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November 28

THE LITTLE MAID'S AMEN.

A rustle of robes as the anthem
Sosred gently sway on the sir

‘The Sabbath morn’s service was over
And briskly I down the stair ;

When close in & half-lighted ‘corner,
Where the tall pulpit stalrway came

down

Asleep crouched s tender; woe malden

With hair like & shadowy crown.

Quite puzzled was I by the vikion
But gently to wake her [ spoke
When, st the first word, the small damsel
With one little gaap, straight awoke
“What brought you here, fair litle

angel 7"
Bhe answered with voioe like & bell
“1 tum, tos I've got & sick mamma
And want ‘00 to please pray her well

“Who told
me
“Don’t nobody tell me at ali
And paps can't ses 'tos he's oryin
And ‘sides, sir, | jan’t 80 small
I'se been here before with my mamma

ou T began I—ahe stopped

We tummed when yoi ringed the big |

bell
And e¥'ry time 1'se heard you prayis
For lota o' sick folks to divwell

Together wo knelt on the stairway
As humbly 1 asked the Grest |
To give back health to the miother

And banish bereavement's ‘dark hoor
I finished the simple petitior

And paused for & moment—and {hen
A sweet little voloe st my ¢lbow

Lisped softly and gently “Amex

wer

Hand in bhand we
homeward,
The little maid's tongue knew no rest
Bhe prattled and mimicked and carclied
The shadow was gone from her breast
And lo! wher i

turned

we reached the fairdwell

ing-
The nest of my golden-laired waif
We found that the dearly loved mother
Was past the dread crisis—and safe

They listened, smazed at my story
And wept o'er their darling's strange
quest
While the arme of the pale, loving mother
Drew the brave little head: to her
breast
With eyes that were beaming and grate
ful,
They thanked m,

wmin and rgain
Yet I know in my t that the blessing
Was won by that géntle “Amen
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A BRAVE TRANSGRESSOR

“You'll be with us, Chub, won't
you?” said a young fellow of t
who stood & full head tallor than any
of the knot of boys gathered round him
on the play-ground of Edgebili school

“Yes; yes,” echoed the others ; “Chub

must be there,”
“We want Chub

“The fun of the whole thing is to see
Chub dip in.

“Yes, I'll be there. What in it, and |
where it?” said the little red
cheeked, blue-eyed, curly-headed fel

Jow, who was the youngest boy &
and answered to the name of Chub

He was & sweet little chap in looks
and temper too, and was the fuvorite

at school, as he was &l home and ever
where

His place; as the youngest, gave-hin
asort of preferment, smong the boys
and a protection, which Chub was |
clined, sometimes, (o resent. He waa
willing to_be petted, and nto the

fan of the older boys o drew the

line at kissing, that always msde hin
mad; -and yet his frank ¢

face excited both boys girls o
kisa him ; and Chub would stand it from

the girls, if there was n

His nick-name was & sore trisl W hin
st fist. He bhad won it in eardy child
hood with his own crogked, Httie Wwngus

His sister Isa could never restraln her
admiration of & pretty boy - and (
was & beauly when bw was younger
with his long flaxen curls, for which

some {siry godmother bad spur

shreads 1o twine among the hair
great blue eyes wide open, ma |
quest for the Holy Grsl, or son

il

marvel, Then bis big sister use
soatch bim up in her armas and kiss
him, on the slightest prc

call him “Cherub” |

name drifted into the form bis
baby tongue gave it when he gravely
declared 10 strangers, who stopped hin
om the street, that his name was Chut
- Fisher ; for bis real name was Robert
Fisher ; and, when the quatol combins
tion made the hearers laugh, Chuls was |

{;lrnur But this was long ago, when

ve was 8 mere child, and.the

dition would be out of place a l
“At gehool,” he waid, sitting with his

chubby little legs crossed, nursing his

knee, an is the manner boys, and

gravely ‘instructing Isa, “I wist to be

aalled Robert.”
d think Bob w

piid Isa. It in easier
say Db than Robert

“The bgys will have & great many
harder names than that to learn in bis
tory tentd y answered (

“Ob, yes,” said i
not mean that it was ¢ v th

is & better 1

but Bok

nk »

just tr
actior

wor
and ma
with t

“You see,” ha
she clapped her fir

1 hese,” shie said
s fine name 0 shont
shadl be, Chab.

