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1y from the post-officc—=whether divected to
his nune vs upother’s or whether he kas
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2.—if a person orders his paper discol
tinued he must pay upall aereariagys,or the
publishgi-niay continue to send ibuutil pay-
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or not.
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to take newspapers and periodicals from the
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OUR OIFICE IS OPPOSITE U. 8.
PATENT OFFICE. We have no sub-
agencies.; ., Al} business directy Lou ¢ can
transact putent business in less ti: o wl a
LESS COS8T than those remote froa wash-

ngton.
gb‘end model, drawing or phote, with de
seription.  We advise if patentable or not
- free of charge. Our fee not due till patent

is secured. 5 3
A book, “1f0% 40 Obtain Patents, with
ceferences to actial clients in State @ounty

or t(»\vMpt iree Address
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Oppes Office, Washingto D.C.

MBEN

specific No. ')i permanently restores
Exoll:ﬁbl o1 VITALFTY, LOST MAN.
‘IOOQAED(I«GI.NEBAL DEBI l.l'!'l when
other tréntment fails, Bend 6 cents in stamip
o: uur.’;‘BE.\TlSE and DIRECTIONS for
bome “cure” “Torowro Mevicixe Co., 343
Bpadina Ave., Toronto, Ont.
INSURANCH
Fire«s Life Insurance Agoney

GOOD RISKS SOLICITED FOR

fisol, L Qiohe Fire
o AL S 0
The Standard Life insurance
Company.; x
C. J. OSMAN,

_M,A% ‘ Agent.
Lingher Maaufacture

Cold Liguér Tanned Leather

——call .at thesees

HARVEY TANNERY.

@ Upper, Calt ana Harness Leathor mi mu-
actuicd and kept on hand,  Best qualiny of

SOLE LEATHER

. ———nd—

H 2nd Made Boots

kept in stock.

0il Tanned Larrikans a Specialty.

Orders for which are}now solicited, to be
delivergdmext Autumn.
@00D PRICES PAID FOR HEMLOCK

. COUNTRY PRODUCE
#AKEN IN EXCHANGE
i TOR GOODS.

CASH PAID FOR HIDES.

W. H. A. CASEY,
Proprietor.

Harvey, A7 €6, May 26,1888,

ire Fire Insurance
The Lancadtpan
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Axrt and Science,

ST Y
In the, gtasp of Master Minds in the
presept*@4¥; " is “making. Tapid progress.
Notably among uthers is the

Art oF“ Photography,
Einoh ip the hauds of
gl 4 5 M
MJINOTON'S ARTIST.

Mr. C. E. Northrup, is not one of the
lost arts, but 18 rapidly attaivinga

Foremost Place
attained by few.  Mr. N., at considerable
espens:, by iatroduced a varicty of

New. Designs in Scrolls,

Ah ¢ imiaue; ¢ which atmost
\ o5 Photography.  His sam

plos are tiv admiration of ail. ;

The public can alwaysrely upon Ltting

S L ATEST
at

NOL&THK;U P'S STUDIO,
Main Cireet, Moncion, N. B,

C- ""P- Gul’tis & CO-
Proltce Uommission Merchadis,

jo ATESNE CAVEILE (200 b

Solivie eonsigoments_of all kinds of
roduvs auch as Hay, Potatocs, Apples,
s, Poulisy (alive or dressed,) or sny-

thing elsc partigs wish to ship to thir
mar waje.: Fish of ali kindsin
their Wehsons® - Quick -sules. Prompt

petarns,
(HARGUES MODERATE. :

¢) HOUSEHOLD SPECIFIC—
The great External Remedy. Used

in diseases where an external appH

avis indicated it mever fails  Nearly
‘l:::)i';m;fore the public. Unceintroduced
into & family, they never-will be without it
In Bhenmatism, euralgia, Gouty Swe!..ng
of the Hands or Fect, Burns, Scalds, Bruises,
ns: Boreness of the Muscles, etc, its

is magical. Keepit in tl;isl, lm“wdf‘m

is all emergunies ; it willnever is-
:;(’Ji:‘t“;ou. Only :lﬂl:,n'botﬁe, and you'll
say its worth 5% tcll by all .drugglﬂts.
DR.A'L’SDAWSL 1!, Manufacturing Chem-
ist, No .2 Bnghtou treet avenue, Boston,
Mass. 11 your, druggist does mot koep it
et him to order it..
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LADIES’
FAVORITE.
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(THE ONLY SEWING MACH

PERFECT SATISFACTION
NEWHOME SEWING MACHINE CBRAHCEM
w“:_“’ =28 UNION SQUARENY. . D.ArLI.AS
¥ touis,mo. RTLANTA - SANFRANCIGCO.CAL
JAMLI.3S CRAWFORD,

Moncton’ N. B
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The Most Successful Remedy ever disson
a8 it is certain in its effects and
ered, . n npm%‘ms'. does

Orwice OF CHARLES A, SNYDER,

BREEDER OF
AND BAY AND T Brep Homszs.
ELuwOoOD, ILL., Nov. 20, 1888,

Sira: T have al . reh;led e x-i

3 ve 'Wa,

wvin Cure by th?h‘:t dozen bottles,

larger quantity. I think itis

n earth. Ihave used it

CHas, A. S§YDER.

