MESSR

AND VISITOR.

AN OLD HEAD ON YOUNG SHOVLDERS.

DY THE AUTHOR OF “COLONEL Xan.”

In one of these old London church-
yards that have of late been tranaform-
ed into pleasant resting-places for the
llvlug. instead of beivg lelt in gruesome

lect to their dead cccupants, some
chtldren were playing one bright spring
morning. It was school time, and they
bad it almost to themselves, There
were four of them,though at first it
waa not. easy to see more than three,

* but in & sunny corner there was lylog &

bundle which received a good deal of
attention, being patted and turned
about by the other children in-a way
that showed it to be a baby, It slept
quietly enough, and after a time the
small guardians relaxed their watch-
fulness, and, becoming sbsorbed i

their play, vnndeﬂd alittle further off,
The eldest of the party, a thin ragged
little urchin of about six, had succeed-
ed in getting his soldiern—two small
irls, who looked soarcely three and
our yearm old—into er
when he received & sounding box on
the ear which knocked him backwarcs,

“You've been and left that precious
child,” said an irate voioe ; “I'm down-
right ashamed of you, Jerry-Grpfl;
you'll Junt takesix handers when yon
get home.”

dug bis dirty little knuckles
lnhn"{l eyes. “"He ain’t been left long,
*deed Pol-y-an—ain’t I been looking
after him constant till just now ! Didn’t
you see me, Linder and Loo?"”

The little girls, thus spealed to,
nodded solemnly.

“He'll have to take his hagders m{
bow, 'canse he wasn't minding Lovely
when Isee him,"” said Pol-y-an, other-
wise Polly Ann and Jerry sniffed ap-
prehensively:

By this time a loud roar testified to
baby's awakening, and Polly Ann lfted
him in her thin Hitle arme and carried
him to s sext, where sho pacified him
by &hm bim a orust to suck

‘Afn’t we to haye no dioner, Pol-y-
an?" asked Jorry, in & meek, conolfi.
slory volce.

o've got a splendkd dinner,’” ane

swered his alater, ralsing an end of her
abawl and showsng & paper lu%j;, of
broken cakes and busoulta. “I"ve been
dolog some business for Mr, Housman,
and he gave me all of these.

The children gave -a ory of delight,
and orowded around thelr siater, who

© divided the soraps impartially, only

saving the softest pleoes for baby,

“Aln't you golng to have none ™ aak
od Linder
1 had something st Mr. Housman's,”
Polly Ann told her, but she did not say
that the “something”’ had been only &
orust of bread
“We've had 1) fest dinner,” an-
nounced Jerry way of grace after
meal
Baby klcked out his foet and clawed
at Linder's balr
Aln't he the very nioest baby ™ the

Mitle girl sadd, though the \umlnx
brought team into ber eyes. T
aln't he the very gy lendidest h-hy um
ever wa

Polly Annshook her hiad a little wor-
sowfuily

“He's just the very nloest, y own

Lrw‘lmu Lovely ; but I wish he could

rve pretty frocks and things.

8Six months before the hard-worked
widow, Mre. Gofl, had died. Perhaps
she had grown to leave 30 much to
Polly Ann, that she had really forgot-
ten her lﬂl‘, but sho begged the child
to do all she could to keep her brothers
and sisters out of the workhouse. The
rest of the dwellers in the house heard
of and np&hud«‘l the charge, and made
varicua offers of belp, and the landlady

a pocr drunkard—said the obildren
might lixe in the room they had been
mux‘)mx‘\nnl free; an old ocobbler,

who had the gru\mdﬁmr froot rodms,
kept them supplied with light, and
they had mapaged somehow. Polly

ran errands, and did vardous

Ann

the neighbors took care that
l-bosrd officer should not know
and the little family clung
her aflectionately, loyal to the
small elder sister who did g0 mach for

8 . . .
y,” said Polly Ann feebly,
‘ﬁ u'll have to see if you can do for

r. Housman today ; I'm that tired I
oan -,‘gd]- "\R m yurli about,”

Oh )" Jerry cried,
ver gmx ng after mother?

s vigor,
't think ac

you children
ver spare me; but Jerry you be
hoy and do your best. wom't

Course, Tury answered briefly.

