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The Railway of the Entire.busy hands and feel should be still for 
ever!" What awful words! He had ibei, to eay lataUlgaat Ьімі or boasru 

rvcimU of this iia«U pug», fruaa week tow

кпрШе prtoe of the paper.

“WboT Mr. Bates? Oh, he said he 
bad the best wife in the whole country."

And then, searching her memory, Mrs. 
Bradley g»re a faithful report of what 
she bad heard. —

It was curious to note the 
her words in the
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Tell me, tell me, little trout,
Docs your mother know you’re out— 
That you're truant from your school, 
Playing hookey in this pool?
As you see, my little trout,
I desire to draw you out.
In the brook noise so abounds 
That I cannot catch your sounds.
( I/that joke hè do but see, 4
Any trout should tickled be.)
Would you take the point so fine,
If I dropped you just aline?
.Don't they teach it in these creeks 
That when one above you speaks, 
First, before a sole replies.
It is meet that you should rise ?

calculated on any change pf 
fild eight-dsy 
oo for forty

Few doubt that our present railway 
system is on the eve of a remarkable 
development. Splendid aa the record 
of the present system is, it is guilty of 
killing and wounding about 33,000 peo­
ple per annum in the United Slates 
alone ; it carries passengers at 
sge speed of twenty-five miles an hour, 
and it bums coal enough to carry from 
one to six tons more foe each passenger.

Mr. Oberlin Smith, ex-president 
the American Society of Mechanical 
Engineers, writing in the Engineering 
Magazine, holds that the ideal road-bed 
Is a metallic tunnel in which the oar can 
be confined like a piston in its cylinder. 
In favor of tunnels it must be remem­
bered that they lose much of their un­
pleasantness when brilliantly lighted 
by electricity, and when no lire, smoke, 

в is permitted within

A bright-eyed little msMf n, 
With unaccustomed" sir, 
ІЄ wondered at the 
And noddtd <li

that kind than that the 
deck, which had ticked 
years, should suddenly leave its place. 
And then, thyt dreadful thought about 
farmers’ wives becoming insane. He 
had read enough to know that {melan­
choly is one species of insanity, 
if that should be slowly coming upon 
bfgjj wife, tftiÉÉÉBÉMj

during prayer; 
She listened to the reading,

And walch< d the people, too, 
For her tint Sunday service 

Seemed very atrange and new.

For Dyspepsiaeffect of 
light which camé into 

the sad eyes, and toe taint flush which 
stole over the faded cheeks.

-Did Daniel say that?”

THE TOTS.

My little son, who looked from tb 
ful eyes,

And moved and spoke In quiet gro
wise,

Having my law the seventh turn
I strati him, and dismissed 
With hard words, and unkisaed— 
His mother, who was patient, 

dead.
Then, fearing lest his grief should :
I vhdtet/his bed.
Hut found him slumbering deep. 
With darkened eyelids and their

Ayer’s Pills
For BiliousnessWhat

Ayer’s Pills
For Sick Headache

Ayer's Pills
For Liver Complaint

Ayer’s Pills

The wistful tone and the starling tear 
were pitiful to the other ^oman, who 
■fleeted not to see or best anything. 
She broke off a dpray of flowering cur 
rant and said, as she tucked it in her 
belt and moved away :

“Yes, he did, ana I quite agree with 
him,” and then remarked to herself : 
“Poor creature, she has a heart after 
all.”

And when the congregation 
Bmke forth iavaacrid song, 

Hhe stood upon the footstool 
And tried to help along.

She did not know their music, 
And so she chose her own— 

Of “little robin redbreast”
She sang, in cheery tone.

certainly she grew mote 
by year. It must 

work too hard, lot 
) came to reckon it up ana tell 

r to Mrs. Bradley, all the work she 
summer and winter, it 

than he had supposed, 
get any time for reading or going 
And now that he thought of it she never 
went anywhere, except to church, and 
not always there because often she was 
too tikod. How different it used to be ! 
Ouce ehe frequently went to town with 
him, and they occasionally took tea 
with a neighbor or drove in to the sew­
ing society. But uf late years work 
had been so pressing that there had 
been no time for going or inviting com­
pany. He had just gone on buying more 
land and more cows and employing more 

labor, while she 
one helper they used 
farm was email. And 

he had en-

ilent and sad year 
ho * * STSd „і

did -, it was more 
How could she

For JaundiceAll utterly unconscious 
Of many a smiling gate.

