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MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

‘. May1

THE FAMILY GENIVE,

WY M. G, MOOREMEAD,
Mre. Hobinson sat by the fire, kult
ting away briakly as il it were ‘80
od

of “our boys" well provided wiih the
stoutest and warmest of blue New Moy
land socks, It would be bard Lo fm
agine a greater contrast 4o the white
desolate world outide than the room
in which she sat.  The flame went gl
Moking up the chimney sa if ‘the very
wood was fejololng In besuly and
oolor,

A sloek, black oat, the pride of & vil
Jage rich in old malde, sud henoe en
dowed with the consrquent feline ap
pendages, slopt placidly &n the Hearth

rug.

‘*hn peaceful atmosphere was ireesis
tibly conducive to Adleness | down
dropped the knitting, and Mrs, Hobin
son sunk into a° quist revery, from
which she was soom aroused the
opening of the door 3

"\\'rfl, mother,” said Miss Hueriet,
laying oarefully aside  well- worn blaok
fascinator, “every time 1 go down to
deacon I‘ennuill‘. I'm  downright
thankful we haven't any genigses in
our famfly. Common ssnse and com-
mon folks is good enough for me,” she
conoluded with a contemptucus snifl

“How fs Mre, Pettiogill today ! Did
you think to sek 1"

“1 declare for't, it never entered my
head! You see we was all 80 worked
up over Ethel's going sway, that 1
drdn'l think of anything elde. 1'll just
tell Bally to set up '.‘if’p" and then
coms in ‘and tell you all about it."

When Miss Harrlet returned, sheast
down by the fire and took old Tom in
her lap. It waa esay to see that Miss
Harriet was oapable; the village gos-
sips went further, and pronounced her &

ular oaptaip. Very small, with dark
ﬁ', snappiog black eyes, and clad in
the neatest of brown stufl gowns, was
the woman who regulated public opin.
fon in Oxby village. Under no ciroum-
stances conld she tolerate s missing
shoe-button ; pins was an abomination
in her eyes, while the unpardonable
sin embodied itaelf in one word “‘shifts
lessiioss.’ The company sheets with
lavender between the folds, and the
model pig in the model pen in the
model backiyard, alike were living ex-
amples of that excellent precept,
“QOleanliness is next to godliness.”

Nay, further, each day did Peter, the
man-of-all-work, apply the garden hose
to the uufortunate quadruped, whioh
operation Miss Harriet styled “keeping
the pig neat.” It grieves ua to state
that the untimely demise of the afore-
said porcine was sscribed by half the
village to its enforoed ablutions.

If Miss Harriet had a fault, it was
one which comes from narrow environ-
ment. The conscionsness that no way
on the earth wae right save her own,
and an irvesistible desire to regulate
her friends’ affairs, sometimes trane-
formed her into s social nuisance.

Baot her devotion to her mother cov
ered a multitude of sine, Miss Harriet
plunged into her tale with evident en-
Joyment.

‘Well, mother, when 1 got into the
keeping-room, there was Miss Pottingill
and Sarah and Eliza; Jane had gone
down the steeet. | meked for Ethel
first thing. PoorSarah ! I fairly pitied
ber, she looked 80 embarrassed. ‘Kthel's
upstaim writiog,’ she safd, ‘and T don't
Hke to disturb hee.'”

I daresay none of those poor girls
calis her soul her own, when Ethel ‘n
st work, Just to think bow they rakell

and scraped to send her through col
lege

Now you would suppose that since
old Tom here can make as good bread
and cake as Eihel Radburn, she would
at least be some company for her folks.
but she fan't & bit, Just shuta hersel!
up in her room and writes and writes
some days she just comes out for her
meals, or to oareen all over the gountry
on their black colt,

Howsoever,” they all seemed pleased
todeath to-day, snd no wender ; Ethel’s
bad two pleces printed in o New York
paper

