. >

m. I believe I've got the best wife in
the country mysglf” he went on, tip-

ping back his chair against the house
and clasping his bands over the back of
his head, “she beats overything there is

oing for work. Bhe tends to everything
erself | is up at daylight and sometimes

before, and her butter is tiptop ; we get
the biggest prices gojng. She's & splen-
did cook, Lo, I never need go away from
home o get good victuals, now I tell
you. Well, the factis she is as smart
a8 & steel trap at anything she takes
hold of. She makes all her own clothes
and most of mine, and boards the farm
hands, and once in & while takes some
city boarders. 1 never would 'a’ been
80 forehanded if it hadn't ‘'a” been fur
her. And she's always at home, sum
mer and winter; | don’t believe she's
been oft the place only to go to church
this twenty years

“Pocr drudge ” M. Bradley exclaim-
ed to hemelfl as the ditiner bell put an
end to the conyersation

It 80 happened that in the course of
that summer Mr. and Mm, Beadley
wishing o find comfortable quarters for
a few weeka in the country, near enough
10 the city so that Mr. Bradley could go
in and out conveniently, were directed
to Berkshire and to the house of Deacon

Bates
It was not until she was seated at the

tea-table in the cool dining-room of the
Bates family one July evening, that
Mm. Bradley identified the descon as
the man with an extraordinary wife.
Mrs. Bates did not look in the least like
the busy bustling worker Mm. Bradley
had pictured. She was a small pale wo-
man with grey hair and wistful brown
eyes. Her low-spoken wordsswere few,
and her manner apathetic, as if Jife had
lost ita flavor if it ever had any.

During the next few weeks Mrs. Brad-
ley had opportunity to prove that Dea
con Bates bad spoken truly of his wife
Her house was & model of neatness, her
“victuals” weré truly delicious, and
each day she turned off an amount of

work, assisted only by one other pair of
hands, which was truly ineredible. “A
working machine,” Mrs. liradley thought
as she watched the treadmill rour

of
skimming milk, churning, baking, dress
ing poultry, washing, ironing, cooking
and washing dishes, beginning at sun
rise and not by any means concluded at
sunset.
Sometimes in the twilight the tired
woman rested a few minutes, then M,

Bradley, pitying the narrow life, would
try to awaken an interest in an article
in the

newspaper, or a bit from
amusing book ; but the weary listener
usually nodded in the midst of it

Onk evening after tes as Mrs. Bradloy
wandered about the place, she cwme
upon Mrs. Bates, who was out under the
.p‘pl‘ tree engaged in {-Irkinx chickens

“You are at it early and latefhren’s
you? Mrs. Bradley said, as she hed
the swift fingers travel over theflump
chicken. “I beard that you were per
fectly remarkable#ut I fnul not imag-
ined that one 80 persisently industrious
existed.”

“You beard that of me?” Mrs. Bates
exclaimed with more interest than she
had ever before displayed. “How could
you?”

“It was when the convention was held
at Berkshire. I happened to overhear
your husband sounding your praises.”

Mrs. Bradley hoped ‘that at last she
had found & key to open this closed
heart, as a gleam of surprise flashed for
an instant on the worn face of the
farmer's wife, so she exerted all her
powers of pleasing; she praised the
flower garden, remarked on  the fine
chicken, and admired the luxuriant vine
that clambered over the woodhouse, but
Mrs. Bates seemed absent-minded and
less inclined to talk than usugl. There
was silence for & minute while she
worked as if her life depended upon get-
ting it done at a certain momens. M.
Bradley was just thinking how useless it
was 1o try to get -n{’thlmg out of such a
wooden women, when suddenly Mrs.
Bates, without lifting her eyes from her
work, jerked out s question. '

“Mra. Bradley, Ishould like to know—
would you mind telling me—what it
was Danfel said that day up to Berk-
shire?”

have a good rest in the winter—fairly
idle, aren't they 1"

