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The Comforter. .

dow 4ot Tow cuwe, O Cowforter?

Lo wenvenle glory dressed.
Dawe flmting from toe far off akies
Wit (il ou thy tiresw
Wiehy «ilwer liliew on thy breast,

Aud fu sby faliing bimir,
tug 1 bigom sad balm of heaven
sots diw earihly mir 7

H 4ot Tina eom:, O Coadorter?
Wiia rirsuge uoesrihly tight,
And mystic splendor areoled
ot ?

1148 silencer,
T+ wimwm® rapt snd bigh,
Aot boly dreams, ike pathways sel,
Beiwixs the eazth and aky?

N # thus alone, O Comlorter !
N t thoe, Tuou Great Divive,

W oem prerenoe turue our stoues Lo bread,
Dar wutor, into wine!

i «* more doit sboop—

T our po ¢ humes o'y,

T lwn. fur ssiuily eostacy,

Too i mpotent 1o pray.

How does God send the Comforter ?
Oft times through byways dim,
Not always by the besten path
Of s srament snd bymo ;
Not always through the gates of prayer,
Or penitential pealm,
Or wecond rite, or holy day,
Or inaeoee breathioz balm.

Jow does God send tus Comforier?
Perchsuce (hrough faith inients,
Perchance throagh humblest avenues

Of mght or ronnd or sense.
Ha.ly iu childhood: lunghing voice ~
8.8l breathe thy voice divine,
And teader haods of earthly love,
Pour for the beavenly wine

How will God send the Comforter
Thou knowest not, nor I

Hix ways sre countless a3 the .tars
His bands bave hung on high ;

His roses bring their fragrant balm,
Hie tailight hush, its peace ;

Morciog its splendor, night itseslm,
To give thy pain surcease,
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MANNA restoree song
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fwes ot of the

| of having & motive

| "% Nina,” ealled Floresce from below

| = Where ure you, Niaa?”

| * 1am coming,” soswered Niga She
peniiated 8‘moment, looked ot Aunt Mary,

.| my tressures in another Liome, as well as

you are urjust, Auot Mary, 10 suspect him

waters through the folisge of the trees, “I
think it is the pesce and the glory of God
resting on ii, which makes it e0 beautiful
in my eyes. I bad bcyed to flaish my days
nere, where my desr wife lived, snd where
our boys played.” : 3
There was o touch of sadaess in bix
wies

# And why may you notdo so?” ssked
Mrs, Randail,

© 1 may ss well tell you now,” be replisd,
turning bis tace from the window. * You
would o 10 know il very soon, aad part
of the d Micult task will be over when [
buvstold you. I csnnot repise over my
misfortane, since God has biessed me 80
sbandantly in my two girle. We willatill
bave each other, dears ; svd you oan be

here.”

“ Are you goivg to sell the dear old
howe, grandpaps 7 asked Florence, for-
getting all elee, in her auxiety for the only
home sbe bad ever knowo,

Y1 tear it be,” he replied, sadly.
| have bad 8 good offer for the place;
and, you know, I must raise considerable
money now.”

Fiorence and Nina exchanged glances—
Aunt Mary flsshed & smile in Florenoe's
direction, indicating chat now was the time
1o revesl -the secret, Flovence flashed
rosily, coughed onoe or twioe ; but did pot

was disappointed in the sale I had
hoped to make when I weat Wesl the last
time,”” Colonel Chester #aid. ““ It was then
that I decided 10 sell the bome.”

“ And that decision was what brought
about your sickness,” said Mre. Randall

“ Partly, I tbink,”" he replied. “I love
the old home very dearly, and ic will grieve
me 1o part'with it.”

“ Granopaps,” began Fidtence, in & sur-
prised voice, which did not sound like her
own. * Do you know that one of the tiles
in loose in the hibrary fire-pince '’

“ Yes, I discovered it on Christmas Day.
Just after dinper it fell out, and I fully
intended to have it fastened to its place
before this; but tbe circumstance had
¢lipped my mind completely. I shall feel
like taking the whole fire-place with me if
I must sell the home. Thosears the only
paintings T have of Ralph’s.””

