Auerigan Hotel, Shabenacadie

THOS. €0X, -

—

Iroprictor.

Boarding and Livery Stables in councction.
Stages loave daily for Gay's River, Musquo-
doboit, Sheot liarbour, and Mui’tland, on
arrival of Train from Halifax.

LYONS’ HOTEL,

KENTVILLE, N, S,
(Olrectly Opposite Railway Statlon.

Eixtonsive improvemeots have just been
comploted i tuts house, which is vonducted
un first Jaas principles, and will Lo found,
outsido of the Queen or Halifax Hotels, equal
to anyintho Province, (ivod Sample Kooma
aud Livery Stables in cunnection. Also,
Billiard Itooms.

D. McLEOD, Proprietor,

KEN1VILLE, N. S.

BRITISH AMERICAN HOTEL.

Within Two Minutes Walk of Post Oftice.

DUNCAN BROUSSARD, - Propiglor |

HALIFAX, N. S.
I0I ON PABIE FRANCAIRE

IF we expect to prosper we must be
honest with cech other,

YOU want fuli value for your mon-
= ey, no matter what you buy.
LIK_‘E us, you wish to have the

- groatast success possible,
WHAT annoyance & il luck are
caased by interior goods.

IS there any doubt in your mind
o about ours?

G_OOD resulhsuz;r.vays follow their

—BUY YOUR—

SPECTACLES & EYE GLASSES

FROM

W. H. BABNISTER,

{Graduate Optician.)

HOUSEHOLD MEDICINE.
By GEORGE BLACK, M. I3, Kdinburgh, new
edition with £C0 dllustratiuns, 23,88 at

‘I'. C. ALLERN & CO'S.

LINCOLN STAMP ALBURNS.
Bound in Cloth ana Leather,
T. C. ALLEN & CO.

———

Lays ot Qanada and Other
Poems, by Rev. Duncan
Anderson, M. A.

PRICE 21.50 For sale by

T. C. ALLEN & CO0.

Booksellers, Stationers and Printers,

€ heich s Goat and Rucamativ Kemedy,
R os¢ Dentifrive 1o Preserve the Teeth,
§ nstant Headache Cure.
T ar and Wild Cherry for Coughs & Colds.
f ron and Quinine Wine Tonic.
C ompound Lxtract of Sarsapanila with
Iodides.

This last preparation has held the continued
approval of the hest physio uvs,and it s exgressly
put up to mect the poputar need for a Bloou Puri-
fier without being reiated to the many secict pose
trums and quack medicnes of the day, of unknown
composition and gencrally of iittle medicinal value.
Le4s ancacclicnl dkoa and biood Kemeuy. lhe
above presarations :threE:nred by andsold atthe
LUNLVUN DRUGLSTOKE, 147 1lolhs Street, J.
WODFREY SMITH, Dipensing Cheunst, pro
prictor, Agent for Laurance’s Axis-cut Pecbble
Spectavies, Upera Liasses, Macrose 2¢s, Murrors,
Magoifying Glasses.  Night Disy :nser on the
Telephone Call 163,

Premises.

Nova Seotia Dye Works,
9 BLOWERS ST. HALIFAX,H. S.

B. G. STREET,
Dyer angl__cleanser.

Gentlemen’s Garments Cleansed,
Steamed & Pressed at Lowost Prices.

All Goods for Mourning Dyed at shorlest nolice

REPAIRING DONE ox Tz PREMISES.
Parcels sent for and delivered

e PROVINCE OF QUEBEC
LOTTERY.

BI-MONTHLY DRAWINGS IN 189

Jamd 17 June, 7 and 21 October,

136—GRANVILLE STREET,—I36

BALIFAX, N. S.

THNGS 10U WANT HOW.

REFRIGERATORS,
OIL STOVES,

ICE CREAM FREEZERS,
WIRE WINDOW SCREENS,
FILTERS, EAMMOCKS,

LAWN MOWERS,
OARPET SWEEPERS,
CUTLERY, &c, &c.

Cragg Bros. & Co.
Cor., Barrington & Gearge Sts.

Have them all, and thousands of uther thivga
basides, which they are relling at a SHAD%
UANDER THE MARKET,

1 and 13 July, 4 and 18 November,
5 and 19 August, 2 and 16 December.
2 and 16 September,

3134 Prizes Worth $52,740.
Capital Prize worth $15,000.

—

TICKET, - ~ - - 8100
Il TICKETS FOR - - $10,00

#3~ ASK ¥FUR CIRCULARS 43y

List of Prizes.

1 Prizs worth 13,060.,.., «+0+813,606000
) R o 5,000, 5,000 00
1o« 2,400, . 2700 €O
1 T3 "“ .

2 Prizes ¢
u “"” L)

23
100
200
500

1060
100
100
999
939

8184 Prizes worth..eeennvvnnaas ..852,740 00
S. ¥ LEFEBVRE Manrger,
81 St.JamesSt,, Montreal Canada,

GRAY RUCEKES AND GRAYER SEA.

