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MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

June 21

June 21,

®,* Tus matter which this page conta
fully selsctod from various sourees| and ¥
00 that, to any intelligeat Carmer ‘or how

After depe ol grand
Hauntifg through an
In thegflle, we eapied
‘What repaid our chiddish quest
*Twas & bomely little siate,
Seemingly of ancient date

On 1ts quaiot and battered face

W as the pletuse o a'cart,
Drawn with all that swhwar] grace

Which betokens childish art
But what meant this logwad, pray,
“Homer drew this yeatorduy 7'
Muther recollscted then

What the yesrs wers fain to hide
he was but & baby whes

Listle Homer lived ind died
Forty years, somother said,
Little Homer had been dead

This one pecret throiigh those yesrs
Grandma kopt from all spart,
Hallowed by her laely toars
And the breaki

While each year that sped away
Beemed to ber but yesterday
8o the homely ittie alate

Grandma's baby's fingers prossed
To & memory consecrate,
Lieth in the oaken chest,
Where, snwilling we should koow
Grazdima put if years ago
Kvawnx Fixs
PSR Ve

THE HELPING HAND

“How do you do, Mr. Grandis 7"

“P'm sorfy to say that I don’t do very
well this morning ; I'm just on the verge
of despair.

“What has gone wroog 1"’

“You need not aek me that, Mr, Dins-
worth, You can see for yourself that
I've been drivking sgain, and words
‘een't describe bow miserable and de-
gndad] feel.”

%Yes, + ¥now you must
wretched, but your pemitener
to me, ought to last & good deal longer
than it vsually does; snd not only while

oy are sobering up. I wish you could
Lfl just ss conscience-smitten when
the next time of temptation comes as
you do now, and then would resist it
manfully.”

“1¢ is wll well enoogh to talk in that
way,” replied the poor inebriate, dis-

consolately ; Vit is casy to give advice,
but not so easy 1o csrry it out. When
I get a tante of liguor it sets my brain

wild, and I become so dupe rate that
my power to resiat is all gone,’
. you withstand '.LO

" BUY Why ui v
temptation 1o take the first drep!?”
ssked Mr. Dinsworth, s Jittle severely.

“That is the point at which the battle

ought to be fonght. Do you have an in

tense craving for Hquor b refore you get a
B’

can’t say that I have.”

by don't you stay away from it,
then 7

“Well, you see, paeson, 1 come down

town and happen to meet some good,

Jolly sseocisten, snd they want to atand
» trent, and 11 am {00 weak to say no,
for fesr they will poke fun st me.”
“Pabiaw ! Mr. Geandis; Iwouldn't be
gullty of such weakuess,” said ‘the par-
won, rather bnpatieptly. “The idea of
disgracing your family and bringing re-
me and rulh wpon youmelf, just to
please » bet of drunken beer-guzzlers—

why, iu's sbeurd, Mr. Grandis,
sbaurd | And right bere | wish to aay
something to you that I've wanted
to say before.  Xou cught to see
differcut soclety. Mingle with poople |
who don’t drink and won't drlh{‘wh
hate the very nasoe of ram, instesd of
with those who wre loose in thelr morsls
and lead you sslesy.  You sre su fntel
Hgent, well-read wan, snd wight go In
o respectiable company §f you would
There fs my church only sbout five
blooks from whete you live . why do you

never come o otir servioes on Bunday
snd learn Lhst thers In & better way of
living? The people
not perfect, but one tbiog | am sure of

they would pever tempt you fnto a |
the contrary, |

grogabop, b m would, or
steer you se far away from it s» possibile. |

You ought to hedge yoursel! about with
good spdritual and soclal is flnences, and |
these you would find among the people
of the church

“Wall s moment, pamson,” interrupted
Mr. Geandis, who had beeni attermpting

0 speak for several moments 1 don't
want to find fault with you church peo
ple, becanse 1 suppose you're a great
deal better than the common wmn of us,
but I do think if such men a8 you wounld
extend the helping hand o poor fellows
like me & little more than you do, you'd
be able to save many a man who's on
the down-grade.

The minister's [ut fidaned slightly.
He felt the sting of the inebriate’s re-
buke, and fors moment had no reply
ready. Had he done his duty by the
poor fellow before him, who lived in his
own neighborbood ¥

“Haven't 1 been 1o see you several
times 7" he sald at length, “And didn't
Iinvite you sa hesartily as I could to

come to church

“Yen, yes, | know,” was the reply
“but then you stopped coming;, and
treated me a little coolly, 1 thought
begging your parden for saying so—as
if you bad given me up apd thought me
& hopeless case.  1f—if you bad shown
that you would stand by me, that you
‘wouldn’t give me up if nlnm!md and
fell, 1--1 might"—the speaker besi:
tated, and tears gleamed in his blood-
shot eyes.

