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J. M. OWEN,

BARRISTER - AT - LAW,

-

“Ceres”
ftNotary Public, Seal Estate Agent,

^6^,United States Consul Agent. 
Annapolis, Got. 4th, 1882—
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DEAF !CURE [THE COMPLETE FERTILIZER,] 
manufactured at the

Chemical Fertiliser Works, Halifax
W. e.

We offer for the TWELFTH SEASON tl* 
above celebrated and reliable brand of Fer­
tiliser.

THE OLD STANDARD I BUY NO OTHER I 
JACK A BELL,

Halifax. N. ».

/ m
<>Peck’s Patent Improved Cushioned Ear 

Drums.
PERFECTLY RESTORE TUB HEARING, 
no matter whether deafness is caused by colds, 
fevers, or iiyuties to the natural drums. 
Always in position,but invisible to others and 
comfortable to wear. Music, conversation, 
and whispersheard distinctly. We refer to 
those using them. Send for illustrated book 
of proofs free.
Broadway N. Y.
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BRIDGETOWN Parsons Pills §Mtry. knew by her walk that her mind was made 
up to something that would probably be 
unpleasant for somebody. Before I slept 
that night I had found out what it wi 
and who.

and bursting into tears. “ I can never, 
never, never part with him.”

” You can, dear, and you will, too. I 
know it’s hard, but you shall see him every 
day, and you know he will be ae safe with 
me as if you carried him about in your 
pocket—safer t for you might sit down on 

strayed my will. It give everything to him. Come, come, now, Miry. Think of 
Gertmw. I’ve made i new one-it give* Oerome. There, now write to your 
everything to you !” iger without e moment’, deliy ; accept the

" 0”'aunt engagement ; tell him you will be ready
Not i word—ita done, I tell you. Pan for business on Monday, and tell me when 

the filbert.." I may have baby.”
“Oh, but Gabrielle, I don’t think It can

“Yea, auntie; we do everything here 
better than they do it anywhere eiae.”

“Better?” exclaimed my aunt ; “ so beau­
tiful a child !

11 That’s just it, auntie ; don't you see. 
If we are to have a deserted child left with 
us, isn’t it better it should he a beauty ?”

“ Well, really, Gabrielle, I don’t know 
whether you grow |illy or impertinent. 
Call one of the servant» to take care of it 
while we have our dinner.” •

Next day Aunt Delphine hired a nurse ; 
brought out from the forgotten recesses of 

—, the lumber room a nice mahogany crib ; 
he managed ! I don’t, really. Baby is and occupied several hours in shopping in 
only ten months old, nnd he is not-yet— the “ very young children ” department of 
w-w-weaned. half a dozen stores.

“Gabrielle, what shall we call him ?” she 
asked as wo sat at lunch.

“ Perhaps you would most like to call him 
Gerome!” I suggested faiteringly ; I did 
so want to say a kind word for my cousin. 
But it was no use, she would not hear of 
him. She frowned now, and answered 
crossly,—

“ No ! not that name. ”

“ I thought I knew your face,” she said» 
” but I was puzzled at first. I never 
you off the stage. This is a little 
you have rehearsed often, I suppose, with 
Gabrielle. You have played your parts 
very well--both of you. If I have been a 
little slow in taking the cue you must ex­
cuse me. This is my first rehearsal. But 
I’m very grateful ; I forgave my son long 
ago, and I would have told him so, had he 
come to ask me. And did you really think, 
you two silly girls, that I didn’t know, 
from the very first moment, that this was 
Gerome’s baby ?” She kissed him twice on 
his rosy, quivering lips, for the poor child 
was vaguely frighten* d and half inclined 
to cry. Then she lifted him on her 
shoulder, a position he especially delighted 
in, and looking up into his sparkling, love­
ly face, framed in the yellow gold of his 
hair, she said, u You want him, do youT 
and Gerome wants him, too? Then you 
must come here and take him, both of you, 
for I will never let him go.”

I was already kneeling at the feet of 
Aunt Delphine, my arms clasping her, and* 
my head leaning against her ; and Mary 
was very soon beside me, in a similar pas­
ture. For some minutes no very coherent 
remarks were made by any of us, but I 
think we made a very pretty group.

Will Lacy happened in that evening, 
before wc had grown quite cool and self- 
possessed again ; and he took advantage of 
the situation. It was very fotunate, in­
deed, for he was rather a bashful lover ; 
and if he hadn’t asked me then, aunt says 
I would have had to ask him, and she be­
lieves even that was not beyond the courage 

î of a Yankee girl.
Wc all live together in one home, French 

fashion—and it is one of the few French

Si Wings.

Oh ! the weary fret and wear 
Of the earth and all its care,

The frequent disappoinlings, and the pain 
of hope deferred !

What has life but work and sorrow, 
Dark to-day and darker to-morrow, 

And the noise of many voices where men’s 
cries and groans are heard?

Marble®'Works
Gabrielle,” said Aunt Delphine, as we

lingered over our late dessert, “ I’ve de-

Thewe pille were a won­
derful discovery. Un­
like any others. One 
Pilla Dose. Children 
take them easily. The 
most delicate women 
nee them. In fhet all 

es can obtain very 
nefit Oom the 

Pills.

