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PROGRESS.SATURDAY. JULY 17.1897.I là CIRRI «SES! CARRURES!TbedRj h»e met the night beneath the sky.
And ths bot earth pnt of to robe of Hum; 
gvMt p»ses sad rest come with the night-birds 

cry,
Sweet rot Md pern* the herald Stirs proclaim, 

lie very heaven to taste the well* of sleep,
The fouets of su pe гаємо on і repose !- 
The sibyl’s runs still murmurs on the breese.

The purple night 1 Ois thick about the trees.
And blessed stars, like lilies white and rose. 
Burst Into bloom on heaven's far snore deep.
“Tn* Rose,” “The Night-Fisher.” “A 

Deep Sm SheV,” “Tin Csmalae Cloud,’ 
“Sea Fog.’ “0(Bi»u‘y.” “The Undertow," 
“The See Undine,” “The Cirrus Cloud," 
“Hepiticss," “In the Mi,fl ewer Copse,” 
“ 4n In'end Spruce,” “In Antumn’s Dreary 
Eir,” “Internetionel Atbitrstion,” end 
“Renewal." ere emong the finest ot the

Constipation
csuses tuny half the sickness In the world. 1 
retains the digested food too long In the bowed 
end produces biliousness, torpid liver, lndt

Hood’s
*0M

1 Notches on 
The Stick1 Handsome and Comfortable, well constructed and 

elegantly finished.
Unfailing delight in nil benntilul being,

__, jay, the expression of which ii seldom
interrupted, marks these piges. [“At 
Minas Bssin, and other pleine," by Theo- 

H. Rend. D. C. L. Toronto. Wm. 
Brigge, 1897 ] The euthor opens his eyes 
cn Nature, sees her with the smile on her 
face, catches the uotnnslatable radiance, 
and straightway weariness and 
as if they were not. * In Fairy Glen he 

tees—

f :

Here Are Two Distinct Styles. і -

gestion, bad taste, coated 
tongue, sick headache, in­
somnia, etc. Hood’s Pills 
cure constipation and all its .
results, easily and thoroughly. 25c. All druggists. 
Prepared by C. 1. Hood & Co.. Lowell. Mass. 
The only Pills to take with Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

Pillsf

( dore

msorrow are • Nature,” “I Am," ‘ Detfiless,” “Toe 
Dragon Fly," “Elissa,” “Wan and Fundy," 
“Arethuin,”sra all onevilence —and anch 

a sonnet as

Змії\sonnets.
Dr. Rind is on the atifi of McMaiter 

Univeriiy, at Toronto, but he is a native 
ol Kings County, N. S., an! shows in his 
literary ventures his Acadian partiality- 
Hi has won high praise from the foremost 
critic in Am iriia. “Like Opin,” writes 
Mr. Stedman,, “the author mixes hie 

-with brain»,’ *nd it a man ol
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\ The госкч snd trees, empearled In kaze.
A soit and far enchantment hold.

The place h peopled with ehy winds 
Whose fi .fnl plumes waft dewy balm 

From all the wildwood, and let fall 
An incommunicable calm.

Taro’ cleft rocki green with epray-wat moss, 
Deep in the sweet wood’s golden glooms, 

The amber waters pulsing go,
With loam like creamy lily blooms.

Tns Hour* or tion.
No fi ilsbed castle is the house of God.

The mind of Chi 1st, snpremest Architect,
Man's puny apprehension doth correct 
From age to ago, and turns afresh the sod.

The vast historic temple now is trod
•Neath loftier roof and heaven Her aspect;
New light, new need, revealed, each ripe delect 
Gees down beneath man's feet diviner shod. 

Alia, humanity no more can grasp 
Ol thought ofthe divine Artificer,
Than bolds of oca in crinkled shell on baach; 

Yet His unfolding plan in vital clasp 
Posses», O human soul, amid the stir 
Of speeding worl is Love's fl/tag-goal to reach!

