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Worn with the weight of his bigh cmbassy
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BERT TOWNSEND'S CAREER

Bert Townsend was the only son of
his mother and she was & widow. All
Mrs. Townsend's thoughts aod hopes
oentered in her handsome boy, and she
oll bt fell down and womsbipped ber
tall, manlyJooking son. From earfiest
childbood, Hert had been accustomed to
hearing his bright sayiogs repeated and
his praises sung, until & certain amount
of adulation had become a necessary
part of the boy's existence. He was
amiahle. but weak. He wanted to please
his mother, whom be really loved, but
be wished at the same time to carry out
his own plans and to follow the bent of
his own sweet will. K

“Didn"t I see your boy Bert smoking
a cigaretie the other day?” mildly in
quired & kind but meddlesome neighbor
of Mrs. Townsend.

“Oh, no, indeed 1" cried Mm., Town:
send, in horrified tones. “Ber: has never
learned to smoke ; I trust he never will.
His poor, dear father was bitterly op-

edp(uv the use of tobacco.. You must

ve seen some one else.”

The neighbor knew perfectly well that
she had seen Bert in the act of smoking,
but finding the fond mother thus firmly
intrenched in her good opinion of her
darling boy, she was discreetly silent.

“How long has Bert Townsend
smoked ?” asked the inquisitive Mrs.
Amsden of her own promising young
hopeful.

“Let me see,” said Jack, meditatively;
“it must be zix or seven years. I know
I was only ten years old when three or
four of us shavers first got together and
tried the weed, and I remember,” con-
tinued Jack, with a smile, “how mad
father was when he found it out, and
what & whaling I got. It was rather
rough treatment, for the horrid stufl

made me desperately sick. I haven't | principle.
tried it since, but Bert is quite s “The very qualities that have given
him such & firm, rounded, manly char-
r doesn’t know it said | scter.  He wasn't as bright as Town-
send, but he's coming out far ahead of
t,” said Jack Bert is | that aspiring young man.”
one of that kind. Hedoeslots of things | “I'm not so sure of it. Townsend
his miother doean’t know—things she | has & good pcsition, and hell be a rich
wohldn' like one bit. He's bound to | man one af these days.’
do aa heplenses, and he says there's no | *“ Perhaps so, but how? Townsend is
use stirrog Wrr np and making her feel | tricky -and unscrapulous.  Don't you
bad: It scems downright sneaky to me, | remember how he used to chedt his
but he thinks it's all right.  He's awful | mother? 1le keeps that up to this day.
sweet and good to bis mother when he's | 8he thinks he's & saint, but he's con-

at home, and 1 suppose - he
makes or what he does ou

e pink of perfec
make her believe

ks this

1d
rod

gel
ged Bert with

to & pretty tall

row ‘wk deceiviog
mat He p as & high-toned
strdght-forward young man, and ¢
ousds his conduct as & mere matter of
polic He likes 10 have aflairs nice
and s and he dosen’'t want «
grie his mother, s0 he jost keeps
shady about certain acts of his, He
doesn’t do anything dreadful bad, you
know
“1 call it dreadful bad fo practise de
oception. He's pretending to be what
he in ive me an honest, straight
ty biy, rather than a whited
alr without and rotten with
Ob, you're away coff, mother
is very ¢ B the ontaide, and he isn't
actually rotten within ; he's only alittle
unsound at the core,”
funoy,” laughed Mre, Town
Ams
you
tile among
It's too bad if you sre to |

responsible for the deeds of
“ Mre. Amaden is quite near-sighted

you know, mother,” nsid Bert, carelens.

ly; “perhags she saw Paul Brooks, we |

areabont of & height, and Paul smokes
and thie subject was dismissed

u cut,” said Jack to Bert one da.
0 he bad found him smoking. “I
should think you'd carry the fragrance of
the weed home with you.”

“If 1did, mother would think I was
trying a new kind of perfumery,’
lsughed Bert. “But seriously, I never
g0 bome directly after smoking ; Itreat
mysell Lo & thorough airing first. Have
you seen the new play 7

“Mercy,no ! All the boys were going
and I wanted to, but mothier lifted up her
hands in boly horror. Shehad read some
of the criticiams ; you know it's called
immoral.”