The childish voice rang clearly 
-In this odd hymn of praise ; 

And the gracious pastor waited 
Till the ling’riug echoes fled 

With a touched and tender spirit, 
Ere his loving text he read.

hour later when Mrs. BradIt was

Deacon Bate

an Hour later wne 
alone on the front piazza, that 

tics, his chores aU done, tame 
on the upper step! He was a 

mau of much sffitewd intelligence, who 
read bis weekly religious paper from end 
to end, and liked occasionally to discuss 
an article or a doctrine with a bright 
woman like Mrs. Bradley.

His wife was still busy in the kit­
chen, as the rattling of the milk pans 
occaaionally testified. Mrs. Bradley’s 
thoughts followed the tired worker; 
her kind heart longed to make the weary 
life of this woman different. If onlv 
somebody wouldspeska few plain words 
to her husband, she reflected, and get his 
eyes opened.

“Why not do that yoursel 
inner voice. She shrank from that, 
though telling her conscience that per­
haps she would sometime if she got a 
good opportunity.

n, taking offliia hat0, ran hie 
fingers meditatively through his grey 
locks, and opened up on an article he 
bad rest! that afternoon oh the compara­
tive mérita of a trade or profession com­
pared with farming.

“In my opinion," he declared, after 
-descanting at some length udon the 
subject, "the tanner has the best of it 
every time ; it’s a healthy, independent 
sort of life, and he doesn't have to work 
like a slave the year round. In the
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Blithely, as becomes 
(I’m not angling for a pout), 
Quickly take things on vhe fly, 
For I’ve other fish "to fry.

yetsteam, water or gas

For propulsive force, 
electricity. So rapid, however, have 
been the strides of electrical science that 
the mist of doubt is cleared away, and 

$ up in the clear atmosphere is a 
newly-created warlike steed, with fire 
in his nostrils, who hss already slain 
his thousands of street-car mules, and is 

fray with the great iron

From his late sobbing wet 
And I, with moan,
Kissing away his tears, left others

own ; і
For. on 
He bed 
Л box

we must lo k to
Thank you, thank you, little trout, 
Schools are in but you are out ;
School and pool alike forgot —
This is hookey—is it not 7

Learning a Business.

A gentleman who had induced a large 
publishing house to take bis son ss boy 
into its employ at a moderate rate of 
pay. not long since, was especially 
anxious in his request that the young 
man should be made to work and learn 
the business.

This instruction was needless, as al­
though modern fashion had done away 
with much of the j ini tor and porterage 
work of old times, yet the young man 
found the selection of stock for orders, 
packing the eame, entering, charging 
ditto, and occasional errands kept him 
actively employed for about ten 
day, with an hour out for dinner.

At the end of three weeks’ time ne 
put in an appesurance, but the 

alked in one morning with the

a table drawn beside his h 
put, within his reach, 
of counters and a red-’

:DEACON BATES' WIFE.
For Colds

A piece of glass abraded by the 1 
And six or seven shells,
A bottle with bluebells,
And two French copper coins, i 

there with careful art,
To comfort bis sad heart.
So when that night I prayed 
To God, I wept, and said :
Ah, when at last we lie with ti 

breath,
Not vexing thee in death,
\nd Thou remember est o 
We made our joys,
How weakly understood 
I'hy great commanded good.
Then, fatherly, not lees 
Than I, “

men, so adding to her 
had but just the 
to have when the

this was not enough 
oouraged her to go on baking summer 
boarders occasionally, as she had herself 
suggested long ago, one year when the 
crops had failed. And he pretending to 
think she did it all because ehe loved 
work so much. That was all stuff ! He 
had seen her stand in the door and look 
after him, when he rode off to town on 
a pleasant alterooon, and he had heard 
something like a sigh just as 1 
The dear patient women had 
nlaincd or said sharp words ; be wished 
___ had, then maybe her pig-headed 
husband plight have seen things as they 
were. The truth waa the love of money 
had taken possession of him, and he had 
sacrificed everything. He had not even 
hinted to hia wife that ehe ipuat spare 
herself, and he had forgotten to speak 
words of praise. He hated bimaclf!' 
For although he had been mean and 
selfish and grasping, he still loved the 
wife of lib youth. What 
money and

А ЯОП FOR FARMERS. Ayer’s Pills
[C. M. Ll * iDgilon, le S V Observer.] panting for a 

none himself.
It is probable, according to this emi- 

authority, that, before long, we 
may have built some form of elevated 
railway, with a vast dead weight in the 
track rather than in the rolling stock, 
without switches or crossings on which 
derailment b impossible. It will have 
running on it, driven by electricity, 

can, either singly or in 
which will be sharp in 

front and smooth upon the sides, after 
the manner of a bird, in order that air- 
resietance may be reduced to a mini- 

If the electricians succeed in 
perfecting an electric block system 
which shall make it physically impes- 
sible for one train to approach another, 
either before or behind ft, within a pre­
determined die Lan ce, then there need be 
no speed limit except that due 
requirements of not braking a 
rapidly, within a given availabl 
ping distance, aa to 
violently from their seats.