Dr. Rind thus writes of his reverend and 
who de-

Iі! xxzr 4'\wcelors
thought sa well as feeli ig, and ol both im­
agination «ni the lyric ear. I fancy him 
n congener of Emerson and of Arnold, too.
If he cm retain hie peculiar insight and 
keep fine his art, their abides need not be 
aihamod of the relationship. . . I sm 
sorry his collection did not come ont in 
t me to enrich the Canadian section ot my 

Victorian Anthology.’
Some ol !>:. Rind s beat qualities—hia 

inaight, his grace ani delicicy—appear in I 
hia lyrics. He hie n free. original hind 
add his meiinree are artistic. A high pre­
mium he places on the beautiful :

“Had I two loaves of breed—iv, ay I 
One would I .oil end violât, buy 
To teed my ionl."-"Or let mo die I"
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Shuttles of shadow snd of light 
I j g'.esm and gloom the watery woof 

As rolls the endless stream away 
Beneath the wml-swAyed lealy roof.

Gcd's arbor, this enchanted Glen !
The air is sentient with his name,

Put cfl thy shoes from off thy feet,
The tre;s are bursting into flume.

The proverbi tl drynese ol college life 
has not tsken the poetic ichor from hie 
blood. Get him out in the woods or down 
on the margin of the oeean, st once he 
tees and rejoices. He is full ol warmth 
and ol » restrained exuberance. High 
hopes and ideals are before him ; he thinka 

of richest treasure : So in

SINGLE-SEATED BUGGY,\II
pi handsome and convenient carriage for all purposes.A veryІ accomplished kinsman—a person 

served to hove been illustrious before hie 

death :

HI

Silas Tkytius Band.
O.'t did thy spell enthrall me, spite the cost !
Thon broujhtV. a cha-med and ladeless holiday— 
Stories and Songs and Indien epic lay—
When'er thy eager step the threshold crosL 
Imagination all its plumes uptost 
To follow where thy s lrlt led the way l-

God when thon didst

* і I
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(The sense that thou saw'stof poesy as 
««The Glad Golden Year.” Beauty, dew-swaet, of neavenly birth ,

Thy flower Is writ of grief, not mirth,
Thy rainbow's footed on the earth
Balnbowe and hyacinths 1 O seers,
Your voices call across the years :
“Tne bread of Beauty's wet with tears !”

And sgnin, "In The Coni of the Day :"

To him that hears the calling in the calm,
And, naked feeds hto soul at Wisdom's lip,

and biook—God's voice in Silver

I never through the dimming years have lost.)
Fair Minas' shores thy step did gladden, too !
Thou charmMst great Glooscap from the unlettered

And told’st hie story to the listener nigh'st ;
Ay, lover ol songs, of learned lore and vast,
Thon lov'dst the Indian with a love so true, 
la hie sweet tongue thou gaveet him the Christ.

Th» Patriarch»! m ш knew well to pray. 
To hear him utter the words ot Мзаев, the 
man of God—“Lord, Thou hait been our 
dwell ng-plnen,”—with closed, uplifted 

eyes and hands, was to get a new concep­
tion of that majestic psalm. He would 
have deemed these words not unworthy hia 

utterance :

••Man views the outshining 
From the heavenly heights,

Feels the sweet picture’s lure.” 
and is made the master and the enjoyer of 

•U eye and spirit can commun 1 :

««Who holds the sore key 
To this largess of treasure 

Is a king among men,
Tnoegh a workmsn in blue,—

•I a strain yet to he 
Who with God taketh pleasure 

In the young earth again.
And feeleth it new.

-Slow speeds the glad year 
Told by poet and seer,

Yet I catch the far hnm- 
It will come, it will come !

Hie spring gashea up natively, but there 
is tbe tincture of scholarship in its flow. It 
ie clear; no taint or turbidity sffl ct the 

Dr. Rind conforms to the better
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Birch, grove, 
psalm—

And like a secret honeycomb adrlp.
The whirr of sudden wings bis ear awoke—

A lark rose free in hto grey sing robe.
"O miracle of life," In speech he broke,

▲ bird to greater than the solid globe !”
••My Robin,” comes like a work of good 

cheer:

\

“wr-Yea

і x DOUBLE-SEATED BUGGY.

