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Peck’s Patent Improved Cushioned Ear 

Drums.
PERFECTLY RESTORE THE HEARING, 
no mutter whether deafness is caused by colds, 
fevers, or iojuiies to the natural drums. 
Always in position,but invisible to others and 
comfortable to wear. Music, conversation, 
and whispers hoard distinctly. We refer to 
those usine them. Send for illustrated book 
of proofs free. Address, F. IIISCOX, 853 
Broadway N. Y. ________“J

TV>LL8 OF ALL KINDS AND SIZES, 
U TOYS, ETC , ETO.

Fancy Goods,
IN PLUSH AND LEATHER.
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he knelt for a long while with his face 6d the clasp of the necklace, so rich that And then I says to Arvilly, with a sort 
buried in his hands. At last he arose and it was itself a fortune. of a deep look into her, 1 You’ll have to in
came forward. ‘ Courage, courage,’ he whispered to him- the end !’ And then 1 kinder looked right

‘ My son,’ ho said, * prepare yourself for self. ‘ Courage.’ through Arvilly into great things, eternal
what blind mortals are apt to think are But at that instant he thought the lady’s truths, and consequences, and says I :
tidings. I have read the vision plainly : eyelids quivered. Petrified with horror, 4 No human soul can be helped ouly jest 

Sa’id Ben Sa’id with mirth was always ■ The #kuU impliea that your wife must1 he remained immovable. w fur. Lonely they come into this world,
And snriliugly he greeted each new morn ; shortly slumber in the grave ; the white | ‘God have mercy,’ ho moaned ; but lonely they’ll go out of it. And all along

His friend Abdallah lived in sombre gloom, ! roses arp the joys beyond the gates of,.these were his last words. At that instant through life the lonesome soul though sur-
As if all comfort from the world was heaven. A great blessing will, after death ! » thunderbolt struck the iron cross upon rounded by watohfulest relatives and

8horu- bo vouchsafed her ; but of such things a [ the roof of the vault, the lightning sped j friends, yet in a certain sense it has got to
mortal may know nothing. All that I can ; downward into the tomb. Before the | live alone, dwell by itself in the deep
certainly tell you is that your wife must j words died on his lips, the sexton’s dead j places where no eye can foller it, no ear to

eyes stared horribly at nothing, and the hear what it says—no one but the One who
made that soul, made the deep places into 
which it hides itself.

Why the Chickens Do Hot Grow.|ottrg.

Hake HISS'SHUT REDUCTION. -Several correspondents have written 
asking for information regarding young 
chicks. One of them has been feeding 
largely of corn meal, and states that the 
chicks do well enough until they begin to 
feather, when they then droop and beet me 
sickly. This is due to the fact that com 
meal contains but a small proportion of the 
elements that assist in producing feathers. 
Xu developing feathers, and just when pass
ing from the “downy” condition the chick 
must have suitable food, and often, or it 
will perish, even when surrounded by en 
abundance of food not required for feather 
growth. A feather contains nitrogen ai.d 
the phosphates, the nitrogen (as ammonii ) 
being made known to the organs of stroll 
when the feather is burned. This nitrogen 
is fcliat which is derived from meat, milk, 
the gluten of wheat and oats, blood and 
sometimes from green food, bat most abun
dantly from meat, milk, and wheat grains. 
The phosphates are derived principally 
from ground bone, wheat, oats, and milk. 
The feather also contains sulphur, soda, 
magnesia, lime, and other mineral elements. 
To properly feed the chicks, they should 
have such a variety of food as will contri
bute to all the wants of the body, and com 
meal, though imparting fat or heat, will be 
found insufficient. While feeding these 
concentrated foods the chicks require, also, 
something of a bulky character, such as 
cooked potatoes, chopped grass, cabbage, 
lettuce, or onions, which serve to assist the 
digestion. A complete food may be made 
as follows : Cook ground oats until well 
done in enough water to serve the purpose 
until a gallon of the porridge has been pre
pared. Then add a quart of fresh blood or 
two pounds of finely chopped meat, half a 
pound of linseed meal, an ounce of salt, one- 
fourth of an ounce of sulphur, a pound of 
ground bone, and enough water to allow it 
to cook fifteen minutes more. While hot, 
add half a gallon of milk and thicken the 
mass to a stiff dough with one part mid
dlings and two of com meal. Of course 
this will make a large quantity, but if it be 
baked as bread and crumbled for the chicks, 
it will be all they will require, while it will 
keep for quite a length of time. It should 
be fed four times a day, and in addition the 
chicks should have green food. If pre
ferred, the mixture may be made in small 
quantities at a time by simply soaking the 
ingredients over night and allowing the 
mixture to boil in the morning, then thick
et! in g and cooking in the shape of breed.— 
P. H. Jacobs, in Poultry in.California,

Sa’id Ben Said.
(From the Arabic.)

