
A Long-Headed Bird.

Joaquin Miller, in The Independent, 
relates the following instance of a bird's

, ,'58ймяйгя5й,(ь
"The wood, won’t be drj fot . Ctilfomi.) which .bow. «.Œ more ttun 

week.” human fort sight end knowledge in pre-
“dee those chickens with the water paring his winter’s food. This bird 

running off their wings.” tuns a spiral line of holes up and around
“I'd like to be a chicken for a half- a pine c r oak tree— dosena and dcstne of 

hour and be out in that rain. Oh ! come spiral lines, in fact—each hole large
here”-----  enough to receive the tip end of an

A brown head, a yellow head, and a acorn ; and here the busy little fellow 
black head, met in earnest consultation and his co-operative society drive in 
in the doorway of the old farmhouse, bushels and bushels of acorns, point 
There were nods of approval, ripples of first. And they drive them in so tight 
laughter, stifled exclamations, hushed and fast that it is hard work to dig one 
clapping of banda. ont, even with the point of a knife.

‘‘Won’t it be lolly f But hadn’t we Nothing remarkable or superior in this 
better ask Aunt List y first ?” to other woodpeckers, you say ? But

‘‘Ask Aunt Lissy ! No. she's asleep, bold on a moment. The marvel is they 
She el ways takes a nap this time of day. do dot eat these acorns. They simply 
Don’t let's disturb her.” drive them in, ptiot first, leaving the

< Hitside, the rain was falling in great large and soft end exposed to the sun 
drops, fast and furious. The tall elms ana rain, and then sit by and wait for 
bowed their heads and waved their months for the results. Meantime the 
branches in response to the wind. A large end of the acorn so exposed sours 
torrent of water poured from the or ferments, and then a moth lays an 
gutter at the end of toe house, making egg there ; this egg finally becomes a 
• watercourse for itself across the worm or grub, and grows to almost fill 
front walk, then tumbled halter skelter the shell, feeding upon the 
in a small cataract over the stone acom • and finally. when plump 
steps at the gate. Everything else was as a pig, the woodpecker kills i 
motionless. him, throwing down the em

Inside, there was the hush of a sum- shell at the foot of the 
mer afternoon in August ; not even the the hole 
cal was awake. A low, rumbling sound many a 
from the olosed sitting-room door as- and again 
sured the children that Uncle John was why does 
sefely in the "land of Nod," and Aunt spiral?
Uuy— yea, ahe was in the beet park*, level, a 
with her spectacles on her forehead and straigh 
a book in her lap; but it was the same and he 
book she had been reeding all summer, distribute his I 

had been tamed for ten liable to break

WliTIVBB IB. 1Ж si Children, or Chickens?

“Ob, look at that tab !”
"Dear me, we’ll have to stay in this

she prayed, “blew those women that 
cooked Де dinner ! May It be counted 
onto them as a cup of cold water given 
onto the least of Tny diacipUs."

The forenoon of the next day i 
colored girl ran to the door. 8b 
not far away. “Msy I have 
flowers Г’ she asked.

“Yes,’’ nodded Mi* Hilda, going out 
doors with the girl.

two days be- 
of beginning 
med with the

bill. The result was that 
fore the threatened tinle 
Де suit, Mias Hilda hastened 
rest of the money necessary to rid her
self of the sewer contractor. So relieved 
was she when she csune out of the Irish
man’s gate with her receipted bill in her 

, that it was not till she wee half 
wsy home that she began to think about 
the future. She had only fifteen cents 
left. She began to wonder how she 
could get along till her rooms should 
rent again.

‘There’s some flour, and I’ve got some 
yeast gems and yeast powder," Miss 
Hilda reckoned up her resources, "and 
there’s tea.”

fhAnd XeUrv't авугіеб roiw wuk* end etn«, 
Out hippy burn >oii le lb* »1 brant chain*— little

lived

Our spirit* likewise droop with eoeebre dreed ; 
•" There le so joy Is life,” wv dsrtty murmur,

•* Twees belter to he dee I".

Forget4eg that Oed'e band eneVoli th« ««*1 ;
He plase beyond oar little world, awl know. 

Jttet how aachraiq.lt lake*. led how 
To make a perfect roe.

yesterday, but 
went on. “8h

a lady here to see you 
you was gone," the child 

She said she wanted 
me rooms of you."
"O." cried МімНІМа, in distress, “O, 

I wish I bad been home ' I wm away at 
mission meeting. Do you know the 
lady's name?"

