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Mrs. Space was washing her Thursday’s 
dinner-dishes when she saw Harriet coming 
along the road, holding her best dress high 
out of the dust, and she ran out.

“ It’s so far,” said Harriet, “ and I go so 
slow, I got started early.”

“ Ill have Andy hitch up and take yon,” 
Mrs. Space said. “ You can’t tramp so far 
this warm day.”

When they drove back Harriet looked tired 
and pale. “ The speaking was real inter
esting,” she declared. “Several asked me 
to come and see ’em, and I’m going to. I’m 
going to get around considerable now.”

“ Have you heard from ’Vangy?”
“ There wasn’t anything said about ’Van- 

gy’s writing, I don't know as there’s any ne
cessity for it,” said Harriet. “ Mis’ Lane 
was telling me they think the Hendersons’ 
house was set afire.”

When she got home she changed her dress 
briskly. “ I’ll flax round and weed those 
■trawb’ries,” she said. Talking aloud was 
her habit since ’Vangy bad been gone.
“ It’s done me good, getting out.”

She worked till her back ached, and the 
dusk had fallen. Then she crawled into the 
house and sat huddling together and shrink
ing from her misery. The open door showed 
the fields and woods and sky blotting togeth
er, and there was a ringing clamor of frogs 
far and near. It was the full expression, 
the acme of loneliness. Harriet stroked her 
thin cheeks curiously.

“ I guess I’m getting to look old. Seems 
as if I could feel the wrinkles coming. Well, 
I’m ’most sixty, and I aint going to last for
ever, that’s a comfort!” she thought.

She was strong-willed; but as the days 
passed, and the weeks, she found her courage 
failing her. She went to no more meetings, 
and she made no visits. To Mrs. Space, 
however, she made no admissions.

“ I’m obliged to yon but you needn’t bring 
me down things to eat,” she said, “as if I 
was sick. I ain’t. When cucumbers come, 
and something appetizing, I’ll get my appe
tite.”

“ You ever get any appetite,” Mrs. Space 
retorted. “ You’re spindling away fast as 
you can. I hope ’Vangy’s having her paint
ing lessons!"

May waxed and waned. The petals drift
ed from Harriet’s apple tree in white clouds, 
and no trace of them remained. Harriet 
dug roots and boiled and bottled * “ spring 
remedy,” and took it continually in large 
quantities. But it failed to strengthen her. 
As the days grew warmer she found herself 
all but unequal to her work, her milking 
and butter-making and her handful of honse-

She had to lie down so much that she 
brought down her quilts to the lounge in the 
lower room, where the soft wind could blow 
in upon her, and she could look out at the 
spreading greenery. Mrs. Space found her 
there when she came one afternoon with her 
sewing, when ’Vangy had been gone five

“ I haven’t seen you around outside for 
two days,” she said, “ and I got worried. 
You’ve given up, have yon? I'm not sur
prised.”

“ I haven’t give up either!” said Harriet.
“ I kind of lie down once in a while when I 
get tired.”

“ Harriet Cnstin, you needn’t tell such 
stuff to me; you know better. You’re pin
ing away for ’Vangy. You might just as 
well have had a bullet put through you, and 
I knew it at the time. It’ll be the death ot 
you. It’s wicked! It’s a sin. I’m not going 
to sit and see it. I’m going to take things 
in my own hands. I’m going to send for 
’Vangry to come back,” Mrs. Space said, 
with a fierceness and defiance born of her 
conviction of her helplessness to do anything.

“ You ain’t going to do any such thing!” 
said Harriet.

They were silent for.a while. “I wonder 
if Job’s got done in the west lot,” said Mrs. 
Space at last, to break the sad monotony. 
She went to the door and shaded her eyes.

“I’d like to know who that is coming,” 
she said.

She looked longer; then she darted a look 
at Harriet, and stood stock-stilL But Har
riet eat up. Her ears had caught the sound 
of a hurrying step, muffled in the dost of the 
road. Whoever it was was coming on a ran. 
What color Harriet had, faded. She gasped 
and lay back.

It was ’Vangy! She rushed in past Mrs. 
Space, looked around for Harriet, and threw 
herself upon her, clasping her tightly in her 
arms. She did not speak; she made inarti
culate sounds, and rubbed her cheek against 
Harriet’s, and so several minutes passed. 
Mrs. Space sat down and buried her face in 
her apron, and rooked hard and cried out

“’Vangy,” said Harriet, “where’d you 
come from?” Her voice was hoarse with joy.

“Preston,”’ said ’Vangy. She was 
strangely dilapidated and travel-stained; her 
hat was dust-laden, and there were great 
breaks in her shoes. She slid down and sat 
on the floor cloee beside Harriet, clasping 
her knees and looking at Harriet with shin
ing stary eyes.

“Why ’Vangy,” said Harriet, “you hain’t 
ran away?”

’Vangy nodded. “I got started day be
fore yesterday,” she said. “I’m awful 
tired.”

