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Professional Cards.

* J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Moi;n Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—

OFFICE IN MIDDLETON,
{Next Door to J. P. Melanson’s Jewelry Store)
Every Thursday.

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

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

&4 Money to loan on Real Estate security.

MONEY TO LOAN.

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

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

ance of loan repayubls at any time at
option of borrower, so lungl as the monthly in-
stallments are paid, the balance of loan cannot
be called for.

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

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

20 6m Agent at Annapolis,

H. E. GrLus. FRED W, HARRIS.

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, - = Solicitors,
Notaries Public.
Commissioners for the Province of New

Brunswick, :
“ommissioners for the State of Massachusetts.
Agents of R. G. Dunn & Co, St. John and
Halifax.
Agents of Bradstreet’s Commercial .‘fcqcy.
seneral Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-
surance.
Members of the United States Law Association.
Real Kstate Agents.

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA S00TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.

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

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

H. F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

COMMISSION - MERCHANTS,

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

and all kinds of Farm Products.

Special Attention given to
Handling of Live Stock.

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

J. B. WHITMAN,

Land Survevyor,
ROUND HILL, N. S.

J. P. GRANT, M.D., (.M.

Office and residence at corner of Church
and Granville streets,

OPPOSITE VICTORIA HALL.
#arQrders left at the drug store will be
attended to. . 38 &

G. O GATES,
PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N. 8,
PRACTICAL MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN

Pianos & Organs.
Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American
and Canadian Irstruments. Tuning and re
airing a specialty. Visits Annapolis Valley
wice a year. OIld instruments taken in ex-
change for new.” Over twenty years ex-
perience.

W. G. Parsons, B. A,

Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.
MIDDLETON, - - - N. S.
£&Office,—* Dr. Gunter” building.

A: R ANDREWS, M.D, C.M.
. (EYE,
Specialties;  Ear,
{ THROAT,

MIDDLETON.
Telephone No. 16.

BR.M. G. E. MARSHALL,
) DENTIST,

Qffers\his professional services to the public.
Office andj Residence: Queen St., Bridgetown.

Japates Primrose, D. D. §.

38t

/W’- Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and

Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose,. Dentistry in all its
~ranches carefully and promptly attended
o. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.
Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891,

DENTISTRY.
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

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

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

25 tf

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

QUEBEC
FIRE ASSURANCE (0.

Established 1818,
NOT IN THE COMBINE.

CAPITAL, $225,000.00.

Paid up Capital and Surplus $194,445.00,
available for payment of losses.
For rates apply to

E. R. REID, Agent.
M iddleton, Feb. 6th, 1894, 45 131

PALFREY’S

CARRIAGE SHOP

—AND—

REPAIR ROOMS.

Oorner Queen and Water Sts.

"%nbmrjber is pre&ared to furnish the
f public with all kinds of Carriages and

2 es, Sleighs and Pungs, that may be
~Best of Stock used in all classes of work.
Painting, Repail and Vanishi:
in a first- manner,
ARTHUR PALFREY,
Bridgetown, Oot. 22nd, 1890, 01y

SAT.US POPUILI SUPREMA LEX HST.

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

WEDNESDAY, JUNE 19, 1895.

Fire e i Relale Canpais

'&mawmmmi
of Halifax, and of Nova Scotia,
Annapolis, N, 8, 111y

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE

e o L)

INTERNATIONAL BRICK AND TILE CO'Y,

LIMITED.

dWa are now making soit mud, sand-moulded Brick at the rate of twenty-five thonsand
per day.

These Brick are 10 p.c, larger than any other
made in Western Nova Scotia.

They are Hard, Straight and Square. No better
in Canada.

We also have a stiff mud machine for making Wire Cut Brick, with a capacity of sixt
thousand per day. These are smooth, hard and straight, and we make them this year half
a pound heavier than usual. We have on hand five hundred thousand Wire Cut Buick left
over from last autumn,

Our Brick are absolutely free from *‘ white wash.”

Come and see us and get prices, and before concluding a purchase take a look at the
buildings made from our Brick and compare with those made from stock obtained elsewhere.
—the Moir Building in Halifax, built three years ago, and the County Asylum here, built
last summer for instance.

Address: BRIDGETOWN, NOVA SCOTIA.

A Grand
Spring Opening

Y,

A. J. MORRISON’S,

MIDDLETON, - - NOVA SCOTIA.

The Best Lines of :
Cloths and Trimmings

ever shown in the County. Sole agent in Middleton for

THE - GELEBRATED - “TYKE” - SERGE.

I guarantee satisfaction in fit and workmanship or no sale.
Prices away down to beat the band.