The child shook her head.
Misa Hilda picked flowers hastily, dis

tressed beyond measure. This, then, 
wsa her reward for going to mission 
meeting, and giving her last nickel to
ward Де women,of India! She had 

possible 
ed help so much.

" She wanted some rooms awful bad," 
continued the little colored girl. " She 
said so."

"Did she

Bo with oar IIwee—If all the day* were bright dkye, 
We eooet wool-! eee eo beauty la lb* inn 

God baowenwr aeede, end when loeead the shining, 
And whew the shadow* dee en she thought that If ahe had 

ven that dollar to missions she 
have bad a dollar and fifteen 

cents left. But she put the thought 
quickly awsy from her.

But as the days pissed, it was 
to continue the monotony of sudh meals 
as she proposed. Miss Hilda would not 
run in debt when she did not know where 
money was coming frorq to pay with.

Toward the end of Де month, in a 
church a mile away, a quarterly mission 
meeting was to be held. Miss Hilda 
was very anxious to attend. Bhe always 
went to such meetings. She could walk 

mile this time, but she wondered 
.t she could take with her for lunch.

Why He ehgald -portion eo the .«a.hlae end the

Why емв* H**e wweder oe through Sedde Klytiaa, hard

tenant when ahe need-While toeer feet tsgitwe the loOeewe climbing 

">rf weerteg dowbl end sterna
wesderteg o'* ae arid Srsert

Deep » the heart ef Wetur*. Si* race eer.,
e? ' aèked Ml* Hilda, in a 
voice. She could hardly keep

Thera sleep* end grow* en eft-rwurrlag epnnv, 
•Hiding Ile liera ii< web* In radiant eplebd.w 

Of fragrant Ь loMon.log
embling VC 
im crying.
“ Yes'm, responded the child, clntch- 

the bunch of flowers ; “ and eheeaid 
was coming back again today to

Iter skelter the shell, feed tog upon 
the stone acom : and finally, when

mpty acorn 
tree and leaving 

empty, which baa cost him 
hard knock, to be used again 

у generation*. And 
rhy doe be make these lines ol holes 

spiral '' Because hie hard little head is 
level, and he kno 

bt line ho 
knows, too, that 

his hoard evenly 
and toll fn 

weight. But tbia Is not quite so wonder
ful as is his cool-bloodea calculation in 

the moth to help him 
let’s dinner 

totes not only on

th-Bn, ow rmi lire*, sled eprieg geey be eSvanetax,
To beret the beede of eorrow'r wlwtry Ural!

trail le Hie who rales the «tore, . loud, 
Awd bov, Ue eperrewT fell »

Keowteg fall well that le Ilk gracleee Ilf* ріве 
JUchiraeoe bee <t* «wb elleewd placr 

Aed Ihoegb Іи-dey lb* liera» шву rage, kreoirow 
AB Aay N lean; grace

:bMany of the ladles carried small paste
board boxes or little baskets of food, al
though the entertaining church always 
marie preparations for those who came 
without any. Miss Hilda had nothing 
to carry but some bread. Hhe did not 
even have any butter.

"Well,’’ ahe sighed, “it s all I have, 
and I must take something ' I*m not 
going there to beg for my dinner. 1 
guess maybe 1 can go Into a corner 
somewhere at lunch time and nobody’ll 
know that I haven’t snything to eat but 
bread."

The forenoon session ended, and the 
lunch hour arrived. 
to edp quietly sway by hereelf into 
some corner with her lunch, but the

”6™ exclaimed Miss Hilda, with a 
sudden uplift of spirit*. "O, why, yoa 
dear child ’ ” and she excitedly broke 
offs branch.of, tea rosebuds, and added 
it to the little girl's bouquet.

The next day Mi* Hilda stood at the 
front window, watching the new tenant's 
trunks come In. Hhe bad proved to be 
в woman whom Hilda knew. 
smiled happily as she watched the ex
pressman and thought of the past.

" O." she said, softly, to herself. " I'm 
glad 1 gave my misai on dollar to help 
three poor missionary folks! Every
thing's come right піД ms at last" 1

And then, as ahe remembered what 
ahe had said about the widow woman 
who gave Elijah a little cake out of her 
handful of meal, Mi* Hilda'a eyes filled 
with happy tears. “ And the barrel of 
meal wasted not ; neither did the cruse 
of oil toll, according to the word of the 
Lord,” repeated Mi* Hilda, in a thank
ful whisper.— CongregationnUet.

we that if be bores in a 
will weaken the bark ;

if he does not 
the bark ia 

rom exoew of

•lib roetiee, уев/bltig, 
He bee pi»'*-! u. here, 

ЛтЛ whal ••site ei ekeUik Ilf- l* ora..
•' We .owW bel baser

Ній-
ami not a leaf 
minutes.

