: mTemple Bai,
Capt. Longmire.

IS well known packet sehooner will ply
'Tﬂigululy Mtl:veen ST. JOHN and

BRIDGETOWN during the season.
Apply on board to
CAPT. J. LONGMIRE.

R

SALT and LIME ALWAYS IN STOCK,

When vessel is not in port, apply fo CAPT.
PETER NICHOLSON.

Bridgefown, March 12th, 1889, of

SALUS POPUILL

BRIDGETOWN, N. S,

WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 8, 1890.

e i S R

GHEAT BEDUCTION.

The wbhole Stock of

W. W. SAUNDERS’

will be sold at a Great Reduction dur-
ing the Xmas Holidays, embrac-
ing the following well-
selected lines :

.DRY GOODS,

HOSIERY, a Specialty,

HATS AND CAPS, BOOTS, SHOES AND
SLIPPERS, OVERBOOTS, RUBBERS
AND LARIGANS, GROCERIES
AND CONFECTIONERY,
CANNED GOODS, ES-
SENCES, EX-

... TRACTS,

AND PATENT

MEDICINES, large
fatock of LAMPS, GLASS,
EARTHEN, STONE, TIN-
WARE, HARDWARE, AND
CUTLERY, AND A SPLENDID
ASSORTMENT OF XMAS NOVELTIES

William Hart,

Assignee.

DIZZINESS,
DROPSY,
FLUTTERING
OF THE HEART,
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF
SALT RHEUM, THE STOMACH,
HEARTBURN, RYNESS
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIN,
A O e L vEh, RIDNEYS,
STOMACH, BCWELS OR BLOOD.

T. MILBURN & 0., Pow=ies

CHEAP

—.POR :—

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,

Farm _f_gr Sale

HE subseriber offers for sale that very
nicely situated property in MIDDLE-
TON, County of Annapolis, and Province of
Nova Sootia, on the Post Road and in the
immediate neighborhood of Railway Station,
Telegraph Office, Post Ofice and Churches,
eonsisting of about torty-five acres superior
goil, a thriving young orchard of about one
hundred and fifty Apple Trees of choice
selected fruit, and oconveniently divided
into hay, tillage and pasture lands. Is well
watered, has a commodious and thoroughly
finished house, woodhouse, barn, stables, ete.,
in good repair. Terms easy.
JONATHAN WOODBURY.

rd(/lvsr)h/??iy

SPICES" GTARTAR

A
| See ovr '!uu'ultll(( on
| ; 5

cvcry package
‘ cucly | q

RQABVNRAQYREY
Askyour Groeer forthem
ALE 4t the DRUG STORE
FOR SALE o the URE.
CASTORIA, best Spirits Nitre, Sulphuric
Aecid, Enos Fruit Salt, Plasters, Teaberry,
Tooth Powder, Pierce’s Medicines, full line,
Vasileres, full lines, Paine’s Lelery Com-
pound, Riege’s Food for infants, Lactated
Food, Chloride Lime, Diamond and Electrie
Dyes, Insect Powders, Washing and Baking
Soda, Copperas, Senna, Alnm, Indigo, Nut-
megs, Aniline Dyes, Puffs, Toilet Powder,
Soap, Perfumeries, Lime Juice, Mack’s Mag-
* petic Medicines, Kendall’s Spavin Cure, Bur
dock Blood Bitters, Standard Piano and
Organ Instruction Books, Sheet Music and

Blank Music Paper and Books.
L. R. MORSE, x p.

Setember, 188%.

EXHAUSTED VITALITY.

THE SCIENCE OF LIFE,

the great medical work -

of the age on Manhood,
Nervous and Pbysic};i lpe—

bility, Premature Decline, :
Em{; of Youth, and the g
untold miseries consequent /
thereon, 300 pages, 8 vo., 77/

125 prescriptions for all diseases. Cloth,f.nll
gilt, only $1.00, by wail, sealed. Illustrative
sample free to all young and middle-aged
men. Send now. /The Gold and Jewelled
Medal awarded to the author by the National
Medioal Association.
‘Boston, Mass., or Dr. W. H. PARKER, grad-
uate of Harvard Medical College, 25 yesrs’

_practice in Boston, who may be. consuited con- |

entially. Specialty, Diseases of Man.

L I BANKS,

PRODUCE COMMISSION AGENT,

Parker Market Building,
- Halifax, N. 8.

——ALL KINDS OF—

“Farm Proruce Sold on Commission.
. CARD.
W. G Parsms, B, A,
* Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.

5 - "l s-
Office in A. BEALS’ STORE. 16t

i
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=UNLIKE ANY OTHER.=

(:mupbt:ﬁlmn.

