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* and over-reachin’”

thet dose was bitter enough
dike Joves 1o swallow ;

The minister hit ‘em every time,
And when he of fashion,
And riggia’s out in bo-n and things,
And woman's rufin’ passion,
And coming 0 church to see the styles,
l couldn’t help a-winkin® qh
Mdd- my wife, and says I, “That’s
And T guess it sot her thinkin’,

ﬁ‘l‘lwn{nlfthlmmnpﬂ.

Asd I'm much -lhld that most of the folks

' 't take the
,n..U ”c‘:ﬂ-ml-hom
pno-d

mode of sinnin’,
p¢ ] gooe to work 10 right myself,
*And not set there a-grinnin’.

Just then the mipister says, says he,
“And now I've come to the fellers

‘Who've lost this shower by wn‘thur friends
As 8 sort o' moral umbreljas

Ooh-c. says he, “and find (:our faults,

Jostead of huntin’ your brothers’,

G0 home,” says he, “and wesr the coats

You tried to fit for others.”

My wife she wadged, and Brown he winked,
And there was lota o’ smilin’,
And lots o/ lookia’ st our pew,
1 sot my blood a-bilin’ '
.T 1 10 myself, our mivister
in’ & Titdle bitter
1% pell laien, when the meetin’s out, that |
ot all that kind of & critter
L
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CHAPTER XXXVI
RE TAUTH AT LAST
O the sfternoon of the day of my re-
turn from New York, | wet M. Danforth
ot the Sewing Rociety. She noon 100k oo~
casion 10 Jead me into & room apart

“Well 7 e bogan, “1 wrote 10 Pearl—
or tethey, 10 ber mother—and she wrote
back thai Pearl was away visiting, and

sbe had immediately forwarded the
Probably Pearl hae reosived it by
timie, snd | sbhall sone hare how she takes
it By ibe -.v“l-l-r that lx'rhn‘
is married, and

of onrrying  beme lh’-:w
-?V“ whe look ¥ Is she

"Phlldvl,;hu

Indead ! | have o lurgs soquaintance

there. What lswor what  was—her
-

“llu‘“nn
forth gave me ove hai of un-
ualified s astudent, thn, she 4

into the nearest chalr, and " burst into »
long, loud, rmﬁ Iugt yot & laugh that
l mv aite hear, becauss much

snd noisy for & woman
~u. wot wve the Joke,” ssid 1,
severely
“Don’t you ! lypulpux—, it i too
rich b-Daisy Dorn (6"—and she went off
1640 ancther poal
1 waited in silent dimapproval

rather

“Rodn,"~mbie went on, omtohing ber
breath hysterically, “gocduess alive ! she
# Pearl Dantorth

“l-r‘d ble 1 I exclaimed “That
child 1

HChiMd 1™ eried. Mre. Danforth, fairly

sereasiing with mirth. “Bless your sim-

ple soul | she was of age two year agoj

sud she has the brain of & Machiavelli un-

der those yellow ourls of hers

“But bher nnme—Duiay Do’

“You persistent sceptic | Her naine is

1 of course she is entitled to all

Chester called her Pearl,

h‘l-.uhlnd“ daad pf.hdharup

e assumes the others

aathe 8t ke herDaivy, Madge, Greta,

-dl don't know what vot; lately, too,

hae taken & fancy o resume the name

of M name her father bore in

lh\y, and the only oue Chester knew any-

thi 1y o wondet he never found

“And it is the German for Thorne!™
l'udyr.un flnir grows clearer every
“And m will get the property after
.n“rmpﬁ that's as Pearl pleases | She i

of age, you know | sps he will
xd s u.-m Vun he re‘:m:'
uﬂl not get any more He will find
his wife l. o will of steel under her |
By the way, 1
-nhr what p-uud her w0 marry him !
1 always thought ber on the look-out for a
rich husband—to be un. she can afford
10 marry. whom she wow ¢ but
ﬂ-a“ ‘Dot know it when she did

the ! Can she really have fallen in
Jove with his handsome face, and married
bim with ber eyes shut to everything else,

