SCHOONER

’ Jb Temple Bar,

" Capt. Longmire.

THIS well known packet schooner will ply
regularly between ST. JOHN and
BRIDGETOWN during the season.
Apply on board to
CAPT. J. LONGMIRE.

SALT and LIME ALWAYS IN STOCK,
When veassel is not in port, apply to CAPT.
PETER NICHOLSON,

Bridgetown, March 12th, 1889, tf

With Ayer's Hair Vigor. anl
ness, beneficial effects on the scalp, and
lasting perfume cemmend it for uni-
versal toilet use. It keeps the hairsoft
and silken, preserves its color, preventsit
from falling,and, if the hair has become

weank or thin, promotés a new growih.
‘“To restore the original color of my
hair, which had turned prematurely
A{eﬂ Hair Vigor with en-
success. 1 cheerfully testify to the

Efficacy

SAT.US POPUILI SUPREMA LEX HST.

of this tion.”—Mrs, P. H. Da:
Son, Alozundrie, La. | Lk David:

“ was sflicted rith
ou

YOI 11

N. Sn

WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 15, 1890.

NO., 4L

GREAT AEDUCTION

The whole Stock of

W. W. SAUNDERS’

will be sold at a Great Reduction dur-
ing the Xmas Holidays, embrac-
ing the following well-
selected lines:

DRY GOODS,

HOSIERY, a Specialty,

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

TRACTS,

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

William Hart,

Assignee.

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

BULDOGK  BLOOD
BITTERS

Unlocks all the ologg‘g ‘I‘:ienm of the
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver,
ing off gradually without weaka:'ting

all the impurities and foul

FLOUR,
OATMEAL,
FEEDING FLOUR,
CORMEAL,
GROCERIES,
STOVES, PLOWS,
HORSE CLOTHING,

Harnesses made to Order.
REPAIRING ATTENDED TO
PROMPTLY.

N. H. PHINNEY.

Nov. 19th, 1888,
Farm for Sale
E subseriber offers 'for sale that very

H
T nicely situated property in MIDDLE-
TON, County of Annapolis, and Province of
Nova Scotia, on the Post Road and in the
immediate neighborhood of Railway Station,
Telegraph Office, Post Office and Churches,
oonsisting of about forty-five acres-superior
80il, a thriving young orchard of about one
bhundred and fifty Apple Trees of choice
geolected fruit, and oconveniently divided
into hay, tillage and pasture lands. Is well
" watered, has a commodious and thoroughly
finished house, woodhouse, barn, stables, eto.,

in good repair. Terms easy.
JONATHAN WOODBURY.

Maxe

‘\o WILL
WE SEND BY MAIL SH

e 24POUNDCay E,B'DA", KEHI.EIEES lp
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B o iy LONDITION

PostPaID ¥
-Sheridan’s Condition Powder

and hly concentrated. One ounce is worth a pound of any other kind. Strictly a

mmven Pﬁ“mé' food, once daily, in small doses. Prevehts and cures ali diseases of hens.
in gold when hens are moulting, to keep them healthy. Testimonials sent free
ur ﬁ‘ st, T, #neml store, or feed dealer for it. _If you can’t get it, send at

Elnd. e will send .Fonpnld by mall as follows: — A new, enl y

ted copy of the “FARME! LTRY RAL G GUIDE” (price 25 cents; tells how

y with a éx' ls\:nn).‘ and two sn}agnp”ck ot‘:o;vdv.\{ fosr‘% mg}:;lor. o:e large 2 14

‘Guide, 81.: mple ! of wder, oent ve for 81 large cans, expross
S stamps br cashe L. S. JOHNSON & O, 2! OustomHouse Strect, Boston,

International $.5. Co.

CHANGCE - OF - TIME !

YORR

pound can and
for

Commencing Monday, Nov. llth,

E of the Fine Steamers of this Line will leave St. John for Boston via Eastport and
Portland every MONDAY and THURSDAY MOBNING at 7.45 Eastern Standard
Returning, leaves Boston same days.

Connection made by Bay Fundy S. 8. Co.’s Steamer every MONDAY, WEDNESDAY
and SATURDAY from Annapolis. 5

22 The Direct Line from Annapolis to Boston is discontinued for the season.

Freight taken via St, John at about one-third (1-3) advance
on Direct Rates.

()N

Time.

For further information apply to

F. Crosskill,

Agent, W. & A. R., Bridgetown.
OR ANY AGENT OF THE W. & A. RAILWAY.

R. A. Carder,

Agent, Annapolis.

CHEERING !

The prospects for good crops of hay are good everywhere, and
the subscriber has

g1 WEAT YOU WANT

to enable you to gather it in good order with ease and rapidity.

