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A CONTRAST.

Two men toiled side by side from sun to
sun,
And both were poor,
Both sat with children when the day was
done,
About their door.

One eaw the beautiful in crimson cloud,
And shining moon ;
The other, with his head in sadness
bowed
Made night of noon.

Ome love
ing bird
On mount or plsin
No music in the sound of one was stirred |
By leaf or rain.

i each tree and Hower and sing

Oné saw the good m every fellow man,
+ And #d the best ; &
The other marv d st his Master's
plan, ¢

And doubt confessed.

Oné, baving
below,
Was satisfied
The other, discontentetl
And hopeless

ved in wo
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The True Conquest.

d, no'matter
says the n
Jut suppose the par

that ch
whsat it may cost him
guided pare

“] will’ conquer

should ¢ “1 will help that child to con
quer Bimse ) matter what it may oost
me

Child first, and 'parent second : this
the root principle of all true and effuc
ual child training. In age, in strength

in experience, in judgment, in authority,
of course the parent is first—is the head
But this headship is simply & means to
an end. The end is the child’s growth
in the dire n of his own individuality

A ven be taught that he

A child cant
is subordinate or accessory to his parent
s that parer
ng h m takes rise i
rent is in ultimate pur
and accessory to the

, un

tive in 80 tesc
truth that the p

child’s eake’ is the only

parental motto that will bring the child
ta adopt “for my parents’ seks” as his
mott to have the ga
th 1, is for |

the eyes of the

s for, in the matter
ng his child, is to
ght thing
ight. The

tof his own powersin |
i—direction

gly complicated
splified b

sue with

y holding the
Parent and

gle

mru to do wolm ight, and not on the |

part of either for
be on
raments and under all
not the principle of
iastery, but of paren
his is our Father's
His children, He
pulsion, but throws the
thefh by giving th
I’ul m this e

1, to guide, to restr
ust the earthly paren

mere superiority or

sibility or
Lhoice.
s ready to
to coungel ; 50 mu
be.
Will this principle work in real .|(a
There was real life in profusion on a
certain Sunday morning in May. The
trees were alive, the sod wsa alive, the
s & living blue. The honeysuckle
to the trellis at the corner of the
hile it waved its myriad arms to
life giving spirit of the
And my boy was alive
lived love. He could
» and jump, yet not quite
or with such fullsouled a
fondle and caress
in tune with the little

nestle
re was 4

1 that day when he was almost
midway between seven and eight years
ofd. Nature was growing, #0 was he
Nature's life was beautiful, so was hi
she was gentle, so was he; she was
vigorous, 8o was he ;" Nature was God's
80 was he. Shouldsuch a boy want to

leave these things of the eye, this mus
of the moving breeze, this sweetscented
sward starred with buttercup and daisy
10 go and it in a church made by grown
n by grown folks, and intelligible
to grown folks ?
t vh enchantment that bound him
he very thing that made us want t
loose him and have him go with us— just

that day—to church. This wes a thing
that we seldom pressed upon him o long
s he was Such aregularand ever.willing

school scholar 1l he some
times accompanied us to e preaching
service, of his own choite. Today his

{ for the second
hopeds to see ou

was going
lives we

little siste

% knew tha 4 t
wh "
was o |
Paj sid os v
ture as he approsc
i going, & L
wan ¥ A wha
wani yo " y
wha
He i N . "
ferent .
want to g i

going y, you
know it is not much what we want t
do, as what it is best t that we ought
to consider

I turned to my readingwhile he sat
close besidé me

buried in his own{
thoughts. [ Fead them more than [ did
my book. A marked festure of his in

dividuality was his delight in my will,

and, often in mere minor meters, his |

preterring my preferences. Yet he was |
areal child, with the surface caprices
and -pmhnoom impulses, as well as the

heaven above and heaven |
| mone of us can.
| degide just what would be right and best
| to do, an
| thing else.
| know, suppose you sk God to tell you;
| He will Lelp you when you don’t know
;whn to

| for churchy
It wus not many minutesafter, when I |

beat for you t
morning

was
is complete with the victor's gratitude

name of my God
himsell 7 Was
| gratitude to Him who had promised to
| write upon my boy the name of his God!
koeel here and thank |
| God for b

of my life,—
self-cong
[ had g
| by, then thrown the responsibility upon
him. He exer
made the
| strength awas added to his character, a
new source of

auxiliary to the {

fully grew
well as out.
when my lit
of his &is
such a koight!
| the church
| gether, I coul.
the conquest
question, What |
would be a life question and his life |
side. I knew that the féundation-store | turned to gazs upon the rough mound
i been laid for a new “pillar in the | their spades had just completed.
| our hired boy.

