J. M. OWEN,

BARRISTER - AT - LAW,

Notary Pubiic, Beal Estate Agent.
5. United States Consul Agent.
Annapolis, Oot. 4th, 1883—

CURE =~ = DEAF !

Peok’s Patent Improved Cushioned Ear
Drums

ECTLY RESTORE THE HEARING
PERF. s v d.:

no matter whether deafness is

fevers, or injmies to the tural drums.
Always in position,but invisible to others and
comfortable to wear. Music, converaation,
and whispersheard distinctly. We refer to
those using them. Send for illustrated book
of proofs free. Address, F. HISCOX, 858

)
Broadway N. Y. 17y

SATUS POPULI SU?REIIA LEX BST.

WEDNESDAY, JULY 16, 1890.

NO. 15.

MONEY TO LOAN ON
FSTATE SECURITY
AGENT OF THE CITY OF
LONDON FIRE INSUR-
ANCE COMPANY.

sarSolicitor at Annapolis to Union Bank
of Halifax, and Bank of Nova Scotia
Annapolis, N. 8. 1ly

~ BRIDGETOWN

o\
B
[

o

Wonks

MarsLe

THOMAS DEARNESS
Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of

Monuments, Tablets,

Headstones, &c.
Also Monuments in Red Granite,
Gray Granite, and Freestone.

Grauville St, Bridgetown, N. 8|

. N. B.—Having purchased the Stock and

_hdo from Mr. 0. Whitman, parties ordering

anything in the above line can rely on having
their orders filled at short notice. et

Bridgetown, March 19th, 89.

Extension
oF T'ITIME

Is often usked for by persons becoming un-
able to pay when the dobt is dae. The debt
of nature has to be paid sooner or later, but
we would all prefer an

Extension of Time.

Puttner's Emulsion
OF COD LIVER OIL

WITH

Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda

may give this to all who are suffering from
Coughs, Colds, Consumption, General Debility,
and all wasting Diseases.

Delicate Children who otherwise would pay
the debt very speedily, may have a long

$<EXTENSION OF TIME.

Try Puttner’s Emulsion

BROWN BROS. & Co,,
OHEMIST AND DRUGGISTS,
Halifax, N. S.

CHEAP

—: FOR :—

CASH !

FLOUR,
OATMEAL,
FEZDING FLOUR,
CORMEAL,
GROCERIES,
STOVES,
HORSE CLOTHING,

nesses made to Order,
REPAIRING ATTENDED TO

: PROMPTLY.
N. H.

PLOWS,

PHINNEY.

Nov. 19th, 1888,

DR. FOWLERS
=3 -EXT:OF ¢
\WILD

JTRAWBERRY

CURES

THOLERA
holera Morbus
OL:1 Cs®~
RAMPS

IARRH(FA
YSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS

AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS

IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR
DREN OR ADULTS.

Farm for Sale

HE subseriber offers for sale that very
i nicely situated property in MIDDLE-
TON, County of Annapolis, and Province of
Nova Scotia, on the Post Road and in the
jmmediate neighborhood of Railway Station,
Telegraph Office, Post Office and Churches,
cunsisting of about torty-five acres superior
soil, a thriving young orchard of about one
hundred and fifty Apple Trees of choice
gelested fruit, and conveniently divided
into bay, tillage and pasture lands. Is well
watered, has a commodious and thoroughly
finished house, woodhouse, barn, stables ete.,
in good repair. Terms easy.

JONATHAN  WOODBURY.

LOOK HERE FRIEND!
DO you have pains about the ohest 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 not satisfy? Are
our eyes sunken ? Do your hands and feet
me éold and feel clammy ? Is there a
jddiness, a sort of whirling sensation in the
ead. when rising up suddenly ? Are the
. of your eyes tinged with yellow? le
Prine seanty and high eolored 7 Does it

deposit a sediment after standing ?
f you suffer from any of these symptoms

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

Apothecary,
St. Stephen, N. B.

Price, 25 cents; five boxes, $1. If not kept

by your looal dealers, we will send a box by
mail on receipt of price. 1y

P. L. SLEEP,

ND_SHOEMAKER,

from Carleton’s Corner, and i

r. Geo. o

ASETS afi ways find at his&hwe a

ne of BOOTS, SHOES,

JIPPERS fo select from, and at
L defy competition,

and re] promptly am71 lg;t.xs—

4

TO THIS OFFICE FOR BILL
CARDS, TAGS ETC.

International 3.5, o.

OPENING OF THE DIRECT LINE.

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8,

Portey.

might be delicate and white.

Let It Pass.

Be not swift to take offence ;
Let it pass !
Anger is a foe to sense ;
Let it pass !
Brood not darkly o’er a wrong
Which will disappear ere long ;
Rather sing this cherry song,
Let it pass !