>lx careful feet crept up the broad 
staircase, and in a very short time six getting 
bare feet pattered softly down again. his win

' Did you ever get wet throogh before?
What would 
muld see ns ?"

" They wouldn't 
hurt anything. We’i

Ugh ! don’t Funny ^«finition,
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« We're сМскем." called the children, „І"'?” 1VL,’““ke? .Th*lhe 
“ and we’re haring lota of fun.” Blood by celerity, .nd perhape from

“ Well, then tot off to the chicken SSSrfLSKiSui (* •='
home, and dry off. I don't want you Lui, „,om,thln* u
trailing mud and water all over my Pul ljot platea down with.
clean oilcloth. Saturday, too !  -----------------------———--------------

“Hang ’em up and let 'em drain,” sug- 
g cited Vncle John from the sitting roo 
window, laughing till hi* shouldc 
•book aa the children came toward

"Better put them through the wring- 
tog machine," grumbled Nora. "Who's 
to wash those grimy drew*, I*d like to 
know. I never saw such children.”

Half an hour later, the brown head, 
the yellow head, and the black head 
were towing uneasily side by aide to the 
big, four-posted, spar»room bed.

"What! Go to bed at four o’clock,
Aunt Lisay ?" the children bad ob
jected. "Why, the sun’s just coming 
out! Joel promised to let us go on 
Browny to Де pasture lot this evening 
to give the calvre salt out of our own 
hands."

Mat ihl. we гшиї be— -w* . ee betUu .ft.-

Aed whn vepeeebeyvBd Uf*", diet bori'eee. 
We el;III bh.ro ell 0» reel ielp him to prepare 

ar; for here he calcu- 
у on the moth, but the very 

out mothers say If they elements to help him and it is proh- 
' able that he never calculates in vsin or

makes a single mistake.”

Ml* Hilda tried* A-ElBAV-B M а.паї

*188 HILDA S MIS8I0V DOLLAR

“1 don't know as I did right to raise 
my band for a dollar," reflected Mbs 
Hilda, и ahe walked home after church 
Sunday morning ; " but then how could 
I beat the State superintendent of home 
miwione talk in |the pulpit to-day. and 
not promise I., give something. There's 
the Board f.'I.GOO to debt, because there 
are so many appeals, and they can’t find 
it in their hearts to aay 'no.' 1 never 
heard anything mote pitiful than that 
letter he read in the pulpit from a home 
missionary who wrote reporting 
work "on the first two pages, and just the 
last page asking if he couldn't have a 
little money. He said he wouldn't ask 
it for himself, but hb wile and children 
were without food and fuel. I don’t 
wonder the State superintendent choked 
and could hardly read that part. He 
has children himself, and he knows how 
hard it would be to have them cold and 
hungry. I cried myself, though I was 
aahamod, for 1 was sitting by that 

v Mrs. Kane, that's always so stiff and 
dignified.

" And after the State superintendent 
had prayed and begun to ask for stib- 
goriptioos to be {laid Inside thirty days, 
1 didn’t dare raise my band over the 
five dollar, or the two and a half, or the 
tWo dollar subscriptions, but when the 
cme dollar came, 1 said to myself, 
"There ' 1 must do that, even if 1 am to 
such trouble over the sewer debt. I 
guess the bird will help me to get a 
dollar inside thirty days, somehow," 
so 1 raised my hand. And now I've 

to do it, whether" I set' my way 
_ ear or u

Mbs Hilda wee walking home on the 
horse car track. There wrr. a number 
of stouts on the track, and she involun
tarily stepped off and went along Inside 
it to save her shoes Mies Hilda always 
economists! all ahe could. Hhe waa 
obliged to.du it. Hhe had been saving 
for a long' time in order to pay thus 
aewtr bill, her apportionment f.* a large 
sewer that the town aulhoritiis had 
ordt red o nstrut I-d in в < « rtato dbtrict 

Гетіїара, however, Mbs Hilda might 
not have dared to pmmlei that dollar 
toward missions if sbe had kno 
the very next day s
letter fri.ru the sewer «mira tor threat 
ening that If she did not pay him tbe 
rematoder of her bill by a" certain date 
he would proceed to SU» her Мім 
Hilda dropped the letter In affright 

Motidyy morning. Hhe trembled

women of the entertaining church were 
a- hoenitable that, to spite of herself, 
they fairly forced her into the rear 
room, and she found herself sitting at 
one of the long tabltt, bet little basket 
In her lap, while a minister was asking 
the blewuig.

