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WOUDS [THE ('.OMPIETE FERTILIZERS
manufactured at the

Chemical Fertilizer Works, Halifax
H, »,

We offer for the TWELFTH SEASON ttf*. 
above celebrated and reliable brand of Fer
tilizer.

THE OLD STANDARD ! BUY NO OTHER I 
JACK A BELL,

Halifax, N. 8.

DEAF !CURE for the

Peck’s Pateot Improved Cushioned Ear 
Drums.

PERFECTLY RESTORE THE HEARING, 
no matter whether deafness is caused by colds, 
fevers, or injuries to tho natural drums. 
Always in position,but invisible to others and 
eomfortable to wear. Music, conversation, 
and whispersheard distinctly. We refer to 
those using them. Send for illustrated book 
of proofs free. Address, F. HISCOX, 853 
Broadway N. Y. 17^
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b,g« to flow. Then he firmly anel«ped .pecuble Mule, when thi. outlaw, who wee The dUappointmcnt of the lighter-minded 
my and .Upped out at the other .id. next of kin, told u. the .tory of hi. que.- of my flock, who had looked forward to 
of lbe lwit tionahle adventure, in the language of the «orne amusing development, from hi. pres-

“There,' gotiing!" he .aid, “there', bar-room, and filled in the pause, by whist- enoe there, we. .weet to me. We had, a. 
enough of that. By George," he muttered ling and cleaning hi. nails. When he at my guret, declared a very enjoyable even- 
a, he groped about for hi. clothe, in the U.C «id, “Well, » long!" and banged mg. “ After aU”l M,d to my wtfe, after 
darkness, “Father think. I can stand any the door behind him, my wife gave a little the last one had departed, I am very 
amount of licking, and mother and you gasp. Then .he softly opened all the win- glad I did the only right and proper and

room. The atmosphere was reasonable thing.
The words had scarcely left ray lips when 

we were startled by a sharp pull at the 
door bell It was nearly midnight. Two 
men stood on the threshold, supporting 
between them the bleeding and senseless 
body of my brother Jeremiah.

“Drank himself half wild,” explained 
one of the men, “and then got into a fight. 
We saw from the address on a letter in his 
pocket that his name was Aim worthy, 
that’s why we brought him here. Look 
out, Ben, don’t jar him any more than you 
can help. ”

“How unfortunate !” breathed my wife, 
“and to-nfjht of all nights.” Tsaid noth
ing, but as I helped the men to carry my 
brother upstairs, my heart felt like lead. 
Tho poor fellow was in a pitiable condition. 
His face was terribly bruised, and a little 
stream of blood, flowing from a wound in 
his neck, mingled with the mud that be
smeared his torn garments. I despatched 
one of the men for a physician, while I 
bound up the ugly gash in my brother’s 
throat, and began to bathe the almost un
recognizable face. He moved at that, and 
asked faintly, “Where am I?”

“With me—Lucien—in your brother’s 
house,” I said.

He turned his head and glared at me. 
“My brother,” lie cried, “1 have no 
brother. That cursed little white-faced 
sneak is no brother of mine. Go away from 
me ! Let me get out of here ! I shall 
choke to death in this infernal house. He

down beside him, while the bitterness and 
misery of the past few days overwhelmed 
mo like a flood, “ oh, Jerry—Jerry—Jerry I 
He gave the long shuddering sob that I Ire* 
membered from him the night he ran aw«y 
from home. The weak tears broke from 
his eyes and ran down his wasted checks.
I laLl my own haggard face beside bis, and 
putt
my brother. The blessedness of being at 
peace again kept us in heavenly silence for 
a few moments, and then with his hand on 
my cheek he said :

“ You’re a good fellow, Lu, and I’m a 
bad lot—that’s what’s the meaning of ah 
this muddle. If I didn’t have the devil in 

I wouldn’t have got into a row for 
nothing, and I wouldn’t haVe piled it on 
so thick that night at your house. But 
when I say you’re a good fellow, I don’t 
mean that you’re as good as you ought to • 
be, because you’re not. Of course you're 
part of the power that makes for righteous
ness, but you don’t work that racket for 
all its worth—that’s the trouble. He sank 
from sheer weakness into a half trance, 
with his head lying on my arm, and I 
thought of the homesickness, the yearning 
for family affection, and the brotherly love 
that had lain latent in his heart all these 
years.

He died in my arms, and I told my wife 
afterwards that I considered myself my 
brother’s murderer. In response to her 
expostulatory horror I explained that it 
was not so much because I had driven him 
from my door on a single evening as it was 
that I had shunned him, neglected him,
I had treated him exactly as though the 
Master had said, “ Inasmuch as ye have 
done it unto one of the least of these, my 
brethren, ye have done it unto the deviL”
I feel that I have grown more tolerant of 
late. It is impossible for me ever to detest 
that class of people whose vices most re
semble iny own. 
considers himself to be intellectually or 
socially or morally the superior of any 
other I do not look at him with contempt.
I say to myself, Ah, well, poor fellow ! it 
is probable that he has never known what 
it is to be his brother’s murderer.

