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MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

THE RED FORESTER.

One fine day in October three chil-
dren were merrily at play on the out-
skirts of one of the grand old forsats
that are found on the letlicsbwrn. 'X(’]ne

ty red and yellow leaves under
g:‘iryfeel afforded them immense de-
ight as they massed them into & pile,
upon which the three-year-old Flsa was
seated i ment miking the
directions with

kind thoughtful face
Py and light-hearted boy
not rest until he, too, ha
stout stick, with wi
ter in scattering the fl
the four winds.
Buddenly the air about them was
darkened, and over their heads a great
bird cnmr—d flying
wings and dismal
onl:fx!e pile of le
one. Its eyes were keen anc
and the child gave a scream of
it looked into her face wtll‘v.

attering leavest

soothed her the your
the raven. “Oh, Hans,”
that was one of the Red For
it in 80 large and its look is so evil, O
Walther says sorrow comes t5 any whe
molest them,

“Mother says old Walther is
ways truthful’' answered H “We
must not mind his stories. e the
bird, Ott Come, the wind is cool,
and mother will look for the baby

not al-

now.
Two or three he 1 yards from
where the children played mi be

seen Lhe straw atched roof of th
little home, and from: the sand blufis
before the cottage one had 'a view d
miles of seaconst. Today the waves
rippled and danced in the s hit as if
no storms could ever disturb theiy calm.
At anchor near the shore lay a number
of fishing boats, making a pretty bit of
color with their copper-hued eails ; and
the white, sandy beech was covered
for a long streten with the nets hung
out to dry on endless frames, showing

Iainly the general occupation of the
bresdwinners of that pretty village
nestling between the forest and shore,

Fisher Muller and his wife, although
simple folks, were superior to the

ople with whom their lot was cast.
{’:hin youth the fisher had hoped to
attain.to some better station; but the
military service of hia coantry held him
the best years of his life, and he retarn-
ed from service to
left him of procur d was
to follow his father’s calling, and 8o he
continued to be a fisherman.

Frau Muller was gentle and thonght-
ful, and, aa the little home was well
tended and snug, they were content
and only longed forsomething better
for their children.

The mother met the children at the
door, and, taking Elsa and Haps, asked |
the reason of her cry. The boy eagerly
told the story of the great bird that
would have eaten Elsa’s eyes, but that
Hans gave hir k in time
“Mother,” tto says the
R me. Old

W 4

“What did Walther tell you about
the Red Forester ! said the mother.

‘“‘Have you not heard of the old red
man " asked Otto

“What about I said Frau M
ler, as she clasped Elsa close i
arms & ressed her lips to her
cheeks

“He has a castle
darkest part of

il

the wildest’ and
forest, but no one
and if one

ever returrs that seeks it

bad come on and the wind began tc
moan round the house

The mother sat quiet, with her baby
saleep on her knee.  “Mother,” said
Hans, troubled st her wilence, “vou
don’t speak : do you believe old Wal-
ther's story ?

“No, Haoe,” said the
you shonld have tried ¢
the bird before killing it."’

Poor Hans. He felt sad and heavy-
hearted. His mother’s face wore a
troubled look, he “was sure. And this
was true; for the entire force of fisher
men were out at sea, and old Walther
had called to tell her a heavy storm
was brewing ; many shooting stars had
been seen the night before, showing
clearly from which direction to expect

. the wind. Did she not recall the woe
the last October storm had brought to
three families

. Indeed, she rémembered it only too
vividly. The wind as it blew stronger
sounded more and more dreadful to
her. If, as last year, they were driven
sa far out, it would be :{nyu before all
could rvtnr]n until then what terrible
anxisty (he sight of & ¢ pair of
boots in the corner made f:r‘nkf:dnin
for she knew they were the fisherman's
doom. Weighted down by these heavy
rubber things, which are buckled se

her ; “but
iten away

curely aboat the legs and loins, thete
is no possible chance for a m ) save
himself in the water. And thus it i

that none of the fishers learn to swim,
preferring the drowning agonies to be
Over as soon as possible.

