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MESSENGER

AND VISITOR.

7

GERMAN FPELT BLIPPERS,

with Leather Soles.

100 palrs MEN'S at - - -X40 Coms.
100 ¢ LADIESYst - - 33 «
MISSES at - - 30 ol
“ CHILDS' at - 28

These are very warm Slippers and must be
sold before stook-taking and at the above
Low rrices. G CALL EARLY.

WATERBURY & RISING
[MINARD'S
LINIMENT

CURES [l txtemsl wa
RELIEVES dene'si %, Seatine
Btiffngss of the Joints, Bprains, Stratus,

HEALS &30 2a5em i o=
BEST STABLE REMEDY IN THE WORLD
CURES Rbeumgatism,

Hoarseness 8o
Croup, I and all kindred

LARGE BOTTLE!

POWERFUL REMEDY |
MOST ECONOMICAL!
AS IT COSTS BUT
25 CENTS.
Druggists and Dealars pronounce it the
Uest selling medicine they have.
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS

of which there are several on the market.

The genuine omly is prepared by and
bearing the xum:ea(v P ¥

C. C. RICHARDS & 00,
YARMOUTH, N. 8.

TESTIMONIAL,
Mesenrs. C. O. Ricnanps & Co.,

DEAR BIRs,~I was formerly a residess s
Fort La Tonr, N. 8., and there recelved mueh
benefit from Minard's \ especially in
Biphtheria. Please tell me how I oan obtain
it ‘here, as I caunot de without it in the
house. JOSEPH A, sNOW.

Norway, Maine.

N. W. BRENNAN,

UNDERTAKER,

7T CHARLOTME 8T,
BT, Jomw, N. B, |

Neuralgia
ro’ Thront

FOOT OF MALN 8T,
PORTLAND, N. B,

K~ Special Prices tor Coun try Trade

AS WELL AS
BEING THE CHEA PEST

You will find NONE BETTRR Ll

w1y

rarens, WOODILL'S NS,
B ots. CERMAN > ota.
10 cts.  BAKING |2 ofa.
20cts. POWDER, 22 ofs,
Vicrouia Hoznt, 8t. Jouw, X, B.,
Oot. 99, 1887
Nona gives more satistaction $han Woop-
three

', Have been u.h:& it near)
yoan, D, W. MoUoRMICK,

W @hddress
D. M. FERRY &C0., Windsor, Ont.

MARRIAGE
(RRTIFIGATES.

Now oh hand at this office.

PRICE, 25 conts Lor do:x.

Sent by mail, post-paid, om

receipt of price.

E. A. POWERS,

| Mzssewoxr Axp Visrror Office,

SAINT JOHN, N, B

THE HOME.

How Naay It Is!
How easy it is t0 spoil a day!
The thoughtless’ words of cherished
friends,
The selfiah aot of & child at play,
The strength of will that will not bend,

«mile tha: is full of bitter things»—
They all can tarnish ita golden gliw
And take the grace from its airy wings.

How easy it is to spoil a day

cheok !
Little by little we mold the clay,
And little flaws may the vessel wreck.
The careless waste of & white winged hour,
That held the blessings we long had

sought,
The sudden loss of wealth or power—
And lo! tae day is with ill inwrought.

How easy it is to spoil a life—
And mang are spoiled ere well begun—
Io some life darkened by sin and strife,
Or downward course of a cherished one ;
By toil that robs the form if ita grace
And undermines till health gives way;
By the peevish temper, the frowning face,
The hopes that go and the cares that
stay,

A day is too long to be spent in vain ;
Some good should come as the hours go

by—
Some tangled maze may be made more
plawm,
Same‘,}owered glance may be raised on
igh,
And life 18 ty0 short to spoil like this,
It only a prelnde it may be sweet ,
Let us bind ogether its thread of bliss
And nourish the flowers around our feet.
— Mail and Express.

