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COLDS “Haring been subject to a bron

chial affection, with frequent

m.^r
.4 I# note'

Eruptions, or in til. form of Rb-iirearirir,

*

nlf ilTMd», for a number of years, I hereby ce£ 
tify that Aybb’s Chkrby Poctoral girès 
me prompt relief, and Is the meet effecting 
remedy I hare erer tried.

Jambs a. Hamilton,
Editor of The Cretoent."
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Dr.J.C.A vol. ia.
too, Sadie Alien? Tell yonr mother, «leer, ; Rlee Bashby wee pArtloaiarly disagree.

ebl« Joel et thle crlek. No wonder ehe 
complained of the ceokleg. Pew Ketoreb, 
lying belpleei oa tbr leeegs, couldn’t pee 
lo anythin*, to the Weed wee hedvy, the 
ple-orait like dough, end the coffee e r*ty 

oeetiled beverage.

e minute, keep right ee working. Yen, 
I’m sole of It I’

Oh, wbsle moment of eeepenee that 
wee I Barely be btwtlbed. <0 Ood, only 
let hlm lie» I'

When the doctor

ESTABLISHED 1873.
ANNAPOLIS,
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| SS.

Letter •! A," No. 91.JOHNSON5ANODYNE that we ere rery tbenkfnl for her klod- 
ne.aThen Mine Besbby shut the door 
with an emphatic bang, end I koew.ee 
well ee U I bad bee.d It, that Mite Poll- 
ence wee receiving a lecture, repeated 1er 
the ftreehnodredlh time,oe her want of a 

pride.
At lui one day, poor Mlee Patience, Joked about It ; sold May bed oarer enjoy- 

weary ol life, ellpped out of It quietly, ed anything so mneb le their llree, Bel 
end wu laid to «leap with the rest of her Kiel Beat by—ehe eetd nothing, bat the 
grand family In the greet Weetberbee geetnre of dlegaet with whleh ehe peeked

away her plate at table, aad gathering her 
•bawl about her, mweteed mejutlcally to 
her room end that the door, wu weru 
than enything we bad la bear. Paw 
Ketnreh, with her ptowiw to mother fresh 
In bet awmory, ooold only abut her month 
reeolntely end gnaw.

One bright, cold Wedaecday afternoon, 
Ketomb, whom 
bobble about a

—Ibe Weekly pamtor
In the Supreme Court, 1885. , ■' 1 I'm Hurried, Cam.'

• Oh mothw took 11'to found a butterfly 
Beaglog upon a leaf: Do tell me Why

™„D .ALE. L»r
ELLIOTT, Trustee of the .eld E. ^ .ulped
F A LEb, Défendante. ’brown and gold,

TO BR BOLD AT Where l« its house when ell the days are
cold?’

Yu, yea ' she Hid, in absent accents 
mild,

i, Joey, though 
still apparently uecewedena, had shown 
uumlelekable eigne of life.

• Well done, IlIw Bubby I’ eetd Hie 
doctor | < yon hare land the youngster'! 
life thle time. But it mut hare bun a 
pretty hudflght. They toll 
aadw water eereml mlnutoe.’

All «key,end ter Into the night we watcS 
ed by Joey', bed.Ido. Pow little fellow, 
bow like a ghost he looked I Strange to 
•ay, when he became ooaeciou. sod could 
{peak, he would bare no one but Mia» 
Bubby about him. He motioned ue all 
away, and nutled bile curly head down on 
her spate shoulder, u If It wu the softest 
reeling place In the wmirtT

How thankful we were, end how euy 
the daily lacks escaped I Ketorab forgot 
bar lame ankle entirely, and went about 
•Ingtng Methodist bymne lo a low bulbed 
voice, Interre pled now and then by a spas
modic choke aod a buty application of her 
cotton handkerchief.

When Joey wu able fo alt up, wbet a 
jublleo we bad I though the laughter would 
melt into tears occasionally at sight of hie 
little pinched tecs.

Should we write to mother about the

IB PCBLISHID
Between MANLEY BENSON, Plnlotifl,

—AND —?-ÿU's!r&xra’ Dm.Enety Wednesday at Bridgetown.
Tames of - ihnpsQBiPTioN.—$1.5° per 

Dum, In advance ; if not paid within six 
months, $2.00

Communications solicited on all matters 
Of public interest, to be accompanied with 
the writers name, which will be held, if so 
desired, strictly confidential. Anonymous 

nications go to the waste basket.
H. 8. PIPER,

Catarrh, Choi- The boys, good feltews, Ian*bed andB ■

sB*!X. 8. JOHNSON1* 
Boston, Mm»,fL with bins and, ^Hoarseness, In- 

h,Hacking Cough, 
alng Cough.
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Public Auction, •
by the Sheriff of the County of Annapotle or 
bi. deputy In front of the office of T. D. Rug- 
gles A Son., Bridgetown, in the county afore- (