You don'{1nsan it 1" exclaimed Mrs,
Robiuson

Yes, and that isn't all. The editor
wrote Fihel & letter and she went to
the city t o him last week, He told

bet that he could give her work if she
wonld come to New York, ‘and that she
v probably get more from other

ght to see the lovely cap
brought her grandmother, and
y toa; it must have cost
s pound if it cost & cent. FEthel's
qu w enough, I'll say that for her,
0a never saw anyone as proud and

pleased g8 those Potiinglll gicls are;
they give me the papers with the pleces
in them 1o read, and I looked them
over » on wiy home. But 1

didn't think m
wrlte as good m
about the town

of them. 1 eauld
f, for they werenil
pet-okr, and old Par-
son Gay, and things any one ocopld
have told about, let alone & genius,
with marked snroasm

Waell, jost before I left, in oame
Miss Ethel hemell, ‘H d'ye do,
Miss Harrlet' she s, just as if she
waan't » bit gladdeses me, Her hands
was all over ik, and she had on & queer
rough jacket, that looked for all the
world like a man's, Hor hair was all
reddish gold-like in the sun, and a big
lock fell down over one ber cheeks
were just llke two oarnations. Fthel
would be real pretty if she would only
fix herselfl up with ribbons and things
the; way other girls do.

“Says she, ‘You must’ excuse m
Iooks, I'm just emerging from the di-
vine effatus,’ [ Miss Harrlet pronounced
the words carefally and conscientious-
ly] and then she nearly hurt hersell

bing. I oall it downright sinful to
misguote Boripture lke that, I asked
her if she wasn't frightened almost to
m&b, goling to sse aneditor all by her

“Oh, no,” she said, “I haven' your

Mise but I managed 1o

crawl tﬂmqh, m:." »
“I declare I never know whether
‘Bihel Radburn is fun of me or

i o e
X

fold me
meney 0

again, he & member of the 8
dier's Ald Boclety, which kept so many |

York ; she wanted them tosee just how
she was fixed, 80 they wouldn's worery.
When | went away, Bthelsaid to m
‘Good-bye, Mus Harriet, take oare o
my people while | am gooe, When I
pome hank, | axpert L0 have my _sunis
and grandmotbior with me always,' Bhe
fovked as proud s i she lived in the
teat hovse in town, fastead of an old
shapty, witnout & cent to bless hemalfl,

1 jast sald w0 bher, meaning-like'

P
haughty spirit before & fall,”’

“Well, well, Huerlet, I wonldn't-have
divoouraged the poor 1 oertain-
l{‘xbu.w everything will turn out all

eight,” said the gentle old mother,
‘hen they went out b0 supper,
MAFTER 1.

In after years, Ethel Radburn was
won't 1o say; that her St winter in
New York was the happlest of her life.

The best muslo, entranciong art ex-
hibisions, leotures and an ocossiomal
play fell fell to her lok through her
work. 11 was delightful to be with her
two olass mastes; and Lo feel g!dn

W gooth before destruotion, and a | E

ball of the 11 house and
into the oi m, where & of
figures stood outhggainst the ly fire-

St

)
would get better right away, if 1
only aee the ohild 1" Thn‘l.ho New

s | her

ever do without our helpful Bettle,
Aunt ,.7 You don’t know whai

» relief tile, to know that every-

ia {n order here” And, with »

3 ht the 40" Bottie's
cheeks, her mi loft o

i Fihel Mander:

n X
son mﬁtd. “Put on your things, oan’t
you, Bettie? Mamma wants you to-go
sleigh-dding with va.”

Ol course Bettie flow to her ru&:n for

Out from the hallway darted a slight
figurs, straight to the old form in the
ohalr, “Grandma, deargrandma,” said
Ethel, brokenly, I have come home to
stay as long sa you want me; aren’t
you glad to see me 1" #

PR S i

Some three months later, Miss Har-
riel came into her mother's room with
& more subdued air than was her wont.

“I went to speak to Ethel, for I felt
l,!h I'd been wo.gnd k:m"edcx'.‘hnnm.xnx.

Lver, says she sho e most
e i during ber grand-

somethiog of the scholarly st
—a0 dear Lo every student's beart.