Positl Oures Diphtheria, Croup, Asthma,
Jatarrh, Influe

Chole

AES LT S

i fEINATED. BY
!

not e Rehﬂnﬂo;# ne

"GENERATION AFTER 6

— BY A
i,

cts.; 6

=UNLIKE AN

GENERATION HAVE

R e eadache. Solatios, Lame Back, 1n Body or
AS MUCH FOR INTERNAL AS FOR

I different complaints it will cure, 1ts
and Brulses like Magic. BHYSICIAN

oLD FA“ILYmM the money uhau.be refunded

N
¢ 1t, shall receive a certificate
press and d repaid to an; rt of
DT O HNSON & OO A

$2.00.

Relieving a!l manner of Cramps

Y OTHER.—-

ronchivg Cols, Tomatit, Hotmorer SRt

N
e B Joints &

EXTERNAL USE.

lies in the fact th
point lies in o

L

at it acts

SED AND BLESSED IT.

Echo not an angry word ;

Let it pass!
Think how often you have erred ;

Let it pass!
Since onr joys must pass away

Like the dewdrops on the way,
Wherefore should our sorrows stay ?
Let them pass !
Let them pass !

1f for good you've taken ill,
Let iv pass!
Oh ! be kind and gentle still ;

PSS SRR

|
l

from Halifax.

WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY morning,
For further information apply to

F. Crosskill,

Having been thoroughly repaired, will leave ANNAPF
every TUESDAY and FRIDAY, directly after the u'rrl\'ul
Returning : Leave BOSTON MONDAY and

ST. JOEN LINE —CHANGE OF TIME.

Commencing MONDAY, May 5th, one of the Palace § T
leave ST. JOHN for BOSTON via EASTPORT and PORTLAND: eve
at 7.25 Eastern Standard Time.

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

Commencing Monday, May oth,

—__ THE FAVORITE SIDE-WHEEL STEAMER —

NEW BRUNSWICK

APOLIS (calling at DIGBY
of the Express Train
THURSDAY mornings.

R. A. Carder,

Agent, Annapolis.

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.

LAWRENCETOWN
PUMP COMPANY,

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

THE CEE;J—BRATED

Rubber Bucket Chain Pump,

FORCE PUMTP,

—ALSO : —

witb Hose attached if required.

We are prepared to Manufacture

!s WATER PIPES for an-
derdraining or puveying water
gnder ground. Can be delivered

t any stationon the line of Rail-

Send for Price List.

ADMINISTRATOR'S NOTIGE.

LL persons having legal demands
A. ngz}’inst the estate of the late GEO.
E. DODGE, of Clarence, in the County of
Annapolis, deceased, are requested to ren-
der their accounts duly attested, within
threg months from date, and all persons in-
debted to said estate are required to make
im jate payment to
immediate POYC'E NI, K. DODGE,

Administrator.
Belleisle, May 9th, 1890. 7 3m

Execcutor’s Notice.

LL persons having legal demands
against Isabel Hatley, late of Para-
dise, in the County of Annapolis, spinster,
deceased, are hereby requested to render
the same, duly attested, within tln“ee
months from this date, and all persons in-
debted by note or othcrv\'iset ';u'e requested
ake immediate payment to
to make Imm » pGy ment o KER,
Sole Executor.

Bridgetown, April 11th, 1890, 23m

NOTICE.

L persons having legal demands against
. nfo estate of thga Ift.o ARTHUR RUM-
SEY, of Torbrook, in the County of. Annapo-
lie, deceased, are hereby req uested to render
their accounts, duly sttested to, within six
months from the date hereof; and all persons
indebted to the said estate are requested to

ke immediate payment to. -

g5 574 A SRRAH EMMA RUMSEY,

FLETCHER WHEELOCK,
Administrators.

Torbrook, Nov. 12th, ’89.

Administrator's Notice.

LL persons having legal demands ugglnnt
A- the estate of the late Henry 8. Piper,
Publisher, late of Bridgetown, in the County
of Anpapolis, deceased, are hereby requested
to render their accounts, duly attested to,
within twelve months from the date hereof;
and all persons indebted to the said estate

ke immediate payment to
are requested to mal Loy K.PPIPER,

Sole Administrator.
Bridgetown, Aug. 10th, 1889,

EXECUTORS' NOTICE.

L persons having legal demands against
A_L ﬂ?e estate of JgSEgPH FADER, late of
Gates Mountain, in the County- of Annapolis,
deceased, are hereby required to render the
same, duly attested, within six months fro.m
thia date, and all persons ipdebteq to said
estate are required to make immediate pay-

t to
s H.J. ANDREWS, }
GZORGE A.FADER,
Gates Mountain, March 20th, 1890. 52tf

CALL AND SEE

THE GRAND ASSORTMENT OF

Wall Papers,

With Borderings to Match,

- Central §A§ok Store.

SPRING ROLLER BLINDS ALSO ON
HAND.

