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home and peeped ever do without our helpful Battle, 
where a noop of Aunt Lydia 7 You don’t know what 

net the ruddy fire- a relief ta. Battle, to know that eveay- 
thing le In order here.” And, with a 

voice, кім that brought the blood to BetUe'a 
cheeks. her mother left the room.

Ethel

VThe«■if t» ПАТ Г

Ttied , well, what of that 7 
DM* fancy life wee «pent on beds of

Like a MiraclehaU of the I 
Into the alttl 
figures stood 
light.

"‘Come, m other ДеШа 
"do Uke your medtorae^

"No, I wont; it dcn't dik,me 
Oh. why do

Yeah ; ehe wanted them tom Juat 
ehe WM hied, eo they wouldn't worry.

When I went away, Ethel• aid to me,
■Uo.il by". Eiee Harriet, take «ГО of 
my "hUe I am goo*,
o me heek. 1 es pert to hâve my aunts 
ami nr.- dm tivn with me always.' She 
l.iAr-1 •• і mud as If ehe lived In the 
that hi4.ee in town, 1er teed pf an old 
ehanty, wUni'iit a cent to bliat herself.

•aid to her, mean lag-like' 
• FitdS g.wib bel.we destruction, and a 
haiigbl) eidrll before a fall."

"Well well. Harriet, I wouldn't have 
e*l the poor child. 1 certain­

ly hope r.etyihlng will turn out all 
right,*' Mid the gentle old mother.

Then they went out to «upper.

ти mm mini
H H (I, KluUNUII. Consumption—Low Condition

Weryterful Results Prom Taking 
Hood’s gnrtnportHu.

Mae. Hoblneon sat by the Ire, knit- 
tint away at briskly es H It were It* 
again, and ehe a member el the Ét l, 
diet's Aid Hfiety, which kept eo mer y 
of "oar bqye" pell provided with the 
■tvule* end warm*#» <4 blue New Km 
land socks. It wiaild be hard to Iro 
agi ne a greater contrast to the white 
desolate wvrtd ouUlde than the nom 
in which ahe sat fha flame went tjd 
licking up the chimney м If the vary 
wood wae frjolclng Id beeuly and

A a leek, black cat, the pride ol a vil­
lage rich In old maMe, and between 
dewed with the cxmee.|ueot feline ap­
pend agea, slept placidly An the hearth

When I Fluttering the rone lea теа scattered by 
the brwrie*

aer mother left the room.
_ In the artërnooo Ethnl Mander 

lalled. "Put on your things, cent 
yon, Bettis 7 Mamma wants you to-go 
alelgh-ridlng with us."

Of oouzss Bettis flew to her room for 
her warmest wrappings; and the re­
sult was along, biles lui ride through 
city and country roads, to the music of

Early It 
■on called thee! w rk while It la 

lee*' go forth upon thy way.
FAVORITISM.Owns.

Lonely 7 and what of.that7 
lome must be lonely; tie not st­

all
To feel a heart reepouaive ties and fall, 
To hlenrf another file Into He own. 
Work may be d<ese In loneMnme. Work

oal
Dark 7 well sod wh-tol that 7 

Didst fondly dream the eun would ne

In loee thy way f Take eoet
sir »

didn't> write today? Setmi «
I get better right away, If 1 
see the child !" Then the New

if I

tenderly.
, A sob^-euppreseed to lei 

“It hmt Pel, mamma, 1 
The quivering bnby-llpe I 1

. To utter any woedooeld 
Bat to that mother-heart e

tiTSjid.MdeooiUt

One Instant, and a happy 1 
Thrilled ’neath unwc 

rained above;
And from that moment "<

І 14SI I ingland reticence conquered, and a 
•oh win quickly euporroied. The tie- 
trre looked helplessly at one another.

the hallway darted a alight 
figure, straight to the old form in the 
chair, "< ir«тішa. dear grandma," said 
Ethel, brokenly, ‘I have come home to 
stay •■ long m you want me; aren’t 
you glad to see me?” c

suit wm a long, bllmlUl ride 
city and country roads, to the 
jingling slalgh-hells.

It was not till evening that she 
thought again of the slighted bo*. Hhe 
felt uncomfortable when she joined the 
group around the fireplace in

’̂s have anagrams." suggested
Tom, ruunlng for a box of lelUws. "You 
give me a word, Bet, and PU gtv
one."

"Well.” but BeUie’s voice wae some­
what reluctant. 8he wae bright and 
quick, howevcLand guemed her words 
too easily Іиг ТоЙг'і eatlefaotioo.

