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Literature.

A GOLDEN TEXT.

Everybody in our whole village con-
ceded that Jehial Dobson was a religious
man, including Jehial himself He went
to church regularly, paid his dues with-
out grumbling as far as the outer world
knew —owed no man a dollar and permit-
ted no one to owe him one. He was well
to do the neighbors also conceded, had
one of the finest farms in that region and
a snug sum in the bank to boot.

His wife, Mary Ann Dobson, a small,
thin little creature with a pair of faded
blue eyes in which ever lurked a touch-
ing expression of weariness of both body
and spirit. She had not always been
pale and weary-looking, as friends of her
girlhood could vouch, but years of hard
toil, which had helped to swell that sum
in the bank very materially, and to add
acre after acre to the farm—had taken
the roses from her cheeks and brought
that look in her eyes which spoke of a
weary body and a starved soul.

“I'm ’bout tukered out.” was lier usual
answer to the occasional visitors, and the
sigh with which she dropped into the
chair and the nervous twitching of her
toi' worn hands, left no doubt in the
visitor’s mind that Mary Dobson told
the truth.

There were neighbors who whispered
among themselves that Jehial Dobson
was too ‘‘near,” much too *‘near” for the
eomfort and well being of his little wife,
but the majority of the farmer’s wives
thereabouts performed daily the same
routine of duties. and went to bed nightly
much more weary than the farm hands or
horses themselves, so they had in con-
sequence no sympathy to offer and asked
none in return.

One morning in May, in the year of
our Lord 1887, Jehial Dobson said to his
wife:

“I've bought the field, Mary Ann,
what I've been hankering for so long, so
I reckon I'll have to get a new hand on
the farm. Jimand me can’t do the work
of four men much longer, I'm thinkin'.”

“Timothy Smith’s field?”’ asked his
wife as she passed him his second cup of
muddy-looking coffee.

““Yes, he had to sell at last,” chuckled
her husband. “‘I knowed it would come
last year when he broke his leg and was
laid up forso long. He was in debt
then, you know, and bad to get in deep-
er, of course, durin’ them long months of
sickness.

*Yes,” said Mary Aun, sadly, “Tim-
othy has been unfortunate, poor fellow.”

“He did kick agin sellin’ the field,” con-
tinued Mr. Dobson, ‘but I understand
from Deacon Blake that debts air a
pressin’ of him, and he had to sell that
or the house you see.”

‘“Ya’as,” assented Mrs. Dobson, ‘‘and
it was lucky for him you wanted that bit
of field war’'nt it, Jehial?’

‘Well, T reckon it was jist as lucky for
me, Mary Ann, for seein’ as how he was
so anxious to sell, I hem’'d and haw’d for
quite a spell afore I let him see as how I
wanted the field just now, at all. *“You
kin hev it, Mr. Dobson,” said Timothy,

‘fer the price you offered, last summer

was a year;” but I warn’t to be caught
that way, Mary Ann, so I shook my head
and sais:

““Ya'as, Timothy, but times ain’t what
they was, and 1 hev given over all notion
of buyin’ it now, anyway.”

Mrs. Dobson sighed, and looked at her
husband with mild reproach, but made
no reply.

“Timothy’s countenance fell,” contin-
ued Mr. Dobson, ‘‘and I calkerlated on
getting the field for about half its worth
on the instant. And I did, Mary Ann,
so the field is mine at last.”

“Poor unfortunate Timothy,” repeated
his wife. ‘I suppose it's all right,
Jehial, tor some reason or other, since
the scriptures says: ‘“‘For he that hath,
to him shall be given; and he that hath
not, from him shall be taken, even that
which he hath,” and I reckin, you were
to take the little he had fer some purpose
or other what we can’t see just exactly
now ”

Mr. Dobson cleared his throat, then
coughed, and ate the remainder ofshis
breakfast in silence, apparently absorbed
in reflection.

