onal Cards,

M. OWEN,
AR RRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NUTARY PUBLIC,
fice in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
~WILL BE AT HIS—

OFFIOE IN MTIDDLETON,
{Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store)
Every Thursday,.

On arrlyal of Moming Accommodation Train.

Commlm Agent of the he United States.
Consular Agent of Spain.

~—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

29 Money to loan ®n Real Estate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.

NOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY IND SlVINGS FUID DF HALIFAX.

repayable by mom,hly msl 1 ©
“..term of 11 years and 7 mon " mu,nsl on
the monthly balances at 6 per "cent, per annum,

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

Mode of etﬁctmg loans explained, and forms
of application therefore and all necessary infor-
mation furnished on application to

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

Agent at Annapolis.

20 6m

H. E. GiLuis. FRED W. HARRIS.

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, = = Solicitors,
Notaries Public.

ommissioners for the Province of New
Brunswick.
nmlmsmoncre for the State of Massachusetts,
Agents of Dunn & Co, St. John and
Hahfxw
Agents of Bradstreet’s Commercial Agency.
Aeneral Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-
surance.
Members of the United States Law Association.
Real Estate Agun.\.
OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SCOTIA BUILDING,

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL

0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

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

Money to Loan on Flrst-Olass
Real Estata : 4 ly

W. G G. Pa.rsons, B. A,

Barrister, Solicitor, Ete.
MIDDLETON, - - - N.
e Office,—*“ Dr. Gunter” building.

J. B. KINNEY,
Architect and Civil Engineer.

esigns, Plans, Specifications and Estimates
furnished for al: classes of buudm§5
cc‘: at residence of Wm. E. Reed, Bridge-
_own,

8.

4 R. ANDRES, ”MD., L

ILY

Speclames 'EAR,
THROAT.

i MIDDLETON.
" Telephone No. 16.

BR. M. G E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

Offers his professional services to the public.
R-eﬂdence Queen St., Bridgetown.

Ja.;,g Primrose, D. D. 8.

Office in Drug Store, cerner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose.. TDéntistry I all its
~ranches carefully and promptly attended
p. = Office days at Bridgetown, Monday |
and Tuesday of each week.

Bnd L[U\tn Sept. 23rd, 1‘4‘!1

DENT leRY
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

Graduate Philadelphia Dental College,
Will be at his office in Middleton,
he last and first weeks of each month.
_ Middieton. Oct 3rd. 1891,

38tf

‘,5

P. C. MELANSON,

— DEALER IN—

CLOCKS, JEWELRY SILVER-
ARE, SPECTACLES, Ete.

Repnirmg Neatly and Promptly Done.
NOTICE.—Any goods sold by me which do
not prove to !m as I represent them, the pur-
thaser upon returning the article will receive
the sum of £20.00.

~Middleton, N. 8., Se pumbu e

0. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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

WATCHES

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

PALFREY’S

CARRIAGE SHOP

—AND—

REPAIR ROOMS.

Corner Queen and Water Sts.

THE subgcriber is prepared to furnish the
public with all kin of Carriages and
Bu,

ies, Sleighs and Pungs, that may be
de
est of Stook used in all classes of work.
gmniing. Repairing and Vanishing executed
a first-class manner.

: - ARTHUR PALFREY
HAridgetown, Oct. 22nd. 1890,

DMlNISTRATDR’S NOTICE!

inst

L1 persons having legal demands a

the estate of SINCLAIR BOLSOR, late of

vpldck. in the Cotipty of Anngapolis, farmer,

gre hersby requesied to render the

ul‘) attested within twelve manths from

gme hereof; and all persons indebted to

i mte are requested to make immediate
it

WILLIAM WORTHYLAKE,
Adwministrator.

hton.Digb; Co., N.S., June 27th, 1884, 1y

XﬁCUTDR S NOTICE!

legal demands against
S BEALS, late of Wil-

SAT.US POPULI SUPREMA LEX EST.

