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MESSENGER

AND VISITOR.

\INTO THE LIGRY,
PY OLIVE R DANA,

T¥e country 1oads were banked with
hu: dﬂf\m’ from which stretobed
away on efther band wide meadise
Y ‘nw- pastures whose rooky bar-
renness winter had done e best Y
hide. Frem ag almost oloudless ok
the steadfaat sun poured bis peralstent
mys, sa il deteimined 1o brivg the
xtuumn a8 quickly as be might, with

atever beauly of *n. and snow the
Frost-king shonld work his tyvannies.
oame &

in presently a4\ ),
Jlean swept path to & slde door, wherd
sho entered with nﬂt:buly inlormal
fiy, and opened anolber door lesding
into » oheerful livingroom which the
sunshine, hindered only by the blossom
ts in & southern window, was

fl ng with warmth and brightness,
A woman, somewhat older than the
newoomer, came from her sost by the
sightiiest window to give ber greeting
Bhe, the mistress of the farm-house,
was tall and apare, with & fnce that be-
tokened much

movements and &

wistfol reserve in her e GIRY eyes,
“1 thought 14 waa L«m oxy, \hat 1
saw comiog, but I lost bd ot you

around the turm, and 1 conclnded you'd
gone on 1o Meray Fasrar's, bt
up 10 the fire—ita ohilly out
for all {ts so pleassst)” and »
cushioned obalr in front of the grate,
where burned that unwonted luxury In
the modern farm-house, an open wood

eal stranger, but you're
eetty well, aln't you! 1 beard you'd
o )

“ :k:,nhdy," returned 4he other,
with & satisfied glance around the pleas-
ant room and another keen look st
her nelghbor's quiet face, “Yes,' she
went on, laying sside with a faint pro-

test her hood sod shawl—"yes, 1've
been away quite a -Fnll, I've been
keeplug bouse for Mis' Bherman. Bhe

and the Elder bave been to Quarterly
meeting over Battls way, aod while
they was abomt it they wantéd to go
over and stay awhile with his sister—
she lives 6o the old place, s matter o’
twenty miles farther—the Widow Pur-
“rington, you know. They might have
shut the house up, but they'd ' been
in danger o' thelr deaths coming back
into it with his cough and her rhenne-
tism ; and the cellat’d o’ frose anyhow,
the last cold snap. Beaides, her slater's
norph; theré this winter, and ahe's
real kind o' pocrly, not 6t to go with
'em oz stay nlome either, so they came
after me. And I had a right good lime,
too. 'Twas more like goin’ visitin’
than anything elee, I told 'em. Mis
Parker, she’s real good company ; she’s
been round considerable, and ‘twas
resl interesting, and improving, too, to
kiear her tell about things. She'd make
ou think 'twas right before you, and
just & few words, too. I tell 'em
I've got enough Lo last me a goud while,
*Twill make the winter seem a good
deal shorter, having it all to go over by
mysell, Ilasugh right ont, sometimes,
now, to think of the dry things she'd
say. And two or three times ['ve found
mysel! a-crying, all by myself, over
scme stories she told—and I don't
know but I liked them the best.
“Well,” taking breath, and turning
to her hostess, “you're preity well,
ain't you, Mis' Searlea’ And it looks
jest aa it always does bere.” :
The chiming of the half-obviated &
reply and reminded Mrs, Searlcs that
her oversight might be needed in the
final preparations for diuner, to which
meal the guest was esaily persuaded to
stay. Mr, Bearlel came in presently, s
genial, honest-eyed farmer, whose un-
bve, { o 10 his
wife, manifested is a thousand thought-
fulnesses for her comfort, seemed re-
flected in the bappler light that shone
in her deepset eyts whenever ho was
near, His entrance suggested new top
foe of mutual interest, but the conver
sation —which, indeed, were more fitly
termed monologue —reverted Lo fta for
mer channel ss 2000 sa he went out

wod the two women —presenting in face, | MYAS8 A

voice, apesch, and every manileatation| ! bed réinalned for the homely re
of personality, such divesse and yel NgHal of the solace of snother’s griel,
such familiar types of New Eogland [ sibelt of quite suother sort, to press

character —were seated Logether quiet
Iy for the atttrmoon's visltlag

Yoo, [ doany Miss Parker bs unoon: |
mon go o pany she rel
fand s k 10 see one Lhing
1o e ther. Khe doss gei & slory |
out body the cutent |

