
міиввжьта-ЖЕг, a.2st:d xœbitoh,.
“For, don't you see," she continued, 

“if they bed not reoogniaed each other, 
the hello ю would not here been de
tained. and the president would hare 
arrived just fire mm 

The next evening 
ten, Mr. and Mrs. Si 
quietly in the library of their new home, 
when the bell rang and Mr. Edward 
Swan was announced.

Ч'те brought you Meddy, I've brought 
you Meddy4 " cried Ned, bursting into 
the room with the dog at hie heels. “No, 
he didn't run away to our house. I don’t 
know where he was picked up. See how 
thin he is ! I came on the afternoon 
train. Father says 
day. Where’s Pat 

“Paul went up stairs an hour ago,'' 
said Mrs. Spencer, when she could re- 

from her bewilderment; “but he's 
nd sleeper, and if you#il promise 

roing, I’ll pot

wee only a sort verse mood that morning, gave the door 
er conversion, but now I be a final elan), and ran ofl to join his 
for good, no matter what friends.

. Lot us pray together, Ssldy'e pet project 
achievement that year 

er heard her Band of Merer. Out of 
for the next ciely. organised only a few years before 

was full of hap in the state, had grown a number of 
piness as they rose from their knees, and smaller societies known as Bands of 
she burned back, after doing her errand, Merey, and made up of bdys and girls of 
to the babe whom she had left sleeping all age*, 
in the little cottage. One day Saidy happened to be turning

On the way out ah# met a man who over the leaves of the older society's 
was coming, as she afterwards learned, to annual report, with its flaming red 
order a quantity of wofk of her husband, cover, when her eye was caught by the 
God does not always send an earthly clause, “Any boy or girl can organize a 
blessing with s heavenly, but Band of Mercy. ’ Saiay'e mind reverted

I was oooversioneery promptly, - ' very—the jiextda^, in

happen to look at it for ten dare or s 
fortnight. Then I found that half of it 
was no good. Meed swears that ‘some 
body meddled with it;'that I * had no 
business to leave il lying around loose 
eo I’ Does L 8. Mead take me for a 
fool ?” cried the young man, his face now 
fairly purpling under the stress of his 
emotions. “Don't you suppose 
tell if anybody had touched my lop 
here 7 L. 8 Mead is a fraud; but the 
money loss wasn't all. I jsaw what re
ligion amounts to. I don't want any 
more dealings with church members, 
thank you ! World's folks are good 
enough for me."

“O Win, Win!" sighed the pastor. 
Drops were gathering uj.on=*is brow. 
He meekly wiped them away.

“ Yes,” went on Winfield Mott, frown 
ing darkly, “and my wife and the baby 
have been ailing for months; the doctor's

right up to 
O yes! I've bail 
house and niy m 
tied up as

though
of fair і 
lieve it is 
storms may come 
Clara."

" MKT ЛОТ TEÎbKLF.”^

Bo wearily the feet m
When the heart is not at reel ; 

God keeps His children in His love, 
And lie knows best.

ust move
and greatest 
had been her 
a humane so

utes too late." 
between nine andThe young wife had nev 

husband pray as he prayed 
few minutes. Her heart w«

penoer were sitting
Bo tedious is the path of life 

When the care is borne alone; 
But God, amid the greatest 

tjuiets His own.
strife,

No road is sunny all alon 
But the shadows tbic 

Yet reason is there for a song
Since God is nigh.

,haa to bear its pain,
Yet the trouble goes at length ;

The fading hope is bright again 
When God gives strength.

() child of God, be calm, be still,
Let the past be what if may .

Live now as for the Father's will,
And Him obey !

tumult and 
oubts and 

thy care, an 
< >f perfect peace.

— Marianne Fainingkan, rn Woman'e

ng.
kly lie ;

і 1 can stay over Son
ul ? ’

derment ; “bu

No heart but to the wholesale robbery 
and shooting of cquirols ' 
carried on in the neig 
spring, and she said to 
cannot I organize a 
Nothing of the kind 
in her school, but she ! 
other parts of the city.

To her great relief, 
occasionally brought down a 
pecker with his gun, was in full sym
pathy with her, and so warmly seconded 
her ellorts that in less than 
twenty five boya and girls had pledged 
themselves “to bp kina to all harmless 
creatures, and to protect them from 
cruel usage.”

There was no mistaking the change of 
sentiment which had taken place in the 
neighborhood. Idle hoys no longer 
wandered along the river bank for the 
•ole purpose ot shooting innocent frogs. 
Even the fire bang-bird's nest was allow 

olested in the so 
it must have been a pleasant 

to the robins and barn swallows 
that the usual percentage of blue 

had cot been removed

of birds' nests 
which "had been 

hborhood that 
herself, “Why 

Rand^of Mercy ? "

в answer* sharp and sudden on ємне

and be was very good to Winfield Mott

“You are looking first rate, Win," said 
the man, an old neighbor, as he turned

“I never felt better in all my life," re
sponded Winfield Mott, heartily.

