shooner will
oo BT, JOHN aad
~ Apply on board to ‘
‘ CAPT. J. LONGMIRE,

i

SALT and LIME ALWAYS IN STOCK,
‘When vessel is not in port, apply to CAPT.
‘PETER NICHOLSON,

Bridgetowa, Marsh 13th, 1889, tt

SALUS POPUILI S

EDNEBDAY

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8.,

GREAT AEDUCTION.

W. W. SAUNDERS'

will ‘be #old at a Great Reduction dur-
ing the Xmas Holidays, embrac.
ing the following well-
selected lines :

DRY GOODS,

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, large
stock of LAMPS, GLASS,
EARTHEN, STONE, TIN-
WARE, HARDWARE, AND

CUTLERY, AND A SPLENDID
ASSORTMENT OF XMAS NOVELTIES

William Hart,

Asesignee,

THE KEY TO REALTH.

Umummwan:um
Bowd.’ m.m L]

] ff ually without z
T & i ot
humors of the secretions; at the
time of

of the 8kin, Dropsy,
Vision, Juumdios, Balt Rheum,
meﬁmnmm'&»
eral De ; all these and many
other’ similar Complaints to the
happy influence of

D BITTERS,
T. MILBURN & CO., Proprietors, Torenits

CHEAP

-’ POR 1~

CASH !

FLOUR,
OATMEAL,
FEEDING FLOUR,
CORMEAL,
GROCERIES,
STOVES, PLOWS,
HORSE CLOTHING,

Harnesses made to Ofder.

REPAIRING ATTENDED TO
PROMPTLY,

N. H. PHINNEY.

Nov. 19th, 1888,

Farm for Sale

HE subscriber offers for sale that very
nigely situated property in MIDDLE-
TON, County of Amnapolis, and Proyinoce of
Nova.Sootia, on the Post Road and in the
immediate neighborhood of Railway Station,
Telegraph Offics, Post Office and Churches,
consisting of about forty-five acres superior
s0il, a thriving young orchard of about omne
hundred and fifty Apple Trees of ochoice
selected fruit, and conveniently divided
into hay, tillage and pasture lands. [s well
watered, has a commodious and thoroughly
finished house, woodhouse, barn, stables, ete.,
in good repair. Terms easy.

y
JONATHAN WOODBURY.

W. D. SHEEHAN,

The American Tailor.

Bome of the reasons why my coats are the
BEST and MOST STYLISH CUT:

They always fit close to the neck, and
never drop down or rise up.

They always fit into the waist with a
graceful curve.

The shoulders never wrinkle, and always
improve on your actual build.

Every garment is made on the
under my own supervision,
class tailors.

GENTLEMEN who have found dificulty in

being properly fitted by their tailors,
will do well to call on me and I will guarantee
!‘Egr_(&ct fit.

FOR SALE dt the DRUG STORE.

ASTORIA, best Spirits Nitre, Sulphurie
Aeid, Enos Fruit Salt, Plasters, Teaberry,
Tooth Powder, Pierce’s Medicines, full line,
Vasilepes, full lines, Paine’s Celery Com-
und, Riege’s Food for infants, Laetated
ood, Chloride Lime, Diamond and Electrie
Dyes, Insect Powders, Washing and Baking
Bods, Copperas, Senna, Alum, Indigo, Nut-
megs, Aniline Dyes, Puffs, Toilet Powder,
Soap, Perfumeries, Lime Juice, Mack’s Mag-
netic Medicines, Kendall’s Spavin Cure, Bar
dock Blood Bitters, Standard Piano and
Organ Instruction Books, Sheet Music and

Blank Music Paper and Books.

L. R, MORSE, x ».

1.
3.
3.

remises
y first-

4.

Betember, 1888,

EXHAUSTED VITALITY.

HE SCIENCE OF LIFE,

the great medical work
of the age on Manhood,
Nervous and Physical De-
bility, Prematare Decline,
Errors of Youth, and the
untold miseries consequent
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 middll-‘ﬂ
men. BSend now. The Gold and Jewel
Medal awarded to the author by the National
Medical Association. Address P. 0. Box 1805,
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 of Man,
Office, No. 4, Bulfinch Bt.

H H BANKS,

PRODUCE COMMISSION AGENT,
Parker Market Building,
Halifax, N, 8.

~—ALL KINDS OF—

Farn Proouce Sold on Comnisgion

CARD.
W. G. Parsons, B. A, |5

Solicitor, Ete.
N. 8.

&

WE SEND BY MAIL

Sheridan’s
D Savaant Mg e

JUBT WEAT

SHER|p,
POUNDCay, ¢ 104
pen iy
Condi

us Ly

O wiLe “’bf
A EHENS LY

LIKE UER,
nmullp"w

The prospects for good crops of hay are good everywhere, and
e the t‘:bscriber has

TOU wanmy

to enable you to gather it in good order with ease and rapidity.