The whole Stock of

y W. W. SAUNDERS’
will be sold at a Great Reduction dur

ing the Xmas Holidays, embrac
ing the following well- 

selected lines :
WE SEND BY MAIL

pota They met at mosque : the Sa’id beamed, 
Abdallah frowned at every passer by ;

* A misanthrope,’ said one,’ * Allah forefund 
That he should harm me with his evil 

eye !’

Sa’id straightway spoke : 4 Friend, why is 
it thus

That thou forever look’st so sore dis
pleased ?’

‘ The world is vain,’ Abdallah quickly said, 
‘And all its people’s morals are diseased !’

Thereat Sa’id answered with a quiet smile, 
* Look thou for good, and good thou’It 

surely find ;
The world believe, and thou wilt be 

obliged
To think much better of thy fellow-kind !’

—Peu. Henry Cohen.
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■DRY GOODS, shortly die.
The count, horror-stricken, placed in the leaden coffin melted into a molten mass,

with which were mingled the jewels that 
the dead man dropped ; but, marvel of 
marvels, that strange power which had in 
a second changed a living man to a corpse, 
had restored the dead to life.

HOSIERY, a Specialty,
HATS AND CAPS, BOOTS, SHOES AND 

SLIPPERS, OVERBOOTS, RUBBERS 
AND LARIGANS, GROCERIES 

AND CONFECTIONERY, 
CANNED GOODS, ES

SENCES. EX
TRACTS,

AND PATENT 
MEDICINES, Urge 

stock of LAMPS, GLASS, 
EARTHEN. STONE, TIN 

WARE, HARDWARE, AND 
CUTLERY. AND A SPLENDID 

ASSORTMENT OF XMAS NOVELTIES

iron box without the cave that alula for
1 Now, that independent individual life 

lias it rights. It must have ’em ; it is a 
separate bein’—mothers don’t want to 
think so, but it is. A mother may want 
to take the hull child, clothes and all, and 
put it right in the middle of her own 
heart ; but she can’t ; her heart haiut big 
enough. Or, she may want to get right 
inside of her child’s heart, and fill it full, 
so full that nothin’ else can get in, and she 
weighin’ as she does over a hundred ; but 
she can’t ; she is too big.

4 The best love, the truest and the ten- 
derest, has to kinder hang round the out
side ; it can’t get inside of the beloved 
heart and soul, it can’t 1 It is a lonesome 
feeliu’ to contemplate it, but it is true. 
And so what lemains for anybody to do is 
only to admit the fact. Own up that the 
little soul haiut a part of our own life, but 
has a separate existence of its own—with 
its own duties, its own pleasures and cares, 
and rights. It has a right to its own little 
thoughts, its own little ways, and the best 
we can do for a child is to teach it to stand 
alone, and stand straight.

4 No matter frow much we love to have 
it lean on us, and 0 how passiu’ sweet it is 
to have it is to have the little fingers cling 
to us, aud the dear little form lean on us, 
but we must put self back on us ; we must 
stand in front of ourselves ; as it were, and 
do right, and learn the little crectcr to 
walk upright without our help, and once 
in a while we must let go of the little dim
pled hands, a leavin’ ’em free to grasp holt 
cif life for themselves.

4 A tough lesson for mothers to learn, one 
of the toughest and hardest sums that are 
set for one on the slate of life, set for ’em 
to work out.

4 And what makes the sum more curions

poor which was all the good hermit ever 
received for his prophecies, and returned 
home. His heart was heavy, but he did 
not tejl his wife what he had heard. After 
all, it might l>e that for once a correct in
terpretation had not been vouchsafed.
God was above all. Hé alone knows all 
things. But, alas ! his lady faded slowly, 
and on the anniversary of their wedding 
she suddenly died, of what disease the phy
sician could not say.

In all ages, in all climes, in all conditions, 
the grief of bereavement is the same. Why 
endeavor to describe that for which there 
can be no words ? Enough that all that 
made life happy was torn from Count God- 
fried. He commanded that his wife should 
be laid in her tomb in her bridal robes, and 
wearing all the jewels he had given her.
Crowds gathered from far aud near. The 
poor wept; all bewailed the dead lady, 
who had been a good friend, a kind mis
tress, and generous to the needy.

Only the sexton, a strange, black-visaged ly spared by 
man, crooked in mind and in body, mut- much, aud burning ou. A strange black- 
tered to himself ;

‘ Why shjpuld the dead wear jewels that 
would make the living rich ? Oh, the osten
tation of these great folk 1 They oarrry. it 
with them even to their graves.

All was over. Marguerite slept in the 
tomb of her husband’s ancestors, aud Count 
Godfried determined to leave his home

The trance, which might have been 
eternal, was broken. Marguerite eat up 
in her coffin and stared about her, while 
w ith that last crash the storm passed and 
rolled away over the mountain.

