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Gur Poung :folks.

CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR.

Endeavor to be,
Not merely to seem ;
Endeavor to do,
Not idly to dream;
Eadeavor to think
High thoughts pute and good ;
Endeavor to work,
As a real Christian should.
Eadeavor to plan
What is wisest and best ;
Endeavor to leave
All doubt and unrest ;
Endeavor to speak
Glad words, sweet and tiue ;
¥ndeavor to give
As God prospereth you.
Endeavor through love
To sweet sympathy show ;
Endeavor to hate
All things mean and low ;
Endeavor to hope
For the triumph of right ;
Euodeavor to trust
In life’s darkest night.
Endeavor in patience,
Your task to fulfit,
Endeavor by prayer,
To do always God's will ;
Endeavor in peace
Your life to pursue,
Endeavor by faith,
To live it all through.
Eadeaver to make
Each day a glad whole,
Forgetfing yourself
. In helpiog some soul
Thus Endeavor will be
The Keystone of your life,
And your crown of ejoicing
When, freed from the Strife
And templations of ¢arth,
You shall hear from the Son,
“ Well done, faithful servant,
Endeavor has won !

AN AGED SUNDAY SCHOLAR.

BY MARJIANKE FARNINGHAM.

*You would be interested in an old woman
who is in the kitchen,’ said my hostess ; for,
although she is over seventy, she still goes to
the Adalt Class every Sunday mornicg regu-
larly, let the weather be what it may. Sheis
a ‘capable old woman, too, for no one can
clear furniture or brighten a stove better than
she can. She hves 1n oae of the almshouses.’

1 found the old scholar sitting by the fire
comfortably eating bher supper. There was
soup going in my friend’s kitchen, and she
had come to fetch some for her almshouse
companion—* gur old jady,’ as she called her.
While she taiked to me, a young servant, her
fair, fresh face forming a picturesque contrast,
stood beside ber. The old eyes glowed, and
a pleasant smile lighted her face, ‘I'm pretty
well, thank you,* she said ; *but I can't work
as ] did;’ and she held up.her hands, knotted
with rhemnatism. *The doctor says it’s the
chronic that's the matter with ‘ez ; and some-
times I bave the satic {sciatica) very bad ; but
I musn’t gromble. I've had good health all
my life, and lots of pluck, so 1 could work and
pay my way. Aond I have never waated for
anytbing, though the times have been ®hen I
have come to my last shilliog, and now and
agin to the last bit of bread ; but thank God
I had that to go on with,-and when I was real

ard Gp somebody was sure to bring mea
bite or=a sup, or send for me to do a bit of
wotk. Me and our old lady—she’s six months
older than me—treats weseas to a fourpeany
potk chop oa a Sunday, and that’s all the meat
we ever buy ; and on Satarday nights we have
half a pint of beer between us, and it lasses
us over Snoday.’ Why pork? 1 wondered.
Was it'not indigestible? Bot I was told tkat
there was more of it for the money than there
would be of muttoa. ¢ We uszd to have a
tice pudding 61l the milk got so dear.

‘How old do you think Iam2' she asked.

1 guessed sixty, and.she laughed.

*I'm Jjust twelve months older than the
Quaeen,-only 1 were born in April, and she
were bom in May. April, 1818, were my
time, aod I-can prove it by ‘my christening
paper.’

*And you really go {to Sanday school
sy

*Oh yes, I never miss. 1. shoulda’t like to
stop away. I havn't misscd a-dozen timesin
twelve years.! i .

¢Whea do yougo? In.the mormings?'

‘Yes: The ’Dalt School begins- at-cight
o’clock in the mormings, and ¥a there.’
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“So early ¢ .

*Itisn't very early. Aodl get prizes for
being regular. I shall have a first-class prize
at Christmas. I've chose it, but I shall have
to.pay sixpence more for it, because it’s such
4 big, beautiful book. It’s a bound magazine.
They call it Harper's Young Folks: and it
has lots of cuts.’

