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Professional Cards

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Ofico lp Annapolis oppo#ite Garrison gate.
—~WILL BE AT HI18—
OFFICE IN MIDDLETON
(Over Roop's Grocory Store.)

Every Thursday.

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

Reliable Fire and Lifo Ios. Ca.’s.

45 Money to loan at five per oeut on Real

O. T. DANIKELS

BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIO, Ete

(RANDOLPHS BLOCK.)

Hiad of Quiran 8t,, Bridgstows

Money to Loan on Firat-Olars
Real Biatate,

O. S. MILLER,
Barrister, &c.

Real Estate Agent, etc.
SHAFNER BUILDING,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S

Prompt and eatisisotory astention given
to the colléation of otaims, ead all other
professional bnainess,

g
DENTISTRY!
DR. F. S. ANDERSON

Greduate of the University Maryland.
Crown and Bridge Work & specialty.
Office nezt door to Union Bank.
Hours: 9 to 5.

James Primrose, D.D. S.,

Office in Drug Store, corner Jueen and
sjranvills strests, formorly ocoupied by Dr.
Fred™ Primrose.  Dentistry in all its
pranche: carefully and promptly sitended
te. Oflice deys st Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 33rd, 1801

J. B. WHITKAN,
Land Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. 8.

Leslie R. Fairn,
ARCHITECT.

Present P. O. address—
AYLESFORD, N 8
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April 1st, 1903.—1y

Fine Watch Repairing.

THOS. BIRD,

Practical Watchmaker, .

Begs w .nform the people of Bridgetown and
surrounding eouu'rir that he has permanently
lecated next to Dr. DeBlois’ office on Granville
Street. where he js prepared to clean and re-

ir all kinds of watchos and clocks, and trusts
R; sound work and moderate charges to merit
& fair share of pubiic patronage.

UNION BANK OF HALIPAX

INCORPORATED 1856,

Capital Authorized, - $3,000,000
Capital Subscribed, - 1,336,150
Capital Paid Up, - 1,326,295
Reserve Fund, - 925,000

DIRECTORS:
‘Wn. ROBERTSON, President.
WM. Rocax, M. P., Vice-President.
C. O. BILACKADAR, Gko. MircrkLL, M. P. P.
K. G. SairH, A. E. JoNgs,
GBORGE STAIRS,

Head Offes: Halifax, N. S.

E. L. THORNE, General Manager,
C. N 8. Strickland, Asst. Gen. Mgr,
W. C. Karvey, - - Inspector.

BRANCHES:

A polis, Arichat, Baddeck, Barrington Pas-
sage, Bear River, Berwick, Bridgetown, Clarke’s
Harbor, Dartmenth, Digby, Glace Bay, Granville
Ferry, Halifax, Inverness, Keatville, Lawrence-
town, Liverpool, Lockeport, Mabou, Middl

ROYAL

Baking

Powdes

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

ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., NEW YORK.

Pociry.

A Song of Cheor.

Today the world is gray with rain
and veiled with clinging mist;
The sky hangs low o’cr shivering
woods and all the birds are whist;
But let the storm last o’er 8o long,

God's heaven always clears.
Hurrah for sunny weather then, and
banished be the tears!

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
banisBed be the tears!

Joy after sorrow—always so!
sky of life must change.
Perpetual rain, perpetual grief—Ah!

that were passing strange!
Sooner or later (trust, brave heart!)
past gladness reappears,
Hurrah for sunny weather then, and
baniched be the tears!
—James Buckham,
LT e

Spare the Birds.

THE SLAUGHTER OF THE INNO.
CENTS,
(By Miss Elizabethi Freeland.)
0 God! that thou wouldst touch my
tongue
With fervor so divine
That ev'ry heart might feel my words
As they were words of Thine.

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

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

Thou know’st the little birds, O Lord,
The birds that Thou hast maide;

Thou sce’'st them singing in the sun
And brooding in the shade.

The bonmy, bonny little birds!
It is their hour of need;

They have no power to beg for life;
It is for them 1 plead.

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

The Lirds sing only, “God be 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, Judas like, betrays them—

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

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

Could ye but see the bright wings torn
From birds alive and blecding,

And note their guivering agony,
I had no nced for pleading.

