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\ pouvin@ing |
bat turkey.”
laimed Mrs

. i’y

ever ketoh it, Dick 7’ an’ Dick says:
‘Oh, it went in the shed behind the
deacon’s. barn and I knocked it over
with a hard snowhall, and: before it
jybody,” and | knew where it was, it was coming home
: Al : L ; e h took up the|under wy arm.’  Then the little girl
,:i,)_yem. Tecklessnes : ; it d S B o again, ) says, ‘I wonder if that old duffer hag
I’“- s e ‘1 : ; b : Al ; : 0 missed it yet,’ meann me—Deacon
iy omwn g Patten—that’s been: heipin’ them for

niment Cures LaGrippe. ” ,'
al f a E“!'i Jaoo 8 8 208
E - S - -
by ecien
the David's barn 1t &'d poek | “Now, there, there, fafhitr. Per-
in an’ see if "twas there,

ure\'pongh | haps thoy did do all you say,” ssid Mrs

there was a white heap ou the manger,” | Patten, almost convinced - against her
“Buowdrife, probably,” iunterpised | will. “Bub if they did take the turkey

Mrs Patten, o\ _tyou can just depend-on it they had
 "Pyasn’t vo nowdrifb.” Snowdrifls | need of it.”

dov’t flap their wings, I guess,  Whi “Need of it ! Hain't I slways belp.

I was tryio’ to find o erack to get X ed "em an’ wonldn’s T give ‘em all they

square fook at it, Dick David and oné} asked for 2" ¢

of the girls come to the door on tother “Taking things to them of your own

side an’ Diok says: ‘Now L'l open |free will, that's -giving ;- but letting

the door a bit, and you put your head ?em have what they ‘come aund ask

Mrs Patten’s pio flyiog over thie table,

“Motlier,” he yelled, “the white tur- i
kéy's home! I’ seen it poke it's head|
out from under the barn when I was|
tryin’ to coax up th’ others.  1t's got|
under there ao’ been drifted i, ao’
them Davids—"

But Mrs Patten had succeeded in|
reaching him, and tarsing his.attention |
to’ the  other side of the etove, where |

sat the youngest David child lolding -\
me

Wi fiad. thy. elovator ta “What do you want ?” blurted rucl
the butlding,” replied the the excited deacon,
ey E “Mother wants to know if you'll let
us have a few potatoes for to-dey, and
we'll pay you as ¢0on as we got some
money.”

“When will you get. any monsy, I'd
like to know ?" demanded the deacon.

“Digk’s goiag to get some,” proudly
answered the child.

“Dick ¢ What'ii he get money for 7"
* “Forowls. A man in town told him
he'd give him two dollarg for every
white owl ne'd ketoh, and he's gob oue
pow. He had two, but the otbér
one—"" and the child hesitated,
“Well, what did  you do with the

' o
oluer Obes

o make toom for
“EARLY

brive deserve the feir,’
 sentimental old maid, ]
brave dare to live with the

eration,"” the
o by

fereii’s 8 o'clock and you're
nd no breakfast . Do
me_ fo it y 1

)h, T don’t mind, mum, as |
lon’t take too long about it

Liniment for Rheum-

SPRING GOODS. ~

Absolutely Pure.

Celebrated for its grest leavening
strength and healthfulness, ~Assuree the
food-againet alum and all forms of adul-
teration’ common to - the-cheap brands.
ROYAL BAKING POWER (0, NEW YORK,

Call early asthey are going
fast ;

Your choice for $3, $4, 8$5.

Profits of Saloons.

According (o the
of saloon keepers before the supreme
court of the United States, the average
daily income of'a salocn is $16. There
are in Cincinoati 1,770 saloons,  As-
suming (Hat ‘each receives 8§15 a day,
82,600,000 a year,
How much of this is profit ?
of beer. sgl
The saloor

vorn ‘statement

NOBLE CRANDALL,
" MANAGER,

in and take s look. Then be fussed | for, that's begging, for them, I know
with  the ‘door and after & minute the | ou've been good to them, = So have
girl ‘eays: ‘Hain't he & big fellow ? the other neighborsr But siuce this
But you ought to have a lock on'the | bad spell of weather we haven’s felt
door, Dick; somebody might open it| that we could go so far, and perbaps
an’ Jeb hils geb-awsy ;' an’then:they | ¢he other neighbors bave negiected
fastened tho door an’ wenb to the house, | them too, There's no telling how bad
I knowed where my turkey was, right | off they might be.”

