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ALMANAC FOR FEBRUARY, 1887.

MOON'S CHANGES,

arly, or yearly alvartinements,

First Quarter lst day, 4h. 14.3m., a. m.,
N. W below horizon.

Full Moon Sth day, 6h., 1.8m., a. m., W,

Last Quarter 14th day, 9h., 19.5m., p.m.,S.W

New Moon 22ad day, 5h, 27.7m., p. m., W,

D Sun Sun [Moon' High'Day's |

| PAY OF WEER! .ises sets | rises |water| len’h

h mh mjmorn /morn| h m

1 Tuesday 7 254 49111 20| 3 33| 9 31
2 275 4 38 3t
3 b 26 D ood 37
4! Friday 24 37100 40
5 Saturday 23 ['8 16) 43
6 sunday e > B 9 11| 46
7' Monday 19 3410 0 49
S Tuesday 187 9 5 54/10 45" 81
9 Wednesday 17 1011 571 54
201 iy 160 13l 5 2vlait 108 57
11/ Friday 14! 15, 2 44 0 5010 1
12 ‘A"--"'l_v' P n 1 344
13 Sunday | 114 18lmorn| 221} 7
14 Monday ! 9 19 0 8 3 16 10
15 Tuesday 8 21! 116{ 4 28 13
16' \Vedaesday Ty 23 2191549 16
17 Ch lay o 2413187 6 19
13 ; _ “2.',' P 858 -2
19 saturday i* 27V 4 59} 855 48
20 Sunda 601 24| & .'-9' 9 39 20
21 Moada 55( 30| 6 ojlo 10} 32
22 Tuesdlay 5il 31| 6 4810 45| 35
23 Wednesday 55| 33| 7 1211 24/ 38
24 Tharsday 521 34 7 3811 51 42
25 Friday 51| 36| 8 3imorn 45
26! Saturday i 37/ 8 281 0 23 48
27 Sunday i7i 38| 8 54| 0 55{ 51
28' Monday G475040 922' 1 3010 &5
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SPREIVG AR A NRENMENT.

THE PALACE STEAMERS

OF THE

{4TERMATIONAL 8.5. GO,

Leave St. J
iand, every Tues lay, nad Taursday at 8.00 a. m.

Fare from unariottetown o Boston, 36,30, 2nd
class ; 3.0, Ist class,

For tickets an r information apply to

«ASHARY, . W, HALES,

P T . P. L. L Steam Nav. Co.

Ticket Agent,
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6 '1‘1”-2 EXAVMINER PUBLISHING (.ZU‘-I"
PANY,” naving Lately adl d to their stock
of type wnd material tor Jor Priuting, are better
than ever prepared to exesnis orders for Bill
Mealds, Letter Hsads, Hanlodls of all kinds,
Visiting or Bisiness Cards, &:., promptly and
chisapiy, ia the best style of the art. '
Noue ot figst-class workmen are employed in
thoeir oidice: and, a3 they imporr

papers direct from the manuafacturess, they are |
nast favorable terms. |

able to 1ill 21l orders on the

la: continued patronagc of the public is
respec fully solicited. ' e *
W. L. COTTON,
Manager.

Ch'town, Nov. 18, 1286
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'i'i“-; Subscriber begs to noti’y the pablic that

liis busin-ss connexion with Mr. D. A. Bruce
baviog ended, by mutnsl consent, he intends to
want Tulor's Store, in the eity, early
hopes to receive the
to be favored with a

open a Mer
! the Spring, when he
lors of his friend: and

A of public patronage.
JAMES McLEOD.

Ch'towr., Jan, 5, 1887
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M! K. RUTH wish#s to announce to the
& t loltetown that she is prepared

tod; MANTLE AND DRE3SSMAKING ia the
st fashions, haviag had maany years prac-

b Xy » 1 the United States, patrons

an Te ,. surad of getiing every satisfaction.
Resiieng Riclunond Street, near {ills-

borua Square.

