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JM OWEN,
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.

~WILL BE AT HIS—
OFFIOCE IN MIDDLETON,
{Next Door to J. P. Melanson's Jewelry Store)
Hwvery Thursday.

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

~~AGENT FOR—

Reliable Fire and Life Ins. Co.’s.

#ar 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 monthl; instalments, covering a
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.

ance of loan repayable at any time at
option of borrower, so long as the monthly in-
b.lt:ullmenu are paid, the balance of loan cannot

called for.

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

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

20 6m Agent at Annapolis.

H. E. GiLuis. FRED W. HARRIS,

GILLIS & HARRIS,

Barristers, = = Solicitors,
Notaries Public.

ommissioners for the Province of
Brunswick.

“emmissioners for the State of Massachusetts.

Agents of R. G. Dunn & Co, St. John and
Halifax.

‘Axent.l of BMstmt's Commercial Agency.
eneral Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-

surance.
Members of the United States Law Association.
Real Estate Agents.

OFFICE:
BANK OF NOVA SCOTIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.
(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)
Head of Queen St'., Bridgetown.

New

Real BEstate.
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
ring 4 specialty. Visits Annapo! is Valley
wice a year. Old instruments taken in ex-
change for new. Over twenty year's ex-
perience.

W. G. Parsons, B. 4,

Barrister, Solicitor, Ete.
MIDDLETON, - - - N. S.
&7 Office,—* Dr Gunter” building.

J. B. KINNEY,
Architect and Givil Engineer.

esigns, Plans, Specifications and Estimates

furnished for ali classes of buildings.
Office at residence of Wm. E. Reed, Bridge-
own, N. S. 11y

A R ANJREWS, M.D, C.M.
. . ‘ E Y El
Specialties, ~ EAR.

’ : THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
Telephone No. 16.

0B M. G E MARMIALL,
DENTIST,

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

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
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891.

DENTISTRY.
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

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

Money to Loan on First-Olass
441y

38tf

25 tf

—DEALER IN—

WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY SILVER-
ATCHES; \RE, SPECTACLES, Ete.
Repairing Neatly and Promptly Done.
NOTICE.—Any goods sold by me which do
not prove to be as I represent them, the pur-
«<chaser upon returning the article will receive
the sum of $20.00.
Middleton, N. S.. September, 1893,

0. S. MILLER,
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

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

‘ 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 Sts.

TEII subscriber is pre‘r:red to furnish the

public_with all kinds of Carriages and

Sleighs and Pungs, that may be

- Best of Stock used in all classes of work.
Paini ring and Vanishi

ina ass manner.

; ARTHUR PALFREY,
Bridgetown, Oct. 22nd. 18%), 21y

!MIISTRIIQH’S NOTICE!

R AI‘W having legal demands inst

a

estate of SINCLAIR BOLSOR. late of
velock, in the County of Annapolis, farmer,
are hereby requested to render the
same duly attested within twelve months
85, hia, bereats an ooa Yo make mmediate

SAT.US

POPULI SUPREHMA TLHEHX HST.

BRIDGETOWN,

A RO

WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 20, 1895.

NO. 47.

NOT SOMETHING FOR
SIMPLY THAT WE D

—BuUT—

—IN THE—

TAILORING LINE

NOTHING
EFY COMPETITION

TRIMMINGS I have the

Black, and the Blue is the best Indigo.

low as can be put for first-class stock, and the
second to none.

FRANK

MEDICAL 1%}“)(‘}{. - -

Besides having a First-Class Stock of CLOTHS and

Celebrated ““Tyke” Serge.

It is a cloth of the highest character and especially sound colors. The Black is a direct

REMEMBER I guarantee my stock to be of the highest order, and the prices are as

work turned out of this establishment is

SCOTT.

GRANVILLE STREET.

Dr.

Is Infallibly t

Enlargement of Glands,

J . V{’oodlr)rury’é”

HORSE LINIMENT

Horse Distemper, Coughs, Colds, Thickness in Wind,

AND APPLIED EXTERNALLY

IT HAS WO BHQUAL.

he Cure for

Affections of Kidneys,

In 1892 this Taniment had a
Anyone who has ever used it
ten times the cost. Write to us

sale of 25,000 bottles.
would not be without it for |
for testimnonials. 7 ‘

F. L. SHAFNER, -

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

- PROPRIETOR. |

Clearance Sale!