‘nough,"” “That's 1o exeuse for their stealin’”
“Perhaps so—and forhaps they| “erbaps not, but we must remens- | child. ois,, & profit. of
fotisd it in their barn aidighut it up|ber it's the first time werve had any| “Ateit] What did you cat a0 (n{:'\)::‘:‘t: o ‘l"“ml}‘ s
till they found where it belonged ; and | reason to think hard of them ; and I|for #** shouted the deacos. | prosperons e th o i b
perbaps it 180t your turkey after all.” | never knew any good to come of epyin’| "* 'Cause wo 'hadn’t anythiog else.” | profits to 1,770 saloon kee ors, while
“Not ‘my turkey ! Whose'is it then, round after one’s neigbbors, and it} And as the look of amszement on mc]tlu-y support but 1,101 groeers, nearly

Legal Decisions

1, Axy persun who takes s paper reg-
ularly from the Post Office—whether dir-
eoted to his name oranother's or whether
he has subscribed or not—is responsibl
for the paymeéis,

9, 1fa penson orders his paper discon-
tinued, he n.ust pay AITEAIAZES, OT
the publisher may ue to send 1t untl
payment is made, ad collect the whole
amount, whether the paper is taken fiom
the office or not,

3, Thecouris have decided that
tng to take ne pers and periodicals
from the Post 0o, or vemoving snd
leaving them uncalled fur 18 primafacie
evidence of intentional fraud.
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Until further notice at
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all! sod you shall be used _right. A“%m“ lm“d!'ho now ones

Beautiful Double Teams, for special & tromure more the old.

occasions.,  p@~ Telephone N, 41,| ~There are no friends like old f.iends,

Office Central Telephone, hwun'u we dwell or ronm,

POETRY.
0id Friends.

the aggregate is

asked the deagon, more
for the sake of saying svmething than
be eared 0 know.
“Wo ate it,” timidly answered the
| cents, a of

;f—,-So the poor fellow was
ragmente in an ex, L
hlegdutb 1e po
t to him, my dear. Don’t
ver that he was always afraid
ied alive ?
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Mails are made up as follows :

For Halifax and Wisdsor closeat 610
a m. %

Express west close at 9 60 8, m,

Express east clodo at 360 p.m.

Kentville clgse at6 35 pm.

Guo. V. Raxp, Post Master.
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PEOPLE'S BANK OF HALIFAX,

¢ Chureles.

e N T e s
BAPTIST CHURCH-—Rov, T, Trotier,
Pustor—Services : Bunday, preaching at 11

‘smand 7P m ; Sunday School at 3 30 p m.

Half hour prayersmeeting- after evening
eervice every Sunday, B, Y. P. U, Young
People’s prayer-meeting on Tuesday even~
ingat 7,30 o'clock and regular Church
prayer-meeting on Thureday evening at
7.30. Woman's Mission Aid Bociety
meots on Wednesday after the first Buns
day in the fiest Funday in the month at
33Cpm, whi

Cou W, Hoscons,

A oW Bants ;U'h"'

PRESBY EERIAN CHURCH.~Rev. P.
M, Mscdonald, M, A, Pastor, bt Andrew’s
Chureh, Wolfville; ¥ublic Worship every
Sunday at 11 8, m., and &t 7 p. 1, sundsy
School at 3p, m. Prayer Meeiing on Wed-
neiday st 7.30 p, @. Chalmer's Churel,
Lower Horton : Public Worship on Sunday
at 8 p.m, sunday School at 10 & ‘m,
Prayer Moeting-on L'uesday a4 7.80 p, ™.

METHODINT CHURCH~— Bev. joseph
Hale, Pastor. Hervices on the subbath
at il & m. and 7 pom. Sabbath school
at 10 o'clock, &, m.  Prayer Mesting
on Thursday vvening at 730. All the
seats ave free and strangers welcomed at
all the services.— At Greenwich, preaching
st 3 p m on the Babbath, aud . praycr
meeting at 7:30 p.m, on Wednesdays,

Open from 10 8. m. to 3 p, . Olosed |

W. J. BALOOM,

Wolfsille, Nov. 19¢th, 1894,
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Ii?ﬂl and working drawings for all kghg“h
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Pavio Jrourson.

