Brmeerowy, Oct. 27, 1890,
OPELEKA REMEDIES Co.:

Sirs,—I sell more Opeleka
Cough: Mixture than all other
kinds v,pzlt tozethor. 1 a surve
you that it gives perfect satis
faction in every case.

Yours, Respectfully,

DANIEL PALFREY.
301y

BRIDGETOWN

MarsLE |

THOMAS DEARNESS
Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of

Monuments, Tablets,
Headstones, &c. .

These pillswere awon-
derful discovery. Un-
like any others. One
Filla Dose. ren
take them easily. The
most delicate women
use them. In faet all g
iIadies can obtain very
great benefit from the
use of Parsons’ Pl
One bhox sent poste

paid for 25 cts., or five
boxes for $1 ln stamp:

iils In every bo

e pay duty to Canada.

Also Mounuments in Red Granite,
Gray Granite, and Freestone.

Graaville St., Bridgetown, N S

N. B.—Having purchased the Stock and |
Trade from Mr. O. Whitman, parties ordering |
anything in the above line can rely on having |

their orders filled at short notice. - ‘

2.0
Bridgetown, March 19th, 89.

Extension
OF TIME

Is often asked for by persons becoming un-
able to pay when the debt 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

Hypophosplites of Lime and Soda

may give this to all who are sufferiag from
Coughs, Colds, Consumption, General Debility,
and 21l wasting Diseases,

Delisate 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.

eto

pri
© wHRULATO

" NOTICE.

LL persons having legal demands
against the estate of the late -Moore
C. Hoyt, of Bridgetown, in the County of
Annapolis, deceased, are hereby requested
to render their accounts, duly attested to,
within six months from the date hereof; and
all persons indebted to said estate are re-
quested to make immediate payment to
GEORGE HOYT,
W. J. HOYT,
- Administrators.
Bridgetown, Sept. 24th 1890. fm.

J. M. OWEN,

BARRISTER - AT - LAW,

Notary FPublic, Real Estate Agent.
g United Btates Consul Agent.
Annapolie, Oct. 4th, 1882—

ADMININTRATOR

(/

Snug Nttle fortunesbave been made st

work for us, by Anua Page, Austin,

Texas, and Juo. Bonn, Toledo, Ghio.

See cut. Others are doing aswell. Why

Some earn over $500.00 a

. You can do the work and live

Jat home, wherever you are, Even be-

i earning from $5 to
h

and start yo

or all the time. Big money for work=
. Fafluro unknown ‘among them.
W and wonderful. Particulars free.

. Hallett & Co., Box 880 Portland,Maine

BAY OF FONDY §. . CO.

(LIMITED).

Commeaucing Monday, Oet, 6th,
THE S. S. "“CI1Y §F MONTICELEOD.”
4 R, H. FLEMING, Commander.
will sail from the Compacy’s dock, Reed’s Pt.
St. John, every Monday, Wednesday and
Saturday mornings, at 7.20, lecal time; for
DIGBY and ANNAPOLIS, connecting there
with the W.C.and W. and A. railways, re—
turning ssme daye, due at St. John about
7 pm.
g HOWARD D. TROOP,
\ Manager, St. John.
J. 8. CARDER,
Agent, Anrapolis,

New Stoves!
.R. ALLEN CROWE -

Having purchased the retail business of the
BRIDGETOWN FOUNDRY COMPANY
offers the largest stock in that line ever
offered before in Bridgetown.

RANGES & COOK STOVES,
Parlor and Hall Stoves,

STOVE PIPE,
SHEET ZINC,
LEAD PIPING
SINKS, OVEN MOUTHS,
ASH PITS, PUMPS,
MASLIN KETTLES
LANTERNS, GRANITE IRON WARE,
STOVE BOARDS,

9 4m

a

WARE,
and all articles usually kept in 2
FIRST-OLASS TIN SHOP.-

#& Jobbing a specialty.
. R. ALLEN CROWE.

Make New Rich Bloo

The circular around
ench box explains the
symptoms. Alsohow to
cure agreat variety of
diseases. This infor-
mation alone is worth
ten times the cost. A
handsome illustrated
pamphlet sentfiree cons
tains valuable infor-
mation. Send for it
Dr. L. ohnson &

. 22 Custom L]
Street, Boston, M
*Best Liver Pill Known.”

0!

[nfernational B.5. Co.

WINTER ARR
TWO 1RIPS

ANCEMENTS.
PER WIELLK.

Commencing Mo

the Steamers “ CUMBERL:
for Boston via Eastport and Portland e
7.25 Eastern Standard Time. Returnin

a

g, le

between St. John, Digby and Annapolis.