principle that works |

g
temple of

late:
fighting for his life, a victim of diphtheria.

fighting his battle, and "life trembled in
the balance,there came a time when he

side of right.

say ‘Is it right ? is it best ?'
for you

and

would have died, for me

thing after all ;
his adyice, and st sixty—after his father
is dead-—he thinks he was the sariast
man that ever lived.~ h:h—-yc

dooper likes and” longings, of child
So, Aoemg that he was still unsatisfied,

“I know you always are very good
about it ; you go to Sunday school, and I
know my little fellow gets tired some-
times when he goes twice aday, sol
seldom ask it. Although mamms and
sister and | want you =0 much this
morning, maybe it 18 better for you to
stay here.

Indeed, the matter would have been
dropped Vefore this, bad itnot been that
I sawan ul,un\hl opportunity of tesching
him & principle that sheuld be of value
to him all through life. He could be
saved, too, from the pain of a needless
n»gmt, which I know was inevitable with
bim if he remained at home. So when
he again repeated his désire to remain at
home, | asked

“ What did | say we ought to do—what

| we want

“ Wha he progptly replied,
% Yes, that is it; even papsa caonot
always do what he would like to do,—
So now I leave you to

I will not ask you to do any-
IfMyou feel that you do not

So saying, | left the room to prepare

washstand, that bis manly
rproached
y loy
ons he could get.

waa at
figure
door, &
front o
turned face
thot unde

r stood as nearly in
With up

es deep emotion, he said

“Papa; I'm ) going to church !”
it around him, and to
L?\(u w to the front room.
{hen [ saked him
“ Did you really think it was right and

» go to church with us this

“ Yes, papa,’ he answered, téndenly

patting my cheek, and laying his noble
| head against my breast

I gave hin the outward sigos of my

pleas: ction | knew how. But it

air to leave him theres No victory

left out that overcometh I will |
make hit r in the temple of my |
God, 1d | will write upon him the

Had be not overcome
there not reason. for

“\‘Jp}vow we
ing you, through,” I said.
That was one of the joyous moments

1est, not of my conquest of him.
m the principle to decide

sed the
decision. In

that act new |

joy to his life.

The May day that dawned so beauti-
more beautiful indoors as |
was & proud moment |

le conqueror took the hand |
whom he always had |

levotion, and led her up |
sisles. As we four sat to-
think of little else than
[ knew that the one |

want or what is best ? “

my God.
Another Sunday came—only one week
The conqueror this time was

I'hree days later, when he was still

be asked to do that which wasa
i an offense to his weakened |

Il you take this now ?’

oiled physically. What should
»¢ done ? Perhsps life or death hung
n that one act. Despite his intensely
sitive organization, which made many
ugs very bard

I went to his bedside,

over him, and sdid i
Dear little fellow, we don't want to

trouble you; but you know we learned to |
This is best |

“All right !” was his quick, but docile i
wmtwmpemd response. |
a few hours later, in the stillness |
dnight, when the stertorous breath
ng had ome easier, he fell sweetly
uto sleep as he lay on his side, with his
right hnnd under his round, white cheek,
tapering fingers of his chubby |
J d deubled in careless grace |
inder-bis chip. The Nttle conqueror |
ops to wake with those who “shall-be
wnul in white raiment,” and shall sit
brist in His throne
had lived for my tenderhearted
souled boy ; my boy had lived, he
O fathers
to your boys. - Lat
no batile between you and
it bhelp them to see their own
the right. Theirs be the con
# it not & joy to me that one of
sots of that busy littie life was &
{ self thro

we, live close

1gh & decision for

ath comes age
still starred  with

the trees are full s

he gree:
Inisy and
joh and

soe the Loney

e myrind »

P

age & Loy thinks his father
knows s grest deal ; st fifteen he knows
A much sa his  Inther al twenty he
knows twice as muoch ; at thirty he s
willing to take his advice ; & forty be |

begins to think his father knbws some

st fifty he begins to seok

— Ihvm¢ und Bardock ﬂlood But
ters for loss of and b

Only Our Hired Boy.