BRIDGETOWN,

N. S.

WEDNESDAY,

DECEMBER 12, 18%4.

NO. 37.

BRiDGETOWN,
MANUFACTURERS, IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN

Stoves, Stove Pipe, Hollow Ware, Tinware and Enameled Ware.

WE HAVE ON HAND A COMPLETE STOCK OF

CO0K STOVES, R NGE and HEATING STOVES

for all purposes, which we are selling at very low rates.

Call and examine our stock of Peerless, Afate,

OFFICE AND WAREROOMS:
22-25 Court St.

L e

- Bridgetown Foundry (o,

FACTORY:
30-36 Albert St.

[LIMITED.]

NOVA SCOTIA.

Whlte White and Alummum Cookmg Utensn

COME TO-DAY

AND LOOK AT THE NEW LOT OF
Light-Colored Winter Overcoatings

IN BEAVER AND MELTONS,
$1700 AND $1800,

Made and Trimmed Complete and Warranted.

EDWIN L. FISHER,

MEROHANT 'I‘.A.ILOR

Dr. J. V“Voodbury S

HORSE LINIMENT

Is Infallibly the Cure for

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

AND APPLIED EXTERNALLY

TE FEAS MO FQTU AT,

ten times the cost.

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

PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOTTLE

F. I SHAFNER, -

Sold by ail Druggists and General Dealers.

PROPRIETOR

ALLEN CROWE
and Kitchen Stoves !

——Has in Stock, a Full and Complete Line of——

R.
CATLTIs A

Parlor. Hall,

BLACKSMITHS NOTICE!

REFINED BAR

and offer at a VERY LOW PRICE. Also in stock

Iron and Steel Shoe Nails and Rasps

We have just added a Complete Line of

IRON,

AT OUR USUAL LOW PRICES.

Get our Quotations before buying.

WALKER, HANSON & CO.

Middleton, Qctober 10th, 1894.

Works:

THID—

INTERNATIONAL BRICK AND TILE CO',

LIMTTITD.

BRIDGETOWN,

Correspondence solicited.

NOVA SCOTIA.

EE

F. A. McPHERSON,

HANTY TALLOR

DT IODERTON, N, 8.
Spring & Summer Suitings

IN THE LEADING PATTERNS.

ND INSPECT.

Do You Want

A BARGAIN IN GOODS

If you are looking for bargains in Dry Goods, Boots and
Shoes, Groceries and other general merchandise, together with
a ]arge variety of kmd\-knacks, the place for you to obtain
them is at the store of MRS. ETTA MILLER, on the
corner of Granville and Court Sts., known as the
Cameron Store, and now conducted by Mr. J. E. Burns.

The stock is new, was bought
offered at prices that will meet the approval of all purchasers.

at’ right figures, and is

On and after Saturday, 20th instant, Auction Saleswill be
held every Wednesday evening and Satur dayafter-
noons and evenings until further notice.

GIVE US A CALL WHEN YOU WANT BARGAINS.

Overshoes.

cannot be beat.
Larrigans, oil-tanned, only $(.2

Bridgetown, Nov. 14th, 1894.

AND ARE I-0R SALE

Cardlgan
Overshoes

Keep out the Cold,

Cardigan
Overshoes

Save Doctor’s Bills,

AT THE

BRIDGETOWN BUOT AND 'SHOE STORE.

Also all the latest styles of Ladies’ and Gents’ Rubbers and

Fleecy Scles, in Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s, for bedroom Slippers.
Gaiters for Ladies and Gentlemen
Cork Soles for all, and Laces in great variety.

. A, COOCHTF,AN.

MURDOCH’'S BLOCK.

Call and inspect stock.

mat

27 AGENTS WANTED.

—IF NOT CURED BY—

B. 8. Aj

TUTTLE'S FAMILY ELIXIR for Rheu-

The Latest Discovery of the Age.

Sold by all Druggists.

(. H R. CROCKER, [xcn Ag't, South Fapmington, Annapolis Co., N.S.

