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Professional Cards.

& B GuLps. Frep W. HARRIS

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, Solicitors,
Notaries Public.
Commissioners for the Province of New

Brunswick.
Jommissioners for the State of Massachusetts.
Agents of R. G. Dunn & Co., St. John and
Halitax.

Agents of Bradstreet’s Commercial A ency.
General Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In

Me:x“b?r:%? the United States Law Association.
Real Estate Agénts,
OFFICE:
BANX OF NOVA SO0TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

e
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WEDNESDAY,

AUGUST 3, 1898.

Jas. ] Ritchie, Q.C.,

EARRISTER' ¥

SOLICITOR.

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE
SECURITY.

Fir nsuranee @ﬁahleﬁunm{u

& Solicitor at Annapolis to Union Bank
of Halifsx, 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 Storo
EBvery Thursday.

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

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

&arMoney to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.

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

Advances made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY
repayable by monthly instalments, coveriog a
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the n\onl.hfy 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 ance of loan cannot
be called for. 2

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,

Barrister, Solicitor, &c.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.

Office opposite Central Telephone Exchange,
Queen Street, Bridgetown. s1tf
TELEPHONE No. 11

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

(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen 8t.;, Bridgetown.

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

0. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY POBLIC,

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

Prompt and sacisfactory attention given
to the collection of ciaims, and all other
professional business.

J. B. WHITMAN,

L.and Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

"L B, ANDREWS, M.D, C.M.

(EYE,
SpecialtiesJ EAR,
| THROAT.,

MIDDLETON.
‘felephone No. 16.

DENTISTRY

DB. 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 of each
month, beginning July 1st, 1898, 141y

DENTISTRY!
DR. . 5. ANDERSON.

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

Hours: 9 to 5.

R M. G B NARSHALL,
' DENTIST,

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

James Primrose, D. D. §.

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, 1891.

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

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

OFFICE:
¢ox Building, - Bridgetown, N. 8.

~ ST.JOHN
Semi-Weekly Sun

38tf

25 tf

CASH IN ADVANCE, 75¢c. a Year.

The Cheapest and Best Newspaper for
0ld and Young in the Maritime Provinces

Twice a Week,
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY.

Rellable Market Reports,
¥ull Shippiog News,

Sermons by Dr. Talmage and other
Eminent Divines,

Stories by Eminent Authors,
Despatehes and Correspondence
from 31l 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
Furst, Lost and ell 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 Machinec
Tag Suy is printed from New Type
Every Morning.

Esteblished in 1878, it has iacreased in

circulation and popularity each year.
Advertising rates farnished on application.

Appress: THE SUN PRINTING €O. LTD.

ST. JOHN, N. B.
EARN | We Want Reliable Men
| in every locality, local or tra-

530 veling “to inmtroduce a new
discovery and look after our

Y advertising, No experience

A WEEK needful. Steady employment.
& 7T | Salary or commission, $65 a
month and $2.50 a day expenses. Mone‘& de-
ted in any bank at start if desired. rite

at once. World Medical Co., Londom,
@utario.

GURRY BRO

Evangeline Sash, Do

Fittings and building materials generally,

Fancy

Having two large Dry Houses, we

5. & BENT,

Manufacturers
and Bu

PROPR&TORS OF THE

or & Planing Works, |

BRIDCETOWN, N. S.

Are ready for 1898 building 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

ilders,

and have a large and well assorted stock of

Woods such as Cypress, Whitewood, Quartered Oak, Ash,
Walnut, B. C. Cedar, Douglas Fir, etc.

can guarantee delivering Dry 8tock.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

“CLEVELAND" and

CURRY BROS. & BENT

ARE ACENTS FOR

“ALERT" BICYCLES.

Prices range from $40 to $80.

s See their Wheels before buying your 1898 mount.

GENT’S

frand + Spring + Opening

- oF

WEAR!

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

Extremely Low Prices.
’ \w; ﬁAVE 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.

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

e 21
Goodycar welted; Stampe
) )
$2.50 per pair,
CarTaloGue
FRee.

“The

) shaped shoes in you h. l.aced
and Oxfords;

> ¢ Dandy’’ ; widths. D& K
sizes, 3 t) 5/'_:} Yauths',

Juilt torprotect growing oot
. Most foot-illsare acquired

in thapes “Foet form’’ and
Doys’
i3to
; Little Men’s, 8 10 12143
Jd on the <oles g2.00 and

Slater Shoe.”

W. A. KINNEY, -

Sole Local Agent.

INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION

ST. JOHN, N. B.

