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Major Stapylton felt perfectly indifferent
to Miss Brook and Miss Egerton,and went
up stairs only longing for the time ‘when
he could return to Dunstone,

The motning came at last, and he had a
most satisfactory interview with his bro-
ther; and was afterwards assured by Dr
Smith that he felt: certain of his speedy
and complete recovery.

.

Then Mujor Stapylton rather awkwardly
began his inquiries about the young lady
of the night before. ¢ One of your worst
cases, you said.’

* O yes,’ he answered. ¢So vou talked
to her? S8he is very ill this morning,
poor thing, and I think cannot live long.

Major Stapylton felt-it impossible to
make any request to see her,
ask more questions about her, only ventur-
ing to say, ¢ She secmed in the most per-
fect health last night.

or even to

¢ Excitement does a great deal in some

cases ; but I feel sure she will not live|

through the winter;

Major Stapylton's” pre-occnpation and
sadness on his return soon attracted Mr
Hinter's attention, and he expressed liis
fear hisdrother must be worse.

‘No, “no; much better; sure to be all
right soon, Smith said. The fact is, Hun-
ter you mayy think me an ass, but I can’t
get that girl out of my . head I told you of
last night. So young and intelligent, and
I should have thought so well ; and I hear
now she cannot live through the winter.’

Mt. Huater did not answer, as his opin-
fon of Major Stapylton was much what he
had expected ; and the latter, disgusted at
his want of sympathy, sauntered about by
himself for the balance of the day, think-
ing ot the unfortunate unknown, and hat-
ing the prospect of dining out.

Violet Brook dressed for dinner with
very. preoccupied thoughts, and the pro-
foundest indiiference to Mr. Hunter and
his friends. Major Stapylton entered: the
drawing room decidedly cross, and having
been introduced to Mrs. Egerton, looked
round the room, and instantly caught sight
of Violet, standing at a little distance and
looking at him with intense surprise.

‘ You here ' he exclaimed.

* Violet, terrificd, gave a slight cry of al-
arm ; and Frank Egerton moved towards
her.

¢ O"Mr. Egerton,' she cried, ¢it is your
friend the emperor.’

‘What.is she doing here % asked Major
Stapylton, bewildered, and dropping her
hand.

‘ Mr. Hunter,’ Frank called out, as Vio-
let clung to him for protection, ¢ what is
the meaning of this? Why have you
brought that madman here ' i

* My friend Major Stapylton? What on
earth do you mean, Frank ?

Major Stapylton eagerly addressed Mr.
Hunter: ¢S8he is the girl I told you of ;
one of Dr. Smith’s worst cases! Why
have you brought her here ?’ 2

¢ Miss Brook mad,’ Frank exclaimed in-
dignantly. ¢ My mother took her to that
dance last night.’

*And I took Major Stapylton I' answered
Mr. Hunter, bursting into & roar of laugh-
ter, as he perceived the double mistake.

All, even the two victims, were obliged
to join in the laughter, and a more hilari-
ous party had never before entered Mrs.
Egerton's dining-room.

She, of course, assigned Major Stapylton
to Violet; and he thought her more
charming, if possible, than before, as they
offered mutual apologies, and she had mis-
taken him for his brother, and expressed
her joy at his speedy recovery .

Their conversation was continued after
dinner, till an impromptu dance was start-
ed, and Major Stapylton was left in no
doubt as to his state of mind when he saw
Frank’s empresse manner to Violet.

In a pause of the dancing he drew her
r_\sidc. ‘I cannot help it," he said, ¢ even
if yon think me mad again. Ours is no
ordinary acquaintance; and I must tell
you before I go how I loye you. . I dare
not hope you can care for me : but may I
come and sce you in London ?’

In confused, but quiet satisfaotory words
she confessed more than he had ventured
to belieéve possible.

The Emperor of.China:tecovered in time
to be best man at their wedding ; and in |
their bappy life after, Violet and Major |
Stapylton often laughed over the recollec-|
tion of their first meeting at the Dunstone
Lunatic Asylum.

Miscellarneous.
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We will take.off our hats in the pre
sence of this old ruin of Kirkstall abbey
near Leeds. But what _is the. use »of
these Kirkstalls and Melroses and.. this
everlasting round of Abbeys and mo
nasteries and ruined churches ? Why
are they of any more importance than
any other heap of stones or bricks?
Yoke the ox team and plow them un
der. Take iconoclastic hammer, and
say dust to dust. Graze the.sheep and
cattle among the dishonored fragments
or among the demolished abbey at
Meaux. Caricature Walter Scott's
paroxysm of admiration for moonlight
on crumbling arch. - Nol No! there is
nothing that impresses us like these
old ruined abbeys and many of the oc-
cupied churches of to-day are not of so
much use.” What a perpetual and tre.
mendous attestation of ‘the better as.
pirations of the human race ! They con-
sidered no‘arch too lofty, no tracery too
exquisite, no architecture too ponder.
ous, or airy, or elaborate, or expensive,
to express the meaning of the soul, 'In
letters or eternal granite they wrote it.
and in windows of tndying masterpiece
they pictured theirlonging for God and
Heaven.

