/Professional Cards.

J. M. OWEN,
BISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.
—WILL BE AT HIS—

OFFIOE IN MIDDLETON,

:z‘moxt Door o J. P, Melanson's Jewelry Store)

Bvery Thursday.

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

 Reliablo Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

#4rMoney 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, coveriog a
ferm of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.

Balance of loan repayable at any time at

tion of borrower, so long as the monthly in-
stallments are paid, the balance of loan cannot
be called for.

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

Agent at Annapolis.

20 6m

H. E. GiLus. FRED W. HARRIS.

GILLIS & HARRIS,

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

Brunswick.
“Yommissioners for the State of Massachusetts.
f R. G. Dunn & Co, St. John and
Halifax.
Agents of Bradstreet's Commercial Agency.
seneral Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-
surance.
Members of the United States Law Association.
Real Estate Agents.
OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SC0TIA BUILDING,

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etec.

(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.

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

OUR .
FRIENDS THINK
WE ARE TOO MODEST.

Well, we do not like to talk about our-
selves, and there is no need of it. Our
graduates talk for us.

What we ask you to do is to ‘‘take
stock” of them; compare them with the
graduates of other colleges. We will be
satisfied with the result.

Send for catalogue to

S. KERR & SON,

St. John Business College.
0dd Fellows’ Hall, St. John, N. B.

H. F. Williams & Co.,

Parker Market, Halifax, N.S.

OMMISSION - MERCHANTS,

A\ 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.

&7 Returns made immediately after dis-
wposal of goods. 27y

% )P, GRANT, LD, (L.

Office and residence at corner of Church
and Granville streets,
OPPOSITE VICTORIA HALL.

garOrders left at the drug store will be
attended to. 3tf
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Jas. J. Ritchie, Q.

BARRISTER,
SOLICITOR!

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ESTATE
SECURITY,

Fire sarane i el Compates

earSolicitor at Aunapalis to Union Bank
of Halifax, and Bank of Nova Scotia,
Anpapolis, N. 8. 111y

Doors,

A Grand
Spring Opening

—AT—

A. J. MORRISON’S,

MIDDLETON, - -

The Best Lines of

NOVA SCOTIA:

S

Cloths and "Trimmings

ever shown in the County. Sole agent in Middleton for

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.

THE - CELEBRATED - “TYKE” - SERGE.

A complete line of Furnishings, Trunks and Valises.

MARK CURRY.

A. S. CURRY.

B. A. BENT.

CURRY BROTHERS & BENT,

PROPRIETORS OF

THE

Manufacturers & Builders.

Bridgetown Wood-Working Factory.

We beg to notify the public in general that we

have recently purchased the premises on

Granvyil'e street, formerly known as the J. B. Reed & Sons furniture
ping it with additional machinery for carrying on a general business in

factory, and are now equip-

Contracting and Building,

INCLUDING
Sashes, Frames,

THE MANUFACTURE OF

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 avery 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

“ White” Sewing Machine. |

OF MONEY WITH

WHICH

70 BUY 4

Don't Nead o Bareel

On the contrary, our prices are exception-

SEWS WELL,

ally moderate when you compare same with the
results obtained in the use of the White.

IT'S BUILT WELL,

LOOKS WELL,
LASTS WELL.

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

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

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

G. O GATES,
PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N. 8.
PRACTICAL MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN
Pianos & Organs.
Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American
and Canadian Ipstruments. Tuning and re
g'lring a specialty. Visits Annapolis Valley

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

W. G. Parsons, B. A,

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

L R ANDREWS, M1, CI.
Sciales|

MIDDLETON.
Telephone No. 16.

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

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

James Primrose, D. D. 8.

Office 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..¥-A. GROAKER,

; o : Dental College,
Will be at his office in Middleton,

he last and first weehs of each month.
Middleton, Oct 3rd, 1891.

0. 5. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, etc.
" RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,
BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

EAR,
TH

38tf

25 tf

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

PALFREY'S

- CARRIAGE SHOP

—AND—

- REPAIR ROOMS.

Oorner Queen and Water 8Sts.
TBE' subscriber is rer:rod to furnish the
public with all lﬁn of Carriages and
gies, Sleighs and Pungs, that may be

used in all classes of work,
Repairing and Vanishing executed
manner,

Shes ARTHUR PALFREY.
Bridgetown, Oct. 22nd. 1890. 21y

DES AND PELTS WANTED

by the rrigan Co.,
4 % n,!lm:or Peug, for
S B ot

of Hides and
t rates will
,—the Murdoch Tannery,

ROAT. |

give me a
highest prices
OUR MOT
22’ DON'T FORC
Formerly the-A. D. Cameron store,—now conducted by’ J. E. BURNS.

