
Pate, 
THE LITTLE OLD MILL. 

There’s a little rill 
At the foot of the hill, 

And a little dam 
And a little old mill 

Shabby and still ; 
And the little old miller who once was there, 
With snow-white clothes and powdered hair 

Who measured the grain, 
And took the toll, 
He is now as silent and still 
As the moveless wheels in the little mill, 

And he sleeps in the churchyard cold and 
lorn, 

Near the little mill where he ground the 
corn. 

Long years ago, 
In the summer’s glow, 
And the autumn’s blow, 

And the winter's snow, 
It was full of life; 

The water rushed through the narrow bay, 
And the tick-tack song was heard all day, 

Grinding the grain 
That daily came 
Down the crooked lane 
To the old mill’s door. 

Boys and men—men and boys— 
Chatted amid the old mill's noise; 
Related their sorrows, spoke of their joys; 
Joked and laughed for many an hour 
While the miller turned the grist’s to flour. 

Where are they 
To be found to-day? 
They are silent and still 
Like the miller and mill, 

All their grists of life have been ground; 
All of them sleep beneath the mound; 

For, like the mill 
At the foot of the hill 
They had their day and passed away. 

Some were weak and others were strong ;} 
Some died young, while others lived lung; 
One by one they dropped by the way, 
And not a survivor lives to-day. 

But the rill runs along 
With the same old song 

And the same fresh glow 
Of years ago. 

Warm and cold, it never grows old; 

And its banks still bloom with crimson and 
old, 

as as it did when the miller was there 
With snowy garb and powdered hair; 

And the life stream flows 
Through joys and woes; 
And others now ride 
On the life-long tide, 

Just as those did that went to that mill, 
Just as those that follow us will, 
Tiil the wheels of time shall stand as still 
As the rattling wheels of that old mill. 

Piterature, 

A HAPPY HOUR 

The first time I ever saw her face I 
thought it the face of an angel, although 
age has wrinkled it and sorrow has de. 
formed it, 1t has ever since seemed to me. 
A child, whose only home was the alms- 

house, what else should I think, when, 
fair and sweet and gracious, she floated 
into the room where I was doing some 
gcullion’s work, and lifted a heavy brown 
curl of mine 1n her softly-gloved hand, 
and said, in a yoice sweet as a flute, 
“You are coming home with me. We 
are going to live together.” Do you sup 
pose if an angel out of heaven, with great 
rosy plumes arching over his head, and 
tipped with heaven's light, had said, 
“Come, my wings are strong; trust to 
them ; let us see what there is up aboye 
the stars,” I should have felt differently? 
And just out of that place of dismal 

dreariness, her home seemed a sort of 
heaven, its gardens its lawns, its wide 
halls, its rich rooms, these dark with soft 
glooms, these bright with sunshine and 
flowers, and everywhere the pervading 
presence of her own sweet spirit like the 
sunshine of the sky. 

I was taken immediately into close com- 
panionship and personal attendance on 
herself; as I afterwards learned because 
I was born of a race bad for generations, 
the last one of the race, and she had re- 
solved to bar the way to further wicked- 
ness by rearing me under different influ. 
ences, believing fully in the possibilities 
of such redemption, It is true that Rose 
and Matilda, her two daughters, a little 
older than myself, resented my introduc- 
tion into the family, and, in consequence 
Mrs. Wilmington, who would not let me 
go about the servants, had me more in 
her own rooms than perhaps otherwise she 
would have done, my meals often served 
in her upstairs sitting room, where, in- 
deed, she not seldom shared them with 
me, for her health was delicate, and she 
was not always able to go down herself. 
Here she taught me daintiness of table 
behaviour, and niceties of fine sewing; 
and here I learned to read and acquired 
something like an education in daily 
studies under her eye, till I could really 
help Aleck at his books, and in some 
things was quite equal to Rose and Ma- 
tilda. 
But even then Rose and Matilda had 

grown beyond their mother's power of 
government, as the daughters of perfect. 
ly unselfish mothers are apt to do; and 
they strenuously objected to my being 
placed on anything like a footing with 
themselves, 

“ Why, just think, mamma, who she is 
and where she came from,” cried Rose 
one day, 
“I know that far too well,”’ said the 

mother, gently. It is a spectre hefore 
me night and day, worse now that [ have 
become fond of her, than it was before, 
when [ only sought to reclaim her. But 
I struggle with it,-and I see that I shall 
overcome,’’ 
“And yet you want to put a person 

about whom you have such knowledge 
and such fears on an equality with us.” 
» # No,” said Mrs, Wilmington, hesitat- 
ingly; it is not a question of equality. 
But she can do you no harm, and 1t is 
possible that you might do her some good 
--and yourselves at the same time. I 
have never had any idea of bringing her 
up other than to earn her own living.” 
“Thanks,” said Rose. ¢ But when I 

want to be a missionary I will doitin a 
different way.” 

“ Mamma is so quixotic,” said Matilda, 
impatiently, when her mother had left the 
room. ‘For my part, | think the truest 
kindness to the girl 1s to make a good 
common servant of her, if anything good 
can be made out of such blood as hers. 
And | intend to do my share of that, and 
as long as we've got to endure her I shall 
work her for all she’s worth.” 

