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Notary Public, Beal Estate Agent.

I M OWEN,

%@ Unitod States Consul Agent.
iﬂﬂlpoﬂl. Oot. 4th, 1882~

CURE = = DEAF !

Peck’s Patent Improved OQushioned Ear

Drams.

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
Address, F. HISCOXi7853
Y
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[THE COMPLEVL FERYLL

manafactured at the

Chemical Fertilizer Works,
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above celebrated and

THE 0L0 STANDARD | BUY NO OTHER 1

~JACK & BELL,

4 4m Halifax, N. 8.

THOMAS DEARNESS
Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of

Monuments, Tablets,

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

Granville St.,@qaemwn, NS

N. B.—Having purchased the Stock and
Trade from Mr. 0. Whitman, parties ordering
anything in the above line can rely on having
their orders filled at short notice. ‘<

Bridgetown, March 19th, 89.

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

Unlocks all the clogged avenues of the

Kidneys and Liver, onrg;
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time Correcting
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FLOUR,
OATMEAL,
FEEDING FLOUR,
CORMEAL,
GROCERIES,
STOVES, PLOWS,
HORSE CLOTHING,

‘Harnesses made to Order,
REPAIRING ATTENDED TO
PROMPTLY.

N. H. PHINNEY.

Nov. 19tb, 1888,

Farm for Sale

THE subseriber offers for sale that very
nicely situated property in MIDDLE-
TON, County of Annavolis, and Provinoce of
Nova Scotia, on the Post Road and in the
immediate neighborhood of Railway Station,
Telegraph Office, Post Office and Churches,
consisting of about torty-five acres superior
soil, a thriving young orchard of ahout one
hundred and fifty Apple Trees of choice
selected fruit, and conveniently divided
into hay, tillage and pasture lands. Is well
watered, has a commodious and thoroughly
finished house, woodh , barn, stables, etc.,

" in good repair. Terms easy.

JONATHAN WOODBURY.

DEARBOSN €0,

SPICES:CTAR
[“Seec our _(]u:lr)/'{iﬁII( on

cucry pag Kage.

(DU TnraQest)
Askyour Groeer forthem

FOR SALE ot the BRUG STORE.

CASTORIA. best Spirits Nitre, Sulphurie
Acid, Enos Fruit Salt, Plasters, Teaberry,
Pooth Powder, Pierce’s Medicines, full line,
Vasileves, full lines, Paine’s Celery Com-
mnd, Riege’s Food for infants, Lactated
'ood, Chloride Lime, Diamond ard Eleetric
Dyes, Inseet Powders, Washing and Baking
Soda, Copperas, Senna, Alum, Tndigo, Nut-
megs, Aniline Dyes, Puffs, Toilet Powder,
Soap, Perfumeries, Lime Juice, Mack’s Mag-
netic Medicines, Kendall’s Spavin Cure, Bur
dock Blood Bitters, Standard Piano and
Organ Instruetion Books, Sheet Music and
Blank Music Paper and Books.
L. R, MORSE, x p.
Setember, 188%,

EXHAUSTED VITALITY.

HE SCIENCE OF LIFE,

the great medical work

of the age on Manhood,
Nervous and Physical De-
bility, Premature Decline,
Errors of Youth, and the
untold miseries consequent
thereon, 300 pages, 8 vo,, M o %
125 prescriptions for all diseases. Cloth, full
gilt, only $1.00, by mail, sealed. Ilustrative
sample free to all young and middle-aged
men. Send now. The Gold and Jewelled

- Medal awarded to the author by the National
- Medical Association. Address P. 0. Box 1895,
Boston, Mass., or Dr. W. H. PARKER, grad-

" uate of Harvard Medical College, 25 years’
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VWE SEND BY MAIL

SHE

medieine, to ven in the food,
Worth its weight in s)ld when hens are moulting,
by mtlol. Ask T{ck»ur o neral store,
onoe us. e
gan ted copy of thoe “FARMERS
g.nz.k%’ m‘::::lvldth ::ﬁ;.' Bh:mx)ﬂ and two small
pound can an e, 1
for $5.00. Send stamps or

i

SmaLLPacks SOWDnsrPAm'.eQ
Sheridan’s Condition Powder

absol! d highl; neentrated. One ounce is worth a pound of any other kind. Strietly a

- ~gp 4 ﬁ'.?"‘l“ R , onco daily, in small doses, 1

, and to keep them haalmﬁ_. Testimonials sent free
b4

st, in)oer, ‘?
ind. 'We will send postpatd b;
yy Of tho &  POULTRY RAI

13
e of Pomoan five for $1.00. 8
eun.m"f & JOHNSON & 00"

International §.8. (o
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O WILL

«AKEHENS LAv
A

Prevents and cures all diseases of hens,

or feed dealer for it. ou can't get it, send at

He Never Knowed.

