profeasional ¢arbs.

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER SOLICITOR,

*ND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office in Annap opposite Garri
—WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFICE IN MIDDLETON,

{Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store)
Every Thursday.

1i

Gate.

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

~—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

2@ 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 yearsand 7 months, with interest on
the month hala.nwi at 6 per cent per annum,

loan repayabls at any time at
option of bon-ower so long as the monthly in-
ap:llnl:l:lat; are paid, the balance of loan cannot

Mode of etfect,mg loans explained, and forms
of application therefore and all necessary infor-
mation furnished on application to
J. M. OWEN, BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

Agent at Annapolis.

20 6m

H. E. GiLuis. FrRED W. HARRIS.

GILLIS & HARRIS,

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

Brunswic
ommmsioneh. for thc State of Massachusetts,
Agem.s o Dunn & Co, St. John and
Ascnts ol’ Bmdst.reet s Commercial Agency.
Jeneral Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-
surance.
Members of the United States Law Association.
Real Estate Agents,
OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA S00TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

0. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.
(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen St., Brldgetown._

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.

and all kinds of Farm Products. :

Special Attention given to
Handling of Live Stock.

87 Returns made immediately afhr dis-
posal of goeds. 7y

J. B. W'HITMAN.

Land Survevor,
j ROUND HILL, N. S.

J. P. GRANT, M.D., C.M..

Office and residence at corner of Church
and Granville streets,

OPPOSITE VICTORIA HALL.
2@ Orders left at the drug store vnll be

'\.tteuded to. 3 tf

G. O GATES,
PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N. 8.
PRACTICAL MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN
Pianos & Orxrgans.
Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American

and Canadian Ipstruments. Tuning and re
{)Mring a specialty. Visits Annapolis Valley

ice a year. Old instruments taken in ex-
change for new. Over twenty year’s ex-
perience.

W. G. Parsons, B. A,

Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.
MIDDIEPON. - < - N
#arOffice,—** Dr. Gunter” bmldmg

A R. ANDREWS, MD, CM.

fEYE

Specialies EAR,
& \ THROAT,

N MIDDLETON.
Taxechone No. 16.

ﬂﬂ.f M. 6 E. MARSHALL,
\ DENTIST,

jfers his professjonal services to the public.
Office and Residence: Queen St., Bridgetown.

James Primrose, D. D. 8.

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

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891,

DENTISTRY.
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

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

0. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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

8.

38tL

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

R. REID Agenl
M iddlebon. Feb. 6th, 1891

PALFREY'S

CARRIAGE SHOP

—AND—

~ REPAIR_ROOMS.
: Queen and Water Sts.
’“‘m igh W e
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SOLICITOR
MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL uun‘
snotmn'r. :

Firelnxmcemkeliaﬁleﬂnmm

.Solum at Annapolis to Union Bank
Hnl.lhx, nd of Nova Scotis
Annapolis, N iy

A GOOD

sion.

H. R. PIERCE Agent. Wilmot.

even with the street.
most Oentral part, corner Prince.

MILLER BROS,,

INSTRUMENT

Is what you want in a
PIANO OR ORC.AN.

There are such differences in instru-
ments that it is

s S EH S T e——

to look around well before coming to a final deoci-
You will find us pleased to show you through
our NEW WAREROOMS at any time.
easy of access, as we've lowered our ground floor
On Barrington Street, the

They are

BARRINGTOIN
STREET.

A Grra.nd

—A

MIDDLETON, -

S

Spring Opening
A. J. MORRISON’S,

. NOVA SCOTIA.

The Best Lines of

THE - GELEBRATED

“

Cloths and Trimmings

ever shown in the County. Sole agent in Middleton for

KE” - SERGE
L ]

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 Ilne of Furnlshlngs, Trunks and Valises.

equal in the trade.
old dressing to be sold.

goods.

Telephone 16.

“eeks

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.
dren’s Tan Button and Lace Boots.

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

My line of Dressings is stocked with all the best
kinds and also new from the factory this spring. No
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.

E. A. COCHRAN,

No troub

MuRrDC

7' Fresh Eggs taken in exchange for goods, for two

Also Misses' and (hil-

le to show

cH BLock.