¢And can you read it ?’

‘Yes ; I can read, and 1 know whether it's
right or wrong. I read my verse when it
comes my turn in the class, though sometimes
there's so many on us we read the verses al-
together. I couldn’t read at all till after | was
married ; then I picked up abit through hear-
ing my master read, but I must’a bin fifty
before I could read a chapter ia the Bible. |
read a chapter to our old lady, because I'm
the best scholar ; but she won't come to-the
’Dult Class. 1 shall go after I'm eighty, i{ I'm
alive. Next Sunday morning we are to go up
stairs and join the men’s class, to learn some
Christmas carols. The teacher asked me if 1
was willing, and I am. He says it sounds so
much better with some female voices—and so
it does—and 1 like singing. [ go tothe Pieas-
ant Sunday Afternoon, too. That is a big
class. Sometimes the chapel is crowded.’

* What made you go to the Adult Class
first 2’

¢ It were my master. He went, and it made
such a difference to him, so when they started
one for women I went. Me and Mrs.
was the first to go.’

‘What caused your husband to become an
adult scholar.’ .

*Well, you sce, there was 2 lot of men
woing. and they asked him. He wouldn’t go
at first, and one day he went up to the place,
and wouldh't go in. But at last he went in,
and "twas soon the making of him. He used
to like a drop, 3and our home wasn't bhappy,
but he got coanverted at the ‘Dnit School, and
I hope I shall. He lived twelve years after
that and they was the happiest years of ine
life. He was a sweep. Ho had the handling
of the money ; beifore he went to the 'Dalt
School 1 had to ask bim for every penny, and
he gave me a shilling or two on 2 Saturday
night—not near enough ; but afterward be
used (o give me half a sovereign, and he says,
* Tak.s this now, and do the best ye can with
it, and -when it's gore you can have some
more. e were very saving after he were
converted. He were a good speaker, and he
used to pray and speak atthe 'Dait Schoo!;
and he cime to the Bezptist chapel with me.

1 were baptized fiftcen years ago; and my
master was above sixty years old when he
was baptized.’

* I am glad you had twelve happy years to-
gether before he died.’

*Yes, they was happy. You sze I couldn’t
go agin that 'Dult School, because of my
master. When he died. be was only upstairs
a month, but he wasn't well beforethat. Often
when he was genting up he'd put one stocking
op, and have to sit oo the bed to cough., It
was a dreadin! congh. 1 says, * Get back to
bed, and let somebody else go avd do the
work ;' but he says, *No, 1 don’t like to dis-
appoint ‘em ; they trosten me,’ and $o he went
to do the job. But the doctor said he badn’t
ought, and he was so bad 1 had to send for
him agin. It were the assemer (asthma) that
he bad, and brenchitis.  The doctor says,
* I'd as soon not doctor ye if ye doa't do what
1 tell'yoo,* and my master says, ‘I will.” Then
the doctor says, * You must stay here in this
room till T tell ye to go down,” and be did
till they carried bim. down. Doctor sound-
ed him, and he savs, ¢ Well, I cao’t put a new
inside into ye, and medicine won't do yon
good, not mine nor nobody clse’s,’ and he
beckoned me down, and I weat, and he says,
*He won't go jest yet, bat he won't get over
this bout ; he's what I call travelling very
gently home.’ .

¢ It was very beautital forthe doctor to put
it in that way.’

