
O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

' NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.
(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown. oo

6Money to Loan on Firet-Olaaa 
44 lyReal Estate

H. F. Williams & Co.,
Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

My Fall Stock of Cloths and Trimmings are now in. They are the finest I 
have ever shown and at prices that defy competition for the quality. I have alsoCOMMISSION - MERCHANTS,

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN

Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples 
Potatoes, Beef, Lamb Pork.

^ and all kinds of Farm Products.

Special Attention given to 
Handling of Live Stock.

t&T Returns made immediately after dis
posal of goods.

THE CELEBRATED “TYKE” AND “BLENHEIM" SERGES.
the only place in Bridgetown where you can buy them.

The workmanship, fit, finish and style of every garment I guarantee to be
first-class and second to none in the county.

Call and Inspect Goods. It Is a pleasure far me to show them.

27 y

1>i*. J. "Woodbury’sJ. B. WHITMAN,
Land. Surveyor,

ROUND HILL, N. S.
HORSE LINIMENT

Is Infallibly the Cure for
Horse Distemper, Coughs, Colds, Thickness in Wind, 

Enlargement of Glands, Affections of Kidneys
G. Parsons, B. A.,
Éhter, Solicitor. Etc.

N. S. »

Gunter ” building. AND APPLIED EXTERNALLY

l ED., C.M. XT XXA-S XTO EQ/TT-AJL.

IYE, In 1892 this Liniment had a sale of 25,000 bottles. 
Anyone who has ever used it would not be without it for 

ten times the cost. Write to us for testimonials.
EAR,

THROAT.|
MIDDLETON.

38tf/Telephone No. 16. PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOTTLE Sold by all Druggists and General Dealers.

|R. M. ti. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

PROPRIETOR.F. L. SHAFNER,
Manufactured at BOSTON, MASS., and MIDDLETON, N. S.

Offers his professional services to the public. 
Office and Residence: Queen St., Bridgetown.

James Primrose, D. D. 5.
Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and 

Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr. 
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its 
.. ranches carefully and promptly attended 

o. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday 
*nd Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891. 25 tf

DENTJSTRY.
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

B. A. BENT.A. 8. CUBBY.MARK CUBBY.

GURRY BROTHERS & BENT,
Graduate Philadelphia Dental College, 

Will be at his office in Middleton, 
he last and first weeks of each month. 
Middleton. Oct 3rd, 1891. Manufacturers & Builders.- ^ Optical Goods

—AND— PROPRIETORS OF THE

Bridgetown Wood-Working Factory.#

P. G. MEL ANSON, We beg to notify the^public in^generaHhat we_haye recently^purchased^the premisesjm 
it with additional machinery for carryinK on a general business in ^Gran

pingof Middleton, has^now on show thejargest^and
m08^ howri in^Aunapolis County. ^

tock of Watches, Clocks, Jewelry and 
Silver-nlaLed ware is second to rone, and is 
marked at astonishing low prices. Give him a 
call and verify the truth of the above statement

G1asses ever s 
His s Contracting and Building,

INCLUDING THE MANUFACTURE OF

Doors, • Sashes, Frames, Stair Work, Mouldings, Clapboards, 
Sheathing:, Flooring:, Shingles, Laths, etc., and will constantly 

have on hand a full stock of Lime and all other Building Materials.
Our motto will be “give oveiy man a good job." We have come to stay, and if you want a 

building of any kind put up let us know, and we will give you a figure that will suit the times.

WANTED: -Seasoned Spruce and Pine Lumber.
Correspondence from all points respectfully solicited.

Repairing a Specialty.

O. S. MILLER,

BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC
Real Estate Agent, etc.

RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.
#1.00 Reward

—IF NOT CUBED BY—

Prompt and satisfactory attention given 
the collection of claims, and all other 

professional business.
BOSTON, MASS., U. S. A.

For Man or Beast it has no Equal.
Snre Care for Colie, Black Water, Spinal Men! 
gltis. Sprains and Joint Affections in Horses oi 
Cattle.

S',
61 tf

Direct Evidence
Don’t fa<l to 

matism and all
try TUTTLE’S FAMILY ELIXIR for Rheu 
Aches and Pains.7or of the Banks or Red Gravknstein, 

ey sold per bbl. more tiian the ordin-
*uUyeexamKed the fruit on the trees, and 

J my nursery stock, are now setting them by 
e fifties and hundreds. First-class tre« s, $30 
ir hundred, $5 per do*, ■

A. STANLEY BANKS.
King. Co.. Nov. 18, UN. 1817

Th» Latest Discovery of the Âge.
' Sold by all Druggists.

0. H. B. CBOCKEB, Ben. Ag't, South Farmington, Annapolis Co., N.S
WRITE FOR TERMS. W»HT AGENTS WANTED.

J. M. OWEN,

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, Safe, Soothing, Satisfying
AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—

OPPIOB IN MIDDLETON, 
(Next Door to J. P. Melanson’a Jewelry Store)

Every Thursday.

