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The House of Commons 
Cannot pass a law that will prevent peo
ple having coughs, colds, asthma, bron
chitis and lung troubles, but Hagyard’s 
Pectoral Balsam does away with the 
difficulties by promptly curing all affec
tions of the throat and lungs. It Is the 
pleasantest and safest cough remedy in 
use. .________________

-A frank preacher at Haverhill, 
made this remark to his con

gregation recent Sunday : “If. God 
found only one devil in the Twelve 
Apostles, how many devils have we 
among us? The way I figure it, you 
are entitled to forty-one in this 
church.”

—•A novel industry has sprung up in 
Dubuque, Ja. A man is buying cats for 
which he pays from 60 cents to $1 each ac
cording to age and size. He ships them 
to Dakota, where he sells them for $3 
each. They arc in great demand there, 
where they are wanted to destroy the 
mice, which swarm by thousands around 
the corn and wheat bins, doing great dam 
age. Thus far twe carloads of cats have 
been shipped from Dubuque and another 
load is being secured.

CASTOR IA
for Infants and Children.

Ingratitude Punished. I are careful we shall soon add some'where to go to. Poor Jane ! mused
1 rnnro tr, it ” the old man, as a dreamy look came

"Castorl* is so well adapted to children that 
[ recommend it as superior to any prescription 
known to me." H. A, Archer, M. D.,

U18<x Oxford 8k, Brooklyn, N. Y.

Castor!» cures Colic, Constipation,
Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea, Eructation.
Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promotes di

gestion.
Without injurious medication.

Thb Ckntaur Company, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

Life And Limb
Are often in jeopardy through various 
accidents on land and water. A prompt 
relief and sure cure for all painful wounds, 
bruises, burns, cuts, scalds, rheumatism, 
neuralgia, sore throat and croup is Hag- 
yard’s Yellow Oil. known as reliable over 
SO years. Keep it in the house always.

—According te the Dominion Post Office 
Savings Bank account for March, 1889, 
the total amount at the credit of deposi
tors’ accounts was $22,342,665, a decrease 
of $87,620 during the month. The total 
amount deposited was $684,990 and the 
withdrawals during the same time was 
$782.258.

When Baby was sick, we gave her Caetoria, 
When she was a Child, she cried for Caetoria, 
When she became Mias, ehe clang to Caetoria, 
When ehe had CMldron, she gave them Caetoria,

House for Sale.

THE property cu Salem Street occupied 
by subscriber, consisting of a very 

neat and comfortable Cottage, with frost
proof cellar, a never-failing well of soft 
water, barn, &c , and about one acre of 
Land in good state of cultivation. Terms 
easy. A large portion of purchase money 
may remain on mortgage. Apply to 

J. W. SANGSTER, 
March 7th, tf Dentist.

EQUITY SALE."
THERE will be Sold at Public Auction on SAT

URDAY, THE ELEVENTH DAY OF MAY 
next, at the hour of two o'clock in the afternoon, in 

front of the Court House in Dorchester, in the 
Countv of Westmorland, pursuant to the directions 
of a Decretal Order of the Supreme Court in Equity, 
bearing date tho twenty-sixth day of December, A. 
D. 1S8S. made m a certain Suit therein pending, 
wherein the Rector, Church Wardens and Vestry of 
Saint Mark's Church, in the Parish of Westmorland, 
in the Countv of Westmorland, arc Plaintiffs, and 
Bliss Surratt and Josinli Wood are Defendants, with 
the approbation of the undersigned Referee in 
Equity, the Mortgaged Lands and Premises in said 
Order"described as follows :

•‘All that certain Piece or Parcel of Land situate 
iu Shemogue, in the Parish of Botsford, in the 
County of Westmorland, ami bounded as follows : 
Northerly by Lands owned by James Tinglcy, Wes
terly by Lands owned by Dammos Melonson, South
erly by Lands owned by John Avnrd, Easterly by 
Lauds owned by Cyrus Reid and Road leading to 
Downing's Point (so called,) containing one bundled 
ami llftv Acres, more or less.

For Terms of Sale and other Particulars, apply to 
the Plaintiffs’ Solicitors.

Dated the first day of February, A. D. 1889.
CHIPMAN A. STEEVES.

Referee in Equity. 
Hanington, Teed & Hewson,

Plaintiffs’ Solicitors.

RHODES, CURRY & Co.,
AMHERST, NOVA SCOTIA,

Manufacturers and Builders.

Doors
SASHES,

BLINDS.
WOOD

Mantels, 
MODLD- 
Ings, etc

SCHOOL, OFFICE, CHURCH AND HOUSE FURNITURE.
Manufacturers of and Dealers in all kinds of Builders' Materials

jan27 Send for Estimate».

