Flannelette, 5 yards for., 95¢
Flannelette, 5 yards for $1.26

Bleached and unbleached Cot-_
tons from 12¢ up |

Very Low Price on Dress Goods
To Clear.

H. D. WOODBURY
THE VILLAGE STORE
KINGSTON VILLAGE
B ey
—— e
HOW ABOUT YOUR
WATCH AND JEWELERY
REPAIRS ?

‘We are prepared to do work
at reasonable prices. Clocks
called for and delivered in
town, Phone 22—12.

R. T. SAUNDERS & SON
L. S. Shaffner building upstairs

AYLESFORD, N. S.

mar 30,26

W. G. PARSONS, K.C., B.A.
B"ri’ter‘At‘hw,
Solicitor, Notary Public, Ete.
Fire & Life Insurance.
.Claims Promptly Collected.
Money to Loan

OFFICE-2nd Floor, Post Office Block

MIDDLETON.

April 30 25

A. L. DAVIDSON,
A B L1 B,

Barrister, Solicitor,
Notary Public, Insur-
ance Agent. Real Es- . .
tate Agent, Etc.

Office -Post Office Building.
Middletonr N. S.

April 30 25

RESTAURANT

E. D. VIDETO

THE PLACE TO EAT
Kingston Sta., N. S.

UNDERTAKING
F. H. ROOP

Funeral Director _
Graduate New England Instituts
Embalming, Boston
Best stock in Valley. Good Equipment
Prompt Personal Service, Day et
Night
Phone 61
Middleton, N. S.

May 30 25

DR. D. M. REED
DENTIST

Office Post Office Buiding
Commercial Street

Hours: 9-12 am., 1-5 p.m,
MIDDLETON, N. S.

Dec. 14, 1924

Dr. K. P. Johnson
DENTIST

OFFICE: MAIN STREET, EAST
Office Hours: 9—12, and 1—5§
Evenings by Appointment
MIDDLETON, NOVA SCOTIA
May 23 25

C. L. Foss, AM.ELC.

PROFESSIONAL ENGINEER
AND
PROVINCIAL LAND SURVEYOR
WILMOT, N. S.
Phone 95-21

E. C. THURSTON

D. V. 8, (McGill)

.
Veterinary Surgeon
OFFICE and RESIDENCE:
ARMOUR'S PLACE
LOWER MIDDLETON /
Telephone Connection 38—3
oct 2, "24

- TAXI

(Day and Night Service)
PHONE 169
H. V. RYAN
Main St. East, .

-

- .

ap 16,2t

\
N

.

Miadigton, N. 8,

LAKE PLEASANT,
e 1]
(Crowded onut last week)

Jan. 5—Mrs. George McNayr and
daughter of Boston; Mr. and Mrs.
E. A. Whynot and daughter, Leila,
of St. John are spending their holi-
days with Mrs. McGregor's and Mrs.
Whynot's parents. Mr. and Mrs. L.
McNayr. Mr. Whynot retured to
St. John, Dec. 30th.

We have been enjoying beautiful
winter weather and with a little more
snow lumbering operations will be
at their best.

“Messrs, Grimm & Alle have start-
ed their mill on the half way road.
Mr. Wiley Grimm is supplying the

| | timber and it looks as though it would

be a busy spot for Mr. Grimm ig a

Q0. McNayr, woods tore-
man for Miller Bros. Jordan Falls,
spent Christmas at home.

Mr. Primrose Tufts has taken
charge of Mr. Wiley Grimm's Cook
Room.

Mr. Edward Robar has sold his
place here to Mr. Wagner and has
moved his family to Nictaux West.
We were sorry to hear Mr. Dim-
mock Tufts had lost his home by fire.
Mr. Tufts lived i this village several
years. Wag llving at Simpsons Cor.
when burnt out.

Miss Alma McGregor held a birth-
day party, Jauary 2d at the home of
her grandfather's, Mr, L. McNayr.
Our village school reopende on
January 5th. Principal, Miss B.
Allen \
Miss Ruth McNayr will resume her
duties at South Springfield School as
principal
Conductor Grimm of Bridgewater
and wife enjoyed a weeks outing at
their cabin at Lake Tommy, Hunter's
Lodge.
*W. H. Dill, Photographer, Middle-
ton, is offering 10 p.c. discoutn for
January on Children‘s photographs.
000

SOME EGG ?
A farmer entered a grocer's shop
and exhibited an enormous egg, about
six inches long which he declared had
been laid by one of his own hens. He
had it packed in cotton wool and
would not allow anybody to handle
it.
The grocer examined it with the
rest, and intending to chalf the aoun-
tryman, said: “Pshaw- I've got some
thing in the egg line that will beat
that.*
“Ill bet you a dollar you haven‘t,”
said the countryman,
“Right!“ replied the grocer, and go-
ing behind the counter he brought
out a wire egg beater. “There‘s some-
thing that will beat it, I think,“ he
said.
“Hold on there,“ said the farmer,
“Let‘s see you beat it.“ And he hand-

ed it to the grocer.

dropped the egg in surprise on the
counter, where it broke two soup
plates

It was of solid iron, painted white.