“You shall never bave ocession 1o re

primand me sgain for neglect, m
wother,” said the minister. “ 1 ahall
show you hereafter that I am always
willing to extend to you the helping
hand. Whenever you need, comfort or
encouragement, I want you to feel that
I am your frdend snd come to me with
out fear. Good day, sir.’

With & warm pressure of the hands
the two men parted.

Mr. Dinaworth had gone & fow stoja,
when he turmed and maid’ Mr
Grandis, our chureh fs golrg to teke
an exoursion to Upland Fn» day after
tomorrow, Will you begin changing
your sssociations Ly golog with va?

Grandis heslinted, “ You wsre very
kind,” he ssid, ' but just -(br my late

debanch I'd be ashamed Lo g » lato the
sochety of church people.”

The minister lhnmt lost Lis pmenre

“Mr. Grandis, how can we help
Ilyon'atlo\ul'" Then be o ed

maell changed his tone: “ Dis
miss tb:’-ux;nlht a coce tlh{llm(mmun
people se anyone. oy Onoe
#02 that yun want to do right, they will
be glad to Mp you, sir, Tey it I'D

utterly ‘

of the church are |

see that you get acquainted. The
vouldn'ulirht soy man whom 1

troduced as my

“ Well, sir, Pll—1'1l go o

The cle yman hurried home, bis
heart swelling with pity for his poor,
weak brother. The next dsy he had a
conference with several of the most
kind-hearted melgbers of his churéh in
regard to their treatment of Mr, Grandis
st the excurs

0o Thursday:moming, bright and
early, the minister called for bis friend,

“imposing his company upon church

to share & seat with Mr. Sears, one of
the most inent business men of
the city,
M. Dinsworth’s church.

“Who wounld have thought Mr. Sears
would be so clever toward & poor sot
like me?” Grandis thou ht, ss the
train steamed along. ese church
people seem to be more sociable than I
s,

hen the grounds were reached, the
minister took his charge, as he mentally
called Mr. Grandis, by the arm, and led
him up to an elegant looking woman
with a benevolent face.

“Mr. Grandis, this is my wife,” the
clexxymnn said.

“l am very giad to meet yon, Mr.
(irandis,” said the woman, kindly but
not effosively. “I hope you will have s
very pleasant dey.”

Grandis counld lcu-cely believe his
esrs. Oould it be that this dignified,
refined lady was talking so courteously

to him, s , weak drupkard ? Ha
stammered his acknowledgments aa best
he counid,

“By the way, Mr, Grandis,” the lady
conllnued, “do you phf' croguet 1"’

‘ Why, yes, that is—I used to,” fal-
tered Grandis.
‘Come and join us in & {(lme, then,
lease. Heps 8reé Mr. azd M. Sears—
Flmuw they vlll help vs.”

“ Of course we will,” they replied.

In & short time the game was in
progress.  Poor Grandis scarcely knew
bimself; he almcat lost his indentity.
To think of himaw-John Grandis, the be-
sotted weakling—associating with such
people as Mr. and Mrs, Sears and the
minister's wife! His emotions became
80 overpowering that he had to turn
away to hide his tears. What did all
this warm cordiality mean? Ah'! these
ptuple were extending bim ““ the helping
band” in solid earnest,

s Mx Girandie, & 15 your tur to play,”
called his panner, Mrs. Sears, * Excel-
lent!" she exclaimed in. delight, as
Grandis put bis ball through two arches
at once from Ythe other end of the ground.
“Biill better ! ” she cried presently, for
Grandis had sent Mrs. Sears’ ball spin-
ning away from its position. *“That's
the advanuge of bavig a partner that
can play,"” she said, turning in triumph
to ber opponents.

Two hours later when the game began
to lag a little, Mr. Bancroft, a successful
lawyer of the city, came nlon in an ap-
parently careless manner, and said :

“ How do you do, Grandis? ‘Glad to
| see you. Aren't you almost tired of
| excquet?  We should like to bave yon
come over and help us in'a game of ten-
nis.”"