BIRCH,

PINE 4

“Valuable Farm for Sale.”

THE HARMON HUMPHREY FARM 
in Sackville, consisting of about 50 

Acres of Upland and 90 Acres of Marsh is 
for Sale.

The Buildings on the Premises were 
erected at a large cost, and they are in ex
cellent repair and admirably adapted to 
farming purposes. The Farm is most 
conveniently situated, being only a short 
walk from the College and Academies, 
Public Schools and Clinrchea, and within 
half a mile of the Railway Station. The 
Dwelling House is a beautiful and commo
dious two-story building.

The Place is an inviting one, either for 
the progressive farmer or the capitalist.

Intending Purchasers can negotiate for 
the Homestead Farm, either with or with
out the Island Marsh.

For Price and full Particulars of Sale, 
apply to

WILLIAM F. HUMPHREY, or 
JOHN A. HUMPHREY,

Moncton, N. B.
Or to Messrs. Powell & Bennett, 

Barristers, &c.. 
Sackville, N. B.

Notice of Sale.

WHEREAS John B. Belyea, of Bots
ford, in the County of Westmor

land, did make and execute a certain 
Indenture of Mortgage to Hazen Copp, of 
Port Elgin, in said County, merchant, for 
the purpose of securing to the said Hazen 
Copp the payment of the sum of two hun
dred and fifty dollars and interest in the 
manner as in said mortgage provided, 
and which said Mortgage is duly recorded 
in the Registry Office, in and for the 
County of Westmorland, by the No. 
60,910, Folio 83G, Libro E 5. of said 
Records, anti

Whereas default has been made by the 
said John B. Belyea in the payment of 
the said principal money and interest 
secured in and by said Indenture of Mort
gage, contrary to the proviso and agree
ments in said mortgage contained for the 
payment thereof, and the same remaining 
due and unpaid :

Notice is hereby given that under and 
by virtue of the Power of Sale contained 
in the said Indenture of Mortgage, and 
the authority therein vested in the said 
Hazen Copp, and because default has been 
made in the payment of the principal 
money and iaterest secured by said Mort
gage, and the same remaining unpaid, and 
in order to satisfy the same, there will be 
sold by Public Auction at or near the 
Store of the said Hazen Copp, in Port 
Elgin, on MONDAY, THE THIRD DAY 
OF JUNE, A. D. 1889, at the hour of ten 
o’clock in the forenoon, the Lands and 
Premises mentioned and described in the 
said Indenture of Mortgage as follows 
“All that centain parcel or tract ot Land 
“situate, lying and being in the Parish of 
“Botsford aforesaid, and described in a 
“ce.tain Indenture made the twenty-fifth 
“day of June, A. I). 1886. between Job 
“T. Allep and the said John B. Belyea, 
“as follows Commencing at a hackma- 
“tac post thirty-six feet from the centre 
“of the railway track, running in about a 
“a Northeasterly course ten rods, thence 
“Northwesterly eight rods, thence South
westerly parallel with the railway ten 
“rods to the main road, thence along the 
“main road eight rods, to the place of be
ginning, containing one-lialf acre.’ ’ Al
so all the Land of the said John B. Belyea, 
wheresoever situate in the County of 
Westmorland.

Together with all the Buildings, Ease
ments,Privileges and Appurtenances to the 
same belonging or in any manner apper
taining.

Dated this twenty-fourth day of April, 
A. D.1889.

(sd.) HAZEN COPP, 
Mortgagee.

Boots and Shoes !
FALL AND WINTER!

AMHERST BOOT & SHOE CO. (Retail)
MOFFAT’S BLOCK.

WE have now on exhibition a Complete Stock of Fall and Winter Goods, which 
will be sold at prices which cannot fail to please. The Stcck includes

Ladies’ Skating Bools, from SI 50 upwards,
“ Walking Bools, in Button and Lace,
“ Felt Boots and Shoes,
“ and «eats’ Solid Comfort ticrinan Felt 

Slippers, sure cure for cold feet,
Ladies’ and tient*’ American Rubbers, 1st quality.

Also a Fine Assortment of
GENTS’ ENGLISH BOOTS,

Including the Celebrated “ K ” WATERPROOF BOOT. Every Pair War
ranted. Do not fail to see these Goods

Custom Work a Specialty. 
REPAIRING PROMPTLY &o NEATLY DONE.

Flour & Sugar.
I OFFER LOW FOR CASH:

Flour, Sugar, Tea, Kerosene Oil, Lard, 
Raisins, Currants, Soaps, Pickles, 

Cheese, Apples, Lobsters, and 
other Goods usually kept in 

a GROCERY STORE.
A Iso, another shipment j ust to hand of

China & Crockery Ware
CONSISTING OF

TEA. SETS,
In Great Variety.