KENDALL'S SPAViN CURE.

BrooxLYN, N. Y., November 8, 1883,

) lddgotbgl testimonial of my
z Renaaties vlno«re.ﬁn

Stiff Jolnts an
cordis

Rave found 1t 1
ive foumn & sure Ci
it to all horsemen. iy

A.H.G A
’hnnger Troy uundrymmhl-.

KENDALL'S SPAVIN CURE.

8axnr, Winro! 3
> A ‘;1 Counry, OsI0, Dec. 19, 1888,
what I have done

ure. Ihave Oﬂl&

iy Head and
vith :x en

Since I have had one of your

'ollowed the directions, I have never

losta case of any kind.
: Yours truly, ANDREW TURNER,
Horse Doctor.

KENDALL'S SPAVIN CURE.

Price §1 rrbtmle.or six bottles for $5. All Drug-
g R LI B A AT
tors. ‘Di. B. 9. KENDALL Co., Enosburgh Fails, Ve,

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.
NOTICE.

All persons having lecal demands
against the Estate of the late David
Duffy, deceased, ar: herehy requested to
render the sawme duly  attested, within
shree months from the date hereof. And
sll persons iudebtod to the said Estate
are requested. to muke inmediate pav
ment to the vnders cnec,
PETER DUFFY,

ADMINISTRATOR.

Hillsborouphi, N. B April 29 1889,

HO TRAVELLERS

Patrouize the New Moneton

Tivery MStanble.
We have tukengthe stable lately occupied
by F N. Steeves, comer Foundry and Main
Streets, and solicit a sivne of patronage.
First class rigs to hire.  Morsex boarded on
reasonable terms.  Caretal attention given
to tiaveller's tenmx,

A good Hostler always in it ndunce,

TERMS MODIRATE.
WEST & CRUE.

Mancton, Nay 1, 1558

&l

'vins, and I

no::-m
Yours

SCIENTIFC ANERICAN

oldest and most popular scientific and
mechanical paper published and has the largest
eirculation of any paper of its class in the world.
Fully lllustrated. Best class of Wood Engrav-
ings. Published wml{. Send for nrool. men
Price $3a year. Four monthe’ trial, g.'

The Weekiv Observer.
HILESBORO, N. B., June 6, 1889

Creeping up the Stairs.
‘Is the softly falling twilight
Of a weary, weary day,
With a quiet step I entered
Where the children were at play ;
1 was brooding o'er some troubles
Which bad met me unawares,
When a little voice came ringing,
“Me is ereepin’ up the stairs,”
Ab, it tcuched the tenderest beartstrings
With a breath and foree divine,
Aund such melodics awakened,
As so-wonder can define |
And I turned to see our darling,
All forgetful of my cares,
When I saw the little cregture

Slowly creeping up the stairs,

Step by step she bravely clamberel
«n her little bands and koees,
Keepiog up a coastant chattering,
Like a magpie in the trees;
Till at last she reached the topu.ost,
When, o'cr all her world's affairs,
She delighted stood a vietor
Alter erceping up the stairs.

Faiotiog heart, bchold an image
Of man’s brief and struggliog life,
Whese best priscs must be eaptared
With a noble, earnest strife.
Onward, upward, reaching ever,
Bending to the weight of cares;
Hw'ng. fearing, still expectiog,
€ o ereeping up the stairs,
On their steps may be no carpet,
By their ri‘del I{uy be no :):il;
Haods and koees may often pain us,
And the heart may often fail ;
8.ill above there is a glory,
Which no sinfulness iwpairs,
With its rest and joy foicver,
After crecping up the stairs.
House Cleaning.
Siog a song of cleaning houre,
Pocketful of nails ;
Four-and twenty dustpans,
Sorabbing brooms, and pails.
When the door is opened,
Wife begins to sing :—
“Just belp me move this wardrobe here,
Aud baog this picture, won’. you dear ?
And tack that earpet by the door,
And stretch this on: a littlc wore
Ard drive this vail, znd screw this sorew ;
And 'bere’s a job I have for you—
'}'he cupboard will never catch
i think you'll bave to tix the latch ;
Aund O, while you're about it, Joho,
1 wish you'd put the coruice om.
Aud hang this curtain : when you're doue
I’il hand you up the other one,
This box has got to have a hinge,
Before 1 can put on the tringe;
Aud won't you mend that broken ch.ir ?
I'd like a book‘p\n right up there; °,
The wardrobe do6r must have a knob ;
Aud here’s another fittle job,—
I really hate to ask yon dear ?
But ovuld you fix a braeket here ?

Aud ou it goes, when these are through,
And this aad that and those to do,

Ad infieitum, sad more too,

All in & merry jingle,

Aod isn’t that enough to make

A man wish he was single ?  (Almest.)