1 AM JUST IN RECEIPT

3 CARIL.OAIDS,

CONSISTING OF

20 Two-Horse Mowers,
46 One-Horse Mowers,
75 Ithica Rakes.

All the Very Latest Tmproved.

OF

Prices within reach of all, and terms
Exchange made for old machines.

A large quantit
Tllustra Ca

All Machines Warranted. Apply to

GEO, L. MUNROE,
Paradise,

JOHN 1. NIXON,

Margaretvilie.

Monuments

Drysdale &

OPPOSITE RINK,

The Mowers have the only perfect Floating Bar Tilt of any manufacture,

ag good as can be given.

of EXTRA PIECES constantly in stock.
ogue furnished firee upon application.

A. C. VanBuskirk, Manufacturer's Agent,
Agricultural Warehouse, Kingston Station, N. 8.

Or to the following Agents : —
8. D. R.

Annapolis.

ALEX. TURPLE,

Grauville Ferry.

ROBT. WILKINS,
Phinney Mt.

RITCHIE,

A. B. ARMSTRONG, Nictaux.

INSPHCITION

is Invited of our Terms and Prices for
all Description of Work in

, Tahlets,

HEADSTONES, Etc.
Also, Curbing, Posts, Steps, Etc.

Hoyt Bros.,

. BRIDGETOWN,N.8.

THOMAS DEARNESS,
Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of

Monuments, Tablets,

Headstones, &c.
Also Monuments in Red Granit
Gray Granite, and Freestone,

Granville SL,_B_p}uetm, NS

N. B.—Having purchased the BStock and
Trade from Mr, 0. Whitman, ordering
anything in the above line can rely on having
their orders filled at short notice, $ 5

Bridgetown, March 19th, 89.

CURE ~ =~ DEAF !

Peck's Patent Improved Cushioned Ear
rml

PERFECTLY RESTORE THE HEARING,
no matter whether deafnessis caused by colds,
or injuies to the natural drums.
Always in position,but invisible to others and
comfortable to wear. Musie, converaation,
and whispersheard distinotly. We refer to
those ull’:*hpm Send for ill book '
B Y 5"
Jh ¥

.

| Broadway, N.

LAWRENCETOWN
PUMP CGOMPANY,

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
THE OELEBRATED

Rubber Bucket Chain Pamp,

e ALBO

FORCE PUMP,

with Hose attached if required.

We are prepared to Manufacture

ATER PIPES for un-

derdraining or conveying water

under ground. Can be delivered

any station on the line of Rail-
Send for P

L recommend P
TNER'S EMULSION to all
who are suffering from affecy

tions of the Throat and Lungs,
and I am certain that for Wast-
ing Diseases nothing superior to
it can be obtained.”

1 have been suffering from Pulmonary
Diseases for the last five years. # % * %
About two years ago, during an acute period
of my illness, I was advised by my qllylleisn
to try PUTTNER’'S EMULSION, I did so
with the most gratifying results. My suffer-
ings were speedily alleviated, added
several pounds to my weight in » short time
and began to recover strength. This process
continues until life, which had been a misery
to me, became once more a pleasure. Since
then PUTPNER’S EMULSION has been my
only medicine. # % % * Agonewho has
fully tested its worth, I heartily recommend
it to all who are suffering from affections ef
the Lunge and Throat, and I am certain that
for any form of Wasting Diseases nothing
superior can be obtained.” * * * %

ROBERT R. J. EMMERSON.
Backville, N. 8., Aug. 1889,

Brown Bros, & Co,,
HALIFAX, NOVA BCOTIA.

A OO?A(E EBOOK
R i

gmm P

An 0ld Pieture.

I sit in the old, old house alone,
And my heart is heavy with pain,
For the sake of the dear old days long gone;
That can never return again.
The sun has set in a red-rose lake,
And a faint star gleams above ; -
The shadows grow, and the winds awake,
As I dream of my dear dead love.

Her portrait hangs in the quaint old room,
And I see, as I sit and dream,

Her clear eyes looking across the gloom,
In the flickering fire-light gleam ;

And the past comes back, and a sweet sad

strain

18 borne on the night-wind's wing ;

It is only the ghost of an old refrain
Of a song that she used to sing.

As I look and listen, the pale sweet face
In the ure seems to move,

As thosu dear sad eyes, by an angel graoce,
Are brimming with ‘)ityinig love.

The picture is still, and the faint notes die;
But my heart is at vest, for I know,

They came as a message from her on high,
In the peace of the after-glow.

e

Gentleman Jim.

BY DANIEL O'CONNELL.

