ot protess@gp_tal Cards.

: J. M. OWEN,
'BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

ND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Offiof In A i ite Garri Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS— 1
OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,
(Next Door to J. P, Melanson's Jewelry Store)
Bvery Thursday.

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

~—AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

43r 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 mom.hly instalments, covering a
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the month{y balances at 6 per cent per annum.

Balance of loan repayable at any time at
option of borrower, so long as th® monthly in-
stallments are paid, the balance of loan cannot
be called for.

Mode of effecting loans explained, and forms
of njpucar.ion therefore and all necessary infor-

furnished on lication to

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

20 6m Agent at Annapolis.

H. E. GiLus. FRED W. HARRIS.

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, = = Solicitors,
“Notaries Public.

Commissioners for the Province of New
Brunswick.

ommissioners for the State of Massachusetts.

Axeﬁr:“gs R. G. Dunn & Co, St. John and

e
Agents of Bradstreet's Commercial Agency.
eneral Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-
-surance. . il
Members of the United States Law Association.
Real Estate Agents.

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SO0TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.
(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen S8t., 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 smmediately after dis-
o

posal of goeds. 21y

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

Office and residence at corner of Church
and Granville streets,

OPPOSITE VICTORIA HALL.
& Orders left at the drug store will be
vended to. 3tf

G. O GATES,
PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N. 8.
PRACTICAL MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN
PPianos & Organs.
Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American
and Canadian Ipstruments. Tuning and re
gnlring a specialty. Visits Annapolis Valley
wice a year. Old instruments takeu in ex-
change for new. Over twenty years ex-

perience.

W. G. Parsons, B. A,
Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.

MIDDLETON, - - - N. 8.
#arOffice,—** Dr. Gunter” building.

A R ANDREWS, M.D, CM.
o [EYE,
Spemalhes-. EAR,
1 THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
Telephone No. 16. 38tf

DR. M. 6. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

James Prim_r_ose, D.D.S.

Yffice in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Ganville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. ntistry in all its
. ranches carefully and promptly attended
o. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891. 25 tf

.

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.
BANDOLPH'S BLOCK,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

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

QUEBEC
FIRE ASSURANCE (0.

Established 1818.
NOT IN THE COMBINE.

CAPITAL, $225,000.00 E

Paid up Capital and Surplus $194,445.00,
available for payment. of losses.

For rates apply to
E. R. REID, Agent.
Middleton, Feb. 6th, 1894. 45131

PALFREY'S

CARRIAGE SHOP

—AND—

" REPAIR ROOMS.

. Qorner Queen and Water Ste.

B e Bacrinecs and
: of
p‘:l. Sleighs and Pungs, that may be
in all classes of k.
B At Sk el e ahing o
in a firat- manner.
ARTHUR PALFREY.
n, Oct. 22nd, 1890, M1y

HIDES AND PELTS WANTED

W- NTED by the Bridgetown Larrigan Co.,
s h.rﬂa ns;\mber of Hides and Pelts, for
deli

a ts,
+ ‘which th hest market. rates will be paid.
- Placeof a 'vxary.—-ﬁhc Murdoch Tannery,
W. H, MACKENZIE, Manager.
2868

. Bridgetown, Oct. 10th, 1894,

~ {Wechly

SAT.US POPULI SUPREHMA LEX HST.

VOL. 23.

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.

WEDNESDAY, MAY 22, 189.

SOLICITOR!

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE
SECURITY, i

Fire asrace i elble Compnies.

sarSolicitor at to Union Bank
of Halifax, and of Nova Sootis,
Annapolis, N. 8. 11y

A GOOD

INSTRUMENT

Is what you want in a

S I N0 OR

ORCG.AIN.

There are such differences in instru-

ments that it is

- 5SS T oo

to look around well before coming to a final deci-
gsion. You will ind us pleased to show you through

our NEW WAREROOMS at any time.

easy of access, as we've lowered our ground floor
even with the street. On Barrington Street, the
most Central part, corner Prince.

MILLER BROS,,

H. R. PIERCE, Agent, Wilmot.

BARRINGTON

STREET.

A Grand

Spring Opening

—AT—

A. J. MORRIS

MIDDLETON, - -

ON’S,

NOVA SCOTIA.

The Best Lines of

Cloths and "Trimmings

ever shown in the County. Sole agent in Middleton for

THE - CELEBRATED - “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.