Old Billy B, was a pious man,
And heaven was his goal ;

For, being a very saving man,

Of course he'd save his soul.

But even in this, he used to say,
*‘ One can't too careful be”;

And he sang with a fervor unassumed,
“1I'm glad salvation’s free.”

But the means of grace, he had to own,
Required good hurd-earned gold ;

And he took ten pews, as well became
The richest of the fold.

““He’s a noble man !” the preacher cried,
“Our Christian Brother B.”

And Billy smiled as he sublet nine,
And got his own pew frec.

mail as follows:— A new, %

G GUIDE” (price 25 cents; tells how

of Powder for 60 eenl';;l::éeogﬁm,w 214
©X)

CO. 22 Custom-House t, Boston, ﬁ'.‘.,-

CHANCE - OF - TIME !

N
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Time. Returning, leaves Boston same days.

and SATURDAY from Annapolis.
Freight taken via St, John at

2=~Fare from Bridgetown to Boston
For furtlier information apply to

F'. Crosskill,

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

Commencing Tuesday, March 1ith,

()NE of the Fine Steamers of this Line will leave St. John for Boston via Eastport and
Portland every TUESDAY and THURSDAY MORNING at 7.45 Eastern Standard

2= Conneotion made by Bay Fundy S. 8. Co.’s Steamer every MONDAY, WEDNESDAY

on Direct Rates.

about one-third (1-3) advance

, 1st Class, $6.00; 2nd Class, $4.50.

R. A. Carder,
. Agent, Annapolis.
E W. & A. RAILWAY.

_% ———ander :ronlnd. Cn.u‘n hle del‘_lv“er;rl
t any station on the line o ail-
==———way. Send for Prico List.

lAWRENCEi’bWN
PUMP COMPANY,

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
THE CELEBRATED

Rubber Bucket Chain Pump,

—ALBO ;—

FORCE PUMP,
with Hose attached if required.

We are pr‘:Pnred to Manufacture
WOODEN ATER PIPES for un-
derdraining or conveying wnu-;

DO you have pains about the chest and
sides, and sometimes in the back? Do
you feel dull and sleepy ? Does your mouth
have a bad taste, especially in the morning?
Is your appetite poor? Is there a feeling like
a heavy load upon the stomach? Sometimes
a faint all-gone feeling in the pit of the|
stomach, which food does not satisfy ? Are
your eyes sunken ? Do your hands and feet |
become cold and feel clammy? Is there a
giddiness, a sort of whirling sensation in the!
head when rising up suddenly? Are the
whites of your eyes tinged with yellow? l1s
your urine seanty and high colored ? Does it
deposit a sediment after standing ?
f you suffer from any of these symptoms

USE SMITH’S CHAMOMILE PILLS.

Prepared only by

FRANK SMITH,
Apothecary,
8t. Stephen, N. B.

Price, 25 oents ; five boxes, $1. If not kept
by your local dealers, we will send a box by
mail on receipt of price. 1y

f 1 DYES are the cheapest. Only
M 8 cents a package. Will
color more guods than any other.

- 1 DYES have stood the test for
M years, Those using them
once will always usge them.

; :jor PYES are the best, surpass-
M ing all others in quality.
They will not fade like other dyes.

< 1 DYES can be obtained from
M your druggist or grocer.
They are the CHEAPEST and BEST.

e 31 DYES. One package, only 8
che]blor_, cents ; will beautifully color
Druggists and grocers.

& coat or dress.
Price only 8 cents.

c 3 DYES are the purest and
E}M best. Take no other.

) sop INK POWDER makes & fine
M gliasy black. Wil not cor-
rode the pen, A pint of best ink for 10 cents,
or 5 cent package, one gill.

ractice in Boston, who may be Ited con-

= x’diaﬁl‘ﬂy.‘ Specialty, Diseases of Man.

Office, No. 4, Bulfinch St.
o

’ rison & Co., sole manu-

C ior BLUING, best quality and
_E}_cf,lfﬂ value on the market.
a package and be convinced. Only 4 cents.

T1or INSECT DESTROYER for oat-
w tle, sheep, etc., is the cheap-
est and best. . A

All the above for sale
by all first-class Drug-
rists and Grocers, and
, wholesale by C. Har-

facturers, Cambridge,
ings Co,N.8.

s, | TEAMS IN WAITING AT ALL TRAINS
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SEOTT’S

EMULSION

In clas ting next, old Billy told
How heaven had gracious heen,

Yes, even back in the dark days when
He was a man of sin.

