. - "
'High - Pressure
Living characterizes these modern days.
| The result is'a Tearfal increase of Brain®

@ il
taE gk, abd P
aity. Chloral and Morphia augment
the evil.,, The 1inedicivy pest aaupted
to do pérmanent ‘good is Aver's Sar-
saparilla. - It purifies, enriches, and |
vitdlizes the blood, and thus strengthens
every fungtion and faculty of the body.
41 have, used Ayer's Sarsaparilla, in
my family, for years. I have found it
invalu as

A Cure

for Nervous Debility caused by #n in-
active liver and a low state of the blood."
~ Henry Bacon, Xenis, Ohio.

“For some time I have bheen troubled

ith heart disease. I never found any-
thing to' heélp me until T began using
Ayer's Sarsaparilla. 1 have oenly usod
:his medicine six months, but it has re-
lieved me from mytrouble, and enabled
me to resume work.” —J. I'. Carzanett,
Perry, 11,

“1 have been a practicing physician
for over Ball & century, and during thiat
time' T have never found so powerial
and reliable: an alterative and bloods
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ififected the archdeavon with & kind of

terfor, Yet, struggliug sgaiust the feeling,

< [ he forced himself to say: *You ave Mr.

Kont, | pregume’

; “Lam, siz, yours to command,’ swaggered
the wretch.o ! | | pre
‘Then I may tell you that your daugh-

ter," the wrchdeacon’ continued, resuming

‘ “of ‘his’ natural self-possession,

{ el i

daughter-in-law far more than he did, whe
had known Girissel’smother, and knew, too,
that actresses may be good and true women,
It would be dreadful for her, the arch
deacon knew it ; but he valued one thing

above even the peace of his home, and that |-
wos his honor. It was not in sarcasm . we
called him & good man. To break his word
to the dead woman whic had  trusted him/;
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Ready Made oarssod]

Gt o ShoEe,

L OroolReory VWare,
SHELY HARPWARE,
id +fi B

L

EXTRA CASH DISCOUNT ON
LINES,

SRE REDUETIN.

The whole Stock of

W. W. SAUNDERS'

will be Bold at ‘s Geéat Reduction dure|

ing the Xmas Holidays, embrac.
ing the following well.
- selected Hines ¢

DRY GOODS,

HOSIERY,
HATS AND
SETPPERS,
AND LARIGANS, GROCERIES
AND .CONFECTIONERY,
. QANNED GOODS, RS-
SEN g A .
TRACTS,
AND PATENT
MEDICL 7 large
stock of LAMPS, GLASS,
EARTHEN, STONE, TIN.
WARE,~ HARDWAPE, - AND
CUTLERY, AND A SPLENDID
ASSORTMENT OF XMAS NOVELTIES

William Hart,

Assiguee.

a Speciaity,

BOOTS, SHOES AND

Notice of Assignment.

N] OTICE is hereby givem that WILLIAM
i H. R. BALCOM and WILLIAM H.
NIXON, of Niotaux Falle, in the County of
Annapolie, traders, doing business under the
name, firm and style of Barcow & Nixox, have
by. deed of assignment, bearing date the 8th
day of April, A. D., 1889, assigned to me all
their property in trust for the benefit of such
of their creditors as shall execute said deed
of assignmen: within ninety days from the
daps hereof; subject, however, to eertain
referential claims. The said deed has been
filell st tiie Registry Office, for the County of
Aunapélis, and & duplieate thereof liss at the
office of the subscriber at Nictaux Falls,
sforesaid, where the same may be inspected
"»1..4“"‘““"':«;...‘ Falis, the oth iday of
at ux Fa L) y

April A, D.,1889. ;

WILLIAMT. HiBA

L gitlo

Notice ' of ‘Assignment,

OTICE is hereby given that ARTHUR
W PHINNEY, of Middleton, in the
County of Anmapclis, Merchant, has by deed
of Assignment, bearing date the 9th day of
Aprili A D., 1889, gned to we all his
property, in trust, for the benefit of his cred-
tors, subject to_certain preferential claims.
The deed has been filed at the
for the Connty of Asnapolis, and.a dltlbqﬁ
theseof Jies 4t the office of the subserfiber ut
Middietén; in the County aforesaid, where
the sawe may be inspected by creditors. &7
Dated, at Bridgétown, in the County of An-
napolis, the Uth day of April, A. D., 1889.
ROBERT J. PHINNEY,
Assignee.

i‘oﬁce of . Assignment.

