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MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

November 80O

KOMERODY'S MOTHER.

The woman was oid snd ragged and. gray,
And bemt with the ehill of the winter's day
“The street was wot with & recent snow,
And the womhs's et were aged and siow
Fhe wiood at the crossing sud walted losg,
Alone, uncarad for, smid the throng

Of htman beings wbo paased hér by,

Wor hoeded thie glasoe of

het anzives eye

Dows the street with lsughter and shout
Glad 6 Whe Trewicm of schood lat aut,
Came the bays like & ook of shee

Hladitng tie snow piled white e de

Past the woman, w0 6id and gray, W

Hastened the hildrrn on their way

Kor offered » hudping hand to be

B ek, 20 timbd, afyaid o ot

Lawt the currien: whiehs or tue horsee’ ot

Bhwaid crowd her dow

Al st o .

The gagest bs .

He prased bes . " Jow
e

bowed low ber b

the prayer she said

e nobleboy,

A GALLANT RESCUE

For msm) years 1 resided in the vil-
lage of Chippesn, situsted at the mouth
of Welland River (commonly called
Chippewa Creek), which flows into the
Nisgara sbout wne and a half miles
above the Falls, and perhaps three-
fourths of & mile above the first rough
‘water of the terrible Rapids.

_ Notwithstanding the dangerous prox-

imity of the Falls, people are continu-
ally crossing and recroesing the river
here, between the American and Cana-
dian shores.

Great cauntion is generally exercised
by boatmen, and the loes of life on this
stretch of water is less than onany body
of equal width—constanily traversed by
small open boats—that I know of. De-
plorable fatalities have occurred from
time to time, but these have always.
been the result of ignorance, or gross
carelesaness.

Three cases of this kind
under my own observation, and 1 was
unhappy enough to see the victims
drawn down to the first leap of the
Rapids, after whicki not & trace of any
one of them was ever seen.

have come

Onpe of these inatances was that of &
farmer, who drove bis horse and wagon
into the edge of the river, at a shoal

lace about a mile above Chippewa, to

st the animals drink—that particular |
spot being the only one for many miles
which wes sdapted to the purpoes

The man, though perfoctly familisr
with the Jooality, careless!y drove in tix
far, and, upon sttpmpting 1o turs abous

ane of the relos daughbt under the neck
yoke, the horme floundered into deeg
water, the ronoing gesr sank, dragged

the poor brutes dow
while the

rowned then

wagon box oate

lig pine
off with the ma
The unfortunate man wes known
a good swinsmer, and §f b bad fustantly
and| made for - shor

Jamped ous
.

pomite L woutl \\xxm iver, was
Kally Tour bundred yasds ou
Only then did the ay mpath g friend
rush ioto the village and give the alarm
Fron e edge of the Niagara to Chip
pewa liridge, where the nearest boat lay
was al least three hundred yards. This
distance bad to 'be run, and find some
one o unlock, equip with oars and man
@ consequence inevitabl
doomed farmer was far
Ip even before itstarted |
and then turned back
from the hopeless ¢hase ¥
That awful cry, “A man going over
resounded through t illage
1 a crowd of prople gunickly
The hapless castaway was now shoot-
ing down that smooth, swift incline of
water immediately above the Rapids

He had evidently given .up all hope of

rescue, and was kneeling on the bottom
of hix frail craft, with outstretched,
claspe wds, apparently in prayer.
Faster and faster he was hurried along
and in another moment saw the b
lifted high on the cre the Rapids’ |
first tnmultuous ridge, n to pleces |

like & pack of cards, and floated in frag-

ts away aniid the seeth
ita late occupant dissppeared for
ever from human view.

The second pérson whom 1 saw thus
done to death, was one of a party of duck
hunters, who had been shooting in
weedy passage

between Grand and Buck
horn Isiands. In spite of his compan
lons’ advice to the contrary, this man
determined to rgmain out all night, in
bope of making & good bag in the
early morning.
last thing his comrades saw of
80 they taid us—he had deawn the
of his boat nhu € WAY up on & sand-
{ Bu
and Inl bimself duwn %
It is supposed that, while lie slept, &
change of wind cansed the water 1o rine
sufficiently toset the boat {res—a muder
ate down-stream: breezs would de At
all events, shortly after dayhreak next
morning. some of the Chippews's enrly
risers called out that an empty bosi was
going over the Falls. A knot of interest-
ed spectators soon flocked dows to the |
river's edge o see the exciting event
opinions being about equally divided as
toswhether the light skiff would live 1o

him

reach the cataract im! or would go to
pieces on touching Rapids.