Painful Sciatica
and Neuralgia

CAUSED BY STARVED NERVES
DUE TO WEAK, WATERY BLOOD
A
People think of neuralgia as a pain
n the head or face, but neuralgia
may afféct any nerve of the body.
Lifferent names are given to it when
it affects certain nerves. Thus neu
ralgia of the sciatic nerve is called
sciatica, but th er of the
pain and the nature of the
the same, and the remedy to be eﬂec-
tive, must be the same. The pain,
whether it fakes the form-of sélatica
or whether it affects the face and~
head, is caused by starved nerves.
The blood, which normally carries
noumhme{ft to the nerves, for some
reason no longer does so and the ex
cruciating pain you feel is the cry of
the starved neyves for food. The
reason why the blood fails to proper-
ly nourish the nerves is usually be-
cause the blood ijtself is weak and
thin.
When you build up the impoverish-
ed blood with Lr. Williams’ Pink
Pills, you are attacking sciatica, neu-
ralgia and kindred diseases at the
root. As proof of the value of Dr.
Williams® Pink-Pills in cases of this
kind we give the statement of Mrs.
Marion Bell, Port Elgin, Ont., who
says:— “Some years ago' I was at
tacked with seiatica in my leg and
hip. The"pain was excruciating and
finally I was forced to go to bed. Ap
parently all the doctor could do was
to give me drugs to dull the pain, as
otherwise I found no relief. I had
been in bed with the trouble for
eight weeks when a lady came to see
me said that she had had a similar
attack, and had only found relief
through the use of Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills. 1 decided at once to try
this medicine, and before I had taken
more than three boxes I found relief.
I ooulwed the wse of the pills and
under thé treatment the pain left me
I was ableto walk again, and have
not since-had the lecast return of the
trouble. I feel that Lr. Williams’
Pink Pills have been of such great
benefit to me that T atrongly urge
similar sufferers to give them a fair
trial.”
You can get these pills from any
medicine dealer or by mail at 50
cents a box from The Dr. Williams’
Medicine Co., Brockvi'le, Ont.

R R R R A L T
WE HAVE ON HAND AT
'?)IIT'L TIMES A GOOD SUPPLY

Flour and' Féed

' Groceries

OF BEST QUALITY AT VERY
BEST MARKET PRICES,
Always ready to serve
Yours

Cloverdale United
Farmers, Limited
. SPRINGFIBLD, N 8.

i

The latter held out his hand but

A Rlchness of Flavor

"SALADA"

T E A Heo
to every discriminating tea
drinKer. Its freshness and puri-
ty are a constant delight. Try it.

CLARENCE tion; Miss Evangeline, teacher, but
who at present is with her parents;
and Josephi W. on the homestead
farm. Mr. and Mrs. Elliott are
held in the higest esteem by all who
know them. Mr. Elliott was cap-
tain of the 69th Reginment for a
number of years; has always taken
a great interest in the Temperance
question. He is secretary of the
Annapolis County Farmers, Associa-
tion, and takes a deep interest in the
church which he loves. While Mrs.
Elliott is loved and esteemed by
every one. A purse of gold was
contributed by near refatives and
friends.

Jan. 12—A very pleasing event was
celebrated on January 65th when Mr.
and Mrs. Leonard W. Elliott held
their golden jubilee. About seventy
five friends called upon them during
the day to offer congratulations. Mr.
and Mr.s Elliott have spent most of
their lives 1n this community. They
have five children, viz: Miss Cora
Elliott, Missionary in India, who sent
a cablegram of congratulations; Dr.
M. R. Elliott of Wolfville; Miss
Priscilla, trained nurse in Bostgn,
who came home to be at the celebra-

How’s Y our Coal Bm 37

The winter is sliding onj*but have you got enough
Coal and Coke to carry you through? If you have
not, our advice, is to get your supply replenished right
now. You don‘t know when a tie-up of some kind
may occur and a coal shortage be the result. ORDER
YOUR COAL AT ONCE.