SEPT. 13th to 23rd, 1898.

$13,000 in Prizes!

All departments of Priz: 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 Brunswiek.

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

Two Museums Will Contribute
Their Whole Collection.

A Great Nature Lesson for All

Prizes cffered for
Natural History Collections.

A large and varied display of Fish, Fish
Products, and Fishery Appliances.
Machinery of all Kinds in Motion—with
Many Manufactoring 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.
Excursion Tickets from Everywhere.
22 Mark the 13th SEPT. on your calendar.

For Prize Lists and full information,
Address :
W.C. PITFIELD,

President.

CHAS. A. EVERETT,
Man'g'r and Sec'y.

....STOCK OF....

ALY ...
PAPERS

....now complete at ...

Central Book Store.

Prices Right.
Patterns Handsome.
Stock well assorted.

B. J. ELDERKIN.

SEGOND . . . .
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 3Cc. to $1.30.

447 The ladies are cordially invited
to eall,

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

General Insurance Agent
and Accountant.

Representing:
CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE CO., of Ham-
ilton, Ont.
ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE

OCEAN
CORPORATION, LIMITED, of London,
England.

PH(XENIK( {‘IRE INSURANCE CO., of Brook-

yn, N. Y.

Also the EQUITABLE SAVINGS, LOAN,
AND BUILDING ASSOCIATION, of Tor-

onto, Ont.
Merchants’ books written up and balanced
when required. . tL

WHEN AGE COMES ON,

When age come on,

The deepening dark is where the dawn
Once glistened splendid, and the dew

In honey ripe from the rose-red lips

Was kissed away by me and you.

And now across the frosty lawn

Black footprints trail, and age comes on—
Aund age comes on !

And biting wild winds whistle through
Our tattered hopes: when age comes on.

When age comes on !

Oh, tides of raptures long withdrawn,
Filow back in summer floods, and fling
Here at our feet our childhood sweet

And all the songs we used to sing ;

Old loves, old friends, all dead and gone—
Qur old faith lost, and age comes on.

Poor hearts, have not we anything

But longings left when age comes on ?

—James Whitcombe Riley.

THE REPLY.

Not anything,

Dear heart? Turn to the glowing west,

At day’s decline, thy sorrowing quest §

See where the sun, his day's work done,

Slow moviog toward the horizon,

Pours o’er the world he leaves soon

A glory all unknown at noon,

Then sinks to rest—to rise at morn.

All Nature sleeps to wake again,

And shall less favored lot be thine !

Thy faith confirmed, not lost, see age come
on.

See age come on,

The golden hours of strife’s surcease,

Longings all lost in songs of peace,

Old loves, old friends. All things, in truth,

Aglow with presage of immortal youth.

—Mrs. Jane C. Moore.

Select  Literature,

Gregory's Iéla,nd.

BY GEORGE W. CABLE.

(Scribner’s Magazine.)

v,

When night came again he paced the
sands for hours and then fell to work to
drag by long and toiling obliques to a favor-
able point on the southern end of the island
the mast he had saved, and to raise there a
flag of distress. In the shortness of his re-
sources he dared not choose the boldest ex-
posures, where the first high wind would
cast it down; but where he placed it, it
could be seen from every quarter except the
north, and any sail approaching from that
direction was vimmally sure to come within
hail even of the voice.
Day had come again as he left the finished
task, and once more from the highest, wind-
built ridge his hungering eyes swept the
round sea’s edge. But he saw no sail
Nerveless and exhausted he descended to
the southeastern beach and watched the
morning brighten. The breezes, that for
some time ha ! slept, fitfully revived, and the
sun leaped from the sea and burned its
way through a low bank of dark and
raddy clouyds with so ynysyal a ‘splen
dor that the beholder was in some degree
both guickened and tracquilized, He could
even play at self-command, and in child fash-
ion bound himself not to mount the dunes
again for a northern look within an hour.
This southern half-circle must suffice. In-
deed, unless these idle gephyrs should amend,
no sail could in that time draw near enough
to notice any signal he could make.