“But Pol-y-an and sl in the
garden ; I'll carry Love and the lit
tle 'uus won't make such a racket
there
Polly Ann felt top ill to make any
objections; and , the air of the
gudan would b pasant to her 0
erry staggered along under Lovely’s
- weight, and saw them 'all settied on a
comfortable seat before he departed.
It was s lovely summer day. The
little churoh yard garden had been

made bright with flowers, which grew
with sturdy cheerfulness ; and the old
church-to er looked protectingly down
on the little walfs who came there so
often. Polly Ann leaned back, enjoyi
ing the quiet sunshine and hnmmg
Lovely, who gurgled to himeelf and
played with his little bare toes. Jerr;
coming back suddenly, startled his
sister from the drowsiness which had
overcome her; and, as baby made a
sudden movement, ‘she let her fall to
the ground.
“O Lovely, Lovely,” she cried out,
ﬂmmu hly roused, “what have I done

“L was npt much burt; he
criod 2 but was. comfdrted by the
united exertions of his sistems snd
o 10; Linder htcndl Loo «A;m ran-

‘ p &t urlnl arnenations.

loo soared.

“You ain’t never done that before,
said

E

) you back, young Jerry”
Polly Ann -ﬂ fleroely—too
miserable not to be cross.

From a sest & little beyond chil-

n | the uecrpnhw

hm«}don bis shoulder when they were
outaide the gate.
Jurnun':dunnd on the defensive,
at onn hm the kind, shrewd fm dis-
armed
'Smn) e said the stranger, whose
alight sccent showed bim to be an
American, “what was that you oslled,
uu oalled your sister just now--Apol
n "

Jcny podded, still alittle suspioious.

“Most extraordinary said the stran, u.
half to himself; s it possible that
oan be used as & name among the }mg
lish Fower orders? and for a gizl, too—
moot extraordinaryy!

moved impatiently under the

deb:lr;{nu hand.

“Don’t hurry. sonny; I'm cominj
your way,” the nucmu sald ; an

Ann was v Jerry
lhou‘h\ when he got homs that even-
ing. She sat inacomer, with her hud
on & bex and her arm 'round
though that seemed 40 be lmmh t
for she took very little motice of him.

“Pol-y-an ;" Jerry aaid, his sharp lit-
tle qu -cnwod into one kmot of
snxiety, “p'raps there's & some ’'un
oomlnu to neg you.”

Who ! ed Polly Ann, listlessly ;
then rousing, “Jerry Gofl, if you let
them work'us men come after us,
won't never forgive you.”

“ "Paint none of them,” Jerry whim-
pered, but Polly Ann seemed to be half
ulup again,

Jerry dared not ‘o out n-xt. dly-
Polly Aon.could not raise her head;

and when he went in search of the
landlandy he found her helpless from
drink, The old cobbler
for all day;and there
he folt he could consult.

That was a very miserable day ; Lin-
der and Loo hcd no heart to phy, but
they tried to kanavo amused,
were now and then called to order with
feelde sharpness by Polly Ann. Jerr,
busied himaelf in vu’loun ways, but b
poor Mttle heart was sick with anxiety
us he walohed his sister,

“Jorry," sald !.Ind-, coming back
from an ¢ xoursion to the banisters, over
which she had been peeping, “there's &
lady coming up stair.”

‘or one moment hope luped lnl.o
J " 's oyes then he shook his

gone out
Was 0o one else

Lis
Jerry such & splendid d
—And in another moment thesplendid
y was among them. Bhe was richly

dressed, young and beautiful; yet her
face was made far more besutiful by
q;: divine pity hzdh.u e od,
0, you r darlings,” she or!
and wes “m' fioor w‘{th her arms
round Polly Apn, %

That small maiden opened her weary
eyes, and looked at the visitor without
speaking.