Syt
& look she hnd gmm her
as he n.ld the depot,

lﬁ&-&’z‘ pariont 1 averred r;

“Then,” said Mrs. Danforths, “I should
not wonder if xhe made him an excellent
wife; she has brain« enough for both, and

l

will seem s trapeperent as & meadow-
brook, when she s as deep as the wes
The mere she loves him, the less will she
allow him to see ber a4 she ja—that is,
until the softening influence of wifehood

herb ve made her nearer to

that so excellent wife !
"

forth looked reall ;buhd
"lhmf" she exclaimed
“you mnly know thz I vu

" T do thhk s

1 she is such & consum-

.Md‘lhn‘hc ia ecoentric sud
rather
sotress by num. thet she canvot

hel + and, lovluhrhu-
b..s'i'..:‘:'.. Y

'(-m-l % imply, in
the conclndin clause of my unlucky
speech, that I Mlkkﬂy to'¢hange
nrynuq:lor the better, in due time.
But, my desr Miss Frost! pray do not
think that I bave no higher sfandard of

womanhood than that l—none higher than
1 had when I came to Shiloh, three miouths
.;o! Is it pnmhhtwyon do not see that

ot Yo sl aleccand per
lf, T do sti per
rn .:l,——eu‘n uh hat being lhn natur
of lhl critter,’ 84 farmers say
W She ended “‘whlnmﬂ; h‘:: .:’m
ewn e
T e ihoagh fas too sebdle s
thin, to define in rejoiced at

told her so, earnestly.
“As the angels in hesven do over a sin-
ner that teth 1 baid she, with the
same mixture of mirth and eeriousness,
which, 1 have learned, she uses inatinotive-
Iy as & mask to her doop-r feelings. “Per-
you'll never know, till you get there,

it.

how much yon have todo with it;

Sunday sometimes rebound from

!he eh hit the parents; min§
80 earnestly trotti

uunblmg huvenwnrd under. your guid-
ance, T could not well holp th‘ myself
whither my owo ways tend: ou may
be sure that it has taken some of the con-
ceit out of me, to find that what Nldn.&
unwilli » favour to you a

a wad:f!l eo&muo- to the Bunday
School cause in Shiloh, turns out to have
been, humanly spesking, thé ealvation of
my children and myfe f. To be ‘sure, I
was a'Church mem before, and active
enongh in Church work, after my fashion;
but [ suspeet I had us little of the Chris-

| tian spirit as any Hottentot.”

T wis dtimb. ~ Never did T feel s0 hum-

bied. It was 00 plain, tg me that it was
not “1,” ly | nnly oagillating
between Bona and t the grace of

God, that had done'it! lu Dnn{orth had
hnn very far from my thodghts in my
hoal work,

Moyoo.n. tecurred to the

Wou I must and call on
said she, “u.w:‘l): she dosen’t
do.n it Tothink thet the lite iminx
should have lone straight past my door
-uh ou, pot have stopped l-—not

Lq enough ‘for that Borely tried
hn-buulo{ hérs 0 come up. But itis
;nﬂ Jike her! I know she enjoyed her

single-handed descen

t upon those
_— Bryers o great deal better than
u more commovplace introduction Bhe
P{llxlﬂ‘d i that abeurd scene
Wellt T will go sod see her this evening,
and tell her ot her good fortane, if such it
i# 10 be oalled.”
The next morning, Wrs. Dantorth knock
od ot the orn door of the out-room,
where Ruth and |

“14
you that
-H.un

"'hl— who =" Lasked, bewildered
“Who? Pearl-—Dalsy— Mrs. Frederiok
Thorne. | have just come frons the Bry-
ere ; 1 did not go up there last night, 1 had
» sick hendac snnwhile, Carrie had
wade Rick & statement of -facts, as you re-
uest-d her to do  He imparted them to
is wife. - The name of Chester Danforth
made the whole thing clear 10 Pearl's very
wick comprebension. Finale: She and
;bt for New Orlesns at nix
o clorl thismorning. Bona voyage /"

