
Up on the hill, wher’ the soft breezes pass,
Little maouuds rise through the long, wav

in' grass;
The babies thet sleep there air dust long ago,
Wher’ the sweet-scented s’rub an’ the rose

bushes grow,
An’ no one hez thought on or mourned ’em 

fer years;
But she saw ’em last through her heart- 

breakin’ tears—
An’ mother remembers!
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Celebrated “Tykë” Serge.
The doctor did not have an easy time of 

it in that East End parish where he had 
bought a cheap practice and settled down 
with his youth, his aspirations, his skill, to 
fight the battle of life. His youth seemed 
to slip from him in his 6rst year of work, 
his aspirations changed their nature, his skill 
developed. He acquired vast experience in 
those homes where he fought valiantly 
against disease, the result of intemperance 
and vice and poverty and ignorance—disease 
of which the victim was an innocent sufferer. 
The sins of the fathers were visited upon in
fants—the sins of bygone generations on 
brave girls and well meaning young fellows 
—the sins of children on patient women and 
hard worked men. Dr. Murray was a think
er as well as a worker. He might have 
easily besorae morbid i 1 that dreary place, 
where there was nothing beautiful to 
charm the eye or ear. But he did not 
become morbid. He had the remembrance 
of a happy country home where his boyhood 
had been passed, he had the thoughts of his 
dear old mother who lived there still, and 
the lessons she had taught the hoy had not 
left him in his manhood; above all, he had 
thoughtof another woman—her letters, some
times -the promise of herself before long. 
When he w-alked through the muddy streets 
to hk solitary home he did not let his mind 
dwell on the room he had just visited, where 

I have the following well-known brandi threc children lay U1 in one bed sbi,ering 
instock: " Goldie’s Sun,” “ Goldie’s Best, ,, , . , , . ,
“Ocean,” “ Five Lillie.," “ Dimand DV” wl,h cold. aI,d wlth 006 but a drunken 

oc u -* .mother to attend them, such food as was 
Middlings, “Goldie’s Beat,” 1.35 ^ “ provided for The ramny by a lazy father
Cotton Seed Meal, - - L45 “ “ whose earnings, scanty enough, were chiefly
Goldie’s Feed Flour, best ^ ^ spent at the “ Royal George.” He did not
Cornwall “Yellow W" MS p^rbbL let him8,lf meditate on the detail, of bia =a«s

e' when he had left for his work. No; he tried
to imagine whai home would be like when 
Norah was really there, when the opening 
door would disclose her to him, coming out 
to welcome him and draw him into the warm 
room where there would be firelight and 
lamplight and—herself. He pictured her 
in a white robe, in a blue robe, and in a robe 
of scarlet. He pictured the look of her sit
ting room; the flowers—he never bad flowers, 
but there must be flowers where Nora was. 
He pictured the shining of her eyes, the 
smile on her lips, the blush on her cheeks. 
She was always bright and always gentle, 
and always tender, and always well. To 
him health was beautiful, as it can ouly he 
to those who have the deformity wrought 
on mind and body by sickness constantly 
before them. The abundant life and vital
ity of the Irish girl were in themselves a 
charm to the somewhat stern young Scotch
man. She brought warmth and light and 
sweetness to him, to his life, to Mill wall. 
She brought that now. What would it be 
by-and-bye—when—

He reached home. He let himself into the
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Repairing and Tuning attended to by competent staff of workmen. Gives almost Instant Relief, unlighted hall. The house felt cold. He 
set his lips together and thought, “ By-and- 
bye.” He laid aside his umbrella, took off 
his coat, strode into the barely furnished, 
rather uncomfortable dining room, and rang 
for dinner.

A middle-aged woman presented herself.
“Oh!” she said, “ I’m sorry the fire’s out,

MILLER BROTHERS, particularly in cases accompan
ied by that dry, tickling 

cough.
116 JAISriD 118 ŒH-A.TST VILLE ST.

H. R. PIERCE, Agent, Wilmot.

f. a. McPherson,

minimi iii&si
sir.”SOLD IN BOTTLES AT 25c. “Never mind,” said Murray. “I shall 
have to go out after dinner, I expect.”

“Oh! that reminds me, sir. An old gen 
tleman came to see you. He wanted you to 
call upon his wife. But he said you wasn’t 
to trouble to-night if so be you was tired.”