The wingless form flung in the dirt,
Tts deathly pain and terror,

Would wake in every woman’s heart
A bitter sense of crror,

Ten thousand thousand little birds,
In crud hands a-dying,
Have heard, with brcaking mother

ar
The'r hul;gry nestlings crying.
. . . . . .

The bonny, bonny little birds!
It is their hour of need;

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

—Your best public friend, reader, is
your local paper. You may not think
80, you may harbor the opposite opin-
ion, but the statement holds notwith-
standing. Your successes, and the
successes of your family and friends,
are as cordially heralded as though
they: were the only important things
in life. It chronicles your special joys
with pleasure, and your social cugage-
ments 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
miakkes is watched and fostered by it,
and the public gencrally knows of
your town and its merits largely
through the local press. 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 truc spokesman for
the people of a town is its local news-
paper, and in proportion as it is true
to ita mission to help forward every-
thing that is good and worthy in the
constituency it serves, just im propor-
tion you are bound to give it your
cordial sympathy and practical sup-
port,

New Glasgow, North Sydney, Parrsboro, Sher-

brooke, Springhill, Sydney, Sydney Mines, St

Peter’s, Truro, Windsor, Wolfville, Yarmouth.
Port of Spain, Trinidad; 8t. John, N. B.

CORRESPONDENTS:
Bank of Toronto and Branches, Canada.
% National Bank of Commerce, New York.
Mercl an's’ National Bank, Boston.
London and Westminster Bank, London, England,

8 attention is directed to th
COMPARATIVE STATEMENT below,
showing the progress made by this Bank
1n the past sixteen years, also the increase
of business in the last year.

STATEMENT

© 1887 1903 1904
C . 800,000 900 $ 1,326,295
Capltal, ona, ® D000 *isons | omso
] 5 472,401 5,115,648
Circula ;&% 1,043,866
Fidbinues, s 7.87ire
L - 1353200 9170243

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT.
Interest allowed at highest current rate

A Well Knowa Albany Man.

Recommends Chamberlain’s Colic, Chol-
era and Diarrhoea Remedy.

About eighteen months ago Mr. W.
8. Manning, of Albany, N. Y., widely
known in trade circles as the represen-
tative of the Albany Chemical Co.,
was suffering from a protracted atiack
of diarrhoea. “I tricd Chamberlain’s

e | Colic, Checlera and Diarrhoea Remedy,”

he says, ‘“‘and obtained immediate re-
lief. I cheerfully rccommend this med-
icine to sa similarly affliotedf’’
For sale by S, N. Weare,

_Ships Past and Present.

Sixty-six years ago, in April, 1838,
tho 176 feet long Sirius and the Great

1316 | Western for the first time in the his-

tory of the world, 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

vings Bank De and on Deposit
’gesd.ph, eompondz:‘h‘ﬂf-vu:?y. e

wide waters,
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The Gentleman §
From Indiana

By BOOTH VARKINGTON

Goprright, 1899, by Docblodey & McGlure Oo.
Copyright, 1902, by McClere, Philiips & B0
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(Continued.)

CHAPTER IV.

UDGE BRISCOE smiled grim-
ly and leaned on his shotzun
fn the moonlight by the ve-
randa. He and Willlam Todd

had been kicking down the elder bushes
and, returning to the Liouse, found Min-
ple alone on the porch. *“Safe?’ he
gsald to his daughter, who turned an
anxious face upon him. “They'll be
safe enough now, and in our garden.”

“Maybe I oughtn’t to have let them

“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 reaponded, looking
into Lis hat to avold meeting the cyes
of the lady, “and I Cldn't have no call
to foller. -He knowed how to run, I
reckon. Time Mr. Harkless come out
the yuard again we see him take across
the road to the wedge woods, near half
a mile up. Somebody eclze with him
thep—looked like a kid. Must 'a’ cut

across the fleld to join bim They're
fur enough toward home by thls.”

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

“No.. Why?* rald Minnle.

“Because Harkless did. My hand
aches, and 1 guess Willlam’s does too.
He nearly shock cur arms off when we
told him he’d becn a fool. Seemed to
do l:im good. I told him he ought to
hire scmebody to take a shot at him
every morning before Ureukfast—not
that it's any joking wmatter,” the old
gentleman finished thoughtfully.

