MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

i paw ite of r...pn and fears,

{ i this wor il of griefs and tears,
w10 i 4 region fair.
[+ Kpows uo hange and vo decay,

No night, ' 41 on
Oh say, will yoi be there?

Trw glorous gaten are closed Lo #in ;
ght that deflles onn enter v

To inar its beavty rare
' pien thist bright, cternal shore,
Earth’s bitter curse ia known no more

Oh say, will you be there ?

N iping form . no tearfdl eye,
No hgwry besd, g0 wessy :
Nuvg ain griel, o ciare
But fovs w tals 1oy 00t know
i . ver, ever How
-~ Oh suy, will you be there ?
{ 7/{-/*«1&' Gur § noe & mortal ohild,
l il A wora by men revis

» g . There ma wne doth w
. d While thonsand 1 ieancds swell the strain
e M glory 10 the Lan b once: Jlain
v i . Ob say, wiil ygu be (here ? 3
e Meete. a1 Who shall i there ?  The lowly here !
- ¥ et ¢ All those w ' v he Lovd in fear,
praces Yhat w ' Tive worl: '« prowd moekery dare? |
Bidgs " Who by the Ho's Bpirit led,
| Rejoice the narrow path o tread
GA'I‘ES' heve, these stmil pll be there !
ave learnt at Jesuw’ crom
A \ nﬂhlv n ® 10 eoun! |.m loss
H '[ Ho that His love they
u h.—;,u..‘ ou the C rruxﬂml |
a0 pay L.. me he died |
Thn-. lhm -I.. s there ! 1
Rt Soiiatie amsiactis | Will you be thare ? You shall, you must; |
§ Shaity prvedicng il pila, | 1y hating sis, in Chrisi you Lmu, |
2 Who did that place pre,
For Cunghe and U'aide, Sull doth His vo.ce sound .-..u,.--( ome ! |
t ':‘ RO ud Mpming il sdan Sreed | I am the way i Nh‘ Yyou hom i

™

With me, you will be there !
~ Brohange. |
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CHAPTER NIV .~ Continued

The day was proving warmer ﬂ.-nwtul
‘.1.‘ decensirs, o the shaded road was not |
l by any meang nncomforiable, Thatgarrow |

£ - - | poad bad grown so familiar and pleasant |
& b = ‘L“' 10 these girls during the past summer weeks
that they knew every corner and turn of it

ut o 3 i now, slmost it seamed every sfove,
itercolonial Railway. Rnition clgimed ShbEr altguticn 4
S—— fay. The sumachs and dogwoods flamed
85, WINTER ARRANGEMENT. ‘87, | ouii #irmitionantgoid. The bigh bieeh
IR STRDAY. NOVEMEKR 5. | DETY wore tie deepest Lint of “ectu,” Tall
) @ itatiway with pus | ROen-rody leaned forward o smile in ther

| feathery ferne and starry asters
od all the banke

The girls noted

o »am mlrnynlh the full

A o m St 3k » Ol

s u e e are the fret; | though wo,” Olive

&, 4 § Quetre 800 . ww, | said us tiey ewerged into the more open

s . o dn be 610p.m. | rond nest the Rock
) . . ! But we ol all not wear onr homors long,

oy andnasiring & Mleep think, fro \e sortds ¢
s e |1 , from the sotinds that resch 1y

- ¥ 1 oo Mendny, Wadnesdny | ear,” ren '-'k' 1 Hope, and listeging, they

- ‘ Cor wiil be wtmele thil dimt Cousin Nell's me: ry laugh

and Lorie's in rejoinder, mnl a few minutes

. - ] ATHY. Jous s )
s 4 et o n . | Inter the two carringes can ¢ in sight on the
¢ AL s m m | little plateau.
Ao QR 100 pw Between the Rock and Mr. Jordona
y ey VP counge there was n bend in the road,caused
i - AYR HALIVAY AR by & small spur in the mountain, and as |
| o By g SRR WS p m | the gire drove around the curve they found |
Express for Bt Jokn and Quebwe,  180p m | that Miss Acsah also had been busy, for |
Truso &ovomwnodetion 400 p.m | e ynderbrush that had covered the little |
i LR Tty on e ot lisd been cleared out, and a clean
Wonday, Wedne «uy wl ym., a#leep- | little grove stood on the alope that gave s