He was his old cheerful self, however,
at dinner, when he imparted to his wife
the news that the new hand had been
engaged.
= *“What would you say if I'd tell you it
was Timothy himself,” continued Jehial,
with a laugh, ‘‘but it is, all the same.
He came to me this mornin’ with tears
into his eyes and asked me fer the place.
He war'nt strong enough, I said, and that
I was afeered his leg warn’t jest right
yet, and several other objections T made,
but he declared he was all right and able
to do as much as the next man, and
would work for a dollar a day. Seein’ as
how I was calkerlatin’ on paying a dollar
and a half a day, why, I jest clinched the
bargain aud he’ll begin tomorrow.” .

So Timothy Smith worked week after
week from surise to sunset, and Mr. Doub-
son congratulated himself time and again
that he had secured a man who could ac-
complish so much for so little.

“One dollar a day ain’t nothin’ in com-
parison to what work he does,” he was
fond of saying to his wife. ‘‘Why, he
works like a horse.”

“A dollar a day aiu’t much, Jehial,
answered Mary Ann, ‘‘“fer such a large
faimly as his. I don’t believe they see a

piece of fresh meat in the house more'n
once durin’ the whole week. TS

That’s often enough, “‘replied her h: s
band, helping himself plentifully to the
steak; ‘‘poor folks oughtn’t to ask fer no
more.”’ : 2

“Poor unfortunit Timothy,” repeated,
his wife, and Jehial Dobson shook his

-head and echoed the sentiment.

Now the harvest had been gathered,
and so one Saturday night Timothy
Smith received his last six dollars for his
hard week’s labor. . & oY

Mr. Dobson nervously figured the
crisp bills in his wallet upon that occa-
sion and reflectively withdrew double the
usual amount. ' '

The light of hope gleamed in Timothy’s
eyes fora second, but died out almost
immediately, for Mr. Dobson’ hesitation
was soon over. The wallet was soon re-
placed, and Timothy turned away with
the usual pittance.

*It's according to the bargain,” mut-
tered Mr. Dobson; ‘it’s all he asked, and
it would be settin’ a bad example to pay
more than that, accordin’ to my notions.”
Still he was not his usual self at supper
that night, and something in his wife’s
eyes made him-think she was internally
repeating:

*‘To him that hath shall be given, etc.”

The next Sabbath morning found him
in his usual place at church.

Meeting had begun, however, before
Lis wife entered and took her seat beside
him, for the chores had been heavy, and
the vegetables had to be prepared for
dinner, and it was with a weary sigh
that she hurriedly made her toilet that
morning, casting a longing eye, as she did
so, upon the comfortable lounge, on
which she was half inclined to seek the
needed restjand repose, foregoing the
church altogether.

“But Jehail wouldn’t like it,” she
thought, and after all she might have a
grain of comfort in the sermon, sg in her
old fashioned bonnet and shawlfthe little
pale woman took her place beside her
husband on that memorable September
morning.

The minister arose, and Mr. Dobson
fixed himself as comfortable as the un-
cushioned pew would allow, with an eye
to a possible nap, should the sermon
prove dull and uniteresting.

“That both he that soweth and he that
repeath may rejoice together.”

Mr. Dobson settled his spectacles upon
his nose and surveyed the speaker with
much satisfaction.

“A good text,” he resolved in his
mind, ‘‘and very appropriate to the sea-
son,” remembering with some pride his
well-filled barn and other fruit of his
reaping.

But as the sermen proceeded, Mr.
Dobson grew restless and his eyes fur-
tively sought his wife’s face.

There were signs of rejoicing there and
as she turned her patient eyes upon him
he noted their expression of weariness
and resignation for the first time.

He fell into a study from which he was
awakened by the earnest voice of the
speaker.

““The laborer is worthy of his hire.”
Then followed burning words in which
he denounced the so-called fcllowers of
Christ, men had emough to take advan-
tage of a brother’s necessities, reaping
where another hath sown, accept the best
brain or muscle giving but a pittance,
sometimes nothing in return.

Timothy’s face, as it looked when he
received his last week’s wages, arose be-
fore Mr. Dobson and made him uneasy.

‘“‘He that is unjust in the least is un-
just also in much,” quoted the speaker,
and Mr. Dobson fancied his gaze was fix-
ed upon him as he pictured the laborers’
home, so often devoid of cheer, barren of
comfort, but little for the present no
hope for the future. :

*“That both he that soweth and he that
repeateth may rejoice together.”

Jehial Dobson sought the face of
Timothy Smith in the far corner.