CHAMBER SETS,
In all the Latest Styles.

TEA CUPS.
In Col. and Plates to match, by doz.

Dinner Plates, Soup Plates,
Breakfast Plates, Tea Plates, Meat 

Platters, Vegetable do -, and’ a 
good supply of separate pieces.

GLASS SETS
I have 10 Different Styles to select 

from. Also
Preserve Dishes, Fruit Dishes. Nappies, 

Goblets, Tumblers, Butter Coolers, 
Ten Different Styles Lanterns, 

Globe Lamps, of all kinds, 
from 30c. up to $4.00,

Lamp Chimneys, of 
All Sizes,

China Gift Cups & Mugs.
The Best and Cheapest that I ever 

offered. Also,
Breakfast Casters,
In Silver and Majolica, Silver Teaspoons 
and Tablespoons, Knives and Forks, Kit
chen Furnishing Goods of all kinds, 
Brushes—in Scrub, Stove, Shoe & Horse, 
Wisps & Brooms, and lots of other articles.

Give me a call before purchasing else
where, and be convinced that I Sell the 
Cheapest of any in Sackville.

deo4 C.W. KNAPP.

New Brunswick, 
County of Westmorland, S.

3.}

nv
copy-j

To the Sheriff of the County of Westmor
land, or any (/unstable within the said 
County, Greeting

WHEREAS Ilcnry A. Powell ami R. Alder True
man, Executors of tlio last Will and Testa

ment of Timothy Outhouse, lute of Sackville, in the 
said County and Province, Master Mariner, de
ceased, have filed an Account of their Administra
tion of the Estate and Effects of said deceased, and 
have prayed that said Account may be passed and 
allowed in due form of law, uml that the residue of 
said Estate and Effects in their hands may be dis
tributed as l>y law required :

You are therefore required to cite the said Henry 
A. Powell and R. Alder Trueman, as such Execu
tors, and nil others interested, to appear before me 
at a Court of Probate, within ami for the said 
County, to lx; held at the Office of the Registrar of 
Probate in Dorchester, in said County, on the 
Seventh Day of May next, at ten o’clock in the fore
noon, to attend the passing of said Account, and 
tlzc distribution of said residue.

Given under lpy hand, and the Seal of the said 
Court, the fourth day of May, A. D. 1889.

(Signed) A. K. OULTON,
Judge of Probate, 

County of Westmorland. 
(Signed) CHAS. E. KNAPP,

Registrar of Probate,
County of Westmorland.

JUST RECEIVED AT

T. II. Griffins, Amherst, N. S.:

3 O A. S "B S,
CONTAINING

$800 Worth of High-Class Silverware,
ALL ELEGANT OOODB.

Remember Special Sale
------ AND-------

Discount of 30 per Cent.
DURING THIS MONTH.

BETTER THAR EVER
MRS. C. W. MAIN’S

MILLINE RY
Is going to be finer than ever this sea

son. New Goods arriving daily.
The beat and most complete

STOCK OF FEATHERS
In the Country, and our Whole Stock 

most complete in every particu
lar. A Complete Line of

Art Neeflie Wort Materials
Call and inspect our Goods, and be sat

isfied that we mean what we say.
Orders for Trimmed Work promptly 

attended to, and satisfaction guaranteed,

MRS, C. W. MAIN,
Douglas Hlock, Amherst.

NOTICE.

THE undersigned will, until the 16th 
Day of May next, receive Tenders 

for the Building of a School House in 
School District No. 15, Upper Sackville. 
The Contractor will be required to furnish 
all necessary material of every description. 
Building to be completed by the First 
Day of August next, and subject to the 
inspection and approval ot the Trustees. 
Plans and Specifications may be had on 
application to the Secretary. Tenders to 
be Sealed and Addressed to the under
signed.

GEORGE W. TOW8E,
Sec. to Trustees.

Upper Sackville, April 11, 1889. 8i

TO ADVERTISERS
A list of 1000 newspapers divided into STATES AND 
SECTIONS will be sent on application—FREE.

To those who want their advertising to pay, we 
can offer no better medium for thorough and effec
tive work than the various sections of our Soient 
Lo«al List. GEO. P. ROWELL ft OO.,

Newspaper Advertising Bureau,
10 Spruce Street, New York.

Building Materials for Sale.

1 Car Hydraulic Cement;
1 “ English Portland Cement;
I “ Calcined Plaster;
1 “ Common “
2 “ St. John Lime; s

20 “ “ Bricks;
20 “ Amherst *«
8 “ Cedar Posts; #
4 “ Cedar Shingles;
2 “ Spruce “
1 “ St. John Clapboards;
2 “ Laths;

40 “ Pine Lumber;
80 “ Spruce Lumber;

5 “ Hemlock;
10 “ Ash;

, 16 “ Birch, Beech and Maple;
2 “ Southern Whitewood ;
1 “ Walnut and Cherry ;
1 . “ British Columbia Red Cedar. 

