projcssional Cards.

J M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
fice in Annapolis, opposite Garriccn Gate,
~—~WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
(Over Roop’s Grocery Store.)
Hvery Thursday.

Consular Agent of the United States.
Agent Nova Scotia Building Society.
-——AGENT FOR—

Reliable Firo and Life Ins. Co.’s.

£ Monoy to loan at five per cent on Real
Estate security.

0. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

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

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO,

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

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

ide
DENTISTRY! ;
DR, F. S. ANDERSEN.

Graduate of the University laryland.

Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty.
Office next door to Union
Hours: 9 to 5.

DENTISTRY.
DR. V. D. SCHAFFNER,

Graduate of University Maryland,

Will be in his office at Lawrencetown, the third
and fourth weeks of each month, beginning
February 1st, 1900,

CROWN AND BRIDGE WORK A SPECIALTY.

FRED W. HARRIS,

Barrister, - - Solicitor,
Notary Public, etc.

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOTIA

Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent.

James Primross, D.D. S.

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

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1801,

7. B. WHITMAN,

Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

Ne B CHUTE,
Licensed Auctioneer

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

UNION BANK OF HALIPAX,
Incorporated 1856,

Capital Authorized, - $1,500,000

Capital Paid-up, - 900,000

Rest, - = - - 505,000

26 tf

DIRECTORS:
Wy, ROBERTSON, W ROCHE, |
President. Vice-President.
C. C. BLACKADAR, Esq.
J. H. Sym Esq.
GEo. MITCHELL, Esq., M.P.P.
E. G. SmiTH, Esq.
A. E. JoNEs, Esq.

Head Office, Halifax, N. 8.

E. L. THORNE, General Manager.
¢, N. S, STRICKLAND, Inspector.

Coliections solicited.

Bilis of Exchange bought and sold.

Highest rate allowed for money on
special deposit.

Savings Bank Department.
Interest at the rate of 3 1-2 per eent,

AGENCIES.—
Annapolis, N.8.—E. D. Arnaud, manager.
Barrington Passage—C. Robertson, n
Bridgetown, N. S.—N. R. Burrows,
manager.
Clarke’s Harbor, sub. to Barrington Pas-

“ WMomifor,

SAT.US POPULI SUPREMA LEX EST.

Money to Loan on First-Olacs
Real Hetate. “ly

VOL. 29.

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

- -~ WEDNESDAY,

JUNE 5, 1901.

NO. 11

A Business Man =

You will soon need a new stock
of Commercial Stationery or some
special order from the Printer.
In the hour of your need don’t
forget that the

(Ueckly Monitor
Job Department = =

is fully equipped for all kinds of
Job Work. Work done promptly,
neatly and tastefully. Nothing
but good stock is used.

* *

*

« *

b

Billbeads,
Statements,
Envelopes,
Dodgers,
Booklets,

Visiting Cards,

or any Special Order
that may be required,

wWe PRINT

Aetterheads,
aDemoranda,
Post Cards,
Posters,

BooRs,
Business Cards,

We make a special

(UeekIly Honmitor,

ty of Church Work,
Legal Forms, Appeal Cases, etc.

Bridgetown, . S.

after arrival  .raios from Halifax.

For tickets, staterooms, etc., apply to
D. McPHERSON, Gen. Mgr.

sage.

Dartmouth, N. S.—I. W. Allen, acting
manager.

Digby, N. 8.—J. E. Allen, Manager.

Glace Bay, N. 8.—J. W. Ryan, manager.

Granville Ferry, N. S.—E. D. Arnaud,
scting manager. ¢

Kentville, N. S.—A. D. McRae, manager.

Lawrencetown, N. S.—N. R. Burrows,
acting manager.

Liverpool, N.S.—E.R. Mulhall, manager.

New Glasgow, N. 8.—R. C. Wright,
manager.

North Sydney, C. B.—C. W.
manager.

Sherbrooke,
manager.

St. Peter’s, C. B.—C. A. Gray, acting
manager.

Sydney, C. B.—H. W. Jubien, manager,

Sydney Mines, C.B.—C. W. Frazee, acting
manager.

Woifville, N. 8.—J. D. Leavitt, manager.

CORRESPONDENTS.—

London and Westminster Bank, London,
England; Bank of Toronto and Branches
Upper Canada; Bank of MNew Brunswick,
St. John, N. B.; National Bank of Com-
merce, New York; Merchants’ National
Bank, Boston.