Gray rocks and grayer.res,
And surf along tho shoro—
And in my heart a name
My lips shall apeak no more.

‘The high and lnnely hills
Enduro the darkening year-
And {n my heart ovdure
A memory and a tear,

Across tho tido a sail
T'hat toxses and is goro--
And in my heart tho kiss
That lunging dreams upon,

Gray rocks and grayor sea,
And surf along tho shoro—
And fu iy heart tho face
That I shall sco no more.
~Charics G. D. Roberts, in Century,

— el s
IN ABSENCEI.

My love is far away from me to-night,
Oh apirits of sweet poaco, kind destinies,
Watch over her, and breath upon her eyes;
Keep near to her fo overy hurt's despito,
‘I'hat no sude care or noisome dreatn affright.
So let licr xest, s0 let her sink to sleop,
As littlo clouds that breast the sunset stoep
Merge and melt out into tho golden light.

My lovo is far away, aml I am grown
A very child, oppressed with formless glooms,
Some shadowy sadness with a nawno uoknown
Haunta tho chill twilight, and these silont rooms
Scem with vague foars and dim regreta astir,
T.onesome and strange and empty without her.,
~dArchibald Lampnan, in Scribner,

—— e A

[for THE ORITIC.]
MRS. SLICK INDIGNANT.

“ Yes,” said Mre. Slick, I felt just like aspeskin’ out in meetin’, but I
was a stranger in those parts snd T had to swallow my feolin’s and listen to
all bo had to say about us blue noses.

Was be a Nova Scotian? well, yes, I reckon he. was, but he didn’t do
neither himself or the provinco much good. °

Sam's councctions up in Newlon, near to Boston, and one hot Sunday we
went to meetin’ as usual, when a stranger stepped out to preach. I can't
remerober all he said, because I got mad and was a bit flustered, but I'll
nover forget some of his talk. It mado mo boi), and no mistake. Says he,
¢ Good people, I am agoin’ to ask your aid in my mission down to Nova
Scotia. Tho people down there are so poor that they seldom can buy a
picce of fresh meat, snd for the most part they eat salt fish and potatoes
In my congregation there is only one man that makoes two bundred dollars s
year, and I have told them that I would come up hers and ask you good
peoplo to pay off a debt of six liundied dollars that stands sgin our
mestin’ housa.’

cry and look sad:-like. There was I, a bluo nose, right up smong Ssny's
rolations, and I had to eit quict while that man made tho people believe that
this wes a starvation land, and that we wanfed help like the heathons.
think what notions of us tboso folks must have got.

Arter meetin® was out I walked straight up tho isle and says, ¢ Parson, I
don't doubt but you meant right, but why don’t you keop your beggin' sermons
to home.
you come from.'

¢ Madsin,’ says ho, a bit taken sback, ¢ my station is noar to Yarmouth,
and I want to pay off that debt.

that bein’ prosched up hore? Go homo and tell them that they Jive on fish
and potatoes, and that no one can make moro than two hundred dollsrss

him, becausn I was agottin' mad, and I waa afeared 1'd say somethin’ wicked,
You don't believo ho was a Nova Scotian? Well, I don't know as to

poso poverty in Newton."”

A G Gr—ree

B- Co-—‘

another ovorthrew thom quickly. Then, as if having given tho world s
dignity of a conquorer.

tho cave in the chiff which ovcrhangs Eik’s Pool. Tho troglodyte awoke at
tho first call of the sus. Hoa stirred heavily upon his bed of bougbs, and
gavo a kick 1o his sleoping partner.
mean ¢ Good morping,” nor any fancy of later invention. He merely
announced & fact—1that it was time for his femalo to be up and stirring
Thao othor, tired out with a long day’s wotk, lay yet a while longer, while

begun.

Tell you all about it well, yes. You soo I was astopping with some of f§

Ho ssid a lot more about tho wrotched poverty of our |
people, and worked on the folks’ symperthy until somo of them began to BN

Just §

I don’t know you and don’t want to, but I'd like to know where 8

¢ That's all right,’ eaya I, *but whst doj]
you suppose the kind folks of Yzrmouth would have said to a sormon Jike &

year, and I reckou they'll run you out of town before sunset.’” Thon I left}

that, but I reckon he'tl thiok twice aforo repeatin’ bis slandors about bioe 8

Tko worning sun wrestled with the dark clouds of night, and ono afterJ§

tast of his quality, ho showed himsolf abovo the tall bills with all the calr
Ho luoked over the forest boneath him, shot hiiJ
beams hero and thers botween tuo troes, and flang o largo shaft of light into 38

“ Morning,” he siid. He did nolj@

hor sbaggy partnor rubbed his ecyes and realised that his day’s work hsd
Then ho tcok notico agsin of the drowsy figuro by his side
“ Boast 1" ko said simply, and pointed to the suulight flooding the ontrancs
jof the cave. And tho fomalo arose and wont. At the mouth of the cave S
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