AT

‘Dropped Dead

24 lbs. Extra Granulated Sugar for $1.00.
First-class Qil, 20¢. per gal., or 5 gals. for 95c.

Choice Molasses, 43c. per gal.
Mess Pork, 10c. per lb.

Rolled Oatmeal, 34 lbs. for $1.
Cream “artar, 30c. per lb.
Ginger, 26c¢. per lb.

00.

Pepper, 26¢. per lb.

JAMES E. BURNS.

Our High Prices have Dropped. Here are some of them:
26 1bs. Choice Brown Sugar for $1.00.

WE KEEP A COMPLETE LINE OF GROCERIES,

for which we pay cash, and can sell finer than the finest.

The Balance of My DRY COODS

T will close out at cost, or below, in orde
11, as I am here to use everybody right.
I take in e

THE PLAC

mall profits and no credit.”

to make room for a complete stock.

Don't fail to

nge for goods: Cash, oats, barley, beans, butter, eggs and wool, for which the

ten times the cost.

Dr.

J. Woodbury’s

HORSE LINIMENT

Is Infallibly the Cure for

Horse Distemper, Coughs, Colds, Thickn ss in Wind,

Enlargement of Glands, Affections of Kidneys,

AND APPLIED EXTERNALLY

TP HAS NO HQU.AT.

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.

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

PROPRIETOR.

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

F. L. SHAFNER, -

«Best Liver Pill Made.”

arsons’ Pills

Positively cure bili and sick ¥

liver and uwvlomnrluﬁuls. They expel all impurities
from the blood. Delicate women find relief from
using them, DPrice 25 cts.; five $1.00. Pamphlet free,
1. 8. JOHNSON & CO., 22 Custom House 8t., Boston,

Invented in 1810 by the late Dr. A. Johnson.
It quickly penetrates, soothes, heals and cures.
‘or more thau two years 1 was afflicted with
chronic diarrhcea; was treated by the best phy-
sicians without result. I was urged to try
Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment; as soon as Ibegan
fo take it I felt better, am now well and strong.
JAMES PENDERGAST, Baungor, Maine.
The Doctor's ions on
1i'st'd Pamphlet free. Sold everywh
Bix bottles, §2.00. 1. 8. JOHNSON &

4 Reasons

FOR USING

CRABB'S POLE FENCE

this Spring and .thereby

Save Money.

signature every. bottle,
b here_ Price, 35 cents.

CO., Boston, Mass.

1st —800 Poles will build as high,
as long, and as tight a fence as 2000
put up the old way.

2nd.—4 Poles will build a better,
stronger, and more durable fence than
8 will in the old style.

3rd.—83 Poles, 13 feet long, will
build 20 rods of fence that will stop
any kind of cattle or horses.

4th.—Just as good on side hills or
low marshy ground as on the level.
The wind cannot blow it down; the
frost cannot heave it out; cattle can-
not push it over.

COST: 1o

It costs you omly 5e.
per acre for a Right
to build the fence on your farm.
about 2 cents per rod for wire.

Will cost you
DOES THIS INTEREST YOU?
WILL YOU BUY A RIGHT?

We Show You How to Build It.

See Agents:—Elvin Shaffner for Nictaux and |

Williamston; Clarke Bros., Bear River; L.
Dodge, Melvern Square and Spa Springs; Byron
Chesley, Clarence,

Or address,

F. A. PARKER,
Agcn?s “V‘m,[f\(,"

-FEB
MARCH!

We have decided to sell the following goods
at ACTUAL COST for Cash during the above
named months:—

Boots and Shoes,

Hats and Caps,

Dress Goods, Tweeds,

Flannels, Hosiery,

Top Shirts, Underwear,

Berwick, Kings Co. |

RUARY-

Mantle Cloths, Fur Collars, |
| Rain fell, from time to time, in spiteful
| spurts upon the sodden leaves through which

Muffs, Goat Robes,
Horse Rugs, Comfortables,
Fancy Goods, etc.

Call and get BARGAINS!
TO ARRIVE THIS WEEK:
One Carload FLOUR,
Feed, Middlings, Cornmeal,
and Cotton Seed Meal,

which will be sold low for Cash.

