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4 In the treatment at slight ailments 
would save a vast amount of sickness 
and misery. One of Ayer's Pills, taken 
after dinner, will assist Digestion ; taken 
at night, will relieve Constipation ; 
taken at any time, will correct irregu­
larities of the Stomach and Bowels, 
stimulate the Liver, and cure Sick 
Headache. Ayer's Fills, as all know 
who use them, are a mild cathartic, 
pleasant to take, and always prompt 
and satisfactory in their results.

" I can recommend Ayer’s Pills above 
all others, having long proved their 
value as a
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Halifax, N. S. CatharticBRIDGETOWN, N. 8., WEDNESDAY, APRIL 24, 1889.Who guarani et Beet Prieee and Prompt VOL. 17 NO. 3. for myself and family." —J. T. Hess, 

Leithsvllle, Pa.
“ Ayer’s Pills have been in use In my 

family upwards of twenty years, and 
have completely verified all that is 
claimed for them."— Thomas F. Adams, 
Ban Diego, Texas.

*' I have used Ayer’s Pills in my fami­
ly fot seven or eight years. Whenever 
I have an attack of headache, to which I 
am very subject, I take a dose of Ayer’s 
I*ills and am always promptly relieved. 
I find them equally beneficial ,n colds ; 
and. In my family, they are used for 
bilious complaints ami other disturb­
ances with such good effect that \vc rare­
ly, it ever, have to call a physician.” — 
IT. Voulliftin'. Hotel Voulhemê, Sara­
toga Springs, N. Y.

--4. ; i art:fc* Polly Sanderson clapped on her old feltfutinj. in the forenoon very much for i|uite » 
hat, pulled her shuwhip around her should- while. She looked just ready to sink this 
ers and flung herself out of the house. Shu morning when I started away, and if it 
ran swiftly through her aunt’s garden, fol hadn’t been for my promise, I would have 
lowing a little beaten path through the 
mow, |iasse<i through an open gap; and iu 
a moment was walking swiftly along on the -soraMiow that sharp voice had lost some 
itillroad which formed a shorter way home 
than the road.

table in dumb surprise ; but Alice at 
exclaimed incredulously ;

‘ Polly, did you cook this dinner your 
own, very self’’

• My own, very self !’ laughed Polly.
* But who taught you !’ pursued her sis­

ter. * You did’ut learn at home ’’
Mrs. Sanderson winced.

New Goodt
once

a* 10 A Dutch Lullaby.Jo stayed at home, flood-liy.’
* Wait a minute, Polly called her aunt

(Chicago itally Nows.)I

1 Wyukcn, lllyuken, and Nisi uue night 
Sailed off in a worn leu sins' :

Sailed on a river of misty light
Into a sea of ilew.

•* Where are you going and what do you
The old moon asked lie three.

“ We have come to lisli for the herring fish 
That live in this beautiful sea;
Nets of gold and silver have we,*"

Said Wynkeu 
lllyuken 
And Nisi,

The old man laughed and sung a song.
As they rocked in the wooden sins*,

And the wind that sited them all night 
long

Ruffled the waves of dew:
The little stars were the herring hah 

Itikitive in*» beautiful son:*
"Now cast your nets wherever you wish 

Rut never afraid are we;”
So cried the stars to the fishermen three, 

Wynkeu,
Hlynken,
Ami Nisi.

f1 i
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of its acidity. The girl retraced her steps.

* What is it, Aunt *’
4 Nothing, only I thought 1 would tell 

you something of ’my own free will.1 You 
are as good a housekeeper as your Aunt 
Bareli 1’

4 I took lessons of Aunt Sarah,’ answered 
Polly. ‘ Didn't she put me through a rigid 
training though- It makes me tired to think 
of it ; and didn’t she find fault with 
though, and didn't she groan over my work 
at timee till it wunld have been a positive 
relief if the kitchen floor had suddenly gi 
away and let me down into the cellar V and 
Polly gave an unearthly groan that extorted 
a whine and then a loud Isirk from the 
house dog.

Then Fpllj' w ent on and told the whole 
story which was received somewhat ililfc 

the various members of her little
audience. The girls were bitterly indig­
nant at Aunt Sarah’s opinion of them ; the 
mother’s eyes were dim with tears at the 
thought of a neglected duty ; but Joint San­
derson laid his hard, brown hand caressing­
ly on his eldest ilaughter's head and said 
very earnestly : , ;

1*6° How the snow crackled under her feet, 
it was just level with the top of the rails 
and us hard as a pine plank ; and how it 
spurkled under the white fire of the great 
full moon. The air was crisp with fruit 
and alive with sound, Thu telegraph 
win* vibrated with a sharp, musical hum 
to which the telegraph poles added an ac­
companiment which became faint and 
fainter still as one left a (Kile behind, only 

geow louder and hauler as the next pole 
«eared ; while up from the river Basse 

Worn of the falls which never-
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DRY GOODS, ?'* Do you mean it, Auntie Ï’ ejaculated the 
girl joyfully.