On one of the coldest days of January,
18—, & procession of -some half-dozen
wazgons, mostly occupied by men,
wound their way through drifting snows
up the long hills that led to the old
church at B——. I should scarcely have
thought it a funeral bad 1 failed to ob-
serve. the rude pine coffin that lay
uncovered in the first waggon. There
0 hearse, no mot raer, not even the
toulng of the bell in the church spire to
tell of the near approach of the dead.

It was eontirely unlike the funerals I
had been accustomed to see since [ had
been a resident of the vill for on
such occasions the peoplp of whole
village and town, men, women and chil
dren, flocked together to pay their last
tribute of-respect to the dead, lnd to
offer words of comfort and

Thoybnom.m‘ﬂyhudform
boy, an snd their fears were realized. It
were vain to emumerate the sufferings
through which he was u.lhdwp-u.

the spot, no flawers planted and nntnnd

by the hand of lymg;lhy bloaln u

but it matters ot to John, -Ic

now from -H the storms and illl of life,
and

s

o is by man he

Any ope at all d with farmil
knows that in the _part of it known as
“boys' work, ” there is no end—that is, it
is considered that there are so many
little things that a hsz can do t) keep
him out of idleness, that his tasks are
without limit. Such was the case with
John ; he must be the first in the morn
ing to rise and the very last to retire at
night. Even the hour at noou that the
men had for rest, John had to spend
weeding the garden, if in summer, and if
in the winter, the cattle had to be fed
and so on--the drudgery of the whole
family he bad to perform.

Through the warm months of summer
and the pleasant, early Autumn days, he

to the bereaved ones. The bell, like s
sentinel in & tower, proclaimed to the
people belsw the near approach of the
mournful procession. Often, at night,
the people were startled by its slow and
mournful peals that told  them even at
the still hour of evening one of their
number had passed aws

All felt it J:)eply and’ tiought it a duty
to lay aside at such times the care and
business of life and follow their friend's
cold remains to their last resting place.
Consequently the old church was never

through the open |

|
and with all the soul-strength |

e prmue pean of his own |

choice, and |

said his |
irse | seemed ready and willing to talk, and
| told me briefly the following story :

80 demely packed as on such occasions.

fen who disregarded God's law, set at
raugm His commands and profaned His
holy dny, still ' retained enough of the
sense of moral duty acd respect for the

dead to perform those offices which they |

feit that they must require of others for
themselves.
made an impression upon them more

| salutary than an ordinary sermon on
| human mortality.

But all these éulumnry solemn rites

Soon the foremost wi . containing |

aggon {
| the coffin, halted before the wicket gate |

that opened in the burial ground sod
twa nien in & rough manner lifted the
cofin to their shoulders and bore it
hurriedly over the snow, past the church
door, to a distant corner of the yard set
apart for colored people and paupers.
Resting it upon a stone they proceeded
to clear away the snow and prepare a
place for ita reception:—for even this had
been neglected.

Watching the whole proceedin,
my window, | felt very desirous of kmow

ing whose earthly tabernacle was being |

Iaid away in this heartless manner, and
determined, if possible, to sscertain.
Hastily donning my wraps I crossed the
street, and, entering the yard, soon
stood beside the opening they had just
completed. Without seeming to notice

me they proceeded to lower the coffin |

into the grave, and to throw hard, frozen
clods upon its lid, which was not even
shielded with straw, and which gave

back that dull leaden sound as, they |
struck which has but on¢e to be heard |
Fainter and |

to be always remembered.

passed ly well, but the cold,
dreary winter brought with it much
suffering. Much of the time he was with-
out shoes to his feet or proper clothing
to shield him from the severe cold of an
enstern winter.,

Consequently her suffered from a ee-
vere cold through all the dreary months
and when the joyous spring came to
spread its mantle of beauty over the
earth, to breathe upon the ice bound
rivulets and to impart its warm smile to
the opening flowers, he still had g cough,
only a slight cough, but taken in"connec-
tion with his pale cheeks and eyes that
seemed to sparkle with unearthly lustre,
it clearly told that consumption was
surely undermining the citadel of life.

