ey

vy -

Bripgerown, Oct. 27, 1890.

A - -
YOPELEKA REMEDIES Co.:
Sirs,—I sell more Opeleka
Cough Mixture than all other
kinds put together. 1 a-sure
you that- it gives perfect satis-

faction in every case.
Yours, Respectfully,

DANIEL PALFREY.

SAT.US POPUILI REMA LEX

Y.

as. J. Ritchie, Q.C.,

Barrister and Solicitor.

tMONEY TO LOAN ON REAL
ESTATE SECURITY.

i

!AGE)VT OF THE CITY. OF

| LONDON FIRE INSUR-
ANCE COMPANY.

#arSolicitor at Annapolis to Union Dank
of Halifax, and Bank of Nova Scotia

WEDNESDAY, JUNE 2, T ] NO.I2 fiemey ' O

cssional Cards. & I I R E D S SRR R QGQ“B.
m y A ' III 1 [ To Those Who Fail,
| L | How often we hear people say, *I'm tired,” | —
O' 1 7 I ) A‘\NIELS’ BRIDGE u WN GRUUER . ‘ {;. : e L ,lf\.‘l.'];‘fi?. “é‘?"{, ",‘,';t'lﬂm t“l;lt‘) ‘,l,‘,:':ﬁ “(‘rmmgfp,nl»ruve heart ; nor in thy purpose
oen working » t that alter ;
BARRISTER, Vtu ing hard ul 10 l

NOTARY PUBLIC, EIC.

(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)

Hoad of Quesn st., mridgetown.| JEAS AND GOFFEES

JUST RECHEIVHD:

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8., .
Go on and win the fight at any cost.

UNEQUALLED FOR STRENGTH | focling that they expericnce is caused by the  The field is open still to 1hu~uhn§\'t pirits,
AND FLAVOR. | system being run down, and they require o good | Who nobly struggle till the strife is done,

y bracing medicine to build them up—to bring about \'l'hl‘uugh sun and storm with courage all

SPICES, Warranted Pure:
Money to Loan en First;01ass CANNED G‘OODS OF ALL KINDS

Real Estate. 441y BISCUITS, Fresh from the Manufaotory,

the desired result they should take Estey’'s Iron
Tonic—then that undaunted.
Working and waiting till the battle’s won.

| IRED The fairest pearls are found in deepest
waters,

The brightest jewels in the darkest mine ;
ing will soon pass away. It builds up the And through the very blackest hour of

SYRUPS of all kinds, 1

J, M. W EN; SUGARS, MOLASSES, PORK, BEANS, TOBACCOS, PICKLES. | i‘“ i atrengthens the ones the appe. | miduight

BARRISTER - AT - LAW,| "HVER, J 171" ORANGES, LEMONS, and BANANAS. s

Notary Public, Real Estate Agent.

@ United States Consul Agent. AT LOWEST CASH PRICHE.

Annapol t. 4th, 1

W. G. Parsons, B. A,
Barrister, Solicitor, Ete.
MIDDLETON, - =~ N:8.

Offic Dr. Gunter” buildi

FREDERICK PRIMROSE, M.D.,

_ Physician and Surgeon.
~AOffice: — MEDICAL HALL,
BRIDGETOWN, N, S.

l)enlwlrnlr o S!wrlull_

L. G. deBLOIS, M.D., |
PHYSICIAN and SURGEON.
Office :—MEDICAL HALL,
N. S.

e e E, Vidito
6. BARNABE M, K, T

FRESH AND SALTED BEEF, LAMB,
PORK, BACON AND VEGETABLES.

(GRADUATE oF HARVARD, 1872
Physician and Surgeon.

OFFICE RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.
yoa : \ PROPERTY, first door east of the
House Residence > present: N e, where he intends to conduct the
Aal ; T Business in the best style, (ll
of t the requirements of the
trade in all par lars. By striot attention
and by dressing the best of stock, he hopes to
receive a liberal patronage.

has lately established
n the premises known as thel

to Dises

y 28th, 1891. $8m

Y Y\rn ) 7 Z#-My team will run to Round Hill
b 1! and Granville weekly.
i . Bridgetown, June 10th, 1890 101y

Corner Queen and Water Sts.

hnd inakes you (oo ies & person. Sold | The gtar of Hope doth ever brightly shine.

SR "~ |Presson ! presson! the path is step and
ST BRIDGET WN rugged,

And storm clouds almost hide- Hope's

light from view ;

But you can pass where other feet have
trodden ;

A few more steps may bring you safely
through.

