J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER - AT - LAW,

Notary Public, Beal Estate Agent.
3@ United States Consul Agent.
Annapolis, Oot. 4th, 1882 —

CURE ~ = DEAF !

Hok's Patent Tmproved Oushioned Ear
Drums.

PERFECTLY RESTORE THE HEARING,
no matter whether deafness is caused by colds,
fevers, or injuiies to the natural drums.
Always in position,but invisible to others and
comfortable to wear. Musio, conversation,
and whispersheard distinotly. We refer to
those using them. Send for illustrated book
of proofs free. Address, F. HISCOX, 853
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[THE COMPLETE FERTILIZER,)
" manufactured -at the
Chemieal ronm-o:' Works, Haltfax

.

We offer for the TWELFTH SEASON the
al lebrated and reliable brand of Fer—

SAT.US POPULI SUPREMA LEX HST.

BRIDGETOWN, N. 8§,

* WEDNESDAY, MAY 28, 189,

NO. 8.

tiliger.
THE OLD STANDABD !  BUY NO OTHER |
JACK & BELL,

46 4m Hﬂlflx. -l ._:

Broadway N. Y. 17y

RI

THOMAS DEARNESS
Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of

Monuments, Tablets,

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

Granville St, Bridgetown, N. §.

N. B.—Ilaving purchased the Stock and
Trade from Mr. 0. Whitman, parties ordering
anything in the above line canrely on having
their orders filled at short notice, o

T.D.

These pills were o won«
derful discovery. Un-
like any others. One
Pilla Dose. Children
take them easily. The
most delicate women
use them. In fact all
ladies can obtain very

for
oxes for §1 In stamps.
80 Pills in every box.
We pay duty to Canada.

Make New

The circular around
each box eirm.-- the

pamphiletsentfree cons
mn" valuable infore
Send for

*“Best Liver Pill Known,”

Rich Blood!

1. | God's power must know,

God’s comfort knows.

There is no unbelief.

Poetry. 5

Unbelief.
There is no unbelief.
Whoever plants a seed beneath the sod,
And waits to see it push away the clod,
He trusts in God. 3

-

Whoever says when clouds are in the sky, |
* Be patient, heart ;

by,
Trasts the Most High.
Whoever sees, 'neath winter's field of snow, !
The silent harvest of the future grow,

Whoever lies down on his couch to sleep,

Content to lock each sense in slumber deep,
Knows God will keep.

Whoever says, ** To-morrow,” ““The Un-
known,” ** The Future,” .
Trusts that power alone -

He dares disown. !

The heart that looks on when the eyelids
close,
And dares to live when life has only woes,

light breaketh by and | .
iford to keep buying articles for my tublei
tand payiug rent for my house and get noth-  at the breakfast table with his face daubed

minutes in looking at it. “Is there any

| mistake ?”.

0, not at all,” sail Gustavus, with

“forced cheerfulness. * It's quite right, and
i1 shall probably be able to puy it in a very

few days.”

% A very few days,” retorted Mrs. Jen-|

kins,  ** That's prezisely what you said s

onth ago, and 28 duys have passed since jserioualy to doubt whether her matrimon- | to

then. I tell you, Mr. Higgins, I can’t af-.

ing in return.” )
““Of course not,” said Mr. Higgins,'

[:mlly-thnt is. I feel quite sure of re-
ceiving 4 sum of money in a very few
days, when I will attend to this little bill
of yours.”

This statement about receiving » sum of
niey was not altogether untrue; as Gus.
tavus h;;privatr.-ly resolved to carry his
best coat to the pawnbroker’s, though it
was not very likely any of the proceeds
would reach Mrs. Jenkins.

“T've heard that too many times,” said
Mrs. Jenkins ; and to tell you plainly, I
don’t believe it.”

boots and throwing his arms wildly around.
“ What's the matter with you?” she
asked, sharply.
“ Disturb me not, woman! I have
turned Shaker,” was the reply ; and Gus-
tavus redoubled his antics.

|

to have turned Shaker, too, and began

ial choice was a desirable one.
When Gustavus appeared next . morning

with alternate streaks of red and yellows

and announced that he was an Indian:

mised to forgive him his past indebtedness,
provided he would immediately vacate her
apartment. This he did gladly.

1 am happy to state that he has since
turned over a now leaf, become & ‘working
member of society, paid Mrs. Jenkins' bill,
though not legally obliged to do so, and
married o lady whose attractions, except
in a pecuniary way, are considerably great-
er than those of his old landlady. As for
Mrs. Jenkins, her name is Jenkins still.
She is getting rich fast, and will make a

Mrs, Jenkius looked as if she would like

0 thank ye, sur,” said Bridget, with a
brightening countenance. “And could
Pat fix the cisthern, too? The pump has
been broken a long toime, and keeps me
back in my work, and breaks me back
drawing water wid a rope.”