Ethki.wyn WKTHKitALD in The. Week.

oetry.BRIDGETOWN
mM God’s Watchmen.

MlRBLEgWoRKS

THOMAS DEARNESS
Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of

BY REV. J. CLARK, OF ANTIG0NI8H.
While welcome slumber gently falls 
On these who dwell in lordly balls,
We watch and guard the city walls.

“The night is long !” we, waiting, sigh, 
And look to learn if dawn is nigh,
As cold and chill the hours go by.

We see no sign of moon or star 
To gild the darkness near or far,
We wonder where God’s legions are.

my arms around his neck I kissedthink any amount of molly-coddling, and dows in the 
I’m not going to put up with any more of reeking with the abomination of chest per-

Then she sat down and shud-j fumery.
He went away, and I did not see my. dered. 

brother Jeremiah again for fifteen years. “ Lucien,” she said, “your brother! It 
In that time my mother died. She had isn’t possible. Your brother !” and she 

never loved me as she had the reckless \ shuddered again.
“ I know, Anna,” I replied. “I know

any of it.”

ÉBSElKt ne’er do well, and her last words were of 
him. My father did not long survive her. all you can think or say on the subject.”

So we did not discuss it at all. In what*
O living, waiting sub ! Arise !
And flood with light both earth and skies ; 
Make all the world one Paradise.

O light last seen on Olivet !
Climb o’er the hills ! rise higher yet !
Shine on ! shine on ! no more to set !

Monuments, Tablets, 
Headstones, See.

Also Monuments in Red Granite-, 
Gray Granite, and Freestone.

Apparently I was the only member of the 
family left, for there was no tidings of my 
brother. Then I studied for the ministry, 
married and settled as pastor of a church 
in a thriving town. I seldom thought of 
^returifem. 
of boyhood days.

One Sunday evening, fifteen years after 
his abrupt departure, I preached a sermon 
that did one hearer good at any rate, and 
that hearer was myself. I hold that if a 
minister does «*ot benefit himself by his

ever shape it presented itself to my 
thoughts it was always galling. We could 
not drop him—he was my own brother—- 
but how could wc associate with a rowdy, 
who was unacquainted with the rudiments, 
of civilization ? Had the idea have been 
presented to his mind that his behaviour 
was not quite so free from objection as was 
that of “ Little Lucy,” it would certainly 
have produced the loud, hoarse laugh that, 
in his presence, we momently expected yet 
dreaded to hear. Had he been cruel or 
sneaking, mean or even unkind, that would 
have afforded us some excuse for neglect, 
but he was in no degree a rascal. Were he 
wretchedly poor he would have been con
tent to remain an obscure figure in the 
background, or had he been a hired 
“ hand ” from the country, with fingers as 
rough and dry aa his own corn cobs, after 
they are stripped of the grain, he might 
have had that saving touch of humility and 
reserve that would have saved us all our 
trouble. But what could be done with 
this loud-voiced braggart, with his insuffer
able airs of patronage, his horrible personal 
habits, his ever present coarseness and vul
garity ? He became a living nightmare tx> 
me. His very name was a sort of exasper
ation.
freight train taking an unconscionable time 
to rumble past that part of the track one is 
impatient to cross.

He was a frequent visitor at our house, 
but by some chance had escaped meeting 
any members of my congregation there, 
and as he was not a church atteuder the 
sensation he had created among my people 
had merely attained the proportions of a 
perceptible curiosity. Rumors of his pe
culiarities had reached them through 
Feathevfew, and though, no doubt, there 
was honest sorrow expressed for the pastor 
under this new and peculiar affliction, still 
human nature is human nature, and a sense 
of humor can be found in a score of one's 
acquaintances where a feeling of sympathy 
exists but in one. In matters relating to 
one’s own personal dignity, a small man is 
naturally sensitive, and I confess that the 
idea of being called Lucy, or Lucy Ann, 
before any members of my Sunday school, 
filled me with a cold horror. The subject 
of the Church Social had begun to weigh 
heavily on my mind. This was usually
held at the parsonage, and was always con- “Oh, why won’t he be reasonable!” ex- 
sidered a great success ; this is to say more claimed my wife. My wife is a vei y 
people came than the house couhl conveni- reasonable woman.
ently hold, and there was much conversa- With oaths and groans and personal 
tion, music-and games of the milder sort, abuse that had the terrrible stiug of truth 
all of which were kept up to a late hour, in it, my brother felt his way in a blind 
There was no reason to suppose that my helpless trembling fashion down the stairs, 
brother would reject the opportunity to in his uncontrolled rage he had torn off the 
make acquaintance with my people, par- bandage round his wounded throat, and 
ticularly as he had determined to depart eveYy step of his descent was marked with 
from our town to more congenial scenes blood. I dared not follow him for fear of 
in a few days following the date of the increasing his fury, and yet it was harnar- 
sociaL As this thought entered my heart oag> it was brutal, to let him leave the 
the devil came in with it, and said in a tone house in that condition. The arrival of 
of quiet, good sense, “Why subject your- 0ur family physician settled the ghastly 
self to the needless mortification of your question. The poor fellow, who had sunk 
brother’s presence during the entire even- again into a dead faint, was conveyed as 
ing, when, by the exercise of a little tact quickly as passible to a hospital. “You 
you might prevent him from coming ?” No must not go with us,” said Dr. Allan, 
sooner was this suggestion presented than decidedly. “ If he gets another glimpse of 
I bent all my energies upon the question, your face in his present state of iniud, I 
How is it to be done ? With what device cannot be answerable for the consequences.” 
or excuse oan I make a way of escape! It I sat down on the lowest step of the 
was out of the question for me to turn my stairway, and dropped my head in my 
own brother from the door. hands. Somewhere out of the stillness a

