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BRIDGETOWN, N. S.YOL. 22. corner sat these children begging!”
“I wasn't begging!” declared Amo», 

stoutly. “ I was just playin' the hand-organ. 
When I got tired, Mollis spelled me a little; 
and when Moitié got tired, I made up my 
jacket into a pillow and let her take a nap. 
Major he begged a tittle. But all the ladies 
would eay, •* How connin'!” and then some
times I pat him through his tricks and they’d 
almost always put something into the—”

Amos stopped. The look on hie mother's 
face was more than he could bear. As for 
Moitié, she set up each a howl that all at
tention was diverted to herself. When she 
was finally pacified, Mrs. Butterfield put out 
her hand and drew Amoe up close to her-

gled Banner ” to the dismal “ Annie Rooney” 
I’ll go in myself after breakfast andUncle Amos delightedly shook his head.

“Next!”
Belle was ready at once, 

made of?”
“ Wood, brass, iron, steel and lots of 

other things,” slowly enumerated Uncle 
Amos.

Belle looked dismayed, “An ice-chest,” 
she hazarded at last.

“ No, it isn't!” chuckled Uncle Amos. 
“ Now it’s Jennie’s turn.”

Jennie took her time. She was trying to 
think of a question which would make it

15 Per CentO. T. DANIELS,
BARRISTER,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Etc.

Dr. J. Woodbury’s SEVERELY BURKED. settle thie.”
So juet a, the Butterfield» were deciding 

who should wash dishes and who play the 
hand-organ, the comet man rapped.

“ Come right in, Mr. Jarvis’’' said Mrs.
Butterfield. “This is my brother-in-law, 
the one Amos is named for.”

“ Happy to meet you,” said Uncle Amos, 
shaking hands cordially. “Glad yon came 

enjoy the organ with us. Why 
didn’t you bring over your comet’ We 
could have quite a concert. We all sing, 
yon know. The « Sweet By and By,” now, 
is a nice tune. We practised it some yes
terday, and got so we could render it finely.
Bring in your comet, sir, and let’s all try “ Now, my boy.” said she, tell mother all 
it together.” »boot lL 80 Ames told.

“ Well, I haven’t much time this morning, “ I thought it wss a pity if everybody elae 
faltered Mr. Jarvis much embarrassed. “ I was helpin’ and me not, and I didn’t see why 
thought I’d drop in just a minute to-" I couldn’t take the hand-organ °ut«nd«.m

“ That’s right!” broke in Uncle Amoe. some money. So I tried it. And Mollie 
"Always glad to see lovers of music." and me and Major, we had real good rimes. 
"Jamie, play " Annie Rooney " before the Didn’t we, Mollief"
gentleman goes. You know the words, Mr. Mollie nodded with emphash She was 
Jarvis. « Little Annie Rooney, she’s my ready to howl again If anybody scolded

Amoe.
•‘Folksenjoyed the music,” went on Amoe.

“ The first day I stayed out where the big 
houses are, and almost everyone that went 
past put something into the dipper.”

“So that’s where the dipper went,” in
terposed Belle. “ I hunted all over the house 
for it.”

“ Finally one lady came out,” continued 
Amos, “ and gave me a quarter, and said 
she didn’t think it was fair to stay so long 
in one place. So I moved over to the oppo
site corner. Then, after an hour or so, she 
came out with another quarter and said the 
folks farther up the street would want to 
hear it, so I went up there. Folks were 
like that all the time, just as good! I’ve got 
& lot of money,” he added, proudly.

“Go get it,” ordered Jamie.
So Amos produced a handkerchief full of 

coins. A few quarters, many dimes, a whole 
pile of nickels and some cents.

They all counted it up. There was more 
than Jamie could have earned in a month. 
Enough to pay the rent, enough to pay for 
medicines, and a tittle more. Mrs. Butter
field choked a tittle. The money problem 
had worried her sadly.

“ Children dear,” she said, “ we will take 
this money and use it thankfully. It was 
certainly sent for us. But, Amoe dear, I’d 
rather you wouldn’t do it any more. ”

So Amos didn’t put the hand-organ on the 
wheelbarrow again. But when bis Uncle 
Amos heard about it all, he rubbed his bands 
in delight.

“ Now, I want to know," he said aloud to 
himself, “I want to know if that organ 
wasn’t a real nice gift for that family !” 
—Caroline Hardwood Carland, in “ Youth '» 
Companion."

“What is it

HORSE LINIMENT DISCOUNT Hill Owner Heels \Y 
Dangerous Accident.