In the diamond shaft worked Gentleman
Jim,

Handsome of fuce and stout of limb,

Coarse of dress ; but something in him,

Whether down in the coal mine, solid and
grim,

Or wandering alone in holiday time,

Won the love and respect of all in that
clime.

He had no sweetheart, he had no wife,

Some mighty sorrow had dimmed his life

His earnings, hardly won and small,

Were aye at the orphan’s and widow's
call—

Of those who had perished in shaft or
winge,

He was the friend of all living things,

And moving aloag in those toilsome ways,

He wore the demeanor of gentler days.

In April last, when the mine fell in,
Beneath the timbers stood Gentleman Jim ;
With a giant grasp he flung two of the boys
Clear of the danger—with deafening noise
The shaft gave way on every side :

The boys were safe, but Jim—he died ;
Died as men die, and will die again,
Giving their lives for their fellow-men.

When rocks and timbers were cleared away,
And Jim borne up to the light of day,
They took from his bosom, stained with
blood,
Two withered leaves and a withered bud
Pinned on a card. ‘Toute a te -—Marie,’
Was written beneath them ; beneath it he,
On this relic his heart for years had worn,
Had written, ‘ All withered—except the
thorn,’

What life romance, what story of wrong,

This man had locked up in his soul so long,

None who loved him may ever know ;

Bat the tale of his glorious, chivalric deed

Shall not perish as long as men hold this
Cl'l‘l‘d oy

That the hero whose blood for his kind is
shed

Wins a deathless fame and an honored bed ;

A monument grander than sculptor e'er
gave,

Is the glory that
grave,

 Select giittratutr. 4

hallows the martyr's

Cheokers.

‘Playing checkers!” exclaimed grand
father Weatherby with a look of great sur-
prise.

‘Well, what's the harm of checkers,
grandfather ¥ asked Dick in a rather fret-
ful tone. ‘You play checkers yourself. It
was you that taught me to play.’

‘ Yes, checkers are very well in the even-
ing when all the work’s done,’ said grand-
father, ‘I belitve in having fon at the
right time ; all work and no play makes
Jack a dull boy. But checkers in the day
time! You never saw me doing such a
thing as that, did you?

‘ Daytime's good enough,’ grumbled Dick.

‘ Yes, plenty good enough for a boy that
never means to amount to anything,’” said
the old farmer,

‘T've done my chores and all that father
set me to do,’ said Dick.

‘ That's just the sort of talk you hear
from that sort of a boy,’ persisted his grand-
father. *He does first what he’s set to de,
and then he sits down in the shade on a
summer day and- plays checkers. Why,
when I was your age I could have covered
every one of my twelve squares with a
silver piece of my own earning. Perhaps
it was because I didn’t have such an easy
going father as you've got. But that
oughtu’t to make the difference. A boy
ought to have it in himself, and then it's
sare to come out somewhere.’

Dick swept his hand across the board
with an impatience due partly to the keen
eriticism of himself, partly to his inwidrd
conviction that he deserved all that was
said. But it was impossible to get angry

. |at the half sober, half joking words of the

genial old man.

¢I guess you're about right, grandfather,
I guess it was in you and it isn’t in me.’

¢ More's the pity,’ said his grandfather,
now wholly serious, ‘Seems to me this
isn’t the kind of a world for a boy to sit
back in and just do what he's told to do
and nothing further. Why everything
about him seems to be saying: *Look
about you, you young lubber, and see how
everything's working with you if you'll
only take a haud in it. Look at the earth
aud the sun and the rain—all ready to be
your servants. You never see them idling
around.’’ ' .

Grandpa Weatherby, having said his say,
set out with sturdy strides toward his own
farm, a mile distant.. Dick was stung more
deeply by his words than the old gentleman
imagined.

‘ Come, let's go on,” urged Sam Jones, a
lounger 6f the neighborhood. ¢ That was
a tiptop gaine you spoiled.’

- But Dick turned away from him in ill
humor with himself and every one else.
There was more truth in what had been
said than he liked to acknowledge. He, a
boy of 14, had never raised his hand to do
a thing that was not required of him, and
the requirements had been very moderate.
He had attended school through the school
season, doing light work the ‘while, and in
the summer had engaged in the farm work
in the easy going style his grandfather had
alluded to.

‘1 guess it is just as he says,’ mused

[ Dick as he carvied the checker board into

the house. ‘There isn’t many a boy about

Chiidren Cry for

Pitcher's Castorla.

here that doesn’t begin to look out for earn-
ing's bit by the time he is as old as I am.
Theve, old checker board, I'm getting too
awlully fond of you. You way go into
that corner, and stick there, for all of me,
until I have shown grandfather I'm.good
for something—if I can.’

Dick strolled thoughtfully out into the
fields, wondering in what direetion he had |
better turn his energics. There was plenty
of work all about him and he knew well
that his father would hire him and, except
in the matter of the light duties which he
always exacted from his sons, would puy
him a fair price for his work.