“1 should enjoy it, I'm sure, if the
would excose me,” Grandis

We don't like to excuse you,” said
| M. Divsworth, “but we won't be self-
{ish. 1 think you would like & little
? variety
{  How the rackets awung and the ball
| lesped and plunged and whirled almost
| like a live thing in the exciting tennis
| game that followed | And whst a clever,
| sociable man Lawyer Bancroft was! A
member of Mr. Dinsworth’s church, too.
| At noon he said :

“You will take dinner with us, Mr.
Girandis. My wife wanis 1o make ac-
quaintance with you."

And thus the glad day passed. No

one slighted him or sneered at him, but
| all treated him as if he were a man.
Could he ever so far forget bimaselfl as

o drink sgain after mingling with such
{ people? No, no, never! It would be
| oo deep & plunge into degradation.
| “You will come to church won't
| you? his new-made friends said, as
they took his hand that evening at the
depot to bid him good-by.

Need I say that he accepted their in-
vitation, and that in less than two
mumb- afterward he had been gn his

knees befcre God and had received Di-

| Indies bera

K | ##id, gallantly.

temptation,

“1've learned that Cbristian people
are more ready to give the helpl
hand than I supposed,”” he said one
day to bis pastor, Mx. Dinsworth. “The
trouble was I avoided them too much.”

“And you've taught us how much
may be accomplished by a little unself-
ish effort,” was the minister's reply.—
Ziow's Herald,

———

- Little Dick C.got into trouble with
& school-fellow the otherday, and agreed
with him to “have it out” before school
next moming. That evening when Dick
knelt h¥ his mother's side to say his

y

{anyv efore going tobed, hedelivered
himself 48 follows after the nsual “Now
Ilay me”: “And, O God, plessé make

me strong aa lions an tbiny ’cause I got
to lick & boy in the m()rning Amen."”
.-
0od blood is made by the dye-
pe, ;,lu ; D. C. makes good blood by
restoring the stomach to hemhy action,
Ask your dmgghl for i
— Hnwket ‘s Nerve and Stomach Tonic
io & pertect blood and flesh builder, and
nerve and brain invigorator, as well as a
valuable wid to digestion. Prics 50
cents & bottle, six bottles $2.50. For
sale by all druggists and dealers. If
you are weak and ran down, try this
great bhealth restorer.

~“ It's m xol flour in » poor
man's family” says Mr. John
of Yorkville, Oat., referring to B. B, B.,
“ the oftener yw take it the better.”

|

Breton be attributed
0 & wi et—lha uintes-
senoe of which forms the basis of —Patt-
ner's Emulsion.

se Bkoda’s Discovery,. the
bluodmdmolmd 5 gt v

Minard's Linimasnt for rhéumatism.

and overcame &Il his .crupln abont | her wi

people.” At Lhedepm the introductions | and
0 da; An, and on the train Mr.
Grandis found himaelf actually invited

and an influential member of | 8

vine grace to tide him over the time of | YOIC8:

~ The nmukﬂ:la kmgevny of Capeé | try hard

Dolly's Jumbles.

Dol)y was fond of jumbles; and next
them was the pleasure of see-
ln make them,

%cr mammsa left her one morning,
while she went to call on a sick to{.h
bor. Doll; d not know what to do
with herself. She would like to watch
Barah in the %itchen. She knew she
was always welcome when Barah wu

An Evening “Set Apart.”

Miller's home was ene of

hm beanty, ss was Elizabeth Btone’s.
e comforts and luxuries of life bhad
come about cqul.ﬂy 1o both ul them.

General Bherman and the Lost Boy.

Lsst summer, when the G. A. R, had

theix grest reonion in Boston, & Con-
necticut boy erj yed a rare exp«imu.
Ewnnlon trains were run from all

There was quite &
in the daughters of the mpmlve
households, Margaret, when sne de-
cided s question, knew her own mind.

good-natured ; but Barah wi
cross, and then Douy had to keep out o{

WaYy.

Bhe went quietly to the kitchen door
looked in, but no Barah was to be
seen. There was a hot fire in the range,

And on tha cooking table were boxes
E-c Dolly knew what it meant.
he uu;hl. sight of a basin lnd mixing
poon; and standing on tip-toes she
saw & mixture that nwde her blue eyes

sparkle.

