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J as. J. Ritchie, O.CH Bridgetown, Oct. 27, 1890. 

OPELEKA REMEDIES Co :

Sirs,—I sell more Opeleka 

Cough Mixture than all other 

kinds put together. I, a-sure 

you that it gives perfect satis

faction in every case.

Yours; Respectfully,

DANIEL PALFREY.

T Barrister and Solicitor.omtm*.m MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL 
ESTATE SECURITY.„

« AGENT OF TILE CITY OP 
LONDON FIRE INSUR

ANCE COMPANY.

j

*
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QAXjXJS POPULI 8TJPEBMA ZLZEZXZ EST. iS*Solicitor at Annapolis to Union Bank 
of Halifax, and Bank of Nova Scotia 
Annapolis, N. 8.
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he interrupted. *
“ Now, that's all my story,” she said.
“ And so that’s all the story ! Didn't 

Martha rather like the tramp that wasn’t 
a tramp ?”

“ Maybe she did—how should I know? 
There is many girls named Martha.”

Her voice had grown querulous, and hrr 
face troubled.

“ And don’t you think Martha was 
sorry when the tramp that wasn’t a tramp 
left her ?*’ he persisted.

“ Oh, don’t, don’t !” she cried, in pain. 
“ Oh, why did you ask me to tell a story ? 
I didn’t mean nothin’.”

“ There ! there ! never mind,” he said 
in a soothing voice so dangerous to feeling 
like her own present feeling. “ I’ll tell 
you a story now, shall I ?”

She did not answer him, but sat there

She held the gate open for him. Should he 
stay ? One word would keep him, he knew, 
and he was so tired of everything, his life 
had closed in upon him so early. Silently 
she 3*ood beside him, her hands res ing 
upon the gate. He lingered !

“ Would it make Martha happy if the 
young man were to—well, to slay with htr 
for ever?” he asked.

“It would make her happier to know 
that he was made better through her lo—"

“ Through her what ?”
“ Well, her kind feeling for him.”
“ Could she have no stronger feeling than 

kindness ?” he asked, suddenly. And then 
the foolishness of the whole thing flashed 
upon him—he, the artist, the rich, cultured 
man, the fashionable man about town, to be 
standing here beside a rude country girl 
with vulgar surroundings, an Aunt Maris, 
and an uncle Tom, and who possessed a few 
other negative attractions—he to talk sen
timent, and with her ! With a light laugh 
he pulled his hat over bis brow.

“ Good-bye, finally, Martha Brookes,” 
he said, cheerily, and went down the road. 
All the same, though, after he had gone a 
few yards he turned around aod saw her 
still standing beside the gate, her eyes fol 
lowing him. Was she not a pure, swee 
country? flower, as much as the little daffo
dils that sprang around his feet distorted 
and plain by reason of choking earth, but 
bison dug with as much meaning as any of 
nature’4 flowers ! And he had come across 
the daf&dils as suddenly as he had come 
across her, and had always spumed the 
simple flowers before he had gained the 
artist’s iusight. Should he stay, or go 
out again into all the old trouble, and sad
ness, and weariness, and pain ? Would he 
be a better man ? He would be a better 
man remembering her.

^Quick as a flash he turned away, walked 
rapidly down the road, turned once more, 
waved his hand, paused for a second— 
then on once more, never again to see her 
in this life.

m30 ly
Kist it bl lulled 187».

A. W. MOORE, TIRED this abduction, looking suspiciously at ti e
knapsack. She thought he was daft, and as one rudely wakened.
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professional Carbs.

0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, ETC.

THEi,WEEKLY MONITOR.
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

‘■I'm tired,”How often we hear people say, 
and when they have really not d 
to make them feel so. It is 
been working hard, but that

Painter, Grainer and Decorator. any thing 
they have “ I don’t dream ; but it seems somethin’s 

the matter with me to-day,” she returned. 
“ And with me,” he said.

$1.50 per annum, if paid within three en, I am a painter.” ! “Oh ; it is the new scene with you,
months; if nol, $2.00. ,, ^ye|jj we don’t want you—we’re paint- she went on ; “ but everything’s old here

“ .Should you like new scenes, Martha :
“ I’d like the scenes the stories tell about 

—handsome ladies and gentlemen in fine 
places—good people that’s always good 

am and never do wrong, or if they do you don’t 
mind it, and some sad ones as kind o’ like

not that
PIPER, Proprielor and Publisher. >»|n open the flop of hi. bag.

“ But we arc jesting,” he said ; “ Maid-
Fresoo Painting in'all Branches.

Paper Hanging, Kalsomine, Marbleine, 
Whitewashing, Coloring, Etc., specialties.

£3" Ceilings thoroughly whitened and 
cleaned without injury to Furniture or 
Carpets.

Estimates given. All jobbing punctually 
attended to.

M. K. !

TIRED Tkkmh

e l all wo require, and that’s yellow whitc- 
| wash. So go away, that's a good

“Gracious!" lie said, rolling up his 
Then, seeing that he really fright-

(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.

ADVERTISING KATKH.
Quo square, 03 inches), one insertion.. 