Even the tollingof the bell |

from |

How he passed the following summer
can be bettér imagined than described.

His growing love of retirement and
rest was attributed to his stupidity and
| the want of & just appreciation of his em-
ployer’s interest. They either could not

lor would not ‘eee the difference, and
| eredit the truth.
were on- this occasion dispensed with. |

The rod was the more often used to
compel him to perform his accustomed
work, and eveirthe hired help were in
utrucmd by Mr, M——, in his absence,
to resort to the same measures which
they did, often without the least provo
cation, forcing him to do not only his
uwn, but a good share of the labor as
signed to them.

Time passed, winter again took up its
despotic reign, and the New Year was
again ushered in bripging joy to some
and sorrows to others, but to him it was
almost unnoticed.

He thought of it anIv as his last on
earth, and he, looked forward to the next
with the hope of spending it in the
world where sdrrows can never come,
and where his mother would again re-
ceive her weary boy within her fond em.
brace, and again, as of old, he could lay
bis head upon that faithful breast and
rest, a rest that would be eternal. Oh,
how Bweet the thought was to him—to
rest—poor motherless boy, how he long.
ed for the change to come !

Being no longer ablé to perform his
usual amount of labor he received
much abuse, but he bore it with serene

fainter grew the sound, until atlast it | Christian ‘resignation—he knew that it

ceased and the grave was filled.

Their task gwas completed and they |
were about to leavé” the ground, when |
turning to ‘a boy standing npear I en- |

quired of him who the deceased was. |
With a slight curl of the lip he carelessly |

replied :
wmked BWAY.
“Only our hired boy,” thought I, as I

“Only

] must be of short duration.

One day he took the opportunity to
| tell Mr. M—— that he could no longer
work he was sick and he knew that he
soon must die, that he was sorry he had
not been able to please and serve him

*“Oply our hired boy,” and | better, but that he bad faithfully en-

is pot by GoJ, and his trials md wrongs
will all be hron;b! to light in “‘that day.”
—J. T. A, in Illustrated Christian
Weekly.
- -
The Borrower Must Pay.

There wes wisdom in what the old
man said—he who does not horrow will
not have to pay. The admonition had
not & litile to do with the sucoess of one
life, and its repetition may have an effect
upon others. The story comes from the
Atlsnta Constitution

A successful'young business mun of
Atlanta told & story yesterday that is
worth reproduction here. He said that
when he was a boy he had ocoasion to
want to borrow $20 on & gold wateh, and
went to a bank to secure the lm He
found there a ble old

IUMORs.
(,&(w

= thllf')ﬂ

| MORS OF THI BID(’D. HIHN AHI)

Bealp, whether | tu. bleed-
._-?.f , sealy, erusted, piny .ovm«r.

vun Toas ' 0! u r, eluu plo, sero-
fulous, hereditary,o "5"“" are spendily,

u.mi lvylhn (’muun nntm—.mu-uuu.

4+ Bkin Core, CuTioun
Boar, on ur.umu-nnln Purifior dnd Boaut-
fler, and 101 wv:u u-mnvln, the

Blobd Purifie roatest of Al Humor
oo, when the oot Thya!rl.nl and afi
other remedion fail. This Is srong langu

but true, CUTICURA lnnlmn are the o
infallible blood purfen “oly
old sverywhire. Price, CoTIOTRA, The,
ot br & Cbbmloal Gorpe '"pnml "’

‘l ('f ru emical WI“'I(
Hond for 1 How 1 Cure kI o

& Pimplos, black heads, o d ol
. -unf’lp:‘\-v...w by' & '“'M“:m 3

whom he has sinee come to kaow as the
father of Mr. Darwin Jones. The old
gentleman spoke very kindly to the boy,
told him the bank did not lend money
on watches, and referred him to the
pawnbroker on Peachtree street.

