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A FUNNY BC¢HOOL.

A funoy old professor kept a school for
little boys,

And he romped with them in play-time,
and he wouldn't mind their poise ;

‘While in his little school-room; with its
head against the wall,

Was a bed of such proportions it was
big enough for all.

1 for tired little pupils,” he explained,
“for you will tind

How very wrong indeed it is lo force a
budding mind ;

Whenever one grows’sleepy and he can’t
bold up his head,

I make bim lay his primer down snd
send him off to bed

“And sometimes it will happen on a
warm and pleasant day,

When the little birds upon the trees go
tooral loo ral-lay,

When wide-awake and studious it's diffi
cult to keep,

(me by one they'll get a-nodding till the
whole class is asleep.

Then before they're all in dreamland
apd their funny snores begin,

I close the shutters softly, 50 the sun
light can’t come in ;

After which I put the ‘school books in

their order on the shelf,

with nothing else to do, I take a
little nap myself! "

And,

—&8t. Nicholas.

- -

Mademolselle Papa.

BY VIRGINIA CHAPLIN,

From the French of Paul Celleres.)

Every morning when the men at work
in the mine assembled around the Ber
ard pit to answer to the roll call, there
was seen—the last always—a tall, stout,
merry fellow leading by the hand a ht
tle girl seven or eight years old. It was
Michel Pierron and his dpughter.. Be-
fore stepping upon - the platiorm the
man always took the-child up in his
arms, gave her cheeks tworinging kisses,
and sét her on the ground agamn. “Au
revoir, papa ! would cry the little one;
and when e reached the edge of the pit
she would look at him intently and anx-
iously with wondering eyes,and say once
more, “Au revoir; papa!” At the ringing
of the bell for descent, she pressed her
little hands together, twisting her fingers
in an:l out repeating her one word,
“papa!” until sure her father could. no
longm hear her, she started away to
school to remam all day.

Wher evening camé she was the first
at the pit from which Michel Pierron
emerged first. He raised the child in his
arms as he had done on parting, and she
clung to him with her clear, sharp cry,
“papa!” while all the light in her little
soul suddenly shone forth in her eyes
and,smile like dazzling sunbeams.

People had so often heard her repeat
these two syllables, and bad been so
struck with the peculiar intensity with
which she uttered them, that they called
her & Mademoiselle Papa " and certainly
there never was a name better chosen,
Her father was all in all. to ber, fog, her
mother had been dead a long, long while,
Ah! but bow frightened she was every
morning when she saw him go down into
that ming darkness to whose depths
no eye could reach

One day a miner took it into his head
—an_excellent man, nevertheless—to
swing her over the edge of the pit; and
at's glance into the dark gulf which ex
tended down, down out of sight, she ut
tered a ory of terror, and frecing herself

stgod trembling.

“ Papa goes down into that place,” was |
her thought, “ what if he should never
come up again !"

That day when Michel took her in his
arms as usual, she clung around his neck
closer than ever, and said to him in a |
low voice |

“You will come up ngain |
tell me so, papa!

“Why, what's this, petite ?

“There

won't you?

isn't any danger—say so, |
pspa’ ' |
“Why, no, you scared o \
“Could—no one . could—die . down |
there !

|

“1 will not die without telling you,” | I
said Michel, laughing

“ Ab ! au revoir, papa !

Whntever her father said was as the |
gospel ; and she went her way to school, |
reassured. -But the memory of that |
black gulf which her eyes had-searched, |
could net be banished, and she was over- |
come with fear every morning and trem- |
bied every evening iest her futher might
not come up this time from those mys
terious depths into which she saw him |
descend

One day

|

there was a sudden rumor |
that a firedamp explosion had taken
place. In less time than it takes to tell |
it the approaches to the Berard pit be- |
came crowded. From all directions the

attracted people eame, running to the |
spot.  Of all the living buried bow many
would return up to the light and air?
Mademgiselle Papa Michel's daughter
was at school, She knew pothing of it
If any one had spoken of it to her, would
she have understood, poor little one,
what was meant by a fire-damp explo
wion? No, but at her age, children un
derstood what it is when they sce white
faced, lifeless, wounded bodies lying on |
the ground ; and the ground around the |
Berard pit was thus strewn when she |
caugy there that evening to meet her
father. For a moment she was dazed,
then she began to tremble. She had
seen these men whom she knew well