Is Infallibly the Cure for
Horse Distemper, Coughs, Colds, Thickness in Wind, 

Enlargement of Glands, Affections of Kidneys,

(RANDOLPH’S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown. Annapolis, N. 8., Jan. 10, 181*4
B. M. Goldsmith, of the firm of 

ft B. M. Goldsmith, mill ownershci » m 
with a severe accident recently. II** • 
at work about the engine when a s; re. u 
of hot water from au inch-ami-n-h. li' M a 
off pipe struck him full In the face >iv,! 
eyes. There were thirty pounds of s.»-. 
on at the time and the burn recel .vit w 
a very severe one. It Is reported ill ; 
physician was called ami no relief ex;>ei > 
cnced for sonv days after the event. Tim- 
Mr. Goldsmith's broth r, Ills partner, • « 
In with a man who ga 
for the burn. The “ somethin : " pi'» 
to be a half box of Perkins’ Indian 11 
Ointment. He used it at once with m 
soothing effect. In f ree days his : 
was entirely well and without even r*. s 

It is understood tha ■ Mr. Goldsinh 
writ en a letter to the Groder (*■

, full particulars of Ills cure 
. nis remedy is one .*mt the -1- 

pany has purchased f *m I). II. ■ 
who travelled this section for m

-UN- over to

Men’s Long BootsMoney to Loan on First-01 ass 
Beal Batata._____________ 44

“ Come, hurry up, Jennie!” prompted 
Amos junior. “ Ask something, quick?"

“ Welt," said Jennie, desperately, “ what 
does it smell tike?”

“ No smell to it. At least I hope there 
isn’t* I forgot to find out if it was clean.’

Now here was an important admission, 
What could it mean? All the children 
looked anxious, but Amos junior propound
ed bis question before there was time tor re
mark. “ How much did it cost?”

“ Why, Amos Butterfield!”
“I’m really ashamed of you!” said his 

mother.
“ Well,” said Amos junior, contritely, 

« he said we might ask any question we

“It’s all right,” said Uncle Amos. “I 
paid two dollars for it. I’d just as lief an
swer the question.”

“ That doesn’t make it any politer for 
Amos to ask it,” said Belle.

“ I guess it’s a sled,” said Amos, who bad 
wanted one all the winter before.

“No, indeed!” cried Uncle Amos. “Now, 
Mollie, darting, it’s your turn.”

Mollie had been standing by, silently lis
tening. She had not entirely understood it

J. M. OWEN, FOR A FEW DAYS ONLY, ATAND APPLIED EXTERNALLY
self.

IT HJLS HO EQ;IJAL. j. i. mmrm'SBARRISTER - AT - LAW,
Notary Public, Beal Estate Agent.
___.United SUtsa Consul Agent.
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In 1892 this Liniment had a sale of 25,000 bottles. _ 
Anyone who has ever used it would not be without it lor 

ten times the cost. Write to us for testimonials.

JUST ARRIVED: ve him some;li'm
ONE CAR

W. G. Parsons, B. A.,
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Choice Family Flour,y
PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOTTLE Sold by all Druggists and General Dealers.

including Vulcan, Acadian, 
Delicate, Hornet, Five Roses. 
Also Rose Bud Corn Meal, Feed 
Flour and Middlings. Ocean 
Flour always on hand.

■N. S. PROPRIETORMIDDLETON,
«■Office.—“Dr. Ganter” building. F. L, SHAFNER,

Manufactured at BOSTON, MASS., and MIDDLETON, N. S.

!
sweetheart.”

So Mr. Jarvis listened patiently to the 
and went home somewhat shamefacedJ. B. KINNEY,

Architect and Gill Engineer. to bis wife.
“ The Butterfield children are so pleased 

with that thing that I haint got the heart 
to tell ’em what a nuisance ’tie. Now you 
go in by and by, Amanda. See if you can 
get Mrs. Butterfield off by herself, and make 

regulation about time. Let 'em play

fmtrg.
1 lv TEA! TEA!Office at residence 

own. N. S.
Nothing To Do.

Nothing to do! Oh, folded hands,
Why will ye tie so white and fair,

When the busy world on every side 
Calls for the labor, thy earnest care?

Nothing to do! There are tired feet 
Walking with thee life’s weary road;

Show them the way in path so sweet 
That leads to heaven, that leads to God.

Nothing to do but live in ease,
When thousands fall on every side;

You might have helped to bear the pain, 
And breasted the swift and running tide.

If you want a good tea call 
and get sample of our blend.G. O GATES, some

every day except Sundays, but don’t let ’em 
begin before daylight nor keep it up after 
dark. If it was a cornet, now, nobody 
could complain; for a cornet is a genuine 
musical instrument, and never disturbs any
body. But you go in and see what you can 
do, Amanda.