The actual speed which 
tained b, of course, extremely problem­
atical ss yet, but there seems to be no 
inherent mechanical reasons why,we 
should not, on long and absolutely clear 
stretches of track, obtain a velocity ap­
proaching two hundred miles an ncut.

Such velocity, of course, to the men 
who are never satisfied that anything 
can be done until it b dpne, seems to 
be utterly Impracticable ; but with such 
an equipment ae that we have described, 
and wfth such a force ss electricity,

For Feversup to Berk- 
nany others 

manual ■ шvocation of 
While she n sled in her 

room after the morning session, she 
heard a conversation which interested 
her, bet wet h two men oo| | 
just under her window.
■ Through the half open blinds ehe 
recognised one of them as Deacon Bates, 

у farmer delegate who had shown 
much good sense in the few words he 
had spoki n upon one of the resolutions 
in the business meeting.

‘‘Whether farming can be made to pay 
or not depends a grrd deal upon the sort 
of wife a man has," 1 'eaeon Bates waa 
aaying, andlhb was the sentence which 
arrested Mrs. Bradley * attention.

"If he has lo ran the farm and the

Mrs. Bradley had come 
shire with her husband and 
to attend the 
their church

ss if
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f ?” said htrch
verandah

of what tlight narrow 
short trains,The deaco he started. 

: not com­
ptai

& whom Thou hast molded

Thou'It leave Thy wrath, and say 
I will be sorry for their child bhr3 TRIPS À WEEKfailed to

information that‘John would hot return 
to the position.

"Why not ?" asked the publisher.
"Well, John has to have hb breakfast 

at half-paet seven every morning 
here, and then he b not used to earn­
ing bundles, and sometimes he’s beSi 
sent with books right up to the houses 
of people we know socially. My son 
hsen’t been brought up that w*y. and I 
guess I won’t have him learn this

He did not, Ad what’s 
never learned any other business.

Now let us loot st another actual 
ture. that of the eon of a wealthy 
owner desiring to become a manager of 
the mill.

"But that b impossible.’’ said the 
father, “unices you practically learn the 
businesâ.’’

“That is what I would like to do,” 
said the eon.

“But to be com

THE HOME.house too, and depend upon hired help 
ha can't by up anything. One of my 
neighbors b in that fix ; bb wife don’t 
know how to work herself, she trusta 
everything to help, and spends her time 
gadding вічнії. Tilings go at sixes and 
serene , their butter and poultry are the 
poorest In the market. 1 am sorry for 
aim. I believe I've got the best wife in 
the country mysflf,” he went ou, tip­
ping back hb chair againat the house 
and ,< leaping hb hande over the back of 
hb head, "ehe heats everything there b 

* -going for work. Hhc tends to everything 
herself, b up at daylight and sometimes 

ami her butter b tip top ; w<- get 
■pat pricea going. Нііе’в a spleii-

to the

throw passengers 

will be ob-

winter he can get time to tinker at odd 
jobs and do a eight of reading besides if 
he b sodbposea."

Then Mrs. Bradley could not resist

"And the farmer»' wives? They, too, 
have a good rest in the winter--fairly 
idle, aren't they f"

"Oh, no, there'■ plenty of work, but it 
isn't hard In the fall, after the berries 
are [iut up, comes the drying of apples 
and pumpkins. Then there's saueagf в to 
make, and lard and tallow to try out. 
When *11 that's d(me there's lota of 
sewing and knitting and carpet-rags. 
My wife makes herown carpet*, and my 
clothes and Пні boys', all but our Sun­
day <-oats Then it takes a lot of cook­
ing to keep three or four healthy appe­
tite* going, ami we don’t havs^pny help

Hb listener oould scarcely keep in­
dignation from her Units aa ahe replied :

"Is it possible that all this b added to 
the work of the summer ? I do not 
wonder that, according to statistics, a 
large proportion of the women confined 
in lunatic asylums are farmer's wives. 
It b a dreary life, making a woman into 
a perfect drudge.'1

"Well, I dun' 
answered musingly, 
bread by the-sweat 
Bible

We are naturally given to ooi 
the idea of remaining ;BOSTON.would all tilt- 

land he had. scraped to­
gether be to him when he bad bid hi r 
in the old burying-ground ? The sturdy 
farmer.se he sat there thinking thiee 
sharp truths in the gathering shadows, 
realized for a moment the desolation of 
going on without her. 
head and prayed 
he might be forgiven, and 
his wife might go together, 
hand, down the til) I to the gate 
leads out of life to life eternal. LI 