"Say, now,"heprotested ; "you gueee 
them too fast. I haven't made out the 
one you gave me yet. Here’s another 
word for you, though. It bn4 veer 
long, but ft pussled me the other day/’

Tom shook the letters vigorously In 
his two hands, and delivered them over 
to Settle.

"That Isn't hard," the announced al­
most immediately, "It’s a ’daughter.’ ”

" Well. now. aren’t you «mart ?" And 
Tom looked disgusted. " 
awhile for „the next oi

t F-Out Irom

the IIмайже u.
In aft-1 yegia. Ethel ladbum was 

wop i t« say. that her Aral winter In 
NeW York wae the happiest of her life.

The beet m ne le, entrancing art ex­
hibitions tectum and an ovnaelooaal 
play fall fell to her lot through her 
work. Ii wae delightful to he with her 
two class mate», end to.feel again 
eomethlrg of thrsehotafly atnuwphere 
—en dear to ev«ry student's heart.

Full well ehe knew that unacetie- 
lusurim mow found their way 

Into the H< lonely farm house at Oxby: 
perhaps the oodfoloueiieee that ehe wae 
paging some email part of her debt 
madehci happiest of all,

The busy happy mon the fairly flew 
by. She had hrr Aral novel ue the lit­
erary stock, which, it goes without say 
log, was to be the literary production 
of the nineteenth oeniury1 In com- 
parleou with this unparalleled lent, an 
inoreaec in salary wm m nothing.

t.said to Kthel'e credit, that each 
two letters dlspepched In 

easeful rotation to ’the Mfnti and 
grandmother," thiugh hpr'eary soul 
shrank from the tiniygtfl of returning 
to Oxby tillage.

On this lovely spring afternoon, ehe 
did not see the leafing trees and fresh­
ened grass ol the little park. Her ryee 
beheld a muddy country road, trans­
formed by spring into the lutr.iwe of n 
ploughed field. Bleak aridfleeolate and 
lonely wm the eoene, althoug 
enough in soft grays and bro> 
charm the eye of an artist.

On the hill at the end of the ramb­
ling village street stood a large white 
home with green blinds ; and within 
were the four patient women, busy with 
household duties, or sitting together 

and booke before the open 
gave a weary sigh, and re- 
tter. which ran something

'"the peaceful atmiwphere wm irresis­
tibly conducive to Idleness . down 
dropped the knitting, and Mia. Robin­
son sunk into а|Щ I 
which ehe wm soon arou

Dost leer
age у

Learn thou to walk by faith, sad not 

guided be end guided

Rome three months later, Мім Her 
riel came into her mother’s room with 
a more subdued air than was her wont.

"I went to speak to Ethel, for I felt 
like I’d been too hard on her, mothir. 
Everybody says ehe showed the most 
remarkable devotion during her grand­
mother’s ІМІ illness, and sba lost moat 
of bee work by it. But whet do you 
suppose Ьм happened ? Ethel's had a 
splendid offer in New York, and her 
aunts are going to get work from e big 
linen store there, to take home and do : 
These ere no better needlewomen here, 
except myself, she added with con­
ed one pride. •

"You know wbnt n splendid manager 
Jane is. They are going to have » few 
rooms In some cheap place, and expect 
to save money.

Ethel eaye ehe gu 
them nil tickets tor concerts ec 

I declare fort," laid Мім Harriet, 
with a little sigh, "I almost wish I wm 
going too !"

a кім M»nnmh IVyeti
Toronto, Oel.

lening of the door. ' W
"Well, mother," eald Мім Harriet, 

> laying carefully Mldr a well worn black 
or, "every time 1 go down V> 

deacon lettiufllle. I'm downright 
thankful we haven't any genlwee In 
oui family. Common *enee and «по­
топ folks Is toed enough for me," ehe 
concluded with a oontemptuoue mill.

"How W Mrs. 1’eUlngtll today f Did 
you think to ask ?"

"1 declare fort, it never entered 
head ! You see we wm all so woi 
up over Ethel's going away, that 1 
didn't think of anything aide. VU just 
tell Sally to eet up «upper, and then 
come in and tell you all about It."

When Мім Harriet returned, ehe eat 
down by the fire and took old Tom In 
her lap. It wm ему to see that Mise 
Harriet wm capable; the village gn­
at pe went further, and pronounced her a 
tegular captai» Very emaU, with dark 
hair, snapping black eyes, and clad in 
the nee tee t ol brown etufl gowns, wm 

і an who regulated public opln- 
xby village. Under no dream- 
could ehe tolerate a miealng 

pine wm an abomination 
in bar eyes, while the unpardonable 
•in embodied itself In one word "shift* 
іеевііем. ' ’ The company sheets with 
lavender between the folds, and the 
model pig in the model pen in the 
model backward, alike were Uving ex­
amples of that excellent precept, 
"Сіеапііпем le next to godlineu.”