No sign of rejoicing there; only dull
despair, hopeless apathy. He raised his
eyes and met Mr. Dobsen’s gaze. The
latter’s eyes fell and a flush arose to his
brow. :

Timothy smiled faintly.

“He is judging me,” thought Mr. Dob-
son, ‘‘as 1 am judging myself.”

How that fext followed him during the
remainder of the day. It danced before
his eyes when he tried to read, it burnt
into his brain when he tried to sleep; do
what he would it was ever before himn in
flaming letters.

“I notice Timothy Smith’s wife ain’t
ben to church for a month or more,” he
said, breaking a long silence at tea that
evening.

“No wonder,” replied Mrs. Dobson,
‘“‘seein’ as how she has no shoes fit to go
out in.” '

**Who told you that?’ nervously in-
quired Jehial.

“*Why, herself the other day when she
came over to borrer mine. She was
bare-foot and hed to go to town for medi-
cine for the ycungest child, what is sick
with the fever.”

Mr. Dobson’s tea must have heen very
hot, for when he replaced the cup from
whicli he was drinking tears stood in his
eyes.

Then he looked at his wife and asked
tremulously: —

“Mary Ann, do you reckin’ I'm an
honest man?”’ 4

Why, Jehial!” she gasped, ‘‘Whatever

““Would you call a robber honest?’ he

interrupted.

»

“Why, who ever
““He that is unjust in the least, is un-
just also in much,” quoted Mr. Dobsin
raising, for I hev took that what did not
belong to me.”
~ “Jehial! Jehial! are you mad?’ cried
his wife aghast.

“No, Mary Ann,” he answered, stoop-
ing to kiss her wrinkled brow, *“I'm just
beginning to be sane. I hev my eyes
cpen at least to find 1 have been robbing
my wife as well as my neighbor. You
have helped me to sow, wifejwithout any
reason to rejoice over the reapin’.”

““Oh, Jehial!” she sobbed, ‘‘you’ve
been thinkin’ of that tex’, ain’t you? I'm
rejoicing now,” she added, wiping her
streaming eyes, *‘and feel as if I hed re-
ceived a blessin’.”

“So do I,” ieplied Mr.
solemnly, as he left the room.

Early the next morning found him at
Timothy Smith’s door.

“I’'ve come to pay what I owe you,”
said he, bringing forth a well filled wal-
let.

“Why—I—didn’t know you owed me
nothin’, Mr. Dobson,” stammered Tim-
othy.

“No more did I,” said that gentleman
with a queer smile, *‘till yesterday. ThLe
text showed me how much I owed you,
Timothy. There,” he added, placing in
the astonished man’s hand a roll of bills,
‘‘you’ll find the real " value of the field,
and the extra fifty a day what I filched
from you all summer,” and overcome by
the poor fellow’s burst of happy tears,
Mr. Dobson, to hide his own humid eyes,
hurried from the spot.

“Why,” exclaimed one of the neigh-
to another, “‘whatever has come over Mrs
Dobson, I wonder? I dropped in there
yesterday and ef she war’'nt a settin’ into
the porch all dressed in a fresh muslin,
and she never said she was tuckered out
wunst, not wunst, and there was a gal in
the kitchen, and a new boy hired to help
around and goodness knows what else.

“You must have drapped 1nto a fortun’
Mrs. Dobson,” says I, as soon as ever I
could get my breath from astonishment.

“Yes,” says she, smilin’ real sweet,
we found it in the bible last Sunday.”

Dobson,

To Epitor QUEENS COUNTY GAZETTE.

Dear Sir: Many years ago John Jack-
son, (father of John A. Jackson) of Olin-
ville, had an adventure with a Mr. Bruin.
Bruin was a noted ‘“‘Sheep Thief.” And
although a dumb brute, he was endowed
with that something called ‘‘instinct,”
whereby he was able to shun being
brought in close contact with man, with-
out it was by mistake.

