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HOW LOST, HOW RESTORED.|

—~ We have recently published a
fiew editon of DR. CULVER-
¢ ¥ WELL'S CELEBRATED ES-
AY on the radical and permanent oure
(without medicine) of Nervous Debility. Men-
“¢al 'and Physioal Incapacity, Impediments
to Marriage, ote., resulting from excesses.
Price, in & sealed envelope, only 6
oents, or two postage stamps.
The celebrated anthor,in this admirable
Essay, clearly demonstrates, from thirty
years successful praetice, that alarming con-
sequences may Le radieally cured without
the dangerous use of internal medicines or
the useof the knife; poiating out mode of
eure at once siwple, certain and effectual, by
means of whieh every sufferer, no matter
what his condition may be, may cure himself
cheaply, privately and radieally.
#@~This lecture should be inthe hands of
every youth and every man in the land.
Address

The Culverwell Medical Co.

41 Ann St., New York.
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FIRST CLASS CHURCH & PARLOR ORGANS,

BRIDGETOWN

FOUNDRY COMPANY

(LIMITED.)

MOINETY
AT 6 PER CENT.

Can be obtained from the

N. 8. P. B Building Societ,-
and Savings Fund,

On reai Estate Security, payable in Monthly
instalments extending over a period of
about eleven years,

For particulars apply to
J. M. OWEN,
Agent for County of Annapoliz.

|

‘»THE above Foundry Co., having just open-
ed its new premises, on the site formerly
<occupied by Craig’s Foundry, lately destroy-
-ed by fire, is now prepared

TO MANUFACTURE
STOVES, PLOWS,
HAY CUTTERS,
QMILL and Other Castings.

Charges

Farm {o_r_ Sale.

¢
FTVHE subscriber being dssirous of giving
more attention to his
GROCERY and PROVISION TRADE,

has decided to sell his valuable FARM, situ-
ated in Beaconsfield, three and a-half miles
from Bridgétown, and directly under the
North Mouptain.

The preperty compzises about 300 acres of
splendid 1and, 25 or 30 under cultiyation, and |
200 abounding in valuable Hard and Sof&“
Timber.

There is also between 200 and 300 healthy |
and bearing Fruit Trees, in Apple, Plum, |
Pear, &o.

A good House, Barn, and other Outbuild-
ings, together with pure and never-failing |
water privileges aze among the inducements. |

For full particulars apply to the subscriber. |

T. J. EAGLESON.

Bridgetow,n Oct. 9, 1883. tf

SAMUEL LEGG, |
Watch and Clock Maker,

R
Murdoch’s Block.
Also Agent for the

HARTFORD LIFE

—AND—

hay influence
s ANNUITY INSURANCE CO.
© B SENEE 4 0%, Seepriotens, ek MILBUEN & 0., Propritors, Torontd, of Hartford, Conn.
1885. 1885. Bridgetown, July 1,'85. ,
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|

Al work attended to promptly.
P reasonable.

W. A. CRAIG,
MANAGER,
Yy

|

Bridgetown, March 10th, "85

BULDOCK BLOOD

“‘Unlocks allthe clogged avenuss of the

B Sually withighs b e 4 4
without w

i‘}ﬁﬁm, all thye impurities and foul

h £ the secretions; at the same
‘m%gmcﬁnc Adci of the

Peek’s Patent Improved Cashioned
Ear Drums Perfeectly Restore
the Hearing
and perform the work of the natural drum.
Always in position, but invisible to others and
comfortable to wear. All conversation and
even whispers distinctly heard. We refer to
those using them. Send for illustrateed book
with testimopial, free. Address F. Hiscox,

853 Broadway, N. ¥. Mention this paper.

BRIDGETOWN
Works, ~—F. c. HARRIS,
T.icensed A uctioneer,

ith pny similar Commission Merchant and Real
both ‘i work- Hstate Agent .
Bpeocial rates for sales of Real Estate and

Farm Stook.
Bridgetown, Mareh 26th, 1884. n50

- NOTICE!

The subseriber iaving met with a heavy
loss by fire, will esteem it a favour for all

l ‘ ’ . ind d to hi o call and -settl
Mirble, Froestone & Granite, | s 0 LPR O
of ‘all desoriptions manufactured to order i A. callﬁ.

s |Notige'of Change of Partnership.
Tops !

~ - . Furniture
g Call and inspect work.
Y SEAM WHITMAN.|T. D. & E. RUGGLES,
"’&)d :.D'I, Jm‘:. 12 th, : 85
i : -u. OWEN, i .qlfot'
STER - AT - LAW, |1 1), RUGGLES & SONS,

Pubizo, Real Edtate Agent. of 7.D Bugglos, . C., Edwin Rog-

I Agent. | gles, B. A., and Ils'rfx .