Playing at self-command gave him some
earnest of it. In a whim of the better man
he put off his clothes and sprang into the
breakers. He had grown chill, but a long
wrestle with the surf warmed his blood, and
as he reclothed himself and with a better
step took his way along the beach toward
his tent a returning zest of manhood refresh-
ed his spirit. The hour was up, but in a
kind of equilibrium of impulses and with
much emptinees of mind, he let it lengthen
on, made a fire, and for the first time in two
days cooked food. He ate and still tarried.
A brand in his camp fire, a piece from the
remnant of his boat, made beautiful flames.
He idly cast in another and was pleased to
find himself sitting there instead of gazing
his eyes out for sails that never rose into
view. He watched a third brand smoke and
blaze. And then, as tamely as though the
new impulse were only another part of a
continued abstraction, he arose and once more
climbed the sandy hills. The highest was
some distance from his camp. At one point
near its vop a brief northeastward glimpse of
the marsh’s outer edge and the blue waters
beyond showed at least that mothing had
come near enough to raise the pelicans. But
the instant his sight cleared the crown of
the ridge he rushed forward, threw up his
arms and lifted his voice in a long, implor-
ing yell. Hardly two miles away, her
shapely canvas leaning and stiffening in the
augmented brecze, a small yacht had just
gone about, and with twice the speed at
which she must have approached was hur-
rying back 's‘raight into the north,

The frantic man: dashed back and forth
along the crest, toseing his arms, waving his
Madras handkerchicf. cursing himself for
leaving his gun so far behind, and again and
again repeating his vain ahoys in wilder and
wilder alternations of beseeching and rage.
The lessening craft flew straight on, no ear
in her skilled enough to catch the distant
cry, and no eye alert enough to scan the
dwindling sand-hills, He ceased to call;
but still, with heavy notes of distress to him-
self, waved and waved, now here, now there,
while the sail grew smaller and smaller. At
length he stopped this aleo and only stood
gazing. Almost at first sight of the craft he
had guessed that the men in her had taken
alarm at the signs of changing weather, and
seeing the freshening smoke of his fire had
also inferred that earlier sportsmen were al-
ready on the island. Ob, if he could have
fired one shot when she was nearest! .But
already she was as hopelessly gone as though
she were even now below the horizon, Sud-
denly be turned and ran down to his camp.
Not for his gun: not in any new hope of
signalling the yacht. No, no; a raft! a
raft ! Deliverance or destruction, it should
be at his own hand and should wait no
loniger !

A raft forthwith he set about to make.
Some stout portions of his boat were still
left. Tough shrubs of the sand-hills fur-
pished trennels and suppler parts. Of ropes
there was no lack. The mast was easily
dragged down again to the beach to be once
more & mast, and with nervous haste, yet
with ekill and thoroughness, the tent was
ripped up and made into a sail, and even a
new centreboard was rigged in order that
one might tack against unfavorable winds.

Winds, at nightfall, when the thing began
to be near completion, there were none.
The day’s sky had steadily withdrawn its
favor. The sun shone as it sank into the
waves, but in the northwest and scutheast
dazzling thunderheads swelled from the sea’s
line bigh into the heavens, and in the eariy
dusk began with silent kindlings to chal-

lenge each other to battle. As the night
swiftly closed down the air grew unnaturally’
still. . From the toiler's brow, worse than at
noon, the sweat rolled off, as at last he
brought his work to a close by the glare of
his leaping camp-fire. Now, unless he meant
only to perish, he must once more eat and
sleep while he might. Then let the storm
fall ; the moment it was safely over and the
wind in the right quarter he would sail. As
for the thirst which had been such torture
while' thwarted, now that it ruled unchal-
lenged, it was purely a wild, glad zeal as
full of method as of diligence. But first, he
must make his diminished provisions and
his powder safe against the elements ; and
this he did, covering them with a water-

proof stuff and burying them in a northern

slope of sand.

He awoke in the small hours of the morn-
ing. The stars of the zenith were quenched.
lackness walled and roofed him in close

abonut his crumbled fire, save when at shorter

and shorter intervals and with more and

more deafening thunders the huge clouds lit

_up their own forms, writhing one upon an-

other, and revealed the awe-struck sea and
ghost!~ sands waiting breathlessly below.
He rose to lay on more fuel, and while he
was in the act the tornado burst upon him.
The wind, as he had forecast, came out of
the southeast. In an instant it was roaring
and hurtling against the farther side of his
island rampart like the charge of a bundred
thousand horse and tossing the sands of the
dunes like blown hair into the northwest,
while the rain in one wild deluge lashed the
frantic sea and weltering lagoon as with the
whips of the Furies. ~

He had kept the sail on the beach for a
protection from the storm, bat before be
could crawl under it he was as wet as though
he had been tossed up by the deep, and yet
was glad to gain its eover from the blinding
flrods and stinging sand. Here he lay for
more than an hour, the rage of the tempest
continually growing, the heavens in a con-
stant pulsing glare of lightnings, their ter-
rific thunders smiting and bellowing round !
and roand its echoing vault, and the very
island seeming at times to stagger back and
recover again as it braced itself against the
fearful onsets of the wind. Snuggling in bis
sail-cloth burrow, he complacently recalled
an earlier storm like this, which he and
Sweetheart, the only other time they ever
were here, had tranquilly weathered in this
same lagoon. On the maicoland, in that
storm, cane and rice fields had been laid low
and half destroyed, houses had been un-
roofed, men had been killed. A woman and
a boy under a pecan tree had been struck by
lightning ; and three men who had covered
themselves with a tarpaulin on one of the
wharves in Mew Orleans were blown with
it into the Mississippi, poor fellows, and
were drowned—a fact worthy of second con-
sideration in the present juncture.

