
“ But tbia man found bia cable dead end aUin, 
With feat-weird ryes, 
the drad riae np and live 
And It did rira."

far from London town. One day the 
literary wc man heard quite incidentally 
that a baby bad been found on a atone 
at the crora-rcada; that it bad b 
taken to the town ball, and 1 
gentry about were going to look at it 
because it waa such a sweet little child.
Bo, following the example of her neigh- 
bora, she went tco. Looking up into the 
sweet, sympathetic face of the famed 
authoress, the little baby smiled and 
put out its wee hands. The woman 
could not resist this, ao she determined 
to take the child for her very oan.
Quickly і t was wrapped up. and then it 
became her baby. Devoted to it, she 
was determined, as it grew older/ it 
should never have its heart hurt by 
being told the story of its birth and 
adoption. Bo, as soon as the little girl 
could understand it, it was lovingly 
whispered -to her that she had been 
found on the large stone which stood 
in the centre of the ball, and which was 
always decorated with flowers, and that 
Gcd bad put her there that her mother 

ht find her. As soon as she grew 
enough, it became bet duty to cut 

the flowers and arrange them to make 
beautiful this great rock that bad been 
dug up from the cress-roads and brought 
there. To her it represented the place 
where the hands of the angels bad rested 
when they laid her down. Curious 
enough, this child became very proud 
of the way in which ahe had reached her 
dear mother, who cared for her as lov- its par 
ingly and as tenderly as if ahe was of Bhakesr
her own flesh and blood. Her birthday Of its own sons—especially of its own 
waa the day on which ahe was found, Washington Irving—it has been tco un- 
and when the tenth one came around, mindful. Only three or four New 
and a child’s party was given her, ahe Yorker* are honored with public mt- 
waa heard asking one little girl, ‘ How mortals as yet ; they are Hamilton, 
old are you ? ' The other one answered, Be ward, William E. Dodge and Profea- 
' 1 was born nine years ago.’ ' O,' ans- sor Morse. Neither DeWitt Clinton 
wered the baby, 1 you were hern like nor Robert Fulton has any solid reoogni- 
other children, but I aln better than that, tion in the city to which tb
1 was found just where God had placed benefactors. We trust----- --------- —
me.' The childiah pride waa as amusing these e missions will yet be repaired ; 
as it was pathetic. The years have gone mu that in one of the public squares or 
by, the eyes of the mother are closeo for- grand avenu» в of the metropolis, the 
ever to the eights of the world : but the coming generations will stop to gase on 
child ahe cared for lives in the great the manly features—in marble or in 
town of London, and remembers. The metal—of their brave benefactor, Cyri’h 
child waa the young woman I eaw on W. Fm.i>.—EvangeUil.
Regent street this morning. The auth
oress? Kbe was Dinah Mulock Craik, 
author of ' John Halifax, Gentlemen.' ”
—Chrithan ai Work.

and made 
right away, because it is the King 
ness and needed to be done with 
Come, what 
of His meesag 
I’m sure the rest will 
good.”

“ His

plana to come 
the King's buai- 

haste.
you have received already 
ige has done you good, and 

yon more

eT" gasped the man in

" visions," almost beatific while they 
lasted, but quite a strain on the imagi 
nation if prolonged, and apt to be fol
lowed by quick reaction into deepen 
dency and morbid brooding, giving her 
the headache for the next two'or three 
days, ao that scan ely any one about the 
house dared speak to her.

Hbe had thought of going out to the 
boulevard along the lake front, where 
the bretxe from the water would beat 
in her face and perhaps aid in driving 
away h< r dejected mood. But whether 
it was the tugging of the gale at her 
hat,—for Anastasia’s bat waa an en
tirely different affair from Dollie'a,—or 
whether it was some other influence, 
she turned off the broad street, and 
before she knew scarcely whither i 
was going, whs in a narrow alley be
hind rows of tall buildings which shel
tered her from the wind except when 
she crossed some other street or all 
at its intersection with the one i 
traversed.

