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Professional Cards

J. B. WHITMAN,
Land Surveyo i \

ROUND HILL, N. S.

The Carleton House
CORNER AM1JY1.E 
and PKINCE NTS-

HALIFAX, N. S.
TERMS, $1.50 A DAY- SPECIAL7RATES 

BY THE WEEK- 
itlewnt--iko rsri iage direct i r 

air» »y to St, Paul’s

K. Hr. BOWES. Proprietor.

To reachCentral, conren’ei.t, ra rail war tvat ion It 
u '•ar at station 6‘

off

fro 
tabchurch, i hen one f 

tiT No liquors s
aie to n

AMINARD’S LINIMENT CURES DIS
TEMPER.

I. W.ILEtl & 50!
WOODWORKERS.

fWe make and handle all kinds of

Building Material 
and Finish.

A complete stock of
Doom, ISasfi, Mouldings, Sheath

ing, Flooring, Siding, etc-, 
always on hand.

Church, Slerej and Office! Fillings

?

n wperinlty.
Write for Illualrated Books and prices to

BOX 98, MIDDLETON, N. S.

The Grand Central
HOTEL

*

W'm. P. COADE, Proprietor

RATES: $1.50 per day.
/Free Buss to and from trains.

We set the besF'table in the 
valley. Promptattennon given 
to teams. Stable room for all.

DENTISTRY!

DR. F. S. ANDERSON
Graduate of the Lniversity Maryland.

Crown and Bridge Work a specialty. 
Office nezt door to Union Bank. 
Hours: 9 to 5.

O. T. DANIELS
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.
V»

'(RANDOLPH S BLOCS. •

Heed of Queen St,, Erldg-ett t n

Money to Loan on Plrat-Cla- ■
Real Betate.

O. S. MILLER, 
Barrister, &c

Real Estate Agent, etc.
9HAENER llUILDINO,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.
Ah

Prompt and aatiafnctory attuuiii n vlvs-n 
fco the oolleotion of ^laima, and all 'He r 
profeeelonal buaineaa.

J. ;. RITCHIE, K. C„
Keith Building, Halifax.

Mr Ritchie will continue to attend the 
sittings of the Courts in the County.

All communications from Annapolis Co. 
clients addressed to him at Halifax, 
will receive his personal attention.

James Primrose, D. D. S.
BRIDGETOWN A ANNAPOLIS,

Office days at Bridgetown,
Monday and Tuesday of each week. 

Dentistry in all its branches carefully and 
promptly attended to.

r.

Leslie JR. Fairn,
ARCHITECT.

Present P. O. address -
AYLESFORD, N 8

€
J. M. OWEN,

BARRISTER <6 NOTARY PUBLIC. 
ANNAPOI.IS ROYAL,

will be at his office in Butcher s Block, 
MIDDLETON. EVERY THURSDAY.

SB Agent for Nova Scot in Building Society 
Money to lodn at 0 p.c. on Beal Estate security

<
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just gone away/*
“Gone away!'* cried Mary Ann, 

faintly, letting her curls fall, and her
self dropping into a chair.

“Left in the ‘bus half an hour ago,*' 
said the waiter, heartlessly, “and ap
parently in a hurry. Said something 
about givin' this here letter to a lady 
who would be here in a day or two. 
But clerk think* it must be you, miss, 
as it's your address, and seein* you 
were great friends.”

She glanced at -the direction.
“Mies Mary Ann Thompson.

“Ocean House.”

ipig her every delicate and respectful 
attention.

Mary Ann was fluttered, she fluttered 
triumphant, rejoicing with trembling 
lest this dawning dream of bliss 
should prove evanescent, as had been 
the case with so many previous ones.

I Yet on this «evening a simple circum
stance encouraged her.

The two were seated on the beach, 
and Miss Thompson, in the interval of 
a momentary silence, pensively traced 
her name on the sand with the end of 
her parasol. Then, observing that her 
escort was earnestly gazing upon the 
characters, she impatiently erased the 
Thompson.

“Such an ugly, common name!” she 
said, with girlish petulence, “I never 
could endure it; and the Mary Ann is 
even worse.”

“Mary Ann!” repeated Mr. Smith, 
dreamily and with a sort of low, ten
der lingering upon the words—“Mary 
Ann! It is the sweetest name in the 
world to me!”

