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1 went to the piano, and whils 1. mas
looking for some music io the rack, Mr.
Cameron sat down on the music stool.

¢ Are you going to play tor me? ’fulid.
smiling at him. ‘I should like to hear you
$0, much.’

. Hedid not snswer, but turned round and
ronnd on the stool, mopping the perspira=
tion from his face with a scarlct bandker.
chief, There was a queer expression in
in hig fice ; evidently he was suffering
from a severe attack of nervonsuess,

He whirled round and round like a tees
totum , the stool cracked and groaned un~
der his beavy weight, his eyes were wild
and rolled about fearfully’; T heard his
voice, bnt it was go busky I could barely
distinguish the following words :

+ I am & lonely, elderly man, but that is
no reason why I should not haye a heart,
and I must tell you that’ (now the stool
gave a tremendous squesk)~*I love you—
yes I do. Will you give me some hope 7’
A loud knock at the front door,

+ Oh Mr. Cameron, please don’t say any~
thing more on the subject, it is really too
paintul ;! but before I could say another
word Mr. Cameron was sprawling on the
floor ; the stool had given way, Harold
walked in and we were locked in each
other's arms, but I disengaged myself
quickly.

¢ Oh; Mr. Cameron, I am sorry | Are you
hurt? He has been sitting for his portrait,
Harold,’” I gasped out.

Harold who was a very shy young mau,
colored up ; he had not noticed the pros~
trate form almost lying at my feet.

¢ Ob, allow me to help you; the stool
has given way, I see,’ exclaimed Harold,

I could not Jook at Mr. Cameron, for I
felt how wretchedly iil at ease he must be.

‘1 am a little faint’ he muttered, gete
tiog up, ‘but the fresh air will set ‘me
up. Iam going — where is my bat?’

I saw the hat; he bad put it on the
coal-scuttle, Evidently he did not know
what he was doing.

+Oli, Mr. Cameron, don’t go yet, Isaid ;
* you bave had a shake. This music stool
is not in good order. Iam so sorry ; do
stay a little longer.'

¢ No, I must go now, Miss Ward, I bave
stayed too long ; but allow me to congrats
ulate you on your good luck,” addressing
Harold.

While his back was tarned I rescned
his bat from the coal scuttle.

¢« Now, Mr. Cameron, here is you hat,
but I won’t give it to you till your tell me
when you will kindly come for one more
sitting, for I have not done justice to your
expression. He has been such & patient
sitter.” I remarked, speaking to Harold.
¢ Are we not friends, Mr. Cameron—1'

¢ God bless you both, I wish you every
bappiness,’ and before I knew what he was

3 '.ﬂ& rémarked with hix cynieal
oqnqkll mnot congratulate you on the
beauty; :of, your. sitter; he looks like a
oattledrover, And what anose, by Jove !
1 expet is fond of the:whiskey bottle.’

and has a<perpetual vold in his'head, be.is
a most worthy sonl; but I don't think he
would appreciate this last action of yeurs
~=painting the portrait of an elderly ' fogy
whom you don't know 1 he may be a ticket.
of<leave man: Pleaso see that the' silver !tmnlto my studio, and gave vent
spoonw are Jocked.up, and. that there- are/to s guffaw.

no good nmbrelmesdii the hall’ He un- K] ﬂ'rluln, you have succeeded ;
folded Tis ‘batiste Handkerchief,” which thinie hu»uly. brutally like the ol
émitted a perfume of jockey club, and to|cove. "It would do for & sign~post for &
my relief went ap sialrs to bis foom with | country ing, & 'deanken Silenas, or mine
& novel, host with & tankard of beer aud a long

