~ Professichal Cards.

s
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a J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,
LW AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
(Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store)

Hvery Thursday:
On arrlval of Morning Accommodation Train.

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

~AGENT' FOR—

Reliable Fio and Life Ins. Co.s.

2arMoney to 1oan on Real- Estate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.

NOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.

Advances made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY
repayable by monthl instalments, covaring &
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum,

. Balance of loan repayable at any time at
option of borrower, so long as the monthly in-
stallments are paid, the balance of loan cannot
be called for.

Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms
of application therefore and all necessarf infor-
mation furnished on application to

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

Agent at Anvapolis.

20 6m

H. E. GiLuis. FrRED W. HARRIS.

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, Solicitors,
Notaries Public.
ommissioners for the Province of - New

Brunswick.
“ommissioners for the’State of Massachusetts.
Agents of R. G. Dunn & Co., St John and
Halifax.
Agents of Bradstreet’s Commercial Agency.
seneral Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-
surance.
AMembers of the United States Law Association.
Real Estate Agents.
OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SCOTIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

O.- T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.

(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.

Money to

Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate. : &

4ly

N\ W. G Parsons, B A,

(3

Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.
MIDDLETON, - - - N. 8.
£ Office,—* Dr. Gunter” building.

J. B. KINI&Y,
Architect and Civil Engineer.

esigns, Plans, Specifications and Estimates

turnished for ali classes of bulldmg.‘
Office at residence of Wm. E. Reed, Bridge-
own, N. S. 11v

G. O GATES,
PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N. 8.
PRACTICAL MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN
Pianos ¢ Organs.
Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American
and Canadian Irstruments. Tuning and re
pairing a specialty. Visits Annapolis Valley
twice a year. Old instruments taken in ex-
change for new. Over twenty years ex-

perience.

A. R. ANDREWS, D, CM.

o [EYE,
Speclaltn‘.s-I EAR,
- £ THROAT.,

MIDDLETON.
Telephone No. 16.

BR. M. G. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

James Prizgggse, 2085

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Sranville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. = Dentistry in all its
. ranches carefully and promptly attended
o. Office days at.Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891

DENTISTRY.
DR. T. A. GROAKER,

Graduate Philadelphia Dental College,

Will be at his office in Middleton,
he last and first weeks of each month.

Middleton, Oct 3rd, 1891
OTICE!

The Packet Schooner

T TEMPLE BAR,

will, as usunal, pl7 between this port and St
John, N. B., during the season of 13%4.
The subscriber will keep for sale, as formerly,

Lime and Salt.
J. H. LONGMIRE, Master.
‘When schooner is not in port apply to Capt.
P. Nicholson, Bridgetown.
St. John address: SouTH WHARF, care of
G. 8. DeForrest & Sons.
Bridgelown,; March 21st, 1894,

38tf

51t

P. C. MELANSON,
—DEALER IN—

WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY SILVER-
WARE, SPECTACLES, Ete.

Repairing Neatly and Promptly Done.

NOTICE.—Any goods sold by me which do
not prove to be as I represent them, the pur-
chaser upon returning the article will receive
the sum of $20.00.

Middleton, N. S., September, 1893.

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt and satisfactory attention given
the collection of claims, and aH other
~rofessional business. 51 tf

PALFREY'S

CARRIAGE SHOP

—AND— :
PAIR ROOMS.
‘Queen - and Water Sts.

et is prepared to furnish the
Slelg] Fungs, that ey be
Stock used in all dlasses of work.

: rum:;z

%

SATUS POPULI SUPREMA LEX EST.

VOL. 22 BRIDGETOWN,
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WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 17, 189%4.

sarSolicitor at
of Halifax, and
Annapolis, N. S.

=l

Dr. J. Woodbury’s

HORSE LINIMENT

Is Infallibly the Cure for

Horse Distemper, Coughs, Colds, Thickness in Wind,
Enlargement of Glands, Affections of Kidneys,

AND APPLIED EXTERNALLY

IT HAS WO EQUAT.

In 1892 this Limiment had a sale of 25,000 bottles.
Anyone who has ever used it would hot be without ‘it for
ten times the cost. Write to us for testimonials.

PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOTTLE Sold by all Druggists and General Dealers.

F. L. SHAFNER, PROPRIETOR

MANUFACTURED at BOSTON, MASS., and: MIDDLETON, N. 8.

1894
The New WILLIANS,
The New RAYMOND,
The WHEELER & WILSON.

The leading machines of the day. Thegpride of their patrons. Have won ‘‘ Medals of
Gold” in thousands of homes the world ov, Are still leading all competitors. Awarded
the “ Bighest Honors " covering points of “superiority. For sale at the Sewing Machine
Department of

MITTHER BROS.,

Manufacturers’ Agents,

(16 AND 118 GRANVILLE STREET, - HALIFAX, N. S.

instalment plan. All kinds of Needles and Extra Fittiogs always on hand.
promptly attended to by a competent machinist.

wrTELEPHONE 738.%
H. R. PIERCE, Agent, Wilmot.

“Once a King.” “ Always a King.”

B

STEP

The Pride of its Friends!
The Enemy of its Competitors!

CINCINNATI, 1888. PARIS,
World’s Columbian Exposition., 1893.
Awarded the HIGHEST HONORS covering the essential and vital points claimed.

IT"S THE BEST—first, last, and all the time.
JAS. A. GATES & CO.. SOLE AGENTS, MIDDLETON. N.S.

F. A. McPHERSON,

=y

J
MIDDLETON, N. S

Spring & Summer Suitings
IN THE LEADING PATTERNS.

ENGLISH, SCOTCH AND CANADIAN TWEEDS
FOR 1894.

Also Fine Worsteds, and a Large Assortment
of Fashionable Trimmings. ’

GENTS’ FINE SUITS A SPECIALT\Y.
AN

FRANK SCOTT,

CUSTOM TAILOR,

has removed to Medical Hall Block, Granville Street,

WHERE HE HAS ON

EXHIBITION

First-class Stock of Cloths & Trimmings

that will be made up at very reasonable pricces.

Every Garment guaranteed to be a good fit, and
well made.

"Call and inspect the stock and work made up.

-

INTERNATIONAL BAICK AND TILE COY.

LIMITED.

Works: BRIDGETOWN, NOVA SCOTIA.
¥<&>Correspondence solicited.

LADIES’ EMPORIUM!

NOW READY AND TO ARRIVE

Ladies' and Children’'s HATS, BONNETS, PLACQUES,

and all other Hat and Bonnet novelties, which will surpass that, of any other season.

Trimmed Hats and Bonnets

kept for sale, including Paris and Amerhm,

2

and trimmed to order by an experienced
er.,

LADIES' AND CHILDREN'S HOSIERY,

colors), Blm, BENGALINE, PONGEE, CHINA, SHOT and SURAHS, Erc.

PRICHES TO SUIT ATI.L.

&

Or by their many Agents throughout the Maritime Provinces. TERMS EASY —by the |
Repairing

GLOVES, VESTS, CORSETS, SENSIBLE WAISTS, NECKTIES, SATINS (all

R. ALLEN CROWE
Parlor, Hall, and Kitchen Stoves!
CATLIL, _A.Z[:ﬂ' D INSPECT.

| READY-MADE .

4 Call and see for Youl'le"~

$3000.00

—worth of—

/OLOTHING

To be Slaughtered this Fall.

GREAT LINE OF [

_OVERCOATS:

i
|

o A

A. J. MORRISON’S,

/MERCHANT TAILOR. -

” Triumphantly

{Logresses! |

1889. |

breakfast, with his arms full of newspapers.
He took every Sunday newspaper that was
published and so did L. We sat down be-
fore the crackling wood in two large easy
chairs,, piled our respective sheets on the
floor beside us, and commenced to examine
them. An ordinary man, a sensible man,
would have looked first at the important
ne'vs of the day. Gibbets and I did not do
that; we glanced eagerly from one page to
another until we arrived at the department
of fiction.

*Ah,” exclaimed Gibbets, with the ut-
most satisfation, folding his paper, ‘* here is
a good one, entitled ‘ Confined with a Man-
iac;' looks first rate.”

