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GREAT AEDUCTI

The whole sm of

W. W. SAUNDERS'

will ‘be sold at a Great Reduction dur-| %

ing M-u Holidays, embraoc.
ing the following well. |
. . selected lines : i

DRY GOODS,

HOSIERY, a Specialty, -

HATS AND CAPS, BOOTS, '»' :

SLIPPERS, OVERB UBE

AND LARIGANS,
AND €ON

;;

AND|

CANNED eoons. =

'-‘ of LA) *:u
w‘nm. nmnvu Ano“
OUTLERY, AND A SPLENDID

ASSORTMENT OF XMAS. uovm:rum
Wﬂllm ‘Hart,

Anigneo.

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

Unlocks snthodogad-wdﬁn
ing off gndusllythhout we.hm:g.z
system, all th

T. EILBURN & CO., Propristors, Torumits

CHEAP

CASH

FLOUR,
OATMEAL,
FEEDING FLOUR,
CORMEAL,
GROGERIES,
STOVES, PLOWS,
HORSE CLOTHING,

Harnesses made to -Order.
REPAIRING ATTENDED TO
PROMPTLY,

H. PHINNEY.

19th, 1888,

Nov.

Farm for Sale

Tlll subscriber ol‘en for sale that very
nicely situated property in MIDDLE-
TON, County of Annapolis, and Province of
Nou Scotia, on the Post Road and in the
immediate neighborhood of Railway Station,

Tolegnph Office, Post Office and Churehes, |

consisting of about forty-five acres superior
soil, & thriving young orchard of about one
hundred and fifty Apple Trees of choice
solected frait, and conveniently divided
into hay, tillage and pasture lands. Is well
watered, has a commodious and thoroughly
finished house, woodhouse, barn, stables, ete.,
in good repair. Terms easy.
JONATHAN WUODBUBY

W. D. SHEEHAN,

The American Tailor.
Some of the reasons why my coats are the

BEST and MOST STYLISH CUT:

1. They always fit close to the neck, and
never drop down or rise up.

3. They always fit inte the waist with a

graceful curve.
3. The shoulders never wrinkle, and always
4. Every garment is made on the
under my own supervision,
ENTLEMEN who have found diffienlty in
being properly fitted by thewr tailors,

improve on your aetual build.
remises
t’ first-
class tailors.

- wll do well to eall on me and I will guarantee

a perfeot fit.

FOR SALE it the DRUG STORE.

CASTORIA, best Spirits Nitre, Sulphurie| .

Acid, Enos Fruit Salt, Plasters, Teaberry,
Tooth Powder, Pierce’s ‘Médicines, fall line,

Vasileres, full lines, Pxine's Celery Com-|.

und, Riege’s Food for infante, Lactated
ood, Chloride Lime, Diamond and Eleotrie
Dyes, Ingeot Powders, Washing and Baking
Soda, Copperas, Senna, Alam, Tndigo, Nut-
megs, Amrao Dyes, Puffs, Toilet Powder,
Boap, Perfumeries, Lime Juice, Mack’s Mag-

netic Medicines, Kendall’s Spavin Cure, Bur [

doek - Blood Bitters, Standard Piano and
Organ Instruction Books, Sheet lnlie and
Blank Music Plp.l nd Bookl J

MOBSE ¥ D ¢
Setember, 188“‘ '

EXHAUSTED: WTALITY

HE SCIENOR OF LIFE,

the great medical work
of the age on Man ood,
Nervous and Physical De-
bility, Premature Decline,
Errors of Youth, and ;the - N
untold miseries oomec[uont &
thereon, 300 pages, 8 vo.,
125 presori tionl for all diseases. Clotll. full
glit, onl 3{ 00, by ‘mail, sealed.’ Illustrative
sample lll young -and middle-aged
men. . Send now The Gold. snd Jewe
Medal awarded to the author by the National
Medioal Association. Address P. 0. Box 1895,
Boston, Mass., or Dr, W. H. PARKER, grad-
uate of Harvard Medical Collége, 25 years’

practice in Boston, who may be consulted con~ |

fidentially. Speeialty, Diseases of Hui.
Office, No. 4, Bulfinch St. | .

i H. BANKS

PRODUCE OOMMISSION AGENT.

Parker ﬁarket Bmfding,

. Hdlifax, N, 8.3
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" “Commencing Monday, Nov.

