MESSENGEF AND VISITOR.

CHUB'S CHANCE.

BY CARRIE A. PARKER.

A stout little figure with a very
wide brimmed straw hat set on the
back of its bead went marching down
the country road, whistling merrily.
Its hands were thrust into the pockets
of a pair of diminutive, well patched

, and poshing cutwsrd Increas
ed the apparent width of the small

pedestrain. )

“Hello, Chub, where you goin’?” &
voloe called from somewhere in the
near vicinity. The marching and
whistling oeased, and Chub gezed all
about with a very surprised look show-
ing through the freckles of his round
face. Then the voics called again : “I
say, Chub, where you goin' so fast?
ACan't you tell a feller?’ % =

“Oh, that's you, Bam; is it! Where
are you, apyway? I'm goin’ to the
post office. Quit your hiding and
come along:” : 3

“All right!” and with a bound, 8am,
a8 long and lank as Chub was short
and stout, was 'in the middle of the
road

It was a beautiful morning in sum-

mer, early yet, and the road at this

ace was shaded with fine old tree.

e grass by the wayside stili sparkled

¢ with dew, tlowers blcomed here and

there, birds sang in the branches far

above and around the boye, as they
walked slowly opward.

“Beems kind o gecd, j

such & mornin’ as this, don’t it ?”

st to be alive
said

n a
“You bet " Chub 1 heartily,
then added more ¥, “For us.”
“Why, what d'you mean?” Sam ask’
ed, lcoxing curionsly down at the stur-
dy litde fellow. “What's the matter-
Chab v

“Ob, I was thinkin

g about sick folks
and awful poor i

ks. Don't seem’s if

But nobody res ed. Evidently
nobody was going by there, snd m
as evidently no one cared to put
self out any. . The morning was gelting
very warm, and old Job was nofavorite.

Then Chub thougbt—wasn't this
somethifig? But he hesitated ; it would
make fally two miles extra walk, and
the day was going 1o be hot eneugh
after a while, notwithstanding r
pleasant coolness of the early morning.
Btill, wasn't it one of these very toivgs
to do that he had just been talking
about? Bhould he back out at the first
chance that had presented itself of
helping one of these poor rick
ones, just because it wasn't 8o very
easy and pleasant? These thoughts
flashed throngh Chub’s mind in an in-
stant, and just as Mr. Hobbs commenc-
ed to hand out the mail again, & small
voice said, “I’ll take that letter to Job
Fairfax, if you want me to, Mr. Flobb.”

The postmaster peered down'at the
little fellow over his glasses. “‘Well,
now,” he, “thats real clever of you;
but it will be lots out of you way,
sonn ¢
“Never mind,” Chub answered, “may
be he’d ought to have it right away,
and I can go as well as not.”

“All right, sonny, here don’t lose
it,” and the letter was put into Chub’s
little brown hand.

“I don’t lose letters,” Chub respond-
ed with dignity as he walked away.
Sam joined him at the door.

“Pshaw, Chab |” he exclaimed, “what
do yon want to do tuat for? Goin’
clear out your way thishot day for that
old codger !”’ Bomebody'd be goin’ that
way ’fore long, and if they didn’t you
needn’t bother about it.'”

“It won’t hurt me anywav, and 'm
goin’ to take the letter,”” Chub said
sturdily. “Don’t ’'spose the preacher
meant just easy things, SBam,” he add-
ed shyly. Sam gave a soft whistle.
“Oh, l{ut'n it, is it?” he said,

When they came to the place where
the rad forked, Chub stopped.  “You
don’t need to go, Sam, les you want
to,"” he said, “there aint any need of
it, and I didn’t‘promise for you."”