Nay. further, each day did Peter, the 
шап-of-all-wotk, apply the garden hose 
to the unfortunate quadruped, which 
operation Mis* Harriet styled "keening 
the pig neat." It grieves us to slate 

the untimely demise of the

n>• the
plm"Four yeers m<- while In the nM coentry 

(1u«UmmI i, ay daughter Hannah waa mitny 
hi a very he
Um luaga and bew.te, and

And part with Patio t*
love.HasdT wall, and what of that?. 

Bidet fancy Uleooe euiumas holiday■ 
With lessen. mwe to loam, and naught

МІМІ
jjet thee to thy task ! Ooaqoae ur 

It тдгі be learned learn It, than, pa

N halp? Nay, tie n 4 ao' 
Though human help be fas, thy Clod la 

You oao wait nigh
1 «han’t Who feeds

ither with you till I rueee my one." drent cry
"That aulta me," said Bottle I'm Hat aaa> thea, whereao'er thy loolgtope 

going downstairs, anyway. "There’s roam
■cm«thing I want to do there." Aud he wlU guide Uiee, light thaa,help

No one but Aunt Lydia suspected thee hoase 
what the buiineee wm, and she did not 
gueM the cause of the sudden decision

It was that hut anagram so i 
eclously given by Brother Tom. 
tie's conscience wm to a sensitive state 
that evening, which made it an ему 
transition from the word in her hand to 
the thought of the daughUr ehe claim­
ed to be—the "King's Daughter" ; and 
her resolution wm £ken. That del 
able box should be cleared before 
slept that night.

It WMnt pleasant to sit there all 
alone In the dining-room, aeeorting 
that heterogeneous collection, for Bet- 
tie wm a sociable little body. But the 
coals glowed brightly in the open grata, 
м if they wauled to cheer her ; and, м 
her fingers flew over the dletMteful 
work, a warm feeling crept into bee

There were other compensations, too.
Long lost treMuree, It seemed, had 
found their way to Susan'e dumping- 
ground. “If here isn't my best paint 
brush !" And Battle's eyw ehoneue she 
drew it out by Us lone handle ; and, ac­
tually, my tuna of yellow ochre I" .

"What in the world U this: " ehe

—Caroline
«мі artion of the avert. The trip arrow Ue 
waist to title ctiuntir «rented In таке bet feel 
better lot a white. Then aha began to get 
worse, and for U worse ahr wae unable to |st 
eg Uw heel, nhr grow wores for Sic-MoeUeand 
tost Ur nee of brr ІІП.І-Є en.l lower part of body,
HP »Hh*^TlIlows“I‘hy»lri»ci*1'

THE HON

There ate a groat many 
who think lightly of duet 
sight. Thai* carpets lay 
the floor, their uphoiatei 
etande about oe every ai 

yea*, vérité* 
So long aa the carpels i 
swept and all duet bruehe 
aide of the furniture, the 

to oooeider that

•aid thn Waa Feet All HelpІЙ and wanted aw ts ern.1 hrr to the llomr for
the ravens, beam hie ohll InrwtaMss.’ Hui I eald ae long ae I mild bold 

ray bead up ahr should net gn. Wr thro tragao£емм she can get 
sometimes Hood’s^ Cures

ur
bee

In give her Hoods hares paru le Mtr le getUng
DMstrong, walks around. Is wit doors every day.

woman reflect what the* 
liolM ia the six that 

і lodged in every nook and < 
) itba long ago bemms 

me that ta# earth In a 
lied with dieeaee gar 

of malaria may ft 
any large quanti 

the morothieUy settled 
large dty. The floating 
oily always contains gam 
hasardons to Introduce an 
atmosphere of the dw« 
Where duet is allowed to a

Ьм no tr«uMr WlU her throat and no cough.
To have perfect health you must have 

pure blood, and the beet way to bare 
mire blood la to take HoodAi Нема peril-

'Than U . balUifl; „I bdlKWhlet, 
If pursued by a bird, simply affgbu on 
a bush or tree and becomes Invisible by

end hrr hrert err me hi br *U rlgfujtyein. Fhe

tfnrtou' S*r*^'i.rVnrklute^Twooto. iInUrhH ** 

Hood's Fllla »rr purrly 
perfscUy harm teas. Bold by all

A* KVKRV-BAV 8TORT.
і

going to try 
that cupboard yourself, are you, mam 
та ? You look tired. Gloee the doors, 
and lets forget Its existence."

