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NO. 9.WEDNESDAY, JUNE 4, 1890. 46 4mBRIDGETOWN, N. S„VOL. 18. her own provoking coolness, “yon will get clearer, and one day when her mother came 
to see her she was surprised to hear her 
daughter say,—

“ Mother, I have decided that 1 did 
wrong two years ago ijf getting father and 

off, and then having the house painted 
I have

the mon can't go to work before to-morrow." backthepaintwaSquitodried. Noonewould
*• 1-ot’s see the colora again " said Donald, recognize --the old Dickey place" in the to swearing the first you know, and that 
Thr il l ZlTnddi^u^d a Urge transformed mansion. But, a. in all small won’t do for a deacon-it Un't becoming. 

oa^Llr^w3ora whi!h villages, cverybedy in Pinebnry knew Beside, people get apoplexy if they get too 

had been about the house for more than everybody else's peculiarities, they under- 
two years. Ellen had brought it home stood just bow Deacon Dickley felt about 
from the store and said to her father,- having his house painted any other color 

I -- Father, I want you to have the house than white, and curiosity was on tiptoe to 
! painted some other color than white. It see how he would take it when he reached 

has always been white, and I want a home.
change " | It was late in the afternoon of a cloudy

A change ! And what do you want a December day when the deacon and 
change for, I should like to know, Mis. his wife, in excellent spirits, drove 
Hilhty-Tighty !" said the old man, scowl- up to their own door, 
ingather had entertained them delightfully. It was

.. Oh, because white is so startliog-and so dark they could not see the house. The 
it isn’t artistic, and It isn’t fashionable any boys had to bring a lantern when they 
more—except at Pinebury. Folks here came to take out the horse, 
don’t know how things ought to be." The deacon was full of the news of his

- Fashionable I" roared the deacon, trip. Aunt Julia was surely coming to the 
‘ lewhittaker hill—" wedding. So was Joshua, the eldest aon,
“Father, I call that .wearing," .aid at who« home, about half way between 

Ellen > I wish you wouldn't get mad Pinebury and Aunt Julia’s, they had stop- 
!d!m”tk iTn’t like white hfuses. I ped both in coming and ln>tng. What- 

wish you would paint ours brown or dark ever nervousness “ the children ” displayed 
green, or something like that." *“ <!•»“> overlooked in the general excite-

“ Brown ! Dark Green 1” gasped Deacon 
Dickley ! “Is the girl crazy? I suppose 
this is what conies of sending you to board 
ing-school ! I knew you'd get your head 

full of notions there ! You're cranky 
—you're consarned cranky, and—”

“ Now, father, you're not talking right, 
ami you know it,” expostulated Ellen, with 
irritating coolness. “ I’m not In the least 
cranky. You are going to paint the house, 
and I don’t believe it will cost any more to 
paint it green, or olive, than white—not 
much more, anyway—and it would look a 
thousand times better.”

“ Young woman,” said the deacon, deter
mined to end the controversy, which was 
very distasteful to him, “ my father was 
sheriff of the county for twenty-five years.
There was not a man in the State more 

He built this

fottry.
i>iBRIDGETOWN

[For the Monitor.] Now, do calm down. I’ll go andangry.
write those letters, and then I’ll pack my 
things and be gone before night ; and— 
and I’ll promise never to disturb you any

The Mic-Mac.

brown. I was very, very wrong, 
been thinking it over, and I am jost as 
sorry as I can be, and I want to write to 
father and tell him how I feel. l)o you 
think he would like that !’’

“ Oh, Ellen !” cried her mother, almost 
transported with joy, “ I’m sure he would. 
Thank the Lord, you’ve come to see things 
so. I thought maybe you would when you 
had a child of your own.”

“ DeWitt and I are going to Aunt Julia’s 
to spend Christmas,” pusuod Ellen, “ and 
I think I will write the letter and post it 
just as we go. I would rather not be here 
when father gets it—somehow. I’d like 
him to have time to think It over," she

MarbleKWorks

THOMAS DEARNESS
Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of

Who can the history of this 
Depleted race unfold!

'Twould far outshine the simple tales 
Historians have told.

Back in the dusky dell of time,
Athwart the centuries past,

We bend to list its parting chime 
Now echo out its lust.

Historians grasp with eager hearts 
His last Jeremiade,

But place no epitaph above /
The sod wherein he’s laid.

The sombre shrouds of scorn have clung 
Around his sacred pall,

And o’er his sepulchre we’ve sung 
The glory of his fall.

Around hie heart misfortune crept,
And with his iron hand, , .