and who bad kissed her so many times,

go down alive that morning and they
had been brought up dead she began
to run around with her hair flying call- | «

ing, “ Papa | papa! paps

I'here were many other child®n ery
ing and calling “ paps,”’ but there was |
not oné whose voice had this note of
despair. They were ordered hou
1o one could send Mademoiselle I'apa |
away. They let her run around from ons |
body to another, sometinies stopping se
i she hesitated to recogmae in s dis
figured faco the one she sought. But |
00, her father was not among the desd. |
More calm, ghe sought among the liv. |
ing. Bhe guestion but no one bad
seen her Michel. Of the sixty work
men who had gone down the pit that
morning, - forty-five had come up and
fourteen were dead. There was onl
one to seck—and it was Michel. She
slowly explained this to herself and
suddenly she clapped her hands joy

K. D. C. is guaranteed

fully as if some one had said to her:
“ You will see him again |” She all at
once had remembered that ove morn-
ing her father said to her, “I will not
die without telling you.” It needed
no more to assure her her father was
living. When the next morning—cha
had pussed the whole night at the
muu- s mouth — they tried to make
lle Pa; | d that all
was over, that she should never again see
her father, that they had explored sll the
galleries, and sounded al the corners
and had not found bim, she shook her
bead "and, though she begun to weep,
commnndod “ Look for papa!”

They bad exhausted every means of
findiog him. Yet truly there was some-
thing strange in thws disappearance.
Living or dead, Michel ought to
been found, and he had not been.
chief engineer ba taken his plans in his
hand and bad himéelf directed the
search. They had hunted every inch of
the mine to the smallest and remotest
corners of the galleries. They must con-
clude that in the frightful upheaval the
unfortunate miner had been buried, no
one could saw where or how. In the busi
ness of meehsnics, as in war, there are
battles, and “missing " is read as among
{.lu- names of the dead on the soldier's
ist.

For forty-eight “hours Mademoiselle
Papa bad watched and waited without
apparent weariness. - At the sight of
each face that appeared at the opening,
she-started forward, and not finding the
one she sought, sank down in her seat
again. The miners tried to lead her
away, but she gave cries so pitiful that
they resigned themselves to let her re-
main. They felt sure that latigue would
conquer ber. But whence comes so
much strength to the weak in the sor-
rowful crisis of life? Ask God—it is His
secret.

On the third day the child was still at
the pit,

“This must be stopped,” said the chief
engineer ; and approaching her, he said :
“Come now, be reasonable, little one.”

“ Papa ! look for papa !" she repeated.

“Alss! be is dead " was the answer.

“No!"” she atfirmed.

The engineer was nnu:k hy the enprgy
with which she uttered this N

“ Why did you say No?" he kea.

“lle would have told me."

“ Poor little one,” murmured the engi
neer, and he signed some one to take her
away, but she clung to him desperately,
erying

“ Papa is not dead.
I will ind him.”

Placing her under good protection the
enginver had her taken to school. An
bour later she appeared at the Berard
pit, and as she clutched hold of the en
gineer's knees, she repeated, “ I wish to
go down. | will find him.”

He took sudden pity on her.

“ After all,” he said to himself, “ it is
best. What. ulm sees with her own eyes
she will believe,

Taking her in hig arms he mounted
the platform and made a sign to a work
man.

“ Start us.'

Mmlbmmm lie Papa shuddered, poor
little.thing, when she found herself
the darkness, and felt beneath her thn
yawning depth from which amse,u dead
air that suffocuted her. The engineer
felt ber little hands clinging around him
become rigid in her terror, her blonde
head nestle up against his, and two
tears trickled on to his neck. But when
they reached the bottom of the pit she
immediately disengaged herself, jumped
op the gmuml and ran on ahead shout
ing “ Papal”

For two hours the chxlvi ran through
the galleries, questioning the men whom

I wish to go down.

| she knew, striking the black wall with
| her hittle fist, putting hey ear close to it,

searching with hands and with eyes the
smallest~ fissure, and always calling for
“ Papa!”

The engineer followed her with great
difficulty, still explaining to her what
he had already explained twenty times,
still showing ber what he had shown her
twenty times—how and where the ex
plosion had taken place and. what had
been done to find the viotims—and the
little child still qu?kllnmwl him and re
peated, “ He is iving! Look for him 1"

She would bave remained there three
days, a8 she did at the opening of the
pit, if they had not taken her away by
force and carried her up to the daylight
world.