“] should say not,” sald Willlam,
with a deep frown and a jerk of his
head toward the rear of the Louse.
“He jokes zbout it cnough.  Wouldn't
even promise to carry a gun after this
Said he wouldn't know Low to use it—
never shot one off since he was a boy,
on the Fourth of July. This is the
tnird timme he's be'n siot at this year,
but ne says the others was at a—
what 'd he call it?”

“¢A merely complimentary range,’”
Briscoe supplied. IIe handed Willjlam
a cigar and bit the end off another him-
self. “Minnie, you better go in the
pouse and read, I cxpect, unless you
waunt to go down to the creck and join
those foiks.”

“afe!” she exclalmed.
to stay away, 1 guess.
that terrible gun up.”

“No,” sald Briscoe lghting his cigar
deliberately. “It's all safe; there's no
question of that; but maybe Willlam
and I Detter 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
plerced the 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
creck tinkled over the pebbles. They
walked slowly, with an air of belng
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
himseif rather remotcly toward the
end opposite her, suddenly realizing
that be had walked very close to her
comning down the narrow garden path.
Nelther 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
hair curled over her brow in a way he
had not pictured in the lady of his
dreams, This was so much prettier.

“1 know when
Do go and put

You know the medicine that
makes %ure, rich blood—
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. Your
mother, grandmother, 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.
s Pt ornd s Ta T et

parilla, Four botdes perma-

1
"

|

He aid not care for tall girls. He had
not cared for them for almost half an
hour. 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 he
looked longer he might blurt out some
speech about her loveliness. His

Neither knew that neither had spoken.

glance rested on the bank, but its
diameter included the edge of her white
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, twistea™it
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 he could
not have helped moving half way up
the bench toward her.

“What is 1t?” he asked, and he spoke
in a whisper such as he might have
used at the bedside of a dying friend.
He would not have laughed if he had
known he did so. She twisted the spear
of grass into a little ball and threw it
at a 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 presénted to each
other?”

“l beg your pardon, Miss Sherwood.
In the perturbation of cowmedy I for-
got.”

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

“Purest comedy,” be sald 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, I
didn’t plan it. My friend from Six
Crossroads must be given the credit of
devising the scene, though you divined
L+

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

“Nothing. What should 1?”

“You mean that you will keep on let-
ting them shoot at you 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 tedious 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 me you always answered like this.”

“Well, you see, the Crossroads efforts
have proved so thoroughly hygienie 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
thougbt that their best shots are, un-
bappily, 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
you broke them up? And then, if they
come on a night when they know you
are wandering out of town*—

“You have not had the advantage of
an Intimate study of the most exclusive
people of the Crossroads, Miss Bher-
wood. There are about thirty gentle
men who remain in that neighborhood
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,
even among themselves. They would
quarrel and shoot one another to pleces
long before they got here.”

“But they worked im a company
once.”

“Never for seven miles, Four miles
was their radius. Five would see them
all dead.”

She struck the bench again. “Ob, you
laugh at me! You make a joke of your
own life and death and laugh at every-
thing. Have five years of Plattville
tsl.!fht you to do that?’

“f laugh only at taking the poor
Crossroaders too seriously. Idon’t laugh
at your running into fire to help a fel-
low mortal.”

“l knew there wasn't any risk. 1
knew he had to stop to load before he
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 &
friend.”

“That is & man’s point of view, isn’t
1t?”

“You risked yours for a man you had
never seen before.”

“Qh, no. I saw you at the lecture. 1
heard you introduce the Hon. Mr, Hal
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-
niness, and under the sweetness of her
regard he set a watch upon his lips,
though he 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, star.ed
of expression, culminating in his heart.
She continued to look at him wistfully,
searchingly, gently. Then her eyes trav-
eled over his big frame, from his
shoes (s patch of moonlight fell on

them; they were (usty; be drew them
under the bench with a shudder) to his
broad shoulders (he shook the stoop out
of them). She stretched her small white
hands toward him and looked at them
in coutrast and broke into the most de-
leclous low laughter in the world. At
this he knew the watch on his lips was
worthless. It was a question of min-
utes till he should present himself to
her ‘eyes as a sentimental and suscep-

tible iinbeclle. He knew it. He was in |

wild spirits.

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

“Look at the aoon,” he responded.
“We Plattvillians own that with the
best of metropolitans, and, for my part,
1 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 rallway station I8 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, you
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 Fisbee’s notes?’