Meanwhile, at his window, the count 
had seen the cross of iron bow beneath the 
Stroke from heaven. He knew that be
neath it his dead Marguerite lay in her 
coffin. Heaven, as he believed, was now 
her protector. He had no more part or 
parcel in her lot ; but that dead body was 
still dear to him. To save it from injury 
might yet be in his power. Seizing a cap 
and cloak, he rushed down the staircase 
and out across the fields ; the lightning, 
though now faint and far away, still lit 
him, aud he saw the door of his family 
tomb open, and within, the lantern, strange- 

the stroke that had done so

International SI CiWilliam Hart, Something Great.

The trial was ended—the vigil past ;
All clad in his arms was the knignt at last, 
The goodliest knight in the whole wide 

laud,
With face that shone with a purpose grand. 
The king looked on him with gracious eyes, 
And said, 4 He is meet for some high em

prise/
To himself he thought, ‘I will conquer fate, 
I will sure die, or do something great.’

So fresh from the palace he rode away ; 
There was trouble and need lu the town 

that day ;
A child had strayed from his mother’s side 
Into the woodland dark and wide.
‘Help!’ cried the mother with sorrow 

wild—
* Help me, sir knight, to seek my child ! 
The hungry wolves in the forest roam ; 
Help me bring my lost one home V

He shook her hand from his bridle rein ;
4 Alas, poor mother, you ask in vain j 
Some meaner succor will do, may be,
Some squire or valet of low degree.
There arc mighty wrongs in the world to 

right ;
I keep my sword for a noble tight,
I am sad at heart for your baby's fate,
But I ride in haste to do something great.’

One wintry night when the sun had set,
A blind man by the way he met ;
4 Now, good sir knight, for our lady’s sake ; 
On the sightless wanderer pity take !
The wind blows cold, and the sun is down; 
Lead me, I pray, till I reach the town.’ 
i Nay/ said the knight, 41 cannot wait ;
I ride in haste to do something great’

So on he rode, in his armor bright,
His sword all keen for the longed-for fight, 
4 Laugh with us, laugh/ cried the merry 

crowd,
4 Oh, weep !’ wailed others, with sorrow 

bowed.
4 Help us/ the weak and weary prayed ; 
But for joy, nor grief, nor need he stayed. 
And the years rolled ou, and his eyes grew 

dim,
Aud he died— and none made moan for him.

He missed the good that he might have 
done,

He missed the blessings he might have won, 
Seeking some glorious task to find,
His eyes to all humbler work were blind. 
He that is faithful in that which is least 
Is bidden to sit at the heavenly feast.
Yet men and women lament their fate 
If they be not called to do something groat. 

. —Florence Tyler, in AT. Y. Tribune.
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THE KEY TO HEALTH. CHANCE - OF - TIME !
■

I i

"Unlocks all the clogged avenues of the 
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, cany- 
ingoff gradually without weakening the 
system, all the impurities and foul 
humors of the secretions; at the same 

^ time Correcting Acidity
W Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys

pepsia, Headaches, Dizziness, 
Heartburn, Constipation, Dryness 
of the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering of 
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen
eral Debility; all these and many 
other similar Complaints yield to the 
happy influence of BURDOCK 
BLOOD BETTERS.

eued mass of he knew not what lay on the 
floor, and through the sobbing of the winds 
be heard a little moan :

‘ Godfried ! Godfried ! come to me !
of the

4355
Godfried ! Godfried !’ and he knew his wife 
lived before he took her in his arms and 
bore her home to the castle ; aud it seem
ed to him that he h«<8 known all this before 
In some strange dream.

Marguerite lived. She told them tales 
of strange and beautiful visions, in which 
•he saw the Virgin, who smiled upon her. 
And health returned to her, and happiness 
to both. And in Marguerite’s heart lay a 
hope which was fulfilled, for soon a little 
girl was bom to her 
creature—whom she named Rose ; for the

1 forever. It had become to him only a 
mausoleum of dead bones, and he detested

Commencing Monday, Nov. 11th it.
» It was night ; a fearful storm was rag

ing in the valley of the Rhine. Forked 
lightning flashed across the hills ; ever and 
anon an unusually terrible crash told that 
some monarch of the forest, or perhaps the 
tapering spire of some village church, had 
been struck. Flames over and anon sprang 
up athwart the blackness of the distance, 
but were speedily extinguished by the 
sheets of rain which deluged everything.

In the count’s castle, the servants, trem
bling with terror, faad deserted their beds, 
and were gathered in the chapel, praying 
for protection. Two candles burnt at the 
altar, aud the alternation from the semi
darkness to a fierce red glare, which made 
the whole scene resemble a picture painted 
in tire, was iucessant.

t, MHBCTPf é CO, Proprietor». Toronto
Z"\NE of the Fine Steamers of this Line will leave St. John fer Boston via Eaatport 
' ) Portland every MONDAY and THURSDAY MORNING at 7.45 Eastern Standard 
Time. Petuming, leaves Boston same days.

pSTConnection made by Bay Fundy S. S. Co.’s Steamer every MONDAY, WEDNESDAY 
and SATURDAY from Annapolis.

