‘ BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete

(RANDOLPH'S * BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St,, Bridgetown.

Monoy W
Real Hstate. 44 1y

N. H. PHINNEY,

DIRECTOR OF

_Oratorio and Choral Music.—

TEACHER OF
Singing, Voice Culture, and Thorough Bass.

Dealer in Pianos and Organs, ‘Write for
W 41y

holesale prices.

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

Notary Publio, Beal Estate Agent.
W United States Consul Agent.
Annapolis, Oct. 4th, 1883—

W. G Parsons, B. A,

Barrister, Solicitor, Ete.
MIDDLETON, B - - N. S
2arOffice,—* Dr. Gunter” building.

J. B. KINNEY,
Architect and Civil Engineer.

Designs, Plans, Specifications and Estimates
turnished for all classes of buildmﬁs.
Office at residence of Wm, E. Reed, Bridge-
town, N. S. ily

G. 0. GATES,
PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N. 8.
PRACTICAL MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN
Planos o Organs.

Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American
and Canadian Ipstruments. Tuning and re-
pairing a specialty, 0Old instruments taken in
exchange for new. Over twenty year's ex-
pericnca.

DR. M. G. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

James Primf&g, D.D.S.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its
branches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891,

DENTSITRY.
DR. T. A. GROAKER,

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

EDWIN L. FISHER,
Real Estate & Insurance Agent.

Exclusive attention paid to the sale and pur-
chase as well as the rental of

Houses, Stores, Farms & Furnitare

INSURANCE AGENT FOR
FIRE, LIFE, 4 CCIDENT, MA I\‘It\vE
and PLATE GLASS at lowest posst-
e rotes compatible with security.

spondence solicited. -
F P. O. Box 16, Bridgetown.

25 tf

0. S. MILLER,
" BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIS,

Real Estate
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

gent, ete.

attention given
and all other
51tf

Prompt and satisfactory
.0 the collection of claims,
professional business.

.

“W. A. CHUTE,
BUILDING MOVER,

BZAR RIVER, N. 8.

Buildings of all descriptions
raised and movaed without taking
down chimneys oOr disturbing
occupants.

Correspondence promptly attended to.

Bear River, March 28th, 1893, 5201

~vﬁ]vaecutor’s Notice.

NOT[('K is hereby given that all persons
having any 1 demands against the
estate of t late 'RT H. TROOP, o
Granville, fa g 1, (
render cheir

thr

parti

make immediate pa) t to

HENRY F. TROOP,
WILLIAM W, TR

y at
ate here
tate are requested to

Granyille,

Executors’ Notice.

All persons having any claims against the

estate of HUGH FR!
in the County of
quested to re de
from this da

R, late of Bridgetown,
napolis, d sed, are
he same v

ment.
ELIZA FRASER, Erccviriz,
ROBT. E. F. R
Bridgetown 3., Feb. 2sth, 18t

486m

Stock in Trade

Book Accounts of Runciman,

Randolph & Co. and T. Shaw,

in the

FURKITURE BUSINESS

lately conducted by them, un-
der the management of J. B.
Reed, Esq., I intend to con-
tinue the same business at the

old stand.

I have employed the services of Mr. Reed
as salesman, and think I can guarantee good

satisfaction to those wishing to purchase.

UNDERTAKING

carried on as usual on the premises.

All those indebted to the old firm will
kindly call and settle up as soon as possible.

W. M. FORSYTH.
Bridgetown, January _@@1_1 g‘f& 43

HEALTH FOR ALL!

NO\V that the chill winds of March are here
and the damp d:ti's of April drawing near
and for your family's

happiness, and a sure protection against colds,

to proteet your health

rheumatism, sprains, ete.,

E ONLY

SWERT'S BONE LINIMENT!

TESTIMONIAL.
SHUBENACADIE, August 15th, 1863,
Sweet’'s Lin ment Co., Hantsport:—
GENTLEMEN, — 1 havi
Lave found it a snre and safe cure \ hen oth
medicme fail to give relief.
’ THOMAS A. DREW

pan on First-Olass

S0 ro-

h n six months
nd all persons indebted to said
estate are roquested to make immediate pay-

ANDOL! U Execulor.

Y AVING prurchased’ the
and

e used your valuable
Liniment for the worst kinds of headache, and

SATUS POPUILI SUFPREMA LEX BEST.

VOL. 2L

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

MAY 17, 1893.

it O A,

-  WEDNESDAY,

DR. J.

Horse Distemper,

= AND

SPLINTS, OURBS, BOG SPAVINS,

T EAS

WOODBURY’

" 'E
\H,"
iF %

IS INFALLIBLY THE REMEDY FOR
Coughs, Colds, Enlargement
of the Glands, Affections of the Kidneys,

FOR e

STRAINS OF THE JOINTS AND

TENDONS, BRUISES, ETO,
NO

ETO.
BQU.AX:.

PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOTTLE

Sold by all Druggists and General Dealers.

. I SHAFNAER, PROPRIETOR

Manvracrories at BOSTON, MASS., and MIDDLETON, N. 8.