Again Mr. Smith’s conscience smote
him. How often had his wife asked him
send & Man tofix_the cistern !
¢ Yes, Bridget, the cistern shyll be fixed
this very day. it

“Well, sur, thin I think I'll stay. I
was just telling the mistress that I wouldn’t
work any longer wid sich inconveniences,

tsoothingly.  ** But, my dear Mrs. Jeokins, ' warrior, the landlady’s patience gave out, but if the stove and cisthern are fixed a
'and she annulled the contract, and pro-

poor girl can get along.”

Mr. S3mith made another memorandum
in his book, and passed on through the
dining-room toward his wife’s room. He
noticed that her plate indicated an un-
tasted breakfast. Softly he opened the
door of their room. His wife started up
hastily with an expression of alarmed in-
quiry on her face. Her eyes were wet
with tears. The baby, still in its night-
clothes, was fretting in the cradle, while a
a little two-year old, partly dressed, tugged
at her skirts.

The * First Leddy.”

Many queer characters drift ingp the new
and suddeuly famous mining camps of the
West. Nearly all of them are drawn
thither by the hope of gain, but now and
then one meets some forlorn, nomadic crea-
ture, wandering around as though driven
from place to simply by a spirit of
unrest. & seemingly purposeless
wanderer was Norah Flynn, an elderly Irish
woman, who some years ago suddeuly ap-
peared in a Rocky Mountain mining camp,
which was just then coming into notoriety.
Mrs. Flynn was the first woman wi
reached-the , and in the wonths that
followed, when the-camp had grown to bea
g:pnlous city, she did-not allow her neigh-
rs to forget the fact. .

T was the first leddy that iver sthruck
this town,” she was fond of saying. “In-
dade, an’ I was that! There’s & pli
come since, but mine was the first cllnz
feet that iver walked these strates !”

Mrs. Flynn claimed for herself the fur-
ther distinction of having walked fifty
miles to reach the camp in which she held
this queenly position.

“1’d not been here if I hadn’t,” she said,
frankly, * for I'd not a cint to me name to
pay me fare wid, an’ it was walk or shtay
wid me.”

Mrs. Flynn seemed to be a woman with-
out a past or a future, since no one ever
ever heard her speak about the one or the

nfernational S.5. Co.

other.

Bridgetown, March 19th, 89. And day by day, and night unconsciously,
T Being a good cook she found immediate

The heart lives by that faith the lips deny,| * But, indeed, Mrs. Jenkins, I hope you

valuable wife for anyone who has no objec-| *‘And so you missed the train—breakfast

Extension

OF

TIMHE

Is often asked for by persons becoming un-

able to pay when the debt is due.

The debt

of nature has to be paid sooner or later, but
we would all prefer an

Extension of Time.

Puttne

r's Emulsion

OF COD LIVER OIL

WITH

1 . W
Hypophosphites of Lims aud Soda
may give this to all who are sufferisg 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. 8.

CHEAP

FLOUR,
OATMEA

e ——

~—. FOR :—

CASH !

L,

FEEDING FLOUR,
CORMEAL,

GROCERIES,
STOVES, PLOWS,

HORSE CLOTHING,

# - Harnesses made to Order.
REPAIRING ATTENDED TO

PROMPTLY.

PHINNEY.

Nov. 19th, 1888,

PROMOTES
DIGESTION.

CURES DYSPEPSIA.
CURES DYSPEPSIA.
CURES DYSPEPSIA.

Mr. Neil McNeil, of Leith,
Ont., writes: g
{:m”“f‘ e feom Byeporatd

suffe: -om dys]
its worst 1orn}s,'nm?e after
trying all means'in my power
to 1 was perstaded
by friends to try B.B.B., which
1did, and affer using 5 botilgs
1 was completely cured,

Cures CONSTIPATION
Cures CONSTIPATION
Cures CONSTIPATION

Rapid Recovery.
Dear_Smes,—I have tried
our B.B.B. with great success
¥or constipation and pain in
my head. The second dose
made me ever so much better.
My bowels now move freely
and the pain in my head has
left me, and to everybody with
the same disease I recommend

B.B.B.

Miss F. WiLLIAMs,

445 Bloor St., Toronto.

Cures BILIOUSNESS.
Cures BILIOUSNESS.
Cures BILIOUSNESS.

Direct Proof

Sms,—1 wastroubled for five
ears with Liver Complaint.
used a great deal of medicine
which did me no good, and I
as getting worse all the time

il I Burdock Blood
Bitters. After taking four
bottles I am now well. Ican
alsorecommend it for the cure

of Dyspepsia.
- i{‘x E. DEACON,
i Hawkstone, Ont.

REGULATES
THE
 KIDNEYS.

Cures HEADACHE.
Cures HEADACHE.

Cures HEADACHE.
A Prompt Cure,

lgw advised me
With one bottle
1t so mueh better that I
got one more. I am now well,
and can work as well as ever.
BuURGESS,
- Tilsonburg, Ont.