FOR THE NEXT 30 DAYS
Everything in the Store |
will be sold at a

GREAT SACRIFIGE

70 REDUCE STOCK.

just received a week ago.

| guarantee Fit or no Sale!

. MASS.

and MIDDLETON, N. S.
5 SUve Z |

)

Keeps CHICKENS STRONG

and healthy; itgets your pullets to laying enrlr:
it is worth its weight in gold when hens are mouit-
ing; it prevents all disease, Cholera, Roup, Diar-
rheea, Leg-Weakness, Liver Complaint and Capes

It is a powerful Food Digestive,
Large Cans are Most Economical to Buy.

Therefore, no_matter what kind of feed you use, mix
with it daily Sheridan’s Powder, Otherwise, your profit
this fall and winter will be lost when the price for eggs
is very high. It assures perfect assimilation of the food
elements needed to produce health and form eggs, It is
absolutely pure. Highly concentrated. In quantity costs
Jess than a tenth of a cent a day. No other kind is like it.
Ifyou can’tget it send to us. Ask First
les for 2 cts Five 1. Large two-lb. can $1.20, Six

Exp’ paidSample “BEST POULTRY PAPER” froe.

Poultry one year (30 c.) and large can, both $1.50
"JOHNSON & CO., 22 Custora House 8t., Boston, Mass.

What Every Household Wants

—IS A—

BABY F00D WARMER

1t will warm the baby food or heat the bache-
lor's shaving water.” And it is indispensible ing
a sick room, and useful in a dozen other ways.

The baby food warmer is a lot of wires woven
together o as to fit the top of any sized lamp
chimney. It will warm a pint of water in three

| or four minntes.

It will not brake nor smoke the chimney.
To introduce this we will sell
them for the next 15 days at

{ 10¢c. each.

For sale at the New Store and

~ Kitehen Furnishing Depot !

| HARRIS & HATFIELD,

i

| B
A nice lot.of New Cloths i

I

I

A
MERCHANT TAILOR. -

J. MORRISON,

|

S.

P

IANOS!

i
1
J
i

Offered during the Holidays and until the

(Formerly A. Stephen & Son

PIANOS BY THE

SEVERAL PIANOS TAKEN IN EXCHAN
BE SOLD LOW

LARGE NUMBER OF SECOND-HAND
USED) from $50 to $100.

H. R. PIERCE, Agent, Wilmot.

NEW PIANOS from $250 to $650.

) .
SECOND-HAND PIANOS, IN GOOD ORDER, from $75 to $200.

BY THE BEST MAKERS, AND IN PRICE FROM $75 to $250.

Repairing and Tuning attended to by ecompetent staff of wopkmen.

MILLER BROTHERS,

116 AND 218 GRANVILLE ST.

CEREAT INDQUCEMENTS

middle of January, to sell stock l;cfor{i

moving to our New and most (Commodious Building, |

101 to 103 Barrington Street,

’s Furniture Warerooms.)

BEST MAKERS.

. |
GE (ONLY LITTLE USED AND WILL |

0.
ORGANS (SOME ONLY SLIGHTLY

BLACKSMITHS  NOTICE !

We have just added

REFINED B

AT OUR USUAL

Middleton, October 10th, 1894.

and offer at a VERY 10W PRICE.

Iron and Steel Shoe Nails and Rasps

Get our Quotations before buying
WALKER, HANSON & CO-

a Complete Line of

AR [RON,

Also in stock

LOW PRICES.

estate are Q

A Staent to
" WILLIAM WORTHYLAK:
Administrator.

@o., N.S., June 27th, 1894, 1y

ITERNITIONAL BRICK MD TILE G0,

 LIMTITED.

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

ALSO A FULL LINE OF
Iron and Lead Pipe, Pumps,
Sinks. and Bath Tubs.

s the Nerves.
Impairs tne Digestive Organs.