Just Opened: A full iine of Hats and Caps for Spring.
A complete line of Furnishings, Trunks and Valises.

BRIDGETOWN

BOOT AND SHOE STORE

is now ready to meet the wants of all customers, hav-
ing just opened up a full and complete stock of

BOOTS AND SHOES.

My line of Ladies’ Button Boots is simply fine,
with a very fine line of Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s
Oxfords, in Black and Tan. Also Misses' and Chil-
dren’s Tan Button and Lace Boots.

My Men’s Department is complete in all its lines,
consisting of Calf, Buff and Russett, in Bals, Congress
and Oxford, with all the heavy lines of the very best
quality for farming and heavy work. They have no
equal in the trade.

My line of Dressings is stocked with all the best
kinds and also new from the factory this spring. No
old dressing to be sold. RusSett Cream and dressing
for Tan and Russett Boots and Shoes.

Lace Department complete in all its lines, in colors.

So don’t forget the place. No trouble to show

goods.
E. A. COCHRAN,
Telephone 16. Murpocu Brock.

4% Fresh Eggs taken in exchange for goods, for two
weeks.

MARK CURRY, A. S. CURRY. B. A. BENT.

GURRY BROTHERS & BENT,

Nanufaeturers & Builders,

PROPRIETORS OF THE

Bridgetown Wood-Working Factory.

We beg to notify the public in general that we have recently purchased the premises on
Granvil'e stret, formerly known as the J. B. Reed & Sons furniture factory, and are now equip-
pivg it with additional machinery for carrying on a general business in

Contracting and Building,

INCLUDING THE MANUFACTURE OF

Doors, Sashes, Frames, Stair Work, Mouldings, Clapboards,
Sheathing, Flooring, Shingles, Laths, etc., and will constantly
have on hand a full stock of Lime and all other Building Materials.

Our motto will be “give nvery man a good job.” We have come to stay, and if you want a
building of any kind put up let us know, and we will give you a figure that will suit the times,

WANTED: -Seasoned Spruce and Pine Lumber.

Correspondence from all points respectfally solicited.

Tou Dot Need 2 Barmel

OF MONEY WITH WHICH TO BUY A

“White” Sewing Machine.

On the contrary, our prices are exception-
ally moderate when you compare same with the
results obtained in the use of the White.

IT'"S BUILT WELL, LOOKS WELL,
SEWS WELL, LASTS WELL.

27 Points that you’ll consider when you ceme to buy.

J. A GATES & CO, - SOLE AGENTS, - MIDDLETON, . S,

P, S.—Sewing Machine Findings, Needles and 0il always on hand,

Dr. J. Woodbury’s

HORSE LINIMENT

Is Infallibly the Cure for

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

AND APPLIED EXTERNALLY

IT HAS NO HEQUATI.:

In 1892 this Liniment had a sale of 25,000 bottles.
Anyone who has ever used it would not be without it for
ten times the cost. Write to us for testimonials.

PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOTTLE Sold by all Druggists and General Dealers.

F. L. SHAFNER, - - PROPRIETOR.
‘ Mavvrscrurp at- BOSTON, MASS., and MIDDLETON, N. S.

“Best Liver Pill Made.”

Parsons Pills

Positively cure bili and h

liverand ﬂowrl complaints, Tlleyexg‘ell allimpurities
from the blood. Dellcate wonien find relief from
nllnﬁlhem. Price 25 cts.; five $1.00, Pan'éphlet free,
L. 8. JOHNSON & CO., 22 Custom House 8t., Boston,

’ 24

Invented in 1810 by the late Dr. A, Johnson.
It quickly penetrates, soothes, heals and cures,
For more than two years I was afflicted with
chronic diarrhcea; was treated by the best phy-
sicians without result. I was urged to try
Joh s Anodyne Lini as soon asIbegan
fo take it I felt better, am now well and strong,

JAMES PENDERGAST, Bangor, Maine,

he signa and direction:
B i e &0 et p ot
8ix bottles, $2.00. I 8. JOHNSON & CO., Boston, Mass.

Opened
This Week:

150 Pieces

ENGLISH  PRINTS

—AND—

CAMBRICS.

Newest Designs and guaranteed Fast Colors.

3000 Rolls
Ameriean  Wall Paper

Imported direct from Néw York.

Lowest Prices and Handsomest Pate
terns ever shown in Middleton,

--..JMMENSE STOCK OF....

Boots and Shoes

in all sizes, prices and qualities,

Dress Goods

is one of my Nﬁzcln](xcs this season, and I
am showing a beautiful range in all shades,
prices and qualities.

