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"AN IDEAL SERVANT. 
John Midley was said to be a rising 

young lawyer. He married a handsome 
girl. He found her in the summer time, 
while he was fishing for trout in Wisconsin. 
The courtship was brief and, therclore, 
honeyed with sweetest romance. 

“But will you love me always?’ 
asked, of course. 

“Until the angels are all dead,” he 
vowed. 
“But you will be ashamed of me after a 

while. Iam a plain country girl, and you 
are a city lawyer.” 
“That can make no difference, pet.” 
“But your family is distinguished, while 

my Ee are simple farmers.” 
Vhy do you thus persist in arguing 

against yourselt? You have grace and 
loveliness, and these are the approval 
stamps of nature's aristocracy.” 
“But your sister writes novels, and she 

will despise me. See is known to the high 
society that reads the magazines, and 
wouldn't even speak to me.” 

“Jenny, your sweet lips should never 
utter such foolish words. Remember that 
I am not to take you to live with my 
eople, but that we shall set up a little 
Route and keep it ourselves. My sister— 
and she is a dear girl, if I do say it myself 
—lives with my father away off in Califor- 
nia. Come, pet, do not invite a worrying 
thought to be the guest of your gentle 
mind.” 

Well, they began housekeeping in a new 
flat on Prairie Avenue. Ah, and then 
arose the great bugbear of household gov- 
ernment—the servant-girl question. Hilda 
came first. She handed in a list of priv- 
iliges and then took charge of the place. 
John Midley had been accustomed to club 
life, and naturally rebelled against the 
“‘queenship” infringement of a servant; so 
Hilda had to go. John appealed to that 
cold nest of robbery, the ‘‘temale” employ- 
ment office. The mistress of the establish- 
ment received his dollar and—failed to 
send him a girl. Then he advertised, and 
the very first interest awakened by the ad- 
vertisement was a postal card from the mis- 
tress of the cold nest of robbery. “1 have 
a number of girls on hand,” she said. John 
went to the office. 
“Look here,” said he, “if you've got a 

number of girls on hand, why don’t you 

0) 
she 

to snatch the evening paper as soon as it 
came, and didn’t so much as think of giv- 
ing me a chance to look atit. Just so 
long as Sallie does her work well she shall 
have a home under my roof, and a girl that 
doesn’t attend to her business isn't worthy 
of a home at all.” 

‘It this girl should, after a while, show 
the natural tendencies of the average ser- 
vant, we will break up housekeeping and 
board until the breed improves. We can- 
not afford to give up our lives to a cease- 
less worry. A bad servant puts indiges- 
tion in her bread, and where indigestion 
prevails there is no brightness.” 
“You are surely a philosopher, John, 

but don’t you think there's a way to shape 
a servant to the proper form? 1 mean 
that by a certain treatment she may be 
brought to feel an interest in us. 1 don’t 
mean that she should really be made one 
of the family, but I do think that some little 
attention ought to be paid her. I notice 
that you never speak to Sallie, and I don’t 
think that this is altogether right. Interest 
begets interest.” 
“That idea works well in theory, my 

dear. but in fact it works co ill that you 
might callit a complete failure. In Europe, 
servants are servants and not ‘helps,’ as we 
hypercritically term them. Take in a 
‘help’ and she becomes an adviser, and, 
progressing in this, seeks to be a ruler. 
Let us know our place, and from us let 
Sallie learn to know hers.” 

That was a practical suggestion ; but the 
next morning, when the wite glanced 
through the partly opened door of her bed- 
room, she saw Sallie putting the dishes on 
the breakfast table; she saw more than 
this—she saw John step up, place his hand 
on Sailie’s shoulder, and kiss her. 
A few moments later John stepped to 

the door and said, ‘“Come, dear, breakfast 
is ready.” 

“1 don't 
sobbed. 
“Why, what is the matter ?” he asked, 

entering the room. He found her partly 
dressed, lying across the bed. ‘Are you 
ill?” he asked, bending over her. 