PAINTER & PAPER HANGER,

« N.S.

86~ Orders may be left at Hockwell
& Co’s or at L. W. Bleep's.

36

Dr. H. Law

rence,

DENTIST,
o N B

to guide,
We fondly wish those old friends
‘Were always by our side.

There are no friends like old friends
To belp us with the load

That all must bear who gemay
O’er life’s uneven

And when unconquered sorrows

The weary hours invest,
The kindly Words of 0ld friends

z are no friends like old frienda
To calm our frequent fears

‘When shadows fall and deepen
Through life’s declining years.

And when our faltering footsteps
A gronb ihe great divide,

We'll long to meet the old friends
Who wait the other side.

= Dawid Banks Sickle in New York Ledger,

SELECT STORY.
The White Turkey.

“Well, mother, the big white turkey's
gone,” “said Deacon Patten as he took
off his great coat and sent a shower of
suow-flakes down upon the kitchen
floor,

“Gone,” repeated Mrs Patten, settiog
the steaming ooffee pot in her hands
upon the supper table and looking in-

ice

Saturday.

pposite American House,
In Wollville évery week dasy except

Dousnion Hruasric

. RAILWAY.

quiringl: st the deacon. “Gone
where ?”

“Don't ‘know,’” seatiog himself by
the fire and kicking off his wet boots
“Didn't come ’round when I was feedin’
the rest. Looked high ac’ low, but

81 JOHN'S CHURCH—Sunday services
at 114 . and 7 p.m. Holy Communion
1staud 3d at 11 . m;; 4d, 4th and 5that
8 a.m, Beryice every Vluineuw at 7,30
pom,

REV. KENNETH O, HIND, Bector,

Robert W, btoris,
8. J, Rutheriord, %“f"““

| Expres

dida’t find no signs of it. . "Tain’s like-

On and after Monday
daily (Sunday exce| i

from
B & Halifax...

“LAND OF EVANGELIRE” ROUTE

Tat March,

1897, the trains of this Rc{lny will run

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE WOLPVILLE. -

ly it would go off in such a storm wheo
it bad plenty to eat here, If anything
bad been ’round an’ took it the tracks
are all hid by the snow. I allowed I'd
kill it to morrow, an’ haug it up for
Christmas, I've set such a store by
havin? it then "twon’t be avy kind of a

m | Obristmas without it.”

turn up by morning.

Perhaps it will
father.” And 0 the

to supper
0 seated himself before the steam-

feie

tolenched fist—at - the receding

gt

laet L dido’t know wh

*|there, an’ then 1

1’d like to know? Everybody knows I

raised  the only white ‘tarkey in the

country 'round this year, and every.

bedy koows 1 was savin' it for Ohrist-

mas, Likely they. don's know where

it belongs. It didn't go there without

hands, neither,” i

“Now, now, father—"'

“Dido’t - see Dick Dayid skulkin’
b sterda¥ 2 What else

But he won't haveit.  1'm going down
there to-morrow ant tell 'em T seen my
turkey in their bara an’ come to take
it home, Xes, I wilii”
And be did. Gentle Mrs Patten
Jabored in vain to make the deacon
take a more charifable view of ‘the
circumstanoes,  but his resentment,
outsed over uight, Had grown inio a
psssion when e sebout for the David
homestead npext day. Mrs Patten
watohed him depart wich o sinkiog
heart. Her eyes followed him dows
the road ashe went with great strides
thrcugh the almosk wnbrcken snow,
Then she dropped into the chair by the
window and waited for his retarn. Al-
most before she expasted to soe him he
came in sight, Mps Patten rose to
ber feet, shaded her eyes with ber
haod and peered anxiously out at bim
as he approsched, He was empty
banded. On he eame, stumbling along
through the snow, pausiog here and
there o ‘turn back and shake his
s home-of
the Davids, He had etarted out foll
of anger, he was reterning in & towering
passion, Mrs Patton sank back in her
ohinit with & sigh, Ber hears filled with
forebodings as to what might have
happened, when the deacon entered,
olosed the door bekind him with a baog
and threw himself into bis chair.
“You noed ne :( gay another word
for them Davi , struggling
to recover his breath. |

“No use gettiog exoited! Them

Mrs Patten. “If
because there was
where, and if they d y
Xey 1"

door an’ was goi’ 10

mow, It was feathers.

their underhsnd

rattlin’ and one of

have some more mether,”

ihia | then they all
; dida’

did you!jump

“Now, father, whstever has happen:
ed, there's o use Dfﬁng\suting too
excited.