He wrenched from out the heart that slept 
The love of fatherland.

His dying voice has echoed fast 
O’er Scotia’s field and glen,

And in the dark and silent wood 
'Twill echo scarce again.

But scorned in birth, in death unwept, 
Through life by care oppressed,

Within his silent grave, methinks,
Now happy is his rest.

But where are the graves of all his tribe! 
Where sleeps the dusky brave !

No headstone lifts its silent form 
To mark the Mio-Mac's grave.

Her voice trembled a little—was it “ for 
effect !” the old man thought suspiciously 
—but there was no fear, no protest. Truly, 
this was a most delectable young person. 
Deacon Dickley was dumbfounded by her 
effrontery, but he recovered himself. 
There was something more than he wanted

00

BeTfltB irofflE Mill USED AND BLESSED IT.

Aunt Julia

to say.
"And this house, girl," be went on, 

with a fresh accent of bitterness, " this 
houlo is to be painted white to-morrow. 
There will be six coats put on. I don't 
care U it cracks off forevennors I There 
will be six coats put on, and this house 
shall be white ! white I white I Do you

Monuments, Tablets, 
Headstones, &c.

Also Monuments in Red Granite* 
Gray Granite, and Freestone. added, flushing.

« Very well,” said her mother, hesitat
ingly. “I suppose it would be mtheï 
hard for you to go to him right out. Do 
as you think best.”

“ We are going on the tenth,” Ellen 

went on.
day. Aunt Julia wants us to make her a 
good visit, and I have promised that ws 
would. I’ll write then.”

The tenth of December came, and as 
Ellen and her husband drove out of town 
toward Aunt Julia’s home a messenger was 
carrying a letter as penitent and affection
ate as the most exacting father could re
quire to Deacon Dickley from his long-es
tranged daughter.

Scarcely had the Hendersons reached 
their journey’s end on the following day, 
after stopping over night at Brother 
Joshua’s, as usual, when two letters arrived. 
They were both brief but to the point. 
One was addressed to Mrs. Hillman, and 
was as follows :—

“ Dear Sisteb : — Prepare to spend 
Christmas day with us. We shall su^ly 
expect you. Yours fraternally,

Robert D

Granville St, Bridgetown, N. S. International IS. Co. hear?”
The deacon was fairly thundering now. 

Ellen clapped both her hands over her ears 
In pretty dismay.

"Of course I hear, father ! Don’t talk 
loud ! The neighborhood will know 

your intentions soon enough without your 
telling them to every passer in the street. 
Everybody will be sorry, too, for the old 
house never looked so well before as it does 

and I believe you think so, too, only 
There —

N. B.—Having purchased the Stock and 
Trade from Mr. 0. Whitman, parties ordering 
anything in the above line can rely on having 
their orders filled at short notice.

Bridgetown, March 19th, 89.

“ They think Christmas is a famous time 
for your wedding, Ellen. They won’t have 
to give you but one present apiece this so 
year, they say,” the deacon continued.

Ellen laughed, but her laughter was un
steady.

“ I'm glad it suits them, I'm sure,” she

» That is next week Wednes-
T. D.

OPENING OF THE DIRECT LINE.Extension
OIF TIME

!

said.
you are too obstinate to say so. 
wait a moment,” she said, as the old man 
was about to interrupt her, “ I want to tell 
you my plans. I have had to make them 
while you have been scolding me, but I 
think they are probably the best I 
form. I shall send word to DeWitt at 
once that I am driven away from home, 
and we will go up to the minister’s to-night 
and be married. Fortunately, I have ano
ther home very nearly ready for me, and I 
will go to it at once. Don’t find fault with 
the boys. They are not in the least to 

• blame. I planned the whole thing, and
I’ve had

“ I’m afraid it’s been too hard for you— 
being off just at this time,” said her 

mother, very anxiously. “You look sort 
of pale and queer, Ellen. You feel all 
right, don’t you?”

“ Oh, y,es 1 I never felt better—I’m ever 
so well,” cried Ellen hastily.

But the girl had undergone a strain, the 
force of which she did not appreciate. 
She was really almost exhausted by the 
tension upon her nerves. She had meant 
to rise very early the next morning, but 
she lay awake nearly all night long and 
then overslept wretchedly. She was awak 
ened by hearing her mother sobbing beside 
her bed. It was broad daylight.

She sat up quite bewildered for the mo* 
ment. Then it all came over her. Her 
father had seen the house in its new dress 

Her mother

Is often asked for by persona becoming un
able to pay when the debt is due. The debt 
of nature has to be paid sooner or later, but 
we would all prefer an • The pearly mayflower bows its head 

As o’er his grave it creeps ;
But I know not when I may tread, 

Where he forever sleeps.
Douglas Gough. 