) THE CHRIST.

/ serviceable and comfortable car- 
as a cradle.

At the very dawn of day,
My robin from the hill flies down,

And from the fence across the way 
With black esp on hto handsome head.
And siattoh coat and vest of red.
He calls me from my casein; bed :

Dear up, dear up, dear 1 
Cheer-up, cheer-up, cheer

Constant as the coming morn,
He leaves his green fir copse to see 

If I will greet his breezy horn,
And share his joy that day is here 
To shimmer the sea the fog to clear,
And yellow the corn ol the hasting year:

Dear up. dear up, dear !
Cheer-np cheer-up cheer !

Ah robin, so debonair,
go glad ofthe darkness gone away,

So headfnl of this heart of care,
Seems to me to your roundelay,
Born ol a spirit so tender, so gay.—
Let me join yon in duet for aye 

Dear up, dear-up, dear !
Cheer-up, cheer-up, cheer !

Other lyrics, euch as “The Hepatic»,
“The White Rue," “The War Hercules,”
“In City Streets,’’ “Bay ol Tandy,’’
The Luok-Off," end “Sea Mu«ic,” we had 
marked for quotation, but must forbear.

Dr. Rind apendi hie recreative deya on 
Partridge Island, which he celebrate» in 
his book, and about favorite place» upon <ronle У
the bnain ol Міма. He cultivate, not only I “ f„ a recklea. mood he

a virtuous, but an earnest muse. He is » f d tbe burl- doctor to come
no danger of falling into the root of peotic 11 with him. Recognising the
eatyre. As he,. himself says : futility ot trying to reason with a man in

While Other trireme, vtin with.tood the euile, 8Uch a state! Doctor Kidd replied :
Tne lyric prow Ol Orphcm eaielul put ‘Oh ay Jeema. 111 come wi^ye, an 1

- in gladsome scorn's dlstsln the Siren's Idle;. I drink like a beast to please ye.
And proud ОвШоре o'er esch bleck mast ‘Hooray !’ said the btaaie.

Whleoared her thrlUIng tenet In eare of pain; along!' ... .tr.ooc.lv.1 t»oeht my Thr.cl»n hoy » he.venller «triln. g0 they entered the шп, tine strangely 
Faitor Felix. ,„0rtfd couple, the mark of obeervation 

to many a curioue eye. Jeema atavted to 
order « -mutokin,’ but the reverend doctor 
blled a glass with cold water and quiff id

The noodiy Truth 
In its sevenfold beam 

Is the Christ, sandal shod;.
Yea, the Tenth In warm gleam 

O! color and shine 
Both of age and of youth,

As on Ilf o's plains and wold*
His sou's prism unfolds 

The white thought of God-,
In human passion divine.

The coming of Spring is hippily dea-

Pterhaps one of the most
riages built. Rides as easy

B,

-wet era.
•modela вві never condescend» to catchi- 

nny other literary trickery. Dignity 
«nd purity of style are never sacrificed to 
meretricious ornamentation ; and there is a 
perualive harmony and sweetneaa of versi­
fication that cannot tail to satisfy the ear. 
Take the following sonnets as example, 
theiijh others m'ght with eqial propriety 

have been eelected :

For prices and all information apply to
neae, or I

AO

John Edgecombe & Sons.
cribed :

Now sre thi bridals of the leafy wood,
O’er dusky brooks the golden snnbars fall,
Birds fan the moonbeams in the balmy dark 
Look me ! the banners of the ho ly rood «
Shake In the battle's roar; sweet duty's call 
Wings all my spirit like a soaring lark. 

Roberts, Carman, Herbirr, and other 
Acadian

і
1ST. ві Fredericton.

Or at Warehouse, Corner Brussels and Union Sts.
1

A RED SDNRIBE.
.

The naked Bay its silver notes is telling 
Sweiter than flute or harp or singing bird, 

.Testings of rosy rhythm in winsome word 
O' lilting song are softly shoreward welling. 

