@ all kinds of Farm Products.

Professional Cards.

GinLis. FrEp W. HARRIS.

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, - -~ S8olicitors,
Notaries Public.

ers for the Province of New
Brunswick.

State of Massachusetts.

e Dhan & Co., St John and

Agents of Bradstreet’s Commercial Y.
Jeneral Asonblhrl‘l.re. Marine, and Life In-

Meifibers of the United States Law Association,
Real Kstate Agente.

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA S00TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

Week
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MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL
: SECURITY,

P e n Bl Conpat

'&Munw&w Union Bank
of Halifax, and of -Nova Scotis,
Annapolis, N. 8. 111y

ESTAT

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapoli i i

Gate.

—~WILL BE AT HIS—

OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
(Next Door to J. P. Melanson’s Jewelry Store)
EBivery Thursday.

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

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

43 Money to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.

ROVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.

Advances made on REAL ESTATE SEOURITY
repayable by monr.hly instalments, covering a
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on

ces at 6 ocent per annum.
of loan repayable at any time at

Balance
option of borrower, so lo:s as the monthly in-
uull.mennt! are paid, the of loan cannot
be or.

Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms
of lloation theref l:? all infor-
ma; furnished on application to

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

L R, MORSE, BA, MD, C.

OFFICE AT PRESENT:
RESIDENCE OF DR. MORSH,

LAWRENCETOWN.
Lawrencetown, April 26th, 1896,
¥, L. MILNER,
Barrister, Solicitor, &c.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.

tt

Office ite Central Teleph
Queen Street, Bridgetown.

Exchange,
3t

puse. Telephone No.
lich with Mr. 8.
@very attention.

0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Etec.
(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen 8t., Bridgetown.

<

10,
N.

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

H. F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

COMMISSION - MERGHANTS,

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

Special “Attention givén to
Handling of Live Stock.

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

J. B. WHITMAN,

T.and Survevor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

A R ANDREWS, M.D, CA.

4 I EYE,
Sptllzlaltmsl EAR,
THROAT,

MIDDLETON.
Telephone No. 16. 88tf

DR. M. G E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

A. A, Schaffner, M. D,

LAWRENCETOWN, N, 8.

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

TererHONE No. 8E. 131y

ames Primrose, D. D. S.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.

‘red Primrose. in all its
«ranches carefully and prompily attended
.0. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1801,

DENTISTRY.
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

Graduate Philadelphia Dental College,

Will be at his office in Middleton,
the last and first weeks of each month.

Middleton, Oct 3rd, 1891.

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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

25 of

Prompt and satisfactory attention given
to the collection of claims, and all other
prufessional businesa. 51tf

The Best Returns
For the Least Money

ARE OBTAINED FROM THE
OLDEST, LARGEST AND MOST
POPULAR CANADIAN COMPY,

(anada Es?l?anee Life

COMPANY.

8 All persons insuring before the 31st oy
Dec., 1894, will obtain a full year's profit.
8. E. MARSHALL,

Nov. 28th, 1804. tf  Agent, Middleton.

Direct Evidence

favor of the 'Blm oR RED GRA

nyRY

STRICTLY FOR
It soothes every ache, every lameness, every
internal or external, and in nine cases in ten

M

Have ifinthe House

OTHER

HOULD

FAMILY U‘B?. 2h
y soreness everywhere, whether
-mlley'::{lmn and cures. Our old

JOHNSON’S ANODYNE LINIMENT was originated away back in 1810 by the late Dr. A. Johnson,

an old fashioned, noble hearted Family
irritation and inflammation, such as colds, croup,

hysician, to cure all ailments that are the result of

, coughs, catarrh, colic, cramps, chilblains,

Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment

Its special is the tr of infl

ates inflammation without irritation. It is important everyone shoul

everlastingly

Its electric ene:
ﬂnderlund the

and treatment of inflammation. Send us at once your name and address and we will

complete treatise in plain language,

ou free, our new illustrated book, ““TREATMENT FOR DIsEASES.” This book is a very
{ which every person should have for ready reference.

The Doctor’'s Signature and directions are on every bottle,

If you can't get it send to us.

Price 35 cents; six $s.00. Sold by Druggists. Pamphiet free.

1’8, JoaxsoN & Co., 22 Custom House St., Boston, Mass., Sole Proprietors,

A LIFE OF MARTYDOM

ENDURED BY THOSE WHO SUFFER FROM
CONSTANT HEADACHE,

One Who Suftered Thus for Over Twenty
Years Relates Her Experience, Which
Will Prove Valuable to Others,

[From the Tribune, Mattawa, Ont.]

