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SAJLT7S POPTJU: SUPE-EMA LBX EST.Yours, Respectfully,

DANIEL PALFREY.

iarSolicitor at Annapolis to Union Bank / 
of Halifax, and Bank of Nova Scotia 
Annapolis, N. S.NO. 37.WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 17, 1890. myBRIDGETOWN, N. S.,VOL. 18.SOly waa nearly making her faint. She >u m another shot wm fired, withdrew into 

roused by Wee Willie Winkie tying up the the hills, silently m they had appeared, 
reins on his pony’s neck and setting it free “ The wegiment is coming,” said Wee 
with a vicious out of his whip that made it Willie Winkie confidentially to Miss Allar- 
whicker. The little animal headed to- dyce, “ and it’s all wight. Don’t cwy!” 
wards the cantonments.

“Oh, Winkie ! What are you doing?”
“ Hush !” said Wee Willie Winkie.

“ Vere’s a man coming—one of ve Bad 
Men.” IJmuat stay wiv you. My faver 
says a man must always'look after a girl.
Jack will go home, and ven vey’ll come 
and look for us. Vat’s why I let him go.”

Not one man but two or three had ap
peared from behind the rocks of the hills, 
and the heart of Wee Willie Winkie sank 
within him, for just in this manner were 
the Goblins wont to steal out and vex 
Curdie’s soul. Thus had they played in 
Curdie’s garden, he had seen the picture, 
and thus had they frightened the princess’ 
oursc. He heard them talking to each 
other, and recognized with joy the bastard 
Pushto that he had picked up from one of 
his father’s grooms lately dismissed. Peo
ple who spoke that tongue could not be the 
Bad Men. They were only natives, after

Winkie unusally virtuous for three weeks.in any one, the fortunate man was envied 
alike by the mess and the rank and file. Then the Old Adam broke out, and He 
And in their envy lay no suspicion of self- made what he called a “ camp fire ” at the 
interest. “ The colonel’s son ” was idol- bottom of the garden. How could he have 
ized on his own merits entirely. Yet Wee foreseen that the flying sparks would have 
Willie Winkie was not lovely. His face lighted the colonel’s little hay-rick and 
was permanently freckled, as hie legs were consumed a week’s store for the horses ? 
permanently scratched, and in spite of his ‘ Sudden and swift was the punishment de
mother’s almost tearful remonstrances he privation of the good conduct badge and, 
had insisted on having his long yellow most sorrowful of all, two days confine- 
locks cut short in the military fashion. ‘T ment to barracks—the house and vcr«pi- 
want my hair like Sergeant Tnmmil’s,” dah—coupled with the withdrawal of the 
said Wee Willie Winkie ; and, his father light of his father’s countenance, 
abetting, the sacrifice was accomplished. He took the sentence like the man he 

Three weeks after the bestowal of his strove to be, drew himself up with quiver- 
youthful affections on Lieutenant Brandis | ing under lip, saluted, and, once clear of

to weep bitterly in his nur-

furtrij.BRIDGETOWN
*

ENTm The Legend of Eleanore.

by c. b. c. w.
“ There are 1 jells afloat to-night in the wan

ing summer light—
From each gray steeple down the long val

ley to the town,
I can hear them as I stand 

Facing death nçoû the shore,
With the sea on either band,

With its sullen, moaning roar ; 
i And the high blue vault of heaven looks so 

far !” said Eleauorc.
Miserere, Domine!

“ Miserere, Domine ! Oh, good people, can 
ye see

My death-shudders from the land, where 
ye cower hand in hand?

Not a hand that dares to reach 
With a word of comfort now 

Through the men that line the beach l 
Soldiers, steel-capped, in a row,

Are ye cowards, that ye practice nq| the 
tine brave words ye preach ?”

Miserere, Domine !

MarbleK Works
He needed the advice himself, for ten

minutes later, when his father came up, he 
was weeping bitterly with his hekd in Mise 
A Hardy ce’s lap.

And the men of the 195th carried him 
home with shouts and rejoicing ; and Cop- 
py, who had ridden a horse into a lather, 
met him, and, to his intense disgust, kiss
ed him openly in the presence of the men.

