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country carried with it a certain peacff 
of spirit, and for the most part a 
large vagabondage. During the three 
years of his wanderings the virus of 
vagabondage had so permeated his ev- 
evy fibre that he rarely longed for the 
existence he had once known. Whetjf 
he was candid with himself he admit
ted that it was an irreparable blotl 
upon his manhood that he did not* 
strive to rise from the slough in
to which his weakness had dragge<| 
him. At rare intervals, when thought 
of reentering the struggle came to hin< 
there was* always the old weakness to 
combat, the realization that no£ 
twice but thrice he had played fast 
and loose with his chances in the 
world and so he had allowed himself 
to drift. There was nothing inherent
ly bad in Rosserer's nature; there wad 
no dishonor to be laid at his door.
If he had assumed something of the 
uncouth manners and familiarized him
self with the low language of the man 
with whom he frequently associated, 
these were surface matters, thing# S 
which, if occasion demanded, would bq 
sloughed as a snake drops its skin. 
Weak though he was, and reckles# 
though he had been when fortune wad 
his, back of all was a fineness thatl 
those who came into anything like 
intimate contact with him could but 
notice. The lack of a mother’s fond 
love and guidance, and a mistaken 
generosity and a subsequent obtuse 
existence on. the part of his father 
accounted for mucn in the wreck hd - 
had made of everything to which he 
had put his hand. Born with a keen 
artistic sense, endowed with consider
able real literary talent, his likingrf 
had always been made light of ah 
home, and when it came to the choice 
of a career ho had that forced upod 
him for which he had a positive dis--, 
taste.

Then his father died; a considerablew 
amount of money fell to him; false _ 
friends flattered and cajoled; and very, 
soon he was penniless. His elded 
brother helped him to a position, but 
though he did his best, his apparent 
indifference brought about a dismis
sal. His sister’s husband now tried to 
give him a lift, but the recipient soon 
discovered that ho was a hindrance 
rather than an aid, and so one nighy, 
returning from his work discouraged 
and embittered, and being reproach»# 
by his sister for his general useless
ness, he went to his room, put a few 
traps together, slung them upon q 
stout cane over his shoulder, and 
walked out into the darkness from 
that hour a vagabond, wandering! 
whither fancy led, now working ad 
this or that now begging, suffering* 
sometimes, but not without a certain! 
enjoyment in life, vastly happier than 
he had been when he felt himself de
pendent on, and a reproach to, those 
who were his nearest of kin. Such!

the story of this ne'er-do-well, a 
story of weakness, of folly, of heed
lessness, but not one of crime or dis-' 
honor.

Having settled himself to his sat
isfaction under the lofty elm, RossiteC 
opened the bundle which he had cast* 
by his side—a delapidatcd change of 
underwear, a pair of socks, a vest, 
and an outing shirt—and extracted d 
briar-wood pipe of cheap make and a 
small piece of smoking plug. Froid 
the tobacco he cut with miserly card 

ugh to fill half the pipe-bowl, and 
having lighted it leaned back with_a* 
sigh of comfort. It was first, 
gence of the kind he had allowed him
self for several days, and the fact that! 
he was permitting himself to enjoy so 
epicurean a pleasure at this morning* 

,ko*ir indicated that something of un
usual moment was occupying his mind.

An idea flashed into Roseiter’e head. 
“I wonder if I could get a chance 

to pick?" he said.
“Gosh, yes," said the saloon keeper, 

“plenty o', chance if ye keep sober." 
Rossi ter made some additional en-

“Illica," by Jove!" cried Rossiter. 
"Well, if this ain’t curious!" and his 
mind went back a dozen years to the 
Juno day when ho had last set foot 
m the quiet city en the banks of the 
Mohondaga. Then he was a thought
less youth fresh from college, full of 
f. youth » tire urns, noT without ambi- 
tion—and 
tus was not

foetnj.353 MILLIONSprofessional CarOs.
God broke out years to hours and 

days,
That hour by horn:,
And day by day,
Just going on a little way,
We might be able all along,
To keep quite strong.
Should all the weights of life 
Bo laid across our shoulders, and the 

future, rife
With woe and struggle meet us face 

to face
At just one place,
Wo could not go:
Our feet would stop, and so 
God lays a little on us every day. 
And never, I believe, on all the way 
Will burdens bear so deep,
Or pathways lie so steep,
But we can go, if by God’s power 
Wo only bear the burden of the hour.

