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Lost laughter ripples limpid
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Till o'er my soul & silence lios,
Swecter than any song to me
Sweeter than any melody

Or s I
My Wpams of Used-to-He
e Janms Warrcoxn Reuwy

-
NOTHING TO BE THANKFUL FOR.
VOR THE NEW YEAD

“Are you not goin’ to meetin' to-day
Daniel 1" saked little Mes. Judson, glanc
ing unesaily st the sullen  figure of her
husband in the corner, *“The clock has
wamgd for en o'clock and the service
was announced for eleven, you know,”
she urged timidly

“I am not goin’, Rachel; Ben ocan |
drive you over if you're amind to face
the storm,” the man soswered grufily,

without taking his eyes off the fire
which be had been watchiog for the last
half-hour

“Are you not well, father !

ventured

his wife, taking » step or two In the 3i
rection of his ohalr
“Well enough as far sa that goes, but

1 am not goln' 1o meetin’, all the same
Where's the use 1'd lke to know,” he
grumbled defiantly {
“You know De, Moore ssld last Bun- |
day that everyone should begin the new |
yoar by & grateful acknowledgment of |
past marcies and blessings, and he is |
goln’ 10 prech w thankagivin' sermon |
today 1o help us Mong,” M, Judson |
urgéd in'n persusaive volos |
“That is just the resson 'm godn’ |
10 stay st home, Rachel. What” bave 1.|

reorived in the last year udn.nhxnml

more'n three yoars sgo. Between the
eyclones snd the long-continned droughts
they are on the verge of starvation, and
they have o mxmf{ to briog them back,
even if they felt Mke givin' up their
olaims,”

1t is & great pity they ever left their
old home,” s'ghed Mrs. Judson, “1
will go very bard with them after bein’
used to the comforts of life as they were
while here.” .

“ John makes no complaints,” replied
Br. Judson, bumbly. * They have to
pay two dollars a barrel for their drink-
1" water, and haul it over a mile and &
half at that”

“They are worse off than we are,” re-
sponded Mrs. Judson, with a keen look
st her husband. “Thank God we still
have enough to eat and plenty of good,
pure water to drink.” b

“One never knows what & blessin’
water is until deprived.of it,” admitted
Mr. Judson. ¥ %

“They much bé very much discour-
aged.” said Mrs. Judson. :

“And yet John writes as cheerful like
as if they had plenty. Just listen to
what he says: ‘Though we have only
the coarsest kind of food, we are grateful
for what we have and I am sure the
ecarcity of drinkin’ water bas taught us
how to sppreciate the goodness of God
in providin' such a gift. Pienty of poor
people here are worse off than we are,
and we are lookin’ anxiously forward to
the better days that the good Father has
in store for us. Nothin’ is so bad but
that it might be worse.'”’

“ Ha certainly shows the right kind of
& spirit in his misfortune,” agreed Mrs.
Judson.

“His patience under trials makes me
m..m‘J’nr my fault-findin’ disposition,”
Mr. Judson admitted in confasion. “1
know nothin’ about actual want, and
yet I refused to go to God’s house to-day
to return thanks for the many blessings
he has showéred down upon us during
the year just closed. I have been shut-
tin’ ‘my ‘eyes to close out & vision of
Giod's mercies; but, thank His blessed
name, they are wide open now snd I
hope they will never be shut in the
samo way sgain.'”

I am glad to hear yon spesk in this
way, father,” responded his wife, cheer-
fully. “John is right ; nothin’ is so bad
that §t could not Jbe worse, and though
weo have met with many misfortunes of
Inte, wo will still have msny blessings
left."”

“Indeed we have, Rachel, and to prove
my gratitude I menn o send some help
0 dobn right away.” A box of groceries,
besiden barrels of flour, potatoes and
mont shall be shi i o him before the
aun gors down }l’ hough our granaries
are not so full aa they have been other
yonss, there ia stitl enough to spare when
& brother is in need. I pray God may
pardon me for my ingratitude !’