As we sit-down-at Kirkstall among
the: fragments of :this. ecélesiastical
wreck, flouted to us from the past een
turies, we are overpowered with his-
torical reminiscence, and the abbots of
seven' hundred years' ago come and |
sit down beside us. The summer air
breathing through the desefted sacris-

ty, and clustered piers makes us drea.| with associations.— Christian Fyreeman.

my, and perhaps we see more than we |
could see if wide awaké. xos !

The columns bearing.the wounds’ of
centuries, as we look at them, heal info
the health of their original proportion.
Ry supernatural pulley the stones: rise

+ found'a'young artist on a ladder copy-

+enast of Brazil.

k

to their old places. The water of bap-
tism sprinkles again in the restored
{fount. The color of the sunlight
|changing, I look up and see the pic~
| tured glass of the thirteenth century.
| Feeling something cool under my foot,
{lo, it is the ornamented tile restored
[from ages vanished,

I hear a shuffling,and all the nislesare
| full of the feet of the living of six hun-
dred years ago, in one style of apparel,
and the living of éight hundred years
lago, and the living of five hundred
{years ago. And [ hear a rumbling of
| voices, and lo, the monks of all the
| past are reciting their service. Here
are Leonard Windress, and William |
Lufton, and John Shaw, and Richard
Bataon. And this is Archbishop Cran-
mer, come more to look after his pre-
| perty than to join in the religious ce-
|remonies. And those two persons in
[ the south transept are Queen Elizabeth
land Peter Asheton, gentleman, to
whom she is making over the Abbey.
See these pale and nervous souls kn(-ol»‘
ing in the penitential cell erying over
sins committed eight hundred years
ago. On the buttress of that tower
the two letters * W’ and ¢ M’ seem to
{eall back William Marshall, the old Ab-
bot who ordered the inscription, and
while we are talking with him and de
precate the folly of a man inscribing
his name on a temple reared to the
Almighty, a chime of bells, probably
hung there in the fifteenth century,
| but long ago lost, yet re-hung by in.
visible hands, ring out first a ¢ Wed-
ding march’' for all the marriages sol-
emnized in that consecrated place, and
then strike a dirge for all its burials;
and, last of all, rousing themselves to
sound the jubilee of all nations, calling|
to York Minster and St. Paul, and Sal- |
isbury, and all the dead Abbeys of the
past, and all the living cathedrals of
the present, to celebrate the Millenium
of the world’s deliverance, and all the
chapels, and sacristies, and choristers,
and penitential cells respond Amen !
AMEN! And then a shaft of light broke
through the arched window horizontal-
ly, and a shaft of light dropped perpen
dicularly, and crossed each other, but |
noticed that the perpendicular shafi
was longer than the horizontal shaft,
and lo ! and behold } I saw ,that the
old Monastery of Kirkstall was in atii-
tude of worship crossing itself.

My guide hook at this point dropped |
from my hand and woke me, and |

ing the sculptured adornments over
the west doorway.

“What I [ said to myself, ¢ must the
nineteenth century copy the twelfth?

ven so. The highest and most en-
terprising of our day cannot crowd past
the windows and doors of eight hun.
dred years ago. - The ages move in a
circle, and it may-take the world two
thousand years before it can again’ do
the ribbons and skeins of granite in
York Minster or Kirkstall Monastery.
While that artist hangs to the ladder,
taking on his sketch.-book the tracery
of the doorway, he makes us think of
the artist murderer who used to stand
in that very place doing the same
things—sketching the doorway and
stealing the heart of a maiden. He was
more desperado than artist.

By night, with a gang of outlaws, he
played the highwayman. A citizen
with a large sum of ‘money, passing
near the Abbey, was robbed and mur-
dered. Mary Clarkson, the maiden,
was in the Abbey one night, having
wandered there with troubled mind.
While there she saw a group of men
carrying a corpse, which they came
and buried in one part of Abbey. The
hat of one of them blew off and  rolled
to Mary Clarkson’s feet, where she sat
unobserved. It was found the
next day to be the hat of her lover,
whom she had as yet not suspected of
evil.