B. J. ELDERKIN,
Central Book Store.

Executors

[

DO

CONSUBPTION

in its First Stages.
Palatable as Milk.

Be sure you get the genuine in Salmon
color wrapper; sold by all Druggis s, at
50c. and $1.00.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Bellevile.

8 ©

~—r——

Steamers of this line will

ry MONDAY,

T " N ™ S ,’

{

Let it pass !
Time at last makes all things straight ;
Let us not resent, but wait,
And our triumph shall be {‘sat;

t it pass !

Let it pass !
—Selected.

Growing Old.

we are growing old,
tale is nearly told;
days that used to be,

mortality.

and higher,
souls desire ;
dim to earth ;

cern the Saviour’s worth.

the waving, golden grain ;
it green again ?
in the way of truth,

of youth?

must perish and decay,
from day to day ;
shaken in their root,

forth their choicest fruit.

spirit may be young
wheels of life have run,

Word of Truth,
That they who wait upon the Lord, they
shall e’en renew their youth.

And when the eye, now dim, shall open to
behold the King,

And ears, now dull with age, shall hear the
harps of heaven ring,

And on the head, now hoary, shall be
placed the crown of gold,

Then shall be known the lasting joy of
never growing old.

They call it ‘‘ going down the hill” when
And speak with mounted accents when our
They sigh when talking of the past, the

As if the future were not bright with im-

But it is not going down ; ’tis climbing high
Until we almost see the mountain that our
For if the natural eye grows dim, it is but

While the eye of faith grows keener to dis-

Who would exchange for shooting blade,
Or when the corn is fully ripe, would wish
And who could wish the hoary head, found

To be again encircled with the sunny locks

For though, in truth, the outward man
The inward man shall be renewed by grace

These who are planted by the Lord, un-

Well, things went on in this way—Peg’s

ist reading, dr walking and

) g the piano and croquet, amd Peg
m, sewing, dusting, and taking care
of baby Effie and her father—uutil Peg
was eighteen, and then arose a great com-
motion in the guiet country place in

which the Thrushes then lived. There
had always been o dearth, a great dearth:

boys born in that beautiful yet very seclud-
ed place rushed away as soon as they be-
camé old enough to seek their fortunes in
neighboring cities, and with the exception
of Tamisin Brook, who married Jeremiah
Toothaker, the blacksmith, there had been
no one married in Laureltown for the last
4gight yeaps. No, there had not even been
an engagément, let alone o wedding. Bella
Thrush came, very near one with Dr. Pellet,
the Homecpathic physican of the place,
who, having a little money, had settled
there in the hope of finding a practice—a
tall, thin, grave, honest man of thirty or
thereabouts, who, being passionately fond
of music, a luxury extremely rare in
Laureltown, bad been caught by Bella’s
passable rendition of his favorite songs.

« How glad I am I told him I'd think it
over I” said Bella—he had proposed the
day before the news arrived—*‘ for now 1
may be able to do much better.”

“ Why, you wouldn’t jilt Dr. Pellet
after trying so hard to get him, would you,
Bella ?” asked Peg, with wide-opened eyes.
« Jilt, indeed !” answered Miss Arabella,
with sharpness. *‘Don’t talk about things
you don’t understand.”

But the welcome news! Three most
eligible men, according to the Laureltown
Standard, were coming 1o spend the sum-
mer among the hills and valleys of their
native place—Captain Sparkman, son of
Mrs. Sparkman, of the big house; Arthur
Thorne, artist, brother of the two old
maids of Honeysuckle Cottage, and David
Onion, Esq., the wealthy bachelor mer-
chant (woollen goods, I think) proprietor
of the Lilac Villa. Of these gentlemen,
Mr. Onion had been in Europe for three
years, and before that had never spent but
a week or two in Laureltown, Captain
Sparkman had only made flying visits to
his mother and sister the last ten years,

she did in order thut those other hands

; pretty ankles.

of men in Laureltown. The fact is, all the

captain.

ground, and in her confusion, began hur-

young man watched her for a moment, and

her mouth, repeated the question.

Peg couldn’t see why—it was no laughing

the old well I see yonder? I have been
walking fast, and am exceedingly thirsty.”

¢ Certainly,” said Peg, with a painful
consciousness of her extremely short calico
dress and scoop bonnet ; and the stranger
came in, hat in band. i
“T will bring yon a glass,” said Peg,!
drooping toward the ground in a vain en-;
deavor to lengthen the skirt and hide the,

“Oh, no, indeed; this is famous!”
drinking from the bucket ; and then, as
he let it fall again, he added, looking about
him with an air of recognition, ““ Captain
Thrash’s place, is it not ?”

 Yes,"” answered Peg.

#JIs he at home? How I'd like to see
the dear old boy! Many a dime he’s
given me in days gove by. And 1 will see
him, too; though my mother and sister
must be calling me all sorts of hard” names
for they are at this moment giving a party
in my honor. I went to the city last even-
ing, and promised to Le back to-day two
hours ago ; but I missed my train, missed
the phaeton which was to have met me at
the station, and missed the road.”