Also a full stock of Flooring, Sheathing, 
Mouldings, &c.

Low Prices and Prompt Delivery.
RHODES, CURRY & CO., 

aplI0*12i Amherst, N. S.

Painting, Paper Hanging, 
And Ceiling Decorating.

rpHE Subscribers are prepared to under- 
X take and perform all such work in a 
workmanlike manner and at reasonable 
rates. Oar desire is to please our patrons 
and give good satisfaction always.

Estimates will be given when required.
WRY BROTHERS. 

Sackville, April 18,1888. 6m

“You're got a neat little spot here,” 
remarked farmer Hayes to his friend,
Mr. Johnson.

The two old men were sitting upon 
wooden seats, which were placed on 
either side of the rustic porch, that 
formed a kind of arbor entrance to the 
dwelling.

The speaker was a spare1 little man, 
with dark hair, thinly sprinkled with 
gray. He wore a swallow-tail coat, 
adorned with brass buttons; corduroy 
breeches, fastened at the knee; thick, 
blue, worsted stockings encased his 
legs, and a pair of lew shoes covered 
his feet. His visage had a placid ex
pression, as he glanced first at the 
well-kept garden, with its rows of 
potatoes and other vegetables; then ont 
to the little paddock adjoining where 
two cows were graziag; and next over 
the wide, undulating meadow land be^ 
yond, his eyes resting finally on the 
far distant hills. He put the end of 
his long clay pipe between his lips, 
and watched the wreath of smoke 
slowly ascending from it

Mr. Johnson was a noble-looking 
man, his snowy hair and long, white 
beard gave him a patriarchal appear
ance. His countenance lacked that 
acute, intellectual expression which is 
so often stamped upon the visage of a 
middle-aged ‘townman.’ His eyes 
were thoughtful, but gentle, his whole 
bearing spoke of innate goodness. The 
few wrinkles, which had gathered on 
the white, placid brow, had been 
gradually traced there by time’s re- 
entless fingers, and not suddenly cut 

by keen, sharp sorrow. He smoked 
silently for a few moments, and then 
replied to his friend’s remark :

‘You’re right; this is a neat little 
spot. But I’ll tell you what I’ve been 
a-thinking on, Hayes. You know my 
Jennie's a-going to be married to Rob
ert Meadows. She’s my only child, 
so, of course she’ll have all my bpr 
longings when I’m gone; but I’ve been 
a-thinking, that, soon after she’s set
tled, I’ll have a deed of gift drawn up, 
and turn everything over to her; then 
there’ll be no proving the will, and all 
that fuss; and the lawyers won’t have 
a pickin’ out o’ my bit o’ property. I 
shall live here, and be master just the 
saipe. What do you say to that, 
friend Hayes?” \

The old man put a hand on each 
knee and gazed into the other’s face, 
with an expression which said, ‘Don’t 
you think it’s a very brilliant idea?”

His friend took his pipe out of his 
mouth, and shook his head dubiously; 
then replaced it between his lips, and 
gazed fixedly before him for an instant 
ere he answered; then he said, slowly 
and emphatically:

“I don’t like it.”
He took the ashes from his pipe 

and began leisurely to fill it again with 
tobacco.

“I never seed a play but once,” he 
began, in slow, measured tones, and 
that was many years ago, when I was 
a young man. I was in London, and 
my friends got me to go to the theatre 
to see a grand piece that had been 
made up by a great man hundreds of 
years ago. Well, I went, and the 
sight o’ the lights, the gay dresses, and 
the flash folks, I shall never forget.
But it was the play that struck me.
There was a good old king who had 
three daughters, and he thought he’d 
divide the kingdom amongst them 
They were very pleased; the eldest, 
went down on her knees, and swore 
how she loved him more than anybody 
else; and said as how he was the kind 
est, noblest, and best father that ever 
lived—or words summat like them.

“The next said about the same, only 
a great deal more; but I thought both 
on ’em looked too big and handsome 
and wide-awake to stick to their word 
The third daughter said very little, 
but I thought she was the nicest look
ing of all the lot. The king was huf
fed because she woujd not own she 
loved him. So he divided his king
dom between his two eldest daughters.
I thought he was a silly old fellow to 
put the reins into them spirited-look 
ing creatures’ hands. But he did it, 
and he rued it. They treated "him 
very well at first; but after a time they 
began to alter, and let him know that 
he wasn’t master. Well, one night 
they turned him out of the castle, 
when there was such a dreadful storm 
that it was not fit to turn a dog out: 
and he who had once been a king had 
to roam about like a beggar. The 
poor man nearly went crazed, 
almost forget how it ended; but 
think they were all killed at last.”