I AM JUST IN OF

3 CARI.OAIDS,

CONSISTING OF

20 Two-Horse NMowers,
46 One-Horse WNMowers,
75 lIthica Rakes.

RECEIPT

Not Lost.

The look of sympathy, the gentle word
Spoken so low that only angels heard ;
The secret act of pure self sacrifice,
Unseen by men, but marked by angels’
eyes :
These are not lost.

The happy dreams that gladdened all our

youth,

When dreams had less of self and more of
truth ;

The childlike faith so tranquil and so
sweet,

Which sat like Mary at the Master’s feet ;

These are not lost.

The kindly plans devised for others’ good,
So seldom guessed, so little understood :
The guiet steadfast love that strove to win
Some wanderer from the woful way of sin :
These are not lost.

Not lost, O Lord, for in Thy city bright,
Qur eyes shall see the past by clearer light ;
And things long hidden from our gaze he-
low,

Thou wilt reyeal, and we shall sarely know
They were not lost.

Select  Literatuwe.
 Her Vocation;

BETWEEN TWO FIRES.

BY ELLA CHEEVER THAYER.

‘ Dear love, I can look forward now with
the hope of claiming you for my wife very
soon. I have been lucky enough to obtain
a situation as bookkeeper in the mill, and
poverty
longer.’
He had rnshed eagerly to meet Theresa

cannot divide our lives any

Hale with these words, as he perceived her
coming across the ficld towards the stile

. {
His handsome |

where he had been waiting.
young face was all aglow, and his blue eyes |
sparkled.

But Theresa was not responsive. She
had stopped at his approach, then drew
back a little, heedless of his outstretched
hands. i

¢ The sulury is not large,’ she said, chill-
ingly.
enthusiasm, I am sure, Malcolm.’

His hands fell, and he gazed at her half-
averted face with a look of pained reproach.

¢ At least not large enough for such
o (-]

¢ It is large enough, dear, to make what
was impossible yesterday possible to-day,’
he said, in a tone which matched the look.
The rich color on her cheeks deepened
a little, but it was with an air of im-
patience, rather than tenderness, that she
asked :

‘ But what has become of your ambitious
projects? Have you given up all idea of
going out West somewhere, and trying to
make a fortune, as your cousin did? and
do you expect to settle down in a horrid,
dull little town like this, and be a book-
keeper in the mill the rest of your life ?

* Why do you speak in such a way, Ther-
e
know my first object has always been to

)

us,
Her fingers played nervously with a

seem out of place against the background
of a woollen dréts of cheap texture.

earn enough -0 that we might be together ?|1

so long as we are sure it cannot separate|}

Itfi
had been presented by the congregation of | at once risk either a question or a com-

deeper than mere boy’s and girl's affection
which was in her heart and his.

Subdued by the recollection, she was al-
most conquered. But her eyes suddenly
canght the gloam of a link of the necklace
on her breast, touched by a ray of sunshine,
and it acted as a reminder of something
very different. She laid her hand on his
shoulder, in an undecided manner.

‘Dear Mulcom,” she murmured, ‘you
will not doubt that I care for you more
than all the world, even if I am a little less
impatient than you for onr—our marriage?
When I met you just now, I, too, had
found a new opportunity, and I was in-
tending to ask your advice.’

Malcolm raised his head.

‘ What do you mean ¥’ he asked, rather
apprehensively. *Is there anything that
caw interfere with your naming.our wed-
ding day ?

Theresa hesitated, looking rather con-
confused under his anxious scrutiny. Then
drawing away from him, she pulled a letter
from her pocket.

‘ Promise me to be reasonable, and I will
tell you all about it,’ she said, coaxingly.

‘ Reasonable ? Surely you know me too
well to have any doubts on that point.
But—you have made me feel uneasy. Who

- | is the letter from, dear?

‘I shall have to go hack—to explain it,
—to the night they gave me this necklace,
after our Sunday night concert. Don't
you remember there being some strangers
present, who were professional singers, be-
longing to a company traveling through
the country, and that they complimented
ne very highly ¥

‘I remember,” Malcolm returned, briefly.
His apprehensions were increasing and as-

suming shape.

‘I had a long talk with one of them, a
‘I told
iim how it had always been my dream to

Mr. Bertram,’ Theresa continued.
I
I
to be regretted that I did not have money

secome a prima donna, and he said it was
to go abroad and study. Since then I
ted than I ever
My necklace has seemed like

have felt more disconter

did bhefore.
a symbol representing what might be —and
I felt as if I was wasting my life in this
dull country town, where there was no pos-

sible opening for me except to wash my

aunt’s dishes.’

‘I know, dear, that your fate has heen
ard—that you have had very little to

nake you happy. But was my love noth-

ng?