But there was balm for his dignity. His 
father assured him that not only would the 
breaking of arrest be condoned, but that 
the good-conduct badge would be restored 
as soon as his mother could sew it on his 
blouse-sleeve. Miss A Hardy Ce had told 
the colonel a story that made him proud of 
his son.

“ She belonged to you, Coppy,” said 
Wee Willie Winkie, indicating Miss Allar- 
dyce with a grimy forefinger. “ I know 
she didn’t ought to go aewoss ve wiver, 
and I knew ve wegiment would come to 
me if I sent Jack home.”

“ You’re a hero, Winkie,” said Coppy— 
“ a pukka hero ?”

“ I don’t know what vat means,” said 
Wee Willie Winkie, “ but you mustn’t call 
me Winkie.any more. I’m Percival Wil
liam Williams.”

And in like manner did Wee Willie 
Winkie enter into his manhood.—Beacon.

THOMAS DEARNESS

Importer of Marble ^ -unlike any other.
Monuments, tablets,

SilriillWSIriifl
—henceforth to be called " Coppy ’’ for the the room,
lake of brevity—Wee Willie Winkle wm|eery — called l.v him "my quartern.”

in in l he afternoon and at-Headstones, &c. destined to behold strange things far be-J Coppy 
yond his comprehension.

Coppy returned his liking with interest.
Coppy had lot him wear for five rapturous ! Winkie mournfully, “ and I didn’t ought 
minutée his own big sword—just as tall as to speak to you.”
Wee Willie Winkie. Coppy had promised Very early the next morning he climbed 
him a terrier puppy, and Coppy had per- on to the roof of the house that was not 
mitted him to witness the miraculous oper- forbidden— and beheld Miss Allardyce 
ation of shaving. Nay, more—Coppy had going for a ride.
said that even he, Wee Willie Winkie, “ Where are you going?” cried Wee 
would rise in time to the ownership of a Willie Winkie.
box of shiny knives, silver soap-box, and a “ Across the river,” she answered, and 
silver-handled “sputter-dish,” as Wee Wil- trotted forward.
lie Winkie called it. Decidedly, there Now, the cantonment in which the 195th 

one, except his father, who could | lay was bounded on the north by a river
From his earliest years

tempted to emu-ole the culprit.
“ I’m under aw west,” said Wee Willie

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

Granville St, Bridgetown, N. S.
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. Memlional “ Men should ever chivalrous be I Yes, 
you said it unto me—

You, Ronald, and you, Reuben—as we 
walked along last week.

And you watch me from the land,
All alone, at swéet eighteen,

Naught but ribs of yellow sand 
The slow, crawling sea between,

To die slowly in the twilight ! Yes, men 
act not as they speak !”

Miserere, Domine!

all.
T. D. They came up to the Ixiwlders on which 

Miss Allardyce’s horse had blundered.
Then rose from the rock Wee Willie 

Winkie, child of the dominant, race, aged 
six and three-quarters, and said briefly and 
emphatically, “ Jao !” The pony had 
crossed the liver-bed.

The men laughed, and laughter from 
natives was the one thing Wee Willie 
Winkie could not tolerate. He asked them 
what they wanted, and why they did not 
depart. Other men with most evil faces 
and crookcd-stocked guns crept out of the 
shadows of thé hills, till soon Wee Willie 
Winkie was face to face with an audience 

Miss Allardyce

e v ■

Extension
OB' TIME WINTER ARRANGEMENTS.

TWO TRIPS PER WEEK.
give or take away good-conduct badges at I dry in winter.
pleasure half so wise, strong and valiant as Wee Willie Winkie had been forbidden to 
Coppy with the Afghan and Egyptian go across the river, and had noted that 
medals on his breast. Why, then, should even Coppy—the almost almighty Coppy—
Coppy be guilty of the unmanly weakness had never set foot beyond it. Wee XX illie 
of kissing— vehemently kissing—a “ big XX'inkie had once been read to, out of a big 
girl,” Miss Allardyce, to wit. In the blue book, the history of the Princess and 
course of a morning ride XVee XVillie Win- the Goblins-a most wonderful tale of a 
kio had seen Coppy so doing, and, like the land where the Goblins were always war- 
gentleman he was, had promptly wheeled ting with the children of men until they 
round and cantered hack to hie groom, lest were defeated by one Curdie. Ever since 
the groom should also see. that date it seemed to him that the bare,

