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I am the only building mover in
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experience I oan g isfaction.
With numbers of lﬁﬁ“’ stions.
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and Accident Company, of Lendon, England.
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k: D BEALS!

——Comprising -—

DRY GOODS, .
IVEX £ X% N
Ready Made Clothing,
HATS & CA
BOOTS and SHOES,

nY.
¥
P@;‘

Crockery tvare.|,

SITELF HARDWARE, >
Best Groceries.
TIN WARE, ETO.

EXTRA CASH DISCOUNT ON ALL
LINES.

Eggs for Goods or Cash.

Butter and all Other Produpein Exchan
Nictauz Falls, May 9th, '87,

GREAT REDUCTION.

The whole Stock of

. 'W. W. SAUNDERS'’

will_be sold ¢ a"Great Reduction dur-
“tng the Xmad Halidays, embrac-
ing the following well.
selected lines :

DRY GOODS,

HOSIERY, a S8peciaity,

HATS AND CAPS, BOOTS, SHOES AND
SLIPPERS, OVERBOOTS, RUBBERS
AND LARIGANS, GROCERIES
AND" CONFECTIONERY,
CANNED GOODS, ES-
SENCES, EX.

TRACTS,

AND PATENT
MEDICINES, large
stock of LAMPS, GLASS,
EARTHEN., STONE, TIN.-
WARE HARDWARE, AND
CUTLERY AND A SPLENDID
ASSORTMENT OF XMAS'NOVELTIES

William Hart,

DR. FOWLERS
EXT:O0F ¢
- *WILD *
RAWBERRY

. CURES

YSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR
CHILDREN OR ADULTS.

W. D. SHEEHAN,

The American Tailor.
Bome of the reasons why my coats are the
BEST and MOST STYLISH CUT:
They always fit close to the neck, and
never drop down or rise up.
They always fit into the waist with a
graceful eurve.

The shoulders never wrinkle, and always
improve on your actual build.

B

Every garment is made on the premises
under my ewn supervision, by first-
class tailors.

Y ENTLEMEN who have found difficulty in

being properly fitted by their tailors,

will do well to call on we and I will guarantee
a perfeot fit.

1

FOR SALE at the DRUG STORE.

YASTORIA, best Spirits Nitre, Sulphurie

/  Acid, Enes FruitSalt, Plasters, Teaberry,
Tooth Powder, Pierce’s Medieines, full line,
Vasileres, full lnes, Paine's Celery Com-
pound, Riege’s Food for infants, Lactated
¥Food, Chloride Lime, Diamond _and Electric
Dyes, Insect Powders, Wasking and Baking
Soda, Copperas, Senna, Alum, Indigo, Nut-
megs, Aniline Dyes, Puffs, Toilet Powder,
Soap, Perfameries, Lime Juice, Mack’s Mag-
netic Medicines, Kendall’s Spavin Cure, Bur
dock Blood Bitters, Standard . Piapo and
Orgah Imstruction Books, Sheet Music ‘and
Blank Music Paper and Books.

L. R. MORSE, ¥ b.
Setember, 18885,

EXHAUSTED VITALITY.

HE SCEENCE OF LIFE, a

the great medical work
of the age on Manhood,
Nervous and Physical De-
bility, Premature Decline,
Errors of Youth, and the
untold miseries consequent
thereon, 300 pages, 8 vo,, How /4 y,
125 preseriptions for all diseases. Cloth, full
gilt, only $1.00, by mail, sealed. Illustrative
sample free to all young and middle-aged
men. Send pow. The Gold and Jewelled
Medal awarded to the author by the Nationsl
Medieal Association. Address P. 0. Box 1895,
Boston, Mass., or Dr. W. H. PARKER, grad -
uate of Harvard Medical College, 25 yesars’
practice in Boston, who may be consulted con-
fidentially. Speecialty, Diseases of Man.

Office, No. 4, Bulfinch St.
The Schooner

4B “CRUSADE.”

1. 8. CESNER,

\ TILL make weekly trips hetweenm this
port and St. Jobhn during the sea-
son, calling along the river.

Freights handled earefully.

LIME ALWAYS ON HAND.

Apply on board, or to

-

N

GEO. H. DIXON.
Bridgetown, May 27th, 1889. tf

the “ FARMERS' PO

Send stamps or cash.

G T

8. JOHNSON
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OPPOSITE RINK,

INSPHCTION

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

Monuments, Tablets,

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

Drysdale & Hoyt Bros.,

BRIDGETOWN, N &

LAWRENCETOWN
PUMP COMPANY,

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.

HOW THE MOTHERS OF VARIOUS LANDS

HUSH THEIR BABIES TO SLEKP,
(From an Kxchange.)
Every land has mothers and babies, and
every land therefore has its cradle songs.
Here are some of them :—.

The Norwegian lullaby runs :

¢ Row, row to Baltharock,

How many fish are caught in the net?
One for father and one Lfm' mother,
One for sister and one for brother.’

