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Sirfy :
V<$ | Should have Ayer's Cherry 

It saves thousands of lives
Pectoral.

. . . annually,
and Is peculiarly effieacions in Croup. 
Whooping Cough, and Sore Throat.

“After an extensive practice of nearly 
one-third of a century, Ayer’s Cherry 
Pectoral is my cure for recent colds and 
coughs. I prescribe it, and lielleve it 
to be the very best expectorant norv 
offered to the people." —Dr. John C. 
Levis, Druggist, West Bridgewater, Pa.

“ Some years ago Ayer’s Cherry Pec­
toral cured me of asthma after the best 
medical skill had failed to gi

A few weeks since, being aval 
troubled with the disease, I l

Relieved By
the ^ame remedy. I gladly offer this 
testimony for the benefit of all similarly 
afflicted.—F. H. Hassler, Editor Argus, 
Table Bock, Nebr.

“For children afflicted with colds, 
coughs, sore throat, or croup, I do not 
know of any remedy which will give 
more fipeedy relief than Ayer’s Cherry 
Pectoral. I have found it, also, invalu­
able in cases of whooping cough.” — 
Ann Lovejoy, 1251 Washington street, 
Boston, Mass.

“ Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral lias proved 
remarkably effective in croup and is 
invaluable as a family medicine.” — 
D. M. Bryant, Chicopee Falls, Mass.

Capt. Longmire. T THUS 1 
WordsI

rilHIS well known packet sehooner will ply 
-i- regularly between ST. JOHN and 

BRIDGETOWN during the season.
y,

<>A
::Apply on board to

&CAPT. J. LONGMIRE.

ve me ro-SALT and LIME ALWAYS IN STOCK. lief.SAJLTTS POPTTLI STZTFZRZEIMLA LEX EST. n a
little 
promptly

WM
When ve»ei is not in port, apply to CAPT. 

PETER NICHOLSON.
Bridgetown, Mareh 12th, 1889.
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would be if I could slip ’em and some other she added, very earnestly, ‘ Because I know
pretty things into its stockin’ of a Christ- that you know, and I feel that you feel
mas night. ’ that I wouldn’t. ’

‘ I wish you could, Serelda ; I wish you ‘ That was the beat definition of the 
could,’ Uncle Zenas would say, in a very word ‘ confidence ’ I ever heard,’ said 
regretful tone. . Uncle Zcuas. , come at once !’

With these feelings, who can wonder j Thanksgiving Day came, and there was j In a very few moments farmer Johnson and 
that even when Uncle Zenas and Aunt some one to be supremely happy over the ( his three stalwart sons were hurrying to ward
•Serelda were seventy-two years old they ginger-snap horses and the ‘ double-and- \ Chestnut Hill in a great sled with two
adopted a girl of twelve years. j twisted ’ doughnuts Aunt Serelda made, i horses hitched to it. Cicely would go too,

Uncle Zenas was driving homeward one and to 4 stuff herself ’ 
stormy evening, late in the Autumn. The, finest gobbler. Cicely was very, very 
tire of one of the wheels of his cart had happy. She was very grateful, too, and 
loosened when ho was four miles from often said to herself— 
home, and the accident so delayed him ! ‘ I only wish I could do something to
that it was nine o’clock when he reached a show how ranch ’bliged I am. Just wash­

ing dishes and sweeping up and carrying in 
chips and peeling potatoes and running of 
errands ain’t anything at alL’

The fierce New England winter came 
early that year, and lingered long. The 
oldest inhabitant had never known a colder 
one. Snow fell almost every day after the 
first of November ; the strong, cold winds 
blew day anti night ; the snow drifted, and 
for days there was no sunshine.

But Uncle Zenas went his hard round 
day after day ; his cheery voice rang out 
in song through the dark and dreary 
woods ; he urged his old horse on through 
drifts of snow ; his bell rang its note of 
merry warning before doors closed and 
bolted against the winter’s storms. His 
burly figure, muffled to the chin, clambered 
out of the cart, and appeared in snug 
kitchens even on these blustering stormy 
days.

4 It’s a great ’commodation to have you 
come round with so many things we need 
and can’t go to the store for in this weath­
er,’ said his patrons. 4 But, really, Uncle 
Zenas, you ought not to expose yourself so, 
at your age.y

4 Oh, I guess I’ll stand it !’ Uncle Zena8 
would reply. 4 You know I’m a poor man, 
with my living to make in all kinds of 
weather, and the only way to make any- tiny hillock by 
thing in my business is to keep at it. I 
sell more this kind of weather, for folk 
would rather buy of me than to go to town 
over these awful roads.’

Aunt Serelda worried a great deal about 
Uncle Zenas that winter, and her anxiety 
was shared by Cicely. She would follow 
Uncle Zenas to the cart, and hold the reins 
while he 4 snuggled himself up’ in blankets 
and robes and drew on his great mittens.
And when he came home, after dark, Cicely 
would lx? first to hear him singing
• I’m a-coming home, I’m a-coming home,
I’m a-coming home to you ;
I’m a-couiing home, I’m a-coming home,
Oh, tiddie I dum, I dum, I do !’

