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A big, switt hand reached down' : b
and seized him by the collar, throw-, AN TED
. ;

ing him half across the open space in, AT THE——

front of the school. : !
He stood gquavering, the broken cup EVAP“RATOR, o BRIDﬁETOWN
in one hand and  the sugared dougb- A few more Women at

nut in the other, : :
The master's ‘face was white with once. Also
BARRELLED APPLES

rage. “‘I'll teach you to come when

I call.”’ he said between his teeth. He

reached out and seized the collar a- s
gain. The boy’s teeth chattered and| I have leasea the Chute Carriage
the tea-cup and doughnut flew in two Factory and am now prepared to buy
directions as he shook, like. a rat, in apples for barrelling and boxing. We
the strong hande. The master threw peed them just a&s they come from

““Thers be goeg'’’ .

“Hurry up, Annie*

“We'll be late!”
. “Let's go 'eross the island.”
. The group broke into a swift jog-

‘i ging run. Books and slates and din-
'ner pails bumped in swinging bande.
and panting breaths escaped. Hur
irying feet rattled the loose hoards
‘of the bridge and thudded on . the
| soft grass as they crossed the island.

Tommy Day was last in the race.
He had a round face and fat legs, and

%hil little ‘brown trousers were too

Joker’s Corner

"About  wide. He lumbered along, holding fast

¥

'to his sister’'s - hand, and wailing
now and then at the flying group.
They gave no heed till the other
bridge was reached. There they
paused, glaneing &t it doubtfully and

=" 'nudging each other to go on.

him from him, with a force that sent | the trees, carefully hand-picked

the boy sprawling under the table. delivered in open-headed barrels

Then he stood staring down at a the above building.

white freckled face at his elbow. Prices will be paid according
Little Annie Day, shaking with | quality. We do not need your

fright and anger, had him by the rels, :

and |

at

to |
bar-
as same will - be emptied and

Electric Balm is very highly recom-
mended by those who have proved
it to cure Eczema, Cuts, Burns,
Sores, Piles and Chapped Hands, ete.

See our booklet of remarkable
true, testimonials, Test this Balm at
our risk, if it. is not satisfaetory we

Prompt and satisfactory attenllics
given {o the collection ef slaime, axll
other proiessional business.
_

OWEN & OWEN

"A HAWAIIAN HABIT

Servants in the Sandwich cslands
_have a curious habit, says & ‘writer
in the People’s Friend, of calling
their employers by their first names. | |
Hers, she adds, was always saying, | |
“Yes, John,” to her husband, and
“Very well, Mary,” to Beb. o v

When we got & new cook I toid my
pusband tc avoid ealling me “Mary’
so that the cook, mot knowiig  my
name, would have to say ‘‘mitsus’ |
to me. So John always caied me]| |
“Sweetheart’” or ‘‘deary’ wnéver |
Mary. ‘

One day we had some offic.rs to
dinner, and I told them of the ryle 1
thad adopted, and addad, “By this
servant, at least, you won't hear
me called Mary.”’

Just then the new -cook enterad ‘re
room. He bowed, and said to me,
“Sweetheart, the dinner is sesved.”

«, hat?” I stammered, aghast &t
hig familiarity.

“Pinner served, deary,”
ed the cook.

coat. Her hands shook and her white hen you bring the |
face worked helplessly. *‘Don’t |“tum°d BY. Joe e I . will sheerfully refund you tne money

you pext load. | ¢
touch him again, you mean old, We shall buy apples tree run grade paid for it. ,
thing, you,’’ she piped shrilly. Eleetric Balm can be had from the |

|in this way during the entire apple %4 - |
A deep Bush was om the room. season, paying cash according o o arren, prob.. |  Aamapolis Reyal
| or direct from us at 50c. a box.
! | Office Over Bank of Nova Scotia

Breathless necks craned at the scene. quality of each load as delivered.
Dennis, from beneath the table,| Windfalls and drops will be ac- | THE ELECTRIC BEAN CHEMICAL | MIDDLETON EVERY THURSDAY.
COMPANY LTD. | !
Office in Central Hotel.

lifted a trembling hand and straight- !mp’hfd' only at the Evaporator, ‘
ened his collar and ‘groped for ' bis  where they beloag. We take Graven- | Ottawa, Ont. |
doughnut. ' steins for evaporating when hard. #\[

A flood of color surged into the' |
master's white face and "out again, |
leaving it whiter than before. 'i

Annie ‘had ceased pulling. She stood !
with bher nead meekly bent, waiting
for the storm to descend.

