
Bat nobody responded. Evidently cent that it was clean. Then I got-the ing before yon sent me »wsy from
nobody was going by there, end quite old lady oat of doom on eome excuse, snd you!"
m evidently no one cared to put him- got to talkin'. It was a party hard case, “Whew!” whistled the boys, corn-
self out any. The morning w*a getting now, I tell you, Chub. They hsdn’t prebending slowly,
verv warm, snd old Job wse nofsvoritc. anything to live on, had just got to the “Ho, well ; that’s different from tak- 

Tpen Chub thought—wasn't this end of their rope, and"the poor old wo- ing in washing,” said Laura, 
something? But be hesitated ; it would man was standing in mortal fear of the “Not very much,” answered Susy, 
make fully two miles extra walk, and poor house—said it seemed as if she philosophically. “We took in papa's 
the day wes going to be hot eneugh couldn’t go there to save her life, but and Ned s and Aunt Sarah’s, besides 
after a while, notwithstanding the she didn’t know what else she could do. our own: and they all pay for it in 
pleasant coolness of the early morning. Well, I tried to chirk her up a bit, told some way."
Still, wasn’t it one of these very tnings her maybe they wouldn’t have to go “Well, yon don’t want to make every 
to do that he bad just been talking after all. The next momin’‘I made a washerwoman’s children your bosom 
about? Should he back-..it at the first bee line fut the pretchtr’s and told him friends just for that reason, do you?” 
chance that had presented itself of the hull story. 1 thought here was a asked Jack, finding his breath, 
helping one of three poor and eick chance to practice his own preachin’. “Jack Parsons, I’m ashamed of yon!” 
ones, jnit because it wasn’t so very To tell the truth, I didn’t much believe Susy's voice was low but severe. "You 
easy and pleasant ? These thoughts he’d take the chance, but my gracious ! know there isn’t any better boy in 
flashed through Chub’s mind in an in- he fairy jumped at it. Yon’d ought to town than Timmy Sparrow. Do you 
slant, and just as Mr. Hobbs commenc- seen him hustle. He took me’long with pretend to be a ’Merican man, and 
ed to hand out the mail again, a small him, and we went to see the squire and treat a fellow-citixen like that?” 
voice said. Til take that letter to Job he said Job could have that little house Susy loved hie words, and was waxing 
Fairfax, if you want me to, Mr. Hobb.” of his, rent free, till he wse able to eloquent. "You’re as bad as the 

The postmaster peered down at the work, and then for next to nothin’.Said heathen the missionary was telling’ us 
little fellow over his glasses. “Well, qe th_>ught 'twould be better for him to about. You’d better go and live in In- 
now,” he, "thatf real clever of you; pay a little if he coold. Then the dia (with scorn). “Americans—true 
but it will be lots out of you way, preacher went’round to the stores and Americans—don’t talk that way about 
sonny.” - got a few things promised, and to a good their neighbors.'’

“Nevermind," Chub answered, “may many houses and he made me go too. “Ho, that's nothing," said Jack, 
be he’d ought to have it right away, And he cot the women interested; so “Everybody has to choose their friends, 
and I can go ss well as not." they said they'd go over and clean up It won’t do to pick up anybody who

“All right, sonny, here ’tie ; don't lose the little house, and carry some things happens along. Do you want every boy 
it,” and the letter was put into Chub’s they could spare to help make it seem who lives to America to be your 
little brown hand. comfortable. Is I was telling you, I friend?”

“I don't lose letters," Chub respond- peeked around while I was over there "I want Timmy Sparrow to come and 
ed wi:h dignity as be walked away, to Job’s, and it was a sight easier to have some fan with us,” declared Susy, 
Sam joined him at the door. tell what was in the house than what again preparing to descend, “I think

"Pshaw, Chub !”be exclaimed, “what wasn’t. it’s hateful to treat him so!’’—sure that
do you want to do that for '.- Goin’ “And the preacher got his buggy and straw shows which way the wind blows, 

we went out into the country and got and determined to crush the young 
enough provisions promised to last a aristocrats at once, 
year, I guess. Preacher said he thought “ Well, if we’ve got to send gilt-edged 
’twee a good idea to give other folks a invitations to the washer-woman's 
donation once in awhile, well’s himself, child,” b»gan Jack warmly, but Busy 
Then when everything was ready, they cut him snort.
went with a wagon and got Job and hi' "Jack Parsons," she flashed, "I'm a 
family, and what few things that was washerwoman’s child—one of the best 
worth bringin’. The old lady thought washerwomen in town—and I’m sitting 
they'd come for ’em to go to poor house pretty near you this minute. Be care- 
sure, at first, and took on dreadfully, ful, you might touch me!"—with right- 
And they said that when she was final- eons indignation, 
ly seated in her own rockin’ chair, in “Well, I’m willing," laughed Jack, 
that front room with a carpet on the somewhat shamefacedly, as he moved 
floor, she just set and cried stiddv an up a little nearer the indei 
hour by the dock. And the old man young washerwoman.