The - battle o’er, a victor crowned with

P = §
HAN N |STEH — : honors
3y patient toil each difficulty past,
| A s|  THOMAS DEARNESS  |You fhen may sco these days of bivter

failure

But spurred you on to greater deeds at
L] -
porter of Marble i
o pt' c I an 5 and manufacturer of . “hamber’s Journad,
Monuments, Tablets, Endurance.

~—GRADU A -

Headstones’ &C. How much the heart may bear, and yet

' not break !
N \ YOI'k Optlca:]. COllege, Also Monuments in Red Granite,| How much the flesh may suffer and not

% die !
Gray Granite, and Freestone. |; question much if any pain or ache

AN 1 Of soul or body brings our end more nigh.
HALIFAX! N- S- Grdnvule St,’ Bnﬂgemwn, N, S, Death chooses his own time; till that is
sworn
All evils may be borne.
B.—Having purchased the Stock and

ALFREY'S
P e froni’Mr. O. Whitman, parties ordering We shrink and shudder at the surgeon’s

anything in the above line can rely on having knife,
their orders filled at short notice. Each nerve recoiling from the cruel steel

T.D. |Whose edg ns searching for the quiver-
—AND— Bridgetown, March 19th, 89. ing life,
= 3 Yet to our bitter pangs reveal

REPA'R ROBMS- [{Olls(_l/ [ () lo S‘(l lb i That s(tilll,“inlthnngh the trembling flesh be

This also can be borne.
Y for g > ‘ » o \\' 2 " - s piat M . g
offers for sale her pro-|We see a sorrow rising in our way,

public_with all llmu'la <:f} (‘.In:xl‘n‘r:‘ \‘“l\"'{ Court g of house, barn, >ck some small escape ; we weep and
uggies, Sleighs and Pungs, thal maj and small garc ding lot. Build-

THE aubscriber is prepared to furnish the : Street, next to the And try to flee from the approachingill ;
3

pray ;
es1r . . . . .
.‘l of Stock used in all classes 6f work ings in g e nished with But when the blow falls, then our hearts

Painting, I 1 Vanishing executed | town water service and sewerage. are still ;
= i Apply on the premises. Not that the pain is of its sharpness shorn,
RTHUR PALFREY. C. PIPER. But that it can be borne.
Bridgetown. Oct. 22nd, 1890. 201y idgetown, Ma

We wind our life about another life ;

l 9 A PJ We hold it closer, dearer than our own ;
LU RN s Anon it faints and falls in deathly strife,

Leaving us stunned and -stricken and

TI R E D \Thoughl sick and weary after heavy con-
| tlict,
‘ Rejoice to know the battle is not lost.

!gmwn it would doubtless have brought in
Iu great deal of mud in the spring, snow in
the winter, and road dust in the summer.
It would have ‘“littered things up jest aw-
ful,” to use a favorite expression of Mrs.
Marsh. Was it possible that there were
compensations ? It is a distinction, too, to

have had a ““dretful sight of sickness in]|
your family ;” to have *‘notes putup” for|

the sufferer and the sufferer’s friends.
Do you know what it means to have a

there was more than the ordinary bitte
ness in his heart. He stamped down h
heavy feet with an air of bravado when he
reached the store. He took in a large
quantity of mud, and he talked so loud and
spat so emphatically that the storekeeper
winked at the man next to him, and said
in a whisper that D'rindy must have been
carryin’ an uncommon high hand with
Reuben that day.

But for all this extra swagger Mr. Marsh

note put up? It is to arrange that the|was aware that he was greatly depressed.
minister shall find, apparently in the hymn | It did not seem to exhilarate him to have
book, a scrap of paper asking the pruyers!his heels on the stov He did not under-

of the congregation for a family in affiic-
tion. The name of the person is often
given, and then there is a rustling and a
turning and a looking at the nearest rela-
tive who happens to be present. When
things lny.l.uni and by sea have been pray-
ed for, when people ‘scattered up and
down this sinful earth” have been men-
tioned, then the minister changes his tone
to one of more feeling, and petitions that
this dear sister whose child is on a bed of
sickness may be strengthened to endure,
and that, if it be so decided that she be
called upon to give up that beloved one,
she may be enabled to bow her head to his

stand himself to-day, and he left the store
much earlier than was his custom. One of

the men actually got up from his broken
backed chair and went to the window to
watch the retreating figure.

‘“Something or other’s the matter

Reub Marsh,” he said pityingly.
seen him miss hie aim a-spittin’ before,
he missed it every time to-day.”

