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#1 fisd Ayer's Cherry Pectoral an
tuvaluabde temedy for colds, coughs,
and other silments of the roat snd
Jungs.” -~ M. 8. Randall, 204 Broadway,
Albasy, N. ¥
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Lung Diseases,

for wikahs 1 el to be the greatest

amedicine in ¢ 1" — Jauses Miller,
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| And rruly, the glad, bru,

Aud last in the list wae written,

To letters bmn‘i’nd Enkb )
(To look ae 84 the other:), i
‘Miss Btby‘;::u X her mark1”

“We'll try il ways to'help ot mother;
We won't be selfish to each other ;
We'll say kind words to every one;

We won’t tie Pamy’s feel for fon;

We won’t be croes and snarly, t00;

And all the good we can we'll do.”

“I¢% just as ensy to keep them,”
The children gayly oried :
Bat mswws, with & amile, made snswer,
“Wait, derliogs, till you are tried.”
bt New Year
Wasn't bis birthday old,
When three littls, so' rowful faces
A sorrow{ul story told.

“Aad bor are your resolutiope 1"
W ackell of the baYy,

Wb swad dl‘llalo
Qn her dens linde dim faie ;

Quiok enme the merry snswer,

waile the tears aiood'in her eyes.
% Yee, and Florence will help too, I am

ure,” said Dyke, 1y,
. ?I‘ae lynpﬂ{ly u‘%ﬁm was st once
awakened when she heard Dyke’s account,

and she gladly united with her cousins in
resentiog an appesl to their grandfather.
g‘nc young supplicaots were aot disap-

nted.

Colonel Chester responied literally,
generously ; and a kiodly emile lit up his
f.ce, when three tearful voices sssured that
they would gladly relinquish their ows
Christmas presents, that Mis Maude’s
desolste home might be brightened and

warmed,

“Send them & big load of wood, Uncle
Andrew,” said Dyke, with a shiver at the
remembrance of the cheerless rcom.
“ Whew! but ie cold there. I'll go
sroupd and help the little ohap to cut and
pile it wp.”

et

CHAPTES VIH.

Bhe never 8o instant Inoked,
I cow’t flnk much of ’em’s broken,
But I dess *em’s *bout all cracked I”’
» ~— Selected.

Selected Jevial.

=" |THE CHESTER GIRLS

BY ROFE HARTWICK THORPE.

| CHAPTER VIL~— Continued.
THE [ITTLE SEAMSTRESS,

“ [t hae been re-papered since thea, I
| tkink,” said Nine, in a low, pained voice.

* We will sttend St. Marke,” decided
Colonel Chester, And Nina waeso thank-
ful 10 bave their oo:rn{ to ohurch, that
she offered no word objestion. It wae
qaite enough for ber that they were willing
10 go 10 ot urch with her; and any place
where ber Baviour was loved would be
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- | cxoept my little brother.”
-

Miss Maude came 1o her work on that

. e, Torle | Ssiurdey morsiog with » besdache, and
tetions

the work did wot advance as jt had done
on other days.

*“Bhe lon't going to get our swits floish
od,” reporied Florence, on comiog from
the sewing room, in the middle of .the
sfiernbou. * Sbe micht bave dooe it ensi
1y aa 90!, of she had balf tried,  She ham’t

one ae much ‘l!il‘ the whole monmr,
o she urnally does ln one bour. 1 told
| hor thw | h{hnl she o Joitering over
| er work ou purpor e to di

MBS, BAVDALL'S 1 BOISION,

Oanly & week befort Ohristmes, and it
wae £0 warm in the plessant dising-room
that the windows were thrown open, let-
ting in the aweet, balmy breeze, together
with the sunshine, The fire gave s rudd
glow to the room, and looked cheerfal,
though it was not neceseary. :

The morning mail had been brought in,
sad each member of the family was en-
psd over rome part of it,

olonel Chester read his morning paper ;
Florence was reading & letier fr.m s young
friend in New Orleans; Dyke was sdmir
ing the piclures in & new calendar; Nina
scanning the oontents of the last Century,
sod Mre, Rendall gazing with fixed stere
snd whitening lipe upon & letter she held
in her trembling hands,

No one noticed her agitation, aad no one
miesed her when she rose and silently left
the room,

* Florence,” said Nins, at leogth, ‘‘have
you ever read the novel by Lew Wallace,
called Ben Hur?t”

*“No,” avewered Florence. * Why?”