The master looked at her for a long |
minute. He brushad a quick hand be- |
fore his eyes and looked again. The
rage had gone from his facg. No one
in the school had ever seen it ' look
like this. i

The. silence deepened.

“Take your seats,’’ he said,

Two signs were across it: ‘‘Danger—
| Not a Public Way."

It was a swinging bridge—two psr-/
allel cables with boards across and a
b |stout ropefor hand-rail. It had been
thrown across for the operatives of
the mill on the island.

«|}- But the island was a handy cut
when one was late and the last bell

“Go on, .Wjll."" Sammy Talcott
gave the boy in front a little push.

“G'on yerself!"

“Hurry up. We'll be late!”’

. The boy hesitated. Then, with a

;little run, his feet touched the bridge
; ‘and sped swiftly actoss. He swayed

‘lightly to the motior, and barely
touched the hand-rope swinging "be-
gide him.

With a whoop and a chase, they
followed, biz and little, speeding _a-
cross, oneat a time, and landing
fwith 'a dying leap.

«“Ccme on, Annie.”’

“Oh, leave
““He's a baby!

i Tommy plumped
ground, his legs extended, and raised

a round weail to heaven,

The group across the river regardad
him with eager disgust. “Come a-
long!"'—He'll come if
alone—Hurry - up!"”

She placed one f¢

{and looked down at Tommy.
she looked " at tha brfige.

The group waited. ‘‘Coward your-

' .M. Owen K.C. DaniclOwen L.L. B

BARRISTERS AT LAW

»~

| Modiey to loan on Real Estate Security

Butter Wrappers —e==rrr= S

BARRISTER.SOLICITOR
ETC.

COOPERS WANTED

We need two coopers to begin mak-
ing apple barrels about the fifteenth
jand will give steady employment.

BOOPS WANTED |

We will pay $8.00 for one thousand !

first-class' hoops for apple  barrels | cus =
delivered at the apple warehouse. ! stomers among

. imer constituency are
R.J.GRAHAM & Co.|ing us their orders for

printed butter wrappers.
If you make good butter

Best German Parchment

| Shafner Building, - Bridgetown
. . | MONEY 7O LOAN

/ 3R ——— om .
An increasing number Of’AGENT FOR NORTHERN & CALE-
our far-|DONIAN INSURANCE CO'S. Insure

. your buildings in the largest - and
g1V~ | strongest companies.
Telephone 52.

el
J.J. RITCHIE,K.C.

Keith Building, Halifax.

m‘lfhg Mof remedy in ﬁr world for
lorms lndaguuoan Dy-pefnl -
is “Fruit-a-tives”. Doctors as well as
hundreds of ; aim it. & "
‘‘Fruit-a-tives'' cures all stomach
troubles becanse it makes the liver .
active, stren the kidneys, puri-
fies the bl and keeps the stomach
sweet and clean. “Fruit-a-tives” is
the only remedy made of fruit juices.
soc. a box, 6 for $2.50, or trial size, |
25c. At all dealers, or sent on receiptof |
price by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa. ‘

M

quietly. | |

He stepped to the little table auiCONSlDER iyo iy 11 )I’Oﬁt f tl D |
' yOou Will [ 1 § | 7

him there!”’ touched the little bell, Dennis, from
et e THIES FACT! ]
2t ichaser recognizes your
| . < ; Mr. Ritchie will continue to attend the

