X Pfroessional Cards.

EME Gnus.

FrED W, HARRIS.

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, = = Solicitors,
Notaries Public.

Commissioners for the Province of New
Brunswick.

Sommissioners for the State of Massachuse

Agents of R. G, Dunnt.co.,st..lohnud

Agents of Bradstreet’s Commercial .
.lenull A:enu for Fire, Marine, Life In-

Iembm of the United States Law Assoolation.
Real Estate Agents.

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SOOTIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

Weehly

SAT.US POPUILI SUPREMA LHEHX HST.
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BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.
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MONEY TO LOAN ON ‘REAL ESTATS
SECURITY.

Fire [ngarance @mm

of Elllhx,ma:fl
Annapolis, N. 8.

to Union Bank
of Nova Sootis,
111y

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in A Garri Gate.
~—WILL BE AT HI#— 2
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
(Next Door to J. P, Melanson’s Jewelry Store)

Bvery Thursday.

Oomlar,dgeuoftha_ﬂm'wdm
Oonsular Agent of Spain.

—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

£ Money to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY _TO LOAN.

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

Advances made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY
repayable by mon instalments, covering a
term of 11 eu-l and monl.hn. with interest on

¢ “r cent per annum.
e 2 of loan re yable :'t; any time t:t
option of bnrrower 80 as the monthly
stallments ﬁuee of loan cann

T B S
loans .
ooty sinctog ase e snf e

e § 1

on
J. M. OWEN, BARRIETER-AT-LAW,
Agent at Annapolis.

LAND SURVEYING!

C. F. ARMSTRONG,
QUEEN’S SURVEYOR.

AppRrEss: MIDDLETON, N.
RESIDENCE : GATES ST, NlCTAUX Sm

L B MORSE, BA, MD, CM.

OFFICE AT PRESKNT:
RESIDENCE Uk i h MORSE,

LAWRENCETOW.N.

Lawrencetown, April 26th, 1896, tf

¥ Lo MILNER,
Barrister, Solicitor, &o.
i{")ﬁl ﬁIerll)éS gg’ INSURANCE.
s A

Queen Street, Bﬂdcewwn. sitt
TELEPHONE NoO.

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

Office over Medical Hall.

Residence: Revere House. Tele&:one No. 10.

Orders lett at Medical Hall N.
Weare will receive every attention.

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.
(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen 8t., Bridgetown,

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hsta 41y

H. F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

GOMMISSION - MERCHANTS,

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

and ali kinds of Farm Producta.

Special Attention given to
Handling of Live Stock.

& Ret made d
nomlo;w mmeduulyqﬂer is-

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S

A. R. ANDREWS, M.D,, C.X.
[®YE,

Specialties;  Ear,
| THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
‘lelephone No. 16.

Election
Hats=<

If you must bet a hat
on the Election buy it
from J. I. Foster.

He is selling $2 and $3
HATS for S@c, cach.

Clothing! Clothing!| -

Call and inspect our

Men’s $3.90 Suits,
Pants at $1.00,
Vests at $1.25

LADIES' BLOUSES!

We have a large line of the
above at

60c., 65c¢., 75¢., 85¢ and $1.
FLOUR, MEAL and FEED,

—AND—

CHOICE FAMILY GROCERIES
ALW.AYS ON HAND.

e

JOSEPH 1. FOSTER.

Bridgetown, April 13th, 1897.

JUST RECEIVED

By the undersigned,

ONE CAR OF

GOLDIE'S FLOURS

of the following favorite brands:

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

«IN 8TOCK....

“FIVE LILIES,”
“FIVE ROSES,”
“KING OF PATENTS,”
“CREAM OF ROSES,
“QUEEN CITY.”

Prices are Right!

W. M. FORSYTH.

Bridgetown, Feb. 19th, 1897.

1897 - - 1897

PUMPS!

Spray Pumps,
Wash Tubs,
Wash Boards, Garden Hose,
Barrel Covers, Maslin Kettles,

GRANITE TRONWARE

in all the latest patterns,

Nickle-Plated Tea Ketties,
—~AND ALL KINDS OF—
KITCHEN FURNISHINGS.

Cook Stoves and Ranges.

House Pumps,
Wringers,

OR. 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 recidence at MRS. HALL'S,
three doors east-of Baptist church.

