MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

AN OLD MOTTO

BY MAKY JOANNA TORTEF
' House-cleaning time, with its many
duties. had come to the honie on Lin-

den Hill

Mrs. Marshall fourd hier handa full
with the care of ber five lively children
and ib# sccomulatiom of spring work
In the midst of it Bridget, the oneserv
ant, annoynoed ber desire A VACA
tion, and t rocecded to geatify ber
desire by goiog off on & week's visit
her sister

Althongh a
Marshall could
al the Dreax
moming, "1 dy
through » th
sitting r o1
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ially as he bad nocom-

it; but he

pany w
earnestly and
courme time peceived his miother's
praiad and her thanks

w rus for w while,
she sald, “you'll hay our lesaona o

loarn this afternnon, and I d n't want

to keep you workiog all day long.
Huury nded off and much enjoyed
the remainder of the moaning
fow wus it with Daisy, who had
been first with the offer of help' . She
went 1o the sitting r om

promptly ss her brother went
. unfurtunately thet
ok ‘up bappe nod
ume of fairy tal she opened it

orite story, began
¢ everything oyt
for st least two

said Dajay
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self when she might have been with her
sunt in the kitchen, or betterstill, have
gone ‘with ber for & walk thrcugh the
flelds afierward. Bupper time siw the
task completed ; but it had been very
hard to do in the afternoon what might
have been eesily done in the morning.
In the evening the grown folks and
the elder children played ‘‘Proverbs,”
what do yon think was the first
one selected?” Daisy had to find it out,
and it proved to be, “Duty before
Pleasure.” .
I really believe that they meant it
for a-reproof,’’ she thought. But no,
they did not. They wereonly amusing
themaclves with a game —Christian In-
telligencr

¥rom Nine to Eighteen.
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“What shall be done with vur boys
from nine to eighteen?’ Not a sur-
prising ques or eme who expects to
tind time to rear boys and d) anything
elge

For six or seven yeam, as the child
frolics in the nursery and on the play-
ground with his sisters, in picturesque
jackets and short trousers, il is com-
parstively easy to get along with him,

|1 and by the soft nands grow rough,

the pockets swell with nails, sticks and

{old knives, the knees wear out in
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She was finslly interrupted by
warance at the window Jonnie
er intima e friend

morping, Daisy | What &

reader you are i really believe that
I’ve been standing here forat least five
minutes, ing itiract your stten
tion, I t think that | would sit in
the house and rezad on such a charmiog
day as this. in the meadow
with me and gather violets. They are |
80 thick t you can't put your foot

down without treading on them.’
T salled t onscicnsness

rk faster after getting
air. I'vé often hesrd m
80, and. of couree, she k
Daisy, Daisy

hee say

ty for

table, Mot
her to look at flowers.

Daisy’s own words rer
her unperformed task, a
mother - who was depe
air

“Oh, Jennie,
‘m afraid tha

This

al if
at's certain. I suppoee
home, t0o. My

e me out riding witt

» right into the sitting roon
said sbe, but no, they were confronted
at the door by the numbers bocks
atill waiting 1o be axranged

I thooght that the room was in bet

ter order,”” said Mrs, Marshall, quietly.

Dainy saw the look of surprise and dis

& appointment uvpon her mother's face
and felt ashamed and mortif
had been trasted and had fai
bad promiscd and had broken
T 1wl t of this was | y
punishment tor the time being, bt that

4 Kittie's arriva
aflairs seemed to g

more
She knew just what to do and how to
do it; how to help without being in the
way. When she snnounced her inger
tion of washing thedinner disher, Daisy
was ready again with wn offer of se

sistance ; she felt that it wonid really
be & pleasure to work in company of
the aunt whom she s dearly loved and
but seldcm saw.

