»0, T.

,?‘,We Can Sell Your Apples,

S
- Professional Cards.

ANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ete.

(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)

{
Head of Queen St., Bridgetown. |

‘Money to Loan on First-Olass
Real Hstate. 441y
N. H. PHINNEY,
DIRECTOR OF
—Oratorio and Choral Music.—
TEACHER OF
Singing, Voice Cudture, and Thorough Bass.
Dealer in Pianos and Organs. Write for
wholesale prices, 41y

"I M. OWEN,
BARRISTER - AT - LAW,

Notary Public, Beal Estate Agent.
3. United States Consul Agent.

Annapolis, OoAt.-. :fh: 1882— L
W. G Parsons, B. 4,
Rarrister, Solicitor, Ete.

MIDDLETON, - - . N. 8.
27 Office,—** Dr. Gunter” building.

J. B. KINNEY,
Architect and Givil Engineer.

Designs, Pldns, Specifications and Estimates
turnished for all classes of buildings.
Office at residence of Wm. E. l!eluc}. ridge-
v

J

town, N. S.

G. 0. GATES,
PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N. 8.
PRACTICAL MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN
Pianos & Organs.

Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American
and Canadian Ipstruments, Tuning and re-
pairing a specialty. Old instruments taken in
exchange for new, Over twenty years ex-
perience.

Bk M. 6. E. MARSILL,
DENTIST,

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

ﬂmes I’Emrose, D.D.S.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its
branches carefully and promptly attended
to. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1891

25 tf

DENTISTRY.
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

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

WILMOT HOTEL!

J. RANDOLPH BROWN, Proprietor.

This large and commodious hotel, situated
near the Wilmot Railway Station, now under
new management, has been re-fitted and ar-
ranged with a view of providing for the great-
est comfort and convenicnce of guests and
suwmer tourists.

First-class Livery Stable in Connection,
where good teams, with or without drivers,
may be secured at all times. Travellers con-
veyed to d&ny part of the country by team.

6 6m

Terms reasonable.

EDWIN L. FISHER,
heal Estate & Insurance Agent.

Exclusive attention paid to the sale and pur-

chase as well as the rental of

Houses, Stores, Farms & Furnitare,

INSURANCE AGENT FOR
FIRE, LIFE, ACCIDENT, MARINE
and PLATE GLASS at lowest possi-
ble rates compatible with security.
Money to loan on Real Estate Security.

Correspondence soticited. ‘
2‘.] 1y P. 0. Box 16, Bridgetown.

O.S. MiLIER
BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC,

Real Estate Agent, ete.
RANDOLPH'S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

Prompt and satisfactory attention given
.0 the collection of claims, and all other
professional business. ‘-’l,t,f

SCHOONER

“CRUSADE/

OAPT. W. Y. GESNER,

WILL PLY BETWEEN

Bridgetown and St. John,

touching at all intermediate ports, during
the coming season.

For particulars enquire of Neily & Crowe,
Bridgetown, or those on board,

May 10th, 1893. 6 13i

" NOTICE!

The Packet Schooner

T TEMPLE  BAR,

will, as usual, ply between this port and St.
John, N.B., during the season of 1893.

The subseriber will keep for sale as formerly
Lime and Salt. i

J. H. LONGMIRE, Master.

When Schooner is not in port apply to Capt.
P. Nicholson, Bridgetown.

St. John address: SouTH WHARF, care of
G. S. DeForrest & Sons.

Bridgetown, March 28th, 1893. 528

Bxecutors’ Notice.

All persons having any claims against the
estate of HUGH FRASER, late of Bridgetown,
in the County of Annapolis, deceased, are re-

uested to render the same Within six months
rom this date, and all persons indebted to said
estate are requested to make immediate pay-

ment.
ELIZA
ROBT. E
Bridgetown. N.

Nova Scotia Wins.
A Tiverton Miracle.

Twenty-five years of intense suffering which
baffled the combined skill and treatment of
six of the hest doctors in this province com-
pletely cured by

DOCK BLOOD PURIFIER,
THBE KING OF REMEDIES,

From Ross C. C. Handspiker, Esq., or
Tiverton, N. 8. :—

“ have been afflicted with fearful runnin
gores on my legs for 25 years. Have employe:
at .different times, six of the best doctors 1
could get. Butall of their skill and treatment
did me no good, and I was left sometimes
unable to walk. Last year my legs became so

after an attack of la grippe that I never
expected to walk again: In this condition I
concluded to tr{) ock Blood Purifier, and
before the first bottle was half gone I felt a
great change. I continued on to use the
medicine, and applied to_the sores Norton's
Healing Balm. Before I had finished the
third bottle my sores were all healed up and

v health better than for years, and would
g‘ghlg recommend Dr. Norton's Dock Blood
Purifier to all affiicted with sores of any kind.

FARMERS!

FRASER, Erecutrix,
.. F. RANDOL! U Executor.
., Feb. 26th. 18 436m

Poultry Eggs, Cheese,

FAT CATTLE, PORK,

or Berries, in season
. At Best Possible Advantage.

of

“u 13242 2 a o z
your zvul, we remain, yours sincerely,

lin my case has been little less than magical.

Wee

2
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SOLICTITTOR!
MONEY TO LOAN OX REAL ESTATR
: SECURITY.

s Solicitor at to Union Bank
of Halifax, udhmoi Nova Scotia
Annapolis, N. 8. 111y

DR. J.