Twenty-five cents ouch continuation.
Two squares, onc^ycur,........................... 1A00

A liberal discount to regular advertisers, and 
full information given on apnllcatl 

Advertisers are respectfully roq 
hand in their mat ter as early in the

Is caused by thefeeling that they experience 
system being run down, and they requ

ing medicine to build them up—to bring ah 
the desired result they should tako Estey’s Iron 
Tonic—then that

$1.00
good
.bout $10.00One square, one

™osted to cued the girl, he added, " I beg your par- 
week as

'

TIREDMoney to Loan on First-Olasa 

Real Estate.
don, Miss Martha ; but the truth is, I 
an artist, and au exceedingly tired one, 
and I should like to rest here and have a 

supply me. But

Frank E. Vidito, P Com-for changes, to secure insertion, muste 
iu our hands nut later than Tuesday Noon.

44 ly
their sadness.”

“ But you won’t go into my part of the 
world to find these people Martha ?”

“ I don’t know where it is ; the story- 
people seem to know.”

ITe was silent, and tilled his pipe anew. 
“ Would you like to see over our place ?”

J. II. OWEN, It builds thofeeling will soon pass away, j 
system : strengthens the muscles ; 1 
tite, and makes you feel like a new 
by all dealers. _ .

s up 
the ■ JOH PRINTING 

of all kinds, plain and fancy, executed at short 
notice. Neat work, good paper, and reason, 
able prices. Pamphlets for lodges, societies, 
and catalogues, put up in any stylo required.

glass of milk, if you can 
if hospitality knows no place in your

the word and I will go.

TODEALER IN

BARRISTER - 'AT - LA TV, FRESH IAND SALTED BEEF, LAMB,
PORK, BACON AND VEGETABLES.

position, give mo 
And for Heaven’s sake don’t speak of pic
tures, and don't say you like them, and 
don’t ask me to show you what I can do.”

She was. more puzzled than ever ; she 
looked at him keenly, noting for the first 
time that his face was pleasant to look 

were many marks of

Notary Public, Heal Estate Agent. 

United States Consul Agent. 
Annapolis, Oot. 4th, 1882 ___________

PALFREY’S Nows items from all parts of the County 
respectfully solicited.

Births, deaths and marriages inserted free of
with her eyes down.

“ Once on a time,” he said, “ there was 
a young man who was an artist. He was 
a dreadfully conceited youug man, and iu 
his earlier life, and with much association 
with other young men and much reading 
he had made up his mind to conquer the 
world. But he had not gone very far when 
he was conquered himself, and by what, do 
you think, Martha ? Why, by a pair of 
eyes—woman’s eyes. These eyes were de
ceptive eyes, but how was he to know 
that ? They led him where they would, 
and they deceived him. After they hud 
deceived him it seemed the devil came to 
him, and the artist went about doing all 
the harm iliat be could. Then even harm 
became stale to him, and he tried to call 
back that old spirit of ambition that had 
once actuated him ; but he scarcely suc
ceeded. So alxiut a year ago he took up 
his pack and went from land to land mak
ing pictures, trying in all ways to forget 
what could never, never be forgotten. He 
was a weak man, of course, and he knew 
it, but knowing it oniy made him the 
wilder. Ho had sad times of it, and ha 
sunk down overpowered by the load of sin 
and misery and memory he had carried n> 
long. All the time up to this morning he 

He ate not!)ing yesterday ; he

CARRIAGE SHOPrpHE subscriber has lately established 
J_ business in the promises known as the 
PAYSON PROPERTY, first door east of the 
Post Office, where he intends to conduct the 
Meat and Provision Business in the best style, 
and so as to meet the requirements of the 
trade in all particulars. By strict attention 
and by dressing the beat of stock, he hopes to 
receive a liberal patronage.

IfSTMy team will run 
and Granville weekly.

Bridgetown, June 10th, 1890-

ohAitdreHH all business letters or correspond
ence to “ Monitor" Office, or

she asked.
No,” he answered curtly ; then added, 

“Are ÿpn all alone ?”
“Yes. Aunt Maria, she’s gone to Miss 

Brown’s funeral—she died o’ gallopin’ con- 
Her husband built this here

W. G. Parsons, B. A.,
Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.

N. S.

H. S. MoC'ORMICH, Manager.
—AND-

upon, but upon which 
old pain and sadder marks of old passions, 
and the strange light of forced carelessness.

“ I don’t understand pictures ; and you 
are making fun-of me,” she said, softly ; 
somehow or other all her anger and defen 
aivc quality leaving her at the thought that 
he laughed at her.

“ Shade of Socrates forbid !” he ejacu
lated devoutly ; “ and the milk, C'hloe, * 
is the milk brewed ?”

“ You know my name well enough,” she 
said deprecatingly ; “ and if you turn your 
head away, I’ll get you a glass of milk.”

“ I won’t turn my head away ; it’s the 
best head I’ve got, so why should I send it

REPAIR ROOMS. fortri).
sumption.
porch, lie did. Aunt Maria always liked 
Miss Brown ; such a hand for Yorkshire

MIDDLETON, - Corner Queen and Water Sts.
The Thing Not Done.

It isn’t the thing you do, dear,
It’s the thing you leave undone, 

Which gives yqu a bit of a heartache 
At the setting of the sun,

The tender word forgotten,
The letter you did not write,

The flower you .might have sent, dear, 
Are your haunting ghosts to-night.

The stone you might have lifted 
Out of your brother’s way,

The bit of hearteome counsel
You were hurried too much to say ; 

The loving touch of the hand, dear, 
The gentle ami winsome tone,

That you had no time or thought for 
With troubles enough of your own.

