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T WOULDN'F BE CROSS.

1 wonldn't be cross, dear, it's Dever warth while,
Disaren the vexation by weariog & smile.

et by & disatter, & troubie, » Joss,

Just mont the thing boldly, sad never be cross

T wouldn 't be croe, de
They love you so fos
" ‘You may coust on the kins
©Ob, Joyaliy true in & broth rly b
$o, sice he fine gold 1ar , xeoedeth th
1 wouldn’s be croes, dear, | woulds't be

1 womidnt bo erose with a stranger, ak
o the pllgrims we moat on e life pa
This kindne

a they pass,

To eloar vul 1h t the soft grass
No, dear, with & strar ot loss, o
1 perchance might be silent, T wouldn't be crovs.

Mo bitterness sweetens, ne

harpness may heal

viad 1o revea
v tand & lay
The benutiful work of your hands we may mar
Let hapyen what may, dear, of trouble and loss,
¥ wouldu?t be cross, love, 1 t be croes
M. K. Basceres, in Hanraw's Yorso Proria,
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CAUGHT ON THE CLIFF

©Oh, how the blne mountain-tops rose
up abdut the valley in which nestled the
little red school nouse! And back of
the building—this educatBmal sugar-
box—sat on & litle rise of ground two
boys. School wes vut, and they were st
liberiy, Mill Janvrin and Arthur
Hamilton. =) they watched the calm,

shadowy mountain-tojs, and waited
for Job Depnett, s third boy, who wis
expected to come along & path leading
round Gray Mountain and aloog the
crest of “the Cliff,” and then down to
the school bouse, It was Mill Janvrin
who had sn appointment with Job Den-
nett, but he had not yet told Artbur the
nature of the expected interview. The
two watchers patiently eyed the slope
of Gray Mountain, and cne might. oo

casionally'say, “Do you see that Job | v Junvrin bebind the school house ?

{ 1f Job, clinging with one hand, should

Dennett yet?” The other might reply,
“Not & sign of him yet.”

Mill Janvrin had s singular interest in
Arthur Hamilton. Mill was & warm
hearted boy, but his manners had need
ed refining, bis dress' was untidy, bis
spirit without ambition, whenone Mcn
day morning Arthur Hsmilton appeared
st the little red building as a scholar.

Then he sped down into the road,
aprang across 1t, and proceeded t0 make
jast s good time as possible across the
pasture.

Yes, Jub Dennett did want those two
boys. He was in a very perilous situs-
tion,

The CIiff was & precipics with an al-
most perpendicular face. Directly, ver-
tically, up and down its stony aide, no
clippber ever hai gone. A number of
sure-footed boys had, however, diagonal-
Iy scaled it, sturting st a lower or left-
hand corner, creeping along several
sheives projecting from the CUHfI, sap-
ported by bushes growing here and
there, and then went crawling up, bp,
and across 0 & right-band corner. No
boy. though, had ever been known to
start at that upper corner, and then
| work his way down scross the face of
the CHIT to that left-hand lower corner.

It is sometimen said that “what goes
up must come down,” but no venture-
some and succesaful clifl scaler bad ever
sttempted to prove the trath of the say-
ing in this case. This going down the
Ciff was too dizzy an experiment, the
boys had said. However, Job Dennett
thought he would attempt it, and, mak-
ing s “short cut” to the pasture below,
| mive a litthe time in bis Journey to the
fight behind the sechool house. He had
gone but & very short distatice when he
looked down, grew dizzy, and would
bave fallen headlong had he not caught
at the limbs of a stout’bush, - At the
same tifie he swung over .upon his
back. There be lay, cliugin:( fot life to
that busb, his feet just touching  slight

foothold afforded bim some support.
He dared cdt trust his entire weight to
it; for be could feel & suspicious move-
ment, as of yielding rock, beneath his
feet. He did not dare to change his po-
sition; for what could he change?
What could be possibly do? Was

wave bis red cap with the other, then,
be-argued, “Mill may see it.”

The waving of the red cap had been
noficed.