The darku<*e bad settled down when 
Deacon Bates got up and went into the 
house. He had gone over everything, 
hail reconstructed affairs on a new basts 
and made several plans. He would have 
no difficulty in carrying them out, for 
his word had ever been law in hb own

and despise ' 
when our health b good and all ou 
forces are in fair working order, 
from the matter of ordinary alee 
never, as a rule, think at “a day to 
cither as a preservative of health 
conducive to longevity. Yet I an 
inoed there b much to be said to 

of “a day in bed ” now and then 
aid to health to the middle-aged, an 
: neasure tending to prolong life to ti 

The statement has been madi 
ery old lady who had 
ietn year, and who was then h 

that she owed her vitality to her 
of spending at leaat tiro days of 
veer in bed. Now, whether this 

tion be true or not ss to its effects 
the venerable dame, I can oonoe 
nothing so conducive to her welfi 
this practice of obtaining for bod; 
mina such a period of perfect res 
lied, the whole muscular system 
ease, and the wear and tear of the 
is reduced to a minimum. The p 
*es of getting rid of waete matters 
abeyance; mere b less waste to в 
>f, and lunes, skin and kidneys 6 
measure of comparative repose.
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Hleerrf n wll

He bowed hb 
with all hb soul that 

that he and 
hand in

Monday, Wednesday and 
Friday mornings,

more, has

mill
the biggest prices going 
did cool, t-*i, 1 never nr 
home to get gc 
yon. Well, the

trap *1 anything 
hold of. She make* all her O’ 
and miat - 
hands, sad

St 7 18 eUedird, for reached haftver need go away from 
jud victual*, now 1 tell 

fart b ehe ie as smart 
Wing she takes

there docs not seem to be any inherent 
improbability in the prophecy.— WotcA-

RaturalDif, will Were Boston u« deye el 8.SO* 
at 6 p. in., Tar Eaatport and

She makes all her own clothis 
of mine, and Ikiards tin- farm 

once m a while lakes some 
boarder» 1 never would 'a' been 

so tore handed if it hadn’t V bean lor 
her. And she's always at borne, aum- 
mer and winter I don't believe she'* 
been oil the place twily to go to church 
thb twenty year*.

“Poor drudge '* Mr». Bradley exclaim­
ed to herself as the dirinrr bell put an 
end to the oomersatlon.

It so happened that in the course of 
that summer Mr. and Mrs. Bradley 
wbhing U» find comfortable quarters for 
a b w weeks to tin 
to lbs city SO that 
in and out conveniently, 
lo Berkebirr and to the h 
Hat,*

It was not until she was seated 
tea-table in tiiecuul dining-room 
Bat# * family 
Mrs Bradl

How Windows are Cleaned in 8t 
Petersburg.

In thb_far-away capital of the vast 
Russian empire even the meanest housse 
are built with an honest thickness and 
solidity of wall fitted to 
Western mind. Aa the 
threatens, double windows 
and both inner and outer i 
hermetically sealed. No one oonaid 
it at all essential to ventilate during 
severity of the winter by any further 
means than that afforded in the frequent 
lighting and horning of immense oxygen 
lamps. Window panes, of course, soon 

dirty and dingy, but with thb closed- 
up ana battened-down arrangeme nt 
there is no possible method of cleaning 
them from the inside. This baa pro­
moted the exbtence of a unique busi­
ness to St. Petersburg, 
several fully incorporated companies 
whose sole occupation b window clean­
ing. Offices are open to receive orders, 
and men are sent out with long ladders 
and the necessary appliances for window 

It is funny enough to watch 
them scrambling up the facade» of the 
yellow stuccoed houses, but one stops to 
think how cold and uncongenial an oc­
cupation theirs must be.

In 8t. Petersburg many people among 
the lower classée encase themselves ip 
shaggy abeepekine, looking quite the 
type, low-browed and unkempt, one 
learns to recognise to photographs of the 
Russian peasant. The warmth of thb 
natural covering and the great pow 
endurance among these people в 
certain kinds of work which would kill 
a European possible to them without 
injury. For instance, it b customary 
for the concierge (or porter) at nine 
o'clock to place a chair outside the great 
door of the dwelling, and on it he places 
himself, wretched mortal, for the long, 
cold night. He is there to ensure the 
safety of the house. Driving through 
the wonderful streets of St. Petersburg 

o'clock a black shadow 
comer of every door- 

ere for the night. But 
make no oomplafnt, 
the same before tb<

aie a superintendent or 
manager we prefer a man who has risen 
from the ranks and understands the 
mechanical department and the ways of

house-. If he suggested anything it 
must surely be done, and this not on 
account of tyranny but because at the 
old-fashioned reverence for her husband 
as head of the family, which Mrs. Batts 
had always maintained, and instilled 
Into the minds of t\er children. "Father 
knows be st," was her unvarying decision.

