
he sunset's golden splendor 
Going down. 

MESSENGER AND VISITOR. 

THE OLD ers, To do Mrs. Dame justice, she had not | “1 guess so, with a whole oc 
the slighest idea how ignorant these girls | chuckled the youngster. “I'm g 

| By the bed the gp maz, waiting, sat in | really were of every thing domestic, nor, | ain't here.” 
vigil sad and indeed, had the themselves. The With Teddy gone, their last interrup- 

Where his wife iid dying ; and the pressed her going, and her hus tion was out of the way. The other 
twilight s brown, coming in, added his persuasions, until children were in their arbor, and the 

Slowly from the wall and window chased | st last er prevailed. Song “down to | house settled into quiet. Things were 
“handy ” in Mrs. me's shed-room. 
Plenty of hot water in the reservoir on 
the cook stove, and just outside the 
door a stream. of clear mountajn-water 

| town ” with a few dollars in her poole 
to spend and look up “bargains” 
the good woman's one dissipation =a 

her spirit seemed to hover 

and the bed-time cares of this), 

trembling as he bent Sov © her, 
A » Pills abor - Jo reopen BS _— . Answered “ Yes. 

RE ry 

Cathartic_ 
Are the children in?” 

years beneath the snow ; 
» ly Pills have boon In use In my | But 

wid among her toils and pleasures 
Long ago: 

dachie, to which [ 
ou shone of Ayer's 
preamp relieved. 

I hove an sttack of a 
ais very subject, 
¥ | “They are safe,” 
1 nd them et so “all the children are together, ) 

ho 4 2 Ty goo Lede Safe at home." 

Till it dhokec 

sr hor soul, far out of Fearing, could hi 
fondest words no Jonger 

Understand 

“Ayer s Pills, 
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Bai Ly on Deas io Medicine 
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While the midaight round the mourner 
left to sorrow’s bitter meiies 

Wrapped its we 

dl broken verse 

Broth, Foreig and ont encan 

® STAPLE AND FANCY 

DRY GOODS 

pillow: anc 
i lonely 

od Bh from the chambor 
with the burden on his breast 

And MILLINERY 

Casadier YM. oulactured Dry Goods 
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Samia of Glomiag, Bhicte, ste. ate you will most the bal 
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WARKEY Nu 4 CMIFNANS WIL parting long abide 
BT. JOHN, N. B And you'l n on, | 

know re me 

“ To your side 

! t was ever The springtime in the 
steps of winter treading, 

varcely shed its orchard blossoms ere 

the old man closed his eyes 
And they buried him by Sarah — and they 

had their “diamond wodding 
In the skies 
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HITS! ONE GIRLS WAY OUT, 
CHAPTER IX 

HOMELY DA 

liye got to go 
Mr. Dame hurr 

wn to town to-day, 
to say; “and, 

of coffe rw beyond the rup she was 
filling for Mirabel, onto the snowy table- 
cloth. “You do beat everything Myron 

jo How do you sun yore I'm going 

o'clock, nothing done but breakfast, and 
LC down to town with you? ve 

her husband returned, adroitly 
well 1 ean't this 

thing 
Hump 
I didn’t know till just pow 

Mr Danse 
and sald the car wa 

md all got to be 
a0't you go, Almira?” | 
going ? 

Quick as | can get off Got some 
other business, too 
“We " I can't 

r wagon, Almir 
Femn't, that's all. Always : 

with wouien,” as her hus) He vey 

back to the yard. “If he - ur 

die « just took the 
#4 let we know in 

time, I'd got Pang £0, 4 40 keep house, 
and gone $00. (og oy businesy. but of 
course tha’, 40 10 matter. And mabbe 
: Cant oo agmin till fall—the horses are 
"gO We time; and | did want to, 

! Arvada)” 
wwe evident that Mrs, Dame's dis 

sppomtment was keen 
Wi foes this Pro ims live?” 

asked Pauls. “Can't I go for her? 
“Thiee miles and wore,” grimly 
Isnt there some one nearer?’ 

“No. 