=N
LONGC LIFE

Is possible only when '%1: blood is
pure and vigorous. To rpel Serof.
ula and other poisons fram the cira
culation, the superior medicine is
AYER'S Sarsaparilla. 1t imparts
permanent strength and efficiency to
every organ of tho body, Restora.
tion to perfect health and strength

Results from Using

AYER’S Sarsaparilla, Mary Schu-
bert, Kansas City, Ks., Writes:

“T am convinced that after having
been sick a wholc from liver com-
}\I;Liut‘ Ayer's 8 wrilia saved my
ife. The bost s being unable
to help me, ¢ 1 tried three other

THE INTERNATIONAL

thoroughly mixed with sand; have

of the so-called face or repress brick, nor are

ingredient.
rely upon being supplied with gaod brick.

can ship either by vessel or rail.

known architect.

The International Brick and Tile Company:
GENTLEMEN,—I took one of your stock brick
it to a severe weather
and often in an 0
sider them first-class in all respects.
Correspondence solicited.

HECTOR MACLEAN, Manager.

So far as tested they have not shown any of the }
disfigures some brick buildings, and we believe them to be entirely free from this
We aim to keep on hand a large quantity, so

{ Having a good wharf on our property and a siding

test, having boiled it in hot water
en atmosphere, but have not yet secen the least change in the
Yours truly, J. {

BRICK AND TILE £,

Bridgetown, Annapolis Co.

LARGE QUANTITY OF

Beautiful Hard-Burnt Brick,

which are manufactured by the most approved modern machinery, from a superior clay,
smooth surfaces, square edges, and

ARE GUARANTEED TO STAND THE WEATHER.

Our selected stock brick will look as well in

For the information of builders we publish herewith a certificate from a well-

YarmouTH, N. S., February 16th, 1891

promiscuously from a lot shown moe
and put it out to be froze
ace.. 1 col

B. KINNEY, Archilect.

ARE A SURE

DR. J. WOODBURY'S

DINNER PILLS

CURE FOR

INDIGESTION, in all its forms.

HEART, Ete.,
EMPIATICALLY

PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOX.

F. L. SHAFNER, -

Sold

For the Removal of DYSPEPSIA, Chronic Diseases

of the LIVER, PILES, JAUNDICE IRREGULAR ACTION of the
Ete.; these Pills are

THE REMEDY.

by all Druggists and General Dealers.

Q

the front of a building as some
they liable to chip or split wit the frost.
WHITE SUBSTANCE, which so
that the trade can always

of the W. & A. Railway, we

and put |
n at once,

PROPRIETOR.

MaxvracTories at BOSTON, MASS., and MIDDLETON, N. S.

proprietary medic s without benefit, T
at last took s Sarsaparilla.
result was a complete cure. Since then
I have recommended this medicine to
others, and always with success "

AYER'S
Sarsaparilla

Prepared by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Masa,
Cuyresothers,wiilcureyou

St. Macey, 10,033.

5 Years Old, 16 Hands, 1100 Ibs.

THIS SPLENDIDLY BRED STALLION WILL
TRAVEL BETWEEN BRIDGETOWN AND
LUNENBURG DURING THE SEASON OF

. 1893

St. Macey is the best bred stallion that will
stand for public service in Annapolis County
this year. It will pay those who intend to
breed their mares to wait and see and examine
him.

He has already proved himself able to sire

-we. handsome, good-gaited, fast and sound

eding can hardly be better. Twenty
of the greatest brood mares are represented
close up in his pedigree.

Be sure and not breed to any stallion till you
see St. Macey and be conv inced that what 1say
is correct.

No trouble to show him, whether you breed
ornot. He can stand the most critical exam-
ination. »

For tabulated pedigree and further informa
tion send post card to
HORACE H. FEINDEL,

Elm House, Lawrencetown.
March, 1893. s2ut

NOTICE!

The Packet Schooner

D) TEMPLE BAR,

will, as usual, ply between this port.and St.
John, N.B., during the season of 1833,
' will keep for

sale as formerly

J. H. LONGMIRE, Master.
When Schooner is not in port apply to Capt.
P. Nicholson, Bridgetown.
st. John address: SoUuTH WHARF,
G. 3. DeForrest & Sons.
DBridgetown, March 28th, 1893,

Il v
Lime and Salt.

care of

52t

T HOLSTEIN BULL.

thoroughbred Holstein Bull,
McGIVERN STOCK FARM.
A1 if

For service,
“Ciimax.” 2
Rridgetawn, March 21st. 1893,

CURES

and kindred diseases,
such as
burn, Dizzine:

SICK

ss, Constipation,
HEADACHE,

1l-gone feecl

ser, i3 8o obstinate or severe
§ cure or relicve it.
Iwasinm
bottles of B.B.3. entircly frecdine fromit.
Miss L. A. Kusx, Hamilton, Ont.

CARRIAGES

Phaetons, Jump Eeats,

OPEN AND TOP BUGGIES,
Democrats and Delivery Wagons,

ON THE CELEBRATED
DUPILEX GEAR.,
at prices that are WAY DOWN.

REPAIRING and PAINTING. All work
Warranted.

W. C. FEINDEL, MIDDLETON.

FARMERS!

We Can Sell Your Apples,

Poultry Eggs, Cheese,

FAT CATTLE, PORK,

or Berries, in season
At Best Possible Advantage.

Respectfully soliciting a continuance of
your favors, we remain, yours sincerely,

FOSTER, FOSTER & Go.

HALIFAX, N. 8. ja92

NOTICE!
LAW OFFICE AT MIDDLETON

WILT, BE AT OFFICE AT MIDDLETON

THURSDAY, 7th and 21st JULY

and every alternate Thursday thereafter, in
the office occupied by

ARTHUR W. PHINNEY, EsQUIRE.
Office open at 9 a.m.