The circular around 
each base explains the 
symptoms. Also how to 
care a great variety of 
diseases. This Infor- 

tien alone Is worth 
ten times the cost. A 
handsome Illustrated 

sent free eon* 
uable Infbr- 
Send fbr It.

n <fe

THOMAS DEARNESS
Importer of Marble And the toil brings no reward, V

And the love wins no regard,
And who spends himself for others is not 

therefore helped or blest ;
So I looked upon all things,
And I sighed, “ Had I but wings, 

dove then would I fly away from all 
and be at rest. ”

*ladl

use of Parson 
One box sen 

paid for *5

IO PUls lu every box. 
We pay duly to Canada.

fSStt
I matlon. Send 

Dr. I. S. John 
I Co., SB

be
Pi did as I was told, and choked 

of them I was trying to swallow. But I 
tier it was useless to protest. The hot 
tem scalded my eyes, aud as I bent my 
head to hide them they dropped into my 
plate. I tried to repress them, but be­
tween that and the filbert I was nearly 

I had4U< breath to gasp out 
an excuse, and hurry from the table ; but 
when I was alone in my own room 1 flung 
myself down with unrestrained passion, 
and gave full veut to a tempest of sobs and laughing, while Mary wept all the time ;

but when I kissed her good-bye, I carried 
away her letter to the manager, which I 
dropped into the letter-box^ with my 
hand, and we had arranged that baby 
was to be sent around to me at seven o’clock 
on Saturday evening by a trusty messenger.

When that hour arrived a very nervous, 
agitated, palpitating young person, whom I 
scarcely recognized in the mirror when I 
looked at her, was on the watch, behind 
curtain, in the front drawing-room, her 
gaze wildly fixed upon the five stone step8 
leading up to the hall door. The 
ger was trusty, thank Heaven, and on time 
to a minute. I glided out into the hall, 
opened the door, and received a great white 
bundle in my arms.

“ When I have closed the door give the 
bell an awful pull,” I whispered.

Then I deposited my white bundle, 
softly, against the wall, about a yard from 
the door, and where the clumsiest servant 
could not stumble over it. Having done 
that I closed the door gently, noiselessly, 
and fled upstairs, where I paused, looking 
over the banisters to watch the next 
in my great act.

The bell had rung ; it was an awful pull.
I heard it as I fled upstairs ; and now as I 
leaned forward, peering down, I heard 
mistakeable infantile yells, and knew that 

ever, the bundle had awakened.
Presently fat Norah came puffing along 

toward the door, her customary, snail-like 
pace a trifle accelerated, in obedience to 
that imperious summons at the bell But 
she soon came to a dead stop, as the unac­
customed sounds, proceeding from the 
bundle, fell upon her ears.

“ Mother o’ Moses !” she cried, and it 
was the most appropriate exclamation I 
had ever known her to use, “ what have we 
here ?” and she went down on her knees 
beside the bundle as quickly as her pon­
derous figure would let her.

I heard Aunt Delphine’s door open in the 
hall just beyond me, and so I ran <}own 
stairs, calling out,—

“ What is the matter, Norah ? What’s 
that noise ? And who rang the bell in that 
furious manner ?”

on oneand manufacturer of •*1
sat

Monuments, Tablets, 
Headstones, See.

Also Monuments in Red Granite, 
Gray Granite, and Freestone.

•1 In stamps.
Co., MM Custom™!! 

Street, Boston, Ms.... 
‘•Best Liver Pill Known.”

So
Like a

“ Well, then, w w wean him. Begin at 
once. The sooner be is put through that 
enlivening process the better—three days, 
that’s the regulation time, im’t it, and 
young master will begin the world on his 
own responsibility. ”

Much more I said, half serious and half

Make New Rich Blood! Thus T thought, for I was weary,
Aud the day was very dreary,

And the quiet of the wilderness was what 
heart desired ;

Auti-ffhe tears were in my eyes 
As I raised them to the skies ;

Did the father care, I wondered, that the 
child had grown so tired ?

Had I wings ! But then to me, 
m . As I waited by the sea,
■ Came an answer, like a trumpet-call, to 

rouse me into life ;
I And the half-forgotten duty

Rose in stern, commanding beauty,
I And the path led not to rest, but to nobler 

work and strife.

Granville SL, Bridgetown, N. S.

International SI CoN. B.—Having purchased the Stock and 
Trade from Mr. 0. Whitman, parties ordering 
any thing in the above line can rely on having 
their orders filled at short notipe.

Bridgetown, March 19th, 89.

tears.
A year passed away. The house seemed 

very lonely without Gerome, and life 
rather monotonous. Will Lacy came from 
time to time, and sometimes we played a 
game of whist in the evening - aunt play­
ing “ dummy ” (a role she was never known 
to play in any other game). Sometimes 
Will wound my embroidery silks for me, 
and we matched the colors together over 
my work.

Of course Aunt Delphine was always pre­
sent ; and she must have seen that our hair 
just touched ( Will had lovely hair, soft and 
wavy, and like a ripe chestnut in color) 
when we bent together over my work, 
and she couldn’t help hearing our happy 
laughter and half-whispered conversation. 
But she didn’t forbid it.

