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know they ме welcome to the use of 
snv of my book», and some of the boje 
enjoy them very much. To be eure," 
m she saw her sister glance toward the 
book case where seme of the bindines 
showed eigne of handlingV'the books 
will be more or leas sofl< a, bat then 

ey were made for use. not ornament.”
' Well, please y outsell, by all means.” 
"But,” said Mrs. lirunion, "don't 

you think I am right?”
" Perhaps,” was all the response she 

received.
As the days went by, Mrs. Richter 

watched "KatVs new fad.” as she term
ed her sister's interest In the score or 
more ytung lads, who came in and out 
with perfect esse and freedom. Mrs. 
Bronton was always interested in what
ever pleased them. Sometimes 
[uns ; sometimes books , sometimes one 
bing, sometimes another ; but let it be 

what it wi uld, they were sure of a synt
hetic listener to their plans, and, if 

needed,a helper in carrying them out; 
and the interest she took in their every 
day employments and pastimes made 
them believe the mere in her Sund 
talks to them. They regarded her 
loving friend, and she tried 
to point them to Christ as a 
that stivkeih closer than a brother," 
who vu faithfnl and true.

The visit came to an end, 
sisters separated, Mrs. Richter going 
to her heme in the East, Mrs. Bronton 
remaining where the Msster had placed 
her, doing her work as beet she could. 

"Kate, you make a fool of yourself Five years passed before they met 
oyer those hove,” said Jane Richter, again: this time it was in tne old 
with sisterly frank owe, to her sister, home, called there by the serious illness 
Mrs. Bronton, whom she was visiting, of "mother."
a* they sit before the parlor fire after One day as they sat by the bedside, 
their return from prayer meeting. Mis. Rlcht< r said, "Doyou know, Kate,

“Do you think so?” coolly replied I have often thought of these boys of 
'ours; those I thought such a nuisance 

live years ago. What became ol them ? 
Was your scheme a success, or did they 
go to the bad in spite ol all that you

My beck boite » I 
ready, and I know it will make 
to roll those horrid barrels.’'

"Well, anyway, we have it to do,” 
grumbled Annie, moving unwillingly 
down the steps. "It's awful hot out 
here. I 'most know we'll getsun-etruck 
and then I suppose papa’ll be son y 
enough."

Millie was walking slowly around, 
ilaoing her hand on each barrel, ct unt

•‘Sixteen," she said with a long breath 
"eight times for. you to the barn and 
eignt times for me.”

"Sixteen times," corrected Annie,” 
"for there's back again, and up that 
bill. It'll mrst kill us, I know. I have 
a notion not to do It."

“1'U tell you wba| we might do," said 
Millie, a smile creeping around 

me corner of her mouth. "We might 
pretend it wee play. You see"—giving 
a barrel a push with her foot—“an 
empty barrel ien’t really so heavy ,un 
lees you get to think so, and wepcan 
)lay we are rolling hoops only it will 
>e more fun, because the barrels will 
make such a nice noise."

“So do I. little al- Like a Miracle так wtiTifarm. Good trusty help was difficult 
to find. The extra оме had worn u 
her John noticed with pain 
tired and old she looked.
’ "What a selfish dolt I was, and what 
a great wrong I have done у 
father. Can you forgive me?'1

“Yea, my son," his mother raplied. 
"You have done us a great wrong, a 
cruel wrong, both in your desertion »nd 
your c mturned silence as to your 
whereabouts. We have been so 
troubled, so anxious, but we have 
prayed without ceasing, and bless the 
Loro, He has beard anaanewered."

“And, mother, the answer came in a 
bunch of rcses, each as grow in the old 
cellar yonder."

Then in a few words John told his 
story He did not spare himself or his 
sins in the least. He omitted nothing.

"I have come back a wiser boy, if not 
s bttter, mother," he said as they 
walked toward the house. "I have 
learned what a good home means. I 
have learned to prise you es I r

__e. I have learned that my 
l goodness was nothing but filthy 

rags. It could not stand the test, and.I 
resolved to seek a higher, better 
and with God’s help, by earnest, 

active service in the future atone for 
the past." — Exchange.

mates (for three others occupied his 
room) and frequently joined them with
out a blnsh or the least hesitancy.