“Your wife looks today as she used 
to,” went on the visitor. “1 haven t seen 
so much color in her face for a long 
time."

“ 1 can t help thinking that she may 
t back her strength," said Winfield 
ott, hopefully.
As the good neighbor went out the 

young man laughed aloud for pure pleas 
ure. The morning took on a new splen
dor. What a beautiful world it was, and 
how good God was I

a aound sleeper, and 
not to wake him till mo 
yon right into bed with

ks ot
circles in

nous, lie s •____
rcb, but he char, 
the

delictiOh, what sbne
of laughter tilled the air next morning, 
when Paul woke up and found his old 
friend in bed with him ! Mr. Spencer 
declared the boys could have been heard 
a mile away.

ight and peals 
next morning, 
found his

He's another mem
Ned, who badthe rushAnd let the 

And the d 
Give God I

mark everry
tc*I questions cease ; 

d know the hush to mortgage my 
ill, I'm about as

a young felloij 
There are otbei things about church 
members that I might tell you. I don’t 
feel much like attending church. Clara

a mue away.
The meeting between Paul and his 

Bemps, as he called him, is more easily 
imagined than described, in the days 
when the dog had appeared to have two 
owners, the boys had divided his name 
equally between them, Paul reserving 
only the latter portion for himself, as 
much as to say, “The Meddy is yours 
and the Bemps is mine.”

After listening to the details of the 
rescue, and giving his indignation a 
chance to cool, Paul remarked that a 
very creditable performance oould have 
been secured without sending a defer 
dog like Meddy bemps two thousand^ feet 
op in the air. Hadn't the boys taught 
him to walk on his bind lege, and do any 
number of tricks ?

“Yes, indeed," said Ned; “he’s a 
whole circus in himself."—Sunday school 
Timer.

Mlnard’e Liniment cores folds, lr.

get
Homaker me sometimes. I confess I go 

only to please her."
The old man took no notice of the 

brutal frankness of these words.
“ Does she feel as you do? " he asked, 

after a pause.
“«"tara? No. She's as good as gold, 

and she think* everybody else .is. But 
I'm free to tell you. Mr. Ely, 1 don’t 
care for any church in which such men 
as Deacon Moeely and Mr. Mead are 
shining light* So. I thank you I"

He laughed another bitter laugh.
"O. Wm, Wm I" cried the old man 

again, In a tiinaof acuteet distress. He 
paused. 11 lariirsrt was evidently too full 

ullerancJ Then he turned and took 
young Mend's band.
Ul uypray, Win," he «aid gently, 

I togeteier- they knelt epon the floor 
among іІеЛ-ti of broken board and the 
little heaps of sawdust.

Winfield Moll's (’emersion.

BY K ATI I'PWVrUU.

It was « warm morning in July, hut 
there'had been no drought in East I on)- 
The verdure1 of the fields and wood* was 

b and glossy, and the brook which 
turned young Winfield Mott's idsning 
mill brimmed its pretty banes full. 
There was therefore no ap|*i-ent reason 
why the mill should not be running, but 
it was not, Winfield Mott himself eat 
in the middle of the «ill floor on a pile 
of shavings, a fairhaired, blue.eyed 
young man of, perhaps, twenty seven. 
His handsome face was cleanly shaven 
but for a light mustache. His 
|Йге neat and good. He looker! robust 
and intelligent yet there was an e* 
pression upon bis countenance of great 
dissatisfaction. What was worse, this 
expression had rester! there for a rear 
or more. He hail been a merry boy, 
but people said that he was getting
““ Thi
Mott, so

Aunt Xatihy was the village oracle, and 
kept a sharp lookout on all her neighbors. 
Her phrases were often bard to parse, 
but there was never any doubt as to her 
meaning.

Anotbt r remark which she made about 
Win Mott was that be looked h* if he 
were “chuck full of which the
plain country folk who heard her under 
stood to moan that he looked a* though 
he were full of bitterness ami hateful 
nee*, though no dictionary could have 
helped them to such a conclusion.

After Wintield-.Mott had sat upon the 
pile of shavings for perhaps fifteen 
minute* he row- and walked toward a 
window, t ipposite the mill stood a little 
white cottage Winfield Mott, as he 
glanced tower-1 « it now, could see his 
youyg wife moving slowly atiout in it, 
while bir year old baby crowed a* it crept 
about the floor,

“1 don't believe Viera will everqbe 
strong again,"' he s/ghed, as he turned 
away. “ Well, I don't know that I can 
do any more than 1 am doing for hér. 
Anyhow, now I must go to work."