~— AND

SPLINTS, OURBS, BOG SPAVINS,

T EAS

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

WOODBURY’S

EENEMENE

IS INFALLIBLY THE REMEDY FOR
Horse Distemper, Coughs, Colds, Enlargement
of the Glands, Affections of the Kidneys,

FOR ——

STRAINS OF THE JOINTS AND

TENDONS, BRUISES, -ET0., ETO.

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

F. L. SHEAFNER, PROPRIETOR

MANUFACTORIES at BOSTON, MASS., and MIDDLETON, N. S.

INDIGESTION, i

of the LIVER, PILES, JAUNDIC
HEART, Ete., Et

PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOX. Sold
F. L. SHAFNER, :

MANUF

DR. J. WOODBURY'’S

DINNER PILLS

ARE A SURE CURE FOR

n all its forms.

For the Rehnbvéilp(;ftiYSfEPSfA,7Ch1‘onic Diseases

E IRREGULAR ACTION of the
c., these Pills are

EMPEATICALLY TIE REMEDY.

by all Druggists and General Dealers.

PROPRIETOR.

rortEs at BOSTON, MASS., and MIDDLETON, N. S.

SURELY IF WE ACCEPT THE TRUTH|
FROM ANYOMNE i

it Must be the Clergy!

The Rev. J. E. Warner, Rector, of Middleton,
Saysi—

** For more than twenty years I have been
afflicted with Chronic Constipation. Have
been treated by several physicians here and |
in the States, and have tried many of the
cures advertised through the press without
receiving any permanent benefit.

In consequence of the complications aris-
ing from this disease I have been obliged to
undergo a painful surgical operation, and
was compelled last year to give up work.
About six months ago I consulted Dr. Mil-
ler, who gave me a box of his DiN~NER PILLS,
and I can cheerfully testify that their effect

Since then I have recommended them to
some of my friends, who have experienced
like good results from their use and returned
me their warmest thanks, and I confidently
give them a public recommendation, as I|
have found them, by far, the best medicine
I have ever used.”
(Signed.) REV. J. E. WARNER,
The Rectory, Middleton. |

Use Dr. Miller's Compound Syrup
Tar Cough Mixture for Coughs, Colds,
Bronehitis. Incipient Consumption,
and all diseases of Mucous Membranes
throughout the body.

Rev. John L. Sponagle, Methodist Clergyman,
Middleton, says:-
“ Suffering from B
vated by cold-and I
properties of ¥
induced to mak
form you that
use.
tion, and aided expeetoration.
stantly at my home.”
277For Sale by all Druggists and Respect-
able Dealers.

1gh Mixture " 1
© trig and [ am glad to in-
I received much benefit from its
In my case it soothed and allayed irrita-
1 keep it con-

St. Macey, 10,033,

THIS SPLENDIDLY BRED STALLION WILL

TRAVEL BETWEEN BRIDGETOWN AND
Lgé\‘ENBURG DURING THE SEASON OF
1893.

St. Macey is the best bred stallion that will
stand for public service in Annapolis County
this year. It will pay those who intend to
breed their mares to wait and see and examine
him.

He has already proved himself able to sire
Jaxge, handsome, good-gaited, fast and \n\mdi
foals.

His breeding can hardly be better. Twenty
of the greatest hrood mares are represented
close up in his pedigree.

Re sure and not breed to any stallion till you
see St. Macey and be convinced that what I'say
is correct.

No trouble to show him, whether you breed
or not. He can stand the most critical exam-
ination.
¥or tabulated pedigree and further infor ma

" BARREL CHURNS

Do You Want a Bargain

IN

HARNESSES?

HE subscriber, who hias f
closing wp his Saddlery
entire!
now offers his many past patrons
in general the balance of his entirc

Lower Prices than ever b

It comprises a few sets of Silver
Brass-mounted Harnesses,
Harnesses, and odds and ends.
and quotations as to prices will co
inguirers
GEO. MURDOCIL

P. S.—To those indebted either by
Hand or General and Runn
would say that all outstandi
nature must be satisfactorily arranged

= A ST e ]

I have between thirt
capable of pasturing t
the town, to let for the season

GEORGE

Bridgetown, May 8th, 1893.

R. ALLEN CROWE

Has just got in

6 131

a lot more of thos
faction.

that gave such-good sati

Butter Trays, Butter Ladies, Butter |

Molds, Sheet Zine, Patent Sieel
Sinks, Magee's Patent Sink,
Sheet Lead, Lead Pipe,

RUBBER HOSE,

Plain and Wire bound.

RANGES AND COOKS

AT LOWEST PRICES.

Window Screen Wire Cloth,
Kitchen Furnishings,

CREAMERS AND TINWARE. |

Plumbing and Job Work
a Specialty.
AGENT FOR—
THE GOOLD BICYCLE CO.

el

R. ALLEN CROWE.

New Stock

—AT THE

tion send post card to
HORACE H. FEINDEL,
Elm House, Lawrencetown.
March, 1893. 52tf

BRIDGETOW

\ T

il

THOMAS DEARNESS,
Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of
Monuments, Tablets,
 Headstones, &ec.

Also Monuments in Red Granite,
Gray Granite, and Freestone.

Granville St, Bridgetown, N. .

N. B.—Having purchased the Stock and
Trade from Mr. O. Whitman, parties ordering
anything in the above line canrely on having
their orders filled at short notice,

T.D.
Bridgetown, March 19th, 89.

UNDERTAKIN

Messrs. ROOP & SHAW
MIDDLETON, N. S.

