J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER - AT - LAW,

Notary Pubiic, Real Estate Agent.
. United States Consul Agent.
Annapolis, Ost. 4th, 1882 —

CURE ~ = DEAF !
Peok’s Pateot Tmproved Oushioned Ear
Drums,

PERFECTLY RESTORE THE HEARING,
nomatter whether deafness is d by oolds,
fevers, or injuries to the ‘natural ' drums.
Always in position,but invisible to others and
comfortable to wear, Musio, comversation,
and whispersheard distinotly. We refer to
those using them. Send for illustrated book
of proofs free. Address, F. HISCOX, 853"

Broadway N. Y. 17y

~ BRIDGETOWN

THONAS - DEARNESS
Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of

Monuments, Tablets,

Headstones, &c.
Also Monuments in Red Granite,
; | Gray Granite, and Freestone

Granvills St, Bridgetown, N. S.

N. B.—Having purchased the Stook and
Trade from Mr. 0. Whitman, parties ordering
anything in the above line can rely on haviag
their orders filled at short notice. ia

Bridgetown, Mareh 19th, 89.

Extension
OF TINMHE

Is often usked for by persons becoming un-
able to pay when the debt is dae. The debt
of nature has to be paid sooner or later, bat
we would all prefer an

Extension of Time,

Puttner's Emulsion
OF COD LIVER OIL

WITH

Honsphosphites of Limg-nd* Soda

may give this to all who are suffering from
Couyhs, Culds, Consumption, General Dehility,
and all wasting Diseuses.

Deligate Children who otherwise would pay
the debt very speedily, may have a long

EXTENSION OF TIME.

Try Puttner’s Emulsion

BROWN BROS. & Co,

OHEMIST AND DRUGGISTS,
Halifax, N. S.

CHEAP

~i FOR :—

CASH !

OATMEAL,
FEEDING FLOUR,
CORMEAL,
GROCERIES,
STOVES, PLOWS,
HORSE CLOTHING,

Harnesses made to Order.
REPAIRING ATTENDED TO
PROMPTLY.

N.

H. PHINNEY.
- Nov.

19th, 1888,

CURES DYSPEPSIA.
CURES DYSPEPSIA.
CURES DYSPEPSIA.

Mr. Neil McNeil, of Leith,
Ont., writes:

and

i

r

——~PLOUR,

Dear Sims,—For iwu
Isuffered from y?eps
ﬁ its worst forms, and afte:
trying all means in my pow
to no purpose I was persuad
by friends to try B.B.B., whi
}did. and after using 5 bottl
cured.

was completely
Cures CONSTIPATION
Cures CONSTIPATION
Cures CONSTIPATION

Rapid Recovery.

Dean_Sies,—I have tried
our B.B.B. with great success
¥or constipation and. pain in
my heéad, The second dose
made me ever so much better.
My bowels now move freely
and the in my head has
left me, and to everybody with
Irecommiend

ver
i

ich
les

" Mrss F. Winrtaus,
445 Bloor 8t., Toronto.

Cures BILIOUSNESS.
Cures BILIOUSNESS.
Cures BILIOYSNESS.

Direct Proof,

Sis,—I wastroubled for five
with Liver Co t,

orse all the time
32&1‘ I tneg Burdock Blood
Bitters. Aftes

T four
bottles I am now well. Ican

:tlso recommend it for the cure

psia.
¥ A. E. DEACON,
Hawkstone, Ont.

Cures HEADACHE.
Cures HEADACHE.

Cures HEADACHE.

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8,

"'WEDNESDAY, JUNE 11, 18%0.

NO. 10.

Par

swere a won-|
scovery. Une
like any others. One
Pilla Dose. Children
take them ensily. The

ese
derful di

:u for
xes for §1 in stamps.
80 Pills In every box.

Make New Rich Blood
[nternational 5.5, Go.

song’ Pills

The_ circular around

Poretry.

An Arab Saying.

Remember, three things come not back :
The arrow sent upon its track—

It will not swerve, it will not stay

Its speed ; it flies to wound or slay.

The spoken word, so soon forgot

the | By thee ; but it has perished not ;

o2 | In other hearts 't is livin

mation.
=L
l." €y
*Best Liver Pill

ston, Mass.
Kunown.”

OPENING OF THE DIRECT LINE.

—— THE FAVORITE SIDE

Having been thoroughly repaired, will I
every TUESDAY and FRIDAY, directl

from Halifax. Returning: Leave BOS

Commencing MONDAY, N
leave ST. JOHN for BOSTON
WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY morning,
For further information apply to

F'. Crosskill,

Agent, W. & A. R,, Bridgetown.

at

after the arrival of the C
TON MONDAY and THURSDAY mornings.