E. A. WALDRON, G. F. &P. A.,
Commercial Wharf, Bos

1. B, COYLE, Manager,

Through Tickets ean be purchased and Bag
stations of all Nova Scotia Railways, and on board Steamer

nday, Nov. 3rd,

AND” and “STATE OF MAINE” will leave St. John | terir
very MONDAY and THURSDAY Morning at| . cccarv furn

aves Boston samne da

age checked through from all booking

"(Fl:ly of Monticello”

o
4

Also FREIGHT billed through at extremely low rates.

O, E. LAECHER,
Agent St. John.

Portland, Maine.

ton.

—=derdraining or convey

R. A. CARDER, Agent at Annapolis.

LAWRENCETOWN
PUMP GOMPANY,

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
THE CELEBRATED

Rubber Bucket Chain Pump,

—ALSO : —

FORCEPUMEP,
with Hose attached if required.

ared to Manufacture
ATER PIPES for un-
ing water

nd. Can be delivered
y station on the line of Rail-
Send for Price List.

We are pre
WOODE)

Bo

which are considered superior to any in design
p, and made of the be material
market produces. 1If ou Traveller should not
upon you when you require send for san
lots. ~ PRICES ARE RE All orders
mail or otherwise,

JAMES T. HURLE

23 and

5 Chipman Hill,

2 St. John, N

e

136 GRANVILLE

e -

STREET

And you will never be annoyed by custom
on account of ripping and poor material.
who reads this will find 1t to his advantage to see my

LATEST STYLES

will receive prompt attention.

BQY ~VMY 7MA](E OF
ots & Shoes

ers grumb
Every e

and
the
call
iple
by

Y £

BOOT AND SHOE MANUFACTURER,

BANNISTER,

Optician,

—GRADUATE—

New York Optical College,
HALIFAX, N. 3.

COALS!
COALS!

To Arrive, Cargo of Old Mine
Sydney Coal, fresh from the
Mine. Also Hard Coal.
Parties wanting to be supplied with the
above please leaye their orders at_the sub-
seriber’s store, where they will find a large

assortment of

Shelf and Heavy Hardware,

Mixed and Lead Paints,
Qils, Varnishes, &c.

(Best Quality.)

PAINTS, VARNISH, KALSOMINE,
CARRIAGE AND WHITEWASH
BRUSHES, CEMENTS, ALABASTINE,
KALSOMINE, ETC., ETC.
ZINC. TAR, PITCH, ROSIN, OAKUM,
MANILLA, JUTE, ROPE. GLASS,
PUTTY AND GRINDSTONES.

! < y
Capenters’ and Joiners' Tools
ARTISTS! MATERIALS,

Coal and lron always on hand.

BH. FRASER,

Bridgetown, Sept. 16th, 1890, 24 6m.

Queexn: Street.

FOSTER’S
Carriage Emporium
Near Bridgetown, . §.

ays be

T the above establishment can alw
latest

found a superb stock of the very
designs in

Top Buggies,
Open Buggies,
Road Carts,
Second-hand Vehicles.

| #2rThe subscriber having a most thorough
' and gmctica.l knowlegde of the carriage and

wheelright trade is prepared to furnish at the
lowest price the above mentioned conveyances,
and is prepared and fitted up to do all kinds of
jobbing, repairing and painting in a thorough
and artistio style.

R. D. FOSTER.
.Bridgetown, August 12th, 1890. 6m

CARD.
W. @& Parsons, B. A,

Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.

MIDDLETON, N. 8.
9@~ Office in A, BEALS' STORE.

differing from the squalid places around it

POPULI SUPREMA LEX BST.

~ WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 7, 181

NO. 40.

v"and Solicitor,

AGENT OF THE CITY OF
LONDON FIRE INSUR-
ANCE COMPANY.

#& Solicitor at Annapolis to Union Bank
of Halifax, and Bank of Nova Scotia
Annapolis, N. 8. 111y

oretry.

if We Could Know.

1f for one brief moment we could open
The gate that guards to-morrow’s unseen
dawn,
And read in a swilt glimpse some token
Of what we're designed soon to look
upon ;

We might prepare ourselves for joy or sor-
row,
To meet the coming events of the day.
From pride or love some strength to bhor-
row
To aid us in the coming fray.

If we could know what lies beyond the
portals,
Where in perocession await the futare
years,
With gift accorded not to mortals,
We should avoid so much of doubt and
tears.