Beg to announce to the public that they
intend carrying on the Undertaking Busi-
ness at Middleton, and have now in stock
a varied and comprehensive line of

Caskets, Coffins, Trimmings,
AND ALL OTHER FURNISHINGS.

Parties requiring their services can rest
assured of prompt and satisfactory atten-
tion, at most reasonable charges.

ROOP & SHAW.

Middleton, June 16th, 1891, i 1mtf

NOTICHE!

THE subseriber will continue the business
formerly conducted by the late Hugh
Fraser in ét:a\{.arlous branches, including Hard

and Soft
5 ELIZA FRASE
Bridgetown, Fob. 28th. 1843, 48

B’ BLANKS AT 7H.§

MONITOR OFFICE!

Our many patrons will please note

that we have recently added to our |
usually well-equipped Stock Depart- |

ment, new lots of

WEDDING STATIONERY,

embracing all the Newest
New lots of

ENVELOPES,

Official and Commercial, of all grades,
colors and sizes.. Church

OFFERING ENVELOPES,

opening at top and end.
assortment of new

NOTE PAPER.

Give us a call for any kind of Job
Work. Send for samples and prices.

Styles.

Splendid

'F B

GRAND CENTRAL HOTEL

(HEAD OF QUEEN STREET,)
BRIDGETOWN, NOVA SCOTIA,
STILL maintains the high reputation

enjoyed under the management of its
late proprietor, and patrous to the house

-| may rely on finding it first-class in all its

appointments, and charges most reasonable.
Good Sample Rooms. Tcams convey
passengers to and from depot free of
charge.
E. G. LANGLEY, Proprietor.
Bridgetown, Oct. 22nd, 1890. 29

PALFREY'’S

CARRIAGE SHOP

—AND—

REPAIR ROORS.

Corner Queen and Water Sis.

THE subseriber is prepared to furnish the
public with all kinds of Carriages and
Buggies, Sleighs and Pungs, that may be
desired.

Best of Stock used in all classes of work.

Painiing, Repairing and Vanishing executed
in a first-c manner.

ARTHUR PALFREY.

Bridgetown. Oct. 22nd. 1890, 201y

BULL AND BOAR

For Service. Thoroughbred Holstein' Bull
Fee $1 if charged ; Cash, 50 cts,
Service fec of Boar §1.00,
MCGIVERN STOCE FARM,
Bridgetown, May 17(h. 1863 7tf

Potter’s Lin»i;'nen

1§ SOLD AT © i 8

AR

EE—— T

WiLp CHERRY
BALSAM.

A Favorite and Most Valuable Remedy
far the CURZ of

COoliC. i3, COLDS, CROUP,*
L1OARSENESS,
BRON TS, INFLUENZA

OR Ai4Y FORM OF THROAT
AND LUNG TROUBLE.

It Afflicted, Try it. . It Will Cure You,

5 e i
Malcolm McLean, of Kensington,
P.LE.I, wi following:
i 1 o severe Chronie
d numerous
My phy-
ve of climate
\S M 1 HAWE AM oF ToLu
«p WILD CHERRY 18 1 iended to me
i T entirely eurec
i 1 consider
wnd cheer-

tes the

fully recommend 1t to
For Sale byall Druggistsand General Dealers.
PRICE 26 anp E0cvs. prn BOTTLE.

MANUFACTURED BY

THE HAWKER MEDICINE 00,

)
SAINT JOHN. N. B.

CASH DALE!

I BEG TO NOTIFY THE PUBLIC
GENERALLY THAT FOR THE

|

. NEXT SXTY DAYS

I will sell any article in my store

ATE SOETD

|
AND CHARGE OF IMPORTATION.

42 This is a bona fid

sale and will be

strictly carried out.

Call and Inspect!
No Trouble to Show Coods!

B. E. CHUTE.

wn, May 23rd, 1893.

UNLOCKS ALL THE CLOGGED SECRETIONS
JELS, KIDNEYS AnD LIVER,
RADUALLY, WITHOUT WEAKEN-
£M, ALL IMPURITIES AND FOUL
{IUMORS. AT THE SAME TIME CORRECT-
ING ACIDITY oF THE STOMACH, CURING
BILIOUSNESS, DYSPEPSIA, HEAD-
ACHES, DIZZINESS, HEARTBURN,
CONSTIPATION, RHEUMATISM,
DROPSY, SKIN DISEASES, JAUNDICE,
SALT RHEUM, ERYSIPELAS, SCRO-
FULA, FLUTTERING OF THE HEART,
NERVOUSNESS, AND GENERAL
DEBILITY. THESE AND ALL SIMILAR
COMPLAINTS QUICKLY YIELD TO THE CURA-
Tive inFLuence o BURDOCK BLooD
BITTERS.

CHEMICAL FERTILIZER WORKS

HALIFAX, N. S.
Eatablished 1878.

| ‘CERES SUPERPHOSPHATE

(The Complete Fertilizer.)

» now being offered to the

cason. As these fertilizers

1 ch a great extent and for
rs the farmer k1 ows that heis buy-
that is no lcnger an experiment,
<hed factor 1u the growth of all

ipied territories.
JACK & BELL.

70 THE PUBLIG!

LAwREYCETOWN, MarcH 20th, 1893.
Please take notice that the agency held by
2. B. Durling, of Lawrencetown, for Jack
| & Bell's Fertilizers in the past has now been
| transferred to Dr. L. R. Morse, who will be
| prepared to supply the farmers in the future
| with our fertilizers at prices and time that
will suit all.

ts wanted in unce

JACK & BELL.