“ When I was dusting the fire-vlace ye:-
terd: y morning, the tile fell ogt,” continued
Florence. Her voice had regained some-
thiag of it natural tores by this time.

*1 hope it did pot break. I must see
that it is properly replaced at once,” he
enid.

“1 bave always been & for
man,” sdded Nins, “.mw.h.:‘ lha::ﬁ
helLad taken the money. There was such &
hopeless look in his face, I cannot forget it.”

Randall grosned aloud.

* What is it, Anut Mary ? Areyou ill?"”

asked Florence.
‘ Oaly s puin,”’ sbe repli d, with her
hand pressed over her heart,
“What oan I do for you?” asked Nina.
“ Notbing, dear; it is better cow. It in
po'hicgnew, [ have had it often before.”
Presently the girls went out to gather
some freah roses for the supper-table; aad
the brother and sister were alone
in, Colopel Chester said 1
 Mary, it you desire to send for your
husband, do #0. 1 will doallis my power

where he is sow.

word from bim sinos the night when I s0
craelly refased bis request.”

After & whils, their conversation dnfted
into other chaonels, Colonel Chester s poke

For Sisters.
Bome years ago, says one in the Congre

gationalist, se 1 sat on the piszzs of &
summer hotel, I micod.nw::'h- erowd,

pretiy girls and
all “waiting for the mail.”
“ Ob, dear!” said the pretfiest of the
girle, impatiently. “ Why don’t (hey
burry ! Are you expecting » leiter, Mr.
Allison 7" nod she tarned to & tall youth
standing near, \
He smiled,
“T'1 gt one surely,’” be said. * I'e my
day. Just this particular letter always
comes. Nell is awfully good ;
wister, you koow ; and vo fellow
s h_lo‘ﬂn one.”
he pretty girl Jeaghed, sayirg, as he
received his letter, “Hurry wo"ld tlnuk he
was blessed if I wrote osce & g
Gradually the others drifted away ; bul
Feank Allison kept his place, soasniag
n‘nl¥ ihe olosely written sheeta, now and
in hing quietly. Fimally he slipped

of his ddsugh proudly, pl g .
bright futare for them, and for himeelt in
their sosiety.

““They seern like children to you, and it
is difffienit (o imsgins them sasnything
eloe; bui Ni ill be sixieen in a fow
daye, and Florerce is nearly s year older.”

“Yoa,” hosaid, with » foad glance down
the shaded where the girle were
walking slow! rm in arm, the suolight
flashing between the branches of the trees,
and gleaming on their bright, yellow
beads. * Yea, someone will take them
from me'one of these days; but I hope it
will be many yesrs before I lose them.”

“And yet it may be pearer than you
think,”" she replied. ~“ Aadrew, what kind
of & man is Dr, Gordon 1"

* Dr. Gordon,” he repeated, * is 8 good
man—one whom I could tru t. Tthink he
hae been s hard drinker—in fact, he
sckoowledged as much t> me; but he has
reformed in the right way. He relies npon
God to keep him firm in his purpose of
right.”

“In some upgusried moment, he may
forget God, and fall again. Oh, Andrew!
itis such & hopeless task for a drunkard
to reform.”

“1 should be very eorry to lesrn that
Dr. Gordon had fallén into evil ways
again,” mused Colonel Chester. “I have
great faith in that mao, and an unaccoun:-
able sff ction for Bim.”

“That in scarcely to be wondered at,
nnder the circumefances; but I fear for
Nins. Some things she ha; said, ] ad one

* “ No, it did not break ; but when I tried
to put it back it woald vot fit; and when
I looked to see why, I fouud eome paper
crowded in the place,”

his shair to look at her. Her lones had
an ubder current of exsitement which drew
his attention, He thought the paper might
be some of his dead sou's belongings.

¢ What were the papers 7’ he asked.

“ Wait & moment, grandpaps, and I will
| sbow you.”