Mis. Jordan smiled: the soggmtlon

"You arn’t to arrange

druggists. Зво. is fithe worn 
ion In O
glances
aliue-button.

break ■
basal of

b rich $20, $10, $5mimicking the leaves.
Dandruff forme when tbs glands of 

the ekln a* weakened and I f neglected, 
balduero Meure U> follow. HaHt Hair 
Rene wet b the beet preventive.

The big horn of the Rooky Mount aim 
eearns to unite the heed of the MooflUn 
•heap with the body of the deer.

Pale elckly children should 
erOravee Worm Exterminator. Worms 
are one of the principal causes at suf­
fering In children and should be ex­
pelled from the system %

Mouth America .Ьм a big Insect 
known aa a walking etlck, which eo 
closely roeemblM a branch that the Il­
lusion la almost perfect.

No other remedy for Vulmonary trou­
bles combines eo many gt od qualltiw, 
nor provm eo generally efficacious м 
Puttnert Emulsion. For gale by all 
medicine dealers, only 60ete. for a large 
bottle.

wm eo like Bettle.
"No. dmr, it ought to be done at 

once. I can’t bear to have euch a die- 
erly comer about the house. I’m 

sure I don’t know when Susan will be 
back, and I don’t much саго. She never 
doge anything thoroughly. "

"Then let me doit, і 
tie spoke more cheerfully than aha felt. 
She bad mapped outa dftlerent plap for 
throe Saturday morning hours.

' You dear child! It would be such 
don’t like to put it on

rot
■he

ltd Will be paid the Three Per­
sons who send until March 

. . jlst. 189$, * any amount the danger

$35! with°tl 
when the

with work
fire. Ethel

like this
My Dkar Nikcx : I take my pen in B relUf, but I 

hand to convey to you the news that ,our eoldiere." 
we are In receipt of your Uet letter, * Oh, noqgenee!" laughed . Battle, 
which wt were very glad to receive. "My shoulders are stronger than you 
We are all well fxoept mother. She think, mamma. What do you suppose 
Ьм been very poorly for the last week. жц my physical culture lessons have 
The only thing ehe takro any intereel been good for?"
In Is your pieces In the papers. She go Mrs. Jordon wm cajoled out of 
makes ue read evtry word of them to the room, and Bettle, perched on the 
her, and we bud her trying to read baby'a high-chair, attacked the upper 
them to herself again, which to uncom- ,hslvea. It wm a pleasant sight to 
monly difficult, her eye-eight, being Aunt Lydia, sitting by the fireplace, 
poor. VA e all take a great deal of under whose deft finger* a little eock 
pifMure in your «песет, but I can't wu taking form and shape. Her 
help wishing you had some work to needlro never slackened, even while 
keep you at піїте. I guroa we slide- her eyes were fixed on the slender, Mil- 
P«nd on you. But the money you send t,h figure. How unaelfleh Bettle waa 
us makes* ae live better than ever be- growing! What wm the гемоп? Waa 

the little silver croat, with Ue three 
suggestive letters, in the secretÎ 

Ae the work programed, Aunt LyiRa 
felt a alight опбміоем. Would Bt-iTic 
prove faithful, she wondered, when she 
reached the lowest shelf ? You see, the 
day before Aunt Lyda had gone tô this 
■âne shelf in search of some article, 
and had come acre as a box away ut the 
further end. In the one swift glauee 
ahe gave it м she raised the cover, ahe 
had a glimpse of Tom's top, some bat­
tered tlmue-paper flowers, tangled em­
broidery alias, and sundry old g fovea 
and ribbons ; while there were indica­
tions of equally interesting develop­
ments beneath. Evidently, Susan had' 
made it a sort of dumping gro 
"odde and ends." And not

«ота evU day

point he falls a victim U 
ptionce

use Moth-
Wrappers, Representing 
most value in

W00DILL’6‘^Kbw
■i. Jshn €lij and County.

othe
this The* foul 
been growing up In the ha 
fresh SOOSMtOPS oi power ! 
end nurtured by artiffi 
whan all the do* outside 
the snow and the sir baa

that the untlnvly dernier of the aforo- 
eai.l porcine wm ascribed by half the 
village to he enforced ablutions.