“And you stayed at heme like a good
little boy,” d Bert, sneeringly; “I
know s trick worth two of that, Women
of a certain type are always puritanical.

lmhe:n‘nfver goes to the theatre. Bhe’s | his

aweet , and that's all very well

for her, but she can’t expect me to view

e A, TG
I & j e we h

of i 'ILL Amg&ulﬂa"ud. Of course

would lbw if sbe knew,

butshe needn’t know, thit's easy enough

”

10 manage.
“Lwouldn’t like t6 manage that way.

& compli
+| ment, for you know that I think you are

de. Hin |

& | this morning, and I'm  trifie late.”

region of the heart.”
“Nonsense; you'r¢ more hige
wise. Of course I don't lie about it, bu

I have a way of getting 'round the trath,
E, wool over miother's

80 that I pull ¢
eyes.”

“What did you think of the play "
“Fine ! It's all bosh about

full houses,
out of mere curosity

“Isn't there g.thing wrong sbout the

play 7"

“0f course not, Mr. Over-Nice ' I ad-

mit it's a trifle bold and free, and some
features would trouble squeamish peo-

ple, but ‘evil to him who evil thinks,' I
say. o and see for yourself.”
“No, thank you, I'm a wee bit squeam-
ish. myself, and 1 belleve I've gotten
| over wanting o go.”
You're the biggest siasy ' " evied Bert,
| with an air of great disgust, “Keap on
| & few yoars longer, and you'll be good
for nathing but 6 bheng ‘rotind your
mothers aod sisters.”
“If 1 keep p with my mother and
| wisters I shall bave plenity of manliness,
never you fear,” retorted Jack, “I don't
oare 1o bandy compiiments, but I have
| been brought up to believe that manli-
| ness meant loyslty to troth, and jadged
| by this » ard your Imperial High-
| neas hine precious litle of the rtile to
| apare
| “Go o thunds r with your cenfounded
| moralising ™' cried Bert, his patience
| thoroughiy exhausted ; “you'd better set
ju b for & preacher and be done with it,
| whh your everlasting twaddle.”
| “I never see Jack with you now-a-
daye," said Mrs. Townsend one evening.
"\‘Yhy doesn’t he come here as He used
0! Talways liked Jack so much! he
seews such a true, good fellow.”

“Oh, he's good enough, little mother,”
said Bert, “but he's awfully tiresome,
and in popular parlance the relations be-
tween us are somewhat sl 5
think he is a regular old fogy, and he
kiows it, and resents it.”

“I' am sorry,” said Mrs. Townsend,
simply. “You are so bright and quick
yourself you expect everybody else to be
the same. You ought to have chArll.V
for dull, slow people like Jack and me.”

“Now, mother mine, it's clearly evi-
dent that you aré fishing for

the dearest and brightest mother in the
whole world”; and Bert

mother and retired to rest in a véry pla-
cid frame of mind.

Time passed, and Jack and Bert grew
steadily apart in thought and action un-
til a wide chasm s them. In
the view of the world they were twb fine
promising young men, each ocoupying a
responsible tion with a fair future,
befare them. This on the surface.

“Jack Amsden's been promoted
again, and he deserves it, too; the next
move and he’'ll be a member of the
firm. It does one good to see a fellow
like Amaden prosper; he’s staunch and
true, a thoroughly lovable character,”
said a former school mate of Jack's.

“Yen, everyone likes Jack,” was the
rejoinder; “although I munst confess
that I used to think him a trifle slow
and just a bit gdg,:i-h; he was always
80 afraid of being coarse or slangy,
and made such a point of standing by

| siderable of a sinner. What & humbug
the fellow is with his suave manners'
| Ugh! He dosen't know how.to spell
| the word ‘ honotr,’ but Amaden spells it
and lives it." 5
Poob, you're eracked on Ameden!
Nothing succeeds like success, and
Townsend stands for sucoess afler all, if
you examine his bank account.’
He doesn't stand for succees if you
examine his character,” was the retort.
Bert Townsend was very well satisfied
with his own worldly saccess thus far.
Haunted by no lofty tdeal, he considered
himself a fairly good fellow, and never
took the trouble to look down deep into
his own heart to discover just what sort
of a person he was, The fatal habit of
concealment had slowly but surely un.
dermined his character, and he now led
I'a dual existence, and alid essily down
| from one phase of life to the other.