‘‘Will you have tea 
voice at Mies Hilda's shoulder, as soon 
as the chatter of the ladles began again.

“ Coffee, please," mechanically an
swered Hilda, thinking of the tea she 
bad been obliged to drink 
the. last few weeks.

The table had b 
supplied that there would have been 
enough to eat if no visitor had brought 
lunch. Miss Hilda opened her basket, 
and took cut a piece of bread,* but she 
was so cordially beset by the ladies 
who parsed the eatables up and down 
the table that she found herself partak
ing of other 
peach. It w*

membered the yean long ago, when 
her mother used to have pickledpeaches. 
In the cupboard to Mies Hilda's h 
there was an old stone jsr in which her 
mother used to keep the peaches after 
she bad pickled them. But there wm 
never any peaches in it now. Miss 
Hilda could not afford such luxuri 
The pickled peach that і H 
mission meeting table tMt 
fully good to her. She had, 
sliced cold meat, two to

care. We can’t 
ve got on our old

or coffee ?” aaked i

How One Life Was Saved.

Prof. Henry Drummond preached a 
sermon the оДег Sunday to Де students 
of Amherst College, on Temptation, 
which b reported to The A inherit Stu
dent, from which we take, almost to the 
preacher's words, the story of a saved 
life, from which one person may learn 
one leeson and another another.

A medical student, half through hb 
coarse of four yesrs to the University of 
Edinburgh, hsd worked; hard and had 
led a selfish life. At bet he woke up 
and said to himself that these were the 
four best years of hb life, and he had 
not done one stroke to help any other 
fellow ; and then he thought of another 
fellow from the same town as himself, 
who wm fast drinking hi 
He bad almost reached tl

steadily for 

een so abundantlyTu

gs. Bhe ate a pickled 
delicious' Mbs Hilda

thin
pe

mself to death, 
he lowest depth, 

had done no studying for months. 
wm simply rotting. 8o he hunted 

him up, and found him drunk. He said 
to him that these lodgings were poor 
ones for such a man, ana told him to 
come to hb room. The fellow said that 
he wm in debt and could not leave ; but 
Number One said that wm no matter, 
and he paid the debt and took Number 
Two with him. The next morning he 
wm sober, and Number One said that 
he had a contract he thought ought to 
be signed by both if they were going to 
live together. The stipulations were 

nenher wm to go out alone : if it 
to do so, twenty minutes 

to get to the univet- 
all extra time was 

hour each

He
she

rl wonder- 
too, somee hi

rolls, a spoonful of 
t cake, besidesjelly and apiece of cocoanut cak- 

ber cup of coffee. She hoped 
one would notice how hungry she wa*. 
But no one appeared to notice. The 
other ladies were busy eating and talking. 
Г“ I don't know when I've had so nice 
» dinner,'' Miss Hilda thought. “ How 
good that pickled peach did taste.”

She мі, restful and happy, to her 
c hair, watching the others. And then an 
old lady near by offered her a hard 
boiled egg, but she smilingly,refused. 
Before leaving the rear room, Miss Hilda 
went quietly to one of the lady waiters 
sud said “I have some bread Даі I do 
not want to take home.”

The woman smiled. "The» put it on 
that little table to the corner, ріеме," 
she answered. “When lunch b over we 
shall give the good pieces that are left 
to a rerynoor German family down the 
street, The toother b • widow, and she 
Ьм five little folks. I know Деу’11 be 
glad of any bread you don't want to 
lake home.”