49 tf J. M. OWEN
Annapolis, March 7th, 1892, 49 £

MONEY TO LOAN.

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

Advances made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY
repayable by monthly instalments, ¢overing a
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum,

Balance of loan repayable at any time at op-
tion of borrower, o long as the monthly instal-
ments are paid, the balance of loan cannot be
called for, #

Mode of effecting loans explained and forms

of application therefor and all necessary infor-

mation furnished on application to

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

IMPERIAL

Fire Insurance Company,
OF LONDON, ENGLAND,

20 6m

: 4

NOTICH!

. ' subscriber will continue tho business
iy G qg th

. : T ﬁ'm el ' by the :&w %%

o} B s PR

ESTABLISHED 1803,
CAPITAL, - - - £1,200,000.
ASSETS, - - - £1,681,015.

B/ ST
. Buogies, at B LR
S, wlbuaiss Souh Pamivgton, ;8

i

D DYSPEPSIA.}

Wrong action of the 1
stomaeh and digestive &
organs eauses Dyspepsia &

g at pitH
;3 after eating. To
iserable, hopeless, i
d in body and mind. i3

7 from Dyspepsia but two

Buirdoek. AS A
29 spriNG
SHSTSS MEDICINE.

No other remedy ex-
1| 5 reises so powerful an
Bl effect on the entire
il Blood Bitters. It purifies, cleanses, tones
and strengthens.

IN SPRINGTI

various disorde

ers unlocks
temn, carr

JUST ARRIVED!

—A Fine Line of—

BOOTS AND SHOES

OF ALL KINDS.

——A Fine Line of—

DRY GOODS

Choice and Complete Lincs of

CROCERIES

—INCLUDING—

Molasses, Tea, Sugar, Tobaccos,

and all other goods usually to be found in

Crockery, Glassware, Lamps, Et

B E CHUTE.
Bridgetown, March 1st, 1893,

tem as Burdock B

CURES »

BAD BLOGD.

Dyspepsia, Constipation,
1 ss are eauses of
. Good Blood 8
cannot be made by any §
B| one suffering from these complaints. The §

| resuits ot 1 ad Blood are

2| BOILS, PIMPLES,BLOTCHES.
Erupt 3 i £

B ete.

B Lad blood, driv

2| from a cc

8| Scrofulcus

3| MMr. H.M.

3| had 53 Lol

. B.B.
Cur

Hle z;) the worst @
ore. ItistheLind that cures.
T.ockwood, of Lindsay, Ont.,

ons year but was entirely

d Blood.

IF WE ACCEPT THE TRUTH

FROM ANYONE
It Must be the Clergy!

The Rev. J. E. Warner, Rector, of Middlcton,
Suysi—

« For more than twenty yeirs I have been
filicted with Chronic Constipation. Have
)een treated by several physicians here and
in the States, and have tried many of the
cures advertised through the press without
receiving any permanent benefit.

In consequence of the complications aris-
ing from this disease I have been obliged to
andergo a painful surgical operation, and
vas compelled last year to give up work.
About six months ago I consulted Dr. Mil-
ler, who gave me a box of his DiNNER PILLS,
\nd I can cheerfully testify that their effect
in my case has been little less than magical.
ince then I have recommended them to
some of y friends, who have experienced
like good results from their use and returned
me their warmest thanks, and I confidently

SURELY

A PIRST-CLASS GENERAL STORE. sive them a public recocmmendation, as I

have found them, by far, the best medicine

[ have ever used.”

REV. J. E. WARNER,
The Rectory, Middleton.

Use Dr. Miller’s Compound Syrup
Tar Ceugh Mixture for Coughs, Colds,
Bronchitis. Incipient Consum ption.
and all diseases of Mucous Membranes
throunghout the body.

Ce

(Signed.)

AND HOW TO ATTAIN IT.

Describes the Effects,
Points the Remedy.
Scientifically the most valuable, artisti
most beautiful medical
96 pages, every page bearing ahalf-tone illus
in tints, Subjects treated i~
Nervous Debility,
Sterility, Development,
Varicocele, The Husband,
Those Intending Marriage, etc.

Every man who would know the Grand Truth

avoid future pitfalls, should write for thi
WONDERFUY‘ LITTLE BOOK.

lasts. Address the publishers,

|

CompleteManhood

AMedical Work that Tellsthe Causes,

book ever published;

Impotency,

the Plain Facts, the Old Secrets and New Discov-
eries of Medical Science as applied to Married 2
Life, who would atone for past follies an 1%

1t will be sent free, under seal, whi'e the edition

ERIE MEDICAL CO., Buffalo, K.Y,

Rev. John L. Sponagle, Methodist Clergyman,
Middleton, says:—

+ Suffering from Bronchial affection—aggra-
vated by cold—and having heard of the healing
properties of your ** Tar Cough Mixture” T was
induced to make trial of it, and I am glad to in-
form you that I received much benefit from its
use. In my case it soothed and allayed irrita-
tion, and aided expectoration. I keep it con-
stantly at my home.”

gaFor Sale by all Druggists and Respect-
able Dealers.

When we assert that

Dodd’s
Kmey Pills

iy

is %

Cure Backache, Dropsy,
Lumbago, Bright's Dis-
ease, Rheumatism and all

"

HEMIGAL FERTILIZER

HALIFAX, N. 8.