OEVR AND OVER AGAIN.

No matter which way I turn,
I always find in the book of life 

Some lesson 1 have to learn;
I must take my turn at the mill, 

l must grind out the golden grain,
I must work at my task with a res- 

olutewill,
Over and over again.

Wo cannot measure the need 
Of even the tiniest flower,

Nor check the flow of the golden sands 
That run through a single hour,

But the morning dew must fall,
And the sun and the morning rain 

Must do their part and perform it all 
Over and over again.

Over and over again 
The brook through the meadow flows 

And over and over agrffi 
The ponderous mill wheel goes;

Once doing will not suffice,
Though doing be not in vain,

And a blessing, failing us once or

May come if we try again.

The path that has once been trod 
Is never so rough to the feet.

And the lesson we once have learned 
Is never so hard to repeat;

Though sorrowful tears mav fall,
And the heart to its depths be riven 

all
With storm and tempest we need them 

To render us meet for heaven.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

k - in
quiries in regard to the matter ot hop 
picking, then, as the saloon-keeper 
suggested that he guessed he’d shut 
up, the vagrant took his bundle from 
the bar and sought the street.

“I might try it," he mused as he 
strolled aimlessly in the direction of 
the station. “I’ll see how it strikes 
mo in the morning."

Reaching the railway tracks, he 
halted for a moment in indecision. 
The station was closed, so it was use
less to attempt to get an hour or two 
of rest upon one of the seats under 
the plea that he was waiting for the 
train. Turning to the left, he walked 
parallel with the tracks for more than 
thrice a score of paces, crossed a de
serted street, and descried directly in 
front of him a freight-house, along 
all sides of which a platform extended. 
On the sides toward the railway 
freight-cars were standing upon a 
switch. He gained the platform and 
began trying the doors of these cars. 
They were all securely fastened, how
ever, so he slipped down between them 
and the platform, beneath which he 
groped his way until he found where 
some chips and sweepings had been 
thrown. Here he arranged his bundle 
for a pillow, stretched himself out, 
and was soon calmly slumbering.

Night-long near him da*kuoad ex
press trains went rushing by or began 
to slacken speed with a hiss of steam 
and a grating of wheels, but they dis
turbed him not, and when the breeze
less dawn began to break he was 
8till sleeping as peacefully as tftough 
his bed were one of luxury.

i -
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present sta-
. . one to be contemplated

"tth pi-nkj „or did tho vista down 
winch ho looked in retrospect afford 
him many gleams of satisfaction. He 
*a“ wont to tell himself at times 
that he had had hard luck, but when 
he faced tho cold truth he knew in his 
innermost soul that luck had played 
no part whatever in his descent of the 
ladder oi respectability. Never more 
clearly than at this moment amid sur
roundings long ago familiar, did he 
roalizo what an utter wreck he had 
made of his life. But he put on tho 
devil-may-care look he wore at inter
vals and slouched across tho tracks 
in the direction of the station.

“What hour can it be?” ho mutter
ed. “Rather late I judge, by the fact 
that there 

There was
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: mfew .people about, 
standing in the 

open station door-way whom Rossiter 
took, from his dress, to be either a 
ticket agent or conductor. He had a 
watch in his hand.

“Will you be kind enough to tell me 
the time?” said Rossiter.

rIhe railroad man opened his lips as 
though he were about to answer, but 
as he glanced at his questioner aston
ishment seemed to choke his utterance. 
He looked Rossiter up and down, and 
finally let his eyes resj, upon the vag
rant's countenance, covered with a ten 
days’ growth of beard, the forehead 
grimy and streaked with perspiration, 
the hair hanging in greasy elf-locks 
from beneath a torn cap.

“Well, if you ain’t a beauty!" ho 
exclaimed, with an amused chuckle.