Roagt Cures i
ache, &l:g"m. 'ﬁeg::-croh { lnﬂuouz.m Aok

AS MUCH
3 how m\

d

i b“ed. Retail price by mall 85 ¢

if not satl

GENERATION AFTER GENERATION

OR INTERNAL AS

Colds,

nsilitis, Hoarsen Coughs,
arrhoea,

tism, . Neuralgia, Tooth-
s A S o ot S

OR EXTERNAL USE.

int les in the fact that 1t acts
} n‘x’::nm-r of Cramps and Chills,

rom-hltgl
orbus, -

ta strol

CO., Boston,

KD BLESSED IT.

Address P. 0. Box 1895, |

Infernational 5.5, Co.

CHANCE - OF - TIME !

!!

Commencing Monday.ﬁNov. {lth,

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

Time, Returning, leaves Boston same days.

Connection made by Bay Fundy S. 8. Co.’s Steamer every MONDAY, WEDNESDAY

and SATURDAY from Annapolis.

Z~The Direct Line from Annapolis to Boston is discontinued for the season.

Freight taken via St, John at about one-third (1-3) advance
on Direct Rates.

For further information apply to

F. Crosskill,

Agent, W. & A. R., Bridgetown.
AGENT OF THE W.

OR ANY

R. A. Carder,

Agent, Annapolis.
& A. RAILWAY.

CHEERING !

The prospects for good crops of hay are good everywhere, and
the subscriber has

JguURY WEAT

T wWwWaAaANTY

to enable you to gather it in good order with ease and rapidity.

1 AM JUST IN RECEIPT

OF

3 CARI.OADS,

CONSISTING OF

20 Two-Horse Mowers,
46 One-Horse WNowers,
75 Ithica Rakes.

All the Very Latest Improved,

The Mowers have the only perfect Floating Bar Tilt of any manufacture.
Prices within reach of all, and terms as good as can be given.

Exchange made_for old machines.

A large quantity of EXTRA PIECES constantly in stock.
Tllustrated Catalogue furnished free upon application.

All Machines Warranted. Apply to

A. C. VanBuskirk, M

anufacturer's Agent,

Agricultural Warehouse, Kingston Station, N. 8.

Or to the following Agents:—

GEO. L. MUNROE,

Paradise.

JOHN I. NIXON,
Margaretvllle.

;W B

—_—
=
Y

S. D. R.
Annapolis.

ALEX. TURPLE,

Granville Ferry.

ROBT. WILKINS,
Phinney Mt.

RITCHIE,

PUMP COMPANY,

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
THE CELEBRATED

Rubber Bucket Chain Pump,

~—ALSO 3

FORCE PUMP,
with Hose attached if required.

We are prepared to Manufacture
WOODE ATER PIPES for un-
derdraining or conveying water
zunder ground. Can be delivered
at any station on the line of Rail-

Send for Price List.

SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN

ESTABLISHED 1845,

Is the oldest and most popular scientific and
mechanical paper published and has the larg:
glr‘on jon of any paper of its class in the world.
llg-illustrated. Best class of Wood Engrave
ings. Published weell;.' for en
mmi Price $3 a year. Four monthe’ trial, §1,
MUNN & €O., PUBLISHERS, 861 aY,

LOOK HERE FRIEND !

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
8 heavy load upon the stomach? Sometimes
! a faint all-gone feeling in" the pit of the

RCHITECTS & BUILDER
Edition of Scientific American.
mtoqupl:m plates of country :ﬂ‘gtny' r:ldu-
©ces or public buildings. Numerous engravings
e st piate bell g, Price $500 & year,
e e P TN & G0, PUBLISHERS: *

be secur

wnd.no.m strictly confidential,

TRADE MARKS.

homeo.w:v'ply wlilﬁu Co, nlatgr.own
fRmeaiats protection. Bend for 1andbook.

b
7 W‘P'g.'l(iﬂ'l's .or booz charts, maps,
MUNN & CO., Patent Selicitors,
° GENERAL OFFICK: 851 BROADWAY, N. Y.

i h, which food does not satisfy ? Are
your eyes sunken ? Do your hands and feet
become cold and feel olammy ? 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? ls
your urine scanty and high eolored ? Does it

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

- USE SMITH’S CHAMOMILE PILLS.
Prepared ounly by
FRANK SMITH,
Apotheca
St. Stephen,p N. B. o

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

Loetry.

Who Seeks. Finds.

Take this for granted, once for all,
There is neither chance nor fato,

And to sit and wait till the skies shall fall,
Is to wait as the foolish wait.

The laurel longed for, you must earn,
It is not of the things men lend ;

And though the lessons be hard to learn,
*The sooner the better, my friend.

