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GRAN'S BTORY
| quidte forgot all sbout hing, poor it
Uo chap! You see gran. I was playing
ericket hard  with the er  follows
down in the moadow there, and then we
stroiled hotwe, and | only rememberad
Bertie waa left bebind in the farm gar

den when 1 bad got back

“ Where is he now, then, Tom

“There still.  Because [ should have
gone and fetehed hin st onee, only un
ole Joe said he had togo that way in the
dog-cart and would pick him up. I'm
eorry that 1 forgot again’ And Tom
looked penitently into gran’s face,
a good deal of affectionate,rem« i
own. He had thrown himself on the
rug at her feet, & favorite position of his.

Gran was & beautiful old lady, with
snow-white hair and the kindest of
smiles, and her grandchildren thought
that they almost worshipped her. But
for all that, they often managed togrieve
her tender heart, and especially the
heedless populsr Tom. She put away
her knitting now, and gu7w§ gravely
down on the boy with an expression of
deep pain, which somewhat frightened
him-—and it was not many things that
larm Toni.

it's no great odds, gran,” he
ventured. * “Bertie would be all right
with the little ones at the farm, It was
only that I forgot to take the youngster
home.”

“ And how often are you in the habit
of forgetting, my boy ?”

Tom flushed uneasily now.

“Thousands of tinies, I expect,” he
ssid, candidly. “T'm sure I don't want
to! It gets me into more scrapes than
sonything else, If you knew, gran, what
it is to have a memory like mine, you
might

here he stopped astonished, for gran's

soft eyes were full of sudden tears

“I wonder, Tom,” she said half trem-

| ususl and most un |
| soon efver Igame my sunt tokd me that

x

of Nopnh ** was o s or he
Bu

nie cun take eare
satisfactory sind wondering excos

when darkness eamie 1 was guite A
bing ! Then she showed a vonatitntior
al and most painful timidity, rather uh

wo nitash e

left e durk To

Nors had once beer

& moment by her nurss

fallen into & fiy with Fright. paralyzx
with fear, and unable to somam or - esk
Grest care, s you may imag o T

been taken after th
th happen agair

“ In those days, Tom, I had & vety bad
memory indeed, whatever you sy fan

cy now. 1 forgot things right wad jef
a8 you would say. - It was my miosi se
rous failing as & yoang girl, for whick

1 had been lectured, punished, warned
timen without number.  How often had
I heard my mother say, balf sadly, * £l
sie, Flsie, some- day
sharp lesson indeed if you refuse 4 lear
the easy ones that are given W you now

member that a Tault
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that all st ones, Tom

At tirst | used to fine mysell when
had forgotten an errand oF & mMesssge
or something | had intended to do! and
had vot done. 1 was very mich in esr
nest then, you_see
of this country
went 1o the winds
1y out of my bead.  And I made no effor
whatever to bear in mind sunt -Mary
caution listle
i the moment
and had promised faithfully ; but wha
are promises o those who witl not trou
ble to remember them ?

“ Ome day
great fun together
wol-—the only wet day that came st sl
into that long visit of mine.

sbout

and the days were shortening peroepti
bly and beginning to grow damp and

cold. We had been frolicking in the eosy

fire-lighted nursery Wil I became rest
less, and annougoed my fntention of g
ing farther .riuh!.‘A

Mrs. Harris
was busy in the store-room amongst jan

pots and mysterious herbs, and cried out,
o and play in the lumber

‘May we
room for & little while, Norah and me?’

Ready leave was given for half an hour,
and away we. two maon—I delighted to
change my quarters, Norah happy to be
Her gleelul laugh
rang out as clear as silver bells, her blue
eyes sparkled joyfully. Long indeed was

with me anywhere,

it ere I heard that laugh again. God

help me !

“The lumberroom was a long, low
chamber with hanging rafters, old doors
and niches, piles of travelling trunks,
and any odd farniture not wanted else
where, and a most medley collection
some of it was, I promise you-—just the
1 would have revelled in,
Tom, for all you are listeningto me so
Through the wide lattice
window the far off hills looked purple in

sort of place

quietly now.

the gathering twilight, for the cloud
were parting now, and a yeHow ligh
shone behind them.

“We played and played till the twi-
light deepened into darkness, and my .
spirits, always rather apt to carry me

away, were reckless with excitement.
“%(ne more game at hide-and-seek
I cried.