Nl of the Fine Steamers o‘ this Line will leave St. John for Boston
Portland every MONDAY and THURSDAY MORNING at 7.45

'Fimo. Returning, leaves Boston same days.

S Conneotion made by Bay Pundy S. 8. Co.’s Steamer every MONDAY, WEDNESDAY

and SATURDAY from Annapolis.

At, =0

[Ith,

via East
Eastern

" #4-The Direct Line from Annapolis to Boston is discontinued for the season.

Freight taken via 8t, John at about one-third (1-3)-advance

on Direct Rates.

For further information apply to

F. Crosskill,

Agent, W, & A, R., Bridgetown.
: OR ANY AGENT OF THE W. & A, RAILWAY,

R. A, Carder,

Agent, Annapolis.

" CHEERING !

The ts for good crops of hay dare good everywhere, and
i g the subscriber “bas

JUST WHAT YOU WANT

rapidity.

to enable you to gather it in good order with ease and

I AM JUST IN RECEIPT OF

.3 CARILOADS,

CONSISTING OF

20 Two-Horse Mowers,
46 One-Horse Mowers,
75 lthica Rakes.

Ail the Very Latest Improved.

The Mowers have the ouly perfect Floating Bar Tilt of any manufacture.

Prices within reach of all, and terms as good as can be gwm
Exchange made for old machines.

A large quantity of EXTRA PIECES constantly in uwck
Illustrated Catalogne furnished free upon application,

All Machines Warrauted. Apply to

A. C. VanBuskirk, Manufacturer

¢
s Agent,

Agncultuml Warehouse, Kingston Statlon, N.8.

Or to the following Agents:—

GEO. L. MUNBQE, 8. D. R. RITOHIE,

ALEX TURPLE,

Paradise. Apnapolis. _ Granville Ferry,
. JOHN I. NIXON, ROBT., WILKINS,
. Margaretville. Phinney Mt.
A. B. ARMSTRONG, Nictaux.
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LAWRENCETOWN |
PUMP  COMPANY,

ED 1880.)

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
THE OELBBRATED

Rubber Bucket - Chaiv Pump,

| —ALSO j—

. FORCH PUMP,

with Hose attached if required.
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 Select iterature.
True to Her Trust,

.|*and I have other business to do besides.

the meeting is called for then, you know.’

spoke 'she glanced into the ynrd
: ““their five-yea | daughte
‘ ‘fomod a thick ;;rpet. on the ground, and
companion.

one night,’ said Mr. Watson, ‘and she
can do up the chores as well as I can do
I never saw anyone learn
faster.’

* She is certainly bright, and she seems
capable, but we know her so little, ‘She
may not be at all trustworthy, and if any-
| thing should happen--I don’t believe I'd
better go with you.”

*1 don’t see how I can get along without
you. Bessie will manage nicely, I'll war-
rant you, Come here, Bessie,’ he called,
going to the dogr, ‘I want to see you a
minute.’

In a second Beuie was standing beside
him.

“T am going to town this afternoon,’” he
said, ‘and I can’t get back again until to-
morrow evening ; I want Mrs. Watson to
go with me, and there is no one whom we
can get to stay with you; now do you
think you can stay alone ¥’

‘And take care of Mabel? questioned
Mrs. Watson anxiously.

‘ Bessie can take care of me—-awfully

1 care,’ said Mabel, with the greatest
fidence, ; Her faith in Bessle was un-
bounded.

‘What would I have to do? asked Bessie
thoughtfully. ‘I mean what work?
only play to take care of Mabel.’

*Get supper for yourself and Mabel, do
up the chores, and see to everything before
going to bed, as you have seen usdo. Then
to-morrow there would be considerable
house-work tq dd, but we would beat home
in time to do the evening chores.’ ,

‘ Thiere would be so* kind of work, ex-
cept what 1 have séén’ you do? asked
Bessie.

‘No," said-Mr, W utuon,
afraid to stay alone, are you ¥

‘Afraid ' and the little girl laughed.
“Why, I've stayed slone nights moré than
half my life I she said. *No oneé ever
thought to ask me whether I was afraid pr
not ;,and I'm not afraid of anything.’

‘Well, what do you say? asked Mr.
Watson. 'bhnll we both go‘ It depends
on what you say.’

Bessie looked very thoughtful and for a
moment was silent; then ~she looked
straight juto Mrs. Watson’s eyes and said :

‘You may go. I believe I can get along
here, all right.’

‘I liked the way in which Bessie told me
I could go,’ said Mrs. Watson, a few hours
later, as they rode towards tewn on: the
well-filled farm waggon.

