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NO. ‘26
Nova Scotia Exhibit'ou Nfcies.

The I.edging Bureau of the Nova 
Scotia Provincial Exhibition has been 
opened at 138 Hollis St., where there 
is a full registry of all houses in Hali
fax where rooms, or rooms and board, 
are available for Exhibition visitors. 
Thoi-e who expect to require such ac
commodation are asked to write, so 
that th-y may be placed comfortably 
and promptly. There have been known 
rare instances of visitors at the height 
of the crush to the Fair ha' ing no 
place of lodging. Such a thing 
never happen» if people wr te ns re
quested to W. J. Butler, Superin ten- 
deal Novo Scotia Lodging Bureau, 138 
Hollis St., Halifax.

A. grand display of manufacture and 
machinery is assured for the main 
binld.ng and Machinery Hall of the 
Nova Scoti* Exhibition which
on September 7th, and continues until 
September 14th. Low rates oi t/ac ti
will prevail on the railways.

A hading attraction at the forth
coming Exhibition at Halifax v ill be 
the butter-making competition in Agri
cultural Hall. Every process of the 
manufacture of l>utter will be exempli- 
liod oa the grounds, from the milking 
of the cows and the treatment of the 
cr. aai till the produc* is finally plac- 
’ d in the crocks and tubs ready for 
shipment. 1 here will l,e eight compe
titors fot the valuable prizes that 

1 he com petition 
will continue between the hours of .1 
o clock and 4 o'clock of Monday and 
Tuesday, and en the morning of Wed
nesday of the second week of the 
i.reat Fair.

have Keen offered.

Jn its Bombardment of Port Arthur, 
its pyrotechnic display, its military 
bauds, its horse show, its vaudeville, 
iind its horse races, the Nova Scotia 
Provincial Exhibition will l>c 
lativcly grand. One of the six 
specialty acts to be 
grand stand will be “Diavolo” lGop- 
ing the loop, the most sensational 
performance of the kind ever placed 
before the public, 
on a bicycle at the top of a high and 
steeply inclined plane; down he rushes, 
with momentarily accelerated swift
ness, till at the tnd the velocity is so 
tremendous that he traverses, head 
downward, the interior of a circle 30 
feel in diameter, the bicpclc keeping to 
the upper part like a fly to the ceil- 
ing, emerging an instant later, still 
at an exceedingly swift rate, beyond 
the ‘‘loop.”

from the

“Diavolo” starts

1 «Attach from WorkntBti ACh-rls-*» V-rd
Bex fast Ireland.

Belfast, Ire., Northern Whig, Aug. 1st.
At no b yesterday, Messrs. Wor* - 

zinan, Clark tk. Co., Ltd., launched from 
their south yard a finely modelled 
screw' steamer, which is on? of tiinte 
••sods Lv:i-g thuii t- by them for the 

Tropical Fruit Steam-hip Co., of Glas
gow, Scotland. 'J ho steamer has . Le«'n 
named ‘'Limon.” and is one of the 
largebt vessels yet constructed for the 
«arry.Bg 0f fruit, being 343 feet in 
length. She has been especially de
signed for the tran-q>ort of bananas 
ard other tropical fruits from (he 
West Indies to Bost-^n, and is thor
oughly equipped with all the latest de
vices which extensive experience

to ensure careful and expedi
tious handling of theie trofic&l 
ducts. The Limon has throe de.ks ex- 
t r,d ng the entire length of the 
and ho s: ace allotted for cargo is di- 
v ded into capacious compartmi lit.. 
by steel bulkheads continued to the 

These compartin. nts or 
wil Le insuiaitd and a most 

complete system of refrigerating 
<h ne:y with air ducts to every hold, 
•or the preservation of the fruit during 
transit, will be supplied by the Amer
ican Linde Itcfpigi-ratin. Company of 
New N ork. A largo nteel dtek house 
has been erected on the upper deck 
amidships, and at the fore vna of this 
s placed a dining tab,on with large, 

airy staterooms oil either side for & 
number of first class puss lingers. From 
this saloon is a stairway leading to 
a stc-.l doci house on the promenade 
d ek, in which are additional state
rooms and a smoking-room. Commo
dious apartments for the requirements 
of the oil'.Ci rs and i ngineevs are pro
vided in the midship deckhouse, whilst 
accommodation for the crew is ar
ranged in the deckh- " »• on the ./ter- 
part of the upper deck, 
will bo driven by triple expansion en
gines of the latest tvpc, and steam 
will bo generated by three steel rvlin- 
dreal multitubular boilers working 
under How d.ns system of forred 
draught. '1 ho construction of the ves
sel and machinery is being < nrri< d out 
under the supervision of the British 
Corporation to qualify for the highest 
class in tht ir registry.

, This shin will he eommandid by 
C apt. L. H. Porter, of To win- (Ban
ville, son of Councillor Porter, who ;s 
now in Belfast.

1,

hold!