The engineer gave orders that she
should be conducted to school and kept
there, and also ordered that should she
appear at the Berard pit, they must pre
vent her from going down into the mine.
But the next day, without thinking of
her, he was inspecting the mine when he
suddenly felt some one take hold of the
skirt of his coat. It was Mademoiselle
Papa.

For the second time she hiad escaped
from school. Driven awag from the
opening of the pit, and finding no one
who would disobey orders and take
charge of her, she had suddenly slipped
beneath an- empty car and thus de
scended.

She quickly told this and obtained
pardon. Five minutes later she began
to search as the eVening before; still
full-of her ardent faith,- she sounded

|"the wall as yesterday, passing the same

#pot two and fro twenty times, without
despairing or growing weary. The miners
no longer paid attention to her, but fol
lowed her with a pitying look, shruzging
their shoulders and saying, “ Poor little
Mademoiselle Papa!”

The child kept on with her search.
Suddenly she came running to them,
pale

!n,mu-m-d breathless.
“Yonder! yonder!” she oried.
Papa.”
Yonder ? what ?” asked the miner.
“His blouse.”
‘“ Bah wh'u- isit?"

“ Yonde

In  second every one had heard, and
tho mine was in a .commotion. . The
child declared ‘that she bad discovfred
& piece of blue linen in a hole, and that
she had not been able to pull it out be-
eause it was held by an enormous block
of coal

“ Where 7" they asked her

She turned around to go back, follow-
ed by every one, hesitated, stopped,
then set off. Butshe could nol. find the
place. - Every block of coal resembled
the others ; every cavity was the same,
and all the galleries were alike. Yet
she was sure she had seen the piece of
blue lxnan‘ Where the blouse was the

man must be—living no doubt—aud this
man was herbdut——ln she could not
find the place again

Onve by one, beoom mey of useless
search and persuad

r
Jittle girl was crazed by hwpomqo
miners. returned to their But

they bad hardly bad ﬁmo to ke up

| “Joe mever struck s boy after that.
And what's more, it came to be consider-
od a disgrace to get into a fight. And all
because Frank ﬁhevod in taking the
words of our Saviour literally: ¢ Whoso-
ever shall smite thee on thy nqht. cheek,
turn to him the other also. " Robert
Emory, in Sunday-School Times.

their k when & P ory
called them all.

The little girl, breathing hard, with
eyes fixed and mouth open, and ber
hand trust into a hole in the wall, bad’
given the shout.

“] have hold of it! I héve hold of it "

In & crowd they pushed her aside and
looked in. Yes, there was a piece of
lipen—of blue linen. It was a blouse,

"Now they set to work, and what blows
they gave with their pioks! When the
wall was torn down in a deep excavation
they saw & man lying his full length. It
was Michel Pierron, and he had been
there three days and four nights.

Cries were heard on every side and
one more piercing than the rest escaped
from the fipu of the little girl. ith
one bound she threw herself upon the
body, and nearly beside herself clasped
it_within her arms, weepmg’nd orying,
“Papa! papa!

Poor Michel was but _|un alive. Ex
hausted from having been deprived of
air and food, he came to-himself only to
faint again, but he lived. Mademoiselle
Paps had spoken truly. The man had
not wished to die without telling the
child ; and the thought of her g:u him
double gth He
death.

On the evening before the day oo
which he was to ‘resume his mining a
grand banquet was given h{_h:m miners
to Mademoiselle Papa. place of
honor was reserved for hers

A stunning hurrah and clapping of
hands, suoiounting almost to frenzy,
greeted her when she entered leading
Michel by the hand. And do you know
what she answered to all this as she
smiled and clapped her hands? She an-
swered :

« Papa "

It would be difficult to convey to you
her tone. But all those men, who sel
dom wept, will tell you how their tears
flowed thnz day. -Wuk Awake.

lfrnnk‘s \Iclon.

“No,"” said Henry, who was fourteen
years old and very thoughtful for his
age, “ those words of the Saviour about
turning. the other cheek when you are
struck in the face are not to be taken
literally ; they are like that other uyin%
about the mountain being removed anc
cast into the midst of the sea. Our
teacher told us, you remember, to get at
the spirit of the words. You know your
self that no boy in our school could let
himself be slapped in the face, and no
strike back, without being thou,
coward and a milk-sop. Could we ollow
that rule in our every-day life, pa?"