Miss Thompson started and blushed, 
she was so surprised, so pleased.

Yet her color was a faint rose tint 
compared with the deep peony of Mr. 
Smith's face. He looked as frightened 
and embarrassed as though he hàd 
been surprised in a guilty act.

“You don't really think so?” said 
she, tenderly, and in encouraging pity 
off his embarrassment.

“Yes; I—1 meant to say that—that I 
do rather like the name!” he stammer-

/indispensable in WinterA
M There’s a need la every home tor A

Gray’S Syrup of Red Spruce Gum
Endorse The Canadian 

Discovery

t A few cloaca, at the first sign of a cold, will allay all throat \ 
fl irritation—take away hoarseness—check the inflammation— % 

g strengthen the lungs—ward off the cough. %
g All the healing, soothing, curative properties of Canadian Spruce % 
# Gum—combined with aromatics. Pleasant to take. 25 cts. bottle. ^

or Frail Liver Tablets.

Dr. Alexander Falknbr, 
Williamstown, Out., a physician 
who has enjoyed a large practice for 
the past thirty years : — “I have 
much pleasure in certifying to the 
value of 4 Fruit-a-tives ’ or 4 Fruit 
Liver Tablets' as a medicine for 
chronic constipation and bilious
ness, dyspepsia, etc., etc. I have 
prescribed this medicine for the 
past six months and can strongly 
recommend 4 Fruit-a-tives ’ in all 
cases of constipation, indigestion 
and flatulence, headaches due to 
weakened digestion, etc.
Dr. A. Frankford Rogers, 
Ottawa, a physician who has 
enjoyed one of the largest practices 
in that citv, states :—“I have no 
hesitation in recommending ‘Fruit- 

Liver Tablets’ as

“Yea, certainly, it is for me,” she 
said. And as the w’aiter vanished, she 
eagerly broke the seal and read:

“My Own Darling Mary Ann---- ”
“The very letter he was writing this 

morning,” she sighed; and her fingers 
trembled as ahe held the precious 
sheet.

“A cruel fate compels me to leave 
just as 1 was expecting and most de
sirous of your sweet presence. Business 
peremptorily demands my return to 
London for a day or two; but then, 
love, 1 shall hasten back on the wings 
of love and hope to find you at Ocean 
House.”

"Darling, our prospects of happiness 
are much brighter than 1 had dared to 
hope after all you had told me; and 
now 1 trust that there will be no ob-

if you choose to catch 
of cold, it's your own

“Vesv well; 
your death 
fault!” observed Misa Pinkerton.

And that lady who hud come out 
merely to see what on earth Mar>' Aam 
Thompson could be about tossed her 
front row of frizz-curls, and passed in.

At the same instant the interesting

Selected Storç.

HER ONLY LOVE
Miss Mary Ann Thompson was the 

youngest of six sisters, none of whom 
had exchanged her family patronymic 
for a more distinguished hymeneal one. 
And being the youngest among so 
many she naturally enjoyed, by virtue 
of comparison, a degree of perpetual 
youth to which she might not have 
been otherwise entitled.

She had always been the “girl” of 
the family, and this girlishness she 
never outgrew. She was girlish in 
manner, girlish in speech, and especial
ly girlish in the matter of dress and 
adornment. Her curls were the longest, 
her cheeks the rosiest, her teeth the 
whitest, and her dress the shortest 
and the lowest, and the most youthful 
of all the “young ladies” of the little 
town of her nativity. And yet, in the 
very face of a manifest improvement 
in the quantity of hair, apd the qual
ity of teeth, there were certain ill-dis
posed persons who were given to whis
pering of other things not so com
patible with the idea of youth and 
loveliness.

Indeed, one “young lady" (not* quite 
so youthful as Miss Mary Ann) was 
distinctly overheard by some gentle
men to articulate the words “wrink
les” and “crow’s feet,” in connection 
with the name of her former school
mate and present “dear friend.”

Whatever might be the justice of the 
insinuation, it was certain that Miss 
Mary Ann wias very careful not to ex
pose her charms to the full glare of 
anv illumination that might “cast a 
cruel light” upon them. A dimly-cur
tained room bv day—("she was so sub
ject to headaches”), and a carefully 
shaded lamp by night ("her eves were 
so weak”)—these were the half-lights 
and shadows in which the youngest 
Miss- Thompson chose to exhibit, or 
rather to veil, her beauties.