Bridgewater, May 14th, 1890.
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The Deacon’s House.
— respected than he was.

house. He painted it white. Every year 
When he

WITH
he put a fresh coat of paint on. 
died, and the house fell to me, I kept it as 

“ I don’t want to go away visiting now !" I near as I could just a. he kept It. I pro- 
exclaimed Deacon Dickley in a somewhat pose to keep on in the same way. White,
petulant tone. ,to thi"ki"«’ U the ^ ProPer col”,0r

“Oh, yes you do too, fath.er ! It's past a house, and you needn t tease for anything 
Thanksgiving now, anil Aunt Julia says its else, for I won’t have it." 
the most convenient time for her, and Ellen desisted for the time, but her 
everything around the farm is just right, desire to have the house painted anything 
I want mother to get rested before all the but white grew each day stronger and
excitement begins ’’-pretty Ellen Dickley stronger. Young DeWitt Henderson, as “ For pity s sake, what does father say . 
flushed for sht was to be married on Christ- was to be expected, agreed with her ideas What is he going to do, mother! cried the 

mas day-" and when yon come home the in this respect, and their new home was frightened girl.
boys and I will have everything fixed beau- painted a dark green, with trimmings of “ Ellen, how could you do such a thing. 
tifully Now you go right along.” Vermillion, much to the deacon’s disgust. sobbed her mother. “ How could you

“Well what do you say, mother!" But this did not make up to Ellen for You knew bow hard your father would
The old deacon’s tone was a trifle less having her present hoine-the house where take it! He is almoat beside himself, 

defiant now as he glanced toward his wife, her wedding party was to be held-stlllto What shall we do! Oh, ter !<)lv  ̂ Mlld flrmamcnts were rottenness,
Mrs Dickey smiled. She was a calm, offensive to her eye. Her younger brothers The girl sprang up, and began to dress And earth’s base built on stubble."

even tempered woman, l’eople said that were enthusiastic for a change. Even Mrs. with trembling hands. her daughter all she
if she had not been she never could have Dickley was ,elected w>th them spirit “ What doe. he say, mother ! -he asked, B jj^eome ofteoand see her,

hirty-five long years with the old Did not the Montmorency., who «me up now thoroughly alarmed. ^ the next day Ellen was comfortably
deacon, was, in the vernacular of the from New York every summer, paint them Oh, moaned the mother he say. * ^ ^ endeavoring to

country round, “ dretful sot in his ways,” house dark brown, with gable, and tnnv you have deceived and insulted him. He attraction9 the
and much given to what was called “.put- miogs of every hue of the rmubow! Was „y. you are no daughter of^ his, andl Oust org ^ came „„ in

„ not the country home of the Braton Spen- you shall never be married from his honse. le , . „ -in.ev
His daughter Ellen had inherited much niugtons, in a neighboring village colored I’« going to^» the miumte^to com. ^nd ^ ^«fsuch unhappy holidays, 

of her father’s firmness of character, com- dark red with olive trimmings and dashes ^ hlm, he talk, so Tien t right for a J^Hhere was food for talk for
Lined with the stcady-going efficiency which of yellow here and there ! Di.1 not all tins de«on in the church I never saw him in I £ Nobody quite under-
had made her mother a notable house- agree with Ellen, arguments! And was such a taking, never * were M many
keeper. The deacon had always known not Ellen herself an artis.-a.was testified By this time Ellen s spirit was routod- -t J of the edebnlto(, shooting
that Ellen was his match in persistency ; by several flower piece, and landscapes the very spirit of her father. She was her- ^ ^ ^ for Scandal but
and his love and admiration for his bright- done in oils, and hanging: in resplendent self again. everybody agreed that both Deacon Dick-
faced only daughter usually made it pretty frames upon the parlor walls ! It was sur- “ So that s what he says, is it. she ex- J 1 a,. had act<.d precisely
certain that when they came into conflict, prising to all the family that “father should claimed. “Nonsense! I’U talk to hlm JJ* h expected of such posi-

pecially if the conflict raged many days, hold out so, m the face of all this test!- Lke a grandmother. At any rate he will tive ^d inflsmmaMe characters. Still, it 
Ellen would come off victorious. mony ; but he did. get as good as he sends. Oh, dear! I possible that the old man,