Nov. 2 -3mo eod & wky
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The Nova Scotia Sugay Vefiver

and Twines

made for mouthly, qﬂ‘* J. F. Carter, Hev rley, Mass,—iled Clothing, &e.

Capital - & &
Cash Assets - s
An-ual Income Over
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Lowest Rates.

taken on all

Bend Gilice, BO3 »y,

‘i Capital Subscribed -

Total Assets - -
Income, 1885 - -

>
FIFTY PER
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their printing |
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Messrs J. Lowenz & e Bros, Lotdes, Eagl sad -Teas.
TMesses, Booe thowh & o, Dandee, seotla i - soags, Hessians, &
Messrs Thomas Connor & sens, Portiand, N i Ropes. sar
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RNV HAL AGENT.

ENTING :

sl ted), laliax, V.S,

WESTERN FIRE ASSURANCE COMPANY.

- - $1,000,000.00
1,188,210.46

- ‘ 1,300,000.00
property

descriptions  of

HORACE HASZARD,
Agent, P. E. Island.

1. we—

SUN LIFE INSURANCE COMPA

James St., Montreal.
$ 500,000.00
1,411,004.33
319,987.05

Agents wanted in unrepresented distriets.

; HORACE HASZARD,

Acent, P. B Island.
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BOOKS! BOOKSi! BOOKS!!!

ScrooLs and CoLLEGES Supplied.
BOOKBINDING, STATIONERY.

— —_—

The undersigned, who attend Leading
ers of Valuable Private Libraries in Eng-
land and the Continent, can supply Bools
| at about 50 per cent. less than usual Cost
| Price. Pictures, Books, and M33. bought
{on order. All new and second-hand Books
jand Reviews supplied on shortest notice.
| Libraries | throughout. Whole-

furnished
I sale Bookbinding and Stationery at exceed-
|ingly low rates. - Remit by Bank or Posta!
i Draft with order.

| J. MOSCRIPT PYE & CO.,

?l‘:(p‘)!‘t Booksellers, Stationers and Publishers,

; 154 WEST REGENT ST., GLASGOW,
SCOTLAND.

Nov. 13th, 183 -3 mo

cod

Cairiags Builders

|

]
M

0
U

BUGGY TOPS---Write for Pric

We offer Better Value

NORTON &

January 5, 1887.—2aw & w ky

- THAN COLONIALS.

LawyEers, Docrors, CLERGYMEN, MeRcHANTS For the convenience of “Kin Beyond

Book and Picture Sales, and are Purchas-

Everything in the Line at

ek o b o

LESS,
l GOOD NEWS FROM HOME !

J. Moscrirr Pye (of the above firm)w
|has had great experience of the v

frequirements of  ladies Knmmen
abroad and in the Colonies, acts as GEN-
ERAL AGENT, and executes with economy
and despatch commissions entrusted to
him, for anything large or small that may
be wanted from Europe. Correspondents
lin all parts. Manufactures and Patents,
also Financial and Commercial undertak-

her head, Agamemnon.”

-Pfrum the various houses she
# gathered those strange garments in  which

S B '
FIFTY PER CENT

ACAMEMNOIN,

BY ANNA FICHBERG.

* Charity, Agamemnon Mow, am a
beautiful ting ;" and Mammy Mow dumped

a great gingham bundle on the floor, and

1er black hands spread on her knees, she

*ﬁt,ting down on the old rocking chair with

SPguzed thoughtfully at her son, Agamemon,

aced seven who was nursing the baby.
“** Charity he cover a multitood ob sins ;

d’you hear dat, Agamemnon ?”

Whereupon Mrs. Mow opened the bundle

Jwhile her son watched her with great agita-

tion, which she manifested by holding the
baby up-side down.

Agamemnon was such a small darkey,and
the buby was so big that the division of
labor seemed unfair.

“*Agmmemnon, what you doin’ wid dat
angel sister ~ob yourn " his mother asked
reproachfully.