« Excellent,” said I, as my eye fell apon
the story, * we'll both read it and compare

| notes.”

¢ Madness,” ran the article,” *“is always
unseen, unsuspected by others, until at a
critical moment it flashes out furiously in all
its terrible intensity. No one can ever tell
but that his next-door ntighbor—his inti-
mate friend—the very companion with whom
he is sitting —is a dangerous maniac!”

And suddenly a terrible thoughv darted
through my mind, causing my every nerve
to quiver, filling me with unknown fear—
what if Gibbets was a maniac?

I withdraw my eyes slowly from the pa-
per, turned my head and looked at him
Heavens! He was glaring at me—glaring
steadfastly at me with dilating papils! I
was spellbound and I could not remove my
gaze. His eyes became wore and more
queer, seeming to dart out ferocity and de-
struction. My flesh crawled. In that mo-
ment that we remained thussilently looking
at each other all that I had ever read of
sudden madness, all the knowledge that I
had ever possessed of concealed lunacy,
passed through my mind.

Half a- minute had passed; Gibbets had
not yet moved a muscle, and you may be
sure I had not. 1 discovered that I was
still alive, and began to recover myself a
little; the blood commenced to flow slowly
through my veins again. With my eyes
atill fixed upon his glaring, enlarging orbs,
which seemed to bore me, though I called
upon all my faculties to form a plan ofes-
cape. Then suddenly I realized why he had
not yet sprung upon me; my steadfast gaze
had held him quiescent, as the human eye
often will hold an infuriated animal or mad-
man. : »

If I could keep him s till I reached the
door or procured a weapon, I might yet be
saved. But the door was at the other end
of the room; I could never get to it before
him. And there was no weapon in the room
—yes, there was; my heavy cane. It stood

| in the corner, about ten feet away. But
| Gibbets was as near to it as I was, and at

my first movement he might leap upon me.

| Never mind; I must try it —it was my only

“Tanglefoot”
| . STICKY

~ INSECT POWDER,
| WILSON'S

| FLY POISON.
PADS.
Blackberry Cordial

—WITH—

JAMAICA GINGER,

the best remedy on the market
for summer complaint.

Only 25c. per bottle

—AT—

MEDICAL HALL,

BRIDGETOWN.
VALUABLE

REAL ESTATE PROPERTY
FOR SALE!

THE subscriber offers for sale that very desir-
able property situated on Granville Street,
in the western suburbs of the town of Bridge-
town, known as the
J. C. Troop Homestead.

This property has a fine southern aspect with
very nice arable land, and is well supplied with
apple, pear, plum and cherry trees, as well as
an abundance of small fruit, such as currants,
raspberries, gooseberries, etc.

The buildings are in a fair state of preserva-
tion. The house is supplied with water from
the Bridgetown Water System, and is within
the limits of the Water District.

A large portion of the purchase money may
remain on mortgage if required.

#ar1f the above property is not sold before
the 27th of October, next, it will be offered at
Public Auction at 2 o'clock in the afternoon of
that day at the office of the subscriber.

W. M. FORSYTH.

Bridgetown, September 25th. 1894, 26 51

H. F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

COMMISSION - MERCHANTS,

AND WIIOLESALE DEALERS IN
Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples,
Potatoes, Beef, Lamb, Pork,

and all kinds of Farm Products.

Special Attention given to
Handling of Live Stock.

27 Returns made immediately after dis-
posal of goods. - 21y

EXECUTOR'S NOTICE! -
Al e LSk ATS Tate of Wil
liamston, in the County of Anmg:lis. farmer,
gnme dul} ?mtﬁhziml ::rt:ldvo mﬁﬁ!ﬁ' -
P e
— JAMES R CURRBLL,

ROBERT LPH,

FLY PAPER

E

La: 3
September 12th, 1804,  6m*  Hreculors,

| ome i

King Rhoud and the Bird.

A warrdor bold was brave King Rhoud,
But a tender heart had he,

And he heard one day as he walked through

the wood

A bird moaning piteously.

