. Bripgrrown, Oct. 27, 1890.
OPELEKA REMEDIES Co.:

Strs,—I sell more Opeleka
: Cougit M

Kinds put toz

Tt

ixtare than ali other
thor.
you that it gives perfect salis

faction in every case.
Yours, Respectfully,

DANIEL PALFREY.
301y
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THOMAS DEARNESS

!

Importer of Marble.

and manufacturer of
Monuments, Tablets,

Headstones, &c.
Also Monuments in Red Granite,

Gray Granite, and Freestone. rurat
2| GENERA

"w o .
anviip it
Granville St
N. B.—Having purchased the Stock an
Trade from Mr. O. Whitman, parties orderin
anything in the alove line oan rely ¢n having
their orders filled at short notice.

d
g

T.D.
Brfigetown, March 19th, 89.

Extension
OF "TIMK

Is often usked for by persous becoming ua
able to pay when tho debt is due. The debt

of natare has to be paid sooner or later, but
we would all prefer an

Extension of Time.
Puttner's Emulsion
113 CGD“_L,"

Hypophosphite

this to

who are suffering
ption, General Deb

may give
Coughs, (
and all w

Detliea
the debt very speedily, may have a long

EXTENSION OF TIME.
ﬂ‘ry Buttner’s Emulsion
BROW

CHEMI

N BROS.-& Co,
ST AND DRUGGISTS,
Halifex, N. 8.

New jé‘;:jcve” !

&D s

R. ALLEN CROWE

Having purchased the refail business of the
BRIDGETOWN FOUNDRY COMPANY
offers the largest k ‘in that line ever

offered before in 131'1‘15;",!-1-;\1\‘:1. >
RABGES & COOX STOVES,
Parlo Stoves,

Hall
TOVE

LEAD PIPING
SINKS, OVEN MOUTHS,
ASH PITS, PUMPS.
MASL]IN KETTLES
LANTERNS, GRANITE IRON WARE,
STOVE BOARDS,
COAL HODS,

FIRE SETTS,
TIN WARE,

y kept in &

FIRST-CLASS TIN SHOP.
g Jobbing a specialty.
R. ALLEN CBOWE.

StE 24 6m.

Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry-
- ingoff gradually without weakening the
system, ail the impurities and foul
humors of the sscretions; at the same
time Corrcoting Acidity of ths
¢ Biliousness, Dys-
psia, ches, Dizzinezs,
Heartburn, Co pation, Dryness
of the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of
3 3, 2ate B :’2”"’

eral, Deb
othef similar

heppy influenco
Bf'OOD BITTERR
T, BIIBUBN & €0., Proprictonz. Toronide

BAY OF FONDY S. §. GO

J f
3. 0. Ule,
(LIMITED).

-

#

4

S
Q&

m‘

commencing Monday, Oect. 61,
THE S. 8. “CITY OF MONTICELLO.”
R. H FLEMING, Commander.
will sail from the Compansy’s dock, Reed’s Pt.
§t. John, every Mondav, Wednesday and
Saturday mornings, at 7.50, lecal time, for
DIGBY and ANNADPOLIS, connecting there
with the W. C. . and A. railways, re—
turming same deys, due at St. Johin about

7 p.m.

HOWARD D. TROOP,
Manager, St. John.
J. 8. CARDER,
Agent. Anaapolis.

ADRINY

legal demands
the late Moore
the Coanty of
by requested

y attested to,

from the date hereof; and
said estate are

i

Annapolis, de
.to render their
within six monti

all persor

BARRISTER
Hotary Fublic,

%Uuiasd States Consul

Annapolis, Oot. 4tk, :

- AT -

B4 4 A e
e Euate :}53";:"..

Agent.

W. @ Parsons, B. 4,

~ Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.
MIDDLETON, -
$a@" Ofiice in A, BEALS' STORE.

I
|

ridgetown, N. 8.\~

WO

re-
|

*! Foot of Bell's Lane, Halifax, N.8.

SAT.U

E ANY OTHER.=

1p. Asthma, Bronchitis, Colds, Tonsilitin, Hoarsene
Cholera Morbus, Diarrhoea, Rheumatism, Neura
rencss in Body or Limbs, Stiff Joints and

ue s,

ERMAL AS FOR EXTERNAL USE
"R & Vioe
aints it will cure, its strong point lles in the fact that it acts
w8 like Magic. Relleving a!l manner of Crampe and Chills,

AN OLD FAMILY PHYSICIAN.

All who ¥ - Lest it, shall recoive a cerddente that th» money shall be refunded

if not I 3 25 ets 8 botties, $2.0). Express and daty prepaid to any | rt of
i) 8 oF Ut : npl re I JHNSON & CO., Boston, M

Tio o4 HAVE USED AMD BLESSED IT.