Consular Agent of the United States.
Consular Agent oj Spain. 

—AGENT FOB—

It positively cures croup, colds, coughs, colic, sore lungs, kidney troubles, 
lame back, chaps, chilblains, earache, headache, toothache, cuts, bites, burns, 
bruises, strains, sprains, stiff joints, sore muscles, stings, cramps and pains.
It is the best. M
It is the oldest. m
It is the original. A
It is unlike any other. ff _
It is superior to all others.
It is the £reatr vital and muscle nervine. ” JT ^Or
It is for internal as much as external use. M ^ ^ » V
It is used and fully endorsed by all athletes.
It is a soothing, healing, penetrating Anodyne.
It is what every mother should have in the house.
It is loved by suffering children when dropped on sugar.
It is used and recommended by many physicians everywhere.
It is the Universal Household Remedy from infancy to old age. _ w 
It is safe to trust that which has satisfied generation after generation.
It is made from the favorite prescription of a good old family physician.
It is marvellous how many ailments it will quickly relieve, heal and

The Doctor’s Signature and directions are on every bottle.
If you can't get it send to us. Price 35 cents; six $2.00. Sold by Druggists. Pamphlet free.
I. S. Johnson & Co., 22 Custom House St., Boston, Mass., Sole Proprietors.

I

I Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.
iarMoney to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.
ROVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI

ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.
Advances made on Real Estate Security 

repayable by monthly instalments, covering a 
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on 
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum. I

Balance of loan repayable at any time at 
Option of borrower, so long as the monthly in- | 
stall men ts are paid, the balance of loan cannot 
be called for.

Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms 
of application therefore and all necessary infor
mation furnished on application to Do You Want Furniture?■

J. M. OWEN, Barristbb-at-Law, 
Agent at Annapolis.20 6m

F. Z. Mi&.ymm If you do. call at the old stand of J. B. REED & SONS, where you can in- 
9 epect an immense and comprehensive stock of Furniture, and where you will be 

convinced that a little money will go far towards famishing your house in all the 
latest, handsomest, and most approved désigna

I wish to call your attention to some of the leading lines, as below:—

$18.00 to $$8.00 
$28.00 to $65.00

Parlor Suites in Plush, Broca telle and Silk Tapestries, $30.00 to $110.00
$12.00, $18.00, $22.00, $25.00 

$25.00, $32.00, $45.00
All other lines at equally reasonable rates.

Barrister, Solicitor, &c.
Office opposite Central Telephone Exchange, 

Queen Street, Bridgetown. 31 tf

Hardwood Bedroom Suites in Elm, 7 pieces, from 
Hardwood Bedroom Suites in Oak, from -j. r. liaiiw, m, mi.

Office over Medical Hall.
£ Sideboards in Elm and Ash, for 

Weave will receive every attention. 3y Sideboards in Oak, for

A. A. Schaffner, M. D., I am also selling a fine line of CARPETS at Halifax priées.
11. S. REED.

LAWRENOETO WN. N. S.
Office and residence at MRS. HALL’S, 

three doors east of Baptist church. 
^Tklephone No. 8e 13 ly GRANVILLE STREET. BRIDGETOWN.

“He wrote to me when—it happened,” 
answered Ann. “ Jim V I used to be good 
friends.”

“Oh,” said Almira, “I didn’t know.” 
She looked at Ann wistfully, but Ann kept 
her face turned away. They walked up the 
path with their arms around each other. 
In the kitchen Matilda had left a lamp burn
ing; the wick was turned down low.

“ Yon better sleep with me to-night,” said

“ Well,” answered Almira.

Ann bent down and kissed her.
“ Now yon go to sleep,” she said. “ You 

had no business getting up, anyway.”
Geoffrey had left the room. When Ann 

entered the kitchen she found him staring 
out of the back door. Some chickens had 
come up on the little porch; one, bolder 
than the rest, was pecking at the toe of his 
boot. But he didn’t seem to be conscious of 
it; his eyes were fixed on the old pump un
der the big cherry tree. He started a little 
when he heard Ann’s voice.

“I know you think it was awful of me to 
tell that lie,” she said. “ But she’d have 
died that minute if I hadn't. I saw it in 
her face. ”

“ I didn’t think it awful—not at all,” an
swered Geoffrey, “except in one sense. I 
don’t see how you’re goin’ to carry it out.”

“I suppose I’ll have to tell her when she’s 
stronger,” Ann said slowly.

There was a quick slam of the front gate, 
hurrying steps on the little path leading 
around the house, and Alice Sterling, ra
diant, lovely, excited, appeared before their 
astonished gaze.

“Geoffrey,” she gasped, “did yon get my 
letter? I wrote too soon. It’s all right. 
Uncle looked into the case, and on account 
of his mother being eo ill, and Jim having 
so much time due him for good behavior, 
and my influence and all----- ”

She stopped short. Ann Starr had 
swayed suddenly forward; she uttered a lit
tle cry and sank to the floor. For the first 
time in her life she had fainted.