Next morning at 1), o'clock punctually | clay. pipe ; but it Is volgar.’
there was & loud sat-a-tgt~tat at the door.| +* Do.yon think 807’ 1 exclaimed, very
I peeped from behind the curtain in. my despondent, ‘It isa failure, Jack 7
roomn, and beheld Mr, Caweron in & very| ‘No, it is too like' and he langhed
black new suit of clothes standing on the (again’; Bat there is edoh & thing & being
steps, . While waiting for the door to be|too true; you bave softened nothing.
opened he. had taken out s pocket comb Now that nou;Ip an exact readering of the
to{rim his long whiskers. The house- original, pimples and color.”
maid came and handed me his card ; her| ‘ThetnightT was in’dospair. I took
face was puckered up trying to_restrain & the portrait wp in my bedroom, placed it
smile. I had told ber I was going to have | ot the easel facing my bed, boping that
my first.sitter, on awakening next m9mlng after a refresh-

¢ Well miss, excuse me, but he is no ing sleep I should see what was wrong,
besuty. How can he want to- have his and where I could flatter and tone down
picture done with such & red nose ? It does defects. I bad a nightmare tbat night;
astonish me.’ the portrait seemed that of an ogre with

I tried to laugh, and putting on a highs at least half a dosen vermillion noses.
art peacock-hlue spron_embroidered with| Ibada dim sensation of getting out of
yellow lilies, went down to meet my. sit-| ™Y bed, lighting a candle, fetching my
ter. He had been ushered into my sanc.|pslette and brushes, and, in my nocturoal
tum sanctorum, consecrated to my arf garments and asleep, painting in the pic~
studies. It wasa nice room with s north|ture.
light. There were several good - plaster Next morning the housemaid came into
casts from the antique ; sutotypes from |tbe room with the hot water.
some of the best masters hung on the| ° Oh, Miss ! she exclaimed, ¢ What bas
wall, There were a couple of easels, an | happened to the picture? It is all sorts of
onk ‘chair ready for my sitter, and in 8 colors, chiefly blue and yellow, and looks
corner stood my skeleton, like a corpse. Oh, it is dreadful !’

In welcoming Mr. Cameron my skirt| I8tup. Whatdid I see? The pors
caught to foot of the skeleton, which rat- trait, indeed, looked, like a decomposed
tled ominously. corpse.

«What a horrible thing, Miss Wardl «I must bave worked at it in my slecp,
How-can you keep such & terrible bag of Susan ; you see my palette is fyll of color,
bones in your room? It makes my flesh and myv brushes have paint on them. It
creep, T assure you.’ 18 too, too’ vexatious—what shall I do?

« Have we not all a skeleton in the cups Get o 25 the turpentine which is in my
board?' 1 snswered, smillng gayly, ¢+ I|stadio.
keep mioe here ; it is useful when I draw.’ When Igot the turpentipe I managed

« Would you mind, Miss Ward, taking to efface the nocturnal somnambulistic
ftaway? You may think me foolish, but work ; but the fates were against me, and
this skeleton makes me miserable.’ 1 wept bitterly. Was this picture going

+Oh, of course I will I’ and takiog it up to be a failure ? :
in my arms I carried it into the next room. Wher.: Mr. Cnmer.on came for his sitting

« Mifank you; but sather than that you he noticed my dejected appearance, and
sbould think me troublesome I shall give|3eked me if anything had happened to an-
you a good reason. A few years ago I noy me,

Jost my wife avd then two bairnies,’ (bis| ‘I bave  headache.’ (What would we
voice shook as he sald this.) ¢ Auything|POOr Women do without our headaches?
that reminds we much of death ‘is painful, for they cover such & multitude of sins and
and, as you are going to paint my picture, omissions.)

better not have a miserable expression.’ ¢ You worry yourself too much over this

I placed Mr. Cameron in half shadow ; portrait ; I feel ashamed of the troubles I
it was some time before I decided on the|®™ giving you. I bad no-notion that por-
attitude. At last I settled upon a three- trait painting was so difficalt.’
quartefs, with his haods resting en his Yes,I am in a Slough of Despond.’

BY THE REV. J. OLARKE, NIOTAUX.

0, bright is the morning beam !
And bright is the noon-day sun ;

: | But brigbter the soul that passes to bliss,
When the toils of life are done,

Heow weak are the témpter's wiles
When the soul is strong to resist ;

But, alas | how oft for the want of prlyar
Is a glorious victory missed.

q

0, tried one | great is the good
Which patient toil achieves ;
When the spring-tide  work makes the
hands hang down,
Just think of the autuwn sheaves,

We should find, did we care to see,
That even pain has a place,

Marked out by the bands of infinite love,
In the plan of redeeming grace.

