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While thus speaking we had moved into
the hall and opened the front door.
“There! There he is!” screamed the
odious little wretch. ¢ That’s the villain I”
Seize him—hold him fast !” The Inspector
said something to Jones, who replied in a
low tone. The former then turned to me
and told me civilly that, from what Mr.
Walters had stated, he must take me into
custody, but, if I made no resistance, he
would not put the handcuffs on me. I
drew back in horror. For the first time
the sense of my position came upon me ;
but the knowledge of my perfect innocence
sustained me, and with the renewed neces-
sity for action I recovered my self-posses-
sion, I acknowledge the Inspector’s for-
bearance with heartful thanks, and ex-
pressed my desire to afford him every as-
sistance in my power. At the same time,
I reiterated my wish that a messenger be
dispatched without further delay to the
two Heneages ; and the cab was according-
ly sent for them, the driver being instruct-
ed to bid them come in all haste, as a seri-
ous accident had happened to the gentle-
man at No. 9 Cheshire villas. They de-
clared to me afterward that when they re-
oeived the cabman’s message they looked
ab one another, but said never a word until
they arrived at Boyle’s villa, and found
their worst apprehensions nore than con-
firmed.

Of course, I was driven off to the police
station and locked up in a cell by myself.
In vain did the Heneages assure the sur-
geon that they could answer for me as for
themselves, that they were certain of my
innocence, and had reason to believe that
they could name the actual murderer.
The Inspector mused for a moment or two,
and then said, in a somewhat oracular tone

““If this gentleman is innocent,
and Jones seem to think, a few hours’ de-
tention won't do him much harm, but it
will do us much good.”

“How so0?” I asked.

““ Because it will throw the other off his
guard.
does not point toward himself, he will do
something foolish.”

¢ All right,” I replied.
then, by all means.”
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Let me not forget poor Fido.
stepped into the cab at Boyle's
sprang in after
knees with his forepaws on my shoulders,
he licked my face, moaning between times.
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door he
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One of the policemen wanted to turn him |
out, but the little fellow bristled up like a
wild boar, snarled, and showed his teeth.
“Let him be—let him be,” said Jones. |
‘‘ He is a witness for the defence.” I felt

grateful to him for his thoughtfulness, but |
still more so when he brought a cup of |

water to my cell. |
eign into his hands, but he refused to take |
it. “Not Sir. Not ‘
please. When you are back

I tried to slip a sover- ‘
now, now, if you |

vin in
own house I will drink your health
pleasure.” However, he took a half-crown |
piece to get a cup of coffee for myself and a |

with |

piece of boiled liver for Fido, and I was not |
| ¥

troubled with any small change. |

As soon as possible I was driven to the }
police court, charged on the testimony of |
Mr. Thomas Walters, ‘
murder of John Boyle, of his housekeeper, |
and of his two servants. The court was |
crowded, a rumor having somehow gone i

surgeon, with the

abroad that a gentleman had been taken |
up for murdering a whole family near
Westbourne Grove. Jones gave his evidenc
in an honest, straightforward manner,
which drew from me an expression of en-
tire acquiesence when the magistrate asked
me if I wished to put any questions to the
witness. The Inspector, of course, had
little to say that could throw any light |
upon the perpetration of the crime; but
his pre-possession was so clearly in my
favour that I could not help bowing to him
and saying, ““ thank you.” Very different |
was the tendency of the statement volun-
teered by the surgeon. One would have
thought that the deceased was his nearest
and dearest relative, and that I had done
him personally a foul wrong. The mag
trate was more than once obliged to des
him to confine himself to facts within his
own knowledge and to avoid comments
and above all, abusive epithets. Neithe
Henry Heneage nor myself could shake his
conviction that I was the individual who,
dressed somewhat shabbily with a sailor's
cap on his head, had given him the first in- |
timation of foul play. And when the pol-
ice produced a sou’-wester that they found |
hanging on my hat-rail, and . which, in a
weak moment, I had purchased at Rams- |
gate, he swore positively to its identity.
The other clothes had not been found, but
the search was still going on for them.
My own servants, though quite unwitting-
‘ly, did me some harm by stating, in reply |
to the magistrate’s inquiries, that I
not usually an early riser, and that iuey
had been surprised, on going down stairs
about seven o’clock, to find my bedroom
doer wide open and the street door unf
tened. My case took a still worse turn
when Mr. Barclay, whom the He

