THE SOUL OY WiNes,

EA AUAAN THALL
“ Riwes, mny soul, and streteh thy wings
Thy better portion trace
& tred womas «ings
T i® her Jowly place
Ats beyond ber strength,
Daily growing in its length
Twas & byms ber mother van,
in the ald home long ago,

RN

above "
Bewts sbe in Giad's pos.e and love.

Sbe must loosen it and atay
Tl the seams that are bogun
Al are finished, one by one

Yes, ber # spul is born of God
For she “longs 10 ser His face ;

Weary o=, but by and by
Hopes <40 rest in his cmbrace ;"

With new courage, loud she sings,

“ Mine, wsy soutl, and streteh thy wings.”

* Pilgrisus fix not here their howme "
s, how fast tie noedle plies !
 Soon the Saviour will return ™

All # lm‘n-l in the skies.”
Whet & of sunshine streams
Through

Conguered “ transitory Aan
Yar the T’t woul has foutsd
it com and stretch s wings
Towand beaven, its mative place,”
And may “rest in His ombrace.”

MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

“ 1 know, and then she has it all to go
over again tomorrow, and ever so many
more tomorrows,” gravely.

It was nesrly five o'clock before she
i {was at libarty to bathe the last traces of
kitehen crock and “ smudges” from her
hands, slip out of her equally abused
morning«ress, and drop down in a large
rocker by the window to nurse three
burned fingers, the aching mementoes of
the day's victories.

“The: resl mistress will comie soon, 1
trust,” she snewered to Paala’s ques
Lon, -

“ indade, missis, and what will T do
nixt 7' and then fell fast aslecp in the
h%‘h backed chair.

"aula went out snd kept the children
away, and her nap lasted until broken
by the shrill, clear tones of the tall clock
in the corner striking six.

“What has become of Mrs. Dame!™
she exclaimed, with a wonder if they
couldd all posibly get slong without her
much longer.
The children came in hungry, of
course, but were satisfied with cups of
bread and milk. The men brought in
the fommning peils of milk, strained
it and set it, away, and still no Mrs.
Dame
“1f you will just give us a bowl and
spoon for thé milk and & bit of bread,
miss, that will do us,” one of them said,
in his pleasant Irish brogue.
Mirabel gave the things requested,
added s whole loaf of bread and a plate
of doughnats, and they went away satis-
fied,
Then the little family gathered out on
the stoop to wateh for the tardy comers.
The 1 i flsction of ligh

paled in varying colors to a faint gray on
the highest ints, then quite

Felected Serial,

ONE GIRL'S WAY OUT. iz

CHAPTER 1X
4 BOMEBLY B ?
linsted amioyed, and sinost too tired
0 ot Morube! snt down Lo her own plain
Proir. B shn comalow was atinfying
o e “lmer e and youth
phoed  setr-d uflor the satisticd children
rue smas aguin, the two girls re
oounted theit mishaps snd laughed until
Ol s cmane
S Naw for ane mowe look st that ter
rilie brwnd.” Mirsbel said st last, rising
1 i Bke Banguo's ghost, it will not
dowy. | would lke 10 know what is to
be dome with i, Faula? 1t » running sl
over the sl half of it must
hove gume sirends  What will Mrs. Dame
-y Y
i her disteens, she brought out one of
the loases, apd, placing it on the table in
the shuod poow, the two regarded it rue
fully. The loaf had risen as high above
the i as its equilifrinm could sustain it,
a0 thesn spread over the outside and out
an the shell. They stooped over it, pat
simg e sursce, that yildod like flufly
sown to their touch
"

tearly

e - “ P L T Y
whie wan halfpetulant.  © What are we
gong o do wah it, snyway 7' she asked,
with some of her leeling manifest in ber
[

Weoll, 1 should think as mueh!” a
v oba Asned st ber back, and the sis
Lers started ap quekly A g Mirabet
waw ol vnoe that it was Mes Task -
wiornd s the low door way

} bwg your paurdon,” she i, comiog

o thew o <1 wanted » sleerepattern of
Mon. Dasse, aad | didu’t think of finding
out here. What's the matier?