To live for thie world alone
Is perilons hardibood ;

The sweetest joy that s mortal can know
Is the joy of doing good.

Hast-thou quenched thy burning thirst
At the one, true, sacred Spring ?
Go, mark the dehght that the welcome
news
To some thirstier soul may bring.

How many a heavenly boon
Through sheer neglect we lack ;
When the golden momesnt is put and
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than that, Your work is nice and smooth
and shy, this is thick and dull’

+ I paint better than Rembrandt ¥

“ Yes ; I consider him a duffer.’

¢ But he is one of the very greatest of
painters, Iadmire him immeunsely,and
only wish that I could produce anything
that might remiod sny one of*'his' work.
He is the greatest master of chiaroscuro I

¢ What does that mean ? But no matter,
1 don't admire him, and, if you wish to
please me, don’t paint wy portrait with
lumps of . paiot, Now,' turning round
and looking at me steadily, ¢ you haye no
Jumps in your face, you are quite smooth .’

¢ And not shiny . I hope)’ I said this
smiling merrily, for 1 saw it was no use
arguing art questions with this jovial
Philistine.

¢ My picture must be smooth, shiny,
with a clean white shirt, and all my orns.
ments neatly painted ; my coral studs,
and,’ taking off a bright yellow kid glove,
glove, * this ring ; it is a carbuncle with
associations, I want it painted—in fact
represent me just as [ am, so that all my
friendr. way know me,’

1 felt this picture would give me trou-
ble and never could enbhance my - artistic
reputation. ButI was an_ orpban with
small means ; and this Scotchman looked
prosperous.

< If you wish the hand included it will
be sixty guineas.” I said this with aplomb

gone
We never can call it back,

The things that belong to our peace
Demand our foremost care ;

Without & fitness for God’s bright heaven
We cannot-enter there,

,S:lm !Emmtm.
My Flrst Sltter.
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1 had emerged from the Slade School
after several years of art study, which
chiefly copsisted of drawing.and painting
the male human form in every conceivable
position. Italian models had grown posix
tively loathsome to me. I was tired of
their dark brown skins, black bair and
I kvew. their bones and muscles by
heart. A fine skeleton stood in the small
studio at home. I had drawn it in pen
and ink over and over agair. Even in my
dreams I was pursued by visions of bones
and muscles, and when I falked to friends
I would mentally strip thém of their flesh
and see their skeletons—such was the re-
sult of toujours perdriz or toujours anat-
omy ! The monotony of my studies ex»
tingnished my ardor for an art which seem-

Reasonable Prices.

TUE above Foundry Co., having just open-
ed its new premises, on the site formerly
odﬁpled by Craig’s Foundry, lately destroy-
ed by fire, is now prepared

‘digsuews[IO A\ POOD

TO MANUFACTURE

STOVES, PLOWS,
HAY CUTTERS,
MILL and Other Castings.

Charges

eyes.

AOADI.A. ORG—.A.N
COMPANTY,

MANUFACTURERS OF

FIRST CLASS CHURCH & PARLOR ORGANS,

All work attended to promptly.
reasonable.

W. A. CRAIG,
MANAGER.

y ed made up of men and muscles.

So oce day 1 made up my mind to go
and worship at the shrine of the old mas«

Bridgetown, March 10th, ’85

1885.
INDUSTRIES.

1885.
FNCOURAGE HOME

THE
BRIDGETOWN

Vlarble "

ARE prepared to compete with any similar
cencern in the Province, both in work-
manship or price.

MONUMENTS,
HEANTEONES,
TABLETS.

Marble, Freestone & Granite,

of all descriptions mamufactured to order
at short notice.

ALSO :

Furniture Tops !

Call and inspect work.

BRIDCETOWN,

NOVA SCOTIA.

B.

Spectacles &

AL PEBBLES are kept in stock.