Rt
AN
=URN
Positive b3 heria
Whooping ot i

ache, Nervous Hoada

S MUC

It {s marvelous how many
qQuickly, Healing
o

ER GERERAT

K5

LGk

WINTER ARRANGEMENTS.
T PER WET

SE>

s XN,

o s

ey

|
|

‘Ilis not content. Contentment means in-
; action ;
I'he growiny
quest.
Satiety is twin to satisfaction ;
All great achievements spring from life’s
unrest,

Loctry,
Content.

soul aches on its upward

| The tiny roots, deep in the dark mould
hiding,

“ould never bless
and flower,

{ Were 10t an an inborn restlessness.abiding

‘l In sced and germ to stir them with it's

|

W the earth with leaf

power,

“\\'m-v man contented with his lot forever,
He had not sought straugers as with sails
uanfurled ;
| And the vast wonder of our shores had
never

Dawned on the of admiring

gaze
world.

an

Prize what is yours, but be not quite con-
tented ;
There is & healthful restfulness of soul
By which a mighty purpose is augmented
In urging men to reach a higher goal.

So when the restless impulse rises, driving

Your calm content before it, do not
grieve ;

1 thé striving

rieve, achieve !

It is the upward reuaching
Of the God in you, to

S

The Song She Sang.

+ a white rose bleoming

the pale gold hair which caught

——
Ebrnowas

|
|

St.

ing-at

'"RLAND ” and “STATE OF MAINE” will leus
:d Portland every MONDAY and THURSDAY 3
.. Returning, leaves Boston same days.
hased aud Baggage checked through from all bo g
vys, and on board Steamer “City of Monticello
napolis.
hrough at extremely low rates.
B, A. WALDRON, G. F. & P A, O, E. LAECHER,
Commercial Wharf, Boston. Agent St. John.
m

I. B, COYLE, Manager, Portland, Maine
R. A. CARDER, Agent at Annapolis.

I |
L&

P i beeniil

BUY MY MAKE

Boots & S

And you will never be annoyed by customers
. of ripping and poor material.
ds

this will find 1t to his advantage 1
L~ ]
i &
B &

EST STYLE

OF

9

W

in design and
material the
ould not call
for sample
orders by
rompt attention.

JAMES T. HURLEY

00T AND SIIOE MAN UTACTURER,

iy

23 and 25 Chipman priil, St. John, N. B,

., . BANNST
Onptician,

—GRADUATE—
eos

New York Optical College,
HALIFAL, N. 5.

LE STREET
"BARGAINS

JRNITURE

L

LLE

et ittt |

SCOTTS

Reed's Factory.

HE

Of Pure God'
Liver @il and
HYPOPHOSPHITES

A: fr~l
of Lime and
g Soda

_—
s perfeet \

seoii's Emu!sien '}fm’:tl-'inm It é

is a wonderfiill Flesh Producer. Itis the
Best Remedy for CONSUMPTION,
Scrofala, Bronchitis, Wasting Dis-
eases, Chronic Coughs and Colds.
PALATABLE AS MILK.

Scott's Emulsion is only put up in salmon color
wrapper. Avoid all imitationsor substitutions.
Sold by all Druggists at 50c. d 31.00.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville.

T onees of the late firm of J. B.

REED & SONS are now having com-
pleted in thorough style the unmanufac-
tured stock on hand, and being anxious to
wind up the affairs of the estate, hereby
offer to'the public, and at

GREATLY REDUCED RATES
PARLOR, BED-ROOM,
DINING-ROOM,
SITTING-ROOM,

And Kitchen Furniture.

The Undertaking business, as in the past,
will also be carried on in the future by Mr.
J. B. Reed.

A heavy stock of Win
Picture Moulding in stoc

sold at cost.
HECTOR McLEAN,
ROBERT BATH,
Assignees.

§
(
(
)
{
{
{
§
4

dow Shades and
k, which will be

FRANK E. VIDITO,

DEALER IN
FRESH AMD SALTED BEEF, LAMB,
PORK, BACON AND VEGETABLES.

Snug ltle fortunes have been made at
for us, by Anna Page, Austin,

and Jno. Bonn, Toledo, Ohlo.

~ Others ave doing as well, Why

Some eam over $500.00 a

You can do the work and live

at home, wherever you are. Even be-
ginners are ensily earning from $5 to
11 ages. We show you how
‘an worl in spare time
Big money for work=
nknown emong them.
nderful. Particulars free.
#8580 Portland, Maine

HE subsoriber has lately established
i business in thoypremises known as the
PAYSON PROPERTY, first door east of the
Post Office, where he intends to conduct the
Meat and Provision Business in the best style,
and 8o as to meet the requirements of the
trade in all partioulars. By striot attention
and by dressing the best of stock, he hopes to
receive a liberal patronage.
Z-My team will run to Round Hili
and Granville weekly.
Bridgetown, June 10th, 1890.