IfllUe Harriet had a fault, It wm 
one which comm from паї 
ment. The сопесіоаепем

' ІітІМ

narrow environ- 
that no way

wm right save her own, 
and an irrroietlble droite to regulate 
her friends' allai re, eometlmro trans­
formed her into a i'H-lal noiear.ee.

Bnt her devotion to her mother cov­
ered a mwltiliideofalna. Мім Harriet 
plunged Into her tale with evident en­
joyment.
'‘Well, mother, when I got Into the 

kteplng-room, there wm Mue VrttingiU 
and Sarah and KUxa; Jane had gone 
down the etreet. 1 мкечі for Ethel 
first thing. 1\m« Sarah ' I fairly pilled 
her, ehe looked eo embartamed. Klhel'e 
uialain writing,' ehe eald, 'and Г don't 
Use to'dlaturbnar.' ”

I daresay none of those poor girla 
calls her soul her own, when Ethel la 
at work. Jiut to think how they rakw 

v and scraped U> tend her through col-

til* la aph< 
ooahlons that cannot be r 
be finally dene away wit 
nailed-down earpete and a 
deviom that conceal dust 
wood floor with the move

■ad eald, m the found a neat little tlmue 
paper package, and opened 14 wonder 
lngly. "If it lent Aunt Lydia' s love­
ly pink pinchueioo ' And hero's a 
paper pinned to it." So there wm; 
and on it were just three words, "For 
faithful Bettle." Wall, Well ! What e 
wonderful woman Aunt Lydia wm, 
anyway ' How did ahe know anything 
about the box, when even Bettle had 
been ignorant of its existence? ; How 
confident she must have been that Bat­
tle would not shirk, or she would never 
have placed there that dear little re­
ward for her to find! The thought 
made Bettle’a fingers fly fMter than 
ever, till the work WM finished. Some­
how, she did not want to throw her 
strong, young arm* around Aunt Lydia 
uhtil her conscience wm quite, quite 
cleared.

It WM 
behind 1 
later.

"Who’s a darling ?” whispered Bettle, 
to cover her embarrassment ; "and who 
gave her horrid niece her very prettlmt 
and pinkest pincushion ?”

“Who's a dear little King’s Daugh­
ter?" Mked Aunt I.ydla.

"Whatare you two talking about?" 
■aid Tom. “Giving conundrums ? Go 
over here, Bet. I've got a new word 
for you—a regular pussier '"—Bertha 
Geroeaux Davis, in Christian Register.

Intercolonial Railway.

TRA1NH WILL LKAVEer. JOH*l

■арго* Pw Наша*............................ U.»
tec (tuebee anil MontmU...... 1AM

Ногато or cattle cannot be Bdriven 
field thickly grown with 

thlatlw. Its seeds are carried hundreds 
of тіім by the winds.

When fevers and other epidemic* are _______
around, safety lies in fortifying the мітїїгмм 
system with Ayer’s ваеварагШп. А Ямімг 
peison having thin and Impure blood,'
Is In the meet favorable condition to 
"catch" whatever disease may be float­
ing in the air. Be wise In time.

but the upholstered louni 
la almost м suoorosfnl a 

M thef and disease
fore, and we can take some pf the mag- 
aainro. Also Sally Clark cornea in to 
■It with mother, eo we can all etojoy 
gospel prlvllegw. Are you aura you 
keep «cough lor yourself: dear child? 
Mother frgts a gixxi deal about you, but 
wr tell her you are safe and well. I 
think ehe knows your letters by heart 
before ehe gets through with them. 
Having none** to write, I will draw 
my letter to a doer. Your aunt,

Eli/* Pbttinoii.l.

to cuuna aaic-j
e through iseo o'clock.

John ter Quebec and 
steeping ocra ter Моє- Bxi<vebrac should al 

when tha^^^^eI BSS^M^^urtiol
dally, they will not nee 
special care того than 1 
tiaras a year, етап when n 

I For dirty brlo a-b 
no exon*. It betokenean 
an tthat would appear 
soiled law. Some young 
refrain from cleaning the! 
mania for fear of aocldet

TRAIN* WILL ARRIVE AT BT. JOHB i

■Tproj^fjweHjHjUwel and фгаТОоЩоп. 
Expcw from Moncton [dslly)..tees the door of the Prof*- 

y—“I am happy to tell lyou, 
■, a little eon h* juat arrived.” 

Professor, (looking up abstractedly from 
hie book 1—"Eh, Oh, just ask hi 
wait in the ant**oom."

•or's stud 
Professor

Express from Halifax.......................... .. 16 И

Eep'b5itS?*.H.*,.,.^,:retou“dc*mr' ujs
................... M.»