“You are certainly right, my son, in
always trying to get at the spirit of the
Saviour's words. But if you and your
brother can spare a few minutes from
your lesson, 1 will tell you an incident
that happened in our school when
was & boy, which may help us on this
subject.

“One day we were practising for a
match-game. 4 was in the left field;
game had been called, for some reuon
and | was talking to the centre. huldar,
when we heard Joe Harding's angry
voice :

“*You did.'

“¢No, I did not,’ quietly replied Frank
Talbott.

“4] say you did, and if you say you
didn’t, that's the same as calling me a |
liar, and nobody shall call me a Lar.’

“Joe was a splendidlooking fellow,
the envy of all the boys ; for he was the
best base-ball player in the school. But
he had a quick temper, and it was very
easy for him to get into a fight when he
was angry. Some of the boys hinted
that he didn’t try to control his temper,
because ‘he knew he was the best fighter
in the school.

“'H& always manages to ‘keep cool
when Frank 18 sround,’ said big Tom.
¢ Frank is his match ; 80 we'll never soe
that fight, he wided, aneeringly.

“ But it looked as if we should see ) it
now. Frank stood in the oatcher’s posi
tion, his black ourly hair thrown back
from his forehead, his fair face looking
almost white as he tried to control him
self. Joe, slinging his bat away, came
toward him, walking on tip-toe and
slightly sidewnys, with his fists doubled
up. We knew what was coming next.
Everybody had run in as soon as we saw
that there was going to be a fight | There
he stood with his hands by his side, say
ing, as Joe rushed at him, ‘I[. never
called a boy a li—.! But Joe had struck
him & blow in the face thathad sent hun
reeling past some of the little boys that
had gotten there. Frank recovered him
self in time to take another blow, then
another and another, saying merely, ‘
did pot call you a liar.

“ ¢ Shawme, to hit a fellow that won't hit
back,’ cried some one of the big boys,

1

Orlental Jastlee.

Dr, Henry M. Scudder relates a case
of Oriental justice that cannot be out-
done for sharp and subtle discrimina-
tions even by a Philadelphia jurist :

“ Four men,  partners in business,
bought some cotton bales, Thut the
rats might not destroy the cotton they
purchased a cat.

They agreed that each should own a
pAruculAr leg of the cat; and each
adorned with beads and other orns-
ments the leg thus apportioged to
him. The catby an accident, injured
one of its legs.

The owner of that member wound
about it a rag soaked in oil. The cat
going too near the fire, set the rag on
tire, and bémng in great pain, rushed in
among the cotton bales where she had
been acoustomed to bunt rats. The cot-
ton thereby took fire and was burned up.
It was a total loss.

The three other partners brought a
suit to recover the value of the cotton
against the fourth partner who owned
\ha r-ruuulu leg of the cat.

he judge examined the case and
demded thus: “ The leg that had the oil
rag on it was hurt ; the cat could not use
that leg, in fact, it held up that leg, and
ran with the other three legs. The three
unburt legs, therefore, carried the fire
to the cotion, and are alone culpable.
The injured leg is not to be blamed.
The three partners who'owned the three
legs with which the cat ran to the cot-
ton will pay the whole value of the bales
to the partuer who was the proprietor of.
the injured leg."— Exchange.

Wonders of the Bea.

We make the following extract : “ The
sea ocoupies three-fifths of the surface of
the earth. At the depth of 3,500 feet
waves are not felt. The temperature is
the same, varying only a trifle from the
ice of the pole to the burning sun of the

uator. A mile down thé water has a
pr ssure of a ton to the square inch. If

& box six feet deep was filled with sea
water and the water allowed to evaporate
in the sun, there would be two inches of
salt left at the bottom. Taking the
average depth of the ocean to be three
miles, there ‘would be a layer of pure
salt 230 feet thick on the Atlantic. The
water is colder at the bottom than at
the surface. In the many bays on the
const of Norway the water often freezes
at the bottom before it does above.
Waves are very deceptive; to look at
them in a storm one would think the
whole water travelled. The water stays
in the same place, but the motion goes
on. Sometimes in storms these waves
are forty feet high and travel fifty
miles ap hour—.more than twice as fast
as the swiftest steamer. The distance
from valley to valley is generally fifteen
times the height ; hence, s wave five feet
high will extend over seventy.five feet
of water. The force of the sea dashing
upon Bell Rock is said to be seventeen
tons to the square yard” Let it never
be forgotten “ The sea is God's, and He
made it.”