The storekeeper was chopping off a piece
He nodded his head. Hesaid
sorry for Reub. He s'posed he was

goin’ up to them graves now. He hoped it
wa'n’t wicked, but he did think "twould be
jest as well if there was a sixth grave in

great and glorious will, and to bless him, [that row and D'rindy was laying in it.

even though he slay. ‘

There is a great sameness about |]w;
words used in response to this asking for
prayers, but who shall say that those

For his part he’d liked to help trig up
D'rindy Marsh’s grave, whether t'was

wicked or not.

n they fell to talking about Tom

. . |
s do not sometimes touch healingly .1! Ryder, and of the fact that he had been

one a week, nobody knew where, on a

Reuben Marsh never missed going to|wo spree than eve

meeting a single Sunday during all

¢ I guess they’ll have to take the little

times when his children were pining and fone to the poorhouse this time, and no mis-

d

Somebody ought to speak to the

ometimes he would far rather ha selectmen, ’n, have her seen to.”

|
stopped home, being possessed that |

Mr. Marsh walked on mechanically up

piteous and natural feeling that he, with|ihe road.
all strength and vigor, might in some way | that he could not throw off his wife’s in-
give of that strength to the poor little thing | flyeuce when he had left her, as he was us-

moaning on the bed. But his wife had

made him go. She had even found time as

ually able to do.

Som rangely desperate mood was upon

usual to fasten his collar and button on the|him, He put his hand to his head, and

rusty black necktie. said if he didn’t know better he should al- |

And he had always heard those prayers
in answer to the note he had put ug I{ul
|

held himself rigidly upright. His heavy,

most think he had been drinking. [

Just before he reached the cemetery he|
|

ssed the ho where the. Ryders lived, |

bearded face was impassive to look upon. |4y, old place with low eaves that looked as|

People who looked at him curiously saw
nothing but the calm, rough fa
hands were thrust into the big pec

if they would always drip with unhml{hy‘ —_—
| A Well Known Hamiltonian Snatched From

Some of the window panes wer

|

fingers writhed and twisted as the prayer| e front dcor.

proceeded.
Mr. sh heard the words going on

Mr. Marsh wighed he had brought some

ba s cookies froin the store, but as he

and on over his-head. He feltasif he were| ;4 nothing he went o ring vainly

saying to himself: “O God, lvll

groping in horrible darkne All the time| 4},6u¢ in the hope of le. '

In a few minutes standing

| hot water in it,” he said, sitting down in
the large rocker by the stove,

Jae! had entered also, and he also had
brought in mud. He sat calmly on his
| dirty haunches on the shiny oilcloth by the
chair which held Mr, Marsh and his wmis-
tress, 5

Mrs. Marsh stood a moment in bewilder-
'mem ; then she brought the milk.

Her face softened somewhat as she look-
{ed at the pinched features ou her husband’s
| shoulder.

‘“She is starving,” said Mr. Marsh,

{shortly.
i ““We'll give her a good meal, 'n’ then
|you ¢'n take her right back,” remarked
;‘Mrs. Marsh, with her usual decision. She
|added that Reuben counld go right over to
Mr. Wallis, who was one of the Selectmen,
and have the child faken to the poorhouse
that very night.

In ten minutes the girl was sound asleep.
Mr. Marsh laid her on the lounge and cov-
ered her with a shawl. He fed Jack, who
ate very hastily and with the utmost greed-
iness and then curled up on the floor by the
couch,

Reuben Marsh rose from his bending

tion over the lounge. He looked his
wife squarely in the face, a thing he had
not done‘for years.

She gazed back at him with something
like consternation slowly growing in her
mind.

“I'm goin’ to do one of two things,
D'rindy,” he said very slowly, *‘and it’s
for you to say which it’ll be. I'm goin’ to
keep Tom Ryder’s child if he don’t take
her away from me, 'n’ I guess he won't.
I'm goin’ to keep her here if you’re willin’;
if yeu ain’t willin’ I sh’ll go where I can
keep her. ’'N’ she’s goin’ to be treated
well, too. Now which shall it be, D'rindy?”

Mr. Marsh, with that delicious love for
the child in his heart, looked very big and
manly.

Mrs. Marsh mechanically brashed the
stove hearth with a turkey wing before she
replied.

“I ruther think, Reuben,” she said,
‘you might as well keep her here.”—New
York Tribune.

R S S i L SRS AN

BACK FROM THE GRAVE.

Death’s Jaws.