Mrs. Jones' Quilting.
By Josiah—Al-l;’s Wife.

Our minjster was marricd a year ago
and we LsVe been piecing him a  bed
quilt and last week we quilted it. I al
ways made a point of going to quiltings,
for you can’t be backbited to your face,
that's @ sertenty. I koow wimmen jest
hike a book for I hev bin one a good
while. I always stand up for my own
ceot, still I koow sertin eflests follow
sertin e+uses, to wit, and namely, if two
vricks are sot up side by side, if ome
tumbles over on the other one, the other
can’s stand, it ain’t matur’. It a toper
holds a giass of licker to his mouth, he
can't help swallerin’ it, it amw’t patur’,
If a young map goes a slay-riding with
a pretty girl, and the buffalo shps off, he
can’t belp holdin’ it round her, it sin’t
oatur’. T might go on illustratin’. but
souff; quiltin’ jost sets wimmen to
slanderin’ as casy and beautiful as eny-
thing yousee. So I went. There wasn't
enybody there when I got there, For
reason, I always go eariy.

I bado’t been there long before Miss
D Graves came, and then Widder

m & CO., PUBLISHERS, 361

RCHITECTS & BUILDER

Edition of Scientific American.
success. Each issue contains colored
phic plates of country and city residen-
blic bulldings. Numerous engravings
and plans and -gocﬂloauon- for the use of
such as contempiate buildi $2.
Bets.acopy. MUNN
ing to
& Co.

ETEN’I‘S

may be secur-
ed by ﬂwly-
UNN
who

ears’ experience and have made over
applications for American and For-
sign m::l.i

stri
TRADE MARKS. Z
In ease your mark is not registered in the Pat.
to M & Co., and procure
'-"'-‘.’53 ;:’Q'Zmn. Uﬂd for Handbook.
conncu'rsdfor‘m:: charts, maps,
MUNN & CO., Patent Solicitors.
GENERAL OFFICE: 361 BRoADWAY, K. B

—'fhe Mechanical Frog.

This is the
greutest nov-
clty of the
No-

Send lm-l lllnudbool. Corres-
al

senson.
thing
it in the way
8 of Ingenuity,
and the cap-
ers of the
frog over the
floor, on the
2 s of et o2
where, will draw roars of laug s
can have lots of fun with it, and can startle
ing persons t out of their
senses by casually uropplnf the frog near
them, for if headed right, it will run after
them and cause a lvely stampede. It is
a close| imitation of the real frog, and so
simply operated that a child can set it hop-
ing. Upon winding up his Frogship and
placing him upon the floor, he will about
asif the evil spirit wus ufter him,
ty among the young folks and con-

jon sanong tin:id or nervous
carefally, with directions

packe
up, &c. »
5 P.

Florito, sent oy ot 0
A. W. KINNEY,

Yaruovrs, N, 8.

#3!!!6
Price, 100.

Tubbs, and then Squire Fdwardses wife
aud Maggie Ssow, and then the Dobbs
girls (ve call them girls, though it would
be jest aa proper to call wutton, lawb,
tor forty sammers had gilded their heads
if one has gilt "'em.) They were the last
that come, for Mrs. Browu's baby had
the mumps, and otherwise conida't leave ;
and the Ripley’'s had uncxzpected com
rany. But with Miss Jones, where the
quiltin’ was held, aud ber girls, Mary
Aon and Alioza, we wade as wany as
‘eould set round the quilt comfortable.

The quile was made of ciffercot kinde

~ | of calieo ; all the wimwmeu round had

pieced a block or twe, and we took up a
collection to get the battec end linin'and
the cloth to set it together with, which
was Turkey red, and come to quilt it, it
looked very well ; we quilted it herrin’
bone, and a runnin’ vine round the border.
After the path-master was demoralizsed,
the school mistress torn to picces, the
psrty to Ripley's scandalized, Mrs.
Brown’s baby voted an unquestionsble
idios, and the res¢ of the unrepresented
neighborhood dealt with, Lueinder Dobbs
speke up snd sez she :

“I hope ¢he/minister will like the bed-
quilt.”

sud has the Romsn pose.)

(Lucinder 18 the ooe that
studies mathematios to displive ber mind

“It ain's vowhys likely he will,” sex

her sister’ Ophelia (she is the one that
has hair frizzled on top, and wears spee-
tacles.) ‘It uin't noways likely he will
~<he is a cold man, a stone statute.”

*“Now, you see, I set my eyes by the
ministei, he's always doin’ good to some
body, besides preachin’ wore like an
aogel than huwan bein’. 1 can't never
forget—nor I Jon’t want to—how he
taok hold of my hand, and how his voice
trembled and the tears stood in his cycs
when my little Joe died ; pretty litiie
lamb, be was in his infant o'ass, and he
loved him , you eee such things cut deep,
and there 15 some lines you can'¢rub out.
if you try over 0yt And fwaen't
goicg to set sti!l and hear him rua down ;
you sce it riled up the old Smith blood
and when it is riled, Josiah says he al-
ways takes his hat and ieaves till it
settles. I spoke up, snd sez I:

*Lucky for him he was made of stone
before he was married, for comwon flesh
and bleod,” sez I, wou'd have gin out a
bundred times, chaste round by the girls
as he was” (yousce it was the town's
talk how Ophelia Dobbs acted before he
wae married, and she almost went into a
decline, and took heaps of mother-wort
and fetty.)