Just then, without a note of warning, 
the floor opened ami a gray haired, tbm 
faced man walked in. Winfield Mott

"Good morning, Mr. F.lv," , hs 
mered, extending hie hand, thou* 

iality, “ 1— l didn't L 
Did you drive up from

the wood* and

e years have passed. Winfield Mott 
longer picking flaws in his neigh- 
He is a Christian now and nobody 

doubts that lie has been really “ convert 
ed," for his face, bis presence in the 
house of God, his voice in the prayer 
meeting, all attest that the Lord has 
taken away bis. stony heart and has 
given him a heart of flesh.

Aunt Nabby Tolman 
ever came over Win Mott to change him 
so, four or five years ago.”

"After bein' all sodged up for a year or 
two," she said, “so that folks thought he 
was goin' to turn out a regular crosspatcb, 
all of a sudden he grew different. From 
lookin' as 'glum as a plate of cold vie 
tuais’ " (a favorite, though not elegant, 
•mile of Aunt Nabby'e;,“be'soometobe 
as smilin' as a basket of chips. Folks do 

■ he's been converted

folks

Fit ed to swing unm 
breeze, I 
surprise

and speckled eggs ha 
from their dwellings.

limself. who had now passed 
bis thirteenth birthday, Saidy had de
tected an increasing thoughtfulness. Un 
one occasion, after defending with spirit 
a long suffering, one-eyed crow, he had 
remarked, half in jest, half in earnest, 
“Don> think for a moment that I shall 
not remain faithful to the caws 1 "

fre

in

wonders "what

and

But now a spectacle was about to be 
given in which living creatures would be 
treated like blocks of wood. What effect THE OWEN

ELECTRIC BELT
“D«ar lord, implored the did man, 

“come to-us tin* morning and show us 
Thyself as our pattern-our guide. Maud 
between us and the whole world. Hide 
that from os, and let us see only Thee in 
Thy beauty. I-et humanity be 
out before us Reach lorln Thy loving 
band and pull us from the Slough of I)e 
■pond into which we have fallen. Take 
suspicion and hatred from our hearts, if 
such there be, and fill us with love and 
forgiveness toward all who have injured 
us, even as Thou west full of lovi 
those who reviled and persecuted Thee.
«piicken and enlighten us.

“(J Thou that didst still the tossing 
waves of < Ialilee speak peace to our souls. 
Take our band* in Thine, and tell us bow 
these our slllictions are meant for our 
good, and help us to keep faith in Thee, 
through all. Amen.”

The old man’s wo 
Mott like 
parched lan 
blessed wa 
11 was tike 
ened apt

h^d

"I musn't take too much of your time, 
Win," he began. The tears were welling 
up to his kind eyes. “But I must confess 
to you,—mav God forgive me !—that I 
have been almost afraid to speak to you 
for fear I ebon Id say the wrong wofd. 
Then, a* I said, I couldn't see you alone, 
but,11 Win, let God aay to you wh 

Study His Word

ect
have upon the swarms of ohil 
i witnessed it ? tiaidy felt as if 

in behalf of

(a favorite, though 
Aunt Nabby’e),“be 
' as a basket of o 

say that he thinki 
over again 1 always supposed 
enough, but if it would affect o

would it 
dren who
it would undo all her efljrte 
dumb animals.

“ 1 do think it is perfectly drtaiful !" 
ehe said. “ Father, don't you think it is 

idful?’
What is dreadful, my dear?’ said 

her father, looking up from his book, 
••і ih : that performance in the park ? 
Yes, Saidy ; you are right in oonder 

it. Even if no accident occurs, thi 
ral effect of such an exhibition can 

not tie good."
"Can't the Humane Society put a stop 

to it ? Why couldn't 1 write a note to 
the agent, or—or—go and see him my 
•elf? Wouldn't he be in his office ?"

not, on this day 
days in the year; but, if measures have 
not already been taken, something ought 
to be done I might step around the 
«orner,"—here Mr. Swan stole e regret 
ful glance at his slippers and new book, 
—“ and have a talk with the president."

“u<alber ! it's your one holiday, and I 
hated to ask you; but if you would—if 
you only would " —

The seutenoe ended in what Saidy 
considered one of heroboioest bear hugs. 

Two hours later Ned and his friends

ngs have gone wrong with Win 
ml kinder him all un," was

I o I man
blotted

enougn, but U it would aflect other I 
as it has Win Mott I wish more of 
would get coo verted lw ice.' ' — Oongrega 
tionaJirl.

AND -APPLIANCE CO.in Which Aunt Nabby

HE iD OFFICE, - CHICAGO, ILL.