"There, now you've .made room for 
Timmy," said Susy, kindly, viewing 
the two inches *of seat left uncovered 
with much satisfaction. "Call hi

No one dared object,
"Whoa!" shouted J«ck, reigning up 

bis imaginary steed* "Here.youngster, 
wo ve got to Nets York. Know any 
paaaengi re thst Want to board this 
stagecoach ?’

And Timmy, with his snap washed 
face shiny from the morning scrub, 
beaming with happloeas, hopped uvtr 
the post, and hastened to clamber In at 
the back, the nual gi 
town, because of brave 1 
selfishness in befriending 

illy. -.Sunday SiJuxtl

CHUB’S CHANCE

BT CARB1K A. PARKER.

A stout little figure with s very 
wide brimmed straw hat set on the 
back of its bead went marching down 
the country road, whistling merrily. 
Its hand* were thrust into the pockets 

, of a pair of diminutive, well patched 
ere, and poshing < utwar 1 increas

ed the apparent width of the small 
pedee train.

“Hello, Chub, where you goin'?” a 
voice called from somewhere in the 
near vicinity. The marching and 
whistling ceased, and Chub gazed all 
about with a very surprised look show
ing through ttie freckles of his round 
face. Then the voice called again : “I 
■ay, Chub, wh<re you goto' so fast? 
Can't you tell a-feUer?"

, “Oh, that’s you, Sam, is it Where 
are you, anyway ? I’m goto’ to the 
post * office. Quit your hiding and 
come along."”

“All right'" and with a bound, Sam, 
as long and l»nk as Chub was short 
and stout, waa in the middle of the 
road.

It we* ж beautiful morning in sum
mer, early yet, and the road at this 
place was shaded with line old tree. 
The grsee by thft wayside still sparkled 

f with dew, flowers blcomed here and 
there, birds sang in 
above and around the boys, a* they 
walked slowly onward.

“Seems kind o' gecd, just to be alive 
such ж mornin’ a* this, don’t it?” said 
Bam.

“You bet "’ Chub responded heartily, 
then added more soberly, “For os."

“Why, wliât d’you mean Sam ask' 
ed, b i king curiously down at the stur
dy lit-Is fellow. "What's the matter- 
dmbf"

“Oh, 1 wa* thinking about sick folks 
and awful poor folks. Don't aeem’s if 
they coold be very glad to be alive,

“Ob, well," r*«|*.tided Ham, careless
ly, "1 d* h t їм,tin r myself 'bout inch 
folk*, hwijt's I can't help ‘cm. What *
“‘'mV,
Chub

branch)« far
hev

&clear out your way this hot day for that 
old codger !" Somebody’d be goin’ that 
way ’fore long, and if they didn’t you 
needn’t bother about it.”

“It won't hurt me any wav, and I'm 
goin' to take the letter," Chub said 
sturdily. “Don’t ’spose the preacher 
meant just easy things, 8am," he add
ed shyly. Sam gave a soft 'whistle. 
“Oh, that’s it, is it?" he said.

When they came to the place where 
r iad forked, Chub stopped. "You 

n’t need t j go, Sam, less yon want 
to," he said, "there alnt any need of 
it, and 1 did n’t‘promise for you."

“Ho ! think your going to have this 
J "b all to youeself? Stop Jour nonseme 
"id mm< ah>ng. I’ve got to go and 
•ee that the old man don't eat you up. 
He’s ciissu n usual when he has rbeu-

Ho they jitndded «long together, there 
I wee un nu*» raring, rlie sun west-«іhot 
11-і flut, ai.d the r ». I Win mat r.f the 

ade, UU-they

and lit 
silting out 

e shanty trying

ha grunted, a* <1mb 
missive, "well much 
end be і Hit’ it in bis

: by the clock. And the old 
mellered, I tell you : His rhiwas meuerec, j tell you : Hu rheu 

tis was better, too, and set oat on 
wooden bench; under that big but 
tree, and you’d haidly mistrust "l 
the same teller. And you begun it 
Chub."