“Then you are Captain Sparkman ?”
said Peg, who had forgotten the short
dress and the scooped hat in the delight of
hearing the handsome young fellow call her
father ““a dear old boy.”

“The same at your service,” said the
 And may I have the honor—"
“Oh, 'm only Peg—I mean Margaret
Thrush.”

¢ The little three-year-old I kissed good-
by the day I left this place to start upon
my wild carecer!” exclaimed the young
man. *Is it possible? But pray, Miss
Margaret, why are you not at my party ?”
And now Peg was in a dilemma. She
had never told a falsehood in her life, bless
her innocent young heart ! She looked at
the captain, and she looked down on the

riedly eating the berries she had gathered,
wishing from the bottom of her heart that
Effie would cry—but she didn’t. The

then intercepting the berry on the way to
“T had no dress to wear,” at last said

Peg.
Captain Sparkman burst out laughing.

Shall in their old age flourish, and bring

It is not years that makes men old; the
Though fully threescore-years-and-ten the

God has himself recorded in His Blessed

where his sisters still dwelt.
ing together and staying three months.

their noses.

and Arthur Thorne had lived in a South-
ern State ever since his nurse had carried
him away from the old-fashioned cottage
Imagine the
excitement when all three proposed return-

The aqtiline sisters for once disgraced

They became flurried and
restless, and I am afraid, on examining
their somewhat scanty wardrobes, said
some naughty, certainly undignified words.
And Peg was immediately commanded to
leave father, baby, parlor, and kitchen,
and devote herself entirely to their ser-
Old silks were turned, new morning

matter to her; and his laugh awakened
Peg’s father, who was taking his afternoon
nap in his big arm chair on the back porch,
and the old gentleman came out in the gar-
den to find there, to his great surprise and
delight, the son of his old chum and brother
officer, Colonel Sparkman. And instead of
going straight home, as he should have
done after shaking hands with his senior,
the young man marched into the house,
played with Effic, smoked with his host,
and looked at Peg for another hour, and
so arrived at the croguet party just as it
was on the point of breaking up.

And when the Misses Thrush and their
mother returned with clouded faces—the

dresses made, half worn muslins altered,

 Stlect ?;itvtntu-rr'.'

Peg's Pug.
The father was

elder daughters, were aquiline.

nose, I mean, of course.

son.

above—that's better—a faultless nose.
Peg’s pug was not the puggiest kind of

relations.
were, of the old original pug.

she was bound on an errand.

get no answer to your note.
straight to heaven.”
Mrs. Thrush, Peg's mother —a

Aurelia, Amanda, and

INRE [N CAKE THAN OTHER MAKES,

unfortunate child of mine.”

side.
disposition, and

sweetest nature,

old fairy tale—for she was the darling of
her father and baby sister—but she fulfilled

9 4m

BAY OF FUNDY §. §. 0,

(LIMITED).

ON AND AFTER THE 2nd OF JUNE

THE 8. 8. CITY OF MONTICELLO.
ROBERT FLEMING, Commander.

will leave the Company’s wharf, Reed’s Pt.
Monday, Tuesday, Thursday, Friday and
Saturday at 7.30, lecal time, for DIGBY and
ANNAPOLIS, connecting there with the W.
C.and W. and A. railways, returning same
day, due at St. John about 7 p.m.
HOWARD D. TROOP,
Manager, St. John.

J. 8. CARDER,

Agent, Annapolis.

the duties of waiting-maid and seamstress
to her elder sisters, thankfully accepting
their cast-off clothing in retarn for her ser-
vices (the captain had bnt a small income
for so large a family), and she took almost
entire charge of the youngest, who had
made her appearance in the most unex-
pected manner when Aurelia was twenty,
and she assisted Lucy, the servant-maid,

father whenever she got a chance.

almost straight-nosed,
and the baby was undecided, but all the
rest of the family (with the exception of
Peg), consisting of the mother and three

Peg, brown-haired, gray-eyed, cherry-
mouthed Peg, was unmistakably pug. Her
Somebody says
that lovely eyes are as plentiful as black-
berries, but a handsome nose is rarely met
with. And somebody adds—which is also
my own experience —that when mict with it
usually belongs to an intensely stupid per-
It seems as though brains never did
go hand in hand—no, that won’t do—never

pug, but with the sauciest little tilt to it,
enough that way to be unable to deuy its
A third or fourth cousin, as it

“Follow your nose,” said her sister
Aurelia to Ler one day, when the child was
asking directions to some place whither