Mrs. Space burst out laughing, and laughed 
and cried together.

“Vangy,” Harriet said, “you haiu’t 
walked?’

“Yea, I have,” said ’Vangy.
“Twenty-six miles!” Mrs. Space gasped. 

“How did you do it?”
“It wasn’t much of a trouble.. I asked

She took ’Vangy’s hand and led her into the 
front room.

“ I guess you heard what Mis’ Boeworth 
said, ’Vangy,” she said, “and yon know 
I’ve always had sort of a notion they might 
want you some time, and you know what I’ve 
always said we’d have to do if they did; so 
there isn’t any need of discussing it. I want 
you should go with ’em, ’Vangy. It’ll be a 
splendid good thing for yon, splendid! I’m 
glad you’ve got the chance. We’ll have 
dinner, and then I’ll get you ready; they 
want to start by two or three o’clock, having 
so far to go.”

“ Why, we didn't much expect to take 
her back with us to-day, Harriet,” said 
Mrs. Boeworth. “ Take your time about it. 
She can come any time on the cars, and we’ll 
meet her.”

“ There ain’t any object in it I should 
think she’d better go now,” said Harriet.

She moved around the kitchen and got the 
dinner on the table. ’Vangy kept cloee at 
her heels. She looked frightened; her color 
had faded till her lips were a pale pink.

“ She isn’t always so quiet, is she?” Mrs. 
Boeworth said, when Harriet came in.

“ She’s just as lively as a cricket,” Harriet 
answered.

“She’s a first-rate-looking girl,” said Mr. 
Boeworth.

“ Folks always consider ’Vangy’s hand
some,” said Harriet. “ Dinner’s ready.”

There were three-lined steel forks on the 
table, and the vinegar was in a teacup; but 
the Bosworths were hungry, and the dinnner 
was good.

“ Of course, Harriet,” said Mrs. Boeworth, 
in the uneasiness which she somehow felt,
“ ’Vangy can come and see you any time you 
want her to. She can come on the cars, or 
we can drive oat.”

“ I shouldn’t think there’d be any object 
in that,” said Harriet. She looked at Mrs. 
Boeworth entreatingly. She could let 
’Vangy go, but she could not talk about it. 
“Ever see anything of Hiram Tobley’s 
folks?” she said. “ Their oldest boy went 
off to Idaho, I heard.”

She kept up a nervous stream of talk on 
distant subjects. To ’Vangy she (poke but 
once: “ You ain’t eating anything, and yon’ll 
be hungry as a bear and faint before yon get 
there. I want you to eat some.”

Harriet ate nothing herself. When the 
meal was done she drove matters along with 
brisk energy. She bustled around with 
’Vangy, upstairs and down, till she had the 
girl re-arrayed in her poor beet dress and 
hat, with a soapy shine on her face and her 
hair plastered down wetly.

’Vangy kept her dilated eye on Harriet. 
She had not once spoken since Mrs. Boe
worth had announced her plan. Mr. Boe
worth put hü horses into the buggy, and 
Harriet brought out a carpet-bag and a flour- 
sack.

“ We haven’t any trunk,” she explained, 
“and I put ’Vangy’s things in these.”

Mr. Boeworth tickled his handsome horses 
with the whip taseeL “ I hope you haven’t 
felt any compulsion, Harriet,” be said; “we 
didn’t mean you should and I hope—”

“You come round by the Town Line 
didn’t you?" said Harriet. “ It’s a real 
pleasant ride.”

Sne did not kiss ’Vangy; Mrs. Boeworth 
thought it a part of her blunt peculiarity. 
She and ’Vangy eat on the back seat, under 
her satin parasol, and so long as Harriet 
could see the buggy she saw through the 
rising dust ’Vangy’s pale face turned back
ward to her. She stood and shaded her 
eyes, and watched till they were lost to her 
sight.

She went in and washed the dishes. The 
cup from which ’Vangy had drunk a little 
milk she fumbled in her hands, and put 
away in the cupboard without washing. 
When the work was done she went across 
the road to the pasture and tethered the cow 
in a new spot; then she swept the narrow 
front walk and watered the nasturtiums. 
’Vangy had planted them.

There was a litter where ’Vangy had 
whittled props for the bean-vines; her limp 
old plaid sun-bonnet hung on a fence-picket. 
Harriet sat down in the doorway, feeling 
weak.

“ ’Cause I didn’t eat anything, I guess, she 
thought, “ they’ve got as far as the cider 
mill by this time.”

She sat there in a dull way till the sun 
sank to the tree-tops, conscious of no sensa
tion beyond the wringing ache in her heart.

When she and ’Vangy had started out that 
morning she had looked with keen pleasure 
at the vividly green pasture, with its hillocks 
and hollows, the feathery willows and the 
peach-trees pinklv abloom, the circling out
line of the woods against the sky. Now the 
spring-like view looked cold and strange, 
and almost like a spot she had never seen

Five days later Harriet’s nearest neighbor 
came to see her. “ I declare !” she said. “I 
just got home from my visit to Marcia’s, and 
Job’s been telling about ’Vangy. ’Taint so, 
is it, that time relations of hers have taken 
her for good?”