"Well,*.’ said Chub with shining eyes, 
"I didn’t do but a little after all. It 
was like tliis, Sam, I saw somethii g to 
do and did it. That showed you some
thing and you did that and the preach 
er e came next, and be did it: and then 
the re*t of the folks did theirs. It’s a 
kind) f‘House that Jack built, alnt H 
And I guess we’ll try to keep our eye* 

fter this, 8am.”
"Yee, and our ears too," responded 

Sam. "1 tell you, Chub, that preacher * 
a brick, and whate ver he’s got to *ay 
after this, in meetin’ or outj I want t** 
hi a: il Inlt ior.

ybe we might helpsi me of ’em," 
replied with seriousness, “am 

bunt into a hearty laugh.
“Had a forecJiun fall to you. Oiub- 

by? If you have, i,,u ndght give me 
a slice of it. 1’ui in і.utt* fall health

you’d batdly mistrust 'two* 
teller. And you begun it all,

but I’m po< r et

■ *Qb, do quit у<я» RQfHSM 
Chub exclaim d, with a ». n 
nature*! ini і 
havtn’t girt any n 
the r.-rt" of ! ike 
Gues* if then wasn't any 
oil than you, they 'i grl і 
there a other «ray* » h# 
money The pu • h. r Mid 
about It yiet.-rday dim t ;
^Wdl. no„ .»ld Him 

have be. n taking ihу nap 
time. Fact І*, I doe І I « 
the preach in' anyh- 
'cause A ml N ai» y 
■iiler that's » nimg.fi 

"W.11.1 like t.,g 
said. "You see a) 
like to bear ih, 
demand some i4

Id cabin 
Her .hhVaa"

і wfa
•A.і Y*' know 1 

ІШ all)'
ad. »idr ,,f D

rateful t bliii in 
le Susy’s tin 
him so l otir-

Wby Hettie was Happy

M< *t girls îfould bave thought that 
Hettie Bowers had not much to make 
lier happy. She had no home of bet 
own, and worked In Mra 
chen from M wide) morning till hatur 
day night. But itte truth of the whole 
matter Wes that Hettie was «Christian. 
There was often a aong on her lire, and 
Mia. Adame we* wont to say, "the kit 
chen wse the brightest room In the 
boose”

little kitchen girl has,'’ guest* would 
sometimes say to Mr*. Adams

And the mut ne», who knew well the 
secret of Heltle’s happiuraa always

"Yes, it Is the sunshine of God’s 
love in her heart.’

“Hettie," Mrs. Adams uakid one 
day, “why are you always so happy ?”

"Why, maTam," She answered, 
"Jceus loves me, and isn’t thst enough 
to make any one harpy ?"

"But how do you snow He loves you, 
Hettie?" continued Mrs/Adam.

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

"Then you think He never forgets, 
Hettie?"

"Oh ! that is the beauty of such love ; 
forget sometimes, but He never

dont you ever feel

»t: 1

і be open

I here,” Said Ham In disgust as they 
j • albed «•»') that • wliat y, gel for

■
« -1 «If- t thesik ion, фі»1 you

і II •
At not. and probebh never

iw. I go t 
toshes mi Susy's Courage.hІ По

МГ ИАТП6 ЦМ tsr J*lfour

th» fo:.,
Well, I m glad І did It an* way, 

Clnib r. plied dr. idrdiy And I should 
think living In ihel miserable,Intiee-.rut 
• »hl. place w- ihl make anybody kind O

Five children were crowded joyously 
ttigelber on the seat of the old buggy, 
whipping the empty shaft* with a 
vigor that wyuhl have induced the 
laaleet quad l ined ini' a email gallop. 
Keen <lyp, as if in appreciation of tbs 
fruiie, meed madly around the teem, 
I .ark ing in quick gaejie.

Jack I *nnms held the reins Tom 
Eddy flourished the whip, Hosy Math- 
.we held little Hath Keenry ss а 
"baby" to her Ian, while Insure Whit
man sat a# primly as btr crowded posi
tion would allow, and, foliling her 
hands daintly over the carriage bleu 
ket, worn as a shawl, did the honors of 
the crowd as a lady.

Little Timmy Sparrow stood eyeing 
the crowd wistfully, with one thumb 
in bis mouth.

"Where yrr going ?" he ventured at 
bet.