“Was it? How were you sure it was
17’

“In Carlow county!™

“He might have written it himself.”

“Fishee has never in his life read
anything lighter than cuneiform in-
scriptions.”

“Miss Briscoe”—

“She doesn't read Lewis Carroll, and
it was not her hand. What made you
write it on Fisbee’s manuseript?”’

“He was here this afternoon. I
teascd him a little about your heading
in the Herald*~‘Dusiness and the Cra-
dle, the Altar and the Grave,’ isn't it?
—and he said it had always troubled
him, but your predecessor had used it
and you thought it good. So do 1. He

asked me If I could think of anything |
that you might like better and put in |
place of it and I wrote ‘The Time Has |

Come,’ because it was the only thing
I could think of that was as appropri-
ate and as fetching as your headlines.
He was perfectly dear about it. He
was so serious.
wouldn’t be acceptable. I didn't notice
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.
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[” 8he
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. 5
*He knew how great was my need of |
a few minutes’ companionableness |

with—with"—

“No,” she interrputed. “I meant dear i

and good to me. I think he was think-
ing of me.
wanted us to meet.”

It might bave been hard to convince

a woman if she had overheard this |

speech that Miss Bherwood’s humility
was not the calculated affectation of a
coquette. Bometiines a man's unsus-

picion is wiser, and Harkless knew |
that she was not flirtiug with him. In !

addition, he was not a fatuous man;
he did not extend the implication of
ber words nearly so far as she would
have bad him.

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

“What!” she cried, and her eyes
@anced. “You actually remember?”
“Yes. Do you?’ he answered.
stood in Jones’' fleld and heard you
pinging, and I remembered. It was a
long time since I had heard you sing:

“Y was a ruffler of Flanders
And fought for a florin’s hire.
You were the dame of my captain
And sang to my heart’s desire.

“But that is the balladist’s notion.
The truth is that you were a lady at
the court of Clovis, and I was a heath-
en captive. I 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 alomna.
You won't despise me for belng mawk-
ish tonight?’ he asked. “I haven’t had
the chance for so long”

The night air wrapped them warmly,
and the balm of the little breezes that
stirred the follage around them was
the smell of damask roses from the
garden. The creek splashed over the
pebbles at their feet, and a drowsy
bird, half wakened by the moon, eroon-
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 c&
never come back to it in quite the
same way? I am a sentimental girl
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, you
know. You 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.

“] just know. Do you think I'm
very bold and forward?’ she said
dreamily.

“lt was your song I wanted to be
sentimental about. I am like one ‘who
through long days of toil'—only that
doesn’t quite apply—‘and nights devold
of ease’ but I can't claim that one
doesn’t sleep well here; it is Plattville’s
specialty—like one who

“gtill heard in his soul the music
Of wonderful melodles."”

“Yes,” she snswered, “to come here
and to do what you 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 finel”

“You do not understand,” he 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 said, “let me
take you back. Let us go before I"—
He finished with a helpless laugh.
~ She stood by the bench, one hand
resting on it. She stood all in the
tremulant shadow. She moved one
step toward him, and a single long
sliver of light pierced the sycamored
and fell upon her head. He galped.

“What was it about the melefiles?’

she said.
. “Nothing, £ fon’t know; how, bo thank

He sald he feared it |

It was for my sake he |

“r |

you for thjs evening that you have gfv
en me. I—I suppose you are leaving to-
morrow. No one ever stays bere. 1”—

“What about the melodies?”

He gave it up. “The moon makes peo-
ple insane!” be cried.

“If that is true, then you need not be
more afraid than I, because ‘people’ i3
plural. What were you saying about”—

“] had hcard them—in my heart
When I bheard your voice tonight I
knew that it was you who sang them
there, had been #inging them for me al-
ways.”

“So!” she cried gayly. “All thbat de-
bate about a pretty speech!” Then,
sinking before him in a courtesy, “l1 am
behoiden to you,” she spaid. “Do you
think no man everﬁl&go a little fiat-
tery for me before tonight?”

At the edge of the orchard, whcre
they could keep an un«~en watch on the
garden and the bank of the ereek, 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 they
wmet, Harkless shook each of them wor-
dially by the hand without seeming to
know It.

