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Professional Cards

M. B. GLus. FrED W. HARRIS.

S-GILLIS & HARRIS,

DBarristers, Solicitors,
Notaries Public.

(ommissioners for the Province of New
Brunswick.

Commissioners for the State of Massachusetts.

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

Halifax.
Agents of Bradstreet's Commercial Agency.
General Agents for Fire, Marine, and Life In-

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

OFFICE: '

BANK OF NOVA SO0TIA BUILDING,
ANNAPOLIS ROYAL.

O. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

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

Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Netate. = 41y

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

Notary Publio, Beal Estate Agent.
. United States Consul Agent.
Annapolis, Oct. 4th, 1882—

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

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

J. B. KINNEY
Architect and Civil Engineer.

esigns, Plans, Specifications and Estimates

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

G. O GATES;
PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N. 8.
PRACTIOAL MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN

Pianos & Organs.

Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American
and Canadian Instruments, Tunin and re-
pairing & specialty. Visits Annapo is Valley
twice a year. Old instruments taken in ex-
change for new. Over twenty years ex-
perience.

"L R, ANDREWS, M.D, CM
. {EVE,
Specialties; ~ EAR,

| THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
Telephone No. 16.

DR. M. . E. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

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

James Primrose, D. 1%

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.

38tk

“DENTISTRY.
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

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

A.B. PARKER,
SOUTH FARMINGTON,

CAN SUPPLY
PAGE WOVEN WIRE FENCE,

ALEXANDRA CREA M SEPARATOR,

AND
THE STREL HARNESS,

For Farmers and Lumbermen. No ‘Whiffietree.

ALSO
THE POPULAR DOOR CATCHER.
g=. All the above will be delivered at manufac-
- turers prices. 48 26

~ NoTICH!
LAW OFFICE AT MIDDLETON

WILL BE AT OFFICE AT MIDDLETON
YHURSDAY, 7th and 21st JULY

every alternate Thursday thereafter, in
the office occupied by

ARTHUR W. PHINNEY, EsQUIRE.
Office open at 9 a.m.

J. M. OWEN.
49tf

49 tf
Annapolis, March 7th, 1892,

O. 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

P. C. MELONSON,
PRACTICAL WATCHMAKER and JEWELLER

TODLETON CORINER.
REPAIRING punetually and thoroughly attend-
ed to, and satisfaction in all cases guaranteed.

1 have constantly on hand complete lines of
Watches Clocks and Jewelry.

MONEY TO LOAN.

NOVA SCOTIA PERMANENT BUILDING SOCI-
ETY AND SAVINGS FUND OF HALIFAX.

Advances made on REAL ESTATE SECURITY
y monthly instalments, covering a
ears and 7 months, with interest on

balances at 8 per cent per annum.

f loan repayable at any time at
option of borrower, S0 lon%aas the monthly in-
stallments are paid, the balance of loan cannot
be called for. ;

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

Agent at Annapolis.

PALFREY'S

CARRIAGE SHOP

—AND—

_ REPAIR ROOMS.

20 6m

. Qorner Queen and Water 8ts.

TEE subscriber is pre
public_with all Kin
Sleig

to furnish the
of Carriages and
hs and Pungs, that may be

Bost & used in all classes of work.
é" s,mncep:.l“;ing and Vanishing executed
nn?«gn- mann

er. x
ARTHUR PALFREY.
Bridgetown. Ocb. 22nd. 1890. 20ty
e » - -
potter’s Liniment
¥ I8 SOLD AT

N, W, CHESLEY'S

SAT.US POPUILI S‘U’P’Ram LEX EST.

VOL. 22

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

- WEDNESDAY, JUNE 20, 18%4.

NO. 12.

—

Dr. J. Woodbury’s

HORSE LINIMENT

Is Infallibly the Cure for

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

AND APPLIED EXTERNALLY

TT EHAS NO EQUAT:

ten times the cost.

In 1892 this Tiniment had a sale of 25,000 bottles.
Anyone who has ever used it would not be without it for

Write to us for testimonials.

F. L. SHAFNER,

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

- PROPRIETOR

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

place to get the

MERCHAN TAILOR

Every Chyistian wears a Hat on Easter

Sunday, and the

Largest Range,

AND THE—

Latest Styles,

—IS AT—

His stock of SPRING CLOTHS is complete.

A. J. MORRISON’S,

MIDDLETON. N. S.

— ——

“Once a King.”
STEP
STEP

The “WHIT

The Pride of its Friends !
The Enemy of its Competitors!

“ Always a King.”

” Triumphantly
Progresses !

CINCINNATI,

JAS. A. GATES & CO.

1888.
World’s Columb

PARIS, 1889.

ian Exposition;, 1893.
Awarded the HIGHEST HONORS covering the essential and vital points claimed.