«If I do,” said Peg, with a mischievous
twinkle in her pretty gray eyes, ‘‘ you will
I shall go

tall
woman, with fair, lustrous hair, rather
prominent light blue eyes, rosy complexion,
wide mouth, and gleaming white teeth, in
all of which particulars her daughters
Arvabella, closely
resembled her—had never ceased to be-
moan and bewail the fact of Peg's Pug.
“That nose,” she was wont to say, looking
in an aggrieved manner at her husband,
“never bolonged to any of my family,
Captain Thrush. Some of your ancestors
must have owned it, and I think they
might have much better kept it to them-
selves instead of bequeathiug it upon an
During which
remarks, and others of like nature the old
captain would retire a moment or two be-
hind his newspaper or book, and then
emerge with smiling face to bestow a car-
ess upon the brown-haired little girl at his

Poor Peg (I needn’t say poor Peg, how-
ever, for she had the happiest, sunniest
and
brightest face in all Laureltown), on ac-
count of her nose—I can see no other rea-
son—became the Cinderella of the Thrush
family. Not that she sat totally neglected
among the ashes, like the Cinderella of the

and retrimmmed bats bought and decorated,
and for a week the old captain never saw
Peg uuless he peeped in at the sitting-room
door, where she gat smothered in dry-
goods, and wee Effie cried by the hour,
and would not be comforted, almost break-
ing the heart of the little seamstress ; but
until her tasks were completed Peg’s task-
mistresses never relaxed their vigilance a
moment. But at last all that could be
done was done ; and then Bella, the least
aquiline anl youngest of the three, said
with a slight twinge of conscience, why
Peg has nothing to wear.”

 You may have my white Swiss, Peg,”

said - Arabella, still answering her con-
science. It's torn all across the back
breadth ; but you can darn so nicely, and
1 never could, and if I could I can’t bear a
darned dress, and you don’t care.”
“Thauk you,” said Peg, and went away
to rescue Effie, who had been tied to the
leg of the ironing-table by the old servant-
woman to keep her out of mischief, and to
seek her dear old father, who was wander-
ing disconsolately up and down the garden.
How the dimpled face and the wrinkled
face both brightened when their curly-
headed darling appeared, and what a hug-
ging went on for at least ten minutes with-
out intermission and for the next hour with
short intermissions.
They came. The captain, the artist,
merchant, and the festivities began. The
first on the list being a croquet party given
by Mrs. Sparkman in honor of her son a
few days after his airival. And the very
first guests the old lady bad the pleasure
of greeting were the three elder Misses
Thrush.

Peg had been invited, for although Mrs.
Sparkman had only seen her when her sis-
ters had sent her to borrow or return a
book—the house boasted a voluminous
library—she had . taken a great fancy to
the innocent young face, and had particu-
larly requested that Peg should be present.
But Peg had nothing to wear but her
sister Bella’s cast-off white dress, and of
course that wouldn't do for a croquet party.
So Cinderella looked with wistful eyes, it
cannot be denied—for what young girl de-
lights not in music, ice-cream and merry
company !—after the retreating forms of
her sisters, arrayed in their dark grena-
dines, freshened with knots of blue and
lavender ribbons, with their broad-brim-
med, quaint-looking hats garnished with
grasses, bLuttercups and daisies, shading
their aristocratic noses; and then tying
her old hat on her head by passing a faded
crimson scarf—one of Aurelia’s—over the
crown snd knotting it under chin, she took
a basket on her arm and went into the
back garden to pick blackberries for sup-
per. Peg always had the berry-picking to

a

said before, the captain only arrived in

merchant didn’t play croquet, and the art-
ist flirted abominably with Jenny Starr
and didn’t care how he played, and as I

time for an introduction all around—and
learned that their rude host had actually
been, while all Laureltown was waiting to
welcome him, wasting his time with
¢ father, Effie and Peg,” their indignation
knew no bounds.

“ What must he have thought of that
pug !’ said Amanda, with a soeer. And
then the questions came thick®and fast,
and in answering them truthful Peg re-
peated the excuse she had offered for not
going to the party.

Ob, what a rating the poor child got!
Just think of it? Four highly aquiline
women scolding at once.

““ How can you expect the child to have
any pride?’ demanded Mrs. Thrush of her
husband, who had’nt said a word on that
subject or any other, but was patiently
waiting for the storm to blow over and tea
served. *‘I wish with all my heart your
ancestor had been in his grave before he
handed down that nose to a daughter of
mine.”

““You silly goose, will you never have
any sense?” asked Bella of Peg.

“ [’ve a good mind to shake you,” threat-
ened Aurelia.

“T will shake you !” said Amanda, who
had the worst temper of the lot. And she
did.

And Cinderella went sobbing to bed that
night, wishing that Captain Sparkman had
gone somewhere else for a drink of water,
at the same time that that gentleman was
sitting with his feet on the window-sill in
the smoking-room gazing at the moon, and
saying to himself, * What a dear, jolly
little girl! Eyes and mouth lovely, and
such a bewitching, saucy, littlenose ! ‘No
dress to wear ¥ Wish I could give her a
dozen.”