Full well she knew that unacous
tomed luzuries now found' thelr way
{0 the big lonely farm house at Oxby
perhaps the consolousness that she was
paying some small part of her debt
made her happiest of all,

The busy happy months falrly flew
by. Bhe had her first novel on the Iit-
erary stock, which, It goes without say-
fng, waa to be the lHierary production
of the ninetoenth ceniury’ In com-

rison with this unparalleled feat, sn
norease in salary was as nothing,

%l‘l said to Ethel's credit, that each
week “aaw two letters dispatohed in

earelul rotation to "the sdnts and
andmother,” thongh very soul
shrank from the thopg®t of vetaming

10 Oxby village

On Lim lovely spring afternoon, she
did not see the leating trees and fresh-
ened grass of the little park, Her eyes
beheld s muddy country road, trans
formed by spring into the furrows of &
rlou hed field, eak te and
onely waa the soene, although rich
enough in soft grays and browna to
charm the eye of an ariist.

On the hill at the end of the ‘ramb-
ling village street . stood a large white
house with green blinde; and within
were the four patient women, busy with
household ‘duties, or sitting together
with work and books before the open
fire. Ethol gave a weary sigh, and re-
read her letter, which ran something
like this

My Deir Ninck: I take my pen in
hand to convey to you the news that
we are in receipt of your last letter,
which wé were very glad to receive.
We areall well gxoept mother., Bhe
has been very poorly for the last week,
The only thing she takes any interest
in is your pieces in the papers. She
makes us read eviry word of them to
her, and we find her trying to read
them to herself again, which %n uncom-
monly difficnlt, her eyesight beiog

We all take a gresy .deal of
emsure in your success, bul I can't
elp wishing yon had some work to

keep you st home. Iguess we all de-
pend on you. But the money youn send
us makes“us live better than ever be-
fore, and we oan take some of the mag-
azines, Also Bally Clark comes in to
sit with mother, 80 we can all ebjoy

|

| before she gets throngh with them.

gospel privileges, Are {nu sure you
keep enough for yoursell; dear child?
Motber frgts & good deal about you, but
we tell her you are safe and well. I
think she knows your letters by heart

Haviog no news to write, I will draw

" my letter to & close. Your sunt,

Eviza Prrriyan,

Oh, dear me,"” sald Ethel - wearily,
I wish peeple didu’t have consclenoes "

Then a pretty, golden-haired girl en-
tered the room. F 4

“Here’s: you mail, desr," she i),
yeerily, tossing & handful of letters in
o Fthel's lap. Then of flitted Nanoy,
sioging as merrily as if she were any-
thing in the world sAve a poor m:u{c
teacher, fighting the grey wolf at the
door with all her might and‘main,
Ethel ploked up the top letter, which
re the Oxby” post-uark, and waa di-
i in so uofamiliar hand. She
fedly read its few lines.

Diar Erngt: I make bold to tell
you how' things are at your house, al-
though there s some that say it won't
make any difference.

Your [grandmother has been down
sick for the last fortnight, and your
aunts are just about done out with tak-
ing care of her. .

I never ocould see why your waork
couldn't be done athome, and 1 conaid-
aider v dowm;l'(ht selfiah for you to
stay in New York, and let all your
home responsibilities go.

Hoping you will consider this,

Y ours to command,

Hauurer Ronixsos.

The letter fell into her lap ; for a long
timesbe sat there motionless. Ethel
was doiog the I@rdest thinking of her
life

The winter's experience had given
her the knowledge she wanted,—what to
write and how 10 write it ; what would
find a ready market, and what was un-
salable. e oould go back to Oxby
now, and come into town on Baturdays,
for it would be cheaper in many 'u{m
But to leave her friends, the mingled
i»lmuur« and work that make an ideal
ife, to bury hersel! and her talent in
an obsoure country village,—

“Why, I rust out in sic
months;”’ ssid Ethel, half alond. She
threw up the other vlndov, though the
little room was quite cold.

Yet in that very town, some twenty-

had
that
1}9- Enogland Mecos, s college educa-
tion,

r,'c\-.h«mhuhuoo agsin,
Snddenly the words of an old book
oamé into her mind : “Bear yo onean-
uhn'-‘!mdmuinhlll&lh'ol
o put hee bands over her facs,

du:{ to spoil my !ife for any ome.
shall
never.