Notice to the Public

As T am an authorized agent of the Herbaroot
Medical Company, of Montreal, for the sale of
Herbaroot Tablets and Powders. the
great family medicine and KING OF BLOOD
PURIFIERS, for the cure of Rhbeumatism,
Dyspepsia, Scrofula, Torpidity of the Liver,
Jaundice, Sick He:sdache, Constipation, Pains
in the Back, Femele Weaknesses, and all im-
purieties of the blood, I would say to those in
poor health that T will send by mail to any ad-
dress on receipt of price, Herbaroot Tablets.
200 day“s' Lrea&meml, with guarat.nwe, - .00

Frazee,

N. 8.—F. 0. Rot;ertson,

100 -
Herbaroot Powder, per package.....

Inhaler .
Herbaroot Powd.er cures Catarrh, Sore Throat,
stops Headache and relieves Asthma.

T, J. Eagleson, Bridgetown, N. 8.

EXECUTOR'S NOTICE.

1L persons having legal demands against
AV e cstate o TS WILSON, late of
Centreville, in $he County of Annapolis, farmer,
deceased, are hereby required to render the
same, duly attested, within twelve months
from the date hereof, and all persons indebted
to said estate are requested to make immediate

paymentn 0. S. MILLER,
Executor.

Bridgetown June 26th, 1900.— 14 tf

| sty s s i
EXECUTOR'S NOTICE

rsons having legal demands against
Am{hgeesmte of WALLACE G. FO\%sLER.
late of Bridgetown, in the County of Annapolis,
deceased, are hereby required to
duly :ttesif.ed. ;vi\,llnlm Lhr::
s from the date hereof, and all perso
ﬂg:med to said estate are requested to make
jmmediate payment to e
LOUIS G. DEB! , M. D.,
Sole Bxecw

tor
orto F. L. MILNER,
FP}MW of the estate. 6m

THE YARMOUTH STERMSHIP GO'Y, LID.

On and after October 6th, this Company will make
Two Trips per week between Yarmouth and Beston as follows, viz:

Steamer ‘ BosTox”

wiil leave Yarmouth every Wedaesday and Saturday evening;

LOCAL RATE: Yarmouth to Boston, $1.50. Return, $3.00.

Staterooms can be secured on application, at the old established rates,
For tickets, staterooms and other information, apply to
126 Hollis St., North Street Depot, Halifax, N. 8., or to any agent on
Atlantic, Intercolonial, Central and Coast Railways.

Dominion Atlantic Railway,
the Dominion

W. A. CHASE, Sec. and Treas.

PEED DEPOT

In Flour

Rose annd Goderich.
and Cornet in a few days.

In Feed

we have in stock Five Roses, Five Stars, Five
Diamonds, Marvel, Perfection, Hurona, Pride of
Huron, Glengarian, Campania, Crown, Cream of Wheat, White
Also a car of Ogilvie’s Best, Hungarian

we have Meal, Corn Chop, Feed Flour, Middlings,

Moulie, Bran, Chop Feed and Oats.

Also a full line of first-class Groceries, Crockery-

ware, Toilet Articles, Patent Medicines,
Confectionery, Stationery, etc.

swBefore buying it would pay you to see our goods and get
our prices. Satisfaction guaranteed.

SHAFNER & PIGGOTT.

Growth of Temperanee Sentiment.

An old official in connection with the
House of Commons at Ottaws says that each
year or each new parliament, the temperance
sentiment becomes more marked among the
people’s representatives. Teetotalers are
now more the rule than the exception, and
the bar within the precincts of the house
whioh was once & paying concern, will soon
be a thing of the past for want of patronage.
This change is looked upon as reflecting
the sentiment in favor of temperance through-
out the country. Members now realizeing
that they cannot keep up the old time tip-
pling at Ottawa and continue to receive the
support of their conetituente. In other
words the drinking habit is becoming unpop-
ular.

Get Ready for the Place Above You.

The greatest requisite for advancement is
to be fitted for the place above you. Many
a young man has failed of promotion be-

Not Medicine

but nourishment is what many ail-
ing people need. The system is
run down from overwork, or worry,
or excessive study, or as a result of
wasting disease.

Puttner’s Emulsion
is what is needed to repair waste,
to give tone to the nerves, quicken
the weary brain, and replace lassi-
tude and weakness with health and
vigor. The increase in weight, the
firm step; the bright eye, and bloom-
ing cheek proclaim a cure.

Be sure *you get Puttner’s
the original and best Emaulsion.

Of all druggists and dealers.

cause he was pot fitted for the i

P 8

when it came_and bad not tried to see how

much good he could do for his employer,
but hopv little,—Success.

It is estimated that upward of $!00,000is
found in the course of a year in the streets
and street cars of New York city.

The ills we see,

The mysteries of sorrow, deep and long,

The dark engmus of permitted wrong,
ave all one key.

The strange, sad world is but our Father's

school,
All chanee and change his love ehall grand-
ly_overrule.
—Prancis Ridley Havergal.

SR

Faith,

«Talk faith. The world is better off with-
out

Your uttered ignorance and morbid doubt.