Yesterday
something to give to make 

nd he told about 
knew liner that had jest Wormy sen 

and he did iota*

fllssy*.

cnee 1 hope the teller nsd g.«»l news 
In It s.«iittilng that'll make bfni gla<!

■
__iib, you’re a trump, 1 exclaimed

Hun, and then tin) went -n quietly, 
each busy With his own thoughts, Ull 
they reached the edge of the woods, 
where they tbre-w Iheinselvis down in 
the shade end began Vi talk is every 
tier subjects.

It was about a wti-k after tin* that 
('hub’s father said to the hired man at 
the dinner table, “If you drive Ur the

|>ier. A

and he *aid everybody 
. b’lieve it’s so. Ham 

ugh if y
But Sam was not laughing now. He 

wa* looking down at the little fellow, 
an odd expression on hie homely fa-e. 
Neither *aid any thing for a lew min* 
utes. The birds sang *weetly as ever ;. 
the soft wind fanned their faces. Final
ly Chub dr<-w в deep breath th 
aim : м» *igh 

“Wi#," he

і::
binou are a m

Є *aid, "it don’t *. 
there was much s little hoy like me 
could do much for them kind of folks, 
does it?"

“No, nor s big fellow like m*, 
replied, “leastways 1 never noticed any 
job in particular waitin' fur me."

Chub looked'up eagerly ; his freckled 
face glowed, and his blue eyes looked 
bluer. "That's what the preacher eaid 
—that the trouble is. vr pan of it, that 
folks don’t notice thing* ; there’s plenty 
if they’d only look for them," he ex
claimed earnestly.

“They’d ought to h- kin’ fur ’em 
then, 1 *’jK.se. Sam remarked, mire 
tboughtfnlly, it seemed to Chuh, thin 
be had 'em’ heard him apeak before. 
But the next moment his mood appar
ently changed. He laughed carelessly

“Well, Chub, we’ll have you preach
in’ - ne of tin*e day* you’re getting a 
pretty good était. Don’t bother y >ur 

• bead al>o t that yet awhile. I guess 
about all j- u need to do is to mind 
your mother, and keep from whisperin’ 
In echool ; the rest can wait till 
you're older. Now we’re most to the 
Comer*. Lees see which’ll get there 
fitst."

. This was s favorite diversion of the 
lengthy Ham—running races with hi* 
diminutive friend. He would start out 
very fact, then pretend tc. stub his toe, 
or sprain bis ankle and limp along, 
still making very 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 land 
him there at the same moment. This 
morning Chub wa* not in exactly the 
mood for the race, bat to please Sam 
ran a* usual as fast as bis short leg*, 
could tarry him, till he reached the big" 
tree which marked one boundary of the 

Then be dropped down into 
the nxe moment Sam 

own with signs of great

Corners this afternoon, take ov*r a 
hushel nf potsti.es s perk of onions and 
a ham :

Squire Johnson owns. They've 
d old Job Fairfax ami his family 

oing to look after Un m 
"

moved oil . 
over and are gi 
I’ll send more

"Why don't they send’em to the poor 
house, 1 winder ?" Peter remarked, 
taking his hat. ,

"Perhaps because they think -this is 
as good away to obey the Golden Rule 
as tliat would be," said Mr. Jones dry
ly, taking hi* hat alao.

Chub was all interest how bad it 
come about? Could that letter have 
hail anything to do with lb? Sam 
might know . he would go and *re-. Ho 
in-а half hour or so the two boys were 
in one of their favorite resorts, the loft 
of the barn belonging to the email 
estate of Sam’s aunt with whom he 
made his home.

"To New York." "Going b Boe-

y way of Niag’rs Fal 
answers, although all seemed to ex- 

to reach these various destinations 
v means of the same convenance. 
Timmy edged nearer.
"Dont yet want 

inquired veiiturousi 
"No—p’" І ГОНІ :
"Tb

’’ Ham

a: Is," came the

ГІ dixdoes."
"But, Hettie, 

lonely ?”

sometimes w 
love. I repine."