Tere>HONE No. 8.

131y

James Primrose. D.D.S.
Office in Drug Syoro, corner Queen u:d

Granvitle
Fred Primrose. Dentut in -ll’ its

branches cu-efully and promptly attended
to. Office r a6 Bndgotown, Monday
and Tuesday o

Bridgetown, Sept. ”rd. 1891, 25 of

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

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

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

0. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt and satisfactory attention glm
to the oollection of claims, and all of
professional business. 51 ﬂ

The Best Returns
For the Least Money

ARE OBTAINED FROM THE

LDEST, LARGEST AND MOST

POPULAB CANADIAN COMPY,
TELE

CANADA  ASSURANCE LIFE

i oourm

the 31st
D“nmz ouma W P"Qﬂ-v

lo'ﬂ. uua Mm

Cust de Tinware.

Factory Cans and Cheese Fac-
tory Work a speciaity.

Plumblng and Jobbing
Promptly at'tonded to.

R. ALLEN CROWE.

-
¢

“Sir William,” 2.25:

(Exereise half mile, 1.07,)

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

mmity to get the ser-

town.
This is & rare op]
1 horse at a moderate

vices of a beautifu
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 & mile track could
have taken a record of 2.10 or better. His
breeding is the best, and that, combined
with his courage and disposition, should
make him one of the {‘ reatest sires.

For further particulars enquire of

W. F. GIBBONS,
HUGH FOWLER.

3uf

Or
Bridgetown, April 13th, 1897.

WALL
PAPER!

STOCK NOW COMPLETE

ST S

Central Book Store.
B. J. ELDERKIN.|

Satisfaction Guaranteed!’

300

SISO oasH

WELCOME
WRAPPERS

—IIFOR A—

High Grade Bicycle

SOAP

‘Write us for full
made a SPOT-CASH

iculars.
URCHASE

A Otrlctly First-Cl

Oomblnaﬂm Rubber Pedals, Re-inforced Joints,
Nickel-Plated

Oﬂr'

Handle-Bar and Paris, o tho Fineet Workm

tion of Ladies’, Geuntlemen's or Boy's Wheels.¥ We have
mg number of Wh

facturers, and offer this Splendid Opport ¥ to everybody to own and ride, for a sm:
ass, Up-to-Date Wheel—the equal of ‘any
High-Grade Bicycle in the market. GUARANTEED.

oelebrated M: & W ht Quick- ur Sln le Tube 1} inch Tires, Garford Saddl
organ right Quick-Rep: 3 taon

eels from one of the t Maou-

amount,

Steel Cones
p and Material throug!

and
h-

Buy the Famous Welcome Soap
and Save Your Wrappers.

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

Before .
You. ...
Purcha.se

Tour ’87 Wheel

Correspond
With Us.

“Hamilton,”

Cents’,
=100, -

“ Kenwood,”

Ladies’,
$85,

Np long waiting for replacements.
attention paid to purchasers.

OUR LINE COMPRISES THE

“Wellington,” - ‘“808.”

Juveniles and Tandems.
- YO, -

We are territorial agents and can offer customers many advantages.
All parts carried in stock and promp

$BEB.

We also carry a full line of sundries, and have a well equipped repair shop

ANNAPOLIS MACHINE & CYCLE CO.

Bridgetown Wood

CURRY BROS. & BENT,

-Working Factory,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.
Contractors and Builders.

ca htonwom-w‘%l v of last

A WORD IN THE EAR OF THE WISE MAN SUFFICETH.

There are many wise men in Annapolis Valley, and some of them have and othefs have not
that we had come to Bri asking for
we have been here a yesr,Amd hnve

etown to stay, and
_done $30,000 wort.il;kot business,

erecting buildings in 'ax, Windsor, Y

Aylesford,

tions to the lette:
We h-ve pud our factory help
the storekeepers in B elo’

this oppe
would ask for a conti
e are ready f

inuance of their favors.
'or 1896 business,

Dry Lumber, Sheathin,
Mantles, countors,

houses puacy

On hand:
Nails, Paper, ete,, and a 1a; 'ge stock

cash am vioinlty during
dou%lve t.‘l;n.k this year, and we solicit the nssilunce of

sarWe
with nll the latest improvements ln a HOT BL.
greem lumber in six days. We can now supply
, Flooring, Mouldin 8
toro and Church Fittings, Sashes, Doors,
and Factory work of every description at shart notice

