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THE SWEDISH WIFE. 

In the State House at'Augusta, Me, is 
a bunch fof cedar shingles made by a 
Swedish woman, the wife of one of the 
earliest settlers of New Sweden, who, 
with her husband sick, and a family of 
little ones dependent upon her, made with 
her own hands these shingles, and carried 
them upon her back eight miles to the 
town of Caribou, where she exchanged 
them for provisions for her family. 

The morning sun shines bright and clear, 
Clear and cold, for winter is near 
Winter the chill and dread: 

And the fire burns bright in the exile’s 
home, 

With fagot of fire from the mountain’s 
dome, 

While the children clamor for bread. 

Against che wall stands idle the wheel, 
Uninistod the thread upon spindle and 

reel, 
The empty cards are crossed; 
But night to the hearthistone sits the wife, 
With cleaver and mallet,—s0 brave and 

blithe, 
She fears not famine or frost. 

Fair and soft are her braided locks, 
And theglight in her blue eye merrily 

mocks 
The shadow of want and fear; 

As deftly, with fingers su ple and strong, 
She draws she glittering shave along, 
er the slab of cedar near, 
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and close are the shingles laid, 
in a bunch,— then, un ismayed, 

The Swedish wife u 
**Be PRINS my darlings,” she blithely 

said 
“I go te the town, and shall have 

bread, » 
Xre the day has reached its close.” 

Right nr she trudged —'twas a Woary 

The rood Sw rouih, aud the sky grow 

With L that had sifted down; 
Bent'were her shoulders beneath their 

load, 
‘But high was her heart, for love was the 

14 
That urged her on to the town. 

Ere ee went down was her promise 

The little ones feasted before they slept; 
While the father sick im bed, 

TPraged | SofLly, with fears and murmurs 

That a HH darlings might never 

A Ro of ‘their'dail bread. 
Mrs. H. G. Rowe, in Youth's Companion. 
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CHAP. XIL.—KATE'S JOURNAL. 

“The illness you know, is fearful; 
hardly a house of the operatives with- 

bave everything 
systeratized, and il our strength 
holds out, we think the worst will 
soon be over. James and Mr, Watkins 
are both overleoking everything. Re-: 
movingfthe children to safe places has 

out fever, We 

helped greatly. Yesterday I was go-, 
ing all day from place to place, re 
lieving the nurses, or taking children 
away—poor little things! they are so 
frightened. 1 went home to a late. 
dinner}, James was tired out, and we 
were striving to change the current 

of our thoughts ; the horse was put 
up, too, and we hoped for a night's 

Suddenly the bell rang, and we 
Ellen 

was ill, and her husband had delirium 
tremens. They have not had the 
fever there, aad it seemed to aggra- 

- vating for a man to add the horrors 
of drink to all the rest. The mes- 
senger said he heard groans, and 
finding them alone, he came for ys. 
Richard soon had the horse in, and 
drove us there ; them we sent him 

were summoned to Morton's. 

" home, for he was as tired as we were. 
© It was a dreadful scene. 

strack; Ellen, and she was on the 
pre and he was temporarily’ entries 
Sasi We. put my ofan glad I made 00 record of the suf-| 

to me ; ; I yn 
Ellen would pris and that her husband | Al 
would break down the door—he made 

was rather 

+ several efforts to do so; 
James soon with back 
and in od wondertl ow c 

? 
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Morton had 

Morton, to the great. relief of James; 

then examined Ellen. Her husband 

had struck her head, but neither that 

nor the fall seemed to have injured 

her; theré were other difficulties 

from which she had long suffered, 

and which clearly caused her death.” 

“ Death !—is she dead ?” 
“ Yes, she died immediately after 

the birth of the child; she was un- 

conscious all the time, and though 
the blow caused her insensibility, Dr. 
Berry was positive she would have 
died just the same. I am thankful I 

went for him; we might have had a 
trial for murder to go through with.” 
“There is another comfort: Ellen 

was a Christian—a good, true woman; 

very ignorant, but with simple trust 

that seemed to bear her up in her 
troubles.” 

“Yes, we are 80 thankful for that; 
have you seen her lately 2” 
“] was there a week ago. Morton 

was doing well then, and she was 
hopeful and comparatively happy. 
He treated her well, unless possessed 

by the demon of drink ; but go on, 
Kate.” 

“8arsh Duffy was her own odd 
self, throughit all; nearly convulsing, 
me with her specclies—the last one 
was: “I declare avs real discouraging’ 
to have 4 mother goout just 9a’ “her 
child comes in I’ I was so ‘overworked 
and nervoms—tancy my strong nerves 
giving way—that I took refuge with 
James, and frightened him by a 
spaam of hysterical laughter. I be- 
lieve he thotight I had lost my mind, 
for he looked at me in his inquiring 
way, at which May always laughs.” 