Keep A-Goin’.

If you strike a thorn or rose, 
Keep a-goin’l 

If it hails or if it snow,
Keep a-goin'! 
i use to sit an’ whine

When the fish ain’t on your line:
Bait your hook an’ keep on tryin’— 

Keep a goin’!
When the weather kills your crop, 

Keep a-goin’!
When yon tumble from the top,

Keep a-goin’!
S’pose you’re out o’ every dime? 
Gettin’ broke ain’t any crime;
Tell the world you’re feelin’ prime ! 

Keep a-goin’!
When it looks like all is up,

Keep a-goin’!
Drain the sweetness from the cup, 

Keep a-goin’!
See the wild birds on the wing!
Hear the bells that sweetly ring! 
When you feel like eingin’—sing! 

Keep a-goin’!
—Atlanta Constitution.

’Taint no

CHAPTER VI.
The window of Sarah Brice’s bed-room 

was open; she could hear the twittering of 
the birds in the old elm in the side yard; 
outside, the day was balmy and delightful, 
though it was only the middle of April. 
Sarah could smell the fragrance of the white 
lilacs at the gate. The sun shone in at the 
window and struck across the bed where she
lay, a poor, shrivelled little old woman 
whose strength was nearly gone. She had 
failed very fast since that March night when 
her unhappy secret had been so cruelly ex
posed. She didn’t feel ill, only absolutely 
too weak and helpless to move. She had a 
slow fever which didn't yield to old Dr. 
Moss's treatment. She took a tonic regular
ly three times a day, but she had no appe-

Flood Tide.

The tide came up as the sun went down, 
And the river was full to its very brim,

And a little boat crept up to the town 
On the muddy wave, in the morning dim.

But that little baat with its reed-like oar 
Brought news to the town that made it 

weep,
And the people were never eo gay as before, 

And they never slept so sound a sleep.

News of a wreck that the boatmen had seen 
Off in the bay, in a fierce, wild gale;

Common enough, such things, I ween,
Yet women cried and the men were pale.

Strange that a little boat could bring 
Tidings to plunge a town in tears;

Strange how often s

tite.
Every morning Ann came over to attend 

to the housework and wait upon old Ezra. 
She wouldn’t let Sarah do anything. Sarah 
had to lie still and rest, Ann said.

Almira had gone home. She said “ she’d 
have all she could do to get her wedding 
clothes made ready if Sam and she were 
goin’ to be married in June. He wasn’t 
willin' to wait no longer; she guessed men 
was all that way.”

Matilda was not at all pleased with the 
match. She said “ Ann was a fool for let- 
tiu’ her beau be took away like that, and old 
maids couldn’t afford to throw away good 
chances; next thing Ann knew she’d be laid 
on the shelf; ’n’ if Almiry Blake was lookin’ 
ter git a weddin’ gift from her, why, she 
guessed she was layin’ out ter be dieap’int- 
ed.”

When James Brice came back to Rock
ford, a free man once more, he remained 
quietly within doors, seeing no one outside 
his home except Ann Starr, Sam Boswick 
and Goeffrey Corey. He gave no one a 
chance to shun him; no one told him what 
people said about him, but he knew.

Sarah Brice recovered her strength rapid
ly after her sou’s return.

“ I believe I’ve got a new hold on life, 
somehow,” she told Ann Starr.

Matilda Shaw objected fiercely to Ann’s 
association with an ex-convict She said she 
hoped their dead father didn’t know what 
was goin’ on, he’d turn in his grave. Ann, 
she said, “ was the .first Starr who’d ever 
come down to bein’ hand V glove with con
victs.” She couldn’t say as she admired her 
taste.

The day of old Ezra’s funeral, she sat at 
her sitting-room window and almost wept 
with rage when she saw Ann riding behind 
the hearse in Sam Boswick’s light wagon, 
her arm around old Sarah.

“ There’s got to be an end put to this 
Brice business, Ann,” she said, when her 
sister returned home a few hours later. 
“ I’ve hed enough of it. Iv’e got shame for 
you if you haven’t got any for yourself. 
You’ve gotter choose betwixt them Brices 
’n’ me.”

“I've chosen already,” Ann said, with 
cheerful readiness. “ Sarah ’n’ Jim’s goin’ 
’way out West next week to settle, ’n’ I’m 
goin’ with ’em.”

“For the land’s sake! Ann Starr! you’re 
outer your mind! I don’t believe it! You 
ain’t no such fooL”

Ann laughed.
“Jim ’n’ I are goin’ to be married,” she 

said. “ I’ve be'n waitin’ for him goin’ on 
ten years!”

some small thing 
May shatter and shiver the hope of years.

O, none but the aqgel with silver wings 
That broods o’er the river and guards the

Heeds half of the woe each evening brings, 
As the tide comes up, and the sun goes

Seeled literature.
Sarah could hear Ann singing softly out 

in the kitchen; it was an old hymn. Ann’s 
voice was clear and sweet, but she never 
sang very loud.