“She certainly did not intend to make
any promises until she was sare of heyself,
responded Mr., Watson, smilingly, as he
thought of Bessie's many questions before
she would agree to being. left alone vnth
Mabel. ool

I begin to think that is one of Bessie's
characteristics,’ said Mrs. Watson, ‘I can
hardly coax a promise of any sort from her,
but I have never yet kuown her to break a
promise once made.’

¢ I tell you what, wife ; I believe we'd
better keep that child. We are able to

fyou aure nol

¢ |give her a good name, and she seems to

dread the thought of .going back to  that
old dunt of hers. If we have time, Jet us
hunt up the aunt and have a talk about it
at any rate.’

. *Verywell,’ answered Mrs. Watson, ‘but
we may feel very differently when we get
home again, Bessie may run away ‘and
take Mabel with her, or she may burn the
house down, or-—or—Oh, dear, I almost
wish I hadu’t come

During the remainder of the long drive
to the city Mr. Watson talked about other
things, trying to get his wife so interested
that she would not worry' ahout affairs at
home.

Bessie was a poor little city girl who had
been sent into the couniry for the last ‘two)®
weeks of August by charitable people, who
had established what, they ..called the)
“Fresh Air Fund ' for' the' benefit of J(ut
.| such children as Besié; Who would other-
wise neyer have a ' olunce to breath the
freshi country‘air. "It was Bessie’s first
journey ‘out of the city, and one would have
to go far to find a happier ‘Httle gidl than
she had been during lhoqq two weeks ab
farmer Watson's ; but when the lady who
had charge of her came to take her away,
she begged so pitifully to beallowed to stay
a little longer, that the kind-heéarted farmer
and ‘his wife added their petitions to hers
and Mabel’s and promised to take her to
hersaunt’s themselves ‘'when she was ready
10 go, orthey were tired of her. -And so
Bessie lind stayed, and the weeks had pussed
. | quickly. away, and it was now the hut
week in November.

" Bessié's mind was full of odd littlo stories
about the birds; wildkle bees, iud thedry
leaves; and the naked trees that were so
lonely now that Jack Frost had robbed
‘them of all their wealtlr of gamnbnts and
most of their summer-friends ; and Mabel

Wfteruvon, shie kept Bessie telling stories
untilit was almost sunsct, and ‘time to do

u‘ ‘the chores. JEwverything was done as nice-

}y- it-coald: ‘havebeen if Mr, Watson had
e bad taken grut

ph.
“ .g‘ ;, b ‘ ‘mlh
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‘ There .is s0 much shopping to be done,’ |
said pleasant farmer Watson to his wife,

Don't you think you can manage to. go to
town with me?  If you don’t go I' can not
pouibly get home to-morrow night, ‘and

“1 would like to go," answered his wlb |
doubtfully, * but every one is so busy, and |y
Mpes, ‘Sanders is sick, so Emma could not |

get away from home, and whom could we} to
& | get to stay with the children?

tossing them in great armfuls over her

*Bessie could take care of Mabel for just

It is

'doorl and then said that they would
stairs, put on their night-dresses and
_l.hoy were two white lilies floating on
;ih, aud: wiiting for Juck Frost to
pe-put and. put them to sleep. * Mabel
wming ta play that, also, and

. forjgot 1o ory for her mamma,
tbopgh she lntended to keep awake a

and see if Bessie thought of any-
sléa to . .play, was soon sleeping
ly. -

t Bessie could not slecp. Her eyes

ed 'to stay closed when she shut them

Mbu she -could, but popped wide

2, and stared straight out of ‘the win-

thubﬁgh the little grove round .the
. 6 great prairie beyond, which,

rohe of from- bitten grasdvs, Jooked

: goean.. Jt was nok because she

was & that, she. was so wakeful, she

iold’ over and over again. Why

should she be afraid? She never had been

when she staid alone in the city, and there

were many more ways that harm might
come to her there.