MARK CURRY, A.S. CURRY.

CURRY BROTHERS &

B. A. BENT,

BENT,

Manufaeturers & 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 streetsformerly known as the J. B. Reed & Sons furniture factory, and are now equip-
ping it with additional machinery for carrying on a general business in

Contracting and Bui

INCLUDING THE MANUFACTURE OF

Iding,

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 every 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.

You Dox’t Need 2 Bareel

OF MONEY WITH WHICH TO BUY 4

“ White” Sewing Machine.

On the contrary, our .prices
ally moderate when you compare

are exception-
same with the

results obtained in the use of the White.

IT'S BUILT WELL,
SEWS WELL,

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

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

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

LOOKS WELL,

LASTS WELL.

MIDDLETON, N. S.

Dr.

V‘Voodbur;}"é

HORSE LINIMENT

is Infallibly the Cure for

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

AND APPLIED EXTERNALLY

T HAS NO BQU.ATL.

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.

INTERNATIONAL BRICK AND TILE GO'Y,

LIMITED.

Works: BRIDGETOWN, NOVA SCOTIA.

Correspondence solicited.

— <t e

THE MONITO

in Annapolis county, if

 has a larger circulation than any other paper published

not in the Annapolis Valley.

Its circulation now, nearly 1,700, is still increasing.

They ure:

R

«Best Liver Pill Made.”

arsons’ Pills

Positively cure bili and si

liver and bowel eomplaints, They expel allimpuritics
from the blood. Delicate wonien find relief from
using them, P’rice 25 cts.; five $1.00, Pamphlet free.
1. 8. JOHNSON & CO., 22 Custom House St., Boston.

N!s 16
u AN

UHNiINIMENT

Its special province is to cure inflammation
both Internal and External. It is the best,
the oldest, the original. Itis unlike any other.

Permit me to say about three weeks since
Johnson's Anodyne Liniment saved the life of
my wife while suffering from a complication
of diseases, tonsilitis, bronchitis and influenza.

E. A. PERRENOT, Rockport, Texas.

T and directions ob_cvery bottle.
Tl'st'd P I Sold everywhere. Price, 35 cents.
Bix bottl JOHNSON & CO., Boston, Mass,

Opened
This Week:

150 Pieces

ENGLISH PRINTS

~——AND~—~

CAMBRICS.

Newest Designs and guaranteed Fast Colors.

3000 Rolls
American Wall Paper

Imported direct from New York.
Lowest Prices nnd Handsomest Pate
terns ever shown in Middletom,

«...IMMENSE STOCK OF....

Boots and Shoes

in all sizes, prices and qualities.

Dress Goods

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

Also in Stock:

Window Shades, Lace Curtains, Oil
Cloth in three widths, Ready-made
Clothing, Hats and Caps, Groceries
of all kinds. Flour, Meal, Midd-
lings, Whent Chop, 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.
2 Also Agent for

—AND—

SEWING MACHINES.

#7 Prices very low for Cash or good notes. &2y

Frove, FEED,

Grass Seed, Cow Corn.
& CHEAP FOR CASH.

Lawrencetown, April 22nd, 1895,

e — .
Coughing.

For all the ailments of Throat
and Lungs there is no cure so
quick and permanent as Scett's
Emulsion of Cod-liver Oil. It is
palatable, easy on the most deli-
cate stomach and effective.

Scott’s
Emulsion

stimulates the appetite, aids the
digestion of other foods, cures
Coughs and Colds, Sore Throat,
Bronchitis,and gives vital strength
besides. It has no equal as nour=
ishment for Babies and Children
who do not thrive, and overcomes
Any Condition of Wasting,
Send for pamphlet on Scott’ s Emulsion. Free,
$cott & Bowne, Belleville. All Drugglsts. 650c. & §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, and always reliable.
Consult your own interests, and use no other
when you 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 be 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 good 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. 38i

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.

Handsomely Furnished, Fully G teed
at prices to meet all competition.

WM. C. FEINDEL.
Middleton, March 27, 1895, 52181

SALE OF GRAVENSTEINS

gré Poat season but show that we must grow
fi

“Banks,” or Red Gravenstein, as only the
it shiq‘menbs to London gave satisfactory re-
urns. The ‘“Banks” have plenty of color to
allow picking the 13th aof gapmmber. while
solﬁd enough to bear shipment.
Single trees at nursery, 50c. each. Lots of ten
or more delivered at any station in N. S. for
the same, 100 trees for $40.