Frau Miller rose at length and put
the little one to bed, not dreaming that
Hans was watching every look.

Old Walther's forecast was indeed
true, and before miorning the sea was
terrific 1o look upon. The rain fell in
sheeta, and the beautiful leaveslof yes-
terday lay sodden snd colorless when
the ohildren looked in dismay from the
windows. Could -things change so
quickly !

The next day the storm grew still
maore furicus. The mother's heart be-
came sa lead. Her husband had gooe
from his home youvg snd strong. Was
he never to retarn? Bhe would not,
could not belfeve it.

The second night of the storm she
was startied by & ory of rom
Hgus, and running to his bedeide she
found him sitting up white with terror.
“Mother, the raven wants my father's
life or mine. It came to me in my

. }ohud, pray for your father's

life; he needs all our prayers.’”’ she an-
swered, full of her sad forebodings.

The boy was in despair; did his
mother really think he had brought
trouble on his home? - ‘Would the Red
Forester demand an equivalent ?

The little fellow spent the next day
in s dazed condition. His mother was
too full'of anxieties to notice that he
neither ate nor spoke. # Ope thooght
grew stronger in his mihd as the storm
mcreased. He would find the sbode
rester. What was his
s father was saved to the

he third moring dawned the
storm was | ing; ‘but when no
boats came in all was gloom and sor-
row. Thé old men shook their heads
as they looked on the ses.  No donbt
some had gone out who would never
return. 5
The little fellow’s brain was dis-
tracted. It was still early morning.
The mother slept worn out with care.
He must go at once. Putting on his
old jacket and looking his last on all

{ he loved, the little fellow mude his

y into the wildest and most unfre-
¥ He was a
good walker and strong enough for his
his condttion of mind for the
e days had brought on a fever-

for he had neither eaflen nor

ish state
slept save to dream of horrors.

Hans had nct wilked far in the cold
damp place before his limbs began to

fail him. A few hours found him in a
strange, lifeless condition, with only
one idea before him; to go deeper and
deeper into the black untrodden wilds.

By and by the fever took possession
of his resson, and began to mutter as
he walked: “Ob, my father, my life
for yours ; spare my father !’

ours went by and #till he walked
on, not knowing how hie moved. The
darkness came on early, and the boy
began to fil in his weakness,

All at once he found himsel! in
clear space, in the middle of which a
great fire was burning. ' Had he indeed
found the Red Forester? Yes, it muost
beso. Amanina red gown and »
goiden cap was feeding the fire with a

erce dalight.

He would be burat slive. That would
be his fate. But what did it matter?
He could not suffer more than he had
done, He made an attempt to sttract
the red man’s notice, but could not
His strength was gone, and, tottering
nearer the dread being with the ory
“My father, save my father "’ Hacs fell
down beside the fire unconscious.

It was & most surprised .old gentle-
man into whose presence the boy -had
tumbled. Lovingly and tenderly he
carried the child intoa warm pleasant
room where all was done to restore him.
His wet clothing was removed ; and al-
though Hana felt the comfort of & warm
bed, still, all night long he 'tossed and
cried in fever: “My. father, oh, Red
Forester, my father '’
It was into & huntin,
the royal family that Hans had wand-
ered. The old gentleman, who looked
o fierce in the glare of the fire, was a
most benevolent and gentle doctor of
eminence, a friend of the Prince. The
goata had troubled him so during the
day that a fire had been made to sttract
them from the lodge,

“I shall never be thankful enough
that I made that fire,” said the doctor,
as he worked over the child.  “Thank
God, too, I have my medicine chest ;
what could the child mean about his
father? Well, had he lain out there
all night no mortal help could have
saved bim.”

By moming the doctor had done
much to reduce the fever, and when
Hans opened his eyes at last to con-
sciousness the red man stood at the
docr ‘,m.ki‘n%‘ put. The child glanced
around. at bad come to him?
What place was this, s0 warm, so
beautiful, yet fearful’
aniuials bung everywhere; not only
skins but neads with eyes, living eyes
glared at him. All kinds of terrible,
gleaming weapons shone on the wall,
Oh, what a horrible place! Yet there
were flowers in the windows, and the
bed was 80 soft. i

As he tried to move, the man in red

lodge of one of

turned and came.to his side. The
child clasped bis hands and cried fear-
fully: “Red Forester, take my life,

1t not father's. Magher could not
live without him, and what would we
poor children do then?’ Your raven
gave Elsa such fear, and I did not
know that you loved him s0.”