“And what has this to do with what 
I was saying?” inquired Mr. Johnson, 
testily. I was talking about deeds of 
gift, and not plays.”

The other began to smoke—puff- 
puff. After a few minutes the full 
meaning of his friend’s words dawned 
slowly upon his mind.

“Well, I am a thinking as how, 
when Jennie got possession of the 
house, she might, maybe, after a bit, wife- 
turn you out, as the king’s daughters 
turned him out. Keep the reins in 
your own hands, man—^you cap draw 
them tight, or let them loose, when 
you please; but don't give them up 
till you die. That’s my advice, friend 
Johnson.”

There was a little flash of anger in 
the other’s eyes as he replied:

“You don’t know my Jennie; she’s 
the lovliegt, best, and truest girl that 
ever lived. She would never wrong 
her father.”

In the meantime Jennie and her 
lover were in the orchard at the. back 
of the bouse, slowly walking up and 
down the path between the trees.

The moan was shining in the pur
pling sky, and the evening star glim
mered faintly.

“When two more days have passed 
you will be my wife!”

The young man looked down lov* 
ingly into the shy. dark eyes raised to 
his, and clasped the hand that rested 
on his arm.

‘I am so glad, Robert, that I 
shall not have to leave my home,” she 
said, after a pause; for I was bom 
hero, and here my mother died. It 
was very kind of father to propose 
that we should live with him. Now 
ou can keep all the money in the 
«nk that you have been saving so 

long to buy furniture with, and if we

’more to it.”
“Your father is very good, Jennie; 

we must be kind to him.”
Mr. Johnson was placed in the seat 

of honor; he moved among the guests, 
with a kind word and cheery greeting 
for all.

Jennie was ,-a blooming, bonnie 
bride, and seemed proud of her stal
wart husband.

Jennie was installed as housekeeper 
in her father’s home. After a time 
Mr. Johnson presented his daughter 
with the deed of gift, Rnd the young 
people were formally acknowledged 
as master and mistress of the farm, 
with the understanding that Mr, 
Johnson was to reside with them.

All went well for a time. Then 
gradually ibere came a change over 
the serene atmosphere of the dwell 
ing and the old mau became con 
eoious that he Was no longer treated 
with courtesy, nor his wishes jct 
epee ted.

“Would you mind sleeping in 
the back bedroom for a few weeks? 
—we have a visitor coming !” said 
Jennie, one morning about six 
months after the wedding.

The old man stared in great 
prise.

“Why can’t the vjsitor go into 
the hack room ?” he asked.

Oh, i'.’s such a poky little place 1 
I don’t mean that exactly !” she 
exclaimed, checking herself in con
fusion. “The room is very clean 
and there is really a beautiful view 
from the window and a good feath 
er bed. But Miss Marlin is very 
particular; she has such a grand 
home that wo cannot put her any
where.”

Mr. Johnson leisurely crossed bis 
logs, put his newspaper on the 
table, took his spectacles off, rubbed 
them, put them in the case, and 
then slowly rejoined :

“If there is such a fine view from 
the window, your visitor may enlov 
It, and she can sleep on the feather 
bed. I’ve slept in the front room 
flve-and-fortv years, and ain’t a 
going to be turned out new. If 
Miss Martin ain't satisfied with the 
accommodation, she may stay away.’

“Stay away indeed !” fired Jennie ;
It’s just like you, father. I call 

you very selfish.”
She hastily left the room, shutting 

the door with a bang.
The old man took up the news

paper, but the words, ran into one 
another, for large tears gathered in 
the bright, gray eyes, and his lips 
quivered painfully.

Miss Martin came, and informed 
Jennie that her father was the naost 
aristocratic looking gentleman she 
had over seen ; but during her stay 
Mr. Johnson was subject to many 
slights, as Jennie and her husband 
were ashamed of some of his old 
fashioned ways.

One evening Mr. Johnson re
turned from the village, where be 
had spent the day with a friend 
Ho walked leisurely up the garden 
path ; but suddenly paused, and 
uttered an exclamation of astonish
ment.

A fine hawthorn tree which had 
stood near tho house, and had been 
full of pink blossoms in the spring, 
lay upon the ground. Oa examin
ing it he discovered it had been cut 
eff near the roots.. He turned bast 
ilV to enter the house by the front 
door, when he observed that the 
monthly rose tree, which had twined 
the porcji and been in full bloom all 
summer, lay across the garden path, 
cut into a number of pieces, and an 
attempt had been made to dig it up 
by the roots.

“RobertI Robert!"’ cried Mr. 
Johnson.

