

Agents of Bradstreet’s Commercial Agency.

Ganeral Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In

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

Professional Cards.

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SOOTIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

. IMamil
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NO. 22,

Jas. J. Ritchie, 0.C.,

BARRISTER

SOLICITOR.

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE
SECURITY.

Fir osurane in RelabeCompanis

& Solicitor at Annnp.ulil to Union Bank
of Halifax, and Bank of Nova Scotis, An-
napolis, N. 8. 111y

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
Next Door to J. P. Melanson’s Jewelry Store
EBEvery Thursday.

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

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

&a@ Money to loan on Real Hstate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.

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

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

Balance of loan repayabls at any time at
option of borrower, so long as the monthly in-
stallments are paid, the balance of loan cannot
be called f

or.

Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms
of application therefore and all necessary infor-
mation furnished on application to

J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

20 6m Agent at Annapolis.

¥, L. MILNER,

Barrister, Solicitor, &c.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.

Office opposite Central Telephone Exchange,
Queen Street, Bridgetown. 31tf
TELEPHONE No. 11

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.

(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen 8t., Bridgetown.

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

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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

Prompt and satisfactory attention given
to the collection of claims, and all other
professional business.

J. B. WHITMAN,

TLand Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

A. R. ANDREWS, M.D, C.1.

EYE,
Specialtiesj EAR,
\ THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
Telephone ¥o. 16.

DENTISTRY

R. W. A. MORGAN, of Digby, will un-
til further notice conduct a branch office

in Lawrencetown, and in his absence Dr. V. D.
SHAFFNER will attend to his practice.

OFFICE DAYS: First two weeks o{ v:\ph

month, beginning July 1st, 1898, 41y

DENTISTRY!
DR. I. 8. ANDERSON.

Graduate of the University [aryland.
Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty,
Office next door to Union Bank.

Hours: 9 to 5.

DR. M. G. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

James Primrose, D.D. S.

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

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1861,

JOHN ERVIN;
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

Commissioner and Master Supreme Court.

Solicitor International Brick and Tile Co.
OFFICE:
Cox Building, - Bridgetown, N, 8.

ST. JOHN
Semi-Weekly Sun

CASH IN ADVANCE, 75¢c. a Year.

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

Twice a Week,
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY.

3stt

25 of

Reliable Market Reporis,
¥ull Shippiug News,

Sermons by Dr. Talmage and other
Eminent Divines,

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

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

ST. JOHN DAILY SUN
IS A NEW SPAPER
First, Last and all the time.
2 Cents per Copy.  $5.00 a Year.
In the Quantity, Variety and Reliability
of its Despatches and Correspondence, it has
No Rival.
Using Mergenthaler Type-Casting Machines

Tue SuN is printed from New Type
BEvery Morning.

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

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

EARN | We Want Reliable Men

| in every locality, local or tra-
$30

veling to in uce & new
A WEEK
st

discovery and look after our
advertising. No experience
needful. Steady employment.
Salary or commission, $65 a

Monw de-
ved in any bavk at start if desired. rite
at once. World Medieal Co., London,

DB

and Bu
Evangeline Sash, Do

Are ready for 1898 build

Having two large Dry Houses, we

PROPRIETORS OF

CURRY BROS. & BENT,

Manufacturers

ilders,

THE

or & Planing Works,

BRIDCETOWN, N. S.

ling operations, and are prepared to enter into contract for build-
ings of every description, including excavation, heating and plumbing.

We manufacture Church, School and Office Furniture, Wood Mantels, Bank and Store
Fittings and building materials generally, and have a large and well assorted stock of
Fancy Woods such as Cypress, Whitewood, Quartered Oak, Ash,
Walnut, B. C. Cedar, Douglas Fir, etc.

can guarantee delivering Dry 8tock.

“CLEVELAND" and

e

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

'CURRY BROS. & BENT

ARE ACENTS FOR

“ALERT" BICYCLES.

Prices range from $40 to $80.

-GENT’S

Grand + Spring + Opening

- oF -

3" See their Wheels before buying your 1898 mount.

WEAR!

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|

pet S.8. ““St. John City” from London, which will be made up in our Tailoring Department
to your entire satisfaction or no sale.

LJ OGNy S

C0., MIDDLETON. N. S

ﬂ
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INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION

ST. JOHN, N. B.

SEPT. 13th to 23rd, 1898.

$13,000 in Prizes!

All departments of Prize Lists revised and
increased.

Large Special Prizes in Live Stock and
Dairy Products.

Live Stock enters Wednesday, 14:h, and
leaves Wednesday, 21st. Grand display of

Forest Life of New Brunswick.

Collection of Wild Animals, Birds, Insects
and Fungi shown in their Natural Haunte.
The Paradise of the Sportsman and De-
light of the Naturalisc.

Two Museums Will Contribute
Their Whole Collection.

A Great Nature Lesson for All

Prizes offered for
Natural History Collections.