The Bible his mother gave him last 
Chiietmis. notwithstanding his promise 

ead a lew verses every day,wsshid
den away in the bottom of his trunk 
He did not even care to recall the pas
sage written by her own trembling 
fingers on the fly leaf, "My, son, when 
sinners entice thee, consent thou not."

Yes, in those short weeks John had 
leMned what Horace meant by "real 
life. He had proved Horace to be a 
low, dissolute young man, unworthy the 
friendship of respectable people, yet 
pvssisslng a magnetism and power 
which few could withstand. John-could 

was drifting to ruin in con
sequence. Would no hand be out
stretched to save in answer to à mother's

(mi evening, late in June, John and 
Horace, with two other young men as 
reckless as Ihemaeivis, were seated in 
the park. I anally it was Horace who 

. , ... was the life ol the group, but tonightter Irom nta WM eclJf by jt,bD. John was gay,
of 4m,. .tot, Ж
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There are d*ye of de 

In th* season of o 
There are wild, deep 

There ме hours ol 
There era Urns rJi 

Whan the lean re 
it the waiting ІІШ' 
lithe bar lea* lia*

nr LIZZIE MAY SHERWOOD.

I can’t etand this any Consumption—Low Condition

Wonderful Results From Taking 
Mood'» Sarsaparilla.

"It’s no ose, 
Іот^ег. Here I of my teens ; 

average amount of common 
d yet father treats me as If I 

were a mere child". He destroys my 
individuality. 1 don't know that 1 shall 
ever have a mind of my own, or spirit 
enough to stand up for my right, when 
I do get off for myeelf. He keeps me 
so under his thumb. Thank goodness 
he loses his poWfr over me in anotb* r 
уем, hut I won't stand it another year. 
Beeifldo.” „ , ,

John Barton's fine face wan flushed, 
slid there was an angry gleam in hie 
eye. and with clinched fiats he paced 
back and forth on 

"It’s no use t<> speak to mother. She 
can't help it, and if she tries to inter
fere she will only get herself into 
trouble, « she has hundreds of ti 

etiilng's g log to be done end 
now. and 1 am going to do it. ’

John drew an open lett 
pocket He had read its 
number 
He read again 

"DkabJohn Yours received. I'm 
awful sorry fur you. tiay. why don't 
you ask the old man for your time, 
and if be won’t give It to you—«»’. 
I'll get you a j->b in less than tweoty- 
fotlr bouts slur you Mrivr, if yen’ll 
come here. Good pay, toe- You ue a 
fool to shut yoursell up in that one 
horse town. I could nut eland it two 
month*. Ccme to New York and find 
oui what real life is. 
expect you? Have au engage 
seven. Yours in great haste,

В

Youth and love sre i 
Seeking things b»; 

And the Ьемі gmwi 
Ere it learns w 

For. bs'ore the fi — 
We must see thst 

And the waiting tin 
Is Ihe hardest lion

Loving ones, snd lc 
It is sad to watch 

For thi light whose 
Makes a rainbow 

It is sad to count at 
All the bourn toe 

> Ob, the waiting lim 
Is the hardest tin

We can bear the ' 
Tbrcugh the sud_ 

Beating back our ga 
For a mom ant lay 

We may rise again 
‘ None the weaker 
But the waiting lim 

Is the hardest tin
For it wesri the eag 

As the salt waves 
And hope’s gorgeou

Till lto brightest I 
Then, amid youth’s 

Silent snows begi 
b, the waiting tun 
Is the hardest tin
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faithfully 
a friend

"Four year* ago 
( England ), my dnngt 
from the hoepltal, 
with consumption of 
weak action of the heart 
water to this country seemed to make her feel

while in the old country

ilel
he
idd

iter Hannah was sent away 
in a very low condition 
the lungi and bowel», and 

The trip arums the

A smile began to creep sreund An
nie’s mouth, too.

?’I don't niibd doing it for 
it."
ider the chtrry trees 

ue, np the incline, into 
the wide, swett-ecented barn. Back and 
forth flew the little maidens, rosy, 
laughing, full of fun. Almost before 
they knew it these sixteen barrels were 
in the barn, and papa was saying :

What good little girls I have today. 
They deserve a hug and a kiss apiece.”

"We’d like them, papa ; but I’m 
afraid we don't deserve them," ssid 
Annie, honestly ; “because at first we 
hated to do it ; but then Millie thought 
of doing it for fun.”