The alley was one that bad been neg
lected, and waa dirty and foul smelling ; 
but perhapa Anastasia did not notice 

at first, she was debating with

last night, 
rieht away,

the aaars anus.

j^YER’Slip in the garret 1 found U*day 
Carefully laid in a box away, 
Tied with a ribbon of faded blue-

Bince those timee of mingled conflict, 
defeat and triumph, I bave been per
mitted to know Mr. Field very well ; to 
share his splendid and generous hospi
tality, and to be bia fellow psssenger 
across the aea on two or three voyagts.

isely honored <-v»r tin re
right, and Gladstone, i___

, and the fore moat m< n ol Britain, 
d the ccean with him in 1874, 

lia memorable visit to Iceland, 
a in in 1885, whi n Professor Hitch- 

distinguished com- 
Our heroic friend

Sarsaparilla
Y-our best remedy for 
E-rysipelas, Catarrh 
R-heumatism, and 
S-crofula
Salt-Rheum, Sore Eyes 
A-bscesses, Tumors 
R-unning Sores 
S-curvy, Humors, Itch 
A-nemia," Indigestion 
P-imples, Blotches 
A-nd Carbuncles 
R-ingworm, Rashes 
l-mpure Blood 
L-anguidness, Dropsy 
L-iver Complaint 
A-ll cured by

that allГA tiny worn little baby ahoc,
Worn in hob a at the turned-up toe 
Where the little foot rubbed to and fro, 
Wom . btt "I* wilh

Of the shade time leave a on a vellum 
P»**-

Creased into many a tiny fold 
By the dimpled loot that it uet*l 
Creased and si tabby, butO,
Is tills shoe that my darliuj 
The days that I thought

evident bewikferment.
“ Why, yes • the fruits and encourage

ment came from him, and not from me. 
I am only his messenger. I am joat 
trying in a poor way to ao what He did 
wnen He was here, and what He would 
do if Hw were here now. Listen !”

And then, before he could object fur
ther that he wanted so to do, she glided 
so naturally from conversation about 
Him to the reading of His own words 
to the distressed and forsaken that the 
man was compelled to listen, but with a 
new meaning in the words at which he 
had often scoffed and rebelled.

Thjen, bowing her head over the bed, 
the giH made the transition from read
ing God’s Word to talking with God—just 
as naturally as she had made the transi
tion from talking about Him to repeat
ing His words ; and, when she bad fin
ished, there came low sobs from the bed, 
and two heads remained bowed for a 
minute—that of the father and little
П-М

was immensely 
John Bright, 

orater, and

after his
cockles •
pany of paestngera. Uur i 
no more "goeth down to

He
•nd&

to hold, 
, how dear 
g use to wear! 
wtre piat and no more “goeth down to the sea in 

ships ” ; be has reached—after three
score and twelve years of sunshine and 
storm—the thining thore.

Let ua all devoutly thank Gcd for 
Cyrua W. Field. His achievements 
have not only enriched two continents 
with "material benefits ; be has enriched 
American history with one of the most 
splendid exhibitions of faith since the 
days of Columbus. American boys will 
delight in coming times Alo read the 
atory of the brave boy of 8tocxbridge, and 
to link his name, not only i$ith the Ful- 
tons and the Stephensons, but alao with 
toe Lincolna and the Livingstone», who 
fought the good fight, and endured as 
seeing the invisible.

New York city baa reared atatuea in

t-Come clearly back to me, one by one, 
As memory wakens, strung and true, 
At the magic touch of the baby’a ehoe.

aa I used to hear,I hear again,
The baby laughter, sweet and clear,
And the chubby banda, aoaoft and weak, 
Steal gently up to can sa my cheek,
Arul the dewy lips to my own are
AndPthe dear head neatits against my

.1 bo/d him close; with a throb of

My precious, beautiful baby boy Г

mig
old

her-this
sell.

“If He were on the earth today—of 
course it’s fo lieh to suppose such a 
thing , but then Dollie suggested it and 
now I must think it out—if he were, 
arul 1 wanted to find Him, Would it be 
on the thronged thoroughfare where the 
carriages of toe rich jostle against each 
other ? Would He be looking out for 
their hows and amilea ? Would He go 
to the K«change» to watch gold flowing 
from one man a racket to another’s, or 
to the ollicials of the dty to court favor 
with them T Or is it possible that He 
would—«!<> -just —aa—lie—did 
on -earth ?"

Hho said the last words with a délib
ération that ei-emed to grow with each 

лот, aa though жітс irresistible truth 
were forcing Itself home upon her.

Then the glanced up and noticed for 
the first time that the street on which 
ahe waa walking waa mean and wretch
ed, and the glimpets of the people 
revealed nothing better. She shuddered thanked 
at first, but the question she had asked ahe stu 
liera» If a moment ago eecmed to be next t_ 
pr* seing its» If on her in still minuter ni tion : 
detail Would He have come to this "Why, Anastasia? You here ?” 
street and to this people ? "Dollie, you kok as though