RE

Nova Scotia, &o., &6
These recommendations cught to be sufficient
18 needed call on

I. E. SANOTON. Watchmaker & Jeweller, Agent.

A. E. SULIS.

LAUTRANCES

Eye-Glasses,

ARE THE ONLY

@Genuine English Articles in the Canadian Market

!

Tesu are given to purchasers to prove Genuineness.
They are recommended by and testimonials have been received from the President, Vice-
President, Ex-President, and Ex-Vice-President of the Medical Assodiation of Canada ; the
President of the College of Physicians and Surgeons of Quebec ;

Faculty of Lavel University ; the President and Ex-Presidents o

the Dean of the Medical
f the Medical Couneil of

to prove their qualities, but if further proof
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my fancy.

ters in the National Gallery, to see if these
bigh priests could inspire and rekindle in
me the sacred fire that was dying out. I
wandered through the temple of art, filled
with awe-and wouder ut the magoificent

Yes; I would
chief d'euvre,

works that surronunded me,
try to cony one of. these
whichever of them just then most struck
I fonnd it diffiuclt to decide ;
at lest T fixed on the portrait of Awdrea
del Sarto painted: by hiwself ;
choly handsome face with the eyes
tascinated me ; of all this splendid collec~
tion it was the portrait which aftracted

me most, I recalied Browning’s lines ;

the melan-
sad

b

T often am much wearier than yon think,
This eévening more than ustal,

I painting from myself and to myself,
Know what I do, am unmoved by men’s
blame

Or their praise either.”’

1 took the measure of the canvas, and|br
that day week (the National Gallery is
only open to copyists twice a week ,Thurs-
day and Fridays) set to work with a firm
determination to render full justice to ‘the
splendid original, While drawing it«in I
thought over his sad domestic lifé; his
worship of & wife so utterly unworthy of

north of the
your namwe and address ?
As I bad no card with me, I wrote in

me,

while feeling like a tradesman .
¢ Very well, I am willing . to give this
sum for a good likeness.
come to 8it? The sooner the better ;
a bird of passage, and am in Londen only
for a short

time! He 'fumbled

pocket and handed we a card.

Mg. Dovaup Camegon.

When shall

in his

The Burn, Dumfries.

‘1 am a farmer, with a good deal of land
Now, may 1 ask

'1‘ ﬂ'\.&ll

s pocket book ;

Miss Warp,
24 Thistle Grove,

South Kensington, 8. W,

+ Can you come to-morrow at eleven?

¢ All right iv my Sunday best.’

iskly out of the room,
1 looked sadly at Andrea del

I lived with my brother my only relative,

Sayiog
this we shook hands and he waddled

Sarto's
portrait, and it seemed to sympathize with
1 put up my easel and canvas.
eyes and brain were so filled with the
image of Mr. Cameron that his red . nose
haunted. me.

I am

My

kness.

When I had drawn him in cbarcoal he
came to look at it, and gave a grunt not
expressive of admiration,

¢ It is very. black, and looks stiff; but
you know best. Excuse-my bluniness.’

Tt is & miatake to allow & sitter to peep
before the picture is nearly finished ; you
you cannot tell the transformation it will

1

gollhruuxh,

He was astonished at my palette, and
the rapid way T laid my tints. He badnever
come in contact with painters or any one
who understood art. I think the peep he
bad taken disconcerted him,and he did
not ask to look agsin.

When I attacked the nose I was pussled.
Ought I copy it faithfully, buds and all 2 I
was inclined to idealize, so toned down the
vermillion tints, After I bad had four
sittings the portrait had made considerable
progress, and on that fourth day I invited
bim to lunch.  He was very confidential ;
told me¢ about his home in the morth, of
his loneliness since the loss of his wife and
bairgies ; and he had married late in life,
and was quite alone now.

¢ Ab, lagsiel' he exclsimed,-‘I am @&
very solitary man now, with no one to care

1 scraped and stumbled. After an bhour's
work the old ghost reappeared, and strange
to say, looked better than it ever did bex
fore—there was a pleasant surface to work
oo,

Mr, Cameron was more silent than ur-
ual, but bis eyes rested on me with greater
earnestness, -and hix wawver was very
sympathetic.