In a room off the kitchen lay old Ezra. 
He had been in bed ever since he had tried 
to run away and had been brought home by 
Geogrey Corey. The old man was very ill; 
his mind wandered, and he had terrible par
oxysms of coughing. Sarah, listening close
ly, could hear his labored breath. Some
times he chuckled to himself; he generally 
cried a good deal toward night; he didn’t 
like to be alone so much.

There was little in Sarah’s room that was 
attractive. The carpet was one she bad 
made herself, the patch-work quilt on the 
bed she had pieced many years before; in it 
were peiccs of the dresses her little girl had 
worn. There was a piece, too, which had 
been left from a pink-striped shirt she had 
once made for Jim. Sometimes it hurt her 
to look at the quilt, and sometimes it was a 
comfort to her. On one side of the room 
was a chest of drawers, covered with a chro- 
cheted mat. In the center of the mat stood 
a cheap vase of green glass. Jim had given 
it to his mother when only six years old; he 
had bought it with money he had earned by 
doing errands for his father., Sarah could 
remember how proud he had been of the 
purchase.

Over the chest hung a picture of a green 
grave, beside whioh stood a tall man in black 
with very long hair. He held a handker
chief, and his face was bowed in his hands. 
Two children in long pantaletts and curls 
stood opposite, and a willow wept over the 
whole group.' Sarah saw this picture when
ever she raised her eyes, but she had grown 
accustomed to it and it failed to produce a 
melancholy effect.

The clock in the kitchen struck ten. 
There was the sound of footsteps on the 
sidewalk, then came the slam of the gate. 
Sarah rose on one elbow and listened eager
ly. She recognized Geoffrey Corey’s voice, 
but she could not distinguish a word he 
said.

The Mystery of Sarah Briee.
BY HALLOWELL HOYT.

CHAPTER V (Continued.)

An awful hush followed these last words. 
The two men looked at each other, indigna
tion and amazement on their faces; Almira 
shrunk back behind Alice Sterling, who was 
pale with horror.

The silence was broken by Sarah Brice. 
The poor, little old woman was sitting up, 
her eyes dilated and fixed upon her enemy, 
her face pallid as that of a corpse.

“I ain’t goin’ ter deny it,” she said, in a 
hollow voice. “ He’s be’n in the peniten
tiary seven years—he’s got three more ter 
serve. My Jim! He warn’t much more’n a 
boy, ’n he got tempted; he’s in fer forgery. 
I ain’t goin' ter make no excuses fer him; 
he done wrong. But he’s suffered; his hair 
is gray as yours be. P'r’apa I hev deceived 
folks, but I didn’t see no call to tell on him. 
I ain’t ast help of nobody. I’ve bore it by 
myself. I’ve saved, ’n’ scraped, V most 
starved; but I’ve got money saved fer my 
Jim. When he comes out, he V I c’n go 
somewheres where folks won’t know he ever 
went wrong. He c’n start all over ag’in ; his 
old mother ’ll he there ter help. I thought 
ter keep it secret ter the last, but you’ve 
found it out;” her voice ended in a dismal 
wai). She sank back again on the old sofa, 
panting, her toughened hands gripped to
gether tightly as they lay on her faded ging
ham apron.

No one spoke or moved for a minute, then 
Alice Sterling ran forward and fell on her 
kneee by the old sofa.

“ You poor, brave so*ul!” she said, in a 
voice which shook. “ Never mind if she has 
found it out! Seven years! Oh, you poor 
soul!”

Old Sarah hardly seemed to hear her. She 
looked past her—at Geoffrey.

“ Now ye know why I went ter see the 
Gov’ner’s wife Christmas Day, when she was 
etoppin’ ter yer mother’s” she said. “I 
wanted ter git her ter ast the Gov’ner ter 
pardon eut my boy. He’s be'n in there 
seven years ’n’ it’s killin’ him. It’s killin’ 
me, too.”

Alice started up; her eyes gleamed, her 
face grew radiant.

“Pardoned! Why, of course,” she said. 
“ I'll ask the Governor; he’s my uncle, you 
know. I’ll go up to town to-morrow. Don’t 
you give up courage.”

Old Sarah began to weep; her frail figure 
was shaken with sobs which tore their way 
from her over-charged breast ; she rocked 
herself back and forth, her hands over her

The marriage took place three days later. 
Mrs. Shaw went to the minister to try to 
persuade him not to perform the ceiemony, 
but he told her if he didn’t do it, someone 
else would. So he married them.

Mrs. Corey sent a big wedding cake, Alice 
a number of useful articles for housekeeping, 
Geoffry deeded to Jim a ranch into the pos
session cf which he had come the previous 
week on attaining his majority. Ann didn’t 
tell her sister where the ranch was. Only 
Sam and Geoffrey were to hold that secret.

Geoffrey and Alice were at the station to 
see the newly-married couple and their old 
mother start off. Alice whispered to Sarah 
Brice just before the train started. As they 
were walking home together, Geoffrey asked 
the girl what ehe had said.