How still it was! She could hear the
cows out in the stable moving restlessly
about, and the ticking of the clock in the
room below. In the city there was much
more noise, and she never felt quite alone.
Shé'began to think that, though the coun-
try was the nicest place in the world dur-
ing the day-time, the city was & better
place when one must stay alone at night.
Suddenly the feeling of loneliness vanished,
and all her attention was directed to a lit-
tle bright spot glowing between the trees
through which she had been gazing. Was
it a lantern? No, it could not be that, un-
less it were hung to'a branch of one of the
troes for it did not move. Bessie wondered
about it for a few moments, then slipped
quietly to the floor so as not to disturb
Mabel, and went to the window. Kneel-
ing down, she had an unobstructed view
through the trees, and could see a long,
snake-like line of fire thut seemed to her to
stretch from one end of the sky to the
other, and to be moving towards her with
savage rapidity,

‘It is & prairie-fire,’ she thought, her
heart almost standing still with excitement
and anxiety, ‘and Uncle Watson didn’t
get the fire-break burned. Ho was going
to do it to-day, but he didn't have time.’

She whispered her thought to herself—
a habit she had formed from being so much
alone—and even before it was put into
words she was rapidly putting on her
clothes. She left the house without wak-
ing Mabel, and hurried out into the night
alone. She had never seen a prairie-fire
and knew. little about it except what M,
Watson had told her in answer to her many
questions that day when he had ploughed
the fire-break. The fire-break consisted of
several furrows ploughed around the plat
of ground on which stood the house and
outbuildings, and the great stacks of wheat
that had not yet been threshed. A space
a rod or two in width had been left un-
ploughed, then there were several more
furrows ploughed.

‘Some day when the wind is not too
patrong,” Mr. Wateon had said, ‘we will
build a fire and burn off all the grass be-
tween these strips of ploughing, then there
will be a big space where nothing will be
left to burn, and the fire cannot jump over
it and eat everything we own.’

Then he told her of people whom he
knew who had lost everything, because
they had been careless and put off making
a fire-break until it was too late.

‘ He said if he did’'nt burn the grass the
fire-break wouldn't do a bit of good,’ she
said aloud, ‘and I believe I can burn it
just as well as he could, That is an awful
big fire, and Mr. Watson says they jump
like everything; that Is why the grass must
L be burned in the fire-break.’

She was quite excited now, though one
who did not' know her well would not have
thought so, she seemed 80 very self-possess-
ed. She was one who could work to the
best advantage in an emergency, and only
showed her excitement by thé rapid way
in which she talked to herself.: Lighting
a match that she had brought with her,
she was just about to touch it to the dry
grass at her feet when another thought oc-
curred to her.

‘Oh,’ she said, ‘ Mr. Watson said may-
be the fire wopld jump from the fire-break,
and we'd have to fight it with water and a
mop !’

Extinguishing the mateh she went back
to the woodshed and fourrd the mop and
three pails. The pails were soon filled

luurweu -year- old girl could work.
serpent-lije fire crgpt on and on; it touched
the fire-break, which was now a broad,
black ribbon, leaped high into the air, and
died away.
joined forces ou the other side, and rushed |
on to further destruction, and Bessio -mod men and women, are eugaged is & great
in what looked to her like a little island in  one, and the efforts we put forth should
a great black sca. Her bair was singed, | be commensurage with the importance of
her eyebrows were burned off, and her the work itself,
‘harids and feet were blistered, but she did | | thrust upon a few, and these few,
not realize it, for her heart was full of subjected to the odium and jeers of onlook-
thankfulness that Mabel was saved, and
that the Great Father had helped her to be
frue to her trust.

'wal at the recent mass meeting of the W.

hah(-;l"by request of the W, C. T.

T he

It crept around the fire-hreak,

‘ Well, little girl, you're a wonder !’
It was a neighbor who spoke. He, too,

had seen. the fire coming, but could not
leave his own home until it was safe.
knew of the condition of Mr. Watean's
fire-break, and had feared that everything
would be in ashes.

He

Bessie could not answer. She thought

that she would tell the man that she was
very tired, and wanted to go into the house,
but her knees shook so that she could not
walk, but instead she took a step toward
him, then fainted away.

The next day, when Mr. and Mrs. Wat-

son arrived home, they found Bessic weak,
and suffering severely from her burns, but
very, very happy, and Mabel was safe and
well, and their home was spared to them.
Don't you believe that they were very glad
that they had made Bessie's aunt consent
to their adopting Bessie for their own little
girl ? She is Bessic Watson now, and her
foster-parents are yery proud of her, and
she is quite sure that she loves them even
more dearly than Mabel does.—Aunt Hope,
in Saturday Evening Spectator.

Temperance versus Intemperance.