Now Isa meant ¢
agreement ; but when »
school and saw Chul
weeks' separation, th.
the moment got “the better «

she shouted “Chut
it ; and, in one hour,
planted “Robert,” which | 3
reign of only one month and two days
At , & we said, Chub was we
fully mortified, and the ,hot tears ca
80 near the surface that
of them was driven back. But' the
boys said it kindly, and seemed to like
him better as “Chub” than they had as
“Robert,” and 's0 he came to like the
name. Then, too, it gave the boys a
chance for some fimt-rate jokes, and
Chub was fond of & joke, especially of
boys’ jokes ; grown up ones he did not
oare 50 much about; they were not so

nﬁ fonny.
o paid Isa up, though, in the Christ-

The b

ur steps |

not every ope |

mas vacation ; he never answered her at
{ all unless she calied him Robert in full
| “But what is it, and where s it?”
§¢'huh'. question is waitiog for ao an-
| wer, Heo bad soccepted without hesita-
}u'un because he knew that, wherever
| Phil Burton wanted him to go, he was
| sure to have & good time; but still he
| would like W know what sort of a good
| time this particular one was to be,
“It's & box fram home,” said Phil.
Chub had experienced & Brton box, and
knew that it was unequalled by any-
thing that he oould remember or imag-
fne. The mingled Odor, ma the lid was

that would not be still. Then he raised
bis head and listened. He could hear
the whispered exclamations of delight.
‘What be could not hear, he could easily
supply, from bis own quickened imagi-
nation. He wondered whether he would
be breaking his promise, if he stole to
door and asked for s piece of cake.
»! that is mean,” he said to himself.
“If I don’t go in with the fellows, 1
haven't any right to the cake; ir I
don’t share the risk, I can’t share in the
fun.” Bat it could do noharm to hear
what they said, so be got up and opened
bis door on_  crack. The feast waxed

e
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bilarious, and the boys were fi i
4

1ifted, while the group clustered round
it, ineffable and indescribable ; the
array of home dainties inside, each in s

parate paate bosrd P ot, was
the very seme of temptation : if that
can be oalled tempting which does not
offer the least resistance to its instant

enjoyment.  There was always one box,
tightly tied, and packed with cotton
and tssue paper, . which would bhave

bhad an sir of mystery, save that ex-

{ perience (the best of masters in such
affairn sa this) assured them that it
held & blsck fruit-oske, with orna-
mental snow - white fcing, on which

Phil's name and the date of his birth-
day was done in'pluk, a wonder of the
oonfectioner's art which always won
hilariovs applause. You may think
| that Phil bau a very impradent mother,
| 10 expose her son to such & danger. The
boys bad no such misgivings, for they
knew that Phil could never bear to éat
| his cake alone ; he must have some one
o whom he could say - “Ian
“Aren’t these jolly fat raisins?’ “Did
you strike a piece of that citeon 7" etc,,
ete; ; and if there was a chorus of accla-
mation, it seemed to tickle Phil's palate
all the more, In fact, the boy was proud
of the splendid way in which his mother
could put up & box and spice black cake;
and he wanted to hear the fellows say so.
When Chub
wonder that he answered. heartily
right, I'm with you.
Well, then, you be on band when the
lights are out to-night; and as soon #s

tieard what it was, no
“All

| the )4,5,«: ot Indicative’ has made
his round, you slide into my room,” said
Phi

The long dormitory was divided by

board partitions about seven feet high,
| into single rooms, and at the farther end
| the tutor slept, whose duty it was to

¢ | temch the grammar class and patrol the

| dormitory to enforce the rule ot all lights
aut and no visiting in rooma after ten
o'clock

Con nce fell when he heard the in-

vitation. 1 can’t come,” he said, his
fice flushing, and with s little tremor in
Lis volce

“Why not ohorused three of the
group.

“Ob pabaw | you can, What's the mat-
ter ¥ enid Phil

I can't eome,” was all that Chub

40 anawer, - You go ahesd |

without me and be turned to leave
the group.

Fhil Burton eaught bim in his arms |
and set him on _the fence, near which |

they were standing
We don't propose to go ahead
L you; wnd we want to know the
you ssk us 10, said Phil
I can't come,” auswered Chub.
made that remark three
give us something new

with
Frmn

n why

You have
Umes | now
snid il

promised mother. that 1 wonld not
{ the achool, and

break any of the rules of

ot going back on my word for &
uke There sald Chab, turr

i v 1

Ob psliaw |y mother wouldn’t
object to this, it's not itke the other
rules ; Whore's pothing mean or wrong
ak this. The rule is -thst we ace
t in bed by ten k, generslly
iy w, but all rules have sxoep
the ol this is one of e sxooptions
ar k

