. Professional Cards.
(J. ‘M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

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

OFFICE IN MIDDLETON,
{Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store)
Bvery Thursday.

Consular Agent of the U nited States.
Consular Agent of Spain.

~AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

#arMoney to loan on Real Estate secutity.

MONEY TO LOAN.

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

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

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

Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms
of application therefore and all necessary infor-
mnt?on furnished on application to
J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

Agent at Annapolis.

20 6m

H. E. GiLuis. FRED W. HARRIS.

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, - = Solicitors,
Notaries Public.

ommissioners for the Province of New

Brunswick.
“ommissioners for the State of
. G. Dunn & Co,

Massachusetts,

St. John and
R
Agents of Bradstreet’s Commercial Agency.
seneral Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-
surance. i

Members of the United States LA&w Association.

Real Estate Agents.

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SO0TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL

0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.
(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.

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

RECENT SUCCESSES:

WaALTER DoAY, a graduate of both B 3
8. H. departments went to Roston, sccured @
position at once in spite of ard times, and is
now reported to be getting per week.

TRE TE r:(:u.u-n‘s’rn. Co. advertised for an
office assistant. S.J. MCGOWAN wasthe choice
of over 50 applicants. Both young men went
directly from the school room to those excellent
positions.

Sources of success:—earnest application; thor-
ough drill; the best courses of study obtainable
in Canada. Do you want this kind of training?

#ar3end for Catalogue.

S. KERR & SON.
0dd Fellows’ Hall, St. John, N. B,

~
. G. O GATES,

PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N. &.
PRACTICAL MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN

Pianos & Organs.
Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American
and Canadian Ipstruments. Tuning and re
pairing a specialty. Visits Annapolis Valley
Old instruments taken in ex-
Over twenty year's ex-

twice a
change
perience.

W. G. Parsons, B. A,
& Barrister, Solicitor, Ete.
SN

MIDDLETON, - - i M

¢ Dr. Gunter” building.

"L R ANYREWS, M.D, G

-mmalhes] EAR,
L THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
Telephone No. 16.

DR M. 6. B. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

James Primrose, D.D. 5.

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

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891

 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. 1

yeur.
or new.

38tf

25 tf

P. MELANSON,
—DEALER IN—
,  CLOCKS, JEWELRY SILVER-
WATCHEVSVM{:E,OSPECTACLES. Ete.
Repairing Neatly and Promptly Done.

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

Middleton, N. S., September, 1893

0. 5. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, M. S.

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

PALFREY’S

CARRIAGE SHOP

—~AND—

REPAIR ROOMS.
. Oorner Queen and Water 8ts.
subscriber is pre

HE ed to furnish the
T public_with all kinds of Carriages and
B Sleig

es, hs and Pungs, that may be

Steek used in all classes of work.
g, Repairing and Vanishing executed
class manner.
PALFREY.
Wiy

B " ARTHUR
Rridgetown, Oot. 22nd. 1890,

MINISTRATOR'S NOTICE!

R
the estate of S

aques! rel
vt.welvomost.haffom :
: nt‘me

bted to
mediate

SATUS POPUILI SUPREMA LEX HST.

VOL. 22.

- WEDNESDAY,..MARCH 6, 1895.

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8. -

NOT SOMETHING FOR NOTHING

—BUT—

SINPLY THAT WE DEFY COMPETITION

~——IN THE—

TAILORING LINE

Besides having a First-Class Stock of CLOTHS and

TRIMIMINGS 1 have the

Celebrated “Tyke” Serge.

It is a cloth of the highest character and especially sound colors. The Black is a direct
Black, and the Blue is the best Indigo.

REMEMBER I guarantee m

low as can be put for first-class stock, and the work turned out of
second to none.

FRANK

MEDICAL HALL BLOCK.

y stock to be of the highest order, and the prices are as

this establishment is

SCOTT.

Dr. J. VVoodbury’s
HORSE LINIMENT

Is Infallibly the Cure for

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

AND APPLIED EXTERNALLY

IT EHAS NO BEQUATIL.

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

ten times the cost.

PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOTTLE
F. L. SHAFNER, - =

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

Write to us for testimonials.