MARK CURRY,

A. 8. CURRY.

CURRY BROTHERS & BENT,

anufacturers & Builders.

TFROPRIETORS OF THE

Bridgetown Wood-Working Factory.

B. A. BENT.

Granyil'e streét, formerly known as the J.

‘We beg to notify the public in general that we

Our motto will be “‘give avery man a good job.”
building of any kind put up let us know, and we will give you a figure *hat will suit the times.

WANTED: -Reasoned Spruce and Pine Lumber.

Correspondence from all points respeectfally solicited.

3Ve I

gntly purchased the premises

. Reed & Sohs furniture factory, and are ngw equ&#
ping it with additional machinery for cnrrymg on a general busmus 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 Bulldmg Materials.
We have come to stay, and if you want a

OF MONEY WITH

IT"S BUILT WELL,
SEWS WELL,

J. A. GATES & CO0,,

WHICH TO

You Don’t Need o Barvel

BUY 4

“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.

LOOKS WELL,

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

- SOLE AGENTS, - MIDDLETON, N. S.

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

LASTS WELL.

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

I BAS NO BQUAT:

ten times the cost.

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

F. L. SHAFNER,

i ‘ used in all classes of work.
.4 }'%Mmd Vanishing executed
ma manner.
; ARTHUR PALFREY.
Bridgetown, Oot. 22nd, 1890, Wiy

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

PROPRIETOR.

Manvracrugep at BOSTON, MASS., snd MIDDLETON, N. 8.

“Best Liver Piil Made.”

arsons’ Pills

Pusluvel cure billousness and
nplaint: ex; Hm il
lI\erAnd wel aints. They g:ld hp'n

he Blogd,
i h:gm. "rrlce 2 ots.; five $1.00. Pamp et !m

(OHNBON & CO., ﬂ (‘unom House St., Boston,

S

Itis used and tecommeuded by surgeons and
hysicinns ev: where. Rh not merel; a Liu-
ment. itis the niversal
s Anodyne Lini saved myhuo-
band’s life. Lsst year_he was suffering with
brounchitis, and I "ysed it as you direct.
gave him relief in a few moments.
ELIZABETH SANDERS, Island Shoals, Ga.

signature and directions on
xnn'la)"ﬁn. phiel free,  Bold evervwhere.  Price.db cente
Bix botiles, §200. 1. 8. JOHNSON & CO., Boston, Mass

Opened
This Week:

150 Pieces

ENGLISH PRINTS

—AND—

CAMBRICS.

Newest Designs and guaranteed Fast Colors.

usin,
LS.

3000 Rolis
Ameriean Wall Papep

Imported direct from New York.

Lowest Prices and Handsomest Pate
terns ever shown in Middieton,

...JMMENSE STOCK OF....

Boots and Shoes

in all sizes, prices and qualities,

Dress Goods

is one of my nru ialties 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 Chep, Glass and
Crockery, ete,

G. W. ANDREWS.

Middleton, April 3rd, 1895.

N. H. PHINNEY,

MANAGER OF THE

Lawrencetown Pump Co'y,

General Agent for all kinds of

Farm Machinery,
WAGGONS,
Buggies, Road Carts.

Al-xo \gem for

PIANOS, - ORGANS,

—AND—

SEWING MACHINES.

& Prices very low for Cash or good notes. &y

Frove, FEE®D,
Grass Seed, Cow Corn.
& CHEAP FOR CASH,
Lawrencetown, April 22nd, 1885,

cott’

the cream of Cod-liver Oil, with
Hypophosphltes, is for
Coughs,
Colds,
Sore Throat,
Bronchitis,
Weak Lungs,
Consumption,
Loss of Flesh,
Emaciation,

Wegak Bablies,
Crowing Children,
Poor Mothers’ Milk,
Scrofula,
Anzemia;
in fact, for all conditions call-
ing for a quick and effective
nourishment. Send for Pamphlet. FREE,
Scott & Bowne, Believille. All Druggists. 60c. & $1.

The Bradley Fertilizers.