At this unwonted consideration for an in
dividual who was supposed by the people 
about him to be quite independent of weari
ness of mind and body, to have no need of 
sleep, to require no time for meals, and to be 
always at the beck and call of every baby 
with bronchitis, every old woman with fits, 
and every boy with injuries, the doctor rais
ed his eyebrows.

“ Who was it, Mrs. Hawker?”
“ He was unbeknown to me, sir; but he 

was a respectable-looking gentleman, quite 
clean, and a nice face to him 
whiskers, too.”

“Did he leave his name?”
“ Yes; I laid it on your consultin’ room 

table. He pencilled it on the back of an 
envelope I had in my pocket. I’ll bring it 
with your chop.”

The chop made its appearance. It was a 
straggling, limp, purposeless looking chop, 
sodden in the greasy water that passed for 
gravy, and accompanied by a viciously hard, 
yellow potato, the deadliness of which to 
any bnt the most perfect digestion was evi
dent to the doctor. He pushed it on one 
side, and attacked the chop, which exhibited 
a muscular development, a firmness, or an 
obstinacy of which one well might have con
sidered it incapable. However, the doctor 
again murmured, “ By-and-bye,” and gfap- 
pled with it so far as to dispose of • a great 
quantity of the lean; the fat, which was of 
a bilious complexion he left to its own de
vices, and it merged its existence in that of 
the gravy. The chop was followed by an 
apple tart. Mrs. Hawker called it an apple 
tart; but any respectable pastry would have 
shuddered at the mere relationship. As to 
the apples; they were—well, the question 
was, “ Where were the apples?”

Mrs. Hawker came to clear away. She 
bore a fragment of paper in her hand.

“W forget this,” she said.

or in bulk by the ounce.

Bring your bottle and give 
it a trial.IMIIIDIDLIETOIISr, 2ST. S.
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Naow we air growed-up an headstrong an

Then we wuz little an* lovin’ an’ glad.
The tricks thet we played an’ the prizes we

The smart things we said an’ the cute things 
we done,

Air things we furgit in the worry of life;
But when she kin tell ’em ter husban’ er

W’y, mother remembers!

“ Mother Remembers.”

BY FLORENCE E PRATT.

Wheh we wuz young we wuz cunnin’, I

Least thet's what 
knows!

You'd laugh at the treasures she’s hoarded
away—

Little scuffed shoes thet wuz wore août in 
play;

Little while ringlets from somebody’s 
When we wuz little an’ helpless an’ fa 

An’ mother remembers.

mother declares, an’ she
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and sincere as those which had preceded had was tile foreThe doctor looked at it. In ill-formed 
but fairly legible letters he saw the words:

Pleese com at your convenance.
John Temple,
14 Plevna street,

(top.)
It was not a cheerful night. But within 

—what was there within? And every day 
must bring its duties. Besides that “at 
your convenance ” was so delightfully agree
able after the usual messages that reached 
him. He went into the hall again, pulled on 
his coat, took his umbrella, put on his hat 
as badly as doctors usually do, and banged 
the front door behind him.

It was drizzling. The air was cold. The 
mud was sticky. There was neither moon
light or starlight as yet. The feeble rays of 
the street lamps made but slight impression 
on the general darkness. There were several 
people about in the streets, however; they 
were so little less comfortless than their 
homes. Women shuffled by with shawls 
over their heads, sometimes babies at their 
breasts. Outside the public houses, of which 
the doctor passed three in the short distance 
he traversed, stoo 1 groups of men; they were 
men with no work, and consequently no 
money, (or they would have been inside); 
here and there boys and girls were playing 
in the corners. Their play was rough, noisy 
unlovely. It was accompanied by much 
shrill screaming and some foul language.

By-and-bye the doctor came to a narrow 
street which seemed to be less well lit, nois
ier, dirtier than those through which he had 
already passed. He had several patients in 
this road, but he did not exactly know where 
14 was. He went right up to the nearest 
door and peered; that was 11. He crossed 
over, presuming the numbers were odds and 
evens. He found 14.

His knock brought a fat, untidy woman 
to the door, and several dirty, large eyed 
children into the hall. As the children and 
herself were at the time in the enjoyment of 
what they considered health, Mrs. Bickle 
did not feel it incumbent to be extra polite 
to thq gentleman whom the light of the can 
die she held revealed to be the doctor. She 
knew him by sight. She said, “ Wal?” in
terrogatively.
“Mr. Temple,” said the doctor.
“Up stairs, please, Mr. Temple—Mr.