І вгегрогвімі las* 17,1»s7, with a гмЬ 
capitis* ef 000,000.
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Fis z z bang '. went firecrackers of all 
sizes and prices, under the window, and 
■lam, bang ! went Ned through the boose 
in search of bis hat. It was Saidy, as 
usual, who found it for him, and straight 
ened his necktie. Ned's sister was a 
lively girl of fifteen, with auburn curls, 
and eyes the oolor of her tortoise shell

Ned bad told to himself, the day be 
fore, that bis holiday would be spoiled 
because Paul Spencer could not shares it 
with him. He oould not remember a 
Single Fourth of July without Paul, who 
had always lived across the street from 
him till last autumn, when his family- 
had moved to another state. Ned and 
Paul had been cronies from the time 
they could toddle, and had never bee n 
known to quarrel Now and then a few

!-
" I'm afraid of «11

inis came to Winfield 
їв n reviving torrent upon s 
land, sliding irresistibly upon its 

God had inspired them, 
usic upon the dark

ht” the
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£>BVid's ш

irit ОІ Km» S* Dr. A. Owen, alter years of experiment end 
stu-ly, has given tii the world e* Electric Bell 
thel has no »<iuel In thi*or any other coun
try. Fully eoversd-by pete ni*

і eir knees the 
young man'spastor caug

■МИШАТІМ
le found wherever mân Is toutid, and It does

relief tn rheumatic cases. Although elec
tricity has only been In uee ee e remedial 
■«eut for e lew years, It has cored more earns 
ef Rheumatism then all other mruucom-

might have been seen pressing forward 
to the front row of spectators, In that 
portion of the parkywhich bad been re- 

sharp words would pass between them, «erred for the balloon ascension. Not 
and one of them would call the other a only "ere the boys bubbling over with 
ted head ; but, as both boys had red expectation, but the greet scarlet 
hair, this term of reproach did not aink balloon iteelf was tugging away 
very deep, and their differencee ended moonngs, as if impatient to be let 
almost before they were begun. To Ned’s mind it formed

Although the boys had not seen each contrast with the circle of green 
other for nearly a year, they had kept from which all spectators had been

a brisk correspondence. Paul wrote fully excluded by means of a ropo. The 
of his new home, his teachers and class right of two goats feeding complacently, 
mate#, his pony and his dog. Ned re #nd of men in the distance leading doge 
■ponded with the news of the town, with of various sizes, did net have a tendency 
particulars about Paul's old set, and with to lessen his enthusiasm, 
no ер<П* regrets that he was unable to “ What a silly girl Saidy is, to miss 

join them in their plans for the Fourth, such a performance," he said to himself. 
But when the Fourth arrived, it found "Wish I'd made her come in spite of 
Ned so full of a balloon asoepiion, which herself. Why, how much that dog looks 
was to take place in the^jark, that I like Meddybempa !" 
doubt if he gave more than a passing His friend’s dog—an intelligent, brown-
thought to hie friend. eyed. rough-coated, yellow and white

‘•When does it go up ? " inquired his shepherd's dog, to whom Paul had given 
eieter- the Indian name of Meddy bemps—had

“Twelve o'clock. Father, have you been only less deeply attached to Ned 
finished reading the paper ? May I see than to his little master, 
it ? Yes ; it's just as Frank Doming a recent and valuable present 
said. They’re going to send up three from his father, seemed incapab 
dogs and two goats’7— filling that comer of his heart made

alone?" interrupted Saidy in a vacant by Meddy's departure. Bruno 
horrified tone. hafi not run races, and rolled in the hay,

“No ; the balloon man is going with and gone fishing with him, from time 
them, and when they are two thoueadd immemorial. Ned felt a sudden recoil 
feet from the ground, he will throw them from the exhibition which was about to 
out, one by one"— take place. The sight of that dog had

“O Ned ! Why, how horrible! They'll turned him against it. His resemblance 
°e,^e^ie<^ *°. Piecee ! to Meddy hemps, as he was led within

‘ Wait a minute ; ’tisn't half so bad as the circle, grew stronger and stronger, 
you think. .The animals won't be hurt a They were trying his wings on to the 
particle.” And he continued reading : poor puzzled animal, who turned an ap- 
“Temporary wings, in the form of para- pealing look in the direction of the audi- 
chutes, will be attached to their bodies, ence. 
so as to enable them to reach the “ W 
ground in safety.” Ned, speaking oi

"Temporary wings I " said Saidy indig- “ Meddy, Medd 
nantly. “1 should like to have that old fellow?"
balloon man try it himself." If he had felt any doubt as to the dog’s