Aren't we large nough to be left 

You might have hpen it I had only 
know nol it yesterday Emicht bave fixed 

up to leave you for one meal—we'll be 
$e by suppertime. But the men ain't 
foretipughted . men ne old 

igh to take eare of themselves, the 
longest day they live . 

Why, Mr. Dame,” broke in Mira 
bel, suddenly, « 
keeper and give those m 

you go, ad I'll be house 
y something to BUCY re BELL POLADKY. 

Mrs. Duane 

eat, enough to keep them alive 

5 5 VANOULEN & IFT. Cine’ mati, O. “ Yes, Paula can help me some. 
3 You couldn't both do it. 
4 THOMAS L. HAY, Two of us not as smart as you alone, 

PEALKE 
Il be up to dinner at half-past 

lock.” 
N » I MADEN and CALF SKINN, | ~heilbe vp 

You most always can manage any | 

“Is it night " she whispered, waking (for 

Lost between the next world’s sunrise | tion : 

And the old man, weak and tearful, 

she asked him. 
Could he tell her? Allthe treasures % Of their } hold ay fn silence many shed-chamber, and shake ‘em out loose. 

heart was with them living, back 

Drege, Teas And again she called at dew-fall, in the 
1 have noed Ayer's Fills in nr fami 

By fur seven or ght poms. Whenever 

Frank and Robert, have they come ?" 
the old man faltered— 

Fie ppl oii dpa Then be! murmured gentle soothings, 
ey Hotel Voulllcust, Bars but his grief grew strong and stronger, 

and sgifled him as he 
held and kissed her wrinkled hand, 

. 

Sill the pale lips stammered questions, 
“, 

all the language of a 

| will got them and help shell too. An 

] tend to those 

| ewcumbers cut up in the shed cup 

| 
you've been wanting #0 wo long, now's 

| your chance, Almira. 
“ Just like a wan,” his wife exclaimed, | 

ith such force that abe turned & stream | 
| horses, with unnecessary 

Is 
10 starl u}, at this time of day, most seven —. by the Jot, 50's 16 tell the rien tn 

resumed | Dame calmly F_gtsoned her cotton glove. 
Cy Jones came along with | “All you hat 445 do is to get up in the 

going this | then be. ad say you are going, and [as usual, and she found trials from the 
in | then 

tell you,” was his way back to peace and ironing the 
| quiet starched side, and the flat stuck fast fre. 

. . . . . . . | quently. In the gathers it really be 

ran from a wooden spout into a white- 
ine trough apd then gurgled away in a 
ittle stream to the barn. Several fruit- 
trees beyond made a nesting-place for 
robins and bluebirds, where they were 
trilling and piping now, not as in the 
earlier morning, but just enough to give 
a sense of cheer and song. 
The housewifely instincts woke in 

strength in Paula. “I don’t see how 
any one can ever get tired doing house- 
work,” she exclaimed, holding up to the 
light the glass she had spent some three 
minutes in “polishing.” 
“Mirabel, do you suppose when I am 

older papa will send Mrs. Bent away and 
let me be housekeeper ? 

The bread was moulded with expedi- 
lve concluded not to give it 

another risin’,” she said, patting the last 
loaf softly ; its all ready in the tins 
now; ‘just let it set here in this north 
pasty till it raises, and then bake an 

r. Prick it first. Now, I'll take my 
clothes I had folded down up to the 

I'm’ drefful glad I ironed part yesterday. 
Now,” appearing again, “send Teddy 
down cellar for a pan of potatoes, and 
he'll take "em, out to the spout and wash 
‘em clean. Do you hear, Teddy? Go 
right along, then. Nothing like taking 
time by the forelock in work. I'll bring 

you something, Teddy. I wouldn't think 
of such a thing as leaving you,” she ex- “Time will tell” The sister was en 
plained to Mirabel, “ et it wa'n't for a cap | joying the unusual work just as well, but 
for him. I've set my heart on his having | \1. knew that Mrs. Bent's office at home 
one of those blue ones with a ou tassel | uo no sinecure. 
down behird: 1 saw it in the fashion: | they chatted on, 
book up to Almiry Dent's, but I" ean’ | ion (0 tho clock, but doing things to 
get it up here. And I sec Hudson, dewn | it" until the dishes were finished ; 
to Berwick, is sellin’ off good calico, fast | {han thay sat down in the door way with 
colors, for five cents a yard, and I want | the pan of peas on the floor, an empty 
some for a couple of comfortables. || jish in ea k lap, and two pails on the 
mike a couple every Io If I am ever | 

