BAY OF FUNDY §.

(LIMITED).

ON AND AFTER TILE 2ad OF JUNE

THE 8. 8. CITY OF MONTICELLO.
ROBERT FLEMING, Commander,
will leave the Company’s wharf, Reed’s Pt.
Monday, Tuesday, Thursday, Friday and
Saturday at 7.30, lecal time, for DIGBY and
ANNAPOLIS, connecting there with the W.
C.and W.and A. railways, returning same
day, due at St. John about 7 p.m.
HOWARD D. TROOP,
Manager, St. John.
J. 8. CARDER, ;
Agent, Annapolis.

BRIDGETOWN
. 7

THOMAS DEARNESS
Importer of Marble

* and muﬁntuturer of
Monuments, Tablets,
Headstones, &c.

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

Graaville SL, Bridgetown, N. 3.

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

Bridgetown, March 19th, 89.

Extension
OoOF TIMHE

Is often asked for by parsons becoming un-
able to pay when the debt is dae. The debt
of ninture has to be paid sooner or Inter, but
we would all prefer an

Extension of Time.

Puttner's Emulsion
OF COD LIVER OIL

WITH

Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda

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

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

EXTENSION OF TIME.

Try Puttner’s Emulsion

BROWN BROS. & Co,

‘ OHEMIST AND DRUGGISTS,
Halifax, N. S.

DR. FOWLERS

e

NO. B.
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Po'luve% Cures Diphtheria, Croup. Asthma,
‘Whoo, ough, Catarrh, Influenza, Cholera
ud-e{le. Selatica, Lame Bac

Healing all Cuts, Burns and
ORICINATED B
direct from us, and request it, shall
ed. Retall price by m

Canada, 3™ Vainable pa

is
quickly.
All who bu,
if not sat)

GENERATIO

ache, ﬁemm B it ok, Sore:
AS MUCH FOR INTERNAL

1t is marvélons how many different complaints it will . 1ts

Bruises like Magle, Relleving al

Y AN OLD FAMILY PHYSICIAN.
s ob(m;vlven‘ N‘rt{‘ncntﬂ thntl t.I;slnumey s‘hlnlll be rofunnde(;
85 cts.; tle: 2.00. Express and duly prepaid to any part of
Rgmidich X o R JOHNSON & CO A

iTION HAVE U

=UNLIKE ANY OTHER.=-

ronchitis, Colds, Tonsilitis, Hoarseness, Coughs,
orbus, Diarrhoea, Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Tooth-
ness in Body or Lim! tiff Joints and Strains.

AS FOR EXTERNAL USE.

strour point lles i the fact that it acts
manner of Cpamnps and Chills,

., Boston,

SED AND BLESSED 1.

N AFTER GENER

[nternational

5. o

OPENING OF THE DIRECT LINE.

Having been thoroughly. re paired, will
every TU 3SDAY and FRIDAY, directly
from Halifax. Returning:

Commencing MONDAY, May
leave ST. JOHN for BOSTON via EASTI
WEDNESDAY and F
August 16th and Se .
John Saturdays at 6.25 p.m., for Boston, di

Comm‘encing Monday, May oth,

— THE FAVORITE SIDE-WHEEL

NEW BRUNSWICK

STEAMER —

leave ANNAPOLIS (calling at DIGBY
after the arrival of the Kxpress Train

Leave BOSTON MONDAY and THURSDAY mornings.

ST. JOEN LINE — CHANGE OF TIME.

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

ORT and PORTLAND every MONDAY,

RIDAY morning, -at 7.25 Eastern Standard Time. ‘
ptember 13th, inclusive, the *‘ State of Maine” will leave St.

rect.

that he no longer owed duty and alleglance
Nance, that he forgot he was shelterless

"1 Will be Worthy of It. .-

I may not reach the heights I seek,
My untried strength may fail wie;
Or, balfway up the monntain-peak,
Fierce temﬁeata may assail me,
But though that place I never gain,
Herein lies comfort for my pain,
I will be worthy of it.

I may not triumph in success,
Despite my earnest labor ;

I may not gru? results that bless
The efforts of my neighbor.

But though my goal I never see,

This thought shall always dwell with me,

I will be worthy of it.

The golden glory of love's light
May never fall upon my way 3
My path may always lead
Like some deserted byway ;
But though life’s dearest joy I miss,
There lies & nameless joy in this,
I'will be worthy of it.

One Day at a Time.

One day at a time ! That's all it can be

No faster than that is the hardest fate ;

And days have their limits, however we

Begin them too early and stretch them

too late,
One day ata time !

can seem ;

But it’s never to-day which the spirit

breaks—-

It’s the darkened futuve, without a

gleam.