-

- C. L. Easton, of Hamilton, Ont.,
speaks in terms of gratitude and praise
of the great benefit he derived from Bur
dock Blood Bisters, taken for Dyspepsia.

o

— Every day is a little life, and our
whole life is b4t a day repeated. Those,
therefore, that lose a day are dangerous
ly prodigal ; those that dare misspend it,
desperate.— Bishop Hall.

-

Among the many remedies for Worms,
McLean's Vegetable Worm Syrup ‘takes
the lead ; it is the original and ooly gen
uine.—Pleasant to take and sure in effect.
Purely vegeuhla

- -

R Wllhout virtue and mthoul integri
ty, the finest talents and most brilliant
accomplishments can never gain the re
spect and conciliate the, esteom of the
truly vnlunble part of mankind.

-

ot \\ orms cause feverishness, moaning
and restlessness during sleep. Mother
.Graves' Worm Exterminator is pleasant,
sure and effectual. If your druggist has
none in stock, get him to procure it for
you.

- -

— As the body itsell is rather a neces
eary thing than a great, so the comforts
of it are but temporary and vain ; where
aa & peaceful conscience,honest thoughts,
virtuous actions and an indifference for
casual events are blessings without end,
satiety or mensure.— Seneca

-
— “It is & Great Public Benefit."-

These significant words were used in re

Iation to Dr. .Thomas' Eolectric Oil by a

and they caught Joe's arm and held him,.| gentleman who had thoroughly tested

struggling.

“ And there stood Jrank,
bruised and bleeding, /a sight
never forget.

“+Why on earth didn't you fight him?
You are his match, any day.

“ {No. . I am trying to be a Christian,’
replied Frank ; ‘and don's think it right
to fight.

“You are a fool, that's what you
are " said big Tom. ‘Are you going to
IN your face be battered up in that way
by every bully that comes along?'
=4 ¢ can't help that; but I have made
up my mind never to.strike back, so
long as I live."

“ That evening, in Frank's room, you
might have seen a sight that nope of us
would have thought possible—Joe kneel
ing to Frank, bdgging pardon for what
he bad done.

“ ¢ Why, Joo! GBt up this instant |
Of course, it's all right between us.'

* “And Frank lifted Joe up. As they
shook hands, Joe said:

%+ But can [ ever forgive myself for
nnklng you as 1 did 7’

‘4 Joe is conquered for once,’ md one
of the boys st supper.

“i] always said Frank was his match,’
uplied big Tom; * but [ didn't think he
Falng to take that way to conquer
hn:n.

“Boys, do you think Frank was a cow-
ard and a milksop? Why, we ﬂ:ough:
him the bravess fellow in school !

his face all
I shall

its merita in his own case—having -been
oured by it of lanyen¥is of the knee, of
three or four years' atanding. It never
fails to remove soreness as well as lame
ness

-

— Do Witt Soadda, St.—1 must tell
you emphatioslly that your exiravagant
mode o(‘ living must cense ! What have
you been doing duriug your last term at
college ?""  Ditto, Jr.—* Took & course of
lectures on Social Economy.”

— No article takes hold of Blood Dis
eases luco Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable
Discovery. It works like magw., Mise
~——, Toronto, writes: “ [ have to'thank
you for what ‘\orlhmp & Lyman's Vege
table Discovery has done for me. I had
a sore on my knee as large as the palm
or my hand, snd could get nothing to do

d until | used the I)nouvery
l'our u\u wmplouly cured it.
-

- RovA Longnecker: “ Dear, l do wish
I could think of some way to make the
congregation keep their eyes on me dur-
ing the sermoh.” Little Tommy: “ Pa,
‘you want to put the clock right behind
the pulpn. >

— I8 there -nyl.hmg more u\noyin
than having your corn s upong
Is there anything more
getting rid ofit?  Holl N}orn Jure

will do it? Try it and be convinoced.

to cure Dyspepsia -

and Indigestion, or

Money Refunded.
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Cul!Dl'
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HUMOR OF THE SKIN AND
hood, whether

e
JVERY
Bealp of infancy and ehildl
disfiguring, Itehing, burning, sealy,

torturing,
crusted, plmply, or bloWwhy, with
d evory impurity of the

oss of halr,

piks, consisting of -

, the great 8kin “uré, CUTICURA BOAP
bt exqm-m Skin Purifier and Beutifer and
CUTIVURA RESOLVENT, Lhe, now 00d Pari-

ng.
CUTIQUIA, 7Be.;
Ar. s RESOLYENT, $1.50. ared by
Potter Drug & Chemical Lory 1rnl.lrm. ‘Boston.
Bend rnr How 0 (,un n n Disenses.

p purit
- ba.uunnl by (‘w'rn.\:RA BOAP

Kidney pains, backache, and musou
rheumatiam relleved i one minute by
the OUTICURA ANTI-PAIN PLASTEMK.  30c.