“Ohb, no, there’s plenty of work, but it
isn't bard. In the fall, after the berries
are put up, comes the drying of apples
and pumpkins. Then there's sausages to
make, and lard and tallow to try out.
When all that's done there's lots of
sewing and knitting and carpet-rags.
My wife makes her own carpets, and my
clothes and the boys', all but our Sun-
day coats. Then it takes a lot of cook:

ing to keep three or four healthy appe-
tites going, and we don’t 1..\.-)}1)- elp

in winter.” P
His listener could searcely keep in-
dignation from her tones as she replied
“In it possible that all this is ed to

the work of the summer? I do not
" tatisti

farmer, as_he sat there thinking these
sharp truths in the gathering shadows,
realized for a moment the desolation of
oing on without her. He bowed his

ead and prayed with all his soul that
he mi hlge forgiven, and -that he and
his wife might go together, hand in
bhand, down the hill to the gate that
leads out of life to life eternal: -

The darkness bad settled down when
Deacon Bates got up and went into the
house. He had gone over everything,
had reconstructed affairs on a new basis

and made several plans. He would have
no difficulty in carrying them out, for
his word had ever been law in his own

house. If he suggested anytbing it
must surely be done, and this not on
account of tyranny but because of the
e padih. | Sox bt hugband

of peo)
hest’t been brought up that way, and I
guess I won’t have him learn this busi-
ness.” 4

He did not, ébd what's more, has
never learned any other business.

Now let us look at another actual pic-
ture, that of the son of & wealthy mill
owner desiring to become a manager of
the mill.

“But that is impossible,” said the
father, “unless you practically learn the
business.”

“That is what I would like to do,”
eaid the son.

* “But to become a superintendent or
manager we prefer a man who has

from the ranks and understands the
mechanical department and the ways of

wonder that, s
large proportion of the women confined

| in lunatic ssylums are farmer's wives.

It is & dresry life, making & woman into
a perfect drudge.”

“Well, I don't know,” the farmer
answered musingly, “we must earn our
bread by the sweat of our brows. The
Bibde says that work's good for us; I
guess it is, and a wise provision of Provi-
dence.. I don’t know 'sit's any womse for
women than it is for men.”

“But it seems to me that the lot of the
farmer's wife is less an t
of her husband. According to your
own account she has less lelsure; and
then heseems to have more variety in
his work, and it is relieved by small
pleasures. In summer his work is
mostly out of doors ; then he jumps in-
to his waggon and is off to town twé or
three times & week on errands; and his
neighbor often happens along and leans
on the fence and talks. At nodn he
takes & nap in his chair or reads his
paper a few minutes. But wﬂxdinf to
my observation a farmer's wife is a
drudge. She sems to have no time for
these little rest-places, and the conse-
quence is, all is dreary and monotonous.
It is no wonder she loses her mind and
has paralysis, for her work is never done.”

Deacon Bates sat silent a minute
while he thoughtfully stroked the gray
stubble on his chin.. Then he said
slowly : “I don’t know ; maybe it's so. . I
never thought of it just that way.” Mrs.
Bates came round the comer of the
house just then and took down some
clothes from the line in the side yard.
Her husband watched her mechanically
as she folded and placed them in the
basket

“Your wife is & marvel to me, accom-
ing all shedoes,” Mrs. Beadley said
» watched her. “But she looks

worn ; she will break down some day
ululdrnl{, I fear. It would make a won-
derful diffeyence in this honse to have

her busy bands and feet still forever,
wouldn'tit?’ ¥

The deacon turned and looked at Mrs.
Bradley half wildly, as if such a thing
had never crossed his mind. Then he
got up, strode over to the line just as his
wife was about to lift the heavy basket
of clothes, and taking it from her, ‘car-
ried it into the house. Bhe followed,
amazed,

Not since the first year of their mar-
ried life had “Dan’l” offered to do any
of her work. What had come over him?

