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= @QILLIS & HARRIS,

rristers, = = S8olicitors,
Notaries Public.
Commissioners for the Provinoe of New

Brunswick.
missioners for the State of Massachusetts.
St. John and

nts of R. G. Dunn & Co.,
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Agents of Bradst Commercial Agency.
Gonle‘n.loAgeml t‘;'g'isrc. Marine, a.mfo Life In-

Me&%?rg?f the United States Law Association.
Real Estate Agents,
g OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA S00TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.
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BARRISTER,
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MONEY TO LOAN ON BEAL ESTATE.
SECURITY, ‘

Fir srace n Bl Companie

sarSolicitor at Annapolis to Union Bank
of Halifax, and Bul of Nova Sootis,
Annapolis, N. 8. 1y

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
(Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store
Bvery Thursday.

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

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

23 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 monhhli instalments, coveriog &
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on

y balances at 6 per cent per annum.

Balance of loan repayabls at any time at
option of borrower, s0 long as the monthly in-
st.&lclﬁ:l%%tg are pahf, the ce of loan cannob

be or.
£ effecting loans explained, and forms
o O e thareforo and all infor.

Lf Tinati

g e
J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,
Agent at Annapolis.

LAND SURVEYING!

C. F. ARMSTRONG,
QUEEN’S SURVEYOR.

ADDREsSs: MIDDLETON, N. 8.
RESIDENCE :‘ GATES S’l‘A NICTAUX. 3m

M1ss @DANNING.
Pianoforte, Organ and Voice.

TERMS: $5.00 PER QUARTER.
Temperance Hall, Lawrencetown.

F, L. MILNER,

Barrister, Solicitor, &o.
ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.

Office opposite Central Teleph
Queen Street, Bridgetown.
TELEPHONE No. 11

J. P. GRANT, M.D., C.M.

Office over Medical Hall b

Residence: Revere House. Telephone No. 10.

Orders left at Medical Hall with Mr. 8. N.
Weare will receive every attention. 3y

0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

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

Exchange,
31tf

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

H.F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

COMMISSION - MERGHANTS,

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples
Potatoes, Beef, Lamb Pork.

and all kinds of Farm Products.
Special ‘Attention given to
Handling of Live Stock.

& Returns made immediately after dis-
vosal of goeds. 27y

J. B. WHITMAN,

TLand Surveyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

A. B. ANDREWS, M.D, CM.

_ I EYE,
Specialties;  EAR,
l THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
‘felephone No. 16.

OR. M. 6. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

A. A. Schaffner, M. D,

LAWRENCETOWN, N. 8.

Office and residence at MRS. HALL'S,
three doors east of Baptist church.

TeLEPHONE No. 8E.

‘James Primrose, D. D. S.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly oecupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its
branches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tueaday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1801,

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

Commissioner and Master Supreme Court.
Solicitor International Brick and Tile Co.

OFFICE:
Cox Building, - Bridgetown, N. 8.

0. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

88tf

131y
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Prompt and satisfactory attention given
to the collection of claims, and all other
. professional business. 51tf

The Best Returns
For the Least Money

ARE OBTAINED FROM THE
OLDEST, LARGEST AND MOST
POPULAR CANADIAN COMP'Y,

TELE

CANADA  ASSUBANCE LIFE

COMPANY.
£ar All persons insuring before the 81st of
Dec., 1894, will obtain a full year's profit.
E. MARSHALL,
Agent, Middletov,

8.
Nov. 28th, 1894, tf

CANADA’S
INTERNATIONAL

EXHIBITION
St. John, N. B.

I4th-24th Sept. 97
OVER $(2,000 IN PRIZES

For Live Stock and Farm and
Dairy Products.

Competition open to the World.

Very Cheap Excursion Rates on all
Railways and Steamers. Rates and dates
announced later.

Special arrangements are made for the
Cheap Transport of Exhibits.

The C. P. Railway will carry Exhibits from
New Brunswick points at regular rates and re-
tund all freight charges when goods or stock
are returned unsold. thus earrying Exhibe
its practieally free.

A splendid new Poultry Building is in
course of erection, and Amusement Hall will
be enlarged and improved.

In addition to Industrial, Agricultural
and Live Stock Exhibits, five or more
nights of Hanp & Co.'s Magnificent Fire
Works, and an hourly grogramme of Special
High Class Dramatic Effect will be given in
Amusement Hall, making together the
best and cleanest special attractions ever
b‘rgught before the people of the Maritime Pro-
vinces.