Agamemnon, suddenly aware that ten

Alittle bronze toes were wriggling in the air,

where one wooly head should have been,
made a mighty effort and turned her right
side up, theu took a long breath, his burden
smiling placidly meanwhile, for Rosalba
was nothing if not good-natured.

“*Bress her sweet heart, and put dis on
Upon which the
ever-smiling Rosalba was crowned with an
ncient poke bonnet, which Mammy had
picked up in some dusty garret.

Mrs. Mow did *‘chores” for a living, and
“cleaned” she

“they were all arrayed.

fondly held up a pair of shabby trousers,
+'Dem’s ole massa’s, he telled me he wear
4’em when he go courtin’ missis. Mighty
big pity,” she added with a sigh, *he hab
81t s0 hard on dem.  Dat am de waistcoat,
san’ dis are de coat an’ dis am a cap for you,
‘Agememnon,” whereupon he was extin-
guished beneath a fur cap with a visor.

**Now I'se got some ting else.  Just you
guess what it am !” she said in triumph
and hid something in the shadow of the old
coat.

Agamemnon’s eyes glowed in the depths
cof his fur cap.

“It's a watermelon, he shouted, and at
the name of her favorite dish the baby
joined in with a fat squeal.

“*To-morrow am Chris'mas, an’ de water-
melions, dey ain’t jes’ ripe yet. Butl
’apl;\in to de gard'ner de 'cessity of hurrying
em upatitteand he's a berry ’'bliging
gen'lewan,” Mammy retorted.

Agamemnon’s eyes nearly started out of
hls head. He lifted the tails of the ancient
coat he wore, and prepared to attack the
wmystery when Mrs. Mow held up—a
chicken. Agamemnon i

had little experi-
ence in chickens, but instinct told him that
this was a tine bird, combining the noble
proportions of mature years and the tender-
ness of infancy. He howled with rapture

s pluc(ul:m the }:‘“g]'lSh .M:n'kct. Pw‘ and considerately pushed back Rosalba’s
liminary Fee, £25 Sterling. Relatives|honnet so that she also could share in the

Save time, trouble and expense,
Mr. PYE, 164
{Wesr Recenxr Streer, Grascow. A re
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Complets Outfitting

“arehiuse.
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Lowest Prices.

8901dd 0] oTLM---§d04 19N

in BUGGY TOP2S than any other
House in Canada.

FENNELL,

CITY HARDWARE STORE, QUEEN STREET.

CHRLOTTETOHA Shsh

2. PALMUER &
We are now manufacturing and w

Sashes, Doors. Window and Door Frames,
ings, Balluste:s, Newel Posts, Stair Rails, g

Jig and Fret Sawing, Turning, &c.

dJuan B, 1857,

We are prepared to do ali kinds of Jobbing,

IND D901 FHACTORY |

Peake’s Ho. 3 YWharf,
CO.,

——— )

PROPRIETORNS.

ill sell at the Lowest Cash Prices :

\rchitraves, Spouting and Conductor Mould-

‘wists, &e.

in Planing, Joining, Morticing, Tenoning,

All kinds of Gouhic Wiadows for Churches made at shortest notice. ;
With new and first-class Machioery, and the latest appliances, we can insure the utmost
satisfaction to all who faver us with their pationage.

general joy.  And that wasn’t all. Mammy
drew out a huge loaf of bread, a portly cab-
bage whose hard heart was a virtue, a quart
bag of cranberries, and then, Oh, rapture !
a newspaper parcel bursting with dough-
nuts, so warm still and so greasy that they
appeared to dissolve in their own richness.

*Ole mass'r tell de cook to gib dem to
me, cos it am Chris'mas, bress his heart !
Charity am a beautiful ting! [t am a
bressed ting to gib—Oh, you little nigger.”
Mamwy interrupted her reflections and
pounced on a black paw that was abseutly
toying with the doughnuts. *“Dis am
Chris'mas eating! You go out ob doors
an’ git some air wid dat baby.”