had summoned, under the impression

he would testify to the intimate friend.hi
which existed between the deccased o
myself, purposely overshot the mark by
lating the incident which occurred afte
dinner on the previous evening. For lh\;
moment the remembrance of Boyle’s almost |

vas

paternal kindness so thoroughly unuerved | w

me that I failed to see the mischievous |
drift of Barclay’s revelation, until I ob- |
served the malicious smile on his lip and |
the evil twinkle in hiseye. The two Hen- |
eages smothered an indignant exclamation ;
but the magistrate scrutinized me keenly, |
and even Jones looked disconcerted.
stinctively aware, perbaps from my emo-
tion, that something had gone wrong, little
Fido, who had been suffered to lie
arms, climbed up against my chest and i:c-
gan licking my face. The tears
my eéyes at this demonstration of attach-
ment and fidelity, and involuntarily I
pressed him close to my breast. The sim-
ple action saved me from much shame ; for
the magistrate was already talking to his
clerk about my committal. Until Barclay
appeared upon the scene there was no con-
ceivable explanation of the conduct ascribed
to me by Walters ; but now a motive had
been shown, and, for obvious reasons, the
Heneages hesitated as yet to disclose their
suspicions of Stephen Jervis. But in draw"
ing Fido away from my face I had' caused
him to look over my shoulder, when his
keen bright face caught sight of a face he
knew too well. Suddenly he howled in a
tone that thrilled through everyone, and,
struggling out of my arms, he clambered on
my shoulders and leaped down to the floor.
‘Worming his way through the crowd, he
sprang at a man who stood in a corner of
the court, but had exhibited an interest in
the proceedings that caused some annoy.
" ance to the habitues of the phce, one of
whom had already told him that he was
‘‘no gentleman” to make so much fuss
about nothing. The intelligent Jones had
watched Fido’s movements with interest,
and no soongr saw him fasten his teeth
upon a dissolute looking scoundrel than he
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was by his side and ready to support the
@

four-footed detective. The fellow was so
confounded by the unexpectedness of the
attack that he cried out, **Down Fido!
Down "

““So you know him?’ remarked Jones
interrogatively. *‘Come forward, my man,
and tell the court all about it.”

““What is the meaning of all that nois
asked the magistrate. ** Officers, clear the
court if there is any further interruption.
Well, what now? Who is this ?” as Jones
half-led, half-dragged Fido’s captive to the
front.

“ Seize that man ?’
Heneages, with one breath,
That's he !

two
he!

shouted the
“That's
That'’s the murderer !”

“God bless me!” murmured Walters.
“T have done a great wrong. Sir, sir, 1
have sworn falsely ! That is the man who
first came to me this morning. 1 could
swear to him anywhere—to his dress—to
his cap—to his wicked bloated face.”

I was so disgusted with him that, on_ the
spur of the moment, I said, ** You will
swear to anything. Half an hour ago you
swore it was I who came to you, and now
you swear it is that drunken wretch
" What made me so savage was the idea
that any man in his senses could have mis
taken that broken-down vagabond, with
bloodshot eyes and chalky face,
extraordinary

for myself.
That there was likeness
in our features I could not even then avoid

dii-

down

an
recognizing ; but surely there is a vast
ference between a habitual
on his luck and a gentleman so eminently
respectable in although he
did write for the papers—that he might
have passed for a Church-warden
Director of a city company. The m:
trate looked hard at me for a mement, and

eriminal
appearance

or a

\wis-

| slightly smiled as he réad my thoughts;

but his attention was diverted to Jones,
who held up in trinmph a gold watch he
bad adroitly extracted from one of the
trousers-pockets of the new prisoner. The
watch had been presented to Boyle on his
last birthday by the Heneages and myself,
as was attested by an inscription engraved
inside the cover,

Stephen Jervis—for, of course,
as though bewildered

it was
me,
and stupified, and then, by a rapid move-
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knife from his
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force
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again.
wound,
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ered from it. It nevertheless proved fatal

in a few days to a man whose constilution
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even then was subject to fr ter-

tre his
lucid moments he seemed to find a strange
| pleasure in dilating upon the minutest de
tails of that fearful night. He stated that
on his return to England he had written to

e, and had received
a prohibition to
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““ Uncle, my dear uncle !” sobbed the