NO’IICE& hereby givea that ARTHUR E.
"SULIS, of Bridgetownj:in ‘the County
of Annapolis, wanu fasturer, doing business
under ‘the name, firm, and style of * The
Acadis Organ Company,” has by deed of as-
signment, bearing date the 26th day of March,
A, D., 1889, assigned to me all his property
in trust for the benefit of his ecreditors, sub-
jeot to eertain preferential claims. The deed
has been filed at the Registry Office for the
County of *Annapelis, and a duplicate thereof
lies at the office of the subscriber in Bridge-
town, where the same may be inspected by
ereditors.

Dated at Bridgétown; the 27th day of

¢h, A, Dy, 1889, 5  + | :
Mareh. A Dy 18990 5 f &t vomsya,

LCOM,

Assignee,

B2

g

the County of Annapolis, doing business
under the yame, style and firm_of BOWLBY
BALCOM & CO., Lamber Manufdoturers,

by deed sigument, datedithe 31st day of
August, 1888, ullf:od to us all their r
perty in trust.for the general benefit of their
creditors, subject to oertain preferential

olaims. Oreditors desiring ta execute the,
same must do so within forty days frem the

Dated at Lawrencetown, this 31st day of
August, 1888, "

£ % 7

e Safl Y. . 1T
: L. R. MORSE, i
' ALEX. ?PWALD.

"

i
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a8 usual wn

"lts Invited of ,
all Description of Work in

- Table by

EEBOOTS, RUBBERS 4 |

Inernatioeal

Registry offies}:

frew A

FEEDING FLOUR,

o

§id pe

1344

;

o

%! HEADSTONES, Etc.
o/l Curbing, Posts, Steps, Litc:
Drysdale & Hoyt Bros.,

OPPOSITE RINK,

o

s C‘ 104

‘our Terms and Prices for|

:

@ el

HORCE

i

BRIDGETOWN, N . 8.

LAWRENCETOWN =

(ESTABLISHED 1880.)

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
THE OELEBRATED

Rabbér Bagket, Chain Pumn.;

- ALBD :— ;
with. Hose attached i required:
£t 10 1 ‘ { e

Mn
"PIPEB for an-
ing water

1

| thereon, 300 pages,
| 125 preseriptions for all diseasés. Cloth, full
|

{ Medioal Assoeiation,

| identially.

§
§ & "

T THie vEARS.

MYRTLE

CUT and PLUG

SMOKING TOBACCO

FINER THAN EVER.

T X B

' IN BRONZE
s on
|EACH PLUC and PACKACE

" EXHAUSTED VITALITY.
Aligpiniesoni Pt

ge on Manhood,
| Nervous and Physioal De-
| bility, Premsture Deoline,
| Errors of Youth, and the
i untold miseries consequent
y B o, ™

| gilt, only $1.00, by muil, sealed. Illustrative
isample free to all young and middle-aged
{men. Send pow. The Gold and Jewelled
| Medal awarded to the authorby the Nationsl
Address P. 0. Box 1895,
Boston, Mass., or Dr. W. H. PARKER, grad
uate of Harvard Medieal College, 25 years’
rdetiee in Boston, who may be consulted con~
Specialty, Diseases of Man.
Office, No. 4, Bulfinch St,

g VARMOUTE 8. t0’fd

delivered
e Jine of Rall-!
ist. |

i

Commencing March 12¢h or 15th,

{
i

» e
£

i EA7

bt A o
.
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and '"Digby.

Annapoli=s

STEAMERS LEAVE

ANNAPOLIS - AND DIGBY

——EVERY

Tuesday & Friday Afternoon

e FOR—="

BOSTON DIRHCT.

at a-dietance from either
Always bear in gind. that |

: i . A-u “’\ i : -' f vm
9.4 Class Fare, $3.50 from ANNAPOLIS or DIGBY. $3.50.
- Passengers desiring to avail themselves of the SECOND-CLASS RATE, and living
igby or Annapolis, ghould
‘. Dighy and M’mﬁt

purchase local tickets to these points.
Line, Fargs ‘are the ‘Loweat.
£ i §

Wednesday and Priday morning,

W.'H. KEILBY, Agent,
Commereial Wharf, Boston.

hnl manufacturer Qf 4

7
§ L@

p Grs_( Grunitq% .gd’ :

the

thing in the above line oan rely
their filled ot short W- -

##0On and after Monday, April 20th, -
at 7 25, (Hastern standard tiwe), ! t
gt. John from Anvapolis and Digby by the Fine Side-wheel Steamer * City of Montecillo.