She turned he face from him. 
“Why, dear, what is the matter ?” 
**Nothing,” she answered, with force 

carelessness. 
“Then why do you act this way ? Come, 

let's eat breakfast. I'm in a hurry to get 
down to the office.” 

want any breakfast,” she 

send me one?” 
““A dollar, please,” the mistress of the | 

cold nest answered. 
“What! I gave you a dollar the other 

day.” 
“Is that so? Well, as soon as I get a | 

girl I will send her.” 
In the meantime, Jennie was wearing 

herself out with kitchen work. At evening, 
when John came home, she did not spring 
towards him like a delighted child. She 
would kiss him with languid affection, and 
then proceed to put the dishes on the table. 
“Have you read the books 1 brought you, 

dear?” 
“No; I have been too busy.” 
“By the way, do you want to go to the | 

theatre to-night ?” 
“I am too tired.” 
Maud came after a while, and the tired | 

little wife sat down to rest. What a com- | 
fort it was to lie in bed at morning with no 
blear-eyed necessity of cooking breakfast 
staring her in the face. The rich red of 
love came back to her lips, and passion’s 
bright fondness laughed in her dark eyes. 
Maud was a jewel. She should always | 
have a home. Jenny gave her a dress and | 
raised her wages, and then Maud left. She 
said that her sister, who had just married a 
man at the stock yards, didn’t want her to 
work out. Maud was not accustomed to 
working out. It was only by accident that 
she had ever done any work at all. 

The drudgery again fell upon the young 
wife. She did not complain, but she was 
really unable to do such toilsome labor. 

“It makes me mad,” she said one morn- 
ing at breakfast, ‘‘to read of the oppression 
of the laboring classes. Why isn't some- 
thing said about the hardship of wives? 
Those good-for-nothing servant-girls, I 
wish I could wring the neck of every one 
them. Talk to me about oppression. The 
more you do for the wretched creatures the | 
worse they are.” 
““We may get hold of a good one after a 

while, Jenny.” 
“Yes, and I may be so completely 

broken down after a while that I'll need 
one. It it were not for your love I 

" couldn’'t—couldn’t 
“I'here now, dear, don't ery. [I know 

how hard a time you have, but it will be 
all right after a while. I'm going to put 
an advertisement in the paper today and 
keep it standing until we get the very girl 
we want. Will put it in this afternoon. 
This is Thursday, and girls out of em- 
ployment always buy Thursday afternoon's 
paper.” 
The next morning, just at breakfast 

time, a girl came. She was pleasant-look- 
ing, and, better still, was of strong mould. 

“It I should give you employment, do 
you think that you could make up your 
mind to stay with me?” Jenny asked. 
I think so, ma'am.” 
“What is your name ?” 
“Sally, ma'am.” 
“Where did you work last ?" 
“On the North Side,ma’am.” 
“Why did you leave ?” 
“The people moved to the country, 

ma'am.” 
“Did your mistress give you a recom- 

mendation ?”’ 
“A character, do you mean, ma'am ?” 

“Yes.” 
‘She did, ma'am, and here it 1s.” 
Mrs Midley took the paper, read it, re- 

turned it to the girl, and said : 
“Very good, and no doubt you deserve 

it. When can you go to work ?” 
““At once, ma'am.” 
The mornings were pleasant and the 

evenings delightful. It seemed to Jenny 
that she had been suddenly transferred to 
another life. Every household care had 
been taken off her mind, and her hands had 
been entirely freed from labor. She read 
books and magazines; she again took up 
the study of music, and at evening, when 
John approached his home, the entrancing 
“‘pleasings” of a waltz floated out to greet 
him. 

“I suppose you are still satisfied with 
Sallie Yohn remarked one night. 
“Oh, 1 am more and more delighted with 

her.” 
**She undoubtedly does her work well, 

but she doesn’t strike me as being very in- 
telligent.” 

“She is intelligent enough to do her 
work, and that’sall I care for. Get an in- 

| way. We were getting along so well, and 

| me. 

| cross, have your own way: but 1 want to 

| contract for a month, and you can’t break 
| it. If you do, I'll have the Woman's Pro- 

| osopher who said that no man understands 
| a woman was right,” he mused. “I thought 

“I told you that I didn’t want any break- 
fast,” she coldly replied. 
“Now, look here, Jenny, what have 

I done that you should treat me in this 
way 7 

‘Please go away and let me alone.” 
“Oh, come now, dear, don’t act this 

I had thought—— 
“You hadn't thought anything about 

“Yes, I think of you all the time. Come, 
let us go to breakfast.” 

“I won't.” 
“All right. If you are determined to be 

tell you it’s a bad start. Good morning.” 
Shortly after he lett the house the wife 

went into the kitchen. 
“Sallie,” she said. 
“Yes, ma'am.” 
“I don’t want you any longer.” 
“What! don't want me any longer? 

What have I done to displease you ?” 
“That has nothing to do with it. Itis 

enough to know that I don’t want you any 
longer.” 
“No, it isn't enough, ma'am. 1 have a 

tective Society down on you,and then there 
will be a scandal.” 
“When will your month be up ?” 
“A week from tomorrow.” 