Dated December 16th, A,
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MONUMENTS.
< HEANSTONES.
» TABLETS.

L
The Law Firm of

Office on Queen Street, Bridgetown; N8,
will henceforth be known under the name

Dr

BRIDCETOWN, NOVA SGO'!'%UA“.
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BLOOD . PURIFIER !

— CURES— |

INDIGESTION,
BILIOUSNESS,
LOSS OF APPETITE,

DIZZINESS,
DYSPEPSIA,
JAUNDICE,
BOILS,
PIMPLES,
BLOTCHES,
SICK HEAD ACHE,
HUMORS,
SCROFULA,
ERYSIPELAS,

— AND—

CENERAL DEBILITY.

Read some of the })uudreds of Testimonials :

Dr. Worrox.—Dear Sir,—For twenty five decidedly was not ;

years

W eyuouTs, Sept. 14th, '85.

I have been aflicted with Salt Rheum,

and last summer my head and part of my
body was one fearful sore.
ployed at diffe
| failed to do me any good.

My husband em-
rent times three dootors, which
In August I com-

menced taking your Dr. 0. W. Norton's Bur-

| dook Blood Purifier, and after taking three
| bottles am entirely eured, ag ] have not had

the least symptom of it gince. The Blood
Purifier has also cured Capt. Brooks of dys-

pepsia and liver complain

Mr.

t.
Yours truly, Mgzs. JOEN GRANT.

James Dunn, of Annapolis, writes .—

I have been tyonhled with Jaundice and

Liver

jed with Sick Headache, am now real well

Complaint for several yeags aggompan
by

using your Burdock Blood Purifier.

Dr.

STILL THEY COME.

waron-r, Feb. 9th, 1886.
NortoN.—Dear Sir,—I haye been af-

flicted with Fever Sores on both my legs for

six or

my feet, were fearful running sores.

From my knees down to

seven years.
T tried

the doctors in Windsor and Newpert, and they

failed

getting worso, At last they advised me. t0| were posted up outside the offices ; theo

axe my lpgp smputated.
informed me of your wondegful mgdigine,and
concluded to try it. 7

to do me any good. I was all the time

A friend of yours

b §
§-

I have used seven bo)

tles of Dr. 0. W. Norton’s Burdock Blood
Purifier, and now my sores are entirely oured.

Such medicine should be known all over the|8

world. Tt is worth its weight in gold.

Vouys truly,

MARTIN BLACKBURNE.
New Gesuany, Fgh. 26th, 1886.

J. B. Nortox,—Dear Sir.—In reply to youy

oard of the 16th, I wish to inform you I have|ou

two bottles yet on hand, and have to say one
hottle has done me more good than a cart load

of Warner’s Safe Cure.
chaym with me and my family.
should bg engouyags:

Tt has'acted like a
I think you
d, 48 in my opinion it is

the best in the marker. Sgnd sjopg some

more, and there is no doubt 85 soop 8§ fhe copghing shook his thin, emaciated frame;
people find out the valu

large
Liver
onee.

e of it, there will be &
sale. Anyone who is suffering with
or Kidney Complaint it will eure at
I cannot speak too highly of it.
Yours, ete. E. Morgax.

Peter Frost, Esq., of Little River, Digby
Neok, was sick a long time with Liver, Kidney
and Nerve Disease. Hg is now well by using
Norton’s Burdook Blood Purifier,

Asa Raymond’s son was sick and eonfined
to the house for over three months with Rheu-

matism and Kidpey Troubles.

He was at-

tended by a doctor, and tried many remedies

but obtained no relief until he used Norton’s

Burdogk Blood Purifier, which cured him,
John Layton of Mount Denison, was sick

with
gave

Norton’s Magic Liniment and Dr. O,

ton’s

There is no medicines known to the medi-
oal fraternity that
Liver, Kidney, Blood

and tnbl:ﬂpgi:i,” that compose Norton’

Siatiga foy fiye weeks, when his doetor
him up. He is new quite well by usliglg

. Nog~
Burdock Bloed Purifier.

has oured s0 ma! of
and Nerve Digeases as
s Burdock

2~ Al of these medicines are for sslp b

dealers in general, from

T

Windsor to Yarmout!
and all orders may be sent to

B. NORTON,

i

o T o

¥ 3o et - i s e
NESDAY., MARCH
ing atairs, ran outof the court, and enter-
ed the public ba of & public bouse which
4tauds on the corner'of Fatter lnde.