If w e could kuow the failures we must
make,
Of plans-and asperations vainly tried,
We could .pepousce. ambition- for love's
sake,
And in humble peace seek to be satisfied.
If we could know when life on earth is
over,
What wondrous mystery waits beyond
the grave,
The gloom and doubt and fear and wonder
No longer would our thoughts euslave. E
But knowing not the secret of the living,
Nor the strange mystery that the dead
have solved,
We still may strive and struggle on, ful-
fillin
The destiny by yeirs evolved.

Ah, well !

Since we have stre

. day,

And if we knew of trials

We might, discourag
way.

Select Literature,

(God’s plan is still the best one,
gth but for a single

yet to come

d, perish by the

Love Beyond Death.

Ill one of 1‘1&' p-lf}ltsl l\l\(l most over-
crowded parts of poor-apd overcrowded

London stands a little whitewashed house,

only in its perfect cleanliness -for on en-

nc ut the plainest and most

12,
ishings are to be found.
One bitter night early in February there
sat; in the hardiy furuished sitting room,
He was evidently expeot-
ing some one, and some one he loved ; for,
from time to time, he stirred the fire and
looked with something like u sigh at the
meagre meal which was prepared on the
table. ** I must put on coals,” he said  to
himself ; * for if the fire is really bright
g
I dare not make ready a

when he comes in, he will 1dge himself

the war:
comfortable meal, for he will grudge him-
od. for he

thinks that he alone can do without rest,|
tender

1

f always so,

self the it is

warmth aud comfort, for oh ! how

ghtful he is about every oné else !”

and thou

As he sut down again the door opened

to admit a tall, powerful wan, looking
weary beyond words and wet to the skin.
It needed not his clerical way ; for, inter
esting as his face must have been under
nees it was rendered beauti-

£ the

any circumst
ful by th

sweetnéss ming

and

like

holiness,

le it

made

auty
led in it the
face of ang

said, as he came in,

and no other could fulfil so well the mission
| whith T ask you to undertake. Will you
f come with me to bring comfort and happi-
ness to a departing and erring soul? And
will you briog the holy sacrament with
you that, baving . confessed and been ab-
solved, he may go hence in peace?

¢ Dear lady,” answered Fr. Wurren, I
_have not eaten since this morning. My
clothes are wet through, and I am weary.

. Another priest of God more worthy than I
;Shi\ll go with you.”
i “Nuay,” said she, looking wistfully at
;him, “ pray you, go with me yourself,
| for to you was I sent, and the time is very
short. I beseech you to come with me and
wmake no delay. By the love of the Bleszed
Mother for her son, by the love of that Son
for all his erring children, I implore you to
come with me, and come quickly.

She plefled so earncstly and tenderly
and yet with something of authority in her
tone, that the father yielded ; and, forget-
ting all but her anxiety and that some soul
had nce - ily. put.on.a..cloak
and left the house with her.

A strong biting wind and sharp, sleety
rain made walking difficult and conversa-
tion almost impossible, so he followed the
lady silently as they sped quickly along
the narrow streets. Fr. Warren could not
but marvel exceeding that the lady did net
seem to be aware of the wind, nor rain or
anything around her, but with firm head
she walked calmly and guietly though very
rapidly on.

She moved as one with a set purpos
while a amile of hope brightened her grave
face.

At last, after walking thus for several
minutes, they came to one of those quiet,
old-fashioned squares, once the chosen resi-
dences of the wealthy Londoners, but now
deserted for places farther from the crowd-
ed centre of the huge city.
at one of the houses and knocking firmly
and decidedly, she turned round to the

She stopped

priest and said :

I have shown you the place and told
you of the sore need of one who lives there.
I can do no more and must go now. May
the blessing of God the Father, God the
Son and the help of God the Spirit, be
with you now and forever.”

She turned rapidly away and was guick-
ly out of sight, leaving the priest a little
bewildered at receiving so solemn a bless-
ing from a lady and a stranger, and yet
with the feeling that there was pothing
unsuitable or unbecoming in her giving it.
Before, however, he had time to collect his
thoughts or explain to himself what he
really felt about it all, the door was open-
ed by a stout, comfortable, respectable
looking servant, w Lo seemed rather aston-
isherl at his appearance. ‘I have been
summoned to a dying bed, pray take me to
the room.

The woman looked perplexed and an-
swered :

** There ain’t no dying beds here, nor
Thanks be
to heaven, we are all well in this house,

hasn’t been any this long time.

sir.
“ There must be some mistake,”

replied
Fr. Warren, ** for T was conducted here by
a young lady who came as far as the door
and seemed in great anxiety and haste.”