That another’s head can have your crown
Is a judgment all untrue;

And to pull this man or the other down
Does not in the least raise you.

No light that through the uges shines
To worthless works belongs; ’
Men dig in thoughts as they dig in mines
For the jewels of their songs.

Hold not the world as in debt to you
When it credits you day by day
With the light and air, with the sun and
dew,
And all that cheers your way.

And you in turn, as an honest man,
Are bound, you will understand,
To give back either the best you can,
Or die and be out of hand.
— Phabe Cary-
ARSI e

Is It Pleasant to be Old ?

Friend, is it pleasant to be old?

No, save only that the streets of gold,
And pearly gates they grow so near,
And jasper walls so bright and clear,
That like a pictare they unfold,

In this 'tis pleasant to be old.

"Tis pleasant, too, to think that life,
With all its tumnlt, vast, and strife,
Its flimsy joys that fade so fast,

Its storms that bid us stand aghast,
And other ills are almost told ;

In this ’tis pleasant to be old.

And then the aged feel that rest,

Is of blessings sweetest, best,

And sure to know that rest is near
Brings mueh to comfort and to cheer,
A rest above what earth could hold,
In this tis pleasant to be old.

"Tis pleasant that in age we stand,
With feet so near the border land,
That just beyond the sullen tide,
That’s seldom very deep or wide,
We enter in the dear old fold,

In this ’tis pleasant to be old.

And when we draw so near life’s verge,
And hear the sullen river surge,

And earthly sight grows faint and dim,
Our vision clearer is for Him,

Who says, the aged 1 uphold,

In this 'tis pleasant to be old.

And so we murmur not at all,
As age’s night doth round us fall,
But upward look with faith’s clear eye,
Beyond the earth, beyond the sky,
To jasper walls and streets of gold,
And there none ever do grow old.
— Christian at Work.

 Sclet  Literature,
~ A Divorce Case.

Edward Walston sauntered into the
office to see if there was any extra assign-
ment for the evening. He had been direct-
ed to.report the meetiug of the Society for
Supplying Overcoats to the Hottentots, but
as they would doubtless be brief, he could
easily attend to something else. Quite
unaccountably a vague idea had entered
his mind that his services would be needed.

In this he was not disappointed. On his
desk lay a note from the city editor. He
opened it, and read as follows :

My Dear Mgz. WarstroN—There are
romors that Mrs. Henry Doncaster, of 146
Blank avenue, will bring suit against her
husband for divorce. I got the hint from
Somotes, the lawyer. Both parties, you
know, stand high in society, and we can
use all you can get of the case. ¢. B. w.

N. B.—Never mind the Hottentot society
charity.

Walston softly whistled a note of aston-
ishment as he read the words. He re-read
it and whistled again. Then he sat down,
knitted his brow, and gazed quite steadily
at the ink bottle in front of him. “Shall I
go or shall I not? he asked, but the ink
bottle did not answer. He repeated the
question, but the ink bottle grew more
communicative. This is what it began to
say:

Dear Mr. W. —I'm very sorry, but cer-
tain social connections make it impossible
for me to attend to that case——

Here the ink ceased to flow. Walston
stopped writing, grabbed the sheet of paper
and tore it up.

* No,” he said, ‘I'll go.
stranger.’

He put on his hat and left the room. A
tall, well formed, solid looking, self reliant
fellow he was, and he made a striking fig-
ure as he passed down the street. Several
acquaintances bowed, but he returned their
greetings formally and somewhat coldly,
and walked along as if his mind was not
It wasn’t. It was occu-

Better I than a

with the crowd.
pied with the case that had been so. sud-
denly thrust apon his attention.

It was a strange situation for any man,
but it was only one of the many curious ex-
periences that make a newspaper career so
full of interest and so barren of monotony.
There is no vocation that has in it as many
contrasts. All kinds of people are met; all
shades of crime and virtue, all phases of
human nature and human character, come
within the range of a reporter’s observation.
He sees the smallness and the bigness of
life, the sumlight and the shadow, the
humility and the vanity. To-day in poli-
tics, to-morrow at church ; in the morning
at a funeral, in the afternoon at a wedding,
in the evening at the theatre, with its light
and mimicry. And so the round goes, from
light and laughter to sorrow and the grave,
from death or divorce to the music of gay
throngs and the joy of happy anniversaries.

At first his sympathies respond to the cir-
cumstances, but as the days and weeks and
months and years bring their succession of
events, there comes a hardening of the sus-
ceptibilities, and the reporter begins tolook

upon his work as the surgeon does upon his,
profession—he has no right to feel, only to

see und do. He must dissect and describe,
but not sympathize.
nceds, not emotion. And yet all the stolid-
ity in the world does not avail when scan-
dal touches those who are near to him.

newspaper noteriety that he helps to manu-

facture, and a keen contempt for those who
Walston was such a man. If he
had been sent to report a case in which he
had no personal acquaintance, he would

like it.

have done his work with his usual uncon-

Children Cry for

Pitcher’s Castoria.