" A number of mep and women were
standing there drinking, talking and
laaghing loudly, but pleassntly. Bill
went up to the grest stoat woman snd
totchied her arm. !

¢ Pleage, Mrs, Green,! be said, t-will you
give me the key to our room'?’

Mrs. Green startled and turned round.

+Bless us and save us, if ain’t little
Bill; she said: ¢ Why, child, how did you
know where to find me ?’

+1 guessed you'd be here,’ answered
Bill ; then, ar the rest of the company
laughed, he added quickly, * 'cause I know
ap you like pleasant company.' *

¢« Well, here's the key,’ she added, draw-
ing it from-her pocket ; ¢ blest if I badn't
clédn forgot it ; haye a sip of this, Bilt.’
She beld » glass of stesmiog gin and
water toward him as she spoke, 1f ‘posel-
ble bis face grew paler than before, and ke
turned away.

¢ No, thank you, Mrs. Green.’

« Nousense, Bill, it will warm you.'

He looked up 1nto her Tace.

+T'd ratber take a knife,’ he said, ‘and
kill myself, than touch & drop of that—
than learn to like it.’

He tured away 88 he spoke, and left the
bar-room.

« His father bas blue devils,’ said Mrs,
Green, as though in apology Yor little Bill,
ss she tipped off her beverage ; ‘awful
sometimes ; can hear bim yelling fright-
ful. Bill minds him and the other cbil-
dren more like an angel than & human.’

{ Where's the mother?" #sked nufsm:

¢ Lord knows, went off two years 8go;
but, blees you, she bad them slmost as bad
at times. / i

Bill soon reached home again, unlocked
the door, let himself in, and was: recefved
with every mark-of affection by a small
boy and a smaller girl, but equally as dirty
ag himself,

¢ I've got you such a prime supper,’ he
said, taking the newspaper cover from the
victoals which he had bought st the “vook
shop, ¢ you must eat it fast, and then go
to bed, in case fathér comes home ; be
don’t like to find you up.’'

He gave the children each ‘a portion of
mesat and bread, then sat watching them.

¢« Aip’t you goin’ to eat nothing ¥’ asked

Bill’s little brother, looking st him o
great surprise,

¢ Not yet ; don’t feel bungry,’ snd again
the cruel cough shook him.

Supper over, the children went fo &
mattress at the farther end of the room,and
laid themseives down. Bl pulled the
dirty coverings over them, klssed both
their grimy faces, then wished them good
night, ¢ and if father wakes you when he
comes in,’ he added, ‘don’t you let him

Boetrll.

[Original.] °
4 To the Memory of John B, Gough,

Ye wintry breeges | gently sigh

1 Around the fallen hero’s head ;

Ye stainless snowflakes | softly lie
Upon his narrow, fonely bed.

Let temperance veil her Tovely face,
And drop the silent, heartfelt tear g

Her ¢ King " has fallen from his place,
The one to her, the nation, deér.

Thut voice, whose Bifping words have
thrilled
The multitudes from day to day,
Forever and. for aye is stilled,
It's last sweet echo dies away
That hand, which fought the de..on drink,
And helped its prostrate victim rise,
When trembling o'er destruction’s brink,
Now pale and cold as marble Tes.

The pulsing of that noble heart
18 still ; no more the orphan’s sigh
Shall rend it's tender strings, and start
The drops of grief, and sympathy.
The drunkard’s state—his sad wife's tears,
No more shall mar that peaceful breast;
For from the shadow of earth’s fears,
The weary soul has found its rest.

The silver cord is loosed at last,
The golden bowl all shattered lies;
All labour ended--sorrow past,
He at bis post falls down and dies.
Yes ! while still holding forth to view
His much~loved theme ; upon the fioor
Ho sank—death's arrow pierced bim
throngh—
The curtain fell—life’s scene was oer.
He knew what venom satan flings
Around the dark accursed cup;
He too, had felt the viper's stings,
And quaffed the poison liquid up:
Reformed, he rose with ardent geal,
To crush this deadly monster low,
And thus promote man’s highest weal,
Erasing every stain of woe.

Himself, the child of poverty,
And motherless in boyhood left §
His inmost insensibility
Was moved toward those alike bereft,
How many hearts bless God to-day,
That e’er they saw his kindly face,
And pledged to tear themselves away
From old King Alcohol’s embrace,

And ab | methinks that many moro,
Beholding his glad spirit come,
Stood on the distant, verdant shore,
Aud sang a glorious, * Welcome Home
To him who turned their erring feet,
And pointed to the path of right,
Which following, led to pastures sweef,
And streets of glory, paved with light.

