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loan at five per cent on Real

.

S. MILLER,

RRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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

' BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt and satisfactory attention given
to the collection of olniml,‘nd all other

professional business.

DENTISTRY!

DR. .. 8. ANDERSON.

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

Hours: 9 to 5.

DENTISTRY.

DR. V. D. SCHAFFNER,

Graduate of Upiversity Maryland,

Wil be in his office at Lawrencetown, the third
and fourth weeks of each month, beginning

February 1st, 1500.

CROWN AND BRIDGE WORK A SPECIALTY.
e

M. E. ABMSTRONG, M.D.,

Physician and Surgeon.

Uhniversity of New York, 1802.
Post-Graduate School and Hospital, 1899

Office and residence on Queen Street, next
door to MONTTOR building.— g@.Telephone con-

nection.

FRED W. HARRIS,

Barrister, - -
Notary Public, etc.

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL, NOVA SCOTIA

Fire, Life and Marine Insurance, Agent.

J. B. WHITHMAN,

TLand Surveyor,

ROUND HILL, N. 8.

OR. M. G. B. MARSHALL,

DENTIST,

Wi t Annapolis the first and second weeks
otlgl:::nouth‘,‘ sp:d third and fourth weeks at

Bridgetown.

James Primrose, D.D. 5.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granyille streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
| Dentistry in all its

es carefully and Prompdy attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday

and Tuesday of each week.

“
Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891 25 of
B
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JOHN ERVIN,

NOTARY PUBLIO.

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

OFFICE:

Cox Building, - Bridgetown, N. 8

UNION BANK OF HALIFAX,

Incorporated 18586,
Head Office, Halifax, N. 8.

‘Capital Authorized,
Capital Paid-up,
Rest, - - “

Wi, ROBERTSON, Esq., President.

E. L I’I?I)RNE, Cashier.
Savings Bank Department.

Interest at the rate of
3 1-2 PBR CENT.

allowed on deposits of four dollars and up-

wards.

AGENCIES.—

Annapolis, N.8.—E. D. Arnaud, manager.

Barrington Passage—C. Robertson,

Clarke's Harbor, sub. to Barrington Pas-

g la%e.
artmouth, N. S.—F. O. Robertson,

manager.

Glace Bay, N. 8.—J. W. Ryan, mnnaéer.
A. D. McRae, manager.
. 8.—N. R. Burrows,

Kentville, N. §
Lawrencetown,
managtr.

Liverpool; N.S.—E. R. Mulhall, manager.
8.—R. C. Wright,

New Glasgow,
manager.

North Sydney, C. B.—C. W. Frazee,

wanager.

Sherbrooke, N. 8.—W. R. Montgomery,

manager.

Soticitor,

RRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

$1,500,000
500,000
275,000
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If so you want to know
Where to obtain your

FINISH,

u |

¢ DOORS, SASHES,
¢ MOULDINGS, Etc.

We can supply these for you, giv- o
W ing you at the same time satisfactory
W work at reasonable prices.

SAT.US POPULI

-
BRIDGETOWN, N. 8. - WEDNESDAY, MARCH 21, 1900.
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Bridgetown o Boston
$6.50.

Bridgetown to Boston
and peturn

$11.50.

Yarmouth S.S. Co’y, Limited

THE SHORTEST AND BEST‘/
NOVA SCOTIA and the Ul

2 -

WEDNSDAY and SATURDAY EVENING after arrival of t

UTE BETWEEN
TED STATES

Trips a Week 2

e Express trains from Halifax.

The fast and popular Steel Steamer ““BOSTON™ .xaves Yarmouth for Boston every

Returning will leave Lewis’ Wharf, Boston, every

UESDAY and FRIDAY at 2 p.m.,

making close connections at Yarmouth with the Dominionf Atlantic and Ccast Railways for

parts of Nova Scotia. g % /
L n al mail carried on this steamer.
ugh tickets to ali points in Can

and to New York via rail and sound lines.

T
Ask for aud see that you get tickets via the Yarmouth 8, 8, Co, from Yare

mouth

For all other information apply to Dominion Atlantic, Central, Intf:rcg:n]olx}li:%{o! Coast Rail

way agents, or to
W. A. CHASE, Sec. and Treasurer.
Yarmouth, Oct h. 18

e Pres. and Manngir;'g Direotor

—— ~ .
SPRING |
Will be here before you ‘

know it. ‘

You want that old Sofa

Upholstered

That Student’'s Chair

Magl_c_a_ New.