For life is all too short, dear, .
And sorrow is all too great,

For all our slow compassion,
That tarries uutil too late.

And it’s not the thing you do, dear, 
It's the thing you leave undone, 

Which gives you a hit of a heartache 
At the setting of the sun.

to Round HillSS’Office,—“ Dr. Gunter ” building.
rpHK subscriber is prepared to furnish the 

Buggies, Sleighs and Bungs, that may be

Best of Stock used in all classes of work. 
Painting, Repairing and Vanishing executed 

in a first-class manner.

There’s sure to be upudding, she was. 
good dinner at the buryiu’—tho Browns al
ways have good dinners when th«-y die. 
Aunt Maria is an old maid, and she would

FREDERICK PRIMROSE, M.D., 10 ly
[I

THE KEY TO HEALTH.Physician and Surgeon. 
Office:-MEDICAL HALL,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S. 
.Dentistry a Specialty.___________ __

be precious angry if she found you here.’
“ She shall not find me here. Ami you 

dislike men, too, I suppose. Martha ?”
“Oh my!” she said; “ why, I don’t 

know none—at any rate, I didn’t until you 
came along a couple o’ hours ago. 
the couple o’ hours seems like a year.”

She was perfectly calm, not confused in

ARTHUR PALFREY.
291yBridgetown. Oct. 22nd. 1890.

I e:a NOTICE.Sk5L. G. deBLOIS, M.D.,
PHYSICIAN and SURGEON.

MEDICAL HALL,

■1 But

13* The packet schooner TEMPLE BAR 
will ply as usual between this port and St. 
John, N. B.

Office
BRIDGETOWN,

"Unlocks nil the clogged avenues of the 
Bowels, Kidneys mid Liver, carry
ing off gradually without weakening the 
system, all the impurities and foul 
humors of tho secretions; at the same 
time Correcting Acidity of tho 
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys
pepsia, Headaches, Dizziness, 
Heartburn, Constipation, Dryness 
of tho Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of 
Vision, Jaundice, Sa: t Rheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering of 
the Heart, ICsrvougness, and Gen
eral Debili^j all these and many 
other tiimila?S|6mplamta vkdd totka 
happv influence of -L GTfHvXvA 
BLOOD BITTERS.

T. «t CO.. ÏV"-M. T nt.ti-

away ?”
“ You're laughing agaiu,” she said ; 

“ but I don’t care. Look, now !”
With a strange hobbling gait she crossed 

the porch in front of him, laughing a little, 
yet with burning face, and he saw that she 

lame—that she was a cripple. He did

N S. the slightest.
“ So the couple of hours seem likea year ?

, Martha,
LIME and SALT

Have you grown so tired of me 
that the time drags?”

“ Oh, mercy ! no. I wish you’d never 
go—that is, I mean—”

Now she did blush.
“ Suppose I’d stay ?” he said, looking at 

her quizzically.
“Oh, I don’t know,” she faltered, draw-

constantly kept for sale.
J. H. LONG MI RE, Master.I U i!ii

RICe Shooting at Use Paradise Range.
(Graduate of Harvard, 1872.) Also—Schooner 1ÎAIÏCT ANNA. W. R- 

LONGMIRE, Master, will run on same route
When schooners are not in port, apply to

Capt. P. NICHOLSON,

Bridgetown, N. S.

was
not laugh this time, ami she found herself 
angry with him that he did not, and that^ 
for the first time in her life she was asham-

. The annual competition of the County 
Rifle Association was held on the new rifle 
range at Paradise on Monday and Tuesday 
10th and 11th ilists., and was participated 
in by sixty meml*ers of the at social ion. 
The now range was highly approved of by 
the competitors. The following is a list of 
the prize-winners, the amounts won, and 
the scores : —

Physician and Surgeon.
was so.
slept not last night. This morning, wild 
and sad, he took up the old march Again, 
and at last he came across a peaceful sort 
of country, ami afar off he saw a little 
house—something like this little house. 
Something urged him to come to the little 
house ; so he reached it and found a young 
woman named Martha.”

Ipd of her lameness. She hurried into the 
house for the milk and a morsel of bread, 
and came out with them. He was looking 
away from her out to the beautiful land
scape, up to the fleecy clouds, and a help
less look was on his face that made her 
pause. Then he turned and saw her, and 
took the refreshment from her hand.

“ May I not come into the porch while I 
regale myself.”

She nodded.
in an instant he was beside her, sitting 

down upon one of the rough chairs Uncle 
Tom had made. But he did not attempt 
to eat- he was looking far away. And so 
she watched him curiously and with a 
strange, new feeling.

“ It is very peaceful here,” he said, soft
ly ; “is there never any sorrow, or trou
ble, or anxiety ?”

“ No,” she said ; we’re always happy.”
“And )-ou never dream of things that 

cannot come to pass?”
“ Oh, no ; that would l>e very foolish. 

