Notary Public,
'INSURANCE AGENT.

OFFICE:

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

T, DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

"NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.
: (RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Bstate. 44 ly

| N. H. PHINNEY,

i DIRECTOR OF

~Oratorio and Choral Music.—
TEACHER OF

Singing, Voice Culture, and Thorough Bass.

Dealer in Pianos and Orga Write for
wholesal 141y

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER - AT - LAW,

Notary Pubiic, Besl Estate Agent.
. United States Cousul Ageat.
Annapolis, Oot. 4th,

W. G. Parscns, B. A,

Barrister, Solicitor, E
SDDLETON,: = o - -
&= Offic

7. B. KINNEY,

¢ Dr. Gunter” building.

SAT.US POPUILI

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

Is infallibly the Cure for

i Horse Distemper, Coughs, Colds, Thickness in Wind,

Enlargement of @lands, Affections of Kidneys,

AND APPLIED EXTERNALLY

IT FHAS NO EQUAT.

In 1892 this Liniment had a sale of 25,000 bottles.

Anyone who has ever used it would not be without it for
Write to us for testimonials.

ten times the cost.

PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOTTLE

'F. L. SHAFNER,

Archiect and Civil Engineer. |

)eC s and Estimates

G. O GATES,
PLEASANT STREET, TRURO,
PRACTICAL MANUFACTURER AND I %
Pianos o Orgamns.

{ ading American
and Canadi: i Tuning and re-
pairing a sp 1d instruments
exchnngc for Over twenty

Manufact

DR. M. G. E. MARSHALL,
DERNTIST, .‘

Oifers his prof¢
Office and Residence: Queen St., Bridgetown.

James Primrose, D. D. S.

Office in Drug
Granville streets,
Fred Primrose.

Queen and
ed by Dr.

s
Graduate Philadelphia Dental College,
Will be at b i idleton,

the last and fir wonth.

LAW OFFICE AT

THURSDAY, i 21stJULTY
sday

eréafter, in

, ESQUIRE.
Office open at 9 a.m.
49 tf J. M. OWEN.

ch 7th. 1892 496f

1ILLER,

Annapolis,

P. C. MELORNSON,
\ WELLER

REPAIRINC
a

Watches Cl

~ NOTH

Packet S ¢

PLE BAR

n this port and St.
£1

n port apply to Capt.
own.
SourH WHARF, care of

The subscribers wish to annoance to their
many friends and patrons that they have
removed from the Payson building on Gran-
ville Street, and are now located in the
building on the corner of

Queen and Court Streets,

where they will keep constantly in stock
full lines of

FRESH AND SALTED MEATS, FISH,
VEGETABLES, ETC.

Look out for the first Spring Lamb on
Satyrday, June 9th.

(Goods delivered free of charge.
A. VIDITO,
¥. VIDITO.
Bridgetown, June 6th, 1893. 10 tf

Nova Scotia Wins.
A Tivert?n— Miracle.

Twenty-five years of intense suffering which
baffled the combined skill and treatment of
six of the best doctors in this province com-
pletely cured by

DOCK BLOOD PURIFIER,
THE KING OF REMEDIES.
From Ross C. C. Handspiker, Esg., of

Tiverton, N. S.
. «] have been afflicted with fearful runnin
my legs for 25 years. Have employe:
ent, times, ‘six of the best doctors 1
get. But all of their skill and t.roat.{;nent
no

g
al 0O
o walk

m 10"

RE.

.t

/ol

Tixnw

The above Cut represents the ‘‘ New Windeor Franklin.”

—Call and ir

Parlor, Hall,

AT MIDDLETON.

of Middleton,

or more than twer
p Chr

nd returned
I confidently
1dation, I
st med

tory, M

Use Dr. Miller's Compound Syrap |

Far Cough M ure for Coughs, Colds
Bronchitis. Incipient Consumption
and all diseases of Minecous Membranes
throughout ti

oug
3 equa
ough 1}

tion, and

stantl
#ZrFor Sale by all Druggists and Respect-

able Dealers.