* What's all that going on overin Deacon
Blaisdell's fallow " He had walked until
he had reached the boundaries of his father's
farm, when his attention was attracted by
» srful amount of whooping and hal-

o little way beyond. .

‘It's a drove of cattle —and a big drove,
too, Bad business if they get into the fal-
low.'

He made his way out te the road, which
was now filled with the cattle pressing on
through the dust. Deacon Blaisdell's
fallow was not fenced, and the drovers were
making their best efforts to keep the . rést-
less herd from straying among the logs and
bushes.

It would be unlike a farmer’s boy not to
offer Ris mite of help in such an emergency.
Dick took his stand in the thinly manned
line, and by dint of persistent shouting and
brandishing of branches gave valuable aid.
In the course of time the drove had passed
by, with the exception of one lively steer
which had made its way far into the fallow.

‘T'll give you fifty cents if you'll get that
critter out for me,’ said the driver to Dick.

‘Ho ! that'll do for my nest egg,’ said
Dick to himself. ‘I'll do it, mister,” he
added, aloud.

Picking his way among briers and bushes
until he got the steer between himself and
the road, by a little clever mancuvering
and a good deal of activity, he before long
succeeded in sending the animal trotting
after the rest of the herd, now some dis
tance down the And then Dick
came, out of breath, up to & wagon driven
by one of the drovers to- receive his well

road.

earned pay.

‘ Poor thing,’ he said, looking at a calf
which lay in the wagon, gasping as if in
great suffering. * s it sick ¥’

‘ Not so much that as overdriven,’ said
the man. *W¢ had only a few such young
ones— fact is, I don't hold to taking such,
but it is such a likely one I thought it might
worry through., But I guess it ain't got
much chance in this hot sun, and I can’t
wait for it to get shade. Say,’ ke added,
pausing with the half dollar in his hand,
‘g'posin’ you take it for your pay.’

*I wonder if it'll live ¥’ said Dick.

‘ Well, I don't say for sure 'twill,’ said
the man. ‘You will have to take your
chances at that. It's only that if you man-
age to bring it 'round, it's well worth five
dollars to you, and if you lose it, you lose
your fifty cents. You take your choice,
you see. It's a fine breed.’

Dick was too good a farmer not to be
able to see at a glance the possibilities that
lay in a fine calf,

‘I'll take it,’ he said.

The man helped him with it out of the
waggon, and Dick had a hard time getting
it into a shady place, where he left it lying
until he could bring some cool water. The
poor creature would not, or eould not,
drink, so he bathed its head and then
songht the help of his mother, a reliable
eouncellor in all maters pertaining to kind-
ness to dumb animals, particularly of the
weak and helpless sort.

‘ Nothing better than you have done,’
she said. ‘Let it lie in the shade and rest.
By and by it will wake water, if it ever picks
up at all.’

She was right. Before night the ex-
hausted animal lifted its head and opened
its eyes as if in grateful acknowledgment of
Dick’s care and solicitude. After a few
swallows of water it willingly took the
warm milk which stood next in the list of
mother’s restoratives, Dick’s father came
around and looked at the ‘invalid. Dick
told him its history, adding: ‘It's coming
to like everything, father.’

‘Good looking calf,’ said father with an
approving nod.

“Yes,' said Dick eagerly. ‘I'm goling to
take good care of it and feed it up, and it’ll
make a good cow in time, Be worth a
good deal, hey, father ¥

‘At my expense, I suppose?’ said father.

Dick had not got so far as to think of
that. He had only, as the worn out ani-
mal revived, considered one side of the
question—the pleasure of raising it by his
own care, and its becoming after awhile the
proud possessor of a valuable cow, But
here was the other side presented. His
calf must be pastured through the summer,
and when winter ¢came on provided with
food and shelter.

‘ Well—I don’t mean just that,” said
Dick, after a few minutes’ thought. ‘I
want to keep it here, but I don’t expect to
have it kept for nothing. I want it to be
every bit mine and nobody else’s, and I'd
like to pay you regular rates for it—that is,
if you'll hire me to work, so I'll haye some-
thing to pay with.’ :

I will,” said the farmer, well pleased at
seeing the boy interested in work of auy
kind. ¢

Dick, as we have guessed, had high hopes
of the profits he was to make on ‘his calf,
which, as it quickly recovered from the
effects of its march, gave good promise of
not disappointing him, But he soon began
to realize that it would require a very fair
amount of what his father.called * good
solid work’ in order to provide for his new
charge. v ;

He was not naturally fond of work, and
more than oncg felt tempted, when the
weekly pay for the pasturage.of his pet was
coming due, to make a proposition to his
father to take the animal off his hands, pay-
ing him @ fair advance on what he had paid
for it. But his pride always arose between
him and such & way out from under the
burden he had indertaken. His piece of
live stock was doing well, increasing in size
and beauty with a rapidity which he could
almost see from day to day, and the older
it grew the less he felt inclined to part with
'

Winter taxed him still more severely.
He was then attending school, and much of
the time found that it took nearly all his
leisure in the short days to provide for the
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mother, one day.