HAWKER’S

Nerve and Stomach

TONIC

y, overstrain of

XCESSES of any

s Nervous Energy,

tigue, aids Digestion,

petite, promotes sound,

refreshing Sleep, and is a perfect
Blood and Flesh Builder.

B Six for $2.50

e Co. Ltd. St. John,N B

W ank

restores los

Troubles
Cured.

Eastern Passage, Halifax, Dec. 15th, 1894.
G A SoN, J0.
My son Spurgeon has been sick
trouble for a number of years, and
ave tried every medicine that we could
hear of without his rvt-ci\'ing\ any benefit until
he used your LIFE OF MAN BITTERS AND
SYRUP, which have made a cure of him. As
this may be of benefit to others you are at liber-
ty to publish it.- Yours truly,
BARBARA A. NEWCOMB.

Moncton, N. B., Sept. 21st, 1894,
’. GATES, SoN, & Co.

Dear Sirs,-1 had been troubled with Indi-
gestion, and tried quite & number of different
medicines which I did not receive any benefit
from until recommended by Mr, Thomas Gates
to try a bottle of your INVIGORATING SY-
RUP, which gave me instant relief, and up to
this time I have not felt any of the old trouble.

Yours truly,
GEO, A. ROBERTSON.
(Of the firm of ‘Robertson & Givan, Hardware.).

Lingard’s Cough Balsam

Coughs, Colds, Asthma
and Bronchitis.

BosTON, MAss., Sept. Tth, 1894,

‘While visiting in Nova Scotia I took a severe
cold, resulting in a sore throat and tightness
through my chest. I tried Lingard's Cough
Balsam and was relieved very quickly and
surely. 1t helped my aunt, who was sufferin,
at the same time, when all other remedies ha
failed. Very truly, MRs. W. F. BLAKE.
1. B. S~xow, EsqQ., of Hampton, says:

Having used Lingard’s Cough Balsam in my
family 1 find it to be an'excellent medicine for
cnughs and sore throat, and would recommend
it to all who are sufferitig with like diseases.

Leave

Doubtful Seeds alone. The best
_ are easy to get, and cost no
more. Ask your dealer for

FERRY’S
SEEDS

Always the best. Known
everywhere. B‘erz’- Seed
Annual for 1895 tells you
how, and when to plant.
Get it. Address
D. M. FERRY & €O,
Windsor,Ont.

Banks or Red

2, it TR

gt
L

Poetvy,

The Beautiful Land.

There's a Beautiful Land by the spoiler
untrod,
Unpolluted by sorrow or care;
It is lighted alone by the presence of God,
Whose throne and whose temples are
there
Its crystaline streams with a murmurous

ow
Meander through valleys of green,
And its mountains of jasper are bright in the

glow ;
Of splendor no mortal hath seen.

And throngs of glad singers with jubilant
breath
Make the air with their melodies rife;
And one known on earth as the angel of
death .
Shines here as an angel of life!
And iofinite tenderness beams from his

eyes,

And his voice as it thrills through the
depths of the skies,

Is as sweet as the Seraphim’s psalm.

Through the amaranth groves of the Beau-
tiful Land,
Walk the souls who are faithful in this;
And their foreheads by softest of zephyrs
are fanned—
That evermore murmur of bliss;
They taste the rich fruitage that hangs from
the trees,
And breathe the rich odor of flowers—
More fragrant than ever were kissed by the
breeze
In Araby’s loveliest bowers.

01d prophets,whose words were a spirit of
flame
Blazing out of the darkness of time,
And martyrs, whose courage no torture
could tame,
Nor turn from their purpose sublime;
And saints and confessors—a numberless
throng—-
W ho Were loysl to truth and to right,
And left, as they walked through the dark-
nesu‘of wrong,
Their footprints encircled with light:

And the dear little children who went to
their rest
Ere their lives had been sullied by sin,
While the Angel of Morning still tarried a
guest,
Their spirits’ pare temples within—
All are there, all are there—in the Beauti-
ful Land
—The land by the spoiler untrod,
And their foreheads by pleasant breezes are
fanned,
That blow from the gardens of God.