“I don’t know what you mean, Miss
Allen,” ses she, turning red as a brick.
“I never heard of his bein’ chaste; [
koow 1 never could bear.the sight of
bim.”

“The distant sight,” sez Mary Aon
Jones.

Ophelis lookyd so mad at that, that I
doa’t know but she. would have pricked
her with her quiltin’ pecdle, if old Miss
Graves hadn't spcke up.” She isa fat
old ledy with a double chin, *‘mild and
lovely” as Mount Vernen's sister, She
always agrees with everybody: Tom
Jeficrson, Josiah’s boy by his first wife,
calls her *“Woollen Aprous’ for one  day
be scz he heard her say to a neighbor,
“I don’t like woollen aprons, do you ?”
*“Why, vcs, Miss Graves, [ do.”” “Wall,
so do 1.” But good, old soul, if we was
all such peacemakers as she is, we should
be pretiy sure of heaven, though Thomas
J. said that if Satan should ask her to
go the other way, she would go rather
than bart his feclings; I jest told him to
shet up his weekedaess, and he shet up.
A T sez, she looked mildly up over
her spectacies aod nodded her purple
cap ribbins two or three times, sod said,

1*Yes. Mins Allen. Jest so, Ophelia.”

And then to change the subject, sez s:e,
“has the minister’s wife got home yet ?”
“T think not,” sez Maggie Snow. “I
was to the village day tefore yesterday,
and she had vot come then.”

ses the Widder Tubbs, “and as long as
she stays there she saves the minister
five dollars a week. I should think she
would stay all sumwer.”

Th: widder is about as savin' a woman
a8 belongs the meetin’ house.

“ltdon't look well for her to be gone
80 long,” sez Lucinder Dobbs; “I am
very much afraid it will make talk,”
“Mebby it will save the minister five
dollars a week,” sez Ophelia, *‘as extra-

four silk dresses she has got, and folks
as good as she is in the congregation
hain’t got but one and a certain person
full as good as she 18, that ain’t got any,’
(Ophelia’s best dress ie poplin,) it won't
take her long to run out the minister’s
salary.”

“She had her silk dresses before she
was married, her folcs was wealthy,”
rez Miss Squire Edwards,

““As much as we have done and are
still doing for them, it seems ungrateful
io her,” sez Lucinder, “to wear suc!: a
bounet as she wore all last summer—a
plain white straw  with a  little bit of
white ribboo on it: it looks so serimp
and stingy. I have thought she wore it
ou purpese to mortify us before the Bap-
tists, just as if we couldn’t afford to dress
our minister's wifv as good as they did
theirs,”

Maguic Soow’s checks was gettin’ red
as firc, and her eyes began to shine just
a8 they did that day we lound some boys
stouin’ her eat.  You see she aod the
winister’s wife are the greatest friends
that ever was, And [ sec she couldu’t
hold iu mueh longer ; she was just open-
in" her mouth to speakwhean the door
opened, und in walked Betsy Bobbet.

“Why, it seems 1o me jyou are late,
Betsy,” said Miss Jones; bat walk rite
iuto the spaic Ledroom snd take off your
thiogs.” §

“I'hings I" raid Betsy, “who cares for
things !” aud she dropped iuto the near-
est rockin’ ehair and commenced rockin’
violently.

Betsy Bobbet was a humble critter.
But we hadu's no time to meditate on
her, for as Miss Jones asked ber agin to
take off her things, she broke out:

“Would that I bad died when I was
sn iofant babe I” :

“Amen |" whispered Mary Aon Jones
w0 Maggie Saow.

“Do tell us what 13 the matter, Betsy,”
said Miss Jones.

“Yes d0,” said Mizs Deacon Graves.

*Matter enuf !" ses she; ‘a0 wonder
there is earthquakes snd jars! I heard
the news just before I started, and it
made me weak as a cat; I had to :top
to every house en the way down to rest,

and not s soul had heard of it till I told
'emi, Buch a turn as it gave me, I shan’s

“I suppose her mother is well off,”

vagant a8 she is in dress—as wany 2!

get over 1t fer a week ; but it ip just as [
always said the minister's wife wasn’t any
too good. It didn’s surprise me—not a
bit.”

“You can't tell me one word sgainst
Mary Liodin that I will believe,” said
Maggie Snow.

“You wil admit that the minister
went North last Tuesday, won't -you ?

Seven wimmen spoke up at onc:, and
said, ‘Yes, his mother was took sick, and
they telegraphed tor him.’