Tho voesel

La Grip»;? /■ Xir Aer:

Tho doctors believe another epidemic 
of Grippo is hen\ and already many 
are suffering. The medical men are 
not afraid of Grippe since ( "atari ho- 

rntrodueid, xvud claim that 
this disuse

7 one w as
Bo one will over catch 
who inhales the fragrant healing v a|H»i 
of Vatai rhozon • a few times daily. 
Catarrhozone kills tho Grippo g vim 
and prevents its spreading throi eb 
tho sj'it.-m. “Last winter 1 hail an 
attack of Grippe,” writes C. P. M&c- 
kinnen of Sk John's. “I Ixiught Ga- 
tarrhozone ar.d got relief in .-lu it

than anyth:ng »•!«« r.vd • - cured by 
using it.” Cat an bozo m« prevents and 
cure* Grippe, colds and catarrh. Two 
months' treatment $1.00 trial size 25c.

I found Catarrho7on° better

Exhibition !>nie<;

Winnipeg, 25th July to 6th August, 
sherbrooke, Que., 27th August to 

3rd September.
Toronto, 29th August to 10th Sep

tember.
Qunhec, 1st to 10'Ti September. 
Halifax, 7th to I iih September. 
London, Ont., 9th to 17th SepV'm-

Ottawa. 16th to 24 th September.
St. John, N. B., 17th to 21th Sep

tember.
Chatham, N. B., 26th to 29th Sep-

Woodstc^kq N. B., 27th to 29th Sep
tember.

Oharlottetown, P. E. I., 27th to 
30th September

Sussex, N. B., 3rd to 7th October. 
Yarmouth, N. S.. 5fh to. 6th Octo

ber.
To Care a Cold In One n

Take T*xa»ve Bromo Qulnfne t^blf.te. M
rt^wnruta refund the money If It fat’s to euro 
JK. y. Qrova’s eignatare ii on each box.

l^adaelK?
Perhaps it comes from 

eye-strain, or defective vision

PROPER GLASSES \Z
will remedy tlie trouble, if 

such be the cause. Better let 

us test your eyes we can tell 

you if your eyes are being 

strained in any way.

W. A. WARREN, Pha. B., 
Graduate Opticiai.

Royal Pharmacy

SAXjTJS ZFOZPTTLI STTPH-HIMLA. LEX EST.

BRIDGETOWN. ANNAPOLIS COUNTY, NOVA SCOTIA. WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 31, 1904.VOL 32.
He did not care for tall flrls. He had 
not cared for them for almost half an 
honr. It was so much more beautiful 
to be dainty and small and piquant 
He had no notion that he was sighing 
In a way that would have put a fur
nace to shame, but he turned his eyes 
from her because he feared that If ho 
looked longer he might blurt out some 
speech about her loveliness.

you for this evening that you have gfv 
en me. I—I suppose you are leaving to
morrow. No one ever stays here. I”—

“What about the melodies?”
He gave it up. “The moon makes peo

ple Insane!” he cried.
“If that Is true, then you need not tie 

more afraid thon I, because ‘people’ Is 
plural. What were you saying about”—

“I had heard them—In my heart 
When I heard your voice tonight I 
knew that It was you who sang them 
there, had been singing them for me al 
ways.”

“So!” she cried gayly. “ATI that de
bate about a pretty speech!” Then, 
sinking before him In a courtesy, “1 am 
beholden to you,” shs sa 
think no man ever/made 
tery for me before tonight?”

At the edge of the orchard, where 
they could keep an tinmen watch on the 
garden and the bank of the creek. Judge 
Briscoe and Mr. Todd were ensconced 
under an app’e tree, the former still 
armed with his shotgun. When the 
young people got up from their bench, 
the two men rose hastily, then saunter
ed slowly toward them. When th.fy 
met, Harklees shook each of them ».«e- 
dlally by the hand without seeming to 
know it

“We were coming to look for you,” 
explained the Judge. “William was 
afraid to go home alone—thought some 
one might take him for Mr. Hark less 
and shoot him before lie got into town. 
Can you come out with Willetts lu the 
morning, Harkless,” he went on, “and 
go with the young ladles to see the 
parade? And Minnie wants you to stay 
to dinner and go to the show with them 
In the afternoon.”

JIarkless seized his hand and shook it 
and then laughed heartily as he accept
ed the Invitation.

At the gate Miss Sherwood extended 
her band to him and said politely, 
while mockery shone from her eyes: 
“Good night, Mr. Harkless. I do not 
leave tomorrow. ! am very glad to have

them; they were dusty; ne drew tnem 
under the bench with a shudder) to hie 
broad shoulders (he shook the stoop out 
of them). She stretched her small white 
hands toward him and looked at them 
in contrast and broke into the most de
licious low laughter in the world. At 
this be knew the watch on his Ups was 
worthless. It was a question of min
utes till he should present himself to 
her eyes as a sentimental and suscep
tible Imbedle. He knew it He was la 
wild spirits.

“Could yon realise that one of your 
dangers might be a shaking?” she 
cried. “Is your seriousness a lost art?” 
Her laughter ceased suddenly. “Ah, 
nol 1 understand Thiers said the 
French laugh always in order not to 
weep. I haven’t Uved here five years. 
I should laugh, too, if I were you.”