Just then Anastasia caught sight of been on the mount of transfigui 
something that math- her hesitate a Your face and eyre fairly ahine." 
second about going farther. It was no "Well; it’s high enough 
wonder she had started. It was the kind of i 
same pinched and piteous face that hail 

her such a start that morning, 
lug more woebegone if posai 

and then something rise caught her eye, 
child was not alone.- The 

re beside her trudging along 
rm she could not rais

ed her to fol-

And

the girl whospok 
you see He has sent her, papa, just as 
she says? And of course He could not 
Dome Himself when He ia so far away in 
heaven. Bat if mamma is there, and 
He haaen't forgotten us, let’s not aay 
hard things against Him. Let's talk and 
feel just as if He had come to-day,—He 
would, you know if He had been here, 

let’s play He has come and will 
nink He hae forgotten ua any

e firat : “Don't Avers * tBut alas ' I am dreaming of days and

That time has blotted with hi 
Aral 1 wake with

' v arme and a weary heart 
And the little shoe 1 lay away 
With the aweet, sweet love of 

parerai day,
Aral I kiss the ribbon of faded blue 
That a* ' long hath guarded the baity

lent foreigners, like 
, Burns and others. Sarsaparillapeare, Scott

It- r
it a

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell. Май. 
Sold by all Druggist ж. Price $i ; si* bottles, t).
Cures others, will cure you

ua th

She threw her slender arm around his 
neck, and the embrace waa returned. 
"Yea, yea, Jeannette,’’ he sobbed ; “we'll 
play He has come. He lias « me, in
deed. He is here, for He is pity ;
His pity and love are here ! But We 
thank the kind lady." 

the kind L 
that day 

tumbled ov- 
minute the*

ШІАТІОШ S. S. CO.were auchMawl k'nilr
that

The Way Jest* Went
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fttdy did not wait to be 
In tlie hall without 

er some one, and the 
words ofl

1‘Tt'e. so hard," sightil Anastasia to 
-

til - lh- things thal *r. '< hrlst 
tike and bssvtul) thsrf are Bo many 
thing* to liras і-m away from auch

tsi'NOAv i:x(i rri n,

— Be sure and put a box of Ayer’a 
Pills in your satchel before travelling 
either by land or aea. You will find 
them conviaient, « flicacicue, and safe. 
The beat ri medy for coativenea», indi
gestion .and aick headache, and adapted 
to any climate.

1
"Ye *, anas «T* «1 busy little Dot, 

scare* ly baking up from her sewing to 
answer, "that is. I don’t understand 
what you mean It seem* to me there 
an $•> many more things to help me 
think of і hrist than there are to forget 
Hirn/'Q

“О, 1 might have known 1 wouldn’t 
git any wv mpathylsom you,"* Anastasia 
remplirai a" Util*- impatiently ; “I never 
do You're auch à plodder. Dollie."

‘ 1 km -w 1 am That i* ,1 looked the 
word up the nth* r day, and it means 
ùtii who gout afoot, slowly. That’s the 
way tli- Lord travelled, ybu know, and 
ao that belie me to think of Him, too.”

“Why, Doili* Marehall ' Tlic idea '
But you arc so queer. / suppose you’d 
call it a help to meditation to have some 
poor ragged. dirty child come and give 
you thehurmrs with its pinched face 
and hungry, htaring eyes, just aa you 
woo beginning to get a glimpse of the 
look that must have shone on the fare 
of the M.ist* r as He took His last look 
at His disci pits and ascended above 

an! the blue sky out of viei 
hat I call ‘heavenly . medi 
gh ! it makes me shudder yet 

to remember how uncanny that child 
looked and what a start" she gave itie."

“Which way did ahe go? ” queried Sl 
the practical Dollie, with quick empha- pause. It was 
sis in her voice as well aa an undertone ,n a most wre 
of tender concern. » with famished eag

“Why. l-oUir Marshall ! Have you orange which .ho waa açandy ablei 10 
been a Sunday schixil scholar so long hold m bis weak hand. On the other 
and don't know which way the Saviour °f ™ ^cd ягі1‘ leaning over it was 
went when He ascended ?'f that same pinched, pitiful face, jet

"No. no," said DoUie ; “I mean which lighted up and made almost beautiful, 
way did the pale, hungry child go? It «he thought to herself, by a look of un- 
must be the same one .Mise Marsh was selfish enjoyment in the enjoyment of 
telling us a! xit at the last prayer-meet- the other, 
ing There's a ra w family moved in 
that no mp knows mueh about yet.
They must be very poor."

