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# and looked earnestly at his son. 
1 wish you could have seen Farmer 

Bently; so tall, straight, broad and 
strong he was, inspite of his sixty years, | 
and with such a cheerful, hearty voice, 
it was no wonder everyone loved him. 
He always made we think of the fine 

ld oak tree that grew beside his dairy. 
The oak tree that he loved and was so 
proud of. © Inthe autumn, when the 
“tremendous wind storms came, and the 
gales seemed as if they would blow the 
very house down, tearing the bivch trees 
to pieces, and whirling the young fir 
trees into the air and down again with 
errific violence, that giant king of the 

forest stood firm and stately in all its 
majestic dignity. 
But, though the farmer was hale and 

hearty for his years, his hair was snowy 
white; that was caused by sorrow. He 
ad been the proud father of six children; 

‘his home had seemed ull happiness and 
nshine; then a terrible time came, 

‘hen diphtheria raged through Hilton; 
ve of his loved children died, and only 
aby Yack was left. 

Yack, when our story commences, 
5 twenty-five, and a fine or more 

young fellow you could not find 
1e country round. His parents 

hed upon him all their hearts’ affec- 

and he returned their love with 
filial devotion. 

Mr. Bently is speaking to his son, 
k, pushing his chair back from 

gives bis fatber his fixed at- 
is a look of interest in 
eyes of his, which, as his 

You know, Yack, I have given you 
f the farra and half the stock. 

es, father, and I felt grateful to 
not many fathers give their sons so on 

t to say to you now -is this, I can 
ve you half the mother. 

alf the mother | What do you mean 
‘do not want half the mother. Mother, 

es father mean? 
t Mrs. Bently only smiled; and 
rmer’s eyes were twinkling at his 

on’s amazement. What I mean, re 
sumed Mr. Bently, is, that now I have 

~ increased cur stock, the mother will 
3 ough to do on my farm, and you 

get a wife; it is quite time, yon 
1d enough, and, T think, would have 

chance with almost any girl in Hilton, 
: h can boast some fine girls, too. 

Thank you, father. 
You seem to take things very cooly, 

‘the farmer, laughing, but, Yack, I 
in earnest; you never pay attention 

rl, except Miss Scott; 1 think 
h time you began to be serious, 

ou, mother? 
[ would like him to have a good wife, 

d Mrs. Bently. 
k looked half amused, half bash- 
Supposing I am serious, father, he 

1° “When? How? T have seen 
nothing serious. 

u say I pay attention to Miss 
3 why may I not be serious? 

- Mass Scott! exclaimed the farmer and 
s wife in a breath; you would not 

hink of asking Miss Scott to be your 
fe! 
‘Why not! 

RE; * : 

£9 ack, said his mother, gently, you 
ow she is born and bred quite a lady; 

ink of hereducation; she would consider 

asked Yack, his color 

wing herself away by marrying me, I 
he will tell me so, said the young 

indignantly, as he rose from his 
chair, and began pacing up and down the 
Sr 

EAT adh that‘ said his father, 
it Miss Scott would never be able to 

; I fancy I see herhands inthedough; 
ack, you would be on the high 
in, if you married her. Asa 
y, there never was a sweeter or 

; but as a farmer,s wife, never, 
Yack, put the thought far 

‘Why, my dear boy, IT could 
ub ‘more suitable wife, than 

So, saying, the farmer left the 
nd went out to his farm work, 

) olemn than he had for 

pride had received a 
wrmer Bently certainly Sn] 

‘in rather an unfavorable 
oor estimation of 

c, his 
2 

ink Miss Scott 
i 

thought her too 

bey, you must 
is 

L interruption, engaged all her attention. 

Farmer Bently, though so good and 

fine a wan had his faults. Show me the 
man, farmer or otherwise, who has not. 