Very

and had nestly
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But in the novelty
visit my good resolves
anywhere, conpleto

Nowah, though,
I had heen improssed,

Norah ‘and 1 wire baving
It was persistently

Down came
the rain steadily for hours and hours
It was toward the end of Beptember then,

unt Mary was away
for & few days, and had left vk in charge
of the trusted old hovsekeeper and nurme,
I ran down to where she

: ‘I've got the most splendid
ulously, “ whether it would help you to | hiding-place in my head. You must get
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December

¥ | demeribo—her lips parted in horror. Ob,
t | miy boy, if yon bad once seen such a
r | sight in your life coald you ever do any
| thilng but remember
“Young s | was, it was burnt in upon

my braio. Mm, Huarrds pushed me
1iere aside, ‘dee what you have done,
¢ | her geature sald ; but never a ayliable

did slie spenk,
1| déspairing graap aund oarried her into
the purser The doctor was sent for
d Aunt Mary. " He stayed a consider
| able time snd looked very grave when
{ be lefs the house, And my lorlornness,
i | left to mysell through the long hours
{ that followed ' Crouched on the highest
L | step of the stairoase, listening as well as
my sobs would allow for any sound, any
y | whisper from the sick room
“Al last.my mother came out softly,
i | and slmost fell over Bernard, coiled upon
the door-mat st her feet. * Elsie! '—she
stooped down and flifted me tenderly
g | ‘my child, yon must not stay here.
She stroked the wet hair out of my

]

| Aud 1 would fliog my srma around her | awollen.eyes and half led, half bore me
neck and cry, and say I would t¢ It my own room. Her kindness wound
would indeed.  For s short time 1 keopt | gd mo afreah, fnstead of healing.
my word, ‘and  foolishly believed that “ Mother, tell me is Norah better?’ |
victory was miiné, when the enemy waa | asked hosmsely ; *
driven buck s few steps.  Ohild, re “*Bhe is consc ie, but the doc

tor fears "~-mother stopped, half choked
1| *Goon,’ 1 orled, impatiently ; ‘ the doctor
foars that little Norah is very seriously
injared indeed, Elsie! BSo injured, my
poor, poor child, that although her life
is apared, and sithough she may live to
y | be an old woman, she will never sée, or
apeak, or hear. (od help you'to bear it
I]na

well |

o] “God'did help me to bear it, Tom.
{ | Bat from that hbur my ohildhood went
trom me in one bitter, bitter wall, never
10 return, The doctor was right in his
dreadfil suspicion; that sweet baby
never saw, never spoke, never heard
1 | again,

B I have little doubt that in these days
something might have been done to re-
wair the fatal shock to nerves and brain.
t | In those far-off days | am telljng you of,
no cure was known, or even, I believe,
stteropled. And the child grew up with
two only of her five senses remaining to
her.”

1| Tom's

eyes, boy though he was,
brimmed with tears as gran paused, and
his voloe was thic | unsteady. “But
1 say, grangghat did Yorah dot I worl

der you div.c die, ghmebow 7'

1] “llived Yo be ymfort, I trust; to
the little darling1 had »0 irrepara®ly
harmed. Grief does not essily kil
especially when you are young. BSorrow
is meant o make us stronger, not weaker;
better, not worse. As for Norah, she
grew upthe sweotest, frailest flower; a
serene embodied Peace. Bhe did not
o |seem to miss what she lost so early.
When her dear mother died, which
happened when Norah was fifteen, she
| came to live in my marred home.
Your grandfather was tenderness itsell
to her, and I think—nay, I am sure-
that she was bappy. Her busy fingers
were seldom still, and she would talk on
them with the greatest animation and
interest. 1have often heard it remarked,
* What & wonderful memory M. Beton
has!’ but few, save myself, as the years
rolled on, knew at what & cost.”

“Gran, is little Norah living now?”
in awe-struck tones from Tom.

“ No. Many, many years ago she left
us for the better land.  Who could grieve
for her? I mourned for mysell truly;
to mourn for her would have been sacri-
lege. That is my story, Tom. BShall it
have been told in vain? "

And Tom vowed in his heart that it
s | should not.—Miss F. ['pton, in the Ensign.
t