That & figure stole tnko the

one years those women had taken
h"fi"'f'h. nothu‘mn. They | box

g
mother's last illness, and Jost most
of ber '::k :y it. ?dul :b:&l'c:ohydon
[ ax ? _Ethel ad &
nprm ull'u.rnp‘k?aw York, and her
sunts are going to get work from & big
linen store there, to take home and do'!
There are no needlewomen here,
f, she added with con-
sclous L .
ou know what a splendid manager
Jane is. They are going to have a few
rooms in some cheap place, and expect
10 save money,

Ethel says she guesses she can get
them all tickets for A

wri
« | sult was a long,

i o T
1 ride through
city and country roads, to the musio of
jingling sleigh-hells,

It was not till eveming that she
thought again of the slighted box. She
felt uncom fortable'when she jolned the
gmup around the fireplace in the 1i-

rar) g

¥+
“Let's have anagrams” soggested
Tom, rauning for a box of lotters. “You
give me & word, Bet, and I'll give you

o
“Well,” but Bettie's voloe was some-
what r;l\mnn\. .Edhc wudtu:lhl n‘:‘l“;
quick, howew guess or W
too easily la(%\ﬂ‘ sabisfaotion,
“8ay, now,"’ h: {
them too e
one you gave me yet., Here's another
for (m, though, It len’t ur(
b

long, but uzsled me the other day,”
'om shook the letters usly in
his two hands, and deliv them over

to Bettie.
“That fan’t hard,” she announced al-
ekl distely, “It's » ‘daughter.’ "'
“Well, now, aren't you smart " And
Tom looked disgusted. “You oan walt
awhile for the next ome. I shan’t
bother with you till I guess my one."”
“That suits me,"” nﬁ MJ- I'm
Y

with a little algh, “‘T almost wish I was
golog too I
-

AX EVERY-DAY STORY.

“You srn't golog to try to armnge
that supboard yourself, are you, mam-
wa?! You look tired. Close the dpors,
and lets forget ite existence.”

Mrs. Jordan smiled: the suggestion
waa 80 like Bettie.

“No, dear, it ought to be done at
once. I oan't t0 have such & dis-
orderly corner about the house, I'm
sure I don’t know when Busan will be
back, and I don’t much care. She never
dogs anything thoroughly.”

“Then. let me do it, mamma." Bet-
tie spoke more Mlh}l? than she felt,
Bhe le mapped out s diflerent plap for
these Baturday m: hours.

“You dear child! It would be such
a religf, but I don't like to put it on
your soldiers.” -

“Ob, nongense!" lsughed  Bettie.
“My shoulders are stronger tham you
think, uamma. . What do yon suppose
all my physioal culture lessons have
been good for !

80 Mrs. Jordon was cajojed outs of
the room, and Bettle, perched on the
baby’s high-chair, attacked the upper
shelves. It was a pleasant sight to
Aunt Lydis, sitting by the fireplace,
under whose deft ers & little sock
was taking form and shape. Her
needles never slackened, even while
her eyes were fixed on the slender, girl-
ish figure. How unselfish Bettie was
growing! What was theresson? Was
the little silver cross, with ita three
suggeative letters, in the secret?

As the work pi ed, Aunt Lygdia
feit & slight uneasiness. Would Beilio
prove faithful, she wondered, when she
reached the lowest shelf ! Youaseg, the
day belure Aunt Lyda had gone to this
same shell in search of some article,
and had come acrcas & box away at the
further end. In the one swilt glauce
she gave it as she raised the cover, she
bad mmpu of Tom’s top,: some but-
tered tissue-paper flowers, unk?l«! em;
broidery silks, and sundry old gloves
and ribbons ; while there were indica-
tiona of equally interesting develop-
ments beneath. Evidently, Susan had
made it a sort of dumping-ground for
“odds and ends” And now Aunt
Lydia wondered if this might not prove
too much for Bettie's g: resolutions,

“Bebold !” said the unconscious Bet-
tie at this juncture, with a flourish
that fmperiled her standing on the
bigh-cbair.. “The top shelves arc in a
state of precision that it would do sour
heart good to see.”” And then she de-
scended to give Aunt Lydia agreat ling
and prepare for‘an attack on the 'ower
ehelves,

Do you know.” she went on, confi-
dentially, “I have turned over a new
leaf ? Idetest work of this kind, Lut I
make mysell do it. h{t‘: a ‘discipline

I deolare for't,” said Miss Hasriet, | ¥

oing d anyway, “There's
something I want Lo do there.”