If you have faith in God, or man or self,

Say so. If not push back upon the shelf

Of silence all your thoughts till faith shall
come,

No one will grieve becense your lips are
b,

—Ella Wheeler Wilcox.
o
Atonement.
Thou repentest, and thy tears
Flow from those misfeatured years
That with old reproach and taunt,
Thine amended footsteps haunt.
But thou mayest not, in sooth,
Placate thine aggrieved Youth.

Thou repentest, and wouldst heap,
From thy bin and coffer deep,
Store upon their nakedness

Whom thou spurredst all pitiless,
But thou mayest not fiad peace
In late doles of thine increase.

Thou repentest, and would yield
All the trophies of the field

Where o great heart wailed to thee
That thy fame upreared might be.
But thou mayest not rebuild

What thy lustier growth has killed.

Thou repentest, and thy breast
Heaves for one that (well at rest)
Once thy crossed or wanton will
Could with cruel tremor fill.

But thou mayest not confer
Aught upon that slumberer.

Thou repentest !—dost thou deem
Heaven is lent unto thy scheme,
That thou mayest now undo.

What thy writhing heart-strings rue,
And with dealiogs sooth and kind
Of their aim thy Fwgies blind ?

Thou repentest, and would press
Forward to a sweet redress.

Ay; but if a God prefer

In thy wakened breast should stir
Grief to keep thy purpose pure,
What for thee but to endure?

Thou repentest! Well, repent,

Urge naught else, but be content
That the callous chord did break,
That thy heart at length could ache.
Ache ! thy heart long proof to pain,
Though thy prayer no God constrain.

—Edith M. Thomas.

- Selet %’-iteraturé.

Jack’s Raise.

BY FRANCES MCELRATIL
(Youth’s Companion.)

“Blue cashmere, then, Kitty.”

“Yees, Jack, ten yards; and don’t forget
the samples of lace.”

“All right. Good-by!”

Jack Wren had barely closed the frong
door of the cottage when young Mrs. Cline
opened it. She bustled through the parlor
to the kitchen, where Kitty was washing
the breakfast dishes. *‘O Kizty,” she said,
are you going to the firemen’s supper ?”
Kitty smiled. *‘Yes.”

Mrs. Cline appropriated a dish towel and
began to wipe plates vigorously. “What
are you going to wear !" she asked.

“John says I must have n new dress.”
“Ian't he the best brother ? - What kind ?”
“Blue cashmere, I told him.”

“Now, why don’t you get pink ? Pink’s
80 becoming !”

“Du you think so ?”

*“Yes; go twist your pink scarf about your
neck and look in the glaes.”

Kitty, with an acquiescent laugh, dried
her hands and ran to do_as she was bidden.

She regarded her rosy face above the pink
stuff. *I do like pink !” shesaid. Sudden-
ly she began unbuttoning the neat gingham
apron protecting her dress. ‘‘He was going
to bring the stuff from Shelltown tomorrow.”

Mrs. Clive assisted nimbly, and in a few
moments Kitty was equipped in street cos-
tume. Kitty liked pretty clothes, and her
street dress’ was unusually fine for the Ne-
braska town. Meade was the terminus of a
railroad divieion, and the population was
composed mainly of railway employes.

Jack wae conductor on a freight train,
which had not started when Kitty reached
the station. She could see her brother
standing on the platform. The freight was
a local accommodation, and some passengers
were getting into the caboose.

Jack’s back was turned, and he did not
see Kitty as she came around the side of the
waiting room. A jauntily dressed man,
carryiog a large, flat, square bag, approach-
ed him just as Kitty came up behind.

“Hello, Wren !” the man said familiarly.

“QOh, I say, Blake,” Kitty heard Jack
say, a8 he hurriedly buttonholed the man,
tyou'll have to buy a ticket today ! You
understand ? The old man will be aboard.”
He nodded significantly down the platform.
Kitty glanced that way and saw Mr. Stone,
the division superintendent.

Without having been observed, Kitty
vanished into the waiting-room. She stood
holding to the window-sill as if she felt
giddy. Then the whistle blew and she ran
out on the platform again. Jack, shouting
a cheery “‘All aboard 1" was springing upon
a car.

“Jack | Jack I” Kitty cried. “Don’t
bring me the cashmere ! I don’t want &
new dress, after all !”

There was a sharp distress in her voice,
but Jack did not detect it. He looked sur-
prised at seeing Kitty, and called back,
“All right, Kit!” and was gonme. Kitty
walked quickly home by a back street. An
appalling revelation had come to her, and
she wanted to be alone.