¢ Now, do not speak reproachfully again,

Malcoln,’ she entreated. * Your love was

s0 much to me that I was all the more an- |aWay.

xious to show inyself worthy of your belief
in my abilities. I wanted to do something
to make you a little proud of me. So
when I found this letter at the post-office
I was as pleased as I was surprised. It is

from Mr. Bertram, Malcolm.’

Malcoln’s face had brightened at the first

¢ Why should this fellow write to you,

Theresa? he questioned®

‘Read it, and you will understand,’ she

sa—as it you didn’t love me, when you|said.

Malcolm opened it, and in a moment had
earned that its mission was to offer Miss

he Bertram Concert Company, which was
reing organized for a tour through New
England. If the offer was accepted, it
would be necessary for Miss Hale to join

gold neck-chain which she wore ostenta-|them at once at a town meationed, some
tiously, and which was too elegant not to|fifty miles distant.

ngs realized as he read, and could not

of affection which impelled her, but the
inordinate desire of an aspiring nature,

¢ Well, I suppose it was a blow to the
boy to have to leave college, and I'm glad

warped ont of proportion by its uncon-
genial surroundings.
But the shock of her reluctance had

he has stepped into old Arnold's shoes at
the mill. Bat have he and youn agreed that

VS i,

o 1
Pastor U. B. Church, 8t. %

“ A foew years ago I suffered the entire
loss of my hair from the effects of tetter,
I ho| that after a time nature would

you shall go off with this company ¥’ re the loss, but I waited in vain.

come upon him at a moment when he had
been filled with the joy of expectation;
when his heart was bounding with eager-
ness at the thought of his dearest hope be-
ing near fulfilment ; and it had been so
much to bear and be just.

‘ There could be no question of waifing
between two who really loved each other,
unless from the sternest necessity,’ he
cried, hotly, ‘Let's have no equivoca-
tions, Theresa ; no fallacies. Your choice
lies between that man’s offer and mine.
There can be no middle course.’

She straightened herself up, throwing her
head back with an indignant motion.

‘I do not wish to'talk with you in your
present unreasonable mood,” she said,
coldly. *I consider the opportunity which
has come to me one that I am not likely to
have again, and I do not propose to throw
it away because you choose to be selfish
and unfair. I will leave you to come to
your senses by yourself.’

up.

pare the apples just now.’

away, Well-well!
have turned oat a real genius!’

Theresa did not falter as she wrote; but
she hurried a little, hoping Malcolm would
still be lingering by the stile which she
would have to pass on her way to the post-
office. He was not there, however, and she
went on with a pang tearing at her heart,
although she had held stubbornly to her
purpose. In this purpose she was upheld
by Mrs. Greenough, her music-teacher, at
whose house she stopped before posting the
momentous letter, and to whom she con-
As she spoke Theresa seized her letter |tided the story of Malcolm’s * unreasonable
and climbed over the stile. But as she|behavior.” Mrs. Greenough, a young
turned up the road she heard him follow, | widow who supported herself by teaching
and then his hand grasped her arm detain- | music, had always been interested in Ther-
ingly. esa, and had enrolled her among her pupils
‘Stop !" he exclaimed. without any certaintp of receiving other
Theresa paused, looking over her|payment than such as the girl could give by
shoulder into his agitated face. sewing for her.

‘Well—what is it? she asked impa-| ‘I have alwaysbelicved in you, my dear,”
tiently. this lady said. ‘I am sure with fair oppor-
‘Only this’ he replied, in a hoarse, | tunities you will make a success. I know
tense voice, ‘if you leave me now, you something about Mr. Betram’s company—
leave me forever.’ they are engaged mostly to eing at lyceum
For an instant everything swam around | courses, and he is perfectly reliable. It will
her—the strip of wqods with bare, deso- | be good practice for you, and may lead to
late tree-branches outlined against the|a better opening. As for this lover of
sky ; the long, frozen road; the isolated | yours—you know I do net approve of early
white house yonder in the field ; Malcolm [ marriages—I learned the folly of youthful
himself, with that bard, determined ex-|sentiment long ago—but be sure you have
pression in the eyes which had never be-|only to be firm, and he will yield the point
fore given her other than kind and tender|soon enongh. There is nothing like begin-
looks. - Then, recovering, she tore herself|ning right with a man. But do not think
away defiantly. She, too, was chilled and | of Aim—think of your vocation.’
disappointed, for she had expected sym-| Yet, notwithstanding these assurances,
pathy and co-operation in her project. | Theresa paused at the stile on her home-
And she, as well as he, yielded to the worst | ward way, aud grew sad as she thought
promptings of impulse born of the moment’s | how often he had waited for her here asshe
revolt, came from taking her lesson, and that per-
‘You can take whatever coursc you|haps they would not meet again for—who
like,” she said, as decisively as he had|could tell how long? and grew a little
spoken. ‘I shall accept Mr. Bertram’s|frightened at what she had done.