WRITE FOR TERMS. &3}

“QUALITY"”
L~ Our Leading Feature.

It will pay you to call here and purchase

: Dry Goods,
Groceries,
Boots, Shoes,
Crockeryware,
Fur Goods, etc.

n-steok; a Fine Sclection

TWEEDS AND SUITINGS,

from which you can have Sunits made to
order by MISS E. L. BROWN, whose
work gives splendid satisfaction.

FLOUR, FEED, MIDDLINGS, &C.,

in stock, and sold low for cagh.

Always wanted, (Iood Butter, Eggs, Grain,
Dried Apples, llulnupun Cloth, at highest
market prices,

TERMS —NO CREDIT.
C. H. SHAFFNER.

South }anmm{tun ULL th 189!

Teas.

I am now- offering te my
customers the

FINEST LOT OF TEA

ever imported to this market,
direct from one of the best
London Tea Houses.

Teas

PUSIESARS T R

Teas! Teas! Teas!

In caddies or by the half chest, at whole-
sale prices.

50 Packages, small and large,
FIRST-CLASS TEAS!

J. R. ELLIOTT,
LAWRENCETOWN, N. §.

Banks or Red Gravenstein!

As tlﬂs apple was officially named the
* at the World’s Fair, it will be known

NF

18 B O

WEAK RVOUS?
TiRFD ¢ SLEEPLESS?
PALE ") BLOGDLESS
THIN & DYSPEPTIC?

you need
A CCUF‘;E OF
HAWKER'S

Nerve and .’JZomacn

"j ('Lf' V/jiye

7

It makes wear ne
promoles d, refreshing
sleep, aids digestion, restores

/05f awu lite, is a perfect

rves Strong,

DEARBORN & €0. S

Absolutely Pure
SPICES,
HERBS,
BXTRACTS.
USE THEM IF YOU WANT
THE BEST.
Wehole Pineapples in Syrip.

INDIA CHUTNEY PICKLES,

An Unequalled Relish.

DEARBORN & CO,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

in the futum as “ Banks, or Red Grav

1 invite inspection of the apples on &bo tree.
Also of nursery stock. As my stock fit to set
this season is limited to hundreds, I cannot
agree to reserve stock for spring delivery unless
cash accompanies order.

No person authorized to ¢ orders for me
unlessp?urnlshcd Wi ﬁ.‘
A. STANLEY BANK%l
ngs Co

Waterville,

ADMINISTRATOR'S NoTce!

WANT TO BUY!

I beg to inform the farmers of this
vicinity and surrounding country that I
have leased the rear of the PIGGOTT
STORE, on Granville St., and that T

. am de_-iroun. for the time being, to buy
all kindsof =~ =

Our Ladies’ Skating Bals and our Oil Grain Buttoned Boots

"lf a Dear Voice.”

SUSAN COOLIDGE.

If a dear voice which was to us most dear,
Anud failed and faltered but the other day,
From the far heavenly place, alert and clear,
Could reach uys when we sit and long to
hear,
I think that this is what the voice would
say:

“ Why stand ye idly looking to the skies,
Or bending o'er the hiding eatth in vain,
With voices mute and wan and tearful eyes?
Life stronger is than death. Beloved rise,
And share the hope which saints do not
disdain!

I in full sunshine, you in darkestshade,
May share the same great gladness if we
will;
For joy and grief and heaven and eurth are
made
Equal and one of those who, unafraid,
Hold up their hearts life cups for God to
fill,

““Into my cup He poured, like bright, swift

rain,
The draught which men called ‘‘death,”
and name with fear;
And yours he filled with bitter loss and pain,
What matter? God’s gift never is in vain,
Let us then drink the draught— you there,
here, —

‘“ And smile, secure that each has what is
best.
Be glad for me, as I am glad for you,
Work out’ your day like men, endure the
test!
The hours will not be long till in the west
The ruhlemng sun will sink, and work be
through.”
#
If a dear voice which was to many decr,
And failed and faltered but the other day,
Could reach us when we sit and long to hear,
And bless us, as it blessed for many a year,
I think that this is what the voice would
say.