"Well/' said

one™ Wl 
kitchen girl, a* 
hereafter a neb 
knoweth H1* owi 
by name.’ "—lit.

a conductor ?" he
while He is with roc,ma’sm;but 

when 1 forget His great

I Mrs. Adams to herself, 
out of the kitchen, "what 
bestowed upon this little 

bile Hettie may be only apoя 
we view things, yet 

reward awaits her. ‘He 
and calleth them all

the driver.
isn’t a train" answered Lady 

I-aura, condescendlngl) .
"No, sir I’ll he conductor, if any

body la cried Tom.

u'l

8The answers verre discouraging. 
Timmy edged ofl again with a sign. 
But " hope springs eternal in the 
breast of youth," and soon, wh<n 1 
clothes-line reins alipptd from the 
hands of the daring driver, during a 

of seats. Timmy 
ired to linger

the
the"Ssy, Ham,' Chub said eagerly, "how 

is it shout Job Fairfax jmovlng to the 
Corners’ and all ? Did that letter have 
anything to do with it!"

"I have to think it did

general changing . 
sprang to assist, sod

"1 might stsn’ up in back, like a 
man,” he modestly suggested, bis eag
erness to join them almost overcoming 
his shy nee*

"And the

Homer Smith wse a man whom m 
of his neighbors called lazy. Some of 
the more charitable of them spoke of 
him as "easy-going,” or perhaps as "a 
little sleek." As often happens in 
such esses, he had married a nustli™ 
little woman, who did her beet to make 
her husband "keep up with the pro
cession."

Homer was fond oi 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
withstanding. He was always for put
ting things off, and Lucy was always 
for having things done “right now.”

It wa* this incompatibility 
Derament which gave point 
w€r of Homer’s one evening at 

Singer's grocery. The subject of mar
riage was under discussion, its advan
tages and disadvantages, and at last 
some one turned to Homer Smith with 
the question : ~-

“Do you think. Homer, that a man 
lives any longer for being married ?”

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

ost
ofhav

ely.
,"Sapi replied, 

What was the letter
footgr"(>hfia that so! 

about?" Г 
"I don’t know : I never heard."

was disappointed, but he ob
served a funny look on his companion’s 
face. “See here, now, old fellow!" he 
exclaimed, “you know something, any
how: what is it ?"

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

___ then, again, you mightn’t."
This was considered witty, and every

body laughed. Even poor little Timmy 
smiled sympathetically in his sweet- 
tempered way, bat wandered ofl some
what discouraged, and climbed to the 
top of a hitching-post not шару rods 
distant, where he eat dangling his feet, 
and watching with keen anticipation 
any signs of relenting.

"We might let him come, poor lit
tle chap!" said Susy Mathew*. “He’s 
lonely."

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

"And his mother’s a washer-wo
man,” whispered Laura. “We don't 
want him tagging after us wherever

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

Tom Eddy's tone was almost load 
ugh to resell the forlorn little figure 
the hitching-post ; bat, if Timmy 

^--Ard, he made no aign.
’Tin going home!” suddenly an

nounced Susy, with decision.
“Why?" "What for?” cried the 

quartet, unwillingly. Susy wan their 
favorite.

Well," he said. ‘‘I’ll tell you'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 ofl, 
and hadn’t anything particular to do, і 
thought I’d just go around that way. 
Thinks 1 there might be something in 
that letter that ought to be tended to, 
ami 4would lie s pity to spoil it all, 
after you’d taken so much trouble. I

to an •□- 
Ben

its shade, and at 
threw hinuclf d< 
exbauitfun.

They r« ashed the peal office at length, 
Chub rueful] f deposited a,letter which 

r- ' laced from lhe depthsbi one of 
his Docket*, then w,si ted with thr re*t 
of the crowd f ir the mail to be dotted. 
Tlii* wse finished snd tbi- postmaster 
had bfgjm to deliver it, when he sud
denly * xdaim.ed : "I declare for it, if 
her- afnt a !c.!»r for oil! Job Fairfax, 
am! he laid op with rhenmâtix, *nd no 
Ьс**у y. home that-iie r»u send for th^ 

be wouldn’t be likely to think 
if he. could. Anybody 
his place ? Thi* 
ost Hk'ily 'Us.”

wanted eome і хсояе, so I got 
Nancy to send a glas* of her roeb’ry 
jam ; told her I hsa an errand and the 
old man was poorly.

"Well, I cues* ’tw 
і me,”

"No, I wa* just finishing up yours. 
Ib quiet, it you **ot to hear the res'. 
Well, the old man seemed almcet 
pleased with the jam, and I need my 
C) m while I was there, and if it wasn’t 
the u neon fort shiest place I ever *ee ex-

hea The man who called sarsbparilla a 
fraud, had good reason ; for begot hold 
of a worthltxs mixture at “ reduced 
rates." He changed his opinion, how
ever, when he began to take Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla. It pays to be careful, 
when baying medicines.