Coolness is what he

He
is one of the most sensitive persons in the
world, with a wholesome horror of the

{oer'n 3 he would have gotten the facts, and
| written them up for all they were worth.
But this affair was different. He knew
Henry Doncaster and Margaret Doncaster.
Mrs. Doneaster was his cousin,  Mr. Don-
caster had been his room mate at college
for four years. The Walston home was
| then one of the pleasantest places in the
istate. It had a famed hospitality. Here
he and Henry spent a large part of their
vacations, Here Margaret visited the
Walston family. Here the courtship be-
gon,  Edward saw and aided its progress,
and enjoyed its consummation by acting as
best man and practically superintending
the whole wedding; “for,’ they said to him,
“unless you are in it, we shall not feel that
we are quite married.”. In a month their
path and his path had diverged,and all the
old duys were as & memory that glowed
brightly inithe evening of bachelor medita-
tion, but vanished when the day came on
with the care and competition of business.
And now that memory was to be blurred
by a divorce. It was really too bad, and
something must be done to head it off, or at
least to soften the notoriety that a sensa-
tional publication would cause.
P Within a half hour after he left the office
he was on the doorstep of a big brown stone
house. He rang the bell. The man who
opened it was evidently an old family ser-
vant, for a look of real pleasure beamed in
his face when he saw who the visitor was.
¢ James, how are you?
¢ Why, Master Edward, when. did you
get back to the city ¥’
“Oh, a week or twoago.
home ¥
‘Y-e-s, 8-i-r,” said James, slowly, as his
face lengthened into an expression of deeid-

Are the folks at

en uneasiness.

* Well, I want to see them.’

‘I’1l tell them, sir; but I'm afraid’—

¢ Never mind that. Iknow. ButImaust
see them both. Here are two cards. Take
one to each without letting the other know
of it. Tell Mr. Doncaster first, and then
Mr. Doncaster.

¢ Yes, sir.”

‘ Then be sure you do it correctly.

Walston sank into a chair and gazed

You uunderstand ¥

quictly upon the elegant surroundings. He
did not notice much, however, for he was
thinking out something to say. It was a
delieate position, very delicate, and all his
trained diplomacy was necessary for the
work before him.

Steps were heard, and a second afterward
a tall, handsomely dressed man entered the
room. They clasped hands, and fired ques-
tions at each other in rapid succession.
Walston could see that beneath Doneaster’s
cordiality was a deep sorrow, and he ob-
served in his face undoubted traces of dissi-
pation.

‘You've been back a month, you say.
Queer I haven't seen you.’

¢Are you sure you haven't?’ asked Wal-
ston.

¢ Perfectly.
question ¥

3ut why do you ask the

‘ Because I have seen you.’

¢ Where?

¢At— Why, Margaret, how do you do?

The woman who entered the room was
fitted co attract attention.
tiful ; no donbt of that.
self perfectly.

She was beau-
She carried her-
She was dressed in faultless
taste. Her face had magnetism and loveli-
ness. She was older, more stylish, more
womanly and self-possessed than when Ed-
ward had last seen her. He arose to greet
her with his old time cordiality. She gave
him a charming smile of welcome, but sud-
denly she saw her husband. The smile
partly faded away ; she trembled a little,
but in an instant her social training had
asserted its power, and she was herself
again. Mr. Doncaster had arisen with the
unmistakable purpose of finding an excuse
which would get him out of the room.
Walston saw it and arose fully to the situa-
tion. He'quietly but deliberately closed
the door.

¢ Now, then, sit down, both of you,’
said, as if he were the host and they the
visitors, ‘and let us have a good old time
chat.’

He looked at each, saw Margaret gazing
sideways at the window, saw Henry study-
the carpet. He took a chair near the door
and between the husband and wife, but far
enough back to get a view of them.

“It’s a positive pleéasure to see you again,’
he said, with cordiality. ‘Eversince I was
best man at the wedding I have felt as if I
were a member of the family, and when I

he

of my hotel life, I feel like putting my
household goods i a pushcart and moving
in.’

¢I thought you were out west,’” said Mrs.
Doncaster.

¢So.I was. You remember that after I
left college, and a few months after your
marriage; father died. My share of the
property was some $25,000. I took it and
went to a western city to fill a long felt
want. I flatter myself that I filled it. I
poured all the $25,000 into it, and then
used the rest of the space as a grave for the
newspaper. The sheriff officiated, and var-
jous ereditors acted as mourners.’