“My child, before I hear sanother

word,” said the doctor, “you ‘must eat
this good soup I bave ready and drink
& glass of cordial. My old red gown
hak given your mind & twist, I fancy;
80 ofl' it goes.”” * Hans looked up from
his food and saw & fine old gentleman
in & black coat with a face gkmd &
winningiaa a child’s. In the most lov-
ing manner he drew the ‘story of the
bay’s trouble from' him. “My dear
child, your father's life is in the hands
of One who rules all things for the best.
The storm has been a dreadful one, but
we will not think- of sorrow. Think
only that you are safe, and sleep sgain
80 that you will be able to return tothe
mother, who must be bearing more
trouble an your account.”
Ina few moments Hans was again
sleeping, coptent and almost happy:
The prince and a number of his friends
came in to look at him as he slept, and
to them the doctor told of the mental
and physical suffering the little fellow
had undergone. e gentlemen were
deeply interested.

“That boy will grow to be & fine ma;
if he only has the right training,” said
the doctor:

“You cannot do better than train him
yourself,” said the Prince. .“You are
without family. In the meantime if
#orrow has come to the home we must
‘heip that mother, How soon will he
be able to return !

“'As 800n ‘88 he wakens I shall drive
him home,” answered the doctor.

A sl of some hours almost re-
ans. He was lifted into &
comfortable cnm’ngie, with the doctor
by his side; snd in s long drive that
followed Hans was taught in the pleas-
antest way the folly of believing the
silly [:tode' 80 common smong the

people.

A drive of a few hours t them
in sight of the shore snd home
Hans had left in dupd:thcf.hybo-

The skins of |

fore. The boy was still weak; but as
the seas, now calm and still, came in
ltg{t. he sprang up and gave a long
look at the boats at anchor. A shout
of joy burst from: him. The doctor
also sprang up. “My father's boat
he ecried, pointing to one of the
number. “My father is safe!” and
the tears and sobs came fast.

Thé Herr Doctor found bimself
blowing his nos¢ and wiping his eyes
as well,

In & few moments the boy was in
his father's arms, the doctor himsell
telling his story ; and then Fisher Mal-
ler related bow they had been blown
far out the fiest night of the storm ani
had taken refuge on the Island of
Rugen, where a benevolent Danish lady
of title has built a refuge for fish:r-
men who find there warmth and food
awaiting all who are driven on that
shore; and many there are who bless
this good woman for their rescue from
the horrors of exposure. :

The good language and clear intellect
of the man, his bobest bearing and the
neatness of the simple home won the
doctor's heart. “Give Hans to me,"” he
said. The father and mother did not
apeak.

“Forgive me, that is_not right, you
must all come to me ; I have long need-
od someone honest and true to take an
interest in my com fort and home. Hane
can still be with you: we will share
him together.” Bou after a time all was
arranged.

The doctor never repented his inter
eat in the Muller family to the end of
his life, for they remained his devoted
and troety servants, Haos studied the
profession of his beloved friend and
teacher, becoming his right hand truly.
Todey his name stands irst among the
eminent and benevolent men of hia
time.~The Independent

A Terrible Charge

“Prisoner at the bar, have you any
thing to say why sentence of death
shall not be passed npon you ? %

A solemn hush fell over the crowded
conrt room, and every person waited in
almost breathless expectation tor an
answer Lo (hen)udgo'n question

Will the prisoner anawer

Is there nothing that will make him
show some sign of emotion ?

Will be maintain the cold indiflerent
attitude that he has shown through the
long trial, even to the place of exeeu-
tion?

Buch was the questions that passed
through the minds of those who had
followed the case from day to day.

The judge still waited in dignified si-
lence.