M. R. SHORT, Agent,
Digby.

BRIDGETOWN

 THOMAS DEARRESS,
{mporter of Marble|

.l!lonuments,_? Tablets,
e Headﬂtonﬂﬂ.: ‘&0-

PR —; S

1 Also Mouuments in Red Granite

!::b,n- ﬂ ’N wum.:paﬁu ordering

irq®e D.

ST. JOHIN  IL.INEHE.

& Steamer will leave St. John every

L

l

on having

A

:&Wm Plow Cut

g .mﬂmnhnw

ter in good

L once
ey

| says e i

Monday,
Connections made st

R. A. CARDER, Agent,
Annapolis.

From such unwelcome visitors
as Neuralgia, Sore throat

THE SHORTEST AND BEST ROUTE
BETWEEN NOVA SCOTIA AND

|
; THE UNITED STATES,
!

S cﬂ | Y armouth and Boston
SI & l’ |
l

The quickest time only 17 hours between

THE FAST STEEL STEAMER

“YARMOUTE,”

‘v ILL leave Yarmouth for Boston every
Wednesday and Saturday Evemings,
after arvival of the train of the Western
Countles Railway. Returning, will leave
Lewis’s Wharf, Boston, at 10 & m., svery
Tuesday and Friday, connecting at Yar-
mouth with train for Hulifax and Intermed-
inte Stations. 4
The YARMOUTH carries & regplar mail to

| and from Boston, and is the fastest Steamer

plying between Nova Scotia and the United
States. Fitted with Triple 'Expaosion En-
gines, Eleetric Light#, Bilge Keels, ofa
8.8. ALPHA leaves Piokford & Black’s
wharf, Halifax, every Thursday,at 8 a. m,,
for. Yarmouth and the South.Shore Points.
For all other information apply to W
CROSSKILL, Station Agent, Bridgetown, orte
W. A, CHASE, * L. E."BAKER,
Sect, apd TPreas. Manager.
Yarmouth, April, "59.

1889. “ A" No, 245,

In the SUPREME COURT,

Between ANSLEY ELLIOTT, Phut,
et AND 17—

MILLEDGE SLOCOMB, aud
ALICE SLOCOMB, Didts.

—— e

TO BR SOLD AT

Public Auction,

by the Sheriff of the County of Annapolis, or
his deputy, at the Central Court

ilogu,. Qgi@suown, on
B &,

Saturday, June_ 8}, 1889,
"at 2 o'olock Trr the nfternoon,

URSUANT to an order of foreelcsure and
sale, granted herein «n the 30th day of
April, 1889, uniess before the day appointed
for such sale the amount due to the plaintiff
herein upon the mortgage sought to be fore-
closed, together with the costs of suit, be paid
to the plaintiff, or his solicitor, or into court,
2l the estate, right, title, interest, claim and
uity of redemption of the above named
defendants, of, in, to, or out of the following

or Diphtheria

the surest protection and relief is

Simson's Liniment lﬂ

Mr. Edwin MeKinnon,
fsland, says:

« 1 have never found anything so beneficial
for Neugalgia as Simson’s Lthmlt." !
Mr. Robert Reid, of Frogmore, P. E. Island,
Bays: .

- i N¢ relieves/Neurplgia’ ag readily
u‘Slmlon"?' Lininent. 1 h:v’d‘{d-feﬂ’ it, and
am assured of its merits.” : .

Elisabeth Paquette,, 8t, Thomas, Que.,

Hampton, P. E.

:

described lot, piece, or pargel o@( i
Liand ‘and Premises,

situate on the North Mountain, snd lying on
the west side of the Havelock road, bounded
as follows, vizg:—~

z-‘ lnnlng at the north-uat' corner of
'Y ed by Andpew Balsor, west
until 4t /oomtu ﬁf‘!; stream {Of‘mr. Gin
_Brook, thence northwardly the courge of said
brook twenty-two rods, thence westwardly
until it comes to a gtream of water oalled the
Hicks Brook, thence northwardly eighteen
rods, then yeastwardly along the south line
of the place known as the Christopher Banks
farm, until jteomeg to the before-mentioned
Havelock road, thence south along the west

e of said road forty rods, or until it comes
to the first mentioned bounds of place of be-
ginning, containing by estimation ninety-six
acres, be the same more or less.