Bermuda Bottled.

he -oney.
thatt 1 u-poulbla. try

S
mmslmg

OF PURE NORWEC
COD LIVER OIL
Bermuda Do

) n-ennﬂ call 1t
any cases of

CO NSUMPTION
y Bronchitis, Cough

or Severe Cold
I have CURED with it; and the
advantago is that the most sensie
Another

llvo stomach oan take it.
whi

2y Belleville

INTERNATIONAL S.8.Co.

FROM

ST. JOHN, N. B,,

AND

ANNAPOLIS N. 8

SUMMER ARRAN GEMENT.

ST._JOHN LINE.

Commencing MONDAY, MAY 5, 0ne of the
Palase Steamers of this Line leaves 8t. John

—FOoM —

BOSTON,

Via EASTPORT & PORTLAND,

Every MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, and FRI-
DAY morning, at 7.25, Eastern Standard time.
Returning, leaves Boston same days.

DIRECT LINE.

Commencing MONDAY, MAY 6, a Steamer
loaves ANNAPOLIS (calling at DiGBY)

FOR BOSTON DIRECT,

Every TUBSDAY and FRIDAY, directly after
the arrival of express traln from Hallfax
Returning, leaves Boston overy MONDAY
and THURSDAY morning

All Ticket All‘llll Mll by these Popular
Ltnes.

For Btate Rooms und any Information,
apply to

" . E. LAECRLER,

Agent nt. Jl)hll N. B
R.A.CARDER, \ll nt,

Annapolis, N

H. B. BHORT,
Agont mxm N. 8.

Assessment System.’

E TECH

Mutual Relif Society

OF NOVA SCOTIA.
HOME OFFICE, YARMOUTH.

Presidont—A. O. Ronmixs.
Hooretary—Wx. V. BRow X,

Manager & Tremsu o8, B. CrOSBY

New Business for the half-year is double
that of same period in 18889.
Amount paid Widows sinoce Jan'y lat,
1880 (six months), $20,000.00.
Cost of Insurance (based on nine years'
experience), only $8.50 for each
51,000 at age 40.

This Bociety has been steadily growing in
favor, and stands higher $o-day in the esti-
mation of ita policy-holders than at any time
in its history.

It Insures its members at & lower rate than
any other soclety or company.

Write Home. Office, or
WM. S. ROBBINS,

General Agent for New Bruaswick.
11 BroAD STRERT, 81 JORN.

To_THE PRESIDENT AND DIRECTORS OF THE

MOTUAL RELIEY SOOIETY OF NOVA BOOTIA.

Uouunmen,—l have this day Noelv‘d fro m
W ORNINS, yOur agent,

lmounlln fall m-nnd on my late Inllblnd'l
The afforded

e by z:n r Book:
w0 llle 'ldo' lnd hln oannot be oo M(hl
Apprectated, Thankingyou for your prompt.

ness, 1 am, Qery kuly yours,
Saman Jawe Hioks.

u..‘!‘;‘::‘."“‘ .M&: N.B., i
June ]
- CHIPMAN'S PATENT
18 ONY OF THS

Mhﬂyﬂms made inCanada
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DYSPEPTICURE
the Specific for Dyspepsia.

Thousands of bottles of DYSPEP-
TICURE have been sold during the
past few years without any advertise-
ment whatever. 1t'is now well khown
in nearly every part of the Maritime
Provinces, and many orders have been
filled for Quebec, Mass., and Maine.
DYSPEPTICURE not only aidsDiges-
tion, but positively cures Indigestion
and Chronic Dyspepsia ; this quality
of CURING the disease explains its
large and spreading salewithout having
been brought to the notice of the

ublic,

DYSPEPTICURE may now be
obtained from all Druggists. Price
rer bottle, 35 cents and $1.00 (the
atter four times size of former).

An important pamphlet on DYS-
PEPTICURE promptly mailed, free,
to any address.