Aunt Maria says our minister said once 
that our dreams show our wants, and by 
them shall our worth be reckoned. ”

“ And who is Aunt Maria?”
“ She's my mother's sister ; she brought 

me up. I ain’t got no mother.”
Neither have I, Martha.”
I haven’t no father ; my father died 

ages ago,” she said.
“ And I haven’t a father, either, Mar

tha,” he said.
“ Oh, my ! ain’t that nice !” she cried.
“ Nice !” he echoed ; nice to lie father

less, motherless, Aunt Marialess U Martha, 
I am sensibly astonished at your awful-

“ Oh, 1 didn't mean that ; I mean’t it’s 
nice to meet someone that’s just like me. 
Everybody almost I know has a mother and 
a father ; and somehow Aunt Maria don’t 
just seem to be what mother might have 
been—your mother always knows what 
you want before you tell her, you know.

“Oh, yes, Martha, I feel it borne upon 
me lhat we are twins.”

“ Oh, go along,” she said ; “ you talk 
awful funny.”

He seemed to see something iu the face 
that struck him —it was not her gray eyes, 
nor her pretty brown hair,, nor her sallow, 
fine skin, such as an artist loves ; but a 
look that he had failed to see in any other 
woman was there, and he could give no 
name to it, only that it puzzled him.

“ You had better drink your milk,” she

Office and residence in the house formerly 
owned and occupied by Dr. L. G. de Blob.

50 tf God Will Conquer.
ing back.

“ No, Martha,” he said, with a sigh ;
“ these peaceful places are not for me ; I 
am one of the predatory ones of the earth. 
You wouldn’t believe me if I told you I 
was an Arab, would you ? But tell me ; 
are you always peaceful ? But you say 
you are. IIow 1 should like to know the 
story of such a one as you—a sort of moral 
prescription. Suppose, you tell me your 
story, Martha. By the way, what b your 
other name?”

“ Martha Brookes. And what is your 
name ?”

“ Arthur Castle. You have it, Martha. 
And now the story.”

“ Story ! 1 can tell no story.”
“Oh, you arc the only woman who never 

could, then. Now, Martha, tell me a story 
-as though you were talking 4o a child, 

you know, and begin it with ‘ once on a 
time,’ and all that and yet let it be a boni 
yourself. Somehow, I rather feel that I 
should like to hear you speak at tome 
lemr'h. Did any one ever tell you that 
you had a soft voice, Martha, ‘ an excellent 
thing in woman ?' ”

“ No, never,” she said.
“ Well, you have, you know ; so sit 

down here and tell me all alxiut Martha 
Brookes, as though she were somebody 
else.”

“ Seems tome I can’t refuse you nothin’,” 
she said, confusedly, “ and I’ll try. But 
indeed there ain’t nothin’ to tell.”

But guided by him she seated herself 
upon the upper step of the porch, he ar
ranging her so that a glint of light struck 
upon her hair and lit up the depth of her 
eyes. She clasped her hands before her, 
looking up for inspiration.

“ Now,” he said ; and, watching her 
curiously as she sat there, he made up his 
mind for a rustic picture while she spoke.

“ Once on a time,” she began, “there 
was a young woman named Martha, that 
hadn’t no mother, no father, no nothin’ but 
her Aunt Maria, which she sometimes be
lieved was only her step-aunt. Martha 
was not always a nice young person, for 
her temper was that bad you wouldn’t 
think, particularly when her Aunt Maria 
called her Limpety-fetch-it, when she was 
not tidy enough, and her aunt didn’t conse
quently think very much of her ; for her 
aunt was a real good woman, a regular 
church goer, and was a mission society* 
and vice suppression, and all those things, 
and she often said but for Martha she’d 

“ Thanks,” he said, and did as she ad- see her way clear. It’s very silly, isn’t it ?" 
vised. “Oh ! well, go on,”

“Nectar!” he said, handing her the “Yes. So Martha was often alone, 
empty glass. You see she didn’t know young people,

“ More,” she asked, smiling and familiar, because she was—was a little lame, and 
“ No,” he said; “I should insult the never played games and such, for the chil- 

cow.” dren they laughed at her, for she’d look
She could not understand this, knowing funny skippin’ about ; and so she got into 

old Shorthorn’s predisposition to upset the queer habit of not goin* with live peo- 
buckets and milking-stools. pie, but goin’ with dead people.”

“ But,” be went on ; “ if you will allow “ With dead people ?” 
me to smoke a pipe, I shall be iu Heaven.” “ Yes. She used to go up to her room 

It was not in Martha to deny lib angelic and watch the sky, and think her mother 
tendencies, although she would rather he and father was up there a lookin’ down at 
had refrained from active celesiiulitics. her, and so she quite got acquainted with 

“ I fancy you don’t work very hard,” the people her father and mother knowed 
Martha said, again suddenly ; your hands in glory. So one nigh|—why it was last 
are so white—whiter’n mine.” night, Arthur Castle—one night Martha

“ My colossal mind is my workshop, she dreamed that she died herself ; maybe 
Martha,” he said ; “ and that is not nearly Mbs Brown was on her mind ;1 and she 
so white as my hands.” dreamed she went up to glory, and there

“ I don’t just quite catch your meaning,” her mother and father just catched hold of 
she said, puzzled. her, and she knowed that well, and they

“Oh, it’s such a dreamy place here, put their arms around her real tight. Oh! 
Mart ha,'that we musu’t try to catch any- it’s awful nice to have people’s arms around 
thing—measles or Cupid, which are synon- you real tight, 
y mous. Let us only live and look in pretty “Is it ?”
places like thb, without further responsi- “I mean people that you love. So all 
bility of changing the places. That’s Epi- the neighbors was there, too, and Miss 
curean, Martha.” Brown she said, ‘Is thb Martha ? Why