Not & whisper was heard anywhere
and the situation had become painful-
ly oppressive, when the prisoner was
seen 80 move, his head was raised, h
hands were clinched, and the blood had
rushed into his pale care-worn face, his
teeth were firmly set, and into his hag-
gard eyes came a flash of light.

Sudaenly he rose to his feet, and ina
low, firm but distinct voice, said :

“I have! Your honor, you have ask-
ed me & question, and I now ask, as
the last favor on earth, that you wik
not interrupt my answer until I am
through.

“I stand Here before this bar, ‘con-
vieted of the wilful murder of my wife.
Truthful witnesses have testified to the
fact that I was a loafer, & drunkard
and & wretch; that I returned from one
of my long debsuches and fired the

-fatal shot that killed the wife I had

swomn to love, cherish and protect.
While I have no remembrance of com-
mitting the fearful, cowardly and in-
buman deed, I have no right to com-
plain or condemn the verdict of the
twelve good men who have acted as
jurors in this case, for their verdict is
1n sccordance with the evidence,

“‘But, may it please the court, I wish
to show fhat. I am not alone respon-
sible for the murder of my wife!”

This startli
tremendous The judge
leaned over the desk, the  lawyers
wheeled around and faced the prisoner;
the jurors looked at each other in

- t, while the
hardly suppress their intense excite-
ment. The prisoner pansed a few
seconds, and then continued in the
same firm, distinct voice.

“I repeat, your honor, that I am not
the only one guilfy of the murder of
my wite. The judge on this bench, the
jury in the box, the lawyers within this
bar, and most of the witnesses, includ-
ing the pastor of the old church, are
also gui ty before A.lmlghly God, and
will have to appear with me before His
Judgment Throne, where we all shall
be ngbleouu}y jnged.

“If twenty men conspire together for
the murder of one person, the law

power of this land will arrest the|had

twenty, and each will be tried, convict-
od and executed for & whole murder,
and not one-twentieth of the crime.

“I have "been made s drunkard by
law. If it had not been for the legalized
saloons of my town, Inever have
been a drunkard ; my wife would  not
have been murdered ; I would not have
been here now, ready to be hurled
into eternity. Had it not been for the
human traps set out with the consent
o8 the Government, I would have bsen
& sober man, an workman,
a tender father and & loving husband.
But todsy my home is - destroyed, my
wife murdered, my little children—

bless and care for them—ocast on
thé mercy of & cold and cruel woeld,

while I am to be murdered by the strong:

arm of the Btate. |
; “God L;now- 1 t.r(“ad to nfc{nm, but as
ong as the joon was in my path-
way, my w:&mdhmed willy w’cx'll
ix;;) match qlin-t the f?xf?lrowuum
g, agonizing appetite for liquor. At
last, I sought the ion, care and
sympathy of thechurch of Jesus Ch:
but at the communion table I recefv:
from the hand of the who sits
there and who has testified against me
in this case, the cup that contained the
very same alcoholic that is

found in every barroom in the land. It | th

ved too much for my wesk human:
.y, and out of that place I rushed
1o the last debauch ended with the
murder of my wife. 3
“For one our town was without
sasaloon, For one year I was a sober
man. * For one year my wife and chil-

dren were supremely happy, and ovr lit-
tle home a perfect paradise.

I was one of those who signed re-
monstrance against re-opening the sa-
loons in our town. The names of one-
half of this jury can be foand today on
the petition certifying to the good mor-
al cuaracter (?) of the ramsellers, and
falsely saying that the sale of liquor
was ‘necessary’ in cur town. “The.pro-
secuting attorney on this case was the
one that so eloquently pleaded with this
court for the licences, and the judge
who sits on this bench, and who asked
me if I had anything to say before sen-
tence of death was passcd on me, grant-
ed the licence.”

The impassioned words of the prison-
er fell like coals of fire upon the hearts
of those present, and many of the spec-
tators and some of the lawyers were
moved to tears. The judge made a
motion as if to stop any further speech
on the part of the prisoner, when the
speaker hastily said

“No! no! yonr honor, do not close
my lips; I an: nearly thrcugh, and
they are the last words I shall ever
utter on earth.