“ Beosuse I would like to read it,” Nina
eaid. [ see it mertioned hers.”

It wae drawiog near to Christmas.
Colonel Chester was on the slert, listening
for just puch desires as Nina's, He enjoy-
ed giving - presents, but he preferred to
choose wisely, and al the same time (o

ratify those to whom he made his gifts of
ftno. He scoordingly made & oarefal men
tal vote of Nina's wish, and decided that
the book she desired 1o read should be

amorg her presetisat Christmas tim

Ohristoons Day arrived, and, thanks to
the Colowel’s ‘ucm-i[{ and the kind

bougbtfal of Nina, Florence and Dyke,

1 s,

“ Oh, Flossie, you surely did not hurt

ber foslings in that way,” exolaimed Nios,
fully

* Bbe fen't ot all oareful of our feelings
s wanth o dn e ” relurned
Florence, * and | know she will do it 1
onn ses that she does not fatmd to get our
sl Bl had to-day | and all the girle will
be out with their pew dresses. | will wot
20 o ohurah, 0re step, if T canset beve
mine "
‘Our osshmere \dre
yet,” wagyested Nin
{ You » ay wenr Vours, if you like. |
| #hall not,” ceplied Florence
|  Nios did pot regly, but & few minutes
' Intier, she entered the sewing-room, only
to fod Miss Mande standing before her
| work with tearfal
“fo weything wroog ™" ssked Nioa.
Are you 1T
[ * My bead aches,” replied the girl, with
| & grest «flort st eelf-cottrol, “ but it i’
| that I am so worried aboat my wother,
| to-day, that 1 cannot get along wilh my

work stail. . She had s bad epell last
n'ght, and there Is 0o ove with her to-day,

look nfoely

she very il

| sy mpathetioally,
| "“We have been working very hard,
lately,” counfessed Maude, *“in order to
weet our rxpenses. We have sat at our
sewing until after midnight, every night
this week. - You see, Mise Nina, use
we are strangers, we have o do our work
+0 chesp in order to get sny o do, that
we can roarcely eern enough to pay our
rent. Mother is cubject to these spells
when she overiaxes herself ; and she look-
ed +0 very ill when I ceme away ‘this
woraiag. I should not allow il to {iuder
my work ; and indeed, I bave tried to
fiuirh the dreases.”
| “I believe you have,’ replicd Nina,
cheerfully, “acd I am going to get my
thimble, and belp you. used to make
my own dresses, with Mamwma Bruce’s
nusistance, before 1 came: to live with
| Grandpups Chester; and-1 am sure I can
| be of some service to you.”
| * No, indeed, you must not,” exclaimed

asked Nine,

0 | Mise Mande,

B

ndeed I must,’”’ repeated Nina,

brigbtly, * sod what is more, we will put
my sait oo one side, snd only try to finish
Florence’s. My cashmere is plenty good

enongh for tomorrow ; and I do pol oare
0 much ss she.” )

I+ wae quite Iste  when Florence’s suit
was eon;oud, sod Nins sought for Dyke,
who n sbe found oo the gallery.

In s few emphatic sentences, she suc-
oveded in interesting bim in Maude’s

history.

“ Avd sow, Dyke,” she added, in con-
© usion, * it is too late for her to go home
alove, snd you must go with her.  Get
prep into ber home, if you can. I want to
koow how they live. I have a lovely
pian, and 1 eball want you to help me oar.
1y it out”

“I'm just the fellow to do it,” wae
Dyke's reply. “I'll investigate, med
;.l'-ﬂﬂwrl. What is your
piss,

“[ will tell you when I kmow more
sbout them,” snewered Nina. And with
thet, Dyke had t5 be content.

The moon was shining brightly, and by
ts silvery light Nina discovered Dyke
;col:nil(. lorg be reached the

00,

Throwing & searf over her head, she ran
out to meet him.