William Bedford was approaching the
town to claim his bride ; but the true
character of the villain having been dis-
covered the constables seized him, and
Mary Clarkson, urged by her own sense
of what was right, appeared to testify
against him.

The story of the corpse carried to
Kirkstall Abbey, and the indentifica-|
tion by Mary of the hat, brought to the |
gallows the artist desperado. So, un I
derone ancient,crumbling,transcendant
doorway, meet Devotion and Crime,
Sin and Virtue, the heavénly and the
diabolical.

O I

Wuere 11 NevErR Rarns.— In Peru,
South' America, rain is unknown. The
coast of Peru is within' the region of
perpetual “southeast trade winds, and
though the Peruvian shores are on the
verge of the great southeast boiler, yet
it never rains there. The reason is|
plain. The southeast. trade winds.in
the Atlantic ocean first strike the wa-
tér on the coast of Africa. Travelling
to the north#est they blow obliquely
across the.ocean-until they reach-the
By this time .they are
laden with vapor, which they continue
| to bear along across-the. continent,, de-
positing it as they g0, and supply with
it {h€" sburcés of ‘the Rio de 1a Plata
afd the southern tributaries of the
Amazon. Finally they reach the snow-
capped Andes;; here-is wrnng the last
particle of moisture that a eold tempe
|rature can attract. Reaching the sum
mit of that range, they now tumble
down as cool and dry winds on the Pa
cilic elope beyond. Meeting with no
evaporating surface and no tempera-
ture colder than that to which they
were ‘subjected on the mountain top,
they reach the ocean. Thus we see
how the tops of the Andes become re-
servoirs. from .which are suppliéd the
rivers of Chili and Peru.

—_— B

Waar tHE HgArT 18.—The heart is
like a planet in the. tropics, which, all
the year round is bearing flowers, and
ripecing seeds, and letting them- fly,
It is shaking off memories and drop
pingassociations.. Thejoysof last year
are ripe seeds that.will’‘come.upiin the
joy again next year. Thus the heart
!is planting. seeds in:every nook and
|.corner; and as a wind which :serves to
| prostrate a plant is only a sower com-
iing forth to sow its seeds, planting
jsome of them in rocky crevices,’some
| by river courses, some among mossy
|8topnes, some by warm’' bedges, and
some in garden and open.field, so it is
| with our experiences of life, that sway
|and bow us either with joy or sorrow.
"l‘hey plant.everything round ‘about us
| with heart "seeds. Thus a house be-
| comes sacred. “Every room’ hath a me
| mory, and a thousand of them; evéry
{door and each ‘window “is clustered

D .

‘I told her I'd. neversmoke another
ceigar,” he said, softly, “and T won't. = A
pipe’s plenty good enough for me,” and
he gracefully drew a ‘match ™ over ~the
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[mporters .

among

Second-Hand
MACHINES
Taken in Exchange

as part payment for
new ones,

THE REPAIRING
of all
SEWING MACHINES &

will be attended to.

ATLeLs
Sewing Machings
WARRANTED.

Wson e’ CRANT

ORGFANS,

Mason and Iiamlin,
Geo. A. Prince,
Geo. Woods, ¢
The Bell, &c.
Of BOTH AMERICAN AND CANADIAN M
for five years and sold on easy terms. Libera
Schools.  Good Local Agents wanted in Town
Middleton, Annapolis Co., N.'S.

The RAYMOND, the most P

ROTHERS,

CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E: L., or

MIDDLETON, Annapolis Co., N. S,

Sewing Machines

of both American and Canadian Manufacturers, over @@ different kinds'in stock,

which is

up!ar Maching in the market

SEWING
MACHINES!

FROM

B5.00

—T0—

$100.00

Shnttles,_Needles

AND EXTRAS

of all kinds in stock.

-4

Also, Importers and Dealers in

PITANOS,

Weber,
Steinway,
Emerson,
&ec, &c.
ANUFACTURERS. TInstruments guaranteed
I reduction to Clergymen, Churches and Sabbath
8, where not yet appointed.

MILLER BROTHERS.

MANHOOD,
HOWLOST. HOWRESTORED

@ We have recently published a
2 new edition of Dr. Culvers
well's Celebrated Essay on
the radical and permanent cure (without mo-
dicine) of Nervous Debility, Mental and Phy-
sical Inoapacity, Iwpediments to Marriage,
ete., resulting from excesses.

2~ Price, in sealed.envelope, only 6 cents,
or two postage stamps.