Established 1878.

‘CERES SUPERPHOSPHATE

(The Complete Fertilizer.)
POPULAR PHOSPHATE,
APPLE-TREE PHOSPHATE,
POTATO PHOSPHATE,
STRAWBERRY PHOSPHATE.

Our fertilizers are now being offered to
have been used to such a great extent and

50 many years the
ing something that is no longer an experim:

crops.
, Agents wanted in unoccupied territories.
JACK & BELL.

TO THE PUBLIG!

LAwRE¥CETOWN, Marcu 20th, 1893.
Please take notice that the agency held b
R. B. Durling, of Lawrencetown, for J
‘& Bell's Fertilizers in the lrut has now been
lorse, who will be
the farmers in the fytnre
at prices and Hime that

484m

transferred to Dr. L. B,
prepared to sapply
with ogr fertiligers

il ol Bl

gt

WORKS

garmers for the 15th season. As these fertilizors
farmer knows that heis buy-

but an established factor in the growth of all

FACK i BB

other forms of Kidney
Troubles, we are backed
by the testimony. of all

who have used them.

THEY CURE TO STAY CURED.

By all druggists or mail ori receipt of price,
socents. Dr. L. A. Smith & Co., Toronto.

T To MY
FRIENDS AND CUSTOMERS.

I heartily thank you for your liboral support
during the past year, and trust that you will
still ?ve we a large share of your patronage.

Help me to sustain the No Credit System
and on my part I promise to sell cheaper this
year than ever before.

1 will have a fine assortment of

Wall Papers, Carpets, Dado Blinds,
LACE CURTAINS, and all the necessary
articles for House Cleaning, such as Paints,

Marbleing, ete., ete.
> ‘my New Goods and you will

b‘?‘mmet g{'ait for my New
sure ny.

W%@:D~)All kinds of Grain, Dried Apples,
; Pork, Butter and

"WiRS WOODBURY,

the
for

ont,

S,

HINGHTEN Visbah

Poctry.

The Volunteer Organist.

The gret big church wuz crowded full uv
broadcloth and uv silk,

An’ satine rich as cream that grows on our ol’
brindle's milk;

Shined boots, biled shirts, stiff dickeys, sn’
queYl hats were there,

An’ doods 'ith trouserloons so tight they
coudn't kneel down in prayer.

The elder iln his poolpit high said, as he slow-
y riz;

*“Qur organist is kep' to hum, laid up 'ith
roomitiz,

An’ as we hev no substitoote, as Brother
Moore ain’t here,

Will some 'un in the congregation be so kind's
to volunteer?”’

An’ then a red nosed, drunken tramp of low
toned rowdy style

Give an-interductory hiccup, an’ then stag-

. gered up the aisle,

Then thro' thet holy atmosphere there crep’
a sense er sin,

An’ thro’ thet air of sanctity the odor uv ol’
gin.

Then Deacon Burington he yelled, his teeth
all sot on edge;

“This man purfanes the house of God! W'y
this is sacrilege!”

The tramp didn’ hear a word he said, but
slouched ’ith stumblin’ feet,

An’ sprawled an’ staggered up the steps, an’
gained the organ seat.

He then went pawin’ through the keys, an’
soon there rose a strain

Thet seemed to jest bulge out the heart, an’
"lectrify the brain;

An’ then he slapped down ou the thing 'ith
hands an’ head and knees,

He slam-dashed his hull body down kerflop
upon the keys.

The organ roared, the music flood went
sweeping high and dry,

It swelled into the rafters and bulged out
into the sky,

The ol church shook an’ staggered,
seemed to reel an’ sway,

An’ the elder shouted *Glory!” an’ I yelled
out “Hooray!”

an’

An’ then he tried a tender strain that melt-
ed in our ears,

Thet brought up blessed memories an’

\ drenched em’ down in tears;

Antwe dreamed of ol’ time kitchens, 'ith
Tabby on the mat,

Uv’ home an’ love an’ baby days, an’ mother
an’ all that!

An’ then he struck a streak uv hope—a song
from hearts forgiven—

Thet burst from prison bars uv sin, an’
stormed the gates of heaven;

The mornin’ stars they sung together—no
soul was left alone —

We felt the universe wuz safe, an’ God woz
on his throne!

3

An’ then a wail uv deep despair an’ dark-
ness come again,

An’ long black crape hung on the doors uv
all the homes uv men;

No luv, no light, no joy, no hope, no songs
uv glad delight,

An’ then- -the tramp he staggered down an’
recled into the night!

But we knew he'd tol’ his story, tho' he
never spoke a word,

An’ it waz the saddest story thet our ears
had ever heard;

He hed tol’ his own life history’ an’ no eyes
wuz dry thet day,

W'en the elder rose and simply said:
brethren, let us pray.”

Select @itrmturd
A Matter of Chance.

“:\ly

Everywhere the romantic seemed to crop
out in my life no matter what the character
of the work in which I was engaged. The
last incident of tais kind happened while 1
was following my profession as a trained
nurse, some two years ago, in one of the
large free hospitals, in the city of Philadel-
phia.

On account of my steady nerves and be-
cause the sight of blood did not sicken me,
I had for some time been in charge of the
male surgical ward as nurse. Some two
months before a disastrous explosion “had
occurred in one of the Reading’s numerous
coal mines, and we had all been doing our
best o repair the poor wrecks of humanity
that were brought to us for treatment.

