=, ranches carefully and promptly
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Professional

J. M. OWEN,
STER, SOLICITOR,

BND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
~—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
(Next Door to J. P. Melanson’s Jewelry Store)
Every Thursday.

Cards.

Consular Agent of the United States.
Consular Agent of Spain.
—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

2@ Money to loan 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, covering a
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.

Balance of loan repayabl» at any time at
option of borrower, so long as the monthly in-
ubt:llments are paid, the balance of loan cannot

or.

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

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

20 6m Agent at Annapolis.

 H. E. GrLuis. FRED W. HARRIS.

GILLIS & HARRIS,

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

Brunswick.
“ommissioners for the State of Massachusetts.
Ag‘ﬁt:“?f R. G. Dunn & Co, St. John and

ax.
Agents of Bradstreet’s Commercial Agency.
seneral Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-

surance.
Members of the United States Law Association.
Real Estate Agents,

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA S00TIA BUILDING,
. TURAONNG WY
O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.

(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen 8t., Bridgetown.

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Estate. 441y

OUR
FRIENDS THINK
WE ARE TOO MODEST.

Well, we do not like to talk about our-
selves, and there is no need of it. Our
gradunates talk for us. .
What we ask you to do is to *‘take
stock” of them; compare them with the
duates of other colleges. We will be
satisfied with the result.
Send for catalogue to

S. KERR & SON,

. St. John Business College.
0dd Fellows' Hall, St. John, N. B.

H. F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

COMMISSION - MERCHANTS,

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
l":*ter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples
Pd\atoos, Beef, Lamb Pork.

and all kinds of Farm Products.

Special Attention given to
Handling of Live Stock.

8 Returns made immediately after dis-
posal of goeds. 27y

~ ). P. GRANT, M.D., C.M.

Office and residence at corner of Church
and Granville streets,
OPPOSITE VICTORIA HALL.

#& Orders left at the drug store will be
attended to. 3tf

SAT.US POPULI

SUPREMA ILEX HST.

VOL. 23.

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8. - -

WEDNESDAY, MAY 15, 1895.

SOLICITOR!

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE
SECURITY.

Fire Taarane n Rl Compasie

s@rSolicitor at to Union Bank
of Halifax, and of Nova Scotis,
Annapolis, N. S. 111y

A Grand

Spring Opening

—AT—

- A. J. MORRISON’S,

MIDDLETON, - -

The Best Lines of

Cloths and

ever shown in the County. Sole agent in Middleton for

NOVA SCOTIA.

Trimmings

THE - GELEBRATED - “TYKE” - SERGE.

I guarantee satisfaction in fit and workmanship or no sale.
Prices away down to beat the band.

Just Opened: A full iine of Hats and Caps for Spring.
A complete line of Furnishings, Trunks and Valises.

MARK CURRY.

A. S. CURRY.

B. A. BENT,

CURRY BROTHERS & BENT,

Manufaeturers & Builders.

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Bridgetown Wood-Working Factory.

We beg to notify the public in general that we have recently purchased the premises on
Granvil'e street, formerly known as the J. B. Reed & Sons furniture factory, and are now equip-
ping it with additional machinery for carrying on a gencral business in

Contracting and Building,

Doors, Sashes, Frames,

Our motto will be “‘give

INCLUDING THE MANUFACTURE OF

Stair Work, Mouldings,

every man a good job,”

Clapboards,
Sheathing, Flooring, Shingles, Laths, etc., and will constantly
have on hand a full stock of Lime and all other Building Materials.

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 respectfally solicited.

Tou Dou't Neod & Barrel

OF MONEY

WITH WHICH TO BUY A

“ White” Sewing Machine.

On the contrary, our prices are exception-
ally moderate when you compare same with the

results obtained in the use of the White.
IT"S BUILT WELL,

SEWS

WELL,

2z Points that you'll consider when you ceme to buy.

J. A. GATES & CO., - SOLE AGENTS, - MIDDLETON, N. S.

P. S.—Sewing Machine Findings, Needles and 0il always on hand,

LOOKS WELL,
LASTS WELL.

: G. O GATES;,
PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N. 8.
. PRACTICAL MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN
. . FPianos & Organs.
Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American
and Canadian Ipstruments. Tuning and re-
gslring a specialty. Visits Annapolis Valley
wice a year. Old instruments takeu in ex-
change Over twenty year's ex-
perience.

W. G. Parsons, B. 4,
Barrister, Solicitor, Ete.

MIDDLETON, - - - N. 8.
saOffice,—* Dr. Gunter” building.

"L B ANUREWS, KD, C.