Among the in the vicinity of
Mattawa there is none better known or more
highly esteemed than Mr. and Mrs. R. Ran-
son, who have been residents of this section
for the past fifteen years. Mrs. Ranson has
been a great sufferer for years, her affliction
taking the form of dizziness and violent head-
aches, and the attacks would come upon her
so suddenly that she could scarcely reach
her bed unaided, and would be forced to re-
main for three or four days, unable to take
any nourishment and suffering more than

:3

tongue can express. She was but seventeen

LATHEST OUT!

s

Hall

I have a larger stock of S

“DUPLEX™

Stove, Base Heater for Wood.

toves of all kinds than ever

before, which I am selling cheaper than ever.

A Chtad, AND SER._»

FURNACE HEATING & PL

R. ALLEN

UMBING A SPECIALTY.

CROWE.

STARTLING
INDUCEMENTS!

As the Spri tiSea.son
households in the town, 1
their dwellings new appointments in

FURNITURE

and it is to those that the old and reliable
REED & SONS, and now under their

acquainting them with the fact that
Iarplns of an Exceptional Nature

is now rapidly a) roachmﬁ' , doubtless there are many
county an elnewﬁp 0

ave decided upon placing in

ere wh

i ‘h!{ousce;ufor;ngl J.bB
management, wish to & on by
for the next few weeks

in Parlor Suits, Bedroom Suits,

Side Boards, etc.,

will be offered.

All persons requiring anything in the line of HOUSE FURNITURE who
le to call, wﬁl

will take the troub!
lete, and that man’

find that our stock is thoro
of the articles are offered at PRICES

h and com-
T CANNOT

ROVE OTHERWISE THAN SATISFACTORY. Call and inspect.

be

Undertaking!

at Hampton, under the management

Granville Street, a branch has been o

Besides the usual oom{lete stock always to

he establishment :ldl
of MR. JOHN E. FARNSWORTH,

found in store at

who will give every attention to the requirements of the public.

Sellng (ot

Below Cost,

Owing to my desire to make a change in my business I am
offering to  the public my entire stock of goods comprising a full

line of Boots, Shoes and Ladies'

Fancy Slippers.

Also GROCERIES of a high grade below cost.

Will sell the balance of my
amazingly low figures.

1 have a few PARLOR AND
left. Forner price, $1.50

stock of DRY CGOODS at

DININC ROOM PICTURES
, which 1 now offer at 85c.

I invite the public to call and see the low figures and in-
spect my goods before purchasing elsewhere.

J. E. BURNS,

- Bridgetown.

A SUPERIOR
ARTICLE

e

FLOUR, COANMEAL,

Rolled Oats and Oatmeal,
Feed Flour, Middlings,
and Barley Chop

now in stock and for sale at A SMALL AD-
VANCE ON COST at the store in the

Masonic Building, Granville Street

ALSO A NICE ASSORTMENT OF

Standard Groceries,

such as Tea, Sugar, Spices, Canned Goods,
etc., ete.

Soaps from 4¢c up.

Call and examine our stoek,

W. M. FORSYTH.

Bridgetown, April 1st, 1896,

Try for
Yourself!

F. G. PALFREY will give
a package of Cream Tartar with
every can of “Charm” Baking
Powder, so you will be able to
try for yourself with which you
can do the best cooking.

ONLY THINK! A full pound of
“Charm” Baking Powder and a
package of Cream Tartar for
ONLY 30c. .

Do You Like Good Goffee?

If so, try our French Coffee—
Cafe des Epicures. I have never
had any Coffee that has given
such satisfaction. 40c. per Ib. in
a quart sealing jar.

F. C. PALFREY.

CAUTION!

All persons indebted to the estate of the
late J. AVARD MORSE, either by accounts
or promissory notes, are hereby notified that
all psyments of the same must be made to
the undersigned, as no person has been auth-
orized by them to collect said accounts or
notes.

E. BENT
% B GII:IS.}D"’M"
. Bridgetown, March 10th, 1896,

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND- SOLICITOR.

NOTARY PUBLIO.

Commissioner and Master Supreme Court.
solemhm-::mmmmu;

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

ALL KINDS OF JOB WORK NEATLY
EXECUTED AT THIS OFFICE.

years of age when these attacks first came

Poctry,
Not Changed But Glorified.