“ There's no lady got no right to fetch
any one here, and mistake there surely is,”
v but look-
ing at the priest and recognizing his holy

said ceman rather testily ;

character she went on :

“ But you bad better come in and ex-

1 can go out-no more this night, for my
body is

[ feel he
rarely fe

heart so sore that
ted as I have!

» sin and sufferingg |
the wretchedness and poverty, and, above

all, the cry of the children, are breaking

my he: -0 thou loving
shepherd ! what must the suffering be to|

fe

ct purity and unequaled |
(8}

Thee, in Thy per
How

tenderness ? long Lord, how
g )

long ?”
He sank down on a chair and burled his/|

| face in his hands for a few moments while |

priest

pr
. |
It was so uncommon for Fr. |

the younger looked at him sadly and |
anxionsly.
Warren's face to be clouded and so rare|
for his spirit te be despondent, that he felt |
| sare somethin as wrong, and that over- ‘

exposure were begin- |
ning to tell even his magnificent health |
and frame. *‘ Now dear Father,” said hv,i
beseechingly, *“ do put on dry clothes and |
rest this evening, and take a long, a,uivt!‘
sleep, for if you persist in this constant |
self forgetfuluess you will have to give ap/|
work altogether, and I think no gre chr‘;
trouble could befall you and us than that.” |

“ Well, truly,’ “3
am resolved to go out no more this night,
for, though the spirit is willing flesh is
He had hardly finished speaking,

’ replied Fr. Warren,

weak.”
when a ring was heard at the door, and
‘““Father, a

the servant entering, said:
lady desires to see you and begs you will
nof refuse her.”

“ Let me go,” said the young priest,
jumping up. It is too hard, this per-
petual importunity. I will speak to her
and tell her how unfit you are to do auy-|
thing or see any one this evening.

« Do 8o, my son,” said Fr. Warren, ‘‘but
let it be courteously and gently said, as
befits those who speak in the name of a
gentle and never weary master.”

The young man crossed himself and left
the room. He returned, however, after a
few minutes, with a disappointed and some-
what mortified air.

«She will have none of me, dear father
but desires to see you and you only, and
in very truth I feel myself asking for her.
Her pleading is so touching and her long-

. 1
ing so earnest that I bave gone over to her | you are thoronghly warmed and fed,” said |

| side, and can resist her wish no longer.

Fr. Warren rose briskly, and said : “Do
not let ler wait a momemst longer. I feel
to blame that she has waited so long al-
i‘cady. Bring her in at once, I pray you.”
And while the priest hastened to obey, he
placed a chair near the fire, and, mutter-
ing to himself, ‘¢ Neither turned a deaf
ear to any poor man,” he put the teapot on
the table and prepared to receive cordially
the unexpected visitor.

The door was gently opened by a tall
lady, dressed in black, She was exceed.
ingly fair to see, beautiful in feature and
carrisge beyond most women, but there
was an inexpressible ¢charm far beyond even
that—a dignity and perfection of manner
and appearance such as Father Warren
had never scen before,

Advancing toward him she said in a
low, clear, and melodious voice: ‘‘ Foigive
me, dear father for disturbing you so late,

plain it to the young master—for sure and
he wouldn’t like a beggur turned from the
door ou a cruel night like this, let alone a
holy man like you, as is well known to the
poor and needy.” So saying she led the
priest into a most comfortable room, where
was scated alone a young man evidently
waiting for his dinner, preparations for
which were on the table before him.

¢ This reverend gentleman has been led
astray sir, by some visiting lady and
brought out of his home where better he
would have been on a night like this, as
rampaging the streets to come to a 'ouse
where dying beds there is none and nothing
but health and comfort the Lord be praised.
Jut I knew as you would not wish him
sent away, sir, for the sake of her as is
gone and perhaps you can put him in the
way to find the right ‘ouse,”
smiled, evidently accus-
of his faithful old ser-
rising courteously led Father
Warren to a seat beside the blazing five.

*“ Why, you

through !” he said.

The young man
tomed to the ways
vant and
wet and
¢« At least let me take

are through
your cloak and rest a little while you tell
me how I come to have the honor of your
visit.”

The father could not withstand the gen-
ial greeting, and sitting down told how he
came there. As he did this, however, he
found himself quite at a loss to explaiv the
impression the lady bad made on him, and
how powerless he felt to resist her impor-
tunity, or even to question her as to
where she was leading him.

His host was grieved and concerned at
the uscless fatigne and exposure he had
gone through and suid,

«“J fear you have in your ready self
sacrifice given way too easily to some charit-
able lady, more zealous than judicious,
who, in ber desire to do much, has to-night
done too much, and made a mistake in an
address which neither of us can nowrectify.”