I was sewing in the alcove-room, and 
could not have helped hearing them it I 
would, and I don’t know that they would 
have cared if they had known I heard. 
Bat 1t was my first clear understanding 
of the light in which I stood. I remem- 
ber pausing with my needle suspended in 
the air and gazing out of the window 
absently. I can see now the vivid blue 
of the sky, and a peach tree shaking its 
blossoms against it, and all the tender 
green of young willows like a sort of sun- 
shine stretching across the distance, and 
down in the garden a bed of tulips was 
flaming, and birds were darting here and 
there, and happy voices came rising and 
falling ; and to me, if it had been black 
night 1 gazed on, it would have seemed 
no different. I was berumbed with a dull 
misery, and when I went about later with 
the still tears filling and falling, my kind 
mistress began to turn and follow me with 
her eyes, and at last she spoke to me; 
and then it all came out as a sore bursts, 
and, as ever before and since, that cool, 
soft hand of hers, laid on my heart, still 
ed the aching and set it to beating in ac- 
cord with the chime of the universe. 
# What does it matter Louisa, who or 
what came before us? Comparing it with 
the great space of time in which God 
works, we are all about equally near the 
dust of which we are made, And itis not 
“they who went before us, it is we our- 
selves who are responsible ; and we each 
have our own strength to fight tempta- 
tion, And as long as you confide in me I 
can help you fight; and God, you know, 
is on our side !” God was on my side! 1 
should have hard work to go wrong, I 
knew, whenever I thought of that, 

Perhaps I should have been thankful 
that 1 was seldom assailed by any worse 
temptation than my temper offered. But 
I am bound to say that for year after year 
Matilda kept her word with regard to me, 
and kept more or less agitation up with 
this temper of mine in consequence, Her 
selfishness and her sister's was of the kind 
that always justifies itself, 

¢# We might have exactly such advant.- 
ages as Laura Houghton has,” said Rose 
once, “if mamma wasn’t always giving 
away in her charities- what she ought to 

spend on her daughters. We might have 
a French maid and get the true accent.” 

“ Accent, Rose, from a maid!” 
“Well, that is better than no French at 

all. Our toilets could have the Parisian 
chic, at any rate. But this notion of bring 
ing up Louisa takes all there 1s to spare. 
It costs as much to save Louisa from that 
¢ life of crime’ which mamma used to harp 
on 80,” 
Somehow—perhaps because I was tired 

having been bathing Matilda's head for 
half the night before—I felt for half a 
moment as 1f I should kill Rose if 1 stayed. 
And I dropped my work and was running 
to my room, feeling as though fiends pur- 
sued me, and unable to keep back my 
tears of rage and shame and sorrow, when 
I met Mrs. Wilmington. Of course she 
divined the trouble at once and took me 
back with her. 
“J don’t know what has been said,” 

she exclaimed to her daughters; “some- 
thing certainly, of which you should be 
ashamed. Let me never hear of your 
again speaking in a manner that can bring 
a tear to the eye of Louisa or another!” 
She was so white and stern, that gentle 

little woman, as she spoke, that it made 
me shiver with a sort of awe. The angel 
of the sword at the gate of Eden might 
have had that face, 

“Oh, no, no,” I cried before I thought, 
“don’t speak to them so! They never 
meant anything—they didn't know— 
they—" 

“ Don't undertake to excuse us to our 
mother if you please,” said Rose chilling. 
ly. “If she prefers the happiness of a— 
of —ef yourself, to ours, there is nothing 
more io be said.” And then she swept 
from the room like a young tragedy queen 
and Matilda followed her. And all the 
stern command meted out of my kind 
mistress’ face, and tears came instead as 
she sank into a chair and cried as though 
her poor heart would break, while I knelt 
beside her-and threw my arms around her 
and begged her to be quiet. “They love 
you, they love you.” [ said: “It is only 
I that they don’t care for. And [—I think 
[ bad better go away, In all these years 
you have taught me so much that I can 
very well take care of myself now. Here 
ILonly makediscord. And, indeed, indeed 
your work is done; you have saved me, 
A life of wrong doing, if that was to have 
been my fate, would be impossible to me 
now. Crime would be impossible to me 
now!” But my dear mistress would not 
listen to me; she begged me with a ner- 
vous fright not to forsake her, and showed 
her reliance on me so tenderly that my 
heart swelled with pride and gladness to 
think that at last she felt so well repaid in 
me for her long care. 
So I still stayed with her, took from her 

what care I could, and felt daily as if I 
might never do enough to repay her gen. 
tle benefits. But after that I never again 
saw Mrs Wilmington assume an air of re- 
proof or command: somehow the inso- 
lence and soullessness of these two girls 
seemed to have broken her spirit; she 
yielded to them in everything; and 1t 
seemed tome as if even their hard natures 
might have been satisfied. She tried, too 
to make them happy in their own way; 
she gave them twice their allowances in 
money, from her personal income; day 
after day she divided her jewels between 
them, her laces, and the other little trea- 
sures of her toilet. She tried so hard to 
win their love, it might have touched a 
stone. Aleck’s love she had already. Ie 
had an adoration for his mother as a child 
and as a young man he was very tender 
toward her; yet if I had been aware of 
my inner feelings, I should have known 
that I doubted if she would have real 
comfort with Aleck through life, for he 
was light minded and of the kind with 
whom the last speaker always prevailed. 
He was not the wisest of youths, any way, 
and her pride was in these bold and hand- 
some girls, 
“lam really concerned about mamma,” 

Rose was saying one day to Matilda, as 
they sat on the piazza under my window. 
“She has become so gentle and yielding, 
[ am afraid she isn’t going to live.” 
“Don’t you worry,” said the other; 

“mamma will live. People always live 
who are keeping you out of a fortune.” 

¢ Matilda 1” 
“Well, you know I mean—of course— 

why it is to be understood that I want 
mamma to live, But all the same, [ know 
if I had my third of the estate there'd be 
no question in the mind of Francis Vest 
as to whether Charlotte Wells or I were 
better litted for a wife.” : 
“This brings us into the region of un- 

safe speculations, said Rose. ¢ But a 
question that we may speculate on is that 
of Aleck’s behaviour. Do you know that 
he really wants to marry Louisa 7’ 
“Marry Louisa? Well! The design. 

ing creature ! Certainly that never cross. 
ed my mind. Our brother! That girl!” 