offer.’ But there was no turning back now, even
With the words she walked quickly | had the prospect of change and excitement,
But she listened in vain for his|of music and applause, been less enticing.
footsteps upon the ground behind her. | She could not believe, either, that Malcolm
Malcolm did not follow. would remain unforgiving. He wonld
A feeling of terror such as she had ex-|come to her, and their parting would be
perienced when he declared if she left him |hopeful and tender. Preparations for her
then it would be forever again took posses- departure kept her too busy to leave much
sion of her. But she drove it away, lash-|opportunity for brooding over the situa-
ing her anger vigorously. It was their firat | tion, and this of course helped her to keep

of her reply, but at the conclusion it grew |quarrel, and if he proposed to begin their | up ber courage. Butall the time her nerves
dark.

married life in this way, it was time he|Were stretched to their utmost tension,and
was taught a lesson. He would be ready she slipped away at the hour she was accus-
enough to ask her pardon when he found |tomed to meet Malcolm by the stile. Bat
she was not to be frightened by a man’s he did not come, nor had she seen anything
petty tyranny that wanted to tie her down | of him when Mr. Bertram’s answer arrived,
to drudgery, when instead there was a|euclosing a railroad ticket, and giving her
chance for her to try her wings. Hadn't directions where to join the company imme-

The rest will come after. We are young|Theresa Hale a position at a fair salary in|he always loved her and made her pleasure | diately. Then her obstinacy broke down,
yet, Theresa, and need not fear the future, |t

his? Of course he had not meant what he|and she wrote to Malcolm, sending the note
said about parting forever. Part? They |to this house by one of the children :

two part who had loved each other so long| *Drar MarcoLm: I am going away in
—really part? Impossible ! the first train to-morrow morning, and I
Then her thoughts went to the letter she | W22t to 83y good-by.’

held crumpled in her hand. It must be| With trembling fingers she tore open the

The young man felt his worst forebod-|answered at once, she remembered, and a|note which her little cousin brought in re- |y

doubtful, hesitating expression crept over | turn. It was brief, and ran as follows:

It is decided that I shall go,” Theresa
replied, determined that her aunt should
not have a chance to gossip about the quar-
rel, which of course would soon be made
¢ As I must answer Mr. Betram’s let-
ter at onoe,’” she added, ‘I am afraid Ican’t

‘Never mind them,’ returned Mrs. Eaton,
with unusual good humor, ‘write your
letter and take it down to the office right
To think you should

Many remedies were s ,» none,
however, with such proof of merit as
er’'s Hair Vigor, and I began to use it.
result was all I could have desired.
A growth of hair soon came out all over
my head, and grew to be as soft and
bofvy as I ever had, and of a natural
color, and firmly set.”’—J. H. Pratt,
8pofford, Texas.

Ayer’s Hair Vigor,
Dr. J. C. Ayr:r':znc‘:.nuwcll. Mass,

Their Baby.

HOW A BURGLAR'S REORMATION BEGAN
WHEN HE HAD PLANNED A ROBBERY.

Over on the west side is a house in which
lives a man who passes many sleepless
nights. He has tried every kind of treat-
ment without avail, and is forced to spend
the weary hours in reading. Frequently
he does not go to bed at all, dozing off oc-
casionally in his arm-chair over a prosy
passage in the book he is reading. His
nervous system is so delicately organized
that he is sensitive of the least noise about
the house. If he were not a fearless man
his midnight vigils would often be turned
into horrible periods of unrest. But in-
stead, the hours of darkness have taught
him much that the, ordinary mortal who
sleeps soundly can never know.

The other night he was aroused from a
reverie over Wordsworth’s * Ode to Immor-
tality ’ by a peculiar noise at ome of the
basement windows, as if somebody was
trying to open it. He went softly to the
window of the room above that from which
the sound appeared to come and looked
ut, Sure enough, a burglar was attempt-
ng to raise the sash. The window was
astened, and the intruder was about to cut

i
f
the glass, so0 as to reach in and undo the
lock. The owner of the house went to his
room for a revolver, intending to fire it
and frighten the thief away. Upon his re-
urn to the window be saw by the light of
he street lamps that the barglar had de-
isted from his purpose, at least for the
ime being, and was crouching down in the
shadow of a bush in the little grass plot in
front of the house,
Looking to see what had caused a cessa-
tion of the burglar’s efforts to enter the
house, he discovered on the front stoop the
form of a woman, apparently not very old,
ho was bending over a little bundle which
she had laid on the top step. The situation
was interesting. The man in the window
gently raised the sash without making
noise enough to disturb the woman as she
bent over the little package, or the burglar,
as from behind the clump of bushes he fur-
tively watched the actions of the woman
n the stoop.
It did not take long to decide what was
in the bundle nor what the woman intended
If there had been any doubt it

t
t
8
t

to do.
would have been dispelled when she un-
overed the face of a tiny sleeping babe
nd pressed her lips to the innocent little
ace. Then she clasped her hands, and in
voice broken with sobs and scarcely
udible to the watchér in the window or to
that other one behind the bush, said :