As we thus speculated, our idle talk
was suddenly rcphced by a general cry
of horror, for, from the bottom of w!u:
we had uwu‘m an erapty shell, the head
and shoulders of a man all st once be-
came visible, and the next moment he
rose to his feet. Beyond all doubt, the

awskened,

Can human imagination conceive or
mortal pen describe what that awaken
ing must have been?

A few short hours before, he had lain
down to rest in fancied security, and
with bright soticipstions of coming

sport.  Now he opens his eyes and looks
around 1o find himself -rwhrr" Onthe
very brink of thet wildly tossing, swful
flood from which all the weaith, all the
united powers of the world, cannot save
him

The boat was almost in the exact
centre of the river. Those of ms who
had field-glasses could see Lhat & group
much larger than our own had congre
| gated on the American shore u witness
the final catastrophé

It was not long delayed. In less than
a minute sfter the poor man had bécome
aware of bis sityation, be took O his
bat, waved it frantioally toward auhn
baok, and an idstant later wis gome !
Nor did any past of the boat again sp

o
Mo b o b painfal scene

On & certain summer day, a youhg
woman, half-crazed by terrgr, rushed
along the lower street of <7lnprwn.
screaming : “Ob, help! help! help!
My little Jimmy's away out on the big
river aad he'll go over the Falls !

Instead of jumping &t once for boats,
& number of men, as if doubting Mrs.
Armstrong's word, ran down to where a
view of the Niagara could be obtained,
and there, afloat on itd surface in an old
boat, saw Jimmy apparently epjoying
his ride. but being gradually carried
outward and down stream.

It seems that the little five-year- “old
fellow had been playing in a small scow,
the bow of which rested lightly on the
‘beach, and bad rocked it free of its hold
to his great delight, and floated serenely
awa;

On the west bank of Wellmd River,
about 250 yards above its junction with
the Niagara, stood the house and shop
of Joel Lyons, s stout, muscular shoe
maker and practical oarsman. On hear-
ing the alarm given,this man wasted no
time in idle exclamations, but ran at
once to where several boats were moored
further up stream. BSelecting one. al-
ready provided with sculls, be sprang
into it, and was away at full speed before

most of the onlookers had collected their
senses.
Just at this moment I arrived upon

| the scene, and witnessed all that after-
| wards occurred

Now there are two entrances and
| exits to and from the Welland ; one,
| known as “ The Cut,” being on the upper

| or west side of an isolated bluff, called
| Hog lsland, and tife other—the original

Iuckless being had only that instant)

| channel—on the lower or east side
It was from out this last-named pas
| sage that the child had flosted, and,
oonse uently, he was much nesrer the
falls toan if he bad emerged into the
Niagara from the Cut
Lyona, of course, took the east chan
el, but he had quite 300 yards of slack
water Lo row over before strikiog the
larger river, and when he resched it the
Hitde scow, with its precious freight, |
wie &1 lowsl that distance from shore
. noct wer | o rapids than ever
the bokdes winiman would ordinartly
dare g e
" therly - despersts  spposred. e
asicon of resous, Lhat, as he sped dowr
bippews OUroek, the shuddering ape
Labimm, minon whomn wes Mo Lyors
wit acoord called out 1 the gallin
wling & Lo throw away bile own Jife
. ad mn stlempt.  Tlat the brave
whlcow T beed 10 thelr ories '
40 the brond hosom the Niagsea fie
pusbiod, and was presectly Uylag of
! wi aed soross stressn wit e
g A racing sl His wifen renn
el wlond in an agony of sapgeehensio
L coolesl mmong s, |
ariliiy onrtain Linst we
sl double tragedy
and more earnestly, without a
i3 n-l],u and with neser relaxin

e X pe rienced soul
glanciog now and again over
&t the precious prize he

determined w win—or die in losing
To us who, bardly dering to speak or
watched the fearful ventaré, its
cesn appeared well nigh impossible
child conld, pertiaps, be snatched
from the.boat before reaching the rapida.