L osn't dodt,” wes Chab’s only an
awer

Laay, fellows, sball we fix the time
sult Chub's tender conmelence anid
Ubil, turning wo the grouy

Ihe yerdict was sgalost 31 Chul
waa A Tavoriie | but the delicious tang

rbidden frult wes 100 strong | sod
the vots waa for keeping the feast ns
Jrropsome with the undemstanding that
the invitation remained open W Chub
and the general opiuion was that he
woilld be on bind when be had tinse 1

think it or
During study hour Chub’s thoughts
wandered more than onoe Lo the proposed
entertainment, and visloos of the nabde
{ that box, conjured up by memory
thronged between bhim and. his book
Onee he thought that he amelled hisck
cake, and looked to see §f, perolinnce
his neighbor really had & precious mor
sel ; but t it was only the pitency
the efferent nerves of yowtl
Bedtime came; snd they  that wer
bidden to the feast passed Chub, with
siguificant nods, winks and smack of the
lips that warmed the cockies of hir
heart toward the witching repast. But
he L & stout fuce tever the inner
1 longings may have and, stoppiug

at his room

went in asd shiit the door
being careful to latch it securely, ' He

| never undressed in & grester hurry, nor
said s pupped into be

blew ¢ “tucked himself tig

der the bede #, screwed . his eye
lida shut ‘and  thou ow pleascd his
r would be il she couid know
conclu that it would not be

dce to tell her, yet wished that
d e could mention it to her.
ard the tator mak
iperfect Ind

the “I

as the big-
& great joker,

gest boy in the schodl, and
nad named him.

tateps died away in the

Chub knew that thée
1 be slipp into Phil’s room.
bout his mother, and his

| He forgot
thoughts all
| was so ciear before his eyes, as though
the same moonlight that fell upon them
carried the picture right on into his
room. He thought be heard the lid of
the box being pried off, then he was
sure that he heard the crackle of paper ;
presently the air was laden with a rich,
spicy perfume that stole over and
through the ecracks of the partitions—
that was plum cake, there was no donbt
shout it. The odor filled bis nostrils,
Laet his mouth watering, stirred every
pulse of his appetite, and made him
yearn with the hunger of a child. It
rln:{ad havoc with the memory of home
his mother and her over

o,

her boy’s against temptati
Poor little he was past the power
of feeling anyth except the longing

€

|
1

that fine?”,

his rounds, |

med to the scene, which |

pr Chub could hear quite dis-
tinctly what they said, and followed
them through the course of the banquet.
But the “Pluperfect” had not fallen
aaleep, and he, 100, heard the distant
echoes of therevel. Chub heard him get
up; and the click of his latch warned
him that his friends were in danger.
Quick as thought he was out in the
hall and, running to Phil Burton's
room, opened the door. His coming
was greeted with a suppressed chorus
from the boys. “Ah! here’s the Chub,
the scent of the cake was too much
for bim.”

“Quick, fellows,” cried Chub; “the
Pluperfect is coming.”

Ower the partitions they scuttled ;
and all was quiet in Phil Barton's room
in less time than it takes to tell ; but
Chub's flying, little white figure, as he
ran back to his own room, pitched right
into the arms of the tutor

Why, Robert, what doea this mean
said the tutor.

Chub was silent, being altogether out
of breath.

“Where have you
this time of night?"

Chub had not yet recovered his breath.

“You can go to your room now ; but I
shall wish to see you before bregkfast
to-morrow,” said the tutor. Then he

been, Robert, at

door and peering in; but the
| mitory in bed, every room in order, and
Chub the solitary offender.

| . Poor little Chub! He lay awake &
| long time wondering, first, whether the
| boys were caught ; but he was satisfied
that they had escaped, because he did
not hear the ‘“Pluperfect” say a word.
Then he fell to t{til)kil)“ of his own
sorry plight.  After all, bis mother
would hear of this matter; but not in
the way it pleased him to think of. In-
stead of a sturdy little fellow standing
to his promise, ber boy would be held
up to her as one who broke the rules ;
and for what? He felt like having a
good cry ; but that wonld not help mat-
ters, and might bring the tutor back,
and Chub bad seen more than enough
of bim te-night.

What should he say to the “Pluper-
feet” in the morning? He would not
tell a lie ; and he certainly was not going
| to tell the truth ; he could not tell bim
| that it was none of his business, which

he would mightily haveliked to do. He
would have to keep still, and this he fore-
saw wis no easy thing 10 do.