It was a great secret in the Kerr family 
that Uncle Zenas had 4 made that song up* 
himself, although the neighborhood had a 
half defined suspicion of the fact, and 
quite sure that it could not he traced to 
Watts.

Uncle Zenas had made Aunt Serelda and 
Cicely a promise that gave them great satis­
faction. He said that he would not go out 
peddling once between Christmas and New 
Year, and his patrons were notified of this 
promise, and most of them heartily ap­
proved of it.

Christmas and New Year’s day came on 
Saturday that year, and on the Friday 
before Christmas Uncle Zenas started on 
the last trip for nine whole, happy days.

The day was exceedingly cold and stormy.
The wind was blowing fiercely, and fine 
hard snow filled the air. But Uncle Zenas 
had in his cart a great many things pre­
viously ordered by his patrons, and he felt 
that he must deliver them, or, some Christ­
mas dinners would be spoiled.

4 But,’ he said, 4I’ll be home early, for 
I’ve got"such au early start, and I shan’t 
stop at any place where I ain’t got an 
order. I’ll be home by sundown sure.'

The long, cold day wore wearily away.
The storm did not abate as the daylight 
waned. The sun went down ; the night 
came quickly, and Uncle Zenas did not 
return.

Aunt Serelda peered out often and 
iously from the little white-curtained win­
dow, and Cicely listened intently for the 
first note of the cheery song.

But six, seven, nine o’clock came and the 
looked and hoped-for face did not appear ; 
the song was not heard, and the night grew 
wilder.

Where was Uncle Zenas?
A mile from home, lying by the roadside, 

with the snow drifting over him, and his 
hands lying helplessly by his side.

He had been hurrying homeward, belated 
by the dreadful condition of the roads.
While descending a steep hill the front 
wheel of his waggon had suddenly fallen 
off, and the good old man had fallen heav­
ily forward, striking his head on a great 
stone by the road.

He tried to rise, hut could not, and in a 
moment he was insensible. The horse, un­
able to move the disabled cart, stood 
quietly in the road with drooping head.
It was a little after nine o’clock, and if 
help did not come soon it would come too

fottry. door aud looked clown on Cicely, bundled 
to the eyes in her snow-covered wrap.

‘O, Mr. Johnson, grandfather is over on 
Chestnut Hill in the snow ! He fell from 
the waggon, and don’t know anything. Do

sut rayerai. 1*1

Christmas Cheer.

Our hearts are glad when Christmas comes 
With merry voice for young aud old,

The pure white snow his garlands weaves, 
And mantles him against the cold.

What shall we say on such a day,
But Hail to all this festal mirth,

4 God will to men ’—repeat again,
And spread its peace o’er all the earth.

With right good cheer we hail the morn, 
And sing with joyance loud and free, 

The Blessed Babe of Bethlehem 
Once more our living guest shall be ;

And all child-life for His sweet sake,
Will have a higher, holier birth,

And friend and foe will better know— 
There’s peace and love for all the earth.

urn• The whole Stock of

W. W. SAUNDERS’ Si** V\8àwill be sold at a Great Reduction dur­
ing the Xmas Holidays, embrac­

ing the following well- 
selected lines :

esu^Axo-09 on Uncle Zenas’ | in spite of Mrs. Johnson’s protest that she 
had better stay where she was, and go to 
bed. Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,DRY GOODS, UNLIKE ANY OTHER.«mnsmBripr

^S^BSSÜGE
GENERATION AFTER GENERATION HAVE USES AND BLESSED IT.

The first hours of the Christmas day had 
come before Uncle Zenas, safe in his own 
little home, with Aunt Seralda bathing his 
bleeding head, and Cicely asking again and 
again if he did not know her, came to con­
sciousness again.

PBSPABED BY

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Bold by all Druggists. Price $1 ; six bottles, $6.

HOSIERY, a Specialty,
HATS AND CAPS, BOOTS, SHOES AND 

SLIPPERS, OVERBOOTS, RUBBERS 
AND LABIGANS, GROCERIES 

AND CONFECTIONERY, 
CANNED GOODS, ES­

SENCES, EX­
TRACTS.

and patent
MEDICINES, large 

•stock of LAMPS, GLASS, 
EARTHEN, STONE, TIN­

WARE, HARDWARE, AND 
CUTLERY, AND A SPLENDID 

ASSORTMENT OF XMAS NOVELTIES

point within a mile of home. He was sing­
ing ‘ Coronation ’ with unwonted vigor— 
although his garments were soaked with 
the rain that poured in through the thin 
canvas cover, and blew in at the front of 
his cart. Suddenly a sharp, clear voice 
rang out from the roadside—

4 Say, mister !’
Uncle Zenas reined up his horse with a

width, descending to a depth which his eye 
cannot fathom. Never in the course of his 
travels will he meet with any features re­
sembling those which he is happily familiar 
on the earth. He will never meet with a 
brook or river ; he will never see a grassy 
field or a tree ; in fact, water being now 
entirely absent from the moon, it is almost 
needless to add that vegetation of any sort 
is not to be found there, either. It fol­
lows also that there can be no animal life 
on the moon, for every animal we know of 
contains water as a part of its organization. 
—Sir Robert Ball.