But what then Neither he nor. his
rescuer, we felt convinced, could ever
| regain the shore.

| The poor women, Lyoos’ wife and

Jimmy's mother, sobbed pitifully, as we
all hurried down the -edge of the river
| 80 a8 to keep abreast of the skifl. None
of us dared to encourage them by a
hopeful word, for not one of us believed
er would ever again be clasped
arms of husband or son.
e tiny scow was now quite 600
y:m.u from shore, and, with gradually
celeraled motion, was drawing fright-
!1 ly neafighe rapids. But the pursning
| boat went four feet to its one; and was
iftly closing the gap between them.
| The innocent babe had at last become
{ alarmed, and *as Lyons drew near he
| stretched his little arms mxplnxinglv
toward him, & sight which drove the
women nearly frantic, and caused tears
to roll down mdre than one manly dheek.

“Ob, hush!. hush! not's word nor
cheer yet,” somie one said in & choking
whisper, as the tw boats eame together.

The fight is still to win

As he ranged slongside, Lyons pulled

{in oar, leaned over the gunwale
caught up the ehild and lifted him into
| bis own bost

‘Tox e Oh

bis sgonized wile
| seemed w each one of
| But then the nobil

too-Jate !” shrieked
And, indeed, it so
1.

w, cool as if

, | there was o danger within s thousand

miles, reshipped his oar
only one thing which couid
sible chance for life
attempt 10 stem the eurrent by rowing
upstream, nor even directly toward the
shore, but turned hie bow quartering
down, sod, pulling with nerves of steed
jand giant strenugth, shot with srrowy
speed hfnad)y athwart the river's
| courne, and, in leth then five mivutes

‘ land ed urldy al the bead of the channet

{ runmning between Streat's laland and the
| malnland

and did the
ifor & pos
He did not vainly

-

ler bent w |

Then—but why goon? No langusge,
much less my poor pen, can adequately
describe the scene which followed.

This i.ncgémlt isa n:-u’w of bbwryh

. ut I may inform those who
?:: ::’d of it for m’. first time that the
Royal Humane Society of Eogland soon
after sent o Mr. Lyons its gold medal,
in tion of his daring ‘deed—how
daring po one unacquainted with its
scene can realize.—Romance.

.

prny Jack.

When the xyplu came and pitched
their tents in the woods sbout s mile
from town, there was mnch discussion
among the people. Some sald that the
vagabonds were & thieving lot, and
would rob henroosts right and left; old
women told of things even more horrl
ble, and said that g”n.. had been
knows (o steal Hitle children. Most of
the people, however, were kindlier dis
posed toward the brown faced strangers
and the town boys soon learned that
they were & good-hearted, clever lot
puﬂ(‘ului& the younger ones.

Among the special favorites was li{,,
uy Jack, » sturdy chap of Hifteen, with «
feoe as brown ss a berry, the bisckest
finest eyen that ever shoue in & boy's
head, abd teeth ss while sa pop-corn

—

He was a clever fellow, and easily won |

the love of the town lade by tesching |
them many pew thiogs about woodeoraft. |
He eonld make the best figure four trap
the boys ever saw ; as & fisher, he could
beat all the rest of the lads, but be

showed himself to be prince of all when |

he leaped upon one of the horses and,
while the animal was at full speed, went
through all the difficult feats bareback,
such as the youngsters had never seen
outaide r,f the circos rimz1

“You're the smartest chap I ever saw,’
said Will Hale, after Jack jumped down
from the horse.

“IVs essy em,ngh " remarked Jack, as
the boys crowded sround bhim, their
faces glowing with admiration.

“Where did you learn it, Jack ?”’ asked

yill.

“I saw it on the circus bills. 1 «lidn't
have to learn it; it just came to me.’

“Aren’t you afraid to do it?”

“1 don't know what that means,” re-
sponded Jack. There was nothing
boastful in his tones. The boys knew
that he simply meant that he and fear
were strangers.

“T wonder if there is anything we can
do that you can’t do better?’ asked one
of Jack's admirers.

“Yes, you can read, you can write. 1
can’t do either.” Jack's voice was sad,
his eyes grew softer, and his lips trem-
bled.

“That's too bad.
school 7"

“No; we move around too much
None of my folks cares for books and a«
I cannot read books ¢ r papers. | wish I
conld.’

“How long are you going to sts
here, Jack ?” asked Will Hale.