She rose and went out of the room, They
| 4id not apesk while she was gove, * re
Raodall sud N oa did not daré to trust
thelr voices, and Colone]l Chester had
turned his & tention to 1he pretty lawn

| wisitully, then kise d
Flarence,
“ Boe i such s ohild” mused Mrr
Rondall, sadly when «he wassloae, “Wiy
|t 11t her go alone T A soonas A drew
in a fittle stropger T witl tell him wmy fe
Tt sy be that they are groundiess
will try 10 hope they are
w0 enthusinstic in his praives, it she hax
t earaed the sweetost aud the saddest
lesson of hite 1"’
Pior-noe sico ' &t the fopl
waiting for ber eousin.
“ Nws,” she said, the moment fhat Nioa

bher, and went t

e slairs

| bad resched ber, [ have suoh an impor

ot secret 1o tell you. [ ommnot wiit uet
a'ter grandpapa’a nap is flashed. am to
tell him sbout it ‘nn Yot Aunt Mary said
that T'might igll .you now, asd we conld
et joy plauning tegether the surprive tor
grandpaps”’

“ [ dud not know that you had a secret
t0-."" said Nios, ae they walked awsy to
the live-ork tree together

“ Have you ore, Nio#?” giestioned

oregs

“ Yoo mine sffects Aupt Mary, most
Whom will your secret sifoot 77

“All of ue; but grandpaps, most,”
“veplied Florevce. ** What s the beat thing |
that could happen just now, Nina?” |

“ It seems 10 me that-the hest thing that
eould bappen, would be to bave Uncle Joe
Randa!l retorn, s reformed, Christian man
~whom we would all be proud of; and
»,..»mnE Aunt Mary and Dyke. Do not
vou think thst would be a good * happen,”
Florence 1

“ Yen ; but that is not poseible,” replied
Florence, a_little dismppoizted that Nioa
hud pot guersed her pecret at omce. “T
thirk it wou'd be a better ‘hajpen’ to find
grandpapa’s Jost money.”

““But that is also impoeeible,” eaid
Nioa.

“Is it?” said Florence, laughing.
* What if I tell you that I did flod it for
him, back of coe of the tiles, in the library
fire place ?”

“Mid veu! Oh. Florrie, did you?”

" Yer," replied Florence, brightly, “and

when he wakes up from hic vap.”

GHAPTER XV.
FLOREXCE RESTORES THE LOET MONEY,

Ii was finished at last—that Jong. re-
freshing nap—dariog which Colonel Ches-
ter had slest away the fatigne of his
jourvey ; sod he awoke feeling stronger,
and brighter than since his illness.

Careful steps and hushed voices had
rouanded io the hall many timer while he
was usleep; eyes had rrred soxiously into
the back parlor, watching for the firet sign
of his awakening ; and scarcely had his
eves unclosed when the girls were both
beside him.

“1 thiok I will éit up & while now,” he
said, hie tace reflscting the joyous bright-
ness of theirs,

Florenoce rolled his essy chair to the
window, Nina brought an ottowan for his
feet, and together they assisted him to the
cent prepared for bim.

They bad him nicely fixed when Aunt
Mary came into the room,and took sn easy
ctsir nesr bim. Her face was atill pale
with bher recent illnese; but her smile
seemed 10 bave gained & new fenderness
during the last few weeks.

Florence had been impatientl &
thie moment all day; s d now th
come, with every condition favorable for
the disclosnre of her secret, she did not
know how to begin. :

* My bome vever seemed so desr to me
before,” remarked Colove! Chester, gazing
cutef the window to where the deeply

but why is she |

thing
what Nina had done—1o let me make the | happy beart.
‘B

sloping dows to the river. In the few
| momenta of ber absence ke had guite for
| zotten the loosened tiles, and the paper she

bal tonod behind it He was thinkirg
| wadly of the howe he lyved, and how he
| must soon part with it forever.
| Bodesply absorbed had he become iu

hin revery, that be did not notice when
Florenoe returned until her hand rested on
his shoulder

“ Grandpaps,” she said, io o low, ¢weet
| voioe. “ you do believe in God now 1"’

“ Yes, dear, wilh wy whole beart, I

| think that my faith is strooger because it
osme 1o me Jate io life.”