* Did vou go into the house, Dyke 1"
she asked,

* They have not & house to themeelves,
but on'y two litile rooms ic & house in
Smith’s Row,” replied Dyke,

“ But, ob,

Niss,” he added, earncotly, “ you ought
10 have seen their supp r table. There
was o i tle pile of ora_kers, and nothing

else except some tes. The room was so
cold thet I could mot .ﬂ 10 investigate
much. The little boy bhad & thin, . white
face, snd & huogry look in his eyes

the mother looks almost starved {5 émh.

the widow sad her children had & happy,
sud even & merry, Christmas. At Colove!
Obester's this holiday time was always o
senssn of festivily and rvjololng, Among
the gifte with which the young people wers
shundantly supplied. was |h:'hnl whish
Nioa bad desired. Oa its white leaf was
written, in C losel Chester's antograph :

“ A merry Christmas 10 wy dear grand-
ghter Nine.”
Grandpaps,” sbe exelaimed, lifting
ber eyes, in which was » strange mingliog
of hope sad fear, 1o his facs, '‘did you
really get Ben-Hur for we ¥

“I really did, my dear. You surely do
not (hink the present beyond my means?”
He laughed at her evident perp{uily.

“No,” ehe faltered, while little waves of
rose flashes cbased each other across her

sensitive face, “No, not that—bat—]
thought—tbat s, I mean—. You won’t
mm!l!l read/it 1

* Certainly not, my child. I sm sure it
it & good book, for the gentleman of whow
I purchated it, a fine mar, caid, when
told him it was for my granddaughter: ‘It
is jost the kind of a nové!I ocould wish
my daughters to read.’ Have no fears of
my displeasure, dear, but er joy your book
all you can,’

¢ kissed the anxious look out of her
:{u, leaving & glad light shiniog in ite
place.
' The dear little Pariten,” he mused, in
& pleased way, when she had left him,
bearing her precious book with her. I
tuppose the child thoughtI would not
spprove of her readioga novel; but I
thivk that & floe, well-writien novel is one
cf the best of educatore, Ido not believe
in . silly, love nonsence”—his thoughts
continued—'' but why ahould not the
events of our lives ke written down? Why
may not our sucoesses and failures be of
interest to others, even thoogh s sprink-
ling of flction be throwgh it all 17

The presents bad all been duly examin-
ed, sdmired, and comwyented upon, soi
the entire family, with’ the cxoeption of
Colonel Chester, were gatbered in the par-
lor when Nins opened ﬂr new book and
began to read,

- is it about?” wmsked Dyke,
eagerly.

**It begine in the Desert of Arabis; snd
there is an Arab, acd a dromedary d
the white desert san: , ob, 1
it will be unlike any story' I have ever
resd,’”’ she anawered.

** Buppose you read i: aloud to ue, dear,”
suggested Mre, Randall, leaning beck
wearily in her eavy chair. Her face was
unu ually pale, with & tired look in her
eyen.

* Ploase do,” echoed Florence, * and if
you get tired, Dyke and I will rest you.
tere has always beeo & strange faccina-
tiov for we in stories.’

Dykejoined in their requests ; and, draw-
ing her chair closer to the cheery fire,
begao te read the stcry of * Bea-Hur :
a Tale of the Christ,”

Bhe read the beautiful descriplion of the
three wise men —Melchior, thasar—
who came niding ou tall,white dromedaries,
g the r.:mi%' which .C:‘d bad. ted.

ow, riding by night, restivg 4
they followed lhl.h" otar in the Bn:."'
which God had set thers to them to
the place where (he infant Savioor lay.