Sold by all Druggists and General Dealers.

PROPRIETOR.

Stock-Taking
Clearance Sale!

FOR THE NEXT 30 DAYS

Everything in the Store
will be =old at a

BREAT SACRIFIGE

70 REDUCE STOCK.

A nice lot of New Cloths |

just received a week ago.

I guarantee Fit or no Sale!

J. MORRISON,

A,

LETON. N. S.

CREAT INDUCEMENTS

E - - Wbp

Offered during the Holidays and until the middle of Janunry.
moving to our New and most Commodious Build

SEVERAL PIANOS TAKEN IN EXCH

BY THE BEST MAKERS, AND IN PRICE FRON

LARGE

to sell stock befor
ing,

101 to 103 Barrington Street,

(Formerly A. Stephen & Son’s Furniture Warerooms. )

PIANOS BY THE BEST MAKERS.

NEW PIANOS from $250 to $8650

BE SOLD  LOW.) :
SECOND-HAND PIANOS, IN GOOD ORDER, from $75 to $200.

NUMBER

ORGANS

OF SECOND-HAND ORGANS (SOME

USED) from $50 to §100.

Repairing and Tuning attended to by competent staff of workmen.

ANl.w'E (ONLY LITTLE USED AND WILL

1 §75 to §250.

ONLY SLIGHTLY

MILLER BROTHERS,

116 AND 118 GRANVILLE ST.

H. R. PIERCE, Agent, Wilmot.

BLACKSMITHS  NOTIUE!

We have just added a Compl.ete Line of

REFINED BAR

and offer at a VERY 10W PRICE.

Iron and Steel Shoe Nails and Rasps

AT OUR USUAL LOW PRICES.

IRON,

Also in stock

Get our Quotations before buying

WALKER, HANSON & CO:

Middleton, October 10th, 1894,

Keeps CHICKENS STRONG

and healthy; itgets your pullets to laying uﬂ(:
it is worth its weight in gold when hensare moult
ing; it prevents all disease, Cholera, Roup Diar«
rheea, Leg-Weakness, Liver Complaint and Gapu.

It is a powerful Food Digestive,
Large Cans are Most Economical to Buy,

c

Theréfore, no matter what kind of feed you use, mix
with it dnil( Sheridan’s Powder, Otherwise, your profit

this fall and winter will be lost when the price for eggs

is very high. 1t assures perfect assimilation of the food
elements needed to produce health and form eggs, It is

lutely pure. Highly concentrated. In quantity costs
Jess thana tenth of & cent a day. No other kind is fike it.

Ifyou can’tget it send to us. Ask First

for 25 cts Five $1. Large two-Ib. can $1.20. Six
g::::m;’? Ex ) id. Sample “BesT POULTRY PAPER” free,
Farm-Poultry one year (50 ¢ yand large ean, both $1.60.
1.8. JOHNSON & CO.. 22 Custor House 8t., Boston, Mass

DO YOU

Wear Pants?

If you do, call and inspect
my new stock. I am offering

GREAT BARGAINS

IN THIS LINE.

Men's Pants: $1.00, $1.35,
$1.45, $1.50 and
$2.00 per pair.

TOP SHIRTS AND
UNDERCLOTHING!

Men's Black Sateen Shirts, $1.00.

Men’s Plue and White Stripe Sateen Shirts,
85 cents.

Other lines, 45 cents to $1.10.

I will close out the balance of my Winter
Underclothihg at cost.

LARRIGANS! LARRIGANS!

CHEAP FOR

36 pairs of Larrigans.
CASH.

MEN'S SNOW EXCLUDERS!

12 pairs Men’s Snow Excluders, $1.50
per pair.

Flour!
10 T I
PREED!

I have the following well-known brands
in stock: ** Goldie’s Sun,” *‘ Goldie's Best,”
¢ Qcean,” *“ Five Lillies,” ** Dimand D.”

Shorts, - - - $1.25 per bag.

Middlings, “Goldie’s Best,” 1.36 “ **

Cotton Seed Meal, - - 145

Goldie’s Feed Flour, best

grade, - - - 150 = *
Corn Meal, “Yellow Rose,” 3.35 per bbl.