One day at a time ! When joy isat height—
Such joy as the heart can never forget--
And pulses are throbbing with wild delight,
How hard to remember that suns must

set.

One day at a time ! But a single day,
Whatever its load, whatever its length
And there’s
say
That, according ¢
strength.

One day at a time ! Tikg
All sorrow, all joy, are ¥

. strife,
The one only countersign sure te win.

—Helen Humt Jackson.

through night, |

e |

Every heart that aches,
Knowing only too well how long they

a precious bizge_f scripture to
= e

hall be our

/pole of life ;

ired therein,
The bound of our purpose, our noblest

| with a frosty November night before him.

NF@ this state of blissful unconscious-
ness he was speedily aronsed by his head
coming in violent contact with a tree.

stbod and rubbed his bruised head most
vigorously.

. The darkness was so fintense he could
form no idea as to where he ‘was, but the
cold was increasing and he knew he must
(4o something, Flinging himself down
3 the ground, he at length was able to
ake out the form of a log cabin, indls-
nct, yet still a darker shadow against the
dark sky. Then rising, he returned to its
vicinity, paused & moment to get his bear-
ings and note the direction of the wind, he
tuened his face sonthward and began slowly
and eavefully focling his .way townrd the

The portion of land on which Sam Shum-
way.hhd squatted, and which he hoped to
claim when the war with England, then
going on, was over, lay along the west bank
of the Hudson, and was almost enclosed by
a long spur of the Catskill mountains. It
was covered by a dense forest growth, of
which a few acres only had been ecleared
away around his rude cabin home. No
sighs of the terrible struggle for freedom
ever reached this well-hidden domicile, and
only now and then a rwmor of its progress
and probable result was brought by an oc-
casional visitor, who was invariably of the
same class as Shumway himself.

Karl had listened to these talks, bat had
little idea of the meaning of the word war,
until a few months before my story opens,
It was one fine day in June that Shumway,
in a fit of rare good humor, gave the boy
leave to go for a day’s hunting. Game was
very plentiful in those early days, and he
might have loaded himself down in a couple
of hours. But this was the last thing the
boy meant to do. He had long wished to
explore the mountains on the south, and
spent the greater part of the day in roam-
ing throngh narrow valleys or climbing
high steeps to feast his eyes on the fine

H

Select Literatuee,

BY RYE JOHNSON.

How fearfully dark it had grown.

Karl Shumway stood still in & disheart-
He strain-
ed his eyes in an attempt to plerce the

ened way, listening, listening.

That Dér]i ﬁovergﬁéf Nléhﬁt~

view from their summits.
In all day he had scarcely theught of his
gun, which he wore strapped to his back,
but as he saw the sun was fast descending,
he bethought himself and began working
homeward, keeping a keen lookout for
game. It was not long ere a noble deer
fell before his careful aim, and he was
securing the hams to carry away, when he
was startled by hearing a human yoice
calling.
“Hello ! r

Help ! help!” it was shouting

t0 Sum Shumway und his wicked wife|he said, at length.

«T am glad indeed this has happened,”
#It is well it hap-
pened to-night, too, for to-morrow [ leave
this spot forever, I can now take you
with me without the trouble of an inter-
view with the man' Shumway, I was go-
ing to visit thecabin in the morning, bat

and it is well they should not know what
becomes of you.”

Karl listened in dazed silence, but his
heart beat rapturously.

] am going home to England,” resumed
the old man, after another pausé. ‘‘ My
sympathies are with the colonistd, bub I
am too old te fight and you are too young.
We niight fully as well be out of the way,
and you can be getting an education which
will fit you to become & man among men,
But, my Iad, do you want to go1”

Slipping to his knees, Karl cried earnest-
ly, as he put bis friend’s hand to his lips:

I will go to the world’s end if you so
desire. I have prayed for this all my life.
To go to school, to see the world, to be-
come learnéd and great, has been my wak-
ing and sleeping dream, But how can I
ever repay you for all this?”

“ My reward shall be the progress you
make.”

“Then your reward shall be great, for
no one ever studied as I will,” answered
thé boy, with proud, flashing eyes.

Soon after daybreak a party of men
arrived at the cave, which was speedily
emptied of everything of value. These
were bestowed on a small schooner, and the
wind being fair, they were soon speeding
rapidly down the Hudson to the city of
New York. Arriving there in safety,
they embarked; two days later, on the
good ship Bonnebel, bound for England.

To Karl’s profound #mazement, he found
his friend addressed as Lord Rawlinson,
and learned that he was a very rich and
important personage. As companion to a
lord, he found himself treated with a con-
sideration embarassing in the extreme, but
he seon learned to adapt himself to circum-
stances, They arrived eafely in England,
after a cold, tempestuous voyage, which
led Lord Rawlingon to vow he would never
go to sea In the wintar again.