This second thought had hardly been
given it before he crept hastily from his
refuge in quick alarm. The hurricane was
veering to the southward. Let it shift but
a point or two moye, and its entire force
would sweep the lagoon and its beach. Be-
fore long the change came. The maes of
ganvas at his feet leapt clear of the ground
and fell two or three yardsaway. He sprang
to seize it, bat in the same instant the whole
» orm—rain, wind and sand —whirled like a
troop of flends roynd the southern end®cf
the ieland, the ceaseless lightnings showing
the way, and came tearing and howling up
its hither side. The white sail lifted, bellied,
rolled, fell, vaulted into the air, fell again,
tumbled on, and at the foot of a dune
stopped until its wind buffeted pursuer had
almost overtaken it. Then it fled again
faster, faster, faster—higher, higher up the
sandy slope to its top, caught and clung an
instant on some unseen bush, and then with
one mad bound into the black sky, unrbdlled,
widened like a phantom, and vanished for-
ever. 2

Gregory turned in desperation, and in the
glare of the lightping looked back toward
his raft. Great waves were rolling along
and acroes the slender rcef in wide -obliques
and beating themselves to death in the
lagoon, or sweeping out of it again seaward
at its more northern end. On the dishev-
elled crest of one he saw his raft, and on
another his mast. He could not look a sec-
ond time. The flying sand blinded him and
cat the blood from bie face. He could only
cover his eyes and crawl under the bushes
in such poor lee as he could find ; and there,
with the first lull of the storm, heavy with
exhaustion and deepair, he fell asleep and
slept far into the day. When he awoke the
tempest was over,

Even more completely the tumult within
him was quieted. He rose and stood forth
maute in spirit as in speech ; humbled, yet
content, in the consciousness that having
miserably failed, first to eave himself and
then to rue himself back to destruction, the
burricane had been his deliverer. It had
gpared his supplies, his ammunition, his
weapons, only hiding them deeper under the
dune sands; but scarce a vestige of his
camp remained, and of his raft nothing ; and
as once more from the highest sand ridge he
looked down upon the sea weltering in the
majestic after-heavings of its passion, at the
eastern beach booming under the shock of
its lofty rollers, and then into the sky stiil
gray with the flight of southward hurrying
scad, he felt the stir cf a new attachment to
them and his wild prison, and pledged
alliance with them henceforth.

L

begin life over again as if nothing had oc-
curred ?”

““There was nothing else to do,” he re-
plied” with a smile, ’‘The feelings came
later, too, in an easy sort o’ gradual way. I
never could quite make out how men get
such clear notions of what they call * Provi-
dence,’but, just the same, I know by experi-
ence there’s all the difference of peace and
misery, or life and death, whether you’re in
partnership with the things that help the
world on, or with those that hold it back.”

“ But, with that feeling,” my wife asked,
“ did not your longing for our human world
continue ?”

“No,” he replied, “but I got a new lik-
ing for it—although, you understand, I
never had anything against i¢, of course. It
is to big and strong for me, that's all ; and
that's my fault. Your man on that roof
kicking his shoes off is a sort of a parable to
me. If your hand or your foot offend you
and you have to cut it off, that's a physical
disablement, and bad enough. But when
your gloves and your shoes are too much for
you, and you have to pluck them off and cast
them from you, you tind each one is a great
big piece of the civilized world, and you
nardly know how much you did like it, till
you've lost it. And still, it’s no use longing,
when you know your limitations, and I saw
I'd got to keep my world trimmed down to
where I could run barefooted on the sand.”

He told us that now he began, for the
first time since coming to the island, to find
his books his best source of interest and
diversion. He learned, he said, a way of
reading, by which sea, sky, book, island and
absent humanity all seemed parts of one
whele, and all to speak together in one har-
mony, while they toiled together for one
harmony some day to be perfected. Not all
books, nor even all good books, were equally
good for that effect, he thought, and the
best—,

“ You might not think it,” he said, ‘‘but
the best was a Bible 1'd chanced to carry
along ;" he didn’t know precisely what kind,
but *“ just one of-these ordinary Bibles you
see lying around in people’s houses.,” He
extolled the songs and asked my wife if she
had ever noticed the beauty of the twenty-
third. She smiled and said she believed she
had.