“It bas crossed mine. I never expect: 
ed anything else. And unless we do 
something about it, mamma will be di- 
viding what she has and making it easy 
for him to do so!” 
“I declare it would serve mamma right 

if he did. It would just show her what 
she did in bringing that child of a shame- 
less race into the house with her own 
children.” 
“Never mind all that” said Rose. 

“Qur duty is not to be revenged on 
mamma, but to prevent this evil.” 

It made me laugh. It made me laugh 
in spite of myself. I threw my sewing on 
the floor, and ran down stairs and out on 
the piazza. “ You out to speak lower,” 
said I, ““ when your.business is not public 
And let me say to you that there is no 
need of exerting yourselves to prevent 
any evil other than that which follows all 
your thoughts. I cannot think you are 
the daughters of my dear mistress. Yon 
must have been changed in your cradle I” 
I felt better then, and left them light. 
heartedly while they sat looking at each 
other with their big eyes. But that night 
with nothing but the clothes I wore, 1 
took one swift, tarewell look at my sweet 
mistress asleep with her hands clasped 
on her breast in some prayerful dream, 
and then crept out of the house, and 
never rested till I was ten miles away; 
then I sat down at last on a lonely rock 
in the moonlight, and cried and cried my 
soul away. Not for my complete loneli- 
ness, | cried ; and not for Aleck Wilming 
ton. No’ for I bad had all I was able to 
do to repel his love for two years. Per- 
haps in time I might have yielded; he 
thought so; he hoped so; I feared so. 
And lest I should, and should bring fresh 
trouble on his mother I had fled. It was 
for her, the hapless woman, that 1 felt; 
for although I left her among her own 
children, yet I left her naked to her 
enemies. How I longed then to see her 
once again, just to give her one good-bye 
kiss, to put my arms around her and tell 
her why I left—she never would know— 
she would think I had forsaken ; perhaps 
that the worst ever feared for me had 
come true, and she would think ill of me 
and mourn for me. A 
As | sat there on that lonely rock the 

moon went down and the morning star 
swam out of a silver mist, and all the slow 
rose and gold of morning welled up till 
the day was bright peace of nature round 
me, I fell asleep; and when I awoke the 
world was mild with music, raptures of 
«birdsong, everything sparkled with sun- 
shine and dew; a little bird alighted on a 
splintered corner of the rock and looked 
in my face, cocking his head on this side 
and on that; and I said to myself that I 
was no discord with nature in this wild, 
sweet unison; J had not done wrong, 
and there must be room for me in the 
world, 

Well, there was, Iam not telling my 
story. And so it is enough to say that 
the world was kind to me. I found a 
place in it; I lived an upright life; I 
married in another part of the country a 
good man; and so far as it Jay in my 
power [ atoned for the evil my genera- 
tions had done before me, 

I was a widow at last ; my sorrow for a 
kind husband had become a tender 
memory; I bore my something more 
than forty years well, and there had now 
come upon me a yearning desire to see 
again the old places, the old faces, I had 
wealth and health; and one day I left 
my own pleasant home, my long friends, 
in the sweet Southern country and started 
on my way. [I forgot that in more than 
twenty years the old places might be as 
overgrown as forgotton graves, the old 
faces might have changed to death masks. 

I had gone out of my way on my jour- 
ney to see a famous bit of scenery that ] 
remembered having heard my husband 
once describe; and I was returning to 
the station where I was to make the junc. 
tion with the through express train, when 
my attention was arrested by a singular 
scene, For some reason or other, per 
haps from the unconscious striking of an 
old chord, I thought I heard my name 
called. I looked round and saw that the 
conductor was enquiring for some one to 
claim the telegram he held, A little old 
woman, in plan, if not rather shabby 
black, glanced up eagerly with a bright, 

sweet face, a face marked by many lines 
of sorrow, but yet with a certain soft 
serenity in it; and the telegram was put 
into her hands. Can I ever forget the 
change that came over that face, as, hold- 
ing her glass in hand, she read the lines? 
Glass and paper fell ; the hands fell, too; 
the bead leaned on one side, the serene 
old face, after one gasp of horror, slowly 
settled as if in a mould of yellow wax, 
with the look of dismay, of agony, yet on 
it. What could I, what could any one do, 
in that moment, but hasten to the poor 
little creature, and bend over her, and 
sit down beside her, and take her thin 
hands in mine and rest her head on my 
shoulder ? “Some trouble has come to 
you.” [I said. “ Rest on me. Let me 
help you bear it.” She gave a little 
start, as if at the sound of my voice, and 
looked in my face searchingly, and then 
her trowble came uppermost again. * No- 
body can help me bear it,” said she, in a 
hoarse unnatural tone that sounded as if 
it came from a long distance. 
“Yes,” I answered her. “[ may not 

be able to help the grief, but I know I 
can help you bear it. 1 am strong and 
young and well and happy—lean on me— 
tell me what your trouble is, Is it trou- 
ble? Is it sorrow?” 

“It is despair,’”’ she moaned, = 
“No one in God's good world must 

despair,” said I. “There is always one 
friend left. Lay your had on my shoulder 
here. If you should smell these salts? 
Don’t think of such a thing as despair! 
[ will try and see you safely through, I 
have nothing else to do but to help the 
unfortunate. I was very unfortunate 
once myself.” 
“You never were sent to the poor- 

house!” she cried, with a sudden, sharp 
agony of tone. 

*“I was born in a poor-house,” I said, 
“To think of it, to think of it, to think 

of it!” she moaned, without heeding me. 
Nothing, nothing, nothing to do but to go 
to the poor-house myself!” 