TERMS.—Ten per cent. deposit at time of
ul:.'rﬂuipd.r on delivery o dﬁud.
' 44 UL AVARD MORSE,
igh Sheriff,

2%

0. T. DANIELS,
ieitor

o B 0

it1

25 ots.
lity.

wAftes sulering, exoruciating &gony with
p‘ﬂ: '“";‘ mson’s Liniment. li minutes
. w‘ly .;oty
The largest bottle in the murket
Brown Bros. & Co.,

Neuralgia for two s tess nights, I found
relief by inhaling udmb'nhlu the  affected
evepy vesti had
T o] ok bgibog
5
o o oges TF
Jol Hinimont is fussleles
one has long been loeking for.
One trial will assuve you of its re
Manufactured by
DRUGeISTS, ... N7 MEUIAR. N

R T SRS

MONEY ' T0 'LOAN

On Real Estate Security.
Apply to

GQE. )0

" L, S, MORSE.

7 Ys WUREE

Nature's resurrection !
AT that sort of thing ;
‘ Qs 3

iy w m‘_ﬁh"l, A %

)
!

Nature's new creation !

: rs on: the )
g aip s
Hoster bonnets, . Spring !

 Nature's jubilation !
. Mad just made-tb cling ;.
Housecleaning, tribulagion,

g

{ Concluded. )

One look was enough: The kindly ex-
pression faded from his handsome features
on the instant. His face turned to flame,
The veins of his forehead swelled with pas
sion, and he strode forward as though he
would seize the intruder bodily. *“How
dare you,' he cried hoarsely when he could
find his voice, ‘ how dare you follow me?
How dare you play the spy upon me, sir?
Speak !

But Jack-—for Jack it was—had no ans-

wer ready. He seemed for once to have
lost (astonished at being taken in this way,
perhaps) his presence of mind.| ‘T do not
quite understand,” he said, helplessly.
¢ Understand ! You understand,” eried
the archdeacon, his son’s very ' confusion
seeming to condemn him unheard, ¢ that
you have meanly followed me to—to detect
me in—in—" And there he came to a dead-
lock, and redder than before, thundered,
$Are you not ashamed of yourself, sir?’
1 thought I saw a back I knew,’ mutter-
ed Jack, looking everywhere but at his
father, which was terribly irrvitating. ‘1
was coming through the street.’

‘ You were coming throngh the strect ; I
suppose you often pass through Sidmeuth
streey ! retorted the archdeacon with with-
ering sarcasm, but swallowing some of his
wrath.

‘ Very often,” said Jack, so sturdily that
his father conld'not bat believe, and was
further sobered, ‘I saw a baok I thought
I knew, and I came in here. 1 had ne in-
tention of offending you, sir. And now 1
think T will go," he added, looking about
him uneasily * and-—and speak to you an-
other time.’

And the archdeancon's anger was short-
lived. A wretched embarrassment was
already taking its place as it dawned upon
him that after all Jack might by pure
chance have seen him énter and have  fol-
lowed innocently. In that case, how had
he. gommitted himself by his_ ontbreak:-
how, indeed ! *Jack,” he said, sweetly, ‘1
beg your pardon. Ibeg your pardon, Jack.
I sce I was mistaken. Do not go, my boy,
until I have explained to you why I am
here. It is not, perhaps,’ he went on,smil-
ing a wretched smile at the pretty faces
round him, ‘ quite the place in which you
would expect to find me.’ i
‘It is certainly not the place in which 1
did expeet'to find ‘you, sir,’ said Jack,
bluntly. And he looked about him in a
dazed fashion, as if the archdeacon and the
photographs were not a conjumction he was
prepared for,

No, no,’ assented the archdeacon, win-
‘But it is the simplest
piece of business fn the world which has
brought me here.” And he recalled to his
son’s memory their talk at the clnb,

¢ Ah, I understand,’ said Jack, as if he
‘You have ‘come about your
friend’s business.’

The archdeacon could not hide a spasm.
‘Well, not precisely. To tell you the
truth, Jack, there never was a friend.
But,” he went on hurriedly, holding up one
hand indignified protest, for Jack had leoked
at him queerly, very queerly, ‘you know
me too well to doubt me, T hope, when 1
say there is no ground for doubt.’

The son's keen eyes met the father's for
an instant, and then o rare smile softened
them as the men's hands met. ‘1 do, sir.
You may be sure of that," he said, bright-
ly.

cing, however.

did, too.

The archdeacom cleared his throat.
‘ Thank you,” he said, ‘now I think you
will understand the position/ Miss Kent,
the young lady in question, lives here, and
I have called to-day to see her by appoint-
ment.’ ?
‘The dickens you have! It is like your
impudence?' cried some one—some one be-
hind them.

Both men swung round at the interrup-
tion, In the doorway, holding the door
open with one hand, while with the other
placed against the wall he balaneed himself
on his feet, stood s smart, Jewish looking
man, “‘The dickens you have !’ this gentle-
man repeated, leering on the two most un-
pleasantly.