« You are a very hardworking lassiel
he exclaimed, * and so gifted ; I shall Le
sorry wheo the sittings are over, for I
have enjoyed your society too much al.
most.’

¢ You have been very patient, Mr, Cam-
eron, and now I am going to give youa few
days’ boliday in order to allow your por-
trait to dry tboroughly.’

On leaving that day Mr. Cameron held
my band longer than usual, and sighed
Poor old mau | T felt really sorry for
bim ; he was lonely.

The next day being Thureday I weat to
the National Gallery-and set to work on
my copy of Andrea del Sarto; his face
seemed more beautiful than ever. That
day’s work refreshed and comforted me.
That evening I received a letter trom
Harold telling me that be bad something
im.

about he pulled his hat from my hand and
was on the doorstep.

I never told Harold, or indeed any one,
that Mr. Cameron had proposed to me; 1
felt grieved aud uneasy. Had I bgen
guilty of flirting or misleading in any way
that kindly man who was so lonely? I
singerely boped be would get some suit-
able, nice woman to be his wife, for I was
almost young enough to be his grand-
danghter.

A few days aiter this last episode I re-
ceived the following note from Mr, Came
eron.

Dgar Miss Wagp.—I find that 1 must
leave London immediately. There is no
necessity for me to give you another sit-
ting. as I am perfectly satisfied with the
portrait you have painted of me. I - haye
ordered a Venetian frame and plate glass
for it ; the framer will call in a couple of
days.

Please accept the inclosed check for
£100 I don’t think £60 would possibly
repay you for the trouble and anxiety you
have had, and as you are going to be mar-
ried, a llme money is always useful, If
you 'shonld have time to spare I should
much like you to accept another commis-
sion from me, i. ¢,, s duplicate of the pic-
ture you were,copymg at the National Gal-
lery when I first met you ; I should like to
bave it for my drawing room in Scotland.

OLDHAM WHITMAN.

Bridgetown, Jan. 12th, 85’

JUST RECEIVED.

really for me, but I feel that the spirits of
my lost ones hover constantly around. me,
Still I bave my farm laborers and their
families; and take an interest in their wels
fare.” I have buiita ¢lub for the men and

important to say to me. Something
portant | Most probably he was going to
bave a living, and, if so, our marriage
would soon take place.

The next morning a magnficient bouquet

LAWRENCET OWN
PUMP GOMPANY,

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

him in every way, one who through. her
love of money énded n bringing" diggrace
on his nameé. ! No wonderihis eyes 'should
be g0 sad and his beautiful mouth fremu-
lous with repressed feelings.

for I had lost my parents at an early age.
Jack .was a clerk in the Foveign Office. He
coosidered himself a great swell, and: did
not atall approve of my going in for aré.
1 konew he would ptotest against my under-

With my best wishes for your weltare,
yours sincerely.

DonaLp CAMERON.

I sent the copy of Andrea del Sarto to
Mr, Cameron. Three months later I was

Two Carloads

FLOUR AND MAEAL,

which will be sold LOW FOR CASH.
Also.—A well assorted stock ef

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
THE CELEBRATED

Rubber Bucket Chain Pump,

I began to paint.+ Now came the'‘tug of
war. Theeyes I produced were ‘like twa
blazing little black beads. The npstrils,
instead of expressiog sanamveness, seemw«
ed as though they inbaled & smell which
not even the perfumes of Arabia.could
sweeten. 1 was inwardly exectating the

the National Gallery.

Jack wore an eyeglass; and this bit of

taking the portrait of & person I knew
nothing at all about.
So that evening after dinner, while Jack
was smoking & cigar,'] took’ my courage in
both my bands and related my adveuture

a school for the children oo my estate.’
While be talked T watched his face, and
noticed the extreme benevolence of the
expression,,

That day, secing the piano , opened, he
asked me as a great favor to play for him,
«1 shall sing : Higbland Mary ’ for yon.!

of roses was left at the door for Misg
Ward.