“Tlist’s right, little daughters ; take 
things by th* smooth handles when ycu 
can. If you have something hard to 
do, make tbehfgt of it, and it will seem 
easier.” V

And with a hug and a kiss for each, 
the busy frnmer went to the field, while 
the children were soon seated at their

f'rv! Ш,.brain lever.
John, if be choee, could have explain

ed the mystery. He was about to make 
bis first visit to a gambling saloon. 
Many times before he had been urged 
to go, but until now had resolutely re
fused. Why he bad at lest consented 
he could not tell. Never since he left 
it, had the гіем home and his mother's 
patient, loving face been sd much in 
his thoughts. He was uneasy and 
troubled. He wee trying to shake it all 
off but was having poor eucceas.

"Look at that bfggM making this 
glorious twilight hideous with her 
waila. Bhe’ll have to skip if the officers 
see her." H race said, as a young girl 
appeared, Ьме-headed and bare-footed, 
yet with a sweet, sad face.

"Please buy my roses. So fresh, so 
iuy my roses?” 

elle the 
with a

fun,” she
said, "s'poee we try 

Roll, toll, roll, on 
back of the heme, i

for a while. Then she l#g*n to get 
worse, ami for M weeks she was unable to get 
off the lied, ahe grew worse for five month* and 
lost Uie use of her limb* and lower imrtof body, 
and if she eat up in Md bad to be propped 
up with pUlows. ГІіуяИапа

Said She Was Past All Help 
and wanted me to send her to the 'Home for 
Incurables.' But 1 said a» long as I could bold 
my hand up ehe should not go. We then began

MBS. BK0.NT0V8 WORK.

IIY BROWNIE.

When shall
ment at

Hood’ssï> CuresHOB ACE.”
To John Barton's < redit it must be 

said that the first reading of this letter 
filled him with indignation. ‘Old 
man, ‘one-berse town," ‘ask for my 
time,’ 'skip." What duel he take me lor, 
anyway?” be muttered, thrusting the 
letter in his pocket. '"I'm fool enough, 
but I'd be a bigger one to take Horace 
Graham for a coonsellor.” Neverthe
less by the time John bad reviewed the 
words a half-dozen times they seemed 
less objectionable. Head now, when be 
was smarting under a harsh, unjust re
buke emphasized by a kick from bis 
father, to John’s angry vision the letter 
seemed a fortunate way of escape. A 

the old story wbh repeated. A son, 
only child of his parent#, stealing 
h into the night, a disappointed 

father, a broken-hearted mother, bor
row,anxiety and suspense brooding over 
the deserted home nest- 

“Hello! il it ain't John Barton. I'm 
awfully glad to aee yon, old fellow," 
and Horace Graham grasped J 
band and ebook it heartily. "Y 
hit the

her sister.
"Yes, I do! Why, they seem to have 

an idea that your chief business in life 
is to look after them. What did they 
want tonight ? They Hocked around yon 
like so many blackbirds.”

Mrs. Bronton laughed soltly 
replied, “O, different things. Ned 
wanted to bid me good bye, as by is 
going away for the holidays ; Joe was 
■eking about the lecturer who is com
ing next week. The others had nothing 
special, except Jack. He wanted me 
promise to attend the clcsin 
of their school tomorrow, 
they will have something extra good.”

"There it is!” exclaimed Mrs. Rich
ter. They ме constantly making de
mands on your time. There’s hardly a 
any since і саше mat some of them 
have not been here about something 
don't know how you etand it."

“Hush, Jean ! ycu don’t understand.
4 like to have them come ; I'm glad 
they do make demands on my time ; 
not that I have any of that commodity 
to sjiare,” Mr<- Bronton added, with a

She paused a moment, then went 
rarmstiy, "Jeanie, for years I had 
that I wee almost a cumberer of the 
ground. I longed to do something for 
tbw master, yet thought I had no tal
ents I could use for Him. Nevertheless 
the consciousm ea that I was doing noth
ing made me unhappy. When I came 
to this western village a year ago, oar 
Hunday-schoolsnperintendratsekrd me 
to take charge of claea No. Î, which 
waa composed of three lads who 
troubled you so. I had plenty of ex-

___ _____ -JH— hi, muni then be BUdown, th. o.„i. bul »ftox oiraful Un.uihl »nd
îfî” .till in bi. h«nd. Hi ,.,«1 al «included to do my W. .