“Till cold weather ; then we go south

Did you never-go to

“Well, by that time you will be able
to read and write, for, Jack, I'm going t
you boys go to sehool for yeam
I thonght it Lok & long Ume to learn &
read
“Some things that we learn take yenrm
but il teach you how to resd .
jolly good fun o read story-books and
| papers ‘
{ ahall try, i you will bely .-
ack
Will Hale proved 0 be an exoelle
tencher, and Jack surprised his fricnds
with bis wonderful oapecity for lear
ing. His pentngs were apont st Will's
ne, ag CRIne & grent s e of
o fangh
Fiomity¥ the shorter &
lowven  bagas b barm e weh
saw he apgron A weat wod
it made Db and.  The tente would »
be taben and be sl Bis poog
- LR soutbhwand, sad thst w I
the end of bie plesssst « "
APy home.  One day Wi f ek
Wby » oertadn praisct whioh lay
noar bds beart.  Mr Hals' wae & ¢
mian and oould esally G0 whast * ae
roguested, and be was plensed with bis
| boy's noble folenfons. But belore the
wut wieed (0 Juck, Me. Halg
had « with the boy's father
wha, st fiest, asdd fiemly - * No, Jack s
{agypey. He will never settle down t

atiy Wie-but the Goe he has known ever
#inos he was & baby

Bt you will be prond of your bo,
when he becomes s smart
man, as he surely will, Will you per
mit me speak to bis mother

He bms no wmother. Bhe is dead,
said the man, sorrowfully, as he tarned
his face aside to hide his tears

“Then let me do what I promise, by
all means. When you are old, your
motnerless son will be a comfort 16 you,
It is wrong to deprive this fine fellow of
the advantages | can give him. Your
better nature should tell you that.

“But my life will be so lonesome
without Jack. Yet he wants to learn so
much.”

Juck's father was wavering, and a few
more words on the part of Mr. Hale
secured the gypsy’s consent.

When the band went away Gypsy
Jack did not go with it. As the last
wagon disappeared in the distance, Jack
waved a farewell to his father, and a
great lump rose in his throat as he
wurned his back upon the old life.

The years passed rapidly, and Jack
and Wil went to college, where they
both scquitted themselves with honor.
One June day, on the eve of their gradus-
tion, » handsome young fellow startied
his hearers with his matchless eloquence.
There was an admiring crowd in the old
stone chureh, and the first man to shake
his hand was nﬁ:mml\ dremu-d dark
browed man, who said, “Jack, I wish
your mother could see you, sh
proud.” :

The years that followed brought money
and honor o the brown-faced lawyer as
well as his fairer partner, Will Hale.
Gypsy Jack is one of the rising men of
Central New York, but no one knows
bim now by that romantic name.—Con-
gregationalist,

o

It is strange that some people will
suffer for years from rheumatism rather
than try such an approved standard
remedy as Ayer's Sarsaparilla; and that,
o, in spite of the assurance thas it has
pured s many others who were similar-
Iy atilicted. Give it o trial.

H-c&nomu—ec:\m ocolds and coughs.

intelligent |

A Bear Story.

Ned Libby was four years old.” Ooe
bright day he wn phying on the shady
lawn with bis bo:

“It won't sail here," said Ned. ‘ Goess
I will take her down to Coney Island.”

Ned often went to Coney Island with

papa and mamma. They went down in
the electric cars, and it only took twen-

(minumwgolhatw- Of course,
ed could not walk so far. Bat he did
nuc think whether he could or not. He

did not think to put on his hat, and he
did not ask his mamma if be ht go.
Do you suppose he forgot todo wo?

Well, he took his boat and trudged off
down the road which leads 1o Ooney
Island. He passed ali the bouses in the
town on that road, and, st last, came Lo
an open field, where there were a lot of
blackberries growing. Ned was hungry
He went into the fleid and lay down his
boat Lo gather berries

Just then be saw somethiog move oot
from bebind some high bushes, and
then & great rough, shaggy fjeresture
stood up om all fours. Ned stood quite
still and stared. What conld it be?
Ned oaught hia bresth; for now he know
that he bad seen just such & Jooking
snimal only the week before over in
New York, st Central Perk

“Why, it's & regerier bear,” sald Ned
and yoi be did not stir.  The bear began
| o growl snd move wwards Ned hen
| all the terrible stories about bears, which
brother George had told bim, flashed
through “his mind. Al at oooe Ned
found his voice. He screamed. He ran
My, huw he ran! How he screamed
He did not look to see where he was
He did not think onoe of his

| running,
| mice boat.
At that moment whizzz!
the electric cars on tive Coney Island
Road. The conductor on the cars saw

sounded

|
| B
{ poor Ned running and screaming, and
| the bear walking along behind. He
| stopped the cax, caught Ned by the arm
%8 | and lifted him up on the car. Ned
snditéd a very glad smile as the conduc-
tor next lifted bim up on the seat. It
made him 80 happy to know he wassafe
away from that ugly bear!

