
rnilK late Captain Israel I. Map, of «ІгаптШе 
JL Ketry. who -ІІІЧІ on the West ( out of Afrits 
lut December, held в policy of toanranoe upon his 
IIfo in the Mutual Relief Society of Nora Sootle, 
whose head nfllre le at Yannmith, for *1,000, pay
able to hie wife pad child. The proofs of claim• 
were only completed this week, and yesterday Kred 
•rick Iearlu, Kill , acting for the company, paid to 
Mrs. helap, the widow of deceased, the full turn ol 
*',000 ; and Mr. l-earltl has recelrsd the following 
note from Mrs. Itelap.

AagsroLis, N. 8., May it, IMS.
Dear Sir,—I beg to a< knowledge the sum of Fire 

Tluiuaand Hollars recelred from you this day on be 
half of the Mutual Relief Society of Nora Scotia for 
Potter No. «*S on the life of my deceaaed husband, 
Israel !.. Delap. and desire you to convey to the 
offirlal, of the said society mr sincere thanks foe the 
courtesy extended to me by them, and 
pnuiiptneee with which my claim wee settled.

Y dura respectfully

To У rad Learltl, Keq , Annapolis, N. H.

IA liKLAV, 
Hencflcisry

It afToeds us much pleasure to publish the forego 
log facte, which speaks volumes for the ability ol 
the Mutual Relief Société of Nora Scotia to meet all 
claims, and proves cyncluelvelr that it Is 
and reliable Company, under the 
ment of eome of Yarmouth's beat men.

There are a number of our prominent ritlmant who 
bold policies In this Society, among whom we may 
mention John It. Mills, Kan , M. *>., J. M Owen. 
Kred Leavitt, Kdwin (later. J. E. Crowe, and others, 
whose names ire sufficient to recommend all desirous 
ol obtaining sound Life Insurance, to do so In this 
Home Company—Annspolis Spectator.

efficient manage

a»:
Intercolonial Railway.

1891. WHITER ARRANGEMENT. 1892.
J"kN AND AKTKR MONDAY, the l»th 
\J OCTOBER. 1891, the Trains will run 
(Sunday excepted) u follows :

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN—
Day Express for Halifax and Campbellton, . T.Ot
Accommodation for Point da Chene,................ lOJt
Put Bxpreu for Halifax,....................... u.oc
Express for Suasex, ......................................... 18.SC
Past Express for Quebec and Montreal,.........  16.66

«Й

mS ÏSJftJM 55E LT:,
o’clock. Puaengers from 8t. John for Quebec and 
Montreal leave St. John at 19.66 o’clock, and take 
■leeping eu at Moncton.

The train leaving 8t. John for Quebec and Mon
treal on Saturday at 18.66 o’clock will run to destina
tion, arriving at Montreal at 18X6 o'clock Sunday

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN—

Paat^xpraee from Quebec and Montreal' (ax- ^

u—miassrs::::::: йEast Express from Halifax,..............................  n.8fl
ins of the Intercolonial Railway to and 
treal and Quebec are lighted by electricity, 

heated by stum from the locomotive.
AU trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.

D. POTTXNGKR,
Chief Superintendent

Railway Office, Moncton, 
16th Oct., 1891.

3 TRIPS A WEEK

BOSTON.
TTNTIL I FURTHER NOTICK the Steamer* of 
U this [Company will leave ffiAIHT JOHN

Eastpi, Portland and Bale
EVERY M0HDAY, WEDHE8DAY 

AHD'FRIDAY MORNING
At 7.26 (Standard).

Returning, wiU leave Boston
»• and Portland at 6 p. m., for Kastport and H

tin Wednesday trip the ateawrr win n.-i 
call at Portland

Kastport with Steamer for S’| 
Andrews, Calais and St. Stephen.

Freight received dally up to 6 p. m.
Through first and

lag іstations of all railways, and
—-, Of Montieallo between St. John, Digbp, and 
Annapolis. Also, Freight billed through

0. K. LAKCHLKR,
Agent St. John, N. B.

Ж A. WALDRON,

J. B. COTLK,

Are you irwabled with ewer meenneh, 
nnusen. ittgblmare? Take H. D. ( .. the 
king ef dyspepsia rum.

June 18

“WE PAY THE 
POSTAGE.”

On receipt of One Dollar we 

will mail to any address in the 

Dominion of Canada—

144 Annuals of Showy Colors, or
50 TransplantEd Bedding Plams, or
14 Choice Honse Plants
Send post card for our new illus

trated circular, which contains full 

particulars of the above offers.

NoYaScotiaNursery
LOCK MAN street;

HALIFAX, N. B.

JAMES H. HARRIS,
MAKAGBR.

June 16.
.•.Thai

log the year, will be worth several tie 
scription price of the paper.