 BRIDGETOWN
LIVERY STABLES

N. E. CHUTE, Proprietor.

1, havi d the entire

1d good-will of ivery Business
Mr. Wm. C. Bath for a number of
3 begs to notify friends and
the travelling public prepared, at a
moment’s notice, to furnish an; kind of an out-
fit in single, douk wndem, or other styles,
with or without d
e capacious s

HE subs
outfit

re roomy and eentrally
cility for boarding

A specialty will be n}ulc of Truckirg with
moderate charges, - 2
2 Wi u want a nobby fit-out, a place to
bait your hol or any information connected
.| with the livery business, ask for
N. E. CHUTE,
Proprietor of the Bridgetown Livery Stables.
Bridgetown, April 25th, 1 4

NOTICIT!

Having secured the schr. Ocean Bird, 1
am prepared to carry apples at 15¢. per bbl.
to St. John. Satisfaction gaaranteed. Being
well acquainted with all the leading Grocery
firms I am prepared to secure the highest
prices.  Yours respéctfully,

. LEE B. MAGEE,
Melvern Square, Sept. 18th, 1803, 25 tf

- For Sale

HOMAS ORGANS, direct from factol
l‘tol' Musical Convention, May 24th. L
Cash or casy terms. :

I have been |

Sold by all Druggists and General Dealers

- PROPRIETOR

AA&L’

,*
i

v

e

¥

L J

pect my large stock of Stoves, suitable for the

‘ Bedroom and Kitchen.
R. ALLEN CROWE, BRIDGETOWH. |
BURGLARIZING AKD ROBBERY | NOTICE IS

H
ament of (

y Company,
wusand Pow

¢
3 the meecting of
Clerk of

Commons.

Dated this 3rd d

cay Compar
LORG
Solicitor for the Yarmouth
Railway C

THOMAS DEARNESS,

Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of

Monuments, Tablets,
Headstones, &c.

Also Monuments in Red Granite, |

Gray Granite, and Freestone.

Granville St, Bridgetown, N. §.

N. B.—Having purchased the Stock and
Trade from Mr. O. Whitman, parties ordering
anything in the above line canrely on having
their orders filled at short notice.

T. D.

Bridgetown, March 19th, 89.

WAINTED
TO EIRI!

A man, with wife, to take charge of large
farm on salary. Man to manage farm, and
wife to do usual indoor work. Satisfactory
wages to right parties. Permanent employ-
ment-giver. Apply i i 27 tf

EXECUTOR'S NOTICE!

ALL persons baving any legal demands
agninst the estate of the late JACOB
FOSTER, of Hampton, in the County of Anna-
polis, Provinceof Nova Scotia, farmer, deccased:
are requested torender the same, duly attested*
within three months from the date hereof, and
all persons indebted to the said estate are re-
quested to make immediate payment to

TEWO]

{oLS A0

@

LIEUT. GOV. BOYD.

Hon. D. McLellan, C. H. Dearborn and Thomas
MeAvit

’

ker Remedies.

John Boyd, Lieut. Governor of

k, i “We have used

m of tolu and wild cherry for

qoughs and e« nmend it for

these aflections, having been effectual in all
the cases we know of.”

Hon. David McLellan, St. John, write
+1 stron «ecommend your nerve and
stomach t
orator, having

1l requiring » nerve invig-
several bottles myself.’

John, writes—*‘1
at 1 have used
u and wild cherry balsam in my
» years, and find it an excellent

i
|
|
s “5)‘ for coughs and colds.”
‘\
i

H. Dearborn, St
» used H

John, wrir —8 1
nerve and stomach tonic

¢ recei much
ound it especially

cial as a nerve toaic.”

-1 HAVE--

|A LARGE, FRESH,

|
|
‘ -AND—
|
1
i

RELIABLE LINE OF

GROCERIES

ch is being constantly add-d to.

RIES!

ream of Tartar

A SPECIALITY.

aoed avenues of the

and Liver, carry=

t weakening the

ritics and foul

; at the same

g Acidity of the

i Dys-

3, Dizziness,

ation, Dryness

Dimness of

8alt Rheum,

la, I'luttering of
usness, a

all theso a

MILBURN & (0., Prog

. Torontde

PUBLIC

SUPREMA LH

WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 6, 1893.°

The Heart Knoweth Its Own Bitterne:

Oh, sad, sweet words whose careless echoes
roll
Across life’s waste of arguish and distress,
Since ye were uttered, every human soul
Hath owned your truthfulness!