Select gittrature.

A Plash of Anger,

| mamma’s hand.”

Telephone 16 |

S100 Reward

| before an immense window full of dells.
| was a mannish little figare with the straight,

| and the close-fitting,

TUTTLE’S ELIXIR|
BOSTON, MASS.,
For Man or Beast it has no Equal.,

Sure Cure for Colie. Biack, Spinal Meningitis,
Sprains and Joint Affections in Horses and Cattle.
Don’t fail to try
ism and all Aches and Pa

| the cap shown out a soft and dimpled baby

| 8o full of wonders and he so full of baby-awe-
| and admiration.

| beautiful dolls—they were a different mat-
| ter!

| and that.
| can buy me one, jess on'y one?”
| push on.

| papa will be home and think we’re lost.”

| a sob, ‘‘you’d like to buy me one—you want
| to do it very bad—oh, very bad, don’t you?”’

| down
prince’s mamma bad finished all her Christ-

; dressing gown had come back with navy

| prince.
| twinkling blue eyes and brown mustache and

| his dressing gown should be exactly right.

GRACE ETHELWYN CODY.
‘“Come, darling come! Don’t drag on
But the little prince had atopped short
He

dark blue coat buttoned almost to hisankles,
wooly cap upon his
but inside the coat was a white pique
dress with lace and rufiles, and underneath

he

face with full red lips, and great,
starry eyes.

It was the day before Christmas and the
litte prince’s eyes had been growing larger
all the afternoon. The store windowe were

dark,

He had not learned to
weary of it at all, to dread the rushing
crowds, and to think bitter thoughts about
money and the sweet things he would like
He simply wanted everything he
saw, and when he found he could not have
it he jast forgot the want in some new won-
der.

Only these

to do.

dolls, these gaily-dressed

He stood holding his mamma fast, while
the hurrying people jostled them in this way

““Oh, see—jess see!” he cried. “‘Mamma,
out of all dose many don’t you sink dat you

His eyes were two round wishes.

“ Oh, precious!” she answered, trying to
‘‘ Mamma couldn’t buy another
thing to-night. ‘See, it’s getting dark, and

Still be hung back, his lip quivering with
disappointment.

““ Mamma,” he said at last, choking down

““Why, yes, my sweet. I would like to
get you everything you want.”

‘“ All right, den,” he answered, and, tarn-
ing, trudged
It was a mistake, anyway, having to go
town that afternoon. The litile
mas shopping a week before, but that very
morning, to her disypay, Bert’s brown

blue_instead of dark green velvet collar and

cuffs.
Bert, you know, is papa to -the little
He is a handsome fellow, with

wavy hair, and it was most-important that

It was to have been so stylish—brown and
green—the ‘‘very sweetest combinatiop!”
Besides that, was not the piece of velvet
Bert’s wife had taken to the tailor’s much
finer and better every way than the one he
had put in? That settled it.

She buudled up the dressing gown, took
the little Priuce by the hand, and started
for the tailoy’s. It was away down town,
but never mind.

Of course the doctor was very sorry—of
course it was a mistake. Of course it never
would have happened, except for the Christ-
mas rush, and of course it could not possibly
be changed that day. Of course she would
have to give it to her husband as it was and
have it altered afterward.

““Of course you will alter it to-day and
have it ready, as you promised, or, of course,
I will not take it all,” she answered, berrow-
ing his own expression in rather a saucy
way.

The tailor looked at her determined face
and changed his tone. They could change
it and finish it that day, he admitted so much
but they positively could not promise to
deliver the garment; so would it not be bet-
ter, after all, to give it asit was, and there—

She cut him short. * Take it and make
it right. I will call for it myself when it is
done.” o

Bert's little wife detested carrying pack-
ages as much as anyone, but ‘I guess I can
do it for Bert at Christmas time,” she told
herself.