“ I told her that her memory would * in
fluence my life as long as I lived,’ ” Alice 
said. “She didn’t understand me, and I 
didn’t expect her to. But, oh, Geof, what 
a satisfaction to feel that I've done some 
good in the world—at last.”

Geoffrey smiled; his eyes glowed as he 
looked at her.

“ You’re doing good in the world by just 
being in it,” he said.

They had to pass Matilda Shaw’s house. 
The blinds were all closed. Matilda had 
felt herself disgraced by Ann’s marriage; 
she told people that she “ didn’t know as 
she’d ever hold up her head again, and she 
didn’t know as she wanted to, either.”

She peeped through the slats of the sitting- 
room blinds when she heard Geoffrey and 
Alice going by. She glared at them and set 
her lips close together.

But they didn’t know it. They walked 
on, smiling at each other and very happy. 
They felt just then that

“ God’s in His Heaven,
All’s right with the world.”

(the end.)

Trembling she crept out of bed; she stag
gered and almost fell, but she managed to 
walk across the room to where her skirt lay 
over the back of a chair by the window. 
She pulled it over her head; she had to hold 
on to the window sill with one hand to keep 
from falling. The spring wind came in at 
the window and blew her gray hair about 
her thin, worn face.

Out in the kitchen, Geoffrey Corey had 
just finished reading Ann Starr a letter he 
had received that morning from Alice Ster
ling. The Governor had been away— on a 
business trip—and had returned only the 
day before, Alice wrote. Geoffrey’s face was 
very grave as he folded the letter and put it 
back in his pocket.

“Of course we know Miss Sterling has 
done her best,” he said. “ It isn’t her fault, 
we may be sure, that the Governor refuses 
to interfere in the case. But I don’t know 
how we are going to tell Mrs. Brice.”

“ It'll kill her,” said Ann, desperately. 
“ She’s just been livin' on the hope of havin’ 
him pardoned!”

“I know,” said Geoffrey. He looked 
troubled; there was a little farrow on his 
smooth brow. “ How’s old Ezra?” he asked, 
as he heard the old man cough.

“ Worse; he gets weaker all the time. I 
guess he’s goin’ pretty fast.”

“ Was Doctor Moss here to-day?”
“ Yes; he saw ’em both. He said Sarah 

didn’t have no disease; it was just worry 
that was burning her up. When she hears
that Jim won’t be pardoned---- ” Her voice
broke, she turned quickly toward the stove 
and pretended to look into the open oven.

They both heard a low, moaning sound. 
Ann ran and threw open the door of Sarah’s 
room. There lay the little old womaQ on 
the floor. She looked up at them with wild, 
dilated eyes, her lips apart, her breath com
ing in gasps; she had one hand pressed over 
her heart.

Geoffrey lilted her in his strong young 
arms and carried her to the bed. Her eyes 
never left his face; she held onto hie hand 
after he had laid her down.

“ I heard you,” she said. “ The Gover
nor won’t pardon him! Oh, my poor Jim!”

Geoffrey was silent, he didn’t look at her; 
the furrow deepened on his forehead.

Ann had come close to the bed. The.e 
was a firm look on her face; she caught 
Sarah’s hands and held them close.

“ Yon didn’t hear right,” she said, in a 
clear, distinct voice. “The Governor has 
pardoned him; Jim’s cornin’ home right 
away.”

“Thank God!” said old Sarah. She 
closed her eyes, the tears trickled down her 
wrinkled cheeks; her lips moved, she was 
praying.

“I told Jim folks wouldn’t ever know,” 
she moaned. “ He said it was such a com
fort ter him, poor boy!”

Ann Starr had stood all the time by they 
stove as if stunned, staring at her sister. 
Now she went up and faced her. Matilda 
shrunk a little; Ann’s face was hard, there 
was a steely glitter in her eyes.

“I hope you’re satisfied,” she said; “I 
guess you are. Now, perhaps you’ll go

“ You’re goin’, too, ain’t you?”
“No, I ain’t.
“You ain’t! After all I’ve told you!” 

Matilda’s voice was shrill.
“ It warn’t no news to me,” replied Ann.

“ I’ve known it all along.”
“ You’ve knowed Jim Brice was in the 

penytentiary?”
“ Yes.”
Matilda stared at her, her jaw dropped,
She drew her shawl around her shoulders, 

and turning, walked from the room without 
another word to anyone.

Almira followed; she was crying, her 
shawl held up to her eyes. She stumbled 
and ran into a lilac bush. Sam Boswick was 
watching her; he ran after her and put his 
arm about her, big shawl and all.

“ I guess you need somebody to tow ye 
along,” he said.