It waa not like Deacon Batts to say 
much about his good resolutions, but to 
proceed to put them into practice as 
rapidly as pcseible. There was no light 
in the sitting-room when he entered hut 
that of the moon, which streamed in at 
the long window. He thought the room 
was empty till he caught eight of hb 
wife asleep in her chair. Her mild pale 
face upturned in the white light sent a 
pang through the heart of the self-con­
victed man. He went over to her, and 
laying hb hand on her head, said :

"Come, mother, you better not wait 
up for the boys. Fd go right tohed if 
I were you." He continued to smooth 
her hair as he said it, and Mis. Bates 
presently sat up straight and wondering. 
It was long since her husband bad lost 
the habit of bestowing little endear­
ments ; he used often to do this very 
thing in the old days.

"was Daniel going to die ? '
The next morning, soon after break­

fast, Mr. Bates went sway in hb spring 
waggon, returning in the space of two 
hours with the strong, capable girl who 
assisted them on extra occasions, an-

ft
І

*1 Eevtport with №шш for 81

"Set me begin in ' the ranks,’ then," 
replied the young і 

To this the father assented, stipnlat- 
no favor should be shown the 

•on, but be should actually begin the 
work at regular labor in the mechanical

era."
Frolfkl re—(via dally up lo 6 p. ».

ttcheta ceo b# par- 
еа* Beene* cheeked through fro» ell Booh- 

ot ell rollwere, end OB boerd
81. John, IHgby, rod

cold season 
are inserted, 

casements are
ing that

4*aa»alt* Alee, Freight hilled Ihroegh el ro­ust earn our 
browg. The 

says that work's good for us ; I 
ffiuvs It Is, and a wise provision of Provi­
dence. 1 don't know ’■ It'a any worse for 
women than it b for men."

"But it seems to me that the lot of the 
farmer's wife b less desirable than that 

According to your 
"Wii account ehe has less leisure; and 
then he seems to have more variety in 
hb work, and it ie relieved by small 
pleasures. In summer lib work b 
mostly out of doors then he jumps in­
to bis waggon sud b off to town two or 
three times a week on errands ; and hb 
neighbor often happens along and leans 
on the fence and talks. At noon he 
takes a nap in hb chair or reads hb 
paper a few minutes. But according to 
my observation a farmer's wife fa a 
drudge. She seme to have no time 
three little rest-place*, and the conse­
quence b, all b dreary and monotonous. 
It b no wonder she loses her mind and 
hasparalysb, (other work b never done."

Deacon Bates sat ailent a minute 
while he thoughtfully stroked the gray 
elubhle on hb chin. Then he said 
slowly "I don't know maybe It’s ao. I 
never thought of it juat that way.” Mr». 
Bet#» came round the corner of the 
house just then and took down some 

horn tbs ІІП4І in the side yard. 
Her husband watched her mechanically 
a* she folded and placed them in the

' Y out wife i* a marvel to me, aooom- 
plfalling all ehe does," Mr». Bradley said 
** she watched her. “But ahe looks 
worn she will break down some day 
suddenly, I fear. It would make a won­
derful difference in thb house to have 
her busy hand* and feet still forever, 
wouldn't it” '

The deacon tumid and looked at Mr». 
Bradley half wildly, aa if such a thing 
had never ciueaed hb mind. Then he 
got up, atrodc over to the line just as bb 
wife waa about to lift the heavy basket 
of clothes, and taking it from her, car­
ried it into the house. She followed.

Not since the first year of their mar­
ried life had “Dan'l” offered to do any 
of her work. What had come over him ?

t know," the 
ly, "we must w<

6 nervous system, above all, is sc 
and comforted by the “day in 
\nrieties and worries disappear 
the rest, and the individual retui 
the work-e-day world refreshed si 
novated, physically and mentally 
degree suoh-ss the action of no 
inee oould have acoompUehed. 