“Well, see that you get out promptly at 
that time.” 

“I will, ma'am.” 
John was worried all day. His business 

seemed to have gone wrong, and at noon, 
when he went out to luncheon, he found | 
that his appetite had left him. ¢ The phil- | 

Jenny was the gentlest and most consistent 
creature in the world, but I was wrong. 
But perbaps she will be all right in the 
evening.” 
On his way home he bought a bunch of 

violets, her favorite flower. No “pleas- 
ings" of a waltz floated out to greet him, 
and Jenny did not welcome , at the 
door. She was sitting on a sofa looking 
far away through the window when he 
entered the sitting-room. 

“Dear, 1 have brought you some 
violets.” 
“Thank you,” she said, taking the 

flowers and carelessly tossing them on to a 
chair. 

Jie sat down beside her. 
any better ?”" he asked. 
“No.” 
“I am sorry.” 
“Indeed,” she replied, loooking up in 

surprise. 
“Oh, now, here, what's the use of going 

on this way? I have been miserable ali 
day over your treatment of me this morn- 
ing, and I can’t put up with such folly 
much longer. If I have displeased you in 
any way, why don’t you tell me?” 

“Displeased me?” she said, bitterly. 
“You must think I'm a tool.” 

“I used to think you were the most 
charming and sweetest creature in the 
world, but I must say that I am compelled 
to change my opinion.” 
“And what must I do ?” she exclaimed. 

“I thought you were true and noble, but— 
but——" she hid her face and sobbed. 

“Jenny, Jenny, don’t go on in this way. 
You'll drive me crazy. It I've done any- 
thing to offend you, tell me what it 1s. 
Don’t go on this way. The servant might 
see you.” 

“Servant,” she scornfully repeated. “I 
wish she was dead, and I, too, for that 
matter ” 
He got up and stood looking at her. “If 

you have arrived at that conclusion, this 
married life is pretty well up with us. 1 
will not live with a woman who. through 
hated of me, wishes herself ded. You 
may go home to-morrow.” 
I will go where 1 please, sir, without 

any instructions from you.” 
**Ah; you'd better go tonight, then.” 
**Shut up, and don’t talk to me.” 
Then he raved. ‘‘He had not expected 

to live to see the day when his wite—his 
wife whom he had worshipped—would tell 
him to shut up. If he were a weaker man 
he would go down to the lake and jump in, 
but, being strong, he would live a life of 
misery.” 

“Do you feel 

telligent girl and she wants to read all the 
time. That good-for-nothing Maud used 

“I don’t care what you do,” she replied. 

heart than you. A man always has more 
heart than a woman has. Yes, I care what 
you do. I hope that when you go home 
you may resume your appearance of inno- 
cent and happy girlhood, and when the 
divorce has been granted, you may marry 
some whistling farmer's boy and again 
settle down to blissful wedded life. 
Select one of proper ignorance 
and ' necessary humility, and your 
pathway will be smooth: but if ever he 
should show any spirit of manhood, crush 
it as you have attempted to crush mine. 
There was a likelihood of my becoming a 
great man. Judge Brown said in public 
that [ was the most* promising young law- 
yer in the State; and I used to dream of 
the United States senate, and a life of use- 
fulness to my country; but all that is gone 
now.” 
“And why is 1t all gone?” she asked, 

looking up with flashing eyes. “I will tell 
you. It is all gone because you have acted 
the brute ; you pretended to love me, to be 
a true man, but [ have discovered that you 
are a heartless wretch.” 
“What do you mean by having discover- 

ed that I am a heartless wretch? What 
have I done?” 
“You insult me!” she cried. 

see you kiss that servant-girl 7” 
He staggered back and then laughed. 

“Come here,” he called to Sallie, who had 
just appeared at the door. He tock the 
girl by the hand, and leading her forward, 
said, ‘*Jenny. this is my sister. She want- 
ed to write a realistic servant-girl story, 
and : 
“Oh, John!” 
“There, now, don't ery. I did not put 

the advertisement in the paper,” he went 
on, holding his wife in his arms, ‘‘but sent 
for my sister, who had just arrived,and who 
declared she must enter my house as a ser- 
vant.” 

“Dinner is ready,” 
laughing.— Tt Dits. 

“Didn't 1 

said “Sallie.” 

What is Rigby? 

Rigby is a scientific preparation which 
being applied to any woollen material will 
render it absolutely waterproof without de- 
stroying its porous properties, or altering 
the appearance of the Tweed or Cloth from 
which garments are made up. 