Poor thing! it is surely in pain!” he cried
To his courtier standing by;

“ Perchance that may be!” the earl replied,
“ But no time for birds have I'"”

Then, without a word, the lithe young king
Climbed up the tree like a boy,

And rescued the bird with the drooping

wing,
And carriedjit home with joy.

"Twas in the tirge of war, and throughout
the land
Bold traitors were plotting how
They could wres the sceptre from Rhoud’s
strong han|
And snatch the\crown from his brow:
And that very day ’'neath the palace wall
Two wicked villjans said
They would let, at night, a loose plank fall
From the ceiling above his head—
The while on his couch the monarch slept—
And crush him to death by the blow,
Bat, how it al) happened, none except
Themselves would ever know, i
* * .

It was late that night when King Rhoud
sought
His rest, with a conscience clear
Toward God and man, and never a thought
Of the danger lurking near!
And sound had he slept—to waken no
more!—
When lo! in the stillness he heard
Again and again as he heard before
In the woods, the cry of the bird.
“ Poor little thing! perchance it may need
Fresh water,” the monarch said,
And tarrying not to do the kind deed,
He sprang at once from his bed.

Just then the ceiling above fell down,
And the plaok crushed the couch below;

And all in the palace and all in the town
Ran aimlessly to and fro;

Forwitél dl;le&d forebodings their hearths were

lle

And swiftly the panic spread,

When a herald cried, * King Rhoud is

“killed!

He is crushed to death in his bed!”

But lo! before them unharmed he stood
With the bird he had saved that day:

“ Fear not!” he said, ** Our God is good—
He guards us from ill alway;

Nor scorns He ever the slightest thing,
For all may fulfil his word;

And since a wee bird can save a king
Should the king not save a bird?”

—Emma E. Brown.

Beleet Biteratuse

Two Ra..ving Maniacs.

I have determined to never again read any
tale of maduess or lunacy, or even of spirits;
to never again peruse any of those blood-
curdling anecdotes that abound in every
printed sheet. You see ghosts in the news-
papers, in the weeklies, in the magazines;
you see haunted spots, y sights,
spirit visitations and mysterious murders,
but especially you see the demoniacal mad-
man.

Up to a month agoI had read enough stor-
ies of demoniacal madmen ‘to turn my hair
white. I concocted a craving for their hor-
rible adventures. I searched all current
literature for them until I had a close ac-
quaintance with lunatics of every descrip-
tion. My friend Gibbets was in much the
same state as I. He had begun by reading
frightful tales in the newspapers; these gave
him a taste of the unhealthy excitement.

Gibbets and I were sitting in my reading
room and on Sundsy morning. My reading
room is also my parlor and sitting-room—
everything except bedroom and dining-room.
I have two rooms on the first floor of a very
select boarding-house, both of which, I flat-
ter myself, are quite comfortably furnished;
and in the one of these that is not the bed-

was his custom, directly after

hope, I would move very very quietly—cau-
tiously—and hold him spell-bound with my
gaze as I did so.

So thought I, and prepared to act. I
took my newspaper in one hand and lowered
it slowly to the floor, concentrating all my
will in my look upon him. Heavens! Gib-
bets was doing the same thing. Then he
was not aboyt to spring suddenly upon me
but was gaing to play with me awhile—cat-
like. Still leaning over upon the very edge
of the seat, I placed my left hand carefully
upon the carpet. Gibbets did the same!
Oh;-this was terrible? I slipped, by imper-
ceptible gradations, from the chair, until
my knees touched the floor, and I was
kneeling. Gibbets did likewise. All the
while I steadily watched his maniacal eyes,
which seemed to snap with repressed fury.

Now, very softly I moved first one knee
and then the other, and shifted my hands a
little forward. I was crawling towards my
heavy cane in the corner. But no matter
bow slowly or softly I crept, Gibbets kept
pace with me.

As I said before, never was man in such &
situation. Many men have been confined
with lunatics and found themselves in more
dangerous places than I was. But whoever,
in the sanctity of his own room, before his
own grate fire, sitting comfortably with his
own best friend, suddenly saw that friend
go crazy and play with him maliciously be-
fore killing him?