‘‘ Hear me one minu
You

I swear ')\n”l

wretch. for

Give me o more chanee ! will

will d
whatever you wish me

His un !»-1 r a m

follc

ent to the

ment,

Tak

le hesita

bim into h

kitchen st

“ Tell Mrs. Davis,”

|
| body need sit up for

ged

h not

some time w

wi to be

must then have taken

but, for one reasor
housé¢keeper could not have f
example. Stephen prote
entered the house
of harming
uncle ance him a
money, and allow him a small sum weekly
do something for himself.
At first, he said, his uncle was much af-
He to

twenty pounds he for,

agreed
asked
of

He

give him the

and to make him an allowance

pounds a week for six months. then
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n(nt avowal filled Stephen with e
When his uncle turned his- bac
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to go to the seeretaire, he rose

from his chair, took down the eclub which

close at hand, and with two strides

up with his vietim, and struck him
With blo

he dispatehed him, and then flung down the

down at his feet. two more

deadly weapon. As he did so, the door
Whether Mrs, Pavis had
tempted by curiosity to listen at the

opened. been
key-
she had been

fall,

stood,

hole, or whether, in passing,

med by the noise of her master’s

will never be kuown ; but there she

Screar aloud,

:d dropp ran
3 0 fol-
lowed by Stephen with that formidable
kn He
terrible blows, and she
He then r
candlestick, and lighting the broken candle

wildly into the din

e in his band wck at her two
er moved agair

ed his steps, picked up the
at the gas-lamp in the library, went back
“* finish

only

to the dining-room, as he #aid, to
g > »

his job.” Ho had done his work too

well.

Tormented by thrist, and seeing the key
in the cellaret, he helped himself to half 'a
tumbler of raw brandy. His next
ceeding was to secure his uncle’s watch and
purse, and to take from the secrefaire o
pocket-book contgining half a dozen five-
pound notes. Some time was spent in ex-
amining his uncle’s papers, in the hope of
finding the will referred to so unfortunate-
ly ; but all at once he fancied he heard a
noise overheard. thling softly up stairs,
he came to the serv:.nts’ bed-room, and in
an evil moment, opened the door. The
dawn was ulrl,ady breaking, but the women
slept soundly. When he came to this part
of his narrative the unhappy man began to
rave incoherently, and yet his story was
all too plain. . “ The Brandy Devil—I had
not seen him since—well, it don’t matter—
since a long time ago in 'Australian—he
made me do it—he pointed to the bed “and
showed me how to do it. Then he woke
the other, and I would have run away, but
he caught me and held me, and—and—that
is all I know about it.”
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And what was poor Fido doing all this
time? At first the faithful beast was over-
joyed at the return of the prodigal, his
former master; who bad left him in his
uncle’s kindlier keeping. But as the de-
monstrativeness of the affectionate animal
grew troublesome, Boyle opened the door
and ordered him off to-bed. Fido wagged
his tail and obethu\tly trotted up stairs to
his master’s room, and no doubt had
jumped o6n to the bed and cur lu[‘ himself
up in his usual place at the foot. Anyhow,
Stephen saw nothing” more of him until
he came down from his awful Lutchery on
the upper floor. As he passed his uncle’s
room, Fido ran out after him, and joyously
scampered down to the library. There he
stopped and stood likea pointer. Crawling
up to the prostrate body, he went all
around it, sniffing at* it’ and trembling in
every limb, T hen he gave three piercing
yells,

“1 could stand anything but th:u,”
raved the dying wretch. ““The Brandy
Devil stood jeering at me, and pointing at
-at-~that thing—and the dog grew bigger
and bigger—till I thought he ‘would tear
me to pieces and eat me. I fled—down

virs—to the back door—into the garden

\d over the wall. There was the dog,
bigger and bigger. I ran away from him,
but he followed till saw a red eye—all
fire—it was the Brandy Devil’s ! 1 palled
at a bell for help—a round-faced man said
something from .a window—and I said
something—and the dog l( 'w at me ; but I
ran away and he left me

Growing quieter after a while, he went
say that he begun to feel weak, and
,in;.g to die, when he came
upon & coffee-stand and drank two big
cups that scalded his throat, The men
standing about laughed, but slunk away
when he looked at them. After that. he
got a bed sgmewhere, and slept for three
four hours, and when he awoke it was
if he had had a bad dream. However,
he went down to the coffee-roomn and tried
to eat some breakfast ; but he could not
swallow anything but brandy, which was
brought in from somewhere outside, and
the girl who fetched it said that a murder
had been committed in a street not far off,
and that the murderer was caught by a
dog and held till a policeman came up and
took him into custody. He was a gentle-
man, and confessed that he had killec
everybody in the house.