“Sarah’s making jumbles, I do believe.
Bhe never puts in sugar enough, and I
am just to,” she said, climbing in
to a chi tngging at the cover of
large wooden box. There hro
boxes just alike, standing side by side,
with biack letters on the onldda but
I)olly wu only five, and could not vond.

g)ped upa cupful lnd lumed it

lnlo the It made ttle arm
ache to stir it all in, but she kept. at it
till all the sugar was hidden in the
dough. Then she sat down to wait for
h'nan 8he came in in a moment with
an of green peas. Seeing Dolly
e Mh'lm [mtd her forl::oo.

g anytbing, promised ber

one ol the first jumbles she cooked.
Dolly did not feel very f

Elizabeth apparently did not; at least,
& look v de d ittle incon-

ten
sistencies in theory and practice which
the tht thet should have
shone from her character. Both of the

h
girls were professed Christiane, both
attended

service on Sundays and the having

:ne‘;kly prayer meetings, but only (mo—-

tended the meetings with regulari 5

She was alwa; es- present, unless unavoi

ably detain Often she was invited

out avenln? to_concerts, musicales, or
i at if m& of th

ments conflicted with the ynyer meet-

i tronspcrtation st
y reduced rates ; 80 our boy deter-

mined to go and "oeethulghu:' Ha was
fifteen yesrs old, s bright, independent
young lellow, and bis parents were not
of the “ worrying kind ; ” #0 he started
off with a M{ of his city people,
though none of them were s
friends. Iam not as familisr with the de-
tails of his trip as I should like to be,
heard the story from his mother,
and not wishing to interrupt her at the
time with questions. But since Gen.
Bherman's death, I feel that the little
knmm will be learned with ure, u

another instance of the ki
of one 8o beloved by his Mends nnd-d-
mlred by those who knew him only by

OMboylmhh friends, Hhinkm

after reaching Boston, and in
uuou L:-ﬁn ol vestibuled o?n-;n‘
om

ing, which they frequently did, she
a | always d acceptance. er an-
swer was invariably :
* 'I'hank yon, but I have a pr
en;
o(» o wilh Elizabeth.

“Come over this evening,” a friend
would say on prayer meeting evening;

‘ we're going to make candy and have a
jolly time.”

“All right; I'll. be there,” was the
prompt answer,

Or some one else would say at another
time, “Bring over your violin.
Harry are comlng over with their ban-
jos, and Will hh o(mat We'll
have a deligh ol avs

but
she gaid notbing. Bhe watched Barah's
d{g‘d fingers mix and mould and cut the

“ﬁov Dolly, this_is yours,” ske said,
rulllxx{i out & prettily lhl])td leaf, and
eprinkling it fretl{ with sugar.

Dolly soon had h
waiting for it to cool. As soon saghe
could she took & large bite. Oh, dear
what wes the matter?

Bhe spit, and sputtered, and made
such & face that Sarali thought she must
have burned her mouth

“You foolish child |
wait till it had cooled ? '

“It didn't burp, Barah;
tastes just awful !
much sugar ;" and Dolly began to cry.

er jumblein nnlpiin |

| speciaily drawn towsrd M

Why dido't you |
| The grounds were sweet with the scent
but oh, it |
I guess I put in too | songs of birds.

Now M-amt em)oyeg music, “ndl
making, and fun as well as any one di
but these things, excellent ss they are in
their place, were not intended to intrude
upon the hour “set apart,” and they did
not in her case,

One besutiful evening one of the

| young Iadies of O— gave an informal

party for some young guests visi

her. One of the guests was a bright ani
promising young man who had been
aret Miller.
Supper was served out-of-doors on a
besutiful lawn, under gracd old oaks.

of June roses and jubilant with the
The supper, sexved at
| hall-past seven, was abundant and de-

Sarah tcck the jumble, broke off a | licious. The company assembled was

plece, and tasted it
now to make a wry face: and it was a

It was her turn | bright and merry, yet notwithstandin,

| all this, there was something lacking, it

very cross Sarah who sent Dolly out of | see med to Robert Ellsworth ; some cne

the

her jumbles.— 1.
Our Litile Ones.
BRSNS
“Just Like Her l!other"
“Yonder tomes Hilda Hall,
tell ber just ss far as I csn see her, and
I can see pretty well for an old man
too.”
The old gentieman with whom 1 was |
walking along the streets of N—— sald
thiu and as I was a stranger in town, just |

baving come to it for & visit among |

friends, I of course did not know Hilds

Hall. But ss I am always interested in | late,” scknowledged the young girl.

children, I began to make inquiries con-
cerning her.

“How can you know her so far off,
Unele Lyman ?’ I began.

