ERIDGETOWN, Oct. 27, 1890,
OPELEKA REMEDIES Co.:

Strs,—I sell more Opeleka
Cough Mixture than all other
kinds put together. 1 a.sure
you that it gives perfect satis=
faction in every case. |

Yours, Respectfully,

DANIEL PALFREY.
301y

BRIDGETOWN

THOMAS DEARNESS
Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of

Monuments, Tablets,

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

-~ Grawville- St Bridgetown, . 8.

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

T.D.

Bridgetown, March 19th, 89.

Extension
OoOF TIME

Is cften asked for by persons becoming un-
able to pay when the debt is dae. The debt
of nature has to be paid sooner or later, but
we would all prefer an

Extension of Time.

Puttner's Emulsion
OF COD LIVER OIL

WITH

Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda

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

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

EXTENSION OF TIME.

Try Puttner’s Emulsion

BROWN BROS. & Co,

These plils were a won-
derful discovery. Un-
llke any others. Oue
Pilla Dose. Children
take them easily. The
most delicate women
use them. In fact =ilf/
Iadies ean obtain very
great benefit from the
use of Parsons’ Pills.

Thoe circular around
ench box explains the
symptoms. Also how te
cure agreat variety of
diseases. This Infor-
mation alone is worth
ten times the cost. A
handsome illustrated
pamphletsentfree cone
tains valuable infore
mation. Send for it.
Dr. 1. S§. Johnson &
Co., 28 Custom Iouse
Street, Boston, Mass.
“Best Liver Pill Known.”

Blaod

WINTER ARRANCEMENTS.

TY . TRIPS PER

amers ‘“ CUMBERI
on via Eastpor 1

OHEMIST AND DRUGGISTS,|’

Halifax, N, S.

6 clogged avenues of the
and Liver, carry-

out weakening the
impurities and foul

time Correcting dity
8tomech, curing Biliousness, Dys-

paia, Heodaches, Dizziness,
g:ea.rtburn, Constipation, Dryness
of the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of
Vision, Jzaundice, Salt Rheum,
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering of
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen-
eral Debility; all these and many
other similar Complaints yield to the
happy influence  of URDOCK
BLOOD BIT

ADMINSTRATORS  NOTIC.

LL persons having legal demands
against the estate of the late Moore
C. Hoyt, of Bridgetown, in the County of
Annapolis, deceased, are hereby requested
to render the ccounts, duly attested to,
within six months from the date hereof; and
all persons indebted to said estate are re-
quested to make immediate payment to
GEORGE HOYT,
W. J. HOYT,
Administrators.
Bridgetown, Sept. 24th 1890. 6m.

J. M. OWEN,

BARRISTER - AT - LAW,
Notary Public, Real Estate Agent.

'r @ United States Consul Agent.

Annapolig, Oot. 4th, 1882—

-_
NE COLT, five months old, (Percheron),
O srge, and good style. Also, one

Farrow Cow, a good beef. Also, 30 tons

f Upland Hay. Apply to
" " b gETH YOUNG.
Brooklyn, Oct. 22nd, 1890. 29 tf

BAY OF FUNDY §. §. CO.

(LIMITED).

: - =
Commencing Monday, Oect, 6th,

THE S. S. ““CITY OF MONTICELLD.”
R. H. FLEMING, Commander.
will sail from the Company’s dock, Reed’s Pt.
St. John, every Monday, Wednesday and
Saturday mornings, at 7.30, lecal time, for
DIGBY and ANNAPOLIS, connecting there
with the W. C.and W. and A. railways, re—
turcing same days, due at St. John about
7pam.
HOWARD D. TROOP,
Mansger, St. John.
. J. 8. CARDER,

’, eit, Ansapolis 9 4m

New _Sjoves !
R. ALLEN CROWE

Having purchased the retail business of the
BRIDGETOWN FOUNDRY COMPANY
offers the largest stock in that line ever
offered before in Bridgetown.

" RANGES & COOK STOVES,
Parlor and Hall Stoves,

VE PIPE,
SHEET ZINC,

I. B, COYLE, Manager,
R A,

.

workmanship, and m

e
market pro: If our T wuld not

WEEK.

 Nov. 3rd,

mely low rates.

C, B. LAECHER,
Agent St. John,

Portland, Maine.

CARDER, Agent at Annapolis.

LAWRENCETOW!
PUMRP GOMPARY,

(ESTABLISHED 1880.) ;
N. H. PHIKNEY, Manager.
THE OELEBRATED

= kst M
Rubber Bucket ©
—ALSO : —

FORCHPUMP,

with Hose attached if required.