My soul hath looked through the gateway of
dreams
On the city all paved with gold,
And heard the sweet flow of its murmuring
streams,
As through the great valleys they rolled,
And though it still waits on the desolate
strand,
A pilgrim and a stranger on earth,
Yet it knows, in that glimpse of the Beauti-
ful Land
That it gazed on the home of its birth.

Select Zitemtur'e; :

Pierson's Jim.

Zenas Pierson came out of the kitchen
door of his home, and closed the door behind
him with a bang that left no doubt in regard
to the state of Mr. Pierson’s mind.

Proceeding with long, quick strides to the
woodpile near tne kitchen door, Mr. Pierson
jerked the axe from the log in which it was
sticking and began chopping the log into
stove lengths in a manner that gave additi-
onal proof of the unhappy state of his mind.
He set his teeth tight together and brought
the axe down with unnecessary force at
every stroke, while a hissing sound came
from bDetween his set teeth.

Mrs. Pierson, a large; kindly looking
woman, who moved about in a slow manner,
glanced out of the kitchen window and said
to Sally, her grown daughter.

] guess your pa is consideralle mad,
but he'll git over it,” said Mrs. Pierson,
placidly, and then she added with a gurg-
ling little laugh, ** If he stays mad long he’ll
have that woodpile all chopped up in half an
hour. He does make the chips fly when he’s
riled a little.”

¢ Yes, and that’s all the good ever does
come of his getting so angry at Jim. There'’s
no sense in their fussin’ so much, mother.”

“Jimmie ought to mind his pa better,”
said Mrs. Pierson as she seized the handle of
an old-fashioned churn and began to plunge
it up and down in the cream.

1 guess Jim thinks he’s big enough and
old enough to think and act a little for
himself,” replied Sally. *‘ He’s most twenty,
and taller than pa.” .

*T know that, but still, he oughtn’t to
rile pa so. - But then,” she added, quickly,
with an-outburst of mother love and loyalty
to Jim, ““he don’t mean to. He's a good
boy, Jimmie is, only he an pa don’t never
agree.”

This was sadly true, James, or *‘ Jim,” as
he was more often called, and his father did
not agree on many points.

They were so unlike each other in appear-
ance and they seemed to have so little in
common that even Mrs. Pierson sometimes
said:

¢ A body wouldn’t think that Jimmie and
his pa was any kin to each other, they're so
different. Nor Jimmie aint like none o’ my
connexion that I ever saw, but there’s a lot
of ’em I don’t know anything about, an’ Jim-
mie may favor some of them.”

The tarm on which the Piersons lived had
been in the family for generations, and Mr.
Pierson wanted it ‘‘kept in the family”
when he was gone,

But Jimmie Piersons had, early in life,
manifested a decided dislike for farm work.
Before he was in long trousers he began to
declare, with boyish vehemence, that he
would never be a farmer.

Mr. Pierson was one of the most prosper-
ous farmers in his neighborhood, but this
prosperity was the result of the hardest and
most unremitting toil. He and his house-
hold worked early and late.

¢ What do you want to do, then?” Mr.
Pierson had asked angrily, on the morning
he had expended his wrath on the inoffen-
sive woudpile. It was the last of his many
attempta to persuade his son to remain on the
old farm.  All of his arguments had been met
with a firm but respectful refusal on Jime
mie's part to consent to do as his father
wished.

“] don’t think that I ought to be a farmer,
father. Idon’t like farm work. I never
have liked it, and I would never make a
success of it. It seems to me that I ought
to do something I could feel more interested
in and that I am better fitted for.”

¢ And what might that be?” Mr. Pierson
had asked, sneeringly and angrily. “If
you're too smart to have all your fine talents
wasted in

date for President,” and then he had added,
with increasing anger:

“ But I'm sick and tired of trying to beat
any sense into you and I'm going to put an
end to all of this argufyin’ and fussing, and
I'll bring all this bizness to a p'int in short
order. I'll give you just one month to de-
cide fully and finally what you propose to do,
Jim Pierson, and if you decide to leave the
farm at the end of that time you've got to
leave it right then and there.”

““ But, father”—

«1 don't want no * buts” about it, and
this is the very last time I'll ever mention
the matter in any way. You aint twenty
yet but 1'll give you your time and a new
suit of clothes out and out, and s hundred
dollars in money & month from to-day if you
decide to go.”