“ Yes, ’tis ” Harriet answered.
“ And you let her go?” said Mrs. Space. 

“ Well, I never! Harriet Custin,” she broke 
off, “ how yon look! You’re thin as a shad. 
Have you give up eating? ”

“ Of course I let her go,” Harriet rejoin
ed. I guess I know what’s for ’Vangy’s 
good. They’re rich folks, the Bosworths, 
and ’Vangy’ll have everything under the son 
that you could mention. I’m glad as I can 
be she’s got such a beautiful chance.”

Mrs. Space laughed shortly. “You look 
as if you were glad! You look about tickled 
to death. I don’t know anything about the 
Bosworths, but for rich folks that’s got eve
rything, to come and take ’Vangy away from 
you, that was all you had or wanted—I ne
ver heard the equal of it! ”

“ ’Vangy’ll have piano lessons and paint
ing,” said Harriet, “and splendid clothes; 
Sarah said so. She'll live like a queen.”

“ Stuff and nonsenoe !” Mrs. Space snapped. 
“ It’s perfectly ridiculous. I don’t know 
what ’Vangy’ll have. She had enough here, 
didn’t she? She had plenty to eat and wear, 
and she was going to school and getting an 
education, and she was just as good as any
body round here—you and she were. I guess 
she could have worried along right here. Did 
she want to go?”

“ She didn't say anything.”
“ Yon can’t tell. me anything, Harriet 

Custin! I know all about you and ’Vangy. 
You can’t do without her much better than 
you could without your head. Why, you’re 
losing all the flesh off from yonr bones al
ready.”

I’m feeling about the same as common. 
I’m going to see Mis’ Manchester some dey 
pretty soon—she’s asked me to. Fra think
ing of going to the monthly missionary meet
ing a-Thuraday, up to the meeting-house."

Mrs. Space could not speak in answer. 
She stared at Han let with a comprehending 
fullness of pity whose expression would have 
a cruelty. She sat there in a silence of sym
pathy.

stantial build, got out of the buggy and 
shook hands with Harriet.

“ How do you do, Miss Custin?” he said, 
cordially; and he patted ’Vangy’s head.

“I’m first-rate,” said Harriet. “You 
bring your buggy in the yard, and yon bet
ter unharness your horses and let ’em graze 
around.

She led Mrs. Bosworth into the house. 
Having unexpected company to dinner, and 
such company, was little short of tragedy. 
When Mrs. Bosworth was seated, with her 
bonnet and wrap laid off, Harriet and ’Van
gy had a loud-whispered discussion in the 
back room.

“ We’ll have the greens,” said Harriet.
“ You run down cellar and get a big piece 
of pork. We’ve got fresh bread, and there’s 
milk and that can of peaches.”

Mrs. Bosworth sat in a wooden rocker, 
which was too small for her, and looked 
arcund at the scant furnishings, the adver
tising pictures on the walls, the plants in 
tin cans and gourds. She had not expected 
to find Harriet Custin quite so poorly situ
ated, and she was a little taken aback by 
the bluntness of her manners. But she found 
increasing pleasure in ’Vangy.

The girl was tall, with a face whose ex
pression was at once bright and shy. Her 
light hair was cropped quaintly about her 
ears, and it curled up at the ends. Her 
eyes were very blue, and her cheeks had a 
warm bloom.

Mr. Bosworth came in and eat down, look
ing too large for the room. The smell of 
the boiling greens filled the air and Harriet 
came back to her visitors. That miserable 
apprehension held her still, and she sat 
looking at them in a strained way, saying 
nothing.

“ You’ve been living here about four 
years, haven’t you?” said Mrs. Boeworth. 

“Just four.”
“ Cousin Myra May ne told me you’d moved 

here to live. I didn’t know until then but 
what you were in Clybourne yet, tailoring.”

“I s’pose I should have been, but my 
eyes begun to give out. I heard of this 
place, and I bought it, and we came here.”

suppose you’re—comfortable?” said 
Mr. Bosworth, with kindly hesitation.

“ We get along real well. I had a hun
dred and eighty dollars left after I’d bought 
this place, and I’ve got that out at interest.
I do a little sewing for the neighbors, what 
my eyes will stand; ’Vangy sews real nice, 
and helps me. We’ve got a garden and a 
cow and hens, and we sell some milk and 
butter and eggs. We’re real comftable.” 
She gazed at them anxiously, almost wincing 
with her dread; but her listeners were im
pressed solely by the bold confession of 
cramped means. It encouraged Mrs. Boe
worth to speak.

“ I presume you’re wondering what we’ve 
come for, Harriet,” she said, “after letting 
you alone, as you may say, for eight years. 
I’ve thought of you and ’Vangy often. That 
seemed to be all I could do, with a family 
growing up, and so much to attend to that 
I never knew which way to turn.