WANTED—Any quantity Dried Apples,
Eggs, Butter, Grain, Beans, Homespun
Cloth, etc.

C. H. SHAFFNER.

South Farmington, February 6th, 1894,

Don’t Forget
that when you buy Scott’s Emul-
sion you are not getting a secret
mixture containing worthless or
harmful drugs.

Scott’'s Emulsion cannot be sec-
ret for an analysis reveals all there
is in it. Consequently the endorse-
ment of the medical world means

something.
.

Emulsion

overcomes Wasting, promotes the
making of So/id Flesh, and gives
Vital Strength. It has no equal as

a cure for. Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat,
Bronchitis Weak Lungs, Consumption,
rofula, Anaemia, Emaciation, and
asting Diseases of Children:
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, 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 tonsof 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. 1 got good value for my
investment, and shall use it in increased quan-
tities. ARTHUR CrOTARR.

For full particulars send for ‘‘ Bradley’s

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

NOTICE!

The Packet Schooner

B0 TemPLE BAR,

will as usual ply between this port and St.
John, N. B., during the season of 1895.
The subscriber will keep for sale, as formerly.
Lime and Salt.
J. H. LONGMIRE, Master.

THE MONITO

INTERNATIONAL BRICK AND TILE GOY,

A NATTHT.

Works: BRIDGETOWN, NOVA SCOTIA.
Correspondence solicited.

has a larger circulation than any other paper published
in Anm.s:li: county, if not in the An lis Valley.
Its tion now, nearly 1,700, is

increasing.

‘When schooner is not in port appiy to Capt.
ichol Bridgeto

. N getown.

St. John address: SOUTH WHARF, care of
G. 8. DeForrest & Sons.

Bridgetown, April 3rd, 1895, 1tf

QUEBEC
FIRE ASSURANCE CO.

Established 1818.
NOT IN THE COMBINE.

CAPITAL, $225,000.00.
Paid up Capital and Surplus $194,446.00,

available for payment of losses.
For rates apply to

: E. R. REID, 4
Middleton, Feb. 6th, 180~ -
: i

Poeivy.

fingers and did not answer Sam. There was
no invitation to enter the desolate house, and

Fragments Not to be Lost.

“ Pray! though the gift you ask
May never comfort your fears,
May never repay your pleading,
Yet pray, and with hopeful tears!
An answer, not that you long for,
But choicer will come one day:
Your eyes are to dim to see it,
Yet strive, and wait, and pray.”
—A4. A. Proctor.
Sl B

A Wateh in the Night.

In the long, dimn night, if you cannot sleep,
Don’t fall to counting the dreamland sheep;
They follow their leader fast and fain,

Over the hedge in a dizy train,

But they have no power to drive away

The haunting ghosts of the weary day.

Cease, if you can, from adding lines

Of courtesying figures, sevens and nines,

Sixes, elevens, till by and by,

Like a cloud of notes in a summer sky,

You could brush them away, but they'd
backward creep,

And never, never would bring you sleep.

And whoever may bid you, do not sa
The verses you learned in your childhood’s

aY»
Over and over, until full fain
You wish you were merely a child again,
With a head that at touch of the pillow
knew
The tender dropping of slumber’s dew.

Bat dear, just think of the forest pool,
Where the ferns stand close on the edges

cool;

Wherel the whispering willows bend and
ave,

And the lisp is heard of the rippling wave;

Hark to the wind in the pine-tree tops,

To the syllabled murmur in grove and copse,

Shutting your eyes, drift out to sea,

Where the stars look down and the sails
float free,

And the waters will croon you a drowsy tune,

And the lulling of slumber will reach you
soon.

Or think, if you will, of the sweet green
grass,

Acres and acres where no feet pass;

Of daisies and clover that over and over

The zephyrs kiss, with the heart of a lover;

Of dunes that are billowy 'neath the sun,

\\'heredbhe skylark stoops when his song is

one.

Or ever you know it unaware
The angel of sleep will find you there,
Will sift his poppies above your head,

| And rock you as if in a cradle bed;

And hushing and hiding will bury you deep
In the wonderful, beautiful care of uleeg;
And you'll never wake till the new day’s

dawn,
When the watch of the dark, dull night is

gone.
—Margaret E. Sangster.

S T

Tﬁe Dile;mma of Daniel.

RUTH HALL.

“ Wot ye goin’ t’ do now, Dan’el?” Sam
Norton asked. He leaned forward as he
spoke and peered up into the other’s face
with little, twinkling, inquisitive eyes.