“We were coming to look for you,”
explained the judge. “Wlillam was
afrald to go home alone—thought some
one might take him for Mr. Harkless
and shoot him before he got into town.
Can you come out with Willeits in the
morning, Harkless,” he went on, “and
go with the young ladies to gee the
parade? And Minnie wants you to stay
to dinner and go to the show with them
in the afternoon.”

Harkless seized his hand and shook it
and then laughed heartily as he nccept-
ed the Invitation.

At the gate Miss Sherwood extended
ber band to him and sald politely,
while mockery shone from bher eyes:
“Good night, Mr. Harkless. 1 do not
leave tomorrow. ! am very glad to have
met you”

“We are going to keep her all sum-
mer, if we can,” sald Minnle, weaving
ber arm about her friend's walst
“You'll come in the morning?”

“Good night, Miss S8herwood,” he re-
turned hilariously. *It has been such
a pleasure to meet you. Thank you so
much for saving my life. It was very
good of you, indced. Yes; {n the morn-
Ing. Good night, good night” He
shook lLands with all of them, includ-
fng Mr. Todd, who was going with him,
He laughed all the way bome, and Wik
liam walked at his side in amazement.

The Herald bullding was a decrzpit
frame structure on Maln street. It
had once been a spill warehouse and
was now padly in need of paint. Close-
ly adjoining it, In a large, blnnk looking
| yard, stood a low brick coitage, over
which the second story of the oid ware-
bhouse 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 ehlid.
The title to these two bulldings and
the blank yard had been included in
the purchase of the Herald, and the
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, Willlam,” he said. "It
was plucky of you to jein in that muss
tonight. 1 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 goin’ to bed?”

“No; Parker wouldnt allow it.”

“Well,” observed Willlam, with an-
other yawn, which threatefed to ex-
pose the veritable soul of him, *I
d’'know how 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 stalrs and gave the
moon good night with a wave of the
band 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 excited
schoolboy making a first formal call;
that he had shaken hands with Miss
Briscos when he left her as if he should
never see her again; that be 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.

“Idiot!” he cried. “What has hap-
pened to me?’ Then he shook his fist
at the moon and went in to work, he
thought.

(To be continued.)

Yalusble Time Saved

Slight injurics  often disable a man
and cause scveral days’ loss of time
ard when blocd’ poison develops, some-
times result in the loss of a hand or
limb. Chamberlain’s Pain Balm is am
antiseptic liniment. When applied to
cuts, bruises and burns it causes them
to hecal quickly and without matura-
tion, aud prevents any danger of blood
poiron. For sale by S. N. Weare.

Young Plants

Everry 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.

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

Send for free sample.
Bcott & Rowne, Chemists, Toronto, Ontarie
soc, and $1.00; all druggists.

Peadache?

Perhaps it comes from

eye-strain, or defective vision

PROPER GLASSES -~

will remedy the 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, Phm. B,
Graduate Optician.

Royal Pharmacy
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New York Subway Tavern.
Bishop Whitaker, of Pemnsylvania, Who
is at Sydney, Discusses It and the
Act'on of Bishop Potter in
Taking Purt i# the Dedicar
tion Ceremonies.

Sydney, August 16.—Bishop T, W.
Whitaker, of the diocese of Pennsyl-
venia who fs summering in Cape Bre-
ton, was interviewdd to-day By the
H.ra'd eorrespondent im regard to the
“subway tevern” im New York, his
attitude toward the establishment of
which has aroused mot a little cwitic-
ism of Bishop Potter, esnd which
promises to create some disgentiom in
the ranks of chusch peopld throughout
the United States. Aftar deecribing
th: tavern in brief, Bishop Whitaker
sa’'d there was nothing rgdical about
the place; it had no peculiar attrac-
tione other than those customarily
found in resorts of this kind, only
they were far less repulsive. Perhaps,
be says, the taverm ig largely a mat-
ter of experiment, being estahlished by
the people associated with the Citi-
zen’s Union of New York for the pur-
pose of providing the poor man a
club. H people must and will drink,
is it not better that they da ®o where
the environments are wholesome and
cheorful friendlimess  preveids, rather
than where indecency and -debauchery
predominate? . The supporters of the
subway tavern are determined to de-
monstrate that a public bar room cen
be maintained that will meet {he needs
of the average man, and conform to
law and publie order a8 er experi-
ment. It must be provem by recults
producid, and it will live if it pro-
vides an attraction, suparior (o the

ordinary ealoomn.