&

R
P. C. MELONSON,
PRACTICAL WATCHMAKER and JEWELLER
MIDDLETOIN CORINER.

REPAIRING punctually and thoroughly attend-
ed to, and satisfaction in all cases guaranteed.

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

GOR o MEN

Basily, Quickly, Permanently Restored.

Weakness Nerve
ousness, Debility,
and all the train of
evils from early errors
or later excesses, the
results of overwork,
sickness, worry, etc.
Full strength, develop-
ment and tone given to
every organ and portion
of the body, Simple,
natural methods, Im-
mediate improvement
seen, Failure impossi-
ble. 2,000 references.
Book, explanation and
proofs mailed (sealed)
free.

ERIE MEDICAL CO., BMIO. NY.
For Sale.

That well-known business stand situated in
South Kingston Village, formerly owned by the
Jute W. H. Jackson. A splendid opportunity
for any person wishing to start a s oemaking
and tenning business, or for a general store,
A good dwelling liouse, shop and out-build-
ings, with ninetecn acres of land and a small

orchard. i .
1y to 8. N, JACKsON, Clarence, or to Mrs,

A
W ‘i? "JACKSON, on the premises, or to SaAM'L
BAKER, Esq., Tremont,

Possession given at any time.

P.S.—A large guanti'y of leather and the
tools § shop will be h ace or

.

Loetry.

Nature.
As a fond mother when the day is o'er,
Leads by the hand her willing child to

ed,
Half willing, half reluctant to be lead,
And leaves his broken playthings on the

floor,
Still gazing at them through the open door,
Nor wholly reassured and comforted
By promises or others in their stead,
Which, though more splendid, may not
please him more,

So nature deals with us and takes away
Our playthings, one by one, and by the
hand -
Leads us to rest so gently that we go,
Scarce knowing if we wish to go or stay,
Jeing too full of sleep to understand
How far the unknown transcends the what
we know,
—H. W. Longfellow.
- -

The Little Arm-chair.

Nobody sits in the litule arm-chair,
It stands in a corner dim,

But the white-haired mother gazing there,
And yearningly thinks of him.

Sees through the dusk of the long ago
The bloom of her boy’s sweet face,

As he rocks so merrily to and fro,
With a laugh that cheers the place.

Sometimes he holds a book in his hand,
Sometimes a pencil and slate,

And the lesson is hard to understand,
And the figures hard to mate;

But she sees the nod of his father’s head,
So proud of his little son,

And she hears the word so often said,
““ No fear for our little one.”

They were wonderful days, the dear, sweet
days,
When a child with sunny hair
Was here to scold, to kiss and to praise,
At her knees in the little chair.
She lost him back in the busy years,
When the great world caught the man,
And he strode away past hopes and fears
To his place in the battle’s van.

Bnt now and then in a wistful dream,
" Like a picture out of date,
She secs a head with a golden gleam
Bent over a pencil and slate.
And she lives again the happy day,
The day of her young life’s spring,
When the small arm-chair stood just in the
way,
The center of everything.
—Margaret E. Sangster in Harper's Bazar.

Select Litevature.

Hosey Dane's Housekeéper:

There was a funeral out in the Blu'b'ry
Road, and the neighbors had all gathered in
the homely, kindly way of country people
who see but little of the outside world; curi-
osity, sympathy and awe in all their faces,
at sight of the darkened front room and the
still form lying in its humble casket.

In the little adjoining kitchen, the women
were whispering in hushed groups; and the
men sat out on the smooth stone doorsteps,
talking of the crops and the weather, and
the sudden death that had come among |
them.

** What s'pose ailded 'er?” asked one gray-
haired man in a low voice.

* Wal, I heered this mornin’ they thought |
’twas au arterclap fit,” was the answer.
What s’pose Hosey .
'n the old man’ll do now?” and the speaker
drew nearer his companion. ‘‘ Don’t you
thiok it comes purty bard on’em jest as

¢ Sho! you don’t say!

fall work’s comin’ on?”

“ Yes’t doos, that’s a fact; how’s fall feed
up’n your deestrick?”’

¢ Wal, fair to middlin’, but 'twould been
better for the calves if they hadn’t b'en quite |
so much rain long back. Sold yer white-
faced heifer yet? What'd yer ask for ’er?”

In the house the whispering women passed
in and out the darkened room, each eager
for a last look at the face of her whom they
““ What spect this cof-
fin cost?’ asked one old lady of another,
whispering, with one finger on her specta-
cles, and stooping to run her hand across the
polished wood.

“I d’know, I'mpgure,” was the loudly-
whispered answer, *‘ but it's a master nice |
one; good 'eal nicer'n Aunt Thirzy’d picked
out if she’d b’en goin’ ter pick it out ’erself.”

“Wal' I s'pose Hosey wanted things
good’s anybody else, but I do hope he can
afford it. S’pose she’s laid out in her black
silk dress?” The old lady touched the folds
as she spoke, and continued, ‘‘yes, she is,
but then I spect Hosey wouldn't want it,
and they ain’t no gals to make it over.
Doos seem most a pity! I recollect that
dress cost four’n six ’'fore the war, but
Thirzy’s alwers kep’ it nice. She looks jest
as nateral’s life, don’t she? What s’pose
Uncle Zek 'n Hosey'll do? I wonder who'll
have ’er chaney teaset?” The old lady raised
her fingers to her lips and whispered more
confidently than ever, ‘“d’ you know
Mary Jane Peaberdy’s down helpin’ on 'um?
An’ she's crosser’'n a bear, too. She didn’t
answer me half decent when I spoke to her:
but law! who cares anything about the old
maid? Iguess she’ll find out I'm ’s good’s
sheis! Iknow her family, root and branch?”