WAS CONSIDERED HOPELESS —
HE RECOVERED IN A MIRACU-
5 MANNER AND IS NOW AS
WELL AND STRONG AS
EVER.
amilton Herald, May 27th, 1891
Although the age of miracles is generally
supposed to be past, the case of John Mar-

§ walked with e
his loose sackcoat; the great, knuckly| cientatious mi e puddles near N\ UP BY THE DOCTOrS AND

g sharply |shall, of 25 Little William street, is about
valuedi

f iE | 3 HEA - : b alone ; Gl Liho Bl T can't T
‘)Rl Tl P‘;ﬂl @RQSKER e no LTH' Nova Scotia Permanent Build- HANK 1,‘\_ nerous public for their| Byt ah ' we do not die with those we|. o) “ 1'1’ det her livel I canits Live Ll‘.\' the row
9 fave the past, we take this if you take this one, too!
ilad

Graduate P

niving fitt
MIDDLE'

phia Dental College,

repayable by monthly instalments, covering a
term of 11

th
D

T
Middleton, » 121y option of borrower, 8o 1
R e instalments are paid, the be

annum.,

mourn
» This also can be borne.

ing Society and Savings
Fund of Halifax.
Advances made on REAL ESTATE SECU v i B
RECEIV

ting a continuance of

Behold, we live through all things— famine

s and 7 months, with inte on thirst,

e "l""lel/ balances at six per cent. per| o npnjey, Plums, Pears. Eggs, Butter, Bereavement, pain ; all grief and misery,
Liv tock, Vegetables, All woe and sorrow ; life inflicts its worst

< ¥ |in fact, everything in the way of Country On soul and body—but we cannot die.

ala an ci o Palaia ? | Though we be sick and tired and faint and

Balance of loan repayabl

not be called for. worn

Mode of etfecting loans ai e 5
of application therefor, 1l necessary p FUS R FGSTER & GU Lo, all things can ‘lw borne.
madtion furnished o ’ ' —Florenc

GRAND CENTRAL HOTEL

(HEAD OF N STk )

BRIDCETOWN, N. S.,

(
3

.Y, Proprietor.
1800, 29

All of which will be sold en_the
able terms. An inspection ffivited.

i
13,’
H

l GIVEN AWAY|

PRESIDENT. N. S.

The Pioneer Line)

will dispatch ir new steamship Irs
. I. Letteney & Bro.
1.

CITY OF COLUMBIA| " \W MOORE. |

(1900 tons > MOost c( te and elegant BRIDGETOWN, N. S,

ship o the Fustern &dtuntie <ot paintar Grainer and Decorator,

FROM Fresco Painting in all Branches. | NOTE HEADS,

B A . - . .
nrn v Paper Hanging, Kalsomine, Marbleine,

4 8B g8 - i i 5 %
mesiy & hing, Coloring, Etc., specialties.

E'Jel‘y Fi‘i v at 8 p.m., ings thoroughly whitened and

ed without injury to Furniture or
AND FROM

POSTERS,

sgiven. All jobbing punctually
attended to.

3 1IITH
Every Hnu:‘flu‘\', at (E.IJU p.m., WHAT MAY BE FOUND
(or on arrival of train from Dighy) “ILLER‘S “R | STORE
FOR NEW YORK,| mpreron.

DIRE CT' full line of Pure Drugs, Druggists’ Sun-
d

Dyes (Diamond and Turkish),

Vol : .ﬁny and Toilet Goods, Perfumes, Estimates Furnished,

Plain and Fancy Statior Artists

’ike St. A 5 i
f koo Materials, Books, Ete., Ete.

: luesti‘a’y, atb p.m. School Books always in Stock. | will receive prompt attention.

SPECIAL OFFER:

[n order to reduce my stock of Teas and “MONITOR” OFFICE, sell at lowest prices.
Bridgetown, N. S.

es I make the following offer :
To any one buying a hottle of PATENT
r PROPRIETARY MEDICINE, 1 will
re at cost for cash for both, 1 1b. of best
or COFF that can be found in the
market.
I will also advise which medicine is the

i f ded . @ er 1b.
f B : Reduced to s s v 5c. ger Ib.
ew York, to|by buying Patent or Proprietary Medicine
Centr > ica, West Indies|and paying for both.
and all Europcan ports, and from New Coffee at the same rate.
York to all points in the Maritime Pro-| To Ler.—Two offices formerly occupied
vinces. by myself.