[Essay written by Miss Hoelen Vidito, nnd

in Bridgetown Lourt l{:)llnw lub

Itis un;xnn!m nﬂecc upon the evils

of mtempchUch abound, not only in
our own belovédland, but nll over the

world, without béidg impres
responsibility resting upon
of temperance,
we will, we see the black train of this mon-
ster.vice.
this invisible spirit ?

iwith the
'Al friends
Tarn ourcyu'hcrt.wevcr

Who can’ portray the evils of

It lays its poisoning hand on the loftiest

brow of genius and enslaves, then destroys
him ;
and pales the roses nature loves to plant
there.
public streets and thoroughfares making
demons of thousands of God's noblest
creations. It boldly assaults the young
wife in the stronghold of her happiness
(her husband’s love), storms the citadel and
makes prisoners of her holiest hopes. Lays
the sacrilegous hand on the domestic altar
and turns the sacramental wine of a holy
love into the poison of dark deupuir..
intellect or heart on whose fair leaves God
has written honor, no joy, no memory, no
past, no future, no hope of earth or heaven
escapes the foul polution of its vile touch.
Yet the great smile on it, the rich toy with
it, and the poor often shudderingly em-
brace it.

breathes on beauty’s blooming cheek

Stalks abroad at noonday in the

No

Who can deny that it paralyzes the

noblest aims, turns aside the loftiest pur-
pose, chaining all ranks, classes and condi-
tions to its juggernaut wheels. It eats
away the brain of the young and palsies
the prematurely old.
blood in the midnight brawls; it is the
murderer’s stimulus and the thief's educa-
tion.
mity of the ‘Giant Evil?
to be adulterated ;
guilty of an adulteration tenfold more
heinous and destructive to a community.
It is the adulteration of justice. Rum
courts, rum jurors, rum magistrates, and
rum judges have dene much to break down
truth and cause equity to fall.

It is mingled with

Who can possibly picture the enor-
Liquors are said
but liquor itself is

¢ Wine is

mocker.’ We affirm the wine-drinking

judge or magistrate is not morally prepared
to sit on a liquor trial.

Hear what the voice of inspiration said

agesago: ‘It is not for kings to drink wine,
or for princes strong drink, lest they driuk
and forget the law and prevent the judg-
ment of any of the afflicted.’ No earthly
mind can measure the moral degredation to
which strong drink patronized and defend-
ed by governments has sunk the minds and
morals of men.

Wives and mothers, daughters and sis-

ters, pray and work, use your influence for
the desirable reform—a total abstinence
government.

We are no women’s rights

new umpimtiou and th(mghu that hrmrhr
and words that burn do not leap from
heart and tongue and stir into the highest
enthusiasm every man, woman and child
in the work of this great moral reform ?

The work in which we, a8 temperance

Yet the whole lahor is

ers. Let each one remove himself and her.
self out of the way of our humane cause
and join with us in battling the monster
aloohol. There is work for all, and all can
do a little,

To the youths of our fair town we would
say —Yon are the ‘hopes’ of the future;
Youlare tho men of the future. Would
you grow inte true manhood, beware of the
first glass, which the so-called friend (but
nore gurely enemy) offers in the social hour,
Let yonr youth pledge be as sacred to you
and as indelible as those written on tables
of stone ages ago. Stand up boldly and
loftily against the destructive habit of
social drinking. Flout your glorious man-
hood in the face of this wicked behest of
fashion. Lift your hearts and volces
against this shameful evil, which blights
the prospects, destroys the usefulness, jeo-
pardizes the immortal happiness, defeating
the end for which a beneficent Creator gave
you your being. We look to you for great
reforms in the future. ‘Be ye therefore
heroes in the strife.’ *Look not upon the
wine when it is rod, ctc.’ The tempter
after each success grows bolder, the appe-
tite after each indulgence grow stronger.
Nothing better expresses this truth than
Crabbe's simile ;- —

* Still thore was virtue ; but a rolling stone
On & hill's brow is not more quickly

given,

The slightest motion ; ceasing from our
care,

A moment's absence, when we're not
aware.

Then down it rolls, and at the bottom les,

Sunk, lost, (l(gratlml never more to rise;

Far uﬂ" t'l;e giormul heights from whence it
e

With all things base and infamous to

dwell.’

Woman is the greater sufferer by intem-
perance ; and should not every mother and
daughter join heart and hand with temper-
ance men to stay this tide of destruction
which is so rapidly sweeping along, and
crushing iu its cruel grasp the fondest
anticipations of mother, wife and daughter.