Untied, throwing open one ol lb. many tbem M j, .peUbvund, end me.) end «“•» lh«l to .„cowl I must under 
d.iOTtnb ton, t»™*. »*y- Jodn. , „led were tne picture, wbicli paaaed .tnod the buy., end tn studying them 
nnlbk<».l«klllb.^bbyltuidtnr., Ще e pmtcsnnitfalht. thoughts! И. IU»ni,d to lo.e lb«m."
Ut. ledM v»rprt,.Uiedtngycurttiu,*nd M guh«d, . Iëw tea» fell upon "Oh Ihatt .11 ,1,1,1 of noun.," In 
lh. on. dirty window whew, only out- y,e ,(JW aDd [jlrn ln tii, of Ittmipted J#wn, -but beoause you ме
look we. lb. tw ol * hiçh brick build- ,b. prodigal be , xolnlmed "IwUieii.. thetr Sunday «boni teacher and inter- 
tog; and go to my lather.” t»Ud In them In that way, It doesn't

' 11 -w one change,, Horace aald HJ gUnci, „ y, watch, wrote а "гсемміїу follow tbat yoo are to keep 
a,H,"geli'-.lly. I «.uldn l live like burriod note of explanation to his em •” '°P™ bourn,' a. the .aytng U, foe 
ini- at koine, but one -'«I- used to j |VI.T ,„ughl lit. laoitlady paid bis
roughing It In eucb a city a. IhU. p«*fd hie trunk, and to leu "There air other people only too glad
Our pay ia email, and decent board Uim t$o b(*in wae on the train, whirl- to do 11. I tell yon, Jean, you don't
hub. OneI bee got to be well dreaeed j„g rapidlv away Ironi the pew life «0 know anything about It! In your plea-
niiybnw, then to'" are panne and Umputlon. It wae .unset cV eant country-bome you don’t lee thing,
truste end e doeeo other weye for e fei- the пеІІ ц wlien JotlD elepped upon ee w" hare them here. There farnlUee 

тії Hi-J?1.. the platform of the familiar way are bom, grow to manhood and 
noth enue meet. elation near hie home. No one wae to 'hood in the same community ; lire 

, і .it, bo neeo except a email hoy who had there twenty, -thirty or «fly yearn,
et ln some air. come („ u,e village mall bag. E.erybody know, ееегу body eler ton

"Hello, .Timmy. How'e the folke," »™ like one mat lamUy of brother!
-lohn eaid kindly, glad at laet to see a »°d aiatere. There are no etrengere.
face he knew. 1 our doom ere all open to one

The boy eterted, he wee too aetonieh- “Here ell ie dlQerent. We ere all 
ed 10 speak, then grabbing up the mail- étrangère. No one his been here long 
bag took to hie beele, glancing beck- and пеміу all baye come for the sole 
ward now and then self fearing pur- purpose of making money. In the rueh 
suit, and «homing to the few he eo many forget that they owe anything 
chanced to meet, “John Birton'e come 10 anybody but themeelvte. Now here 
b*ck.” ‘тУ boys.' They are at an age when

John smiled earlly ae he watched the ‘hey mnet be out. They can't he 
retreating ligure. "1 wonder," he eaid kept right at home, (with a 
with a eigh, "if my reception every- roice) eome of them I am ■ 
where wfll he like that? Well, I =ot eery plearant homes to

uldn’t blame the neighbors to feel Th® saloon doom are alweye
- -f — " open ; they keep 'open house,’ and you

may trust the evil one to see that boys 
have invitations to enter, snd ме made 

entertained when once 
there. Bovs ме needed to take the places 
of the older ones when they go down— 
to drunkards'graves. Then there ме 
other places, perhaps only a little lees 
vile than the saloon, to lure our boys 
away. Even the street corner is noplace 
for them. There they Ьем oaths, vile 
jokes and language of the foulest sort ; 
learning little, if any, good, and much 
that is bad. Now, tell me, isn’t my 
little рміог a better place for them 

those resorts?"
“Yes, certainly, so far as th 

concerned, bat у cur carpets 
you can’t afford a new one every 
months.”