It was a dull and hopeless November night.
A heavy gray sky hung low above them.

their horses made their way down the long
hill road. Farmer Wilson was not used to
driving in a covered carriage, nor sittiog by
himself behind closed doors while someone
else held the reins, but it was considered a
proper mark of respect to Sarah Ann. He
must hire a livery team for the funeral;

| Sam Norton had told him so, and had fur-
| ther hinted that it would be but decent to
| invite the speaker to a seat beside him.
| “Ye know me 'n’ her was connected by mar-

riage,” was his plea.
The principal mourner had consented, al-

| though he did not like Sam Norton; he

| thought he was spiteful.

This was the first

| speech Sam had made since the hearse and

its following turned away from the country
cemetery, and it did not serve tolighten the
gloom in which che bereaved man was
plunged.

«T do’ know,” he said dully, shaking his
head covered with an unusual best hat;
¢ geems if I'm all lost "thout Sarah Ann.”

«She kep’ house fer ye a number o’ years.”

“Twenty-five, come Chrie'mus. I ain’t
never known wot 'twas t’ be alone before sence
ma died.”

¢« It was handy,” Sam conceded, *‘t’ have
her man taken away jest before your mother.
Looked most Providential, didn’t it? Ye
won’t find no sech man’ger as she was in one
while ag'in, I tell ye. Wot a charnin’ she
¢'d do! An’ she always kep’ ye lookin’ so
good. Ye'll find out the diffrunce now.
Your collars beginnin’ t’ fray. I seen w'ile
we was bendin’ over for th’ las’ prayer.
Ye'll soon see your clo’es goin’ t’ pieces.”

He smiled toothlessly and what appeared
to be a keen enjoyment of the situation.

Daniel was goaded by it into an assumption
of confidence that he was far from feeling.
T calc'late t’ hire,” he said coldly. * Of
course I know no one can’t do like a man’s
own sister, an’ I s'pose it’'ll cost like Jehu.
But I've got money 'nuff. Tain’t that,”

¢ Land alive,” expostulated S8am, grinning
afresh, ¢ ef ye ain’t green! D’ ye s’pose any
pice woman ’u’d came to do fer ye, & bachelor
livin’ all alone? I sh’d think Sarah Ann’d re-
mark on that before she passed away.”

+«She was took so sudden,” faltered her
brother, *¢ we hadn’t no chance t’ make plans.
I never give it a thought, myself. Don't ye
think Priscilly Wynkoop—she’s real old—"

Sam shook his his head decidedly:
“They’re th’ worst kind, them ole maids.
No, sir; they ain’t a decent woman in th’
town o’ Hunter wot 'd do it.”

“Then wot shall I do?” desparately.

+(3it married.” The grin widened.

Daniel shook his best hat again.
sir,” he said. *None o’ that fer me.”

*¢ Beggars can’t be choosers,” Sam declar-
ed. * Ye've got ’o do it.”

“ You ain't.”

« Well, I'm diff'runt,” with a complacency
that was maddening to the unfortunate man
beside him. *‘I ain’t got & farm t’ run, I
kin board, 'n’ look after th' store daytimes.
That’s all right. Only, ye see, you're sitoo-
ated so unhandy. We've got to have a good
man’ger 'round. Now, th’ question is, who
is she? I've b'en studyin’ it up consid’able.”

« 0, ye have,” growled Daniel, not ap-
peased by this show of interest. ‘‘ Who've
ye pitched on?”

* ¢« Wal, they's the Widder Sals’bry—"

+] mus’ say! Deaf’s an adder, 'n’ weighs
nigh onto three hundred pound. I'm much
obliged ¢’ ye!”

« Wal, Lyddy Potter then—"

s A little withered old woman with a wig.
Ain’t ye got no sense, Samyell?”

“ Wal, they ain’t so many likely wimmen
goin’. Ye're terrible particular fer anybody
so bard put. How ’bout Priscilly Wyn-
koop?”

Daniel was glad that they were driving
into his own dooryard. He sprang burried-
ly ont, slsmmed the door with his clamsy

“No,

for me.

S 1 drove away.

¢ Ye'd better be gettin’ about yer courtin’,
whoever it is,” he called back, leering from
the carriage window.

Daniel went upstairs to don his overalls,
and set about his chores for the night.
*Darn it all,” he muttered as he milked the
cow, I do’ know how t’ go t’ work; I ain’t
no hand with wimmen.”