* I mean it !’ said Aunt Sarah earnestly. 
Polly threw her arms around her aunt and 
kissed her over and over again.

* There, don’t smother me !’ said her 
aunt, giving Iter a peck of a kiss and push­
ing her away.
-‘•Ah AaaSt ytuv'ev heetmo faithful In $«nr

teaclting !’ cried Polly. * Thank you over 
and over—’

* There, that'll do ! You iieeiln’t thank 
me again, though mercy knows I deserve 
to lie thanked, for if ever a (sKir soul did 
penance for a foolish promise that soul was 
me ; though I'll own that I ain’t sorry now, 
for truth to tell, Polly, your cisiking does 
me credit. ’

Polly’s eyes danced.
* Let me tell you something Aunt Sarah,’ 

she said confidentially. Her aunt lient her 
head. The girl whispered in her ear, ‘I’ve 
had to pay penance, too, Auntie,’ and then 
whisked away, leaving the souud of laugh 
ter in the air.

Mis. Sanderson was just liegimiing to 
make some strawlwrry pies as Polly came 
in, breathless from her rapid walk. Her 
wan face did not brighten in the least or 
her heavy eyes show a sign of gladness in 
them us she glanced up at lier eldest 
daughter. Polly's heart smote her sorely 
as she thought of the weary eyes that this 
poor mother of hers had toiled 
plaiuingly for them all, had denied herself 
all the luxuries and many of the comforts of 
life for their sake ; and now, this hot July 
morning, she was at work in this stifling 
kitchen preparing a tempting dinner for her 
family while three of her four great, grown­
up kirls were fanning themselves in tiie 
coolest spots they could find.

* Who would think that the children of 
such a hard working, self sacrificing father 
and mother would lie an selfish and lazy, 
questioned Polly to herself.

* ̂  ou have been equally selfish aud equally 
lazy,’ was the answering though*

‘ It’s so, for a fact, but with the Lord’* 
help m allow mother that I aint all self !’ 
resolved the girl ; and we have seen that 
Polly w as goisl at keeping her word.

Sl»e stepjied up to her mother and taking 
the pie (dates out of those toil-worn bauds 
she act them aside rather emphatically. 
Then catching hold of her mother’s skirts, 
IVdly started on the run for a cool piazza 
on the west side of the house. Mrs. .San­
derson, perforce, had to follow. When they 
reached the piazza, Polly unceremoniously 
tilted a chair containing lier sister Alice to 
such an unoouifortalde angle, that Alice 
grumblingiy sprang out of it. Polly then 
whirled her mother down into the vacated 
seat, caught up a paluilcuf fan that lay on 
tlie floor aud thrust it into her mother’s 
hands.

‘ Now, mother Sanderson, don’t you stir 
out of that chair till 1 get those pies done !’ 
she said with an emphatic pinch of her 
mother's chin.

Her mother looked up to her incredu­
lously.

‘ You — why you don't even know how 
much sugar it takes to sweeten a pie,’ and 
she attempted to rise, hut Polly’s hand 
on her shoulder.
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The suffering woman opened her eyes, 
and a look of joy spread over her face. The 
girl sank on her knees Iieside the lounge 
and drew her aunt’s head ou lier snook 
young shoulder" Then they all heaid the 
painfully articulated words :

‘ Oh, thank the l>inl, Polly, you've «une !' 
and then Aunt Sarah went off in adead faint.

The Sanderson* were somewhat astonish­
ed but they were destined to he more aston- 

was over, for every­
thing that Polly set herself to do was done 
quickly ami well. Slie proved an invalu­
able assistant to the surgeon, obeying com­
mands instantly and following instructions 
implicitly, while all the rest could only 
flutteralsnit and ‘ Polly, where’s this? and 
‘ Polly, where’s that ?’

Then after it was all over and Aunt 
Sarah was sleeping quietly under -the in­
fluence of an opiate, Polly put on one of 
her aunt’s long white apron* and under the 
eyes of a round dozen of the Sandersons, 
deftly got up a sup(ier for them all that 
was simply delicious- and the keeu-eyed 
surgeon noted it alt

In passing, we will say that after that 
day a Sanderson was never heard to say 
anything alsnit John’s girls being shift­
less.
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DISCOUNT Off ALL At first, the girl’s step sounded very much 

like a stamp—a stamp of rage ; and in 
truth, Polly Sanderson was very angry.