I was buildin’ a barn on my river farm—
““ All that I then had,’ he said :

“I'd ran out of boards, an’ was feedin’ hands

I tell ye, brethren, that I felt Llue,
Short o’ timber and o’ cash,

bust

But the Lord was merciful to me, !
And sent right through the rift
The tide had made in the river banks
A lumber raft adrift.

* Plenty o’ hoards was there for the barn, |
And on top was a checse, |
And a bar'l o’ § as sound and sweet

As any one ever sees, |

Then I had bread and meat for the men,

And they worked with a will, ‘

While I thauked God who'd been good to|
me

And I'm a-doin’ it still.”

A shrill-voiced sister cried “ Bless the
Lord !”

The whole class cried *‘ Amen!”

But a keen-eyed man looked ot Billy B.,

In a thoughtful way, and then

Asked: ‘‘ Brother B., did you ever hear

Who lost that raft and load ?”

And Billy wiped his eyes and said,

‘“ Brethren ! I never knowed 1”

 Select Fitevature,
John Stebbinbs’ ReVenge.

The neighbors had gathered from far and |
wide, for Uncle Ben’s funerdl was one of
the largest the settlement had ever known.
As the procession moved off in the direc-
tion of the graveyard, two young men
drove around to the door from opposite
sides of the honse. A young woman well
wrapped up stood on the steps. The man
with the long sled got out, shook the snow
from his fur cap, and turned the collar of
his buffalo coat up about his ears.

‘Are you well wrapped up, Hattie ?’ he
said to the girl, reaching out his hand to
help her in, ‘it is pretty cold.’

‘0, I'm bundled till T can hardly move,
John,’ she answered lightly, and taking the
extended hand of the other young man who
still sat in his sleigh, she stepped in beside
him. In an instant the wolfskin robe was
tucked warmly around her, the light sleigh
turned and the horse moved swiftly after
the procession now some distance away.
John Stebbins s=t his big jaws together
hard and a fierce look came into his gray
eyes. Harriett Rankin looked back at
him, standing in front of the queer red
house.

‘ That was mean of me,’ she said, ¢ John
is a good fellow.’

“If you want to go back,’ said her com-
panion, drawing up his horse,

‘I don’t,” she said hurriedly ; ‘what a
queer house that is, no two windows alike,
and every ridgepole bent like the back of
old Thompson’s saddleback horse.’

‘ Look here,’ said the young man heside
her, looking at her with his dark face full
of passion, ‘ you’ve scen that house a hun-
dred times, Hattie Rankin; you're not
looking at the house, you're looking at
John Stebbins. TI'll drive back and tell
him you are sorry you started with me,’
and he began to turn his horse about.

‘No, no,’ she said quickly, ‘goon, 'm|
not sorry, I was only sorry for John, but|
—but—go on, they're looking back and

DOES CURE

' CONSUMPTION |
|

{ Inits First Stages.

;Palatable as Milk.

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

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville,

Bath Brothers’
Livery Stables

BRIDGETOWN.

WE have purchased from Mr. F. FitzRan-
dolph the entire stock and good- will

of his Livery Stable Business, and the Livery

Stable Stock of Mr. W, J. Glencross, and are
therefere in a position to furnish the most

Stylish Turnouts that can be desired.
Passengers conveyed to all parts

of the country at Reason-
able Rates.

Single or Double 'l’anins for Wedding
Parties Furnished'at Suort Notice
and Fitted up in Best Style.

Special attention will be gi;cn to the wants
of Commeroial Men.

Livery Stable opposite Rink.
W. C. BATH. b # AT

NOTICE.

Ll.?oﬂm having legal demands against
.A. e egtate of the late ARTHUR RUM-
SEY, of Torbrook, in the County of Annapo-
lis, deceased, are hereby requested to render
their acoounts, duly attested to, within six
from the date hereof; and all persons

to the said estate are requested to

i to.

watching us.’

“If that wasn't the meanest thing,’ said
Sarah Rounds, who had seen all from the
kitchen window, ¢ That Hattic Rankin has
gone off with Levi Bates and left John
Stebbins standing there on the steps.’

¢ The good-for-nothing,’ said Aunt Abby,
hurriedly opening the door.

‘John,’ she called, ‘the girls want to go.
Mis’ Bronson an’ I can get along” now, an’
there’s more here to help, too ; they’ll be
out in no time. *‘Now girls,’ she said, as
she shut the door, ‘slap on your duds in a
hurry an’ git along, or I'll go myself.’

There was to be a school exhibition on
the prairie that night, and the young folks
of the Smith settlement arranged on their
way home from the funeral to go.