Also in Stock:

Window Shades, Lace Curtains, 0il
Cloth in three widths, Ready -made
Clothing. Hats and Caps, Groceries
of all kinds, Flour, Meal, Midd-
lings, Wheat Chop, Glass and
Crockery, ete,

G. W. ANDREWS.

Middleton, April 3rd, 1895.

N. H. PHINNEY,

MANAGER OF THE

Lawrencelown Pump Co'y,

General Agent for all kinds of

Farm Machinery,

WAGGONS,
Buggies, Road Carts.

Also Agent for

PIANOS, - ORGANS,

—AND—

SEWING MACHINES.

£ Prices very low for Cash or good notes. =y

Frove, FEF®,
Grass Seed, Cow Corn.
EFCHEAP FOR CASH.

Weak Women

and all mothers who are nursing
babies derive great benefit from
Scott’s Emulsion. This prepara-
tion serves two purposes. It
gives vital strength to mothers
and also enriches their milk and
thus makes their babies thrive,

Scott’s
Emulsion

is a constructive food that pro-
motes the making of healthy
tissue and bone. It is a wonder-
ful remedy for Emaciation, Genera!

Debility, Throat and Lung Complaints,
Coughs, Colds, Anaemia, Scrofula and
Wasting Diseases of Children.

Send for Pamphlet on Scott’s Emulsion, Free.
Scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 60c. & $1,

The Bradley Fertilizers.

Twenty-three years of actual field test in
Nova Scotia have proved these goods to be
all that is claimed for them—high grade,
uniform in quality, end always reliable.
Consult your own interests, and use no other
when i\;ou can get Bradley’s. For sale
throughout the province. Read what one
of the largest potato-growers of Kings county
says of these goods:

STARR'S PoINT, March, 1895,

I have much pleasure in testifying to the value
of the Fertilizers sold by you. I used last year
five tons’of Bradley’s Potato Manure on twenty
acres of potatoes, with'a good deal of satisfac-
tion, averaging nearly 200 bushels per acre from
the whole field. Its dryness and mechanical
condition seem to me to perfect. I used it
in the Planter without clogging, while other
fertilizers that I used were too damp to be used
at all in the machine. I got food value for my
investment, and shall use it in increased quan-
tities. ARTHUR C. STARR.

For full particulars send for * Bradley’s

American Farmer.”
G. C. MILLER,
Manager of Bradley's Provincial Office.
Middleton, April 17th, 1895. 38

UARRIAGES

In Top Buggies, Open Buggies, Road Waggons,
Four-Passenger Waggons and Road Carts.

The Easiest Running and Best
Riders, and will wear
the longest.

- :

a a

1 Fully G
at prices to meet all competition.

WM. C."FEINDEL.
Middleton, March 27, 1895, 52 131

Loetry.

A Dream of Poor Chiidren.

BY MARY AINGE DE VERE

I had a dream, sn sad, so sad it was
It hurts my heart to tell that dream again,
T thought I stood above the life that draws
Its weary breath in crowded street and

ane
Above the’hot, rough pavements, and the
are

R
From blinding roof and wall, and sunscorch-
ed air.

I looked, as might a spirit from on high,
Not !‘trong, but trembling, and I saw—oh,

10d,
The children’s poor, sweel faces, bold or

shy,
All, all 'were piteous, none seemed bright
. nor glad;
I heard their songs and cries, their restless

eet.
And their 'wild, longing hearts that beat and
beat.

Then, as a spirit might, 1 turned my eyes
Out to the broad blue waters of the bay,
To all the widespread loveliness that lies
Within the reaches of God's glorious day
The hills, the fields, the streams that laugh
and move,
And the kind, happy Heaven that smiled
above.

I saw fresh daisies in the cool, deep grass,
And bending boughs that shook their blos-
soms down,

I watched the birds on sun-swept pinions

pass
And then I saw again the crowded town—
The pale young children, where they waked
and slept,
Their eager, pleading faces— and I wept.

The toilsome streets were round them, every- f
where
Discord and greed, and want and shame- }
ful sin. |
Poor, stainless criminals whose eyes were
: fair
And gravely pure, as eyes that watch
within |
The heavenly portals, but their hands were
frail,
Their feet were tired, and their cheeks were
pale.

And some seemed wan and faint, for want
of bread,
And trembling some, with fear of curse or

ow,
And some at heavy tasks bent hand and
head,
Numb with the pain that hopeless toilers
know,
And some were girls, children no more—oh,

2O
I dared not look to see the path they trod!

| father.