“Well, youngster, where do you live
when you are ut home ?"" asked the.con-
ductor,

“Please, sir, l live at Parkdale, ‘and if
you will carry me home I'll never, never
Tun away again.”

“Oh, you ran away, did youn ?” lnughml
the conductor. “Well, that beats me
They used to tell me, when I was a

small boy, that bears were always on the
lookout for ¢ bildren who were bad. Now
they say that doctrine is old mnimud,
and that bears don’t know when children
are bad. Ireckon that bear most belong
to the old school,” shakiog his head
wirely at Ned.

Whatever that meant,
rknow. He only knew that if he once

more got home safely, beside his dear
| mamms, he would never run away

| “That bear
passenger afterwards, “is one who got
away from his k-t[n'r yesterdsy, down
st Coney Island, where they had a show

Ned didn't

They sent some men out this morning |

t ‘eapture bim. They'd betler have
sent a boy

The bear was mugsled. — Watihs

A Monkey Tragedy

Ma, ma, & snake; he is coming
Lhke Lres z

e soree the young sikey was
wchiond by many others, for & lange oon
™ { the smistisized monkeys ba
gathiored fn Vhie partiouiae grove b foaet

the frult snd suts which 1 alhw

N foms lorest 2 whi thie

arove boed

wabed |
pertu e
monkeye
slay iere
beesi o
He bis
& by

8 Vo
whdhoh e ‘
ant regaling heane & Bl per

Here, hewe ahe shrleks i '
monkey Wmgue, and ronchiling down, se
Bt batey wprang Wowards ber she grasped
14 with sne bansd and Losped swiftly away

o salety in mocther Lree
4 the monkey what the sie is 0 » bied
or Whe waler to & fal And & free
healthial e monkeys lesd
green cRnopy

Oh, poor Jue ke screared
| baby. “Bos hasgot unde Jacke
| Oh, no, 1 hope not, dear,” replied the
| mother; but baby's eyes had not chest
|ed her, as the appaliing yells and
| merecches of & hundred monkeys tes
tified

Poor Uncle Jacko's race was run;
rather, bis jomps and climblogs were
over forever. Missing baby, the serpent
had seized npon the unlucky tail of a
full-grown monkey, and despite all his
struggles, assisted by his terrified
friends, he was gradually drawn into
the coils of the boa and hugged to death.

Seeing that their poor companion Was
dead, the distressing cries of the mon-
k uumwd They withdrew from the
immediate vicinity of the tragedy,
which to them was without doubt as
real and great as is the murder of a hu-
man being to bis friends. For monkeys
have very !ang affect
gathered round the tree to which baby
and its mother had fled, and in low
tones, but with most (‘X!l’z’ﬂ!i\'f‘ grim-
aces, assured her that Uncle Jacko's
death should be well avenged. She sat
with her trembling infant in her arms
trying to soothe its grief and terror.

When the boa had prepared the dead
monkey fur bis meal, he began ke
bim in. By-and-by be had swallowed
bim whole. Then he disposed himself
for a comfortable nap, never thinking
of the dark faces and the bright eyes
that were watching him from the trees.

“He sleeps,” murmnred the babe's
mother. “Let him wake no more

“He shall wake no more; Jacko shall
be avenge was the answer from all
sides,

This was seen by two hunters, who
told the story in a book—a strange sight.
Slowly and swiftly from the forest filed
8 long line of monkeys, led by the chief
of their tribe. And each monkey car
ried & stone as large as he was able to
mmge They gathered about the boa’s

, and down uruhed the stones. The
ml of the boa and hi s body wriggled
convulsively, but his he-d was buried
securely as was Absalom. With grunts
and of trd h the

For troes aie

and
inder thelr

unels

" maid v,h« conductor to a |

danced about until their foe became
still in death. And thus was Jacko
avenged.—Evangelist.

Some Mixed leuphon

Most of us pmhnbly have been guilty,
at one time or another, of some mixed
metapbor. Though Xrinhmen may claim
the palm of precedence in this matter,
yet it was & negro preacher who remark-
ed, “ Bretbhren, the muddy pool of poli-
tics was the rock on which. I split,” and
Mr. W. 8. Walsh, in his “ Literary Curi-
osities,” gives some remarkable instances
of mixed metaphors by men of educa-
tion. i hrrl uz?l-nm.-,L Mr. ()Lannor,‘ln

Lord
0o plnﬂ:ly the fact that hu had intro-
duoed nnﬂslu'.lm-lonb« urposes
of obstruction, said : “ Mr. Speaker : Sir,
since the government has let the cat out
of the bag, there s nothing to be done
but o I:.:u the bull by the borne.”