3. - [EYE,
Swlames{ EAR,
. t THROAT.,

MIDDLETON.
Telephane No. 16

BR. N. . . MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

Offers his professional services to the public.
DfMge and Residence; Queen §t., Bridgetown.

James Primrose, D. D. S.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Sranville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its
attended
o, Office days at Bridgetown, Monday

and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891.

or new.

38t

25 tf

. DENTISTRY.

DR. T. A. CROAKER,

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

S MILLER,
. PARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLL

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

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

pt and satisfactory attention given
collection of claims, and all other
jonal business. 51 tf

PALFREY'S

CARRIAGE SHOP

—AND—

SREPAIR ROOMS.

brner Queen and Water Stas.
bscriber is pre&nmd to
nb'l:! with all kinds of Carriages and
Sleighs and

“Best of Stock used in all classes of work.

i '_.ha

Rep ng and Vanishing executed

# A\RTHUR PALFREY.
Ooct. 22nd., 1890, M1y

Pungs, that may be

DES AND PELTS WANTED

ED by the Brideotown

Larrigan Co.,
rge number of Hides and Pelts, for
ighe et rates will be paid.

Dropped Dead

AT -

JAMES E. BURNS.

Our High Prices have Dropped.

26 1bs. Choice Brown Sugar for $1.00.

24 lbs. Extra

Granulated Sugar for $1.00.

Here are some of them:

First-class Oil, 20¢. per gal., or 6 gals. for 95¢c.
Ohoice Molasses, 43c. per gal.
Mess Pork, 10c. per lb.

Rolled Oatmeal, 34 1bs. for $1.00.
Cream 4“'artar, 30c. per lb.

Ginger, 26¢. per 1b.

WE KEEP A COMPLETE LINE OF GROCERIES,

Pepper, 26c¢. per lb.

for which we pay cash, and can sell finer than the finest.

The Balance of My DRY COODS

I will cloge out at cost, or helow, in order to make room for a complete stock. Don't fail to

give me a call, as I am here to use
I take in exchange for goods:

highest prices will be given.
QUF

rerybody right.

UR MOTTO: * Quick sales, small profits and no credit."
£&DON'T FORGET THE PLACE:

Formerly the A. D. Cameron store,—now conducted by J. E. BURNS.

‘Cash, oats, barley, beans, butter, eggs and wool, for which the

Dr. J. Woodbury’s

HORSE LINIMENT

Is Infallibly the Cure for

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

AND APPLIED EXTERNALLY

IT HAS WO EQUAT.

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.

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

F. L. SHAFNER,

_— MaxuracTurep at BOSTON,

PROPRIETOR.

MASS., and MIDDLETON, N. 8.

INTERNATIONAL BRICK AND TILE GO'Y,
| rooTED

Works: BRIDGETOWN, NOVA SCOTIA.
Correspondence solicite

has a larger circulation than any other paper published
THE MONITOR in Anns '“thy.i!no&inthah:aﬂolz“vahy,
: I now, nearly 1,700, {8 1

o

£

’

£
g

«Best Liver Pill Made.”

arsons’ Pills

Positively cure bili and s
liver and bowel complaints, They expel all impurities
from the blood., Delicate wonien find rellef from
using them, P’rice 25 cts.; five $1.00, Pamphiet free:
1. 8. JOHNSON & CO., 22 Custom House St., Boston,

gvs2

s 14
NODYNE
First prescribed bg

Dr. A, Johnson, Family
Physician, Its worth, merit, excellence, have
won public favor in a way that is wonderful,
CROUP, My children are subject to croup,
All that is necessary is to give them a dose,
bathe the chest and throat with your Liniment,
tuck them in bed, and the croup disappears as
if by magic. E. A. PERRENOT, Rockport, Tex,
The Doctor's signature and directions on_every bottle,

Ji'st'd Pamphlet free. Sold everywhere. Price, 35 cents,
Bix bottles, $2.00. 1. 8. JOHNSON & CO., Boston, Masss

4 Reasons

FOR USING

CRABB'S POLE FENCE

this Spring and thereby

Save Money.

1st —800 Poles will build as high,
as long, and as tight a fence as 2000
put up the old way.

2nd.-—4 Poles will build a better,
stronger, and more durable fence than
8 will in the old style.

3rd,—83 Poles, 13 feet long, will
build 20 rods of fence that will stop
any kind of cattle or horses.

4th.—J ust as good on side hills or
low marshy ground as on the level.
The wind cannot blow it down; the
frost cannot heave it out; cattle can-
not push it over,

COST: I

to build the fence on your farm.

about 2 cents per rod for wire.
DOES THIS INTEREST YOU?
WILL YOU BUY A RIGHT?