Soon Job heard steps. Bome one was
hurrying over the path up the slope of
Gray Mountain, and then was running

He bad come from the outside world to
paas & few montbs with his uncle, the \
miller inthis little mountain world. |
Arthur was a new and fascinating leaf |
in the Book of Life, whose pages Mill |
had been turning. He was a handsome 1
boy, gentlemanly, neat, generous.

“I like that boy,”” Mill told himself.
Why, be could not say. It is the
bardest thing in the world at times to
say why we like some people, while
otherg attract us as little as icebergs,
They. may interest us; we never love
them. ¥

It was singular 0 notice how Arthur
had = set of neat although inexpensive
neckiies; very soon Mill's bare red
throat blossomed out in & brilliant bow.
Mill's bair sometimes bad suggested a
haystack just turned up by s pitehfork ;
one morning he showe (Xl a head that was
in as tidy & condition ss Arthur's e
fally brished locks. Arthur wore sboes
brightly polistied ; Mill gotdown toshoe
reform finally, baving begun with what
one hoy called his -+ upper works,” and
Mill's shoes were 1o longer red, bot

black. Mill's changes that began on |
the outside worked within, He saw |
that Arthur sometimen read his Bible
in school ; it was not very long before |
Mill slyly began to look within th

dusty covers of his Testament. Singu

lar, is it not, how silently we inflaence

There was & hoy in sek

who was very differently infl
Arthur—Job Dennett, the boy now ex
pected any moment by way of that path
along the crest of the Cijfl
The upstart " said eyeing At

thur |

“Dandy Risterorat ! * Obap in |
atore clothes ' were some of the titles |
with which Arthur was labeled by Job. |

Criticism did pot stop here. It
came very annoyiog. Arthur, the h
kept something which is Jost very easily
~—his temper. He took Job's banter and

sneers good naturedly, and scmetimes
turned the laugh on Job very dexter
vrin—did I say that his

was Milton! He al

y it Y Mill Janvri

but since knowi
wotild some

Then he re

s write it out * Miltor

nembered that this had a
how grand that
care
slate

and
Milton Janvrin,
old schox
fluence of

a indignant Lo see and hear
treatment thur
what, Afthur, give that

re first
“T'U wals for is al
£ Arth Hamilt the way
you've treated ni
'l be th mald Job, grinning
why di tJob appear?® 1o was
thresome,  this waiting  behind | the
school house
Milton preferred to wait alone, but
be could oot seem to get rid of Arthur,
He wondered if Arthur eonld poesibly

know of the intended “ fight.”
“Any way, he shan't stop it re
solved Milton
The .two boys were sitting on the
thick grass wh{x which the ground was
upholstered, when Arthur

suddenly
sprang to bis feet, and shouted :

]
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‘Wia & pasture stretohing up to the Cliff.

“Oh! 1 see,” said iton, ool one
moment. “It is Job, He—he—he is
below the top of the CHf, and he is
waving his red cap. Yes, that is Job,
He wants us.

|'to “make Job Dennett bebave™; for if

| thought Milton Janvein,

| the wonder and admiration of the travel-

8 | sbiny, there is a chance of regaining the

along the top of the Ciiff. There came
& very friendly voice

“Job! Job! Here! let me get hold of
your hand ! Ob, dear! I can’t reach it!
Wait a minute: I'll stand by you.”

How long a minutethat was! Stretch-
ed upon the ground, Arthur, looking
down, called again: “Here, Job, I've
made & big knot in the sleeve of my
jacket, There! That will reach you!
Don't be afraid!” Other steps were
now heard.

“Good! Here comes Mill Janvrin.
All right, Mill. Job is clinging to my
jacketsleeve I let down. to him. He
gripe good. Now, Mill, take hold of the
other endof my jacket. Together, now!
Pull, boy! I've got my feef all xight—
don’t worry about e ; got them ‘round
that pine behind me. I'll work back
after we bave pulled. That'sit’ Now!
All-to-gether.”

While Milton Janvrin was tugging
furiously away, he turned & pitiful sp-
pealing face up to theblue aky stretched
above the mountaine, tbought of his
Testament in the-red school house, said
neveral prayers, and kept pulling. Slow-
Iy Job Dennett came up into a safe
place.