“Ho ! thipk your going to have this

they ¢ very glad to - be alive,
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He would startout
end to stub bis toe,
and limp along,
good time, but allow-
ing Chub to keep ahead ; then, just be-
fore the goal was reached, he would
usually give a leap which would Jand
bim tk at the same moment. This
ng Chub was not in exsctly the
for the race, but to please Bam
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that it was clean. Then I got-the
old lady out of doors on some excuse,
got to talkin’. It was s ;‘punﬂhud case,
now, I tell you, Chul ey hadn't
anything to live oo, had just got to the
end of their rope, and the poor old wo-
man was standing in mortal fear of the
poor house—said it seemed as if she
couldn’t go there to save her life, but
she didn’t know what else she could do.
Well, I tried to chirk her up s bit, told
her maybe they wouldn’t have to go
after all. The next momin’ I made &
bee line fur the preswcher’s and told him
the hull story. I thought here was a

ce to practice his own preachin
To tell the truth, I didn’t much believe |
he’d take the chance, but my lous!
he fairy jumped st it. Yon’d ought to
seen him hustle. Hetook me "long with
him, and we went to see the squire and
be said Job could have thatlittlehouse
of bis, rent free, till he was abla to
work, and then for next tonothin’. Baid
qe thought ’twould be better for him to
pay a little if he could. Then the
preacher went 'round to the stores and
got & few things promised, and to a good
many houses and he made me go too.
And he the wcmen interested ; so
‘they said they'd go over and clean up
the little house, and carry some things
they could spare to help make it seem
comfortable. Is I was telling you, I
peeked around while I was over there
1o Job's, and it was & sight easier to
tell what was in the house than what
wasn’t,
“And the preacher got his buggy and
we went out into the country and got

to

ing before you sent me away from
™

“Whew!" whistled the boys, com-
prehending slowly.

“Ho, well ; that's different from tak-
ing in washing,” said Laura.

“Not very much,” answered ' Busy,
philosophically. “We took in s

N and Aunt Sarah’s, besides
our own: and they all pay for it in
some way.”

“Well, you don’t want to make every

’s children your busom
friends just for that reason,
asked Jack, finding his breath.

“Jack Parsons, I'm ashamed of you!”
Busy’s voice was low but severe. “You
know there isn’t any better boy in
town than Timmy Sparrow. Do you
pretend to be a ’Merican man, and
treat a fellow-citizen like that?”
Busy loved big]woxdl, and was waxing
eloquent, “You're as
heathen the missionary was telling” us
about. You'd better go and live in In-
dia (with scorn). “Americans—true
Americans—don’t talk that way about
their neighbors.”

“Ho, that’s nothing,” said Jack.
“Everybody has to choose their friends,
It won’t do to pick up anybody who
happens along. Do you want every boy
who lives in America to be your
friend ?”

“I want Timmy Sparrow to come and
have some fun with us,” declared Busy,
again preparing to descend, “I thinl
it’s hateful to treat him so!”"—sure that
straw shows which way the wind blows,
and determined to crush the young

enough provisions last a
year, I guess, Preacher said he thought
'twas a good idea to give other folks a
donation once in awhile, well’s himself.
Then when everything was ready, they
went with & wagon and got Job and his
family, and what few things that was
worth bringin’. The old lady thought
they’d come for ’em to go to poor honse
sure, at first, and took on dreadfully.
And they said that when she was final-
1 subedym her own rockin’ chair, in
that front room with a carpet on the
floor, she just set and cried stiddy an
hour by the clock. And the old ‘man
was mellered, I tell you! His rheuma-
tiz was better, too, and set out on his
wooden bench] under that big but’nut
tree, and you’d hardly mistrust 'twas

job all to youmself? Stop your nonsence
and come along. I've got o go and
see that the old man don't eat you up.
He's oroms ususl when he has theéu
matix
O they plodded along together; there
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sl wud t ad was vioat of the |
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where they threw themselves down i
the shade srid began 1 talk on ever
iay subjects

It was about & week afler this that |
the bired man at |
drive to the |
take ovér & |

Chub's father said ©
rer table, “1{ you

this afiemoon
1 of potatoes & peck of onionsand |

to the little house nesr the mill |
Squire Johnsou owns. They've
ed old Job Falefax and his family

over, and are going to look after them

I'll send more when it's needed.”*
“Why don’t they send’em to thie poor

house, | woender?” Peter remarked,

taking his hat

“Perhaps because they think this is
as good away to obey the Golden Rale
as that would be,” sadd Mr. Jo dry
Iy, taking his hat alsc