So the two discreetly retreated into the
front yard, where they cuddled together in
a broken-down washtub, while the goat,
tethered to a bit of fence near by, tried to
make a frugal meal off the limp roses in
Rosalba’s bonnet.

Mres. Mow's residence consisted of two
rooms, and stood on the highway lead ng to
the small town.  The neighborhood was so
sparsely settled that Mammy’s shanty
seemed to have tumbled down there by
accident.
thistles, rocks, posters and goats.

The next day being Christmas, Mammy,
to do credit to the occasion, scrubbed Ros-
alba until she looked like polished ebony,
while Agamemnon suffered such tortures in
a pail combined with yellow soap, that he
decided to enlist as a pirate as soon as Ros-
albiy could walk. In the mean time his
spirits were depressed that even the recol-
lection of the chicken could sooth him.
Mauny, having secured her children, pro-
ceoded to array herself in untold splendor,
and as she was thrusting a part of her great
black band in a yellow kid glove, she thus
addressed her son :—

“I'se a going down to a praise meetin’ at
Ebenezer Chapel, Agamenon. Just you
keoep dat baby clean, an’ if 1 come home an’
finds a speck ob dirt on dat chile, I'll just
spank you blue. I has inwvited Uncle
Spooner to dine wid us hiah after de
meetin’, cause it ain’t ebery day dat he
eat such a chicken as dis one.”

So she departed and left Agamemnon in
a lowness of spirits deepened by a surrep-
titious contemplation of the chicken.

He knew Uncle Spooner’s appetite from
painful experience, and it would be un-
necessarily aggravated by much shouting in
the chapel. Whichever way he calculated,
the end was equally unsatisfactory. If
Uncle Spooner began with the neck of the
fowl and ate his way down the most deli-
cate calculation would prove that onlya
scaly drum-stick could remain for Agamem-
non. On the other hand, supposing Uncle
Spooner began at the tail, it was a self-
evident fact that only the neck would be
left, which part Agamemnon knew to be a
mockery and a delusion. Therefore was he
in gloom.

Extingui-hed under the fur cap and stag.
gering under Rossalba, he leaned mourn-
fully against the fence. Christmas had lost
its interest for him, and not even the con-
templatior of the goat taking a light re-
freshment off a towato can could bring a

il bo ks Lps  Av Uy encat w

£ ‘*See yere, Agamemnon,” she cried, and

Over the way were fields rich in |

dilapidated stranger sauntered down the
road. He was terribly cut at elbows, but
| he was cheerful and ready for conservation.

**Hallo, you little nigger, how do you
(do 7" he rewarked genially, as the two
'black infants  stared it him from
the shelter of a broken-down fence. The
infant with the bonnet smiled generously,
while the other said with deep gloom that
he was pretty well.

“That's your sister,I guess,” the stranger
continued, leaning over the fence and tickl-
ing Rossalba’s fut chin with the dingy end
of 4 clay pipe,
| “Please let dat chile alon, sar. She done
been cleaned up fo’' to-day, cos’ it am
Christmas.”

; “Soit is. I'd nearly forgotten. She
don't look as if she ever suffered from hun-

i

. “‘She don’ be hungry jis’ yet,” Agamem-
non piped up shrilly.

The stranger leaned a little more heavily
on the fence.

*“Would you believe it, sonny,” he said
with much emotion, *‘I have eight of them
young things at home, not one of 'em older
than her, and they’re all hungry.”

Agamemnon gazed at the unhappy father
with some compassion. He knew how
Rossalba yelled when she was hungry, and
he rapidly maltiplied the noise by eight.

**Why don you gib em something to eat?” !

*Cos I ain’t got anything. What'’s your
name?!”
| **Agamemnon Mow.”