CHAPTER XXXVTI
THE SUMMES"S WORK

The lﬂmmn‘ in M ghd by—a sum-
mer of some labour, of
multiplying mum\a o! much that has
left & rich residuum of experience in the
depthe of my bheart. It made life's
rpose and significance clearer o me. It
s taught me that, ss our nature is con-
stituted, and under ite present conditions,
we are made more contented, as well as
wiser, by a due sdmixtare of sorrow and
disappointment in our earthly cup. The
life that is nghll‘y ljved grows richer by
ita fossen and - gindder through ite tears.
Not only “kno-l(d‘!, but Joy, “by suf-
fering entereth.” $0 long as we make
earthly happiness an end, and seek it di-
rectly, we are certain to mise' it, and to be
conlmusn_v chilled and seured and disap-
ted thereby ; but as soon as we make
up our minds to do without it, snd put
sabmission, usefulness; an tsruest striv-
Il‘Wl boliness, in its place, we aré apt
nd it quietly waiting upon them, as
their humble handmaiden,

80 mugh of truth has the summer
brought to me in itégliding by. Let us
#oe what it hae bronght to others—for it
has suffered none” of the persons left-be-
in_nﬁl by these chrovicles to stand guite
st

Alice Prescott took 0 the stady of
Lalian aa & bird to the air. Sg far, the
poet’s dower is hers—she has the gift of

t 1 would just step in and tell
found uly n empty nest,” she
shook hand ‘l{h

e bird s

ongues

Jomrnn the readings long  ago insug-
urated have been quietly educating her
faste, and deepening her thought ' For
her sake, I have mu‘ll’ frequent selections
from the poets, epd acoompanied the read-
ing thereof with copious commentary,
snalysis, and criticiem. 1 left these to
their silent work. That they did it I
knew well, not only by frequently #ur-
prising Alice with o pencil uul » sorap of

pet in her hands, and the emn‘

le of poetic travail in her face; “’t’
seeing the same scraps thrust nlenll

d-p'bd-?ﬂy into the kitchen fire.

pm forth & hand to save one of

3 o %wh&m«m
this," #aid T when T bad done so.

g . !:’tm'orlb N;:;ng,lwould have
rought it to you hnas do morti

me by loolnng atit!” g . i

his head
‘:im simple |

4 and gor- |
of e will hm wholly,
* without his l-o-lu that she does it} she

were, seated at the |

“1a it lately written 1"

“Ob, noy 1 wrote it more thag » fort-
night ago.

-'D.d it not seem  worth reading to you,

then?”

“Ah !~ you — gver, |Llu| does st fliret.
But, in & few days, sll the flavor, all (ho
life had gone oot of it. Tt is wish
sod sickens me! Tt is cold sod B An:l
ncku- me! I hasten to put it outof my

"Thnt in to sy that the inevitable mo-
meut of doubt, disconragement, din
at, which com?n to every worker ‘:]n.
it painter, sculptor, or poet, comies also
to you. It mnyp:a: that is the ‘moment
wherein his late standard, well-nigh reach-
od, begins to mouht h on it may be the
one which )ﬂm revi hi ‘him Muthe]
firest, subtlest e{ o apiritusl idea
are not to h'lnm. ied in odx,-ﬂa or
rhythm. Still, that moment of t is
not the time u;juic fairly of the work
done. Leave the decision to me whether
um jeservos the flames, or not.
ot that,” she exclaimed hurriedly
"let e hnng you something I wrote this
morning.”

“Which has not yet lost its favour ? No,

thank you. My praise, if I have suy to
give, will seem fearfully cold to that birth-
warm effusion; while my criticlem will
not hurt this one nearly so much.”

Her reluctance continued, and peemed
80 disproportionate to the owulon, that I
was first puszled, then half-vexed, Beeing
that, she yielded at once, and sat with »
downcast face and deeply-suffused cheeks,
awaiting the result.