Ay, “‘the heart knoweth” all it hath to
bear—
The slow-crushed hopes that die withlong
delay,
The heavy burden, and the daily care
That steals our strength away.

It knoweth when we kveel beside our dead,
In grief too deep for tears to set it free,
The aching desolation and the dread
Of all the days to be.

It knoweth, when we own ourselves be-
reaved
e than death—the sorrowful de-

It kuoweth, too, when we have tried our
strength
And tasked endurance to its utmost strain,
The wounded pride with which we eee at
length
Our work has been in vain.

““the heart knoweth its own bitter-
ness "'—
The gloom of doubt the midnight of de-
spair;
And words are all unmeaning to express
The weight that all must bear.

But one there is who knoweth ev'ry cross—

Who owns our weakost struggles for the
right,

And leads us still through bitter grief and

n's unclouded height.}
—-Ouce a Weck.

Waitin’ fer Jim.

“I'm comin’ home Thanksgivin’ night,” he
said,

An’' laughed because my grievin’ eyes were
red

To let my youngest leave the old home nest.

Yougee my Jimmie wasn't like the rest;

E yuldn’t bear to plod about the farm,
An’ all our makin’ only did him harm,

An’ rouse his temp
We tried by coaxin’ in the place o’ force;

I saw that from the start,
t an’ loved us from his

It warn’t no use
The boy meant
heart,
But there was somethin strivin in his soul,
W hose workin wasn't under our control.

An’ so we let Lim go—it had to be.

An’ where the fault lies I can’t rightly see. | o o village.

We'd brought him up on love an’ prayer an’

| With prayer an’ love we stood an’ saw hiw go.

| *I'll sure be home Thank

1’ night” he
said,
An’ all that night I never went to bed,

ou
A-waitin’ fer my Jim, "twixt fear an’ doubt.
They told me once —I don’t remember guite—
"Tw methin bout his bein’ killed tbat

Was killed in some low drunken brawl!—my
Jim!
I laughed until my weak old eyes were dim.

Jut all that happ
-ach Thank
I stir the fire an’

d ten long years ago.

ttle in my chair,

| So when he comes he’ll ind me waitin’

| I’'s only t

there.

I'm dyin’ I know—I'm dyin’ fast,

m with hope an’ peace that

{ I don’t, of course, know just how heaven il

be

| Bat this one thing I'm certain of —that he

| Who gave his life that we might so be won,

| An’ when myJ

Will hear a mother prayin’ fer her son!
) comes, timid like an’ late,

| He'll find me waitin’ close beside the gate.

ED SALE!

AUCTION on the |

of January, |

:
1 fencing for all

t on day of sale,

Chronic
Coughs

Persons affticted with these or
any ‘throat or lung troubles
should resort to that

Most Excellent Reme

Scott’s
nulsion

of Pure Cod Liver Oil with
Hypophosphites of Lime and
Soda. No other preparation
effects such cur
«QAWTION.”—Bewaro of substi
enuine prepared by Scoft & Bown

e old by all druggists.
50c. and X

J.H.CHUTE,

MIDDLETON,

—WOULD CALL—

SPECIAL ATTENTION

&

| to his COMPLETE LINE of—

| .
|
PO RS,

% S S

|
|
|

| COLLARS, CAPES, HUFES, Et.

EVERYTHI NEW AND OF THE
T STYLE

| Special attention is also directed to our line of

' Dress Goods

WHICH IS VERY LAR AND CARE-
FULLY SELECTED.
Customers, as usual, will be sure to get the
latest things in this department. .
W ANTED— At highest prices, Dried Apples,

Butter, Eggs, Socks, Yarn, Cloth. Ete.

| Fresh and Fragrant

SHTGHET POWDE

AT--

352 SNOW, )
SEHRALF o, S

| looked
| furniture being unloaded in the yard of the ‘
| little remorseful.

ments of hi

| century before had been a part of the farm |

Select Litevature,

Deacon Ellinwood’s So

The deacon

stone house j

The stone house had been one of the tor- |

He had tried many times
to buy ba

now descended to himself, but the owne
would not sell.