The next morning, at the breakfast table,
you may be sure the three new-comers to
Laureltown were well discussed.

““The captain is my favorite,” said Au-
relia, ‘I suppose father just dragged him
in yesterday.”

¢ Mr. Onion is mine,” said Amanda.

““ You're welcome to them both,” pro-

claimed Bella. ‘‘Give me the handsome
artist.”
““Such hair, such a figure I’ said Aurelia.
““Such violet-blue eyes, such a glorious
mustache, and such lover of hands!” said
Bella. ]

* And we must go for wild flowers”—
going for wild flowers admitted of strolling
in many directions in Laureltown—* this
morning before the sun is high, the dining-
room vases are empty,” said all three to-
gether. ‘8o, Peg, bring our walking

do, for the white hands could not be
stained ond thorn-torn, and old Lucy had
as much as she could accomplish in the
And as she picked the berries she
sang loud and clear—Peg had a voice like
a bird’s full of sweet little trills and
#¢] love you well, my bonnie maid, my bonnie
" said he,
this summer day, to ask if
sweet, true wife.’

¢ And I have come,
o will be

at odd moments, and also read to her

shoes and hats, and be quick about it.”

“And, Peg,” added Amanda, ‘‘have
lunch ready at one, and set the table with
the best china. We may melt one of the
gentleman, and bring him home with us.”

“ And make custards and sponge-cake,
said Bella.

“ And see that the bread and ham are
cut very thin,” commanded Aurelia.

And away they went, Peg looking after
them again, but ¢his time with no longing
in her eyes, until they disappeared at the

But Peg was happier than either of her
high-nosed sisters, after all, with her
father to bless her and the baby to kiss
her ; and though she sometimes. looked at
her small red hands with a sigh, and men-
tally compared them with the delicate
white hands of the other Thrush girls, she.
never thought with anger of the hard work

And stopping suddenly to put a thorn-
wounded finger in her mouth, became
aware of a strange face looking down upon
her from over the high fence—a face with
dark brown hair, dark brown eyes, and
whiskers of the same color,

1 beg pardon—hope I haven’t frighten-
ed you,” said a voice belonging to the face
—but may I come in and get & drink from

turn which led past Lilac House, when she
flew to the kitchen, made the custard and
the sponge-cake, and then donned her scoop
hat, and a cunning white apron with a bib
and pink pockets, and taking Effie by the
hand, away they went for wild flowers—
“'The girls will never remember them,”
said Peg—but not in the same direction the

shady lane that led to the foot of a hill
where grew many fragrant, lovely blos-
soms at their own sweet wills,

Peg and the baby danced gayly on till
the place of destination was reached and

summoning courage, peremptorily demand-
ed the release of his darling, partly because

|they were enjoying themselves so much

they could afford to be generous, and most-
lyb they could not do without hér

a world of floral wealth lay before them.
Up the hill they toiled, and stopping mid-
way to gather some tall, brilliant red flow-
ers that grew in their path, the very first
stem baby took hold and pulled at broke
off with a jerk in her tiny hand, and away
she rolled down the hill until she rolled
into a pair of arms outstretched to receive
her.

¢ Please, ma'am, here’s your baby,” said
the owner of those arms, demurely raising
a pair of violet-blue eyes to Peg's white
face as he placed the child beside her.

“How can I thank you?” said Peg, in
a trembling voice, *‘ but for you Effie might-
have been killed.”

“I know of no better way than coming
down into the road at once ”—twirling the
long golden mustache—*¢ and then my mind
would be relieved about Effie. Although
if you say so I'll stand at the bottom of the
hill with pleasure until yon are ready to
descend, so as to be on band to vescae her
should she tumble again. ;

“T think I'll go down,” said Peg, the
color coming back to her cheeks.

He held out his hand to assist her. It
was the most beantiiul hand she had ever
seen ; long taper fingers, exquisitely shaped
rosy nails, slender wrist, and yet, withala
certain something about it betokened
strength, ang'redeemed it from the charge
of femininity.

I can take care of myself, thank you,
Mr. Thorne,” said Peg.

“ Mr. Thorne,” repeated he, ‘ how did
you know I was Mr. Thorne ?”

‘¢ By your eyes, your mustache, and your
hands,” said frank young Peg.

Thorne smiled, and looked at her earn-
estly. ‘ And you?”

“I'm Margaret Thrush, whose sisters
you met at Mrs. Sparkman’s yesterday.”

“ You do not look a bit like them.”

1 do not,” said Peg, with a sigh.

And they strolled along together, talking
pleasantly, until Peg was half way home,
and then he begged her—oh, sly Arthur
Thorne !—to rest awhile, and let him take
a sketch of the baby. ‘‘Please sit down
on that bank, Miss Thrush, and hold her
upon your lap,” he suggested. ‘I think
she will remain quicter that way.”