Tempill! The doctor to see yer.”
Mrs. Bickle held the candle, and she and 

the children watched the gentleman’s ascent 
of the narrow, winding stair. The house 
being only two-storeyed, he had not far to 
go. Mr. Temple, who had apparently just 
started to meet him, stood waiting till he 
reached top.

“ Sir,” he said, “ I take this kind of you.”
Mr. Murray could not at first discern his 

face, hut the tone of the voice struck him 
pleasantly. It seemed to accord with the 
“ at your convenance.”

“ In here, please, sir.
The man led the way to the room.
Dr. Murray had seen many of such rooms 

—rather, he had seen many much worse 
rooms. This was small; it gave evidence of 
poverty; it was barely furnished. But it 
was a bright room. Exactly why it gave 
the impression of brightness it was difficult 
to say; perhaps because Mr. Temple was in 
it. That was the couclusion the doctor came 
to afterwards.

There was a small fire in the grate. A 
lamp on the round table. There was a chair 
—only one chair— which was put by the 
bedside. In the bed lay a woman. Mr.
Temple introduced her briefly, “ My wife.”

The woman turned her eyes in the direc
tion of the doctor. That was her recogni
tion of his presence.

“ I thought I'd like you to step rdMlntbu 
have a look at her," said Mr. Temple. I’ve 
feared she isn’t quite so well to-day; there 
ain’t much the matter is there, Lucy? But I 
fancied it’d he a comfort to me if you’d see 
her.'’

When Mr. Temple said there wasn’t much 
matter, it had to be borne in mind that he 
had been wont to see her for five and twenty 
years like this.

“ She had a stroke, and she has been par- 
lyzed ever since,” said Mr. Temple simply.

He did not speak in a particularly sad 
voice, or as if he pitied her or himself. The 
doctor looked at Mrs. Temple.

It would have difficult to say what her 
age might have been, she was such a wreck 
of a woman. She was, as a matter of fact,
10 years younger than her husband, and he 
was going on for 70. She was perfectly 
helpless. She could not move any part of 
her body, without aid; she had even lost 
the use of her hands. Her face was drawn 
to one side by the paralyzed muscles, and 
thus distorted, was bereft of any beauty 
it might have possessed. Speech was diffi
cult to her and the few words she uttered 
were articulate. There was no light or color 
in her face; only her eyes showed that was 
a living woman. They looked straight out 
blue and clear and shining, vivid against the 
parchment skin, the scant white hair.

“ I fancy,” said Mr. Temple, “she’s had 
a hit of a chill. Do what I will, this room’s 
draughty, and she naturally feels the cold.
She never complains, but I know she feels 
the cold. Don’t you, Lucy?”

She muttered something.
“Yes,” said Mr. Temple, ‘‘she does.

You may he sure if she owns to it, there’s 
reason. The only thing we ever quarrel 
about is that she won’t ever say what ails 
her, unless I worry it out. She’s an ob
stinate woman, is Lucy.

The idea of applying such a word to the 
poor creature would have seemed ludicrous 
to the doctor, if it hadn’t been for Temple’s 
tone, and the" look in the eyes of his wife, as 
she turned them in the direction of the old

They always were turned in hie direction 
when he was in the room. That was one of 
the things the doctor found out before long.

“ Who attends to her!” he enquired, when 
he had asked Temple a few questions and 
written a prescription.
“Why, I do, sir,” said Temple, “I 

wouldn’t let anyone else touch her.”
“Do you mean you do everything!”
“ Why, yes, sir. Who should if not me?

She’s my wife. I used to be a bit clumsy at 
first, but I’ve had time to learu. I manage 
very fuir now, don’t I, Lucy?”

Again the grateful, devoted eyes shone 
upon him. The doctor had seen how a wo
man can look when she loves» There were 
times when the remembrance of shining, 
long lashed, upturned eyes thrilled him al
most to pain, but—would Nora ever look 
at him like that?

He cleared his throat before he spoke 
again. “ But you go to work. What then?
Is she alone?”

“ Why, she is, sir, so to spéak, I wouldn’t 
leave her if I could help it. But I always 
commend her to the Lord before I go out, 
and he ain’t never failed ue yet.”