 Where Mother Is.’
BY MBS, L. G
“ The little child’s idea of bliss
Finds utterance, eloquent, in this,
‘ My home is where my mother is.’ ”

MOYEAN,

On the strret of a great city, a littls
child was losi. When taken in charge by
the proper authorities, his constant cry
was, *“ Oh, lead me home! Please lead
me home I” But the only thing he could
say as to the location of his home, was the
oft repeated explanation that it was “where
mother is,”

Dear young men, are you astray, wan
dering from home? Where were you last
week, last evening? Were ol bome !
Unconciously the little child has furnished
us with » perfect oriterion. All places are
homelike and safe where your mother
might be present, sad in harmouny with
her environments. * Are you in places
where you would shrink from sesing your
mother before you! Then, beloved, you
are astray, you lost. Home is where
mother belonge- ere she loves to be
in the path of duty, in the place of prayer,
beside (he bed of sickuess, in Ingm
sbounding for those she loves, among good
books and noble works of art, writing wise
and helpful words, or doing the lowlisst
duties with  patient faithfuloew. Thank
God for the motherhood that makes such
words precious realities !

But, do you say, “ 1 have na wa ther
new 9%
*“ Bhe sleeps benenth that low green tent,

Whose ourtal never outward swings.”
Then, by all the power that heaven holds
over earth, she draws you by th
“ Home is where mother in.” For
0ot in (he grave. “Why seok yeo the living
among the dead ' Your mother is at home
in hoaves ; and knowing the motherlove,
stronger thau death, we almost think that
heaven is hardly heaven 1o her until her
boy comes home. Are you astra
loved? Would iouhhdbo-ﬂ
then, no place where

¥, be-
Eater,)
mother could aot be
hp“hddo you. Bpeak no words you
would not have her hear: Listen to -oy(h-
ing that would bring & blush to her faded
obeek. Do mo sot that would pain her
heart. Follow no primrose path
leads away from * mother, home, and
heaven.”

On Being Fleasant.

Says Mr. Thackeray about that nice boy,
Clive Newoome, “I dont know that Clive
waa eapecially brilliant, but he was pleas-
ant.”  Occssionally we meet people to
whom it seems to come nataral t7 be
pleasant ; such are as welcome wherever
they go as flowers in May, and the most
charming thing about them is that they
belp to make other people pleasant too.
Their pleasantness is contagious.
Thy other morning we were in the midst
of & three days’ rain. The firesmoked, the
dini: ~room was chilly, and l::. v':‘hn-
sem for breakfast, papa or
rim, snd mamma tinrfw the baby had

n restioss all llrht. Polly was plainly
inclined to fretfuloess, and Bridget wae
undeniably cross, when Jack came in with
the breakfast rolls from the baker's, He
bad taken oddlhil rubber coat ::: h?l‘l. in
the entry, and he came in rosy and smiling.

“Here's the paper, air,” said he to :fn
father with such a cheerful tone thiat his
father’s brow rel sod he ssid, “Ab,
Jack, thank you,” quite pleasantly.
His mother looked up at him smiling,
aad he just touched her cheek gently ss he

Thl'wp of the morning to you, Polly-
wog,” he said to hie little sister, and deliv-
ering the rolls to Bridget with a “Here you

are, Brid Aren’t you dide’t
go yourself this beautifal day "
é:upu the fire & poke and opened a

damper. The smoke ceased, and present-
ly the coals began to glow, and five minutes
after Jack came in, we bad gathered around
the table and were eating our oatmeal as
cheerily as ible. This seems very
simple in telling ,and Jack never knew be
bad done snything at all, but he had in
fact changed-the wifole moral atmosphere
onhnolou.undhdlah a gloomy day
leasantly for five people.
4 “He is always 80,” said his mother when
I spoke to. her about it afterwards, ““just so
sunny and kind and ready all the time. I
ruppose there are more brilliant b:{- in
the world than mine, bul noge with &
kinder heart or & sweeter temper, [ am sure

of

And I thought, Why isn’t a disposition
worth cultivating? Isn’t it one’s duty to
t, just as well as to be houest,
or al, or industrious, or gemerous?
And " yet, while there are a good many
honest, truthful, industrious and generous
souls in the world, and people who are un-
selfish to0, after a fashion, & person who is
habitually pleasant is rather & rerity. I
sup) © reason is becsuse it is such
bard work to act plw;uhl whe; oce feels
croes, Very few e have the courage
of that cheeriest of men, Mr, Mark Tapley,

The alight of & comrade, the soorn of & foe, | awhile |in
T

By the force of & thought we did not

slances.

irritabi
trying to be otherwise ; Lud that is & mis
take,

ingly tr

iog instend of fro

instead of a cross ove.
catching, and before long they will flad
bright and happy people, where every one

is a3y good-natur countented as they
are.—Christian at Work,

THE FARM.