The Arabic mother sings :

¢ Sleep, my haby, sleep,
Sleep a slumber hale,
Sweetly rest till morniu% light,
)
Then the Dutch mother says:

My Tittle farmer boy so bright.’

¢ Oh, hush thee, my child,
Thy mother bends o'er thee,
And clasps her dear son,

For she is forsaken and alone.’

The Chinese mother has this :

¢Snail, snail, come-out and be fed,
Put out your horns and then your head,
And your mamma will give you mutton,
For tiiou art doubly dear to me.’
What is prettier than a Scotch mother’s
song :
‘ Ba-loo, ba-loo, my wee thing,
Oh, softly close thy blinkin’ e'e ;

Thy daddy now is far awa,
A saflor laddie o’ér the sen.’

The Danish mother delights her bairn
with :
Lullaby, sweet haby mine ! f
Mother spins the thread so fine ;
Father o'er the bridge has gone,
Shoes he'll buy for little John.’
The Hungarian mother ; §
* Hush, my darling ; hush, my darling
Hark, thy mother sings a lay.
She who bore thee, her only joy,
That takes her mamma's grief away.’
The Swedish mother muarmurs this ;
* Hush, hush, baby mioe !
Pussy elimbs the big green pine,
Mother turns the mill-stone,
Father to kill the pig has gone.’
And an Irish lullaby runs :

“Hush. baby dear, weep not awhile,

And o'er thee shall bright treasures
smile,

As did I‘l}' !‘n_\:xl SIres once own

In the green land of Conn and Owen.’

Here's the way another Chinese lullaby
runs :

‘ The mouse ran up the candle-stick,
When he got up he could not get down,

THE CELEBRATED

Rubber Bucket Chain anu,E

FORCE PUMP,
with Hose attached if required.

We are prepared to Manufacture
- WOODEN WATER PIPES for un-
derdraining or conveying water
nder ground. Can he delivered
t any station on the line of Rall-

= WAY. Send for Price List.

'8 4RMOUTH 85,00,

THE SHORTEST AND BEST ROUTE

BETWEEN NOVA SCOTIA AND
THE UNITED STATES,

The quickest time omnly 17 hours between

Yarm:outh and Boston.

THE FAST STEEL STEAMER

ILL deave Yarmouth for Boston every
Wednesday and Saturday Evenings,
after arrival of the train of the Western
Counties Railway. Returning, will leave
Lewis’s Wharf, Boston, at 10 a. m., every
Tuesday and Friday, connecting at Yar-
mouth with train for Halifax and Intermed-
iate Stations. i
The YARMOUTH carries a regular mail to
and from Boston, and is the fastest Steamer
plying between Nova Seotia and the United
States. Fitted with Triple Expansion En-
gines, Electric Lights, Bilge Keels, ete.
. The Steamer *City of St. John” leaves
Pickford & Black’s wharf every Monday, at
10 p. m., for Yarmouth and intermedtate
ports; returning leaves Yarmouth every
Thursday, at 8 a. m. .
¥or all other imformation apply to F.
CROSSKILL, Station Agent, Bridgetown, or to
W. A. CHASE, L. E. BAKER,
Sect. and Treas. Manager.
Yarmouth, April, "89. .

BRIDGETOWN

THOMAS DEARNESS,
Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of

Monuments, Tablets,

Headstones, &c.

Also Mouuments in Red Granite
Gray Granite, and Freestone.

Granville St Bridgetown, N. 8.

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

_Bridgetown, March 19th, 89.

i I BANKS,
PRODUQE COMMISSION AGENT,
Parker Market Building,
Halifax, N. 8,

~—ALL KINDS OF—

Farw Pt S n Conission

CARD

w. G Pa.rsons,-B. A,

Barrister, Solicitor, Ete.
'MIDDLETON, - N. 8.
& Office in A. BEALS'STORE, 16 tf
with your name in

E“BBER STMP Fancy Type, 2

Visiting Cards, and INDIAN INK to mark
Linen, only 25 cts.(stamps.) Book of 2000
styles free with each order. Agents Wanted.
Big Pl‘. THALMAN MF'G CO., BALTI-
MORE, MD.

e - 'j VI"hvt‘aart.'u;.r rrécommevnd PU‘T.
/TNER’S EMULSION to all

“ with the most gratifying results.

“Y e RMOUTH'” isuperiurc:m be obtained.” * * #* %

A

.AL

who are suffering from affec-|

But squeaked to waken all the town,
Mamma ! mamma. "

The Languedoc mother coos
‘If my boy sleepa quietly
He shall see the busy bee
When it has made its honey fine,

Dancing in the bright sunshine.’
The Italian motheér sings :
* 8leep, my baby, sleep my darling,
While I hush thee with my song;
Sleep until the new sun rises ;
Sleep in peace the whole night long.