Twenty-three years of actual fleld test in
Nova Scotia have proved these goodn to be
all that is claimed for them—high grade,
uniform in quality, and always reliable.
Cansult your own interests, and use no other
when }y]on 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 PorNT, March, 1895,

I have much pleasure in testifying to t.he value
of the Fertilizers sold by you. I used last year
five tons of Bradley’s Potato Manure on Lwenty
acres of pomtoos. with a g deal of satisfac-
tion, averaging nearly 200 bushels per acre from
the whole field. Its dryness and mechanical
condition seem to me perfect. I used it
in the Planter without cloggin while other
fertilizers that I used were too amp to be used
at all in the machine. {zood value for my
investment, and shall use it n increased quan-
tities, ARTHUR C. STARR.

For full purhculnrs send for *‘ Bradley’s

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

CARRIAGES

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 1y Fu a Iy G 3
at prices to meet all competition.
WM. C. FEINDEL.
M!ddleton, March 27, 1895, 52181

Optiéal Coods

—AND—

NEW JEWELRY.
P. @ MELANSON,

of Middleton, has sh largest,
most vu;adnnno m‘;:r':m ow the ME.;:
Glasses ever shown in County.

His stock of Wi J
Silver-plated wm“ﬁm mg'm"dm

ked a2 atoniahin
e N e roge e »
mmnc.m._

smrn

Kntlo an’ lo.

Katie an’ me ain't ln ged anny moor,

Ozh, but the heart of me’s breakin’, fer sure!

The moon has tarned grane and the sun has
tarned yellow,

And Oli am turned both and a different fal-

The poi ‘of me loiftime is losin’ its taste;
Some illegant whuskey is goin’ to waste;
Me heart is that impty and also me arrum;
Pertaties an bacon have lost all their char-

rum,
And Oi feel like a tombstone, wid crape on
the dure,
Since Katie an’ me ain’t ingaged anny moor.

Yit most of the world is a-movin’ Almg

As if there was nawthin’ at all goin’ wrang.
Oi notice the little pigs lie in the mud,

An’ the fool of a cow is etill chewin’ her cud;
The shky is still blue and the grass is still

bright;

The stars shine in hivin in peaceful delight;
The little waves dance on the brist of the

lake;

Tim Donnelly’s dead an’ they’re havin' a
wake,

An’ the world’s rich in joy, and it's only me
poor,

Since Katie an’ me ain’t ingaged anny moor.

She was always that modest an’ swate. Oi

eclare
She wud blush full as rid as her beautiful

hair

At the t'ought of another man’s stalin’ the
taste

Of her lips, or another man’s arm round her
waist.

Avn’ now—oca, MacCarney!
Oi’ll break

Yer carcass in fragments an’ dance at yer
wnk

As you're dancin’ at Donnelly’s! What shud
Oi fear?

Purgatory? Not mooch, fer the same is right

Luk out, or

here,
With me heart on the briler, an’ never a cure,
Since Katie an’ me ain’t ingaged anny moor.

Szlm gttmtm.

thtle Nan.

It was the close of a hot summer day;
Elisabeth Farren dropped her busy hands in
her lap and bent forward slightly to watch
the passers by.

The quaint yellow stone cottage in which
she lived stood well back from the road in
its own grounds; the door was at the side,
where the flower garden was laid out in beds
of bloom; the window at which Elisabeth
sat looked down to the road. Two fine
cherry trees, well laden with fruit, stood
near the gate; Elisabeth could remember
when they were planted. She and Nancy
and Jack had all looked on, and now she
was the only one left; and getting quite old,
she told herself, thirty years old next week;
why, even Juck would not know her if he
ever came back; but there was small chance
of that, fourteen years wasa long, long time,
and men soon forget. ‘‘ We were only chil-
dren,” she thought, but a tender light shone
in her eyes, as she lived again in the bygone
times. And Nancy, little Nancy, the pet
and darling of the house. Oh! who could
say where she was? And the tears started to
Elisabeth’s eyes.

A voice broke in on her musings, ** Elisa-
beth, do watch those boys, and see they don’t
steal the cherries.”