To all this her companion lent an ear of
ascent and sympatlLy, one elbow supported
by her hand, while she gazed around the
room and counted the chairs set in a straight
line against the wall.

Mary Jane Peabody had been grimly
watching them from the doorway, and now
came near, saying, in a cold, expressionless
voice, ** The mourner’s are coming down-
stairs, and you'd bet'er take some seats out
this way.”

The two ladies followed her, one adjust-
ing her spectacles with a sniff and bending
to whisper to the other, ‘“ Acts as if she
b’'longed here! Makin’ 'erself a cup o’ tea
in the but'ry! 'Twas tea, ’cause I tasted
on’t. I looked out to see if they'd got any
vittles cooked up, when Mary Jane went
up stairs.”

¢ Uncle Zeke ” and *“ Aunt Thirzy ” Dane
had lived for years in the little unpainted
house on the sandy plains, and *‘ Hosey”
was their only child—‘a boy,” they called
him still, though forty years of privation
and economy and hard work had made him
an old man. ‘

Uncle Zeke had long been a cripple, un-
able to work, and Aunt Thirzy had woven
rag carpets in the dusty old loom in the
kitchen corner. There had never been any
time to cultivate tastes or ambitions, and
few luxuries had ever found their way to the
little old house.

They had never thought that death might
come suddenly among them, taking the one
who was most needed.

All the way to and from the little ceme-
tery on the hillside, Hosey sat in a blank,
dumb way, vainly thinking what was to be-
come of him and how his father and himself
could ever manage to keep house alone.

On their return the neighbors had all gone
but Mary Jane Peabody.

She had tidied up the rooms, and was
waiting with folded hands by the kitchen
window as they came in, looking a picture
of neatness in her clean gingham dress and
white apron, and her hair parted in the mid-
dle and combed smoothly back in the old-
fashioned way.

Mary Jane was a neighbor who had lived

had so long known.

| yard.

Her saving, thrifty habits had made her
the owner of several hundred dollars in the
bank, and she always declared anyone eould
get rich if they choose.

She worked and saved her money; was
fur-seeing and care-taking that not even a
cent be needlessly spent; to her mind others
could do the same, though her hands were
ever ready to help the worthy and unfortu-
nate.

Hosey and his father had come in slowly.

They missed the accnstomed sound of the
old loom as one will miss the stopping of a
clock, and there was an unfamilliar look
about the kitchen and the open front room,
never entered except on upecinl occasions;
and Mary Jane Peabody was one who rare-
ly found time to visit her neighbors.

Now she came to meet them, saying, in &
way she meant to be kindly, * Wal you've
got home at last! I did think that minister
was a-goin’ ter preach all night! Didn’t say
nothin’, either, we didn’t all know before.
1didn’t get supper, "cause if there’s anything
I despise it's to see folks set out a great feast
atafuneral. Looks jest’s ef all they thought
of was what they got to eat. I'm glad yer
brother’s folks knew enough to go 'long home
about their business, ‘thout comin’ back here
a mile out o’ their way. I s'pose you'll
want ter change yer clo’es 'fore milkin’ time,
Hosey, so I'll be settin’ out some bread an’
milk an’ cheese in a jiffy, so’s 't sce folks git
their chores done in good season.”

When the simple meal was over, and
Hosey bad gone out, Mary Jane sat down
near Uncle Zeke, who sat with folded hands,
looking at the open fire. *‘I've been think-
in’,” she said, * that my work ain’t drivin’
this week, and I might stay a day or two
and get you and Hosey started. I see some
footin’s that needed mendin’, and I noticed
the knees of Hosey’s over-hauls was all out.

Thirzy was a good woman as ever lived,
but she was dreadful slack about some
things. She’d rather be weavin’ rag carpets
for other folks than see her men folks fixed
up slick. To my mind they’s jest about as
much money made makin’ clo’es do double
service ’s ther’ is in earnin’ half a doller.”

¢ What's goin' ter be did with the carpet
she’s left onfinished in ther loom?” trem-
blingly asked the old man.

**Oh, you leave that to me!” briskly an-
swered Mary Jane; ‘I can weave but 1
won't, cheap’s things are nowadays. Il
finish up what's begun, for ’twouldn’t be
economy to goi'n’ cut out that breadth half-
done, though ’twon’t wear none, 't ain’t

<sleyed right. You go to bed now, Uncle
Zeke,'n I'll see ter things jest the same as
Thirzy did.

. . » Yes, yes, I'll wind up
the clock, and lock the back door, and put
the old cat out door. b i o 2
And I'll put her out for the last time if I
stay here long!” she continued to herself as
the old man left the room; “‘I hate & cat
above ground!”

The next morning the breakfast dishes
were put away in an incredibly short time,
and all the time that Mary Jane was bust-
ling from the table to the sink and pantry
Hosey stood looking from the window.