When Deacon Batcs had anything
special on his mind he was wont to
betake bhimself away to the orchard.
He went there now and sat down cna
low gnarled limb, and leaning his head
against a tree, tried to think over the
tormenting words Mrs. Bradley bad
spoke. They nettled him. He told him-
self she ought to mind her own busi-
ness. But after all he bad * bimself to
blame. By his own confession his wife
was & hard-worked woman. It was too
humilisting! He had prided bhimself
upon being kind to animals and consid-
erate towards help. Was it poesible he
had been cruel to his own wife? It
must look #o, ora good woman like Mrs.
g;;dh-; would not bave spoken as she

id.

The deacon was a good man. He was

not going to s bimself now that his
eyes were gi wide open. He went
back to the years when 25, first came

to this farm, when “Cyntby” was youn
and bﬂght.’ Ehe used to talk lnd’hu
then. What had chenged ber int. j'

hat | wife aaleep in her chair.

a8 head of the family, which Mrs. Bates
had always maintained, and instilled
into the minds of her children. “Father
knows best,” was her unvarying decision.

It was not like Deacon Bates to say
much about his good resolutions, but to
proceed to put them into practice as
rapidly as pcssible. There was no light
in the sitting-room when he entered but
that of the moon, which streamed in at
the long window. . He thought the room
was empty till' he caught sight of his
i Her mild pale
face u%mrned in the white light sent a
pang through the heart of the self-con-
victed man. He went over to her, and
laying his hand on her head, said :

“Come, mother, you better not wait
up for the boys. I'd go right tobed if
I were you.” He continued to smooth
her hair as he said it, and Mrs. Bates

resently sat up straight and wondering.
ft waa long since her husband bad lost
the habit of g little endear-
ments ; he used often to do this very
thin& in the old days. .

“Was Daniel going to die?’

The next morning, soon after break-
fast, Mr. Bates went l:wu:y in his ;ang
waggon, returning e 8 two
hours with the strong, le girl who
assisted them on ex ons,
nouncing, to the of his wife,
that Sophia Mills had come tostay till
thie “heft of the summer’s Wwork” was
over, “and mind you keep her busy,” he
told she astonished woman, you
get some time to rest.”

In the afternoon Mr. Bates-drove to
town, and as Mrs. Bradley had the day
before said she wished’ to match some
worsteds, he took her along, taking
occasion to say as they were well on
their way:

“I'm much obliged to you, Mss. Brad-
ley, for giving me & hint about my wife
last night. 1've been blind and dum as
an old bat. 'Nonglh
different. Now want to ask you
another favor. I wish you'd pick out &
dress for my wife—a nice one, that'll do
for best. I'm go{-niw take her out West
to see her sister when the crops are -all
in. She don’t know a word about it

et
. Mrs. Bradley was delighted ; she would
be glad to help. What would he like ?

“0, you must settle that, something
sort ‘o lady-like, black, I guess, and get
some of that soft whitestuffsuch as you
wear, to go round her neck, and some
ribbons and all the trimmings.”

A more dazed women than Mrs. Bates
could not be found, when her husband,
that night, after everyone else had gone
to bed, présented her with a roll of hand-
eome black cashmere. .

“And Cynthy,” he said, “you must
have it made up nice like Mrs. Brad-
ley’s, with some ribbons s-ﬂuthjﬁ' in
the wind.”

“What's the matter with yon, Dan’l ?”
bis wife asked anxiously. “Whatever
does all this mean ?” -

“It means, little women, that I've been
an old brute. I've let you slave your-
self 'most to death with not a mite of
fun thrown in. Now it's going to be
stopped. I'm going to take care of you
the rest of the way. What would you

silcnt woman she now was? “If Ler

said. Things 'll b befi

TZ;' me begin in ‘the ranke’ then,”
replied the young man.