The celebrated author, in this admirable
Essay,clearly demonstrates, from thirty years’
successful practice, that alarming consequen-
ces may be radically cured without, the dan-
gerous use of internal medicine or the applice-
tion of the knife ; pointing out a mode of cure
at once simple, certain and effectual, by means
of which every sufferer, no matter what his
condition may be, may eare himself cheaply,
privately and radically.

=@~ This Lecture should be in the hands
of every youth and man in the land.

Address

THE CULVERWELL MEDICAL CO.,

. 41 Ann St., New York.
Post Office Box 4586 1yt40v7

Thos. P. Connolly's

CENTRAL BOOK STORE.
Cor. Granville & George Sts.
HALIFAX, N. S.

}I AS now on hand every description of Eng-
lish and American

STATIONERY !

Bank, Post, Parchment, Cream Laid, Ruled,
Plain and Water Lined

ENVELOPES in Great Variety.
FASHIONABLE STATIONERY,

in handrome boxes—64 varieties to select from,
BLANK BOOKS, in Every Binding,

NEW NOVA SCOTIA SERIES OF

SCHOOL BOOKS,
Cheapest and best Series now in use, n?i
every artiole used in the Sehool Room, for sal
low. Wrapping Paper, Paper Bags—all sizes
and qualities, Taylor’s, Carter’s and Stephen’s
Celebrated Inks, Lead Pencils of every stamp,
Rooui paper, Green paper and Paper shades.

Wholesale and Retail.

Bridgetown Jewelry Store

ESTABLISHED IN 1859.

&,

I AVING sold ont my. intetest in ‘the
. Monitor Office and fitted up the SHOP
next door to Murdoch & Co., for a

Watchmaking and Jewelry Store,

I intend devoting my whole

TIME AND ATTENTION

to-the Jewelry, business

IN ALL ITS BRANCHES,

and have now on hand.a large stock of

Watc aes, Clocks, i

Spoons, » Forks, . !
Cake Bagkets;, ButterDishes,
Brooches,

Sets Jewelry,

Call Bells,
Ear Rings,

Finger Rings, Napkin Rings,

&e: &e.

These goods have been hought iin /the very
best market and are selling at lew r prices
than ever before offered.

JOHN E. SANCTON.
Bridgetown,
N. B.—WATCHES, CLOCKS and JEWEL-
RY, repaired at short notice. All work WAR-

RANTED.

$] ““ risk.. Women do. as well as
- men. - Many-make -more . than

the amount stated above. 'No oné can fail to

make money fast.’ Anyone cun do the work.

TO $6000 A YEAR,or $5 to $20
a day in your own locality. No

devoting your evenings and gpare time to the
business. Nothing like it for money making
ever offered before. Business pleasant. and
striofly honorable. Reader, if you want' to
know the best paying’ business before +he
publie, send us your address and we will ¢ent
you full particulars and private ‘terfus free;
samples worth $5 also free; you' can then
make up your mind fox yoarself. Address
GHORGE STINSON &:CO:;
July 30 y Portiand, Maine.

LAWYERS BLANKS

leg of his trousers,

;Nuatly and: . cheaplyi: exeécutedrat ‘the
ofice of this paper. i

You can make from 50cts. to $2 an hour by |-

| Ready - Made
GLOTHING!

|
| BUFFALO ROBES, &c.

UST RECEIVED from Montreal, a large
and well assorted stock of

| Ready Made Clothing & Buffulo Robes.
consisting of

Men's Ulstersy Youths’
Men’s Over Coatss Reeferse
All a

Splendid Afssortment
FALL SUITS

Pants and Vests. Also,

1 Doz. Very Fine

Horse Blankets.

Buﬂhlo Robes,

All the above will be sold very
LOW FOR CASH,

BEALES & DODGE.
Middleton, Nov ., '78

ﬁ‘ﬁ%\ BRIDGETOWN

igs. Marble Works.

4N

ENCOURAGE HOME MANUFACTURE.

FALCONER & WHITMAN

are now manufacturing

Monuments &
Gravestones

Of Italian and American Marbla.

ALSO :

Grauite and Freestone. Monuments.

Having erected Machinery
in connection with J. B. Reed’s
Steam Factory, we are prepared to
Polish Granite equal to that done abroad

. @ive us a call betore elosing with for-
‘ci;;n agerts and inspect our work.
}x.n‘n:L FPALCONER. OLDHAM WHITMAN

l. MATHESON & €0,

ENGINEERS

= ARD —=

BOILER MAKERS,
NEW GLASGOW, N. S.

Manufacturers of PORTABLR & STATIONARY

Engines and Boilers.