‘We consider oirs the best equipped factory in the Valley.
our whole tiime rod eiiention to our rusiness. We are ready to handle any kind of huildi
matter what its dlmeuamns and will atvend to all orders for repairs, shing

and other wwns. and we flatter ourselves we have given nﬁdu:mm and carried eut our obliga-

l’orl:night thereb; dhm'!buﬂng over :«moo in
{our Our aim is to
the public to ennb

unity ef thanking those who have enirusted their work to our care, and

ust added to vvr plant a New Dry House
ST DRY KILN, so that we can dry eut

of all kinds, Wood

We are all practical men, and give
no
ling and remod g

Plans, Spulﬂoaﬂons and Estimates can be had of us at small cest.

£ We heve jvst received direet from Br’iish Columbia ome earioad B, ©, Cedar, and
on tae way Whitewood and Quartered Oak.

Shimgles, Clapboards, li'llno. Cement, Plaster, Hair, Laths,

SPRUCE AND PINE LUMBER.

Foetry,

A Famous Old Song.
Gather ye rosebuds as ye may,
old is still l—ﬂ‘hg,
And this same flower that smiles to-day
To-morrow will be dying.

The glorious lunp of heaven, the sun,
The higher he’s a getting,

The sooner will his race be run,
And nearer he's to setting.

The age is best which is the first,
When youth and blood are warmer;

But being spent, the worse and worst
Time will succeed the former.

Then be not coy, but use your time,
And while ye may, go marry
For having lost but once your prime
You may forever tarry.
~—Robert Herrick.
i i ii—
The Great Gray Rock and the Sea.
¢ Ha, ha! your waves cannot cover me!”
Said the Grest Gray Rock to the Ses;
And the Summer-wind soothes her effort by,
But the winter comes with its hue and cry,
“ Ha, ha, you have covered the Rock!” cries
h

6
Bat l.h: Summer again makes the Gray Rock
ree.

“ Ha, Ha!” says the Rock,
But the smiling sea croons gnietly.

“] am not worn, nor less,” says the Sea.
¢ But what has changed the Rock?” quoth

she,
“Who has changed the face of the Rock,
but the Sea?
Is your base, Gray Rock, well set and sure?
For the lare of the Sea is a subtle lure;
“My In:a is the love of all hearts,” breathes
she,

“ Oh, I am pliant and sweet,

Vohsment. passionate, wild,

My patient, pitileas fingers T wreathe

About you—warm stupors of scent in my
loug bair breate—

s wilslke:rry you into my heart,” says the

“To be in my heart to Eternity,
For that is my love—is the love of the Seat”
Which is the stronger, the Strong or Sweet?

Ha! the Great Gray Rock has loved the Sea?
Loved the paseionate fingers for Life or

Death,
And the whirllng hair with its flower-breath,
And the heaving bosom of the Sea;
And he at last in her bosom shall be
Lulled and loved to Eternity.

Ob, the love of the Strong for the Sweet;
Oh the joy of the love of the Sea,
And the lnll and the rest in her hurt. that

— Miss Amu Throop in Boston Transcript.

Select Literature,
In Alsace.

Salome stood on the bridge which spanned
the foaming stream, and gazed dreamily at
the, mountains beyond, and then at the
meadows. Salome’s cows were slowly com.
ing homeward. In the pasture she could
see her sister, Frederika, making the hay.
The girl was not lazy, only dreamy. Pres-
ently Salome was by her sister’s side. Then
each one took a bundle of hay and carried it
to their father’s outhouse, for old Dominic
was the forester.

The girls worked on, when S.loma 's bun-
dleof hay was seized and carried tor her.
The girl turned surprised there was Morand
the young forester. . She knmew he had come,
for her father had expected him. Dominic
was to teach him forest ways.

1 thought it was Cousin Joseph,” cried
Salome, with a smile and then Frederika
laughed. ** We were expecting Cousin Joe-
eph; you know he is shut up for weeks in
his factory. Joseph cares less for the grand
forest and its wild beauty than he does for
gardens and their flowers.” .