“ And last of all the devil came also,
quoted the deacon as the village depot car-

riage drove up and stopped over the way, and |

there alighted two boys of perhaps 14 years,
a girl a little older, and a woman, evidently
the mother of the trio.

The deacon watched them for a while in

silence, and then muttered to himself:
“ The last family kept hens—a hundred of

them—in my - dooryard; MeAllison had a |
dozen young ones and they ran all over me; |

the Snells borrowed every nameable thing
on my farm and in my house, and Boker
kept fourteen breachy cows.
farmer”—-and his expression was exceeding-
ly contemptuous—** will probably be a boil-
ing of all that has gone before.”

But Deacon Ellingwood was wrong in his
predictions. Days, weeks and months went
by, and he was not troubled with hens,
breachy cattle, nor borrowing or -* young
ones.” Instead, pleasant relations grew im-
perceptibly between the two families.

The deacon had a not undeserved reputa-
tion for being a woman hater, but he had to
own that Mrs. French was a woman of sense
who understood her business and attended
strictly to it, and he often found himself,
after chore time, gravely discussivg the
habit of birds and animals, or matters agri-
cultural with the twins and smiling with a
grim enjoyment of their boyish enthusiasm
and conceit. The young girl was the only
one with whom he did not seem to get on.
She kept persistently out of his way, and
always fled at his approach. She was shy,
her mother explained apologetically.

And yet Elinor had felt liking strong
sympthy for the stern, lonely old man al-
most from the first; ever since the day, in-
deed, when a neighbor had condoled with
Mrs. French on the supported misfortune of
having Deacon Bllingwood so unpleasantly
near. .

But after all, Mrs. Simpson had said, after
expatiating on the deacon’s peculiarities of
temper and his avaidance of all woman-
kind, even to the extent of doing his own
housework: ** I don’t know as you can blame
him. He was brought up by a stepmother
who never gave hin avy peace, she was
that neat and fussy, scolding and fault-find-
ing from morning till night, so 1've heard
say. And then before he’d much more than
got his growth, he went and married a girl
from a no-account family that wus just as
far the other way; tosay she was slack don’t
begin to tell the story. Deacon stood it ten
years, and then she died when young ‘Siah
was born.

“ And then, as though that wasn’t trials
enough, here, about five years ago, he
and 'Siah had some sort of falling out, and
the boy ran away and has never been heard
of since. I suppose that night about killed

got

, like a met:led horse.

| cows in the

| he started to rise.

v, a8 the shadows grow, |

t at his solitary dinner, and |
»omily out of his south window at |

k the property which nearly a |

This. woman |

1 suppose he was on tender-hooks all the
time, afraid he’d turn out like his
mother’s folks, But land sakes! he was his
father right over again; square ss a brick,
and not a mean drop of blood in him, if he
was a trifle quick.”

To Elinor, who had never ceased to mourn
the loss of her own father, the fact that Dea-
con Ellingwood mourned & lost son seemed
to bring him near to her,

“ Poor man!” she thought pitifully, *I
wish I could find his boy for him, or do some
thing to comfort him; but I can’t, and I don’t
dare to try,” and then she shed a few tears
over the deacon’s troubles and her own
unconquerable diffidence.

The time came, however, when she could
do him & good turn, though it seemed to her
very trifling.

The deacon had started early one Septem-
ber morning for the country cattle show, and
did not return until late in the afternoon,
passing Mrs. French and the boys on the
way. When he drove into the yard he saw
Elinor standing at the gate in' the division
fence as though waiting for him, and he stop-
ped as she came hesitatingly toward him.

“J—your cows hooked down the fence,”
she stammered out, the color coming and go-
ing, ‘‘and—"

“ Whe inte

¢ This forenoon.

¢ The dence!” he muttered--the nearest
he ever came Lo swearing—and clicked to his

ted the deacon.

horse.

]I drove them——

¢ What?”

«T drove them up and shut them up in
the barn,” she finished.