JOSEPH 1. FOSTER.

GRANVILLE STREET.

FINEST

GROCERIES!

. ‘ o] ‘ . n‘
Raisins! Raisins! Raisins!
CONNOISSEUR CLUSTERS, CALI-
FORN MUSCATELS, SULTANAS,
VALENCIA LA\'ERS; VALENCIAS.
Connoisseur Clusters and Valencia Layers
in guarters and halves. Just the thing for
family use.
CURRANTS, in bulk and packages, washed
and common.
CANDIED l‘l’l‘:_lON. ORANGE AND

LEMON,

“

SPICES in bulk and packets. Guaranteed
absolutely pure.
ESSENCES, all flavors.

Half a Ton of CONFECTIONERY,

embracing standard makes and latest
novelties.

GRAPES, ORANGES, LEMONS
H L] E - R E E D L

9
Scotts
mulsion

the cream of Cod-liver Oil, with
Hypophosphites, is for
Coughs,
Colds,
Sore Throat,
Bronchitis,
Weak Lungs,
Consumption,
Loss of Flesh,
Emaciation,

Weak Babhies,
Crowing Children,
Poor Mothers’ Milk,
Scrofula,
Anzemia;
in fact, for all conditions call-
ing for a quick and effective
nourishment. Send for Pamphlet. FREE,
Scott & Bowne, Believille. All Druggisis. 60c. L3 8

NTERRHTION

Works:

-

L BAICK WD TIE COY,

BRIDGETOWN, NOVA

FOR SALE!

THAT well known business stand sitnated in
Melvere Square, well known as the ney
Corner, and owned by Arthur W.

sisting of &

she again tripped lightly down the compan-

Poetey.

anyone making off with the baby?” she en-
quired, half playfully, of the first person en-
tered.

How Did You Rest Last Night?

“ How did you rest last night?'—
I've heard m gnn‘sar say
Them words a thousand times—that's right—
Jes' them words thataway.
As punstchul-like as morning dast
'o ever heave in sight
Gran'pap 'ud allus haf to ast
¢« How did you rest last night?”

Us young-uns used to grin,
At breakfast, on the sly,
And mock the wobble of his chin
And eyebrows helt so high
And kind: * How did you rest last night?”
We'd mumble and let on
Qur voices trimbled, and our sight
Wae dim, and hearin’ gone.

Bad as I used to be,
All I'm a-wantin’ is
As puore and ca'm a sleep fer me
And sweet a sleep as his!
And so I pray, on Jedgment Day,
To wake, and with its light
See his face dawn, and hear him say—
* How did you rest last night?”
—James Whitcombe Riley.

- —

Tf only the rain would cease to beat,
If only the winds would cease to blow,

If only the clouds would beat retreat,
And the sammer sunshine glance and glow,
I should be perfectly happy, I know.

All day and every day, I wait

For something or other to come and go,
To make my pleasure a perfect state,

To make my heart a summer glow

Of sure delight that will never go.

But all day and every day, 1 wait,
And the days run by and the days run
low,
And everything seems too soon or too late,
And I never find what I want, you know.

There’s always something or other amiss,
The tide is at ebb when I want it to flow,
A fleck and a flaw to mar the bliss
That migbt be easily perfect, I know,
If I couid but make things come and go.

I've waited now so long and so late
That the hope I had, like the tide, runs

low,
And I begin to think that I shall wait
Forever and ever like this, you know,
For the things to come that always go.

And I begin to think that perhaps—perhaps,
When time is so swift and joy so slow,
I'd better make most of the hours that

elapse,
And the best of the days that come and

go,
Or the years will be gone forever I know.

And I shall sit weary and old and sad,
Like a little weary old woman 1 know,
And think of the days I might have been

glad.

Of the pleasures I dropped, the things I
let go,

For the things I never could find, you
know.