A trip to the Sea Shore, a visit to Canada's
Winter Port, and a stay in the cleanest and
healthiest city in Canada, can be combined
with a visit to the International Exhibition, at
the very Low Rates to be later advertised.

;. Arrange now to Come to St. Johmn,

Entry Forms will be forwarded to every one
who applies personally or by letter to

CHIAS. A, EVERETT,
Manager and Secretary,

ST. JOHN, N. B.
W. C. PITFIELD, PRESIDENT.—10 151

JUST RECEIVED

By the undersigned,

ONE CAR OF

GOLDIE'S FLOURS

of the following favorite brands:

“BEST,”
“CROWN OF GOLD,”
“ SUN,”
“VICTORIA.”

v IN 8TOCK....

“FIVE LILIES,”
“FIVE ROSES,”
“KING OF PATENTS,”
“CREAM OF ROSES,”
“QUEEN CITY.

Prices are Right!
Satisfaction Guaranteed!

W. M. FORSYTH.

Bridgetown, Feb, 19th, 1897,

UNION BANK OF HALIFAX,

ANNAPOLIS,
Savings Bank
Department

Amounts of $1.00 and up-

wards are received, and can be

remitted by mail. These can

be withdrawn at any time.

E. D. ARNAUD,

8tf Agent.

WALL
PAPER!

STOCK NOW COMPLETE

—— AT ——

Central ?o_ok Store.
B. J. ELDERKIN.

ONE CASE
WHIPS

(A1l Styles and Prices,)

Direet from the Manufacturer.

= PRICES RICHT.
B. STARRATT.

Paradise, April 16th, 1897,

'WANTED!

Men to sell the old, established Fonthill
Nurseries; largest in the Dominion; over
700 acres of choice stock, all guaranteed
strictly first class and true to name. Large
list of valuable specialties controlled abso-
lutely by us. We have the only testing
farms that are connected with any Nursery
in the Dominion. Permanent place and good
pay to those who can prove themselves valu-
able. We furnish everything found in a first
class Narsery; fruits, flowers, shrubs and
seed potatoes. Write us and learn what we
can do for you.

STONE & WELLINGTON,
Toronto, Ont.

00D WORDS

FROM

Old Students

[No. 12.]

The young man who is fortunate enongh to
spend six months at the St. John Busiress Col-
lege can be in a position, at the end of that
time, to be a most desirable person for any busi-
ness firm to take into its employ.

HERBERT C. TILLEY,
Accountant Imperial Trust Co., of Canada.

Catalogues of the best Business Course ob-

tainable in Canada, also of the Isaac Pitman

SKERR & SON.

Shorthand, mailed to any address,
2 Vacati dents can enter
at any time, 2

8. KERR & SON.

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.
S$SIEB.S50O casd
—_——AANID——
300 WwWRAPPERS :
—EFOR A—
High Grade Bicycl
Write us for full particulars. Option of Ladies', Gentlemen's or Boy's Wheels,* We have
made a SPOT-CASH PURCHASE of a large number of Wheels from one of the Largest Manu-
facturers, and offer this Splendid Opportunity to everybody to own and ride, for a small amount,
A Strictly First-Class, Up-to-Date Wheel—the equal of any
High-Grade Bicycle in the market. GUARANTEED.

The celebrated Morgan & Wright Quick-Repair, Single Tube 1% inch Tires, Garford Saddles,
Combination Rubber Pedals, Re-inforced Joints, Dust Proof Ball Bearings, Tool Steel Cones and
g:‘pu. Nickel-Plated Handle-Bars and Parts, and the Finest Worknmnah’i‘; and Material through-
Buy the Famous Welcome Soap

and Save Your Wrappers

The WELCOME SOAP COMPANY, St. John, N. B.
DOMINION DAY!

Season 1897. TROTTING RACES

(Member of National Trotting Association)

Thursday, July 1st, 1S97.

3-Min. Class, Trot, = - Purse, $150.00
2.30 Class, Trot, = - Purse, $200.00

s CONDITIONS.—Mile heats, best three in five, to harness. Six to enter, four to start. Purses
divided into four monies—50, 25, 15 and 10 per cent. Any horse distancing the field entitled to first
money only. KEntrance, ten per cent of Purse. Entries close Thursday, June 24th.

For further particulars apply to JT. R: PUDSEY,., Secoty.

(URRY BROS. & BENT.

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Bridgetown Wood-Working Factory,
BRIDCETOWN, N. S.
Contractors and -Builders.

A WORD IN THE EAR OF THE WISE MAN SUFFICETH.