Polly? “No, of course not, but the lads are 
never careful not to емгу in mad if they can 

avoid it, and even if the carpets do 
the other give ont a few months sooner than thev 
the well- otherwise wonld, it can’t be helped. If 

beaten path, under the oak, through the it i* » case of смреіі versus souls there 
grove, round the foot of the hill, acroee 4 °° Haestion as to which haa the de- 
the brook, where of one accord they * .. , . .
stopped to drink while John crossed on , Kate, you ought to take to theplat- 
the old log bridge, then into the meadow form.” interrupted her slater somewhat 

Who was that putting down the . ,
bars at the other end of the lake ? Bhe No, I oughtn’t ! Making speeches is 
l&ked intently, shading her eyes with not in my line,” laughed Kate; "but I .‘He never 
her hand. John could not wait ; leaving went to use the talents I have, even if bit of fun !"
Polly he tan and clasped his mother to they are few. Of course, I can’t play "No, he’s always setting us to work, 
his breast, "It'» John, my own John. like В*сЬ or sing like Patti, bat the Only last night I heard him aay to 
The Lord be praised !” boys are not very critical, and if they mamma it would be good for us to

John’s mother had much to tell him. Ub* spend an evening or Sunday- have some regular work.”
A ead change had occurred shortly afternoon here, learning a new song or ‘‘And what did mamma aay Г 
alter John's absence. His father wss eioging the old ones, Isn't it better for ‘ She said a little wouldn't hurt ul, 
smitten with natal vais. He had not me to have them than to leave them but we would be young only once.” 
used hi. feet for men, week., probably exposed to the teenpteOim to spend the ‘'Of com*, we wUL tt won-t Ьо Iom 
would never again. She, John’s Ume b some questionable way or beforé we art oM ; aotnetiтеє I feel oil 
mother, had had the oversight of the Those who don’t oare for music

ÈL В. C. Ike Household Remedy fer
Вйнваеіі Troubles.

to give her Hood's Rarsaperllln. She ts retting 
strong, walk* around, I» out doors every day; 
has no trouble with her throat and no cough. Yet at last we 

That God ki
And a silent reelgni 

Makes the Spirit 
For we know a day 

For the change* < 
When onr hearts wil 

Thst he taught tu

and her heart seems to be *11 right agnln. She 
ha* a first class si>|wtlie. W« regard her cure 
as nothing short of a miracle." W. Wyatt, » 
Marlon Street. Parkdale, Toronto, Ontario.*"Well, I don’t know as I can tell you 

what became of them all ; Ned is one 
of theteacb«re in our public echocl; 

ent away to the city two years 
,nd holds an honorable position, 

be okkeeprr, I believe, in one of the 
leading mercantile houses ; two others 
have settled down ss respectible ranch

ing God as peaceably on the 
the others are doing in the 

ol and at the desk. Jack”—the 
speaker’s eyes filled with tears, her 
voice trembled—"you remember Jack, 
with curly brown hair and laughing 
eyes ? He wae the dMling of my heart '
Bat, although I could never complain
of his behavior, it seemed as if I could As the name indicates, Hall’s Vegta- 

totheSavloor. Heecrmed ble Sicilian Hair Ucnewer is в renewer 
to think he was good entugh without of the hair, including its growth, h 
Christ. Bo It wae until last winter, youthful color, and beauty. It 
when one tvening, during pur special please yotb* 
meetings, he came to me, and, taking 
my hand, eaid to me, earnestly, ‘Mrs.
Bronton, I want you to pray for me ; I 
am going to be a better boy.’ The next 
evening be Mcee and made a public 
consecration of himself to God’s eer 
vice, and from that time on wss one of 
our moat earnest workers.

"One day in the spring be and an
other boy were croeetog the river on a 
•jam’ when the young man lost hie foot
ing, and fell Into the water beneath 
Tne river WMewoUen from recent rains, 
the current wae etrong, and Jack knew 
hie friend cop Id not swim. .Without a 
moment's hesitation he sprang after 
him, although he must have known he 
wae risking his own life in so doing.
Ae be rescUsd ble friend the drowning 
man naught, him and the sin. nz current 
OMried them both under a drift, and”
—her voice failed her, she could say no

t. I
hbe was oppt 

and looking up 
я bunch of roeea

Hood’s Pills an* purely 
perfectly harmless. Hold by all

young men now, 
timid blush held 

wards them.
"O go long and stop your bowling. 

Nobody wants your flowers. They’re 
rosea anyway, 

this before the

vegetable and 
druggists. 38c.