4 I will never go there again, never !’ 
declared the girl (lasaionutely to herself 
over and over again. ‘ She always hire a 
scolding ready for me and she just enjoys 
heaping It on my head. I just wish I could 
get even with her ! The idea of her saying 
she would lie glad to help me if it would 
do any good ! Hateful, ain’t she just hate­
ful. Rut -ain't she a lovely cook -! I de­
clare my mouth waters for some more of 
those splendid preserves she had for lea. 
Oh, if 1 could only make things taste as 
delichius as she does- ’

idled la-fore that day

is Invited of our Terms and Prices for 
all Description of Work in

All night long their nets they threw 
For the fish in the twinkling foam ;

Then down from the sky came the wooden 
■hoe,

Rringing tile fishermen home ;
Twas all so pretty a sail, it secured 

A« if it could not lie;
And seine folk thought ’twins a ilream they

dicumod.
Of sailing that beautiful 
But I shall 
— t h( vu ;

‘It was pretty hard work, Polly, hut 
somehow I feel ns though it established a 
Isiml between you and your lonely aunt, 
for despite what she might say to the con­
trary, I know that she sees a good many 
lonesome days that time is going to test ; 
and when the trial day omîtes, Polly, stand 
hy your aunt !’

‘ 1 will,’ answered Polly briefly,
One lovely morning a week later, when 

le with dew 
own to Aunt

/
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Wynkeu, 
Hlynken, 
And Niwl.

• Unlocks an the dogged a 
Bowels. Kidneys and Liver, carry­
ing off gradually without weakening the 
system, all the impurities and foul 
humors of the secretions; at the

Correcting Acidity of the 
»*PRanh. «whig Biliousness, Dye- 
pepsi a. Headaches, Diaxinesa, 
Heartburn. Constipation, Dryness 
of the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering of 
the Heart, Hervoueneee, and Gen­
eral Debility; all these and many 
other similar Complaints yield to the 
happy influence of BURDOCK 
BLOOD BITTERS.

ef the me worm wiut au a Hgjtuig 
drops, Polly run lightly d<
Sarah's. She had hardly taken off her hat 
when she heard the sound of wheels followed 
hy the souud of the driver’s voice us he 
cheeked his horse in fniut of the door.

Forthwith, Miss Polly pursed up her lips 
aud perked up her head in a way tiiat caused 
lier Aunt Sarah to choke in an attempt to 
smotlier a laugh.

* My Lord Louis,’ she said softly anil 
hurriedly. ‘ Now , Aunt Sarah, you just 
take notice of the lofty way in which he 
greets his shiftless cousin Polly. Oh, hut 
lie’s got a pet com and wouldn’t I like to 
jam m it v

The next moment, a rather fine-looking 
young man stood in the door way.

‘ Good morning. Aunt Sarah,’ he said 
blandly, and a novice could have detected 
the overweening conceit of Louis Sander­
son in the very tones of his voice. • Moth­
er wishes for the pleasure of your company 
to dinner and so 1 thought it best to harness 

, up the horse and drive over while it was 
cool. You will come, will you not, aunt Î 
Oh er goisl morning, Polly !’

* Oh-er good morning, Louis rawled

Polly Sanderson *t<q>|ied short. For a 
few moments she stood very still looking 
down on the snow at her feet and then she 
threw 1 wck lier head ami laughed—laughed 
loud and long and such rich, full, musical 
laughter as ttNYas ; for Polly was gifted 
with a musical voice, and whether she 
laughed or sang, scolded or teased, uue 
could hut think of a bobolink in a full tide 
of song. Then she said rather enigmati­
cally :

41 guess I’ll hurry up and finish off that 
navy-blue print of wine. Gracious, how 1 
hate to make those sleeves ; and tlien do up 
that long while a(miu, for Aunt Sarah is 
(rerfeutly spotless about her work, aud then

O, w on’t 1 make her do penance for her 
many scoldings !’

A few ilays thereafter, Miss Polly opened 
the disir of her aunt’s coxy kitchen and 
walked iu with the cheerfulest * Good 
morning, A untie ’ possible.

Then, without waiting for an invitation, 
fur which she might possibly have waited 
in vain, she deliberately took off her shawl 
and hat aud hung them up. Didn't she 
lisik trim and tidy in her snug-fitting, 
dark-blue drees and spotless, snow-white 
apron ? For once her aunt glanced at her 
approvingly ; hut w Ual made tire girl’s eyes 
sparkle *o ? They shone like those of scat 
iu the ilark and her lips were fairly quiver­
ing with laughter. Aunt Sarah’s approval 
turned to suspicion. What was in tire wind 
now *

HEADSTONES, Etc.
Also, Curbing, Posts, Steps, Etc.

Drysdale & Hoyt Bros.,

Wynkeu and Hlynken 
And Nod is a little head,

And the wooden shoe fixai sailed the skies 
Is a wee one’s trundle lied ;

So abut your eyes while mother sings 
Of wonderful sights that Ire,

And you shall see the lreautiful things 
As you ris k on the misty sea,
Where the ohl shoe rocked the fishermen 

thrire :

are two little eyes
time .Six or seven weeks afterward, when 

aunt Sarah was on the mending hand, Mrs. 
Mary Sanderson, Louis' mother paid her 
one of the latter's weekly visits.

4 You’re getting along nicely, now, ain’t 
” Sarah ?’ she said inquiringly, after 

wrap* and taking out her 
never sat

you, Sarah ? s 
laying aside her
knitting Mrs. Mary Sanderson 
with folded hands.