“What's the matter?” queried a 
voice from the inner room.

“Who’s been cutting them down?” 
cried the old man, excitedly, and 
waving bis hand toward the garden.

“I have,” answered Mr. Meadows, 
complacently,

“Why did you do it?”
“Because I chose to.”
“There, don’t quarrel,” said Jen

nie. “It’s all my fault, father. The 
hawthorn tree was close to the parlor 
window, and made the room dark—so 
I asked Robert to cut it down. The 
rose tree is not much good; we are 
going to have a finer one put in its 
place.”

“That hawthorn tree your mother 
set with her own hands, and the rose 
I planted on the day you were born. 
Your mother loved them both, and 
heaven forgive you for what you have 
done !”

He turned away, ascended the 
stairs, entered his room an^olosed 
the door.

“If Farmer Turner calls, just send 
round for me, will you, Jennie? asked 
Mr. Meadows, ene morning at break
fast. He’s coming to look at old 
Bettie.”

‘Yes, I’ll send,” replied the young

What’s tho matter with the cow?1, 
inquired Mr. Johnson,

“Oh, nothing,” replied the young 
man, “I’m going to sell her.”

“Sell her?” repeated the other. 
“Yes; she’s old and don’t give 

much milk, {ni going to buy a 
yovng one in her place. Jennie’s 
been complaining of tho butter for a 
long time; and it don’t come up to 
our neighbors,”

vBut I won't have her sold!” cried 
the old man, angrily.

“You have nothing to do with her; 
she is mine, and 1 shall do as I like,” 
rejoined the other, haughtily, as he 
rose to leave the room.

Mr. Johnson turned to the window 
without uttering another word.

A few hours later he saw Farmer 
Turner's man driving old Bettie out 
of the yard.

“Ah. it’s the one she used to milk f‘ 
he soliloquized.

And the tears gathered thickly in 
his eyes, as he watched his late wife’s 
favorite cow driven off by a stranger.

’Here’s a letter from my sister 
Jane, remarked Mr. Johnson, one 
afternoon, lo his daughter. “Poor 
thing ! Her husband has been dead 
only two months. Tht bailiffs have 
sold her furniture; she is destitute, 
and is staying with a neighbor for a 
few days, and then she don’t know

into his eyes and his thoughts revert 
ed to the past. “She was a pretty 
girl when she was young and many a 
handsome fellow came after her. 
but she took no heed to any except 
Tom Jones, who became her husband. 
The she had such a pretty, blue-eyed 
child, with soft, golden liair. She 
lived to be six years old and then 
died. I thought Jane would have 
broken her heart. Then her son grew 
up to be a fine man, and was agoin’ to 
be married in a week. But one morn
ing he tried to stop a horse and wagon 
that was a-running away, when the 
horse threw him down, the wheel 
went over his head, and he was killed 
on tho spot. And now her husband’s 
gone, and she’s left alone. Poor 
Jane !”

“Hasn’t she any money to live 
Upon ?” inquired Jennie.

“No; and I’ve been a thinking we’d 
better have her here. She can’t 
starve.”

“Have her here!” repeated his 
daughter, in astonishment. What 
can you be thinking about, father! 
There’s plenty of us to keep already,

She broke her cotton with a jerk, 
and threaded her needle impatiently 

We're going to have company this 
afternoon,” resumed Jennie, after 
pause, in a conciliatory tone; “and as 
they are very fine people, 1 think 
you’d better have your pipe h\ the 
kitchen, father. Yog would not en
joy yourself with us.”

“Very well, my dear,” he answered, 
quietly. He put his slippered feet on 
the fender, and gazed over his gold- 
rimmed spectacles into the blaming 
fire. “I’ve been a-thinking, my dear,” 
he resumed, quietly, after a pause, 
“that there’s a little error in that 
deed of gift.”

“An error?” repeated Jennie, as she 
dropped her work, and looked up 
with a scared, white face.

“Yes; I’m sure there is an error. 
It wouldn’t be pleasant for you, if the 
property was thrown into chancery, 
after I’m gone, would it?"’

“Oh, Father!”
“Well, fetch the deed down to me; 

I'll look it over, and set it all right.” 
Jennie hastened up stairs, and soon 
returned with tH© precious paper.

The old man took it in his hand, 
smoothed out the creases gently, read 
it over, and said î

“Ah! it is all one great mistake!” 
Then, with a quick movement, he 

threw the document into the blazing 
fire, and pressed it down with the 
poker

Jennie screamed, and darting for
ward, attempted to rescue the deed 
from the devouring flame; but her 
father held up his hand sternly, and 
said, in a tone of authority:

“Stand back!”
At this instant Mr. Meadows en

tered.
“What’s the matter, Jennie?” he 

inquired. Father, what have you 
been doing to her?”