‘The Direct Line from Annapolis to Boston is discontinued for the
Freight taken via St, John at about one-third (1-3) advance 

on Direct Rates.

CHEAP fair and beautiful
—; von

CASH ! and difficult is that you can’t seem to get 
no answer to it. You may add and sub-

season. hermit of the cave—that holy man who 
had interpreted the dream—said this:

• I saw the grave, and into it the lady «tract, and use up every rule in the old 
actually entered ; bat the rose meant this 
child, and that I was not permitted to 
know. Give praise to Heaven, for your 
prayers are answered.*

The castle stands to-day, though cen
turies are past and gone. The marble 
Virgin smiles on those who come to look at 
her, and a strange offering, well protected 
from all dishonest persons ; it la a mass of

The count, however, was not with his metal in which you may see the gleam of 
dependents. Standing at a window, from jewels. It is the leaden coffin melted into 
which the church was visible, he watched a great ball, with the necklace torn from 
the sky. In these days savants had not the lady’s neck. Within it arc also the 
explained to all the world the cause of bones of the sexton’s hands grasping the 
ectric storms. Each, bolt that fell was golden clasp, 
supposed to be cast by an angry power 
upon the disobedient world. When it 
thundered, the chariot wheels of the Al
mighty rolled.

The count looked upward to the sky, and 
downward at the tombs of the house of 
Godfried. They lay there, side by side, at 
rest, and with them, bis wife.

What if the bolt should strike him! He. 
would welcome Death ; that might unite 
him to his well-beloved. Life that must 
part him from her, was what be feared.

Beyond the park, where thé minister lay 
amongst drenched willows, a human form 
was moving, even in this tempest. The 
sexton, who had coveted the jewels on the 
dead lady’s bosom, had waited for a night 
like this to fob her grave.

His plans were all made. He knew * 
dealer in gems who never asked from whence 
thing of value came if he could buy them 
at a bargain.

Many a time before had be opened the 
grave of some poor wife, and taken from 
her cold hand her wedding ring—always 
buried with its owner in that part of Ger
many—and the old man had guessed well 
enough whence those sacred tokens came 
and had only laughed and bought them.

But to open the tombs of the Godfrieds, 
of which be held the keys and was guar
dian, to pass those coffins, lying each in its 
niche, and at the far end of the great vault 
find the iron coffin in which the last comer 
lay—to open it in such a storm—this was a 
harder task.

But the reward for his vile deed would 
be so much beyond the simple wedding 
rings of peasant women. He should be 
able to leave the poorly paid work which 
he had done all hie life ; first a boy at his 
father's side, then as a man, until now he 
had come to forty years ; and he could live 
in idleness— in what to him would be lux
ury the rest of his days.

It was a temptation too great for his 
soul. The storm which seemed to threaten

’rithmatic on it, but you don’t seem to get 
no sure results, no certainty, that the an
swer will be a happifying and a sure

FLOUR, For further information apply to

F. Crosskill,
Agent, W. & A. R., Bridgetown.

OR ANY AGENT OF THE W. A A. RAILWAY.

OATMEAL,
FEEDING FLOUR,

CORMEAL,. 
e GROCERIES,

STOVES, PLOWS, 
HORSE CLOTHING,

R. A. Carder,
Agent, Annapolis.

After' Dangers of the “ Grip.”
Boston papers facetiously remark that 

44 La Grippe is seldom fatal unless yofl use 
all the remedies recommended for it.” They 
are correct. The writer fully believes that 
the end of the poor “grip” victim, if he 
tried all the patent medicines that have 
adorned (?) the pages of our leading news
papers as “sure cures for La Grippe,” 
would be like Mark Twain, who for his 
famous cold tried every remedy advised by 
friends, until his stomach became so weak 
he began to vomit and continued until, as 
he avers, 44 be was like to throw up his im
mortal souL” We notice one of the lead
ing advertisers of the day has been conspic
uous at this opportune time by the absence 
of any claim to cure t be “grip.” They cer
tainly deserve a “chromo” and we feel like 
giving them a free “ad” for their compas
sion upon our readers. The more so for the 
reason that probably more people have used 
their remedy, that good old family medi- . 
cine, Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment for this 
foreign influenza, than all others combined.
And why not ? Certainly no other will re
lieve catarrhal colds, coughs, bronchial 
troubles, or neuralgic pains, as promptly as 
that same old Anodyne Liniment, and the 
above are all symptoms or results of La 
Grippe. Herein lies the real after dangers 
from this epidemic of influenza ; it leaves 
the mucous membrane linings of the nose, 
throat and bronchial tubes tender and very 
sueceptable to the catarrh, bronchial «
troubles and pneumonia, which come with 