“So he said,’ sueered: Betsy Bobbet ;
“svo he said; I bulieve it's for gond.’

©Ob, dear |" shrieked Ophelis - Dobbe
‘I'shali faios away; ketoh hold of me;
somebody.’

“Keteh hold of yourself,” said I seve:
rely, and then sez I to Betsy, “& dom’s
believe ho's run away any ‘more thaw I
believe | am the next  Presideat -of the
United States,” :

Well, it he baso’s he'll wish be bad‘
scz she. His wife came wight befure
last ou the ears.

Four wimmen said, Did she? Two
said Do tell? and three opened their
wouths and looked at bher speechluss ;
amougst the last was Miss Dcacon Graves,
Ispokein a kolected manner, ses I.

What of it ?

What of it? said she. I beheve
the poor man mistrusted it all out, and
run from trouble and disgrace.

How dare you! sez Maggie Snow,
speak the werd disgrace in connection
with Mary Linden ? -

How dare I? sez Betsy Bobvet,
Ask Jake Coleman ; as it happened I
got it from his «wn mouth, it don’t come
through two or three.

Got what ? rez I.  If you can spesk
the English language, Betay isobbet, and
have got enough sense to tell a straight
story, tell it and be done with it.

Well, just as T come out of our house,
scz she, Jake Coleman come aiong, and
sez he, Betsy, 1 have something to tell
you, sez he; I want to tell somebody
that can keep ; it ought be kept, ses he,
Miss Linden has got home, and she dido’t
,come alone, neither, Ses I What do you
;mean ? He looked as myslerious as a
| ghost, and ses he, T mean wha¢ I say,
isez he, I drove the carriage home from
| the deput, and ses he, as sare ss my
i name is Jake Coleman, I heard her talk-
1ing to somebody she called Hugh (you
' kuow her husband'’s name is Charles). 1
heard her tell this Hugh that she loved
‘him better than the whole world. And
. then Lie made me promise ot to tell ; but
i be heard not only one kiss, but fourteen
tor fifteen. Now, what do you thiok of
 the minister's wife ?

Good heavens ! cried Ophelia Dobbs,
 am 1 deceived ? is this a phantagory of
{ the brain, or have I got-ears? Have I
‘gotears? she ocontinued, wildly _ glaring
'at me,
| You can feel and see, said I shortly.
| Wil he live with the wretohed orea-
(ture ? continued Ophelia. No he will
get a divorcement from her ; such s tem-
| der hearted man as he is too. If ever
|a man wanted a comforter ina tryin’
i time he is the man, and to morrow I will
go and try and comfort him,

I guess you will find him, first, said
Betsy Bobbet. I guess if he was found,
there is a certain person he would be as
glad to see as he would . another certain
person. =

There 18 some mistake, said Maggie
Snow. Jske Coleman is always choking.

It was a male, said Lueinder Dobbs,
else why did she eall him Hugh? You
have all heard the minister say his wife
hado’t a relative on earth exocept her
mother and a maiden aunt ; it couldn’t
have been the maiden aunt, for her name
was Martha instead of Hugh. Besides,
she continued, for she had so hardened
her mind with mathematics, that she
could grapple the hardest fact aud floor
it, o to speak. Besidos, sez she, the
maiden auut died 8 year ago; that
settles the matter oconclusively 1t was not
the maiden aunt.

I have thought something was ou the
minister’s wind ajl the spring, * said the
Widder I'ubbs, I have apoken to sister
Aou about it a number of times. Then
she kinder rolled up her eyes'jest as she
does in class meetin’ ‘and ses she, It is
un awlul dispensation but I hope he will
turn it into = means of grece; ¥ hope
his spiritooil strength will be ren wed:
But, scz she, I have borrowed s good
deai of troable about his bein' sv hand
some; [ have ooticed that haudsome
ministers don's ture out well, they must
always bave s aethin’ Bappeu to 'em
sooncr or_later; bat I bope he'll be'léd.

Well, I never thought thap, Mise
Liutia was aay too good, said Betsy
Bobbet. ¢ :

Neitker did I, said Lucinder Dobbe.

She has turned out jest as 1 always
thought she wouid, said Ophelis, and I
have just as good an opinion of her as |
have of thews that stand up for her,

Maggie Bnow spoke up then; just as
el ar as a bell her voice souaded; she
ain't afraid of any vody, for she is Law-
yer Snow's only ehild, and has ‘been teo
Boston to schovl. Bez she, Aunt Allem,
(she is a litsle velated ¢o we on her moth*
er's side,) Aunt Allen, why is it thas; aé
a general rule, the very worst folks are
the first ones to suspeet other folks of
being bad ?

Ses I, Maggie, they draw their pie-

|
1

‘| Josiah Allen's wife,

tares from memory. And sez I, Thy
want to pull down other tfolkses rcputa
tions, for they feel as if their own good
ness is in a totterin’ condition, and if
they fall, they waut somebody to fall on,
80 a8 to come dowa easier like.