Fr. Warren ghook his head sadly, for he
felt how completely he had failed to repre-
{ sent his calm and dignified visitor, and he
! sighed as he thought how after all her
"valuahle mission had failed.
| *I shall not let you go out again until

| the young man, *‘ and you must just con-
:sole yourself by the thought of the kind-
iness you arc doing in sharing my lonely
dinner, and in giving me the pleasure of
your company on such a dismal night as
this.

The worn out, hungry man yielded to
the cordiality and heartiness of the youth’s
manner and soon they were together as if
they were old friends. They seemed
drawn toward each other in some myster-

they spoke as neither had done for years.
¢ I once belonged to your church,” said
the host in rather sad, rcgrelfnl tones ;

my dear mother died nothing scems of

deed living in any state, she would find
some way to-communicate with me for
heaven itself could bring no joy to her if I
were a saint outside.”

“bat I belong to no church now. Siuce;

real interest and I feel that if she was in-|

. % Nay, not so, my dear boy,” said Fr.
| Warren very gently, * you have not tried
everything—not faith and patience and
perfect submission, with forgetfuluess of
self, the only thing that can bring you[
p:ace and content,”

T do not want peace,” replied the boy
—for he was little more in his impetuous
loving heart—** I want happiness, I want
‘my old full life back again. It cannot be
true that she is liviog anywhere, in any
condition and has forgotten her ouly child, |
her boy, her companion and her friend. !
My father died suddenly of heart disease :
before I was born and my mother and I,

:wer-: all iu all to each other, we had not u.i
thohight apari. No, she is dead indeed, |
|gone forever!  Dust and ashes! and the
;sno:.ur I win the same, the sooner will the
{aehing of my heart be stopped and a use-|
| less life be ovia for this world.” |

Fr. Warcen was deeply moved by the,
passionate outery and evident sincerity of
the lad’s grief. His mother had been dead
three ygars and. he hud not allowed ;any-
thing to be touched or altered in the old
house. He could not bear any change in
her arrangements, and her books and work
lay about us if she were still a liviog pres-
ence here on earth.

As they talked together it became evi-
dent that the young man had drifted into
disbelief of all kinds and was tossed about
on that dreary sea forlorn and hopeless.

It would not become me to try and re-
peat the powerful arguments and loving|
pleading used by the faithful old servaut
of His Master to win back this lost soul.

The life of the priest was well known to

f
1
the lad, and be remembered in what terms
his mother had always spoken of him;
how she had told of rank and wealth put
aside by him that he might the better
bring hope comfort to the poor
neglected people among whom he lived and
his heart burned within him as the holy
man pleaded with him more and more
strongly to return to the field he had left,
buat where his place was always kept ready
for him.

“ Come back, come back,” he said, “to
the fuith and the church which made your
mother what she was—what she is. It 18
you, who by unbelief and waywardness
have raised the barrier between you. It
is you that bave closed the door so that
her holy angel cannot come to you. Re-
turn to the church of God, confess your |
sins and receive abselution remembering | f
that there is more joy in heaven over one | ¢

and
r

F

t

t

sinner that repenteth than over ninety and
nine just men that need mo'repentance.
Open your eyes and your heart now so
that through my poor lips, you may hear
your angel mother pleading with you for
your soul’s salvation—for urother trinmph

1
‘
for the blessed Saviour’s cross.

I know not what further words he used,
nor dare I venture to describe the feelings
of the youth as he listened, but after
awhile his better nature conquered entirely
and kneeling before the priest, he cried :

*« Receive me back again I pray you,
and bless mo, eveng@ne, oh my heaveuly
father.”

Fr. Warren however, replied thought-
fully :

“] think it wiser and better my son,
that you should take this step when you

i

are calmer and have more fully considered |}
it with prayer, for surely a second back-
sliding would be more grievous than at
first. I will leave you now and return(
again to-morrow.”

Now I bescech you dear father do not
leave me so, unabsolved : but if in your
wisdom you think it well that I should fur-
ther reflect alone then go into iy library
and receive there the rest you so much
need for a few hours, while I remain here
and think of all you have said.

To this Fr. Warren assented and passed
into the adjoining room leaving the young
man alone,

He looked around him before sitting
down and found in the books, magazines,
little works of art, pictuves, further evi-
dences of the refinement and intelligence
which had been 8o marked in everything
he had seen in the house. But what ar-
rested his attention most, and fascinated
while it startled him, was the picture of a
beautiful lady in fu)l evening dress which
hung over an old bureau, and beneath
which was a vase of white flowers, evi-
dently picked and placed there by some
loving hand. \

« Where have I seen that face before,”
he thought.
ory and yet I have seen none such for many
years.”