So she and the little prince had wandered
from store to store all the afternoom until
now, with the dressing-gown safe in her
arms, she was on her homeward way,

It was close upon dinner time. The car
was crowded, but the tired little prince
stood bravely first on one foot and then on
the other, and looked lov‘a at his tired little

h she g d his way. He
knew she could not hold him with that bulky

manfully L away=fromimtnp.
| enchanting.sigher™ 2

It had been a hard day at the office, and
Bert was tired, or he never would have no-
ticed when the little prince insisted on his
having his place at the table moved from
the end around to ‘““mamma’s side.” As it
was he looked annoyed, though he said
nothing.

The listle prince was hard to please that
evening. He could not eat the bread that
mamma had prepared bezause he * wanted
to butter it himself.” He tbrew a spoon
across the table because it happened not to
be the one marked with his name, and suc-
ceeded altogether in providing that his day’s
work had been far too heavy for his baby
strength,

Bert was silent for the first ten minutes.
Then, ‘“ My dear,” he said, and his little
wife knew instantly that what he meant to
say wouald not be pleasant.

“ Do you think,” he went on with & smile
that was only half a smile, * that you are
giving me a square deal in this matter?”

“I don’t know what you mean,” she said,
constrainedly.

‘‘Beg pardon, but I think you do. As
many times as I have told you how 1 enjoy
our quiet dinners when we two are alone,
and as easy as it is for you to have that boy
asleep before this time, it seems to me that
you keeping him up to turn the whole meal
topsy-turvy, is not exactly doing as you
would be done by, to say the least.”

‘“‘But, Bert,”—she began to speak and stop-
ped. If she could tell kim how she and the
little prince had spent the day—how sadly
they had tired themselves, and all for him
—he would forgive them on the instant, she
was sure. But the idea of divulging a
Christmas secret before the proper moment
was not to be accepted. So she waited.

‘It would be different,” he resamed, *‘if
you had anything in the world to do except
care for the boy. But you hdve told me re-
peatedly your Christmas work was all done
days ago, and you had only. to be lazy from
now on, and I tell you when a man  comes
home as tired as I am—"

““ Other people besides men get tired some-
times, too,” she interposed. *‘ You maynot
know what I've been doing, but I have had
a very busy day, and as for the baby, he's
as tired as you are, every bit!”

‘“Then why isn’t he in bed where he ought
to be? You know very well—"

‘“Say, papa!” suddenly cried the subject of
contention in & voice of high excitement.
‘I hanged my stockin’ up ever since early
this mornin’ an’ I just know. something! I
know Santa Claus is jess a joke an’ its truly
you an’ mamma that put in presents and
sings after I'm gone to sleep. I foun’ dat
out an’ I know it, too!”

“ Yes, my son!” said Bert in a voice as
low as he could make it. *Did you think
your papa was deaf! I'm not. I can hear
quite as well as ever,” Then, to the little
mother, *“ Where, I'd like to know, did he
get the habit of shouting in that style! Do
you ever stop him, and tell him to speak
softly, or do you let him go on that way all
day long?”’

“I don’t like your manner, Bert,”
said, indignantly.

“1t's a pity you hadn’t found that out
some years ago,” he said, dryly.

*“I don’t care,” wailed the little prince,
as the chill of the atmosphere struck his
tender heart. *‘I don’t like papa an’ Isink
he’s bad!”

“Hush, darling, hush!” said mamma.

“Oh, no!” said Bert. “‘Let him speak
bis mind. Don’t make him a hypocrite with
all his other faults.”

“Oh! don’t—1I don’t!” the child went on.
“I wis' I dido’t have him--he’s so bad!”
His sobs grew louder with every breath.

“Little Prince,” whispered mamma.
“ You will have to go away unless you stop.
Mamma can’t stay and let you cry like
this.”

*“ Call Bridget and let her take him and
put him to bed,” Bert proposed, sharply.