So Mrs. Butterfield and Mrs. Jarvis held 
a conference, private and friendly, and a 
time limit was laid on the use of the hand- 

Between seven in the morning and

PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N. S. 
Practical Manufacturer and Dealer in

Pianos db Organ».
Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American

change for new. Over twenty years ex- 
perience.

.v Sli 1 To arrive this week, a large 
supply ofHI

e,v;
I ; l • BE -

Men9® P&nws
from $1.50 to $4 per pair.

all.
“ Ask one question, dear, and Uncle Amos 

will answer it,” directed Jamie.
Mollie looked up with large, placid eyes 

at her uncle. “ What ith it?” she asked 
confidently. This was received with great 
delight. With one voice all declared that 
Uncle Amos was bound to answer. Uncle 
Amo* caught the child up and kissed her 
in glee. Indeed, he was rather glad to be 
obliged to answer, for the secret was a bur
den.

HATS I HATS IA. R ANDREWS. HR, C.M.

Specialties

A CHOICE LINE OF

Family Groceries
ALWAYS ON HAND.

Butter, Eggs and Beans taken at market 
price.

JOSEPH I. FOSTER,
GRANVILLE STREET.

EYE, Nothing to do! Thy days are light, 
With golden eves and sunny morns; 

You gather flowers, fresh and bright; 
Some are tortured with cruel thorns.

’
six at night, unlimited action. Beyond 
them, silence. The children kept this com
pact honestly.

Soon after Mrs. Jarvis had gone, while 
the “ Carnival of Venice” was in full swing,

EAR,
THROAT.

MIDDLETON. Nothing to do! What will you say, 
When the lord of the harvest asks 

“ What
3Stf s ofTelephone No. 16.

do!’Every Christian wears a Hat on Easter Sunday, and the 
place to get the

Liargust Range,
----- AND THE-----

t cleanest thou in my field to-day? 
“ Lora, there was nothing for me to d there came a rjng.

“ I could almost testify in court,” said 
Uncle Amos, that whoever rang that bell 
was mad.

Belle tiptoed to look out of the window, 
but drew back’ almost upsetting Jennie, 
who was trying to look over her shoulder.

“It’s Mrs. Smith,” whispered awestruck 
Belie.

“ Who’s Mrs. Smith?" demanded Uncle

DR. M. li. E. MARSHALL,
dentist,

“ Well," said he, “ it’s a hand organ!"

SCROFULA Spring Cleaning.

Yes, clean yer house, an’ clean yer shed 
An’ clean yer barn in ev’ry part;

But brush the cobwebs from yer head
An’ sweep the snowbanks from yer heart. 

Jes’ w’en spring cleaning comes aroun’ 
Bring forth the duster an’ the broom.

But rake yer fogy notions down 
An’ sweep yer dusty soul of gloom.

The children shouted in delight. Mrs. 
Butterfield looked at him in dismay.

“ I’ll tell you how I got it,” went on the 
tittle gentleman. “ I met a man on the 
street who said it had been left with him 
for payment of a debt. He didn’t know 
what to do with it, and was almost ready to 
pay a man something to carry it off. So he 
sold it to me for two dollars. I knew the 
children would have a good time with it all 
summer. ”

“ And the neighbors?" said Mamma But
terfield.

“ 1 didu’t think of the neighbors.”

\
Offers his professional services to the public. 

Office and Residence: Queen St., Bridgetown!. CÜBED BY ■
Iitttest Styles,James Primrose, D. D. S. .B.B----- IS AT-----Office in Drug Store, comer Queen and 

Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr. 
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its 
„ ranches carefully and promptly attended 

o. Office days at Bridgetown, Monday 
and Tuesday of each week.

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd, 1801.

Amos, impressed by the family dismay.
“She’s the one that keeps the four cats."
“ Oh, that’s all right then,” said Uncle 

Amos, relieved, “ I always get along with 
folks like that.”

“ How do yon do, Mrs. Smith?” 1* remark
ed to the sharp-faced woman before she had 
a chance to say anything. “ Pleased to meet 
you, I’m sure. My niece has told me about 

beautiful cats.” Mrs. Smith looked

A. J. MORRISON’S,
MIDDLETON. N. S.

Sweep ol’ idees out with the duet 
An’ dress yer soul in newer style, 

Scrape from yer min’ its woraout crust 
An’ dump it in the rubbish pile.

Sweep out the hates that burn an’ smart, 
Bring in new loves serene aud pure, 

d the hearth stone of the heart

.

MmMERCHAN TAILOR
His stock of SPRING CLOTHS is complete.