Chub was all interest: how bad it
me about? Could that letter have
thing to do with i Bam
know ; he would go and see. - 5
r or 80 the two boys were
heir favorite resorts, the loft
belonging o the small
f Sam’s aunt with whom he

nes

Sam,” Chub said esgerly, “how
t Job Fairfax ;moving to the
Corners’ and all? Did that letter have
i do with it1”

k it did,” Bam replied,

“Oh, is that so

about ?
I don’t know : I never heard.”

Chub was dinp{minu’d, but he ob-
served a funny look on his companion’s
face. “‘Bee here, now, old feliow!"” he
exclaimed, “you know something, any-
how ; what isit?”

Sam hunted for a straw that suited
him, and began to chew it meditative-

What was the letter

Well,” he said. “I'll tell yon'all I
know about it. You see that day we
took the letter’’—

“We took it, corrected Chub.

“No, I just went with you—'twasn’t
my job at all; now don’t. interrupt;
well, that evening after I had cooled off,
and hadn’t anything particular to do, §
thought I'd just go sround that way.
Thinks I there might be something in
that letter that onght to be tended: to,
and ‘twould be s pity to spoil it all,
after you'd taken so much trouble. I
wanted some excuse, so I got Aunt
Nancy @ glass of her rosb’ry
id d an errand and the
d man was i
“Well

£ee
m, and -1 nsec
e, and if it v
t place I ever see @
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» | do and did it,
| thing and you did that ; and the preach

| open after this, Bam."’

| whipping

| Inalont quad ‘llm| int
: b Even Gyp, a»

| man sat af primly sa ber crowded posi-

| the crowd se a iady,

the same reller. And you begun it all,

Chub.”
Well,” said Chub withshining eyes,
1didn't dobut & little after all. It

was like this, Bam, I saw somethirg to
That showed you some-

er's came next, and bhe did'it: and then
the rest of the folks did theim. It's a
kind of ‘“House that Jack built, aint it

And I guess we'll try to keep our eyes

“Yea, and our ears 100, responded
sam. “I tell you, Chub, that preacher’s
# brick, and whatever he's got to say
after this, in meetin’ or out, I want

hear 1t Interior
-
Susy's- Courage
Y MATTIE LOQUISE JEIOMY
Five children were crowded joyously
together on the seat of the old buggy,

the empty shafie with &
would have indnoed the
& smart galiop
[ in appreciation of the
fralie, mmoed madly sround the tesm,
barking in quick gasps.

Juck Tarsons held the refos, Tom
Fddy flourished the whip, Susy Math-
ews held Hitle Ruth Keeney s 8
“baby"’ in her lap, while Laura Whit.

Igor thst

tlon would sllow, snd, folding bher
hands daintly over the carriage blan-
ket, worn: aa & shawl, did the honors of

Little Timmy Bparrow stood rr-hx
the erowd wistfully, with ooe thumb
in bis mouth
yer going "'’ he ventured st
o New York.” “Going to Bos-
Bound for the World's Fair,
by way of Nisg'ra Falls,” came the
apswers, alibough all seemed to ex
sect to reach these varions destinations

y means of the same donvenance,

Timmy edged nearer,

“Don't yer want & oconductor he
ired venturously
from the driver

“Tois isv’t & train?”’ svswered Lady
Laura, condescendingly

“No, sir! I'll be condactor, if any-
bedy is ' eried Tom.

The answers were discouraging.
Timmy edged off agsin with a sigh.
But “hope springs eternal in the
breast of youth,” and soon, when the
clothes-line reins slipped from the
hands of the daring driver, during a
general changing of seats, Timmy
sprang to assist, snd ventured to linger
near.

“I might stan’ up in back, like & foot-
man,” he modestly suggested, his eag-
erness to join them almost overcoming
his shyness.

‘““And then, again, you mightn’t.”