Let pleasant feeling rule the hour, 
Let brotherhood he truly known ; 

A truce to envy, hate and strife,
Let each his friend in friendshi

4 It was most an awful narrer escape,’ 
said Uncle Zenas, as he and Aunt Seralda 
and Cicely sat at dinner for the next 
three or four Cbristmasses that followed. 
41 was just tuckered out when they got 
me home, and didn’t know anything till 
next day. And then I was really ’fraid I 
wouldn’t get a chance to eat Aunt Screl- 
dy’s turkey or the mince turn-over Cicely 
had made me.*

p own ;
For one sweet hour let goodness reign,

And sense of human love and worth 
Once more be heard the blessed word—

4 Good will to men,’ and 4 peace on earth. ’ 
— JKm. Bruntoyi in Portland Transcript.International SI Co. jerk.

4 Who is it ?’ he asked.
4 Me,’ was the indefinite reply.
• Well, who’s me ?’
* Cic’ly White; I’m lost, and haven't any 

place to go to.’
While speaking, the lost girl came to 

the side of the waggon, and began climbing 
up over one of thé muddy wheels. She 
seemed to Uncle Zenas to he small and 
slight, and without shawl or bonnet. 
Mounting slowly to the scat by his side, 
she said coolly—

4 Now you can drive on.’
4 Ho J ho! Yon don’t say so! Much 

’bliged, I’m sure !’ exclaimed Uncle Zenas, 
with a smile.

Sitting by his side, with the cold rain 
driving into both their faces, the girl told 
all that she was ever able to tell about her­
self, aud all that Uncle Zenas ever knew. 
There had evidently been more storm than 
sunshine in her young life and Uncle Zenas’s 
old cart was as peaceful aud comfortable a 
little haven as she had ever found.

A Legend.
William Hart,

Assignee. I read a legend of a monk who painted 
In an old convent cells in days bygone,

Pictures of martyrs and of virgins sainted, 
And the sweet Christ Face with the 

crown of thorn.

Poor daubs, not fit to be a chapel’s treas­
ure -

Full many a taunting word upon them 
fell;

But the good abbot let him, for his pleas­
ure,

Adorn with them his solitary cell

r monk mused : 4 Could I

1 CHANGE - OF - TIME ! Geography of the Moon.
Shooting at a Mark.

A BRIEF WORD PICTURE OF OUR NEAREST 
PLANET NEIGHBOR.

Though the moon is so near us when 
compared with the other heavenly bodies, 
it is still a very long way off when estimat­
ed by more ordinary standards. Under 
the most favorable circumstances our neigh­
bor is nearly 250,000 miles away, and when 
viewed from so great a distance objects 
have to be of considerable magnitude if 
they are to be visible at all. A lunar 
mountain, even if it were as great as Mont 
Blanc itself, would only be shown like a 

our mightiest telescopes. 
No object on the moon could be seen unless 
it were at least as large as a town hall or a 
cathedral. ere the great pyramid of 
Egypt on the moon it would only seem to 
us as a speck, which an artist who was 
making a sketch at the telescope would in­
dicate by a dot with his pencil.

SIZF.S BY COMPARISONS.

■ There was a fall of rock at one of the 
tunnels on the Baltimore & Ohio railroad, 
and our train was delayed at a flag station 
for three or four hours. The passengers 
strolled about to pass the time away, and 
a dozen of us had gone down the track half 
a mile towards a quarry when we came to 
rough-looking shanty erected about two 
hundred feet from the track, aud partly 
hidden hy great rocks. There was a small 
piece of red cardboard in sight on the 
building, hut if it had any printing or 
writing on it we could not see from that 
distance. A passenger pulled out his re­
volver and observed :

* I think I can chip that card though it’s 
a pretty long shot.’

He fired and missed it. Then a second 
pulled his revolver and fired and hit the 
corner of the card. Then out came seven 
or eight weapons and then a general blaz­
ing away for at least ten rainâtes, when 
the card fell We had just put up our 
pistols when a man came running up from 
the quarry waving his hat and yelling : 
* Stop ! stop !’ When he reached us he was 
out of breath and pale as a ghost.