“No, Daiay,” said hier mother when
she heard the little girl's ofler, “you
have not yet finished your task in the
sitting room "

inished ! why it wasscarcely begun.
It would be a good afternoon’s work.
So Daisy bad to plod along all by her

marble time”; skates are polished
with handkerchi which are found
in rusty wads in overcost pockets, aud
kite-tafls are maonfnctured with brand
new sirips of ruffling

Then, too, heé keeps your beart in
you mouth as he reaponds to your call
from the top of & fruit trée, or leaps
frotn & roof, or slides down the balus-

While hLis sisters are behaving like

with dolls and toys, be grows

i », 0
faithfully, and in due{ rude snd noisy every A!A{. His child-
3 by

ish beauty is usurped & weather-
beaten, freckled face, seldom clean
perhaps, and surmounted by a head of
bair that slways “needs catiing,” or,
isa just been “cant tov short.” His
wrists and ankles will make unsightly
exhibitions of themselves, unless a
father's purse can meet frequent tailors’
bills His voice grows harsh, and
manners togainly. He will brag of
icking hig boys,” yet blush like .&
posch when asked to sit down with a
guest, L nless he can whistle, pound,
whittle and kick, he is miserable.
What ean be done with him ? Bend
bim to achool, and there’s the long va-
cation! Give bim the barn to play in,
and he may break his neck from the
baymow, or set it on fire learning to
sincke, He can't fish and hunt ail the
time,. neither make garden nor pile
wood. all day.
The more robust. energetic and active
boy becomes, the more annoying to
He is in his sister's
way. [t puzzles his father, busy ‘with
money-making, to manage him. Heis
vy &t the antics and follies of
ah he himsell once was guilly, and
in both ashamed and prond of his boy.
Mayhap be is unwittiogly tdught tode-
ceive, by constant stolding and fear of
punishment, and thus afraid to  ac-
knowledge when he has tranagressed
use there is no patient forgive
and loving “God help you, my
boy,’” awaiting his confession.
I'he devil improves this time o en-

wi

| tice the boy to places where he Will
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gave the ungainly

liave & hearty welcome as well as full
play for his energies. Perbaps he has
books of obscenity and reckless adven-
ture, which he is tanght to bide in chest
r secre drawer, or out in the barg; or
vicions companions and amusements,
where no one will remind him that he
s “always in the way,” but where his
isterous ways and awkward move-
ments pass uurebnked.  Thus before
he is old enongh for college or business
temptation has planted secds for a har
vest of misery to astonished friends,
who wonder where “our (harley,” that

| used to be so gocd and lovable, has

learned 80 much wickedness.

The divine Father forsaw this when
in faniilies, and
ads into the hands
other, filling her with a love with
he comparés his own infinite
Jove. This unfathomsable’ heart bas

.| God prepared, for a sacred resting place

for the dear boys.  That heart will not
ed by his waywardness or heed-
s or later sins. Bhe understands
his incipient manhoed, with i's undue
reatlessness, amibitions, thirst for action
resaible desires to tonch'life in
ways. She delights also in
owth. She can go. with
id1 shed loye and the sweet
of her womanhoud ir

to  that

chiamber of holy mysteries where

b ise by is God can enter.  Bhe
D teach bim with. lips like =an

angel's, the sacred import and possibili-
ties of Lis physical nature;’ that his
body is the temple of God, and there-
foreholy.

She, if a wise

mother,” opens her

| blinds by day, and lights bright fires by

night ; illumines her house
pictures suggestive' of  beantiful
thoughts on her boy’s room : goes with-
t dresses if need be, in order to do
this, also, to put attractive books and
papers upon the tables; contrives
music and entertainiog games; ban-
ishes.demors of doliness and apathy
brings in good cheer, hcmie clubs, and
every way spreads & net for the boy.
When He takes advantage of her
wondrous lova and acts the boor, she
passes ifby insilence, only apologizing
to the father and friends. for the “boy-
ways,” knowing that the remember-
aoce of her unspeakabletenderness and
forbearance will bring him back to her
side. Ah'the wise mother can defly
uresworld for her boy, armed with pray-
er, watchfoloess and tenderness, only
she muat use tact, Of all earthly un-
dertakings, none pays better than the
brooding of an awkward or. wayward
What shiall be done with them 'Why,
bear with bim ss none but a mother
can, His destiny is in your hands.
Take the solemn trisl by & brave som
destiip, Show s steady inicrest in
all hin boyish affaies. in his confi-
dence snd then respect it. Go to his,
bedside at night 'Im kiss and bless-
fog. Don't mind i1 the baby and
younger childeen oall lustily lor

hangs

“mamma;'’ your wing by neede
you m: st, even if eighteen. Tuack him
in and chat with nim; above all, some-
times kneel in the shadowed room and

ray for him. If you do not know how,
?enn' Never mind ¥ your heart does
fly and leap into your mouth. Koeel
ai his bedside, and though he should
pretend slumber, he will tell his ql!e of
it, years after, with loving, devotion to |
that memory.