And it was her firm belief that she 
appeared in the eyes of others as she 
designed to appear, the conviction 
gave her confidence, and added yet 
more to her general girlishness.

It was one of these, her favorite 
half-lights—the half-mooned, half-veiled 
by a delicate mist—that Miss Mary 
Ann Thompson first met Mr. Smith.

It was at Ocean House, and on a 
rather damp August evening, when the 
glare of the light being too strong for 
the lady’s weak eves, she had eschew
ed that faite glitter of art, and betak
en herself to the contemplation of the 
beauties of nature, as seen from the 
balcony opening from the dining-room.

He looked very young—certainly not 
more than two and twenty; and as 
Miss Thompson, very near whom he 
happened to be standing, gazed ask
ance at him. she saw that he was 
handsome—with a straight nose, a 
white forehead, a delicate moustache, 
and a lovalv curl in his hair. He was 
leaning against a pillar, with folded 
arms—that most graceful and striking 
of manlv attitudes—gazing into the 
misty moonlight with a look of 
dreamy sadness which touched at once 
the tender heart of Mary Ann Thomp-

strnnger stepped modestly forward.
“If you will pardon the liberty, 

madam,” he said, in a tone in which 
there was a little diffidence ami a great
deal of respect, “I shall be happy to 
do you this slight service.”

“Oh. I’m sure,” said Miss Thompson, 
blushingly, “I had no idea—I mean— 
yes, thank you, though I’m Very sor
ry to trouble you.”

And she stopped short in pretty con
fusion.

The young gentleman brought the 
shawl, demanding it of ponderous Col
onel Bullington with a ehivalric fierce- 

which somewhat startled that in- 
and then, with an

a-tives’ or ‘Fruit 
the fact of these tablets being made 
from a laxative material extracted 
from ripe fruit appeals, and has 
appealed to my judgement, and I 
have used these tablets extensively 
in my practice and always with 
most gratifying results. The pro
prietors of this medicine do not 
hesitate to furnish the formula of 
the tablets to physicians, and hence 
any physician can use these tablets 
and recommend them without loss 
of self respect.
‘Fruit-a-tives’ is certainly a magni
ficent one, and in my experience no 
medicine ever used by me has given 
such excellent results in constipa
tion and stomach and liver trouble 
as ‘Fruit-a-tives’ has. That these 
tablets act beneficially on the 
kidneys and skin is beyond doubt 
and in many cases where the skin 

sluggish and inactive and the 
complexion bad ‘Fruit-a-tives* have 
given the most pleasing results.”

Dr. D. J. Costello, member of 
the internal staff of the General 
Hospital, Ottawa, and who has 

experience, states :—‘‘ I 
* Fmit-a-tives * or * Fruit

stacle to our union.”
Miss Thompson gasped hysterically. 

A little obscure that word “obstacle”; 
but about thk next, “our union," there 
could be no mistake. She was really to 
be married at last, and to that dear, 

•charming Mr. Smith! The thought 
quite overpowered her.

“Why, in the name of goodness, 
Mary Ann Thompson, what's the mat
ter with you—rolling your eyes, and 
gasping and gulping that way? Are 
you in a fit.”

Thus quoth Miss Pinkerton, gliding 
into uhe room unannounced—as was 
her candid wav—just to see who that 
letter could be from which was just 
now handed in for “Miss Mary Ann 
Thompson.”

The young lady was not reluctant to 
answer. Indeed, she was rather glad to 
do so. She therefore assumed an air of 
dignity befitting her state of fiancee 
and, pointing to the last line, said 
with a little air of triumph not to be 
suppressed:

“Since you
know ail about it, Lydia Jane, it’s 
useless attempting to conceal any
thing. It is only a note from Mr. 
Smith.”

Miss Pinkerton stared at the letter 
read the line pointed out, sniffed, an 
said, with unspeakable disdain:

“What!—that boy?”
Miss Thompson colored, but she was 

too happy to be angry.
“1 pardon and overlook your rude, 

ness. L\\iia Jane,” she observed, with 
quiet dignity.