We are prepared to Manufacture
WOODEN WATER PIPES for nn-
derdraining or convey water
under ground. Can be delivered
At any stationon the line of Rall-
way. Send for Price List.

aterial
advan

the best ma 1l the

a1l

upon you when you require goods, send fc ample
3 by

All orde

1pt attention.

JAMES T. HURLEY
o

BOOT AND SHOE MANUFACTURER,

23 and 25 Chipman Hilil,

CO !
To Arrive, Cargo of Old Mine

Sydney Coal, fresh from the
Mine. Also Hard Coal.
Parties wanting to be supplied with the
above please leave tI orders at the sub-
scriber’s store, where they will find a large
assortment of

Shelf and Heavy Hardware,

Mixed and Lead Paints,
Oils, Varnishes, &c.

(Best Quality.)

|
|
i
i
|

. John, N. .

Optician,

~—GRADUATE—

New York Optical College,
HALIFAY, N. 3,
FOSTER’S

Carriage Emporium

Near Bridgetown, N. 8.

the above establishment can always be
found a superb stock of the ver, latest
designs in
Top Buggies,
Open Buggies,
Road Carts,
Second-hand Vehicles.
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ting sun seeming to dye the distant bre
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leaning over tk i
bair blown about b
glittering with son ; gypsy lig
All the Fanshawes
cut after the regular orthodox pattern, ge

the wind, his e

ting up and going to bed when other y

did, and feeling scandalized at
the independent
brother of the lot. N
cver done any wrong thi
great trial,” as Abial” Fanshawe declared,
¢ to hev a relation as never done noth
like nobody else "

So, upon this December afterncon, M
Abial had made so rt of errand to her
brother-in-law’s ¢ ge, and boldly broach
ed the C

« Where be I goin’ to spend Christmas?
Abial nodded,

istmas question to him.
»
repeated Uncle Joe. M
“ Why, here, o’course !’ Joe.
 Who's going to cook your dinner : i
«] be!” dauntlessly replies Uncle J

jp with |

but ‘it was a|

with -sage|

S

'WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 24, 18%0.

| here I caleulate to stay Christmas or no
‘ Christmas!”

“But you don’t want to die alone?”’
.| eried Mrs. Abial,

¢ As to that,” said Uncle Joe, “1 dom’t
1 suppose it's any harder to die alone than it
is with a lot of folks round. Anyhow I'm
willin’ to risk it.”

“ Joe, won’t you come to aur house for
your Cheistmas dinner?” urged Mrs. Fan-
shawe.  *‘ Abial, hie'll feel awful bad if you
don’t.”

¢ Abial always was a social creeter,” sald
Joe Fanshawe. *‘ But tell him I ealculate
{ln take a sight o' comfort all by myself
here.”
Mrs. Abial went home discouraged but
not defeated.

“ Abial,” said she to her husband, as
they ate their bread and butter and stewed
|apple sgyce that evening, ** it won't do to
{let Joe go on that way.” '
| «Why not?” said Abial helping himself

lice of cold pork, and proceeding to
near it with mustard.

“It's queer,” said Mrs. Abial
set folks to talkin’.”

* Most anything'll do that,” philosophi-
cally uttered Abial Fanshawe.

“Ile’s got money,” said Mrs. Abial
“(Oh don’t tell me "—as Abial would have
made a depreeatory motion of his hand—
“ he must have laid up a sight, Jivin’ as he
does, even off that salt bay farm, and I

n that our. children shall heir it.
al, I've got an idea !”

“ What is it now ?” resignedly asked the
' farmer—for his wife’s ¢ ideas” were one of
[ the trials of his life.

‘ en to Hannah Ann and her
id Mrs. Abial. “And I left

“It'll

Eh #’ said Abial with his fork suspend-
the pickle plate.

’ podded his wife. *‘And we'll

a surprise on Christmas day, and

ir dinners, and a lot o’ runnin’ vines

lar branches and red bitter-sweet

, and have Christmas on the sea

Abial whistled low and long.

“ How will Joe like it ?” said he.

It don’t matter how he likes it I” sharp-
rned his wife. * If he don’t choose
ave like other folks why we must
him, that’s all !"”
n Abial whistled.
)ose he turns you out doors?” said

won't do that!” said Mrs.

istmas party was organized.

iers and sisters of the Fan-

» were let into the secret, and

ogressed swimmingly.