That is true,” said my wife ; “ but on ciocj- 8truck one. I heard my wife come out 
the other hand it is impossible to have him Gf jier room, and stand for a moment at the 
here. Not only yourself but the whole head of the stairs looking down at me. 
church will be brought into disrepute by Then she went softly back again. I was 
admitting into a gathering of its members a sick to the very soul, sunken in my own 
low, slangy, boorish fellow, who holds self-loathing. To hate one’s self, to be 
nothing sacred. Fancy tho half-concealed wrathful with or contemptuous of one’s 
smile on the faces of the Bible class when self, is a common experience—but this ! I 
they hear you called Lucy Ann. Think of could only shudder and cower. To be 
the sneer on his own fa3e when we are conscious of my own existence was a pun
singing gospel hymns. Picture the unin- ishment greater than I could bear. Pres- 
termitting annoyances and humiliations, entiy the doctor returned.

, each as small as the sting of a wasp, and as “gee here,” he said, “you are taking 
unbearable and as needless. It is not right this matter too much to heart. There’s 
nor just that we should suffer and be low- 80me old grudge at the bottom of the busi- 
ered in the estimation of those who are ness, I suppose. Lord bless you, brotherly 
nearest us for a fault that is not our own. feuds are nothing. Family quarrels are as

common as—as families. That lunatic we 
took to the hospital to-night has the tem
per of a hyena. ’Twill do him good to lose 
blood—tone him down. ”

I could only stare at him, without- re
sponse, and go heavily upstairs to bed. I 
could not sleep. The darkness was shaped 
into fiendish faces that repeated my broth
er's words all about me. At the break of 
day my wife startled me with a nervous 
scream.

“Oh, Lucien,” she cried, “your fore
head is red with blood.” Unconsciously, 
after binding my brother’s wound, I had 
passed hand across my heated brow; but as 
I gazed at it in the glass I felt that I was 
branded with the curse of Cain. I bathed 
and dressed, and went at once to the hos
pital, but the nurse had received strict 
orders not to admit me. Many times 
through the day, and on several succeeding 
days, I went—to receive the same repulse. 
He was light-headed, and very low, but, 
except during brief snatches of sleep, he 
had not ceased to rave against me. The 
good nurse answered my questions frigidly 
and curtly, drawing herself away as she 
spoke. To her I was a monster in human 
form. I could neither eat nor sleep ; I was 
half dead with anxiety and remorse. At 
last Dr. Allen came to tell me that there 
was a radical change. The high fever and 
harsh words were all gone. He was 
rational and very quiet, and had begged to 
see his brother.

At that word brother the terrible weight 
that bad crushed me to the earth was lifted 
as by magic. I seized my hat and rushed 
through the streets like a madman. I 
pushed past the frigid nurse, and went 
panting into the room where my brother 
lay, with face as white as his pillow.

“Jerry !” I cried, using for the first 
time his old boyish name, and kneeling

I

Granville St, Briflgp, N. S. He had relapsed into a memory
Should Fortune Frown.

Internaiional S.S. Co. Should fortune frown 
Be not cast down ;

The sailor on the ocean,
When skies grow dark,

Prepares his bark
To meet the storm’s commotion. 

And so should we,
On life’s rude sea,

Be ever up and ready 
To meet each storm 

That comes along
With courage firm and steady.

Strive all you can,
Work like a man 

To compass what you would do ;
And if you fail,

At fate don’t rail,
You’ve done all that you could do. 

Hope on, hope ever—
Dejection never 

Yet won rank or station ;
And toil though vain,

At least will gain
Kind friendship’s approbation.

After a shower,
The bright-hued flower 

Will only look the brighter;
So should the heart 

By sorrow’s smart
Be rendered purer, brighter.

No man should fear 
The ills met here,

With Providence alrove him ;
A constant mind,

A soul resigned.
And one true heart to love him.