“I began my downward career at a
saloon bar—legalized and protected by
the voters ATT this commonwealth,
which has received annuslly a part of
the blood-money from the poor delud-
ed victims,  After the Btate bhad ma
me & drankard and & miurderer; 1 am
taken hefore another bar—-the bac of
Justice (') by the same power of law that
legalized the firas bar, and now the law
power will condoct me to the plaoce
of gxecition and hasten my soul into
eternity. I aballappest beiore another
bar ~the judgment bar of God,” and
there you, who have legalized the
tratlic, will have to appesr with me
Think you that the Grest Judge will
hold me-the poor, weak, helpless vic
tim of your teaffic—alone respovsible
for the murder of mhy wife Nay, L, in
my drunken, frensied, lrresponsible
wondition, have murdered one, but you
have deliberately and wilfully murder
od your thoussids, and the murder
mills are in full operation today with
your consent

“All of you know in your hearts thai
these words of mine are not the ravings
of an ussound mind, but Ged - Al
mighty s trath. The lquor traffie of
this nation is responsible for nearly all
the murders, bloodshed, riots, poverty,
misery, wretchedness and woe. It
breaks up thousands of happy homes
every vear: sends,the husband and
father 1o prison «r to the gallows, and
drives countless mothers and little
children into the world to sufler and
die. It furnishes nearly all the crim
inal business of this and every other
court, and blasts every community it
touches.

“You legalized the saloons that made
me & drunkard and ‘& murderer, and
you are guilty with me before God and
man for the murder of my wife.

“Your honor, 1 am done. | am now
ready to receive my sentence and be
led forth to the place of execution, and
murdered according to the laws of the
Btate. You will cicse by asking the
Lord to have mercy on my soul. I will
close by solemnly asking God to open
your blind ¢yes to the truth, to your
individual responeibility, so that youn
will cease to give your support to this
hell-bora tratfic. '—Tallie Morgan, in
Domestic Journal. ¢
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The Day the Woods Caught Afire.

BY REV. EDWARD A, RAND.

The woods did look so inviting to
Tristam Young, one day! With their
wuinghmpa they seemed to be beckon-
ing to him, and with their softly mur-
muring foliage they kept saying—he
fancied —“Come, Tristam, come!"”

Tristam went. When he reached the
edge of the woods, he noticed a strip of
withered pine leaves making a soft yel-
low mat on the border of the shadowy,
green growth. A thought, & mischiev-
ous one, came to him,—'‘If I should
scratch the match I have in my pocket
and teuch off this dead, yellow stuff,
how it would burn !

Ah, Tristam, why didn’t you plant
our foot on that temptation and stamp
it out !

No, he scratched his match, lighted
the yellow mat—aod how it flamed up!
Then, as if it had obstinate, malicious
legs, the fire ran across the mat, darted
into the undergrowth, and oh, what a
flashing out in every direction! At
first Tristam thonght it was “fun.” He
shouted “hobrop!” capered about,
threw his-cap up into the air, and act-
ed like a young Canaanitesacrificing to
the fiery god Moloch. But that fire
soon spread—oh, how rapidly !—and
soon cessed tobe just an amusing spec-
tackle. It almost seemed as if Tristam
let loose & lot of snakes. for how
the long, sinucus flames would dart up
a trunk, hiss away out to the tips of
the boughs and then wriggle over to
the next tree, hissing and shooting
and twining their glitering folds
about every limb! At last, Tristam
looked as if he were not the one’ sacei-
rioinf, but to be sacrificed, to Moloch,
and it will be remembered that they
did not offer very young Canaanites to
the diabolical fire iOdA istman seem-

orror,

:i)dpanlyw: fvﬂh 2 He stared
g8 efore that ing fire, his
hmtﬁ:dmping, his fe::gm distorted
with fear.

“You sick?” asked Jotham Pierce,
one of the hands at work in an  adjoin-
ing field but below the level of the
;oodn which stretched over theslope of

orse Hill, -

“Bick-k ! Sick-k ?” chattered Tristam.
“No, but look !”