He did not want just now to visit his As the time for her wedding drew nearer, meant to break t gently to h,m, and I went ^ M „e would remain permanently 

wife’s sister, Mrs. Julia Hillman, a well- Ellen ventured again to broach to her father and slept over it. M ed from hU daughter, who was
to-do widow, who lived thirty or more miles the subject of painting the house ; but htt “ I came lu ooce but you were sleeping J ^ ^ ^ ^
away ; but he saw that Ellen was deter- replies were even shorter and crustier than so soundly I thought I wouldnt wake you digged on, and still no
mined, and that he should probably have before. Even at this time, when his hear up. Oh, your father ha. bçen scolding ^ ^ ^ A,.other
to yield, especially after his wife smiled. was very tender toward her. he would not thc« poor boy. I- tell you chrlltmla day came round, and the deacon

“Julia’s been waiting for us a long time yield this cherished point The idea of scolding them led celebrat0 in gre»t style. He had
now," she said, tentatively. Ellen, with tear, in her eyes, sought her Ellen w.th ever ™=g temper They ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ fBmUie8 at home

“ I don’t believe she wants to see us just mother after this interview. *re not “ tke leMt 40 l ame' 1 P with him, and the big w*ite house was full
“It’s a shame," she declared. "Here the whole thing, and paid for it with my .

"Oh, yes, she docs,” protested Ellen ; are all DeVVitt’s stylish city relatives com- own money. Th. boy, shall not be found ^glf lÜ.' ’̂n.eMd man did not attempt

that’s expressly what she says in her let ing, and so many old schoolmates, w o fault with. .... n to forbid his boys going to their stater’s
You know you don’t like to go visit- have never been here before-and the honte El en .Upped quietly mto the kitchen ^ fae himM„ would not speak to

ing any way, father. You never would would look so much better! Our thing, and fortified h.rtelf with a little breakfast. Yet the hotheaded old fellow would
think it was any more convenient than it are plain, but I wouldn’t mind that-Minly Then she went mto the sitting-room. more for one kiss from hi, re-

. You can stay a full fortnight per- for this staring white house ! „ Deacon Dickley sat m front of h.s great * daughter than for all the kind atten-
fectly well. Donald and Bert can take “Now. Ellen," said her mother dis- oak secretary writing A pile of letter. tion, o{ the ninety-end-nine who went not 
care of the stock just as well as you can, passionately, “ as long as it can t be done, ready stamped and sealed lay beside him.
and I shall have Nora Short to help me I wouldn’t fret any more about it. Just “Good-morning, father,” said Ellen,
about the cake and getting the house fixed think how much your father has done for cheerfully. “I hope you feel quite rested 

I mean to have everything looking] you! Y'ou have dwelt on this matter until after yesterday’s drive." 
lovely, but you must give me time.” | you are morbid. You’ve made a good deal The old man wrote on for a moment or

“ YVell, father,” interposed Mrs. Dick- more of it than you ought to. All the nice two as though he had not heard her.
ley, in her most conciliatory tone, “ I think houses in town are painted white. It never Then he squared round suddenly, pushed
we’d better go—Ellen has set her heart on will occur to anybody that ours doesn’t look his glasses up on his forehead, and looked 
it and she’s going to leave us very soon ; well enough unless you put the idea into his rebellious daughter full in the face, 
md she has got everything fixed- people’s heads.” She had never looked to beautiful be-

“ Fixed! Fixed to go to pieces !” storm- This was reasonable, but Ellen was not fore. Her cheeks were glowing, her dark 
ed the old man, discontentedly. in the mood to be affected by her mother’s eyes, the counterpart of her father’s, spark-

It was plain that his wife was with good reasonings. led defiantly, her saucy red lips wore an ex-
Ellen in the controversy, and, as he march- “ Yes, it will ! Father might do It!” asperating smile ; hot all her charms only 
ed off toward the bam, he felt convinced | she exclaimed peevishly. steeled the stern old man against her.
that he would have to give up. " The very mention of it stirs your “ Good-morning !” he repeated, angrily.

“ I don’t see why yon should want us to father all up. Now do let the matter “ Yes, you have done your best to give me 
go away just now,” Mrs. Dickey said to drop,” heç mother said earnestly. a good-moming, haven’t you! How dare
her daughter as the old man disappeared. Ellee wiped her eyes and outwardly ap- you speak to me so, you impudent, deceit- 

“ Oh ” began Ellen, a trifle confusedly, j peered to succumb to the inevitable ; but ful hussey ! Do you see those letters! ’ he 
« x waat you to get a good rest, and then in her heart she was just as determined as asked, pointing with a shaking finger to 
father is only m the way while I am get- ever that before her wedding day came the pile of correspondence bestde him. 
ting things to rights, and I want the satis- round the old house should be painted just “ Do you know what they are! They are 
faction of arranging everything for my as she wanted it to be. If it were once notifications to all the people invited to 
wedding just exactly to please myself, you done, she did not believe that her father your wedding, so far as I know them, that 
know ,, would do anything more than sputter for no such wedding will take place here on