T. D. “ Suppose we say Lionel, then?”
“ Lionel !” repeated my aunt, and I had 

never heard her voice so soft and sweet.
Lionel had been the name of Aunt Del­

phine’s first love, whom she had not 
ried, after the manner of the obedient and 
conventional French maiden. She didn’t 
know that I knew anything about it, but 

a I had heard the story long ago from my 
mother ; and when 1 had named my little 
god-son Lionel, it had been with a distinct 

messen- object in view.
His grandmother accepted the 

she had accepted the owner of it, joyfully 
and it was soon understood, from the high­
est to the lowest personage in our house­
hold, that Master Lionel was the most im­
portant individual in the house.

One day I noticed that my aunt seemed 
to have something on her mind that she 
could not easily get rid of. This 
usual, or I would not have observed <t.
Suddenly she said,—

“ Gabrielle, I have destroyed my will— 
scene it left everything to you. I have made

new one—I do not think you will mind—it 
gives one-half my fortune to you ; the other 
half to baby.”

• Oh, dear aunt !” I exclaimed. If there 
were any tears in my eyes this time they

™Vorioy- „Iou see, she continued, musingly, being the natural home of more cases of 
“ the fortune had to be divided, because throat and lung troubles than any other part 
you can’t marry him. ” ’ of lhe universe. One proof that this is not

“ xio.,.., l: . xm , . w . . fcruo l*081011 any more than many other
Marry him . Marry baby ! I don t portions of this country, is the fact that

want to marry him !” during the past winter when the epi-
“ Of course not—I knew you wouldn’t dendc 8riPPe swept over the whole 

so I didn’t make any plans about it-if Î c°“->try Boston fared no w.rse than many 
«j LzLr 11 other towns and the death rate from the
nad, one or the other of you would have after effects of la grippe was no greater in 
disappointed me. .So that’s all right, dear, that city than elsewhere, 
and I don’t think I’ll try any move matri- T,ie disease waa an epidemic of bron-
monial arrangement*’’ chit“’ iufl?enza °f =®rrhal col‘1,' “

. , t . j . , . . . every one knows tended to seriously affect
And now I had a joyful piece of news for every weak part of the patient’s system

baby’s mother when next we met her ; for augment any natural weakness or 
I was very sure that Aunt Delphine would disea8e- Reports from all parts of 
not destroy her will a third time. Little oi C
Lionel had been with us now about six catarrh laryngitis, catarrhal sore throat 
months ; and I had taken him for an hour and bronchial affections likely to 
each day to see Mary, for although mv 8?rio,U8 throat and lung troubles if not 
aunt had selected his nurse she aiiowed" ^fhe^K  ̂

real, live me to take him out as often as I pleased. these troubles are a more or less serious 
The summer time had come upon us inflammation of the mucous lining of the 

almost unawares. Mary’s engagement was no8e’ t,hroat.-ud bronchial tubes liable to
» . t _ , . , cause death in one place as much as an-oter for the season; and Gerome had re- other, from croup, ulcerated sore throat, 

turned, entirely recovered and stronger in pneumonia, bronchitis and consumption ; 
health than he had ever been. Everything and which ought not to be neglected but
had prospered with them, as they so well Lreated h>' mca“” which mil allay the in-

____ i , ,, , A J , tlammations causing the trouble in eachdeserved it should ; but they were clamor- case. One of the most effectual remedies 
mg for the return of their child, and I was for any form of inflammation is an anodyne 
beginning to feel desperate. liniment. The universal verdict la that

Aunt Delphine had loved little Lionel Johnson's Anodyne Liniment has the past 
frnm a? f X. ., . , winter as in the last half century relievedfrom the first. By t.ns tune he was as and cured more such troubles than any
necessary to her existence as the pulses of single medicine. It lias been generally 
her heart ! How, oh how would 1 dare to U8ed by young and old, riôh and poor, phy- 
tell her the truth ? And yet it must be 6iei."^ and uym«D- The wrapper around 

tv i . a, ,.. each bottle contains a vast amount of in-done. 1 erhaps she wouldn t be very angry formation about Its use, or I. S. Johnson 4
with me, but indeed that would be of the Co., Boston, Mass., will send a forty-eight
smallest consequence. It was the effect Pa8e pamphlet free to any address sent 
upon herself that! dreaded. them ou “ I,oatal “"d.

She was much changed. So gentle and 
meiry ; and to see her romping with her 
little grandson was as pretty a sight as I 
ever expect to see. Little Lionel 
fond of her as she of him, too ; and already 
the baby lips tried to form the word 
“mamma” when he

own

Extension
OZB1 TI3MEH3 OPENING OF THE DIRECT LINE.