IT"S THE BEST—Afirst, last, and all the time.

LOOK HERE!

Prices are

Now is the time to order your Spring Suits.
in stock some of the

FINEST GOODS

that can be seen anywhere

Away

I guarantee every garment to be a good fit, well-made,
and the best of trimmings used.

I have now

Call and see them. The

Down !

FRANK
CUSTOM TAILOR, - ROOMS OVER MONITOR

SCOTYT,

t#PRODUCE HANDLED.

SPRING GOODS

——ARRIVING AT—

=5, B REREDS.
CROCERIES, FRESH AND NICE,

at EX. B. REED’sS.
A Few Nice Lamps will be sold Low, to clear, at

H. E. REED’S, Middleton, N. S.

—AND~—

summer travel is again approaching
the liberty of informing past patr
intending purchasers tba.txl) am in a

they may desire,and that I am also in
in the sale of all kinds of

BLIGH & PRINCE.

Ploughs, Harrows, Forks,

Call and inspect.
all dealers.

Middleten, March 6th, 1894.

‘Carriages
AGHIGULTUBMPLEMENTS!

As the season for Carriages, Road Carts,
and other appliances for the spring and

, 1 take
ons and

position

to snpply them with anything in that line

terested

Agricultural Implements
from the well-known firm of

Mowers (single or double), Rakes,

&c

Prices as low as any or

W. 0. FEINDEL.

48 13i

Having decided to dispose of the
of my stock of

invoice prices.
placed beforc the

clothing, should give me a call.

Bridgetown, April 3rd, 1894

Special Inducements in
Cloths for Suitings.

balance

Cloths and Gents Fornishings,

1 now offer to anyone wishing a suit for the
Spring and summer wear, their choice at the
i No such bargain hss been
ublic for years, and those
who wish to save from $6 to $8 on a suit of

WM. C. BATH.

1t

 BRIDCETOWN

LIVERY STABLES.

N. E. CHUTE, Proprietor.
\_\q‘-‘{Y STB_Lf

THE subscriber, having purchased the entire
outfit and good-will of the Livery Business

enjoyed by Mr. Wm. C. Bath for a number of
ears past, begs to notify his many friends and
he traveliing public that he is l;:m

moment’s notice, to furnish any in

fit in single, double, tandem, or other styles,

with or without drivers.

The capacious stablesare roomy and centrally
located, affording every facility for boarding
and baiﬁ:f

Teams always on hand at station on arrival
of all trains.

'A_specialty will be made of Truckirg with
moderate charges.

24 When you want a nobby fit-out. a place to
bait your horse, or any information connected
with the livery business, ask for

N. HUTE,

Proprietor of the Bridgetown Livery Stables.
Bridgetown, April 25th, 1898.—4

WANTHD
TO HIRHI

A man, with wife, to take chugfe of l::s
farm on salary. Man to manage iarm

wife to do usual indoor work. Satisfactory
Permanent employ-

ared, at &

wages to
men! d.n.

|

1
'1
|

-| mysterious.

GRASS
SEELEDS,

ROOM
PAPER,

Ready-made
Clothing !

Large Stock,

—AND—

Lowest Prices!

G. W. ANDREWS.

Middleton, May 2nd, 1894.

ja Cured
sia Cured.
DEar Smas,—

» Iwrite you tosay
that for some time
I had been suffering
from acute indiges-
tion or dyspepsia,
and of course felt
very great inocon-
venience from same
in my general busi-
ness. thereupon
decided to try Bur-
dock Blood Bitters,
and after taking
two bottles I found
1 was quite another
man, for

B. B. B. CURED ME.

I have also used it for my wife and
family, and have found it the best thing
they can take, and from past experience
I have every pleasure in strongly recom-
mending B. B. B. to all my friends.

1 write you because I think that it
should be generally known what B.B.B.
can accomplish in cases of indigestion.

GEORGE READ, Sherbrooke, Que.

CARRIAGCES?
To My Friends and Customers:—

I beg
and the public in general, that I have now

on hand a lot of Fine Carriages, nearing
completion, consisting of

Open and Top Buggies,
—AND—
Jump-seat Double Carriages,

for the spring trade. They are all built of

the choicest stock; all grade “A”

| And, unheeded, the

| And marvelled he more at the

BEFORE MEALS 1 OFTEN SAY:

«GOD BLESS GRODER’S
SYRUP.”

Such are the words of JOHN WHIT-
NEY, of Avondale, Carleton County, N.B.,
in a letter written to The Groder Co.,
January 25, 1894, He says: * I bad dys-
pepsia for three years so badly, that dis-
tress at stomach caused vomiting once in
twenty-four hours and sometimes more
often. A year ago last fall, Ihecame much
worse, though I tried mauy remedies and
was attended by our physician. It was
then that I bought your medicine under
guarantee. Six bottles did not cure. I
went back to my druggist in Woodstock
for my money. Your traveller advised
two bottles more and gave them to me
telling me to lessem the dose—and to eat
anything I craved. To my complete sur-
prise the two bottles 1. oe a perfect cure.
Nothing that I eat ever hart me. Even
fat pork and beans do not cause any dis-

tress. Iam gratefulte you for your rem-
edy.”