A large and varied display of Fish, Fish
Products, and Fishery Appliances.
Machinery of all Kinds in Motion—with
Many Manufacturing Novelties.
Prizes Offered for Best Manufacturer’s

Display.

HOLIDAY SEEKERS will find a varying
round of attractions in Amusement Hall and
in the Wonderful Performances upon the
Grounds in front of the New Grand Stand.

Pyrotechnic Marvels,
Band Music.

xcursion Tickets from Everywhere.
4@ Mark the 13th SEPT. on your calendar.

For Prize Lists and full information,
Address : y
W.C. PITFIELD, CHAS. A. EVERETT,
President. Man'g'r and Sec’y.

- Sole Local Agent.
e . . . . .
SPRING OPENING!

On Friday and Saturday,
May 13th and 14th, we
shall make a special

Display of Millinery Patterns

and Novelties.
TRIMMED HATS from $1.50 to $5.00.
CHILDREN'S LINEN HATS and BONNETS
frem 30c. to $1.30.

27'The ladies are cordially invited
to eall,

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

General Insurance Agent
and Accountant.

Representing:
CANADA LlIFE ASSURANCE CO., of Ham-

ilton, On

OCEAN ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE
CORPORATION, LIMITED, of London,
England.

PH(ENIX FIRE INSURANCE CO., of Brook-
yn, N. ¥.

Also the EQUITABLE SAVINGS, LOAN,

AND BUILDING ASSOCIATION, of Tor-
onto, Ont.

when required.

FARM FOR SALE!

The subscriber offers for sale the well-
known place lately occupied by the late

David W. Landers,

consisting of 30 acres of tillage and grass
and, 50 acres of pasture.

The house and outbuildings are in good

repair and the land in a high state of culti-

vation. y

Merchants’ books written up and balanced
tf.

Anyone wanting a place at the mo-'t
pleasant port on the Bay of Fundy shore
will do well to inspect.

TERMS,—Easy.

ELMIRA LANDERS,
Bz

46 tf ecutriz.

A LITTLE GLAD FOR HIM.
Blinded windows, sobs and tear-stained

faces,
And a shrouded baby on a bed ;
Round the room a tiny maiden paces,
Chanting softly, *“Little brother’s dead.”
All his pain ie gone, so still he sleeps ;
Jesus Christ our little baby keeps.

Tn our arms we caught the simple creature,
Bade her hush her song *‘for mother’s
»

sake,

Tried the tale of death and loss to teach her:
Empty cot, wet eyes? and hearts that ache,

Pretty baby buried in the ground,

Father, mother, sister, weeping round.

And the maiden listened, wide-eyed, paling
In the dreary chill of churchyard lore;
Then she pleaded (the child-faith not failing),
“Yes, I know I shan’'t see baby more ;
But—he’s one of God’s own cherubim ;

Mayn't I be a little glad for him ?"

Oh babe-lips, touched lately by the Maker,
How ye shame us poor half -hearted men !
We, who know death makes our dead par-
taker
Of a joy beyond our farthest ken,

Yet bewail our loss, till faith grows dim ;
Can’t we be *“a little glad for him ?”

_‘ 7‘§elm giteratmj
DEEP AS FIRST LOVE.

BY LAURA TAPPAN WRIGHT.

[In Scribner’s Magazine.]

( Continued. )

She was alone with her thoughtas.

Broad slopes of trackless waste shut her in
on every side, and behind them she knew
that there, were other broad slopes where
the monsters lay prone, motionless, heavy,
yet endued with a horrible under life and
evil power. That she had invented it all
herself, as she came through the twilight,
gave her a feeling of amusement and pleas-
The strong grip she held upon her
firm old mind never yet had loosened. She
could do things with her imaginacion that
other women would not have dared. And
now with her chin in her hand she com-
muned with herself. Birds flew chirping
in the air above her; a tquirrel scolded

ure.

across the hills came the distressful bleating

or lost in the wilderness. From afar sounded
the long caw of a circling crow answered
from: side to side by its unclean followers,

grew frequent. Mrs. Hathaway sat as mo-
tionless as the stone beneath her. The full
moon rose behind the hill, and the tall rock

black against the broad orange disk and
then passed below it. The silver light fell
on the old woman’s shouldere, on her hands,
but she did not heed. Totally unconscious
of the slow darkening of the land at lower

north and west where the pale light lingered

and sky. From a pasture to the left some
cow-bells jangling intermittently held her
for a moment.- *‘Some one is driving his
cattle home off the Common,” she mur-
mured ; “I'll wait till he gete by.” The
bells rang on, neither approaching nor r.»
ceding.

while the darkness encroached from one
coign of vantage to another, and the meet-
ing shadows blended into night. Suddenly
a bat brushed by her, and as her eyes fol-
lowed it downward she saw the blackness of
the valleys and gave a little exclamation of
dismay.