The Zuln mother has it :

¢ Hush thee, my baby,

Thy mother's o'er the mountain gone ;

‘here she will dig the little garden
patch,

And water she'll fetch from the river.’

tions of the Throat and Lumza,f The Breton cradle song is :

and I am certain that for Wast- |
ing Diseases nothing superior to|
it can be obtained.”
i
“] bhave heen suffering from Pulmonary |
Diseases for the last five years. * * #* #
About two years ago, during an acute period
of my iliness, I was advised by my physician
to try PUTTNER'S EMULSION, I did so
My suffer-
ings were speedily alleviated I added
several pounds to my weight in a rhort tiwe
and began to recover strength. This process
continues until life, whioch had been a misery
to we, beeame once more a pleasure. Since
then PUTTNER’S EMULSION has been my
only medicine. * * * % Ag one who has
fully tested its worth, I heartily recommend
it to all who are suffering from affections ef
the Lungs and Throat, and I am certain that
for any form of Wasting. Diseases nothiog

ROBERT R. J. EMMERSON.
Sackville, N. 8., Aug. 1889,

Brown Bros. & Co.,
HALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA.

BN OALCOH.

L persons having any legal demands
against the estate of the late OLDHAM
WHITMAN, of Bridgetown, deceased, are
roquested to render the same duly attested
within twelve months from the date, and all
parties indebted to said estate are requested
to make immediate payment to the under-

signed.
EDMUND BENT,
Execugpr.

Harry Morgan |

This fine horse, owned by Thomas Doran
Windsor, will make the season
of 1889 between

BRIDGETOWN & HORTON.

}IE will stand at Glencross’ Stable on

Saturday, 25th May, and remain until
Monday, at 10 o'elock, and contioue fort-
nightly through the season.

This horse weighs (1260 lbs,; is fine style
and action. Has a record of 2.46.

Further partigulars will be given later.

THOMAS DORAN.
tf

May 14th.

Farm _fgr mS“ale

YHE subscriber offers for saie 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,
congisting of about forty-five acres superior
80il, & thriving young orchard of about one
hundred and fifty Apple Trees of choice
selected fruit, and conveniently divided
into hay, tillage and pasture lands. Is well
watered, has n commodious and thoroughly
finished house, woodhouse, barn, stables, ete,,

in d repair. Terms easy.
8 pJONATHAN WOODBURY.

INOTICHE.
Pictures and Framing in variety,
Christmas Cards,
And Fancy Goods,
I am also selling the Celebrated Raymond

Sewing Machine
JOHN Z. BENT.
Bridgetown, Dec. 1885. :

‘Lo to -'(H'p. yon little lhu'lill;( 2
Go to sleep, dear little Pierrot.
I'll sing sweet and low,
And rock to and fro,
The erib of Pierrot
Whom we all love.’

10O

The English mother sings her child to
sleep with

‘ Bye, baby Bunting,

Thy father’s gone a-hunting,
Gone to get a rabbit skin,

To wrap his baby Bunting in.’

The American mother warbles :

‘Rock a bye, baliy, on the tree top;

When the wind blows the cradle will
rock :

When the bough breaks the cradle will
fall,

And down will come baby, cradle, and
all.’

The American Indian sings :

¢ Nic na¢ noshion daday,

Mush ni nagua, ni naqua, mush,
Oction, oction,

Nlc nac noshion nady.’

There are only two cradle songs which
are in the least degree threatening, and
these are the Danish and Cuban ; hut the
threat is evidently simply as a jest. The
Danish is

‘ Deep sleep, little mouse !

The fields your father plows ;

Your mother feeds pigs m the sty,
She’ll come and slap yon if you ery.’

The Cuban mother pats it in this way :

¢ Hush, my darling, sleep quickly,

For there comes the little fylack man,

Who will eat all little children who lie
awake.’

The Spanish mother sings thus :

‘ The moon shines bright,

And the snake darts swift and light.
1 sec five baby bullocks

And a calf young and white.’

The Japanese mother sings :

¢ Sleep, sleep on the floor,
Oh ! be good and slumber,
For when thou art aslecp,
Just hear what I will do, dear.’

The French mother has this :

‘ Hush, my baby, sleep,

Soon my little child will slumber,
Hush ! don’t even peep,

But go to sleep, my dear.’

The Hottentot mother croons :

¢ Why dost thou weep, my child ?
Wherefore dost thou weep ?
Hush, darling, calm thee,
And sleep, my child, and sleep.’

In North Germany they sing :

¢ Sleep, baby, sleep !
Thy father guards the sheep,
Thy mother shakes the dreamland tree,
And from it falls sweet dreams for thee,
Sleep, baby, sleep ¥’

 Select Literature,

Hawar@en - Castle.

The Home of the World’s Greatest Living
Statesman.

“We reckon him one of the wonders of
the world, look you,’ said a faithful Welsh-
man, at Hawarden, the other day—no need
to say of whom. Now that his great com-
rade in arms has passed away, Mr. Glad-
stone is our one living statesman whose
name has become a part of history already.
From all parts of England travellers come
to look at the old honse which has become

Children Cry for

Pitcher's Castoria.