ST. JOHN LINE — CHANGE OF TIME.

fay 5th, one of the Palace
via EASTPORT and PORTLAND every

Commencing Monday, May 5th,

-WHEEL STEAMER —

NEW BRUNSWICK

at DIGBY

eave ANNAPOLIS (callin, )
oxpress Train

Steamers of this line will
MONDAY,
7.25 Eastern Standard Time.

R. A. Carder,

Agent, Annapolis.

OR ANY AGENT OF THE W. & A. RAILWAY.

)
L

==

LAWRENCETOWN
PUMP GOMPANY,

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
THE OELEBRATED

Rubber Bucket Chain Pump,

~=ALSO 1—

FORCE PUMDP,
with Hose attached if required.

We are prepared to Manufacture
WOODE ATER PIPES for un-
derdraining or conveying water
=under ground. Can be delivered
t any stationon the line of Rail-

Send for Price

I took Cold,
I took Sick,

I TOOK

SCOTT'S
EMULSION

RESULT:
I take Meals,
X take My Rest,

AND 1 AM VIGOROUS ENOUGH TO TAKE
ANYTHING I CAN LAY MY HANDS ON;

geltlng fat_too, For Scott’
mulsion of Pure Cod Liver Oi
and Hypophosphites of Limeand
Soda NOoT ONLY CURED MY Inci
ient¢ Consumption BUT BUILT
ME UP, AND IS NOW PUTTING
FLESH ON MY BONES
AT THE RATE OF A POUND A DAY, 1
TAKE IT JUST AS EASILY AS I1DO MILK.”

Scott’s Emulsion is put up only in Salmon
color wrappers. Sold by all Druggists at
50c. and $1.00.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville.

R A g chegpia
o T
°

« THE BEST

‘ I oém.

:
H
H

A Prompt Cure.

Axxie BURGESS,
Tilsonburg, Ont.

Cures BAD BLOOD.
Cures BAD BLOOD.

" SEND TO THIS OFFICE FOR BILL
EADS, CARDS, TAGS BTC.

s

75| NORE INCAKE THAN OTHER MAKES,
~*|Bath Brothesr’ Livery Stable,

try at reasonable rates,
d| Teams in waiting at all trains.

assengers conveyed to all paris of the coun-

Single or Double Teams for Wedding
Parties Furnished at Short Notiee
and Fitted up in Rest Siyle.

Livery Stable opposite Rink.

W.C. BATH. H.8. BATH.

BRIDGETOWN.

A Big Game Preserve.

Much interest, says Forest and Stream,
attaches to the enterprisc undertaken by
Austin Corbin, who has laid out on an ex.
tensive scale a preserve for hig game in
New England.

A tract of country has been secured 40
miles north of Concord, amid the Croydon
and Grantham mountains in New Hamp-
shire. The range covers many thousands
of acres. Mr. Corbin proposes to inclose
the territory, police it, and maintain it
strictly as a private game preserve.

The species of big game to be put out
upon it will include buffalo, elk, antelope,
moose, caribou and deer, white-tailed and
black-tailed. While this is further north-
east than the recorded native range of the
buffalo, there is no reason why they should
not do well in New Hampshire. The region
is the native home of the moose, caribou
and the white-tailed deer ; and the black-
tail might thrive there. We seriously
question, however, the success of the ex-
periment with the antelope. The climate
is dry as compared with that of the West,
and the probability is that the species will
not live in New England.

ProFITs OF A BAKER.—A baker will
toss a barrel of flour into a trough. Then
he tosses 104 pounds of water on top of it.
A quantity of yeast is added, and then the

jolly baker has 300 pounds of dough to

operate on. The 300 pounds cost $5. In

short order the dough is turned into
“twists,” high loaves, pan loaves, and
other styles of the same quality. The

oven’s heat reduces the 300 pounds of dough

to 260 pounds of bread. The baker sells
| his bread at the rate of four cents a pound,
or at an advance of 30 per cent. over what

it costs him. There are 1,400 bakers,

great and small, in this city, who make
1,300 loaves of bread per day, and sell it
from $70 to $105, or a net profit of about

$40. Little money is lost in the business,

and most bakers do a cash trade. It is
very seldom that bakers fail. - The business
is steady, reliable and attended by very
few risks unless there are incompetent

workmen,—New York Ji
e

To Cure A Nose Breep.—Obstinate
nose bleeding is frequently one of the most
difficult things to check. Several aggra-
vated cases have occurred at the hospital
of the University of Pennsylvania. As a,
last resort Dr. D. Hayes Agnew tried ham
fat with great result, Twa large cylinders
of bacon were forced well into the nostrils
and the hemorrhage ceased at once. This
isa very simple remedy, and one which
should be remembered for cases of emer-

gency in the country.