*“My John !” she said, with something of
laughter in her voice, ‘‘’Bial Bunker and

busy’ for one while

as fer thinkin'—they’re welcome to think
what they please, an’ keep on thinkin’.”

back of the rock and retraced her steps leis-

al direction she was
would cause at-home.

The moon was still low, and the huge
boulders cast long inky shadows through
which she picked her way with the sensa-
tion of one walking in a strong current of
silently flowing water. The ground gradu-
ally became more and more encumbered
with smaller rocks ; stumbling over one of
these she withdrew her hand with an ex-
clamation of pain. = It felt as if stung by a
thousand nettles, for in the long ages of
weary wear the shallow, cuplike surface at
the top had fallen into decay and was filled
with crumbling, gritty fragments of stone,
sharp at the edges, like formless shells.

*“I do believe I've come across one of

them pesky cellars !” she said, as she slipped
on the edge of a low terrace of turf. ‘“ What
possessed those pzople out here? My John,
if bere isn’t another! Seems as if I didn’t
remember ’em as far out as this, Well,
here’s an old fool for ye!” She had caught
her foot on a rolling stone and had fallen
heavily to the ground. It was only a slight
wrench, bot as she sat rubbing the aching
ankle she reflected severely on the bad judg-
ment that had brought her to her present
pass. ;
« How’d I look lyin’ out here on the Com-
mon with all the crows in creation circlin’
an’ cawin’ overhead ? Well, there’s jest one
thing to do, an’ that’s to wait till the moon
gets high enough to shorten these pesky
shadders, an’ so long s I'm goin’ to wait, I
might as well wait in a dry place.” She as-
cended the hill, crossed a little ridge, and
crossing to the top of the highest rock in
sight sat down. “If I didn’t know I'd gone
toward home,” ghe said, *I'd think I'd
turned back again to the place I'd started
from ;” but there was no uneasiness in her
tones.

] g’pose ’twas a night like this when
they swooped off all the men in the town,”
she said. * It beats me how they did it. If
they’d a made off with one or with two—
but to take the hull kit an’ bilin’ o’ 'em is
more’n I can see. Say they wa'u't more'n

| the tone with which

bravely from the foot of the rock; and |
| as she dared.

of some wretched creature abandoned to die, |

as they gathered in crowding rings above |
the distant spot whence the pitiful cries |

| side.

with its rigid burden showed for a time |

levels, she was gazing steadfastly to the |
| flashed and was gone.

latest, held by the counter reflections of sea |

Ad’line 'll have enough to keep their minds |
Well, I guess I'll know |
how to stop their talkin'for one while, an’ |
| it’s lucky I hurried, for it's gettin’so thick

I can’t find my way. Here’s the wall,” she

She climbed carefully down the sloping

urely, with a certain assurance of the gener- |
taking, inwardly |

amused at the commotion her late return !
| **Seems to me I hadn't ought to be facin’

The pale light crept from stone to stone,
and the lingering shades of the boulders
drew inward. A transparent film began to
blar all the outlines of the rocks, and the
feathery heads of ripened grass lay soft on
the hillside like & mantle of rough fur, A
thin mist was rising from the bottoms of the
ruined cellars, lurking in the corners, and
clinging and climbing slowly. The night had
become so still that in the pointed tops of
the little cedar trees growing near her she
could hear the wind whisper, stealing from
bush to bush, as if carrying some secret
summons.

““ Well,” she said, politely, speaking in
she concluded her
country calls, ““it's about time to start.—
It’'s lucky I know where I'm goin’,” she
added, as she climbed from the rock, * for
if I dido’c I'd be lost.—W hat’s that !”

She bent to pick something from the
ground. Her face hardened as she took it;
for even in that solitude the hereditary in-
stinct of concealing what she felt asserted
itself. ‘‘ Now, thav's kind o’ lucky,” she
said, cheerfully, although her knees shook
under her. *‘I must o’ been goin’ round in
a circle, an’ dropped Ad'line’s umbrella
when I started home the time I was here
before. It's good I found it—Ad’line’s that
fussy. An’yit it can’t be the same place !
For one thing ’tain’t marshy, an’ 'taia’t so
high. But then, if 'tain’t that place, what
place is it? I don’t remember nothin’ about
that umbrella since I was by the three
steps, an’ yit I'm almost certain I haven't
walked far enough over to be near them.
Besides, I don't see them ; at least, I think
I dou’t. It's so gray you can’t tell what
you do see.”

She stood a moment revising her ideas as
to her whereabouts. At last, somewhat in
disregard of her better judgment, she took
a direction exactly the reverse of that in
which she had been proceeding. She was
moving as she thought toward home. *Ifl
folly right along the ridge o' the hill,” she
reasoned, “‘ I'il come out at the aidge o’ the
marsh, an’ then I'll know where I be—am—
I mean. I wish to goodness Ad'line hadn’t
never taught school !”” She closed her mouth
suidenly on the last words with a little
snap of the jaws. The telltale outburst of
irritable anxiety had betrayed too much.
Keepiog as far as possible on high ground,
she walked on in worried silence as rapidly

The whole hushed country bad taken on a
uniform gray almost as bewildering in its
indistinctness as the shadows, and the
treacherous light made it so necessary that
she should fix her eyes on the way before
her, that she hardly noticed the faint puffs
of air that were blowing in mist from every
Coming at last to a stone wall she
stopped to look about her before she
climbed it.