“Look at the moon,” he responded. 
“We Plattvllllane own that with the 
best of metropoUtans, and, for my part, 
I see more of It here. You do not ap
preciate us. We have large landscapes 
in the heart of the city, and what other 
capital has advantages like that? Next 
winter the railway station is to have a 
new stove for the waiting room. Heav
en Itself is one of our suburbs—It Is so 
close that all one has to do is to die. 
You Insist upon my being French, yon 
see, and I know you are fond of non
sense. How did you happen to put 
The Walrus and the Carpenter’ at the 
bottom of a page of Flsbee’s notes?”

“Was It? How were you sure ft was

aaprofessional CarOs

ROYAL
Baking Powder

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Ofttoo In Annapolis oppoStto Garrison gate. 

—WILL BK AT HIS-

OFFICE IN MIDDLETON
(Over Uoop’s Grocery Stor*.)
Every Thursday.

ms

Is Most Economical 
Because it makes better 
and more healthful food.

Consular Agent of tht UnUcd State».
Agent Noi<a Scotia linilding Society 

—agxkt ron—
Id. “Do you 
a little fiat-

Reliable Fire and Life Ids. Co.’s. h
loan at fire per cent on HealSWMoney to 

btAUi security.

VV

O. T. DANIELS
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.

mROYAL BAKING POWDER CO. NEW YORK.
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- ■poetry. X

The Gentleman 
From Indiana

vùA Song of Cbeor.
(RANDOLPHS BLOCK.)

H .*j .if 3u.*a 3t.. BrlAtretow»
1l

iTo-day tho world is gray with rain 
and veiled with clinging mist;

The sky hatxfis low o’vr shivering 
woods and all the birds are whist;

But let tho storm laet o’er so long, 
God’s heaven always clears.

Hurrah for sunny weather then, and 
banished be tho tears!

y

By BOOTH TABKKGTONMoney to Lo»n on Flret-Olsoe 
Real BIstate. i rNeither knew that tieithcr had spoken. "In Carlow conntyl’*

"lie might have written It himself."
"Flsbee has never In his life read 

anything lighter than cuneiform In
scriptions.”

"Mias Briscoe"—
"She doesn’t read Lewis Carroll, and 

It was not her hand. What made yon 
write It on ITIsbee’s manuscript?”

"lie was here this afternoon. I 
teased him a little abont yonr heading 
In the Herald—’Business and the Cra
dle, the Altar and the Grave,’ Isn’t It?
—and he said It had always troubled 
him, but your predecessor bad used It 
and you thought It good. So do L Be 
asked me If I could think of anything | -Xou’ll come In the morning?” 
that you might like better and put In | “Good night. Misa Sherwood." he re
place of It and I wrote ’The Time Has : ,urned hilariously. “It has been such 
Come,’ because It was the only thing I a pleasure to meet you. Thank you so 
I could think of that was as approprt- 1 nmci, for saving my life. It was very 
ate and as fetching as your headlines. I booj 0f y0Ui indeed. Tes; In the mom- 
He was perfectly dear about It He | |ng Good night good night” He 
was so serious. He said he feared It ghook hands with all of them, Inelud- 
wouldn’t be acceptable. I didn’t notice ! |ng jjr- Todd, who was going with him. 
that the paper he handed me to write 
on was part of his notes; nor did he, I 
think. Afterward he put It back In his 
pocket It wasn’t a message."

"I’m not so sure he did not notice.

; HwW. im. k tnAMe « IkCW, (X
Cowrtatt IMZ. te IfcCten. rente-« St

******»♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦»«111♦♦♦

(Continued.)

glance rested on the bank, but Its 
diameter included the edge of her whits 
skirt and the tip of a little white, high 
heeled slipper that peeped out from 
beneath, and he had to look away from 
that, too, to keep from telling her that 
he meant to advocate a law compelling 
all women to wear crisp white gowns 
and white kid slippers on moonlight 
nights.

She picked a long spear of grass 
from the turf before her, twiatST'lt 
absently in her fingers, then turned to 
him slowly. Her lips parted as if to 
speak. Then she turned away again. 
The action was so odd, somehow, as 
she did it, so adorable, and the pre
served silence was such a bond be
tween them, that for his life ho could 
not have helped moving half way up 
the bench toward her.

“What is it?” he asked, and he spoke 
In a whisper such as he might have 
used at the bedside of a dying friend. 
Ho would not have laughed if ho had 
known he did so. She twisted the spear 
of grass into a little ball and threw it 
at n stone in the water before she an
swered :

“Do you know, Mr. Harkless, you 
and I have not ‘met,’ have we? Didn’t 
we forget to be presented to each 
other?”

“I beg your pardon. Miss Sherwood. 
In the perturbation of comedy I for
got”

“It was melodrama, wasn’t it?” she 
said. He laughed, but she shook her 
head

“Purest comedy,” he said gayly. “ex
cept your part of It You shouldn’t have 
done it This evening was not arranged 
in honor of ‘visiting ladies.’ But you 
mustn’t think me a comedian. Truly, 1 
didn’t plan it My friend from Six 
Crossroads must be given the credit of 
devising the scene, though you divined

O. S. MILLER, 
Barrister, &c.

Some days of life are gray and sad, 
and veiled with chill despair;

No sunlight falls upon our path, no 
songs rise anywhere;

But just as sure as earth spins round, 
some bright tomorrow nears. 

Hurrah for sunny weather then, and 
banished be the tears!

New York Snbway Tavern.