Sc!ecti@itcm't’u;t:

A Miraculous Rescue.
A TRUE STORY.
1830, 4£he British ship Pinta, Captain Nel-
son/ from Liverpool for Montreal, stood

wly up the Gulf of St. Lawrence, against
©On her star-

On/z;wu.rm summer evening of the year

M eal !‘ ¥ a light wind and strong tide.
board bow, not more than a mile distant,

was a long, low, smart-looking. schooner,
bearing southeasterly across the Pinta's
course. Having tide and breeze with her,
she was making good time. The schooner
was the packet Hochelaga, plying between
Montreal, Pictou and intermediate ports.
Among the passengers grouped about ‘the
schooner’s decks was Mrs. Robert Norwood,
of Montreal, who was chatting with another
lady passenger.

T declare,” said she, *‘ I can hardly wait
until we get to Pictou. It is nearly two
years and a half since I was married and
went to live in Montreal. I have not once
seen my father or mother since.”

¢ And they've never seen your baby?”

*¢ No, they have not had a look at Edith,
although she is fifteen months old. Such a
scene as there will be when we arrive!”

““ Where is baby now?”’ asked the other
lady looking around.

“Qh, she fell asleep, 8o I carried her
down and laid her on a mattress on the
floor of my stateroom. I did not dare to
put her in a berth, for she would be certain
to tumble out as soon as she awoke. “I
left the door open for ventilation,” contin-
ued the young mother, *“aund Peri is mount-
ing guard over her in the passageway. That
dog is really more trustworthy than most
nursemaids.”

‘“ Baby doesn’t walk at all, does she?”

“No; but she’s such a creeper, and such
a climber! I have to keep watching her all
the time. I think I had better go and look
at her now.”

It was very warm beneath the deck, and
the child moved uneasily as her mother ap-
proached. When she had dozed off again
Mrs. Norwood slipped out of the state-room.
She stopped a moment outside the door to
pat Peri, the great Newfoundland dog which
lay watchfully in the passage, and then re-
turned to the deck, quite unaware that little
Edith kad been aroused by her departing
movements. Baby Edith sat up, rabbed her
eyes wonderingly, and then crept from the
mattress to the dog, just at the foot of the
companion way, as her mother went up-
stairc. Mrs. Norwood had spent only.a few
minutes below, but a great change had come
over the scene during her absence! The sun
had gone down, and the very heavens seemed
to be pouring themselves out upon the wat-
ers in a flood of living splendor. Sky and
sea were blent in one glow of .color, and
passengers and crew crowded the starboard
rail with exclamations of wonder and delight.
Mrs. Norwood quickly made her way among
the others, and joined eagerly in the general
admiration. The port side of the Hoche-
laga towards which the Pinta's bow headed
directly, was quite abandoned when a little
white-clad, soft-shod baby figure, closely
followed by & large disapproving dog, crept
i ly up the panion-way and crept
toward the deserted side. No one but Peri
was there to notice baby Edith as she clam-
bered on a bench, reached the rail, lean far
over, and & moment afterward disappeared
into the deep green water within the shadow
of the schooner. The dog leaped after in-
stantly, yet no one heard a splash or cry.
The Hochelaga kept on her course, and the
Pinta slowly moved toward the child and
dog. After the sunset glow had faded,
Mrg. Norwood continued strolling about the
deck, tempted by the evening breeze and
the starlight to remain longer than she had
intended. Nearly an hour had passed before

-way. Peri no longer

in ﬂlﬂ‘ﬂhﬂ‘

“No. I thought she was asleep.”

480 did T until a moment ago, but she is
not in my state-room, and I fancy some one
must have taken her up.”

She fiew quickly along the deck, asking
ques:ions with a gasp and a sob. Word
speedily ran over the schooner. The pas-
sengers came flocking about her with pale,
sympathetic faces, and a hurried search was
begun.

¢ Look for Peri! Find him! He will be
with Edith!” screamed the now frantic
mother; but neither dog nor child could be
found. At a hoarse order from the captain
the Hochelaga came about with flapping
sails, and began tacking back and forth over
her course, while the distracted mother
watched the water in dumb despair.