We Show You How to Build It.

See Agents:— Elvin Shatfner for Nictaux and
Williamston; Clarke Bros,, Bear Ri L. B.
Dodge, Melvern Square and Spa Springs;
Chesley, Clarence,

It costs you omnly 5e.
per acre for n Right
Will cost you

Or address,

F. A. PARKER,

Agents Wanted. Berwick, Kings Co.

-FEBRUARY-
MARCH!

T have decided to sell the following goods
at ACTUAL COST for Cash during the above
named months:—

Boots and Shoes,

Hats and Caps,

Dress Goods, Tweeds,
Flannels, Hosiery,

Top Shirts, Underwear,
Mantle Cloths, Fur Collars,
Muffs, Goat Robes,

Horse Rugs, Comfortables,
Fancy Goods, etc.

Call and get BARGAINS!
TO ARRIVE THIS WEEK:
One Carload FLOUR,
Feed, Middlings, Cornmeal,
and Cotton Seed Meal,

which will be sold low for Cash.

WANTED —Any quantity Dried Apples,
Eggs, Butter, Grain, Beans, Homespun
Cloth, etc.

C. H. SHAFFNER.

South Farmington, February 6th, 1894,

Ansemic Women

with pale or sallow complexions,
or suffering from skin eruptions
or scrofulous blood,will find quick
relief in Scott’s Emulsion. All
of the stages of Emaciation,and a
general decline of health, are
speedily cured.

Scotts
Emulsion

takes away the pale, haggard ‘lqok
that comes with General Debility,
It enriches the blood, stimulates
the appetite, creates healthy flesh
and brings back strength and
vitality. ForCoughs,Colds,Sore Throat,
Bronchitis, Weak Lungs, Consumption
and Wasting Diseases of Children.
Send for our pamphlet, Mailed FREE,

Scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 50c. & 8.

'Fheﬁ Br;dliz Fertilizers.

Twenty-three years of actual field test in
Nova Scotia have proved these goods to be
all that is claimed for them—high grade,
uniform in quality, and always reliable.
Consult your own interests, and use no other
when you can get Bradley’'s. For sale
throughont the province. Read what one
of the largest potato-growers of Kings county
says of these goods:

STARR'S PoINT, March, 1895.

1 have much pleasure in testifying to the value
of the Fertilizers sold by you. I used last year
five tons of Bradley’s Potato Manure on twenty
acres of potatoes, with a good deal of satisfac-
tion, averaging nearly 200 bushels per acre from
the whole field. Its dryness and mechanical
condition seem to me to be perfect. I used it
in the Planter without clogging, while other
fortilizers that I used were too damp to be used
at all in the machine. I got good value for my
investment, and shall use it in increased quan-
tities. ARTHUR C. STARR.

For full particulars send for ¢ Bradley’s
American Farmer.”
G. C. MILLER,
Manager of Bradley's Provincial Office.
Middleton, April 17th, 1893. 38i

NOTICE!

The Packet Schooner

T TEMPLE BAR,

will as usual ply between this port and St.
John, N. B., during the season o 5.

The subseriber will keep for sale, as formerly,

ime and Salt.

J. H. LONGMIRE, Master.

When schooner is not in port apply to Capt.

P. Nicholson, Bridgetown.
. John address: SouTH WHARF, care of

G. S. DeForrest & Sons.

Bridgetown, April 3rd, 1895,

QUEBEC
FIRE ASSURANCE (0.

Established 1818.
NOT IN THE COMBINE.

1tf

CAPITAL, $225,000.00:

Paid up Capital and Surplus $194,446.00,
available for payment of losses.
For rates apply to

E. R, REID, Agent,
-mrop.m}_ua’ | Wk

Loetry,

A Reverle of Trouting Days.

I'm thinkin’ of the old trout brook,
A windin’ where the woods are thick,
An’ see myself a-wadin’ there—

A boy, with feet all tanned and bare
My eager hand a fish-pole grasps,
An’ close upon the dancin’ rips

My breath comes short and quick!

I seem to feel the sudden tug,

An’ see the trout dart high in air;

A silv'ry flash of liguid light,

The prelude to a glorious fight!

A dart! a rush! a sullen stop!

The last despairing, anguished flop—
He's mine! Away, dull care!

The prize secure, I see myself
Prone on the bank with panting joy!
An’—blame my eyes! ef I ain’t here
Hoorayin’ with the old time cheer,
While wheezy breath an’ husky shout
Tell ﬁlain the old man’s pet'rin out.
Heigho! But I was onc'’t a boy!
e

Dinna Chide the Mither.