Karl Shumpay was at once pat &a the
best school the copntry afforded, and
years went by ere he revisited his native
land. Then he was a handsome man of
twenty-eight, as truly good as handsome.
He madae diligent search for Sam Shumway,
hoping to discover his parentage and per-
haps some relatives. All search proved
fruitless, however, £o he returned to Eng
land determined to make & name and place
for himself.

Pleasures of Drowning.

“In onesense at Eﬁ," said the hero, as
the others gathered around him, *“I may
be safd to have died and now have come to
life again,”

“How was that 1” i

| * Why, last season while out yachting I

Startled, and for a moment bewildered, he | this is bottor. Thiy acs 00k your Diath y was spilled into the river and went down

for good, but at the last moment I was re-
suscitated und restored to earth,”

““How does it feel to get drowned?”
asked one of the party. g

* Boys, it is the strangest sort of feeling
in the world. Being #o unlike anything 1
am acquainted with in my daily life I am
at a loss for a comparison. I went down,
of course, three times, the way all drown-
ing people do. The first time I went down
1 had no thought of death, simply of life,
for which I struggled with all my strength.
But no hé&lp came, and as I saw the shore
fade from my view as the waters closed
over my head a suddon transition In
thought aud feeling came over me. In a
flaeh I realized that I was doomed, that my
hour bad come, and that a wide and illim-
itable future would momentarily be re-
vealed to me. Then began the struggle of
mind and body against the elements. I
must live; I must not die. I was not
ready to die. My life had been so short,
and so much remained unfulfilled.

*In one great and overpowering flood of
feeling there saddeply rushed over me all
my deeds of other days, all the wrong I
had ever done, all the evil'of my life, all
the shortcomings, failings and weakness of
my past career. It seemed to me that I
stood before some terrible bar of justice,
and was just about to be condemned to
eternal pnnishment. A dreadfnl noise of
waters filled my ears, tramslated ih my
frenzy to demens hounding me to death.
Great streaks of red and blue light flashed
before my eyes, and everything took on
the hue of death. Then came a sudden
trausition from the horrible to the ecstatic.

 The waves became soft as downy pil-
lows ; the noises in my ears were changed

Ah, how well I remember
day in my first church ! Ry e

The congregation gathered carly. The
brown-stone church was a beautifal struc.
ture within and without. An adjecent
|quarry had furnished the material, and the
architect and builder, who were men of
taste, had not been Interfered with. ‘A
few creeping vines had been planted at the
front and side, and a white rose-bush stood
at the door, flinging its fragrance acress
the yard. Many bad gone in and taken
their seats, but others had stayed at the
door to watch the coming of the new mif-
ister and his bride. She is gone now, and
it is no flattery to write that she was fair
to look upon, delicate in structure of body,
eyes large and blue, huir in which was
folded the shadows of midnight, erect car-
riage, but quite small. She was such a
one as you could pick up arry over
stream with ope u-m.s.ih!;i Wl‘* we
voice and had stood several years im the
choir of the city charches, and had withal
a magic of presence that had turned alt
whom she ever met into warm personal ad-
mirers. Her hand trembled on her hus-
band’s arm aé that day they went up the
steps of the meeting house, gazed at in-
tently by young and old.
. The pastor looked paler even than was
his wont. His voice quavered in reading
the hymn, and he looked confused in fiiak-
ing the publication. That day a mother
had brought her child for baptism, and for
the first time he officiated in that cere-
mony, Had hard work to remember the
words, and knew not what to do next.
When he came to preach, in his excitement
he could not find his sermon. It had fallen
back of the sofa. ILooked up and down,
and forward and backward. Fished it out -
at last, just ip time to come up, flushed
and hot, to read the text. Made a very
feeble attempt at preaching. But all were
ready to hear his weords. The young
sympathized with him, for he was young.
And the old looked on him with a sort of
At the few words én

to deliclous, s&leep-inspiring harmoni

1

, | paternal induig

which he ¢ ded himself and his te

while my thoughts th Ives
sweet and soothing a8 in some vague, en-
chanting dream. 'The numbness that,
stole go softly ever my senses was the dull,
eold touch of death 3 but te.me it was also
the fullness and the ecstacy of life. When
I was finally resuscitated they told me I
had been down seven minutes, and that
even the bravest among them had given up
hope. ButIam this much of a fatalist,
boys, for I believe that he who is born for
the gallows will never be drowned--so I
am with you to-day."—Detroit Free Press.

their sympathy and eare, they broke forth
into weeping. And at the foot of the pul-
pit, at the close of the service, the people
gathered, poer aud rich, to effer their right
hand.—7. DeWitt Talmage, n Ladies’
Home Journal,

Medical Superstitions.