“ Fudge !” she said. Yet it was a pretty she ain’t lame no longer.’ And Martha she 
place, and the trees, the birds, the sky, said, ‘ Good people, it’s me—just Martha, 
and gentle winds of Heaven, did all they I’ve always been this way ; I’ve always 
could to make the inveterate mind of man wanted folks to love me and like me, but 
tender. Despite the strangeness of it all, somehow they couldn’t ; and now I’m 
Martha seemed to forget that she did not dead and gone, I have got all I wanted 
know him—seemed to think that she when I was alive, for my mother’s and my 
had seen all thb long ago, that it was father’s love it makes me in Heaven what 
natural for him to be here and natural for they would have made me on earth had 
her to be beside him ; natural for her to they lived.’ So immediately Martha woke 
watch the soft vapor from hb pipe ascend- up and knowed it was a dream. And that 
ing and dissolving and fading away into day her Aunt Maria went off to Mbs 
.the blue day. She never knew how long Brown’s funeral, and Martha was up stairs 
she stood there rapt, a new quietness fold- a-thin kin’ of her dream, when she spied a

God will conquer ! Doubt it not 
In the shadow of a thought !
Plans of bravest men may fail, 
Blown like leaves before the gale ; 
But the lightest word r-f His 
Rooted like a mountain is.

This is Business ISpecial attention paid to Diseases of 
Women an 1 Children. #

Bridgetown, January 28th, 1891. 3m
First Competition.

Ranges 200 and 400 yards. 5 rounds each. 
Prize. Amt.

1 $4.00 Lt. A. A. Nichol, 69tb,
3.00 Maj. J. O. Marshall, 69th, 40

3 2.50 Pt. Ed. Quinlan, 69th, 40
4 2.00 Capt. G. A. LeCaiu, 69th, 40
5 2.00 Sergfc. F. Fitch, 69th, 39
6 1.50 Capt. G. D. Morse, 72d, 38
7 1.50 Sgt. B. W. Saunders, 69th, 38
8 1.50 Pt. Chas. Morse, 69th, 37
9 1.25 Adj. C. B. Cornwall, C9th, 36

10 1.25 Lt. J. H. Charlton, 69th, 36
11 1.00 Corp. A. Chesley, 72d, 34

1.00 Pt. Frank S. Morton, 69th, 33
13 1.00 Capt. E. F. McNeil, 72d, 33
14 1.00 Corp. Demill Ward, 72d,
15 1.00 Lt. J. M. Parker, 72d, 32
16 1.00 Pt. Elder Hutt, 72d,
17 1.00 Capt. I). Wade, 69th,

A YEA lit ! 1 nndevtuke to l.rUfli
teach uttjr airly intelligent per»»» ut either 
mi, who ten reed end write, and whe, 
iiftvr Instruction, will work iudustrionaly, 

W how to earn Three Thousand Duller» a 
Veer in ihelrown localities, when-ver they live.! will also furnish 
the situation or employ mentit which you can eem that amount. 
No monev for me unless succeasful as above. Easily and quickly 
learned. Î desire but one worker from each district or county. I 
kavealready taught and provided with employment a lerre 
number, who are makiug over #3000 a year each. It s JX LW 
ind SOI.I1». Full particular» FREE. Address at onte. 
E. C. ALLEN. l$ox 4i8t>, Maine.

$3000 The subscriber offers for sale a variety of Points.DENTISTRY.
i)R. T. fl. CROCKER,

42flinjrle & MlneaM Carnap. Selfish mortals feebly move :
He is strong for he is love ! 
Steadfast Righteousness is He ;
And the Truth that maketh free. 
Every Hope unlit in Him 
Is a phantom-taper dim.

Faint hearts cannot wage His war ; 
Yet revenge He must 
They who hate their brother-man 
Prop uncounted from lib plan.
Plots against his chosen, nil 
Upon their own plotters fall.

God will conqtvr ! When, or how, 
Well it is we know fiot now,
With uk or without us, He 
Will ride forth to victory.
Ours the choice beneath Hb feet, 
Or beside Him in Hb seat.

She had raised her face and was looking 
at him, h- r lips parted, her eyes shining. 
He reached and took one of her hands, and 
held it between both hb own.

Also, tho very popular

Unique Road Carts.
Phaeton Carts, for one or two persons.

Second-hand Carriages, in good repair, 
And two Express Waggons, 

be sold on the most 
m invited.

JOHN HALL

-4
“ Thb young woman taught him more 

than she knew, mere than lie even knew, 
and seemed in some inexplicable way to 
lead him back to purity and truth, or it 
may have been the newness of the scene 
and its surroundings. When he goes away 
from thb young woman he shall always re
member her, her mace, her sad, loneson e 
lot, that seemed not sad, her talking with 
dead people, her pretty dream. Had he 
met this young woman earlier in his life he 
might never have gone away from her 
again ; fur he was so tired of dissipation 
and feoliâhly-learned people, and it would 
have been his dear delight to teach her 
many things, to make her fit to be his com
panion, perhaps, and in time she would 
have loved him, and—oh, there ! there ! 
that’s all. My story ends abruptly, too. 
How Strang* ) y I have been talking !”