C. A.McKean, drug #ist, Woodstock, in
dorses Mr. Whitney's swatements in a let-
ter to above company.

~ Boetry.

One Pair of Stockings to Mend.

An old woman sat by her bright fireside,
Swaying thoughtfully to and fro

In an ancient chair whose creaky frame
Told a tale of long ago;

While down by her side on the kitchen floor,
Stood a basket of worsted balls—a score.

The old man dozed o'er the latest news,
Till the light of his Eipe went out,
itten, with cunning

paws,
Rolled and tangled the balls about;

Yet still the wife in the ancient chair,
Swaying to and fro in the firelight glare.

But anon a misty tear-drop came
In her eye of faded blue,
Then trickled down a furrow deep,
Like a single drop of dew;
So deep was the channel—so silent the
stream—
The good man saw not but the dimmed
eye-beam.

Yet he marvelled much that the cheerful
light
Of her eye had weary grown,
tangled balls;
So he said in a gentle tone,
« have shared thy joys since our marriage
vow,
Conceal not from me thy sorrows now.”

Then she spoke of the time when the basket
there
Was filled to the very brim,

| And now there remained of the goodly pile

to inform my friends and patrons, |

Bat a single pair—for him.
« Then wonder not at the dimmed eye light,
There’s but one pair of stockings to mend
to-night.

] cannot but think of the busy feet,
Whose wrappings were wont to lie

1 In the basket, awaiting the needle’s time,

Now wandered so far away;

| How the sprightly steps to a mother dear,

l

standard |

wheels, with leather trimmings, and pninted |
and finished throughout in a first-class |

manner.

Parties wanting an extra vehicle at rea-

sonable cost, are requested to inspect the

stock to be found at the ““Old Reliable Car- |

riage Works,” at Victoriavale.
D. FALES, Proprietor.
April 4th, 1894. 2 26i

GAMEKEEPER AND POACHER.

Timely Rescue.

The Yorkshire (England) Factory Times,

Unheeded fell on the careless ear.

“ For each empty nook in the basket old,
By the hearth there's a vacant seat;
And I miss the shadows from off the wall,
And the patter of many feet;
"Tis for this that a tear gathered over my
sight
At the one pair of stockings to mend to-
night.

«'Twas said that far through the forest wild
And over the mountains bold,

| Was a land whose rivers and darkening

eaves
Were gemmed with the richest gold;

| Then my first-born turned from the oaken

door,
And I knew the shadows were only four.

| ¢ Anoth i v
A Desperate Encounter and sl nother went forth on the foaming waves

And diminished the basket's store —

| But his feet grew cold—so weary and cold—

| And this nook in its emptiness seemeth to |

of March 16th, contains the story of a bout |
between a gamekeeper and a poacher, in |
which the former came out second best, and |
would have been killed but for a timely res- |

cue. The poacher was not a man, but an
infinitely more subtile and dangerous anta-
gonist; and but for the intervention of a
Canadian its coveted victim would to-day be
numbered with the dead. The story, as re-
lated in the English paper named above, is
as follows:

«Mr. James Coultou was for twenty-five
years gamekeeper on the estate of Weld
Blundell, Esq., Southport.
ago he
and what the doctors termed softening of
the brain. He was confined to his bed and
had lost all hope. Hearing of the (great
Canadian) Hawker remedies, he was induced
to give them a trial. After taking four bot-
tles of Hawker’
and a box of Hawker’s liver pills, a change
manifested itself; a continuous improvement
took place, and he is now well. He is to-
day able to go
daily life.
saved him,
had gone forth that his case was hopeless.”

Tt does not require a very brilliant mind
to draw the right inference from the above
clear and emphatic statement. It is that
any person in an enfeebled state of health,
from whatever cause, will find in Hawker’s
perve and stomach tonic a sure agent for the
restoration of health and strength. The
terrible poacher, Disease, has no armour to
withstand the power of these great remedies.
Hawker’s neive and stomach tonic is a cer-
tain cure when faithfully used for all dis-
eases arising from nerve exhaustion, weaken-
ed or impaired digestion, or an impoverished
or impure condition of the blood, and the
prostrating effects of la grippe or any nerve
weakness of heart or brain arising from
worry, overstrain of mind or body or excesses
of any nature. Hawker’s nerve and stomach
tonic and Hawker’s liver pills are manufac-
tured by the Hawker Medicine Co., St. John,
N. B. Canada, and can be obtained from all
druggists and dealers. Tonic, fifty cents a
bottle, or 6 bottles for §2.50. Pills twenty-
five cents a box.