*Yes ; andit was troe.'  And the old wo-
man cleared ber throat, and weat on. It was
cvident that she liked to tatk aboat her ¢ mas-
ter.” ‘1 owed two shillings to the Scoich
draper, and he called and he weatop. My
master says, *Give him a shilling,’.but he
wouldn't takeit. “Never mind about that,’
hesayss 'l ain’t afraid towait’ But dext
week his man came, so my master sy, ¢ Give
him the two shillings;’and T didy 3o after he
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was gooe, nobody could say to me, ‘ Your
master owed me a penny,’ for be dida's, Ah!
he were a good man afier he got converted at
the 'Dult School. His end was peace. I
thought he was near, that day he died. The
perspiration stood on his forehead, and I wip

ed it oft” The old woman's voice grew soft.
‘ He was very handsome ; he had beautiful
albun bair (and my [riend interpolated : ‘Yes;
he was a good-looking man, with auburn hair
and fresh colout’), *and his face was full of
peace and joy. I remembered what he said,
and he said it twice : ‘Loid Jesus, come and
fetch a servant quick to be at home with Ye
in peace I’ and it was answered, for he shut
his eyes and he shut his mouth, and so he
died.’

¢ His end was peace ?'

tThat was what the mimister said. He says
it were the most beautiful corpse he ever seed,
and it wers a shame to bury him. And he
says, * Have ye got the money for burying of
him respectable 2’ and 1 says, * Yes, sir : for
he paid threepence a week to the icsurance,
and there's caough coming to bury bim com-
fortable without any help from the parnsh or
any body.

‘What a good thing that was? And do
you belong to an msurance society yourself
I learnt that her weekly income 1s four shil-
lings.

‘Yes, I pay fourp:nce a week, because 1
was older, and when I die I shall have six
pounds, and that will be enough to bury me
very comfor:ably indeed.” Thea she sudden
ly remembered, and said, with a curious re-
‘Tuctant smile, ¢ Leastways, my daughter will
have it, of course, but it will be for me, so it'll
be all the same.’

I did not tell the old scholar, that she was
being interviewed, and I hope no one else will.
I was told tbat she will not have her name put
in the prizes, so that she may be able to give
them away ; but she says she must soon be-
gin saving them up for her grandchildren. 1
wished hera merry Christmas ; and she re-
plied, ¢ I shall go to the Watch Night Service
if I am alive.’ .

A STRANGE EXPERIENCE.

WITIEE A WELL -RNOWN WRANT
COUNTY LADY

AN INTERVIEW

Suffered for Two Years With Sick Headache,
Dizaness and Dyspepsia—How She Found Ree
lief—\What Well-Knuwn Chemista Say.

From the Brantford Expositor.

Mre § W Avery lives an Pleasant Ridyre.
about four miles out of the city of Brantford.
that being her nearest post-atfice and where all
her trading is done.  Mr and Mrs. Avery have
always lived in that neighborhood, and he is
the owner of two splendid farms, the one
where hie lives consiating of 160 acres and the
other lging near Brantford comprising 100
acres. They are highly respected residents of
the community in which they reside, and overy
person for miles arvund knows them.  Having
heard that Mrs Avery had been cured of
chronic dyspepsia and indigestion, by the use
of Dr. Willinms® Pink Pills,n voporter called
there recently and asked if she was willing to
make public the facts concerning the cure.
Mrs. Avery replicd that she had benelitted by
the usc of Pmk Pillg, and was perfectly will-
ing to give her expericnco far the bencfit of
thoso who might be similarly suffering.  ** For
the past twe years,” maid Mrs. Avery, ‘Thad
been greatly troubled wath a very sich head-
ache, dizoness, and a cough which 1 believe
wero the symptoms of dyspepsia and indiges-
tion, and I conld §nd nothing to relicve me-
although I tried soveral different medicmes. 1
could mot even find anything yhich would
reliove my cough, which at times would be
vory severe.  Earlylast winter i read an the
Expositor of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and as
tho symploms mentioned: wero somewhat simi-
Jar to mine T was thus induced to try them.
I procered & supply from Messte McGregor &
Mermill, druggists of Brantford.  Before T had
used two boxes of the Pink Pills X {elt 5o much
better and relioved from my distrossing symp-
toma thst I thought it would be best to contin.
uo taking them through tho winter, and X

accordingly got another supply and used thom
with thoTesult that Thavgheen totally rélive.
ed. I have not ance since had the sovere
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headaches which furierly made my life miser
able aud 1y cough han enticuly dsappearvd.
Istrungly recommend Pink Pulls te anyone
who suflers sinuler to what I did, from dizza-
ness, headaches, ndigestion, ote., and I
wehove they will derno great benent from
their use. .