He took up a seat and sat down before
the fire trying to rest. Tired as he was he
could unot sleep for the picture seemed to
haunt and disturb him. Again and again
he rose to look at it till suddenly it flashed
suddenly across him.

“The lady that brought me here to-
night, how like and yet how different.”

While he was stiil standing looking his
friend entered and said quickly : .

You are looking at the portrait of my
mother. It is very like it. Is she not
beautiful? Can you not see mow how I
miss her sweet company every hour of the
day.

Isit not strange indeed that I feel nearer
her to-night than I have done since she
died and left me alone. Indeed I feel now
asif she were not really dead and we should
meet again. Will you receive my confes-
sion now father and give me absolution
before I sleep, and then I think I shall feel
as if the black wall between us had been
broken down forever.”

« Willingly, my €on,” answered the good
priest. ‘

Into that solemn interview and conver-
sation it is not for us to intrnde, but it was
very late before they parted for the night
and it was arranged that they should meet
again at 6 o'clock service in: the mission
room chapel on the following morning.

Imagine then the disappointment of Fr.
Warren when the service began and ended
and the young man did not make his ap-
pearance.

He was very sad. Accustomed as he

“ 1t secms fresh in my mem-

1

ious way and their hearts were opened and ! was to disappointments of this kind, he'l relief, I then,

Ilmd never felt one so keen as this before. |
|He bad been so confident of the lad's|
| carnestness, o !
! that he would not give up hope. I will |
go and see him,” he thought, * before
torn home or break my fast.
! Mother, go with me I beseech thee.” i
He hastened away and not withont dif-';
ficulty found the bouse again. He was not |
surprised to find the blinds down and no

I‘E-i

Holy !

away.

priest to himself ; *‘ for cau a mother even
forget in heaven the love of her child on
earth, — Blackwood’s Magyazine.

made of the same clay.

3

descendant of a line of kings and the *‘ vital

which all men instinetively recognize, and
which eompels respect from the haughtiest,
says the New York Ledyer.
the accident of birth are often base, selfi

and stupid ; but God's gentlemen, though

sure to- manifest
spite of adverse circumstances.

show a stranger the nearest road to auy
point he may desire to reach, share his last
crust with a starving brother, peril ]

prompt to assist
wrong.

nature, his cheek will redden with i

him are due to all
tribulation or danger.
his spelling-book ‘experiences may be

gers, is neverthele
peer of any of hi

short time ago a New

away from home in a quec
rang a bell as it ruml
8
keep out of the way.
wagon under the bell and
arms. . The boy didn’t know where he was

The

see if the doctors there could cure him.
He was in a bad way.

and drays got off the road when they heard |
the amiulance’bell ring.
and saw that somebody’s boy wi
ble.
was.
tors took him in hand.
five packages of cigarettes’ a
he got to the hospital the doctor said, —

eyes are so dull he can see nothing; he is
so weak he cannot raise his arm to his
head ; he has no appetite aud doesn’t like
to play with other boys.

measure when he heard what
said.
ette.
of cigarette-smoking.
This poor boy’s case shows that if he had

sound whol:

f the strength of his resolve

signs of life, for it was not yet 8 o'clock.
“ Ah! here is the explanation,” he ex
claimed cheerfully. ¢ Unaccustomed to
such early hours, both_ servants and mas
ter are still probably asicep,” and Le
knocked very loudly ou the door.

It was quickly opened by the sane ser-
vant as the night before. But oh!
changed in he Her eyes
were streaming with tears and she looked

how
&l)l)!t.ll‘dllc".
ten years older. In a voice broken by gobs,
she said :

“He is dead. He is gone. Passed
away in the night in bis sleep ; no sound,
no cry ; the best master that ever lived
He told my husband to call him very early,

I
I

and when he went to do so he found him
lying calm and still as a marble image.”
Father Warren passed by her silently
into the room 3 and there, indeed he found
him lying caln and quiet and very peace-
ful, and with such a look of bright happi
ness on Lis beantiful face as showed plaiuly
that he had felt neither solitude nor fear

when the angel of death came to fetch him

“ Who can doubt that it was his mother

who came for me last night?” said the

Tue GeNTLEMAN Borx.—We are all

The nicest analy-
the

can detect no difference between

¢ biue blood ” that ruus in the veins a
luid ” of & pauper ; but there is, neverthe-
ess, an inborn aristocracy of mind and soul