Ah! dinna childe the mither;
Ye may na hae her lang.

Her voice abune your baby rest,
Sae softly crooned the sang.

She thoct ye ne’er a burden,
She greeted ye in joy,

Ar’ heart an’ hand in raisin’ ye
Found etill their dear employ.

Her han’ has lost its cunnin’,
It’s tremblin’ now and slow;
But her heart is leal and lovin’
As it was long ago!
An’ though her strength may wither,
An’ faint her pulses beat,
Nane will be like the mither,
So steadfast, true and sweet!

Ye maun revere the mither,
Feeble an’ auld an’ gray;

The shinin’ ones are helpin’ her
Adoon her evenin’ way?

Her bairns wha wait her yonder,
Her gude mon gone before;

She wearies—can you wonder?

To win to that braw share.

Oh! dinna chide the mither!
O lips, be slow to say
A word to vex the gentle heart
Wha watched your childhood’s day;
Ay, rin to keep the tender voice
Wha crooned the cradle song;
An’ dinna chide the mither, sin’
Ye may no hae her lang!

—Margaret E. Sangster.

- ,Scmt @iterﬁﬁrm

Thé» fiector’s Story.

The rector of Rivington sat in his study,
He was a venerable-looking man, on whose
pale face some deep sorrow had left its trace. |
As he sat leaning thoughtfully back in his
chair, his dark eyes fixed on the glowing
coals in the grate, his countenance wore a
troubled, anxious expression.

He was not alone; his daughter, a girl of
eighteen, was with him, and -her face, too,
was clouded with sadness. As she tossed
back her curls, and raised her eyes lovingly
and trustingly to her father, who had so
tenderly sapplied her mother’s place, prov-
ing that men, too, have a deep fount of ten-
dency in their natures, which, at times, can
even be maternal, the parent’s heart smote
him for the pain he was inflicting.

But the Rector at Rivington never paused
when he had a duty to perform; however
paioful the duty was, he walked up unflinch-
ing to it, even as the brave soldier looks up
unflinchingly to the cannon’s mouth. Turn-
ing his sad eyes to his daughter, he said;

** My child, you know that your bappiness
is as dear, ever dearer to me than my life,
and I cannot willingly consent to your throw-
ing it away.

¢ Yes, father,” she said, while the tears
gathered in her eyes, and fell slowly down
in great drops on her lap: ‘I know how ten-
derly you love me, how you have been father,
mother, nurse and friend to me, throwing
only sunshine around my way, and shielding
me from every sorrow, and—"

““Yes, yes child,” interrupted the rector,
with emotion, * and will continue to do so,
if you will only permit me. My child, my
child, I cannot stand quietly by and see you
throw the jewel happiness away, and not
put forth my hands to stay you, my voice to
implore you.” His tones were full of emotion,
while his frame trembled with the intensity
of his feelings.

“ My child,” he continued, ** if ever a par-
ent’s heart is stirred to its deepest depths,
it is when he sees the daughter he has ten-
derly nurtured link her fate with that of a
drunkard. I cannot stand by and see the
sacrifice without crying out, *“ My God, my
God, give me the strength to bar out from
my home this terrible evil; give me the pow-
er to shield and to save my child from this
gigantic misery!” —a misery so deep that no
plummet can sound its depths—its fearful
depths.”

Alice Carington's face grew deadly pale as
her father spoke and she cried out, in tones
of agony:

¢ Oh, father, spare me all this; I have
not the strength to sever from me the only
man I love save my father. It is a dreary
thing, dear father, for a woman to tear out
from her heart the love of her girlhood and
her womanhood, and to walk forevermore
alone, How can my lips ever say ‘to the
man I love, ““Go, I cannot marry you.”

¢ My child, you must.”

¢ love him, father.”

¢ Tear your love out of your heart before
it rends your heart,” he said, bitterly.

¢ Oh, father,” she moaned.

¢ Better that my child, than hug an affec-
tion which can bring you only sorrow—a
grief whose talon claws will rend apart your
very body and soul. Alice, Alice, you
know not what it is to be a drunkard’s
wife.”

] will reform him after we are married,”
she #aid, eagerly.

*‘ Reform him first and marry him after-
ward, my daughter; but & woman sadly
overrates her strength when she marries a
drunkard to reform him.”

‘“ George loves me father, and you know
where there is love on the hasband's part
there is influence on that of the wife.”