He pointed to & cloud of smoke roll-
ing above the woods,

‘Horrors!” screamed Jotham. Then
he turned to the men at work and shout-
ed, “Here—here! - Everybody come and
put out the fire in the woods! Drop
your trlg' Quick !

How they did work to put out that
fire! At last somebody thought of an
old road running somewhere through

o ;

“Git on the old road body,

sgi B thie. ant e b Aot

eked Jotham.

- It was ht. M‘lﬂg great

6':;“ ';"h d‘ﬂo““ﬁo lin
e
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s200 m for other Cures, $5.00

spent for K.D. C.

K.D.C. Pills Tone and Regulate the
Bowels

ED.C Pilis Tone and Regulate the
Liver. :

R oo

is stion Weskened by La
mmuuc"

conquered at last and the ecemy sud-
denly subsided. It sulked and kept
going down, down, and at last was out.

“There, youngster!” said Jotham,
laying & big, sooty hand on Tristam’s
jacket, “1 hope this will be a warning
to ye!l”

Will it though?

Tristam is in the company of some
gay young fellows one day and ale is

passed,

“Only ale,” says one of the thonght-
less group.

“Only I” A match with which to
start a big fire! Just scratch your

match, touch off this hot desire within
for stimulents, and who cian say where
it will stop? I remember a young
man who came to me for helping coun-
sel, and the awful thrist of the deunkard
bad been tormenting him. Iasked him
how it began. When young, he with
other boys getting coal into the cellar-
ben, took some ale. That was all. Just
ale! Just the scratch of a match’
How the fire spread! The last time I
eaw that young man, after repeated
efforts to put out that thirst, he was
still feeling the ravages of this fire-
plague! He was intoxicated then, a
poor victim of, this awful Moloch,
Driok, out on one of our broad city

ways! God bave mercy on the thou-
sands travelling the broad way of
Drink ! Butoh, why do they start at

all? Why kindle the awful fire? Iris
tam, don’t serstch that match I

Change
The budding forth of plant life aa
spring advances reminds one foreibly |

of the changes that are oonstantly going | !
Nor is man exempt from |
this change of the seasons, tor with the
apring, comes either rénowed strength |

on in nature.

snd vigor, or & feeling of lassitude
and & generally enervated condition
{ you have that tired exbiausted fesling
3 require & coume of Hawker's norve
the greatest invig

¥y

ind stanach tonie

drator, blood builder, appertiser and |
restorative tomie of thesge, All drug- |
Kinta pell it

Hawxen's Nekve ax Ao Tows

in ali that i
It is & great blrod and tlesh builder, re

stores healthy digestion and renovates |
|

the whole aystem

The beat of all apring medicines—a |
piils wnd |
|

course of Hawker's liver
Hawker's nerve and stomach tonic

| Express for Campbetfon, Pugwash, Pic
| 11 fn

“ Burads is intelligent,” M. Bean
nagan observed as ahe. encountered her
friend Mrs, O'Flaherty. * Yo can tache
‘em anything. Me sister has wan as
lives in & clock, an’ phin it's toime to
tell th' toime, it comes out an’ says
‘cuckoo’ as miny toimes as th' toime
is.” “Thot's wonderful?’ said M,
O'Flaherty. “It is indade,” said Mrs.
Brannagan. “‘ An’ 'th wonderful par1t
of it all is, it’s only a wocden bur'rd at
thot !"’—Harper’s Magasine.

Billous from Childbood,

Rev. Bepjamin Hills, Pugwash, N
writes: “In a word I may say K.D.C.
has helped me more than anything else
I have ever used. I had been bilious
from childhood ; for several years had
rarely passed a week without s severe
attack of bilious colic, with intense
pain at the back of the head. These
attacks usually followed -my Sunday
work. Since I began to use the K.D.(.
1 bave scarcely had any return of bili-
ousness and the attacks have been very
light. I have had greater freedom from
suffering since I began the use of K.D.
C. than for years past. I believe that
the occasional use of a bottle of K.D.C.
will keep me comparatively free from
the old trouble. I thank you for call-
ing my attention to Ki)‘c. Had I
tried it long ago it might have saved
me years of suffering. I am glad to
recommend it to fellow sufferers,

Mrs. Stropgmind—*“ Why don’t you
g0 to werk 7 Tramp—* Flease, mum,
1 made a solemn vow twenty years ago
that I'd never do another stroke of work
till women were paid th’ same wages
as men."’—New York Weekly.