“ No,” she said, pulling her baud away, 
and looking at him, smiling tenderly but 
with white face, you have not talked 

But, Mr. Castle, didn’t this

Graduate Philadelphia Dental College,
n wing fitted up rooms in his 
MIDDLETON, may be found tnere 

» 1st till the 9th of each month. Those re-
quiring the services of an expert Dental Sur- 
geon can rely on thorough work and satisfac
tion in each and every instance.
Latest Dental Appliances.

Middleton. June 25th, 1890.

w residence at 
from theDth abhor.All of which will 

able terms. An inspectio
reason-

12
2 tfLawrcncetown, April 15th, 1891.All the

3212 ly WE ARE PREPARED TO DO
31
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ÊÊLGRAN0 CENTRAL HOTEL
31JOB WORK Second Competition.

Company Teams of 5, N. C. O. and men.
Ranges* 200 and 400 yds. 5 rounds each. 

Prize. Amt. Points.
1 $7.00 Capt. E. M. Morse, 69th, 179
2 6.00 Capt. John Morse, 72d, 148
3 5.00 Capt. A. Dodge, 72d, 148
4 4.00 L. W. Elliott, G9tb,
5 3.00 D. Ritcey, 72d,

Highest aggregate score, with similar rifle, 
112, Lieut. A. A. Nichob; next 111, Sergfc. 
F. Fitch.

A pamphlet of Information and aby 
Obtain Patents,’ Caveats. Trade^l

^.361 Broadway, 
jB^^lVew Yorlk^|H

IN ALL THE LATEST STYLES.(head of queen street,)
In the army of the Lord,
Point against thyself thy sword, 
Rather than let one thought be 
Traitorous unto Liberty !
Self-pronounced is else thy curse, 
"Hissed throughout the universe.

There’s a land where he will reign, 
Clothed in justice, pure from stain ; 
Sin, adopted and baptized ;
Will not there be recognized ; 
Quietness that land shall see 
For Himself its peace will be.

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.,
We have increased facilities for turning outC1TILL maintains the high reputation 

IO enjoyed under the management of its 
late proprietor, and patrons to the house 
may rely on finding it first-class in all its 
appointments, and charges most reasonable.

Good Sample Rooms.
to and from depot free of

/ 132
FINE WORK 95

—such as—iyFeb. 11th.Teams convey
Third Competition.

Ranges 500 and 600 yds. 5 rounds each.
Pointa.

NOTE HEADS,
LETTER HEADS,

BILL HEADS,
MEMO. HEADS,

BUSINESS CARDS, 
VISITING CARDS.

passengers
charge. DR. FOWLERS

I---------  *EXT: OF •
•WILD*

TRÀWBERRY
CURES

HOLERA
holera Morbus
OLlCya#
RAMPS

G. LANGLEY, Proprietor. 

Bridgetown, Oct. 22nd, 1890.
Prize. AmL

1 $4.00 Sergt. F. Fitch, 69th, 38
3.00 Lt. A. A. Nichob, 69th, 32
2 00 Sgt. Malcolm Parker, 72d, 31 
1.75 Sgt. B. W. Saunders, 69th, 31 
1.50 Pu Ed. Quinlan, 69th, 29

v 29
I '

$1,000.00

GIVEN AWAY
strange.
Martha never like the young man ? Didn’t 
the young man never ask her thb ? Could 
not she have tried to l>e clever and learn 
things lie liked? Don’t you think that may 
be she’d have loved to do all he wanted her 
to ? Don’t you think she knowed how dumb 
and stupid she was after slic'd set her eyes 
on him, and in one hour maybe thought 

of him than she did of all the wide,

POSTERS,
DODGERS,

PROGRAMMES,
CIRCULARS,

PAMPHLETS,
TICKETS,

God will conquer ! Take hb side, 
And to certain triumph ride.
Sure to strike fierce Error down. 
Sure to win truth’s golden crown, 
Is the soul to him allied :—
He will conquer ; take his side !

1.50 Pt. Elba Me ore, 69th, 29
1.00 Adj. C. B. Cornwall, 69th, 29 
1.00 C'»pt. J. Buckler, 69tb, 27
1.00 Lt. J. II. Charlton. 69th, 26 .
1.00 Pt. Elder Hutt, 72d, 26
1.00 Pt. Bradford Daniels, 69th, 24

50 Lt J. H. Parker, 72d, 23
50 Capt. G. A. LeCaiu, 69th, 23 
50 Pu J. Hammond, 69th, 19
50 Maj. J. O. Marshall, 69th, 18 
50 Sgt. Geo. Van Buwkirk, 72d, 18 
50 Capt. E. F. McNeil, 72d, 18

Fourth Competition.
Ranges 200 and 500 yds. 5 rounds each.

Points.
$4.00 Pt. Charles Morse, 69th, 42

3.50 Sgt. Geo. VanBuskirk, 72d, 42 
3.00 Capt. G. A. LeCain, 69th, 40
2.50 Maj. J. O. Marshall, 69th, 40
2.00 Lt. A. A. Nichol, 69tli, 38 
2.00 Lt. J. H. Charlton, 69th, 36
1.50 Sergt. F. Fitch, 69th, 34
1.50 Corp. Demill Ward, 72d, 34
1.25 Adj. C. B. Cornwall, 69th, 34

40 1.00 Pt. Elder Hutt, 72d, 33
11 1.00 Pt. Malcolm Parker, 72d, 32
12 1.00 Major C. Cole, 69ih,
13 1.00 Sgt. B. W. Saunders, 69th, 31
14 1.00 Pt. Milford Vidito, 72d, 30

ENVELOPES, 
ETC., ETC.