Under ordinary circumstances he would black and purple hills across the river were 
have spoken to his father, but he felt in- inhabited by goblins, and, in truth, every 
stinctively that .this was a matter on which one had said that there lived the bad men.
Coppy ought first to be consulted. Even in his own house the lower halves of

“ Coppy," shouted XVee X\rillie Winkle, the windows were covered with green 
reining up outside that subaltern’s bunga- paper on account of the bad men, who 
low early one morning—“I want to see might, if allowed clear view, ^re into 
you, Coppy ?” peaceful drawing-rooms and comfortable

“Come in, young ’un,” returned Coppy, bedrooms. Certainly, beyond the river, “But our feet into.thc trap?” was the 
who was at early breakfast in the midst of which was the c-ud of all the earth, lived laughing reply. “;Hear this boy’s speech !” 
his dogs. “ What mischief have you been the bad men. And here was Major Allai - “ Bay that I. sent you -I, the colonel’s
getting into now?” dyce’s big girl, Coppy’s property, prepar- son. They will give you money.”

XVee XVillie XVinkie had done nothing| ing to venture into their borders ! XX hat “ XX hat is the use of this talk? Take 
notoriously l.ad for three days, and so would Coppy say if anything happened to up the child and,the girl, and wc can at 
stood on a pinnacle of virtue. her ? If the goblins ran off with her as least ask for theYansom. Ours are the vil-

“ I’ve been doing nothing bad,” said he, they did with Curdie’s Princess ? She must lages on the heights,” said a voice in the
curling himself in a long chair with a at all hazards be turned back. background. These were the Bad Men—
studious affectation of the colonel’s languor The house was still. XVee XVillie XVinkie worse than the goblins—and it needed all 
after a hot parade. Hé buried his freckled reflected for a moment on the very terrible yVce XVillie Winkie’s training to prevent
nose in a teacup, and, with eyes staring wrath of his father ; and then—broke Ins him from bursting into "tears. But he felt
roundly over the rim asked : “ I say, Cop arrest. It was a crime unspeakable. The that to cry before a native, excepting only 
py, is it’pwoper to—to kiss big girls?” low sun threw his shadow, very large and his mother's ayah, would be an infamy

“By Jove! You’re beginning early, very black, on the trim garden paths, as greater thàn any mutiny. Moreover, he,
XV hom do you want to kiss ?” ' I he went down to the stables and ordered as future colonel of the 195th, had that

My mower's always kissing his pony. It seemed to him in the hush of grim regiment at his back, 
me if I don’t stop her. If it isn’t pwoper, I the dawn that all the big world had been «« Are you going to carry us away?” said 
how was you kissing major Allardyce’s big bidden to stand still and look at XX ee Wee XVillie XVinkie, very blanched and un-
girl last morning, by ve canal?” XVillie XVinkie guilty of mutiny. The comfortable.

Coppy’s brow wrinkled. He and Miss drowsy groom handed him his mount, and " Yes, my little Sahib Bahadur,” said 
Allardyce had with great craft managed to since the one great sin made all others in- the tallest Of tho men, “ and eat you after- 
keep their engagement secret for a fort- significant, XVee XVillie XVinkie said that wards.”
night. There were urgent and imperative he was going to ride over to Coppy Sahib’s, “ That’s a child's talk,” said XVee XVillie 

hy Major Allardyce should not and went out at a foot-pace, stepping on Winkie. “ Men do not eat men.” 
know how matters stood for at least an- the soft mound of the flower borders. A yell, of laughter interrupted him, but
other month, and this small marplot had The devastating track of the pony’s feet he went on firmly,-“ And if you do carry 
discovered a great deal too much. was the last misdeed that cut him off from us aWfty, I tell you that all my regiment

“ I saw you,” said XVee XVillie Winkie all sympathy of humanity. He turned into win come up in a day and kill you all with- 
calmly, “ but ve groom didn’t see. I said, the road, leaned forward, and rode as fast out leaving one. XVho will take my mes- 
“ Hut jao ” as the pony could put foot on tho ground sage to the Colonel Sahib?”