R. S. McKAY

MIDDLETON, NOVA SCOTIA

YOUR NEW SUIT ?

| WINTER UNDERWEAR

How about that New Suit? We would like you
to look over our samples. , We can make up your
suit in any style you wish, and guarantee fit, the
quality of goods and our price will be reasonable.

A full stock of winter undertvear, a good line
of sweaters, overcoats, trousers, hats, caps, etc. 1n
fact anything in the furnishing line.

Prompt, efficient and courteous treatment - al-

ways; and you will find shopping at our store a
distinct pleasure.

S. H. Morrison

MIDDLETON, NOVA SCOTIA

7\t¥o\r Servnce

Now is the time to place an order for that Pipe-
less Furnace’ or if you prefer Hot Air Pipe, we
can fix you up too, as well as for a Steam Heating
Plant. = You don't want to let another winter go
by without having a Modern Heating Equipment.

We do Plumbing of every description, and will
be pleased to hear from you at any time.

Plumbing and Heating Plants of all kinds is our
business, and you will be sure of a job well done
if you give us the work, Our experience is at
your service any time,

|
LET US HEAR FROM YOU.

| ' G.W.CROWE

PLUMEING —and HEATING

s

Special Bargains'

IN LADIES SILK AND WOOL HOSE, BROWN, BLACK AND LOG
- CABIN | e

&

s b £ il 4

98 Cents a Palr

i A Fy Sy LADIES’ OVERSHOES

1 BUCKLE, 4 BUTTON
6§ BUCKLE .,...
4 BUCKLE

0. W. CHESLEY
= Reliable Footwear

MIDDLETON NOVA SCOTIA

| [ybrary again

{ally William.

SEVENTEEN
A thle of youth and summer time and the Baxter family, espec-

By BOOTH TAKINGTON.

—Copyrighted.

—
.l —

secret was gettin’ a little teeny bit too
tight for papa, but she guessed they
—] mean 'the secret—she sald ghe
guessed it was already pretty loose
for Willie. So she wrapped it up, an’
I went with her, an’ we took 'em to a
tailor, an’ she told him to make 'em
bigger, for a surprise for papa, ’cause
then they’ll fit him again, Mr. Parcher.

“She said he must let 'em way, way
out! So I guess Willie would lobk tee
funny in ’em after they're fixed. An',
anyway, Mr. Parcher, the secret won't
be home from the tailor's for two
weeks, an’ maybe by that time Miss
Pratt’ll be gone.”

Theyshad reached Mr. Parcher’s gate.
He halted and looked down fondly
upon this child who seéemed to have
read his soul. “Do you honestly think
s0?” he asked. 2

“Well, anyway, Mr. Parcher,” said
Jane, “mamma said—well, she said
she’s sure Willie wouldn't come here
in the evening any more, when you're
at home, Mr. Parcher—'cause after he'd
been wearin’ the secret every night
this way he wouldn't like to come ¢
pnot bave the secret on. Mamma sai
the reason he would feel like that was
because he was seveuteen years ul(l
An’ ghe isn’t goin’ to tell lnvn any {
about it, Mr. Parcher. She said that's
the best way.”

Mr. Parcher rested an elbow
the gatepost, gazing down with e
increasing esteem. . “Of course I i
your last name,” bhe ut
afraid I've forgotten y«

“It's Jane.”

“Jane,” said Mr.
like to do something for j

Jane looked down, and
modestly lowered she swall
last fragment of the brea
and apple sauce and s
been the constantly
panion of their little
She was not mercenary;
no reward.

“Well, I guess I must run home,"” s
said. - She scampered quickly away.

"But, though she cared for no reward,
the extraordinary restlessness of Wil-
Ham that evening after dinner mu
least™have been of great interest to h
He ascended to his own room directly
from the table, but about twenty min-
utes later came down to the library,
where Jane was sitting with her father
and gmother.

William looked from one to the other
of his parents and seemed abou
speak, but did not do so. In
departed for the upper floor
presently could be heard m
energetically in varic
bouse a remote thump fine
Ling that he was doing

said, *'b

yur other one.”

Parcher, “1 should
ou.r
with eyes

M!! d sou

someth

#a trunk in the attic.

After that he came d« to the li-
and once more se
j about to speak, but did not. Then he
went upstairs again and came down
again, and he was still repe r this
process when Jane's time

reached, and she repaire €
(ﬂousl‘ to her little bed. Her mother

wn

seame to hear her prayers an d to turn
ut the light, and when Mrs. Baxter

d passed out into the hall u,m

ane heard her speaking to W
who was now conducting what see
to be excavations on a serious scale
in his own room.