« How nice of dear Harold to be so
thonghtful I I mentally exclaimed, while
sniffing the glorious roses and enjoying the
bright feast of color. The bouquet wrapped
in silver lace, and round the stem I saw

married to Harold, and went to live in a
pretty village in Devonshire. The
money I earned from Mr. Cameron was
certainly a help, but it is ever with a mix-
ture of pleasure and pain'I think of my
first sitter | Never since have I been asked
to paint a portrait professionally.

— ALSO :—

FORCEPUME;

with Hose attached if required.

P )

difficulties I had brought on ms:sell when
1 became conscious of a presénce behind
me. T was too engrossed i my work to
tako particular notice, but the  presence
drew nearer, and through the corabts of
my eyes I saw a clumsy pair of muddy
boots evidently belonging to the masculine
gender. The wearer of the boots coughed;
it was not a big cough,but a series.of little
busky sounds that irritated me. I longed

He sat behind me, but as there was a
looking-glass in fropt of me [ could see
his face, and was surprised at the strong
emotion it betrayed ; his face grew almost
white, while tears stood in his blue eyes,

for the first time a card, which had escaped
m'y notice :

« From Mr. Donald Cameron, who sends
bis very kind regards}

QOh, 8o it was not from Harold ! Bat how
kind of Mr, Cameron | Now, I must really
flatter him. Taking up the portrait I did
my very best to put in e benevolent cx-
pression. I mellowed down the nose and
toned down the warm colaring of the face,

glass was capable of intense expression.
‘When he was annoyed it seemed to grow
rounder, when he was supercilious the
glass became impertinent.

When 1 had finished, my heart ssbk
into my boots, for Jack’s eyeglass seemed
enotmous, making - bim- look like a
Cyclops ; his one huge eyé glajed at me.
He shook his long parrow head. When
annoyed, his voice was even more-drawl-

Croceries !

MOLASSES AND SUGAR,
SPICES, SALT, TOBACCOS,
BROOMS, SOAP,
RAISINS, CURRANTS,
CANNED GOODS,
BISCUITS, SYRUPS, ETC

~—There are twelve thousand miles of
telograph in India, ten thousand miles of
railway, and no river of any size however
sacred is free from the vulgar plunge of
screw and paddle-wheel. The remarriage
of widows, the suppression of cruelties at
festivals, and changes more radical than
avy the missionaries would dare to advo-

—_— We are prepared to Manufacture
=—— WOODEN WATER PIPES for un-
drderaining or eonveying water
==under ground. Can be delivered
at any station on the line of Rail-

Send for Price List.

The Standard Bred Stallion,

«« The golden hours on angel's wings
Elew pler meand my deacie ;
For dear to me as life.and. light
Was my sweet Highland Mary.

¢Ab, lassie’ he exclaimed,' what &

P. NICHOLSON.

Bridgetown, July, 1885

J. M. OWEN,

VOLUNTEER PRINCE,

—ALSO :—

for him to choke and expire on  the spot.
If be were to remain much longer I felt I
must certainly inflict some stains of paint
on his person.

¢t Admirable, beautiful i’  exclaimed a

ing and nasal than usual ;
fearfully drawling.- He pufféd out a

whiff of blue smoke from his Havana.
¢ Well, I declare, Ursula,. I had beguu to

this time it was
long

treat to hear you sing | You have the voice
of an-angel.’

I'sang ¢ Ye banks and braes o' Bonnig
Donn,’

and managed in a measure to give the ex-
pression of benevolence.  The black coat
looked too new to be artistic, the shirt
front bulged out like a fat pigeon’s breast,
and the coral studs were too prominent;

cate are openly discussed in native papers,
The leader of the Brahmo Somaj holds up
the missionary to the everlasting gratitude
of India._ More atiention is given to the
education of the girls of India now, {ban

Frenchman,

flatter myself that I knew the length and
breadth of your eccentricities ; but the
last performance beats everything. I
have always suspected that there is.insan-
ity in our family ; now  am-certain of it,

Phat you, who ‘belong to a ‘respeotable
family—[our fathér was a post-captain in
the Royal Navy]—should qonsent:to paint
the portrait of a Scotch farmer whom you

The handerkchief was in constant zew
qnmtlon 1 beard him sob out loud,

‘ You have moved me, lassie, fo the
core ; I cannot stand more; it. brings
back too strongly the days of auld lang
syne; 80 you must pity the sorrows of a
poor old man.