Mi* Hilda smiled ЩЩШЯЩ 
put her slice* of bread on a plate upon 
tin- Hull table In the comer. *' I’m 

brought the bread,'' she con- 
lated hereelf. “It's good and fresh, 
*ue* the German babies will like 

It.” I
With ■ lightened beak et and with 

rire*» I T.-d self respect. Ml* Hilda 
happily into the main room. She 
not to feel too happy over her dinner, 
but she had had almost nothing but 
bread and tea to live on for so long that 
•h«- cxaild hardly help reverting in her 
mind to the treat she had just had. •

I !.. re wm ashort prayer meeting, and 
then the main part of the afternoon wm 
taken up by a returned mbs! on ary from 
India. She wm very Inter*ting, and 
stirred the audience deeply Mbs 
Hilda could not help wiping her eyes 
when tbs missionsrr told of the reli
gious destitution of the

I've got live cents left," thought Mbs 
НІШ». ‘‘I declare I don’t know where 
au illvr cent's coming from. I've sold 
the rsg and bottle man all the rags I 
could pick up around the house And 
there tan t an empty oil can or a potato 
»... k l can sell. But I must do some
thin* for three women the missionary 
tells shout.' And that afternoon, when 
the collection fcr India wm taken, she 
determinedly dropped her bat nickel In
to the box.

"There she declared, Inwardly, “the 
lzird will have to lake care of me now, '

The other ladies gathered in front of 
the church, waiting for their hone oars, 
but Mbs Hilda slipped c ff and went 
around a block to avoid being 
She had no money, with which to ride, 
but ahe did not care now. “I can walk 
home just m well м not after such a 
dinner as that," ahe ms tired herself. 
"What a beautiful dinner it waa !**

Bu l the woman that baked the cocoa- 
cake. and the woman that baked the 

pltto cake, and the woman that gave 
the coffee, and the other woman that 
bought the rolls, and especially the one 
that gave the pickled peaches, never 
knew what Mi* Hilda said м she 
plodded the mile home again. She 
looked up at the sky. "Dear Loed,’’

S

were necessary 
wm to be allowed 
sit у or back. and 
be accounted for, one 
wm to be reserved fur pleasure, 
all or any circumstances ; bygones were 
to be bygones. Thh wm signed. One 
month passed and it wm 
Then one night Number 
down hb book and said that he could 
not stand It any longer ; he wanted to 
"bust." "All right” wm the reply, 
"then 'bust' here/' That it wm right, 
Professor Drummond would not*y, hut 
Number One broueht him what he 
wanted, and he go*, drunk and "b 
there. It wm not a long debauch, and 

him over the pour. Another 
month went by and there wm another 
" bust,” but thb time It wm a very short 

After a while Number Two said 
that he had noticed the other reading, 
during the recreation hour, a book that 
he did not Invite Numb* Two to read 
with him—the Bible ; and that he < 
not talk religion to him—м If he had 

been living the life of Ohrbt befi 
blm. He said that 
Bible with him ; he 
•aid that wm enough.

N umber One went out of the 
■ity a commonplace man ; he took no 
honors , he wm simply 
When the other man le 
highest honors—he who only a short 
time before had been picked out of the 

r. The reformed man. the saved 
b holding a high position to Lon

don, while the one who redeemed him 
b known m the Christian doctor of a 
village in Wa!*.

What

і to 
day Eundra

not broken. 
Two threw

■be wm to rraei'i a

netad"to herself m she
that Ш -3Ewith «

"I’ve been 
shemurmured
I do?"

The sewer contractor waa an Irish
man, who wm capable of Мпц 
harsh, although he smiled ago 
Mbs Hilda bad a woman’s fright of law 
dealings against herself, and thb threat 
sdarmed her extremely. She usually 
had been able to rent some of the rooms 
of her little house, but the tenants had 
moved out two weeks before this, and It 
seemed ai if she could not find any 
otiurs to take their plates. The day on 
which the sewer contractor threatened 
to begin suit against her was fast 
preaching. She tried in eve 
could tbtok of to collect 
lived on almost nothing.

"I hope I’ll rent my rooms tomor- 
, /ow,” Де said, trembling, to herself.
, every night after that Monday morning.

But the days went by with endlcM 
contriving and pinching and the)

• brought no tenants. The time when the 
mbeion subscriptions were to be paid

"I’ll givé my dollar,” resolved Mbs 
Hilda, sternly "I'll give it. 1 don't 
know bow in thb world to epere it from 

sewer man’s money, but I promised, 
and I’ll do iL It's some like the widow 
woman's baking Elijah a cake, of meal, 
when she thought she needed every bit 
to keep herself and her boy from starv
ing. I don't pretend to be anywhere 
mat m good m that widow woman, 
but it seems m though it reminds me of 

