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“Yes," she said, softly, *I will try.”
- Aad a5 the Sunboam kissed ber
‘good-night, snd sped’ away into the
west, she felt o baptism of cooling dew

5 5 A
80 softly!  And then the housemaid
went through the house; and olosed all
tho-shutters, Just as she oatne to our
window, the sliver cord that beld me up
snapped suddenly, and ‘I fell to the
floor with & loud crash. 8o many
strange things had been happening that
8 T S S L SR
the gentle touch of my mistress’ little
hand—ob, 8o much | Bat Mary gather-
ed mie- up and thréw me out, here on
this old ash-heap, and here I have been
ever sinog, with the sun and the rains
fadiog my beautiful red, ail broken ang

sble cquipments,
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Half hour aller eveniug
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in;m.w o'clock and Church
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Fivsbolass tams with all tho season-
Come ong, “come
ali! apd you shall be used right.
Beautiful B\Lﬂc Téams, for special
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W. J, BALCOM,

: 'ROPRIRTOR,
Wolfville, Nov, 19¢h, 1894,

POETRY.

1¢ One Talent God Hath Given Me.

1¥ one falent God bath given me,
To my neighbor given two,
Shall 1 envy him bis treasure,
Bhall I be less kind and true !
If one talent God hath given me,
To my neighbor given five,
Shall 1 waste my life complaining, -
I, mourning, cense to strive ?

If with my own little talent,

I my crown through Him have won,

I am blest bayond all blessing,

& Wh:;i:h the woir(}A “well done,”
ver 5 ever striving,
Bs our :a.&a;i five or ingv }

W¢'ll not dease the mighty struggle
Till our work below is done,

= Nelly Bayley.
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permanent rellof,
8

Davis & Lawrenge Co,, Lid,
Sole Proprietors, MoxTrEAL.

As we meet and teuch each day
The many travellers on our way,
Lt every such brief contact be
A glorious, helpful ministry,—
The contact of the soil and seed,

e
A

SELECT STORY.

d and empty.” iy
“Not empty, quite,” "replied the
foss, “Tor I sce ihatsome of thove
disagrecable ashes have intruded them-
selves—"
“Well,” interrupled & sunbesys; who
bad been frying to conx a diffident bit
of grees. 1880 the light “sou stionid be
grateful to ihe ashes, Miisiress Moss;
for giving you s home,"
“For glying me s home 7" cried the
Moss, astonished. “Pray, what do you
mean, Sir Bunbeam 2"
. “Why, dow't you st5, you uever
could Lave grown out of that erack vo.
less there had been askes in it, T have
been trying to wake you up for some
time," wont on the Sunbeaw, spinning
& golden network rouud and round the
Flower-pot, “West Wind told me
about you, one day

and

broaght you here,”

“‘But 1 was never in any other place
but this” remonstested the moss, ©1
dreamed of beautiful, cool places, but
when [ awoke T fourd myself on thiv
desolate ash pile,”

upon her upturned face, Cloud-drifts
of gold and crimpon and purple lingered
over her, and hizh in the air sho Hoard
thesong of a nightingale.

. ———

A lady 584 a6 the open window ofthe

that saw them pot. The siars were
beginning to.shino back from the sur-
face of the watér, but the mother was
counting the nights that they had shooe
upon & little grave,

She stretohed out her arms toward it
in the darkness—ompty, aching arms:
“All that I oared for in life is gone,”
she moaned,  “My heart is broken, It
is ashes within me.”

Just then. the old gardener entered,
admittipg s flood of light from the hall.
In his wrinkled band he beld a flower
pot; encirdled with & soft ribbon of

[PRIESTLEY'S CELEBRATED
® DRESS GOODS! @

In the Following Styles:-

s

Mailing,

Samples Ready for

PRIESTLEY'S! WOOL CASHMERES,
PRIESTLEY'S WOOL SERGES.
PRIESTLEY'S WOOL CREPONS,

WOOL FIGURES,
PRIESTLEY'S SATIN SOLEILS.
PRIESTLEY’S FANOY WOOL SOLEILS,
PRIESTLEY'S SILK AND. WOOL CREPONS
PRIESTLEY'S SILK AND WOOL EUDORAS,
PRIESTLEY'S SILK AND WOOL HENRIETTAS,
PRIESTLEY'S WATERPROOF CRAVENETTES,