Ciless 0b1"’ beadath, sped swiftly to his seat.
At a sescond tap of the bell the ) a1 o ‘hich | i g
At nosscod tap of G bell the) . A Halifax . firm, Which|gpackage by the imprint on | stiisgs of the Course & T S0,
| the:r seats and filed silently to their advertlscd for a bookkeep-| A All commun cations from Anzapolia
their sea 1d y to thei: . e > } jth(, wrapper. ‘ lichts addressed to him &% Halilas
places befors bim. €r, received over one 1un’ir Send Trial Ord :vlniln :eceive H?n persomal stumti;)
e . 2. dred replies, and there was| end us a 1inal Urder 3
a8 ha a8 2 ] s id B e
: -}he Sc..x‘ps(’ :i.i ..ese.lrlnh‘.ed with white | ot one from an unem pl())'- !
arrons and clean coliar ¥ smaing . &1 .t 41 TY
collars ane smning| 4 oy dent of the Maritime,
Our classes are in session

faces. It was the last day. Tomor-
now. Studenis are admit-

is answgl-

RECITATION.

bimself on the

HIS

A lady gave a children’s party, toi
which a very small boy was invited. i

The next day he was giving some aec- i WBEN ﬁxEEK MEETS GREEK ;

-

“C. F. ARMSTRONG

2.50 PROVINCIAL LAND SURVEYOR

leave bhim

you

count of the fun, and said that every
little visitor had contributed eithergy
song or recitation, dance or maugic,
fcr the plaasure of the rest.

“Oh, dear Jack,” said his ‘mother,
“how very unfortunate you could do
nothing.” i

Jack (with pride): ‘““Yes, I could, 1
couldn’t do anything else, so I stoed
up and said my pn’ayers.”

Printed Butter Wrappers,

-

ot on the bridge

Then ets, 2 1b. size

(¥ 2 i

(By Jennctte Lee)

John Walsh had red hair.

If his hair had been brown wmis
story would probably never havelaeli, Annie Day!’’ called Mary Bell,
peen written. He had, besides the tauntingly.
bhair, a pair of blue eyes and a quick | « 'Praid cat! ‘Fraid cat!”
temper. An Irish ancestcr who bad| She®looked over to them appealing-
come to Canada bad brought With )y «He’s too little,’” she called back
him a spade and a brogue, a keen witéger voice was high and squeaking,
the red hair, and the quick temper, and her small face was full of anxious
The spade and the brogue ha@ dis-| care. 3
appeared; , but (the tomper and _the! ¢Oh, Jeave 'em alone!™—*Come on"
Sair survived. Bometimes Théy 8Kip-, Tfhere’s the belll” They turned with
ped a generation and flashed out in a wild .scramble. Their voices floated
#e next one keener than before.
. John Walsh bhad them. He was:‘and fqnter_ The air was very gtill.
teacher in the Burleighville High The boom of the mill on the other
School, There were three rooms in|side of the island hummed softly in
the school building. The room i?l; it. A sparrow, hopping in a rush by
which John Walsh taught was called | the water, looked up at the pair and
thehigh school room. The bighest|gave a little thrill, and ropped away.
clase in it was fitting for college;! Ske bent over him sternly. ‘‘Get up
and the lowest—in which there wers Tommy: I'm going back ’'round the
Annie Day and Denfis Quinn and Ed-!jsland with you. Now don't you cry
gar Button—was studying decymuls.|any more.”

They were in the upper room only| Tommy’s mouth, which had opened
because ths lower tooms had over-|to emit a fresh sound, closed sudden-
fiowed and floated them to the front|ly. He snufled and looked at ber—re-
seats in the high schocl room. whey | gentfully and hopefully.

sat there very much swed by t‘.:eiri She wiped his eyes on her apron
fate, and thankful when the flash and held out her hand. “Come along’
of John Walsh’s blue eyes overleaped | ghe said swiftly.

them and landed on the big boys in| They disappeared through the bush-
the back seats. |es. Tommy’s fat legs wagging last.

The master’s temper was no secret. | The grey stockings and flying shoe-
“sAs quick as John Walsh’s temper’’ | strings, seen from behind, had an
was a town proverb. It had been the | gir of renewed courage.
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| 500 she
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and : J
- Work, Levelling, Draughting,

oty ibw
wall: Blue Printing, etc.

WANTED MuRE MONEY —
% Fréhﬁc;ntyre, after a recent per- z !
story-telling mwed and recalled the
ormance of  “‘SNObE ™ wime
vaccination of the six-year-old son of |
one of his friends. The boy was given
fifty coents for undergoing the ordeal.
The following day he said to his
father: - ‘‘Daddy, isn't there any-

"\_ thing else you can have done to me?