g 

od ing no atten 

for the pods 
tuck sway sudden, { don't want my boys | said Mirsbel, suddenly, “1 
to" have to sleep under comfortables of | guing to finish that ironing for Mr 

their step-mother's makin,’ not bit of it Dame while she is, gone 
She had made remarks and giving in Will she like it 1 

structions while dodging here and there Of sourse | she will be tired enough 
on household thoughts intent, or with Did you or iron any 
bairpins held in teeth while making Fo Bil ch Todas and I doa 

| hasty toilet fancy there's anything more difffoult. It | 
|. The spring wagon, with its load of oily coms such pretty work. | wonder tnat 
wool, waited at the door, the fat sorrels | re of the girls that have such hard 

| kicking and switching, not with im: | 6s sewing don't do ironing. 1-shoulds” | 
patience to go, but at their natural Perhans the VE hf 

enomies the A Mr. Dame gave or hy ser lun fg pd ne 
| casional vent to his feelings by & snap of roghis & igh 
the whip, while his wife tied her bonnet |, 1! m0» gor 
strings with eyes half on the glass and ng uy ng Bar + » 
heart in the kitchen tpt ol Sy Se. & oh zo. ¥ hoc 

“ You have it onesided ; please lot me | ©)" #0 apg 5 wih, icing dec 

WSC INS mabter but she stopped. | on now 1 Mirabel carried her | I've put some corn beef in for the mien, | gel : 
an to the setting that on the and there's some chicken in the pantry | | 

pbosrd to warm over for you. Oh, 
and & pan of | a particle of fire was visible. * Mrs. Dame 

| hed Plossd the kettle of beef on the back | 
Teddy, you muy carry your dinner to. | #4 10 “ boil slowly,” and it had long be 
day; there's a saucer pio you may have | fore subsided into quiet 

| if you wash those potatoes clean for | 
baking. And, Miss Vane, there's a mop | 
or’ the dishes; my hands chap so In cold 
weather, [ had to have on 

|G xpd don't mind 

s down cellar a 

were always abundant, 
minutes suffice d to fill the stove box and | 
send a merry fame dancing among the 

tnner-dishes,” | ight ping st A broad, flat kettle 
| as she climbed into the high wagon, to | was nearly filled with water and set over 
{ her husband's side; I'l be home to [and the peas turned in. When Mirabel | 

And there's doughnuts | came back from attending to her own | 
| and cake in those.two jars,” she called | room, little later, sho found the shallow | 
back ns the sorrels started off under n | kettle sending outa cloud of steam, and | 

| sudden en touc h of the whip. | the peas dancing around in the abun 
Ive did everything I could, and | dant water like so many green sprites. | 

to go. Ob, Myron, stop! But when she looked into the stove the 
fd ‘this Sninute,” twisting fn her eat, | 8lory of hor fire had departed, the pine 
and [be cgioning to call Back sticks leaving only a heap of shimmering 

in the world now!” sind the | red cinders, that moved with every 
Liss 5, gr had gathered themselves up | breath of air. 
| for a pullover the gentle incline, were | «However, the life is left,” she said to 
| halted a little reluctantly. Paula, with & thought that was deeper 

“Teddy, Teddy,” called his mother | than her word, and there was soon fire 

back, “tell Mis Vane there's some | again. The irons were found aud puton, 
the clothes brought down from the 

board ; you get them for her, “shed-chamber,” and a new line of work 
sweep out the shed and sweep the walk | entered upon. 
off clean.’ Had Mrs. Dame, jogging along on her 

“Get, ap,” to his | sandy way, only known, she would have | 
vehemence. | ridden more uneasily even than at pres. | 

“Ma, hope that boy will live through | ent. 
T you e him to do. 