“Well, there is something about her
that is not so apparent in other obild-
ren. She is always cheerful and bappy,
and has a sweet smile for every one,
Bhe always goes skipping along just
about as she is coming toward us now,
and generally she is singing to berself
or looking for some one to bestow &
smile upon. She never forgets to smile
up into your lnce even though you may
be a siranger. She is just like her
mother in t| ln respect, and jost s her
mother was when she was a little girl
herself. It is strange how this trait of
& aweet, happy spirit is given to Hilda
m 1 -

“ Perhaps the mother has been careful
to always exhibit the same spirit to her
daughbter. Fxlmdplr. I think, goce a
great way,” I sal

“Yes, Mrs. Hall has been careful in
all her teschings to her child. She
always practices just #s she teaches, too,

e is a gran woman, if
there ever was one,” was the earnest
answer.

“That accounts for it all,” I said in
reply : and just then the little girl drew
near 1o us.

“ Here she cames.

Now judge for
yourself,” Uncle Lym

said in a low

“Yes, she was a very happy lookin(
child and as sweet as & June rose.
ed by us with a familisy nnd t.o
ncle Lymsn and & pleassnt smile to
me. Assocn as she was fairly past us,
we heard a gay lime song come back to
us upon the mornin r, and a8 we
looked around we saw Hilda balf danc-
ing to ber own pretty music, her hmgf
wavy bair floating in’ the breeze,
thought it a picture pretty enough to go
u})on canvas, or to adom the first page

“Just. n her mother used to trip alon,
when she was & child. She is not a bit

rettier or any more graceful than little,

ilda Moore was in the years I knew
her as a child. It seems like yesterday,
yet it was nearly forty years ago. How
the years do slip away!” snd a sigh
came from the lips of the whlt&hnircd
man by mwy side.

1 not answer him, and he went on :
“But1 think it is the result of faithful
teaching, after all, that makes this little
child so much like her mother; for I
know some other children not a bit like
their mothers before them. Mrs. Hall
began very early to train her child, and
mold and fix the ble-ed trdnciple: of &
lweet hl py spirit, all mothers
would do the uma tbl.ng, what &
hmﬂlul war‘d this wounld be! Bcow
nd frowns would be leen. 3 ca.n

{n If one can succeed so nicely,
I think others might, and b-l! or the
fret and werry in this world might be
driven out ol lt."

otbe Iﬁh i m:"b e ot g
mother m it now ttle

Hilda “0'1 I think
some poor, dhhunennd m would
er, and work more hopefully, in
trying to make their children sweet-
spirited and happy,” I answered.—
Ziow's Herald,

e s I BRI
x!imlo*mtmof Indlg:
u:alucg:dn ills it. K.

i,umm

© Y0Om.
Dolly had used & cup of salt o sweeten | see.
azie May Sherwood, in |

| see Mins Miller here last evening.”

I oan |

i | soTTY |

., New Glnp', N. uﬂm

was missing whom he had expected to

“Jessie,” he said to his cousin the
next mmnlnq at breakfast, “I dld net

“No,” was the emiling reply. “Mur-

“gnt always has an engsgement on

hursday evenings.”
“An engagement 1"
“Yen,” dnd Jessie's cheeks flushed ;
rayfr meetin nl%ht and Mn;n
 alw {» 08 10 that.
that you did not postpone

your company until this evening,” said
Jessle's mother ; “then Margaret could
bave been here."

“I did not think of it untll it was too

“I do not know of any other girl that I
would have missed as much as I did
Marguret. - She is the life ol"rry oom-
y where she. chooses to go. Some-
ow I am forever Inr‘eulng rot to oon.
flict with prayer meeting
“And \IL iller l!wa L) remtmlun
it, you say " questioned
“Yes, always; with l!upml it is
an hour set apart and specially en-
od.”

Many times during that day those
lsst words of his cousin Jessie’s rang
in his ears, ssog in his heart, “an hour
set apart.” Robert Ellsworth was not
& Christien, but all through that sum-
mer day Christ was knocking at the
door of his soul. He had been care-
fully and prayerfully taught. As he
thought of the brave girl who would
nul turn seide from the evening “set

4"’ for her Baviour, there came to
h mind a soene in the garden of Geth-
semane :

“ Bring the thrilling dcene

Home 10 my tnmost soul : the Sulferer's cry,
! Father, i1 1t be possible, shis cup
Take Thou away, Yet not My will, but Thine.’
‘The sloeping friends who could not watch one hour. "