Mrs. Cline called out from the house
across tho street to know if she had canght
Jack. Kitty replied, “Yes, ” and shut her-
eelf into her own house. She dropped into
the red plush chair Jack had given her for a
birthday present and stared about strangely.
The red plush chair was the finest piece of
furniture she owned. But all the five little
rooms were bright and newly furnished.
There was a flowered carpet in the parlor,
and there were lace curtains. The two
small chambers had pretty, white beds,
with “Good Night” and Good Morning”
worked in red cotton on the starched pillow
shams. The dining room had a stand of
plants in the window, and a cenary above
them, It wus a neat and cheerful little
house, Kitty had selected the furpiture
when she come to live with Jack. after his
promotion of a year ago. She looked aboat
on the pretty things now with a stunned
sensation. : ;

to move
A

After a while her thoughts

-

with & rush., What ought she to do? She
ought to do something, she knew, but what ?
It would he g0 easy to do or say the wrong
thing. She might make matters worse. Oh,
to think that Jack could have done it !
But she was Jack’s sister and she ought to
belp him. Oh, what ought a sister to do
now ?

“People who are wise ought to write
books,” she declared, “‘telling other people
how to act always, and not make mistakes !
How can a girl be expected to know what
to do at such a time I”

She could hear some people passing the
house. *I don’t know what you meant,”
a childish voice queried, ‘“‘when you said
my papa couldn’t buy me a red eilk dress
Lke Mabel Hart’s because he worked on the
wrong end of the train.’,

Kitty sprang up as if she had been stung.
She comprehended the remark the child had
failed to understand. The child belonged
to the fireman next door. Mabel Hart of
whom she spoke, was the little daughter of
a conductor : The conductor’s family was
foolishly extravagant, and it was whispered,
jastly or otherwise, that he was in the habit
of using funds belonging to the railroad to
pay his debts.

“People sha'nt say that about Jack
through me !” thought Kitty.

She ran impulsively to her bedroom and
got out her best clothes from the corner that
was curtained off into & wardrobe. Shelaid
out on the bed the fall suit she had recently
finished. Her eyes had been suddenly open-
ed to the effect it might produce on the com-
munity. After a few minutes she sat rip-
ping the feather trimming off the jacket
and the pink silk lining out of the skirt.

“I oughtn’t to wear such things,” she
thought, *‘with Jack making only eighty
dollare a month !” She disposed of the fin-
ery resolutely.

After Kitty had reduced her clothes to
suitable plainess, she began to consider the
household expenditures. She had always
left the money matters to Jack. He was
liberal and good-humordd and never ques-
tioned the bills, Her face lengthened grave-
ly now as she calculated the past month’s
expenses and compared them with Jack’s
salary.

“] must, must have a talk with Jack
when he comes home,” she kept thinking,
stand I must be so caréful to eay the right
thing ! Oh, I dread it so !"

Jack was four year older than Kitty and
as he had always taken the lead, it was hard-
er now for her to face him with the neces-
sary reproof. Her anxiety to act tactfully
made her greet him with unusual sffection-
ateness when he came home the next day.
It wae not until after he had his usual long
sleep and a good dinner that she mustered
courage enough to approach the subject that
was troubling her.

+Jack,” she begaun, somewhat tremulous-
ly “isn’t twenty dollars high rent for you
to pay ?”

Jack glanced about contentedly.
for this pretty house.”

“But with the butcher’s and grocer’s bills
and the little things we often have to buy "

“QOh, the bills always get paid.”

Kitty felt the color rush to her face. “Bat
Jack,” she pereisted, ‘‘you must spent all
you make ! “You cannot save anything ?”

Jack got up with a light laugh. “Oh, I
see you’re thinking about the future and ac-
cidents and those things,” he said. *‘ButI
look out for them. I'm in the Railroad Life
Trust and the Accident Assurance Com-
pany. So don't fret about that, Pussy-cat.”

He sauntered off, and Kitty sat sewing
very fast, with her face burning.

The next time Jack came home Kitty
again tried to discuss money matters, but
he again evaded the subject. He evaded
her efforts several times. They were deli-
cate efforts. Kitty was tremulously afraid
of saying the wrong thing. *T'll have to
wait until something naturally makes us
talk about it,” she finally decided.

She had begun to do her marketing with
rigorous economy. When she handed Jack
the week’s bills, she hoped he would remark
upon their smaliness, and then she thought
she could tell him how it was she had
come to attend more closely to housekeep-
ing matters; but Jack was not brought to
the point of a talk. He paid the bills in his
off-hand way without commenting on them.
He was not particularly observing. He said
nothing that helped Kitty to relieve her
mind of its burden.

“Not

Mrs. Cline’s feminine senses, however,
were keener than Jack’s. She saw changes
in Kitty. Going to church one Sunday, she
spoke to her on the subject of dress.

“Why did you take the plumes out of
your hat ?” she demanded.

«] like it better plain !” Kitty answered.