“Pooh!” said Miss Pinkerton.
“And,” resumed her friend, a little 

more aroused now. “1 can make allow
ances for a little envy. We all have 
our weaknesses.”

Miss Pinkerton laughed, a short, dry 
laugh, while Mary Ann turned her 
back and resumed her reading:

“Dearest, 1 have followed your di
rections most assiduously, and. as I 
thinA I can assure you, most success
fully. I had 
aunt, for on the very evening of my 
arrival, the casual mention of her 
name in my hearing made her known 
to me, and things turned out most 
auspiciously for my plan. Site wasn't 
half as formidable as you had pictured 
her, and even seemed to take an in
stantaneous fancy to tne. Yet 1 never 
iraagir^d that she suspected my iden
tity with the “scapegrace,” Harry 
Smith, on whose account she had tak
en her niece 
school, until this very day she let me 
know as much, and was so kind and 
encouraging—the dear old soul!”

Miss Thompson ceased reading, 
shrieked out: “The wretch ! The low, 
miserable villian!” and, throwing her
self on the sofa, straightway went off 
into strong hysterics.

Miss Pinkerton— pausing only to read 
the whole of the letter—snatched up a 
glass of water and therewith lavishly 
bathed Miss Thompson's countenance, 
unpinned all the braids and ringlets 
from her head, and administered sal- 
volatile, and burned feathers and 
matches. Under the combined influences 
of these restoratives the patient slow
ly recovered.

“1 declare, Mary Ann, you actually 
frightened me, going off so!" said Miss 
Pinkertpn, with energy. “Why, you 
gritted and ground your teeth as 
though you would have broken the 
plate, and are as pale as a corpse ! 
Look at yourself!” •

“You'd better be carc-iul of your let
ters,” added her candid friend, picking 
up Mr. Smith’s epistle aitd refolding 
it, “or they'll chance to fall into the 
hands of some other person with the 
same name as yourself. There's one 
now'—a Miss Mary Ann Thompson. I 
saw the name set down on the regist
er—on the first floor of this very 
house (a cracked old maid, past fifty, 
to judge from her appearance )- -pain ts», 
wears a curled wig, takes snuff, and 
dresses in the most ridiculous manner.
1 wonder .she didn’t get vour letter— 
by mistake. And she’s expecting a 
pretty young niece of precisely the 
same name—Mar v Ann Thompson. 
Only think of three persons in the 
house with the same name! Why, no 
end of unfortunate mistakes and mis
understandings might occur through 
it! That’s the disadvantage of having

ed.
nocent gentleman; 
air of knightly courtesy, delivered the

And for an hour after he manifested 
disquiet, which surprised

The formula of
a nervous 
while it rejoiced the young lady.

The following morning the drawing- 
of Ocean House was deserted.

same to its fair owner.
Miss Thompson gave a dainty little 

shiver, as she wrapped it gracefully 
about her fair shoulders, and made 
some remark relative to the dampness 
of the weather.

This be ng responded to by the gen
tleman with some allusion to the 
moonlight, Miss Thompson, with girl
ish simplicity and enthusiasm; entirely 
forgot, as she afterward declared, that 
she was speaking to a stranger, an
nounced her fondness for that “serene 
effulgence.” and remarked pensively 
that she had off ten wished that this 
could be a moonlit worlh altogether.

Thus encouraged, Mr. Smith acquir
ed confidence, and the two walked and 
talked until the eldest Miss Thompson 
came out to look after Mary Ann. ad
dressing her as a “heedless girl” ami 
an “imprudent child,” for exposing 
herself to the night air.

Mary Ann went airilv off, with a 
sweet adieu to her new acquaintance, 
observing that she must not sit up too 
late, as she intended to take a sunrise 
ramble on the beach in the morning.

How it came about it is a mystery, 
but Miss Thompson returned from that 
walk accompanied by Mr. Smith. She 
did not appear at lunch; it was not 
her habit so to do, on account, as she 
deviated, of her weak eyes, which could 
not bear the glare from the long line 
of windows; but with the evening twi
light she beamed out with the stars, 
and shed the light of her more than 
usually radient countenance upon de
voted Mr. Smith— for devoted he clear
ly wets, losing no opportunity of pay-

room
Most of the visitors had departed on a 
“grand excursion,” and the few that 
remained—principally eldetly persona 
and invalids—were in their private
apartments.