‘It won’t hurt him a bit,” said father,
‘ The vim he's showing, the steady stick to
it that it's bringing out of him is ‘worth a
long sight more than the calf is.’

‘ Right you are,’ said grandfather, ‘No,
it won’t hurt him. He gets a little time to
take & game of checkers in the evening,
don’t he?

‘ Sometimes, when he doesn't have to
study,’ said mother, laughi ‘He takeg
too much after you, father, to Lv' the
checkers go.’ 3

The calf quickly outgrew her calfhood,
developed into a dainty young heifer, .’
of grace and beauty in the eyes of mbuy
beside her proud owner and had settled
down into the dignity of a ;oung matron,
when gae evening Grandfather Weatherby
came over and challenged Dick to a tilt at
checkers.

*I'll do it, sir, but you'll be likely to
beat me all hollow,’ said Dick. ‘I haven’t
played very much this long time.’

He handed the board to the old gentle-
man, then stepped up to his room for a
moment, Grandfather leisurely set his
men and then stood in astonishment as Dick
took his seat before the board.

‘What—hey? What's all this?

Dick was also setting his men— not, how-
ever, the red ones that usually played
against the black, but twelve shining gold
pieces. He sat back in
laughed at the old geéntleman’s astonished
face before saying :

his chair and

‘T'm a little older than you were, grand-
father, when you set your board with sil
ver pieces, but as these are gold, don’t you
think I'm about even ¥

‘Ho, ho !" langhed the old man. ‘He
said he couldn't beat me ; but I am beat
the worst kind !'

Dick.
‘Sixty dollars, and cheap enough at that,

‘It's the price of my cow,’ said
father says. Father's bought her of me, 5o |
I wanted to |
sell her and pat my money into something
else, but I'd hardly have the heart to let
her go away. Mother says she's the best
milker on the farm. And I've kept the
calf, so I'll have another cow before long.’

‘Good for you,’ said grandfather approv-
ingly. Now
listen—my farm's too big for such an old
I'll give you an
acre off it for every one of those gold

she stays here on the farm.

‘You've made a good start.
fellow as I am to see to.

pieces.’

‘Grandfather, you don’t mean it!" ex-
claimed Dick.
for five dollars an acre’-

‘No, I don’t mean that,’ said grandfather.
‘* You're to keep your money to work the
land with, and wait till I get through. I
say Fll give you the land just as long as
you work it well and make the hLest of it.
You'll need it when there are so many boys
in the family besides yourself.’

‘I can’t play checkers to-night, sir,” said
Dick, shaking his head as he arose and
gathered up his money.
upset

¢ Such land as that of yours

‘I'm too much
with my new greatness. Twelve
What shall I do with it? How
shall I begin ¥’

acres !

‘You've got a calf to begin with,’ said
grandfather. *Better buy a few more and
When your stock out-
grows your land you can sell some of it off.
Aund then you'll be able to buy more land.
Only you may be sure that for every aere
you want of me I shall charge you full
lbri\‘c.'

go to stock raising,

Incident of Travel.

BY A ‘KING'S DAUGHTER.’

It was the early twilight of a rainy
Saturday afternoon. The streets were
slippery with mud and hoth horse and steam
cars were crowded with people eager to
reach their homes, where they could ex-
change wet garments and dripping umbrel-
las for the warmth and shelter of the fire-
In one of the trains leading out of
Boston sat a middle-aged woman and a lit-
tle girl. As frequently happens on Satur-
day, the cars were full and the conductor
had all he éould do to elbow his way down
the aisle, He punched the tickets rapidly,
wasting no time in words,
the child, he said briefly, ‘ We don’t stop
at Revere. (o on to Lynn, and take the
next train back.’

Only two or three people overheard the
remark. These glanced carelessly at the
little girl, saw that she had an older atten-
dant, and busied themselves again in read-
ing or conversation. The woman seemed
to fidget somewhat, but asked no questions.
She kept glancing around, apparently scan-
ning the faces of her fellow-passengers.
Presently the car grew very warm, and a
young lady sitting in the seat behind un-
fastened her cloak and threw it partially
off. As she did so, the rays from a lamp
overhead fell upon a tiny silver cross fasten-
ed to her dress, It caught the eye of the
woman, ‘who instantly exclaimed, ‘0O, you
are a King's Daughter ! 1 recognive the
badge. Now I feel casy, for I know you
will help me.’