4 W -what are you shooting at ?’ he gasp-

One night the poo 
but render 

Honor to Christ as other painters do,— 
Were but my skill as great as is the tender 

Love that inspires me when His Cross I

A
* WILL CURE OR RELIEVE 

DIZZINESS, 
DROPSY,
FLUTTERING __

OF THE HEART, 
’ OF

THE STOMACH,

BILIOUSNESS,
DYSPEPSIA.
INDIGESTION,
JAUNDICE.
ERYSIPELAS,
SALT RHEUM,
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS 
HEADACHE,
And every species of disease arising 
from disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, 

STOMACH, BOWELS OR BLOOD.

t MILBURN & CO..

4 But no; ’tis vain I toil and strive in sor­
row,

What man so scorns, still less can He 
admire ;

My life’s work is all valueless ; to-morrow 
i’ll cast my ill wrought pictures in the

ACIDITY

OF THE SKIN,
fire.’ 4 My name’s Cic’ly White,’ she said, 

bluntly. 41 don’t know where I came from, 
nor where I’m going. I don’t b’long to no­
body, and nobody b’longs to me. I’m 
•leven years old, going on twelve. Once I 
lived in a big ’syluin, or something in a big 
city. One day a big, ugly man and woman 
come to the ’sylum, and took me to the 
country, and the most they did was to 
scold, and sometimes heat me. 
names was Smith, and they said that my 
name was that, too. But my name was 
White to the ’sylum, and that’s my name

41 didn’t have as much to eat as I had at 
the ’sylum, and the man was always saying 
I didn’t earn my victuals. One day he 
said he was going west to take a new start, 
.aud then a little while after they sold most 
of the things in the house, and said they 
were too poor to take me, and they oonld 
leave me somewhere on the road. So they 
took me with them, and after I had rode in 
the waggon for two days or so, they made 
me climb out, and then they drove off and 
left me in the woods all alone by myself.’

4 Smith said if I follered ’em he’d horse­
whip me. He needn’t been afeerd. I was 
jest as glad to get shet of them, as they 
was to get shet of me. I walked the road 
till towards night and went to a house, but 
a big dog got after me, and lickily-cut I run 
hack to the woods. Then the storm came 
up, and I got soppin’ wet In the bushes I’d 
crawled into—and here I am, half-starved, 
and wet as can he.’

The poor waifs half-humorous, half- 
pathetic story touched the tender heart of 
Uncle Zenas.

4 You poor little soul,’ he said, 4 We’re 
most to my house now, and my Serelda ’ll 
have something nice and hot for both of us, 
and we’ll see if we can’t get you a better 
bed than the one the rain drove you out

Commencing Monday, Nov. 11th He raised his eyes within his cell—O won­
der !

There stood a visitor; thorn crowned was 
He,

And a sweet voice the silence rent asunder;
41 scorn no work that’s done for love of 

Me.’

And round the walls the paintings shone 
resplendent

With lights and colors to this world un­
known,

A perfect beauty, and a hue transcendant,
That never yet on mortal canvas shone.

There is a meaning in the strange old

Let none dare judge his brother’s worth 
or need ;

The pure intent gives to the act the glory,
The noblest purpose makes the grandest 

deed.

»

Z"XNE of the Fine Steamers of this Line will leave St. John for Boston via Eastport and 
V Portland every MONDAY and THURSDAY MORNING at 7.45 Eastern Standard 
Time. Returning, leaves Boston same days.

Connection made by Bay Fundy S. S. Co.’s Steamer every MONDAY, WEDNESDAY 
and SATURDAY from Annapolis.

^Sff-The Direct Line from Annapolis to Boston is discontinued for the

Freight taken via St, John at about one-third (1-3) advance 
on Direct Rates.

CHEAP
There are certain spots or marks on the 

moon ns seen with the unaided eye with 
which every one is familiar. They can be 
best observed when the moon is full, and 
it is a renuukalle fact that the features 
exhibited hy the fall moon are always the 
same. In fact, the moon always turns the 
same face to us ; we are never granted a 
glimpse at the other side, and as to 
what that other side may be like neither

CASH ! season.
Their

Ploüb,
OATMEAL,

FEEDING FLOUB,
C0BMEAL,

GROCERIES,
STOVES, PLOWS, 

HORSE CLOTHING,

For farther information apply to ed.
R, A. Carder,

Agent, Annapolis.
F. Crosskill, 4 At a red card on that shanty.’

He lieckoned for us to follow and led the 
way to the house and opened the door. 
The place contained nineteen kegs of blast­
ing powder and 150 pounds of nitro glycer­
ine, and some of onr bullets had 4 harked ’ 
two or three of the kegs. I don’t know 
by what route the others got back to the 
train nor how long it took ’em, but I flew, 
and the rate of speed beat any pigeon re­
cord you ever heard of,—Detroit Free 
Press.

Agent, W. & A. R., Bridgetown.
OR ANY AGENT OF THE W. k A. RAILWAY. any one else can give you the 

slightest information. The diameter of 
the moon is about 2,000 miles, from which 
we infer that the hemisphere which we do 
see has an area about double as big as the 
entire surface of Europe. Some of those 
large spots which form the features on the 
full moon are therefore about as large as 
France or Spain. These regions have a 
different color to the rest of the moon’s sur­
face, and the telescope shows that their 
floors are smoother than other tracts of 
lunar country.