WEDNE
. r:,,_,.i. v e - -
famous since it hus bheen his, and stroll
through the hewutiful park whose trees he
tlx_bng 80 diligently, At the little station of
| Broughton Hall, a mile or so from: the
gute of Hiwarden, the porter answers you
before lie his had'tiine to hear your ques-
tion. . ‘Cross the line, and, keep straight
on.’ He knows well enough that itis ‘ the

Y. SEI

SDA

wonder of the world, look you,” whose home
you have come to see.

At this time of his 'golden wedding
more pilgrims than ever before are crossing
the Welsh border to do honor to the old
statesman, forgetting party for the while,
only admiring the wonderful worker in his
80th year, and moved by a very human
wish g see something of his survoundings,
to hear ¢ little of his bright and pleasant
hoy ~ Nor will they_be disappointed
in what they nﬂ]"ﬁeﬁ'. At Hawardon
all is pictaresque,, interesting und, digni
fied ; and Mr. Gladstone, if ever man was,
is a prophet in his own country.

You are not allowed to forget that that
country is Wales. England is left behind
when you pass the beautiful City of Ches.
ter, with its shady walls—a pleasant early
walk on a summer morning—its cathedral
and ity Whether  you to
Eroughton Hall by the Holyhead train, or
to the little station at Sandyeroft, nearer
still to Hawarden, you are likely to meet
strange men with a shy, puzzled look,
who speak English as if it were a foreign
tongue, punctuate their
with ‘ Look you,’ and ‘ Iss,’ just as Finellen
did in Shakespeare's day. Across the
level plain you see the little hills of Wales,
and in the villages, if by chance the
name over a shop is not Jones, it is pretty
sure to be Davies.

From Broughton Hill, when you have
‘ crossed the line and gone straight on'as
far as the village church, which stands
where two ' roads meet, a signpost pointe
‘To Hawarden'—pronounced, as I

2.4
wdee 0
Roode go

and sentences

you

suppose most people know, Harden -and
you pass along the guietest country road,
{ shadowed by low; broad-spreading trees,
dipping down and sloping again upwards,
to where the lodge-gates and their pretty

|
i
; ottages stand on the wayside, on the left.
{
]

All are welcome to walk in the park, but
asks them to keep to
On certain days and hours
the old castle in

a notice-hoard

the fnut\‘\'i\_\‘,

the grounds is to be

IR

MBEI

1 25, 1889.
Hawarden the rising flood of books gradu-
ally covers everything. Mr. Gladstone’s
books must number a good deal over 15,
000 now. His hookensés ure arranged in
an ingenions way, by which much space is
saved ; they stand out juto the room at
right angles, and each projecting case faces
‘both ways, hokling a'déuble row of hooks.
Between each pair of cases there is inter-
to give easy

val enough access to the

shelves.

Double doors lead to the small drawing-
rooin, which looks on the lawn, and full of
books ; and a large, handsome, white-pil-
lared room succeeds, the library eutire.
Here hang portraits of faces known to his-
tory—among the rest a Vandyck, of Sir
Kenelm Dighy, who 'was the great-great-
great-grandfather of Mrs. Gladstone, Here
too is a drawing (by Burne-Jones) %of his
grandfather a step further removed-—with
yet another ‘great’ added to her title—
Mrs. Drew, Mrs. Gladstone’s not-long-mar-
ried daughter. Other pictures are by Sir
Peter Lely and Lnyders; and there is a
replica of Milais’ striking portrait of Mrs.
Gladstone, painted in the memorable year
of 1880,

Below the pietures are bookshelves of
eourse ; but in this room they do not pro-
ject from the walls, and some alas! are
mere shams, concealing doorways—one of
which-leads to a tiny chamber in the ad-
joining tower—altogether this is a spaci-
ous, open room ; more, perhaps, of the
drawing-room —as it is sometimes, I be-
lieve, called—than the library.

It is, of course, the room of the house—
Mr. Gladstone's study—which best deserves
this name. The ‘Temple of Peace,’ as its
owner calls it, is & corner chamber in the
block lately added at the north-west angles
of the It is light and cheery,
though sober enough in color ; the russet
backs of the books reach nearly to the
ceiling, the wall above of a deep India red,
there. A
white chimney-piece, with brass dogs on
the spacious fire-place, gives brightness to
its corner of the room ; and, for light, there

house.

with white plagues here and

are three windows, one in the main north
front, two two the west. There are many
busts in the room of old comrades, rivals
Cobden stands in the
midst, with Spurgeon hard by ; and at one

end is, you may be sure, John Bright

and famous friends.

seen ; but the present house is, characteris-
tically -“ never shown." Hawarden is be- |
fore everything a home, the dwelling of a|
private gentleman ; there is nothing of the
show-place about it—not even the dincnm»g
fort |