 But, father, don’t you think"”—

“I've told you forty times over what I
thiuk, and this is the summing up of all my
thougnts on this subject. You can go or
stay a month from to-day, and if you go it's
for good. You're uever to put foot on this
farm again. I never want to see or hear
from you again—never! I mean just what
I say.”

Jim knew that his father always meant
eaerything he said. He never dissimulated
and a resolution once made was doggedly
kept at any cost of pain or sorrow.

While:Mr. Pierson was lessening the size
of the woodpile, Jim was sitting on the edge
of the bed in his own bare little room stun-
ned and almost frightened by his father’s
words. He expected to leave home some time,
but not perhaps, for séveral years, and all
his plans for the future were vague and in-
definite. Moreover, he had always clung to
the belief that he would yet win his father
over to his way of thinking, but that hope
was at an end.

While he sat on the edge of his bed the
door of his room suddenly opened and Sally
came in. Something in her brother’s face
startled her and she asked, abruptly * What's
up, Jim?”

He told her, and Sally sat down with
folded arms on an old trunk in the room.
She sat there in silence for fully five minutes,
evidently weighing matters carefully.

Sally was four years older than Jim, and
she bad much of her of her father’s force of
character. They had frequent quarrels,
while secretly admiring each other. There
had never becn a time when Sally had not
spoken her mind freely and fearlessly, and
she spoke it now with marked decision.

““Jim,” she said, with an upward toss of
her head, *‘ I'd go!”

“Traly, Sally?”

“Truly, Jim! Father means what he
says, you know that. But I'd go all the
same. You'll never makea farmer. Itisn’t
in you. I've seen that for years. Go and
do, and he something else—something to
prove to father that you are right, something |
to make him proud of you. Father means
what he says about your going, but, I tell
you, Jim, that blood is thicker than water, |
and I'm not so sure about father holding out |
forever against his own flesh and blood.
You’re his only boy, and you do something
to make him proud of the Pierson name and
see how he feels about it.” o

I expected tostayat home and help father
a few years yet.”

“ Well, he won't let you do it now, and it’s
time you begun to fit yourself for what you
want to do. Do your best, and I'll stand by
you, Jim. I've got a little money laid by
that I’ve saved from time to time in the last
six years, and I'll help you out as far as I
can if you can’t manage without. But I'll
expect you to make every dollar of it count
toward making something of yourself. You
can make up your mind in the next month
what you propose doing or being, and then
you go without any useless fuss about it.”

A month from that day Jim was a passen-
ger on the train that left the little railroad
station near his father’s house, at three
o'clock in the afternoon. He wore the new
suit of clothes his father had given him, and
in the inside coat pocket were ten crisp new
ten dollar bills and ten or twelve dollars in
small bills representing Jim’s little savings
for a year or more, for Mr. Pierson could
never see that there was any reason why a
boy living in his own home should have any
money, and Jim had never had fifteen dollars
at one time in all his life.

His departure from home had been a pain-
ful scene. His mother had gone about all
day crying softly, and lovingly solicitous
about his ** things,” as she put them one by
one into the old trunk in his room.

His father had shaken hands coldly with
him on rising from the breakfast table, and
had said good-by in a voice that betrayed no
sign of emotion, and he had then gone with
bis bired man to a distant piece of woodland
to be gone all day. s

Sally had come to the train with him, and,
unsentimental and unemotional as she was,
she had pressed Jim’s hand warmly and had
kissed him for the first time since the years
of his babyhood.

Letters from Jim, mailed in a far-distant
city, came frequently to Sally and to Mrs.
Pierson, but Jim’s father never asked to know
their contents. He would bring the letters
from the Post Office and toss them to Sally
or to his wife without a word, and once,
when his wife began to speak about Jim, he
said, eoldly:

¢ Just stop right there, Ann. I aint no
right to say that you and Sally shan't get
letters from him, or I'd say it fast enough,
but I kin say, and I do say that I won’t hear
a word that’s in them letters, not a word,”
and Sally and ber mother were silent after
that. .