When your toy sees that you are less
offended " with "his rudeness than
grieved with his want of integrity;
that you are prond of bim, and in true
sympathy with him, he will make his
mother’s great heart of love a sure
resting-place, and the problem of “what
shall be done with him,"” will be solved,
for he will never go far astray in the
years to come, because he cannot for-
get whose idol and pride he was, when
in everyone else’s way, and who was
hatient with him when everyone else
blamed.

If the mothers of our homes must fill
the professions. engsge in  politics, or
live for public and social demands,God
help our boys' Such have lost chart
nudp compass to guide them through
the rooks and (uicksands which beset
tne bost from nine to eighteen.—Ad-
varice.

e
Honest Big-Ears.

Y CHARLES . LUMMIE

The Californtas

The drollést citizen of New Mexico
is the sober, slow-going burro—the
dwarf donkey familiar and dear to all
parts of Spanish-America. He is
smaller than the tiniest 8hetland pony;
and though he sells for far less —twelve
dollars is & high price for a trained
butrc-he is really worth far more.
Owlish and clumsy as he looks, he is
oce of the most reliable and useful
beasts in the world; and our desert
Bouthwest conld hardly have got on’ at
all without him. He will carry &
crushing load up mountain trails so
dizzy that the best horse would be of
very little use on them (an Eastern
horse; no use whatever), and is wonder-
fully sure-footed. Moreover, his fel-
‘low-ditizens have great respect for his
moral qualities.

The Pueblo Indians are particularly
fond of him. In every adobe-walled
courtyard of their quaint villages he is
to be seen of an evening, contentedly
munching & wisp of straw or folded to
sleep something after the fashion of a
rusty jack-knife whose four blades will
not quite shut into the handle. Dur-
ing the years that I lived in a Pueblo
town, in one of the comfortable Indian
houses and with the Indians for very
true friends, I, also, came to regard
Mr. Burro as a very good neighbor, ex-
cept when he took a notion to sing at
night. His voice is not exactly soft—
as you may have noticed of other don-
keys, and the only song he knows is
“Haw-ee-eeh.” B0 one does not always
appreciate his efforts at a serenade.
Still, I have heard other folks try to
sing who couldn’t; so I can forgive
him,

When, after the ITndians had come to
trust me, I was at last admittéd 1o
their story-tellings, I was greatly inter-
ested in the strange fairy tales which
the 6ld men taught the boys, of & win
ter’s night. The fox, the coyote (or
prairie-wolf), the bear, badger, beaver,
eagle, and other beasts and birds tig-
ured in no end of stories; but there
seemed to be nothing about the burro,
This was not enﬂrv(ljy strange, because
—like the horse, and cow, and deg, and
cat—the burro-was brought to America
by the brave Spaniards, and was not
native here. Most of the Paeblo fairy
stories wers made even before that
wonderful Conquest of three hun-
dred and fifty years ago, and therefore
tell only of animals that were already
hare.

But at last wrinkled old Patricio told
me a story of the burro; and here is is,
just. as he told it—except that I have
turned it into English from thestrange
language which he spoke:

One on & time Boo roo-deh” was sent
by his maater to & town far beyond the
Eagle Feather Mountain. It was the
time when all must work in their fields,
80 the man could not go himself, but
he said to the burro:

“Burro-friend, in Shum-nac is one
who owes me s0 many cheeses of the
milk of the goat: and rince I ecannot
leave my garden, go thon and ask for
what is mine. . Aod briog them to me
with care, for they are worth much.”

80 Boo-roo deh started, carryingupon
his saddle a very large bag for the
cheeses, Three suns he travelled, going
over the mountain, and came at once
to Shum-nac.

“Bat howshall I gziveso many cheeses
to & four-foot who comes without a
man?”’ thought he who was owing.
“‘For either he will eat them or drop
them by the way."

*“You should not think so, Man-
friend,”” answered the burro aloud—for
you must know that in those days all
animals could talk like people.

“Only tie the cheeses very carefally
in a bag upon my back, and I will carry
them.”

80 the man did; and Booc-roc-deh
s'arted for home slowly, for -he was
heavy with the load. He walked till
night, and then Iay down and slept
under his burden, for there was no one
to help bim off with it.