REED BROS.

Have a full line of
Coverings and a

FIRST-CLASS UPHOLSTERER. |

8" Prices Right and Work
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S!.RPete‘r’!, 0. B.—C. A. Gray, acting prompt'y done.

manager.

Sydney, C. B.—H. W. Jubi¢n, manager,
Wolfville, N. 8.—J. D. Leavitt, manuger.

CORRESPONDENTS.—

London and Westminster Bank, London,
Eng.; Merchants’ Back of Halifax, St.
John's, Nfid.; Bank of Toronto and Branch-
es Upper Canada; Bank of New Brunswick,

o

St. John, N. B{; Nationsl Bank of Com-
merce, New ¥ork; Merchants’ National

Bank, Boston.

Bills of Exchange bought and sold, and a

general banking business transacted.
N. R. BURROWS,

Manager Bridgetown Branch

‘Progressive
Bakers

Put up their Bread
N ag it leaves the oven in

EDDY’S
. BREAD

" WRAPPERS!

Manufactured solely by

L LIMITED

ﬁULL, Canada.

B. EDDY Co.

REED BROS.

(Successors to H S Reed.)

HE PEOPLE'S
BOOT & SHOE STORE

I have about completed my fall
stock of Boots and Shoes,
and now offer to the public one of
the finest and best assorted stocks
in above lines to be found in the
valley. i 2

RUBEERS

We eell the famous Maltese
Cross Rubbers for Ladies
and Gents; the celebrated Stub
Proof Rubbers that cannot be
punctured—especially adapted for
Jumbermen. A full line of Men's,
Boys’ and Women'’s Rubbers.

I would especially call your atten-
tion to & fine line of

FRENGH AND GERMAN SLIPPERS

Suitable for Xmas Presente.
Any quantity of Oats wanted in exchange.

Hard & Soft Coal constantly
on hand.

W. A. KINNEY.

CABLE _ADDRESS: Established over a
WALLFRUIT London. J quarter of a century,

=

LOSING FLESH?

If you are losing flesh and vitality

Park’s Perfect Emulsion will do yeu

good. Itis the finest Emalsion of

Cod Liver 0Qil, which has long been
{

recognized as the best food for con-
sumptives and all debilitated persons.
It also contains Guaiacol, a modesn
derivative of Creasote thatis being
recognized the world over asa mic-
robe-destroyer in tubercular diseases,
like consumption and chronic coughs.
The addition of the Hypophosphites
of Lime and Soda make

PARK’S

Perfect Emulsion.
The Grandest Reconstructor.

It aide digestion, increases the ap-
petite, promotes assimilation, and is
very nutritious, furnishiog an abun-
dance of nouarishing food elements to
the wasted tissues by means of the
euriched blood. Try a bottle of it
You will feel better after the first
day’s treatment, and in a short time
you will be telling all your iriends how
maoy pounds you have gained.

i Price 50 cents per Bottle,
of all Druggists.

—Manufactured by—

HATTIE & MYLIUS,
! HALIFAX, N. S.

For sale by 8. N. Weare, Bridgetown.

1899. A. No. 822,

AN THE SUPREME COUR

Between: CAPT. JOSEPH MITCHEL
Plaintiff,
-~ AND—
PERRY SIMS and
OLEVIA SIMS, - Defendants.

To be sold at Pub Auction by the
Sheriff of the County of Annapolis, or

» his deputy, at the Court House, in
Bridgetown, in the County of Annapolis,

On Saturday, the 7th day of
April, A. D. 1800,
at the Hur of 11 o'clock in the forenoon,

Pursuant to an order of foreclosure and sale
made herein and dated the 3rd day of March,
A. D. 1900, unless before the time of sale the
amount due to the plaintiff herein with his
costs be d to him or his solicitor, all the es-
tate, right, title. interest., claim, pro)gmy de-
mand and equity of redemption of the ve
named defendants and of persons claimin,
or entitled by, from or under the said defend-
ants and each of them in, to and out of all that
certain piece or parcel of land and premises,
situate, lying and being in Inglewood in the
County of Annapolis bounded and described as
follows: Commencing on the Ray road on the
southeast correr of lands now owned by John
Tyler, Senior; thence runnh‘nf southerly along
the west side of said bay road until it comes to
Jands now held by Alfred Gibson under & bond
for  deed from Leander R. Morse to the said
Alfred Gibson; thence turning and rnnnllﬁ
weste;-clly ‘th "‘dt Alfred Gid 'sl:‘ndsoh:m
V' tH jence turn and ruoning S
k- 5% and William Jones's

easterly
Wiftam "B Jones to the Bay road

Morse; thence turn
rl uonsuluuh of
theneeturnit v sou'h along

Sic | ing and childlike, th

cream of tartar.