Rossi tor’s hand went up to his face 
as he moved on. He searched his 
Jockets for what served him as a 
lamlkerchief, pulled it out, and mop
ped his forehead, cheeks and hair. He 
paused an instant and endeavored to 
smooth his hair a little, but without 
much success. The man’s words had 
affected him more than such a speech 
would usually have done. He had re
ceived too many kicks and cuffs and 
oaths to heed them much, as a rule, 

which he
had just met stung like a sharp blow 
upon an open wound.^ Heretofore ho 
had associated with lllica nothing but 
pleasant things, 
ited it formerly from the small town 
less than a dozen miles distant where 
he had passed his college days, be had 
always been treated with marked fav
or. To lllica the students frequently 
sojourned for their half-holidays. It 

where they attended the theatre, 
had their dinners, and sometimes join- 

social functions. Among the 
of his time at Munroe Col-
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MARITIME
PROVINCES ON THE BANKS OF THE 

MOHONDAGA.
Rossiter’^, rest was broken next 

morning by the rattle and creak of 
the boards above his head. Through 
the open space between the ground 

the floor of the freight-car just in 
front of him he could see tne sunlight 
gleaming upon the rails, and so knew 
that it was broad day. Commonly, 
on awaking, he was in no haste to 
be stirring, but on this occasion he 
displayed an unusual activity. Al
most as soon as he realized that the 
wonted round of busy men had begun 
he sat up, shook the dirt from his 
bundle and from his clothes, and crept 
from his shelter. Crawling under the 
freight-car so that no one around the 
freight-house should see him and sus
pect him of mischief, he stepped off 
briskly, rubbing the sleep from his

NOVA SCOTIA.HALIFAX,
Prompt and satisfactory attention given 

to the collection of claims, and all other 
professional business.

Uft JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR. but somehow the rebuff

CLOTHING
FOR THE NEXT 30 DAYS

NOTARY PUBLIC.
Commissioner and Master Supreme Court.

. Solicitor International Brick and Tile Co.
OFFICE;

Cox Building, - Bridgetown, N, 8,

Whenever he had vis-

gtkrt literature.

A Knight of the Highway.
1 have decided to make a SPECIAL SALE and now offer the balance of 

my Fall and Winter Goods at prices lower than ever. I will make a clean 
sweep. The goods must go, and it will not be my fault if they don't go. 
am not picking out a few lines of old stock and offering them at low prices, 
but offer my whole stock of Clothing for Men, Youths, Boys and Children at 
prices lower than the lowest.

The air was still fresh with the cool 
of the dawn, but the sun was peering 
blear and red through the haze that 
curtained the heavens, and there was 
every indication that it would be an
other sweltering day. On glancing 
along the street upon which the 
freight-house faced, 
not far distant, a large sign 
ing over the sidewalk. “Stabling" 
was the word, which, years previous, 
had been traced upon it. As Rossiter 
drew near the sign he beheld a wide 
gate which gave entrance to a yard 
of considerable extent in the rear of 
a second or third-class hotel. Upon 
the yard a ,long shed opened and like
wise a capacious barn. In the centre 
of the barn-way a hostler was leisure
ly grooming a horse. Towards this 
man the vagrant advanced.

“Can I get a job?” asked he, as he 
came within speaking distance. “I’d 
be willing to work for a bit of break
fast,"

The hostler paused, currycomb in 
hand, brush in the other.

“Kijow anything about a boss?" ho 
demanded, surveying the applicant 
with considerable doubt.

“Yes," said Rossiter, “something."
“Le’s see."
The vagabond dropped his bundle 

and the man relinquished curry-comb 
and brush to him.

“You’ll do," he said presently. “I 
guess yer kin earn yer breakfast all 
right enough." He moved away, and 
Roossiter heard him cleaning stalls*1 
Then he climbed to the loft and begat* 
pitching down hay. After a little he 
descended and soon appeared leading! 
another horse.

“That’ll do for the bay," he said, 
“try yer hand on this one."

Forman hour or more the new stablo 
hostler announced that it was time!

colntinued his labors, when th<^ 
for “grub."

After a wash at the barn pump, 
Rossiter followed his companion into 
a small, bare room which was filled 
with the odor of cooking. It was a 
plain meal that the men sat down to 
but it was palatable. When they had 
finished the two went out together.

“Say," said the hostler as they 
halted in the centre of the stable yard 
“how’d ye like my job fer a couple^o 
weeks? I want to go hop-pickin.^

“I think some of going myself, re
plied Rossiter.

“Oh, you do, do you? Well, if you 
don’t conclude to go, I'd be glad to 
have you come here. You’re a pretty 
tidy hand with a boss."