The resident surgeon had broken down
completely from nervous anxiety and over-
work and had been ordered to take a rest
and recuperate. Wemissed his bright cheer-
fulness and the encouraging word he had al- .
ways given each sufferer as he made his
stated rounds.

Lr. Young, the temporary surgeon, was
entirely different, being very quiet and un-
assaming in manner. We soon discovered,
however, that he was very skillful as 8 sur-
geon and understood himself and his work
perfectly. We had worked side by side for
several days before I learned anything more
about him.

One evening on going his rounds, I report-
ed a new case just come in, to him. It was
aman who had been found lying in the
street. Ile had evidently fallen against
the curbstone, and had received a scalp
That he was a stranger in the city
was proved by some papers in his pocket,
showing him to have been discharged from
a sailing vessel at New York a few days be-
fore.

«T have not made out his history yet,” I
said, ** he seems to be very poor and appar-
ently has no friends.”

«No friends,” repeated Dr. Young, with
an expression I had not seen on his face be-
fore. **Very few of us realize what those
words mean. It means more than mere
friendlessness. It means a man’s life with-
out any inflnence for good upon it, no re-
straint to keep him from sinking to the low-
est depths. No anchor to hold him back
from suffering shipwreck on the rocks which
surround us all, some seen and some hidden
ones more dangerous than all. No—" he
seemed to have forgotten he was speaking
to me, and remembering checked himself.

« We see so many of such lives in our
work,” T said.

“ Yes,” he answered slowly and absently,
as if his thoughts were far away. ‘It must
always be a sad sight, even if those who
suffer are utter strangers to us.”

He paused, then turned round to face me,
and spoke more quickly, as if he wished to
force himself to say something.

¢« Tome it is the most painful sight of all,
because I am haunted by the feeling that
somewhere in this world there may now be
a man who is friendless and alone through
my fault. Every fresh face I sce I think
may be his, Every morning I wake with
the thought that I may see it before night.”

I looked at him with intense interest.
My woman’s instinct, which so seldom errs,
told me that he had never spoken of this to
anyone before, and that it was a great re-
lief to speak of it now. I longed to hear
more. He seemed to read the sympathy
expressed in my face, and went on more
quietly:

«T had a younger brother. There were
only the two_of us. I.was older by three
years, and both in appearance and character
we were totalig.unlike. He had been spoil-
ed by my fathé¥, who always let him bave
his own way, chiefly, I fancy, on account of
the strong likeness he bore to onr mother,
who died when we were quite young. I was
{hen at Harvard, previons to entering the

wound.

medical school, when my father died, and I
—but do I bore yon? I have no right to in-
flict all this on you; but somehow you al-
ways look as if you were used to hearing
other people’s troubles; 1 notice everyone
cotmes to you.”

# Please go on;” I could not say more.

« My father had a fatal fall, snd was al-
most at the last before [ got to him. All
his afairs were in perfect order, but he was
anxious about Jack—slwayshis first thought.
“ You will look after him, If you promise
1 know you won't go back; a promise is a
promise with you, Tom; 1 could always trust
you.”

1 did promiso again and again, and, God
knows, I meant to keep my word, and my
old father died quite happy, with my pro-
mise still sounding in his ears, and his eyes
resting to the last on his darling Jack. He
never doubted me for a moment. How
could he forsee? I am thankful he died
bappy. Do you think he knows now how I
kept my word?”

I shook my head but did not speak.

« I went back to college and Jack entered
the next year and took a room next to mine.
That was the mistake. At a distance—if I
had only seen him now and then—we might
have gone on well enough: but at my elbow,
always bursting into my room when I want-
ed to read, filling his room with friends as
noisy and light hearted as himself, spending
money recklessly on all sides and turning
everythiog I said into a joke—all this was a
daily annoyance tojme. It grew intolerable.
I had no sympathy at all with any of his
pursuits, and I grew more cold and more
reserved, until one day, exasperated more
than usual, I told him that if he wanted to
go to the dogs he might go by himself.

“ His temper was as quick as mine. His
sharp answer drew a sharper one from me,
which roused him to a fury. * You won't
see me again, 8o you need not trouble your
head about it. I can work for myself,” and
he wasgone. Even then, if 1 had gone after
him, I might have stopped bim; but I was
mad with him, and was glad that he was
gone as I should be glad now to hear that
once again on this earth I might hope to see
his face. I live for that,—and one day it
may come.” -

 And you never heard of him again?”

“No sound from that day to this. He
went without money and he could “draw
none except through me.”

¢ Perhaps,” I suggested, utterly at a loss
what to say, * he found some work, or—"

Work! Jack never did a day’s work in his
life; he was not made to work.”

“ Do you think that some of his friends—"
I began rather hopelessly.

“No,” he replied with a deep tone of sad-
ness in his voice; *“ no; not one of his friends
ever heard of him, that’s four, no, five years
ago. Fiveyears, and night and day I think
of those words, * You will look after Jack,
Tom.”

There was a silence I did not know how
to break. I think,” he added, looking up
with eyes which long sorrow had filled with
wonderful depth of expression, *“ I think I
should have put an end to ymy life before
now; but T knew father’s first question
would be ‘“Have you looked after him,
Tom?"