It was the manner only that puzzled him
now, He had decided upon his choice.
Years ago when they were young, he had
“paid attention ” to Priscilla Wynkoop and
had been graciously received. Then his mo-
ther interfered. She did not wish Lim to
marry, and he was dependent upon her.
Perhaps the disappointment embittered him;
at any rate he had long been content with
his life upon this lonely farm, remote from
most of his kind, and had no desire for a
change. But, since Sam had put what he
mentally stigmatized as that ** blamed idee”
into his head, he considered with sudden
pleasure the possibility of winning Priscilla
for something more than housekeeper or
general manager. It was the wooing that
counted.

He thought it over while setting out his
lonely supper of strong tea and the pumpkin
pie that had been sentin. While he munch-
ed he ruminated.

What did men say, and how did they act?
He could not make a bargain with Priscilla
as though he were buying her Jersey cow.

¢ Mus’ be some dumb nonsense 'r nother,”
he grimly concluded. * How does it go?”

After *“clearing away,” he seated himself
drearly over the kitchen stove to await his
early bedtime. A paper-covered book lay
on the shelf. He picked it up idly—it had
been Sarah Ann’s—and opened it at random.
It was a conventional paper-backed love tale
by “ The Duchess.”

Eight o'clock struck, and nine, and ten.
Still Farmer Wilson pored over his book, hold-
ing it close to his sun-burned face and breath-
ing heavily over the unfamiliar words. Mid-
night came. At one o’clock he laid down the
bulky volume with a stentorian sigh. He
knew how the nonsense went.

All the rest of that, feverish never-to-be-
forgotten night, throughout broken and fev-
ish slumbers, ran such phrases as these: O,
my beautiful darling, you will not be so
crael,” * you must see how madly I love
you,” “ Remember how desolate my life has
been.” The last sentence tangled itself in his
memory.

“That's true,” said the wretched man
once aloud, *“ ef all th’ rest is a pack o’ lies.”

The next day he set himself doggedly to
learn his lesson. Over and over the words
were conned. He went about with the book
in his hand, or lumbered heavily back to it
from whatever else his work might be. In
fact, he dared not think of anything else
save the task laid out before him, for fear
that his purpose might falter before the dim
impression haunted him throughouat that he
was a fool.

He dressed himself carefully, after an
early supper, and marched out of the door
and down the road. Priscilla Wynkoop’s
little unpainted cottage stood close to the
highway. Daniel, his lips moving in cease-
less reiteration, knocked tremuously upon
the door. He heard steps coming toward
him. Hefelt all hands and feet. There was
a suffocating lump in his throat.

A tall, spare spinster drew the door cau-
tiously ajar and gazed out into the gloom
through her spectacles.

¢ (Good ev'nin,” her visitor blured outin 3
loud, agitated voice. ‘'O, my beautiful
darling, you know—you must see how madly
I love you, and—and—remember how deso-
late my life has been.”

Miss Wynkoop held a hand-lamp stretched
out in one arm. She brought it closer to
stare into his face by its aid.

¢« Remember how desolate,” Daniel repeat-
ed.

Miss Priscilla put up her free hand te rub
her forehead. Was he drunk or crazy, or
making fun of her? He saw the gesture and
interpreted it aright.

*Darn th’ hull dumb thing,” he suddenly
broke out. ““I'm jest—I feel—sakes, how
lonesome I be!”

“Dan’l,” said Miss Wynkoop, eyeing him
closely, but speaking in a quiet voice, ‘‘do
ye want I sh’d marry you?”

“ Yes, Priscilly,” wiping his forehead, ““I
do.”

She stood aside for him to pass. *‘ Come
in,” she said. ‘I was jes’ settin’ down t’
supper. It’ll be nice 'n’ cozy t' have comp’'ny
'n’ I've got some cold pork 'n’ beans.”

She led the way to the kitchen. He fol-
lowed with beart as light as his footfall was
heavy.

“Take a seat 'n’ draw up,” said Miss
Wynkoep hospitably. * How ye mus’ miss
Sarah Ann.”

“Yes.” He sank into a chair.
beans Il relish.”

And so they were engaged.—Kate Field's
Washington.

S R s Gl

A Short Cut to a Boy’'s
Heart.

“ Them

BY JULIA A. KENNEDY.