The doctor had a man’s hatred of cant.
But he had sufficient insight by now into 
the character of those with whom he dealt 
te know thet thwe words were »• «impie -Betthedoc

To say she srrew more helpless i
“I get up early of a morning, you see, scarcely consistent with truth, t» 

sir,” said Temple, “and make our break- evident she was was failing. Hei 
fasts and attend to her. Then before I start in things seemed to flag. She layj 
for work—I’m in an engineer’s employ—I with her eyes closed. She took ! 
just hoards her up in bed so as she cao’t fall Sometimes Tertiple’ had to finish ihi 
out. I’m back at dinner hour, and we have himself or cat the grapes and the 
it together. Then, when I leave^w'ork, my bitter iu Ids mouth. But he gave 
evenin’ soon passes. There’s usually a wT?->f that he thought her worse, and, in

bo gradual as to he alcooking to be done and washing up, and the cHaLÿ'eu^s
room to be seen to. An invalid must have percepLJlc. ^__

The spring came. Tlie!"© 
fog. Even here the,subtle) 
penetrates. The air was sw6| 
morning when Temple went 

He would sing ae he walked, 
cage was put near the window 
chirped to his mistress. He told 
the aky was blue, that somewhere the fieM88 
were decked with cowslips, that violets^ 
were blowing in the woodland places, that1 
the trees were murmuring together ae thej™ 
decked themselves in young green leaves,:^ 
All this was pleasant to think of, but it wa»f ! 
pleasanter to think that John would j
he home. When Sunny chirped loudeet she 
knew the time was drawing near. Perhag|^ 
she thought of other things; for she and^| 
John talked together sometimes of the ‘ 
country to which by-and-bye they would go, 
and where there shall be no pain. She wilf^£ 
not in a hurry logo. She vas happy her*» 
for love had given her a foretaste of heaved 
But she was ready to start; and they bai
sent a little message to await them 30 years 
ago. She had thought then the time would 
be long before she saw the child again, hut 
John had made it her.

The spring brought h«pe toIHV'doctor

things clean about her; it isn't agreeable to 
just lie and look at anything dirty. I like 
Lucy to keep bright—but there! she always 
is, and if occasionally she gets down I soon 
cheer her up, don’t I, Lacy? Me and Sunny 
together. Sunny — that’s our bullfinch. 
He’s asleep now, covered up, you see, and I 
won’t disturb him. But by days, he’s that 
lively! He chirps and talks away to Lucy; 
he’s company for her, Sunny is, bless his lit
tle heart!”

He told the story of his great unselfish 
life without any idea that it was either the 
one or the other. Indeed, he would have 
been surprised if the doctor had followed 
his inclination to wring his hand [and tell 
him he was proud to make his acquaintance. 
And the doctor did not know the extent of 
his self-sacrifice. He could not, even he 
had known, realize at once what it meant to 
the tired working-man to rise early in the 
cold winter mornings that everything might 
be ready for the day before he started off; 
the room was tidied, the fire was lit, the 
breakfast was made and Lucy fed, before he 
touched a morsel. Other men have their 
wives to attend to them, roughly perhaps, 
but to some extent kindly. Temple, how
ever, received no help. He even did some 
washing that money might be saved from 
the laundries. He gave Lucy little luxuries. 
When she had beef-tea he ate the tasteless 
meat from which all nourishment had been 
extracted, and he enjoyed it the more the 
more tasteless it was, for then he knew it 
was likely the beef tea was good. If she 
protested, it was useless; she had given up 
protesting long ago. He did it, and she 
took it, as a matter of course. But she was 
not ungrateful.

Hie reward? Ah, he had his reward. He 
loved her better than he had ever done in 
her days of youth and health and beauty. 
And what does true love ask but the oppor
tunity to serve? And she? What she felt 
for him it would take a better pen than mine 
to describe. I believe even the angels 
who looked into that garret could not un
derstand it, for angels do not suffer nor need 
the tender ministry of man. They do not 
know what it is to be a burden where one 
fain would be a burden bearer, and "yet to 
find not gloom nor reproaches, but chival
rous devotion. Only he who gave the heart 
of woman its needs and its powers could 
have understood how this one regarded her 
husband—he, and here and there another 
woman made wise by suffering.