25 tf

DENTISTRY.
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

My Toothache.Aroun
Place modern styles of furniture.M.0M “I don’t see how the neighbors can com- 

“ Mrs. Smith Is an exclamation heard every hour of the 
day. Toothache is the the most common 
ailment of young and old, and in the aggre- 
grate inflicts more suffering than perhaps any 
other single complaint. A one minute cure 
[< just what every person wishes to possess. 
Nerviline- - nerve pain cure— acts almost in
stantly in relieving the agony, and a sample 
bottle affords a quantity sufficient for 100 

10 cents fills the bill Pol-

plain,” said Jamie stoutly, 
owns four cats that keep coming over into 

yard, and she frets if Major chases them. 
Aud Mr Jarvis, on the other side, plays the

“ Always a King.” Clean out yer morril cubby holes,
Sweep out the dirt, scrape off the scum;

’Tis cleanin’ time for helthy souls—
Git up an’ dust! The spring has come!

Clean out the corners of the brain,
Bear down with sernbbin’ brush an’ soap,

Au’ dump ol* Fear into the rain,
An’ dust a cosy chair for Hope.

Clean out the brain’s deep rubbish hole,
Soak ev’ry cranny great an’ small,

An’ in the front room of the soul,
Hang pootier picture on the wall.

Scrub up the windows of the mind,
Clean up, au’ let the spring begin;

Swing open wide the dusty blind 
An” let the April sunshine in.

Plant flowers in the soul’s front yard,
Set out new shade an’ blossom trees,

An’ let the soil once froze an’ hard 
Sprout crocuses of new idees.

Yes, clean yer house an’ clean yer shed,
An clean yer barn in ev’ry part;

But brush the cobwebs from yer head
An’ sweep the snowbanks from yer heart!

—S. W. Fous in Yankee Blade.

! “ Once a King.” your
at Jennie suspiciously.

“ I’m very fond of cats, myself,” went on 
Uncle Amos. “ I wish I was situated so I 
could keep four myself. VVhat color, now, 
are you re?”

“ Black, and malty, and tortoise-shell, 
and a tittle yellow one that Major always—

“I want to know, now!” interrupted Un
cle Amos, enthusiastically. “They must 
be handsome altogether. I wonder which 
you prefer, now? I tike malty oats myself.”

“I don't like malty as well—but I came 
over to say—”

“ Well, to be sure, its hard choosing be
tween a malty and a tortoise-shell. Is your 
tortoise a good breed?"

“ There ain’t no better breed in the conn-

The "WHITE”STEP EGraduate Philadelphia Dental College,
III his office in Middleton, 

”ast and of each month.
Middleton, Oct 3rd. 1891.

cornet half the time.”
Surely there could never be a longer hour 

than that before the arrival of the hand-or
gan; but at last the express-waggon stopped 
at their door. This was glory for the But
terfield family, who lived in a very modest 
block, and seldom had important packages

Wm - ^
Progresses!STEP applications.

Nerviline is the only positive remedy 
for toothache and all nerve pains. Sold by 
all dealers in medicine.

*
The Pride of its Friends !
The Enemy of its Competitors !

"X1
Sr, from anywhere.

Finally the large box was open, and the 
family gathered in delighted awe, while 
Uncle Amos examined the precious instru

it was nearly new, it was clean, it

The Editor's Dream.

It was one of those dreamy sultry days, so 
characteristic of .Tune. The editor sat list
lessly among his exchanges, now dipping hie 
pen in the mucilage and mechanically wiping 
it in his hair, now gazing at the blue-bottle 
fly which buzzed monotonously on the win
dow, now seizing his scissors with deter
mination, and letting them slip from bis 
fingers into the waste basket, now turning 
again to the fly as it flitted away through a 
broken pane and was lost to sight. Slowly 
his head dropped forward until it rested on 
the bundle ofpapere before him aud becoming 
obvliious to things about him, he seemed to 
be borne away on the wings of a giant bot
tle-fly, far, far beyond the fleecy clouds that 
floated in the zenith, on and on until he 
reached the gates of » beautiful white city, 
where throngs representing all nations of 
the earth were moving in the ecstacy of joy. 
Calmly he approached the keeper of the gate, 

presenting his card, demanded admit- 
uuii* to “ the Ïair.” “ Mortal,” responded 
a voice sweet as music, yet full of r 