¢ Now, Miss Morton, you needn’t worry
a bit about what you've heard of Bob Cun-
ningham, for he sha'n’t gn to school. this
year. I'm the biggest man in the distiict,
and if I was elected director on purpose to
keep him out of school I will, said Farmer
Mann, with emphasis, to the new teacher.

The latter had just arrived from the East,
and after having various picturesque ac-
counts of Bob’s exploits in the school served
up to her, she had come to the farmer for
advise as to the course she was expected to
pursue.

*“ Bat, Mr. Mann, if he insists upon. com-
ing to school—"

«He won't. Just let him try it. I've
promised the people that I'll stay at the
schoolhouse to keep bim out if necessary,
and they're to do my fall ploughing. The
idea of a good-for-nothing like Bob turning
out a half dozen masters and running the
whole neighborhood! It’s ridiculous! Now,
Miss Morton, you just go ahead; and if Bob
comes to school all you have to do is tosend
The directors will all stand by you,
80 don’t be afraid.”

Robert Cunningham had long been the
terror of both school and neighborhood, and,
although repeatedly expelled from school, he
paid not the slightest attention to the wishes
of either master or directors. He had as
good a right to go to school as anyone else,
and gohe would. He was a large, overgrown
boy of fifteen, and, so far, neither teacher
nor directors had cared to eject him forcibly
from the school, quently he had i
ed master of the situation. As a result, the
school came to have a bad name, and none of
the local teachers cared to apply for the no-

K. D. C.—the household remedy ivr-
Troubles. .

torious *‘ Nine Mile School,” as it was called,
and Miss Morton had therefore been sent
for from the East.

As Farmer Mann had said, he had been
elected director of the school wholly on ac-
count of his superior size and strength, and
with the distinct understanding that he
would make Bob stay away from school, and
he meant to keep his promise made at the
polls.

Notwithstanding the farmer's cheerful
view of the situation, it was with consider-
able trepidation that Jennie Morton started
to school on the Monday morning following
the conversation with Farmer Mann. She
was by no means a coward, but she bad been
delicately reared, and she dreaded an en-
counter with the western variety of a young
‘ tough.” She went early so as to have
everything in readiness for her pupils. When
she opened the door she saw, to her surprise,
a large boy peering at her with a pair of grey
eyes that seemed to look through her.

“Good morning! I am the new teacher,
Miss Morton, and we shall get acquainted if
you will please to tell me your name.”

“ Robert Cunningham.”

“ Well, Robert you seem to be the ‘only
man here, and I am not used to cutting kind-
lings; if you will cut some I'll build a fire.

Bob was awed. She had called him a
man.

“Now, Miss Morton, don’t you bother
about a fire. I'm used to splitting kind-
lings, and I'll have & fire in jiffy,” and out
of the door Bob flew to the wood-pile.

In a few minutes he had kindled.a cheer-
ful fire, but in the process the room became
filled with smoke. Miss Morton tried to
1aise a window, but the school house had
been closed during the summer vacation, and
the sash stuck fast, although Miss Morton
exerted all her strength to raise it. Again
she turned pleasantly to Bob.

** Robert, you seem to be the only helper
I have; perhaps you can lift it.”

«Of course.”

Soon the refractory window had been con-
quered, but meantime something more re-
fractory had alsv ‘been subdued. The boy
himself had been recognized and his whole
soul turned with surprise and delight to the
new influence.

After the opening exercises and prelimin-
ary examination of the younger pupils, Miss
Morton tried to find out where Robert
should be classed. A few judicious questions
soon revealed the fact that he was extraordi-
narily quick in arithmetic, that he had a re-
tentive memory, and had mastered the his-
tory and third part geography in use in the
school. His reading and language, on the
other hand, were poor, a fuct due in Miss
Morton’s opinion to the imbecile ,methods
practised upon the boy, although she did
not, of course, say so. He had read his
readers over and over until interest was ex-
hausted and he looked .around for a new
world to conquer. He had parsed all the
poetry of his reader successfully and had
learned his grammar ‘‘ by heart,” when one
day the master suddenly announced that he
must write an essay. This Robert flatly re-
fused to do, and in the numerous contests
that ensued as a result the boy had always
come out victor. But the most exasperat-
ing practice of his teachers had been that of
turning him back to the beginning of the
book whenever he had reached their own
limit of knowledge.

“ Robert, your arithmetic and geography
are so good that I think you might take up
some new studies this winter. What do you
say to beginning algebra and physics?”

* Algebra! Physics! Oh, I should like
them! But you don’t mean it?” exclaimed
the delighted boy.