Cheap Fares and Low Rates, Sl MRLER, M. D:_

For further information address 2 PIANO & DR&AN TUNINGu

N. L. NEWCOMB, I am devoting my time to tuning and repair-
(teneral Mana ing l;iulnus amrl_l(l)mun_' and an\'t orders sent to
e T il Truro will receive my atfention in m
Broadway, New York. | o, turn through the provirce. Inwudiny
purchasers will do well to communicate wit)
PA RKER EAK I NS & co me before purchasing elsewhere, as I am wil-
(] *1 | ling to order for small commission. ‘

AGENTS,, YARMOUTH, N. 8. 4 tf G. 0. GATES, Truro, N.

of lading to a

et of the Bk, : |This is Business !

SHH] 00, NOT GORSET £0, | s s o 0T

JOB WORK

J: M. OWEN, B STER-AT-LAW, .
ent at Annapolis.| Foot of Bell's Lane, Halifax N.S.

polis, Feb. ,-1891. 6m

Select Literature,

Tom Rydex;'s Child.

An Immense Stock ”

— ROOWM PAPERS,

The subscriber offers for sale a variety of embracing 1y beautiful and pleasing Mr. Marsh, when he was sitting in the
desig now open for inspection, village store with the heels of his well tal-

h q ] : ST
'H] 16 & Dnuhlﬁ.seamu Cam‘lages. and marked as lowed boots Lxu'ufulXAy poised on the edge of
E Low AS THE LOWEST' the corrugated cylinder stove, was a far

Also, the very popular larger man than when he was at home.

. in price, at the Book Store of
Unique Road Carts. MISS B. ELDERKIN.

heeton Carts, for one ; S B e
Second.hand Carri . aly. . ow Mok 20iR 1801 feel large and to hawk and expectorate in

Perhaps it was for that reason that he spent
so much time in the store. A man likes to

an independent manner.
! When under the protection of hi

: JOHN HALL Eall B\ muidly ably, by those ¢f1 roof this gentleman was much in the shadow
Lawrencetown, April 15th, 1891 Y | of his wife. Henever hawked and he never

And two Expre

expectorated there. He shrank up into

ar ’ e work.
F 0 R pse Tvenksr: | the smallest possible compass and seemed
i b - .
space to explain here. ¥un | to deprecate the fact that he was alive at
T : CO., AUGLSTA, NAIME. .
i s y all. If he could have come in und gone out

at the keyhole he would have felt an un-

TWENTY bbls. Digby fish fertilizer, to lmPOrta nt NOtlce ! bl citiat

lose consignment, belonging to the Estate
HE As it was, he was in constant fear lest
. YIDIT ! Lo < : :
A. VIDITO. fon it v t{ll }{}4(«:1“111]112\1 "ﬂ”(“'lvi stables dur. | he should forget to wipe his feet, or lest he
3 of & limited number | should leave a door unlatched. He often

told himself ‘“ he’d ruther be darned any

Bridgetown, March 24th, 1891. 51t

WE ARE PREPARED IO DO y

OWEN P. BENT. |day than to forgit to wipe his feet twice,
J. H. RAY. first on the husk mat in the porch and next
on the braided mat at the kitchen door.
When Mr. Marsh said ‘“‘he’d ruther be
. darned,” he meant that he preferred being
IN ALL THE LATEST STYLES. consigned to Hades. He often thought it

would be a kind of relief to be in that
e ‘MPLE BAR |Place and done with it.” But he always
between this port and St.|was very meek indeed when had indulged

:FIV D \\Y( )1{1{ e o : in such thoughts.
- L 3 LIME a.nd SALT Mrs. Marsh was a large, dark, muastached

woman, who was believed by some to be a

Ve have increased facilities for turning out

—such as— constantly kept for sale.

J. H. LONGMIRE, Master. good nurse.. She certainly had the merit
LETTER HEADS, of subduing her charges into absolute
ALso—Schooner NANCY ANNA, W. R. quiescence. She boasted that folks that
MEMO. HEADS, ANORie e ‘“.m" on same route. | «c ghe took care on knew their places
RDS, When schooners are not in port, apply to mighty quick; 'n, the Lord do as he

Capt. P. NICHOLSON, pleased.”
DODGERS, 50tf I etown, N, 8, She was fond of mentioning the Lord at
I’RO(‘:‘R:\‘I\D”C[\'.‘ B : — "+ the most unexpected and irritating times.
CIRCULARS, : HARN ESS & TRU NKS She had referred to him on so many oc-
v 3 casions in regard to her husband’s bringing
—_— in “medder mud ” and other kind of soil
on the soles of his boots that Mr. Marsh

Choice Lin J . w. Ross, was continually harrassed by a fear lest he

might become prejudiced and acquire
WEDDING STATIONERY |MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN|a habit of thinking disrespectfully of the
Lord. If he did acquire such a habit, he

3 hoped fervently and in plain terms that it

Slngle and Double Ha’rness mil;ht be laid }to D’rinl\ly's charge rather

Satisfaction Guaranteed. o than to his. Dorinda was his wife’s name ;
Orders from any part of the Country of every description. and it was given to each of five con-
secative daughters who had all died when
Address, A large stock now on hand, which I will|children.