‘0 this the father assented, stipulat-
ing that no favor should be shown the
son, but he should actually begin the
work at regular labor in the mechanical

€| ent.
Not only was this done, but the young’
man went and in the manufac-
turing town at & workman's '3
house, and went in and out of the factory
at bell call. In three years he was fore-
man of one of the departments, and &
former classmate and well-known society
man, calling there upon him, was sur-
ised at meeting: a stalwart fellow in
lue overalls, with h: 80 soiled by
machinery oil as to prevent the conven-
tional hand-shake. - >
. But this young man persevered, made
and paid his own way himself, and his
father concluded itngg n;:t inj&m{hh
future pects. Ju rom the fact
that hepi:mnow manager o’mﬂh (not bis
father's) at & salary of ten thousand a
m and with ability to command even

nherent mechanical reasons why, we
should not, on long and absolutely clear
stretches of track, obtain a velocity sp-
proaching two hundred miles an hour.

Buch velocity, of course, to the men
who are never satisfied that anything
can be done until it is dpne, seems to
be utterly impracticable; but with such
an equipment ss that we have described,
and with such a force as electricity,
there does not seem to be any inherent
improbability in the prophecy.— Watch-
man,

2 PSR 2
How Windows are Cleaned in St
Petersburg.

In lhh'hr-un;_;pihl of the vast
Russian empire even the meanest houses
are built with an honest thickness and
solidity of wall fitted to astonish »
Western mind. As the cold season
threatens, double windows are inserted,
and both inner and outer casements are
hermetically sealed. No one considers
it at all essential to ventilate during the
severity of the winter by any further
means than that afforded in the frequent
lli‘(;'l;ung and burning of immense oxygen

Saint John.

Annapolis.
tremaly low

K. A. WALDRON,
General Agent,
Boston

OMM ENCING SEPTEMBER 7th, Steamers wil
leave SAINT JOHN |

Monday, Wednesday and
Friday mernings,

a4 7.25 standard, for

Hastport, Portland and Boston.

Retarning, will leave Boston same daye at 8.30)
». m., and Portland st 5 p. m., for Eastport and

Connections st Reutport with Steamer for B
Andrews, Calais and 8t. Stephen.

Prolght recsived daily up 0§ p. m,

Through firet and second-clase tickets can be pur-
ohised and Baggage checked through from all Book-
ing stations of all railways, and on board steamer
Oty of Montiosllo between St. John, Digby, snd
Also,: Froight billed through st ew-
rates

0. B. LAECHLKR,

Agent 8t Joho, N. B.

Window , of course, soon
get and dingy, but with this closed-
up batiened-down arrangeme nt
there is no possible method of i

em m the ide. This has pro-

moted the existence of a unique busi-
nu:ulln fe‘lf Il’eunbuxg. " There are
sev: ly incorporated companies
whose sole occupation is window clean-
ing. Offices are open to receive orders,
and men are sent out with long ladders
:Jnd the n - 8] iuwu‘;lur window

leaning. It is funny enough to watch
them scrambling up the facades of the
yellow stu ouses, but one stops to
think how cold and uncongenial an oo

ion theirs must be.

r compensation and partnership is

that ing & busi " even
by man with a good education and s
rich father, pays -&o;d return, both in
money and manly independence.—Com-
mercial Bulletin.

ittt A,
Why Do the Leaves Fall

It is

erally supposed that leaves
fall in &:‘nulumn because they die.
This is not a view. If we break
off & leafy branch the leaves will soon
wither, but not drop off. In fact*
will cling to the dried branch
greater tenacity than when they were
green and alive, requiring some force to
wrench or twist them off. In tropical
climates they remain green much longer
than'in temperate countries, and their
fall, when it does take place, is not just
ore the cold season, but during the
hot season. Many of our own trees,
a8 s and hornbeams, their
leaves dried and withered till the -
sure of the new distending bud in
spring displaces them.