The postmark on the lettera changed after
three years, and it changed once again after
that. But Mr. Pierson asked no questions.
He was moodier than he had been before Jim
went away, and he worked even barder,
which Mrs. Pierson believed to be was a sign
that he was worrying about Jim.

“I've always noticed,” she said to Sally,
 that when your pa was angry or worried
about anything he'll pitch in and work fit to
kill himself.” ”

But Mr. Pierson was no longer a young
man, and he worked too hard for a man of
his years.

One day, when Jim had been gone fifteen
years, Mr. Pierson was brought home uncon-
scious. He had been working very hacd all
day in the bay-field and had fallen uncon-
scious with the hay-fork in his hand.

“The man is worked down,” said the
doctor, *“and it will be a long time before
he goes into & hay-field again,” & prediction
that proved true, for at the end of six months

-Mr. Pierson was still unable to do any more

than to * chore a little about the house,” as

o wite expressed t.

When the doctor insisted

Hiram, since the doctor’s bound I've got to
go somewhere. If I can get ready I'll start
next week and stay a mooth or two.”

Ten days later, Mr. Picrson found himself
out among the wide-stretching cornfields and
the rolling prairies of the West, catching
fleeting views of the country from a window
of an express train.

He was still two hundred miles from his
brother’s home, but he was so pleased with
all he saw that he would not bhave cared if
the distance had been greater.

The train bad just left a large and fast
growing western city, when poor Mr. Pierson

ddenly found himself bling aboat in
the most extraordinary manner, and before
he could ask for an explanation of this treat-
ment of an inoffensive passenger by the rail-
road company, everything grew dim to his
vision, a confusion of sounds filled his ears,
and he was lyiog & senseless, bleeding beap
amid the ruins of the car.

There had been an accident, and the car
in which Mr. Pierson had been sitting had
left the track and rolled down a steep em-
bankment, and in another hour Mr. Pierson
had been carried back to the city the train
bad just left, and was lying, unconscious, in
s hospital. It was many days before Mr’
Pierson knew anything about Lis surround-
ings. But one morning he awoke, conscious
and eager to know where he was and what
he was there for.

¢ Your head was badly injured in a rail.
road accident,” said the nurse. ‘“‘But you
must not talk much until the doctor has seen
you.”

Mr. Pierson, however, would talk. He
would not be put off, and the nurse concluded
that it would be better to humor him than
to have him become angry and excited be-
cause of her refusal to answer his questiona.

¢ Yes,” she said, in reply to one of his
questions, *‘ you have been very ill, and if
the doctor hadn’t been one of the most faith-
ful physicians you might not have pulled
through. You can hardly realize what you
owe him. He has sat by you all night often,
when he ought to have been at home resting.
I never saw a doctor so anxious over a case.
There he comes now.”

A tall, slender, full bearded man came into
the ward, and stopping & moment at each
white-covered bed to speak a cheering word
to the patients, finally reached Mr. Pierson’s
bed.

“He is conscious this morning, doctor,”
said the.nurse.

“Is he?” said the doctor, quietly.

Mr. Pierson had been watching the doctor
closely, and his keen gray eyes shone under
his heavy gray eyebrows, as the doctor took
him by the hand in silence.

Raising himself up on on= elbow, Mr. Pier-
son spoke first.

“1 know you,” he said eagerly, ““I know
you, spite of your big, brown beard. Tknow
your voice; it ain’t changed mach, and that
there little scar over your left eye that you
cat when you tumbled oat o’ the haymow
in the barn back home, when you wa'n’t but
five yearold. Iknow you—Jim.” He drop-
ped back to his pillow, and took Jim's hands
between his own, saying again, with glisten-
ing eyee:

“] know you Jimmie, my boy; I know
you!”

A few days later, Mr. Pierson was allowed
to sit up in bell and write the following lines
to his wife and Sally.

¢ Jimmie says he's kept you posted about
all that's happened, but I reckon he’s been
too modest to tell you that he saved my life
and that he’s one of the smartest doctors in
this city. The nurse and others all say so.
It’s worth a dozen farms to see how all the
poor fellars in the hospital chirk up the
minute Jim comes in. He’s the finest look-
ing Pierson I ever saw, and the smartest, and
Iain’t heerd anything but good of him. He’s
an honor to the noblest profession in the
world. He thioks I can go to Hiram’s in a
couple of weeks, and he’s promised to go
back home with me for a little visit, and we
aim to get there for Washington’s Birthday.
Jim says he wants you to have pound cake
snd twisted doughnauts for him, for he aint
never eat any equal to yours. You'll open
your eyes when you see our Jim.”