Miss Mary Thompson—still on ac
count of her weak eyes, which could 
not bear the out-oj-door

of those who remained. She 
was busy “doing up” some becoming 
bij of finery, when informed by her 
observant and sympathizing maid that 
Sir. Smith was “in the blue-room, a 
writing of letters.” Whereupon she sud
denly remembered that she had. per
haps. left a volume of a novel in that 
very apartment, and must instantly go 
in search of it. She hated to trouble 
the maid.

Mr. Smith was seated upon a lounge 
in a recess, as had oeen reported, 
writing a letter. He closed hie port
folio hastily as Miss Thompson, with 

of surprise on finding hint

sunshine—
extensive 
have used 
Liver Teblets* with most beneficial 
results in obstinate constipation and 
biliousness, and found tneir action 
mild and non-irritating, and vet 
more curative than any medicine 
ever used previously. I strongly 
recommend ‘Fruit-a-tives’ to those 

" suffering from these complaint!- ” 
At all druggist» or sent postpaid o* 

receipt of price. 60c. a box or « boxe» 
for SUR

was one

seem so determined to

a

FRUIT-A-TIVES LIMITED, OTTAWA
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there, stood before him.
She had reallv thought that he had

Sheaccompanied the ercursv miels, 
wouldn’t have ihtesru;ited him for the 
world, but had he seen a book -a vol- 

of—hem! which she must tvrtu nlv
a common name. There are so many 
Mary Browns, and Smiths, and 
Joneses, and Thingumbobs, you know 
—and they’re forever getting into all 
manner of troubles and scrapes on one 
another’s account. Here's your letter. 
Where shall I put it?”

“Well,” said Miss Pinkerton, grimly, 
“I’ve always heard it said that love 
is full of caprices. To press a love-let
ter to your heart one minute, and 
trample on it, as 1 may say, the next! 
What would Mr. Smith sav, 1 won
der?”

Mary Ann screeched faintly.
“Lydia Jane!” she exclaimed, hys

terically, “never mention that name 
to me again—never!”

have left there! f
So they searched, and in the search

upset the gentleman's portfolio, and a 
sheet of paper half full of writing flut
tered dow'n and drifted to Miss 
Thompson's feet. A quick glance, us 
its owner stooped to recover it, re
vealed to her eyes her own name:

“My Ow'n Darling Mary Ann—”
Miss Thompson gave a gasp and 

sank on tire lounge.
Mr. Smith stood before her, blushing 

and embarrassed, yet with a certain 
firmness and dignity of manner.

T had not intended, my dear Miss 
Thompson,” he said, “so soon to re
veal iny secret. Excuse me if 1 confess 
that I feared your displeasure—”

“Displeasure!” said Mary Ann, ten
derly and reproachfully, “why should 
1 be displeased?”

The young man’s cheeks flushed and 
his eyes brightened. He caught her 
hand in both of his.

“Dear, dearest Miss Thompson!” he 
exclaimed, joyfully. “If indeed you 
know my secret. do not discour
age, do not refuse—”

“Refuse!” and she gently pressed his

“How kind, how good you are!” re
sponded he, enthusiastically. “I had 
not dared hope fur so much kindness.
Indeed I had feared—”

“Fear no longer,” murmured Mary 
Ann, in her softest accents and with 
her most melting glance. “Let us 
henceforth trust each other.”

“You have made me so happy,” 
said he.

“As you have made me,” she re
sponded, and she let her long ringlets 
droop on his shoulder.

“Are you ill?” he asked, nervously.
“No; I am only too happy i 

quite overcome me. Dear, hear Mr.
Smith!”

A sniff close by caused them both to 
start. There stood Miss Pinkerton in 
the doorway, gazing upon them with 
a Gorgon-like gaze of disdain. Mr.
Smith immediately rose to his feet, 
and so did Mary Ann.

“Adieu! We shall * meet again!” she 
whispered,; with a melting glance, as 
they separated at the door.