“The performance wouldn’t be per identity, it was dispelled by an agonized 
mittod if it was likely to do the deast whine, followed by a joyous wave of the 
harm. Why, Saidy, don't you remember tail. Meddy’s whole frame was th 
how we used to drag Aunt Charlotte's into a quiver to which the undulations 
little black and tan up mjo the loft, and of the balloon were as child's play. With 
toss him down-on to -that pile of dead one bound he reached Ned, who 
leaves ш the middle of the bam floor? made short work of forcing his 
Oh, how funny he did look, all buried under the rope, 
up in leaves, with just the end of his “ There's some 
nose sticking out ! " This dog belongs

“ Yes ; but that was three years ago. Spencer."
' ou couldn't hire me to do it now, nor “ We owe your friend an apology, sir 
even stand by and see it done. Why, We’d no intention of making free with 
Ned, bow would you feel if it was Bruno ? anybody’s dog. Upon my word, we took 

t all У<?* Uke *°hSTe him thrown frem him ,or â our,—picked him up In the

The crowd w 
turn of • flairs, w 
his appearance, in company 
president and local agent of the 
Society. After a brief investigation the 
balloon eras allowed to ascend ; but 
hastily improvised bundles, to which 
parachutes were attached, 
place of tiring freight Utile did Nancy 
and ВіЦу and J Ip and Carlo realise, as 
they were led away, the precarious sitoar 
ation to which they had been exposed 

That evening, ~ ~ 
gralutatnd on the

Our treatment le a mild, continuons gal-
at 1

W betever others are or
—pray to Him. 
are not, He is 

ays the same—pure, true, loving. I 
can't help thinking you're too hard on 
three men. 1 can't think they meant to 
wrong yrtu. But the human heart is 
c«utful, God knows, and you must not 
look si the faults of church members 
There wouldn't be any end to that, would 
there We are all sinners you know." 
Theyoung msEflinched a little under the 
««•arching glance which the good pastor 
g*ve him. “Can't you fix your eyes on 
Him, Win—juat Him 7 Clara will tell 
you I’m right. I can't bear to see your 
young spirit clouded eo I O, come out of 
the shadows and be our own bright boy 
«gain ! Good by, Win. God bless you."

The young man stood gazing after the 
retreating figure of his faithful friend, 
hi* handsome face flushed and his eyes 
moist. Was it true, indeed, that God 
was not against him ? Could he believe 
that God was just, though every man 
were a liar ? Y es, yes I He felt it as he 
hud never felt it before. Passage after 
pansape of Scripture came floating into 
hie mind, verses, long, forgotten but 
of comfort, versee which warned Chris
tians of exactly such trials as those 
which had come to him. Perhaps he 
had been too hard in his judgments. 
At any rate, whatever might be true of 
Deacon Moseley, Mr. Mead and the 
doctor, God was still good. He always 
would be. A great light seemed sudden
ly to shine through the bare, plain, 
shaving-strewn mill. He could think of 
nothing but Paul on his journey to Da

•utside he heard a soft, slow footstep. 
Clara was coming, probably to ask him 
some question. He had not been very 
pleasant to Clara lately, he reflected with 
a qualm ; in fact, he had been sullen,

at its 
^Voose. 
handsome 
■turf,

sigh
hear

alw
you
till

scant cord The Owen Electric Bell Is par exoeUenm 
the woman's friend, tor It* merit* are equal 
as a preventive and curative for the many 
trouble* peculiar to her sex. It Is nature's

Rheumatism 
Neuralgia

і ÏE<e*' "
“ No ; 1 walked through 

came in at your back dooi
The old man took off his spectacles to 

wipe thefti and revealed a pair of mild, 
kind, blue eyea.

" Y#u must

t to 
de-

StSeeot^B§i6Soroîc^ffiESl
Diseases of the Chest 
Spermatorrhea

aSiTh
haro Paralysie

General Debility Snlnal Disease*
Liver Complaint Nervous Complaint*
Kidney Disease Urinary Diseases
Female Complaints General Ill-Health

anetionexcuse me for calling *o 
on Untied, “but these hot (lays 

go early If I go at all; and 
auted to see you. It isn 

y time with you, I hope, that is, too 
busy for you to spend a few minutes 
with me ? _

An ungracious “ I suppose not," mut 
tered almost Ьі-ncath the young man's 
breath, was all the reply that be vouch 
safed, though his visitor'e manner was 
tender and even affi 

“Now, Win,'' he 
self upon a work 
'•talk with me froi

the chu

early
1 hnv

CHALLENGE.
We challenge the world to show an Electric 

Belt where the current Is under the control of 
the patient as completely as this. We can 
nee the same belt on an Infant that we use on 
a giant by simply reducing the number of 
celle. The ordinary belts are not so.

■t

Other belts have been in the market for five 
and ten years longer, bnt to-day there are 
more Owen Bells manufactured and sold 
than all other makes combined. The people 
want the beet.