wicked city of the earth; 
art at the gate of Heaven.” Slight abashed, 
yet cherrily, the editor responded, “ You do 
not deny the usual courtesy to the press. St. 
Petei, for he it was who guarded the gate, 
extended his hand, and said, “Welcome, 
child ef the earth; thy trials have been many, 
but thy reward is great. Long hast thou 
labored for humanity, and many blessings 
brought them, though they knew it not. 
Enter thou into the joys of Heaven, but lest 
lack of occupation make the lonely, sit on the 
right of the portal for a time and take note of 
the disposition made by those who approach. 
The editor had scarcely seated himself with
in the walls when one whom he recognized 
as having been a subscriber on eart h ap
proached. He had taken the paper three 
years and without paying what he owed 
marked it, “Rtfused.,r He no sooner saw 
the editor than he hung his head down for 
shame. Peter who knew him afar off, 
branded upon his forehead the word “ Re
fused," and sent him to the hottest place 
known to men or angels. Next there came a 

who owed for subscription and changed 
He could not 

and when he

are in a position to judge of its mente.
Our local patronage is greater tha

,0We hold out no false inducements.
People judge of our institution by the breadth 

and thoroughness of its courses of instruction.

circulars to KB** B.

CIKTCIKHVATI, 1888.
World's Columbian Exposition.

Awarded the HIGHEST HONORS covering the essential and vital points claimed.
MBS. JAS. CHASE.n ever be-

did not smell, and the crauk turned easily.
Worst Kind of Scrofula.

Dear Sins.—I had an abscess on my 
and scrofula of the very worst kind, the doctors 
said. I got so v.. al; that I cuuld not walk around 
the house without taking hold of chairs to sup
port mu. The doctors treated me for three 
years, and at U- t said there was no hope for 
mo. I asked if I might take B.B B. and they said 
it would do me no harm, so I began to take it, 
and before three bottle; were used I felt great 
benefit. I have now tu ken six bottles and am 
nearly well. I find Bivdock Blood Bitters a 
grand blood purifier and very good for children 
as a spring medicine.

i breast

IT’S THE BEST—first, last, and all the time.
JAS. A. GATES & CO.. SOLE AGENTS. MIDDLETON, N. S.

It played five tunes.
“ One apiece for us,” said Amos junior. 

“ Ain’t that lucky?” ,
Jamie played first—the “ Carnival of 

Venice.” Then Belle took her turn: 
“Grandfather’s Clock.” Jennie then played 
the “ Star Spangled Banner." Next Amos 
hilariously ground out “ Annie Rooney,” 
and all wanted to help Mollie’s chubby tit
tle fingers on the “ Sweet By and By.”

“ I call that a charming selection of mus
ic!” cried Uncle Amos. The children unan
imously agreed. Then they exchanged 
pieces. Then each played through the whole 
repertoire.

It’s a well-made instrument said Uncle 
Amos. Finally, Mamma Butterfield sent 
them all off to bed. The next day was Sun
day.

:ty. I came in to—”
“ Hbw I wish I could see such a cat! He 

must be a beauty. Couldn’t you bring him 
in?”9ee

LOOK HERE! detect ptrrature.SOUTH FARMINGTON, 44 He’s down on the back fence now," said 
Mrs. Smith, unwarily; and she and Uncle 
Amos went down the yard together, and 
stood out by the fence and had a half-hour’s 
chat on the subject of tortoise-shells. Then 
Mrs. Smith came in and looked at the hand. 

She brought the favorite Tabby in

MRS. JAMES CHASE,
Frankford, Ont.CAN SUPPLY

PAGE WOVEN WIRE FENCE, 
ALEXANDRA CREAM SEPARATOR,

THE STEEL HARNESS,
For Farmers and Lumbermen, No \V hifiletree. 

ALSO
THE POPULAR DOOR CATCHER. 

ya All the above w ill be delivered at manufag

Uncle Amos’s Gift. J 1LAST* I have nowNow is the time to order your Spring Suits.
in stock some of them In a retired part of the large railway sta

tion five children were awaiting the train 
from Boston.

44 The train must be late,” said Jamie, the 
eldest, who evidently had charge of the tit
tle party.

44 What do you suppose he will bring us?” 
said* the other boy, a stout tittle chap.

44 If you’ve asked that question once, 
Amos, you have five hundred times,” said 
Jennie, the next older of the family.

44 Well, I want to know,” said Amos, 
thought when he brought us the puppy he 
couldn’t ever bring us anything so nice 
again.”

“ Perhaps he won’t bring us anything at 
all,” suggested Jamie, solemnly.

It was a painful idea, and before they had 
wholly recovered from it the train came 
rushing in. Then a bright-eyed tittle 
with a well-worn satchel, came walking past 
the group of children without appearing to 

them. Baby Mollie could not stand it.
“ Uncle Amoth!” she implored.