Sl guacths the food

against alum,

Alum ywders are the
menacers to Pothof the prewnt

ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., NEW VORK.

Loetry.

God's Miracle of Light.

Marvelous mystery, God's miracle of light !
With scarce a stirring of the soul's surprise
Note we the sunshine’s arrow as it flies—

That pulsing shaft of pure, pellucid white !

Broken in beauty through the raindrop’s

might;
>ainted in glowing spectrum on the skies !
Seeing, yot blind, with numb, accustomed

eyes !

Turn, tired heart, and read the message

right,

Voiced mately by that oracle sublime !
Grief of the world and glory of God’s

heaven,

By means of one the other we divine;

Light for its great analysis is driven

Through the rain prisms. Tender, blessed

i 1

igh !
fﬁa)rs as interpreters to us are given.
Hester Caldwell Oakley in Woman's Home

Companion.
Select gite‘rat'm.w -
The Anthropologist’s Coat.

(W. E. CULE, IN ‘CHAMBER'S JOURNAL.)

It frcquently gives one a shock of surprise
to observe what small and even ridiculous
matters serve to influence a man's develop-
ment andsuccess in life, Peter Sand, Mas-

L e
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ter of Arts and Fellow of St. Gaston’s, was |

dim sighted, and failed on one occasion to
distinguish between a black cloth ‘and a
dark blue. In this act lieg-the secret of his
subsequent development and prosperity.

Three years ago Peter’s dévelopment had
apparently ceased. He lived entirely at the
university town of Durbridge, was known as
a Fellow of St. Gaston’s, and occasionally
lectured on anthropology. His friends had
once expected a greac deal of him but had
for some time abandoned those expectations.
One or two articles in scientific magazines
formed the sum total to the prese, and the
first portiona of his great work on ‘The
Epoch of Mastodon’ had been ‘writted only
to be thrown aside. The income from his
Fellowship was more than enough for his
comfort, and he had never liked society.
Gradually he had withdrawn farther and
farther into himeelf, until at the age of
thiry-three he looked ten year older, and
was a willinpg and contented recluse. His
enemies called him “Fossil,” and he was
familiarly known among his friends as ‘Little
Peter.”

His usual course of life received an inter-
ruption one day in the form of a letter from
Barron, an old school-fellow who had kept &
distant but kindly eye upon Peter for some
fifteen years. The Wellow of St. Gaston’s
read the letter several times before he could
comprehend it fully. Itappeared that Bar-
ron was about to be married, and wished his
old friend to attend him as groomsman.

A notification that he would be expected
to act as bridegroom could tcarcely have
caused Peter more distress. He a grooms-
man—at & wedding ! It was ridicalous—
impossible { To refuse Barron’s request,
however, seemed also impossible, for he was
the last of that almost forgotten circle of
early friend. After long and troubled con-
sideration he sent an urgent note, asking the
bridegroom to come up to Durbridge and
explaia.

Barron came, a big fellow with a large
heart, which even his work as a country
solicitor had not succeeded in warping. He
was one of those who had respected Peter’s
learning and had hoped for great thinge
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from him. His disappointment was extreme |

to find shrinkage instead of expansion, re-
treat instead of attainment.

*Dear me, Sand ! he cried; “‘what’s wrong
with you? .You look so old, andso very
grey ! Do you go out much ?”

**Never,” answered Peter, "Why should
"

“Why, because you are becoming a foseil,
man,” was the candid answer. *You must
wike up—you ought to marry.”

#What I” exclaimed Peter, astounded;
‘and lose my Fellowship ?”

Barron sighed, snd felt very sorry that
the Fellowship had ever been gained. Then
he set himself Lo persuade Peter to run
down for the wedding, snd to undertake the
duties of groomsman. It was to bea very
quiet affair, he eéxplained, and the respon-
sibility\was simply nothing, Peter listened
and gradually gave way. To the bride-
groom’s amusement, he then began to make
exhaustive notes in a pocket-book, so that
he might not forget any of his duties.

“Since you don’t care for going about
much,” said Barron, ‘‘you needn’t come
down until the day before. That will be
time enough, and you won’t require so much
luggage.”