“My poor pet,” and Ethel Lanson
kissed the warm little face while tears
mined down her own,

“Olady," Polly Ann said with an ef-
fort, “don’t" let them go tothe 'ouse;
take caro of them.”

"Thon 1 will, and of you, too,” said
Fihel, heartily; “yéu're all onmlng
right away into the country, with me;
won’t you like that 1"

But lolly Ann's eyes had closed
again,

l\nll{ Ann was lyingons llule white
and pink bed, in a white and pink
room, whose French windows were
wide open to eounl.ry -ishu and lmmdl
Rich, generous E n b

own way about lhe poor | ohildrm lhe
was an orphan, an A

Joy Brought to

Another  Home |

SUFFERING AND

PAIN BANISHED.

Paine’s Celery Compound Saves the Life|s:

of a Toronto Lady."

Mrs. J. Wicket says; “After Using
Teel Like a

Two Bottles of the Compound I
New Woman"

A FIRMLY ESTA

BLISHED FACT:

When Doctors Fail and Ordinary Medicines are Useless,
Paine's Gelory Componnd Always Cunes.

Results! honest resuits! | ‘marvel-
lous restlts !!! convineh
factory to_all- faiv-mind
gt T & KPS St
are brou; W] e

4 unassailable, rock-bottom

proofs.
In the vast field ol medioines and
experience

muﬂell ne,

but noneof the medicines presdribed

satis- | for me soemed to have any eflect on

the neuralgia which had, by this time,
spread sll over my body.

ll boom;o :ou;ﬂ my wp-
pet umpoor. and the pain never
seemed to leave me foran instant.
life was booomln! & burden to me,
X bqu to think 'ould n-v- recover.

and res

th.umhouhooltw hu-unt
t.h:t Paline’s :d Mhn;’ Ccmpond'h. in d!
only true a m
ol.nz ever offered tosul humanity .

lwu h.pponh.monu

Pal '-wunyéofn fmduu:
ne’ pound.

I.u Al\hon;h bad very

o mu: in p-unt medicines.
B.ran I had finfsfied my first b
I began to feel betier, the pdu

and vigorous testimony of

Mis. J. elm, ol 169 Oak Btreet,

Toronto, should fill the fainting and
du hearts ol all with

hope and confidence, and should

n.cuoo udovery-lokly permon to the
only medicine that makes people well.
Hu Wickelt's letter rehds. s . fol-

lows
“I.ut ear,” fn_the mouth of Nov-
ember, lwu mddlnly taken v-y i

lhmlldnnn m%k were

most hmo, und oaused me cwdm
e 53 dockors satm, wed. gEademtly
under the ‘s cAre,

recovered from the attack of pleariay,

hope by my l:’pmnd health, I ‘:‘hho!
the first bottle and bought ‘md {

After using two bottles. of your‘bun
p«und I feel like a new woman ;
appetite has returned, the ned:

haa left me, and I am s well as sver,
I feel very thankful for the | b-nlt!

““You'd better not, ma'sm,” sald Ned,
softened from his moroseness. “Why

bl 3 nm“:hl " the lady ve-
you,
I.r o in, lungood
pli uree, and I live slune. I cameto this
mh’n guno do whit Toan for you

And r-
“And it's my balle hul‘mm tIn

he o they began to
..‘ﬁ’ gty ey 8

workmen "She knew what to
do for them, and her gentle ways and
ohes the fever out

Bometimes she sat “5
nighta when I was v.on ead beat to
my eyes open; and when the wont
over she woald come with her flowers
and cool drinks to make a gort of heav-

them o'

en tog them, Ab, and ansiw’ord
did she preach ! No talk about goin’ to
church and |lv| ?

publio
and doin’ your duly. anI Tl tell y
what it is mates, |he didn't need to ulk
n, she nvod%%r rel] lon.
when you'd no odl to do lt and -wod
& obance of catching the. lcvqr, too;' lot
I couldn’t make it ocut. she
quite simple-like, ‘You wmhuou e
lnd 1 knew I could belp you."