“Thanks. What’s the job worth? 
“Five a week, with feed anModgm.

By Clinton Scollard.I
young men 
lege, as the adjoining institution was 
called, no one visited lllica more fre
quently than Rossiter. With plenty of 
money at his command possessed of a 
bright manner and ready wit, and be
ing withal quite prominent as an ath- 

had a number of

SLWW‘ I

me Print * THE NE’ER-DO-WELL.I Come in and examine the Goods!Look at these Prices! The powerful locomotive which drew 
the long freight train came to a sud
den stop. Something in the nature of 
a spasm t so haman was it, communi
cated itself from car to car, and each 
in turn ceased to move. The jar awak
ened Rossiter, outstretched upon the 
top of some boxes and bales, from a 

opening his eyes

DENTISTRY!.
D^. R g. 73NDERg©N.

Rossiter noted, 
extend-MEN'S TWEED AND SERGE SUITS - Blue, Brown, Grey Mix tare», -

$9 75 
7 00

lcte, he had once 
friends and many acquaintances in the 
staid but pleasant inland city..

He supposed that he had buried all 
shame; he had told himself that he 

but now both
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My price»: 8 006 005 50BILLHEADS,

LETTERHEADS,
NOTEHEADS,
MEMO FORMS, 
STATEMENTS, 
ENVELOPES, 
BUSINESS CARDS, 
FOLDERS, 
BLOTTERS, 
RECEIPT FORMS, 
Trustees’ Blanks, 
Church Envelopes,
S. S. Library Cards, 
LABELS,
POSTERS, 
DODGERS, 
CIRCULARS, 
BOOKLETS, 
PAMPHLETS, 
APPEAL CASES, 
LEGAL FORMS, 
SPECIAL ORDERS.

Graduate of the University floryland.
d Bridge Work a Specialty.
:t door to Union Bank.

9 5.

BLACK SUITS—Cannot be beaten anywhere. Regular price, $12 00; my price, $8 50

Overcoats and Ulsters at cost. Childrn’s Suits at cost. 
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heavy sleep, and on 
and finding himself encompasses by a 
and finding himself encompassed by a 
not for -an Instant realize where he 
was. He put out his hand and en
countered the boards of the car-roof 
just above his head. Then he recalled 
his whereabouts. He was reeking with 
sweat, for the atmosphere of the con
fined space was stifling.

All day the pitiless September sun 
had blazed in a coppery heaven; all 
day the parched earth had given back 
to the sky^thc fumes of heat. Yet Ros
siter had clung to his oven-Iiko re
treat, in the first place because with 
every revolution of the wheels he was 
carried nearer to his destination, and 
in the second place because he could 
not easily descend from the train 
while it was in motion. Half a loaf 
of bread and a few dry cookies had 
served to quiet the gnawings of hun- 

w-hilc two wizened lemons had in 
allayed the pangs of thirst. 

Buf now he sought in vain for tho 
last precious bit of fruit which he had 
intended to keep against this time of 
need. Tho jolting of the car had evi
dently caused his treasure to roll 
from the spot where he had placed it 
with such care. Uttering an exclama
tion of disappointment, he dragged 
himself a few feet and placed his lips 
to a -crack in the side of the car, 
through which he drank eagerly great 
draughts of the partially cooled night 
air. As he was about to resume his 
former position he inhaled a heavy 
waft of engine smoke.

“Tho devil!" ho ejaculated. “This 
is more than I can stand!"

He seized his little bundle of clothes 
and worked his way over the boxes 
and bales to tho door. For a time ho 
feared that he was hopelessly a pris
oner, as the obstinate barrier to his 
escape would not budge. The perspi
ration streamed from his forehead in 
his eyes, and his hair was as wet as 
though ho had soused his head in wat
er. He had taken stock of the fasten
ings when he had stowed himself away 
at Clevalo, but he was _ discovering 
that an easy entrance into a freight 
car packed with merchandise that has 
space enough to shift slightly does 
not necessarily mean an easy exit.

At length, after several sharp creaks 
of remonstrance, the door gaped suffic
iently to allow his to . squeeze his 
body through. He cast a glance up 
and down the adjoining track and then 
leaped. As*~" «èV crunched upon tho 
cinders sometftH, sprang from the next 

to the top of the one he had just 
quitted. It was a brakesman.