It would have been useless to lower a boat.
Many minutes had passed since the child
was first missed, and no one could say how
long before that she had been gone. Mean-
while the Pinta had been left quite out of
sight. The Hochelaga’s search was hope-
lessly continued an hour or two, merely for
the purpose of satisfying the unhappy moth-
er that her little one had not been given up
without &n effort to save it, and then the
voyage was resumed. On board the Pinta
Captain Nelson stood watching the sunset
until the last lurid rays smouldered into
husky gray. Then he turned his eyes on
the sullen waste of water from which the
Hochelaga had disappeared in the gathering
darkness. Captain Nelson was about to go
to his cabin, when an object a short distance
away on the starboard bow arrested his at-
tention. He gazed curiously a moment, and
gave his eyes a vigorous rub as if they were
not serving him right.

¢ Strange,” he muttered, *‘what in the
world can that be?”

He called to the men forward. There was
a rush to the rail, and a dozen pairs of eyes
peered eagerly over.

¢« Looks like a bundle o’ white clothes,
said a sailor. ‘‘It's a makin’ straight for
us,” cried another.

“It’s the tide that's a fetchin’ o’ it along.”

““No, it bean’t no tide—it’s a movin’ it-
self!”

But the captain’s eyes were keenest of all.
Here his commanding voice broke in. *‘ Look
alive there! It's a dog supporting a child
in its mouth!”

The ship’s head came slowly about. A
boat was lowered and shot swiftly astern.
A few quick strokes brought it up with the
white, moving object. One of the men
reached out and took hold of a senseless baby
form. But Peri refused to loosen his hold
of the front of Edith’s frock, by which he
was holding her face clear of the water, un-
til he had been taken into the boat. Then
he resigned his charge to a sailor, beside
whom he mounted jealous guard until the
ship’s side was gained. Captain Nelson
received the child in his arms as she was
handed up to the deck, Peri followingclosely.
It was soon found that the child’s uncon-
sciousness was due rather to shock than to
suffocation or chill. Her lungs were free
from water, and her heart was distinctly
beating. Captain Nelson applied restora-
tives at onze, and soon a feeble cry, which
speadily increased in vigor, told of success.
A hot bath and hot blankets were sent in
from the galley fire, and in less than an hour
the captain announced on deck that a baby
girl was comfortably sleeping in his cabin.
A? sharp lookout had been kept for the
schooner, from which there was no doubt
the child had come; but the wind had fresh-
ened after sunset, and she was probably
miles away ere this.

¢ It’s most mysterious that no effort was
made to save the child,” said Captain Nel-
son to his mate. “It looks as though the
pretty little creature had been abandoned
intentionally.”

“Jt’s a awsu’ warld, sir,” said the Scotch
mate. * Hangin’s too good for the like of
you!” and he shook his mighty fist in the
direction where the Hochelaga had last been,
while the Pinta proceeded on her way.
When Captain Nelson returned to his cabin
he made a careful examination of Edith’'s
clothes, but could find nothing to indicate
her name or home. The dog’s collar bore
but one word, * Peri.” Still it might be of
service in the enquiries to be made at Mon-
treal. As Captain Nelson moved about the
cabin, his little guest stirred restlessly, and
tossed a small white arm above her head.
He approached her, stood looking with a
very gentle light in his eyes, then bent over
and lightly pressed his lips to her little
dimpled hand. Lifting his head, the cap-
tain blushed and looked fiercely around the
cabin, as if ready to crush any one who had
witnessed his emotion, but no spectator was
there. Two wide, blue eyes unfolded and
looked enquiringly into his. After a brief
scrutiny Edith stretched her baby hands
joyfully towards him and astornished his
bachelor ears with a shrill glad ery of
““Papa!”

““Shiver my timbers! —she’s adopted me!”
thought the captain, and as he took her in
his arms he wondered whether a buchelor
could legally adopt a daughter, and what
Susan Grey, his * intended” at Liverpool,
would say of the proceeding. Before he
succeeded in inducing Fdith to sleep again,
be was fully aware that the office of adoptive
father was no sinecuve; yet his heart wasall
the time more delighted with the confiding
little thing. She ate heartily of bread and
milk, and for hours that night the gally fire
blazed while the cook prepared the wee
maid’s one suit of clothing for the morrow.
Next forenoon Captain Nelson brought her
on deck, looking as fresh and rosy as though
she had only taken her customary bath the
evening before. She seemed quite content
with her new sorroundings, and tlie sailors
were vastly delighted with her, especially
when she babbled *“Papa! Papa!” to their
captain.

