
* ■ "f,- v-

wt-V

WÊÈ t

■-•f'.vjl
!

ti m

M

-.'V: f
'

ï i
ton?

”4'3

m
Mi

■

?g§i|BS

.!/*■

■ SI

K

«

J. M. OWEN,
BABRISTER, SOLICITOR,

M&

AND NOTARY PUBLIC.
Office in Annapolis, opposite Garrison Gate.

—WILL BE AT HIS—

OFFIOB IN MTDDLHTON,
(Next Door to J. P. Melanson’s Jewelry Store)

»ry Tliursdsty.

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

—AGENT FOB—

yltwas.originated in^ 1810by the^late Dr. Johnson, an old fashioned, ^noble hearted Family
■At^^^hseessea, bites, burns, bruises, bronchitis, colds^cougbs, croup, catarrh, chaps, 
chilblains, colic, cramps, cbolera-morbus, diphtheria and all forms of sore throat, earache, 
fractures, gout, headache, influença, la grippe, lame back, lame side, lame neck, mumps, 
muscular soreness, nervous headache, neuralgia, pimples, pains in chest, stomach or kidneys, 
ringworm, rheumatism, scalds, stings, strains, sprains, stiff joints, sore lips, sore lungs, 
toothache, tonsilitis, wind colic and whooping cough. The great vital and muscle nervine.

For INTERNAL as much as EXTERNAL use
Reliable Fire and life Ins. Co/s.

•Money to loam on Real Estate security.

nature and treatment of inflammation. Send us at once your name and address and we will 
send vou free, our new illustrated book. “Treatment for Diseases.” This book is a very 

splete treatise in plain language, which every person should have for ready reference.MONEY TO LOAN.
■OVA SCOTIA PERIARERT BUILDING SOCI

ETY ARD SAVINGS FORD OF HAUFA1.
Advances made on Real Estate Security 

repayable by monthly instalments, covering a 
term of 11 years and 7 months, with interest on 
the monthly balances at 6 per cent per annum.

Balance of loan repayable at any time at 
option of borrower, so long as 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
mation furnished on application to

J. M. OWEN, Barribtbb-at-Law.
Agent at Annapolis.

The Doctor's Signature and directions are on every bottle.
If you can't get it send to us. Price 35 cents! six $s.oo. Sold by Druggists. Pamphlet free. 
L S. Johnson & Co., 22 Custom House St., Boston, Mass., Sole Proprietors.

LATEST OTJTI

h AW tea r. a ^ r-v.y '

LAND SURVEYING! V

C. P. ARMSTRONG,
QUEEN’S SURVEYOR.

MIDDLETON, N. 8.
: Gates St.. NICTAUX. 3m

».
Residence :

L. R MORSE, Bl, Ml, C.M.
OFFICE AT PRESENT:

RBSIDBNOB OF DR. MORSB,
LAWRENCETOWaN.

Lawrence town, April 20th, 1866,
h

tf

F. L. Mi&jtjfm,
Barrister, Solicitor, &c.

ALL KINDS OF INSURANCE.
MONEY TO LOAN.
Office opposite Central Telephone Exchange, 

Queen Street, Bridgetown. 31 tf

THE “DUPLEX”J. P. GRANT, IK.»., Ml.
Office over Medical Hall.
Residence: Revere House. Telephone No. 10. 
Orders left at Medical Hall with Mr. 8. N. 

Weare will receive every attention. 3y
Hall Stove, Base Heater for Wood.

I have a larger stock of Stoves of all kinds than ever 
before, which I am selling cheaper than ever.

OA.IiXj
O. T. DANIELS,

BARRISTER,
NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.

A ~NT~1~) SEE..

FURNACE HEATHS A PIUMHH0 A SPECIALTY.
R. ALLEN CROWE.(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.

STARTLING
INDUCEMENTS!

Money to Loan on Flrat-Olaaa 
Beal Batata. 44 ly

H.F. Williams & Co,
'Parker Market, Halifax, NA

rapidly approaching, doubtless there are many 
and elaewnere who have decided upon placing in

As the Spring Season is now 
households in the town, county 
their dwellings new appointments inCOMMISSION -

AND WHOLH1U DEALEBS IN

Butter, Cheese, Egg», Apples 
Potatoes, Beef, Lamb Perk.

and all kinds of Farm Products.

FURNITURE
and it is to those that the old and reliable Furnishing House, formerly J. B 
REED & SONS, and now under their management, wish to call attention by 
acquainting them with the fact that for the next few weeks

lirflM of an Emptioml l»tur* In Parlor Suit», Btdroom Suit»,
Special Attention given to 

Handling of Live Stock.
Sid» Boards, »to., will bo offorod.

tr Returns made immediately after dis- 
oosal of goods. 27 J in the line of HOUSE FURNITURE who 

find that our stock is thorough and com
plete, and that many of the articles are offered at PRICES THAT CANNOT 
PROVE OTHERWISE THAN SATISFACTORY. Call and inspect

persons requiring anythingAll
will

J. B. WHITMAN,
Land Surveyor,

BOUND HILL, N. S.
II J . . ■. I ■ I Besides the usual complete stock always to
J 11 ff P FTO If 111 or Y be found in store at the establishment on 

^ 1 * 1 1Q ■ Granville Street, a branch has been opened
at Hampton, under the management of MR. JOHN Ê. FARNSWORTH,
who will give every attention to the requirements of the public.

i R. ANDREWS, M.D., C.M. 
Specialties

EYE, Selling Oil Below Cost.EAB,
THROAT.

MIDDLETON.
S8tlTelephone No. 16.