“There you go again with your ever
lasting talk .about poverty, and all that, 
when Г come to talk with you about r< 
ligiiHis hopes and aspirations. But you 
hav< n't a І-it of reverence in your soul,
Dolli- Marshal! You Would pass the 

Saviour by, if he were on earth, to get to 
sont* dirty child ГУ

“t> n«v 1 would» t, lithiT, Anastasia ; 
for Jtwus would be then’ Indore 1 could 
ho|M* to g» Vnear Tliat'a what I thought 
you wsotwl I" talk він sit, getting 
near* і t<> Hlm, 1 mean

A naetasla mawlr i 
ah* I api h .1 her j-rellv I 
rath*» liiqaliently for a m- r 
then ah*' nee Willi ‘am-tin

oration !
/ 1ПММ KMIMi JULY lib and eonllneleg .*WI 
V h.ptembtr Mb, lbs ilriBtn of tbit company 
will leaf# MAINT JOHN for-----

Eastport, Maid and Boston
Recollections of Суша W. Field.

BY REV. ТНКОПОКК I. CÙYIÜK.

That benign patriarch, Dr. David 
Dudley Field, must have had a pro 
•belie ken when he gave the name of 

Gyrus to one of the younger of his 
army of bright 1и*уа. The famous Per
sian impiror had not more of the ardor 
of ccnqoiat in bia аіді I than hail that 
heroic American who wss laid to hie 
rial the other day in hie beautiful na
tive Btockbridge. Cyrus Field was the 
stuff that herois are made of—solid, 
stalwart and unbreakable ; Ihe would 
have been a Sherman or a Sheridan if 
he had takin to the profission of arms. 
The tirât time I ever met him waa in 
September. 1857. He and vrowsaor 
Morse were 'my fellow passengers on the 
old. Cunard steamship Arabia from 
Liverpool. We had a stormy passage, 
and by nuni ans a cheerful one.

Morse %nd Field were returning 
home with heavy hearts. They had 
made their tint experience of laying 
the Atlantic telegraph ; but the cable 

napped asunder in mid-ocean, and 
down into the aunlise caverns erf 
eep. Proftssor Morse busied him- 
sith his becks 

voyage, but Mr. Field spen 
time in "the fiddle”—aa 
call the dreary amoking-room on board 
of the <ягіу Cunarders. He entertained 
us with accounts of bis many voyagis 
across the Atlantic, and became a sort 

eoi oracle as to the ship's run, and the 
'prospecta of our time of arrival. After 
ten days of tempestuous weather, we 
reached smooth water, and were glad

to be some
f a mount—up these live flights 

of stairs,” said the practical Dollie; and 
thçn she added with juat a touch of ten 
demeaa in her voice, “and I have been 
very near to Christ, too, Anastasia."

“And you have got there by 
ing in the way He went, Dollie. I see 
it now—not the way He left the world, 
but the way He lived aide by side with 
mm in it."

"Why, of course, that’s the way Jteus 
went,” said Dollie ; “I thought every 
one knew that."

Dollie deaf ;

ES,
MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, THURS

DAY and SATURDAY Mornings 
at 7.85 (standard), for East- 

port and Boston.
TUESDAY and FRIDAY Morning* 

for Eastport and Portland, making 
close connections at Portland 
with В A M Railroad, due 

in Boston at II a. m

til rough the a to 
take. Something impell 
low. She hastened her steps. They 
turned in juat ahead of her. Up a flight 
of stairs she followed, panting and ex- 

ated. from tie unwonted 
still determined. Once she was just 

about calling out, as they turned a cor
ner in the long, dark corridor ; but ahe 
hail not breath enough left, and bo 

’led on after them as beet she

!ngu
■i.'

to l 
Th

m1 S3 i.“Every one ought to, 
but I didn’t until this moment, 
way Jesus went is the- way to find Him. 
That is the lesson I have learned to-day. 
Dollie ; and following the way Jeshs 
wi-nt has been taught me to-day, Dollie, 
not aa going away from the world, but 
as plunging into the deepest of its woe 
and want."—Mornina Slur.

The

а Емцшіі with ЯІМЛМГ fov Hi
Redrew., Uelals sad м Hleyboe

ГгаІвЬІ rwind dally up to » p ■.
uYc<я

She did not catch sight of them again 
in the hallway. Some of the doors she 
passed were open, and a hasty glance 
failed to re veal.the figures "of whom she 
was in search. She was about to turn 
hack and ask some one, when another 
door ajar just enough to give her a 
elirhns*' within without being seen her-