¢Just my things, I suppose ?” said the
Fellow. *“It’slucky that I've bad a first-
rate new coat lately. It's a blue one.”

“Bioe ¥’ .

“Yes, dark blus. I intended to get black,
but I'm short-sigited, you know, and when
the patterns were submitted I chose blue by
mistake; but it's a splendid thing, and my
landlady tells me that it looks very well. I
should like to do yl‘x credit at the weddiug,
old fellow.” \

He uttered the las) words so kindly, and
his confidence in the blue coat was so touch-
Barron could not

to his lips. Be-

e
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reverence for her new brother as she might
have shown, Barron was continually at war
with her,

““What is this Mr. Sand ?" she asked pert-
ly. ‘What is his work ?"”

“Oh, he is a Fellow,” said Barron.

“Indeed ! That is very lucid. Is he a
nice fellow ?'

“He is » fellow with with a capital F,
Miss Pattie,” was the Yebuking answer—
“Fellow of St. Gaston’s College. His work
is anthropology.”

““And what is that pray ?”

“QOh, skulls,’ said Barron, ‘‘skulls and
skeletons, and all that sort of thing. He's
wonderfully clever—so clever that the St.
Gaston’s people give him two hundred a
year as long as he remains unmarried. They
know that marringe spoils clever men, so
they bribe them to remain siogle !”

His triumph was but & brief one.

“Has anybody ever tried to bribe you to
remsin siogle, John ?' asked Miss Pattie,
icily, and John was so demoralized by the
thrust that in another moment he had be-
trayed the secret.of Peter’s coat.

The minutes that followed were decidedly
troubled ones. Dismay succeeded to in-
credulity, and indignation to diemay. It
was in vain that poor Barron pleaded that a
Master of Arts and a Fellow of St. Gaston’s
might- wear any coat he liked at any wed-
ding he liked, and even claim to set the
fashion. He was told that the idea was an
outrage, and that he should have placed his
foos upon that blue coat at its first appear-
ance. Miss Pattie declared that she would
never, never walk out of church on a blue
coat sleeve, and that her brother Charles
must be asked to act as groomsman in-
instead of that Fellow. Then Barron said
that he would prefer 'to walk into church
with Peter in a blue coat than with any
other living man in a black one. So the
matter was left, in the faint hope that the
groomsman might be smuggled into a more

suitable garment on the morning of the wed- |

ding.

«It will be & bad thing for him,” said
Miss Pattie, ‘if he brings that coat dow
here.”

“Qh,” said Barron, “what will you do "

-] shall simply look at him,” was the
quiet reply. “That’s all.”

Barron thought it might prove to be guite
enough, for Mies Pattie’s eyes had remark-
able powers of expressing the colder emotion.
He felt sorry for his friend, but was utterly
helplese.

On the eve of the wedding Peter came and
Barron introduced him to the bride's rela-
tives. While the groomsman was nervoue-
ly congratulating the bride, he himself was
forced to admit to Miss Pattie that the
dreaded coat had come, and would certainly
make its appearance in church. Her eyes
flashed dangerously.

“Very well,” she said, “‘you know what I
promised;” and she took the earliest oppor-
tanity of working out her vengeance.

This was at supper, when Peter sat facing
Ber. When he addressed, her, she answered
coldly and without interest; if he glanced
in her direction he met a loak of sbhorrence
and contempt which even p scientist could
scarcely have mistaken. Barcon watched
the play, at first in fear, but afterwards in
surprise. It appeared to him that Peter

SUPREMA LEX HST.

would arrive directly, but if Peter made an
effort he might retorn with the ring by the
time it was needed,

“Raun !” he said, *‘run ! You know where
it is —in my writing desk. Run!

Peter did not wait for further instractions.
He caught up the nearest hat—which hap-
pened to be Barron's—and rushed out by the
side door, There was no vehicle within
call, and he could not go in search of one.
Clapping Barron's hat over his brows, he
tore awsy through the quiet churchyard,
the tails of his blae coat flying behind him.
When he reached the house he knocked
twice without effect. Then he perceived
that everyone must have gone to the church,
and turned in despair and helplessness. As
be turned, he saw that one of the drawing-
room windows had been leéft unhasped and
slightly open.

There was only one thing to be done. He
gave u furtive glance up and down the sil-
ent, sunny street, and (hen pushed the sash
bigher. There was sn awkward scramble,
and the hat was crushed against the top of
the window. In a moment more he was
safely inside.