The rector shook his head sadly, and re-
plied:

“ My child, where the vices of men .are
confirmed, women can possess very little in-
fluence over them. I know that your sen-
sitive heart shrinks back affrighted at the
idea of being & drunkard’s wife; with your
ignorance of men you think that love can
sccomplish miracles with them, and that the
drunkard lover will prove a sober husband.
Ah! my child, many a poor, foolish woman
has wrecked her hopes of happiness on just
such a fallacy as this.”

The tears that had been slowly falling
from the girl’s eyes now came down in tor-
rents. She laid her head on the table beside
her, and sobbed passionately. Her father |
was prepared to see her grieve, but he did

e 80 wild a storm of grief as

not anticipate
this, Ho know that biscbild Joved, witholl

the ardor of her affectionate nature, the man
who had sought her in marriage.

He was handsome, intelligent and amiable;
but one terrible fanlt overshadowed those
qualities; he was a drankard. He could
plunge a woman into misery, but he could
add nothing to her happiness.

And while the girl wept, the rector of
Rivington sat with his sad eyes fixed upon
her. He knew that he could give her no
comfort; he might even seem, in her eyes,
like the cruel destroyer of her peace; but
with the bitter remembrance of the past
still gnawing at his beart, he felt that he
had a stern daty to perform, and, with the
help of his Heavenly ¥ather, perform it he
would. He waited untH her passionate grief
bad spent icself; then he approached her,
and parting aside her curls, kissed her lov-
ingly on the wet cheek. He drew her to &
chair near him, and said, with deep emo-
tion thrilling in his tones:

My child, let me tell you the history of
a man’s life and a woman’s death, and then
answer me, if I do any wrong in crying out
from the very depths of my heart, *“My
Father, forbid it!’” e

The Rector of Rivington leaned back in
his arm-chair and closed his eyes for a mo-
ment, as if looking inwardly. His face was
pale, and it evidently cost him a painful
effort to unearth the sad story that had been
buried so long. At length, opening his eyes
and fixing them on the fire with that pecu-
liar gaze which we sometimes see in the eyes
of those who are exploring the dim recesses
of the past, the rector commenced, in low,
earnest tones, his story, while hisalaughter
fixed her monrning eyes on her father as he
thus spake:

‘Clarence Medway was the son of an Eog-
lishman, a man of wealth, calture and re-
finement. He gave his children every ad-

| vantage which money could bestow, and his

daughters and his sons, with one exception,
grew up all that the most loving parents

| could wish. Bat this one—this boy Clarence

—was a wild, dissipated fellow, plunging
into shameful excesses, and wastng the pre-
cious hours of youth in the haunts of folly
and the homes of crime, He gave his par-
ents many an anxious heur, as such boys
always do. Fortunate, most fortunate, was
it for them that they slept the quiet sleep of
the grave before this boy, dishonored and
degraded, brought untold misery to the
hearts that loved him.”

The good rector's voice trembled with
emotion, but recovering himself, he continu-

ed:

 This boy, tenderly beloved by his pa-
rents, and who had been so carefully reared,
grew from bad to worse, and when he reached

| man’s estate he was a confirmed drankard.

¢ There lived on the next place to Med-
way Manor a lovely girl, named Alice Rich-
mond, whom Clarence loved. She was
young, younger by a year than you, my
daughter, for she was only seventeen. She
was a sweet, dove-like girl, gentle and lov-
ing, the idol of her parents and friends, and
rich in every blessing that made life desir-
able. There never had been a sorrow on
her heart, and no minor note wailed through
the songs that she sung. Oh, that so fair a
life should have been so cruelly blasted—
blasted, too, by the man to whom she had
given the priceless gift of her young affec-

| tions.

¢ Clarence Medway sought her in marriage
and hid from her his soul-destroying vice;
she knew not that the man who breathed
passionate love-vows in her ears was an habi-
tual drunkard. She had heard him called
*wild,” and in her girlish fondness, her
childish ignorance, she thought she could
tame him down, and make him a guiet, do-
mestic husband. = Her parents, however,
knew that she was about to peril her happi-
ness, and expostulated with her, my daughter,
even as I have expostulated with you. But
she could not see the great, black, frowning
rock standing out in what seemed a smiling
sea; she knew not how, on that rock, the
rock of intemperance, her fairest hopes would
suffer a cruel shipwreck. While the parents
were expostulating, the lover was urging,
and one stormy night, Alice Richmond, tak-
ing her destiny in her own hands, stole forth
from her happy home and married Clarence
Medway.”