There are many wise men in Annapolis Valley, and some of them have and others bave not
caught on to our whisper of last spring that we had come to Bridgetown to stay, and aakkin_g for

June,

[From the New York Clipper.]

Oh, June, you are & maiden sweet,

Of grace and beauty all complete!

A queen upon your rosed twined. throne,
In regal pride you reign alone.

. Your golden hair with lilies crowned,

And emerald vines your arms around,
While birds are singing in your grnin,
You wander thro’ these blissful days!

Rare June, we give our hearts to you,
Beneath these lucid skies of blue;
The poet’s darling, linger long

To be the impulse of his song.

Your home is down the dewy dells,
"Mid buttercups and lilybells,

And fragrance of the meadow hay,
And robin’s mellow roundelay.

The brooks that eing repeat your name,
And wonder, dear one, whence you came;
For all the land is balmy sweet

Wherever fall your lithesome feet.

We pledge you in the lily’s cu

And sparkling dew, while fairies sup

On starlit nights, in groves afar

Beneath the midnight’s twinkling star.

Then do not swiftly glide away,

Oh, peerless June! beneath your sway
All hearts are wrapt in ecstasy,

Lulled by the songs of bird and bee,

And winds that whisper in delight

Of your sweet graces, day and pight.

You have our hearts, and long we’ll know
And love you when afar you go!

Select Literature.

Mrs. Piercy was not in a good humor that
day as she sat at the breakfast table pouring
coffee for her husband and dispensing bread
and butter to the three plump little Piercys,

She was & handsome, overdressed woman,
with a good deal of false hair, frizzed and
puffed and braided on the top of her head,
and a complexion that bore remote witnees
to the constant use of cosmetics. And Mr.
Piercy, at his end of the table, was evidently
ill at ease as he broke his egg and nibbled
diligently at his roll.

¢ But what was I to do, my dear?” said
he, after a brief silence, which was by no
means peaceful.

“Do? shrilly retorted Mrs. Piercy.
“Why, what do other people do? Are we
to keep a home for the indigent poor, or a
refuge for the widowed and fatherless?”

My dear—my dear,” pleaded Mr. Piercy,
who was a small man with thin hair and
spectacles, “ you may be a widow yourself
some day.”

« And if I am I shall not go begging among
my relatives, that you may depend on,” said
Mrs. Piercy. * And, after all, she isn’tany
relative of yours—only your brother’s wife.
I'd like to know what earthly claim she has
upon you! I declare the more I think of it
the more I am amazed at the woman’s pre-
sumption. Her very uame is an aggravation,
too. *‘Plume Piercy,” indeed. I'll wager
my new lace pin that she was a second-rate
actress whea she married your brother.
No, Mr. Piercy, if you think that I—"

But here the torrent of the lady's eloquence
was cut short by the unexpected appearance
on the scene of the very subject of her ab-
jurgation—a tall, pretty woman of about four
and twenty whose wavy, golden tresses and
delicately fair complexion contrasted vividly
with the deep mourning weeds she wore.

“ A veil down to her feet,” mentally eja-
culated Mrs. Abel Piercy. “‘And asix inch
bias band of the very best Courtland crape
on her gown. I wonder who's expected to
pay for sll this®”

Abel Piercy, the kindest hearted of little
men, wel d his brother’s widow with

their patronn&ze. Well, we have been here a year, and have done $30,000 worth of
erecting buildings in Halifax, Windsor, Yarmouth, Annapolis, Bridgetown, Berwick, Aylesford,
and other towns, and we flatter ourselves we bave given satisfaction and carried out our obliga-
tions to the letter.

We have paid our factory help regularly every fortnight, thereb{] distributing over $4000.00 in
cash amongst the storekeepers in Bridgetown and vicinity during the st year. Our aim is to
double that this year, and we solicit the assistance of the public to enable us to do so.

We take this opportunity of thanking those who have entrusted their work to our care,
would ask for.a continuance of their favors.

. & Weare ready for 1896 business, and have just added to our plant a New Dry House
with all the latest inprovements ina HOT BLAST DRY KILN, so that we can dry out
green lumber in six days. We can now supply

Dry Lumber, Sheathing, Flooring, Mouldings of all kinds, Wood
Manties, Counters, Store and Church Fittings, Sashes, Doors,
and Factory work of every description at short notice

We consider ours the best equipped factory in the \'alh:f'. ‘We are all practical men, and give
our whole time and attention to our business. We are ready to handle any kind of buildlnﬁ no
matter what its dimensions, and will attend to all orders for repairs, ing
houses puunctually.