Bishop Whitaker, of Penhsylv>nia, Who 
is at Sydney, Discusses It and the 

Acton of Bishop Potter in 
Taking Part is the Dedica

tion Cert monies.

CHAPTER IV.
Seal Estate Agent, etc.

SHAkNER BUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S

* | lUDGE BRISCOE smiled grim
ly and leaned on his shotgun 

I In tho moonlight by tl:e ve-
I______I randn.. He and William Todd
had been kicking down the elder buslie* 
and, returning to the house, found Min
nie alone on the porch. “Safe?” he 
said to his daughter, who turned an 
anxious face upon him. 
safe enough now, and In our garden.”

“Maybe I oughtn’t to have let them 
go.”

“Pooh! They’re all right That scal
awag’s half way to Six Crossroads by 
this time, isn’t he, William?”

“He tuck up the fence like a scared 
rabbit,” Mr. Todd responded, looking 
into his hat to avoid meeting the eyes 
of the lady, “and I didn’t have no call 
to Toiler. He knowed how to run, I 
reckon. Time Mr. Harkless come out 
tho yard again we see him take across 
the road to the wedge woods, near half 
a mile up. Somebody else with him 
thep—looked like a kid. Must V cut 
across the field to Join birr They’re 
fur enough toward home by this.”

“Did Miss Helen shake hands with 
you four or five times?” asked Briscoe, 
chuckling. .

“No. Why?” said Minnie.
“Because Harkless did. My hand 

aches, and I guess William’s docs too. 
He nearly shook cur arms off when we 
told him he’d been a fool. Seemed to 

told him lie ought to

TheJoy after sorrow—alway-s so!
sky of life must chnngo.

Perpetual rain, perpetual grief—Ah!
that were pac-singi strange!

Sooner or later (trust, bravo heart!)
past gladness reappears.

Hurrah for sunny weather then, and 
banished be tho tears!

met you.”
“We are going to keep her all sum

mer, if we can,” said Minnie, weaving 
her arm about her friend’s waist.

Sydney, August 16.—Bishop T. W. 
Whitaker, of the diocese of Pennsyl
vania who is summering in Cape Bre
ton, was interviewed to-day by the 
TI. ra'd correspondent in regard to tht 
“subway tavern" »B New York, his 
attitude toward the establishment of 
which has aroused not a little critic
ism of Bishop Potter, end which 
promises to create some dissection in 
the ranks of church ptopîè throughout 
the United States. Aftor describing 
tin tavern in brref, Bishop Whitaker 
sa'd th«re was nothing radical about 
the place; it had no peculiar attrac
tions other tha# those customarily 
found in resorts of this kind, only 
(hoy were far less repulsive. Perhaps, 
hd says, the tavern is Largely a mat
ter of experiment, being established by 
the people associated with the Citi
zen’s Union of New York for tho pur- 
l^oec of providing the poor man a 
club. If people must and will drink,

Prompt snd eatiefsotory Attention given 
to the collection of claims, and all other 
professional business. “They’ll be

—James Buckham.

Spare the Birds.

Mff
DENTISTRY!

THE SLAUGHTER OF THE INNO
CENTS.

(By Miss Elizabeth Freeland.)
0 God! that thou wouldst touch my 

tongue
With fervor so dix ine 

That ev’ry heart might feel my words 
As they were words of Thine'.

0 Thou that know'st all human hearts, 
Know’st all they have or need,

I pray Thee make them tender,
And give me power to plead!

He laughed all the way home, and Wil
liam walked at his side in amazement 

Tho Herald building was n decrepit 
frame structure on Main street It 
had once been a spall warehouse and 
was now sadly in need of paint Close
ly adjoining It in a large, blank looking 
yard, stood a low brick colùige, over 
which the second story of the okl ware
house leaned In an effect of tipsy af
fection that had reminded Harkless, 
when he first saw It of an old Sunday 
school book woodcut of an Inebriated 
parent under convoy of a devoted child.
The title to these two buildings and 
the blank yard bad been included in j ja »ot better that they do eo when’ 
the purchase of the Herald, and the the ♦nvironments arc wholesome and 
cottage was the editor’s home.

There was a light burning upstairs 
in the Herald office. From the street 
a broad, tumbledown stairway ran up 
on the outside of the building to the 
second floor, and at the stairway rail
ing John turned and shook his com
panion warmly by the hand.

“Good night, William,” he said. “It 
was plucky of you to join in that muss 
tonight I shan't forget It”

“I Jest happened to come along,” re
plied the other awkwardly. Then, 
with a portentous yawn, he asked,
“Ain’t ye goln’ to bed?'*

“No; Parker wouldn't allow it”
“Well,” observed William, with an

other yawn, which threatened to ex
pose the veritable soul of hlm, “I 
d’know bow ye stand It It’s closte on 
11 o'clock. Good night”

John went up the steps, singing 
aloud—

“For tonight we'll merry, merry be.
For tonight we'll merry, merry be.” 

and stopped on the sagging platform 
at the top of the stairs anti gave the 
moon good night with a wave of the 
hand and friendly laughter. At this it 
suddenly struck him that he was twen
ty-nine years of age and that he had 
laughed a great deal that evening; 
laughed and laughed over things not 
in the least humorous, like an excitai 
schoolboy making a first formal call; 
that he had shaken hands with Miss 
Brlsccw when he left her as If he should 
never see her again; that he had taken 
Miss Sherwood’s hand twice In one 
very temporary parting; that he had 
shaken the judge’s hand five times and 
William's four.