The door opened to admit the stretcher
with a new case for the operating room, and
Dr. Young was in a moment the professional
man, absorbed in investigating the extent of
the new arrival’s injuries. Before leaving
the ward he turned to the bedside of the
patient whose friendless condition had led
to our conversation. He took down the
head-card to fill up the details.

‘“ Name?”’

“(eorge Thomas.”

 Age?”

«“T do not know, he looks about forty,
but he is very weather beaten.”

The doctor glanced at the tanned, scarred
face, nearly hidden by bandages, and stood
hesitating, pen in hand.

** Occupation—do you know?”

“Sailor. No other particnlars.”

He laid the card on the table and wiped
his pen carefully—a methodical and orderly
man in every detail of his work.

“I only found a few coppers and these
old papers in his pocket,” I said, showing
the contents of a pocket-book, mnch the
worse for wear. One crumpled piece of
paper with the address of a cheap New
York lodging house written on it. I pro-
ceeded to unfold another piece, aud found
an old, plain, gold locket, worn thin and
bright; one side was smooth; on the other
was a monogram and the still faintly legible
letters *“J. Y.”

1 felt it suddenly snatched from my hands.
Dr. Young had seized it, and carrying it
quickly across the ward, turned the gas
full on, and gazed on the locket with eyes
that seemed to pierce it through.

“Look!” he said, and his strong hand
shook as he held it towards me: ‘‘ there can
be no mistake. #I remember this locket so
well ! Jack gave it tomy father with his
photograph inside before he went to school,
and after father died Jack kept it. It was
an old joke of theirs to take each other’s
things, because they were marked with the
same initials. I could swear to this any-
where, and I see quite clearly how it came
here. Jack met this man, perhaps he came
off the same boat, and if he was hard wp—
but Le must have been hard up before he
would part with this, and then it’snot much
use to anyone else. No one would give &
shilling for an old thing like this; but here
it is, and here is the address of where the
man stayed. It's the first clue I have ever
bad,” and his face was bright with hope.
+¢ Juck may be still there; I muat go with-
out losing a minute. I may catch him be-
fore he goes on further. Is there anything
else you want me for to-night?”

He was already near the door. ** No,
not to-night; the others are all very com-
fortable. Dut do you not think it would be
worth while to ask this man where he got
the locket? It may not have been in New
York at all, and you would have the journey
for nothing. Give me the locket and I will
ask him.” ;

He handed it to me without appearing to
follow what T had said. The idea of his
brother being within reach had taken such
hold of his mind that he could hardly endure
& minutes delay before going off toseek him.
Ibent over No. 7's bed. *“1 found this
among yonr things,” I said; ““is it your own
or did someone sell it to you?”

He looked up quickly and suspiciously.
“What do you want to know for?” he mut-
tered.

T only want to know whether the man
who owned this first was with you jat this
address.”

He looked at me sharply, and did not
answer foraminute. ** Yes,” he said slowly,
t¢the man who owned that was there when
I was,” and he turned round as if unwilling
to say more.

I had learned all T wished and repeated
the information to Dr. Young.

«Thank you very much,” he said, simply.

“Good night; [ may not see you for afew
days.” He was already on the Ianding.

“Good night, doctor,” but I doubt if he
heard me. Hcmbﬂfmclqnmin.
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Next day Dr. Young's work was done by the
assistant surgeon, and the ward routine went
on as usual, I conld find out nothing more
of “No 7's” history, except that his real
age was twenty-eight, He looked st least
ten years older. He had knocked about &
good deal in the world, he told some of his
fellow-patients. 3

His injuries proved to be very slight, and
on the evening of the second day he was al-
lowed to sit up for a short time. On the
day following, when it was growing dusk,’
the door of the ward opened, and Dr. Young
came quietly in. I saw at a glance that he
had not. been successful in his search.

There was nothing more to be learned at
that address, he told me. The people there
remembered quite well a man who gave the
name of George Thomas sleeping there for
one night a week ago, but they were sure
they had had no other lodger st the time.
They knew nothing whatever about the man,
He was evidently very poor, but had paid
for what he had had. I could sea how keen-
ly he felt his failure, and tried to say how
grieved I was at his disappointment.

“T ought not to have built so many hopes
upon so slight a foundation,” he replied,
with a poor attempt at  smile, and a tone
of weary sorrow in his voice. I have
waited so long that I ventured to think that
perhaps at least he—" then checking himself
and with an effort turning his thoughts else-
where—*but I am late. I mmst catch up
my work. Have you anything for me to-
night?”

“Will you sign ‘No. 7's’ paper? The
wound was very superficial, and Mr. Jones
discharged him this morning. He isanxious
to get on.”

«] must speak to him first; he may be
able to tell me something more,” and he
turned toward * No. 7,” sitting by the fire,
and for the first time looked him in the face
—the first time for five years rather! For I
saw Dr. Young pause as if transfixed, and
the next moment he was at hig brother's
side.

« Jack!” he said, *“ Jack!” and could not
say another word. DBut that was all he had
tosay. Juck had been the thought of his
life, night and day, for five years. And
pow Jack was here, and he held him fast,
what should he say bat repeat *‘ Jack!”
again and again, until he could realize that
this was no dream, but rather the awaken-
ing to a better and happier life than he had
known before?