Maggie Soow laughed, and so did
Miss Kdwards, and the Joneses, but
Bewsy Bobbet and the Dobbs’ girls looked
a4 black as Krobius. Aed sez Betsy
Bobhet to we sez she : [ shouldv't thiok,
that you would
oountenance such conduct.

I will first kuow there 13 wrong con
duot, sez I.  Sez I, Misy Linden's face
¢ jest a8 innoocot as a  baby's, and 1

]ain't agoin’ to mistrust any evil out of

them pretty brown eyes till I am oblecg-
ed to.

‘ Jest at this mioute the hired girl
hoame in and said supper was ready, an'l
wo all went out to eat it. Miss Jones
said there wasn't anything on the table
fit to eat, and she was afraid we couldn’t
midke eut, but we did have a spleadid
supper, good enough for the zero of
Rushby.

We bado't more'n got up from the
supper table and got back into the par-
lor, when we haard a knock at the baek
door. Miss Jones went and opened 1t,
sad who, of all the live world shonld
walk in but the minister! The faces of
the wimmen as he entered would have
been a study for Michael Angelico, or
sny of the old painters, Miss Jones
was 80 frustrated that she asked him the
first thing to take his bonnet off, then she
bethought herself, and scz she HHow ix
your mether ? before she had sot him in
s chair or anything. Bat he looked
jest as " pleasant and composed as ever,
though his cyes kinder laughcd. And he
thanked her and told her he left his
mother, the day before a good deai bet-
ter; then he turned to Maggie Snow,
and sez he :

I am come afier you, Miss Maggie,
seg he. My wife came home night be-
fore last, and wanted to sec you #o bad,
and T told her as I had business past
your house 1 would call for you as 1
went home, and your mother told me you
were hero. I think I koow, sez he, why
she wants to see you so very much now,
she is so proud ef our baby boy she can'’t
wait till—

Your boy! gasped nine wimmen at
omoe.

Yes, ses he, smilin’ more pleasant than
I ever tee him. I know you will wish
me joy. We have a nice little boy, littie
Huogh, for my wife has named him al-
ready for her father. He is a fine, hoalthy
little fellow— almost two months old.

It wouldo’t bave dove any good for
Michael Anglico t have becn there tfien,
nor Mr. Reuben. nor nove of the rest of
them we read of, for if they had their
palates and: carcls all ready they never
oould have done sny justice to the faces
of Betsy Bobbet and the Dobbs’ girls,
and as for Miss Deacon Graves, her
speotacles fell off wonoticed, aund she
openetl her mouth so wide thatit was
very doubtfal to me if she ocould ever
shet it again. And, as for me, I was
traly happy eovff to sing the Te Deus,

Maggie Snow flew . out of th: room to
put on her bonnet, with her face shinin’
like a cherubim, and, as I lived halfa
mile on the road they was goin’, and the
quilt was most off and he had two horses,
aod insisted, I rode with 'em, aud I haint
seen none of the quilters sense.

W. 6. T. U. Column.

*“For God and Home and Native Land.”

[The matter for this column is suj plicd
by the members of the Hillsboro W. C, T. U

The Woman'’s Crusade.

I do not kaow what you may think of
the woman’s crusade, but let me say
a woman who stood inside of it that the
womanhood of this pation never laid
sach a tribute at the feet of its manhood
a8 they did 10 the woman's crusade. If
you want ¢0 find out what a boy is werth
go and ask his mether. By the time sh»
goes into the jaws of death to give him
birth and then puts into him her days of
loye aud her nights of eare, and he stauds
before her strong, and clean, and tall at
twenty-one, she van tell you what he is
worth from the orown of his head to the
soles of his feet ; and when the legalized
dram shop takes hold of him, and tears
him down fibre by fibrs, and puts oaths
oa the lips thet she used to kiss, and
[ orushes out his mother’s hopes, it is no
wonder she makes outery. If you want
to know what a home 18 worth go and ask
a loying woman who has kept herseli’ as
pure s God's lilies from her warriage
day, wheo, with a great shine in her
eyes, she puts herself over into the hands
of one man, for better or <for worse, for
richer or for poorer, mntil life’s eud.
And when the dram shop with 1ts feartul
ocurse jorosses the threshold of the home
they built together and takes dowu bler
strong tower of hope, stoue by stoue, and
degrades the father of her children, it is
80 wonder woman makes outery-

What was the woman's orusade ? It
was a long smothered sob breaking into
a ory; it was a midoight prayer coming
sbroad at noonday. You men sometimes
say to us as we stand in places like this,
Home is your kingdom. We do not dis-

pute it. We kmow it better than you
know it. Bat it was our kingdom that

as

-

was outraged. You say to us, ‘standing
ballotless and defenceless before this
vampire ot our ocivilisation, You do not
necd the ballot ; we defend you by love
acd by law. D) you ? When for eighty
five years by well-defined lieensc legisla

tion motherhood has been uncrowned and |

her children slain by law, and you made
uo protest against it. Youm have talked
about it in religious meetings ;~but wheo
it comes to the sweep 'of entipire in the
ballot box and in politieial organizations,
y»u have made o, protest. Ob, mes. I
do vot bclieve o eivilisdtion. is ‘werik
mugh that cannot proteot its women sed
its babes. And, graud as you' are, and
strong as you are, and true a8 you are,
you will never be able to protect your
women aod your child en aod the dram
shops ac the same time. Oh, io shame,
in very shame, either get up and strike
down this enemy of the home and of
witchood and ef vhildhood, or else put
the ballot into the hands of vour women
for their own protection.—AMrs. M. 7.