A Contented Farmer.

Oace upon a time Frederick, King of
Prussia,surnamed “0ld Fri z,” took a ride,
and espied an old farmer, ploughing his
acre by the waymde, cheerily singing his
melody.

“Yeou must be well off, old man,” said
the king. *““Does this acre belong to you,
on which you so industriously labo: 1"

““No sir,” replied the farmer, who knew
not that it was the king: *“I am not 8 rich
a8 that; I plow this for wages.

“How much do you get a day 1” asked
the king.

“Eight groschen” (about twenty cents),
said the farmer.

“This 18 not much,” replied tie king;
“can you get along with this?

“Get along, and have something left.”

“How is tknt1”

The farmer smiled and said :

“Well, if I must tell you, two groschen
are for myself aud wife, two I pay toward
my old dedts, two I lend away, and two I
give away for the Lord s sake.”

“This is & mystery which I cannot solve,

replied the king.

“Then I will solve it for you,” said the
farmer. “I have two old parents at home
who kept me when I was weak and needed
help; ard now that they are weak and need
help I keep them. This-is my debt, toward
which I pay two groscliens a day. The
third pair of groschen, which I lend away,
I spend for my children that they ma

receive Christian instruction. This will
come handy to me and my wife whea we
get old. With the last two groschen I
mainiain two sick sisters, whom I would
not be compelled to keep ; this I gpive for
the Lord’s sake.”

The king, well pleased with his aoswer
said

“Bravely spoken, old man, Now I will
give you also something toguess. Have you
ever seen me before 1’

“Neover,” said the farmer

“In loss than five minutes you shall see
me fifty times, and oarry in your pooket
fifty of my likentanes *

“This is- & riddle which 1 cansot un«
ravel,’ said the farmer,

“Then I will do it for you,” replied the
king

Thrasting his band into his pooket, and
countiog him fifty brandenew gold piecey
into his hand, stamped with his roysl
likenses, he said (0 the sstonished farmer,
who knew not what was coming |

#Phe snin e g 10r 14 Rlso comes
from our Lord God, and I am &is pay
master, [ bid you adieu,

TAMPERANCE.

What a Little Cripple Dia
WY NELLIN NRLLIS,

“ There, wife,'” sod John Winter thiew
down & bhandful of silver om the table,
“you'll be able to take the Just bit of
furniture out of pawn now, sad may the
time never come when it will have to go

in .

‘Thm‘l any fear that it will, dear,"

and Mre, Winter laid her hand affeotionately
ou ber husband’s arm. * The ?o-i-
that you made to Ellie and me that day
woa'’t be broken, I think.”
““No; God helping me, I'll keep it
Hark | there’s her crutch on the stairs.
See, I've brought her a bunch of flowers,”
and he unfolded the paper in which they
were wrapped, “I knew she’d like them
better than nythinﬁ."

He bad soarcely flnished speaking when
o little girl entered the room. She was &
cripple, and her pale face andl thin, stuated
form, told of weak health and much suffer-
ing. She was looking very w a8 she
came in, but her eyes sparkled and & flush
rose in her chceks aa she saw the flowers
het father held towards her.

“ Oh, what beauties !” she exclaimed, as
she bent over them and inhaled their fra-

ce. * They are not ours, are they 1”
“ They’re yours, anyway. Aund you
needn’t o8 if you thought you eught
to scold me for being extravagant. Icame
home by Qovent Garden, and got them
cheap.” Apnd with that Johu eat down and
took both daughter and flowers on his
kuee; for Ellie, though she was twelve
years oldy was not as big as many a child
of eight,

good of you to think of we,” she
said ; shall change the wacer Yy
and they’ll make the room look fresh and
ity for ever so long.”
“ Ay, it's like the old place now,” sud
John losked aronnd with a face that had
saddenly become ve, ‘“ When the
looking-glass has been brought back there
won’t be a thing missing. There’s the
wife, t00, bounie aad well as ever. Aad
Eilie, I owe it all to you. If it hadn’t been
that you went and told—""
“ Please, father, dear, don’t talk any
more about it. It was nothingat all really,
and ought to have forgotten it.”
+¢ | won’t talk about i, if i} troubles you,
bat,” he went on earnmeetly, “I hope [
shall never forget that it was owing to n*
little gizl’s goodness and bravery that
bave a comfortable room to sit 10, and &
wife hale and hearty by my side. Its two
montha to-day singe you came back with
the good pews, and may it be as fresh in
my memory in tweaty years as it is now,
ith that John foad'ly kissed his little
deughter, and while she put her flowers in
water, he his seat at the table, which
was now in readivess, for the evening meal,
And what had Ellie done, and why did
her father apeak of it so gravely T