—-Yellow Oil has done
ears in curing mwlﬁd
umbago, croup,
It is equally good for man or beast.

work for 30
rheumatism,

iy s By

still,
And doing work for good or ill.

And the lost opportunity,
That cometh back no more to thee,
In vain thou weepest, in vain dost yearn,
Those three will nevermore return.
—Constantine £. Brooks, in the Century
bric-a-brac.
YRR SR S

The Lyri. of Aection.

"Tis the part of & cowsrd to brood
('er the past that is withered and dead ;
What, though the heart's roses are ashes
and dust; 4
What, though the heart’s music be fled ?
Still shine the grand Heavens o’erhead,
Whence the voice of an avgel thrills clear
on the soul,
“ Gird about thee thine armor, press on to
goul 1”

If the faults or the crimes of thy youth
Are a burden too heavy to bear.
What hope can re-bloom on the desolate
waste
Of a jealous and craven despair?
Down, down, with the fetters of fear !
In the strength of thy valor and manhood

arise.
With the faith that illumines and the
will that defies.

“Too late " through God’s infinite world,

From the throne to life’s nethermost
fires ;

“Too late !” is a phantom that flies at the

dawn
Of the soul that repents and aspires.
If pure thou hast made thy desires,
There’s no heights the strong wings of im-
mortals may gain,
Which, in striving to reach, thou shalt
strive for in vain.

Then up to the contest with Fate,
Unbound by the past which is dead !
What, though the heart’s roses are ashes

and dust ?
What, though the heart’s music be fled?
Still shine the fair Heavens o’erhead ;
And sublime as the angel who rules in the
sun
Beams the promise of peace when the con-
flict is won !

—Paul H. Hayne.

Select Literature,

: ”Tﬁe Quarrteti;ér.m‘

A ROMANCE OF SUMMER BOARDERS.

L

The village of Bonchurch-on-Sea existed
—with the exception of the sea—only in
the ardent imagination of land speculators.
It was a fishing place on the coast of
Maine, and the inhabitants and local maps
called it. Codville.  Baek.from,the shore
was a fringe of farms, and one of the best
of them was owned by Captain Goodwin
and his faithful wife, who, although well-
to-do for country people did not refuse to
add to their savings by taking a boarder or
two during the summer months. There
were a couple of spare rooms in the com-
fortable farm-house, and the sea-air of
Codville was so healthful that the Good-
wins thought they were mingling charity
with profit by allowing strangers to share
its benefits.

Miss Kate Morse, of New York, a hand-
some, fashionable lady of seventeen years,
had come to the Goodwin farm by the ad-
vice of her family physician, who had dis-
covered Codville during a fishing exour-
sion. He assured her father that the
place would restore her to health, and that
the sacrifice of Newport and Saratoga for
one summer would be more than repaid in
vital energy. The doctor was right. Six
weeks of the free life and homely fare bad
cured Miss Morse of everything but an af-
fection of the heart. The cause of this
new trouble was RBill Goodwin, half-farmer,
half-fisherman and wholly devoted to the
young lady. He was so stiong, so manly,
s0 completely in harmony with all the sur-
roundings, that her maiden aspirations
made him her hero, and when he ventured
to tell his love, she gave him the sweet as-
surance that she liked him better than any
other man she had ever met,

Robert Morse, the brother of Kate, had
arrived, a week ago, at Codville, to relieve
the widowed aunt who had chaperoned the
young lady during the summer, and to es-
cort his sister home. He was also “suffer-
ing from an affection of the heart. The
cause in his case was Susie Goodwin, the
sister of Bill, as lovely a wild-flower as ever
bloomed in the woods of Maine. Robert
declared that he had loved her at first
sight, and pretty Susie did not deny that
she reciprocated his sudden passion.

Here, then, was a quartette of lovers,
and as they wandered to and fro, on a
beautiful moonlight night in September,
Bill with Kate and Robert with Susie, a
poet, had such a personage been present,
would have found them a suggestive sub-
ject for his muse. But the unpoetic Cap-
tain Goodwin only called out that it was
bed-time, and cut short the last precious
moments of their leave-taking ; for Mr. and
Miss Morse were to return to New York
the next day.

After the two girls had gone into the
house, their arms around each other’s
waists like sisters, the two young men
strolled down to the beach, Bill with a
pipe, Robert with a cigarette, each having
something on his mind which he intended
to say to the other. But they talked idly
about the weather and the future of Bon-
church-on-Sea, until, at last Bill said :

“T wanted to have a little talk with you
before you went away.”

“And I with you. I—I wanted to
speak about your sister, about Su-ie, you
know.”