When they reached the gate on the other 
side of the road, they stopped to talk. Ma
tilda had gone in. Almira’s face was hid
den on Sam’s shoulder. Neither of them 
noticed Geoffrey Corey and Alice Sterling 
walk past. Ann Starr came just behind

“ Almira,” she said. Almira lifted her 
head; ehe gave a little spasmodic laugh, half 
a sob. “ She wouldn’t let me stay,” Ann 
said. “ She made me come away. ”

“ I guess she’s pretty well broke down,” 
Sam said. He shook hands with Almira and 
walked away.

There was a light in the front room up 
stairs. It was Matilda Shaw’s room. Ann 
looked at it as she opened the gate.

“ I guess she’s goin’ to bed,” she said. “I 
don’t want to see her again to-night.”

“ Ann,” said Almira, “ how did you know 
' —about Jim Brice, I mean?”

Agonizing, Transfixing Pain.
The most excruciating pain known is per

haps caused by Angina Pectoris, which is 
most to be dreaded of any of the diseases of 
the heart. It distinguishes itself especially 
by pain, and by pain which is beet described 
as agonizing. The pain literally tiansfixes 
the patient, generally radiating from the 
heart to the left shoulder and down the arm. 
The face shows the picture of terror, and is 
either deathly white or livid. To a person 
suffering from this species of heart trouble 
or from palpitation or fluttering of the heart, 
shortness of breath, or smothering spells, the 
value for Dr. Agnew’s Cure for the Heart
cannot be estimated, as it will give relief in 
thirty minutes in every case, ana if judicious
ly used, effect a cure. Dr. Agnew’s Cure for 
the Heart is the greatest life saving remedy 
of the age. Sold by S. N. Weare.

Down Deep.

The Doctor—Queer saying that, about 
truth lying at the bottom of a welL

The Lawyer—You wouldn’t think so if 
you knew the amount of pumping we lawyers 
sometimes have to do to get at it.

Doctors and Fly Blisters Fall.

BUT ONE DOSE OF SOUTH AMERICAN RHEU
MATIC CURE RELIEVES AND HALF A BOT
TLE CURES.

Robert E. Gibson, Pembroke’s well-known 
merchant: “ I contracted rheumatism in 
very severe form in 1888, and have suffered 
untold misery each spring since. I have 
repeatedly applied fly blisters with but little 
success. Doctors whom I consulted likewise 
failed to relieve, I was induced to try South 
American Rheumatic Cure by Mr. W. F. C. 
Bethel, of the Dickson Drug Company. The 
first dose gave me instant relief and half a 
bottle cured.”

As a care for rheumatism 4bis remedy is 
certainly peerless. Sold by 8. N. Weare.

-Tke clergy have tested K.D.C. end 
•resessee it 41m best.

—Minard’s Liniment Cures Dandruff^

Use Bock Salt.

We are surprised to find when passing 
through the country so few farmers who use 
rock salt for their stock. W henever we find 
a man who uses it, he always speaks of it in 
the highest terms. The writer can say from 
experience that there is no other way of salt
ing stock nearly so satisfactory in every way 
as by the use of the rock.

It is a settled fact that stock salted once 
a week take too much when given to them, 
which has the effect of wasting much nutri
tion in the animal which the system requires, 
and before the next salting day comes around 
ill effects are caused in the system by the 
lack of salt. This being the case, the farmer 
who depends upon weekly salting, be he ever 
so regular cannot fail to lose milk from hie 
cows and flesh from his steers and other fat
tening stock. Some resort to the plan oi 
patting a little salt into the food every day 
or two. Now, this is all chance work and 
cannot give the best results, as the animal 
itself is the only proper judge of how much 
to take and will never take too much or too 
little when given free access to it Now, 
when stables have been fitted up with boxes 
in the stalls, the supply can be kept con
stantly before them by using either barrel or 
rock salt, the former having to be supplied 
every few days while a four or five pound 
lump will last for weeks. Another advan
tage in using rock salt is that it can be 
thrown into an ordinary manger and not in
terfere with the food. The animal can lick 
it as desired, and no evil results or waste in 
food or salt can follow. Then, again, for 
field salting in the summer a lamp can be 
thrown on the ground, exposed to the sun 
and rain without loss or other objection, 
while when barrel salt is used the box will 
be half the time empty, and irregular salting

Tried, Tested and True.

THOUSANDS KNOW OF THE QUICK AND CER
TAIN RELIEF THAT COMES FROM SOUTH 
AMERICAN KIDNEY CURB.

This medicine will not cure all the ills the 
flesh is heir to, but it will care kidney 
trouble of whatever kind—no case too 
gravated. It will core speedily— sure re 
in six hours. It is rich in healing powers, 
and whilst it quickly gives ease, where pain 
existed before, it also gives strength to the 
weak and deranged organs, making the cure 
complete and lasting. Thousands who know 
what South American Kidney Care has done 
for them will tell you so. Sold by 8. N. 
Weare.

SS

Butter in a Minute.

A wonderful dairy machine is on exhibi
tion in England. This machine, the inven
tion of Herr Salenious, a Swedish engineer, 
makes butter in about a minute from ster
ilized milk direct.