“Then there was one,” he went on, ** be-
ginning, ‘Lord, my heart is rot haughty,
nor mine eyes lofty ; neither do I exercise
myself in great matters, or in things too
wonderful for me ;' and by snd by it says,
‘Surely, I have quieted myself as a child
that is weaned ; my soul is even as a weaned
child.””

One day, after a most marvellous sunset,
he had been reading, he said, ‘‘that long
psalm with twenty-two parts in it—a hun-
dred and seventy-six verses.” He had in-
tended to read *‘Lord, my heart is not
haughty” after it, though the light was fast
failing, but at the hiindred and seventy-sixth
verse he closed the book. Thus he sat in
the nearly motionless air, gasing at the rip-
ples of the lagoon as, now singly, now by
twos or threes, they glided up the besch
tinged with the colors of partirg day as with
a grace of resignation, and sank into the
grateful sands like the lines of this last verse
sinking into his -heart; now singly—“I
have gone astray like a lost sheep ;" and
now by twos—*‘I have gone astray like a
lost sheep ; save thy servant ;" or by threes—
“I have gone astray like a lost sheep; save
thy servant ; for I do not forget thy com-
mandments.”

“ ] shouldn't tell that,” he said to us, **if

didn’t know so well how little it counts
for. But I knew at the time that when the
next day but -one should bring the light-
house steamer I shouldn’t be any more fit to
go ashore, (o stay, than a jelly-fish.”” We
agreed, he and I (my wife dissenting) that
there cap be ag wide a difference between
fine feelings and faithful deing as, he said,
‘‘between listening to the baud and charg-
ing a battery,”

On the islet the nighc deepened. The
moon had not risen, and the stars only glori-
fied the dark, as it, in turn, revealed the
unearthly beauties of a phosphorescent sea.
It was one of those rare hours in which the
deep confessed the amazing numbers of its
own living and swarming constellations. Not
a fish could leap or dart, not a sinuous thing
could turn but it became an animate torch.
Every quick movement was a gleam of green
fire. No drifting, flaccid life could pulse so
softly along but it betrayed itself in lambent
outlines. Each throb of the water became a
beam of light, and every ripple that widened
over the stragnd—atill whispering, ‘I have
gone astray “—was edged with luminous
pearls,

In an agreeable weariness of frame, un-
troubled in mind, and counting the night
too beautiful for slumber, he reclined on the
dry sands with an arm thrown over a small
pile of fagots which he had spent the day in
gathering from every part of the island to
serve his need for the brief remainder of his
stay. In this search he had found but one
piece of his boat, a pine board. This he had
been glad to rive into long splinters and bind
together as a brand with which tosignal the
steamer if—contrary to her practice, I think
he said—she should pass in the pight. And
8o, without any premonition of drowsiness,
he presently fell agleep, with the hours radi-
antly folding and expiring one upon another
like the ripples on the beach.

When he came to himself he was on his
feet, The moon was high, his fire. was
smouldering ; his heart was beating madly
and his eyes were fixed on the steamer,

ing large, moving at full speed, her red

Here, in giving me his t, Gregory
asked me if that sounded sentimental. I
said no, and thereupon he actually tried to
apologize to me as a professional story-teller,
for having had so few deep feelings in the
moments where the romancists are supposed
to place them. I told him what I had once
seen a mechanic do on a steep, slated roof,
nearly a hundred feet from the pavement.
He bad faced around from his work, which
was close to the ridge-tiles, probably to kick
off the shabby shoes he had on, when some
hold failed him and he began to slide toward
the eaves. We people in the street below
fairly moaned our horror, but he didn’t utter
asound, He held back with all his skill,
one leg thrust out in front, the other drawn
up with his knee to his breast, and his hands
flattened beside him on the slates ; but he
came steadily on down till his forward foot
passed over the eaves and his heel caught on
the tin gutter. Thenhe stopped. We held
our breath below. Heslowly and cautiously
threw off one shoe, then the other, and then
turned, climbed back up the roof and re-
sumed his work. And we two or three wit-
nesses down in the street didn't think any
the less of him because he did so without
any show of our glad emotion.