In the morning he went on until he
came into the pine woods of the moun-
tains, where the path was very narrow.
Before long a coyote came running up
beside him, : peaking very politely and
saying :

“Ah, Burro friend, I am sorry to see
you with so great a lond. Where are
you carryiog so many cheeses?” For
ne smelled them in the bag and was
hungry for them.

“1 take them to my master in the
Town of the Red Earth,” answered the
burro, not stopping.

know tnat town very well. That is
where they have so many chickens. I
will go mlong and help you. Come,
give me part of your load to carry.”
Now the bag was very heavy on Boo-
roo-deh’s back. and his legs ached. Bat
he thought : “No! for my master sent

“Oh, yes,” said the prairie-wolf, “I i

me and not this one.” And he said
sloud :*‘Thank you, Coyote-friend, but
I will carry them.”

‘“At least, give me one cheese toeat,”
said the coyote. ' For my family is very
hungry, and there is/nothing in the
house since two day. Your master will
not miss one cheese.”

“] am sorry for-your family,’” an-
swered Boo-roc-deh, “and if these were
mine, you counld have one. Bat as they
are not, you will have toask my mss-
ter,” sudyhe kept walking on.

“Then you are very foelish, for he
wonld never know; and if you would
give me one, I woald go along and help
you take off the saddle, so you could
rest sometimes ; but-because you are so
stupid, good-bye.”

Baying this, the coyote went off ; but
when he was jbidden by the trees he
turned and ran shead and waited in a
bush, Soon Boco-roo-deh came along,
groaning with weariness, and the coy-
ote, coming behind him very quietly,
cut the bag with his teeth, took out a
cheese, and ran away.

Big Eams kept going home, not know-
ing what had been done; but when his
masttr had taken off the load and
counted, he said

“Whoere is the other? Itold you to
be very careful, and here is a cheese

missing.”
Boc-roo deh rnbbed his ear with his
foot, to think. “Oh!” he ssid. “I

think it was Too-way-deh™ who did it

for he came to me asking for cheese,
and [ saw no ons else : but I will catch
him.”

#(i0, then, and bring bim, or you
shall pay me for this cheese.”

Bo Big-Ears went a day into the
mountains, looking this way and that
way. At last he found the house of the
coyote; and falling downin front of it,
he shut his eyes and opened his mouth
as if dead.

In alittle whilethe old coyote-woman
came to the door, and seeing this, she
called loudly

“Old man! Come out! For here is a
Big-Eara dead at our door, and now we
wiil have meat enough.”

At this the coyote came out, very
glad, sharpening his knife to cut up
the meat, but his wife stopped him,
saying
You never think of me! You know
I like the liver best. Get it for me,
this very now !"*

It is well,” apswered the coyote, ‘I
will get it first”; aod he started to
crawl into the open mouth to get the
liver; but at that Big Ears shut his
mouth suddenly, catching Too-whay-
deh by the nose, and, jumping up, went
running home with him.

“Ho!” said the master. “This is
indeed the thief, for his breath still
smells of cheese. You have done well;
80 go to the fields, eat and rest.”

Bohe he killed the coyote, and gave
very much hay to Honest Big-Ears.
And it is because of this thing that the
coyote and burro are enemies to this
day and the coyote is afraid.

e
Dying on His Feet,

“ That man is Juﬂ.d’ying on his feet.”

How often the phrase is used with re
gard to persons brought to death’s door
by overwork and consequent nervous
prostration and debility. Toey cannot
aflord time tO rest (8o they will tell
you) and geadually they reach the stage
where Lheir friencs spesk of them in the
words above quoted. For all who have
reached s _ch & stage or are in broken
health from any cause, there is a sure
specitic in Hawker's nerve and stomach
tonic, the great nerve and brain invig-
orator, blood and flesh builder, and &
perfect stomach topic and aid to di-
gestion.
A Lawmx Back; ora kiok in the neck,
is quickly removed by & free applica-
tion of Dr. Manning’s German remedy,
the universal pain cure. Al druggists
sell it.