ae s Mautte Bed 1o the | delightiul outlaok over Belhaven sad ‘the

o N
bt w,’,;;.;,::;;c‘_':;;,“ Tarasl | valley beyoud. 'Here was Miss Acsah her-
o atlacted 51 Mor self, and Agnes, both husy with & long
THAIES WILL ARKIVE AT mnnn table covered with the whitest of ¢loths,
Truso Acoomumodatio while Naonie sat under the lower tree
Eogrew, v Folunud Quetoe, mnv = | looking of, aad Tiavs little girl sud 1s
Dy Raprens vm‘, two Chambers’ children wore everywhere
Al tratisare run by Kesters Siandard Time. | arouod the middle, for they o had been

D. POTTINGER, in nml to the pionic

Chief Buperintendeut | “Miss Aowab, what s surpriss, and &
M-::_lz-lz ,l'--‘wh t;n.hﬁ . I #upposed we should have to
dine in_your yurd,” said Olive, as the good
wonau came forward and commenced un-
locking the harness as though she had been

o - “Well, you see | remembered what a

uice place this used 1 be for snch things,

Windsor and Annapols Rallway. | i o I got Tim enlisted, #nd he cut down

1885 WINTER m } an and we carried away snd swepl up.  It's 0o
1887 much more wightly than our yard.”

“It's splendid,” said Hope ; #*but where

nice one

Bap. Aco. As |

Miles, TRAINK SOING WEST, 4y ww.y. dy | did you get your table 1" 4
R AR am e | “Dh, we did that—Agnes sad Mre.Baine "",_(‘;:‘ & taste.” b b
| Wi, 38 | s0d 11 its just my two tables st the ends, | :XT. o ”l"f"“”“ e wuy for
o Windaot Susetio 53 | sud boards Inid soross. T guews it won't "’:"A ‘i‘ll i e goutly M

& Newp 48 | break down; 1 stood up on it before the | od I doo't forget to thank him, Miss

§ Wider, S [ biesioth was o8." | Lake.. If he had oot put it in your he arts

o wore » ER 1 Wl trast it thon.” said Olive 10 do this for me, baby might have been

o W uitvitie 64 : ) lying with the others now, and I beside

& Pt Wiltlams 3 And i you've anything W keep warm,

* Kombeilbe Arvve T4 | you il find & good fire in my stoye down | Bimsor just draggiog along with no strength
Pepart Uhere and nobope. You cannot know what such
Lorie's the cotlee-nsnker » life is, untii you feel it
The four cnrrisges had come new, And “And will it make you sadder to go back
reen were taken out and tied each to | "‘;r“'_‘:l:;-‘ place, Mrs, Baine, and soe all the
vive . a tree, with bundles of fresh w before S

g . A s hs#ir nowes ;u‘.i lelvure to meditate : It will ‘make me try tohelp others
. Ras yoorae Ay Tine girls buzzed around like bees, (heir | ™0™, One sad thing is, many of the peo-
am: v | hiight doossts and oy ribhons making s llr are not so unhappy #s you thinky they
A - & EW A ity pleture,whils the obildren,of course, 1 217AYS Bave lived and alwaya expeot to live
i ! | were nsder fool and everswhere at nnoe, | 119t 80, and they get to Tooking no farther
. . rushed 10 the honss. SBae Beusie, | thad the day,” They take dirt and hunger
¢ ' wux baving ik curls srraaged aiter | & part of their lives ; butthey need help
o g 0 | e orning ol He was n delcateprocs | {Ramate ou hal ety pocoaat, T ahall

P * ¢ tie fellow, th his blae eye bbb . - s ey X
o Wi tie Hie 18 to-dny, in n.:,an,v‘- th the ¢ Are your fruits ready (o oarry back 1"
iy AN L sssnnd bk Tn ke fitile whiie Ok, yor i Dhope they'll please some
[ - ' { oy i ones. I’ ouly u little, but Pve had

AR s Lorie's last gift, and red shoen from

* n.; .:: i» % | Alioe, hie looked pretly enough for any | ¢ 5 'l”:‘ "’""’ for me, 1 am ghvi todo even

* b indeot Junitio v mother to be proud of | and it was eviden o R B rgpas i
i e dmond w 1 V' o .