1

Sleep on ! great ' Temperance king, slecp
on!
For nobly thou hast fought, and well,
Let others stem the tide of wrong,
And strive its surging waygg to quen;
"Tiil, radiant in her peace,and pride,
Sball temperance reign from shore to
shore,
And all her foes be scattered wide,
To vex our smiling 1ané no more.
~—8adie O. Prince

For'a time the childred were restless,
but at leogth they sgpk tg sleep, their
dirty arms folded around each other, their
dirty cheeks pressed together. Little Bill
watching them for a time, then rose,drank
some water from out a broken pitcber, and
set out the remainder of the food.

‘Father may like it when he comes in;
he thgught, tbep went back to watch the
children,

After a time he heard a step upon the
stairs, 8 heavy stumbling step, but he did
not move, and wheo & man rolled rather
than walked Into the room, he just lifted
his eyes and looked at bim quietly, keen~
ly ; then rose, crossed the room and geot-
ly drew the man to & vhair,

« Head bad, father 7' he asked.

¢ Awtul bad, the man answered shortly.

Something was evidently the matter
with little Bill’s father, ague, perhaps, for
he shook all over,only his bead and hands
jerked themgelves gare than the gest af
his bady, and now and then his arms shot
out spasmodically ; his face was gray, and
great beads of perspiration rolled down it;
his eyes wandered round the room,as
though seeking for something fearfully.

¢« 1’11 just put a bandage on y'ead,’ said
Billy quietly | ¥ there gin't nothing like it.
What are you looking at, father?’

The man bad risen and stood gazing in
horror at the* floor. Bill made him sit
down,‘and bastily bound a dripping rag
round bis head.

« Ts it rata@father ?’ he asked.

‘The man shivered move than gyer,

¢ Yes, look, they're coming on to me.’

He gave a great scream, and would have
leapt up, but the child’s hands restrained
him.

Select  Litevatuve,
Little Bill's Work.

CHAPTER I

Little Bill bad kngcked off work eatly;
not because he was lazy ; oh dearno, therg
pever was such auother industrious little
chap as Bi!l; but the day had been 8
fortunate one, he had sold off all his stock
in trade (Bill was in the lucifer match
line) and was returning home with seven-
pence clear profit in his pocket ; no wonder
pe felt happy ; no wonder his little dirty
band was thrust into his pocket, jingling
the coppers pleasantly.

He made a call at a cook shop and
bought quite a lot of victuals with four-
peuce (it's wonderful what you can do if
you only know how to go to market), next
he stepped into a baker's and purchaged &
half a loaf, then left the shop and ran &8s
fast as his thin lezs would carry him ,never
once picking a piece from the bread,which
he cuddled under his arm.

Little Bill would not have been & pretty
boy even bad he been clean, which he
his eyes wepe n;gall
and sharp, his nose flat, his mouth large,
and his general appearance starved ; pro.
bably he thought that dirt kept him warm,
for it covered him more eflectually than
did his garments, which had large’ ventis
lation holes here and there, and he evi-
deﬁtly made no effort to regove if.

Little Bill lived in a court off Fleet
street ; I shall not commit myself by say-
ing which court ; suffiice it that 'twas the
most narrow and dirty ; probably bad you
asked Bill be would have said it was a
very good court indeed, there was slways
plenty going on ; innumerable small pub-
lishers brought out their penny papers
there, which brought hundreds of men
into the court many times a week and Bill
bad almost as much as he could do to give
proper attention to the pictures which

« There 1§ wany, father,’ he said quite
quietly and naturglly ; * buy, plegs you,
they won't hurt; see, they are quite as
close to me as they is to you,’

The man's bead shook so that the won-
der was it did not drop off ; and he glared
up into the boy's face.

«There was sich strange things about
to-night, Bill,' he whispered, ¢ lions and
tigers—and all alter me.’

Bill expredsed no surprise, but thought
& minute:

+ That's very like,’ he said at last. *¢I
did hear as a menagerie had got loose ;
did you run, father ?’

¢ And snakes,’ said the man, not heed-
ing the question.

« Ah, to be sure, there would be snakes,’
then following the man’s eyes, which
opened wider and wider till they almost
seemed as though they would drop out.
« You don't happen to see any of them
now, do you father §!

He pressed his band more tightly down
upon the man's shoulder, and wetted the
rag once more.

¢ There's millions,’ the man answered,
« all a-coming this way ; let me go.’