OR. M. G. G. MARSHALL, Owing to my desire to make a change in my business I am 
offering to the public my entire stock of goods comprising a fulL 
line of Boots, Shoes and Ladies’ Fancy Slippers.

Also GROCERIES of a high grade below cost.

DENTIST,
Offers hie professional services to the public. 

Office and Residence: Queen St, Bridgetown.

A A. Schafiher, M. D., Will sell the balance of my stock of DRY GOODS at 
amazingly low figures.

I have a few PARLOR AND DINING ROOM PICTURES 
left. Forner price, 81.BO, which I now offer at 8Be.

I invite the public to call and see the low figures and in
spect my goods before purchasing elsewhere.

J. E. BURNS, - Bridgetown.

LAWEHNOBTOWN. N. 8. 
Office and reeidenoe at MRS. HALL’S, 

three doors east of Baptist church. 
Telephone No. 8s. 13 ly

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

Granville streets, formerly occupied Ire Dr. 
Fred Primrose. Dentistry m all its 
» ranches carefully and promptly attended 
.o. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday 
<md Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 186L To My Customers!A SUPERIOR 
ARTICLE

Mtf

I wish that you would call and 
see my Millinery. I have a nice 
line of Goods, and Miss Newcomb 
is now at work doing her best to 
please both in price and style. 
My assortment of

Ladies’ Sacques
is the best that I have ever shown, 
ranging in price from $3 to $12»

DENTISTRY.
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

— or—

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

the last and first weeks of each month. 
Middleton, Oct 3rd, 1881.

Rolled Oats and Oatmeal, 
Feed Flour, Middlings, 
and Barley Chop

now in stock and for sale at A SMALL AD
VANCE ON COST at the store in theO. S. MILLER,

BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC, I have alto a fine line of

■r Cape», Cloth Capes, Fur 
Collars, Bonds Dress Goods, 
Plaids, etc.,

and in G ente' Wear

Masonic Billing, Granville Street.
Real Estate Agent, etc.

RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

ALSO A NICE ASSORTMENT OF

Standard Groceries,
such as Tea, Sugary Spices. Canned Goods,

Soaps from 4c up.

A BIG RANGE OF CLOTHING.
Suite, Overcoats, Ulster* and Fur Coats.
f^The prices are right, and quality first- 

class. Please give me a call.
Respectfully yours,

MRS. WOODBURY.
Kingston, Oct. 7th, 1896.

Prompt and satisfactory attention given 
to the collection of claims, and all other 
professional business.

Call aad examine owr stock. 
Satisfaction guaranteed.61 tf

W. M. FORSYTH.The Best Returns 
For the Least Money

ARE OBTAINED FROM THE 
OLDEST, LARGEST AND MOST 
POPULAR CANADIAN COMFY,

Bridgetown, April 1st, 1866.

JOHN ERVIN,
BARRISTER AND SOLICITE.CAUTION!

AU persons indebted to the estate of the 
late J. AVARD MORSE, either by accounts 
or promissory notes, are hereby notified that 
all payments of the same must be made to 
the undersigned, as no person has been auth
orized by them to collect said accounts or

NOTARY PUBLIC.
Commissioner and Master Supreme Court. 
Solicitor International Brick and Hie Co.

OFFICE:
Cox Building, - Bridgetown, H, 8.

Canada Assurance Life
oo

^MTAU partant insuring before the SI* o] 
> ute., 1894, will obtain a full year1, profit.

Not. 28th, 1884. it ^Ag^h^etoton.“S
E. BENT,
J. B. GILES,

Bridgetown, Much 10th, I860.

|Executors. ALL KINDS OF JOB WORK NEATLY 
EXECUTED AT THIS OFFICE.

yon oould be carried oat. An If you couldn't
■toad it down aadnr the hiU. 'oonnt el your «^*«1 Jm wouli" Th. ri-m oomteg. 
wthmy, you could go e»d Ur. with year of o|d
brother’, wtddcr, Sebiay Bridge” old Mb’ Pronty’. cheek. —Two. a little

MU’ Pronty found her roloe. “M. lire miu „|, ,hi,gj 
with S»blny, end rot croem o'tartar breed, t, krop myrolf «rok.t And

•m the Aim milk wartrd, end pound . 'mu.e.p.iud my life. T 
(or pound peeeerree «et up by th. chore boy?
I hain’t

•' Bret happen to heu that old Daaoon 
Pronty had . brother?” asked the nommer- 
rial traveller, lighting a match en hb boot 
with . nonoh.lant Mr.

“ Th.ro wn ’Liu, now,” qua Tired old 
Enoch Fowls. “He wa* a thorn In hb 
mother’, ride; bat he ran .way, and 'twee 
mid he wn drowned at 
’two four yean ago, or nwbbe firm 

“ Fifty ynn ago—nigh upon fifty ysera,” 
mid Seth Tibbats (“ Mam'ry failin'," he whb- 
pered, with an apologetk nod toward, rid 
Enoch. ) And he omr rat heard from 
afterwards, and mebhe twee jeat a. well, far 
If ever there wu n limb—’’

•• Bet hb father left half the farm to him, 
didn’t be? and hb half joined the eetoto of 
one Grbi? That’» the way Fee hoard ft. 
Yen we I’m Lb. Pronty’. wn.”

» You don't wy! Wall, think. 1, there’, 
something famlltor about him, oadnowluan 
we th. Pronty look w plain w day. I al
ways thought oonrid'able of lira Pronty 
mywlf ; and there’» a good many that will be 
glad to wa hb we, to lay nothing of old Mb’ 
Prouty and Sabr’BUeo, that are gettin’abort 
of relation».”