“] do mot admire his tastes,” answered

M. a

GO

in Boots,

HARDWARE,
J. E.

GLASSWARE,
BURNS, -

PP PP F YT YT

"TO

J. E. BURNS’

FOR BARGAINS

Shoes,
Dry Goods, Groceries,

Rubbers,

PATENT MEDICINES, Et.
BRIDGETOWN.

GENTS’

frand + Spring + Opening

M el

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

per 8.8. ““8t. John City” from London, which will be made up in our Tailoring Department
toyonrnti.n-thiwﬁnnorno:h.

A. J. MORRISON & CO., MIDDLETON, N. S.

WANTED!

Msn to ull the old, uuhlhhed Fonthm

700 acres of choice mok, all gnu-mued
jctly first cldss and true to name.

EXECUTOR'S NOTICE
ALLpemns Invin H%

list of valuable

lutely by us.

farms that are
. St > i
to who can ves valu-
Pl Wo fasnishouverything found fa s fiees
class Nursery; fruits, flowers, shrubs and
seed Write umdhrnvhun

can do for you.

STONE & WELLINGTON,
Toronto, Ont,

ONE CASE

WHIPS

(All Styles and Prices,)

Direct from the Manufacturer,

«PRICES RICHT.

‘B. STARRATT.

mmuﬁ.m‘

Then homeward went the two girls, and
the man followed, and as they pessed the
window of their little house, there wes the
old mother, and Salome kissed her. Frede-
rika stood a little in the background. She
now turned back and sought a new bundle
of hay. Then Morand ran after Frederika
and took her bundle and carried iv for her.

Then the father joined the three young
people. Now Frederika, who was the prac-
tical sister, went into the house to prepare
the evening meal.

* Come along, Morand,” said the old for-
ester; * the soup will get cold, and we must
milk the cows before we go in.”

Morand looked in despair; he had never
milked a cow in his life. “I have much to
learn,” muttered he, piteously.

“ Supper is waiting,” said Frederika. As
they hastened on, Sal ioed that Mor-
and bad stuck in his buttonhole a bunch of
flowers. They were crocuses.

%80 you like crocuses, M. Morand?”

] thought you did, Mlle. Salome,” he
said.

So, for a time, Morand lived with the
fcrester. The harvest was gathered and
there was a good stock of potatoes. The
winter was coming along, and a cold one,
but the family were prepared to face it.
Salome’s mother required the girl's constant
atcention.

M, d

tched Frederika from 2 g
till night, engaged in her hodsehold cares.

¢ The time will come,” he said, softly, to
himself.

One night the moon shone in through the
frosty windows. Salome sat at tha foot of
the bed, hing her sleepi ol

“She looks less pale ‘than yesterday,”
thought Salome. * Perhapas father is right;
she will revive in the spring.”

M. v | .nd F derik 'm g ‘o_
gether—sometimes even her father, t.oo-\mu
Salome only sat and watched her mother.

“ Take care, my ehlld. take care,” the

ther feebly d, as the listless hand
dropped, and over the beloved lonumum
a sol terrible beauty. Sal
a sharp cry and lost consciousness.

When she came to herself she was beside
the kitchen fire, Morand alone sitting near
her.

“ Thank God, my child, your mother was
not alone when she died!” she heard her
father say.

hi

Morand at once found thmdmdhg v

the sad news to Joseph, and Joseph came ab
once. Itwunbiturodddnyvlnuﬂu

b

T a

had an appointment as in
port of the country—or, Mld lu pnhr it,
he might i inie’

as D 8

Morand hesitated. The old forester, who
had guessed the contents of the letter, had
taroed aside.

Qal,

hed both with evident anxiety.
Frederika, busy preparing dinner, was the
only one who took no heed.

Morand met Salome’s inquiring eyes. “I
am appointed forester to a plloo fairly well
paid, but & long way from here.”

« A long way from here,” repeated theold
man. “I begged that favor. I wanted to
keep you here; I am not the man 1 once was;
my strength does not come back with the
spring; I think she must have taken it lvny
with her, all my courage and all my hope.”

His d tried to fort him, but
he shook hh head without replying. Mor-
and precipitately escaped from the room.