N did Id 1, sbout |
the Riier ¢ Well, | meant |
o, but 1 i sa we got 18, Y oo, |
when the Eider and bis wife got homs. |
they did look pretty happy. 1 thought |
the trip bad done ‘om & sight o' good
and | e Bot Mis' Darker, she
just looked wt ‘e kind keen, but|
didn't » eb Wl after we'd hadd |
supper and they'd got aet down  agaln |
before the fire, the Elder arenting and |
playing with the oat, and bis wife |

~ tog, and Fwss busy In Vother |
iy here 1 ouuld bear just the same, |
s Parker, she waye, o Well, tell us |

aboat i1, now, Bomething's bappened |

to plesse you, something extra good
It's about Samb, ain't it Has Herry
come back? He has, hasn's he ! says
she. ‘And bow did I ksow! I dou't
yot, but I'm preity qure. When did he
come! v

““The sixth day [*scember, in the
evening,’ sald the Elder, clearin’ his
th

rost.
“iWell, how is he Got over bis
wildness pretly well ain’t he?’ That's
all there was sbout it.” says she.
“‘He's-boen a Christian, he says,
these ten years,” says the Elder, ‘And
1 dou’t see any réason why not. I never
saw & more becomin’ nor yet & steadier
frame of mind in soyone, young or old.
Ay’ the ourions pert of it is,” he went
on, kind o’ low and musing like, ‘the
strangest thing about it is—only it's
l:'. the way a good many , doubt-
g souls do abous their Heavenly Fa-
ther and their Redeemer, for all our
faith in poor human nature is general.

sounder—the queer is he
:c-:lddn’t be -mlgu?ﬂh:'ndbe real

toses him again
“‘His mother ! said Mis’ Parker; but
the Elder, he didn'tseem to notice, but

be putting bim back to where

be'd
started up snd oame home 10 her ab

Up the uneven village Iast. He was ploking up nicsly when
Fomen, SRk "ﬁm"{,‘ Jurnod | S3% i thepe, and be and his_mothet

shouldn't know what to think !”

silence which, for a lttle, had staid

golog.

his wife, too.

She was now alorie in the house, and

| upons her the comfort she bad so often

od ln.x-lhuhﬂ
on he'd bad & bad
mightn't have come
think

re

ter be quick sboul, that he

bad “setiled down to real comfort to
gether  Only there was one thing she
ooulda’t - bardly get over, bls not be-
Hevin' she wanted him. :

%% thivk be didn't koow,' she'd
say. ‘Could I have been so unlovin'
snyway, ss-that, that he dida't know 1
siways wanted bim, and he
bere with me, just. af soon as' he'd

oome.

*“T'he Elder bad to stop there, and 1

oss we was all aorylog to ourselves,

3t he sald by and by

*'‘It's the way of & good many of us
setm 10 think aboat the Lord,' says be,
‘but | don't soarcely remember to bave
heard of anyone doubdin’ his own kind
quite so fér. Maybe, though, it hurts
Bim just. as mnoh.’

“Apd I never heard the Elder pray
#a he did that night, I wish everybody
could have b him, though maybe
"swill be answered just the ssme. And
he read the fifteenth chapter o' Juke,
and it did us all good, And then, as if
he coufdn't quite let go, he read i
other places—Iin. Isalah, and
John, and abous Peter and the disciples

fn' the Lord, and then how he
oate back to 'em after he was

bt back; ‘for,’ says the Elder,
lookin' up, ‘liavin’ loved his own that
was in the world, he loved Jem to the
end.’ “And who shall separste us
from the love of Cheied P’ * and he read
that verse, or said it. Talk about get-
\h‘ a blessing—I thought 1if there
wa'n’t one for somebody there that
night, or somewhere, scmetime, I

The striking of the clock fell on the

oven Mise Roxy's tongue as she ended
her story, and she rose hnﬂ{y.

“Is thst three o'clock? I must be

I promised to bd back at hall
Oh, the Eidez said he was com-

over soon, sa soon as he'd got
t:fng- straightened round a little ; and
Come_ and see us, won’t
you ! Good-day !"