The doctor went away with a promise to 
call the next day, Mrs. Temple’s indispo
sition was so slight that it was evident that 
her husband must have observed her very 
closely to have noticed its symptoms. As a 
matter of fact, the sympathy between them 
was so intense that he seemed always to di
vine her thoughts and sensations. She sel
dom spoke, and her hearing was slightly af 
fected. But they scarcely needed the med
ium of speech; and speech is inadequate to 
express the highest feelings. Those who are 
privileged to taste the supreme joys of exis
tence keep silence.

When Dr. Murray had gone, the old man 
got ready for the night. He was obliged to 
retire early whenever possible. He brought 
wM«n water to the bedside and washed the 
hands and face of his wife, and tied on her 
white night-dap. In the morning he would 
perform her toilet again, and do her hair for 
her. And he took pride in doing it, as he 
said, “as stylishly as a hairdresser.” Then 
he arranged on a chair, so as to be within 
reach, a candle in a tin candle-stick, a glass 
of water and a biscuit. After that he 
fetched a large prayer-book and the Bible, 
and read the Paalms and the second lesson 
for the evening, and afterwards prayed. 
He thanked God for the many mercies 
vouchsafed to them that day, for food and 
power to work, and for a home. He remem 
bered those without these blessings, and 
begged that they might receive them. He 
commended himself and his wife to God’s 
keeping throughout the night.

Then his day was over. In the night 
Mrs. Temple was thirsty. She did not dis
turb her husband; hut he awoke, lit 'the 
candle and held the glass of water to her 
lips.

5?

He knew that Mrs. Hawker’s reign 
drawing to an end, and that that the “bye- 
and bye” would soon he here. It had been 
a hard winter. Strikes had brought added 
poverty to many a home, and the infant 
sickness and mortality had been terrible. 
And then there had been the influenza! 
But he had battled on, working all day and 
sometimes half the night, aiyl kept himself 
brave with the thought of Nora. And now 
it was April. And on the 1st of June!

He called on the Temples before he went 
away. They had known that bis marriage 
was approaching, hut not exactly the date 
of it.

“ I am going off for a month,” he said 
John. Then reddening, “When I cod^H 
back I hope to bring another friend

••4MP
“Sh!” The old man looked at bnjira| 

Then, grasping his meaning, held ont hi» 
rough yet geutle hand.

“God bless you, sir! You couldn’t tell 
me anything that would make me more re
joiced. The dear young lady! We seem to 
know her now, already, but we shall really ‘ 
see her, and love her, I am sure.”

“ Oh, yes,” said Murray, “ you’ll love her,
Mr. Temple. Everybody does.”

“ Lucy, did you hear’ The doctor is 
going to fetch the dear young lady.”

The woman unclosed her eyes. She look
ed at the doctor, and the drawn face seemed 
flooded with sweetness. Her lips moved.

“She says, ‘God bless you,’ sir. Lucy 
says ‘God bless you.’ And when she say» 
it she meaus it. Ah, we know what a bles
sed thing married life can be, don’t we, 
Lucy? It’s a solemn fact, sir, to take a 
woman to be your wife. It’s a solemn fact.
But when the blessing of God rests upon a 
union marriage is a sacrament that brings 
you added grace. It is, sir. Your faith 
grows, and your love grows, and your nature 
deepens. You learn a great many things.
I’m old and I’ve lived, "but t he .part -of 
life that has helped me to the best know
ledge is—just that*. I took Lucy. I said 
I’d ‘ love her, comfort her, honor and keep 
her in sickness and in health.’ I’ve tried, 
and we've been happy. Sir, love does it all.
You love her, and if sickness come you’ll 
love her all.the more.”

Temple laid bis hand on hers—hers whiehs|^ 
could give no answering pressure. “ Sir,” 
he said, “ I can’t wish you better happiness 
than I’ve had. I wish you as much. And 
I take it I’m about the happiest man in 
London. ”—Cornhill.
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I. 0. G. T. on the ForwardIMarch.

B. D. Rogers, P. G. C. T., of Stellar:on, 
has been working this district for ten days 
addressing well attended meetings every 
night since Feb. 23rd, when he commenced 
at Wolf ville. On Monday, 25th nit., he re
organized No Surrender Lodge at W 
ville; H. Fulmer is C. T. and ('has. I. Wolfe, 
Deputy. The meeting on Sunday, 3rd lust., 
at Aylesford, was a grand success and the 
hall was crowded.