He wrenghed his gollar from the child's
hends; but he caught him by the arm,

«Father, he said, ‘dear father, stop &
bit; they won't hurt you, they ‘re—they're
tame snakes, and I want to tell you what
T Wink bridgs them Lere!

The man sat down again his eyes rivet-
ed foward.the fapther end gf the room|

there was often am exciting row, which
ended in a fight and the police ; but best
of all, now and again, two men came with
‘harp and clarionette and played sweet
music which almost made Bill cry, while
the other children danced.

Litrle Bill reached the court, and, with-
t waiting to look at apy of the new
pictures which were temptingly displayed,
sped away to its darkest corner and enter-
ed the dirtiest house ; he staid a moment
at the foot of the stairs, while a fit of

then Le began monnting the dark staircase
till’he reacbed the very top of the house ;
arrived there he turned tke handle of ‘a
door and found it locked,

«Is’at’ou, Billy?' said a childish voice.

« Is 'at ’on, Billy? said a more childish
echo.

¢ Yes, why's the door locked$ Ask
tather to open it~

+ Father's gone out: he took ' ‘the key
down with him and said Mrs. Green would
give it to you when you came home,! said
the voice which had first spoken.

. Whep 'gy tom’ 'ome, came the echo.

Bill did not speal again, but bhe ‘put

¢| down his provisions and retraced his steps| the child coughed tiHl he’ almost

himeelt to pieces, then leaned ‘heavily
against his father. :
¢ It's kind of you to stay and listen to
me, fatber,’ he said at last, ¢bacause of
course it ain't nige tghaye rats and snakes,
and—and sich like § omwliog gbotit the
if 1t can be belped, and § thisk. it

as quickly as possible, Mrs. Green 00-
cupied tbe first floor back. Bill: looked
ipto her room ; she was certainly not
there.

Probably he knew from previoud ex-
periences where to find her, for without &
moment’s pauso he went down the remain- yoom

can, for 1 ﬁllove, father, it's the drink
that brings them .’
« What 1" yelied the man| ¢ d'you mead

to insinuste that I takes too much ; tbat

thoy ain't there, really | that 1 ooly sees
them in my mind, you—'

¢Noj no, Tailier,’ said’ thie: boy; gently
Smterraptinz him ; ¢ why, don’t'T sée them'

oythiog, All a-running sod &
crawliog over each other 7'

«But they'te gone now,’ seid the  man
suspiciously.

Of cotiree they is ; you frighténed thewn
when you leaped up and ‘yefled, They
can’t abide nowse, but Lord knows how
soon they’ll be back sgain, Why,I do
believe, watching the msn’s eyes,’ that
they're a-.coming now. Let me bathe your
bead again, father’

Ouce more the dripping cloth was bound
around the man's brow, once ; more the
child was sbaken with the cough,  * As I
was ng, father,’ the boy continued,
+I think it's the drink, the smell of it, as
draws them ; T've heard that snakes snd
rate and them sorts are uncommon  partial
to spirits, and you see, father, there’s gen-

erally a little smell of it about you,though |

it's but one glass you've tock.’

Again the man Tooked strangeély into the
child's face.

s Partial to spirits, are they | Where did
you hear that ?’

¢ Well, T can’t exactly say, father; but
I've beard that in Tndia and France ‘atd—
Iceland, where sich things live, and bite,
father, for they're not quiet snd harm-
less like they is here, that they il tanks
with spirits over night, and in the morn-
ing there’s hundreds lying about as’ dronk
as cap be, a-singing and—I mean a-his-
sing and a-biting of each other like win-
kie ; then the people sweeps them up, and
buriié them ¢ so I thought, father, that  if
that was the case there, maybe you, though
you ain't to say strong of spirits, yet do
smell a little, might draw them varmipts
bere, for they dou't come when me and the
little'ones is slone ; and p'raps, fatber, if
youn just took beer for a time, they might
go away far enough to be drawn by the
smell, if you did bave s glass of spirits
now and again.’

Once more the child stopped to cough,
again dipped the rag in water and Iaid it
on the man’s head.

¢« Try and eat a bit, father,’ be said, and
silently the man turned to the victuals,
then, uttering a mighty scream, flaug the
boy from him and rushed out of 'the room.

Bill fell, but was on his feet in a mo-
ment, aod after his father ; the two chils
dren eat up in bed, but he had no time to
notice them; dewn the stairs he went,
through the court, slgng Fleet street, up
the Strand, on, on, keepiog his father still
in sight till they came up to Trafalgar
square, then for 8 moment the mau stop~
ped, then dashed toward one of the foun-
tain ponds and sprang in ; quickas thought
Bill followed, and they begi about in the
water together, the child pulling at ghe
man, drawing bim toward the edge, and at
length they crawled out.