“ Perhaps not,” I said. 
about it now. Possibly it can be hinder- 
ed. Indeed, I know it can be hindered. 
There are ——"’ 
“Oh, it isn’t the poor-house. It isn’t 

the poor-house.itself,’”’ she exclaimed, her 
little wan face flushing feverishly, “It’s 
that they send me there!” 
“Who ?” 
“ My children. Ob, my children ?"’ 
“Your children? Impossible |” 
“Would it not seem so? Would any 

one belive—— Oh, I tried to be a good 
mother! 1 loved them—" 
“Of course, you did.”” I took her rest- 

less little hands in mine again. But in a 
SRS. she had withdrawn them as be- 
ore. 
“ How kind you are!’ she said, “and 

nothing to me. And my own children— 
Ob, I must tell you! I must speak to 
some one. You are kind, you suffer with 
those who sufter,”’ 
“Yes,”' I answered, “I should like to 

know about it all. You seem to me like 
some one | used to love, Tell me, Are 
your children unkind ?” 
“No,” said she. ‘Never, in so many 

words. They never struck me, you know. 
But oh! there are other blows than those 
dealt with the hand or flesh! When my 
daughters married [ gave them a part of 
my property, and Francis, one of my 
son In-laws, managed my place for me. 
And it grew to be so troublesome to him, 
living at a little distance, that he proposed 
[ should go and live with them; and then 
they worried me so about it—it worried 
me, | mean, you know, that I saw he was 
worried —that I let him sell 1t, and 1 
never could quite make out what became 
of the money, for he failed presently, and 
then my daughter was always reproach. 
ing me because I had let him sell it; 
and then her health grew poor, and her 
husband said she could not really have 
the care of me, and [ must go to the 
other. And I was willing enough.” And 
now the little thing's words came in a 
torrent as a stream long repressed bursts 
over a broken barrier. “I didn’t think I 
was s0 much care,’’ she said, twisting her 
bandkerchief to a rope, and now and then 
gasping with a dry sob, “But I couldn’t 
bear to believe that any care of me was 
pulling down my child's health ; and the 
old and delicate always are a care, I sup- 
pose; and so I went to my other daugh- 
ter’s house. And I found, I found,” she 
said, the tears pouring now, “that I 
wasn't welcome there! They wanted my 
room for company, I crowded the table, 
her husband did not feel at liberty to 
talk freely his own ideas in my presence ; 
he didn’t want his children to hear mine; 
he used to say out- doors that there was 
a rain of mother inlaw in his house. 
And my daughter was so uneasy—and I 
couldn’t help understanding, for she 
would talk about before me — and at 
last,” cried the poor little woman, talking 
now in feverish haste, “I wrote to my son 
and told him the whole story. He lived 
in California. I had given him his share 
of all I had when he went out there ; but 
he had lost it as the others had the most 
of theirs, And he wrote back—he had a 
good heart, dear child |—not to stay with 
either of the girls another moment; to 
come to him directly. 1 should live with 
him. Helen, that's his wife, would wel. 
come me with open arms.” ¢ Only,” 
continued she, with little gasps, * he 
couldn’t send the money for the ticket 
now ; but if one of the girls would buy it 
he would repay them jn time.” As she 
talked, confidential tones crept into her 
voice, sweet old familiar tones; a light 
seemed to grow in her face, a light like 
youth, I saw the face of more than 
twenty years ago. My head swam for a 
moment, and then my spirit was so light 
I could have sung. What music was 1n 
that voice? How its sound went through 
me like wine! How my heart beat with 
joy and satisfied longing! ¢ And she 
did,” the gentle voice sighed on, ‘and 
put me on board the train, and she re- 
commended me to the conductor, and she 
went off laughing with an acquaintance, 
though she knew she would never see me 
again. And | was fond of the children,” 
said the little woman, crying softly 
again, “and it was a wrench to leave them 
-~a wrench, Oh, it hurt me badly !|—but 
then | was going to Aleck, and I loved 
Aleck so, I loved him so !’’ twisting the 
thin hands together. 
“I had always been more tender of 

him,” she began again, after a pause, 
“since he was so unhappy in his early 
youth; for be wanted to marry a young 
girl I had brought up, and who 1 thought 
loved us all, and she went off one night 
in the dark, ran away and left us all, and 
broke his heart—yes, broke his heart{’’ 
[ wandered why that gave my own a 
throb even after all these years. *“ And 
almost broke mine,”” she went on, * for 
she was as much to me as a daughter, 
and I thought | had saved her from a life 
of trouble —but—I never knew—I couldn't 
believe—the girls said she had gone all 
wrong. But | felt—something in me said 
she was good and innocent. But] couldn’t 
make it out. Why shouid she want to 
leave me ? 1 never bad any track of her. 
I was so indignant at first—and then it 
was too late. But so often since in the 
night I have cried to know what had be- 
come of her. I wonder so about her 
sometimes. I could bear things better I 
think, if [ only knew that she had never 
come to harm. [ should feel, too, that I 
had done something in the world. For 
you see way owa threes children—you see 
what | have done with them.” 

‘‘But I thought Aleck was all right,” I 
said. 
“Read it!” she exclaimed, with a flicker 

and sparkle of anger. And she picked 
up a telegram which had fallen in her lap 
and held it open before me. It ran, after 
the date and address: 
“Stay with Rose. Impossible for Helen 

to take the care.” 
It was the same Aleck as of old, plainly 

enough. The idea that I could ever have 
thought I loved him ! while ] read those 
words, the litttle old woman was sobbing 
again till she shook, and it seemed to me 
that her sobs were louder than the clang. 
ing of the wheels or the puffs of the en- 
gine. “They are my own flesh and blood,” 
she sobbed. 1 wasalways good to them 
—too good; and now they cast me off. 
There isn’t any place for me but the grave. 
Not one of them wants me. They have 
possessed themselves of all I had, and | 
am become a burden. And Iam reduced 
—to—talking toa stranger—about—about 
my own children! But you don’t know 
how hard 1t is—your children that you 
rocked upon your breast when they were 
babies—whose little feet you covered 
once with kisses.’ — 
What a lonesome, desolate country it 

was through which we were passing now ! 
How pale the sky, what an eerie whistle 
in the wind. “It is against nature {" I 
exclaimed hurriedly. 
“Then you sce there must be some- 

thing wrong in me that I have failed to 
get my children’s love—that 1 lost it so 
early—that ] am telling my wrongs from 
them to the acquaintance of an hour,” 
she said bitterly and more calmly. J 

“Tell me all 

“I'm not the acquaintance of an 
hour,” 1 said then. 