There weré residents in the village who
always took friends who came from a dis-
tance to the graveyard to see the ‘“row of
D'rindies,” as this series of mounds was

always on hand.

ALSO- A LARG STOCK, OF

THE CELEBRATED

Tru n ks & Bags' usually termed.

4 These continual bereavements were- very

Eﬂm““ Hlﬂ BYE Shawl S raps, ‘Vllips, Bl‘ushes, hard to bear during their occurence, but

B after some years had passed and the wounds

IS NO PUFF! NO HUMBUG! Horse Boots,. Ete. were scarred Mrs. Marsh was conscious of

but is all that it professes to be, a certain distinction coming from the fact

A PERFECT DYE Low for cash_ that she was, in a certain sense, owner of

stotu. Mav 1866 1801 : that row in the cemetery. She had a pride

glc‘::r‘?ozlér‘e:l;iziyr,mu:‘;c:lzmnﬁngri}?)::IZ Bridgetown, May 18th, 1891. 49 3m|;,, yeeping the small graves and their head-

Auburn, as may be required, rendering it soft stones in the very best condition ; or rather
;ﬁ?“:;ikgypé:g:::z:re' SR SR U R N OT I c E ! she made Mr. Marsh keep them so.

Price, 50 cts. Sold by all druggists. A. NICHOLS, Granville Street, When I haye seen that woman striding

e eii..PREPARED ONLY BY L1. Bridgetown, is now ready to do all|toward the hill slope where the graveyard

E. L. SHAFFNER, Middleton, Annapolis Co., N.S. | kinds of Turning, such as Newel Posts,| s T have wondered if she did not feel a

- | Balusters, and Fancy Turning. He is also Ky 5

A cooK BOOK prepared to build N‘ewe_l Poita ind: reoaie éauafa.ctmn that there were five mounds

Cart Wheels and Carriages.. Fancy instead of four; five made a much more

i IERnEdIE SR Sawinga specialty, =~~~ 8—4i |impressive row. If oneof those babies had

mall to an; sending u T ¥ ? e = R e

address. Wo{ls: lchudsoﬁ& Co.y Montreal. HE&I;T)IS), %%I’ggé,bT(g)\F(‘;l“s‘,(E‘TFOR WLL

" Children Cry for

| down at. the sodden turf for the snowdrops. | a

He thought he could not live. But that|There were the green leave He knelt|
one, too, was taken, and still the sun con-|,nd pushed aside the brown, wet grass. |

tinued to rise and set on Reuben M took on a pathetic look of |

and still Iarsh hectored him ‘i' », it was too early ; the san |

from morning to , and occasionally re- | hm‘l not been warm enough. There were |
minded him of what a mother suffered in| g bhlossoms—not even buds. |
the loss of a child. She said she s'posed a| « Iy’ too bad—too bad !” he muttered. |
father had some fec , but how could a |« How she would er liked ’ern 1 ‘
|

] : i el |
idently there was no answer to this|hjs e that made the headstones look as|
estion. Certainly Mr. Marsh attempted | if they were not aht. |

father know a mother’s heart ? He stood up. He brushed a mist from

‘e none. | Something that felt cold and wet, like|
rs. Marsh talked a great deal to he |ice, touched the hand that hung down by
husband and to the neighbors generally|his side. But he did not noti {
about the fact that all her childrea had|gntilit repeated, this time
been born without any constitutions. She|pby a whine. Mr
didn’t know why it was, for all her folk: ’Mul patted the lean, unhappy looking cur |
were made of iron. She often inquired|that stood beside him. |
how it was that a child with no constitu « Hallo, Juck,” he said, *where's your |
tion at all could be expected to live. She|]iitle mistres
told Reuben it was too much to ask. She| Jack waggcd his tail and made as if he|
|

gave every one to understand that Reuben | would trot back home, but as ) Marsh

1 did not follow him he returned and licked

seemed to ve their children ought tc

live, but she knew they couldn’t. his band again. He went through ‘'-~se
s the ) s went by she made Mr.|movements so many times that the m. . &