* Now, Hosey, said Mary Jane, “ef I was

| you I'd spunk up and clean up this door

I never saw such a looking place.
I'd move that sawhorse out to the woodshed
where it belongs, and I'd scare them ole hens
out f'om under that lay-lock bush. Nothin’
ever ¢'n grow where you keep ‘a mess of
plaguey hens. It makes me hoppin’ mad to
see such destruction as they'll make, eatin’
up every spear of green grass. Your mother
was jest as good as gold, but she didn’t have
a might o’ force-put. I never saw her scare
a hen in my life. She was too easy—so's
yer father; so I 4’ know how folks can ex-
pect you to be any great shakes. While
you're slickin’ up the door-yard, I'll be git-
tin’ this carpet out the web, and then we'll
move the ole loom off upstairs. It's chuck
full o spider webs , and it takes up ’s much
room 's a thrashin’' machine. I d' know
what your mother was a-thinking on, to
weave her life out, when she could ’a made
a good ’eal more takin’ in washin’ and b'en
alive now, like’s not. It is the queerest
thing to me that folks alwers do. the very
thing they ain’t fitted for and ain’t able to”

Hosey slowly left the room and went
about his task with little enthusiasm. He
had been long accustomed to easy ways and
indifference to his surroundings, and it was
hard to put much animation into his work.

He sat down on the saw-horse with his hat
over his eyes, musing over the future for his
father and himself, when the door snddenly
opened and Mary Jane hurried out, her
broom in one hand and her sunbonnet in the
other.

¢ Come, Hosey! do try and spunk up!”
she said. *‘I s’pose yer thinkin’ over yer
loss; and I know yer mother was a loss, but
we all meet losses and crosses in this life,
but that’s no sign for us to set down and
mump over it. Scuds keep comin’ up all
through life, but ef you’d meet 'em as you
'd oughter, pretty soon yer all right again.”

I can’t see how father and I are going to
be all right pretty soon,” answered Hosey,
slowly and disconsolately.

“Course you can’t!” said Mary Jane,
sharply, “and you never will, settin’ on that
saw-horse chewin’ that straw! Come now,
Hosey, spry around; and I'll be sweepin’ up
these chips! If I was you, I'd chop down
them burdock bushes, and fix that platform
to the well. It’s a wonder to me some of
you ain’t fell in there long ago, heat first.”

All this time Mary Jane was wielding her
broom with energy, and under her skillful
direction, the yard was soon like a new
place.

Hosey, too, caught a little of her spirit,
as all indolent people more or less must,
when they come in contact with those to
whom every minute is a busy one.

In the house, also, Mary Jane began a
new order of things. The unused front
room was wide open, and Uncle Zeke made
comfortable in the easiest chair by the sun-
niest window.

« What's the use o’ having things you
don’t ever use?” Mary Jane said, as the old
man protested. Thirzy would not like it,
and that it was not her way to use her best
things. I know 't wasn’t Thirgy's way to
take any comfort anyhow, but that ain’t no
sign you and Hosey had n’t oughter. I can’t
gsee an earthly thing in this room to good
for the sun to shine on. This old rag-carpet
a thousand years old, and these old cane-
seat chairs, and that old turn-up light stand,
and them shells and brass candle-sticks on
the mantel piece—and you better throw
them peacock feathers away, up there over
that lookin’ glass. Folks don’t have no luck
that have them things stuck up around the
house. I'm sure that sign’s true emough,
for none of you had a mite o’ luck, ever.
Makes a room smell jest like a :musty old
suller, to keep it shut up so! It ain’t heal-
thy, either! I don’t wonder Thirzy died!”

Mary Jane found Hosey sitting in the
kitchen, dejection in every feature.

Mary Jane's face had lighted up wonder-
fully in the last few days, as even the most
rigid featuces will relax from the joy that
comes of having done good to some needy
one.

“ Now Hosey,” she said, le's talk it over.
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Yaa jest look st them pertuters out there!
Em’!mmam thia summer,

Then look at mine, that I hoed all my own
rolf and never said *thank ye’ to nobody!
You act jest as ef they wa'n't & thing to do,
when the biggest part of this farm is suffer-
in’ for something to be done, You sin’t
more’n half a man, You'd oughter keep
more'n one cow; you need somebody to plan
for you. There is some folks in this world
never could see any way to make & cent 'less
they had somebody right to their heels.”

« But I don't see what’s going ter come of
me and father,” said Hosey, hopelessly.

« Hosey, you look here!” answered Mary
Jane, *1 laid awake all last night thinkiv’
out & plan for you. I thought here I am an
old maid 't everybody hates, and p’haps bas
reason to; I'm hombly, and I ain’t stylish,
but I can mend, and cook, and do most all
kinds of work, and I reckon I've got a grain
o’ common sense in my upper story. I made
up my mind I'd tell you right out, fair and
square, that I'd sell out and come and take
care of all there is here.”

Hosey looked up quickly. *You don’t
mean it!” he said. '

 Yes, I de, too,” wasthe decided answer;
«bat I ain’t comin’ here for the neighbors
to make observations about, for I never was
talked about yet, that [ knew of. I shall
come as yur wife, or I shan’t come; and that
is the long and short of it.”

[t don’t seem possible!” answered the
amazed Hosey.

“No, I don’t s'pose it does!” said Mary
Jane, disdainfully. * Nothin’ ever did seem
possible to any of your folks! Ef you don’t
want me you can jest say so and I'll go home
this forenoon.”

« It geems rather sudden!” Hosey spoke
in a slow, dazed way that caused Mary Jane
to rise suddenly and snatch down her old
sunbonnet from behind the kitchen door.

“You can't be all day makin’ up yer
mind,” she said with a snuff, *‘ they’s no two
waysabout it! Folks would talk like sixty if
I staid and wa'n’t married, and I'm sure I'd
a good ’eal ruther they’d talk like sixty if 1
was married; hadn’t you?”