47 & 49 W ater St.,

Fvlo.nlay'n Qoods are Sold by all Leading Dry Coods Houses
inthe World, For Sale [n Windsor by

JOHN T. CHISHOLM,

- - Windsor, N. S.

moss, g glimpacs only

ith

L L]

of a faded réd exterior. Even on the
very top, woere there. were jagged:
broken edges, the moss had began its
tender, nolseless miniatry of healing.
“35 e the howe WiTERe ower
pot that hung .in her room,” the old
man said, huskily, “It feltand broke
the day she died. . It was cosiout, and
I have but just found it, I though

t system.
little behind.

things are u litsle bebind,”

perhaps you would like to see it, partly
because it was hiers, and partly because
of the strange way the moss has grown
sround it.  You know how she loved
the moss,”

The mother's tears, all onshed till
now, were falling soft and gracious as
summer rain, as she took it in her
bands,

“Youwcannot see the ocrack at all

3. Taa't 1t 8 nge that anything so
beautiful could grow from ashes "

Acrogs- the river came the distant
sound. of the chureh -bells ringing for
vespers, Like o sudden burst of sun-
shine in a- long-darkvned roow aslang
the mother's hesrt flashed almost for.

following practicai rales :

it alove oan cuve disease.

food only; all else is hurtful,

ir,

sware of glattong,

sge.  For he ia always a little PETTIE Y, gl e S e 64 .
He works very hard, but eorks| Pingile. 1
Henoe is - always n‘

He dreamus of sucoess, but a thief is
at work—a thiel with « very long name
—~whose: only purloining is time. This
thief, when acoused,’ meckly Tepiics : ||
“] make all the trouble; the best of
sl men cappob possibly wis whon

Recipe for Long Life.
Prof. . M. Heath 1a s down the

Fix deeply in mind the grand truth
that life power rules the body, and that

Life power lives upen ale, water and

Make oleanlivess your wotto, and
watch . agaigst: filth in both honse'and| — . s
where the moss has grown,” said the | grounds.
s < Pow-gware-for food; but many for

Broathe Jeeply a bundred times |
daily. Wear vo tight elothing, Above |
all, ventilate your sleeping room, i
If the appotity

is dall, eat froit only or eat nn(hin;;-li

Use no flery condiments, bus live chicfly |

for

bis arm--was immorsed for
{ fiftecn minutes in water as hot as he
| could bear, and oo tuerease in temper.
ature could be détectod.

This shows that, whether in temer=

ate vegions like Kogland, or in the

torrid #one, or at the freesing Polos, a
man's blood temperature is always the
same,

If Two Worlds Meet,

Our world is spioning through space
at a specd of .over 1000 miles per
minute, Should it come ia collision
with a globe of equal sizs going at the
same rate of speed what would be the
result 7 Tlhie very best thinkers of the
sge tell us thav heat evough wouid be
generated by the shook to transform
both che colliding bodies into gigantio

The Same...

That’s Ayer’s, The same old
safsaparilla as it was made and
sold by Dr. J. C. Ayer 50 years

on natural grains, vegetables and fruits:
Never ask your stomach to chew your
food-—empioy yourteeth. Adorn your!
table not only with wiands, but with|
flowers and smiles and kindly words,
Diformity is not awkwardness enly
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COBA GROVER SADLER, *#QOh, yes, you were asleep when | gotten words of Holy Writ, golden with
“1t is ull so very disappointing !" . new ing : “To comiory
ored the Sushaam, “Ew those mouis, o give beauty for
desolate here, what nso is it to' ashes,”
sast 7. We suabesms always loc The Moas had spoken,
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Tou dever couid bave foid where -
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the. oid ash-pile, hot you might have
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PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH,—Rev. P,
M, M {.A, Pastor. bt Andrew's
Chureh, Woliville ; Public Worship overy
Bunday at 11 8, w, andat 7 p. m,
Bchm{u 3p, m, Prayer Meeting on Wed.
nesday as 7,80 Chal Churgh,
Lower Hogton ; Worship on Sunday
at3 p, off Bunday School s 10 8. m,
Prayer Meeting on_Pacsday at 7.30 p. m.