Elisabeth rose and the next moment pass-
ed the window, on her way to the gate.
Leaning over it she watched the passing
school boys out of sight, then slowly return-
ed to the house, breaking off a spray of wild
roses as she passed, and tucking them in
her belt. Returned to find all in confusion,
where she had left peace; to find the invalid
mother in tears, and her own name being
called in angry accents by her father, and
the cause of all this disturbante—a little
child.

Seated in the middle of the floor, where
she had been discovered, two seconds before,
by the angry old man; vainly trying to re-
place a shoe on an obstinate little foot, was
a tiny little girl, with her blue eyes very
wide open as she contemplated the disturbed
countenances before her. Elisabeth gazed
in speechless amazement. There was no
child there when she left the room, and no
one had passed her; it would be a bold child
indeed who entered those gates while Squire
Farren was able to be about. This evident-
ly was a bold child, for it was not in the
least disturbed by its position, but gazed
calmly around as if at home.

‘““How did she come here? Who dared to
bring her?” stormed the squire.

“ Hush, Father, you will frighten her, I
will try to find out;” and Elisabeth dropped
on her knees by the little one, with a queer
pain at her heart, as she noticed a strange
resemblance to that lost sister of whom she
had been thinking only thatafternoon. Did
they notice it? she wondered.

* Who are you, dear?” she asked.

The child looked up in mild wonder.

“I'se little Nan,” came in calm baby
tones. A burst of tears from the sofa, and
and impatient exclamation from the squire
greeted this answer.

““But where’s your home!?” asked Elisa-
beth, trying in vain to keep her voice from
trembling. A burst of merry laughter came
from the merry lips, and the owner evident-
ly thought it all a joke, as she answered,
¢ Yite here, of torse.”

Squire Farren made a hasty step forward,
this was no joke to him.

““ Stop this fooling at once, Elisabeth, he
ordered roughly. * Where did you come
from, child? Who brought you here? Tell
me at once.”

““Little Nan” seemed to realize that it
was no joke, now, for her pretty underlip
dropped, and with a genuine howl of fright,
she took refuge in Elisabeth’s arms, hiding
her face on her shoulder, and sobbing out
some unintelligible speech, of which the
words *‘ Zack,” ‘“told me” and *‘little Nan,”
oft repeated, were all that Elisabeth could
understand,

* What does she say?” asked the squire,
chafing helplessly under the storm he had
brought upon himself.

I think she is trying to tell us, that
someone she calls Jack brought her, and told
her this was her home.”

“I'll wager he did. Some thrittless scamp
trying to foist his child on us. Bat I'll find
him; I'll have him in jail. Children! in-
deed I've had enough children, 1 think. No
child shall stop here, mind that, ma’am,”
and with an angry glance at the sofa on
which his wife lay, still sobbing, Squire
Farren stamped out, to search the grounds
and village, and expend his wrathon a police
force, that spent all their time in the ale-
house, instead of running in the tramp who
stole and left their children at other people’s
doors. .

The Squire’s search was unsuccessful; for
of course it never occurred to him, that the
stranger who arrived by the late afternoon
train and was staying at the inn could have
bad anything to do with the child who had
startled them; even though the gentleman
had left his Juggage at the station, l‘d

walked the whole way in, and seemed to
take such an interest in his search. He
walked home swearing softly to himself all
the way, for it was something new for him
to find himself thwarted. The sitting room
was empty, save for his wife on the sofa,
from which she rarely moved in the daytime.
To-day there was a shade of pink in her
cheeks, and she looked more animated than
her husband had seen her look for years.
She had faded slowly since the day her
youungest daughter, the pride of her father’s
heart, had dared to cross his will, and mar-
ry the poor struggling doctor she loved with
all her heart, instead of the wealthy man
he had chosen for her.