Rigby is economical, furnishing a water- 
proot and ordinary overcoat or other gar- 
ment at one and the same time. 
No one will be foolish enough to buy 

two coats where one will serve his purpose. 

UPHELD 

RANTEED 
PURE AND TO 
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INJURIOUS 
CHEMICALS 
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SUNLIGHT 
Continues to rank an Easy 
First among the Laundry 
and Household Soaps of the 
World. 

Used according to direc- 

tions, it does away with all 
the old-fashioned drudgery of 

wash day. Try it and con- 
vince yourself 

Here's a ‘‘ pointer,” and it is 

true : —One tablet of **SUN- 

LIGHT” Soap wil do twice 
the work in ha'f the time of 
two bars of ordinary soap, 

besides saving the cost of 
washing powders, and pre- 

venting injury to the clothes 
and hands 

It pays to use ‘‘Sunlight.” 

WORKS: PT. SUNLIGH1 

NEaR BIRKENHEAD 

HUMPHREYS’ 
This Precious OINTMENT is the 

triumph of Scientific Medicine. 
Nothing has ever been produced to 

equal or compare with itasa CURATIVE 
and HEALING appLICATION. It has been 
used over 40 years, and always affords 
relief and always gives satisfaction. 
For Piles— External or Internal, Blind 

or Bleeding ; Fistula in Ano ; Itching or 
Bleeding of the Rectum, The relief is 
immediate— the cure certain, 

WITCH HAZEL OIL 
For Burns, Scalds and Ulceration and 

Contraction from Burns, The relief is instant 
~the healing wonderful and unequaled. 
For Boils, Hot Tumors, Ulcers, Fistulas, 

Old Sores, Itching Eruptions, Chafing or 
Scaid Head. It is Infallible. 
For Inflamed or Caked Breasts and Sore 

Nipples, It is invaluable. 

Price, 50 Cents, Trial size, 25 Cents. 
Soid by Drug ists, or gent post-paid on receipt of price. 

HUMPHREYS MED, €0., 111& 113 William St., NEW YORK. 

CURES PILES. 

LEVER BROS., LTD. 

TORONTO 

\ \ 7” ANISEED. 

CROUP, WHOOPING COUGH 
COUGHS AND COLDS. 

OVER 40 YEARS IN USH. 
25 CENTS PER BOTTLE. 

ARMSTRONG & CO., PROPRIETORS, 
“Of course you don’t, but I have more SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

Ayer’s Pills 
Are compounded with the view to 
general usefulness and adaptability. 
They are composed of the purest 
vegetable aperients. Their delicate 
sugar - coating, which readily dis- 
solves in the stomach, preserves 
their full medicinal value and makes 
them easy to take, either by old or 
young. For constipation, dyspep- | 
sia, biliousness, sick headache, and 
the common derangements of the 
Stomach, Liver, and Bowels; | 
also to check colds and fevers, Ayer's | 
Pills 

Are the Best 
| Unlike other cathartics, the effect 

of Ayer's Pills is to strengthen 
the excretory organs and restore to 
them their regular and natural ac- 
tion. Doctors everywhere prescribe 
them. In spite of immense compe- 
tition, they have always maintained 
their popularity as a family medi- 
cine, being in greater demand now 
than ever before. They are put up 
both in vials and boxes, and whether 
for home use or travel, Ayer’s Pills 
are preferable to any other. Have 
you ever tried them ? 

Ayer’s Pills 
Prepared by Dr.J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass, 

Sold by all Druggists, 

Every Dose Effective 

Office for Agriculture, Fredericton, 

Harry Wilkes, 
=O6. 

TS Standard Bred IHHambletonian Stallion 
HArrY WILKES, the property of the Govern- | 

ment of New Brunswick, will make the 

Season of 1892 at St. John. 
TERMS—$35.00 for the season, to be paid 

at time of first service. 

Harry Wilkes, 1896, is by George Wilkes, 519, dam 
Belle Rice by Whitehall. 
He will stand at Ward’s One Mile Ilouse on the ! 

Marsh Road. 
The intention is to send the stallion down about 

the first of May. Should he be required before that 
time, arrangements may be made to send him down 
earlier by applying at this office. 

Jurivs LL. INCHES. 
March 30th, 1892. 

City Auction Rooms. 

TLESTER ICO. 
Auctioneers and Commission Merchants, 

Sale of Real and Personal Property of all kinds per- 
sonally attended to, Household Furniture a specialty. 
Business Solicited. Returns Prompt. 