Chief Justice Jeremiah Black, of
Pennsylvania, in reviewing a case
which came up from the court of his
old feiend Judge Moses Hampton, re-
marked “surely Moses must have been
wanderiog in the wilderness when he
made his decision,” and sent the case
back to the lower court. - Judge Hamp-
ton, on its second trial, took occasion
to remarkithat, although he would have
to submit to the higher authority, yet
he still thought he waa right, * in spite
of the lamentations of Jeremiah.”—
The Green Bag. 4

Ungualified Commendation,

Rey. Watson, Colborne, Ontario,
writes:—' K D (. has_prcduced in mea
wonderf{ul change, almost from the firat
tinie of using. My iandigestion is all
gone, and my general health is much
better than 1t has been for years. K.
D.C, has my heartiest and unqualified
commendation. I believe it to be all
its makers claim it to be.” Freesam-
ples of this wonder-working remedy
mailed to any -address. K.D . Co.,
Ltd., New Glasgow, N. 8., Canada, and
127 State Bt., Boston, Mass.

. Old Aunt Fannie, who “does wash-
in’,” lives up in the Weat End, and has
a very fair cliertage. The other day
she obtained an addition to the num-
ber, who, after making all necessary
arrangements; asked tge old lady for
her address. ““Ya-as, sir, Colonel, mah
’dress, certainly, Colonel. Well, I
lives 6n M street in the raar of de
alley, not far from the hydrant whar de
boys play ball, acrd across from de
burean (vrawery).— IWashington Post,

The Spring Medioine,

‘“All run down "’ from the weakenlog
effects of warm weather, you need &
ﬂ)ud tonic and biood purifier like

ood’s Barsaparills. D) not put off
taking it. Numerous little ailments,
if neglec.ed, will soon break up the
system,  Take Hood's Barssparilia now,
to expel disease and give you strength
and appetite.

Hoob'’s Piuis are the bes! family oar
thartic and liver medicine, Harmiess,
reliable, sure.

Boasvirs Houvss Jrss* Did yon
notice how our new bonrder is always
looking lovingly st me st the dlnner
table,” said the landlady’s danghter 1o

I xxow MINARD'S LINIMENT will
cure diphtberia. Joux!D. BovTiLLiER,

French Village. :

I xxow MINARD’S 'LINIME
cure croup. J. F. Cusyix

Cape Island.

I xxow MINARD'S LINIMENT is
the bést remedy on earth.

OREPH A. BNOW;

NT will
GHAM.

Norway, Me,

A Burtapee Evitarn.—It is related
that a chronio office-neeker died a fow
years ago, and his friends asked alwell-
koown journalist for an epitaph for his
tombstone. The journalist suggested
the following, which was not, however,
adopted : ‘‘Here lien Jobhn Jones in
the only place for whith he never ap-
plied !’

Injured
Nerves.
A Sad
Accident,
Thrown
From
Carriage,
and

s Suffered
Eight
Years.

A Nurse in the Hospital 4 yrs.

a carriage
my nock
nervous system
was very

thing worried me
1 would become fnsang
clans and patent med
celved no benefit w

Skoda’s Discovery,
The great Bl aud Nerve Remedy

yery constipatec

et phy
but I 1

ines

1AM P CTLY CUBED
Skoda's Littls Tablets £
aud sick b t

wustipation
Modics! A Pree
SKODA DISCOVERY GO, LTD., WOLFVILLE, N. 8,

Howard’s ROCHELLE SAL1S.
% CITRATE of POTASH.
“  ACETATE “
“  QUIN
“  CITRATE OF IRON &
QUININE.
For Sale t

8. McDIARMID,

‘Wholesale Druggist,

47} and 4 King Street

ST.JOHN, - N.B.

efficie rand ;

Frans L EAKE
Oshawa, Ont.

Pains in the Joints

Caused by Inflammatory
Swelling

A Perfect Curo by Hood’s Sarsa-
parilia.

b to recommend

n whs aflicted with

mpanied with

i ple

sarsaparilla. My s

“It affords me muc
Hood

reat paln in the joln

stairs

was very anxiow

Hood's*=»Cures

so muoh abont Mood's Sarsaparilla, 1 deter-
mined 1o try ft, and got a halt<lozen bottles,
four of which entirely cured him.” M=s. G. A
LAKE, Oshawa, Ontarfo

KB ¥ © to get Hood's Sarsaparilla

Hood's Piils act caslly

VY T oA .
Intercolonial Railway.