No one but Aunt Lydis suspected
what the buiiness was, and she did not
guess the oause of the sudden declsion.

It was that last §0 UnEOn-
sciously given by er Tom. Bet
tie’s conacience was in a sensitive state
that ewnlng, which made it an esay
transition from the word in her hand to
the thonght of the daughter she olaim.
ed to be—the “King's Danghter” ; and
her resolution was geken, That detest-
ahle box should be cleared before she
_elept that night.

It wasn't pleasant to sit there sll
alone in the dining-room, 4

WHAT OF THAT?

Tired ; well, what of that !
Difst fancy life was spent on beds of

ouse
Flutbering the rose leaves sostiered by
he brec
Oome, rouse thee! wirk while it le
Ooward, arlse ! go forth upon thy way

Loaely ! and what of that !
Fomes must be lonely: 'tls not glven to
all

To feel & heart reapousive rine and fay,

To bleng another itle into s own,

Work may be done in loneliness, Work
on ‘

Dark ! well and whitol that?
Didet fondly dream the sun wonld never

Dost foar 46 lose thy way ! Take eout
age yoi ! »
Loamn thou to walk by falth, and oot

by sight;
Thy -L;- will guided be and gulded
right.

Hard ! well, and what of that !
Didet fanay lfe one suimer hollday,
With lessgns none to learn, snd naught

but play !
(Io;ﬁu thee to thy laak ! Conguer or

o
It must be learned ;| learn I, then, pa.
Hently.

N halp? Nay, 't not so!
Though humas bhelp be far, thy God Is

nigh
Who feeds the ravens, hears his ohil-
ren's ory
He's noar thee, whereso'er thy footateps

roam
Aud he will guide thee, light thee, help
thee home

To bave perfeot health you must have
pure blood, and the best way t0 have
pure blood s to take Hood's Samsaparil-
In,

“"mn : . ““‘.‘.1:3’.;" Lnd ! ;hlo'h.
ued by & , slm s on
lmmtn’cmd bmzmn!nv ble by
mimicking the leaves.
Dandroff forms when the glands of
theskin axe weakened, and 1!-1houd.
baldness  sure to follow. Hall's Halr

that heterogeneous_oolleotion, for Bet-
tie was & sociable little body. But the
ooals glowed hily in the open grate,
s if they wauted to oheer her ; and, as
her fingers flow over the distasteful
work, & warm feeling crept into her
heart,

There were other compensations, too.
Long lost “treasures, it seemed, had
found their way to Susan’s dumping
ground. “If here fsn’t my best paint
brush "' And Bettie's ayes shone-as aki
drew it out by ita 1 le ; and,
tually, my tube of y re |

“What in the world is this?' she
said, as she found » neat little tissue
t\!{)?l package, and opened it wonder
ngly. “If it fan’t Aunt Lydis' s
ly pink . pinchusion! And here
paper pinned to it."” 8o there was;
and on it were just three words, “For
faithfol Bettie,” Well, Well!| What &
wonderfal ;omgd tﬂl{l Lydia was,
anyway ! ow she know an th‘:z
about ‘the box, when evea B-u’hh
been ignorani of its existence? | How
confident she must have boen that Bet-
tie would not shirk, or she would never
have placed there that dear little re-
ward for her to find! The thought
made Bettie's fingers fly faster than
ever, till the work was finished, Some-
how, she did not want to throw her
strong, young arms around Aunt Lydis
ubitil her conscience -was quite, quite

Tt was » light, quick step thist came
behind the big arm-chair a few minutes
1

ter.

“Who's a darling *” whispered Bettie,
to cover her embarrassment ; “‘and who
guve her horrid niece her very prettiest
and Pinkest pincushion "

“Who's & dear little King’s Daugh-
ter " aaked Aunt Lydia,

“What are you two talking about "
sald Tom. “Giving conundrums ? Come
over hers, Bet. I've got a new word

is the best p g

The big hom of the Rooky Mountaine
seemas 10 unite the head of the Moufiiin
sheep with the body of the deer.