If the hair has been made to growa
natural color on bald heads in thous-
ands of cases, by using Hall’s Hair Re-
newer, why will it not in your case?

When,you think that what the preach-
er says fits nicely on to your brother in
the next pew, its altogether probable
that he means you.

I believe- MINARD’S LINIMENT
will cure every case of Diphtheria.
Riverdale.  Mgs. REUBEN BAKER.
I believe MINARD’S LINIMENT
will promote growth of hair,
Btanley, P.E.I. Mgs. CHAs. ANDERSON.
I believe MINARD'S LINIMENT is
the best household remedy on earth.
0il City, Ont.  MarTHIAS FoLEY.

LIFE'S SUNSET ALL AGLOW.

Wife aod
I were, the
first settlers
in Moro,
Aroostook
Co., Me.,
41 yrs. ago.
It was then
& vast wil-

derness.

P Wi s
Patriok Dariing, aged 78 yrs. hardships
our lives had been filled with happi-
ness umllk'::’e v:t‘mlrlx «;! 9, ;hc:l we
‘were attac! lyspepsia, slec)
lessnens and their attondant ovils.
SKODA’S DISCOVERY
cunep us, and
we are again
floating down
life's river with
all bright and
smooth before
us.”

fo tor my
| Dembeh.? Hanvey Hern

pame signifies, and more, |

=
Myr. Harvey Heed

Laceyville, 0. -

Catarrh, Heart Failure, Pa~-

‘I Thank God and Hood's Sarsa-
parilla for Perfect Health.”

e benefit of suffe

uf For several
atarth and leart
nol work and

getiing soe !
Could Scarcely Walk
bad 4 parnly :

Aenfthi, who had \

At Doath’'s Door
1t was entirely eured
ng wIth Me, Suith
5 Rarssparilin W)

i Yory houc

| win now

ok Thask od, and
Hood’s Sarsaparilla

o perfers

HOOD'S PILLS 4

B ¥
TRAINS WILLLEAVE ST, JOHN

ton wod Hallfax 7.08
Expross for Hallfax 50

Express for Bussex 1880
Express for Point du Chene, Quebes and

Mootreal, .. ... 16.50

A Parlor Car runs each way on express traine

leaving St, John at 7.00 o'clock and Halifax af
7.0 o'clock. Puassengers from St John for

beo and Montreal take through steepis
Monoton st iS40 0'clock. A }n"ghl [ D leaves
Bt Jobn for Moncton every Saturday night st
230 o'clock.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN:
. A®

Express from Moneton (datiy). . 1030
Express from Halifa: etou und Camp-
bellton ..... ... . ceee IR0

Expross from Halifax and Sydney... ... 280

S-The trains of the Intercolonial Rail
are heated by steam from the ....m,unf-'x
those between Hallfax and Montreal, vis Levis,
are lighted by electrioity.

All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.

. D. POTTINGER,
General
Ratlway Offoe, Moncton, N. B.,
th Bopt., 1885,

Yormouth and Aunapelis Railwey.

WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

N and after THURSDAY, 4th January,

1804, Trains will run daily (8 exoepy:
Jas follows. ToR0ey e

LEAVE YARMOUTH~—Express daily at 8.10 a.

11 84 12.10 p.m. Paasen.

onday, Wednesday and

at12.00 p. m ; arrive at Annapolisat

m.