John Stebbins was full of wrath and of
a dumb sort of misery. He did not want
to go to the prairie, but he did not care to
have eyerybody talking about his affairs
as they would be if he did not go. So he
asked Rosy and Sarah to go with him.

‘John is a nice fellow,” said Sarah to
Rosy that afternoon, ‘and Hattie Rankin
out to be ashamed of herself. But she al-
ways did like Levi Bates the best, and now
he’s been off and made a lot of money and
got a store at Lanesville. He used to go
with her, you know, when she taught here
a year ago, and then they had a fuss about
something and she’s gone with John ever
since.’

‘But they aren’t engaged,’ said Rosy ;
“she told me so herself.’

‘0, no,’ said Sarah, ‘ they aren’t engaged,
and I don’t believe John cares so very much
for her, either. It would make any fellow
mad to be used so right before everybody,
too.’ v »

¢ I expect you and John will make a
match now,’ giggled Rosy. ‘I always told
you you liked him best.’ : !

‘Rosy Peters,” cried Sarsh, trying to
box her ears, it ain’t no such thing.’ But
she got very red, and Rosy told . her of it
and. giggled again. G Neg

ﬂmwmmv;uwm went to the
proirie that ight, & long sld fullof youn
poopl, John tebbins with Sarsh and Ry
and Levi Bates with his. ‘handsome horso, |

and Hattie Rankin tacked under the

. The

““On nothin’ but corn bread.” IB&i(L

And thought I'd die when the banks then (L
= IR
|

And flooded all my ma’sh, { keep their feet warm and John pulled the

| sand-like snow, driven before a biting wind.

| muffled tones from under the robe. ‘Can
you keep the road ¥’
‘0, we're all right,” he answered. ‘ We

young| -

in good spirits; all but John Stebbins.

He was gloomy and silent and even Sarah’s

lively talk failed to draw him into anything
like & eonversation.

‘ Seems to me it is growing colder,’ said
Rosy, lhiver_ing, and John drew the buffalo
robe up over her shoulders and tucked it
down in the green wagon seat behind her,

¢ That is because we are on the prairie,’
said Sarah : ¢ when we get into the woods
it will be warmer.’

“1t is growing colder,’ said John, looking
with his practiced eye along the horizon,
‘and I believe there is a - blizzard coming,
pointing with his whip off to the right,
where what secmed to be a thin misty
cloud was beginning .to shut out the stars,
It reached down to the ground as well.

‘ A blizzard I' cried both of the girls in
oné hreath, ‘and cut here on the prairie at
this time of night ! What shall we do?

John did not answer. He was intently
watching the cloud, which was nearing
{them every instant. *Yes, that's it,’ he
| ‘Get down on the hay, girls, under
the robe ; I can stand it, and the horses
know the way home.’ .

The two girls slid off the seat into the
ay in the bottom of the sled put there to

buffalo robe over their heads.
It was not an instant too soon. The
white cloud was upon them, a mass of fine

to," said Levi through his teeth, his voice
full of suppressed fury. ‘Here, wrap her
up in this,’ drawing off his overcoat and
giviug it to Sarah,

‘Keep it, Levi; we don't need it ; you'll

storm.

freeze.’

is be, where is he?” John shut his jaws to-
gether under his big coat collar.

‘Get down here,’ he said with a fierce-
ness that frightened them into submission,
‘get down and coyer yourselves up while
I get the horses around.’

The two girls did as they were bid, cov-

ering Hattie up warmly and rubbing and
shaking her to keep her from falling fast
asleep. Rosy kept screaming and Sarah
saying overand over, ‘ O, John, John ; he’ll
freeze to death, to death.’
John got the horses around and they
started on again. But they did not go far
before they came to another stop. Again
he started them and again he stopped, and
after they had floundered on for sometime,
now in a drift and again nearly upsetting
in a ditch, he gave up trying altogether.

John put his big mitten up to the side of
his face as it struck him, for it made the
one little bare spot between his cap aud
coat collar tingle as if touched by hot iron.

The horses tossed their heads and turned

‘It is no use,’ he said, *“we’ll have to
turn the wagon box over and get under it.’
He unhitched the horses and let them g0,
then turning the wagon box over, made
them as comfortable as he could withi the
hay and robes. Hattie finally roused from

their faces away from the storm. He spoke
to them soothingly and urged them to quick-
en their speed. Their only chance lay in
getting across the strip of prairie before the
storm entirely obliterated the road, and he
knew .it would not take long to do that.

He could not see the team ahead of him.
As for the light sleigh that had dashed off
in fine style ahead of them all, it must be
near the woods. He felt a thrill of happi-
ness when he thought Hattie would be safe
but the next he was filled with a furious
anger.