This was considered witty, and every-
body langhed. Even poor little Timmy
smiled sympathetically in his sweet-
tempered way, but wandered off some-
what discoursged, and climbed to the
top of a hitching-post not many rods
distant, where he sat dangling his feet,
and watching with keen snticipation
any signs of relenting.

“We might let him come, poor lit-
tle.chap!” said Susy Mathews. “He's
lonely.”

“Well, we ain’t!” grinned Jack Par-
sons, trying to be witty again.

“And bis mother’s & washer-wo-
man,” whispered Laura. “We don't
want him tagging after us wherever
we go.”’

“No, sir ! no washerwoman’s children
around here!”

Tom Eddy's tone was almost lond
enough to reach the forlorn little figure
on the hitching-post; but, if Timmy
heard, he made no sig
going home
Basy, with dec
" “What for?” cried the
, nnwillingly. Susy was their
favorite,

My mother did her washing vester-
day, and I helped her,” answered Susy,
settling her small h with firm sar-
casm ; “and I thought I'd better be go-

~

ie

suddenly an-

.

ar at once.

“Well, if we’ve got to send gilt-edged
invitations to the washer-woman’s
child,” began Jack warmly, but Busy
cut him short. 2

“Jack Parsons,” she flashed, “I'm a
washerwoman’s child—one of the best
washerwomen in town—and I’m sitting
preity near you this minute. Be care-
fal, you might touch me!""—with right-
eous indignation.

“Well, I'm willing,” lsughed Jack,
somewhat shamefacedly, as he moved
up & little nearer the independent
young washerwoman,

“There, now you've made room for
Timmy,” said Buosy, kindly, viewing
the two inches “of seat left uncovered
with much satisfaction. “Call him to
come,'’

No one dared object.

“Whon !" shouted Juck, reigning up
bis imaginary steeds “Here.youngster

we've got W New York, Know any
passengcrs that want to board this
stage-coach ?

And Timmy, with his soap washed

face shiny
beaming with happloess, he aver
th r.u and hastened to clamber in at
the back, ~the most grateful child fn
town, because of brave little Busy's un
selfishness in befriendiog him s ur
ageously, — Sunday School Thmes

Why Hettie was Happy

from the morning scrub

Most girls Would have thought that
Hettie Bowers hisd not much to make
her bappy. She had no home of her
own, sod worked in Mes. Adame’ kit
ohen from M wdsy moming till Batur
day wight. Bat the trath of the whole
roatlor was that Hettio was o Chirdstian
There was often & song on her lips, and
Mes. Adama was wont Lo say, “the kit
chen was the brightest _room in the
house

“Whast suoshiony disposition your
little kitolien girl haa'’ guests would
sometimes say to Mrs, Adams

Aud the mistress, who knew weil the

secret of Hettie's happioess, slways
answered

“Yes, it is the sunshine of God's
love in her heart,

“Hettie,” Mrs. Adams saked one
day, “why are you always 0 happy 1*

“Why, ma'am,” she answered,

“Jesus loves me, and isn't that enough
to make any one happy

“But bow do you kuow He loves you,
Hettio?" continued Mm:Adam,

“He said 80, ma'am,” she said, “and
I couldn’t doubt His Word

“Then you think He never forgets,
Hettle "

“Oh | that is the beauty of such love
we forget sometimes, but He never
does.” ¥
“But,
lonely 1"
“Not while He is with me,ma’am;but
sometimes when | forget His great
love, I repine.”’
“Well,” said Mrs. Adams to herself,
ua she stepped out of the kitchen, ‘“‘what
grace Jlnrhn bestowed upon this little
one! While Hettie may be only a poor
kitchen girl, as we view things, yet
hereafter a rich reward awaits her, ‘He
knoweth His own and calleth them all
by name.’ '— Fz.

S —— .
Homer Bmith was a man whom most
of his neighbors called lazy. Some of
the more charitable of them spoke of
him as “easy-going,’’ or perhaps as “‘a
little slack.”” As often happens in
such cases, he had married a guatling
little woman, who did her best to make
her husband ‘“keep up with the pro-
cession.”