“Then I knew,” said Stephen, with a
ghastly laugh, *‘that the Brandy Devil
had saved me, as he told me he would when

was asleep. So I went to the Police
court to see what he had done for me, and
there I saw myself as I was—ah, it’s many
years ago—and I wanted to get away, for
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It is seldom the extract
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at-

need!l

fol[u\sm” lnbu.e has been plulv

yn Queen Victoria, by
e : Queen Victoria's
ign h.l\, ‘~~u 1 for the example of
domestic virtue by the Court. She,
herself, has exhibited a touching devotion
to the memory of a husband who has now
been dead nearly thirty yearsi The tears
shed on Monday at the unveiling of a
Prince-Consort memorial show how endur-
ing is the affection which republicans as
well as royalists have learned to respect.
—
What’s the ‘Reason ?

'l he causes of summer complaint, diar-
rheea, dysentery, cholera morbus, ete., are
the excessive heat, eating green fruit, over
exertion, impure water and sudden chill.
Jr. Fowler’'s Wild Strawberry is an infal-
lible and prompt. cure for all bowel com-
plaints from whatever cause.

MRS

—A year ago there were 3,500 saloons in
Baltimore, paying $178,000 annually in
license fees. * There are now 211 saloons
paying $523,000,

e

—Are you troubled h loss of appetite,
ving f: food, distress after cating, acid-
‘LV of the smmm,h heartburn, constipation-
headache, du:.mess drowsiness, depression
of spirits, etec., then try our King’s Dyspep-
ure, and you will have these ills no
more All druggists and dealers.

(Jvarmoora $$. ¢o”"§

(LIMITED.)

The Shortest and Most Direct
Route batween Novn Spootia
and ti.o Talled States.

whe Quickest Time. Ounly 17 hours
between Yarmouth and Boston.

THE <FAS'1‘ STEEL STEAMER

AL M OO LT ey

711 L leave Yarmouth for Boston every
Wednesday and Saturday Evenings,
afier arrival of the train of the Western
Counties Railway. Returning, will leave
Lewis’ - Wharf, Boston, at 10 a.m,, overy
Tuesday and Friday, connesting at Yar-
wouth with train for Halifax and Intermed-
iate Stations.

The YARMOUTH carries a regular ms nI to

and from Bosi and is the
plying between Nova Scotis
States. Fitted with Triple
gines, Eleotric Light, Bilge Keels, ete.

‘The steamer (Il Y OF ST. JOHN deaves
Pickford & Black’s wharf every Monday even
ing for Yarmouth and intermediate ports, re
turning leaves Yarmouth every Thursday
7 am standard timo,

For all other information apply to F Cross-
kill, Station Agent, Bridgetown, or to

W. A. CHASE, L. B.

Secretary and Treas

Yarmouth, Ma

on,
id
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How Lost How Resiured |

Just published,
Culverwell’s

a new cdition of

Celebrated Es

Culverwell Medical
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May 14tt

THi-_ KEY 10 HEALTrl

Unlocks allthe clogged
Bowels, Kidneys and
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As‘kyom Grocerforthem

"V\?’ M.IFORSYTHE
STIPERDIARY MAGISTRATE, DISTRICT K0, 2

Offioe in

LOCKETT'S BUILDING, BRIDGETOWN.

Office honrs, from 2 to 5 p. m.
April 2nd, 84, 51tf

CARD.
W. G Parsons, B, A,

Barrister, Solicitor, Ete.
MIDDLETON, - - N
,‘“”“ ‘7 Oﬂvlflt’r 19‘ AHQE;\_LS'SI‘QBE.

NOTICH.
Pictures and Framing in variety,
Christmas Cards,
And Fa.ncy Goods.

I am aléo selling thre Celebrated " Raymond
Sewing iachine.