He left me looking greatly Agiuted,nnd‘

was given to that of the boys thirty years
ago. On the tables of cultivated Brahmins
may be seen copies of Euclid, Blackstone
and Cowper, often sacrilegiously bound in
the skin of the sacred cow.

Flying

ANNAPOLIS COUNTY

or services, for season of 1886. See hands
bills,

BARRISTER - AT - LAW,

Notary Pubiic, Real Estate Agent.
% United States Consul Agent.
Annapolis, Oct. 4th, 1882—1y

FLOUR ! FLOUR |

Phe Cheapest in the Market|]

the hands were not well painted, but the
carbunole ring was a triumph of skill.
When Mr. Cameron appeared again,
fancied he looked thinner and paler.
thanked him for thé bouquet,

¢ Ab, lassie, no fore thanks ; it has been
a real happiness ; I wish you would accept
flowers from me every morning. I long

voice with a Scetch intonation.
I turned round; my- face flushed. , Was
this individual mnkmg fun ‘of ‘my efforts,
or was be in earnest ? If the latter, then
bé must jnart matters be in ignorgnce.

1 beheld a stout, elderly man with a red,
jovial U ; 8 large wermilion
nose with a éouple of buds of noses epring-

AMMUNITION,

HEAVY

I
I

JOHN HALL.
Bridgetown, April 6th, i88¢.  53tf

QarumaL For Cows.—Oatmeal is by  far
the best milk-producing food witbin reach

HE subscriber offers for sale §5 bbls.
Best Brands of Patent Flour, cheap~
er than can be got elsewhere,
Apply to JACOB FOSTER, Bridgetown,
or to PHINEAS CHESLEY,
Granville.

WOOL SHIATS,

Shirts & Drawers,

A SMALL LOT OF

REORGE WHITMAN,

REAL ESTATE & COMMISSION AGENT,
ANNAPOLIS, N. S.

RerereNCE BY PrrmissioN.—Dr. D, -~Me-
N. Parker, M, L, (., Halifax, N.8., T. D.

_| grown noses ; his smnl} blue eyes twinkls

ing from the same stem lookmg as if later
on they might deva\;y into other full

ed: pleuuntly v his Awhiskers -wers LT8y,
long,and husky, the old Piecadilly weeper.

and'short of it.

casually meet prowling about the-National
Gallery witbout any sort
It logks likes lnnacy,’ 4 sps
i ©1 want meoey Jaok ; that is the Iong
1 don’t d8fiy that I bave

ﬁ intrpduetion.,

with red eyes, promising to return in &
few days at the same hour, for a three
houre’ sitting. i

Thie chills and troubles I had d¥er tbia
portrait cannot be ducribea Boqe days
it was fearfully like, then T would put

to do something that might give you
pleasure. I don'{ really know what I am
to do when this portrait is over.’

¢« You astonish me, Mr, Cameron, in re-
gretting the sittings are over; most peox

of people in most of the States, says the
Germantown Telegraph. It contains liberal
quantities of both albuminoids and fats,
mukinga well balanced food for milch
cows, especially where the milk is used as
a whole food for children.

Ruggles, Barrister, Annapolis, N. 8.

Every attention given to the purchase and
sale of Farws. Descriptions forwarded by
Mail on receipt of Postage Stamps. n8ly.

CORN IN EGYPT{
Roop & Shaw

Beg to notify the public generally that
they always kcap ov hmd an assort-

He was attired.in a tweed, heather-colored Cora meal is
sult, and looked like & Scotch: tourist out i
on-a bholiday.