Saturday, March 6th, next,
at 2 o'clock in the afternoon,

Pursuant to so order of foreclosure and sale 
made herein, dated the 27th day of January,
A. D„ 1886, unless before the day of sale, th, 
said Défendants, shall pay said Plaintiff, or 
his Solicitors or into Coort, the sum due on 
the mortgage, herein, and costs.Lawrencetovi Pomp Company A^v^rod-mp^oMh.':^.^
ed Defendants, of, in end to, all those certain 
lots of

tomb.
I have no doubt Mice Bubby sorrowed 

ong and bitterly for her lister, but the 
tears she shed, it any, were ell in secret ; 
no one ever saw her weep. An ext» Joe 
of black ou the old-fashioned boo art ; a 
sterner art to the thin lipe ; a few added 
prows’ feet eoder the cold grey eyes—that 
was all.

And now the old house wu to be torn 
down—not fit to live In—hot what con Id 
be done with poor Miu Bubby T Not 
many of the neighbors had any sympathy 
for her, bnt mother’s tender hurt wu 
touched. * If she hu to go to the poor- 
house, it will be the death of her/ she 
e%Jd.

■ 0 children, don/t you think we ooglit 
to uk her to spend the winter with net I 
can't bear Me thought oJ her going to the 
poor-bouu.'

‘ Why, Mother Allen I’ wu Ibe nnlrer- 
sal exclamation, ' how can we T

■ Oh I I don’t like her,' uid Ned,gruffly, 
' she Is horribly proud.'

• Ob mother I’ I said,'do you really 
think we ought? Isn’t there some other

‘ I'm hurried, child I’com mu

Lut night my dolly quite forgot her 
, prayers ;

And When she thought you had gone 
down atalra,

Then dolly wu afraid, an' so I told
Just don't you mind, but say them in the 

bed,
Because I think Mat Ood ie Just u near.'
When dolls are 'ftaid dee’ yen «’pose He 

cat. bear?'
The mother spoke from out Ibe raffle» 

piled,

bêseiséMAIKE HENS LAYWeekly Monitor. It Is
Horse

ijoot now sllswed her to
little; wee helping to finish 

Me hltohen work, and Miu Bubby waa 
safely shut up lu her deo, whew WHI and 
Ned rushed pell-mell InM the kitchen, 
with a loud demand for Joey.

1 Just let us take him on the Ice a while !
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1 I’m hurried, child V

* 0 come and see the flowers in the sky— 
The Sun has left ; »nd won’t you, by and

Dear mother, take me in your arms and

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)'

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
CELEBRATED

We won’t keep him long. It is such a 
splendid day ; the ice is as firm as It can 
be, no danger at all. Get the little chap 
ready, that’s a good sister, and flurry up 
about it ; we can’t wait.’

With a questioning look at Ketnrah, 
ipbatlc nod,

L A 1ST D .
premises, situate, lying and being in 

Wilmot, in the county, aforesaid, described
a» follows. it,mn,iMp. Me all about the pussy in the well?

tst. The lote flubjeot to the lrt mortgage, Tben ^ me Q, ^ tabe, |n tte wood> 
are bounded and described as follows >Vxnnt Red RidinirAll those certain lots, tracts, piece» or par- And then perhaps, about Red Riding 
cels of land, situate, lying, and being, at or liooa 1
near MargaietviUe, in the township of Wil- ‘Too much to do! Hush, hush, you drive 
mot in the County of Annapolis. The first of me wild,
which said lots is bounded and described as 
follows :—

Beginning on the north-west corner of 
land conveyed by James Gates to John Reigh 
and others, on James Bowlby’s east line at a 
stake and stones ; eastwardly along the said 
John Reigh and other’s lot, thirty-six rods, to 
a stake and stones ; thence northwardly, the 
course of Clark’s line, forty-four rods, to a 
stake and stones, westwardly eleven rods to 
a stake and stones ; thence northwardly by 
the course of Clark’s line, forty-two rods, or 
until it strikes Samuel Tilly’s south line ; 
thence weetwardly along said Tilly’s line, 
twenty-five rods, or until it strikes Clark’s 
east line, and may it be further understood 
that the lot is te extend east from Clark’s 
line, far enough to make sixteen acres and 
a half ; thence southwardly, from Tilly’s 
south line, along Clark’s and James Bowlby’s 
east line, to the place of beginning, contain
ing sixteen acres and a half, the same having 
been conveyed by James Gates, and Jane hit 
wife, to the.said Edward Pales by deed detec 
the 19th day of November, A. D. 1876. The 
second of which lots is situated in Margaret- 
ville, and bounded as follows

Beginning on the south line of lend owned 
by John Atohinson at » stake and stones ; 
thence running southerly on said line, fifty- 
nine rods to a stake and stones ; thence west 

rod ; thence at right angles south the 
of said line until it crosses the brook ;

tell

Roto Backet Chain Pump,
which she answered with 
I hastened to get the little cap and miu 
tens and gray nleter, While the proud 
owner of these boyish garments danced 
and pranced aod wriggled with delight, 
till I could scarcely get them on, and I 
only bad time for a word of caution before 
a grand rash was made for the door, and 
Joey was off 'in high glee.