“ They that wait on God at length 
Shall renew their failing strength ” 

(This the word that came in answer, and 
rebuked my fretful plaint),

“ Shall mount up with wings as eagles, 
They shall run and not be weary,

And along tha way of holiness shall walk, 
and shall not faint. ”

Is often asked for by persons becoming un­
able to pay when the debt is due. The debt 
of nature has to be paid sooner or later, but 
we would all prefer an

■

Extension* of Time. $
Puttner’s Emulsion'0

OF COD LIVER OIL

name as
Wings ? Oh, these were wings indeed, 
To lie given to my need,

But I might have wings to soar with, not 
to droop in aimless rest ;

For God gives the wings to rise 
Ever upward to the skies,

To the glory of His presence, to the highest 
and the best.

** They that wait upon the Lord.”
Oh, the comfort of that word !

The most tired can .do this waiting, and 
the timid be made strong.

“ I will try in faith,” I said—
And He raised the drooping head ; 

Then the weariness was gone, and the sigh 
was changed to song.

fashions that I care to recommend, for we 
are now a very happy family.

I think Aunt Delphine grows younger 
and lovelier as we grow older. But I don’t 
feel entirely sure that she will never try 
any more matrimonial plane. She lias each 
a way of looking from Lionel (ten years 
old), to my Delphine (just turned six), that 

a I am almost sure those two names already 
form the basis for a future which is tie 
realize that dear, old, unforgotten romance 
of her own youth.

WITH Once, only in the course of that year 
did she make any reference to her son.

“ That he should marry against my will 
a stranger and a foreigner,” she said, as if 
thinking aloud, “that was bad enough. 
But an actress—a woman who exhibits her­
self upon the stage ! Outrageous ! Such 
persons are not considered respectable in 
France.”

“ But it is different here, aunt,” I said, in. 
dignantly, for I had known and loved Mary 
Robertson before my cousin married her ; 
and since then I knew, better than 
how worthy she was of respect and admir-

HypopiospMîes of Lima and Soda was un-
may give this fo all who are suffering from 
Coughs. Colds, Consumption, General Debility, 
and all wasting Diseases. Commencing Monday, May 5thDelicate Children who otherwise would pay 

^>he debt very speedily, may have a long

EXTENSION OF TIME.

Try Puttner’s Emulsion

----- THE FAVORITE SIDE-WHEEL STEAMER------

STEW BH-TTIsrSWIOK:
Having been thoroughly repaired, will leave ANNAPOLIS (calling at DIGBY) 

every TUESDAY and FRIDAY, directly after the arrival of the Express Train 
from Halifax. Returning : Leave BOSTON MONDAY and THURSDAY mornings.

£flrft jEitrmtm*. 

Gerome’s Baby.BROWN BROS. & Co., ST. JOHN LINE — CHANGE OF TIME.
Commencing MQNDAY, May 5th, one of the Palace Steamers of this line will 

leave ST. JOHN for BOSTON via EASTPORT and PORTLAND every MONDAY, 
WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY morning, at 7.25 Eastern Standard Time.

For further information apply to

F. Crosskill,
Agent, W. & A. R., Bridgetown.

OR ANY AGENT OF THE W. A A. RAILWAY.

CHEMIST AND DRUGGISTS, 
Halifax, N. S. “ Yes, everything is different here,” 

Aunt Delphine returned, contemptuously ; 
and I said no more, for I knew it would 
only make matters worse. I visited Ger­
ome and his wife often. I did not tell 
Aunt Delphine, but I took no care to con­
ceal it ; and I felt sure that she knew it.

BY ELIZABETH C. WINTER.

“No, I’ll not forgive him—never, never !” 
said Aunt Delphine, and her teeth clicked 
together, and her small foot set itself down 
in a way it had of doing when its 
meant to keep its word, 
that my heart was set on his marrying you, 
Gabrielle, and now that’s all over—for of

«■■ES il il il if fl II Kl If ICOUrse ahe won>t dic leav« him a wid-
PUmr GuNIPANY ower ! That sort of girl never dies ; I know

* J them. She's thin and tall, straight in the 
the back, and carries her head in the air— 
that sort live forever !”

“ I’m sure I don't want her to die, aunt !” 
I ventured to say, timidly ; people who 
lived with Aunt Delphine were generally a 
little afraid of her.

CHEAP
R. A. Carder,

Agent, Annapolis.CASH ! _ owner 
“He knew They were very poor, Gerome and Mary ; 

she had given up her profession, because he 
wished it so, and my cons in bad neither 
money or profession. He had a pretty 
talent at the brush, but that requires time 
to win success, even with genius ; and 
Gerome barely managed to earn enough to 
pay for their humble roof aud their very 
frugal fare.

But I never saw two such happy crea­
tures ! I never found them but laughing, 
jesting, or merrily chatting with each 
other. No monotony in their lives—they 
knew not what it was to be dull or

LAWRENCETOWNFLOUR,
.. -—OATMEAL,L

FEEDING FLOUR,
CORMEAL,

GROCERIES,
STOVES, PLOWS,

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
THB CELEBRATED

’

m
HORSE CLOTHING,

^Harnesses made to Order.
REPAIRING ATTENDED TO 

PROMPTLY.

“ Och, miss, sure it’s a baby 
baby.”

“ And very much alive, I should think. 
Quick, take it out of those wraps, till we 
can see what it looks like!” I cried, my 
heart aching to kiss away its cries and 
terrors ; and I assisted Norah with nimble 
fingers to unpack my little godson.