Of course, 1 expected oo see “Lines
to—" something—summer, autumn, =
cat, a flower, on the th or s friend, or
some one of the hackneyed
youthful rhymers. WhatT actually saw,
therefore, astonished me not a little, The
verses had ndftitle, and they ran thus :—
“T have Jocked roy heart, and I 'ln you

the k?
Throw it, I pray you into the sea,
It's of no nee to you, and still less to me.

“None shall come after you into thatdoor—
None after you, and you enter no more!
Let the dust ‘nhcr on ceiling and floor.

"[puho dvm ghost of - our dead love all

Sulk lnvugh the empfy rooms, bare of
delight,

Bmcll the brown roses tnat once were so
white.

“Let it count over mid silence and dearth,

Hopes that unoe laughed in the glow on
the heart!

Snows that hnm chilled both jthe ; flame
and the mirth,

“Then, when ll\e dawn o'er the hilltops
d

Back to m gnve let it silently creep—

Gnva v.hul the slow years dig ever more

The eause of Alice’s was al

the first duly -l- asised by & mach
amaller b oo § r rejooted “Hymn”
—whioh was ndly Ih best of the three--
finally fouid & place in the columus of &
religions weekly, at & rate of compense-
tion 80 low s (o leave no question what
over nhnl the comparstive values of veli-
noneligion in the literary mer
::u wor any shrad' of doubt in whick
of the' trade » mopl{.w‘n talent
m“ N best rewarded %0 far &
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Athu brings Alh- s intellectunl hin-
tory up to the present point. As for her
emotional one, that lies, for the mont
béyond my kea. No& that she is deli
tively secretive ; but she is naturelly te
nrnd and l\kn huh to talk about hen
self—ensier for a deep, shadowy, enelosed
well to tarn itself into & rusning
rrklh‘ brook than for Alite to assume

mmu-iuhnnon of
Eul.h Her natural channel of expression
is h“rm !hn n&o-l u for interpre-

Of course, um summer of donstant ae
mrhuon has knmnd'ﬁlme. lAluthﬁmd my
solf very closely together. ny pictare of
mc at this_epoch, ' would be

t one or both of them at hend,
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other

their reveren It may be mor
ally good for one, but it is uowe the
wearisome to fallen haman nature, to be
compelled to live always at the hd(ht of
some loving, ‘worshipping friend’s ideal.
Often 1 feel an insane impulse to do
something unredeemably weak or .;fhd,
just to onst my image down from thi
comfortable and insecure elevation, snd
qn" it leave to stand, henceforth, upon
@ lower. earth, smong its kind. I am
withheld therefrom by no selfish consider-
ations of loss of power or 1& but by
sn intuitive kmowledge that b these
simple, loving souls would #eetn to see, in
its downfull, the entire univeérse tumbling
backwards in' chaos. . In life’s earlier
years, as I have sore reason. to know, it is
& eerious matter to lose’ one’s ideals ; with
them the fair structure of faith crumbles
to dust; the whole moral world falls,
ssemmgly, into irretrievable rain; fta
found @ heave and gape beneath our
feet—its sky crashes down upon our heads,
with fearful and startling’ eﬂhkct All thnt
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was worthy of rever

gone to ack, we think, as we str l
forth from the ruins, utnuued and be:
ered. It mmy be years befere we lndom
the Aolmely jess bittér, if more wholesome,
oertainty that it was' only an unfounded,
illusory fabric of our own creation which
fell, and that the fair temple of Truth,
with ita immutable foundations in Good-
ness and Right, was in nowise involved in
the erash,

To be sure that crash must come to
Ruth and Alice, sooner or later ; but woe
to him by whom it cometh! To escape
wh)ch msle-licuon, I go on mhin'.
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once made clear to me; for s moment, I
felt & flush on my own cheek. By means
of that marvellons intuition of hérs, she
hld arrived at some conception of the sort
of chill and torpor thet had fallen on
heart, and given it voice, In my mJ
Btrange that the poet’s insight ean almost
dispense with experience ! That s alender
New England girl, hid away in the quht-
est corner of & qnm town, with no

al of love, and quite lnnoooul
of its heartache, should write such & som-
bre, hopeless, death-scented lyric as this,

waa indeed & marvel!