A. STANLEY BANKS.
Waterville, Apriléth, 1895, 1Bly

WEDDING STATIONERY NEATLY
DONZ AT THIS OFFICE

Loctry.

A Spring Song.

FRANK L. STANTON.
Meadows—dreamy meadows, stretchin’ far

AWAY;
Tinklin’ o’ the dewdrops on the daisies every

ay;
An’ the o’ioudl are lookin’ whiter, an’ the
sap is in the sod,
An’ the sun is beamin’ brighter an’ is colorin’
the clod.

There's a twinkle in the maples, there's a
whisper in the pines,

Ar’ the hummin’ bird is buntin’ for the
mornin’ glory vines;

There’s a thrﬁl of life pervadin’ all the
mountains an’ the dells,

An’ music’s in the breezes when the cattle
shake their bells,

Oh, the country’s growin’ brighter, an’ the
world in glory rolls;

The sunshine’s streamin’ whiter through the
windows of our souls;

The Lord’s unlocked His storehouse, with
all He's got to give,

Avn’ if lite would last forever we'd jest live,
an’ live, an’ live!

e

“*Lifted Over.”

HELEN HUNT JACKSON.
As tender mothers guiding baby steps,
When places come at which the tiny feet
Would trip, lift up the little ones in arms
Of love, and set them down-beyond the

harm,
So did our Father watch the precious boy,
Led o’er the stones by me, who stumbled

oft
Myself, but strove to help my darling on.
He saw the sweet limbs faltering, and saw
Rough ways before-us, when my arms would
fail,
So reached from heaven, and lifting the
dear child,
Who smiled in leaving me, He put him

down
Beyond all hurt, beyond my sight, and bade
Him wait for me! Shall I not then be glad,
And thanking God, press on to overtake?

- gel‘t:t gitiraturt.
Within the Fold.

BY MARY F. LATHROP.

Funerals were not an exciting novelty in
Logan; forty-seven souls slept in the little
graveyard over the hill. Fully half of them
died by violence, and were buried with scrap-
ing of violins and firing of Winchesters.
Men had been ‘‘ planted ” with as little cere-
mony as potatoes; professional descendants
of Delilah were laid away amid the blare of
brass instruments and breaking of champagne
bottles.

“ But,” said Buckskin Bill, with grave,
unconscious profanity, ¢ that sort of a round-
up won’t go this time. The gospel brand
has got to be put on, and who is to do it?”

That was the problem which distracted
Logan through four anxious days. Men had
died as hunted wild beasts die; women had
yielded up their souls as warriors give way
in battle. Bat ** this time ” the fair-haired
idol of the camp had gone out into the great
silence without a struggle. Saturday after-
noon she deigned to ride up-town with Bob
Stedman and exhibit the bisque marvel im-
ported by her worshippers from Chicago,
whereupon the leading citizens united with
Kentucky Smitty in drinking ¢ the health of
the fairest child and the finest doll baby
west of the Missouri.” Inthegray darkness
of Monday morning her soul slipped over
the divide—and the town waa desolate.

Slanting Annie closed her dance house in
deference to the public grief. Wheeler's
Hell and Phil Watson’s Ladder of Heaven
(Logan abounded in picturesque nomencla-
ture) bore signs ‘ Shut up till after the fun-
eral.” Miners, cow-punchers and ranchmen
gathered in groups at the corners, silent,
forlorn and uncomforted.

Down at Marvin's the young mother
looked at the floor and rocked mechanically.
Mrs. Marvin was one of the four chaste
women of whom Logan was justly proud.
Her morals were above suspicion. As Bob
Stedman phrased it, ** She ain’t no beauty,
but she’s straight, you bet. She’s a staver.
She don’t need no props.” Beyond that she
was what cow camips had made her, a vain
and careless woman. Concerning spiritual
things she knew nothing. Religion did not
flourish in a town with a brewery, fourteen
saloons, nine gambling houses, two dance
balls, and neither church nor clergyman.
The Sunday diversions were dancing, faro,
poker, and ‘irrigation’ of an alcoholic na-
ture. - As the mother of the infant divinity
Logan worshipped, Mrs. Marvin headed the
list of desirable partners at the dance.