4 Yes,’ answered Aunt Sarah, * tluinks to 
Polly. Rless that child ! She's been every­
thing that’s good and faithful and loving 
to me !’

4 Yes,’ sai<I Mrs. Mary, thonghtfuHy, 
• Polly certainly is very womanly. Where

&■

so unoom •

W yuken 
Hlynken, 
AiidNoiL
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Aunt Sarah's Penance.U, R. RIGHT * She has gone to ride with Doctor 
Moore,’ answered Aunt Sarah with 
complacency—She knew that the famous 
surgeon was regarded in the light of a su­
perior personage hy the Sandersons. * He 
said this morning in that up-and-down way 
of his, that Polly had confined herself tire 
closely to the house these last few weeks, 
that she hail lost every particle of her color 
and a ride would do her good, so he whisked 
her off. ’

4 Well, he was very thoughtful, I’m 
sure,’ returned Mrs. Mary, ‘ and he's very 
faithful, too. Just see how he’s tended out 
on you ; and lie ain't lost it yet it seems, 
for I hear he conies right along now, as 
often as ever. ’ °

* You’re trying to quiz me a hit,’ thought 
Aunt Sarah, * well, let’s see how much 
more you will know when you go away 
than when you came. Yes. ’ she said aloud,
* he does «une pretty often. He says he’s 
taken a notion to me. ’

4 H’m ! He hasn’t taken a notion to any­
one else, lias he f said Mrs. Mary with a 
sharp glance in Aunt Sarah's direction.

4 ^ ou’ll have to ask him to find out,’ said 
the other grimly. 4 He hasn’t told me any­
thing alxmt it !*

But Polly had. At that very moment 
Aunt Sarah knew about the engagement, 
had seen the magnificent engagement ring 
and hail a very distinct remembrance of a 
remark made hy ralliant little Polly at the 
close of her confidential little talk with 
aunt.

1 And, O Auntie, lie said that what first 
attracted him was my thorough knowledge 
of housewifery. 0 Aunt, ain’t I—ain’t you 
glad that I made you do penance. '

— Mrs. Pkkcia V. White,

vimi-

The whole Stock of
ti’roiu lire Transcript Monthly.!

4 Lonesome !’ sniffed Aunt Sarah s«irn 
fully. ‘ I don’t liavc time to lie lonesome 
— 1 have too much to do ; and s’poeen I was 
lonesome once in a while, it wouldn't Ire 
anything in comparison to 1 icing a slave 
tire whole continual lime a slave to a set 
of shiftless, gadding, do-little girls !’

The girl sitting hi the comfortable rock­
ing-chair hy tire shining kitclren window 
flushed from throat to forehead.

' 1 know to whom you have reference, 
Aunt Sarah,’ sire answered quietly. * You 
mean mother—dear little woman ! It's a 
fact, she dires liavu a len d time, hut honest­
ly, here’s one of her ‘ shiftless, do-little 
girls ’ that has tried hey very (rest to get 
something to do and every single direr has 
I wen shut in her face. ’

‘Humph!’ returned her aunt shortly. 
4 Just name over the various’ -a strong 
accent here -* ways in which you liave 
tried to caru a living.'

• I haven’t liad a chance to try," answered 
Polly Sanderson dejectedly. ‘ They vfon’t 
give me a school, though 1 have applied to 
every \hool agent In the county. Father 
Won't let me go to the factories, 1 hate the 
very sight of a needle, so it s of uo use to 
suggest dress-making or millinery to me, 
aud there's no Idle money laying round our 
house to enable nre to take a «(wcial 
course in anything, so what is there for me 
to do**

An ironical laugh broke from Aunt 
Sarah's li|m.

* l*o !’ she iT]<eatv<l, 1 why, go and get 
married !’

4 Married !’ ejaculated the girl hotly.
4 I’ve no good looks, uo jiarticulsrly attrac­
tive ways, no money, O-h-h,’ and she shut 
her teeth and hands convulsively, • O if I 
were only out in the world, and could have 
a good time like other girls and dress like 
other girls, it’s little I’d care where the 
money came from !’

Sarah Sanderson, spinster, uoulil have 
liitteii her tongue short off. It’s no light
tiling to sneer a young, undisciplined soul 
into such a desperate condition. There was 
a silence for a few moments.

4 Polly,’ said lier aunt at length, ‘ sup- 
(reae somebody should «imo to you and 
tell you that your mother was a Lid 
woman ?’ -*s jj

The white light of an intense wrath 
flashed over the girl’s face.

4 My mother,’ she said very quietly,
4 my good little mother, whose life lias been 
a long sacrifice--why if anyone should hint 
such a thing to me, I’d ’ -she stopped 
abruptly. Why did Aunt .Sarah look at 
her so queerly ?