“Oh, you had that much sense, you in the direction of the river. Speech many vernacular—and XVee Wil-
young Rip,” groaned poor Coppy, half But the liveliest of twelve-two ponies jie Winkie had a colloquial acquaintance 
amused and half angry. “ And how many can do little against the long canter of a with three—was easy to the boy who could 
people may you have told about it?” XValvr. Miss Allardyce was far ahead, not yet manage his “r’s” and “ th’s

“Only me myself. You didn’t tell when had passed through the crops, beyond the aright.
I twied to wide ve buffalo ven my pony vas police-post, when all the guards were Another man joined the conference, cry- 
lame ; and I fought you wouldn’t like.” asleep, and her mount was scattering the fog “ Oh, foolish men? XVhat this babe 

“ XVinkie,” said Coppy, enthusiastically pebbles of the river bed as XVee XX illie say8 is true. He is the heart’s heart of 
shaking the small hand, “you’re the best XVinkie left the cantonment and British those white troops. For the sake of peace 
of good fellows. Look here, you can’t un- India behind him. Bowed forward and jet them go both, for if he be taken, the 
derstand all of these things. One of these still flogging, XVee XVillie XVinkie shot into regjment will break loose and gut the val 
days—hang it, how can I make you see it Afghaan territory, and could just see Miss !ey Our villages are in the valley, and 
I’m going to marry Miss Allardyce, and Allardyce, a black speck, flickering across we 8hall not escape. That regiment are 
then she’ll he Mrs. Coppy, as you say. If the stony plain. The reason of her wan- devils. They broke Khoda Vor’s hreasi 
your mind is so scandalized at the idea of dering was simple enough. Coppy, in a hone with kicks when he tried to take the 
kissing big girls, go and tell your father.” tone of too-hastily-assumed authority, had rifles . ai,d if we touch the child they will 

“ What will happen !” said XVee XVillie told her over night that she must not ride yre and plunder for a mouth, till nothing 
Winkie, who firmly believed that hie father out by the river. And she had gone to remains. Better to send a man back to 
was omnipotent. prove her own spirit and teach Coppy a take the message and get a reward. I say

“ I shall get into trouble,” said Coppy, lesson. that the child is] their God, and that they
playing his trump card with an appealing Almost at the foot of the inhospitable wiU 8pare none of us, nor our women, if 
look at the holder of ihe ace. hills XVee Willie XVinkie saw the XValer we harm him.”

“ Ven I won't,” said XX’ee Willie XX'inkie blunder and come down heavily. Miss jt was Din Maliommed, the dismissed 
briefly ; “ but my faver says it’s un-man-ly Allardyce struggled clear, but her ankle groom Qf the colonel, who made the diver- 
to be always kissing, and I didn’t fink had been severely twisted, and she could si0n, and an angry and heated discussion 
you’d do vat, Coppy.” not stand. Having thus demonstrated her f0n0Wcd. XVee XVillie XVinkie standing

“ I’m not always kissing, old chap. It’s spirit, she wept copiously, and was sur- over Miss Allardyce waited the upshot, 
only now and then, and when you’re bigger prised by the apparition of a white, wide- Surely his “ wegiment,” his own “wegi- 
you’ll do it too. Your father meant it’s | eyed child in khaki, on a nearly spent ment,” would not desert him if they knew

pony. of his extremity.
“ Are you badly, badly hurled ?” shout

ed Wee XVillie XVinke as soon as he was 
within range. “ You didn’t ought to be

“ And my sin? Yes, tell it out till the 
pitying echoes shout—

She died, this tender maiden, for her lover 
in the spring !

Say—All her fault was love—
Say—Now she rests in peace 

In the high blue hcav’n above,
XX’here earth’s cares and sorrows cease.

and the swal

ls often asked for by persons becoming un
able to pay when the debt is duo. The debt 
of nature has to be paid sooner or later, but 
we would all prefer an Chip Dirt.

A boy returned from school one day with 
a report that his scholarship had fallen be
low the usual average.

“ XV’ell,” said his father, “ you’ve fallen 
behind this month, have you ?”

“ Yes, sir.”
“ How did that happen ?”
“ Don’t know, sir.”
The father knew, if the eon did not. He 

had observed a number of cheap novels 
scattered about the house, but had not 
thought it not worth while to say anything 
until a fitting opportunity should offer it
self. Ajbasket of^apples stood upon the 
floor, and he said :

“ Empty,out those apples, and take the 
basket and bring it to me half full of chips.”