Near me white seraphs hung, and mutely

wept, |

Aund Christ, methought, wept too, above |
it all

A broken pi"ayer against my sobbing swept, |
And I awoke. weep when I recall |
That dream, so sad, so strange! It can but |

seem
Only a dream! Surely 'twas but a dream!

Select Literature,

Mother’s Outing.

“ My, but it seems good to get home again, |
and eat some of mother’s cooking!” Jean-
nette was home from the city on a vacation. |

‘*Sho!, Taint better’n city boarding-house
cooking, is it, Net?” asked her father witha
chuckle.

‘“ Well, I guess,” cried Jeannette.

‘I suppose that is the way young ladies |
talk where you came from!” scornfully said
Brother Fred, who was somewhat critical of
the conduct and spéech of girls. Jeannette
was too busy with her dinner to reply.

“ Well, I know something of how you |
feel, Net,” said- Mr. Goodwin, as he epread |
another slice of bread and helped himself to
a second dish of strawberries. *‘I know |
how 'twas when I went to Boston for three
weeks last winter.  Of course everything was |
real nice at your Uncle Will’s, but land!
"Twa'nt like. mother’s cooking. And the
first night I came back mother took away all |
the johnny cake before I had near enough.” |

A pleased expression flashed across Mrs,

Goodwin’s worn face. She was a little wo- |
man, slender and with bent shoulders. The
expression of determination and nervous
force in her eyes and mouth told plainly'why
it was that she was habitually able to do |
more than seemed possible from her frail |
bodily appearance.

** Yes,” ruminatingly went on Mr. Good- |
win, “ we're all glad to get home again—ex-
cept Fred.”

This was accompanied with a very expres-
sive chuckle and significant exchange of
glances. Fred blushed with annoyance as
he always did when he was thus reminded
of an experience of his own about a year be-
fore. Having at that time come to the con-
clusion that farming was a somewhat slow
way to make a fortune, he had prevailed
upon his father to allow him to try the city,
where he was sure he would meet with the
most glorious success.

In a short time he. was at home again,
trunk and all, and forthwith settled down
to study and farmwork in a truly ad-
mirable manner. Since that time Farmer
Goodwin has enthusiastically prescribed this
formula for keeping boys on the farm:

““ Just let 'em go off to the city to seek
their fortune. Don’t be too set against it,
because that ‘Il make 'em want to go all the
more, and might make ’em too proud to come
back if they fail. Just tell ’em you don’t
mind their trying what they can do, and if
they don’t succeed, why, they can come
right back to the old farm again.”

* We have all tried going off and coming
home except mother,” said Jeannette,
thoughtfully.

“ Mother!” incredulously cried her father.
““ Why you couldn’t get her off this farm for
anything in the world!”

** Guess ma never spent a night away from
home in all her life.” said Fred.

** Did too!” said ma, stoutly, * Five years
ago I went to Norwich to visit Sue’s folks.
Stayed two daysand nights, and you couldn’t
get me to leave home again.”

A little later Jeannette went out in the
field, where her father and Fred were at
work, and told them of a little plan that she
had been thinking about for some time. Her
father smiled incredulously.

“It couldn’ be done,” he said. *She
woulda’t go. Even if she would, twouldn’t
pay. Twenty-five dollars for a single week!
I couldn’t afford it.”

Optical Goods

~—AND—

NEW J_@LWILI)‘.
P. G. MELANSON,

of Middleton, has now on show the largest and
most varied line of Suj rior Spectacl Eye-
Glasses ever shown llpinmwm Oo::tymd

His stock of Watches,

Ji
Sﬂver-xhhd ware is m% Done'e.d"lndm!e
astoni a

at low
call and verify the tru nl!Em.'llmve‘!“ltlﬁell'mn'° _— t.

Repairing a Speciaity.

* Besides, twouldn’t do mother any good,”
said Fred, softly. * She’d be miserable all
the while she was gone.”

‘‘But you don’t understand,” protested
Jeannette.  *‘ Mother has never known
what it was to be free from care for a single
night. Whenever she has been visiting, it
has beer to help somebody else. See how
worn she looks! The things that fill us with
interest and enthusiasm she cares nothing
for. It’s because her mind is so tired, with
never any change in her life. One set of

nerves has been used for years. It's time
they had a rest, and some othersused. But

| I don’t want to.
| more I'd got to do when I got back.
| fifth of August, if I ean.
| the room’s engaged for.

| tickets, I guess they won’t care if we give up 1
| the room,

| it at this time.”

| her own hands yet,

| same,” said Jeannette.

| bravely in,

she isn’t conscious of all this. What I want

is for us to persuade her to go away for a
good rest.”