“I didn’t

tang than b agreeable, w long w It» now, 
bet time I» euro to toro'lt lato eioagor.

“ Bat It’» the opinion of moot folk, that 
•he ww the one that ww wt on to the be
ginning There’» that much to be «aid for 
old Mb’ Deacon Pronty.

“ She wu a hard-workto’ woman, lookin’ 
well to the way. of her honwhold—and 
moro’n ww neoewary to the way» of other 
folk’», warn thought; end when rite 
go to prayer mutin’, the couldn't kwp 
awake. In the morln’wt prayer» and the 
•tlrrto’at exhaurtations ehe’d catch heraelf a- 
noddln’. And what did aha fwl drove to do 
but to take her knlttto’ work to prayer mut
in’ and knit away the whole time, under her 
•haw!, to kwp heraelf awake. For a con- 
eld’able (poll nobody found it oat. It ww 
Mb’ Daaoon Grier that did at tori, and »ha

“ He never eald w, and I’m I never

a-knlttto’ to

—neighbor, end friends. And mebhe I
to that yet, if I have had a 

•hook I Aad .boot 'Lando Grier I believe
ought to have bora mete, and beenforffrto'.

yoo'T. gen. oraxyl I don’t baltor. that LsmCmbüoVtmvw t^bto‘f^îbL 

Lia» ever hid » eon, and there's a law

to

Lord to let folks see clearer. Andaeeln’ the 
about pwowbto poaawrio. an’ payin’ texw tnB, k down, TAndo, yon nwd not pnt it 

OD8- op again.”
“I we’Lb.’wo with my own ayw, wt- She held oot hsr little, witharad, trambltog 

tin to the atom, and I heard him wy, with hand, and Orlando*, strong one cloned over
It firmly and tenderly,

“I don’t knew what it all «wane, M’lbey 
Pringle, bat it’e the beet day I ever ww,” 
arid Orlando, coming oat of th»

** It means that aumebody had to be 
tor of the ritualisa, in' I know’d you ww toe 
tender-hearted, whatever folk» wy. New 
I should think the beet thing yon oould da 
would be to hitch ap and fetch gabr’ 
home from Mb’ Renal Green’».”

Three years afterward the 
rial traveller walked into the atom at ’Sent.

Corner from the hotel 
and found almost the 
about the store. The old order 
very little at ’Scotney Corner.

“Good-even’, Mr. Pronty,” raid old Seth 
Tibbeto, with a pardonable pride to hie

my own eon, that he’d bean payin’ tone for 
n long time an’ heapin' U qnbt. Yon know

long «pell, w you wouldn't hare known It,”
“ Why didn’t he efibr to rail It to me, 

then?” raid Mb’ Pronty, after a 
reflection. “ I’d have given all the rut of 
the farm to keep what the honw rate on eut 
of the ototohw of Grier.”

“ Well, he heard that ’Lando Grier 
forehanded, and thought ha oould get » good 
prioo ont of him. He didn’t 
mile at fambly foolin'. Thera might be a 
way that yon oould oompsrmba with Lando

told her hatband. He went to Deacon
Pronty and hb wife and remonstrated, bat 
couldn’t get no radefection. Mb' Proety 
wa'n’t one that oonld stand Interference from 
anybody, and the daaoon wa’n’t either, for 
that matter before the church mutin’. 
(That ww jeat after the foundation» of them 
homes wu dug, that they ww havin' w 
clone together becauw they thought wmneh 
of one ’nether.) Well, some ww for Mb' 
Pronty—ahe testified before the church 
mutin’ that she ravelled every mite of the 
knlttto' ont w won w ahe got home—and 
some ww against her. She wu the hep- 
pln'wt woman yon ever we, and that hurt 
her cause oonrid’able. They complained that 
•ha wouldn’t let nobody apeak the truth In 
lore to her.

“ By the time them hooaw wu built with 
the fence i-r’arin’ up betwwn ’em, the devil'» 
home ww a r’arto’ op to that ohutoh w’a't 
yon oonld moat sw ’em.

“ Them that wu against Mb’ Pronty ww 
the atrongwt, and they drove the others out 
of the church. Old Paraon Dyer, that triad 
to paoify’em got kicked ont by both sides. 
There wu a new church bnOt, and they got 
two new minutera- that hardly dont to 
•peak to one t’other. Poor Drawn Brewster 
that tried to be u wise as » serpent and M 
harm leas w a dore, and not take aides either 
way, he had to taka to Ms bed, and he never 
got off It again, all on account of worrlmect 
of mind, the doctor arid. There b folks to 
tbb world that oan’t quarrel, though 
poor human orators dow mm to taka to it 
Uke a duck to water. Deacon Brewster, he 
np and died; bat there wu folk» that wouldn’t 
•peek to their own blood relations for yean, 
and the state of religion hato't oarer been 
what it wu before, all oo account Mb’ Dea
con Plenty's knlttto' to prayer me.tin,. 
Now, w I wu rayin’, there ain’t nobody toft 
of the two familiw hot young Lando Grief 
and Mb’ Pronty and Sabr* Ellen.

“And w far u ’Lando and Sabr’ Ellen 
are concerned, they’d be bettor ea[defied if 
they wasn't one on one ride and one on 
t'other of a high fence.

“ That's the way things cornea round In 
thb world If yoo give 'em time.