Tfcow yi>u would suppose that 
old Tom here can make м good bread 
and сакс м Ethel Radburn, ehe would 
at Іемі he some company for her folks, 
but ehe isn't a bit. Just shuts hersrlt 
up in her rixim and wrltea aud writ* ; 
some days ehe just ooiuw out for her 
meals, <>r tv careen all over the country 
on their black colt.

11 oweiwver,'1 they all seemed nleaeed 
tv denth to-day, and no wender . Ethel's 
had two piece* printed in a New York

і и light, quick step thht came 
the big arm-chair a few minutes AocommodsUon from Moncton..Oh, dear me," eald Ethel wearily. 

"1 wish peeple didn’t haveconaclenote'" 
Then a pretty, golden-haired girl en­

tered the
Here'» you mail, deer,’ ehe eal3, 

cheerily, tossing a hand tut of letters in­
to Ethel's lap. Then of flitted Nancy, 
Ringing m merrily m If she were any­
thing In the world save a poor music 
teacher, fighting the grey wolf at the 
door with all her might and'main.

Ethel picked up the top letter, which 
bore the Oxby'post-mark, and wm di­
rected in an unfamiliar hand. She 
hurriedly read its few lines.

Dkah Ethel : 1 make bold to tell 
you bow' things are at your house, al­
though theca Ts some that му it won't

araEsMM byeteMn^from^
In hta Y.f.uhl. Fllla. W. P.rmele. 

Ьм given to tb* world the fruits of long 
scientific rroearoh In the whole realm 
of medical science, combined with new 
and valuable discoveries never before 
known to man. For Delicate and De­
bilitated Constitutions Permet сто’ Ville 
act like a charm. Taken in email 
doses, the effect Is both a tonic and a 
stimulant, mildly exciting the eecre- 
tlone of the body, giving tone and vigor.

the exception of fine filig 
precautions a* all that 
In fact brio-*-brack not s 
* м tableware. For wi 
ornaments, a wooden bos 
It should be half filled wi 
er in which a tablespoon fi 

• Ьм been poored, and thlo 
be plunged under the wat- 
that every pert may be « 
earns he* * the same I

' All trains are run by Eastern Iund for
*ro^2S»S~te.

Lydia wondered If thk might not prove 
too much for Bettle'i gixxi rroolutlvne. 

"Behold !" eald the unconscious Bet- 
with

Railway offler. Monetoo, 
October, MS*

ordll tie at this juncture, 
that imperiled her etaudlng on the 
high-cbalr.- "The top shelves *rc in a 
■tale ol precision that it would dolour 
heart good to see." And then she de­
scended to give^Aunt Lydia a great l.ug 
and prepare for'ao attack on the !ower

a flourieh Шiliamm

Robinson.
" YeS. and that len t all. 

wv tr Ethel; a letter and ehe went to 
the dty to see him Імі week. He told 
her that he could give her work 11 ehe 
w< nld come to New York, and that she 
could probably get more Irom other

don't : »an it "' exclaimed Mrs.

PATENTS'
і * J it чІм'їТІ/ J T rr>^

clothe (oheeseoloth dost* 
able) are needed, and ala 

nail brush and
The editor M re.dll ok e—"I've told the landlord 

a tdcien tlmw about the street doer 
being out of order, but ha does not fix 
it." Hicks—"H

ZION’S POSTMASTER fine*==*№Tsf«

шщт.
irMftea
P8ffV«wVo«!13t BlKUDWAT.

for the fine ornament*gaffer* Ivor) tblagbat Dead from By*- a will tomorrow." 
Mrs. Hicks—"How do you know?” 
Hicks—"I’ve put a card up: 'Thk 
door doesn't work; ring the lanltort 
ball.’ "

soaked and wwhad and 
articles, they should be r| 
water, slightly cooler t 
which they ware first pi 
ha* k sufficient. Dry tfa 
dammk or fine hand-ma 
which latter k to be hai 
•tores. It k made axpree 

« alve china and gla*, leave 
doM the thread come loose 
thus obviating all danger

S? "Do you know." ehe 
dentlally. "I have 
leaf? I deU

went on. con Il­
lumed over a new 

trot work of thk kind, but I 
make myself do it. It's a 'discipline 
for the mind,' м Мім Brownlee saye 
about Algebra. No that isn't my mo­
tive, either," and the round face grew 
suddenly serious. *T made up my 
mind that I must Improve or I should 
feel m If 1 were dkhooortng Him 

A minute later Mrs. Jordi 
head tn at the door.