“ We’ve got a great big farm, and a tan
nery besides. Rufus never gets away from 
home, and I don’t go around without him.

“ What we’ve come for, Harriet, and I 
guess you suspected it, is about ’Vangy. 
We’ve got two girls, you know, and they’re 
both married now; Stella was married in 
February. Dave, that’s our boy, he’s twen
ty-four, and he’s talking about getting mar
ried. That will leave Rufus and me all 
alone in our great house, and without any
body to do for. We’re well-off; our girls 
had the best advantages; good schooling and 
music and painting lessons, and good clothes, 
If we should take your ’Vangy, Harriet, 
we’d give her just the same as our girls had; 
we shouldn't make any difference.

“ I don’t ask you for her, Harriet; Rufus 
didn’t want me to, nor I don’t want to; but 
I thought we’d come and see what ydn 
thought about it. Rufus said, “ She’s 
brought the girl up, and it’s likely she’ll 
want to keep her;” and I told him I’d be 
the last one to urge you. But if you think 
it would be any to ’Vangy’s advantage,” 
said Mrs. Bosworth, with considerate mod
eration, “ and if you are willing we should 
have her, and she wants to come, why, we’re 
more than willing to take her. And I don’t 
want to say a word more. ”

“ We’ve no right to her, nor we don’t 
pretend it. Her father was your cousin, 
and her mother was Sarah’s stepsister, and' 
it's as broad as ’tis long," said Mr. Bosworth, 
with a slow laugh. “Or ’twould be if you 
hadn’t raised her from a three-year-old or
phan. That gives you the claim; and we 
want yon to do just what you feel like, Har
riet.”

Several minutes passed in utter silence. 
’Vangy was setting the kitchen table; when 
she came within range of Harriet she cast 
quick, staring looks at her. Harriet did not 
look at her. Her weather-beaten face 
showed no particular emotion. Mrs. Bos
worth reflected again upon the countrified 
oddity of her ways.

“I’ll—I’ll see,” said Harriet at iast, and 
got up and left the room.

She went out to where ’Vangy had laid a 
board across two stones under a tree behind 
the cow’s shed.

“ I’ll think it out she said to herself; but 
that was a momentary shrinking from her 
comprehension of the case. She had thought 
it out long ago. She had always wondered 
whether the rch Bosworths might not some 
time want to take ’Vangy. She had lived 
in constant fear of it; and as the years had 
gone on, and the child had become more and 
more the one dear comfort of herself, the 
fear was painfully intensified.

Harriet had had her own tranquil dreams; 
she had hoped desperately that she and 
’Vangy might never be parted, not for a day; 
she had looked ahead to the time when 
’Vangy might be married, and she living 
with her happily. But never had she had 
a doubt as to what she must do should the 
Bosworths come. She was so poor that she 
could give ’Vangy nothing but her living 
and the opportunity to attend the district 
school, and Sarah Bosworth was able to * do ’ 
for her in a way beyond Harriet’s limited 
powers of imagining.

If Sarah Boeworth should ask for ’Vangy, 
she most be allowed to have her; Harriet’s 
great love for the girl had left her no shadow 
of hesitation on that point. She should do 
what was best for ’Vangy. She went over it 
all once again in her own crude words, her 
lips moving without sound.

She could not realize it. ’Vangy was 
like a part of herself. Their thoughts and 
their little plans were identical, and all for 
each other; they were the fondest of com
panions. She could form no conception*1 of 
what her life would be without ’Vangy. 
She sat gazing uneeeingly, with a stiffened 
look on her faca.

When Harriet went in she stepped so fast 
that htr skirt whisked around her knees, and
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Four brave, brawny boys, and our fond, 
foolish hearts

Beat high in their joy and their pride; 
From treasures immortal intrusted to us 

To rear and to guard, to guide.
It was ours to fathom the gifts of each mind, 

To study the depths of each heart,
And discern, if we might, the labor of life 

That Dame Nature designed for their part.

but ’(.was settled
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From the Smith's Falla Record.We had pondered it long, 

at last
That our Henry a preacher would be, . 

And our John, you should see, for a lawyer 
was born,

And our Joseph should make an M. D.; 
But the fourth was so quiet and queer in a

That’t was hard to decide about him, 
And we needed his help, so we said, with a 

sigh,
“ We’ll just make a farmer of Jim.”

So the three went forth from the farm-yard 
gate

In the kingdom of books to toil.
To delve in scholastic lore—while Jim,

He delved in the farm’s rich soil,
Twas a goodly sum we had gathered by

For use in the hour of need,
’Twas the savings slow of the frugal years,

But ’twas spent with a reckless speed.

goodly sum— like the wind it went, 
the three never knew how we 

planned,
How we worked, and scrimped, and strug

gled, and saved,
To furnish their large demand.