“ They're gettin' along to years, 'Lando 
nigher to forty than thirty, and Sabr' Ellen 
mart be tMrty, though bein’ one of them lit
tle plump, roey-complected, light-hearted 
women that seem to kind of shed care aad 
age jut as a dnok’a back shade water, yon 
wouldn't never think it; and it dow seem as 
if Mb' Pronty wasn’t livin’ along for nothin’ 
bat to keep 'em apart. She made Sabr’ El
len promise long ago that she wouldn't never 
marry without her 
more likely to give her 
ww the day that ‘Lando’a father brought her 
before the church for knlttto’ in prayer moot
in'; ehe’e an awful hand to kwp a grudge 
Mb’ Pronty to. Them children ww forbid 
to speak to one another; but lend! yoo 
that fence don’t go no torther’n the orchards, 
and there’s only a atone wall betwixt them, 
and the lost anybody knew they ww uato' a 
chink to the wall for a post office. One day 
Lem Price, that ww gatherin’ apples found 
a letter from Mm to her, and he showed it to 
mo. Long ago ai 'taras, I hato’t forgot a 
word of that letter; spelled and wrote pretty 
queer it ww—’Lando wu kind of alow at hb 
hooka. • Dear Sabr’ Ellen,’ it sold, -1 love 
you beooee your cheeks are red and your 
hair k-i-r-l-s, and I’m goto’ to shake the 
high-top sweatin' tree u toon w I get a 
chance, an I won’t never have nobody aba 
for my girl till death doth port oe.’

“ Talk about death putin’’em! You might 
jut as soon expect to get the start of him w 
of old Mb’ Prouty !

“They kept wndin Sabr’ Ellen down 
country to her aunt’s every time they 
catched her epeakto’ to yoong Lando, and 
they tried to get her to marry a minbtor. 
Folks always hra run of an Idee hero in 
'Scutny Corner that ’twu terribly 'rbto- 
eratlo w well w terribly pious to marry a 
minister, and when yoo can be 'riatocretio 
and pious too there sums to be wmneh clear 
gain. There never seemed to be a rattled 
minister at the new ehuroh; there was always 
a stated supply from the theological semi 
nary, and the stated sapply ww just as sors 
to fall in love with Sabr' Ellen w he ww to 
wear a white choker and be differoolt .beat 
hb victuals. Some said old Mb’ Proety era. 
managin' and anyhow Sabr* Ellen was a mat
ter pretty girl; ah. had away, too, of «peek
in’ all of ’em fair without meonln* muoh by 
It. It's o wonder that young ’Lande didn't 
get dboonraged wmetimea, bnt ha's consider
able Uke old ’Lando, hb father, mild man
nered and qalet, bet aot. And old Mb* 
Pronty couldn’t manage Sabr’ Ellen ww to 
make her marry one of ’em.

“She hain’t give op yet, only ahe looks 
after widowers and old bachelors new; and 
bat spring she took her bed with a shock ai 
palsy becauw Sabr’ Ellen refused Deacon 
Pettigrew with five children, and hb first 
wife’s mother livin’ with him. They do wy 
that Sabr1 Ellen 'moot give np, she’s got 
such a wnw of doty.”

“ Is that all?” Bald the oommerriri travel
ler, as Seth Tibbetts’s narrative 
halt, with a certain alighting «went, not loot 
upon old Seth’s sen, wMoh had the seori- 
tlveness peculiar to thou of story-tellers.

“ There couldn’t be no more to it, as I era 
w long as there's old Mb' Pronty,” he sold, 
grumbling. “Thera eooldn’t nobody get 
the bettor of her, if 'twas In New York.”

" Pretty well off fellow, thb ’Lendo Grier?’’ 
asked the stranger.

“ Well, he b," anawerad old Seth. “Hb 
father left him comfortable, and he's 
that knows how to go ahead and stick to It, 
both. He owns them Mg woollen mllb be
tween here an’ the Centre."

“Don't warn to-have gone ahead snob 
when it come to makla’ leva," said the oom- 
meroial traveller.

“Well, he’s a patient good-natured fellow 
—wouldn’t hurt a fly; and yon don't know 
rid Mb’ Pronty."

The assemblage shook Its head es ooe 
w old Seth repeated, impressively: " Yes 
don’t know old Mb* Prouty. Nobody never 
got the bettor of her.”

of

neighborin' or oourinin'; 
that ain’t In my line," mid the stranger.

to have a
the way, 

group gathered
aej

shortly. *’ I was round this way on hnsinees.
as I told you—them dye-otaA that I’m in
troducin' ain’t equalled in the world—and I 
thought I’d take a look at my property. I 
looked ap the claim and found ’twas all right 
years ago, and I've been payin' taxes on it, 
kind of quiet. I ain’t 
till I’m ready. I thought perhaps I oonld 
hear of a man that would like to bay it 1 
rather guess I have. Right along ap the 
main road, you said? And hie 
lando Giier.”

i“ I don’t want to oompromlw with Mm!" 
cried old Mb’ Plenty, shrilly, warning sud
denly to become all flashing ayw. “Folks 
won’t aw me treated w! I guess I’ve got 
friends. Sabr’ Ellen, go fetch the minbtor 
an’ the deacons."

“ The minbtor and the deacons oan’t do 
nothin' against the law,” said M’liesy. 
“And 'Lando Grier's got money an’ inflow», 
an’ there ain’t no denyin’ he’s more pep'iar’n 
what wa be.”

Old Mb’ Pronty waned tobeoreroomeby 
thb throat. She fell back amoag bar pillows, 
aad beyond a few mormon, which expressed 
alternations between defiance and deepair, she 
would wy nothing

“There! Do you hear that rat-a-tat-tin’?” 
raid M'ltasy, with ondbgehed cheerfslneea, 
as she brought in Mb' Prooty’s toast the 
next morning. “Arilow Jw BUna goto’ 
there with Ms tools. That lanes b a-cornin' 
down.”