Patricians by

reared in poverty and the heirs of toil, are

their innate nobility in

The gentleman born has the right sort ol

oride, too. He will go out of his way to

o protect a woman from insult, and is ever

weakness and avenge

him
£

1

Yet, if you offer compensu-

ion for obeying the impuises o

nation at the thought of being mistaken

or a mercenary, willing to make a trade of

loing good. His labor he will sell, but not

the services which his noble heart teaches
who are ia necessity,

Such a man, though
too
imited to enable him to spell the word
¢ pedigree,” > been ruised
u a log shanty on salt pork and corn-dod-

ti

and be may ra

e moral

A Lire WRECKED

led

1

The bell wurned everyl
A

over
Lreets.
sat in

the

man

held y's

queer wagon was d&n ambu

wrrying the lad to Bellevue Hospital to

The horse cars, trucks, carriages, wag
They looked in

They didn’t know what the matter)
Nobody knew until the hospital doe-
The boy smoked
day. When

¢ His heart beats weak and low; his

The lad’s father was distressed beyond
doctors

cigar-

the
It was the awful mani a
A great deal of fun ‘bas made

It

en

is not funny.

refused to learn to smoke he would be a
The

tors say he will never be able to do a boy’s

me boy to-day. doe-

or a man’s part in the battle of life unless
he promises and keeps his promise never to
smoke a cigarette.

; -
A GreaT CompLIMENT—When Dr. Tem-
ple held the head-masvership of Rug
boy in the school came up before him for
some breach of discipline. Facts seemed
rather against the boy, who was in immi-
nent danger of being expelled. He-had a
defence, but, being neither clear-headed
nor fluent in the presence of the head-
master, he could not make it clear. He
therefore wrote home to his father, detail-
ing at length his position and his ¢ xplana-
tion. His father very wisely thought the
best thing he could do was to send the
boy’s letter as it stood to Dr. Temple, mere-
ly asking him to overlook any familiarity
of expression. ‘Apparently the father had
not turned over the page and seen his son’s
postscript, for there Dr. Temple found the
following words: “If I could explain, it
would be all right, for though Temple is a
beast, he is a just beast.” The bishop, in
telling the story, is accusiomed fo say it
was the greatest compliment he has ever
received in his life.

sweet
sun.

what

sour

into our llves.

son

of iron, a kr

Rats Carrying Eggs.

AN OMAHA MAN WATCHES 1ME PERFORM.
ANCE AND DESCRIBES IT.

L. L. Cloud, of Omaha, in a Chicago
pper says: Last summer the girl kept
complaining that she could r.over find any
eggs in the barn. I did not think much of
it at first, but finully when 1he complaing
was repeated almost cvery day I began to
think it was ratiher strange that we should
not get wore than three or four eggs when
we had at least five dezen heng, and go de-
termined te lock into the matter. It was
more than a weck, though, before I solved
1 then it wuas merely by

the mystery, and
I was standi

accident. in the barn . one

Sunday morning when a hen came cackling
from her nest in the mauger, und a few
minutes after a big rat came from his hole,
ran across the barn and into the
I could hear him, and was idly

climbed
manger.
watebing to see what he was doing, when
you can imagine my surprise to &ce bim
rolling the egg in front of him towurd the
edge of the manger. After a good many
He paused
there, gathering the cgg up under bis
he rolled completely

1bling the form of a hedge-

efforts he fisally succeeded. e

¢ chin ;" himself

around it, res
hog when alarmed, then bhe deliberately

rolled over the edge of the manger, and

dropped squarely on his back on the fioor,

two feet below, thus saving the egg whole.
Immediately he began to squeal with all

s I was starting to
put hiw out of his misery, thivking he had
brekenhis back in the fall, two other rats
appeared on the scene. They ran up to

irst one, as he lay on the floor, and

ach seizing hold of a hind leg began to
It d all the barn,

L
st as they reached the hole, and the first

ey

ag hi 28 all, across

ld grizzled fellow disappeared, pushing
dawned me
that I had at last found put where our eggs

the egg in front of him, it

on
had been going.

Dox’r Try To Stor THE SUN SHINING.
f there is one person on earth that is te
be envied, it is the happy, cheerful man or
woman who always secs the Lright side of
ide of a fellow-being, and

of

what ongs to

»ed ﬁful, fair,
an P : sunshine.
We would wot have a flower without the
Cheerful
the
e of g
We
yught

beautiful

ss is to the human hcart

the ecarth—the
We

what is
shine
sonr and

ought to culti
to have the hor

We ought to let

¢ sun
People who are
mocdy look upon the smiling, happy per-

i there is in
y want 1o
, stop the bird
joy of the child

can-

and wonder what

nd to er 3
flower to pieces

, trample npon th
sh the laugh of mirth. If you
others

shadow on

sy life, don’t try to prevent

from doing so. Don’t throw a

n heart. Den’t try to stop the

sun shining.