**Agamemnon, | ain’t ate anything myself
for four days.” Whereupon he mopped his
face with the remnant ot a red siik hand-
kerchief. ‘‘Perhaps your ma'll give me
something, seeing it's Christinas.”

i **She's gone to Ebenezer Chapel, an’ dere
ain’t nobody in ‘cept me an’ de biby. First
dere is a praise meeting, an’ den dere are—
chicken,’ and young Agamemnon sighed.

| **Well, guess I'll go in and get a glass of
water anyway, it's better'n nothing,” aud
she stranger strolled in,followed by Agame-
mnon and the baby.

¢ "Pears like you might be a tramp, sir,”

Agamemnon suggested politely, as the
other sank into Mammy’s favorite chair.
| “It's what some call me, particularly!
policemen. But don’t you be afraid, you
little nigger, I won’t hurt you.”
i I ain’t noways 'fraid,” Agamemnon re-
torted, and then added, coming nearer, *‘is
~dey berry hungry?”
| “Who,” the forgetful parent demanded.
| *“De eight.”
' *‘Oh yes, t'besure !
howling.”

*“Guess dey’d like something to eat.”

““Of course they would, darkey.”
| Agamemnon paused, reflected, and then,

like all great characters, decided without
delay.  Charity was a beautiful thing,
Mammy had said so, and rather than Uncle
Spooner, why the famished eight shonld eat
that chicken.

*“1f you jis’ hole dat baby a minit I done

fetch suffin’ fo’ dem,” he said resolutely.

| The ever-smiling Rosalba was transferred
to the tramp, and Agamemnon disclosed the
treasures of the cupboard,

| There stood the noble loafl of bread as a
solid background; the chicken hung by its
yellow Jegs, the portly face of the cabbage
absolutely seemed to smile, and the cran-
berries glowed like garnets. As for the
doughnuts, well it was a torture to part
,with them, but Agamemnon was reckless
and resolved. As if to make the ways of
sin easy, undernaath stood Mammy’s mar-
ket basket.

**Guess, I'll put the tings in heah, but
vou done bring dat basket back fo’ shuah.
Dem chillen won't cry no moah, sah,” he
said as the visitor departed.

As that gentleman disappeared down the
street he passed a gorgeous colorel lady,
escorted by a fat old darkey in an ancient
silk hat and a stupendous collar.

‘ Well, I do declar’, Uncle Spooner,’ she
said to her escort, ** ef dat gen'lenian ain’t
got a basket jes' like mine! Howebber, as
I done remark, dar am a chicken at home
what I knows to be tender! Dere am a
cabbage what’ll jes’ melt in your wmouf,

Awfal! 1left dem

Mammy made a dive for him, but he
usel Rosalba as a shield.

*“Gib dat dinner away 7"

*‘He say dey was all so hungrv—eight
ob 'em —no bigger den Rousalba,” Agamem-
non sobbed. *

‘*Jes’ you come hiah, I's gwine to”"—-

“Mammy, you say it am beantiful to give
things away,” Agamemmon  pleaded, but in
his secret soul he knew that diluted charity
is a failure.

Mammy gasped, grabbed the baby, drop-
ped it in the air apparvently, and then
clutched her son by the seat ot his patched
velveteen breeches and laid him over her
knee.

*“Uncle Spooner, der am an ole slipper
in de cupboard; jes' gim me dat, depe ain't
nuftin else dere.” X

Agamemnon wailed and Mammy wielded
the slipper.

**Charity am a beautiful ting, you dark-
ey, but he done begin to howe, Agamem-
non, don’ you nebber forgit dat.”

Some one knocked at the kitchen door,
but as no one paid any attention a dilapi-
dated head looked in and observed the situ-
ation. It was the parent of the eight Lhun-
gry children.

*‘Oh I say, old lady,” he cried, “‘here’s
your dinner. 1 guess that’s what you are
wallopinz him for. I've broaght it
back.”