« 8.
16t

JOHN Z. BENT,
Dee. 885,

A G‘O@K BOOK

Bridgotown,

mail to ary lad sendln us her post office
5. Wellsy lchardsoﬁl Co.y Montreal.
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The Most Hnecoul‘ul Remedy ever discow
ercd, as 1t is certain In its effects and does
not blister. Read proof below,

KENDALL’S SPAVIN CURE.

Crriem or CARLES A, SNYDER,
BREEDER OF
OLEVELAND DAY AND Tro7TING BrEp HoRSES,
Erxwoop, 1L, Nov, 20, 1888,
Dr. D. J. KexNpaLr Co.
Dear Sirs: I have always purchased {)o
dall’s Spavin Cure by the half dozen ‘bottles, I
would like prices in larger quantity. I think itis
one of the best liniments on earth.” I have used i¢
cn my stables for three years,
Yours truly, Cras, A, SxyDER,

HDALL’S SPAVIN CURE.

i oo(xmm N. Y., November 8, 1888,

: ro to give yeu testimonial of my
gnu il O mnluum your Kendall's Spavin Cure. I have
o Lameness, Stiff joints and
and 1 have found it a sure cure, I cordle
ond 16 1o all horsemen.
A. H. GiLBERT,
Manager Troy Luundry Stables,

DALL’S SPAVIN CURE.

\\'x-.-n N Counv Omo, Dec. 19, 1888,

NDALL C¢
11t nn dnty to say what I have done
with your Kendall’s Spavin’ Cure, Ihave cured

‘i Hend and
ce I have had one of your
books eud followed thu directions, I have never

lost & case of any kin
Yours truly, A\nnzﬂ' TURKER,
Horse Doctor,

HDALL’S SPAVIH CURE.

Price 81 per hottle, or slx bottles for £5. All Drug-
orecanget it for you, or it will lmacnz
f price by the proprie-

i irgh Falls, Vi,

LD ALL DRUGGISTS.
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Nova Scotia Central Raﬂway

CommeNciNG Moxpay, Juxe 9th,

LUNENBUf{G to MIDDLETON

TIME TABLE No. 2.
1890.

Daily.—Passengers and Freight.
] STATIONS. 11 | 8

Lunenburg, depart
Mahone ...
$Blockhouse .
Hrulguwutcr, arrive
Bridge \vuwr, dqw.rt
§Northfield
Riversdale .
New Germany .
$C h(n)ﬂ(-ll..
Springfield.
§Dalhous
Albany
/\1pum .
§Cleveland
Nictaux ..
Middleton

xl.l'l v

MIDDLETON to LUNENBURG
Daily.—-Passengers and Freight.

Miles| STATION

Middle mn. depart.
| Nictaun
|§Cle ;
| Alpena ....
| Albany .
{§Dalhousie
Springfield .
1§Che rry fleld.
| Ne (wxlmm),
| Riversdale..
|{§Northield, ... i
‘ Bridgewater, arrive,
‘ Bridgewater, depart
|§BlocKhouse.
‘ Mahone. .. i
| Lune nhurg e.

Trains are run on Eastern Standard Timc.
One hour added gives Halifax time.
gIndicates that trains only stop when sig-

xm]]n »d, or when there are passengers to be set

ns connect with Windsor and Annapolis
at Middleton for Annapolis, and
ml ln.lkm[,: close connections with

. R. at Windsor Junction

Steamer  Evangeline” makes daily connec-
tion each way between Ann: lp(;]h and Digby,
connecting with Western Counties Railway
at Digby for Yarmouth,

Steamer *City of Monticello” leaves St.
John for Annapolis ¢ very day except \\ulnvs
dq\. returning leaves \nn,umll» > de r

in_connecting with All Rail Jiin
gor, P mlluml Hmlunvuml all points West.
amer * Yarmouth” leaves Yarmouth for

ggrimlmml.