#2~ Every. idescription ‘of

FITTINGS for
above keptin Stock, vig :—, . | 1

Steam Pumps, Sieam ' Pipe,
Steam and ater Guages,
Brass Cocks and Valves,
©0il and Tallow Caps.
n34 tf )

.
NOTICE.
LY persons’huvifg’ demands ‘againgt the
est#te Of EGBERT 8. “WOODBERRY,
Inte of Wilinot in ‘the County of Annapolis,
decensed, are desired to éxhibit’ same for
settlement, and all indcbted” to said estate

‘are requested to make immediate payment
o ;

dec5’76

WM. F; WOODBERRY, Senr.,
Executor.

Wilmot, Mareh 12th *79. 4

Bill Heads in all sizes and
ét)?les exeeuted at this office

at reasonable rates,

Ulsterss | per'e”

| causes of this complaint.

bilitated by disease.

__dgricultural.

VEGTINE

Jolkzar's Gaor.

See that your land is]} well drained.
Plowing and scraping is the best way
to thoreughly surface-drain any land.

For Dropsy.

Caytran Farus, R. I, Oct. 19, 1877,
Dr. H.R. STEVENS t—

It is.a pleasurs to give my testimony for
your valuable medicine. T was sick for a
long time with Dropsy, under the doector’s
care. He said it was water botween the
heart and liver, I received no benefit until I
esommenced taking the Vegetine; in faet I
was growing worse. I have tried many reme-
dies; they did not help me. Vegetine is the
medicine for Dropsy. I began to feel better
after taking a few bottles. I have taken thir-
ty bottles in all. I am perfectly well, never
felt better. No one c¢un feel more thankful
than I do.

I am, dear sir, gratfully yours,
A. D. WHEELER.

An objection against ploughing deep
is because it throws the surface for the
|seed-bed cold, stiff and inert matter,
but does not really imply that at some |
time more remote, this may not be a,
{ bencficial proceeding., Present results
are looked at by one party, and future|
ones by the other. |

The low price of butter and cheese,
which prevails, teaches that the only |
way to command a good price for but- |
ter 1s to have it of the best kind, put|
up in the neatest style and in not too
large packages. Care and i
and a determinatien to get and keep1
up a good reputation for good butter|
is the only way to make money now by |
butter making.

A dairyman recommends putting |
down butter, in a stone jar and cover
ing with brine. He then puts the jar|
in n box a little larger than the jar it-|
self, and covered it on all sides with|
salt an inch or two in thickness. He|
claims that the butter thus kept is bet- |
ter when six months old than when
first put down.

o Vegetine.—When the blood becomes lifeless
and stagnant, either from change of weather
cr of elimate, want of exercise, irregalar diet,
or from any other cause, the Vegetine will re-
new the blood, earry off the putrid humors,
cleanse the stemach, regulate the bowels, and
impart a tone of vigor to the whole body.

For Kidney Compsaint and Nervous

Debility.
Trgseoro, Mk., Dec. 28, 1877,

neatness, |

0

Mr. StEVENR

Dear Nir, — I had had a cough, foreighteen
years, when I commenced taking Vegetiue.
I was very low; and system debilitated by
disease. Ihad the Kidney CUumplaint, and
was very ncrvovs--cough bad, lungs sore.
When I had taken one bottle 1 found it was
helping me ; it has belped my cough, and ic
strengthens me. I am now able to do my
work. Never have found any thing like the
Vegetine. Iknow it is every thing it is re-
commended to be.

Mgs. A.J. PENDLETON.

The advocates of dry milking are
met with the oljection, from those who
favor the dampening method, that se-
diment is always found in milk when
the former method is used, whereas in
the damp method no sediment is
found, and the most ordinary care pre-
vents any dripping from the hand into
the pail.

Way Fermeyt MaNure.—Joseph
Harris, of New York, says: ‘We fer-
ment manure for the same reason that
we decompose bone dust or mineral
phosphate with sulphuric acid and con-
vert them into superhosphate, or for
the same reason that we grind our corn
and cook the meal. These processes
add nothing to the amount of plant
food in the bones or the nutriment in
the corn. They only increase its avail-
ability. . So” in fermenting manure.
This process renders the.plant-food in
the manure more immediately avail.
able.

A writer in the Michigan ‘Farmer,’
seems to talk from the figures, in the
following :

* Horses and cattle normally require,
in round numbers, four poands of wa-
| ter for each pound of dry substance in
the food, -while sheep require but
about two pounds, or about half as
much.  The estimate, the result of
many careful experiments, includes
the water and contained in the food as
well as that in thedrink. The amount
of water needed by pigs. has not, [
think, been accurately determined,

Vegetine is nourishing and strengthening;
purities the blood; regulates tha bowels;
quiets the nervous rystem; acts directly
upon the secretions; and arouses the whole
system to action.