uary and March in our northern cli- 
We shall still pin our faith to a 

remedy for this after danger which acts 
promptly to allay inflammation ; for therein 
lies the chief dangers from throat and lung 
troubles. And surely a remedy that has 
the friends that Johnson’s Anodyne Lini
ment has, after eighty years’ trial by % 
critical public, and has been used for the 
“grip” more extensively than all the adver
tised remedies, deserves, as we said, a 
medal, and has before it we hope a prosper
ous year as an octogenarian. I. S. John-

one.
4 But you have got to set there and figger 

away all the same—got to work it out the 
best way you can ; the sum is set down in 
front of you, and you have got to do-r-or 
try to, any way.

4 Good land 1 talk about educatin’ a 
child ! Why, if a mother is a true woman 
and mother, the child educates her more’n 
she educates the child, enough sight.

• She learns a divine patience through 
bearing with the childish little faults.

1 Thymgh fear of settin’ a bad example in 
front of it, she learns to control her own 
temper and her tongue, and behaves her
self more’n a good deal of the time.

4 She learns a heiriic courage from her 
love for the child that will combat all dan
ger—4 smile at Satan’s rage, and face a 
frownin’ world '—

‘ She mounts up onto the topmost height 
of self-abnegation and martyrdom (as I 
have said more previously) when she learns 
it to get along without her—like an old bird 
pushin’ her young one out of the warm nest 
so it may learn to fly.

* O ! how that old bird would love to 
keep it in the warm nest—how her love 
wants to brood over it always—how she 
yearns to keep it close to her own jealous, 
beating heart—how doubly lonesome the 
old nest is when the little one is gone ; how 
happily sad, and how joyously mournful, is 
the thought that it is a-learnin’ to fly alone 
—that it is a-learnin' to be happy away 
from her, away from the old nest—that 
the walls of the old home can never again 
be the bound of its joy and content.

‘No, the wide horizon has now dawned 
upon it, the clear, far fields of ether, and 
it must soar aud sing, and sing its own 
songs, build its own nest, live its own life, 
in its own world.'

CHEERING !Harnesses made to Order.
REPAIRING ATTENDED TO 

PROMPTLY. 1The prospects for good crops of hay are good everywhere, and 
the subscriber bas

N. H. PHINNEY. JUST "WHZA.T IT OTJ WaUT
Nov. 19th, 1888. to enable you to gather it in good order with ease and rapidity.

Farm for Sale iI AM JUST IN RECEIPT OF Jared Perkin'. Belle.

BY JOSIAH ALLBN'S WIFE.3 OAJRXjOA.DS,rpHE subscriber offers for sale that very 
-L nicely situated property in MIDDLE- 

TON, County of Annapolis, and Province of 
Nova Scotia, on the Post Road and in the 
immediate neighborhood of Railway Station, 
Telegraph Office, Post Office and Churches, 
consisting of about lorty-five acres superior 
soil, a thriving young orchard of about one 
hundred and fifty Apple Trees of choice 
selected fruit, and conveniently divided 
into hay, tillage and pasture lands. Is well 
watered, has a commodious and thoroughly 
finished house, woodbouse, barn, stables, etc., 
in good repair. Terms easy.

JONATHAN WOODBURY.

One of the relations on my own aide 
came here a visitin’ week before last. She 
that was Arvilly Smith, or as she calls her
self now, ‘ the relic of Jared Perkins.’

She staid twelve days and thirteen 
nights.

She had her young child with her—Lm- 
cilla Augusta Perkins.

And if Arvilly said, ' Lucilla Augusta, 
dont/ if she said that once durio’ twelve 
days and thirteen nights she said it five 
hundred times. And I haiut a settin' it 
too high.

Why, good land ! I have sometimes 
thought I had 
close by a cat. 
scription was ever watched.as that mother 
watched that child.

If Lucilla bit an apple off on one side, it 
was i

1 Lucilla, don’t 1 don’t bite it in so far, 
you’ll break off your teeth.’

If she drinked a glass of water, it was :
' Lucilla, don’t swaller inch big mou’fuls 

of water, you’ll fill your little throat too 
fuU.’

#
CONSISTING OF £clcd ^iterator*. 

The Legend of Marguerite.20 Two-Horse Mowers, 
46 One-Horse Mowers, 

75 Ithica Rakes.
All the Very Latest Improved.

COUNTESS OF GODFRIED. -

BY JVUA METCALFE. iWe all want something in this world. 
No one is ever satisfied. Beautiful, rich, 
of high estate and well-beloved by her hus
band, Marguerite, Countess of Godfried, 
amen ted that she was childless.