M. Bearles closed the door after her
departing guest, returned to the -lu{x‘?-
room, and took up her work.: She
it down, however, & moment later, rose
and began to pace the room absently.

need not conceal her emotion. The
quiet room, with its pesceful, homel

habitudes, bad witnessed many su

an outbreak, The quiet, self controlled,’
always dutiful woman had onrried for
many years a peculiar burden,” one en-
tirely her own, and which she seldom
allowed to darken any other life. 1Is it
Richter who speaks of an ‘“‘orphaned
soul!” So far as the words oan be
used of one in whom all pure and noble
desires, all devous, loving, gemerous
impulses, had full sway and bore rich
lru‘l‘t in selt-denying beneficient ser<
vice, the words describe the conscions-
ness which now and again beset her
with an angulsh of intensity. One or

twoof her ends, only, knew the whole
story of her sorrow, though many
guessed it. Her husband showed it in

a tender silence wheeg very reserve was
balm and strength her, The Elder
by virtue ofhis office, as well aa by rea-
son of years of friendship and & symps-
thy whi ch couldhardly be content while
this burden weighed so heavily a heart
he koew had little room tor such self-
chastivement, bhad striven time and
again o alter her sorrowful convietion

{ condemnation, But argument, conn-
sel assurance, reasoning, and q(y,
theugh be had tried them all, had only
1ifted for & moment st beat the load she
felt was Iald upou her jostly and for

Pul Away.,
*To think be didn’t know' she
mormured §0 herwel! Is that what

Godsays aboul me! Does he think |
might know how good e ia? Is he
grieved beeaase | have belioved, though
e says it da ot a0 thal he keeps hls
Anger fowever. "It Is his shercy that

endursth®-not the backslidings that
ppress us, were Lhey never so grest.”
She sank on her konees In silenoe,
ready ot loast Lo recelve not alose Lhe

long granted absolution, but the oher
Iabing of God’s yearning, tender, plitl.
ful, and lnfinite love

The strength of mighty lorces may
fail 1o quite dislodge the formiog gla-
oler from its bed, and one slight, “one
painlag jar' may do what sun sod
w, wind qod torront, have all but
e, and yeol been impotent to do,
And the strength of them all gives
energy 1o the last potent instrament of
dislodgment. It was 8o with her.

She rose from ber knees at. last with
the light of a profound peace in ber
gyes,and the words of & familiar hymn
upon her lips.

And when, next day, the Blder came,
with the burden of what he felt must
be & froitiess endeavor on his heart, he
marveled at the soulful gladness that
and transfigured the farmer’s
face, which he understood when he
looked into the calm eyes of the wile,
and heard the note of deep, devout con-
tent in her low volce.

And there was new meaniog in the
ancient words of benediotion he joined
to his fa 3

“The Lord bless thee, and

make hix face

to shine

tenance
upon thee, and givethee peace.”—The
Morning Star,

camo
It is a greai mistake to suppose
simple tonic gives strengih; it.
;m%m:ﬁnhmm

brought up there, and often bi
god ght up -cmd

% | lcoked into Bob Underwood's be would

d|h 'ﬁ‘.’am t himself und goodln
il u msell under .
: p e oity.

keep thee: v

THE LITTLE SISTER'S SONG.
»y WI'A' TRALL PERRY.
“You'll be suredo meet us st Conzad's
ht, Bob 1

“Sure, Sam,” said Bob, Fam added,
“I may not be there quite as eatly as
usnal ; bave 4o take mother 10 the
pnpr-uuu. Tt's ol and she
oan's get over the grour

ernor will get inon
bring

or bome. The old lad)

out of the d;

bardw bouse of Leverlog & Oom-
:. A ey bad become olose
2 b. ch' mh M%‘o,b UD‘-:OM
een in Lev: & Company's em-
Bam Ohmﬁ[n had & home in
city, He bad been born and
that be lenew the ropes of olty
\hmcugh.l{!.‘ Bob Uunu-o‘:d had lﬁ
ways livi n & country village, an
h:g left it & few months before to learn
business in the city.
It was six o’elock, and at that bour
business for the day in the wholesale
touses was over. The two clerks were
free to and ocme as they
until eight o’clock the next mogning.
If & stzanger had looked into the faces
of those two young men as they started
in qppcsite dlromou. he wounld have
aeen & E“ difference in them, He
would bave thought, “I don’t quite
like the lcok of that young fellow's
face,” na he stopped 1o soan the feat-
ures of Sam Champlin’s. But when he