Not changed but glorified! O beauteons lan-
guage,
For thoee who weep,
Mourning the loss of some dear face de-
parted,
Fallen asleep.
Hushed into silence never more to comfort
e hearts of men.
Gone like the sunshine of another country,
Beyond our ken.

0, dur‘;lt dead, we saw thy white soul shin-

. Behind the face,
Bright with beauty and celestial glory
Of an immortal grace.
What wonder that we stumble, faint and

weeping,
And sink with fears,
Time, thou hast left us—all alone with sor-
ro

w
And blind with tears!
Can it be possible no words shall welcome

Our coming feet?
How will !t look, that face that we have

upon her, and the doctor who then attended
ber, said that in his opinion her life would
not extend over a few years at most. Bat
more than a score of years have since passed
during the greater part of which, it is true
Mrs. Ranson was a great sufferer. Bat that
is happily now past, and she is enjoying bet-
ter health than ever she did. To a reporter
of the Tribune Mrs. Ranson told her story,
adding earnestly that she hoped her experi.
ence might prove of benefit to some other
sufferer. Shesaid: ** Thespells of dizziness
and intense headaches would attack me every
three or four weeks, and wounld last from two
to four days at each attack, and with each
attack my suffering appeared to grow more
intense. I had good medical advice, and
tried many remedies, but with no beneficial

e
When next we meet?
Will it be changed, so glorified and saintly,
That we shall know it not?
Will there be nothing that will say: “Ilove

thee,
And I have not forgot?”
O, faithless heart, the same loved face trans-
figured

Shall meet thee there,

Lees sad, less wistful, in immortal beauty,
Divinely fair.

The mortal veil ‘washed pure with many

weepings,

Is rent away,

And the great soul that sat within its prison
Hath found the day.

In the clear morning of that other country,
In Paradise,
With the :nme_‘fm that we have loved and

results. In the spring of 18056 my appeti
began to fail, my hands and feet swell, and
my heart palpitate violently. I wasutterly
discouraged and felt that I would not live
much longer. One day my daughter urged
me to give Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills a trial,
but I had taken so much medicine with no
benefit that I refused. However, she went
to town and got four boxes, and to please
her more than for any hope of benefit I
agreed to take them. I did not find the
first box do me any good, but by the time I
bad taken the second my appetite began to
improve and I could sleep better. I then
began to have faith in them snd as I con-
tinued their use found myself constantly
getting better. When I had finished the
fourth box both myself and my friends were
surprised to find that | had not had a head-
ache for more than six weeks, the action of
my heart had become regular, and I could
sleep soundly al] night. I was still weak
however, and decided to continue the use of
the pills, which I did until three more boxes
were used. Since then I have been stronger
than at any time for years before and have
not had an ache or pain. ] can do my work,
have a new interest in life and feel ten years
younger. I feel that Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills will do for others what they have done
for me, and believing this I am glad to make
my story public in the hope that it will be
of value to some sufferer.”

Mre. Ranson's busband and mother were
both present and say that they look upon
her recovery as miraculous. They further
said that many and many a night they had
sat up keeping hot eloths on her head, that
being the only treatment that had helped
her bofore she began the use of Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills. ]

This great remedy enriches and purifies
the blood, strengthens the nervs, and in this
way goes to the root of disease, driving it
from the system, and curing when other rem-
edies fail.

Every box of the genuine Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills, has the trade mark on the wrap-
per around the box, and the purchaser can
protect himself from imposition by
all others. Sold by all dealers at 50 cents a
box or six boxes for $2 50.

PILL-
ANTHROPY

11} good
Boalth fox 10 oonte-ihe cost of Der
Aguew’s Liver Pills. Sure, safe,
quick and pleasant to act. No
pain, no griping.

For Sick Headache, for distress after eat-
ing, for Biliousness, for Coated Tongue, for
Constipation. They work wonderful cares.
All druggists have them. 40 in a vial, 10c.

FLOUR

MEAL!
FEED!

10—

frod

Just arrived and for sale at
Rock-Bottom Prices, the
following well-known brands
of Flour;:—

“FIVE ROSES,”
“GOLDIE’S BEST,”
“GOLDIE'S STAR,”
“GOLDIE’S SUN,”
“CROWN OF GOLD,”
“VICTORIA,”
“CHANCELLOR,”

Also Feed Flour, Goldie’s
Best Middlings, Crack Wheat,
Barley, Oats and Peas, Crack
Corn and Oats, Shorts, Bran
and Cornmeal.