¢ Why not? So we will consider that set-
tled. Then as you have to read in a class
by yourself, we will try some books of biog-
raphy, history and travel that I have brought
with me. I am sure you will like them, and
you may read as many books from my lib-
rary as you like besides.”

A new world was dawning upon the boy;
and for the first time in his life he went to
work thrilled with the purpose of making
himself what the teacher had called him—a
man. Before the winter was over he had
won golden opinions from the whole neigh-
borhood. But one day at noontime Miss
Morton overheard an excited conversation
between Robert and one of the younger pu-
pils:

«T dare you to doit! You tell hera word
about me and I'll whip you within an inch of
your life; do you hear, young one?”

The boy did not tell, and Miss Morton did
not hear. Such is the deafness of a wise
teacher.

One day the Cunninghams sent for Miss
Morton.

“You don’t know what you've done for
our Bob,” said Mrs. Cunningham. ‘ He
used to try us within an inch of our lives,
but now he is that good we don’t know what
to make of him. He helps me with the
young ones, does the chores, and is as great
a blessing as he was a curse. And it’s your
doing, Miss Morton, and we want to thank
yon.”

For years after Miss Morton left the old
¢ Nine Mile” schoolhouse she kept up a
correspondence with her favorite pupil,
Robert Cunningham. Through her encour-
agement and adviceand by his own efforts
he went through college, studied law, and
became a succesful practitioner.

When the Hon. Robert Cunningham was
elected to Congress recently, by a handsome
majority, Miss Morton received the follow-
ing telegram:

¢ Blected. Five thousand majority. You
are to blame. You made a man of me.

ROBERT.”
T

—The Early Spring tries Weak Lungs,
which should then be fortified by a liberal
use of Puttner's Emulsion—only 50 cents a
bottle, at all Draggists.

—The cases brought against the ‘Maunici.
pal Councillors of Lunenburg, by the editor
of the Bridgewater Enterprise, for collecting
pay whilst in session in the evenings, in Jan-
uary, 1893, has already been productive of
good. Councillor George H. West, of dis-
trict No. 9, has forwarded to the Municipal
Clerk the sum of $53.00, the amount de-
manded by the editor’s solicitors. The pay-
ment was made under protest. The Enter-
prise says that *‘ the whole matter will be
pushed until every councillor follows Mr.
West’'s example. We have set out to
straighten out matters in the Municipal
Council, and are determined to press onward,

regardless of cost.”
—————————

Individual Cups Used.

The Ruggles Street Baptist Church, Bos-
ton, has just adopted the individual commun-
ion cup system, as used in Rochester, N. Y.

The adoption of the individual cup has
i d the at at the i

A GREY COUNTY MIRACLE.

AN IMPORTANT STATEMENT FROM A WELL
KNOWN FARMER.

He Teurs TaE Story oF Eicur YEARS OF
SurrERING AND VAIN Errorts 10 RE-
AN Heaura —How Tris GREAT BooN
was FINALLY OBTAINED.

From the Meaford Monitor.

Knowing the Dr. Williams Medicine Co.
to be an honorable and reliable firm we had
never any reason to doubt the entire truth-
fulness of the articles appearing from time
to time setting forth the particulars of re-
markable cures effected by the use of their
Pink Pills. There is scarcely a locality in
Canada which has not furnished a case of
more or less prominence, and if the particu-
lars, as stated, were not accurate, it would
be impossible that the public would not find
it out and thus the remedy would be dis-
credited. There is therefore every ground
to believe that the statements are accurate
in every particular. We have now been put
in & position to verify one of these cases for
ourselves, and we give the result faithfully,
giving Pink Pills no word of praise not meri-
ted in the case. Medsrs. F. Clarke & Co.,
druggists, Meaford, who have sold very large
quantities of these famous pills, drew our at-
tention to the case, giving us the name of
Mr. Henry Lamb, a well known and respect-
ed farmer of St. Vincent township. Having
some acquaintaace with Mr. Lamb, we
sought an interview, and the following is
the substance of his testimony: ‘ Abdut 8
years ago I suffered from an attack of inflam-
mation of the stomach, causing me extreme
pain and uneasiness. I was attended by Dr.
Clarke of Meaford, who brought me around,
and I have always given him the credit of
saving my life on that occasion. The effects
of the attack however remained and I fell
into a state of chronic poor health, which
completely unfitted me for my ordinary
work. 1 was really dragging out a miserable
existence. I suffered for over seven years
from a constant pain in my stomach, as well
as from weakness and continued debility.
I tried many advertised remedies which I
thought might be suited to my case, but
without relief. I at length decided to try
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. I soon felt the
pain in my stomach relieved, and after I had
used ten boxes the pain was entirely gone and
I now feel like a new man. I can now work
half a day at a time without fatigue, and as
1 am still using the pills I confidently ex-
pect, as I have every right to do from the
great results thus far, to be able to do my
work as formerly. I am 57 years of age,
and before the attack eight years ago, I al-
ways enjoyed good health. I have stated
my experience to many people and invariably
recommend a trial of Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills.”