““Seems to me it's beginnin’ to thicken

| considerable,” she said, after a thoughtful

pause, looking far to the left into a deep
velvet blackness of space that was spreading

| by imperceptible degrees toward the nearer

Saddenly on its outer edge a light
“I'm all right,” she
said, and there was great relief in her tones.
““ That's the Ipswich light.” She waited to
see it again, but it did not come; only the
black pall widened and mounted.

Facing about, Mrs. Hathaway gradually
hastened her steps until her usually deliber-
ate gait had quickened almost to a run. Be-

gray.

Deceived by the continuance of the | hind her she could still see the colorless out-

sound she fell back into thought again, |
| veils of moisture passed between them the

lines of the hills, and as the transparent

shadowy creatures of her early evening’s im-
aginations stirred sluggishly in their places,
and a soft intermittent bellowing sounded
from among them, as if they were calling to

| each other in some fearful, inarticulute lan-

guage. Mrs. Hathaway ran on.
believed,”

“I always
she said to herself, ‘‘ that the

| devil invented fog-horns !”

Suddenly she stopped; the ground fell
away abruptly, and all below her was a
white sea of fog. *‘That’s the marsh now;

said. ‘*Now I go down hill a piece, an’
then go up a piece, an’ I see the big rock be-
low the old shingled house. Down hill a
piece, down hill a piece She kept
murmauring it mechanically as she descended.

the moon ag'in,” she muttered uneasily,
“but I know the wall goes here to the lefe.
'T must be later than I thought. It's good
I hurried. Down hill a piece What
a moon !”

Great curtains of dull yellowish fog were
opening and closing in the sky; and encir-
cling the moon was a pale rainbow halo that
contracted before the woman’s straining
eyes until the round disk showed a sickly
green and then went out. She stumbled a
moment in the darkuess, and finally sank to
the ground on a flat rock near the wall she
had been following. *‘I'm beat !” she pant-
ed. “l've jest got to wait till that there
moon comes out agi'n.”

The air was soft and quiet, and the thick
damp, warm and lifeless ; but overhead the
black cloud-racks were sailing as if driven
by a gale, while the mist curtains gathered
and grew incessantly. ‘‘It’ll be all right
when she comes to that clear spot,” said
Mrs. Hathaway, watchieg the moon.

Leaning back she closed her eyes, and
suddenly a heavy sleep overpowered her.
Sly creatures moved in and out among the
wet bushes, slipping stealthily on the other
side of the wall, and skurrying away with
a rattle of small stones as the moon came to
the clear space and shone down on the stern
set face of the sleeper. The moon crossed
to a fretted rack of black cloudlets, and
passing among them tinted all their edges
with pink, The heavy mist began to close
again. Something brushed across the old
woman's hand. With a choked cry she
rose to her feet and hurried on.

“ Up a piece,” she muttered, and then I
strike the road. Up a piece !—~My good
God!” For from out of the mist a tall
plumed figure seemed to start upon her, and
while she knew what it was, even in the act
of telling herself **’Twaa’t nothin’ but a
pesky little evergreen on top o’ a big rock,”
terror overcame her and she rau blindly. In
her panic the lowing monsters met her at
every turn, grioniog evilly, wry-necked,

lancing over a hunched shoulder, with form-

twelve on ’em, they’d got their wi to
back ’em and they was fightin’ on their own
ground, an’ so long as they was in their
sober senses— Humph !” She made a little
pause to let in a new idea. ‘Humph!
"Twouldn’t strprise me if they was drunk.
Like as not the women were off some’ers, an’
the Constitution sailors crep’ up an’ kind o’
overpowered the men an’ carried 'em off be-
fore they knew it. My, but ain’t it lone-
some !,

Making a short calculation as to what
length of time it would take the moon to
reach a given point, Mrs. Hathaway moved
a little lower, and spreading her shawl on
the ledge behind her, leaned back against it
sud waited.

less lips that curved at the corners in smiles
of sly meaning.