. ¥
NEW an
Zallett & Co.,Box

DUCE.

public for their
, we take this
a continuance of

101y

KIVERS OF—

Pears. Egxe, Butter,
VYegetables,

of Country

Apples, Pinms,

Live Sieck,

neing in the green arched

shone on me like a

And throt
10
ard her voice i

} 1
th 1 sol

»d the song.
e's weary loac

hymn ran

r eyes. met mine,

thetic lingering
followed ? ** Rest

notes that

John |~

s mere fancy.; but the mes-

med from her soul to mine—-
inged of peace—and my
ayeth
ere may shi
1 te

aove
hieart |

That always ne
love unfading
rihg, i
s may steal the

{ About her
n her life

3 nOW, i1
r through her ye

Mary Knapp.

. |
. .
YNGR |
noes|

en marrying in haste!”

the vicar an

t swered

f weddir absently.

| will bave ti into each other

| ways, mj ei

rea«t the

a cramb!and

m in the

1ger mental

lbe. AW

man
i o il
: up to her husband
is. to bhe

e

‘The Shrick-
d

should hear you !

Lall confir
» when we
1

¢ This is

-1

1
1

to the Ladie

‘

Fri a

I told her the

|
| Gallery or we shall be below.’

ay,
thought gave me nothing but

hel? They were so per-
thing frightened me.

ic, I know, o1

y one coald
love and happi
What will

off? And I

not inherited kis father’s v

he g wenrs
hope he
ness.

fellow, but I
tal-

ail

T
it

love kim the

will

same, even when he down.

women's way, Heaven bless them ! Come,

| give me a piece of the s
7

spoken on Ethel

ay, may form the pro-

The above dialogue,

Mandeville brought home his
tiful wife to the town house, which had
been newly furnished in Maple’s latest style
for her reception. The course of true love
had, for once, run so smoothly that il
seemed a direct contradiction to all poeti-
cal and romantic precedent, and, when
{ Ethel passed over her husband’s thres-
hold, it might have been thought, humanly
speaking, that she was likely to *‘live
happy ever after” as weroe the fairy hero-
ines of old, satisfactorily married to the
prince after two chapters of hair-breadth
adventure. Hubert was rich, he was good-
tempered, he was handsome and heail‘ny,
and he had the good spirits which natur-
ally go with these blessings, and he had
married the prettiest girl in the county
and the only love of his life. There had

be found, when, af

Ethel’s guardian and asked leave to wed
her. “Too short a time—they did not
know each other !”
to love Ethel? Not: know each other?
They had known each other on the very
first day they met. They feit they bad

way, all their loves!

lover wanted to be 1 in October, and

after all carried his point.

| Ethel sometimes trembled at the thought

| of her «

wife had dome. She loved her husbaud
- Benick

and finely-sprung dis

|
l .
Imm the ado
; position, and more,
with the intense devotion of which enly
lil:nm‘u. such as h

are capabie.

fine and noble attributes, of which honest,
1(-hecrfnl Bart was thoroughly ignorant.

| piness, passed, and the third began.

S POPULI SUPREMA
WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 14, 1891.

untic her packet | point,
¢ They

2 little jarring at|

| tha
|

you one day,’ she

not been a word to say, nor an objection to
only a week’s brief
wooing in one glorions August, he went to

Who needed any time

been kindred souls, in some mysterious
And this impatient

vn happiness, even-as the vicar’s
of a romantic

To her
he was everything, and she gifted him with

And so two years, cloudless in their hap-

Had

LEX

ST

MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL
ESTATE SBECURITY.

AGENT OF THE CITY OF
LONDON FIRE [NSUR-
ANCE COMPANY.

£arSolicitor at Annapolis to Union Bank
of Halifax, and Bank of Nova Scotia
Annapolis, N. 8. 111y

the glamor worn off the pretty love story
of either husband or wife? We are told
 that love is of man’s life a thing apart, and
lit is certainly true that to Hubert first
lcame a little toning down of the lofty
; strain, that, though he loved his pretty
I wife dearly still, he was scarcely’ now the |
devoted lover of two years ago. Golf had
its attractions still, a fresher delight after
his divided attention. It was the same
with his fishing and sheoting, and his work
at the home farm about three miles from
town. And just about these times he took
to following the hounds, and was growing |
altogether into the country. gentleman, and
the thoroughly contented, comonplace
married man. Ethel was too scnsible to
fret over the change ; her only regret was

that now he had no time tosread the new |
books and reviews, or to take her up to|
town in the season ; indeed, the new books |
and reviews had always been rather o
thorn in the flesh to Hubert, and un]yi
while he got through
eager interest had