; our dooty,” said Mrs. Le Grand
/e, *“ to see that he ain’t neglected.”
he got a nice bit o’ money for

re they’re building the new

lo Fanshawe, *‘’Pears to

t's it,” said Hannah Ann the care-
ler sister of the family. ‘‘And
nine children, and Johnson out o’
y half the time! I do wish I knew
how much Joe has got.”
W all the precaution they could ex-
] ver, the secret could mot be
y intact. Secrets never are.
went to the village store on
is eve, for a paper of sage to season
store-keeper winked at him
facetiousness.
you'd better get two,” said he.
I'wo papers of sage !"”
Nivins nodded.
““What the duse-an’ dickens do I want
s o' sage for a eight-pound
rather angrily demanded Joe Fan-

nclined his head toward his cus-
nd in a husky whisper spoke these

in' t’ hev company !"
pany !” echoed Uncle Joe.
, company !” nodded the store-
“T know it's a mean thing to go
’ folks away, but I hate to see a
man took unawares. You're folks is goin’
jou a s'prise party on Christmas

I'll be hanged if they do, though!”
ping his paper of sage with
, and away he went into the
d darkness.
1 enough of this,” he thought
himself. ** Abial’'s wife can’t let
nd Le Grand’s wife won’t, and
/s was a meddler, and Hannah
I'll surprise 'em !”
nd instead of going home with his
sage, he stopped at the Widow
p’s—a cosy little farmhouse whose
red ridge pole was just visible from
1 ““ end window.”
I'he widow sat knitting in her arm chair
y the light of a lamp set on a pine stand.
{ her daughter, was stirring around in
ouse-wifely fashion. Mr. Fanshawe
¢ them through the bright panes of
urtained windows.
It looks kind o’ pleasant like,” said he
‘“ Kate Dunlap’s got the true
ays had. And Mrs. Dun-
{lap’s a dreadful pleasant, even-tempered
'woman. I've always wanted an indepen-
nt life.  But if a man has got to be boss-
{ ed I'd rather "twould be by a pretty crea-
ture like Kate Dunlap, than by Abial’s
| wife and Le Grand’s wife, and Hannah Ann
{ and her shif’less husband 1”
He knocked at the door and went in.
“I wish you a merry Christmas, Mrs.
Dunlap and Kate !” said he. *“What ye
| 1’ to have for dinner to-morrow ?”
‘ 8. Dunlap colored.
I ““ Well, to be frank with you, neighbor
{ Fanshawe,” said she, *turkeys is high,
{and me and Kate has to calculate pretty
So we'd set out to roast the little
{ cloudy-colored hen as come to us in the
spring.”
‘“But it will be very nice,” said Kate,

| close,

you cook it, Kate, if 1fetched it over here.”

# Certainly,” spoke up Kate.

“ You're right,” said Fanshawe. ‘It is
lonesome at my -house, If I come over
here to dinner to-morrow, Kate Dunlap,

| will you and your mother come back with
me to ‘my place? For good and all, I
mean. Will you marry me, Kate Dunlap,
if we stop to Parson Hall’s on the way.”

* Yes, neighbor Fanshawe, I will I”

“Very well,” said Joe. “I'll go home
after the goose.”

“Kate! Kate!” cried Mrs. Dunlap as
the door closed behind her daughter’s ex-
traordinary suitor, ‘‘ are you sure you arc
doing right ?”

 Mother,” said Kate, ‘I haven't lived
all these years next place to Joseph Fan-
shawe without knowing what sort of stuff
he ismade of ! I know he is queer and
notional, and may not be very young, but
do you remember, mother, the old lame
horse that was turned out to die on the
common, and that Joe Fanshawe took in
and cared for, until it died of sheer old
age? Do you remember that blackbird
with a broken wing that he put in a wicker
cage, and that sings in his window to-day?
Do you remember that it was he who paid
the money for a decent tombstone for his
mother, when none of the rest of the family
would contribute a cent? Do you remem-
ber the barrel of Josey Moore apples he
sent us in the fall! And the basket of
clanss that he dug for you, that summer
you were ailing. Yes, mother, I am quite
sure I am doing right.”

The next day, when the whole clan of
Fanshawe arrived from different directions
in various vehiclcs, rendezvoused on the
front steps of the little cottage by the sea
they found the bird flown.

“ Goodness me,” said Mrs. Abial, “‘what
has come of him ?”

« I never knowed anything so disappoint-
in’ in my life,” whimpered Hannah.

« Knock again, why don’t ye?” said Le
Grand.

But just then Farmer Dilliard’s one horse
sleigh came jingling down the road. He
drew rein.

“ Who ye lookin’ for?”

¢ Joe Fanshawe, to be sure,” brawled
Bro. Milo, who had once been a sea-captain
and always spoke on the shout.