Mra. Avery's statement was corroborated by
hier husbapd, who was present during the in.
terview, und who smd that without a shadow
of u doubt Pink Pills had accomplished wmore
for his wife than any other medicine which
she had taken.

Messrs. McGregor & Merrill were inter-
viewed, and in reply toa query as to the sale
of these pills, Mr. McGregorsaid :  ** Wehave
a0ld in the neighburhood of 5,000 hoxes during
the past twelve months and there is no remedy
we handle gives better satisfaction to our
customers than Dr. Williams' Pink Pills. T
have every confidence that Pink Pills are the
best on the market and something the people
can depend upon.” Mr. Merrill, the other
member of this well.kaown firm said *‘I
have more pleasure in selling Pink 1ills than
any other medicine we handle, because it is
rarcly there is any disappointmeut in them,
and the pevpie who purchase them unanimous-
ly express themselves as well satisfied. I am
well acquainted with Mrs. Avery and I know
that all her statcments are reliable, and Thave
watched the improvement Pink Pills have
made in her caseand have seen a great change
for the beuwter.  Many other druggists recom-
mend some  preparations, sometumes their
own, to be ¢qually as good as Pink Pills, but
we cannot conscientiously say so, knowing
that as a system tonic Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills stand unrivalled.”

Dr. Wilhams' Pwnk Pills are a perfect
blood builder and nerve restorer, curing such
diseases asrheumatism, ncuralgia, partial para-
lysis, locomotor ataxia, St. Vitus’ dance, ner-
vous headache, nervous prostration, and tired
fecling therefrom, the after effeets of 1a grippe,
diseases depending on humors in the blood,
such as scrofula, chronic erysipelas, ete.  Pink
Pills give a  healthy glow to paleand sallow
camplexions and are a specitic for troubles
peculiar to the femalo system, and in the case
of men they cffect » radical cure in all cases
arising fruin mental worry, wiernorh, or ex.
cusses of any nature.

D:. Williams® Pink Pills are sold only in
buxes beanng the fim's trade mark and wrap-
per, (printed in red ioh.) Bear s mnd that
Dr. Wiluans® Pink Pills are never svid in bulk,
or by the dozen or hundred, and any dealer
who offers substitutes i this forms trymng to
defraud you. The public are also cautioned
agamnst other so-called blood punfiers and
nerve tonics, put up n similar form and -
tended to decaine.  They aroumitations whose
makers hope to reap a pecuniary advantage
from the wondcerful reputation achieved by Dr.
Williamns® Pink Pills.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills may be had of all
druggists, or dircet by mail from Dr. Willianms
Mecdicine Company, Brockrille, Ont., or Schie-
nectady, N.Y., at 50 cents a box, or six boxes
for §2.50. The price at which these pills are
sold makes a course of treatment comparative:

Iy inexpensive as compared with other courses: -

of treatment.

With a view of utihaing existing  loeal
chanties in Nen York where a hungry man
may be able to get a meal, a committee hias
been formed, with Oliver Sumner Toall as
chairman, tho memnbers of which propose {o
locatcsuch charities, and divide them into
gcogmphic\l districty, to which the police can

irect pessons who apoly to them for tempor-
aryaid. The plan might be_observed with
advantage in other large communitics.

I was OURED of © bad case of Grip by MIN-
ARD'S LINIMENT.
Sydney, C.B. C.T. Lrgus.

1 was coRED of lassof voice by MINARD'S
LINIMENT. .
Yarmouth. Cuaries PLonuen.
J-was CoRED of Sciaticn Rhcumstism by
MINARD'S LINIMENT.
Barin, Nfid. Lrwis 8. Burre.