¢Oh, God— here is my little baby. Jack's
aby and my baby, only Jack don’t know
hat she is his bahy. Jack went away,
iod, before baby came. And, dear God,
don’t believe he would hays gone away
if he had known baby was coming, because

f

a
al

b
v
(

the church which was indebted to her for|u
voluntary services in the choir, and it had{ t
marked an era of discontent in her life.

nent.
o say, wilh an appearance of carelessness :
‘Siﬁfgula\r he should have remembered
‘I cannot help being afraid, when I re-|you so long—it's a year ago, isn’t it, since
member it is Mr. Arnold’s vacant place}l

her features. It was very hard to go

At length, however, he managed |against Malcolm’s wishes even when he was | ©ther.

unreasonable. She loved him so deaaly !
Slowly she opened the gate and went up

the walk towards a small yellow cottage,

¢ We have already eaid good-by to each
You have made your choice, and
must abide by it.’

( Concluded in our next.)

—just becanse. Sheis so like him, God,
he couldn’t help loving her and caring for
her. But Jack is gone somewhere, I don’t
know where, and he don't write to me or
seem to carc for me or baby any more,

re was here and heard you sing? Of course | which was one of three remote from the A Terrible Race for Life. only that he don’t know about baby, or
s
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FOR SALE at the DRUG STORE.

CASTORIA, best Spirits Nitre, Sulphurie
Acid, Fnos Froit Salt, Plasters, Teaberry,
Tooth Powder, Pierce’s Medicines, full line,
Vasileres, full lines, Paine's Celery Com-
und, Riege’s Food for infants, Lactated
¥Food, Chloride Lime, Diamond and Electrie
. Dyes, Insect Powders, Washing and Baking
Soda, Copperas, Senna, Alum, Indigo, Nut-
megs, Aniline Dyes, Puffs, Toilet Powder,
. Soap, Perfumeries, Lime Juice, Mack’s Mag-
i netic Medicines, Kendall’s Spavin Cure, Bur
dbek Blood Bitters, Standard Piano and
. Organ Instruction Books, Sheet Music and
Blank Music Paper and Books.
L. R, MORSE, x .

Necout

Setember, 188%,

EXHAUSTED VITALITY.

HE SCIENCE OF LIFE,
the great medionl work
of the age on Manhood,
Nervous and Physical De-
bility, Premature Decline,
Errors of Youth, and the
untold miseries consequent »
thereon, 300 pages, 8 vo., Wil 20,
125 preseriptions for all diseases. Cloth, full
gilt, only $1.00, by mail, sealed. Illustrative
sample free to all young and middle-aged
men. Send mow. The Gold and Jewelled
Medal awarded to the author by the Nationsl
Medical Association. Address P. 0. Box 1895,
Boston, Mass., or Dr. W. H. PARKER, grad-
uate of Harvard Medical College, 25 years’
ractice in Bos 'who may be consulted con-
| fidentially. Speocialty, Diseases of Man.
« Office, No. 4, Bulfinch St.

0 H BANKS,

PRODUCE COMMISSION AGENT,

' farker Market Building,

Halifax, N. 8.

—ALL KINDS OF—

- Farm Pronace Soid on Commissio.

All the Very Latest Improved

The Mowers have the only perfect Floating Bar Tilt of any manufacture.
Prices within reach of all, and terms as good as can be given.

Exchange made for old machines.

A large quantity of EXTRA PIECES constantly in stock.

Tllustrated Catalogue furnished free upon application.

All Machines Warranted. Apply to

A. C. VanBuskirk, Manufacturer's Agent,

Agricultural Warehouse, Kingston Station, N. 8,

Or to the following Agents:—
8. D. R. RITCHIE,

Annapolis.

GEO. L. MUNROE,

Paradise.

JOHN I. NIXON,
Margaretvllle.

A, B.

Gr‘unville Ferry.
ROBT. WILKINS,
Phinney Mt.
ARMSTRONG, Nictaux.

 LAWRENCETOWN
PUMP COMPANY,

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
THE OELEBRATED

Rubber Bucket Chain Pump,

~—~ALSO :—

FORCEPUMEP,
with Hose attached if required.