On Monday his meeting at South Farm
ington resulted in the organization of Orion 
Lodge, with twenty members, to 
Tuesday evenings, with cfficenj. as follows; 
Rev. W. C. Brown, cjiaptâlu and Lodge 
Deputy; C. H. Shailuer, C. T.; G. D. 
Brown, L. T.; H. M. Phinney, P. C. T.; A. 
W. MvLaughlfn, V. T., and M. Neily, T.

On Tuesday, 5th inst., he addressed a 
meeting at Ontrevi’le. Here they have * 
good lodge in active working order.

On Wednesday the meeting at Par»dise 
West resulted in the organization of Ever
green Lodge, to meet on Tuesday, with office 
bearers as follows: Y\. A. Poole, L »dge 
Deputy and P. (\ T.; Geo. F. Balcom. C. 
T., Nettie E. Daniels, V. T.; F. J. P ole, 
Chap.; Annie Morse, Sect., EvaDanieL, T.$ 
Carrie Longley, .F. 5.; Howard Abbott, 
Marshal; Edith Baker, G., and B. K. Dan
iels, Sentinel. The members of thi* lodge 
are determined to succeed and will, no 
doubt, soon have one of the beet lodges in 
the district.

The Independent Order of Good Templars 
is now by far the largest temperance society 
in the world. It slatted in C 
York in 1851 with 13 members, and hae 
since been established in every civilized 
part of the world, and has at the prêt ent 
time over six hundred thousand members, 
banded together in 13,000 subordinate lod
ges, 85 grand lodges and one supreme'edge. 
It. has about 247.000 members in United, 
States; 110,000-in England; 40,000 in Scot
land; 48.000 in Sweeden; 20,000 in Austra
lia; 5,000 each in India, Central and Eastern 
South Africa; 37,000 in Canada; 
balance of the membership in other coun
tries There are about 7,000 members 
in Nova Scotia, 600 of which are in Kings 
and Annapolis comities, which is formed into 
one District Ledge. The order has three 
planks in its platform, 1st, equal rights to all 
members, without respect to race, cretd or 
color; 2nd. total abstinence for the iidivi
dual, and 3rd, prohibition for the state or 
country.

I
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Dr. Murray kept his promise to call. He 
got into the habit of looking in on the old 
couple pretty frequently. He wrote and 
told Norah about them, and one day she 
sent Mrs. Temple some flowers, and the 
simple act gave such happiness that it was 
repeated, and during the winter the garret 
was never without a chrysanthemum or 
two. The stalks would be cut and the 
water changed till the flowers were dead; 
they were never thrown away till there was 
not a petal left. For Mrs. Temple it was 
impossible for the doctor to have any feeling 
but sympathy, but for the old man he con
ceived a positive affeciion. His unvarying 
good spirits, his pluck, his beautiful mind, 
hie simple intelligence and his unaffected 
piety had an effect on the doctor which re
sulted in reverence. And the old fellow 
loved him. He saw so few people that it 
was a great pleasure to have some one to 
talk to who was as well informed as the 
doctor. But no familiarity ever lessened 
his respectful attitude towards the man he 
considered one of his “ betters,” The only 
time when they came to any daoger of a 
quarrel was when Temple broached the sub
ject of payment. The doctor refused to 
send in a bill.

“Sir,” said Temple, “ I asked you to call 
and I meau to pay you for your time and 
trouble. If so be you’ll look in friendly we 
shall be honored, shan’t we, Lucy? But 
when you come professionally you must be 
treated as such.”

entrai New

■X

»
The doctor protested, but Temple was 

firm. “ Sir,” he said (he usually began his 
sentences with this term of respect), “J 
can’t pretend to be a rich man, but I know 
I can afford to pay you as well as many poor 
folk you attend. You get your living 
through attending to the poor, and it can’t 
be agreeable work always, and it’s right you 
should be paid. Besides there is that dear 
youug lady to be considered. No sir, let 
me have your bill and settle it honest. If 
the day come when I couldn't, then it ’d be 
time to receive charity.”

And so the doctor sent in a very modest 
bill and it’was duly paid. But he made a 
point afterwards of always giving it to be 
clearly understood that his visits were 
“ friendly.” And« indeed he ooüld dp noth
ing for Mrs. Temple. ati}!
could do for her had

There's a Bridge of Sighs at Venice,
At Montreal a Bridge of Size;

But Putner's Emulsion is the Bridge of 
Health

Which all sick men should prize.