““No—no—no!"” shrieked the child. “I
won't! I won't let her! Oh you bad, bad
papa!”

‘1 always go with him, Bert, you know,”
said mamma.

“A};e.ll. it’s time he learned to go with

o,

she

some one else.™ P

‘‘ Bert "—her eyes were pleading but he
did not meet them, *‘Bert, dear—its
Christmas Eve,”

‘‘ Yes and last Sunday it was Suaday din-
ner that must not be spoiled by disciplining
him! Meantime, for the sake of present
peace, are we to let our boy grow up an un-
governed, saucy, good for-nothing?”

* You are unreasonable!” she answered,
hotly, turning to the weeping child once
more and wiping the tears from his flushed,
excited face. ‘‘ Any one could see that it
would be foolish to try an innovation at a
time like this.”

Still the little prince could not be quiet,
and in a t rose decidedly.
““Come!” she said.

‘““No—no! I want to stay te ’cert. I
want to—oh, I do!”

The little mother found it hard enough to
lift the struggling, screaming bay out of the
chair to which he clung, and it was small
wonder that during the operation one of his
widely flying feet shot a glass of water from
the table to crash in pieces on the hardwood
floor.

Bert started up.

I shall punish him for that!” he said.

The small womar put her child behind
her. He clung to her, frightened into sil-
ence by the sound of the breaking glass.

“* You shall not even touch him while you
are angry,” she cried.

*“I shall punish my boy when 1 think
best!”

‘* You shall never strike my baby while I
live.”

They faced each other defiantly.

‘“Oh, very well,” said Bert, after a pause.
“Go on—go on. You're doing bravely. I
admire your method. Teach him to scream
for what he wants until he gets it, and then
to call his father names and say he hates
him. By and by, when he gets big enough
to knock me down you'll feel your work is
done, won’t you? It's wonderful—your
method! T should think you weuld want to*
instruct a class—a mother’s clua—t-wby don’t
you?”

It was too muoh.
with her hands.

“QOh,” she sobbed; *‘ you cruel, sarcastic,
heartless thing! How my brother would
hate you if he could hear you talk to melike
that! Oh, I can’t bear it! On Christmas eve!
Oh, it’s dreadful! I won’t stay with you! I'll
take the baby and go—somewhere—any-

She eovered her face

Bert stole sileatly up the stairs and stood
eavesdropping at the door of the room where
the little prince was being pat to bed, -

“ But I can’t love him, can I?” he heard
in a bahy voice, still broken with sobs,

““Why, sweetheart, of course you love
your own dear papa.”

““You don’t love him—do yon, mamma?”

“Oh, yes, yes, yes. I do, I do!” There
were tears with the admission, and Beit
found some in his own eyes at the same In-
stant.

““Well den, I will, if you do,” was the
answer.

‘“ And now, darling, tell mamma you are
sorry for flying into such a rage and saying
and doing all those naughty things.”

“I can't, mamma; I can’t, 'thout I tell
lies. It don’t come into my heart to feel
sorry—not a bit!”

Then the tender voice replied and went on
and on so softly that Bert could not hear
the words. He guessed that she was pray-
ing with the little culprit.

Suddenly he heard: *‘ It’s come—it's here! :
Oh, mamma, it came right into my heart,
and oh, I feel so sorry! I do—I am-—I
didn’t ought to say dose words an’, more’'n
ever, I didn't ought to kick dat glass, an’
oh—1I never—never—never will again!”

A silence followed. Bert knew that they
were locked in one another’s arms. After
some time the little prince said *‘ Mamma!”
** Yes, darling.”

“I'm so sorry—I kicked—dat way!” the
words had & drowsy drag. *‘Isink I must
have forgotted glass would break!”

Bert listened after that until he heard the
little mother rise up from beside the sleep-
ing child and come softly toward the door.
She started, as she came upon him, standing
there, but he did not give her time to turn
away. -

‘“ Sweetheart!” He took her face in both
his hands. *‘ ‘I didn’t ought to say dose
words, and oh, I never—never—never will
again!' ”

There were hot tears upon her lashes, but
her head went down upon his shoulder and
he held her close.