We are ;r‘e}nn'ed to Manufacture
WOODE. ATER PIPES for un-
derdraining or conveying water
Can be delive

=
=

sunder ground.

LOOK HERE FRIEND!

DO you have pains about the chest and

sides, and sometimes in the back? Do
you feel dull and sleepy ? Does your mouth
have a bad taste, especially in the morning?
Is your appetite poor ? Is there a feeling like
a heavy load upon the stomach? Sometimes
a faint all-gone feeling in the pit of the
stomach, which food does mnot satisfy? Are
your eyes sunken ? Do your hands and feet
become cold and feel clammy? Is there a
giddiness, a sort of whirling sensation in the
head when rising up suddenly? Are the
whites of your eyes tinged with yeHow ? 1s
your urine seanty and bigh colored ? Does_ it
d it a sediment after standing ?

1t you suffer from any of these symptoms

USE SMITH'S CHAMOMILE PILLS.
Prepared only by
FRANK SMITH,

SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN

ESTABLISHED 1845,

Is the oldest and most lar selentific and

ey e T

r o

Fay Nlasteated: "'”lum of Wood Engrav:

. _Price $3 a year. ths’

BONN & GO, PUBLISHERS, B0 W; R‘y,
A Edition of Scientific American.

A great success. Each issue contains colored
lithographic of country and city residen-
ces or ‘mbuo buildings, Numerous engravings

plans and for the use of
such as conf

o iate bt dlas Prics 8350
2 ots. & COPYe uugri: & Con FUBLISHERS, *

= OAR
‘W‘t ¢ -G- P
Barrister, Solicitor, Ete.

]?-
arsons, B. A-o

be securs
:‘ﬂ,gm
ing to.
l'tzo.. who
ears’ experionce and have made over
1 applications for American and For-

& Corres-
eign patents. mer:rmm :
TRADE#ARKS.E e
In case your mark ntum.a Pat-

"Apothecary,
St. Stephen, N. B.

mail on receipt of price. 1y

Price, 25 cents; five boxes, $§1. If not kept
by your loeal dealers, we will send & box by

his wife has worked and toiled, always do-
ing her own washing even, and economiz-
ing all her good looks away.
left a widow without a cent, and with three
children. I must say what I feel, Malcolm,

Now she is

than to darn and patch, and that I am sure
such a life as hers is not my vocation.’
*Your vocation? he repeated, with a
quiver in his voice. ‘I thought that you
vocation was to be my wife.’

The words touched her, and with her

way that was habitual with her.
¢T did not intend to hurt your feelings,

since you used to draw me home from school
on your sled, and save all your candy and

should blaze like a star. We were only

children then, of course, and when we

grew older your father died, and you had

to leave college and support yourself as

best you could ; and the only ehance I had

was to sing in the choir. Yet something

of the old dreams remained, and I never

suspected, until now, that you would ever

renounce ambitiion.’

Malcolm had thrown his other arm about

her shoulders as he listened, and its clasp
tightened with his response.

¢ Neither do 1 forget the old days, my
dearest. But what I remember most
vividly is the sweet companionship, the af-
fection which has outlived our childhood,
which has brightened our youth more than
the realization of our most extravagant
hopes could have done without it ; and,
above all, the wish transcending all other
wishes, that we mwight live our lives to-
gether. Theresa, unless I accept this situ-
ation that is offered, it will be many years
of waiting, apart. I have not renounced
ambition, but without you, and the Thope
of having you for my own postponed from
year to year, I might lose courage. Let us
have faith in the future, dear, and in our
love.’

Theresa did not move as he ‘bent down
and laid his face against hers, and held her
close. She thought of the moonlight night.
now almost two yeurs ago, when, on this
very spot, he had taken her in the arms of
a lover for the first time ; and of the thrill

rtamu'rs for books, charis, maps,

002? quickly procured. Address
MUNN & CO., Patent Solicitors.

GENERAL OFFICE: 361 BROADWAY. N, X,

Children Cry for

Pitcher's Castoria.

of happiness with which she had awakened
to the knowledge that it was something

of your prior engagement.’

Theresa regarded him furtively.

‘ You refer to my promise to sing in the
church ? she asked.

‘I refer to your promise to sing for me

mise to be my wife. The greater takes in

dence that was far from being real.

petulance :

vice about.’

calmly :

but he is a little too late, isn’t he, dear ¥
He waited anxiously for the response,
which was not immediate. ]

mered, at length. ‘You see—I—I--am
not so sure about his being too late with
his offer.’