It was almost Jike haviog her Bible once
more. Unknown to Nius, each one of her
sudience was becoming deeply, almost
seriously interested, in the gl‘ﬁn story,
which they read in seoret, And this new
story, built upon the foundation of that
other, iu all the vivid coloriog of imagiue-
tive genius, claimed their closest attention

It was beautifully written, and s0 nator-

ally related, that Nina wondered more and
more how with hie
prejadice net the Saviour,

werfa
an suxiliary of ibe book he had taken from
ber in disp'ensure,
Verlly God's csuse is and
sdvanced in waye we little dream of.

two girls. In imagination, they saw her
riding into Jerusalem ou & qukfau
compsaied by the ve fac d, elderly
Joseph, with the dawning of & new wonder
in her clear, blue eyes, which he often
raised to the warm, tropical eky, gasing
Jong sad intently into epace, as if “listening
for voices in the sir’—~voic:s unheard by
all save her, 5
Later on, they read of the iafant King,
who was born in the maoger, sand the
p sceful inflaesce which bis birth exerted
over the heavens and the ea-th, (he people
in and sbout Jeruealem; snd how the
great King Herod, fearing the little obild,
caused every hdwe in the place to
invaded, and every honsehold’s dimpled
darling to be slafw, in order that he might
.Ing the one whpse pewer he feaved.

os God, watshing over his o ru, shisld.
@ him -{: heteg hesnogs
L]

ters, and 14% tho haely child where the
Bible stery has left hjm~—in his mother’s
arme; left him to grow to maohood in the
t home, with the sul the flowers,
1l the grand, » voices of nature
astructors, learning of them lemons
of wisdom far beyond the ken of man.
The “voices in the air,” to which his
mother Mary had listened, became his
teachers ; and the excitement caused by
his birth subsided st legth, until the
world, in its busy rush snd turmoil, had
nearly forgotten it. w8 :
In the early twilight, the book waa laid
aside ; and they all sat around tLe glowing
embers, thinkiog intently about the Bible

story.

They thought in silence, Nina dwellitg
on the Baviour's worthiness; the rest,
‘usrdint from her their secret, of a more

perfect knowledge of the Bible story than
ehe suspected.
Preeent] by one, they quitted the

room, | Randall alone.

“It is lntuuulnl story,” she mused,
watohing the bright embers with troubled
eyee. “TIt teaches a grand lessou of
Lumility snd forgiveness.

Bbe drew from her pocket the letier
which she had received several days be-
fore ; it was worn with much reading, and
stained with tears ; but they were not tears
of forgiveness.

In the fading light, she read it omoe
agein ; sad eame hing in its pitiful appeal
touched ber heart. It began:

Dean Miny (—My beart is breaking
with ite remoteeful desolation and Io"h;
love for you. 1 killed your baby, Mary,
and the bilterness of my slonement you
can D";I! know. I bunger and Ihin; for
one glim of your face, one touch of
your%n\‘r:.. Only grast me this, sod I
will go away with renewed hope. My term
of tion shall be as long aa you desire,
if 1 may only bope that whes it is over, I
may come (0 you at last, and dwell in
heaveo of your Jove ; the love I never kalf
appreciated until, with my ows band, [
dr it through mire snd misery, and
iy realised, by the Jook in your face,
that [ had sinued past iveness, [ have
not tasted of that which hescursed our
lives sinoe the night that lstle Blossom
died ; and if you will give meome.word of
encouragement, one g of forgiveneer,
it will strengthen me to battle with my
terrible a ite, until the battle is com-
plete. Will you do this, Mary? It
otill have a rempant of the o{d love left,
meet me under the live-oak tree by the
river, on Christmas night. Oaly for one
moment, dear ; just to let me know that all
your love for me, sod n me, did not
die with Iittle Blossom sl will be there at
six o'clock, and I will not despair of your
coming until eight, God help you to for-
give, Your Esmive valun.

“How can I! oh, how can I1” she
sobbed. “He blighted my fresh, youn
life with bie rum-Jaden breatb; be tramp
my heart benesth his dranken feet; he
fl'e me curees for kisses, and blows for

oviag devotion ; but I bore it all until the
night my little Blossom died. Standing
beside her when bher aweet breath wemt
out forever, into the awful silence of death,
my Jove for him, my patience with hie
weskuess, my forbearance with his oruel-
ties, all my tenderaess for him—died then,
I have hated him since then, as I have
hated that Higher Power which permitted
my misery,

“He says ‘with God’s help,’” she con.
tinued, referring to the letter, every word
of which was stamped upoo her heart.
“What does he know of God

Then, sfier long and silent thoughte,
during which her mind was weighing her
grievanoces sgainst him, her face growiog
momentarily harier, and her lips more
firmly preseed, as those years of sorrow
came back to her, in u«{ rooession, she
lifted her head, while a decided resolve
oame into her eyes.