“Say, Uncle Amos!” roared Amos junior.
“ We’re all here waiting for you.”

“ Uncle, dear!” called Jennie.
The oldest boy and girl stood smiting. 

They saw through the joke. The tittle 
bright-eyed gentleman paused abruptly and 
looked about him.

44 Did anybody address me?” he asked, 
pretending surprise. Then the children fell 
upon him in delight. Every one wanted hie 
hands, and there was not enough to go 
round.

“ Well, well, well!’’ said he, hugely en
joying it. “ Why, I’m so glad you intro
duced yourselves ! N ever should have known 
you! Jamie, grown so tall his coat can’t 
keep up with him, and Belle a young lady !
I shall have to bring a bonnet for her the 
next time I come. That reminds me—”

Then there was a long suggestive silence 
—the children hoping Unole Amos would 
complete the sentence. They did not want 
to appear too anxious. He always had 
brought them something, and it was not 
likely he had forgotten to do bo this time.

Still it would not do to ask. Jamie and 
Belle and Jennie and Amoe were too well- 
mannered to. do such a thing. Mollie alone 
could not contain her curiosity.

“ Uncle Amoth,” she said sweetly, when 
the whole family had been heartily wel
comed by Mamma Butterfield at their mod
est tittle home, “ what did you bring nth 
thith time?”

“O Mollie!” chorused the others, re
proachfully.

“ Well,” said Uncle Amos, who really 
wanted to tell, “ it’a in a box and its com
ing by express. Now you may all have one 
question and ope guess apiece about it, and 
then I shap^t7tell you another thing . till it 

>’■ turn first.”

her arms, and listened not unkindly while 
Jennie pl iyed the shortest tune ou the list. 
Then Mrs. Smith took her departure.

“ I’m sure the neighbors are real friend- 
“ I think they’re

power,
thouDROPGOODSirinsrzGST “ this is not a

Thethat can be seen anywhere Call and see them.? ly,” said Uncle Amos, 
going to enjoy the instrument soon's they 
get fairly used to it.

But Uncle Amos’s visit came to an end,

—IN —
NOTICE !

LAI OFFICE AT MIDDLETON
Away Down ! “ Now, to-day,” said Mrs. Butterfield,

“ we will let the hand-organ and the neigh
bors have a rest.”

“ But, mamma,” said Jamie, “ the minis
ter’s gone away, and there ain’t any Sunday- 
school. I don’t see any harm in playing the 
“Sweet By and By,” even on Sunday.”

“Certainly not,” said Uncle Amos, “I 
don’t see why playing the “ Sweet By and 
By ” 6n a hand organ isn’t just as proper 
as playing it on the organ by hand.”

This called forth applause from the chil
dren, and indeed Mrs. Butterfield found it 
hard to answer. She made one provision 
however. The instrument should be played 
only in the house with the doors closed, so 
that there should be no collection of children 
in the back yard.

So all day long the Butterfield children 
played the “Sweet By and By;” played it 
and sung it, played it without singing it, 
placed all the verses, and then began again 
at the beginning.

Uncle Amos was not a very good singer, 
but “ Turn ti turn, turn ti turn, turn ti turn,” 
sang he, over and over, till Belle got him a 
hymn-book with the words. Then who so 
happy as that family?

The neighbors? Well, the lady that kept 
four cats decided to go over to another 
street and spend the day with a friend, 
while the gentleman that played on the cor
net often remarked to his wife; “Amanda, 
I’d no idea these walls were so thin. If this 
thing keeps up we must move away.”

At sunset the younger Butterfields went 
to bed as usual; but they were told that 
they might get up as early as they pleased. 
So Amos junior put his hand to the crank 
of the organ next morning as the clock 
struck four.

“ I reckon,” said he, with satisfaction, 
“ that I shall have one whole hour before its 
time to bring up the tubs for the washing. 
I’ll have a tittle variety. We did the 
“ Sweet By and By ” for all it was worth 
yesterday.

So the cherry “ Carnival of Venice.” peal
ed out; then “ Grandfather’s Clock;" but the 
“Star Spangled Banner ” was rather his 
favorite, and he settled to that. Strong 
was Amos junior, and the crank went round 
at a lively rate. The cornet-player opened 
his sleepy eyes beyond the thin partition, 
and roused his wife.

“Amanda,” said he, “ has this thing been 
going oh all night?”

“I ffpn’t know,” was the sleepy reply. 
“ I guess so. Probably that’s what made 
me drpam so.”

