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MESSENGEN AND VISITOR.

The 0ld Doctors

Tiwew blood, modern doctors cleanse 18
gneo the increased demand for Alters-
‘twes. It s now well known that most
diseases ars due, not 10 over-abundance,
but to Gepurity, of the Blood ; and it
i equally well attested that no blood
medicine is %0 efficacious ss Ayer's
Barsapariia

“ (ue of wy ehildres had a large sore
Greak  out o the deg.  We applied
simpie romedies, for a while, thinking
the sore would short| 1. But it grew
worse. We songat mdical advice, -,m:

old that ar < wrative melicin

S ecusmary Barsapariiia

\

Ayer's

Recommended
Bl 11 others, wo used it with mar-
vnd;:n‘r!. 'ii. The sore healed ““1%
Beslth and strength rapidly returned
3. Armstrong, Weimar, Texas.

1 fnd Ayer's Sarsaparilla to be an
“Ih‘ll‘llrk- remedy for (‘ oure of blood

iseanes. 1 prescribe it. and it does the
work veery tie.” — E. L. Pater, M. D.,
Mashattan, Keusas

“ We have sold Ayer's le;up]ﬁﬂlll
e for over thirty yoars and always
b e ot i whe asked 1o name the
bt d-puriier.* — W. T. McLean,
Druggist, Augusta, Olio
“ Ayer's wedicines continae m]m the
dard romedios in spite of all com-
ot ot Richmond, Bear

ok
b
Ayer's Sarsaparilla,
PRAEFANED BY
Or. 4 ©. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,
Prion §1; win bottion, $5. Worth §5 & bottle.
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CURES i enaii
LARCE BOTTLE!
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MOST ECONOMICAL!
A ITOORTE BUT
28 CEBNTS.
Bruggists 194 Dasiars pronounce It the
bt s lilog amdiclne they have.
BEWARE OF IMITATION®

A which Thers M08 ssveral on the market.
The genwtue oniy i& prepared by snc
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My Walk to Charsh.

Bresthing the summer -s0outed air
Alonz the bowery mountain way,
Each Lord's-day morning I 1

To serve my church, & mile away.

Below. the glorious river lies—

A brigh’, broad-Sreasted, eylvan ses—
And round tce sumptoas bighlands rise,
Fair as the bille of G.lilee.

Young flawers are in my path,
Music of unrrcorde. toue,
Toe aeart of be; uty beats 8o mear,
Ita pulses modulate my own.

1 hear

The shadow on the meadow's bresat
14 not mwore calm than my repose
As, step by step, [ am the guest

Of every living thing thast grows.

Ab, romething melts along the eky,

A d romehing rises from the ground,
And s the iwner ear and eye

Bryoud the seare of tight and sound.

1i i« not tha I strive 10 see

Whatlove in lovely shapes has wrought—
Its gracious messages to me

Come, lize the gentle dews, unsought.

1 merely walk with open heart

Which feels the secret in the sign;
Bat, oh, bow e sod rich my part
Io all that makes my feast divioe !

Sometimes | Reag the happy birds
That sang to Corist beyond the ses,

Aod sof.ly His consoling words
Blend with their j yous minstrelsy.

Sometimes in roysl vestare glow
Tte lilies that He calied #o fair,

Waich never toil or spin, yet show
The loving Father's care,

And then alor g the fragrant bills
A radiant presence seems Lo move,
And earth grows fairer aa it fills
The very air I breatbe with love.

And now 1 see one perfect face,
And hatening to my church’s door,
Fiod Him within the holy piace
Who, all my way, weni on before.

Selected Serial.

THE CHESTER GIRLS

THORPE

BY ROME HARTWICK

CHAPTER VI
NINA LOSKS HER BIBLE,

“] thick it will be a favorable time for
one of our ‘readings,” Nioa,” sail Co'one
Chester, one ra'ny das, as he arose iron:
the dioper table, ** It is such & dissgree-
sble day that none of us will care o go
out, and I have telected several passsge: Lo
read for your instruc'ion and bepefit I
bave aleo a fize Jecture, which reads like
» beautiful poem. I am sure- you will
enjoy it. The writer has cleay coaceptions
of religion as it is ‘°'dP’,' soi clothes his

beside him, Lookisg in her face he was
surprised 10 see bow serene it was. There
was no suggestion of timidity or fright lr-
it. Her eyes met his upflinching, with
grave, aweet light in their clear depths.
Nina bed taken her w an.
timidity to her Heavenly Father, sod he
hed wrapped her in his mighty mantle of
o grandpaps,” ehe eaid, |
“lam ly, papa,” ehe faid, lay-
ing in her lap the little, worn Bible Elder
Willismwe had given h:r more than a year
be fore.