Thoughts do not wings

o fly to any goal

Like subtle lightnings, not like birds,

: They speed from soul to soul

y Hide in your heart a bitter thoug)
Still it haw power to Liight

try 10 gei the better of this bexetting | in her, and wait till Icall!’ Ipushed | Thrk Love sihoseh you spedic it
fault of-yours—sin | might almost call | Open the door of & long, rambling cup- : gisa Wasian Wrkcox
it—if 1 were to tell you of something | bosrd that wr-nlinlmmlltlx;‘whblo length . ;
that cnce happened to me—a terrible | of the room, and caught her up in my ) Cati e 2 & "
punishment |i|.}«a I had 4o bear for the | &rms. She screamed, and & great fear thIih”?“ﬁ:&"ﬁ)zi?‘{’éz’ﬁ‘ {‘;:W"d_
VOry sAmE reason | came ipto her little face. ta 'jd(‘mg;t,mvuul A o :’hu ‘v’“(r‘
Tell me, please,” the answered | “NOt there, Cothin Elsie; not there ! “r (ipin gyl v st A
low. But I say, notif it hurts you ‘ It's all big dark.’ She struggled to get It h;g‘u TOWD ‘i‘ls' fi mx‘ ; m| &:ml
o wnxiously-for Tom was one | free, but I would not let her go. b _Lutz gy ormer  quar r:]!
O demt o e e e e | % Nonsenea!  What & baby you are, | Where it was looated for six years; an
riosity s to what might be coming child! I ghall be close by ; what harm t‘h' e bl “;u iy I’i soal l)er:ey‘h 4
and gran smiled faintly. | ¢An come toyou?' ~ Norah shuddefed in [ 4178¢ DISCTR F0M “ReG A Agk o0
et e mllcd fainkly. | sy detgrmined grasp. Loan foul those | Betsent bullding has fortythree room,
has hurt me all my lfe long | shudders even now; yet I remained ob- !sl ngt e ynurnvliv(' %o I}' I‘;.“n '{nt
the and, though, through | stinate and impatient, and bore her Sk hlysu'\l('d’tx th Pli & Ce'e'“r
me I bave lang since been for- | sobbing and resisting into the cupboard, ‘lm m.m{ N d),leﬁ(“u fx.men “f
given, the Scar emains<the soar ro.| and shut the door, which I knew'she was | 4 A0SPita’. Nom-alconotlo treatment o
Toains t00 small 10 reack up and ope. only 21 per cent. of the patients dicd uat
She luid fier hand on the boy's shoul- | I did not mean to be cruel, Tom. I ymf e ],,;,,;,I,lm are being more
der Listen to the story 1 am going to | meaut to bave opened it in a moment, generally approved and its influence
tell y I wanit you o remember it all | and had sprung away to shout out a re- rxleml(*j.
your life long as & warmning juest to Mrs. Harris that she would do g et
W I was & girl of tourteen | went | it in two minutes, when I should be — For pity’s sake, don't growl and
into the country or some monthe to | safely hidden, when—a voice from below | grumble because you are troubled with
stay with an aunt of What & de- | suddenly called me by my name. My | indigestion. No good was ever effected
Hgbt that visit was L0 me in the begin- | mother's voice! Down the staircase [ by snarling .m.“ﬁ-mm;, Be & man (un-
oiog ' It was the dearest old house | flew with‘a joyful clatter and cry. The|]ess you happen to be a woman), and
pow R, and low and rambling, | arrival was unexpected. We had not|take” Ayer's Sarsaparilla, which will
mellow with age (it waa said to date | met for some months, and I poured forth § relieve vou, whether man or woman
back 1 8 1 wabile ended, s perfect | a torrent of eager questions for the next b 3
pict nglish home. There was | quarter of an hour. — Imagination go long way i
® bright garden full of old fashioned | ** Why, Elsie, where can little Norah | r, m!ir:\:x;::;u:h:.l", (4 bl g o e
flowers that | <orcely ever see blossom- | be? my mother asked presently ; ‘ you | Detroit bad for six months regulated the
ing soywhere n with atraight formal | have forgotten to tell me about her.’ air of her room by a glass transom.
walks, guarded by great yew hedges, “ Forgotten ' 1 started as if I had been | When the room was too close she opened
whose needlos made a thick brown car- | stung. Back rushed Aunt Mary's warn- (4he transom to admit air, closing it at
- I'wo buge poplars stood &t | ing too late, scorching me with my guilt | night to prevent draughts and exclude
the white gate that looked out into the | a ugh it had been words of fire: | noisé. It worked like a charm until she
road. They had a curicus interest for|‘ Never leave her in the dark, Elsie!|discovered that there had never Leen
me, those ancient tree I almost fan- | Whatever else - you forget, remembg

cied that their heads touched heaven as
they stood np so tall and stately sgainst
the biue.  And in the solenin heights of
one & equirrel lived,. which the village
folks said wan centuries old

“ My aunt was & widow--quite young
herself at that time—and with one darl
ing little girl of three. Norah was the
prettiest of 1i prattlers, with & head
all over golden curls, and the bluest and
brightest of eyes. I, who was the young
est of & large family, was delighted to
have sometbing to pet ‘and fondle; and |
we became great alfics, Norah and 1 and |
trotted about everywhere together. She |
became devoted to ‘ Cothin Elsie,” and I |
loved her, Tom, with all the warmth of
my young ‘heedless heart. She was a
brave enough little thing s long as the
daylight lasied. Baby ss sho was, you
might have tancied that the very sensa-
tion of fear was unknown ‘1o her.