He, without knowing it, possibly, was 
selfish: or perhaps it was thoughtless- 

| ness; whatever it was, it caused his wife 

to suffer. Ie bad an idea, which many 
farmers have, namely, that to spend mo- 
ney on many comforts was to waste it; 

so he seldom hired help for himself, and 
never for his wife, who was a gentle? 
yielding woman, almost too gentle: that 
is, in her extreme gentleness she became 

quite timid in advancing her opinion; in 
tact, she seemed hardly to have an opin- 

ion of her own at all, until her life seem- 
ed to have the appearance of slavery. 
The farmer himself worked almost like a 
slave from morning till night; told his 
son to do the same, and imagined that 
his wife could follow their example. And 
she did until sometimes body and mind 
weve nearly worn ont. [It was morethan 
sorrow made those silver threads through 
her hair and those lines upon her face. 
Farmer Bently was wealthy, quite weal- 
thy enough to keep a servant—two, had 
he wished it, for his wife. but he never 
dreamed of such a thing. What ages it 
seemed to Mrs. Bently since she, ayoung 
girl, strong and happy, was courted by 
Fred. Bently, the handsomest, richest, 
and nicest farmer in all Hilton. 

Who was this Agnes Scott? Four 
years ago, when Agnes was eighteen, 
Mus. Scott, a widow lady, had come from 

the city to live in Hilton, Agnes, 
whose father had been a clergyman, bad 

received a liberal education. When the 
father died, all that he had to leave his 
wifewas an annuity of about five hundred 
dellars, and a cottage home in Hilton. 
At this cottage Mrs. Scott determined 
to live; her income would go twice as far 
there as in the city. It was a great sacii- 
fice to mother and daughter to leave all 
cheir friends, and the home where Mrs. 

Scott had spent all her happy married 
life; but they made it, and knew they 
had done what was right. It was a 
great change to Agnes, after the advant- 
ages and stir of city life, to live in quiet 
Hilton. She soon learned to love the 
country more than she ever ‘had the 
town; her life was so busy, she never 
felt lonesome nor dull. Agnes consider 
ed her education as Ler fortune, and re- 
solved to live independently of her 
widowed mother. 

She passed the necessary examinations 
sucessfully, and became the head teacher 
(the school had twa), of Hilton public 
school. Thus the mother and daughter 
were enabled to live in their prettycottage 
home in refinement and comfort. 

Every one in the village loved gentle 
Agnes Scott; she was always ready 
to comfort anyone = in trouble, 
and was always SO bright 
and cheerful. But none other loved her 
as Yack Bently did, none other dared. 
Poor Yack had lost his whole heart; he 
felt that life would be the sweetest bliss 
with Agnes by his side; without her, all 
would be dark and desolate. yet, was it 
not likely, nay, more likely than not, 
that Agnes would reject him. He won- 
dered if she knew he loved her. He 
thought not; true, he walked home with 
her every week from choirpractice,every 
Sunday from church; but as his home lay 
on the same road past hers, it was only 
the right and proper thing to do. He 
must ask her soon, and end this suspense. 
Besides, he told himself, Faint heart ne- 
ver won a lady fair. He would let her 
think he considered himself worthy of 
her. And worthy he was. 

CHAPTER 11. 

A month kad passed away, and Yack 
had asked Agnes to become his wife. 
And what of Agnes? She, sweet, gentle 
Agues Scott, the dearest girlin all Can- 
ada, had given Yack her love—the love 
of her whole heart. Oh, what happiness 
for Yack; how glad his mother was for 
him. But his father said, I am afraid, 
my son, you will repent it; nevertheless, 
I give you my best wishes; you shall have 
the other half of the house; it must be 
newly furnished, but mother will help 
you with that. We shall receive your 
wife right regally. 

‘What did Mrs. Scott say to all this ? 
After Yack had left her, Agnes went to 
her mother, and sitting by her on the 
sofa, holding her mother’s hand in hers, 
she told her all. How Yack loved her, 
and how good he was; and mother, she 
said softly, I love him, too, and have 
promised to become his wife. 

You, Agnes, you a farmer's wife; you 
might have made a better choice than 
that. 

None better than Yack, mother. 
[ mean, Agues, a better position; a 

farmer does not need an educated wife. 
Why not mother ? T think a farmer, 

such as Yack, ought to have as good a 
wife as any one; besides, Yack is not 
ignorant, though his education is not 
classical; it is sound, good, and sensible. 
His mother is a lady in thought and feel- 

| ings, though she has to work so hard.   