“I know,” she answered. “I seem 
to have known you a long time. There 
is some thing in your face as if I had 
always seen it—like a face seen in a 
dream.” 
“You have known it always,” I said. 
“But, oh!” she began again, “it is 

not the face of my children! it is not 
the face of my children !” and the tears 
poured forth anew. 

“It is the face of one of your chil- 
dren,” said I. “Perhaps you have for- 
gotten the time you lifted one of her 
curls and said: ‘You are going with 
me. 
Well, and so we will. I have a home 
in a sweet Southern country, my own 
vine and fig tree by the door. Jasmines, 
and roses, and crape-myrtles, and mock- 
ing birds and red-birds fill the garden, 
pomegranate trees line the lanes to it. 
There is a chair waiting for you on the 
broad gallery there as long as you live. 
It is vacant now. My husband has left 
it. You shall fill it and you will fill my 
heart with joy. My dear, dear mistress, 
don’t you know me? Don’t you see 
what Providence it is that set the yearn- 
ing of my heart to look on the old scenes 
and faces, ever since that night I ran 
away lest I should yield to Aleck and 
bring sorrow on you ?’ 

“ Louisa !” cried the sweet, little old 
woman, ‘ Louisa, my child, my child, 
have I found you? And then we were 
locked in one another's arms crying 
great tears together, to the amazement 
of a carful of people. “Do you know,” 
she said by-and-by, “I am so horrified 
at myself to think of my talking so 
about my children to a stranger that I 
really think I must have known you all 
the time, Louisa, dear 7” 
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A medical man compares an old man 
to an old wagon ; with light loading and 
careful usage it will last for years, but 
one heayy load or sudden strain will 
break it and ruin it forever. Men and 
horses are much alike in this respect. 
Many an old and useful horse would 
have lasted a good many years longer 
than he did only for some extra strain 
put upon him, or which he put upon 
himself. Many people reach the age of 
fifty or sixty or seventy, measurably free 
from most of the pains and infirmities 
of age, cherry in heart and sound in 
health, ripe in wisdom and experience, 
with sympathies mellowed by age, and 
with reasonable prospects and opportu- 
nities for continued usefulness in the 
world for a considerable time. Let 
such persons be thankful, but let them 
also be careful. We have in our men 
who might have lived ten or twenty 
years longer than they did had they not 
taken upon themselves a load they were 
unable to carry. In men and in horses, 
an old constitution is like an old bone, 

broken with ease, mended with difficulty. 
A young tree bends to the gale, an old 
one snaps and fall befofe the blast. A 
single hard lift, an hour of heating 
work, exposure to rain or damp, a 
severe chill, an excess of food, the un- 
usual indulgence of an appetite or pas- 
sion, an improper dose of medicine, any 
of these or similiar things may cut off a 
valuable life in an hour, and blast the 

fair hopes of usefulness for many years 
that might have been. 
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Proverbs about Thunder. 

LE — 

If the birds be silent, expect thunder. 
If the cattle run around and collect 

together in the meadows, expect thun- 
der. . 

If the clouds grow rapidly larger, ex- 
pect much rain and sometimes thunder. 
Two currents in summer indicate 

thunder. 
If there be many falling star during a 

clear evening in summer, except thun- 
der. 

Increasing atmospheric electricity oxi- 
dizes ammonia in the air and forms 
nitric acid, which effects milk, thus ac- 
counting for the souring of milk by 
thunder. 
Thunder in the evening indicates 

much rain, 
When it thunders in the morning it 

will rain before night, 
Thunder in the north indicates cold 

weather. 
Thunder in the south indicates dry 

weather. 
Thunder from the southeast indicates 

foul whether ; from the north or north- 
west, fair weather. 

With a north wind it seldom thunders. 
Much thunder in July injures wheat 

and barley. 
Thunder in the fall indicate a mild, 

open winter. 
Distant thunder spearks of coming 

rain. 
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The happiest moment of a man’s life, 
he said tenderly, is when he knows he 
has won a girl’s heart. 

Is it ? she shyly asked. 
Yes, he replied ; now tell me what is 

the happiest moment in a woman's life, 
She blushed and hund her head, 
Tell me, he whispered. 
You won’t think me too bold ? 
Certainly not. 
When she’s asked to name the day. 
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Certain Cure. 
A cure for Cholera Morbus. A 

positive cure for this dangerous com- 
plaint, and for all acnte or chronic 
forms of bowel complaint incident to 
summer and fall is found in Dr. Fow- 
ler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry, to 
be procured from any druggist or 
medicine dealer. 

AKIN 
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2830 wrety PUREAL 

Absolutely Pure. 
This powder never varies. A marvel of purity 

strength and wholesomeness, More economi- 
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold 
in competition with the multitude of low test, 
short weight.alum or phosphate powders. Sold 
only in cans, ROYAL BAKING POWDER Co. 106 
Wall Street, New York. 