Sabr’ Elba would aot look at her moth», 
but she ran oat and pnt her few np to a 
chink to the fence (which had existed only 

h» mother’s illness), and called to Or
lando, who ww to be ww owr the fwce, 
with a carpenter and Ms hired
“I really dw’t think yw ought to Uke 

down the feoce. Iam afraid mother will never 
get over it,” the raid, with w roach of a re- 
proachful glance w the width of the chink 
would allow.

to aril my affaire “ Evenin’ all; bat my 
O. Washington Robinson.”

“ Well, now, I’m bant If yon ain’t lira 
Prooty’s aw, that eras here thru years ago. 
and arid your half of the rid farm to ’Lando 
Grier! And a good thing it tamed ont to 
be, though
•saw of ’Laado for bein’ w hard w the eld 
lady, and there’s haw doubts oust on Me 
legal rights. He ww goto’ to move the 
honw right off without givto’ hw o chance 
to get ont, some wy he wt wt to bom it 
down. We all know how qaiek that fence

j

b Or-

The group to the etore gated after the 
etraeg» to opw-moethed astonishment, and 
with a growing appreciation of hb bestoew 
qualities.

“ I declare for’t be wu jut drawiri me 
out!” arid old Seth Tibbetts. “ I had oeght 
to tara my tarlonta to some account, and 
not be bearin’ of ’em away.”

“He’s w tmpowrtor, tor ’Liu Proety 
Mmtelf wouldn’t ha nigh w old u he b if ha 
was alive,” raid Enoch Fowk, with w sir 
of great shrew due».

“ Lando Qrtor b goto’ to get a chaooe to
get the bettor ef eld Mb’Proety 1" exelaimed
Seth Tibbetts, Me own wrongs fading from 
hb mind to thb new axritamwt. "I re- 

ib» folks wondered soma at tka deacon's 
bondin' that honw w’Liu’s kali of the land, 
wbw it wa’n’t noways certain that ’Lira ww 
dead; there wa'a't no proof that he wu 
aboard the Crismby that ww tost, bet the 
deacon ww son of ft. Now, yw aw, U 
’Lando boya the land, he’a got e right to set 
that house np w rollers, end rail it clwo 
off into the creek, » over the falls, » bam 
it op—and that (raw! if that don’t 
down pretty quick I mbs my gems!"

MTbey Pringle, the “help’’ at eld Mb’ 
Prooty’s, had come to to bay 
and starch, and listened to the shelter of a 
shadow which ww impenetrated by the fitful 
kerosene. She did not writ to hear the legal 
dbcuwton which ensued, n* even ta oast a 
doubt upon the parity of the 
haggle or» the price of the starch—form, 
which were almost universally observed to 
the 'Scotney Corn» store.

MTbey had lived with the Prouty» for 
twwty years, and considered herself one of 
the family; and he mission to Ufa was, w 
she expressed it, to “ take pert of the heft 
ef rid Mb’ Proety off Sabr’ Ellw.” She 
hear lily approved of Orlando Grier's wit, 
and openly lamwtod the took ef backbone 
to Sabr’ EUw which made bw submit to h» 
mother's will.

hw never thought quits the

down! There to something hard to
the Grier noter for folks that find it. Soared 
the rid tody w’t aha give right to, and he 
and Sabr1 Elton ww married that very week. 
And the two hooaw are into we.
with a big hall in the middle; and painted
ap aad fixed op w’t yw wwlda’t never 
knew ’em. And old Mb’ Pronty the rate op 
moot of the time, and Is ohipperad np and 
softened down too, end ehe takm e sight at 
comfort to the little boy, that to 
man 'Lando rit» Ma two grandis then.”

The little, shrewd open-mouthed few of 
the commercial traveller looked like an ex-

Ly-

5

clam*lion point.
“ Land of Goahen! you do but alL Try- 

“ Take that fan» down! You don’t think to’ to chaff me tor tollin’ you that yam, an 
I would do suck a thing w that while year yoo? Yw wy It’e true.' Wdl, I dorian
moth» livra?" said Orlando. -—__ _ he’s a smart one; Let It go f« tree, aad

“ Norn,” arid Sabr' Elian, faintly; and If wnrttSa rid lady into tottin’ Mm marry her 
the chink had been a little wider he ooald daughter, and nerer hw tot w far jurat 
not have failed to sw a shade of disappoint- rilin' her np agin! Well, I knew he was 
mwt w b» face. smart, he raw w quick that them dyemtaffa

“ No-o,” said Sabr’ EUw, faintly again, ww the reel thing! WaU, yw we, yen 
and tamed away. The carpenter was with- folks round here wu w great for tolling 
to hearing; beside., what ww than tor her yams that I got hind of sick of it; heard 
to wy if he did net choew to teU her? She the rame story .boat them two qoarrrito’ 
almost thought MTbey hod hew safatokeo, deacon, op to ’Sontoey Coran the night be- 
bot w aha rw back to the honw little Mrs. fan, when I ww askin' who owned the 
Favor, the aaw minbtor'. wife, called te h» woollen milk or» hero. I 
over tbe gate. Sabr' Ellen liked hw, pntly, purpow to eell my dye .toSi to 'LandoQrtor. 
perhaps, from a warn of gratitude that aha They told me about Deoew Proofs broth» 
had proven tod the new miofater from coming 'Lias that run away, end it jest ooonrrtd to 
to ’Scotney Coraw a bachelor. me that I could finish ap your yam fa good

“ Thb to very strange and very hard—for shape. I'm oonsid'able to that Una myself, 
your moth», sold little Mrs. Far*; “ bat I when I allow, w yw may wy, my genus to

war. Bet when I’m talkin’