“ Your experiences as a bride are 
unusual,” said the old lady, taking 
Kate’s haad: 

“ Bride ! I feel as if I had always 
been married, and. had always. been 
Foti earn 86 oF sick people ™ snd Kath 
| pressed her hand to-her eyes, as if to 

—* shut out painfal scenes. 
“1 shall take you in hand, my dear; 

{here you sre to stay till you are 

Thoraton.” : 
“Oh, that reminds me to tell you 

why 1 came. John's welcome bells 
came jingling up just after I 
frightened James so. I waked Janey, 
and wrapped up the baby, and started 
for home;. suddenly I felt so weak and 
faint, I told John to drive here; you 
are home, and peace, and rest.” 

. “My precious child, of course I am 
I was all ready for you. Now come 
up to my quiet room; there is a bright; 

j wood-fire, and the sofa is drawn be- 
iside it ; you must sleep till this nervy. 
ous exhaustion is relieved. You only 
need sleep’s blesred forgetfulness to 
bring you to yourself again.” 
Kate was glad to be taken care of. 

Her nervous system, on which she 
prided herself, asserted its power in a 
very uncomfortable fashion, and the 
relief of what women cull “giving 
up,” was inexpressible. The painful 
scenes for a while surged through her 
brain—at last she slept. 

When she waked the storm was 
over,the sun was casting long shadbiws 
on the snow, her husband had been 

watching for hours by her side, ani 
the blessed refreshment of his uditir- 
ing Jove helped to restore her ns 
much as the sleep had done. 
Some weeks after this the velvet. 

covered book was again opened, ‘and a 
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enng 
over , the. of fever. in 

which hangs over James’ study-table, 

‘| were lessons taught by those who 

(he always watched my coming and 

joo I 
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rested. I have sent word to Mr.) 
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of this winter. 1s is almost [plained 

at once, my dear,’ she said, in her wise 
way, ‘that kills us pcor women.’ 
Aunt Alice looks tired, and is still 
anxious about our little angel child, 
Ellie. She is so good aud pure and 
gentle,we feared she might die young, 
like good children in the Sunday- 
school books; yet so far she only is 
threatened with illness. At Barn- 
side,tbe old hospitalities are resumed, 

and each servaut is in position again. 
“ For myself—what shall I say? 

Am I better for all this trouble ? I 
have gained in patience, and have 
learned to be taken from my occupa- 

tions without regret. This is really 
one step onward. I used to like to 
accomplish certain duties each day; 

1 have learned to give up myself and 
my time according to the precept 

‘Whatsoever he saith unto you, do 
it.” I listen for his will more than I 

did. Iam thankful, too, to him who 
has spared those whom I love. There 

felt that each hour lost by illness, 
was 80 much money lost—Ilessons 
tanght by the love and tenderness 
that we saw amid repulsive surround- 
ings, and—but I will not go over 
some of the scenes. The world will 
never be; quite 80" ‘beaatifal to sme 
again. James reminded me ‘of the 
exquisite . flowers that rise in beaaty 
from unsightly soil-<yes, that is 
true. 

“ But what I have best learned is 
of my husband, His mental and his 
moral strength was everywhére shown 
in the strange power he had over all ; 
they all yielded to him. Amid all his 
anxiety, he was never impatient; then 

going, trying to save mp from fs 
tigue. *.* * I must go. May seat 
for me to come to Aunt Alice. Ellie 

CHAP. XII'.—PHEBR JONES. 

Kate 2njoyed the sold, orisp air, as 
*| she hastened in her walk. 

“ Mrs. Thornton,” said a bey, “is 
the parsin to hum?’ 

“ Ne; who wants him ?”’ 
“Father bas just come down the 

‘mounting, and ses Phebe Jones is 

pertickler; and there ain't no time to 
lose—she ean’t live to mornin.” 
“I will send some one up,” said 

Kate. It was past three o'clock, and 
felt like snow ; she walked as fast as 
possible, trying to think of some one 
togo. When she reached Waterville, 
the children were out, Mrs. Ray was 
asleep, and May watched beside Ellen, 

{ who was better. May put her finger 
to her lips as Kate entered. There 
was no one to consult. She went 
over to Mrs. Herndon; she and Nora 
were out. There was nothing to be 
done but to go herself, if John could 
take her in the sleigh, 

“ Sartin, I'll go,” said he “ taint 
no slouch work climbin’ the ‘mount- 
ing, best 0’ times ; and thar’s snow in 

but I'm your man.” 
“Mr. Thornton will net be hom 

till eleven o'clock ;” said Kate, “he 
could not drive up then.” 

“Isee. Well, we'llitryit. It'will 
be a tejus job, with the snow a driv 
in’ in our faces, as it will be, sure. 
[Better come right ‘along; bring all 
you'll want to eat—something real 
fillin” 
"round P. 