The Rector of Rivington arose from his
seat and hastily paced the floor. He stopped
in tront of his danghter, who was watching
him with sad, anxious gaze, and said:

¢ There are some memories which sit like
hideous nightmares upon the heart, and that
we can only bear by God's help; such is the
memory of what I am now telling you.”

Again he took his seat. It was evident
that nothing but an overmastering sense of
duty made the father confide this story to
his daughter’s keeping.

“ Well, they were married, this happy
young girl and this drunken young man.
The fatal step was taken—taken by her with
Love and Faith singing sweet songs in her
trusting heart. It took her some time to
discover what an error she had made; how
she had buried every joy; how she now stood
on the desolate shores of a sad reality, far
away from the peaceful pleasures of the old
home that she had forsaken. What she
suffered as the hideons knowledge broke upon
her, none save herself can tell. Still she
loved, and trusted, and hoped, and prayed;
but the dark clouds grew more lowering the
more deeply her husband drank.

¢ One year passed by—a year of misery to
the drunkard’s young wife—and a child came
to gladden her young heart. Then came,
when this little babe was only a few months
old, a scene so terrible that I can scarcely
tell it to you.. For weeks Clarence Medway
had drunk deep, until, reason leaving its
throne, he grew mad—yes, mad as any
lunatic chained in Bedlam. Raving and
dangerous, his brain on fire with the accursed
stuff he had been drinking, he was carried
home from a low den to the young wife
whose life he had made miserable. For days
that young wife hoveredover his bed, shocked
at his situation, crushed to the very earth
by grief, yet she clung to the frantic maniac
to whom she was chained in matrimony. He
did not recoguize her as she bent over him;
he did not know who it was that looked into
his wild eyes with pity, but not fear. For
days and nights that loving woman watched
and wept-——wepl as she heard the madman’s
ravings, and saw his fingers point to imagin-
ary spiders which his distempered fancy saw
on the wall., .

“ One night, when the watchers, all save
one, the loving wife, had withdrawn for a few

lips trembled with emotion. But he went
on with his story; he had nerved himself to
the work; there was too great a thing at
stake to desist now—even his daughter’s
happiness.

“This dreadful act, done in a fit of drunken
madness, restored him to his senses. He
threw himseif on the ground wildly, and
called upon the name of the dead wife who
had loved him so tenderly and borne so
patiently with him. But too late, too late!
the pure spirit had winged its flight above,
and the drunkard’s wife had found rest and
peace in Heaven. Longand loud wails went
up from that stricken man's heart; he kissed
frantically the pale cheeks; he implored for-
giveness for the past, and for this dreadful
deed; but though the wan lips smiled on,
they made no answer; ‘Oh, my God, my
God! cried the rector, clasping histhin hands.
* [ thank Thee that Thou didst, at length
pour peace into this iniserable man’s heart,
for nowhere could he have found it bat in
Thee.”

«“TIt was decreed that he should drink
more deeply of the cup of suffering. When
the fearful deed was bruited abroad Cl

Men of America, God has given usagood
ly beritage; msjestic rivers, lofty mountains,
vast forests, a balmy clime and a fruitful
soil. 5
* Some flowers of Eden we still do inherit,
But the trail of the serpent is over them all.”

The serpent is intemperance that is trail-
ing its hateful length through this fair do-
main, crushing as it goes the beautiful bnds
of home, withering hopes, and destroying
body and soul.

Truly it is time for the daughters of Am-
erica to protest, when her sons are selling
their fair birthright for a mess of pottage.

LITERARY COMPETITION,
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BY THE DR. WILLIAMS’ MEDICINE CO., OF
BROCKVILLE, ONT.

The Above Amount Will be Divided Among the

Writers of the Best, Five Original Stories—

Medway was arrested and thrown into prison.
Duriog those weary days of his imprison-
ment and trial, deprived of the liquor that
had made him a brute, a madman and a
murderer, he came into the full possession of
his senses. Then his eyes were opened, and
he saw what a bitter wrong the drunkard
does not only himself but all who have the
misfortune to love him. Sitting in the soli-
tude of his cell, as memory carried him back
to his early life, he wept to think what he
might have been; he had sold the proud
birthright of his manhood for a miserable
mess of pottage.

“Qverwhelmed with grief at the loss of
his wife; crushed by the fearful crime he
had committed; deeply humiliated by his
painful position, Clarence Medway passed
through his trial for a murder of the woman
he had sworn to protect. I cannot go over
the distressing details of that proceeding,
when the life of this unfortunate man hung
trembling between time and eteraity. On
the day the verdict was to be rendered, the
halls of justice were crowded; silent the
criminal sat awaiting the words that were
to consign him to life or death. They came,
and as he stood up to receive his sentence
his ears heard the dreadful words, ‘ Hung
by the neck until dead.’” Then all grew
black—black as midoight—and he was led
away from the room.”