“Good ! And I wanted to speak about
your sister.”

«“My sister! What's the matter with

her? Isu't she all well again.”
I* ¢ Yes, thank Heaven! Old Codville has
done wonders for her. I wouldn’t hardly
know her for the sick girl that came here
six weeks ago.”

“Well?”

short of it.”
so?”

“Yes, I have.”
- % And what did she say to that?”

¢ Well—Iloveher ! That's the longand

“Wh-en-eu! And have you told her

«Said she liked em, but didn’t know|

TR
what ber pa and ma would think about it.”

What de you think they will think about
% e

*I don’t know 'em. You can tell bet-
ter'n I gan. But it won't make any dif-
ference gp me.” :

* Wow't it, though! As you say, you
don’t kugw the Governor or you wouldn’t
be so suge about that.”

** What do you say yourself 1"

“I—well, I'm not called upon to say
anything ~yet.”

“H'm! Yon were saying that you
wanted to speak about Susie.”

“Ivsenly an echo of what you have
been telling me about Kate.”

“ You mean you're in love with Susie "

L 5 with all my heart.”
“.43“3 with you?”
“T'fiope so—T believe o, She owns that

she would like me if she could believe
me in earnest.”

‘“ And are you?”

“Indeed, I am. I would marry her to-
morrow if she would have me.

“Don’t it strike yod that her mother
and father ought to have something to say
about that ?”

““Of courso ; but what objection could
they have.” g

“Idon’t know, P'raps the same objec-
tion that your father and mother would
have to parting with—with Kate.”

“Oh, that's different.”

‘ How different ?”

“ Well, my dear fellow, if you don't see
the difference 1 can't explain it. But a son
getting married is quite another thing
from a danghter.”

““ Yes, I see that much.” They walked
for a few minutes in silence.
‘“ Are you going to speak to my folks
about Susie ?”
“*Well, no; we've agreed to wait until
I've settled my own people and come up
here agaid.”
“Is it an engagement "
*“ Not on Susie’s part ; but it is on mine.
I shall never care for any other woman,”
“‘ Then, if you expect to be a sort of a
brother to me, tell me how I ought to be-
gin about your sister. Shall I go to New
York to see your father and mother, or
shall I put it in writing "
I think if I were you, I would leave it
to Kate.”
‘‘ But they won't know what sort of a
fellow I am.”
““ Kate will tell them. And you might
send your photograph—-I mean your tin-
type.”
““ Will you put in a good word for me if
I do the like for you here, and if—if it's
needed ?”
“I will—and you can bet your bottom
dollar it will be necded, Bill. Kate is a
spoiled child, used to having her own way ;
but, when it comes to matrimony, the pater
and mater have wills of their own as well
as she,”,
“T know—I know ; bat don’t discourage
a fellow just when he’s begun to hope.”
‘“ Ahoy, you boys !"” shouted the hoarse
voice of Captain Goodwin.
“ All right, dadt !”
““ All right, Captain 1"
So, without more words, the future
brothers-in-law went in to prayers and
bed. There was no chance for confidential
speech before the departure of Miss Morse
and her brother the next morning. Cap-
tain Goodwin innocently nipped in the bud
a scheme by which Bill and Susie were to
drive them over to the depot by volunteer-
ing to drive them himself and attend to
some business at the bank. A stolen kiss
and glances more eloquent than speech
were all that the lovers could manage.

IL

Arrived in New York and received with
cffusion at the Madison Avenue residence,
Kate was engaged in shopping, preparatory
to a visit up the Hudsou, and Robert
plunged into the vortex of Wall street.
Thus several days slipped by before they
had an opportunity to consult togetherand
reveal the state of their hearts to their
affectionate parents. Robert had written
a letter a day to Susie and was ardently
waiting a reply. Kate had received one
letter from Bill, but had not answered it,
although she had re-read it a hundred times

Everything comes to those whe wait,
and Robert’s opportunity came after din-
ver, when his father was in an unusually
good humor and his mother had been ask-
ing him when he intended to get married.

““1 met the only woman I ever wanted
to marry up at Bonchurch.”

‘“Eh! What! The deuce you did!
Who was she ?”

“ Susie Goodwin, sir.”

‘Do you mean the daughter of old Cap-
tain Goodwin, who keeps the boarding
house ?”

‘ Yes, sir ; but it is not a boarding house.
It is a farm.”

Old Mr. Morse burst into a roar of laugh-
ter. Mrs. Morse looked surprised and
shocked, and feebly exclaimed: ‘‘ Why,
Robert !” But old Mr. Morse redoubled
his laughter, and Mrs. Morse was & thou-
sand ‘times more surprised and shocked
when Kate mustered up courage to say :

““And the only man I ever intend to
marry, mamma, is Susie’s brother, Mr.
William Goodwin.”