Ethel’s presence,
them, and her bright,
made them tolerable at all. Now he let all |
literature, exéept the Sporting News and
the Farmer's Gagette, drift into the desert
of what he would do when he had time,
and he declared now that Ethel must do
the intellectuality for them beth. He was
not, and never would be, a clever fellow,

she knew that !
She looked at him a little wistfully
gpoke, and perhaps was rather silent dur-

as he 4’

ing that evening, but she made no mur-

mur, and took just as much interest in his|
pursuits as ever. It was some time after|
this that he came home one night and tohl‘;
her that O’Connel had asked him to a bach- |
elor dinner—there was to be no end of good |
fun. She remembered O'Mally ? 0O'Mally |
was to Ye there, and some other Irishmen, |
over for the great Golf medal, on the 3rd. i

« And no ladies?” Etbel queried dis-|
appointedly. * Why isn't it very stupid, |
Bert? Iknow I should hate a dinner party
withoaut men. ‘;

¢ Oh, that's a different thing, my dear,” |
with rather a lord of creation air. |

« Men’s dinner parties are always aplen»:;
did.

| presence of ¢ woman, lovely woman,’ just|

he said,
We can let ourselves go, without the |

| for a variety, you know.”

The words hardly sounded like him,:l
Ethel thought they sounded more like |
0'Connel, and she did not care for O'Con- |
nel. Perhaps rather unwisely, she told |

him so then, and Bert frowned. |

« Ethel, I thought you were above pre-|

1

she said|

|
judice !”
‘ «T don’t think it is prejudice,”

slowly ; I think it is instinct.” |
‘ a woman to make excuse. i
15 Ever; g is instinct with her. She jumps“
| at a conclusion at whieh we take days to|
‘ and then turns round calnly with|

| arri
Humbug, I say i |

| her instinet theory.

i Very well, 1 shall give up the instinet,” |
her soft face against
¢« After

man,—you could crush

she said, and rubl

his tweed e ngly. all, !

stror me,

sou, Bert, with your finger

{ conidn’t ?-—you

kunow better than a little

{ought t« of a|

woman |
this

| He certainly thought he should, on
so did not negative her words, and
Ihe did not perceive any pain in the lu\'iugi
yok of the carnest, dark blue eyes. |
On the night of O’Connel’s diuner p&\rl)"
{ Ethel was tired after a long ride, and she |

| went to bed early. She slept so soundly |

she did pot hear her husband come in,:
»xt dey he told her he had not dis-|
) late, but had gone to!
room, where, by the by, he s:!cptl
It was after that
gs grew different by

Bert
he was impatient of question- |

“ turbed her, it wal

weavily till ci time.
night that t W

| degrees. ecemed rather irr table |
"-‘ about tri
and Ethel wondered somet
his fresh, ruddy color was not |

and his spirits were variable.

ling, imes if he|
}: was well 3
{so bright,
f He was a great deal with O’Connel, too ;
%s“mmimcs they would go off duys together, |
{and then, if she remonstrated or teased him |
| half-langhingly, saying he was deserting |
her, hic would quote O’Connel’s words about |
“ petticoat government,”  leaving Ethel |

with a half-puzzled, half-paived look in her|

|
And then one night the an-|

|
i

happy face.
» over the change in her|
the shock of a|
horrible revelation. |
| He had been diring with O’Connel as
| nsuul, and Ethel, fizdivg he had left his|
hutler she would wait|
|

swer to e

i puzz
{ husband came to her with
|1

| latchkey, told the
for Mr. Mandeville ; she was not sleepy,

she had a good ncvel—the-servants
He bowed with the

up
i

1t ull go to bed.
imperturbability of a good servant, and shui
was left alone in the bright little study |
which faced the street, a cheerful fire burn-
ing, and a little spirit lamp hissing near|
Ethel looked round the|

and fishing|

1
l

the supper tray.
cosey room, hung with guns
| tackle, aud the family portraits of somel
{ine pigeons, and wondered she had notg
thought of sitting up for him before—it|
must be dull coming in to find the house
wrapped iu silence, and he never cared to
eat alone. She leant back her golden head
lin the low chair, and let the novel fall in
ber lap. Ina little he would be sitting
opposite her, his handsome length and
breadth of limb stretched out in the Rus-
sian leatber He looked so
handsome in his evening dress, her big,
good-looking husband ! And then, lulled by
the warmth, she fell asleep, and was
roused by slow, dragging footsteps coming
up the stone stairs leading to the door.
That could not Le Bert, his tread rang
brisk and sure; but who eould it be ab
that hour? She heard 2 o'clock strike
irom the little jeweiled clock, as she rose
hastily and looked through the venetians.
Why, yes, it was Bert, and he was fum-
bling in his pocket, his fuce bent. Was he
ill? In a moment she had slipped out and
had opened the door, a radiant vision in her
soft cashmere dressing gown, trimmed with
white fur, with her fair hair hanging down
in two Marguerite plaits.