Thet i what we would bke to know

died away. The soft gloaming darkened
and into it the stars twinkled faintly
On the grassy slope across the road
glow wormis shone with a steady light,
tiny lamps dotting the long grass, and
t wbove. bundreds of restiess fire
, with ever shifting wings, made o
wave of tremulous brightoess, Down in
the mill pond & fine chorus of frogs were
giving an npenair concert. “Ka chug!
ks chug!’ said the deader, in & heavy
bass, and all the others joined in. Then
& hoavy splash in the water told of some
larger animal, starting out perhaps like
the

another Leander. Somewhere on
hills & wmember of the village * band "
was practising with his  “horn,” and,

through the stiliness and the distance,
the notes floated to their ears as pleasant
welody. Once in a while & voice far off
would rouse s gentlo echo.  Tardy cows
tinkled their bells out of the protecting
woords.

“It v & pastoral,” Mirabel said, softly
to herself, va dream of rest” “A
thought of God” a stranger .ad said
once in her hearing, when she had
stood in such an uplifted stillness among
the green heights of & Swiss summer.
And was it His thought - any more
there than here 7 Things were ln-cnminf(
plain. The “Lfe” is in the truth al
ways. And the truth ix always waiting
for an asking soul.
“Tell us stories, Miss Vane do,”
begged practical Teddy, when it became
too dusky for further catching of toads
or snails. >
Then Mirabel told stories and sang
simple ballads to an appreciative audi
ence, until -she had tired herself, if not
them, and the last frog had retired en
vious and disgusted.

But Neddy, who was a nervous child,
hegan to imagine unheard of evils, and
1 iy lustily for his absent parents. He
had to be soothed and quieted, and fin
ally laid to sleep on the diningroom
lounge. Nina erept up in Mirabel's lap
and was soon lost in sleep also, and
Teddy, finding life monotonous, took
the other end of the lounge and fol
lowed their examples. The two sisters
sat alone in the sweet stillness, and
the “thought of God"” was around and
within them,

Wihere i Mre. Dus
ramse down Lo Berwick
o taking the situstion o st once
Wiy, ot s 4o ligt abread)
How cat we heip that *
sill swe b0 it," snd the newcomer |
hands quickly st the spout, |
wod th

last, “ I don't
Mrs, Dame
is cross,

“Rister,” said Paula, st
believe | shall ever blame
»o much agan when she
shall - think how tired she is, and how

both the late comers in her relief and

you got nlon“$1 I've been nigh worried
g0 off to bed likeaman? I'll just change

my dress, Miss Vane, and then tend to
things.

know.
then,”

Mrs, Dame

me:
sister,” softly.

we liked. And it was nice, and you did'nt
let me get tired as you did. Bat, Mirsbel,”

about how we feel when we give it.
Perhaps He knew we'd be tired some-
times, and not want to very rouch.”

“ Perhaps s0.”

“I'm glad He didn't say we'd got to
feel happy about it always. | know I
could not do that. [ think maybe He
was tived Himself when He said it, and
knew that.”

Blessed little comforter! who had
learned of Him through the faithful Chris-
tian nurse given to watch through the
weary weeks of sickness of the past
winter.

For this older girl felt every word.
All her life long she had got to contend
with the ambitious nature and strong will
given to her. She wouald never forget self
easily in the most sacred places; never,
probably, lay any oftering on the altar
without this savor. She would be hope-
less if it were not that He understood
her. How glad she was tonight. Glad,
as never before. Near in that hour as
never before. “Thank Him!”
Oyer the stony hill and down to the
gate rattled a spring-wagon. Even before
it stopped, Mrs. Dame’s shrill voice was
helrt{, calling out:—

“Are you all there, and all right 7"
“ Every one of us, and all right,” Mira-
bel returned, feeling ready to embrace

delight.
“] declare I'm clean tuckered out,”
Mrs. Dame exclaimed, as she jumped
over the wheel and hurried up the walk,
untying her .bonnet-strings; “how have
to death.

ell, Teddy, why didn’t you

Have you had any supper yet ?’
“ Long ago A
“Myron said you would, but I didn’t
1"l just do up the dinner-dishes,

“They were all done in a proper time

“No; I told you not to touch those,”
but there was a sigh of relief after all.
“1'd had » right nice time if it hadn't
heen for worrying about leaving things
#0 at sixes and s¢vens at home. And
then when we was coming about two
miles out of Berwick, the nigh sorrel up
and threw u shoe. She's drefful tender-
footed, and Myron didn't dare drive her
over the stones like that, so we went on
to u blacksmith's shop about w mile
further, and Jake wa'nt to home. He'd
gone to s funeral up the branch. His
first wife's brotherin-law's mother had
died of pneumony, aged eightyfive. So
we went into her mother's—Jake's
sent wife's I mean,—and heard all about
her sickness and death. But it was three
mortal. hours before Jake came, only 1
was having a good visit. When we did
start, though, we came straight through,”
and the housekeeper bustled off to look
in every room and cupboard, as though
her jaunt had been a journey of years.
She found the bars of smooth clothes,
too, of course, and thanked them, the
girls, that is, but they hardly knew
whether she was pleased or not.
Some can never learn to give thanks
gracefully ; not even to God.
Quiet and sleep settled down on the

the quiet and darkness brooded over all
and the great heart of Love watched and
waited.