“Idiotr he cried. “Whst has hap
pened to me?” Then he shook hie fist 
at tho moon and went in to work, he 
thought

DR. F. S. ANDERSON He is very wise. Do you know, I have 
the impression that the old fellow 
wanted me to meet you.”

“How dear and good of him!” She 
spoke earnestly, and her face was suf
fused with a warm light There was 
no doubt about her meaning what she 
said.

“It was,” John answered unsteadily. 
“He knew how great was my need of 
a few minutes' companionablenese 
with—with”—

“No,” she interrputed. “I meant dear 
and good to me. I think he was think
ing of me. It was for my sake be 
wanted us te meet”

It might have been hard to convince 
a woman if she bad overheard this 
speech that Miss Sherwood’s humility 
was not the calculated affectation of a 
coquette. Sometimes a man’s unsue- 
picion Is wiser, and Harkless knew 
that she was not flirting with him. In 
addition, he was not a fatuous man; 
he did not extend the implication of 
her words nearly so far as she would 
have had him.

“But 1 had met you,” said he, “long 
ago.”

“WhatI” she cried, and her eyes 
danced. “Yon actually remember?”

“Yes. Do you7” be answered. “I 
stood In Jones’ field and heard you 
singing, and 1 remembered. It was a 
long time since I had beard you sing:

Graduate ol the University Maryland. 
Crown and Bridge Work a specialty. 
Office nezt door to Union Bank. 
Hours: 9 to 5.

*
*

James Primrose, D. D. S., Thou know'st the little birds, O Lord, 
Tha birds that Thou hast made; 

Thou eoe st them singing- in the sun 
And brooding in the shade.

Office In Drug Store, corner jueen and 
•Jrarvill* street-», formerly occupied by Dr. 
Fred* Primroao. Dentistry In all it* 
Branches carefully and promptly attended 

Office days at Bridgetown, Monday 
«aid Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd. 1881.

Tho bonny, bonny lit tic birds!
It is their hour of need;

They have no power to l>eg for life;
It is for them 1 pit ad.

The human cry to God is still 
For mercy, mercy solely;

The birds sing only, “God bo praised,” 
And “Holy, holy, holy.”

They have no power to cry to us 
When pride or fashion slays them 

For woman, who pretends to love,
And, J udae like, betrays them—

For woman, who will praise the song, 
Then bid them slay the singer.

That the wee head or tortured breast 
Some added charm may bring her.

Could yo but see tho bright wings tom 
From birds alive and bleeding,

And note their quivering agony,
I had no need for pleading.

cheerful friendliness prevails, rather 
than xx here indecency end debaucherx 
predominate? The supporters of the 
subway tavern are determined to ch
inons Irate that a public bar room can 
bo maintained that will meet £kc needs 
of tho average man, and conform to 
law and public order as rn experi
ment. It must be proven by results 
proiucvd, and it will live if it pro
vides an attraction, supîrior to the 
ordinary saloon.

With respect to Bishop Potter’s par
ticipation in the dedicatory services, 
Bi.-hop Whitaker quoted a leading 
Now York magazine to the effect that 
as far as participation gave to the 
ceremony the aspect of a church ser
vice, it was certainly incongruous, but 
to emphasize this incident was to miss 
the point. The question of good taste ' 
was secondary to the question whether 
th • place itself was to be a force for 
good morals or Hot. Judgment as to 
this had better bp suspended for the 
prtsent, but in any oven* many would, 
welcome any benefit it might produce.

do him good, 
hire somebody to take n shot at him 
every morning before breakfast—not 
that it’s any joking matter,” the old 
gentleman finished thoughtfully.

“I should say not,” said William, 
with a deep frown and a jerk of his 
head toward the rear of the house. 
“He Jokes about It enough. Wouldn't 
even promise to carry a gun after this. 
Said he wouldn't know how to use it— 
never shot oue off since be was a boy, 
on tlie Fourth of July. This is the 
tnird time he's be'u shot at this year, 
but tic says the others was at a— 
what'd he call it?”

“‘A merely complimentary range/ ” 
Briscoe supplied. He handed William 
a cigar and bit the cud off another him- 
Bcif. “Minnie, you better go In the 
house and read, I expect, unless you 
want to go down to the crcck and Join 
those folks.”

‘ Me!” she exclaimed. “I know when 
to stay away, 1 guess. Do go and put 
that terrible gun up.”

“No,” said Briscoe lighting his cigar 
deliberately. “It's all safe; there’s uo 
question of that; but maybe William 
and I better go out and take a smoke 
In the orchard as long as they stay 
down at the creek.”

In the garden shafts of white light 
pierced tho bordering trees and fell 
where June roses breathed the mild 
night breeze, and here, through sum
mer spells, the editor of the Herald 
and the lady who had run to him at 
the pasture bars strolled down a path 
trembling with shadows to where the 
creek tiukled over the pebbles. They 
walked slowly, with an air of being 
well accustomed friends and comrades, 
and for some reason it did not strike 
either of them as unnatural or extraor
dinary. They came to a bench on the 
bank, and he made a great fuss dust
ing the seat for her with his black 
slouch hat Then he regretted the hat 
—It was a shabby old hat of a Carlow 
county fashion.