And Jim—how he toiled through the cease
less round

Till each wearisome day was done; 
Undaunted,'he, by the scathing storm,

Or the noontide’s scorching sun.

A famous German medical scientist onoe 
remarked that the world is full of sick men 
and women who are sick because of their 
scepticism. The wisdom of this remark was 
never more self-evident than it is to-day. 
There are countless scores of sufferers who 
would rather suffer than use any medicine 
not prescribed by their favorite doctor. To 
these people, perhaps, the story of Mr. Thos. 
E. Phillips, of Smith’s Falls, may convey a 
moral. The following is the story as given by 
Mr. Phillips to a Record reporter:—“ Several 
years ago I began to fail in weight, lost my 
appetite and erysipelas started in my face, 
and then a running sore broke out on my 
cheek. I consulted three physicians and 
they all said it would be necessary to remove 
a portion of the bone. All this time I was 
unable to do any work and we suffering in
tense mental and physical a ny when I 
chanced to read in the Record about Dr.
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Williams’ Pink Pills and resolved to try 
them, thinking they would do me no harm 

I had not used one box when I felt
they were helping me. I continued and af
ter taking eight boxes the running sore on 
my cheek completely healed and the opera
tion the doctors said was necessary was 
avoided. I regained my weight and am onoe 
more possessing a good appetite. In fact I 
was made a new man so remarkable was the

tf
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plow and sickle, through crowded 
days,

He wrought till the fields were shorn,
And girded in sheaves was the harvest’s 

grain,
Garnered the golden corn.

It was hard—so hard—through the weary 
months,

Yet no complaint from Jim.
Yet all went out to the three abroad,

And nothing remained to him.

Deeds grand and bold has the soldier done 
In the midst of the battle’s strife,

Yet naught that is nobler will e’er be known 
Than this patient ineelfish life.

But it was over at last, and from college 
halls

Came forth the children three,
Full of unknown words, and high ideas,

And of hopes of the days to be.

And they went abroad on the world’s high-

To learn that a language dead 
And that classic lore was a worthless stock 

To exchange for their daily bread.
And what of Jim? He had read in books 

Of the great and good of yore,
Of the glories of empire passed away 

And of nations to rise no more.

But it was from the pages of Nature’s book, 
From the blossom, and bird, and bee, 

From the soft, green earth and the tender 
skies, *

From the mountains and surging sea. 
That he learned of the deeper meaning of 

life,
Learned its scheme and scope sublime, 

And in realms that brood in the solitude, 
Learned the needs of the soul divine.

WithBarrister, Solicitor, &c, '

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE. 
MONEY TO LOAN. There are many wise men in Annapolis Valley, and some ot them have and others have not 

caught on to our wtvsper of last spring that we had come to Bridgetown to stay, and asking for

and other towns, and we flatter ourselves we have given satisfaction and carried out our obliga
tions to the letter. . , ,

We have paid our factory help regularly every fortnight, thereby distributing over $4000.00 in 
cash amongst the storekeepers in Bridgetown and vicinity during the past year. Our aim is to 
double that this year, and we solicit the assistance of the public to enable us to do so.

We take this opportunity of thanking those who have entrusted their work to our care, and 
would ask for a continuance of their favors. . __

CFWe are ready for 1896 business, and have just added to our plant a New Dry House 
with all the latest improvements in a HOT BLAST DRY KILN, so that we can dry out 

lumber In six duys. We can now supply
Dry Lumber, Sheathing, Flooring, Moulding* of all kinds, Wood 

Mantles, Couhters, Store and Church Fittings, Sashes, Doors, 
and Factory work of every description- at short notice

ours the best equipped factory in the Valley. We are all practical men, and give 
our whole time and attention to our business. Wo are ready to handle any kind of building no 
matter what its dimensions, and will attend to all orders for repairs, shingling and remodelling 
houses punctually.

Plans, Specifications and Estimates can be had of us at small cost.
We

IOffice opposite Central Telephone Exchange, 
Queen Street, Bridgetown. 31 tf change. We now consider Pink Pills a 

household necessity.” Mr. Phillips vu a 
respectable and well-to-do farmer of Wolford 
township until last spring when he sold hie 
farm and is now living a retired life in 
Smith’s Falls. He is about fifty years of 
age though looking younger, and a living 
witness of the wonderful curative properties 
contained in Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. This 
great medical discovery has reached the high 
position which it holds through the power 
of its own merits. By its timely use the 
weak are made strong; pale wan cheeks are ♦ 
given a rosy hue; lost vigor is renewed and 
the suffering ones are released from pain.
If your dealer does not keep Dr. Williams* 
Pink Pills, they will be sent by mail on re
ceipt of fifty cents a box or six boxes for 
$2.50, by addressing the company at Brock- 
ville, Ont, or Schenectady, N. Y, Remem
ber that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills core when 
other medicines fail and do not be persuaded 
to take either a substitute or an imitation.

m ■

J. P. GRANT M.D., Ol.
Office over Medical Halt 
Residence: Revere House. Telephone No. 10. 
Orders left at Medical Hall with Mr. S. N. 