**So dat’s you,” mammy exclaimed, re-
leasing Agamemnon.

““Yes, but I thought better of it. 1
kind’er guessed how it would end for that
engaging little nigges of yours. And, to
tell the truth,” he added with an agreeable
smile, ‘‘the victuals beng mostly raw,
would set heavy on my digestion, wy
French cook’s off on a vication.  So says |
to yself, *bring them victuals back and
they'll invite you to dinner after they're
cooked.” ”

Mammy flew at the baskets.

“They’re all there, mum, excepting a
doughuus or two—and the chicken’s a very
fine chicken. Tain't every gentleman
would have done as much. 1 think, mum,
you said 1 could stay and welcome-—seceing
it’s Christmas.”

“Seeing it’s Chris'mas you kin stay,”
Mammy cried, rejoicing over her recovered
treasures.

“*Hiah, Agamemnon, hiah am a dough-
nut, an’ you kin set on de cushion to-day.
But dere’s one ting don’ you nebber forgit,
you little nigger, Charity he done always
begin to howme.”
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PROMPT.
AWONDERFUL REMEDY

Adamson’s Potanic Covgh Palsam,

It is as pleasant as Lhoney. Couzhs, Colds, aud
Asthima, which lead to Consumption, have been
speedily cured by the use of ApANSON'S BALSAX after
all other medicines have failad.  Rafferers from either
recent or chromz coughs or bronchial affoctions, can
resort to this graat remedy, confident of obtalning
speedy relief. Do not delay, get it at once,

FOR SALL BY ALL DRUGGISTS,

Bottled at 8t. Stevens, N, B, by the proprictors,

F. W. KINSMAN & €O, Dragzgists,
334t AVELN. Y
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Uncle Spooner! Dere am doughnuts jes’
full of goodness. Dere am cranberries—O. |
gracious ! Manuny ejaculated at » loss for
adjectives, **Dere am nuftin so beautiful
like charity,” she concluded joyfully as they
reached the gate.

*“ And how am the healf ob Agamemnon |
an’ dis oder dear chile ob yourn, Mrs.!
Mow ?” Uncle Spooner asked, and pulled |

memnon'’s fur cap over his eyes.

A dreadful joy filled Agamemuon’s soul.
No, the beautiful chicken was not dastined
for Uncle Spooner. He rejoiced to think
of the hungry eight. Besides, had not
Mammy distinctly said charity is a beauti-
tul thing ?

* I’se done come straight back an’ cook
dat dinner, Uncle Spooner,” cried the un-
suspecting Mammy.

Agamemnon watched Uncle Spoouner pry
into the nooks and corners, and he ob-
served his start of surprise when on open-
ing the familiar cupboard he found it
empty.

** Hab your ma any udder ’ceptacle for
the victuals,” he asked anxiously.

Agamemnon pretended not to hear. He
felt mervous, He began to fear that his
charity, being diluted charity, might go
wrong.

Mammy jusrt then came down in a gorge-

’Ch'lown, Jan. 15, 1°87—feb, 14 2wks & wky 20

the baby’s woolly braids and pushed Aga- .

\ . GEORGE M. MOORIG has this day been
AL admitted a member of our tirm

PERKINS & STERNS.

EADING LINES ARE
HG!PQWDBR ¢
ORING EXTRACTS
“SHOE/BLACKING
A STOVE POLISH
Lo EiF;E E

** Agamemnon !” gt 4

The culprit had discreetly hidden behind
an ash barrel in the front yard, He was a'
prey to doubt and remorse.

He dared not disobey. ke crept along.
He a p aed.

* Whar am dat dinner gone to, you black
mgeer.” .

“What "

bl it to—e gow'loman.”

S —————

ous uew turban. She swiled until you
could see all her great white teeth. She
skipped to the cupboard and fung it open
w triumph. Then she stared, rolled her '
eyes wildly, gasped and screamed. The;
beautiful Christmnas dinner had gisap-
peared. i
Uncle Spooner turned ash oolor frosa dis- |
appointment.
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