There was no fight behind the school
liouse that afternoon.  None was needed

ever.a be
very be

acted as if he had received a
ficial thrashing it was Job.
“Arthur has done what he said,”
“His way was
—Religious Herald,

SO

A Tower That Cost 84,000,000,

better

Chins, the land of towers, pagodas,
and gigantic images, has nothing in the
wiy of artificial curiosities that excites

ler more
fame

than does the ruids of the
s “ Porcelsin Tower of Nankin.”
oddest of architectural wonders
was finished in the year 1480, after an
expenditure of nineteen years of labor
and a sum of money equal to $4000,000
in the U'nited States currency, and stood
for nearly four and a quarter centuries,
intil 1856, the most marvellous build-
ing ever erected by buman hands.

t was octagonal in form, 260 feet
high, divided iuto nine stories, each of
which was provided with & cornice above
lery below.

name “ Porcelain Tower” was
appli=d to this unique structure on ac
count of the fact of the outside of the
entire work having been finished ‘with

porcelain slabs of various sizes, shapes

y one of the nine stories the
ting roof of galleries was cover-
gre each of the eight
g corners being provided with
# inrge bell, making & grand total of
eighty one corner bells
her bells ¢n top and joside the
stricture ran the namber up 1o 152, the
#mailest of which is said to have weigh
1 800 pounds, and the larger aize about
» ]l unds,

ws between the bells
nd sitver lsmps, which
lighted every unight fn

tower was & ghantio
bune started at & 250

oded npward Tor wn
turn being surmounted bya
two feet in dinmeter.
stairway of over % 0 stepe led
from base W summit, and was wholly

ted of
roelain

polished martle, brass
[ building was origi
constracted o8 s gift to an em-
e, wod on that secount was always

ept in repair at govi roment expesse.

10 1801 lightying steuck and tore off
the pineapple dnd the tree top storjes,
bat this’injury was replaced as soon as
poesible afterward, and the building
wouid doubtiess bave survived for cen-
turies longer bad not the Taiping rebels
destroyed it in the yesr mentioned in
the opening.—~Philadelphia Press.
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— When the bair bas fallen leav-
ing the head bald, if the M’;"Lun;t

bair by using Hall’s Hair Renewer,
petS g
— Hawker's Liver Pills

mercury, are purely vegetable, u!o,mnx:
and ¢flective, Do not pe, small,
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pre jection in the side of the olifl.  That o

A Brave School Mistress.

When Natalie Holmes left her 5
ant home in the Muskingum Valley to
take charge of & country far
away Dakots, she had nut the remotest
idea of coming back the hercine of a
real drama, in which she had been one
of the principal actors. ’lll'ma. there was

in her
tion to brave the hardsbips of & frontier
life, when sbe had the opportunity of
retainiog her position as tescher in the
village where two very pleasant terms
had been spent, but she was full of life,
and like ail young people, longed to see
something of the world outaide of the

Up w the middle of November the
weather had contioued warm and very
dry, snd although she had nearly two
miles to walk from her uncle’s to the
listle district school-house on the vsst
rnlde, she bad as yet experienced no
nconvenience in keeping her appoint-
ments and fulfilling her daily tasks.
Bat on that memorngle day of which 1
write, there was ‘something in the ap-

ce of the dark clouds that hung
ow away tothe north-west, that oppress-
ed her strangely, and made her besitate
sbout starting on her long walk. Bhe
expressed fears of & cyclone to her uncle,
but he assured her that he had not spent
& dogen years in the far West to
an electric storm to cheat bim into the
belief that a cyclone was brewing.

“Iv's but a steady blow that will last
two or three days, Natalie,” said ber
wng‘ coming out on the stoop and

ading her eyes with her hand to
survey the outlook. “Tornedoes are
more frequent in these parts - than
cyclones, though there is no call for
anxiety from that source to-day either.
Go on to school, and even if the worst
comes $0 the worst, you can take refuge
in that dog out that we mothers insisted
on having prepared for just such emer-
gencies.”
“I thought that sod-covered cave
sexrved only as & receptable for fuel,”
answered Natalie.