M your job, going 
broke in with а1 ■

My mother did her washing yester
day. and I helped her," anewered Susy, 
shilling her small head with firm sar- 

Щ ‘‘and I thought I'd better be go-

Never let your zeal out run your char
ity. The former i* but human, the 
latter is divine.

Use W D C for all Stbmich Trou- K.D.C brings prompt relief fo suf
ferers from Indigestion.

K.D.C. Is market? 
ing in

K.D C. Pills cure Chroalo Constlpa-3, prompt and last- 
ittt effects.bits. lion.

Not Available.

The Philadelphia Times has a doll 
story about a certain "funny man” 
whose name is familiar to those 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. В----- , I suppose the
hard times don’t affect men of your 
profession. People most have poetry,
1 -Y«;;,ud Mr. В----- , cheerfully,

"we poets thrive in hard or easy times.
“I presume so," continued the teller. 

‘•It must be a pretty good business. I 
imagine that a poem of yours must be 
gooa for a hundred dollars anywhere 
you please to ofler it.”

“Y-e-e-s,” said Mr. В---------, thougbt-
“Oh, of course, of course," he

Й5

fully, 
added.

Two days later he went into the bank 
again, and banded a deposit slip to the 
teller. It read thos: Cash, $14 80; 
Checks, $30.10; our poems, $400. Total,

But Mr. C----- ‘a bank book showed a
deposit of only $60.

Mr. DaxyUl M. Jordan
ol Edmeston, N. Y.

Colorless, Emaciated, Helpless-
A Complete Cure by HOOD'S

$4 Ю. SARSAPARILLA. 
from Mr. D. M.

tired fanner, and one 
spected citizens of Otse 

" Fourteen yean ago I had an attack of the 
gravel, and have since been troubled with mjr

Liver and Kidneys
gradually growing worse. Three years ago I 
got down so low Uiat 1 rould ecereely we Ik. 
I looked more like a corpse thaaa living being. 
1 had no appetite and for five weeks I me 
■•***■* bel grwel. l was badly emaciated 
amt had no more color than e merklr xuiur. 
Mood's Sarsaparilla was recorynended and I 
thought 1 would try It Before 1 had flnlehed 
Uin first Imi і le I noticed that I felt better, suf. 
f- r-< less, the leXeeseeellee ef ike bled- 
drr had subsided, the color began to return to 
iny face, and l begee ie feel keegry. Aller 
I had taken Uiren bottles I could eat anything 
without hurling me.. Why, I got so hungry 
that I had lo eat 6 times a day. 1 have now 
fully recovered, thank» to H

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
1 feel well ewd ■■ well. All who know 
me marvpl to see me so well.” D M. Jon»an

Hooo’ii Pills ere ih. be.1 afier^iueer mu.
■Mill dly».ll.,i err* I

Jordan, a re- 
thc most re- 

Co., N. Y.
"7A wolf in sheep’s clothing ”—the 

substitute offered by the “ cutter ” ss 
being just as good as Ayer’s Sarsaparil
la. It you don’t want to be bitten, in- 

upon having Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 
even if it is a little dearer. Depend on 
it, it will be ch<

At the great chess mate 
ettxer—“ Playing chess ie like making 
love—the knight trie* to take the queen; 
you aie mated by the bishop ; then ot! 
to the caetle—in the air—and, ala*! 
everything is in pawn !

eiet

eaper for you in the end.

h—Dr. Sch w

lient» Evening Wear.
The latest fashion ^nttes state that 

gents vests are provided with two pock
et* 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 disagreeable cold in 
the head by the use of Hawker's Ca
tarrh cure. It is sure sate and effec
tive, and its application pleasant 
agreeable. Duly 2fi cents, sold b 
druggists.

liEvgiu: Hkai'V ii>* are Instantly re
lieved by laying «:ii the forehead a pier* 
of br.iwu paper wetted with 
Manning’s german remtdf, tim unite* 
sal pain cure, ail dm^giets «ell It

A bad Downing taste i .dieali » bill, us 
ntae. Hawker1* liver pill* are а єн lain 

and mild In tin її асії.яі

Intercolonial Railway.
/ЛК ANIlAmat MONDAY. II* Пікам.. 
V, ИМІа Traîne of «kis lUllwey will AÜ 
Daily [Hooday м..|-Ш|иМІмі.