1 want you to give me your best
sttention, Nins,”’ he said, openiog one of
the books before him. “I wani you to
promise that you do this.”

““To be sure I will, grandpaps. 1ecame
here for that purpose,” ehe said, innocently.
* Grandpspa is afraid that you will kur
saying over some semtence or;myvr. all
the while he is reading, to keep from hear-

iog him,” said Florence.

“ Grandpapa knows betler than that,”
replied Nioa, decidedly. *‘I will give bim
s close attention as I shall want him to
give to my reading.”

It ie not our purpose (6 follow the read-
iogs on either mde—only to give the
im ions oreated by them.

nel Chester read s lengthy and
rather tiresome article.

“ Wbhatdo you think of that, Nina?”
he asked, in conclusion.

“8hall I tell you just whatI tbink,
grandpapa?”

“Certainly.”

“I think the autbor has made a desper-
ate effort to reason out something which
bis own better jadgment tells him 18
beyond all human reasoning He has piled
up words, fiae sentences, and argu-
ments, and conclusions, and
sll amount to? D) we know any more
about our past or our future existence than
we did betore? Has he made anything

‘| clear, with all bis words 1 *

“Nins,” said Colonel hester, seriusly,
““have you a deflaite knowledge of the
futare? Do you know, beyond & doubt?”
‘[ do,” ahe rephied, so firmly, s0 oon-
fidently, that no one in the room doubted
her belief in ber knowledge.
“You think you koow,” he replied,

|mr‘lu A
G paps, do you think you believe
in the lhmr:. of. that book, or do you
know (0 & certainty that they are correct?”
Nina asked.

“'We are not positively sure of soything,”
he replied, evasively, *' I have some other
extracts 1o read to you.”

Colonel Chester was piqued at Nina's
calmness ol & time when he bad expeoted
the would appear mervous, or, st leis!,
exoited ; but she bad left all her nervoue-
‘ness and excilement in her roow, before
coming down.

Thie ridicule cast on * sncred things” by
the sutbor, burt Nina orully, but did 10t
o1 ‘et her otherwise.

“I abéould not like to remember all
those sarcastio thiags, written against my
Lord,on my di bed,” eaid Nios, so
solemnly that at lesst two of those
present—Mrs. Randall and Florence—were
impressed by the thoughs.

Ionel Chester then read extracts from
other aaihors, and some scientific articles,
by which he intended 1o prove that the

thoughts in wost 1

“ Very well, gr-nap.ps," said Nioa,with
josi the faintest suspicion of & quiver in
ber sw ot v ice. ‘I will jrin you all in
the library presently.’’

Sbe rose to leave the room, but Colonel
Cuaester detaiaed her,

“ Lyt Gipey briog ycur book of fairy
tales,” he said, noticing her evident con-
fusion.

| Sue lifted ber clear eyee to his face.
{ I cannot come to the library and listen
| 10 the paseagrs you are going to read until

I bave been to my room for & little while.”
The worde were low and hluriul(
spoken, aad her eyes drooped sliyly bemeat™

v pver-worked women ;‘
L A vorite Pryso the
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and fvertly belleve that 1. saved my life.
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bis geze. Her hands trembled, and he

| could eee that the lears were fijling her
| eyes,

He, bowed gravely, thfus grantiog ber
permission, aad when she had left the
room Mre. Randall rewarked :

“ Why torture the poor cbild, Aadrew?
Auyone can see that she is as devout and
sincere a) oan be.”

“Itis ber p-raistent devolion and-sin-
cerity which I must weaken, or it will
rflacnce her whole life,” he answered,
gravely, leadog the way to the library, “I
bad b that time and astooiation with
us would overthrow the wrong itfluence of
ber ear'y education ; bui I really believe
the child grows strooger in ber faith as we
oppose her. Tais stubbornness in Nina
grieves me. Io other things she yields to
my better jidgment.”

“I'll bet he bas & tough time to convert
Nioa to his way of thinking,” remarked
D

sm curicus to bear what she will
eay on the suljsct,” replied Flor-
rnce, *“and I do bope”> with a shrug of
her shapely shoulders=-‘* that - the stones
the will read out of her book will be more
interesting than the dry arguments grand-
paps. will discourse nupon for our
edifi -ation ”

“ Well, I, for one, would like to see Nina
come out abead,”’ said Dyke, emphatically.
“Sae’s the best girl I ever k 1ew—Nina is.”