»

t, aad ahe ain’t no 
t now than she

can’t think that Orlande Gri» b such a I’m
Shylook u to do what they wy he will 
And, anyway, I 
often the Lard’s way b to bring good wt of

right oo my veracity, and wbw I tall yes
’t help thinking how that them dya-atoffs are revolutionizin' so

ciety and fetehin’ oo the milbsminm. yoa“He hato’t get 
made her have him long ego!” MTbey ww, 
to Utter

either, » he’d V avfl.” can believe it. Wdl, I declare I did that 
Gri* a good ton, didn’t I? That’s my way 
to sont ter deads of bsaevoboce; and new Ill

“Oh, ao; 'Lando isn't a Shylpok at all,'' 
wid Sabr' Elba, with a little sigh. “And 
I oan’t aw how wy good h coming out of 
it.” And she cheeked abruptly Into Mrs. 
Favor's flow of sympathy.

its, tree to confies. She de
posited hw groceries oo the back-do» stop, 
and then stole softly around and peeped 
through a chink to the blind tote Orlando 
Grief) sitting-room window. Orlando and 
the commercial traveller were in clow coo-

puff tor the dye»."— Harper's Bazar.

Meanwhile M’liesy wu offering consolation
to old Mb' Plenty. “ I dw’t believe 'twill 
hurt yon a mite to be carried oat on a feather 
bed, let the doctor wy what he wffl; but w 
for stayin' in the honw whfle ft's movin’, 
why—why, there ww old G
that wee .truck by a piewof plasterin'----- ”

“ MTbey Pringle,! shouldn't lire through 
either of them things. I’m a poor broken- 
down old woman, and the Lord’s hand b 
heavily opw me, and I dw’t know bat what 
it’s in jndgmwt,” said old Mb’ Pronty, to 
whom the night 
oonaaaL “ 'Lando Grier b turnin’ ant w 
muoh Uke hb lath* that I don't know w I

farenoe. Orlando ww o small man, very HON. MR. FIELDING SAYS THE DOMINION 
GOVERNMENT IS HOrBVUL.fab, and with » delicate, sensitive few, 

which looked almost effeminate beside the 
foxy shrewdness of the etranger. Hb arma 
war* awkwardly long; aad hb ehoefdere 
stooping, bat he ww holding Mmwlf very 
erect now, end there ww l took w Me fa» 
that eaosed MTbey to say to heraelf exult
antly, “He’s done it, ’a’he'sadsspritmaa.”

She ran softly bank, and burst into the 
large bedroom on the ground flow to which 
old Mrs. Prouty had Uku to bw bad. Sabr’ 
Ellen was there, wgaged in airing the fifth 
nightcap which bw moth» had rejwtad w 
account of a fancied dampness.
“Well, Mb' Prouty, I believe you be 

right, and ife the latter days,” exclaimed 
M’liesy. " 'Lando Gri* owns the land thb 
house b wttin’ w thb very minute, and a 
whole half of the farm, that he’a bought ef 
'Liw Proaty'a 
ww drowned. And’Lands-WaU, goodaaw 
knows we oan’t expeot no quarter of him! 
They wy he’a goto' to roll thb heuw down 
hill, ’o’ he don’t care whether it go» into 
the orwk, w owr the folk, wanly just down 
into the cranberry bog, », w Hk* w not, 
he’a bam It ap,”

New Ywk, Nov. 9.-The Canadian odd- 
here about tan days 

ago to watch the presidential election kft 
for Ottawa bat night. They are: Hen W. 
S. Fielding, minbter of finance; W. Pat tor- 
eon, minbtor of customs, and A. G. Blair, 
minbtor of railways. When 
Hotel Waldorf last e 
•peaking for the party 
bad needed a holiday and wen

net ministers whoJ Blinn

at the
vaning Mr. Fielding, 
y, said that, w they :

to haw brought rated in the outcome of the presidential 
election, they derided to come here and 
■tody the system on which it was conducted. 
They left tor home apparently well plnawd 
with the result.

They don’t warn to chare the opinion ex
pressed by . Urge part of the Canadian preea 
that Maj. McKinley will be andaly hostile 
to them on reciprocity, fisheries, bonding 
regulations, quarantine and other questions 
at issus between thb country and Canada. 
In fart, they think that an amioahla settle- 

t of some of thaw question» will be 
probable by the result of the eh 
they have brae at any time during the 

past four years. Nw do they inslialllj. 
McKinley's ideas on protection will militât» 
against Canada’s chance» of obtrink* a reci
procity treaty.

compromise with Mm, MTbey.”
“All yoo’w got to do b to tell Mm hewn 

have Sabr* Ellen," raid M’tbey, briskly. 
“ Aad wheel what a sight of troobb that 
will ww!”

Old Mb’ Proety swallowed what seemed 
to baa wry hard lamp to bw throat. “Yoo 
eon toll Mm so, MTbey."

“ Lendl I don’t expert he’d believe me, 
yoo’w held not w long. Yen’ll have to do 
it yonrwlf.”

Poor old Mb' Pronty fell book upon hw 
pillow and robed hw ayw to heaven.

“ Don’t yon expert yoa’d bettor go dawn 
and aw how Mb’ Roeel Green b gettin’along 
with the twins’ mumps?" said MTbey, w 
Sabr’ Elba 
caught eagerly at the idea at a little release 
from hw mother’s society, which might 
reasonably be uprated to be unusually try- 
tog at thb juncture.