“Come, Bert, my love, it's time for
chureh.” It was bis mother's sweet
voice as she paused at the door of his

room one Sunday morning.

With & smothered “Thunder!” Bert
thtust the French novel he was reading
into a private drawer, but replied pleas
antly, “All right, mother, I'll be down
in a'sccond. Everything’s gone wrong

What a handsome fellow Bert i 3
{ and how “kind and attentive he %K to
| his mother. He's always at church,
|and how gracefully he escorts Aunt
| Mary down the aisle,” said an sdoring
cousin,

Yes, Bert is quite a pattern,” said
girl-cousin number two,

“ Bert's a great fraud,” declared their
| rollicking brother; “its a lot you girls
| know about boys. I should think one
| might seo through Bert with half an
| eye.”

‘ou sha'n’t talk so about Bert,” said
Edith Townsend ; “it is simply disgrace-
ful, and you know you do it cut of pure
jealousy.”

Will Townsend called upon his cousin
Bert that Sunday afterncon, and found
him lying upon the lounge in' his own
room reading hinhmnhy novel.

“Aunt Mary is down-stairs
her Bible with a face of nngdlo’?dhzm
ness,” said Will, “and her darling son is
:gdnuh‘ reading—let me see, what,”

manly form and I up defian
cousin’s face, s i y 1
“No matter,” said Will; “T can Judge

of the contents the cover. Gy

Sunday resding, hey, Bert 1 o
our own » Bert,
y; “Iread what I choose in

my own room.”
“Very properly,” said Will; “alt]
T most ssy it makes me smile when

t's heing
immoral, but that criticiam served the
managers s good turn ; it has given them
Lots of people have gone

winced a Jittle.
t| “Idon’t set myself up for a brigh

rave about you as a bright and shining
light.”

and shining light," bewaid ; “Iam very

It would be & comfort to
now

saw there; that be

you {rest ,onnd! 10 other qui
pleasures,” sald Will.

m
“I'know all about your taking Lo
Harrington 'round. Bhe fan't a nice gir!,

if she knew about fi. You are spending
too much money, t00, and there'll be &
sudden crash some day, If you don't
take care. [t's sbout time that you
stop playing « part, and that you come
out in your true character, either as
villain or saint, for you can't be both.”
“This is the most !

“And on the same principle, I suppose,
estionable

“What do you mean?” angrily de-
anded Bert.

and it would break your mother's heart

ollowed such

deeply that her precious bo
ment.
bis position !

& hurmry.

talk ; bow
dave you "“‘E me in this disbolical
way 7’ oried rt, in & furious rage;
“I'm seting no part, my course has been
perfectly open.- True, I go with Lou,
and she's aa good & girl as ever stepped,
if she has been talked about. I've been
o oall again and again in broad day-
light, that the whole prying neighbor.
hood might see if they liked; mdh"
for money matters, my money is {
own, and -b?hu a better right than

to lgend ity
“You are nothing, if not plausible,”
said Will; “you've tosee Lou Har-
rington in the day-time, because this
has best d(:“.id our convenience, but
ou've e it & Very oOpen Way,
wven't you? You've looked up and
down the street t0 make sure that no
one you was near, and then you've
‘scooted’ in at & double quick ; and you
haven’t taken the trouble to escort her
to and from her own door when you've
taken her to matinees. Your conduct
has been straightforward, hasn’t it ?”
“Yes, it has. When we have
to meet, or I have failed to eseort her to
her own door, it has been because I've
had other businers to attend to, and it's
gum noensense about my looking up and
lown the street before in to call.
S A
easant —a et
old maid busybodies, who watch peopl?
and imagine all sorts of silly things.
don’t care that for th or for their
cock and bull stories,” and Bert anapped
bis fingers with spiteful energy.