“I'l be ready in ten a 

“ har the ball. A TE Dey 
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dyin’, and wants to see Mr. Thornton 

the.aar. Like ‘naff we'll be. ketched;’ 

{in the midst.of a waste of snow. 

—'taint much pevpeder grows : 
hebe.” 

plied Kate : she ran back, and May| lighten 

reminder of a whip started the horses, 
“Sally ain’t noways fond of sonw ; 

I don no as Tom keers.” And John 
managed their heads as he would 

the helm of a vessel. 
“Kate,” observed May, from the 

depths of a buffalo. ~ “I think this is 
a scrape.” 
“It is not precisely a frolic,” re- 

turned her sister ; “ your coming was 
pure good fortune to me.” 

“ Asif I could have done anything 
else! Jim would have lost faith in 
me,” 
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GOLDEN ELIXIR, 

WILL CURE 

”» 

Sciatica, Spina 
plaint, Liver Complaint, Ulcers, O 
Pimples on the Face, Ringworms, Sater 
Indigestion, Costiveness, Headache, Dfopsy 
Pains in the Side and Baek, Faintness at 
stomach, General Debility. 

GOLDEN ELIXIR 
[produces appetite and a healty digestion, 13 "m mm 

Gee up!” look out, Tom!” and | @PIRCCEER & strength, renovates the failing 
Pp wer removes # sensation of fati < 

a tarch nearly upret them. « The reases the capacity for mental an 

snow is deeper up here; 1 can’t see |jg°® reduces cheerfuln 
a » dexterity to the 

the stones; hold hard?’ and they |jgfreshn Sil iol le ol 
pitched one another. ¢ All safe now; | muscular power, and stimulaies the nerve 
here we begin the mounting; pull 

away, Tom at along Sal ?” PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 

“ Kate "—from deeps below—«] 

hope Jim will not know where we 
have gone.” 

“ 1 was serenely hoping he would; » 

said his wife. “ Where did you put 
the note ?” 

“ On the exact centre of the parlor 
table.” 

If Mrs. Thornton had seen the ser- 
vant at that moment set the lamp ex- 
actly upon the note, as she carried it |, 
into the parlor before she lighted it, 
her ming would have been, ern at “| 
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SPAVIN CURED. 
a JOHN, N. B., January 6t3, 1880, 
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“ rm a my duty,” sid Kate, fit 

holding up her muff to screen her 0 On 
face, which was so stiffened she could Lis 

hardly speak. o fr 
“No; you are doing Jim's: I am bon 

doing mine—I"m sure of that.” coo fl bac 
«But, May, Jim's duty and mine AT FROM $10 TO $20 LESS. he 

are the same.” are 
“No,” ssid May: “Jim might like 

s farious storm in which to do his 
work—there is a pleasant flaver of 
martyrdom absut it—bntIdoubs if he: 
would ehoose it. for you.” 
“1 am thankful itis I, in this sleigh | 

and not James,” said Kate, with |: 

“Wall, Issy, now, we've come a 

good piece. We sin’t got no mere 
level road ; slayin’ up a mounting 

ain’t no: easy work for driver or for 
drav;” and John sighed from the 
very nails of his boots. 
“Oh, John!" exclaimed Mrs. 

ICOUGH MIXTUR! 
The Great ] Remedy 
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Thornton; “I forgot to tell you to —- iy Hoarseness, 229 Princess Street. 
woke ori ST. JOHN, N. B. 
“Thank ye! thank ye kindly, oo of Voice, 

A Cough, Influenza, 
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MISS FEARTT, 
Cw Se 

MISS PRUDIE. HARTT, 
| Teacher of VOCAL, CULL 

Special advan offered to 
to prepare f A distance, who oD 

. know upon appiebion by 

ladies; I was a longin’ fur my pipe. | 
I never spares no mopey on my ter- 
backer; maybe you'll like it.” 
The pipe did not prove offensive, 

and the air was so cold that efforts at 
conversation were not resumed. They 
slowly ascended the “mounting.” 

“ Som’eres here,” said John, “there 
ought tu be a bars: there aint no 
gate to Phebe’s. I'll—ba! bum! I 
can’t see a — hum! — thing!” and 
John was nearly betrayed into un- 
seemly language. 
The air was 80 thick with spow 

that it was impossible to see; but 
the faithful horses tasned at the right | 

“wh! you're the stock. ren) 
knows straight ‘as a fish-hook';” 
the dim outline of a house Spee remc 

“Here we air. ‘Don mo’ | 
troubles is over, -or jest begun,” Baid | roRt, k 
John, encouragingly, 4¢ he stopped | oroup 
the horses, and jumped down intothe (fl __ 
snow, i 
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