The desk was found but it was locked. In
his agitation, Barron never thought of giv-
ing him the keys. . Peter looked about him
once more, picked up a poker and with one
or two blows destroyed the lock.

There was the ring, all ready in its case.
There, also, was Bacron’s. pocket-book,
which had been forgotten like the ring.
Peter grasped the articlee, and was turning
to fly, when he found himself face to face
with a policeman ! 1

It was & painful meeting. The officer
had observed Peter’s furtive entry, and bad
quietly followed. It looked to him a clear
case of daylight burglary, snd he was one of
those obtuse policemen whose convictions it
is impossible to move. Peter tried to ex-
plain.

“Iv's & wedding,” he cried, “and this is
the ring. I came back to get, and they are
all waiting at the church. Iam the grooms-

| man.”

did not suffer as he should have suffered. |

He certainly became more silent, but the
glances he returned to the enemy were
entirely free from confusion.

“You don’t seem to hurt bim,” said Bar-
ron, at last. ‘What is wrong ?”

“There’s nothing wrong,” was the sharp
retort. ‘“‘He is unasually stupid, that is all.”

Barron laughed. ‘‘Nothing of the kind,”
he said. **He is lookingat you continually,
and perbaps you notice. that his interest is
increasing. Don’t flatter yourself, Pattie ;
please don’t. He is simply studying the

formation of your head for anthropological ‘

purposes. Peter has a mania for ekulls.
After that blow Barron retreated with
honor, and, bore the groomsman with him.

| Barron, { where have you been? What is | get rid of weeds—a little observation will

| prove it to be correct. ~ Itis in the wet spots

They spent an hour before sleep in going |

over the duties of the morning, Peter mak-
ing further notes in his book, with a face of
ugexpected interest and earnestness. When
this was done, he said :
“That young woman, Miss Pattie,] has a
fine pair of eyes; John.”
+'Yes, said Barron, expectantly.
¥ «Yes, 1 saw her looking at this old coat
of mine. It is certainly faded, though I
have never noticed it before, and perhdps
she thought I intended to wear it tomorrow.
I am glad that I have brought my blue one
—1 am sure she—I mean you—will like it.”
What was coming to Peter? Barron
gozed at bis pleased and contented face in
growingameazement. Could it be poseible
that Miss Pattie had worked this sudden
change? Here was retribution, indeed !
“John,’ said the anthropologist, a little
more hesitatingly, a little nervously, “I be-

| lieve there is an old custom—a groomsman’s

privilege—to—to—hem—to kiss the brides-
maid.”

“Rh " cried Barron; ‘‘the bride, you
mean, not the bridesmaid. You kiss the
bride.”

“0h,” said Peter, ‘the bride, is it—not the
bridesmaid? Isee! and it seemed to Bar-
ron that his face had fallen a little. But
his own amazement was so great that he
could scarcely take notice. He tried to im-
agine how Miss Pattie would look if Peter
had tried to carry out his mistaken idea of
the old custom, and he wished with all his
heart that he had left the thing alone. Then
he said good ‘Good-night’ to Peter, and
hastened away to his own room to laugh in
pesce.

Io the morning Peter appeared in the
dreaded coat. I wasa dark blue, and he
was 80 pleased with the effect that Barron,
who had prepared another coat for him
cotld not find courage to destroy his ilins-
jons. “*After all,” he thought, ‘Peter looks
very neat; it is to be a very quiel wedding,
and everything Will be over in half an hour.”
So he actually congratulated him upon his
appearance, and nerved himself to meet the
consequence.

The carriage took them to the church,
where they prepared to wait in the vestry
until the bridal party should arrive. There
Barron spent a few anxions moments in re-
minding Peter of his vaticus duties. It was
at this point that a sudden and startling
thought occurred to him.

riog ¥ 5 i
«What ring 7’ cried Peter, astounded,

| #No—upon my word—I baven't l’f

R
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*

«Peter,” be exclaimed, ‘have you the | an

Then came the tragedy of the coat. This
policeman knew all about weddinge, for he l
had often attended at the church ‘doors in i
an cfficisl capacity. He had observed the
costumes worn on such occasions, and he ‘
had never seen a groomeman in & blue coat.
He shook his head stabbornly.

“That's all very well,” he said, “but I
can't take it, sir. You must walk to the
station with me. It's close by.”