“You damn tramp! " he shouted, 
and raised his hand as though about 
to hurl a missle.

Rossiter ran, dodging as .he went, 
but nothing save a harsh guffaw fol
lowed from the car-top.

Just then, with a long series of 
jerks the train started. An electric 
light beyond the tracks threw the ges
ticulating figure on the car-top into 
strong outline for a moment and his 
pose held Rossiter's attention, but the 
effect was quickly spoiled by the on
ward movement of the train. Ros
siter now turned to survey his sur
roundings. The sputtering electrics 
told him that he was in a town of 

Me size. Above the rumb- 
N^^^^aebuildings loom- 

MÉÉe^hcv ground

had worn out regret; 
rose to torment him. As he moved in 
the direction of the square he passed 
one of the station windows and glan
ced in. A clock high upon the wall 
told him it was quarter past eleven.

•I must have a beer, if it takes my 
nickel," he said, moistening his 

parched lips with his tongue.
Presently he rounded the corner of 

the station and stood in the full glare 
of the electric lights. There were a 
few men seated on the hotel steps, 
and at the upper end of the open a 
trolley-car was putting down a passen
ger, otherwise there was/uq indication 
of life. Rossiter plunged nis hand in- 

of his trousers pockets and

FRED W. HARRIS,
MEN’S AND WOMEN’S BOOTS, SHOES AND RUBBERS.

DRY GOODS AND GROCERIES ALWAYS IN STOCK.
Solicitor,Barrister,

Notary Public, etc.
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'emMRS. J. E. BURNS. (To be continued)Firo, Life aud Marine Insurance, Agent.

James Primrose, D. D. S. SHOW YOUR DISAPPROVALS*
Professor Biackle’s Mistake.AN OLD LADY’S STORY.

“When any man or any woman 
makes a filthy, or immoral, or doub
le-meaning remark in your 
let him or her know uiun 
before tho conversation goes 
ther. that there is at least one gen
tleman or lady present,'5 advises the 
Pittsburg Observer. “Immoral talk 
gov* down before moral bravery. The 
moral bravery, even of a child, will 
put tc shame the most depraved and 
filthy-minded, no matter how high 
they may be in social, mercantile or 
professional circles. Moral bravery! 
It is not necessary tha 
lecture or
companion. It is not 
times, that you say one 
it is necessary that you be absolutely 
fearless in your disapproval. The dis
approval may be shown by the ex
press! »n. by abruptly changing tne 
conversation, by a suspicious silence, 
by a nvrthiess face; but however it be 
shown,»it must be fearless. If you 
are weak, cow'ardlv, you will betray 
yourself, and the stream of dirty.con
versa Non will continue day after day 
to befoul your soul because you are 
a p;t»fu! coward."

WHEN CARNEGIE WAS A MESSENGER BOY.

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 
*nd Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1861.

Professor Blackie of Edinburgh was 
lecturing to a new class, with whoso 
personal he was imperfectly acquain
ted. A student rose to read a para
graph, his book in his right hand.

“Sir," thundered Blackie, “hold the 
book in your left hand," and as the 
student would have spoken,— “No 
words, sir! Your loft hand, 1 say!”

The student held up his left 
ending piteously at the wrist. “Sir, I 
hae nae left hand,” he said.

Before Blackie ctfuld open his lips a 
storm of hisses rose and by them his 
voice was drowned, and then the pro
fessor left his place antf went down 
to tho student fie had unwittingly 
hurt and put his arms around the 
lad’s shoulders and drew him close 
and the lad leaned against his breast.

He turned to the students, and with 
a look and tone that came from his 
heart he said, “And let me say to you 
all. I am rejoiced to be shown that I 
am teaching a class of gentlemen.”

Scottish lads can cheer as well as 
hiss, and that Blackie learned—VVill 
Carlcton’s Everywhere.

(The student referred to is now Rev. 
A. Logan Gcggie, formerly of Truro, 
N. S., now pastor of Parkdalc Prcs- 
bvterian Church. Toronto, and one of 
the ablest ministers of the Canadian 
Church.)