“If your course is all so open and
above zond, why don't you tell your
mother about Lou, and why don’t you
take her into your fid about

bad ! too bad!” ctied
misfortune.

lament.— Ezaminer,
s — e

Something to Take Hold 0f

“It's such » bother!" and Jack Bel-
don tossed bis Bunday-school quarterly
across the room snd stood drumming
discontentedly upon the window-pane.
“Well, my son, had you learned your
lesson last Banday you would. not have
to stop for it now, and it grieves me to
have you show so little respect and love
for God's Word.”
“Ob, Is'pose it’s all good enough to
read and for ministers to preach abont,
bly what's the use of my learning it?”
*In the first place, my dear boy, God
ve it to us because He loved us and
mew how much we shonld need such a
ide and help and comfort all our lives
&ough; and if we made better use of
it we could not go wrong so many times,
while we could never be utterly dis-
d with God’s i lean

kpew that he had met his just desert.
add that Bert | ly-made dwelling wi
looked down into the deptbe of his
t | scul and loathed :ae,lm e which he

le-:z everythin,

been told by the wholesale;” and then
fi an acoount of the free use
of other lple'. money, and his rela-
tions wi ou Harrington as it best
pleased bis righteous sonl to tell. As
his mother only hesrd bis version of the
affair, she betieved bisstory, and grieved
should
meet with such urjost and unkind treat-

“It's u pity Bert Townsend has lcst
Clever young fellow as
he is he'll not get another such place in
Boarcely more than on the

threshold of business life, he'll find a
ished rather miserable
freight with which to start afresh. Too
Jack  Amsden,
moumfully, when he hears of:Bert's
And many sincere friends
of Bert Townsend’s echoed this sad

for about & mile, they came to & rough-

ing around it

“there dosen’t seem to be any smoke

he lay gasping for breath and with great
hollow eyes looking beseechingly at his
visitors as they entered.
For a moment they were too awe
struck to speak, and then tender-heagted
Jack, with his eyes full of tears, went
quickly to the bedside, and, taking hold
of the wasted band that was outstretched
to bim, asked tenderly: “Obh, Steve,
what is the matter "
“I'm #0 giad you've come,” responded
the old man feebly, “I'm dying, and I
thought I'd got to go all alone !I'
“Prrhaps you'll get well if you can
only have some medicine, Run quick
for the doctor, Will, and stop and tell
mother to come too. I'll do what I can
for him while you're gone.”
But as Will started out of the room
and back towards town the sick man
only shook his head, saying: “It's no
use; it'stoolate! I'm going fast, and
ob, my boy, I've got noth! to take
hold of ! When my old mother died
she said that G was taking her
through the dark waters ; but I wouldn’t
have Him when 1 was well, and now
Ican't find Him! Tell me how, can’t
you "
For the first time in his life Jack
prayed with desperate earnestoess: “O
God, belp him and help me " and sud-
denly one of- his lately learned lesson
verses came to him, and hesaid slowly :
“The Bible says, ‘For God so loved the
world that He gave His only begotten
Son, that whosoever . believeth in Him
:ﬁ!}.ﬂ not perish, but have everlasting
o,
“Say it again !” and the withered hand
clasped that of the boy more closely.
:g:in Jack repeated the precious
words, and his listener asked eagerly :
“Does it mean me?”
“Yes, mother says we've only to love
and trust Him as little chiliren do their

to

upon. Again, there is no surer way of
up':d.inggoul the wrong thoughts and

g8 coming to
us than by filling our minds and hearts
with better things ; and what better can
be found than God’s own sacred truths ?
Now, if you will y yourself, it will
not take you fifteen minutes to learn
those verses, and I suppose that you
may expect VXH] along to stop for you at