It was a long bench, and he seated 
himself rather remotely toward the 
end opposite her, suddenly realising 
that be had walked very close to her 
coming down the narrow garden path. 
Neither knew that neither had spoken 
since they left the veranda, and it had 
taken them a long time to come 
through the little orchard and the gar
den. She rested her chin on her hand, 
leaning forward and looking steadily 
at the creek. Her laughter had quite 
gone; her attitude seemed a little wist
ful and a little sad. He noted that her

tc.
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It”B. WHITMAN, “It was a little too picturesque, I 
think. I know about Six Crossroads. 
Please tell me what you mean to do.”

“Nothing. What should I?”
“You mean that you will keep on let

ting them shoot at yon until they—until 
you”— She struck the bench angrily 
with her hand.

“There's no summer theater in Six 
Crossroads. There’s not even a church. 
Why shouldn’t they?” he asked grave
ly. “During the long and tedioas even
ings it cheers the poor Crossroader’s 
soul to drop over here and take a shot 
at me. It whiles away dull care for 
him, and he has the additional exercise 
of running all the way home.”

“Ah!” she cried Indignantly. “They 
told roe you always answered like this.”

“W'ell, you see, the Crossroads efforts 
have proved so thoroughly hygienic for 
me. As a patriot I have sometimes felt 
extreme mortification that such bad 
marksmanship should exist In the coun
ty, but I console myself with the 
thought that their best shots are, un
happily, in the penitentiary.”

“There are many left Can't you un
derstand that they will organize again 
and come in a body, as they did before 
/xjM broke them up? And then, If they 
come on a night when they know you 
ate wandering out of town”—

“You have not had the advantage of 
an Intimate study of the most exclusive 
people of the Crossroads, Miss fiber- 
wood. There are about thirty gentle- 

who remain in that neighborhood

Land Surveyor,
ROUND KIL.L, N. 3.

Leslie R. Fairn,
ARCHITECT.

Present P. O. address-
AYLESFORD, N 8

Tho xxingless form flung in the dirt, 
Its deathly pain and terror,

WoultT wale in every woman’s heart 
A bitter sense of error.

Ten thousand thousand little birds,
In cnnl hands n-dying,

Have heard, with breaking rrçothor 
hearts,

The r hungry nestlings crying. ^

Tho bonny, bonny little birds!
It is their hour of nerd;

Th y have no power to beg for life;
It is for them I plead.

April 1st, 1903,-ly
“I was a rufflar of Flanflers 

And fought for a florin's hire.
You were the dame of my captain 

And sang to my heart’s dee Ire.

“But that is the balladlsVa notion. 
The truth 1s that you were a lady at 
the court of Clovis, and I was a heath
en captive. 1 heard you sing a Chris
tian hymn and asked for baptism.”

She did not seem overpleased with 
his fancy, for, the surprise fading from 
her face, “Oh, that was the way you 
remembered,” she said.

“Perhaps it was not that way alone. 
You won't despise me for being mawk
ish tonight?” he asked. “1 haven’t had 
the chance for so long."

The night air wrapped them warmly, 
snd the balm of the little breezes that 
stirred the foliage around them was 
the smell of damssk roses from the 
garden. The creek splashed over the 
pebbles at their feet, and a drowsy 
bird, half wakened by the moon, croon
ed languorously In the sycamores. The 
girl looked out at the sparkling water 
through downcast lashes. “Is it be
cause it is so transient that beauty is 
pathetic,” she said, “because we caW 
never come back to it in quite thev 
same way? I am a sentimental gtrL 
If you are born so It is never entirely 
teased out of you, is it? Besides, to
night is all a dream. It isn’t real, yon 
know. Yon couldn't be mawkish.”

Her tone was gentle as a caress, and 
It made him tingle to his finger tips. 
“How do you know?” he asked.

“I Just know. Do you think I’m 
very bold and forward?” she said 
dreamily.

“It was your song I wanted to be 
sentimental about I am like one *who 
through long days of toll’—only that 
doesn’t quite apply—'and nights devoid 
of ease/ but I can’t claim that one 
doesn’t sleep well here; It is Plattville’e 
specialty—like one who

“8till heard In hie soul the mueio 
Of wonderful melodies.”

“Yea,” she answered, “to come here 
and to do what yon have done and to 
live this Isolated village life that must 
be so desperately dry and dull for a 
man of your sort, and yet to have the 
kind of heart that makes wonderful 
melodies sing in Itself—oh,” she cried, 
“I say that is fine I”

“You do not understand,” be return
ed sadly, wishing before her to be un
mercifully just to himself. “I came 
here because I couldn’t make a living 
anywhere else. And the ‘wonderful 
melodies’—I have only known you one 
evening—and the melodies”— He rose 
to his feet and took a few steps toward 
the garden. “Come,” he 
take you back. Let us go before I”— 
He finished with a helpless laugh.