— Lucy Larconi.

THE WILIWOT CORSET CO., :
-Choice Lines of £ fleet ptrmturu

The Travelling Artist.

South Farmington, N. S. » !P*t

WEDDING STATIONERY-k IARRHŒA
YSENTEBY

more
wide world ? Suppose this Martha had 
been pretty, and clever, and good, wouldn’t 
the young man have stayed ?”

He had risen to his feet. He placed hb 
hand upon her drooping shoulder, looking 
kindly in her face.

“ I think not,” he said, “ for all that was 
past for him. Yet suppose he should say 
to this Martha, ‘ I am not sinless, but 1 
want rest very much ; shall I stay, Mar
tha ?’ what would she have answered ?”

For particulars apply to :
Mrs. H. D. Woodbury, Mrs. L. C. Wheelock, 

R. 1). Beals,
Mrs. Ansley,

G. I. Letteney & Bro.

always on hand.
C. H. Sehaffner, 
S. Harris & Son, Estimates Furnished,

Satisfaction Guaranteed.

Orders from any part of the Country 
will receive prompt attention.

It was a sultry afternoon in the early 
part of July, at a cottage which nestled 
among the hills at Cumberland. The sun, 
which had been blazing down fiercely upon 
tile dusty roads and the heads of the field 
laborers, had long passed its meridian, and 
was sloping downward towards the summit 
of a wooded mountain outlined against the 
clear sky.

Martha stood at the skylight window, 
and as she gazed without, she beheld a man 
approaching the house, carrying a bundle 
on hb back.

“ Whenever I’m left alone it is always 
thb way,” she murmured to herself, and 
she began to look about the room for im
plements with which she might defend 
herself, in case the tramp, as she took the 
stranger to be, offered her any insult, or 
refused to quit the premises. She had 
watched him for more than half a mile on 
the zig-zag coimtry road, wending hb way 
towards her. “ Drat him !” she said, as 
he put hb finger on the latch of the gate.

Then she limped down stairs, and, on 
reaching the porch called out, “We don’t 
want anything here ; we don’t have any 
dealings with tramps or pedlars.”

“You are quite right not to have,” he 
said, as he laid down lib pack ; “ but have 
you got any milk ?”

“ Thb house ain’t no dairy,” she said ; 
“ and again I tell you we don’t want no 
needles ; we don’t want no—”

“ And again I say,” he interrupted, “ I 
can’t help that, Felicia.”

“ Mark you, my name ain’t Fleeceyou ; 
it’s Martha.”

“ Of course. Now, look here, Martha. 
Do I look like a threadmonger ? Are but
tons indelibly stamped on my face ? Am I 
the socbl pariah of tape ? Pray, Felicb— 
that b, Martha—you wrong me.”

She wondered how, in all the world, he 
had found out her name, and, what is 
more, she felt that the name never sounded 
so nice before.

“ And you are not a pedlar ?” she asked. 
“ I scorn the imputation,” he replied, 

tragically lowering hb brows.
“ And you ain’t a robber, nor nothin’ in 

that line ?”
“ Stop, Martha ! I am a robber, a thief ; 

I steal the whole count ry ; who knows but 
when I go from here I shall have you with 
me, pay in my knapsack ?”

Prize. Amt.iyFeb. 11th. 1891. tile
AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS 
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR 
CHILDREN OR ADULTS.

I

BRIDGETOWN

Ü Address,

“MONITOR” OFFICE, 
Bridgetown, N. S. ESExecutors’ Notice.

A LL persons having legal demands 
against the estate of JAMES G. 

CHARLTON, late of Lawrcncetown, in 
the County of Annapolb, deceased, are re-

Should he stay ? Whatever was woman
ly in her asserted itself. She stepped 
aside ; she seemed to have been in another 
dream of dead people.

“Martha ought not to have answered 
that question quickly.” she said, soberly. A match with the Martini rifle was alto 

..m » „ , , », i held on the second day. Sixteen compeu-“To be sure, he laughed ; and I have (or8 took part Range8 200, 500, and 600
been making a fool of myself, I suppose, yards, 7 rounds each. The wi 
“Oh, well—now, sec, the sun is sinking—j prize. Amt.
1 have a long journey before me. I thank 
you for your kiuduess, Martha Brookes ; 
and fare thee well, and if for ever, then

• B;'.. ■

PIANO & ORGAN TUNING.
quested to render the same duly atttested I am devoting my time to timing and repair- 
within twelve months from the date hereof ; Pianos and Organs, and any orders sent to 
and all persons indebted to the said estate “ tC» p^^Ste’SdiSI
are required to make immediate payment to purchasers will do well to communicate with 

JOHN H. CHARLTON, ) „ me before purchasing elsewhere, as I am wil-
HENRY S CHARLTON,/ hxtcxdor^ Ung to order for small commission. 

Lawrencctown. MarchSlst, 1891. tf 4 tf G. O. GAlLb, Iruro, N. b.