When she looked into the face of her little
dead child a longing for something better
wae born in Mrs. Marvin’s soul. She spoke
fiercely to the men who talkéd of a proces-
sion and music at the ball: *‘ You sha'n’t
bury my baby like that—you sha'n’t! I
won’t have her buried like a sheep or a gam-
bler. Somebody’s got to pray or do some-
thing! She sha’n’t be buried that way!”

“That's straight,” said Tom Gibson.
““The pious is the thing. We must find
somebody to do that praying.”

As men seek for a lost lead, so they
searched, with no result save Buckskin Bill's
despairing query of Monday night. The
nearest clergyman was four days’ journey
across the mountains, and hence out of the
question. Once, in its beginning, Logan
hospitably entertained a parson for three
weeks. He was cordially welcomed and
invited to take up his residence and ‘open
a gospel shep.” His experiments in faro,
however, necessitated a nocturnal exit from
the town. This, coupled with the fact that
another man’s horse was his means of trans-
portation, destroyed public confidence in his
cloth, and no preacher had since been per-
mitted to abide in Logan. It was Tom Gib-
son’s horse he took, and Tom swore at great
length and with much profane particularity
of detail that he would ¢ plug him full of lead
on sight.” Now the greatness of his anxiety
ingulfed his desire for revenge. He said,
wistfully: “If only Magee was here he
coftd—"

¢ No, he counldn't,” interrupted Bob Sted-
man. * That miserable scoundrel couldn’t
pray over a maverick in this town, let alone
that little—" He choked and went to the
door. Before his eyes came a fair vision
with soft yellow curls, round blue eyes, and
a caressing baby voice, saying: ‘‘ Fank you
for the wide and the dollie. You may tiss
me, Bob!” No card sharper and horse thief
could pray over Bob’s child angel.

Tuesday ing d d. P ! ap-
peal had been made to every man in the
town. -Wheeler, popularly known as Parson
Jim because he once was a local preacher
among the Methodists in Ohio, was urged
and pressed to officiate. *‘No, boys,” he
answered, ‘‘most of you don’t know any
better, but F do. Iam mean, but I am not
insulting the Almighty; I am not mean
enough for that yet. I have made a hell for
you—and myself. The fellow who keeps
Hell,” he smiled, bitterly, * was never known

{ to lead in prayer; and I will not begin.”

Logan possessed no facilities for embalm-
ing or preserving bodies; fanerals were usu-
ally held within twenty-four hours after
death. Tuesday morning was the time fixed
for the baby's burial. An embarrassed dele-
gation explained the cause of delay to the
bewildered father and mother. Mrs. Mar-
vin rose, looked wildly at the self-constitu-
ted committee, and cried, shrilly: * Nobody
to pray over my baby! Oh, my God, will
nobody pray over my baby? She was so lit-
tle and so sweet. She never burt anybody.
Will nobody pray over my baby?”

Swiftly she took the little body from the
bed, wrapped a shawl about it, ran through
the door and down the street. To gambler,
cow-puncher, and harlot—everyone she met
—she held out the dead child, and said, be-
seechingly; * Pray over my baby; for God’s
sake, pray over my baby!” Blind to tear-
ful appeals, deaf to persussions and entrea-
ties, she wandered on, repeating the cry.
At nightfall her hesband led her home; but
throigh the long darkness she shrieked, con-
tinuously: ** Pray over my baby!”

Just before daybreak she quieted, and the

Jairus, to whom the Nazarene said “‘ Talitha
cumi’ (My little darling, come to me.) She
stumbled over the A ie words, then went
on evenly to the end of the chapter. She
closed the book, folded it within her arm,
and faltered timidly, ** We'll hae the bit o’
prayer.”

The crowd stood with wide open eyes,
alert, hushed, expectant.

“ 0 Lord, God of our fathers, who hast
taken this wee lambkin'—she gasped, stop-
ped—frightened, perhaps, at her own audac-
ity; only the spring wind ruffled the still-
ness. After a moment's silence she started
again, in a voice sheken with sobs, *‘Our
Father which art in Heaven,” and finished
the old, old petition without break or falter.

Buckskin Bill had once attended church
in Cheyenne. The repetition of the Lord’s
Prayer closed the service. It was years be-
fore, but, like most plainamen, Bill had a
Yong memory. - At the sound of the familiar
words he gave a snort of approval.