’Lira that folks thought
more
than

overtures tookhfi to thb end,’’ said Mr, 
Fielding, “and we will, onliks oar prods. 
oesoors in office, be to earnest about IL We 
will send représentatif re to Washington a* 
w early a date as expedient after Maj» 
McKinley’s inauguration to awertefa wheth-

Old Mrs. Proety had robed hw hand from 
hw pillows; hw black ayw pawed sharply 
out from the yellow f arrows at hw tow.

“I don’t know what you’re talkingaboat, 
M'lbey Pringle; something hw flow to year 
head,” she wid, to o shrill, harsh voice that 

oddly from hw tittle withered body, 
«Iain’t one that hw thing) fly to their 

heads, and it'a the tirin’ troth. And I’ve 
heard folks wy the 
hare built thb hoew on Lias’s land till he’d 

dead. And now

to. And Sabr- Ellen

be opened on the eabjert 
One of the first items to he 
be quarantine regulation*. 

The feeling exbte that there b no forth* 
need for the ninety days' quarantine against

er negotiations 
of reciprocity, 
discussed will

w Sabr' Ellen ww ont of hearing, 
MUeey summoned Orlando. “You go right 
to and aw Mb’Prouty, and she'll give bw 

it to your marrying' Habt’ Ellen. And

As

hadn’t ought to The But Way to Cura 
Diwaw b to establish health. Pure, rich 
Mood means good health. Hood's Sarrapw- 
illai. the One True Blood Purifier. It 
op the whole system, gives appetite end 
strength and oanaw weakness.

made sore that 'Liw 
everybody will be platin'tbe finger of 
It ain’t w muoh livin' on the edge si the 
cranberry bog, if ha don’t da no 
roll no down MU-thoogh I e’pow ’tie kind

the hoew yon needn’t let 
yen deny nothin’ that aha aoeuaw yoo of, If 
It’e burning John Rogers.”

Orlando

And don’t

than and pain to disappear, 
has euch a record ol wonderful cores as Hood's 
Sarsaparilla.

Hood’s Pills are the but after-dinner pOl; 
asebt digestion, prevent constipation. 23c.

to he petrified with wt 
tohment, w with a horror of mutin’eld Mb’ 
Prouty. Bet he went into hw room after a 

t'a hesitation, and Mil ray observed 
that he stood very erect and looked ueterri-

to a
of unhealthy—bat it's the bein’ ebook up
w an' there’s the hart chtoy an’ all, an the 
kind of dbgroee; they 
il to the store tonight. Audi's, 
do Grier an’ he’s a disprit man, an’ that 

will oome down to morrow mornfa'." 
“Oh, M’lbey 1" cried Sabr’ Ellen, “ I don't 

think 'Lando would-’’
MTbey stopped bw by a florae frown.

all talkin’ about
Laa-

fied. The Oldwt W<

The oldest woman pnbibber b Mrs. Char
lotte Fowler Welle, of the phrenological firm 
of Fowler A Welle, New York. She has 
been president of the firm efaee 1884. She 
•till keeps her desk at the peblbhtog honw 
although eighty-four y rare old.

« You’re got to be muter, Lando Grier," 
raid u harsh voice from the little oroochfag 
hup in the bed, “and you’ve got the will 
w well w the power to crush me, and I can’t 
do anything bat giro to. If marrytri Sabr’ 
Ellen will make yoo let the old honw stay 
right here w long w I do and pat the fenw 
up again, why then you can many hw; bat 
I don't want to knew anything about the 

talking to me

ft

M’ltoiy bad bury eyebrows which met
•here hw now, and 
hw frown

Old Mb' Pronty hod partially rained her- 
self fa bad
baas equal for months. Hw tittle figure 
quaked and hw toatasw worked ouuvubivo- 
ly w ehe tried vainly to find hw voice, but 
lathe

at them was whits;

—The Bridgewater BuUetin suggests that 
the Southern railway should 
water instead of New Germany, and claims 
thb to be the more feasibb route for oh view 
reasons, the principal one being that tf the 
rood ww built to Bridgewater, it would be 
an way matter to extend it to Halifax by 
way of Mahons Boy and Chester, thus Up
ping the larger villages end opening np a 
paying avenue of travel.

towedding, nw have folks
shoot it.”

Orlando’s tow w M’lbey ww It through 
the key hole, showed a bewilderment and 
joy. “ I'm sure neither Sabr’ Ellen nw I 
would wish to have anything trouble yoo,”

to emit «parks.
" It’e a great pity that he and Sabr’ Ellen

’t married long age," pursued MTbey, he stammered. And then he burst forth.
with desperate boldness. “Then what ww 
hb woald have been hen, and there would 
hove been nothin' far nobody to ray, un* the 
honw weld have art where It b till b 
to a Daterai end. But I 
shake It to pieces to roll it down tbe MU, an’

impetuously: “ I wish you would let me be 
a real wet to yoa! It warns a pity that aueh 
ellttie thing should make life-long division; 
and I’ve always thought yon were badly 
treated fa the beginning, end I’m sure father 
thought ao before he died."

—To dmm of rating onions 
you nre to dieoover n hidden treasure.

—Minerd’s Liniment Cares LaGrippst

w that

l’titIndignation le stubborn, but K. 
D. O. overcomes It.

.

••Pu.’*

When I am feelin’ kinder blue, 
When neighbors come 

The reputations of their 
To pieces, or I’m sick 

To death of teamin' a green girl;
When things don’t go my way,

I alias seem to call to mind 
The words I’ve heard pa ray—

“ Tho' farm in’a git tin’ party hard, ' 
And money is so source,

There’s never nothin* quite so bad 
But thet it moaght be

and pick 
frienda

An* when I’ve cot to wear agin 
My worn, old-fashioned cloak. 