[ * You dobelieve he can snd does answer |

prayer?”

To Nins, who hkad ksown both under
very different circometamces, the questicn
swer seemed almost anreal.

¢ has heard and anewered mine,”
replied Colone! Chester.
bhe can ever amswer in the future, will
seem ny miraculous as the sending his
divine peace 1o my troubled hesit. Why
do you ask, dem 1"

*“ Because I neked him (o give me tome
lo for you—somethiog as great as
life hap oy which she has saved.” |
“ Aud he has, I am sure, since you have |

“and be |
See, grand- |
He let me fiad your lost money for

more than thet,” she said,
answered wy prayer in full

paps.
you'"

She put the roll of bills in his hacdes as
ehe spoke.

“What! Florrie, child. Idon’t urder-
atand,” he cx:laimed, much as Mr+. Ran-
dall had dooe,

I found them beck of the loosened tile,
grandpapa.”’

With trembling, eager hands he un.
folde 1 the bills and glanced them over.

“ My home need not be eacrificed now,”
he said, unsteadily. Then turning o Mre.
Randall, he added, empbatically :

“ He was not guilly, Mary, Forgive me
for my unjust suspicion.”

“I do, brother, as freely as I bope yon
will forgive him for other wroogs.””

“I bave no righ t5 withhold my for-
giveness to my fellow mortal eince God
hes forgiven s0 mush in my own life,”’ he
said

‘‘ Bat, grandpapa, how do you think the
moaey came o be in such a place ?”’ Nina
aaked,

“I thiok,” replied Colone! Chester,
thoughttully, “that I must have put it there
myselt

“You, grandp pa?” asked both the
girle, in & breath, while Mrs, Randall
regarded bim in amazement.

*1 remember seeing the loosemed tile
that day, and thizking what an excellent
hiding place it would be for yaluable
papere. Then the antjm passed com~
pletely from my mind, and has not
occurred to me since.”

“ 1 should think you would have known
if yot bad put it there,” remarked
Florence. <

“ You krow I went to sleep while guard-
ing the money,'” continned Colonel Chester,
withoat heeding her interruption, *and
even in my sleap I muet have had the
mponuﬂilil{wol its ‘wafety on my mind ;
aud it must be that I took the money to
the library and bid it back of the loosened
tile. I bave dome things in my sleep
before, aad [ can And no better explavasion
for i[l ll:ia.,'

“It is probably the correot explanation,”
eaid Mrs. Randall, i i

* What if we had never found it, and you
had sold the tome with tha movney in it 1”
exclaimed Florence. * Theo we ¢hon'?!
always bave thought thet the wan Nins

sbaded river wound along, flashing its

Colone! Chester turned - balf around in |

* No prayer thst |

conquered yourself,” he replied | Chester’s yequest.
“But God knew that my beart meant | am mighty vigh dis manson ter-night

|in & balt.frightened manver;

to euspect tasi she. osres a great d-al for
| him.”

| **And eo she does.
replied.

“ Andrcw, do you think it poesible for
Nioa to give him & stronger affection than
she has given you? In other words, to
| give him ber heart’s best love?”
| “ Psbaw, Mary! what nomeense,” he
| replied, & trifle irritably. * He is old
enough 10 be the.child’s father.”

“ That may be,” she reepunded; “ but
I fear she thioks 100 much of him. Her
praises of him are extravagaot.”

“ Depend upon it, Mary, it is only her
appreciation of bis true worth which calls
then: forth, She is but a child in thought
and beartas yet. I hope I may keep her
50 these msny years.”

A strange thing happeved in the Chester
Lome that eveming, & most unuensl
occurrence—is foct, it had never taken
place (here before,

“1 feel weary, aod shall be obliged to
retire early,” said Colonel Chester, when
| tea was over, and they were all with him
| in the bask parlor.