Homer was fond of his wife, after a
way of his own, and was not unmind-
ful of the fact that she, rather than he
‘was the mainstay of the family ; but he
sometimes found fault with her not-
withstandiog. He wasalways for put-
ting things off, and Lucy was always
for having things done “right now.”

It was this incompatibility of tem-
perament which gave point to an sn-
swer of Homer's one evening at Ben
Binger's grocery. The subject of mar-
riage was under discussion, its advan-
tages and disadvantages, and at last
some oneturned to Homer Bmith with
the question: =

“Do you think, Homer, that a man
lives nn{ longer for being married 7"

“Well, no,” said Homer, “I don't
suppose he does; but it seems longer.”

AT

The man who called sarsbparills a
fraud, had good reason ; for he got hold
of & worthless mixture at “ reduced
rates.” He changed his opinion, how-
ever, when he began to take Ayer's
Barsaparills. It pays to be careful,
when buying medicines.

Never let your zeal ontrun your char-

ity. The former iz but himan, the
latter is divine.

Hettie, don't ;you ever feel

K.D.C. brings prompt ralief to guf-

ferers from Indigestion.

K.D.C. is marked, prompt and Jast-

ing in its effects.

K.D.C. Plils cura Chronis Constipa-
tion.

bad as the | added

Not Available.

The Philadelphis 79mes has & doll
story about & certain “funny man”
whose name is familiar to thote who
read the comic papers of the day. He
was making a deposit.of some checks
at his bank when the receiving teller
remarked :

“Oh, well, Mr. B——, I suppose the
hard times.don’t affest men of your
profession. People must have poetry,
Itake it.”

“Yes,” said Mr. B-—, cheerfully,
““we poets thrive in hard or easy times.

“I presume 80,” continued the teller,
“It must be & pretty good business. I

e that & poem of yours must be
for & hundred dollars anywhere
you please to offer it.”

“Y-¢-e-s,” said Mr. B——, thought-
fully. “Oh, of course, of course,”” he

Two days later he went into the bank
again, and handed a deposit slip to the
teller. It read thus: Cash, $14 80;
‘Ci:_:)ch, $30.10; our poems, $400. Total,

But Mr. C——'s bank book showed a
deposit of only $50.
T e S

“IA wolf in sheep’s clothing '—the
substitute offered by the “cutter”
bemg just as good as Ayer’s Sarsaparil-
la. It you don’t want to be bitten, in-
sist upon having Ayer's Sarsaparills,
even if it is a little dearer. Depend on
it, it will be cheaper foryou in the end.

_At the great chess match—Dr. Sch w
eitzer—* Playing chess is like making
love—the knight tries to take the queen;
you are matea by the bishop ; then oft
to the castle—in the air—and, alas!
everything is in pawn !

Gents Evenlng Wenr,
The latest fashion Jnctes state that
gents vests are provided with two pock-
eta for handkerchiefs ; this is very con-
venient in these days when “ cold in
the head ”” is so prevalent. But better
still is to cure that dissgreeable cold in
the head by the use of Hawker's Os.
tarrh cure. It is sure safe and effeo-
tive, and its application pleasant and

sgreeable. Only 25 cents, sold by all
druggists.
Exvere Hea ¥ are fustantly re

of Edmeston, N. Y.

Colorless, Emaciated, Helpless
A Complete Cure by
SARSAPARILLA.
_ This is from Mr. D. M. Jordan, a re-
tired farmer, and one of the most re-
spected citizens of Otsego Co., N. Y.