CHARLES K. SHORT,
St. John, New Brunswi

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.

’90. Summer Kr_rangement. 90,

N AND Al"l'lk MONDAY, #th JUN
140, the Trains of this Hallway wil
run Dally me ay excepled) as follows:

Trains will loave Saint Johmn,
Day Elpnll for Hallfax & Cam lwllton. l1§
2.5

# atlon for Polut da O

st upro- for Halltax .
Exproas fo) Qu-l—e "and Monireal

lxptﬁl for Hallfax

parlor oar runs ‘each -q on exp:
lrnlni lltv\n' Fllllu a 4% o
Passon

FIVTI from
Dhll mr Qua and Montreal leave 8t Jm
at 16.85, and L

P onar at Mopeto:
Bleeplng © u attached toth
express tralns between 5t. Juhn and
Traims will Arrive at Saint J.I-.
Expreas from Halifax (Monday vlc«phd) (37
Fast expreas from u.-m onl & Que
(Monday excepted), vy .30
Accommodstion from Folut o Chene, 1255
Day express from Hallfax & Campbeliton 1808
Express from Hallfax, Pletou and Mual-
BYOVE, (oo oaverissroran .50
The 6.30 train from Halifax will arrive at
St. John at K30 Sunday, slong with the ex-
rom Montreal and:Quebec, but nelthgr
of these trains run on Mouday. i}
leave Bussex on Monday at 6.47,
St John at 8.0,
e trains of the Interoolonial Rallway to

ress
felook ‘Atd

hnl l

wrriving in

and from Montreal are lghted by electricity,
and heated by steam from the locomotive.
All Trains are run by Eastern Standard

Time.
D POTTINGER.
Chief Superintondent.
Rallway Office, Moncton, N. ;i"
6th June, 180,

READ THIS LIST
[ Distinguished Baplists who commend

DR. ARMITAGES

GREAT WORK,

History of the Baptists

Rev. C. H.BPURGEON, London says: *You
have done the work in fin
Prof, M)RXANUH(IHUU wnmur,.\ .
says: * The work furnishex a largs amount
of Illﬁ\l’l‘)lulﬂn which all Baptists ought to

Rev. GEO. D. BOARDMAN, Philadelphla,
says: It fills' s cousplcuous niche in the
temple of Christian story.’

Prof. HERMAN LINCOLN, Newton Centre,
saya: This Is the firet aticmpl, on a la
L o give & ninuous b hlol‘i 0' l o
ﬁm"h of Baptist prineiples, from the

)Ilrl['v ,u.e pmmn time.”

LE, President Toronto
lnl\pmlt( sarer T I sare & Deoms B
household treasure 1n every Baptist family ™
E. DODGE, President Madison Univer
The work 1s & unlque and very valu-
roduction.”

Rov. F M. ELLIS, D. D, Ballmore: “1
have rewd It with & fabetbating (nterost.”

JOHN A. BROADUS, Theologlcal Seminary,
Loulsvilie: * I expeet ihe book Lo have & very
wide clreulation, and o do much g00d
EMORY HAYNES, Boston
the m(?ll remarkable books of the

One of
entury.”

Rev. ALVAH HOVEY J'reside; t Theologi-
oal Beminary, Newton, takeo plea-
sure in commending it to all o s of truth."”

&o., &o., &o.
BAPTIST
Book & Tract Society,

120 Granville Street, Hafifax, N. 8.,

are general agents for Maritime Provinces
1or the above work. One or more experienced
agents can find work for the winter by apply-
ing at once, glving experienoce.
GEO. A. McDONALD,
Hooy'-Treas

Bounding Billows
ON THE SEA,

or the pure mountain Breezes will soon in-
vite your presence. Make your i-isure twice
the pleasire by taking along our entertaln-
1ng Musie

(1 \nu hn\- no G llur. Mandolin, Ban-

Jo ¥ call or send for Lists

nl |I|! \lllll’\ll‘u »t our branch store. J.
AYNES & Co., 33 Court 8L, Boston.)