« You did not expect——" she began,
anud then stopped, for he did not seem to
hear or see her.

« Shut the door, John,” he said thickly
—=sghut it, you fool !” and then, still with
thit slow-and balting step, he passed on
and entered the study. Ethel followed, a
deathly chill passing over. her, as if the
November night air had caugbt her in its
embrace, and she entered the bright room
and stood waiting at the door, watching
him. Was that her husband ? That man?
Her hosband was tall and straight, and
and looked you full in the face from a pair

arrachair,

| snid once, half laughingly, and yet bitterly,

| hearty liking o
‘ﬂpisc her husband, these people—despise

peculiurly erect—he walked as Saul might
have walked, knowing himself, that prond
head and shoulders, over all other men !
And—who was this?—his evening coat
fumbled and soiled—there was mud upon
it—his hair tossed and untidy, his eyes
vacant and bloodshot-~who stood irreso-
lutely by the table, his hand resting upon
a decauter, and it was a hand that shook
like an old man’s.

 Bert 1"

The word came like a whisper, and he
turned and faced her with a start, and then
they stood looking at each other—Ethel,
who had sworn to love and honor this man,
who had Jdegeaded his proud manhood to

| —too late ?

krow no more. Her face lay white and
peaceful at her husband's feet, and her
blood was staining his hands. He bad
killed her—he had killed Ethel—his dar-
ling, Lis beantiful wife! Was be mad—or
had he awakened from a dream of madness

Too late forever !

» * * » -

-
Ethel was lying, weak and wan, on her
pillows many weeks later, when a little
note was brought her, and she read it
through hastily ; it was from her husband.
Since that night she had not seen him.
¢ 1 amnot worthy to come near you,
and yet I must come to say good-by. The
arrangements are all made, and I join

*

thi likelihood --he, stupidly and crossly.

Wl T’ “ What are you do-
ing? Why are you spying upon me - 5 {

She did not answer at once. The color|
had left her face ; iv was like & mask, with |
its widely opened, horrified eyes, and its
look of realization of what life might
bring. And then his tone aud look changed,
and he approached, and would have touched

he said.

her.

“ You are the prettiest girl in town,
Ethel,” he said, his voice choked and un-
like itself. * Come here and kiss me, my
bonnie little wife ! Don’t you know your
husband, Ethel, that you look like that.”

+ No, no—not like this !” she said with
an irrepressible shudder. ** Oh, my God,
I don’t know him like this {” aund then she
wrenched herself from his hold, and stood
waiting there tor him, till he came and
leant on her shoulder, and they went slowly
At the blue he
paused, seemed to forget she was there

ulmt'xim thus. room

already, and went in, reeling saddenly.

She saw him fall on the bed, and sne threw
a quilt over him softly, and then she slipped
out like a wraith, with her face frozen to
stone.

Next day these two met as if nothing
had happened. Hubert kissed her awk-
wardly, only dimly recollecting she bad
seen him last night, and Ethel, whose
heart was wrung that he should look at
her with those shamned eyes, did not look
look back at him at all. After thit day
there was a gulf between them.

¢ My wife has lost her fancy for me,” he
to OConnel. *‘She’s made a hero of me,
you know—she’s that sort—and there’s
not much of the heroic about me, Eh,
O'Connel? And less since we met, eh, old
chappie ?”

O'Connel langhed his great lsugh, and
told Bert not to be Samson and let Delilah
shear his locks, and then they went on
making plans for their trip to Ayshire for
the great Golf competition. Ethel never
made any objection to his leaving her now.

She had spoken to him of that first night,
her face crimson and shamed, her voice
and he had roughly promised it
And yet every

choked ;
should not occur again.
week now she was obliged to wait up and
more.

let him in. John must not see any

| She was the wife, the wife of this strange

man, who was not the Bert she had loved
and married.

When he came back from Ayr he thought
her pale and thin, and for a few days he
was his old self in his anxious assiduity
that she should go away for change. She
answered him, still with these altered,
averted-eyes, emptied forever, he thought,
of the old look, and so he went his own
way. Every mont®that way grew more
terrible, aud then the end came. Eihel
had wondered if lifc went on like this for-
ever.

She was waiting for him as usual one
night, waiting restlessly and feverishly.
People were beginning to look at her
» thought, to pity her, and to

strangely, she
irit it was torture to be pitied.

her proud sj
And the vicar’s wife had asked after her
husband, coldly and distautly, not with the
f old times. Did they de-
Bert *  Did she despise him ?