“ Fourteen years ago T had an attack of the
gravel, and have since been troubled with my
Liver and Kidneys
gradually growing worse. Three years ago I
g0t down 80 low that X conld searcely walk.
I1ooked more like a corpse than.a living being.
I had no appetite and for five we 1 ate

mothing but grael. I was badl

ad 1o more color than o mme g
liood's Barsaparilla was recommended and 1
thought I would try it.  Before | had finished
the first bottle I n ad that I felt better, suf-
mation of th

HOOD'S

aciated

fered less, the lad-
der had subside color began 1o return to
ny nd to After
1 n ottles I could eat anything

without hurting me.. “Why, I got so hungry
that I had 10 eat 5 times & day. I havi
fully recovered, thanks to

.
L
Hood’s Sarsaparilla
K feel well nund » well. All who know
me marvel to ses o well” D, M. Jorbax

HOOD'S PILLB are the best afterdinner Pills,

ssalat digastinn ~ure headache aud billousness

Intercolonial Railway.

N AND AFTER MONDAY, the 11th Sept.
O™ 82 00 Fraine of this Hatlway will ras
Daily (Banday exoegpied) as follows

lieved by laying on the forchesd  plec
of brown paper wotted with Dr
Manniog's iver

german remedy, the
sal paln cure, all droggists sell it
A bad maorning taste | wdioates bili
ness. Hawker's fiver 1itls are & cetiafe
oure and mild s thelr actio

A greal sensetior
thesuy et treal, ko the oase
of the Kevue va. the Asch
wp of Monteeal for lbel.  Benator
onservative and Caoadian com
miasloner of the World's Vale had not an- |
swered & subpona. Judge Doberty wh
prosides, was very aoygry, sid lssued
rule for Tasse's appesssnce, which vir
tually samounts Lo & beneh warrant

was oaused in

Fommamy and ™ rength
Valuable vegetable remedion are uned
in the prepsration  of Flood's Bamape. |
rills in such: & peouliar manner se (0
retaln the full madiotnal valoe of every
ingredient. Thua Mood's Barsaparilia
combines sconomy and strength and is

the only reinedy of which 100 Doses
One Dollar™ 1= true. Be sure to get
Hood's

Hoow's Pruas oure Nansea, Blok Head
ache, Indigestion, Billowsness. Sold

by sl druggiste

stics show that we lose
on this day than in all the
deys of the year put together.
This proves by the number left instock,
that one{Fourth of July per year isnow
inadequate, the country has grown so -

The Century

Ruxv. W. A, Newcombe, Thomaston,
Maine, writes : Buflering from indiges-
tion when in Nova Beotia a year ago, a
package of K.D.C. was given me. I
cheerfully acknowledge that the effect
ofthe -:-nml{ in curing the trouble was
very marked and prompt, as well as
lastiog.

The bead of the rattlesnake has boen
koown to inflict & fatal wound after
being severed from the body.

I x¥ow, MINARD'S LINIMENT will
cure diphtheria. Jous]D. BovriLLies,
French Village.

I xxow MINARD'SLINIMENT will
cure croup. J. F. Cunxixamanm
Cape Island.

I xxow MINARD'S LINIMENT is
the best remedy on earth.

Joserir A, Byow,

“Nor way, Me.
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Departmeni
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Kent's
Hill
Seminary,
'n;;.i'-r'm g ’ says:
A well-known PHYSICIAN
RECOMMENDED
Skoda’s Discovery

for my wife, which she has taken

h t ‘satisfactory results.
¢ 1o try Skoda’s Ger:
bled o great de
e which shaving

rman Soap
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Yarmouth and Annapolis - Railway
WINTER Aﬁnucuﬂt

OF Sod Mer THURSDAY, i January,
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J s follows,

LEAVE Y ARMOUTH—Expross daily at 410 a
m., arrive st Annapolis at 1210 p.m. Passen-
fo and Freight, Wonday, W ednesday and

Tiday A1200 p.'m | arrive at Annapolis st
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r m; vnl t ,\ armouth 45 p. m.
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Flag Btations—Trains stop only when signal-

NAPOLIB—Express
a

Bteamer City of Montieello leaves D, by for
BLJohn every Monday, Wednesday and Satar.
8y
’i‘rllnn of Windsor and Annapolis Rallway
leave Annapolis: Express at 1245 P om. Pas
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Baturday st 6 a. m.
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burne and Liverpool.
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