1 read it twice or thiice, partly to get rid
of my self-vonsciousness, partly loqnlhfy
mysell farxudlmcm

“Well, Alice,” I said, st length, “yon

| need not burn this, and you may go on

rhymigy.”

Bhe looked at me with & slow, tremu-
lous joy dawning in ber blue oyes; yet the
mute ghze seemed o ask for something
more, To gratify it, I went on »—

“Your verses are better than 1 expected.
They are simple aod anpretending, and,
therefore, do n(»Jmlly challenge eriti-
ciam. I am gl to observe that you
wvoid false rhymes and mixed m: ors,
sod that a distinot line of thought i s trace-
sble th by There ia
much, in #o young &

Her face grew ndup:,(bm her quuuon
ing look did not change. What an tnerring
instinot the girl has!

“If you really orave a little critioism,”
aaid I, -mlhq, “here it w' The luat line
is not quite smooth.”

“Ah, yea! I know it,” she replied ;
“but how elee am I to get both the thought
and the rhyme?”

“There, I suspect, is the poet’s worst |
difficulty,” said “To make sense sad
rhyme perfectly huna-mu. 80 that neith-
er w-rp- nor comstraine the other; te

both so artfally as to make. it ap<

at thellho .:loould in no other-
wmbe-owolnn lequately expressed—
that must give him hu hardest labour.
Bullnhoul really hkaﬁo km what is

rotu proceas, Alice.”

not Know if I can tell yau, she
answered, slowly. “With me, it seems
like a remembering rather than a making.
My verses come to me pnmnl, a8 you
recall ‘a half-forgotten poem song.
Whole lines and stanzas start up in my
mind, without the least effort; but here
and there are gaps which it is hui h All.
In vain I try to remember w|
them ; the missing line or phrase hovers
about the outer «&a of my mind, but can-
not be coaxed within it. It is only’siter
long trial that I can ‘fill up these
all; and the interpolation ulny.mﬁe
air ufn patch over L3 hole ins
at least, to me.”

She then brought me her morning’s
production. It proved to be better than
this, alter all-~more original, und with a
stronger, eweeter flow t is too long to
copy, but it den be found in the Awgust |
No. of the———DMagazine, For, after
Alice had copied it in hﬂ' best hand  (and
it in not the least of her literary qualifica-
tions that .she writes one which it i« l
pleasure and not a penance to read), I
wsent it to the editor theno!—-whom I hap-

cording to the established routine, w4
striving to hep my interests ‘and sym-
pathibs unflagingly up 10 their work, m
spite ‘of the mevitable loss of their
fresh nmpolun, hll 1 can recover it
l and t—th
in vuponnNe, it would seem, to the
o! -ny friendship, however #weet sad cor<

ial, by Y
wherein the sum of help,” xmp‘h.;,

I

and rest received does not very
proximate to the amount rendered

this effort Mala, as may be expected, gives
me htdc’ruml {«u "on.h:uhr l.bh|e

guise of e or self-respect is o) o
o”endl a steady, lmzeud o un p:ood
and unselfish work, But Boos, h
often sore grieved, and, doubtless, tem
to withdraw and leave me te the unhelped
and unhindered tendencies of my bature,
doth yet stand by me, and enable me to
strrggle on, if pot to the nnmixed appro-
val of my oconscience, at least to the
apparent satisfuction of my duo of satelli-
ties,