ТЬічтцІї Ini'lad weed ,|u* li.k.U eaa M par 
through fro* «U Houh 

sl all railways, and aa hoard itoiatrM >IL
i ta-'That’s w 

tion.' l

Ur. Joerph llrmmrrirh of MoaUeoUo hotwoaa M. Joha,. iMghy, aad
Mothers inHeart and Mothers inName A aaapoll* Alan, might hilled Uueagh at aa 

teoanly lew rale*
"An i»ld aolUli i. * an» out of tin, Wal greaUy 
tmfeelillKl by Typbwtd Fever, au.l fclt, i In Ing 
In various hinpU.iO U» docti-i» Л1»- t argnU him 
aa IncuraMo wllh І м»а|,іім. Ilo lia* 
been In poor health «liter, until he I
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t being seen ner- 

enc which made her 
s a sick man propped іф 
tched-looking bed, gasing 

on a 
■ely âbl

glimfise wit, 
self showed had в

■eft »

There are mothers in name who have 
: )?er known what it is to have a 
mother-heart. There are mother hi arts 
who have never known what it ie to be 
called mother. Would to God 
were fewer of the former' Thank 
there are ao many of the Utter !

That there are the former is often due 
to the thoughtlessness of young mothers; 
who for lack of proper training on the 
part of their own mothers, prove heredity 
•true in their Uck of heart and thought 
for their children. For their guilty 
thoughtlessness they arc to he pitied as 
well as bUmed. The children's lies 
may by partially made up to them by 
the mothering of nurses and maiden 
aunts, bnt the mother’s loss is irre 
able. The mother in heart but not

may find 8bth children and com
pensation in lines of work that as much 
need the mother-heart as in the fam

gain, for

K- A WALDRON,x*K»n to Iske

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Immediately- hi» rough grew looser, night 
■went» ceased, and he regained good general 
health. He cordially recommend*Hood's Hal 
aaparllla, especially lo comrades In the О. A. H.

HOOD'8 PlLLS curs ПвМіиаІ ConatlpallMi by 
SSSU.rlug pcrUlaltlc art low of the alimentary canal.

during the rough 
t much of his 

they used to
lQod
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Intercolonial Railway.

1892 SUMMER ARRANGEMENT 1892STORIES IN SONG.Bustling around the room so that now 
And thçn she could catch glimpses of 
her was another person whom Anastasia 
was sure she knew.

She did not 
dropper, but the

ran UaUy (Sunday aac.ptad) a» follow.
ter,
it-bt IS.enough to bail a pilot-boat. Just before 

leaving Liverpool, tbe report of the 
failure of the Ohio Life and Trust 
Company had reached us, and it proved 
to be the forerunner of the disastrous 
commercial crash of 1857. The pilot 
brought us a copy of the New York 
Herald, and a passenger mounted a 
chair and read out the news. It was 
chiefly a list of the many houses And, 

t great firms which bad suspended 
I mente under the stress of the hurricane. 

Presently "he read out “Cyrus |W. Field 
<6 Co." Mr. Field wee standing beside 
me and as eocn as he caught the name, 
he rush "ні down to bia stateroom and 
closeted himself there for several h 
His cup of bitter disappointments was 
full to th.t brim ; and ulm< st any one 
but Cyrua Field would have “thrown up 
theeponge" in utter despair.

During the next year (1858) the ex
periment of cable-laying waa attempted 
again, and with auccesa. Many of my 
readirs will recall the splendid cele 
brat ion, in New York, of the great 
achievement. Amid the chôme aof 
cheers that tilled tbe crowded a tret ta, 
the names of Field anil Morse w« re on 

i-e years old, were in charge every tongue. It waa the hour of their 
rse niait!. Two ladies nut be- well won triumph ; but, alae ' it proved 

aide the rah, and paused to speak to the a brief «aie Within s month the wire 
Iren One called the little one by went dumb, and refused to 

to come to her, but he hid life another syllable. Tin n came 
fare In the drees of his nurse, while l lie action, and congratulation chang 
І’вЬу e-empd equally afraid of her Vet condolence , In some casta to the ram

assa mother In ngme Alas that lem|itiiiHia sneer- "1 told you so ; it is 
was nut a mother in love 1 Poor an utter humbug , it is doubtful if any 

ih.,uKhtitse young mother, was she not mtvssu. . ver was trsnsmlttcd." This 
«».••*• to I** pitied, io that sh< hal m or style of Ulk was current everywhere, 
knt>wii maUMT-love, than the mother and the man who had been hnsaaed for 
■bis» dear unes Oral has taken Hi Him a few days Ім Гоге, wss |iasa<d In silent 
self or tile mother heart who lov is the pity on the strraU. On one of th^ae 
moth* rless with a love iwsing >all dark days 1 happened to spy my friend 
knowledge * coming up on the opposite side of Bee