¢ What is it?” asked Tom Gibson.

¢ Hush,” Bill replied; *‘ she's saying the

1 ”
(A

a

exhausted watchers slept. While they
slumbered she slipped out; and all day Wed-
nesday she wandered and wailed her sen-
tence of entreaty. The ravages of death, so
plain to the men and women who plead with
her, seemed unnoticed by the crazed mother.
1t was an impossibility to get the child from
her. She held her three years’ old darling
in a grip no man could lose without rough
bandling; and no man in Logan bad heart
for violence. The town was sick of soul
It was ten at night before they got her back
to the cabin. Then Buckskin Bill wiped the
cold sweat from head and hands, and said
to his mates: ** If something ain’t done quick
we shall all be as crazy as she is.”

All night they vainly talked and planoed.
Thursday morning, about eight o’clock, Jim
Settle came on the group at Wheeler's cor-
ner. He was excited and eager. *‘Say,
boys, I've got it. You remember Scotch
Ike.”

“ Yes. Quit sheep-herdin’, and went over
to South Pass to work his claim,” Bob Sted-
man answered listlessly.

The prayer was ended, and the people
waited for the mourners to go. Logan was
satisfied; the old Scotchwoman was not.
The first answer in the Westminster Cate-
chism rested heavily on her soul and moved
her trembling lips to speech. She handed
her bible to Bob Steadman, turned and faced
the crowd, and started:

“Ye heard the story, lads,” she said,
*“and it's like this. When ye come to a
narrow place in the canon, and there’s a
stane in the way, and the sheep will na gae
through, ye take the least lamb, the wee
ane, and lift it over the stane, and its mither
jumps after it, and a’ the rest follow. That’s
what the guid Lord has done here. He has
taken the wee lambkin, the bairn ye all lo’ed,
and lifted her over the stane. Yecanna see
her, but he wants her mither come after her,
and &’ the rest of ye to gang alang. He has
called the bairn to himself because he wants
you a’; and oh, lads, dear lads, will ye na
come?”

She stopped a moment for breath, raised
eyes and arms to the heavens, and prayed,
in an irregul do, *“0 Lord God,

“ Well, you know, he left the old wom
—his mother—behind. Too freezing cold
over there. She lives out here five miles,
by the creek.”

*“Yes. Saw her in town last month get-
ting grub. How is that going to help this
lay-out?”

Jim shouted in his exhilaration of spirit:
“ Why, she’s pious, don’t you see? Got a
bible—a big one. Saw her reading it in the
door last summer. She can do the praying
racket.”

Bob’s composure had been outwardly un-

but there and then the hero of five Indian
fights whitened, muttered *‘ Thank God!”
and fainted.

By the time he was resuscitated half of
Logan had heard the good tidings. Boband
Bill, Tom and Jimn were thecommittee. Mrs.
Marvin came while they were getting their
horses. The news had reached her, and
there was a gleam of reason in her wild eyes.

*She can’t go,” said Jim.

“] will,” she wailed; * they are going to
pray over my baby. Let me go!”

““She shall go. Hitch up, Marvin!”

Bob spoke as one having authority, and no
man-demurred.

The Scotch grandam sat in her doorway,
rocking to and fro in the late spring sunshine.
She was short and slender, with a seamed
face and faded blue eyes, shaded by square-
bowed spectacles: Her shabby black print
gown brought out her slight figure in sharp
relief. The men hung back; not so the
mother. Her black hair had loosened in the
wind, and hung about her in an unkempt,
tangled mass, as she ran forward. She
dropped on her knees in front of the old
matron, laid the shawl-wrapped child on her
lap, and reiterated the plainiive appeal:
“Pray over my baby; for God's sake, pray
over my baby!”

Scotch Ike's mother looked puzzled. The
men came forward and explained, Jo Mar:
vin referring brokenly to his wife's disturbed
mental condition. As they talked the older
woman cried softly and stroked the mother’s
hsir.

¢ Puir lass! Puir dear lassie!” she quaver-
ed. ‘“All ye hae! Yer first-born!”

She kissed and caressed the half-crazed
creature, babbling on in her soothing way.
After a while she spoke gently to the men:
““But I couldna do that, ye ken. It wadna
be richt. I'm a C ter, and the d:

| ies said: *“ Let the women keep silence.”