Perhaps I ought (o say trio, since the
nummr:p'did “‘-h it ocould to bring
Carrie Thorne into the same  category,
8till, no part of the foregoing Mnﬁh
applies 1o ner, - The distance between U
Divine and Bryer farms saved me from
her too close attendance, snd she s of foo
gentle, humble, and welf-forgetting & na-
ture ever to be felt as & restraint or & bur.
den. Bhe is content to adore her idols
afur off, and acoepts from them much or
little with the same sweet thunkfulness |
whereas Bnthenbvhoﬂn lous and ex-
wcting, upon ocoasion, I , OF aven wi
out it; and Alice, lhou;h -he in neither
these, has such s insatiate hun,
thought, feeling, emotion, knowl,
all sorts of mental pabelum—things
which ber genius is to live and grow S
truth & vital mecessity of its exi
. that she becomes in constant iati

therein for mine, a8 furnishing s etronger
contrast u Ruth’s, and more perfectly em-
bedyi &n-—nvmt being Alice’s
expression. Both: she snd Ruth

give him a sitting when desired ; 1 can-
-&Mw({’pﬂnn the little

m—lur hm:;h inf Rn.:i' His arts -
m ights up at t of ‘s fuoe; yet
o-Jo ment of Alice’s silent, IMuﬂ{ve
with all his lhou&m and moods
motfy less evident. rtainly he is
quhd by ‘its subtle charm, to talk to
her more freely than to anyone else of
whate be has dome in the world, or
dreamd” of doing. Nevertheless, he may
forget her even while he talks to her most
uareservedly, being moved solely by the
natural impulse of thought to flow into the
firet aympathetio ear that comes in its way,

Yet the themes which chiefly engage his | well known.

mind and conversation—the history, scope
and mission of vb—tbe Auccesses,

workers—thess, nd kindred topies, dis.
cussed ina lofty, generous s|

» rare flow of lan;

not without nouo-.b'a offect 10 quioken:

;M nlnwl‘t the minds both of Alice
every visit 10 the studio,

their faces are. informed with & dup-r

lbo-glux the girlishness in fast departing

some new charm of woman+

e g sl g Ry
As for Eesie Volger, (
svem 10 lose half its sunshine without ber,
and parichowork would greatly miss her
helping bend, yot any detailed recard of
her fresh, active, joyous life, free and bright
e w-brook a8 innocent of oare
and umod would but_serve to ill
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R e——— tho said John

,’:-,;:‘;;{‘,’: SACKVILLE STATION, LC.B. 1 ‘1":"”““:
10 Atgtion at Gby
JOHN READ & BONS, e Frince W)

Port Kigin, N. B. May 1, 1885. nat m:y'duidl‘
Sy g
WM. WHEATLEY, AL T
5 T e Jots nom
Bhiloh would | “dred and six wud
Produce ané Commission Mershant. By,
Consignments solicited . »‘Mnuh‘wudod »

900 BARRINGTON STRERT. =
Halita, X. 8. 1941 .E‘}‘._‘":"‘
‘oot more or

the French proverb, “ Hewreus le peuple
dont Phistoire enmuie.” o

(To be continued.)

(not o use the simile harshly, and divest-
mt it of every heartiess and repulsive ides),

ind of huthan leech. The owe wearies
by em.-n wnn the other by

the reposeful side of the she
mlb:"luxhd nor deained ; m:nplv

But the summer did ‘something bétter
for Oarrie Thorne than to ginhua-
sured place in my interests and affeotions.

It brought het into closer contact with the
life that beats around her, sad so warmed
her own into mmnd usefulness. She
heoame an tesoher in the Bunday
8chool—quiet, painstaking, and obedient—
udnhvnmo{&nnun‘nlu aiten-
mumd faithful werkers of the Sewing

ety
1 say was, becaunse those list summer
dlyn have awept Carrie away from me, in-
to an_stmosphere of trouble and anxiety,
Poor Mre. Thorne was stricken with pare-
lysis, on the reoeipt of Rick's sudden an-
nk:'noemlenld his hasty mar Fol-
ing close qpm wy sotice of discovery
ol Cyrus Thorne's anch‘ it ssemed
e deathblow to her schemen, hopes,
nnd ambitions. lhek’nunnl and the din-
covery that the bride and the heiress were
one and the same, conld not undo the bodily
mischief, though they may have brought
same comfort to her mind.Carrie was

pened to know slightly for it
amore prompt and careful examination
than is us vouchsafed to the Ftodm—
r t‘;f s, nnk:mntbor 'wo or

ree duys it a letter,. saying
that he w ml:e‘“h-wv fr

Bnt Alme 's literary.
0 run thus
wras “declived, with thanks ;* 3
mn for our. columns” (