‘Old Dr. Wilbur Is a-bttchin' up hie 
team,' «aid Ketorab, aa she glanced out of 
the window for a last look at the retreating

accident?
We held a consultation and decided notMONCTON I’m harried, child I’

The little one grew very quiet now,
And grieved and poasled was the childish 

brow
And then it queried ‘ Mother do you know 
The reason ’chumyou muet tx- harried so? 
I guess the hours are llttle-er than I,
So I will take my pennies and will buy 
A big clock 1 oh big ae it can be,

For you and me f

The mother now has leisure infinite ;
She ails with folded hands, and face aa 

white • '
As winter. In her heart ia Winter's chill, 
She aits at leisure, questioning God’s will.
< My child has ceased to breathe, aod all is 

night I
Is heaven so dark that thon dost grudge 

my light?
O life 1 O God 1 I must discover why 

The time drags by.’

O mothers sweet, if cares must ever fall 
Pray do not make them stones to build a 

wall
Between thee and thine own ; aod mies 

thy right
To blessedness, so swift to take its flight I 
While answering baby questions yon are 
But entertaining angels unaware ;
The richest gifts are gathered by the way 

For darkest day.

to do so.
• She’ll beer of It, perhaps/ told Miss 

Baihby, ‘ so yon better toy that he fell 
Into Me pond, bnt Is all tight now.' 
that la whet we wrote.

As Joey grew bettor Mil. Baebby took 
np «orne of bar Irritating ways again ; bnt 
do you .oppose we minded them ?

' If the wee forty time» at Irritating,' 
boy.. 'I goes, tome of Mem poor t»eb •“* Will, -1 wouldn’t «y t word. Only 
over to Bingham's Corner it took sick think what would have happened if ehe 
again. They alwns «end for Dr. Wllbor, hadn’t been here r and the recollect.on 
'cense he alwns goto when they send, and being too much for him, he began to 
be never chargee ’em nothin'. Them kind whistle to choke beck Me tear», 
is mighty cate r ‘ Law t’ told «Id Ketnrah, emiling, - do

Smiling at Ketorah'e philosophy, I (yon think I care for her grumblin' ? she
might scold enough to take the roof off 
and I wouldn't mind I She’s a smart one, 
Mongh, ain’t she? How she did take 
of things I Why, yon and me waa no more 
OM, Sadie Allen, than them shovel and 
tonga * Twai Miu Baebby.’

When we tried to toank Mise B.sliby,she 
only said, shortly, 'Oh nooeense,child I I 
knew just what to do ; bad done it once 
before when brother Joshua wae fished out 
of Me river—forty yea» ago that was— 
forty yean ago/ and she turned away with 
a sigh. I «aid no more, bat I thought, 
mother will koow how to thank her.

Joey, though a little pale aod languid, 
was singing about Me house in his n.nsl 
sunshiny way by Me time mother came

Nou-Freezinc FORCE PUMP.extra per square 
ation Soway?’

• Never mind,’ said mother pleasantly ; 
* we will eay no more about it. Perhaps 
it wouldn't be beet. 1 shall not ask her 
unless you are all willing.’

Bnt the next day there were signs of 
capitulation among ns. Strange , to say, 
our big boy, Ned, waa tbe first to ,stiffen-

These Pumps are admitted by 
thousand» who are using 

them to be the beet in the 
Dominion.

Orders Promptly Attended To.howiSmow restobSd.

m der.
BAY tn the radical and permanent 
(wiMoct medicine) of Nervou. Debility. Men
tal and Physical Incapacity, Impediment, 
to Marriage, etc., resulting from exeew».

Price, in a sealed envelope, only o
“K;°«\:Snd‘gtoS this ndtnbebi. 

"■ Bessy, elearly demonstrates, from ttnrty 
yqars successful practice, that alarming con- 
■tonenoe. may be radically oered withnot 

dangerous use of internal medicines or 
of the knife; pointing out mode of 

simple, certain and effectual, by 
sufferer, no matter 

himself

‘ See here, mother,’ he said, ‘ I don’t 
want to be mean. Let her come. I. can 
stand It If Me rest can.’

Will said quietly,‘Poor old thing 1 I 
don’t care If Ned doesn’t.’

Then I, too, said, hot wIM a foreboding 
heart, ‘ We will try add get along some 
way.'

But there still remained one tower of 
strength to storm.

When Ketnrah heard of it, ahe exclaim
ed, ‘ Tbe Lord lore ne I Cornin’ hero ? Net 
if I know it? Now, Mis'Allen, do be 
reasonable I I've lived with ye more'n fif
teen yeqy—no seed meet all the children— 
helped ielch 'em through Ibe whoopin’ 
cough, measles aod etcetery, Uni ae foe 
barin’ that mean old creotet*—

• Ketnrah I' told mother, warnlogly— 
then the kitchen door wae shut, and only 
Me occasional mood of moMer’e pleading 
voice end Ketnreh'e angry in Iff» came to 
u* from Me scene of battle.