‘Ah! I cannot be blind to the truth
any longer. Iunderstand what is in your
mind.” Malcolm broke out, with an aban-
don of all restraint. ¢ You are thinking of
making me a secondary consideration, and
of joining this concert company, just.the
same as you would if all our love, our hopes
had never been, and on the eve of their ful-
filment. You are tempted to choose a life
away from me, rather than a life with me,
because there is a chance of change and ex-
citement in the one, and the other holds
only a true, devoted affection. ”Therosa, is
this love ¥’ R

Her eyes flashed as she returned his
look. i

¢ Rather let me ask you if it is love that
would bind with fetters of poverty the
object it professes to adore, and is unwill-
ing to make the sacrifice of a little patience ?
Why should you be angry because I see
clearer than you the wisdom of waiting?
If I can make a career for myself, your
chances will be greater than if you: were]
hampered with a wife. As you have said,
we are young, and so we can afford to wait,
and work apart, if we must.’

Malcolm had grown pale. At any other
time, perhaps, he, who was always so dis-
criminating, would have met her acknow-
ledgment in a more sympathetic spirit, and
been able to realize that it was not a lack

« | that you are going to take, and think how |it's a cempliment, and he could not know | thickly settled part of the town. A woman

of middle age, very thin and with a sharp
nose and chin, came out on to the piazza
at the side, from the back doer. This was
her aunt, Mrs. Eaton.

‘You are always gadding about when

in a thin, rasping voice. ‘Goodness knows,

from you for giving you a home after your

seem to think of now is getting that chain

believe they would have given it to you

Theresa reddened, and stopping, looked

to hear strains of music dying into the
applause of which she had tasted suffici-
ent to know its intoxicating flavor. That

tation.
Grasping her necklace with one hand,
and with an air of resolution, she held out
the letter in the other to her aunt.
¢ You will see by this that I shall not
trouble you or the village gossips long,’
she said, loftily ; and swept on into the
house, where Mrs. Eaton presently fol-
lowed with wondering ejaculations, but
evidently impressed and rather subdued.
She was a person of good intentions, and
had given her sister’s orphan child a home
in her own family, where children were
not scarce enough to make an addition to
their number desirable, with the kindest of
motives. But all that was best in her
how turned acri s by the time

it reached her tongue, and Theresa had
borne the burden of- this peculiarity ever
since she could remember.

‘ But what will Malcolm Wentworth say
toit? Mrs. Eaton asked, suddenly. *Not

BETWEEN TWO ENGINES AND A TRAIN WHICH
HAD BROKEN LOOSE.

A freight train on the Denver and Rio

Grande road last week left Lovee. It was

made up of two engines in front and

~that 1 was made for something better| That was included, of course, in your pro-|there’s work to be done,” was her greeting, twenty-two cars of cattle, ten freight cars

and caboose and an engine in therear. The

the less, you know,’ he said, with a confi-|I have got over expecting any gratitude train soon broke in three parts and then

gan a race for life, as the middle section

She drew away from him, and stood|father and ‘mother died, but I do ex-|had no brakeman onit. The engines ran
had found out long ago, darling, that your|apart, asshe returned, with an accession of | pect you to earn your board. But all you three miles at the rate of over a mile a

minute down a grade ninety feet to the

¢ Don’t be absurd, Malcolm. That is an|on to you, and running around the village. mile and there the middle section with

ALEX. TURPLE, | countenance changing and softening she|entirely different thing. Surely you can |Folks are talking pretty plain about your seventy-four cars loaded with cattle and
. ’ . . -

went and laid her head against his arm in a | guess now what I wanted to ask your ad-|wearing it on all occasions, and I don’t lumber overtook them. The first" engine

escaped, but the second was overwhelmed

v His pulses throbbed excitedly, but he|lf they had known how you would flaunt in a great mass of flying wreckage, which
dear,’ she said. ‘Haven't I loved youever|controlied himself sufficiently to answer, |it.’

buried Engineer William Glener and Fire-
man Thomas Baker, killing them instantly.

¢ Certainly it wouldn’t be strange if you|With.a flash in her eyes at her aunt. Then | Portions of timber on the flying cars were
apples for me? But you must not blame|had some idea of accepting Mr. Bertram’s|tbe glance went beyond, through the open|thrown over two hundred feet.
me if I do not forget the old days when we/|offer, and wanted to consult me about it,|door into the kitchen, where on the table|cars of cattle and eight cars of lumber were
used to sit on this very stile and build air | for when you received his letter, an hour|Was a pan of apples waiting to be pared | piled up in the wreck, and all killed or
castles. You were going to be a lawyer,|ago, you were ignorant that I was in a|and sliced, and where everything spoke of | horribly mangled.
like your father, you know, and finally go|position at last to t.ke you away from |the unalluring detail of household work ;|severely injured.