As the boy was gathering up the
watch Mr. Joues said slowly and ear-
nest],

” But if I were you I would not borrow
the money.”

“ Why ?” was asked by the impetuous
younga(er

“Because''—and every word weighed a
pound-——“hecﬂuse you will have to pay it
back.”

— McLean’s V. egeln‘w]e Worm Syrup

is the original, safe, pleasant and effec-
tusl remedy.
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. A. Owen, after years of experiment and
stuily, has glven to the world an Electric Belt
that has no equal in thisor any other coun-
try. Fully covered by pi

RH l’l’f!A'l‘llll

18 found wherever man 1s found, and it does
respect age, sex, color rank or oconpation.
Modioal acfonice has ailery falled Lo Mord
relief {n rheumatic cases. = Although elec-
tricity has o use as' & remedial
nt for a I'ew years, it has cured more cases
Ehenmu sm hm all other means com-

b
18 a mild, o

deavored to do all that his
would allow, at which Mr. M— flew
into a great passion, ordered him to his
room, and bade him show himself no

.The manzer in which | more, nor ask for food until he was will

| the words were spoken, and the appar- | ing to work, for those who did Dot work
ent unwillingness to impart any further | | should not eat. Ho went as ordered to

information on the subject, made me
still more desirous of obtaining the de-
sired knowledge.

Overtaking the old sexton, who was |
slowly wending his way homeward, and
who had overheard my conversation with
the boy, [ again made the same enquiry,
and with much better success, for he

John H——, the dead boy, was about
fourteen years old. His father, who |
died when he was but ten years old had

for him to do that | once been a successful merchant of con
ther might lsugh at, he had a nghv. siderable wealth in the city .of Boston, | room that morning ! ”
» of approach; and that side was the | but in one of those reverses of fortune
This was no time toagitate f 80 frequent in large cities he bad been
him by compulnon Cotild he put his | reduced to want, which so crushed his
| rinciple into practice in this time of | spirits as to bring on a fever which soon
leaned | terminated his h?e

John's mother was
also in delicate health, and stripped of
almost everything makes life dear,
a dearly-loved husband, and all means
of support, without a relative to look to
for help—what was she to do? It wasa
question very easy to ask, but oh !. how
hard to .afdswer—a quenuon that hun-
dreds are Esking to-day with no better
success.

She at last determined tosee a home
in the country, hoping the change might

| not only prove an advantage in pecuni

ary matters, but also in health. Accord-
ingly she collected what little money and
few things she still retained and left for
the village of B Here she hired a |
few rooms, and managed by taking in

| make his

his room in the garret. He did not
appearance the '“lowing
| morning, and one of the servan.. went
to the oor of his room and knocked.
There was no answer; she enured
There he lay, his head thrown back,

body half covered by the tattered blm
kets and balf by thd snow that had
drifted through the window, and which

| was stained by a crimson tide that had

frozen as i} flowed from. his parted lips.

“AL,” said the man who related the
story, “I shall never, never forget the
scene that met my gaze as | entered the

“1 have witnessed death,” said he, “in
many forms, but none so sad, so bitter,
%0 terrible as this. Without a relative
to offer a word of comfort, or a friend to
hrear his last request or stand beside him
in that trying hour, he had gone alone
down to the cold river of death.”

Just as the narrator had finished the
sad story and turned to go, the wind
thatali day had whistled around the
corner of the old church, seemed sudden
ly to rise almost toa wal. A ochill sud-
denly and involuntarily seized me, and I
hurried to my room and fire, my heart,
as [ trust, truly filled with pity and
sorrow for the unprotected poor. For
this story made an impression on my
heart that has never been effaced.