I need the money."”’

e

50
00
25

[ 6 i’

1
1

.
WHY IT WAS SO. in 1
A friend of the family was in  the when the older |
habit of teasing the little six-year-old
girl, and one day he finished his at-
tack hy saying, ‘Idon’t love you.”

“Oh, but . you'vé got to love me!”’
said the child.

“Why,”" asked the man.

«‘Because the Bible says that you
must love them that hate you, and ;|
hate you an orful .10t."

A row of complacent mothers
{ scattering of fathers -lined the
Business College | 500sheets, T Ib. size 2.00
; b
last prize distributed, when the mas- | Halifax, N. S. E o M o o 2.50 Bridgetown, N.S.,Phone 24-3
ter rose to speak. His blue eyes swept | ; ‘
PRINCIPAL i Unprinted Parchment
“I have another prize to givg," he | ' » : | Graduate of the University Marylend
il ety TR R ¢ | Se———— | 250 sheets, 2 1b. size .50 PAINLESS EXTRACTION
A o ! 1000 s
“There is. in England,” went on the| gpe jooked up for a swilt, doubttul | Office: Queen Street, Bridgetown.
en only for bravery. It iskmown as: e : ! ! . M- >
the Victoria Cross. No one can wear pat arme. Bhe purst into Sewe Theyf3(X) SheEts’ ! 1b S1Z€
ran down her face and fell on the| 8300 it T " o
—he' glanced at the bright object
his hand—*‘a cross that I should like, , ————
| Not until recess, ; B .d 7 o
| girls gathered about her in the yard, | rl getOW n LAWRENCETOWN N3
you do not forget me.’’ -
Some of the girls blinked very fast i :
| cross. ““That's my sister!”’ he said | from Bridgetown to St. John, calling | AyISSfOI‘d N. S..
| proudly- | at Tupperville, Belleisle and ROUN] | sseeseee——

row would be wvacation. Today they
tedany time. 3.25
and gave glory to the day.
b B s
the room. Inhis hand he held
it - has been e&rned.’”” ** ! Then the school broke into chbeers ‘!600 [ g M lpo By Gas and Local Anesthesia
§back as they. 'ran, and grew faint !
it who has not been very brave. It is ‘ W A Hllls
cross, and took the starch out of her | 1000 I e .
to give in the same way."
fingering the cross and admiring it, | Steamshi Com an —————————————————E=
p pany Y i
shall leave you. I may ‘never live here ‘ i LeSlle R' Falrn
cronies from the primary room, |
The boys looked out of the window.
r later, when Joh Walsh Vs L ? f
Years later, when John Walsh Was| ™ oppiCE LONGMIRE'S WHARF ' A.A.Dechman,M.D,,C.M.
vious glances ‘stole toward Willie ing counpel  were the wonder and
Phone 64

the school.

“Tomorrow,” said the master, I

was all about, ; {

Tommy, gerrounded by a group oI!
RE ADI!:Z-('} UP. cross like this'’—he held it up—''to

My wife is much interest2d in the special courage.’’ | and skill and swift wit and even tew- wW.R LONGM’R .
They gazed at it respectfully, Enp- | per with baflling witnesses and oppos- ME.;uggr : So0.0 CASSSlDY PBLA(C:lE
| So. Queen St., Brragetowr:

coraet.”’
««The comet? The comet was

a4 year ago.”

would speak pieces and have priz:s.
; ; Transit
Maritime ‘ |
The pieces had been spoken and the
E. Kau'baChq CU A'
small object that shone in the light. Dr. F 2 S. Anderson
The school looked on, breathless, and clapping. { “ “ A 1 50 Crown and Bridge Work a specialty
master’s voice, “‘a reward that s giv-| .+ and her head fell forward cn |
a great honor to have it. I have here”
white apron. ARCHITECT
He paused. A flutter ran through
did she begin to understand what it
again. But T should like to think that lelted' : ‘ARCHITECT
pointed a short, fat finger at the| 8. 8. VALINDA sailing  Mondays
«1 should like to send every year a
be given to some ohe who has shown @ leader at the bﬂl.', and his pat,icnce, Telepbone 34-2 OFFICE AND RES'DENCE
leze
Flint, in the back row. He sat very admiration of his fellow-lawyers, he