*‘And then somehow I minded all the
words in the Bible -bnul. Jeaus Chrint
lnd the heavy laden, snd lltyl my-

‘There’s something in religion
AM all ;’ and hang me i1 I didn’t take
my Bible and read it whon I st thére
by myself. Aund row there’s no more
public houses for me, mates, but there's
work (0 be done, and an hopest life to
be lived, by God's hel,
And It waa the bes nning of a new
ll'o Hard work ste: jsavor, and
or for strength bmu.m with \hem
uu lndnn they nevtr fall to h!hu
on was her life,
Dnr Mmd., unless your llllh and
{0\-: life upul equally to declars ynn

ollowers of Obrlst, your religion s
mu. worth,—Friendly (/rectings,
s dSErinhbn o bt
1w od of Aoutq Bronchitis by
MIHARD'S LINIIF 9l‘
Bq of Inlands, J. M. Qamrngss,

1 was oured of Faoial Neuralgis b,
MINARD'S LIND(ENT, v
Muhlu, N. B, Wi, Daseia.

cured of Chronle Rheamatism
by MINARD® LINIMENT,
Albert Co,, N. B, Groras Tixorey.

have derived from your
lukvs rplan\m in recommending lt 10
ricnds. Bhould any one desive
fullu partioulars, if they will com-
mun! with me, I w! 8]
foate with 1 m be happy to
oblige them.”

TORTURE UNTOLD
WAS SUFFERED,

A Well Known Gentloman n the Dis- |
triot of Algomia Writes AWout Mis |
Sufferings.

memm.——Abom three months

0 I was used up with Rhenma
m, -nMnl more torture from

it freqnu 1 three bottles of
out valuable mudlolno, Burdook Blo(ﬂ

tters, and now feel all O.K.

e sLx yeam ago1 100k & few
lB.B.B andlouud t tb. best medi-
cine I had ever I had the very

best of health untﬂthhl\u& of Rheu-
matism, bot now I am glad o say that
B.B.B. hias made me as sound as & dol-

lar, A, McCoxacrts,
Kenabuteh, P.Q. Oat

in Earope with her guardian, Mr, Bmf
man, for pleasure ; and here she had
found her work,.

Polly Ann’s children were all at play
on the lawn in her sight, lnd the lfttlo
mother's eyes were full of content and
happy pride. How sweet Lovely look-
ed in his white frock and red ribbons ;
what dear little maids Lirder and Loo
looked in their pink cottons, and Jerry
his sailor suit! Oh, it was almost
much happiness !

Jerry’s & it masterful,’ » Iully Ann
Whs n-yln& weakly, “but a better mean-
ing boy don't live; Linder and Loo
ain’t been a° bit of trouble; but my
Lovely—" There woere no words for
bim, .

“My dear, don't you ever want to go
with them " asked Ethel r-nmn.}( |

tox

\ | Bhe did: 2t know whether the chil,

bad rulhed the approsching gml
change for herself:
l‘nllv Ann looked at her solemnly,

but I'm too tired ln mlnd much ;
look after them,

“1 will, indeed " Ethel promised;
‘but Polly Ann, do you ever think about
goiog to the Lord Jesus "

A very sweet smile. came into the
thi m face.

“I've been 80 took-up with minding
the children that I ain’t had time to
think much ; somehow I think Hu'u
‘scuse ma——don t you, miss ™

“Oh, nl A““n:,x?“nda;]d 1 wish
I had o1 n 80 good as you,”
Ethel uob‘u y

you'll

and stroked the soft hair thatlay on
ﬂm pillow beside her,

‘And how is my little Apollyon
asked Mr, Btedman, coming in cheer
fully ; he had discovered his -mistake
in the name, but atill called her by it.

“8o heppy,” said Polly Ann, smiliog
up at him with mhty, ;oy!ul oyes ;
““‘we've been talking of what the child-
ren will do when they get to your
conntry.” ”

“Jerry will be s farmer, I think”

Lin
l o will marry kind rich men; and
Lovely will be & great inventor; and
they’ll often talk of their dear sister.”
Polly Ann langhed contentedly.
“I'd like to kiss them all before I |o
40 ;l:; ** she said.