Suspecting nothing the son obeyed.
“And now,” he continued, “put those 

apples back in the basket.”
When half the apples were replaced the 

son said :
“ Father, they^roll off. I can’t put in 

any more.”
“ Put them in, I teU you.”
“ But, father, I can’t'put them in.”
“ Put them iir ! No, of course, you can

not put them in. Do you expect to fill a 
basket half full „of chips and then fill it 
with apples ! You said you did not know 
why you fell )>ehind at school ; and I will 
tell you. Y our mind is like that basket, 
it will not hold more than so much. And 
here you have been the past month filling 
it up with CHIP DIRT—cheap novels.”

The boy turned on his heel, whistled, 
and said, “ XVhew, I see the point.”

■

Extension of Time.

Puttner's Emulsion
OF COD LIVER OIL

: t

But, alas, the world is fair, 
low’s on the wing !”

Miserere, Domine ! some twenty strong, 
screamed.

“ XX’ho are you ?” said of the men.
“I am Colonel Sahib’s son, and my order 

is tb*t you go at once. You black men 
are frightening the Miss Sahib. One of 
you must run into the cantonments and 
take the news that the Miss Sahib has hurt 
herself, and^ that the colonel’s son is here 
with her.”

“ O Percival, my heart, did we ever dream 
to part

XVhen we wandered, lip to lip, in the per
fumed lilac-grove ?

Did we dream that one da.k day, 
When the mist drove on the wind, 

Hunted, desperate, at ba>,
XX’ith the grisly foe behind,

VX’eak and wounded, I should hide you 
near the nestling turtle-dove ?”

Miserere, Domine !

bér@FI h»
MWITH

Hypopliospliites of Lie aM Soda $5

may give this to all who are sufforiag from 
Coughs. Cold*, Consumption, General Debility, 
and all wasting Diseases.

Delicate Children whu otherwise would pay 
the debt very speedily, may have a long il

EXTENSION OF TIME. “ Hide you ? Yes, ye coward men ! I fling 
®back the words again—

He is hidden— hidden safely from your 
wrath and from your hate.
Though the cruel creeping sea 

Is slow rising wave by wave,
My secret down with .me 

Will lie silent.in my grave.
XX’hat you hoped to wring ere death, e’en 

if woe, would be too late.”
Miserere, Domine !

-*-• Commencing Monday, Nov. 3rd,Try Puttner’s Emulsion
the, Steamers “CUMBERLAND” and “STATE OF MAINE” will leave St. John 
for Boston via East port and Portland every MONDAY and THURSDAY Morning at

between St. John, Digby and Annapolis.
Also FREIGHT billed through at extremely low rates.

E. A. WALDRON, G. F. & P. A.,
Commercial W^harf, Boston.

BROWN BROS. & Co.,
CHEMIST AND DRUGKHSTS, 

Halifax, N. S.

THE KEY TO HEALTH. “ Ah, I phiver, for the sea has arisen to my 
knee,

And I feel its icy fingers touch my warm 
and beating breast !

O God—I stand again,
A happy girl and free,

In the violet-scented lone,
And Percival with me !

And the long, sweet chime of wedding-bells 
has filled the radiant XVest.” 

MiMrere, Domine !

O, E. LAECHER,
Agent St. John.

Portland, Maine-
■A3,

is©®* I. B. COYLE, Manager,
R A CARDER, Agent at Annapolis.

LÂWRERCEÏOWN “ No one.

TJn’ocki aütbe cloiwed avonnea o, the 
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry
ing,,g gradually without v.-cakeuing the 
nygtom, all the impurities end foul 
humorsoi the secretions; at the 
time Cotrocifng Acidity 
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys- 
pensis, Headaches, Dizziness, 
Heartburn, Constipation, Dryness 
of the fikiTij Dropsy» Dimness or 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering of 
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen- 
oral Debility; all these and many 
other similar Complaints yield tothe 
l.anpy influence of BURDOCK 
JBDCOD BITTERS.
S. HILMUX Sk CO., Proprlatare. Toronto,

PUiP COMPANY, VOICES OF ANGELS IN THE AIR.