Bootg & Shoes

CLOTHING,

AND A CHOICE LINE OF

Family Groceries

ALWAYS ON HAND AT

J. I. FOSTER'S,

BRIDGETOWN,
Next Door Grand Cemtral Hotel

She or he shall arise!
Let us be l;:lnt.ient, we who mourn, with
weeping,
Some vanished face,
The Lord has taken, but to add more beauty
And a diviner grace.

And we shall find once more, beyond earth’s
sorrows,
Beyond these skies,
In the fair city of * sure foundations "
Those heavenly a{el,
With the same weloome shining through
their sweetness
That met us here;
Eyes, from whose beauty God has banished
weeping
And wiped away the tear.

Think of us, dearest one, while o'er life’s
waters
We seek the land,
Missing thy voice, thy touch, and the true
elping
Of thy pure hand.
Till tnmugh the storm apd tempest, safely
anchored,
Just on the other side,
We find thy dear face looking through
death’s shadows,
Not changed, but glorified.

val now drove one of the ox waggons and
Jack the other. They were passing over the
great alkali plains, where pure water was
more precious than liquid gold. The supply
they had taken at the last clear was

be off. We will soon return, dear mamma.”
The day was past noon when the journey

d. Theyp ded slowly at first,

for the cattle were weak and seemed to have
ly life enough to battle with the heat

exh d, and the g were nearly
fainting with thirst, when the rush and rip-
ple of swiftly flowing waters struck their
ears, and they beheld the shores of the Hum-
boldt river. Refreshed and strength

they camped there for the night, thinking to
cross the stream early in the morning.

The light of dawn, however, revealed the
fact that the river was so swollen by the
melting mountain snows that to ford it was
impossible. Mr. Percival and two other
men who were strong swimmers decided to
try the depth of the river. They found that
the water only reached their chins and were
therefore obliged to abandon the waggons
and carry over all those of the company who
could not swim or wade, as well as all goods

of the sultry September day. But as the
evening approached they revived, and ever
and anon they lifted their noses and smelled
the air and gave utterance to their plaintive
cry and accelerated their gait. It grew
dark, and Alga’s feet were bleeding and sore,
and she was almost fainting with fatigue,
when Jack called to her: *‘Alga, Spot is
dying. He has fallen down, and I cannot
get him up. What will I do?

“You will have to wait until he is rested.
If he dies, leave him and follow on with
Speckle. I dare not stop till the oxen come
to water. I think we are nearing it now.
Back seems to sniff oftener of late.” Soshe
plodded onm, thinking her brother was not
far behind her. By and by the cattle
t d and lay down exhausted. Alge

which could be strapped upon his should
Alga and her mother were carried across
upon the backs of the men. To the animals
were tied ropes, and the men on the oppo-
site banks of the river pulled, coaxed and
hauled them through the shallow places,
where the mud and quagmires prevented
them from swimming,

Down across the bottom lands, white a¢
snow with the salaratus deposits of the water
across the great desert our little party start-
ed. The sand was knee deep in places.
The pitiless sun was louded. The road
was lined with abandoned waggons i
ing trunks and boxes of clothing, tools and
machinery, bearing written labels, * Take
what you want.” But our footsore and
weary travellers could carry no heavier loads
than those under which they were already
fainting and falling by the way.

Day by day their numbers grew less.
Mrs. Percival and Alga were the only sur-
viving women now. Since crossing the
Humboldt river they had found no water to
drink, and the small quantity which they
had been able to pack upon the oxen was al-
most exhatsted, and the Carson river for
which they were in search might be many
miles still. g

Mrs. Percival had been very weak for some
days and the little family of four had fallen
behind the remainder of the party and then
suddenly Mr. Percival grew delirious and
dropped down by the wayside, moaning:
“ Water! Water!”

Mrs. Percival called Alga and Jack to her
side and said solemnly: *‘Children your
father has his death sickness. I want you
to kneel and pray with me. We must aban-
don all thoughts of going on and prepare to
die together.”

They all knelt in silent prayer for a mo-
ment, only their sobs being andible. Then
Alga’s young voice pierced the ear and shot
like an arrow straight up through the sultry
sir to the brazen skies. ‘‘0God, save papa!
Save ! Save Jack and me! Sendos

Select Fitevuture,

A Perilous Journey.

“Come, Alga, jump in, we are ready to
start now.” Mrs, Percival from the back
seat of a stout travelling carriage spoke to a
young girl who was dancing about one of
soveral large covered ox waggons in the rear.

“Let me go in the waggon behind Buck
and Bright, mamma? I think they are the
dearest cows!” answered the young girl.