Weare will receive every attention. mm3s-
:r.

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER, 

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.

We consider

ÜF

(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.

ve just received direct from British Columbia one carload B. C. Cedar, and 
fbltewood and quartered Oak.

S-:-

r.,
Lime, Cement, Plaster, Hair, Laths,On band: 

Nalls, Paper,
Shingles, Clapboards, 
etc., and a large stock of

SPRUCE AUD FIIsTB LUMBER^
Money to Loan on Firet-Olaae 

44 lyReal Estate.
A LARGE ORDER] OF

H. F. Williams & Co.,
Horror.Parker Market, Halifax, N.8.

BURNED ALIVE IN A 
VANIA MINE.

W ilkesbarre, Pa., J une 28.—While ninety 
miners were at work in the Red Ash vein of 
the Twin shaft, at Pittston, about 3 o’clock 
this morning, the roof caved in and it is be
lieved that all of the men perished. About 
forty of the imprisoned miners were English 
speaking men, the others foreigners.

Thirty Polanders and Hungarians were 
entombed, and it is now thought that the 
total number of bodies in the mine 
100. The alarm was immediately given by 
the ringing of the fire bells and rescuers were 
put to work without delay. At 3 o’clock 
this afternoon the first bodies 
the slope, some distance from the place where 
the men had been working.

More than two-thirds of the victims were 
married men and leave families. Among 
them were acting Mayor 
inside superintending the 
Lott, a ward councillor.

When it was given ont that there was 
little or no hope of rescuing the men alive, 
women and girls fainted and were home 
away senseless.

The work of rescue was prompt and effi
cient The best miners who remained on 
the Surface joined voluntarily in the hazard
ous task—for hazardous it certainly was. 
There was the constant menace of another 
fall or an explosion of fire damp. Special 
efforts were made to keep the air fan in good 
order, so that if by any chance the men were 
alive they would have fresh air.

Later.—The one or two mine officials left 
of the twin shaft say it is hard to estimate 
the number in the shaft, though it ia not 
less than 80 and may reach 125.

The rescuing party has cleared away nearly 
900 feet of debris, and is propping it as it 
goes along. No hope remains of finding the 
men alive.

ONE\
COMMISSION - MERHANTS,

AND WHOLESALE DKALEB8 IN

Butter, Cheese, Eggs, Apples 
Potatoes, Beef, Lamb Pork.

kinds of Farm Products.

i
L HAS JUST ARRIVED.

Unfettered by rule of measure or school,
His mind looked up from the sod,

And his thoughts grew broad as the uni 
And deep as the things of God.

And the people came and besought our Jim 
Of hie knowledge to impart,

And he taught with the simple eloquence 
That thrills through the human heart.

M^pecial Attention given to 

Handling of Live Stock. WEDDING PRESENTS \ \
will reach

never so beautiful or so low before.«■Returns made immediately after dis
posal of goods. 27 y And they bowed them down to this son of 

toil,
And they cried that the nation’s need 

Was his steady brain and noble heart 
And his honor in word and deed.

And they came from near, and they came 
from far,

And they wouldn’t take “no” from him, 
And they crowned him with title, and 

wealth, and fame,
And they made a statesman of Jim.

were found in
1We are overstocked with Watches, so 

will make A BIG CUT ON THEM. 
Call, get prices and examine them, and if 
you want a good time keeper do not let 
this chance go by.

J. B. WHITMAN,
Land Surveyor,

ROUND HILL, N. S.

- -f •WATCHES! Langan, who 
work, and J. H.

■QMM E* SsSECTOE & S0JT,
atchmakers and Jewellers.

i)f{
WfA. R ANDREWS, I.D., C.M. 

Specialties
The years they are by, and I sit and sigh 

O'er the fate of the children three,
For the world’s been unkind to the lawyer

And the M. D. and L.L.D.;
I think of their starving, struggling lives, 

And then I think of Jim,
And thank the Lord that we had the sense 

To make a farmer of him.

EYE,
EAR,

THROAT. STARTLING
INDUCEMENTS!

MIDDLETON.
38tfTelephone No. 16.

SR. IK. t. E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

— Western Plowman.

pidly approaching, doubtless there are many 
d elsewnere who nave decided upon placing in

Season is now ra 
e town, county an

Spring 
Is in tn Select literature.As the 

households 
their dwellings new appointments inOffers his professional services to the public.

Office and Residence: Queen St, Bridgetown. Harriet and 'Vangy.FURNITUREA. A. Schaffner, 11. D.,
LAWRENCETOWN, N. S.

Part withBritish South Africa Company 
Rhodes and Belt.and it is to those that the old and reliable Furnishing House, formerly J. B- 

REED & SONS, and now under their management, wish to call attention by 
acquainting them with the fact that for the next few weeks

Bargains of an Exceptional Mature In Parlor Suit», Bedroom Suits, 

Side Boards, etc., will b« ottered.