“I have been thinking much of my past
| lite to~day,” he resumed. *'I have, at
most, but & few years more to spend upon
| earth. [ cannol redeem my past from the
| blight of unbelief which is upon it; but I
; may make aworthier record for my future,
| aud this I shall set about doing st once, [
| have expressed myself fully on religious
| sutjrcte st all timee, I have talked my
unbelief in my howe, aod among wy
friends, I was pever sshamed to argzue
sgainat those things; snd now that my
| eyes are opened, shall I not work as z-al-

| ously for the cause as I did sgainstit?’
* Niga, dear,” he continued, turning to
you masy rummon the servants to

iy wore hip.

Nioa haetened to do his bidding with a

We both do,” he

ress de Lawd !’ rjaculaied Aunt
Dinsah. when Nina informed her of Colone!
* De * kingdom come’

Who'd a spect dese ole eyes would bab
seen de glory ob die day 1

Jake, Lize, and Gipyy filed 1nto the room
but Aunt
Dinsh marched triumphantly in, and took
her p ace, a8 theugh the custom of “family
worship” was a8 old as the Chester home-
ttead,

Opening the Bible, Nina's own little
brown book, Colonel Chester turned to the
fifty~third chapter of Iaiah, aod heading
it 1o her, requested her to read aloud.

“ The print is too smsll for my eves,”
he ssid, * The firet purchase I make,will
be a large family Bible.”

Ouce before Nins had read (hat chapter
to Grapdpapas Chester, in fear and trem-
bling. She did not realize how important
i*s it fluecce would be ; she could soarcely
comprehend it as yet, She only knew that
God had used her voice to send those words
of convict on home 10 other hearts, and
that while she was lamenting over her
failure to do ssceptable work for him, the
good reed had tak. n root and was growing.

After the reading.Colonel Chéster offered
ap 8 short, heartfelt prayer of thankegiviog
and praice to God that he had not gone
down to his grave without firet tasting of
the richuess of infinite mercy and redeem .
ing love.

It was one of those beautiful, moenlit
evenings, with which the far Southern
climate is so richly endowed , and Mrs.
Randall, together with Floreoce and Nina,
seated themselves on the south-side gallery
after Colonel Chester had retired.

The silvery moonlight cmst a radiant
halo over all the earth, bathing the flowers
and shrubs, graes sad trees, in a flood of
duzglisg splendor, and flashing up from
the river, as it flowed along between banks
of tropical verdave,

(T de continued.)

“ Not Bulk, but Business!”

in the way a Western man put it when ¢x-
pressing (0 a friend his oomplete satisfac-
tion in the use of Dr, Pierce’s Plensas:
Pargs Pellets. 80 small sad yot so
effectunl, they bid fair to supplant eutirely
the old.etyle pill. An ever-ready remedy
for Bick and Bilious Headache, Biliousnees,
Coustipation aud !l bleod disorders. Mild
io action, wonderfu! in effect! Pat up o
AL s Cmyenient ‘o oarrs, b ir o
attended with po discomfort! Their aterhiog

saw by the live oak tree was & robber,”

meris scoount for their grest popu'arity.

age
the letter ulo.hu pockel, and, rising, saw

Good worning, Miss Williams," be
said cordislly ¢ for he always bad & pleasact
word for ue older people.

“ Grod news 1" I questicned, smiling.

" l‘v sister’s lotters alw bring good
news,” he anewered. Bhe writes sueh
Jolly lettera.® .

Ind, unfolding th's one, he read me
soraps of | —bright nothings, with here
and there & little sentence full of sisterly
love snd earnestness. There was u steady
light in his eyes ae, half apologising for
“boriog” me, he looked up and eaid
quietly, “ Misa Williame, if I ever make
anything of & man, it will be sister Nell’s
doing.”

And, as I looked at him, I felt strongly
what & mighty power * Sister Nell ” held
in her hande—j 18t 8 woman’s hands, like
yours, desr girls, nd.dperhnpn no stronger
or better; but it m me wonder how
maany girls stop to consider how they are
ueicg their ioflnence over these boye,
growing so fast ioward manhood,unwor:by
or noble, as the sisters choose.