word, the person who enjoys a “ d 
lied" b in the position at an e 
whose fires are damned down and 
nergiea are recruiting 

uf the work of tomorrow.
There need be little hesitation,

m еауіод that, for old --------- "
in bed" fa a health-measure of va 
portance. If the seed person Is wi 
(or ehe) will make It » regular pe 
to spend a couple of days per w< 
the repose which a sojourn In bed 
can give. Reel in a chair or a sol 
not suffice. These procedures si 

akin to the every-day pract 
any service. Countless te 

lions to exertion await the peroa b out of bed ; while conversely, ll 
in bed, the idee of work or of late 
movement Is essentially abol 
Such repose b absolute ; and if res 
great medicine, ss all know It le, f 
folks, "a day in bed" aa a régula 
not occasional practice, may be res 
as invaluable beyond oomprehend

I go further tii my advooecy 
day in bed" as a health meeau 
happen to know the case of a buaj 
whose life ie one long period of ph 
and mental activity, and who has I 
of late years, that no measure pos 
anything like the recuperative < 
which follow a day's rest in bed. 
in Us holiday season thb pen 
given to taking an occasional їй 
hb bedroom. Provided with light 
attire he enjoys his repose as ai 
man delights in an outing, and hii 
tel and physical energy ts reoruil 
an easy and satisfactory manner t 
practice. Hence, not for thqold 
but for those in middle life, "a d 
bed" may be recommended as s 
sure worth trying livth<light of p 
logical experience of its value. . 
affirm, without fete of oontrad; 
that, when occasion offers and bu 
allows, there U no measure whic 
repair the body and recruit the m 
the middle-aged more readily or 
thoroughly than the simple exp- 
of remaining “a day in.bed."—J 
of Health.______

There are few thinea 
more exasperating to the patienc 
a smoking lamp, and with the peri 
to which Tamps nave now attaine 
b unnecessary if ordinary care і 
in cleaning them. The great m 
which the amateur housekeeper 
b to wash her lamp chimney. I 
lamp chimney should no more be 
ed than a window pane, with soe 
water, and whether there is any j 
washing any part of a lamp wit 
and water is very doubtful, unie

the
рмнмп. 
Not only іly was this done, but the young 

t and boarded in the manufac­
turing town at a workman's boarding 
house, and went in and out of the factory 
at bell call. In three years he was fore­
man of one of the departments, and a 
former classmate and well-known society 
man, calling there upon him, was sur­

et meeting a stalwart fellow in 
uc overalls, with hands so scaled by 

machinery oil as to prevent the conven­
tional hand-shake.

0. ». LAECHUtR,
Afro» HI John, N . B.man wencountry,near enough 

Mr. Bradley could go 
were directed 

house of Deacon

A. WALDRON,

J. B. COTLK,
get

at the 
of the

one July evening, that 
су identified the deacon aa 

the man with an extraordinary wife. 
Mr». Bates did not look in the least like 
the busy bustling worker Mr*. Bradley 
had pictured. She waa a small pale wo­
man with grey hair and wbtful brown 
eyes. Her low-spoken words4were few, 
and her manner apathetic, aa if life had 
lost its flavor if it evçr had any.

During the next few week# Mr*, 
ley had opportunity .to prove that 
con Bates bad spoken truly of hb wife. 
Her house was a model of neatnrsa, her 
"victuah" were truly delicious, and 
each day ahe turned off an amount of 
work, aaabted only by one other pair of 
hands, which was truly incredible. "A 
working machine," Mm. Bradley thought 
as ahe watched the treadmill round of 
skimming milk,churning,baking,dira» 
ing poultry, washing, ironing, cooking 
and washing dfahes, beginning at sun­
rise and not by any mean* concluded at

èi
for the relntercolonjal Railway.

. But this young man persevered, made 
and paid his own way himself, and hb 
father concluded it would not injure hb 
future prospecta. Judging from the fact 
that he is now manager of miib (not bb 
father's) at a salary of ten thousand a 
year, and with ability to command even 
better compensation and partnership b 
evidence that “learning a business.” even 

man with a good education and 
father, pays a good return, both 

money and manly Independence.—Com­
mercial Bulletin.

1892 SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 1892

Л* ANI) AFTER MONDAT, th* inh day « V JUNE, 1SS1, the Train. of tbie Railway wtU
rue Deity (Sunday roeepted) ee follows:cleaning.

TRAINS WILL LEAVE BT. JOHN—
Hreii SKtiMST:::: ,!SDea

«tifs™™-
gssgpfpas

та& £

ng, to the surprise of hb wife, 
that Sophia Mills had come to stay till 
the “heft of the summer’s Nrork" was 
over, "and mind you keep her busy," he 
told the astonbhed woman, "and you 
get some time to rest”

In the afternoon Mr. 
town, and as Mrs. Bradley 
before said she wfaheff to 
worsteds, he took her along, taking 
occasion to say as they were well on 
their way : ЯЩММІМММееррі

"I'm much obliged to you, Mrs. Brad­
ley, for giving mo a hint about my wife 
last night. I've been blind and dum as 
an old bat. 'Nough said. Things 'll be" 
different. Now I want to ask you 
another favor. I wish you’d pick out a 
dress for my wife—a nice one, that’ll do 
for best. I'm going to take her out Weet 
to see her sbter when the crops are -all 
in. She don’t know a word about it 
yet.”