BB
19 .
I{e ) m

Cures BAD BLOOD.
Cures BAD BLO0D.
Cures BAD BLOOD.

Bad Blood arise from
wrong action of Stomach
Kidneys and

OPENING OF TH

E DIRECT LINE.

Commencing

Having been thoroughly repaired, will
every TUESDAY and FRIDAY, directly
from Halifax.

Commencing MONDAY, May
leave ST. JOHN for BOSTON via EASTY

For further information apply to

F. Crosskill,

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

Monday, May oth,

—— THE FAVORITE SIDE-WHEEL STEAMER —

NEW BRUNSWICK

leave ANNAPOLIS (calling at DIGBY’
after the arrival of the Express Train

Returning : Leave BOSTON MONDAY and THURSDAY mornings.

ST. JOHN LINE — CHANGE OF TIME.

5th, one of the Palace Steamers of this line will

ORT and PORTLAND every MONDAY,

WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY morning, at 7.25 Eastern Standard Time.

R. A. Carder,

=———n
e

LAWRENCETOWN
PUMP COMPANY,

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
THE CELEBRATED

Rubber Bucket Chain Pump,

——ALBSO —

FORCE PUMP,

with Hose attached if required.

We are prepared to Manufacture like to know wh

God knoweth ‘‘ why.”

B —

The Old Home.

It stands upon the hillside, with the tall

elms bending o'er it,
The homestead, with the lilacs by the
door,

And the quaint, old-fashioned garden, gen-

tly sloping down before it,
I see it just as in the days of yore.

I remember how the sunshine fell across

the golden meadows,
Beyond the wooden doorstep, old and
worn ;

And how the summer cloudlets cast their

quickly fleeting shadows
Ou distant fields of rustling, ripening
corn.

In the pleasant, roomy kitchen I see my

ather sitting,
With leather-covered Bible open wide ;

While my sweet-faced mother listens as

she lays away her knitting,
And rocks the old red cradle by her side.

Three brown-eyed little children, with

tangled golden tresses,
When evening prayer in simple words is
said,

Come clinging round her neck with loving,

soft caresses,
Then merrily go tripping off to bed.

O happy years of childhood, with thoughts

so true and loving,
And sweet and guileless days so full of
rest !

Our old hearts love to linger, after all our

years of roving,
And clasp fond mem'ry’s pictures to our
breast.

Agent, Annapolis. | ghall we ever in that country, the bright

and glorious heaven,
Win back the simple innocence and bliss

We knew when, in our childhood, in the

dear old home at even,

We received our angel mother's good-
night kiss ?
' —Kmily G. Watherbee.

Select  Literature,

A Hard .Alternat‘l;f-é.r .

BY CAROLINE F. PRESTON.

Mrs. Jenkins wasn’t a literary lady—not

at all ; yet nt: the l.]l().'ﬂilllt I mlrodu?c her life while it lastod.
to the reader’s notice she had a pen in her
hand, and with pursed-up mouth was in-
tently occupied in writing.

Would you

at she was writing? It

WATER PIPES for an-|,ldn’t have been a copy of verses, for

=derdraining or conveying water

I——auder ground. Can be delivered

way. Semd for Price Lis

G A

Stop thhat
CHrouic CoucH Now!

For it you do not it may become con-
sumptive. TFor Consumption, Scrofula,
General Debility and Wasting Diseases,
there is nothing like

SCOTT'S
EMULSION

Of Pure Cod Liver 0il and

HYPOPHOSPHITES
Of Xime and Soda.

It is almost as palatable as milk. Far
better than other so-called Emulsions.
A wonderful flesh producer.

SCOTT’S EMULSION
is put up in a salinon color wrapper.
sure and get the genwine. Sold by all
Dealers at £0c. and $1.00.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville.
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=& | NORE INCAKE THAN OTHER MAKES.
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Bath Brothesr’ Livery Stable.

B. B. B, by regulating and
toning these Tem:
| the cause and makes new rich
P S es
1 s from &
scrofulous sore.

SEND TO THIS OFFICE FOR BILL
'ARDS, TAGS ETC. .

tr‘_at r ble rates.
. Teams in waiting at all trains.

and Fitted up in Rest Style.

Livery Stable opposite Rink.
W.C.BATH. -
BRIDGETOWN.

Passengers conveyed to all parts of the coun-

Single or Double Teams for Wedding
* Parties Furnished at Short Notiee

H.8. BATH.

Science in Scap Bubbles.

There is scarcely anything in the world

delicate film, with its exqusite floating

able chain of cause and effect which we call
physical law.

The atmosphere pressure on a bubble six
inches in diameter is over fifteen hundred
pounds, and yet the fragile film lies safely
between the opposing forces of Nature—

forces in the film itself —~so long as the

.| bubble lasts. It is because of an exquisite

adjustment of all the forces, physical and
molecular, concerned in its existence.