“ Oh, the darling ! Oh, the little 
beauty !”

The baby knew me perfectly, and as I 
caressed aud kissed him he put his dear 
little arms about my neck and pressed his 
wet face to my cheek. It was very lucky 
he couldn’t speak yet, or his recognition of 
me would soon have told the whole story.

“The darlint !” exclaimed Norah, in an 
ecstasy of delight ; “sure he knows ye,

Rubber Bncfcet Chain Pimp, But I had many reasons for knowing that 
she carried a kind and generous heart under 
an outward appearance of hard worldliness.

“ Of course you don’t !” she snapped out 
in answer to my remark. “ You haven’t 
the spirit of a mouse, anyway. If you had, 

ME» forint |tkis need never have happened.”
“ But, dear aunt, if Gerome didn’t love 

me ?”

But dark days were coming, dark and 
sad. Mary was very near to death when 
her baby was born ; and it was weeks, 
months, indeed, before her health was fully 
restored. The expenses of her illness 
great, those of her convalescenc :

—ALSO

ZFOZR/ŒEj PUMP,N. H. PHINNEY. 1
with Hose attached If required.

We are prepared So H
wooden Water pip
derdrainier or eonveyinr water 
nnder rround. Can be delivered 
at any station on the line of Rail­
way. Send for Price Lint.

Nov. 19th, 1888.

uim® CURES DYSPEPSIA. 

CURES DYSPEPSIA. 

CURES DYSPEPSIA.
\

even
greater ; for Gerome rushed into wild ex­
travagance in the matter of luxuries that 
were necessities to his delicate wife. Aud, 
that she might not want for anything that 
money could buy, he worked with 
flagging energy and industry that could 
not last. He broke down suddenly, 
tirely ; his strength snapped like a watch- 
spring that has been too tightly wound. A 
low fever burned like a slow but consuming 
fire within his veins, and Mary’s face was 
growing sharp and her eyes wild with fear, 
for the doctor had told her that her hus­
band must die, unless he could have 
plete change soon.

It was fortunate that Gerome and I had 
always been fond of each other, so that he 
conld not rebel against help from the girl 
he loved as a sister. I gave them every 
dollar of my allowance, while Aunt Del­
phine criticized my gloves and shoes with 
the sharpest sarcasm, and inquired if I had 
“ turned miser ?”

But it was plain that Mary felt hurt at 
taking money even from me.

“If I could only return to the stage,” 
she said to me one day. “ I have an en­
gagement offered, at a good salary, but I 
can’t accept it Oh, if I only could, Ger­
ome could go on a long sea voyage ! The 
doctor says it would save his life, and I 
could earn the money that would be 
needed.”

“ Love ! Stuff ! Rubbish ! What has 
love to do with it ? Boys and girls have no 
right to love each other before marriage ; 

W. H. Lilly, one of the earliest settlers I afterwards he would have loved

I fg Bedridden by Hallucination.Bermuda Bottled. yon,
of Livingston county, Mo., has for twenty-1 °* eour8e> M you would have loved him. 

lCr (he ^ve y®611"8 been the victim of a queer hallu-1 That s how such things are managed in my
Well, If cination that has kept him confined to his I couutry the only civilized country in the

bed. In 1865, during a slight illness, he I woldd • But in this^ barbarous new land 
was seized with a fear that he would die Qf every youth and maiden think themselves 
heart disease if he attempted to stand Up the only persons to be consulted in the 

j or raise his head above a certain level. I m°8^ important step in life. Bah ! Don’t 
Every possible means was resorted to byl^k any more nonsense.” 
his family to drive the idea from his mind, • Of 
but without success. He stubbornly stuck
to his couch and refused to be coaxed or | learned that the easiest way to manage 
frightened out of it.

On one occasion his wife had a lot of Ido al* the talking herself, 
straw piled near the house and then set on But I was not sorry that my cousin 
fire. The wind blew the smoke towards I Gerome had married Mary Robertson. I 
the house, and the family began shouting loyed him very dearly myself, but didn’t 
fire and carrying out the furniture. Lilly I want to marry him—to be entirely frank, 
was told to run for his life, but he never | * wanted to marry someone else. His 
stirred out of his bed. At another time his jname was_William Lacy. But I had 
favorite daughter, Minnie, was sent
and Lilly was told that she had been hurt I Aunt Delphine. I was, however, 
and was dying at a neighbor’s house, and 80rry *or her disappointment, though I 
that she begged him to come to her. Tears coldd nofc share it.
welled from the afflicted man’s eyes and * knew that my marriage with Gerome 
his lips twitched with emotion, but he did | had been the dream of Aunt Delphine’s life.