Peter saw the argument was vain. The
entry by the window, the broken lock, the
pocket-bock, and, althoogh he did not know
it, the blue coat were all against him. By
this time the ceremony must have begun,
and perhape they were waiting for the ring.
With an exclamation of rage and despair he
hurled both ring and pocket-book into the

farthest corner of the room.
- - - - » -
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At the charch, however, matters had gone
perfectly. Barron soon decided that Peter
mast have got into difficalties, and then dis-
covered the keys of the desk in his own
pocket. Making the best of the case, he
secured the services of Miss Pattie’s ““brother
Charles,” as groomsman, sent him to borrow
a ring from one of the ladies, and then went
to meet the bride, fully provided. Every-
thing ran smoothly after that until the whole
party proceeded to Lhe bride’s home for the
breakfast.

From there a messenger was sent to look
for Peter, and just as the breakfast had be-
gun the missing groomsman made his ap-
pearance. What he had suffered during the 1
course of his adventures no one would ever
konow, but there was in his face a mingling
of unntterable emotions. Hatless, dusty,
hot and dishevelled, he stepped into the room
stared about him. But his chief emotion
was anxiety.

“Good gracious, my dear fellow !" cried

the matter ? Come and sit here.”

Peter came. He looked at the faces of
the bride and bridegroom, and saw that all
was well, Then he wiped his brows, with a
sigh of relief.

It is all right, then?” he said, buskily.
“] have been in a terrible state—thought
you couldn’t get on without the ring.”

He spoke 8o strangely that a smile appeared |
on several faces.  One of those at the head |
of the table, however, did not smile. She
was looking into Peter’s face, and it was her
voice that murmured, * Poor fellow !” Bar-
ron heard it and wondered.

The groomsman took his seat, and told his
curious story. could not have been ex-
pected that thé poor anthropologist would
be a good story-teller ; but here was a sur-
prise for all. Peter had been shaken out of
himself ; he spoke with simple feeling and
indignation ; his words, his gestures, moved
everyone to sympathy. The scientist had
emotions, in spite of science.

*Imagine the position,” he said. The
bridegroom waiting for the ring which I had
been entrusted to get—and the policeman,
immovable, inflexible! My dear Barron, I
was wild—I would have done anything—I
would have given a fortune —I would have
given up my Fellowship—to get away 1—I
would.” .

He pau for breath. Every eye was
upon him { every sound was hushed.

*The inspector,” he said; *‘ was a little
more reasonable, and thues I am here. That
policeman must bave been a little mad, I be-
lieve. I could mot quite make out his ex-
planation ; but it seems that one of his
excuses for arresting me was my coat—my
my coat ! It is most extraordinary "

Then, of course, everyone looked at Peter’s
coat, and saw that it was blue beneath the
dust. Barron glanced at Miss Pattie, and
she, perceiving his meaning, remembered her
threat. She looked at Peter Sand once
more, for the third time,

There was no ridicule now, no contempt.
Peter’s face was flushed, his eyes were bright.
Miss Pattie saw in his countenance something
that cansed her own tp soften, to change.
She saw, perhaps, an old Peter, the one who
had been Barron's friend and won Barron's
faith and loyalty long ago—the plain, un-
selfish Peter, who, during the whole of this
unhappy adventure, had not given . one
thought to himself. Or perhaps she saw in
his face the Peter of a possible future, when
some soft hand—a woman's hand—should
udies,
&3 6o
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been for the cost, Barron would not have
forgotten the ring, Peter would have had no
need to break into the house, the policeman
would Lave had no ressonable excuse to

doubt his explasation. Farther, but for the | 198

coat, Miss Pattie would not have given Peter
that second glance which moved her sym-
pathy for him, nor that third glance which
laid bare to her quick eyee his simple, un-
selfish heart, and the possibilities that lay
beneath the dust.

The remainder of the story is simplicity
iteelf. When the Fellow reached home that
night he sat up to a late hour, caloulating
what amount annually he would be worth if
he lost his Fellowship! When he had settled
this question he shook hie head in a doubtful
way and took down from a shelf those packets
of manuscript which were the beginning of
his **Epoch of the Mastodon.” They had
been neglected for two yeare, but from that
hour he spent » large portion of his time in
adding to and revising them,

He also developed socially, paying frequent
visits to Barron under the plea that it was
well to keep sight of an old school-fellow,
and that he was greatly benefitted by change
of scene. It was observed that after each
visit he showed signs of further development
in the form ¢f increased activity, Ia six
monthe he looked as many years younger.