GREAT RUSH | 

New 5 and 10 Cent Store, 
Queen St., Fredericton, 

nt 

JUST OPENED : 

A large Stock of New Goods consisting of : 

Glassware, Tinware, Woodenware, 
Hardware, Jewelry, Soaps, Pic- 

tures, Tops and thousand 
of Useful and Fancy 

Articles, at 

S and 10 Cents Each. 

We are going to live together.’ | 
The treatment of many thousands of cases 

of those chronic weaknesses and distressing 
ailments peculiar to females, at the Invalids’ 
Hotel and Surgical Institute, Buffalo, N. Y., 
has afforded a vast experience in nicely adapt- 
ing and thoroughly testing remedies for the 
cure of woman's peculiar maladies. 
Pr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 

is the outgrowth, or result, of this great and 
valuable experience. Thousands of testimo- 
nials, received from patients and from physi- 
cians who have tested it in the more aggra- 
vated and obstinate cases which had bafled 
their skill, prove it to be the most wonderful 
remedy ever devised for the relief and cure of 
suffering women. It is not recommended as a 
* cure-all,” but as a most perfect Specific for 
woman's peculiar ailments. 
As a powerful, invigorating tonic, 

it imparts strength to the whole system, 
and to the womb and its appendages in 
particular. For overworked, * worn-out,” 
“run-down,” debilitated teachers, milliners, 
dressmakers, seamstresses, **shop-girls,”’ house- 
keepers, nursing mothers, and feeble women 
generally, Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 
18 the greatest earthly boon, being unequaled 
as an appetizing cordial and restorative tonic. 
As a soothing and strengthening 

nervine, ‘Favorite Prescription” is une- 
ualed and is invaluable in allaying and sub- 
uing nervous excitability, irritability, ex- 

haustion, prostration, hysteria, spasms and 
other distressing, nervous symptoms com- 
monly attendant upon functional and organic 
disease of the womb. It induces refreshing 
sleep and relieves mental anxiety and de- 
spondency. 
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 

is a legitimate medicine, carefully 
compounded by an experienced and skillful 
physician, and adapted to woman's dclicate 
organization. It is purely vegetable in its 
composition and perfectly harmless in its 
effects in any condition of the system. For 
morning sickness, or nausea, from whatever 
cause arising, weak stomach, indigestion, dys- 
pepsia and kindred symptoms, its use, in small 
doses, will prove very benclicial. 

SS Favorite Prescription” is a posia 
tive cure for the most complicated and ob- 
stinate cases of leucorrhea, cxcessive flowing, 
painful menstruation, unnatural suppressions, 
prolapsus, or falling of the womb, weak back, 
* female weakness,” anteversion, retroversion, 
bearing-down sensations, chronic congestion, 
inflammation and ulceration of the womb, in- 
flammation, pain and tenderness in ovaries, 
accompanied with ** internal heat.” 
As a regulatory and promoter of func- 

tional action, at that critical period of change 
from girlhood to womanhood, * Favorite Pre- 
geription ” is a perfectly safe remedial agent, 
and can produce only good results. It is 
equally eflicacious and valuable in its effects 
when taken for those disorders and derange- 
ments incident to that later and most critical 
period, known as ** The Change of Life.” 

CG Eavorite Prescription,’ when taken 
in connection with the use of Dr. Pierce's 
Golden Medical Discovery, and small laxative 

re, Pierce’s Purgative Pellets (Little 
1"), enres Liver, Kidney and Bladder 
Their combined use also removes 

«1 tants, and abolishes cancerous and 
wor vag bhuiners from the system, 
ruvorite Preseription? is the only 

madi ino Yor women, sold by druggists, under 
a positive guarantee, from the manu- 
facturerg, that it will give satisfaction in every 
case, or money will be refunded. This guaran- 
tee has been printed eon the bottle-wrapper, 
and faithfully cairvied out for many years. 

Large botiles (10) doses) $1.00, or six 
botties for $5.00, 
For large, illustrated Treatise on Diseases of 

Women (160 pages, paper-covered), send ten 
Address, cents in stamps. 

World's Bispensary Medica! Association, 

a CONTAINS NO 
ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES, 

or any injurious materials, 
TORONTO, ONT. 

Z. Ww. GILLETT, CICAGO, ILL. 

Nan'f’p ofthe CELERRATED ROYAL YEAST CARE 

Notice of Sale. 

Farmer, and ANyA Maria, his wife, 
and all others whom it may concern : — 
NBs is hereby given, that by virtue of a 

Power of Sale contained in an Indenture of 
Mortgage, dated the first day of September in 
the year of our Lord one thousand eight bun- 
dred and eighty six, between John A. Dysart of 
the Parish of Southampton, in the County of 
York, Farmer, and Anna Maria, his wife, of the 
one part, and Charles D, O. Currie of Mauger- 
ville, in the County of Sunbury, Farmer, of the 
other part, and registered in Book E, No. 4, 
pages 247, 248 and 219 of the York County Records, 
there will for the purpose of satisfying the 
moneys secured by the said Mortgage, default 
having been made in the payment thereof, be 
sold in front of the County Court House, in the 
City of Fredericton on MONDAY, the thir=- 
teenth day of August next, at 12 o'clock, 
noon, the lands and premises mentioned aad 
described in the said Indenture of Mortgage as 
follows: — 

** All that tract of land situated in the Parish 
of Southampton aforesaid, bounded as follows : 
Beginning at a post standing at the most north- 
erly angle of Lot number six granted to William 
M. Connell in Range four, block three ; thence 
south sixty three degrees and thirty minutes 
east, sixty seven chains, crossing the North 
West Nackawick Riverin that distance ; thence 
north twenty six degrees and thirty minutes 
east, filteen chains; thence north sixty three 
degrees and thirty minutes west, sixty seven 
cbains, recrossing the above mentioned river in 
that distance, to a post; and thence south 
twenty six degrees and thirty minutes west, 
fifteen chains to the place of beginning, contain- 
Ing one hundred acres, more or less, and dis. 
tinguished as Lot No. 7 in Range 4, Block 3, 
grauted to Henry W. Baker, together with all 
and singular the buildings and improvements 
thereon and appurtenances to the said lands 
and premises befonging.” 