¢« How did it bappen ?’ said the man,
sobered up at last, Bill coughed again
and shivered.

« Why,' he safd calmly and natopally,
¢ we was rgonning & rage gud you fell into
this ‘ere water, and like a silly fool I
couldn't stop myself and fell in after,
Let’s go home, father.’

CHAPTER II.

Little Rill was ill, in fact bad been ill
for some tige, but ne one had noticed it;
the other lodgers thought his cough a nui-
sance, as it often awoke them at night but
it never entered their heads that there was
anything the matter with little Bill's
lungs. However, some days after his
ducking in the fountain pond in Frafalgar
square liftle Bill found, to his utter amasze-
meut, one morning that it was impossible
to move from his mattress ; it had been a
trouble often, but at last he really could
not get up.

¢ 8id,’ be said, giyiog his brgtherg push,
+8id, ain't it queer; I can't get Gp P

Sid awoke from his slumbers slowly and
rubbed bis eyes.

«Can’t get up, Billy; be said, * why
not?

t Well, I doun't know ; it’s mighty queer,
but it's because [ can’t, ] suppose. 1 feel
sg strange, acd faing like, that you'll best
wake father, perhaps.

Father strange to say, bad stuck to beer
for the Jast two or three days,and come
home each night only moderately, almost
respectably, drunk ; consequently the
sngkes and rats gt gttracted by thg epivit
smell, did pot put in 8o appegrance. kid
ran to bis father’s bed and shook bim.

«Father,’ he said, ¢ father, Billy can't
get up.

Father opened his eyes,

« What 7’ be said.

¢ Billy can’t getup.’

* Why can't he V'

« He don’t know, but he can’t.’

Father rolled out of bed, and across to
the children’s mattress.

« Why can’t you get up, Bill, my boy

+Idon't kpow, father; but 1 feel so
weak and strange,’

He coughed violently as he spoke, and
then & crimgon stream flowed from his
mouth, and over the dirty covering:
the father's face turned very white, and he
raised the boy’s head.

¢Run, Sid,’ he said,*‘ run for a doctor,’

8id paused a moment in horror, then
left the room, fell rather thap walked
down the stairs, scrambled through the
court, on as fast as his little legs could
carry him ; he had no idea where to find a
doctor, and probably would have run on
forever, or at least till he dropped,bad a
policeman tot stopped him.

«Where are you going, boy ?' he
" 8id looked up, and in his ‘agitation
not notice the man’s uniform.

Ol please, sir,” be said, ! are you &
tor 7

¢No, my by ; d’you want one ¥’

said.
did

doe=

In .Al»u)' menh one of '!‘h’ W
dows raised, and » head came ous,
'« Wanted, sir,’ sald the policeman,
 Thewindow was shut,sdd in s few
moments the door of the ‘shop ‘was un~
fastened,

+ Where to 7 said
g to #ia,

'Ob 'please, sir, 'l show you,” - =
He ran on in front of wéﬁ,fin:«f lhq’
followed quickly ; at length they reagbed
the court ; 8id rusbed into the ho-q.np
stairs, and soon the docter and policeman
stood st little Bill's mattress.

« Pather’ moved away, sod ‘the doctor
kqelt. took the thid haad in his, felt the
pulse, lifted the boy’s head, looked into
the white face, then shook bis head sadly.

+ Nothing can save bim,’ he sald,

¢« Fatber threw himself down by Bill's
side.

* Little Bill, he said, ¢ 1ietle Bill.’

Bill opened his eyes, the flood bad céas.
ed to flow, and only the dark stsin showed
what had happened. Poor . little Bill; be
had never had much blood in his " weak,
thin body ; it counld not long supply ‘such
q stream,

¢ You don’t see no rats, father,' he whis-
pered,

¢ No, Bill, my cbild—my darling.’

¢ Nor snakes, father?’

¢ No, no.’

¢ Nor—-nor nothing, father 7’

¢ Nothing, Bill—but you,’

¢It's all slong of beer,ssaid the child
faindly ; ‘ they don’s smell nothing mow.
But father, dear father <promise me yot;
won't go back ta the gpirits ; 8id can’t see
as I see, and you’ll have to look at them
alone, fer I'm—going,’ he psunsed a mo-
ment, and bis eyes half closed, then he
opened them sgain and looked up.