Milk is heated in th< sterilizer (or Pas- 
teurine, as it is called), i , 160 degrees Far- 
renheit, and rnns then into the cream-skim
ming chamber of the machine. As the 
cream is skimmed it rises in the churning 
chamber, being cooled down to 60 degrees in 
its progress by means of very small cooling 
frames, through which iced water constant
ly passes, and which revolve with the skim
mer, at the rate of 6000 revolutions per 
minute. The cream is forced into a tube 
perforated with tiny holes, through which 
it emerges with great force on to each fresh 
layer of cream that rises, converting it into 
butter by concussion. The butter thus 
formed in granules emerges from a spout in
to a tub, mixed with buttermilk.

When all the churning is done, a wooden 
stirrer is passed up and down gently for two 
or three minutes, to make the batter separ
ate from the greater part of the buttermilk. 
The butter is then passed through a butter- 
worker, which squeezes out most of the but
termilk remaining in, after which it ie 
placed on ice for two hours and then worked 
a little more and made up.

From the Terrors of Dyspepsia.
Rev. L. E. Roy, St. Jovite P. O., “ When 

I commenced using K. D. C. I had been suf
fering several years from dyspepsia; I tried 
several remedies which gave me little or no 
relief. I got relief almost as soon as I com
menced the K. D. C. and now I am well and 
feel like a new man. I can highly 
mend K. D. C. to sufferers from that 
disease, Dyspepai 

Not only is K. 
but it cures Indi 
of K. D. C. and 
New Glasgow, N. S., and 127 State street, 
Boston, Mass.

terrible
ia.”

D. C. a prompt reliever 
igestion. Try a free sample 
Pills. K. D. C. Co., Ltd.,

ToUet Hints.

Cold water is not cleansing. It is bracing; 
it is hardening, and it helps to make the skin 
firm, bat it is not cleansing. The shock of » 
cold water application closes the pores at 
once, and they retain all the imparities which 
they should cast out. So that the woman 
who wishes to be clean must wash in warm 
water every day and use her cold water 
sponge only as a skin tonic.

When one is fatigued a sponge bath with 
warm water and alcohol will restore one’s 
strength and vigor. When one is not wells 
thorough rubbing down with oil is an excel
lent medicine.

Twice every day the face should receive s 
warm bath. In the morning it should be in 
clear water. At night castile soap should be 
used plentifully. The evening face bath 
should be preceded by a rubbing with cold 
cream, which will add in removing duet and

What Hot Water Will do.

According to a prominent New York 
physician, it

Will cure dyspepsia if taken before break
fast;

Ward off chills, when one comes in from
the cold;

Stop a cold if taken early in the stage; 
Relieve a nervous headache;
Give instant relief to tired and ioflamed 

eyes;
Prove efficacious for sprains and braises; 
Frequently stop the flow of blood from s 

wound;
Is a sovereign remedy for sleeplessness; 
Cause wrinkles to flee and backaches to

The Answer.

* You ask.’-----
The stern parent grew sterner.
* The hand of my daughter.’-----
They stood in the hall and the door was

^In marriage?’
The fond lovers grew pale, but he nodded
^Then’-----
The fond lover shot ont through the door

way propelled by the foot of the stern parent 
and landed on the pavement with a sharp, 
healthy thud.

* Read the answer in the stars.’

Make Yourself Strong
If yon would resist pneumonia, bronchitis, 
typhoid fever, and persistent coughs and 
colds. These ills attack the weak and run 
down system. They can find no foothold 
where the blood is kept pure, rich and full 
of vitality, the appetite good and digestion 
vigorous, with Hood’s Sarsaparilla, the one 
true blood purifier.

Hood’s Pills cures liver ills, contipatioo, 
biliousness, jaundice, sick headach.

A Simple Remedy for Dandruff.

There are doubtless few persons, especially 
among gentlemen who do not suffer from the 
inconvenience of dandruff. Physicians seem 
to consider it not of sufficient importance to 
engage their attention, and the poor victims 
are left either to practise their virtue of en
durance, or for a care, to try some of the 
many nostrums advertised in the public 
prints. The intolerable itching whioh fre
quently accompanies the troublesome com
plaint is not the only unpleasant feature, as 
to persons of any pretensions to neatness the 
appearance of the white scales on the coat 
collar and shoulders Is very objectionable.

The writer, during a number of years, 
tried the different alcoholic solutions of cas
tor oil, and many other preparations, with
out permanent benefit, and as a last resort 
was led to adopt the plan of cleaning the 
scalp with borax and oarb. potassa. This 
proved effectual, but after a persistent treat
ment of some months the hair became sensi
bly thinner, and perhaps would have soon 
disappeared altogether. The belief that 
dandruff arises from a disease of the skin, 
although physicians do not seem to agree on 
this point, and the knowledge that the use 
of sulphur is frequently attended with very 
happy results in such diseases, induced me 
to try it in my own case.