83 Privace Wm. St., St. John, N.B., Canada. 

WM. ROBB, 
Practical Collar and Harness Maker, 
Keeps in Stock or make to order every requisite for 
Stable or Road, at lowest possible prices. 1 I 
Personal and prompt attention given to epalrs | 

204 UNION STREET. 

The Celebrated 

CHOCOLAT MENIER 
Annual Sales Exceed 338 MILLION LBS. 

For Samples sent Free, write to C. ALFRED CHOUILLOU, MONTREAL. 

A GREAT LITERARY BARGAIN! 

Cooper's Famous Romances of the American Forest ! 
An Entirely New Edition of 

THE LEATHERSTOCKING TALES 
By JAMES FENIMORE COOPER. 

The first and greatest of American novelists was James Fenimore Cooper, “His popularity,” 
says a writer in the Centwry Magazine, *“ was cosmopolitan. He was almost as widely read in France, 
in Germany, and in Italy as in Great Britain anda the United States. Only one American book has 

ever since attained the international success of 
these of Cooper's—‘Uncle Tom's Cabin.’ and only 
one American author, Poe, has g/nce gained a 
name at all commensurate with r's abroad.” 
The great author is dead, but his charming ro- 
mances still live to delight new generations of 
readers. “The wind of the lakes and the prairies 
has not lost its balsam and the salt of the sea 
Keeps its savor,” says the same writer above 
quoted. Beautiful indeed are Cooper's stories of 
the red man and the pioneer, full of incident, in. 
tensely interesting, abounding in adventure, yet 
pure, elevating, manly, and entirely devoid of all 
the objectionable features of the modern Indian 
story. No reading could be more wholesome for 
young or old than Cooper's famous novels. An 
entirely new edition of the Leatherstocking Tales 
has just been published, in one large and hand. 
some volume of over three hundred large quarto 
pages, containing all of these famous romances, 
complete, unchanged and unabridged, viz.: 

“DER, THE DEERSLAYER, THEFPA 
THE LAST OF THE MOEICANS, 

THE PIONEERS, THE PRAIRIE. 
This handsome edition of the Leatherstocking 

Tales is printed upon good paper from large type. 
It is a delightfal book, and one which should 
have a place in every American home. It con- 
tains five of the most charming romances that the 
mind of man has ever conceived. A whole win. 
ter's reading is comprised 1n this mammoth vol- 
ume, All who aon) pr Mg dogfoc vig 

nave tore for themselves a rich literary treat. Every member of the family circle will be delight. 

ed st og We have made an SITREEOment with the publisher of this excellent edition of the 

Leatherstocking Tales whereby we are enabled to offer this large and beautiful book almost as a 

Sree girt to our subscribers. Such an offer as we make would not have been possible a few years 

ago, but the lightning printing press, low price of paper and great competition in the book trade 

have done wonders for the reading public, and this is the most marvelous of all. 

Read Our Great Premium Offer! Nom. os LEATHERSTOCKING 
Cares, co mplete,as above described, with ProGRrEss for one year, upon receipt of 
only $2.25, which is an advance of but 25 cents over our regular subscription price, so 
that you practically get this fine edition of the famous Leatherstocking Tales for only 
25 cents. Perfect satisfaction is guaranteed to all who take advantage of this great 
premium offer. Those whose subscriptions have not yet expired who renew now will 
receive the Leatherstocking Tales at once, and their subscriptions will be extended one 
year from date of expiration. The Leatherstocking Tales will be given free to any 
subscriber sending us one new subscriber to our paper. Address all letters: *~*q _ «4 

e EDWARD S. CARTER.> 

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR 
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Raat 

xp CATALOGUE 
DRAWN,DESIGNED & ENG ; 

SAMPLES £& PRICES FURNISHED. CHEERFULLY. v 

RAVED. So @ 1! 2 

All Acknowledge the need of a 
Good Dictionary, but few can afford to pay £75 for a “Century.’ 
What's the use when you can get a big Webster for 

83.986 
tr ANE 

PROGRESS 
For One Year. 

You know all about the book. If you haven't seen it, it is not because 
there are none of them around. Hundreds have found their way into Homes, 
Schools and Offices throughout the Provinces, and ProGress went with them. 

This is a Bargain. 
Nobody disputes the fact. It cannot be done. Every reader of PROGRESS 
has seen the full size engraving of the book and knows it isn’t a small, incom- 
plete dictionary. 

You want this Book, 
And if Pe read PrRoGREss every week you will save money by sending $3.95 
for the Dictionary and paper for one year. 

E. S. CARTER, 
Publisher, ST. JOHN, N. B, 
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