4 4 Soul Jo #Thatik my stars,’ was her thought 
when she did know, “that I'd done off 
the coarse things and most of the col 

be sure and cut the grrus Glose down, | ored.” 

and to look out for sr skes ” with with-| But there were a good many left, and 
ang sarcasm. Paula begged so hard to help that a 

Lisn't any thi ,g for you men {o get | place was found for her and work began. 
off any time yo', ant to,” and Mrs.| Mirabel chose to commence with the 

only calico left, Mrs. Dame's dark dress. 

But the starch’ had not proved as good 

called Mr. Dame 

Lid 
wy shawl] drive odd 

beginning. Only, at first, they were 
laughed © ho could be Es 
fretted, with the soft breeze ting 

Armed down the mountam, and that | through, the cheery bubble in the 
calmed his ruffled feelings. kettle, and the gentle bird-trills out 

“It's going to be a fot one, now, 1 | sic 

od es, it is a sight,” but then he had 
10" gelp his horses “hold back,” as they 

She was dress on the 

"a i | haved “abominably.” d the two girls 
snd the two gels eb | CX ‘should $hink Mos. Dims woyld 

wear flannel all the time, and never wash 
it, if calico always bebaves like this,’ 

i aimed, when called on for 

e to sponge off the “full-size 
impression" left by her iron 
The fire, now of hardwood, began to 

send out fervid heat ; and the sun, rising 
higher, proved the truth of Mr. Dame's 

The rest was soon accomplished and | prediction. The shed-room had become 

the room left in darkness, while the | contracted. . Conversation languished. 
girls turned to their duties in the shed | The girls looked wilted. But the dress 
room, and, bare as that was, it seemed | was finished at last, and plain white 
charming to them, with its outer door | clothes were restful after that. 
and windows wide open, and the soft “Do you mind, Paula, if we don’t have 
mowning air drifting through, bringing | the chicken for dinner?” Mirabel asked. 
faint smells of new mown hay or “ Noindeed ; not at all. 
blossoming clover into the sweet cleanli “I thunk corn-beef will content me,” 

Mirabel wenton; “I could be satisfied 
even with bread and milk, and eaten out 
under the trees.” * 

“If it were not for the men. 
«Yes, Mrs. Dame was right ; men can 

not take care of themselves.” 

“Well, Paula 

behind looked at one 

smile, that grew-into an audible laugh. 
“ Have you hny idea what we are to do 

os, 1 guess; Mrs. Dame always 
clears off the table, and then puts 
down the shades so that the flies will | 
not get in. She bas put the eatables 
away now.’ 

enn. 
“I've left everything spick-and-span 

clean, any way,” Mrs. Dame said once 
to her husband. “They can eat off the 
floor if they want to.” 
“ never had a kitchen to myself in i 

my life before,” Mirabel said, flourish- | “How long do you bake the potatoes, 
ing her dish mop aloft. “Now, Pauls, | Mirabel ?' 
these dishes must all have a bath; that 6d don’t know 
I LP go ive, and you may polish them | sum 

il, gl I shall send you away to “The clock hast just struck eleven.” 
oi I go on—‘go on forever, 4] will put them in, then. Teddy 
quoted, merrily. managed to find mammoth ones at 
“Why, Mirabel ! what else is there to | least. 1 wonder if cig ought 5 re up 

on this slide or down Talon. ill try 
them below, any way. It Lh be too 
hot above. Now, Paula, you rest from 

half an hour I pre 

o 7 4 
“I don't know, 1 - «bre, but some- 

And SHEEP NI INN, “Of course. We'll equal Del ’ 
SPOREROONS 15 BIDYEY sTREKT, | aid Mirubel, who was becoming inter- 

Where Hides and Skins of all-kinds will | “#4 
be bought and sold 

Kesidenee 41 Paddock Ktreet, 
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And dishes to do and lunch for the 

men in the afternoon, though they can 
take that slong at noon, doughnuts and 
cheese and bread and butter. Why, 

= | Miss Vane, there's every thing to do and 
Tommy to tend,” grimly 
“1d like so try it for once,” insisted 

Mirabel. “Just think of the fun we will 
have, Mrs. Dune, and we will do just 
what you say. Please go.” 
The housekeeper wavered: “I've got 

bread sponged,” she said, “but I #'pose 
{ could mould that up, and them, in 
sbout two or three hours, you ceuld 
divide it into three loaves, sd, after it 
raised again, bake it.” 
“Of yo roid why not?" 

thing, I Ss Are 
aware doingit. Wea s work is never ironing and I will go and lay the table ; 

or, if you like, you might arrange a 
bouquet for it.” 