This is, of course, the merest common-
place, and yet it is one of the commonplaces
of Nature, which, however well we may
know them, never cease to be wonderful
when they are in any degree realized,
There are other laws governing films which
are no less wonderful, though they are less
familiarly known. A heap of bubbls
blown while the pipe ig dipped under the
surface of soapy water looks like a chaotic
huddle of bubbles of all sizes and many
shapes ; but, upon careful examinatien, it
is found that never more than three films
meet at an unsupported liquid edge, and
never more than four edges meet at a
liquid point, and that the angles are always
equal ; that is, films will not meet each
other at an unsupported edge or point at
an angle smaller than one hundred and
twenty degrees—one third of a circle.

ot

—Work gives you an appetite for your
meals, it lends solidity to your slumbers, it
gives you a perfect and graceful apprecia
tion of a holiday. There are young men
who do not work, but the world is not
proud of them, It doesnot knowtheir names
even ; it simply speaks of them as ‘old
Soandso’s boys.” The great busy world
doesn’t know that they are there. So find
out what you want to be and do, and take
off your coat and make dust in the world.
The busier you are, thé less harm you are
apt to get into, the sweeter will be your
sleep, the brighter and happier your holi-
days, and better satisfied will be the world
with you.—R. J. Burdette.

The New. Pain King,
Polson’s glerviline cures flatulence, chills,
spasms, and cramps.

Nerviline cures promgtly the worst cases
of neuralgia, toothache, lumbago, and
sciatica.

Nerviline is death to all pain, whether
external, internal, or local.

Nerviline may be tested at the small
cost of 10 cents. Buy at once a 10 cent
bottle of Nerviline, the great pain remedy.

Sold by druggists and country dealers.

gaunt form and iron-bowed

Mrs. Jenkins wasn’t by any means a senti-
t any stationon the Iine of Rall-|,. ;] woman—at least in appearance.

I am very sure that her hard features,
spectacles

would have been sufficient to frighten away
the Muses if they had chanced to stray into
which seems more utterly outside theyhe Jittle room opening ont of the kitchen,
science of law than a soap bubble. Thelyhich might be considered her office.

To satisfy the reader’s curiosity, I will

0010!"5, its power of‘inatantly vanishing, say Mrs. Jenkins kept a boarding house,
leaving no trace behind, hardly seems a8|,nq that the trifle of composition on which
though it could form a link in the inexor- | she was engaged was as follows :

“ Gustavus Adolphus Higgivs,
““ To Mrs. Sally Jenkins, Dr.
“To twelve weeks’ board, at $4. $48.
““ Received payment,
““Sally Jenkins.”

Having successfully accomplished this

the pressure of the outer air, the spring of specimen of chirography, Mrs. Jenkins
the enclosed cushion within it, the down-|rose, and with firm step marched np to the
ward pull of gravity, the upward push of front stairs, and paused at the door of No.
the buoyant atmosphere, and the molecular | 2, the front corner room on the right hand
the left being No. 1.

At No. 2 Mrs. Jenkins knocked-—not a

timid, hesitating knock, but the knock of
one who is in anthority, and has a perfect
right to enter without that little ceremony,
if necessary.

¢ Come in !” exclaimed a sonorous voice.
Mrs. Jenkins did go in, and we will go|
in with her.

The inmate of the room was a young
man of about 25 years of age, with black
hair and whiskers, and, en the whole, a
very good-looking young man, He was
leaning back in a rocking-chair, smoking a
meerschaum pipe, which was making very
satisfactory progress in coloring. He was
attired with tasteful negligence, and his
room, littered with foils, boXing-gloves and
articles of dress, presented a very fair pic-
ture of a bachelor’s apartments.

Mrs. Jenkins entered, bearing in her
hand the piece of paper already referred to,
The young man, Gustavus Adolphus Hig-
gins, said, with affected cordiality, though
his heart sank at the sight of the paper,’
whose meaning he knew too well.

¢ 0Oh—how do you do, Mrs. Jenkins?
I am delighted to see you. Pray, sit down
in this rocking-chair. Don’t hesitate on
my account, I beg ; I can take the other.
Really, it gives me pleasure to receive a
friendly call from you.”

Mrs. Jenkins did not attempt to stay
the volability of her lodger, nor did she
suffer his cordial reception to interfere with
her purpose.

¢ I have brought in your bill, Mr, Hig-
gins,” she said. I have receipted it, as I
had no doubt you would be prepared to
pay it.”

¢ Let me see it, if you please,” said her
lodger, with an expression of countenance
which one might be disposed to assume
when about to swallow a very nauseous
draught. 7

Mrs. Jenkins placed it in his hand, and

look of one who badn’t the slightest con-
ception where the money was to come from
with which it was to be paid.

“ Ain’t it right,?” queried Mrs. Jenkins,
q

shazply, after her lodger

he fixed his eyes upon it with the helpless

had spent some

have confilence in my honorable inten-
tions.”