~-FOR SALE BY—

Sewing Machine Co
Cleveland, Ohio.
'l'hom-_!_organl

Howard Pineo,
WOLFVILLE,
N. B, Maohine Needles snd Oil,

N.B,

noticed, thrown ‘out carolessly on the
beap, a broken red flower pot, half up
set. ‘And in snugly orack on its side
& tiny web of moet delioate green moss
had Just spread itself in the.hot sun.
shiue,

“It is so very difforent from my
dream,” the Moss went on, mournfully,

METHODIST Ol‘l&mﬂ—‘::“- Joseph | Machines and Orgens repsired.

Hale, Pastor, Bervl on Babbath

at 118, m, and 7p. m, Sebbath Mm
& m, Prayer Moo

at 780, All the

and utyangers welcomod at

1L vices,— At Greenw hing
e e, Wik proyes |

at8 p mon the
meeting &b 1 30 p m, on W ednesdays,

Oty
i Lo
" nl:'lv. KENNETH q. HIND, Rector,

3 ﬁ"gawn'mm" ‘ Wardens,

“In my long sleep I dreamed of deep,
ool woods, where I would wrap a
velvet mantle around some great oak,
while the birds nestled their young
above me, Or sometimes in my sleep
T eard the tiakling of & biovk wWhere
the water rushed around some great
rock, snd the ferns nodded and listen-
ed. I dreamed how the children would
wade into the water with their little
bare feet, liot and dusty from the road
and bow I would spread a soft bright
oarpet for themefor the little foet that
all 200 soon would press the therns, 1
dreamed of the sweet air, the shadows,
‘the bending grasses and ferns, but X
never conceived of a place so utterly
degolate a8 this where I find myself,
is uet a tree or a brock in sf

the bright side”==%hich is-quite true
“List me tell you s scorct,” whispered
the Sunbeam, coming down close to the
Moss and laying bis warm face nex;
hers—''a seorct about the little mistress
that the Flower.pot loved. Bhe will
never take the leayes in her little haods
sgaiv, Indeed, she vioe is quite dead
and withered, and the little hands are
still, so still, ‘T gaw them folded, and
teied to kiss them warm again, bub
alas! they were %00 cold, Out yonder
among the grasses is a little mound
4hat L make solden bright every day,
but the old Flower-pot is desolate.
hearted, and it is for you to comfort
her,”

“Me ?” oried the Moss, starting up,
“What csn Ido? Iam so very little
and  unhappy, too. This place is ut.
terly disagreeable to me, I wanted to
live in some cool; shadowy plw_o, where
people Would pRES by me and agmirs
me'— Sk )

“Ab, mo!" “sighed the Sunbeam,
“How many sclfish opentures there are
in this wide, world of light

“Beauty for ashes,” she murmured,
“"beauty for ashes,”

The old gardener, secing her so deep-
ly moved, went out, softly closing the
door upon her,

“Those tears have saved her life,”
he said to himself, “They said she
would die if she did not weep,”

8he knelt at the window, with her
hande elasped around the moss-cirled
flower+pot, with the starlight like s
benediotion upon her bowed head,
“The. broken flower-pot, the hesling
moss, they have spoken to my heart”
she prayed, "Thou hast broken, Thou
osnst heal. My hesrt was mshes.
Thou canst resiore sud cause it W
bloom again. Give thou beauty for
ashes.”

Why Neighbor Behlnd-‘l‘lm_a Falled,

My uneighbor is willing and eagep
aud sirong:  But o is siways = diltls
behind,

He is genisl and gengrous and joyful
and just, But he is alwaya u little be-
bind, :

but danger.

help to cure many diseases.

magic fluid be your physio.

less other diseases.

24

ik k;
dotds to men and io

God,

the skin on the right side,

A bigh chest wili give
freedom to breathing and digestion and

Shun stimulants and drugs as you
do pestilende. For tea and coffe; driok
hot water, and in illoess let the same

Thick blood causes colds and count-
Keep the luogs
sotive by deep breathing, the skin by
baths sed friction, the kidneys by
free drafts of warm water, the bowels
by correot eating, and the blood will be

Spend—part-of each dsyrin musoular
work, part in study and part in good

4o wamshin of
b6 WoTsnip OF

Strn.;xe Facts Ai)but Yourself.