‘ What a terrible storm,’ cried Saral
after a little, peeping out from under the
robe an instant, but she quickly retreated.

¢ Where are we now, John ¥’ came up in

are almost to the woods now.’

‘I am glad of it,’ came up from under
the robe again, ‘Itseemed to me we bad
been long enough to be there now.

John said nothing. He had been think-
ing the same thing himself for some time
and was anxiously looking about to see if
he could discover any familiar landmark.
But he knew that even while he looked
that that was impossible. The snow
blinded his eyes so that he could hardly
see his own horses. His breath had cov-
ered his cap and the front of his coat
collar with frost and the fine snow had
sifted into the fur till he was white from
bead to foot. His whiskers were frozen)
fast to the fur on the coat collar and his
face tingled as if it had been struck a hard
blow. It began to feel more comfortable
about his eyes and the bridge of his nose
and he knew it was freezing and rubbed it
with his big mitten the best he could, pull-
ing his cap down as far as possible.

He had tried to keep the horses in the
right direction after he could no longer fol-
low the road by noticing the way from
which the wind came, bat it whirled about
80 now he could tell nothing and the horses
turned aside to avoid facing the storm.
Suddenly one tunner dropped down and
Rosy screamed.
‘0, John,

the other rose on a drift.

‘You'll upset us,’ she cried.
can’t you find the way?

‘Keep still,” said Sarah, drawing aside
the robe. ‘What is it, John? Are we out
of the road?

‘I am afraid we are,” said John.
get out and see.’

‘0, don’t,’ said Sarah. ‘You never
could find us again.’ He knew that well
The fine snow was blinding.

‘rn

enough.

¢ Tie your scar{ and the lines together,
and let us hold one end,’ said Sarah, * The
horses will stand. Just get the sled level.’

He did as she suggested, but soon came
struggling back.

‘I can’t find any sign of the road,’ he
said. “We'll have to do the best we can
without it.’

He got back into the sled, and, wrapping
the girls up the best he could, urged the
horses on. They went on for a short dis-
tance, then came to a short and sudden
stop. Even in the blinding whirl which
prevented John from seeing their heads,
he knew that some one had them by the
bits,

‘ Don’t drive over us,’ said a man's voice.
‘Who are you ?

Saral’s head came out from under the
robe. ¢ What is the matter? she asked,
and added as the man spoke again, ‘ Why,
that’s Levi Bates.’

‘ Who are you? called the.snan again,
‘ My horse is dead ; fell in a drift and stuck
a shaft into him, and we’re freezing.’

‘It’s us,’ called Sarah. ‘Where’s Hat-
tie ? Come and get in here.’

John leaped from the sled. ¢ Where's
Hattie? he repeated fiercely, but before
there was time for an- answer the other
came struggling by the horses heads with
her in his arms.

‘ She's freezing,’ he cried excitedly, put-
ting her into the sled. *I've been shaking
her and rubbing her hands the best I could,
but she keeps half asleep all the time, and
she'll die if we can’t rouse her.’

There was anguish in his voice and John
heard it. ‘ Let her die,’ he said fiercely.

‘ John, John,’ cried Sarah, ¢ geét in, both
of you ; we'll all freeze to death if we don’t
get somewhere. Where's your robe, Levi?
Get it quick, and get in here and we'll
rouse her up some way.’ ;

*Levi hurried around to his sleigh as best
he could and brought it.

¢ Now get in,’ said Sarah, *quick.’

¢ No,’ said John speaking fiercely ; ¢no,
he don't get into no sleigh of mine.” Rosy
screamed and began to cry.

*John, John,’ cried Sarab, ‘don’t say
that, don’t ; he don't mean it, Levi. Get

shook their heads gravely, and were serious,

her stupor and kept constantly crying out
for Levi. Once she started to go after him»
but the girls held her and John fiercely
bade her to be still.

The storm raged all night, and into the
next day. Along in the afternoon they
heard some one shout, and digging out
through the snow piled up In front of their
strange house, they saw a party come out
to search for them. ‘So you're all here,’
cried one. *The other load got in all right,
but we thought when we found Levi back
here—’

Hattie stopped him with a shriek, for
lying in the bottom of their sled she had
seen a blanket over something still and
stiff.

People wondered that Sarah Rounds, as
much as she had always seemed to think
of John Stebbins, should refuse to matry
him when he asked her, and some thought
it was because he had to have both feet
takea off after he froze them so the night
Levi Bates got lost and was frozen to death.