A WOMAN’* MONO TO W<

Pull the needle, swing the brot 
Tidy up the littered room, 
Patch the troueeze, (Iato the si 
Fight the dsily dust and dirt ; 
All around you trust your elm 
Confident of kindness still.
Stir the gruel, knead the bread 
Tax your hands, and heart, and 
Children sick and household h 
(Though some thoughtless w< 

stung you).
.ill are waiting on your will, 
Confident of kindness still.
Never mind the glance oblique 
Never cause of coldness seek, 
Never notice slight or frown. 
By your conduct live them dot 
All at last will seek your skill 
Confident of kindness still.
Lift your heart and lift your e 
Let continual prayer arise ; 
Think of all the Saviour’s woe 

walked with man be 
How poor sinners sought His « 
Confident of kindness still.

When He

Sing the song and tell the story 
Of tne Saviour’s coming glory, 
To the children whom He bfee 
With your guidance and carest 

for all things wait your a 
indness etui.

Who
Confident of ki
Feed the hungry and the wpak 
Words of cheer and comfort gp 
Be the angel of the poor,

' ravely to endure, 
is, the Father’s <

Teach them b 
Show them th—, — . -— 
Confident of kindness still.
Ulatitude may be your lot, 
Then be thankful ; but, if not, 
Are you better than your Lord 
Who endured the cross and sa 
From those very hands whose i 
Waited ever on His will ?
Noble is a life of care
If a holy seal be there ; ,
All your little deeds of love
Heavenward helps at lut may 
If you seek your Father’s will, 
Trusting in His kindness still

THE HOME

June by universal aod 
month of roses, the leafy monl 
all her characteristics deserve* 
eulogiums which poets have e> 
ed upon her. Without the fie 
April or May or the arid heat 
and August, she is truly the 
nature’s most lavish exuberant 
and fragrance. In all ages
Roman times June has been o 
the most auspicious month for 
and betrothals, although her ii
predecessor, May, wu oonaic 
most unlucky month in all tt 

to contract marriage. 
May,” says an old adaj 

bridal of death,” and no reaa 
assigned for this dismal ide

which 
dal of

that the Romans 2,000 years 
brated their festival in honor ol 
in this month, and eingularl; 
our only festival in honor of tj 
held in the same month. Th 
weddings that occur in the beg 
June and the scarcity of wedc 
occur in May go far to prove t 
that old superstitions still exer 

many other sup 
ed by the month 
considered unlui 
on the way to і 

«monk, aprieat, «doc, c 
and these were singled ch 

oxious on very reasonable gt 
all being in some way inimi 
riahest bliss of the married etatt 
and priests not accepting it 
selves, though willingly enoug 
others, dogs and cats being sj 
of the most unhappy union po* 
the serpent having broken up 
nal happy home. But to meet 
toad or a spider was an auspici 
indeed, but upon what groum 

“ idered so is not so apparent 
The charivari or homing par 

is now quite common in son 
villages, especially on the oo 
an ill-assorted marriage, was 
away back in the early cent 
was the subject of a sync 
from the church. The fee

There are 
recallthat are 

to be always 
bridal couple

PJg

to the minister was formerly 
money for the bride given to 
“bind the bargain," and the 
originally merely a part 
money. The system of wedding 
which has now become so fo 
probably arose from the “pel 
dings” of Queen Bess’s time, wl 
accustom for all the guesti 
tribute something to the coup 
wedding feast.

To the ci
sente the ...... ...........
green fields, seashore,lake *nd n 
and for this is welcome enough 
it a favorite month without its t 
or its

of this

city resident, June a] 
time for the annual e

beauty.—N. Y. Tribune.
Th* Lanadrj.

The first June days are welcoi 
good laundry woman. No 
bleachers do such work as t 
grass and sunshine. Winter cl 
quite likely to have acquired « 
of a yellow hue. They may 
bleached to a snowy whitenею 
quire the fragrance of clover.

Household linens, which n 
keeper allows to be frosen, wi 
in a few days if spread on the gr 
in the bright sun and sprinkled 
four times a day. No bleach 
is strictly safe, though the 
abounds with bleaching fli 
bleaching powders. No prudei 
keeper uses a soap or fluid 
strength that it eate the dirt ot 
clothes without rubbing. The 
board remains to-day as much 
ceasity as it was the day before 
machines were invented.

One great labor** 
been given to the 
ally does Its work better thaï 
troeribly be done by hand, and ti 
wringer. There appears *0 fa 
flible way of inventing a manhin 
the place of hand-rubbing, one 
•elect out the spots that need

••ving mad 
laundry wh:

MESSENGER AND VISITOR.в
I shell frcl it again painfully, I know ; 

but the hurt will not be thi- stino as it 
baa hern. I he terror of it lute cone. I 
■hall know bow to face it ; 1 shell take 
it, ns from tho hand of Christ.