“ Thank you, Dyke,” interrup'ed Flor-
snce, laughing, e his face reddened with
pu,bto.rrumcut.

** Oh, presest company is always ex-
cepted, you know,” he eaid aloud, and
mentally added ; *'1t isn’c though, in this
case,”

It was some minu‘es before Nina made
her appearance,

Colovel Chester turned mervously the
leaves of several great books he had taken
from the shelves, and watched the door a
tr fls soxiously.

Nos was not the simple, unthinkin,
child be had tLought her, snd he rulilr!
'ba! bis task might be more d.Monlt than
be bad st first anticip ted. Aside from
this, th be did not recognize the fact,
or allow the feeling 10 take definite shape
»‘}1 bie nd\iﬁl, '-'l sense of unessiness at
N.oa's delay. by had it been neceseary
o ber to reek bn{m— before coming to
the contest?  Was she :w'nlh‘ herself
before ber God? Had her euperstitions
belie! takea as strong a hold as t:is upon
asceptible re? The thought angered
i}im. n&bo was determined to root it oun',

poes!
He remembered how she trembled and
grew whenever Le spoke of the con-
vincing arguments in his book. It was
quiteevident that she feared them, Tarough
ser fear, theo, be would convincs her, He
did 0>t know that what he enpposed to be
fear was inlense pain and sorrow, that
God's creatures should employ their best
intellect in reheming agrinst their Maker,
While be was yot th and tarnio,

the lesves of the hook he held, Nina ent

b 700m 80 qu ' 'y that he was not aware

TE sradin (hlni.n' TIN, Night or Day.

7

{ her presence until she had seated herself

b of the Bible wers at faalt in
masy bings conoerning the formation of
the earth, and the length of time it had
been in existenoce,

“Aod now,” said Niva, opeving her
little, worn book, *iiis my turs to read
to you. My book has so much ia it that I
can only read part of it, Grandpaps, you
acknowledge that the Old Testnment was
wrilten long before Jesus Christ lived on
earth, do you not?”

“ Yes, that is & historioal fact. The Old
leatament is only valusble as & record of
times and places, which were tefore other
records were kepl. There are many truths
in the Bible—just enough, in fact, to
inapire the or.du'ous mind with & belief in
all of it.

““1 will first read to you the fifty third
chapter of Isaiah,” eaid Nios. “It ie »
prophecy of the coming of & Baviour to
redeem the world, which was lost. This
was writlen hundreds of years before Christ
actuslly came 10 earth, and, as grandpapa
says, it is & historical fact thet such & man
did actually live near Jerualem.

“‘ A very good man,” interrupted Colonel
Chester, ‘‘ but not & divine being.”

Nioa then read the fifty third chapter
of Isnish in » passionately temier voice,
which thrilled with an intensity of emotion
that atirred the hearts of about her.

“ Grandpaps,” she said, closiog her
bcok with her flager ia the place, and
lifting her earnest eyes to his, * de you
know why it hurts me to think that anyone
could write such things ae you bave read
todey? L t e tell you: My Saviour was
Lori'of glory, King of all the univer.e,and
he came down from his beavtifal home in
Paradise and became poor, and wretched,
and despised ; he even gave his life—that
was more valuable than all the lives
which have been since the beginning—to
redeem men from the just penalty of their
oins. ‘He was wounded for our trans
gressions, he was bruised for our iniquitier;
the chastisement of our peace was vpon
him ; and with his stripes we are healed.”

She drew a quick breath, brushed a tear
from her cheek, and opened ber book at a
new place,

“ Nina,” be said, with great displearure
io his toned, * give that book'to me. It
bas bewitched you. It is & weird, excitable
story, anfl for young esrs to hear, I did
wrong in allowing you to read it. I woull
nct have had Florence listen to the things
ou have read tc-day for anythiog, if I had
nown how she would have been affected ;
or, in fact, what you were intending to
read.”

“Dd you not know, grandpspa ?” Nioa
asked, quickly. *‘ Of course you know
the Bible slory ; and sur.lv you must have
known just what I would read.”

“ Give me the boox, Nina. Itis a den-
gerous one, and must be destroyel,” he
replied, without answerisg ber queation.
The fact is, he did pet know the Bible
story., Living in & land of Bibles, he was
mu{ly ignorant of the etory of our Saviour’s
life and death, as- recorded in the Bible.
For once the strong maa could not meet
the girl’s pure, searching gaze, ard he
mentally confeesed his ignorance, and her
superior knowledge.