But Rosy Peters shakes her head and

says nothing. —Emma Harriman.
PP

The Wildeat Circuit,

A FRIENDLY PIONEER PREACHER.

Rank weeds grow about the only remain-
ing church on Wildcat circuit, and over the
door there grew a green saw-briar. Wild
hogs slept in the old log house, and the
screech-owl, with his startling tremulo,
roosted under the eaves. Conference after
conference had attempted to reclaim the
old church, for the vines of many fond
memories were clinging about it, but each
attempt was a failure. There had been a
time when the glad shout of the regenerated
and the thankful prayer of the sanctified
called forth a hymn from the devout con-
gregation, but that time was long ago, for
boys who had then, clinging to the skirts of
their excited mothers, wondered what the
commotion meant, had become fathers.
The religious system, and consequently the
social complexion of the neighborhood, had
been changed by the war. The saintly
brothers, harassed by guerillas, and robbed
by marauders that belonged to both armies,
had moved away, many of them, and those
who remained forgot their church relations,
and finally became rough sneerers at the
creed of which they had once been strong
supporters; so, many years later, the un-
couth men of the Wildeat circuit laughed
at the efforts of conference, and actually
mistreated the preachers who came among
them.

Several weeks ago, says the Arkansaw
Traveller, a newly made preacher concern-
ing whom there had arised considerable
discussion relafive to the circuit to which
he should be sent, arose in conference and
said :

‘Brethren, it appears that somebody
either wants for himself or for a friend
every place that is suggested for me. Now,
all that I want is & chance to work. I am
not looking out for a place where they feed
a preacher on fried chicken, and at night
tamble him a feather bed. I have gone
into this preaching bueiness with the ex-
pectation of having a pretty tough time,
bat I am prepared for it—I was graduated
from the College of Toughness, having been
educated of a country paper during a cam-
paign for sheriff. Now, brethren, I am
very sorry to see that there should be any
controversy on my account, and to show
you that I shall be satisfied—yea, even
pleased with any assignment, I will an-
nounce my determination of re-establishing
the Wildeat circuit.’

The young preachers, given to levity,
began to laugh, but the older ones, several
of whom had hoed the row of experience,

¢ Brother Gregory,’ said an old man, ‘do
we understand you to mean that you will
face a gang of ruffians, and attempt to plant
the gospel in a soil where it once flourished,
but from which it was violently torn up by
the roots ¥

‘ That is what I mean. Those men may
be ruffians, but they will not dare to use
violence.’

‘They may not use positive violence,
Brother Gregory, but they know how to
apply a thousand annoyances. They make
a preacher ridiculous, and then laugh at
him. I went there some time ago, but I
will never go again.’

¢ They may make me ridiculons,’ Brother

Gregory responded, *but T shall not allow | g

an imaginative picture to turn me aside
from my purpose,’ -

A number of the brethren strove to dis-|

)

‘ Levi, Levi I’ shricked Hattie, * where

over to the work of clearing away the
weeds that grew about the sacred old pile
of logs. He pulled down the green-briar
that grew over the door, washed with soap-
suds the inside of the house, and, after

 freeze,’ shouted Sarah, for he was already completing his work, announced to a
passing out of her sight in the blinding number of curious spectators that there
i would, in that house, be preaching the fol-

‘Levi, Levi!" shouted Hattie feebly, half ' lowing Sunday.
rousing out of her stupor. ‘Where is he '

‘Call him back, John, call him back,’
cried Rosy, clinging to his arm; ‘he’ll

jwell filled with snickerers’ and scoffers,

contemplation of so cheerless a prospect,
stepped up into the oak-slab pulpit und
deolared that he had come to preach, and
that the privilege of retiring was granted to
any one who did not care to hear him. ‘I
come as & friend to persuade, and not as an
enemy to coerce,’ said he. ‘I have come
here to join you in all your sympathies, in
all your sports and pastimes.”

‘Glad to hear that,’ old Nick Dacy spoke
up. ‘Might'ly pleased ter know that you
g‘r goin’ ter jine us, an’ as this is jest about
Jur time uv day ter caper a little, w'y, you
can fall in right at once.’

Benches having been removed from the
centre of the room, leaving an open space.
Nick stepped into the * clearing,’ and,
standing on his head, cracked his heels to-
gether. The congregation shouted with
laughter. The preacher came down out of
the pulpit, stood on his head and cracked
his heels together. Old Nick got down on
all-fours, galloped about the open space and
yelped like a dog. ‘Ounnk, ounk, onnk !’
he barked.

The preacher got down on all-fours and
galloped about with & high-keyed °‘ounk,
ounk, ounk !

Old Nick lay down and grunted like =
hog.  So did Brother Gregory. The people
exchanged many glances of amazement.