Aa an instance of the latter, I dip man street, and hurrying arrosa, 
(msn an ei * hangs, “The Romance of the grasped him by the hand and said : 
IJfe of the Author of John Halifax," яМг. Field, the shouting for yon Is all 
and-if the reader would etltl heller over, hut I think more of you now than 
understand the heart of this noble *<► ever, your day will come y« t .H* 

Muli* k Craik, let him read smiled, thanked me, and passed on.4a 
rthur,".than which no sweeter Seven yeara of pialnful waiting—four 

mother-love lias ever been writ- of them yeara erf civil war—were ap- 
Ixmdon iMtrr gives the fol pointed to the heroic man who Tied

lowing : never let bis lamp of hope grow dim.
"I waa walking along Regent street Two cables had broken aaundrr and 

this morning, when there waa pointed were lying in tbe ailent depths of ocean, 
out to me a young woman. There waa Then came (in 1866) the triumphant 
nothing about her manner, dress, or ap- entrance of tbe Great Eastern into 
pearance to attract one’s attention, and Trinity Bay, in Newfoundland, with one 
irst her life hold’s one of the prettiest cable successfully laid, and another, that 
little atoriea on recced. had been lost the year before, recovered

“Many увага ago there were united in from the aea, aad made vocal. We could
marriage a far famed authoress and the then paraphrase the fine verse on the 
man ahe loved. The man was a cripple, resurrection of Italy under Devour and 
but the couple lived an Idyllic life not | Maaslni, and aay of Cyrua Field—

". Emerson and
TRAINS WILL LKAVK ST. JOHN-Kate !.. Brown.mean to be an eaves- 

was something that 
r go. She stood and 

watched the man devour the orange 
piece hy piece, in a greedy, ravenous 
way, as though he might not have 
last* <1 anything palatable for days, and 
ha though his worst ailment might Le
the need of nourishing food. And the 
little girl was served too, and ate with 
the same famished h ungrin ess, but not 
without keeping her eyes fastened upon 
her lather Anastasia took him to be— 
ss though she ljalf expected some 
marvellous change to take place in him 
for the better, now that в

Карпа» for Hallfa» шаЛ ('ampballtoB, 
AooommodaUon for ІЧіІпІ du ("bene, .
Карт» for Hallfa», ....................................... IIM
Вірам for Hums, ............................   IMS
Through Каргам for Halifax, ЦиеЬег, Mon

treal, and Chlrego S3 10
A Parlor Car run» a*ch war on aapraaa 

leaving 81. John at 7.00 o'clock and Halifax at tM 
o'clock. Thera will be alfcping care for Montreal, 
Metepedla and Halifax on the traîna leaving 8L 
John at SI.10 and Halifax at 18 40 o'clock

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN—

Те fTn For KINDERGARTENS !
For PRIMARY SCHOOLS !

For THE NURSERY !
Bright, cheery, original, and full Of beautiful 

піеіініу Thu la Ihe beat роміЬІа collection of conga 
tor little children.

lily.
reonal loss is often the world's 

і are our nurses in hos
pitals, matrons of homes, and the bee 
of our nursery-maids in our homes, 
know a dear maiden lady, who in caring 
for the motherless little girls in a friend's 
family, really knows more of the blessed
ness of motherhood than another woman 
whose cjbildren call her mother, while 
all the mothering they have ever known 
has been given them by this nurse. In 

case, the little hands tenderly caress 
the thin face of the one they call nunt ; 
in the other, the hands are pushed kway 
by mamma, with the words : “ Don’t 
bother me ! " And la it any wonder that 
the nurse who gives them love as well 
as care, receives their love in return?

,1 shall never forget a scene on a vil
lage street. Two dear little ones, one a 
baby U» a cal», the other a child two and 

«a half or three 
of

p»y-
OetM-rfpllve Hou**. 
Motion Hong*. 
Inalrncflon Wong*.
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morning of arrival.
The train» of the Intercolonial Railway between- 

АЖ traîna are run by Kastern Standard Time.
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Song* of Anlanala. 
Honga of Flowers. 
Song* of Bird*.

ю further reply, l*ut 
ft*4 *Wi the * аг|и l 

moment. and 
igh. as 
fh aba 
lid left

had Seng* of th*- Kraxon.