Aynus Dei !
Blest, forgiven,

Lift her soul
To the gates of hcav’n !

“ Angel hands,
Sweet Kleanore,

XX’ait to open
The heav’nly door.

“ Death will not sever 
Love from thee !

Gloria tiii,
Domine /*’

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

H. H. PHIKNEY, Manager.
THE CELEBRATED

same 
of tha

Legal Impertinence.:
reasons w Honest fitnesses anxious tb tell the 

truth, the^whole truth and nothing but the 
truth, do not receive from the bench the 
protection to which they are 
They are badgered, brow-beaten and some
times made to commit involuntary perjury 
by “smart” lawyers, “the court” smiling 
the overbearing insolence of the bar. It is 
a disgrace to the dignity of justice that 

” such things are permitted and even tacitly 
encouraged.

XV hy should a respectable citizen be 
brought into court to be made a 
the stale wit and libelous innuendoes of so 
called professional gentlemen ? Why do 
judges allow the ordinary courtesies of life 
to he violated every day in the tribunals, 
where, if anywhere, the rules of decency 
and decorum should be rigidly enforced ?

. Why should a pert attorney be permitted 
to imply by his mode of ^examination that 
a gentleman and a man of honor, whom he 
knows to be such, has appeared on the wit
ness stand for the express purpose of per
juring himself, and is, upon the whole, a 
suspicious character ?

Is it not enough that an honest man 
should be taken from his business without 

in which

Riifc Bucket Chain Pump
entitled.

FORCE ZPTTUVCP,
with Hone attached If required.

“ Angel voices ! Ah, my love—all around 
me, far and near,

Bells and voices, angels waiting to receive 
dying breath ! 
the waves are. on my brow ;

But my cords arc golden bands,
And the sea is golden now

XX’ith the touch of angel-hands. 
Earth’s wedding-bells, adieu ! Can this— 

can this be death?”
Gloria, Domine !

We are prepared to Majnnfacture
, (ierdraiiilntr or vonveyins: water

i^nmlpr kround. Van be delivered 
^=s=-st any «dation on the line of Rail

way. Send for Price Uat.

IDWiliTES’ NOTE. WRL
. BUY MY MAKE OF

Soots &D Shoes
And you will nove'r bo annoyed by customers grumbling 

fcpiÆlyp. on nocount of ripping and poor material. Every Dealer 
^ wiio reads this will And n to his advantage to pee my

LATEST STYLES

Andk LL persons having legal demands 
against the estate of the late Moore 

C. Hoyt, of Bridgetown, in the County of 
Annapolw, deceased, are hereby requested 
to render their accounts, 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.

butt for

JMfCt Sitrratm.
6m.Bridgetown, Sept. 24th 1890.

Wee Willie Winkie.J. M. WEN,
BARRISTER ■ AT ■ LAW,

Notary Public, Ueal Estate Agent. 
^,United States Consul Agent. 
Annapolis; Oot. 4th, 1882—

By Rudyard Kipling.

upon you when you require goods, send for sample 
lots. Phices are Reasonable. All orders by 
mail or otherwise, will receive prompt attention.

which are AN OFFICER AND A GENTLEMAN.

His full name was Percival William XVil- 
liams, and he picked up the other db ne in 
a nursery book, and that was the end of 
the christened title. His mother’s ayah 
called him Willie Baba, but as he never 
paid the faintest attention to anything 
that the ayah said, her wisdom did not 
help matters.

Her father was colonel of the 195th, and 
Wee XVillie XX’inkie was old

compensation to testify in a case 
he has no personal interest, but he must 
also have his reputation assailed and his 
feelings wrung by a>wyer who is paid for 
the job ?—New York Ltdcjer.

fy
JANIES T. HURLEY HURLEY

ZYNECOLT, five months old,(Percheron),
X_/ large, and good style. Also, one
Farrow Cow, a good beef. Also, 30 t0,,8| 23 and 25 Chlpman Hill* St. Joliu, N. B. 

Upland Hay. Appl^

Brooklyn, Oct. 22nd, 1890.

boot and shoe manufacturer*

A Successful Mission.
The medical mission of Burdock Blood 

Bitters in curing constipation, has been 
markedly successful. No other remedy 
possesses such peculiar power over this 
disease. . ,

Was very bad with costiveness, and one 
bottle of B. B. B. cured me, would not be 
without it, says Mrs. XVm. Finley, Jr., 
of Bobcaygeon, Ont.