She had a handsome fortune to leave him,
After this signal failure no further at-1 ®hc didn’t wish to break it. She loved 

tempts were made to arouse him, and it j me 68 a daughter, but I was a portionless 
was thought he would never leave his bed gb*l, without father or mother, and she 
except for the grave. One day, however, I anxious for my future. A marriage with 
the dormant energies of Lilly re-asserted I Gerome would have simplified matters 
themselves as suddenly and mysteriously I greatly, and would have made everything 
as they had departed, and he raised his pleasant, except for the wedded pair, 
head above the supposed danger line. Aunt was cruel toward Gerome—at least 
Dumbfounded at finding no serious results, ifc seemed so to me ; and indeed I often 
he raised it still higher and finally sat bolt I thought she cared more for me than for her 
upright. He has now apparently fully re-1 own son.
covered and is superintending some im-1 I was the only child of a pet sister, many 
provements on his farm. During his wife’s I years younger than herself, who had out- 
administration of affairs the farm hasL„„jv.__ t . . .trebled in value, and Lilly is to-day $40,- ragef. Fr“oh et,1aette on the matr,momal “ Yes, you see I would be so much 
000 better off than he was when he took to question, by running away with a penni- pie<1 at the pl jn the evenin . . 
huberi twenty-five years ago .-New Fori less young American. My father had only hearsals iu day-time not to snLk of

the precarious earning, of a profession in ing an(1 altering costumes, JThov could
^ . A Seasonable Hint. | ^.‘Ch *1™™. ““ ‘° '"T* 1 manage “bout baby ? There are so many
During the breaking up of winter, damp, ““ and hla wde : but l!-ey were happy. expenses for my wardrobe it would take

chilly weather prevails, and rheumatism, Aunt Delphine was the first to forgive more than half my salary ’for that alone
neuralgia, lumbago, sore throat, croup, her wayward sister. They wrote lettere iu9, grat r j - ’
quinsy and other painful effects of sudden aira,„ . / , , JU8t at tiret* 1 dare not ™cur the expensecold are common. Hagyard’s Yellow Oil | eaeh ®lh®r by every steamer ; and when of a nurse, for a few months at least. It
a truly valuable household remedy for all “W mothers health began to fail, her sis- 
such complaints. | ter—by this time a widow, with an only,

child, too—left her native land to be with 
—The number of tons of ice cut in Maine I her until the end. My father survived
StSSS;;"?":1- «-» -d ^0, .ove,,
total of 3,093,400 tone, of which 1,441,200 foralltune *»d lovers in eternity, were laid 
tons is on the Kennebec river, 606,30o’ on | in the same grave together.

42,300 tons on the Catbance, I My aunt then took me to her home, aer tak- ™
from ponds by vessels. Ice was cut in 100 but 8“e dldn t return to France, though 
different towns and cities in the state* and | she often spoke of it. She abused 
is now stored in 230 ice houses. About 
19,090 men and 4,620 horses were at work.

Mr. Neil McNeil, of Leith, I 1 “You must po 
Out., writes: } you do not I will not be responsl-

Deab Bibs,—For years and ) ble for tlac consequences.” “ But, 
years I suffered from dyspepsia } doctor, I can afford neith 
to its worst forms, ana after | time nor the money.” 
trying all means in my power ? that is impossible, tryr§sgpg|j SCOTT’S

EMULSION

to Bermuda. If

PROMOTES
DIGESTION.

j

I “ Knows me, you goose of a Norah ! All 
babies know that I love them, and that’s 
all he knows.”

“ What in the name of wonder is this, 
and what is the matter ?” exclaimed my 
aunt, who had followed me down stairs, 
more slowly.

I believe she thought it was a kitten or 
puppy at first.

“ Ah, thin, ma'am, it’s just a baby,” said 
Norah.

“ A baby !” exclaimed Aunt Delphine, 
“ bring it into the parlor ; turn up the 
lights ; let me have it ; where did it 
from ?”

“ You must ask that of Norah, aunt ; it 
was in her arms I found it.”

“Sure, ma’am, I found it in the halt”
" In the hall ! How did it get there ? I 

heard the bell ring.”
“Or ou the steps,” continued Norah, 

bewildered ; “did I find it in the hall, 
now, or on the steps ? Musha ! I was that 
struck when I heard it cry in' that I can’t 
know where I found it first—was it outside 
or inside ?”

“ Now, Norah, you know the baby 
couldn’t have got into the hall with the 
door closed, and we all heard the bell ring.”

“ Thrue for you, miss. An’ if ye said 
’twas on the steps I found the little darlint 
creature I could not say no, for now I 
don’t know where I found it.”

“ Never mind,” exclaimed my aunt, 
softly ; “ it is enough you found it any­
where—the lovely little creature ! It is 
years, years since I have held a baby in 
my arms, and this one is a beauty.”

She had sat down on a low chair, and 
the baby was lying full length on her lap, 
playing with his dimpled fists and smiling 
up into her face. Aunt Delphine 
very handsome woman—I had always 
known that ; but I had never seen her look 
so beautiful as now, with her little grand 
son in her arms. Ten years seemed to have 
dropped away from hor age.

Norah cast an admiring look at her, and 
then waddled off to the kitchen, where 
she must have made herself highly enter­
taining, for the dinner was nearly an hour 
late that night.

Suddenly aunt looked up and asked 
abruptly,—

“ Who do you imagine owns this baby, 
Gabrielle?”

“ Why. we do, of course ; since it was 
left here.”

