THE G6RITIC:

American Hotel, Shobenagadie, |

THOS. COX,

Boarding and Livery Stables in cenneotion.
Stages leave daily for Gay’s River, Musquo-
doboit, Sheot i{arbour, and llnftlud, on
arrival of Train from Halifax,

LYONS’ HOTEL,

KENTVILLE, N.S. .
(Directly Opposite Rallway Sutlon.i

Erteusive hurwvemonts have just been
completed in tuis houve, which is cunducted
on first class principles, aud will bs found
outaide of tho Queen or Halifax Hotels eqtmi
f(oogm-

Alw,

- Froprictor.

toanyinthe Province, Good Sample
and Livery Stables in comuection,
Billiard Rooms.

D. McLEOD, Proprictor,

KENTVILLE, X.S.

BRITISH AMERICAN HOTEL

Within T'wo M¥mutos Walk of Powt Ofkice,

DUNCAN BROUSSARD, - Proprielo,

HALIFAX, N. 5.
I0I ON PABI.E FRANCAISE.

A 133 Guaaile Stoel,

That issJx doors south of Duke St,

MOIR,SON & CO.

am at presont aftusted. Thew baveimported
Nev Appwmtins, and ave -;nﬂmyion
the mngds s sheice varfety af , Pan
try aod @Gandiss. The sve gead. s
@wun af gead wokamarship. Snd
the watsrlals ure wsed, and

of conatant kourly freshnews,

JAS. A, GRAY,
Undertaker & Embalmer,

239-241 GRAFTON ST.

(Corner Jacodb )

HALIFAX,
TELEPHONE 619.

THINGS YOU WANT NOW.
REFRIGERATORS,
OIL STOVES,

I0OE CREAM FREEZERS,
WIRE WINDOW SCREENS,
FILTERS, HAMMOCKS,

LAWN MOWERS,

CARPET SWEEPERS,
CUTLERY, &c, &ec.

Cragg Bros. & Co.

Cor, Barngfon & Gearge Sts,

Hasve them atl, ot th ar 2 f 2Ler MV ings
bosides, which they aro selling at a SIIADE
UNDER TUHE MARKET,

HOUSEHOLD MEDIOINE,

By GEORGE BLACK, M. B., Edinburgh, new
edition with 800 illustrations, $3.26 at

T. C, ALLEN & CO'S.
LINCOLN STAMP ALBUMS.

Bound ia Cloth and Leather, .
T. C. ALLEN & CO,

Lays of Qanada and Other
oems, by Rev. Duncan
Anderson, M. A.

PRICE #1.50 For sale by

T. C. ALLEN & CO.

Booksellers, Stationers and Printers.

C hurch’s Gout and Rheumatic Remedy.
R 0se Dentifrice to Preserve the Teeth,
j nstant ileadache Cyre.
T ar and Wild Cherry for Coughs & Colds.
§ ron and Quinine Wine Tonic.
C ompound Extract of Sarsaparilla with
Iodides.

‘Thislast preparation has held the continued
approval of the best physiclans, and it {s expressly
put up to meet the popular peed for a Blood Puri-
Ser without being related to the many sectet pos-
trums and qeack medicnes of sk« day, of unknown
composition and geoerally =f little medicinal value,
It is ag excellent Skin and Blood Remedy. The
above proparstions are prepared by and sold atthe
LONLUON DRUG STORKE, 137 l¥ollis Street, J.
GODFYREY SMITH, Dispensing Chemist, pro-
prietor, Agent for Laurance’s Axiscut Pebble
§Poctaclcl, Ogm Glatses, Microscepes, Mirrors,
Maguifying Glasses, _.‘Ilghx Dispenser on the
C.emises, Telophone Call 133,

Nova Seotia Dye Works,
9 BLOWERS ST. NALIFAX,U. S.

B. G. STREET,

Dyer and Cleanser.
@entlemen’s @arments Cleansed,
Steamed & Pressed at Lowest Prices.

All Goads for Monrning Dyed at shortest notice

REPAIRING DONE ox Tuz PREMISES,
Parcels sent for and delivered

e PROVINGE OF QUEBEC
LOTTERY.

BI-MOKTHLY DRAWINGS IN 1891

J and 17 Jane, ¢ and 21 Qctober,
1 and 15 July, 4 and 18 November,
5 and 19 Aungust, 2 and 16 December,
2 and 16 September,

1+ )

3134 Prizes Worth $52,740,
Capital ¥rize worth $15,000,
TICKET, $1.00
[ TICKETS FOR - - $10.00

A~ ASK FOR CIRCULARS 2 V|
List of Prizes.