The Squire never spoke to her again. He
told her to choose between her doctor and
her home, and she made a choice, and passed
out of their lives. That the one on whom
he had lavished the most of his love should
have dared to cross his will, was more than
the proud, selfwilled man could bear; her
name was never spoken before him, was
rarely spoken even by Elisabetk, for the
least mention upset her mother, and the
least nign of agitation on her part wonld call
up the demon of ill-temper, which rarely
slept now, in the Squire's heart. He had
nursed his pride and illwill, until he had be-
come a slave to them, and though he saw
that the separation from her daughter was
slowly breaking his wife’s heart, he loved
his own way too well to give it up even for
her sake. Something in her look today
took him back to old times, and he stooped
and kissed her, before asking, in & milder
tone than he had thought possible a minute
before:

““Wherc's that child?
found its parente?”

‘“No, Robert. She sobbed herself to
sleep, so Elisabeth went to lay her down on
her bed. Did you find out whom she be-
longed to?”

*‘They took pretty good care not to let
me find them. But they need not think I'm
going to keep her. She goes to the work-
house to-morrow.”

I think the Squire fully expected his wife
to protest, when he would have had the
pleasure of maintaining his own way re-
gardless of any one else; but the little wo-
man was wise in some things and knew from
experience that opposition only made her
husband keener after his own way, so she
said nothing; privately thinking it a good
sign that he had not insisted on her going
to-night.

Elisabeth slept little that night, it was
such a new sensation to feel tiny arms around
her; and the likeness and name awoke a
hundred conjectures. She stepped softly
about the room in the moraing, till & merry
laugh told her the little visitor was awake,
and had evidently slept off the fright of last
night. A bewitching little picture she made,
with her tangled golden- curls, and rosy
cheeks; not one mite afraid of her new sur-
roundings, she sat up in bed, rubbed her
eyes with her tiny fists, and looked Elisa-
beth up and down, in an old-fashioned way
that was irresistibly funny.

“Well, do you know who I am?” asked
Elisabeth, laughingly, stroking the golden
tangle as she spoke.

The answer astonished her, for instead of
the laughing ‘“no” she expected, Nan an-
swered calmly. *‘You is aunt Bees, isn’t
you?”’

‘“ Who told yon that, little Nan?” asked
Elisabéth, breathlessly.

¢ Muzzer told me, and Zack, Zack had a
pixure, but you was a little girl in it, and he
said to call you ‘aunt Beff,’ but I sa’nt, 'tause
muzzer said ‘aunt, Bess’, and muzzer knows.”

Elizabeth’s heart beat so quickly, she was
forced to sit down, before she could speak
again. It was true then, the suspicion she
bad had, and this was really Nancy’s child,
her own little niece. Sheneeded no further
proof than the names of her childhood; who
had ever called her by them but the little
sister, and the playmate of long ago. And
then it came to her to wonder how they had
come together, and where was Jack now.

“ What made you so late? Your mother
wants you,” said the squire testily. * And
can’t you keep that child out of my sight
till she goes to the workhouse?” Elisabeth
turned and faced him, her face white, in ex-

Has Elisabeth

pectation of the storm of rage which would |

burst upon her. *‘Father” she said, and
her voice trembled as she spoke, for she was
not a naturally brave woman, ** father, Iam
sure that this is Nancy’s child. I have obey-
ed you all these years, though I have longed
to know something of my sister, but if you
send little Nan away, you will send me too.”

She waited with drooping head for the
storm to burst, but the Squire had no words
ready. That his meek, quiet daughter who
had borne his overbearing temper so patient-
ly, should suddenly oppose his will was too
much. The old man felt as if he had receiv-
ed a shock.

Elisabeth, finding herself unanswered,
caught up a tray on which her mother’s
breakfast was set, and hastened from the

A little later the Squire was summoned to
the study, there to find, in the person of the
courteous stranger who had been so inter-
ested in his search the day before, the boy,
who had grown up with his children, till his
father's removal from the village. Jack
Gibson told his tale in & straight-forward,
manly way, though there was evidently a
slight uneasiness in his mind as to how the
squire would receive it. Making his way
slowly homeward, on the death of his father;
he had come across Nancy, s widow, with
one little girl, living in a town not very far
away. Together they had formed the plan
of letting the little one find her way to the
Squire’s heart, before the mother begged for
that forgiveness she was not too sure of re-
ceiving. So Jack had brought Nan on, and
entering the garden through a side wicket,
familiar to him long ago, had watched his
chance to leave her. Accustomed to meet-
ing strangers, and having known of these
new relations all her life, little Nan had
done the rest, and Jack was well pleased to
leave the house bearing the message for
* muzzer to come soon.” He did not leave
the grounds however, till he had transacted
a piece of business on his own account, and
convinced Elisabeth that some men had ex-
cellent memories.