Kkt
d°e

tea-party again happier
Youth’t Companion.

than ever.—lody want* your nowere. inev re 
nothing but wild roses anyway. Yon 
better get out of this before the police
man sees you." Horace spoke and the 
others laughed. Alljiut Jshn. Hie face 
was pale. He wna strangely agitated. 
The girl turned to leave. John waa on 
his leet in an instant.

' Ssy, where did you find those in a 
city like this," he inquired excitedly. 
"Ihere are hundreds of them growing 
in an old cellar in a field on my father’s 
farm.'

1 My aunt, wb lives in the country, 
sent me a box full today. I wss Afraid 
they would wither, and I want to sell 
th* m to buy bread for mother and Char
lie," the girl rtplied, teats in her fine

' You and

Intercolonial Railway.
1891 8ГММКВ ARRANGEMENT. 1894g exercises era 

He thinks far THE IThe Summer Ska 
cholera murbus, an 
and looseness of the bowels are euro 
by Fowler’s Extract Wild Strawberry.

The avf rage speed of the transmis
sion of earthquake shocks is пеміу 
16,000 feet per second.

ason.—Cramps, colic, 
diarrhœs, dysentery,nd a ГІЯ AND AFTER MONDAY, th* 2fith June, V 1ЯИ. the Trains of this Hallway will ran Dally [Sunday excepted] as follows :

Toadstools as

Walking in the і 
a country lriend i 
this ‘ toidetool" to] 
upon a cluster of fi 
a tree trunk, their I 
apparently upholaU 
undressed kid, tbel 
ing stufled and tuft

“What would yc

"1 hose are toadst< 
wea hie reply.

Well, toadstoo 
about five pounds o 
meat, for it ia the 
edible Boletui—Bo] 

A few momenta 
fore a beautiful • 

wh

the trXinh will LEAVE BT. JOHN 
Express for Campbellton, Pngwasb, Hlo-
л«4К35«‘п:d„ ce.;,.Д

UÎKKmITÜWbHm'SBïÏS

EâfeSS
TRAIN* WIl.I. ARRIVE АТЄГГ. JOHNi 

Exprès* from M on trial and quota-c (Moo-
s^teSSUiiij^c::...:'::: І5 
CAÆUroiÿ u“ 
c-iTSS.HtoiutodiixW. : :: SS
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№
not lead bin

і nail square on the head by com- 
w, John,” the young.man rattled 

on. "One ul the fellows reaves tomor
row. ami If the place ien’t already filled 
I think 1 can get it fur you. I'm pretty 

nd* with the hois, If you only 
prrience you'd etand a bet-

we fust have to bustle, 
la watch he added, "Co 

irhn . I have only three quarters 
dinner and llme-lliee I 

want you to feel al home, old boy, and 
I’ll l»e round again at six-thirty. We 

elf then, litre's where l stay, I 
it pretend to live," № 
tied, throwing open

will

Five hundred volte of an electric cur
rent i* considered dangerous to human 
life, but death depends , largely upon 
physical conditions.

The гетмкаЬІе longevity of Cape 
Breton people may largely be attributed 

fish diet—the quince 
forms the basis of—

i.’ii
your ruaee sre angels of 

meicy. Ood hies* you; Give me a 
bun- h,” and John handed the child a 
d< Hat bill. "Never mind the change," 
he added, “take it to buy bread.” Then 
turning to bis companion he eaid, 
''..xxibye, boys, I’m going borne. 
You all belter ri<hl about face before 
it is tin. late. Thank God, those nice 

ved me! Good-bye.” And be 
wae gone. John did not stop until he 
reached Lia hotel and had locked him- 
eelf in
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Amanita bulbosa, 
the muihroome, * 
violent and fated oi 
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ly restions! 
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•pitapb, "Died fro 
in mistake for mu
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Ballway Office. Moncton, N. K,

Dili June. US*.
It is eaid that dew will not form on 

eome colors. While a yellow board 
will be covered with dew, a red or a 
black one beside it will be perfectly Yamotli and Annapolis RailwayDo you feel tbe4lrst fluttering of In
digestion ? Don't wail for it to become 
dhrouie. Use K D.U. K J).C. Com
pany, I Ad., New Glasgow, N. 8., Can- /ля and aiu* Monday, wih j 
ad a, or 127 Slate 8t., Boston, Mas*. •»! nm daily (hundey
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A
bto*7The etatistice of life insurance peo

ple show that in the last twenty-five 
years the average of man's life has in
creased five per cent, or two whole 
years, from 41.V to 48.9 years.