There is a popular superstition of wide
range, based upon I know not what, re-
marks a writer in Popular Science Monthly,
that it is very healthful for children to

A b
I Think.

gloom, but could distinguish no object save
the dim outlines of a massive wall of rock
on the one hand and a tree trunk or two

play with dogs. A weak child, it is
thought, may gain strength by being with
a dog, or if diseased the child may be
cured by having the animal *take the
disease;” for example, inflamed eyes or

For further information apply to

F. Crosskill,

Agent, W. & A. R., Bridgetown.

cEXT:OF ¢
“WILD*

This he did. He also became very
wealthy, and in time had a beautiful home
wherein were wife and sturdy boys of his
own, to whom he loved to relate the

lastily.

Startled, for he had made sure he was
the only human being nearer than the cabin,
be dropped his knife and catching up his

R. A. Carder,

Agent, Annapolis. Do you?! That la.—t; you reason or only

on the other. dream ?

From early morning until five o’clock in

JTRAWBERRY

CURES

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS
1T IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR
_CHILDREN OR ADULTS.

OR ANY AGENT OF THE W, & A. RAILWAY,

~ LAWRENCETOWN
PUMP COMPARY,

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
THE OELEBRATED

Rubber Bucket Chain Pump,

~—ALSO : —

- FORCHE PUME,

with Hose attached if required.

the afternoon he had worked unceasingly,
Then,
so tired, every musele in his body .ached
almost beyond endurance, he had been
sent off into the forest in scarch of the cows.

It was November, and the cattle seldom
usually finding them
slowly wandering homeward of their own
But upon -the day in question
they seemed to have gone far afield, for not
With
a sigh of weariness, Karl plunged into the
woods for about a mile, then turning, trav-

helping to chop the winter’s wood.

wandered far, he
aceord.
a tinkle of the bells could be heard.
elled in a half circle until the rocky barrier

mentioned was reached. Beyond that the
cattle could not go, and he paused, per-

gun ran quickly in the direction from which
the sounds had seemed to come. He had
not to go far, for, rounding a rock, he came
upon a sight which for a moment, con-
valsed him with laughter.

There at the foot of a steep incline, down
which he had slipped, hung a very old man,
depending from & sharp limb of a huge dead
tree. That the poor old man was unhurt,
Karl guessed by the vigor of his cries, and
suppressing his laughter before he was
seen, the boy ran at once to the spet. As
soon as the stranger saw Karl, he called

out:

events of that dark November night, from
which he dated all his prosperity.

Different Kinds of Frogs.

The eggs of the bullfrog are laid late in
May, while those of the common frog are
hatched in March or April. Much, how-
ever, depends on the weather. At that
time you can hear them croak. You can
always tell the male by the sound of his
As you approach you will hear his
The female voice
is not nearly so strong as that of her mate.

voice.
fawmiliar r-r-rum, r-rum.

here am I.

«Well, there you are, my good lad, and
Now, how can you get me

Their faculties of hearing are acute. They
discern the sound of approaching footsteps
at a great distance, and after giving the

1 climbed up the other day to the top of

La clock tower on one of our largest city
"buildings.

Within a closet on one side
was the machinery of the most comspicu-
ous, longest and oftenest consulted clock
in town. High above the street roar,
which came up in faint and muffled throbs,
with an outlook over the vast wandering
acres of a metropolitan district, in the
perpetual blaze of a sunny day or the um-
broken gray haze of misty weather, rival-
ing the moon by night, and brighter to the
eye of man than the siderial clock, whose
dial is marked by celestial fires, is this
thinking machine for mankind ? ;

1 think for all,” it seemed to say. “I
am always serious. I never dream. I say

any disorder of the skin. Within a year a
college graduate told me, in perfect good
faith, of acquaintances, a.Boston doctor
and his wife, whose little gini had been
greatly afflicted with some form of eczema
which they all hoped would disappear, as
th> parents had purchased & fine dog te
play with the child.

When a dog is teething, the upper incis-
ors, according to a New England supersti-
tion, must he removed as soon as they be-
come loose, or he may ‘‘swallow them and
have fits.” Perhaps even more generally
received is the fancied danger of allowing
a child’s milk tooth after extraction to fall
into the possession of a dog or cat, lest the

: . % e ® H
plexedly, to listen and decide what to do. down there? Am I not the hugest bait Slarin Pesiin silent. animal swallow it, and the child have a

CASH !