"Tharke ho to Him who girt th us the 
victory," said Paul. O. you dear Paul, 
who taught tie so boldly to ціогу in 
nect ssiti* s mid pains lor Christ's sake ! 
—Advance.

earth, Ood will bo m true to Hie pro- I gift. In fact, I. romi-lirare U.lnk if I 
miee to you ns He was to that mother could have got n-l ot my hungering fur 

own on Jinke’a єн- if, it might have come to me more free
ly. Pronto sensed

curdles the blood of the most reckless in 
the r-iom, he llings out his arms toward 
hi* brother, from his lipe bursts a lest 
wailing, warning cry : “Oh the wrath of 
the Lamb ' ” and ho falls senseless to the

«-«І МАМЕ TO ПО MIOIIT. mise to you a» ne 
in heaven, looking d 
loon.—Union Signal.BY ANNA 1). WALKER. |y. people sensed my eagerness too 

soon, and it liwlf-lriglitencd them. Tin y 
were not sure of being rettdy. to give all 
I wanted. And often, the mom I felt 
tho more stiff and constrained I 
It’s all ve ry quet r. 1 supptec 
felt my outside wasn’t going 
my heart abiMit tovc. There was too 
much of me within for such attraction 
as showed without. Yet I’m not talking 
now about the love people count first of 
all when they talk about It 
just of the kind tbst ma 
and ties w omen-friends and some near 
relatives together. The simple truth is,
I never got into very close relations of 
confidence—such as I can imagine— 
with anybody.

Circumstances have made some differ
ence about this, I suppose. Walls 
separate in a boarding-house. Then my 
bringing-up was a very quiet one. 
Mother was very reserved herself ; her 
old friends came to see her ; it wasn’t 
strange she did not realize I had any 
especial needs in that direction. She 
was very careful about my education, 
and did not encourage chance intimacit s. 
So I grew up in an old-fashioned way, 
and knew nothing about those free, 
joyous, good times some young people 
have together. f

But how idle it is to t 
The results might have been the 
in any case. There is something queer 
about me ; these too eager eyes of mpie 
betray me. Nothing scares the majority 
of people like the possibility ol over- 
strong feeling. They fear they may not 
know how 'to meet it. It’s not so yvith 
the children, heaven bless (hem ! They 

froid ol me. But children be
long to parents. You may atop and pass 
a word or smile with them over the 
fence, but don’t think you may let down 
the bars and feel yountelf quite at home 
in anybody elst-a preserve. In these odd 
momenta 1 have spoken of above. I catch 
myself thinking sometimes what tt would 
be to have some children of my own, to 
teach and play with after my own 
fashion. To let the length and breadth 
of that denial get the upper hand in one’s 
mind would be of all follies the most 
foolish, would it notf

People touch their fellows in different 
ways. Borne are beautiful, and .eyre 
are just delighted to follow them ; some 
are lovely and dependent, and love is 
just poured in upon them, y 
tell why. I touch people as a woi 
mostly. I can do things. All 
troublesome lire that hums so in me 
when 1 nave to sit still, got s into dis
patch when I am at work, 
things right into grooves of prog 
Things get done whichever way 1 t 
I'm glad ; and yet I want more. I want 
this man's art, and that man’s scope, ti

I thought some of going into hueinrea 
alter mother died. But I feared to put 
myself into the hamces for gain. It 

eatnees, however ! That's seemed safer to make a free-will offerin 
the one cheap esthetic delight of a slim- 0f myself in pure missionary work, 
dowered, little old maid like me. Once I j Brt out to live by the highest 
in a while it comes over me with a kind light I had. Bo eometimrs it seemed 
of rapture that I do know how to be trim not quite fair of my Father in Heaven 
and neat. 'to let me find the old, natural, gnawing

When mother died and the property hunger still in my heart, as tiresome 
was divided between Ned, George an.I and eager as ever after all these years, 
me, the old house had to be sold. Then i Wns tired of striving with it; I was 
I came to this little room in Mrs. tired of turning my back upon it ; I was 
Barnes's boarding-house. There's ever) - tired of being chased by it from task to 
thing for comfort here. I have some of task. I was so tired of having it. What 
the old furniture. I have mother’s phe- should I do?
tograph and her Bible. 1 have her bird, Ц was one spring evening when I faced 
too, and one of her geranium plants. I round upon this question, and resolved 
have a good window to read in, and an to know once for all how to deal with it. 
ejej- ebur; «ml of courte the right of Tl]lt nigllt tbe bright, preperou. 
Mr. Ваше.„ parlor when I cbooje to joungnrM.tMn.B.mc.’.,u£p<.MabIc, 
go there One would think I ought to ^ -Ma pretty wfte :
be «turned, but nometime. the tiace ( t * f„^body, wl, ju.t 
doe. «com narrow. How I would like wilb bappln.M. Hi. fir
to walk up and down two or three room, -,,ing ,,„d hfm to Kurope опише 
and make them look recording to my » »d ,„,| he would be able to Uke hi, 
notion. It would aeeni pleieant to eet wife Jit), him. Never were two chU- 

ГггіеГ^.8 drenba ie.inthepro.pectoftherieh.
ttl&tfïWt ,e0U,d C’l heard ail abc

Have courage to do right 
No courage is like this 

It prûvct a * word of might,
A goodly shield it is ,

The mats of sin it hcJje to slay, 
Have courage, child, be brave to-day.