4 Your mother thinks more of you than 
you do of her,’ said her aunt soberly.
4 Perhaps you have a faint idea as to how 
your mother would feel if such a report 
should reach her ears about her oldest

W. W. SAUNDERS’
citions tones. Louis glanced at Miss Polly 
in surprise. She did not deign to look at 
him, hut rocked away very much at her 
ease, her head turned so that he could see 
hut little of her face ; hut somehow, there 
was the faintest suspicion of a laughter 
dimple iu tire comer of tiiat red mouth. 
Strange he hail never noticed before how 
red Polly’s lips were! Fact was he had al­
ways i-onsiilered these girl cousins of his as 
beneath his notice. Hut wliat had come 
over Miss Polly ? She hail always Ireçu 
rather timid in his preseliee, aud here this 
morning she was actually laughing at him 
to say nothing alreut her absurd mimicry.

He added stiffly :
* I’m sure mother would be quite happy 

to have you come, too, Polly, it you could 
see your way clear to do so. ’

Polly turned her dancing eyes full upon
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Polly walked over to her aunt's side and 
slid her arm around her waist.

1 Auntie,’ she said very aotwrly, 1 a few 
eveniuga ago, you told nre tiiat you would 
gladly help me if you could and I know 
your word to lw an goisl as gold. Well, 
Aunt, tire time lias «une. It lies in your 
power to help lire and it will Ire a perman­
ent help, too, something that will lw of 
benefit to me as long as I live !’

4 What do you want lire todoT’ answered 
her aunt shortly, meanwhile wishing from 
tire bottom of her heart, that she I red twen 
stricken with tongue-palsy before she hail 
made that promise to Polly Sanderson.

4 Teach me to cook !' was Polly's answer.
4 <>ii, laud o’ deliverance !’ groaned Aunt 

Sarah, sinking into a chair and looking at 
demure Miss Polly with tire utmost dismay. 
Now, everything alreut Miss Sarah Sander 
sou’s kitclren and pantry was always in tire 
most perfect order ; her methiMlsof cooking 
were wasteless and dainty and her cooking 
ilays were ilays full of ’ erfect success; and 
now to have one of John shiftless girl’s

messing round,' well, it was gall and 
bitterness to her soul.

4 Why don’t you learn to cook at home?' 
she snajiped out at last.

4 Mother hasn’t got tire time to teach us,' 
answered Polly earnestly. ‘ She's always 
in a hurry when she Iregii» to cook and she 
says we don't know how to take advantage 
of our work and so we hinder instead of 
helping her’—Aunt Sarah groaned audibly 
— ’ and laisides, we are wasteful and she 
can't abide that. '

Aunt Sarah groaned again—truly, sire 
was doing penance already.

‘ Does your mother know alreut this plan 
of youigi ?' sire questioned feebly.

* Not in the least,’ answered Polly bright 
ly. 41 wish to surprise her some of these 
tine ilays.'

4 Well,’ said her aunt crossly, * I wonder 
how you are going to manage to come here 
every day and not let her find out what you 
are doing ?'

* Don’t I have to bring you a quart of 
fresh milk every morning?’ questioned Polly 
in her turn.

4 Well,’ said her aunt, fairly driven to the 
wall, 41 sup(Kwe I shall liave to de as I 
agreed to, anyway ; hut what will Ire tire 
good as far as you are concerned ? You’ll 
take two or three lessons and then you'll 
have something more important on hand, 
and that will Ire the end of it.’

‘ Aunt Sarah, when you tell me of yout 
own free will that I can conk as well as yon 
can, then 1*11 stop taking lessons and 
before !' answered Polly firmly.

And she kept her word. Though she 
served one of the most rigid apprentice­
ships that could he imagined ; though she 
crimsoned many a time over her awkward­
ness and many a time secretly shed tears 
tears over her mistakes ; though the wonls 
of blame were many and hitter, and the 
words of praise few and grudgingly given, 
still the girl never faltered in her resolution 
to become a good cook ; and hfer reward 
came. # •

It was a hot

him.

R. 0. RIGHT 4 Louis, do you know what happened to 
Ananias ?’ she questioned gravely, then 
catching up her hat she kissed her aunt 
pinching her arm suggestively at the 
time and hurried away, leaving her aunt 
struggling to conceal her laughter.

Soon after, Aunt Sarah and Louis were on 
their way. Both were rather silent ; Aunt 
Sarah front a natural taciturnity, Louis, 
partly from thinking about his saucy cousin, 
partly from the fact that he hail his hands 
full in routrolling his mettlesome young 
horse. Hie aunt watched the animal's 
an tit* with some a
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Notice of Assignment.

'M'OTICB is hereby given that L. S.
' Bowlby, J. Hadden Bsleom, and 

Krne.t L. Bsleom, uf Lawrence town, in 
the County of Annapolis, doing business 
under the usine, style and firm of BOWLBY 
B ALCoM A CO., Humber Manufacturers, has, 
by deed of assignment, dated the 31st day of 
August, 1688, assigned to us all their pro­
perty in trust 1er the general benefit of their 
creditor», subject to certain preferential 
claims. Creditors desiring to execute the 
seme must do so within forty days from the 
date thereof, as id deed lies at ouroffiee where 
the same may be inspected and executed by 
< red iters.