When mother came out of the kitchen 
some half hoar later, we knew by Me 
qniet smile on her tecs, end the enbdned 
rattle of disbei from Ketnreh'e domain, 
that Me latter wee vanquished.

Bo Me very next day Mies Baebby came. 
We gave her Me «oath bed-room,and had 
an open fire, end a cosy armchair beside 
it, ready to welcome her, bnt If an Idea 
Mat «he would show any gretitade bad 
crept into onr minds, we wen doomed to 
diseppoiotmeot. Hoping site would toy 
that she was pleased with her room, I 
walked softly by the door, and glanced 
In. She was standing by the dainty bed 
closely examining the sheets end pillow
cases.

hastened my work of getting Me kitchen
tidy.IN

hold
Presently Miss Bsshby made her appear

ance at the kitchen door.
• Badie Allen/ said ehe, solemnly, ' I’m 

going to lie down for my afternoon nap. 
If any of Me neighbors should come In 
end inquire forme, don’t disturb me on 
any account. I can’t be broken of my 
rest. ' Tben she shut the door and walked 
slowly back to her room.

‘ Land ’o love t »td Ketnrah. • Ef any 
of Ibe neighbors cell I Did ye ever hear Me 
Me of that 1 I’ll tesk their esklu’ I’

" 1 Ketnrah I Ketnrah t nid I, as gravely 
to I coaid, though my lipe would twitch 
In eplto of me. ‘ Don’t yon forget whet 
mother «id about'—

•New, Sedie Alloa,’ retorted my traie 
help,1 you know I won Ida’t ee mack ae 
hortsepeer ef her hair, and the ain't got 
many ; bnt she la 
that you’ll allow.'

Yes, I woo Id allow it.
Bnt bark I What waa that? Load «honte, 

followed by an ominous silence, and tben 
n wild, confused mnrmnr ot steps and 
voices. Ketnrah and I gaaed et each other 
In dismay. Suddenly Me kitchen door 
opened, and Will, with cap nod cent off, 
with dishevelled heir end face ee white ae 
deaM, staggered into the room aad flung 
himself into n chair, covering hie face 

■ with his bands.

S3
thé use 
eove st once 
means of which every 
whet his condition may be, may cure
*h^Th^I«roÆdtofoTM. hand, of 
•very youth and every man in the land. 

Address

thence at right angles eiet one rod ; thence 
at right angles north, until it comes to the 
north-west angle of land owned by the said 
Edward Pales ; thence easterly along said 
Edward Fale’s north line, seventy-four rods, 
to a stake and stones; from thence a straight 
line to the first named bound, containing by 
estimation sixty and a half acres, the 
same having been conveyed by George Harris 
and Mary J. Harris, his wife, to the said 
Edward Falei by deed dated the 30th day of 
October, A. D,, 1874.

2nd. The lots subject to the second mort
gage, are bounded and described aa follows ;

All those certain lota, pieces or parcels of 
land and premises, situate, lying and being 
in the township of Wilmot, in the county of 
Annapolis. The first of which lots of land is 
bounded as follows ;—

Beginning at a certain stake and stones on 
the Bent Road, (so called) at the south-east 
angle of the farm of the late Burton Bowlby 
deceased, now occupied by John G. Bowlby ; 
thence ncrthwardly the common course of 
lines in Wilmot, sixtysfive rods ; thence west- 
wardly at right angles, eight rods ; thence 
northwardly at right angles, thirty two 
rods ; thence eastwardly at right angles, 
twenty rods; thence northwardly at right 
angles, thirty-five rods ; thence eastwardly at 
right angles, twenty-two rods ; thence north
wardly at right angles, forty-three rods, or 
until it comes to the Haliburton land ; thence 
eastwardly at right angles, twenty rods ; 
thence southwardly at right angles, one 
hundred seventy-five rods, or until it comes 
to the Bent road ; thence westwardly along 
said road, fifty-four rods, or the first mention
ed bound, containing by estimation forty- 
eight acres more or less, being land conveyed 
by one Wesley H. Fales, to the said 
Edward W. Fales, by deed dated 
25th day of January, A, D., 1865, and duly 

the 27th January, A. D., 1865.

The Culverwell Medical Co.
JSettrt Eitmture.41 Ann St., Mew Tnrfc.; i.'-A.r«t offiw Mex «ae.

Miss Bashby.BRIDGETOWN
$600 run aiotT. Poor Aunt Mery ■« deed end buried, 

end the tired look on mother’s face, end 
Me added lines of cere on her brow,told of 
the trooblo ebo had been through. That 
evening « we tot In mother’» room, clat
tered nboat Me open fire—Mill Bashby 
with tbe ererlaetlng knitting in her hand,, 
sitting bolt aprigbt in Me big arm chair- 
joey coddled up in mother'» arme, with 
hie drowsy head laid lovingly against her 
arm, and Me boys and I sitting on the rog 
et her feet—we told Me story of Joey’s 
drowning and how Mia Bashby brought 
him back to life.