¢ When did you come cast ?

¢About a month ago. I fully intended
to call, but you know I had been away five
years, and had outgrown my society habits.
Then it was necessary that I should bend
all my energies to work, for while some of
those creditors cheated me most #homin-
ably, I ca#® rest contented until all I owe
is paid.’

¢ What are you doing ?’ asked Doncaster.

‘Iam a reporter on The Comet. And
that is why I called this evening.’

This aroused Doncaster, who until now
had been politely indifferent. He quit
studying the carpet, glancing rapidly at
Walston and seemed to suspect the cause
of the visit. Margaret took a guick view
at her cousin, but he was as matter of fact
looking as'if he had merely made a remark
on the state of the weather.

¢ Explain yourself,” said Doncaster, not
without a little uneasiness.

“Certainly. A report reached Sur office
to-night that you two were going to figure
in & divorce sensation. The idea was pre-
posterous, but to save you from being both-
ered by astranger I came myself to get your
denials. The rumor is false, of course

! 1 liave nothing to say,’ said Doncaster,
after & pause. i Al

Watson turned to the -wife.

¢ Margaret, tell me, is this true?’

<1 prefer to say nothing.’ X

‘Then it is true.”

A pause and a sigh.

s

look around' your beautiful home and think|

«Whe would have thought of it? What
a world this is, and what changed creatures
we are! “To think that you two—the best
and mogt devoted Iovers in the world—
should take such a step. The horror of it
veconciles me to my bachelorhood, but it
makes me shudder in spite of myself.’

¢1 think,’ said Doncaster, with dignity,
¢ that it would be in better taste not to dis-
cuss the matter here.”

¢Henry, I don’t agree with you. We
grew up together. I've known you both,
and been a friend to each of you since child-
hood. I expect to be thesame now. Such
—T may say almost swy everything—de-
pends upon how this case is presented to
the public. In journalism s first impres-
sion is worth a dozen supplementary re-
ports, I want you both to talk the matter
over with me. Margaret, you have retained
Smootes, haven't you ?’

She had been gazing with unbroken
steadiness at the window, but this sudden
question was a little too much for her com-
posure. She turned to Walston, began to
speak, closed her lips again, blushed unmis-
takably, and finally stammered, ‘Not yet,
but I.may.’

¢ A capital selection. He is so unscrupu-
16us, yet so ingenious. In one sentence he
will prove you a paragon of sweetness and
light ; in the next he will picture you as
an abused, degraded wife.’ -

She moves again, but the blushes did not
increase. A firmness of the lips showed
that she was conquering her feelings. The
color left her cheeks, and she looked at
Walston full face, and raised her eyebrows
as if in doubtful surprise. Henry resumed
his study in carpets.

It will be a very cheerful scene,’ pur-
sued Walston. *You will be the heroine.
Itis alwayssoin a divorce case. Sympathy
goes with the wife. She can sit dumbly,
and the spectators will swear that she is an
angel. The jurymen feed on her smiles
and her sighs, softening with pity and ad-
miration. Yes, Margaret, the city will
talk about you ; your portrait will adorn
sensational papers, and you will be able to
join in the great work of elevating the
stage. But Henry! Ah! Henry, old fel-
low, you are in for it sure enough! In a
divorce case a husband is always guilty
until proven Tonocent. The guilt clings no
matter how you act. If you smile, the
perple will call you a hardened villain. If
you frown, they will pronounce you a dan-
gerous brute. If you preserve an air of
gentlemanly indifference, they will consider
you a cold souled scoundrel. Every change
of countenance will be a witness against
you. Every shift of attitude will be an
added damnation to your cause. The hus-
band in a divorce suit is the same old story
of the western horse thief—he acts guilty,
even if he is innocent, and he ought to be
hung anyhow. Old fellow, I pfty you; I
do, indeed ¥

‘Thank you,” said Doncaster, coolly.
‘ But I must protest against discussing this
affair here.’

¢ And I must insist.’

If it was Walston’s intention to make his
friends miserable, he could not have better
succeeded. Henry seemed to stand it
stolidly enough, but Margaret was evident-
ly uneasy. Both devoatly wished that
Walston had remained out west. But he
was obdurate.