Mrs. Marvin looked up at the wrinkled,
vear-stained face with sane, anxious yearning,
“1 don’t care what the ministers said,” she
asserted. “ You are a woman. You've had
children. Perhaps you have buried some.
Would you want them put under ground
like dogs, without anybody praying over

My mother'—she sobbed, and her voice
broke—*‘ my mother died when 1 was little.
You pray. Won't you; for God’s sake won’t
you pray over my baby, as somebody prayed
over yours?”

Memories of three bonnie yellow heads
sleeping in the far-away kirkyard stirred the
old mother. Her lips quivered and shook;
the tears came in a soft shower before her
broken answer, “I am an ignorant auld
woman, a puir, simple body. . . . If it
be wrong, may God forgie me. . . . .
But I wadna hae wanted them to be buried
without a bit o’ prayer and Scripture. . .
I'll gae wi’ ye.”

In town the funeral preparations were
soon made. The little coffin, painted white
by Bob's loving fingers, was ready for its
tenant. Out of the rare lace which was the
price of their souls the women who were sin-
ners had fashioned a dainty robe, sweetened
with perfume and purified with tears. While
Mrs. Marvin and Fay were being robed, men
went about announcing the services, and at
two o'clock the motley procession started for
the cemetery on the brow of the hill.

*The preacher first, with the oorpee,”
Wheeler commanded; * then the family and
mourning friends.”  So at the head went the
small Scotchwoman with her big bible on
her arm, and tall Bob Stedman with the lit-
tle coffin on his shoulder. ~Behind the father
and mother came the crowd, two and two,
in orderly rank. None had stayed away.

After the people had massed themselves
at the grave there was an awkward pause.

The ordinary method of procedure was
¢« Damp him in. Now blaze away, boys.”
Plainly that was out of order, and Bob held
the coffin with an air of emb d defi

disturbed during those days of dire strain;

them? Ineverprayed. Nobody taught me.

lead these wandering sheep into thefold! O
Lord God, lead them, lead them, lead them
a' to thyself!” and fell back in Wheeler's
outstretched arms, with Wheeler’s tears fall-
ing on her upturned face.

The Christianity of a cow camp is muscular
and eph L. Cowboy preachers are made
in the East, not born on the plains. Passing
strange, then, that the church at Logun
bears the inscription:

“In loving memory of
FAY MARVIN,
Died June 9, 1887. Aged 3 years, 1 month,
- 17 days.

“And Jesus called a little child unto

hint.” ”"—The Independent.

KNOWS WHEREOF HE SPEAKS,

Golden Words That Heads of Families Should
Heed.

PRESIDENT A. O. SKINNER OF THR ST. JOHN
A. A, 4. SPEAKS TO THE POINT.

To praise the bridge that bears you safely
is only fair and right.

That is the view ex by Mr. A. O.
Skinner, president of the Operas House Co.
and also president of the St. John Amateur
Athletic Association. Mr. Skinner is one of
the largest importers of and dealers in car-
pets in the Lower Provinces. He is a broth-
er of Mr. C. H. Skinner, ex-M. P., recorder
of the city of St. John.

To use a current Ehnn. what Mr. Skin-
ner says *‘ goes.” He says about Dr. Man-
ning’s German remedy, ong of the list of
famous remedies manufactured by The Haw-
ker Medicine Co. of St. John, N. B.

¢ As a general household medicine I know
of nothing to equal Dr. Manning’s German
remedy. It seems to me there is almost
nothing it is not good for. My family some-
times lsugh at me for being so enthusiastic
over it, but we would not think of being
without it in the house. I find it good for
cramps or sore throat, or cold or hoarseness.
I am troubled with a little indigestion and
distress at times after a hearty meal. The
German remedy always relieves me. My
daughter was so hoarse from cold only the
other day that she could scarcely speak above
a whisper. I gave her a dose of the remed,
and it cured her within fifteen minutes.
have a boy who is subject to rheumatism.
He is always relieved by rul with ger-
man remedy. Every summer when we go
to the country we take severalbottles. Then
we feel safe.  If one of the children is trou-
bled with colic; this remedy gives relief at
once. If any one gets hurt; we have this
liniment at hand. It '"l:u‘i:&n reliﬂef {)rom
the pain of plant poison, g, fly bite,
or Asyc p«!?ntlut kind. Upat the Cedars
on the St. John River, last summer the In-
dian Colony near there suffered with a se-
vere epidemic of diarrhcea. I sent them a
supply of German remedy with directions for
its use, and it cured them all in a couple of
days. And so I might go on. AsIsaid at
first, I believe Dr. nrl.:f'l german rem-
edy has no equal as a gene: household med-
icine, and if its use were more general, there
would be smaller bills to be on account
of illness or injuries to members of families.