“ Why, yes; I suppose. so;” answered
Hosey, stammeringly, ‘‘ but I s'pose you'd
want some time to get ready, wouldn't you?”

“No, I shouldn’t neither,” said Mary
Jane decidedly; ** I've got clo’es new more’n
I can wear. I shan’t be married in no silk
dress for folks to squint over. I've seen
enough of folks married in'silk, and I never
saw one yet that didn’t ceme out to the
little end o' the horn. You don’t want any
new clo'es, either,” she continued; *‘ what
you wore to the funeral is plenty good
enough. You can’t pay yer debts now and
you would be bright to run in debt any
more.”

¢« Wal, I never thought of bein’ married!”
said Hosey, looking intently at the inside of
his hat, which he had been turning in his
hands.

* Nor I, neither,” said Mary Jane, ‘‘ but
it come to we all of a sudden I might as well
well stay and help you and your poor old
father. If ’twa'n’t for him I wouldn’t
have vou no way; but they wa'n’t no other
way as I see, but jest to get married. 1
ain’t a doubt but the whole neighborhood
will be in an uproar aboat it, but they’d talk
more ef we wa'n’t married. I've got some
money I've saved while you've been lazin’
round doin’ nothin’, and I might ’s well
have some benefit on’t 'fore I die.”

« Wal, I guess it's fer my interest,” an-
swered Hosey, looking from his hat to the
toe of his boot.

¢ There!” answered Mary Jane, © that is
the most sensiblest conclusion you ever came
to. Now you jest see this place improve!
I'm willin’ to do my share, and more’n my
share, but you notice you've got to help.
You keep away from the stores and you'll
get rich, ef you keep workin’ rainy days as
well as shiny ones. I uever saw snyone
that was rich set round a store and tell
stories!”

Mary Jane declared they were no lenger
youug, and couldn’t stop for sentiment; and
one eveniog, when the sky was pink with
the reflections of sunset, Hosey and Mary
Jane walked down across the field to the
village minister's and home again, arm-in-
arm. — Boston Weekly Transcript.

Writers of Famous Hymes.

It seems a singuler fact that apparent-
ly nothing in a literary way will relegate a
writer to oblivion so surely as to be the
author of a world-famous hyma.

Take a few instances.

Nearly everyone has heard er sung the
line of ** Shall We Gather at the River?” and
yet how many know even the name of the
author, n:uch less the fact that he is living?

The writer is the Rev. Robert Lowry, D.
D., a resident of Plainfield, New Jersey.
In Richmond, Ill., lives Dr. 8. Fillmore
Bennett. To how many is that name fami-
liar, yet to-whom is his familiar church song,
 The Sweet By and By,” not known?

In the interior of New York state lives
Mrs. Aunie Sherwood Hawks, who wrote
those famed lines of, ‘1 Need Thee Every
Hour.”

Hardly known and never recegnized on
the streets of New York, as she walks out,
is Fanny Crosby, the author of countless
hymos, among them the famous one, * Safe
in the Arms of Jesus.”

It is odd that the veil of obscurity should
seem to be the inevitable reward of those
whose pens have given us the hymes which
have brought consolation and joy to so many
thousands.

——

The Sparham Case.

KemprvitLg, July 24 Much interest is
felt by residents of this place in the case of
Mr. W. F. Sparham, of Ottawa, to whom
reference was made in an Ottawa despatch a
few days age, as a sufferer delivered from
kidney disease by the use of Dodd’s kidney
pills. ~ Mr. Sparham was born and brought
up here, and is well known and universally
popular. His friends heré had heard of his
illness and his failure to obtain relief from
all the medicines he tried before taking the
pille. Their wonderful effect i his case will
make the remedy more popular in this vicin-
ity, for all now are fully aware of its good
properties.

Danger in Licking Stamps.

The connection between a habit of licking
the gummed surface of stamps and envel-
opes and an irritated tongue is not eutirely
imaginary. The mere contact of the mu-
cous membrane with an adhesive substance
if often repeated must encourage abrasion of
the former. Another element of danger ex-
ists in the well known impurity of office
gum. It is usually as easy as it is advisable
to avoid licking stamps, and it is never safe
to apply them to a wound.

Have You Headache?

Headache, which is usually a symptom’ of
stomach trouble, censtipation or liver eom-
plaint can be entirely cured by B.B. B.
(Burdock Blood Bitters) because this medi-
cine acts upon and regulates the stomach,
liver bowels and blood.

¢ What was that Dawson story you told
the other day, Hicks?” “Why, I pleased
Mrs. Dawson very much by’ asking her if

she was herself or her daughter. Couldn’t|

tell ’em apart.” Well iv’s strange, but 1
werked the sune scheme on the danghter,
and she didn’t like it g bit.” ]
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'In the western section of the

The “Pegassipeds.
JERSEY OITY MAN WILL KEVOLUTIONIZE THE
FLYING BUSINESS, ‘
New York, May 28, — William E. McCott
nekin, an electrictan of Jersey City, isbufld:
ing an air-ship on new lines, and expect 10
révolutionize the seriel navigation business:
Mr. McConnekin was formerly a seoret sef'
vice detective, and was st one time rated
the second best judge of counterfeit money
in the country.
“ You sec,” he said, ny discovery s yet
anprotected by patents, snd T ¢ afford
1o show it to anybody. But I will draw &
picture for you of what it will look like
when in operation, and explain how it works
from that, The reason of my desiring to
keep the matter quiet has been a horror of
being called a crank. I am a sensible man,
and believe that it is only a matter of time
when aerial navigation will become common.