* But they are not cows, Alga. Theyare
oxen, and I think you would get very tired
of your slow walk before night and wish you
were with us in the carriage.”

“‘But Jack is going to ride in the waggon.”

*Qaly for a little while, dear, just a mile
or two.”

“ Well, let me stay with him,” pleaded
the young girl. *I am sure it will be much
nicer than riding in the carriage all day.”

“Let the child do as she wishes,” inter-
posed Mr. Percival at this juntare. ** We
can easily take her in with us when she tires
of the novelty of the ox cart.”

Alga langhed with delight, and with the
grace of a bird which flies upon a tree branch
she sprang up beside her brother and the
driver in the great moving wagon, and the
cavalcade set forth on the perilous journey.

The time was mid-June, 1849; the scene,
the outskirts of St. Louis. A little company
of 18 people were en route for Sacramento.
Mr. Percival had been lured by the golden
promises of the great west to abandon his
comfortable home in the east and the com-
pet of his ile busi and to set
forth on the dangerous overland journey to
California with his wife, a daughter of 15,
and a son two years younger. To the city

water and send us help, and we'll serve you
forever and ever, time and eternity. Amen.

““So thirsty!” moaned the sick man.
“Why don’t some one give me a drink?
Can’t you see it there all around you—oceans
of water everywhere?”

“M , M ” bellowed buck and
lifted his nose and slowly sniffed the air.
Then Bright did the same thing, and Spot
and Speckle followed suit.

Alga sprang to her feet, her eyes ablaze
with sudden hope, her little brown hands
clasped eagerly.

“Oh, mamma! Oh, Jack! Did you hear
that? Did you hear that?” she cried. “*“ We
are saved—saved! God has heard us already!”

‘“ Hear what, see what, child?” replied her
mother, wondering if Alga, too, was seized
with the delirium of fever.

“Ob, mamma, mamma,” continued the
young girl, ‘“listen, look!”

Again there was the long, plaintive
‘ Moo!” of the oxen. Again they lifted
their noses and sniffed the air. Alga
watched them, her face radiant with joy.

“Mamma, dear mamma,” she cried, “I
tell you we are saved. Dick, the driver,
told me that cows—oxen, I mean—could
smell water ever and ever so far awsy when
they were very thirsty; that as they smelled
it they lifted their noses and sniffed and
mooed a long, low moo; that it was a never
failing sign, and you had only to follow the
cattle and you would find water. All four
animals have done that twice. See theyare
doing it again!”

* But there is no one to go with them.
Your father is ill, dying, and we cannot
leave him.” The discouraged woman’s des-
pondent words were broken in upon by the
clear, firm voice of her young danghter.

““Mamma I prayed to God for water, and
he answered through a sign—just as he used
to r in Bible times, Buck and Bright

born and bred children this exp seem-
ed full of unbounded delight. They exulted
in the free, new life as birds might exult
when liberated from a cage and allowed 1o
fly about as well.

When a halt was made that night and the
tents were pitched, both Algs and Jack de-
olared it had been the happiest day of their
lives, and they sank into a profound sleep,
to awaken early the next morning with bright
ions of further deligh

But before the week had passed something
occured which sobered the gay spirits of the
children. Two hundred miles beyond St.
Louis, ,in a little copse of sagebush and
greasewood, they came upon the skeletons of
a man, a woman, and a child bleaching by
the roadside. Near by were the open graves
in which the bodies of these poor emigrants
dying on their journey to & new land had
not been allowed to rest. The Indians had
swooped down like birds of prey upon the
new made graves, excavated the bodies,
stripped them of the blankets and olothing
and left them to the vultures and the wild
beasts. »

Alga huddled closely at her mother’s side
during the remainder of the day, and Jack

1 Lo
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After this each mile they traversed seemed
to reveal some new and terrible sight or ex-
peri to our travell On_awakening
one morning a few days later Mr. Percival
found that his carriage and horses had van-
ished. They had been stolen by the Indians
while the weary emigrants slept. Added to
this disaster, Dick, the driver, who had been
ailing for several days, was found to be seri-
ously ill with what proved to be cholera.
He and six other members of the party died
during the next ten days and were buried by

Before the emigrant waggons were out of
sight the bodies were exhumed and stripped
by the savages. Swift was the punishment
however, for the garments were impregnated
with the germs of disease, and hundreds of
Indians fell under the scourge of cholera.
Ignorant of the cause, the surviving savages
felt & superstitious terror of this band of
emigrants and believed them to be possessed
of some spell which could bring disaster to
their enemies. There was no fear of further
disturbance from this tribe of savages.