For Sick Headache.
EvaxpsviLLg, Inp, Jan. 1, 1878.
MR. STEVENS :—

Dear Sir,—I have used your Vegetine for
Sick Headache, and have been greatly bene-
fittted thereby. I have every reason to be-
lieve it to be a good medicipe.

Yours very respectfully,
Mgs. JAMES CONNER,
411 Third St.

Headache.—There are various causes for
headache, as derungement of the cireulating
system, of the digestive organs, of the ner-
vous system, &c. Vegetine ean be said to be
for the many kinds of head-
acts directly upon the various
Nervousness, Indi-
gestion, Costiveness, Rheumatism, Neuralgia,
Biliousvess, &c. Try the Vegetine. You will
never regret it.

VEGETINE
Doctor’s Report.

Dr. Cras. M. DuppENHAUSEN, Apothecary,
Evansville, Ind,

The Doctor writes: I have a large number
of good customers who take Vegetine. They
all speak well of it. T know it is a good Me-
dicine for the complaints for which it is re-
commended.

Dec. 27, 1877.

Vegetine is a great panacea for our aged
fathers and mothers; for it gives them
strength, quiets their nerves, and gives them
nature’s sweet sleep.

VEGETINE

Doctor’s Report.
H.R. Stevens, Esq :—

Dear Sir,—We have been sgelling your
valuable Vegetine for three years, and we
find that it gives perfeot satisfaction. We
believe it to be the best blood purifier now
sold, Very respectfully,

Dk. J.E. BROWN & C€O., Druggists,
Uniontown, Ky.

as it

The Good Wife.

How much of this world's happiness
and prosperity is contained in the com-
pass of these two short wards! Her in
fluences reaches all. The power of a
wife for good or evil is altogether ir-
resistible. Home, the place of happi-
ness, must be forever unknown but for
‘her welcome presence.

A good wife helps a man to be wise,
courageous, strong, hopeful and to en-
dure. A bad one is confusion, weakness
and despair.

No condition is hopeless when the
wife possesses firmness,energy,economy
There is no outward prosperity which
can long counteract indolenee, folly and
extravagance at homo. No spirit can
long resist bad domestic arrangements.

Man is strong, but his heart is not
adament. He delights- in enterprise
and action, ‘but to sustain him he needs
a tranquil mind. He expends his
whole moral force in his- ¢cgmfortsiwith
the world. His feelings are  daily la-
cerated to.the utmost point of endu-
rance by the perpetual irritations and
disappointments of his daily life. To
recover his equanimity and composure,
home must be to him a place of repose
and peace, of cheerfulness and comfort;
and his soul renews its strength and
again goes forth with fresh viger to en-
counter the troubles of the world. But
if at home he finds no rest; is met by
a bad temper, sullenness or gloom, the
heart breaks, the spirits are crushed,
hope vanishes, and the man sinks into
total despair. Let the wife know,
then, that she ministers at the very
fountain of life and happiness. It is
her hand that gives the cup refreshing
water, or casts into that cup the branch
of bitterness which maks it poison and
death. Her ardent spirit breathes the
breath of life into all enterprise. Her
patience und constancy are mainly in-
atrumental in carrying forward to com-
pletion the best human designs.  Her
more delicate moral sensibility is the
unseen power which is,ever at work to
purify ‘aud refine ‘society. And the
nearest glimpse of heaven that 'mortals
get on earth is that domestic circle
which she has trained t6 intelligence,
virtue and love ;- which her gentle in-
fuence pervades,iand of which-her ra-
diant; presence is the centre and. the
sun.— Ez.

Dogs_are trained to smuggle laces
from Belgium into France, and some of
them exhibit great intelligence. The
dog starts when it is dark; finds out
where the customs’ officers are. “If he
meets only one on his road he will fight
him, if he cannot otherwise force his
way through; but if he is not strong
enough for a battle-royal, he hides him-
self behind a tree or a hedge or bush,
and waits patiently fora favourable op-
portunity. Arrived at his destination,
he takes care to see that the coasi is
clear before delivering his goods.