Dated et lewtencetown, this Slat day of 
August, 18lÿt.

SELECTION OF A TRADINGIN YOUR
pprehenaion.

4 What a kinky beast that cult is !’ she 
said crossly. * Why ilidn’t you take one of 
the other horses ?’

‘ They are lretiiat work, Aunt,' answered 
Louis. 4 Besides, you needn’t feel worried 
alreut Max. He is rattier spirited, but he 
is quite safe, 1 broke him in myself. ’

4 Humph !’ said Aunt .Sarah and relapsed 
into silence.

There was a thunder of horses’ hoofs Ire- 
hind them. l»uis tightened his grasp on 
the reins ami guided his dancing horse out 
close to the side of the road. A span of 
magnificent grays whirled hy.

•Doctor Chillis’ team,’ commented Aunt 
* Aint those grays splendidly 

matched ? Who was that man in the 
riage with the doctor ?"

1 One of those famous New York

“Sweet Home"

“There is no place like home” runs the 
old song, and we know how true it is.

The impressions made hi the home are 
lasting. A mother’s words 
from the miiuL A father's counsel 
fresh so long as life lasts. The last Irenc- 
diction of parental love and solicitude- 
with wliat tenacity it clings to the 
ory when almost all else has gone.

How important, therefore, that the home 
he maintained intact as long as possible-—a 
haven of loving counsel, of 
to the growing children, 
death invades, when the fire goes out on 
the heart lis tone and the family is scattered. 
What the children lose hy the death of a 
(tarent only those realize who liave grown 

. . , , , ,8ur up without that love and advice which a
goons I believe answered her nephew, parent alone can Irestow.

He has broken down from overwork and There are tens of thousands of (talents lo­
is dow n here for rest. Doctor Childs says day in agony of mind through fear of death 
he has the Steadiest hand lie ever saw. from kidney disease, who do not know

**• t’a*!* ’V0kl!V?. ,l|UU'j “Y.1 ,^e , . they are doctoring only symptoms- -such as
I didn t notice las looks, said las aunt w akefulness, nervousness, a splendid feel- 

sliarply. 1 hope 1 shall never need the aid ing one day and an all-gone one another, 
of one of that tnhe of sawbones; hut if you dropsy, weak heart action, pneumonia, 
don took after that cranky horse of yours, neuralgia, tickle appetite, etc., while the
1 shall need a surgeon tins very day !’ real trouble is poisoned blood caused hy 

.She did need one that very day ; for diseased kidneys. Unless purified with 
that afternoon when returning home the Warner, s Safe Cure they will just as surely 
young horae shied, bolted for the roadside die, as though poisoned with arsenic, 
jilt tor ami upset the carriage. Louis and Doctors publicly admit tiiat they cannot 
ns aunt were both thrown out. Ixmis es- cure advanced kidney disease ; they are too 

caped with a few bruises Mid a thorough bigoted to use Warner's Safe Cure Wause 
shaking up; hut Aunt Sarah s injuries were it is an advertised remedy ; consequently, 
so severe that she was home to her home in unless you use your own good judgement,

secure and use Warner’s Safe Cure, a spe­
cific, which has proved itself in tens of 
thousands of cases to be all it is represent­
ed, your home, through your death, will 
lie broken up and your loved ones deprived 
of that which money cannot purchase or 
friends supply.

was

4 Now, Mot lier,' she asserted earnestly,
4 these pies won’t lie a failure, 1 know they 
won't ! Just let me try, won't you ?’

4 Well,’ said her mother, yielding to her 
overpowering desire for a little of the rest­
ful coolness of this vine-wreathed, shady 
piazza and sinking back into her chair.

Polly returned to the hot kitchen, sing­
ing merrily, while the rest of the,Sanderson 
family went on with their fanning ami read­
ing. Such utter quiet as reigned save for the Sarah, 
faint, musical click of a far-off mowing 
machine, and the ereakity-croak of Mrs. 
Sanderson's chair as she slowly rocked to 
aud fro in mich evident enjoyment of the

PLACE? YOU TRADE WITH
never pa 88

remains

mem-

SANCTON, the Jeweler,L. R. MORSE, 
ALEX. OSWALD,

Assignees.
peace and joy 

How sad when
NOTICE.—The above mills of Bowlby, 

Baloom A Co., will be ruo at usual until 
further notioe.Bj car-

L. R. M0K§E, 
ALEX. OSWALD,

Assignees.Stilt

EXHAUSTED VITALITY. cool, sweet air and this unexpected oppor­
tunity for rest that none of her daughters 
failed to notice.