Davids have eat up my white turkey |"| were the :
“Did they say 0 ¥ quietly asked sho bad koitted for the obildren,
did so, it was| warm dress of ber own she had fashion-

“mistake some-|ed over

; say so, bow |added to the pile by o little sacrifice:

roared the
ar ? And |doomed, slas!
trol of his| widow end ber family. Then
got to the | thought of the deacon’s long illness in
‘when, I nee | the spring,

somethiog white blowit” rouad on the | assistavce sod kindly sympathy brought

. T was o up-|both rest and cemfort.

todo. 1did-|Christian solicitude come from an un-

|n't expect ‘they’d bo 8o eareless with | worthy heart ?

; jest stood [ Christmas sdawned cold and brighg,

dighes| s cheer-bringing moruing fo- evoryove| he- eon't put the sofa pillow rifhc side

say : “I'lj|but the  deacon, n

and |sround in the kitohen. Finally, act.

your tarkey,

ain’t like you to do it, either,”
“Hain’t I s right to know where my | disgast, she hasteved to add, “It was-

things ave goin’ to ? Wby dido’t they|n't 8o ‘bad, We made believe it was

take one of the russet turkeya ? They|torkey and—""

knowed I was savin' the white one,| - But. the deacon fled to the baro and

Jest wanted to be as mean asthey|remained thero till he saw the

could, They'll eat it to day ‘cause| well laden, leave the yard,

they knowed I always sent them one “Did you ever hear the like, mother ?

for to-morrow. . But they've .fooled} With all we've got to spare, here's ovr

1

thiemselves this time. ~They'll not get|neighbor ecatin’ 'n owl. Aiw'é fit for
[euvelior

-thing oot of this old duflur. | nothing,? and the deacon fussed arovnd
Oh, no~"

The deacon’s harangue was cut short
by & loud knook at the kitchen door:
Mrs Paiten went to the door asd
opened it.

“Morning, deacon,” ‘said a cheery
voice - from the outside, “The folks
are goin’ out to dinner to morrow, and
£ thougbt I'd come and see if I could
bortow your sled to baul down Widow
David’s thing to-night. The women
folks havé a pile fixed for her.”

“No,” growled the deacon, startivg
toward the deor, “you can’t have sny-
thing of mive to help folks that ain’t
honest.”

“Don't say s word about it, father,”
supplicated Mrs Patten, but the deacon avausllend e
brushed !.mr aside and closed the door | S p. g gakes R AT
bohind him a8 he went out, A shoté|gor ¢o get any. But I'll get one o’
time after the man left the yard, fol-} throw it out at the door when I go
lowing bis team on foot, and Mys Pat-|past,” and he started for the barn

ten kunew the deacon had not shielded muttering, ‘“Guess i's going to be
Y RN Christmas after all.”

A DOIEHROE, ; “And not the white one, father "
Mrs David and ber three children, | asked Mrs Patten in surprise, as she

the oldest & boy of fifteen, had lived for | looked down upon the big rasset turkey
three years in the little block house | she found at ber fect when ehe opened
beyond the Pattens. It had been an .t ﬁ“g’g‘;; L Gt e
sbandoned bouse for years, but they, tc;m, T never conld eat 8 mouth.
willing hands and the generosity of the| ful of it. It would just choke me.
neighbors ‘made it ¢ for habitation, | said them Davids took it homo eat an
and a continuence of that ssme gener- it an’ they're goin’ to do it.”

osity, together with the work she ob- R
tained, enabled the widow to eke out a
living and keep her bousehold together,| A man eannob do two things at a
But the heavy snow atorms had sbut off | time. A womsn will broil a steak, and
their neighbors and their cfferings had | sce that the 'coffee does not boil over,
been - Jaid aside to swell tho donation and watch the oat, that she does not
they were acoustomed to make on|steal the rempant of meat ‘on the
Ohristmas. My Patten thought of kitchen tablo, and dress the youngest