to Congress ; while I was to be a great|your disagreeable surroundiugs at home. | and then, as in a vision, she saw the glare
singer, and have so many diamonds that I| Tt is too bad to disappoint  Mr. Bertram, | of lights and shimmer of silk, and seemed

Seven

Two brakemen were

G
LirriLe STiNGs.—The hardest thing is to
keep cheerful under the little stings that
come from uncongenial surroundings, the
very insignificance of which adds to their

¢ I—we had better talk it over,’ she stam-| moment was fateful—it ended her hesi-|PoWer to annoy, because they cannot be

wrestled with and overcome, as in the case
of larger hurts. Some disagreeable habit
in one to whom we may owe respect and
duty, and which is a constant irritation to
our sense of the fitness of things, may de-
mand of us a greater moral force to keep
the spirit serene than an absolute wrong
committed against us. In the one case en-
durance is all that is possible ; in the other
we may sometimes rightfully fight—and
there is a world of comfort in the powers of
action.

111 Temper

Is more rapidly improved by relief from
physical suffering tEsn in any other way.
Step on your friend’s corn, and the impulse
to strike is strongest. Putnam’s Painless
Corn Extractor, by quickly and painlessly
removing them, insures good nature. Fifty
imitations prove itsvalue. Beware of sub-
stitutes. ‘Putnam’s,’ sure, safe, painless.

else he would. And I am so poor, dear
God, I can’t keep baby ! I can’t have her
live where I must ! I can’t see her grow up
to hate her mother and to curse the day
she was born! No, God, I don't believe
you can ask that of me. It wouldn’t be
right. Aund now, dear God, I am going to
leave my sweet little girl here to be taken
care of. I know they are good people and
kind in this house. = I watched them to-day
when a beggar went to the door. They
were kind even to him. So they will be
kind to my little baby, because they can’t
help it. If they only look once into her
pretty blue eyes they will love her, God,
just as I do. Not as much, for they can’t.
They will leve her enongh to keep her—I
love her enough to give herup. And now,
dear God, over baby’s sweet little face,
please care for her and keep her, and don’t
forget Jack. Jack was good to me while
he was here, and I love him even now,
when it seems as if everything was so
black '—
The poor woman broke down completely
and turned away with one last, long kiss
on the babe’s puckering lips.
The man in the window saw the figure
lurking by the bush start. He thrust out
his hand with the revolver in it, so that he
covered the thief if he should make any
movement toward woman or babe. The
woman slowly descended the steps and
walked down the path, passing close {o the
spot where the man was hidden. Suddenly
he sprang up.

¢  he cried.
‘Jack ¥
‘Bess! T heard you. Is it our baby ?
¢ Whose else could it be, Jack ¥ said the
little woman, sweetly and confusedly.
¢Come, Bess, we'll take her home.’
‘Home ¥
. Yea.'
¢ Where is our home; Jack ?
‘I'll make one, please God !’
And arm in arm they went away into
the night with a little bundle of sunshine
wrapped lovingly within the arms of the
happiest woman in the city that night.—.
Chicago Times,

Sudden Change,
Mrs. George Flewelling, St. John, N. B.
writes:—*I suffered from weakness and

costiveness, so I bought a bottle of Burdock
Blood Bitters, and before I finished it,

—Mrs. M. M. Ricker, attorney-at-law in | noticed a change. _After using three bottles

that I approve of your keeping pany
with a fellow who has never been able to
support himself since his father died, still
as you would have. your own way about
him, I suppose he’ll have to be consulted.’

Theresa steadied herself against a chair.

¢ Malcolm and I understand each other
perfectly,” she responded.

father had made.’

‘As for his
earning a living, he has just obtained a
situation as bookkeeper in the mill, and I
think you forget how hard it was for him
to change the plans for his life which his

I am now entirely cured, and -rccommend

Washi D. C., formerly of Dover, h
3 B. as a positive cure for costiveness.’

placad on file an appli for admi:
to the bar to fractise law in New Hamp-
shire. Women have been admitted in all
the New England States except New

Hampshire and Vermont.

—Iron is rolled so thin at the Pittsburg
Iron Mills that twelve thousand sheets are
required to make a single inch in thickness. -
Light shines through one of these sheets as
readily as it does through greased tissue-

paper.
R R S e i

—Weak eyes and inflamed lids indicate
an impure condition of the blood. The bhest
remedy is Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. It vitalizes
the blood, regulates the secretions, and ex-
all scrofulous humors from the system,
it. Price $1. Worth $5 a bot -

Well Pleased.

DEar_ Sigs,—-I can recommend Hag-
yard’s Yellow Oil as a sure cure for rhen-
matism. I had it for some time and was
cured by two bottles, and I must say it is
the best thing I can get for general use as
a‘ p:in reliever. J. Musrarp, Strathavon,