"Robert Ellsworth went home in & few
nﬁll without hulng seen Margaret

er, and & few days later Jessie
received s letter from him which caused
trl:rn tears to roll down her checks like

“Drar Covsin  Jessix,” he wrote;
“my nndedn feet bave found rest up-
on the B hrist Jesus at last, than
God! Please tell that dear young girl,
Miss Margaret Miller, that 1 am a star
in her orown. l’axb- ps you will not
comprehend, so I will explain. When

you told me why sbe was not atyour
lmle lawn party, & gren wave seemed
10 pass over me, 8 wave of admiration
for her, that she could stand so firm on
the Lord's side when there were s0
many temptations on every side. Please
don't be vexed at me, dear Jessie, for
you know you sre the very dearcst
oousin I have in the world, and I do not
intend to cast any reflections on{&m
Then following my admiration for Miss
Miller there came & great love in my
son] for my Baviour. An evening ‘st
apart,’ an hour ‘set spart’—over and
over these suggestive words rang in my
soul until I ed the door of my sounl
and let Him I'm to unite with the
church krmonow. and 1 have already
‘ set apart’ one evening of the week to
meet with God's people. I feel sure you
will rejoice with me, Good-by.
bless you! Yours faithfully,
Ron.”

Jeula lohbed aloud.

“I'm so sorry that I did not let my
light lhlne ” she said to herself, “so
While I was trying to hue -
Jolly time for Rob and the others, I for-
got to meet my Baviour in the little
obn 1 where dear Margaret was.”

an she fell upon her knees and
begged forgiveness. thn she arcee

there was & new light in haqumd &
smile Jipon her lips. Bhe, too, had “set

apart” evening, resol that, lik
her fdu:: rlhe 'wl::ld b:’h’l;
and unswerving. Btone heard
of the inflaence emana from Mar-

u& urn!n;“ a. m&: :’o:l!w 63
lou on.—American Messenger.

— Ward off dhoun by

C It mwn-

‘mx.f» mum:h tamm

he told his n!tuud’cn The gentleman
said :

“You cannot find any one now, once
lost in Boston. You had better nhy
with us, and we will take care of you.”

But the boy said he wonld get le’

Meantime other members of
party bmn to talk to him and with
nch other, and he heard
nmu—-tnnge at least, to be addressed
in hfs hearing. His first
}uuuon« they called Gen. Bherman.
d’ they quite insisted that he
should remain with them, and they
tock bim to the “Vendome” They
called him the “lost boy,” and ado)
bim pro tempore. President H
was one of the number, and gave lhe
“lost boy” some metmento of the ocea-
sion when they parted. ' But Gen. Sher-
man took the most interest in him. He
told bim all about his famous march to
the sea—what a treat for a boy '—re-
hearsed many incidents of army life,
and showed him how they made whisk
brooms to brush their clothes with, He
took a stick and splintered it, and the
“lost boy'’ brought it home with him.

The general wanted him to ride in
the carrisge with him in the procession ;
but our boy, who had a keen sense of
humor, uiX, in relating the story, that
“he must draw the line somewhere,
and o refused to ride In the proces-

After two days, I think it was®at the
Vendome, the “lost boy” began to talk
about g(»ing home. Gen, Bherman ndd
“Oh, I know what is the trouble—~you
think the money is playiog out; but
there is enough Jeft to keep you another
”

'he boy realized be was having a fine
time, but not until he reached home.and
told hia friends his experience had he
any true conception of bis great privi-
lege.

Ome gentloman said

“I would give s umunnd dollars to
have been in your shoe

Befcre finishing this story 1 want to
tell the boys who read this that our “lcst
boy" wan a little gentleman. If he had
not been, of course it is not likely that
he would bave had such interest taken
in bim, or such attention shown bim.
He was & boy who bad read and studied,
and could talk about the civil war even
with Gen, Sherman. He knew hn'wlp

enr 1o ad in wh

e was placed. “His parents had given
him wise instruction, and what was bet-
ter, he had heeded it.

It always pays for “little men and wo-
men" to nu{): the most of their advant-
sges, for no one knows into vhcu‘gn--
ence their next step may lead them.
One boy, among his happiest recollec-
tions, wi i ever cherish that story of “the
march to the sea,” as told him by the
brave, grand man and soldier whose soul
is now “marching on."~J. W. 4, in
Country Gentleman.

N
Mys, H. D. West
of Cornwallis, Nova Scotia.