Woll, it is not a very long story, and I
will tell you s brieily as possible.

For years John Winter had been em-
ployed in & timber-merchaat’s yard, where
erom sn odd Iad he had risen to be fore-
man. Every morniog the head of the firm
or one of the clerks used to tell him what
timber was to be sent out during the day,
and John never failed in seeing that these
orders were punotually and correctly
carried ont. d)c had just risen to be fore-
man when he married, and a year after-
wards Ellie was born, That their only

who made it & point of hosor 0 *'keep
Jolly”" under the most depressing circum-

People whose dispositions are naturally
‘- sad unhapph, think 1t is 00 uee

If they will putiently sad persever-
to keep always pleasant, after

will get into the habit of smil.
og, of looking brighi
instead of surly, and of givisg & kind word
And the beauty of
it i3, aa I said before, that plessantness is

themaselves in the mide of a world full of

H

ohild was & cripple was & great trouble to | with Mr. Marriott. Surely his heart wa:
Joba snd his wife, but she was the light |n it %0 hard that it could not be touched.
sod 1oy of their home, and doubtless her | It was two good miles 1o the timber yard
st ction only made their love for her the | and Jobn hao generally gove by rail. Bat
:n-m Jobn certmnly worked all the | there was not & wpare penny Ellie could

arder for his belpless livtle girl, and wo | take for hereelf, aad she “hind o go all the
Atteutive was he in the performande of his | way on ber crutches. At first her road led
dulies that be quite wou his master’s trist, | her through crowded thoroughtares, and

It was wo essy thing to do, for Mr. | timid by nature, she was in constant dread
Marriott was not {nclined t oredit his men | of being run over. Ounce, indeed, there
and cletks with muoh refiability of oharac- | seemed no ercape, and she grew faint with
ter, This, and the fact that he bad never | fear as, in the middle of a crossing she was
been known to overlook or forgive a fault, | suddenly aware of & hansom .cad coming
caused him to be regarded as & hard, stern
man, and all hia employes stood more or

man saw the lerritied look “she caat first
lesn in fear of him. Doubtless, it wan his

around her and then at the c&b, and in a
belief in John's trustworthiness that made | moment he bad lifted his hand and with
him all the more augry when he saw for | the otber on the little cripple’s ‘shoulder,
himself that certain reporis which Wad | bade hier no! be afraid as he would see her
reached his ears were, afler all, true. He | safely across the road.

waa in the yard one day when his foreman At last she reached the timber-yard, and
returned from dinuer, and from his un-

down at full speed upam her. Eut a police- |

steady gait, flashed face, and lond voice
proved (> him st once t John was the
worse for drink. Then and there he gave
him a week’s wages and dismissed him.

John at the time was not in & condition
to know what was wrong, but as soog ae
his brain was clear he understood too Well,
and with a yet cleater realizvion of what
had happened, he bitterly regretted the
weakness which had caused him 10 be led
astray by a so-called friend. There wasa
certain Gilbert Mason, of whote acquaint-
ance, for he was educated and apparently
well to do, John had been not a little proud.
In the company of this man he became
for the firat time in bis life, & frequenter
of public houses, and when Gilbert pros
oceeded to tempt him with the excitement
of careplaying, he yiel led only too readily.