Yes, I had about resigned myself to being
killed; I realized that the maniac was thus
mimicking me merely for the pleasure of
watching my anguish,-and 1 repeatedly pic-
tured my stark, white body lying upon the
floor of this room an hour later, covered
with wounds and ghastly bruises. Theidea
caused me to shiver from head to foot and
to involuntarily think of the door. The
door—yes; 1 might reach that by crawling
very softly towards it. But I must proceed
quietly; at my first violent move I would be
a dead man.

I wheeled cautiously around, an inch at a
time. Gibbets still imitated me. I crawled
gently over the carpet toward the door, bat
Gibbets kept up with me, neck and neck.
I increased my pace. Gibbets went faster.
I stopped entirely. Gibbets stopped. Evi-
dently I could not reach the door eithert I
bad now been in this frightful danger so
long that calm began to succeed the throb-
bing tempest in my heal Ouae cannot long
endure such extreme emotion, My heart
resumed its natural beat, my ideus assumed
order in my brain. I thought serenely,
“ Well, if I must die now 1 must die.”

But I also commenced to think of all the
expedients I had ever heard of being resorted
to in conflicts with madmen. A plan quickly
occurred to me. 1 would pacify this crea-
ture, address him in kind and gentle acceats,
sabdue his ferocious fury, I turned on my
knees so as to face him.

¢ (yibbets,” said I, in a low, sweet voice,
“ do you feel badly? Poor Gibbets.”

His look become instantly more horrible
than ever. He backed away and prepared
for a spring. But I presevered.

His lower jaw dropped in a threatening
manner; I wondered if he-had determined to
eat me when I was dead. He backed further
away and seemed tb coil himself for a leap.
1 went on hastily.

+ Dear Gibbets, how I love you.
love me, don't you, deary?”

The maniac did not answer; he raised one
arm and laid hold of a large straight-backed
chair by which he was kneeling. I saw in-
stantly his intention. He was about to hurl
it at me with tremendons force. Evidently
my words had irritated bim instead of sooth-
ing him. My time was come. But no—my
wits saved me. The idea occurred to con-
strue the action as if he was only about to
take a seat; it I sat down quickly he might
imitate me. 1 was directly before the sofa.
I backed my legs under it, put my hands be-

And you

nerves would soon give out, the strain upon
them was too great. I wasshakingall over.
1 began to wonder what his ultimate design
upon me was—in what manner heintended
to finish the tragedy. Clearly I must hurry
to devise some other means of escape before
my steady gaz: had lost the power of keeping
him quiet. Suddenly an excellent idea came
tome. Ihad often read of the wonderful
influence that one erazy person has upon an-
other, that if confined together the behavior
of each one will astonnd the other into
stupid reflection, and .often effect an entire
cure. I straightway determined to become
very insane mysclf and astound him so that
I could reach the door.

I raised my arms and began, slowly at
ficat, to wave them about in wild circles,
crying in & monotonous voice—*‘ Boo—woo
Kalamazoo,— Buckelty — foo — boo — woo.”
Meanwhile I watched him as closely as ever;
he did not move save to grasp the arms of
his chair and start forward » little. I in-
creased my efforts, thrashing my arms about
like & wind-mill in w gale, and squeaking—
¢ Blunketty—poo Kalamazoo.” Yet he did
not move—he was- becoming astounded.
Good. I ran my fingers through my hair,
assumed a demoniacal expression, kicked my
feet madly to and fro, thrashed my arms
about still more furiously, and shrieked un-
intelligible sounds.

Suddenly the maniac leaped to his feet,
gave a great bound from the floor, and I
threw my legs into the air, stood on my head
and pitched myself over the back of thesofa
to get away from him. I struck the floor
with cruel force, and all was still. How
strange—not a pindrop disturbed the silence.
Had he murdered me and was I in another
world? I dragged myself paiofully to my
knees and looked over the back of the sofa,
to see that wretched maniac glaring at me
from behind his straight-backed chair on the
other side of the room.