Dated this 9th day of July, A. D. 1888, 

C. D. O. CURRIE, 
Mortgagee. 

WINSLOW & JORDAN, 
Svlicitars for Mortgagee, 

FREEMAN'S : 

WORM POWDERS. 

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own 
Purgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual 
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destroyer v1 worms in Children or Adults. 

At NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE. 
oe ———— 

Haying Tools 
CHEAP AT 

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE. 

Paris Green 
At NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE. 

Creamers 

Ar NEILD'S HARDWARE STORE. 

Builder's Hardware 
CHEAP AT 

NEILL’S HARDWARE STORE. 
July il 

Leather Dressing. 

JUST RECEIVED: 

MALLONS of Elastic Enamel Leather 

10 X Dressing for winter or summer use, 
on Carriage Tops, Harness, Patent Leather, 
Rubber Cloths, etc., ete, 

cracks or peals off, put up in bhalf-pints, pints, 
quarts, halt and whole gallon tins, and for 

_—— R. CHESTNUT & SONS 
July 11 

To Jonx A. Dysart of the Parish of § 
Southampton, in the County of York, ; 

LONIAL RAILWAY 
88 Summer Arrangement '88 

On and after MONDAY, June 4th, 
1888, the Trains of this Railway will 
Fo daily, (Sunday excepted) as fol 
ows : 

Traing will leave St. John: 
a. eR ae 7.00 
Accommodation,............. ........... 11.00 
Express for Sussex...................... 16.35 
Express for Halifax & Quebec,.......22.15 

A Sleeping Car will run daily on the 2215 
Train to Halifax, : 

On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, Aa 
Sleeping Car for Montreal will be attached 10 
the Quebec Express, and on MoNDAY, WEDNES. 
DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach- 
ed at Moncton, 

Trains will arrive at St. John: 
Express from Halifax & Quebec,...... 5.30 
Express from SusseX,.............oec00nes 8.30 

Accommodation, ...................cc... 12.55 

SIE TI «6 5 oss wiio's do ainwine win 18.00 

778 All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
Time. 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N, B., May 31st, 1888. 
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NEW BRUNSWICK 

RAILWAY C0. 
ALL RAIL LINE. 

Arrangement of Trains--—-1In 

effect June 25th, 1888, 

LEAVE FREDERICTON : 

(Eastern Standard Time.) 

6 00 A. m.—Express for St. John, and inter- 
mediate points, McAdam Junction, 
Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Boston and 
points West; St. Stephen, St. Andrews, 
Houlton, Woodstock, Presque Isle, 
Grand Falls, Edmundston, and points 

Fredericton Junction, 
North. 

11 30 A. m.—For St. 
Jonn, and points Kast. 

3 5) Pp. M.—For Fredericton Junction, St. John 
and points East. 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON : 

925 A. M—From Fredericton Junction, St 
John, and points East. 

2 15 Pp. M,—From Fredericton Junction, Vance- 
boro, Bangor, Portland, Boston, and 
points West; St. John, St. Andrews, St. 
Stephen, houlton and Woodstock, and 
points North, 

7 15 P. M.—Express from St. John, and inter- 
mediate points; St. Stephen, Houlton 

and Woodstock. 

LEAVE GIBSON: 

11 30 A. Mm.—Exbpress for Woodstock and points 
North. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON 

10 33 A. M.-Express from Woodstock, and points 
North, 

F. W. CRAM, 
H. D. McLEOD, Gen’l Manager. 

Sup’t Southern Division. 

A. J. HEATH, 
Gen’l Pass. and Ticket Agent. 

ROCKFORD 
WATCHES have now been in the 
hands of the public for over 12 
years, and what is the verdict ? That 
for 

RAILROAD 
Work, which is the hardest test a 
Watch can be put to, they are the 
BEST and the only Watch that com- 
bines perfect time with durability. 

These qualities in 

WATCHES 
Are what you want, and will get, 
if you buy a Rockford of the Sole 
Agent, 

S. F. SHUTE, 
302 QUEEN STREET, 

Opposite Officers’ Square. 
Fredericton, April 25, 

IMPORTANT. 

Watches, Clocks, 
AND A FINE LINE OF 

JEWELRY, 
MARKED DOWN 

in prices to suit all condition of 
the people for the 

NEW YEAR'S TRADE, 
pa 

F. J. MGCAUSLAND, 
Opp. the Bridge. 

N. B.—All my goods are new, 
Fredericton, December 14, 1887 

Joseph Walker, 
PRACTICAL TAILOR, 

has just received his 

Spring and Summer 

CLOTHS. 
p= Call early and have your Suites made 

up in the Latest StyLs. 

PRICES MODERATE. 

JOSEPH WALKER, 
Next door above W, II, Vanwart's Grocery 

Store, Queen Street, Fredericton. 

Fredericton, April 4 
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“When 1 say Cure I do not mean merely to 
stop them for atime, and then have them re 
turn again. I MEAN A RADICAL CURE, 
I have made the disease of 

FITS, EPILEPSY or 
FALLING SICKNESS, 

Alilfelong study. I WARRANT my remedy to 
CURE the worst cases. Because others have 
failedisnoreason for not now receiving a cure, 
Send at oncefor a treatiseand a FREE $orTLn 
of my INFALLIBLE REMEDY. Give Express 
and Post Office. ~f, costs you nothing for a 
trial, and it will cure you.” Address 
Dr, H, @ ROOT, 87 Yonge 8t., Toronto, Ont. 
ETE ATE SIN 

ROSSMORE, L. 0. L. No. 21, 
Meets at Foresters Hall, St, Marys Ferry, on the 
first and third THURSDAY of each month, at 

Brilllancy and durability combined, never | 7,30 p, M, 

Zr Visiting Brethren cordially welcomed. 