Y ad
I et

|
i
no park that I have seen has a pret |
The path winds

up and down, through shady trees; two

tier beginning than this,

ridges of Lillside lie before you, the nearer

with three

of it, the
woods

one - grass-covered, trees
further
of dark

Along the hollow to

standing apart atop

and higher clad in
and shadowy foliage.
;‘hr left a brook runs busily-—you can just
{hear the rippling of its little waterfall.
Jeyond the valley is a hillside of field and

hedge ; in front of you a long series of love-
Then pass
through a gate and come at once within
up-
{ land of the richest bright green, crowned

ly woodland glimpses. you

sight --and scent—of a gorse-covered

{ with a line of trees.
; Only a few yards further and the rouna
{ turrets of the castle are in sight. The park
{ is wide and open here, but the house is sct
in trees and hidden by them—except for a
peep Mere and there of an ivy-covered
tower ; but you may see the flowers at its
foot and the cricket ground on the lawn-
{ most likely with players in their flannels
on a July afternoon—and, after a few
steps more, the formidable gateway, with
ite tower on each side and great wooden

1
doors

It is difficult to deseribe a modern house
as pleasant and stately as Hawarden with-
out falling into the ornate style of the
{ auctio the more, perhaps, since Ha-
warden affects the ancient in its modernity.
Built, a square brick house, in 1752, it was
extended, cased iu stone, and ¢ castellated '
in 1809—about what one may call the Ab-
botsford period. There is a. round tower
in the middle, a square tower at almost
every corner, here a buttress, and there
and everywhere battlements; and I am
bound to say that to my eyes the result is
very handsome and good to look upon.
For one thing, the color is warm and
pleasant ; and in so many great houses the
eolor is the unsatisfactory part--their chilly,
yellowish stone does not. harmonize with
the strong tones of an English landscape:
Think how the yellow Parthenon would
look against an English sky !

But here the walls are of a comfortable
gray ; and they are coated with dark ivy,
and broken up with flights of stepe to the
terrace, and deep mullioned windows, and
shadows of the towers jutting out; while
at their feet, bright beds of flowers, scarlet
blue and gold sparkle in the sun, against
smooth lawns of grass, and trees of all
greens stand round, from the lightest of
young leaves to sombre holies.

The principal entrance is a modest one.
Narrow steps run sharply up to a little
hall with a passage before it, from which
our host and hostess look down in welcome
-~herg 'a pleasant picture in black and
white'; his a bust of some years ago, so
st:n;in{; in its likeness that it is only atv a
second look that one sces how great are the
¢hanges later years bave brought with
them. The face was stouter then, there
was a sweep of hair across the forehead,
and it hung long behind.

Of the private rooms of a house sach as
this there is but little to be said ; and there
are no ‘show rooms’ at Hsawarden—
through one room there is into which all
England would gladly peep. Everything
is old-fashioned, quiet and comfortable ;
and on all hands one heats of the absence
of pretence, the entire homeliness of the
private life of our great commoner and
his. family. 1

Nothing could be simpler than Mrs.
Gladstone’s own morning room, bright and
sunny, yellow-walled, flower-scented, with
an-out-look from its wide windows upon
the lawn. Itis hung with old pietares,
and in a case by the wall are many pres-
ents from Mrs. Gladstene from cities she
has visited. The fine student face of Miss
Helen Gladstone is here, in a good- portrait
by Richmond; the family portraits of
Hawarden are all interesting and notice-
able.

Through the cool little hall to the small

eers

{ who, long heforethe political estrangement

of late years, pointed out the great states-
man to & young friend with the words,
‘ Look at that man, for he is the greatest
Englishman that you are ever likely to
see

And, in a high place of the room, looking
lown on one of Mr. Gladstone’s especial
jeats, there is a terra cotta bust of his
great epponent in the House of Commons,
Benjamin Disraeli, afterwards Earl of
Beaconsfield. Other busts and photographs
are those of the Queen, Sidney Herbert,
Canning, Lord Richard Cavendish, and
there is a portrait in relief of Tennyson.

There are three writing tables. ‘At
one Mr. Gladstone sits when busy in polit-
ical work and correspondence ; the second
is reserved for literary labor, and especi-
ally, Homeric studies; the third is Mrs.
so tells us Mr. W. H. Glad-
Hand-

one need

Gladstone's’
in his Hawarden Visitors’
book. At the table chiefly used
not say which it is ! is a low, shabby chair,
covered in red and black, between a west-
ern window and the library door, and fac-
ing—but at some distance—the fireplace.
Of the Homeric fable Mr. Gladstone said
wistfully to a writer in Harper's Magazine,
‘it is a long time since I sat there.’

For. the books, in this book-room one
notices at once how many are on theology

some of them very old Italian works,
It is remarkable

stone,

some quite ‘up to date.’
that of the four authors to whom Mr,
Gladstone attributes the greatest forma-
tive inflnence on his own mind, two are en-
tirely theological, while of the other two
the interest is in one case greatly religious,
in the other whelly philosopical. The four
are St. Augustine, Bishop Butler, Dante
and Aristotle ; and you will notice that
Dante-—like Homer and Shakespeare—has
his special department i@ Mr. Gladstone's
library.