We are certain that the surface of the 
moon no longer contains any visible water. 
It seems to have penetrated into the inter­
ior of the lunar globe at some period ages 
before telescopes were ever directed to the 
heavens.

CHEERING !Harnesses made to Order.
REPAIRING ATTENDED TO 

PROMPTLY.
JMrrt literature.

The prospects for good crops of hay are good everywhere, and 
the subscriber hasN. H. PHINNEY. Uncle Zenas and Cicely.JUST "WZEHZA-T TOTJ W j^JSTTNov. 19tb, 1888.

to enable you to gather it in good order with ease and rapidity. * All hail the power of Jesus' name,
Let angels prostrate fall.

Strong and cheery was the voice that 
sang these words to the rough accompani­
ment of an old cart, drawn hy a venerable 
horse, which rattled along over a frozen 
country road. The cart has a canvas 
cover, on one side of which was printed in 
somewuat shaky and uncertain red letters :

Mr. Zenas Kerr,
Dealer in Fish, Fruit, Crackers,

And other things.
Day after day, summer and winter, in 

sunshine and storm, the cart went rattling 
over ten miles of country roads along which 
Mr. Zenas Kerr’s customers lived. The 
owner, a jolly old man, with a kindly, 
honest face, sat on a low seat in front, and 
his melodious voice could often he heard 
before the cart could be seen, or before he 
rang the large brass bell that gave warning 
to busy house-keepers of his approach.

Sometimes they heard it late at night, 
for he was often belated, aud when the 
night was darkest he seemed to sing loud­
est. His songs were generally 4 gospel 
hymns,’ and the sleeping farmers and their 
families were awakened by the words of 
4 Coronation,’ or ‘Jesus, Lover of my.Soul,’ 
ringing out on the night air.

* Uncle Zenas is late again to-night,’ was 
their drowsy thought. 41 hope he’ll get 
home all right.'

For everybody knew Uncle Zenas, and 
everybody loved him. He was always 
cheery, obliging and kind, especially to the 
children, and thoroughly good and honest. 
His whole life had been spent on the little 
farm he owned, and on the road he had 
traversed daily for full fifty years.

On Sundays, Uncle Zenas and Aunt Ser­
elda, his wife, came down the road to the 
little 4 meeting house ’ to hear the 4 preach- 
in’,’ and often they would stay for the Sun­
day School, and sometimes to the 4 exper­
ience meeting ’ which followed it. It was 
Deacon Zenas Kerr’s pride that he had not 
failed a single Sunday in his attendance at 
church for fifty-four years, and he humbly 
and gratefully said that 4 the Lord had 
been awfully good to him in the way of 
health, or he couldn’t have done it.’

Uncle Zeuas and Aunt Serelda lived 
alone iu a snug little brown house, made so 
cosy and comfortable in an old-fashioned 
way hy Aunt Serelda, that Uncle Zenas 
often said he wouldn’t exchange it for the 
finest house in the country.

4Ifwe only had children now,’ Uncle 
Zenas would sometimes say, regretfully ; 
and Aunt Serelda would add, quaintly and 
oddly enough—

4 Or, if we only had grandchildren, Zenas. 
Somehow or other I’ve kind of got over 
mindin’ it so much that we aint never had 
children, but it does go hard not to have 
any grandchildren. ’

4 That’s so, Serelda ; that’s so, ’speshly on 
Thanksgivin’ and Christmas times. Noth­
in’ would suit me better, Serelda, than to 
see half-a-dozen boys and girls sittin’ 
’round our table Thanksgivin’ day a-stuffin 
themselves with xoast turkey and pies and 
sweet cakes. ’Twould be cheerin’ wouldn’t

Farm for Sale A Matter of Labels.—‘Human nature, 
says a rustic philosopher, 4 don’t change a 
mite from one generation to another, when 
you come right down to facts.

4 We have to say jest about so often that 
young folks ain’t what they used to be, and 
women folks have changed, and men ain’t 
so brave and honest as they was, and chil­
dren ain’t children any more.

4 But it’s only in the out’ard appearances 
that things and people change ; the thing 
itself is alius jest about the same.

‘ It strikes me that it’s all a good deal 
like this everlastin’ get tin’ up the new 
kinds o’ soap that they hev down t* the 
grocery store ; there’s a new label on the 
package every year, but I guess we had 
about the same kind o’ soap when I was a 
boy.

I AM JUST IN RECEIPT OF

3 cxa.:r.XjC>_ajds,fTlHB subscriber offers for sale that very 
-L nicely situated property in MIDDLE- 

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

JONATHAN WOODBURY.