LEAVE ANNAPOLIS—Express daily at 1258
. In; arrive at Yarmouth o
tgers and Freight Tuesday, Th
and Baturday at 7.00 & m; arrive at Yar
mouth at m.

u{lng Stations—Trains stop only when signale

Bteamer City of Monticello leaves Digby for
lohn every Monday, Wednesday and Batare

ns of Windsor and Annapolis Rallway
loave Annapolis: Express at 1245 p. m. Pas
sengers and freight Tuesday, Thursday and
Baturday at 6 a. m.
ySieamers of the Yarmouth & & Co. leave
armouth for Boston every Wednesday and
Saturday evening. i
International steamers leave St. John for
Eastport, Portland and Boston every Monday

and 3
ific Rallway trains leave Saint

Joun 750 et =]

n a. m., daily (Sunday ex:

Ln el S Biogor e and
. . m.,

for ' Monts and all .,.n.“"“‘m it

an
Trains of Nova Scotia Central Rallway leave
Middieton for Lunenburg dally at 105 pom.

s Mall Coaches léaves Yarmouth
daily [Bunday exoepted] after the arrival of No.
4traln from Annapolls, for Barrington, Shel-
burne and Liverpool.

J.BRIGNELL,

Yarmouth, N. 8 Gen. Sapt.

When Economy

Is Wealth

"Tis Folly

To Bs Extravagant.

g
BAVE MONEY (’)’1;
Watches Clocks,Je welry & Silverware

' You get best goods and lowest prices.
Ostalogues fres.

L. L. SHARPE, ¢ Dok Bireet

SAINT JOHN, N. B,

Save Money_$eur
RIS

twice &

April 28

o, The matter which this|
carefully seleoted from varic
we guarantee that, 1o any in

woarth several times the sube

the paper.
e

“WHAT THE SCHOOL

1t is wonderfal what unl:
The school beH says 1o t

itrings!
For ance, the lagga
A ODE 1.
On his way to school, he
song

Oh~suz—ham!

Why did [ come?
Study ti'l four—
Books are a bore !
Oh bow I wish

I cculd run off an
see ! there's the b
lere's line and he
What's that you s
Hurry up—eh
Oh—hum=ho

se I must go
Btnoy tiil four.
Books a1y s bore!

e boy who loves
tri

hat his pare

he shouid ¢
Comes bravely alung wi
books
I'he breeze in his whis
bis locks
And these nre the the
ip like wmong
Aa he Leats the old bell
ful ding dong
¥ g, olix
I am so glad I ¢
. blu
Daty to ¢
Birde § wir

irida study a
3 my work's
1w for
Keenet
For i »
i '
' gl
Theso mre the songs
birds henrds
Vhben the school bell w
for word,
Which do you think
s0Dg
Which ¢o you bear as
along
Don't he & Inggard | -z
To work wk wor
you play
Jorrn
-
THE HC(

Attend to Re
Jing is & qreal’ n
ion, and whether it be
wse depends on  wha
ding we moay comi
mightiest and wisest o
will iruprove our mom
reading equip ourselve
fulpess in this world
usually been great res
Lincoin and James A.
read and study lyiog fl
before the fire ; Hugh
mind with knowledge
while } i
time in idle talk; S¢
boy, standing in line
and waiting for his le
fragments of time by
from a pocket gra
minutes saved four tin
30 hours in the mop
time of about 60 days
in & year, or about five
i thirty yesrs' time
well used yield more |
lifetime squandered,
Persons of a’studiov
attention to reading, g
advantages of & “lib
and besides, in Tearnir
need toknow, and omi
which may not be so
purpose, t e{l msy of
«elves more thoroughl
by such reading than
passing through an or
al course. 7
Buccess in business
the large velume don
small margin of profi
tained ; 8o success in
upon our ability to ss
the precious “margin
we have done the t
‘ necessary in order |
duties or earn cur d
studious, thoughtful
gives attentiin to r
reads something that
inatead of fllling the
everlasting wish-was!
and romances, will b
be equipped with fac
wisdom, and fitted fc
which none but a we
ever hope acceptably
tian.

A Mother's

The inevitable lc
suffer for and with
life is united, either
daughter, whatever
sanguinity may be.
the conscquences, h
the cooflict? Dally
disgrace and ruin wl
D&me\ty secms Al

0?! ‘lhoohty‘ l:
6 genersi
,&’ with mothers a
and our res
end in
" be