have been attracted by his frank, open
expression.
Sam had been golog the wrong way
for some time, and he was just dnn-
ing to lead Bob in the path with him.
G 's Wine Parlor’ was the sign
qver the door of the plasce where Bam
and some of his boon com t
in the evenings. Bob had been there
but twice, He was of quite s social
pature snd had no friends in the eity.
Bam had been especially kindand at-
imw, and bad sssured him
that there was lots of jolly fun every
ht at Conrad’s and no end of first
claes young fellows sure to be there.
But sfter Bam went out of the store
::n nlgh:, Bob did not lulhqulu wtl;
At §am's company was such as wou.
be of help to him. He did not like
the way that S8am spoke of his mother.
Bob's mother had ditd whree years be-
fore, and if he only had her still he
would be so bappy ; but since she went
away it seemed as ifhis anchorage bad
gone. Bob knew that he had not done
e er would have approved;

fluences when he came to
Hoe went to church three or four Bun
days after he came, but the churohes
were 80 large and seemed s0 lonesome,
“not & single face there that he had
ever seen reason No
body caréd for him, nobody saked hin
to come again, 8till, if Bob had grest-
ly'desired to put himself under such
influences, be could have gone to the
ypmﬂ people’s meeting, where he
;ou b:l;g found gdad ends atonce.
very oan good company
when he or she goes where it fs. But
Bob scknowledged to himaelf that the
“sights,” as the boys ocalled them, had
begun to have quite a strong fasciva-
tion for him. There was no danger
that he would become a drunkard be-
oause he drank &
or that he shou! & gambler
because he played “Poker” for money.
The boys only put up small sums jast
for fun. 2
80 Bob went to “Conmrad's” that
night, and the next, and the next. The
fourth night as he was passing through
at alley which was & short cut to Ju
“Wine Parlor,” he heard & ohild sin
ing. He waa in & very“uncomfortable
frame of mind. He knew he had been
doing wrong. Trué, he did not drink
neatly s mach as the other boys, bus
be knew that he drank more than be
did when he fist went 1o Coorad's,
That very moming bis employer had
oalied Bam Ohamplin iato bis private
offios, and Sam had told him “ihe oid
bosa'’ had been meddiing with bis pri
vate affaie. . He waa very lndignant
over the matler. e Bot & perleot
right to do just s he whon bus
iness bhours wers vver! And the old
TYolka were meddling with bis business,
160 ; he sarned bis own money, had he
ot & right 10 nee 1L Jusl a8 be plessed ?
and yot bis father wea Iilnf 10 ake
his n{‘m—hy frows hlm, asd bis moth

or waa worrylog and oeylog.  ver his
belng out :vr{nu wlj What » ool
ish woman ! W? 't ahe g 1o bed
and 0 sleep . be knew

enough 10 take oare of hlmael!

Now Bob koew when hle companion
told hlm all this that those w had
pken (o him were hia best frionds
they were trylng 1o save him | (or Bob
know that Sam wae “down griade”
very fsat. He w 0 break off
with bim, but bow waa he o it He

did not wish 10 tam the cold shoulder
on one who bad been his first and best
friend. He felt wretohedly, and so dis-
coursged |  If his mother were culy u
there in the old home, and he coul
have her ers and letters, he felt
AD easy matter Lo turn
about and go back to the old road, All
U¥hese thoughts were pressing them-
selves upon him as he through
Then the 's voloe fell
for & mo-
ety-looking

“Oh, do not be discouraged, for Jesus is
H ‘:’ﬁ' :rlmd. to jer and

e will give you gzace to couquer

keep you to the end.”