The young man confronted Mr. 
Johnson, who stood with the uplifted 
poker in his hand.

“I am master of this house !” cried 
the old man; “and I’ll allow no one to 
dictate to me!”

“We’ll soon see about that!” ex
claimed the other sneeringly. “If 
you’re going to put on such fine airs, 
I’ll have you turned out.”

“Oh, Robert, Robert!” cried his 
wife; “the deed—the deed—”

An hysterical fit of weeping check
ed her utterance.

“What do you mean?” queried the 
husband, with a white face, and a 
touch of fear in his tone.

“Father’s burnt it!”
“Father is master of his own house, 

and will have you turned out if you 
don’t behave yourself!” returned the 
old man.

Angry words passed. Robert de
clared that he would go to law; he 
would not be done out of his rights 
the house was his and Jennie’s,

“Prove it!” grimly retorted his 
father-in-law. “You may have your 
company this afternoon, Jennie,* ho 
continued, after a pause, “but it will 
be your last party in my house. I 
shall send for farmer Hayes, and W'- 
shall enjoy cur pipes together ^jg 
evening in the heat parlor. •„ we dld 
kfore you were marne.1.. Aa for 
Robert, you havr'1 provided a hJQme 
for Jennie at present; but you’ll hove 
to do eo now There’s a cottage to 
let in the village, which I think will 
suit you. A month from to-day I shall 
expect you to be clear from my house; 
and you need not think I will do any 
more. What I mean to give you— 
if I give you any thing at all—you’ll 
have to wait for until I’m dead No 
mere cutting down my favorite trees 
or yelling my old cows—or making 
me sit in the kitchen when you've got 
fine company. I’ll send for my sis
ter Jane, and she shall have a home 
with me as long as she lives,”

Jane, the sister, came to live at the 
farm-house, and passed away at the 
advanced age of eighty-six. Mr, 
Johnson lived ton years aftyAy retain 

e last.

These pille were a won- 
derfttl <11»covery. Un
like any others. One 
■Pilla Dose. Children 
take them easily. The 
most delicate women 
use them. In fact all 
ladles can obtain very 
great benefit from the 
nse of Parsons* Pills.

One box sent post-

Cald for 85 els., or live 
oxes for ®1 In stamps. 
80 Pills In every box. 

We pay duty to Canada.1

The circular around 
each box explain» the 
symptoms. Also how to 
cure a great variety of 
disease». Thl» Infor- 
■nation alone Is worth 
ten time» the cost. A 
handsome Illustrate^ 
pamphlet sent free cirJL x 
tains valuable Infor--*"^ 
matlon. Send for It.
I>r. I. 8. Johnson «te 
Co., *8 Custom Mouse 
Street, Boston, Mass. 
“Best Liter Pill Known.”

Make New Rich Blood!
A IT R E

DRUG
AMU

N E ’ S
STORE,

ZE3 IR, S T.

PATENT MEDICINES
---- OF ALL KINDS. —

Toilet Soaps, Perfumes, Brushes, Sponges, Etc.
WE GIVE SPECIAL ATTENTION TO THE

COMPOUNDING OF PRESCRIPTIONS,
AND GUARANTEE ACCURACY AND QUALITY OF DRUGS.

Orders from Physicians will receive Prompt Attention. Prices quoted on application.

Hercules Engines,
MONARCH BOILERS,

Rotary Mills, Shinile & Lath Machines,
Planers, Band Saws, Arbors,

New Saw Filing Machines,
New Pattern Turbine Wheels,

Bolsliaj Engines, steam Derricks.

Brass and Iron Fitting
For Steam or Water, (Large Stock, All Sizes,)

Hoe, Dissloii, Simosd’s Patent & Oilier Saws.
Best American Rubber & Gandy ? n.u' p. nnrm 

do do Leather ( DOlGlIlg 06 HOSO.
Rubber, Plumbago, Asbestos and Other Packing.

Lace Leather (Wholesale and Retail,) Emery Wheels (ali sises.) Leather Board 
(Large Stock,) Excelsior Inspirators (Best One Handle. Wholesale and Retail,) 
Portable Forges, etc., Up te 14 inch. Rubber Belting carried in Slock.

AMHERST. IN. «.

WATER SUPPLY

jNew Spring G-oods.

GRASS ST5EJ)
NOW IN STOCK.

50 Sacks Tim^thy Seed
daily Expected.

10 S» cks Clover Seed
FOR SALE LOW.

E T S^l
..usually Large.

Lato Importations i>y

Dunlap Bros. & Co.:
47 Oases and Bairs

DRY GOODS,
COMPRISING

DRESS GOODS
In All the Newest Styles and Shades.