29 tf not good for little boys.”
“Ah!” said XX’ee Willie XVinkie, now 

fully enlightened. “ It’s like ve sputter- 
brush.”

W. H. DM as soon as 
enough to understand what military dis
cipline meant Colonel XVilliam put him 
under it. There was no other way of man
aging the child. When he was good for a 
week he drew good-conduct pay ; and when 
he was bad he was deprived of his good- 
conduct stripe. Generally he was bad, for 
India offers, so many chances to little six-

BAY OF FD11BÏ S. S. CO, The riderless pony brought the news to 
the 195th, though there had been conster
nation in the colonel’s .household for an 
hour before. The little beast came in 
through the parade-ground in front of the 
main l>arracks, where the men were set
tling down to play spoil-five till the after- ,
noon. Devlin, the color sergeant of E Dr. Hill a autocratic bearing in t e ®lc 
Company, glanced at the empty saddle and room gave strangers no hint o tie 
tumbled through the barrack-rooms, kick- sympathy which he felt for the hum es 
ing up each room corporal as he passed, of his patients. A gentleman entering is 
“ Up, ye beggars ! There’s something hap- office unannounced was surprised to n 
pened to the colonel’s son !” he shouted. the doctor with his head bowed over his 

“He couldn’tfall offS’elpme,’ecouldn’t desk and sobbing convulsively. The in- 
fall off,” blubbered a drummer boy. “ Go truder was about to withdraw in silence 
and hunt acrost the river. He’s over there when the doctor wheeled around in his 
if he’s anywhere, an’ maybe those Fathans chair, and with tears streaming own is 
have got ’im. For the love o’ Gawd don’t furrowed checks said :
look for ’im in the nullahs ! Let’s go over “Take a seat. Theres no occasion or 
the river.” privacy. I was thinking of little XX illie

“ There’s sense in Mott yet,” said Del- M------ , who has been sick with scarlet
vin, “ E Company, double out to the river fever. It was a severe case, but I ha it
_sharp under control. In fact the boy was out of

So E Company, in its shirt sleeves main- danger when his aunt, moved by his en- 
Butcha or me. And so I came. You must ly, doubled for ihe dear life, and in the treaties, gave him a hot doughnut to f§t. 
get up and come back. You didn’t ought rear toiled the perspiring sergeant, adjur- He'» nearer death a door than ho was in t «
to be here. Vis is a bad place, and I’ve ing it to double yet faster. The canton- firat place, and there isn t one chance in a
b woken my aw west.” ment, was alive with the men of the 195th hundred of saving him.

“ I can’t move, XVinkie,” said Miss Allât- hunting for XVee Willie XVinkie, and the The gentleman was expressing regret at
dyce, with a groan. “Fv= hart my foot, colonel overtook E Company, far too ex- hie^nwo^^pUy^teh
What shall I do ?” hausted to swear, struggling in the pebbles excluimed impatiently :

She showed a readiness to weep afresh, of the river bed. «• J dont particularly care for the boy ;
which steadied Wee Willie XXTinkie, who Up the hill under which Wee Willie what I am sorry for is that I can’t kill his
had been brought up to believe that tears Winkle's Bad Men were discussing ‘he | «™t beler wiîh "h^^ ronfomikd

were the depth of unmanliness. Still, when wisdom of carrying off the child and the doughnuts.”—Lctci^on Journal.
one is as great a sinner as Wee XN’illie girl, a lookout tired two shots. j _________ ♦.—----------
XVinkie, even a man may be permitted to “ What have I said?” shouted Din —Are you troubled with loss of appetite, 
break down. Mahommed. “ There is the warning ! craving $#r food, distress after eating, acid-

“ Winkie,” said Miss Allardyce, “ when The pulton are out already and are coming Ry of the stomach., heartburn, con,®t*P® 
you’ve rested a little, ride back and tell across the plain ! Getaway! Let us not splits’ etc^then t ry ourKhig’s Dyspep- 
thera to send out something to carry me be seen with the boy !” ! 8j[a Cure, and you will have these uls no
back in. It hurts fearfully.” The men waited for an infant, and then, more. All Druggists and Dealers.