* My airship is entirely on new lines, and

it'll be a huwmer when it's done. I have
already selected a name for it. It's to be
called the *‘ Pegassipede.” Very appro-
priate, considering the fact that my machine
will fly like the mythological animal after I
have perfected it, and will be worked with
the feet. As you see by the pictare I have
drawn, the body of the pegassipede is shaped
like that of a fish. The tail acts as a rudder.
There is a comfortable saddle in the middle
of the body, in which the person who wishes
to make an ascension sits. Then there are
pedals exactly similar to those used on bicy-
cles, on either side. Over the head of the
man is a huge fan, which is worked by
strings connected with the pedals. This fan,
by means of & series of cogs, goes around at
a terriflc rate of speed when the pedals are
worked. The result is that the machine,
man and all, rises slowly into the air. They
can stop at any time, ride slowly or rapidly,
as they choose, go backward or forward, and
descend when they please.”
“ In the picture I have drawn I have not
shown the series of fans under and on the
sides of the machine which will propel the
pegassipede after the top fan has raised it
into the air. These fans work rapidly or
slowly, as the operator chooses, and I am
positive that they will do the work I am
building them to do.

*“ The whole machine will be worked by
the man in the saddle. In front of him he
will have a switchbourd and a series of
levers. One of these levers in front of the
operator connects with two sets of frames
work, which are folded in the sides of the
machine. A touch of this lever sends this
framework out like a flash and the canvas
forms a parachute. Another touch on an-
other lever will stop the other fans werking,
and like a huge bird, the pegassipede will
slowly and gracefully descend to the
ground.”
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Suggestive Replies.

A letter was received by the late Col.
Shepard, of the * Mail and Express,” con-
taining » number of questions which had
been also sent to other prominent men with
the understanding that all the answers re-
ceived would be published in @ book to be
sold for the benefit of a hospital for working
girls in Newark, N.J. Col. Shepard wrote
his answers to the questions the evening be-
fore his death, and these answers show that
with all his eccentricities he bad an unusu-
ally clear mind, and was not lacking in the
species of genius which enables a man to
look through the outer rind of a guestion
and see the truth that lies at its core. A
few of the colonel’s replies seemn to us to be
worthy of reproduction here, because of
their incisiveness and suggestiveness.

What is your favorite creed? Believe
the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shall
saved and thy house. =

What is your favorite occupation? Sleep-
ing. i3

What is your favorite proverb?
truth lives.”

What is your favorite quotation? ‘¢ Life
owes to sunshine both its light and shadows.”

What is your favorite sensation? Victory.

Are you optimistic or pessimistic regard-
ing the tendencies of human nature, or so-
called civilization? Optimisiic, for Christi-
anity, the only civilizer, is to extend every-
where

If married, what are the chief character-
istics of your spouse? The soul of the home.

What do you believe to be your own?
Loving her.

What is your favorite artistic work?
Home-making.

If not yourself, who would you rather be?
St. Paul.

Almost any hard-worker, especially one
who works constantly with his brain, can
sympathize with Mr. Shepard’s remarks that
his favorite occupation was sleeping. Yet
these are just the persons who are in least
danger of over-indulgence in that plesasare,
because, like Colonel Shepard, all hard-
workers find a joy in victory, that ie, in
achievement, which stimulates them to fight
against drownsiness. Everymanis a bundle
of contradiciions, but few realize the fact

as clearly as Mr. Shepard seems to have
done.
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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-
férence between comfort and pain to many
persons. Happily discase now holds less
sway. Science is continually bringing for-
ward new remedies which successfully com-
bat-disease. Polson’s nerveline—nerve psin
cure—has proved the most successful pain
relieving remedy known. Its application is
wide, for it is equally efficient in all forms of
pain w hether internal or external. 25 cents
a bottle at drugyiste.

A Goop YEAR.—The present year has
been a very goed one for the fishermen of
eastern and northern New Brunswick. Dis-
trict No 2, which comes under the inspection
of R. A. Chapman of Moncton, and includes
Westmorland, Gloucester, Kent and Resti-

uche counties, returned a catch of only

1,5000,000 in 1889. Last year the officials
returns showed a yield of over $2,0000,000,
and in the present year it is estimated the
yield will exceed $3,000,000 worth. Salmon
have not only been very plentiful, but the
young salimon or parr, are said to be more
numerous than ever before known, showing
that the prospecl. for the future increased
supply of this most toothsome of all our fish
isexcellent. The increasingsupply of salmon
is understood to be due to the better regula-
tions now governing the fisheries.

Don't You Know

That to have perfect health you must have
ure bl9od, and the best way to have pure
ood, is to take Hood's Sarsaparilla, the
best blood purifier and strength builder, It
expels all taint of scrofula, salt rheum and
all ether humors, and at the same time builds
up the wholesystem and givesnerve strength.

Hood’s Pills ma ;—hnd b;
of C. I. Hood & Ct’;.. Inwell.yll'::-.u B S

—TheCharlottetown Examiner says: Since
the former and the latter rain, the eyr.op- are
coming on splendidly,. The hay crop on
strong new meadow land looks well; on
E:orer soil it still 'llo'::. backward and will
a short potato bug in some
parts of t.h:mdu least is not nghowing ]
as numerously as was at one time fi
On the whole, there is every p

fair average crop bot bok s

h in roofs and cereals.

;ml:hg&?«ei:fgm; still gﬁk’:ﬂ&
Another Heoord Mads.
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