How many times he had heard his
little aister sing that song in the dear
old home! H
hom bis mother felt such anxiety

(®

well, | T
o

on prayer-meetings,” and Sam OChamp-

“Ip:l" lchucﬁ: of derision s he |\

g i all that
Bob Ugderwood and Bam Champlin
were clerka in the large wholesals bad besn

* | demanded of he

s or two of liquor, | girl

dear little sister, for|Y

could Ihu\llﬁlhn-n“:

ments » com fort it muat be

her to sing, Mh‘m "
A ocame -%

Bob saw bim go the room, snd

fmm the child stoyped si:

and drew the baby oloser t0 her,

s woman ceme oul of another room,

nocl down. brought
1 e condition of things
to that family. No doubt the woman

r.
The little girl took up the song agal
and tbe tired mother threw hu:l'i
to ery, Bob could stand the sight of
all this no longer. He ssked himself,
chmm : ‘1:.1" A 1'13&“31' b >
At man the pro-
mise to my dyl}moﬂur l:‘n & true
brother to my little sister? Dear ohild,
the you sang were God's m e
from that little sister o me. He will
give n:nsuu to conquer and help me
tothe iof

“You didn't meet us st Coniad’s last
nith, Bob 1
“'No, 8am. I”n-": expeot to enter

Courad's .

“Turned religions?s Had a vision
like Baul, or what s up
"I bave made up my mind to I‘OE
;l.m where I nm,uwsnn. Y‘uu hn‘nd"h

ave gone en! tod far Ul
wrong direction.”
A customer oame in just then and
the young men parted for a time, But
Bob bad made uphis mind o have s
E’“h’ square talk with Bam that noon

our, And he did. Hc{l-dcd with
Sam for his mother's sake to gu up
the drink babit. ‘‘My mother gone
to the Father's house,” he said, “and
her memory has suflered dishonor by
her son’s cobduct., When I niest
mother Tln I want to tell her that
tried to live a pure, Ohristian life,” and
lh;u hhl told Ss‘u:,uf the little wister
and ¢ cmg. Waa & Very gener

ous, WArm- fellow, but many
such go satray. He was touched by
Bob's o and altbough he did not
break off vil habits as quickly and

surely as his yourg friend did, yet the
grace of God came into his heart after
A time & gave him ‘‘strength to con-
quer.” Bui Bob stood by him thro
all those days of tempiation; he help-
ed him up to & higher, truer type of
man] snd now both of those
friends, 80 true to ezch other, ave help-
ingon the great work of rescuning the
perishing, By God's grace, from the
dreadful curse of the drink habit.—XN.
Y. Evangelist,
i S eniomivgr
Hood's Barsaparilia gives great bodi-
ly, 0, n-nulnnddi(-un strength
l{mnﬁry'bmm- it purifies, vitalizes and
enriches the blood.

Para’s Inxisa,—“Hash-a-by baby —
Hast thou no pity? Kuoow'st not thy
mamms is on the committee ?

Ha!l's Vegetable Bicilian Hair Re-
newer, is unqununnnbl{. the best pre-
servative of the hair. It is aleo cura-
tive of dandruff, tetter, snd all scalp
aflections..

Applicant—*Please, mum, the lady
wot washes the steps for the woman
'hie"h lives opposite ses as you wants a

Food, when it sours on the stofhach,
becomes innutrive and unwholesome.
It‘polsons the bloid, and both mind and
sufler in consequence. What is

COLNTRRIRIT,
barry ™ ..f.'u gﬂ lnc&lth ':lthhl:
Paol Wallace.

for
the gentliman who boards
m m,b‘n?l”:'m lnolgnu.

" e
“Didn’t you say the day that
you wanted a knife?”

-on‘p; buy one like y

“Well, I've just & beauty o sell—

cheap, too! Grandfather has given me

or knife almost exactly lke the

one Uncle Jim bcubht me. Bee!" nvd

Ealren saah Boving. - hoee shisieg
ves, aving

blades. ‘‘Want to buy "

“How much !” asked Paul.