Plans, Specifications and Estimates can be had of us at small cost.

£ We have just received direct from British Columbia ome earload B, C. Cedar, and
on the way Whitewood and Quartered Oak.

On hand: Shingles, Clapboards. Lime, Cement, Plaster, Hair, Laths,
Nails, Paper, ete,, and a la; ge stock of

PP P PP T YT
GO TO

J. E. BURNS’

FOR BARGAINS

in Boots, Shoes, Rubbers,
Dry Goods, Groceries,

HARDWARE, - GLASSWARE, - PATENT MEDICINES, Et.

J. E. BURNS, - BRIDGETOWN.

(rand + Spring + Opening

e OF .

GENTS’ WEAR!

The largest stock in the two Counties;,
bought for cash from the manufac-
turers and will be sold at

Extremely Low Prices.

WE HAVE JUST OPENED

An endless variety of Spring Cloths

per 8.8. “8t, John City”‘from London, which will be made up in our Tailoring Department
to your entire satisfaction or no sale.

and

shingling and remodellini

A. J. MORRISON & CO. MIDDLETON, .

genuine hospitality; but Matilda, his wife,
looked askance at her, with no friendly smile.

“Of course you will consider this your
home,” said Mr. Piercy, as he made heste to
draw & chair close to the fire.

“Until you are able to suit yourself some-
where else,” crisply added his wife.

The widow said little; she only looked,
with large, wistful eyes, from one to the
other as she sat there, the morning sunshine
turning her fair locks to braided masses of
gold, the pearly delicacy of her skin arousing
the liveliest envy in Mrs. Abel’s heart.

“ Though, of*coune, it’s only some French
balm, or Circassian cream or other, that I
haven’s heard of,” said she to herself.

Baut atter Mr. Piercy bad buttoned on his
overcoat and gloves, he came back to the
breakfast room, while his wife was putting
up the children’s school lunches in thepantry.

“T’m not much of a talker, Plume,” said
he, in an odd, hesitating way; ‘‘but you are
welcome, my dear—very welcome. And I
hope you will try to feel at home. Don't
mind Matilda—just at first. She’s a little
peculiar, Matilda is, but I do assure you she’s

«Mer. Piercy,” uttered a sharp, warning
voice at this instant from the threshold, ‘‘is
it possible that ‘you haven't started yet?
And you know how particalar Budge and
Bodley are as to your getting to the store at
nine o’clock, precisely.” “

Mr. Piercy turned pink all over.

¢ Yes, my dear—yes,” said he, “I'm quite
sure to be in time.”

And off he started on a gentle trot.

When - he, was gone Plume took off her
bonnet and veil, removed her mantle and
gloves, and went into the kitchen.

«Cannot I do something to help you,
Sister Matilda?” said she, pleadingly.

Mrs. Abel Piercy. looked with cold blae
eyes and lips primly compressed, at the fair
face, which was younger and fresher than
ever witbout the jet black circlet of the bon-
net, and the slight, graceful figure before
her.

“No, I thank you,” said she. “] am not
used to having fine ladies.in my kitchen.”

«But if you will lend me an apron —

“No, I thank you, Mra. Oswald Piercy,”
repeated the housewife. You will find the
newspaper in the hall. Perhaps the adver-
tising columns may interest you.”

«We are sisters,” said the young widow,
with a quivering lip. * Will you not call
me Plume?”

“Qh, no; we're no relation at all, in real-
ity ! said Mre. Abel Piercy, weighing out
ounoces of sugar and pounds of flour with an
unerring hand. *‘And really your name is
such & peculisr one. Jane, or Marths, or
Eliza would have been more to my taste.
Perhaps, however,” with a keen, side-long
glance, “you have been on the stage.”

mishes. ““Sure I never lived in & house be-
fore where they counted the raisins and the
lumps of coal, and if I don’t suit, mum, it’s
a monfh’s warning from to-day, it ye's plaze.”

“Situations!” repeated Plume, half afraid
of Bridget's warlike demeanor, or half puz-
zled ut her sister-in-law’s words.

“Yes,” said Mrs. Abel, tartly, paying no
attention to Bridget and her skillet, *‘in &
glove factory you know, or in a fancy store,
or even &s nursery governess or attendant to
some elderly invalid. For of course you
know,” with another of those oblique looks
that made poor Plume feel so uncomfortable,
“ you expect to work for your living. We
are not rich enough to support sil our rela-
tions. Abel’s salary was reduced last year,
and no one knows how strictly I have to
economize in order to make ends meet. And
a strong woman like you ought to be ashamed
to sit down on a sickly man with a family,
like my husband —"

«“Stop—oh, stop!” said Plame, lifting vp
her hand as if to ward off some invisible ter-
ror. ‘‘He said I was welcome. He told me

”

“That’s just like Abel!” said Mre. Piercy,
scornfully. * He'd take in all creation if he
could. .He never stops to think whether he
can afford it or not.”