*Q, if 1'd had that fellow’s nerve,” said
Gregory, “that would have been another
thing 1”

My wife and I smiled at each other.
“How would it be ‘another thing? we

aked. *Did you not guietly get up and

light showing, her green light hid, and her
long wake glowing with comet fire. In a
moment she would be passing. It was too
late for beacon flame or torch. He sprang
for his gun, and mounting the first low rise
fired into the air, once !—twice !—and shout-
ed, * Help !—help!”

She kept straight on. She was pass-
ing! — she wus passing! In trembling
haste he loaded and fired again ; again
wailed out his cry for help, and still she
kept her speed. He had loaded for the
third discharge, still frantically calling the
while, and was lifting his gun to fire when
he saw the white light at her foremast-head
begin to draw nearer to the red light at her
waist and knew she was turning. He fired,
shouted, and tried to load again ; but as her
green light brightened into view beside the
red, he dropped his gun and leaped and
crouched and laughed and wept for joy.

“ Why, Gregory !I” the naval lieutenant
cried, as the castaway climbed from the
steamer’s boat to her deck. * Why, you
blasted old cracked fiddle ! what in—"

“Right, the first guess !” langhed Gregory,
* there’s where I've been I and in the cabin
he explained all. ’

*“The fiddle’s ded,” he gconcl
“ You can play a tune on it—by being care-
ful.”

% But what’s your tune?” asked his hear-
er; *‘you cannot go back to that island.”

ded

“Yes, I'll be on it in a week—with a

schooner-load of cattle. I can get them on
credit. Going to raiee cattle thereasa redn-
lar business. They’il fatten in that marsh
like blackbirde.”

True enough, before the week was up the
mended fiddle was playing its tune. It was
not until Gregory’s second return from his
island that he came to see us and told us his
simple story. We asked him how it was that
the steamer, that first time, had come so
much earlier than she generally did.

““She didn’t,” he replied. “1I had mis-
counted one day.”

*Don’t you,” asked my wife, who would
have liked a more religious tone in Gregory’s
recital, ‘‘don’t you have trouble to keep run
of your Sabbaths away out there alone?”

“Why "—he smiled—*“iL’s always Sunday
there. Here almost everybody feels duty
bound to work harder than somebody else,
or else make somebody else work harder than
he, and you need a day every now and then
for Sunday—or Sabbath, at least. Oh, I
suppose it’s all one in the end, isn’tit? You
take your’s in a pill, I take mine in a powder.
Not that it’s the least bit like a dose, how-
ever, except for the good it does.”

¢ And you're really prospering, even in a
material way !’ I said.

“Yes,” he answered. “‘O yes; the isl-
and’s already too small for us.”

“It's certainly very dangerously exposed,”
said my wife, and I guessed her thought was
on Last Island, which, you remember, though
very large and populous, had been, within
our recollection, totally submerged, with
dreadful loss of life.

*“O yes,” he responded, *‘there’s always
eomething, wherever you are. One of these
days some storm’s going to roll the sea clean
over the whole thing.”

““ Then, why don’t you move to a bigger
island closer inshore !’ she asked.

“I'm afraid,” said Gregory, and emiled.

* Afraid !” said my wife, incredulously.

““Yes,” he responded. ‘‘I'm afraid my
prisoner’ll get away from me.”

As his hand closed over hers in good-bye I
saw, what he could not, that she had half a
notion to kiss it. I told her so when he was
gone, and kissed hers—for him.

“I don't care,” she said, dreamily, as it
lingered in mine, “I'm glad I mended his
coat for him that time,”

Aphorisms.

SOME TRITE ONES BY ROBERT WIZIARDE OF
BOSTON IDEAS.

The poor are the charge of tae rich.

The laws are as just as the people they

govern,

Custom makes things that are untrue ap-

pear to be true.

Each day should show an increased excel-

lence in thy work.

Change of occupation is the best restorative
to zeal in cne's main work.

Be bold, but not cross; be true, but not
coarse ; be simple, yet not weak.

No work is so truly an art work as that
which was cast for love of art.

A mountebank is what he is from choice ;
a genius because he was born thus.

True art knows no school ; beyond truth
there can be no court of higher resort.

The rites of a pagan may be as acceptable
to Deity as those of cults—who knows?

A days’ journey may stir the mind to re-
newed action, and awaken unsuspected fac
ulties.

Music, the language of the immortal part ;
literature, the crystallized essence of great
minds.

Mourn not because thy talent seems less
than thy brother’s; thy talent may lie in
appreciating hia,

Christ held aloft with one kand, Mammon
with the other, is the cause of the decay of
the church’s influence.

A poem may turn a career, a song may stir
an unknown depth ; a picture convey trath,
where learned homilies fail.