Ihere- i no better way of provin'
vour sinoerity than the one you wre
goin' to put into practice,” was his
wife's reply. “I am glad John thought
of writhy’, inasmuch as & blessin’ will
come 1o you both through that letter,

for?” the man muttered impationtly. | :“"'_:.”h“‘"‘,““‘ both giver and receiver are
“1t in not like you 1o stay away from | "
mpetin’, father,” sald his wife with lu; Her husband agreed with her and so

“In all the forty yeam
that we have lived together you have
never missed & New Year's service be
fore. It don’t seem the right way to be
gin a new year, nobew. It is fightin’
against the Almighty.”

“I am no bypoorite, Rachel, and I
am not agoin’ to pretend I am thankful
when I am not. As Isaid before, | have
nothin’ to be grateful for and I would be
actin’' & lie if I was to go to meetin’ and
join in the service as I always do. You

know that everything has gone wrong

with us this year. The spring was back-
ward 80 that we did not get the crops in
until long after the season, makin’ it
impossible tor the com to mature, while
the oats were so short that they were
scarcely worth cuttin’. - Then, you know,
the wheat was struck with rust just &
fortnight before it was ready to harvest,
and the August flood carried away all |
my bottom-land fences and what little
hay I had. saved from the summer
drouth, If the pursuing spirit had
stopped here, even, I might have got on
my feet again ; but, you know, the pigs
got into the truck-patch and rooted up
all the Jate potatoes, and a week later
whe wind Liew down the gable-end of
the barn, buryin' two of our best cows
under it.”

“I'll acknowledge it has been a very
unlucky year, Daniel, very ; but it is not
becomin’ in us to murmur against Provi-
dence. We have received good at the
hands of the Lord, and shall we not re-
ceive evil also?”

“Don't try to git round the question
that way, Rachel,” snapped Mr. Judson,
impatiently. “ People are not supposed
to give thanks for what they don't get,
but if you can point out asingle blessin’
that has crowned my work during the
whole year, 'll very willingly acknow-
ledge that 1 have spoken unadvisedly.”

“We have our heslth yet, father, and
death has not entered our household as
it has many others since the last new
year was here’ suggested ‘his wife, tim
adly.

Mr. Judson hesitatéd for & few minutes
and then, in a way that showed he was
determined to carry out his own plan, he
said, shortly :

“1shall stay at home, Rachel, but if
you are bent on goin' to meetin’, storm
and all, Ben can hitoh up the sleigh and
drive over to the church.”

With a sigh Mrs. Judson turned away.
Bhe had never before seen her husband
in such a rebellious mood, and she did
not like to leave him alone ; but she was
» conscientious little woman, ard think-
ing it her duty to be always in her place
in the sanctuary, she finished her toilet
and, for the first time in her married
life, went to church leaving Daniel alone
in the house without even a shadow of
an excuse for bis absence.

Ben stopped at the postoffice on his
way home, and when he came back to
the sleigh he threw a letter if his mo-

. ther’s lap with the remark :

“It’s from Nebraska; some of Uncle
John’s folks, I reckon.”

“It seems like a long time since we
heard from any of them, but as it is ad-

. dressed to father I'll let bim bave the
¥ ﬁmum of opening it himself,” said
Judson, as she slipped the letter

into her et.

“John's folks don't seem to be

;. perin’ since they went out
pesky blizzards,” remarked Mr. Judson,
after reading the letter over the second
time. “They haven't had anything like
since they went out there—

did his brother when, a week later, the

| timely gift reached his home in the far-

off West. It was a cheery letter, too,
that jodrneyed across the country; packed
necurely inside the lid of the'box that
brought tears of joy to the eyes of the
half-famished family.

Not & word of the reverses that had
overtaken them since the last New
Year, did Paniel Judson write; on the
contrary, it was so full of thanksgiving
that when John and his family knelt to
thank the dear Lord for the sorely-need-
ed help, they did not forget to express
their gratitude for the kindness that had
given Unéle Daniel abundant crops,
from which he could so generously lend
& hand to & brother in the time of need.
—Belle V. Chisholm, in Ch, Inquirer.
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Extraordinary Bravery of a Child.

It was in the December after the Get-
tysburg and Mine Run campaigns. I
was about being transferred from the
surgical branch of the service to the
coloneley of the First West Virginia
veteran cavalry, which had passed
through Washington from the Army of
the I'otomac, and was proceeding by the
Baltimore and Ohio railroad to Wheel-
ing, on veteran furlough of thirty days,
to recruit.