1 may add ” said Mr. Skinner in conclu-
sion * that we are never without Hawker's
balesm of tolu and wild cherry for the cure
of coughs. It is an excellent y. The
children like it, and it is good for them.”

i

—I¢ is said that a halved onion left over
night in the room of one afflicted with a low
fever or infectious disease will turn perfect-
ly black with the germs of pollution floating
in the chamber air. Yet it is not an uncom-
mon thing to see glasses of milk standing un-
covered in the sick room, for hours at a
time, from which the patient is fed at inter-
vals, or to find dishes of frait and other edi-
bles standing around ready to give the pa-
tient the instant he expresses a desire for
them. It is criminal negligence, and the
doctor or nurse who permits it is not fit for
the office. Neither food nor liquid that any-
body is to partake of, much less the patient,
should stand for five minutes in the polluted
atmosphere of the sick chamber. It should
be brought in when desired and removed the
instant it is no longer wanted. Every uten-
sil, every vessel in a sick chamber should be
cleansed the moment it is no longer in use,
and the air should be hourly purified by dis-
infectants, among which burning coffee or
sugar are counted the quickest and surest.
Such care as this is quite as efficacious, often,
as the doctor’s stuff,

—Robert Grant says in Scribner’s Maga-

Nova Scotia a Tourist Resort.

1t is only of late years that it has become
generally known that the neighboring pro-
vinces afforded such varied delights for the
summer tourist, and even now it is not as
widely known as it should be. The object
of every sensible person who is really in
search of rest and recreation from the every-
day affairs of life, is to obtain the same under
the most advantageous circumstances, and
the pleasantest surroundings, at the least
possible cost, and there does not seem to be
a dissenting voice among those who have
tried it, to the assertion that Nova Scotis,
New Brunswick and the adjoining territory
contain scores of resorts where the tourist
traveller and invalid finds all these require«
ments met.

Take Nova Scotia for example. Whereis
there another spot of earth on either hemis-
phere that offers so many attractions to the
visitor, especially during the summer months?
Health is a very important consideration
with everybody, and there it is healthful; so
healthful that a physician can scarcely live
there if he is dependent upon his professi
for his living. The days are warm enough,
but yet are what would be called cool here,
and the nights are always cool.

Then again, the scenery is simply grand.
From Yarmouth to the furthermost point of
the other end of the cape there isa bewilder-
ing panorama of Nature’s beanties. Another
attraction is the restfulness which pervades
everything and everybody, and which makes
the country so especially beneficial to those
who go there from the atmosphere of hurry
and drive to which people are accustomed in
the States.

For sports there is good boating and trout-
fishing, where an ordinary catch is 100 in &
day; first-class bathing, and excellent roads
for walking, driving or wheeling.

The air is so pure and bracing that it is &
patural tonic, and the man who cannot find
his appetite in Nova Scotia may as well give
it up as irretrievably lost. Nova Scotian
ozone is likewise a sure cure for the worst
case of malaria.

The steamers of the Yarmouth 8. 8. Co.,
during the coming summer season will pro-
bably make five irips a week, instead of
four, asformerly. The route is to Yarmouth
by st , where ion is made with
the Dominion Atlantic railway for Halifax,
8t. John and all points in Canada. This is
called the * Land of Evangeline ” route, and
travel over it has grown to very great pro-
portions.

The steamers of this line are the Boston
and Yarmouth, the former being one of the
fastest vessels of its class in this part of the
country. These boats sail from Lewis wharg
Boston, at noon, and arrive at Yarmouth
early the following morning. At Yarmouth
connection is made with the celebrated
““Flying Bluenose” train for Halifax, which
makes the distance in less than 10 hours.

There are at least three projected excur-
sions from Boston the coming summer by
different organizations to various localities
in the provinces. The New England branch
of the Acadia College Alumni Association
will visit their alma mater at Wolfville,
Nova Scotia, about the commencement of
the season. On June 17 a delegation of the
Society of Colonial Wars will be present at
Louisburg, Cape Breton, to take part in the
anniversary celebration of the capture of the
French fortress on the 17th of June, 1745, in
which capture the troops of the then colony
of M husetts took a pr tpart. In
July the Massachusetts and Suburban Press
Association will make an excursion to some
point yet to be decided upon.