Grlt and Oysur Shall,

We bave already sho.wn that oyster shell:
are of no value to fowls, se far as providing
lime is concerned, as the lime for the shel
of the egg comes from the soluble lime sal
of the food. As well might we feed shoe
tacks to impart iron to the blood. Bu
oyster shells (not ground fine) pounded in:
sharp pieces serve as grit. and thereby p:
mote digestion. The subject of grit is
very important one. Round gravel wi
not answer. There must be sharp, cuttin
edges, and oyster shells, being soft to
certain extent, do not answer as well
hard material. An English paper calls af
tention to the subject, through a correl
pondent who says :

I went to one poultry farm the othd
day, where the chickens were looking vej
bad indeed, and they were dying off
large numbers, the manager told me. It
happened 1 got there at feeding time, j
before breakfast (about 7 a. m.) so I wi
able to see what deaths had taken place i
the night. I did not go for this purpos
let it be understood, but merely to give
friendly call. I went round with the mana
ger and his assistant. He did not seem #
trouble much about the deaths, merely re
marking : ““ We must expect to lose a fe
among so many,” which was qnite righ
I may add, he did not neglect the poultr:
being up with them by five o'clock in th|
mornings, and not being finished befon
nine o’clock at night. Yet ** the one thin
needful ” he neglected. I could see at on
what was the matter, but he being
elderly man, I did not like to tell him,
asked if he would allow me to open
chicken that had just died. ' He said
would be much obliged. I opened it aif
showed him the inside of the gizzard ; t
only thing there in the shape of grit was
smooth piece of glass, not even any rout
stone, for the simple reason there were n
any stones for them to pick up. I ho
this will catch the eye of every poultr
is not doing well with his
her poultry as I feel I must go through t

keeper who
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¥ evenings.
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D.M. FERriY&uO

Who are thehrgcst Seedsmen in the world,
M. Ferry & Co’s
Illus’m:ed Descriptive and Priced

{ SEED ANNUAY

for 18g0 will be mailed FREE 10 all ap-
plicants, and to last season’s customers,
It is better than ever, Every person £
using Garden, Flower or Field A
Seed's should send for it. Address _,a;
, D.M.FERRY & CO. 5
- WINDSON ONT.

The Schooner

> "CRUSADE,

i. S. GESNER,

"
‘K'TILL make weekly trips between this

port and 8t. Jobn during the sea-
son, calling along the river.

Freights handled carefully.

LIME ALWAYS CHN HAND,

Apply on board, or to
GEO. H. DIXON,
etown, May 27th, 1889. tf

. I BANKS,

PRODUCE COMMISSION AGENT,
Parker Market Building,
Halifax, N. 8.

—+—ALL KINDS OF—

Farm Procuce Sold on Commission,

Bridge

{ CoMMENCING
s |

Monday, We (ln( sday and Fri
for I.u~rr.x1 via Eastport and Portland.
Steamer “B ” makes two trips
hnm Bridgew:
lif;

*water

~;hxw Line for Liverpool connects

t l ridgewater.

Tickets for sale
GEO. W. BEDI'ORD,

General Manager,
49

“ud"l WS "'1 June 5th, 1890.
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N L -—-Tralus are run on Eutern gmudu-d
Time, one hour added will give Halifax time.
Trains run daily, Sunday excepted. (*f1) In-
dicates that Trains stop only when signal-
led, or when there are passongers to set down.
Full-faced figures show where Trains cross or
pass,

; Trains of the Nova Scotia Central Railway
leave Middleton daily at 2.25 p. m., and
Lunenburg daily at 7.00 a. m.

Steamer “ City of Monticello” leaves St.
John every Monday, Tuesday, Thursday,
Friday and Saturday, a. m., for Digby and
Annapolis. Returning from Annapolis same
days.

Steamer ‘ Evangeline’ will make dm]y
connection each way between Annapolis and
Digby.

Tnms of the Western Counties Railway
leave Digby daily at 6.00 a. m., and 2.45 p.
m., and leave Yarmouth daily at 7.45 a. m.,
and 2,30 p. m.

Steamer ‘“ New Brunswiock ” leaves Anna-
polis for Boston direct, every Tuesday and
Friday p.m.

Steamer “ Yarmouth” leaves Yarmouth
every Wednesday and Saturday evenings for
Boston.

Steamer “ State of Maine ” and *¢ Cumber-
land " leave St. John every Monday, Wednes-
day and Friday, a.m., for Eastport, Portland
and Boston.

Trains of the Provinecial and New England
All Rail Line leave St. John for Bangor,
Portland and Boston at 6.15 a. m., and 8.45
g m., daily, except Saturday evening and
unday morning.

Through Tickets by the various routes on

sale at all Stations,
W. R. CAMPBELL,
General Manager and Secretary.
K. SUTRERLAND,
Resident Manager.
Kentville, June 5th, 1890.