There was a wedding in the old village
church not long after these events, but the
chief int of the onlookers was dA
in a tiny little bridesmaid, whom it was
quite evident was of more importance to
Squire Farren than even the bride.—A4.
Penne, in Progress.

S R R A R

Curing Hams.

I can say nothing as to to the way to salt
pork or beef to keep a year. We adopt the
““old process” as practiced by our fore-
fathers and mothers in Cumberland and Lin-
colnshire: dry, salt, hang to cure, and then
pack away with some good nonconductor.
The process is simple and the resalts such as
to tickle vhe palate of the most refined
epicure. By the way, a ham was not con-
sidered prime by the ‘“old folks” until a
year old, and well do I remember my grand-
mother’s chagrin when she heard my mother
say she had to commence using hams before
the allotted time had expired, as it was sug-
gestive of bad house-wifery.

Hams, like wine and cheese, improve with
age up to a certain point if properly made.
New cheese is as insipid as a new ham, and
neither are entitled to the least considera-
tion. - But to the modus operandi: After the
hog is scalded and dressed allow it to hang
sufficiently long to be thoroughly cool before
catting up. Then rub well with dry salt
(this should be warmed at the stove until
quite dry,) both on flesh and skin sides.
Allow it to remain two days on bench or ta-
ble arranged for the brine which will be
formed to run off. Then rub with the fol-
fowing mixture, and entirely cover the flesh
side of both hams and sides and pile up rind
or skin side down.

For hams weighing eighteen to twenty
pounds each allow one pound of salt, one
pound brown sugar, two ounces pulverized
saltpetre; mix well together. At the end
of the week again rab and change the posi-
tion of the meat so that all may thoroughly
come under the salting process. For small
flitches two weeks will be sufficient. Hams
will require from three to five weeks, accord-
ing to size and weather. Should the meat
become frozen longer time must be given.

When satisfied that they have been salted
sufficiently, wipe off, rub around the bone of
the ham with cayenne pepper and hang to
dry or smoke as preferred. We do not
smoke, but hang in some warm place; the
kitchen ceiling cannot be bettered. They
should remain until quite dry, say a month,
then be wrapped in paper and packed away
in boxes with ashes, salt, oats, cut cloverjhay,
or preferably malt dust where procurable.

If these directions are followed the hams
will improve for twelve months. The bacon
will do the same, but can be used in six
months.

TRY TO BE CALM.

DON'T FLY INTO A PASSION AND QUARREL
WITH YOUR WIFE.
aybe she is fretful, restless, subject to
ﬁtl o despondency, wears her old  is
careless about how things go, doesn’t take
the old time cheerful interest in household
affairs,

Do you know why? The poor woman is
worn out with care and worry. She needs
sympathy, encouragement, rest. She needs
something to restore the bloom of health to
her cheeks, the old light to her eye, the old
ambition, the old strength and vigor to her
nervous system. Nothing in the world will
do this so effectively as a thorough course
of Hawker's nerve and stomach tonic.
Thousands of grateful women know it and
bear testimony to the fact.

Hawker's nerve and stomach tonic is a
perfect nerve restorer and invigorator, and
blood and flesh builder, as well asa valuable
stomach tonic and aid to digestion. It is
especially adapted to the diseases peculiar to

women, such as nervousness, nervous head-
nchet, neuralgia, hysteria, pale and _sallow

room, forgetting in her the in-
nocent cause of it.
When the Squire’s astonish t and

dencrv. loss of memory. or auy nerve weak-
ness of heart or brain arising from worry,

wrath had cooled sufficiently toallow him to
speak, he found himself as he i ined alone,

o in of mind or body, or excesses of
any nature. It gives tone to the nervesand
h, vigor to the mind and body, and

and going over the speech which had en-

.raged him in his mind again, he wandered

away from it into the long ago, called up by
the name that was never long absent from
his mind though never spoken,

Squire Farren was in his chair to all ap-
pearances, but in reality he was far away,
wandering through the lanes, with an im-
perious little maiden tugging at his hand,
and demanding the roses which grew beyond
his reach.