The sight of Jim had not only opened his
father’s eyes, but his heart as well. —J. L.
Harbour, in the Household.
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Rules of the Road at Sea.

Mr. Smith, deputy minister of marine,
who is still in England as Canadian repre-
sentative on British departmental enquiry
regarding the manning of ships, has been
commissioned by the government to co-oper-
ate with the London shipping exchange and
to wait upon the president of the board of
trade, regarding the new rules of the road
at sea. Three years ago an international
convention was held at Washington, at
which all the great powers were represented,
when the rules of the road at sea were re-
vised, and some important changes agreed
upon. The regulations based upon the
Washington recommendations have been
framed, and were to come into effect in the
spring of 1895. Several powers have ac-
quiesced in these regulations, including Ar-
gentina, Brazil, Chili, Turkey, Peru, and
other states which have only a limited mer-
cantile marine. The British shipping inter-
ests are up in arms against the new regula-
tions; chiefly as regards a change in the
sound signals in foggy weather and the
screening and position of side lights on ves-
gels. The total tonnage of the powers pre-
pared to accept these changes is about seven
millions, while the United Kingdom, United
States, Relgium and Germany, which are
against the proposed rules, have a tonnage
of nearly sixteen million tons. The total
shipping of the world consists of about
twenty-three million tons, of which Great
Britain owns 11,807,000 tons, and vaturally
British ship owners and ship masters claim
a prepondering voice in the settlement of
these important questions. Mr. Smith has
been authorized to join the board of trade
and protest against the enforcement of the
new regulations, as they are likely, if adopt-
ed, to imperil life and property at sea.
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The Raw, Cutting Winds

Bring to the surface every latent pain. A
change of even a few degrees marks the dif-
ference between comfort and pain to many

Happily disease now holds less
sway. Science is continually bripging for-
ward new remedies which succes:sfully. com-
bat disease. Poulson’s Nerviline—nerve pain
cure—has proved the most successful pain
relieving remedy known. Its -g,pliomion is
wide, for it is equally efficient in all forms

of fpain whether internal or external.

cents abottle, at draggists.

—— :
—To mourn over trouble that can not be
avoided is only to bringr on more trouble.

———
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Although no singer ever ress
tudes as Mr. Sankey has done and &
yet he never followed any. system
culture nor cared for any. Naturégs g
a fine baritone voice of unusual powerand he.
has been careful of it. o

Bat the secret of his power over men and
women lies not in bis being a singer, but &
preacher; preacher in song. Like Mr. Moody
he believes and feels tremendously, and so
others come to feel and believe with him.

He never sings a hymn twice in the same
way, refusing to be bound by arbitrary notes
and measures and shortening or prolonging
his tones as the soul of the words move him.

“ [ won’t sing like a machine to sait
cold-blooded ritic,” said he once.

“ How is it, Mr. Sankey,” another singer
asked him at the close of a monster revival
meeting, ‘‘ that you can always make your-
self heard ia the largest crowds, while our
voices are drowned?”’ % : o7

“ The whole thing lies,” said Mr. Sankey,
“in interesting the people with your song,
exactly as an orator does with bis oratery.
If you'll sing iuterestingly, they'll lie as
quiet as mice just o listén. ~ But you can't
do it with music alone; you've got to make
them hear every word, and see every piec-
tore of the poet. Then you'll get that si-
lence of death which always comes when
good is done. I have sung before 10,000
people when the building was so still you
could hesr the clock tick, and almost hear the
heart-beats.”

As he sings, so Mr. Sankey composes the
tanes for his hymns, by inspiration, often
stopping suddenly while reading or talking
to jot down quickly on the ever ready music
paper a bit of melody that has come to him.