Anear and far the ruddy waters swelling,
In laughter peals around the fair earth heard, 

keels so long on-

March, 1895, when Nanaen and one of the 
left in sledges in an adventurous at­

tempt to reach the Pole, leaving the patient 
captain and craw to wait longer etill.

It is remarked that men ol the Latin 
race» seldom attempt to find the pole. Aa 

they have not the patience to wait 
and wait, as an Arctic explorer muet oltee 
do. Their nature makes it neceaiary foe 
them to go somewhere and do something 

all the time.
Americans appear to poiaeaa the phya- 

theae terrible

“t/«e * bbabt."

I native poète, have dwelt upon 
scenery with loving enthusiasm, and have 
painted the varied landscape to the life. 
The like patriotic note, and the like fidelity 
of delineation show our author a worthy 

Hie sonnets,—which are in

menResembled One Because he 
Drank Cold Water.

The following «tory ol the late Doctor 
V I Kidd ol Aberdeen and hia beadle ie told in 

the -Humor of the Scot.’ The kirk officer, 
it would appear, was a victim to the nation­
al vice. He had often been censured, as 
often forgiven, and yet again would fall in­

to hie old ways.
One day the worthy doctor was

intoxicated that all 
caution and aleek humility

He said be:
f

П Thrill swift the hometnnnl

\ -Ц, kie ol d»y the we.ry wings compelling. 
Beware the elfin hnglei loundlng e'eet,

A. glow. morn'. рШИ «h to crimwn firme
And mehee i bloody demie olthe wsvee;

Ere born the embere in the welt all blear,
Tbe deep shall thunder Its awlel chant of fiame

down to wandering graroa.

fellow singer, 
several instances ol spécial excellence,— 
abound in genre pictures of the "Tidal 
Vale» of Acadie.” We aee the “Willow at 
Grand Pro," and hear -the filial rustic of 
its sea-green leaves,” telling “ol the home- 

ward tide.”

» race.
“Aty

! -, con-G’er noble hesris gone 
The opal fires are gone, and but a stain 

a ! d.y vet linger* at th. anidan night
With awilt clond blots the crouching hills from

And'the far lea moans deep In om Inouï pnlns.
Ah me, it 1« the awart winged hnrrloane;

•The furious tide in elements 1 fight 
1. lushing fierce nnd host with glint might - 
The bleeding .here, the t.l. .h.ll til the m.i= !

Breve l.llor. reeling In thy etorm drnnk bnrk, 
Blinded by .heeled r.ln blown tempeit wlld,
And vexed with rosrlngdnrhnee. ronnd.bont 

The he.ven ecnt vleion fdr of wife end child 
Tc“mVeat,d .. love', he.rth, with l.ce ..berk. 

Makes thee divine amid the awful mut.
He ie sensitive to the ex'.ernel charms ot 

„stare and peinte in captivating colors, 
but he looks to the heart of things, and hie 
writing has esoteric value. He has sub­
tlety of thought, and yet precision ., well 
a, delicacy ot exp-eseion. Take the fol­

lowing, entitled "Tetrapla”:

і cal patience necessary for 
expeditions, bnt it baa been noticed that 

the polar expedition» of our countrymen 
have left behind them a distressing number 
ol j lalouaiee and hatreds on the part of 
those who have had part in them. In view 
ot this tact, a remark of one of the 
here of the Nanaen expedition is worthy ot 
notice. He had said that he thought Nor- 
wegima were the fittest ol all men to ga 
on Arctic expeditions.

•Why ie that so P’ he was asked.
‘Bdeauee,’ he replied, ‘two Norwegian» 

are capable of living, lace to face, on. » 
cake of ice for three year» without hating 
each other ; and I do not believe thw ia 
another nation of whom as much could bs
““il'thiiie true, it may be well lor thereat 

of the world to leave the hard task ot Arc1 ' 
tic exploration entirely to the sailors ana 
men of science of Norway.