All human theories as to future state or
existence are at best but conjectures; the
present form and the laws of its well-being
are of more immediate concern ; that theory
or cult which teaches the masses that right
living and the cultivation of the manifold
but simple principles of altruism will lead to
spiritual elevation, will accomplish what
dogma cannot, -~
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Wild Callies in Canada.

The dog has not hitherto been classed
among the wild animals of Canada, but it
would not be aliogether wrong to put him
into that categery. A Manitoba paper, the
Western Prairie, vouches and accounts for
the presence of wild dogs iu Canada,

They live in the great woocds ofgthe Turtle
Mountains, and are eollies that are wonder-
fully fleet, and wild, and watchful, and are
fast increasing in numbers. They belonged
at one time to the half breed population, but
have renounced even that measure of civili-
zation, and have become quite wild.

_They live by catching and devouring rab-
bits, and protect themselves from the cold
by burrowing in the ground, just as wolves
do, generally selecting a situation protected
by brushwood or fallen timber. Settlersare
in the habit of capturing the yoing puppies
when a den can be found.

The pups are easily tamed, and prove
superior dogs, as they combine the qualities
of civilized and wild dog nature. They pos-
sess amezing swiftness, energy and intelli-
gence, and are obedient and self-reliant.

A Fortune in a Dream.

It has been said that Elias Howe almost
beggared himself before he discovered where
the eye of the sewing machine needle should
be located. His original idea was to follow
the model of the ordinary needle, and have
the eye at the heel. It never occurred to
,him that it should be placed at the point,
and he might bave failed altogether had he
not dreamed that he was building a sewing
machine for a savage country. He thought
the king gave him twenty four hours' to
complete the machine and make it sew—if
not finished in that time death was to be the
punishment. Howe worked and puzzled and
finally gave it up. He dreamed he was taken
out to be executed. He noticed the warriors
carried spears that were pierced through the
head and instantly came the solution of the
difficulty. He suddenly awoke and running
to his workshop, modelled a needle with an
eye at the point.. This is the true story of

the invention of the sewing machine needle.
et ————

—The United States government has
bought altogether 253 boats since the begin-
ning of the war, and has paid over §9,000,-
000 for them. The smallest are launches
run by naptha or electric engines, while the
largest are transports of 8,000 tons. “This
does not include the freighters bought dur-
.ing the past week.
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TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY. h
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets, All

Druggists refund the money if it fails to_cure
25¢, 1y

Only One Man.

The following touching l:ctch is written
by Kate Whiting Patch, authorof * Middle-
way” :

““Extra; extra ;” ring the shrill voices of
the newsboys. *“’ Nother victory ! Extra!
extra !”

A young girl, hurrying through the dark-
ening street, pauses a moment to catch the
glad tidings; then, choosing the smallest of
the ragged urchins who instantly gather a-
bout her, she slips her pennies into his
grimy hand and eagerly seizes a paper.

Ten minutes more and she is flinging open
the door of a quiet room where a grave eyed
womar sits by the window, gazing out into
the autumn twilight.

* Quick, mother, a light ! ” riogs the im-
petuous young voice. ‘I have news from
the war. Another victory, and only one
man lost ! ”

A glad cry falls from the mother’s lips as
she hurries to the table, and with tremblng
hand lights the small lamp. Both faces are
eager, strained, as the younger woman
reads rapidly the joyfal news.

“Only one man lost—" she pauses, and
the other exclaime, *‘Thank God !’ but the"
paper has slipped from the danghter’s hand,
the joy has faded from her eyes, the color
from her lips. Another instant and the
sheet is in the mother’s hands. The sudden
fear that clutches at her heart tells her the
truth before her eyes fasten upon the fatal
words—the name of the lost man.

The clock ticks relentlessly in the corner,
the fire dies out and the ruddy embers turn
gray ; the light of the little lamp sinks low-
er and lower, flickers, and is gone.  Still the
two women cling to one another in the dark-
ness ; the silence is unbroken.

Oaly one man?

Only their whole world !