“‘What will you take for her, sir?” said
the first mate, respectfully, but with jocular
iniention.

“ Take?” said the captain, sternly, ** Not
the ship, no, nor all the ships afloat. Seems
as if Ged sent her to me specially.”

““But you may find who she belongs to,
sir.”

*“Aye—TI'll try. Its my duty.. But if
they abandon her—what then?”

“You'll adopt her?”

T will that, as quick as she adopted me.
She shall never know what it is to lack a
father’s care.” ; 3

So the voyage up the St. Lawrence was
pleasantly continued, and in due time safely
ended at Montreal. Captain Nelson was
ready to go on shore as soon as the Pinta
dock, ' But Peri did not wait

. He loaped lightly to the whari,

“I’'m thinking the captain’s heart will be
clean broke if he does,” said another.

Not many minates afterward Peri was in
his master’s place of business on St. James
Street, and Robert Norwood sprang to bis
feet with a cry of surprise and alarm.

“ What? Peri, you here! What does this
mean? Where's Edith!”

At the child’s name vhe dog ran excitedly
to the door. Mr. Norwood sprang after
him, but there was nothing in the street to
relieve his anxiety. In deep agitation he re-
turned for his hat, to go out: The dog
tried to prevent him from going back, and
whined pitifully.

“QOh, if he could only speak!” cried the
young man, with trembling lips. A t
afterwards he was in the street, running
swiftly toward the offie of the Hochelaga's
agents. The dog bounded joyfully on be-
fore, but set up a disapproving whine when
Mr. Norwood entered the office. There they
knew nothing more concerning the packet
than he did, for this was before the days of
the telegraph or railway. The Hochelaga
herself furnished the swiftest means of com-
munication between the ports she visited.
She bad not returned and how the dog had
got back was an entire mystery to the
agents. Robert Norwood staggered out of
the office, convinced that something terrible
must have happened to his wife and child,
else Peri would never have abandoned them.
The dog caught his eye as he emerged, and
with a sharp bark turned again toward the
river. Mr. Norwood followed despairingly,
not knowing what else to do. Soon he came
out on the wharf beside the Pinta, and gazed
blankly about. There was nothing there
that could be associated with those he sought.
¢« Peri! Peri!” he said in broken tones, ‘““can
you tell me nothing? Have you led me here
only to show me the river?”

For answer Peri looked toward Pinta, and
gave a prolonged howl of impatience.

¢“Is that your dog, sir, mayhap there may
be some’ at abroad ye'd like t'see.”

A minute afterward he was in Captain
Nelson’s cabin with Edith clasped in his
arms. But she did not quickly respond to
his caresses. Indeed she cried and averted
her face from him at first. Evidently her
mind was confused between her adopted
fathers. Though she soon accepted Mr.
Norwood, and kissed him, she did not call
him *‘papa” but lovked round the cabin
with inquiry when he said, ‘ papa—doean’t
Edith know papa? Say ‘ papa,’ dear.”

¢ She's took to the cap’n wonderful, sir,”
said the steward. ** Called him papa right
away. He do look like you sir—same kind
of eyes and chin. And she’s been with him
right along all these days.”

When soon afterward, Captain Nelson re-
tarned, Edith locked strangely at him and
her father by turns. She did not say
“ papa” to either, but put her head down
on her own father’s shoulder and looked shy-
ly at the captain.

*That settles it, my lass,” said he bet:

A Revolutionary Bill Before
Assembly,
JUSTICES OF THE
ing of e Gil espestiog the
ng of the t
tigu of the Peace in civil cases.
the bill had been printed and ¢
among the members of the house,
took it for granted that no misun
ing could exist in respect to the far
haracter of the It !
known that justices.of the peace had
given jurisdiction in civil cases in
up to twenty dollars, and that two
had been given jurisdiction in am
up to eighty dollars. He suppe
in the main the statate which pen
justices to collect small debts instead
debts collected in divisional courts,
other places, tended to public conv
There had been, however, one diffical
that was that the justices, and he
wish to assert that there was any fo
for such an assertion, were open to
charge that they were disposed to favor
laintiff in the case, whoever he might

'he charge was that being anxious too
fees connected with the issue of proc
their courts, the justices were dispose
decide in favor of the plaintiff, and
their position therefore was a8
judical one. He did not for an instant
to say that there was anything in ti
that he had any doubt that justices of

asa who{e were fair and im)
the discharge of their duties.