There was ove person to whom he
eould have told the whole business from
beginning to end—and that was his

| mister Isn. She was & sort of “missing
link," grown up, and yet not wholly out
of reach, for she could still feel ar a
child

Yes, he could bave told her and she

could have told his mother just as much |

an it was well for his mother to know ;
and his mother could have told
Armstrong  (the principal), and Mr
Armstrong  conld  have aaid to the
“Pluperfect Never mind about Ro
bert, thatin ail right,” ete,, ete. But all
this alarming programme was deranged
by the fact that Isa was ninety miles

awny, and be would have to anawer the
Pluperfect’” to morrow morning before
breakinst

Las me say this for Chab, that, amid
all his el
it did not on

ons his mind Lo regret
that he had Yone to warn. the fellows,
He was sorrd that he bad not gotten
back fn thme; sorry that his motiier

should think that be had forgotten bis
promise ; sorey that lss did not go &
the same school | but the ope gleam of
coinfort in ib ail wes that the fellows
were not caught
But gradually the tlaahed litte cheeks
Krew the palpitating heart beat
slower and slower, and the balm that
sovthes Lhe sorrow of youth was laid on
the ayelids of the resticns little fellow
and be slept the sleep of those who have
done their duty, and are not haunted by
visions of “the things that we ought not
W have done,” or those other “things
that we have left undone.”

The morning light brought to Chub
an awaking, with a consclousness of
something apecis! W which be awoke
{ and he soon recalled what it was. On
his way downstairs, the "FPluperfect
| halted bim st the door, and, calling him
in, said

What

were you dolog in thé hall
Robert, after the retiving hour
‘I was running for my room, sir," said
Chub, As far s he could do 80, he was
bound to tell the truth,
“That was plain encugh,” said the

wator, smiling. “But whbat called you
out of your room at that hour 7
Chub was silent, while several anawers

flizted through his mind ; “To I at
the moon,” that was preposterous ; “To
see what was going on,” tuat was

| dangerous ; “Because | heard you com-
ing,” that was worsestill. So Chub took
refuge in silence. &

You know, Robert, that it is against
the rules. I am put here to see that
| this rule is obeyed. I have the rightto
| know, and must insist on your answer-
| ing me or it will be my duty to report
¥e Mr, Armstrong. If you refuse
to give me an explanation I can only
conclude that you E\uvﬂ, no good one to
g]vt'.”

“Yes sir,” said Chub,

Am I 10 understand, then, that you
refuse to tell me why you were out of
your room after hours and so compel me
10 report you ?”

“Yes, sir,”’ said Chub, not at all de-
fisutly ; but as though he was sorry for
the tutor to put upon him such an un-
pleasant duty.

“Rol said Mr. Winthrop, not un-
kindly, “this would be a very small
matter, if you would liTy h&:ne just

what the reason was” (on t
Chub ecouid not th him) ; “but
it wiuhclveryo:io\uml lh:’vo
to report you to Mr. Armstrong, ss vio-
lating the rules and refusing to answer
my question.”

passed down the hall, opening door after |
bright |
moonlight showed every boy in the dor-

sorrows and perplexities, |
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On this point Chub fully agreed with
bim, and he saw disgrace staring him in
the face in such a fearful guise that his
young heart sank within him. “Oh! if |
Isa were only here” ; but he bad4o face |
the matter alone

“You masy go, Robert,"” said the tutor,
“I shall not report this to Mr. Aymstrong
until afternoon ; and, in the meantime,
you can think it over, abd, if you see
fit to tell me at the noon recess you
will fird me in my room, ready to listen
to you,"”'

bhank you sir,”
left the room

Durivg the moming session Chub
could do little' else save cast over and
overin his mind the prosand cons, the ifs
and bute, of the one problem; how was
he to get out of this serape with honor
with  what his mo would call
honor, and what the ¥iofs would call
honar, too.

He thought of consulting the boys,
but discarded this as cowardly pleading
of his own case. The boys were sure to
say, "Give us away; you shan't suffer
for us.” Phil would go and tell' the
whole story, and then wouldn’t he feel
mean. No, he wonld rather suffer as he
did now than feel as mean asthat. So
he fought it out glone, and the result was
that he went and played ball, as usual,
all recess time, though he knew that
the “Pluperfect” was, even then, in Mr.
Armstrong’s study, telling him about Jast
night.