CONSISTING OF

20 Two-Horse Mowers, 
46 One-Horse Mowers, 

75 Ithica Rakes.
A_1 the Very ^Latest Improved.

Though the ancient sea basins are the 
only conspicuous objects in the naked 
view of the moon, yet when the telescope is 
used these features are not nearly so 
interesting as the craters. These are mul­
titudes of small objects quite invisible to 
the unaided eye, though many of them 
must he a hundred miles or more in diam-

A To observe these objects with advantage 
we should select an opportunity when the 
moon is at or near the quarter. In any 
case we should avoid making our visit to 
the observatory at the time when the moon 
is full. You must remember that the moon 
derives its light from the sun just as the 
earth does. The sun illuminates that half 
of the moon which happens to be turned 
toward it, while the other half is in dark­
ness, and accordingly as we see more or 
less of the bright half we sec the moon 
more or less full. It is along the diameter 
of the moon at the quarter, or at any time 
along the boundary* between the bright 
part and the dark, that the illumination is 
best suited for rendering faint objects vis­
ible.

of.’The Mowers have the only perfect Floating Bar Tilt of any manufacture. 
Prices within reach of all, and terms as good as can be given.
Exchange made for old machines.
A large quantity of EXTRA PIECES constantly in stock.
Illustrated Catalogue furnished free upon application.
All Machines Warranted. Apply to

4 Men an’ women an’ hoys an’ girls is jest 
about the same that they always was ; but 
bless ye, it don’t do no kind o’ hurt to 
change the labels on the human packages 
every few years or so ?’— Youth's Compan­
ion.

Aunt Serelda took the forlorn bedrag­
gled child right into her motherly heart. 
4 Them Smiths must have been unfeelin’ 
brutes,’ she saiil.

It was evident that Cicely was a home­
less and friendless child. In her memory 
there was no recollection of father, mother, 
sister or brother. Beyond the 4 ’sylum ’ 
she knew nothing - not even the name of 
the city in which the 4 ’sylum ’ was ; and 
with only the common name of White for 
a clue, it was useless to try to trace the 
identity of the girl.

4 So we’ll keep her,’ said Uncle Zenas.
4 So we will,’ said Aunt Serelda.
The 4 neighbors’ said it was ‘a foolish 

thing to do, because,’ they said, 4 there was 
no telling who or what she was. ’

4 She’s one of the Lord’s onfortinit little 
ones,’ said Uncle Zenas.

But still the neighbors said it was 4 risky 
business,’ and hinted about 4 bad blood ’ 
and 4 natural born wickedness.’
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A. C. VanBuskirk, Manufacturer’s Agent
Agricultural Warehouse, Kingston Station, N. S.

f
! Shiloh’s Consumption Cure.

Tills is beyond question the most success­
ful Cough Medicine we have ever sold, a 
few doses invariably cure the worst cases of 
Cough, Croup, and Bronchitis, while its 
wonderful success in the cure of Consump­
tion is without a parallel in the history of 
medicine. Since its first discovery it has 
been sold on a guarantee, a test which no 
other medicine can stand. If you have a 
Cough we earnestly ask you to try it. Price 
10 cents, 50 cents, and $1. If your Lungs 
are sore, Chest or Back lame, use Shiloh’s 
Porous Plaster. Sold by Drs. deBlois & 
Primrose, Bridgetown, and Dr. Morse, Law­
rence town.

Askyour Grocer forthem
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ALEX. TURPLE, 
Granville Ferry. 

ROBT. WILKINS,
Phinney ML

F9B SALE at tie DEG STORE. S. D. R. RITCHIE,
Annapolis.

GEO. L. MUNROE,
Paradise.

r\ ASTORIA, best Spirits Nitre, Sulphuric 
VV Acid, Enos Fruit Salt, Plasters, Teaberry, 
Tooth Powder, Pierce’s Medicines, full line, 
Vasileres, full lines, Paine’s Celery Com­
pound, Riege’s Food for infants, Lactated 
Food, Chloride'Lime, Diamond and Electric 
Dyes, Insect Powders, Washing and Baking 
Soda, Copperas, Senna, Alum, Indigo, Nut­
megs, Aniline Dyes, Puffs, Toilet Powder, 
Soap, Perfumeries, Lime Juice, Mack’s Mag­
netic Medicines, Kendall’s Spavin Cure, Bur 
dock Blood Bitters, Standard Piano and 
Organ Instruction Books, Sheet Music and 
Blank Music Paper and Books.

L. R. MORSE, m d.
Setember, 188 3._______________________

JOHN I. NIXON,
Margaretvllle.