" her, somehow. ”
And the next Sunday, Mbs Hilda, 

with a quaking heart, but with stern 
determination, banded her promised 
mission dollar to the church ігемигег. 
hhe tried not to think about the sewer 
bill during the meaning service, but it 
wss^ard .to keep her thoughts under

. Mbs Hilds wosked valiantly during 
the next few weeks. She managed to 
find a woman who gave her some egw- 

to do. Bhe sold some of her house
hold good*, aha saved every cent, and 
ahe prayed diligently about that sewer

Si glad I
$d”

l*ying m fast м I could,’ 
d, piteously. ”<), what shall

"You are chicken*, you know,"
Lissy had answered, with a determined < 
look. "Drenched chickens have to dry 
off under their mother’s wingi. I prom- 
bed your mothera to take gcoi care of — 
you while you are with me&b summer.
I only wbh they were here now.”

Then Aunt Ussy helped each child —
.het w* gmnentt. ,nd Catarrh In the Head

a COMSTmmONAI. di
wem dowo to the -kitchen, end стає Ке н255і22!2пПТ,0’ІА'і lüÏÏÎSv 
h««k bringing throe glro.ro with her, ‘"е»”^ » Ь«го|»гіІІ»І=="ГСІ1. Kcad 
Med with « .teaming, reddiih liquid. .„..„ГТ™', *",w' * Tu" ‘

по*-, er.ry drop,” rmir'yjss'asi’srjxxT,',
she insisted, giving one to each child. 'in<l lw*1 "«-verni i>hy*icuae attempt it, but no 
•That will warm yoa up and keep you iBSTWU*,1,1 
from taking cold. It’s only pepper tea." шуми under the care 5 à s^iSIU'wilen 

“Oh, but it’a hot! It borna. It !S!Sh«S° 1,ЇЙС?£1І”*1><‘'Ц|ІІ‘І>'
.trong!» n.!” .plntterod the children.
рі;.Га^ аїгадвйгіі:
Cayenne pepper to chickens when they Деп three more, ifi, n!.w orera EgR 
get chilled in winter, and he says It b ЛїїЛш* 1Те,Ік ,.|Un U"u,,|«-«i f'iit
the best thing for drenched children in
summer. You ar* not chickens. You ., ,, ' "y
ме little girls! Bo you are, dearies. HOOtl 8 ОаГварвГІІІа 
Never mind, it will not burn long, and m all who hare catarrh." Haawa* lUcas So 
Noras going to bring you some nice DarterNreet,Koclw.isr,K y. 
pancakes with maple syrup for sapper, 
right here in bed. And you won't be 
ohiçkene again, will you? Any way, 
not until you are once more under your 
ovd mother’s wing»." - Sunday trhooi

53 did
Mr. Herman Піска

Of Rochester, N. Y.not
hie Deaf for a Yearhe would reiki 

read two v ere es and
Canned tty

common 
eft he too

1ery way
the money. Hhe

Women of India

b the Christ-life ? It b simply 
a life of eelf-aacrifioe. He " pleased not 
Himself.” " He saved оДегв," said the 
people, "Himself He cannot save." “ He 
that loaeth hb life shall aave It,” b the 
Ohriatiy pendox.—Independent.

— Palpitation#* one form of indigee 
lion. k. D. 0. our* indigestion end 
the long trsln of ills attending it K 
D. C. Company, Ltd., New Glasgow, N. 
B., or 127 Kbate Ht., Boston Мам.

the

Hooir* mu »» 
w Ferre, pain or grip*

purely ragots hie, во,I
«old by all Un.ggl.te.

troubled me andTloerS’e power oTmy 
hands and feet, bnt one bottle of Bar 
dock Blood Bitten made 
Hkkrkbt W. MoEltsxT,
P. O, N. B.

VENETIANia me well." 
Ft a let’s Croft

shutter BLINDS 1
Finkbtd in th= "tor.

M**. _ stained to represent any wood, or
— The telegraphie s)stem of the body painted any shade, 

b the nerves ; they should be toned «ud 
strengthened by Де use of B. B. b, if

— Patiner'• Emulsion contains neither 
quinine, strychnine, nor Other hMmful 
drug. lie Ingredients ме wholesome 
animal and vegetable eu be tenors, and it 
may be taken Indefinitely without dan
gerous result*.

Doors, Ssshes, Mouldings, Ac.
— Use Hkode's Discovery, the great 

blood and nerve remedy.
nervous symptoms appear.