“You! Alone?’sharply demanded Deacon
Ellingwood.

¢ There was no one else here.”

“Did you know the brindle cow was vicious
—dangerous?” the deacon demanded still
more sharply.

¢ Yes; but they would have been in your
ensilage corn in a minute—or the cabbage or
the garden.”

The deacon looked at her from beneath
his shaggy eyebrows for severul seconds.

 You're a plucky girl, and I'm obliged to
you,” he said at last.

He drove to the barn. There were the
stanchions, brindle and all.
He went and examined the fence and looked
at the corn, and saw by the footprints that

»

| drivingout had been no easy task.

“Plucky girl,” he said again.
A few days after he overtook her walking

“(Get in and ride?” he asked, reigning up.
“ Oh don’t get out,” she said quickly, as
“I can get. in alone,”

| and the next instant she was sitting beside
| him.
But sat an’ watched the flickerin’ fire die |

The Decacon glanced at the girl from time
to time, as he made remarks about the
weather or the people and things they pass

| ed, and having a little streak of poetry in
| his nature, compared her fresh young face
| with its delicate color to the shy avemone

| or ** wild flower.” as he called it, and her

eyes seemed to him like the deepest hued

| violets.

From these small beginnings a strong

| friendship sprang up between the old man

and the young girl.
“ Deacon Ellingwood thinks Elinor is the

| best cook, and the best sewer, and the
| smartest strawberry picker, and the smart-

est everything in the world,” grumbled Fred,

| one day while smarting under a few caustic
| words of the deacon’s.

s,” assented Ned; ““and I'd just like
to see him letting us drive that chestnut he'’s
so all-fired careful of; but Eiinor can do it

| all by her lone self.”

e's his pet,” said Fred, with gloomy
sarcasm; *‘ that’s all there is about it.”
ey worked awhile in silence, then Ned,

| a little remorseful for having seemed to dis-
parage his only sister, said:

“Well, Kl is smarter than any gitl round
in this part of the country.”

“ That’s so; and she’s a darned sight bet-
ter looking,” remarked Fred, also feeling a

The autumn that Elinor was eighteen dea-

| con had a severe attack of rheuraatism that

chreatened to cripple him for the resi of his
days.

“If you will lend me one of your boys at
night, and let Elinor run over a little while
every day and doa few things for we, they

| shan's lose any thing by it,” he said to Mrs.

French. “I can’'t have & housekeeper
around. It would be worse than the pain.”

He was very helpless and discouraged.
When nobody was present but Elinor, his
talk always reverted to his lost boy, who
seemed to be constantly in his mind.

«“] don’t blame bim for running away,
he would say. *‘I was too hard with him.
I didn’v realize he was a man,

»

knew where he was—I wish I knew.”

Then he would shade his eyes with his
hand and brood over the past.

Elinor came home from the deacon’s one
nlght in great excitement.

¢ Oh, mother, I think I have made a great
discovery! And, oh? if it is true it will be
splendid!” she cried.

*«Well?” prompted her mother.

¢ You know those letters Uncle Joe”—
the deacon had svggested her calling him
Uncle Joe one day when she had complained
that his name was oo long—" has had come
every once in & while? Well, he tol® me
about them to-day and showed me one. It’s
some unknown person who always sends
money and says he owes it and never signs
any name. Aud ['am almost sure it is his
son. Some of the letters in the writing are
exactly like Uncle Joe's. But I don't think
the idea ever entered his head. He thioks
it is a man who cheated him once. I want
to send a letter to the town where those
letters come from, and direct it to Josiah
Ellingwood, Jr., and I should think he
would be sure to get it if he is the ane.”

Mrs. French approved of the plan and the
letter was written and sent—only a few lines
telling the father’s condition and his longing
to see his son, and signed, * A Friend.”

Ten days passed, and Elinor was reluct-
antly forced to the conclusion that nothing
would come of her venture. Dut one after-
noon, just at dusk, when she had read and
talked the deacon into comparative cheerful-
ness and was about to prepare his. supper,
there came a knock at the door. When she
opened it there stood a man with such a de-
cided resemblance to Deacon Ellingwood—
the same clear, dark eyes under the heavy
brows, and the same fine nose and mouth,
the firm chin.and the erect bearing—that
she knew him at a glance.