Lathrop.
Could I Have Berme It.

Could T have boroe it ? I often think
If onc of my idols had bowed to drink,
If one of my kings bad laid his erown
At the fect of the mighty monster down ;
If one of my darlings had sold his soul
For the lpounge mess in & druakard's
bowl—
I thaok Thee, dear Father,I do not know,
I thank Thee Thou hast not tried me so,

Could I have borme it ? To see the light
Of th; demon flash from the blue-eyes so
right,

Telliog that reason and will has flown

Aod wive and wildoess sat on their
throne—

While the sweet pure look had gone from
the face,

And base brutality sat in its place—

[ thaok Thee dear Father, I do not know,

I thavk Thee Thouhast n ¢ tricd me so.

Could I have borae it ? sod lived long
years,

With sorrow for meas, aud drink of tears,

While the heart was dyiog of hunger aad
pain

As it lovcd aud longed and hoped in vain.

O 1 the dead that live on this tright, glad
day

While ti.e sunshine sweet o’er graves doth
play—

[ thand Thee dear Father, I do not know,

[ thank I'hee Thou hast not tried me so.

[f the plants [ bave loved, my own dear
boys, :

My care and my pride, my dearest joys,

[t on them had-fallen this dew of death,q

Aund they never had wakened af morn
ing's breath,

Would the Spring for me have brought
its flowers, .

Or the roses have bloomed im the summer
bowers—

I thaok Thee, dear Father I do not know,

[ thank Thee Tlou hast not tried me so.

How many must bear it ? the very air

Is full of smoke of dwellings fair,

And the sound of sighing on every breese,

While thousands are planting their willow
crees

If the fire that lives in the fruit of the
vioe -

Had scorched and blackened this house
of mine,

How could [ have borne it I do net know

[ thank Thee Thou hast not tried we so.

How mwany muss bear it ? the mighty woe

That is making graves o'er the hillside
grow,

That 18 tying crape folds en cottage doors,

And stilling the musie on palace floor,

That is teppling 'the tallest Lowers down

Where the hands the hopes of men doth
orown, .

If I had come and ealled for my dead

And laid them to sleep in a hopeless bed !

0! it is better to praise’ than'pray,

To be thankful sthan weep on- shis bright
glad day.

Uelp me to remember shose’ who bear

An aching heart under garmeénts Tair;

‘Help medw remember: thie  tempted’ and'
tired ; :

Ever, good aageis, be ' by their side—

Help me to remember-thoss who “kriow,

Aud thank Thee Phon bisst fiot' tried ' me

80.

Dowinion Women's Ohristian- Temperance
‘Umion.

The Women's Christian Teimperanec
Uuion of the Dominion of Canada have
issued a ciroular stating that the Uanion
will eonvene in seseion at Toronto, on
T'uesday, Juae 11, 1889, a¢ 10 o'elock a.
w. Miss Frances E. Willard, President
of the National and World's W.C. T.
1J., will be present, and ma1y other dis-
tinguished workers from shc provinces
and frow across the border. As questions
of vital importsnce to the work will be
introduced and discassed, the session will
likely be a protracted ome and delegates
are requested to be prepared to remain
aver until the [7th. Oo the fizst night
a reception will be beld at which Miss
Willard wili be present  The following
subjuets will be discussed during conven-
vivn  week: *‘Prohibition,”  “Buial
Purity,” * ygiene and Heredity,” “Wo-
mea a5 Wageearaers.” Buch Proviace
will b cxpected to give & puper.  There
wiil be four delegatzs £ om this Province.
—Mrs W. W. Turuball, of St. Jobo;
Mrs. Atkiosow, of Mouwcton, sad Blrs.
Raudulph and Mrs. Steadmsu, Frederie-
Mrs, Turobull and Mrs. Atkinson
will both read papers. The programme
for ove day will be provided by the
Youog Women's Christian - 't'emiperance
Umion. Miss Awvna flordon, assosiate
superintendent of juveuile work im the
National Usion, will be present, [t is
also hoped that the Rev. Anps H.Shaw
will take part i the debate on:the: fran
chise and that she wilk addeess - o public

ton.

meeting.
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The Lady

Wha has fine Hair, and desires to pre-
serve its color, abundance, and lustre,
should use Ayer’s Hair Vigor as a
dressing. It keeps the-scalp clean nnd
cool, and is by far the most exquisite
toilet preparation in the market. .