ROBT. COCHRAN, W. M., 

February 1 

will sell at 20 per cent, 

This is a rare chance to secure a first-class arti- 

GEORGE H. DAVIS, 

Cor. Queen and Regent Sts. 
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SEWING MACHINES 
—AND— 

ORGANS. 

made in the last few months. 

Or our Small Machine for 
terms. 

PRICES suit the people. We em 
large commissions paid Agents. 

“uv 
18 FREDERICTON. March 7. 1! 

Every Machine Warranted ! If 
%&F" Our sales of Organs this year has been v 

£25 Call and see us or write for prices. 

We are going to sell 100 cach this year, if we are to judge by the sales 
Our prices are for the BEST 

SEWING MACHINE in the Market 
Only $27.50 Cash, or $30.00. $5.00 per month until paid. 

$20.00, or $22.50 on same 

not satisfactory, money refunded ! 

ery large. The LOW 
ploy no Agents but give the buyer the 

~ 

McMURRAY & Co. 

The “GOOD LUCK.” 

ELEVATED OVEN. 

The Good Luck Elevated Oven Cook 

the market to-day. 
Oven Stove in the market. 

TOR 

Stove, is the best Elevated Oven Stove in 
This Stove is guaranteed to bake faster than any Elevated 

The damper on top of Stove, gives complete control 
of fire, doing away with all necessity for a Damper in the Smoke Pipe. 
EZ" EVERY STOVE GUARANTEED. 

SALE AT 

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE, 
Opposite County Court House. 

Suit all. 

for a Christmas Present you cannot 

all styles and prices, 

fole) 
NOT BE DECEIVED, BUT CALL AT J. D. FOWLER'S IF 

Would like to see the FINesT Stock of RICH ENGLISH JEWELRY, 10" —— 
SETTS, NECKLETS, RINGS, LOCKETS, LACE PINS, SCRAP PINS, GENTLEMAN'S 
SIGNET Rings, Buttons, ETC, ETC., ETC. If you should 

WANT 
A GOOD WATCH, we have them in GoLp, SILVER, GOLD-FILLED and 

NIcRLE CASEs, at prices 

TO 
In SILVERWARE our stock is now full in all lines, consisting 

of TEA Serts, IcE Prrcuers, CAKE Baskets, Fruit Disaes, CARD RE- 
CEIVERS, CASTORS, JEWEL CAsEs, Vases, NAPKIN RINGS, ETC. In looking 

MARE 
Any mistake in examining my stock before purchasing elsewhere. 

have a full line of CLOCKS, FrENCH ENGLISH and AMERICAN, 
We 

ranging from $1.25 to 

$100,007 
i" REMEMBER THE PLACE 

JAMES BD. FOWLER. 
Directly Opp. Post Office. 

December 24, 1887. - 

ge=————— Tone and Quality. 

CATALOGUES FREE, 

BELL & (0. , Guelph, nt. 

PHOTOS 
of all kinds and styles, 

HARVEY'S STUDIO, 
[64 Queen St, Fredericton. 

p&S™ Call and have some taken in a NEW 
STYLE introduced for the first time in this 

PICTURES 
Copied and Enlarged, 

April 4 

LAURANGCE'S 

SPECTACLES 

Eye-Classes, 

PE" GAIN. 

HAVE a of Laurance's best English 
Glasses, (both in Glass and Pebbles) which I 

LESS THAN COST. 

LOW PRICE, 
—AT— 

DRUGGIST, 

G. D. CARTER. 
DENTIST. 

Prosthetic Dentistry a Specialty, 
Every safe means used for Painlesg 

Extraction. 

CHARGES MODERATE. 

No charge for Extracting for Artificial 
Setts. 

Satisfaction guaranteed. 

OFFICE OVER 

F. J. McCausland's Jewellry Shop, 
250 Queen St., Fredericton, 

July 18—5m., 

OR. McALLISTER, 
DENTIST, 

OFFICE : 

Queen Street, Opposite Queen Hotel. 

The Painless Extraction of Teeth 

a specialty. 

B&5™ Do not forget you can get a full sett 
of Gum Teeth for Very Low Casn Rates. 

S\N - 

Fredericton, April 11, 1858  ¥ 

F.J. SEERY, M.D, C. I. 
Licentitate of the Royal College of 

Physicians of Edinburgh ; 

Licentitate of the Royal College of 
Surgeons of Edinburgh ; 

Licentitate of the Faculty of Physi 
cians and Surgeong_* Glasgow. - - 

Special Certificate in Midwifery. 

OFFICE: 

Fishers’ Building, Cor. Queen and York Stregls, 
ResipExce—109 Brunswick Street, 

H. G. C. WETMORE, 
Auctioneer, &c., 

HAS taken the store on the upper side of 
Phenix Square, next to L. P.” Laforest’s 

Tinsmith where he is prepared to receive Fups 
niture and Goods of all kinds for - Auction a 
Private Sale. He will also give attention te 
Auction Sales of every description, ' 

Terms moderate. returns prompt, and busi 
ness confidential. 
Fredericton, August 10, 1887, 

~ Plumbs and Levels. 
WE have just recelved something mew in Plumbs and Levels for Carpenters, Bulld- ers, and Machinists. Can be used for laying 
pipe, grading, laying out roads, bringing (ON 
dation walls to a true level, very handy pers 
men—they are accuate and reliable. For 
y 

FREDERICTON. R, CHESTNUT & SONS. 