All Mrough Me recital (told excitedly 
by each of ns in turn), motoet tot wltoont 
speeking a word, the light of the fire 
shining on her face showing how it paled 
aod flashed aa tbe story went on.

Tbe tale was ended, and still she spoke 
no word, bat her head was bowed over 
Joey's sleeping form, and her cheek was 
praised lovingly egainet his.

Then suddenly she rose,and, laying him 
gently on Me bed, came and knelt by Miss 
Bashby's chair, and drawing Me poor, 
old wrinkled fees down to her own, kissed 
it lovingly. Then we children crept soft- 
ly out of the room, leering them together.

[By Maud Moore, in Youth’s Companion.) 
‘The old Bee-hire is a-troin’ to bo tore 

dewn,' grid Ketnrah, as she placed a plate 
, of buckwheat cakes on the breakfast table. 

' The Bee-hive torn down I* said mother. 
• Why, Ketnrab, who told yon I'

■Jones’s boy, when he kem to borrow Me 
wheel-barrer. He says, «vs be, 1 They’re 
a-golo' to tear down the old Bee-hive ;’ 
and time enough too, says I ; it bain’t 
been fit for human creators to live In this 
long time.’

' Edward,’ Mid moMer, • have yon heard 
anything of Mia?'

Father slowly emerged from the depM. 
of bis morning paper. • What I Ob, Me 
old Weatherlies place I Yes, I believe the 

the towD has decided that it is unsafe to live 
lo, and bo better be torn down.'

< Poor Mis. Bubby I' said mother. ‘What 
will become of her?'

‘ Poor-house, most likely/ answered 
father, dreamily, again absorbed In the 
slock list.

t awful aggravatin',(LIMITED.)

If
occupied by Craig’» Foundry, lately destroy
ed by Ere, is now prepared

TO MANUFACTURE
jà_G-A-3DIJL OZRŒ-AIsr

OOMPAITY,
STOVES, PLOWS,
HAY CUTTERS,
MÿT.T. and Other Castings.

MÀNÜiACTÜRXBS OF

FIRST CLASS CHURCK 4 PARLOR ORGANS,
BRIDGETOWN, lOVA SCOTIA.

______A. MJLla.

AT 6 PER CENT.

« Will I’ Mid I, breathlessly.
‘Will Allen!’ gasped Ketnrah, raebing 

‘ H’m, h’m,’ I beatd her matter, ‘ cotton, to hie side and tearing hie hands away
from hie face. ‘What Is it? Tell us, 
quick ?»

* Oh r groaned tbe poor boy. ‘ O mother! 
came, mother I And you left him in my care 1 O 

Joey 1 Joey 1’
‘What about Joey ? O Will, what has 

happened lo Joey ?’
‘ Drowned V Mid Will, desperately. 

• Went down through a breathing hole. 
They n«hed him out, but, oh dear I he’s 
dead. Oh Joey 1 Joey I They’re bringing 
him home»—

all of ’em ; gentlefolks used linen in my 
day.’ and then ehe sighed heavily.

The autumu days went swiftly by, and 
the cold, snowy day* of winter 
Mis» Bashby bad been with ue now two 
month», and we got on very «yeil. Ketnrah 
wae the moet patient of as all, end won 
golden opinion* from mother. The boys 
were courteous and respectful, but Mid 
very little to Mies Baebby : I think they 
were half afraid of her. Little Joey we 
tried to keep out of her way altogether, as, 
tbe only time he vi*ited her room, she Mid 
•he didn’t like little boys. But the gage 
of her large round spectacles, and the 
sharp click of her knitting needle*, had a 
curious fascination for the little men.

All work attended to promptly. Charges 
reasonable.

recorded on 
The second of which lots, is bounded aa fol
lows : being part of lot number three, and a 
part of the lot Henry Jenkins purchased of Z. 
rhinney, Esq., commencing at a point where 
the Dodge road—so called—intersects and 
crosses the Forest Glen road, and running 
east eight rods ;o lands of Elisha Conley ; 
thence turning and running south at right 
angles, ninety-five rode, to land of John bowl
by ; thence turning and running west at 
right angles, eighty rods, to the aforesaid 
Dodge Road ; thence turning and running 
north at right angles, ninty-five rods to the 
aforesaid Forest Glen road and place of be* 
ginning containing forty acres more or less 
being land conveyed by one Henry Jenkins 
to the said Edward W. Fales, by deed dated 
he 23rd day of Se^ tember, A. D , 1867, and 
duly recorded on the 2nd day of Octooer, A. 
D., 1869, in the Registry of Deeds Office at 
Bridgetown, with the appurtenances thereto 
belonging.

TERMS—Ten per cent depos 
sale, remainder on delivery of deed.

M.kl/85.W. A. CRAIG,
MANAGER.