] am sorry that I intrude,” said Plume,
with digaity. It shall not be for long. I
will look at the newspapers at once.”

“Yes, that's a deal the best plan,” assent-
ed Mrs. Piercy, ungraciously. ‘“Of course
you won’t mention our little chat to Abel.
He might be vexed; and, after all, I'm only
speaking for your good.”

Plume looked at her with an expression of
face which somehow made Mrs. Abel Pieroy
feel as if she was shrinking up like a wither-
ed walnut in its shell.

“ Yes, I know,” said the young widow.
“Bat you need not be afraid; I am no tale
bearer, to make mischief in anyone’s family.”

Mrs. Piercy felt very uncomfortable after
this little conversation was ended.

“ How she did look at me!” thought she.
 But I only spoke the truth, afterall. We
can’t be burdened with her support, let Abel
talk as he pleases. And no matter what she
says, I believe she has been an actress. No
one but an actress could ever put on such
royal ways as that.”

Half an hour afterward, when the bell
rang and some one inquired for Mrs. Oswald
Piefoy, Mrs. Abel nodded her head to the
cake she was taking out of the oven.

« Company already,” she said; * and gen-
tlemen company, as I live! Well, if this is
the way she intends to go on, the sooner she
suits herself with a situation the better!”

Mrs. Piercy had been secretly anxious for
an opportunity for quarreling with her sis-
ter-in-law. Here it was at last; and when
the old gentleman with the gloasy broadcloth
suit was gone, she bounced into the parlor
with a red spot on either cheek-bone like
signals of war.

*So you have been receiving company,
Mrs. Oswald?” said she.

“ Yes,” Plume innocently answered.

“Gentlemen company, too!” cried Mrs.
Piercy.

“It was Mr. Van Orden, my husband’s
lawyer,” exclaimed Plume.

“Ob, I daresay!” said Mrs. Piercy. *All
that sounds very well; but I have the char-
acter of my house to look te, and—"

* He is coming back with a carriage,” hur-=
riedly spoke Plume. “I am to go to his
wife’s house at once. Mrs. Van Orden is
willing to give me the shelter which my own
husbands’ relatives grudge me!”

T wish her joy of her bargain, I am sure,”
said Mrs. Abel Piercy, with a toes of the
mountains of false hair that crowned her
head.

And so the two women parted in no spirit
of amity.

I dare say she’ll go straight to the store,”
thought Mre. Abel, ““and invent a pitifal
story for my husband’s benefit. And Abel
will make a great fuss—Abel always was
soft about his relatives—but I shan’t mind
it. I always have been mistress in my own
house, and I always intend to be, Oswald’s
widow or no Oswald’s widow:”

Nevertheless, she could not help feelinga
little apprehensive when her husband came
into tes. For when Abel really was angry,
his anger signified something. But to her
surprise he entered all smiles, and rubbing
his palms gleefully.

# S0 Plume has gone,” said he.

+ Yes,” said Mrs. Piercy, pretending to be
busy with a knot in the second child’s shoe,
¢ She has gone. But how did you know it?”

*¢ Van Orden stopped at the store to tell
me,” answered Mr. Piercy. ‘‘Strange,
wasn’t it? And quite romantic, too.”

¢ What on-earth is the man talking about?”
said Mrs. Piercy, aroused at last into some-
thing like active interest.

“ Why, didn’t Plume tell you? It seems
that those last investments that poor Os-
wald fancied he had beggared himself with,
have turned up trump cards after all. And
Van Orden tella me that Oswald's widow is

.
Firefly.

Last summer I was staying for some weeks
ongthe shores of the beautiful Lake George.

One lovely afternoon 1 was driving with
my friend, Mrs. K——, and admiring her
fine horses, who held up their spirited heads
without the assistance of those detestable
check-reins, and waved their long, flowing
tails, safe from the brutal knife, with which
80 many flint-hearted owners of fine horses
hack off the tails of their helpless dumb pro-
perty, and call the ugly, matilated stumps
“ stylish.”

As we were driving along, Mrs. K—
asked John, the coachman, to stop for five
minutes at the house of her carpenter, and
got out of the carriage to give some orders,
leaving me to do what I always seize every
opportunity of doing, that is, to talk with
the coachman about horses,

¢ Your horsesdoyou credit, Jobn,” I began.
¢ Their coats shine like satin.”