A. B. ARMSTRONG, Nictaux.
not nice for walking.

There is one particular kind of object 
which specially characterizes the geography 
of the moon. The type of this object is a 
ring, and of these rings there are hun­
dreds. They have been most carefully 
drawn on the charts of the moon, and, in­
deed, the great majority have had special 
names assigned to them. Let me try to 
describe what one of these rings would 
actually look like if you were able to stand 
on the moon. You would find the ring to 
l>e a rampart of lofty mountains, surround- j 
ing a rough aud rugged interior. The i 
diameter of this circle will range from the
smallest size that we can just discern, | Death Dealing Drugs,
which will he a few hundred across, up to Such as Calomel, Morphine, etc., are rein- 
vast extents of 100 miles or even more in I ct*'es ^etter alono\ They often weaken 
v . • j i -e z ï- • i even strong constitutions. This Burdockdiameter, indeed, if you were standing m . Blllod nitt5«,ra never does, it contains no
the center of one of the largest of these , mineral or other poison, and cures all dis- 
riugs the range of mountains which, in cases of the stomach, liver, kidneys; bow-
their altitude and in their massiveness, may I e^8’,a,lt* ^lood by unlocking 
, , ... », . aud removing all impurities,be compared with our Alps or our Apen- ° r
nines, names which, indeed, have been also 
applied with appropriateness to corres­
ponding lunar objects. I imagine, how­
ever, that a walk on the moon would be 
attended with the most frightful difficul­
ties from the nature of its surface alone, 
quite independently of other impediments 
of a still more insuperable description.
The entire area of moon land appears to be 
an utter desert—a desert, too, not of sand 
but of rough rocks, c&rven into the wildest 
forms, and presenting every difficulty to 
one who should try to move across such a 
country, Lilliputians trying to run races 
over a heap of bricks would, I fancy, have 
an easy task of it as compared with the 
conditions under which you or 1 would try 
to walk upon the moon.

You know how in climbing over an 
Alpine glacier the presence of a yawning 
crevasse is a difficulty which sometimes 
baffles the mountaineer. The lunar ram- 

4 Good land of liberty !’ was all old far- bier will find his way occasionally barred 
said Cicely, stoutly and truthfully ; then1 mer Johnson could say, as he opened the by a fearful chasm half a mile or more in

LAWR EN CET OWN
PUMP COMPANY, —Perhaps the largest element of per­

sonal character is taste. Find out what a 
person likes, what his preferences are, and 
you have the key to his character. That 
a man is sometimes seen iu had company is 
not half so strong evidence that he is a 
had man as is a fact that he likes bad com­
pany. We cannot be too careful at this 
point. Young men, look out for yonr 
tastes. Parents, see that your children 
learn to love only the good and pure.

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
THE CELEBRATED

4 I’m not afraid,’ said Aunt Serelda, 
‘ There’sshaking her head decisively, 

natural-born wickedness in the best of us
for the matter of that. Only some of us 
h<is better ehances to outgrow it than 
others. That’s all. This child hasn’t had 
her chance, like other folk, and people 
that’s so awfully good themselves oughtn’t 
to throw stones at a child like her.’

Cicely was neatly dressed and sent to the 
village school, where some of her actions 
tended to strengthen the surmise that there 
was 4 bad blood ’ in her veins. She was 
certainly 4 full of mischief,’ both at home 
and at school.

4 But it’s innocent kind of mischief,’ said 
Uncle Zenas. 4 She ain't a hit tricky or 
mean or dishonest, and I don’t b’leeve she 
ever told a story in her life. The child 
never had any fun before, and she has to 
have a good deal now to make up for what 
she lost.’

EXHAUSTED VITALITY. The storm was at its height. A faint 
light could be seen far down the road. It 
moved slowly, and was a long time coming 
up the steep hilL Once it stood still for 
several minutes. That was because of the 
exhaustion of the brave little girl who 
ried the old tin lantern in her chilled hand.

4 Grandfather !’
There was no reply to the shrill, childish

Bute Bucket Clara PmupmHB SCIENCE OF LIFE,
-L the groat medical work 

of the age on Manhood,
Norvoua and Physical De- 
bility, Premature Decline,
Err rg of Youth, and the 
untold miseries consequent 
thereon, 300 pages, 8 vo.,
125 prescriptions for all diseases. Cloth, full 
gilt, only $1.00, by mail, sealed. Illustrative 
sample free to all young and middle-aged 
men. Send now. The Gold and Jewelled 
Medal awarded to the author by the National 
Medical Association. Address P. 0. Box 1895, 
Boston, Mass., or Dr. W. H. PARKER, grad­
uate of Harvard Medical College, 25 years’ 
preetioo in Boston, who may be consulted con­
fidentially. Specialty, Diseases of Man. 
Office, No. 4, Bulflnch St._________________
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force pump,
with Hose attached if required.

facture 
for an- 

rejrinir water 
Can be delivered 

at any station on-the line of Ball­
way. Send for Price List.

We are prepared to Mann 
FOODEN WATER PIPESW cry.derdraining or eonv 
nder ground. 4 O grandfather !’

The voice wavered and trembled, and 
died away in a little quiver that told of 
tears. ‘I’M go a little farther,’ it said.