“‘Ob, goodness !” chuckled Mr. Morse,
¢ this will be the death of me! Brother
and sister in love with brother and sister !
1 say, mother, we might get divorced ; you
take old Captain Goodwin, and I hook on
to the old dame, and so will annex the
whole family 1”

“This is no laughing matter, father.
Susie Goodwin is is a lady.”

“Of course she is; they all are up in
Maine. A school teacher, isn’t she ¥

“I believe, sir, that she has taught
school during the winters.”

‘¢ And what sort of a fellow is Mr, Wil-
liam Goodwin? A real gentleman 1"

““Father,” said Kate, bravely, “he is
my hero.”

“Big, tall, strong fellow, with sun.
browned face and blue eyes 1

““Oh pa! when did you see him "

“ Why, bless you, I never saw him. But
they are all alike—in the summer. Well,
my dear—and you, Robert, what do you
expect mother and I to doabout this? Give
our consent before we see the lady and
gentleman? What are your ideas?”

“ Well, sir, I thought that you might
let Kate invite Miss Goodwin down for a
v'“i ” »

“Justeo! Kate'sa very sensible girl.l

“Very good { And would you like Mr. |,

visit, too, Kate? By-the-by, how much
board ought we to charge them "

“ Father !”

Well, you pajd board while you were
 vigiting them, didn't you? If we are going

to join the Goodwin family we must adopt
, the Goodwin methods. Say five dollars a
~week and noextras. That will about make
us even.”

“But we won'v be at heme to receive
i visitors before October,” murmured Mrs,
| Morse, now utterly bewildered. * And I
don’t know the people, and——"

“Don’t worry, mother,” said old Mr.
| Morse, with another outhurst of laughter.
“ We'll lay the whole Goodwin family on
the table until October, and then receive
them in state. Wil that sait you, Robert ?
Is that agreed, Katie? The old Captain
can briong his hooks and line, and fish off
the Battery to amuse himself. Ha! Ha!
Ha!”

There was no getting old Mr. Morse to
consider the matter seriously. He joked
over it at breakfast, and used nautical
terms on every possible and impossible oc-
casion. Even downtown, in the office,
Robert was greeted with ‘‘ Ahoy!” and
“ Avast there !” and * Come to anchor, my
boy !” He did not know what to write to
Susie, since he could not say bluntly that
his father was laughing at her. Katie did
not know what to say to- Bill, except that
her mother would not listen to anything
about him, and could not receive company
until October, Everything was postponed
until October—that was the only fact
among the glittering generalities of the
lovers’ letters.

IIL

October came and went. November came
and went. The leaves had dropped and 8o
had the correspondence. Old Mr. Morse
indulged in no more nautical jokes. Robert
had almost forgotten what a very pretty
girl Susie was. Kate had relegated Bill
to her gallery of imaginary heroes and was
beginning to take a real interest in young
Mr. Bertine, son of the millionaire banker,
who paid her noticeable attentions. It
was December, and the past summer seem-
ed like a dimly remembered dream to the
summer boarders.

But, up in Maine, Bill and Susie waited
and did not forget. On the contrary, every
word and look recalled again and again,
became more vivid with every day, and es-
pecially with every night. The old Cap-
tain said that Bill had turned sullen, and
Susie was getting peaked, but neither he
nor his good wife connected these facts
with the visit of Kate and Robert.

Susie was a resolute girl. One day, she
said to her brother: ““T can't let the old
year go out and the new year come in with-
out knowing the troth. I am going down
to York.”

““To see them people *”

“ Ye.- »

“T'll go with you.”

“Can dad spare us both "

“ He must.”

They started together upon the long
journey ; reached New York safely, took
rooms at the Merchant’s hotel, in Courtland
street, which Captain Goodwin had recom-
mended, and, on the morning after their
arrival, acked their way to Madison avenue.
They felt strange and lost in the great
city, neither of them had ever visited be-
fore. The residences on Madison avenue
seemed to them like palaces. Their simple
plan had been to call at the Morse’s house
and ask for Kate or Robert; but when
they saw the number over the splendid
doorway, they hesitated and walked on,
wondering at the long, magnificent street,
and the evidences of wealth on every hand.
Robert could not huve felt more helpless
on the Maine sea, Kate more frightened in
the Maine woods, than Bill and Susie in
Madison avenue.

It was a clear, sunshiny morning, not too
cold to be pleasant. The endless street
had led them up to Central Park. Pres-
ently Susie gave BilFs arm a twitch. He
looked up witha gloomy face. She nodded
towards the roadway. There, rolling past
them in a showy carriage, with coachman
and footman in livery, was Miss Kate
Morse, her fair face relieved by her costly
furs. Bill stared at her, with his heart in
his eyes ; but she noticed nobody on the
sidewalk.