“Bhe would stray away sometimes for
bours with Bermard, the faithful collie
dog, right 1o the end of the farm mes-
- :-a 4; ewn‘lmn the \ullu , and be
o y sunt Mary st footl;
bappy, and astonished that -h':‘:'hmmyi
have winde ber mother ansious. ' Ber-

that!' And I had not remembered

Mother,’ | gasped, ‘little Norah is
shut up in the closet in the Jumber-

room. I quite forgot her.”
The housekeeper, who had just en

terad the dining-room heard my excla-

mation. She turned as white as a shee

A long, low howl floated dgwn from
above, and & sound of. vigerous scratch-

ing. v
“Bernard at any rate had not forsake
his little mistress. I darted upstairs i

front of the rest, and burdt into the lum-

ber-room. The collie ceased scratehin,
at the cupbgard door, and looked at m
with a look of human sgony
“‘Norah ! Norah darliog !
You are not afraid are you?’

',Y any glass in the transom.

— A. L Rice, photographer, New Glas-
gow, N. B., writes:—“1 have much
pleasure in adding my testimony to those
- | already given that K. D. C. is a positive
cure for indigestion and dyspepsia. My
t. | own trial of the medicine proved a case

of instant relief, and, as far as I can judge,
& permanent cure, and further f find
the same is said of it by all who have
n | tried it.”
n st 5
— Better that children should be left
g | poorer in this world's goods than that
€ | their father should not lsave them the
egacy of cheerful memories. Better

s I

Iam }ll;::d that they should bave none of the lux-
silence and ddrkness, only relieved by | her unselfish
nurse’s candle, which glimmered feebly

uries of life, provided their mother, by
love and cheerfulness,
makes home, humble though it be, an

she seized Norah in a |

|

Bartley's Brigade.

“1 sy, Ted Freeman, you have got to
cut school to-morrow ; did you hear?”
Mr. Laird's boys were waitiog, on the
broad steps of the school-house, for the

| bell to call them in.

“Got tocat what*” Ted was a dull
fellow, and rather & néw comer, too ; he
was not quite up to all the school slang.

“@Got to cut school—stay away, you
kpow."

* What for?”

“0), all the fellows have agreed to do
it. Weé asked old Laird for a holiday,
and he wouldn't give it to us; 8o we're
going to take it, and, you see, if every
boy in the school stays away, he just
can’t do anything to any of us.”

“All right,” sgreed Ted; “I don’t see
that I've got to; but, if the rest do it,
I guess 1 will, t0o.”

This was a decided relief to the ring-
leader and promoter of the scheme, Ned
White ; he knew Ted to be a particularly
stubborn boy, snd he had not felt sure
of his falling into line so readily.

“You haven't got Bartley Cox, Ned—
here he comes now,” said Tom Davis,
Ned's sworn henchman,

“ 0, Bartley's all right. Hallo, Bart,
come and take your oath of allegiance
to this grand allisnce.”

Bartley came up gaily, s frank, merry-
looking lad, unstrapped his books, and
sat down on the top step.

“What's up?” he asked. 5

Beveral boys, all talking at once, dis-
closed their plan of wresting a holiday
from their teacher by this highly revo-
lutionary measure.

“What's it for?” asked Bartley,
looking puzzled, “anniversary or any
Lhin&'" :

“ No,” said Ned, boldly; just because
we want it; that’s reason enough. What
right bas one man to oppose the whole
school 7’

*'Taint reason enough for me,” said
Bartley, coolly. “Isay you are talkieg
bosh."”

Angry voices broke out on all sides,
threatening voices. Bartley’s anger rose,
too

“0, 1 say,” he cried, “go on with your
nonsense; 1'm not trying to get you out
of it, you can stay away all session for
what I care; but I'll do as I choose, and
1 choose o come to school. 1 don’t see
& grain of sense or justice in your pick-
ing out & day and tryiog to force Mr.
Laird into giving a holiday; that's his
concern and I don't propose to, join a re-
bellion.”