Ben is beside himself to-night. With 
я n-ar like that of an infuriated wild 
beast, he springs at his young brother, 
kitks him, rolle him over and over to the 
dt*.r. flings it o

Desire Brown.
grew.

I aBY ELIZABETH GLOVER.

or. flings it open, plunges him int 
snow hank to bring him to his 
then throwing his Bible at his head, 

Ils him to git home, and re-enteri

I suppose nobody ever found Use com
fort in the linking glass than I. Many 
a time have I wished my figure were 
not so small and thin, my head so large 
my nose'and chin so prominent. Many 
a time have I wished these black eyes 
of mine would not be so eager-looking. 
I knew quite early in life it was im
possible my bodily self could ever 
change so as to approximate toward my 
ideals of beauty. Of course I had 
caught at the old proverb, “Handsome 
is that handsome does,'" but I wanted

Reading Fiction.

The educated lady, at least, says James 
C. Femald, in The New . Womanhood, 
should appreciate the novel at its real 
value, and reduce it to-its true place in 
literature. Life is not long enough to 
reed the very best books Ц nothing else 
were done. ;Let the very best novels have 
some part of this precious time. Bntltt 
them be reserved for the hour of leisure 
or of weariness.

It is a good rule for a young person 
never to reed a novel unless rear 
mended by some one of good taste i— 
sound judgment who has read it first. 
It is an admirable rule never to read 
two novels in succession. Force your
self, if need be, to read sorte solid book 
between.

In this way fiction may be both a re
freshment and an inspiration, often help
ing an over-taxed mind for a new start. 
It is related that Carlyle, whose habits 
of resolute study ifrriabled him at times 
to transcend all rules, when the manu
script of his “French Revolution" was 
burned, set himself down to reading 
novels for three weeks, till bis mind had 
recovered its freshness and spring—then

Have courage to do right ;
My boy, ti-- weed's for YOU 

Treat not my counsel light.
Twill help to hear you through . 
-will help you put old Hatati down, 

1 help you win-th«- vie

ig him to his senses, 
tlble at his head, he

U lis him to git home, and re-entering 
the room, slams and bolts the door be
hind him. There is » loud burst of ap
plause, Good for you, Ben ! " "Serves 
the young ranter right—” “Jinks’ cellar 
don’t want any Bibles.” “You've stopped 
his tongue Ben site down, buries hie 
face in his glass, and the usual uproar of 
the room gore on.

For oho long, awful hour he sits there. 
He handles his carde, he calls for 
brandy, which he cannot drink, fi. 
chokes him as if it were liquid lire, and 
in every glass he sees his mother's face, 
'ike Ihetace of a soul in torture. He 
must go and bring back that young 
rebel before he can begin his evening. 
With low, fierce wrath he springs to bis 

hie in front of 
with

ovc ; only 
krs cronies,

tor's crown.TwiJ

Have courage to do right ,
My girl, the weed's fur you.

Now while tlie morn ia bright,
Now in your youth a tiial dc w ,

Be brave today, be brave and strong 
’('.ainsi all the hosts of sin and wrong,« the handsome that is apart from doings. 

1 gathered it up eagerly that “not every 
woman is beautiful at sixteen, hut 
every woman may be І 
sixty.” Yet in my own cas 
disbelieved it, and then 1 wanted to 
beautiful at sixteen, yes, and at twenty- 
six, and thirty-six, toward which ma
ture birthday I wna now hastening.

I knew 1 cared too much. Caring 
ould not add one cu 
was better to fore 
і of thought and 
lid ; and it a _ 
the thought

for itHave courage to do right 
Though tierce and strong the fix 

The Lora of grace and might 
Will help you lay him low,

my counsel vain or light, 
children, to do right. 
(Tirtt/nm IntfUingenrer.

beautiful at
’bo

Deem not 
Have dourage,

th I 
t, kifeet, knocking over the ta 

him with a crash. He is plied 
questions, “rm going home, be 
angrily. “Hands off!" as a dozen ou tr
et retched arms are laid upon him. He 
brushes hia companions aside as if they 
were Hie*, hurries to the door, and open-, 
big it steps outside. It is terribly cold. 
Піе wind cuts his face like a whip, aqd 
blinded by the glare of the snow, he 
stands for an instant rolling his hot eyes 
t.r and fro, trying to discover the path. 
His foot stumbles against something. 
With a muttered curse he kicks it aside. 
It ia his mother's Bible, and if it is here, 
Bill is not far away. But for once this 
do< s not hold good. Bill is nowhere in 
eight. Hi searches all round the build
ing, examines the windows, where in 
his fright and loneliness Bill might 
have crept to look st the light within. 
But no Bill is there. Weff 
have gone home.