¢ Please remember,” he went on, ‘that
more interests than yours are at stake.
You both come of good families—families
that have lived honorably and proudly for
years without the taint of scandal. This
thing to them will be a blow of unspeak-
able anguish, and it is our duty to make
that blow as soft as we can. Much, will
depend, as I said, upon the first statement
of the case, and upon the scope of the evi-
dence. Don’t go too deep in the mud. It
is not necessary under our accommodating
divorce laws. This thing is bad enough.
Don’t make it any worse, for at its best it
will put a shadow on both your lives. Mar-
garet you will be a heroine for a few days,
but it will not last. To a woman’s char-
acter too much publicity is like too much
sunshine on a photographer’s negative—it
blurs and ruins #t. And as for you, Henry,
I know the experience will have a danger-
ous effect. I feel that it will. make youn
both a great deal more miserable than you
are, after all the romance and beauty of
your love.. But I beg pardon for talking so
much. I'm taking up time. Let’s get to
business. I want you both to explain your-
selves, and then I will suggest how it shall
be published; and in this way we shall
make the least scandalous showing to- the
public. It may protect you both. Now,
Henry.’

¢ Look here, Edward ; I object to.this
thing.’

‘The objection is overruled.
frankly, what is the cause.’

I prefer not.’

¢So would I ; bat it is for your own and
your family’s protection.’

There was an uncomfortable silence.
Henry arose, walked up the room, and
then back again. Preeently he found his
speech, and it came out by starts and
quits, as if he wanted to say something,
and yet to say as little as possible,

‘My statement,” he began, ‘shall be
brief. A happy couple come into posses-
sion of money and go into fashionable
society. The wife receives a great deal of
attention from men the husband does not
like. The husband objects in vain and
then begins to drown his objections in alco-
hol. He drifts intoa rapid set, and he and
his wife drift apart. Each is proud, and
each maintains a stand. The gulf widens ;
the husband's dissipation  increases. He
fiaally gets drunk, gets into a fight, gets
arrested and disgraces himself and his
family, but fortunately escapes newspai)er
notoriety because his name isn’t recognized
in the police court.’

¢ Well, that's pretty bad. Now, Mar-
garet, what have you to say ?’

Now it was Margaret’s time to arise.
She went to the window and looked at
vacancy through the lace curtain. When
she answered she was calmer than her
husband had been.

¢I have little to add to what you have
heard. We have been drifting apart until
separation Will be the best for both. (I am

Teli me,

| tired of insane jealousy, tired of being ac-

cused of things of which I was never guilty.
I have stood the nightly desertion as-hero-
ically as I could, but when there comes the
disgrace of a street fight in the company of

\ tel ticked industriously; otherwise the
| room was depressingly quiet.

¢ Of course, all your old love for each
other is dead? was the next question.

It came suddenly. Neither was pre-
pured for it. Henry flushed with anger,
Margaret grew whiter and more nervous.
They now wished he was buried in that
western grave with his newspaper.

I ‘I beg purdon for askiug such a question.
Each of you is too polite to avswer it.
‘Well, I'll answer it for you. Of course it
/is dead ; buried deep in that gulf which
,how separates you.’
! Doucaster arose. He looked at Edward
with no disguised wrath and spoke with
iuudouhted sarcasm, ‘ If your cross-examin-
ation is over,’ he said, ‘ you will please ex-
1euse we until the trial is regularly called.’
¢ Certainly nov,’ replied Walston. ‘Why,
great Jupiter, man, we haven’t begun' yet !
You haven’t given me any facts at all.
Your general statements—both of them--
are not worth the breath that it took to say
them. I must have instances, dates,
charges and all the other details. Who
are the co-respondents ?'

¢ The co-respondents ? exclaimed Henry,
flushiug stiil more, and looking at Edward
as if he could kill him in cold blood.

‘The co-respondents? repeated Mar-
garet aghast and ghastly,

¢ Yes, the co-respondents ? That is only
one of the details. You must give them
all to me. We want two columns about
the case for to-morrow’s paper.’

‘Two columns " said Margaret, with a
gasp, as she grabbed the arm of the chair
for support.

* Yes, two columns, and more if we can
get it—all on the first page, in large
type and with a display head.’

The thought wa#too much for Margaret.
She lost her speech in the horror of the
thought. Henry took a rapid excursion
up the roem.

¢ Edward,’ he demanded as he came back,
‘can’t this thing be kept out? I'll pay you
—the newspaper—anybody for it.’

‘ Yes. can'’t it be kept out ?” added Mar-
garet, with a plaintiveness that would have
touched any heart bat Walston’s:

* Of course it can’t. And what if it
could? It would be ten times worse when
the papers were filed in court, for it would
set a man from cyery office searching for
scandals about you both.” He was piling
it on at the sacrifice of some truth. * Now,
look here,” he continued, ‘ why don’t you
act sensibly ? If you are going into this
face the music. You must begin by get-
ting rid of your emotional ideas. Youn

in your veins, and dismiss all your pre-
conceived notions of delicacy.
yon to begin now.

for my note book.’

as the lace curtain to which she was cling-
ing. Both devountedly wished that Wals-
ton was in that grave. He, however,

door.
* Two columns —co-respondents—’ Mar-
garet began to mutter.

words that referred to newspapers, and
hoped for their extermination.
Walston partly opened the door.
he paused, and finally closed it again.
‘This thing is sad for us all,’ he said,
returning to his chair. ‘I feel it as keenly
as you do. Let us rest a minute or two.
We can talk better afterward, and I know

Then

a little.
tell it to you. I won't keep you long.’