‘I don’t see how I can make her consci-
ous of it if I'm not conscious of it myself,”
Fred sniffed.

“I'll tell you what I'll do,” said her fath-
er, presently. “‘ To begin with, I guess you
are wrong. Mother’s about old enongh to
know what she wants, and what’ll do her
good. RBut if you can make her do what you
say for a single week, and you'll pay all her
expenses—you want to pay half anyway,
you say—why, I'll pay the whole amount
right back to you when I find out if it’s done
her good. But you’ll have to take the risk.
Besides therc musn’t be any imaginations
that it's done her good, or anything half
way; she must tell her own self, right out,
if it has done her good, and if she enjoyed
it.”

*Net's a big goose to throw her money
away like that!” said Fred, with another
sniff. ‘‘Might’s well burn it right up at
once. Making mother do something that’ll
make her miserable!”

““You wait and see!” called back Jean-
nette, going into the house.

That night at supper-table mother was
almost ill-natured.

““ Why, mother!” protested Mr Goodwin.
“ What in the world’s the matter? Kinder
tuckered out, ain’t yon!”

“Well, yes, I am,” said Mrs. Goodwin.
““ Netiy is so exasperating! Here she’s been
and bought tickets to Block Island and re-
turn, and engaged a room for a week at the
house where the Packardsare, and now she’s
changed her mind and won’t go. She says
I've got to go!”

““Whew!"” exclaimed Father Goodwin,
looking at Jeannette in evident admiration of
her plan of proceedings. Jeannette shook
her head warningly at her father, for fear
llne would say too much, and remarked, quiet-

““Yes, I bought the tickets a month ago,
and engaged the room, but have changed my
mind about going, and want to stay in Rals-
ton this summer.”

All of this was quite true.

““I should think a girl who has to work so
hard for her money as you do,” said her mo-
ther, severely, ‘“would think twice, and
know what she wanted to do, before she
spent such a large sum of money as that.

*“T'll try to next time,” said Jeannette,

| meekly.

“Well, go Tright along, mother,” said
“It'll do you good.”

“Good!” was the impatient rejoinder.
*“ Yes, it must do me lots of good to go where
If I should go I'd be mis-
erable the whole time, thinking of all the
I'm
going to try and sell the tickets before the

That’s the date
If I can’t sell the

There’ll be plenty more to want

The tickets were in
Even if her mother
should chance to find some one in this sleepy
old town who would care to buy them, she
couldn’t very well dispose of them when
Jeannette held them.

The fourth of August came.

Jeannette smiled.

By dint of

| persistence, seconded by father’s advice that

it might be a ‘“downright good thing for
mother to go,” Jeannette had actually in-

| duced her mother to go to Block Island.

The early morning of the fourth found
Mrs. Goodwin’s valise packed and her face
more expressive of worry and discontent-
ment than ever. Jeannette brought down
her bathing-suit, and tried to induce her
mother to try it on, in order to see if it fit-
ted. ‘“Mercy! You couldn’t hire me to

| put that thing on!” she exclaimed.

“Well, I'm going to pack it, just the
“ You have never
been to the seaside, mother, and when you're

| there, you’ll feel like doing as others do.
| And you know you're going to board right

in the same place with Mrs. Packard and

Louisa, and they’re famous swimmers.”
Mrs. Goodwin groaned. *“’Twon’t do any

good,” she declared, resolutely. *‘I won't

| wear it!”

The middle of summer is a bad time for a

farmer’s wife to go visiting, especially when

she does all her own work and that of two
hired men besides. But Jeannette started
She was determined that when

| her mother returned, there should be no ex-
| tra work for her to do.

1 thought you came home for a rest,
Net,” said Fred. “Gefting a fine one,
aren’t you?”

““Oh,” said Jeannette, hopefully, ‘I
may go to Block Island myself when mother
gets back.”

“ You mean if it's done mother good, and
father pays you back? But I give you fair
warning, that will never be.”

The next day they recelved a letter from
the absent one, written on the evening of her
arrival—a despondent, homesick epistle.
She had beer seasick on the water; and
while writing was suffering with sick head-
ache.

“I expect to be down sick when I get
back,” the letter hopelessly ended.

““I expect she will,” added father, gloom-
ily. “It'salways best to let well enough
alone, Net.”

After this a week passed by, during
which she was not heard from, then came a
postal card simply saying, * Will be home
the 14th.”

*“ Mother's been sick, or she wouldn't have
stayed so long,” said Fred, confidentially.

“That’s what I'm afraid of,” said Mr.
Goodwin. .