When the young man came back his din-
ner had been laid for him only. But Fred-
erika had taken care that all should be quite
comfortable for him, even more so then us-
ual; and she was in the kitchen alone. Mor-
and seized her hands.

“If I go to that far-off place, will you go
with me?”

“ Wherever you like,” said she, simply.

She had hitherto been too busy to think
of love. But when Morand took her in his
arms a deep joy took possession of poor
Frederika.

When later the father came home Frede-
rika simply said to him: * Morand loves me;
he wishes me to be his wife.”

God bless you both,” said Dominic, and
then he asked: * Do you stay or go?”

The father then thought for a moment
and added: * Yes; we must expect that
you will want a home of your own. That is
right. You know pretty well what are the
duties of a forester. It is bard for me to
part with both of you, but it is better so.”

Salome helped her sister to arrange her
wedding- dress, silently but energetically.
She seemed to have guaffed in one dravght
her bitter cup, to have cut off her right hand
and plucked out her right eye. Salome was
bent on rooting out of her soul a love which,
however innocent at first, was innocent no
longer—Salome watched and prayed night
and day.

Joseph was at the wedding. When he
asked for a holiday it was with so dull &
face that his master inquired laughingly
whether he was off to a marriage or a fun-
eral.

Joseph'’s secret was tolerably well guessed,
but the bridegroom was not jealous.

The young couple were gone, the forester’s
cottage had become silent. Once Salome
used to sing at her work, now she worked
without singing. It was with difficulty that
she remembered little details of housekeep-
ing, so easy to Frederika.

I am still stout enough to take care of
myself, and I want no assistance,” said her
father, * It was Morand I wanted, but the
lad knew better how to shift for himself.”

It was the brightest day of the very dull
week when Joseph paid his usual visit; he
never failed to come early and depart late.

He entered, taciturn and old, arranging
on his lap the flowers he had gathered in the
forest, great handfuls of which he often took
bock to hll city home. Never once bad he

fid with Sal yet he
felt lhe onderstood him. Whether she
spoke or not, her presence was a rest to him.
She, on her side, began to find the time long
between his visits, and each time when
Joseph went away she said to him: *“You
will be sure to come again?”

The clouds were low and the aky gray
when Joseph, stick in band, took the next
time his way to the forester’s cottage.
Streams long frozen came tumbling down
the rocks or filtering through the ground,
and the murmur of waters was heard on
every side,

Salome stood at the house door, watching
the sudden thaw. Her father was away.
She knew Joseph was coming, and she felt,
she knew not why, glad for that. Then she
saw Joseph. She felt like scolding him for
having loitered so Jong. He met her and he
laughed; he had been gathering the first
spring flowers, but Salome did not laugh.

“ You will walk with me, Salome?” he
asked. ** We may meet your father,” and
now chatting, the two went toward the glen.

They reached the stream. Then Joseph
stopped horrifi:d. 1t was a roaring torrent.
Dominic was not there. The .water was
tearing down the mountain side.

“ For the love of God!” cried Salome, ** let
us hurry up. Close by here there is a cot-
tage; & poor woman and her child live in it.
They will be swept away.”

¢ How brave and strong is she,” thooght
Joseph. He was certain now that he heard
a cry of distress. Yes, there at the wind

ht

flows p y on. I
to-day that one may yet be happy.”
*J understood it a little before you did,
perbaps,” said Joseph, smiling.—Anthony
Hope in Leisure Hours.

Kate's Bicycle.

“No, sir! I don’t believe in no such
things as them, even for boys, and ss for a
girl of mine flying around the country on one
of ’em, I won’t hear to it.”

John Benton shut his thin lips firmly and
looked at his daughter Kate.

* But, daddy,” Kate always called him
80, *“ you said if I would keep the hens out
of the wheat field I might have all the chick-
ens I could raise in the lower pen. I've
done it faithfolly, daddy, indeed I have
The wheat is all harvested, and you said it
was a good crop.”

‘8o 'tis, my child, so ’tis. The best crop
I've had for years. Not a head broken, and
not a straw_trampled by them pesky hens.
Yes, you did your duty there,” her father
confessed.

“ And I sold the chickens to-day, every
one,” Kate went on, slowly drawing her
hand from her dress pocket. * Here is the
moneay, $40. It is all my own.”