Still it was unfortunate to have evem
breath of suspicion cast upon the mauner
which their szliu were dischar,
there was any such suspicion it the pu
pose of the bill to remove it. Them
posed to empower the governor-in-
divide the province into magisterial'district
In each district a trial justice was to be
pointed before whom ull trials should

lace. Other justices would discharge their
unctions of issuing writs, entering up judgs
ments; and issuing executions as usual, bat
whenever a defence was put in any case, and
it came on for trial, the trial would take
place not before the justice who issued t
writ, but before oae of the trial justices.
There were other features more or of
detail, but the one he had mentioned invol-
ved the principal of the bill. He did not -
take credit for having origipated this idea. -
1t originated in the mind of another gentle-
man who had merely made him a mediom of
submitting it to the legislature. If the bill
passed it would be of a somewhat revolution-
ary character, and no doubt would not be
satisfactory 1o a number of persons who at
present discharged the duties of justices of
the peace, but notwithstanding that the bill
was one that perhaps would be considered
worthy of receiving the judgment and fair
consideration of the House.
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" Invent Something.

““QOne of the best opportunities for &
young man to make money quickly in these
days,” said a self made millionaire to &
writer in The New York Tribune, *is to
rack his brains until he has invented some- i
thing useful or that the public WW’ P,
general impression prevails that it takes a s
skilled engineer or a man of phenomenal in-
ventive ability to develop anything useful to
manufacturers in this age of machinery.
But there is a wide field open to shrewd
amateurs, so to speak, to supply little arti-
cles of convenience to housekeepers, shop-

alaugh and a gulp of disappointment. *“But
you adopted me miss, and you'll find I won’t
forget it.”

Neither did he, for Edich grew up to be a
young lady before the captain ceased from
sending her wonderful outlandish dolls, birds,
and curios he picked up in the far away
ports, as he voyaged to the end. Mr. Nor-
wood’s joy at the wonderful rescue of his
child was dashed with deep fear for his wife.
He did not doubt that she had been carried
onward by the Hechelaga, but trembled at
the thought of how the discovery of Edith's
loss might affect her. He had no meaus of
communicating with her, and could only
wait the return of the packet. But the
swift-sailing Hochelaga was even then well
on her home trip, and was sighted at Mon-
treal a few days later. Mr. Norwood drove
with Edith to the wharf to meet his wife,
who had returned by the packet, as he an-
ticipated. Her grief had been so wild and
her prostration so great on her arrival at Pic-
tou that her parents, fearing to have her
come alone, had accompanied her to Mon-
treal. They were supporting her now as she
tottered out of the cabin entirely overcome
at the tidings she was bearing to her hus-
band.

“Oh, I cannot tell him!” she exclaimed in
agony. It will kill him! It will kill me o
tell him.”

She had been weeping so woefully that
her parents kept her in the cabin till the
gangway was clear. Now she suddenly saw
Peri and then her husband with a child in
his arms! He stopped within a few feet of
her, too much overcome to speak. The dog
barked with excitement and Edith stretched
out her little hands to her mother. Now
this is a wonderful story, but it is a true one
and was related to me by Edith herself.

His Tongue Frozen Fast.

ONE BOY DEMONSTRATES THE TRUTH BY A
PHYSICAL EXPERIMENT.

A small boy was taken captive on the
state house grounds one morning recently.
As a result of his experience, it is probable
that he will miss a few meals.

The boy had nothing in particular to do;
and when he wandered to the base of the
Hendricks statue, he was trying to think of
something to take up his time. The snow was
falling rapidly, snd, for a time, at least,
sliding on the pavement was impossible.

The boy saw the smaller bronze statues on
on the pedestal of the statue. He had been
told that a person’s tongue would stick to a
piece of metal on a cold morning. The boy’s
name must have been Thomas—at least he
was a doubter; and he concluded to prove to
his own satisfaction if the story of cohesion
were a true one.