In those days children were esteemed a 
blessing. After all, this seems more nat
ural than the modern dread of their arri
val, which grows stronger with every gen
eration. The holiest longing in the world 
is that of a wedded wife for a pledge of her 
true love, aud Marguerite, who "was a 
Catholic, could not esteem it a sin to kneel 
often in the çastle chapel aud implore the 
Virgin Mary to listen to her prayer, 

i Intercede for me/ she sighed. 4 Th$u, 
who has held thy Holy Infant dear ! Thou, 
who knowest all the secrets of my heart.’

And often she thought the Madonna 
smiled Upon her with her marble lips.

One day, as the countess knelt at the 
foot of the Virgin’s shrine, a strange sleep 
fell upon her—a sleep that resembled a 
trance—in which a dream, or it may have 
been a vision, was vouchsafed her.

She was conscious of a curious drowsi
ness, which could not be shaken off. She 
remembered laying her bead upon the 
step before the shrine. Then music, such 
as she had never heard before, filled the 
air. She opened her eyes ; an angel band 
hovered about her, each playing some un
known instrument. The whole chapel was 
filled with a clear silvery light, and as she 
crossed herself the marble statue of the

Febr

m. Tf]A a mouse hole watchedThe Mowers have the only perfect Floating Bar Tilt of any manufacture. 
Prices within reach of all, and terms as good as can be given.
Exchange made for olcl machines.
A large quantity of EXTRA PIECES constantly in stock.
Illustrated Catalogue furnished free upon application.
All Machines Warranted. Apply to

1t no place of any de-
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A. C. VanBuskirk, Manufacturer’s Agent,
Agricultural Warehouse, Kingston Station, N- 9,

Or to the following Agents ;—

TJ
M

son & Co., Boston, Mass., the manufactur
ers, will send a valuable pamphlet free.

Askyour Grocer forthem Invented by Chanee.
Or * Lucilla, swaller faster, or the water 

will run all over your little chin.’
‘ If she set down by the fire, it was :
‘ Lucilla Augusta, don’t set so near the 

fire, or you’ll burn your little face.’
And if she set away from it, it was :
‘Lucilla, don’t set away from the fire 

so far, you’llvhill your little veins.*
And so it went on. If she talked with 

me and Josiah, it was :
4 Don’t talk so much, Lucilla, you’ll wear 

out cousin Josiah and cousin Samantha !'
Or if she didn’t talk, it was :
‘ Don’t keep so still, Lucilla Augusta, or 

cousin Samantha and cousin Josiah will

ABBX. TURPL»,
Graerllle F«ny. j

ROBT. WILKINS,
Phinney ML

S. P. R. B.ITOHIE,
Annapolid.

GBO. L. MUNROE,
Paradise.FOR SALE at le DRUG STORE. (This was an allegory.)

An’ I talked in this way to Arvilly from 
hour to hour, and from day to day, and 
episoded some.

But I don’t know as it done much good.
Sometimes I am afraid it didn’t.

Ycu can’t give advice three times a day 
in a little sweetened water like bone-set 
tea or squills. No, you have to sort ’o 
hang around, and administer it the best A Nuremburg glass-cutter one day, by 
you can, and when you can, and where you accident, dropped a little aqua fortis upon 
can. And then you haint sure it is swal- his spectacles, and, finding that it corroded

and softened the glass, conceived the idea 
of etching upon it. He drew figures upon 
the glass with varnish, applied the fluid, 
and cut away the glass about the drawing. 
When the varnish was removed, the fig
ures appeared, raised upon a dark ground.

The process of whitening sugar was 
never known until a hen walked through 
a clay puddle, and then strayed into the 
sugar-house. Her tracks were, of course, 
left in the piles 61 sugar, and when it was 
noticed that the spots where she had step
ped were whiter than the rest, the process 
of bleaching sugar with clay was adopted.

An alchemist, when experimenting in 
earths for the making of cruciUlcs, found 
that he had invented porcelain ; and a 
watchmaker’s apprentice, while holding a 
spectacle glass between his thumb and 
forefinger, noticed that through it the 
the neighboring buildings appeared larger, 
and thus discovered the adaptability of the 
lens to the telescope.

JOHN I. NIXON,
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pound, Riege’s Food for infants, Lactated 
food, Chloride Lime, Diamond and Electric 
Dyes, Insect Powders, Washing and Baking 
Soda, Copperas, Senna, Alum, Indigo, Nut
megs, Aniline Dyes, Puffs, Toilet Powder, 
Soap, Perfumeries, Lime Juice, Mack’s Mag
netic Medicines, Kendall’s Spavin Cure, Bur
dock Blood Bitters. Standard Piano and 
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4
I felt consider’ble depressed when they 

drove off, Josiah a-taken ’em to the train, 
the day they left.