The increasing annual influx of visitors
from the States to the provinces has started
a boom in the building of new and larger
hotels for their accommodation and in all the
resorts in Nova Scotia, New Brunswick and
Cape Breton, the tourists can now find com-
fortable, and in many cases luxurious hostel-
ries, at reasonable rates. The Grand Hotel,
at Yarmouth, which has just been completed,
is one of the hand and best appointed
hotels in either Canada or the United States.
— Boston Standard.

Drugs Dangerous to Compound.

Violent explosions occur when perman-
ganate of potash, glycerine and alcohol are
compounded in certain proportions before
the water is added to the prescription. A
doctor may thoughtlessly prescribe a lini-
ment of tincture of iodine and ammonia,
which if left to itself, is liable to explode
with violence. Iodoform and bromine im
certain binations, which physicians may
imprudently order, may explode with dan-
gerous force. A druggist who was putting
up a prescription of chlorate of potash, come
bined with one of the ferruginous salts and
hypophosphite of lime, was seriously wound-
ed by the exploding mixture. Another
pharmacist, while mixing chlorate of potash
with saccharine in a mortar, had the morti-
fication of seeing the mixture explode, burn«
ing him badly and shattering his shop.

Yarmouth Herald: Mr. Benjamin Doane,
taxidermist, has recently presented and
mounted a fine specimen of sea fowl, the only
one of the kind ever seen in these parts. It
is known as the G der, and is described
in Studer’s Ornithology as *‘ the water pheag
ant, sheldrake, fisherman, diver, saw-bill,
&c. It isa true representative of the second
family of the sixth group, belonging to the
fourteenth order of the fifth class.” It i
ranked as one of the most handsome of swime
ming birds, and its splendid plumage, the
chief colors of which are beautifully contraste
ed, attracts the attention of all scientific ob-
servers. Mr. Doane’s specimen is an excele
lent one, and has been much admired.

Nervous People

And those who are all tired out and have
that tired feeling or sick headache can be re-
lieved of all these symptoms by taking Hood's
Sarsaparilla, which gives nerve, mental and
bodily ltrenfth and thoroughly purifies the
blood. It also creates a good appetite, cures
indigestion, heartburn and dyspepsia.

Hood’s Pills are easy to take, easy in
tion and sure in oﬂ'ech.y 25¢ i i

—A Winnipeg despatch states that the
clearing house report for the past week

shows a great improvement in trade. The
total clearings for the week were $1,048,212,

zine for May:—* We have always pi

in this country great theoretical respect for
the school master, but we have been careful,
as the nation waxed in material prosperity,
to keep his pay down and to shove him into
the social back ground more and more.***
How can men of the highest class be expected

Wheeler's whisper relieved the silence:
¢ Lay her in, Bob; then Mrs, Muir can read
the bible.”

Logan had never ki an orthodox fum-

to devote their lives to a profession which

as against $837,552 for the corres;
week last year—an increase of overpgd::
cent. Y

Heavy Frost in the U. S. West.
Sioux City, May 11.— Heavy frost is re.

rted in lowa, South Dakota and Nebraska.
nrdonAtrnckl and fruit trees suffered the

yields: little more than & pittance when one
is thoronghly successful? And yet the edu-
cation of our children ought to be one of our
dearest and is is difficult to see

eral service. Hence there was no expecta-
tion of the customary Scripture, and no sar-
prise when the thin, high-pitched voice be-
gan: “Thy daughter is dead, why troublest

\ dramatic story of the®little daughter of

thou the Master,” and read Mark’s tender |

why the State is satisfied to pay the average
instructor of yoath about as much as the
city laborer or horse car condv ctor receives.”
That is the truth well expressed.

e

Minard's Liniment the best Hair Restorer.

damage, but grain is only sligh
fnjund. Four inches of snow follyin m
hills last night.
et
—And what shall I u{ more? for the time

would fail me to tell of all the virtues of Puts.
ner’s Emulsion. i

—God still loves a cheerful giver as much
u‘ he did when the widow gave her twe
mites. -

—Minard’s Liniment oures LaGrippe: -
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