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

Bridgetown, March 19th, 89.
T. D.

sermon he will not benefit his congrega
tion. The text was that aggrieved expos
tulation of wounded self-love, “Lord, whenOPENING OF THE DIRECT LINE.Extension

OB1 TIME
thee an hungered, or athirst, orsaw we

a st ranger, or Baked, or sick, or in 
prison, and did not minister unto thee!” 
The fervor that I unwittingly threw into 
my treatment of the theme was heightened 
by the concentrated attention of my peo
ple. I could not help seeing in their eyes 
that I was excelling myself. I exhausted 
all my resources in setting before them the 
central truth of Christianity, that our 
treatment of the lowest and meanest of 
mankind is identical with our treatment of

BP*

by persons becoming un
ie debt is due. The debt

Is often asked for 
able to pay when the 
of nature has to be paid sooner or later, but 
we would all prefer an

MExtension of Time. - g
Ruttner’s Emulsion ft 0*0 tp

OF COD LIVER OIL

Ti■V

■sm

n ■ struggled to a sitting posture, and fell out 
the floor. He was too weak from

Christ. I received congratulations on all 
sides after service was over. It was very 
sweet, very delicious. I had the sense of 
exaltation that comes from the sympathy of 
numbers. Suddenly I heard a queer, 
coarse voice behind me say, “ And so little 
Lucy is a preacher ! Well — gracious

“ Don’t you know me!” continued the 
speaker, taking my hand in a strong grasp ;
“ why, I’m you’re brother Jeremiah. I 
spotted you the moment I come in. Says 
I, that’s the LawHon chin, as sure as guns, 
and the Lawton nose. All the time you 
were piling it on about everyone being 
brothers, thinks I to myself, ‘Old boy, you 
needn't bother your head about the rest of 
your brothers. There’s only one of them 
that has any real claim on you. 
put it there !” and he crushed the fingers 
of my right baud in another giant clasp.

My first feeling at this unexpected en
counter was excessive surprise, tinged with 
annoyance, and a dim foreboding of trouble. 
Brother Jeremiah, as a memory, seen 
through the long vista of the past, was not 
tin pleasing. The sturdy, uncompromising 
little ruffian had a positive charm in my 
recollection. But Brother Jeremiah in the 
Ilesh, and also in a suit of ready-made 
clothing, not too quiet in color, was quite 
another thing. I welcomed him as warmly 
as I could, while surveying his gaudy 
cravat, fastened with a pin that was quite 
too dazzling to be genuine. There was 
something indescribably vulgar about his 
look and air, his smile and movement. I 
began to hate my brother Jeremiah. His 
sudden appearance was rapidly turning me 
into a hypocrite, and, so far as my sermon 

was was concerned, a liar. Some of the more 
select members of my flock began to inspect 
the new arrivabwith a degree of attention 
that quickened my movements, as I put my 
hand through his arm, and drew him out 
iuto the semi-obscurity of the side-walk. 
Here we were joined by Featherfcw, a 
young gentleman, who, not having any 

brains than were contained in the

When I see a man who
loss of blood to stand, and I feared that heWITH
would faint again. But he began to crawl 
away upon his bauds and knees.

“Oh, Jeremiah !” I cried in mingled 
horror and pity, remorse and shame, “don’t, 
don’t do that ! Dear old fellow, let me 
help you back to bed, and make you com
fortable. ”

Jeremiah ! It sounded like aHypopiiospMtes of Lino and Soda
Commencing Monday, May 5th,

___ the favorite side-wheel steamer------

may give this to all who are suffering fr-m 
Coughs. Colds, Consumption, General Debility, 
and all wasting Diseases.

Delicate Children who otherwise would pay 
^ the debt very speedily, may have a long

ZLTZEIW brtjitswice:
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fronf Halifax Returning : Leave BOSTON MONDAY and THURSDAY mon.mg..

EXTENSION OF TIME. “Damn you, get out of the way !” half 
groaned, half roared my brother, as he 
pushed painfully along the hall, like some1 - 
savage animal furious with its wounds. 
“Oh, I know you,” he cried in respouse to 
my fascinated stare. “ Yon are the pal
avering little ass that works the gospel 
milt You can spout beautifully about the 
brotherhood of humanity, and then turn 
your own brother from the door. You’re 
a precious follower of the meek and lowly 
Saviour, aren’t you ? Yes, you are ! A 
sweet Cliristiau, warranted to love all the 
world and hate his only brother. No, you 
shan’t come near me—you shan’t touch 

I'd rather have the blackest devil in

Cephalony.

Cephalony was a small cat, notwith- 
withstanding her long name. Her mistress 
crossed the Atlantic in the Cephalonia and 
brought home with lier a tiny kitten, tho 
offspring of the steamer’s cat.

The kitty was a diminutive specimen of 
cat kind. Her nose was pink but her hair 

of the palest, homeliest shade of yel
low, especially adapted to showing dirt, 
and Cephy was very fond of the coalbin.