“(), good little boy, what Sunday-
school to go to sonny ?’ The voices all
turned to mockery now—which was, of
course, much harder to stand. “ Tied
to mammy’s apron strings ; double bow-
knot ; did she wash your face this morn-
ing, boney ?"

Bartley tried hard to keep cool, but
he felt furious; he would have given
anything to “lick” the whole nineteen.

“As for that,” he said, when there was
& lull in the uproar, “if I've got to mind
somebody, I'd a long sight rather it
should be my mother than you."”

But the clamor rose sgain, and this
time more angrily

“I'll tell you what, Bartley, if you
set yourself against us in this thing,
we'll buck you within an inch of your
life,” said Ned, with an ugly scowl.

“Perhaps I'd better have you bound
over to keep the peace,” answered Bart-
ley, scornfully, and then the school bell
ordered them to work.

It was quite likely that these hot
words wouid have turned fo blows, i
chance had been gi for it after the
day’s session was over, but it happened
that half the school was kept in, Ned
and Tom among the rest. Bartley, who
was & good student, was never kept in,
and Ted, in spite of his slow wits, made
a fair show today, by the side of his
more excitable comrades, whose heads
were daft with the holiday scheme. He
ned Bartley on the road home, and
aired the subject of the holiday, but in
an uninterested way, which was always
Ted's way, and without giving any very
decided opinion himself. One or two of
the smaller boys followed after them,
listening.

It was all very well to set himselfl
against his public while he was facing
the crowd, and while his blood was up;
but Bartley felt blue enough about it
the rest of the day. He didn’t say any-
thing about it at home; an invalid mother
and two little sisters were Bartley's
home; it would ‘only have made the
mother nervous and anxious, so the boy
kept his discomfort to himself, He did
not know how plain, to those mother-
eyes, the signs of trouble were; nor that
she waa already fighting on bis side, in
that frayer for his protection and sup-
port and guidance, which “availeth
much.”

It was by no means a pleasant pros-

ect. “Bucking,” as practiced at High-

ill, was catching & boy by head and
heels and bumping him agaiost a tree ;
it was usually done in fun and in cau-
tious moderation, and was not a comfor-
table experience then. But Bartley
knew that, in the present temper of the
crowd, he would be roughly handled.

* Pshaw, I'll put it out of my head,”
he said to bimself, “I did the right
thing—1'd doit over again,” and, in spite
of anxious thoughts, that would notstay
put out, Bartley tasted that sweet, strong,
secure feeling that is the certain privi-
lege of one who can honestly say : “I
did the right thing, I would do it again.”

It was with & good deal of the feeling
of a soldier going down to battle, that
Bartley set out for school the next day,
the boys would, probably, lie in wait for
him near the schoolhouse, and give him
his punishment before they set out for
the day’s picnic. Every rustle in the
hedges made bim start, though he was
ashamed that it should ; he whistled as
he went along, trying to pretend to him-
self and the world that there was noth-
ing to mind.

Nobody interrupted his whistling, and,
to his surprise, he found the boys in high
debate in the school yard.

“I'll give him an extra bump,” Ned
was saying, in a high voice, “for tam-
gerip{z with the boys in this mean way ;

ere is our plan going all to pieces be-
cause these small fry are sneaking after
guuey ; T don’t know how he’s got his

bebind me.- The silence made my heart | oasis in the way of life. e 8o well drilled, but h he
besat in great t.bu::(pa of fear, I threw —— comes, and now for the fun, boys.”

the closet’ door de open. ‘Norab,| — People make asad mistake in neg- Bn.n.le’y threw down his books, and
where are you? Oh, nurse, bring the | lecting ipati Em Bugd to rerist as manfully as he

light quick, I can’t find ber!’

That

Blood Bitters, the natural and most

light fell on an awful sight, Tom. The | effective cure, and constipation disap-
child sat upright, a straight before | pears.
er, with & vacant glassy stare. er

blue eyes full of & terror that I cannot

Ask for Minard's and take no other.

could; but Ned was stopped from

ermm:

“Hold on,” said slow old Ted g
in front of Ned and Tom; “it always
takes me about a week to think out

things, and, when you sprung this holi-
day plan to me )'v*nxvrrxla)‘. I didn’t sce
the whole of it, but fiow I'm with Bart-
ley, if you buck him you'll haveto buck
tand back there till I see who else
mgs to Bartley’s brigade, as you call
it. 1say fellows, anybody that knows
he has no business to eut school, and
would rather do the right thing if he
only had Bartley's pluck to say o, step
over to this side.”