There is but ane way, dear girls ; begin
at once, while they are still the little boye
of the home circle, ready te come to *“sie-
ter” with everything. Let them feel that
you love them. These great, honest, boy
hearts are both tender and loyal, and if you
stand bv these lads now, while they are
otill peither boys ner men, while they are
awkward and heedless, they will reme nber
it when they. become the courteous, pol-
ished gentlemen you desire to see them.
Do pot snub them ; nothing hurts a loving

soul more than a snub, and nothing
more effectually closes the boy heart thao
thoughtless rilicule.

Have patience,girle—={hat gentle paticnce
whose perfect work will eurely win the
smile of the Mas'er, who grants to all who
do the Father’s will that we sbould be His
“sisters’’ ; and for the sake of the great
Elder Brotner who dignified with His
divine touch these earthly relationships,
aball we not be more tender, more patient,
more loving with these sensitive, great
hearted lads who call us *sister,” and
remember the wise man who said, * Shall

lightly trusted with bushand or sons "

Man is often deceived ia the age of &
woman by her gray bair. Ladier, you osn
sppear young and nrevent this grayness by
using Hall's Hair Renewer.

‘ Come away from the hives, Lida, the
bees will sting you.”

“Oh, I "spect they won’t mind me, now,
mamms.”

‘ Why not, dear 7’

‘ Cause one of 'em vaccinated me yester-
dey, right 1o tke fum, and it tooked
awfally.'— Time

—* Wh eaid the youog wife of a
physic who was given to0 boasting of
her busband’s professional ekill, ‘he cured
a patient of convalescsnoe in less than
twenty: four hours.’—N. ¥. Telegram.

~—' What do you want?’ exclaimed (he
woman of the houte, angrily, as she faced
the tramp at the kitchen door, ‘breakfast
or work 7’ * Both, ma’am,’ eaid the bun-
gry wayfarer, timidly. ‘ Esat that,’ said the
womap, kternly, placing & biscuit snd s
piece of steak before him, and you will
have both.” The meal had bees pre pared
by ber daughter,who was teachirg & coo<-
ing echool in the sity.

~Mr. Isaacstein—I sells you dot cost,
my frent, for sayvenieea doller; you take
hum aloog?  Customer—I[ thought,
lsaacstein, that you didn’t do business on
Saturdsy. [su't this your Sunday? Mr.
Isancetein (in a low,reverent (one of voice)
My—frent, 10 sell & -coat like dot for
sayventeen wllar vis not peesness; dot
vas charity.

— Lady—1I should like to fiod out, sir,
something about the condition of the
poor of this town. Editor- -We'l, ma’am,
al present we are well supplied with pota-
toes and cord-wood ; bat & new pair of
trousers or & epring overcoat will be
quite acceptuble.

—S8tern Parent—Angela, I am e irprised
that you should care to marry young
Flimey. Why, everybody has to trust
him, even his landlady and hie Isundrees.
Auvgela—Paps, you are a Blaios man,
aren’t you? Stern Parent--Yes, but what
has that-- Angela—Then yon ought to
know that ¢ trusts are private affaire, with
which neither the President ner any one
elss has a right to interfere.’— America.

-«‘Why dun’t you get married, Uncle
Peter 7’ asked an acquaintance of s bache-
lor negro. ‘Woy, bress yer soul,’ was
the reply, ‘T’se zot an old mudder,an' I
hasto do o’ her, sah, an’ if I dun’t buy
her shoes an’ stookin’s, she doa’t git
nooe. Now, if I was ter «git married I'd
bab to buy 'em fo’ my wife, an’ dat’a be
takin’ de shoes an’ stockin,s right out o’
my mudder's mouf,’--Compani-n,