All persons requiring anything in the line of HOUSE FURNITURE who 
will take the trouble to call, will find that our stock is thorough and com
plete and that many of the articles are offered at PRICES THAT CANNOT 
PROVE OTHERWISE THAN SATISFACTORY. Call and inspect.

THE RESULT OF ’VANGY*S GOING TO PEOPLE 
WHO COULD “DO” FOR HER.

London, June 27.—The directors of the 
British South Africa company announce that 
they have, after anxious and continuous 
consideration and consultation with Colonial 
Secretary Chamberlain, resolved to accept 
the resignations of Cecil Rhodes and Alfred 
Beit, as directors of the company. Hie 
board record their profound appreciation of 
Mr. Rhodes’ services to the empire and 
thank both Messrs. Rhodes and Beit. They 
pledge themselves to continue to devote their 
energies to maintain and develop® Rhodeisia, 
the administration of which remains vested 
in the company. The directors farther say 
they regret the occurrences in the Transvaal 
in December and January, of which they 
did not have cognizance, and which compel 
them to accept the resignations of Messrs. 
Rhodes and Beit.

Office and residence at MRS. HALL’S, 
three doors east of Baptist church. 

Telephone No. 8e. mComing across the road with two great 
pails heaped full of dandelion greens, Har
riet and ’Vangy stopped to look down its 
narrow length. Since theirs was the last 
house on the road, they knew that the peo
ple who were coming in a carriage must be 
coming to see them; and this was exciting.

“ 'Tain’t the Baldwins,” said Harriet, gaz
ing keenly. “ Those ain’t bay horses. 
’Taint any pedler.”

They harried into the house. It was a lit
tle red house of a story and a half, with cot
ton curtains at the windows. They had 
scrubbed the two bare-floored rooms before 
they went out to dig dandelions, and the 
soapy smell lingered. Sinoo spring had set 
in they had lived largely on pork and dande
lion greens.

“ Put on your shoes and stockings, ’Van
gy,” said Harriet, “ and comb your hair. 
I'm going to put on my other dress.”

They washed their earthy hands, then 
hurried up to the one room above, with the 
differing speed of thirteen and fifty-seven, 
and came down, scrupulously smartened and 
with anxious expectancy, just as the horses 
stopped before the house.

“How do you do, Harriet?" a woman’s 
voice called.

The matched horses were well-conditioned; 
the two-seated buggy was a handsome on* 
The middle-aged woman who alighted, her 
husband waiting in a tentative way, was 
well-dressed and pleasantly confident. Har
riet stood, half-way down the walk, and 
looked at her with the timidity of the poor 
in the presence of the prosperous.

“ I don’t know who you be,” she said.
“ Why, I’m Sarah Bosworth.”
Harriet gave Mrs. Boeworth her work- 

hardened, large knuckled hand.
“ You’re fleshier ’n you used to be,” she

13 ly mm

James Primrose, D. D. S.
-Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and 

Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr. 
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its 

ranches carefully and promptly attended 
o. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday 

»nd Tuesday of each week.
Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891. ■ ■ a - | ■ ■ Besides the usual complete stock always to

I I H H Û PTO |r m OT Y be found in store at the establishment on 
^ ■ *• ^ I ■ ■ ft ■ Granville Street, a branch has been opened

at Hampton, under the management of MR. JOHN E. FARNSWORTH,
who will give every attention to the requirements of the public.

25 tf

. -m " 1
...>1 iDENTISTRY.

DR. T. A. CROAKER, Dr. J. Woodbury’s Think It Over.
Have you ever heard of a medicine with 

such a record of cures as Hood's Sarsaparilla? 
Don’t you know that Hood’s Sarsaparilla, 
the One True Blood Purifier, has proved 
over and over again, that it has power 
cure, even .after all other remedies fail? If 
you have impure blood you may take Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla with the utmost confidence that 
it will do you good.

Hood’s Pills assist digestion. 25 cents.

Graduate Philadelphia Dental College, 
Will be at his office in Middleton, 

the last and first weeks of each month. 
Middleton. Oct 3rd. 189L

HORSE LINIMENT
:

Is Infallibly the Cure for
Horse Distemper, Coughs, Colds, Thickness in Wind, 

Enlargement of Glands, Affections of Kidneys,

O. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

folks the way, every npw and then, and 
they’d tell me. I asked for something to 
eat when I wanted it, and I got plenty. I Capt. John Slocum and his sloop Spray
tot down told rested when I got tired. I h»ve >*“ h«£d *">?>. ,-y the Y.r- 
.... . .. , ». , . „ month Telegram. He arrived at the Pacific

■lept in houeee both night.; folks let me. end of the Straite of Magellan on the 9th 
“What made you do such an awful thing, April. He had reached this point onoe be- 