¢ The little ones would be frightened if
they saw them, father,’ he said, «stinging
ones might come in time, nnd kill yoy slil;
s0 promise me, father, that you'll not go
back to spirits ; promise little Bill,’

Round little Bill * father’s’ arms were
clasped, and he drew him close, close to
bis side.

¢I promise,’ he said, ‘and I will keep
my word, so help me God.’

A swmile flitted across the child's fuce,
his eyes closed slowly, till his Iaghes yests
ed upon his white cheeks, one sigh broke
from bis lips, then all wagstill.

For a moment his father looked at bim
silently, then cried aloud :

¢ Little Bill, little Bill, speak to me.’

Bat little Bill’s work was done,and God
bad taken him.— Tinsley's Magazine.

4 polidadd Tpedi

Hocentric Edison.

Said an old telegraph operator ‘yester-
day, speaking of Edison's late invention
by which telegraph messages can be sent
from ipaving teains : ¢ Well, the ups snd
dowans of this world are peculisr. T was
once Edison’s room-mate.’ '

What! and where, pray ?*

¢ In Boston, in 1869, he and I were both
operators in the Western Union, on State
street I well recollect the day he first came
tb town, He logked like anything buta
klegnph opergtor, He would be taken
for a tramp. His clothes were old and
worn, the bottom of his pants wete frayed
and his boots were down at the beels and
outat the toes. He wore an old slouch
felt bat ; the rim was torn and lopped down
over his ear, giving him a decidedly don’t
caré-a-cuss appearance.’

‘How did the office come to hire him?

¢ Well he came in one day and asked
for & job., The manager wanted an operaa
tor, and, after putting some questions
to him as to his ability and where he
bad worked, he was hired, His appeas~
ance was decidedly against him, yet he
was put on the New York wire, which was
one of the hardest wires in the office. The
New York man was one of the fastest
s¢nders io the country, and they fixed it
up on another wire ¢ to give him » yoast.®
On came wgrds thigker and faster, but the
pew man held his own. The New York
operator seat for an hour or so at a lively
rate, then he stopped &nd said, * Are you
there 7 Edison responded, * I, I,’ and New
York opened up again and sent faster than
ever. This continued for a couple of
hours,and Edison kept on at work. Then
the New York office asked, ¢ Who is there?"
He replied ¢ E.

¢« Who is E.7'

¢ Why, Edison.

‘ Well you are the best man I ever
tackled. ¢

While all this was going on the boys
began laughing in their sleeve, thinking
of course, how the New York man would
warm Edison’s jacket, but it was not long
pefore it soon got out that he was one of
the best operators in the county. There
was another remarkable thing about the
man. His copy was like copper-plate. It
was like type, leiters all disoonnectsd, s
full, bold, round hand,’

¢ How long did he stay there T :

¢ A year or so, and during all that time
he was experimenting with electrical aps
paratus. About the first thing that hée
worked on was a combination repeater for
use an the House printing telegraph sys=
tem, This was put in operation between
Boston and Philadelphia, but not veceiv-
ing much encouragement from the telgs
graph officials, be abandoned it,

Finally he made the acquaintance ot
some one who owned an electric wire man-
ufactory, and he allowed him té exper~
ment m his place. He spent all he éated
on old books that he picked up at ‘the
various junk shops and book stalls “With
which Boston abounds. Why, he kept 8
corner of the room chock full, piled up
four feet high, then he would box them up
and send them to his fatber in Port Huron,
Mich. He bought Chinese books, in téct
anythibg that no one clse would touch,
then be'd buy it, He was a great admirer
of Victor Hugo, so much so that the. boys
pick-named him Victor Hugo,and he went
by that name as long as be was there, He

iog of thiogs, sad would " jump:
'bed dtrike & light ‘and;:
dragglitemdo, would sit up

drawing dlsgrams of some of
chinéry that be had been thinking of.
wee thie'most eccentric pevson I ever 88
abobt his dress. T have spen him w
Bis cdst out st the elbows, psnjs worn at

s

be-would go all day with out
bite, then he’d gormandise like s glutton.’
it :

HOW THR TABLE SHOULD AR SPREAD AND THE
REPAST SRRYED.

Let the table, when no one is present
but the home circle, be the model of what
it should be when surrounded by guests,
Lay & piece of thick Canton flsanel under
your table cloth, Even costse napery
will_look like s much beiter quality
with & sub cover than if spread directly
over the bare table fop.