Mrs. Bradley was delighted ; she would 
be glad to help. What would he Г"

“0, you must settle that, something 
sort 'o lady-like, black, I guess, and get 

e of that soft white stuff such as you 
wear, to go round her neck, and some 
ribbons and all the trimmings.”

A more dazed women than Mrs. Bates 
could not be found, when htr husband, 
that night, after everyone else bad gone 
to btd, presented her with a roll of hand­
some black cashmere.

"And Cynthy,” he said, “you must 
have it made up nice like Mrs. Brad­
ley's, with some ribbons a-fluttemi' in 
the wind.”

"What's the matter with yon. Dan'l ?” 
bis wife asked anxiously. "Whatever 
docs all thb mean?"

“It means, little women, that I’ve been 
an old brute. I've let you slave your­
self 'most to death with not a mite of 
fun thrown in. Now it’s going to be 
stopped. I'm going to take care of you 
the rest of the way. What itould you 

The deacon was a good man. He was say now to takin’ a trip out West next 
not going to spare himself now that bis month to see your sbter Hannah?” 
eyes were getting wide open. He went It was too much. Mr». Bates could 
back to the yearn when they first came only err and cry es if she would never 
to this farm, when “Cynthy" wss young stop, while her husband murmured as 
and bright. She used to talk and laugh he stroked her hair : 
then. What had changed htrlnt -ib» are curious. I looked for

.silent woman she now was? “If l.er you in i»ugh iretrad of cry, Cynthy."—

notmd
Why Do the Leaves Fall 1 er of TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN-

______ _____Polnldu fhnii.............  1RSS
broe Halifax end CempbeUtoa...... ISJ0

аетдадйалаяївeen et 8t John ваш 7.(0 o'cloc* <* the

generally supposed that leaves 
fall in tne autumn because they die. 
Thb b not a correct view. If we break 
off a leafy branch the leaves will Boon 
wither, but not drop off. In fact;* they 
will ding to the dried branch with

It i*

Batts-«drove to 
had the dayÎ

Sometimes in the twilight the' tired 
woman rested a few min 
Bradley, pitying the narrow life, would 
try to awaken an interest in an article 
in the newspaper, or a bit from an 
amusing book ; but the weary listener 
usually nodded in the midst of it 

One evening afttr tea as Mr* Bre.ll. ) 
wandered about the place, ahe came 
upon Mrs. Bette, who waa out under the 
aptde-tree engaged in nicking chit-ken* 

"You arc at it early and late il 
■ r Мгв. Bradley sud

to
acitgreater tenacity than when th«nr were 

green and alive, requiring some force to 
wrench or twbt tnem off. In tropical 
climates they remain green much longer 
than in temperate countries, and their 
fall, when it does take place, b not juat 
before the cold season, but during the 
hot dry season. Many of our own trees, 
as oaks and hornbeams, retain their 
leaves dried and withered till the pres­
sure of the new distending bud in 
spring dfapiaces them.

As in man, the seeds of hb decay are 
bom with him, so in the leaf bud there 
may be discovered the rudiments of a 
very delicate layer of celb, whose plane 
is at right angles to the plane of the 
leaf. When the time cornea thb upright 
growth of celb enlarges, pushing from 
above downward, cutting through the 
woody fibres of the stem like a knife 
blade. Thereafter,

A t every gust bo* the deed leer* fell ! t
—Harper'* Bazar.

The treln. of the Intercolonial Railway between 
Montreal, Quebec and Halifax ere lighted by elee- 
trtatty, end heeled by .teem from theToeomotfre.

AH treln. ere run by Restera Standard Time.
П. POTTINOBR,

Chief Superintendent 
Railway OSke, Monoton, N. B,

Ifth June, ISM.

one secs by ten 
tucked into the 
way, huddled th 
these men 
fathers did 
sufficient reason for every good Russian. 
— Wide Awake.

their
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the swift fingers travel over tbcJHlunip 
chicken. “I beard that you were per­
fectly remarkable,*ut 1 had not imag­
ined that ono so nersbently industrious 
existed.”