“ Dearest, sweetest little wife,” he whis-
pered. ‘“Iam sorry—oh,sosorry! Ithink
I must have forgotted glass would break!”’

And then, although her face was pressed
against his coat he kenw, somehow or other,
that she smiled.

DR. EVANS’ OPEN LETTER.

Carefully Investigated by the Canada Farm-
ers’ Sun.

MISS KOESTER AND HER PARENTS ENDORSE
THE STATEMENTS CONTAINED IN THE
OPEN LETTER—THE DOCTOR’S ACTION IN
MAKING THE FACTS FULLY JUSTIFIED,

From The Farmers Svn.
In an open letter published in the Canada
Farmers' Sun of Sept. 19, over the signature
of Dr. Evans, of Elmwood, attention was .
called to the remarkable case of Miss Chris-
tina Koester, of North Brant, who was at-
tended by the doctor in March, 1892, when
suffering from inflammation of the left lung,
which subsequently developed all the signs
of consumption. In June of the same year
she wasted.to a skeleton, and was suffering
with an intense cough with - profuse expec-
toration of putrid matter accompanied by
hectic fever. Her recovery was despaired
of until Dr. Evans, at a stage when other
remedies had proved valueless, administered
Dr. Williams’ Piak Pills. Within a week
the symptoms had abated, and a month af-
ter the change of medicine Miss Koester
was able to drive to Elmwood, a distance of
six miles, and was in good health, except
for the weakness occasioned by so long an
illness.

The publication of the doctor’s statement,

of which the above is a condensation, created

considerable interest, especially when it was
rumored that Dr. Evans was likely to be
disciplined by the Medical Council for his
action in certifying to the efficacy of an ad-
vertized remedy. A representative of The:

Canada Farmers' Sun was commissioned to.

carefully investigate the matter and ascer-

tain how far the doctor's statements were

corroborated by the psllens s family. ‘
[~ An interview “with Christina Koester, her

father and mother, was held at the home-
stead in the township of North Rrant.
Miss Koester is a well developed, healthy
looking girl of cighteen years of age. She
stated that she was now in the enjoyment of
perfect health and able to do her part of the
labors of the farm, and had not since her
cure had any recurrence of her former
trouble.

Tado Koester, father of Christina, said
that the statement as published in Dr.
Evans’ open letter as to his daughter’s re-
covery was correct. She was first taken
sick about the 15th of March, 1893, of
inflammation of the left lung, and aftee
treatment by Dr. Evans seemed to recover
after about two weeks, but again relapsed
with the apparently hopeless conditions
described in the letter. She was terriibly
wasted. Every night she coughed up a
large bowlful of fetid matter. The fam-
ily had completely given up all hopes of her
recovery, and for two nights sat up with her
expecting she wonld die. After beginning
the Pink Pills a change for the better waas
speedily noticeable. The cough began to
discontinue and in one month had entirely
ceagsed, when, as stated in the doctor’s letter
she was sufficiently recovered to drive to
Elmwood. She continued taking the pills
until . October. Christina had been quite
well since and this fall had been pitching
sheaves and helping in the harvest field.

Mrs. Koester concurred with her hus-
band's statements throughout, and was em-
phatic in testifying to Christina’s reduced
and weakly condition at fthe crisis of the
disease and the compl of her

In view of the corroboration by Miss Koes-
ter and her pareats of the statements made
in Dr. Evan’s letter, all doubts in the mat-
ter must be set at rest, and the doctor’s ac-
tion in giving the facts of this remarkable
case to the public is fully justified.

B e el

-—Many people are under the impression
that the French treaty is now in operation,
since the chamber of deputies at Paris bax
approved it. ' This is a mistake. Before th:
treaty is operative ratifications must be ex-
changed, after which a proclamation of the

ral is required to bring it inte

where—away from here! I never can stay, body