lloggedly he turns his face toward the 
town—then a sudden thought strikes 
him. He examims the enow to Uie 
right and the left of the path. Yes, there 
an- I re sh foutstoie. He plunges into 
the snow, sud follows them round the 
comer of the house. They are leading 
uway out over thé hill and down to the 
U.-llow when- is the town graveyard. 
What a dance that-boy ia leading him— 
tail to the graveytrd this time ol night, 
when the headatoncs will Ik- slit king up 

nigh the snow like ahocird gbewta. 
He will break every hone in hie young 
body. Will he -over hie mother's grave, 
where the frightened boy has taken 
refuge ? Over the deafl mother-heart, 
that need to heat so lovingly for them 
both ' He nulla himself upifor an in
stant. Surely that whs her voiee 
night wind, "Come unto Me all ye that 
labpr." How ehe.usrd to sit in her erm- 
i hair reading to them, Bill’s curly head 
on her breast—yes, lie will. The flash 
of tenderness is over ; he snorts impa
tiently, shakes himself, and swearing 
almost eontinuonsly, plows heavily 
through the snow-drifts.

He has not far to go. A few pacts 
further, rihI he stops abruptly. Why, 
there is Bill, lying on his face in the 
snow, bin arms outstretched in the di
rection he wished to go. Ben’s wrath 
redoubles. He is about to pounce upon 
him, to shout furiously, "Get up, you 
young raeviil 1 ” when a quick suspicion 
restrains him. He creeps to the hoy’s 
side. "Bill”—gently, “Bill "’

There is no answer. He puts out a 
hand, seizes the boy by his thinh- clad 
shoulder, and turns him over. Tnere is 
an unearthly smile on the waxen feat
ures. Ben looks at it, then stares wildly 
up to the sky iik< н man bereft of his

ty. Bo
very well as long 
lasted. Then, at

to my eta 
e lack inTHE WBATH OF THE LAMB et th 

unselfish dutore of thought and ui 
I did ; and it answered 
afe the thought or duty 1 
the first interval —you 
against such an interval 
while you are dn

that 1 did care, 
indeed. It waa

hink of this now.BY MARSHALL KAVKDLRK.

“Oh, the wrath of the 1-sud», the wrath 
of the I-amh The l>oy ’s shrill voici»
soaiR above the jingling of glasses, the 

the laughter, the noise and turmoil

'I
seing, or in any 

Ш the humiliatl:
I did can-. Yes, I cared v 

silly, :
much the worse, for I eared.

Since 1 am so plain I might feel it 
useless to indulge a taste in dress. Yet 
I have such »tast< I would havechtwen 
V) wear all wool "goods of fine texture 
and rich colora 1 lie effect might tend 
to atqnc for tbe thinness of hsir and 
figure. No p< saifde hat could make my 
large brad beautiful, but those with 
broad, soft brims, capable of picturesque 
bending and roiling, and admitting a 
good deid of ikh trimming, look best fur 
me. But they arc always of nice, tine 
braid, and are the most expensive of all. 
My Utile bit of an income dora not 

Mof dresses and hats I 
I am glad that little 

ban lists are so cheap, 
fabrics which owe thei 

ood substi 
in tastefu

Ir much
work, and ■ rewrotejests, I

of the 
I ■ 

angry

to
I carta very 
it was usellmen look up, tin ir faerrf red and

__in the light of tin- huge lire that
goes roaring uji the chimney. There 

lEtiuiiis the h< > in their midst, a pelc, 
illri led, lining lip hi* t..|<e against 
them 'Inrn oaths and angry excJ 
lions break out. "Khut up, yc*i 
ytamgster. do you Uiink you are in 
church ?” slitiiita some one. "Tear н 
leaf out of liia Bible'” rails another, 
"and he'll ait down fast enough.” A 
torn and shall і red Bible (s snatched 
from tiw boy's band several leavra 
torn' і ait and aUmiied tai the floor, and 
the mutilaWd h>« a handed back to him 
A ronr of laughter gisa up at his dis
may f I fan The boy looks like *

home incident may illustrate 
another phase ol their uae. We had 
been trying to get our twelve-уеАг old 
boy to read Prescott's "Conquest of 
Mexico.” but in vein. It st4 med that 
he really could not. We bought him 
Lew Wallace’s "Fair God.” and he read 
it with intense interest. • Boon he began 
asking, "Papa, did tho Mexicans really 
write by pfeturt в as this says f Did 
they have those beautiful floating gar

anti above all, "Did they really 
ivc out^tbe Bpaniards?” At every 

point he was referred to the history, till 
he exclaimed with sudden resolve, "Well, 
I'm going to read Prescott, and" see 
much of this is so !” And he did 
it every word. Even the introduction 
was greedily devoured, to learn the 
particulars of the old Altec civiliza
tion. which the novel had made so fas
cinating. '

I

he must

drift

readcover the kintla 
have mentioned, 
sailor and turti 
that so many : 
ex pens! Vernas

11 ■ ч I
and pelt* ms. і need to wear my dn *
a gi**i While, it ia true, and they will 
often fade and ‘wizzle." But depri va
llon in the matter of dress is not like the 
first I t]Mike of. I get along with it 
better. Only, now and then, I think 
how nice it would be not to have fo get 
along u ith it. < >f con 
useless thought. A New Eng 
woman ought to he beyond it.
1 am not beyond it.