 As to that 1 won't say anything ; busI
certainly have a good many doubts aboat
your pecuniary ability.”

* That's where the old lady is perfectly
right,” thought Gustavus.

«But T have a proposition to make to
you, which may straighten matters.”

¢« Proceed, my dear Mrs, Jenkins,” said
Gustavus, hopefully.

« Tt is this: I shan’t spend any time in
talking around the matter, but come straight
to the point. Iam a woman of few words.
Then, as I don’t think your circumstances
are very prosperous, and forsee that you
will always have a difficulty about settling
your board bills, I am prepared to offer
you a home gratis, on certain conditions.”
“ How very kind !" murmured Gustavus,
equally surprised and delighted.

 Wait till you hear my conditions first.
The first is that you become my husband.”
Gustavus, practised as he was in dis-
sembling his feelings, could not refrain
from a show of surprise.

I don't pretend that I am in love with
you,” said Mrs. Jenkins. ‘Thank Heaven,
I ain’t sentimental now, and never was;
but I should find it convenient to have a
man that I could call upon to superintend
the marketing, do the carving and take off
some of my care. If you choose to accept
my proposal I'll forgive you your debt,

ance large enough to keep you in clothes,

meerschaum as she spoke.

a novel one, in all its aspects, and notwith-
standing the advantages which it offered
when viewed in a certain light, was not
one to produce unmixed delight; for, in
the first place, Mrs. Jenkins was 45, while
he was only 25, and no one would judge
fiom her appearance that she had ever
possessed a very large share of youthful
beauty. Think of stepping into the shoes
of the deceased Mr. Jenkins, who, if ramor
was to be credited, led a very hen-pecked

I—really, Mrs. Jenkins,” stammered
Gustavous, *‘ while I thank you for your
very flattering offer, it ia so unexpected
that I should like a few days to think
of it."

“During which you will be living at my
expense,” resarted Mra. Jenkina, Ican't
allaw it, Mr. Higgins. Either agree upon
the spat, or I shall have you arrested for
debt,”

Gustavous was cornered. The thought
of going to prison was by no means pleasant
to him. In all probability the fare would
scarcely be as good as at Mrs. Jenkins'
table ; and besides he would be obliged to
part with his meerschaum, which was be-
ginning to colour beautifully. On the
whole, although personal confinement would
have been disagreeable, the consideration
just mentioned respecting the pipe carried
the day.

After five minutes’ thought, Gustavus
said, slowly, and in a tone indicating any-
thing but the joy to be looked for in a bride-
groom expectant :

“Very well, Mrs. Jenkins ; I will accept
your flattering offer.”

“ Then all that remains to be done is to
fix the day for the wedding,” said the
landlady, in a very matter-of-fact way.

“ How would six months hence do?”
suggested Gustavus.

¢ [ shall nced yonr services about the
marketing long hefare that time,” said
Mrs, Jenkins, Let me see—to-day is the
first of May. Suppose we call it the fif-
teenth, or a fortnight from to-day.”

“ Would you have time to get ready the
wedding clothes and the cake and every-
thing in so short a time ?” said Gustavus,
¢ I shall wear my black silk,” said Mrs.
Jenkins ; * and, as to cake, I ain't going
to the expense. I think it’s all foolishness.”
Furtherr trance being Gus-
tavus Higgins watched, with a gleam of
despair, the receding form of Mrs. Jenkius ;
and then, such was the elasticity of his
nature, began congratulating himself that
for a fortnight, at least, he should be un-
disturbed by a board bill, and during that
time he hoped something would turn up to
avert the final catastrophe. °

Finally a bright idea occurred to Gusta-
vus. He would counterfeit imsanity, and
thus induce Mrs. Jeakins herself to recede
from the contract. Accordingly he came
down to the dinner table with his coat on
hind side before, and with great gravity
took his seat. The general titter called
the attention of Mrs. Jenkins.

“ What do you mean, Mr Higgins 1" she
asked with some asperity.

*“ Mean, Marm ?” returned Gustavus in
affected surprise—*‘ by what?” -

‘ By your singular appearance.”

“Madam,” said Gustavus, * you may not
be aware that I am Emperor of China, and
that T have reason to believe that I am fol-
lowing the custom of my father.”

At this statement several of the boarders
put their fingers significantly to their fore-
hM.' md M"' tl' s 1, Ty P o
No further objection was made, and Gus-
tavus finished his dinner in quiet.

The next day & great noise was heard
progeeding from No. 2, and, on going up,

tion to being hen-pecked.

He Missed the Train.

A DOMESTIC SKETCH.

Mr. Smith missed the train by just one-
half minute, and he was in a furious temper
over the matter. He lived in a pretty,
country-like suburban village, about forty-
five minutes’ ride from the large city in
which he had his place of bnsiness, and he
was accustomed to take this particular
train every morning. Not once in three
months did such a thing happen as his
being late for the train ; but on this occa-
sion he felt like declaring that half the time
he had to rush himself clear out of breath
to reach it, or else miss it.