———————

—The Truro Times correspondent says:—
The dogs have been making sad work among
the sheep; the other day they destroyed
within twenty four hours about 60 head,
old and young, within the district of a mile.
Some flocks cleaned out. The breed of dogs
that we have in Muequodobit has become a
curse to the farmers. The dogs will have to
go or we will have to stop raising sheep.

—1I can highly praise Burdock Blood Bit-
ters. My symptoms were dropsy, backache
and sleeplessness, and all these disappeared
after using two bottles of Burdock Blood
Bitters. Georgina Holms, Wood Point,
Sackville, N. B

—A new and popular reform has been in-
augurated by the officers of the Salvation
Army. The well known coal scuttle bon-
net is to be displaced by a far more becom-
ing coiffure in the form of & black straw hat
bonnet, decorated by a neat ribbon of & dark
blue color with red edges.

REEUMATISM CURED IN A Dav.— South
Americern Rheumatic Cure for Rx;gmsnﬁm
Y8,

The first dose
‘Warranted by deBlois &

cents,

—The forward half of the boat in which
the five young men of Salmon River, Digby
county, were drowned some weeks ago, was
picked up and taken into Salmon River last
week. ere was no trace of the bodies of
ﬁzoungme_n; or of the other half of the

—————————

Several months |
was attacked with partial paralysis, |

s anerve and stomach tonic, |

about all the avocations of his |
Nothing but Hawker's tonic | -
for he was bedridden and the fiat |

They’ll never be warm any more—

me
To give forth no voice but the moan of the
sea.

« Two others have gone toward the setting

sun,
And made them a home in its light,

And fairy fingers have taken their share
To mend by the fireside bright;

Some other garments their baskets fill—
Bnt mine! Oh, mine is emptier still.

« Another—the—dearest—the fairest—the
best—
Was ta’en by the angels away,
And clad in a garment that waxeth not old,
In a land of continual day,
Oh! wonder no more at the dimmed eye-

light,
While I mend the one pair of stockings
to-night.”

Select Literature,

She had been crying at intervals all the
afternoon, and, though it was well on towards
dusk, and lights were beginning to redden
here and there in village windows, she still
sighed now and then, and made furtive little
dabs at her eyes with a damp ball of & hand-
kerchief.

The green-shaded lamp on the sitting-room
mantel revealed her as a slight young woman,
whose small face seemed once to have
been of a pink and dimpled sort, but which
now was merely pale and thin, under a dis-
ordered fluffiness of light hair. .

Though it was May, and the trees were
all in leaf, a fire crackled in the sheet-iron
stove near which she sat. There was a shawl
about her shoulders, and on a table hard by
by & bottle of camphor stood.

She looked up with a nervous start as the
door opened, admitting a tall, gaunt woman
in a purple calico gown. The new-comer
carried a cap of tea. She walked with stiff
precision.  Everything about her—lean
cheeks, twisted grey bair and sharp chin—
had a certain rigor, borne out in the very
tones of her voice.

¢ My goodness!” she cried, observing the
lax young figure by the stove, *‘you ain't
still a-goin’ on over that cat, I hope, Mattie
Slosson!—a-losin’ strength jeat as fast as you
gain it!”

Mattie sighed, but said nothing.

¢« Because if you are,” went on the older
woman, ** ’'m bound to say it's all foolish-
ness. - I can’t say that eat wasn't as pretty
a Maltee as I ever saw, but I don’t believe
in taking on over a cat like it was & human.
So fur as I'm concerned, I feel madder about
losin’ it than I do sorry. Raisin’ it up from
» kitten jest to hev your neighbor's/dog run
it to death makes me ragin’, so it does.”

The girl by the stove tutned a glance of
sad questioning.

«¢ Sis’ Sarah,” she asked, gently, “do you
know whose dog it was?” Miss Sarah’s lip
stiffened.

“ Mebby I do.”

« Was it his—I mean was it Bose? Ikind
of hate to think it was Bose.” She flushed
a little under her sister’s sharp glance.

« No matter what dog it was,” premised
Sarah, grimly, “he’ll get his dues when I

-

keteh him, that's all.” She tossed her head
as she left the room.

A candle in a pewter holder flickered on
the table in vhe kitchen. It’s fanning touch-
ed the tins on the wall snd made a pool of
color on the yellow enamel-cloth table-cover.
Through the small gray window could be
seen vague tree-shapes and the dim bulk and
lighted panes of neighboring houses. One
particular window, glowing brightly just
across a garden space to the southward,
seemed to fix Sarah Closson’s regard. She
lifted a manacing finger.