Mrs. Cline looked her over disapproving-
ly. *I heard some one say you aren’t near-
ly as stylish as you used to be,” she said.”

“I'm glad of it,” declared Kitty.

A few days later Mrs. Cline went down
the road on Jack’s train, and she talked
with Jack about Kitty. ¢She don’t seem to
be like herself lately,” Mrs. Cline said,
“Why wouldn’t she have a new dress for
the fireman’s supper ?”

«She said she didn’t need it,” answered
Jack.

“Well, she does.
for her, anyhow ?”

«“Well,” said Jack, sorry to think that
Kitty was low-spirited, “‘if you say 8o, 3
will.”

When he returned to Meade he brought
the cashmere from Shelltown. He undid
the bundle and tossed it into Kitty's lap.
“There, Pussy, I thought you better have &
new dress.”

Kitty looked at the cloth. She did not
speak.

“Well, don’c you like it 7" asked Jack,
perplexed by her manner.

Kitty bent her head.

“Now, what is the matter, Kitty 1 de-
manded Jack, frowning with annoyance.

She was sobbing. Suddenly the torrent
of her unhappiness was loosed

0 Jack ! the cried. *I couldn’t help
it1 I overheard you telling Mr. Blake that

Why don’t you get it

he'd have to buy a ticket instead of feeing

you that day Mr. Stone went on your ca-
boose ! Oh, I know your wagee cannot pay
for all the things we have, and I'd rather
wear rags than have you make and spend a
dollar dishonestly !

“Kitty 1" Jack’s ory was so severe that
Kitty stopped short. She glanced up into
her brother’s face and sprang to her feet
holding out her hands. *‘O Jack !" she
cried, eagerly. ‘““AmI mistaken ? Oh, I'm
80 wad if [am ! Oh, forgive me 1"

Jack did not take her hands, but drew
back a little, growing very red. Kitty had
not been mistaken, and he could not lie to
her when ehe looked at him that way. He
seizad his hat and marched out of the honse,
He went to the railroad station and stayed
there all day.

“After sl I've done for Kitty I he kept

thinking. “T've given her everything she's

wanted since she came to live with me.
And now to have her turn on me in this
way 1"

He believed himself wholly angry, but he
winced more than once when he recalled the
glad light that for a moment had flooded
Kitty's face when she believed hergelf in the
wrong.

I don't see why she need feel 8o bad about
it,” he muttered, ‘“‘even if I have—well, a
big corporation is a very different thing
from & private individual.” He repeated an
argument he was wont Lo,uddreu to him-
gelf. *““Who's worse off if I do happen to
profit a little now and then ?”

“Kitty would say that you were,” some-
thing whispered. He started up restlessly
and began moving about to get away from
his disagreeable thoughts.

He did not return home until evening.
He had little to say to Kitty then cr the
pext morning. As he was walking off to
bis train after breakfast he recalled Kitty's
wrist as it had looked when she handed him
his coffee; it was certainly very thin and
Kitty was naturally very plump.

“She needn’t take what I do so much to
heart !” growled Jack. But the thought of
her grief over his acts affected him. After
a moment he plunged his hand into his
pocket where he kept his private money and
transferred three dollars from it to the other
pocket where he kept any funds belonging
to the railroad. A man had given him the
three dollars for the privilege of riding with-
out a tickel on the previous trip.

Jack felt & strong impulse to work hard
when he got on board the train. He had
no passengers from Meade, and he began
vigorously to clean the cabooee. He aired
and swept and dusted it with unusual
thoroughness.

It was fortunate that Jack was weil pre-
pared that day, for he found on reaching
Stearner that the passenger car which was
generally put on his train there was disabled
that morning, and he should have to carry &
number of passengers in the caboose. They
were principally women and children and
Jack made them as comfortable as possible.
He recovered his spirits doing this, and
moved about alertly, pleased to have so many
passengers to look after. The dream of
Jack’s life was to be & passenger conductor.

There was but one man aboard the car.
For some time he did not sit inside with the
other passengers, put stood on the rear plat-
form, occasionally looking through the door
window at the conductor.

After Jack had collected the tickets from
the people inside he stepped out on the plat-
form. The man there endeavored guietly to
slip two dollars into his hand. “To Bell
City,” he murmared.

Jack thrust back the proffered bribe in-
dignantly. “No, sir?’ he said. *“That
won’t work, I'm here to collect money for
the railroad, not for myself. If you haven't
a ticket, the fare to Bell City will be six
dollars .”

“All right,” returned the passenger,
quietly, ‘“and I beg your pardon, young
man.”

Jack punched a train-ticket emphatically
and delivered it. He marched back into
the car somewhat surprised to find how re-
pulsive the idea of accepting tips had sud-
denly become. He believed the practice
had lost its temptation for him.