Was he still in the long ago, or was he
dreaming? Surely this was Nancy herself,
demanding her breakfast in an injured tone.
He came to himself with astart. Little Nan,
tired of being left to herself, had crept to
hisside. ‘I'se hungry, give Nan her bekfas’,
p'ease,” came again in a plaintive tone.

With the old memories still fresh in his
mind, Squire Farren lifted the little girl on
a chair, and proceeded to spread her bread,
and pour her milk. It seemed like a dream
to him as he did it, and he half hoped he
would not wake up.

“Take 'you own bekfas’, dn.npn," said
Nan, regarding him with dering eyes.

strength to the blood, restoring the bloom of
helltg to the pale and delicate. It is for
sale by all druggists and dealers at fifty cents
a bottle or six bottles for $2.50, and is manu-
factured by the Hawker Medicine Co. (Ltd.)
S John, N. B. and New York City.

Remarkable Longevity of a Horse.

A Digby correspondent of the Halifax
Chronicle writes: During a recent visit to
Hectanooga, in this county, your corres-
pondent was shown what is probably the
oldest horse in Nova Scotia. The animal is
a pretty brown mare and is owned by Mr.
Wm. A. Cann, of that place. She was
thirteen years of age when purchased by
that gentleman twenty-nine years ago. To
a person unskilled in the art of determining
the age of a horse the mare presents the ap-
pearance of an animal in the prime of life.
Her eagle-like eye has lost none of its bright-
ness and she is able to chew her hay as well
as ever she could. Mr. Cann believes thata
horse should be rewarded for its many years
of faithful service by being allowed to live its
last days in ease and comfort. He gives the

imal his p 1 supervision and his visits

The squire woke up then, but he woke up
from more than his dreams. Seeing tears
in his eyes the little one left her chair, and
climbing on his knee, patted his face with

her tiny hands, and besought him *“not to-

ky,” adding as a special comfort, ** Muzzer
will be here soon.”

The squire sat down and cried like a child,
but the tears and little Nan's soft fingers
Toosened the icy band around his heart, and
the seeds of love and good will sprang up
there. Elisabeth came to the door, and
paused there, amazed at the sight which met
her view, then softly turned away to bear
the good news to her mother.
————————————————————

For
&lwmm“

of attendance are always greeted by marked
demonstrations of affection on the part of the
horse. He.has had many flattering offers for
the animal by parties who would like to

her on exhibition, but I am safe in say-
E\g that no money consideration would in-
duce Mr. Cann to part with his forty-two
year old colt.

A CARLETON 0. MIRACLE.

BACK TO HEALTH AFTER YEARS OF EX-
TREME SUFFERING.

YIELDED T0 THE ADVICE OF A FRIEND AND
Osrarsep Resvurs Trree  Docrors
Hap FAILED To SECURE.

From the Ottawa Journal.

Mr. George Argue is one of the best known
farmers in the vicinity of North Gower. He
has passed through an experience as painful
as it is remarkable, and his story as told &
reporter will perhaps be of value to others.
‘I was born in the county of Carleton,” said
Mr. Argue, and have lived all my life within
twenty miles of the city of Ottawa. Ten
yeare of that time have been years of pain
and miseryalmost beyond endurance. Eleven
years ago I contracted a cold which resulted
in pleurisy and inflammation of the lungs.
Other complications then followed and I was
confined to my room for five years. The
doctor who attended me through that long
illness said that the reascn I was unable to
move sbout was due to the contracting of

I could hobble around on cruiches.