With - respect to Bishop Potter’s par-
ticipaticn in the dedicatory services,
Bishop * Whitaker quoted a lYeading
New York magazine to the offcct that
as far as participation guve to the
ceccmony the aspcet of a church ser-
vice, it was certaimly incongruous, but
to emphasize this incident was 1o miss
the point. The qucstion of good taste
was secordary to the question whether
th: place itself was to be a foroe for
gcod morals or not. Judgment as to
this had better bp suspended for the
present, but in any evert many wouldd
welcome any Fenefit it might produce.

Ocean Limited Strikes Woman,
Fast Train Pieks Her Up awd Tomses
Her Aside With s Brolea Col-
ley Bone.

Amherst, Awgust 20,—Mrs, Stowart
Lear had a narrow escape from death
today as she disputed the right of
way with the west bound Ocean Lim-
ited at tho High Lands crossing near
her home, and a mile from Amherst
station. She saw the irain swing
around the curve and take the down
grade at a rapid rate, an’ persons
screamed a warning, which was
drovned by the rattling npoise. Her
computation of time and
proved rather defective, for instead of
landing safely ¢n the opposite side of
the treck gho was picked up by the
cow-catcher and hung up on the fence.
Had sho been in the middle of the
track death would have beem immi-
nent, Her eseape with a brokem col-
lar bone and a few bruises from the
great eighty-ton locomotive which
hauls this treln wae marvelous. .

e

C. C. RICHARDS & CO.

Dear Sirs,—I bave used MINARD’'S
LINIMENT # wyy stable for over =
year and consider it the very best for
horse flesh I cam get, and strongly

recommend it.
GEO, HOUGH.
Livesy Btables, Quebec,

et

Both Arms Amputated by Traln.

While attempting to hoard a special
train leaving Sackville, N. B., for Am-
horst, Wednesday, 17th, George E.
Wood, a yanng man #bout 24 years
of age, fcll between the cars, which ]
passed 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 his re
covery, .His father is A. B. Wood,
foreman of the I. C. R. shops, Mone-
ton, N. B. His mother is "the pro-
prietress of the Domimion House, Am-
herst, The young man since died.

distance |.

Nova Sootia Exhibillou Noles,

The Lodging Bureau of the Nova
Scotia Provincial Exhibition has been
open:d at 138 Holiis St., where there
is a full registry of all houses in Hali-
fax where rcoms, or rooms and board,
are aveilakble for Exkibition visitors,
Those who expect to require such ac-
commodation gre asked to write, so
#bat thiy may bhe placed comfortably
and promptly. There have been known
raro instances of visitors at the height
of the crush to the
place of lodging. Such a& thing
never Happems il people wr te as re-
quested to W, J. Butler, Superinten-
dent Nova Seotia Lodging Burcau, 138
Hollis St., Halifax.

A grand display of manufuctures apd
machincry is  assured for the main
buildnz and Machinery Hall of the
Nova Scotia Exhibition which opens
on Scptember 7th, and continues until
Scptember 14th.  Low rates oi trated
will prevail on the railways.

A leading attraction at the forth-
comipg Exhibition at Halifax will be
the butter-making competition m Agri-
cultural Hall. Every process of the
manufactwre of butter will be exempli-
fied om the gwounds, from the miking
of the cows and the treatment of the
ercam till the producs is finally plac-
d in the crocks and tubs ready for
u?lipnient. There will Le eight compe-
titors for the valuable prizes that
have Leen offcred. The competition
will continue between the hours of 1
o'elock and 4 o'clock of Monday nn.d
Tucsday, and en the morning of Wed-
r;qsday of the gecond week of the
nreat Feir, ~
. In i%e Bombardment of Port Arthur,
.|l| pyrotechmic display, its military
Lands, its horse show, its vaudeville,
and its horse races, the Nova Scotia
Provincial Exhibition
lativly grand. One of the siv great
specialty acts to be seen from the
B{raud stand will be “Diavolo” loop-
ing the loop, the most scnsational
performence of the kind ever placed
before the public. “Diavolo” starts
on a bicycle at the top of a high and
steoply inclined plane; down he 'ru.\bo-n,
with momentarily accelerated swift-
negs, till at the cud tie velocity is so
tremendous that he traverses, head
downward, the interior of a circle 30
feet in diameter, the biggcle kecping to
f.h—: upper part like a fly to the ceil-
ing, emerging an instant later, still
at an exceedingly swift rate, beyond
the “leop.”
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Launch from Workmap &€
Beifasy Irelaad.