“ Vieil, now, Amanda,” protested he, 
“ these Butterfields are nice children, hut 

hfe this thing’s got to stop. Go in an3 ask 
they’ll sell that hand-organ for.” 
oils of this me nan ce, Amos junior

Prices are RM W FEED! and the five children mournfully went to 
the train to see him off. That very day a 
great misfortune befel the family. Mamma 
Butte rfield took cold.

I guarantee every garment to be a good fit, well-made, 
and the best of trimmings used. “IWILL BE AT OFFICE AT MIDDLETON

YHURSDAT, 7th and 21st JULY 
every alternate Thursday thereafter, in 

the office occupied by 
ARTHUR W. PHINNEY, Esqcibe. 

Office open at 9 a.ra.

Five Roses Flour, - $4.75 
Delicate Flour,
Acadian Flour,
Success Flour,
An sonia Flour,
Extra Quality Feed,
Com Meal,
Middlings,

P| 4.25 At first this did not seem very serious. 
She took some hot lemonade when she went 
to bed, and expected to feel better in the 
morning. But in tho morning she ached 
all over, and the rubbing Belle gave her did 
not make her feet any better.

Next day she was worse, and the doctor 
said that Mrs. Butterfield had typhoid fever.

These were hard times for the little house
hold. With Mamina Butterfield sick, who 
was to bring in money to pay the -rent? 
Jamie hunted till he found a place in a store 
at three dollars a week —better than noth
ing. Belle was chief nurse, with Jennie to 
help and keep house the best she could.
“Aud Amos,” ordered Belle, “ you must 

look out for Mollie.”
44 Seetni to me I might earn something, 

too,” said Amos. “Ain’t the rent most 
due?”

44 Yes. Belle sighed. ” “ And there’s mon
ey needed for medicines and things. I’m 
sureYâoiVt ktipw how we’re ever going to 
get along. But you take care of Mollie, 
Amos. That’ll be a great 1wlp. ”

Amoe took Mollie and went out in the 
back, yard by the hand-organ to do some 
thinking.

Next morning he secretly borrowed a 
wheelbarrow of Mr. Jarvis, and, lifting the 
organ on it, trudged away with Mollie and 
Major at his heels.

They returned towards supper-time, tired, 
but in good spirits. Amos rumaged around, 
gave Mollie her supper and put her to bed, 
before the girls could ask where she had been. 
So he did next day, and the next. The 
neighbors came in and sat up with Mrs. 
Butterfield nights, and Belle aud Jennie did 
everything by day, while Jamie worked hard

ifir^hstik: SCOTT,
CUSTOM TAILOR, - ROOMS OVER MONITOR OFFICE.

3.90m 3.70
J. M. OWEN. 3.7049 tf

Annapolis, March 7th. 1892. 49tf
1.45R. ALLEN CROWE.O. S. MILLER,

BARRISTER, NOTARY PUBLIC
2.80
1.20

Headquarters forJ
his address to avoid payrnont. 
look St. Peter in the face, 
asked tint he might enter, the gates closed, 
and on them were written “Not Here.”
Then there came a careless delinquent who 
had taken the paper years and kept the edi
tor from his due. St. Peter looked him in 
the face and passed judgment. “Mortal, 
thy sin is great, yet thine inclination good.
Thou mayest enter in the walls, but for the 
first thousand years set type in the office of 
t he Celestial Post until thou hast learned that 
on earth thy paper cost the editor labor and 
money, that thereby thou mayest be brought 
to know how grievous was thy sin.” The 
great guardian of the gate then turned to 
the editor, who sat bewildered at this dis
play of justice, and said “ Mortal, thy work 
is not yet done. Return to earth and write 
what thou bast seen as a warning to man
kind." The editor awoke, rubbed his eyes — 
and wrote bis dresm.

We have also a full line ofSeal Estate Agent, etc.
RANDOLPH’S BLOCK,

BRIDGETOWN, N. S.

TI1TWAE/E,STOVES, GROCERIES, DRY GOODS, 
BOOTS, SHOES, RUB

BERS, CROCKERY. 
HATS, CAPS,

Hardware, &c.

----- AND-----
5

KITCHEN FURNISHINGS.
Prompt and satisfactory attention given 
the collection of claims, and all other 

Professional business. 51 tf
BRIDGETOWNQUEEN STREET,&

: All of which we will sell very low, for 
cash or trade.

a-Wo POSITIVELY will not be out
done in the way of LOW PRICES by any 
firm iu the Valley.

MIDDLETON

Box Factory,
S. F. and W. E. ROOF,

Carriages
/ —AND—

AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS! GEO. ARMSTRONG.
Kingston, N. S., March 14th, 1894.