Slowly and somewhat shame-facedly
the crowd divided and about half the
boys crossed the imaginary line, the
very real line, truly, that divided wrong
from right.

“Ha,” cried Ted, “this looks as il
we'd have some show. I'll count fifty
now, and give any boy a chance to come
over, who knows he is under Ned White's
thumb in this thing, and is being bossed
by him. One—two—three—" but before
he had counted half his fifty, Ned had
only three boys left him! "And when
the rest filed into school, Bartley's bri-
gade, sixteen strong, Ned and his sullen
tollowers had nothing to do but go along
with them.

“The strange thing is, mother,” said
Bartley, telling the story that afternoon,
“that 1 hadn’t said a word to persuade
any of those fellows to give up l{wirnl“y
plan ; not & word.”

“No,” said mother, with a happy
smile, “but thank God, simply doing
one’s duty is about the most persuading
thing in the world.” —Churchman

-

Dorothy's Key

“] want that book. Give me that
book, Jack,” exclaimed Dorothy

“ Well, 80 do I want it, t0o,” responded
her brother. * You've got to wait till
I've finished with it."

Dorothy's face wrinkled up as if she
was about to cry, but just then she sdw
her aunt coming down stairs in her out
door costume, and a new thought divert
ed ber mind.

“Oh, I'm going down street, t00, Aunt

Gracie. You've got to take me, oo, 80
you have. Now you just wait till I get
ready.”

“No, I can’t,” answered Aunt Grace,
opening the street door and passing out.

Dorothy threw herself down on the
stairs in a perfect passion of tears.

“Qb, dear! evorybody is ugly and
cross to me,” she fretted. “ They never
will do as I want them to, and I think
it's mean."”

Nobody noticed her tears, so after &
little while she dried her eyes and went
down into the kitchen to see what she
could find to amuse her there.

Cook was making a pie for dessert,
and rolling out the crust in delicate
layers.

“QOh, I want to make me s little pie,”
exclaimed Dorothy. * Bridget, give me
a little piece of dough to roll out with
my little rolling pin.”

“J can’t just now,” answered Bridget.
“The oven's hot, and I must make haste.
Wait till I'm done, and I'll save ye a bit.”

“No, I won't wait. I’ve got to have it
right away this minute,” fretted Doro-
thy. “Give it to me now, Bridget; I
want it.”

“Well, you shan’t have it at all if you
can't have a little patience,” answered
Bridget, and as Dorothy began to snatch
at the dough in an effort to break off
a piece for herself, she picked her up in
her strong hands and carried her out in-
to the hall, where she put her down, re-
turning into the kitchen ‘quickly and
locking the door behind her.

“Let me in, let me in,” screamed
Dorothy, pounding at the door, but
Bridget began to sing and did not pay
attention to the little girl,

“Dorothy! Come up-stairs!” called
her mother. I have something nice to
tell you.”

Dorothy ran eagerly upstairs to hear
what her mother had to tell her, and
when she heard what it was, she was so

lad that all the frowns on her face van-
shed as suddenly as if & fairy flat-iron
bad been smoothed over it, and she be-
gan to clap her hands and jump up and
down in delight.

Dorothy was an only daughter, and
she had always longed for & little sister,
80 she was very happy when she heard
that her little cousin May was coming
the next morning to pass the month
with her.

May had not been there many days
before Dorothy noticed that it was very
seldom her: little cousin was refused
anything, and she wondered why even
Bridget was always willing to stop, no
matter how busy she might be, to give
May anything she asked for.

““May, what makes people so good to
you?" she.asked abruptly one day.
“When I want anything everybody is
always too busy to give it.to me, yet
they will do anything for you.”

“I suppose it's because ['ve got a lit-
tle key,” May answered.

“A little key ?” Dorothy asked in sur-
prise.

“Yes,” answered May, smiling at her
little cousin’s bewildered face. “ Mam-
ma told me a little key to nse whenever
I want a favor, and it almost always
makes people do it for me.”"

“How funny!” exclaimed Dorothy.
“Won't you lend me your little key,
May "

“Always say ‘Please,’ and that is the
key to win favors,” May answered.

“Is that all it is,” said Dorothy, rather
ecornfully ; but she tried it nevertheless,
and she found that it was just as May
had said.

A little girl who said “I’lease” polite-
ly when she wanted a favor, was far
more apt to be gratified than a child
who cried fretfully, “I want that. Give
me this.”

Wont some of my little readers try
Dorotby's key 7—The Sheltering Arms.