“It was your dog,” she whispered—
““your dog. ’'Twasn’t enough, Hiram Con-
ner, that you must treat my sister like you
did—payin’ her attentions and wheedlin’
around her constant, and then, quittin’ off
all of & sudent without sayin’ so much as
good evenin’—that wasn't enough. You
must go to work and keep a savage houn’
dog to run her cat to death—a’most the only
thing she took an interest in!” She had
paused with her long finger still uplifted,
though now her attitude suggested a gro-
tesque conception of Retribution less than
one of Silence.

There was a little, soft, padding sound on
the porch outside. Miss Sarah’s eyes fired.
She laid a quick hand on the latch. A pair
of round, bright eyes, set between long, flap-
ping ears of yellowish brown, revealed them-
selves in the outer gloom.

+ Begone!” said Miss Sarah, sternly. Bat
Bose, apparently accustomed to her tomes,
and to the fact that something to eat gener-
ally followed her worst threats, stood quite
still with his red tongue lolling. Thathe had
been seen that very morning chasing a gray
cat across the garden-space between his mae-
ter's house*and the Slosson cottage did not

The next morning she looked out with a
sense of apprehension. No inert furry heap,
however, lay at her door. Justice, no doubt,
was by this time satisfied, but the victim
was not in sight, and Miss Sarsh breathed
again,

«] wish Bose 'd come over for these
chicken-bones,” said Mattie that night after
supper. She went to the door. The little
path Bose had made through the intervening
garden-space by his frequent trips between
his own and the Slossons’ abode could be
seen in the twilight. But thongh the girl
softly called him, no Bose responded.

« You sent him home last night,” she said
to Sarah. * Maybe his feelings were hurt!”
She langhed as she spoke.

¢« Well, I hope hell stay where he be-
longs,” said Sarab, sharply; trackin’ the
porch up with his muddy paws!” Her voice
sounded strange, and she made a great clat-
ter with the tea-things. i

A day or two passed on. Though it bad,
of course, been necessary that Bose or Jus-
tice should die, Miss Sarah had & growing
remorse at having meddled with the forces
of life and death. She looked into the al-
manac and found that a dog’s tenure of life
was fifteen years.

«He was only one,” she mused. ‘¢ I've
took fourteen years of chicken-bones and
rabbit-huntin’ -and dog-pleasures gener'ly
from that pore creature. If he hed a here-
after I wouldn’t feel so. But he only bed
life, and that’s what I took. I 'most wish I
bedn’t done it. I @ know but a dog’s
higher'n a cat, anyway.”

She gave a small groan.

« Don’t you feel just right?” asked Mattie.
She was so used to being the onme whose
symptoms were matters of interest that, for
& t, Sarah’s possible headache rather

seem to weigh upon Bose’s r brance.
He thumped his tail on the porch floor with
the utmost good-will, while Miss Sarah re-
flected upon the fate of the gray cat, and
tried to be glad that the gray cat’s slayer’
was in her hand.

Retreating into the room, Miss Sarah
made a clicking sound with her lips. This
note of invitation Bose responded to at once
in the liveliest fashion, by leaping into the
kitchen and about Miss Sarsh’s gaunt figure.

Raut his frisking only deepened Miss Sa-
rah’s resentment. The dog seemed to par-
take of ‘the traits she attributed to his mas-
ter, and those frolicsome impulses suggested
a reprehensible unconcern for past faults.

The elder Miss Slosson, standing stiff and
straight in the middle of the kitchen, re-
called vividly the evenings when, at pre-
cisely half-after seven, Mr. Conner’s step
had been wont to sound on her front porch.
In those times there was always a fire in
the parlor of Friday nights, and while Mr.
Conner’s voice and Mattie’s mingled in the
gayest talk and laaghter, Miss Sarah, sit-
ting by herself over the kitchen stove, bad
been used to meditate upon the time when
her loneliness should be permanent instead

of transitory.
They were only half-sisters, the two

¢ Slosson girls,” and the difference in their
ages had given an almost maternal charac-
ter to Sarah’s regard for Mattie. She had
felt that, when Mattie married, life would
be singularly empty, but she had reconciled
herself to Hiram Conner because there was
really no objection to ve raised against him.
He was ti only son of a well-to-do family,
and Sarah rejoiced that, since Mattie mustt
marry at all, her choice was upon so reason-
able a basis.

« Your sister’s going o do right well. I
hear her and Hiram (‘onner’s going to make
a match of it,” said a neighbor to Sarah.

«I &’ know asit's anything of a match for
Mattie,” proudly protested Sarab. * She's

been raised to everything—organ-playin’
and all.”
«“He's a well-fixed young man,

Sarah.”
« T reckon he’ll do. Bat I reckon Mattie

could do better. I d’ know as he's jest the
man I'd pick out for her.
After all this arrangement of the young

Miss

| people’s affairs, it began to be noted im the

village that Hiram Conner had suddenly
ceased visiting the peaked white cottage of
the Slossons. Speculation was rife. Every
one wondered what had happened. It was
useless to question Miss Sarah. In the first
place, she would have resented a question;
and, io the second plaze, she was herself in
a daze of bewilderment.