31

THOMAS DEARNESS
Importer of Marble nners were: 

Points.
ani manufacturer of $2.50 Lt. J. II. Parker, 72d 

2.00 Sergt. M. Parker, 72d,
1.50 Capt. LeCain, 69th,
1.50 Sergt. F. Fitch, 69th,
1.25 Pt. Ed. Quinlan, 69th,
1.25 Lt. J. H. Charlton, 69th, 66 
1.00 Adj. C. B. Cornwall, 69th, 66 
1.00 Sgt. B. W. Saunders, 69th, 65 
1.00 Lt. A. A. Nichol, 69th, 63

75 Maj. J. O. Marshall, 69th, 61 
75 Sergt. F. Poole, 69th,
50 Pt. Lenley Youug, 69th,
50 Capt. McNeil, 72d,
50 Sgt. Geo. VanBuskirk, 72d, 54

80
74

Monuments, Tablets, 
Headstones, &c.

Also Monuments In Red Granite, 
Gray Granite, and Freestone.

74 *373
67forever fare thee well !”

“Good-bye !” she said, gently, and put 
her hand out.

“Oh, shake hands?” he said. “Certain
ly ; why not? Good-bye! I hope your 
aunt will soon be at home. You are not 
afraid to stay alone?”

“ No,” she said ; “I am used toit. And 
Mr. Castle------”

“Yes.”

rr;

Granville St., Bridgetown, N. S. ,->ti
enJST ZR/ZEjCZEIl V BID ;

UNEQUALLED FOR STRENGTH 
AND FLAVOR.

M
54

TEAS AND COFFEES,
SPICES, Warranted Pure.

CANNED GOODS OF ALL KINDS.

N. B-— Having purchased the Stock and 
Trade from Mr. 0. Whitman, parties ordering 
anything iu tho above line can rely on having 
their orders tilled at short notice.

Bridgetown, March 19tb, H9^__

Health in Herbs.
Health-giving herbs, barks, roots and 

berries are carefully combined in Burdock 
Blood Bitters, which regulate the secre
tions, purify the blood and renovate and 
strengthen the entire sj’stem. Price, $1 a 
bottle, 6 for $5. Less than 1 cent a dt se.

—Minard’s Liniment cures Colds, &c.

i“ l)o you think that whatever Martha 
thought of the young man would always be 
for hb good ? Don’t you think she might 
even pity his sorrow ?”

“Perhaps.”
“ Yes, she would, Mr. Castle ; she would 

—oh, she will always, always ; she can’t 
help it. And wouldn’t the young man try 
to be happier for it ?”

“ Tho youug man will try to be better 
for it—ho swears that ; for he has seldom 
met any one who cared for him disinterest
edly, and the young man only knew Martha 
a matter of a few hours, mind.”

“ The few hours muy lie all Martha’s 
years»,” she said.

He looked -at h- r—should lie stay ? Did 
this moan mono than he had ever known? 
“ Good bye, again,” he said, and stepped 
out of the porch. She went beside him.

“ I will go to the gate with you,” she 
said, anti lie noticed how feebly she walked.

Down the path t.f old-fashioned flowers, 
semimental country flowers, they went in 
the mellow sunset, slowly, lost in thought, 
loth lo go a]>art, bewildered and dreaming.

T. D.
BISCUITS, Fresh from the Manufactory,

NEW LIVEEY BUSINESS SYRUPS of all kinds,
SUGARS, MOLASSES, PORK, BEANS, TOBACCOS; PICKLES.

H1 hV.TT I è I 1“ ORANGES, LEMONS, and BANANAS.
At a meeting of the parishioners of Holy 

Trinity parbh, Yarmouth, held on Wednes
day evening, Rev. T. S. Cartwright, I). I)., 
of Patterson, N. J., was unanimously elec
ted Rector at a salary of $1600. The Rev. 
gentleman will officiate during the month 
of September, after which he will return to 
Patterson for one month. Hb duties as 
Rector will begin in November.

AT LOWEST GASH PRICE

ŒBO. H- XDXX:02sr.t he traveling
public ana motte ausivous of sccuriiq 

(borne Livery Teams that lie has opene< 
business in the Dennison Stables on Court 
Street, where can always be obtained 
class “turn-outs,” either in single or double 
harness, and at prices that cannot fail to be 
looked upon as most reasonable.

A nice lot of horses, perfectly kind and trusty 
for even ladies to drive, together with new and strong wagons, make the outfit the most 

lete m the town.

ITIHE Subscriber begs to inform 
■L public and those desirous

Stable 
can always be o 
ts." either in sint

■ JI
oomp
WEDDING PARTIES A SPECIALTY

When Baby was sick, we gave her Casteria, 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria, 
When she became Miss, she clung to Oestaria,
When she bad Chad*»*, she gave them Oastorla*

Optician,Trucking of every dcscriptio 
fully attended to.

All orders left at the Grand Central Hote 
will receive every attenti

n will be care i
NORMAN E. CHUTE. —GRADUATE—

Bridgetown, June 4th, 1891. ly 9

| New York Optical College,

1MMMILLE STREET, - - HALIFAX, N. S.
* A COOK BOOK

FREE 1—After diphtheria, scarlet fever, pnea- 
monia, or any other severe illness, there » 
no better tonic than Hood’s Sarsaparilla. *Children Cry for Pitcher’s Castoria.Pitcher’s Castoria.Bjnnall to any lady sending usher post office Children Cry for
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