“Oh, Willie, perhaps I didn’t tell you,
but you remember I'd been mi
papa’s evening clothes and looking ev-
exy“bexe for d.n; md dns"

“Well, I found thom And where Go
you -suppose 1'd put then
them under your window seat. Can
you think of anythinig more absurd
than putting them there and then for-
getting it? I tookythem to the tailor's
to huve tbem let 9ht. They were get-
ting too tight-£0r papg, but they'll be
all right for him Wwhen tlu tailor sends
them back.”

What' the stricken Will
from this it is impossible to state with
accuracy. Probably (e mixed some
perplexity with his emotions. Certain-
ly he was perplexed the following
evening at dinner.

Jane did not appear at the table,
“Poor child! She’s sick in bed,” Mrs.
Baxter explained to her busbhand. *“I

X
\
L

“I'm afraid ‘Jano has begun her first
alfair”

was out this afternoon, and she atn
nearly all of a five pound hox al
candy.”

father were dumfounded. “When, ol
candy?’ Mr. Baxter demanded.

“I'm afraid Jane fias begun her fr}
affain,” said Mrs. Baster. “A getls.
man sent it to her.”

“What gentleman!” gasped Wilkars.

Anj in his mother's eyes as (hey
slowly came to'rest on hiy in repljys Lo
was aware of an inscrutaljility strong-
ly remindful ot that inscrutable lJock
of Jane's.

“Me, Plrcher," she said gently.

AR g, P8 & W e,

emed |

I found |

jam ;:'ntu:...“'i i

Both the sad eyed William and BP) |

earth did she £ot a five pound.bot @} |

Bvening after evening passed while
William sat dreaming painfully of Mr.
Parcher’s perch, but in the daytime,
though he did not literally make hay
while the sun shone, e at Jeast gath-
<ered a harvest somewhat resembling
hay in genmeral character.

Thus: Oue afternoon, baving locked
his door to secure himself against in-
trusion, William seated himself at bis
writing table’and from a drawer there-
in took a small cardboard box, which
he uncovered, placing the contents be-
fore him upon the table. In the box
were:

A faded rose; several other faded
roses, disintegrated into leaves; three
withered “four leaf clovers;” a white
ribbon still faintly smelling of violets;
a small silver shoe buckle; a large
pearl button; a small pearl button; a
tortoise #hell hairpin; a cross section
from the heel of a small slipper; a
stringy remnant, probably once an im-
provised wreath of daisies; four or
five withered dandelions; other dried
vegetation of a nature now indistin-
guishable.

His gentle eyes showed his emotion.

-?%W-ILLIAM‘S writing table was
sistent whirring, unagree-

| lowly creatur One was Genesis,
mvl , curiously triangular, in order to
sugar sprinkled wafers, which she
festivity, Jane stood, in speckless,
ih‘h
Clematis found his ear too pliable
| him, with the result that it touched
This incident annoyed William. “Look
{ dog’'s had his face on i&t?”

to know what"—

nose touched it either. It was only a
I ask you?”

slowly ate what remained, continuing

CHAPTER VI
Progress of the Symptoms.
beside an open window,
through which came an in-
able to his mood, and, looking down
upon the sunny lawn, he beheld three
| cutting the gr ; another was Clema-
tis—he had assumed a transient atti-
crateh his ear—the third was Jane.
lu one hand she held a little stack of
slowly but steadily depleted. Wearing
unaccustomed garments of fashion and
starchy white and a blue sash, watch-
r the lawn mower spout showers of
grass as the powerful Genesis easily
propelled it across the grass.
) for any great solace from his foot.
| Rising, be permitted his nose to lead
| the rim of the last wafer in Jane's ex-
ternal possession.
there!” he called from the window.
“You mean to eat that cake after the
“It waan't his face,” Jane observed.
“Well, if it wasn't bis face, I'd like
“It wasn’t his face,” Jane repeated.
“It was his nose. It wasn't all of his
utside piece of his nose.”
ell, are you going to eat that cake,
Jane broke off a small bit of the wa-
fer. She gave the bit to Clelnatis and
to watch Genesis and apparently un-
conscious of the scorching gaze from

. | the window.

“I never saw anything as disgusting
| as long I've lived!” William an-
| mounced. “I wouldn't ’a’ believed it
if anybody'd told me a sister of mine
would eat after”—

“I didn’t,” said Jane.
tis, anyway."”

“Ye gods!” her brother cried. “Do
you think that makes it any better?
And, by the way,” he continued in a
tone of even greater severity, “I'd like
to know where you got those cakes,
Where'd you get 'em, I'd just like to
inquire?”