He reached Meade the next morning and
as he was walking home an acquaintance
accosted him with the news that two men on
the road had lost their places.

“The old man keeps his eyes open,” says
the man. ‘‘He’s been watching Muldoon
and Green all summer.” He paused for a
moment and looked sidewaysat Jack. “Ive
said,” he presently remarked, significantly,
«that another change is to be made pretty
soon, eh 7"’ .

Jack felt the blood fly to his heart. He
made some offhand reply and turned up 8
side street away from his companion. He
walked home with heavy feet, feeling that
retribution was overtaking him on the very
eve of reform. He greeted Kitty soberly
when he reached the house, and went off at
once to rest.

Kitty had been very unhappy ever since
her outburst over the dress. She had failed
sadly in her desire to to help Jack to do
right, she told herself; she had mereiy vexed
him with her reproachee; she bad destroyed
the possibility of helpful confidence between
them.

She was ruminating sadly when a boy
came with a note for Jack, who had been
resting for several hours. As the letter was
evidently on business, Kitty knocked at his
door.

Jack rose and took the letter av once; he
had not been sleeping. After a little while
ho came out into the sitting-room where
Kitty was sewing. He looked at Kitty out
of haggard eyes.

“Kitty,” he said, “Mr. Stone has sent
for me. I'm going to be discharged.”

His sister’s hand dropped limply, and she
grew ae white as Jack. He looked at her a
moment. Then he put his hat on and went
out.

Kitty suddenly recovered herself as the
door closed. Putting on her hat and gloves
she burried after Jack, and came up with
him at the corner, “I'm going with you,” she
said quietly.

Jack made no objection. He was wonder-
ing miserably where he could’ get another
job. Not for the railroad, he knew, and
since early boyhood his hopes had centered
upon a railroad carcer. He was considered
one of the most promising young men on the
road.

Division Superintendent Stome rose and
offered Kitty a chair as she and Jack enter-
od his office, but she declined it. She stood
by her brother. *‘I’ll stand by him if I can’t
do anything more,” she thought.

«Well, Wren,” Mr. Stone said, “had a lot
of passengers yesterday i

“Yes, sir,” Jack replied, wishing that the
real object of the interview would be reached
without prelimicaries,

«Mr. Horn, the new general superinten-
dent was on board,” said Mr. Stome. I
don’t suppose you ever saw him before. He
noticed you. I had a note from him by the
express last night. In short, Wren, he
wanta a conductor for the Melton express,
and he asks if I can recomraend you.”

The office seemed whirling about Kitty.
She knew Jack’s longing to be an express
conductor, and dared notglance at him.

There was a short pause. Jack was col-
leoting himself. Presently he spoke. *‘No,
Mr. Stone,” h» said guietly, ‘you cannot
recommend me—because I'm not worthy of
a promotion. ['ve not been—very trae to
my trust—even with the cabeoose passengers.
I've taken fees instead of fares pretty often.
T'm not fit to be & passenger conductor.”

The desk and chairs ceascd whirling about
Kitty. Everything suddealy had fallen iu-
to place—her brother most of all. She step-
ped closer to Jack involuntarily aud slipped
her hand through his arm.

«] understand,” Jack. said after a mo-

”

ment, “that I'm discharged now. Good day,
sir.”

He turned with Kitty on bis-arm, to the
door; but before he had opened it Mr, Stone
recovered from his surprise. The superin-
tendent was & man of the strictest integrity,
but having worked up to his high position
from a very humble one, he understood the
temptations Lo be met and mastered in Jack's
vocation,

“Wren,” he said.

Jack faced about. *‘Yes, sir?”

“You have done very wrong.”

“Yes,” Jack acquiesced.

“Very wrong, indeed,” said Mr. Stone,
gravely. *“But as you've frankly confessed,
and I see that you never possibly can do so
again, I'm going to give you another chance.
Of course, I cannot recommend you to Mr.

True to Prineiple.

Louis Albert Banks tells in the UnionSige
nal, of & Poughkeepsie business man, s wid- -
ow’s son, who started asa confectioner, He
prospered in busi andih ol s
cere christisn. By and by his principles
were tested:

« One of his friends, who was one of the
richest youog men iu the community sad
the best customer he had, came into his
shop, and ordered ten pounds of brandy
drops. The confectioner did not make these,
but he ordered them from New York by ex-
press. Before they came, however, his ocone
science began to trouble him. Was he doing
right in having a hand in selling these brandy
candies? He knew that the young man who
had ordered them would give them out amorg
the young men and young women of bis ac-
quaintance, and the result might be that.
more than one would geb their first taste of

Horn, but you may retaia your pi t posi-
tion. Good morning, Wren."”