% Haiitas—aerive we | int Sew. Haive thought %0 41 she followed | That ;P:"L.";‘-'ﬂjflr’fn -‘5?.“‘ 'i'l-_vm
¥ b Truins are sun on Raste tara crowmg in triamph . Olive’ arws ks dharsd '\.hr ““‘w.n L‘ln "'h (’l"c;
Ry oty 'Z""l"" e | O course, as so00'ae e made bis ap 1F wvos. T anpptee 11 be'all (hat thers

i v caves , y . senveu. | snppose it'l] re:
Mesiny. Vodnaaday s Sabiriny o w - fow | Poae "“"-""{ Kirl made s rush for bim, £ b ! 1

o ——e . ¢ kS 1 il Lut just then the thoughts of all were di-

ago | o 1a et wagoraonn b o b ] verad from Mins Aowah and her topic by

» g - ruy S8 | by '"* ... oy and noquitted Master Bennie, who, wishing to leave a

heng poss Bl vpoy < 8y s | Bl soki .‘"‘ f(.,t impression on his new friends as to

from o ' » owpabilities, had pulled himself ap by

s »:‘w'-v:u Souutin Nabgny 4 ng 0o % was “m Miss Acsah’s skirts, and then, letting:go

”_, (3 oy r 4 M'"S ._ M all support, ktood up by himself; his tretn

! * e In o™ e s Vaty th )l
Yory Satpurday o s e . -mu‘ bis bling linsbs and swaying body ulhn; what

Bitamers Mate of Malne and 3w ter “Benuie, § 'r.um 3 do,’
ave Bi Jobn every Monday. and | o4 Sty g o her

"l‘r(u ¥ o tir Kastporl, Burtiand, and | SO0 SRR Am
Tagiin o Libg Frovimel 1 > ew Eugian Bennie pyb up W ! waoh & way
Mgy gy  ne 1o hids® S0mt 8 wqre inoh of his face
ot Budurday eveniuy and anday | sod wmade fhe m‘u‘r:“l souad, -‘bon
ey | everybody petied praised him
ol iy ety varione rogion 10 2810 &' |'And all ‘the while the mother by
Kostwilin, Neow 41, b ‘ulrﬂ» smiliog and evidently an happy as
i 1 sould
ll #he had s awedd face?”

hrk h

Agnes, what & ™ for
Lusied nn«m M
Jike anoti er persgu.
wnid, ahe was g ymow that he)
and interest
face.

e merai lhnn.n

* Wil You l- ThereT” T Buteverybody knows that the ohief thing

|
uney ling day |

| rejuiced now to see that the bitter, defiant

| joined the circle, with a blue sock in pro-

prAlice aod Hope. How could they under

| that, Ib

| comes to e 8o hard.”

8 soviee be was in the art, bat his little
hands flying and face shining over his

llm! n Tpvaluable i l?t

Sypreciaion

u‘l-lq*.ngﬂ
AR R
a! crept into her life and :ud'-.' Remedial Com »«I

about & picnic, at lesst until it is over, is
the dioner, and that soon becamie the
matter in band here, There were a few
bape and mhh-g; such as usually sttend
such a meal. argaret had cat s fioe
plate of smoked beef, and set it down &

| moment on the grass while she picked up

Tir’s little girl who bad bad & tumble ; |
snd when she turned to get the beefa toad |
was quietly yitting in the middle of it. By |
some inadvertent movement, & little later, }
Lorie emptied her cup into  plate of cake, |
thus waking “coffee oake” of it, she enid
But these little incidents only gave nore |
zest to the entire meal by the gmd humored |
Isughter they pmvohd
Wheu the last dish was ¢ Iur-.l from the
table and that impromptu affsir itself had
disappenred, they all wondered how they
bad esten #o much and were sure they had |
vever had quite such good appetites before. |
|