“Yes, but 1 don’t wan’t no fooling it
away, said John Benton sharply.

With him a dollar was always & hundred
cents, and looked even more.

“I've pl d on a bicycle all o
Kate'’s face flushed as she said it. * That
would cost $35. They are not the best ones,
of course, but good emough for me. The
other $5 will get me a dress like the village
girls wear and "——

“ 80 you'd fool away every cent of that
money?” interrupted her father, eying the
roll of bills with greedy eyes. *‘ Not much.
If you don’s know how to take care of it,
I'il do it for you. I know where I can let it
#0 it will bring you in $2.40 a year. Enough
to buy you a pair of shoes, and land knows
you wear out lots of shoe leather.”

“ But, father,” Kate began, the hot tears
springing to her indignant eyes.

“There ain’t no buts about it,” returned
her father shortly. “I’ll put this money
where it will be safe and earning you some-
thing besides. The idea of a girl riding on
one of them wheel things.”

¢ But, daddy,” she took the name again,
with hope of pleasing him, *“ I know how to
ride now. Cousin Mary let me learn on
hers.”

“ The more fool she was. You can't have
one, and that's all there is about it. Mary
will go back next week and then you'll for-
get this foolishness and be glad that I saved
your money for you.” So saying he left the
house, and Kate’s money went with him.

Yes, Mary would go back in & week, and
Kate'’s days of joy would end. She dashed
the indignant tears away and rushed to tell
Mary the sad news.

“ But mine will be here seven whole days
more,” said Mary, consolingly, after listen-
ing to Kate’s tearful story. *‘You shall
bave it every moment that you can spare.”

“ Oh,. that isn’s mine! You're good, but
I do want one of my own, and I earned it,
too,” sobbed Kate.

At supper time John Benton, all smiles,
announced that he had let Kate's $40 for a
year at 10 per cent.

¢ Four dollars for you,” he said to Kate.
“ Keep on that way and you’ll be rich when
you’re a woman.”

But Kate could not answer. She only
thought of the ted bicycle now beyond
her reach.

“ And I've sold the red oxen for §200. It
was too late to put it into the bank, so there
it is, mother,” he went on, throwing his
pocketbook into his wife’s lap. *‘ Take good
care of it, and, oh, I forgot to tell you that
father is sick, and I have got to go there to-
night—at once.”

“ When will you be back, John?! I hate
to stay alone with that money in the house,”
said his wife nervously.

“ Nonsense, what'll harm you? I have
2ad twice as much in the house before and
never have been killed for it,” laughed her
husband as he arose to go out. * Halloo,
who are you? Something to eat? Of course
you can. Here, Jane, give this fellow some
victuals, and then you'd better move on, sir,
for my woman here is scart of strangers.”

¢ Oh, John—you’ve done it now,” faltered
his wife. *‘He was there all the time and
knows all about the money, I'm sure.”

“Pho, what makes women always cow-
ards?” he returned impatiently, in the same
low tone. :

The tramp received the victuals from Mrs.
Benton’s trembling hand, gave her a few

he saw a woman, & child in her arms, and
the house was shaking. It would topple
over in an instant, and the torrent had to be
orossed if they were to besaved. A moment
after Dominic was by Joseph's side. Then
Joseph, in a loud, clear voice, bade the wo-
man come down. She did so, and shrieked
when she saw the raging torrent.

Salome fell on her knees upon the bank.
Her father stood by her, shouting out advice
to the brave fellow, who was already fight-
ing with the torrent.

* That round stone is not firm! There is
a hole in the bed of the stream! Brave lad!
That stupid woman! She clings tohim! She
will hinder his getting ashore.”

But Joseph's feet were firm onshore. He
was able to make & sign to Salome that he
would go straight homc with the woman and
ohild.

“Le&mhnrrybnkmdne that there is
& good fire and wine and food!” cried Salome.

Meantime Joseph, carrying the child and
helping the woman, had succeeded in getting
home first. He had not yet changed his
clothes, but he had made up the fire, placed
the woman in Father Dominic’s armchair,
and wrapped the child in a rug, whereitlay,
warming its little feet in the hearth and
smiling up st ita preserver. -

Salome stood an instant to watch the pret-
ty sight, then took the child in her arms.
“Go, Joseph; get yourself dried in father’s
room. You have done mngh for one day.
You will be ill yourself.”

