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TAKING AYN.

Thore wess four hithe boys
warked o go
From the vary sewe apot,
To v the vrrw
Who m wealighon,
They laid
OF ali the costestants
$hould be the best max

Kow, this litte ‘our
W ere Philip asd Jobo
And mermy-faced Harry,

Aud sober-eyed Dos

The best friends in 1be w
Aud full of juvention

W ell, they
And traveiled siong
But Jo
Tn some way went wiovg
Put Fh
Kearly steasght, snd the

5, Don

1 40 aite liks po

W b ad1 tried alike

Why Ay three " i

.
THE HOUSE THAT WAS NOT
TAKEN MAY DAY

“Charlie, | have come over 10 have &
talk,” gald Will Farnbam one evening
“{ am the one to give you the very |
best counsel,” said Charlie complacently, |
coolly Blowing & warm little cloud of |

« smoke from his mouth. “Tell vs

“About being, married; that Is it,”

© sald Will, hesitating.

“Well, we sre in the same box, my |
boy, and are engaged to cousins, My !|
Gon't my Bue barp on that! She is all |

thé time telling about May Harper, or |
Cousin May. Well, don't be bashful, |
William Augustus. Tell us what is on |
your mind. Unload,”

William Augustus Farnham proceed-
ed to unload, and Charles Adolphus
Ranlett proceeded to smoke away, at in-
tervals tossing up bis head and emitting
pufls of nicotine.

“Well, Charlic

“Oh, pull up there ! Ididn’toffer you
& cigar.”’

“fhunx you, but I have given it up,
and I—have alsc 4

“Why, man
up! What el

“] am not going to take'that cosy
house May Day, as 1 had planned, and |
not going to be married.”

“Fellow, you take my breath away
When did you throw up the house?”

“Yesterday. Going to save some
money, 80 &8 to marry sometime.”

“Fol de rol on your saving.” |

1 was going tosay you and I expocted
to be married soon——-=""

“Of course.”

“But business troubles have come to
Bnow Brothers, in whose counting-room
wowork, Not a Iailure, and yet a pinch,
and all in the counting room must have
their pay cut down twenty per cent,
Now that twenty per oent. would pay my
house rent and buy my coal. We get |
pretiy good pay now, and if the firm had
not got their fingers into & door orack,
we expected & raise of twenty per cent.
in about iwo months. Instead, see
where we are! 1 hate to doit, but Iam
shinking whether 1 had not better
frankly say (o May how it is, and
advise that we wait s little while,
until——-’

“Until Bmith-—1 mean 8now Brothers,
get their fingers out of that pinch, and
your pay is good again "’ ]

“That is it. 1 seethat, as the expenses
of lving run here in this community, we
should be likely to run into debt house
keeping, and it

"!Lmd man, board|  They will feed
you like & prince over st the hotel on
Eighth street.

“Andexpect youlo pay like a prince !
No, Obarlle, can’t go there. On the other
hand, | am cutting :down my expenses,
giving up smoking, dropping those
weekly rides 1 took, and 1 can see where
I can suve a fow dollars overy week, and
have something on hand when we do
get married.”

“Benjamin Franklin, Btephen Girard,
and now William Augustus Faroham -
all of them economicsl, cent saving
souls | And you expect me to write my
name high oo that list 7 No, sir ' 1ife
is too short to turn it into & squeezing
machine, And what about the girls?
'l'ha{ will be fearfully disappointed.”

“That is where the shoe pinches. But
in all bonesty, I feel that May Harper
ought to know about it. Better be (l;ia
appointed now than sttempt marriage
and have only & succession of disap-
pointments, to be nipped and pinched
and bprt all the time.  Anyway I ought
to tell May Harper. 1 want to do the
fair thing by ber.” $

“Honesty, honesty | where art thou ?
If anywhere round, come forward and
crown thine admirer, W. A. Farnham !
Faot is; Will, honesty don't liye any-
where in this neighborbood. No, sfr,
there is no crown to-day.”