As the season for Carriages, Road Carts, 
and other appliances for the spring and 
summer travel is again approaching, I take 
the liberty of informing past patrons and 
intending purchasers that I am in a position 
to supply them with anything in that line 
they may desire, and that I am also interested 
in the sale of all kinds of

Agricultural Implements
from the well-known firm of 

BLIGH & PRINCE.

PROPRIETORS,
MIDDLETON, N. S.

E. Don’t Delay.

your duty to yourself to get rid of 
il accumulation in your blood this 

spring. Hood’s Sarsaparilla is just the medi
cine you need to purify your blood. That 
tired feeling which affecte nearly every one 
in the spring is driven off by Hood’s Sarsa
parilla, the great spring medicine and blood 
purifier.

Hood's Pills become the favorite cathartic 
with everyone who tries them.

—Golden Rule says: That such a shrewd 
and successful man as Chauncey M. EL De
pew declares that his success in life is due, 
in a great measure, to his firmness in break
ing off the habit of smoking; that when he 
found he must choose between tobadco and 
brain, he bade an eternal goodbye to the 
former. Another successful New Yorker, 
Mr. L. Presooott Habbard tells how he used 
to smoke six cigars a day at six and a fourth 
cents each, and after breaking off the habit, 
he laid by that amount and at sevenndj 
cent interest, it amounted during 
one years of abstinence, to th®* 
sum of $118,924.26.

Mothers- It ti 
the fouP. C. MELONSON,

PBACTICAL WATCHMAKER and JEWELLER 
mnDLETOH COZaiTBia.

MANUFACTUREES OF
suffering with weakness and 
emaciation, who give little 
nourishment to babies,should 
take

Mouldings,
BOXES AND KILN-DRIED SHEATHING.

Repairing punctually and thoroughly attend- 
ed to, and satisfaction in all cases guaranteed.

I have constantly on hand complete lines of 
Watches Clocks and Jewelry.

m
Boxes and Cases of all kinds made to order 

at short notice.
Berry Crates of every description kept on 

hand and made to order.
Berry Baskets, including Strawberry, 

Grape, Plum and Peach Baskets. Also, 
Shooks for same.

Having purchased a machine expressly for 
making strawberry and grape baskets, we 
are prepared to give better value at a cheap
er rate. The fastening on these baskets is a 
great improvement over the tacks.

Berry box tacks in stock. Also crate and 
box nails in all sizes. Crate hinges and fas
tenings.

Turning in all the latest designs. Newel 
posts a specialty.

Custom Planing and Matching done at all 
times. 48 6m.

BRIDGETOWN
LIVERY STABLES. Scott’s

Emulsion
Mowers (single or dyible), Rakes, 

Ploughs, Harrows, Forks, &t.
Call and inspect. Prices as low as any or 

all dealers.N. E. CHUTE, Proprietor. in the store.
At last tho doctor said that the patient 

was likely to get well. There wasn’t a hap 
pier household iu the land than the Butter
fields then. The girls cried for delight, and 
Jamie went to work whistling.

One pleasant September afternoon, when 
Mrs. Butterfield was for the first time sit
ting up by the window, she saw a singular 
procession coming down the street.

Jamie headed it, looking severe, and 
wheeling the hand-organ. Next came Amos 
and Mollie, hand in baud, evidently feeling 
they were under displeasure. But Amos 
had the air of a worthy boy wronged. Major 
brought up the rear, his tail between his 
legs.

W. C. FEINDEL.
48131Middleton, March 6th, 1894.

J

$50 Reward ! the Cream of Cod-liver Oil 
and hypophosphites. It will 
give them strength and make 
their babies tot. Physician*, 
the world over, endorse it.

Don't be deceived by Substitutes!
Scott A Borne, BeUavUle. AllDmssisU. 6O0.AIL

Eh

mmipHE GAME SOCIETY being determined^)

slaughter of Game are prepared to pay the 
above reward to any person or persons giving 
information that will lead to tho conviction of 
the guilty party or parties, viz., for

\ Killing Moose or Caribou
out of season; or any one person killing more 
khan Two Moose or Four Caribou; or any person 

~”1' .doge or snaring.
Breons breaking

;hased the entire 
1 Livery Busin< 
for a number- 
aany friends and

FOR SALE! comes.
"H< Jamie after

The Banks Red Gravenstein!ONE BUGGY. FIVE TEAM WAGONS. though!
and so“Il’i —Bad bloodLOOK! pies.I will be pleased to show the Apples onthe 

trees and give samples to those interested 5 dockinform the public .aenwr^Ily that I “ What do yon think I found when I 
went over to the West End this afterooo^ 
on an

I <
ged to “ Annie'Rooney," 4am
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