Sxow Pubpinc, —Soak half an hour
balf a box of gelatine. - Then pour over
it.one pint of boiling water; one cup
of sugar and the juice-of two lemons;
strain through a-msuslin and let it cool:
have ready.a hoiled .custard made of
the yolks of four eggs; one quart of
milk. - Wheén the jelly is Pard and the
oustard cold, cut‘ap'the jelly and put
into the custard-with'a ‘whip ' on the
top made af the whites ; flavor the cus-
tard with vanilla,

How 1o Look Youxg.+How:is it that
some men thought to be so old, still
look so young, while others thought
young must still 100k old'? :The -cause
lies very frequently in themselves. |
Mr. Rant, once, on beingasked the rea-|
son, said:  ¢I never ride when 1 can|
walk; I never eat but one dish at din- |
ner; I never get drunk. My walking|
keeps my blood in circulation; my
simple diet prevents indigestion: and|
never touching ardent spirits, my li\'er}
never fears being eaten up alive.” But|
he forgot to add one of the greatast]?
causes'of lasting youth, *a kind, unen-/
vivus heart.’
in the human face as time itself. — Con-

eord Freeman.

Vegetine has never fiiled to effect ‘a eure,
giving tone and strongth to the system de-

VEGETINE
IS SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS

And at Wholesale by BROWN & WEBB, and
FORSYTHE,SUTCLIFFE & Co,Halifax, N.8.

N. F. MARGHALL,

GENERAL DBALER IN

Flour, mzat, Molasses

SUCAR, TEA,
OITI., F ISIH,
Lumber, &c., &c.

$&~ TERMS CASH.

BRICK.  BRICK.

50,000 Superior pressed Brick,
50,000 i commeon ¢

enquire of Job T, McCormick at Lower ' Mid-
dleton, or the subscriber,
n42y N. F. MARSHALL.

THE

“WOODLANDS” ACADEMY.

THIE justitution offers superior advanta es
to lads and young men intending to:pur-
sue; a.course of study during the coming win-
ter. The new school buildings are yery com-
modious and comfortable, well heated and
ventilated. Those wishing to secure a teach-
er’s license in any grade, will do well to avail
themselves of the priheipal’s experience in
that department. Address
W. M. MoVICAR, Principal.

Wilmot.
Look Here,

Look Here!
S. N. Fallesen’s

= I8 THR*>~

CHEAPEST
PLACE

== T0 BUY =

Your Clothes.
4 Per_'fect Fit « Guaranteed.

Just: Received from ‘Mon'r.roql :
A large Lot of

CLOTHS,

whigh yill be sold at.the lowest prices. Call
and inspect Goods before purchasing
eléewhere.

8. N. Fallesen,
St Merchant ‘Paitor, WaterSt.
l?ri}lgctnwn, Julryrﬁ, 79

NEW DEPARTURE.

. Limited number of yonng ladies will be
received for board and tuition at' Wood-
lands. The comforts and - privileges of home
are provided at small cost, and an oppertuni-
ty afforded fo pursue a quiet, uninterrupted |
course of study.  Before going elsewhere, eall
and inspect the accommodation here. Address
W. M. McVICAR, A. M.,
Prineipal, Wilmot.

Envy can dig as deeply |

VALISES THAT LOOK ALIKF.
How he Proved that His'n was'n

(From thé Burlington Hawkeye)

If the trunk manufacturers do n
quit making so many thousand of ‘v
lises exactly alike, somebody is goiy
to get into some awful trouble about
some time, and some trunk maker w
be sued for damages enough to build
court house.

The other day an omnibus full of pa
sengers drove up town from the Unio
depot. Side by side sat a commerci
traveller, named Wiliiam Macaby, an
Mrs. Winnie C. Dumbleton, the em
nent lady temperance lecturer, Whe
the omnibus reached the Barret Hous
the commercial missionary seized h
valise and started out. The lady mad
a grab after him and he halted.

‘1 beg your pardon,’ she said, ‘bu
you have my valise.’

‘You are certainly mistaken,madam,
the traveller said, courteously but firm
ly, this is mine.’

‘No, sir!’ the lady replied, ‘it ®
mine. 1 would know it among a thou
sand. You must not take it.’

But the traveller persisted and the
lady insisted, and they came very near
quarreling. Presently one of the pas-
sengers pointed t» a twin valise in the
omnibus, and asked : —

¢ Whose is that?

‘It isn't mine,” said the traveller:
¢ It is just like it, but this is mine.

‘ And it isn't ‘mine,’ said the lady;
he has mine,and I'll have it or 1’ll have
the law on him. It’s a pity if a lady
can’t travel alone in this country with~
out being robbed of her property in
broad daylight.’

Finally the traveller said he would
open the valise to prove his property.
The lady objected at first, saying she
did not want her valise opened in the
presence of strangers. But as there
was no other means of settling the dis~
pute she at length consented. the tra-
veller sprung the lock, opened the va-
lise, and -the curious crowd bent for-
ward to see.