He was in that exasperated state of mind
where he wanted to blame somebody, abuse
somebody ; a state of mind which, in a
condition of development a little nearer the
savage, would impel him to acts of cruelty
toward anything or any person on whom
anger could be wreaked. The person on
whom, in this instance, he could most
quickly, and with the least impunity cast
blame was his wife. It was all her fault.
Why could she not mauage household
affairs so that he could get his breakfast
earlier? He worked like a slave at his
business ten hours a day; he gave hér
full control of the house, and furnished

give you board and lodging, and an allow-| . 1. ve ot his business ten hours a day; her

money to run fit; she had a servant,

and such knicknacks,” pointing to the and it was pure and utter shiftless-

ness in her that breakfast could not be

Gustavus was Alnzost paralyzed with as- ready in proper time. Thus, with flashing
tonishment. Certainly the proposal was| ... soliloquized Mr. Smith, as with anger-

flushed face he watched the train disap-
pearing in the distance.

1t was a full hour and a half till the next
train; it was nearly half a mile back to
Mr. Smith’s house. He paced back and
forth nervously for a few minutes on the
station platform, debating in his mind
whether he should wait there for the next
train, or go back home. As he mused his
anger grew. He would go home and give
his wife such a piece of his mind as she
would remember for months. She should
be made to feel that it was no light matter
to have breakfast five minutes late. He
turned his face homeward and stamped |
heavily along, with the air of a man deter-
mined to do a desperate deed, His face
was flushed with anger, and his eyes
gleamed fiercely.

But, as he hastened along, somehow or
other his attention was diverted by the
song of a bird among the trees that lined
his path. He looked up involuntarily.
How brightly the sun was shining ; how
blue the sky was ; how balmy and fragrant
the air ; how peaceful everything appeared
as he looked off through the green space
on either side of the village street !

The trees were. puttiug forth their ten-
derest green ; so was the grass. Henoticed
the fragrance of the crab apple and wild
plum _blossoms ; he distinguished the
peculiar strain of a bird he used to hear in
boyhood. It was the wood-thrush. He
had listened to that bird when, years ago,
had-walked in the meadows and lanes with
the pretty, shy young girl whom his heart
was bent on winning for his wife. She
was his wife now. She was the mother of
three rosy, active children ; they were his
and hers. She was not as pretty now as
she was then ; she was thin and careworn.
The plump rosiness and pretty smile were,
for the most part, gone. But what agood,
true wife she had been to him! How her
economy and faithfulness han helped him
in getting the start he now had in the
world! How little she saw of the outside
world, or of diverting pleasures! How
self-denying and uncomplaining she had
been, and what a devoted mother to their
children !

And on that bright, sunshiny morning
he had been thinking hard thoughts of
her, and meditating what sharp,
cutting words he could say to her
—and all for a trivial little loss of an
hour from business! Mr. Smith’s pace
slackened, his countenance relaxed, his
heart melted. On such a morning he could
not, would not, by harsh words mar the
harmony and beauty of the sunshine and
birds and the green things growing. No;
if he could not speak kindly, he would hold
his peace.

As Mr. Smith neared his home he felt a
certain shrinking from meeting his wife
directly. He almost feared he might be-
tray on his countenance some of the harsh
thoughts he had been thinking. So he went
arcund the side of the house and entered the
kitchen door. Bridget was standing witha
perplexed and exasperated expression on
her face, looking into the kitchen stove, in
which smouldered a dark, dying fire.

‘ What is the matter, Bridget?”

¢ Faith, sur, it's the stove that breaks
me heart entirely. The grate is broken
and the stovepipe smokes, and whin I
sthrive to make a quick fire bere’s the way
it serves me.”

« Well, Bridget, I believe it is all my
fault. Your mistress has asked me many
times to bring a new grate f.om the city,
and also to send a man to clean out the
stovepipe and chimney. I shall put this
down in my note-book, and bring the new

Mrs. Jenkins found her prospective hus-

MM' ‘about the room in heavy

to clean and fix the pipe !”

grate this evening, and Pat McFlynn, the|,
tinner, shall be sent right up this morning}

was late—well, 1 can’t help it—Bridget is
going to leave, too;” and the poor little
woman covered her face with her hands
and burst into sobs and te.rs. She fully
expected angry complaints from her hus-
band, and, in some vague way, she felt she
was to blame. She could not compass
everything, and the habies were so trouble-
some. O, did every young mother have
such a hard time as she did ?

‘““Why, darling, what is the matter?”
said Mr. Smith, putting his arms around
his wife and drawing her to him. ‘‘Come !
don’t mind. I think it is really mostly
my own fault. I have come through the
kitchen, and [ find Bridget has so much
trouble with the stove being broken and
the chimney smoking, that I wonder she
can get breakfast at all.”