By judicious management Ellen at last awhile, and she fell quite equal to calming Christmas day. There are some half a 
prevailed Her younger brothers, Donald him down. But sometimes we over-estimate dozen other people on the list that I don’t 
and Bert, who thought all she did was our strength. know, and I would thank you to write to
right, were pledged to help her through, “At any rate I’ve got along all right so them and tell them the thing is off, as soon 
and they did theirpart faithfully. Neither far,” thought naughty Ellen, as she saw aa possihls.”
they, nor the older brothers, all of them her father and mother drive off for their The old man emphasized these words as 
married now and settled io homes of their two weeks’visit to Aunt Julia's. ‘Tve though he were afraid his resolution would 
own, would ever have been as strong willed saved enough mouey from my trousseau to falter if there was any delay, 
and fearless as Ellen. The deacon recog-1 pay for everything, and it is nobody’s busi- “ Certainly. I won’t lose a minute, I

The house shall be painted.” promise you," said Ellen, calmly.
The study which she and the boys gave “ And then,” went on the old man, hot- 

tho paint card resulted in confirming their ly, " I want you to understand that this
last headstrong piece of folly of yours is 
the last straw ; you have opposed and tor
mented me in my own home for the last 
time. Neither of my five boys—thank the 
Lord—ever dared to deceive me and trifle 

were with me as yon have done !”
Naughty Ellen smiled. It seemed as 

though, to use the deacon’s own expression 
in relating the interview afterward to hta 
wife, •' the girl was possessed.”

ceagary. As he saw the mocking look on her face
The next morning the painters began, hta voice grew hoarse and thick. By this 

As Ellen saw them fairly at work her heart time he was in a towering passion, 
beat hard at the thought of her temerity ; “ Yes, yon can go !” he roared,
but she was in for it now, and as the work as quick as you can I Take all your traps 
progressed and it became plain—to her with you, and never step under my roof 
and the boys—that the change would be a again ! You are no daughter of mine now 
decided improvement, she felt better. I’ll leave you out iff my will t I’m no mil- 

She hurried the men aa much as she conld, Bonaire but—” 
and by the time her expected parents were “ Now, father," interrupted Ellen, with

Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda Ih IOKLEY.”paid for it with my own money, 
at least the satisfaction of seeing how the 
house looked decently painted, and I’ve 
enjoyed it very much. Good-by, father ! ” 

With no kiss or shake of the hands, the 
proud girl turned and ran up the stairs, 
humming a tune. But, once in her own 
room, she sank on the bed and related the 
history of the interview with her father, 

her mother’s neck. But

Commencing Monday, May 5th
____THE FAVORITE SIDE-WHEEL STEAMER-------

2sTE!"W BZR'U'lSrS'WIOK
Having been thoroughly repaired, will leave ANNAPOLIS (calling at DIGBY

Try Puttner’s Emulsion I ^y ^esdav ^Friday, MON‘DeA^d thursda?

The other letter was addressed to Ellen.may give thie to all who are suffering from 
Coughs, Colds, Consumption, General Debility, 
and all wasting Diseases.
^tiieate Children who otherwise would pay 

the debt very spesdily, may have a long

» “ My Dear Daughter Your words 
heart. Iof peuitençç have touched, niy 

freely forgive you, and beg in return that 
you will forgive my far too great severity 
to you. I love you more than ever. Come 
home with your husband and child, and 
spend Christmas with us. We shall expect 
you two days before Christmas ; thus you 
will have time to make your aunt a good 
visit even if you do not spend Christmas 
day with her. We shall confidently ex- 
pecc you alL Your affectionate father, 

Robert Dickley.”

EXTENSION OF TIME. and was terribly angry, 
would not cry so unless the case was pretty

ress Train 
mornings. bad.

weeping upon 
when she had “ rained her skies blue,” she 
begged her mother never to tell how she 
had cried ; and by night she had carried 
out every detail of the programme which 
she outlined to her father in the morning.

It seemed to Mrs. Dickley as though

ST JOHN LINE —CHANGE OF TIME.
BROWN BROS. & O0.( MONDAY May 5th, one of tho Palace Steamer» of this line will

CHEMIST AND DRUQOI8TS, l^ST.^oÿjo^mSTON ^^STl^RT ^^JLAND e«^ i .