s
thousand other matters? You know
you have systematically deceived
Aunt Mary, lnddyonumn it when you
skt o picy will be 70t ete, By
oy your "
if you don’t 'wplhonmd begin life on
& new
“Yw'{‘chﬁ nice fal.llow to insult other
people, , you've always been so good
iomull. I miss my guess if I can't
old uhmy head as high as you any
day. ere’s the door, and you'd better
march home.”
“I am sorry I've mfured you, Bert,”
said Will, humbl{ ; “I'don’t claim to be
& sadat, but the difference between us is
that I appear to be just what I am, for I
hate deception, while to many persons
you have & reputation far in advance of
your real character. For Aunt Mary's
sweet sake I have warned you, Bert, and
now you m.ry gO {our own way ;" and
Will sorrowfully withdrew, g
Bert was very angry, but he did not
allow Will's statement of the case to
cast oo heavy a damper over his spirits.
He found comfort in telling himself
that he certainly had never 5ime any-
thing very bad, and took up his novel
again to find that he had no longer any
interest in the story. With an im
patient “ 'shaw !” he threw the book
saide, and .occupied bimsell until the
tea-bell rang in thinking over all the
very- good people, of whom he had ever
heard, who had turned out to be very
wicked, he astonished his gentie
mother by giving her a Iist of the
names of these knaves and their un
savory exploits. “ All of them religious
people too, mother,” he reiterated.
‘It would have been better had they
been a little less religious, and a- littie
more honorable,” rejoined his mother ;
“a religion from which honor is di
voroed 18 unworthy of the name.”
“Humph! honor! mother's watch-
word! Alas, I am a degenerate son ' "
Bert told himself with something lik- s
pang, and he devoted himself to lLis
mother with redoubled earnestness to
;‘ue the unwonted sensation of discom
ort.
Retribution does not always follow
swiftly on the heels of wrong, ‘but there
is'a sense in which every wrong act has
its Nemesis. What more terrible retri
bution than the bardening process which
inevitably accompanies s persistent
course of wrong-dving! Will's wel®
meant warnirg did not check Bert's
course, it simply caused that worthy
mentally to resolve to exercise greater
prudence in the future. Bert was, how-
ever, nearer the end of his cowardly
career than he imsagined. He prided
himself upon being very sbrewd and
wary: but success in his weak and
wicked Xolxry had made him confident
and beld,
Like a sudden clap of thunder from sn
unclouded sky came the stern decree of
the senior member of the firm, “Town-
send, after Saturday we shall have no
fnrther need of your services.”
Bert felt “like death,” as he owned
afterward, but he assumed an air of
injured innocence, and asked with dig-
nified composure, “What is the cause
of this most sudden and remarkable de-
cision 8
_“It is not sudden to us,” was the po-
lite but firm rejoin dcrth“md_;lth scarcely
e

1
hear different members of the family

any

Already half ashamed of his obsti-
naoy, his mother’s last remark hastened
Jack's decision, and he ‘went earnestly
to work.
As a result, his verses were soon per-
fectly learned, and he had scarcely finiah-
ed reciting them to his mother when his
friend's warning whistle was heard us he
8 ed,the house.
day in the woods with their guns,
how eagerly the M{)l had been ing
mrw-:f to it. “Don’t let’s stop to
fire & shot,” said Jack, “until we get
to the cabin. Old %(evefl:l 'tlelll us til:; bn,t
way to go, and perhaps he’ll go with us.”
“!I‘h-tz‘: 80; he knows all the and
outs of hunting around  here ; but that
reminds me that it is a long time since
he has been in town.”
“Perhaps he has come some time
when we were in school. What a
lonely life he must lead with no one
but bis dog to speak to for days to-
her.”
“It might be go for you or me, but he
seems contented enough. Some of the
Iadies went out there” and tried to per-
suade bim to come to cburch on Bun-
days, and then atay in town and take
dinner with them. He thanked thew,
but just laughed and said that churches
and ministers might be all well enough
for thowe who haven't m{thinx better,
but the big trees and the birds were good
enongh for bim.”
Then the boys fell to talking of some-
thing else, and, hastening their steps,
#00n left the town bebind them; after
which, passing on throngh the woods

and fathers, and He'll take care
of us through everything.”