-

OPERATIC PIANO OULLECTION. The best
of lli-‘ luulk‘ of 10 operas  Price $1.00. Arr.
for

YouNG PI.AVIILN' POPULAR COLLEC-
TioN iy 51 very easy and very good pleces.
Pr

SABBATH DAY MUSIC. For Plano. 3§
i.wan‘:uml melodies, finely arranged. Price

Vi .,1 10f Mise E epnor W. Evorest's ALBUM
F BONGS. 12 firstclass Songs by the
bent authors. Price $1
COLLEGE BONGS. Now, unlurm-u edition
&2 jolly Songs. 200,000 sold o0 80 conta. _
nl,v FAMH.IAR DANCES l"ur the Plano.
them. Kasy, and as merry as lhay
b ocents.
FOR MUSICAL FESTIVALS.
THE ATLAS. By Carl Zerrahn. 29 splen@id
Oheases, ﬁnnd and Secular. ost ™ol
them quite new. $1.
Any book lnlllnd for retall price.

OLIVER DITSON COMPANY, Boston.

WANTED,
SRR

trl:»..

AT,

jan i

AUG 13.
pee———————————

0 MY M ”n

FRANCIS POWER
My dear, dumb friend, lo
A willing vassal at my fe:
Glad partner of my home
My shadow in the street.

I look into your {ran, br
‘Where love and loyal hog
And wonder where the di
Between your soul and m

For all of good that I hav
Within myself or hum+n-
Hath royalty informed ar
Your gentle heart and mi

I clasp your head upon w
And while you whine and
And thus our friendship

And thus we understand

Ah ! Blanco, did I worshi,
As truly as you worship 1
Or follow where My Mast
With your bumility !

Did I sit tondly at His fe
As you, dear Blanco, sit ¢
And watch Him with a I
My love would grow divi

1 scan the whole broad e
For that one heart which,
Bears friendship without
And find the prize in you

I trust you as [ trust the
Nor cruel loss, nor scoff
Nor beggary, nor dungeo
Can shove you from my |

As patient under injury

As any Christisn saint of
As gentle as a lamb with
But with your brothers b

More playful than a froli
More watchful than a se:
By day and night your e«
To guard and please me

-

THE HOM

« Sleeping-Ro¢

In the most of our d

portant rooms, as far as t
Inmates is 4‘ﬂncernml
and the !lefplngmom

the mistress of the hous

servant, spends the l"i

life ; but 1t is to just t
the leuveamury attenti

wWe shall speak now o
ingroom. In this we all
spend, one-third of the
designed by npature fo
wear of the physical s
chinery. No greater m
made than to look on th
sleep as wasted.

‘We have improved u
ingrooms as were not

enerations ago; rooms f
i sunshine; rooms op
hu:hen, 50 that the s
day was breathed over
rooms in low, stifling ga
still, ‘mere closets, who
sunshine and from the §
But many house-keepers
on the subject.

A sleeping-room sh
small one, dependent fo
on an epen window. Su
dom safé, and in_certa;
wuﬁwr the sir is sure t

. Few rooms are large
requlr(\ coutinuous vent
sleepers are constantly
No air is pure which con
of carbonic acid, and at
certain amount of oxyg
into this poisonous gas.
thousand such inspirati
night!

oreover, each breat
the carbonic acid and th
effete matter thrown o
which is also poisonous.

Nor is even this all.
tubes are all the time p
luted waste into the roo
it is evident, is & hygien|

3. Sunshine is esseo
sleeping room. Sunshir
disinfectant, and ever;
needs to be disinfected
head of the family appr
niest-room ; the guest r
casional occupant, is o
portance.

4. The sleeping-room
-rper story. Astheuigk
of the disease-producing
the lower strata. It is s
live safely in & malarial
ing the night air and sle
ground floor.

5. The sleepingroom
only one of the most sps
the cheeriest and neat:
nished rooms in the hot
emphatically “ the chan
Youth's Companion.

—e
The Mother's

There is no instrume

gpducing the highest
il.ﬁu a8 to be compared

Lenses, after ey
ance has exhausted it
their fimshing polish
Piano frames, after havi
and sandpapered, and
varnish, ‘receive their
the band.

In the family the mot

reat polisher. It kee,

ds clean ; it keeps

knickerbockers clean ;
over knees and toes
mouths with wholeson
food ; it tucks in the |
at night and keeps ¢
soothes weary limbs to
aching heads gently, t
ache ; it binds up cuv.i‘:
bruised ﬁn‘m 3 it

draught to fevered lips
‘ho oyu that loek u,

.{‘ In a figure, the mothe
the minds and chara
dren. Her finger poin

on ht‘l.u blou:n, mblm:l ]
in history, t| eno @ ide
the faroft

iobollunned,lben
v

e t