Oa this point ke was right; that was
ust what was going on; and when the
tutor was through with bis story, this
was Mr. Armstrong’s comment
The desr little rogue ; he's plucky,
isn't he ? We must get at the bottom
of this before we do anything about it

That afternoon Mr, Armstrong took a
party of the older boys out shooting
with him. On these excumions, as they
tramped over the fields, he would tell
the boys legendary tales of heroes or

said Chub, and he

recite a ballapl, and encourage them to
talk sbout it

Tbis age is 8o mercenary and utili
tarian,” he would say, “and boys ought
to know and love the chivalric spirit of

the days when honer and truth were |
PPhxd kbove riches and fame
This aflternoon he told them the story |

he walked firmly vp to the desk, ex-
pecting nothing less than = sentence

of disgrace, perhaps of dismissal from
school ; for his mind was made up not
to tell.

“Boys,” said Mr. Armstrong, “I want
you to look at this, the youngest boy in
school,” and he laid his huxron Chub’s
curly head, “while I thank bim for
teaching me and his schoolmates that
the chivalry and honor which we love
to read about in the stories of the old
knights, lives among us still. In break-
ing the rules of the school, Robert has
done me a greater service than the boy
who keeps them only from aslavish tear”

Chub was too much dazed to under-
stand all this; but he gained the im-
pression thst he would not be dealt with
very severely, and took heart. Then the
Master told the story, and made Chub's
cheeks tingle as he wondered how the
master found it all out.

“And now,” he said, “in conclusion, I
want to say only this: ‘I pardon the
offence of the four boys who broke the
rules for the sake of this one who kept
them, where he himaell was concerned,
and broke them only for the sake of
shielding others ; a disobedience which
had so sweet' a root cannot bring forth
bitter fruit.’

The boys of that school when they
heard of Roland or Oliver or Olger the
Daxe, are proud to think that they can
mateh the old herticstory with the deed
of their own little hero,

When sister Isa heard the story, she
hugged and kissed Chub until he had to
Ry -

“Oh ! don't, Isa.

When his mother heard it, the tears
came to her eyes and she said: “God
bless you, my brave boy.”’

And let us all say : “God bless a brave
boy/'—S8. Bayard Dod, in Independent.
<o
Original Compositions,

As & general thing the girl or boy of
tender years dislikes writing composi-
tions, and the subjects furnished in many
large schools are far from alluring.
Whoat, for instance; could very youthful
minds make of “Education?” A small
girl who consistently applied herself to
the task, finally produced the valuable
idea that “Education is a very good
thing, and one which every child should
be taught.”

“Whale ships,” wrote a boy, who bad
& more congenial subject, “are large,
and have an hold in which & lubber is
stored.” If & landlubber, this is scarcely
to be wondered at; but the compesition-
maker was evidently writing of blubber
under 'a wrong name. Another youth
said that “Julivs Cisar invented Great
Britain; 55 B. C,” while an equally
accomplished historian explained that
“Ethelred the Unready was called that
because he was never ready for the
Danes. He use to entice them away
from England by brideing them, but
they use to come aghin and demand s
larger bride.

William Rufus would certainly deny,
il he had the power that “he was
gorged to death by s stag in the forest
his father had made to hunt the deer;”
and Joan of Arc would hardly have
liked to hear that “she was the daughter
of arustic French pheasant which lived
in the forest.” “Prince Willlam was
drowned in & but of Malmsey wine; he
never laughed again” —a result which no
reasonable }wn« m would find fault with,

A boy whose subject was plum-pud
ding, and who was evidently not
acquainted with it befcre it appeared on
the table, undertook to deseribe how it
was made, and after mentioning s variety
of queer ingredients, he added : *“When

| they have put'all these in, they make it

into a batter, and then mix it up; and
when they have finished battering it
they put it on the fire for'an hour and a
half to get it down enough, so that it will
be batter to eat, and softer to chew,

A thoughiful little personage declares
that “a stone-mason’s work is injurious
becatse when he is chipping he bresthes
in all the little chips, and they are taken
into the lungs. We ere also informed

| that “there are five ways of vooking pota

of Rogand st Roncesvalles ; how, in his
dying houor, the trust that was given
bim by Char and the safety of his
good sword Durendal were his chief
thought ; and be drew from the boys s |
warm response 1o the heroio story.  As

they rested by a clear spring that drip-
ped from & mossy rock, which was &
tavorite halting place on these desultor
trampe. he said

“Tioye, this spirit of chivalry is not
dead,” Wesometimen think that it lives
only where men are dressed out in the
trappiogs of the knights of the
Ages, with coat of mail and lance in
rest, and fair ladies looking on &t the
tourney ; but this is & mistake. There
is » littie knight among you who has
pledged himself to & lady, and he is as
brave and true as & Roland or an Oliver

The boys, alive with interest, gathered
closer uboul the master

“Tell us, Mr. Armstrong,” said Phil

Burton, “who this little knight is, and
how we shall know him when we see
bim.’