Here, as throughout the house, are to be
seen many presents and tokens of honor to
the great ex-Minister, from cities, from
people and from peoples. In this study
the visitor notices immediately two magnifi-
cent books, memorials of his recent visit to
Italy—the first a lovely collection of views
of Rome, bound in white vellum a tribute
from the Anglo-Italian colony in Rome;
the other a great volume, in an inlaid
cover with silver clasps, filled with signa-
tures from the Universities of Italy.

In the library wo see, inter alia, one of
the many city presents, the golden key
which betokens the freedom of the borough
of Swatsea; while in Mr. Gladstone's
dressing-room there are a scorc or so of
presentation walking-sticks. i

In a corner near the study fireplace is a
tremendous fire-resisting door, through
which lies a newly-built octagon room,
wherein are to be Mr. Gladstone’s invalu.
able papers and correspondence. This is
entirely fireproof, but is, unfortunately,
anything but waterproof as yet. It is so
damp that it will have to be very thorough-
ly dried before it can be used.

Mr. Gladstone has a kind of private
stair-case and doorway from the garden to
his Temple of Peace; and even the very
doorway is a mass of books. Let me say
that their owner does not churlishly keep
all these books to himself. ¢Any resident
visitor '—which seems to mean any neigh-
bor—¢ is at liberty, on entering his or her
name in & book kept for the purpose, to
borrow any volume’ and the privilege
seems fo be pretty freely exercised.

It is worth while going to the dining-
room—a grey-pillared, old-fashioned room,
with an osken floor—to see the very inter-
esting family portraits there hung. With
the dark, handsome face of Mr. Gladstone
himself, as a young man, many engravings
‘have made us familiar ; but I do not know
that even those who have seen Mrs. Glad-
stone’s sweet face have realized that it must
in its youth have been almost the lovliest
id England. On this wall however, hangs
proof incontrovertible of the fact: here
are ‘ the handsome Miss Glyunes,’ side by
side, and here also the splendid features
and stalwart frame of their father ; while
Lady Glynne, the mother, completes a
quartet remarkable even among ‘ handsom-
est aristocracy in the world.’

_NoO. 2.

! the rooms of ‘ Mr. Henry '—with its stair-
,ease to the garden—and ‘ Mr. Herbert,’ a
very small business-like study, filled with
beoks, lighter (perbaps in color only) and
pewer than those in ‘ The Temple ; hung
with of sacred

photographs pictures

and, as is well known, a erack shot.

groen dnd gold, hung with historical pic¢

plays, and sometimes ‘ Mr. Herbert.’
understand that Mr. Gladstone has given

commonly duesmthe‘ninging for which he
wak once 8o fnmotys. but those who have
heard iy latest sf@échies tell us that most
of that wonderful voice is still there, if a
little less full, perhaps a little less clear
than of old.

Being on the first floor, will it be indis-
ereet to peep for a moment into the most
interesting of its rooms—the ex-Premier’s
bed-chamber? Quite unpretentions and
plain it is, of course ; but large, bright and
diry. There are a handsome wooden over-
mantel and chimney piece, and the queer-
est old-fashioned wall paper. On the wall
is sgroup;o! the statesmen of 1857, with
‘Pam’ laying down the law, and Leord
John listening more or less resignedly—
and very, very few faces now to be seen
in either House at the fullest division.

In the very plain dressing room perhaps
the most interesting thing to be seen—be-
sides the 20 or 30 walking sticks in the
¢orner—is seen from the window ; a splen-
did old hawthorn, said to have been plant-
¢d by the grandfather of ‘ Lady Margaret’
the famous old Hawarden letter carrier. |
But, when Mr. Gladstone is at home, there
Is always in this room a large Bible on a
stand, which he reads while he his dress
ing.

Of the other rooms there is no need to
speak : the West Room, with its ancient,
8ilk hung bed and its fine view of the
gardens and the Old Castle, framed in the
great trees ; the Tower Room, with its tiny
annex actually in the tower ; the !many
guest-chambers of Mr. Gladstone’s many
guests. And downstairs we need but
glance into the very lofty ancient kitchen,
the cosy housekeeper’s room and the ser-
vants’ hall, with its prudent maxim-—‘so
like Mr. Gladstone,” they said— painted
over the fireplace :

Spare Not,

Waste Not,

Add to Sobriety

Vigflance.
There is a eourtyard at the back of the
house—which was formerly the front of
the house ; the turnpike road, which pass-
ed beside it and along the moat to the vil-
lage, was diverted in 1804. The courtyard
is & very pleasant place, with the great
gates which we have already seen in one
corner, dark and sombre ; and tall, dark
trees beyond them in the park, the bright
leaves of & younger tree inside; and ared
brick, ivy-coloured house oppositc the little
back door of the great house ; and then,
between two more gates, a battlemented
wall completing the semi-circle of the
court.
The red house, and another which lies
just beyond the middle gate of the three
that I have named, are charities. Every |
one knows how wide, and yet how unos- |
tentatious are Mrs. Gladstone's works of |
charity. At home here at Hawarden she
is always ‘running in and out’ of her or-
phanage and ‘little home,’ reading to the
poor inmates in the evening, cheering and
comforting their quiet lives.