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.
AN end after Monday, 17th June, ISM, trains will
LEAVE TARM OUra-Yipre..1 luily аТвЛО e.m.; 

arrive at Ann spoil, at 11.60 a. m. Peieengeeu 
end Freight, Monday, Wednesday and Friday 
at l 48 p. m.; arrive at Anna poll, at 7.00 p. ». 
Toeaday, Thursday and Saturday at 14» p. m.; 
arrive at Weymouth at ill p. m.

LEAVE ANNAPOLIS—ExprrM daily at 1.08 p. m.; 
arrive at Yarmouth 4 48 p. m. Paaeengera and 
Freight Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday at 5;60 
a m , arrive at Yarmouth at 11.06 a. m.

LEAVE WEYMOUTH—Passenger* and 
Monday, Wednesday and Fnday 
arrive at Yarmouth at 11.06 a m. 

CONNEXIONS—At Annapolis with trains of Wind­
sor and Ann.poll. Railway. At Dlgby with City 
of Monti cello from and to St. John, daily. At 
Yarmouth with .teamen Yarmouth and Buaton, 
for Boston every Tuesday, Wednesday, Friday 
and Saturday evenings, and from Boatoa every 
Tuesday, Wednesday, Friday and Saturday 
morning.. With Stage daily (Sunday excepted) 
to and from" Barrington, Shelbnmo and Liverpool 

Through tickets may be obtained at iso НоШе 
Btrrol, Halt fax, and the principal stations on the 
Windsor â Annapoll» Railway.

like?

“You beard that of me!" Mrs. Balte 
exclaimed with more interest Ilian she 
had ever before dbplayed. "How could

“It was when the convention wee held 
at Berkshire. I happened to overhear 
your husband sounding your prabfe."

Mr». Bradley hoped that at last ahe 
had found a key to open this dosed 
heart, as a gleam of surprise flashed for 
srn instant un the warn face of the 
farmer’s wife, so she exerted all her 
powers of pleasing; she praised the 
flower garden, remarked on the fine 
cbirktn, and admired the luxuriant vine 
that clambered over the wood house, but 
Mrs. Bates seemed absent-minded and 
lew inclined tp talk than usual. Thtre 
wss alienee for a minute while she 
worked as if her life depended upon get­
ting it done at a certain moment. Mrs. 
Bradley was just thinking bow useless it 
wss to trÿ to get anything out of such a 
wooden women, when suddenly Mr». 
Bates, without lifting her eyes from her 
work, jerked out a question.

“Mrs. B radier, I should lik 
would you mind telling r 
was Daniel said that day 
•hire Г

When Deacon Batts bad anything 
ціесіаі on hb mind he was wont to 
betake himself away to the orchard. 
He went there now and sat down on a 
low gnarled limb, and leaning bb head

tormenting words 
spoke. They netti< 
self she ought to

пьШ

0
, tried to think over the 
rords Mrs. Bradley had 

told bim- 
her own buei- 
lad himself to 

ame. By bis own confession bis wife 
wee a hard-worked woman. It was too 
humiliating! He had prided himself 

being kind to animals 
towards help. Was it

a tree, tried — Jacob Q. Locke, proprietor of Clif­
ton House, Lockeport, N. 8., writes:— 
“Tbb is to certify that I had been suf­
fering with dyspepsia fer three years, 
having nearly all tne different forms of 
that dread disease. After having tried 
doctors and different medicines which 
claimed to cure dyspepsia, I still found 
myself suffering worse tb 
Having heard of K. D. C. through a 
commercial traveller end of it being 
highly recommended, I decided 
it as the lest resort, and I now 
state to the world that before I had 
taken one package of that valuable medi­
cine I found myself perfectly cured. It 
b nearly-e year since I have been cured, 
and I honestly believe that the cure b 
permanent I would advise any and 
everyone suffering from that terrible 
dkeaae to try K. D. C., and thereby 
save a lot of aufflning."

Si1”
Care >f lamp*

ed him. He 
mind

after all he b
n confceai

in the

>bl
-

and consid- 
s it possible he

Mr. Chae. N. Hauerbefore.

had been cmel 
look

“th
Of Frederick, Md., suffered terribly for over 
ten years with abscesses and running sores on 
his left leg. He wasted away, grew weak and 
thin, and was obliged to use a cane and crutch. 
Everything which could be thought of was done 
without good result, until be began taking

his own wife '! It 
must look so, ora good woman like Mrs. 
Bradley would not have spoken ss she g FounoryGoto try

Zdid m* mu ти the

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
C. I. Hood * Co., Lowell, Mau.

a lamp of glass or ohina.
It seems self-evident that the 

a lamp should always be made of 
in order to guard against accident 

There are still a goodашяme—wh*t it 
up to Berk- HOOP-a^LLS urotbabrotariaTAtawarrina!