« Excuse me for interrupting you,"” be
said, taking of his hat and’ displaying &
bald head with a fringe of gray hair. that
stood erect, * but I cannot refrain from ex~
pressing my admiration of your clever
work s Already I liked it better. $han lhp
etiginal; it is mot se dark and it is
smoother ; you are a gifted lassie, Now,
would you miad-undertaking ‘a portrait?
I am rather desirous to bave my old phiz

enough to eat and drink, but-T haye other
requirements, and to ) tell fou the ‘trath , I
haye ambitioh and don’t share the opinion
that-woman is created to besthd slave of
the lords of the creation’, 16 sew buttons
o their illastrious shirts, and ,mend‘_ theiy
many socks.'

J‘Mk'c e;eghga ‘became hnpudcnt 3

“Grapes.are gour in your - -cage, - Bat I
forgot your ‘poor curate, your patient ad-
mirer. - Perhaps yon consider him a sheep,
and not a man. How will he like your
joining the noble army of spinsters who)

ple consider sitting fora portrait such a
bore.’ good but needs bran to offset its excess of
{ Ak, mo, not to a charming, young, fat. Let the breed of the former record of
gifted creature like you, You must xe- !a cow be what it may, she is a poor one
member 1 am a lonely cld man, and seldom | indeed which, if liberally and wisely fed,
find my way into the society of youog, will not show a marked improvement in
ladies,’ | her milking qualities. There can be little
¢« Would you like another peep at your | i doubt but that the quality of the milk of
portrait? 1 said rather brusquely, for T 'almost any cow can be improved for use in
wished to put an end to the personal tura’ the family as_food by feeding freely of
the conversation was taking. those foods containing a Jarge proportion
¢ You have flattered me,’ he remarked, ©°f muscle-making rather than fat-produc-
affer looking at my performance for a few ing elements. Muscular rather than fat

touches here and there aod the - likeness
would vanish. I did not wish to render
merely the the features of the man, buj
sought to bring out hig ipper character.

‘ ‘ neyey saw 89 pohuhkin; a lassie,.
he remarked one dny ; Yyou are 80 ab-
mrbed, 80 much in earnest, you surely
must succeed,’

«I hope sud want to do so, Mr.
Cameron, but you are a difficult subject;
it is the expression which I fied difficult
to render. Just now the portrait is pass-

#

GENTS’' GENUINE
Plymouth Buck Gloves.

Apple Barrels.

B. STARRATT.
AUCTION SALES !

The subscriber will attend

ADVERTISERS
can learn the exact cost
of any proposed line of

advertising in American

papers by addressing
Geo. P. Rowell & Co.,

Advertisi

ATCOCTION SAT: nSs
throughout Wilmot Township, a8 Auctioneer.

TERMS.—$2.00 per day.
MURPHY,

Luwnsud Auctioneer.

10 Spruoe St., New York.
bnd 10cts. fow 100-Pugo Puwphht__

i

South Fummgton, Jan. 19th, '86 4ltf.

CARRIAGES

of the latest styles, made from

First Class Stock,

which will be sold on easy terms and reas)m-
able prices.
n2tf, -

Mi dloton.A\pril 20th, 1886.

painted for my old relative, a sister who
lives in America.’

I was so taken aback by the suddeness
of his request that T could ‘scarcely an-
|swer ;1 had never before receiyéd a gofn-|
nldbn

1

ory out against my sex?’
¢ You may sneer at me, but not at Har-
old.’ T exclaimed vdth auhlng ogu Qud
ashed che heeks. '
* Pon't excite. yourself; am not sneers
|ing at your curate, and though ho bieats

ing through a variety of nqa, trgly ape
pdling. -

mht_"i afternoon, as Mr. Cameron was
departing, my brother came in. I eaw
him ossting a. supercilious look through
the eyeglass at my sitter.

@hitegi s

gecands in silence ; ¢ but never mind that,

such a kindly light,”
+8hall I sing for you, Mr, Cameron ?:
You have sat long enqn(h for me to-

e

children are healthy énd happy.

1 like to thiuk that you have seen me in |

—A house painter in New York grained

u door 8o exactly in imitation of oak' that

{ 1ast year it put forth a quantity of leaves,

i aud grew an llent crop of
} # i 4 g