At the Relay House, Maryland, a
Lieutenant-Colonel Ceain (I think of an
Ohio regiment), with his wife and their
little boy, came into the officers’ car,
which was at the rear of the train,
bound for the West, the Colonel under
orders to proceéd to the (Juartermaster-
General's ldepartment at Cinclonati.
The men and horses of the regiment oc-
cupied box-cars in front, with pretty
much the same accommodations for
man and beast, though separated.

The child, -an only one, was in his
eighth year—fair, l’(l}”ChﬂCk((l and ‘€x-
ceptionally handsome, modest, but &
sturdy and manly little fellow, and mar-
vellously intelligent and attractive.

When the train arrived © opposite
Harper's Ferry, it was found -that the
bridge was obstruoted by cars loaded
with rock, to prevent its being swept
away by the unusually high water of
the Potomac, which made it necessary
to leave the car and walk over the bridge
to take a train waiting for us on the
y irgi‘inin side, at Harper's Ferry. The
track skirted the river for a considerable
distance until it reached the bend where
the bridge was, and ran along the edge
of the stone wall, built to resist the en-
croachments of the stream.

It was near midnight, and as dark as
it is possible to conceive, with a cold
drizzling rain. The river was at flood-
tide, perhaps three bundred wide and
forty feef deep, roaring and dashing
sgainst the wall in a seething commo-
tion. Opposite, the mouth of the Shen-
andoah-poured out a swollen and angry
flood into the already turbulent” Poto-
mac. The outlook, what-there was of it,
was s dismal and uncomfortable. as
could well be. 2 7

Ouar car stood on the brink of theriver,
and probably within a foot of being di-

.
There being no one to divect and some

oonfusion in out, they took the
river side, m»u and the child
began dercending, the Latter still retain-
jog bis fsther’s band and the lunch-

basket.

Closely folldwing, 1 heard the colonel
sy : “Jump down, m, lon,"_'hen the
little fellow made the leap, his feet jast
touching the wall and pitcbing him for-
ward, and plonged headlong into the
darkness and the ragiog stream.

The father, hearing the splach above
the swirling of the water, cried out in
heart-rend gohmtl:

“Oh.! My boy's in the river!”

And, not unnsturally, Mrs. Crain be-
gan screaming in s most agonizing man-
ner, sa if demented. The cries, I believe,
Ishall remember always.

My brother, Major Capehart, and I
made our way past Mrs. Crain, and
shouted lustily for the conductor with
hif lantern, who soon came rushing
through the car. In the interval, we
drew as near the ocolonel as possible.
He had placed himself with his feet on
the wall, and, clingibg to the railing of
the steps, was leaning in the darkness
over the water,” and esuhg: “Joseph !
Joseph !”” the child’s name, but without

rugome.

ut presently, the little fellow strug-
gling in the water and hidden by the
darkness, was heard to say, in"a faint,
trembling, childish voice:

Y Here | am, papa.”

The colonel immediately x ded :
“ Hold on/my son, and I'll down

to f'ou i 5

The boy answered, though faintly,
and shivering with the cold of the
water : v
“Don't come down here, {\)lpl, oryou'll
never get up again.”

We now had the lantern, but its light
was al her i fici to p
the darkness below. The mother con-
tinued frantic, wailing, “Oh, ob, my
darling, darling boy is drowned!” It
was impossible fof any. of the other offi-
cers, all bravé men, to render the least
practical assistance, and they could only
stand as if paralyzed, though profoundly
interested and excited. To all appear-
ances, to jump into the river to save the
boy was but utter madness, if anybody
Lbouﬁht of such athing. The conductor

as doing his best in drawing out the
bell-rope. The timeseemed an eternity.

Again the little fellow was heard ex-
claiming, but faintly : “ Oh, paj I'm
freczing!” How he could sustain him-
self in the deep, swirling water, seemed
& miracle.

“Hold on, my dear, and I'll go down
to you,” the colonel called out again.

But the little fellow, as brave and un-
flinching as ever, and near perishing,
again responded :

“Don’t come down here, papa, or you'll
never get up again.”

The colonel now had in his hands a
seetion of the bell-rope, and called to
the boy: “Hold: on, my little man, a
moment longer, and I’ll drop a rope to
you” ; which he did, doubling the rope
and dropping the loop down.