“I'd like to have been with them,

Polly Ann looked 4t her wmdnlngly, derfu!

A Chi

butcher keops a tame fox,
It keeps

place clear of rats. The

experimeht was tried after cata and
traps had falled, The fisst night the
fox spent in the shop he slaughtered
thirty-four rodents.

Faooxn Ovr,~None but those who
bave become

out, know what &
le feellng it is. All
despondenicy has

, They feel

ng to live for,

There, howaver, is & dure—one box of

Parmeloe’s V ble Pills will do won-

ders in res! and strength,

Mandrake and elion are two of the

artioles enter! lnw the composition
of Parmelee's

Glp, the most funmu rat-terrier in
Texas, is dead at the age of fourteen
yoars, His ﬂﬁm fost was killing
500 rats in irty mioutes. lio was

with satin and Iaid away by his owner,
Heory Gray.

£o rapldly does lung frritation spread
and deepen, that o in & few woeks
» simple h oulminates in fuberon-
laroonsumption. Give heed to a cough,
there is always danger in delay, get &
bomo of Bilokle's Aunti-consumptive
p. and cure yourself. - Itds a medi-
m forall throst and lang
uouhl-. t 18 compounded from sev:
eral herbs, each one of which stands st
the herbs, each one of which stands at
Lbohﬁd‘olthelmn:lﬂcxm!n(nw'on-

and all lung diseases.
For Croupy Children—Minard's Honey
Balsam.

Coughing.

For all the ailments of Throat
and Lungs there is no core so

uick and permanent as Scott's

mulsion of Cod-liver Oil. It is
palatable, easy on the most delis
cate stomach and effective.

stimulates the appetite, aids the
digestion of mhze cures
Coughs ‘and Colds, Sore Throat,
Bronchitis,and gives vital strength’
besides. It has no equal as nours

vhomd it for &ﬂl;l:;l u:ld Children
0 not and overcomes
c-&-“uw

vided with & rosewood coffin, lined | Jp )

SHE LIVED lll RELIGION,

Ned Fry est ln bis cottag
and dejected. Hehad got dmukom
night b-lou. and ina quarrel at the
\m.., ion bad been knocked down
bad broken his arm.

/m- cadmln. some hours of pain, it
o

had been set and bound up in & sling.

Ned waa a carpenter by teade, and
need never haye lacked work. Just
now he bad & job at the Uplands Farm,
DBut he was thbkln( l.hn o would no'
be k for som
weeks, and thu his wlh and mu. boy
were J'm on his earnings.

The peet was not cheerful, par
tioularly as he knew It waa lhrou‘h no
one's fsult but bis own that he was in

uhnnd plight. He had been mar
jh t four years. The happy young
wﬂs e had brought home grown
sad-looktog, and avoided talking to her
hbors more than was necessary,
They sald she was fretting sfier the
lltuo glrl she had buried & year ago.

Bat there had been times lately when
Mary Fry had said to hnlll that she
ocould not wish her litile one had lived
10 grow up and know the poverty sod
suflering that seemed inevitable since
her husband had taken to drink, Ned's
head was sching and his arm was nry
painful. The rain was pat
the little casement, and a dull' cmok
ln gave very little "warmth, His wife

preparing & m dinner, and his
llu.lc boy was playing on the floor
Just then & tap wae beard &t the door,
and the next minute a lady oame in.

Maxy Fry dusted a obalr for her, and

answered. her questions sbout the

man's broken «rm as sh s she
ocould, ‘Che visitor was well known to
them Bhe was the wife of Fry's

employer at the Uplands Farm,

visited the \'fllusn when she
htylpened o have time,

very sorxy about your socl
dent,” sl ry, “but Lam atrald
it was your own fanlt. It will be »

lesson 10 you, I hope, sethink more of
your wife and child. You see how they
must lulu for your neglect.”

od with o wo'l on his face,
snd mvtud nothing; and soon the

visftor, Mu his mood took her de-
parture.