Avoid the cheap tricks of hotels and
restanrants‘in the arrangenient of napkins
and table utensils. Simplicity is npever
ridiowlous, while pretention is. Place the
napkins on the left side of the plate with
a plece of bread in its folds, the fork on
the right hand, wext to that the koife
with the sharp edge turned from the one
who is to uee it, beyond this the soup
spoon.

At the point of these set the tumbler
and individual butter plate, Mats, table«
spooils, salt cellars and pepper cruets may
be arranged to yqic ene’s own taste,

Bavish the heavy caster from the centre
of the table and put there instead a vase of
flowers, 1f it be nothing more ambitious
{ban some bits of ivy or evergreen bright-
ened by a spray of bitterawees .

At the carver's place spread s white
vapkin, the point towards the middle of
the table, to protect the cloth from
splashes of gravy.

Lewvthe soup be served by the mistress
and esten with ho accompaniment 'except
& plece uf dry bread held in the hand.
Buttering is ouly lese vuigar then thick-
ening the contents of the plate with
crumbs. When this course bas been re~
moved, the meat and vegetables may be
placed on the table,

It there is salad it should be served
separately in a conrse by itself.

The heavy part of the dinner eaten, the.
maid should be summoned to commence
the clearing of the tablé by carrying out
first the meat. then the dishes of veges
tables, snd after. that plates and batter
plates, placing one on top of the other and
using » tray to trensfer everything except
the large platters,

Do not permit her to go through the
operation of scraping the contents of one
piate into another with a clatter of knives
and forke and then bearing off the whole
pile at once. Two plates at a time are
enough for one load,

Next after the soiled dishes have been
taken off, mats, salt-cellars and other table
furniture exceptt tumblers, water bottle or
pitcher, napkin rings and ice bowl, and
then bave the crumbs brushed and tray
nsed.

The degert is then served, and except at
a ceremonione dinner the tes and coffee,
which should never appear earlier in the
action, and the work of waiting is done.

When one realizes the exceeding sime
plicity of this much-dreaded branch of
domestic service itseems incomprebensible
that in so many families dainty waiting
should be unknown. ) am well aware thad
the question of serving is generally the
sticking point.

Itis very bard—sometimes impossible
~for the mistress with but one maid-of-all-
work, to demand that one shall be & prac
tical waitress, 1t is much easier to bave
the food jumbled on the table in a helter-
skelter fashion than to run the risk of

‘making trouble by insisting that it shall

be served in courses. But the matter is
pot so difficult after all, if the servans
understands from the beginning that tbis
will be required of her.—Good Housekeep=
ing.

Faithful to His Charge.
[From Babybood.|

A modern edition of ¢ Casabianca ” is
offered o the admirers of that widely-scat-
tered boy in the recent exploits of a small
Awerican of Irish desceat living 1n a New
Jersey village, 'He is but four years old
and, misunderstanding his mother's order
to buy & loaf of bresd at s certain store
near at hand, walked across fields, ditches
and bedgerows to another village three
miles away, bought the loal, and started
bomeward. He was sent out at breakfast
time, reachiéd the bread shop at 3 p.m,,
and was disentangled from a barbed wire
fence two miles from home at 7 o'clock
that evening. His clothes were in ribe
bone, his flesh torn by briers and the cruel
wires ; he bad lost his cap and one shee,
and gone fasting since 9 o'clock, a. m.
But he #till hugged the loaf of bread
which bis “mother ‘had charged bim (o
t1bring safe home,” ' If the urchin’s fidele
ity and pluck grow with his stature and
strengtlion with 10bust manbood, he will
be an honor to the Iand thet gave him
birth, and $o the world.

~The widow of fhe lata Col. Fred.
Burnaby, who was killed in the Soudsn

touch, | campaign, is engaged to be married to

Prof. J.F. Main. The marriage with
Col. Burnaby was the result of the admira.
tion she entertained for him after reading
his book. ‘A Ride to Kbiva.” The mar-

Qb yes, sir, please sir, Bili’s cut his|even went so far as to imitate his style of | risge was not a happy ove, and Pk

wouth without'a knifs, and 1t's bleeding
S S

frightful.’ ;

. The policeman took the boy's hand,and

burried him along till be came toa ohem-

iat’s sbop ; It was esrly in the morning

shatters had not yet been taken
pdlicomen pang tho bell.

composition, those disjointed, saappish
sentences. He wrete an essay for a friend
of his who was then located ‘at Pleasant
Cove, Nova Scotia, entitled ¢ The Frogress
of Science.’ It was full of all the tech-

contained. The fellow road the eseay aud

the Colonel's death they were living spart,
She has an income of $30,000 a year.
e e e e