{ would be better educated, and then the 
the mothers were educated the sons 

farmers, that grand and noble people, 
the pide of Canada, would become 
more worthy of their country. 

I am afraid, Agnes, said Mrs, Scott, 

who did not seem very much moved by 
Agnes’ enthusiasm, that Yack will not 
keep a servant for you; you will degrade 

into a household drudge; I could not 
bear to see you so, my darling daughter. 

Nevor fear for me, mother; Yack 

loves me too well fou that. 
His father loved his wife, too, Agnes, 

and think of her position now. I can- 
not help, but feel afraid. But Agnes 
trusted firmly in Yack’s love 

Two months later Yack and Agnes 
were married. The people of Hilton 

had never seen a sweeter bride, nor a 
prouder, happier bridegroom. Yack 

took Agnes on a visit to the Niagara 
Falls, where they spent a fortnight. He 
could not spare a longer time from his 
farm, and Agnes did not wish him to. 
Then they came home to live a life— 
was it to be, as Mrs. Scott predicted, a 
life of drudgery for Agnes, or, as farmer 
Bently prophesied, a life of idleness? It 
was neither. 

The day after they arrived home, 
Yack and his wife were standing by the 
dining-room-window, after breakfast, 
‘looking out upon the garden. Yack, 
said Agnes, presently, I want to have a 
talk with you. 

Say on, my pet, he replied, putting 
his arm lovingly around his young wife 
and drawing her to himself. ; 

You know, Yack, I have never done 
farm work in my life, never having bad 
occasion to. I can keep a house tidy; I 
think I can cook a good dinner, in fact, 

I am almost sure T can do that, and, as 

for sewing, I have been taught that it is 
an accomplishment indispensable in a 
lady's education. 

Why you can do a lot, Agnes, and I 
am certain you would soon learn the 
other things, you are so clever, 

I shall certainly try to learn all I can; 
but are you poor, or rich, or well-to-do, 

as people call it; which are you, Yuck? 
With you as my dear wife, replied 

Yack, with a fond caress, I am the 

not be thatif 1 am worn out nearly | 
with hard work. Do you understand 
me, Yack, or have I offended you! 

have not offended me, far from it. You 
have*niade me see how selfish we men 
are, to imagine you can work so hard 
and yet be always bright and pleasant 
for us. Agnes I would rather lose all 
my wealth than your bright smile. You 
shall have a servant as soon as we can 
get one, the strongest we can procure, 

and I must see that mother has one, too. 
Can you forgive me, Agnes, for my 
selfishness? 

Yack, there is nothing to forgive, but 
I feared you would be displeased with 
mo for speaking as I have. 

No, Agnes, you have done guite right. 
But hark! the clock is striking nine, we 

have been talking here an hour; this 
will never do my farming; we must re- 
serve our talks till evening. Then, with 
a loving kiss, he left his wife and went 
out to his work. 

And Agnes went to hers. She found 
it very hard, but Yack’s mother came to 
her assistance, and Agnes was quick to 
learn. In afew days her servant came; 
a tower of strength she was, who soun 
learned to love her gentle mistress. And 
Farmer Bently obtained help for his 
wife, too, for Yack brought Agnes’ elo- 
quence to bear upon his father, and Mus. 
Bently learned to bless the day when 
Yack took unto himself a wife, and that 
wife—Agnes Scott. 

And Agnes had her time fully occu 
pied; a farm always furnishes abundant 
work. But she always had abright smile 
for her husband, and whenever he was 
in difficulty or trouble, she was by his 
side to help or comfort him. While 
with his strong arm to lean upon, and 

with his love and sympathy, she was 
strengthened for her work. Often in 
the evenings they would read and talk 
together, or she would play and sing for 
him; then they thought none could be 
happier than they. 

CONCLUSION. 

And so the years rolled on, and Agnes 
lived an earnest working life. Their 
children grew up around them, filling   richest man in the world, 

Oh, Yack, I did not mean that; I 
mean as regards money matters. 

‘Well, Agnes, I suppose I am between 
well-to-do and rich, I am more than 
well-to-do, yet hardly what you would 
call rich. 

Would we be poor Yack, if 1 had a 

servant to do the rougher work ? 
A servant, Agnes; is iL necessary ! 