She obediently took the chair near the
window.

‘It’s a true story of two young lives
somewhat like yours. It wasan ideal love
match, an ideal wedding, an ideal first

excellent families. Money came to them
by inheritance. They plunged into fash-
ionable society in the city and at the re-
sorts. She was a woman of beauty, fond
of admiration, and burdened with a large
supply of innocent intentions.
handsome fellow, with too much jealousy
and pride, and too little tolerance and judg-
ment. He objected to the crowd of ad-
mirers that surrounded his wife, and ob-
jected to her coquetry,

¢ She tried to laugh away the objections.
She did not succeed. He began to like
champagne too well, and to drink it too
freely. Alcohol developed his suspicious
nature and enlarged his obstinancy. From
champagne was but a step to brandy and

degree to fellows not so bright but more
capacious in the matter of -drink. The
wife considered this a loss of interest in
her, a cooling and a departurc of love,
and a steady degradation of the home.
She increased her fashionable frolics, made
herself more attractive to the popinjays
of society. The quarrels began and in-
creased. The one dissipated in the matter
of admiration and attention, the other in
and direction of intemperance and rapid
companions. Finally, one night this fool
of a husband got on a drunk of unusual
proportions. When he reached a certain
restaurant he was decidedly unsteady. I
was sitting at a table with a friend. He
was standing near, leaning on the end of
the bar, but his back was turned my way,
and I did not recognize him, although I
knew him well. Presently a crowd of
swells in full dress came in and took a
position not far from him, but their backs
were also turned to his.

- “They were exchanging new and alleged
experiences with the usual reckless men-
dacity of their set. To them a woman's
honor is nothing; they weunld black-
guard an angel in order to boast of an
adventure. They talked of various ladies.
Presently one of them mentioned the name
of the wife in an insinuating, wmbiguous
way that showed whata coutemtible cur
he was. I arose to resent it, but before I
could get fully up, I saw that drunktard
arouse himself. = ‘You are a cowardly
lisr ' I heard him say, and he had not
more than said it, when he jumpeéd for-
ward, and with a swinging blow laid that
sconndrel on ‘the marble floor. It was
beautifully done, and, what was better,

notorious men, and with the night spent in| he followed it up ‘with more of the same

jail, I most emphatically abject.” -

Walsto:

. kind, and for about two minutes there was

notoriety, you'd just as ‘well prepare to

must chloroform your nerves, put ice water
I advise
Compose yourself and
collect your facts while I go to my overcoat

Henry and Margarct were entirely too

confounded to reply at once. He was
angry beyond measure. She was as pale

while calm as a corpse, was otherwise
quite alive, and was walking towards the

Henry found his speech in some soul-felt

an experience of life that may help usalong
Sit down, Margaret, and I will

chapter of matrimony. The two were of

He was a

whiskey. From bright fellows was but a|

. bility, I nia, 1ysis,

| sanity. m“.} and Morphia sugment
the evil. The medicine best attupted

to do permanent good is Ayer's. Bar-

saparilla, It purifies, enriches, and

vitalizes the blood, and thus strengthens

every function and faculty of the body.

“I have nsed Ayer's Sarsaparilla; in
| my family, for years. I have found it
invaluable as 2 R

. A Cure
for Nervous Debility caused by an in-
active liver and a low state of the blood.” .
— Henry Bacon, Xenia, Ohio.

“For some time I have been troubled
with heart discase. T never found any-
thing to help wie nntil I began using
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. I have only used
this medicine six months, but it has*re-
lieved me from iy trouble, and enabled
we to resuine work.” — J. I’. Carzanett,
Porry, 1L

“T have been a practicing physician
for over hall a century, and during that
time: I have never found so powerful
and reliable an alterative and blood-
purifier as Ayer's Sarsaparilla.” — Dr,
M. Maxstart, Louisville, Ky.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price $1 ; six bottles, $5. Worth $5 a boitle.