The little-lad soon called out : “I have
it, paps; pull away ;" but still feebly
and tremblingly. > 4

Having thrown the rope over his head,
and grasping it with his , he soon
came walking up the almost perpendicu-
lar wall, nearly at righirmyen to it as
we pulled, and his father's arm was
about him. Of the sudden change from
deep despair to deeper joy I need not
dwell. We wrapped the little hero in &
blanket and buffalo robe, and carried
him across the bridge to Vi ia, giv-
ing bim occasional doses of whisky un-
til reaction from the sold followed. As
soon as he was sufficiently recovered
from the chill, he began to talk, As I
was giviog him a dese of whisky he
said, in his attractive, boyish way :

“Now, surgeon, I'm afraid you'll make
me drank. I was never drunk but once
in. my life. Then I was bitten by a
snake, and they filled me with whisky
to kill the poison. Another time I was
cut with a large knife by an accident,
and came pretty near bleeding to death
before they could get the blood sf L
I have been nearly done up several times
in my life, but I guess this was the
nearest to it of all.”

Under his grandfather's training, we
gathered, he had become quite n.nnilete
and & fine swimmer. At five years of
age he could swim the Scioto River,
back and forth, at & point where it was
more than a hundred yards wide, with
pexfect ease. Although the river was
more than twenty feet deep, and swirl-
ing more or less rapidly where he

lunged, it was something of an eddy.

hen he rose to the surface, he struck
out, and what withsw! g, “treading

able to sustain himeelf until the rope
was thrown to him; and the walking u;

the wall with the aid of the rope wouls
have been a very simple matter to him
but for the effect of the intensely (‘:old

water,” and clinging to the wall, he was fetched

The Captain of the School.

‘When Peterkin, who is twelve, wrote
o us that there was -po.dbmz (“but
don’t count on it,”" he said) of bis bring-
ing the oa) of the school home wil

him fcra boliday, we had little concep-
tion of what it meant. The captain we
Menly knew by report as the “man” who
leg-balls over the pavilion, and

wig said to have made ajoke to the
h raster’s wife. By-and-by we under-
stood tinction that was to be con-

ferred us. Peterkin instructed bis
mother to send the captain a formal in-
vitation, addressed “J. Rawlins, Esq.”
This was done, but in such a way that
Peterkin feared we might lose our dis-
tinguished visitor. * You shouldn’t
have ssked him for all the holidays,”
Peterkin wrote, “as he has promised a
heap of fellows.” Then came & conde-
scending note from the mguin, saying
that if he could manage it he would give
us & few days. In this letter he referred
to Peterkin as his young friend. Peterkin
wrote shortly afterwards, asking bis
sister Grizel tosend him her ph b

ymd] as if they were medals awarded
jor saving life at sea. It s t 4o
me to know that I am kind of

vernor Rawling would have liked
imself had herequired one. Peterkin's
mother, * however, is the captain's
favorite. She pretended to take the
young man’s preference as & joke when
her son informed her of it, but in reality
I am sure she felt greatly relieved. If
Rawlins Phnd )\‘)bjeckd to us {t ‘:donld
have put Peterkin in a very awkward po-
lll-ion?u As for Grizel, the ca) thinks
her & very nice little girl, but “for
choice,” he says (according to Peterkin),
“give him a bigger woman.” Grizel
was greatly annoyed when he told her
this, which much surprised bim, for he
thought it quite as much as she had any
right to expect. On the whole we were,
Farhlpa, rather glad when Rawlins left,
for it was somewhat trying to live up to
him. Peterkin's mother, too, has dis-
covered that her me round-
shouldered. It is believed that this is
the result of a habit he acquired when
in Rawlins company of lenmn%; forward
to catch what people were saying about