‘8o that is your game, is it! Ain’t you
ashamed of yourself,’ he continued, ad-
dressing himself partieularly to the shud-
dering archdescon —and “how far away
seemed Winnall and the Tavender and the
calm delights of Sudbury st that moment !
— ¢ gin’t you ashamed of yourself, old man !’

“This is a private room,’ said Tack,
sternly, anticipating his father’s outburst.
¢ You donot seém to 'be aware of it, my
friend.’

¢A private room, is it? replied the visi-
tor, closing one eye with much enjoymeént.
¢ A private room and what then?"

¢ This much, that you ave reguested to
leave it ¥ i ;

“Ho! ho!" veplied the man; ‘so you
would put me out of my daughter’s room,
would you? I dare say that you would like
to-de it.’ ' Then with's sudden change o
ferocity, he sdded, * You are’ bragging

| aboye your ears, young man. Dry up, do

you hear? Dry up.’ ‘

‘And Jagk diddryup, falling back agninst
the table with a white face and trembliri
bands, | The archdeacon, even in_his own
misery—misery which far ‘exceeded bhis
presentiments—saw and marvelled at his

hard-headed Jack, should be so

| overwhelmed by collision with

“Fwith genuliie AdmiFation in Nis tone,"

von's collapse. Thit Jack, keen, practical,

*and was left in my charge by your  wifd,
and thatI.am here in donsequence of that
arrangement.’ '
‘Gammon ! veplied Mre. Kenit, distinet-
Iy, putting his tongue'in hischebk. “Gam-
mon ! Do you think that story will go down

| withme! Do you think it will go down
Twith apyone ¥ >

; *1b is'the truth.’ ,
¢ All right; but when did you see my
wife? Ov herdeath-bed. .Onee. And before
that—not for twenty yeoars. Well,swhat do
| you make of it now?  Why,' he e

have the impudence of the old one himself
Fie on you, sir! Ain't you ashamed of
hanging about stage doors and following
actresses home at your age? ' But 1 know
you. And your friends shall know you,
Archdeacon Yale, of the Athenmum club.
You will hear more of this !’

‘ You are an insolent fellow !" cried the
clergyman. But the perspiration stood in
great beads upon his brow, and his quiver-
ing lips betrayed the agony of his soul as
he writhed under the man's coarse insinua-
ions. The awkwardness and improbability
of the tale he would have to tell in his
defence flashed across his mind while the
other was speaking. He saw how cogently
the silenice he had maintained about the
matter would tell against him, He pic-
tured the nudge of one friend, the wink of
another, and his own crimsoning cheeks.
His son’s unwonted silence, toe, that
touched him home. Yet he tried to bear
himself as an innocent man ; he struggled to
give back look for look, ‘ You are a mad-
man and a scoundrel, besides being drunk !
he said, stoutly. *H it were not so, or-—or
I were as young as my son here-’

‘1 do not see him,’ said the man, curtly.

‘Jackl' cried the archdeacon, purple
with indignation. ‘Jack ! if you have a
voice, speak to him, sir V'

“It won't do,” replied Mr. Kent, shaking
his head. ‘Call him Charley, and I might
believe you.’

“Charley ¥ repeated
mechanically.

tAy, Charley—Charley Williams, Oh,
I know him, too,” with vulgar triumph.
‘1 have not been hanging about this house
two days for nothing. He has heen here
heaps of times ! What yon two are doing
together beats me, I confess. But 1 am
certain of this, that I have esught you both
—killed two birds with one stone, eh

It was the archdeacon’s turn to fall back,
nerveless and aghast, The light that shone
in upon him with these words so blinded
him that every spark of his anger paled
and dwindled before it. His son, Charles
Williams ! He sought in that son's eyes,
sought with a pitiful eagerness, some gleam
of denial. But Jack's eyes avoided this;
Jack's downcast air seemed only too strong-
ly to confirm the insolent charge. The
shock was a severe one, taking from him
all thought of himself. The why and
wherefore of his presence there could never
again be questioned by any one. A real
sorrow, & real trouble to be faced gave him
courage. ‘Jack ! he said, with sternness,
‘we had better go from here. Come with
me. For you, sir,” he continued proudly,
turning to the actor, ‘your suspicions are
natural to you. Nothing I can say will re-
move them. So beit. They affect me not
one whit. It is enough for me that I came
here in all honor, with an honorable pur-
pose.’ :

“Indeed,’ replied Mr. Kent, mockingly.