Lot us ever with unflinehing determina-
tion, present a bold front to our common
enemy,

The service of any just and benevolent
cause, demands the exerclse of all the moral
and intellectual powers possessed by an
enlightened and cultured mind ; therefore,
we have a right to urge the help, personal
and collective, of all those who profess to
sympathize with the temperance work.
And more, our efforts should not be fitful,
evanescent and fluctuating. The very
circumstances connected with our cause,
and the deplorable condition of those
whose interests we could serve, demand
that all our endeavors should be uniform,
constant and persevering. Such energetic
action is the only satisfactory guarantee,
(at the present time) of & triumphant con-
summation of the work in which we are
engaged. Success in any and every un-
dertaking, especially one involving the
momentous consequences of a great moral
enterprise depends upon untiring zeal,
ceaseless vigilance and unflinching courage.

The warrior who struggles for victory

makes it (courage) his war cry in every
attack. Conquest is his watchword, fame
his idol and hope in every charge. Like
the warrior let us be brave in the discharge
of duty. Like him let us bring all our en-
ergies to the task of defeating our enemy
to peace and safety.
For this purpose, we have, a few of us,
banded ourselves to advance the cause of
temperance, and to mutually promote
moral and ‘mental culture. Qurs is a
head and heart association, for the
head is the temple of thought
and the heart the templo of charity. Wo
call our institution the W, C. T. U., and
all who unite pledge solemnly and bind-
ingly never to make, buy, sell, or use as a
beverage, by whatever name called or
known, any alcoholic drinks, and to use all
honorable and just means to prevent their
use or traffic. These obligations we deem
inviolate to the close of life.

perhaps, |

REASONS

Why Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is
preferable to #ny other for
the cure of Blood Diseases.

Because no poisonous or deleterious
ingredients enter into the composition
of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.

— Ayer's Sarsaparilla contains only
the purest and most effective remedial
properties,

— Ayer's Sarsaparilla is prepared with
extreme care, skill, and cleanliness.

— Ayer's Barsaparilla is prescribed by
leading physicians.

~—Ayer's Barsaparilla is for sale
everywhere, and recommended by all
first-class druggists.

— Ayer's Sarsaparilla is a medicine,
and not & beverage in disguise.

- Ayer's Barsaparilla never falls to
effect a cure, when persistently used,
according to directions.

~ Ayer's Barsaparilla is a highly con.
centrated extract, and therefore the
most economical Blood Medicine in the
market,

~ Ayer's Sarsaparills has had a suc-
cosaful career of nearly half a century,
and was never so popular as at present.

— Thousands of testimonials are on
file from those benefited by the use of

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.
Or. J. C. Ay::‘:mc:l.). l‘LYowoll, Mass.
Price $1 ; six bottles, §6. Worth $6 » bettle.

Tue Soience or  Por-Cory.—In what
condition is the starchy interior of the
grain just before it explodes ! The common
experience of the kitchen and laundry will
help us here. In making up the mixture
for stiffening clothes, the laundress puts
starch into water and boils it and we all
know that in this process the starch loses
its powdery character and becomes blended
with the water into a pasty, translucent
mass. The effect upon the
starch-granule is a softening and consider-
able lncrease of its bulk, and, finally, its

individual

rupture and diffusion through the water,
While we cannot see the inside of the grain
at the critical moment when it has all but
burst, we may, in view of what we now
know, probably surmise the truth. It is
not very likely that, as the grain gets hot.
ter and hotter, the moisture present in the
cells, or in the starch-granules themselves,
softens them first, and then, when the heat
becomes too great to permit its remaining
in the fluid state, it suddenly turns to
steam, and the now plastic starch expands
in every direction, losing at the same time
the moisture and thus becoming firm and
brittle again? This is the conclusion te
which I have been brought, and I think
of the wonderful physics of popped corn
with great satisfaction whenever I shuke
my popper over the glowing coals.—S8.
Nicholas for November.
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Fisist Waar You Beaix.—My old
great-grandmother Knox had a way of
making her children finish their work. If
they began a thing, they must complete it.
If they undertook to build a cob-house,
they must not leave it until it was dove,
and nothing of the work or play to which
they set their hands would she allow them
to abandon incomplete.

I sometimes wish I had been trained in
this way. How much of life is wasted in
unfinished work ! Many a man uses up his
time In splendid beginnings. The labor
devoted to commence ten things and leave
them useless would finish five of them, and
make them profitable and useful.