And as she thought, she hid her eyes in
her hand, with a little, low ery of horror,
and then to divert her mind from this
thing went up to the table and began to
turn over her husband’s African curios ;
after
Ele-
phants’ tusks and woven grass mats, oddly
shaped knives, one gleaming brightly acd
lying uncovered from its sheaf. He had
been rubbing it up that very day, saying
he would hang it up. And then she heard
the old shambling step, and he knocked
londly and angrily upon the door. She
let him in rapidly. He was different to-
night ; his face wes flushed and angry;
something in their brute fury went through
his wife with a little thrill that was not
fear, and yet which blanched her face.
And then she shut the door.

 Why don’t you go and call upon Mrs.
0'Counel " he began suddenly and rudely.
« They are talking about it to-night, and
ghe said you cut her to-day in the strect.
How dare you cut my friends?”’

T did not see her, Bert.”.

¢« I don’t believe you,” he cried, ‘“ you
do it to spite me! I hate you with your
white face and your ekirts drawn aside
You thank God
you are not as I am—you know you do!
and you drive me on to hell with your
shudder when I touch you, and your cold
eyes! Youare to go and call on Mrs.
0’Connel to-morrow, do you hear ?”

« T cannot,” she said slowly ; ¢ you will
pot ask me to-morrow. Yom agreed Ineed
not go. Bert, donot say I shrink from
you. We are man and wife, dear, for bet-
ter or worse ! Oh, Bert, love me again,
and be yourself—your old loving self ! Oh,

Bert, muke me love you again—my heart
is breaking !”

She clung to him svdélenly, putting onc
satin-smooth arm round his neck, but he
flung her rudely and roughly away, with
the first oath he had ever given her. *“Will
you go?”’

¢ No—I cannot

And then in one flash the world seemed
to reel, and she saw him passionately seize
the gleaming blade—saw him advance
with murderous fury, and stood as if strvek
to stone. Her brain swam ; her strength
gave way. And .then & gharp. terrible

he had forgotten to put them away
an exhibition that day to a friend.

from me— you Pharisee !

m

ing the soft fur on her gown. ™ * * She
was lying on the iloor, and with a wild
and horrificd cry he was bending over her,
as if the sight had cleared his visdoa.

« What have I done, Ethel? My God—
what did I do?”

He was wiping the film from. his eyes,

of blue, langhing eyes; he held himself

but & gray mist came over hers and she

Stanley to-morrow in town. Your lawyer,
Mr. Neil, will tell you all I have done; 1
have left you everything except the money
I took for my outfit, and when I see you,
Ethel, if you will see me, I shall promise
not to trouble you agsin. It is all
the stonement I can make. Yet I feel
I can’t say good-by to England without
seeing your face. I want to see it alive—I
always think of it as lying at my feet.
Let me come and look at you asleep—scud
me & message for the sake of old times.
*Bgrt.”
* For the sake of old times !”
She sent him a message, and in the soft
December twilight, struck through by the

g day, he came slowly into

g
the big strong man, and stood

red light of dyin
the room,
before her, his head bent, his lips working.

Ethel raised herself on her elbow and
looked up in his face with her loving, rad-
jant eyes—what miracle was this, that
they were happy eyes again? *“ Why,
Bert 7" she said. ““ Why, Bert ”

« Ethel, can you say good-by—can you
let me touch your band ?”

“No, I cannot say good-by,” she said
with a low laugh. “And I am tived,
Bert; kneel down and put your strong
arms around me, and let me_lean my head
—ah, so! Oh, Bert, no one holds me like
you. What are you saying ?”’

«Can you ever forgive me? Oh, Ethel,
how small you are—you are worn to a
shadow ! and this little band—won’t you

The Domestic Doctor,

Physicians always order beef for invalids
that is cooked very little, in order that
none of the nourishment in the meat may
be dried away. Lean beef ground in a
machine, szlted to taste, made into cakes,
and broiled jast enongh to heat, is excellent
for invalids to whom the doctor has for-
bidden vegetables. A persou in health
may suit his taste.

Eat all cold food slowly. Digestion will
not begin till the temperature of the food
has been raised by the heat of the stomach
to ninety-eight degrees. IHence the more
heat that can be imparted to it by slow
mastication the better. © The precipitation
of a large quantity of cold in the stomach
by fast eating, may, and often does, cause
discomfort and indigestion, and every oc-
casion of this kind results in a measurable
injury to the digestive functions. Ice
water drunk with cold food of course in-
Hot drinks—hot

water, weak tea, coffee, chocolate, ete.,

creases the mischief.
late, ete,—will, on the contrary, help to
prevent it. Dut eat slowly, anyway.