‘ Indeed ! And your son, Mr. Charles Jack
Williams Yale, archdeacon? No doubt you
will “answer for him,' as he has not got a
word to say for Himself? He, too, came
with an honorable purpose, 1 suppose ? Oh.
yes, of course, we are all honorable men !’
For an instant the archdescon quailed.
He saw the pitfall dug before him. He
kuew all that his answer would imply of
disappointed hopes and a vain ambition.
He recognized all that could be made of it
by his listeners, friend or foe and he blench-
ed. But the cynical eye and sneering lip
of the wretch confronting him reealled him
to himself. Nay, he seemed to rise above
himself as he replied more loudly and with
haughty, inflated nostrils, ‘ Yes, yes, sir ;
I will answer for my son, too, as for myself.
I will answer for him that he came here in
all honor.’
The man sneered still, but he knew bet-
ter things if he did not pursue them, and
he stood aside with secret respeet. and let
the two go unmolested.

*Sir," said Jack when they had walked
half way down the street in silence which
his father showed no signs of breaking,
¢ you are thinking more ill of me than I de-
serve.’ ’

‘ You gave a false'name,’ the archdeacon
snarled.

‘Not in a sense, not willfully, I'mean. I
wrote a little play some time ago, and, as
is usual for proféssional men, I submitted
it under a nom dé plume. I wasknown as
Charles Williams at the theatre, and I had
no more idea of deing wrong when 1 was
introduced to Grissel than I have now.’

1 hope not,” said the archdeacon, grim:
ly. He was not a man to go back from an
engagement. ‘I trust not,’ he added with
a lofty bitterness. *You may break your
word to the girl if you please, but T will
not hreak mine to the mother. So help me
heaven !’

“Sir;’ said Jack, his utterance a little
husky, ‘she is a good girl, and some day
she will honor you as I do.

They parted without more words; the
archdeacon, hardly master of his thoughts
as yet, walked on quickly until he reached
[ the corner of Oxford street, but. there he
ful, soft-eyed, leanming back in carriages

the archdeacon,

stréet --Sidmouth street, Gray’s inn road—
he, the archdeacon, could not stifle a groan.

the battle with himself. His poor wife,
that-was the burden of his cry. His po
‘wifée, and the shock it -would be to her,

: this creature,
and so plainly scated by his insinuations,

n.Q@ry for | Pitcher's

aud the dowatfall of Hopes 1 He knew that

'hé. ”“"“’ s \.ﬁu*a 4

 blush.

with parcels round them, and thinking|
that Jack might have chosen out of all of |
these, while he had chosen in Sidmouth

Ho planged recklessly: across. sud found|™
hisiself presently in St. James square, and|
round and ronnd this he ssuntered fighting|

[t {

to leave this girl, whom it behooved him
protect, in.the hands of her wretched

{er, and we to leuve her with her faith in
goodness shattered— this Archdeacon Yale

could not do.

gram into his hands.
selves intelligible to him, and then but
hospital.’

How lw"ift,ly does a great misfortune,
great loss, great pain expel a less 1

born. Bat the archdeacon was not such

a cab, felt not only that £1,000 would be

aged him in a night.

face.

fare.

sinking very rapidly after I sent to you.'
‘Who! Who digd ¥

back toward the bridge.

‘Mr. Kent.’

The elder man said nothing for a while
aloud at least.
Jack to tell him about it.

him he went out,

was run down by a road ecar.

sent a eab for me.’
And really that seemed all.

man. ‘Tt is impossible.’

bridge.
tell you,’ Jack said, nervously.
and made his will.’

‘ His will ¥
somewhat startled.
leave ¥

had seemed to him than out of curiosity.

he was werth £30,000.’
¢ Impossible " cried the archdeacon.
do not know,” replied Jack.

tinued, thoughtfully.
been a streak of romance in him.’

sensibly, * that it is all romance.’

every bush.

an old Irish family ; and the other day

at her table,

of Miss Kittie Latouche, the actress?

her now.’
‘Tit for tat !’ cried Jack.