This was very queer. Gibbets, then, was
still playing with m«§ still enjoying my poor
attempts to escape him, since he knew it was
impossible. I rested my chin on the top of
the sofa and looked at that ghastly face a
while in despair. ‘I thought over a dozen
stories concerning lunatics that I had lately
read and reflected upon the different ways
in which the hero outwitted them. Soon it
struck me that I might try one of them with
favorable results. I would address my ma-
niac, pretend to fall in with his ideas, and
propse some action to him in the pursuance
of which I might escape. My former words
angered him. I mast proceed carefully.

« Gibbets,” seid, I, softly, ‘ you want to
kill somebody, don't you?”

The lines around his eyes deepened; his
mouth finally cpened.

“ Yes,” replied Gibbets, in a hoarse, un-
even voice.

“ Well,” said I, “I would like to kill
somebody also.”

The madman’s face seemed to grow ghast-
lier than ever; he remained silent.

«“Now,” continued I, *““before you kill any-
body, and before I kill anybody, let's go
down stairs and kill Mrs. Baxter together.
She is in the front parlor. It will be great
fun to see her die. Will you do it?”

His whole countenance instantly lighted
up, “Yes,” he replied.

Just then I heard heavy footsteps on the
stairs; my heart fluttered with joy. A re-
scunding knock followed upon the door. I
was afraid to speak.

The door slowly opened and Fraok Her-
vey stood upon the threshold, transfixed with
astonishment. He looked at my head pro-
jeeting over the sofa and he looked at Gib-
bet's head projecting over the top of the
chair. His jaw fell; his eyes protruded.

¢ Frank,” I gasped, * look out! Gibbets is
crazy!”

Gibbets threw his arms over the chair,
“ Frank,” he said, softly; *“‘look out! The
wan is insane—dangerous maniac!”

Hervey gazed from one to the other.

¢« Help me—quick!” said I

“*Save me from him!” whispered Gibbets.

Hervey turned white, backed out of the
doorway and fled, pell mell, down the stairs.

“Ton't go!” shouted I.

“ Help! help!” yelled Gibbets.

Then a sudden suspicion shot like light-
ning through my frame. *‘Gibbets,” said
I, earnestly, are you crazy?”

“ No,” he replied; *are yon?”

“ Heavens! no,” answered I, uttering a
tremendous sigh of relief, rising to my feet
and stepping over the sofa. * Why, thun-
deration! I thought for the last hour that
you were a raving maniac.”

““Great Cmsar’s ghost!” said Gibbets, also
uttering a tremendous sigh, rising to his
feet and coming from behind the chair.
“You don’t mean it? Why I thought for
the whole hour that you were oue.”

But ever since then Gibbets and I are un-
willing to be together alone. Wehave deep,
underlying suspicions of each other that will
never be dissipated.
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A New Shoe Factory.

A new hoot and shoe factory has been es-
tublished in the city by Cathers Bros. & Co.,
and is located in the Peters’ Building, 240
Union street. Messrs. Cathers have fitted
the building up in fine style, and all the
latest American machinery for the manu-
facture of hand turned goods bas been put in.
Mens, womens and misses’ boots, shoe: and
slippers of a high grade and of superior work-
manship are to be made a specialty.

The firm will also manufacture a full line
of felt goods. The factory is equipped for
the manufacture of the finest quality of ladies”
boots from American lasts, and the goods are
to be put on the markets of Ontario and
Quebec as well as the maritime provinces.

Samples of work can be seen at the factory
or at the establishment of J. M. Humphrey
& Co., King street. Wm. Cathers, the
popular representative of J. M. Humphrey
& Co., while a member of the firm of Cathers
Bros. & Co., has not severed his connection.
with Messrs. Humphrey. ples of the

The “Political Enfranchisement of wm"k\

The follow| a t i
W et e
M. 3. 1. lcmom’fﬂ d

Drar Friesps,—1 write this paper from
a W. C. T. U. standpoint, and E.'I” ve a
little more prominence to the home view of
the questiou, the reason is, that the enemies
of the cause have always at their 3
ends, *‘ political equality is going to destroy
on; hill m'i'

will endeavor, in the time at my di
sal, to try and add a little onuhm{-nn”;
our claim, that this work as well as other
departments of W. C. T. U. work is for God
and Home and Huomanity.