Great Britain’s Navy.
London, July 22.—The eagerly looked-for
statement of the First Lord of Admiralty,
Mr. George J. Goshen, on the supplement-
ary naval programme was made to day in the
House of Commons. He reviewed the orig-
inal programme, which was considered suf-
ficient when it was framed, being based upon
the two power system that the navy of
Britain should be equal to the combined
fleets of any two powers. Buat in conse-
qaence of the action of Russia on the same
system, the government was compelled to
submit a supplementary programme, paral-
leling the Russian increase of six battleships
which Russia proposed to begin in 1888.
Ooly two battleships were taken into account
in the original British program and the First
Lord of the Admiralty now asked the House
to grant four more battleshipe. (Cheers.)
Continuing, Mr. Goschen remarked:—
“The Ruseian programme provides for four
cruisers. We propose to build four (cheers),
also twelve destroyers.”
It is estimated that the cost of the new
programme will be £8,000,000, making the
entire expenditure for the new ships £15,-
000,000 The battleships will be especially
adapted for the passage of the Suez canal.

Modern Miracles.

QuEBEC, July 21.—Two startling miracles
were reported from Ste. -Ann de Beaupre
yesterday by the members of a large Ontario
pilgrimage. ~ Miss Perreault, of Sheenboro,
who accompanied the pilgrimage and who
is about 20 years of age, hes been unable to
walk for three years and has had to use
crutches. The two . doctors from Montreal
and Pembroke who attended her attributed
her lamenéss to rheumatism. Yesterday
immediately after venerating the relic and
receiving the sacrament she sprang to her
feet, and leaving her crutches behind her
walked quite easily and naturally out of the
church on the arm of a priest and giving
thanks to the Almighty and to La Bonne
Ste. Anne. Since then she walked freely
about the boat, and aleo .about the city in
the afternoon.

The other case is that of a young girl
named Cunningham, from Egaaville, Ont.,
who had been almost completely blind
from an sffection of the eyes for about a
year and who now claims to see perfectly.
The pilgrims all appeared to be in the great-
est glee over these recent manifestations of
divine power.

o n o

Home of the Sea Serpent.

Vancouver, B. C., July 19.—In a long bay
on the coast of Tonquin a French maa-of-
war recently sighted several sea serpentr.
Other marine monsters have been seen cn
the coast hard by in the province of Thai-
Binh. QOne of them left on the rocks off the
beach at low water was of such enormous
size that at a distance it resembled a cap-
sized cargo boat. Fishermen of the neigh-
borhood have seen two more similar sea mon-
ster. So deep was the impression made
upon the neighboring people that they have
made arrangements for building a temple in
in which to worship these huge fishes, close
to the spot where they had made their ap-
pearance.
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News from the Yukon.
'3

Szattle, Wash., July 21.— An official letter
from Captain Abercrombie, U. 8. A., now
at Copper river, Alagka, contains the state-
ment that there are now 200 destitute men
there. The captain says he has fed 500 per-
sons thus far and that if means are not de-
vised to relieve the country of those who
have failed to get to the Yukon and have lost
their outfits in trying to ascend the Copper
river and the tributary streams, there will
be actual starving this fall. Captain Aber-
crombie says in conclusion that the trans-
portation companies refuse to carry the
stranded miners without compensation.

Hailstones Ruin Crops.

Reading, Penn., July—A terrible hail-
storm passed over Northern Berks county
Monday. Hail as large as cherries fell
thick and fast, destroying the corn and oat
crops, hundreds of fruit trees, and breaking
thousands of panes of glass. For more than
a half hour there was a bombardment of icy
bullets from the skies; which cut into the
hides of cattle and horses, terrifying the
apimals and causing the blood to flow from
their lacerated bodies. The etorm visited
section was three miles in width and the
damage done is incalculable. Hundreds of
birds and young chickens were killed.
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The Postal Note System.

Ottawa, Ont., July 23.—The postal note
system willl be inaugrated in a few days.
The notes will consist of sixteen denomnia-
tions, ranging from twenty cents to five dol-
lars. The government’s commission, will be
at the rate of two cents on notes up to $2.50
snd three cents on five dollar notes.

Ooly three denominations will be issued
just now. These postal notes will be issued
by postmasters througbout the country, and
will bear the date stamp of the cffice of is-
sue. They must be cashed within three
months of the date of their issue,

3RO o S
Carranza is Still in Canada.

Washington, July 21.—Chief \\’ilkie,.d
the government secret service, this morning
said that be bad ebsolute proof of the ac-
curacy of the reports sent out from Montreal
when Senor Du Bose and Lieut. Carranza
were supposed to have eailed on the Dousin-
jon liner Ottoman in obedience to the request
of the Dominion government, that Carranza
was ted b, r bling him
and that not only did he not leave on that
ship, but he hasabsolute proof that Carranzs
is still in Canada.

—_——

—You will not kniri\lwd how much“ geod
Hood’s Sarsaparilla w o you until you
try it. Buy p. bottle today and begin ¢>

e it.

Minard’s Liniment is used by Pijsicians,