—Since the terrible visitation of March 
27, many citizens of Louisville, Ky., have 
been insuring their homes against cyclones, 
taking out risks running from one to five 
years. Before the recent funnel-shaped 
cloud visited that particular section, not 
more than one policy was written ; but 
now they are being filled out at the rate ef 
a dozen a day. The rates for tornado in­
surance are quite cheap, as the risk is very 
light, and the chaoces of a house being de­
stroyed by a cyclone are very small 
pared to the danger of fire. Policies are 
issued at 40cts. per $100 for one year, 75 
cents for three years, and $1.00 for five 
years, for dwellings, including household 
furniture, and for business houses, includ­
ing the stock, 50 cents for one year, 90 
cents for three years aud $1.25 for five 
years. Let us be thankful that we Uve in 
a country in which such convulsions of 
nature as that at Louisville are unknown. 
Canadians may lie down at night in confi­
dence that they will not be taken up into 
the clouds without a moment’s warning.

—A strajige story is told by Miss Louise 
VVorcester, who was an intimate friend of 
Wilkes Booth, that the crazy actor is still 
alive, and that the man shot in Garrett’s 
barn as the assassin of Lincoln was another 
person. She says she received a letter in 
1867, without date or signature, but pos­
itively in the hand-writing of* Booth, with 
which she was thoroughly acquainted. She1 
intends going to Australia, and it is said 
hopes she may meet with her old friend 
there< The report of an interview with 
her, published in the Chicago Titnes, states 
that the body of the man shot was viewed 
by no one to whom Booth was well known, 
that she made efforts to see it but was re­
fused, and that those who participated in 
the large reward offered prevented the 
truth from being made known.

CONSTIPATION 

laKgCTTCures CONSTIPATION 
'Cures CONSTIPATION

I didn’t just then—neither 
onsense ; for I had long ago

a com-f

OF PURE NORWEGIAN 
COD LIVER OIL.

I sometimes call St Bermuda Bot» 
tied, and many cases of

CONSUMPTION,
Bronchitis, Cough

rsi sawr her coming. 
Mary had tried to teach him the word, but 
he wouldn’t say it, and his refusal had been 
a sharp pang to my dear friend. Mary 
had limited me to a certain time, within 
which she insisted that her child should be 
given back to her ; the days were slipping 
by fast and faster ; and still like a coward, 
I put off the evil hour, but like a thunder­
clap it overtook me at the last.

Norah came in one evening, as wc linger­
ed over dessert—Lionel was with us, be­
side his grand-mother, in his high chaii 
and said,—

“ There is a lady te see you, miss—she 
says she must see you, now.”

I know I turned pale—I felt the blood 
rush back on my heart, and I trembled so 
that the small-porcelain cup in my hand 
fell with a crack on the tabic, spilling the 
black coffee on my pretty evening dress.

“ What is the matter, Gabrielle ? Who 
is the lady ?” Aunt Delphine asked 
daringly.

“ Lionel’s mother !” I gasped.
“Lionel’s mother?” She caught up the 

child, and snatched him fiercely to her 
breast. “ Show her in here !”

Annt Delphine in a tantrum was to let her

Bapld Recovery,
Deab Sms,—I have triedACTS com-your B.B.B. with great success 

for constipation and pain in 
my head. The second dose or Severe Cold

I have CURED with It; and the 
advantage is that the most sensi­
tive stomach can take It. Another 
thing which commends It Is the 

„ „ II stimulating properties of the II y-
Miss F. Williams, J pophosphltes which It contains. 

*15 Bloor St., Toronto. | ) You will find It for sale at your 
Druggist's, In Salmon wrapper. Be 
sure you get the genuine.’'

SCOTT -V BOWKE, Belleville.

ON THE made me ever so much better. 
My bowels now move freely 
and the pain in my head has 
left me, and to everybody with 
the same disease I recommend 
B. B. B.

BOWELS.i
yet summoned up courage to say so to

=pî5ï|aCi//q;s BILIOUSNESS. 
mSSiïl Cures BILIOUSNESS. 

Cures BILIOUSNESS. rOMEf.
•The besT

stove
Ik •THEwoRl-ira-J

husH

not move.
Bj

Direct Proof.
Bias,—I was troubled for five 

years with Liver Complaint. 
I used a great deal of medicine 
which did me no good, and I 
was getting worse all the time 
until I tried Burdock Blood 
Bitters. After taking four 
bottles I am now well. I can 
also recommend it for the cure 
of Dyspepsia.

Maby A. E. Deacon,
Hawks tone, Ont.

“ And can’t you, dear? Gerome would 
not object now ; it would be wrong and 
foolish.”

“Oerome would not object, for it would 
only be until he is well and strong again. 
It’s baby.”

“ Baby !” I repeated.
We had always called him so, though he 

had been christened long ago. I was god­
mother, and had been allowed to

f REGULATES
THE

UVER.
:

Cures HEADACHE. 

Cures HEADACHE. 

Cures HEADACHE.

fo] Lift!
Mary came iu, pale and very quiet»
“ Are you Lionel’s mother ?” asked my 

aunt.
lateMg

“ Yes, I am his mother.”
“ And what sort of a mother are you to 

desert your child? You were tired of him, 
I suppose you have a new whim now, and 
you want him back—you can’t have him.”