Rex wentoff with the other children to
theie rock play-house. Mr. Jordon, who |
bl bad n seat utthe table and - offered |

thanks, had gone back to his window and |
his “only wa Y The girl tir.d |
from their exeriions, grouped themeMes |

st the foot of some trees, where, while they
rested, their eyen could drink io 'l the
scene before them, [t was chan
what'from its appearance in the § of |
summmer. . The gold that speaks of nature’s

| decsy, was tinging all the greea ; here and

thers 4 tree, chaoged in sdvance of its
tellowsstood brilliant and searl: t or orange
or vrimson, while over all hung s roft
September haze, woftening every outline
and hue into rare loveliness,

Qlive had drawn Cathie down by her
sidé, Cathie was chaoged from the merry,
laughing gir! the trees had known in their
badding-time, and yet to the friend who
'llvboﬁ her soclosely this day there seemed
& new promise about her. Olive had not
met her since ehe went te her school ; she

spirit of their last interview had passed
away and that a quiet gentleness lml taken
its place.

A blanket had been spread on the ground
and there baby Bennie rolled about at his
pleasure, or sat up like a little king to
receive the homage of hin subjects; Miss
Acsah came and went for a time ; then ghe

cess of knitting in hand. Agnes too brought
| her sewing and was drawn down between

stand what it was for this girl to be for the
firat time in her life  girl among girle.
Nannie sat a little below, leaning againet a
tree and gazing with unchlngmg eyts 0n
i village below
“And #o you are off Monday, Mre. Baine?”
Cousin Nell said after they had rested
awhile,
“Yen, going hon.e Monday, baby and 1.”
“What do you think they will say to
baby 7"
“Will they know bim ?” asked snother.
The wamunn face was all aglow with |
feeling.  “Hardly, I suppose, I haven't
told themw how be has improved, only that |
he was better. 1w ant to keep such a grest |
surprise for them." {
“You will not forget our mountaine and |
|

valleys when-yon get back 7 said Lorie.
“Forget them ? 1 shall not be likely to.
It's the first time ['ve seen snything like
them since my father died, when my little
Mary was about three years old.” |
“And yet you had a happy life before |
ieve 7”7 Olive ventured to say E
A very careless one, Miss Esmond. I
would not blame my parents, for I know
they meant it all in kindness ; and yet if it
were possible for me, [ would oot bring np
my \’Jnr\' with' no more thought or care
than T had

It makes life real when it

‘'And you were married 8o young ?

“Yen, foolishly so. [ had lived so much
before I was twenty. Iam not yet thirty,
but I feel old.”

“I hope you will never have so hard an

rience as that of last year again,” Hope
said kindly.

Mrs. Baine shoddered. “I trust not,”
ske aaid, “and it looks brighter now. My
husband has the rromise of his place for &
year, and that is s great thing where so
many are seeking employment. He has
on'y five dollars & week, but that will keep
us from starving or freezing; and now,
thanis to you, young ladies, for giving me
this ehance to gain m{‘numglh again, 1
can T back to my old work. Ihave o
very kind friend in a colored woman who
takes in washing and gives me the ironing.
That 1 ean do, so we will work together
sod it will pay me very well, As soon as
Mary is old enough I shall have her learn
the milliner's :r-de. for which she seems

ncoens,
{70 be cauclnd;d.) .
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s yet scarcely any thought of his pain or
dnn‘cn all ﬁl lfu

Hard to Beat

Y BOPMIR SWETT

“Polly ! Polly Davidge! Do you want
s job 77

The telegraph operator at  Eestham
threw open the window and called to & boy
who was trudgiog along through the snow,
with & sbaggy dog almost as large as him~
sell s