““I ought to get up in time to see that
you have breakfast early,” sobbed the poor
little woman ; but Bridget is so cross this
morning, and—I am so tired.”

“ No wonder, darling, that you are tired,
with the care of these big babies wearing
on you all the time. You have no business
to have any care of breakfast at all, and
you shall not after this. You need your
good morning nap, aud you shall have it.
Bridget is all right. I'm going to get that
broken stove and cistern fixed to-day, and
then, if Bridget can’t get breakfast in
time, we'll find some other way to do.
Come, now cheer up, and I'll help you
dress these rogues ; I have plenty of time
before the trgin.”

How wondlerful is the effect upon the|
physical nature of a spiritual impulse !
How quickly can an uplifted and strength-
ened spirit energize and strengthen the
body ! Everything seemed instantly changed
for poor, dejected little Mrs. Smith. She
laid her cheek on her hushand’s breast,
feeling what a haven of strength and peace
it was. How dear and precious was his
love and protection ! Her eyes brightened
and her cheeks glowed. Her weariness
and depression, which hal been utter
misery, gave way to a delightful feeling of
repose and- loving happiness. In the midst
of such prosaic surroundings her heart
was full of the finest and most inspiring
emotion.

*“ Dear, dear love, how good you are
she said. ‘‘ How you have changed the
aspect of everything for me this morning!
Had you reproached me, as many husbands
would have done, I should have sunk in
the deepest anguish. Now I feel strong—
strong and happy.”

Releasing his wife with a tender Kkiss,
Mr. Smith took the baby from the cradle
and merrily drew its stockings and shoes
on its little plump, kicking, rosy feet.
Then he brushed out the other little fel-
low’s curls and buttoned hisshoes. Willie,
the oldest, had slipped out of the house,
and Mr. Smith went to look for him, and
found that he had taken advantage of an
insecure lock on the gate to run off up
the street. Bringing him back, Mr. Smith
got the hatchet, and in a few minutes had
the gate fixed so that Master Willie could
not open it. - His wife smilingly opened
the front dour and, seeing what had been
done, exclaimed, “O I am so relieved to
find that Willie cannot get out of the yard !
It has been such a trouble that he could
open the gate.”

And now it was time to start for the next
train, if he stopped to order the stove and
pump man to do the promised work. So
gayly kissing his wife and children, once
more Mr. Smith started for the station.
As he walked along with a light and cheer-
ful heart he mused :

‘“How cheap a thing is happiness, after

"

misery ! If I had given way to my temper
this morning, F should have gratified a
momentary impulse of unreasonable anger,
and left behind me aching and discouraged
hearts. Thank heaven for the influence of
the song of birds and scent of flowers ; and
thank heaven, too, for all the gentle in-
fluences and sweet affections that can make
the most uneventful life a blessing! Dear,
good wife ! and dear, precious little chil-
dren! Thank God, I have left them happy
this morning, if I did miss the train.”

The Ides of March.

Last March mother caught a severe cold,
terminating in a very bad cough. Every-
thing we could hear of was tried without
avail. Hagyards’ Pectoral Balsam was at
last recommended and procured. The first
dose relieved, and one bottle entirely cured
her. Miss E. H. Starnaman, Hespeler, Ont.

——————ee—

A DruNkARD’S WiLL.—I leave to society
aruined character, a wretched example, and
a memory that will soon rot. I leave to my
parents during the rest of their lives, as
much sorrow as humanity in a feeble and
declining state can sustain. Ileave to my
brothers and sisters as much mortification
and injury as I could bring on them—I
leave my wife a broken hear:, a life of

tched and shame, to weep over my
premature death. I give and bequeath to
each of my children, poverty, ignorance
and low character, and the r brance

all, and yet how easy to turn it into |

employment at one of the large mines as
mistress of a boarding house where there
were thirty-five men. Her good-humor
was as unfailing as her industry, and she
always had a bright smile and a cheery
word for the ‘“byes” when, tired and
hungry, they came home from the mines to
the neat and well-kept cabin.

Her jokes and ringing langhs were so
constant that there di(F not seem to be
much depth to her character, but time
proved that she had a warm and true heart
that could be relied on in time of need.
The winter was severe, and pneumonia
raged like a scourge in the camp, its at-
tacks always being severe, and often fatal,
at such high altitudes.