-

— Thousands of lives are saved an-
nually by the use of Ayer's Cherry
Pectoral, In the treatment of croup and
whooping cough, the Pectoral has a
most marvelous effect. It allays inflam-
mation, frees the obstructed air passages,
and controls the desire to cough.

e

— Do not be persuaded to  try another
kind,” Puttper's Emulsion is the only
original and genuine compound of Cod
Liver Oil, Hypophosphites and Pancrea-
tine; and has never geen equalled as a
tonic and flesh producer.
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— A friend recommended B. B. B. to

me as a cure for oonn.lpﬁﬁ'on. and three

es en y cured me.’
Mgs, Geo. FLEwELLING, Bt. John, N. B,
S kA R R
Baby’s croup is cured by Hacknomore

For Constipation

Ayer’s Pills
Dyspepsia

Ayer’s Pills
Biliousness

Ayer’s Pilis
Sick Headache

Ayer’s Pills
Liver- Complaint

Ayer’s Pills
Jaundice

Ayer’s Pills
Loss of Appetite

_ Ayer’s Pills

Rheumatism

Ayer’s Pills
Colds

Ayer’s Pills
Fevers

Ayer’s Pills

Ayer & C
Druggiats

Every Dose Effective

INTERNATIONAL §. 8. C0.
2 TRIPS A WEEK

YoM

BOSTON.

JOMMENCING NOVEM KX
/ loavs BAINT JOMN

MONDAY & THURSDAY Mornings

a4 7.25 standard, for

Fastport, Portland and Boston.

Retarning, will loave Boston same days at 6.50
& m., and Portland at § p. m
Saint John.

For

For

For

For

For

For

For

For

For

Prepared by Dr. J. C Le well, Mass

Sold by

for Eastport and

Oonnections st Kastport with Steamer for St
Andrews, Calais and 8t. Stephen

Froight received daily up to 5 p. m.

Through first and second-class tickets oan be pur

and checked through from all Book-

ing stations of all rallways, and on board steames
Otty of Monticello between St. John, Digby, and
Annapolis. Alwo, Freight billed through at em
tromely low rates.

0. E. LAECHLER,

Agent 81, John, N. B.

E.A. WALDRON,
General Agent,
Boston. J. B. COYLE,

Manager Portland.

Intercolonial Railway.
1892. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1893

N AND AFTER MONDAY, 17th October, 1893,
the Trains of this Railway will run Dally
(Sunday excepted) as follows.

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN—

Expross for Campbellton, Pugwash; Pictou
and Halifax

7.00
Expross for Halifax,.... .../ 1830
Express for Sussex, ... 6.5
Through Express for Pt. da Chéne, Guebeo,
Montreal, and CRICAGO. ... +....,.\. 1605

A Parlor Car runs each way on express trains
leaving St. John at 7.00 v'ci >k and Halifax at 7.00
o'clock. Passengers from n for Quebec and
Montreal take through slecping cars at Moncton at
19.40 o'clock.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST.JOHN—

Expross from Suseex,. ....................... 8.25
Express from Ubicago, Montreal, Quebeo

(Monday excepted), x 10.25
Express from Point du Chene and Moncton ¥
xpress from Halifax, Picton & Campbeliton, 19.00

Express from Halifax and tyduey, ) 2230

The tiains of the Intercolonial Raflway between
Montreal and Halifax are lighted by electricity,
and heated by steam {rom the locomotive.

All traing are run by Eastern Standard Time,

D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent
Raflway Office, Moncton, N. 1.,
215t October, 1809

Western Comies Railway.

Oct,, 1802, traine will
od) a8 follows
ixpress daily at 8.10 a.m.;
at 1210 p.m. Passengers
Monday, Wednesday and Friday
at 148 p. m; amivo at Annapolis at 7.00 p. m.
Tuesday, Thursday autl Saturday &t 145 p. m.;
i mouth 3
YLIS—Express daily at 12.65 p. m.
arrive at Yarmouth 4 55 p. m. Passongers and
Freight Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday at 6.00
a. m., arrive at Yarmouth at 1116 a. m.
LEAVE WEYMOUTH—Passengers and Freight
Monday, Wednesday and Friday at 8.3 a.m.,
arrive at Yarmonth at 11.15 & m.
OCONNEXIONS—At Annapolis with trains of Wind-
r and Annapol! i

with steam-

and Ssturdsy At Yarmouth
e

or Bos-
Wednesday, Friday and
and from

h tickets may be obtained at 136 Hollis
, Halifax, and the principal stations on the
Windsor & Annapolis Railway,

J. BRIGNELL,
Yarmouth, N. 8. Gen. Supt.

Jamms 8, Max. W. Bomumy MAY.