I'iee.nUy, tv we.IK, toe went on, "1 
visited the cemetery More I came 
away. They have written on the stone 
at his head only hie name, with the 
date of his birth and death, and these 
words, 'He gave his life for another.’ ” 
—( antral Advocate.
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Sufferers from dyenepeia hare only 

themselves to blame if they fail to test 
the wonderful curative qualities of 
Ayer's Bareaparilla. In purifying the 
blood, this medicine strengthens every 
organ of the body, and even the meet 
abused etomac 
healthy actioti.

In a ton of Dead Sea water there are 
187 pounds of salt ; Red Sea, 98 ; Medi
terranean. 85; Atlantic, 81; Eng 
Channel, 72 ; Baltic, 18 ; Black Sea 
and Caspian Sea, 11.

^Flag mettons—Train* stop only when signal.

'•—•“Є
mearners of the Yarmouth 8. 8. Ox, 

Yarmouth for Boeton every Типкіпу, W 
day, Friday an- Saturday evening.

International steamer* leave ml John, to 
let Jnlv—every Mon-ia- Wednesday and Wl-. 
day. .lulv Srd to Hcplembtr 30th, dally, ex
cept Sunday.

Canadian Pacific Railway train* leave Saint

Iff - №ÈS°S4brïBa

SSHS
dally [Sunday excepted] after the arrival 
4 train from Annapolle, for Barrington, 
burn* and Liverpool.

POTATO KARHKL6.
low to spend 
live cheap to make 

"Of Course,’’ John 
Horace, can’t you 1 
This i* stifling.”

Horace pushed -up the window. 
"Those lasy chamber maids don’t seem 
to know what airing a room mean*.” 

John went to the window, but, in- 
* stea-l of the cool, refreshing draught 

he expected, he wss greeted with a puff 
ol hot, dusty air, full of th# odor of 
fried or ions an J boiled vegetable from 

- the hot kitchen. Down in the alley 
helow some children with grimed faces 
and soiled clothes were quarreling over 
a bit of orange peel. John drew hie 
head in again, disappointed and die- 

", but in that short moment hie 
ughte had travelled the long dis

tance intervening between himself and 
the old home among the hills. He 
saw his own room, plain but neat ae 
wax. He could almost leel the cool 
breexe, coming through the apple blos
soms, eu fragrant, so refreshing. What 

he give for s good

Annie and Mlnni 
of a busy farmer.

e were the daughters 
On that great fum 

ly the farmer, but everyone else, 
wm as busy as a bee—everyone, but the 
two small daughters. Busiest of all 
was the mother with her housework"; 
Bobbie always tagging at her skirts, 
and the six months’ old baby.

"Why don’t you put those children 
to work ?" the father would sometimes 
rather impatiently ask.

Then the sweet induisent mother 
would reply that they aid help her 
sometimes, and that it was easier to do 
the wotk than to show the 
bright, June morning, the 
drove up with a load of empty 
for use in the fall, when the _ 
that were then quietly growing ont of 
sight under the ground would be placed 
in them and sent to market. Pu 
the barrels 
went to his work

Annie and Minnie paid little atten
tion to this, because they were having 
a tea party on the porch with their 
dolls. Along with their own little 
table and tiny set of diahee, they had 
strawberries and sponge cake to eat.

The dollies were behaving so well, 
and they were having a moat delight
ful time when their father appeared.

He looked at the barrels.
' “That stupid John,” eaid he. 
should, have taken them to the bam.

Then, seeing the tea party, he said : 
“Here, children, roll these barrels up to 
the bam. I will go ahead and fasten 
openAhe doors forjron.”

What a change came over the pleas
ant little faces ! Before they had looked 
sweet enough to eat—much 
than the strawberries. Now thev look 
sour—sourer even than the strawberries 
before sugM wss pat on them. Annie 
looked at Minnie, and Minnie looked 
at Annie.