“ Ob, grandpapa, you do oot meaa to
destroy my Bible—the one that my dear
Elder Willisms gave me?" ghe cried, in
distress, unconeciously hugging it to ber
breast,

“ Give it to me at once, Nins,” he de-
manded, sternly, *‘I regret, with my
whole heart, that you ever saw it. I fear
that I can meyer undo the bharm it has
dous you,”

“ Ard all the dear passages he marked
in.it for me. Oa! I can never flnd another
like it—never,” sobbed Nina, kissiog her
book betore yielding it to his out-atretched
bend.

“ I sincerely hope not,” he replied, as
he thrust the into his pocket, and
hurridly left the room.

Toe sun had dispelled the rain clouds,
few moments later Colonel Chester
ut of the yard, bearing with him

a's precious book,which he had decided
must be at once destroyed.

““ It is & shame,’” exclaimed Dyke, tara-
ing from the window, where he had
watched Colonel Chester rideaway. “Itis
s shame to take away your book jast when
we were becoming interested in the story.”

Niva had threwn herself on & sofs, snd,
with her face in her hands, was weeping
bitterly.

Mre. Randall tried to comfort ber.

“ Do not weep #0, Nina,” she eaid, in &
entie voice, with & touch of the old tez-
lerness in it, which Dyke had not heard

sinoe little Blossom’s death. * If he would
destroy your book, it will not matter, The
world is full of them."”

*“ But not like mine,” sobbed Nina. *I
loved it because dear E der Williams gave
ittome. Oh! if I might only go to bim
now, he would tell me what ws::. and I
would not feel so discoursged.”

An Intelligent Dog.
deacon in Whites
doitlers

Mr. C—-, » Baptist

XL R X
county, sod, wi ol L]
::n"hnd*’md two large ann-d'us
into the house except in the kitchen. In

the chimmey corner was one partiou!

epot which was the favourite dozing-place
of the dogs. As there wae nl{no-
enough for ome to lie down at a time, the
place was greatly coveted by botb, and
when omce in, nothing cou’
favoured ocoupast to vacate until he was
disposed todyso. On a cold dzo:o:l

'hese were ot permitted to come

lar

was asleep in this lit

the dax

when the other came in with his master

lbr.ou{ the bara, and immediately a sharp
itle

The new-comer barked, bit and worried

began for the right of possession.

his mate, and even tried to draw him out

of his sung quarters by main force, but a.1

to mo . Beeing he waas not likely
0 .-m thst way, a new thought
seemed to strike him, for he sudden!

A
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ceased his attack and darted for the door.
Presently he returned with a large bone in
his mouth. There was no meat on the

Relfef in one minute. for all
weakne's, in CUTICURA
:’l&ll‘rll, the ouly pain-killing plaster.

ln—?‘h‘!:

bone. It was weather-beaten and bleached
by exposure, and as dry asa last year's
stick of hil wood ; but Brumo crouch-
ed down on the floer, sud began gnawing
it with great appsrent satiefaction, This
was 100 much for the caution of the other.
His eyes enspped: his tail twitched, bie
tongue ran around hisjsws; and st lsst,
unable to contsin himself any longer, he
made & spring for the bone. This was
just what Bruno séemed o expect, snd
had planned for, ause he instantly
dropped the bore and darted for the chim-
ney-corner. And whea master Jack saw
bow he had been befool:d and turned
upon Brumo, no smount of teasing or
worry could induce the latter to leave the
warm corner, but he held the fort success-
f:lly just as long as he chose to remain
there.

A Contrast.

There was in the city of Washington,
some years ago, a colored man whom I
often eaw pae) in the atreet with saw and
buck in hand, who by the use of theee
bomely implements bnj bought and paid
for three of his children, who were
slaves, First, he purchased his own lib-
erty, and then, year after year he toiled
for hie children, redeeming them with &
ransom of more th wo thousand dollars.
lSa the old black man interpr ted and uses
ife.

Now, set alongside of this pioture & cer-
tain type of the political magoate whioh is
often found in the sswe city,—a man
whose whele career has been ongjoontinu-
ava piec of soheming for self ad

“I thought ycur God could pli
wonders,” eaid Florence, in a subdued
voice. * That was & wonderful sto'y you'
read us. T should like 1o be r more of it.”