8he scolds and frets,
Bbe’s full of pets,
Bhe’s rarely kind and tender;
The thorn of life
I & fretful wife—
I woader what will mend her ?
Try Dr, Pisrce's Favorite Perseription
Ten o ous, your wife is cross and frevfy!
because she s sick wnd suffering, and
cannol control her  ne‘vousness when
things go wrong. Mak
of her and the chavoes
8 cheerful and pleassnt one. * Favorine
Presoription ™ s the only remedy for
woman's peonliar ailments. sold by drag
gieta ander & positive guaraotes from the
manuisaterers, thet it witl ghes savsfiyion
i oy worey v e vefo des
Bee pamiantes o) Baole wespper.  Lorge l

bottles, $1. 8'x for §5,

D, 0f 1

the women who guards not & brother be|

BEAUTY
Skin :é::raTﬁ

» I* KNOWK TO SCIENCE
all comparable to the 1'cnan“in¢‘£
DIRS in thely wmﬁmwn-- of cleans.
ing, purifying and beaufilyng the skin, and
in curing o ftolil g, soaly.
and pimp) + Akin, soalp and

" Cure, and Ovrr.
. & exquieite Buin Heantifier,
ared from it, sxsecnally, and CUTIOUNL
X  ESOLYVENT, the u:ﬁ:‘\.ﬂ rifier, |‘o‘.m.;.
, oure every form and bloed disease
I;ll- o o serofuls. P Y
everywhere. Price. COTIOURA, T80
RESGLYENT. §1.80; BOAF, Wo. Fre ;
l.h. POTTER DROS AND CHEMIOAL Co,, Boston,
nan.
#e_a for “How to Cure nm"‘r’::'u-_:
~Pimples, blackheads, ¢F. L -
e Broveated by Cuicura Seap 2
Dult Acbes, Paing and Wesknewses in-
stantly relieved by the (UTICUGA ANTI-
PAIN FLAATIR, only pain-killing
plaster .

{This Engraving fepresents the Lungs in & heaklatate
THE REMEDY FOR CURING

CONSUMPTION, COUGHS, COLDS,
ASTHMA, CROUP,
ALL DISEASES OF THE T ®0AT, LUNGS AND
PULMONARY ORGANS.
s BY 1TA FAITAYUL USE
COONSUMPTION HAS BEEN OURED

When other Remedies and Physicians have
failed o effect a cure.
ended by PHYAICIANS, MINISTRRS, AND
NUmskn. In fact by everyhody who has giveu
it a good trial Jt wever faiis to bring veises.

AS AN EXPECTORANT IT MAS NO EQUAL
1t 4 harmlens to the Most Dy

It contains no OPIUM

Price B¢, e Axp §100 prn BorTLR

DAVIS & LAWRENCE C0. (Limited)

General Agents, MONTREAL.

(Xiquid,)

# Note.— This faverite medicine (s put
up in oval bottles Aolding thres ownces
each, with the name blown in the 'lan,
and the name of the inventor, 8, R, Camp-
bell, in red ink across the face of the labe!
Beware :/ imilations, rofuse all swbsti-
tules, and you will not be disappointed.

(Vampbel's Jathartc Jomponni
Cares (on (onstiation,
(ostiveness, and el Jomplaints

state of the Liver,
s

arising from a disc
Stomach and Bow
Dyspepsia ion, Bilious
Affections, . Heartburn,
Aocidity of the Btomach, Rhoumatism,
Loss_of Appoetite, Gravel, Nervous
Debility, Nausea, or | omiting, &o., &c.

Price 25 Cents pe 0.
PREPARED ON

DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO. (Limited),

ISAAC ERB,
PHOTOGRAPHER,

I3 Charlotte Street,
ST. JOHN, N, B.

3™ Satisfaction Guaranteed.. 3
Mustrated ~Lectures !
LIFE OF CHRIST, '
SPURGEON AND HIS WORK,
PILSRIM'S PROGRESS,

AND TEMPERANCE,

T rbioh are added other Views, amusing
and {nstruotive.
Three years

are by mtbmql-h.m - é b
patronage enallibg tho
é‘.“...“.“.'.‘.’ ‘%ﬁﬁ'?ﬁ:ﬁ on’ Areise *'-'-‘.:u:f‘ and
Durhs a4 righily as sver. Bes postere s
O S
J. Chamberiain & Son,
UNDERTAKERS.
Warvroom, w”m 140 Mil) B Y
el ieation Satifestion Tl IR
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