Halifax, N. S. I For farth„ information apply to
It was very evident that the deacon conld 

ly wait until he should hold his 
daughter to hta heart in a long embrace of 

forgiveness.
Of ootiTse there could ko no refusal of 

such invitations, and never was a Christ
mas looked forward to with such joyful an
ticipations by all concerned ; and never 
was Christmas so lavishly provided for. 
Every shelf in the deacon’s house groaned 
beneath the preparations for the Christmas 
feast, and a wide branching spruce had 
been elaborately decorated, loaded with 
costly gifts for all, and stood, a miracle of 
beauty and generosity, ready to be unveil
ed on Christmas eve.

But the strangest thing of all yet remains 
to be told. The deacon was not to be out
done by hta daughter in magnanimity. As 
Aunt Julia and DeWitt Henderson and hta 
wife came in sight of the old Dickley 
sion, on their way to spend Christmas 
there, they all uttered startled exclama.

that she

R. A. Carder,
Agent, Annapolis.F. Crosskill,

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

CHEAP
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PUMP COMPANY,
lived t

she had
LOUR,

OATMEAL,
FEEDING FLOUR,

CORMEAL,
GROCERIES,

STOVES, PLOWS, 

HORSE CLOTHING,

made to Order.
REPAIRING ATTENDED TO 

PROMPTLY.

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
the celebrated

Rotter Rocket Chain Pump »

—ALSO :—amesses
FORCE ZPTT3VCF,

with Homs attached If required.

N. H. PHINNEY.
[under ground. Can be 
rat any station on the line of Roll 
way. Send for Price I-lat.

tiens. Ellen was so overcome 
very nearly awakened little Sylvia out of a 
sound sleep. And it was no wonder 1 The 
deacon had painted hta house a beautiful 

shade of brown !

Nov. 19th, 1888.

B. B. B. An Ironical Horse.

Burdock Blood Bitters
Iz a purely vegetable compound, possessing 
perfect regulating powers over all the organs 
of the system, and controlling their secre
tions. It so purifies the blood that it

, I happened to witness an odd and inter- 
! esting sight in the horse line the other of 

k ! temoon, as I was taking a walk out over 
j the Mile Ground. A two-horse coal wagon 

along at a walk returning after dis- 
11 charging its load, with two men on its high „ 
j I seat, the driver and another. In a few 
! seconds I saw the second man rise to hta 
Ï j feet, turn around, take off hta hat, swing it

his head, cheering and yelling, as if ^

Th* Only Wat to Bkcomk a Capi. 
talist.—Somebody must save money, and 
the people who save it will be the capital, 
tats, and they will control the organization 
of industry and receive the larger share of 
the profits. If the workingmen tyU save 
their money, they may be not only sharers 
of profits, but owners of stock and receiv
ers of dividends. And workingmen can 

their money if they wiU. It is the 
permanently

SCUT before Christinas so.”
;
)CURES ter.

All blood humors and diseases, from a com
mon pimple to the worst scrofulous sore, and 
this combined with its unrivalled regulating, 
cleansing and purifying influence on the j 
secretions of the liver, kidneys, bowels and } 
skin, render it unequalled as a cure for all [ j 
diseases of the

he had suddenly gone mad. Looking be
hind to discover what was the object or 

of these demonstrations, I saw that

save
only way in which they 
and surely improve their condition. Leg- 

reforms, improved industrial
does cure astray.

During the winter a little daughter was 
born to Ellen, and she named it Sylvia, for 
her mother. Everybody said the child was 
the image of the old deacon. As it grew 
the old man sometimes saw it out riding 
with Ellen and her husband. He was fairly 
hungry to see how the child looked, but 
not for words would he turn his obstinate 
old head toward her.

The months soiled by. It was nearly 
two years since Deacon Dickley and his 
daughter, although their homes were 
scarcely more than a mile apart, had ex
changed a word or even se much as a look.

Mrs. Dickley went back and forth be
tween Ellen’s house and her owu, but she 

forbidden to mention her erring daugh-

the fellow was encouraging his horse, an old 
chestnut nag that lingered behind with an
other empty wagon. The sagacious beast 
understood perfectly what was meant. He 
threw up his head with a nervous jerk, 
at the same time laying back his ears, as 
much as to say, “ Why can’t you let me 
alone ?” But presently he reluctantly 
plied with his master’s implied request, 
quickened his pace to the extent of a jog 
trot, and was soon plodding along with his 

| head close to the tail-board of the first 
This was a humorous display of

islative
methods, may make the way easier for 
them, but there is no road to comfort and 
independence, after all, but the plain old 
path of steady work and ssber saving. If 
the working people of this country would 

for the next five years the money that

RESUMPTION)
:SKIN ■ up.
!
;