* Gl oan do whatever h- will,” replied
Nioa. Buat her voice had lost some of its
asranos

Tuis girl, who lovel God, waas like older

whote morsl breath has been one long in
F-r(iuuw. The two are before you.

he honorable aweeps by you in bis carri-
age. The old man tradees along with saw
and buck. The world Lfts ite huzzas unto
the farmer, but has not even & nod of reo-

og _ition for the latter.
But the prineiple of the gospel declares

Christisns, ani wae atly disspp
st ber failure to do bis work in her own

that the two are aot now corrsctly jadged,

way. The readicge had ended so diff y
from what she had expected, or desired,
that she fe!t discou at what she con-
si’ered her fruitless attempt to convinoe
““ Grandpaps Chester” ot his errors.

“ After all,” ¢aid Mre. Rendall, warily,
“ifeuch & God as you have read sbout
really ¢xists, he can converi the world to
himeelf when he will.”

“ And o girl like you could ol sswist
him in his great work at all,” added Fior-
ence. [ think you had better stop trying,
and enjoy life aa best you onn. Of what
use are your «florts against paps's
better jodgment and strouger will? ™

“ It seems that they have been of 5o use
at all,” oconl Nina, sadly, while her
beart a_hed over ber fajure. *'1
only made him sngry with me, and he
be more determined than ever that I ahall
believe as be does.”

“] fear that yeu have lojured your
cause with him ” said Mry. Randall, And
the words, confirming Nisa's awn fears, |
fell like heavy blows upou ber heart, 1|
weuld much rather believe in no God at all,
than in sn unjost and oruel ove,” she
add

23

od,

“Oh | dou’t say #2, Aunt Mary,” pleaded
Nins, tearfully. * He has been most kind
tome; aad I know he hears my prayers
beosuss of the way in which he answers
them."”

“ Well, I wouldn't call it kind in him to
take you from among thoss who believe s
you do, snd sympsthise with you, and
were tender of all your feelings, and give
you to one who could trest as Uncle
Andrew did to-day, when he took the book

ou love so dearly’—cried Dyke, hotly,
is boyish face flashing with indiguation
as he spoke.

“ He hlﬁilvl had & wise purpose in it
all,” said Niss, remembering how Eider
Williams would have explained her ur-
happiness.

“* A purpose to see how you can suffer,
and not give up,” exolaimed Dyke, * Very
kiad of him, [ should say.”

“ 8ometimes our griefs are permiited,
that good may come out of them.” Niua
was agsin quoting Eider William’s words,
while a very, very small doubt of God’s
kind in allowing Grand Chester

*“ The life of our Saviour is & beautiful
story from first to lnst,” Niva said, * But
I am going toreal little exiracte, bere and
there, w0 xhow ‘you how completely that
prophecy of Isaiai was fuifiiied.”

Sce then read, in her clear, sweet voice,
of the babe who was born in Bethlehem,
aad his miragilous preservation from
death,when the king sought his life, After
this, she turned to the chapter of his
betrayal and death.

Her cheeks flushed, her eyes ‘lo-ed,-nd
her voice showed the intensity of her
feelings on the subject,

Nina had never read that shameful act
—when the Jews orucified their Lord—
without feelipg verydeeply ; now, however,
she was ng it under peculiar ciroum-
slances. Not one of those present sym-
pathized with her, or felt the reality of the
3cene she was presenting to them.

Bhe read of the scene in the Garden of

Gethsemane, when the hour of death wis
fast lgprrcwhin‘; she read of the trial,and
how the people elamored for his life ; she
read of (he last scene on Onln?. and how
the heavens were darkened, and the graves
gave up their deasd, when the work of
redemption was accom plished.
A hush had fall » upon her audience,’
only broken, whe: she csased reading, by
s sob from Fioresce, nod a long-drawn
sigh from Mrs Rundall, 1
“Beems a3 if Loould see the whole
thing, it is 80 real,” exc'aimed Dyke, “It’s
an awfally interestiog rtory, snyhow, and
I'd liks to hear all of it—how he lived,and
all about him.”