Paleslokly ohildren should use Moth-
er Graves Worm Exterminator, Worms
are one of the principal oauses of suf-

in ohildren and should be ex-
from the aystem,

South Amerioa has » big insect
known a & 'nllinh stick, whioh so
closely resembles a branch that the il-
lusion is almost perfect,

No other remedy for Palmonary trou-
bles combings so0 nun{ geod qualities,
nor proves so generally fous sa
Puttner’s Emulsion: For sale by all
medicine dealers, only 60ots, for a
bottle. .

Horses or cattle cannot be Rdriven
over a flald thiokly grown with Rossian
thistles. Itaseeds are carried hundreds
of miles by the winds,

When fevers and other epldemics are
around, safety les in fortifying the
system with Ayhe,r'n Sarsaparilla. A

on having thin and impure blood,
m the most favorable condition to
“oatch” whatever disease may be float-
ing in the alr, Be wise in time.

Nume enters _the door of the Profes:
sor’s study—“1 ami bappy to tell lyou,
Professor, a little son bas just arrived.”
Prof: (looking up ab dly from
his hka—“m. ob, just msk him to
walt in the ante-room.”

In his Vegetable Pills, Dr. Parmelee
has given to thé world the fruits of long
scientifio research in the whole realm
of medical sclence, combined with new
and valuable disocveries never before
known to man, For Delloate and De-
bilitated Constitutions Parmelees’ Pills
sot like a oharm. Taken in small
dq-u.‘th- effect s both s tonio and &

the secre-

for you—a ular pussler "—Bertha
Gerdewux Davis, in Gheiatian Regd

s Gpiimpisaitin

ZION'S POSTMASTER

Saffers Everything but Death from Dys-
pepsia, but Is mow In Perfect
Health through Using B.B.B.

Letters like these apeak stronger than
i and sdverti

for the mind,’ ss M says
about Algebra. No that isn't my mo-
tive, either,” and the round face grew
-umimly serions. “I made up my
mind that I must improve or I should
foel s if | were dishonoring Him '

A minute Iater Mrs. Jordan put her
head fn at the door.

“Can you leave that awhile, dear,
and take this letter to the post-ofiice?
It ought to go in the next mail.”

“Of course I oan,'" said Bettle pn»m[;t-
ly; and glad of the chance. I'll be
ready in just two minutes.

Lalt alonein ths dii room, Aunt
L{‘dh Iaid down her knitiing and van.
ished up the ataim. e was back in
her }wlm. however, and knitting ns
placidly as ever, when Bettie returned
with her girlish fioe glowlng from ex-

contact vl& the oriap, frosty

“It’s deliclous outdoors, suotie. .I
was tempted not to come baok till time
for Juncheon.” And Bettle shook her
fist mcuuln‘ly st the unfinished work,
‘‘But, then, I m.ln-tly Mh'm”'a

b ‘tdol\."lhovhhrd.wmi midst of *
luﬂ.nﬂl.nﬂ.ﬂm. “It's mot ml

Buoch
convinoing testimony proves that B.B.
B, is theoertain oure for Indigestion
or Dyapepsia :

Guyrievex —I suffered everything
bot desth from Indigestion for fonr
yoars, aid tried all sorts of medicine to

At last I tried B.B B, and
before the second bottle was finished
waa s sound and well ag could be, and
have beeu 50 ever since.

By, STEWART,
Postmaster,
Zionville, N, B,

mildly %
* | tons of the body,; giving tone and vigor,

Mes. Hioks—"I've fold the landlord
s [dozen times about the street door
belng out of order, but he does not fix
it.”  Hicks—“He will tomorrow.”
Mrs. Hicks—'How do you know?”
Hicks—"I've put a up: ‘This
§.°ﬁ'v'-"“"""' work; ring the janitor’s

- -

I was cured of Acute Bronchitis by
MINARD'S LINIMENT,

Bay of Islands.  J. M, Canrnery,

I was cured of Facial Neuralgia by
MINARD'S LINIMENT.

Springhill, N, 8; Wi, Danters.