“ Then will you nurse me?” and he took
her hand.

"Awthlngyonllko. Kyouwmoulypnd

mother was buried in the village gravey

It was terrible work, making their way
through the deep snow. 1t waa Joseph who
gave Frederika his hand and Merand sup-

“Why, why,” Salome said to herself a

ge your

Some months after- Joseph and Salome
were walking along the banks of the stream.
It was Sunday and the little waves seemed
singing a Sunday psalm.

¢ What a transformation!” said Salome,
“gince the dsy when you saved that poor
woman and ber child! How contented she
isnow! This stream is not more changed
ﬁuhpl&.pﬂrullthnhhyn.

"Mﬂlm. m.n -u:m ten-

derly.
“Y-Q,"a-mullnlu..p*h
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bled thanks, and went tlowly down the
highway*

“He'll be back after dark—after your
father has gone,” moaned the woman,

% Perhaps not, mammy, and we'll lock all
the doors,” returned Kate, bravely; but she
had caught a keen glance from beneath the
man’s shaggy brows, and was not satisfied
as she seemed to be.

Soon John Benton drove off, and darkness
fell upon the old farmhouse.

To add to the loneliness Mary and her
mother, who had been spending the day with
another relative, did not return, but sent
word that they would remain away all night.

¢ We'll hold the fort, mamsy,” said Kate
cheerfully. * The doors are all fastened,
and the windows—all bat the little one in
the back room that no one would ever think
of. So go to sleep, now, mamsy, it's all
wn

Mrs. Benton was tired with her hard day’s
work, and her deep breathing soon told that
her earthly troubles were forgotten for
awhile.

Baut Kate's eyes were opon wide enough.
She crept out of bed when sure that her
mother was asleep.

First she took the pocketbook from the
bureau drawer and slipped it between the
straw tick and the feather-bed, then sat
down near the open window to watch and
wait for the welcome daylight.

Slowly the great clock ticked the moments
away. A cricket chirped merrily near the
chimney, sometimes a nightbird darted by
the window with a hoarse cry, and the moon-
light flooded the outside world with a mellow

Suddenly a bash crackled by the gard

She had not long to wait. Cautious foot-
steps crossed the kitchen, the sitting-room
and entered the parlor. Kate could wee
every movement through the open door.

The man hesitated a moment, looked
keenly around, and entered & small, dark
closet,

Kate caught her breath, darted forward,
and slid the bdlt with a guick, nervous click.
The burglar was a prisoner.

“1£ the bolt only holds,” breathed Kate,
“mamsy cannot hesr him there, and I'll soon
bring help.”

She rushed to the shed where Iny'-hl-
cycle was kept, whirled the wheel out into
the moonlight and mounted it.

She heard faint curses as she passed the
parlor windows, but they-only increased her

The moonlight made weird shadows along
her pathway, and unseen foes seemed to be
lurking on every hand, but, with eyes on the
village spires, she sped on.

“ Burglars—you don’t sayso,” cried Con-
stable Eames, when her story was told.
“I'Il be ready in & minute—with two men
and a dog—and it’ll be his last attempt at »
robbery for one while.”

Kate rode slowly back, bat was there in
time to witness the capture of the tramp.
Then she ran up the stairs to awaken her
still sleeping mother, and tell her of the dn
ger which she had escaped.

“ And your father’s money, child—where
is that?” asked the trembling woman.

“In the straw tick, mamsy,”

Kate nervously. took care of that.”
John Benton dif Sot say a word when he
heard the story next day. He harnessed his
horse and drove away to the village in hot
haste. When he returned a bicycle of the
best make occupied the wagon with him.
“ You earned it once, and you didn's get
it,” he said as he wheeled it to Katie's side.
“ But the second time always hwhu it, nd
here it is.”
“Oh, daddy, is it mine?” cried Knto, vh.h
incredulous joy.
“’Tain’t nobody’s else as I know of,”
laoghed her father shortly. * You saved
$200 for me—-maybe more. Maybe you
saved the lives of my wife and child—so yon
see yon earned it the second time. And
your $40 is just as safe to earn you $4 a year
as it ever was.”
“Oh, daddy!”
That was all the thanks that Kate could
give, but I think John Benton was satisfied,
All his ideas about girls and bicycles seem
to have been changed greatly, for he never
fails to watch Kate, as she flashes by, with
s smile upon his grim face.
Perhaps he is thinking of the $200— Kate
Leslie in Family Herald.
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Value ot Carbonate of Lime.