That afternoon, ns Mary Ann was 
brushing out her “evening curls,” 
carefully pinned to a pillow, there
a tap at the iloor. and the waiter of , ,f ym]r fticnds or ,offer with
that particular part of the establish- pjtSi Epilepsy, St. Vitus’ Dance, or Falling 
ment presented himself, with a letter Sickness, write for a trial bottle and valuable 

.. . j treatise on such diseases to The Leibiq Co.,
in his hand. 179 King Street, W., Toronto, Canada. All

“Please, miss,” he announced, tlU8 | druggists sell or can obtain for you 
here letter was left at the office by the 

gentleman, Mr. Smith, as has

need to seel:* out your

Every
Two Minutes

away from boarding

What is Pain? It is
I simply a warning of inflam- 
I mation, sore and inflamed 
I throat, pain in the back, 
I Sore Lungs, Rheumatism, 
I Lameness, all indicate in- 
I flanimation, there is- no rem- 
I edy for inflammation and all 
I pains like
1 Kendrick’s Liniment

Here

Physicians tell us that all 
the blood in a healthy 
human body passes through 
the heart once in every two 
minutes. If this action be
comes irregular the whole 
body suffers. Poor health 
follows poor blood ; Scott’s 
Emulsion makes the blood 
pure. One reason why

son.
So lonelv and so* sad! A stranger 

also—for she did not remember having 
before seen him, though she had now 
been three weeks at Ocean House. No' 
wonder that her sympathies were arous
ed, and that she stood gazing on the 
melancholy 
look of interest.

Bacon—Did vxm «ver hear that fellow 
Swallow sing?

’Egbert—No.
“He must be fierce.”
“Why?”
“He told me be started singing in a 

house last night, and they put him 
out.”

“You're joking.”
“No, I'm not. He told me he was 

singing and some people were talking 
and they put him out.”—Yonkers 
Statesman.

SCOTT'S
EMULSIONstranger with a furtive

is such a great aid is because 
it passes so quickjy into 
the blood. It is partly di
gested before it enters the 
stomach ; a double advan
tage in this. Less work 
for the stomach ; quicker 
and more direct benefits. 
To get the greatest amount 
of good with the least pos
sible effort is the desire of 
everyone in poor health. 
Scott’s Emulsion does just 
that. A change for the 
better takes place even be
fore you expect it

“Good gracious, Marx- Ann Thomp
son! Why, vou'll catch vour death of 
cold, standing here in the damp night 
air. Do. pray, come in, or at least put 
a shawl or something around you.”

It was the unsvmpathetic voice of 
Mi 3 Pinkerton (the candid “dear 
friend" before alluded to) which broke 
thus harshlv upon the ears of Miss 
Thompson. She started—and so did 
Mr. Smith. Indeed, the gentleman's 
start was so very marked as to at
tract the attention of Miss Pinkerton, 
who cast an inquiring and suspicious 
glance from him to her friend.

“Such a lovely moonlight!” sighed 
Mary Ann; “and you know, Lydia 
Jane, how fond I am of moonlight.”

“Pooh! Y'ou’d better think of. 
health.”

“It is true,” she sweetly admitted, 
with a delicate cough, “I was never 
very strong and robust, like you, for 
instance, Lydia Jane. I wish there 
somebody here good ejiough to bring 
me my shawl. I left it lying over a 
chair by the window there, and m»w’ I 
see that horrid old Colonel Bullington 
has seated himself upon it. I don't 
know him, eo I don't like to ask him 
for it.”

A Jamaican Lady Speaks Highly of 
Chamberlain’s Cough Remehy.

it has
Mrs. Michael Hart, wife of the super

intendent of Cart Service at Kingston, 
Jamaica, West India Islands, says that 
she has for some years used Chamber
lain’s Cough Remedy for coughs, 
croup and whooping cough and has 
found it very beneficial. She has im
plicit confidence in it and would not be 
without a bottle of it in her home. 
Sold by S. N. Weare.RrsCam

We will send you » 
•ample free.

Be eurc that this 
k picture in the form of
k * label is on the wrap-
■ per of every bottle of
P Emulsion you buy.

f Scott âc Bowne
lç~. Chemists
4s. Toronto, Ont.
It* 1 JO cenu and El. 00 
^ All druggists

HOMEMADE BREAD, 
Cake and Pastry.

ur increasing sales and patronage 
are good evidence that our bake- 
shop products give satisfaction

1@- Meals to order at all hours

Mre. Brown's Restaurant
Bridgetown

-41.
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