Jeannette was divided between hope and
fear. A school friend had invited her to
spend a week at her father’s cottage on the
shore, She had no money to spend éven for
ber fare now, having given it all to her
mother.

Mrs. Goodwin looked surprised to see
father, Jeannette and Fred all at the sta-
tion waiting for her when she arrived:

“ You see, mother, we all thought you
must be sick because you stayed so long,”
said her husband. ‘I came pretty near
going after you. But you don’t look sick,
and my! How tanned you are!”

“ Why, I haven’t been sick,” said mother.

“‘Louise and her mother wanted me to stay.
But how have things been getting along at
home?”

¢ First-rate, mother,” said her husband.
“Did you have a good time?”

¢ Oh, pretty good, I guess. But ’twas a
useless expense. Net had better have gone
instead of staying at home to work. Lots

The next morning Mrs. Goodwin got up
early nd went to work, She waso’t so
““fretty ” as usual, and even laughed a good
deal. Jeannette had orders not to rise early
but from force of habit she was up as early
as usual.

*“Did you enjoy yourself on your trip,
mother?” asked Fred, rubbing his face on the
kitchen towel.

““ We-ell, yes, Fred,” she said, hesitating-
ly. She could not be induced to make any
less dubious statement.

Late in the forenoon, Mrs. Perrin, a neigh-
bor, ran over ‘“to see how Mrs. Goodwin
looked after her trip.” Fred was in the
field, the two women in the kitchen, and
and Jeannette was shelling peas on the barn
step. It was pretty warm, and by and by
she took her work and sat on the back
piazza., .

Through the open window, she heard her
mother and Mrs. Perrin talking. They did
not hear her, and they could not see her be-
cause the curtain was drawn.

Just then her father sauntered up the
grassy walk, and seated himself on the low-
er step to rest and getjcool. He was about
to speak when Jeannette placed her fingers
on her lips.

“ Well, between you and me and the post
Mrs. Perrins,” Mrs. Goodwin said, * I never
in all my life spent such a happy week, not
even when I was first married, I was shat
off irom every care and worry for the first
time in all my life. I went in bathing every
day, and got acquainted with such lots of
nice people. If I'd spent hundreds of dol-
lars for nerve medicines, ’twouldn’t have
done me so much good as the air and happy
life of those blessed ten days.”

“I want to know!” .

‘“ Yes, and the worst of it is, I can’t speak
about it at home; I have to hide how good
I feel. You see, I went because Nettie
didn’t want to, and had the tickets. But
if she and the rest of ’em knew how much
good it did me; and how happy I was, they’d
want to send. me every summer, and we
couldn’t afford it. So, without denying that
I had a good time, I don’t t2ll anywhere near
what a good time I did have.”

Jeannette looked at her father with a
triumphant gleam in her eyes.

‘“ Well, by jiminy!” he gasped.

He went into the house and took twenty-
five dollars out of his tin box in the bureau
drawer, and gave it to Jeannette. She ran
into the field, and held up the money trium-
phantly before Fred.

‘“ Now, sir, who was right that time?” she
demanded.

That evening the matter was talked over
quite frankly. When Mrs. Geodwin under-
stood the little ruse Jeannette had carried
out for her enjoyment, she was greatly
touched.

‘“ Why, Nettie!” she said, and the tears
sprang into her cyes: ‘*What a kind,
thoughtful, little daughter I have.”—The
Companion.
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In Memoriam.

[From the Sharon (Mass.,) Enterprise.]

Mr. E. B. Elliott, living in the Sharon
Annex, died April 16th. Mr. Elliot came
to Sharon last summer in search of good
health, and boarded for a time with Mrs.
Morton, later moving here with his family.
He was connected with the Gold Stock Tele-
graph Co., and had been with them for years,
and was an expert telegrapher. The writer
has been intimately acquainted with him
since he came to Sharon to live and deeply
sympathized with him in his struggle to re-
gain his health. A true and loving husband

Mrs. lmnlu and her Discriminating Dog
Flush.

- Mrs. Browning wore her thick, brown
hair in ringlets, which hung down on each
side of her cheeks; she struck me then as
being all eyes and hair, not unlike a spaniel
dog. Could that frail, little lady, attired in
a simple gray dress and straw bonnet, and
the cheerful gentleman, in a brown overcoat;
be great poets? They had brought with them
their little son, Penini; he had long flowing
curly hair, and wore white drawers,
edged with embroidery. These pecularities
impressed me, for I thought he looked like
a girl. The trio were followed by a beautiful
brown dog, with golden eyes.