the muscles and nerves of my hands and feet
through long confinement to bed. I could
hobble around a little on crutches, but was
well nigh helpless. At this stage a second
doctor was called in who declared my trou-
ble was spinal Notwithstand
ing medical advice and treatment I was
sinking lower and lower, and was regarded
as incurable. I was now in such a state
that I was unable to leave my bed, but de-
termined to find a cure if possible, and sent
for one of the most able physicians in Ottawa.
I was under his care and treatment for three
years. He blistered my back every three
or four weeks and exerted all his skill, but in
vain. I was growing weaker and weaker
and began to think the end could not be far
off. © At this juncture a friend strongly
urged me to try Dr. Williams’ Piok Pills. I
yielded to his solicitations, and by the time
six bottles of pills were used I found myself
getting better. I used in all thirty boxes,
and they have accomplished what ten years
of treatment under physicians failed to do.
Thanks to this wonderful medicine, I am
able to attend to my duties and am as free
from disease as any man in ordinary health
is expected to be. I still use Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills, and they are the best medicine
for me, and so long as I live I shall use no
other. If I had got these pills ten yearsago
I am satisfied I would not have suffered as
I did, and would have saved some hundreds
of dollars doctor bills. It is only those who
have passed through such a terrible siege as
I have done who can fully realize the won-
derful merit of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.”
Mr. Argue’s experience should convince
even the most skeptical that Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills stand far in advance of other
medicines and are one of the greatest dis-
coveries of the age. There is no disease due
to poor or watery blood or shattered nervés
which will not speedily yield to this treat-
ment and in innumerable cases patients have
been restored to health and strength after
physi had pr d the dreaded word
“incurable.” Sold by all dealers in medi-
cine or sent by mail post paid, at 50 cents a
box or six boxes for $2.50 by addressing the
Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockville,
Ont., or Schenectady, N. Y. Refuse im-
itations and do not be persuaded to try some-
thing else.

Scriptural Estimate of Woman.

The first important suggestion that comes
to us from the Bible record is that the pro-
duction of was the ting act
of the creative week, writes the Rev. Chas.
H. Parkhurst in the February Ladies’ Home
Journal. Whatever opinion we may see our
way clear to hold upon the doctrine of evo-
lution, it remains a fact that the first two
chapters of Genesis mark an orderly progress
of creative sequence, each step in the history
furnishing the platform upon which sustained
itself a still higher and finer exercise of the
Divine wisdom and power; so that each step
was the finish of what had preceded and the
initiative of all that came after. It is in
that character then that we are obliged to
construe the final act of the creative week,
and to find in the production of woman the
climax of God’s creative energy. When He
had finished her He stopped, knowing of
nothing better nor higher that He could de-
sign.

The profound reading of the first two

hapters of G i pels to the highest
possible interpretation of womanhood. And
this is in accord with the impression that is
yielded by the Scriptures in their entirety,
that while man is gifted with those proper-
ties that make him a more overt and con-
spicuous figure in the history of God's peo-
ple, yet, that when it is a matter of person-
ality carried to the highest and most deli-
cate degree of organization and refinement,
it is woman upon whom the Scriptures regu-
larly put the stamp of Divine preferment.
And the Scriptures have not been read for
hundreds and thousands of years without
the above sentiment having become in very
wide degree an element in the general esti-
mate. Not all, but a great deal, of what is
known as gallantry is a silent eulogy which
man yields to the queenliness of God’s favor-
ite sex. The same sentiment asserts itself,
although in a manner not always undevstood,
in the heavier penalty which woman is pub-
licly required to pay when she sacrifices her
womanhood. It is easy to say that the sin
is as much his as hers, and that social ostra-

cism for her and social toleration for him is
an injustice, and so in a way it is. At the
same time. in that discrimination there isan
unconscious tribute paid to woman, for the
dishonor can be only as deep as the honor is
high from which it has declined. That esti-
mate of woman lies very deeply intrenched
in the masculine mind.
i

—The wings of the owl are lined with a
soft down that enables the bird to fly with- .
out making the slightest sound.

'ustomer; *“Wh; do you call this. ehen
e.ko?” Baker’s : “I s'pose bocnlit
has currants in it.”

—Willie Doo—* Dogs can’t talk.” Wﬂlb
Dunn: *No, but they can carry tails.”
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