1f we are to believe in our revealed religi-
on, if we are to harmonize it with our own
reason, if we bave any faith in the claims of
our civilization, we are forced to the conclu-
sion that there is a divinity in man irres-
pective of sex. To fan this divine spark in-
to a living force and give it its God-intended
power, liberty of thought and act, compati- -
ble with the rights of the whole, is impera-
tive, Everything that localizes the mind or
confines it to a part of the development that
God made free and possible to all, is antag-
onistic to His intent, who at the creation
gave the command, * Go forth into: the
earth and subdue it.” Here, then, is call
for individual responsibility and develop-
ment.

This command is as direct and important
to each one of us as it is to Queen Victoria,
the President of the United States, or the
Premier of Canada. Every law upon our
statute books, every institation of society,
every condition of the people, bas a relation
to the character of our homes, our relation
to humanity at large, and our attitude to
ward the creator.  To harmonize our
sibilities to these, with the divinity of ¢
being, we must keep in full view our mo
* for God and Home and Hamanity."”

For the purity of the life we seek, for
best good of our fellow men, for the high
character of our homes, and for the
consummation of the prayer *‘ Thy kingdd
come,” woman’s social, financial, and politi
cal equality is an imperativenecessity. B
cause of the degradation and corruption o
politics, the divinity in us cries out ** go to
the ballot box,” Power, l)eé(at of wrong and
injustice, says *“ keep away.” A voice from
our unfortunate sisters in barbarisms and
semi-barbarisms, cries in the name of moral-
ity, freedom, and humanity, “ go to the bal-
lot box.”

Society, in its immorality and self-indul-
gence, begat of sex distinction in govern-
ment, says, ‘ we have no room for Sunday-
school statesmanship.” To the ery of woe
from the dens of polution in our cities, the
divinity of our being demands that we go to
the ballot box. The criminality of city
governments and their accomplices demand
that we *‘ keep to our sphere,” and we grav-
itate toward the city and to the large city.
The largest city in America is practically
governed by an organization for the protec-
tion and promotion of criminality, and we
have the mortification to learn that our own
fair Canada is following in train.,

To be womanly, truly refined, lovely, and

of good report, we must no loager allow our
sex to be the slaves of the usurper and prof-
ligate. Woman, educated as she is to-day,
side by side with man, naturally develops
an intelligence on the same lines as they.
With the devel comes a feeling that
woman is not recognized by our laws as
man’s equal, but as his slave. Some may
l:}y this is nonsense, but look at the fact:
We liberate a slave, and in so doing we give
him an equal political right with his white
brother. Usage, through the feeling that
man should have superior political power
and be the distributor of values of the labor
of mankind, has made man the dispenser of
bounties, or the flnancier general forall man-
kind. This makes it an imperative necessity
that woman be made politically free in order
that she may stand on an ¢quality with man
as & wage earner. Lookind) further to the
effect on the home,—when woman’s indepen-
dence is established, marriage under condi-
tions”of perfect equality, will be guided by
intelligence as well as by sentiment and con-
venience. Then man will be obliged to raise
his standard of morality, as the pure and in-
dependent woman would rather enjoy incon-
jogal liberty than be the slave of the ‘‘ whit-
ed sepulchre ” that disfignres so many homes.
With the admission of woman's equality in
intellect and intelligence, our legislators
should look to it that the fact be practically
established, so ',{mt the rising generation
may no: look upod the wife and mother as
in any way inferior to the busband and fath-
er. The objection to our acquiring this
right and the conflict it will necessarily en-
gender, is not because our object is wrong,
but because the conditions of society are ng‘
normal. Bat the right is marching on at
the ** double quick,” and we hope, ere long,
to be able to raiee the banner of equality
over our maritime provinces.