I approached her feeling very shy. What
was this great woman going to speak about
to a little girl like me? But I was soon put
at my ease; she kissed me, and, turning to
Penini, placed his little hand in mine, say-
ing: * You must be friends, you and Pen.
He is my Florentine boy,” stroking his head
lovingly. ‘¢ Has he not got beautiful hair—
80 golden—that is because he was born in
Italy, where the sun is always golden.”

The tea things were brought in. On the
tray was a big plum cake. The dog wagged
his tail, and then Mrs. Browning said to me:
“Flush is a dear old dog; 1 love him. When
I was 8o ill about a year ago, Flush never
left my side, day or night. Evéry time I
put my hand out of the bed I could always
feel his curly head and cold nose.”

Flush now looked up in his' mistress’ face
with intense devotion in his wistful eyes.
We gave Flush some slices of bread and but-
ter, which he accepted, but, instead of eat-
ing them, he disappeared underneath a big,
yellow satin divan. When'T presented him
with a piece of plum cake he swallowed it
there and then with much gasto.

I remember that Mrs. Barrett Browning
whispered to me that if I looked under that
divan I would find the bread and butter
hidden there.. She said that Flush was far
too polite a dog to refuse anything offered
him, but from personal observation, she
knew that he could not eat bread and but-
ter when he saw any chance of getting plum
cake. Penini and I crept on all fours, and
looked under the divan, and there we found
the slice of bread and butter.— 7'emple Ban,

FOR NERVOUS WOMEN,

How They May Overcome Their Greatest
Enemy.

Nerve action is so intimately conmected
with all the processes of life, that it is abso-
lutely essential to health to have the nervous
l%st.em always in a state of healthy action.
Weakness and depression of the nervous
system reveals itself in symptoms that are
very often mistaken for those of such dis-
eases as dyspepsia, heart trouble, kidney
diseases and many others, and the patient is
pethlﬁl treated for these, when in reality
the whole trouble lies in nerve exhaustion.
There is no disease so common among women
and none so variable in symptoms or so dis-
tressing, the finer physical organization of
women making her an easier prey.

The greatest skill of medical science has
been directed to the solution of the problem:
How shall diseased nerves be made strong,
active and healthy? After years of careful
study the originator of Hawker's nerve and
stomach tonic presented his remedy to the
publicconfident that he had produced one that
would effect & complete cure of all diseases
of the nervous system. The subsequent his-
tory of Hawker’s nerve and stomach tonic
has completely proved that he was right.
Th ds u th ds of men and
women who were the victims of shattered
nerves have been by its agency restored to
perfect health. Hawker’s nerve and Sto-
mach Tonic is a great blood and flesh-builder
as well as nerve restorer, invigoutor and
aid to digestion. It is a certain cure for

and father was he, and a friend not soon to
be forgotten. Mr. Elliot was a member of
the Stoughton Street Baptist Church, Bos-
ton. He leaves a wife and three children
to mourn their loss.

ONE LESS AT HOME.
One less at home!
The charmed circle broken; a dear face
Missing day by day from an accustomed place;
But, cleansed and saved and perfected by grace,
One more in Heaven!

One less at home !
One voice of welcome hushed, and evermore
One farewell word outspoken; on the shore
Where parting comes not, one soul landed more,
One more in Heaven!

One less at home !
A sense of loss that meets us at the gate;
Within a place unfilled and desolate;
And far away our coming to await,
One more in Heaven!

One less at home!
Chill as the earth-born mist the thought would

rise
And wrap our footsteps round and dim our eyes;
But the bright sunbeam darteth from the skies—
One more in Heaven! f

One more at home !
This is not home, when in earthly wold,
Our sight of Christ is dim. our love is cold;
But there, when face to face we shall behold,
Is home in Heaven!

One less on earth !
Its pain, its sorrow and its toil to share;
One Iess the pilgrim’s daily cross to bear;
One more the crown of ransomed souls to wear,
At home in Heaven!

One more in Heaven !
Another thought to brighten cloudy days,
Another theme for thankfulness and praise,
Another link on high our souls to raise,

To home in Heaven!

One more at home—
That home where separations cannot be,
That home where none is missed eternally,
Lord Jesus, grant us all a place with thee,
At home in Heaven!