T know. She’s putting o©ld rnevs-
papers under the carpets througlout
the house and catching up with the

same in the boy as in the man. As
a pupil, he had made his way through

The door opened timidly. It was
Annie Day—fifteen minutes late. She

straight, his eyes fixed on the mas- |N88 accustomed to say,
ter’s face, a serené look on his own.

with
shrewd glint of the biue eye, that

a
a

NIGHT CALL, 3 LONG RINGS"

the school flashing and fighting and
excelling. There had never been such
a scholar in Burleighville. The town
was secretly proud of him; and when
on his return from college, he had
applied for the position of teacher in
£he high school to help him carry on
his law ptudies, they had welcomed
him back. The life of the school had
quickened and broadened. He im-
parted enthusiasm and knowledge in
the same breath. Hvery pupil in. the
room became alert. They loved the
fiery, impetuous master, &nd the
fact that they stood & little In awe
him did not diminish zeal.

little girl in the upper room at Bur-
leighville had taught him to keep his
temper. :

UNDERTAKING

We do undertaking in all ite

There wae no doubt as to who
would haveit. Willie Flint's name |
had beemr in~ all the local papers. He
bad become & hero since the day he
rushed out and stopped old Mose
Beckman's runaway horse It had all
been dome in a minute—old Mose
swaying drunkenly on the seat—a
swift plunge at the horse, a turn to-
ward a fence, a blocking of the wheel
against the post, before the horse
could plunge away—any boy would
have done it. Willie had been very
modest sbout it. But one or two of
the other boys.longed - to pummel |
him as he gazed serenely at the mas-
ter—after the droop of an eyelid to-
ward the lapel of his coat.

The = master looked at the cross
thoughtfully, and then ‘at the school.
He opened his lips. “I give tldp}
croes,” he said, slowly, ‘‘beeguse of
‘specinl bravery, to—Amnie Day.'

The room stirred swiftly and shift-
od its gaze to a wmall girl in the
front seat. ‘ :

She "sat with dazed countenance,
blinking at the glittering cross. Het
anxious little nose vum_upturned to
it. “
Dennis Quinn bent over and ‘gave
ber a labored punch. “It’s your'n,’”’
he whispered loudly. -

The master smiled. ‘‘Bring her here
Dennis.’”’ he said. S
 Dennis grioned. He reached ouf &
hand, and, taking her by the elbow,
_|senoved per gently to the fromt of the
. Dennis, un- | the room. b
SPPLDE | The master bent and pisned  the

3 cross on the plain sboulder, and she
tiptoed back amid breathless eilence.

\

. she puts them down.”’
news as PV B squeaked = respectfully and burriedly

ito ber seat.

The first class in arithmetic was re-
citing. The master looked up with a
frown. .

«‘Wait!’’ he said sharply to the boy
who was reciting.

The boy paused.

A bush was on the room.

Annie squeaked miserably through
it, the freckles on  ber small face lost
in the ruehb of color, sand her little,
turned-up noee, with its.anxious. dep-
recating look, glapeing hastily mow
and then at the master’'s face.

The blue eye was -fixed on her
sternly. When she had subsided 'into
the front ‘seat and bad bent:her face
to the desk to logk for her book and
glate, the eye turned again to the
class.

“Go on.” be said, shortly,

The silémce clicked, 'and the boy
went on reciting.

The class in arithmetic was dis-
missed and'the pecond reading clage
had been called. They sat erect in
their seats, their books clasped, mo-
tionless, in front of bim, waiting the
signal.

Into the silence fell a muffied clat-
ter and a crash—Dennis Quinn bad
tipped over his dinner-pail. He ‘did
it once a week on an average. His
feet were large. His scared face dis-
appeared under the desk.

The master glared. ‘‘Come nere,
Quing,”. be said, sharply.

There was no Tesponse
der cover of the desk, was
with a rolling  tea-eup, col
‘cabbage, and doughnuts and pie; ‘and
he wae deaf to the world above oim.

Lo—
PLAYING SAFE.

e

THINK THIS OVER

This Ofier Should Gain the Confidence
of the Most Skeptical.