“I will do that, Paula said, wiping the 
“And I cap help with those. That's large drops of perspiration from her 

easy work, and I don't believe Teddy will | face. “Sister, if it is as warm as this out 
have time.” here every day, 1 don’t wonder that Mrs. 

“It's going on to school-time now,” | Dame always looks so tired at dinuer- 
put in Teddy, who had come in with his time ; do you?” i 
pan of potatoes, that looked clean . “1 feel for her,” and Mirabel laughed. 
white from their rubbing. “ Any way, I “Have you looked at the bread 
can't walk quite sofast since my foot was | again 7” Paula asked, coming in with her 
sore, and I" wa'n't there ip time for a flowers. 
whole game of marbles in & long while,” | “Yes. 

There’ 's the peas, Mirabel. # 
“Oh, yes; the peas. 

added. phd % itr 
“Run right y boy,this minute,” | “Still in a rising mood. 1 have no idea 

said Mirabel. “I'll put up your dinner, | where it is going to stop, short of the 
and, Paula, you see to his hair. wil ceiling. 
three f vs Bd be enough, Teddy?" | Sh said bake it when it had risen 1 

earth, lifted the lid and lc oked in. Not | 

Fortunately, in that region kindlings | ened on the outside, and after thé men 
and a very few | had hesitatingly asked if they “could 

«Yes. Past tense ; it is = the p pa 
now, rising. 

“ bihage pricking would stop it. She 
said prick it. 
“They always want bread to rise, 

Paula. And the more the better, 1 su; 
1 wonder what she pricks it wi 

if there is anything on purpose. Here 
come the men! Leave your flowers; 
plots, and turn vinegar on’ the cucum- 
er while 1 take up the peas and 

beef. 1 believe I am hungry myself, 
Paula.” 
“80 are we,” echoed a voice at the 

door. “You didn’t send us any lunch, 
as ma does,” in a grieved tone, as 
two children presented themselves in 
sight. 
“Ine hungry too,” whined Nina. 
Mirabel hastened out to the stove. 

“I'll soon stop all clamoring mouths,” 
she said gayly, lifting the shallow kettle 
from its place, and then raising the 
cover to look within. But the longer 

she looked, the more mystified grew her 
face. 

«Paula, come here, she called. “Where 
are our peas ?" she asked then, in a half: 
whisper. 
“Get a spoon, Paula, quick, and see if 

you can find them.” But no spoon or 
the most thorough search could bring 
any peas to light. A thin green soup, 
with a fow skins from the toughest peas 

floating about in it, was all they could 
make of it 
“Hide the kettle out in the wood,” 

whispered Mirabel ; “ | will get the other 
things on 

The piece of beef was large, and it felt 
the loss of ita earlier boiling, and re 
fused 10 yield vory easily to her fork, 
but it smoke I with steam and made a 

b entre piece for the men's substantial 
table. But the “mammoth " potatoes 
were more obdurate still, and as hard as 
the rt of & millstone 

They must have eggs,” thought Mira 
bel At least, bh boil those 

Alas! there was neither toa kettle or 

boling water, and the men were already 
hing, out at the spout 
[should think a housekeeper would 

want a dozen heads,” Mirabel exclaimed, 
{as she flew wound, finding the tea 
kettle, and setting it on the fire with a 

little water to heat for tea; then, filling 
another utensil with water from the 

wervoir, she dropped in about a dozen 
eggs and covered them over to boil, 
thinking :—* Now, if the hens have done 

| their part well, there will be some thing 

| to eat any ‘way 
| The eggs proved 
was not lacking in strength, 
wad plenty of p A few - 

“all right,” the tea 
and there 

atoes soft 

bread,” and hinted at a 
"and bad been seen look- 

have some 
“little butter, 
ing in the water pitcher for milk, they 
professed themselves to“ have “Lad 
enough,” and went away with fates that 

were sober—until out of sight in the 
barn 

(To be continued.) 
ap 

How a Monkey Took Medicine. 