“If you haven't one,” he added, “what is
the color of your eyes?” Grigel is
eighteen, which is also, I believe, the
ageof J. Rawline. We concluded that
the captain had been sounding Peterkin
about - the attractions that our home
could offer him ; but Grizel neither sent
her brother a photograph nor any sac-
count of her personal appearance. “It
doesn’t matter,” Peterkin wrote back ;
““I tolt him you were dark.” Grizel is
fair, but Peterkin had not noticed that.
Up to the very last he was in an agony
lest the captain should disappoint him.
“ Don’t tell anybody he is coming,” he
advised us, “ for of course there is no
sayiog what may turm up.” Neverthe-
less, the captain came, and we sent the
dog-cart to the station to meet him and
Peterkin. On previous ocossions one
of us bad gone to the station with the
oart; but Peterkin wrote asking us not
to dosothis time. “ Rawlivs hates any
fuss,” he said.
Bomewhat to our reliel, we found the
captain more modest than it would have
been reasonable to “expeot. “This in
Rawlins,” was Petorkin's simple inte
duction ; but it could not have beéen
done with more pride had the guest been
Mr. W. G. Grace himeelf: One thing |
liked in Rawlins from the first: bis
consideration for others. When Peter
kin's mother and sister embraced that
boy on the doorstep, Rawlins pretended
not to see. Poterkin frowned, however,
at this show of affection, and with a red
face looked at the oaptain to see how he
took it. With much good taste, Poter
kin said nothing about this * fuss” on
the doorstep, and I concluded that he
would let it slide. It has 80 far been a
char: tic of that boy that he can
let anything which is disagreeable es
cape his memory. This time, however,
as I subsequently learned, he had only
bottled up his wrath, to pour it out
upon his sister. Finding her alone
in the course of the day, he open-
ed his mind by remarking that
this was & nice sort of thing she
had done, making & fool of him before
another fellow. Asked boldly—for Gri-
zel can be freezing on oocasion not only
to her own brother, but to other people’s
brothers—what he meant, Peterkin in-
quired hotly if she was g to pretend
that she had not kissed him in Rawlins’
Rmonoo. Grisel replied that if Raw-
ns thought anything of that he was a
nasty boy; at which Peterkin echoed
“boy” with & grim laugh, and said he
only hoped she would see the captain
some day when the ground suited his
style of bowling. Grizel replied ocon-
temptuously that the time wonld come
when both Peterkin and his d
able friend would be glad to be kissed ;
upon which her brother flung out of the
room, protesting that she had no right
to bring such charges against fellows.
Though Grizel was thus a little preju-
diced against the captain, he had not
been a day in the house when we began,
to feel the.honor that his visit conferred
on us. He was modest almost to the
verge of shyness ; but it was the modesty
at is worn by a man who ws he
can afford it. While Peterkin was there
Rawlins bad no need to boast, for Péter-
kin did the boasting for him. When,
however, the captain exerted himself to
talk, Peterkin was contented to retire
into the shade and gaze at him. He
would look at all of us from his seat in
the background, and note how Rawlins
was striking us. Peterkin's face as he
gazed upon that of the captain, went far
beyond the rapture of a lover sing-
ing to his mistress's eyebrow. He
and oarried for him, anticipat-
ed his wants as if Rawl were an

the captain.—G Ogilvy.
S e

A Bit of a Suggestion.

“How is your Latin class getting along,
Herbert 7" asked his father at the break-
fast table.

“Ob, tolerably, sir,” said Herbert,
with & balf scowl which was becoming
very familiar with his face. “I don’t
like Latin much myeelf; and some of
the. boys are such bad scholars they
keep the whole class baok. I wish I
was in some other class.

“Will you have some more potatoes,
Herbert?' aaked his mother.

“Well—I don't believe I want any ; I
don't think this is & very good way of
cooking potatoes. We used to bave
them & groat deal nioer.”

“Can you spare & quarter of an hour
after broakfast to heip me with my ex-
amplen, Horbert " aaked his siater.

Oh, 1 suppose so. 1 did want to sto
and apesk 10 Jack Lee about that hon?
of mine he borrowed and hasn't return
od. 1 wish folks wouldn't borrow; but
il they will borrow, I wish they would
return things. Whuunymrnum‘du?“

“la the least common multiple.’

“That's easy enough, I'm sure, | won-
der if you're bright st arithmetio, Lill ¥

But, of course, I'll show you. HSeems to
me this steak is tough.”

“We'll have to be looking after the
wood supply soun,” suggested mother,

“ And then there'll be more piling for
me, of ocourse,” remarked Herbert.
* Bridget must burn a lot of wood in the
kitchen,”

“ While you are helping your sister
with the examples, Herbert,” said his
mother, “ I'll put & stitoh into that neck-
tie if you'll hand it to me. Something
about it seems to be wrong."”