All persons desiring Information regarding 
the cure of ACUTE. CHRONIC and NER
VOUS DISEASES please lncloee SIX (6) 
CENTS, and write for Illustrated Catalogue.

Lead and Sever Follow.' Even Brun3ectioriate. 
beg-rn, seating him 

bench close at hand, 
ely. I have been your 

for ten years. 1 baptized you into 
rch and your wife with you. You 

seem like my children, but now 
ypu rarely come to church or to the S 
day-school. Clara never comes. I sup
pose she cannot leave the little one."

“No," replied .Winfield Mott, speaking 
with difficulty, “Clara is obliged to stay 
with the baby, She isn't strong enough 
to go, anyway. I am worried abdut her 
alJ the time."

“But she is doing her housework 
alone," I understand.

“Yes ; she isn’t able to do it. but she 
won’t let me get any.one to help her. 
She says 1 can't afford it.”

“Are you having very hard times, then, 
V in ?" ashed the ohFman, anxiously.

“I've had the worst kind of luck. I 
supposed every body knew it."

"1 have heard that you were not proa 
pering, btit 1 did not know, for certain." 
murmured the pastor.

“I can easily aho
causes of my trouble," snapjied Winfield 
Mott, throwing hie reserve to the winds. 
“My fellow church members have used 
me ill, Mr. Ely. 1 might aa well tell you, •' 
he we»t on, raising his voice fiercely, 
“that I bought a young oow of our 
prqajous Deacon Mosley, and it proved 
to Be unsound. He knew it was sick 
when he sold it to me. He must have 
known ill”—Winfield Mott was (airly 
husky now with hie wrath—“1 paid him 
m hard money, and when the cow died 
two weeks afterward I was that much 
poorer. I tell you he u a cheat, and I 
will never take any communion bread 
from his bands again.

“ But that is only one tl ing. 1 had 
a large order for hard wood finishings. I 
bought a load of «rood in the log, and 
was going to saw it myself. 1 bought it 
of your honorable church member, L 8. 
Mead. 0, kt'r a virtuous and upright 

f man, Me is !"
Winfield Mott laughed harshly.
“ I tell vou, Mr. Ely, half that load was 

poplar. Mewl left it there just at night,

“All

full

-rel: THE OWES" ELECTRIC BELT CO.
71 King Street Weet, Toronto, Ont.
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AMHERST. Я. В
Photos and prices on application.

вЧі it is Meddу bemps !" exclaimed 
ut loud in hie excitement, 
y! How are you, old

THE CANADAperverse, gloomy—a Ьгціе.
She opened the door .

їй-r manner. He had been so cross a 
ugly that his very wife whom he loved 
was afraid of him. Her face wore a sad 
look as ehe peered in, but something in 
his ежргеевіоп changed hers and she 
smiled. How soft her husband's eyes 
he.I suddenly become I There was no 
*Iim1ow today on bii broad, white fore 
head.

“Come in, Clara," he said, gently. He 
k her ЬжВД and pulled her down be 

bench where the good 
pastor had sat a few momenta before, “i ) 
Clara 1" he continued brokenly, "I have 
been a bad husband to you, morose, on 
kind. But you have bees a saint ! Why 
haven’t ! looked to you for a pattern in 
stead of to JDeaoon Mosley and the rest ? 
Why, Clara'," he continued earnestly, “I 
have been thinking that everybody was 

that every man's hand was against 
l hare mistrusted the goodness of 
but Mr. Ely has been here and 

prayed with me, and God has seemed to 
show me my sin. I am going to be <iif 
feront now, Clara. I believe that I 
never was converted—never really had 
my heart changed until now. What I

timidly. Hu
anew iu he observed SUGAR REFINING CO,him

hadw you the main way
(Limited)» MONTREAL,

•ШЖ
mistake, gentlemen 
to my friend, Paul OFFER FOR О RAD EH OF

ill
SUGARS AND

-rt
SYRUPSloot

Side him on the “ 1 rather think Bruno would make It ere still discussing the 
hen Nod’s father made

OF THE WELL-KNOWN BRAND OF
hot for the very first man that tried a 
pair of wings on to him. But these dogs 
are probably miserable, ! wretched ours, 
and, if one of them is killed, why, no 
matter.''

“Well, Edward Swan." said his sister, 
fioahieg ; “1 never beard you talk like 
that before ! " And she added m a sof 
ter tone “Do you belong to a Band of 
Morey ?" ■■■■

“Isn't it enough if I've given up gun 
ning, and you won't wear a wing in 
hat T 1 don't see why we oan t have a 
little fun once in a while, if are do be 
long to a Band of Mercy I"

And Ned, who was evidently in a per

j
with the 
Humane

took thehew
bad, СЕКТІПСАТЇ OF STRENGTH Ш PCRFTY.
Sod,

To the Oaeada Sugar Refining Company :
when Saidy was oon 

of her efforts, 
she insisted that at least two thirds of 
the credit belonged to her brother ana 
Meddy bemps.

of pure sugar. It is practically as pure and 
good a sugar as can tw mannfSctnrod.