«Oh, 1 am so glad you've come,” she ex-
claimed joyfully, stretching out both hands
as though to draw him in, and wholly for-
getful of herself in her excitement. ‘‘ Were
you theone? Did you getthe letter Iwrote.”

« Did you write the letter?” he asked, as
he held her hands in his for & moment. ‘I
dido’t get it until this morning.”

«“Thaven't told your father. It was anly
a guess on my part, aud it would have been
too cruel to disappaint him, Wait here a
minate and let me prepare him.”

He struggled to the feet that had not
borne his weight for mawy s day, wod
stretched out his arms.

*¢ Yes, father, I've come.”

Elinor slipped out quickly and left them
together. She bustled about, started the
fire and set the table with the daintiest sup
per she could muster.

After that she waited until the low mur-
mur of voices in the next room ceased for o
moment, and then carrying a lamp into the
now dark sitting-room, she announced that
tea was ready. When she opened the doo
the younget man rose hastily from the chais
he had occupied near his father, and went
and leaned his arm on the mantel, averting

ome here,” said the deacon to Elinor,
as she sat down the lamp.

The girl went toward him.

¢« ('ome nearer,” said the old man.

W hen she stood beside him Deacon Elling-
wood, usually so cold and undemonstrative,
put up her arms, and, drawing her face
down to his, kissed her gently.

¢ God bless you!” he said.

Then Elinor's shyness returned in fuli
force and she fled. ?

'Siah started as the outside door closed
after her.

“ She hasn’t gone home —alone?” he asked.
making as if to follow her.

* No use. She’s at home by this time,”
said his father.

“ Where does she live

“ At the stone house.
you.”

“ Ah!” said the son, thoughtfully.

‘When ’Siah’s trunk came that evening
and he opened it in his own room he went
through a somewhat singular performance.
First he tossed out the things pell mell uill
he came to a lot of books and papers at the
bottom. These he examined carefully and
anxiously, as thongh fearful of having lost
something. Then he snatched up a white
envelope, scrutinized the address, and then,
blushing excessively the while, he pressed
it to his lips, after which it was very ten-
derly deposited in the inner pocket of his
vest.

For several days 'Siah did not get so
much as a glimpse of his shy neighbor, and
for weeks thereafter hardly more, though he
found, to his chagrin, when he returned
from a walk or a ride to the village, that
she was pretty certain to have been in to
chat with her father.

ol

I thought I told

Oue memorable evening he chanced to see
her and the boys start for the pond, and he
rammaged about till he found his skates, and
fullowed them. He slipped iz among them

| in a quiet and matter-of-fact kind of way,

I wish I |

Through'the half-closed door he saw her |

and for once Elinor did not seem afraid of
him. They skated together, laughed and
talked together, sat on a log and ate the ap-
ples the boys had brought and roasted at
their fire, and 'Siah thought he was making
great progress.

But after this she avoided him more segdu-
lously than ever, and as spring and” then
summer came on he grew desperate, and
somewhat provoked as well.

Oce morning in July 'Siah was harnessing
the horse into the hay rigging and had
stooped to reach under for the girth, when
he heard the screen door of the stone house
close very softly. He knew it was not Mrs.
French, for she always shut it with a decid-
ed click and the boys always slammed it.

He pretended not to hear, therefore, and
for a fall minute did rot look up. When he
did he saw Elinor, with a huge sunbonnet,
tripping down the lane between the two
farms with a tin pail on her arm. He gazed
after her a moment and then, with great de-
cision of manner, began rapidly to unharngss
again. He led the horse back to the house.

« What has happened?”’ asked his father,
as he cmerged from the pantry with a basket
in his hand.

“I'm going huckleberrying.”

The Deacon was too amazed to expostu-
late with him.

When Siah rcached the pasture he saw
the big sunbonnet bobbing about in the
Lushes, and in as quict and natural a way as
possible, bent his steps toward it. Bat he
had not gone very far when the sunbonnet
showed signs of agitation, and then gradual-
ly moved off toward the left.