A preparation of one ounce of flowers of 
enlphur and one quart of water was made. 
The clear liquid was poured off, after the 
mixture had been repeatedly agitated dar
ing intervals of a few hours, and the head 
was saturated with this every morning. In 
a few weeks every trace of dandruff had dis
appeared, the hair became soft and glossy, 
and now, after a discontinuance of the treat
ment for eighteen months, there is no indi
cation of the return of the disease. I do not 
intend to explain the modus operandi of the 
treatment, for it is well known that sublimed 
sulphur is almost or wholly insoluble, and 
the liquid used was destitute of taste, color, 
or smell. The effect speaks for itself.— 
Journal of Pharmacy.

The Potato Cure.

According to the Buffalo Courier the Dr. 
Keeley cure is eclipsed by the “potato cure,” 
and states that are now discussing the pas
sage of laws compelling drunkards to take 
the Keeley cure at a coat in each case to the 
state of one hundred dollars, may save that 
amount by compelling drunkards to take the 
potato cure, about which their is no secret, 
as all that is needed according to the Buffalo 
Courier, is a bowl of ice-water and a raw 
potato peeled. By dipping the potato into 
ice-water and sucking it whenever the desire 
for drink becomes uncontrolable, a perfect 
cure is said to be effected.” Potatoes are 
cheap and plentiful, ice-water can be easily 
obtained, and a combination of the two is 
destined to do away with all need for tem
perance organizations. To encourage its 
trial the Courier relates the following ex
perience of a prominent citizen of Dunkirk:

One day, two months after I had signed 
the temperance pledge, I had a craving for a 
drink of whisky so strong that I could see 
nothing else but drinks about me and I felt 
as if I must have at least one drink. I told 
a friend of my state of mind. He said, 
“ You need not drink. I can tell you of a 
substitute that will stop your discomfort. 
Get a bowl of ice-water and a raw potato, 
peel it and cut down one end convenient to 
take in the mouth. Dip the potatp in the 
ice-water and suck it every time you think 
you must have the whisky.” I did as he 
advised. I took the bowl of ice-water and 
potato and placed them on a table at the 
head of my bed and would dip the potato in 
the water and place it between my lips every 
few moments till I went to sleep. I awoke 
free from any desire to drink whiskey and 
have been free of it ever since. That one 
treatment eradicated my craving for whiskey 
for all the time that has elapsed.

Why This Silence

In Canada nearly68.000 people died in 1891 
and of these 28,000 died under five years of 
age and 47,257 under forty-five.

These figures, which are about paralleled 
in any ordinary year, are perfectly appalling 
when one comes to realize what they mean. 
They mean that naarly two-thirds of the 
deaths which occur every year in the country 
would under proper conditions, be delayed. 
This statement is based on the assumption 
that no person should die under forty-five 
save as the result of violence, if proper steps 
were taken to stave death off. The fact that 
over 47,000 people do die under forty-five in 
Canada every year is due to a variety of 
causes: unsanitary surrounding, intemper
ance is eating or drinking, lack of proper 
nourishment, want of knowledge, in dealing 
with infants particularly, and, greatest of 
all, defective constitutions to start with 
which are the result of the marriage of the 
unfit. It is to this latter cause—the mating 
of people who are unfit, owing to constitu
tion defects, to become the parents of chil
dren—is almost entirely due the frightful 
annual slaughter of 28,000 children under 
five years of age. The trade policy of the 
country, the Manitoba school question, the 
effect of the weather on the crops; these 
matters sink into insignificance beside this 
one appaling fact. And yet the vital ques
tion just referred to is seldom heard of. 
There seems to be a conspiracy of silence in 
regard to this most momentnous problem 
that effects our race. Why?

Physiological Action of Quinine.

The physiological action of quinine has 
lately been the subject of detailed experi
ment by Binz, who found it to have ex
traordinary power in arresting the pro
cess of fermentation and putrefaction, and 
to be a powerful poison for low organisms, 
in other words, for all moving bodies con
sisting of protoplasms. Ic appears to kill 
fungi and bacteria, whioh accompany fer
mentation and putrefaction, and puts a stop 
to these processes. It arrests the motion of 
the white blood corpuscles, and thus pre
vents them from making their exit from the 
blood vessels. It, therefore, diminishes or 
arrests the formation of pus in inflamation, 
pas consisting in great measures of an accu
mulation of white corpuscles which have 
issued from the vessels. It also destroys 
the power of certain substances to produce 
ozone.
power, and by depriving them of it, quinine, 
when present, in the blood, must diminish 
the change of tissue in the body, and thereby 
lessen the production of heat. It is also 
found that quinine lessens oxidation in the 
blood; other substances, such as snake poison, 
increasing it When putrid fluids are in
jected into the circulation of an animal, its 
temperature rises; but if these are previous
ly mixed with quinine, this rise is attested, 
or very much diminished. According to 
Znntz, the use of quinine has a marked in
fluence upon the execration of urea, the 
amount diminishing very greatly.

The red blood corpuscles have this

—Minard’s Liniment relieves Neuralgia.
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