She was one of the cunningest little kits 
and would play for hours with a cup and 
balL As she grew older she displayed 
more intelligence than cats are usually 
credited with, but the last act of her life 
showed it plainly.

Cephy had her own dainty plate which 
was always laid for her on a doll’s table 
and she would eat as prettily as any child, 
never removing the food or spilling it.

She could open doors, ring the bell, play 
khe piano, and tlauce, making the tiny bell, 
hung from a ribbon around her neck, jingle 
merrily.

By and by, Cephy grew sedate, and after 
a while presented her mistress with a little 
copy of herself. Ccphalony’s kitten came 
to an untimely end, for a dog belonging to 
a visitor shook the breath out of its little 
body.

For a week the mother cat grieved, then 
she went about her business, catching rats 
and mice.

In June she found three more kittens, 
black ones, and remembering the fate of 
her first one, she hid them carefully away. 
Her mistress found them in an old sleigh, 
and Cephy quickly found a new nest for her 
darlings in the hay loft. Again and again 

they found and hid, until no one 
sought for them.

The hay was being cut, and Mrs. S ■— 
was sitting at twilight in a low chair on 
the veranda,—resting after the day’s work 
of cooking for six men. Suddenly, Cephy 
came up the steps and leaping into her 
mistress’s lap, laid down a kitten, then ran 
off for another and yet another. Licking 
hear mistress’s hand she lay down at her 
feet, and with a piteous cry rolled over— 
dead.

Poor Cephy had been fearfully cut by 
the mowing machines and was commending 
her kittens tv her mistress’s care. She 
knew that the one who bad always fed her 
so freely, would still feed her babies, and 
with much pain must have brought her 
kittens from their hiding-place to give 
them to Mrs. S 
she was gone.

If that act did not show a power of reas
oning and a knowledge that she was wound
ed unto death, what was it!

Cats may have more intelligence than we 
usually give them credit for, and the maiden 
ladies and children be more than justified 
in their great fondness for them,
/ Sarah P. E. Hawthorne.

Try Puttner’s Emulsion £eted ptmiture.
My Brother’s Murderer.

ST. JOHN LINE — CHANGE OF TIME.BROWN BROS. & Co., Commenciii ; MONDAY, May 5th, one of the Palace Steamer* of this >“* *'n 
leave ST. JOHN for BOSTON via EASTPORT and PORTLAND every MONDAY, 
WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY morning, at 7.25 Eastern Standard rune.

For further information apply to
* F. Crosskiil,

Agent, W. & A. R., Bridgetown.
OR ANY AGENT OF THE W. A A. RAILWAY.

OHEMIST AND DRUGGISTS,
A man may deliberately set himself to 

pick and choose his profession, his opinions, 
his course of life, but he will find it to pro
fit him more to discover, as far as possible, 
what destiny intended him to think and to 
be, and to trim his bark to that determin
ing gale. It is not of my own doing that 
I am a democrat at heart, a lover of the 

people, and that my breast swells

Halifax, N. S.
Well—

R. A. Carder,
Agent, Annapolis.CHEAP

CASH ! UWRENCETOWW
PUMP COMPANY, hell lay hands on me than you—you hypo

crite ! you white sepulchre ! you piece of 
rottenness !”

common
with hot indignation when I hear such a 
phrase as “the lower classes” pronounced 
in my hearing. For this feeling I have 
always held responsible my fraternal 
grandmother, a gentlewoman of extreme 
delicacy and refinement of mind and man
ner, who married a butcher for no other 

than that she loved him. What arts

___^fLOUB,
OATMEAL,

FEEDING FLOUR,
(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

N. H. PHIWWEY, Manager.
THE CELEBRATED

COBMEAL,
GROCERIES,

STOVES, PLOWS, 
HORSE CLOTHING,

* Harnesses made to Order.
repairing attended TO

• PROMPTLY.

Mer Bucket CMn Pimp, reason
he used to win this modem Desdemona,
“what drugs, what charms, what conjura
tion and what mighty magie,” I have never 
learned. But I can imagine that when 
points of resemblance were discovered by 
members of her family between the fine 
specimen of animalized humanity she 
about to marry and the other animals that 
he handled for a living, the keen edge of 
her retort was as murderous in its way as 
the meat axe of her chosen husband. The 
mingling of such opposite strains of blood 
in our family has produced some queer re
sults, as, for instance, jmy brother Jere
miah and myself.

My name is Lucien Aimworthy, but I 
was said by my family to be “a true Law- 
ton.” Lawton was the maiden name of 
the wilful grandmother who bestowed her 
pretty and gentle hand upon a com
monplace butcher. A picture of her, 
painted in her girlish days, hung in our old 
parlour, and it gratified my youthful van
ity to stand before it and note the unmis
takable signs of breeding in the delicate 
feature, the curve of upper lip and lift of 
chin. But what is grace and refinement in 
Sf woman may easily degenerate into effe
minacy in a boy, and I was 
ill-conccuied contempt on the part of my 
brother Jeremiah. Though two years my 
qenior he was large and strongly built, and 
was pronounced to be ''all Aimworthy.” 
It was considered a pretty sight when he 
first began to walk and talk to sec him 
brace himself on his sturdy baby legs, 
double his fists, throw back his head, and

I FORCE ZPTTUVCP,
with Howe attached if required.