CHAPTER X.

“I'mg thankful for nothing, so much as | P
Iam that 1 live to home this morning,”
was Mrs. Dame's decided remark, after
she had faithfully attended to the wants
of her family at the breakfast-table, and | ¥
seen all “ well started.”
“ You don't care to go to town, then,
again todsy 7" questioned Mirabel,

“Cate? [Horses couldn't draw me
Don't eat 8o fast, Teddy. Time won't run

b

efficacy, for they have been tried and

But I think you did better, little

“ No, I thought it wou'd be aplendid to
have a kitchen all to ourselves and do ds

thoughtfully, “ It doesn’t say mny thing

and appeal to public confidence. An ad

yre- | & few days ago, brought instant and mul

simply because it touched the chord of
mature which makes all mankind akin.

fulness appealed to every heart.

tive, and, giving his name, said : “I am ill
and friendless. M
pended in paying for this advertisement.
Write me at "—(giving the address). As
already stated, nearly every one who
read the announcement hastened to re-
lieve the necessities of the sufferer.

low mountain house at last; and, outside, '-mnmodnfv or preparation ; if its virtues
be proper

the public press, its success is prompt

and certain.

and uperring to detect deception and

charlatanry ; and, accordingly no amount
UPLIFTED, of “Yuﬂ"cry" will force a vile nostrum into

Safo Remedies, carry their own best com

specific.
convince the people of their power and

found perfect.

know.”

asked, presently.
“8ew for her?”
“ Yes, help on those comfortables.”
“Why, I don’t suppose she is in lm
mediate need of those.”

“lone up ' 80,” Paula returned shrewdly,
“ that HKP will be in & hurry with them.”

“Of course she will. (o and ask her,
Paula.”
“No, you go,” and Mirabel went.

“I would like to learn how to make a
comfortable,” she urged to Mrs. Dame's
decided refusal.

“ Nothing to learn, that,” but Mirabel
prevailed at last, and the long Lreadths
were torn off.

“1 don’t want any seams puckered up
on a machine, and | haven't got any
machine if 1 did,” was Mrs. Dame’s re.
mark as to that point. “I fancy the
Lord made fingers for sewing, on wo-
men folks at least. I don't take to new.
fangled notions, myself, I've got cotton
in the house already,” she called after
her, *s0 we can tie it most any after-
noon, and then I'll bind it off ofan e
ing. 1 shall feel relieved to get one of
those off my mind.”
Mirabel went vack smiling. “Chance
for all your cups of cold water, Paula,
pow. Get your thimble and proceed to
business.”
Paulas obeyed, with one longing look
down to the green roof of their arbor.
Two days away from her beloved haunt.
“I am afraid, my dear,” Mirabel went
on, “that, to speak literally, you will
need the cups of cold water for your-
self before this task is done. There is,
really, nothing buf heat in the air this
morning. The deadest of calms. And
my mood is in sympathy with it. If
moods were only allowable in this
rogion.”

(To be continued.)

-
Enormons_Fortunes,
Notwithstanding the énormous fortunes
accumulated through the use of printer's
ink, large sums of money are annually
wasted in ineffectual and unremuners

tive ndvertising

The merits of a really valuable com
modity properly portrayed in the col-
umns of an influential and widely read
newspaper, like the Messexor axp
Visiror, will speedily become generally
known and -appreciated, while the re
turns reaped by the advertiser will more
than justify the amount expended
Clearness, attractiveness, brevity and
sincerity must characterize any announce
ment intended to catch the public eye,

vertisoment inserted in a London journal
titudinous replies, accompanied by an
almost unlimited supply of bank notes,
Its simple pathos and self-evident truth-
The advertiser sought for a lost rela

last half crown is ex-

Thus it is with a really meritorious

y and truthfully set forth in

On the other hand, the pubiic is quick,

public esteem and patronage.