A job! The very sound cheered Paul's
heart.  That was his name, though maoy

| people wonid call him Polly. The widow

Wilson who had taken him oat of the
poorhouse to do “chores” for her, had
promised him that he should have all the
money he could earn when she didn't
want bim, to buy & license a1d & collar for
Dan his d . The town ad passed a law
that dogs must be licensed or shot. Mrs
Wilson thought that Dan “might as
well be shot.,” She “never nhoule spend
mooey on a dog.” Paul’s heart nearly
#topped beating when he thought of it

He hed found Dao when he was & puppy
with & broken leg, and ever since be and
Dao had been inseparable comrades. He
would almost as soon have been shot him

self, as to have Dan sho.. But it was oaly
after his “choree” were all done, at night,
that be bad any time, and *jobs” were very
scarce in Easthom,

So it was thet at the mention of one,
Paul rushed, almost heels over head,
through the great suow.drifte w lhe
e lenru; h office.

“You know the way to Ridge Hill Fa .m.,
to my upcle’s house 7 said the operator,
Lucy Farnham, who had known Paul ever
since he was born. “‘A message has come
for him that he must have just as s0on a3
poesible, snl the regular messenger has
gone to Southport. It’s a long wsy to
Ridge Hill and the roads are mot broken
out. Can you get there quick, Polly 7”

“T'll do my best,” said Paul, awutl

“Im going to tell inu how it is,” " said the
girl, snd Paul saw that she was tnmbling
with excitement. ““I koow that I oan trust

ou, and I want you to feel that you must
urry. My cousin Phil is in trouble, aad
uncle Ben must raise money to save him
from disgrace. He le]eirnphed to unele
Gmrge to help him, bat he 1s away off in

Moutana, god knows exactly where,
and uncle Ben dxdn t even expect that the
telegram would ever reach him, and he
agreed o0 sell the farm—the dear old farm
that has been in the family for & hundied

ears,and leave poor invalid aunt Joan,and
ﬁuhu, and little Kate homeless—to old
miser Lucas for less than half its value,
unless he heard from uncle George to-day,
at latest. He went home from here at
half-past six, despairing, and wow a tele-
gram has ceme delayed by a broken wire,
‘Hnld on to the farm ; have sent check.
Oh, Polly, get it to him before he makes
the !xnrgnm for that old miser will pever
let Kim off |

She said it all in broken sentences as
ghe hurried Paul to the door

With the telegram tucked into his pocket, |

Panl wae off at full speed, Dan bounding |

and barking begide him, as if he were over
flowing with o sense of the importance of
the undertaking.

Winter had saved its greatest snowfall for
the first of March, and a fierce wind had

{ he had not before discovered, through
1 which it had slipped out ! |

wat 10 oall after him, and ask bim to-de.
liver the telegram | but one moment's
reflection convinoed him of the tolly of the

stlem

Old Mr. Lucus never allowed snything
to stand in the 'ly of his own gain, sad it
was ensy 1o see, by the munver of his
refusal to take Pul, that he saspected his
erzand.

“Iv's anIy o little ways to the farm now,
aoross.” grosned Paul, looking wistfully
over the white flelds, T believe I'd try to
bead him off that way, in spite of that
great gully by the old mill, if it wasn’t for
wmy sokle. Oh, Dan, coulda’t you do it 7"

Many times bad Paul sent Dan home
from the village with a kage in his
mouth. If he could be made to understand
that be was to try and rn(-h the bouse
whose lights were to be ween! He might
be able to make. his way across the felds.

Hurriedly Paul searched his pockets for
the telegram. It was gone !