The child sat still for a little time, and 
Miss Allardyce closed her eyes ; the pain

(LIMITED). :

HI
“ Exactly,” said Coppy gravely.
“ But I don’t fink I’ll ever want to kiss 

big girls nor no one ’cept my muvver. And I ruefully, ignoring the reproof.
I must vat, you know.” J gracious, child, what are you doing here ?

There was a long pause, broken by XVee | “ You said you was going aewoss ve
wiver,” panted Wee Willie Winkie, throw-

Optician, “I don't know,” said Misa Allardyce 
“ Good

Why The Doctor Cried.
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Willie Winkie.
“ Are you fond of vis big girl, Coppy ?” j ing himself off his pony. “ And nobody 
“ Awfully I” said Coppy. not even Coppy—must go aewoss ve wiver,
“Fonder van you are of Bell or ve and I came after you ever so hard, but you 

Butcha—or me !” wouldn’t stop, and pow you’ve hurted
“It’s in a different way,” said Coppy. yourself, and Coppy will be angwy wiv me, 

“ You see, one of these days Miss Allardyce and—I’ve bwoken my awwest ! — I ve 
will belong to me, but you'll grow up and bwoken my awwest !” 
command the regiment and—all sorts of The future colonel of the 195th sat down 
things. It’s quite different, you see.” and sobbed. In spite of the pain in her

“ Very well,” said Wee Willie Winkie, ankle the girl was moved, 
rising. “ If you're fond of ve girl, I won't j “ Have you ridden all the way from the 

tell any one. must go now.”
Coppy rose and escorted his small guest j “ You belonged to.Coppy, Coppy told me 

to the door, adding : “ You're the best of 80 !” wailed Wee Willie Winkle disconsol- 
I tell you what, ately. “ I saw him kissing you, and be 

tell if said he was fonder of you van Bell or ve

year-olds of going wrong.
Children resent familiarity from stran

gers, and Wee Willie Winkie was a very 
particular child. Once he accepted 
quaintance, he was graciously pleased to 
thaw. He accepted Brandis, a subaltern 
of the 195th, on sight. Brandis was hav
ing tea at the colonel’s, and Wee-Willie 
Winkie entered, strong in the possession 
of a good conduct badge won for not chas
ing the hens round the compound. He re
garded Brandis with gravity for at least 
ten minutes, and then delivered himself of
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orders at the sub- 

ill find a large

Mine. his opinion. ■. ■
“I like you,” said he slowly, getting off little fellows, XVinkie.

In thirty days from now you con 
you like—tell any one you like.”

Thus the secret of the Brandis-Allardyce 
engagement was depended on a little child’s 
word.
Winkie’s idea of truth, was at ease, for he 
felt that he would not break promises. 
Wee Willie Winkie betrayed a special and 
unusual interest in Miss Allardyce, and, 
slowly revolving round that embarrassed 
young lady, was used to regard hèr gravely 
with unwrinking eye. He was trying to 
discover why Coppy should have kissed 
her. She was not half so nice as his own 
mother. On the other- hand, she was 
Coppy’s property, and would in time be
long to him. Therefore it behooved him 
to treat her with as much respect as Coppy’s 

py ” and rose therefore in the estimation big sword or shiny pistol, 
of the regiment. The idea that he shared a great secret in

If Wee Willie XVinkie took an in teres common with Coppy kept Wee XVillie

R. ALLEN CROWE Pattiog wanting

rSSSSS*
offered before in Bridgetown.

their o 
re they w

A T the above establishment can always be 
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“ihis chair and coming over to Brandis, 
like you. I shall call you Coppy, because 
of your hair. Do you mind being called 
Coppy? It is because of ve hair, you

Here was one of the most embarrassing 
of Wee Willie Winkle’s peculiarities. .He 
would look at a stranger for some time, and 
then, without warning or explanation, 
would give him a name, 
stuck. No regimental penalties could break 
Wee Willie XVinkie of this habit. He lost 
his good conduct badge for christening the 
commissioner’s wife “Fobs’’; but nothing 
that the colonel could do made the station 
forego the nickname, and Mrs. Collen re
mained Mrs. “Fobs” till the end of her 
stay. So Brandis was christened “ Cop-
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and artistic style.
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