“It's & miserably fitting thing, soarce-
ly worth mending. I wore it last night;
and it bothered me all the evening.”

“ By the way, did you have a pleasant
time last evening.”

“Oh, rather, Bat I expected to hear
something finer. I could have done
nearly as well myself.”

Herbert's father folded the BO“P‘E:
he had been reading, laid it o
plate, and turning towards the &0{,
gazed at him so fixedly and so critically
that he looked intuiringly at bhim, at
length asking : “Well, what {l it, father?”

“Herbert, do you know that we all
love you?"”

“ Why,” exclaimed Herbert, greatly
astonished at the question, ‘I suppose

ou do.”

“ Are Jyou not sure of it?”

“Yes,” said Herbert, laughing a little,
“1 sm quite sure of it.”

“You are sure that you, with your
pister, are the objects of the most con-
stant, loving care and solicitude on the
part of your mother and myself?”"

“Yes, father,” said Herbert, more
-thoughtfully. *“But why do you ask?”

“You aresure that your best and high-
est welfare is the thing most earnestly
sought by us 7’

“Yes, sir.”

“And that there is nothing in the
world so precious to us at this table as
just we four?"

“Yes, sir.”

“You are a bright boy—yes, bright
a8 the Avengeﬁser aps a little brighter,
-uhough m nking so may come of
my being -l}ghny partial to you—well-
looking, too, well-kept healthy.
You are able to in the full delights
of out-door boy-life, and you enjoy your
school in a general way, don't you?”

“Yes, sir.”’

“And _you are fairly happy in your

invalid, and bore his rebukes meekly.
When Rawlins thought that Peterkin
was speaking too much, he had merely

l|him to uhu}. up, when Peterkin

bath in his clothes and the

n.

At all events, it was certainly a mag-
nificent instance of pluck and presence
of mind, and one which has never, I
fancy, been paralleled in one go young.
The ise, the dark: t

=,
@

freezing cold of the water and the shock
to the negves were enough to unbalance
and paralyge the strongest.

The borrible nature of the suspense
du the uncertainty, but which may
have lasted no more than five minutes,
it would be impossible to depict. Close-
ly sasscciated w! v, we were often
in desperate cases, and my own life often
in imminent peril ; but I can truthfully
say that I can no event of my
long life which moved or excited me so
much.—Gen, H. Capehart,in N.Y. Ledger

Thomaston, Maine, writes: “ Suffering
from indigestion when in Nova Bootia &
few years ago, a of K. D. C. was
given me, 1 cileeefully acknowledge that
the effect of the remedy in curing the
trouble was very marked
as well an lasting.”

Mmr—mmm coughs.

Blood Bitters, and am oured of liver
complaint completely.” Mgs. J. PEck,

rectly above the top of th all, th ’s Corn
;;::ei b:l;ouh?n :boupl twelv: él m: Ininity .:?’_OE"__ ;

W. e conductor, g sicians
lantern, was at the front of the car. I m%:r:cﬂnwﬁ’gquput&r’ﬁ
said it was dark—pitoh-dark, as we say. | dorged Puttner's Emnuision, and oon-

The ocolonel, his wife and the boy prescribe it. No other
w‘e::ut:;ﬁ’mw ‘nml:’:tvhm.m wq regarded so vonﬁlyml:;
of © ] hth-i. sonnd men.
the ol.hz’r oarry!

——e
— Rev. W. A. Newocombe (Baptist),

and prompt, :l

— “Have used one bottle of Burdook | tain

P We noticed one
great oimnga in Peterkin. Formerly,
when he came home for the holidays,
he had nr.m:flg ohjected to making
what he calls rawing-room calls, but
all that was changed. Now he went
from house to house showing the cap-
tain off. “This is Rawlins,” remained
his favarite form of introduction. He
is a boy who can never feel comfortable
in a parlor, and so the visits were of
short duration. They had to go because
they were due in another bouse in a
quarter of an hour, or he had promised
to let Jemmy Clinker (who is our local
cobbler and great cricketer) see Rawlins,
When a lady engsged the captain in
conversation, Peterkin did not scruple
to sign to ber not to bother him too
much; and if Lh\? were asked to call
again, Peterkin said he couldn’t promise.
There was a remarkable thing the cap-
tain could do to & walking-stick, which
Peterkin wanted him to do everywhere.
It consisted in laying flat on the floor,
and then raising yourself in an extraor-
by means of the stick. I
# very difficult feat, and the

rather | to you the happiness

“Yes, father, in everything. Bat will
you please tell me what all this means 7"’

“Yes, I've come ‘to that now. You
wake in- the moming with the full en-
joyment of every e y blessing. You
come to the table surrounded by those
to whom your happiness is dear.””