All this while the girl had refrained from
speaking, but these words seemed to electrify
her, and she caught her father's hand con-
vulsively, and said:

“Hung! did they hang him?”

‘“ He walked from the drzary scene in the
court-room, my child, to his cell in the
prison, and prepared to meet his ignominious
fate. In vain his friends strove to obtain a
pardon, petitions were sent to those in
authority, but there was no pity for the
miserable wretch who had murdered his wife
in a fit of drunkenness.

* Time wore on, and the day of execution
had arrived; he had pressed his sweet child
to his hosom for the last time, and rained
tears of sorrow on its young head. His
friends had taken a sad and solemn farewell
of him, and now all that was left for him to
do was to mount the scaffold and give his
life for that precious life he had taken.”

The rector shuddered, and his thia fingers
grasped nervously the hand of his daughter,
that lay on his lap.

“1t was a lovely day, full of balm and
beauty, when a gloomy procession moved
from the prison. The gallows was reached,
and the hangman stood ready to usher the
soul into eternity. There was a breathless’
silence; the crowd stood around, some pity-
ing the poor wretch whom the demon drink
had brought to tnis fearful end. Suddenly
there was a loud clattering of horses’ feet,
and a shout went up—"

Alice pressed her father’s hand, as she ex-
claimed.

“Thank Heaven he was saved!”

¢ A shout went up,” repeated the rector.
* A pardon! a pardon! and that man with
the rope almost round his neck,overcome by
his feeling, fell fainting to the ground. He
was removed by his friends from the. scene,
and in a quiet home they nursed him loving-
ly aud forgivingly through the long fit of ill-
ness that ensued. They uttered no reproach-
es, for well they knew that his poor heart was
tortured by the keenest of all reproaches,
self-reproach. When he recovered, tak-
ing his precious child with him, he left the
beautiful shores of England forever.

« He selected a secluded village in America
for his home, and the grace of God having
visited his heart he studied for the ministry,
and was admitted to orders. On one sub-
ject (for they knew not his fearful history)
the people among whom he lived called him
crazy, and that was the subject of temper-
ance. His heart was stirred to its depths
when he saw the monster Drink raging
through the Great Republic, blasting with
his fiery breath the sweet flowers of home;
breaking hearts, and destroying reputations;
killing the body, and murdering the soul.
The man went forth the sworn champion of
temperance, imploring men, for the sake of
the God who made them, for the sake of the
friends who loved them, and for their own
sakes, to break the manacles from off them.

“ Tt is this sad, sad history that comes
back to me and cries in warning tones,
“Save your daughter, while yet you may,
from the miserable fate of a drunkard’s wife,
lest she, too, share the doom of Alice Med-
way.

The pale face of Alice Carington grew
still paler, and she asked in low, eager tones:

¢ My father, who was Clarence Medway?”

For a moment the rector of Rivington
looked at his daughter; then he said, in a
tone whose touching pathos she never forgot:

“ Your father, my child, your poor father.”

She sprang from her seat; she threw her
arms around her father’s neck, and sobbed
out passionately.

“God pity you, my poor stricken father.”

“He has pitied me, my child, even as you
pity me.”

And father and daughter sobbed aloud as
they drew nearer to each other, in deepest
sympathy and tender love.

Long years have passed since the rector of
Rivington sat in his quiet study and told
this sad story of his life to his young daugh-

The C: open to All Bona Fide Re-
sidents of Canada. .

With a view of assisting in the develop.
ment of literary talent in Canada, The Dr.
Williams Medicine Co., of Brockville, Ont.,
will award prizes amounting to $300 dollars
among the writers of the best five short
original stories submitted in the P
as follows: —

For the story pronounced the best $100
will be given.

For the second best $75.

For the third best $60.

For the fourth best $40.

For the fifth best $25.

The competition is open to the residents
of the Dominion of Canada, who have never
won a cash prize in a story competition, and
is subject to the followiny rules: —

Each story to contain not more than three
thousand words.

The writer of the story shall affix a pen
name, initials or motto of his or her manu-
script, and shall send with the manuscript a
sealed envelope bearing on the outside the
pen name, initials or motto attached to the
story, and containing inside it the full name
and address thereof.

We impose no limitations whatever as to
the nature of topic written upon and the
scene of the story need not necessarily be
laid in Canada, although competitors must
be residents of Canada as above stated.