Fair having no

wil be super-

ork’s Yord

Belfast, Ire., Northam Whig, Aug. lst.
At no.n Mes:rs.  Wor! -
nan, Clark & Co., Ltd., luunched from
their south yard a fmely mod.licd
screw  gteamer, which is cm: of three
esgels Loing them for. the
I'ropical Fruit Steamship Co., of Glas-
gow, Scotland.
named

vesterday,

wuiiv by

The steamer has Leen
“Limen,” and is one of the
largest vessels yet constructed for the
earryng of fruit, bcing
length.  She ‘has been especially de-
sipned for the transport of Lananas
acd  other tropical iruits from the
West Indies to Bostun, and is thor-
oughly equipped with all the latest de-
vices  which extensive oxpericnce can
suggest to ensurc cereful and expedi-
tious handlng of these tropical pro-
ducts. The Limon has three decks cx-
t.nd ng the entire length of the vess)
and the syace alletted for curgo is di-
vided into capacious compartment.
by stesl bulkheads continved to. the
spper dick, These compartrints or
holds wil Le insuiaied emd a most
complete system of refrigerating ma-
chimery with «ir ducts to every hold,
ior the preservation of the fruit during
transit, will Le supplicd by the Amer-
ican Linde Relsigeratin: Company of
New York. A large steel deck house
has been erccted on  the upper deck
amidships, and at the fore end of this
8 placed a dining ealoon with large,
airy staterooms yn  either side for g
number of first class passengers. From
this sgalocn is a  stairway leading to
L2 ste.] declhouse on the - promenade
dwok, in which are additional state-
rooms and a smoking-room. Commeo-
dions apartments for the requircments
of the oilicers and (ngineers are pro-
vided in the midship deckhouse, whilst
accommodation for the crew is ar-
ranged in the deckhonce on tor-
part of the upper deck. The vessel
will Le driven Ly iripic expansicn en-
vines  of the latest tvpe, and stcam
will be generated by three stecd evlin-
drical multitubular loilers  working
under Howden's system  of forced
draught. 7The construction of the ves-
8l and machinory being carricd out
under the suporvision of

343 feet in

the British
Corporation to qualify for the hichest
class in thdr recistry.

This ship will Be commanded by
Capt. E. H. Porter. of TLower Gran-
ville, scn of Councillar Porter, who is
now in Belfast. ’
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Tho doctors believe another epidemic
of Grippe is hers, and already many
are suffering. The medical men are
not afraid of Grippe since Catarrho-
7zome was introduced, and claim
»o ome will over catch this discase
who inhales the fragrant healine vapor
of Catarrhozon: a few times daily.
Catarrhozone - kills the gorm
end provents its spresding throveh
the system. “Last  winter 1 had.an
attack of Grippe,”’ writes . P. Mac-
kinnow of Ss. John’s. I bhought €a-
tarrhozone and got relief in ~hert
time. 1 fonnd Catarrhozone hetter
than anything rleo and v ured by
using it.” Catarrhozone prevents snd
curee Grippe, colds and catarrh. Two
[ months’ treatment $§1.00 trial sive 25e.

ripio

fuie.

Exhibition Datle:

Winnipeg, 25th July to 6th Amgust.

Sherbrooke, Que., 27th August to
3rd September.

Toronto, 29th August to 10th Sep-
tember. 5

Quebee, 1st to 10th September.

Halifax, 7th to lith September.

London, Ont., 9th to 17th Septem-

or.

Ottewa. 16th to 24th September.
St. Johm, N. B., 17th io 2ith Sep-
tember.

Chatham, N. B., 26th to 29th Sep-
tember.
Woodstagk, N. B., 27th to 29th Sep.
tember.
P B 1,

Charlottetown,
30th Scptember -
Sussex, N. B., 3rd to 7th October.
Yarmouth, N, 8., 5th to 6th Octo-
her. .

27th to

n

To Care a Cold in One
Take Taxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. - AV

Midard's Liniment Quees Colds, ete,

d ists refund the money if it fai's to cure
| W. Grove's signatare is on each box,