Herbert looked into bis father’s eye
waiting to hear more, as he made &
slight pause.

“It seems as if a boy of your condition
of life ought to find happiness in every-
thing, But instead of this, everything,
to your own showing, seems to bear a
thorn for you. Of the half-dczen things
touched upon within the last fifteen
minutes, some pertaining to your stud-
ies, some to your amusements, some to
iour small duties to others, everything

as been met by you with either adirect
or indirect complaint or fault-finding.
3 renlly am afraid, my boy, that life
b a burd happy thing
to you.”

“Oh, you are mistaken, father,” said
Herbert, with & rising color. “I really
don’t mean to keep up & scowl and a

ﬁx‘owl about things. [ don’t think of it
If the time.”

. “Then,” said his father, with the half-
jesting expression of his face .hhi‘
place to one wholly serious, “isn’t it
time you were thlnkha of mthng dear
happiness is di Y‘hol;; . 'hom"
your happiness is dear
reflect how a spirit of ml»nnd%m
a shadow about you upen those who age-
;nutlod to m.mu%m sha-
y

Ayer’s Pills
Aro compounded with the view to
neral usefulness and adaptability.
gfhay aro o) of the purest
vegetable aperients. Their delicats
1 - conting, which readily dis-
solves in the stomach, preserves
their full medicinal value and makes
them easy to take, either by old or
young. 'or  constipation, dyspep-
gin; bilionsness, sick ki , and
the common derangements of the
Stoma jver, and Bowels ;
also to eheck colds and fevers, Ayer's
Pills

Are the Best

Unlike other cathartics, the effect-
of Ayer's Pills is to strengthen
the excretory organs and restore to
them their regular and natural ac-
tion. Doctors everywhere prescribe
them. In spite of immense compe-
tition, they have always maintained
their popularity as o family medi-
cine, being in greater demand now
than ever before. They are put up
both in vials and boxes, and whether
for home usa or travel, Ayer's Pills-
are preferable to any other. Have
you ever tried them ?

Ayer’s Pills

Prepared by Dr.J. C. Ayer & Co,, Lowell, Mass.
Sold by ali Druggists.,

Every Dose Effective

HlTERNA'l’lU@L . 8. 00
2 TRIPS A WEEK

FOR ~

BOSTON.

VOMM ENCING NOVEMBER 7th, Steamers wil}
J leave BAINT JOMN

MONDAY & THURSDAY Mornings

a1 7.96 standard, for

Bagtport, Portland and Boston.

Retarning, will leave Boston same days st 8.50
& m., and Portland st § p. m., for Kastport and
Saint John

Oonnections &t Esstport with Steamer for B4,
Andrews, Oalais and Bt. Stephon.

Frelght received dally up to 6 p. m.

Through first and second-class tickets oan be par-
chased and Baggage sbacked through from all Book-
ing stations of all rallways, and en board steamer
Ofty of Montioello between §t. Johw, Dighy, sod
Annaolis. Also, Freight billed through st em-
tremely low rates.

0. . LARCHLER,
8t. John, N. Br
B.A. WALDRON, A o
General Agent,
‘Boston. 3. B. COYLE,
Managor

e R
Intercolonial Railway.

1892. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1893:
N AND AFTER MONDAY, 17th October, 1609,
s! the Trains of this Rallway will run Dally
exoepted) aa follows:
' TRAINS WILL LRAVE ST. JOHN—
n,-; for o.-».nm. Pugwash, Tiotou

Mon! and CBICAGO. .....vv vivvrunias 16 85
A Parior Car runs esch way on
leaving St. John at 7.00 o'cl >3k and Halifax at 7.00

o'clock, Passeogers from St John for Quebec and
Montreal take through sleeping cars at
19.40 o'clock.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN-—

Hxproas from SUSSX, . ............eoriniis (xe
from Ohioago, Moniseal, Quebeo

(Monday exoopted), . 1038

Express from Paliien, Plots & Gameata

n & ton,
et v iyt B

Monteess 450 Halifax ave fighted by Sioctriohgs

ax aro
Lot Ry o T s T,
All traing are run by Eastern Standard Time,

D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendeat
way Office, Monoton, N. B.,
218t October, 1898,

Wester Commtis Railway.