B. M. Johnson, M. D., Thomas Hill,
Mo., says: ‘I have used Ayer’s Hair
Vigor in my family for a number of
years, and regard it as the best hair
prerarg!inu I know of. It keepsithe -
sealp clean, the hair soft and lively, and
preserves the original color. My wife
has used it for a long time with most
satisfactory results.”

Mrs. 8. A. Rock, of Anderson, Texas, '
writes : “ At the age of 34, in i{onm..
La., I had a severe attack of swamp, or
malarial, fever. ‘After I got well my
hair commenced coming out, and 80 CODe
tinued until it had well nigh all gone,
I used several kinds of hair restorers,

but they did no good. A friend
a bottle of Ayer’s Hair Vi;gr.gakv:(::

finishing the first hottle m hair began
to grow, and by the time I used three
bottles, I had a fine head of hair.” @

Ayer’s -Hair Vigor,

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Loweli, Mass.
Bold by Druggists and Perfumers.

POWDER
Absolutely Pv-e.

This powder never varics. A marvel
purity, strength and wholesomeness. More
economical than the ordinary kinds, wad
cannot be sold in competition with the mul
titude of low test shortweight alum or phos -
phate powders. Sold onlyin cans. Rovas
Baxine Powoer Co., 106 . Wall 8¢ N, Y.

To Benefit Our Sabscribers.
The WeskLy Ouserver is pleased toan-
nounce the completion of special ‘arrange-
ments whereby it is enabled to offerits
readers two of the best of family journals
for but little more than the price of one.

' FOR $1.50

We will send, for one year, to any adiress,

The Weekly Observer

and the Famous Family Weekly,

The Detroit’ Free
Press.

The Free Press is without guestion the
Greatest Literary and Humoreus paper now
before the American people, Itis mota
new aspirant for public favor; éstablidhed
over fiftv years ago, it has stood the test of
time, and is to-day stronger, better snd
more popular than ever—120,000 subiscribers
affirm its surpassing excellence. The funny
sketches aud sayings of The Free Press are
everywher- quoted and laughed at, while in
respect to literary excellence it will com-
pare favorably with the expensive maga-
sines. “M. Quad,” “Luke Sharp,” Eva Best
Rose Hartwick Thorpe, Chas. F. Adama,
Hamilton Jay, Lizzic Yorke Case, Bronson
Howard, H. C. Dodge,and a host of other
favorite writers, contribute regularly to its
columns. Recognizing the growing d

for first-class fiction, The Free Press has

$3,000,00 INCASH

prizes for the three best Serial Stories of
60,000 words each. A number of the best
writers have announced their intention to
cempete.

In addition to the many other special
features it is the intention to publish

ions of

THREE SERIAL STORIES
EACH WEEK,

written expyessly for The Free Press by the
bert Amerionn and Erglish authors.

It will be seen, therefore, that by sub
scribing for Tae Ospsegrvez and The Fres
Press, the entire family can be supplied
with all the News and with the best of
current Literature for a year, at a cost of

Less Than Three Cents a Week.

The Free Press is a lunge cight-page seven-
column paper, and the regular price is One
Dollar per year. Remcmber. that for $1.50
you can have T%he Free Pressand your favor-
ite home paper also. Sample copies can be
seen at this office.

We hope that our friends will show their
apprecingou of our efforts in their behalf,
by making up their minds to take advantage
of this splendia offer—SUBSCRIBE AT
ONCE.

Send all subscriptions to

NBSERVER PUBLISHING CO,
Hintsroro, A Co, N,B

Sheriff's Sale.

Wil Lo sold at Public Aucticn a! the |
(loart House in lopewstl i) the
County of Albert and Privinee of
New Brunswick, vn FRIDAY, the
thirticth  day of AUGUST ugext,
between the hours of TWELVE
o'cloek noon and FIVE o'closk in
the afternoon :
ALL the right, title, interest, prop-
erty, claim or demand of Willam
H. Nichol, bis possessory right, and
right of eutry, both ut law aud in equity,
of, in, aud to, that certain pieec or par-
cel of land and  property, situate, lying
and being oo bitie YHivee b Parish
of Elgin, County .1 Al & 10 esd. avd
bounded and as Luniva , ve:
0 the West by jands proted 1o 40 Lo
William Bov  win; oa the Noith by Laais
applicd for by Sautur ) Parkioe ; ou he
Kast by lands granud to G. L. Shaw,
aod c)ntaining by estimatios one hundred
aeres wor: or less, it beivyg the sime Lot
of land referred to by a cortain Deed
bearing date October 24th, A. D. 1884,
sod duly recorded in the Aibert Conaty
Reeords, reference being made thereto
all things wil! wppear.
The same haviug been seized under
aod by virtue of an Execution i-sued out
of the Supreme Couri, at the suit of [,
Wesley MeAnn versus the said William

H. Nichol.
: ASARL WKLLS,
Dated Sherif's Offiee, Hopowell, May
[ ]
%4 D180, Pk
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