’Vangy?” said Harriet. She stroked her fore, but on March 3rd took a heavy N. W.
cheek with ahaking, clinging Angara. 'Van- K*le- “d w“ 1”ePt off‘° th« Inward down coeeawiio soaeuig. Clinging linge» ,«u the OOSiet toward Tape Horn. He epent the
gy » bright eye» looked into here serenely. 4tb- 5th| 6th and 7th of March doubling the

“ I waited just as long as I could: I want- Cape again. The gale that tossed him about
ed to Me you. I don't like It where you also stirred op a sunken vessel whose cargoalnt I want to stay with yon alwaye, Bar- “ On Stot

riet.” Her lipe trembled. g0t into the Straits of Magellan, short of
“ O, ’Vangy,” said Harriet, in a joy which sails. He was busy making sails and when

was half incredulity. finished would push along on his voyage.
“ Where they good to yon?” Mrs. Space

asked.
“ Awful good. She was making dresses 

for me, and I didn’t want to tell ’em I was 
coming, and I didn’t tell ’em. They’ve got 
a great big house and red carpets and a 

iano. I’ll go back there visiting some time 
you'll go, Harriet.”
“ I’m afraid they’ll feel kind of bad,” said 

Harriet; and then for the first time since 
’Vangy had gone away she laughed. ‘You’re 
hungry. I’m going to get you a good sup
per. I feel kind of hungry myself, somehow 
or ’nother.”

Real Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.

Capt. Slocum and the Spray.

AND APPLIED EXTERNALLY

IT HA.S NO ZE1Q,TT-A.Ij.BRIDGETOWN, N. S.
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.
Prompt and satisfactory attention given 

to the collection of claims, and all other 
professional business. 51 tf

The Best Returns 
For the Least Money

ARE OBTAINED FROM THE 
OLDEST, LARGEST AND MOST 
POPULAR CANADIAN COMP'Y,

THE

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

PROPRIETORF. L. SHAFNER,
Manufactured at BOSTON, MASS., and MIDDLETON, N. S.

Hay Fever and Catarrh Relieved nr 
10 to 60 Minutes.—One short puff of the 
breath through the Blower, supplied with 
each bottle of Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder, 
diffuses this Powder over the surface of the 
nasal passages. Painless and delightful to 
use. It relieves instantly, and permanently 
cures Catarrh, Hay Fever, Colds, Headache, 
Sore Throat, Tonsilitis and Deafness. Sold 
by S. N. Weare.

$1©0 RewardAssnranee Life said.
With the knowledge of the visitor’s iden

tity her tanned and wrinkled face altered 
suddenly, as though with pain or dread.
’Vangy saw it—the blue, bright eyes saw 
everything—and she grasped Harriet’s dress- 
skirt.

Mrs. Bosworth laughed. “I’m stouter,” 
she said, “ and I guess I didn’t have so many 
gray hairs eight years ago.”

“ Have you come clear from Preston to 
day?” said Harriet.

“ Yes. We got an early start. We ex . 
pect to go back this afternoon, too. The | she fiied ber UP* “ lhe ahlPe °f » »mile-

T 1 rf-iswss——

—TV NOT CURED BY—
COMPAN7,

KB"All persons insuring before the 81st qf 
Dec., 1894, will obtain a full year's profit.

S. E. MARSHALL, 
Nov. 28th, 1894. tf Agent. Middleton.

WmWLM9 8 MÆIÆIM.
BOSTON, MASS., U. S. A.

For Man or Beast it has no Equal.
Sore Care foi 
Kitts. Sprains 
Caille.

Don’t fail to 
matism and all

A Destructive Cloud Burst.

Maretta, Ohio, June 26.—A cloud buret 
occurred Wednesday night, which was the 
most destructive ever known in this territory. 
Homes were swept away, stock of all kinds 
drowned and people narrowly escaped with 
their lives. In some streams the water root 
twenty feet in ten minutes.

—Minard’s Liniment relieves Neuralgia.

r Colle, Black Water, Spinal Benin- 
and Joint Affection» In Horace andDirect Evidence

try TUTTLE’S FAMILY ELIXIR for Rheu 
Aches and Pains.

But she lay a little longer, looking greedi- 
flushed and brightened andIn favor of the Banks or Red Gravknstkin, 

is they sold for $1 per bbl. more than the ordin
ary Gravenstein. M y near neighbors who have 
carefully examined the fruit on the trees, and 
also my nursery stock, are now setting them b; r 
«M3 fifties and hundreds. First-elaaa trees, $»

; ly at ’Vangy, 
transfigured with happiness. And Mrs. 
Space went away and left them together.

Emma A. Offer.

The Latest Discovery of the Âge.
Sold by all Druggists.

C. H. B. CBOCKEB, Ben. Ag’t, South Farmington, Annapolis Co., N.S.
WRITE FOR TERMS.-»

$5 per doz.
A. STANLEY BANKS.

Kings Co., Nor, 13,1SB& 1817 WAQKNTS WANTED. —Mlnard’a Liniment Cone LeGrippe.
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