Valuable medicines like Warner's
nendation in their power to cure the

particular diseases for which they are s

They require no labored panegyric to

Paula; that® is. worth moré than you

Do you suppose, Mirabel, that Mrs.
Dame would let me sew for her ? 7 Paula

“No, but she always likes every thing

Ignoramce of Giria,

If a girl never beam a word about
economy from her birth, and s con
scigus that to seours the mesns to
gratify her alightest wish she needs onl
to stretch out her hands awd they will
be abundantly filled, how can one ex
pect after marriage that she can have the
faintest  knowledge of the duties that
must belong o ber in the care of her
household? She has never boen ealled
upon to know snything sbout her own
expenses. What she fancied she wanted
she bought without & thought that it
might be well to leamn whethershe could
sfford the money. How money came,
Low it was always ready for her when she
asked, were questions she had never
been taught that she ought to ask and
understand the snswer. As far as any
teaching she has ever. received, she
might imagine that money grew in the
woods, and her father had it gathered
for her as wanted—and of course her
husband would do the same. No edu
cation before marriage ever taught her
anything more rational.
With such a girlhood, free from every
thought save that of her own personal
ratification, what reason can there be
or surprise if she makes many mistakes
—well for her if they are not irremedi-
able. Duty was something never men-
tioned to her when a girl. After mar-
riage her husband gives her no insight
into his business affairs, no cautions as

TR

Dress‘th‘e Hair

Witk Ayw's Halr Vigoe. I cleasll-
news, Lensficlal sffects on the scalp, snd
| lasting perfawe commend it for unb
| versnl totlot use. 18 keaps the hatr seft
| wndsilkon, preserves ita color, prevents i
| tnom failing, and, if the hair has become
or thin, prowotes & new growth.

| wosl
i " ruu:o.:o :‘-1 volor of
Balr, whiel prematul
A'y. 1 uned . S agor with

ro suooees. iy teatify o the

Efficacy
of this preparation,”—Mrs. P. H. Devid-
#ou, Alexandria, La.
“ I was aflicted some ﬂmhnn with

soalp disease. My bair waa falling ous
ud’wbu remained turned gray. n,'-
induoed to try Ayer's Halr . and
in & few weeks the disease in my w-‘l:

"% . 8. Sims,
arch, 8t. Lrnm, Ind.
“ A fow yoars ago I suffered the entire
loas of ray hair from the effects of tetter.
1 hoped that after a time nature would
repair the loss, but I waited in vain.
remedies were
howanﬁ wl;'!: such i
Ayer's Hair T,
The result wn‘:',l I could have desired.
A growth of hair soon came out all over
my head, and grew to be as soft and
beavy as I ever had, snd of a natural
color, and Armly set)'—J. H, Pratt,
Bpofford, Texas. ¢

dh;rpnuod ud‘mi.tdr .rauu-d

nons,

of merit as

to the expenses, never talks to her or
consults or advises with her about their
mutual expenditures. The same cruel
love and indulgence—or it may be in
difference—surrounds her in her new
home, and thus she continues to be left
in utter ignorance of all practical
knowledge, simply a toy, a tnu(u'rﬂy
seeking only ~un~‘)um- and personal en
joyment.
And yet, under proper training, what
a noble specimen of womanhood she,
perhaps, was capable of being made |
Mrs. 5’1,", Ward Beecher.

Cursoume Remeoms Ouas

rhou Passs 1o Bomorsn
» EATEEN DY
EDURS are held
anda whome | yeu
he oure of agon
ol mply

10 PEN CAN
whick
by the thou

vnve boon made happy by
izing, humlllulhtt”f‘\l

diseasen of the skin, sealp and blood, with loes
of hair
CUTICURA, the great Bkin Cure, and Cvry

CURA Boar, an exquisite Bkin Beautifier, pre
i)

ared from I, extornally, and CUTICONA
BSOLVENT, t) tlood Purifier, inter

nally, are u positive oure ry form of skl

and Diood dlsease, from plnpies w srofuls

Bold everywhere , COTICURA, Tho. |
AP, i Resorvewt, §1.50. Prepared by
the PoTTER DRUG AND CHEMICAL (0., Bos
TON, MAss.