— Use Bkods'e Discovery, the great 
blood and nerve remedy.

ing I 
hold

Minard i Liniment cur* la grippe. city B«M*d, Ht. Job*. Я. ».

JDHNS0N1S
«ttfODYSS-

LINIMENT
І.ПШ.ПШІ. *

Ortgieeted If u Old Fully ftpklu.

Every Sufferer SSU,“SSÏÏS:

Will and In Utle Old Aw,!,n* relief «.d eprodTeSJ:
Every Mother

Intercolonial Railway.
U82. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1RS»
^н^ярАггаа ^оіпит, іт>а Ое»оЬег,ша.

ТЖАІЯ8 WILL.LKAVK 8T. JOHK—

2d mai££npbel,ton' I’u<ieià’ »**«*>•
Ь*м tor ЩаШкиц...

нгосгоіііаіііЦ ”
Montra*!, sed Chicago ..................777777

▲ Perl* Car rune each way ou ежргаеа Irais* 
leering 8t. Jobs at 7Л0 оЧІзік rad Hall fas et TOO . 
o'clock. PaeeeugrrV from ML Jobs for Ouebec «ed 
Montreal lake through sleeping care el Moncton el
IS. SO o'clock.

ТЖАІН8 WILL AHKIVK AT ST. JOHN-

reee from Chicago, MoutraeU, Quebec
(Mondajesoepted),......................... 16.1*

Brproee from Point de Che ne and Moncton. 10.IS 
Жжргаее from Halifax, Plctou A CampbelltoD, IS.* 
Kxpreee from Halifax and Sydney,.................. Silo

ТЖАІМЯ WILL Leave HALIFAX—

Sisa'titïMtt.SSÿüb as ’ - 
roi" wait:- • :v.v 11- 

SS 'Kxpreee tor Dartmoath,....................................  ЦЛ8

sac «5as йгйялйг.

TRAINS WILL ABBIVK AT HALIFAX.
gxprere from Dartmouth,........................
Accommodation from Truro,..................

from Plctou, ........................
h rough Kxpreee from Montreal, qaebec and
Chtoego (Monday excepted),................... . IS. SO

Express from St. John and Sydney, Г. H.,..., IMS 
Through Express from Montreal and St. John, ÎS.00 

The traîna of th* Intercolonial Railway between 
Montreal and Halifax are lighted by electricity, 
and heated by steam from the bcoraotlre.

All train* are run by Baatem Standard Time,
D. POTTIXGKR,

Chief Superintendent 
Railway Ofloe, Moncton, N. B-,

«et October, issa.

Accommodation

Yamitl and Amplis Мщ.
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

AN and after Thured*y, let June, IS 
V/ will run dally (Sunday excepted) aa 
LKAVK YARMOUTH—Kxpreee daily at

arrive at Ann spolie at It.10 p m l-aeeengere 
and Kraighl, Monday, Wednesday and Friday 
at l.«S p m ; arrive at Annapolle at 7.00 p. m. 
Tuesday, îhoredey end Saturday, at 1.46 p. m., 
arrive at Weymouth at 4 St p m.

LKAVK ANNAPOLIS—Kxpreee dally at 1116 p. m.: 
arriva at Tarmouth 4 M p m. Vaeerngere and 
Freight Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday at 6.60 
a NS., arrive et Yarmouth at 11.16 a. m. 
kVK WKYMOUTH—Kxprese dally at 10.0T a. 
m. [arrive at Annapolle at 1X10 p. m 
gere and Freight. Monday, Wednesday and Fri
day at 4 IS a. m. ; arrive at Annapolle at 7 p. m. 

COKMKXIONa—At Annapolis wllh train, of Wind
sor and Annapolle Railway. At Dlgby with City 
of Montleallo tor 8t. John as fdlows: June, 
every Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday and hater-

H. S. Co for Boaton as follows : J une, W 
day and Saturday evenings і July- August and 
September, every Tuesday, Wednesday, Friday 
and Saturday evening With Siege dally (Sun
day excepted) from Yarmouth for Barrington, 
Shelburne and Liverpool.

Through tickets mey 
Street, Halifax, and the 
Windsor a Annapolle Hal

be obtained at 1SS Hollis 
principal «tâtions on the

WANTED I
nova Scotia Stamps

fro which I will pay the («lowing priera:

160 2 cento........... 80.06
.40 б cento....

. L60 8* сепіє- 
10 cento..

.06 121 cents.............. 10
The Stamps muet be la good eondltlen. If on the

threepence... 
Sixpence.
One shilling.. 16.00 
1 cent.