Stories entered in the competition must be
written on one side of the paper only, and
when possible should be typewritten.

Manuscripts to be sent flat or folded—~Nor
ROLLED.

All stories for competition must reach the
Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.,
on or before the first day of July, 1895, and
should be marked * For Literary Competi-
tion.”

Decision will be made as follows.—All
stories submitted will be referred to a com-
petent committee who will decide which are
the best five stories. These stories will then
be published in pamphlet form, which pam-
phlets will be distributed throughout the
Dominion, and each will contain a voting
paper upon which readers will be “avited to
express their preference. The stor  obtain-
ing the highest number of votes will be
awarded the firat prize. The one obtaining
the second highest number will be awarded
second piize, and so on until the five prizes
are awarded.

The voting will close on the first day of
December, 18935, and the committee will then
publish the names of the successful competi-
tors and the order of merit.

Unsuccessful manuscripts will be returned
when stamps are sent for postage.

The five stories selected are to become the
property of the Dr. Williams Medicine Co.,
with their copyright of perpetuity.

The decision of the committee and the
counting of votes to be absolute and final,
and all persons entering the competition
agree, by doing so, to accept the decisions of
the committee and the Dr. Williams’ Medi-
cine Co. as final on all points whatsoever.

Correspondence in regard to unsuczessful
MSS. declined, even when stamped enve-
lopes are sent; any stamps so sent (for any
other purpose than the return of the MS. at
the time of the first sending) will be put in
the poor box.

The Dr. Williams Medicine Co., will take
all precautions to safe-guard MS. entrusted
to their care, but in no case do they assume
any responsibility for fire, accident or loss of
unsuccessful MS. Authors are therefore ad-
vised to keep copies.

The stories must be original. Any one
sending copied matter will be liable to pun-
ishment for fraud, and a prize of $25 is of-
fered to the first person who points out the
fact that any story passed by the committee
is otherwise than original, in the unlikely
event of such an oversight occurring.

All stories entered in the competition
must be addressed to the Dr. Williams
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont., and marked
on the envelope * For Literary Competition.”
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A Floating Cannery.

An American schooner has recently been
fitted at New York with every facility for
cooking and canning fish, game, fruits, etc.,
for the purpose of cruising in southern wat-
ers, and collecting those delicacies and can-
ning them at sea. This novel enterprise is
expected to yield encouraging profits, since
many of the goods canned in this way may
be broaght into the ccuntry free of duty.
The ship is provided with an eight horse
power boiler and three 25 gallon copper
cauldrons. The boiler was set upon the
middle of the deck and connected by pipes
with a large circular cast iron *process ket-
tle.” The schooner carries six canners and
a chef in addition to the regular crew.
Some 150,000 empty cans have been shipped,
all of which it is expected will be filled dur-

ing the voyage. 4
i‘he materials to be canned will be turtle,

mpano, guava jelly and fish, game and
ruit of many kinds. The turtles will be
caught in the West Indies and off the Flor-
ida coast. Much of the materials will be
secured by exchanging for them various
manufactured articles, with which the ship
is well supplied. When the actual work
begins, the meats will first be boiled down
in the three copper cauldrons. Next, they
will be canned and lowered into the process
kettle in steel crates and boiled at a high
t under the steam pressure in

ter. No'longer young, Alice Carington now
sits there alone; for her father has gone to
his eternal rest. Her mother’s history sank

moments into a distant room, Cl Med-
way leaped from the bed, and seizing a loaded
gun, which stood unobserved in a closet,
levelled it at his wife and shot her dead—
dead. Oh, my God! She died—shot to the
heart by the ster she called husband!”
Large drops of agony stood on the rector’s
brow, and he covered his face with his hands;
when he raised them again his daughter
started back, for he was ashen pale and his
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deeply into her heart, and she chose to live
single, rather than become a drunkard’s
wife. Serene and happy, her days passed
in deeds of geatle mercy, and she sheds

d her the precious perf: of & pi us
life. Long since she folded the wings of
silence over her earlylove; the remembrance
of it never disquiets her and she daily thanks
Heaven for giving her the strength to put
away from her lips the glittering cup held
by love, in whose depths were concealed the

order to make them keep. The preparation
of the meats, fish, jellies, etc., will be super-
intended by the chef in charge and cooked
after the most approved receipt. The floats, -
ing cannery is expected to return to
York some time in the fall. Part of the
canned will be brought back on the
schooner, and part will be landed at south-
ern ports and sent by steamship or railroad
to the north.
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—Have you ever noticed how your system
seems to crave special assistance in the#p
Just the help required is given by
Sarsaparilla.
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