““ Well, I guess your barkin’ up the
wrong tree, then,” said Mr. Dilliard,
scratching his nose with the handle of his
whip. ‘‘He was married to Kate Dunlap
an hour ago. And I sort o' guess he’s
keepin’ his honey-moon down to the wid-
ow’s house, for I smelt an awful savory
steam of roast goose when I turned the cor-
ner of Widow Dunlap's new fence.”

The relations stared blankly on each
other.

 Might a-knowed it would & ha’ hap-
pened so,” said Hannah, feeling for her
pocket-handkerchief.

“ Joe was always the contrariest fellow
the Lord ever made,” grunted Le Grand.

“ Well I guess we’d better go home and
eat our own dinner where we belong,” sug-
gested Abial.

That was the end of the Christmas sur-
prise party. And Mrs. Abial Fanshawe
never knew that it was her hand that fired
the train of matrimony in Joe’s brain.

*“ It was a queer sort o’ courtship, wasn’t
it?" Joe remarked afterward. *‘‘But I
never was like other folks. A Christmas-
day’s a lucky day to get married on. And
you're satisfied, Kate, ain’t you ?”

Kate lifted her soft, brown eyes with af-
fectionate amusement to his rugged face,
and answered.

“ Yes, Joe, I am quite satisfied.”
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Home-made Candies for the Holidays.

[By a Toronto Confectioner.]
Morasses Tarry.—One cup of molasses,
one cup of sugar, a piece of butter the size
an egg. Boil hard, test in cold water;
when brittle, pour in thin cakes on butter-
ed tins ; as it cools mark in squares with
the back of a knife.

PeA-NUT CANDY.—Two cups of molasses,
one cup of brown sugar, one tablespoonful
of butter, one of vinegar. Put in a kettle
to boil. Having crackled and rubbed the
skin from the pea-nuts, put them into but-
tered pans, and when the candy is done,
pour it over the nutr. Cut into blocks
while warm.

Morasses Caxpy.—Two cupsof molasses,
one cup of sugar, a piece of butter the size
of a small egg, one tablespoonful of glycer-
ine. Put these ingredients into a kettle,
and boil hard twenty or thirty minutes ;
when boiled thick, drop a few drops in a
cup of cold water, and if the drops retain
their shape, it is nearly done, which will be
when it is brittle ; do not boil it too much.
Have pans or platters well buttered, and
just before the candy is poured into them,
stir in one-half teaspoonful of cream tartar,
or soda. If flavoring is desired, drop the
flavoring on the top, as it begins to cool,
and when it is pulled the whole will be
flavored. Pull till as white as desired, and
draw into sticks, and cut with shears.

Por-corRN BarLs.—Two cups of molasses, |

one cup of browa sugar, one tablespoonful
of vinegar, a piece of butter the size of &
small egg. Make the candy in a large
kettle, pop the corn, ealt it, and sift it
through the fingers, that the extra salt and
unpopped kernels may drop through. (It
will take four quarts or more of corn that
is popped.) Then stirall into the kettle
that the candy will take, heap it on but-
tered platters, or make it into balls.
VaNILLA SugAR CANDY.—Two pounds|
of granulated sugar, two-thirds of a cup of
water one-third cup of vinegar, butter the
size of an egg, one tablespoonful of glycer-
ine, two tablespoonfuls of vanilla. Boil all}
except the vanilla without stirring, twentyl
minutes or half an hour, till crisp, when |
dropped into water. Just before pouriug!

with vanilla ; put the sugar and water ina
bright tin pan on the range, and let it boil
without stirring, about eight minutes, an

if it looks somewhat thick, test by letting
some drop froin the spoon, and if it threads
remove the pan to the table, taking a small
spoonful and rubbing it against the side of
a cake bowl, and if _creamy and will roll
into & ball between the fingers, pour the
whole into the bowl and beat rapidly with
a large spoon or porcelain potato masher.
1f it is aot boiled enough to cream, set it
back upon the range, let it remain one two
minutes or as ‘long as is necessary, tak-
ing care not to cook it too much. Add the
vanilla (or other flavoring) as soon as it be-
gins to cool. This is the foundation for all
French creams. It can be made into rolls
and sliced off, or packed in plates and cut
into small cubes, or made into any shape
imitating French candies. A pretty form

is made by coloring some of the cream pink,

taking a piece about as large as a hazel nut,

and crowding an almond meat half way
into one side, till it looks like a bursting

kernel. In working should the cream get
too cold, warm it.

PepPERMINT CREAMS.—Make cream as
previously directed, flavor quite strong
with essence of peppermint ; take off small
bits and shape into round flat forms.