In a communication to 7The Lancet, Dr.
Hood gives his experience as to the value of
carbonate of lime in the form of calcined
oyster shells as a means of arresting the
growth of cancerous tumors, and although
his opportunities for employing it in test
cases have not been large, the results at-
tained by its use are characterized as having
proved satisfactory in a high degree. Several
instances are named in which a persevering
use of the calcined shell powder arrested the
growth and pain in tumors of
a cancerous character. Where natare
of the affection is early recognized, a per-
sistent trial of this method # pronounced
very desirable, among other points men-
tioned in its favor being that of entire harm-
! and interf with any other
remedies resorted to for the relief of pain.
The oyster shells for this purpose may be
conveniently baked in a home oven, and the
calcined white lining of the concave shell
scraped. off, the substance thus obtained
being then reduced to a powder, and as much
as will lie on a silver quarter taken once or
twice a day in a little warm water or tea.

i)udllutol’an Guns.

The English government is now experi-
menting with a gon which will fire 1,000
shots in 123 seconde. It is the deadliest of
all the automatic man-slayers ever yet in-
vented. As with all machine guns, the first
shot must be fired by hand. After that the
weapon will absorb cartridges and emit a
chain of bullets as long as it is fed. Experi-
ments made thus far show that on the occa-
sion of a brief, sharp attack, the gun can
actually be made to fire eleven shots in &
single second.

A very interesting feature of this new gun
is that the explosive power results from the
use of cordite. The whole of this substance
is expended in pressure, whereas black pow-
der is only useful for pressure to the extent
of fifty per cent. The experiments with
cordite and with the gun referred to show
conclusively that cordite is not affected by
water, as is gunpowder, and will stand great
variation in temperature.

A New Man.

C. G. CHAPIN, JEWELER, OF BURK'S FALLS,
SAYS HE IS A NEW MAM SINCE USING
THE GREAT SOUTH AMERICAN NERVINE
—HIS TESTIMONY IS ENDORSED BY THOUS-
ANDS OF OTHERS,

¢ For years I have been troubled

:l;l; narvolnlbe;liebillt and of the
i s. eve I tried every proprietary

modiZne under the sun, but none seemed to
give me any relief until I bad tried South
e e e Ty

t bottle gave me great rel ave
severed in taking it, and muythtlhr‘.n
not felt so well for years. I d 11
I;oommend this great cure.” Sold by 8.

eare.

The Clerk Puzzled.

A woman punled:;um clerk consider-
ably afew days ago. Her husband is a bank

Record. ‘The national banks receive their
bills in sheets of twelve, which are cat after

being signed. The generous president gave
one of these sheets to his wife, and she na-
turally started at once for Boston. After ~
making some purchases in one of the large
stores she drew the bills out of her pocket-
book and calmly said to the clerk: *Lend
me your scissors and I-will pay you,” there-
upon catting off a bill. The astounded clerk
at first refused to receive such money from
arer of Y, but
ﬂndry.nthe matter was explained.

wall, Kate peered out cautiously and saw
the form of a man in the shadow. ' .

Soon his head was upraised and she saw
the face of the tramp who had left their
door but a short time before.

She held ber breath and listened as he
softly tried to raise one window after anoth-
er, then she sank down with a helpless sob.

He had reached the little one in the back
roow, and it yielded readily to his touch!

With one glance at her sleeping mother,
and & voioeless prayer for help, Kate darted
Mm&mndlﬂhth

shadows of the hall.

Tired, Nervous, Sleepless
Men and women—how gnhfullyuuy
about Hood’s :la-
and di nll fail
medidnu.novln
gi).myownmk, . o
has power to enrich purify

and make the weak strong—this
ollhooeofpeoph. : g

Hood'll’!ll.mthebutfsnllyum
and liver medicine. Gentle, reliable, sure.

_Mhnuoe:‘hu alaw 'Mngn Inutyb

president in Newburyport, ssys The Boston -/
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