Colonel Cuester frewncd darkly.

to become angry with her when ke was
trying to do his work, waa entering her
hear',

* We are not won to him by the affi c-
tione which he heaps upon us,” said Mrs.
Randall, in & hard, defiant voice. “When
God restorss my lost happiness to me,then
I will love him ; when ke converts lost and
Bocraiod Yood e hing voble
and worthy,then will I believe in him; when
I «ee signs of his power aud glory npon
earth, then will I trust iu him ; whea the
vand which has smitten me 80 ofien, and
80 cruelly, drops blessings into my life,
then, h'lXBOI uatil thea, wil I have faith
o0 expect mercies when my skies sre
darkened in sorrow,”

And Nioa, r:or. sorrowful child, what
could she say? The small doubt which
bad entered her heart had obscured her
spiritual vision, as doubts always do; aad
the &W’dl which, st other times, wou'd

e

bave e to her in amswer, as hap
aspirations, did not come now. For
first time in the young gitl's life, expres-
sious like Mrs, Randall's, sounded plaunsi-
ble, Bat with the cloudi: g of Nina's faith
ceme also & shadow over her happy.jyous
apirits. Her love aod faith in had
been her heart nshine, and she drooped
withoutits gen

rey.
Bd) the d 'hmumdo mw-

eemed to have experi 8ol i
inn, who bad been the life and joy of
the home went sbout with & shadow on
her face, and an unsstiefied longing in her

but that, d by the true

the old wood-sawyer rises high above the
selflish schemer. And the dey is coming
which shall show this s0. God Almighty
shall yet bring the blush to the oleek of
thie falee worli by the outbursting light
cg such & graud, true day.— 8. 5. Mitchell

. D

Proaching By Practi o
Francis of Aseisi ovoe
1o the clolters of his mon

“Brother, let us go

b 8o they
went forth, the venerable father and the
young man, Ard they walked slong uron
thelr way conversing ae they weal. They
wound their way dowa the priscipal streets,
round the lowly alieys snd lanes and even
10 the outskirte of the town, and to the
village beyond, 4l they found thomielves
back st the monastery o, Then sald
the'young monk, “Father, when shall we
begin o preach t Asd the father loaked
kirdly down upos hisson snd seld, “My

child, we o been preaching; we were
Enﬁohir. " we were walki We
ave been seen—Ilooked at | our bebavour

biss been remarked | and 80 we have de-

livered & morning sermon, Ah! my som,

itisof mo use that we walk snywhere 0

g:uch unless we presch aa we walk -
‘axton Hood.

* What were the last words of Brigham
Young ' asked the teacher. *He never
bad any, replied ¢
was & married @

~—Teacher : ‘John, suppcee I were to
shoot at a tree with five birde on itand kill
three, how many would be left? John :
‘ Three, sir,)” Teacher: * No; two would
be left, you ignoramus.’ John: * No, there
wouldn’t though ; the three shot would be
-eft,and the other two wo 1d be flied away.’

~A misister was 0\ his weddiag trip, and
ﬂndi:flhn the pastor of the city where they
stayed over SBunday was an oid ocolle
triend, called, and was invited to assist
the services, bu! didn’t correct his friend’s
impression that he was travelling for hin
besith, 8o in the closiog prayer friend

pastor says: ‘And we for par you
friexd who hae milhm inru;ml:i‘l
mornicg, that Toou wilt look him in

mercy, and speedily relieve him of the
+ffl stion which has lately come upon bim,’
The ‘offl otion’ nearly swallowed her hand-
kerchief,

—A child who had just mastered her
catechism confessed herself disappoi-ted
beonuse, she eaid, ‘though I cbey the fifth
comwandment and hosor my paps and
wam s, yet o.y days are n & bit lcnger
in the Jard, becanse I am still put to bed
at seven o'clock.”

—Tne minister was dining with hie
family ; and he said to Bubky, with su
smu ‘1 am afraid, by, that
you baven's the patience of Job.’ *No, nir,’
replied Bobby, who wa, baugry; *bat Job
wa) not always helped last,’

—A little city boy, while spending & few
weeks in Fhﬂ{il. was obliged to drink
some condensed milk, aa no other was to
be bad, ‘ Mamma, must I drink t3is con-
densed milk all the time ¥’ he said ove day,
Yes my child,” suswered his mother, * we
caunot get sny other kind for yoa.' ‘Well,’
replied the little fellow, I wish that con-
densed cow would die,”

Tae use of calomel for derar gements of
the liver has ramed mavy » fl.e constity-
tion. Tuoe who, for mumilar troubles,
have tried Ayer's Pilis testify 10 their
efficaoy in thoroughly r medyiog the mal:

e,
i (To be continued)

aiy, witbout irjary to the syem,
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abie to the tast, does mot Occasion

pind, 18 cortaln in its
d 8 effective {n small doses.

N UGUID FORN.

Large Bottles, 26 cerits ench.
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