—Cowards, vain boasters, who wisfi to 
get more credit than they really deserye», 
scatterbrained and rattle-pated persons who 
do not know what they are saying, malicious 
and hateful persons, will tell lies, but hon
orable, decent, sensible, conscientious *and 
courageous men and women tell the truth.

■>' ;

m
:-;k

Are you all tired out, do you have that 
tired feeling or sick headache? You can be 
relieved of all these by taking Hood's Saisa-

-
- A civil tongue v

revolver
tried long ago.

... :-.j
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SAXjTTS FOFTJLI grn-p-R.-KTTv/r A LEX EST. ■

"Wonderfully Popular. Try It!

§ Sprig Medieioe
CUKE.

Ft* £2

Nerve and 
Stomach

Headache and 
DyspepsiaTONIC.

Will take away THAT TIRED FEELING and make you well.

GIVES NEW LIFE.
The Prescription of a Leading Boston Physician.

Ask for FOSS and no other Blood Purifier.

-
hLBTON,
Jewelry Store)

-

toJ. P.

Muular A fait of !*• £7Kited States.
Comndar Agent of Spain.

—siHST ros—

Reliable Fire and Lift Ins. Co.’s.
loan-on Real folate security.I «TMoneyt»

MONEY TO LOAN.
NOVI SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI

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

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

Balance of loan repayable at any time at 
» option of borrower, so long os the monthly in

stallments are paid, the balance of loan cannot
^Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms 
of application therefore and all necessary Infor- 

j mation furnished on application to
J. M. OWEN. Barristkr-at-Law, 

Agent at Annapolis.
■

106m 

H. E. Gillis. Fkkd W. Harris.

GILLIS & HARRIS,
Barristers, » - Solicitors, 

Notaries Public.
for the Province of Newommissioners 

Brunswick.
■Commissioners for the State of Massachusetts. 
Agents of R G. Dunn & Co, SL John and 

Halifax.
Agents of Bradstreet ’s Commercial Agency. 
General Agents for Fire, Marine, ana Life In

surance.
Members of the United States Law Association. 

Real Estate Agents.

OFFICE:
BAUX OP H0VA B00TIA BUILDING,

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

J

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

HOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.
(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.

Money to Loan on Flrat-Olaee
44 lyReal Batate.

s'

RECENT SUCCESSES:
Walter Doan, a graduate of both Bus. and 

8. H. departments went to Boston, secured a 
position at once in spite of hard times, and is 
now reported to be getting $18 per week.

The Telegraph Pub. Go. advertised for an 
office assistant 8. J. McGowan was the choice

positions.

er 50 applicants. Both young men went 
tly from the school room to those excellent

'-J~8eurces of success:—earnest application; thor
ough drill; the best courses of study obtainable 
in Canada. Do you want this kiud of training? 

OTàend for Catalogue.
S. KERR & SON,

St. John. N. B.

'

Odd Fellows’ Hall.
:. i

G. O GATES,
PLEASANT STREET, TRURO. N. S. 

Practical Manufacturer and Dealer in 
Planosi db Organa. 

Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American 
and Canadian Instruments. Tuning and re 
Igairing a specialty. Visits Annapolis Valley 

a year. Old instruments taken In ex- 
£ for new. Over twenty year’s ex-

:

L Parsons, B. A.,
ister, Solicitor.

•JWEroif, N. S.
Gunter" building.pi

X- KE

. AT.v V
MIDDLETON.

Telephone No. 16.
—

<ÉT .* ALLDR. M. *

DEBTIST,
Offers his professional services to the publie. 

Office and Besidence: Queen St., Bridgetown.

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

Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr. 
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its 
k ranches carefully and promptly- attended 
o. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday 

•nd Tuesday of each week.
Bridgetown, Sept 23rd, 1891. 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. 
Middleton, Oct 3rd. 1891.

P, C, MELANSON,
—dealer in—

w^AftDfflbTj8Mc.SILVER-
Repairing Neatly and Promptly Done.

NOTICE.—Any goods sold b 
not prove to be as I represent 
chaser upon returning the article 
the sum of $20.00.

Middleton, N. S„ September, 1893.

y me which do 
them, the pur- 

will receive

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 all other 

'rofessional business.______________51 tf

PALFREY’S

CARRIAGE SHOP
-AND—

REPAIR R00MS.I
I Corner Queen and Water Sts.

i E3KFÏ3

A
Oct*. 22nd.
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