Mattie, too, though she said nothing, ap-
peared ignorant as to Mr. Conner’s motives.
For a month or so, of Friday nights, she
crimped her fair hair and tied a riband about
her slim throat, and lighted the parlor fire,
and played little tunes on the organ far into
the evening. Then she seemed to give over
all expectancy. She waxed pale and thin
and sat much at the window, looking with
large hopeless eyes inlo the street— the
long village street which was so empty be-
cause a young man with a wholesome but
most unheroic redness in his cheeks no lon-
ger fared up its shady length to the Slosson’s
cottage.

All these things passed through Sarah’s
mind as she frowned upon Bose.

« A life for a life is Scripter,” she said to
herself; and this oneness of her intention
with the law and the prophets seemed to
nerve her.

She took a small bottle from a shelf, and
poured a little of its contents into a saucer
of milk. Bose sniffed at it warily. He
tasted it and shook his ears. His round yel-
low eyes, as he paused with an uplifted paw
to glance at Miss Sarah, gave her a pang.
She made as if to snatch the saucer swiftly
away, but jerked her hand behind her.

T reckon that pore kitten suffered more
than what you will,” she said to Bose, ob-
serving that he had overcome his scruples
and was gulping down the mixture.

There was a step on the threshold. Mat-
tie stood leaning wearily against the jamb.

« Why!” she said, ** are you feeding Bose?
1 didn’t know you’d forgive him so soon.
Bose! Bose! you didn’t mean to hurt poor
pussy, did you?” She laid her hand on
Bose’s head. ‘‘They say—Mr. Conner’s
real fond of Bose,” she went on. *‘ 1 sup-
pose he’s pretty lonesome since his mother
died last fall.”

«He don’t deserve no sympathy,” said
Sarah, hardly conscious whether she meant
Bose or his master. Mattie still dreamily
fondled the dog’s silk ears. Sarah, with »
sort of guilty trepidation, regarded the little
group. Bose was doomed. Miss Sarah did
not know in just what measure of time
toothache mixture, supposcd largely to con-
sist of laudanum, projects death upon the
canine system.

Of one thing, however, she was certain;
though Bose deserved his fate, she wished
another hand than hers had meted it out to
him. She was less a Spartan than she had
fancied.

« T reckon I'll feel all right as soon as he’s
gone,” she meditated. ‘ He bhetter go
home,” she said alond. “Id’ know but he
has fleas, anyway. Here, Bose!” She
opened the door, and Bose dejectedly de-
parted.

surprised her.

¢ You'd better go and get a little fresh
air,” she advised. * You've been cooped
up in the house too much lately. To please
me, Sarah, take a little walk, won’t you?”

« Mebby it’d do me good,” said Sarah.

“Tll go down and get some fresh eggs
from old lady Winston. You always relish
‘em for breakfast.”

It was late in the afternoon, and the sun
was sending low shafts of yellow through
the wayside trees. Blue jays were calling
shrilly, and a canary in a cage outside a cot-
tage window lifted up a sweet note of reply.

Sarah, with a basket on her arm, and
with a checked sunbonnet over her gray
head, walked down the paveless street.
Hiram Copner’s square brick house lifted
importantly into view. Sarah, giving it a
furtive, unwilling glance, decided that it
wore rather an unkept air since his mother’s
death. Chickens were straying about the
front yard.

« If Bose was 'round,” thought Miss Sarah,
+ them hens wouldn’t dast to scratch up the
garden.” But Bose was not around. Some
one had been turning up the sod in & corner
of the yard, and Miss Sarab had a sharp
qualm. VPerhaps Bose was buried there.
She drew nearer the fence, and as she did
so a man came around a corner of the house.
He was a young fellow, with a straw hat
over his eyes, and as he saw Miss Sarah
peering over the pickets, he started and
drew up short. -

She looked up, and he said, rather stiffly,
« Good-day.” Miss Sarah did nov reply to
this, but he stepped something closer and
said: * Why, Miss Slosson, I--I just thought
I'd tell you how sorry I am about Bose kill-
ing your cat. Mrs. Gray told me. I'd felt
bad about it, anyhow, but happening like it
did—your sister’s cat—I can’t tell how sor-
ry Iam.”

Miss Sarah took this coldly.

«T don’t reckon bein’ sorry ever quite
squares things,” she said. He flushed an-
grily.

+No,” he cut in with heat, ¢ jt don't ”
No one ought to feel that more than you,
Miss Sarah. When you've spoiled a man’s
happiness, being sorry don’t helphim. And
I don’t know as you’ve said anything about
regretting—all that.”