With the delioate instruments now
in use some vary interesting facts abou!
$he hent -of . sbe. body have bess dis
covered. The skin on the left side of
the head, for example, is warmer than

The coldest parts of the body are the

af ouves, v lon’t we better

#? Well, we're much in the

condition of the Bishop and the

“ Doubtless, " he
t have made a

better berry But  doubtless,

also, He mnever did,”

don’t we better the s

We can't, 'We

same old plant

Indians and the Sp

has not been bettered

since swe make

raspberry :
said, “God

pounnd out of
We see 1o way o
Of course, if we
some secret chem
we might..., But'v
king the same old sar-
cure the same old
Vou can tell it's the
same old sarsaparvilla be-
cause it works the sqme old
eures. It'sthe sovereign blood
purifier, and—i¢’'s Ayers.

balls of vapour many times their
present circumferences, Some bave
thought that ia case the ventre of the
earth is composed of solid and colder

& A v
".“."#.&“w’-} 1
o ey

His wife and bis children ho tries
bard to please, But he is always s lit-
#le bebiad, ~

- His door awings in to the touoh of
the poor. But he is always & little be,
hind,

Ho welcomes the prescher and paye
to the church, But he is alwags » lit-
tle behind,

His farm laud is rioh and alavishly
tilled, But e is always s little behind

His stock is well fed and cazed for
with skill, But be is always & little
behind.

His orobard bears apples of mamoth
proportions, But iw gethering he is
always a little behind.

His potatoes and ;’:nlp grow
plenteous ‘and large, But in diggiog
ho is always a little bebind,

He shears his sheep with precision
sod care, Bub he is alwiys o little
behind, =

Heo sells his wheat when the prices| .
are low, For he is always s little be- |

tip of the ear and the tip of the nose, | material than is the generally acoopted
those being 16 degroen colder than the | belief this might not be the case, but
Feat oF W6 fa00 ;- 1be fase 1a colder than | after searching all the leading authori.
the sole ‘of the foot; and the warmest|ties I mustadmit that I cannot find a
part of the surface of the body ia the | more appropriate ‘finis’ than the follow-
srmpit, where dootors generally tak® ing, whish is from ad eminent sofentist ,
the temperature, OFf course the blood “Shorld such an unheard of event 0.
and the internsl parta are still warmer, |our the heat generated would be suf-
£t is almost impossible fo make a |fcient to melt, boil and completely
man’s blood hotter or colder, A man |vaporize a mass of iee fully 700 times
temained in & hot-air oven where the|the bulk of both the colliding worlds—
thormometer registered 270 degrees, |in otber words, an ice plauet 150,000
and yeb the temperature of the body | miles in diameter,

did: pot rise quite one degree, Then Gladys—Mr Pennypacker told me be
bio arm was plaoed in ioe-cold water |took you to the church fair last night
for an bour, This cocled the skin, but and spent & most enjoyable evening,

5 with 3 bu t
s s D

nan b Irishman
‘g,w?;;g%?l one sven for me-aver .| and sie | Tell mo whish life you would
e A “Pleage dov't ﬁvmtmo <{ohooso—to be sdmired beosuse you
: ; {little voioe very nesr the Moss, *I|Were beauiiful 0 &s, or &0 be loved,
{am only an old broken flower pot now |even by some hunﬂ(go, for comfost’
| but indeed T was once vory beautiful, |ing o sorrow ?”
2 | ocople eaid, Bkall I tell you the story | “Why," said the Moss, very geotly,
of my lifo ?* 1 hardly know the meaning of what
“Phe Moss murmured an ungracions | you ¢all sorrow; but would indeed
assent, rather bo a bl : than tg bosd-
4Ty wan only & few weeks ago,” be- [ mired.”
gao the flower.pot, “that T huogin s| “Then look you,” whispared the
window, with soft muslin curtaios | Bunbeam, ‘‘at the grest eruel erack in
‘out the glare of thisintolerable | the sido of that Plower-pot. Look at
T was filled with vich dark earth, | the soarred and

Highest of all in m':imn., Strength.—Latest U, 8, Gov't Report.