$200 Worth
Of Other Medicines Failed

But 4 Bottles of Hood's Sarsaparilla
Cured.

“1t is with pleasure that I tell of the great
benefit T derived from Hood's Sarsaparilla.
For 6 years 1 have been badly affficted with

Erysipelas
hreaking out with_ruining sorex during hot
sammer months. 1 have sometimes not been
able to use my Hmb for lwu Jponths nln(lmr
Being induced to try Hoo rsap it
on mu. spring, rnmlurn-ﬂl mm;n elt

Hrigrs Frogveris took
them durlnl the Summer, was Ablo 10 do my
housework, and

Walk Two Miles

'llidl Ihad not done for six years. Think I
am cured of erysi) w and recommend any
Person 5o affiioted

Hood’s Sarsaparllla

Four bottles has done more {
l l.hu"k n nm b'm
WesT,

wof(h of other medicine.
Chureh !lr«r‘. Comwlllll N S

jood purifier known."

Hoon Pu_Ls cure liver 1lls, comstipar
tion, biliovsness, jsundice, siek- headache. e

Jamus B, May. W Bosanr Mav,

James S. May & Son,

Mercuant Taiors,
68 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

P, 0, Box %07,

some strange | M

ARSON

PILLS
Make  New. Rich Bluod'
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Intercolonial Railway.
1892. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1893

N AND APTER MONDAY, 17th October, 1898,
dhe Trains of this Railway will vun Dafly

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST, JOHN-

h-h.n Joh "y 0n|) Y and n.‘aru.nu
o'elock. from 8k Joha for Quebes sad
eatrsal ks Bowngh Hecping cos ot Mooty

19.40 o'clock.
TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT BT, JOHN—

Rxprass from m..p, Mamtred, ‘Guabas o

ey,
TRAIKS WILL LEAVE lullm\x-—
Exproes for Bt John and 8

L ot Bh. Jo? gn i Mo
eal nad 0 bR
Aceommodation fur Truro and’ Pictou, 1808
A ceommodation for Pletou, * 1800
Express for Bedford, ... ... ..., 17.80
xpress for Dartmouth, 18.85

Tho tran leavirg Halifax for Montreal on Satur-
841290 o'clock, via Quebec, will run o destina-
tlon on Sunday.
The L. Johi; Quabes and Montread Kxpross
ing Malifax ol 1290 olclock; has Baffe Bleeping
Cars attached for 8¢ John and Moutres!
TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT nu IFAX

Xxprass from Tastmouth, w40

modation from Trivo, ok 800

A ecommaistion. frow Plsto e
Through Express from \Irmln-l Quebee and

Chinsgo (Nondey exorpled 1880

Eapress toom Bt John aad Hydse; O, 18.08

‘nmvuah Exprem YhmM\n\rr-l .-4 ~w Jun., 500

of the Tube -., betwoen

traine
w Illd Halifax III l hted by slectricity,
and hested by steam from th ‘:nuwwu 4

Al nuu wre run by Kestorn Standard Thme,
D. POTTINGER,
dof Huperin

tendent
lun-ul Office, Monoton, N By
ormb-r, 1899

Varmouth aod Aunapali Rallway

SUMMER ARRANGEIENT,

and afier Thureday, 1ot June, 1698, \raine
.m run .nu‘ (bunday sxeupted) as fullows
VE YARMOU rexs ds .16 am.

[ #1486 p m. | arrive st Annapol "
4 Tnudl).‘llmndu aud nnum-y stidip m.,
i perive sk Wormouth st 4 4

AVE ANN A POLIS— Express daily #418.56 p. m.q
vo at Yarmouth 4 58 p. m, Pasengers sad
Freight Tussds 'l’i-rmyud Ssturday ot 5.60
1 wrrive L
LelyR wnvnuu'rn—npm. am, " 1007 a.
| arrive st Anll e ab 1810 M

Wodne
r‘ Annapolis at 7 p. m.
CO!%X[UNLAIAIMWHI'“DIW nd-
Ar

of Montlealle for Bt J‘L
every Tuesday, oy
day July .-A Au.n-t,?-uy (pwept Sunday).
th steamen o Yarmouth
N, h la
Beplember, every T 'Wodnesday, Fridsy

e With Srage dadh

nu Batar -v-ﬂ-‘ ith ly (Bun-

day armouth for Barringion,

an.m:d in
[

ote be chiained st 136 Holll
Bireot, Halifax, 804 the principat-stations on
: | Windior & Aniapolis Raltway,

_Yarmouth, N. 8.

o BHIO!lUgv ‘
WANTED !