To tho Editor of the Monitor:—
Sir,—I was troubled with rheuma

tism for about eight years, and tried 
a great many different kinds of med
icines without getting relief. Last 
spring 1 began to get worse and 1 
could hardly walk. It was then that 
1 tried Dr. Clarke’s Wonderful Little 
Red Pills, and two boxes cured me. 
I hfCve had no rheumatism since tak
ing them. I am eighty-two years of 
age, and can walk now quite smartly 
thanks to this remedy wonder.—(Mrs.) 
Paul McDonald, Eden Lake, Pictou 
Co., N. S.

■ presence, 
takably, 
any far-to one

drew forth four coins, a five-ccnt piece 
and three pennies. lie knew that it 
would be folly to attempt to enter the 
hotel, so he started along the north 
side of the square in search of a sal- 

. He did not have to go far. A 
gayly illumined place, which went by 
the name of “The Kenesco ' soon ap- 

whom he

35 tt

J. B. WHITMAN,
Land Surveyor,

ROUND HILL, N. S.

gcr, 
a measure

arm

x*ared in view. Two men, 
iad noted in his first survey of the 

lounging upon opposite■ u always 
tongued

t you always 
l*y tongued 
nechssary, at 

word. But

scold the dsquare, were 
sides of the door.

“Is this yer last chaw o’ terbaccer 
ye’ve got in yer face, Bill?" demand
ed one of the other as Rossiter ap- 
pri ached.

The expression was not new to him. 
He had heard it before among men of 
the class to which these loafers be
longed, the class to whose level, or 
lower, he himself had sunk, but it now 
carried with it an unwonted reproach. 
It revealed to him with painful vivid
ness his own position in the world, 
and he cursed the fate that had in
duced him to leave the freight train, 
lllica was potent in arousing the un
welcome spectre of the past, in stir
ring memories that he had fancied 
dead or so somnolent that they nev
er would awaken to plague him, in 
kindling longings he had for many a 
day banished.

As Rossiter drew near, and iu be
came evident that he was seeking the 
saloon, the two loungers stepped back 
to allow him to enter, scanning him 
with leering curiosity as he walked 
toward the bar. With one hand he 
tossed his little bundle of clothes up
on the polished . slab, behind which, 
in trousers and gauze undershirt, a 
close-cropped, red-faced Irish-Ameri
can was standing, and with the other 
cast down his last precious nickel.

“A glass of beer, for Heaven s 
sake," he said.

The saloon-keeper 
glance at him, seized a beermug, and 
turned a spigot, held the mug up, 
eying its contents critically, blew off 
the foam, put it beneath the tap and 
then placed it before Rossiter with a 
flourish. , ,

“Still hotter’n hell," he remarked.
Rossiter answered with a little nod 

himself to

USE We have yet to know of a single 
where these wonderful pills have

not been almost entirely successful iu 
affecting a cure, Canada Chemical Co. 
Peterborough, Ont.

They cured me of rheumatism after I 
had been given up.—Andrew Closkey* 
Victoria, B. C.

Ex-Aid. Bailey, St. Johns, writes:
I cannot speak too highly of Dr. 
Clarke’s Wonderful Little Red Pills. 
They worked a miriclo in my ease and 
cured me after many years of suffer
ing. I do not think their equal ia to 
be obtained.

Nothing like Dr. Clarke’s Little Red 
Pills for the cure of heart trouble, 
weakness, and blood diseases. Have 
used them everywhere with success.— 
Dr. E. F. Mann, late of H. M. Forces 
South Africa.

Dr. Clarke’s Little Red Pills perman
ently cured me of headache. I suffer
ed for years and only took two box
es. That is a year since. I have not 
had a symptom since.—James R.Jack- 
son, Sault Stc. Marie, Ont.

I do not believe there is a medicine 
with Dr. Clarke’s Little

Dwight’s
Veterinary

Ointment
?

When Andrew Carnegie was a lad, 
one of his varied employments was 
as a messenger lad. He thus describes 
his attitude toward hie task, and in 
so doing hints at one important se
cret of his great success: “My-^ 
dread was that I should some 
be dismissed because I did not k 
the city; for it is necessary 
messenger boy. should know all the 
firms and addresses cf men who are 
in the habit of receiving telegrams. 
But I was a stranger in Pittsburg. 
However, I made up my mind that I 
would learn to repeat successively 
each business house in the principal 
streets, and was soon able to shut my 
eyes and begin at one side of Wood 
street and call every firm successive
ly to the top, then pass to the other 
side and call every firm to the bot- 

was able to do

P

EXACTLY SO LONG.