Marsh-keep those little graves, and their|j,st walked after him, the dog continually

headstones, and their lettering of ““ Dorinda, | 1o0king hehind, until he had led his friend |

nearly miraculous as anything that can
be imagined. For three years and a half

| Mr Marshall has been a victim of a disease

known as locomotor ataxy, aspinal affection
ch deprived him of all feeling from his
aist downwards, and left him a helpless
ipple, given up by his physicians as incur-
able. To-day he is restored to health, and
apart from the weaknessnatural to a man
who has wrestled so long with a terrible
disease, he nay be said to be as well as ever.
The story of his wenderful recovery has
been heard with amazement by his many
friends, for Mr. Marshall is well known ia
Hamilton, baving lived here for nearly
y y and for twenty years before
aving been manager of the Cana-

dian Oil Company here.
One of the Herald’s young men heard of

| the case and hunted up Mr. Marshall to get
| his story, which he was not unwilling to

tell, in the hope that his experience might
be of benefit to others who are affected

| similarly.

«T was taken ill in August, 1887,” said

| Mr. Marshall, *“ and for three years and a

half I was scarcely able to leave my room.
My illness I believe, was the result of afall
I had a year before, and it left me helpless.
1 had absolutely no sensation in my body
below the waist, could not feel pins stuck
in me, and was deprived'of the use of my
limbs. For more .han three years I was
not able to leave the house, any more than
on very fine days I might go as far as the

daughter of Reuben and Dorinda Marsh,” | o the back door of the Ryderhouse. This | corner, and during all that time I was never
;

more and more ‘“t d up.” When Mr. | door stood open.

Marsh was not at home nor at the store it Mr. Marsh had not heard that Tom‘
was well known that he must be ‘‘to the Ryder was ‘‘on a spree and he e cted

| down fown. Ihad the the best medical

assistance, but the doctors all agreed I
could not recover. I tried all kinds of
patent medicines, but none of them did me

cemetr’y triggin’ up them graves” rery moment to be ted by the owner | any good. Ialso tried electricity, having as

It was one mild day in winter that Mr. | of this place, whom he despi »d and whom |

many as three batteries on me at once but it
was all of no avail.

Marsh put on his overcoat and his rubber|pe always wanted to kick every time he! « How did you come to recover?”

boots. He said he was going down to the|gaw him. |
store and guessed he should just stop in| Instead of a masculine voice, however,‘
the graveyard before he came home. The |4 piping, feeble treble sounded from one of
hill sloped to the south there, and it was|the front rooms

warm and sunny, almost like a spring da “(Oh, Jack, don’t you leave me too!

The man had it in his mind that there | Don’t you go 'n’ leave me too !” -
was just a chance that some snowdrops| Rouben Marsh stood suddenly still from
might be blossomed, or at least budded. |sheer weakness. His great, tender heart
But if he should find a bloom he was not|geemed to choke him. He heard the dog‘
so crazy, he told himself, as to take it to|whining joyfully and scattling about the
his wife, who would only consider it as|room he had entered. He breathed a long |
some kind of ‘*litte: He should stop at|breath and pushed the door further open,
the stope, he said, and he should probably apparently taking but one stride from the !
see Tom Ryder’s forlorn little girl shiver-|door to a *‘ trundle bed” which was in a
ing about, and he should give the flower to | corner. On the bed was a child who smred‘i
her. Then her small, pinched face would wildly for an instant at this intruder, thiew |
suddenly lighten, and she would smile in|a flush of joy overspread her face. She
that radiant way that always went like a|put out two bony arms to the man hending;
knife to Reuben Marsh’s heart. He won-|gyer her. She laughed. |
dered if any of those Dorindies, if any had “I've be'n prayin’ for a friend,” she
lived, would have had such a face and such | cried fe bly. I kep’ a-prayin’ so hard
a smile as that. If they *‘ took after” their | that God had to hear finally.”
mother they surely would not. Mr. Marsh gathered the child to his

Once after Mr. Marsh had seen this trans- | breast. His heart glowed. His eyes
formation take place in the face of Tom|gparkled as he felt the frail form leaning
Ryder’s daughter when she had received a|confidently against him.
kindness, he had ventured to speak about He took a frayed blan from the bed
her to his wife, with a wild hope in the|and wrapped her up until she was like a
bottom of his heart that they might. adopt| mummy. He was smiling all the while he
Ryder’s child, for Ryder was only a|was doing this.
drunken wretch whose wife had long since| ¢ Where's your father ?”
died of a broken heart and too much work. , ‘I d’ know. He's been gone ever so

Mrs. Marsh made it very piain indeed to | many days, I guess.”
her hueband that she had no opinion what-| ¢ Ain’t you hungry ?”
ever of that nasty Belle Ryder. ““I was hungry after I et u}g“ all there

Mr. Marsh had fallen into his ordinary | was, some bread 'n’ sausage. Then T got
home mood of dull, cowed silence. He sat|faint; then I was so awful kind of sick.”
with his slippered feet on their wooden| The child leaned her head on the man’s
cricket, and hung his head, pulling hi8|shoulder and shut her eyes. He held her
beard slowly and wondering what he was|yet closer.
living for. “I'll take ye right home.”