“Bhat 16 my decision, Jeeeph Randall,”
she said, laying her busband’s touchiog
letter upon the smouldering embers, and
watohiog it blacken as their flery h
consumed it.
“I cannot—I «ill not forgive the past.
The last tie of affection which bound we to
ou wes broken whes little Blossom died,
enceforth go your way, and I will go
mine.”

Bhe rose, went out of the room into the
wide, lower hall, snd straight to ber sleep-
ing apartment, without one: glanpe toward
the great live oak tree, in whose dense
shadow a wildveyed, anxions man awaited
her coming, to breathe upon his ‘wretched
existence one little breath of bope.

(To be continwed.)

~The two hundred thourand small tat-
“lete recently exhomed from a mound upon
the site of ancient Babylog, shed a great
deal of tight n:‘th social and domeetic
lives of the old Babylonians of five thousand
yours ago. They show ibat whem the
{:n( Babylonian firet went to schdol, nad
goverally west, one of his exorcines
was to oopy the cuneiform charaéters of
his upon these olay tablets, some
of whi il shpw the of the
echoolmaster of the period. 1 4
onde mastere, the pupil wae evidently
ven oopies of words phrases like the
low.ngt “1f & father to hie obild shall
oy, * art not my son,’ in the hous
they shall snclose bim ; If & son to his
wother ahall say *Thou art not my
waother,’ mﬂ basish him"—whic

vheir y tducsation ws are ex
‘y th’"’::z-mh of our ows tin es.

o -if;-:mnl“m ".‘F"
!I:" o e uh;ud otber ahpion

assertion of ber claim to the whole inter-
for lying between British Bechusaaland
aol the Tracevasl on the south, German
Damaraland on (ke west and the Zsmbeei
on the vorth—is one :ld the bol:m and
wost important yet made, rounding out
for Britain in South Africa a vast ¢olonial
empire. Beohusnaland acd (he regon
west of the Orangs Free State have already
been occupied, the absorption of Zalalsnd
has pushed Englich settlement on_the east
cosst to the of Lourenco Marquss,
sod the new sunexstion extends Britieh
sovereigoty s dosen degrees of latitude
porth to the line of the Zwmbesi. North
of that great stream lies the valley of the
Shire, and lw lakes Nyssss soi
Tangaoyike, ing nearly to the Equa-
tor, aud the territory esst of Victoria
Nysnzs, occupied the British East
Akn Compaay. x’oI:, it will be
§ o Livi

h vinglime'|
beer by Scoteh and h misthes #»-
tions snd commercinlly Iniosered snd

oontrolled by su Baglish trading cor|
tion. England lhu:‘hu . ein{r ! m
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preem ption and oo apation todbe territory.
suod although Porlugs! claims it, as
she does everything else in Central
Africs, the response made by (he
Brilich public to the recent sppesls of
miesiorarien for aid agaioet slave-traders
proves that when the time comes she will
sasert it, Indeed, the annexation of &hr'

Campbell’s
> athartic
. Compound
Cures cw cm
(Costiveness and ail (omplaints

vast region lying between the T
snd the Zimbesi points conolusively to s
similar extension of sovereigaty in the near

ey of the Nile from ite estuary to th

would seem well

from the esst cosst.

Africa. That the two
great work for ciriliz: could they bu
reconcile their interests snd share sover

ignty between them, and se orush ou!

for, there is no reason to doubt,
trom KLartoum and German
on the cosst, and with so point of export,

umenized end opened to civil.ZAtion

Unfortunately, in the feverish greed
growing out of it, the interests of
ineyitable that contest for political supre

eate
Eogland may fairly be said to control the
vall

cquatorial lakes, the line of her authori.y
nigh oertain ultimately
to reach through east Central Africa from
the Cape of God ‘Hope to the Mediterra-
near, were not the ling cal at Zar zibar by
German «ffort to reach the Congo Valley
France st Obock is
too far removed, and Ita'y st Massowsh
100 busily ocoupied in assert'ng her own
teoure to cfer any serions obetacle fo the
British march, and Germany remalus, and
will doubtless coutinue to be, the oaly
rival of Englaad’s supremacy in Essfern

wers could fo & PAlN.' -KILLER_-:

X TAKEN INTERX.
eignty : olers, Disrrhes.,
that infamous trafic which now ocaste » tomach, orla I

savage blight over the whole Afriosn inter-
g Ay Esgland
trom Zsuzi-
bar could «ffectually block the slave irade

sod the great lakes snd oaravan routes
rtmlled Equatorisl Africa would become

for
possession and the jealousies ard rivalries
buman-
ity oount for but little, and i\ is almost

arising from s disordered state of the Liver,
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future us far north asthe Victoris Nyanzs. 4 i
Portugsl being either forced to retire from 4 LE Bilious Avetions,
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8 Yervous Debility, Nauses, or Vomiting, &c.

mromsy Laxs rr! Mormns Lics vt Because
o to the tastn, does not occasion
withont griping, {s certain in its

eflcetive in small doses.
" LU Fom.
Large Bottles, 25 cents each.

R R AR SR
A POOR_MAN'S_FRIEND,
1o that wil f sickness and many
» &ﬁ.‘fﬁ ﬁﬁ.’:ﬁﬁm:& (‘mﬂl. one alweys
ear at hand, ready at s moment's eall. This
end is Pxary Davis’

X, itou sentery,
P u“ n ‘? the
ts, Paintor’s Colic!
Sudden Colds, Sore

u
VUSKD BXTERNALLY, 1t cures Brufses
& m@&:‘:ﬁiﬁ%&.ﬂ- i
inld, s h P,

it d by Deal
e Bt T Pond Aromad: -

26 Casvy pen Borrie.
Beware of Counterfelts and Imitgtions.

»

THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER.
Dr. CHANNING'S

Tubbley (who settled things laet night)

heads as they cometi
sociable drummer, *

reined up the horse and spoke to him,

it be st 6 o'clock thie afterncon?

fools.
your bedtime all the same

loved me. """ What

I was 80 amused. The ides of a twenty-
year old boy talking abogt love:! ”

—“You have no idea of the hard work
there is in this business,” said & canvasser
to & shop-keeper, I tell you it is either
king or walking from morning till
night,” *“Beg pardon,” replied the vigtim.
“I have a pretty distinot idea of the tatking
part of your programme. Now please
favor me with an exhibition of the walking
—Old Lady (to boy) st Fourteenth
Street ;" Little boy kin you tell me the qaick
est way to get to City Hall?’ Liltle Boy;
“Ye#’m ; take de Third Avenue Elowsted.”
Old Lady: 1 doa’s want the Elevated; I
can’t chimb the stairs.” Little Boy
(lhoulhthlly?: “Well, dey ain’t po other
quickest way,”’— EpocA.

—Magistrate: “Are you guilly or not
?uilty. Uncle Rastus Y!‘ ({;cle’&umn
spece’ I won't declar’ myse|f, 0’ honah.
Yo' see, Sab, if L should ssy  was guilty,
an’ de rnmnob the jary fin’ me nol
guilty, den dey ocould een’ me up fo’ plen-
risy, ur some such crime in law. 8)1]
prefers to re nain quist,but sos-committal,”
~+'Ah, sir,” extlaimed a Scotoh elder,
in & tone of pathetic recellection, “our late
minister was aman! He was » powerf’
preacher ; for " the short time he deliv-
ered the Word nn::! us he knooked three
pu'pijs to yieoes, deng the insides out
o’ five Bibles 1*
—~“Well, I deolare, Maria,” siid Mr.
Bently, his bead concesles behind  the
newspaper, “Who do you suojose thie
mwsn Brown the boy preacher in "' *
don’ know,” said Mrs. Bett'y, éxcitedly.
“Who ie he 1" Why, he’s Browr, the
by preacher” Aad the coo'nese thet
arose, between husband sad wife chilled
ithe waitress 1o the bone — Harper's Buzar
~—Boy#’ retorts are, as may be expected,
geverally of the rade kind; as when s
woman eaid to & youngster who bad been
impudent to her * Little boy, have you a
wother P* “No; bus dad woulds’t marry
you if thers wasn’ta house keeper in the
whole bleesed land.”” wae the reply.