__ one to two bottles will cure boils, j 
pimples, blotches, nettle rash, scurf, tetter, ) 
and all the simple forms of skin disease. } „ , . „ a Milk.FromtwotoIourbottleswiUcuresaltrheum J Palatable as JUUK
or eczema, shingles, erysipelas, ulcers, ab- ;
«jesses, running sores,and all skin eruptions.
It is noticeable that sufferers from skin

In Its First Stages.

they spend on beer and tobacco and base 
ball, they eould control a pretty large share 
of the capital employed in the industries 
by which they get a living, and they could 

the dividends of this capital from the 
pockets of the money-lenders bite their 

There is no other way of checking 
the congestion of wealth and of promoting 
its diffusion so expeditious, so certain and 
so beneficent as this. I wish the working 

I people would try this.—Washington Glad
den, in the Forum.

Be sure you get the genuine in Salmon 
color wrapper-, sold by all Druggists, at 
roc. and $1.00.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville.DISEASES turn

Are nearly always aggravated by intolerable 
itching, but this quickly subsides on the 
removal of the disease by B.B.B. Passing 
on to graver yet prevalent diseases, such as 
scrofulous swellings, humors and

wagon.
intelligence on the part of the horse, for 
the appeal to which he responded was 
really a form of irony, and an ironic mean
ing is not one which we commonly expect 
a dumb animal to apprehend. —Bouton Post.

own.

COME*
sf#
^ ■ THE WORb0 ,

BAD BLOOD Pfls. -ell
ffivercomplaint, biliousness, dyspepsia,sick ■ ■ ■■ S3 ■ W
headache, dropsy, rheumatism, and every ^ H 1 _The Supreme Court of the United
KM.SILTtiSSl X1*l*|*^ su.»h-» j"”" “b.„. -a* ....
We guarantee every bottle of B. B. B. I _____... the constitutionality of Edmundsanti-polyg , , , . »

; WORE IN CAKE THAN OTHER MAKES. -US about to marry I previous opioion. They had order* the
application personally or by letter. Wewill , " y m g Wtaion of the Su young DeWitt Henderson and live on a farm I house to be painted a beautiful light brown,
also be glad to send testimomMs and in- n-iL DrnthpPI-’ I jupru Çfohlû came on appeal from a dec , .. .,„d onW a mile or more from home, she would with darker blinds and trimmings, but had
formation proving tiio effects of B.B^bm balll 010111651 Llldly dldUld, preme Court of Utah m favor of the United Jj smart told the painter that they might still change
the above named diseases, on application States. That judgment is affirmed. never nave . . T. w
to T. MILBURN & CO., Toronto, Ont _-T.B ___ 1_L---------------- she was. their mmds at the last moment. It had

----------------------- ----------------- ----- \.'ii*--2asiLB-~L- What It WU1 Do. “ If she had only been one of the boys, all been done so quickly ! But they
, 1 to 2 bottles of B. B. B. will cure Head- Md one of the boys had been a girl in- satisfied with their first decision. The
t|w ache. 1 to 2 bottles of B. B. B. wiU cure ^ thollght the crochetty old deacon, colors were artistic, yet not at all odd.
‘ I I curs’Constipation. ^ Ho? bLüesof B. B No sooner had the carriage containing Ellen did not want to give her father a 

I B. will cure Dyspepsia. 1 to 6 bottles of her father and mother rattled off in the greater shock than she felt would be ne- 
I B. B. B. will cure Bad Blood. 1 to 6 hot- distance than Ellen and the boys began a

^raUefBwiU'b^hada7romr°the first few most extraordinary pirouetting around the 

ed to all parts of tho coun-1 <joge8 sitting-room.
“ I want the men to begin this very min-

was
ter’s name in her husband’s presence.

“Oh, dear ! Where will it all end?” 
sighed the gentle mother, 
stolen, or done the most wicked thing pos
sible, her father couldn’t nave been more 
against her than he is 1 1 heartily wish I 
could make him feel about it as I do ; but 
I can’t. He says he is angry forever, and, 
for all I can sec, so is Ellen.”

But Mrs. Dickley was mistaken. The 
cares and responsibilities of motherhood ex
panded and developed Ellen’s nature. 
When she hung over the cradle of her child 
she remembered how fond her father had 
always been of herself. She thought of 
the old song,—

•• Be kind to thy father, for now ho is old.”

SCROFULA “If she had
Oh, What & Cough.