N. H. RHINNEY.
^ WOODKlf VaTEB PIPES for an- 

eying water 
be delivered 

of Knll-

Nov. 19th, 1888.
derdralnlv»jr or conv 
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Send for Price 1.1*1.B. B. B.
A. Little Florida.

Burdock Blood Bitters
Ib a purely vegetable compound, possessing 
perfect regulating powers over all the organs 
of the system, and controlling their secre
tions. It so purifies the blood that it

TEH POUNDS H. P. hcbbard’s private tropical resort.

“ My eldest boy,” said H. P. Hubbard, 
of the International Newspaper agency, 
yesterday afternoon, “ has been in poor 
health for some time. I recently consulted 
Dr. Aguew of New York and several New 
Haven physicians about him, and all agreed 
that he ought to go to Florida. I told Mrs. 
Hubbard what they said, but she was un
willing to have him go alone or to accom
pany him unless I also went. Of course I 

; couldn’t leave my business ; so I had to do 
the best I could under the circumstances.

IN more
head of his walking-stick, could not be ex
pected to know that his presence at that 
moment was not desirable.

“ Intend wemaining ip this part of the 
countwy, Mistah A ira worthy !” Inquired 
Featherfew.

«TWO WEEKS
If THINK OF IT!CURES m

As a Flesh Producer there can be 
no question but thatAll blood humors and diseases, from a com

mon pimple to the worst scrofulous sore, and 
%hia combined with its unrivalled regulating, 
cleansing and purifying influence on the 
secretions of the liver, kidneys, bowels and 
skin, render it unequalled as a cure for all 
diseases of the

SCOTT’S
EMULSION

“ Well, you bet I’m going to stay long 
enough to make acquaintance with the 
other branch of the family,” returned Jer- 

“ When a fellow’s been kickedemiah.
about the world from Billy to Jack and 
from pillar to post as I’ve been for the last 
flfteeu years, he begins to have a realizing 

that he might have saved himself a

:

SKIN j My kitchen is in a one-sLory addition on 
the south side of my house, and has all tho 

there is from early morning until night-IOf Pure Cod Liver Oil and Hypophosphites
! fall. A week or two ago I said to Dr. 
Winchell : “ Doctor, I have an idea. Why 
not build a conservatory over my kitchen, 
put in plants, and warm it thoroughly Î 
All the sun there is will pour in there, and 
it will be a good place for Charlie to sit. ” 
" Just the thing,” said the doctor, 
will be better than Florida. I’ve been 
there three times and know just what it

From one to two bottles will cure boils, 
pimples, blotches, nettle rash, scurf, tetter, 
and all the simple forms of skin disease. 
From two to four bottles will cure salt rheum 
or eczema, shingles, erysipelas, ulcers, ab
scesses, running sores,and all skin eruptions. 
It is noticeable that sufferers from skin

the object of sense
heap of ragged edge by staying quietly at 
home among his own folks.”

“A heap of wagged edge!” repeated 
Featherfew, thoughtfully and inquiringly

Of Lime end Soda 
is without a rival. Many have 
gained^ a pound a day by the use

CONSUMPTION,
SCROFULA. BRONCHITIS, COUGHS AND 
COLDS, AND ALL FORMS OF WASTING DIS
EASES. AS PALATABLE AS MILK. 

Genuine made by Scott & Bowne.Belleville.Salmon 
Wrapper; at all Druggists, 60c. and $1.00.

1
glancing at me.

“ A great deal of trouble,” I explained, 
with perhaps an unnecessary show of dig
nity. Jeremiah looked down et me ap
provingly.

“ You’re right, soqny,” he remarked ;
“ trouble’s the word. If you ever have as 
much as I’ve had, you—well, your sermons 
won’t be quite so slick, but there’ll be more 
blood ayd bone to ’em.

“ We cousidah ouh pastoh a vewy able 
man,” interposed Featherfew.

“ Oh, Lucy’s a good little preacher,” said 
Jeremiah, with brotherly pride in his 
voice, “ and no mistake. But what I like 
about him better than anything else is that opened the door myself, greeting him as

cheerfully and naturally as possible.
“ I’m sorry I shall not be able to see you 

this evening, Jeremiah,” I said, still stand
ing in the doorway. “ I’ve got some of my 
congregation here talking over church mat
ters—a subject that wouldn’t interest you 
in the least.”

DISEASES “ It
-, lest they starve when

J.
Get rid of him in some way, Lucien. Yon 
oan manage all sorts of disagreeable mat
ters without hurting people’s feelings.”