And the sketch was made. Peg on the
bank leaning against the trunk of an old
tree, her bright face glowing with purity
and mirth, surrounded by rough breeze-
tossed brown curls, peeping archly from
under the scocp; and little Effie, with
curious eyes and sweet puzzled look, half
reclining in her arms.

“ Why, you have drawn me too said
the girl, rising and looking over his shoul-
der. ““Do I really look like that? Effie
is very pretty, but I— Oh dear, it is a
funny nose! Couldn’t you straighten it
just a little !”

““Not for worlds !” replied the artist,
with emphasis.

¢ Shall you call it **Wild Country Girls?”
asked Peg, blushing, for something in his
tone implied that he liked the *funny
nose.”

“Noj; I shall call it ¢ Wild flowers—
Brown Daisies.” By Jove! pulling out his
watch, ¢ it’s near lunch time. Let me see
you and Effie home, Miss Margaret, and
I’ll bid you good afternoon.” And he tied
up his sketch-book, took the tired baby in
his arms, and thus they arrived at Captain
Thrush’s door. And arrived there, it only
needed a cordial invitation from Peg to in-
duce Thorne to enter, to the intense as-
tonishment of the three elder sisters, who
were already seated at the lunch table,
having apparently been unsuccessful in
their search for wild flowers and other
things, as the vases were still empty and
the guests chairs unoccupied.

However, with great self-possession they
managed to conceal their surprise, and
greeted the visitor in the warmest manner;
and he, with the boyish absence of for-
mality that characterizes bis kind, was
perfectly at home in five minutes and dis-
cussed politics (of which, be it said in pass-
ing, he knew absolutely nothing) with the
father, adroitly flattered the mother and
her favorite daughter, told stories of im-
possible animals to the baby, and ate Peg’s
custards and sponge-cake like a school-boy.
In short he made himself so agreeable that
the unanimous verdict after his departure
was *‘ charming,” and Bella declared her-
self wildly in love with him. But they
opened on Peg all the same.

“Where did she meet Mr. Thorne?
Why did she let Effie roll down the *hill 2
Did she do.it on purpose to attract his
attention? . Did she wish to utterly dis-
grace them? Wasn’t it enough that she
had exposed their poverty to Captain Spark-
man? What possessed her to enter into
conversation with an utter stranger ?”

*“ He spoke to me first,” said Peg, and
I had to thank him for saving baby’s life,
and I didn’t feel as if he were an utter
stranger, for I knew he was Miss Thorne’s
brother by his eyes and his hands and his
mustache.”

“ You told him so, I suppose?” Amanda
said, sarcastically, never dreaming the
child had really done so.

‘“ Yes,” said honest Peg.

“ You did ?’ cried her tormenters, in a
screaming chorus.

¢ That’s what comes of your pugs !” ex-
claimed Mrs. Thrush, fanning - herself ex-
citedly. ** And so you coaxed him in to
lunch ?”

¢ No, mamma ; he came without coax-
ing. Was it wrongtoask him? I thought
that youn,” turning to her sisters, ‘‘ went
out on purpose to meet some of them, and
to bring them home with you if you could.”

¢ Oh, hear her ! hear her ! Mother, you
had better lock her up,” cried Amanda.

¢ That is the only way to prevent her
acting like an idiot and hoiden, and bring-
ing us all to grief.”

Peg fled to her room. ‘“I wonder if he
thinks me an idiot and a hoiden?” she
said, with burning cheeks.

What he did think was, ‘‘ She’s worth
all three of her sisters. Its a great relief
to turn to her dear pretty pug-nosed face
after 20 much aquiline ;” and he took out
the sketch, and smiled at it, and—artists
are very enthusiastic, yon know—and he
actnally kissed the face looking out of the
scoop hat full of child-like happiness.

Poor Peg was kept a prisoner in her own
room for three long days ; but at the end
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aquilines had taken, oh, no, but along a

of that time, partly because the old captain,

nimble feet and fingers, the aquiline party
magnanimously forgave her, and Peg was
free once more. 4

And with another twinge of conscience
Bella actually proposed one day, after Peg
had spent the whole day ironing their
{lounced and ruffled finery, that she should
accompany her sisters to the musical party
to be given at the old bachelor’s that
evening,

¢ She can wear the white dress I gave
her, and, Relia, you can let her have your
pink sash to drape over the darn, and you
Amanda, can lend her your jet necklace
and bracelets.” )

« Well,” said Aurelia, with the air of
one granting a very great favor, *‘if she’ll
promise to remain in a corner all the even-
ing, and if any one should speak to her,
make none of her absurd remarks, I've no
objection.”

“ Nor I, and, with a few flowers in her
hair, snd my gray gloves—they're too
large for me—she'll do—in a corner g
chimed in the amiable Amanda.