Hearge sent to any part of the
J. =, =S & SON

Queen St, Bridgetown, Teleplione 46
H. B.HICKS Manager

INSURE
i the
Nova-Scotia-Fire
Prompt

«you seem to be rather fond of
ewiss cheese,”” remarked Lhe dyspep-
tic. I always thought cheese . witk
s les in it wae indigestible.’

-“The holes are,”’ rejoined ilv man
who had just finished his fourth
gapdwich, ‘‘but I pever eat tha holes”

FOR YOUR HAIR

Here Are . Facts We Want You
Prove at Our Risk.

We pay for all the medicine used
during the trial, if our remedy fails )}
to eqmphtcly relieve you. of constipa- i
tion. We take all the risk. You ale

to |

When the roots of the bair are en- #
girely dead and the peres of the| It was the last week of the gpring

scalp are glazed over, we de not be- term. Jobhn Walsh had been teaching
lieve that anything can restore bair in Burlejgbville two (years. He - was
growth. : planning to go st the end of the term
But, when the hair roots retaln any to study with the well-known firm of
1ifé, we believe therc is nothing "that | Marsh & Blakewell of Toronto. fis
will o surely promote hair growth as |old mother was comfortably provided
will -Rexall “93” Hair Tonic. To [for, and there was'faoney abead to
prove that statement, we promise to |carry him through. The last weeks of
promptly return all the moneéy you |the term promised to bebikny-—-,i.n—
pay us for Rexall ‘93’ Hair Tonic,. doore and out. :
ghould it not please you.: Three weeks before the end of the
Rexall 93’ Hair Tonic destroys term a change had come. Word bad
the germs which are usually respobei- | been received from Mash & Blake-
ble for baldness. It penetrates to the well that there wae doubt of their be-
roots of the hair, stimulating and, | ing able to receive a law student this
by promoting circulation, pourishing | year. They would write again in two
‘them. weeks. Meanwhile they ‘“remained re-
Rexall ‘93"’ Hair Tonic helps to gretfully, etc”’ : .
relieve scalp irritation, to remove The sky clouded in the Burl
dandrufl, to prevent the hair from ville High School. Signs of a storm
falling out, and to promote an in- | werg on the horizos. The sehool took
ereased growth of hair. It comes . in in sail and steered very close to the
two siges, prices 50 cents and $1.00, ksl:s;xad,mi'tll cautious glances at the
Remember, ypu can obtain it only at blueeyes flashing and darting above
 our store—The Rexall Store, W.A.|them. The front seats quaked and
Warren. .| worked cn decimals. S r i

.'c;r:u' rates are low. Cash assets
over $400,000. Losses promptly set-
tled. 3
Agent,
. W. W. CHESLEY
Bridgetown, - -

not obligated to ns in any way What-ifi
ever, if you accept our offer. That'en il
mighty broad _statement, but' we{l
mean every word of it. Could any- i |
thing be ":::ﬂ:::' for you ? T : % Hll: Get our rates before placing or re-
A most’ seientific, commonsense (ffj = = m—mmm= 4 ‘ :
treatment is Rexall Orderlies, whick (i g7 s Bl | SUNIRg youe Tussrames
traton. ‘e wonty. . mooe seere l KARL FREEMANJic B. LONGMIRE 5 i
Wilt recent scientific discov- [l S & g i . :
ery that is odorless, coloriess  and ‘B Mw.", o 2 :
tasteless; very promounced, gentle, _ e s e "“ﬁl Firé Insurance Col’lly
and pleasant in action, and particu-{= 3 R 2 n&uﬁasm .umsd o ﬂ';
‘M‘ le ‘every e are T propet't.ies
:gedient doos ::.,t/ uuu'x;rth'::: description, and solicit your patron-
nausea, flatulence, griping, or other
inconvenience, Rexall Orderlies are
particularly good for children, aged
and delicate persons. :
If you suffer from chronic or habit~
ual constipatior., or the associate or
depepdent chronic s, we urge
you ‘to. try Rexall Orderlies at our-
risk. W, you camget them in|
Bridgetown ouly at ow store. 12| S
tablets, 10 cents; 36 tablets, 25 cents; | *
80 tablete, 50 cents. Sold omly  at|
our gtore—The Rexzall Store, Royalll “
Phazmacy, W. A. Warren. AR

5
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