‘ Certainly, if I can,’ was the ready
response,

Thereupon she told herstory. The child
at her side was an entire stranger, return-
ing to her home in Revere. An aunt who
accompanied her to the station, heedlessly
put her in the wrong train, merely saying
to the occupant of the seat, ‘Please see that
Nellie gets off all right,” when the signal
for starting was given.

‘T am’a stranger in these parts,” contin-
ued the woman, ‘and my destination is far
from Boston. I know nothing about this
road. It seems crnel to leave a child only
nine years old to find her way alone on a
dark, rainy night in a strange place. What
if it were my little girl,’ and she smiled
kindly upon Nellie, who, with childlike con-
fidence, was no at all disturbed by the state
of affairs.

Fortunately, the young lady was thor-
oughly acquainted with the road, and was
able to tell the hour of a return train to
Revere. She knew, too, the location of the
ticket-office, and felt sure that there would
be time to get off and buy a ticket, for the
child had ne money of her own. On reach-
ing Lynn she hurried out with Nellie, who,
by this time, was a little frighteced at the
crowd, the increasing darkness, and the
confusion of cars and engines, and her little
hand clung tightly to the stranger’s.

There was only time to show her the
waiting room, to provide a ticket, give care-
ful directions about the train, bestows a

side,

On reaching

support of his fast growing animal,

kiss and a cheery word, and silently com-

‘Don’t work the boy too hard,” said

e .The following taken fre

NO. 33,
mend the little waif to the watchful care of
her heavenly Father, before the conductor
swung his lantern, and cried * All aboard !’
¢ Dear little ¢ross,” thought the young
lady springing on the car just as it began
to move, ‘ had it not been for you I might

have lost this opportunity for a little ser-
vice to my King.

Hereafter, I will always
keep it in sight when traveling, praying
that it may open the way for other trifling
acts of kindness done ‘In His Name.’
The Congregationlist,

-

What Is Overloading a Horse,
Proved ?

d How

Bishop on
Statutory Crimes’—edition of 1873, page

over, on the above subject, "

It wae written by Mr. Angell, in review-
ing aidecision of a Massachusetts Court in
1869 that there was no cruelty because
other horses of the same weight were able
to draw the load in question. It was the
Jirst and last decision of the kind ever ren
dered in Massachusetts,

‘Must an animal be worked until he
breaks a blood vessel or drops dead, before
the law takes cognizance? Is the horse to
be strained, or worked to the extreme limit
of his strength, before such straining or
working becomes a cruelty (that is, befare
the act of his master becomes *overload-
ing?”) Can an expert, or any number of
experts, say what is the limit of strength
or endurance of any horse, simply by know-
ing his weight ? It seems to me that these
questions can be easily answered. Horses,
like men, ure of different uges, constitu
tion, temperaments, formation and degree
of strength.  One horse, just like one man,
may be twice as fast, twice as tough, twice
as strong, as another of precisely the same
weight # and inasmuch as horses, like men,
are liable to a great variety of sicknesses,
and suffer, just like men, from previous
overworking and from heat, want of proper
rest, food, water, shelter and care, it fol
lows that the same horse, like the same
man, may be able to perform without in
jury more labor in ene day than another.

‘Can a thousand experis prove that all
men of a weight or size are equally com
petent, on every day of the year, to per
form a given labor? Can their testimony
establish how much load a man of given
weight should carry, and how far he should
carry it on a given day, without regard to
whether the man is old or young, sick or
well, strong or weak, tough or tender, al-
ready tired or rested, full-fed or starved,
or the day hot or cold? And does not pre-
cisely the same reason apply to the horse,

~that what one horse can do one day hasno
| Joree in showing what another ought to do
on another day, unless you show the weath-
er, age, strength, toughness and bodily
condition of the two to be precisely simi-
lar? 1 say, then, that it is just as impos-
sible for any number of experts, knowing
only the weight or size of a horse and noth-
ing of his age, health, strength, toughness
and bodily condition, to establish what is,
or is not, overloading him, as it would be,
knowing only the size or weight of a man
and nothing of his age, health, strength,
toughness or bodily condition, to establish
what is or is not an overload for him.

‘ How, then, are we to determine when
a horse is overloaded? Just exactly and
precisely as we determine when a man is
overloaded. First, we are to determine his

If & man stops and says, ‘1
am overloaded, I am working too hard, I
feel that the task put upon me is too heavy,’
that is evidence. So when the horse, ordin-
arily kind and willing to pull, comes with
a heavy load to a rise of land and, after one
or two efforts, stops and says, as plainly as
he ean speak it, ‘I am overloaded, I am
working too hard, I feel that the task put
upou me is too heavy,’ that is evidence;
and there is no court or jury, or man with
the heart of a man, whe will not recognize
it as such. Besides, the signs of overwork
are just as vigible in the horse as the man.
No magistrate or juror would have any
difficulty in deciding in his own mind
whether a case to which his attention might
be attracted in our public streets was or was
not a case of cruelty.