The family life at Hawarden ' Castle
would seem always to have been bright and
cheerful, a life much occupation and varied
interest ; There have been eight children
of the marriage, of whom all but one sur-
vive ; nor are grandchildren now lacking
in the old home. The eldest son, Mr. W.
H. Gladstone, now takes his father’s place
as landlord of the estates. The second,
Stephen Edward, is rector of the square-
towered church, six centuries old, which
stands just off the one street of the plain
little town ; and the fourth, the popular
member for Leeds, aids, as is well known,
in the political work of the ‘old Parlia-
mentary hand.’

Many guests come to the castle when
host and hostess are at home, to enjoy the
rare privilege of hearing the talk of one of
the very few great talkers of an age when
the art of conversation, or the taste for it,
seems in danger of dying out.—Nowadays,
we have no Holland House, no Bowood ;
but we have still Mr. Gladstone, the flood
of whose eloquence is described brilliantly
—if with some humorous exaggeration—-
in the curreat number of The New Review :
—* No image except that of a torrent,’ says
the reviewer, ‘can convey the notion of
Mr. Gladstone's conversation—its rapidity
its volume, its and dash, its frequent
beauty, its striking effects, the amount of
varied matter which it brings with it, the
hopelessness of trying to resist it, the un-
expectedness of its onrush, the subdued
but fertilized condition of the subjected
area which it leaves behind.. The bare
mention of a topic ir*which Mr. Gladstone
is interested opens the floodgates, and sub-
mierges a Province.’

One form of his more public talk is spec-
ially connected with Hawarden—the little
speeches which he sometimes makes from
the terrace of his garden to tourists eager
for.a few words from him whom they as-
suredly speak of (as we must, just this
once !) as the ‘ Grand Old Man.’

It is undoubtedly a disappointment to
the visitor to Hawarden to find the place
so well wooded ; it is a surprise to find that
Mr. Gladstone only cutsdown trees when
they need cutting down. A wagscratched
on a tree in the park :— '

No matter whether oak or birch,

They all go, like the Irish Church.
But they do not. Asa fact, only a few
havegone. Mr. Gladstone does not do so
mnch woodcutting now as he did ; and he
took it up late in life. He has always---
unlike his rival, Lord Beaconsfield—taken
a great amount of exercise; as a young
man, he was & magnificent rider; and he
found in tree-felling an occupation which
suited him admirably. When a tree is
doomed—his son tells us—‘no exercise is
taken in the morning, save the daily walk
to morning service, but between three and
four in the afternoon he sallies forth, axe

library—which was a billiard’ room, but at

On the ground floor one may notice also

and of the family, and further decorated |
with a stuffed crocodile and a deer head ;|
for * Mr. Herbert’ is a great sportsman, |

A handsome staircase, with walls of pn].»i
tures takes us to the first floor ; at the top|

stands an organ, on which Mus. Gladstone |
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“Try Ayer’s Pills”
ry Ayer’s Pills

1“019 Rheumatism, Neuralgia, and Gout.
Stephen Lansing, of Yonkers, N. Y.,
pays : ‘“‘Recommended as a cure for
chronic Costiveness, Ayer’'s Pills have
relieved me from that trouble and also
from Gout. If every victim of this dis-
ease would heed only three words of

mine, I could banish Gout from the land.
These words would be—'‘Try Ayer's

Pills.””

“ dy the use of Ayer's Pills alone, I
cured myself permanently of rheuma-
tism which had troubled me several
months, These Pills are at once harmless
and effectual, and, I believe, would
prove a specific in all cases of incipient

Rheumatism.

No medicine could have served me in
better stead.” —C. C. Rock, Corner,
Avoyelles Parish, La.

C, F. Hopkins, Nevada City, writes :
“I have used Ayer’s Pills for sixteen
ears, and I think they are the best Pills
n the world, We keep a box of them
in the house all the time. They have
cured me of sick headache and neuralgia.
Since taking Ayer’s Pills, I have been
free {from these complaints.”

“I have derived great benefit from
Ayer's Pills. Five years ago I was
taken so ill with rheumatism that I was
unable to do any work. I took three
boxes of Ayer’s Pills and was entirely
cured. BSince that time I am never
without a box of these pills.” — Peter
Christensen, Sherwood, Wis.