“That's what 1 want; that's what I
want—my mother's God and everlss:-
ing life? If He says 80, I do believe!
while tears stole down his cheeks as
he added: “I wish I could do it all
over again; I wish I'd listened to Him
sooner. Now ssy itall over, and any
more that yon can remember;” and
leaning forward on his pillow the old
man eagerly drank in the words of life
a8 Jack recalled one after another of the
Bible verses, which never until now
bad seemed s0 much to him. As he
began the twenty-third Psalm there
was & visible brightening of his listener’s
face, and one or two es he

but & small clesr-
“Maybe be isn’t at home,” said Will,
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hair is growing rapidly and is restored
to its onginal color."—Mrs. A. Collins,
Dighton, Mass,
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BOSTON.

(OMMENCING VED. aih, the Steamers of thim
Company will ieave BAIN £ JOHN

EVERY MONDAY
and THURSDAY

#17.25 5. m, standard, for

Bastport, Portland and Boston.

Returning, will leave Boston same days at &80
s m., snd Portland at & p. m., for Esstport and
Saint Joha.

feebly, saying at its lusion : “ That's
what she said, ‘T'll fear no evil, for
Thou art with me.’ Now the whatso-
ever again ; that means me—something
to get hold of 1 8o he lay, still cling-
ing to Jack’s hand, and in a few mo-
ments, as peacefully as a little child
going to sleep, he had entered, we trust,
upon the everlasting life,
When, a little later, Mrs. Belden and
Will arrived, and Jack h
mother all that had lace, he
said, solemnly : “Ob, mol
hadn’t learned the verses’;
couldn’t have helped bim !
only let me, I'm going to s| all my
life studying His Word and going about
telling people about it; for just think
how many, many people there are in
the world who, if they meet trouble or
death, would feel, like poor Bteve, that
they had nothing to take hold of.’’—
American Messenger.
5 SRS
—Jobn A. Johnson, Esq,, ex-M. P., of
Picton, Nova Sootia, writes: “I was
troubled with dyspepsin of the very
worst kind for twe:::ry years. K. D, O,
cured me completely. It is worth its
weight in gold. Hundreds have been
cured by its use,
furnish further information to any de-
| siring it.”

st Eastport with Steamer for 84
Andrews, Oalals and 8t. Stephen. .
Froight received dally up to 5 . m.
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Annapolis. Also, FPreight billed through st ew-
tremaly low rates.

0. X. LABCHLER,
Agent 8t. John, N. B.

J. B. OOYLE,
Manager Portiand.

1

T o 2
Intercolonial Railway.
1892. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1893
Q" &Rz S, e et

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST, JOHN—

Ishall be plessed to | Through

A Parlor Oar rune each way on
leaving Bt. John at 7.00 w'el>%k And H
o'eloc

1"

the rest of your labor—the hardest part—is done by Pearline.

Fore-

sight

Pearli

arline,” or "as good as
never peddled.

3% Featherhone v

is practically t

and no harm to the finest things;
there is little or no rubbing.

The woman has fore-sight who refuses the imitations of Pearline offered
dlers and unscrupulous grocers, whicl

uuxwxﬁxxu:

Scientists tell us Featherbone

stance as whalebone.
fore Featherbone Corsets are
better than whalebone, being
more elastic and fitting closer.
Ask for and see that you get
““ Featherbone Corsets.” Sold
generally throughout Canada.

Short-sighted

—the woman who doesn’t use
earline ; the woman who fails
to have her servants use Pearl
ine.  She fails to see what is
good for her; she fails to have
what is best for her.
Without Pearline, wash-
ing and cleaning is drudg-
ery and toil, and wear and
tear, and rub, rub, rub.
With it, there is no hard work,

Use
ne, and rest from your labor;

they claim to be *' same as
Pearline.” IT'S FALSE—besides, Vearline
« JAME Vew York,

PYI

he same sub-
There~

42XXX2XX

ifax ot 7,60
3 gers from St John for Quobec and
Montreal take through sloeping cars at Moncton at
10.40 o'clock.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN-

da Che
Expreas from Halifax, Pi Cam
Exproas from Halifax and Mydney,
Mantroas i HAT igh elsotricity,
[on! and Halifax are lighted b;

and heated by stoam from the {!
All traing are run by Eastern Standard Time,
D. POTTINGER,