A policeman came in and arrested the man.
I hurried to the station and did what I
could to keep the affair quiet. I thought
he saw and recognized me, but'T found out
to-night that he did not.’ '

Walston paused. Henry’s uneasiness
had been steadilyson the mcrease. Mar-
garet d in a dition of peed
uncertainty, but when no one spoke she
quictly asked :

¢ Well, what does your story mean ¥’

¢ Nothing ; absolutely nothing.” He
looked toward Henry and saw that he was
very much worked up. Now was the
time, he thought, for the climax, and so
he went on with his answer : * That fool of
a husband,’ he said, ‘ never explained the
true circumstances to his wifc, and she,
suffering from the neglect, largely his
fault and partly caused by her own folly,
and growing desperate at what she thought
was a mere drunken row, decided to apply
for a divorce.” . At this point Henry arose
and advanced toward the door. Walston
was ready for him. ‘Now, Henry, you
needn’t try to creep out of here in that
way. You know you were a fool.”

Margaret relaxed her hold on the lace
curtain, and her face hecame one anxious

interrogation.

¢ Was it '—

‘Yes,’ said -Walston, taking the words
from her, ‘the brute of a husband was
Heury.’

Henry tried to continue his progress to-
wards the door, but " Walston placed his
hand on his shoulder and detained him.

‘Now you two remain here a moment
while I go to my overcoat and get my note-
book.”

Then he wended himself out of the room,
and brought-the door te with an unmis-
takable slam.

It took him some time to get what he
wanted, aud when he returned he found a
reconciliation, progressing under a flag of
truce.

‘ Now you are sensible,” was his cheery
comment. ‘Yon needed a little earth-
quake to close up that gulf, and I'm glad
the shock has come.” Then he suddenly
changed. *Bat, by Jove, it isn’t right.
The Comet is holding two columus for this
—two columns at $8 a column—a dead loss
of $16. -

Evidently they did not care for the lass,
for they seemed to be trying to frame some-
thing to say to their friend.

¢ We want’— began Henry.

¢ Me to come up for Sunday dinner,” put
in Walston. Youdine at 6? All right. I
accept, and I warn you now that I shall
take my revenge by eating the whole $16
worth.’

‘Oh, we won’t complain,’ said Henry,
‘Sunday, you know, happens to be the
sixth anniversary of our marriage. I was
thinking of it when you called.’

‘ And so was I,’ said Margaret.

Walston stopped on his way down town
to look in upon the religious meeting. He
got what he wanted of the proceedings,
and sauntered on to the office.

‘I'm very sorry,’ he said to the editor,
‘bat that rumor about the Doncasters is a
mistake. There will be no divorce. Isaw
both parties. The Hottentot society isn’t
doing much now, because it is autumn and
the overcoats are in use, but they hope te
get along better in the spring. How much
do youn wish of it ¥

‘Oh, burn the Hottentots! What I
wanted was that divorce case. It is very
disappointing.’

‘Very,” echoed Walston.—Lynn R.
Meekins in Harper's Weekly.

—There are but three classes of men in
every community, the retrograde, the sta-
tionary, and the progressive. The first
two have little or 1o regard foi the news-
paper and.its influence and read it simply
to see ‘ what is going on,” but whe could
fold their arms and see it die with the ut-
most complacency, leaving the progressive
class the only real sufferers. The retro-
grade and stationary classes of every com-
munity are generally the critics of the
newspapers, and, as Steele says: ‘Of all
nortals a critic is the silliest ;. for by inur-
ing himself to examine everything, whether
of consequence or not, he never looks upen
anything but with a design of passing sen-
tence upon it.’—Press and Printer.

. .Shiloh’s Consumption Cure.

This is beyond question the most success-
ful Cough Medicine we have ever sold, a
few doses invariably cire the worst cases of
Cough, Croup, and Bronchitis, while its
wonderful success in the cure of Consump-
tion is without a parallel in the history of
medicine. Since its first discovery it has
been sold on a guarantee, a test which no
other medicine can stand. If you have a
Cough we earnestly ask you to try it. Price
10 cents, 50 cents, and §1. If your Lungl
are sore, Chest or Back lame, use Shiloh’s
Porous Plaster. Sold by Drs. deBlois &
Primrose, Bridgetown, and Dr, Morse, Law-
rencetown.
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SourH ArricA.—The new city of Johan
nesburg, in the south African gold region,
is attracting attention, and there are those
who predict for it a phenomenal future.
They promise a million inhabitants in five
years, an output of gold which will gild the
whole world, a commercial importance
threatening the established trade centers
of the Old World, and a political and social
position second to no city in Africa, north
or south.

The Lanes and S ts
Of a city are like the veins and arteries of
the body ; if foul or impure, disease results,
Cleanse the blood from the foul humors by
using Burdock Blood Bitters, the best blood
medicine ever devised to cure all blood dis-
orders from a common pimple to the worst
serofulous sore.

*

—*Never put off till to-morrow what
you can get your mother to do to-day,’ a
lazy, fashionable young lady was heard to

sighed. The clock on the man- as pretty a scrimmage as ever took - place. ' say recently.
s -