Mistakes will* happen. Even a Bear
may get in trouble. The sheep may be
saved and their destroyer slain, such was
the Tesult in this memorable event. Mr.
Bruin slowly wended his way through the
“Bear Field” unconscious of the fact that
the eagle eye of Jackson had located his
situation With gun in hand John start-
ed in persuit nor was it long until Messrs
James Derrah and George Lowery joined
in the chase. They, seeming to realize
that ““‘Work is the birthright of the
human race” hurried on. Coming near
their victim Jackson discharged the gun,
the contents of which found lodgement in
his coat of fur but without any serious
effect. ;

The gun was now loaded, but instead
of coarse shot or bullets, buttons from
the vest of Mr. Jackson was used. To
this charge a nail was added. This time
they were more successful, having em-
bedded the buttons and nail in the side
of Mr. Bruin. Blood ran freely. The
bear got weak. His strength gave way,
and he laid down upon a knoll to rest.
There his pursuers overtook him. And
after cutting a stick of quite a size with a
larze jackknife, Jackson and Derrah pro-
ceed to dash his braing out, while Lowery
was gone for an axe. But the bear placed
his head under an old stump and quietly
bid defiance to their cruel purpose.

The time grew more exciting. Bruin
watched his chance, and, quick as flash,
seized Darrah by the hand. Jackson
rushed to his assistance, and catching the
bear by the ears endeavored to pull him
over and pluck one eye out with his knife
Justthen Bruin make a fierce struggleand
succeeded in tw.ce catching Mr. Jackson
by the leg, each time lacerating the flesh
to a considerable depth. At this time it
looked as if the wild animal would be thLe
conquerer but the opportune arrival of
Mr. Lowery with his axe gave them a
fresh impulse and added new zeal to
their flagging spirits. A severe blow with
the back of the axc did not seemn to have
the required result therefore in the twink-
ling of a moment Mr. Jackson plunged
the blade of the axe in the neck of his
adversary. The struggle was ended.
The bear skinned. Their mission seem-
ed accomplished when the 400 lb. carcass
had been weighed. Their heroism was
great.

X.

Hamilton Mountain.

Ink Blots on Paper.

To remove ink stains from paper pour
enough water over a teaspoonful of chl r-
inated lime to cover the stained portion.
Moisten a clean piece of linen and rub it
lightly with the moisture. If the stain is
not of too long standing, it will disap-
pear. If more than one application is re-

quired, let the paper dry before wetting
the secoud or third time. If the spot is
rubbed, the texture of the paper will be
spoiled. Dry in gently with a piece of
dry linen.

COOK’'S SURE COUGH CURL

Sunflowers in the Poultry Yard.

The large Russian sunflowers can be
made useful as well as ornamental by
planting them in chicken yards.
are many yards where « little more shade
would be appreciated by the hens atthe
time the plants would be at their best if
started early in pots or boxes and trans-
planted in the yard in clumps of three
and four and protected when smail by a
piece of wire netting. The hens will do
the fertilizing and cultivating, and ao it
well, too, After the seeds have ripened
in the fall and the plants are no longer
needed for shade, cut down now and then
one and see how the fowls will enjoy the
seeds. Theyace one of the best foods
for laying heuns.

Coldwater—My friend, I wote as I
pray.

Bibber (on the frontseat)—Deacon,con-
fesshun’s good f'r the soul! Tell us now
wuther you vote early’'n offen, or wuther
you pray only once er year.

There |

Grooming Farm Horses.

Farm horses in summer usually show
the effects of neglected grooming more
*han the lack of grain feeding. It is true
| if the horse has his run in the fields, as
we think every horse should do some
time every summer,he will partly groom
himself by either rolling on wet grass or

«m

on plowed grownd. Though this does
not naprove the horse’s looks, it cleanses
the skin, and if the brush and curry
comb are used after, the animal will show
his appreciation of the service that is be-
ing done to him.

AGENTS WANTED—FOR “THE
Life and Achievements of Admiral
Dewey,” the world’s greatest naval hero.
By Murat Halstead, the life-long friend
and admirer of the nation’s idol. Biggest
and best book; over 500 pages, 8x10 in-
ches; nearly 100 pages halftone illustra-
tions. Only $1.50. Enormous demand.
Big Commissions. Outfit free. Chance
of e lifetime. Write quick. The Domin-
+ ion Company, 3rd Floor Caxton Bldg.,
i Chicago.

Gentlemen’s
$5.00
Watches.