PanacHE CrEAmM.—Make the French
cream recipe, and divide into three parts,

ving one p vhite, color one pink with
cochineal syrup, and the third part color
brown with chocolate, which is done by
just letting the cream soften and stirring
in a little finely grated chocolate. The
pink is colored by dropping on a few drops
of cochineal syrup while the cream is warm
and beating it in. Take the white cream,
make a flat ball of it, and lay it upon a but-
tered dish and pat it out flat until about
half an inch thick. If it does not work
easily dip the hand in~alcohol. Take the
pink cream, work in the same-way as the
white and lay it upon the white ; then the
chocolate in the same manner, and lay upon
the pink, pressing all together. Trim the
edges off smooth, leaving it in a nice square
cake, then, cut into slices or small cubes,
as you prefer. It is necessary to work it
all up as rapidly as possible.

Fruir CrEAM.—Add to French cream,
raisins, currants, figs, a little citron, chop-
ped and mixed thoroughly through the

n while quite warm. Make into bars
at cakes.

WaLyvr Creams.—Take a piece of
French cream the size of a walnut. Hav-
ing cracked some English walnuts, using

re not to break the meats; place one-
half of each nut upon each side of the ball,
pressing them into the ball. For almond
creams, roll a small piece with an almond
in the centre.—Canadian Queen.

L

Fun With Peanuts.

A bag of peanuts, some wooden tooth-
picks, a box of pins and a sharp knife, two
or three tiny Chinese parasols, and pen and
ink for marking the faces, are ali thé ma-
terials necessary: These, with a little in-
genuity, will make a great variety of pea-
nut people, and almost every kind of ani-
mal. A little care and taste in selecting
the peanuts will ‘'soon show what great
adaptability there is in them.

A thick, fat nut, with very little curve
near one end, will, with the aid of tooth-
picks for the legs aad pins for the ‘arms,
make the *froggy who would a-wooiug
go.” Bits of soft dough or putty stuck on
to the ends of the toothpicks will, if held
in one position long enough—that is until
it stiffens—make “the feet solid and the
queer little creature able to stand alone.
Plaster of Paris will do even better if it is
to be had, as it hardens quickly and will
hold the doll firmly in place on the card-
board or thin board used for a foundation.

The pugilists are made in the same way.
It is better to fasten thewn securely to the
foundation be ore putting on the knobs of
dough which answer for a set of boxing
gloves, as these are rather heavy and the
people are apt to topple over if they are
fastened on first.

A long, slim peanut should be selected
for “my lady ” who goes abroad under the
shelter of a gaudy Chinese sunshade. A
three-cornered colored bit of paper, stiff
enough to hold its shape, may be used for
a bonnet by fastening to the head with a
bit of glue or paste, while the parasol is
held in place by tiny threads, and glue if
needed. A little experience will show how
to manage.

Select the largest and fattest peanut“for
a boat ; cut off about one-third, and fasten
securely to the foundation before placing
the occupants. Another sunshade, a bit
of blue cloth for a pennant, toothpicks for
oars, and you have a very amusing toy.

The *little pig who went to market” is
easily arranged, as is Little Red Riding
Hood or any other character which chances

i to please the little ones. One or two trials

‘ will show the possibilities of these common

‘{ materials and will prove most entertaining
and amusing.

—A casual glanceat a newspaper will
show a list of men who help to build up
the town. If you see a good-sized, live ad-
vertisement in the paper by each of the
principal merchants,’and a card from each
of the small ones, you need not enquire as
to the prosperity of the town—it's solid.
But if you find the most extensive mer-

you set it down as a fact that those who do
try to push their business and the town
with its interest, have a hard time and an
auphill ‘ourney’all the year round.— .

’!chanls not adveriising their business, then

—A specific remedy for indigestion or
d-yspepsia in any form is found in King’s
D yspepsia Cure, ‘the only preparation of
thie kind in the market. Cure guaranteed
or money refunded. One dollar a package.

le package to any address on receipt

m
upon platters to cool, add a small table-| | Sn'ee cent stamp. Sole proprietors,

spoonful of soda, or cream tartar. After
pouring upon the platters to cool, pour the
two teaspoonfuls of vanilla over the top.

FKiing’s Dyspepsia Cure Co., New Glasgow,
Nova Scotia.

* Barrister and Solicitor, :

MONEY TO LOAN
BSTATE SEOUURITY,

AGENT OF THE CITY OF
LONDON FIRE INSUR-
ANCE COMPANY.

#ar Solicitor at Annapolis to Union Bank
of Halifax, and Bank of Nova Scotia
Annapolis, N. 8. 111y
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