The thing resolved itself into a terrible 
problem in my mind, and yet at the last it 
was easily solved. The house was filling 
rapidly on the evening of the social, when 
there came the two or three imperative 
peals from the door bell that invariably 
proclaimed the approach of my brother 
Jeremiah. I stepped into the hall, and

Are nearly always aggravated by intolerable 
itching, but this quickly subsides on the 

val of the disease by B.B.B. Passing 
on to graver yet prevalent diseases, such as 
OTofalous swellings, humors and

say, “1—will—not.” It was very pretty, 
and very amusing at first, but as years 
went on, and the habit of assuming this 
attitude and repeating this speech became 
fixed, it lost its charm. The boy grew up 
to be rough, coarse and self--willed, with a 
liking for associates of the same sort. He 
enjoyed going to school, because it gave 
him a daily opportunity for the pugilistic 
encounters in which he delighted, but he 
regarded school-books as unworthy the 
serious attention of any normally consti
tuted human being. He was scarcely more 
than ten years old, but unusually large and 
vigorous for his age, when my father, to 
punish him for an insulting remark, had 
resource to a cane appropriated to that use. 
The boy took his chastisement calmly—it 
lacked the force of novelty—and at its 
close deliberately turned and repeated the 
offensive remark that had caused it. My 
father in a fury punished him a second 
time, with additional severity, and pro
mised him a repetition of tho same next 
day.

is.”
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“ I carried out my plan,” continued Mr. 
Hubbard, “ and now my boy sits in the 
conservatory six or seven hours a day, 
much of the time in his shirtsleeves, and 
is rapidly picking up in his little Florid*.’’SCROFULA

yie have undoubted proof that from three 
to six bottles used internally and by outward 
Application (diluted if the skin is broken) to 
the affected parts, will effect a cure. The 
sre$t mission of B. B. B. is to regulate the 
Uyer, kidneys, bowels and blood, to correct 
acidity and wrong action of the stomach, 
and to open the sluice-ways of the system 
to carry off all clogged and impure secre
tions, allowing nature thus to aid recovery 
and remove without fail

To Cure a Corn,
There is no lack of so-called cures for the 

common ailment known as corns, 
vegetable, animal, and mineral kingdoms 
have been ransacked for cures. It is a 
simple matter to remove corns without 
pain, for if you will go to any druggist or 
medicine dealer and buy a bottle of. Put
nam’s Corn Extractor and apply it as 
directed the thing is done. Get “ Put
nam’s,” and no other.

1The
Oh, What a Cough.

Will you heed the- warning ! The signal 
perhaps of the sure approach of that more 
terrible disease, Consumption. Ask your
selves if you can afford for the sake of 
saving 6) cents, to run the risk and do 
nothing for it. We know from experience 
that Shiloh’s Cure will cure your Cough. 
It never fails. This explains why more 
than a Million Bottles were sold the past 
year. It relieves Croup and Whooping 
Cough at once. Mothers do not be withoqt 
it. For Lame Back, Side or Chest, use 
Shiloh’s Porous Plasters. Sold by Drs. 
DeBlois & Primrose, Bridgetown, and Dr. 
Morse, Lawrence town.

he’s not stuck on himself.”
“ Not stuck on himself !” queried Feath

erfew, again in perplexed inquiry.
“ Doesn’t think more highly of himself 

than he ought to think,” interpreted Jere
miah, with a touch of irony. “ The trouble 
with people of that sort is that they never 
tumble to themselves.”

BAD BLOOD
^ Liver complaint, biliousness, dyspepsia,sick 

■ headache, dropsy, rheumatism, and every 
species of disease arising from disordered 
liver, kidneys, stomach, bowels and blood.
We guarantee every bottle of B. B. B.
Should any person be dissatisfied after using 
the first bottle, we will refund the money on 
application personally or by letter. We will 
also be glad to send testimonials and in- ,

Bath Broihesr’ Livery Stable.
to T. MILBURN <fc CO., Toronto, Ont.

—Early rising is synonymous, in long 
life histories, with short sleeping, which 

rapid recovery from fatigue, a sign I expected that he would push past me 
with a brusque rejoinder, Instead be stood 
quietly loqkihg at me.

v Of course you understand,” I added, 
“ that I would infinitely rather spend a 
quiet evening with you.”

Still he said nothing. I fancy that he 
turned a little pale. There was something 
in the expression of his eyes, that, if his 
flaming cravat could only have turned pale 
also, would have induced me to ask him in. 
But I nerved myself with a mental picture 
of the effect upon my Bible class of repeated 
patronizing reference to Lucy Ann. As he 
turned, still speechless, to go away, I called 
after him with assumed heartiness, “ Good 
night, old fellow !” At the foot of the 
steps he turned and looked at me, and at 
the corner of the street it seemed to me 
that he turned again to look at my closed 
door. In fact I was haunted during the 
entire evening by a series of turnings and 
lookings.