There was treachery, too, in the air—for
even her own senses, so long her slaves,
were playing her false. She rushed from
rock to rock in a terror of terror, until with
a sudden gasp her reason seemed to return
to her. Far ahead and above her she saw a
green light shining like an evil eye. It
seemed to come from windows inthe front
of a honse. ““Up a piece,” she repeated.
“ There, I knew it I” Now it won't be half
an hour till I'm home.” She began to ap-
proach steadily, straightening her disordered
dress and mentally rehearsing the little
speeches with which she meant to excuse

ber lateness and explain her condition.
There was something unfamiliar in the spot,
however, that made her hesitate. It seemed
to be a low hut or cabin, and the light she
saw came from a small pane of glass let into
the upper part of the narrow door. Three
rough stone steps led down to the threshold,
for the house was sunken below the level of
the surrounding ground. Mrs. Hathaway
stepped down one step and leaned her arm
against the door-jsmb, bent forward and
looked in. The room was full of men—ten
o twelve of them—lolling around a rough
table, smoking and drinking. ‘‘ Why, I
don’t know a single one on 'em,” she said to
herself in amazement. * Land o’ muzzay,
they do beat the Dautch!” She watched
some time in painful indecision. The strange
clothing they wore impressed her as some-
thing unnatural. Long thick stockings,
breeches to the knees, shoes with great pew-
ter ‘buckles, waistcoats reaching halfway
down the thighs, with long flaps in front,
and odd felt hats bent into the shape of a
triangle.  Well, if they’re artists,” Mre.
Hathawsy murmured, *‘ they’re about the
artis'iest I ever seen! Look s if they come
out o' an old hist'ry. Somehow I don’t like
to knock. If there was a woman or two in
there—— !’ Nevertheless she raised her
knuckles and struck smartly on the panel ;
but no sound came. She might as well have
knocked upon a stone. For a moment she
was puzzled ; then a startled look came over
her face. * Nonsense!’ she said  aloud,
¢  they're as real as I be. * Hallo, in there !”
Bat not a head turned. Mrs. Hathaway
shrank back, though she still kept her hand
on the post.

Something prompted her to look over her
shoulder. Inthe mist and gloom long shad-
dwy figures seemed to be gatheriog; one,
stooping, wase stealing in on the right; to
the left, from around the corner, a dark
head and shoulders projscted, hszy and
black with the shrouded moon behind. They
all closed in silently about her on the steps,
and one slipping below her put his shoulders
to the door. She was not frightened, only
incredulous, and yet filled with astounding
conviction. ‘‘Men !” she shouted. ‘‘Men!
they . are comin’ to take you. It's the
Press Gang! Rouse up!” But her voice
came back into her face as from a dead wall.
“Men! Men !” she screamed, pounding on
the glass; her hands felt as if stung by a
thousand nettles. Suddenly the light went
out.

The old woman stood firm in the narrow
doorway, but the whole shadowy company
passed in as if she were but air! She heard
the struggle, the hoarse breathing, the short
shouts, and then they surged out again,
rushing their prisoners into the blackness of
the night—and Mrs. Hathaway still blocked
the narrow way !

““They went through me,” she murmured.
“Iv's as if I didn’t be—for them!” And
again terror took hold of her and swept her
a prisoner with the rest.

How she came there she could never say,
but that wild run ended in her finding her-
self on the dry, level platiorm under the
overhanging jaw of the Whale— finding her-
gelf, her burdens, and her cool, clear mind
intact.

¢ Well—I saw it,” she said, conclusively,
“an’ I know I saw it. But nobody else
will ever be the wiser, an’ as for me, I'm
not goin’ to be any the wuss. I'm a-goin to
smooth my hair an’ go to rest; an’ I'm
a-goin’ to sleep. If there’s any ghost in the
whole affair it’s me, myself; an’ I ain’t
afeared o’ Dorcas Hathaway yit!”

She untied her bonnet, and after laying it
in a crevice far under the rock, took from
her satchel a heavy silk handkerchief which
threw over her head and knotted loosely un-
der her chin. This done she rolled a small
cape into a pillow, and wrapped herself
loosely in her large gray shawl.

The moon had cleared a space in the
clouds and shone upon the broad bed of
white tossing mist that filled the valley be-
low her. *“‘It’s like the sea out there,” she
said calmly. ‘‘I wonder how I got up. It
seems as if Joe had taken me by the hand
an’ helped me. I guess I'll say my prayers.”
A look of rigid austerity came over her face.
With wide open eyes, bolt upright, she
communed with her far-off God, framing her
thoughts silently in language that cost her
an effort.

With the sigh of broken tension she came
back to her every-day modes of expression.
* An’ now I'm a-agoin’ to sleep,” she said,
“an if I choose to think Joe Trumbull
came to help me when I sorely needed it,
who's hart? It's out o’ all reason, an’ 'tain’t
common sense, but there’s lot¥ o’ things in
this world—yis, an’ in tother world, too—
that ain’t been found out yit."”

She stretched herself upon the level bed
of rock, and, rolling as far under the over-
hanging roof as she could, in a few moments
was asleep.

The shadowy monsters of the wind swept
fields bellowed to each other softly, as an
undercurrent to her dream. Translucent
seas with rosy shores, and fairy green-
crowned hills came up before her, while the
living glory of the after-glow thrilled
through ber heart like a draught from the
cup of youth.

But afar in the distant hollows of the hills
a low cry began that caught some waking
corner of her drowsy senses, and she stirred
uneasily. It gathered in volume impercept-
ibly ; at no moment did the sound seem
stronger than it had been a moment before ;
at times it was lost, and the old woman’s
breathing grew more profound, but the
breeze was increasing, and bore the sound
forward, wailing nearer.