His book wext to press, and he visited
Barron still more regularly. He found a
friend there, he said, who was greatly inter-
ested in it, and who desired to see the proofs.
It may be remembered, also, that at the time
of its publication a chair of - Anthropology
was founded at the new Hexminster Univer-
sity.

The ** Epoch of the Mastodon” made a
great mark in scientific circles, where it is
still regarded as a standard. The most
prominent candidate for the chair at Hex-
minster was the anthor of that book, & neat
scholarly fellow—they write it Fellow—
whom few even of his enemies would have
called a fossil. He was elected almost un-
animouely, and on the next day told his
admiring landlady that he had resigned his
Lectureship and his Fellowship, that he was
now Professor Sand of Hexminster, and that
he was about to be married.

He also intimated that, in deference to
the wishes of his bride, he had visited his
tailor, and ordered a new coat. It was to
be a black one !

Tile Drainage.
VIEWS OF A FARMER WHO FINDS IN IT MANY
AND LASTING BENEFITS.

Some farmers appear to think the only
gein from underdraining is that the eoil is
dry enough to work sooner after hard rains
and will yield better crops when the season
is wet. But this is by no means all the bene-
fit, according to an Ohio Farmer correspon-
dent who is an enthusiastic advocate of lile
drainage. He names and comments upon
the following additional reasons for his faith:

First, a better yield in dry seasons; second,
it is easier to keep the ground clear of weeds;
third, vegetables, grass, etc., are made more
palatable; fourth, wheat and clover do not
heave outl so much by freezing and thawing;
fifth, the soil does not wash so much; sixth,
it makes the soil more fertile.

To say that ditching prevents damage by
drought may seem strange to those who have
pever (ried underdraining their land, but
those who have tried it know that the crops
over and pear a tile ditch are better in a
dry season than where no tiles are used. The
droughts that do the most damage are those
where a dry summer and fall follow an open
winter and a wet spring. This is caused by
the wet weather in the spring making the
soil run together and become compact.
When dry weather follows, it is more iojur

| ious than if the sofl is loose, as it generally

is over and near a tile ditch.
As to the second reason—it is easier to

in the wheatfields where the wheat is killed
by the water that the dock, ragweed, cress
nd other pests are the worst. It ‘is the

| same way in the cornfield and potato patch.

The low, wet places are generally the most
difficalt to keep clean.

The third advantage is that the producte
of well drained land are more palatable than
those grown on wet land. The same variety
of potatoes planted in different soils will pro
duce potatoes of dissimilar qualities. Those
grown cn well drained land will cook dry
and mealy, while those grown in a wet,
heavy, clay soil will be of an inferior quality
and will be soggy when cooked.

The fourth advantage claimed- -that wheat
and clover are not injured so much by the
ground’s freezing and thawing—does not
need explaining. -

As to the fifth claim—that the soil does
not wash so muck—I am not quite so posi-
tive as I am about the others. The loose
soil over a tile ditch will wash easily if the
tile does not have the capacity to carry all
the water that raps to it.

As to the last claim—that it makes the
soil more fertile. I mean by this that it not
only makes the land more productive, but
that it adds fertilizing elements to the soil
the same as we do when we cover the ground
with manure or fertilizers. Some may in-
quire when these elements are applied. The
answer is, every day in the year and by the
water and air that pass through the soil.

While a heavy coat of stable manure may
make better crops for six, eight or ten years
and an spplication of commercial fertilizer
will show for several years, if they are not
renewed the soil will not show any gain from
them after a time, but the tile ditch, like
«g thing of beauty” is *‘a joy forever.”
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—This is how a Kansas newspaper msn
criticised Paderewski the other day: *We
heard the Polander, Paderewski, play the
piano in Convention Hall, Kansas City, the
other night. The fellow is deceitful. He

new lease of life a3 soon r"'
plant is in operstion. This Is the.
Senator Lovett, of ¥ :

brains, capital and plant will bring »

result, and cites the great success whi P
attended the efforts of the people of Belfast,
Irelsnd, towards comstructibg
shipbuilding yards, uotwithstanding the
necescity of bringing in iron and steel from

built at Yarmouth, there was & r-qlﬂib‘
industry there, and we do not intend

low to pass undeveloped or unnoticed our
natural advantages,” the Senator said. “The
fact is our shipowners sometime ago turned .
their attention to shares in the iron vessels
buils on the Clyde and eleewhere. This is
true of the Thompeons, of St. Jobn, N. w5
who sre largely interested in syndicates
operating Clyde built steamships

from $75,000 to $100,000 each. -This spare
capital of Yarmouth and other Nova Scotia
places also finds investment ia these vessels,
Mr. J. B. North, of Hantepo.*, heiog among
those whose investments are large,  Mr.