Again in Pardlament an honorable
gentleman opposed s certain messure
on the ground “ that it was opening the
door for the thin end of the wedge.'
Bat this was not worse than Mr. Foster's
remark during & debste on the foreign
solidy of Lovd Besconfield's government.

Ao snid ; * | will, Mr. Bpeaker, sit down
by sayiog.” Mz, Foster had slways
been an adroit politician, but bis (riends
were interested in lnu-mg what man
wuvre he was about to execute so as to
" uit down by saying."”

When the delegates of the Paris work
men returned from the Philadelphia Ex
position in 1876, Mr. Walsh says that
they sent Vietor Hngu an invitation, to
which he repiied by telegram, sayin
that he sent them “s grasp of the hand
from the bottom of his heart.”

The Irishman who said, “We will
burn all our ships, and with every sall
unfurled steer boldly out into the ocean”
of freedom,” was more than matched by
Justice Minister Hye, whq, addressing
the Vienna students in the troublous
times of 1848, declared that “the chariot
of the revolution is still rolling nlung,
and gnashing its teeth as it rolls.” In
Germany there still exists a vivid and
grateful recollection of the address made
by the mayor of a Rhineland province
0 the Emperor William L, shortly after
his coronation in Versailles, which con-
tains the following among other gems of
thought : “ No Austria! no Prussia! one

only Germany! Buch were the words
the mouth of your 1mpernl msjesty has
always had in its eye.”

Perhaps nowhere in poetic literature,
in the same liwited space, at least, can
there be tound such an extraordinary
confusion of metaphors as in Longfel-
low’s ““ Pealm of Life.” Here is how &
critic in the Saturday Review once ex-
posed this confusion. Let us analyze
two of the verses—

“ Lives of great men all remind
Wec

A rting I
Footyrints on the sands of tm

* Footprints tha per

g shall tak

heart again
| Even if one can comoeive of life as &
soleman main,” bordered by the “ sands
{ time,” how can the mariners on the

main leave thiddr footprints on the sands ?

And what possible comforts oan foot
prints on the sand be o & shipwreoked
brother who, dispite bis shipwrecks, still
koeps persistently sailing o'er Hfe's sol
entn moaly e brother must have
very sharp eyes if he could see footprints |
the sand feom bis eaftfor hia shiy
a o e me "y wrecked long
e
Maosulay b veview of Hobert
Momigramery 's vins decinend thst b
bt | woant sl pomnilh
b den  Me chien thene lines
. paete
oo oy Weo take this
' wornt el kit ® 4 the world
L " - i sleean  menndors
" waibily -meander; be with e
the seoonid place, I sireams
i . with thedr founte, »
» thoam on von Mo oneh ohbver
. sendering lovel and that of
¥ pwas Wik hma
.
awmtlpwt b " IC LR f in
nerable disessen, and abould, thers
fowe, § wn bl y remediod by the vse of

Ayer's Osthartie Pills
wol gripe, are perfootly safe te

remot s all tendency o Hver and bowel
wpslainta

Avold barsh purgstives if tronbled

| with  oovstipation hoose  rather the

mild oatoral sction
Bitters, which
bowels

of Burdock Blood
regulates the liver and

William Campbell, Beaforth, Ont.,
writen: “1 wil] ever remember with
pleasure the day I discovered your valu-
abla remedy. 1haveused four packages
of K. D. C,, and must say it is the only
medicine that »wr did me any good. 1
have sold K. . to others who say
that it has cured them.”

— Take time by the forelock, and
Puttner’s Emulsion by the spoonful, and
your cough will vanish and your rosy
chesks return.

Baby’s croup is cured l»v Hukncmr)rn

- The Nationa! W. C. T U. sends out
avery year over 100,000,000 pages of read-
ing matter.

— To restore gray hair to its natural
color as in youth, cause it to grow abun-
dant and strong, there is no better pre-
paration than Hall's Il»ur Renewer.

Minard’s Lunmmb cures g.ugﬂ. in cows.

— Of a total ot 266 phupm; admitted
to the London Dalrymple Home for In-
ebriates 234 also used tobacco.