““ Have a care now, byes, or you'll be
comin’ down wid it,” Mrs. Flynn often
said to the men at the ecabin. * Don’t go
to carousin’ round noights, an’ wakenin’
yerselves wid strong drink an’ loss of slape.
Moind that !”
But so:ne of the ‘“ byes” did not *‘ moind
that,” and more than one of them was
brought home with the dreaded disease.
Then Mrs. Flypn's force of character
displayed itself. Night and day she
watched by the sick, one of the most pa-
tient and tender and faithful of nurses.
Some of her patients died, but many of
them were saved by Mrs. Flynn's wise and
faithful care.
‘* Brace up, me bye, an’ I'll pull ye troo
all roight ! she would say, cheerily ; and
so she did.
The Jast one of them was able to -walk
around feebly in the sunshine, when Mrs.
Flynn dropped wearily into a chair one
evening, and said, in her usual bantering
tone :
““ Well, byes, ye're not goin’ to have all
the sport yerselves. It’s me own turn now
to have a round wid the pneumonia, an’ ye
can have the enj'yment of tekin care o
me. How’ll ye loike that, ye rascals "
Four days later a little procession of
roughly dressed men, not ashamed of the
tears in their eyes and on their rough
cheeks, walked slowly out of the cabin and
down the rocky mountajn-side. Four of
them carried a cheap, stained pine coffin,
the best the place afforded, in which was
all that was mortal of the * first leddy in
the camp.”— Youth’s Companion.
e s T

The Size of Heaven.
The following calculation, based on a
text in Revelations, is both curious.and in-
teresting :
Revelations xxi, 16: *‘ And he measur-
ed the city (the new Jerusalem) with a
reed, 12,000 furlongs. The length and
breadth and the height are equal.”
Twelve thousand furlongs — 7,920,000
feet, which, being cubed, is 943,088,000,-
000,000,000,000,000,000 cubic feet, and half
of which we will reserve for the throne of
God and the coart of Heaven, half the bal-
ance streets and the remainder divided by
4,096, the cubical feet in a room 16 feet
square and 16 feet high, will be 30,843,-
750,000,000 rooms.
We will now suppose the world always
did and always will contain 900,000,000 of
inhabitants, and that a generation will last
thirty and one-third years—2,700,000,0C0,~
000 persons.
Then suppose there were 11,230 such
worlds, equal to this in number of inhabi-
tants and duration of years, then there
would be a room 16 Teet long, 16 feet wide
and 16 feet high for each person, and room
to spare.—San Francisco Examiner.

Excrisa HomEes.—*‘ One thing that im-
presses the stranger coming to this country
are the houses without fences around
them,” remarked an Englishman yesterday
afternoon in the lobby of the Hotel Cadil-
lac. ‘‘In England, you know, when we
build our houses we put walls around them
and build the walls g0 high that no one
can look over and see us. Not that we are
ashamed to be seen—oh, dear, no—but be-
cause every man’s house is his castle, you
know. I suppose the Americans build
their houses having in mind the maxim of
the old Roman: I will build my house
so that the world may see my every
action.” AsI walked down a residence
stree the other day, through one window I
saw the family eating breakfast, and
through the window of another house the
¢ domestic ’ making beds. On the lawn of
a third house were playing a score of the
neighbors’ children. An Englishman is
like a bear if anyone steps on his lawn.
You know the story told of Tennyson?
Several ladies anxious to see him paid a
pilgrimage to his country seat. Tennyson
was seated on the front steps smoking an
old pipe when they appeared in the dis-
tance. The old poet watched them crosi-
ing his lawn and his brow lowered.
¢ ¢Is this Lord Tennyson? Well, we're
so sorry to intrude. We wish to apologize
forenteringin this unceremonious fashion—"
“<Then, why don’t you go?”’ said
Tennyson curtly, surroumi'ing himself with
a cloud of tobacco-smoke. - And that is the
attitude most Englishmen maintain Tn their
homes.”

Shiloh’s Consumption Cure.
This is beyond question the most success-
ful Cough Medicine we have ever sold, a
few doses invarably cure the worst cases of
Cough, Croup, and Bronchitis, while its
wonderful success in the cure of Consump-
tion is without a parallel in the history of
medicine. Since its first discovery it has
been sold on a guarantee, a test which no
other medicine can stand. If you have s
Cough we earnestly ask you to try it. Price
10 cents, 50 cents, and $§1. If your Lung!
are sore, Chest or Back lame, use Shiloh’s
Porous Plaster. Sold by Drs. deBlois &
Primrose, Bridgetown, and Dr. Morse, Law-
rencetown. :

—Yellow, in all its golden richness, is
the color in real flowers that strikes the
eye on all sides, from the street vendors'
basket to the artistically decorated table.
The daffodil and its near relations are hay-
ing their day.

Well Adapted.
The effective action on the glandular sys-
tem and the blood, and the general regu-
lating tonic and purifying action of B. B.

that their father was a monster,
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I have used the “OPELEKA” Cough
Mixture, none better, it cared me. Will
d it to the publi

J. M. Owex,
Custom House Officer.

, especially adapt it to the bilious, ner-
vous, costive or scrofulous. From three to
six bottles will cure all blood diseases from
a common pimple to the worst scrofulous
sore.

Iy A Nursuprt.—By a newly invented
machine, now in operation in the new mill
at Manchester, N. H., one girl is able te
sew on 3,000 buttons a day.—Portlund
Argus. s