‘ Say,’ said Nick.

¢ Well,’ the preacher answered.

‘You air sorter one of the boys, ain’t
you!

‘I told you that I had come to join you
in your sports and pastimes.’

‘I thought you came to preach.’

‘8o I did, but I do not intend to preach
until you are ready to listen.’

‘ Do you reckon we need preachin’ ter so
mighty bad ?

¢ Not half so much as do the people who
live in the towns.’

‘ Then why don’t you go and preach to
them

‘ Because I do not wish to destroy my
natural manhood by talking to people whose
every aim is to be unnatural.’

‘ How are you on the rassle ?

‘I am not an expert at wrestling, buat if
the congregation so will it, I will try you a
few falls.’

The congregation, with a yell expressed
an enthusiastic willingness. The wrestling
took place outside, as the puncheon floor
was rather hard. Old Nick threw the
preacher, but Brother Gregory, still willing
to entet into the sympathies and to take
part in all the sports and pastimes, declared
his readiness for another *flirt.” The con-
gregation cheered this evidence of merve,
and the two men interlaced themselvesin a
combination known as the *¢Alabama
stitch.’

* Cut your capers,’ said old Nick.

‘Lead off with your fancy steps,’ the
preacher remarked.

This time Nick went down. * Throw off
the tie,” a justice of the peace shouted.
‘ Give us another fall.”

‘No, let me make a suggestion,’ said
Brother Gregory. ‘I have entered into
your sympathies, now you enter into mine.
I have joined your sports and pasttimes,
now you join mine.’ y

¢ That ain’t no more than fair,” old Nick
exclaimed.

‘ That's fair " the congregation shouted.
‘ Well, then, come inside now and listen
quietly to what I have to say.’

They went in and sat down, and now a
hush fell upon the crowd that a few
moments before had been so noisy. ‘My
dear friends,’ said the preacher, ¢ [ waat to
tell you of a man whose life was tender and
beautiful, who shared the sorrow of all
humanity. He poured faith und love into
hearts that were broken; he plucked the
ovil glitter from the eye of human wicked-
ness, and in its place set the warm glow of
trust and affection. Do you want to hear
about this man ?

‘ Yes, tell us !’ the congregation shouted.
Then the preacher, in words as simple as
the prattling story of a child, told them of
the Saviour of mankind. It was a story
that many of them had heard and forgotten,
and the recollection came back to them like
& warm whisper of love. When the story
had been finished, when a hymn had been
sung, the people dispersed. The next day
& hundred axes rang in the woods. The
men were getting out logs to be used in the
construction of & new church,

R . S N AN ey,

PrREJUDICE AcAINsT WiLL-MakINg.—
One of the most unreasonable superstitions
is that possessed by so many people that
deters them from making their wills, trust-
ing to good luck to have time when the
candle of life is flickering out. A ladyof
unusual culture and strength of character,
a leader in a wide social circle and active
in movements for the adv t of her

When the time arrived the house was

but Brother Gregory, undaunted in the

An Ideal Husband. ;

At a gathering of young ladies, one even-
ing last week, one of them proposed that
the party draw up in a circle, and each in
turu give her opivion as to the qualifics
tions of an ideal husband. It was immc.
diately agreed to, and oh ! the diversity of
prerequisites would cause & man to fuar
and tremble as to his acceptableness even
were he an augel sans wings. Oue wanted
& rich man, one a famous one, anvther
handsome one ; some wanted a title, wd
most of them wanted all these things cu..
bined.
At last it came the turn of a sweet, sunny
little creature in pink and white, For o
moment her face grew serious, and then
she gave her verdict :
¢ He must be moral, well-bred, and have
some fixed und honorable method of muk-
ing a living.’
What ! not one word about his being °
titled, rich or handsome ! 5
‘ But,’ she continued, * the man I marry
must be my other self. He must be sym-
pathetic with me in all my tastes and pur-
suits. When he comes I shall know him,
and all the love I have to give shall be his,
and I shall expect love in return for love,
Of course, if he is youngand rich and hand-
some, 80 much the better, but I should not
love him less were he none of these things.’
True womanly seutiments! Would that
they could find an echo in every wouiun's
heart. The number of unhappy marriages
would be leszened, and divoree unkuowa.
Many fascinated by ontward glamor, rush
headlong into matrimony, aud to late
find that the tastes and inclinations of Lius-
band and wife differ as widely as nigut and
lay. For instance, one is literary aud foud
of retirement, the other despises literature
and is inclined to society ; each will natur-
ally secek the society and conversation of
those whose tastes and opinions coincide
with his own. The consoquence is an ecs-
trangement of husband and wife in things
the world calls trivial, but which, in real-
ity, decide their bappiness ; and each would
find it easy to sacrifice all the other’s charms
for the one charm not there, namely, a re-
spousive heart in all things.—- Milwaukee
Wisconsin,