Mrs. Hathaway moved, raised her head
to listen, and then turning on her side rested
her elbow on the rock and supported her
chin in her hand. The kerchief tied about
her head had pushed forward like a cowl;
under it her eyes, with deep hollows of
fatigue, seemed to rule over the rest of her
face. Motionless and inert she waited in
the moonlight with the attitude and stern
beauty of a sibyl. Nearer the sound came,
crying clearly, sobbing and groaning with
long-drawn notes of anguish—the plaint of
hopeless misery, the misery that neither
reasons nor struggles, that only suffers.
Closer it swept along the face of the rock,
where the mist was drifting by in wreaths.

Bending over, the old woman looked down
upon the surging billows beneath ; out of
them rose and sank, like rolling flotsam in a
driving stream, gaunt women’s faces with
dark, maddened eyes, starving eyes, burn-
ing in deep sockets. Tattered raimeat
floated in dark streamers of terrible rags;
hollow breasts came above the flow, half-
covered with the skins of sheep, and long
bare arms with claw-like hands tossed de-
spairingly aloft over wild, dishevelled heads
lashed by elfin locks of strong black hair.
Wailing they passed over the marsh, far
down the valley in among the hills, until
the sound of their crying grew so faint that
even in ceasing it seemed to go on.

And the sibyl on the great rock lay mo-

tionless, wide-eyed and wakeful for houis,
while the moon sank and the light of the
approaching day tlowly & ffased through the
sky above her.

‘1 have seen strange things,” she said at
last, ‘“strange things.”

She dressed carefully, and creeping along
the ledge of the face of the rock managed to
let herself down unhurt. Strong and erect
she walked over the hills to the place where
she had lingered the night before. Climbing
the boulder she faced the east. *I will
wait for God’s sun,” she said.

Rosy lights began to play through the
wet grasses, Bulow her a deep pasture
sloped down to a little stream, and up again
to a distant rock strewn summit. The mist
had all blown away, except here and there
a curling wreath delioately colored in the
dawn. As the edge of the sun crept above
the ridge of the opposite hill she became
aware of two figures descending toward the
brook ; they were a young man and a girl—
the latter in a gown of faded pink. ‘I used
to have a frock like that, myself,” she‘'mur-
mured, £

They came down the hill, walking slowly.
At the stream the man took the girl’s hands
and lightly swung her over. *‘‘Joe did that
for me,” said the old woman. ‘‘He looks
like Joe. It isJoe!’

She watched them with charmed eyes.
The sun overtook them. The girl had
thrown back the flapping bonnet that hung
from her neck by the strings, and the level
light gilded the edges of her dark hair.
With one hand she lifted her dress daintily
from the dew. All at once she laid the
other detainingly on her companion’s arm.
He stopped and looked down at her inquir-
ingly. Patting her finger upon she middle
of her cheek, she turned toward him, de-
lightful and imperious. The man’s face
flashed brilliantly with tender amusement ;
he threw his arm about her waist and
stooped to kiss her.

With a little cry, half laughter and balf
tears, Mrs. Hathaway hid her face in her
hands. “I loved him, I loved him, I loved
him !” she sobbed. It's the only thing that
laste.”
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Gathering of Ivory.

ELEPHANTS WILL SOON BE EXTINCT UNLESS
THEY ARE PROTECTED —WORLD'S CON-
SUMPTION.

From the time when palaeolithic man
first drew the rude outline of an animal ona
mammoth’s tusk, ivory has always been a
favorite material for the artist to work upon.
The Egyptians and Assyrians used it exten-
sively for makiag ornaments, and among the
Greeks some of the masterpieces of sculpture

ware wrought in ivory. Fashion has indeed

brought about a change in this respect, and
ivory is not now so much used in art; but
for more prosaic purposes it is still in great
demand, and in the manufacture of billiard
balls alone thousauds of tusks are used an-
pually. Indeed, the demand for ivory is
constantly increasing, and unlees legislation
interferes to put a stop to the wholesale
slaughter of elephants they must soon be-
come extinct.

The world’s annual consumption is esti-
mated at something like 1,500,000 pounds,
valued at $4,500,000, and to supply this a-
mount 70,000 elephants must be killed.
The consumption in Sheffield alone requires
the annual elaughter of 22,000 animals.
Africa supplies the great bulk of ivory, the
Indian wild elephant having become so
scarce of late years that lndia is now o
bliged to import a considerable quantity of
ivory. A vast amount of fossil ivory is also
exported from Eastern Siberia to various
countries, chiefly to the continent, where
it is more highly esteemed than in Eogland.