Ail hour went hy and then Alice Sander­
son missed the creak of that comfortable, 
old rocker in which her mother sat and 
glanced up. Just then, Ruth Sanderson 
with a rustle and noise L-gun to turn her

fTIHE SCIENCE OF LIFE, 
l- the greet medic.i! work 

of the age on Manhood,
Nervous and Physical De­
bility, Premature Decline,
Errors uf Youth, and the 
untold ml series consequent
thereon, 360 pages, 8 vo., ______
125 prescription* lor all diseases. Cloth, fell 
gilt, only $1 UO, 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 t^e National 
Medical Association. Address P; 0. Box 18V5, 
Boston, Mass., or Dr. W. II; PAKKER, grad­
uate of Harvard Medical College, 25 years'i 
praetiee in Boston, who may be consulted con­
fidentially. Specialty, Diseases of Man. 
Office, No. 4, Bulfioeh St.

RIGHT U. R ■
paper.

‘ Hh-h-h !’ vautioncil Alice, lifting a 
warning finger. Mrs. NuimIl-i-soii was lean­
ing Lick in her chair fast asleep.

The girl looked at their mother silently.
It looked something like death, this sleep 
of mother's. The eyes that were always so 
full of gentle kindness were closed ; the dear 
face was wan and colorless ; the lips half 
open ; the head bowed down wearily upon 
her breast. Mother was very dear to these 
4 do-little ’ girls despite the fact that they 
had never exerted themselves very much to 
help her. Out i« the hot kitchen was 
Polly, and the effect of her loving self-denial 
«as very (Mitent and quickening.

Ruth laid down her paper noiselessly. 
Alice caught up the palmleaf fan that had 
slipped from her mother’s nerveless hand 
and fanned that dear, weary face softly. 
May tilted her mother’s chair back imper- 

not oeptibly toaeomfortableangle, and motioned 
Ruth to slip a bit of wood under the rocker. 
Then the minutes slipped on to the fervid 
noontide iu perfect silence.

4 Dinner, mother !’ sang out Polly cheer­
ily, pushing away the little 4 trig ’ under 
her mother's rocker.

Mrs. Sanderson awoke with a gasp of 
surprise. Then she got up hastily.

4 What made you let me sleep so long ? 4 
I hail a splendid nap to lie sure, and I feel 
like a new woman, hut O, your father’s 
dinner,’ and she hurried into the dining- 

July. room.
Polly had finished cooking and not one 
single complaint in regard to one daintily 
cooked article of food had Aunt Sarah ut-

SANCTON’S IS THE PLAGE FOR THE
an unconscious condition.

When tl.e injured woman opened her 
eyes, she fourni herself on the grea„, wide 
lounge in the sitting room surrounded hy a 
crowd of relatives. She heard a full, rich 
voice say authoritatively :

4 stand Lick, please ; she can get no air,’ 
and the next instant the New York surgeon 
lient over her. He attempted to take her 
hand hut she pushed his hand and himself 
aside.

4 Polly,’ she called piteously.
Louis made his way to her side.
‘ Oh, auiitia, I’m so sorry—’ he liegan, 

hut she cut him short with -
‘ Where’s Polly? Why didn’t some of you 

go and tell her ? She wouldn’t fail to lie 
here if she knew !’

1 Come, my dear madam,* said the 
geon, ‘ don’t tie troubling yourself about 
anyone else. Your injuries must be 
to at once.*

Aunt Sarah was in terrible agony, hut 
her face grew as determined as her voice 
aud words.

41 tell you I won’t have a thing done till 
Polly comes. She will know just what to 
do and she knows where everything is; and 
now just look at this confusion !’

4 Send for Polly at once,’ said the surgeon, 
turning to the others.

4 But Aunt,’ ventured one of her nieces, 
whom do you mean ? Polly who?’

• Why,’ said Aunt Sarah fiercely, 4 there 
isn’t but one to me, John’s Polly !r and she 
clenched her teeth over a moan of pain. 

Louis at opce went after his cousin.
The surgeon awaited with something of 

Mr. SMiderson was already seated at the Çurioeity the appearance of 4 John’s Polly.’ 
table with a look of rare good humor on his Up Went f™'
face. It was enough to make a hundred 4 One of John’s shiftless girls ! What in 
men good-humored to see a tempting, amok- the world can she want of one of them ? I 
ing hot meal before him—a tender roast of v«'"jly lielieve she is out of her head !’ anil
u„a,,io,„ptas—ta,™*, Swd”bt"".£iiCi™liI'Z,K«
fat, delicious green peas that would almost estimation. Surely ‘John’s Polly ’ must lie 
melt in one’s mouth, and last but not least a contradiction.
a dessert that was a thing of beauty, a I here was a little stir at the door and a
, ,__ . 7 î young girl came forward. Her face was asdelicious strawberry pie. white as snow, but there were no tears anil

Mrs. Sanderson took lier place at the ; she said but one word, ‘Auntie!’