Blessed be n

сопем- to-night Tlicri he ia roughly 
pimhid ha» V into his seat, and tin- 
gambling anil drinking go on. Tb«- 
wintl may blow and tin- storm may rage 
outside, hut Jinks’ cellar is a safe retreat.
How the lire leant lip tin chimney to 
night, and what » light and beat il givra 
Wit They веагем-ly m ed the candle* 
stuck in buttles around tin walls. Пите 

-altered about the 
room ; all ar. > t cuided, and the play is 
wild ai d high. B< Ііігмі the bar-counter, 
wliere- the tin--light dune# a over botth* 
and glasars. аіяіиіа Jinks, lynx-eyed 
Jinks, watching the lamhc of his fold.
Strong and vigorous land s liny are, 
their muscles hanlened by work in the 
machiné shops of the town. They look 
like _an assembly of blacksmiths 
Largest of all, lowering among them 
wh«-o|they an- on their feet, is their 
leader. Big Ben. foremost in strength, 
in daring, in wicke Inrsa. Hia lips jue 
raining oaths t« night, and his young 
brother cn.uehing before him, nrcssis 
his ragged Bible to his heart and shud- 
dera with fear.

It is the end of the holiday season.
How Christmas lias been kept in Jinks' 
cellar, it is better not to tell.
«it drinking set of the town congrega 
here in the suburbs, where the basement 
of an unoccupied house has been util
ized ns a bar room. Jinka' saloon in the 
town burned down, and during its re
building th* y wi re obliged to move out 
here. Now, "to his surprise, no one w ant» 
to go back. Hir patron* are mostly 
young stn-hg nun. They don't mind 
the walk, there are- no jiolicemen about,
and tliev can make на much noise as J
they please and go home as late as they Inside the cellar all goes on .merrily, 
like. P.h r «illy Bill; night after night, There is a great noise, я great smoke, 
though he has wet his hrother’a bond the rtre roan up the chimney, and 
with his tears. In has/been dragged here- Jinks smiles contentedly, so contented- 

drunk or sober, profaning bistro- ly- How can they guess of the scene 
■ memory in a dozen shameful being enacted within я few rods of them 

wav* ha* yet never broken one promise —of the dead boy lying in the snow, ol. 
he made her He tried once ; he went the strong man in his agony, of the 
U> Jinks' cellar alone, and when he finger of God laid on a wicked heart? 
opened the d.-or he could hat c sworn The;, are laughing, singing, sUouting, 
that be saw hi* inother'a death bid tie enjoying themselves after their fashion, 
ing up amid the noise aod smoke and when the door swinge silently open ; 
liquor fumes of the pbM9< He saw her there in their midst again is Big Ben, 
wan and Shadowy face ; he heard h- r bareheaded and ghaatiy pale, hearing in 

Promise nu-, promis* m. hie arma, aa if it were a baby, hia 
will never leave у їй і r hrother’a slim, silent form.

Hung hints. If out of the , Without a word, almost noieeleeslv, 
room, rushed home, and brought Bill he ряе*< а between them, and go«-e right 

k with him Poor Bill p--r silly up t*> the other end of the room where 
noy he liod rather *in\ at Imhiic, had lu- lay* the d«atl ін.у tm the counter he 
rather face the manifold terror* of their h-re Jinka. Jinks, who til inking that 
lonely garret, iImui conit tu this horrlbb the l**w is simply chilled, iocnlarly 
place ”(»hlh. lamb, th. lamb h. ask* if he shall mix him a corpse n- 
U: " ' ‘ •
"the lamb on Hi* great, white thron. VVitli Urrilde ewiftnees Ben's right 
He is angry when lie look* down »i haml'giHW .ait, he crush** the man i>ack 
these men against hi* IwitUes, shakes him aa if he

Ever since that day, two y.»ia a* w. re a n iitile,then droppiiHr him, |toints 
tliat Ben let fall an iron "bar againetTi* grimly to the 1 toy's face Jinka, horror 
eunny, young head, he has been Ilk. •ііі.іип hie km-е* knocking'togrthrr, 
tlii*. Foolish and weak, cri..nlng ..v. t hi* mouth full of Id.**l, stand* gazing 
iii* mother's Bible as If il were * child alternately at the dead іюу and his not 
taking it to bed with him, rising up in !"•* U-rrUde living brother, .link* quails 