Africa, then, remains the happy hunting
ground for theivory collector. Africanivory,
too, fetches a higher price than any other,
being denser in texture susceptible of a high-
er polish, and not so liable to turn yellow
when exposed to the light as the Iodian
kind. In Africa itself the quality is found
to vary greatly, the rule being that the
warmer the region the finer is the ivory
found there. The finest tusks, however,
are generally met with at some distance from
the Equator. The finest pair of tusks ever
brought to Europe came from Uganda, and
are valued at $940. Tusks of anything like
these dimensions are, however, very rare,
and are difficult to procure from the natives,
who value them highly, and use them for
door posts, especially in their temples. The
teeth of a full-grown *‘ tusker " seldom meas-
ure over six feet, and weigh from one to two
hundred pounds. The tusk is usnally solid
lor about half its length the base being quite
thin, and therefore of little use for commer-
cial purposes. Oaly from the upper portion
of the tuek can billiard balls and the bulkier
articles be made.

The longest tusk known came from Tabora,
East Africa, and is 93 feet long and weighs
97 pounds.
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American Flag in London.

London, Aug. 5.—The American Society
in London is waging a campaign against
the Londor shopkeepers who are using the
American flag as a device to catch tourists’
dollars. During this season London is over-
run with Americans. Many of the West
End shops fly flags on which advertisements
are printed. The gociety’s committee vis-
ited the principal shops, requesting that the
defaced flags be withdrawn, representing
that such an exhibition of the national colors
was distasteful to the Americans. Although
no objection was made to the display of flags
that were unlettered, with hardly an ex-
ception the firme courteously acquiesced.
Only one refusal from an important house
was given, and the society may attempt to
do something in the nature of a boycott a-
gainst that.
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A Family of Murderers.

The four brothers of the Moses family, of
Iadians, from Heron Bay, Ont., who were
recently arrested and charged with the com-
mission of a number of atrocious murders,
have made a full confession of their crimes,
Six years ago they murdered two men named
David, father and son, and then, this crime
being discovered by three Frenchmen, they
murdered them as well, taking their bodies
out into Lake Superior in a boat and scut-
tling it, tying stones to the bodies. They
have just been up for their first trial for the
crimes, the story of which was told in evi-
dence by the sisters of the murderers in
detail. The confession says that the story
told by the sisters is true, and that the
murderers expect to die for their crimes.
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Great Demand for Medals.

Octawa, Aug. 5.—The demand for forms
of application for the Fenian raid veteran
medal has been so great that the whole of
fifteen thousand printed for the Department
of Militia has been used up and the Queen’s
printer has been asked to furnish a further
supply. It seems scarcely possible that fif-
teen thousand of those volunteers who served
on the frontier in 1866 and 1870 can be still
alive but as all the claims to be submitted to
a board of examiners it should not be diffi-
cult to-limit the medal to those who were
actually at the front, and not make it too
common by giving it to everyone who asks
for it, whether he was born or not at the time
of the Fenian raids.

Minard’s Liniment the Lumberman’s friend.

NEWS OF THE WORLD.

The council of the British Empire Trade
League has cabled Laurier expressing grati-
tude on the part of the British race av the
inauguration of preferential trade.

It has been computed that during the
American Civil War one man in every thir-
teen died of disease, or proportionately five
times as many as were killed in action.

Spanish official statistics show that the
colonial wars from March, 1895, to August,
1898, have cost Spain over $400,000,000 in
money, and the lives of 100,000 soldiers.

It is reported that Hawaii has agreed to
pay Japan £40,000 sterling in settlement of
the dispute which arose out of the exclusion
ff .Lapa.neue emigrants from the Hawaiian Ie-
ands.

The recent defeat of Congressman Bailey,
who opposed the imperialist planks of the
Texas Democratic platform, is taken as
sounding the death knell of Bryanism in that
State.

A company has been incorporated under
the Oatario act, with a capital of $50,000, to
engage in the cold storage and the general
produce and provision business at Port
Arthur.

Cavada’s exports last year were worth
$28.25 per head. United States exports
were only $16.50 per head. Canadian im-
ports were $23.25 per head, United States
only $8.

The salmon catch on the Nass and Skeena
river, British Colambia, and river’s inlet
totals 128,000 cases as far as yet heard from.
The pack this year is considered better than
last year.

A London Dispatch says: The penny
postage, in the bringing about of which Mr.
Mulock gave such valuable services, will go
into force on Nov. 9, the Prince of Wales's
birthday.

Dr. R. O. Moffat, a young physician of
Toronto, died in a dentist’s chair last wesk.
He took chloroform-to have six molar teeth
extracted, and died while the operation was
in progress.

Richard Hartnett, of Leahyville, wasshot
last Monday night at a resort on the Herring
Cove road known as the * White House,”
by John W. Griffiths the proprietor. He
cannot live.

It is reported in connection with the
Anglo-American movement that strong en-
deavors are being made to get the Prince of
Wales to visit the United States and Cana-
da next summer.

Great Britain is being driven by the con-
tinuance of the South Wales coal strike to
consider the desirability of Lhe government’s
buying mines in order to be sure of a supply
in case of war.

A recent convention of deputies from
Honduras Salvador and Nicaragua by vote
favored the confederation of the three states
under the name of the United States of
Central America.