^ Bridgetown, March 10th, '85 y

The old Weatherbee house, or the Bee
hive, as it was called, stood on a hill jurt 
at the outskirts of the village. A winding 
lane led up to it from the main street, a 
lane that in summer wae a tangle of black
berry and sweetbrier bashes, with here 
and therv a gnarled oak tree hanging 
against the old stone wall. People said 
that it was once a pretty avenue that led 
up to gradual windings to the fine bouse 
on the hill.

1 Can be obtained from the

N. S. P. B Building Society 
and Savings Fund,

The usual Large and Varied 
Stock of ENGLISH, SCOTCH, 
CANADIAN TWEEDS Sc ENG- 
LIS WORSTEDS, for Fall Or
ders Is now open at

JOHN H. FISHER'S, *
BLUE STORE.

Draining a Cellar.
On real Estate Security, payable in Monthly 

instalments extending over a period of 
about eleven years.

For particulars apply to

There was a tramping of feet oat side 
the door, and a crowd of men and boys 
entered, one among them bearing a drip* 
ping , half-frozen burden in his arms.

Ws* that our Joey ?—the little white 
face set and rigid, the small bands hang
ing helplessly down, the brown eyes closed, 
and tbe long hair, wet and shining, flung 
back over the dripping clothes.

« Poor little chap !’ Mid the burden* 
bearer, In a choking voice. 1 Guess he's 
done for. Ye see, he went in under so 
for, and we couldn’t Hore his voice came In most, we sank an old rain barrel, 
grew husky, and he turned away hie face perhaps a foot below the level of the cel

lar bottom, slanting away the earth pretty 
well about the top of the barrel ; then, 
commencing at the opposite corner of the 
cellar, with a hoe, we hollowed out a drain 
close to the cellar wall, making it slightly 
deeper, as we proceeded, to os to give it 
Ibe proper fall Into the barrel. We did 
the other two sides of the cellar in the 

and henceforth the water 
coming in at the sides of the cellar follow
ed the drain into the barrel, thus giving a 
dry cellar bottom, much more wholesome 
to live over. The water was as clear as 
crystal, and was used for washing vege
tables, dishes, Ac.—Ex.

Occasionally people are obliged to live 
over wet cellars, for the reason that there 
Is no fall for a drain, or the expense seems 
too great, or the landlord won't drain. We 

thus situated. Every freshet 
that came, the cellar would be a foot or 
more deep with water, which had to be 
bailed up and carried ont by band. Dis* 
liking to move, as onr own house was 
nearly completed, we finally hit on the 
following plan which worked to a charm : 
In the lowest corner, or where the water

J. M. OWEN, 
Agent for County of Annapolif. 

Anuaoli* 27th Feb 1883,ys _______ SAMUEL LEGG,
Watch and Clock Maker.

were once
Often when he was unusually quiet, on 

him np, he 
ju*t outside Mis* Bash by’s open door. 
Once, on coming to lake him away, I heard 
him ask solemnly, with his brown eyes 
fixed on her wrinkled face,—

< What makes you look so, Miss Bashby? 
You is all wixsled up 1 Is you skin too big 
for you?’

One day in January, a cold, clear, frosty 
day, there came a letter My fog Aunt 
Mary was very ill.

After a hurried consultation, it was de
cided that mother should start at once for 
Brunswick, where Aunt Mary lived, and 
that father should accompany her. After 
many hasty directions to Ketnrah and 
me, they started to catch tbe early train. 
Mother's last words were, ‘ Be kind to Mise

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE

s§r
erysipelas,
SALT RHEUM,
SB-

t MUBURN & CO,

But the once fine house was now a di 
lapidated old building,and only a cart track 
wound up the hill among the tangle of 
neglected trees and shrubs. It waa a two- 
storied, squarely-built bouse, with huge 
chimneys, and small diamond-pane win
dows. A flight of stone steps led up to 
tbe front door, and a long L connected 
the main house with huge barns and out
houses.

But the windows were broken, a part of 
the main roof bad fallen in, aod only two 
low rooms in the L bad been habitable for 
many years. There, Miss Bathsheba and 
her invalid sister, Miss Patience,had lived, 
dependent for their daily bread on the pit*, 
tance the two earned by plain sewing and 
the kindly charity of tbe neighbors.

Miss Patience, who, Miss Bashby often 
scornfully declared, ‘ hadn’t a bit of Wea
therbee pride in her,’ received gratefully 
tbe assistance of friends, but Miss Bashby 
could not forget that she was a Weatherbee 
and accepted what wm given to her more 
as her right than m a gift.

Often, mother sent ue children up the 
long lane to the old bouse,with some little 
delicacy to tempt tbe appetite of the Inva
lid. I dreaded, yet was half glad to go. 
The old house, and the two tall women 
with their queer, oldtime ways, had a 
strange fMcInation for me.

As I stood on tfle worn steps, knocking 
at the door, aod heard the slow tread of 
old Mist Bashby echoing down the long 
passage, I felt like placing my basket 
the door-sill, and running away.