- - - -

L Prize worth 15,000.400000000000s +.$15,00000

1 ot 6,000.. ... ..ec..... 5,00000

B s 2,600,. . 2,000 €O

1 ¢ e 1,250... « 1,250 00

2 Prizes ¢* 030 .. 1,000 00

" ' 250... 1,250 00

25 ¢ " 3. « 1,250 00

100 ¢ e 25 . .« 2,600 060

200 ° ': }g.. « 3,000 00

500 ¢ e siresss-sess 5,000

APPROXIMATION L 00

160 ¢ s 2eeeen wes 2,850000

100 ¢ o 1,600 00

100 ¢ ¢¢ - 1,000 00
989 ** o . 4993001
Y IR 493500

8184 Prizes wOrth.vesessesssccsnes 862,740 00

S.E LEFEBVRE, Man.ger,

81 St.JamesSt,,Montreal Canada,

3

. THE VOICES OF LARTH.

We have not heard the inusic of the epheres,
The song of star to star ; but there are rounds
More deop than humen joy or hutnan tears,
That uature uses in her common rounds;
Tho {all of etreaws, tho cry of winds that strain
Tho cak, tho roating of tho sea’s surge, tmight
Of thunder breaking afar olf, or rain
That falls by ininutes in the sutumer night,
There nre the voices of carth's secret sonl,
Uttering tho 1oystery from whick she catne
To him who hoars them grief beyond control,
Or joy inscrutable without a name
Wakes in his heart thoughta burfed there impearled
Belore the birth aud waklag of the warld, .
—Archibald Lampman, in Scribner's

D e o = e e

THLE FRONT GATE.

An old and erippled gato am I,
And twenty yoars have passed

Since I was swung up high and dry
Belwixt those posts so fast :

But now I've grown so L)gwexlul weak—
Despised by man aund beast—

I'nt ecarcely strong enough to squeak,
Although I'm never greased,

'Twas twenty yearssgo, I say,
When Mz, lgnoa Wﬁxlm

Came kind of hanging 'round wy way
'Most every other night.

Ho hupg upon my starboard side
And she upon theother,

Till Susan Smith becatne bis bride
And i{n due time a mother.

I groaned intensely when I heard—
Despite I am no churl—

M% doomdbreathed in a singlo word :

he baby was a girl !

And as she grew, and grew. and grew,
I loud bemoaned my fate;

For she was very fair to view,
And I—I was the gate !

Then in dus time alover came,
Betokening my ruin,

A dapper fellow, Brown by nawme,
‘The grown.up baby woonin'!

They sprang; upon me in the gloam
And talked of moon and star,

'They are married now and live at home
Along with pa and ma,

MK lot was happy for & year—-

N0 courting night and day—

1 had no thouglt, I had no fear
Bad Juck would come my way.

But oh, this mornjing—save the mark !
There came a wild surprise,

A shadow flitted grim and dark
Across my sunny skies.

A dector with a knowivg smile,

A nurso with face serene,
A byale in the house the while—

Great Bcott ! What does it mean?
My hinges ache, th. lock is weak,

y picketsin a whitl;

T hear that awful doctor speak—

It is another girl.

~ Denver Tribune.,

A DIVORCEE'S CONFESSION.

A divorced woman has been telling hor tale to the N. Y, World :

It was not without some struggle that I came to the conclusion that a
divorco was tho only way out. I had been brought up to the belief that
‘what God hath joined,’ etc. I understood, or thought I did, what the
fate of & divorced woman might be. And then thore was another struggle.
1 bad ccased to love my husband, but not the memory of my love. Do you
know tho difference? It is as if you possess an idol that you bave
worshipped for years, honestly believing it to be pure gold. You Inay have
dotected flaws hero and there—an ugly seam perhaps. Still it 18 your idol,
and on that account must be of gold. Well, one day you, disgover that it
is only & wooden imago, or worse, ono of clay, and in your fury and
apguish you hurl it from its pedestal and leave it lying a shapeless,
buddled mass on the floor. And you intend to throw the wholg thing away
somo day. Ivs worthless. Why should you keep it3 Ahd yet, and yet,
when your housccleaning day comes and you say, ¢ Now I'will make a clean
sweep of it tc-day,’ you falter, hesitate, stand looking at thie fetich and
remember when you first possessed it, and ton to one you turn the key
of the room in which it lies and go softly away. Thst, my.dear, is what
keeps so mapy husbands and wives together. ..

But it didn't bold us. I remember the day when I said o' bim: *I
have decided that it will he better for us to live apart.” ¢ Very well,’ said be,
carolessly, ¢ suit yoursolf.' There was a moment's silence, and, then Iadded.
¢I want the separation irrevocable—1 wish a divorce.” Do you koow I
didn’t know my own voice? I always think of it such a day asthis. The
rain dashed against the windows just as it is coming down now, and the fire
snapped on the hearth just as that fire is snapping. I hesrd the clock tick,
yes, and my beart beat, Hodid not look at me as he answéred : ¢ Yoa shall
have your heart's desire.’, )

Then ho went out of tho room and closed tho door behind him, and I
felt that tho door of my life was shut on an unhappy past. I was exultant,
ttiumphant, I gloried in my courage. ‘I shall bo freo,’ I said ovor end
over to mysolf, I looked at my flusked face in the mirror, and was glad to
gee how fir it was. *I am young,’ I said, ¢lifo i3 not yet ovor.