Bend for “ How to Cure Skin Disensen'

B

sarPimples, blackheads, chapped and oily 68
«@ xkin prevented by CUTICURA BOAF, 68

Rhenmatiam, Kidney Pains and
Wenkness kpoedily cured by CUTICURA

\ ANTI-PAIN PLASTER, the only pain-
killing plaster.

wil haed ¥ s to go _"‘"” along whan one away so fast but you ean cateh it : P f
e u|i tired wnd aches wo. [ had never SRR BUE YO Ca ROl LT L | A jolly Englishman, now s olergyman |
» | thought hefore but that she liked to | b, 1 i in this country, shortly after his mar- |
= | irom and ‘;,.._),'.n.h“ snd pick currants | "5l by me of it 1 did, but Vi dref. | 888 to # country girl in old England ‘
nd such things ful glad '"ta'w't today. Coming home | ™™ walking with her on the streets .-!‘
! L s vory god,. though, Mirabel | after s good time, I guess, is about the | Iiverpool, when suddenly 8 Bo diwkw |
s “ b ; o "hlr‘.’ fo :;‘”l"h'l""l"l‘ ‘{"‘,‘ {1 | best part of nything. And seems (o me | S1ePPed UP 08 the L[rl\m;wl,]\ in fre “l)“
o g0 bor 40w o | Duase Jeft us, and -tha uve had 101 | never was 80 glad before.  When | got | them. ) o SOPPIG, SHeEW Mp e
ootk o ¢ b," Mirs day’s experience | out i my vmu{mhﬂ.ihm morning, and | bands and exclaimed, My dear, is thet |
prere . e e’ | “Why, sister? thought you were | heand that water running, and skimmed | A1, rolative of your 0% yeu," e |
ach | very tired the thick yellow cream off four pans of said, with a merry twinkle in her
¥ [~ Mo | mm; but o night of aloep will | oyl | thought * home's bome,' and iy | PUt only sinee my marringe.”  Subjeet
Mow thoat t o1 was over sha | eure that, sud the lossons | have learned | tho Gest place of any sfier all '”,_,,“,,,ﬁ tropped
B | . g o | m‘l:‘n‘i’ni“:n“: Bow o maks heaad 30177004 and L ‘'t never mads 1o g0 46 She Couldn's Undorstand It
g o oan o s gether long at & time.  Myron wanted to |
shnswa-gutionn T M | Pauls asked, shyly . know how 1'd like to move down there to What in the world has happened to |
PV Ching oa in bread | “No," Mirabel answored, Isughing; “ 1] Jive ; but | guess I've been too long in one | you sines the inst time 1 saw you? |
rahing i afraid | have not gone very fur in | nest now to want to flit. Lét the young | ssked one Iady of another when they |
Mo A,u‘s, wd wt il fwintily fitting | that line Then she took the younger | snes £0," with a glance st the boys ; “but | met on the street the other day; “1 can't |
e the oth wild not make | sister's hand closely in her own—and | [ yuess this is ae good & place to understand it fhen you were pale
oo bk thet ,,\_,. * hand-clasp was & restful one. | one's funaral from as any. It does one | haggard and low-spirited, and I remem
B ‘ g i . ‘,-u=\“,’;\..”v:‘ ;“:::_::.0,::4;:“1.’uxl-;:’!:"I’llh;“}“"‘:l‘:;; good to go away oceasional, a duy at a| ber you said that you hardly ocared
b You cun take it and | dseless my life really is, and bow inor “",‘," Fhother you Ured or dind.  Sodey 2ou
. . : y is, ut she enjoyed bringing out her pur-| look ever so. much younger, and it is
. i your leisure,” and she |uit | am of things every woman ought | chases and *bargaing,” and showing | very evident from your beaming face
p—_ " m wid explaned its | to know, s them. The longed for blue cap with its | that your low spirits have taken flight.”
atoting.  The teacher hastened 2 “ No % are cnot indignantly. | tasgel,—“ large enough for two years,” as | “Yes, indeed,” was the reply; “and shall
- Soapr- % "j";:f_r-'_ ix sickness and trouble evary. | "¢ fitted it on Teddy. The cheap, dark | I tell you what drove them sway? It
i Pame will swdie ot u‘ ho ‘:‘. DYl ; - nd tr llm )- n? print for comfortables ; a better grade for | was Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription. I
. . firubwl said st the b M‘:ulv. “wv‘l‘ "ilnh : ﬂ‘l" Wit do | a dress ; & whole “piece " of ches band- | was o martyr to functional derangement
Surnndd hadk auickly. “1 will iAre you goinig ";lli‘:lrl‘l (;‘m‘;’\k“ redd kerchiefs, and s0 or. And Mirabel | until I began taking the ¢ Prescription.
o & s ‘M“l‘»; v A uluuni > . » + | found herself more interested than sl{c Now 1 am as well as I ever was in m{
gacisosis Bovogliors sposey W w5 s Wy S e i had been eometimes in her mamma’s [ life. No woman who suffers as I did,
" y B thing. 1 have thought o good many | ot elaborate and extravagant outlays. | ought to let an hour pass before procur-
‘ : o - e T 4 g ipesa ] (b “n,v.v far a little money will go, will | ing this wonderful remedy.’
b MHirabel said, greatly | times since sula, of one question | it not 7 Paula said, reflectively, after the - -
'\"'"* ..,» p Rl s erril nsked me the other two girls were back in their own rooms. — The Weastern Christian Advocate
e  ws though she wantes “ Did you ever think of it before, Mir. | says: “Chicago has high license, and nine
wuvetbong  wll the time,” Pauls an abel 7 saloons on one square. It looks as
- e i e “‘_’_4:;1“‘1:’:'1-:-,,1 ;h::»‘:l();‘x"]l"‘l :i:ﬂ;l«'l “1 don't thimk I ever realized how | though, if the license was a little higher,
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Bui want Lo wipe the dishes for “Bat paps and mamma have never 't‘[ v‘z,,:,’;:.‘:eﬂ- we do just right 7" was g i ?c..
S wanted you to work,” urged Paula, Paula’s next remark. B “Ayer's Medicines have been satisfac-
will iron mow, while the fire is hot.| “1t is pot the work of hands, little