« What do you want, child?’
‘Please MiM—Miss Weatherbee—mother 

sent you this.’

Farm for Sale.
rpHB subscriber being desirous of giving 
_L more attention to hie

it at time of waa foundbuntingDIZZINESS,
DROPSY, 
FLUTTERING 

OF THE HEART, 
ACIDITY OF

THE STOMACH,

J. A YARD MORSE,

Murdoch’s Block.
Also Agent for the

High Sheriff.
T. D. RUGGLES & BONS, Solicitors for 

Pltff.
Dated at Bridgetown February 2nd, A. D., 

5it48.

GROCERY and PROVISION TRADE,
DRYNESS has decided to sell his valuable FARM, situ

ated in Beaoonefield, three and a-half miles 
Bridgetown, and directly under the 

North Mountain.
The preperty comprises about 300 acres of 

splendid land, 25 or 30 under cultivation, and 
200 abounding in valuable Hard and Soft 
Timber.

There i> also between 200 and 300 healthy 
and bearing Fruit Trees, in Apple, Plum,
Pear, Ae.

A good House, Barn, and «»ther Outbuild
ings, together with pure and never-failing 
water privileges are among the inducements.

For full particulars apply to the subscriber.
T. J. EAGLESON.

4ARTFORD LIFEOF THE SKIN, 1886.
—AND—

t .NNUITY INSURANCE CO.
Of Hartford, Conn.

Bridgetown, July I, '86._____________ _____

GREAT BARGAINS! from ns.
■Obi' welled Ketnrah. • Whet shell 

we do ? Somebody run for the dodtor— 
somebody get somethin' to giro him— 
somebody '—aod she wrong her hands 
helplessly.

VTOTWITHSTANDING the exceptionally 
-1-1 low price, at which the subscriber is at 
present selling all lines of goods, during the 
months of August and September he will sell 
all lines of 
Dry G-oode,

Boots Sc Shoes,
Glass, Earthen Sc Tinware;

1885.1885. CURE FOR THE DEAF.
KNOOÜBAGK HOME INDUSTRIES. Peek’s Patent Improved Pa.

Ear Drum. Perfectly Beet 
the Henring

end perform the work of the natural dram. 
Always in position, but invisible to others and 
comfortable to wear. All conversation and 
even whispers distinctly heard. We refer to 
those using them. Send for illustrateed booh 
with testimonial, free. Address F. Hiscox, 
863 Broadway, N. Y. Mention this paper.

No one moved. The men still held hit 
dripping burden ; the crowd waited, awed 
to elleoce. I stood like a stone, my head 
whirling, my eensee fut leaving me, when 
n new actor appeared on the scene.

• Whet’s all thle ?* «id » sharp voice,and 
Mile Baebby’» head wae threat in the door.

She took In the altoalioo instantly.
■ Ketnrah 8k Inner,' she «Id, in a com

manding voice, ' take the child and carry 
him Into my room. Sarah Alton, get the 
big scissor, and cat ell hie clothes off ns 
quick as yon can aod wrap him up In 
blankets. Will, atop crying, nod run up 
atoira for the brandy I Jim 
Dr. Wilbur ae teat ee ever yon went—he'» 

j jolt started for Bingham’s Corner—rua 
across lots and bead him off. Deed ? He 
shall not die I Hot water, Ketnrah ; hot 
brick»—everything hot I Now, ctoer ont, 
everyone of yon ' (turning to tit# crowd) ;
• you can't do any good hero I’

Ob, how we worked I we rolled the 
poor little body in blanket» ; we spoiled 
hot bricks and hot water ; we robbed the 
ley limbs.

Ten minutes went by—twenty. O Mias
B«ht*,’ I sobbed, < be never will woke, BABWl8e6TT ÀeTttTT _Th. ch„. 
never!’ i Inttotswn Punti says : Two young, and.at

yon think. - Husk, child f .he said, and hat voted «nraNmoteomtetaf yodok men, belonging

- ■ ftp; f{i t ; À2r.-ltEM£a AiiiiV IflOn |

THE .
/ BRIDGETOWN

* Marble S Works

way,
purchase of the entire 
of J. E. Elliott he has

of which owing to his 
Stock from the store 
a large variety—at 10 per cent, belew his 
present prices,

tfBridgetown Got. fl, 1883. Bashby.
For a few days things went very well. 

The boys were lew onrnly then usual, Miss 
Bashby was quite amiable for her, end 
Ketnrah wae as sunny as a May morning. 
But alas I tbe peace wae of short duration.

One morning, In going down tbe cellar 
•lain, Ketnrah slipped and sprained her 
ankle. It was vary painful, nod poor Ke. 
tomb, with many gasps and groans,,ooold 
do noth log bnt lie helpless on the kitchen 
lounge end give directions about the work, 

■ Ketdrah,’ I would question, as, with 
sleeves rolled up end a long apron on, 
went reeolntely to work, ' bow roach mo
usses do you put In the gingerbread ?'