Jack said nothing at all. For one mo-
ment he had lnoked as if wishiog to" escape;
but, if he would, he could not. And where,
in the world that he had found so hard and
mercilees could he hope to meet the warm
welcome which strove to find utterance in
his brother’s broken words; but, finding
feeble outlet there, shone so unmistakably in
his brother’s happy eyes, which gazed on
the ragged figure before him as™ if he could
never look enough.

That is all the tale. It gave the patients
something to talk about for a day or two,
and was then forgotten, in the ward at least.

But there are three people from whose
memories no act or word recorded here can
ever be effaced. Need I nume them? They
are Dr. Young; Jack, his brother; and my-
self, now Tom’s wife.—The Cotlage Hearth.

Squire Tapley Speaks.

THE EX-POLICE MAGISTRATE OF OLD PORT-
LAND CITY GIVES EVIDENCE IN AN IM-
PORTANT MATTER NOW BEFORE THE PUSLIC.

There is no more familiar figure in St.
John than ex-Police Magistrate Tapley, who
for so many years presided over the court of
the old city of Portland. Squire Tapley, as
he is familiarly styled by everybody, has
been very ill, and in fact says himself that
he had at one time not much hope of regain
ing his health. But to-day he is well again
and able to attend to the duties of his office
without fatigue or exhaustion. It has been
stated that this rematkable change, which
has been noticed and commented on by all
the friends and acquaintances of Squire Tap
ley, was due to the use of Hawker's nerve
and stomach tonic and Hawker’s liver pills.

On Wednesday last Manager Russell of
the Hawker Medicive Co. invited a Sun re-
porter to join him in a call on 8quire Tapley
and ascertain if this statement were true.
They were heartily greeted by the venerable
magistrate, and he spoke freely regarding
his cure. It was absolutely true, he said,
and the case could not be put tqo strongly,
that Hawker's nerve and stomach-tonic and
Hawker's liver pills had restored him to
health and vigor from a state so serious that
it had caused both himself and his friends
the greatest anxiety. Loss of appetite,
weakness, nervous prostration, sleeplessness,
and a general breaking down and decay ot
vital powers were, in brief, the symptoms;
but they had all vanished under the influence
of these wonderful restorative remedies. He
began to take Hawker's nerve and stomach
tonic and Hawker's liver pills about two
months ago.

Within a week after b?inuing their use,
he was frequently stopped on the street and
asked the secret of the marvelloas change in
his manner and appearance. To all such en-
quiries he had but one answer: Hawker’s
nerve and stomach tonic and Hawker's liver
pills had wrought the miracle. That was
two months ago, aud to-day, after having
used about eight bottles of tonic and two
boxes of piils, at a cost of only $4.50, Squire
Tapley declares himself a new man. His
appetite returned, his sleep is restful aud
refreshing and he feels thoroughly renewed
and invigorated in every respect.

“ You may use these statements freely,”
said Squire Tapley to Manager Russell. “I
feel that I ought to recommend Hawker's
nerve and stomach tonic and Hawker's liver
pills; and I am doing it every day. Many
of my friends ure using them on my recom-
mendation. In fact I consider these remedies
the best in the world.”

Fellow sufferer, here is encouragement for
you. Hawker's nerve and stomach tonic is
a perfect nerve restorer and invigorator, and
blood and flesh builder, as well 38 a valuable
stomach tonic and aid to digestion. It is a
cortain cure when faithfully used for all dis-
eases arising from unerve exhaustion, weak-
ened or impaired digestion, or an impover-:
ished or impure state of the blood, such as
nervcusness, weakness, nervous headache,
sleeplessness, neuralgis, partial paralysis,
St. Vitus Dance, loss of memory, loss of ap-
petite, dyspepsia, hysteria, and the prostrat-
ing effects of la grippe or any nerve weukness
of heart or brain arising from worry, over-
strain of mind or body, or excesses of any
pature.

Hawker's tonic is especially adapted to
the discases peculiar to women, giving tone
to the nerves, vigor to the mind and bLody,
and restoring the bloom of health to the pale
and delicate.

These remedies can be obtained of all
druggists and dealers, or direct from the
Hawker Medicine Co., St. John, N. B., post-

id to any address on receipt of price as

ollows: Tonie, 50¢. per bottle, or 6 bottles
for $2.50; pills, 25c. per box.

el

__A denree has been issued in Belgium for-
bidding any Belgian to capture or destroy
frogs, to consign them by any conveyance,
to expose them for sale, or to ‘buy or sell
them, either whole or in parb.  Scientifie
men may buy them for experimental pur-

es, and in certain places, where froge are
reared for the French market, they may be
exported to France. King Leopold is deter-
mined his subjects shall cease to be frog eat-
ers.

A Complicated Case.

Dear Sirs,—I was troubled with bilious-
ness, headuche and loss of appetite. 1 could
not rest at night, and was vel weak, but
after three bottles of B. B. B. my ap-
petite is
past. I.would not now be without B.
and am also giving it to my children. Mrs.
Walter Burns, Maisland, N. 8.

He—Ah, if T might linger
for ever I should be m&er
How fonny! It is another man thut does
inger there, :

by your side
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2! "She-- | theatened outbresk of

Nothing is more ridiculons and tiresome
in olvilized life than our leave-taking for:
malities, Good-bys are either tortures of
platitudes, Why should we subject our:
selves or our friends to either one?

Everybody you meet tells you he “hates
to say good-by, Yet, if he sees youst8and
you tell him you are going away at 8, and
attempt to make an informal adieu then and
there, he ssys with reproving politeness,
 Oh, I shall call around about 7 snd say

M'by."