My mother never kept a servant. 
Yack, said Agnes very geatly, and 

looking up at him with a rather mis- 
chievous smile, you have not answered 
my question. 

No, Agnes, it would not make us 
poor, though in the bad seasons we 
might only just manage to pay expenses; 
in the good season we would still have 
something to put by. 

Would it make any great difference to 
you ? asked Agnes; is it absolutely nec 
essary to save? 

Not absolutely, Agnes; but I think it 
is the way for one to save all one can. 

There was silence for some time, each 
b s'ly thinking; then” Agnes asked so 
suddenly as-almost to stactle her hus- 
band: Yack, what made you love me? T 
am not pretty, everyone knows that. 

Love you! Agnes, darling, how could 
T helpit? You make my life so different 
I always felt so happy in your company? 
you are so cheerful, so bright, so differ- 
ent from any other woman I ever met. 
All the other young ladies seemed to 
have nothing sensible to talk about, and 
some of them, very silly ones I think, 
seemed to have a propensity for giggling 
in my company. Do you know, Agnes, 
when you used to tell me about your 
work, and aYout the interesting books 
you read, or when we used to discuss 
the books you were so good as to lend 
me, I thought that the man who won 
you for his wife, would have nothing 
more to wish for in this world; I hardly 
daved hope that I would be that man; 
you never gave me much encouragement 
did you, Agnes ? 

I never knew you loved me, Yack. 
And now, darling your question is 

answered; you know why I love you so. 
I love my mother very much, but she 
could never rest me aftera hard days 
work as you could; she always had her 
own troubles to think about, or was too 
tired to sympathise with mo. With 
you to cheer and strengthen me, IT felt 
no work would be too hard. 

And you thought, dear Yack, that 
through all our married life I would be 
the same cheering, sympathizing helper? 

Will you not, my darling? 
Yack, I must be practical ard plain; 

you know what the work is; you have 
twelve cows, that will make a lot of 
work; you say you will often have a man 
working here sometimes two; how busy 
that will keep me; besides all the other   St. Stephen; Howard, 

Milltown, St Stephen; 
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i their hearts and home with every sun- 
| shine; and also filling Agnes’ hands with 
| work. She seemed never idle. Her in- 
| fluence was unbounded; it extended far 
beyond her home; every one who came 
to that house felt it, and went away bet- 
ter * for having = known ‘her. All 
were earnest workers at Yack’s 
home; each had his appointed task to 
do, and Agnes was the ruling gneen 
to all. 

Though Agnes ruled her house so well, 
she neverby word nor deed attempted to 
control her husband’s actions. She be- 
lieved firmly as her Bible taught her, 
that the husbaud is the head of the 
wife. They sometimes differed in opin- 
ion; they could not always think alike; 
then Agnes would tell her husband what 
she thought right, and her reasons for 
thinking sc. if he, on considering it 
thought ber plan better than his," he 
would tell her so, and then carry out her 
ideas. If, on the other hand, he consid- 
ered his the better one, he gently and 
fiamly told her thut must haye his way. 
And she, like a good wife; trustingly 

and lovingly yielded to his will, 
Did Agnes never feel inclined to neg- 

lect some duty? To leave some task un- 
done! Yes, many times she did; how 
tempted she would be to leave that pile of 
mending, to neglect to see her orders 
carried out, or inclined to break a pro- 
mise she had made to her children, if 
sho felt tco tired to see it was fulfilled; 
how she longed to leave these things 
sometimes, and to sit down doing no- 
thing. But Agnes remembered, that 
once neglected, she might never get 
them restored to order again; that if 
onoe she let the: reins of a thority slip 
from her firm grasp, she might never re- 
cover the control and influence of her 
house which she now had: 

Bat did Yack and Agnes work so 
earnestly, so unselfishly by their own 
strength? No, the God above was their 
God; their raler and their guide; they 
looked to Him for strength; no wonder, 
then, that in that home dwelt peace and 
happiness, 

Was Agnes repaid for her unselfish 
labor ? for putting aside all thought of 
her own cares, that she might cheer and 
comfort her husband by her gentle sym- 
pathy? or interest herself in all her child- 
ren did? Ske thought so when - she felt 
Yack’s loving arms around her, and 
heard him say so tenderly: My own, my 
darling wife. Tt strengthened her for 
days to come. 