“ I must have him, I never deserted him ; 
I parted with him for a while, in deep and 
bitter sorrow, because in that way—in that 
way only—I could save your son !”

Aunt Delphine was standing before her, 
the child close pressed in her arms, but 
she began to tremble now, so that little 
Lionel almost slipped from her grasp.

“Who are you?” she said in a shaking

Shiloh’s Consumption Cure.
This is beyond question the most success­

ful Cough Medicine we have ever sold, a 
few doses invarably cere the worst cases of 
Cough, Croup, and Bronchitis, while its 
wonderful success in the cure of Consump­
tion is without a parallel in the history of 
medicine. Since its first discovery it has 
been sold on a guarantee, a test which no 
other medicine can stand. If you have a 
Cough we earnestly ask you to try it. Price 
10 cents, 50 cents, and $1. If your Lungs 
aré sore, Chest or Back lame, use Shiloh’s 
Porous Plaster. Sold by Drs. deBlols * 
Primrose, Bridgetown,and Dr. Morse, Law­
rence town.

A Prompt Cure.
Dear Sirs,—I was very bad 

with headache and pain in my 
back; my hands and feet 
swelled so I could do no work. 
My sister-in-law advised me to 
try B. B. B. With one bottle 
I felt so much better that I 
got one more. I am now well, 
and can work as well as ever.

-

REGULATES
ME IHCAKETHAH OTHER MME. 
Bath Brolhesr' Livery stable.

would only be at. first until I got fairly 
started, but it is the beginning that is so 
hard."

“ Begin, then !” I exclaimed, filled with 
a sudden inspiration. “I’ll take baby.”

“You? Oh, Gabrielle ! How?”
“ Nothing easier—I’ll adopt him, tem­

porarily—to be delivered up to his natural 
parents when they are ready to claim him.”

But madame would never allow you.”
Not if she knew who he belonged to— 

but she won’t. I’ll arrange all that—I’ve 
got a plan—it’s in my inwd I ’Tis here, 
but yet confused, as one of your stage gen­
tlemen remarks. But no matter ; I’ll make 

hill, where my mother and father are sleep- it all plain and easy. All you have to do
„ . , , , “to hear “>d “bey. When can I have
Having closed the conversation in the baby ?”

“Oh, I don’t know—never !” exclaimed 
Mary, clutching her treasure to her heart,

KIDNEYS.
Annie Bttroess,

Tilsonburg, Ont.

■ 8% Cures BAD BLOOD. 

Cures BAD BLOOD. 

BP Cures BAD BLOOD.

? f- bh
—The Louisiana Lottery Company at the 

approaching session of Legislature will 
submit a proposition to pay lie State $12,- 
500,000 for the renewal of its charter for 26 
years, from 1895 when the present charter 
expires. This amount is te be paid iq 
yearly instalments of $500,000.

“ I am your son’s wife.”
My aunt cast one quick scathing look at 

tne it seemed to scorch me 1 and then her 
gaze flew back to Mary. She stopped 
trembling, not because she had grown calm, 
but by strong effort of will ; and she drew 
her fine form up straight and tall. A dark 

“ But who could have left it! Oh, this flush rose to her cheek, passing all over 
is a monstrous country. Such a thing could 
not happen anywhere but in America ! To 
desert such a child; the wretches. Oh, 
yon lovely dear !”

Bad Blood may arise from | 
wrong action of the Stomach, Passengers conveyed to all parts of thecoun- 
Liver, Kidneys and Bowels, try at reasonable raves.
B. B. B., by regulating and Teams in waiting at all trains, 
toning these organs, removes 
the cause and makes new rich | Single 
blood, removing all blood 
diseases from a pimple to a 
scrofulous sore.

country roundly every day of her life ; but 
she never left it She is here still, and I

The Victor's Crown Iam ^uite 8ure that she will be buried in that
Should adorn the brow of the inventor of | dear> old-fashioned churchyard beyond the 
the great com cure, Putnam’s Painless 
Com Extractor. It works quickly, 
makes a sore spot, and is just the thing 
you want See that you get Putnam’s
Painless Com Extractor, the sure, safe and I above peremptory manner, Aunt Del- 
painless core for corns. phine presently quitted the room ; and 1

PURIFIES
THE or Double Team* for Wedding 

Par lie# Furnbtbed at Short Notice 
and Fitted up in Beat Style.

The Public Warned.
Many people are deceived into neglecting 

bad blood, dyspepsia, constipation, etc., 
and thus allow these aud other diseases to 

Act promptly by 
using nature’s blood purifying tonic, Bur­
dock Blood Bitters, which regulates the 
entire system, curing all diseases of tW 
stomach, liver, kidneys and bowels.

BLOOD.
Livery Stable opposite Rink. her face, and even to her throat ; then she 

grew slowly pale, and though there 
catch in breath in her voice when she first 
spoke, that presently passed away, too.

become established.
SEND TO THIS OFFICE FOR BILL W. C. BATH. 

CARDS, TAGS ETC.
H.6. BATH.

*BRIDGETOWN.
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