He supposed men never hated their wives.| He stepped out into the mild, damp air.
He supposed there was no man in the|He held his head very high, and his eyes
world whose wife was such a_good cook, |sparkled more thanever. He walkcd down
who kept her husband’s clothes so well |and into the village street as if he had
mended and so clean as D'rindy did, but|been a soldier coming from a victory. He
he said plainly to himself that ‘ he’d ruther | nodded at the few acquaintances he saw,
be tlogged than to be where she was.” and who looked at him wonderingly, but

Often, as he sat there pulling his beard | he would not stop to speak to any one.
and watching D’rindy as she “made every- | The storekeeper saw him, and said to a
thing painfully clean; he told himself that|customer that there was Reub Marsh with
he must have been even more of a fool than [Ryder’s little girl, 'n’ he guessed Reub’d
than most young men to have fallen in lovel ketch it when he got home.
with a girl who conld turn out to be such| Mr. Marsh still held bis head up when
a woman as that. - He also asked of hisown | he entered his own kitchen, tracking in a
soul how it would be with him if it were good deal of mud as he did so, for he did
possible for a man to hate his wife. not panse at the huskmat, nor yet at the

‘When he walked slowly through themud  rug by the kitchen door.
of the main street he was conscious that:_ﬂww

Pitcher's Castoria. | Children Cry for

¢ In February last some one threw in a
circular about Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. I
laid it aside, thinking it was like all the
others I bad tried—no good. But on April
14 I decided to give them a trial, and gota
box of the Pills. Within three days I
noticed an improvement, and it has contin-
ued ever since, until I am as well as you see
me. 1 considered it nothing short of a
miracle, and my friends who know me can
scarcely credit it. Why last week I got
up one morning, took my bath, dressed
myself, went to the station, took the train
for Toronto and walked to my brother-
in-law’s, and he would not believe it was
myself.”

“You say you were given up by the doc-
tors "

“Yes, I spent hundreds of dollars in
medical advice and in the purchase of all
sorts of quick remedies. My physicians
said my disease was incurable and that I
would never be able to use my limbs again.
1 am a member of the Royal Templars, and
1 have been passed by the society’s doctors
as past recovery, receiving from it the
total disability benefit of §1000. That is
the best possible proof to me that my case
was considered hopeless.”

How many boxes of the Pills have you

taken?”
« I am onmy seventh box, but, as I told
you, I got relief from the start. Iconsider
my recovery to be wonderful, and I am
recommending the remedy to every one who
is afflicted as I was.”

The proprietors of Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills, which have accomplished such a
miraculous cure in Mr. Marshall's case, say
the remedy is compounded from the formula
of a well-known physician, and is unsur-
passed for the treatment of all diseases
arising from impoverished blood or loss of
vital force.

The remarkable case noted in the above
article from the Hamilton Herald, conclus-
ively proves that the proprietors of Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills have in no way over-
stated the merits of their remedy. Pink
Pills are a never failing blood builder and
| nerve tonic, and are equally valuable for
"men or women, young or old. They cure
all forms of debility, female weakness, sup-
pressions, chronic constipation, headache,
St. Vitus dance, loss of memory, premature
decay, etc., and by their marvellous action
Ion the blood, build up the system anew and
restore the glow of health to pale and sallow
complexions. These pills are sold by deal-
ers or will be sent post paid on receipt of
. price (50 cents abox) by addressing the Dr.

Williams Medical Co. %rockville; Ont.

What Does It Mean?

¢ 100 Doses One Dollar” means simply
: that Hood’s Sarsaparilla is the most econ-
| omical medicine to buy, because it gives
more for the money than any other prepara-
|tion. Each bottle contains 100 doses and
will average to last a month, while other
preparations, taken according to directions,
are gone in a week. Therefore, be sure to
!get Hood's Sarsaparilla, the best blood
purifier

Pitcher's Castoria.