“Isn’t papa too mean?” asked Annie.
“Ae mean as he can be!" sgseed 

Millie. ‘
wants to have the least

is soon restored to

toadeti

No person "should travel without » 
box of Ayer's Pills. As a safe and 
speedy remedy for constipation snd all 
irregularities of the stomach and 
bowels, they have no equal, and, being 
skilfully sugM-coated, are pleasant to 
take, and long retain their virtues.saddened 

afraid have 
which to

hired man

I was cured of a severe cold by 
MIN ABO’S LINIMENT.

Oxford, N. 8. R. F. Hewbon.
I wae cured of a terrible sprain by 

MINARDI LINIMENT.
Frsd Coümox, Y.A.A.C. 

Yarmouth, N. 8.
I was cured of Black erysipelas by 

MINARDI LINIMENT.
J. W. Rvoglkb.

shy of me.
As he turned his steps 

sudden idea seized him 
thence to his father's 
they had not already gon 
cows home for the- milki 
deredifthe
White
young neiier ms i 
His heart beat fas 
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re to him. . 
kissing the eMlh. 
ie cows looked up

BHu.homeward a 
to cross lots, 

pasture ; and, if 
one, to drive the 

ome lor tne- milking. He won- 
f they would know him—Brindle, 
foot and Bess, and Polly, the 
heifer hie father had given him.

ter aa he leaped the 
ow dear the old scenes 
He fell like falling down

Yarmontb, N. 8.
m,” has, moret 

ig odor and aviting odor and a 
raw. and when oo< 
of its fatal 
to eight hours aft< 
•its unfortunate vii 
hop;—absolutely i 
the proper medlci 
administration of 
mic injection in 1 
deadly drug havic 
discovered to be

in front of the house, 
in the field.

welcome - and Sïïlr-Ç-Ç#|
Brest Central Boute Excursion.wbiil of it

He was hungry, trsvel-woro, dis
heartened, disgusted with the cowardly 
course he had taken, and for the fust 
time in his life he was utterly, wretch- and 
edly homesick, T

/‘You won’t bav 
uer, John, as y 
can get up, and you m 
prised if a cockroach

Ingles ville.

Palpitation
our mother and mine РоЦу she ltadied newcomer for 

some minutes, then with a glad bellow

_ torun won4 min* II.after slew weekt” ey!o= didtft 1 Mget me, did ,oo,)
..Tto л

only get you a job. That ie the main He^3k^ ь/ Polly's side, 
ISnbLibeen In New York two <»we following, ene by one, in 

months. After many fruitless attempts 
be hsd succeeded in securing employ
ment ss packer ln a large wholesale 
warehouse. How hard he worked and

dote to the aman 
principle of Am 
“A Few Edible T 
rooms,” by W. I 
Harper’s Magasin
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I know
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EihanstiOD and Decorations.
Castle & Son,

Ги Un ccnity St, Kcatrrel.
Thomas Carly 1< 
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Recently a lettei

lUbed- ‘ 
letter asking for i 

“Dear Young li 
me ia very touch! 
sorry for you, if I 
Herein, ae in m 
‘patient must n 
Were your dutie 
ad rise vou, set ; 
and treble energ 
do them hour afu 
tii spite of the d

Stomach read
It was іTrouble. ж gillmш
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Му daughter, Mrs. Mars, has 
suffering from the above disease 

, and employed all the
Leading Physicians

In Rockland and specialists In Boeton, 
bnt got no relief. They said It was 
caused by a bad stole of the blood. 
She could not sleep nights; bowels 
constipated, and palpitation of the 
heart so bad she could hardly walk. 
She has taken 4 bottles of

Skoda’e Discovery,
8soda's Little Tablets. Now 

can work every Hay, eat well and 
sleep soundly. I can never express my 
gratitude. MBS. 8. B. CROWELL,

4
thoroughly fatigued he felt day 

after day as he dragged himself to and 
hie cheap lodgings. In all his — 

he had never known anything like it, 
•цеп daring the busiest season on the 
(arm. There, there were times when he

Lift
COPYRIGHTS.Ipppicould rest—here never.

The rich, healthy color was fast fad- 
from hie lace, and he wae growing our one answer ta they used to beAnd that wae not all. 

when he allowed hi smell to think, that

-and
nhelisten now to the profane, ouwwe, ana 

often vulgar conversation of hie scorn- now.” «S&1 sdlgestien ,1s Slabbers bit I. ». C. 
•тегсевее IL

fer Immediate Belief after Bating Use
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