» the morning with it under hie arm, with leer and look* appealingly a* the 
carrying it to ihe machine shop «trap group luaidlcd together *t the <*hrr end 
ping it in his coat aiuI laying it under a of the пи.т,
bench, while lie potter* about among But they Will do nothing to help him, 
the bile of iron and *t<-« 1 where Id* elm N * for fto*< drink* for * year would one 
pie ttsks'arc allotted him Revelation of them approach that counter 
has all been torn from hie h.«-k Re«. *< v«-ral minut*s there is авгіт, h 
lotion that he loved so w.-ll bul a* i sBenor Nothing la heard but-tli
I 4W from lit are alway* on hi* lij * ling of the fir. Пі en Ben 
Formerly be waa content to ail a whole motloiUe** cat-like attitude 
evening muttering them over now •• if ha* eUa*! wau-hing (he saloon keeper, 
ptwscaeed by ■ spirit that hfrCaniiot con He lays one hand on his brother’s breast, 
trol, he risis up at intervals and launch, e NV (і Ь an awful disUnetnrse that niak«a 
at the head* of the smokers and *w.-*r.-m Jink*'* d. ah creep, iw ewcera two .alba 
and drinkers a sentence that rings in !• eternal hatred to the liquor
tlit ir cars, and anger* and cxuilu*. * lb* m, traffic, the t*hrr, hia intenthm to lead щ 
coqiing, though it dora, from the lip* of better lift Then swiftly .aih-ntly aa he 
a partial idiot. carne, hs gath* re up Ihe deoil Імаіу to

Ben ia fnriotie with him. He w*a rhis breast and slowly leaves the
hcr<. і. .«мін ■■■■■■йнййіннййіИ!

tion that he Kept it to himaclf. Like а Піаі w*a two years ago. Hie boy 
aurlv hrart hi *U* eyeing hi* voting waa buried I.v hia inotiirr'a aide anti Ben 
brother. The lad ia getting etubbom. took hi* Bible That Bible emptied 
He will have to knock it -ait of him Jinka'* *ol<»«. It drove him out of the 
'Л(Лі young sinner,' be Calls savagely, l|.p«or Iraftl. into ail owed, *nhdued and 
M he *e«* Bill trying to get on hi* feet . banged life In Ben a Tiand* it waa a 
again, "you young emner," stretching ewi-ra, chaiweri with a power over hie 
over his tattle, and bringing one power old companTona Uiot tliey could not re- 
ful hand down on the boy's shoulder, "if slat He tumnled titrm inoewmtly, two 
vrai open your mouUi again to-night, texts on his lips The wrath uf the 
ГІІ chuck you out in the enow " lamb" “the love of tbe lamb." And

Uke a hunted creature the boy shrinks now it is a mi man saying I bat tbe 
lar k into bb comer, his eyes gleam devil runs when he sees Big Ben turning 
strangely from under his matted hairi down any of the back alleys or slums (3 
Ben lias forsaken him-the bitterness of the town, with his mother's Bible under 
death is upon Mir. WiUi » shriek that

ou can hardly
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Of Sparta, N. J., voluntarily says:
“ To Whorq It May Concern :

* Unasked I deem It my duty to a suffering 
humanity whoso bodies ami aoûts I would 
have healthv. to t.’ll them of tlie value of 
Hood’s HarknparllL-v While living In Ohio 
one of my children wav greaUy

rm was

Afflicted With Bolls
1 on her limb 
had heard

and bounfit a bottle, half of which 
tlrely. Two years after, another 
аШІ.-ted n’t badly. I used tlie . 
bottle of Hood'* Sarsaparilla 
■ulte. About four year) after, tho child tint 
aflli.-ted wax again tormented like Job, and I 
bought a botUo (on Kun.lay at tluit) and 
again a cure. I gave ното of tho medicine to 
» poor woman and two children ; they were 
helped ai were mine. Through a testimo
nial sent toC, I. Hood &

ibs, and Ixilng-ynablo to 
of Hood's Bai’Aapnrllla, 

cured oiv-

____  rnt it, and came upstairs,

œ™n?*^™,n.„d.s.is.u"nQ
proacl. to ш« «ЬЛ. «"• MUm.™ of dia_ у ,nd „„ bing, victories,

3H S2S assstaK!

['BSSS v"
Ss&sBsr&K -si1-; B-4""іп’шЯГ.’оК.*,,.™ .bere'i "ba. .to you „oifig to do

work enough of course for a single There waa 
woman everywhere. I’ve olaaaea in two 
sewing schools. • I tack comfortables 
every week for the home missionaries.
Гт a visitor to the hospital I go round 
with one subscription book for the 
Woman's Board, ana ope for the Indian’s 
Friend*, and one 1er the W. C. T. U.
Піеге’а never a fair or a supper in our 
church but what I'm <*i hand "to do 
anything I'm asked, from dressing dolls 
to washing dishes. It's all blessed and 
I’m as thankful for it as I can