Lv thu n was. devotional)—would she
try . She di¢ Lry again, and her
lruolewu not without a

+ bul
warning that it was hlm the mark of

ud di h‘r mlM“A letter just receiv-
from Thorne in
.ft@. . A very
y devel
s e e
often, terma_w! and
better kwmw of each other rndarm }
sod more Iy, it is dn lnlbl pre-
of others, and the of his in-

Insomnla-

The oure of slespoess depends upon the
cause; how various the causes are we have
ssen. I will not enumerate the devioss for
procuriag slumber in the ordinarilyhealthy;
they are very numerous, but none of them
have any grneral application. Uue counsel
may be given, for-it is not haokneyed it ip
this 0 aloep in the daytime. This
nr( s one vhnh onrybody not sequir-

ed. People there ndhw

who are wise enoug! when they are
hungry, but ‘who have that
higher reach of wisdom 10 sleep when they

are sleepy. But ocossions come to all ol
us when we need to be able to sleep in the
daytima at will.; Have you failed to- get
your d-p.vlutbcv because of work
or -mulnz.ar oonow at pkuurﬂ Then

nodﬂd 'l'huo e vmuo in
even in short wmm art Wﬂ
in the daytine, if you have not :f
dl:dy, l'l‘bﬂi to be “u“mhoui further
ay, It may Tire & e but
and- ison Lhé:ido of the |mp::“0'
qu’, iss bit of philoseph
ritten by & wise man and phylg:un. ’
h\ak Hamilton. Let me hope that ll
Teast 0be of my readers, if only ene, uull
bt'mmbwpmﬂt by its wisdom :
thoughts  prevent .In? The
pvu unfortunate magnify and increase
misfortune by o much uﬂnkh
'Dlnnd be he'who ' inveénted ' slee bu\
thrice blessed be the ‘man who shall in-
vent & oute for mlnl'fa“—hm Munson
Coan, in Harper's Weskly.

‘When symptoms of malaria appear in any
M«hﬂ&[-'-tlﬂmumﬂay‘.
Yent the 8t of the diseass, snd
mnumn&hrwmauuuﬂy
'ﬂlhbﬂ)o-noﬂu. remedy. Aqn
| avery instanes, | .,

SIETaeE

finable, inestigual/'r vomething wi makes fodin
all the differenc hetween & mere porteait}
and & woek of art. (" b2 A7 . ﬁ:ﬁ
.lTih “ D ‘A Refleeti u...;L it 1.

80 in progress. At iy esrnest i
tion, the artist has sul ok e

ituted Alice’s face

ﬁlv hv i l\mm;h wini

IF YOU WANT =

A NIOB

PO RTRAIT,
Prices to sui thehmes R

Just goto

A. MACDONALDS,

No. §, Germain Street. : -
One thow
7 Work all guarantsed, L,
d County of 1
COOKING s'rom e
o
roringe
Ranges, &c. dack ol she
!I‘%.‘,’x.a '
Soove gooda. Balne of Ser e
o-wn Meanufasture, e L
6 Juk offer rare Inducoments 10 caah por- :‘:'E:"f‘ ot &
J. HARRIS & Co. f | 4ii
27 & 20 Water St., Roilel

SAINT JOHN. -

N.B
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8,35, 4 and & m‘su\muw HRAC
. In great Variety at Lowest Prices:
__d RI'CAMERON,

B Primes \V& Mireet.
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