Miss Sarah drew a quick breath.

«1 dido’t know you set so much store
onto him as all that,” she said. But I will
say this: I'm sorry I done it. 1 ben sorry
ever since. I haveso. And the thing that
haunts me worst is the feelin’ that I didn’t
p'ison him for killin’ the cat so much as for
belongin’ to you. There, now, I've saidit.”
She stood with a shaking hand upon the
fence-rail.

Hiram Cooner’s face wore a bewildered
expression.

T dou't seem to get your meaning just
right,” he owned. * What I'm blaming you
for is for saying to folks that L wasno match
for her—for Mattie. If you felt like that—
you and her—you oughtn’t to have encour-
aged me. AllT hope is that whoever she
marries will be as good to her as I'd of been.
Why—Miss Sarah!” His exclamation was
due to the fact that Miss Sarah had stum-
bled weakly against the fence, with her face
working.

«It's me then,” she mufmured. *‘It's
me that’s been causing her all this sorrow!
I—ob, Hiram! I said it, yes, I said them
very things! but ’twas out’n pride. Idida's
mean ‘em like they was told you. And,
Hiram!—she's missed you—Mattie has—
she's missed you.”

The young fellow's face fired.

« Honest?” he asked, sternly. * Don’t
you tell me that unless—oh, Mies Sarah!
has she missed me?”’

The woman nodded.

“T'm going right down to see her,” he
burst out, throwing the gate open. But
Miss Sarah caught at his sleeve.

« You don’t bear me any hard feelin’s,
then, Hiram?”

« Hard feelings?”

¢ For killin’ Bose.”

They were harrying along under the
beeches, and he turned and gave her a
wondering look.

«Killing Bose! Why, he’s out in my
barnyard. That’s him barking right now.
I've kept him tied since he killed the cat.”

« But I p'isoned him!” gasped Miss Sarah.
« With toothache medicine. It had a skull
and crossbones onto the label.”

« Maybe the strength was lost,” comject-
ared Conner; but the matter stirred on only
a surface portion of his mind, for they had
neared the Slosson cottage, and at the sit-
ting-room window he caught sight of alittle
fair face which flushed and then turned very
white.— Eva Wilder McGiasson, in Oudtlook.
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__Visitors to seaside resorts this summer
should remember that red parasols are re-
garded as the most efficient freckle prevent-
ors in the whole list of colors, destro ing as
it do:l.bin a great mu’rn.: the l‘i.:hprom.
ers of the sun’s rays. pecul y

by light transmitted through a red
medium has long been ized in science
and medicine, and the summer gll who
spreads one over her fair face may that
-Kehnmunduexodhntpmfm
the san’s ardor.

Indigestion is stabborn, but K.D.C.
overcomes it.

SOLICITOX

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL ¥
SECURITY.

The 0ld Home of Annie Swan.

The Traro Times has visited the old home
of Annie Swan, the Nova Scotia giantess.
Her parents are still alive. Annie Swan died,
aged about 42 nurlgeyunqo. h‘
7 sisters and % brothers. Her parents sre
hardly up to the average height. At 7 she
was as tall as her mother.
stood 6 ft. 1 in. At 17 she was 7
This was her full height. Her shoe is 13
inches. She was to & man 1 inch
shorter than herself, Bates of Kentucky.

were en,
cities of America and the old country,
R'rlod of 14 months, at $1000 per month.
o children were born to Annie Swan but
both died when only & few days old. 'iu :
were abnormally large at birth, as was t
mother, weighing about twent;
This New Annan giantess di
consumption. Her husband still lives.
When young, she was as strong, physically,as
she was large. She was goodnatu and of
a sweet disposition. She was a great talker
and enjoyed meeting people. At the time of
her going with Barnum she had the ordim
common school education, but thereafter
music lessons and became otherwise accom-
plished. At the time of her death she was
worth $40,000. Her parents were thus plac-
ed safely above want.

N A

The Suez Canal.

The'Suez canal mast be well managed,
for its expenses last year, including interest,
were only 37,963,000 francs, t a re-
venue of 75,579,000, leaving over 39,000,000
francs to be divided among the sharchaigers
Despite his unfortunate troub
Panama canal the Suez man
not turned their back upon
for they have provided an an
thousand francs, to be divid
thirteen children of deLessepd
sum to the mother 8o long as the
When deLesseps dies the amo
mother is to be reduced to forty
bat this reduction is to be divided
the children, and, in the case of the d®
of any of the children, its share will be div
ded among the survivors. The practical el
fect is to give the family twenty-five thous-
and dollars a year, and this is so fixed th
M. de Lesseps’s creditors cannot. toucg
The profit on the canal stock the ps
was equal to a dividend of 72f. persha
with the 5 per cent. interest on the shi
97f. The shares in Canadian money tho
petted their owners about §14 each, or, with
the bond reservation, $18. Small wonder
that the Englishmen are laughingat the late
Khedive of Egypt for selling his shsres in
1875 for $20,000,000. The same shares are
worth 885,000,000 to-day.