This narrative carries with it its own
| lesson. That such extreme cares of
suffering are not common in the country
is true, but that‘yery many of the hired

sowing and washing to live very plainly, | and “bound” boys and giris that are thus

but still quite comfortable
But even this was destined to be of
very short duration, her fragile constitu

tion ¢ould npt stand the bard work she |

scustomed 1o, and at the end of
two years found hor completaly crushed
Ly want and privation. She was loroed
10 go sud leave her boy, her one treasure,

10 & cold and unfesling world. On the
day of her death she bound him toa
farmer, & Me. M antil he should be
come of age e farmor was & woalthy

e who was 1o want of & boy, and who
tind professed

ber non, and had promised 1o send him
»wabiool sud o furnish  hin with oom
fartabie olothes, in short, Lo wof the part
of o father a0 well we  guardian o he
son, wWho wha 80 8000 10 be sl Orphan
binpromise soothed the mothier's last

ure, for sbie trasted hin fully
Bt those who knew Mr, M
the bay, for they well know what & hard
waster he would bave, notwithstanding
the fair promises that had been made
He was oue of those men whose sole.aim
in 1ife is 1o make money and to mike all
that s ?mi.l. oul of thoso that are
bired.  His hoart could be renched only
through his pooket book, and when
reached gould oply be seen-through the
most powerful lens of the microscope
Knowing his people feared that the
han would saffer much, although the;
not dare to make n.knonmu-‘
other, for he, Mr. M- was 8

pitied

strong stischment o |

| early thrown upgn their own- exertions

for a living, are treated cruelly and suffer
many unnecessary hardships, is equally
true. Ourcountry is flooded with the
youth of both sexes in the more humble
ranks of life, who are “bound” to close
and unscrupulous people, who think
theré is nothing too hard for them to do,
when these youth, with proper oare and
attention, would stand first even in th

learned professions, and become sn’
honor to their country and the world,

_were not their rising u.v\ru\,um- crushed

snd their ambitions for & higher and
nobler lifs trodden down to the dust by
the iron heel of.oppression. They lorm
» olass for whoss the
sympathy,

Thore are many kands open to sup port
the orphan sovieties snd homes of the
friendioss, noble, generous institutions
that ever stand s monuments of praise
108 country | but thers are 0o }Qw o
look after the inmales of those howes
sfier thay hiave loft their doom. Many
Sabbath sfier Habbath, contribute to
their support who have poor sl home
oven in their own households, who are in
want of (he neosssities of life, They

wvp never learned that oharity begins
% home, although it does not slways stay
thore

Having ocoasion, some years nMr,

pass through the village of B
| & desirs to visit the grave of !ahl At

In- | first it was diffioult to find, for time had

ery
lunﬁd man snd they did not think it | settled the little mound to ite common

PP

I hes y recommend i
Heey B, Sororam, N mona, Man.

would in any way refleet on his charao-
ter, i

to even throw out a hint that | level and spresd over it » oarpet of

moss.
No stone stands at its head to mark

community Iisoks |

gal
vanio current, as gonorated by ihe Open
Elootric Body Battory, which may be applied
directly o the affectod pargs. ~
WOMEN,

The Owen Electric Belt is par excellence

um woman's friend, for its merits are equal
a preventive and curative for the man:

l.mub es pecullar to her sex. It is nature’s

“Fie fo sliowing are among the diseases cured
by the use of the OWEN ELECTRIC BELTS :
Rheumatism Disenses of the Chest
huu\g\n pornumv 16

a
;cl-um- Sesraat lxnm.m..n
)euvr:f Debility r"nd Disoases
Liver Complaint ervous Complaints
Kidney Disease rinary Disoases
Female Complalnts (kner Ill-Health

COHALLENGE.

lont us completely as this.
o DA anat Sk ) use on
3 flsut by simply reducing the number of
cells. The ordinary belts are not so.

We always Lead and Iuv" Follow,

Other belts have been in the market for five
and ten years longer, but to-day there are
more Owen Belts manufactured and sold
than all oher makes combined. The people
want the best.

All persons desiring information  regarding

e chre of ACUTE: CHRONIC ER-

VOUS DISEASES 'please \nclons SIX ®
CENTS, and write tor. Tlustrated Catalog

THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELT CO,
71 King Strest West, Toronto, Ont.
Mentlion this paper.

CURRIE & HOWARD
Manufacturers of
FURNITURB
FOR THE TRADE,

AMHERST, N. 8

Photos and prices on application.

Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh Is the
Best, Easiest to Use and Cheapest.

8old by druggists of seut by mail, 8.
E T, Haseltine, Warren, Pa., U. 8, A,

THE CANADA

NUGAR REHNING (0,

Limited), MONTREAL,

I'(.',‘lll, ANI
SYRUP

CERTIFICATE OF STRENGTE AX) PURITY

OMEMICAL LA A ¥
Mudionl Facully. smuii'mnuu

To the Canmda Sugar Refuing Oompany ©

o
E. A. WALDRON,

Day Express for Halifax & Cam; Cgbﬂlhm, 7.00
ne,..

eved in ‘one minuts by

Aackacho, llll;u\y palns, wenknews, and
the CUTIOURA ANTEPALN PLASTER. 30,

[NTERNATIONAL 180

DAILY TRIPS

(Exeept Sunday.)

CHANGE OF. TIME,

SIX TRIPS per WEEK.

OO\{“L\CI‘VJ HU"DAY June 22nd, 1891,
and until September 12th, one of the
Bteamers of this Company will leave

ST. JOHN

~FOR-P

BOSTON,

AS FOLLOWS

T. JOHN, MOXDAY,7.25 & m., and EASTPORT
oon, Boston direct.
5 am., and

EASTPORT

n, to Portland, conpecting

with Boston & Malne R. R.train,

due In Boston st 11.10 &. m.

WEDNESDAY, 7.25 a.m., and EAsT-
PORT at noon, Boston direct.

” THURSDAY, 7.25 ., and East-
PORT At noon, Bﬂllhu direct.

FRIDAY. 7.25 8. m., and E\sTrORT

Al goon, ln l‘nrlllml, sonnecting

with Hoston & Maine R. R.

due in Boston at 11.10 &. m.

o SATURDAY, 7.26 & m., and EAst-
PORT ot noon, Boston direct

Through first and second class Tiokets can

be purchased and Baggage checked through

from all booking stations of all railways, and

on board steamer * City or Monticello " le-
tween Bt John, Dighy and Annapolis. Also,
Frelght billed through at extremely low rates.

C. E. LAECHLER,
Agent 8t. John, N, B.

General Agent,
Boston. J. B. COYLE
Manager Portland.
e T AR
NTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.

I

’91. Summer Armngement. 01,

N AND AFTER MONDAY, Bod JUNE,
, the Trains of this Ratlway will run
aily (Sanday exoepted) as followss
Traius will leave Saint John,

Aoccommodation for Point du

Fast oxpress for Halifax
lll Kx ress ‘for Quebo', Mpn'-ruu.\ and e
le).l Elpmll for Halitax, .. .. . 2

arlor ecar runs each way Ou el’pron

tralns lel'l St Jéhn_at 7.00 o’clock and
Hallfax at 16.45 o’elock.

‘assengers from
ohn for Quebec, Montreal and Chicago leave

Bt. Jobn at 18.35 0'clock, and take sleeping oar
Pt

ﬁloﬁ ing Oar;
Lo al

re attached \OTIlron’h N\fhl
Express b

between St. J.
will Arrive at Saint J

n fros
Day express from HMlllx.
'lll EXDNII from Hdl(u,.
train due to a e at John from
Kﬂlrlx at 6.10 o’ f'locl '1 | not arrive on Sun-

day mornin; nnﬂl?&‘l) o'elock, alon 'I;.: the

rain from Chicago, Montreal and

The trains of the lntarvolonlnl Rallw

and from Montreal and Quebec are ll(hud
by ﬁlid-ﬂcﬂ], and heated by steam from ihe
Tooom

nA,\l Tl’lhll are run by Eastern Standard
me.

D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent,
Rallway Office, Moneton, N. E.,
17th June, 1891.

WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY.
_WINTER ABLMGEMENT.
AFTER MONDAY,

1890, Trains will run dnll\
(Humln\ exreplad) a8 Tollows:—

and 2.9 p. m
o m .n-mmpm '

t. John every

ay.
Heamar ¥ 4% mouth, for
vory § v/-.lnud-y.-nd Baturday even:
and n every Wed
rd morum. With Btass daily (Ban:
day excepted) to and from Barringten, Shel-

burne and Liv
Throagh ke r-’ may be obtalned at 126

Hollis street, Halifax, and the p
u.m-unmﬂ}nmm.umujm,: 0

Yarmouth, N, 8

YOU WANT IT!

u or MAN BITTE

JRIf ”S BLoo:

ONLY 5O €1

Acadie Miger, N. 8 Sept 10, 1

D, Gares, ~Dear 8 | was Woubied Mm

FaL el e
LIFE of MAN BITTERS
L
in Syrup,
T Ly

one
e nol

s Rosxwr Kiniam,

. traln, /~

AUG. 26

A BOLITARY WA

There is & mystery in hums
And though we be
Of those who love us we

loved,
To every one of us from tio
There comes » sense of utt
friend is

“There is not one who 1
8,
Not one to enter into all |

i.ndl‘l‘y
)hmlnhhurlno C

And would you kmow th
this Is 7

1t is beonuse the Lord desis
In every heart [le wishes &
u-dnnlnuhopo the e

To. lll its chambers,

And ncq‘ time we are “nof

It is a call for us to come s

For Christ alone can satisf

And those who walk with
to day

Can never have a “solitary

And when beneath some }
fai

aint
And say, “I cannot bear th
You say the truth, Christ

posely
So heavy that you must re
The bitter Friel which ¢
stands,”
Conveys & secret meseage f
Entreating you to come t«
The Man of Sorrows unde
In all points tempted He
you;
You cannot come 00 ofts
The Son of God, is infinite
His presence unsﬂq the
And those who walk with
to day,
Can never hnve “a wolitar)

THE HOM
nlul_p_a—xlon

AN UNPOPULAR 'LECIURE
AUDIBNCR.

There are dissipations ar
A man drinks—.we call hi
gambles—we call him di
quents low houses—we ca
ed, and brand and ban hir
Or & waman over-dresses,
es, be-rouges her cheeks,
brenh. be-littles her wai
gaudy attire and clinks h
glass with another in ni
revel—we brand her dissij
ry our virtuousindignatio
the other side.

All these features are
moral eye; they are on th
are as recognizsble as
black or white is white.
pass that when the us
against dussipation are tl
the pulpit, hissed from
hurled from the press, th
who do not drink and gan
and carouse—what do w
Why, we thoroughly enj
the pulpit, the forum
comforta %ly settle our
think—of our neighbors.

“Well, what else are

doyou say? I am going |
in so doing I realizs that )
in my band. Let me beg

whist. You start asif
stung. But you strike mi
1 go on; not directly to
little around by the way.

An editor said to me, w
other day : “I don't know
Here’s my Socil Depart:
with nothing but whist.
that it must be 80 in orde:
popular taste, that this is s
to read about and what
about—if not in mine the
paper. Every whist club
ported and wants to ko
other. _In short, he deel
forms the nucleus of half t!
he gets. I don't believe in
silly but downright demo
nalism. Yet, when a fell
for ducats, what's he goin
he ruffied up his perplex
tled his editorial shoulde;
coat collar. I left-him to b
the problem did not soon

Again, at a recent after
#n eminent speaker upor
topic, an inquiry was mas
ladies in the audience as
abouts of certain other ¥
reason of their non attend

“Why,” was the respo
this is the regular afternoc
club.”

“Well,” spoke & third,
“l desire'to know noth
woman than that she de
away from a lecture like
witist club "

Her comment requires
ing.

You bave borne whist
shed, let me venture w
orazy work. 1 feared ‘you
fly out of shieath, but the
the soabbard, although
moved towards the hilt.
qullte, cushions, tidies, Le
here present ot guilty
fhelr right handg till they
Reven out of three bund
hundred and ninety-thre
l’i-,.!‘!wnu with profit

wprimis
aidderatand  that

BE whist a8 & game

real ornanmnt snd i
wign haa simply 1o do wis
what should be ooonslons
o be slmorbing and nsur)
United HSiates wemen (
WO Masn ) Are proves b
wervews snergy. |t