Ayer’s Cathartic Pills,

PREPARED BY

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Dealers in Medicine.

up—as, perhaps, at close on eighty one

of his sons. The scene of action reached,
| there is no pottering ; the work begins at
ance, and is carried ofi with unflagging
energy.
that skill which his favorite author reminds
then

Blow follows blow, delivered with
us is of more value to the woodman
{strength, together with a force and energy
! -
o
Meti toi drytomos meg’ ameinon ce
biephi.
this is the line alluded to ; and I think we
cannot leave Mr. Gladstone in fitter com-
pany than Homer's.—Edward Rose wn the
London Illustrated News. . | ... £}

that soon tells its tale on the tree:’

The Best Time for a Girl to Marry.

Probably the best time for the average
civilized woman to marry would be any
age between 24 and 36. It is not said that
no woman should marry earlier or later than
either of these ages; but youth and health
and vigor are ordinarily at their highest
perfection
Very early marriages are seldom desirable
for girls, and that for many reasons. The
brain is immature, the reason is fecble and
The

tions which would prompt a girl to marry

between these two periods.

the character unformed. considera-
at 17 would in many cases have very little
weight with her at 24. At 17 she
child, at 24 a woman. Where a girl has
intelligent parents the seven years between
17 and 24 are the period when both mind
and body are most amenable to wise dis-
cipline, and best repay the thought and
toil devoted to their development.

17 few girls learned
understand what life duty
They cannot value what is best either in
the father’s wisdom or the-mother’s tender-

is a

Be-

fore have to

is, what is.

ness. When married at that childish period
they are like young recruits taken fresh
from the farm and workshop, and hurried
off to a long campaign without any period
of preliminary drill and training ; or like
a schoolboy school £
curacy without being sent to the university
or to a theological hall. Who can help
grieving over a childwife, especially if she
have children. and a hushand who is an in-
experienced, and, possibly exacting boy-
man ! The ardor of his love soon cools;
the visionary bliss of their poetical im-
agination vanishes like summer mist ; there
is nothing left but disappointment and no
wonder that what promised to be so beau-
tifal and long a day should have clouded

over almost before sunrise.
TR

removed from to

Boils, pimples, and skin diseases of all
kinds speedily disappear when the blood is
yurified by the use of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.
t has no equal as a tonic alterative, the re-
sults being immediate and satisfactory,
Ask your draggist for it, and take noother.

IR A AP A R ¥

Home Made Games.

If you have a pack of Authors you soon
become so used to them by repeated °call-
ing,” that the game becomes tiresome.
This may be remedied by making a nfiw
pack yourself. If you have a supply of
card-board, it is a very easy job to cut it
up into small cards, and write on each the
name of some new aathor, and a number of
his books. Good paper will answer if you
have no card-board. Make packs of a
dozen * books,’ four cards to make a book.
If you cannot think of authors envugh, you
will find that a public library catalogue is
just the thing you want. Play with the
pack until you can remember the names of
every author, and his works in it, then
make another, using the names of new
authors and books as before. This may
seem like needless work when one old pack
may be played with all the time, but in
this way you become familiar with more
anthors and books than by playing with
one game constantly, and can learn . faster
and remember better of the great writers,
than you ever could out of a text-book ;
for that which interests us most is the more
easily learned.

A great deal can be learned in history
and geography by making games similar to
¢ Authors.” It is important that we should
remember the principal cities, lakes and
rivers, and mountain ranges in each count
of the globe, and even if we have them all
by ‘heart,’ we often meet those who. are
not so well informed, and we may be in-
structing them if we play games that are
educational. By arrangini a pack of sixty
or more cards in the following manner,
you can have quite an interesting game :

Maixne.
Penobscot.
Kennebec,

Androscoggin.

Write on a small card the State and  three
of its principal rivers as above, and also.
write the same names on three more cards
changing the name at the top of every
card as in Authors. Take as many States
as you choose for the game, and play by
¢ calling’ a certain card from another &l’:{
er ; four cards of one kind making a b
Make new games until you have exhausted
the names of every country in the world,
and the principal river in each, and then
take the principal cities of each, or the lakes
and mountains, and make games to he
played in the same way. Wesbelieve that
young people can learn much faster in this
way than by a feography ; and the time is
coming when ell such methods of instruction
will be introduced into primary schools.

Almost any number of games can be made
on the above principle, and all would be
fully as educational. One could be made
by using the names of our presidents and
those of &4heir cabinet officers, instead of
States and cities, etc. In fact there is
scarcely an end to the number of pleasing
games the ingenious boys and girls can
make at home without cost; and parents
who wish to have their children instructed
in these important. branches, will do well
to encourage their children in this work,
which does not interfere with, but rather
helps, the regular school work.—D. L.
Pinkham, in Portland Transcript.

-
Pain Cannot Stay

Where Polson’s Nerviline is used. Com-
posed of the most powerful pain subduiug
remedies known, Nerviline cannot fail te
give prompt relief in rheumatism, neural-
%l-, cramps, pain in the back and side, and
the host of painful affections, internal or.
external, arising from in
A 10 cent sample bottle of Ne will
give sufficient proof of its -:.Ilgriahy over
every known remedy. Nerviline.
Large bottles 25 cents ; trial bottles only

on shoulder. accompanied by one or more

10 centl."