"¢ A.h!” said ’'Siah, under his breath,
“ that's your littlc scheme, is it—to slip
around through the pines and get away from
me? Two can play at that gume.”

So, when Elinor reached the edge of the
pines, there was her neighbor with the bas-
ket between her and the house.

Then she worked her way to the right,
but when she came in sight of the brook
there was the yoang mau; picking huckle-
berries very assiduously. Upon this she re-
treated, with but little pretense of filling
her pail, to the rear of the pasture, and then
suddenly she was missing from the land-
SCEP{'A

*Siah looked and looked, but no sunbonnet
gladdened his vision. Then he smiled grim-
to himself

t, too. I'm used to that busi-

ly, and sai

I can
ness.”’

Taking up a strategic position behind a
clump of bushes, he sat down on a stone,
began lesiurely to eat the berries in his bas-
ket, and waited developments.

Afier what scemed to 'Siah an intermin-
able while, and when his patience was well
nigh exhauasted, he saw through the spaces
of his leafy shelter a pink sunbonnet cau-
tiously rise above the level of the distant
verdure. The wearer scanned the surround-
ing country long and earnestly. The view
appeared to be satisfactory, for with mind
seemingly free from care she at once wvettled
busily to work.

She had found a bush of enormous swamp
huckleberries and was congratulating her-
self on how quickiy they would fill up, when
a voice said: -

« Fine day for berrying, Miss French!”

She turned and there not ten feet away,
was Mr. Josiah Ellingwood. She almost
tumbled into the bush in her dismay.

“Do you find them thick?” hé asked,
crossing over to her bush.

“ Yes; quite thick?” she answered, his
quiet, even voice reassuring her a little,

*Siah moved around beside her.

« Elinor, why do you avoid me so?” he
said in quite a different tone.

+ [ don’t know,” she returned with whim-
sical earnestness. ““I can’t help it. I feel
as though I must.”

« Am I disagreeable to you?”

“N-0.” in-a very low voice.

« Elinor, look at me. . There is something
I want to tell yoa—something I have been
longing to tell you ever since the aight I
came home.” 3

Elinor looked for onme instant into the
handsome face, and -the impulse even then
was to fun away; but she knew there was
no use in attempting it now that she had let
him see her eyes,

Half an hour lster, Deacon onﬂl
was still further mystified to see his son put
his head in the kitchen door and shy a bas-
ket across the floor in the direction of the

pantry door.
“What have you been

best clothes. His father did oot
where he was going; he had been very
ful of his speech since the reconcilation

no, he took off his bat and sat down,

“ Father—I—thiok of—er—getting mar-
ried,” he said.

The deacon turned pale, and a groas es:
caped him.

“In fact I'm engaged.” 9

The deacon tried to speak, choked, aud
tried again,

¢ Is it—is it Nancy Jones?”

¢ Nancy Jones!” echoed his son with con-
temptuous wonder. ‘‘No.”

He gave a little nod to @ome one in the
aext room, and in an instant & pair of soft
arms went around the deacon’s neck, and
Elinor’s pretty, langhing faca looked into
his.

“Itis me; but if you don’t want me for
a daughter-in-law [ won’t marry him. I
won’t have anything more to do with him.”

**Not want you!” cried Deacon Elling-
wood, in a tone of the supremest satisfaction
when he had recovered from his astonish-
ment.

¢ Not want you, indeed! Why—if it had
been anybody else I would have run away
tnis time, and never would have come back
again,”— Waverly Magazin

Electricity in Surgery.

OBJECTS CAN BE
IN THE STOMACH AND THE
FACE LIGHTED UP.

Flectricity is finding a wide field of use-
fulness in surgery, says the Washington Star.
By its aid the interior of the human body is
actually illuminated so that the physician
can gaze upon the internal mechanism of the
patient and find out what is the matter.

For instance, suppose that the digestive
organs of a child go wrong. Perhaps the
difficulty may be due to some object swal-
lowed, like a penny. [t is an easy thing to
settle the question by lighting up the sto-
‘mach from within.