Curtains in tireat Yari et.
Our Stock 01

i?c ARP
U U

Flr.or Oil Cloths
In 3, 4>4, 6 and 12 Feel VVidlbi.

Iii Pop Hardware Depirlment :
1 Oar Seed, Consisting of

Timothy, Clover, Field and Carden.

1 Car Flour,
1 Car Carriage Sears,

2 Cars Carriage Wood. Stock,
25 Tons Iron,
2 Tons Cast Ster.1, In Round, Octo- 

gan and So uare'*• 1 . All the above Goods for Sale Loir in
2 Tons Steel, in Tire and Toe Calk, Exchange for Farmers’ Produce, or we

1 ' «rill folro ffnal.i

5 do Barbed and Plain Wire

FURNITURE.
Now in Stock or Supplied to Order at 

Short Notice :
Parlor & Bedroom Suits,

Sofas ami I-oiMigc«, 
Spring Beds and eat tresses, 

Chairs, Tables, &o., &c.

Crocker) ware, Earthenware,
Cliinu mid Stone Tea Seta.

Spring Hats and Caps.
Now in Stock : A Good Assortment, 

in the Latest Styles,
Hard & Soft Felt Hats,

Straw Hats,
Cloth anil Silk Caps.

Children Cry for Pitcher’» Castoria.

Ing all his faculties to the Vast, and 
died in his ninety-ninth year.

Jennie and her husband -had to 
work very hard in order to bring up 
their large family respectably. Rob 
ert’a hair was silvery white, and Jen
nie's thickly streaked with gray, and 
their sons and daughters were men 
and women, when the formerly un
grateful couple were again allowed to 
take possession of the old farm
house.

levies TO H0TB«s«.-Aro you disturbwl at night 
™ broken of real by . Oc'< child .uffering and 
aylng with rah. o! Catting Tccthr if» «end at 
race and gate botue of "M-.a. Wlnalow'. Soothing 
Byiup to. Children Toetht-jg. lta value la Inoal- 
euiable. It will relieve t’ae poor little sufferer im
mediately. Depend upon it, mothers; there is no 
mistake about it. It, cures Dysentery and Diarrhoea, 
regulates the Stomach and Bowels, cures Wind 
Colic, softens the Gums, reduces Inflammation, and 
gives tone and -onergy to the whole system. “ Mrs. 
Winslow e Soothing Syrup ” for children teething is 
pleasant to .he taste and is the prescription of one 
of the oldest and best female physicians and nurses 
In the United States, and is for sale by all druggists 
throughout the world. Price twenty-Uve cents a 
bottle. Be sure and ask for “Mrs. Winslow's 
SooTtiiwo Syrup," and take no other kindL

-—One Maine man who soaked a lot of 
corn In Paris green as a breakfast for the 
•rows only to hare it eaten by a neigh
bor's high priced hens, ie not happy ; 
neither is the neighbor; neither are the 
hens. <!

rpo THE DEAF—A perso» cured of Deafhess and 
•f noises in the head oi 28 years’ standing by a simple remedy, wUl send a desertion rf It rira»
to any person who applies 
MeDougal Street, Mew TwkT

Fencing,
3 Tons Sheathing Paper,
2j do Rope and Fishing Twines.

A Full Stock of Furniture.

We are expecting, next week, a Large 
Assortment of

Children's Carriages.
DUNLAP BROS. & 00.

Amherst, April 16, 1889.

Hag*.

FKElOSASrS
WORM powders;

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own 
Purgative. Is r safe, euro, nml effectual 
destroyer of worm» in Children or Adults,

Money to Loan.

THE subscribers are prepared to loan 
Money on good security at reason- 

ble rates.
POWELL 4 BENNETT. 

Sauk villa, July IS, 1S8S.

rill take Cath.
JAMES R. AYER. 

Middle Sackville, March 22, 1889.

Preserve Your Sight I
Use F. Laza^hs’

(Late of the Firm of Lazarus & Morris)

Renowned Spectacles

EYE-GLASSES!
They are the Best in the World. They 

Never Tire the Eye, and lust many years 
without change.

FOB SALE BT \

OH.A.S- MOWBE,
IMPORTER jkBD DEALER IN

Books, Stationery and Taney Goods, 
Boom Paper, Picture Frames, 

Reward and Birthday Cards.
BOOKS AND MUSIC

Obtained at Short Notice.
Frames Made to Order- 

Sole Agent for Lazarus’ Celebrated 
Spectacles.

SACKVILLE, - - - - LB.

Paint! Paint !
Received ex S. 8. Damara, direct from 

Brandram Bros. & Co., London :

2 tons Genuine While Lead, 
1 ton Colored Paints.

For Sale, Wholesale o*r Retail, by

ootSO X. Wood * fiions.

i >r: •;> —: —■ A