“Can you leave that awhile, dear, 
and take thk letter to the pnet-oll oe? 
It ought to go in the next mail."

"Of course I can,"said Battle prompt­
ly ; and glad of the chance. I'll be 
ready in just two тіпнім.

Left alone in the dining room, Aunt 
Lydia laid down her knitting and ran- 
Uhed up the stairs. She wm back in 
her place, however, and knitting м 
placidly m ever, when Bettle returned 

in gltlkh face glowing from ex- 
ana con tact with the erkp, frosty

pepsle, but Is saw Is Ferfbclmare any aineienoe.
Your grandmother Ьм been down 

sick for the Імі fortnight, and your 
aunte are just about done out with tak­
ing care of her.

I never oould see why your work 
couldn’t be done at home, and 1 oonaid- 
sifirr it downright selfish for you to 
stay in New York, and let all 
home mq>oneibllUies go.

Hoping you will consider thk,
Yours to command,

H Altai XT BoiukhoK »
The letter fell into her lap ; for a long 

time ahr sat there motloolfM. Ethel 
wm doing the.kfrrdwt thinking of her

Tlie winter's experience had given 
her the knowledgesne wanted,—what to 
write and how to write It ; what would 
find a ready market, and what 
salable. Sne oould go back to Oxby 
now, and come into town on Saturdays, with her 
for it would be cheaper in many ways, erciee 
But to l*ve her friends, the mingled air. 
pleasure and work that make an ideal 
life, to bury herself and her talent In 
an vive cure country village,—

'Why, I should rust out In sic 
months " said Ethel, half aloud. She 
threw up the other window, though the 
little room wae quite cold.

Yet In th* very town, soma twenty- 
one veers ago. those women had taken 
herfrym her dead mother's arms. They 
had wept over her, sacrificed for yean 

'their darling might attain the 
England Mecca, a college ednea-

cant do H," she whispered, with a 
sort of fleree defiance. "It's not my 
duty to spoil my life for any one. I 
shall never have such a chance again,

nddenly the words of an old bo* 
came Into her mind : “Bear ye one an­
other's burdens, and eo failli the law of

і P Health through lelag 1.1.fl.
vmi ought to see the lovely cap 

Ethel brought her grandmother, and 
some delirium tea ; It muet have coat 
•1 ЛУ‘ a pound if ll coat a cent. Ethel's 
■entroue enough, I'll say that for her. 
30j never saw anvone a* proud and 
ріемечі ці timer iVllInglll girla are; 
they give me the papers with thepison 
in them to read, and I looked them 
over some no the way home. But 1 
didn't think much of them. I could 
write 6 **1 myerlf. for they werr-all 
about the town elreetK-ar, and old Par-

Letters Uke these «peak stronger than 
amertione and advertieementa. Such 
convincing testimony proves th* H.B. 
B, k the certain cure lot Indigestion 
or Dyspepsia

Gnm.KMEx,—I suffered everything 
but death from Indigestion for four 
years, aud tried all sorts of medicine to 
np effect. At Імі I tried B.B В , and 
before the second bottle wm finished 
wm M sound and wall M could be, and 
have been so ever since.

Bxmj. Stkwaxt,
??ктгІК'іІ. В.

і

I wm cured of Acute Bronchitis by 
MIRARD’S LINIMENT.- 

Bay of Islande. J. M. Oampiiell.
I wm cured of Facial Neuralgia by 

MINARDI LINIMENT.
SpringhUl, N. &
I wm oared of Chronic Rheumatism 

by MINARDI} UNIMENT.
Albert Oo* N. B. Geokok Tixolky.

an put her
вітавwt APri-i 

At thk season of the j 
oihtr winter apples have 
and IMtaleM toe winter 
talned th* maximum їм 
brings it to perfection. ; 
one of oar oldest varirtres 

The "leather coau’1 s 
Shallow served to Faletaf

Wm. Daxme.

larUc, FreatoDB and .Granite Worbeon Day. and things any «me could 
have told about, let alone a genius," 
with marked ежгомт.

'At-ll
Li. WALKER «SOH,

ell, just before I left, lu came 
Ethel herself. How d'ye do, 

Harriet’ she eaye, just M if ehe 
WMut a bit gM-tte-aae me. H 
WM all over ink and ehe had un a queer 
tough jacket, that looked for all the 
World like a man'a. Her" hair wm all 
reddish gold-like In the eun, and a big 
lock fall down over une ear ; her cheeks 
were just like two rarnatinne. Ethel 
would be real pretty if ehe would only 

.fix herself up with ribbons and things 
the, way other gkk do.