North is one of the old time builders of ~~_

wooden ships.” ;

Discussing the subject of prohibition he
said that the people of Yarmouth still clung
tenaciously to their old principles, and that
the town, with its seaport features and pepu-
lation of 7,000 is without a licensed liquor
resort, the druggist alone having the suthor-
ity to sell it, and then only for medicinal
purposes. Many people, he said, ocontinued
to give the town & black eye on that account
yet the sentiment of its people continued
strong against the whiskey element, and '
there was no immediate prospect of a change
of principles. i

Bathing In Electric Light.

It has been found that there are many
painful ailments which, whea acted upon by
electric heat and light rays, sre completely
banished from the sufferer’s body. Strong
electric light is thrown onto the seat of saf-
fering; the patient basks in a bath of light
and heat, experiencing notbiog bat pleasant |
sensations, snd, in most cases, an immediate
and comforting sense of relief from pain.
Men and women who for years have lost
trol of their limbs, and who have unavafling:
ly tried every known cure, have arisen after
& course of electric heat baths, and walked
with perfect freedom. The apparatus whiel
enables patients to bathe in electric light is
extremely simple. To an adjustable stand
are fitted two large copper or nickel pia
reflectors, which can be moved in any direc-
tion.

If a patient is lying in bed, reflectors are
placed on either side, adjusted to the exact
position for locating the rays where desired,
On the reflecting surfaces are the electric
lamps which radiate the luminous heat ra;
The heat may be regulated by warying the
distance of the reflectors, or the namber. of
lamps, or by means of & special regulator
which controls the electric current. Those
parts of the body, such as the armpits or
the shoulders, which it would be impossible
to treat locally with other arrangements, até
easily dealt with by the new system. When
the patient is in the right position, and is
comfortably settled (be may be fully clothed
or covered with blankets, without affecting
the power of the rays), the current is turned
on, and heat and light of considerable inten-
sity are immediately produced. In a fow
minutes the thermometer will register 300
degrees Fahrenheit. I have seen patients
chatting cheerfully, and experiencing no in:. -
convenience, while an affected limb has been
exposed to heat rays at & tempersture of
400 degrees Fahrenheit. It might besups

pose=uat such a heat as this would rossta” >

limb. Undoubtedly there-worlld T4
sults were it not for the important fact that
dry heat is employed, which evaporates per-
spiration as soon as it appears on the body.

— From Pearson’s ‘Magasine.

The Man Who Works.

AND THE MAN WHO GETS THROUGH THINGS
THE EASIEST WAY HE CAN. -

«The man that is 8o far advanced thathe

likes the work he is doing,” said Mr. Stogs
gleton, “has resson to feel hopeful of him-
self. I suppose that the very great msjority-
of ue go throngh the work we-have in hand
the easiest way we can and get through
skipping the hard places when pomsible
thinking we'll be glad when it's fi
but the next job will be just the same. Th
will be just about so many i
and then we'll be wishing just the same t
we could get through that job. ;
“The fact appears to be that
ways trying to shirk thmjﬂ-
mean well iz ~ faeble sort of " v
next thing we tackle We. 2§ ro-docrlg
ap to the handle, but when we strike &
when that becomes the pi :
we try to shrink that too? We do, indeed,
And that's what we do all throu
daily putting off our great ende
‘morrow. Kind of a miserable
fen'tit? # -
“Bat occasionslly you imeet a man
puts in his best licks every dsy snd rej
in the labor. He doesn't care » I
what the next day is going to bring
—he can handle it, whatever it is. J
be's engaged with to-day’s labor,
that up thoroughly and ¢
searches out the last nook
isn’t trying to ses what he can pass b
what he can root out, and he goes ho

makes you think all the time he is going to e
play a tune, but he never does. He flirtsall}

around s tume, but mever touches it. His

hair looks like a wig, but it jsn't. He do. }

ceives you in a hundred ways. He
the sweetest sounde yon ever 1

not a tane. He has his piano so trained
the doggone thing will keep right on
when ke is not touching it. He reac
slowly and strokes it, drawing baock
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