You thank him for his kindness, st the
same time wishing he would not come. It
he is a friend you dearly prize, it robs the

in the fuss and hurry of departure, and this
final adieu but renders the agony of parting
more lingering. If heisamere acquaintance,
it compels you to hear and to reiterate some
worn-out phrases which amount to nothing
when said:

4 80 glad to have met you.” * Hope we
shall meet again.” *“Trust you will have &
pleasant journey.” ' *‘ Thank you; you are
very kind.”

And yet T hear people every day express-
ing the most profound regret when they
have missed an opportunity of * saying
good-by” to some one. I met a lady st the
house of » mutual acquaintance one day and

within the week. The lady then expressed
all due regret at the thought of 16 her
society, and all necessary pleasure at viog
made her acquaintance. A day or two later :
I chanced to refer to the fact that she had
gone, in the presence of the lady.

“Gone! So soon! and I never called to
say good-by,” cried the poor creature in
accents of heartfelt grief.

Now, what possible pleasure could have
resulted to either party in & formal adieu.
All had been said in the previous case that
Was necessary.

Imbued with the ridiculous idea that this
form was necessary and expected of me, I
waited half an hour * to say good-by” to &
lady recently. It was my dinner hour, but
as the lady was completing her final pre-
parations for travel and the carriage was at
the door, T was obliged to wait. \When she
descended, preoccupied and flurried, she was
obliged to shift her traveling wraps and
parasol from her right to the left hand be-
fore giving me the final hand-clasp. Then
we both smiled, and she said. ** So kind of
you to call.” I eaid, “ Not at all; I hope
you will have a pleasant journey.” She
said, *Thank you—so kind—good-by.” |
said * Good-by.” Then she entered the
carriage and said ** Good-by ” from the doory
and I walked away aud looked over my
shoulder and said * Good-by,” and she drove
off and I went home toa cold dinner. Could
anything be more ridiculous? And yet we
are doing it daily.

A lady I know visits twice a year in &
family of nine people. The ordeal of saying
good-by to all these persons sepurately stares
me in the face for two or three days before
I leave,” she once said to me. “] am ex-
pected to kiss seven women and children and
thauk each one separately for her kindness
to me; then I shake two masculine hands
and say something agreeable, and then each
of the nine people says good-by three times
before I get off. It really exhausts me. I
wish I could walk out of the door and say,
“Well, good moruing,” and have them take
the rest for granted, or let me write to them
what was to be said. gt

The last kiss between the dearest of friends
is liable to be a very automatic affair if taken
at the hour of departure, in the midst of
anxiety over trunks, satchels, umbrellas and
tickets.

As for our American system of paying our
respects to the hostess before leaving & large
entertainment, nothing could be more awk-
ward or embarrassing; and I rejoice to see
it giving way to the more graceful Old
World fashion of a quiet exit.

Very few people know how to make their
adieux after a formal call. Many a delight-

taking.

1 have seen callers rise to go and felt genu-
ine regret, 8o keen had been the pleasure of
the visit; but before the door closed upon
them I have felt tempted to give them a
gentle push, so laborious and lingecing have
been their adieux.— Ella Wheeler Wilcox.

True Courtesy.

“ ONE TOUCH OF NATURFE MAKES THE WHOLE
WORLD KIN.”

True courtesy is ** the beauty of the heart.”

How well it is that no class has a monoply

cireumstances undoubtedly do render good
s more g persons mov-
ing in higher rather than in lower spheres,
there should nevertheless be no positive
hindrance to the poorest classes having good
manners.
Here is an illustration of true politeness
exhibited by both classes of society. One
day, in hastily turning the corner of a crooked
street in the city of London, a young lady
ran with great force aguinst a ragged little
beggar boy and almost knocked him down.
Stopping as sron as she could she turned
around and said very kindly to the boy; *‘I
beg your pardon, my little fellow. I am
very sorry that I ran against you. a

The poor boy was astonished. He looked
at her for a moment in surprise, and then,
taking off about three-quarters of a cap, he
made a low bow and said, while a broad,
pleasant smile spread itself all over his face:
« You can hev my parding, miss, and wel-
come, and the next time you run agin me
you can knock me clean down and T won't
say a word.” After the Iady had passed on
he turned to his companion and said: “I
say, Jim, it’s the first time I ever had any-
body ask my parding and it kind o’ took me
off iny feet.”

; Scraped With a Rasp.

S1rs,—I had such a severe cough that my .
throut felt as if scraped with a rasp. On
taking Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup {
found the first dose gave relief, and the

d bottle pletely cured me. Misa
A. A. Downey, Manotic, Ont. ~

It is not land vegetation merely that is
large in the orthwest, but the plant life of
thesea. Among the shoalsof British Colum-
bian coast the alge aud kelp, which on the
Atlantic side of the continent seldom grow
to be more than six feet long, are found thirty
feet in length, and at the ebb and flow of
the tide their long, leathery leaves are often
seen in parallels along the surface like exag-
_geuted lily

—Dr. J. Weir, Dorchester, ssys: ‘‘Have
prescribed Puttner’s Emulsion with good
and waste

“Oh, mamma!” .c:;md Lizzie, not

beginning to mould!”

-;—Get rid of your indi “i"
will care the worst form of indigestion,
cholera. :
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