James S. May & Son,

Mercuant TaiLogs,
Domville Building, Prince Wm. St.,.

SAINT JOEN, .N. B.
P. 0. Box 908,

December 7.

*4 Tho matter which ihis pags coate
siegted from various sources | and
\had, to any tutelligent farmer or b
contante of this singls page, frem weel
fog the year, will be worth several &
scription price of the paper.

MOTHER'S NONGH

Mother's sougs ! Ac the ye

words salute my cars

Bougs she sung, when speech to
as & woudrous mystery
When my infent heart was ligh

And my was pure and wk

As 1 lay in peaceful rest,

ly hushed upon heér broast

e quiet light
y five at night,

Strains come ing throogh m
1 thoughts of pais
Mother's songs and hymas of pr
st da

Banishiog

ngigg mem'ries of
« fore har smile I soo

i bay beside her knee.

t undefiled,
ne to bless her ¢

m her gentle motherhood
AlL T know and foel of good !
Things she taught when lfe b

ree the co

And, though oftt
She ts atill my guiding star

oly a8 the years inor

1 shall find a lasting peace

Only as 1 sock to win
The sweet love she trasted in
That calm falth, an anchor cas

Into waters deep and vast,
Where the ships with win

THE HOM

The Troatmient of Nery

1 sincerely advise nervous
avold, as much as possible, al
dies. Especially would I
against habitual use of bent
cotics, however seductively
operate at first. In- my
these means ultimately do
than good. Of immensely g
than drugs 10 nervous patl
natursl factors of healing
water, quiet, exercise, etc
thing required is, of conrse
the fundamental causes of
As much rest as possible she
from without as well as f
# true religious condition,
falth gives, is therefore of
value to patienta. 1t is self
they must try to be xs muol
in the open air, and moo
particnlarly advantageous &
travagant as they may vent
the enjoyment ol fresh air,
be more careful againat exc
cations of water. They sk
remember that man is not
mal but an airanimal. It
# too indiscriminate applics
is & double poison to nerv
It is, 0n the other side, inoo
water applications in the ri
and in & manner adapted W
ter of the patient, are excel
ly advantageous for the
barefooted - when properly
and the air bath lo
with the water and alr cure
spiratory and musoular
advantages, and may, in
vanced stages of the diseas

pessively by and &
tions. A suitabl im, e

ed to each case, is of grew
in all nervous disense, - Th
diet ia usually one that is s
Iating and blood-forming, ¥
changes. The usual cour
and wine should be conside
ished, else the nerves will 1
get the rest they need. Be
nous food the necessary

nutritious sorts should be
supplies of fruit, green ve
suitable milk and grain ¢
much to be recommende
disorders are a well prep
oatmeal, a strong sonp, or

the kind. A suitable men
should go hand in band ¥
and dietetic measures i th
able results areto be secur
is & particularly valuable
the neurasthenio; for it i
asdisordered nervous sy
brought intg equilibrinm ¢
and with the requisite ent
the modern world, as a wh
tial thing 1o be doneisto r
of life more hirmonious wi
less vexing to body and sc
to do this 1s clearly poinu
teachings of modern by
society enter upon this wa
its own good sund the sa
future | —Translated for th
ence Monthly from the Ge
Dr. Bilsinger, in Ueber La

Children's Undere!

There are few points on
disagree so diametrically
of clothing, but in the clc
dren all must agree tha
health are the first essentis
daintiness of attire is not
nant with them, they mus
secondary toit. A child’s
be loose and leave abur
for movement and for th
of muscular growth, whic!
taking place in & healthy
all aushorities are agreed
of pure weol is the most
be worn next to the skin,
lieve that this regime sho
upon in summer as well ¢
substituting a lighter wei,
for the milder weather.
part wool and part cottor
fleece cotton, 1s certainly
it adds weight withou
appreciable proportionat
warmth, For this reas
merino underwear is objs
place of this & garment
of pure wool flannel, w
neatly “strapped” on th
lutestring ribbon, is certa
ferred.

As this method of “ s
not be familiar to every
explained that it is a s¢
and laid flat on the out
covered with & lutestring
down on both edges. Tl
jection to most of all-woo
in the shops is that they s
exorbitant in price and
even w

is a species
knit by machine of shrux
which ‘does not shrink pe
‘washing, and is all it pro