95 Large Pages. Strongly Bound.
Sent poet paid. Paper, 76 cent» ; board*, $1.

Aral, while this was going on, swift 
hands, used'to auch Work, were, flying 

th* rt*im from one task to 
another, tidying up here and setting to 
rights then- removing unaightly things 
fn»m alglil atxl letting in light and sun: 
•bine, Th side* shedding the aunahitfc 
that was hetti-r eveti than that from 
wiUMMit. -— the sunahin* of a cheerful, 

hetl with the pity

i:
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fasten ou secured k 
bio* it trfl ami a hi- WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAYeynqiaUo in soul turn 

an-l і--* і at hail
go Into auch і-la* • a an*I help such |ieo 
I*1 « In Ilia earthly ministry 

like t*. have
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

WM, Л
>li hoard a voice full of 

1rs ul lute real aal 
el noinfort hail lwrn 

And I be hands that bail 
about the (Alter things 
ea of tbe well іЬитІнмі 

. and the

/-\N and afWr Monday, S7th June, IMS. «rainairUk
LKAVK YAKMOUTlf—Курган ditto MMlHS 

arrlr* el Annapolla at ll.IVi ». » Peiacnecre- 
•■A Freight, Monday, Wcilncaday and Friday 
•* 1 «8 p. arrive at Annapolla at 7.00 p. m 

day, Thuraday and hot unlay at 1.4» p. m.; 
X arrive a« Weyowuth at 4 И p. m 
\ LKAV.K ANNArOLIb—Kxprvaa dally at 1.06 p. m ,

■ Cliva at Yarmouth 4 4". p m. I'aaaiiigcri and 
Turaday, Yhueaday and Salnrday at R Mi 

a at , arrive at Varmuuth al U.04n. si.
LKAVK WRY MOUTH—Paeacagrri .nd Fraight 

Monday, Wednwday and Knday al 8,IS a. m , 
arrlra at Yarwamlh at II їй в m.

CON NKX IONS—At Ann»)* I la with traîna uf Wind- 
aor Bad A aaapoll. Railway Al hlgby with City 
of MooUcallo from oad to Hi John, dally. Al 
Yarmouth with ataaairr, Yarmouth and Huotoe, 
fee Bratoa every Turaday, Wednesday, Friday 
and Haiurdav evaalnaa, and from Huatoa every 
TeeeAey, Wednesday, Friday end Saturday

Through lick eta may be obtained at IM llcUlt 
■treat, Halifax, aad the principal stations on Ihe

- • ЛЧ r
Щ..Г th* trate

Marble, Freestone and Granite WortiHM
ahe
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TRURO, * a.• in ih< iu*«i familiar way,
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i that the answer tMMOd t<* have 
taken for g rentrai, arxl lh* iirrqra 

r*xa*Hng were mad* In the

4 Ur la t 
talk ail

and lly **ay after 
stead, aha'» made m*

C'V**r Would be hav
.

Hho jwil on her tilings \.л a walk 
thinkinc Ihaipcrltai* tin- «4 air w.nild 
be a relief to -her Ufrohhing |Ін a I an*! 
that ’em- і uld lm*' Imraali In m --ilia 
tion while thus engaged and gi I hack 
again lo ti«r hilght of n otmry when eh* 
might hrlrnld the Harhnir In all Hie 
transfigured radiance, and take home a 
vision on which ahe could feaatfor many 
a day to come. This waa her idea <»f an 

rt ligioua esperien* e—a life care 
вії І rid ed from all that contaminai

A J WALKERS CO.
KKNTVILLK, N. §.1 really ІиНіеГ al 

driv* away tin aft
' little ihlog gave my uervee 

monilng. atid g* I back In tb** ni.-mit 
-r 1 waa almrel mail у to tak- wings 

my. Mast* і hul in

tv є (putnt Ihr

nu al mall* r <rf fact way.
Why <11*1 tlie fill|c gii. raise 

to a half starried way ’ Whv
ami ra-iigh aa though he 

something arul could rart? 
tenet* t-xplal■■«-•< *

Щ • same tiier all want to read 
t r about God anti tint like,—

k CURRIE 4 HOWARD,
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rad
thedid

man hr*lisle 

His fini irrite

torn fail
I'd a ewi

FOR ТЕЖ.ТЖАПЖ,
man І Ч: al. 
“King A Wtadaoe * A aaapoll* IUU

•wi.ru al any one yesterday that 
ollerixl fa) do it. lie took her 

mother away from me and left me here 
sick to die like «.diy, and rm one to 
apt ak to me or look after Jeannette. 
but—"

•• Why," broke in the cheenr voice, 
“ don't you кипа that it was He who 
sent me in here to-day V 

It most have been son

HRIONJILI^^
ram* buckets bell foundry 
AmLcwrurNm ttui. 

iiritiSHiifJiSiUlUSaiS:

bad

cc

A«‘,m
^^^P'For Ckarehea. Bakoola. eta. aim. ( ' - - 

and l eal. For more tbaa half a a
aetml for euperierity етегаПс-edSy' Itimi Church Bells■ екаеаріе and an inward 

cootemplatioo of tbe beauties and re 
vrsrd* nf religion, which n*e at times
inbi ini. ginstirir.a wM-*i oh" ntied

Miss ; for another day and it would have 
been too title."