There was the hole in his pocket, which

Poor Paul was overwhelmed by Ieup..r

In the meantime old Mr.Lucas was going |
steadily on, bebind his two ‘strong horses,
with & grim sneer on his face

“An enterprising Arm o trust that mes
sage to,” he said to himself, taking from
his pocket the yellow envelope which had |
lain on the snow directly in bis way. “I
guess, come 10 think of it, I won't tear it
up,-~safer to bura it. | shall be considered
richer than I should be, if Farobam had it

"

=
)

It was only for one moment that Paul’s
courage foraook him. He had always been
used to keeping such & good grip upon i

A new expedient occurred o Lim like a
flash. He had » piece of lightish-brown

per in his pocket, the remnant of a paper
E:x in whioh he bad carried a luscheon to
school,and he had t00,—oh joy | the stump
of & pencil, It was & hard task to write a
legible message in the ocold, and with no
better light than the moon afforded. But
it was done at last aod Paul folded the
paper and.put it into his mitten, and put it
into Dan’s mouth.

“Cnrry it to that house, Dan I” he said,
romung towrrd the light. “Run for your |

The dog hesitated a little, leaping .mund |
Paul snﬁnckmg his band, evidently loth | ‘
to leave him.

“Go!"” repeated Paul, in a voice of stern
commanid.

And the dog bounded oft

“If he doesn’t get into that gully,” mur
mured Paul, trying 'o keep down a choking
lump in his throat. |

Dan was out of sight. The cold was |
bitter. Paul bad 0 thrash himself about |
a4 much as possible to keep from freezing, |
and the minutes dragged by like hoirs

The sound of sleig Hunuhr-l the ears |
of the family group in the sitting room of
Ridge Hill farmhouse.

|

“Old Lucas is coming! 1 knew no
storm would keep him away !” said Mr
Fatoham

His wife's pale cheek grew a shade
paler.

“1 know we must have the wouney, Ben

| but I hoped our home would be ours one

night longer,” she said
The soratching and barking of a dog

drified it, and 10 some places the banks | sounded st the door.

were far above Paul’s head.

Ridge Hill was only & little more than
three miles from the village,but mountaine
of drifts might have to be waded through
before it was reached.

And there was a stinging sleet. It cut
Paul’s face like a whip. But he had a
stout heart, and a strong will, and the
Farnhams at Ridge Hill Farm had been
kind to him.

He would have gone just as readily if it
Liadn’t been a “job,” if imcy Farnham had
pot slipped’ into hie haod a bright silver
half-dollar, which was now jingling most
comfortable against a ten-cent piece which
he had had the good-fortuhe to earn by
shoveling snow,

Altogether it was no wonder that for the

first mile the drifts seemed oul{' about half

ns deep a8 they were, and Paul minded the
cutting sleet little more than & summer
breeze.

“ You're safe now, sure, old fellow!”
he would say every little while to Dan,
Jjingling the money in bis trowsers rocke!.
and Dan would bark joyfully, exactly as if
he understood. B‘d we've got to earn it,

n [

a

Patil added thet clanse when they were
down in the hollow by the grist-mill,where
the fences were out of sight and one would
lclh'?]y know that there was any rosd at

l’nul‘s strength aud courage failed him
s little there. But they soon went on toil«
ing up the hmgnchnol ouse hill and when
they reached the top the walking was easy
for a long ways.

But the land sloped gradually iggo Swamp
Hollow, and down there it seemed as if an
ocean of sow had overflowed the world.
If it had not been broken into great waves,
with depressiens ' between them, it would
have been impossible to on, and as it
was, Paol secmed (0 make scarcely may
progress,

Dan would rush ahead oocasionally, and
come back to encourage him with cheerful
barks. If he could only get through this
hollow, the rest of the way would be com~
paratively easy, and already he could see
s light shining on Ridge Hill

Fortunately the storm had abated, and
soon, to Paul's great joy, the clesr, full
moon begao to show her silver rim above
the trees.

One more duﬁmn struggle, He
stumbled and fell, 88 he had done twenty
timea before, but this time his foot was
twisted in a hollow.  When he attegp! ud
to rise, & sharp pain in his ankle made him

siok down again.

“ Oh, Dan, i's all up now | I've sprained
fuy ankle!” he groaned.