For I heard Arvilly say, as she sat by 
the side oi Josiah Allen in the Democrat, 
and a grey parmetty dress, I heard her

think you have lost your little tongue.'
And so Arvilly went on—a deep, anxious 

expression a-plowin’ into her face from 
day to day ; and little Lucilla not dastin’ 
to speak a word, or move a move, without 
lookin’ to her mother. Why, I got so wore 
out with it, that one day I np and told 
Arvilly what I thought on’t. I argied (and 
it was from a deep sense of duty that I 
did it)—I argied that it spilt a disposition 
by keepiu’ it riled up all the time ; it learnt 
her to be dependent on somebody else al
ways. She didn’t know what to do, bein’ 
told so many different things at once ; and, 
finally, I brung up a deep timely proverb I 
had heard Mother Smith use, and, says I, 
* As it has been said, and well said, 
4 Watched pot never biles,' which I ’spose 
means, if you watch a kettle a little too

EXHAUSTED VITALITY. Ritter Met Chain Pei 1him, and the ghosts who might arrive to 
drive the rash intruder from their resting 
place, was as Rothiug when compared to 
this.

S3rnilE SCIENCE OF LIFE,
-L the great medical work 

of the age on Manhood,
Nervous and Physical De- gL-y*- 
bility, Premature Decline,
Errors of Youth, and the
untold miseries consequent JïïlEj&ËZÿZfflfci
thereon, 300 pages, 8 vo„
125 prescriptions for all diseases. Cloth, full 
gilt, only $1.00, by mail, sealed. Illustrative 
sample free to all young and middle-aged 
men. Send now. The Gold and Jewelled 
Medal awarded to the author by the National 
Medical Association. Address P. 0. Box 1895, 
Boston, Mass., or Dr. W. H. PARKER, grad
uate of Harvard Medical College, 25 years' 
practice in Boston, who may be consulted con
fidentially. Specialty, Diseases ef Man. 

4, Bulfmch St.
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Virgin seemed to become a living woman, 
though lovlier than any human being could 
be. Her hair, fair, rippling, and soft as 
silk, fell over her shoulders. Her robes 
were of silvery white, and in the diadem own roofs.

—also t—
say :

FORCE PUMP, * Lucilla Augusta, don’t set down on 
your little new gown, or you will muss it 
all up.’

And a minute arter, jest as they turned 
round the corner into the road :

4 Don’t stand up, Lucilla Augustus, in 
the wagon, or you will break off your little 
ankles.’

I felt depressed about it, and couldn’t 
help it.

And on such a night he feared no mortal 
eye. All were glad tor be safe under theirwith Hose attached If required.

We are prepared to Havufiictme 
WOODEN WATER PIPES fp? *M>- 
derdralnioff or conveying water 
[under ground. Cap be delivered 
at any station on the line of Ball- 

. Send for Prlee List.

J
Without hesitation he closed the deor of 

his little hut behind him, and bearing a 
closed lantern, took his way to the tomb 
of the Godfrieds,

upon he? hrqw flashed many jewels more 
wonderful than those dug from earthly 
mines. With slow aud graceful movement, 
she decended from her pedestal and stood 
at the lady’s side.

4 Thy prayers are answered/ she said, 
and put into her hand something which 
the lady could not at first see plainly.

Then the b isic died away, the vision 
faded, the m Me Virgin sat once more 
within the shrine, aud the Countess Mar
guerite saw that she hold in her hand a 
fleshless human skull, in which was set a 
fresh white rose. A little after this, her 
husband, searching for her, found her in a 
deep sleep at the altar’s foot. He found it 
hard to arouse her, aud when she awoke 
she was so pale that she scarcely looked 
like one living. She told him her dream.
It terrified him, and he resolved to ask a 
holy hermit, who lived in a cave hard by, 
to interpret the dream.

He sought the old man’s dwelling-place, 
and told him his mission. The hermit re-

Frio., 26 cent,; 6» bo„», $1. If not k,„t PU*J thf h“ "^rpretatiom only came j column which supported the roof of th 
by your local dealers, we will sénd a box by to after deep and earnest prayer ; he j vault and ended iu a great cross upon its 
mail on receipt of price. ly retired into the shadow of the çave, where roof ; but even theu lie would not lose

Children Cry fer[ pitehert Ce.to,le. fc

way

Pack on the Camel.—As a matter of 
fact, and in spite of it’s haying carried 
Mohammed in four leaps from Jerusalem 
to Mecca, seven miles an hour is the 
camel’s limit ; nor can it maintain this rate 
over two hours, says a writer in the New 
York Ledger. Its usual speed is five an 
hour—a slow pace, Iteyond which it is dan
gerous to urge it, lest, as Asiatics say, it 
might break its heart and die literally on 
the spot. When & camel is pressed be
yond this speed, and is spent, it kneels 
down, and not all the wolves in 
Asia wilTlhake it budge again. The camel 

—In a recent paper on education the remains where it kneels, and where it 
Princess Christian says : Miss Forsyth has kneels it dies. A fire under its nose is 
taken for her motto, and hung up iu her useless.