I ean tell you about the sore strait of
this little knight, in as narrow a place
as Roland at Roncesvalles; and, if I
mistake not, he prizes his honor, as
Roland did Lis sword, Durendal.”

Then he tcld them the story that he
had heard, of how Chub was caught fly
ing down the- ball, in bis nigh
long after hours, and stoutly decli
tell the reason why.

Phil Burton jumped to bis feet.
“Tbat boy's & trump,” he ssid. “Why,
Mr. Armstrong, the little chap had de-
clined to make one at our feast, because
he had promised his mother not to
break the rules ; and when he heard thejl
‘Plaper—' Mr. Winthrop, I mean, com-
ing down the hall, he ran to warn us and
got caught bimself, while we all got off';
and he néver whispered & word of it to
any one of us.  Let's go home and give
him an ovation.”

“This is all very nice, as between
boys, Phil; but what about the rules of
my school 7 said the master,

“That's for you tosay, Mr. Armstrong.
We fellows will cheerfully work out
any punishment that you put on us,
after the example that little fellow has
set us.”’ :

Mr. Armstrong made no answer ; but,
on the way home he smiled more than
once, and the walk was without con-
straint, the boys talking freely of the
whole matter.

As they came near home the evening
bell summoned the boys to meet in
the lchn;all.mon‘:vh A to the
0] hle. ep they were all as-
lem instead of giving the order
to move, Mr. A said,
Fiah

er will gome b0 the ek
Poor Chub, how his heart sank; but

Middle |

tes, and we should die if we eat food
roar A practionl girl -advises, "When
rossting s plece of meat, put it in front
of & brisk fire 80 as- to congratulate it

Another thinks “we should not st so
miich bone-making food aa flesh-making
and warmth-giving foods, for if we did
we should bave oo many bones, snd
that wonld make us look tunny.”
Harper's Young Propie

A teacher was impressing upon the

| scholars of the primary school the im-

|
|
|
|

|
|

|

portance of perspiration, Haviog, as
she tHought, fully explained the matter
she asked : * Now, J 5mnh-‘l! g
of the skin_got filled up, whar-would
bappen?” Jobnnie thought & moment
then answered briskly "c\‘--'d bust.”

Little James, four yesrs old, was
pointing out & cow to & playmate, “‘See
the bell around her neck,” he said ; “ do

know what that s for? That is

u
’J{,M she rings when she wants to tell

the calf that dinoer ir ready

~The smallest “cat-boil” is large
enough to show that the blooa needs
purifying—a warnipg which, if nnheed
ed, may result, not in more boils, but in
something very much worse. Avert the
danger in time! by the use of Ayer's
Sarsaparilla. Cured others, will cure you.

— Mrs. M. E, Irwin, of Alliston, Ont.,
found great relief from the use of Bar
dock Blood Bitters for obstinate conati-
pation and headache arising from dis-
eased liver.

— Rev, Ralph Brecken says : Having
tried Puttner’s Emulsion for coughs, in-
fluenza, etc,, I am pleased to testify to
its beneficial results as compared with
any remedy previously used. It neither
nauseates nor weakens, but pleasantly
invigorates the general health.

~ P. J. Quinn, commercial traveller,
St. John, N. B. writes : “Being troubled
for & gumober of years with dyspepsia
and having tried every medigine heard
of to cure said disease, I now'wish you,
if you will, to make the following state-
ment public in any way you may de-
sire: I used four packsges of your K. D.
C. according to directions, ©an now
say that I am entirely cured and never
felt better in my life.” :

Minard’s Liniment cures garget in cows.
PSS ek %
Hacknomore cures colds and coughs.

N B R.

RADWAY’
READY RELIEF

THE OHEAPEST AND BEST MEDICINE POR
FAMI N

LY USE I
WORLD. NEVER FAILS TO RELIEVE

PAIN.

It surpasscs all other remedies in the wonderful
power which 1 possesses of curing

RHEUMATISM
and NEURALGIA.

Thousands have been rolieved snd cured by
stmply rubbing with READY RELLEF, applied by
the hand, the part affected and considerble of the
adjoining surface: st the same time several brisk
doses of HADWAY 'S PILLS will do much to hasten

ihe cure.
MALARIA,
CHILLS and FEVER, FEVER and AGUE
CONQUERED.