As In man, the seeds of his decay are
born with him, so in the leaf bud there
may be discovered the rudiments of a
very delicate layer of cells, whose plane
is at right angles to the plane of the
leaf. When the time comes this upright
growth of cells enlarges, pushing from
above downward, cutting tbrough the
woody fibres of the stem like a knife
blade. Thereafter,

s
At every gust how the dead leaves fall! |
—Harger's Bazar.

DS e R
— Jacob G. Locke, pnﬁdelor of Clif-
ton House, Lockeport, N. 8., writes :—
“This is to eertify that I had been suf-
fering with dyspe for three years,
baving nearly all the different forms of
that dread disesse. After having tried
doctors and different medicines- which
claimed to cure dyspepeis, I still found
myself sufferinpg worse than before.
Having heard -of K. D. C. through a
commercial traveller snd of it being
bigbly recommended, I decided to try
it as the last resort, and I now want to
state to the world that before I had
one

f
i

In 8t. Petersburg man; o among
ga lower classes eneue’ emsel

himself, wre
oold night.

safety of the house. Driving through
the wonderful streets of Bt. Petersburg
one sees by ten o'clock a black shadow
tucked into the corner of every door
way, huddled there for the t. Bat
these men make no r
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in the business meeling. tivi ":riuolntnde or profession pc:: she had, then maybe Ler pig-headed | ditto, and occasional errands kept bim "‘w‘l{ may be reduced to a mini- Than' I whoss b w
“Whether [arming can be made to pay > m'“h {farmin 2 busband might have seen things as they | actively employed for about ten hours a | mum. _If the electricians succeed in —_— the ahhm Thou molds
o not dependa & good deal upon the sort w?d po iniun"" he declared, after | were. The truth was the love of money | day, with an hour out for dinner. perfecting an _electric block system Thou'kt luv’o‘ T oy
of wife s man has,” Deacon Bates was 4 h ‘:l?)' I: o e  “ihe | had taken possession of him, and hehad | At the end of three weeks’ time he [ Which ehall make it physically impcs- Tt be fgrmt.hdr
saying, and.this was the sentence which |- :r“:"t l“'fh:- farmer has the best of it | sacrificed everything. He had not even | failed to put in an appearance, but the sible f%r ?ne ‘z’zlt‘n ;p o Mn:o&ber, sorry
arrested Mrs. Bradley's attention. :,,’J Shase 2% A hsalthy independent | hinted to his wife that she ‘rpust spare | father walked in_one morning with the either before or bel h’m t, h thin & ":‘
“If ho has  run the farm and the ‘qr Hife, and he dounx.'hlvntowmk herself, and he had f to speak | infc ion that John would not return | determined distance, then t 5’0“ hﬁ THE HOME.
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neighbor is in that fix; bis wife don't '}: Shd do & sieit of reading besides if | selfish and grasping, he still loved the| “Weil, Jobn has to have his breskfast | rapidly, within a given available stop- &
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fathers did the ssme before them—a
sufficient reason for every good Russian.
—Wide Awake.

1.
i /
Mr. Chas. N. Haver
Of Frederick, Md., ered terribly for over
ten years with abscesses and running sores on
his left leg. He wasted away, grew weak and
thin, and was obliged to use a cane and cruteh.
Eve leh be tof
WHihout oo Pestlt Whts e bogas Mg

Hood’s Sqnap:rllla;

which effectad
Bis"casa Wi B sent) who
1*Hoop & Con

HOOD'S PILL a7e the best after-dinner Pills,

say now to takin’ a trip out West next | taken one package of that valuable medi-
month to see your Haopah cine I myself perfectly cured. It

1t was too much. Mrs. Bates could | is nearly-a yesrsines I bave been cured,
mlyﬂznl:day-lld.wnﬂdnm and I honestly believe that the cure is
stop, wi her husband murmured ss | pe 1 advise any and
he stroked her hair: everyone su from that terrible

“Women are cutious. I looked for | disease-to try XK. D. C., and thereby
Fou 1o inngh irstead of cry, Cynthy.”— | save a lot of o
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