FLOUR,
OATMEAL,
FEEDING FLOUR,
CORMEAL,
GROCERIES,
STOVES, PLOWS,
HORSE CLOTHING,

Harnesses made to Order.
REPAIRING ATTENDED TO
PROMPTLY.

N. H. PHINNEY.

Nov. 19th, 1888.

" LOOK HERE FRIEND!

0 you have pains about the chesat and
D sides, and sometimes in the back? Do
you feel dull and sleepy ? Does your mfxuth
have a bad taste, especially in the morning ?
Ts your appetite poor ? Is there a feeling like
& heavy load upon the stomach ? Sometimes
4 faint ail-gone feeling in the pit of the
stomach, which food does not satisfy ? Are
your eyes sunkeén ? Do your hands and feet
become cold and feel ciammy? Is there a

giddiness, a sort of whirling sensation in the
hesd when rising up suddenly? Are the
whites of your eyes tinged with yellow ? 1s
your uriue scanty and high colored ? Does it

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

USE SMITH'S CHAMOMILE PILLS.

Prepared only by

FRANK SMITH,
s Apocthecary,
§t. Stephen, N. B.

Price, 25 cents; five boxes, $1. If not kept
Wy your loea} dealers, we will send & box by
mail on receipt of priee. 1y

Halifax, June 9th, 1890.

LOGK AT THIS!
WATSON EATON & SON,

Our own Country Produce Agenits.

‘V B are the oldest firm in the business in
this City, and the only firm who con-
fine themselves strictly to the handling and
selling of our own eountry’s production Al
others are Inrge importers of foreign produc-
‘tions. Being so, who are the most likely to

- give general satisfaction?

AsE YOUBSELVES THE QUESTION.

Whenever you want to know prices current
drop eard of enquiry, naming articles, 'a.m:l we

We are prepared to Manufacture

== WOODEN WATER PIPES for un-
==

derdraining or conveying water
noder gronnd. Can be delivered
at any station on the line of Rail-
way. Send for Price List.

ALE,

~— MANUFACTURED FROM—

WILMOT 3PA WATER

The Best and Most
Wholesome Beverage
that you can get.

July 2nd, 1890. 13 3m

GINGER,

Music as a Medicine.

The soothing and beneficial influence of
music npon the mind has been recognized
from time immemorial, and now an in-
stance is related in Popwlar’ Science News
where it appears to have exercised a direct-
ly physical effect upon the physical frame.
An English gentleman tells a story of his
son, aged 6 years, moribund with typhoid
—-quite insensible, ahdomen .tympanitic,
pulse failing, and said by his physicians
“not to last the night out,” Carbolie
acid was given with some good effect,
while the doctor staid up all night at the
bedside ; but the coma continued. Finally
the father, knowing that the boy was in-
tensely fond of music, procured a nice,
large music box. He asked his son if he
would like to hear it play. No response
and no sign of recognition. The music box
was set agoing. It was not long before his
countenance changed and his body became
uneasy. After a while he turned over on
his side. The box was put behind his
back. After another tune he turned over
to it, and became conhscious so as to re-
spond to questions. “ Now, see here,”
said Mr. Thompson, ““this is for your own
use, and shall be called Willie’s music box.”
The boy showed signs of pleasure and
wished it Rept playing. The result was
reaction continued ; he resopnded to treat.
ment and recovered.. Certainly, music
was a medicine in this case,

A Starue witH A PrETTY HISTORY.—
The queen has received a pen and ink
sketch of a statue just raised in Germany
which has a pretty history. It is set up at
Kaiserslauhtern to the memory of the late
Emperor Frederick. Some years ago,
while still crown prince, he paid a visit to
the bospital at Kaiserslaughtern, where a
number of Protestant ladies care for sick

They are light in touch,
Unrivalled in tone,

Unrivalled in durabhility,
AND NOT EXCELLED BY ANY PIANO
MANUFACTURED in the DOMINION.

MILLER BROS,,

SOLE AGENTS,
MIDDLETON, N. S.