•O, Miss Sadie I Mim Sedie T peer Ke. 
on turah would groan,1 only to think of me 

«.lyin' here like a log, end you, each n 
little spindlin' creator, a-doin' my work. 
Oh dear I Oh dear 1'

■But, Ketnrah,do tell me how much 
e molaeeee, or I shall never get the ginger

bread done.’
i Oh land 1 Bring me the jog, and I’ll

Rare Bargain I FOR GASH,F. C. HARRIS, as he is compelled to make room forI Licensed Auctioneer,
Commission Merchant and Real 

Estate Agent
Special rates f n sales of Real Estate and 

Farm Stock.
Bridgetown, March 26 th, 1884. « *•■

NOTICE !

The subscriber offers for sale that DESIR 
ABLY SITUATED PROPERTY, formerly 
owned by the late •

Fall & Winter Goods, —Smith was rooming at the Sturtevaot 
He cameA RE prepared to compete with any similar 

A concern in the Province, both in wore- 
manship or price.

which are constantly coming in. Con
stantly on hand,

Boose, New York, last week, 
home about 2 a. m., very foil. Ac he rol
led Into the office, the porter asked him if 
he would not take the elevator. ‘No,(hie) 
np. I’ll walk up ethaira ; bai l wsoahyoa 
to be iharo an'cell me at 10 o'clock t'-mor
row morn In’—ah nr».' Smith commeno-

DANIEL NICHOLS.
Flour, Meal & Groceries,mHE property contains 25 acre* and is most 

JL beautifully situated in the fertile dis
trict of Central Clarence, facingjhe Leonard 
Road which leads te the villagedf Paradise. 
The house is in thorough repair, containing 

with all modern oon-

n50MONUMENTS. which we are selling as low as can be pur
chased in the country.

Goods shown at all times with pleasure.

, go lorHEADSTONES.
TABLETS. 8 rooms, and is fitted up 

veniences, such as bath 
water pipes led into the house from 
failing spring, etc. The cellar extends unde- 
the whole house, contains a milk pantry, ir 
frost proof, has a concrete floor, and is capable 
of storing 450 bbls. of apples. The orchard 
on the place yields from 75 to 80 bbls. -of ' 
apple* per year of choice fruits, together with 
a quantity of pluma, pears and cherries. A 
vegetable garden ia also on the place, which 
is in a good Btate of cultivation, and haa quite 
an assortment of small fruits such as cur
rants, gooseberries, strawberries, etc.

A nice hawthorne hedge, well trimmed, se
parates the premises from the highway. The 
place cuts sufficient hay for a cow and horse, 
and has a good pasture with some woodland, style of 

ENf ! Adjoining the house is a store, which is
- LAlir..jSî^r,Mkru«2L2»s T. D. RUGGLES & SONS.

For terms apply on the premises to consisting of T. D Buggies, Q. C , Edwin Rug-
MRiS. D NICHOLS. gles, B. A., and Harry Joggles, B A- 

Dated December 16th, A, D., 19§4- tf

rphe subscriber having met with a heavy 
_L loss by fire, will esteem it a favour for all 
who are indebted to him to call and settle 
their accounts.

C. S. PHINNEY.room, water closet, 
a nevers ed to g* np the marble stairway. He ar« 

rived at tbe tenth .Up all riicht, when be 
sHptsed and tended on th* floor below, all 
in a heap. Not at all disconcerted, he 
pleked himself np, walked deliberately to 
the desk, and said with a profound drunk, 
an solemnity, • l just eqme, down stbairs 
(hie) expreshly to tell yon (hie) to be 
shore no' rail me (hie) at id o’clock t’-mor-

—IN—

Marble, Freestone & Granite, Paradise, Aug. 19th ’85._ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ W. A. CRAIG.
Notice of Claie of Partnership. Mof all descriptions manufactured to order 

at short notice. 
also :

Furniture Tops ! The Law Firm of

Call and inspect work.
OLDHAM WHITMAN. T. D. & E. RÜGÇILES, « Oh I’ said Miss Baebby, calmly, as sh 

lifted the snowy napkin, * jelly ! It looks 
nice; 1 hope it will taste as good ae It 
looks. TeU yoor mother that tbe last she 
sent was a little too strong of lemon ; 
hope this is better.’

Tben the soft voice of Mies Patience

Office on Queen Street, Bridgetown, N. S,. 
will henceforth be known under tbe name and

85’Bridgetown, .Tan. 12th,
FREEMAN’S 

WORM POWDERS.
measure it for yon. doodneea, child, netJ. M. OWEN I that twoqusrt howl i What are 
In' of? It only takes a copfoL 
of Ketnrah Skinner ever

BARRISTER - ATm
A»e pleasant to take. Contain thetr own 

Purgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual 
in Children or Adati*

In’ to this
floated out through the doorway ; - Is that pass I and so on during the lost* day.

Hotary ?ubhe, Beal Estate Agent, i
• to» United Staten Consul Agent.
Annapolis, Ont. 4th, 1882-ly Clarence, Sept. 8, ’66.
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