The instrument - devised for this purpose
is as sinple as it is ingenious. Tt looks like
an ordinary rubber tube, to the end of which
a bulb of glass is attached. This with the
bulb end first, is passed-down the throat of
the patient, just like an ordinary stomach
tube.

A loop of copper wire extends through the
entire length of the tube. Its two.ends,
projecting from the other extredhity of the
cabber worm, are attached to the battery. .

It is but the work of a minute to pass the
rubber  worm down the patient’s throat.
The electric current is turned on, and &
light, equal in power to two candles, ap-
pears withia the glass balb. This light il--
luminates the inside of the stomach so bright-
ly that it can actually be seen through the
front wall of the body, which exhibits a rosy
glow.

If any foreign body has found lodgment
in the organ it will appear by an opaque
spot. In this way it is often possible to
tind out what ails a person whose illness
might otherwise remain a mystery.

The digestive fluids act so powerfully as de-
composing agents that ordinary substances
are quickly dissolved by them; most foreign
bodies that find their way into the stomach
and cannot pass out through the intestinal
canal are soon eaten up.

Accordingly, the notion commonly held by
ignorant people, that a frog or a lizard can
liveand grow in a person’s stomach is a very
funny one. Nor need anybody entertain a
dread lest a cherry tree or other vegetation
develop in his inside.

In ide of the cheekbone on each side is a
small cavity known to medical science as the
“antrum of Hymore.” Sometimes, owing
to inflammation caused by an abscess of a
tooth or by a blow, this cavity becomes
filled with pus.

To find if such a thing bas happea he
physician puts into the mouth of the ient
a small electric lamp, which bas an attach-
ment of gutta percha, so constructed as to
push down the tongue. The light, which
has a power equal to three candles and is
produced by a current of three volts, illumi-
nates the whole face, just as a hollow pump-
kin is lighted up by a candle. If there is
pus in the ““ antrum ” on either side it will
show black.

In the bone of the skull on either side,
just below the eyebrow, is a cavity called
the * frontal sinus.” These two cavities are
examined in like manner by means of an
eleciric light inserted between the ball of
the eye and the upper rim of the bony orbit.
Thus the rays are made to pass through and
transluminate the bones along the brow.

Another sort of electric lamp is employed
for looking through a finger which may have
a needle in it. Haviug found out exactly
where the needle is located it is easy for the
surgeon to cut it out, otherwise it might be
quite the reverse. By holding such a lamp
at the back or palm of a person’s hand the
whole structure of that wonderful piece of
mechanism can be clearly seen.

Within a very short time the operation
for cutting out and removing the so-called
veriform appendix has become a very com-
mon one in surgery. :

The surgeon must examine the intestines
to see that they do not require mending.
He mnust have plenty of light, and so he has
fastened to his forehead an electric lamp like
a dark lantern which projects its rays
throngh a lens into the abdominal cavity of
the subject. .

Electyic motors are utilized in surgery for
various purposes. One of these is to drill
away a diseased growth of the dividing wall
of the nose. A saw driven by electricity is
similarly employed for operations on the
bones of the jaw.

Bat, perhaps the most remarkable novelty
in this line is the telephone bullet probe.
To one end of the wire is attached a nickel-
plated bulb of metal; at the other end is a
steel probe. The bulb is puat into the pa-
tient's mouth. Accordingly, when the probe
enters the wound, the circuit is completed
through the body of the patient.

To the wire is attached » hearing cup,
with a diaphragm, and a horseshoe magnet
inside of it. This the surgeon puts to his
ear while he probes for the bullet.

For Severe Colds.
GENTLEMEN.—I had a severe cold, for
which I took Dr. Wood's Norway Pine
Syrup. Ifind it an excellent remedy, givin
prompt relief and pleasant to take. .]s
Pay~TER, Huntsville, Ont.

—In cutting the grain remember the hens,
and house one good load where it can be fed
unthreshed during the winter. It will
provea valuable incentive to work, and pro-
?otke the health and productiveness of the

ock.

Do you Cough? Hawker’s Tolu and Wild
Cherry Balsam is a cure. :

—-Throw away the rotten : ¢
3 es. They olai;ln; ..(t.“ >
n !

o use as a feed for cattle.
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