But I did not suffer this to destroy the 
intense relief and comfort of his absence.

of bodily strength. These scientific facts, 
gays the British Medical Journal, in no 
wise contradict the alleged value of early 
rising as a practice to be cultivated by all 
persons in good health. It is excellent as 
moral discipline, and eminently healthy as 
a matter of fact. Most persons will eat 
three meals daily. When a man gets up 
late those meals will probably follow eac^ 
other at too short intervals to be whole- 

Wben he ia an early riser he wil} 
probably be otherwise. He can enjoy a 
good breakfast, and by the time for his 
lunch or midday dinner he wül have ap 
honest appetite again-

‘-----------------------*----------- ——

“Ah—nevah tumble to themselves !”
“ Never see the joke of themselves,” 

shouted Jeremiah, with a loud lqqgh, as we 
reached my gate. Featherfew hade us 
good-night, with the puzzled look of a man 
whq has Involuntarily absorbed more in
formation than he can readily digest.

I took my long lost brother into the 
house, and presented him to my wifey At 
her warmest she is not a very sympathetic 
woman, and the chill that succeeded her 
first astonishment on hearing that Jere
miah was my brother, gradually hardened 
into a severe frost before he left us. The 
children would have got on with him bet
ter, but they were both in bed. He seemed 
quite unaware that the social temperature 
of the room had lowered to freezing point 
since his arrival, but was easy, loquacious, 
slangy and patronizing to an extent that 
was literally awful. At any rate it filled 
my wife and myself with awe. No other 
word could express the consternation and 
dismay that overflowed our intensely re-

« «MOTHER MAKES, Little Wonder Camphor is Dear.— 
In each ton of camphor wood brought to 
this country from Japan there is 2a per 
cent, of camphor and 75 per cent, of waste. 
Moreover, one-half of the camphor evapor
ates during the sea voyage, leaving 12£ per 
cent, of the drug after reduction. A New 
York firm has just shipped a $75,000 plant 
for the manufacture of camphor at Hiago, 
Japan, with a view to saving this excessive 
waste in the production of the drug.

“Oh, John !” said mother, pitifully.
‘‘It’s no use talking, Martha, 

other of us is to be master in this house, 
and I shall not yield my authority.”

bed-room, my brother Jere
miah, with a face like a thunder-cloud, was 
getting together his few Iwlongings pre
paratory to running away from home. I 
pleaded with him not to go.

GQb, no,” he said, '‘don’tgo. Stay here 
and take a whipping for nothing*, and be a 
humble toady and bootlicker. I think it’s 
likely.”

I said nothing more, but tossed miserably 
till nearly morning, when I crept into his 
bed, and clasped him round the neck. For 
a moment he put his cheek on my arm, and 
gave a long, shuddering sob, that shook 

I him from head to foot. My own tears

|-
Up inFarm for Sale ourt mS’ilF

mHE subscriber offers for sale that very 
JL nicely situated property in MIDDLE- 

TON, County of Annanolis, and Province of 
Nova Scotia, on the Post Road and in the 
immediate neighborhood of Railway Station, 
Telegraph Office, Post Office and Churches, 
consisting of about lorty-five acres superior 
soil, a thriving young orchard of about 
hundred and fifty Apple Trees of choice 
selected fruit, and conveniently divided 
into bay, tillage and pasture lands. Is well 
entered, has a commodious and thoroughly 
finished house, woodhouse, barn, stables, etc., 
ip good repair- Terms easy.

JONATHAN WOODBURY,

Moses Had Asthma.
My husband had asthma for eight years 

with severe cough, and his lungs also were 
affected. He-could neither rest, work, nor 
get relief from any medicine he tried. Some 
time ago wc got Hagyard’s Pectoral Bal- - 
sam, and after taking six or eight bottles 
his cough is entirely cured, the asthma 
greatly relieved, and his lungs greatly 
benefited. Mrs. Moses Couch, Apsley, Ont.

Passengers convoyed to all parts of the coun- 
rv at reasonable rates.
Teams in waiting at all trains.

1 to 2 bottffif’a KB.Xrol cure Head, 
ache. X to 2 bottles of B. B. B, will cure 
Biliousness. I to 4 bottles of B. B, B. will 
cure Constipation. 1 to 4 bottles of B. B.

Dyspepsia. 1 to 6 bottles of 
1 cure Bad Blood. 1 to 6 bot

tles of B. B. B. will cure Scrofula. In any 
case relief will be had from the first few 
doses.

t

1Single or Dunble Team* for Wedding 
Partie* Fnruislied ul Short .Notice 
and Fitted up in Best Style.

Livery Stable opposite Rink.
W.C. BATU.

B. will cure 
B. B. B. will

ti.S. BATH.
BRIDGETOWN.

*

- Ûm:V

: vv.:X

m ..m-lu.SMii.

1

'M

. 5 >

m
m

:Si■

r-

II■