*‘Oh, thauk you, ma'am,” said he, touching
his hat. “I have had them going on five
years, and I have never once laid a whip over
their backs.”

“ Do you know much about horses?”

¢ Well, I bave studied them a good deal,
ma’am, and early in the summer I saved the
life of & very valuable horse.”

“QOh, do tell me,” I cried, leaning forward.

He laughed and blushed, and said: “I'll
do my best, ma’am. I must begin by telling
you that all the country round about here
koew of Mr. L—'s insane horse. They
whipped him, and shackled him, and tried
to cure him, but it was of no use, and now
for two days he had refused all food, and was
condemned to be shot.

“1 thought a good deal about the poor
creature, and the day before he was to be
killed I asked Mrs. K—— to let me drive
over and see him. On the way I stopped at
the Fort William Henry Hotel. A famous
veterinary doctor, whom I once saved from
the kick of & horse, was stopping there. I
found him on the piazza, and easily persuaded
him to take his bag of instruments and medi-
cine, without which he never travelled, and
go with me.

“ When we got to the stable, there were
a dozen idle fellows standing around and
chaffing the grooms. Poor Firefly stood
trembling in his stall, with every little while
a big shudder going all over him. The doc-
tor and I went near, and he turned and
looked at us. I do declare, ma'am, that I
never saw such a hopeless, pleading look.
It made & great choke come in my throaf,
and I dashed off some water from my eyes
before those vagabonds could see it and make
fun of me.

“Oh come!” said one big rough loafer,
“touch him up, Jake.” Before we could
stop him, Jake went into the next stall, acd
leaning over, gave Firefly a sharp tap on the
side of his face.

¢ Instantly the horse threw up his kead
and dashed it from side to side. He backed
out of the stall as far as the long strap would
let him, and began to kick and prance furi-
ously, his eyes ablaze, his nostrils extended,
while the brutal crowd clapped and haliced.
The doctor and I watched him carefully, my
heart full of pity, when all at once it came
to me—I knew! yes, I knew what ailed him!
and I suddenly cried out: *‘ Stop hollering,
you loafers; the horse is crazy with a jaump-
ing toothache!”

¢ A roar of contemptuous laughter greeted
this discovery, but the doctor had already
opened his bag and taken out a botile of
chloroform. He guickly saturated the towel,
and watching his chance, threw it over poor
Firefly's head.

*The creature lurched, trembled, and
then began to sprawl like a drunken mav,
and we had hardly time to run to him before
he fell heavily forward and rolled over on
his side. With the help of two of the more
decent men, we caught him in time to lay
him gently down, and then, by the doctor’s
direction, I sat lightly upon his shoulder, to
prevent any possible movement, while the
others held his feet.

¢ Then the doctor, holding the cloth over
the nose of the horse, forced open his mouth.
Oh! Oh! What a sight it was! I hope,
ma’am, never to see it again! An enormous
abscess filled all one side, while the rest was
purple with inflammation. Two back teeth
covered by the ulcer were laid bare by the
forceps of the doctor. They were decayed
to the very roots.

These have made all the trouble!” he
exclaimed, and in another minute ‘he had
yanked them out. = He put more chloroform
on the cloth, and taking a lancet from his
bag, he cut deep into the abscess. Calling
for an old towel, he softly pressed out all the
stoff it held; then asking for a basin of warm

water, poured some laudanum in it, and with
a sponge he gently sponged and washed the
suffering mouth and quivering, swollen gums;
and then, removing the chloroformed cloth,
he laid down the poor animal’s head.

% Now, Jake,” he said, “go quickly and

worth a hundred and fifty th d dollars.”

Mrs. Abel Piercy turued first green then
crimson. Alas for the fatal blunder she
had committed! Alas for the ruined chan-
ces of her three little girls to inberit their
sunt’s money! She made some trivial excuse
about a forgotten pockethandkerchief, and
went upstairs to weep the bitterest tears she
had ever shed.

It was a lesson to her, but it was an ex-
pensive one. For Plume Piercy, although
she always remained on the most excellent
terms with her kind little brother in-law,
never crossed Mrs. Abel's threshold again.
She had been too deeply stung—too bitterly
insulted there.

* And it's all my own fault,” sadly re-
flected Mrs. Abel. “Oh, dear! oh, dear!
why can’t we see a little way into the fu-
ture?”

UNTOLD AGONY.