(Yarmouth Times)
So long as teachers are qualified 

for their work by the ability to pass 
written examinations upon text-book 
siaicmvite, so long as no special un- 
dcrslanding of child-nature and its 
needs is expected of the would-be 
teacher; so long as self-control, men
tal, moral, and social culture are not 
ne-.ei.SA! v in those who arc to train 
the young, just so long will the prod
ucts of our public schools be as un- 
sutislac-.oiv as they arc today; just so 
long Will careful parents dread cx- 
pos'ng their children to the benumb- 
in,, influence of the schools, and just 
so" long will all systems be more or 
less prorounced failures, because, aft- 
less pronounced failures, because, aft
er all, it is the living, breathing in
fluence of the instructor wtnch will 
carry any system to a successful issue.

Stop» tb© Congb

ty

“When would you want to
“Any time today ’ud do."
“All right. I’ll drop 

night and tell you if I’ll come. If yotj 
don’t sec me again, you'll have to find 
another chap," and Rossiter sought 
the street.

“Here’s luck," he ejaculated. May
be things are going to take a turn at 
last. He straightened^ himself and a 
little of tho reckless sullcnness left his

“I must find a quiet spot and think 
it out," he said. j

He crossed tho railroad tracks and 
struck into a narrow street which, he 
recalled, formerly led to the base-ball 
grounds and the broad meadows bor
dering the river. It was a squalid 
neighborhood in the old days, he re
membered, and it did not appear to 
have changed materially during tho 
years that had elapsed since he last 
viewed it. Ragged children were roll- 
ing in the dirt by the roadside, slat
ternly women even at that hour—nine 
o’clock had not yet struck—were gos
siping from window to window, and 

or three men as unkempt as Ros
siter himself weso squirting tobacco- 
juice over the delapidatcd board side
walk. Both men and women eyed him 
furtively as he went by^andcyjjMte 
Ahe former flung

that a
around to-

for Scratches to compare 
Red Pills. They cured me of indiges
tion and catarrh of the stomach, aft
er nine years’ suffering.—H. S. McDon
ald, G. T. R. shops, Montreal.Finest LinesBest Ointment made 

and costs just one-half 
the money.

j
shot an amusedDr. Clarke’s Little Red Pills are a 

certain cure for rheumatism, asthma, 
paralysis, catarrh, eczema, coughs, 
backache, indigestion, stomach and 
liver troubles, female complaints, 
when the diseases have been standing 
for many years. Price 50 cents per 
box. For sale by local druggists. The 
Canada Chemical Co., Peterborough, 
will forfeit $10 for any case that will 
not be helped by these pills.

Dr. Clarke’s Sure Cure for Catarrh, 
and Dr. Clarke’s Sure Cure for Ec- 

price. $10 will be paid

..IN..
tom. Before long I 
this with the business streets general- 

at rest uponS ly. My mind was then 
that point." ÆFOR SALE AT

1Medical Hall,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

; Notice to the Public

feEEB5£3$S« Sa,l$f
todays' treatment, with guarantee, - *1.00
Herbaroot Powder, per package

of assent, and then gave 
the luxury of the beaded draught, ho 
bottle of wine quaffed in his primrose 
davs had ever afforded him quite the 
satisfaction he experienced from that 
plebian beer. He put the mug down 
again w-ith a sigh,

“Have another?" 
keeper. . „ .

Rossiter smiled regretfully and pro
duced his three remaining pennies, 
chinking them in his hand,

“ri„poq ro^hLJie answered.

and Works off lb® 
Cold.

ÏSC “

Un^d1sSi$1.500,000 aStationery. zema, same 
for any case they will not cure. is costing the 

week.. asked the saloon-
WHEN MEDICAL SCIENCE FAILS.

1 ind
- 7

?

M 
25B

T. J. Eaglesou, Bridgetown, N. 8.

WANTED
srwanft-J as

m

Toronto. Ont.______ __________ —----------- -

TO LET1
belong!)Tlfce Brick Hoi 

Htate of late Bob». K, F
April 3rd. 190L
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