Our line of Gentlemen’s
Watches at $5.00 will
attract probable buyers.
The Cases are Solid
Nickel and are dustproof
The Movements " are
Waltham, stem winding
and setting.

Every Watch is guar

" anteed agoodtimekeeper

Sent by Mail post paid on receip
of price. Your money back if on ex
amination Watchnis not satisfactory

L. L. SHARPE,

WATCHMAKER AND OPTICIAN,
25 King Street, St. John, N. B.
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FIRST, and properly, in making a choice of reading for the home vou select your own home paper. 4 ve ol

be the reading of other papers, there is none that comes home sa closely to vou as your loen] weekiy. 15 1s to fartier
increase this interest by adding to our lists that the following liberal proposition is made to zubseribers.  We have been
careful to form combinations only where we knew we were tonching safe ground and could thorougily reeoyamend the
publications offered. Read carefully every word of this offer for it means a savil
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INYontreal Paily

A GREAT METROPOLITAN

are pleased to announce that we

_ dailies—The Montreal Daily Herald.

great interest it manifests in subjects of
the family.

columns.

columns.
ate tone of its editorial expressions.

*

- sl
Dominion
ook Book

Every

*

pieces in no time.

wrompt attention.

make most extraordinarily liberal arrangements
with the publishers of one of the greatest of Canadian

The Herald has achieved a well-deserved reputation for
the remarkable value it gives its readers. It ig one of the )
most enterprising newspapers in the Dominion, and in
thousands of home circles is welcomed on account of the

It is admittedly the favorite daily of the
women of Canada. To the farmer and business man, it
appeals through its accurate market reports and business
To the young men, through the attention it ¢
bestows on clean, manly sport. To the lover of fiction,
through the excellent stories appeayng regularly in its
To the politician, througl the calm and moder-

The only reason which prempted the publishers of The
Herald to make us the offer, which enables us to club the
two papers at the extraordinarily low price given below, is
their desire to immediately introduce the Daily Herald in
large numbers in this neighborhood. The offer they now |
make will hold good for a limited titne only.

It should be mentioned that subseribers to The Herald
during the next few months will enjoy to the full the
opportunity which that paper is offering to.all readers to
gecure valuable books at merely nominal figures.

A Copy for §

Subscriber

OUR BIG OFFER

an Ideal Local Paper, every week, from the present date
to January 1, 190L..cccvecaccacsecnasesanes

THE MONTREAL DAILY HERALD, One Year

Tae Dominion Cook Booxk, over 300 pages and more than
1,000 recipes, bound substantially in white elcloth....

......... erereeneees '‘§ 1 00
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every recipe.

the best sense of the term this is an Ideal Cook Dook—ideal in being a
practical book—a book which the housewife will want to keep constantly
by her side and can depend on, because of the simplicity and reliability of

Starting with a chapter on soups, naturally the first conrse,
throughout its three hundred pages and over there are to be found more than
1,000 recipes, winding up with an excellent chapter on sick room cookery.
Following the cookery section there is a department entitled * The Doctor,”
in which are recipes selected from eminent acthorities, and which will be
found invaluable where the doctor is not readily available. The recipes are
numbered throughout the book, and each is prefaced with a list of the ingre-

dients called for by the recipe, rendering it unnecessary for the housewife to
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Address all communications to

Jas, A. Stewart, ;
Gagetown, N B |
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Wisdom suggests taking advantage of this offer quickiy. If you are now a subscriber to either [paper, and vour time
has not yet expired, by taking advantage of our big offer promptly, your subscription will be extended ane vear from date of
expiry. Everything will go to you at once. The Herald, during the closing months of 1399, will msake sowse wonderfully
liberal offers to subscribers. The Cook Book is mailed to you promptly on receipt of order, and coming along Fair Time and
Thanksgiving Day, and later Christmas and New Year’s, you want this book beside you. Drop into the office the first time
you are in town, or, if more convenieat, sit down now and write a letter, enclosing amouns, and everything will have our
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read through the entire recipe and make calculation of what is wanted. Size of page is 5 inches by 8 inches, bound in
handsome oilcloth covers. 1t would be a mistake to confuse this book with any paper-bound ccok book that would go t@
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