Nova Scotia Creamery Notes.

The Nappan creamery will begin making
butter this week or soon after. So far the
work at Nappan has been eminently success-
ful. The supply of milk is now nearly four
tons daily and the farmers are well satisfied
with the working of the factory. There is
some talk of the patrous taking the factory
out of the government control next year and
runing it on purely co-operative lines. The
butter market is quiet and prices low. Poor
butter is being driven from the market, and
good butter is taking its place, and the re-
sult is that really good butter is more easily
obtained than a few years ago. The
says: It is ill wind that blows nobody good.
The steamer Texas, wrecked recently on the
Newfoundland coast contained 8764 boxes of
cheese, or about 488,200 pounds nhipged by
12 parties.. This represents abcut the en-
tire make of the lower provinces for this
year, and the loss will probably keep the
market in Europe stronger than otberwise.
In addition, it is said, that a large] quanfity
of the cheese was green, and out of the
presses only about six weeks. A shipment
of this kind wounld do Canada less harm on
the banks of Newfoundland than in London
or Liverpool. The Maitland creamery will
socn be in operation. It is expected that
the milk of 600 cows will eventually be re-
ceived and turned into butter. Another one
is being started at Noel.

—Gold Hunter: In going by stage to An-
napolis the past week we were surprised to
see the main t road in such bad condi-
tion. From Freeman's mill to Harmony the
ruts are deep and dangeroua to drive over
at night, and it is impossible to make reas-
onable time. Thence on to Maitland the
road is fair, which may also be said of some

jeces across the woods. The road from
glih‘ord to Lequille is disgraceful. Unless
the utmost care is taken, destruction to
passengers, horses and vehicles is almost
cer:ain. There certainly can be no thor-
oughfare in the Province in so bad a state.
How this condition has been reached, and
telerated, is carious to all travellers who
unfortunately have no alternative. Anbpa-
polis County M. P. P.’s cannot boast of any
oversight in that section of their constitu-
ency, we are sure.

Overworked Student. \

Students, and especially those of weak
constitution, run a terrible risk in “burning
the midnight oil.” : In bow many cases health
is permanently undermined in this very
manper. Nature exhausted by overwork,
and no pains taken torestore the lost energy.
Its great value as a nerve and brain invigor-
ator and health restorer has won for Haw-
ker's nerve and stomach tonic the name of
the student’s friend. It is sold by all drug-
gists. . s

__A Gloucester despatch of June 5 says: —
This morning the price of fresh halibut was
the lowest for a great many years, trips
selling for 3 and 34 per pound for white and
gray, respectively. Mackerel sold at $2.22

r barrel in fishermen’s order. This isalso
the lowest price for a great many years.

————— —
Corns! Corns! Corns!

Discovered at last—a remedy that is sure,
safe, and painless. Patnam’s Painless Cora
Extractor never fails, never causes pain, nog
even the slightest discomfort. Buy Put-
pam’s Corn Extractor, and beware of the
many cheap, dangerous and flesh-eating sub-
stitutes in the market. See that itis
by Polson & Co., Kingston.

__Miss Jean Louise Carre, a Nova Scotia
young lady, in competition with about two
hundred other students, has won the first

ize for this year's general work at the
tgchool of applied design” in New York
city. Her success does her all the more
credic as it was attained in her first R
while some of her competitors were stu nts
of several years' standing.

Don’t Delay.

1t is your duty to yourself to get rid of
foul accummulation in your blood this spring.
Hood’s Sarsaparilla is just the medicine you
need to purify, vitalize and eorich your
blood. hat tired feeling which ;&wus
nearly every one in the spring is driven off
by ﬁood's Sarsaparilla, the great spring
medicice and blood purifier.

Hood’s Pills become the favorite cathartie
with everyone who tries them.

__Miss Frances Willard, owing to the fin-
ancial distress in the United States, returng
to the National Woman's Christian Tem
ance Union her last two years’ salary, !
she has received as president of that orgaa-
ization. -

Dear Sies.—I was suffering very much
from diarrheea, and could get nothing te
cureme. A friend told me of Dr. Fowler's
Extract of Wild Strawberry, and a few
doses completely cured me. os. L. Gra-
ham, Melita, Man. A
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__The Methodists evidently have due ’.r
preciation of lb; beneffumof edm:b:‘ h:
is gratifying to learn e pr ty of t
imgt.imt.fiyﬁn-g at Mount Allison. ﬁe&r build-

odation is behlm muudod‘ and

Maine, writes:
when in Nova Scotia
of K. D. C. was