The homely couple walked on and on
through the Park, and, as they crossed one
of the bridle roads, Bill had to pull his
sister back out of the way of a handsome
cavalier who cantered smilingly along, his
sleek horse shining in the sun like a steed
of gold. Susie glanced up at him and
started as with a sudden pain. Yes, it was
Mr. Robert Morse, and he had not recog-
nized his summer friends.

“ Let us go back,” said Susie.

““Back where ?”

¢ Back home.”

“I'd like to say two words to somebody
before I leave Yerk.”

“'Pwouldn’t be any use. We might
have known how things would turn out.
But, oh, Bill! Take me home—take me
home.”

When, weary and travel worn, they
reached the old-homestead, the Captain
grunted a welcome, and Mrs. Goodwin re-
ceived Susie with open arms and kissed
her more tenderly than she had done since
her girl was a baby. Perhaps some glim-
mer of the truth had found its way to the
mother’s heart. ‘At any rate, as they sat
in thoughtful silence around the iron
stove that night, Mrs. Goodwin startled
the little group with this oracular utter:
anoce :

“No more summer boaders for me!
You hear, Capting !

«“ Aye, aye, mother,” said Captain Good:
win.

A R S ST

CastoR-01L 48 A Luemioant. — The
Italian Admiralty, says the London Iron:
monger, have recently caused to be carried
out a number of experiments with a view
testing the comparative merits of castor-oil
and olive-oil for lubricating purposes on
boapd ship. . From the results obtained
they have given orders that henceforth all
exposed parts of machinery are to be lu
bricated exclusively with castor-oil, while
‘mineral oils are fo be used for cylinderand
similar lubrication.

William Goodwin to come and pay us a|

To Prevent Burial Alive.

The father of- the%editor ot of this paper
was pronounced by  his physician dead,
and preparations for his funeral had beeu
made, when he regained consciousness and
lived several years.

While we know that newspaper pre-
scriptions are not always reliible, yet as
this paper goes to every doctor in Massa-
chusetts,, we think it well to give the fol-
lowing from a physician,

If not correct will some physician write
ug what test he considers more reliable,

“ When I arrived the man had been
dead twenty- four hours. I impanelled a
jury : the family of the deceased testified
to the extent of their knowledge ; but was
unable to find he had any disease sufficient
to kill him. I looked at the body, aud ex-
amined it carefully. Then I lighted a
match and applied it to the end of one of
the fingers of the corpse. Immediately a
blister formed. 1 had the man put back
into his bed, applied various restoratives,
and to-day he is alive and well.”

That is the test. Do you see the pbil-
osophy of it? If you are alive you cannot
burn your hand without raising a blister.
Nature in the effort to protect the inner is-
sues, throws a covering of water, a non-
conductor of heat, between the fire and the
flesh. If you were dead, and flames should
come in contact with any part of your body
no blister would appear, and the flesh
would be burned.

All you have to do is to apply a match to
any part of the supposed corpse. If life
remains, however little, a blister will at
once form.—-Geo. 7. Angell, in Our Dumb
Animals.

Squirrels in a House.

A big farmhouse near Belleville, N. J.,
had long stood tenantless and bore the re-
putation of being haunted. At last a
young farmer and his wife moved in at a
merely nominal rental. An nnearthly
clattering on the stairs frightened the
couple half out of thetr wits the first night,
and the wife tried to persnade her consort
to get up and investigate. For an hour he
argued with her on the advisability of lying
still. She declared, despairingly, that if
he wouldn’t investigate she must die or get
up herself. Finally they effected a com-
promise by creeping out of bed together.
They lit the lamp and looked cautjously
out of the chamber door. The first glance
solved the mystery. Big gray squirrels
literally swarmed upon all the landings and
every one of them had a big nut of some
kind between his paws. The main supply
of nuts was stored in an unused garret,
where some forgotten tenant had placed
them long ago. The squirrels arranged
themselves in gangs on each landing, and
those at the top of the house carried the
nuts, one by one, out of the garret, and
sent them rolling down the stairs to the
next landing, where they were received by
the gang waiting for them, and pushed
down another flight. In this way they
reached an old cellar, which was evidently
the squirrels’ storeroom, for it was well
stocked with nuts. They were transferring
the supply from attic to basement,