So Peg put new rosettes on the tips of
her slippers where they had begun to wear,
and worked over the faded embroidery on
a pair of silk stockings Aurelia had’ loaned
her, and looped up her white overskirt
here and there with sprays of honeysuckle
vine, and was as happy as her three sisters
with their fine organdies, to purchase which
their father had to go without a new coat
and hat that sammer, if not happier.

And when she came shyly after them
into the music-room of Lilac House, she
looked indeed *‘a sweet wild flower,” “a
sunny-faced, brown daisy.”

And so thought David Onion, Esq. ; and
while he saluted the others with a courtly
bow, he held out his hand to the little
stranger, and led her to a seat near the
piano.

“ Why have we never met before, Miss
Margaret ?” he said, as soon as she was
seated. *‘Did it need a musical tempta-
tion to lure you from your seclusion? For
that you love music your face plainly tells
me.”

“Indeed I do,” said Peg, and Mrs. Thorne
appearing, the host left her to welcome
other guests, but not to stay away long;
oh no, but to come back at short intervals
to chat pleasantly with and gaze admirably
upon dear happy little Peg the whole even-
ing through.

And the captain sought her out. Bella
heard him saying to the old bachelor just
before he did so, ““and sir, she looked up
into my face like a child, and said, “I have
no dress to wear.” And, by heaven, I'll
stake my captaincy that that girl says her
prayers every night.

And Peg did not remain in a corner, as
her sisters had intended she should. Quite
the contrary, I assure you. And, what's
of much more consequence, the three eligi-
bles were devoted to her.

And a few weeks after that musical party
there were three proposals in one house in
ope day in Laureltown. Such a thing had
never been heard of before, and probably
never will be heard of again. And they all
to Peg, the disgrace of the family, the
‘“idiot and hoiden,” the pug-nese! And
as she couldn’t accept them all, she said,
“I'm very very sorry ” to Mr. Onion and
Captain Sparkman, and held up her sweet
mouth for a kiss to Arthur Thorne, the
artist.

““ Well, after this nothing will ever as-
tonish us,” cried the aquilines, and the old
father went about exultingly, and baby
Effie sang joyfully over and over again, “I's
doin’ wiff my Peg, my Peg, my Peg !”

And Peg was married in September, and
went away with her husband to the great
metropolis, where she became the pet and
delight of all the good fellows who throng
the studio buildings. But every summer
she returns to Laureltown to pay a long
visit to her sisters-in-law, who, improbable
as if may seem, love her better than any
oue in the world, excepting, of course,
their brother.

Effie is with her all the time, and the
dear old captain more than half, and the
aquilines are not at all averse to being the
guest of the wife of the already well-known
young painter. i

Bella married Dr. Pellet, never knowing
—which is well for kis peace of mind—that
when she was angling, in hopes of finding
a larger fish, he came very near to propos-
ing to Peg himself. But Aurelia and
Amanda still remain single, and are re-
garded with awe, I may say fear, by Peg’s
baby daughter, who has her father’s violet
eyes and Peg’s pug. -

Mothers and Nurses.

All who have the care of children shonld
know that Dr. Fowler's Extraat of Wild
Strawberry may be confidently depended
on to cure all sammer complaints, diarrheea,
cramps, colic, cholera infantum, cholera
morbus, canker, ete., in children or adults.

—The old Indian chief complained that
the pale faces, especially women were dyin,
of too much house. Then modern ci\'ilizeﬁ
world is dying of too much eat. Some
people are afraid to eat fruit, thinking that
fruit and diarrheea are always associated,
when, if they understood the true cause of
diarrhcea they would know that it is caused
by eating meat. In hot weather meat
putrefies very quickly, and during this prc-
cess alkaloids are formed which are very
poisonous, acting as emetics and purga-
tives. It is true that fruit eaten green or
between meals will interfere with digestion
and cause bowel troubles; but use fruit
that is perfectly ri at meal-time, and
only beneficial resurti will follow.

: Make a Note of This.

Pain bavished as if by m:
Nerviline is a positive and almost instan-
taneous remedy for external, internal, or
local pains. The most active remedy hith-
erto known falls far short of Nerviline for
potent power in the relief of nerve pain.
Good for external or internal use. Buy a
10 cent sample bottle. Large bottles 25
cents, at all druggists.

—_——

i Fresh earth in a hen house for scratch-

ing and dusting is indispensable, as this is

the only way fowls have for cleansing them-

selves from filth and vermin and therfore it

should not be overlooked. It should be

‘(:ill):l:lged frequently so as not to become too
Y.

agic. Polson’s
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—A specific remedy for indigestion or
dyspepsia in any form is found in King's
Dyspepsia Cure, the only preparation of
the kind in the market. Cure guaran
or money refunded. One dollara package.
S&mile package to any address on receipt
of three cent stamp. Sole proprietors,
King’s Dyspepsia Cure Co., New Glasgow,
Nova Scotia.