[Edville B. Elliott, who died at Sharon,
Mass., on April 16th, aged thirl.y-ei%bt, was
the son of the late [srael Elliott, of Clarence,
in this county. He was well known at Law-
rencetown, where he spent some years with
the late J. W. ' James, Eeq., in the railway
station, and where he learned telegraphy and
became an expert operator. From there he
went to Halifax and was employed by the
Western Union company, where he remained
until the strike among the operators, after
which he went to Boston and was again em-
ployed by the Western Union. He after-
wards became connected with the Gold Stock
Exchange company, of which he was for many’

years an appreciated employee.] Com.
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**A Prominent Witness,”

Rev. J. M, McLeod, Pastor of Zion Church,
Vancouver, B. C., writes, July 3rd, 1894:—
It is nearly three months since I finished
the package of K. 1. C. which yon seut me;
and though I have for more than twenty
years suffered from indigestion that one
package seems to have wrought a perfect
cure. Since taking your remedy I have not
had the slightest symptom of a return of my
old enemy. It affords me much pleasure to
recommend K. D. C. to the numerous family
of dyspeptics as the best known remedy for
that most distressing malady.”

Cleanliness the First Law of Health.

The words of the lste Dr. Richardson
should be ever kept in mind: * Cleanliness is
the whole field of sanitary labor. Cleanli-
ness, that is purity of air: cleanliness, that
is purity of water; cleanliness in and around
the house, cleanliness of person, cleanliness
of dress, cleanliness of food and feeding,

leanli in work, cleanli in habits of

of rest she’s getting? She’s thi than
she was when she first came home.”

When Fred got his sister alone just after
supper, he said:

“ You see, Net, she hasn’t enjoyed her-
self at all. I'm real sorry for your disap-
pointment, but you ought to have known
better than to think she'd like it.”

For immediate reliefafter eating nse
M, D, C

the individual man and woman, cleanliness
of life and conversation, purity of life, tem-
perance—all these are in man’s power.”

—The long-distance telephone between

diseases peculiar to n, giving tone to
the nerves and stomach, vigor to the mind
and body, and strength to the blood, restoc-
ing the bloom of health to the pale and del-
icate.

Hawker’s Nerve and Stomach Tonie is for
sale by all druggists and dealers. Price 50
cents a bottle, six bottles for $2.50. Mann- X
factured only by the Hawker Medicine Co.,
St. John, N. B. and New York City.

Fate of Old Rubbers.

A Mirror reporter dropped into the store
of Representative Frank O. Clement, to find
out from him, if possible, what became of
rubbers when they are worn out. Mr. Cle-
ment very willingly imparted some of the
salient points concerning their disposal.

Reckoning vu.. copulation of this state in
round numbers as 400,000, and allowing twe
and one-half pounds per year as the amount
worn by each person, it would amount to
1,000,000 pounds or 500 toms, annually.
This estimate will hold good throughout the
United States, where there is as much snow
as we have here.

The ragmen whose voices are so often
heard in our streets, go from house to house
picking these rubbers and bringing them in.
They are then p d into a bale ini
about 900 pounds, and shipped to the manu-
facturers of rubber goods. Al the dirt, iron
nails and cloth are removed from them, and
they are then ground up and reduced to a
soft or pulpy substance somewhat like caout-
chouc, or rubber, the latter of which, as is
well known, comes principally from South
America, and is obtained from the sap of a
certain kind of tree there. The old and new
rubber are then mixed, the proportion of
each varying with the stock they are intend-
ed to be used for. This mixture is then used
for the manufacture of rubber footwear of
all kinds, belting, hose, wearing apparel,
mechanical goods, etc.

Outside of this city, Mr. Clement has over
one hundred men gathering for him in the
states of New Hampshire, Vermont and
Maine, who are sending him nearly 2,000
pounds each day, and he expects to handle
during this season nearly, if not quite, 300
tons.

While rabbers are the main thing in this
business, large quantities of iron, metals and
rags are also bought and disposed of. — Man-
chester (N. H. ) Mirror.

To Make Pure Blood.

There is no medicine before the peopls
equal to Hood’s Sarsaparilla. It is the
standard spring medicine and blood purifier
and it possesses peculiar merit which others
try in vain to reach. It really makes the
weak strong. Do not neglect to purify your
blood this spring. Take Hood’s gnrupnilll

now.

Hoop’s PILLS become the favorite cathartie
with every one who tries them, 25c, per box.

—Here is just a feather to show which
way the wind blows. Twenty-five yearsago
the practical application of electricity was
unknown. To-day untold millions are ine
vested in electrical machinery, and steam is
creeping out of sight to make way for har
nessed lightning. If our great-grandfathers
were to make an excursion of a couple of
weeks to their old homes they would grow
80 dizzy that they would hardly be able to
find their way back to Heaven.

—Retaliation is like the storm which

Paris and London has over two hundred
calls a day. At the rate of two dollars for
each call it pays.

—Mhudblhin-tc?uw
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