Dan barked and whined in sympaky,
and licked Panl’s face sa he lay on fhe
snow, giddy and faint with the sharp pain.

It was bitierly cold. He would certainly
freeze there before morning ; but Paul had
s anxiely was for tele-

}hrk ! Paul started up, sod Dan rriched
up his ears at the sound of sleigh-bella!
A sl a4 coming from the village ; two

stoj were floundering through the
drifte ;. 8 wan sat alone in the lnghl cutter,

“0b, sir, will {au take me with you as
far as Rldg« Hill Farm? It very imey

£ Puul nloppml there, for he had caught

sight, ander a great fur capy of the keen

features of old miser Lucas.
i "u (pml for me to
g: and my horees
db'to pull me nloug
the old mt- * But if you're
win an hour or sd; l'H
u huok 10 the village.”
firet wild impulse, in his despair,

yor.”

“I never knew Lucas 10 have s dog
said Mr. Farnham, a4 he opeved the door

In rashed Dan, panting, and dreppedithe
mitten in Mre, Farnbam's lap. |

“iv's Paut-Davidges dog, Dan; wnd oh, |
mother, here's & paper with writing on it!” |
cried Bashie. |

The writing was diflicult to read, but | k
Bashie’s quick eyes spelled it out

‘I have lost telegram, and sprained my [ od for kee!

‘Hold on to the

sokle. Telegram said
George Farn-

farm ; have sent check.
bam.'”

They all laughed and cried in the same
breath. Mr. Farnham wae the first to
recover his wits, and despatched Chris-
topher, the hired man, in all haste and
guided by Dan, who was wild with anxiety
W &H back to hig master, to Paul’s relief.

Farnbam hurried off after them,
only stoppiag to say to old miser Lucas,
who ha i come stamping in with a look of
shrewd triumph on is face.

“I'm sorry you’ve had the trouble of
coming for nothing. I've got the telegram
from my brother.”

“Eot the telegram ?* stammered the old
man, in bewilderment, knowing that the
precions paper was nnng]y stored away in

hix wwn pocket. P
“W.il ot exsotly the telegram, but a
co v it

"nul Davidge lost it, and
eprained | is ankle, poor li ﬁu fellow ! But
he knew what it was—T suppose Lucy told
him—and he wrote it on & sorap o: paper
and sent it by his dog. You can trust
Paul Dnndge He and Dan are s pair
that it’s very hard to beat.”

Paaul lives at Ridge Hill Farm now, and
is like & son of the bouse, And as for Dan,
if o dozen licenses & year were needed for |
his protection they would be forthcoming.
—@olden Davi

4] wounlda’t be a lool if l were yow,”
uld Jones to a friend. “If yon were me
you wouldn’t be & fool,” was the reply.—
‘Pittsburg Dispatoh.

~*'F have a theory about the dead lan:
goages,” remarked & Brown (murmv
fresbman, “‘T think they were h|L
being studied too hard. "~ Providench Tele.
gram.

~A young lady once said 10 me (her
father was o preacher, o) “My father
don't bafleve in revivale” “Well,” said I,
“there's whefe your father and the devil |
are alike.”—Sam Jones. |

~A colored glergyman in a Southern |
town prayed the other day that the indel
oate might be made delicate, the 1atem ver- |

|
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 Mitchel's

MV"I'"‘FI
oures tho soverest Coughs.
For Torpld Liver. or * Liver
Complaint,” and Indigestion, it i&
an ubequalled Temedy. SoMd hy druggists.

Bl (o
m

DOORS, SASHES

AND BLINDS

| STAIR RAILS,

BALUSTERS,
NEWEL POBTS,
NE'AND HARDWOOD MOULDINGS:
All Kinds, outside and inside finish.
J1G BAWING AND TURNING,

Plantng, Matching, Mouiding.

A.CHRISTIE W. W. CO.