—aonly a month—Dbefore she married me,
will eat her.

and not
zine, '

But.he wes tempted that night to. think
hiord things of Jack; to think that Jack,
who had wever given lim the heartache
before, had yet better not have been borh
than bring this treuble on them. It went
no farther than temptation, and he wis
marvelously thankful next moerning that he

et o

W year older than he had seemed chipping his
egg yesterday, the hall porter put a _tele-
‘Come at onge-
Jack,” were the words that first made them-

few seconds later, the address, ¢ St. Thomas’

1 have
known a man lose his wife and go heavily
for a month, and then losing £1,000 become
as oblivious of her as if she had never beén

man, and, rattling toward Westminister in

small price to pay for his son's safety, but
that, if providence should take him at his
thought, he might have worse news for his
wife than those tidings which had almest

His son, however, met him at the great
gates, whole and sound, but with a grave
‘You are too late, sir,” he said,
quietly, yet flushing a little at the grasp of
his father’s hand, and more when the arch-
deacon told him to pay thecabman a double
I have brought you here for noth-
ing. He died a guarter of an hour ago,

asked the arch-
deacon, pressing one hand very heavily on
the other’s shonlder, as they walked slowly

But presently he asked

“There is little to tell. After we left
Going home again late
at night and not, 1 fear, very steady, he
When they
brought him to the hospital he was hope-
lessly imjured, but quite sensible. They
fetched his daughter, and then he asked for
me-—as your son. He did wet know my
address, but the mssistant surgeon happened
to be a friend of mine and he did, and he

‘It is very,
very sudden; but—heaven forgive me—I
cannot regret his death,’ said the clergy-

They had reached the cormer of the
 There is something else I should
‘When he
had sent for me he had a lawyer brought

repeated the archdeacon,
“Had he anything to
He asked the question rather in
pity for so wretched a creature as the man

‘ If we may believe him,’ said Jack, slow-
ly, ‘and I think he was telling the truth,

L |
“‘But we shall
soon learn. He said he had made it in oil,
and had come home as a poor man to see
how his wife and child would receive him.
I do not think he was all bad,’ Jack con-
“There mmust have

‘1 fear,” muttered the archdeacon, very

But-it was not all romance ; truth beats
fiction ; there is oil in the states yet, and
Mr. Kent, of whom, since he is dead, we
all speak with respect, by hook or by ereok
had got hisshare. The £30,000 were really
discovered pleasantly fructifying in Argen-
tine railways, and proved as many reasons
why Mrs. Yale, when Jack's fate became
known to her, should still smileagain, The
archdeacon put it neatly : To marry an
actress is a grave offence, because a common
one and one easily committed ; but to marry
an actress with £30,000—well such ladies’
are not blackberries, nor do they grow on

Mr. and Mrs. John *Yale have not yet
established themselves at the hall. They
live at Henley, and their house is the resort
in summer of all kinds of people, among
whom the archdeacon is a very butterfly.
An idea prevails—though a few of usare in
the secrat—that Mrs. Jack comes, in com-
mon with so many other pretty women, of

overheard an amusing serap of conversation
‘ Mrs, Yale,” some one was
saying, ‘dc you know that you remind me
s0 strongly, if I may say it withous offence,

“Indeed,’ cried the lady, with a charming
‘ And do you know that you are cn
dangerous ground! My husband was in
love with that young lady before he knew
me, and I believe that hc secretly regrets

: ‘Let us all
begin telling tales. If my wife was not in
love with one Mr. Charles Williams amonth

‘Oh, Jack,’ exclaimed the lady, covered
with confusion; But this story would not
ba believed in Sudbury, where Mra. John
passes for being a little shy, a lttle timid |
a little prudish, —{Cornhill Maga-

o | upon bubter

purifier ns Ayee's. Barsaparilia.”” — Dr,
M, Maxstart, Louisville, Ky,

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,

Dr. J. Ci Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,
Price $1 ; six botties, $5. Worth $5 a boille.

The Mother and Her Children.

I am sadly wnwim; that thousands .of
mothers are over-burdened, that the actual
demands of life from day today consume all

their time apdstrengils- But ‘of two evils
choose the less ;' and which would you call
the less, an nupolished stove or an untaught
boy? Dirty windews or a boy ‘whose con
fidence you have failed to gain? Cobwebs
in the cormer, or a son over whose soul a
erust has formed so strong that you despair
of melting it with your hot tears and fer-
vent prayers ?

I have seen a woman who was absolutely

ignorant of her children’s habits or thoughts,
who never felt that she could spare & half
hour to read or talk to them—I have seen
this woman spend ten minutes in ironing a
sheet (thére were dix in the washing); one
hour in fluting the ruffles on her little girl's
‘sweet white sui¢ ;" thirty minutes in polish-
ing tins which were alveady bright and clean;
forty minutes in frosting a cake for tea, be
canse ‘company’ was expected,
§ {When the mother, a good Christian, shall
appear before the great white throne to be
judged, for ‘the deeds.done in the body,’
and to givein her veport of the Master’s
treasures placed in her care, there will be
questions and answers like these :

‘ Where are the boys and girls 1 gave
thee ?