* will snswer at onge. Consig 8
We will use our best endeavors to please.
Eggs from 14 to 15 ceuta.
Al particulars answered by letter, on ap-
_plioation ; and by bandbills, posted at pablie
places and R. R. stations, Try n; and be’
10t

3. M. OWEN,

ISTER - AT - LAW,

—The Methodist minister in Ohio who
got into trouble with his congregation be-
cause he insisted that fans should not be
used in church, had less tact than a Massa-
chusettt minister, who also disliked fans.
(loing quietly to a church committee he

| explained to them that fans of all varie-

ties distracted his attention, and requested
that fans of one variety only should be
nsed. An immediate compliance followed
and #he ﬁittatiouffan,dithe nervous little

: be d
ST R Bt

Handsome in appearance, / |

| peettn
and felt my:

children. The crown prince went about in
hiy sindly way, stooping his tall form to
k withisome of the little ones. Among

epk whs a little cripple, son of an infantry
Sergeant, The crown prince asked his
name, and when the little fellow shyly said
it was Frederick, the prince took his little
namesake in his arms and caressed him.
The little boy was attracted by the stars
and the crosses which the crown prince
(who was in uniform) wore on his breast
and began fingering them while the prince
chatted with him. . This little episode was
never forgotten at Kaiserslaughtern, and
when the emperor died they raised his
statue with the little boy in his arms play-
ing with the medals on his breast. The
statue, which is of bronze and a little over
life size, stands in the. quadrangle of the
hospital close by the spot where he took up
the little cripple.—Cor. Liverpool Post.

A Mosside Story. 3

1 have used your Burdock Blood Bitters

and Pills and find them everything to me.

I had @ ia with-bad breath and bad

after a few days use of B.
! eat &

It had grown very dark, and not a sound
could be heard save the sough of the wind
through the trees, and the oceasional howl

of a distant wolf, or the hoot of an owl.

It was cold, and he did not long remain
still, but presently turned his face resolate-
Once before he had returned
home without the cows and his reception
then gave him to know what it would be
Approaching the house
as quietly as possible, he edged in at the
open door, happy to find the kitchen for

ly homeward.

on this occasion,

the - moment vacant,

A roaring fire in the wide fire-place
cheered his heart, and he was warming his
benumbed fingers when Mrs. Nancy Shum-
way, whom he had been taught to think

his mother, entered.

She only glanced: at him, with a con-
temptuous ¢ Humph,” and went on with

her preparations for supper.

A moment later, her husband, a burly,
hrutal-looking fellow, pat his head in at
the door and catching sight of Karl, roar-
“Where's them cows, you young

ed:
whelp?”

1 could not find them,” answered the
“T hunted until it was so dark I
could not see, and I was se tired I could

lad.

scarcely move.”

¢ You lazy little imp ! VIl teach you !”
striding to Karl’s side and laying & merci-
less grasp upon him, while the woman
looked on in malicious enjoyment of the

scene.
“Father !

very pale.

« Father!” mimicked the wretch as hé
lifted: the unresisting boy with brutal
violence from the floor ; * you're no son of
Out you go?”
and with one stride to the open door, he
flang. Karl out into the cold darkness.
«And don’t you ever come back until

mine, nor of Nance’s, either.

you've found them cows.”

Nance sought to interfere when she saw
to what lengths her husband’s temper
would lead him, but a savage curse and
stamp of the foot made her fall back. Both
looked a little uneasy and dissatisfied, how-
ever, when these words in Karl’s cleax

voice rang out :

¢« Noson of yours; thank God for the
Then followed the sound of
receding footsteps for a moment, and  then

knowledge.”

silence followed.

¢ You've done it now, Sam, en your
cows a lyin’ back o’ the barn all the time.

He'll never come back, never.”

«“An’ a good riddance, say IL,” snarled
the man ; “but T'vea mind to beat you
good, fer not tellin’ me o’ the cows, I have?”

and he raised his fists threateningly.

« Try it, Sam, try it,” and she half drew
a cruel-looking knife from its place in her
belt. The flash of the steel and the deadly
malignity of her tones, cowed him, and he

There was & world of en-
treaty in the boy’s voice and his face was

which ever adorned a hook ?” and he laugh-
ed most merrily over hig conceit.

Karl wondered inwardly what manner
of man this was who could make merry
ander sudh circumstances, but lost no time
in climbing into the tree, first running back
to secure his knife which he had left beside
the fallen deer. It took but a moment to
cut the clothing through which the limb
was hooked and lower the man to the
ground. But he had been in his uncom-
fortable position so long, he could scarcely
stand from exhaustion. He took both the
boy’s hands in his, and drawing him to
him, kissed him heartily, to the boy’s in-
finite embarrassment, for who had ever
kissed him before, in his fifteen years of
life ?

The old man, who said his name was
Rawlinson, lived a hermit’s 1ifé in a cave,
not far from the spot, and after Karl had
secured his venison from any lurking wolf
by hanging it up in a tree, he assisted him
thither.

A'hermit’s life, the old man had said,
but it was truly a luxarious one, for the
spacious cave was farnished with the com-
forts and splendors of a mansion. Karl
stared about amazed by the strangeness of
the scene, and his bewilderment was pres-
ently increased by the appearance of a ser-
vant with a meal composed- of delicacies
new and rare to one who had lived all his
life on corn pone, potatoes, and wild game.