And then she has that sweet, that 
blessed comfort that fills her heart with 
joy and peace unspeakable: Her child- 
ren arise wp and call her blessed, 
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day ; D. S. Mann. 4 : Jie 

Tuesday ; 

Satur- 

; Centenary, 289; Thursday 

day; 

296 ; Saturday 

Louison, 297 

rid 3 J: as. Ena 
lorcambe, . Kings Co. ; Rising St 303 

_. Wednesday’; Martin Freeze. si 
Scotch Settlement, Westmorland Co. ; McCarthy 
ae 3 Te madi . David H. Murray. 

pper Millstream, Kings Co, ; Millstre 305 
Monday ; Zebulon Gace Lag ii 

3 Gibson. 306; i 3 
H tamilton, lia on ol 

Case Settlement, Kings Co.; S flak < Monday, C. E. Black, A 
Portland, N. B.; Silver, 308; Fri 

Rev. J. Spencer. ind 
Old Ridge, Char. Co.; Brunswick Division 

309; Monday ; John A. Grant. ER 
Northhampton;* Carleton Co., Caladonia, 310; 
Thursday ; Geo. Watson. E 

Waterside, Parish of Harvey, Albert Co, 
Gladstone No. 811; Friday: Rev. S. O. 

| Mapan, Nor 

| Penmfield, Charlotte Co.; Safeguard, 53 ;Satur- | 
No, no, my own sensible Agnes, you | 

alhousie; Dalhousie, 64 ; Monday; G. Haddow | 

Dundee, Restigouche Co. ; Dundee, 302; Tues- | 

not. ; 

sock, Jubilee 335, Wedne 
John Bury we. Ge 

fh Co., Napan, No. 336 Thursda: 
on, i 
Connell P. O Carleton Co 

lope No. 337 Tuesday ; John N 

Alex Dick 
Presque Isl 
Dawn of 

{  Bérry, > 
| Bloomfield * orner, Carleton Co ; 

338 Satur lay, Alex Strong. oR 
i Mapleton, z Ibert Co., Mapleton, No 339, 
{ day. J A M Colpitts. g ; 

' Tide Head, testigouche Co.; No. 870, Sa 
day, Thor as Adams, : «58 

Boiestown, North. Co. Boiestown, No. 3 
Wednesdz - ; Rev Thos. Allen. 

CLIFTON HOUSI 

Unity 

  
    

Cor, Germain & Princess 
ST JOT Ndi Bes nl 

< coil 
This hotel is situated in a most central 

and hz; all the modern improvemen 

Telephon» Connection, Electric Be 

A. N, PETERS, - PROERIERE 
{== Office on Germain Stree; 

C.&E. EVERET 
MANUFACTURERS OF 

  

ng 

Ladies” Seal Sacques, 
Lad:=s’ Astrican Sacques, 

Ladies’ Fur-lined Circulars, 

order when desired. 

  

Will convince you that it is the bes 
place to make your : 

Christmas 
AND 

New Year’ 

PURCHASE 
— 

5 

SPECIAL NOTICE. 
All goods shown§on ground floor. 

‘No climbing up stairs.” All a; 
welcome whether they purchase o: 

re 

  

Moore. 

day ; Edward True, DER 

3 York County ; Star 
No. 813 ; Saturday ; Hiram H. Vesey Deputy 

Gloucester Co ; Taner let 314, 
Saturday ; Edward L Caie, Deputy. 

day ; Isaac Kilburn Deputy, 
0 ; Rolling Dam, 31 

AN McDermott, Sag 
ent Co; Buctouche, No. 317 

Tuesday ; Rev. J, D. Murray. aT 

Monday ; 

leton, 813; Friday ; Joseph Chapman. 
nzie C 1 , McKenzie Cor 

ner Tivision 319 Friday ; Jas. Forest. 

Saturday ; James McFarlane. is 

Monday ; Frank Sangh   ns Co; Clark's Corne 
Tava 5 08 ie . Carl      