Pl disbies van Wit
or & wial

Y ou taust e down

Fat it wus sory bard, sober work now,
w the beat . too Lard for much connected
Hhouglit, but frustful w suggestion.
“Mowr busised 0 the mid-day silene
lrwind cise out » delicate brown
s btk dowe tired but with a1 aching
bend.  The boning was finishod, the
dishes put swsy ly ; but there were
Wy lust steps before the ordeing was
peady for Mrs. Dame's vo-
U 40 Mirnbel that there | 4
e G009 to it il
‘B you suppose, sister, that Mrs.
B gote w0 tired every day?' Paula
ool e
“8he doss wmore then we have done | 4
tgather,” was the answer.

5.

The | |

sister; It's my heart and sympathy.
Don't you see? You and I understand
Mrs. Dame's trials to-night better, and
we have more patience with her and can
The | help her better,

Pauls | suggested some harmony. Something to
put iuto life and to get out it.”

Paul

shook her head, laughing.

ot lauxt, unloss it was
dishes in the

Paula, I feel as_though
had heard the echord given, and it had

Again there was silence, and again
broke it with a timid question :—
“Bister, | was reading tho other day
i do you suppose this was one of
ps of cold water?” but Mirabel

L

.
“Not  bit of it, on my part. Nothing,

g up the dinper
late afternoon: thet wasa
risl. The rest was natural ambition and

& o

chiefs.

“Noj; I do not think I have,” emphat-
ically.
“There must be some law abont it,”
went on the younger.
“1 suppose Madame Merril would
" returned Mirabel, “ that there was
w ‘or me just as much as for Mrs.
Danse, and that I ought
1 have troubled myself about it.
Papa seemed to have plenty ; and [ have
spent it right and left—fooli gly enough

uetimes.”

“One of those dresses was for Mrs.
Dame's sister, and some of the handker-

1 heard Teddy say that that
uncle drank oo much o&or, sad ]h“ mo-
ther gave them lots,” said Paula. “Every-
‘body gives but just me,” in
tone.

to find it out. I

a grieved

tory to me throughout my practice,

especially Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, which

has been used by many of my patients,

one of whom says he knows it saved

life.”~.F. .. Morris, M. D.. Brooklyn, N.Y.
= —_—-

-_l.e.nming En liab.-—r-Am;renobmAn
haying received the photograph of a
lady, asked a friend what was
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0 Note.—This favorite medicine is pud
up in oval bottles holding three aunmces
each, with the name blown in-the glass,
and the name of the inventor, 8. R. Camp-
bell, in red ink across the face of the label.
Beware of imitations, refuse all substic
butes, and you will not be disappointed.
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under the circumstances. “ Compliment
it,” replied the friend, “Tell her its
beauty is very rare.” “I beg to make zee
acknowlemong, madame,” he said to her
at the next meeting. “Zee beauty of
madame is vair scarce.”
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