He touzhed his tongue to one of the hron-
zes. The story he had heard was irue. He
could not get away. He shouted for help,
but his enunciation was not as distinct as a
school teacher might have wished, owing to
the fact that his tongue was frozen to the
letter on the pedestal. And the bronze did
not loosen its grasp for shouting.

A senator or two who were passing stop-
ped to see what the trouble was. Others
came running when they heard the boy’s
cries. Someone suggested that a stout man
take hold of the boy and give him a sharp
jerk, as if he were removing a porous plas-
ter. This was out of the questson.

The boy continued to cry with pain.
Much sage advice was given. A man ex-
plained that the bronze would have to be
warmed before the boy could be released.
Some one was dispatched to a saloow across
the street, and the barkeeper sent over &
bowl of hot water.

The hot water had no effect at first, but
presently it began to warm the bronze. It
was several minutes, h , before the

keepers, etc., and d s can be had at
resonable rates to execute the idea, once it
is conceived. American women are 80 ac-
customed to getting what they want that
enything which lightens their labors in the
household is sure to go. When I was a boy
on the farm at home, my mother used to
make me clean all the dinner knives on Son-
day with a bathbrick. Now, scraping this
brick into a fine powder, without lumps in
it, used to be the most tedious part of the
whole work. The other day I heard of a
man who has made a fortune by supplying
the trade with powdered bath brick in neat
packages. You know how difficult it is to

Yet the whole civilized world has growled
at and endured it since coins were stamped
and counters made, until the other day a
young fellow invented a rubber mat with
little bristles of rubber standing up thickly
all over it. Coins thrown on the mat are as
easily picked up as if they stodd on edge.
The public was quick to appreciate it, and
the inventor need not work for a living any
longer.”

Revivai of the Curfew Bell.

There is to be a revival of the carfew in
Canada, and if it prove successful in the
cities and towas of that dominion it is not
unlikely that it may be used in sbme parts
of the United States, writes Joha Gilmer
Speed in a short history of that historical
bell in the Febraary Ladies’ Home Jourual.
The law which has been enacted by the
legislatures of Quebec and Ontario was
drafted by the Society for Protection of
Women and Children, and provides that
the municipal councils in cities, and incor-
porated villages shall have power to pass
by-laws for the regulation of the time aftur
which children shall not be in the strects at
nightfall without proper guardianship. The
law also provides that these councils shall
cause a bell to be rung at or near the time
appointed, as a warning, to be called the
curfew bell, after which the children so re-
quired to be at their homes or off the streets
shall be liable to be warned by any constable
or police officer to go home.

*“A Thousand Thanks.”

Rev. M. E. Siple, of Whiteville, On*.,
writes, July 24+h, 1894:—*‘1 have sufi_red
indescribable torture for two years or mcre,
that is at times, from dyspepsia. Fearfal
pain and load in stomach, pain between
shoulders, and sensation as of being pulled
right in two, in small of back. f t;:ol.qd'.
used patent medicines, and different doctars’
medicines, all to no use. Your K. D. G,
third dose, completely relieved me, and foar
bottles, I believe, have cured. A thousand
thanks. I can study, preach, and do my
work now with energy and satisfaction, as of
yore.”

e

The Best Husband.

He is a good husband who makes himself
his children’s’playmate..;He is a better hus.
band who makes his wife his confidante,:
every time—tells her the truth, the whole’
truth, always. He is the best husband when
he has a wife who works with him shoulder
to shoulder when, hand locked in hand,
husband and wile travel down life’s path to-
ward one destination. He is the ideal hus-
band who looks upon marriage asa duet, the
merging of two individualities in perfeet
harmony.

A Humorous Fact.

About Hood's Sarsaparilla—it expels bad
hamor and creates good humor. A battle
for blood is what Hood's Sursaparilla vigor- -
ously fights, and it is always victorious in
cxrlling foul taints and giving the vital
fluid the quality and quantity of perfect
health. It cures scrofula, salt rheam, boils
and other blood diseases. Sl

ood's Pille act easily,
afictantly onshe bowels sad vk
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pick up small coins from a wooden counter. ™\