Free-btewn sir,
Upturns thy gleaming leafage like a share,—
A silvery foam thy Ьзаош. аа it heaves.
The summer tempest comss up, and we

see the clouds—
White-veined with sudden Are and red with glare, 
Now falls the twisted гаіо, like unbound hair, 
Dusking the wooded hlUs and mountain trail

Then, when all ie passing, the rending 

c'oud-veil

mem-

‘Come

Breaks on the holiest blue,
All quick and palpitant as angels see,
And God’s smile falls upon the breathing hills.

absentee irom the natal Is Your
Uaasft "-Hoots n expostulated the bacchanalian
Нб&ГТ beadle. ‘Ye ^said ye wad drink like a

b*^Av^j'eeme an’ «о I have,’was the StrOny ■ j dignified reply; ‘for ye know a beast ii 
or ! wiser than a man. an’dr uks only what a 
I і nude for it—an’ that’s cold water.’

TBST or HUMAN NATVRB.

Veople who can get Along Under Bncep. 
tlonsl Clrcnmatsnoee.

When Nanaen and his men were frozen 
into the ice in the Fram in September,

Wilburn's 
Heart»Nerve

M„|| :fon. Seeing nothing but the dead ice °° °. P .Pills ebeut them, feeting no onward movement Atraveü» wmsj,. ratal £ore u^t.

’XsSSSatMMw—ЕЕГ5В глЬ їввіг

щIl you a:e an 
scene, you behold at once
About the burled feet of Blomldon,
Red bresited sphlnk with crown ol grey end »rocn, 
1 be,pdes of Mlneis swirl.

You embark, and again
bliwilt.dlvtno.ta.le! Or have you palpitation, throbbing 

irregular beating, dizziness, short breath, . 
smothering or choking sensation, pain in j 
the breast or heart. If so, your heart is 
affected and will in turn affect your 

causing nervousness, sleepless- 
morbid anxious feeling, debility.

Thetldsl brecz 
The blue ntr winks with 111. like bended w toe
What pleasant pictures are these !

The Bowlni Dyhe.
Ben-widowed lande more loir than Tnntrnmnrl 

Winter’s green providence In July's sun!
Flashed on thy breMt Irom down to evontng etnr. 

Boon herd, olsweet-hrenthed kino ol net. Canard, 
Whose enger hoof, the hotting mom outrun,
Bos ol loth clover .Itermtih Ьм won,
And goldm-glrdled Ьм. тем end for.

Lo, u the harvest тзоа comes np the sky,
Her shield pi nrgept mellowed to the rlm,
The phantom of the buried tide doth fl>w;

And without noise ot wive or ees-birdt cry 
Fills nil thy ancient channels to the brim,
Thy levels of a thousand years ago.'

Unde і thi Bn пенсе.
The sib,Vs speech breaks from these lenten lips. 

Moved by soft nlre from the shadowy space, 
blown;

«•We tear these fient boles nmld eclipse. 
w. workmen die, th. work aMdon aloa.

Worth Ten Dollars a Bottle.
Any person who hai used Nerviline, the 

great pain cure, would not be without it if 
it coat ten dollars a bottle. A good thing 
is worth it» weight in gold, and Nervdino 
is the beat remedy for all kinds ot pain. It 
cares neuralgia in five minutai ; toothache 
in one minute ; lame back at one appas», 
tion; headache in a lew minute»; and жи ­
рате just aa rapidly.

The blooming 11 -were, the g.l.xi« ol «pace,
Lie picture, to . iheeny drop ol even 1 

And globed In one round word, on Up. of grace, 
Shto. out the beet o, «.rth and .tl ol te.ven. 

sAcaivica.J -h-"dC,lb* m«‘uymw«.de:hMGree
Fountain of life, whence

.‘The budeaed clond attempt, th. moontoln eteep. 
To perish -mid too rugged wlldemee.ee.

4
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line;
Worldchlmeinpon

And ordered kingdoms to thy tortile vale..

Th. grace of strength th. "baggy hill, rttoet.
And creating billow, to their power rerene, B^it, was suckled M no w..kUng‘. breMt, 
She sit. th. maned lion like a queen.
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