“But you've only been here three 
days an 1 we did not know of you nntil

^Ward eff^prlBE dlacaae* bj taklBf 

kralik^ afiion. a healthy atataaeh
only or Pur*l Bell 
W» Mouatlusa. ware .■'3K?
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lh*t’ i ôftala ri^ta^eo, fraa

■ліг» vim

Dost sing, sing thy beat. 
Dost weep, weep in trail 

For the world lovea an
And laughing or sighing 

But live ouf the whole

Dost do a good deed,
Do it thoroughly well, 

Leaving no part half t 
For some other to pick c 
The half of thy task, 

And share half the vie
Dost thou laugh, laugh і 
For half-eouled mirth

Ne’er yet did iti misait 
But the heart that is ear 
In joy or in pain,

Shall come to its

The task that is wrought 
In a half-eouled way 

la never completely do 
So do with thy might 
What lieth in sight,

For ao is life’s victory

THE HO
Tbe I'm or Bo

We are iust beginning 
-J of borax in the 

countimany parts of our 
so hard that it is neceesa 
softening agent, and few 
ter for this purpose and 
than borax. Ills a good 
ling to put a small packa 
pie powder to soften the 
mg brought up to уош 
tel. The result of the
hard water on the skin 
injurious, as it is alway 
A good handful of borax 
gallons ol water for launi 

Borax has the ad van tag 
that it will not tarnish u 
into the fabric 
terial, if used in auch a 
water. A teaspoonful o 
to the starch in the lau 
that peculiar gloes to ool 

boaoma which ia the 
professional lau 

much of this gloea is un 
to the skilful use whicl 
makes of her polishing in 

At a dratniyer of ini 
especially useful. The c 
roach may be sucoeaefullj 
tills mean», providing coi 
neea ia alao exerefc-d.

of the moa

shirt

lKMaihhi excuse for the ere 
familiar water bug whic 
many kitchens by (ta lire 
predneta of the kitonet
■utToundin* d

fcSSSl
■ iiian pa|ter, the mint peati 

will be immediately and 
of theae insect# A aim pi 
Імігах is put is to remove i 
gathers In a teakettle wh<

S
ol
cl Вo m eveiy nook 

ghly dried, and t 
led with borax a

Aa a medicine, more 
poaaeaata oonoiderahlr p< 
that reason it abuild not
terually without a uhyaici 
ia a valuat le disinfectant i 
It la sometimes ueral with 
honey for affections of the 
is a certain form of borsch 
ia uatrd to jireaerve fish ai 
even milk and butter. It 
unaafe, however, for any 
«puttied with scientific 
make nee of borax In ar 
Borax is alao said to be ol
ing fabrics fireproof, beinj 
alum for this ригумме.
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Thousands of ptupl 
whatev. r about their | 
the morning. Later or eai 
ia fixed lor them by the rei 
the office, the ehop, or thi 
by the time-table of the 
the arbitration of their em; 
nccesaiti* я of their empk 
the cast в manifold where 
erty ts enjqyed, it should nc 

- lcaaly restricted simply b 
domestic tradition that eai 
serves praiso anti late r 
Breakfast may often be 
feast without materially d 
routine vt-f an orderly 1 
day. Invalids, mothers, wi 
been broken by teething 
above all, rapidly - growi 
should have their sleep out 
mauds this, and violence і 
when sleepy people ara ru 
from their beds. Early t< 
single safe prescription to it

We need to repert it ovei 
our hurrying, anxious, toil! 
men and women : Rest, ret 
rest. Do not think time ill
spent in repairing the ra’ 
v^ell-nigh incessant .activit

Waahluit *llk Nto*l
The proper washing of ai 

is a matter of moment, no 
are commonly worn. Whit 
ings nhould be washed in a i 
made of caetile soap or an; 

p and warm water. Lay 
a in the lather and ru 

ith the h;pots gently w 
rinse them very thoroughly 
from all soap. Wring then 
doth, turning them wroi 
When they are 
rub them ii 
smooth

■ in the hands to 
aud bring them in s 

not iron them.
Black stockings may bo w 

same way, but should be kt 
■rom white stockings in 
Some pcopltj go to far as 
stockings when they are 
cold iron, always making 
N*y to make thei 
hie a great
•шу ttotkinga. Itafrvays mi 
'■rease down the centre and i 
to lh* appearance. It ia f 
nib them into shape, fol 
juuLaiiow them to lit tin

th
: them smooth 
mistake, howei
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