A famous doctor says: *‘ Bat a good
bowl of mush and milk for your breakfast,
and you will not need any medicine. In-
dian corn contains a large amount of nitro-
gen, has gualities ant constipating, aud is
easily assimilated. ~ It is cheap and has
great nutritive properties. A course of
Indian meal in the shape of Johuny-cake,
hoe-cake, corn or pone bread and muosh,
relicved by copious d:
milk, to which, if inclined to dyspepsia, a
little lime water ay be added, will make
a life now a burden well worth the living,

ts of pure cow's

and you need no other treatment to correct

your nervousnese, brighten your vision,

and give you sweet and peaceful sleep.
- -

How to Treat a Cold.
Don’t staff a cold as the adage advises, if
you do you will have o fever to starve. A
genuine cold is a shock ved by the
many miilien ner ach near
the surface and which
control the v illion pores of the
skin. This shock closes the pores of the
skin, is transmnitted to the nerve centers and

wl .
which appro.

let mo kiss it good-by ?”

“No,” she said, and the hand wound it-
self round his neck, *‘ because we are not
g to part, dear—never, till death parts
us, and even death cannot part love. DBut
we are going to begin again—you and I—
for I Oh, it was true
what you said that night. Oh, God for-
I did draw ‘my skirts away

goin

was wrong, too.

give me!

from you. But never again; oh, pever

back to the mucous membrancs forcing &
great amount of blood to those membranes
creating 1 or less irritation and conse-
quent fever, inflamation, dryness then
watery discharge and rb. ~ The shock
may have its ¢ f chill, from im-
proper eating, a nervous fright and various
other causes which irritate the nerves of
the skin snd mucous membranes of the
nose, throat an Excess
of food in the more clogs the
system and pores of the skin #o that effete
matter which should be carried off by the

again.”

We cannot look on the tears that rained
down her husband’s face, or hear the :-mi-s‘
that shook him
pentance angels ouly may see, aud, seeing,
rejoice. “1 was mad,” he whispered.
¢ Fthel, I did not know what I did, but I
and I

I was far on

; such grief and such re-

can conguer, will! I was worse

than you knew. the do
a druuk-

his

ward path, and I would haved
ard’s death. But if man is master of

fate, I will master mine. I have sworn it
—I will never touch the accursed thing

again— so help me God !”

¢« And the old love will be the same,
Oh, I think it is more

joy-
just the same.
because we nearly lost i

17

precious, for-
ever !”

« These arc the last tears you will shed
id brokenly; “I will keep
£

t

for me,” ho
my word and make you happy. I
live down the past—atone to you for the
past—please God 1 will i

And-—with the help Ethel's husband
humbly sought and found—he kept
word.

»* - * * “ - *

¢ And yon will trust me to stay? Oh,
Ethel, I den’t d

serve the love you give us—but you will

cserve it—we don’t de-
let me stay?”

For answer she put her weak arms round
his neck and held him fast.

Waat Makes A Bovy Rorurar !—What
makes a boy popular? Manliness, says
Hezekiah Butterworth in The Ladics’ ITome
Jowrnal.
colleges followed popt

Puring the war, how & hools and
L ’
lar b >y ! These

young leaders were the many boys whose
The boy who re-

} ]

hearts could be trasted.
in

spects hig mother bas leaders
The bnyi‘i'lm is careful of his ¢
knight.
his

ister is a
"The boy who will never violate
who  will his
his own heart and change
have the of his
fellows. 'The boy who defends the weak
will one day become a hero among the
strong. The boy who will never hurt the
feelings of any one will one day find him-
self in the atmosphere of universal sympa-
thy. *I know not,” once said the great
Governor Andrew, ‘ what record of sin
may await me in another world ; but this
I do know : I never yet despised a man
because he was poor, becanse he was ig-

y

word, and pledge
honor to

not, will confidence

norant, or because he was black.’

Shall T tell you how to become a popular
I will. Be too manly and generous
and unseifish to seek tg be popular ; be the
soul of honor, and love others better than
yourself, and people will give you their
hearts and delight to make you happy.
That is what makes a boy popular.

boy.

Hieir Licenses.—The Chicago saloon
keeper must pay five hundred dollars for a
lisenses, but thereare now three thousand
five hundred in the city, and the number is
increasing. Such facts as these in this
nineteenth century are simply astounding,
and prove beyond question that high license
is no cure fo “ecurse of rum. Prohibi-
tion does' nu. absolutely stop the liquor
business—there are still murders in spite of
law—but it is the only thing that comes
anything mear it. When will men learn
that to license a crime is not to stop that
crime ? It seems as though one who knows
the alphabut would understand a thin
simple as this. Why not prohibit the

thrust, a great pain, something vees stain- |

most grievous curse of the age?!— Western
Advocate.