“You my'!uvn it for a quarter, and

og

down on a bed in one corner and began | that's

T1l take i, Fred.”
“"Where's your maney 1"
'd"B‘ = down,” -nd“l;-ul hand-
out a sllver quarter, tal in ex-
ohln’N ”t.kl:’“ ntqw :;l“l.b. . o
ow appeared 10 be & very falr,
imple transaction, as h bo;:’mu
satisfied with the irade. Butthere is &
shadow to the pioture—the quarter did
not, bdnoa to Paul Wallsos, and
be had no right to giveit to Fred. He
did not steai jt—at least he did ros
mean Lo steal it, It was par} of the
mongy with which Mr. Rathbone had
intrusted M: k)p\u‘ch:u a ribbon A}I;d
some paper Lo use on &ty ter,
had ;& it to Paul pa: in silver, :
balf and two quarters, Lm{lhl reat ina
rhllrl... Idl the purchase came to exactly

8o Paul “just borrowed’’ one of the
quarters wi t the knowledge or con-
sent of its owner. He intended
back hems and get a half dollar which
he had in his buresu drawer, and use
half of it in making Mr. Rathbone's
purchase,
own coln, and then went to the store to

“Yen ; Ilost mine, and I'm éavingup |
o ike yours.”

Hood’s 9&red
Others Failed

Sorefula In the Neck-Bunches AR}
Qone Now.

“. 1. Hood & Oo., Lowell, Mass. |

{;}cnﬂemﬂl 1 foel that | canuct say enoagh
In'tavor of Hood's Sarsaparilia.  For five years
1 have been troubled with serofuls in my neok
and throat.  Several kinds of medielnes witely
1 tried did not do me any good, and whes 1 som.
menced to take Hood's Barsaparilla there were
large bunches on my neok so sore that | could

Hood’s=* Cures

not bear the slightest tonch. When 1 had taken
one bottlo of this medicine, the. sereness had
gone, and before T had finished the second the
bunches had entirely disappoared.” Brawcus
ATwooD, Bangerville, Maine,

N. B, " If you decide to take Hood's Sarsaps
rilla do not be induced to buy any other.

Hood's Pills cure constipation by restos
ing the peristaltic action of the alimentary canal

make his purchase, He gave the clerk
II:!A own !::;l!douuh and l{.“ thbone's,
e other quarter,
clurk Shclaimed ;. 1oy Whem ibe
“Hold on; lad, one of these half del-
lars is & counterfeit " and he teturned
to Paul not Mr, Rathbone's shiny new
ocoin, but the one taken from the bur-

oan wer. “I'm sorry,’” added the
olerk, clvilly, “that I can't take it.'Bet-
and get another, I'll keep

g0
¥ H' package m:zlrr you,"”

ore was & qusndery, What shounld
he do? Hia Lmer and mother had
me away for the day, and would not
© home until supper time. Of course
he could go and ask Uncle John for it;
but then Uncle John was so terribly
partioular about money mattersthat he
would besure to tell Paul that he had
no business to have meddled with M.
Rathbone'’s money,
Thus the boy reasoned with himself,
and at last came to the wise conclnsion
that he would swallow his pride and go
directly to Mr. Rathbone and tell the
whole m, asking pardon for his un-
intentd lnuzunlon.
Mr. Rathbone heard him quictly to
the end, and then asid impressively :
*“Paul, T am almost glad that this thin,
happened, for it may be & warning an
u'v"'rzou fn‘vm the pornlulnu.ny-"

. 3

COME ONE COME ALL'
szog To select, ‘and own Silver

ware to to value named will
f ba given the 8 persons (res-
s1 0 ident in 8t. John Olty.and
Couanty) who send until July
1, Wrappers reoresenting
s 5 moat value in 5, 10 or 20 cent

AAAAANAS

packages of
wengLL’ ulcnx\;&l"‘?“m
Ad to

W. M. D, PEARMAN, Halifax.
. S
Intercolonial Railway.

'AND AFTER MONDAY, the 1t Ogtobes,
1804, the Trains of this Rallway will ras
Q::M excepled] ws follows :
TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JORN:
Expross for Campballion, Pugwash, Pio-
Hualifx,

tou and 700
Expross for Halifax. .. s
Express for Quebee and Montreal. 1859
Express for Sussex....... o K

you dou’t think I m

bt
“To steal? No eed, my boy; I
am sure you did no§l But let me tell

you's sad. story, one'of . which I rarely
speak. once had an only brother,
who was & very intellectual man, very
upright and highly respected. For
ears ho was it and treasurer for a
e firm, and had the care of large

sums of money,
terriblo shook to us. He was suspeot-
of dish

needed to restore perfect di fan
dose or two of Ayer's Pills. They never
fail to relieve.