‘Is not, then, the testimony of competent,
intelligeut and credible bystanders, who
see how the horse looks and acts, and his
bodily condition, health, and capability to
perform the labor required, the best evi-
dence that can possibly be obtained?
Where can you get better? And when dis-
interested and intelligent witnesses, who
are present and see and hear all that is said
and done in a given case, voluntarily leave
their ordinary avocatious and come into
court to testify that they are fully satisfied
that the case is a clear case of cruelty, can
such evidence be overbalanced by that of
any number of experts who are not present,
see nothing that occurs, knéw nothing of
the age, health, strength, or bodily condi-
tion of the horse at the time, and who base
their calculations simply upon the avoirdu-
pois weight of the animal? It s perfectly
evident, then, I say, that the highest and best
evidence which any court or jury canask or
possibly obtain in a case of overloading,
overworking, or overdriving, is the evi-
dence of the horse himself, as interpreted
by those present when the cruelty is in-
flicted.

¢ Cruelty begins very far short of taking
the extreme.strength of the animal. God
has given to men and animals an excess of
strength, to he husbanded carefully and
used occasionally. But to task that strength
to its full limit unnecessarily is against
nature, breaks down the man or the animal
before his or its time, and is a cruelty
against which men, having speech and
reason may protect themselves, but against
which. animals, having neither speech nor
reason, like men, must look to them for pro-
tection.’

own evidence.,

Important to Working Men.

Artizans, mechanics, and laboring men
are liable to sudden accidents and injuries,
as well as gdnlnl cords, stiff joints and
lameness, : '0 all tl:nl- tn;nlﬁed wa lwon}l‘d
recommen Hﬁyn 's Yellow Oil, the
handy and reliable pain cure for outward
or internal use.

Tue Poruration of THE UNITED
Srares.—8. L. Loomis, who predicted the
result of the United States census of 1880
within 18,000 of the ac figures esti-
mates, that the census 1 will show
the population to be 67;250,000. That is
an increase of more than 30 per ceut. in
ten years.

—-Opeleka Remedies — just the shing
vm.gd.?. Mhhknuud{nnwwu

689-—is believed to be sound law, the world

Dress the Hair

With Ayer’'s Hair Vigor. Its cleanli-
ness, beneficial effects on the scalp, and
lasting perfume commend it for uni-
versal toilet use. 1t keeps the hair soft
and silken, preserves its color, prevents it
from falling, and, if the hair has become
weak or thin, promotes a new growth.
“To restore the original color of my
hair, which had turned prematurely
gray, I used Alyer's Hair Vigor with en-
tire success. cheerfully testify to the

.
Efficacy

of this preparation.”’—Mrs. P. H. David-

son, Alexandria, La.

“1 was afflicted some three years with
scalp disease. My hair was fullm%r out
and what remained turned gray. was
induced to try Ayer's Hair Vigor, and
in a few weeks the disease in my scalp
disappeared and my hair resumed its
original color.”-—(Rev.) 8. 8. Bims,
Pastor U. B. Church, St. Bernice, Ind.

“ A few years ago I suffered the entire
loss of my hair from the effects of tetter.
I hoped that after a time nature would
repair the loss, but I waited in vaino.
Many remedies were suggested, none,
however, with such proof of merit as
Ayer’s Hair Vigor, and I began to use it.
The result was a!l I could have desired
A growth of hair soon came out all over
my head, and grew to be as soft and
heavy as I ever had, and of a natural
color, and firmly set.”—J. H. Pratt,
Spofford, Texas.

Ayer’s Hair Vigor,

PREPARED BY
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,
Bold by Druggists and Perfumers.

A Great Ocean Race.

New York, Nov. 8.—One of the most
exciting ocean races wlich has ever been
recorded was that finished Wednesday
when the ‘ Teutonie,” of the White Star
line and the ‘City of New York’ of the
Inman line, rushed past Sandy Hook light
ship within a few minutes of each other.
The * Teutonic’ won by a neck, her cor
rected time being thirty minutes less than
that of the * New York '’ owing to the fact
that the port engines were slightly out of
‘New York'
was handicapped by a defect to her mach
inery.
ship began to rise out of the sea in their

order. For three hours the

At length the outlines of a great
wake, and finally the * Teutonic’ was made
out gaining rapidly upon her. But now
the defect had been overcome by the en
gineer and the ‘* New York ' picked up her
former high rate of speed, and when night
closed in the * Teutonic’ was still in sight,
but some miles in the wake. Next miorn-
ing the vessels held the same relative posi
tion -as the evening before