FALL ARRANGEMENT.

N and after Monday, 17tk Oct., 1893, traing will
Iua dally (Benday eu ) as follows:
VE YAKMOUTH—Express daily at8.10 a.m.;
wrrive at A is &% 12 10 p. m.
and A and
at 148 p.m.; arrive at Annapolis st 7.00 p. m.
Saturday af 148 p. m.;

1095
19.00
20.30

TR AT e
2t13.86 p. m.;
arrive 8 p. m. % and
‘Thursday and Saturday at 6.00

o ., arcive at Yarmouth st 11,16 . m.
u‘l‘" "%.OUTH—-

arrive at Yarmouth at 11,16 8 m.
OONNEXIONS—AL.
sor and

Jamme B Mav. W, Romumr Mav.

James S. May & Son,

Mencaant Taivors,
Domville” Bullding, Prince Wm. St.,
BAINT JOHN, N. B.

P. 0. Bow b8,

December 28.

e
% The matter which this page coatain

selected from various sources; and wi

THE TONE OF VOIC

1t in mot 10 much what 3 ou say,
A the manser in which you say it |
1t is not so much the language you use,
A the tones in which you convey it.

#Come here 1" 1 sharply said,
And the baby cowered and wopt ;
“Come here!"" I cooed, and ho looked a
And straight to my lap he crept.
“The words may be mild and fairy
And the tones may pierce like a dart;
The word may be soft as the summ er ai
And the tone may break the beart

For words but come from the mind
And grow by stady and art;

But the tones leap forth from the inner ¢
And reveal the state of the heart.

Whetber you know it or not—
Whether you mean or care—

Gentleness, kindnoss, love and hate,
Envy and anger are there.

Then would you quarrels avold
And in peace and love rejoice,
Keep anger not only out cf your words,
But keep it out of your volee.
—Yourm's C

THE HOME

Stooping Sheulders

Apropos of round shoulders,
the other day as Ieatinagr
End , drawn from all pa

, that. what we need my
more currency, or less taxes,
banking system, but a law |
sitting up straight. Take 1
CAns —meén

nd hmloodm hould:
not find enoug 8! L
em to make up & table at w)
defect of carriage used to be tl
to the rural districta. 1

GG& e show it less, but t!
to the ning of their tailor

to any virtoe of their own.
posed to meddlesome legislal
should welcome the appoir
officials who would 'fo f

t and

the !)opulloe to
Ttho d worthies of the Pur

scendants—so grost would b
provement in health, physiqu
nity,—Kate Field's Washinglo

A Provision for Dangh

apparently of increasin
of women who either do not
all, or do not m: 80 your
mothers and others ¢
weems to me that fathers of »
quite recognize the duty ths
imposes upon them—thedu
ing such provision for dau
they shall, as far as polsible,

- moarcy or not, and shall notolh

to doso fmoutx & mere “x‘xia‘ad

support. course Proy
vary with the means of the
may take the form of an
Shmi e,
or it ma; a n 80
tion thn’idu yield an incom
be in part one and in part
The main point, so far as the
are conoerned, is that marria

the less imperative on that
Scribner's Magasine.

Women's Work.

The telp:gon of v(romen’l
eneral lem of povert
well studied. The worst
is always women's work;
have already been given.
easy tosee how the labor of
tends dirzetly to the depre
eral wages. The wife or f
of the bread-winner frequent
less than vonldh ;unnln lgfle.
dependence is the wage of |
and father; what is earned
men merely adds somethin
of comfort. It isoutof his e
derive the sf th wh
for the benetit of thei
they were compelled |
what their employer pays
A vast

for less than enough to feed
and their children, are kept
the alms of

the fassistance of the ove
: Now it is evident th

are

‘enough to

'honeo(n'rl‘;p:‘hw bat

are ready z redn:’a w

M. thm‘ an W

it is bad economy for the
less than will f
‘);.bmnmwn

u 'Q.Q"Ndl P

l‘m.I be good