“In the pantry.”
moved toward the house.
in for some more now.”

Willinm uttered a cry. These little
cakes were sacred. His mother, grow-
ing curious to meet a visiting lady of
whom, eo to speak, she had heard
much und thought more, had asked
May Poarcher to bring her guest for
icedl tea ¢that afternoon. A few others
rQ.;;_‘”/‘C igenial age had been invited.

Thives, .18 to be a small matinee, in

for theahoner @ldn pleasure of

fact,

“I like Clema-

Jane turned and
“I'm goin’

Baxter's preparations.

William hied himself to" the pantry
with aufh advantage of longer legs
that within the minute he and the wa-
fers appeared in conjunction before
his mother, who was arranging fruit
and flowers upon a table in the living
| room.

j Willlam entered in the stained glass
; attitude of one bearing gifts.: Over-
I

head both hands supported a tin pan
| well laden with small cakes and wa-
| fess, for which Jane was silently but
| rapeatedly and systematically jumping.
 Even under the stress of these efforts
her expression was cool and collected.
fhe maintained the self possession that
was characteristic of her.

Not so with Willlam. His cheeks
weny flushed, his eyes indignant. “You
sce what this child is doing?”’ he de-
manded. “Are you going to let her
ruin everything?”

“Ruin?” Mrs. Baxter repeated ab-
sently, refreshing with fair water a
bow]l of flowers upon the table.
“Ruln?’

“Yes, ruin!” William was botly em-
phatic. “If you don’t do something
with ber it’ll all be ruined before Miss
Pr—before they even get here!”

Mrs. Baxter laughed. “Set the pan

| dewn, Willie.”

“Ret it down?” he echoed incredu-
lowely. “With that child in the room
| and grabbing like”—

“There!” Mrs. Baxter took the pan
feem him, placed it upon a chair and
wilh the utmost coolness selected five
| wafers and gave them to Janme.. “I'd

alrpady promised she could have five
m¢re. You know the doctor said Jane's
digestion was the finest he'd ever mis-
unierstood. + They won't burt her at
all, Willie.”

This deliberate misinterpretation of
his motives made it difficult for Wil
Mam to speak. “Do you tkink,” he be-
gan hoarsely, “do you think”—

Groceries

A complete stock of
Groceries always kept
on hand, and you will
find them to be Fresh,
Clean and Wholesome ;
and priced right. Give
us a call and let us know
your requirements,

V.H.Amberman

Phone 63 Commereial St.
\______— e e s

We have unloaded this
I week two cars Flour and
Feed from Robin Hood
Mills, You know the

MIDDLETON FRUIT
CO., Ltd.

We can  supply apple trees for
spring of 1925 setting from one of
the best known and largest nurseries
in Canada.

Let us talk with you before you
purchase,

Annapolis Valley R .F  Agency

Fred E. Cox & Son

MIDDLETON

the son of the house, and the ¢ s
Jane's onslaught were part of Mrs.

SATURDAY SPECIALS

To any. customer buying ONE
DOLLAR’S worth of GROCER-
IES our price for any one of
the following arucies will be:

bar Surprise Soap
pkge Raising .... .
Cake Palm Olive Soap .
Bag Fine Salt

Loaf Bread .
Cup and Saucer .. ....
Ib. Good Candy ..
pkge Pepper
Can Cocoa ....
pkge Corn Starch

E.S. GOUDGE

(Next Door to Post Office)
MIDDLETON, NOVA SCOTIA

Pt ok ek et ek ek ek b ek

'THE LARGEST FIRM OF FRUIT
'SALESMEN IN GREAT BRITAIN

T. J. Poup art

LIMITED

COVENT GARDEN,
LONDON

LIVERPOOL
GLASGOW
HULL AND
SOUTHHAMPTON

Cable Report, London, January

10th, 1925.

Trade rapidly improving. Bald-
wins, ones 25 to 28 shillinys. Starks,
ones 23 to 26)\shillings. Manns, ones
20 to 22 shillings.

NOVA SCOTIA REPRESENTATIVE
G. L. FOSTER,
KENTVILLE, N. S. PHONE 2566

“POUPARTS“ will serve you equally
well at LONDON, LIVERPOOL,
GLASGOW, HULL and SOUTHHAM-
PTON.

Little minds are tamed and subdued
by misfortune, but great minds rise
above it.

PILE

und ultord luung:
Edman

Do not

bt g

ing' Ples,

B
'0

60c. MM

Bam & Co.,

ey're so small too,” Mrs, Baxter
o (Continued Next W eek)
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