OIRDWOOU
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A little brown bird set 01 
tree

A swinging and singing I 
be,

And shaking hie tail an. 
«time,

And having such fun as

VV

Qiticura
blotchy, with low of hair, from pimples to Uic 
most (list res*l ng eczemas, and every humor or 
the blood, whether simple, scrofnlode, he rod I- 
tary. Is ►peedllv, permanently, and economi
cally cured by the CtmctTHA Немите*,oon- 
Slstfng of CtmccRA, the great Bkln Care, 
Ccticura flOAr, an exquisite Bkln Purifier 
and Beautlfier. and Cvticdua Rebolvkst 
the now Blood Purifier and ereatestofHumor 
Remedies, when the bent physicians and all 
other remedies fall. Thousands of grateful 
testimonials attest their wonderful and un
failing efficacy.

Bold everywhere. Price, Ccticüha, 75c. ; 
Boat, 36c. ; Resolvkht, $1.60. Prepared by 
Potter Drug A Chemical Corporation, Boston.

Send for” How to Core MOn Dieeaesa."

And when he had finiebi
He flew^down In tbesbw 

ping along,
This way and that way

feet,
his sharp little < 

«thing to eat.

A little boy said In bin 
stopl

And toll me tha reason 
a hop }

Why don't
men,

One foot at a time, like a 

Then the little bird w

While

Rheumuttsm, Kidney Pains, and 
\de A weakness relieved In one minute by 
‘iF^Cüticüra Аіггі-Раік Plawtkr. 80c.

INTERNATIONAL S.S. Co. never would stop ; 
And he said : “Little bo) 

birds that talk.
And some birds that hoc 

that walk.

Wee your eyea, little be

What little birds bop wi 
tike me ;

And what little birds wa
and the ben 

And when yon
more than some me

ery birdUhat

Every bird that oan w 
oan walk ;

Every biid that has elaw 
oan walk ;

On# loot at a time, that 
they walk.

“But moet little birds ti
aeong

Are eo small that their I

To eoraloh with, or wade 
things; that'e/why 

They hop with both feei 
bow to fly !

and h

DAILY TRIPS
(Ежеер! Ftisedey.)
У

CHANGE OF TIME.

SIX TRIPSper WEEK.
/COMMENCING MONDAT,"June Mnd, 1*1, 
V/ and until September ltth. one oi the 
Steamers of this Company will leave

know 1

ST. JOHN “Bv

BOSTON,
AB FOLLOWS

BT. JOHN, MoeuAT.7.»am., and Eastn»ar 
at neon. Boston direct.

“ Tv**f>AY,7.a6 a.m., end Rahtitokt
at noon, til Poi-LUnd, eon nesting 

Л Mel ne R. IV train, 
u et il io a n£

with IWwtim Л 
due In Boston
W k ne Ksi. a y , TJIzd., end East- 
і-огт et noon, Boston direct.

TuVHMDAT. 7.36 s m., and East- 
roar at noon, Boston direct 
Fhidav. 7.36 b. m ,and Eun-roar 
at noon, to Portland, .Doneetin* 
with Boston A Maine It H. train, 
due In Boston at 11.Ю a. m. 
Hatubdav, 7.36 a m., and Hawt- 
fokt at noon, Boston direct.

” I’ve many relatione, 
them singe ;

We're called Warblers ■ 
other sweet things ; 

And whenever you meel
Yo,“rr.^'l

boy, good-day."

Through first and second class Tickets can 
be purchased and Bsggage
from all bookl ng stations of 
eo board steamer “01 
tween Bt John. Dtgby 
Freight billed through at extremely low rates. 

O. *. LAEOHLER,
Agent Bt John, N. B.

checked through 
all railways, and 

ty oi Montioello •' I*- 
and Annapolis. Also,

told yi

THE HOI
Girls Who Stay 

Girls whose pursuits 
the domain of home free 
envious eyes upon the 
the outside world and 1 

^ ranks. To those who m 
a secret discontent oi 
Lodt'ss1 Home Journal pi

Bfcfc

WALDRON, 
General Agent,

Manager Portland.