Boston, Jan. 2.—The large threc-masted
schr. Conecub (of Richmound, Me.,) Capt.
Harris, from Sydney, C. B., Nov. 15, with
iSheibnrne, N. 8., Dec. 9, after having put
into that port for repa arrived at St.
Mary’s Bay, N. 8., to-day, and many heart
are made glad in consequence It was be-
lieved that the Conecuh world never reach

rt again, and that she has

uring one of the recent heavy gales.

e e e i

—.Minard's Liniment for

2 Childre:: Cry for

i

1ic everywhere.

|tom, as most pe

|
|

She clung to him, sobbing through pure|

I canj

him. |

g us|

coal for New York. and which sailed from |

1 foundered |

natural course retarded ; which isample
reason for not st gacold. Experiment-
ing with a sev is a davngerous cus-
redy only
until scme frien ther *‘sure
cure.” When slig s or tighten-
ing of the nasal membranes wafus one of a
skin exposure or chill from whatever cause,
act promptly ; delays are dangerous, with
children it u up and sirangula-
| tion : with ad h, Lronchitie, per-
{ hapa pueumont lected nothing can
prevent the sneezi e, and woe
| begone look a with a cold.
| Seores of mothers would a n go to bed
| without matches in the house without
ithut old, fashioued remedy, J on’s Ano-
i dyne Liniment near hand

| croupy children. Used with a mild laxa-
| tive, as described on the wrappers or in &
pamphle which 1. S.

Boston, M will send free to ar
Johnson Linin will

I

n Cro

1g, ted

“of person

yne
le 5 &
| > physic to

2 of that

et

Encourage Your Scns.
{
father gives this eage advice:

re out in the workl doing well,

he anxieties of
ee how their boys

wpathize with

{ fathers who have yet

My pian always was (o en-

Re-

wre not equally

h
y
in all possible ways.
boys

c¢rowd your

will pan out.
ths
Don’t
all, don't be

| courage the b
| member all

i smart. boy. Abhove

somparing him nnfavorably

{ with some other boy, your neighbor’s son,

| That sort of thing breaks a Loy's spirit,
i e, and he may lose ali am-
Pr baild his
sot 3 let him feel that you are back
him to

self, still you

| destroya

| bition. otect him; up on

¥

‘\“'Pllk ‘.
lof him; that while you ¢
plunge in and swim for him
have a long pole

him i

thuat you wiil reach out to
1e needs it.  Dou't hurry him
lifheisal slower than some other
i boys.
! sgsful men when the
Don't let your boy get

Precoci uys ave not always the

| suc v come to the ma-
. ture stage of life.
| the idea that money is the sole end and
Bat teach him thrift,
his savings
21 he saves,
of a dol-

}aim of existence.
| and by adding somelhiug to
| bank account, say §5 to every
| he realizes the value forarainy day
{lar laid by.”
| ot SRR
| z i
‘ Dyspepties Will Rejicice.
| ST s
advertisment
s tu-day.
ed House-
ars in St.

| Attention is called to the

{ of ** Dyspepticure ” hich a
| ¢ Dyspepticure ” has been & v
hold Rewmedy for a number of
John, aud without any ad has be-
ecome well known in neariy every part
e Maritime Provinces; that it is so
own is due to its wonderful success
Curing not only Indigestion and
v stomach troubles, but the
i cpepsia. There
are thousands upon thousands of Chronio
| Dyspeptics who have used so many reme-
| dies without suecess that they will hardly
i believe a cure iy possible ; these are ex-
i actly the ones that are particularly request-
ed to try the Remedy. The Pamphlet
(copyrighted) on *¢ Dyspepticure ” giving &
{ history of its discovery and fell of informa-
tion about Diet and Digestion, is \A'r:\pped
each bottle or will be promptly sent
| free to any address. The fact o ““ Dys-
pepticure” having been thor chly tested
for ten years and heing prepared by a re-
sponsible Drugeist, Charles K. Short
| (Craduste Mass., College Pharmacy Bos-
ton) of St. John, N. B., re conmmends this
remedy to the full coufidence of the

! Public. 38 4i

|

|

| around

R R e
—It is announced in well-informed Len-
don circles that the British Parliament
ill be dissolved in Tebruary, the govern-
nt that in the demoral-
| jzed condition of the opposition, the con-
servatives will sweep the country at the
There seems to be

w
{ ment feeling confide

{geveral elections.
!scurcely a doubt that this prediction will
i be fulfilled.
{

The Red Riv:

The red river of life is t

mpure, health is impossi
i den ; Burdock Blood
| who have tried, is the
| the world.

Miss Maud Carleton,
isay: **Am using B. B. B. rig!
{ find it a perfect blood purifier j

vertised.

er. 1 ap e
he blood ; if itbe
and life a hur-

Dbest bloed purifier in

Ridgetown, Ont.,
1t along and
ust as ad-

Pitcher's Castoria.