Finish your work. Life is brief; time
is short. Stop beginning forty things, and
go finish four. Put patient, persistent toil
into the matter, and be assured, one com-
plete undertaking will yield yourself more
pleasure and the world more profit than a
dozen fair plans of which people say,
¢ This man began to build and was not able
to finish.’

SR A
Bury Your Orp Lerrers.—So much
mischief has been done by the foolish habit
of keeping old letters, that it is wise to
adopt the rule of destroying them at once.
Their mission is ended, what are they good
for? ‘I may like to read them while recov
ering from an illness,’ says some one.
Pshaw ! As if these would be the tonic you
needed at sucha time. Better far a breath
of pure air:. We are all prone to brood too
much at such times, and need no such help
in that direction. Let this plea for the
burning of letters be a strong one. Busi
ness letters should be filed and' labeled.
Have a blank book into which to copy such
dates or extracts as may be of value in the
future for reference. This can be done
when letters are answered. Then burn
them and see the ashes. Itis the sorrows
instead of the joys that most letters con.
tain. They are the safety-valve for deep
feeling from friend to friend, good in their
time, but sometimes worse than useless in
the future. KEvery day brings new exper-
iences. We are constantly changing, and in
many cases would be ashamed of our own
letters written ) yoars ago. — K.

Tur LiMestoNe INDUSTRY.—An article
in some of the Maine newspapers on the
lime business of Rockland says :—-The only
dangerous competitor to the Knox county

lime industry is St. John and its vicinity.

® | never tired of heariug her tell them, This|

with water at the pump and set at some
distance from each other near the fire-
break ; theu she soon kindled a fire in the
grass, and, with the wet mjop in her hand,

stood ‘ready for the first fire-brand that
should blow across the plonghed land.  The
wind was blowing towards the -house, and
‘the long line of flame cexie rapidly towards
her, leaping fifty feet in the air, it seemed
to her, when it inade its way through the
tall geass in the little marshes that were
strewn, ‘so. thickly all over the prairie.

The night air was so heavy with smoke
that she could scarcely breathe, and her
throat and ¢yes smarted severely. Little
birds, aroused from their slumbers in the
tall grass by the cruel flames, flew, crying,
over her head, sometimes so close that she
could feel the air stir as they passed through
it ; and startled rabbits ran close to her
feet in their wild flight out of danger. It
was a stranger scenc than Bessie had ever
dreamed of, and its grandeur filled her
with inexpressiblo awe. She was so fas-
cinated with the rapid movement of the
approaching fire. that, for a moment, she
forgot to walch. the: ene tHat she had
kindled, until a cracking sound behind her
caused her to look around, - The fire lwl
| jumped over the ploughed ground and was
working its way through the pr(!eu to-
wards the house. Like a flash, Bessie
If she

advocates, but we venture to assert to you
gentlemen—extend us the right of franchise
and the work of reform is accomplishtd. Is
it not surprisingly strange that a man en-
dowed with such noble powers of mind
should voluntarily imbibe daily and often
bourly u poison that will rob him of his
reason, and steal away his brains; aye!
gink him beneath the brute creation? What
inducement for a man to become a drunk-
ard? Does he see it in the rags, the hun-
ger, the wretchedness, the tottering limbs,
the trembling frame, the bloodshot eyes,
the bloated visage, the broken hearts, the
crushed hopes, the ruined names, the
withered affections, which are the usnal and
natural results of drunkenness? Does he
see anything in these to lure him on in his
fearful path, or shall we look for the Tea-
sons? One—we are bold to uuart;—-very
grave reason is the ‘idea’ that a man can
drink when he likes and let it alone when
he likes. This assertion is based on the
presumption that man has power by the
exercise of his will to control the appetite
for stimulants which the use of alooholic
drinks inevitably creates. This is a shoal
on which many a noble soul hes been
stranded. Such are ready to acknowledge
that drunkenness is a.vice, abstinence a
virtue, and the temperance pledge a wige
provision for the masses; but men of sound

realized what was before her. minds, they argue, can tamper with the

‘ters, It is the best blood cleanser known, |

A Mgre Hamit.—People do not cough,
when they are intensely interested. |F
A well-known orator has been seen to
hold an audience spellbound on a cold Jan-
uary night, with fog and frost without,
but the man and the woman of the vast
auditory had left their coughs at the door.
They were by no means so comfortable as

ped into the States last year.
duty imposed is more than offset by the
cheapness of labor and nearness of kilns,
quarries, wood supply and shipping point,
the greater superiority of the Knox county
product alone giving it the lead. Several

rom this locality 225,000 casks were ship-
The small

the occupants of pews ; they were jﬂmmadi Rockland and Bangor capitatists have gone

caped them. In our theatres, also, when b
notable people are acting, the galley would
half strangle anybody who dared to cough,
and nobody feels inclined thus to disturb '
the performance. It seems clear, therefore,
that in most cases, coughing is merely a ;
nervous habit, to be struggled against and
cured.