As Jack and Kitty. arm in arm, walked
homeward, they stopped to look at & small
house on & quiet street that would be better
suited to Jack’s means than their present
abode. Jack said he must try to save. He
meant to restore ae far as possible what he
bad taken belonging to the road.

As they entered their yard, John Cline
came across the street. He was smiling in-
quisitively. He knew the Wrens had just
come from the superintendent’s office.

“There's talk among the boys that you're
going to have a raise,” he said. “Shall 1
congratulate you, Jack?”

Jack shook his head. *I'm afraid the
boys were mistaken,” he answered.

But Kitty pressed her face against her
brother’s arm when she had him well in the
house. It seemed to her that Jack had had
a ralse.

«1 don’t think the boys were mistaken,”
she whispered.
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The World's-Cyelist.

Karl M. Creelman, the Truro cyclist, ar
rived at Hull, England, a few days ago, on
his trip around the world. He left thenext
day for the north of Scotland, and will go
through Germany, Switzerland, Bavaria, 1t-
aly, France, to Dover and Liverpool before
returning to Nova Scotia. Speaking to a
reporter be said:

“What is my mode of living? Welll
neither smoke nor drink, live plainly, don’t
eat too much, and the fresh air insures good
bealth. I have gained two stone in weight
since I commenced my tour.”

“‘Any exciting incident en route?”

«“The chief one was in Western Canada,
where I was chased by a herd of wild cattle,
but‘a couple of cowboys saved me in the
pick of time, for both my tires had burst on
the cactus and I was riding on rocky soil oo
my rims. It was a narrow escape,” wiping
his brow, but I never lost heart, though I
thought my tour was to have an early and
somewhat rough termination.

“Any others? Well, a brush or two with
prairie wolves and a misadventure with &
beastly cow in Wisconsin. I yelled at it
because it was in my way; it started up, and
before I noticed that it was tied to some fence
the rope became taut and I was precipitated
about seven yards on my face.

“How many miles? Well, I have cycled
up to date 11,000 miles, with 1300 miles on
foot and 31,000 miles by sea. This is my
third suit of clothes and ninth pair of boots.
My bicycle is a Red Bird, Canadian made,
and I have used it all through, with scarcely
any mishap, with the exception of punctured
tires, I have worn out three sets of tires.
I carry 45 Ibs. on the bike—change of suit,
ete.

“How do I manage to get along? I leot-
ure here and there, aud in the States I sold
silver polish. I expect to reach home after
finishing my tour in November this year o

Poor Hetty Green.

There is a shoemaker who lived at one time
in Far Rockaway, who has a stock story to
tell of the melancholy time when he cheated
himeelf. There lived in his neighborhood &
poor woman who had rented one of the sum-
mer cottages which she was able to hire at &
low sum for the winter because no one else
would take it. She lived in only a few rooms
in the house, the kitchen and a little room
out of it, a dining-room, where she had &
small, smoky stove which had gradually
darkened the walls to acloudy gray. Every-
thing about the house was of the impl

icating drink in that way, and no one
could tell what sad result would come of it.
On the other hand if he refused to accomo-
date his customer, he wounld, no doubt, lose
his friendsbip and his trade, and only drive
him to someone else who would procare them
for him. He could not sleep that night, and
the more he thought about it, the more thor-
oughly convinced he became that it was not
a christian part in any way in putting temp-
tation in the way of another. Having come
to this conclusion he acted with promptness
and firmness. When the brandy drops came
he immediately expressed them back to the
wholesale firm in New York, and when the
young man came around after them he franks
ly told him what he had done and why.
As he expected, the young man was very
angry and full of contempt for him on ac-
count of what he called his ‘fanatical notion.’

“That was the parting of the ways for
these two young men. The poor young con+
fectioner that stood by his principies has
grown to be a wealthy and honored citizen,
while the wealthy young tippler has long
since gone to a dishonored grave, eaten up
by his sinful lusts and appetites, as Herod
was eaten up by worms.

“QOuar young hero maintained the same
de as his busi larged and broads
ened. He became after a while a caterer,
and on his business cards, through all the
years, he has kept the plain and simple
statement that not only would no wines and
liquors be served by bim, but he will not
permit his servants to serve at a feast or
dinner where they were used. He has many
times los¢ hundreds and th ds of doll
by his fidelity to his principles, but it has
never tempted him to swerve for a moment,
and perhaps in the long run he has gained by
it, even financially. His splendid fidelity to
principle been a great object lesson for good
to all who have known him, and has helped
by example and influence to banish the punch
bowl and the wine glass from many & wed-
ding feast and public diaper in that part of
the country.