All day long the ‘New York’ held her
lead, and all day the ‘ Teutonic’ kept close
behind her. During the following twenty
four hours the two vessels held the same
the
day. During the twenty-four hours that
followed Monday at

noon, the * New York 'alrew ahead about

relative pln[m[limm a8 on ]nl'('\iu'xl

and which ended

four miles. Then for another twenty-four
hours the * New York held her lead, but
was unable to gain a single mile upon her
swift rival. During the next twenty-four
hours, which ended Wednesday at noon,
the New York made 478 miles.

the meantime, the Teutonic had gaiued

Bat, in

considerably, and had made 495 miles, the
the The
New York's officials claim that they were

best single (1-1_’)'-5 run of race,
delayed at this time in order to take a pilot
on board, but they did not sce the Teutonic
stop for a pilot. At noon the Teutonic
was only a few miles astern.

Soon the ships were almost side by side,
and in this manner they struggled brave
ly to the finish, the Teutonic gradually
forging her way ahead and passing the goal
The corrected time of
the Teutonic was 6 days 7 hours and 3
minutes, that of the City of New York,
The New
York, which has usually beaten the Teu-

before her rival.

6 days 7 hours and 33 minutes.

tonic in her races with this vessel, has a
record of 6 days, 4 hours aud 17 minutes,
the best time that either has yet made.
— -
A Good Corn Sheller for 25 Cents.

A marvel of cheapness, of efficacy, and
of promptitude, is contained in a bottle of
that famous remedy, Putnam’s Painless
Corn Extractor. It goes right to the root
of the trouble, there acts quickly but so
painlessly that nothing is known of its
operation until the corn is shelled. Be-
ware of substitutes offered for Putman’s
Painless Corn Extractor— safe, sure and
painless. Seld at druggists.

—An act recently passed by the legis
lature of Pennsylvania makes it incambent
on the veterinary surgeons of that state to
register their names and addresses at the
county seats, and proofs of their compet-
ency, before they be allowed to receive
fees for practice. We think our farmer
brethren will agree with us in saying this
is a good law—one which ought to prevail
in every state. Much the larger share of
‘hoss ' and * cow ' doctoring in the country
is the basest empiricism. Illiterate per-
sons, who have never studied anatomy or
materia medica of any sort, but at best are
merely graduated hostlers, assume to know
and to cope with all manner of diseases to
which domestic animals are subject. They
make up in impudence and positiveness
what they lack in knowledge and merit,
and if their treatment succeeds in effecting
a cure, well and good ; if not, the fees are
exacted anyhow. We do not say that
much may not be learned hy long and
patient obscrvation, and that an observant
person working among animals year after
year, may not pick up valuable knowledge
of their nature, habits and diseases, and
derive in some degree knowledge of reme-
dies ; but we do know that the organisms
of horses, cows, etc., are of the higher
sort in animal economy, and believe that
those who would usefully miuister to their
diseases should bave a thorough knowledge
of their patients as well as of their sub-

| jeets, —Clincinnati Gazette.
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—Boils, earbuncles, and other skin erup-
tious indicate that the system is endeavor-
ing to reject poisonous acids, and that
Ayer's Sarsaparilla is imperatively nceded.
It is the most reliable of all blood medi-
cines, Ask your druggist for it, and take
no other.

i A

SteeriNG oN A Stove.—We have sofa-
beds and mantle-beds and secretary-beds,
but who ever heard of a combination stove
and bed ? yet that may be found in China,
that curious old country, whose customs
are so ancient and changing that we may
be sure they used this contrivance-long be-
fore our modern combination beds were
invented. A gentleman who has travelled
in the north of China says that the climate
is quite cold, and there are no stoves or
fire-places in the wayside inns. In some
of the general rooms are small charcoal
braziers; but the bedrooms, which are
very scantily furnished, contain neither
stove nor bed. In their place is a brick

latform, long enough for a man to stretch
Kimself at fuﬁ length upon, and raised a
foot or two from the floor, with an open-
ing in the side. Into this aperture the
servant pushes a pan of burning coals, and
when the bricks are thoroughly heated, the
traveller spreads out upon them the bed-
ding he has brought wich him, and lies
down to rest upon his stove.

Consumption Cured.

An old physician, retired from practioe,
having had placed in his hands by an East
India missionary the formula of a simple veg-
etable remedy for speedy and permanent cure
ot Consumption, Bronehitis, Catarrh, Asthma
and all throat and Lung Affections, also a
positive and radioal cure for Nervous Debility
and all Nervous Complaints, after having
tested its wonderful curative powers in thoas-
ands of caseés, has felt it his duty to make it
known to Lis suffering fellows. Aotuated
this motive and a desire to relieve human suf-
fering, I will send free of charge, to all whe
desire it, this recipe, in German, or
English, with full directions for preparing
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