“They do use it for that purpose in
winter, ‘but it is much larger than it

looks, and if , quite a b
able number of children be
©ro into it, even when half fall of

coal and klndling.
Regardless of her brave words, when
school time approached, Mrs. Holmes
deemed it wise to keep the small chil-
dren at home, 8o Natalie set out on her
ing’s journey jed only by

ber cousin Jack and Nellie White, a
neighbor's daoghter.  Many other
mothers had kept the wee ones in the
home nest, too, so that when the roll
was called, only twenty-five pupils re-
sponded to their names, instead of the
usual number, something over forty.

The forenoon én-ed away much as
other mornings had done, 2and exoe)
that the wind continued to increase in
violence as the day advanced, no per-
o:ipu'ble change took place in the

thout. But shortly after the noon-
tide hour, Natalie was seized with such

scarcely attend to her duties. The high

hori: 1t seemed to grow
higher and bigher, and to deepen in
color ss she watched it through the
dusty atm ere; then, all at once, she
detected little tongues of flame shooting
?wud from & hundred different points,
ith blanching countenance, she now
realized that an awful prairie fire was
bearing down upon them, and that the
little frame 00l e was surely
doomed to destruction. They were two
miles from the river, and there wss no
use in trying to out-run the devouring
flames that were leaping like fiery
demons from earth to heaven. For a
few moments she stood as if travsfixed,
her eyes riveted on the wall of fire mov-
ing majestically forward, then the cries
of the children aronsed her, and with a
desperate «ffort to control herself, she
spake calmly and firmly to them. That
sod-covered dug-out must be their refuge
now, and she at once began preparations
to lead her little flock thither. She had
found out its use just in time,
“There's very little danger, Natalie”
said her cousin Jack, in a very impor-
tant way. “You Kastern women are
easily scared. We can manage the fire
without the last difficulty. Just look at
the fire-brake plowed all around the
school house, and if that does not do
the ‘business, we can start a back fire.
Give me a handful of matches, and let
me begin work in earnest.”
“But, Jack, there is not a match in
the house, and the fice is ont,” insisted
Natalie, “‘and as for the fire-brake, it is
utterly useless in such a stcrm of flame
-a‘in sm*eving down the valley.”

W«\l'mwr leg it to the river,
then,” said Jack, much of his bravado
gone,

“We cannot outrun the fire, Jack, and
we must try and keep together,” urged
Natalie. “Take the water pail and the
dinner pails, and carry water from the
spring to thoroughly drench that sod-
house, both ivside and cut, then leave
the pails all filled in the cave, While
you large boys are at work, I'll try to
&et the children all packed into the only
plece that promises us the least protec-
tion.”
By this time the children had become
pavio-stricken, and nothing but Natahe's
trmness and self-possession could have
controlled the restless spirits and brought
order out of such dire confusion. As it
was, some of the little ones clung to the
desks, crouching in terrcr, until they
were fairly tom from their dangerous
z-lun and carrled, shrieking and fight-
g, 1o the refugethat had been provided
for them.
‘The roaring and cracking flames drew
nearer, and at last pas over them,
y

with & mighty crash, but they dared not
open the iron door, for a breath even of
the heated aiy, for fear of the fames be-
ing communieated to th_e dry fuel that

e. Bold everywhere,
pric/us Retacy
Baby's eroup is cured by Hacknomore,

b Cherry is the safest, surest and best

less than an hour the danger was over,
and then the prisoners ventured out of
their living tomb, not a hair of their
heads singed by the fire that had swept
over and around them. Everywhere

dy
escs the fury of the flames; even
the brown earth itself seemed nothing
but s barren, smoking waste,
Soon the men, the fathers and bro-
thers and friends of the ebildren,
gathered from all directions, expecti
to find only the smouldering remains o
loved ones. Instead, they bebeld them
all alive and well, through the presence
of mind of their young teacher, baving
passed through the fire unharmed.
Natalie looked amszed when they be-
gan to extol her bravery. Bhe had
simply done her duty, she insisted, no
thought of herolam ever having entered

her mind.