It seemed strange that so steady and
sober a man as §ohn had always been,
should eo exsily fall into the trap that was
set for him; and his poor wife, troubled
and bewildered, felt she muat be living in
eome horrible dream—that it could not be
true, Bu!, alas! the miserable tum she
received on a Saturday night, and her
inability to pay the mci]y expenses, told
her that it was a sad and “terrible reality.
At last came the final blow. John return-
ed early one afterncon to say that Mr.
Marriott had dismissed=him, and he had
0o character with which 1o seek another
situation,
Doubtless it was the best thing that
ocould happen to bring bim to his senses,
and his shane was the deeper because, on
the evening of the very day he received his
discharge he hoard that Gilbert Mason had
been arrested for forgery. Then, indeed,
he oursed his folly and weakness. And
he had leisure for his bitter self-acinsa
tions, for 1 vain be tried to get work,
Saveral times it seemed that he bad obtain
od what he wanted, but though he could
speak of the number of years he had been
in Mr, Marriott's service, he gave w0 lame
& reason for haviag left it, that his hope
was always diseppointed

At home things weat from bad to worse
For a time Nvmmu, kept the wolf from
the door by going oul aharing, but & severs
oold, whish despened into wn stimok of
laflam mation of (he Tungs, put & sop W0
this, asd brought sdditional distress upon
the livtle family, The ocosssionsl shilliag
Iohn saraed for some service rendered in
the sireet, or (0 & neighbor, would sot bay
the commonent food, muak less \he bewf
tom, nod egge nod milk whioh the dodior
onid the invalid must b Then slmont |

pawushop sed the bome that had once been
%0 ocony and pretly beoame bare and
desolate, With the worst of her iluesn
over, it wans hopad Mre. Winter would soon
gt well, but though she bad strengtheniog
she made very slow progress, Day
afier Jo:’cr‘“ she lay wuoh in the
same on, The dootor, K1lié noticed,
presently beoswe to look asxious, snd to
speak loss bopetully than before,  She
waylsid him ose morning at the foot of

the stairs and Bim 10 tell her truth-
fally what he thought of her mother's
onse. He took nterest in his patient
sod ber little girl, aad he replied ¥indly—|

“We must for the best, but I fancy
your mother frets, and that's sbout tue
worst thing she oan do. I've jast been
telling her s0.”

“She's 100 weak o help it, sir,” and
Bllie’s eyea filled with tears. *“She would
if she could I know, for molher's not ome
10 fret whare fretting won’s do any good.”
“Well, well,” said the docmil;, "l;u hunn
onl on trying (o get her weil. Ferhaps
you’r :&hn -ilf nnf-m soon, I think
that's the medicine she wants o make her
stroog again.”

Later on in the day, John, s he sat
watching his wife while she slept, h}t “
litle hand slipped into his, snd Kllie
whispered— ’

“Come out on the Janding, father, I have
something to say 10 you,”

He did as he waa'hid, following the little
figure as it made ity way on the crutches.
“Father, the dogior says if you could get
work it would be the best medicine mother
oould have, ),{'n afraid he thinke that if
she on like that much longer''—and
Elli-‘:ﬂ-& Rer head in the ai‘r:oum, of
the siok room—*ithere’ll be no chance of
getiing belter at 1]

John groamed.

“Father,” and ggain the little band was
slipped into his, “if you went to Mr. Mar-
riott, and told him about mother, and how
sorry you are, 8nd how you'd msever do it
sgain, don’t you think he'd take you
back ™

“He wouldn’t do it, Ellie. I know him
t00 well.  You might as well try o move
sitone,”

“But you might go and sek. I think if
e knew i:'ow -m-ry~—‘)"'l SR &
“Barry!” interru, ohn, bitterly, “thst
doesn’t stand for mpm. I shou'd be told
to take myeelf off again before I'd opened
my moutt,”

Ellie ssid no more, but that evening she
was unususlly thoughtful. When her
father went 10 call her the next morning
he found her dremsed and at needlework.
Her hat was in bher hand, and she was
endeavouring to maks the shabby trimming
look & liftle more respectable. But she
haatily concealed it from her father's eyes,
sad in 8 few minutes she was busy prepar-
ing breakfast. When the meal was over,
the room tidied, Mre. Winter made
cowmfortable for the day, Ellie announced
her intention of going out. 5

“1 may ay till dinoer-time,
mother,” she said, “ but father will be
here, and he’ll give you anythiag you
want.”

“ Where are you going, dear? ”

“Oh, out on business,” was Ellie’s ane
swer, given in the old-fashioned aanner
that was natural to her. “1I hope I shall
bring you back good news,” and before
her mother could :g another word she
had left the room, was soon out in
the street.