The tedious weeks rolled on. Mr, Percis

were the instruments he used to make me
woderstand that he heard my prayer. Now
Jack and I must take the cattle and find the
water. You must be brave, mother, and let
us go, and trust it all to God.”

But you will have to walk, and it may be
miles and miles”—

‘It cannot be over ten—I am sure Dick
said ten at the most, mamma. And Jack
and I will be together, and God will be with
us, and with you, too, little mamma, for he
can be in two places at once. Oh, yes, in
ever and ever so many places at once.”

It seemed strange Lo hear the young girl,
scarcely more than a child, assuming the
part of comforter and counselor to her moth-
er. But Mrs. Percival was never strong
physically, and the hardships and sorrows
of the j y had pletely wrecked her
nervous system, while Alga was like some
young shoot which a heavy rainstorm forces
prematurely into blossom. The last month
had made a full grown woman of the girl,
mentally and spiritually. It was she who
was the mother now and Mrs. Percival was
the child.

“Goodby, dear mamma. Be brave and
pray for us all,” Alga called out as she set
forth on her strange journey. She was hold-
ing Buck and Bright by ropes tied to their
yokes as she spoke, and the forced smile on
her lips but poorly hid the tears in her eyes.
Mrs. Percival stood weeping, with her hands
clasped over her eyes, and above the sound
of her sobe rose the piteous moan of the sick
man calling for water.

“Good, mamma. Cheer up. We’ll soon
be back,” Jock called out as he followed his
sister with Spot and Speckle, 4

“ My poor, poor children, I shall never
see you again,” wept Mrs. Percival. * Far
better stay, and let us all die together.”

“ Mamma, God has sent us a sign, I tell
you,” cried Alga almost eternly. ** How
can you doubt him so? As sure as the sun
is in the heavens Buck and Bright will take
me to the water! It may be only two or
three miles away. It may be even nearer.
Now, cheer up and moisten father’s lips
with the vinegar from the pickle bottle.
Goodby. Bnck and Bright are anxious to

{44

dropped beside them and fell into a deep
sleep. When she woke, it was dawn, and
the oxen were mooing and sniffing the air
again, There was no sign of Jack far or
near. Mile on mile of desert land stretched
before and behind her, and not a human
being was in sight. A sense of awful deso-
lation seized upon her. She fell upon her
knees, unable to form her prayer into words.
She could only ery, *O God! O Christ!”
and leave the Father and the Son to under-
stand her need. She had some dried apples
and bread in the bundle which she carried
slung over her shoulder. This bundle con-
tained several bottles in which she was to
carry water back to her parents. She ate
some of the bread and fruit; then, putting
her arms about the necks of the oxen, she
kissed them both between their honest brown
eyes and urged them on their way agdin.

All day, all day, beneath the burning sky
and over the arid plains, she staggered on,
only pausing ‘when the exhaused animals
stopped to breathe, and while they lolled
and panted Alga knelt down under the burn-
ing desert skies and sent up her one cry,
“Q Father, O Son!” and then she stumbled
on again.

Sometimes she sank to her knees in the
sand. Thinking she could walk better with-
out her shoes, she took them off, but the
psin in her feet grew so intense she was
obliged to replace them apd limp along as
best she could.

Once she clasped an arm about the neck
of either animal and pressed her cheek first
to one patient neck, then to the other, as
she sobbed out between her tears: “‘Oh,
dear Buck! Oh, dear Bright! My heart is so
sore for you. You haven’t any faith or any
knowledge of God’s promise, and it must be
awful hard for you, harder for you than for
me by far. Bat you were the instrument
he used to send me a sign, and I know he
will take care of you as well as of me, youn
dear, dear comrades.”

The second day was growing dark when
she felt & sudden tightening of the ropes she
held und a sudden straining forward of the
ox team, and then, with a mad rush and
plunge and a wild bellowing, they drove
forward, dragging her headlong to the banks
of a stream, the Carson river, where she
sank, weeping, laughing, praying, praising
God, almost mad with the ecstasy of the
sound, the taste and touch of the water—
blessed, beautiful water!