Nova Scotia Stamps

for which X will pay tho following prices:

Bixpencs v
One lhﬁllng 15001 1
1 cent. 06
The Stamps must be in good condition.
‘envelope ten per cent. more.
Btampe now in use not wanted.

Avowsss—
F. BURT SAUNDERS,
P. 0. Box %09, 8T, JOHN, N. B.

PRING
1893.

Our Travellers are now showing
complete lines of Bamples of STAPLE

lfullll

AND FANOY DRY GOODS for the
NEW GOODS
& mn-n-—u-un-

w-&q‘::wmmt
VENETIAN
Finished in the natural color,
Doors, Sashes, Mouldings, .

Bpring Trade.
Gentlemen’s Department,
i, Dreaing Gowe, Glovet
% and ¥ The Swell ¥
stained to represent any wood, or
A. Christio Wood- Working .

DANIEL & BoTD, Lii
27 Klng Street.
Naes, Roleom & Allsn
SHUTTER BLINDS !

painted any lhnde.

this single page, from week o
ing the yoas, will be worth several time
pries of the paper.

AT THE GATES,
O Tho, the Dispenser of 1ife and breat
Who hast willed that throughout Thy
“The mother must challenge the gates of
To undo the gates of birth,
Tam ready. The cures and the chrism
Hold Thou to my lipe the rue;
Rafore they may taste lfe's rarest wine
They must driuk pain‘s Bisterest bre
Yot for love of thess litkle lives so frall,
Each bought with a part of mine,
For the sake of these baby-souls that b
Thetr being from beeath of Thine,
As the body, the spirit travaileth
Tn suguish of foar I sus,
Though my foet go downs to the gates of
Grant Thon that they pass not throug
Yet; O my Pather, help me to pray,
4IL 1t be possible. ™
O Thou of Gethsemane, help ms say,
“ Thy will be dove," &s well.

- Wrom the gates of birth to the gates of
Thou hast lef¥them never alons.

THE HOME

Siient Husbands.

‘Wives often regret that their |
do not talk to shem. This is

man, but
lhunad to the fault-findin,
rivolous l
dmdhh exactions of sympa
attention with which some wor
their husbanda when they are
dened and anxious with care a
we bave no! wondered that s
‘mw taciturn in their homes.

t loss if & man is silent a

e and children. The hust
wl.fa live 80 much of the tims
ent world that & free intercoun

m
Make it a pleasur
to talk with you. Exercise go
good temper and tact in deas
out on topics of interest to hin
ent under his moods of
deserving the companion:
sensible man. Avoid talking
or insignificant details conoern
self or your work. Have some
teresting or valuable to say.
o may be

voloe, and you may tind that
who was to escape from th
ous, com ing, exacting wo
reluctantly hom her who kn
to talk and when to be sile
eth her mouth with wisdc
tongusé is the law of kiv
ﬂnlllaﬂ al ka

Stains and Spots.

et ety T Vo b

jor the Wi
ooe:u stains of coffee, tes, frul
and paint, which uuotnquu
apd so often “set " by dn‘ i
cold water before they are

cuiuoleolfulndmloofw
tnbhnkﬂllml An
full; taken in tin

For coffee stains, sosk the spo
cold water for at least twel
adding a little borax to soften
and the subsequent n-h!ng -
dly remove the atain.

contrary, must be uken 0
h fn sh with boiling wate
th;rnugh the fabric.

adually dissppear. Where
“ washed into” the g
be remnvedullf "hﬂ, fabr
vrh te by sosking them in sou
several ’d- s and then rubl
with the s in this ligo
fabrio is oud especially if
the greatest care should be
using the sour milk, or the
certainly be removed as W
stain, As this is due to the a
milk, it may sometimes be re
an ;ppucm on of weak unmu
Alkali staios caused by 1
may often be remcved or u»
stored by an application of
lemon jnice. A grass stain is
‘most difficult to get out of all

powerfol remedy and shoul
chased from s droggist, who 1
to fa the solution

troublesome of staing

h\hoflbdo. Hl\hwul
clear cold wi
fresh, it mynﬂnbean‘hd

8t ¢ OF 8!

ylotnphl mhk"
, MO} ynlw-

out h u:.la

come drfed in oloth.“l

moved by soaking in” the |
nnultheymﬂkbmm
it in the sour milk

¢ of sour milk
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