This was the beginning of a new era
the lad’s life, for the grateful stranger did
not let him depart without a promise to re-
turn, Since then his visits to the cave
had been frequent, but always unknown
to Shumway. The boy instinctively knew
Mr. Rawlinson’s life would not stand long
in the way of the savage brute’s possession
of the contents of the cave, if ho once be-
came aware of them, so he had carefully
hidden his own knowledge and made his
way there always by roundabout paths.

It was thither he was bound on the night
of which I have written, fully determined
never to return, never to see the evil-faced
couple again in this world if he could help
it.  While he thought them his parents,
the true nobility ‘of the boy’s nature bound
him to their service, but now all was
changed ; and tired as he was, he felt so
joyous he trod the four miles to the foot of
quite indful of the bitter
cold and utter darkness.

The forest was full of savage wild beasts,
and more thaun once his life was m danger,
but the all-wise Father mercifully guarded
his way, and in time he reached the narrow
gorge up which led the path to the cave.
The night was far advanced, for his pro-
gress had been of necessity slow. But his
first call brought his friend to the entrance
of the cave full of wonder as to the cause
of his presence at such an unusual hour.

long in explaining, and

They lay their eggs near the edge of the
pond, if possible among the grasses that
line it. The eggs rise immediately to the
surface. The frogs separate then, and if
the weather is genial the eggs are hatched
in the course of about fourteen days.
They first appear like a pin with a large
head. Tadpoles have no legs, the body
tapers into a tail, giving it a fishlike form.
The mouth is a horny beak which falls off
when it becomes a frog. The hind legs
grow first, and afterward the fore legs be-
gin to appear, the tail being gradually ab-
sorbed. They live exclusively in the water,
but the mature frog visits the pond only
occasionally, although capable of remain-
ing long immersed, but always preferring
moist places.

On each side of the neck of the male is a
delicate membrane, which when they croak
becomes inflated with air. The greater
proportionate length and strength of the
hind legs enables them to leap a distance
wenderful for creatures of their size. The
bullfrogs of this country are superior te all
others in the world. In Rio Janerio they
have a species called the blacksmith frog,
which croaks so sonorously that the noise
is like the clanging of a hammer on an
anvil. The intermingling voices of other
kinds resemble the lowing of cattle at a
distance. The frog in Peru has acquired
the name of the sugarmiller, because its
voice Las a grating sound like that preduced
by a sugar mill.
—The imaginatfon is almost boundless in
itsrange. Without creating anything ab-
solutely new, it has the power of so combin-
ing and recombining, fashioning and refash-
joning the actual materials and relations of
life as to form innumerable fantastic and
even impossibl which appear, lis-
solve, and reappear in ever mew foyms.
But, aided by keen perceptions, wise dis-
criminations, and & sensitive nature, it
also has the power of picturing things as
they are with a fair degree of correctness.
This may be called the realizing faculty.
Its function in our social life is much more
important than is generally suppesed. A
very large proportion of our sins against
our fellowmen may be traced to deficiency
of this power.

—According to recent accounts the
natives of the Chin Mountains, in Asia,
must be unique. Their dwellings have no
farniture ; they have no laws, mo religion
and no government, except an incomplete
village system. Medical scionce and sur-
gery: are absolutely unknown. Their
habits are repulsive. Certain tribes are
confirmed drunkards, consuming great
quantities of beer brewed by themselves.
They, however, display remarkable me-
chanical ingenuity, constructing wonder-
ful bridges on the cantilever principle. In
‘some tribes the sole arms are small knives

time for breakfast, school and shop. Time
for wedding, funeral and church. Time
for banks to close and notes all paid or
protested. Time for the dance, the thea-
tre, the charity meeting, the drill, the
doctor. No, I never muse, 1 never build
air castles, I never fritter off my ticks,
half thinking, half sleeping. Thought is
results with me.”

Well, it is not always so with the clock
work in my head. I sometimes am in rev.
erie. I often spend a great deal of time in
mental inaction. Particularly when I'm
smoking, or digesting my dinner, or rest-
ing my tired feet with the slippers of ease
which the baby has brought to me, and my
eyes meanwhile wander about the room
delighted with my family. ‘ What are
you thinking about?” asks my wife. I
reply ‘“ Nothing. I am simply enjoying
existence.”

I judge this is right occasionally. It is
right to sit and watch'a sunset, thinking of
nething, but only taking in everything
beautiful and restful—the splendor, the
glory, the peaces the goodness of God—in
the scene. I know it does me good now
and then to dream out of a car window on
the flying landscape, thipking of notbing
in particular, but allowing the mind to
wander on, as you have seen a colt wander
over a pasture upland when he had crop-
ped to his fill. We are too busy with the
mind—that is, some of us. We do too
much thinking and not enomgh dreaming.
We wear out before our time thereby. We
are always keeping time for somebody—
New York Weekly,

Baptist Foreign Misslons.