1t was not until dawn that she set forth
on her return journey. Her body was re-
freshed but her heart was tortured with
fear that she should find herself too late to
bring succor to her parents and that her
brother was either lost on the plains or al-
ready dead. There was no trace of him on
homeward the roate. As the young girl
drew near the spot where she had left her
almost dying parents three days before her
limbs refused to move at her bidding. Again
she fell upon her knees, and now her prayer
found words: ““O God, let me find them
alive. Let me hear their voices once more.
I cannot bear this awful silence longer.”

Then she arose and weut on, on and on
until she looked straight into her mother’s
eyes. But Mrs. Percival was babbling now
in delirium and did not know her daughter,
while the father, lying white and wasted by
her side, was asking feebly for ‘“ Water!
Water!”

With a wild sob Alga clasped them both
in her arms as she poured out the coveted
beverage and pressed it to their burning
lips. But it seemed at best only a brief re-
spite for life for all of them. The supply of
food would not last more than another day
and the supply of water she had brought
but two or three, even by the most sparing
use of it. As the second night drew on, for
the first time the~young girl’s courage and
faith failed her. She dropped upon the
sand beside her parents and wept aloud.
““God has forsaken us!” she cried. *‘ Dear
Lord Jesus, receive our souls!”

And just then there were a trampling
sound of feet and a noise of voices, and she
sat up and listened.

It is the Indians coming to massacre us,”’
she said. That is to be the end of it all
Pray God it may be swift.

But the next thing she knew there was
Jack leaning over her—Jack, picked up and
brought back by the relief party sent out
from Georgetown to look up and assist the
delinquents. And they brought food and
medicine and horses and carriages, and every
oue of the four Percivals reached Sacramen-
to alive, and Speckle and Buck and Bright
as well as the rest. Only poor Spot was
left by the wayside.

Afterward, when Alga was a famous so-
ciety queen, she spoke with tears in her
eyes of her two valued pets who had receat-
ly died of old age—Buck and Bright. Bat
Alga and Jack are living to-day, and so are
their parents, for every word of this story
is true and it happened just as I have told
it.

TRAVELLED HALF THE GLOBE TO FIND
HEALTH, WITHOUT SUCCESS.

TOOK THE ADVICE OF A FRIEND AND NOW
PROCLAIMS IT FROM THE HOUSETOP—
‘‘SOUTH AMERICAN NERVINE SAVED MY
LIFR.”

Mrs. H. Stapleton of Wingham writes:
“I have been very much troubled for years
—since 1878—with nervous debility and

pepsia. Had been treated in Canada and

gland by some of the best physicians with-
out permanent relief. I was advised about
three months ago to take South American
Nervine, and I firmly believe I owe my life
to it to-day. I can truthfully say ¢ I
m-tmgl{ recommend it, and will never
be without it myself.” Sold by 8. N. Weare.

—1It is said that a number of our Ameri-
et dkticiate ies idering the subject of
placing electric headlights on the locomotives

in place of the present oil lights.

—The remarkable ty of Bre-
ton may h‘a‘ zehlb(:.t:.l to o;

hal,

K. D. 0. the Quick Reliever of
Indigestion.

diet—the quintessence
which forms the basisof —Puttner’s Emulsion.
‘—Minard’s th-k t relieves Neuralgia.

RYCKMAN'S KOOTENAY CURE.
County or CArLETON TO WIT:

I consider Kootensy a great cure for
ghen;;ﬂm I have also gained 27 pounds

weight.

It is a grand tonic and a wonderful pari-
fier. I attribute my cure solely to the use
of Kootenay Cure, and make this solemn
declaration conscientiously believing it tobe
true, and knowing it is of the same force
and effect as if wade under oath, and by
virtue of the Canada Evidence Act.

(Signed) = MARTIN WATSON,

Taken and acknowledged before me at the
City of Ottawa, in the County of Carleton
this 19th day of February 1896.

(Signed) DanieL O’Conxog,
A Commissioner, &c.

The Congressional Election.

The New York Times, dealing with the
outlook of the Congressional contests, thinks
iteelf justified in assuming that from the
States named sound money representatives
will be chosen as follows: —

ichigan......

ampshi e
The membership of the House of
sentatives in the new Congress will be
one half of which is 179, so that if the above
estimate is borne out there will be from these
States 185, or six more than a majority of
sound money men. This is a close calculs-
tion, and is regarded only as including what
the most conservative observers feel justified
in counting as safe. In it there is no notice
taken of twenty-eight States electing 173
members of Congress, out of which it is held
there is reason for expecting the return of at
least 27 sound money representatives from
the following: —

make the House of Representatives stand
213 to 145, a safficiently large majority to
ensure the country against the foolish

lation the 16 to 1 men propose, even after
something is allowed for the weak-kneed
brethren, who, while hunting with the gold
hounds, are in their hearts glcli.ned to run
with the silver hare.