A little farther, and Cicely was kneeling 
by Uncle Zenas, calling him by endearing 
names, kissing his cold cheek and chafing 
his freezing haudà; '

He moved once, turned his head from

the secretion»

LOOK HERE FRIEND ! good and leave behind you a mon 
ument of virtue that the storm of time can 
never destroy. Write your name in kind­
ness, love and mercy on the beam of the 
thousands you come in contact with year 
by year ; you will never be forgotten. No, 
your name, yonr deeds will be as legible on 
the hearts you leave behind as the stars on 
the brow of evening. Good deeds will 
shine as the stars of heaven.—Dr. Chal- 

i mer.

—Do
T\0 you have pains about the chest and 
aJ sides, and sometimes in the back ? Do 
you feel dull and sleepy ? Does your mouth 
have a bad taste, especially in the morning ? 
Is your appetite poor? Is there a feeling like 
a heavy load upon the stomach T Sometimes 
a faint all-gone feeling in the pit of the 
stomach, which food does not satisfy ? Are 
your eyes sunken ? Do your hands and feet 
become oold and feel clammy ? Is there a 
giddiness, a sort of whirling sensation in the 
head when rising up suddenly ? 
whites of your eyes tinged 
your urine scanty and high colored ? Does it 
deposit a sediment after standing ?

If you suffer from any of these symptoms
USE SMITH'S CHAMOMILE PILLS.

H. H. BANKS, SSkSSksFuny^îiustratedf PBest class” of*Woodi Engrav­
ings. Published weekly. Send for specimen 
oopy. Price *3 a year. Four months’ trial, »L 
MUNN & CO., Publish eus, 881 Broadway, N.Y.

ARCHITECfSA BUILDERC
ft Edition of Scientific American. V

This kindly view of the matter was very 
comforting to Cicely, and was not ealeu- aide to side in the snow, but did not 
lated to lay her under Emy great restraint, speak. Cicely forgot . her weakness, her 
The neighborhood was eminently respect- terror gave place to great courage and 
able, and most deSoroos in its conduct, strength. What people called her 4 assur­

ance,’ but what was really her self-posses­
sion, was of great value at that moment.

41 must have help,’ she said decis­
ively.'

She covered Uncle Zenas with the thick

PRODUCE COMMISSION AGENT,

Parker Market Building,

Halifax, N. S.
Are the 

with yellow? Is
A great success. Each Issue contains colored 

lithographic plates of country and olty residen­
ces or public buildings. Numerous engravings

Bots, a oopy. MUNN AGO., Publishers.

Most of the families could produce 4 docu­
ments ’ in proof of their respectability, and 
Cicely was—4 goodness only knows what or 
who.’

—A Japanese paper reports a battle of 
butterflies which took place on the 20th 
and 21st of August, near Nojima. It took 
place above a narrow road and was wit­
nessed by many of the villagers. The fight 
was finished before noon on the 21st, and 
the adjoining fields were covered hy the 
bodies of the slain.

----- ALL KINDS OF—- maybe soeur-
«ass
A Co., who 
have had overPATENTS

■ 40 years’ experience and have made over
■ 100,000 applications for American and For- 
® etgn patents. Send for Handbook. Corres­
pondence strictly confidential.

The opinion was gaining ground that she 
would one day burn the house over the 
heads of Aunt Serelda and Uncle Zenas 
and decamp with their silver spoons and 
candlesticks.

it?’

FarmPtoeb Mod Com*. winter robe hanging from the seat of the 
cart, mounted the old horse, and started 
for the nearest house, half a mile distant. 
It was nearly ten o’clock when she reached 

Uncle Zenas, hearing this, said to Cicely, it, and the wind roared so that she had to 
4 I’d trust you with my old pocket-book, ! pound on the door with her lantern to 
and all that’s in it, any day.’

4 And I wouldn’t touch a nickel of it,’

4 Yes !’ Aunt Serelda would say. 4 I’ve 
often and often thought so. An’ sometimes 
when I’m makin’ the Christmas doughnuts 
and gingersnaps I can’t help makin’ an ex- 
try big doughnut, all twisted and braided, 

b or a big ginger-snap horse, frosted all over, 
ly ; and then I think how happy some child

Prepared only by
FRANK SMITH,

Apothecary,
St. Stephen, N. B.

—Many an otherwise handsome face hi 
disfigured with pimples and blotches, 
caused hy a humor in the blood, which 
may be thoroughly eradicated by the use 
of Ayers Sarsaparilla. It is the safest 
blood medicine in the market,, being en­
tirely free from arsenic or any deleterious 
drug.
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W. G. Parsons, B. A., m,

Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.
MIDDLETON, - * N. S.
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TRADE MARKS.
In case your mark Is not registered In the Pet­
it Office,, apply to Munn A Co., and procure 
oui ed late protection. Bend for Handbook.

#Price, 25 cents ; five boxes, $1. II not kept 
ill send a boxby your loeal dealers, we w 

mail on receipt of price. make herself heard.COPYRIGHTS for books, charts, maps, 
etc., quickly procured. Address

MUNN A CO., Patent Solicitors. 
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