It is a great mistake to suppose that Mr.
Sankey has any preference for hymns of the
camp-meeting style or tunes that have s sen-
sational character. On the contrary, he
takes his tunes, as he takes the words of
them, wherever he can find them. :

He has searched through all the church
hymnals and classical compositions for some-
thing that would suit bis purpose, some-
thing that would ““ lift” his audiences; and
although the search has been fruitless for
th: most part, yet he has found bymn tunes
that are sung successfully at revival meet-
ings.
few such in existence that Mr. Sankey was
forced to become a composer himself.

Ar his meeting Mr. Sankey is particular
about the placing of his little melodeon. Ew .
uses alwauys the same one, and it has acecm-
panied him twice around the world. He
pever fails to send some one, before the
meeting begins, to see that some officious
member of the committee has not stowed tke
melodion behind a door or off at the side.
“ We are both preachers,” he has said of
himself and Mr. Moody, “the oely di_geren"e
being that he reaches men's hearts™ w:
words that are spoken while I reach them
with words that are sung.” While singing
Mr. Sankey always faces his audiences, sit-
ting on a high stool, so that he can See and
be seen from every part of the building.
The effect is almost as if he was standing.
Usually he singles out some man in a distant
part of the building often in the extreme
gallery, and sings at him, for him, knowing
that if he can reach and touch that single
listener, he will reach and touch all the
others.

Cold in the Head and How to Cure it.

One of the most unpleasant and dangerous
maladies that afflict Canadians at this- sea-
son is cold in the head. Unpleasant, be-
cause of the dull, heavy headache, inflamed
nostrils and other disagreeable symptoms
accompanying it; and dangerous, because if
neglected, it develops into catarrh, with its
disagreeable hawking and spitting, foul
breath, frequent loss of taste and smell, and
in many cases untimely developing into con-
sumption. Nasal Balm is the only remedy
yet discovered that will instantly relieve
cold in the head and cure in a few applica-
tions, while its faithful use will effectually
eradicate the worst case of catarrh. Cap*.
D. H. Lyon, president of the C. P. R. Car
Ferry, Prescott, Ont.; says:—**I used Nasal
Balm for a prolonged case of cold in the
head. Two applications effected a cure .ia
less than twenty-four hours. I would 10t
take $100 for my bottle of Nasal Balm if [
could not replace it.” Sold by all dealers or
sent by mail postpaid at 50 cents per bottle,
by addressing G. T. Fulford & Co., Brock-
ville, Oat.

Temperanc?® Saloons.

Bishop Fallows of the Reformed Episcopal
church, is about to try an experiment im
Chicago which will be watched with much
interest. He proposes to establish places of
business in different parts of that wicked
city, which will compete with the saloous in
every element that goes to make up their
attractiveness, except thé one particular of
the sale of intoxicating liquors.

He proposes that these rooms shall be as
bright and clean, and attractive to the eye
as the saloons. That they shall be warmed
in the winter and cooled in the summer, ad
so made as comfortable as the saloonr, and he
proposes that the wants and comforts of
patrons shall be as carefully looked after by
atlendants as in the saloons,

To this end he will provide lunches much
after the free luuch fashion of the soloon,
though probably not on quite the scale the
saloone affect, and in lieu of intoxicating
drinks he proposes to sell every kind of hot
and cold non-intoxicating beverage, such as
coffee, tea, cocoa, lemonade, and all the
long catalogue of what are known as hot and
cold ** temperance drinks,” at prices consid-
erably below the average paid for intoxicat-
ing drinks. Light, warmth, comfort, cheer-
falness of surroundings, freedom of move-
ment, greater cheapness, everything what-
soever that contributes to the attractivene«s
of the saloon is to be called into service ex-
cepting only the onc element of intoxicating
peverages.

—If sfflicted with scalp di haiz
falling ont, and premature baldness, not
unse grease or a'coholic preparations, but ap-
ply Hall's Hair Renewer.

voe
He was Partieular.

No,” said Mrs. Sparrowgrass to Weary
Wiggles, T can't give you any meat orany
pie, because I haven’t any; but I can give
you a drink of milk, if that will do.” b

« [s it sterilized, mum?” asked the tramp
anxiously. s

—Take time by the fe
ner’s Emulsion hy the

It was merely because he fonnd se—""~