у all

TRA1W* Will. UJtAV* HT JOHN 
llgWeak. IV£ Um and Maillai

h il J1» іИИ^ИЩИ
k**™? kxJV)al4wl'Ma,«4»«kw «j«1 ”■

au “ті я.'Г'лввяг
— A great anneal|.-її waa uauao.1 in 

Uiastiprrkw court, MuwlraaJ.iulhaoaaa 
of the (аиипУ.і ftsvee *e the Arch
bishop of Montreal hi lllwl Hauab* I I'W»?* kwi.. «м
Taxas, і i.iiaervative and < Wnuftan . usa і "“utreW*<4«ІаиІма(аІае
mtaaiixner of the W. eld’s і alt haid n«*asi ■єем'іім‘tiïïLeiàeiiy і 
■wared a eubpo-na. lodge Doherty .who | •‘•''•a tom* Наша* and ііввв|>

. мЯЬ*а.-.м„ 61

TBAlStw Wll.1. ARRIVE At m J.»**

Valuable 
In the prepe
rilla In eu. h: a iieculiar manner 
retain the full medic h»

oumbinee *>т< 
the <mly
One lb.Uar" Is tree. Be sure to get 
Hood's

e Nausea Wok H 
Bilious nees.

vegetable remedies are need 
nation of II.aid's Hareapa

И vaine uf every 
•I s Haawapawllla

•my ami strength and la 
y of which "I"" Dare

i. nrrriku

*“'*•'йГьдтзї" ^
II..,. H'.

Yarwoli aid Auapolit Bailiai
WHITER ARRABGiaiHT.

Ho»in‘s Pi Li* onn
a«-h* Indlgaethm, 
by all druggists

lead
■old

UtA VK Y AKMUtPrU-Kapnw dally al aie a.
m., arrivent Aimai»,II» »l 11 lu p.m. Pasто- 
gen and Kvelght, Muuday, Wednesday and 

Ш» p. m ; arrive at Annapolis a*
July 4. Htatistlre show that we lose 

mi re luola on Ibis day than in all th<- 
other days of the year put together. 
This proves by the number left instock, 

une( Fourth of July per y i-a 
Inadequate, the country bas grm 
The (mtury.

UtAVB ANNAHOLlft— Kxpreae dally at is *a 
p. m; arrive at Yarmouth Life p. m. 
Pawneers and Freight Tuuwlay, ThursdayЇЇ.ЙЯ.-І1

that
ln*<!

led?** euUone—'Ггаїм "top only when signal-
Rrv. W. A. Ncwocmlie, Tliomaston, 

Maine, writes : Hu tiering from indiges
tion when in Nova Scotut a year ago, a 
package of K.D.C. waa given me. I 
cheerfully acknowledge that the effect 
of the remedy in curing the troiibl 
very marked and prompt, a*

The head of the rattlesnake he* been 
known to inflict a fatal wound after 
being severed from the body.

iej^alns of Windsor and Annagills Railway 

LThumïïy and 

HUNinum of the Yarmouth K & Co., leave 
Yarmouth tor Boetou every Wednewlay and 
Haturelay evening.

International steamers leave St John foe 
Portland and Boston every Monday

Canadian Расі По Railway trains leave flaint 
John at 7XU a. m., dally [Huuday excepted] and 
UU p. m.. dally tor Banror, Portland and Boa-

іьМйяггга isrJs&srvmйз

welVïï

оГЛ"°У» Hmtl* Central Railway leave 
Ml.ldlft.Hi for lAim-nburr dally at 106 p. m.

Dmvlwui'» Mall Coaohm leaves Yarmouth 
dally (Munday excepu»!] after the arrival of No. 
t^raln from Annapolis, tor Barrington, Bhe*.I know MINABD» LINIMENT will 

cure diphtheria. Jons|D. Bovtiluer.
French Village.
I khow MI N ARB’S П-INIMENT will 

cute croup. J. F. Cum
Cape Island.
I know MINARDI LINIMENT Is 

the beet remedy on earth. 
t JoeKPir A. Snow.
Norway, Me.

J. BRIOOTCLL,
Qen. HnptYarmouth, N. 8.

MNUI1AM.
When Economy 
Is Wealth 

Folly
To Be Extravagant.

OÜR ISM CATALOG VR# 
(Jos* Issasd) shows hew

SAVE MONEY ON

Watclies,ClocU Jtwelry & SilverwarePrincipal

Commercial
Department

Toe g* bmt geode sad lowest priées.