OUT OF THE TOILS.

PHYSICIANS FAILED--CURE-ALLS FAILED—BUT
THE GREAT SOUTH AMERICAN KIDNEY
CURE, A SPECIFIC REMEDY FOR A SPE-
CIFIC TROUBLE, CURED MRS. A, E. YOUNG
OF BARNSTON, P.Q, QUICKLY AND PER-
MANENTLY, -

This is her testimony: ‘I was taken sick
in January 1893, I emdployed several of the
best local physicians and was treated by them
for kidney disease until the autumn of the
same year without receiving much benefit.
I then began using your South American
Kidney Cure, and derived great benefit al-
most immediately. I feel now that I am
quite cured. I have taken no medicine for
some length of time and have not had a re-
turn of the slightest symptom of the disease.”
Sold by 8. N. Weare.

The True Christian,

Christian love is not the dream of :omn-
osopher sitting in his stady and bene .
ly wishing the world were better than it is,
congratulating himself, perhaps, all the time
on the superiority shown by himself over
less amiable natures. Injure one of these
benming;onu of good humor ;nd he bears
s s "

Ps g an to
forgive. But give us the man who, instead
of retiring to some small, select society or
rather association, where his own opinions
shall be reflected, can mix with men where
his sympathies are unmet and his tastes are
jarred and his views are traversed at every
turn, and still can be just and gentle and
forbearing. Give us the man who can be
insulted and not retaliate; meet rudeness
and still be courteous; the man who, like
the Apostle Paul, buffeted and disliked, can
yet be generous and make allowances.

——————————
A Revoiting Sight.

From ignorance, or in moments of i
parents may and often do abuse their little
children. If carried too far the law steps
in and either ends such tyranny, or at least
mitigates it. But there seem to be cases
where the law is gowerlen for the paremnt
may abuse his child in such a manner that
would tax even the ingenuity of Satan and
yet escape tife punishment thst should be
meted out. Last Sunday, on Centre street,
& drunken and brutal fellow was seen to
take up his little child, who was so small
that it could hardly walk, and force beer
down its throat. Here is a case of cruelty
beyond any corporeal abuse, a crime against
the soul of a babe. And can it be wondered
at that children under such- influences take
the only road that is apparently left open
to them, that to destruction?—Ez.

e

OLD WAR HORSE.

A GRAND ARMY MAN CROSSES SWORDS WITH
HEART DISEASE AND WINS A GLORIOUS
VICTORY WITH THE AID OF DR. AGNEW'S
CURE FOR THE HEART.

Dr. Agnew’s cure for the Heart can not be

over estimated, ng H. M. Mussleman, a

well-known G. A. R. man of Weissport, Pa.,

and he continues: *‘ My ailments were palpi-
tation and fluttering of the heart. I used
two bottles of your valuable cure and feel
like s new man. I have taken bottles and

:)ot:éza of other motlilcmes' without help. I

ntroduce it to my friends at every

tunity possible. It is a great mem

Inside of 30 minutes after the first dose I had

relief.” Sold by S. N. Weare.

The Sweetest Homes.

The sweetest and happiest homes—homes
to which men in weary life look back with
yearning too deep for tears; homes whose
recollections linger round our manhood like
light and the sunshine and the sweet air,
into which no base things can intrude—are
homes where brethren dwell ther in
unity; where, because all love God, all love
their brothers also; where, because all are
very dear to all, each is dearer to each than
to himself.

R ]
Better and Happier,

Each one of us is bound to make the little
circle in which he lives better and happier,
Each one of us is bound to see that out of
that small circle the widest good may flow.
Each one of us may have fixed in his mind
the thought vhat out of a linﬂ?lhouslnld
may flow the influences that s stimulate
the whole commonwealth and the whole
civilized world. .

—There has been a deal of worrying about
thef:c:i.thnhe young woml:'n o{:hhoun—
try prefer single to married life, but perhaps
the Seu- girls are not 80 much to blame after

There are 3,000,000 men over 30 years
of age in the United States who have never
married, and, as man pro) themﬁm ”

or life much

of so many men for
women.

to do with the number of single
—Mobammedan depositors in sut-
office savings banks are & tish
Govmw mcnti.n tAl thck‘., 3 ﬂf‘:idl them
receive interest, t n
out no more than they have put in. S

—Catarrh is a constitutional disease and
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