. boy, and set the tableand see to the
het: own parh of that donation. hes t.ou,t.,‘und gee to the oatmeal, and give

wqollen stockings and mittens | ¢ho orders to the butoher, and she can
aldo it all and not half try, Man has
done wonders sinoe he came before the
publie. a
Hs has savigated the ocean, he has
netrated the starry beavens, he has
ﬁ:muled the lightening and made it

getting into his Storm coat. “I'm
going {0 hiteh right up an’ gou'll have
to fly "round, "eause 1’m going to bring
every oue of them Davids right here to
dinoer, There ain’t no dependin’ on
me no more, an' there’s got to be some
one 'round that!ll 1ok after things, an’
T've been thinkin’ I'll have Dick acme
an’ do the chores. He'll get bis meals
bere, an’ then we'll bave a way to send
things home by him, an’ we'll know
whether our necighbor’s got things fit
to eat, or eatin’ owis, Oughi I'd
rather eat your old dish rag, wother.
1t would be just as tender, an’ twice as
good fastin’.”

“Wherels the tuikey for dinner ?”
called Mre Patten s, the deacon was

W—h;t z; Ey; Cannot Do.

for Mrs Pavid, & shawl she had

There were the vegetables and some

dainties she hed prepared for them—all | pull stroet oars sud light the great cities
never to reach thelof the world. But he ean’t fiod a
spool of red thread in his wife's work-
basket; he oan’t discover her pocket in
o 5 o dress
when her neighbor's ready | hang out
line the right end op; he eannot hold
Could such | elothesping
ing it, either;
mebodg he hates;
think of k

him,
who gloomily eat :2; he can’t sew on buttons:

iog upon Mrs Patten's advice, he staxt- | Fomen do almost instinotively.

ed for the barn to securc a turkey for
dioner, A fow minutes later he landed
ju the middle of the kitchen with s

e e ctuding i gro
: Gouthtal color, tnd bensty’
Mmlhnhhimdh pleaso you, . = . =

B

Oatario town recently wrote
i

ing in a closet ; he cannot
es and get them on the

u his mouth while he is do-
be cannot be polite to
he would never
issing his rival when he meb
a8 & women will kiss her rival ;

short.
oaonot ‘do s hundred things shat

a0 X R T SRR
As the nsme indicates, Hall's Vege-
Renewer is a renower

1wl

deacon’s face was followed by one of one-fourth  of whom sell liquor besides.

— Cincinnati Commercivt Tribune.

Cross Women.
A druggist doiig business in a large
s follows :
“T have lately met with seme very
cross. women.- For reasons best known
to themselves they purchased common
package dyes instead of the reliable and
pever-failing Diamond Dyes. for home
Dyeing. They weresorely disappointed
in ‘resnlts, and ‘had their goods spoiled.
They. came. o, w8 alerward, noming
that I sell only the Diamond Dyes,”
Moral ; When you m-'n coloring goods
at & D 2 that

guarantée:

Dairy animals 1
full and generous ration of food to carry
ry fanction of life. A gain

only can be ma r a profit retarned

on the ordir
when the other third is present in like
1 quality, Whether it is
t, the apimal funetions of life
rst and ‘what food: re-
1 making up the
pable of
the animal can be
directly to profit.
3 beyond the cost of
keeping is what determines the profit in
f the
small appetite, especiaily
shows a small flow of milk,
once.

quanti

imal is ca

induced. to eat
What a cow

har keeping, Beware with a

the pail
Test her at

Proprietor Tonsorial P
when Mr Nor
shaved, before you comr
just mention that we h ne over to
thecash system, Subordinate artist—Ob,

did the last time he was here and his
faca gat 8o long that I didn’t get through
by clasing time.

oe
get
nce on him

After....
Taking

onrse of Ayer’s Pills the
is sat in good working
d a man begins to feel
that life is ‘worth livisg, He
who-lias become the gradual
ipation, does not
iction under which
he Iabors, uutil-the busden i
fifted him. ‘Then his
mountaing sink into mole:‘
hills, his moroseness gives'
place to jollity;, he is 4 happy
man ags T life does not
seem worth living to you, you
may toke g very different view
of it after taking y

By’ Catarts Pl

order

prey of con

realize {1

from