L. L. SHARPE,42 etraei
of SA1MT JOHN. *. B.

Hill

FC*Seminary,
DWISE

юуаі

A well-known PHYSICIAN
BECOMMEMtED

Skoda’s Discovery
for' my wife, which *hc ha* taken 
with the most satisfactory results. 
This led mo to try Sktxla’s German 
Seep, as 1 was troubled n great deal 
tilth a sensitive face which shaving

Skoda’s German Soap
bn» entirely rVl me of thi» trouble. For 
aofteuiog «uni clearing up the skin one 
h.'i» only to try It to appreciate Its su
periority over all others.

Skoda’s Discovery
makes you eat, it make» you sleep, tt 
makes you well. Medical advice free. 

Sion* cs-trm C3, іти., wcimiLt. «. i

їй® ійР'wir.ild

s
1

HUI

MESSENGER AND VISITOR. May 8«

May 2

oars full y selected from vari. 
we guarantee that, to any li 
or hooeewlfe, the contenu of 
from wee* to wee* daring I 
worth several time* the sub

THE І1.ШТ SKYLARK

BY WILLIAM WA

Ids hast thouwot
8wi

і virginal, untroubl 
hie vi xt region at 

Alas, but one hi

The

To all my songs there cl 
The dulling shade, of 

They amid mortal mists 
Thine, in І :

My heart is dashed with f 
My sung comes flutter! 

O high above the home t 
Eternal Joy, sin

Not loftiest bard, of mig 
Shall ever chant a not 

Till he can cast this earl 
And breathe in

ith stWe eing ot Life, w 
That shakes the

We sing of Love, and lo" 
Takes up the so

hits

And bom in toils of Fat 
Insurgent from the wo 

With proud, unmenumii 
To bunt the go!

Thy spirit knows nor bo 
On thee no shreds of t 

Not more enlarged, the i 
Their great Те 1

But I am fettered to the 
And but forget my hoi 

In amplitude of dreams 
A slave In dearl

And fruitless knowli dge 
And fretful ignorance 

Thou еіпц'аі as if thç

Aud' lightly bel

Ring, for with rapturous 
And arrowy labyrinth 

There rl.4e in the veins 
The tohur oi tb

Slug, lor the beldam Ni| 
And M. rn the bride li

Htng, while bar revellln 
I-veils the wild

Піе serpent Winter alee 
Htng, Hill know not t 

Aught afar in the disent 
Uni arehidy aw

Ming, as thou drink "at of 
All home, ail woetdarВn s am lrin 

To whh b
.rwbat as tin-і Man 

In |*i««-hae . f the bin 
Kre he had fell hie iwà 

«d і

Th# springtime bibb toil
The sweet sky eewnw.

And young and Invei

Ah, thine Is Yt
Thou » tog’s! of what h« 

And dreamlike f 
In flsehee of forgotten f 

An orient glur;

And as lie listens 
Life’*^ iffmoet

Lees inaccessible the eu 
Less alien gtoi

For thou art 
Aud cf the 

And earliest to

toi
bS>°

News from etc

And lead’at him to the 
And lur’et him o'er V 

Where mortal and imn 
And human di

THE HC
Mark Twain on Ob!l< 
(Mark Twain In the Ch

For whippings are n 
house for vengeance 
given for spite, nor ev« 
are given partly for 
mainly by way of Imps 
and a "protector again* 
the offense. The inter 

romise of a whipping 
isually an hour o

I

is usually ШЯЯЯ. 
time both parties are < 
is judicial, the other 
child nev 
ishment 
into happy-hearted nei 
epirit. The spanking 
one, but it is always si 
hurts. If it hurls th« 
how it must hurt th 
epirit is serene, traequ 
the support which 1* a 
Every blow she sti 
bruise* her own heai 
of my children adore 
no milder term for і 
ship her, they even w 
which the touch of he 
«acred. They know : 
and truest friend the 
or ever shall have ; 
one who has never did 
arid cannot do then a i 
told them a lie, nor th 
wh# never deceive* 1 
unreasonable com man 
tented herself with an 

obeditnoe; -1 
them as petite

rer goes I 
until it baa

th

ES3
-ately as she. would ti 
in the land, and hie w 
them gentle speech ai 
duct toward all, of wi 
with whom they chi 
contact; they know! 
promise, whether of n 
ment, is gold, and i
ÎSÜ’Æ1
for tne best and dea 

1 lives—and by a lanj

Yon perceive that 
ddWn to where the m 
really asks her queeti 
eon that I cannot real 
Hie spectacle of th

It;
• Г

H
3