Will you heed the warning ! The signal 
perhaps of the sure approach of that more 
terrible disease, Consumption. Ask your
selves if you can afford for the sake of 
saving 60 cents, to run the risk and do 
nothing for it. We know from experience 
that Shiloh’s Cure will cure your Cough. 
It never fails. This explains why more 
than a Million Bottles were sold the past 
year. It relieves Croup and Whooping 
Cough at once. Mothers do not be without 
it. For Lame Back, Side or Chest, use 
Shiloh’s Porous Plasters. Sold by Drs. 
DeBlota & Primrose, Bridgetown, and Dr. 

LMorse, Lawrencetown.

—Here is an item from New York testi
fying to the appreciation of the country 
weekly in the great cities t

It would do the hearts of country editors 
good to ride up town on the elevated 
on tho afternoon of Friday and Saturday 
in any week in the year. On these two 
days a great many business men givo only 
a hasty glance at the evening papers and 
then immediately draw from a pocket a 
copy of a paper that is In marked contrast 
to the city paper, so far as tyjie and gen
eral appearance goes. The type is invari
ably larger and the displays of advertise
ments and headings to news articles com
monly coarser. The ink is not always 
spread evenly over the page. Nevertheless, 
the business man opens the paper to a page 
devoted to village news and reads every 
line there. After that he not infrequently 
reads the village advertisements and gives 
a brief look at the editorials. The city man 
used to live in the village where that pape» 
was printed, and he recognizes the names 
of people there as old acquaintances, and 
commonly old friends. The village paper 
comes tike a letter from home to the city 
man, who was once a villager.

We have undoubted proof that from three 
to six bottles used internally and by outward 
application (diluted if the skin is broken) to 
the affected parts, will effect a cure. The 
great mission of B. B. B. is to regulate the 
liver, kidneys, bowels and blood, to correct 
acidity and wrong action of the stomach, 
and to open the sluice-ways of the system 
to carry off all clogged and impure secre
tions, allowing nature thus to aid recovery 
and remove without fail

cars

And all its words, long forgotten, recurred 
to her mind as she rocked her little one to
sleep.

“ How I should feel if Sylvia here ever 
treated me as I treated poor father !” she 
said to herself. “I have been a member 
of the church for many years, and I have 
pretended to try to do right ; yet how im
pertinent I was to my father ! What an 
absurd thing I did to tease him ! What 
did I care about those fashionable people ? 
They are nothing to me nor I to them 1 I 

, don’t blame father for being angry with 
little natural resentment rib-

Farm for Sale mF

HB subscriber offers for sale that very 
_ nicely situated property in MIDDLE- 
TON, County of Annapolis, and Province of 
Nova Scotia, on the Post Road and in the 
immediate neighborhood of Railway Station, 
Telegraph Office, Post Office and Churches, 
eon Jsting of about forty-five acres superior 
soil, a thriving young orchard of about one 
hundred and fifty Appls Trees of ohoise 
selected fruit, and oonreniegtlv divided 
into bay, tillage and pasture lands. Is well 
watered, has a com in odious and thoroughly 
finished huuse, woodhouee, barn, stables, ete., 
in good repair. Terms easy.

JONATHAN WOODBUBY.

T me, but ”
ing in spite of herself—“ he needn’t have

“ Go spoiled my wedding and tnmed me out of Ag & 8implPe™':aU“,alTxïttae, stomachic, c 
his hoiise as if I were a criminal ! There jjlood, brain and nerve tonic, when taken 
wasn’t any need of going so far as that ! as directed, the value of Burdock Blood 

• [But father goes to extremes in everything. Bitters cannot be overestimated, while ns 
*k_ ... a euro for constipation, indigestion, liver

Poor father . diseases, impure blood, sleeplessness, ner«
Her conviction of her own duty in the voU8 ^ 8ick headache, ft k the best that 

matter, however, became daily clearer and money can buy.

Passengers convey 
try at reasonable rates.

Teams in waiting at all trams.
Single or l>ooble Teams for Wedding 

Parties Furnished nt Short Notice 
and Fitted np in Best Style.

—If one wishes to take things easy when 
is old, it will be necessary to take 

many things that are not easy when one is 
young.

H. 8. BATH-1 —This doing the right thing at the right 
time is the secret of success.

ute !” said Ellen.
“ So do I !” chimed in Donald.
But Bert, though the youngest, was the 

most conservative.
“ No, they might come back for some

thing,” he said, prudently. “It’s lucky

.
I

Livery Stable opposite Rink. 

W. 0. BATH. - - -
BRIDGETOWN.
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