It is an understood fact that not only 
does a happy disposition conduce to 
health, but that laughter itself has 
proved in some cases one of the best 
medicines. Here is an instance: A patient 
being very low with fever, his doctor 
ordered a dose of rhubarb. A pet 

monkey belonging to the sick man was 

present while the nurse prepared’ the 
medicine. When she left the room, the 
animal not knowing that his master was 

watching him, slipped slyly to the table, 
took up the goblet containing the liquid 
and put it to his lips, The #-t tasted 

probably strange to lp, 4nd'he made a 
comical ~~ mace, but he disliked to give 
it up. Another sip, and he got the 
swoet of the syrup. Aba! His grotesque 
visage helahtonen He cast a furtive 
glance around, and then sat down with 
the goblet firmly grasped, and pretty 
Soss ha plaoud fh 05ié ie sd dink to 
the dregs. Perhaps thers had been a 
wineglassful of syrup of manna—not 
more—while the rhubarb bad all set 

tléd. But he found it,and before he bad 

fully realieed the change of taste he had 
swallowed nearly the whole of the 
nauseous dose. Mercy ! what a face he 
made over it! The sick man was spell 
bound. Never in his life had he seen 
anything so grotesquely and ridiculously 
human! The face of the disgusted 
morikey was a study. He ground his 
teeth and actually stamped his foot as 
he bad seen his master do when angry. 
At last his excitement reached a climax 
He stood up, his eyes flashed, he. 
grasped the goblet by its slender stock 
with all his might, shut his teeth, and 
then, with a spiteful, vengeful snap, he 
hurled it with mud fury upon the Hose, 
and seemed entirely satisfied as he 
saw the thousand glittering pieces flying 
about. Never before had the sick man 
seen anything to oqual it. The whole 
scene and all the circumstances, every- 

thing about it, appeared to him so 
supremely and comically ridiculous that 
he burst into fit of laughter that lasted 
until his nurse came to see what was 
the matter. And when he tried to tell 
her he laughed again more heartily, i 
possible, than before—laughed until he 
sank back exhausted and in profuse 
perspiration. The nurse anxiously 
sponged and wiped his skin; he per 
spired and laughed again until he slept; 
and when he awoke a reaction had 
taken place, the fever had been broken, 

and he was on thé sure road to conva- 
lesconce. 

i rll 
“Then let the moon usurp the rule of 

day, 
And winking tapers show the sun bis 

way; 
For what my senses can perceive, 
I need no revelation to believe.” 
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Veterinary Colic Cure 
Kas never been known fo fall 

in a single instance. 
OUR WARRANT :—Five to ten cents” 

worth will in from 30 to §0 minutes cure amy 
‘olic, ar we will refund the 5 

benefit they “will receive. It is a positive | “** of Colic, money 
cure for the most complicated and ob- dito cur agvnie can be seen by applica- 

stinate cases of leucorrhes, excessive | Put up two bpttles in with a 
flowing, painful menstruation, unnatural post od dropper whic! Which To on aes up 
suppressions, prolapsus, or falling of the 
womb, weak back, “ female w ess,” 
anteversion, cr afhgi bearing-down 

PRICE oe. 
PARKER BROS. #7. Jonx, N. B. 

Agents for New Brunswick. 
chron flam- 

mation and iiesiblon of the womb, in- 
, pain and tendernrss in 

ovaries, accompanied with “internal 
heat.” 

' Beat cure for colds, cough, consump- 
tom 1s the old Vegetable Palmonary Balsam” 
Catler Bros. & Co., Baton, Fer §l a  — 

semi prepaid. 

LAMP GOODS. 
Brin Anes, Jhay ofeiny 
pT ry! es ig 

5 fale by— 

BRI 94 Prince Wm. Street 
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