."Says ehe, 'You muiU excuse my 
looks, I’m just emerging from the di­
vine effalus,’ і Мім Harriet pronounced 
the words carefully and conscientious 
ly : and than she nearly hurt herself 
laughing. I call It downright alnfnl to that1 
misquote Scripture like th*. I Mked New 
her if she WMnt frightened almost to 
d*th, going to •* an editor all by her-
міг."

“Oh, no,” she said, "I bavent your 
cully, Мій Harriet, but I managed to 

crawl through, somehow."
"I declare I never know whether 

Ethel Radburn k making fun of me or
°°V І5ЙІЇІГЙ

Tourist (in Ireland)—"I should like 
a room with an iron bedstead." Hotel 
Proprietor—‘ Sorr, oi haven’t an iron 
bedstead In the place; they're all soft 
wood. Bat you’ll folnd the matrasses 
noies and hard, sort."

’s Plll#frc*em the power of 
acting specifically upon the dkeMed 
organs, stimulating to action th# dorm­
ant enerei* of the system, thereby re­
moving okea*. In tael, so great k the 
power of thk medicine to cleanse and 
purify, th* diseases of almost every 

and nature are driven from the 
body. Mr. D>, Carswell, Carswell, P. 0., 
ОоЦ writ*: “I have tiled I’armelee's 
PUis and find them an excellent medi­
cine, and one that will sell wall.”

Th sea’s strain at thought paralnx 
through my bead * thk moment. " said 
the lecturer. “I thought you talked * 
if you had a wheel In your head," mur­
mured the dissatisfied Hat suer.

The* significant wards wen used la 
relation to Dr. Thom*’ Bcketric OU,

haring been «мі by It of

Mi.. Li. WALKER A Ci,BabiesMix. of wine in hk garden 
authorities say. The mu 
tta fall ruMub

the tree, *
Even in the le* luxur 
Shakespeare, when men 

r things commonly which 
today would despise, no a 
to set a hard russet. In ■

3ü«"'Luîâ
cnitdren 

m Scott's
and rapidly growing 
derive more benefit fro 
Emulsion, than all the rest «... the 
food 'they eat. Its nourishing 

felt almost immedt- 
y Babies and children thrive 

on Scott’s Emulsion when no 
other form of food is assimilated.

f
"It's dalloiooi outdoors, auntie. ,1 

wm tempted not to come back till time 
foe luncheon." And Battle shook her 
fist menacingly * the unfinished work. 
“But, then, I'm nearly through. Only 
two mote .helve* to do and they’re 
ему.” Evidently, ehe WM in bikeful 
Ignorance of the miscellaneous collec­
tion in th* neat-looking pasteboard

■У"
p, wcr.

л'іЕЗЕ
WALTER BAKER5cott’s The Largest Menu

PURI, HICHbox.
Aunt LydU watched her pretty niece 

wh* the la* shell wm cleared and the COCOAS ÂNO CEmulsiondiscovery made. Bettle always sang 
over her work ; and aha wm In the 
midst of ’ God make my life a little 
light,” when a sudd* impulse led her 
to open th* whited sepulchre. The 
soag ceased abruptly. Another min­
ute, and the cover wm replaced—the 
box pushed back to the end of the shall. 
Battle's voice piped

HI6HE8T
stimulates the appetite, enrich* 
the blood, overcomes wasting and 

all who take iL
AMHtMTi I

gives strength to EXP08I
ll Europe ae

Foe Coughs. Colds. Sore Throat Breite 
eh It is, Weak Lungs, Emaciation. Con- 
sumption, Bleed CHssmm and all Fonas 
e? Wasttag. W/sr/e*>Ш. Am
Wti

afeül

up again ; but It 
, and not so clearГ ШШwith some col- 

New York, all

intothe hall and 
need „part -of bar 

to take her and Sarah to New

Gbrkt.”

them taaoheM or a 
■”KUm followed me 

fid me libel had

Lhal put her bands over her fa*, 
and cried m heartily mb ItMksMM 
The next afternoon she took the train
^тЖЖГа figura**, into lb.

“AU through, dwr?" said Mis. Jor­
dan, «taring just m Bettis wm closing 
the cupboard doora. "Yra, I see you 
as*. How boaatifully you have or- 
ranged everything ! Wh*

■I
the knee, of throe or 
log. It mt« talk to remove еогооем 
às well * lsm«Mi, and is ae Inw* 

would we pomblo pulmonic and eameotiva.
) eou> er aaeosaa sver

00.■