— General Booth has vavn mostly
broken-down drunkards at one time,
working on his farm a few miles out of
London, and they are described as a
decent, industrious, useful and enthusi

These plits do |
ke, and |

For Bronchitis

*1 never realized the gnnd of a medicine

& o much as | have in the last fow months,
during which time [ have suffered intensely
bronchitis.
without

Pectoral, and the effect has been marvelous

a single'dose releving me of choking. and
od might's rest.

Higginbotham, Gen. Store, Loog Moustain,

La Grippe

*Last Spring 1 was taken down with la

ha

¢ it than reliefl followed. 1 could n
that the effect would be no rapid. —W. H
Williams, Cook City: S. Duk.

Lung Trouble

sty-five years, | was
strended with

Foe maor
« sulferer 17
coughing so

ible

AYER’S
Cherry Pectoral

cr & Co., Lowell

Prepared by Dr. J.C. A 1. Mans
Sold by all Drugigint ix bottles, $5
Prompt to act, sure to cure

Price $1

INTERNATIONAL §. 8. C0.
2 TRIPS A WEEK

BOSTON.

(wmﬂlms(hu NOVEMBER 7th, Steamers will
leave SAINT JOHN

MONDAY & THURSDAY Mornings

at7.95 standard, for

Eastport, Portland and Boston.

Returning, will leave Boston same days at 8.0
& m., and Portland #t 6 p. m., for Eastport and
Saint John

Connections st Eastport with Steamer for 81
Andrews, Oalais and 8t. Stephon

Froight received dally up to 6 p. m

Through firet and second-class tickets can be pur.
ohased and Haggage checked through from all Book
fng siations of all rallways, and on board stesmer
City of Monticello between 81. John, Dighy, sad
Annapolis.  Also, Freight' billed through st e
Vremaiy low rates

0. 8. LAKCHLER,

Agent Bt Johs, N. B
B A WALDRON
Ceneral Ages
Fowton I B COYLE

Manager Portiand

ELE o
Intercolonial Railway.
1882 WINTER ARRANGEMENT ¢

APTER MONEBAY, 17 Outobar

O"&" 1.
the Trmine this Ballway will sus Thadly
Bunday encnpiod; ae fobbows
YRAIRS WILL LEAYE W7 "N
Baponas for Campletivm gwes -
1.5
It
[
hene, Wusboe
18

why vu express tesine
b and Malifan o 7.0
Quabe: au
are ot Moncton &4

ok for
Momtonnl tabe ihiongh sieoping

1

TRAINS WILL ARKIVE AT 7. JORN~

Rupross from Husenx, [EE
Kxprass from  Ubloago, Mosiresl, Quebes
(Monday excopted) 10.95
Rxpross from Polat da Ohaos snd Moncion, 1088
roms Halifax, Ficlon & Campbellion, 19,00
Raprees roued 1 et ed duey, 2.3
The traius of the Intercolontal u.n-., between
Montreal and Halifax are lighted by electricity,
and heated by sieam from the focomotiv
All waine are run by KEastern Standard Time.

- POTTINGKR,
{ Superintendent
Rallway Office, Moncton, N n
21t October, 1892

Western Gomnies Railway.

FALL ARRANGEMENT.

N and after Monday, 17th Oct., 1892,
run daily (Sunday excepted) as follo
LEAVE TH—JKxpross daily at 510 a.m

mmu will

November 80.

o% The matter which this page cos
salected from varions sources;

OVER AND OVER |

Over and over agaie,
No matter which way I turz,
T always find in the book of life
Some lesson T have to learn.
1 must take my tura at the mil
1 mast work at my task with a
Over and over again.

We cannot messure the need
Of sven the tinisst flower,

Nor check the flow of the golde
That rus through & siog)

Hut the maraiog dews must fal
And the sun and the summer

Must do their part, and perfors
Over and over again

Over and over again
The brook through the meado
And over and over again
The pond
Onoe dotng will not sufics

ons mill-whoel go

Though d dng be not in vain
And a blessing fatling us once
May come I we try again
‘The path thit has once been tro
Is never %o rough to the fuet,
And the lesson we once have les
Ia never so hard to repeat.
Though sorrowful tears mdat 3
And the heart to its depths be
With storm and tempest, weo ne
To render us moet for heaven
~Jos
S

THE HON

Under the Microw

This summer I have had
of looking through a ver
microscope. A friend who
instrument has been so ki
rae into his fairy-land seve:

He showed me a glass
which were (apparently) s
of fine,dust. But—1I looke
microscope and there lay
gorgeous flowers. Of cour
meing in fairy-land are vs

rom those in our common,
and meadows, 8o I was n
prised when told that th
celored blossoms were fas
butterflies’ scales. The
leaves, the stems, even the
bon fastening the bouqu
made trom that fine dust w
to our fingers if we touch
wings. I learned that tk
fairy who arraoged these f
German. (Il wonder if ther
in the realm of sciefice th
cannotdo?) After I had me
graphed this wonder my fri
the slide with another, sa
knew I could never guess &
looked long and earnestly s
golden mass. In my priva
was & {ragment of beefstes
my peace. Then I was inf
was & cross section of th
cricket's gizzard. After 1
announcement a fly's tung
under the microscope. i
& dainty feather fan and ¢
made of long loops cavere

One slide contained
There must have been }
hundreds of them in a spac
a copper cent.  When 1 tag
the dainty shells of the m
forms and shapes rolled slo
they were mounted fu soms

A tablet containing the ¢
ments next claimed my at
naked eye could see only
but under the microsoop
looked sa if cleaely out in
the whole wes surrounde
border.  Another alide o
Loed’s prayer lo letters so
the whole Bibls were po
SIS AN it would requ
only s large as the two sk
cent plece

Another curlous object
graph, »o toy that 1 oo
oovered by the head of
Under the mioroscope [saw
¢ profile of & man, whi
#a if cut in & cameo. The
adot on another silde, whict
graph of that p.mumg, I
the Declaration of Indepe
this wern forty figures, and ¢
on ‘each fuce was clearly br

r bope that many of the ¢
Folks " are integsted in th
for, if they are ntt, they mi;
of pleasure

Exnet Training

In our desire Lo secure
results of education for our
we not often inclined to mi
tial of exactness without w
cation is superficial and
valueless ? The habit of fs
is begun early in childhoos
be currected when discov
child play as joyously a
possible. Do not hedge hi
arbitrary, unnecessary rul
him to have a purpose and
if possible, to an exact end.
the difference in the world
mesaningless th of a weak
and the intelligent play of
child. "It is in this ma
success of the l'roolbel s
4 ri

arrive at Annapolis at 12 10 p.
snd Freight, Mond

is at 7.00 pi m
ad Saturday st 146 p. m.
t 452 p. m
pross daily at1.65 p. m.
5 5. m. Passengers and
and Saturday at 6.0
g fasr S bk
LLAVF WEYMOUTH Passengers aad Prolght
7, Wedneaday and Friday at 8.3a.m.,
t Yarmouth at 11.15 & m.
cou\xxmvu_m ‘Annapolis with traing of Wind
7 and Axnapolis Railway. At Digby with O
of Monticalla for St Joha; 7o sday, Thursd
and Saturdsy = At Yermouth with
ors “ Yarmouth »

armouth 4
l-mam Tuesday, 1

y »\Mu»m-,,'md., and
%, snd from Boston ~ eyery

Through o obtained at 126 Hollis
Btreet, Halifax, and the principal stations on the
Windsor & Annapolis Baflway

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

astic lot of pcnpl(» HOW.

— Mlldnm a town of New South
Wales, was founded by the Chaffey bro-
thers in 1888, By means of irrigation it
has been transformed from & desert to &
besutiful garden. By the terms of the
Mildura irrigation sct no liquor is al-
lowed to be sold in the settlement, and
in consequenceevery one appears happy
and prosperous.

e

Minard's Lini for rh

Jamns 8. May. W. Romawr Max.

James S. May & Son,

Mercuant Taivors,
Domyille Building, Prince Wm. St.,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.
P. 0, Box 803,

F . g
child, as soon as he is a
mdependﬂmly, and trains
80 that he learns habits
from infancy. The child is
against his will, he is tan
but the delightful games t
method of instrnction all h
purpose, and all prepare
the next step which he wil
education. Moreover, they
and hand to be exact and «
There is vast harm in si
games, jast as there is ir
written *“ down to” the lo
hension of the little one, b
have no ability to writeup
comprehension.

As it is in the first edu
child so it is afterward.
habit of exact purposeful v
early in childhood it will I
calt to form later in life.
child must not be allowe
anything that he does not
to some definite end. The
ing “too many irons in th
tempting much more tha
sibly brought to asucoessf
h peculhrly ono of yomh

ntract,
mlke l.he indi'idml » pl