Thero is not & remedial agent in the world that
will cure Fever and Ague and all other Malurious,
Bilious andt other Pevers, aided by Radway's Pills,
w0 quickly as Badway's Ready Relief,
INTERNALLY.

From 50 to 60 drops in half & tnmBler of water
will in & few moments cure Cramps, 8pasms, Sour
Btomach, Nauses, Vomiting, Heartburs
ness, Sleeplossness, Sick Headache, Col
lency, and all Internal Pains

The True Relief.

RADWAY'S READY RELIEF is the only re-
medial agent in vogue thiat will inetantly stop pain
Instantiy relieves and soon cures.

YBore Thront

Colds, Coughs,
Meintien,
Rhenma

o
Toothache,
Difficult Breathing.

25¢. per Bottle. Sold by Druggists.
BE SURE TO GET “RADWAY'S."

ADWAY'S
B HILLS.

Perfect Purgatives, Soothing Aperients
Act Without Pain, Always Reliable
and Natural in their Operations,
Parfectly tasteloss, ‘slogantl »

gum, purge, rogulnte, purlfy, cloanse and strengthen

RADWAY'S PILLS

For the cure of all disorders of the Rtomuch, Liver,
Bowels, Kidneys, Bladder, Nervous Dis-ases, Hoad.

conted wi

ache, Constipation, Costivencss, Indigestion, Dys-
Bilivusness, Fover, Inflammation of the
Howels, Piles, and ull derangoments

tho Internal

Vegetable, contai

1o mercury,

mincrals or deleterious drugs.
DYSPEPSIA
DR BADWAY'S PILLS  cure for the com

They r

the stomach and
The sy mptors of
n Tability of 4

% resulting
Constipation,

head, acidity

lisgust of food,

ght of the stomach, ¥our eructations,
& of th ’

s, pain
heat, burning in the

f RADWAY 'S
the alwove named discrders
Hold by all druggists. Prife 35 cents per box, or
on_receipt of price, will be sent by mail. Mive
boxes for Ono Hollar
» lotter stamped 10 DR. RADWAY & 00.,
No. 419 St James Street, Montreal, Cauads, for
“ ¥alse and True."

BE SURE TO GET “ RADWAY'S."

PLLLS will free the

ayatem

ETE L =
Intercolonial Railway.
1892. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1893

( N AND APTER MO

NDAY, 17th Odtober, 1892,
the Traine of this Hallway will run

Datly
(Sunday oxoopted) ae follows
TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST, JORN—
Kapress for Campbellion, Iagwash, Picton
and Halifax 7.00
roes for Halifax, 1330
prows for Buseen, 18.90
Through Kupress for ¥t du Chione, Gusbee,
Montreal, and Chicay 16 68
A Paslor Car runs sach wiy ou express traing
4. Jéhn ot .00 w'el >3k and Flalifax st 7.

Vassenyars (1o
i} take throngh sle
ok

for Quebec
ars ai Moneton at

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JOHN—

Rapross (rom Husees, .. Bas
Rupress from Chioago, Montreal, Quebeo

(Monday exeepied ), 10,95
vors from Point du Chene and Moncion ¥

rwes from Halifax, Pictow & Campbeliton, 19,00
rens from Halifsx and bydney, 22.50

The traine of the Inter

misl Hallway between
ighted by elsctriolty,
ted by steam from the locomotive

Al trmine are run by Kastern Standard Time,

D. POTTINGER,
Chief Buperintendent
Mallway Ofios, Monoton, N. B.,
$184 Outober, 1692

Wesiora Conis Railway.

FALL ARRANGEMENT.

N and after Monday, 17¢h Oct., 1501, traing will
()7 7 dully (Sunday exceptody'as follows
LEAVE YARMOUTH-—Express datly at 810 a.m.;

arrive at Anns &t 1310 p. m.  Passengers

and Freight, Mobday, Wednesday and Friday

st148p. m.; arrive at Annapolis st 7.00 p.

Tugeday, Thursday and Haturday st 145 p. m.;

Weymonth at 4 33 p, m
CATOLIS-- Exprom daily st 12 85p. m.;
Yarmouth 4 55 p. m. Passcngers and
Freight Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday at 6.00

a m, arvive at Yarmouth at 11,16 5. m.
LEAVE WEYMOUTH—Passengors and Froight
Monday, Wedne and ¥Fr atfam,

arrive at Yarmouth 341115 &
OONNEXIONS—At Annapolis with trains of Wind-
sor and Annapolis Railway. At Digby with Ofty
of Monticello for St.John, Tuceday, Thursday
and Saturdsy Yarmouth with steam-
r ¢ Yarmouth ' and ** Hoston," for Bos-
ton every Tuesdsy, Wednesday, Friday and
Boston ~ ev

Saturday evenings, and from
Wednesday,

Friday and Ssturdaj

8 ver
tlckets may be obtained at 136 Hollls
Btreet, Halifax, and the principsl stations on the
‘Windsor & Annspolis Kailw

Yarmouth, N. 8.