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY. 
*90. Winter Arrangement *91»
/AN -ANI) AFTER MONDAY, Mlh NOVRM - V BER ШЮ, the Trains of this Rail way will 
run Dally (Sunday excepted) as follows:

Trstiwe will leave Balai John,

,2:2

ought you to g< 
life work for you be in t 

the reward of indus! 
duty done and the love 
you? Wé are all too pron 
rewards as common 
should come to us, w .. 
brightest jewels that eh 
ol woman. Look at hoc 
that is waiting for voi 
underestimate its valu 
do it with a willing !

Think it your ] 
well. Make it your deli 

that the home p 
id if sometimes у «

not
dut

RitEx prose ГоГ5пеЬее"ап</ Montreal', !

A parler ear runs each way on express 
trains leaving BV John .al 7.U) o’clock and 
Halifax at 7.13 o'clock. Pesos nee rs from 
John for Quebec and Montreal leave 8V John 

and take sleeping ears at Moncton.

«
ь

The train leaving 
Montreal on Bâtard ay at 1A66 
run to destination,
№06 Bunday evening.

Trstiwe will Arrl

Qne
o'clock wm. 

arriving at Montreal at you. And 
to the big, gav world, • 
herself and only God foi 
ot the sigh that you giv 
that you are working wh 
is best for vou to do so, і 

uspleasure when 
or do it as do

or!ve Bt Main! Jabs,

bêô A Montréal

The Irai as of the Intercolonial Railway to 
and from Montreal and Quebec are lighted 
by electricity,

merit dis

eye-service of 
from your home, 
and see whethi 
Then, after all, you get 
than any other workei 
the bleui

and heated by steam from the Thin
^Trains are run by Eastern Btandsu*

D. POTTINQKR,
___ Chief Superintendent

ay Office, Moncton, N. B.,
30th November, 1866, ther.

of God and i

WESTER* COUNTIES RAILWAY.
WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

A Good Word foi
D. W. FA ÜNC g

The Muter has accept 
of the Bethany sisters, i 
the door. But the he 
yet all done. Martha f 
eibility of hostess, and w 
to make Him comforts! 
perhaps the better v 
swifter moral Instinct, і 
that He will be better 
both teke the opportun 
that Hi* visit affords ; ai 
down on some lowly 
feet that ehe may not c 
And ahe drinks tn eve

Є°Ніт

№ AND AFTER MONDAY,.
і will run dallyVZ 24th NOV., 1880, Trains w 

(Sunday excepted) as follows:—
LEAVE Yarmouth at 7 15 a. m. and 2.30 p. m.

Arrive at Dtgby. №00 a. m. and 6.15 p. m. 
LEAVE Dlsby at 5.SO a. m. and 2. 48 p. m.

Arrive at Yarmouth 9.20 a. m. and MO p. m.
Trains sue run on Eastern Standard Time.
Connexions—At Dlgby dally with steamer 

Evangeline, to and from Annapolis, Halifax,, 
and stations on the W and A. Railway; and 
Nova Scotia Central Railway with steamer 
MONTICELLO, to and from BV John every 
Monday, Wednesday and Saturday.

At Y armouth, with steamer Yarmouth, for 
Boston every Wednesday and Saturday even
ing; and from Boston every Wednesday"and 
Saturday morning. With Stage dally (Sun
day excepted) to and from BarringUn, Bhel-

Through *tlckeU°inay be obtained at 128 

Hollis street, Halifax, and the principal sta
tions on the Windsor and Annapolis Railway.

J. BRIONKLL. ^

sacred teaching, ai 
hostess as she lets
giving them spiritual e 
return for their boepiti 
the kind of attentions 
please the Lord.Yarmouth, N. EL

By tha door passes, a, 
poor, busy, bustling Mi 
here and there a wortYOU WANT IT ! more. There juet а і 
ehe asks the Master tbs 
may be told by Him(iBATDS’
help Ьіг ; eo that, pr< 
dinner is ready, the] 
Hie feet and enjoy HisВИНИ muet we understand ou 
any rebuke to her. He 
ing fault with what eb< 
and has been doing to-< 
fort. In all her ewecf 
and setting in order thi 
her heart wee wonderi 
would be pleased wi 
fulnees of Him.
Him in the way tha 
to her. And fo 
has no word of rude r*i 
and accepted it at h 
work of her loving heai 
Hie word, “ ene thing 
tw understood, with 
mean “one thing on the 
ЦІ11 suffice and you n 
more for Me." But 
than that He points 
tha’e table, but to Marj 

Important thing," 1 
to lùUn. Mary has ci

ONLY 30 CTS

Acedia Mines, N. В., Мері. to. I860.

" receiving mush benefit I then

LIFE ef MAN BITTERS 
Invigorating Syrup,

Sh

і

Mna. Bo*err Kuux.

At A. P. SHANDfc OO.'S,
YOU CAN ГОЖаНАЖЕ THE

Finest Shoes
WIISTIDBOB. isr. a
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