The above is the substance of Mr. Lamb's
story, to which the Monitor may add that
we cousider him a reliable and trustworthy
person who would make no statement which
he did not know to be correct and truthful.

Dr. Williame’ Pink Pills contain all the
elements necessary to give new life and rich-
ness to the blood, and restore shattered
nerves. They are an unfailing specific for
such diseases as locomotor ataxia, partial
paralysis, St. Vitus’ dance, sciatica, neural-
gia, rheumatism, nervous headache, the af-
ter effects of la grippe, palpitation of the
heart, nervous prostration,’ all diseases de-
pending upon vitiated humors in the blood,
such as scrofula, chronic erysipelas, etc.
They are also a specific for troubles peculiar
to females, such as suppressions, irregulari-
ties, and all forms of weakness. They build
up the blood, and restore the glow of health
to pale and sallow cheeks. In men they
effect a radical cure in all cases arising from
mental worry, overwork or excesses of what-
ever nature.

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills are manufactured
by the Dr. Williams Medicine Co., Brock-
ville, Ont., and Schenectady, N. Y., and are
sold only in boxes bearing their trade mark
and wrapper printed in red ink, at 50c. a
box, or six hoxes for $2.50, and may be had
of all druggists, or direct by mail from Dr.
Williams' Medicine. Company, from either
address.

—_The British soldier has been said to be
degenerated. This is a favorite statement of
old soldiers, but the recent march of Col.
Kelly and his troops across the Himalayah
mountains to Chitral, through snow blocked
passes over 12,000 feet above the sea level,
has shown that the British soldier of to-day
is made out of much the same sort of stuff
as the heroes of by gone days. The feat is
one of the grandest in history and ranks with
the famous marches of Hannibal and Napol-
eon across the Alps. Blinded-by the snow,
beset by hostile tribes, compelled with their
own hands to carry their cannon, as beasts of
burden could by no possibility get through
the snow, impeded by their sick and dixabled
comrades, and suffering from the intense
cold and the rarity of the air, they struggled
onward into a country swarming with fierce
and remorseless enemies, fiom which there
was no retreat, in order that they might re-
lieve their beleaguered countrymen. They
succeeded, reaching Chitral on April the 17th,
when it was not thought possible to-go by
the route they had taken before June. No
greater instance of endurance, of courage, of
indomitable energy and hardships can be
found in the annals of warfare, ancient or
modern. The British soldier as of yore is
the embodiment of his nation. He can ever
be relied upon in the hour of need. He is
made of the stuff which in days passed and
gone conquered great nations, and he is
showing himself well.able to do at the pres-
ent what he has done in the past.

—The speed made by a special train over
the Pennsylvania road line, between Phila-
delphia and Atlantic City, recently has at.
tracted wide attention. The train in 45
minutes reached Atlantic City, 58 3-10 miles
away, and the average specd was 76} miles
an hour. From Winslow to Absecon, 24 9-10
miles, an average speed of 83 miles per hour
was maintained. The fastest single mile
was made in 41 seconds, which is anavcrage
of 87 7-10 miles an hour. The fastest pre-
vious recorded run of 20 miles or over is
given at 72 miles per hour, and there is no
record of a distance of 50 miles having been
made at a greater rate than 67 miles per
hour. This time is, therefore, the best ever

made for the distance covered, and it sets a
new standard of railroad speed.

—One of the most important needs of a
person inclined to consnm})!ion or_suffering
tberefrom, is abundance of nourishing food.
Anything which tends to diminish the ap-
petite should be carefully avoided.” For in-
stance, fatigue impairs the appetite of &

service, with marked satisfaction to the com-
municants.

—Minard’s Liniment vures LaGrippe.

ptive, it must therefore be avoided;
no work or exercise must be allowed to an
extent productive of the least fatigue.

K, D. C.<the Great Spring Remedy,