The British- admirality has arranged to
organize a naval reserve among the New-
foundland fishermen, enrolling five hundred,
who will be drilled by special instructors
sent from Eagland.

The transactions at the St. John branch
of the Savings Bank and ageucies durirg
July were: Deposits, $69,065.29 ; withdraw-
als, $114,496 28 ; excess of withdrawals over
deposite, $45,427,99.

Mr. A. H. Harris, who retired from the
position of general traffic manager of the I.
C. R, has been appointed general traffic
manager of the Fitchburg Railway, with
headquarters in Montreal.

In a quarrel on the outskirts of Charlotte«
town, P. E. L, last week, William Proud was
knocked down and beaten to death. His
assailants named Trainor, Thorne, Hughes
and Carroll are under arrest.

The French government has received an
official despatch reporting the assassinaticm
of the French captain Cassemajou and the
massacre of his Singalese escort, midway bce
tween the Niger and Lake Tchad.

A scheme for the construction of e ship
canal from Osaka Bay, on the Pacific, to
Isuroga, on the Sea of Japan, by the way of
Lake Biwa, is being taken under contem-
plation by the Japanese Government.

There are eighty one members of the Cana-
dian Senate, of whom forty have been called
in the last decade, and ten since the present
government came into power. There are
three vacancies at present waiting to be filled.

The London Daily Graphic points out
that there is a probability of an internatiors
al question arising over the difficulty of
dealing with the Cuban debt, since a majori-
ty of the Spanish bondholders are French-
men.

According to the statement of a Syrian
priest in Montreal forty-five of his people
were lost in the Bourgogne disaster. Eight
of them were men established in business in
Montreal, who were going home to get their
families.

Mr. Hugil, Canadian representative of the
Furness line, states that his company has
completed arrangements wherebya regular
fortnight service all the year round will be
given between Liverpool, Newfoundland and
Halifax and London, Halifax and St. Joho.

An official despatch from San Juan de
Porto Rico says that Colonel San Martir,
who was in command of the Spanish garrison
at Ponce, has been court martialled and shot
for abandoning the place without resistance.
Lt.-Col. Puiz, the second in command, com-
mitted suicide.

Professor Hesse, who was injured a few
days ago by the street car accident at St.
John, has had his foot amputated. He ia
one of the finest organists in Providence, R.
1., and the loss of his foot is a great calam-
ity. He will claim damages of one hundred
thousand dollars.

Mr. Howard Vincent, M. P., brought to
the notice of the British House of Commons
last week the patriotic action in the admission
of British goods at a reduced tariff, declaring
that it had become Great Britain’s duty to
extend similar advantages to the products of
Canada and other colonies.

During the departure of Dr. Campos
Salles, president of Brazil, for America by
Buenos Ayres on the 8th, two steamers that
were carrying friends to bid him farewell
came into collision, swamping two small
boats. It is feared that no fewer than twen-
ty persons were drowned.

The latest authentic news from the Soudan
canpaign is to the effcct that the Khalifa is
collecting all his available forces at Omdur-
man and is making great exertions to im-
prove the forts and defences there. He
gives out that he will in person fight at the
head of his army against the force that is
advancing on his capital.

United States Consul Smith at Moscow
writes that a Government commission was
recently appointed to report on the Russian
tommercial marine. Is isstated that Russia
loses yearly about $37,000,000 through not
having a sufficient commercial fleet of its
own, and no progress seems to be made to-
ward increasing the same.

The Christian Guardian, Toronto, calls
attention to the offer made by a *‘press
agency” in Ontario to purchase space in the
newspapers for articles in favor of the liquor
traffic and against Prohibition. The articles
will deal with Prohibition from a revenue
standpoint, “and will in no way be offensive
to the readers of your paper.”

The farmers in the vicinity of Elginburg,
Oant., have becomegreatly alarmed over a mya-
terious disease which has made its appear-
ance among the cattle in that vicinity. The
disease attacks the cows in the eyes, which
bulge out, after which they go blind. The
disease is not confined to cows, several horses,
and even chickens, having been affected.

The bureau of statistics at Washington
has completed a series of tables showing the
extent of variety of the commerce between
the United States and Canada, covering &
period of 25 years. The statement shows
that the value of goods imported into the
United States from Canada varied in the
period from $24,164,755 in 1877 to $50,775,+
881 in 1882. In 1898 the value of imports
was $31,642,312. Exports to Canada from
the Uniled States ranged from $28,460,257
in 1880 to $82,854,947 in 1898. ;
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A Popular Article.

Urppkr Woop Harsor, N. 8.,

August 10th, 1898,

Beesie M. Knowles of this place states
that whenever her mother is feeling weak
and in poor health she takes Hood’s Sarsa-
parilla and she knows of nothing better to
build her up and make her feel strong.
Hood’s Sarsaparilla is a medicine of genuine

merit and it has a record of wonderful cures
of all forms of blood