Queen Victoria bhas & remarkably floe
head of hair, for a Iady of hier age ; but her
won, the Prince ‘of W ales, is quite 'ald.
Had he used Ayer's Baw Vigor ear'ier in
life, his head might, 1c-lay, Lave buen o
well covered as. that of his royal wo hes.
1t's not ‘o0 Inte yot. i y

“I know i*—I'm the yousg man.”— Time.
~*Country boys are nol such rquash
look,” said &

day, last week I
was out riding with & fel'ow who seemed
to think it his mission to sy ot do some-
thing swart every winute. Presently we
overtook & barefoot urchin driving a cow
home from pasture, and my ocompanion

Without & moment’s hesitation the lad
soewered, ‘'Twill'be bedti me for hens and
You're not & hen, bus ‘twill be DIR

—8weet Sixteen (to wother) — “Mr.
Delyle told me last night, mamms, that he
you say to him1”
Sweet Sixteen—''I couldn’t say very much,

macy must be fought out before there cas Compound Extractof Puré Red Jamaica
be any perati iu euch benifi
R SARSAPARILL
“*
~ Tubbley (basbfully, aed removing his For the cure of Sorofula, Salt Rheum, Canoer,
hat spesmodiorlly): “‘ls Miss Tremmer sli Skin Diseases, Tumors, Enlargement of the
in 1 "Matd; *‘Bhe ie, but she’s engaged.” | 14

oppressions of {he Chost or Lungs, Leucorrhes,
Catarrh, and all diseases reaniting from & do-
praved and impure condition of the blood.
CAUTION ~Ask for % Dr. Channing’s
Sarsaparilie® take no other in ite place.

Davis & Lawrence Co., Limited,
SOLE AGENTS,
ACOITTRETAL.
RIS

var
of the xm.pq "Bladder and Urinary Organs,

duced from

,,{l,," **Say, my little mav, what tias DIBESTN‘EJ OR AFTER DINNER PILLS,
wi S

. TABLETS | . Shfoabled digestion, pro
——— merstion

want ‘of proper
o G

ssbing . whou. bol e N
ng, or when iufering [rom Indigestion, Lump in e
Bassples sont fres. Addrom the
Davis & Lawrence Co., (Limited,) Montreal.,
soL¥ A4mwTe

HIND'S HONEY ANU ALMOND CREAM.

for Chapped Hands, Pace an Lips.
Siadee, Bunvars. Buran. o

Haog Kl
7 Jiks oharacter, Dritile Nalla sofiened i6 one
Price 40 oenia por botile. Seid by Druggiets.

We s
aighi.

CEEAP SALE.

ARPETS, Door Xats, China and Co-
coa Mating, Linoleums, Oil Cloths, Cur-
tains and Curtaln Poles at “muy reduoced
prices for the remainder of the sei .
J 7, 1888, J G, MoNaLLY.
KAORDIN. alue ariox itos
7 Pleces, Solid Walnut Frames, Best Halr
Cloth, our own manufacture, u-li 2,78,
J. G. MoNALLY.

A - jother
ment of Toronto Silver Co.'s
A A Lo

50, B o
165y, vory choap as - 3: G. MOXALLY'S.

very o .
INGLISH GUODS,— W IVOry-ware Tea
Sete . dsome tteros

E Han nd Vory
Cheap. 2 oasks Eng lasswape, Oorates
hite G e,

JAS, G. MoNALLY, FaspEricron, N. B,

LAMP GOODS.

Chandeliors, Bracket. Librarv, Ste:

dent,'Table and Hand Lamps, Burners

Ohimneys, Wicks, Shades, Globes:

Lanterns, 0il and Spirit Steves, &e.
e BPE SALE BY—m

4. R GRMERON, 84 PRINOE WM. 8T.'

ISAAC ERB,
PHOTOGRAPHER,

I3 Charlotte ‘Street,
ST. JOHN, N. B.
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