But unluckily there come times when 
I'm tired, too tired to read even, or worst 
of *11, too tired to sleep. Ur I’m shut up 
witli a add, maybe, too sick to do any
thing, but not too sick tb keep on think
ing. Then it all comes back—all that 
Hunting I'm distressed to find it just 
as much alive as ever. Turning my 
hack tut it hasn't turned it out of doors.
Ignoring it hasn’t put it to death. Drug
ging it with work doesn't seem to pre
vent its waking the moment the anes
thetic is off. and showing just as hag- 

fane, and just as grasping hands 
as ever. Dear ! Dear I Dear !—how tired 
I grt of it, and how it pains apd fright-

^wSS' щ
time and a home, I haven't touched the 
core of mv trouble. The real hitter of 
it is that I seem to stand so far off from 
people. Doing all that I can, thanked 
and asked for by so many, I’m not near 
to anybody. I can't say I'm dear to 
anybody. It's queer ; ft ought to be 
deeply mortifying, Гт емге. But I do 

think it is altogether my own blame.
I do love people ; ft makes me happv to 
do for them ; and I want them to love 
me, yes. dreadfully. But can one help 
being afraid to show that ? 1 always was, 
and I doubt If showing it would have 
been of any use. Love Is the one thing 
you can't ask for ; It's got to be в free

i*

other holt 
with like re-

from all the country, янкіпк If it wbh a ‘bona 
flil*' teitltnmilAl. mut of rouree 1 wrote all 
that It wan, and have the knowledge ot

Scores and Scores
Hood's Barra-

ulrlei camo

Ben, that yuu 
bruiner." Hi l’t

ein Of penotiv hrli>ed or cured by 
narllla. Mild ca*e* of rliei

t. Blllouanee* and bail liver have 
elsd In my < 

tent medic

Pjm

the only pah 
prailing. I я 
Uie Jot» wl. 
mentrd tiev.md enduranre. Nothin* I know 
of will ntranae the blood. nUmulnU- the Uv«V, 
or clean tiio stomach no perfectly as

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Any petvon wlthing to know more, enclosing 
a stamp will be informed. Your* for tlie 
health, happiness and virtue of human! 
Wu.ua* Hullisshkd, pas 
tfrisn ebareh,spsrta, N. j.

Hood’s nits cut* habitual eonatlpatioa.

iwn family. This Is 
Ine I tiare felt like 

ak not for C. I. IL 
are Impatient an

no answer A robin came 
and sat upon tlie dying old pear-tree in 
Mrs. Ватса в yard. His song sounded 

ply and idle. I was glad when he 
went off and silence fell. The twilight 
deepened ; my mind seemed a blank.

In that blank certain words which 
truly were not summoned of my 
thought, which had indeed hard work to 
rouse mv thought and get hold of it, be- 
gaiuto l>e repeated to my inward ear 
ovc# and over again. “Take My yoke.” 
the v said ; “take My yoke ;" “take My 
yoke" and "learn of Me," 'Team of Me”’ 

1 yearn what of Him ? 
і «earn to take the yoke? Hi* yoke ? 
How suddenly the light broke ' All 

the things withheld, they were gathered 
up in one, and lo, it was a thing given— 
a yoke, a cross ! given of God just as He 
had given my good hands and my active 
brain—a part of the legacy of love! It 
was not something to be shunned in 
thought, not a skeleton in the closet 
upon which the door must be-clspped to 
and the key turned ; hut. "My yoke ” ; 
not something to he glancrd away fropi 
fearfully, but rather that might be gazed 
at steadily, lovingly, peacefully, ш all 
acquiescence. For, behold, Christ the 
Friend had given it, and in giving it bad 
made me lellow-sharer with Hin 
Well might I face it, and rejoice to face 
it ! It was given me for 1<1еягіпд. to 
make me lowly, meek, trustful, glad in 
the Lord, sensitive for others. It was 
something that today, even iust now, 
bound up my earthly lot with heavenly 
allotting.

After all, what a little cross ! Some 
have ill health for theirs ; some, un
worthy friends ; some, cruel ‘looses by 
death. Mine is only that I walk a little 

the clearer to see their

ood.

5

ty."

NKODA’N GERMAN SOAP, 
"flofl as Velvet,” “Fere as 
Gold,” tiurt telle the whole 
■tory. Moot highly medicated 
■oap ever made. Try one cake. It 
le eleeant. At all Drwggleta. 
Price, So eta

Fur

gives up the 
m which he- K

Kennedy’s 
Medical Discovery

Takes hold in this order :

Bowels,
Liver,
Kidneys,
Inside Skin, 
Outside Skin,

ng everything before it that ought 
to be out.

You know whether you need 
it or not.

, of course you know, in telling 
discontent as regal da looks and

Drivi
not

sport from others, I 
needs and joys, the freer to lend a help
ing hand where it is called for. Alter all, 
what » beautiful crow !

Donald Kennedy,
BOXeiJBT, MAM.hie arm. Broken hearted mothers on

:
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