The lightning lit the path, and the keys 
turned heavily but surely in their wards.
The door opened. He dared not shut it 
behind, but fastening it open, proceeded 
slowly to the end of the vault. Not one 
of the dead Godfrieds stirred, no terrible 
thing appeared to affright Jiim. His well dost, and keep it movin’ back and forth, 
accustomed tools hung in a bag upon his 
back ; he emptied them out and seized th 
one he needed. The outer coffin was

LOOK HERE FRIEND!
TYO you have pains about the cheat and 
-L' sides, and sometimes in the back? Do 
you feel dull and sleepy ? Does your mouth 
have a bad taste, especially iu the morning ?

v 1Office, No
Is the oldest and most^populwenUflc^ Mid
circulation'o?any paper pf ItsclaseIntlwworld. Is your appetite poor? Is there a feeling like

l » heavy load upon the etopiach? Sometimes 
copy. PrtceW?rear. four8months* trSSffi. | a faint all-gone feeling in the pit of the 
MyNN A CO., Publishers. 861 Broadway» W.Y. stomach, which food does not satisfy ? Are
■ nnuivrATS e. nniitiritsi your eyes sunken ? Do your hands and feet
A KuHITEUTO & BUILÇfcls V become cold and feel clammy ? Is there a

Edition of Scientific American, W giddiness, a sort of Whirling sensation in the
A great success. Bach Issue contains colored head when rising up suddenly ? Are the

lithographic plates of country and city reelden- whites of your eyes tinged with yéllow 1 IsÎSl'SiraLÏSÏtelflSKÏÏ’terTffiîiïoî Y°ur ?*“• e=aDt? “4 hi?h «°!or*d Î Doe» «
such as contemplate bull ding. Price 92^0 a year, deposit a sediment after standing? L
to cte. a copy. MUNN A CO., Publishtws. ff you suffer from any of these symptoms

USE SMITH’S CHAMOMILE FILLS.

H. H. BANKS, ;

When Baby was sick, we gave her Caetoria, 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria, 
When she became Mise, she clung to Castoria, 
When the had Children, she gave them Caetoria,

P: and pokin’ at the coals under it, it won’t 
bile. There is such a thing as a wise 
supervision, a overlookin’ that don’t annoy, 

metallic, the inner of fine wood. He open- or disturb, sort o’ distant, and near, too, 
ed both, and then he saw, lying as one like the warm watchfulness ot the sunlight 
who was not dead but slumbered, Mar- a bending over us on summer days, soothin’ 
guerite, Countess of Godfried, her hair and comfortin’, and yet guidin’and lightin’ 
bound in great flaxen braids upon her head, our pathways. But this constant aud open 
her .face as pale and sweet as a lily flower, 
and all her jewels gleaming in the light he 
held above her pillow.

The man trembled so violently that he 
was obliged to cling for support to an iron

PRODUCE COMMISSION AGENT,

1S5
Parker Market Building,

Halifax, N. S.
I

----- ALL KINDS OF----- PATENTS?
■ 100,000 applications for American and 
* elgn patenta. Send for Handbook. Corres
pondence strictly confidential.

Ip: taggin’ after a child, or, as the poet would 
say, 4 This taggin’ and naggin’ is enough 
to ruin any child whatsomever. It jest classroom, the following motto : 4 Be not 
takes away any frankness and independ
ence of character they may have set out

Prepared only by
FRANK SMITH,Farm Proimce Sold on Commission.

simply good, but be good for something 
and I should like to add a sentence I found 
in a German book the other day : 4 Do 
thoroughly whatever is given you to do, love 
thoroughly that which is given to you for 
your own, arid help to work out the future 
according to God’s will.’

Amherst Acknowledgments.Apothecary,
St. Stephen, N. B.O-AJR-ID *

W. G. Parsons, B. A„
Barrister, Solicitor, Etc,

MJ£DOffi!!°ANliEALS’ STOKkÎ* lîti

41 acknowledge the good I received from 
Burdock Blood Bitters. I had constipa
tion, irregular bowels and accumulation 
of wind, causing severe pain in my stom
ach. Two bottles of B. B. B. cured me. 
It is all you claim it to be.’ Allan A. 
Clarke, Amherst, N. S.

TRADE MARKS.
In case yonr mark Is not registered to the Pet-

COPYRIGHTS for hooks, charts, maps, 
etc., quickly procured. Address

MUNN Sc CO., Patent Solicitors. 
qxnsbaju omen: 361 Broadway, k. y.

e with.’
' O, that is what I want to do ! I want 

Lucilla Augusta to lean onto me always. 
I don't want her ever to move off independ
ent of me.’
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