DISTRACTED BY EXCRUCIATING RHEUMATIC
PAINS —SEVEN YEARS' UNTOLD MISERY—
NO REMEDY TO HELP— NO PHYSICIAN TO
THWART THE ONSLAUGHT— BUT SOUTH
AMERICAN RHEUMATIC CURE CHARMS
AWAY THE PAINS IN 12 HOURS AND THE
SUFFERING SLAVE IS EMANCIPATED.

J. D. McLeod of Leith, Ont., says: *“I
bave been a victim of rheamatism for seven
years, being confined to my bed for months
at & time,“t:db unable ﬁ:f t\;.rn lc:'yull- Have
been trea y many of the best physicians
without becefit. I {Ad no faith f: cures I
saw advertised, but my wife induced me to
get a bottle of South American Rb ic

prepare a soft, warm mash, and see if Mr.
L—— is in the house. Ishould like to speak
to him.”

“ Upon hearing this, all the tramps and
loafers lounged off.

* Presently poor Firefly moved feebly and
opened his eyes. I got off hisshoulder. He
raised his head slowly while I patted and
smoothed his flank and spoke kindly to him.
¢ It’s all over, poor old fellow,” I said; ‘‘you
won't suffer much longer.”

“I'm sure he understood me, for a soft
gleam came into his eyes; then he seemed to
pull himself together, and with a supreme
effort got upon his legs, trembling all over,
while I just kept talking to him and cheer-
ing him up, the same as if he were a human

“ﬁy this time the groom had brought the
warm mash, and Mr. L—— came with him.
The doctor put a strong sleeping potion in it,
and I held it and coaxed him to eat. He
began to eat slowly, with a wondering look
in his eyes, as if he wished to know from
where this blessed relief from torture had
come. His mouth was still horribly sore,
bat the exciting cause was gone.

“ We made him up a thick bed of soft hay,
and the sleeping potion soon taking effect,
the poor, exhausted creature sank down and
fell into a deep sleep. - Then the doctor told
Mr. L— of my * inspiration,” as he called
it, and Mr. L— begged me to take &
twenty-dollar bill, with his thaoks, but I

Cure. At that ﬂmlmnﬁeﬁ:f i
mpdnl.blthddoofﬂho‘un terg
en the first dose the pains left me. Three
letely cured me, and I rejoice in

“No,” said Plume; **I was a U h
when Oswald married me. But what did
you mean about the advertising columos of
the papers?”’

«Situations, you know,” said Mrs. Piercy,
reaching over to the raisin box. “Bridget,
you have been at the raisins as mul{:
There’s half of ’em gone since I was
M l" " \4. 5
#No, mum, I haven’t!” sharply responded

Bridget, vbomnultouunmahlﬁk

bottles p y

having the opportunity of telling what a

guc%nithu mngit in me. Sold by
N. Weare.

—M
you threw a stone at the man.’
Mrs. McDuff—** An’ it shows more than
that, yer honer. It shows that I hit him.”

—4 The evidence shows that

]

—The confidence of the people in Hood’s
record

Mh‘ to its ualled
g iy o et

ldn’t. I told him it was enough reward
to have saved such a fine horse from being
shot.

“Very well,” he answered, “I will get
even with you in some other way; and as to
the doctor,” shaking hands with him, * you
may be sme that your bill will be psid most

ohaortullk
« And how did Firefly get on?” I asked,
for I was very deeply interested.

“QOh, he picked up wonderfully! What
with tonics and warm mashes and pel E
he is one of the handsomest horses in this
part of the country.

Mioard’s Liniment the best Hair Restorer.

A Thank Offering,

A OLERGYMAN WRITES ON BEHALF
OF GRATEFUL PEOPLE.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills Restored Their
Health and They Wish Other Sufferers
to Know It — A Letter That Will Bring
Hope to Many—No Other Medicine Gets
Such Voluntary Praise.