-

Evrecrs oF Tea oy tHE SkiN. —[f you

place a few drops of strong tea upon a piece

ifc biade for instance, the tan-
Ii

you mix tea with iron filings, or pul\‘u-izvd

nate of iron is formed, which is black.

iron, yon can make a fair article of ink. If
you mix it with fresh human blood, it
blood the tan-

:in and let it

t

forms with the iron of the

nate of iron. <¢ huma
soak for a time in strong tea, and it will

become leather. Now, when we remember

t!

nat the liquids which enter the stomach

are rapidiy rbed by the venous absor-
Lents of the stomach, and enter into the
circulation and are thrown out of the system
by the skin, lungs, and kidneys, it is pro-
0 common as tea, and
so abundantly used, will have some effect.

Can it he possible that tannin, introduced

hable that a drit

with o much liquid producing respiration,
will have no effect ? Leok at
the tea-drinkers »f Russia, the Chinese, and
the old women of America, who have so
long continued the habit of drinking strong
Are they dark-colored and

leather-skinned ?

.

upon the sk

tea. not

Dyspepties Will Rejoice.

Attention is called to the advertisment
of ** Dyspepticure ” which appears to-day.
“ Dyspepticure ” has been a valued House-
hold Remedy fcr a number of years in St.
John, and without auy adv ng, has be-
come well known in 1 every part
of the Maritime Provinces; that it is so
well known is due to its wonderful  success
in really Curing not only Indigestion and
; stomach troubles, but the
of Cbronic Dyspepsia. There
sands upon thousands of Chronic
wwe used so many reme-
thout ¢ s that they will hardly
a cure is possible ; these are ex-
actly the ones that are particularly request-
ed to try the Remedy. The Pamphlet
(copyrighted) on ** Dyspepticure ” giving a
history of its discovery and full of informa-
tion about Diet and Digestion, is wrapped
around each bottle or wiil be promptly sent
free to any address. The fact of *Dys-
pepticure” having been thoroughly tested
for ten years and being prepared by a re-
sponsible  Druggist, Charles K. Short
(Graduate Mass., College Pharmacy Bos-
ton) of St. John, N. B., recommends this
remedy to the full confidence of the

Pnblic. 38 4i

1c

y

e

-—Mrs. Bolton Lacy is a fully certifi-
cated dentist, who has been practicing for
twenty years in Brighton, England. She
acquired her skill as assistant to her hus-
band, and after his death was able to carry
on his business and support her young fam-
ily. She is espeeially successful in per-
suading timid children to submit cheer-
fully to needed dental operations.

Exsovine Lirg—The most common error
of men and women is to look for happiness |
It has never been

outside of useful work.
found when thus sought, and never will be
while the sun revolves and the earth stands.
If you doubt the propositioa go around
among your friends—being careful not to
strike them on their busiest day —and learn
who get the most enjoyment out of life.
You will find they are the busy workers in
useful lines and not the meve pleasure seek-
ers.— Texas Siftings.
R SR
Fifteen Months Free. i
« Pifteen months ago I had a bealing
breast. I tried many remedies but got no
tried Hagyard's Yellow Oil
gave me instant ease. It is the best
used for all kinds of pain er
John Corbett, St. Marys,

which
thing 1 ever
colds.” .

-

f Austria is an accom-
i w was her
nark, who, before

supported him-

¥ painting.

—The Empress

lished artist, He
R\tlter. now King of
his accession to the
self by teaching dry

|
|
Y
|
|
|
{
\
|

e foolish and wicked practice of pro-
fane cursing and swearing, is a vice so mean
and low, tl y person of sense and
character detests and despises it.— Wash-
inglon.

-

‘When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria,
‘When she was a Child, she cried xor Castoria,
‘When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria,
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria,

i

i

—There is nothing prettier, cheaper or
healthier, as a floor covering, than matting
the year round. Rugs may be collected in
| time, .

—TFrom the Atlantic to the Pacific King’s
Dyspepsia Cure is becoming knowu. Re-
cently oruaers have been received from
British Columbia. It sells on its merits
and is a positive cure for indigestion and

Dyspepsia Cure Co., New Glasgow, N. 8.

Sry for

‘ Pitcher's Castoria.