BEST and CHEAPEST.A
L —The 44 Julius Pam ” diamond, which is 

valued at from £15,000 to £20,000, lias ar­
rived in London from Kimberley. It 
weighs 241jj carats, or fully 90 carats more 
than that other beauty, the Porter-Rhodes 
diamond, and was found in the New Jag- 
ersfontein United Mine, of which Mr. 
Julius Pam is principal owner. It is long- 
ish in shape, and of exquisite color—a pure 
blue white. The only larger diamond in 
existence is the Imperial, hut it is said to 
lie inferior in quality to the “Julius 
Ftan.”

h daughter !’
The angry light faded from the girl’s 

face. She laughed uneasily.
‘Of course, Aunt Sarah,’ she answered 

apologetically. * I didn't mean wliat I said, 
for I have just as much. horror of money 
that has lieen dishonestly or dishonorably 
gained as you liave !’

There was a suspicious quiver in Polly’s 
voice hut she went bravely ou,

* But there's one tiling, Aunt Sarah, tiiat 
I’m going to say and mean every word of 
it, too ; and that is, the whole pack of you 

-the relations I mean—consider it your 
I privilege to speak slightingly of us girls ; 
you are always calling us shiftless aud lazy 
and good-for-nothing, hut not a single soul 
of you would extend one of your little fin­
gers to help us lip out of the Slough of 
Despond that we’ve fallen into. That’s the 
truth, Aunt, and you know it. You know, 
too, that you yourself, though you are al­
ways ready with a Scotch blessing for me, 
tiiat as far as real help is concerned, you 
wouldn’t help me if you could !'

41 would, too!’ protested her aunt tired'; indeed, for that matter, ,it hail been 
warmly, » * Moreover, I would only lie too -many weeks since she had given utterance 
glad to help you if it would do any good ; 
hut what’s the use of dragging a cat along

E

HERE’S WHERE HE LIVES,i

sur-

Aakyour Grocer for them guj|(|mg Bridgetown.
NOTICE. ® b

seen

Like Half a Dollar.
“ About 8 years ago my feet and legs be­

came poisoned, and came out in great sores 
as large as a half dollar which ate in almost 
to the bone. After the failure of other re­
medies, the sores were completely healed 
by one Little of Burdock Blood Bitters. ” 
Joseph Gouyon, Tupperville, Ont.

Pictures arid Framing In variety, 
Christmas Cards,

♦

DEAF ! THIS YEAR’S 4CURE for the
Peck’s Patent Improved Cushioned Ear 

Drums.
PERFECTLY RESTORE THE HEARING, 
no matter whether deafness is caused by eolds, 
fevers, or injuiies to the natural .drums.

E'H'EHLHFE9H SMOKING TOBACCO
those using them. Send for illustrated book 
of proofs /r«. Address, F. HISCOX, 863 
Broadway, N. Y. lTy

And Fancy Goods.
I am also selling the Celebrated Raymond

Sawing Machine MYRTLEJOHN Z. BENT.
CUT and PLUGBridgetown, Dee. 1886. Yeal and Macaroni Pate. —Chop two cup­

fuls cold boiled macaroni fine. Mix with 
it a beaten egg, and line a buttered mould 
- a plain one—with the macaroni. Inside 
this, place the remains of cold veal, chopped 
small, well seasoned, and moistened with 
gravy. Spread the macaroni over the top 
of the meat, cover the mould tightly, 
plunge it ill a pot of boiling water and boil 
an hour and a half. Turn out in a platter, 
and pour gravy or drawn butter over it.

J. M. OWEN,
morning, early inBARRISTER - AT - LAW,

Notary Public, Real Estate Agent.
.United States Consul Agent. 

Annapolis. Got. 4th, 1882—

FINER THAN EVER.
See

NOTICE ! TABA LL persons having legal demands against 
A the estate of J. Stewart Leonard, late 
of Paradise, in the County of Annapolis, 
farmer, deceased, are requested to render the 
esme, duly attested, within twelve months 

date hereof, and nil

O
W.ILÆ.IF'OIRiSY'TBL
STIPENDIARY MAGISTRATE, DISTRICT NO. 2

Office in
LOCKETTS BUILDING, BRIDGETOWN.

Offiee hours, from 1 to 6 p. e.
April 2nd, 84. 61tf

to one of those terrible groans of here, the 
very sound of which was enough to give 
Polly over to confusion and dismay.

41 guess, Autlt Sarah, I’ll go home now,' 
■aid Polly eolierly, as she took down her 
hat. 4 You see, I have not helped mother

IN BRONZE
t Oil . liy the tail, yon only get scratches for your

EACH PLUG and PACE ACE pains :’ _____________________
Children Cry for Pitcher’s Castoria.

— For nearly half a century Ayer’s 
Cherry Pectoral has been the most popular 
cough remedy in the world. The constant­
ly increasing demand for this remedy proven 
it to lie the very 
coughs, and all di 
lungs.

rsons Indebted 
make ironie-

from the
to said estate are requested 
diets payment to

ANNIE B. LEONARD, Eseeutrix. 
Paradise, January 12th, 188V.

c
best specific for colds, 

if the throat and3m
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