“That is the kind of coursge that
wunn”nid one of the fathers, as be
p bis little daughter to his heart.
“People who perform duties with an eye
to beroism, are vsually disappointed.”

Natalie could not be convinced that
she deserved the honors thrust upon her,
but that did not make her prize less
highly the beautiful jewelled watoh
which the patrons of the school be-
stowed upon her, in token of their ap-
preciation of her bravery and rare pres-
ence of mind on that ever memorable
day of the fire-storm.—Mrs. Belle V.
Chisholm, in Christian Observer.

S S S . L -
Legend of the Trailing Arbutus.

At s meeting of the American Folk-
lore Bociety, held in Washington, D. C.,
the Indian legend of the trailing arbutus
was thus told in & paper prepared by Re-
presentative C. E. Belknap, of Michigan.

On the south shore of Lake Superior,
in-the vicinity of the Pictured Rock,
grows to fperfectiwn that dearest and
sweetest of all wild flowers, the arbutus.
The plant that the most skilful florist,
the plant that the tender, loving touch
of woman, even, cannot canse to grow in
hot-house or garden. And this is the
legend as told me of the origin or crea-
tion of the arbutus :

It was many, msny moons sgo there
lived an old man alone in bis lcdge, be-
side a frozen stream in the forest. His
locks and besrd were long and white
with age. He was beavily clad in fine
furs, for all the world was winter, snow
and ice everywhere; the went
wild through the forests, searching every
bush and tree for birds to chill, ing
evil spirits o'er hill and vale, and the
old man went about searching in deep
snow lorriecn of wood to keep up the
fire in his lodge. In despair he return-
ed to his lodge ant sitting down by the
last few dying coals he cried to Manna-
boosho that he might not perish. And
the winds blew aside the door of the
lodge and there came in & most beauti-
fol maiden. Her cheeks were red and
made.of wild rose; her eyes were large
and glowed like the eyes of fawns at
night; her hair. was long and black ss
the raven's, and it tonched the ground as
she walked; her hands were covered
with willow buds; her bonnet was &
wreath of wild flowers, and her clothing
of aweet. grasses and ferns, and her
mocecasing were white lilies, and when
she breathed, the air of the lodge became
warm,
The old man said: “ My daughter, 1
am glad to see you; my lodge is cold
and cheerless, but it will i‘&ld you
from the tempest of the night; do ‘tell
me who you are, that you dare to come
to my lodge in such strange clothing ?
Come sit here and tell me of thy coun-
try and victories, and I will tell thee of
my exploits, for I am Manito,” He
then filled two {nlpe. with tobacco that
they might smoke as they talked, and
when the smoke had
man's tongue he said :
“1 am Manito. I blow my breath
and the waters of the river stand still.”
The maiden said :
“I breathe, and flowers spring up on
all the plains.”
The old man said :
“I shake my locks and snow coversall
the ground.”
“I shake my curls,” said the maiden,
“and warm rains fall from the clouds.”
The old man said :
“When I walk about, the leaves fall
from the trees; at my command the
animals hide in their holes in the
ground, and the birds get up out of the
water and fly away.”
The maiden said :
“When I walk about, the plants lift
up their heads, the trees cover their
nakedness with many leaves, the birds
come back, and all who see me sing,
Music is everywhere.”
And thus they talked and the air be-
came warm inthelodge. The old man's
head dropped upon ‘his breast and he
slept. Then the sun came back and a
bluebird came to the top of the lodge,
and called: “Say-ee, may-ee, am
thirsty ;” and the river ed
am free ; come and drin
Aud as the old man slept the maiden
Fu-cd her hands above his bead, and he
hegan to small ; streams of water
ran out of bis mouth, and soon he was
& small maes upon the ground, and his
clothing turned to 'green leaves, and
then the maiden, kneeling upon the
ground, took from her bosom the most
precious white flowers and hid them all
sbout, under the leaves; then she
breathed upon them and safd: “[ glve
thee all my virtues and my sweetest
breath, and all who would pick theeshall
do 80 upon bended knee."”
Then the maiden moved away through
the woods and over the s, and all
the birds sang to her, and wherever she
stopped, and nowbere else, grows the
arbutus.—Herald and Presbyter.
SRepiEo s

— The permanent _I_uit— of Bur-
dock Blood Bitters is due lo’lho hll;:

ratio of cures it performs, I canes
out of ten it is u\;twoe-fu'l. e

— Hawker's Balsam of Tulu and Wild

warmed the old

estruction was visible. Notbing had |

Maria's Trouble Cured.