1 was cured of Chronfe Rheumatiam
by MINARD’S LINIMENT.

Albert Co,, N. B. Grorax TixoLey.

Tourist (in Ireland)—"I should like
& voom with an iron tead.” Hotel
Proprietor—‘Sorr, ol haven’t an iron
bedstead in the place; they're all soft
folnd the matrasses

Purm‘lu‘_-.!’ll'l_“o-cu &: power of

aot! uj
zlt:. stimulating to’:dou the dorm-
of the m, Mhy ::-
- ws-l o
eanse and

" Babies

and rapidly growing cnildren
derive more benefit from Scott’s
Emulsion, than all the rest of the
food “they eat.  Its nourishing
powers are felt almost immedi-
ately. Babies and ¢hildren thrive
on Scott's Emulsion wt
other form of food is assi

stimulates the appetite, enriches
the blobd, overcomes wasting and
gives strength to all who take it.
For Colds, Sore Throat, Brom

Like a Miracle

Consumption_:_l;w Condition

Wongterful Results - From Taking
Mood's Sarsaparilia.

5 >
Miss Hannah Wyats

Torento, Ont.

Four years ago while in the old. country
(ngland ), wmy daughter Hannah was sent Away
from the Bospital, tn & very low eondition
with consumption of the lungs and bowels, and
weak notlon of the heart. The trip seross the
water to this sountry seemed to make her feel
botter for & while. Then she began to
Worge, st for 14 woeks She whs MRable 10 Jof
off the hed. Khe grew worse for fivemonths
Joat the use of het Limbs and lower part of body,
and It i had to be propped

lans

ot All Melp

and wanted me to send her to the ‘Home for
Inourables.’ But [ afld as Jong as 1 could hold
my hand up-she should not go. We then began

g
*LUures

Hood's*s

to give her Hood's Sarsapariiin. 8he is getting
strong, walks around, Is out doors every day;
has no trouble with her throat and no cough,
and her heart soems to be all right again. Rhe
has o frst class appetite.  We o her cure
88 nothing short of & miracle. . Wyarr, 8
Marfon Streot, Parkdale, Toronto, Ontario,

Mood's  purely vegstable and
perfoctly harmless. Bold by all druggists, 8o,

$20, $10, $5

Will be paid the Three Per-
sons who send until March
. 31st, 1895,

$35 |

Wrappers,
most value in

WOODILL’8 ““¥¥io ..

St. John Ciiy and County.

s . R T,
Intercolonial Railway.

N AND AFTER MONDAY, the st (m&.
9‘ 18N, the Tralns of this Rallway s
ly (Bunday excepted) as follows
TRAINS WILL LEAVE 8T. JOEN:
for Campbellton, P ¥
At T P
Bxprom for Halifax, ..
Bxprem for Quebes and Montreal
Expross for Sussex. .. ... saverdanrl
Mottanl ks Iurough Aleoping cats R Mome
o "
clon st Gelonk, T T Ig ours or Mon

I'icprcscnting

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN:
Express from Bussex,....... EERTLT T
Expross from Montreal and Quobeo (Mon-

day exoopled)...... e 1N
Exprom from Moncton [daily 1050
Express from Hallfux,. 1550
Express from Halifax, Ploton
Bellon ... voe s . m»
Accammodation from Moncton . 00
trains of the Intercolonial Radl
are stoam the locomotive,

ted by
those Detween Hallinx and Montreal, via
are lighted by electricity.

All tralns are run by Eastern Standard Tims.

D P el Mg

Offios, Moneton, N, B.,
October, 1894,

Rallway

PA‘PIIH""E.

Fnn
R

Markie, Freestone and Grauite Works

A.J. WALKER & SON,
TRURO, W, &
A.J. WALKER & C8.

w

e et
& PAVORITIEM

A Hittle figure gilded $hro
b e g S e

B o SBOEENES

“In hn: Pet, mamma, |

" The quivering baby-lips | '
meant 3

~To utter sny woed conld
Bay 0 that mother-heart o

rained sbave;
And from that moment “(
And part with Pet In te

love.
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thus obviasting all dange:
RUSSET APPL)

At this season of the )
Other winter apples have