A Dangerous Joke,
A few months ago a person hardly dared
say they had La Grippe for fear of ridicule.
And now that one-half of our population
have had it, the other half are in mortal ter-
ror for fear they too will hayeit. We can-
not wonder; for no epidemic scourge has
ever visited this country and left such a trail
of death and sorrow behind. The bestloved
members of families from state circles down
to the humblest station in life have gone.
It has been the relapses and ufter dangers
irom La Grippe that have been so appalling.
The death rate in many large cities has ex-
ceoded 100 a week from the ‘grip’ alone;
and the end is not yet. Physicians are
learning to fear, (much more than the epi-
demic itself,) the serions and fata! extension
of the inflammation downward to.the throat
and bronchial tubes, causing cronpous and
catharrhal ia, true s of the
malady; which terminate in eath or pro-
duce severe laryngitis' bronchitis, asthma
and a form of catarrh which contributes
largely to chronic diseases of the ear, nose
wnd thioat, causing loss of hearing, smell
and taste. Those physicians who have becn
most successful with the epidemic say, the
surest treatment has been with tonic and
anodyne remedies. The medicines most
relied upon have been Quinine, Antipyrine,
Salicilate of Soda, Johnson's Anodyne
ini » etc. A prominent Boston paper
announced in January last that more per-
sons had successfully used the last named
medicine than all the others combined.
That seems reasonable for the effects from
La Grippe cause severe inflamation, and
it is a well known fatt that for nearly eigh-
ty years no remedy has taken the place of
Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment for every form
of inflammation, internal or external.
Therein lies its great valoe as a houschold
Anodyne, namely the fact that it is and
can be more internally than any other
way. At any rate if one has any symp-
toms of the after dangers of the “grip” we
advise them to get a bottle of the Anodyne
at once, or send to the sole manufacturers,
L 8. Johnson & Co., Boston, Mass., for full
particulars which they send faee, and which
may save you a big doctor’s hill.

P e R
Humax Natone.— That's a fine dog of
yours,’ said a man at the Postoffice to an-
other man who had a fine hunting dog at his
heels.
¢ Yes, he's a pure strain, and well train-
ed. To heel, Roger
The "dog fell into position with brisk
alacrity.
‘I'd like to buy a dog like that,’ said the
first speaker, * but the trouble is, when you
find such a dog his owner will never part
with him.’
“You can have Roger for $50,” said the
dogowner. ‘I pajd $75 for him when he
was two months old.’
¢Isn’t he little sunken in the back for a
thoroughbred ?' asked the other anxiounsly.
Not a bit. That is one evidence of pure
blood.”
‘Now that I notice him I fiee that his
legs are a trifle crooked, and he is longer
than the real Gordon setter. I must have
a true proportion in a dog that I buy.’
‘That's right,’ said the owner coolly,
‘You couldn’t buy my dog if you were
Vanderbilt. Why, there isn’t a hair on
bim that I would sell if I could get $500 for
it. You needn’t depreciate him another
point. He isn't for sale and never will be

—good day,’ and the man and dog disap-

sex, died not long since of a third stroke of
paralysis. She had a good deal of pro-
perty and many articles of rare value that
she designed to leave to a cherished young
lady companion, but even after the second
stroke, and she knew that a third would be
fatal, she could not bear to think of making
her will.. She dropped off suddenly and
her friend is without anything, while re-
mote relations get all. The instance is
familiar to many in this city, but is not
singular.—8¢. Paul Globe. ¥

tho placs of his rash determinat

peared together.’—Detroit Free Press.
¥ ———eeen

—The drummer always brings the latest
trick. Hercitis. Take aspool of white
basting cotton. Drop it into your inside
pocket and, threading a needle with it, pass
it up through the shoulder of your coat.
Leave the end an inch or two outside of
your coat and take off the needle. Four
men out of five will try to pick that white
thread off your shoulder, and will pull on
the spool until it actually does seem as
though your clothes are all bastings and
that they are unravelling not only your
clothes but yourself.

Sure CURE PoR SEEDp Warts.—Take &
small piece of beef or steak, put it into a
oup and cover with vinegar for at least
twenty-four hours; place upon the wart:
all night, if you can bear it, if not, remove
it, and repeat the next night, until the
‘wart comes off, which will be in three or
use sticking plaster if for the w,_‘ s

placing strips back! aud forth.—Adunt Mab.
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