The annual meeting of the Baptist for-
eign mission society was held last Thurs-
day afterpoon in the office of the Meseenger
and Visitor. The following were present:
Revs. W. J. Stewart, G. O. Gates, C. H.
Martell, F. D. Crawley, J. H. Saunders
and Messrs. T. 8. Simms, John March,
Mont McDonald. After the regular order
of business had been transacted the follow-
ing officers were clected : T. 8. Simms,
President; C. P. Baker, Vice-president ;
John MeGinty, Treasurer ; Rev. W.>J.
Stewart, Secretary. E. P. Baker, John
McGinty and Mont McDonald were ap-
r!A‘I‘A md;.. Ll“Alvm_
mittee. On the application of candidates
for the foreign staff, it was recommeénded
that the application of B. H, Thomas, of
Maugerville, Sunbury County, be consid-
ered favorably. Revs, C. H. Martell, W.
J. Stewart and John March were appointed
by the board to proceed to Halifax on the
10th of September and - there hold a fare-
well meeting in one of the Baptist churches
at that place for the Rev. Mr. Shaw and
Abdul Aziz, who are to leave that place in
two weeks for India as missionaries for
this board. Mr, Shaw is to be stationed
in the Madras presidency. This is a new
station just pnrchased from the London

missionary seciety at a cost of two thou-

dog’s or cat’s tooth grow in place of the
lost one. The Mexicans and Indians in
Texas say that every shimal bas braips
enough to tan its own skin; aod so the
latter, in the case of the wolf, panther,
wild cat, and some other animals, is mainly
prepared by rubbing ioto the flesh side of
it the brains of its formerF wearer. “
A somewhat common fancy among chil-

dren, perhaps, too, among adults as well,
is that ‘‘ every part strengthens a part ;"
that is, that the liver, heart, brains, and
80 on, of animals when eaten go direetly
toward nourishing the cor nding
organs in the eater. A similar doctrine
was worked out in’ freat detail by the
American Indians, and is, I believe, held
by many other savage tribes. It seems al-
together probable that such beliefs, where-
ever found among civilized people, old or
oung, are survivals from remote antiquity,
and that they are closely akin in their
nature and origin to the well-known doe-
trine of signatures, which has played so
great a part in the system of medicine of
primitive peoples.

Waar Lev 1o Tuis Dream.—Ohe night
a lawyer sat in his office, troubled over a
case, the keystone of which was a bit
of . testimony locked in the breast of a
certain witness, whose present place of re-
sidence wasunkown. The lawyer.had been
doing & good deal of work and was Worn
out. He folded his arms on the table, laid
his head upon them and went to sleep. It
was only for & moment, but in that moment
he saw his witness standing at the shaft of
a lead mine .and asking for work. That
was all, and the lawyer awoke aad went on
with his pre] for trial. But that
trivial dream, which he had at first for-
gotten, came bagk in with a purious -
persistenoy, and he at last gave it atten-
tien.. That man at & lead mine—where?
Somehow Joplin, Mo., suggested itself to -
him. He comcluded to waste a dollar in
telegraphing, and found in five hours’ time
that his much wan witness was there,
working in a lead mine. Now, what led te
that dream *—Chicago Herald,
A Rash Knight.

Mr. Reuben Knight, of Morris, Man.,
states that he was troubled with. a rash all
over his body which was cured with less
than one bottle of Burdock Blood Bitters.
He highly recommends it as a blood purifer
of the greatest efficacy.

AR S o i
—At last it seems that a relief for the
caterpillar pest has been found. It is &
peculiar  traj Among the orchards
throughout husetts, something like
& Chinese lantern will be observed hanging
from the trees. It is a glass jar painted in
red and green in imitation of blossems and
foliage. The top of this unique contri-
vance is of tin and the sides are pierced
with circular holes like a modern mouse
trap. The interior is filled with a destroy-
ing acid. The theory is this : The insects
are attracted to the trap by the colors of
the exterior which musy resemble
leaves and blossoms which they have made
their prey. They swarm through tbe
holes at the top in great numbers and over-
powered by the fumes of the acid fall to
the bottom of the jar. In some cases ®
two quart vessel has been filled with the
insects in abount two hours. .

SuppEs CHANGE IN WiIGHT.—A gem-
tleman of this town informed us that he
had gained fifteen pounds in two months,
and has not enjoyed such good health for