Money for Al

WANTED-—-A g;‘ood energetic man or men
to sell our Fruit Trees, Roses, Shrubs, Orna-
mentals, ete, EMPLOYMENT,
Write af, once for terms, and secure choico of
territory. Wesell only first-class stock. Hand-

PERMANENT

and one from Lunenburg |
k.

at all principal |

routine of explaining this grit business

] well as I can, though I have done so befo
The feathered tribes are dependent upq
the grit in the gizzard for digesting thd

| food, and this of courser = tn he sha

to grind and digest, as they have the dowl

| work of doing,

irg

| Animals first masticate their food ax
then it. are wonderf:
machines, converting and extracting o
thing from the other, and this done ve
easily if they are supplied with the nece
but it is very hard inded
for them if these are neglected.—-Poult

digest Fowls

sary materials,

—It is claimed that the application
salt will free land from the white grub, by
it must be put on in large quantities,
one and a half tons per acre. A crop
| buckwheat will certainly rid land of t
| wire-worm, and perhaps of the white gru
| Starvation is also suggested as a remed
| collect and burn, as far as practicable,
| upou which t
could feed, If the ground has be]
vegetables, gather all t

the vegetable material
| larve

cultivated for

5 ‘ stalks, stems, vines ete., together with

If the laj
{ be in grass, after feeding as closely as p
| sible, plow thoroughly, and follow dur
theautumn with such additional plowiy
| and harrowings as shall best tend to dest:
t all vegetable life. At this time, gas-lig
should be applied. Rep
| these operations in the following spril
and allow the land to lie fallow for a y
Compliance with these directions wo
| not only starve out the white grubs,
| also whatever wire-worins, cut-worms,
other underground larve “that might
which

| roots, in piles, and burn them.

{ if procurable,

present.  Strawberries are Vi
liable to attack by the white grub, h
| been protected by hurying tobacco ste
| in their beds, also by placing a quantit
ashes, either leached or unleached, u}
But

| the best remedy is to water the plants with

| the ground before setting the plants.

an infusion of burdock leaves ; it does not
harm the plants but it makes them so offen-
that he will not
the infusion take

sive to the white grub
{ touch them. To make
| green burdock leaves and stalks,
through a hay-cutter, put them in a large
kettle or tub, and mash them with an old
maul, adding water and pounding
Let it stand over night

run them

axe or
them to a pulp.
and apply the decoction strong. This is
effective remedy for the onion
maggot. To prevent the destruction of the
foliage of trees by the May beetle, dpsc
them thoroughly with air-slacked lime, ap-
plying it in the morning, while they are
damp with dew. Or sheets may be spread |
under a tree early in the morning, and the |
| tree shaken. - The beetles will not attempt
| to fly at that hour, and large quantities of

also an

| them may be caught, drowned and fed to

| swine.  In the evening the beetles are at-
| tracted by a bright light, and may thus be

d to destruction. If a lantern be placed |

.Lhu\c a vessel of water upon which two or
three tablespoonfuls of coal oil have been
| poured, many of the beetles drawn to the
| light and striking against it will be thrown
Many other
time be

into the water and drowned.
noxious insects will at the same

destroyed.

A AT
To Prckre Eaas, —During the summer;
| eggs bring a small price,—perhaps ten or
fifteen cents a dozen. If they can be pre-
served till winter, when eggs are worth
thirty or forty cents, it is getting a big per-
centage on the money invested. I think
the best recipe is the following :
Lime..... 2 quarts.
Salt. .1 quart.
Cream 'l:u(al 3 .3 ounces.
Boiling Water. ., 8 gallons.
Stir well, and let it cool. It is immater-
ial whether you remove the sediment or not
after about two weeks. Drop the eggs,
gathered, in the pickle (only fresh ones),
and keep covered from the light. Eggs
will keep in this way six or ten months.
Another good way, when they are to be
kept only a few weeks is to lay them in salt,

as

and keep cov ervd —FEx.

g b XN

Sarr.—Dairy cattle should have access
to salt every day and salt should be added
to all their stable feed daily. Experiments
carried on in 1886 go to show that when
cows are denied salt for a period of even
one week they will yield from 14} to 17}
per cent. less milk, and that of an inferior
quality. Such milk will, on an average,
turn sour in 24 hours less time than milk
drawn from the same or similar cows which
obtain a due allowance of salt, all other
conditions of treatment being equal.

it St SRR Nt

—We are never without plenty of eggs.
Our 27 hens give us 15 to 22 per day. I
feed very little corn, but give bran, scalded
shorts and scraps from the table.—[D. W.
L., Marion eounty, O.