N AND AFTER M( Y, the 1ith Bept.,
18, the Trains of this Rellwsy will ras
Duily (Sanday excepted) s follows
TRAINS WILL (LEAVE T, JOHN

Express for Campheliton, Pugwash, Plo-
tob and Halifax %

Express for Hallfax 18

Expross for Bumex 1689

Expres for Point du Chene, Qiebeo and
Montreal, ... 1858

A Parlor Oar runs each wi,
lenving 8t, John at 7.00 o'clock and Halifkx st
7.00 o’clock.  Passengers from 8t John for Que-
bee aud Montreal take th aiee, oars
Monoton st 19.40 "¢l A frefght irain leaves
B John for Moneton every Saturday night st
2.3 o'clock.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT BT, JOHN:
Express from Sussex, ..

y On bxpress traine

day excepted)... ..,
Express from Moncton (daliy ¢
Express from Hallfax, Pletou snd O

B w4y Stia v s
Express from Halifax and Sydney :

S-The trains of the Intercolonial Rallw
Aroheated by steam from the 1000mOtVe, ng
those between Fallfax and Montreal, via Levia,

R. R. R.
ADWAY’S
READY RELIEF.

The most certain and safe Pain Remedy in the
world that instantly stops the most sxcruclating
pains. It e truly the grest

CONQUEROR OF PAIN

and hae done more good than any known remedy.

For Brraws, Bromes, BACKACHE,
Parx 1x tux Cumer or Bioxs, Hear-
AcHE, TOOTHACHE OR ANY OTHER Ex-
TERNAL PAIx, & few applications rubbed
ou by the hand act like magic causing
the pain to instantly stop.

OURES AND PREVENTS

Colds, Conghs Sore Throat Inflam-
Tation, Bronehitis Pnenmonia,
Asthma, Difficult Breathing,

.. Influensa. . |

Ehe umativm,Nenraigis,Sciatica, Lum
bago, Swelling of the Joints, Pains
in the Back, Chest or Limbs.

The application of the ReApy REvLEy
to the part or parts where the difficulty
or pain exists will afford esse and
comfort.

ALL INTERNAL PATNS, PAINS IN
BOWELS or STOMACH, ORAMPS,
SPASMS, BOUR BTOMACH, NAUBEA,
VOMITING, HEARTBURN, NER-
VOUBNE:8, SLEEPLESSNESS, BICK
HEADACHE, DIARRHOEA, OOLIC,
FLATULENCY, FAINTING BPELLS
are relieved instantly and quickly cured
by taking internally & half to a tes-

of Ready Relief in half a
tumbler of water.

MALARIA,

Chills and Fever, Fever and Ague
Conguered.

There fa not a remedial agent in the
world that will cure Fever and Ague anp
all other Malarious, Bilious, and other
Fovem, alded by Radway's Pills, so
quickiyiss Radway's Ready Relief,
Prioe 80c. per bottle. Sold by druggists

RADVIAY’S
PILLS,

ber mother. * Yes; | notloed how be
winhu{.ou when you are outting the
ple. He ls hinting for & big plece.

Use K D.C. for all Stomach Trou
bles.

K.D.C is marked, prompt and last-
ing in its effeots.

K.D.C. Pllls curs Chronie Constipa-
tion.

KDL brings prompt relief (o suf-
e (i Fae A

Fever, infiam.
madton of the Beweln, Piles, and il
drrangemenie of iBe internal Viseere.

RADWA & 0O, 40 5o Jumes 80, MONTREAL
B B s o ik B RADWATS,

- GAlIFﬂRgTI,_Aé fitieron,

one
are lighted by y.
Al trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,
General Manager.
Railway Office, Monoton, N. B.,
Bth Bopt., 1808

Yarmouth and Amapolis Railway.
WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

N and after THURSDAY, dth January,
18M, Trains will run daily (Sunday excepe
) as follows.

LEAVE YARMOUTH—Express dally at 8.1 a.
m., arrive at Annapolisat 12.10 p.m. Passen-
fefn and Freignt, Sonday, Wedneaday and

“riday at 1200 p.'m; arrive al Annapolis st
5.25 p. m.

LEAVE ANNAPOLIS—Express daily at 1268
BB frive at Yarmouth 45 p.: m.
Passengers and Freight Tuesday, Thu
and Satnrday et 7.4 f m: ATHve At TN
mouth at 12.50 & m.

\o¥lag Stations—Trains stop only when signal-

Hteamer City of Monticello leaves Digby for
8t John every Monday, Wednesday and Batare

"Frains of Windsor and Anna
leave Annapolls: Express at utn?l;‘: nli':‘“'m"
seugérs and freight Tuesday, Thursday

ay a6 a. m.