01
.78
.16

Stamps new In are not wanted.

F. BURT BATHTDERS,
F. O. Be* Me, ST. JOHN, Ж. Ж

OPRING
° 1893.

Our TraveUen are now showing 
complete Un* of Bam plea of STAPLE 
AND FANCY DRY GOODS for thw 
Spring Trade.

D* i Bom, Lit
NEW GOODS

Gentlemen’s Department,
■ T King Street.

I* STOCK:

MESSENGER AND VISITOR. June 2Sв

June 88.

ми,
ГО. ГОГО, k roj !

And ell the banquet lights ha 
FW Joy that waa. and le no lei

Vnr hopes and dreams that left i 
Shall I. who bold the ptet In 
Nay l there are the* who i

і the uebleet fate і

And see dear Паї* steal back. < 
A ad thrill aeew to eeah long 

Shall 1 comptai a, wboetifi this 
—Lem* СМАЖПМЄ Mow

THE HC

“Men are food of Iaug 
wave and whims of 
married ladv, "bnt I 
would ex plana to me wt 
important papers abou 
month*, wearing them ' 
I have often watched m; 
fully change the 
trousers pocket from on 
to another. Boiled, woi 
folded papers are tendi 
and for a long time I 
with the Importance of ti 
drew an instinctive brea 
it wm safely over.

One day my curioei 
of me, and I begged 
mysterious documents, 
such care. To please 
examined them. He f 

pled bills, some thi 
and reoeipto filed, a o< 
dated three months bar 
he didn’t find him in hi

8

reed

called; one or two be 
firms he had no recollée 

advertisement i 
blU of lMt seaaon's p« 
served for some forgt 
reason and, perhaps,

Aed I 
prompted the investirai 
treдай ring theee worm] 
to this day, under the 
they were of value."

papers amoo|
honestly belie

The tilery All l
If we had ey*

Lord In the every-day < 
denoe, we should find 1 
a thousand ti 
cUrkne* with sorrow u 
glory of the Lord ia 
•bin* in the lowli*t 
commonest gram-blade, 
dew, in every snowfla 
every bush and tree. I 
sunbeam, in every pe 
flows around us in the | 
bright day, in the ehelt 
of every dark night. Y 
•ee thb glory ! We wa 
vine splendors, and ee 
ing of the brightne 
Browning:

m* when

And every ommon bush » 
Bui only oe who eeeetekse 
Thf rest elt round It rad pi

We cry oat for vision 
if our eyes were opened 
-God's face mirrored і 
There b a legend of 01
many years, and over n 
ing God, but seeking in 
turning home and taki
dutiea, God appeared 
showing her He wm ( 
her. ... Bo there b g 
in life, if only we bav 
The humblest lot affui 
noblest living. There і 
the most commonplace 
heroisms, for higher thi 
tries, for fullest and cl< 
of GxL-J. R. Miller, D

Darning seems almoi 
becoming a lost Mt. 1 
price of clothing to-d 
find it easier to buy 
mend the old. While 
wastefulness b certain], 
ated, it b true that in c 
deal of time which mod 
can ill-affurd with thi 
waa spent in mendin' 
spite of All the improve 
life, labor saving ow 
kept pace with Де adc 
modern housekeeper.

While it b true t 
housekeeper Is a me 
wber woman than hi 
ahe b not apt to be » 
ly manual Імка. It l 
net that children are i 
me and the art of nee< 
fully m they were in th 
b a tare mlng for a ; 
able to make a neat 
Bhe should nee the :

:

goods wherever it b p 
or a sewing ailk exact 
cloth. Where the ole 
and heavy it will not 
pat a second piece a 
but the edg* of Д 

together, and і 
darned spot will be pnw 
Where Де cloth b th 
doth exactly matching

it to strengthen the SÜI 
In the mending of ki 

of silk exactly mate 
should be placed and« 
they split and the glovi 
over thb ailk, that it 
•tay to Де seam. TI 
neat M well m strong • 
remains invisible. Thi 
muslin or tbsue b one 

Fot finecate matters, 
about the same else м

should
should be oboe
be woven togetl 

the weave of Де goodi
done very firmly and t 
stay can be pat and* I 

The darning of stock;.
bioh every girl shook

........ood, m there
by which it mi 

and it b Де most im 
mending of every fami 
great Importance in 1 
often overlooked. The

■