Maria came along the shore through
the clear, cool air of the Maine sea-

cosst Her sup-b
net was pulled over her face; she was
crying.

“Well, Maria,” said her aunt, ds the
young woman entered, “how are you,
and how is Ben ?”

“Ben bas gone off mad,” said Maria.
tossing off ber sun-bonnet. “He grows
more and more cross every day. I begin
to think I must leave him.”

“Tut, tut, cbild! Don’t talk so!” re-

lied her aunt. “Leave him, indeed.

¢ is your husband, remember, snd &
smart, good-principled man he fs, too,
and bhe was & quiet, au-nn—mpan
man when be lived with us. What ails
him now, my dear?”’

“He said he didn't know when he
married me that he married & sloven,”
the young woman sobbed, then added
spitefully, “and I didn't koow that 1
married s scold. He is just bateful, and
I will leave him, if he keops on s0.”

“Maris,” said her aunt gravely, “I
want you to listen to me. You have
complained that I seldom come 10 see

you, to msake any I will pow
tell you why I have not come. When
I stayed with you while your uncle
was away, I'saw how you kept i}mr
house, 1 wondered how
brought up to such very different

could bear it. Bat at time, he

still too much in love with your pretty
face to mind other thiogs. Was sure,
though, that this could not always last,
Your uncle and I have often worried
about youn, for we saw trouble was in
qur future. It has n to come, but
f you will bravely and faithfully do
your duty, you can escape the worst of

“I'm sore I don't know what you
mean, suntie. I've tried to be a good,
true wife, I am sure.”

“ Yes, my dear; you shall be credited
with that, but you must become a good
neat house keeper, too, if you wou
have the respect and love of your hus-
band. Now let me tell you how you
keep bhouse. You leave open your
closet doors while you sweep; you
neglect to hang clean towels on the
rack; you set your milk anywhere,
subject to dust and all sorts of emells ;
you do not keep Ben in ity of clean
clothes, well mended ; buttons are
always off; he can seldom find comb or
brush, nor an empty chair to sit down
on, He never & real, relisbing
breakfast, and bis supper was when he
could eatch it. The m«- felt rough,
and often smelled of sour dish oloth,
for you use little water; you don's
scrape your dishes, nor even your milk
pail, that is set firmt in the barmyard
and next into your sink; you han
your dish-cloths and wipers all unrinsed,
anywhere u)dz, or not to dry, ss they
oan, 0 that they are stiff and sour.
You cook tea and ooffes till they are
unfit to give even to pigs, snd you kill
your bread and oskes with soda. In
your slee room you have ribbons,
and laces, gloves, and sbirt oollars,
aod stockings, and combe, and hand
kerchiefs, face palnt and powder, soap
snd letters, brushes, wash-rags,

towels and balr
feathers, fans other things on the
snd in the drawers,
while hats, mdu, and silk snd mus
lin dresses aze flang on 0 the unmade
beds. 1 oould not stand this two weeks,
Maria. How oan & man, brought up ss
Ben was, stand it for year !
Not one word of anawer made Maris,
whome tenrs were dry, and whose bright
cheeks and brighter eyes were flaming
Bhe caught her sun-bonnet, olapped it
over her eyes, and away ahe fled,

*“ Provoked enough | said suntie, gas
ing smilingly after the burrying form
“but I hope the truth will do the chitd
ﬂ;"," She's & good-hearted girl, aiter
Maria made all baste home. Her
first move was 10 set on the stove a pot
full of water. Starting the fire, she
drove out the flies, brushed out and
closed the closets ; then, after gathering
the dirty dishes in piles, she swept the
floor. By this time the water was hot.
When she had faithfully washed the
dishes, and washed, led, and bung
out in the yard her dish-wipers, she ran
upstairs, made her bed, nnsam every-
tbing in the room in order, putting her
busband’s things all by themseives.
Benjamin took his dinners away from
home, 50 Maris had plenty of time to

U‘W on her reform,
hen he came home that evening,

wel
, well mized 'I:h

him, and as he looked round the wells
ordered room in much surprise, she,
seated on the lounge, said in low tones
that slightly trembled, * I mean to be a
better Maria Musgrave, Ben, than I have
ever yet been.” His h me face
brightened like & sun burst sfter storm,
s he seated himself beside her.—N. Y.
Evangeliat.