13 WATERLOO STREET
P.i8.~Wejure selling good Four Panei Doors,
at ) ench.

WALTHAM WAICHES

HE subscriber bein, um niy sathorised
s M lhn wu.*“n TOH 00, 1o
PALL GRADES AND STYL e

this

by Vg 2L “powsibie prices

CLOCKS, WATCHES TEWELRY,
Boe., Mooy

1l of the BEST MAKKERS. For sale at as low
yvioes aa At any establishiment Olty

Now Goods Reoeived Monthly.

Yow Walr Mestorntive a ways fn Block

Encourage Home Manafactare !

~BEARDSLEY'S~

Colebrated il Paste Blacking.

Thn bost Loather Presorvative known fur
arnosans pots and Shoss, and leathoer
Eenoraily, This HiacKing I Sultarly adapt
lllnﬂll'lh‘nl Leather fo which

d P

1t |)pl(wl mbie.
Why this nnh s the bent: 18, It o
lm.mu.m >aterproof; dnd n will pc‘rlu‘ll)
proserve tl ot atiar weps the leather
sofs and pli llm\nu all who bave
o 2t u-amy that n t1s just as recommended.
., . )mD-uY.
Manwfacturer of Boots, Shoes, and Harnesses
BERWICK. N. 8,
By‘ Horton & Son, Wholesale A‘uu for 8t. Jobm

THOMAS L. HAY.

DRALER IV

didesand Calf Skins,

AND SHEEP SKINS,

STOREROOMS—15 SYDNEY STREET.
" #kins of all kinds will

Where Hides, and

oo bought and sold.

Residence—41 Paddock Street,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

NEW 600D3!

in Gentlemen’s Department

27 King Street,

New Long Boarfs, 81k thdkeh)hll!ﬂ TMade-
ap Boaxts, Pongees, H{’Mu,nhv‘ %:;Icm
rier Toas! Wy

mu{nm Bhirts and Druwers.”

I‘NOUﬂH ALL LINEN COLLARS in the iatas
styles ‘and the “ Deric” Paper, Turn
Down), snd THESWELL (Paper,
ding). COLLARS,

AANCHESTER,
ROBERTSON,
wart & ALLISON.

Belladonna * Plasters.

This s the oldest and most reliable Belin

ste temperate, and the indusirious dustri- | donna Plastar made, and vontaine an extra

ous |
It was luppo'ﬂl that bald beads were |

exhausted as targets for jokes and conund-
rums.  Bat this odd little saying of & real |
Jittle giel pomes freah fron: London. Her |
father has a small, round, bald apot. Kise |
ing him at:bedtime she ru-uhdu “Sieop |
dowa, popay, desr, Lwank 10 kiss the plsos |
where the lining shows ™

—Geutloman~*Lam sorry, Uncle Res-
tus, thut I onn'tdasoythiog for voa tnie
morning, but ohariky, you Know, begias at
home.” Ungle an—* LA righi, Mister
Smif—all gight, sab. Pl esll rouul s re’
house "bout seben dis ebenin’, wab.— Har
per's Banar,

—When a certwin backwoodsman, & moore |,
of years sgo, was fonnd with a rope nm\ud
hhmh. suspeaded from & kitchen beam.

way you foand him. bangine w . ihe
b beagy, W FOUu wrok 10'0 Al @ K robeu I
&1 doywin” “Well, woy didp’s oo ont
him down1” “&hy, law, he warn’t chd

| Bhontdérs, Asthm

s WEST

usn ity of Blimdopus. hpwully valuab e
for Paln or Weakiess in the Breast, dide,
Back or Linibe; wiso for Biver Complatni,
‘eak Lungs, Uoughs, Cold -!pol betweern
ma, Ditfouity In Breathi
Plouriay; &0, in all whia h tavas they wive

fmmediate and parmanant roltes
BOLD BYDRU w"“ A BVERYWHERE

NO DuUTY oN OHUROH BELLS,

MENE Y(.CWA

munxty 'lmmv\ m |b- B&: rlt:\-"
oﬁﬁﬁﬁ'—'&“ﬁﬁ ettt
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