A Nugget
Of gold may mtk:':mu rich, but it can-
not make him healthy. If afflicted - with
any form of dyspepsia, biliousness consti-
pation, scrofula, bad blood, kidney com-

will make you well is Burdock Blood Bit- |

It is innuncﬁvo, and sometimes amus-
ing, to see ourselves as others see us.
Here, for instance, is & Chinaman's view of b
dancing as practised in our social gather-

against each other like sardines in a tin; into the lime business in St. John, and
but the magic of genius grasped them fast, ! some of our Rockland masouns are now em-
and not a cough, a murmur, or & sound es- | ployed in -Indiantown, near St.

John,
uilding patent kilns for Maine parties.
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Shiloh’s Consumption Cure.
This is beyond question the most success-

ful Cough Medicine we have ever sold, a
foew doaes invariabl
Cou,
wol
tion is without a an&llel in the history of
medicine.

been sold on a guarantee, a
other medicime can stand. If you have a
Cough we earnestly ask ou to try it. Price
10 cents, 50 cents, and
are sore, Chest or Back la,me, use Shiloh’s
| Porous Plaster.
Plaint or shis dhsms, the remedy th.""Prlmmoe, Bridgetown,and Dr. Morse, Law-

rencetown.

cure the worst cases of
Croup, and Bronchitis, while its
erful success in the cure of Consuinp-

ts first discovery it has
a test which no

Since

If your Luug-
Sold by Drs. deBlois &

e

—The streets of Heaven have their en-

trances on earth.

Home-keeping is more important than
ouse-keeping.
Obstinacy is ever most positive when it

shi¢.could not succeed in putting out that
fire, the house—everything—would be
burned ; aiid little Mabel was asleep up-
stairs. No time now to spend in . talking

tempting evil and yet escape the hell it
lights up in the heart of its victim. Hence
we find so many indulging at first in the
occasional then in the habitual use of h-

aloud ; no time to think ; she must' work,

ings. He writes home to a Chinese paper L ;
an account of the manners and customs of o \Vrongv
the English : For the Babies.

It is not necessary to buy corn cures. Man
and women should remember that Put-

' nam’s Painless Corn Extractor is the only

safe, sure, and painless corn remover ex-

ure in ho\plnuhhuﬂhd'h&rnedm
: h-' HM#“&é

: AL the time. T am-
hnbm
. *;;hwkummm‘ we thought a

toxicating drinks, ;
work, work. A.work as she'liad never done| At the first step in the d mc.
Hbefore. - Onnmomwtdn hesitated, unde: tion all nature is gay and ; the but-

ddodvﬁethertololndptllbdﬂ‘m% mﬂyofphuuw“ﬁlymklu-fm
thewr came the thought': = . ‘ﬂonrtoﬂbwilmatwhhlltwrm
3 ‘ngoudgetbr,lﬂutuﬂy‘hlrw They follow the phantom, it eludes them,
o safe, plice, and' T don’s know of any. and the crust of safety gives way at every
ing, the fire will be|gtep, and soon, alns! they are whirled into
tftsg:tt.uﬂnlmm the blackuess of darkness. |

spreading. T must p
sheis’
'ﬂhedlﬂpntkout,muumdhu

that every lover of society does not feel a

~ Gazing on the sea of intemperance sweep- |
ing over our country, is it not s wonder|Symmer

the great ,bntlfuqmoulyh

woman, and w woman of what man.  tant. It does its work quickly and with
Then with both arms uohotbcmuhty Soothntlu -igutunNC.
they leave the. table in and hop, .Pol-on sppo-u each bottle,
:&rtunudmkr their mutual . Beware of poisonous im
Mnnbo‘:..:uh« m b that

whn ta one | may —A despatch from Shelburne
rﬁhi&.' ‘They call this skipping tanshen | ¢ ore Tw.,;mmm
dancing). Amningaﬁnonhm tona.
) | This makes the fifth liucoﬂw

—¢Home, Sweet Home,’ h a

g
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