‘ -
* Plain-8poken "

Persons.

There is a class of people who pride
themaelves on their honesty and frank-
ness because; as they tells us, they “aay
Just what they think,” throwing out
their opinions right and left, just ss
they happen to fesl, no matter whers
they may strike or whom they may
wound. This bossted frankness, how-
ever, is not honesty, but fs rather miser
able impertinenos and reckless cruelty
We have no right t0 say what we think
unless wo think kindly snd lovingly, no
right to unload our jealousies, suvies,
bad bumors, and miserable spiten upon
the hearts of our nelghbor.

be h-d«hmﬁowd,

keep our ugliness locked up in our own
breasts, and uot let it out to wound the
feelings and marthe of others.
If we must speak out our dislikes and
prejudices and wretched
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FET s ey S S| TRy S
O e s | e L e
e Mo Y o Free.
Minard’s Liniment is the best. Vo T, Boor & o,y Winivery Ot. "

she had an excellent supper ready for | Express

YER'S
Sarsaparilia

Y-our best remedy for
E-rysipelas, Catarrh
R-heumatism, and
S-crofula

Salt-Rheum, Sore Eyes
A-bscesses, Tumors
R-unning Sores
S-curvy, Humors, Itch
A-nemia, Indigestion
P-imples, Blotches
A-nd Carbuncles
R-ingworm, Rashes
{-mpure Blood
L-anguidness, Dropsy
L-iver Complaint

A-ll cured by

AYER’S

Sarsaparilla

Prepared by Dr. J. C, Ayor & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Suld by all Drugyists. Price $1; aix bottks, $5
Cures others, will cure you

INTBBNATI[]!@L 5. 5. 00,
ONE TRIP A WEEK

e PO

BOSTON.

{71, FURTHNR NOTICK, Stesmer Cumbes-
land or State of Maine will leave Saint Johm

EVERY THURSDAY

#4785 & m., slandard, for

Hastport, Portiand and Boston.

Returning, will leavs Boston on Mondays st .89,
wom, and Portland ot 8 p. m., for Nastport snd
Haiat Joba

Oomnections »f Bastport with Steamer for 8.
Andraws, (uluis and Bt Hiophen
Proight received datly up %o 8 p. m.

Oty of Mowtioslle between B8, Johu, Digby, aed
Ansagolis.  Alss, Preight Bliled thiough of ewe
Wremaly low raten
0. B. LABCHLER,
Agomt .
RA. WALDRON, g
Ageut,
Ponon 4. B, COYLE,
Manage? Portland.

e i G, e
Intercolonial Railway.
1892. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1893
e B v ey

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST, JOHN—
Pagwa

A_Parlor Gar runs’ sach way on

loaving 85, John &t 1:00 orcl o3k And

glock’ Tamengers  from Bt T
ou o

19.40 o'clock. S

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST, JOHN—

at7.08
or Quebec and
at Monoton st

All trains are run by Eastern Standard
D, POTTINGER,
Chidor 8

Ratiway Offics, Monoton, N. .,
iLst Ootober, 1893, -

Westaa Conis Revey.
; nTER "“f:";.....