Ans. ‘Lord, I was busy keeping my
house clean and in order, and my children
wandered away !

¢ Where wert thou while thy sons and thy
daughters were learning the lessons of dis
honesty, malice, and impurity ¥’

Ans. ‘Lord, 1 was rolishiug furniture,
and ruffling dresses and making beautiful
rugs.’

“ What hast thou to show for thy
work ¥’

Ans. The tidiest house, Lord, and the
best starching and ironing in all our neigh
borhocd.’

Oh these children ! these children ! The
restless, eager boys and girls whom we love
more than our lives ! Shall we devote our
time and strength to'that which perisheth,
while the rich garden of our child's soul lies
neglected, with foul weeds choking out all
beautiful growths ! Shall we exalt the in-
cidents of life to the rank of a purpose, to
the shutting out of that work whose results
reach beyond the stars?

Fleeting, oh mothers, ave the days of
childh ! Speckless windows, snowy
linen, the counsciousness that everything
about the house is bright and ¢lean, will be
poor comfort in that day wherein we shall
discover that our poor boy’s feet have chosen
the path that shall take him out of the way
to all eternity, —Christian Observer,

s Gt

Over the Cataract.

When the brave Stanley and his tireless
followers were pushing their way into Cen-
tral Africa, they came one day, to the bank
of & mighty river. Footsore and weary
they quickly lsunch their boats, and find
rest and ehange in floating upon the sinooth
surface of the stream,

Soon, however, the watchful eye of the
great explorer sees unmistakable signs of
the near presence of a cataract. The cur-
rent grows swifty tiny bubbles float by.
The signal is given to land, and the party
seeks safety on the low, shelving bank.

One daring spirit, however, pushes his
little canoe into the middle ¢f the stream
and goes resolutely forward, with the seem-
ing intention of finding whether the .river
is navigable. A

In vain his comrades shout and gesticu-
late, rushing wildly along ‘the river bank
in pursuit. = Not until the loud:thunder of
falling water breaks upon his ¢ar does he
attempt to turn.

Alas, it is too late.

The oars are wrenched from his hands,
the boat is tossed wildly about, a mere atom
in the seething waters, and in & briel’ mo-
ment, which seems an_age to the lookers
on, it is dashed to pieces against a huge
bowlder on the very brink of ‘a frightful

a
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a

life

In vain our comrades are kindly warning
us of our danger. Our columns have often
portrayed the fearful scourge that sur-
rounds us. Often we hear the expression
‘Is this fearful scourge more prévalent
than in olden times ¥’

We say ‘ No.”.

The recent discoveries of the microscope
have devel:xd the real cause of so many
terrible fatalities and brought out the fact
that many of the symptoms which are call-
ed diseases ave but symptoms of  kidney
disorder.

People do not die because of the kidneys

and destroying their spinal : col-
wnn, but becanse the poisonous waste mat-
ter is not extr:c:xlkfrgn t;heh bloold ‘»f i?i
passes through the kidneys, the only blooc
purifying o - , but remains, forcing its
way throngh the system, attacking the

The doctors call this a disease, when in
reality it is but a g‘:lptom. :

Understanding this, the reason why War-
ner’s Safe Cure cures 5o many common dis-
eases is plain, It removes the causes of
disease by putting the kidneys in a healthy
condition ; enables them to perform ‘their
functions and remove the us dcids
from the blood ; purifies the blood and pre-
vents the poisonous matter coursing through
the system and attacking the weaker cr-
gans and producing a wly which the
unsuspecting victim fears is, and the heart-
less practitioner & disease, bee
cause of his inabili

Boston, May 5.—Prominent citizens of
Boston to form a stock company to
establish a factory in one of the rest
districts of Ireland, in order to sh em-

yment to evicted tenants,  The plan will
submitted to Messrs. Parnell, Davit} and
O’Brien for nmoul. It is - to
manufacture ts, shoes, thing u.nd
underwear. Thare is already a flourishing

underwear in. Mullingar ran upon
this prmupl‘:c m&me c# the stock is held by
‘Boston friends of the Irish cause.
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Even when all seems_ lost, there is yet
m ﬁlﬂ any a despairing, disheartened
«M ““complaint,’ kide
ney complaint, serofula or rheumatism, has
been t back to health and usefylness
by, Burdeck Blood  Bitters, the greatest
e e e e ot
‘Cuickex Toast.—Take the remains of a
L oold roast chicken, chop fine and put in a

stew 8 v 2 pepper, and
; w Lowed N,ﬁ%@% over ghq‘:men:
ree raw eggs, & g ‘ , pour it
toast f .

and'serve.
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