When the great Poughkecpsie railway
bridge was nearing completion, & big dinner
was given to the railway men of the country
at that place. Our friend, as the leading
caterer of the region, was secured for the
occasion. Bat as the time drew near and he
learned that they intended to use wines, he
refused absolutely to have anything to do

his purpose that the wines were banished.
Who can tell how wide the inflaence for
good such a business man spreads through
the community? Like Peter’s healing shad-
ow, on wh ver the infl of such a
man falls, its effect is to strengthen him in
purity and righteousness of life.

A Newspaper’s Chief Asset.

A paper is pr ilyab enter-
prise, says the Fresno (Cal.) Republican. Its
function is to gather and print news, and sell
to whomsoever will buy. Yet a newspaper
is universally regarded as having a respon-
sibility in the community that belongs to no
other business. When other business men
are non-committal on a public question, for
fear it will hurt their business to take sides,
the newspaper—whose business is more res-
ponsive to the fluctuations of popularity
than any other enterprize—must neverthe-
less take the first and largest responsibility
of utterance upon itself. If other business
does not keep their goods clean, they lose
custom, but do not articularly harm any-
body but themselves. If the newspaper
does not keep its news clean, it gains buei
ness, but corrupts the community, and is

even of the poorest, and the kindbearted
shoemaker felt sorry for the poor woman who
lived in this fortable fashi She

held responsible therefor. ~Whether
public takes its newspapers seriously or
lightly, it always regards them as more than

hnai

brought him a shoe to mend one day. He
did the work in his best fashion, and when
she came for it refused the money.

“qt is nothing, madam,” he said cheerful-
dg, “I was glad to do it.” The woman
thanked him and left.

“ Why dido’t you charge her?” asked an
astonished witness of the scene.

*¢ She is such a poor woman I didn’t like
to,” answered the shoemaker, apologetically.

«Poor!” cried the spectator. **She is the
richest woman in this country. That was
Hetty Green.”
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Good Roads in Ontario.

The farmers of Eastern Outarlo are to
learn in s truly practical way how road mak-
ing should be done. A good roads train,
consisting of several carloads of road machin-
ery, will be taken to different points, and in
the hands of experts be ueed to comstruct
samples of proper highwaye. The Grand
trunk, Canadian Pacific, Canada Atlantic
and Ottawa and New York Railways have
agreed to aseist the movement by giving
transportation. Mr. Campbell, the energetic
deputy commissioner of public works, is to
deliver a series of speeches on how work
should be carried on.

Don’t Forget About Your Corns

If they give you pleasure and you have them
as an adornment don’t apply Patoam’s pain-
less Corn and Wart Extractor for in twenty-
four hours.they would be entirely removed
and their beauty destroyed. Now this is
known to nearly everybody, including your
druggist; ask him if it is not so.

RovaL

Baking Powder

Made from pure
cream of tartar.

Safeguards the food
against alum,

R

Alum
menacers to

a as a forum whose opportunity
for publicity may be used for good or evil.

So it comes that the chief capital of &
newspaper is not presses or type, but char-
acter. The modern newepaper is impersonal,
It is no longer, at its best, the mere personal
organ of the personal opinion of one man.
It is an established iustitution, with trae
ditions and policies and public standing,
which survive many changes of workers,
and give to the newspaper a character which
is more than the character of those who
make and manage it, and yet is not indepen-
dent of that character,

And so it comes, also, that the best asset
any community can have is the hahit of de-
manding that its papers deal h 1y
by it, and of gettting that demand satisfied.
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—Every man and woman in this world is
susceptible to the attraction of & well-bebav-
dechild. I have seen professed child-haters
and they always bad a weak spot which
a childish hand could find. A child in &
train or a trolley car is an object of suspicion
until it has declared itself. Then watch
the result. If tractable, there are welcoming
smiles and attentions from all parts of the
oar. If unmanagable, no amount of pretti
ness will prevent it from becoming a nuis
ance to everybody bat its doting parents.

A ocareless bringing up is the cause of
many a failure in life. Children who are
accustomed to rule a household expect to
rule the world by the same arbitrary methods
when they become men and women. . Defeat
they accept as they took opposition from
their parents—with a very bad grace.
They generally refuse to make another at-
rempt with different methode, and there
you have the failure.

A Warning,

To feel tired after exertion ie one thing; to
feel tired before is another.

Don’t say the latter is laziness—it isn't;
hut it's s -fgn that the system lacks vitality,
is ranning down, and needs the tonic effect
of Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

It’s & warning, too—and sufferers should

begln taking Hood's at once.
uy a bottle today.

The Canadian military Gazette, says: Tt
will be learned with pleasure by all those
who served the Empire’s cause in South
Afrioa that in all probsbility they will res
ceiva the Imperial Star, in addition to the
regular British war medal. Theides origin.
ated in Cape Colon{, and has been taken
with zest in all of the fourteen seporal
countries which were represented in the

fighting line. All colonies will contribute
towards the cost, Y

&

with it, and so steadfastly did he abide " R