Steamers of the Yarmouth 8 8. Co., leave
Yarmouth for Bosion every Wednesday and
Baturday evening.

lnlenllnl)lnn:ill steamers leave St John for

rt, Portland and Boston eve:
and husday. S Mmaty
acific Raflway trains leave Sainy
John at 7.30 a. m., daily [(Sunday excepted) and
) p. m., daily for Bangor, Portland and Bos-

parts of the UR!

.
Trains of Nova Seotia Central Raliway leave
Middleton for Lunenburg daily at 2.5 pom.
Davison's Mail Coaches leaves Yarmouth
daily [Sunday excepted] after the arrival of No.
4 train from ‘Annspolis, for Barrington, Shel

burne and Liverpeol.
J. BRIGNELL,
Gen. Su;

Yarmouth, N. 8 ph

When Economy

Is Wealth
'Tis Folly
To Bs Extravagant. »
OUR 189¢ CATALOGUR,
(Just issued) shows how
you may

BAVE MONEY ON

Watches Clocks, Ji welry & Silverware

You get best goods and lowest prices.
Oatalogues fres.

L. L. SHARPE, 4 Dock stxees

SAINT JOHIN, N. B.

Save Moner 22.: (“olifmig

Poseet wnd M—.&

ints.
E 5

ION"',;‘
Northwestern

ton, and 10.40 p. m., daily [Saturday excepted]
7 n ml

May 28

*,* The matier whic
oarefully selected from
we guarantee that, to
er housew!fe, the conte
from week to week dx
worth several times t!
the paper.

SPF

Springtime has con
of flowers,
Come with the b
lesn rees,
Come with the sun!
irg showers,
Whispers of eut
breeze.
Shine cut to meet
have hidden
Under the groun
late days,
Haste t the teast t
are bidden
To welcome ‘the
yield her our

How shall we rende
coming ?
Long reigned the
bis sway.
While in far hapy
roaming,
8he who has com

day.
How shall we show

tion

Though earth an
should siog,

Yet not sufficiently
Which we would

b:loved Bprix

Snow-drop and eroc
before her,
Messengers they «
Blue skies stretche
opiea o'¢r her
Swallow and Cuc
sea.
So with all revere
meet her,
Nature uniting ir
Moun:ains and vall

her,

Spring is come ba
rejoice.
THE k

Now Edna Elizib
kill youmself clea
mighty nice to get |
days, lylumw, but it
feel as if you ha
strength left to en]
through.”

This is what
every housecleaning
say, “Yes; mother ¢
my work in the se
taught me years agi
old soul, s1ill thntl
counsel and teachir

Yes, it ia a lod
then, but 1 still re
girl who stood in |
sleeves rolled up t
tucked up in & m
that would stay tuc
blue denim apron q
from head to foot.
and how she did bl
came up to the f
struggling with &
took the stick out o
if by right and pour
80 vigurously as
twain,

The same girl or
honse this spring,
not have the poetry
have, and there will
over the fence and
word to live in her
the loug hard day.

Then this girl wil
denim apron, sinc
denim, or denim in:
loss to know just
keep all that kind o
rooms,” mother wou

No, she will not
apron. Ah me, if
difference ! but it
cap will be replace
there will be no
hair; it has ceased
ing long ago, what
The poetry, the pret
the curling hair, ha
the golden days of
dens were never b
were never too long
morning and tarr
day and vanished n
light.

Lhough these ha
cleaning remains ju
ever. Each spring :
sway and there is
quietly submit.

“Now, Lizibeth, y
baking thin week;
the fruit cake and ¢

Mother almis pl:
amount of cooking
she began to clean,
a very good plan
thing we never did
the very early ap
cold, damp and me
warm days of tl
spring, when all
be rejoicing at th
weather; when thro
windows the air con
woody smellof tiees,
The caw of the cr
sweet after the lo
music; and out fron
comes the long-loo
meadow lark alwa)
light, for we knoy
surely come when w
ful notes, that grow:
the more one hears

These are the day
when one can tcss
doors, spread the so
deep with bedding,
“ozone” in exchang
and fill long lines w
tains, sheets, and
shall come in full o
to the clean r

en it is just |
porches with all the
get out; it is such s
and retouch it with

Though we seld:
room af a time we