She stood by the bench, one hand 
resting on 1L She stood all in the 
tremulant shadow. She moved one 
step toward him, and a single long 
Blivet of light pierced the sycamore# 
and fell upon her head. He gapped.

“What was it about the metopes ?” 
■he said.
^ “Nothing, ft Sont know how. to than*

•4

fine match Repairing.

THOS. BIRD, Ocean Limit*4 Strikes Woman,
. Practical Watchmaker, .

Fast Train Picks Her Up and Tosses 
Her Aride With a Broken Col

lar Bone.

Been u> .r.form tho people of Bridgetown and

Street, where ho .is prepared to clean snd re
pair all kinds of watch oh and clock*, and trust* 
by sound work and moderate chargee to merit 
a fair share of public patronage.

—Your best public friend, reader, is 
your local paper. You may not think 
so, you may harbor the opposite opin
ion, but the statement holds notwith
standing,
successes of your family and friends, 

cordially heralded as though

Amherst, August 20.—Mrs. Stowart 
Lctw had a narrow escape from death 
today as she disputed tho right of 
way with the west bound Ocean Lim
ited at tho High Lands crossing near 
her homo, and a mile from Amherst 

Sho saw the train swing

i* era of oii ipix and thoYour successes,
IN< OMPOBATED 1866.

are as
they were the only important things 
in life. It chronicles your special joys 
with pleasure, and your social <ngage- 
mvnts are noted with due care. Your 
sorrows are dealt with as sympatheti
cally as type can express sympathy, 
and from the cradle to the grave your 
locak- paper never loses interest in you.

Every step in advance your town 
makes is watched and fostered by it,

while their relatives sojourn under dis
cipline. If you had the entree over 
there, you would understand that these 
thirty could not gather themselves into 
a company and march the seven miles 
without physical debate in the ranks. 
They are not precisely amiable people, 

themselves. They would 
quarrel and shoot one another to pieces 
long before they got here.”

“But they worked in a company 
once.”

"Never for seven miles. Four mile# 
was their radius. Five would see them

station.
around the curve and take the down$3,000,000

1,336,150
1,326,295

925,000

Capital Authorized, 
Capital subscribed. 
Capital Paid Bp, 
Reserve Fuad,

(To be continued.)
grade at a rapid rate, an persons 
streamed a warning, which was 
drowned by the rattling noise. Her 
computation of time and distance 
proved" rather defective, for instead of 
landing eaJely on the opposite sido of 
tho track gjhw was picked up by the 
cow-catcher tend hung up on tho fence. 
Had sho been in tho middle of the 
track death would have been immi
nent. Her escape with a broken col
lar bone and a few bruises from the 
great eighty-ton locomotive which 
hauls this train was marvslpus. *■

Yfilaabls Time Saved
/

Slight injur i s often disable a man 
and cause Bevortii days’ loss of time 
ai d wh,n blood" poison develops, some
times result in the loss of a hand or 
limb. Chamberla n’s Pain Balm is an 
antiseptic liniment. When applied to 
cuts, bruises and bums it causes them 
to heal quickly and without matura
tion, ai.d prevents any danger of blood 
poL on. For sale by S. N. We&re.

even amongDt RECTORS/¥
Wm. Robertson, President.

Wm. Roche, M. P., Vice-President.
C. O. Bi-ackadak. Gko. Mitchell. M. P.P.

A. K. Jones, and the public generally knows of 
your town and its merits largely 
through the local pros*. There is, in 
brief, nothing taking place in the com
munity worth noting and known to 
the local paper but finds a place in its 
columns. The one true spokesman for 
the people of a town is its local news
paper, and in proportion as it is true 
to its mission to help forward every
thing* that is good and worthy in tho 
constituency it serves, just in propor
tion you are bduml to give it your 
cordial sympathy and practical sup
port.

JL G. Smith,
Geohob Stairs.

all dead.”
She struck the bench again. “Ob, yon 

laugh at mel You make a Joke of your 
own life and death and laugh at every
thing. Have five years of Plattville 
taught you to do that?”

‘T laugh only at taking the poor 
Creesroaders too seriously. I don’t laugh 
at your running Into fire to help a fel
low mortal.”

“I knew there wasn’t any risk. 1 
knew he had to stop to load before be 
shot again.”

“He did shoot again. If I had known 
you before tonight, I”— His tone 
changed, and he spoke gravely. “I am 
at your feet in worship of your divine 
philanthropy. It’s so much finer to risk 
your life for a stranger than for A 
friend.”

“That is a man’s point of view, isn’t

Head Office: Halifax, N. 8.

Young PlantsK. L. THORNE, General Manager, 
C. N 8. Strickland, Asst. Gen. Mgr. 

W. C. Harm, - hair curled over her brow In a way be 
had not pictured In the lady of hta 
dreams. This was so much prettier.

Inspector. Every farmer knows that 
some plants grow better than 
others. Soil may be the same 
and seed may seem the same 
but some plants are weak and 
others strong.

And that’s the way with 
children. They are like young 
plants. Same food, same home, 
same care but some grow big 
and strong while others stay 
small and weak.

Scott’s Emulsion offers an 
easy way out of the difficulty. 
Child weakness often means 
starvation, not because of lack 
of food, but because the food 
does not feed.

Scott’s Emulsion really feeds 
and gives the child growing 
strength.