Oxe UxsuspecTED CAUSE oF FIrks.—An
Ohio correspondent of the 7'rébune says:
A few days ago an acquaintance of mine
had occasion to repair a chimmey, and in
doing so put in an oak pest as a support
between the bricks and the garret window.
The next day he discovered this post on
fire, although there was no fire in any other
part of the house. He promptly extin-
guished the blaze, but kept » strict watch.
The next day the same thing occurred,
much to his alsrm. Passing by, I was
called in to see the charred post, and was
asked for some explanation of the origin of
the fire. On examining, I found a circular
“blister” in a window glass, near the
wooden support, convex enough to form a
lens, & burning glass. My neighbor was
informed that on the next day, promptly
at 10.30 a. m., his house would, in all pro-
bability, be endangered again. True, the
fire started, but spectators were on hand to
stop it. This incident, in my estimatiop,
does away, in many cases, with the ultra
theory of ‘‘spontaneous combustion.” In
factories and warehouses, where combus-
tible goods are stored within focal distance
of such defective glass, such fires will often
occur, as any one familiar with the princi-
ples of the convex lens will admit.

TREATMENT OF Lockyaw.—T. A. McCord
of Royalton. Wis., writes as follows to
the Chicago Inter-Ocean: In your weekly
issue ot July 26 you give a wonderful and
successful treatment of lockjaw. While it
gives to the public a radical care, how
much better it wounld have been for
Dr. Kellher to have used the following
simple remedy when first hurt :

Go into the back kitchen, take an ash
pail, fill it about one-eighth with common
ashes ; then put in a good shovelful of live
coals; put in woolen rags enough to make
a good smoke ; put the foot into the pail
(undressed), use an old blanket over top of
pail aad close around the leg ; let it smoke
twenty or thirty minutes ; renew the rags
and coals as needed to keep it hot, and you
will be greatly surprised to see how quickly
pain will disappear either from a bruise,
sprain or nail cut. I took thisreceipt from
the Herald and Presbyter, published in
in Cincinnati, O., twelve years ago, tried
it often and have never known it to fail
when used in time.

—The mammoth new dry dock at the
Brooklyn Navy Yard is to be tested early
next month in the presence of Secretary
Tracy. It is said to be one of the largest
dry docks in the world. It cost something
like six hundred feet long, onehundred and
thirty-four feet, four iuches wide at two
feet, eight inches deep. Underneath the
entire dock, length and breadth, there is a
solid fonndation of concrete six feet in
thickness, and beneath this a supportin
floor of piling. The keel track is gmilt of
oaken timbers three and one-half feet lon,
and twenty-two inches wide at a distance o%
four feet apart. Between each timber
there is a pit two feet in depth, which will
allow a workman to work on the under
part of the keel.
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A Lady Pl;nleh.n in Emb ye.

Qur reporter had a pleasant call on Miss
J. L, Heartz, daughter of Rev. W. H.
Heartz, of Amherst, who has recently re-
turned bome from her medieal studies fin
New York. When informed that many of -
the Press readers would like information
she could communicate, the young lady
consented to be interviewed.

Reporter—What induced you to study
medicine ?

Miss Heartz—Four considerations, 1st
—a love of study ; 2od—a desire for inde-
pendence ; 3rd—a wish to benefit my sex;
and 4th—a coneciousness that every young
lady, like every young man, should bave a
trade or profession in life,

Reporter—How long since did you com-
mence this study ?

Miss H.—Perhaps I should answer that
question in this way. In my M. L.
course at the Ladies College, Sackville, N.
B., I had cleetive studies largely. At the
suggestion of my uncle, Dr. Taylor, who is
a leading physician of Charlottetown, these
studies were directed in view of the stnd
of medicine. After leaving Sackville
studied a year with Dr. Black, of this
town. My year in New York fits me to
take a position in the Junior class of the
Medical college.

Reporter—What college have you been
uttendin¥?

Miss H. —The Woman's Medical college
of the New York Infirmary.

Reporter—Is it Allopathic or Homqeo-
&Mhic? Kindly furnish me some particu-
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There is a Homceeopathic Woman’s Col-
lege in New York on 54th St.; but this is
Aleopathic. It has a bistory of over 20
years. Its faculty represents about 30

rofessors, one half of whom are ladies.

ts Dean is the celebrated Dr. Elizabeth
Blackwell, a sister of the first lady in
America who secured a diploma to practice
medicine This course is exclusively for
ladies—20 of whom this year receive the
degree of M. D. Tam the youngest in a
class of 34¢. Next year we are to move into
a larger building, and to have increased
facilities.

Reporter—Have you any interesting,
facts, historical or otherwise, in regard to
women and the study of medicine ?