Hotel Olerk~"Good night, sir; mind
and dopn't blow out the gas.” an
from Texas—+Don’t blow ii out, you
say; why, you don't expect & ochap Lo
aleep with all that light In the room,
do you?"

Revd. Ralph Brecken says: Having
trded Pattner's. Emulsion for ooughs,
influenss, elo., 1 ans pleased 10 testify
to ita benefioial resulls sa com
with any remiedy previously used. It

nelther ‘navsestes nor weakens, but
leasantly invigorstes the general
il
Jobwuoy Asker—“Say, pa, what's the

difference between o visll and & vislts
thon ™ Mis Pas-"A vialt, my son, Is
when you go 1o see your grendmother

on your mother's side.” “Yes, slr”
“A wialiation fs when she comes 1o ses
L

Bunr This b unbapplily sn

age. of skepticlam, bul there la one
polet upon whioh pemons scquainted
with the sulsot agres, namely, that De
Thomas' Feisotele OL ls & medicine
whieh can be relied upon W0 oure &
oough, remove pain, beal sores of vard

ous kiods, and beneft sny inflamed
portion of the body to whioh It s ap
plied

Mr. Smith (1o landiady) " Will you

send me in & Hitie more colles,
Tandindy —"Coffes, sir? 1 am sorry
o ‘uy it Ia quite exhansted.” Mr,
Bmith—"Ah well, I was hall expecting
fhat, 1've notloed for some Ume past
that it has been very weak.”

B.RB.RB.
Purifies, renovates and regulates the
entire system, thus o Dym
Constipation, Bick Headache,
ness Rosuma! » Dropay and all dis-
esaes of thestomach, liver, and
bowels. It also removes all imparities
from thesaystem from s common pim-
ple to the worst scrofulous sore.

Jones —"‘I'm-going to bring my wife
around to eall on you tonight.” Smith
~—*“That’s right ; but do me a favor will

on ? t let her wear her mew
oloak; I don't want m:
just now,” Jomes; wmly)—“Why,
that’s what we are coming for.”

A DixwEr Pn.x..—lnhm wuf-
food

wife to see it

partaking

uj @ stom-
& healthy
to the

al)
hm-bnb Went away; ss If she

when arrested
confessed his gullt, He bad borrowed
& rather smalt sum of money-—omne
whioh he could easily replace if he lost
—in order 10 speculate. © was suo-
oessful ; he borrowed more and more,
snd ut last lost 8o hesvily that he could
0ot square bis accounts. He died in
peison, sentenced for dishonesty ; yet he
never meant to steal! O Paul, beoaris
f‘h be oareful ! It ia the first ‘step
which counts. There Is danger in the
beginning of evil, for God oan only tell
where & ‘little oln’ may lead us."— Con
gregativnalist,

v

You need not oough all night snd
distarh your friends; there s no oo
onslon for you ranpiog the tisk of con:
tmoling foflammation of the lungs or
consumption, while you can get Blo-
kie's Antl Consumplive Syrup. This
mediolne oures cooghs, colds, Inflam
mation of the lungs and all throat and

obest troubles. 1§ promiscs s free and
ossy expectoration, whieh { mmediately
rolleves the theoat and longs feom
visold phiegm

o

1 gow MINARDS LINIMENT will

oure Diphthara, Joux D, Bovrrivisms
Frenoh Viliage
I koow MINARD'S LINIMENT will
oure Oroup. 1, ¥, Coxsioman
Cape laland,

I know MINARDS LINIMENT i
the best remedy on eacth
Norway, Me, Joseri A, Bxow

Consumption,

The incessant wasting of a con-

a powerful toncontrated nourishs
ment liké Scott's Emulsion, If
this wasting is checked and the
system is supplied with strength to
combat the disease there is hope
of recovery,

of Cod-liver Oil, with Hypophos-
phites, does more to cure Con-
sumption than any other known

remedy, It is for all Affections of
chitis and
Boott & Bowne,

At last there oamen |

sumptive can only be overcome by |.

o Punphled free
Al Drugglsts. 60c. 881, |
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