. BRIGNELL,
Gen. Supt.

WHY NOT
BE WARM ?

You can make your house comfortable and reduce
the coal bill by getting

WINTER SASHES.

Hashes made, fitted and glazed. ORDER NOW.

). Chrisis Wood- Working Co.

CITY ROAD, ST. JOHN, N. B.

November 28.

P
o* The matter which this page cont

scription price of the paper.
A mopEL HUSBA

Most wives will end their st
“Ah, well, men are but he

1 long to the secret of
A truly happy woman,

Through all the sunshine-li
Lived now in retrospectio
My husband's word brough
Nor caused a sad reflectio

Whate’er the burdens of th
Unflinching, calm and ste
To bear his part—the larges
1 always find him ready.

'Houneluning season bring
No sarcasm, pointed keer
Through carpets up and tacl
He makes his way serene

Qur evenings pass in conve:
Or quiet contemplation ;

We never disagree except’
To keep up conversation.

And dewy morn of radisnt
Fair moonlight of Septer
April with bird and brook
, pitiless December-

Each seems to my adoring|
Some new grace to disco
For he, unchanging throug
Is still my tender lover.
So life no shadow holds, the
Have reached the side th:
My husband? O a dream
And I'm a maideu lady !
— Ladies’ Hon
o

Quickly Over

In the old pioneer days
Mountain state the marria
partook of the simplicity
distinguishing char:
Vermont at that t.lme{. é\
state tells a story of thos
which his grandfather used
pleasure in relating :

Elder Brown, a much be
dist minister, was sawing
dooryard. The day was v
minister’s 6ccupation was o
ing in its tendency, so Eld
in his shirt sleeves, just lik
isterial wood sawyer of his

Presently there came rid
road and up to tge (90:9 a
gainly country bumpkin
withyl fresh faced girl on
hind him, with her arms ¢
his waist.

As they came to a halt
advan to the fence
arms comfortably on the tc

“You want to get marrie
he said, addressing the sm

artially.
» “Yl-n{," they replied in

“Well, then,” proceeded
“James, will ‘you take tk
your wife?”

“Ya-as,” replied the g

groom.
“And you, Hetty, wil,l
‘man for your husband ?”
“Ya-as,” replied the b
faltering promptness.
“All pht,'.hnu," remar
ter, reaching out his righ

stowing a parting hands!
the newly muged pair,
ety

And they rode on, s hs
ceremony had been muct
ate, while the elder return

- sawing.— Youth's Compan

Notes for House CL

The warm days of In
when all the flies are g
time for the fall house
solution of warm water in
washing sods is dissolve
enough to injure the h
better to wash paint with
Wash the paint with a
first, and dry it perfectly
ton or linen dotix._

A little turpentine diss:
water is the best thing to
glass, mirrors or xlass gl
aleohol willTsl.o dolvun‘d:
ingglass. Tarpentine
:n‘hhlng sinks which ba
and dirty.

Carpets should be shak
sunny day when there is

A good whitewash is p
lows: Take six quartsof)
it with boiling water, the
cools & little and strair
quarter of a pound of al
powdered, one pound ¢
pints of rice flour boiled |
with water, and & pound ¢
solved. When all these

* well mixed, add five gallc
If this whitewash is ap]
buildings while it is hot,
long time; it may be col
copperas as large as a hic
togive a buff shade. < A
tion of salt is ordinarily
mon whitewash to make
is not used in this rule, of
taking its place.

Spo'fl unI the wood of
often be removed hé rubl
with turpentine and swe
renewing the polish by

Kitchen Mar

Some one asked & littl
her mother’s hair was gr
] don't know,” was th
see to the top of her hes
ever sit down.”
Solomon says of the go
“8he looketh well to t
household.” The woma
overrun with work, neves
for a single minute, who
ling about, anxious, bur
aim being, to all out war
get her work done. B
catching the broom to w!
finitesimal spot of dirt |
the duat-brush to tear d
s ary cob-web over yonder
the feather-beds in i
whether some stray m
march on herand sough
downy contents, scalding

o T
migl

't know it, runni
.down, out to the barn &