Miss H.—There are now, including the
one recently established at Toronto, eight
women’s medical colleges in the world. In
addition to those at New York, Chicago,
and Philadelphia, women can study medi-
cine abroad, at Paris, Zurich, Berne, and
Leiden ; and are admitted for examination
for degrees, in London and Dublin. In the
New York college the course of instruction
continues three years, and it inclndes the
meical application of the principles
earned in the hospitals and dispensaries.
The grade of scholarship is quite as high,
if not higher, among women than men, and
and as a proof of thoroughness in the Al-
lopathic Woman's College in New York,
the ladies who pass successfully all the ex-
aminations hefore the faculty, are required
before securing a diploma, to pass the or-
deal of another examination before an in-
dependent board of examiners, made up of
leading collegiate, aad prominent medical
men of the city.

Reporter—What are the prospects of
success in the practice of medicine?

Miss H.— Some very interesting statistics
have been recently published on the. lives
of 430 woman graduates of one of the New
York Colleges, 390 are engaged in the
practice of medicine, 11 never practised at
all, and of the 20 who have given it up 12
were married and 7 from poor health were
obliged to rencunee it. Most of those
practising medicine make a good living
whilst net a few have a fair income. In a
class of lady physicians that had practised
5 years 76 report good health, 51 report
improved health and ounly 3 have pocr
health. It is generally conceded that it is
a healthy occupation for women, owing to
its lackrof monotony.

Reporter—Is it expensive to acquire the
profession ?

Miss H.—Board in New York costs from
five to seven dollars per week. Expenses
in college are about one hundred and twenty
dollars a year exclusive of books, ete. Al-
together about four or five hundred dollars
a year are needed to pay the bills.
Reporter—Do you plan for any special-
ties ?

Miss H.—My iuntention is to take the
full three years course and graduate M. D.
Then I propose a Post Graduate course for
a year with special reference to Diseases of
Women and Children. After a year in
active practise I will aim te study anothes

ear in England and Germany as I am
und to be as thorough as possible.

Reporter— What then ?

Miss H.—As Providence may direct.
Good Bye.—Amherest Weekly Press.

Some Opp IpEAs oF CrIME. - Did you
ever stop to think of the absurdity of this
thing we call *‘crime against society?”
Some one breaks into your money, the
savings of years, and leaves you helpless.
Or some one gets you to indorse his note,
leaves you to pay it, and rnins you finan-
cially. This is called an offense againss
society, the man is dangerous and must be
punished and restrained. He is sent to
prison for twenty years—so as to give him
ample time to repent—set to work, and the
the proceeds of his labor taken by society.
Where are you? You are really the one
against whom the offense was committed—
you are the only sufferer. Why, then, not
let the earnings of his labor go to reime
burse you *— Kansas City Times.

—The discovery ef satin was accidental.
Octavio Mai, a silk weaver, finding busi-
ness very dull and not knowing what to in-
vent to give a new impulse to the tirade,
was one day paecing to and fro before his
loom. Every time he passed the machine,
with no definite object in view, he pulled
little threads from the warp and put them
to his mouth, which soon after he spat out.
Later he found tbe little ball of silk on the
floor of his workshop, and, attracted by
the brilliant appearance of the threads, he
repcated the experiment, and by usin
certain mucilaginous preparations sucoe.edg-
ed in giving satin to the world. —Brookiys
Citizen.

Shiloh’s Consumption Cure.

This is beyond question the most success-
ful Cough Medicine we have ever sold, a
few doses invarably cure the worst cases of
Cough, Croup, and Bronchitis, while its
wonderful success in the cure of Consump-
tion is without a parallel in the history of
medicine. Since its first discovery it has
been sold on a guarantee, a test which ne
other medicine can stand. If you have &
Cough we earnestly ask you to try it. Price
10 cents, 50 cents, and $1. If your Lun
are sore, Chest or Back lame, use Shiloh’s
Porous Plaster. Sold by Drs. deBlois &
Primrose, Bridgetown, and Dr. Morse, Law-
rencetown.

—A useful mechanical tool, just con-
trived, is an imsroved hammer, having a
groove at the side of the head, into which
the head of any nail may be slipped, and
by a single blow fastened in its positiou,
the hammer then being easily withdrawn
without unsettling the nail, which is
driven h;)'me in the usual manner. ’{d‘he ad-
vantage is apparent, especially in drivi
n&ihdueven or eight feet abovi where gx‘g
stauds.

The Electric Light.

Is a matter of small importance compared
with other applications of electricity. By
this agency Polson’s Nerviline is made te
gz:ecnte to the most remote nerve—every

e, muscle and ligament is made to feel
its beneficent power. Nerviline, pleasant
to take, even by the youngest child, yeb se
powerfully far reaching in its work, thas
the most agonizing internal pain yields as
if by magic, Neglect no longer to try
Nerviline. Buy to-day a ten cent trial
bottle and be relieved from ;lelnrin. Sold
by druggists and country dealers every-

where.