It is acknowledged to be woman’s duty
publicly and privately to help the fallen,
purify the home, and train the rising gener-
ation in morality and virtue. In fact, this
is said to be ** woman's sphere.” Of course
it is. Bat we read the story of the captive
Israelites, how their oppressors required a
certain ** tile of bricks ” and gave them no
straw with which to mix the clay. Wedes-
pise the government that could 50 treat its
slaves. But look at oyrselves: We are ex-
pected to do a work, but no tools are given
us, except prayers and tears. Let us hals
oursclves, not by choosing a leader an
marching to some unknown land, but let us
follow the Francis Willards, the LucyStones,
and the Lady Henry Somersets along their
line of march, straight for the parliments,
there to ask in the name of humanity and
the home to be put. on a political equality
with men. 2

The tendency of the time as I have said,
is to flock to the cities, where the club-room
is supposed to be the place for intellectual
development as well as for fine dinners.
Thither the well-to-do citizen wends his way
when business hours are over. Then there
is the restaurant, the bar-room, the gambling
den and their companion of vice for
the less oppnlent. Is it any wonder that
the ery of the city is ‘‘keep the women at
home.” Bat what is home under such con-
ditions, sentiment worn out by neglect,
womans usefulbess as a home-maker for the
husband of ber choice almost unnecessary,
no interchange of ideas on the world and its
movements, to make an intellectual union.
What is there lefi? I tell you mothers,
sisters and wives, the home is in danger,
we must do what is called the unwomanly
office of assisting those who would help us o
keep it. We must look our position square
in the face, and consider that under the
moral law there is no sex—one Lord, one
faith, one baptism for all. As that is an
incontrovertible fact, can woman shirk her
individual responsibility? If she is morally,
which is the highest test, man’s equal, she
has proved herself his equal intellectually,—-
her plain duty in defence of home and hearth-
stone is to strive for political freedom, or in
other words, political equality. Either this
or she must return to the world of unreason;
she must unlearn all has learned of free-
dom. This isimperative. Shecannotstand
half way between freedom in theorygand
slavery in fact.

In conclusion, I would say in behalf of the
home view, of the question in our compre-
hensive work, we must strive for homes per-

goods of the new firm are already in Nova
Scotia and are being received by the dealers
with much satisfaction. Benjamin Cathers,
who has had some ten years' experjence in.
the leaning factories of United States, is in
charge of the new firm.—St. John Sun.

Be Warned.

Don't be a fool; know what you wantand
refusé to be imposed upon by o}mdy dealers
when they attempt to palm off sore
ing substitutes for Putnam’s Painless Corn.
Extractor, the only safe, sure, and painless
corn cure. Putnam’s Corn Extractor is the
best, the safest, and only corn rem-
edy. ‘Sold by all dealers in medicine.

—Prejudices are notions or opinions which:
without knowing the:

hind me and raised myself softly to a sitting
posture upon it. Thank heaven! The lun-
atic inmediately mimicked me, and sat down
upon the chair.

Then we sat and watched each other for a
‘while in silence. It seemed to me that my

K, D, C. Pills tone and regulate the
uver. 4

| the mind entertains
grounds and

of them.

—Be careful for your health, and if yow
have it, praise God, and value it next to &

—Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is the guickest mc

for all blood diseases. Its effects arealways

..

prodne-

| or

)

ted ‘{ith l.hle high h;;)cinl, christian,
and intellectual responsibility — not great
homes, but good homes. We may well adopt
the advice given by Epictetus to Marcus Au-
relius,” * It is better that great souls live in
small habitations than that abject slaves
burrow in great houses.”

Lawrencetown, Annapolis Co., N. 8.
S e ot s BB

—D. M. Johnson, Lo I 1, et
Hawkesbury, certifies: ‘I have used Puit-
ner’s Emulsion with great satisfacti
Cod Liver Oil is called for. 1.recommend it
as so distinguishing the oil that patients
never refuse to take it.” .

poison of friendship,
not his tongue sl

—A bitter jest is the
and he that restrains
live in trouble. :

—Be not the first by whom the new-
tried; nor yet the lasi to cast the

—Serofula humors and all diseases

by impure blood or low state of
the system, are cured by Hood's Sarsaparilla.
e