“There r good folk,” lnlﬂd
Ned to hll w h “Preach,

A week went by and & sadder trouble
cams to the Frys. The little boy hu

= | 111 with soarlet fever, & dnsmu

of which had appeared ° vil.hg‘
As the fever nn

kuw the ohild's life vulu

Ned Fiy became 3
little boy was the idol of his heart.

poor mother, weakened -
fety and mﬂl,ndhkn
her little come to the worst

;

ondtragis Heady Nallef is safy, roliable and

hecad
Whiah 1t exarts of Wis herves and .&
o1 the body, adding tone 1o the 00e ab i
ing and ineremsed vigor \he shum:
boting vitallly of (he [hysical strusture, and
twrougs {his' heaithiul stimulation sad fa:
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apted for the Cure of Pain

risk of Injary which is sure lu v—ll nu (M
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It Is Wighly Important That Every
Family Keep a Supply of

HADVIAY S

READY RELIEF.

houss. 18 nee will prove bens-
in or sickne
iy Hiiore % l:!ln beid tat witl
D Or arvest U |lf-\- “ g lc
Teliel. o
l’\ ok
oot bact e PhowmA lsm
palne an -m ma Dok, »

e Rpod U I ourisy, ....u(
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A OURE FOR ALL

Oolds, Ooughs, Sore Thr: at, Infuenan,
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DIFFICULT BREATHING

CURES THE WORST m\lil 18, fram one 4o
twenty minutes. ' NUT ONE HOUR afiee
sdyertisement fed any one $OFPR
TH PAIN.

Badway s Rewdy Molof 15 & Bure Cure
for Rvery Pain, Bprains, Braives,
Pains tn: the Back, Chent or
Limbe, ¥t was the first and
i the only Pale Remedy

Thet instantly stops the mot n.-m«mun(
rlnl. allnys (nfiammation and cires Congos-
whetner of the  Bior ach, owela,
nods oF g , by one uppilestion.
L 1 Bl & Cumbler of
Folar will in s fow minules eure Crami
Spemma, Hour Siomy earibacn, Norvoas-
he ‘l-mmu.

l»wm-ry muc.hmw and all interaal
~m| |n the world
u -m mm M

ﬁ s m ore, nﬁ
.A"I .Il

rely Fetlabid, |
the Liver
\ medicine mo

CURE

-nn.u»wum

it _seemed that things could
soarcely be -unlo:uth‘n Al But
"!dwudthlu.uln&“-
ey e
“I know,’ "W . is
T came 10 see ﬂ any-

i :mh gﬂpmﬂ -~

Any 7
T

DYSPEPSIA,

Biliousness will

SR
ey

Mr. P V. W-
Torouto, Ontario.

A Narrow Escape

Took Polqon by Mistake

Bad Effects Entirely Eliminated by
Hood’s Sarsapariila.

“0. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Masa.:
“Gentlomen~1In April last, through the

effeots of & dose of strychnine taken in mistake

for avother drug, I was laid up in 8t Ji

N, B, for ten days, After. this I never

10 regain my former health, and eontinually sub

fered from indigestion and heart palpitation,

for whioh 1 could got no rellef. I thought

I would try Mood's Sarsaparills. An..

Wuh llllt s Ill“lo better,
X h

Wood's Pills curs fiver fil, constipation,
Jsundies, billousness, alok headache, Indigestion.

GOME ONE COME ALL'

$20; Toist o2 ity
510 ld.f;"ﬂ‘e: go::‘&‘t{nd
Ouu'cry.)’ whosend until July
$ 5§ ;?:.v.d:?'hb 10 0r 20
WOODILL'8 "4,

Address to
w. l. D. PEARMAN, Halifax,

e R SR
Intercolonial Railway.
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TRAINE WILL ARRIVE AT 8T, .volm
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| Warbl, Freestne and Granite Works

A J. WALKER & SON,

ne
A.J. WALKER & Co..