And this was the object of her journey.
She had resolved to go hereelf and plead

duily u ploce of furuiturs was takes to the | 1800 Ehat she had got whal she

lo! s she stood at the big gates all her
courage forsook her, and she felt she could
not,after all, carry out her resolve,

some Bible words cime to her memory

“ Be not afraid I will help thee,” and

for the office,which she saw at the extreme
end of the long yard.

How ehe got through the trying task of
assuringythe clerk to whom she spoke that
she mus! doher business with Mr. Marriott
himself, she hard!y koew, but at last her
end was gaived, and she stood 1 the
presence of the master. She took courage
as she saw how kindly he was regarding
her. And no wonder be looked at her with
com passion, for her belpless condition, he
thin form, and ber tired face all called for
pitys He wondered greatly, too, what had
brought such "an unusaal visitor to his

¥
fce.
“ You bave been sent on some message,
I suppose,” be said. * Won't you sit down |
while you tell me your buiiness ?»

He pointed to a chair, but the invitation
was loat on Eilie. |
“'Oh, sir,” she eaid, after s vain endeavor
to think of more suitable worde, *'i.’s about
father. He cat’t get work, and he’s #o |
sorry : and mother’s been i!l a long time, |
and the doctor ays if——" and here Ellie |
barst into tears. )

“Who is your father?” Mr, Marriott |
asked, after waiting for Ellie to recover |
herself, which, poor child, she was not |
1ng in doing, fo: ahe was very vexed that |
she had been 80 weak and silly as to cry.

“ John Winters, sir. He—" |

“Came here drunk, and I diemissed
him. It was not the first time be had been |
inmwy ysrd in that state, snd I never |
employ any but sober and steady men.”

He apoke 'in a very ditl reat voice from
that in which he had first add ressed Ellie,
and she undersiond now why her father
had said it would be uasless to ask torgive
ness and another trial of his old master,
Bt all her foar seemed snddenly to vaoish,

and sho tod her tale 50 simply and yet so
| pathetically, snd pleaded so hard for her
| father that ot last Mr, Marriott was touoh-
| o4, and when, leaning on her oruiches, she

|
$
I
|
i
i
{

stretohed out her hands 10 him, and said
o an implorieg oo I'll snswer for |
father air; | koow 2ol tonoh |
ssother drop.  For mother's sak '
you do W1V ware dlled his owa eyen and |
be made an exouse 1o tarn his beak upos
ihe I that she wight sot s him wipe
Whem awe Then when be anawered hor

how bappy he made her
wearinss, !

Hae forgot hes
Pt overything, save the ome
wd

that her father was 0 hav
snd might bagia it on the followiog morsing
Mr. Marriott out shori the thanks that wers
mingled with sobs by givieg hor & bandfu
of bisouite, and telling ber perbm plorily w
sat them.  Then be sont for & oab, aad 1o
spite of Ellie’s protestations that she wae
“not st all 0o tived 5 walk,  he Blmself |
b her (w0 it He shook her haad very |
ff.u, af parting. aad loft (s i1 1we coine
Ooe was of silver, f0F b * tare, the
olber of gold, which, be tald her, was “ o
keep hoase with”" ULl her father ok howe
his firet week's money ‘
1t wan & very happy K'lie St waa driven |
aloog the strests U

g

o day, md great was 1
the joy which her news mve, Mo, |
Winter declared that she woull soon be
well now that the dread of (he work-house |
had boen removed, mad John whliag'y
made the ro-m that Ellie saked hay 0
give bereel! and her mother. What was
more, he kuelt down and seked God wr |
grace and strength to lnr the vow-—-a vow |
that no intoxicant should ever again pass '
his lipy.

that wae what Ellie bad done ; acd
may we not. learn from the story a double
lesson *  Should not the little oripple’s sot
tesch ne there is w0 one WO weak and
yousg te do oou oe, welf . forgetting |
Ceedn, and should wot the story of Jobu '«
temptation sad fall show us that we all |
...J"H remew ber those winds of solemn
warning, “ Lot him that thinketh be
wiandets takbe heed leat b fall,"— Band of
Hope Review

The extradionary popularity of Ayer's
Cbérey Peoties] s the antural result of its
use by all claswg of people for over forty
yours. It has proven jwsell (he very best
specifio for colds, congas, and pulmonary
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