-
dnsedey snd TeSey
418 Boon | arnive A Ausspolie 54 600 g
LEAVE ANNAPOLIN-—Kx pross daily ot 14 8 b
wrvive ot Yarmouth § 86 5 .'&I

'

1 hursday snd Katarday ot
A -

AVR’ WREMOU T e Preight
- Passengers snd
" Wednmday snd Friday a8 5.7 .-,
s Anuagalis 0t 6 96 &
m:.n:-i:o & ABtapulia with raine of W

of
and Netar

Bastm AS Diarhy ‘:ﬂ
‘

o 'a:f.., eroey W

u I, gl Yormauih with

T
Sueent, sad
Windeor 4 Aunspolis Mailway
Yarmouth, X. §,

HACKNOMORE

Colds,
CURES Coughs,
Croup.
35¢. and 50e. & Bottle.
l“’.‘ {'ﬁ,
ry P ind

T. B
}

Py . 4 NOORE 8. o

¥

o* o Tus matier ‘which this page con
fully sslectod irous Yarious wuroes;, s
ton tha, to suy (nieligent farmer or b
contents of this single page, from wesk
{ng the your, will be warsh several o
soription price of the paper.

O o
WHY MOTHER I8 PN
Look in his Thes, ook (n his eyes,
Roguish and bine snd terribly wise,
oguish aod bine and quick o see
When mother comes {6 a8 tired a8 can
Quickest to find her nicest old chalr,
Quickest 10 g6t 1o the top af the wtair,
Quickest fo 860 that & kiwn on the choek
Woild help her far more thaa o chat
Look in her face and gress, if you oun,
Why mother {a prowd of her listle man
The mother fs prowd—1 will tell you t
You can soe it yourself j her teader k
But why? Woll. of ail fier dears
There is soarcrly one who ever hoars
The moment she spesks, snd Jamps to
What her want or wish might be ;
Soarcaly ons. They ail forget
Or are ot n the notien o g quite 7o
Bot this she knows, if ber boy s near
There Is somehody certaln to want 10

Mother s proud and she holds him fa

And kisses him first aud kisses him )

‘And ho hoids ber hand and looks in
> And huuts far her spool, which is oat

‘And proves that ho loves her whenev

That 14 why sbe fs prond of her little

THE HOM

‘The Cross Mothe:

At no time in her busy
intelligent mother so apt
arms and close the eyes
justice as when she is croes-
undonbtedly cross. This
chiefly caused by fatigue, |
body and mind, and someti
With tired nerves and wea:
cannot endure the comm
made upon her, and ill-tex
She sows hitter feelings, an
ing attentions, with her irr
words. Broadly speaking,
has any right to get 80 tire
not afford 1t. It takes too
her life, and too much out ¢
ren’s lives. Buch & conditic
freqnently be prevented th
ally believed.

‘I've careless or shallow
“1 wes overworked ; it mad
and she considers tbat ti
reason and excuse for anj
simiiar indulgence. The
sympathetic woman Wworr
prays over it, sheds bitte
theh the trouble repeats
remedy lies close at ban
mother find out what mak
and then let her avoid tb

soci

decidediy lessened; much
too many household cares,
If economical efforta cans
strain, stop economizing
That e worst of wa
first ecoriomy be_of that
modity, & mother's strengt
at Work.

Facllities for Tra
Th made in tl
ces for travel and in the g
tained, make it possible f
have means to see the wor
of & natural life.
eing pr jected that will ¢
and smn\;l America. The
ernment -wp:"ﬁ'h'd
and rubles for railroad e
twenty thonsand men wil
to work. u‘ﬁ:dummm
now worl on L3
. “The oconnection be
and Rossia is ag+in under
Those who :‘Mnl‘z the br
Behring Straits impractl
of extreme weather in tl
ice floes, do not think ther
‘tronble in the establishme
ferry-boats ad to th
capacity for travsferring ¥
.cars. A few years i
imposeible to circle g
telegraph wire, but now 1
almost every L
wread every day in the m
establish. l
In the lake region imm
plow through from two to
solid ice, and keep the cb
many throogh ¢
such (lvn stacles hu& bee
come in one place, they »
The genins and energy o
reached the limit of capm
to be equal to every emes

How to Make Goo

Roasted coffve should
small quantities, kept «
and ground jost befor:
finer it is ground the |
darker the ooff o is rosste
jurious its ¢ ota. Bolli
trncts & oll sn
e

with the tide
ing npward. There is b
&y prclaite. Taea T
K ¥y
The moet lmoportant
most
ooflon is 4o l:
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