Ohief Superintendent-

Railway Offics, Moneton, N. B.,
f1st October, 18932,

Weslern Conntiss Railway,

WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

ON and after Thursday, 5th January, 1895, tratns
will run ® as follows
LEAVE YARMOUTH—Kxpress daily 2:8.10 s.m.;

arrivo at Annapolis at 1319 p. m.
and Freight,

ot 13 noom;
LEAVE ANNAPOLIS—Express d
arvive at Yarmouth 4 86 p. m.
Freight Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday at 7.3
& m., arvive at Yarmouth st 12.00 8. m.
LEAVE' WEYMOUTH—!

and Freight
7, y and Friday at 2.07 &, m.,
arrive ai Asuagolis 345 38 ». m.
CONNEXIONS—AL s with Du‘:t‘.éntwm‘
way. At with Olty
of Montioallo for St. John,
and Ssturdsy. At N A 4

Yarmouth sad lu‘-!-b\' Bos g Wed-
o8 o
needay and Sasurday ‘svenings. . With Siags

Sunday 0 and from Barring-
o, Shalburns and Liverpoo.
ks, St he peacipel seions oo s

l"l-‘. " m-d:!-uau-ﬂ-
Yarmouth, ¥. 8. o "5.-;,"3...

Save $49 m your tisket to Califirnia.

Grom Contral Route Overland Exoursions.

FYOLDED HANDS.

Tooe, ired hunda that foiled so hard for &
At rest before me now 1 woe them lying

They toiled 50 hard and yet we could not
That she was dyiag.

. red handuthat dradged the i
P:’::‘:v;“‘.’ whea the midaight ofl was |
Oft tolling oo until she saw the gray

Of day returniog.
1f T'soald it and hold those tired haads,
And foel the warm life-blood within the
And gase with her scross the twilight lax
Some whispered words reposting—
1 think to-8ight that I would love het s
'And T could tell my love t0 her 10 trulj
That e'en though tired, she would not wi
‘And lsave me thas undaly.
Foor, tired heart that bad so wesry grow
That death came all unheeded o'er fte
How still 1t is 10 it here all alone,
While she is slseping.
Dear, patient heart that dsemed the hest
Of drudging housebold toll ite highest
That 1aid aside ita precious yearnings th:
Along with beauty.
Dear hoart snd hands, so pulseless, still
Fow peacelilly and dreamisssly she's
The spotless shroud of rest about them fe
And leave me weeping.
—WomTimarox's )

THE HOME
The Jeyeusneas of Child

Depegent &
Charles w! @
ought to ra:r {t troats ‘'of tl
phere of joyousness in the h
very essential it is to the healt
of children physically and
He never allowed any of his b
cloud bis face or allow him to
that weary, depressed tone
which sends the thermomet:
hearts in the home circle dow:
The griefs of children to him -

teous, He says: “A obi

roken toy is a:sight I cannot |
when nursery griefs and br
were taken to the study, he wa
busy to mend the toy and dry
IIe held, with Jean Panl Ri
children have their ‘days A
rain,” days when “ the child'
ver” falls rapidly before the s
cold weather of circumstano

hast; on,
m = "’-dvnuv of
efenceless creatu
o L S
ight be tem en; )
‘l'nx’)xovamt dlﬂ!."m

based his theory of bring
children, and this ﬂunr{
i:ou..tmm their baby
them as men and wor
this, and from the interest b
their pursnits, their pleas
and z;:nlt-l!’u etty detal
.hlpb&:em exlm
creased in intensity and dept!

Remarkable Ant

A mo-kh:l‘. much -nmyh!
pastr ves .
unﬁ'xl watching it was dis
they came twice & day in s
—at t seven in the 7
four in the afternoon. H

B szt o m.‘.dur;-

“ch M u 0|

the section undu'hﬁ gu
of Was DA

The order to march

ants all made their way &

wall, at which the plaster

Here they bm:; rank ¢

~hgmwgehfh:
reat.

Upon 88 NAITOW!