On the very top of everything lay a
big flat flask, half full of whiskey, a
pack of cards, and one or two other
things that nobody knows the name
of.
The traveller was the first to recover
his self possession and speech.

‘Madam,” he said, ‘you are right.
The valise is yours. I owe you a thou.
sand apolo—’

But the lady had fainted, and the
traveller re-locked his valise with a
quiet smile.  Early.in. the afternoon a
sign painter down town received a note
in a feminine hand, asking him to come
to the Barret House to mark a red lea-
ther valise in black letters a foot and a
halflong.

st gee 0z S

Tt was'plain‘enough to all ‘the other
passengers on the ferryboat that the
two were in love and engaged, yet the
girl seerned to doubt his fervor, jlist a
little. Therefore, as the boat reached
midstream she leaned over and said:
« Johnnie, I am going to test your love.
[ am going to jump over board, and if
you really love me I know you'll jump
after me and save me.” ‘¢ Yes I'll jump
after you,’ he slowly replied, ¢ but, but
—' ¢ Bat what, Johnnie?’ ‘But if I
were you I'd take off my shoes first.
Just the minute they haul you out of
the water every woman in this crowd
will rush to see whether you wear No.
2's or No.5’s and if you are in your__
stocking feet they can’t get the size.’
The girl drew her feet under the chair
sighed once or twice and did not re-
gain her old enthusiasm until the boy
came along with peanuts.— Detroit Free
Press.

Squire Wallace was a captain in the
militia; and one day, after training
was over, and just before the men were
dismissed from parade, he took a guard
with him and made a prisoner of Pat
Sweeny, who was a most powerful
drinker—drank as much at a time as a
camel almost. ¢ Pat,’ says he, *1 seize
you in the Queen’s name.’ ¢Mae?, says
Pat, stretching his- head, and looking
all around bewildered like, ‘I'm mot a
smuggler! Touch e if you dard! I
seize you,’ said he, ¢ for' a violotion ‘of
the excisa law, for carrying about you
more than a gallon of rum without a
permit, and to morrow I shall sell you
at auction to the highest bidder. You
are a forfeited article, and I could
knock you on the head and let it out
if I liked ; s0 no nonsense, man!’ And
he sent him off to goal, screaming and
screeching like mad, he was so fright-
ened. The next day Pat was put up by
auction, and knocked down to his wife,
who bid him in for forty shillings.

£Pa,’ observed a Danbury boy to his
father, ‘ what does Mr., Pitkins .and
Julia find to talk about in_the parlor
by themselves, four bours anight every

pight in the week ? The old gentleman

pulled a splint .out of the broom, and
slowly.prodding his teeth with it, re-
plied : ;I got.a bupk ofimeat yesterday,
an’ we bad it boiled:for: dinner, didn’t
we?' ¢ Yes'.AAD we had it coid for sup-
per? 4Yes.!: 4Abayour mother hash-
ed. it.up for breakfast  this. morning,
didn’t:'she ?’ *Yes." “An’ today I got
another hunk, 'which-is on 'the same
road, ain‘t it ? *Yes.' ¢ Well, thgt's
the way with Pitkins and your sisler
Julia.’ A
i rong oo aeelsny
Once in travelling the Rev. Dr. Bled

soe was exceedingly annoyed by a pe-
dantic bore who forced himself upon
him, and made a great parade of his
shallow learning. The doctor bore it
as long as he could, and at length, look-
ed at him gravely, and said.: ‘ My friend
you and I know all that is to be known.’
¢ How is that?’ said the man, pleased
with what he thought a very compli-
mentary association. ‘Why,’ said the
doctor, ‘ you know . everything except
that you are a fool; and I know that.

Meeting a newshoy whose face was
scarred with scratehes, and looked like
a map of some great railrond ocentre, a
newspaper reportér asked the young-
ster' what the ' matter was. ' ‘Feller
spoke disrespeetul of my sister; said
he'd bet she ‘was eross-eyed, and 1 sail-
ed in.’ ‘Is your sister csoss-eyed?
asked- the ‘feporter.  ‘Haint got any
sister,” was the reply. ‘It was the
principle of the thing 1 got licked for.’

—_—l——

‘Is there a lJetter here in a scented
envelope for my wife 7 he asked  the
postmaster while the green fire from
his eyes made the office look like a
leafy forest. ‘Yes, sir,’ answered the
postmaster, as he handed it out. The
jealous man tore it open at onee, when,
lo and hehold !'it was the mj
bill for $50. No ‘succeeding