Editor Pemberton 2
Of the Delhi Reporter—a well known jour-
nalist says: I consider Burdock Blood
Bitters the best medicine made, and would
not be without it on any account. It

some outfit free. MAY BROTHER%
NURSERYMEN, ROCHESTER, N Y. 10 3i.

should be kept in every house in the land.”

( X fink 1 could manage it,”
she said. *“If I can will you come with
me? “No,”he said, with decision.
¢ Mamma would't sell me, anyhow. There
are five of us, and mamma wouldn’t like to
break the set.”
AR At
—A young woman who had never learned
the gentle art of cockery, being desirous to
impress her husband with her knowledge
and diligence, manages to bave the kitchon
door ajar on the d.w after their return from
the bridal trip, and just as her lord comes
in from the office exclaims loudly,  Hurry
up, Eliza, do! Haven't you washed the
lettuce yet? ? Here, give it to me ; where's
the soap ¥’

—A colored woman called at the Bruns-
wick, Ga., telegraph office, and had dictat-
ed the following message to her son : ** Are
you dead ? Answer to your mother, Susie
| Louisiana Thomas.” That was a queer
| message, but it was sent. The next day
| the answer came back. It read: *Not
dead, but alive. Will let you know when
I die.”

SIS A

—Papa (who has just been made magis-
trate, addressing his little danghter) : Lily
I can marry pwple now, did you know
that !

Lily (anxiously) : But you won’t, papa.
' Don’t you think mamma’s enough '—Har-
per’s Bazar.

S

TrEY GO ToGETHER.— Stern Papa—*¢ Ah
going !”

Late Goer—-* Yes, sir. Your daughter
and I have enjoyed a feast of reason.”

Stern Papa—(moving his right foot with
great velocity)—*‘ And now you baveaflow
of sole.”—Munsey’s Weekly.

ol MO sl

—*“What does it represent?” inquired
the visitor, as he stood before the gorgeous-
ly colored canvas in the parlor of Mr.
Gaswell, and strove to deci ,»her its mean-
ing. ‘‘ That there paintin’,” said the mil-
lionnaire, prondly, ‘* frame and ‘all, re-
presents nigh onto seven hundred and fifty
dollars, b’ ( omge'

-

MAKING MARRIAGE

—* That semes to be a !'UlellllL which Mr.
Gladstone and his wife (x\»su e

Cwmse—*“What is it ?

¢ When he insists his wife submits ; when
she insists he submits.”

“ Yes, that's a good rule. My wife and
—New York Sun.

TSRS S G AL

Anglo Imlmn. came the fol Im\ ing story in
illustration of Indian politencss : * A judge
who was a very bad shot had been out for
a day’s sport, and on his return the man
who went with him was asked, * Well,
how did the judge shoot today ;” “0,” he
replied, ¢ the judge shoot hc‘umfully bat
Heaven was \cx) merciful to the birds !”
ISR o N

e b6 WY 1lhe, Sdltl his father, as he came
home af m sht, “have’ you been a good
boy " Jid you ask mamma?’ said
Willie, lloubtfully “Don’t you know ?”
asked his father. “ Well, it’s this way,”
exclaimed Willie. ‘‘Ma’s ideas and ‘mine
differ as to what is being bad, and I don’t
want to go back on anything she might

»

say.
s =

—A Detroit preacher found this note
from a young lady in his pulpit one recent
Sunday evening : * Dear Mr. 8.: Won't
you please deliver your sermon a little
slower to-night ? T am studying short-hand
and can’t keep up with you. I hope you
won't refuse so small a favor.”

s iy
PEDESTRIAN :—*‘ Madam, a boy whom I
am told is your son has just thrown astone
at me, causing a wound that is very pain-
ful.  What are you going to de about it?”?
Mother :—*“ I don’t know ; lmve you tried

arnica?”

I follow it, too—-at least the last part of it.,, .

—FromJudge \( unningham, a well-known

&