The following letter written by the Rev.
Wm. Lawson, Methodist minister at Richi-
bucto, N. B., attests in the strongest manner
the merits of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and
» perusal of it will suggest why this greas

dicine is so popularin th ds of homes
throughout the Dominion—it cures when
other medicines fail.
Ricuisucto, N. B., April %6th, 1907,
Dr. WiLwiams' Mepicine Co.:

Dear Sirs,—I am glad to farnish you the

following voluntarily given testimonial, with
the fullest permission to give the names and
place. They do this as a thank-offering to
God snd your medicine. Mrs. Wm. War-
man of Molus River (near bere) says her son
Alden was sickly from birth. He could
hardly ever retain food, und his parents had
bt little hopes that he would live long and
the doctors who attended him were of the
same opinion. Till seven years of age he
continued in that condition. Then the use
of Dr. Williame’ Piok Pills was begun, and
under them he recovered and is now astroog
healthy boy. Mr. Warman, the boy’s fath-
er, also adds his testionial to the great
value of Pink Pills, saying:—** I suffered for
years with a bad back, until 1 used Dr. Wil-
liame’ Pink Pills and they cured me.” Miss
Annie Warman adds this evidence with en-
thusiasm and freedom. I was weak and
sickly, and did not know the blessing of good
health till T took Dr. Williams' Pink Pills.
I used eight boxes and have since enjoyed
the best of health. In fact I am never sick
now.”
Here you.have three members of a family
restored tohealth by the use of your medi-
cine, and you would almost covet their good
health and genial ways largely resultiog from
such health. They wish you to freely use
these facts to help other sufferers, and I am
able as their pastor to certify to the facts
above stated.

Sincerely Yours,
. W Lawsox,
Methodiet Minister.

Nearly Crazed by a Fly.

A bookkeeper in a local wholesale house
has been spending sleepless nights for three
weeks in fruitless efforts to make his books
balance, says the Chicago Post. There was
an apparent shortage of $900 that could not
be accounted for. He added up columnsand
struck balances until he was almost insane.
He finally worked himself into that frame of
mind that usually lands & man in Canada,
the insaneé asylum, or a suicide’s grave, when
the managir of the house invited his confi-
dence. Then they went over the books to-
gether, but the $900 was still there. The
head of the house was called in, and the work
of overhauling accounts commenced again.
Taey had not gone far till they came to an
entry of $1,900.

“ Why, that should be $1,000,” declared
the employer. * How did it happen to be
eatered 31,900?”

A careful examination showed that a fly
had been smashed between the pages of the
cash book, and one leg made a tail of the
first cipher of the $1,000 entry, converting
it into a 9.

e

Thirteen Grave Mistakes.

To yield to immaterial trifles.
To look for perfection in our own actions.
To endeavor to mould all dispositionsalike.
To expect uniformity of opinion in this
world.
To expect to be able to understand every-
thing.
To believe only what our finite minds can
rasp.
To look for jud, ri
youth.
To measare the enjoyment of others by our
own.
Not to make allowances for the infirmities
of others. .
To worry ourselves and others with what
cannot be remedied. {
To consider everything impossible that we
cannot; perform.
Not to alleviate all that needs alleviation
as far as lies in our power. !
It is & great mistake to set up your own
standard of right and wrong, and judge peo-
ple accordingly.

and exp in

INSOMNIA.

THREE MONTHS WITHOUT SLEEP-— WASTED
IN FLESH AND GIVEN UP TO ‘DIE, BUT
THE GREAT SOUTH AMERICAN NERVINE
SOOTHES TO REST WITH ONE DOSE AND
EFFECTS A RAPID AND PERMANENT CURR.

not slept a night for th

80 low that her friends despaired
cevery, in fact, had given

She was persuaded to try South
Nervine. Her relief was so
that after taking one dose she
all night. She persisted jn the
great cure and ed in healt!
that now there is not a sign of
ness, and she feels she is ent

you doubt it, write and ask her.
8. N. Weare.

A General Trader.

The following business card, circulated by
a successful Nova Scotia merchant, will
show the g 1 character of his busi
J. R. FULMER,
Five Islands, N. S.
e Doali i
Hard and Soft Coal, Ice Cream, Wool,
Lime, Perfumery and Cement, Nails,
Spectacles, Putty and Horse Radish,
Chocolate Caramels and Tar Roofing.
Gas Fitting and Undertaking in all its bran-
ches, Hides, Maple Syn? and Tallow,
Fine Gold Jewelry and Salt, also
Silverware, Glue, Codfish and
Gént's Neckwear, Medicines
and Confoodonuxl:“
Diseases of Horses and Chil
& Specialty-
———————————
The San Jose Secale.

Mr. John Craig, horticulturist at the Ex-
perimental Farm, appeared before the Agri-
cultural Committee of the House week,
and p da t of the its of
the exp t don lf;uich w:(oh bave
been carried on during the past and preced-
ing year. He briefly discussed the
ities of an introduction of the insect known
as the San Jose Scale which hasbeen so de-

ive to fruit orchards in the
States, Three cases of existence of this
have been found in Canada. Mr. Ci !
that the Customs officers shoul
structed to refuse the admission to Canads
unaccompanied -