Whatevenjhe cause of weak
ness and failure to grow— 
Scott’s Emulsion seems to find 
it and set the matter right.

Send for free sample.
Scott & Bow tie, Chemists, Toronto, Ontario 

50c. and #1.00 ; all druggists.

BRANCHES:
Annapolis, Artchat, Haddock, Barrington Pas

sage, Bear River, Berwick, Bridgetown, Clarke’s 
Harbor, Dartmouth, Digby, Glaco Bay, Granville 
Ferry, Halifax, Inverness, Keatville, Lawrenco- 
town, Liverpool, Lockeport, Mubou, Middleton, 
New Glasgow, North Sydney, Parrsboro, Sher
brooke, Springhill, Sydney, Sydney Mines, St 
Peter's, Truro, Windsor, Wolfville, Yarmouth.

Pert of Spain, Trinidad ; 8t. John, N. B.

C. C. RICHARDS & CO.
Dear Sirsv—I have used MJNARD’B 

LINIMENT fn my stable for over a 
year and consider it the very best for 
horse flesh I can get, and strongly 
recommend iLA Well Known Albany Man. GEO, HOUGH.

Livery Stables, Quebec,
Recommends Chamberlain’s Colic, Chol

era and Diarrhoea Remedy.
About eighteen months ago Mr. W. 

S. Manning, of Albany, N. Y., widely 
known in trade circles as the represen
tative of the Albany Chemical Co., 
was suffering from a protracted attack 
of diarrhoea. ‘‘I tried Chamberlain’s 
Colic, Cholera and Diarrhoea Remedy,” 
he says, “and obtained immediate re
lief. I cheerfully recommend this med
icine to these similarly afflictecM” 
For sale by S. N. Woare,

CORRESPONDENTS/
Bank of Toronto and Branches, Canada.

* National Bank of Commerce, New York- 
^ Merc’, oa s’ National Bank, Boston.

London and Westminster Bank, London, England,

It?”
“You risked your# for a man yon had 

never seen before.”
“Oh, no. I saw you at the lecture. I 

beard you introduce the Hon. Mr. Hol
loway.”

"Then I don’t understand your wish
ing to save me.”

She smiled unwillingly and turned her 
gray eyes upon him with troubled sun- 
nlness, and under the sweetness of her 
regard he set a watch upon his Ups, 
though be knew it would not avail him 
long. He had driveled along respect
ably so far, he thought, but he had the 
sentimental longings of years, etai. ed 
of expression, culminating in his heart 
She continued to look at him wistfully, 
■earchlngly, gently. Then her eyes trav
eled over his big frame, from his 
ahoee Ca patch of moonlight fell on

Both Arms Amputated by Train.

Ipecial attention is directed to the 
COMPARATIVE STATEMENT below, 
showing the progress made bv this Bank 
in the past sixteen years, also the increase 
of business in the last year.

STATEMENT

S While attempting to lK>ard a special 
train leaving Sackvillo, N. B., for Am
herst, Wednesday, 17th, George E. 
Wood, a young man tfbout 24 years 
of age, fell between the cars, which 

=ed over him. Both arms were 
crushed and his head and chest seri
ously injured. He was Brought to 
Amherst and conveyed to Highland 
View Hospital, where it was found 
necessary to amputate both arms, and 
slight hopes are entertained of his re 
covery. His father is A. B. Wood, 
foreman of the I. C. R. shops, Monc
ton, N. B. His mother is the pro
prietress of tho Dominion House, Am- 
hersV The young man hoa since died.

V pasid, “let me.Ships Past and Present.
1887 1S03
fiOO.000 $1,205,900 $ 1,326.295
40.000 825,000

472.401 6,115.648 5.835.421
148.142 1,<43,866 1.134.902
780.880 6,534.320 7.697.609

52.139 10.764 1.346
804.426 7.137.176 8.115.850

1,358.209 9.170.243 10,373,650

1004) »Capital. - 
Reserve Fund, 
Deposits, - 
Circulation.
PriX^nis • 
Liabilities,

925,000 Sixty-six years ago, in April, 1838, 
the 176 feet long Sirius and tho Great 
Western for the first time in the his
tory of the w'orld, crosses the Atlantic 
by the power of their own engines 
without the use of sails. Last month 
the 728 foot Baltic started on her 
maiden voyage across the same great 
wide waters.

savings bank department.
Interest allowed at highest current rate 

-pn Savings Bank Deposits and on Deposit 
^Receipts, compounded hvlf-vearly. $Er;v2!Sy :i5 MtiSaad’s Tinir~'-‘Y Qutea Cold», etc,
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You know the medicine that 
makes pure, rich blood— 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. Your 
mother, erandmother, all your 
folks, used It. They trusted

Sarsaparilla
it. Their doctors trusted It. 
Your doctor trusts it. Then 
trust It yourself. There Is 
health and strength in it.
"J suffered terribly from Indige 

thin blood. I found no relief an 
Ayer's Sarsaparilla. Four homes 
neatly cured roe."

Mbs. F. B. Habt. Mt. Kleeo, N. T.
j.o.imaa, 
Lowell. Mess.

and
til I took

flM a bottle. 
AJldnigglats. for
Rich Blood
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