Because the times has been so bad,
An’ when the chiny’s broke,

That I have kept thro* all three years, 
An* loved jest like my kin,

These words of pa’s, when I was young, 
Come eingin’ back agin:

•• I know the rain has spiled the crops, 
And money's very source,

But nothin’s never half so bad 
Bat thet it mought be worse.”

When I was frettin' ’boat the way 
The bills is creepin* ap,

An’ 1 am clean exasperated 
With Jim’s brindle pup 

That chews the children’s rubbers and 
Runs off with everything,

I set awhile an’ fold my hands.
An’ doin’ so will bring 

To mind my dear old father:
“ Yes, my hair is gittin’ scarce, 

An’ tho’ my health iiupooty bad,
I reckon it could be worse,”

And when I want to git a pile 
Of work off my hands,

And health won’t let me 
An’ no one understands,

They sees I’m ap an’ round about,
“ How lazy she must be,

She hain’t done far the sociables,
Nor had the church to tea.”

Tie’ that’s the hardest, bat them words 
•* Patience’s scarce,

’s pooty bad,
Bat, then, it mought be worse.”

An’ when I gits the grip 
To stay cooped np indoors,

An’ cannot go to mootin',
An’ enjoy the “ Heavenly Shore»,” 

Perspective like, by eingin' hymns,
An’ joinin’ with the choir,

Bat jest must keep my patience till 
I’m called, “ Come, Jane, ap higher.” 

I jeet “ possess my soul in peace.
Like pa: “ Health’s gittin’ scarce,

An’ tho’ my day» is numbered now.
I know it mought be worse.”

do a stroke,

Keep singing: 
underatandinMia

(Written for the Monitor.]
A Madrigal.

When fame and honor have forgot to weave 
their wreath

About thy brow, so well deserved to wear
The noblest crown that fortune’s line might 

breathe, '
The grandest laurel wreath she 

children here,

When glory, riches seem bat of the i 
post,

When all that thou once grasped ha»' 
from thy hand,

When every joy of earth has been too sweet 
to last

And thou hast found there glories bat the 
seashore sand,

ives her

my

W hen all thy suns have ret bat one, and
that

Thy life which still remains to thee,
When friends have quite forgot thy 

and place
Sweetheart, wilt thou not then remember

Wilt thou not then find
That someone thought

thee all these years?
Aye, loved thee though that heart ooald not 

confess
Its weight of love which it at all times sadly 

bears.

Aye, loved thee when thy star began to 
rise,

And when that etar ascendant shone on high,
But loved thee best when clouds obscured its 

. light,
And it was paling in the morning ekire,

Wilt thou not know that one to thee is kind
When all the world has quite forgot thy 

name,
That one would gladly give up
Within thy heart one word

ample time to gn 
of thee and loved

all tofind

Indifference kills and crashes in its might, 
’Tis coldness breaks the truest heart at last; 
Indifference draws the blackest clouds of 

night
About the heart whose days of jyr ore post.

£tU(t literature.

A Sbyloek of ’Seutney Corner.

“ Them two houses was a terrible ungodly 
eight when they was first built, a-settin’ 
there back to back, with that fence e-rarin’ 
op between ’em clearn to top of the chamber 
winders, and the limbs of the great willow- 
tree that stood near Deacon Prooty’s all 
lopped off eoVt they shouldn’t come nigh 
Deacon Grier’s—a terrible ungodly sight, 
considerin’ they was two deacons that ought 
to have been walkin’ together in love.

•• And they was as dost a’most re broth
ers when the foundations of them houses was 
laid. Their fathers before ’em owned them 
adjoinin’ forms, and the families had always 
been intimate. It beats all what a little 
thing it was come betwixt ’em and split the 
church in two, and set half the town to 
wranglin’, and drove the minister off, and ret 
the ot her deacon— he was a peaceable oretur, 
Deacon Brewster was—into a decline.”

vSeth Tibbets, the old shoemaker, paused 
and let his eyes rest with satisfaction on the 
interested face of the commercial traveller 
who swung his legs from the counter. To 
the other lounger in the store the chronicles 
of ’Soutney Corner were not new.

They, however, looked from old Seth to the 
stranger with a certain pride, and Jerry 
Baker, the sexton, said with open admira
tion, •< It does beat all what a torlunt Seth 
has got for eettin’ off a story, and yet ”—re
assuringly to the stranger—•* yon may be
lieve every word of it, every word.”

“ Clear in off the main road as we be, an’ 
with never no murders or robberies, sknrse 
anything divertin’, as you may ray, still there 
is cnr’ue hap’nin’e here,” raid, in a thin, 
high-keyed voice, Enoch Fowle, who was 
very old, and lived at the poor-house.

“ Yes, them houses looked a eight worse 
when they was new than they do now,” pur
sued the narrator, with a modest disregard 
of complimentary interruptions. “The clap
boards was a-bristlin’ with onehristion spite, 
and the knotty boards in that great 
and they was mostly knotty—looked jeet as 
if they woe matin’ faces. Time is meUerin’ 
to things and creture both, and the old 
weather beaten houses and fence don’t look 
nigh so pert and spiteful It was ’most 
forty years ago that they woe built. Young 
'Lando Grier must be thirty-six if he’s a day, 
and he wa’n’t born till three or four years 
after. He’s all there is left on that side of 
the fence, and there’s nobody on the other 
but Sabr’ Ellen and her mother. Time 
haint seemed to meller old Mis' Pronty; she’s 
a woman that’s consid'rable like hard older 
crisp and sparklin’, and with no more of a

By ; " ‘
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