Vill lsugbed heartily at this, his

bandsome black eyes shining as if starms
were at the bottom

“Then you see, Will, there’s l'ncle
Bidney. He lives in New York, rolls in
wealth, and Sue says be makes nothing
of throwing away & thousand or go on a
nephew or & niece. My Bue js reckon-
ing on & mardege gift from him of —of
—well, pay "

Here Cbarlie made a flourish in the air
with his cigar.

jou're mad. Given it

“Well, say- five thousand-—yes, five
thousand dollars. That will set 'us up
handsomely.”

“Uncle gldm ! 1 thought he was
that uncle who looked after his clothes
and wore them about ten years before
he had new ones, and if he took
fancy would come down ely,
and il be didn't, you might as well
whistle to an fosberg to come and help
y'?n.unpa: Uncle Biduey to do any-
t "

“Ob, William, & marriage in the fami-
1y l-ouaﬂhoumn.m:hlom:;-

when lcebergs are expected to thaw out
and shell out.”
“Muy be, may be; but I think I will
tell May."”
“And I will not tell Bue.”
The two friends laughed and good na-
taredly parted.
Will Farsham went to see his be-
trothed. May Harper knew he was
coming; #o did all the Harpers. The
younger of them were sent to bed,
ibe older withdrew to the kitchen, and
thus the living room of the family was
abanddied to the betrothed pair.
“go glad to see you !” exclaimed May,
ascarlet geranium blossom—the only
one on the bush in the window—tucked
away under her fair chin. “And T want-
ed to see you so much.”
“That’s good,” said Will,
“For I wanted to talk about our wed-
ding day.”
Will sighed, and with a heavy heart
roceeded fo his hard taek. Sensible
Khy Harper came up to the level of the
occasion. She blushed and said she
was sorry, but added, “ I don't see that
ou are to blame, Will. You did not
{nuw what would happen to Bnow
Brothers. 1 say as you do. Give up
the house that was to be taken May
Day. In six months business msy im-
prove, and your pay be put back, which
the firm expects to do. Then you ex-
pect, or are beginning to save. Iam
not oln# to let you get ahead of me!
’l'mﬁ ht's mail brought an offer from
the school committee in Nottingham—
they say they know my.record, and I
wonder how they got it—and they ask
me to teach in one of their distriots. I
am going to moerl the offer. Bince you
bave frankly. told me the sitaation, 1
will try to help you. 1 will save my
earninges, and we will put all we get in-
o the bank, and some time we will have
& nice home and be comfortable and in-
dependent, 1 will stand by you, Will.
We will save together.”

He called her “a dear girl,"' and staid
an hoor longer  than usual, to comfort
her in her dL[n;!ﬂntmwt.

Bue Harper also had a mysterious
offer of & school in Nottingliam, but she
declined it.-

“Charlie doesn’t want me to do it,”
she sald impetuously, “We are going
1o get married, of course. May saysshe
-mlf Will can't afford it - Very well;
they know their business, and me and
Charlie know ours. He says we can
afford to be married. Of course, | can't
keep school ; 1 don’t see what the Not
tingham folks sent to me for,"" she said,
tessing her pretty head.

Charlie and Sue were married with
much eclat, on the whole, Uncle Bid-
ney was not beard from through a five
thousand dollar check. Whethier lost in
the mails, or whether the “old our
mudgeon,” as Charlie snd Sue would
fondly call him nowadsys, refused to
“thaw out and shell out,” who could say

In due course of time Will and May
were married.

“Sort of a country wedding,” Charlie
sueeringly said to Bue. ™Didu't bave
the fixings we had."”

No, but what Will and May had was

id for pmmpltlly, and in that way, of

iving simply an ying promptly the;

went to lmluuekeepxi:g.n‘h was & nxu;f‘l
tenement they had engsged, but snug
and sheltered. May did her own work,
and they made it a rule to lay by some-
thing every week. From her little
kitchen windows, where the flowers
somehow did their prettiest, as if fanoy-
ing that they were fairies on exhibition,

burst Sue Renlett. A red shawl was
awkwardly thrown over her head, and
out from those red folds stared two big
brown eyes, the lids red and brown with
weeping. She clasped ber hands and
sobbed, “Have you seen Charlie?”
“Why,no. But sit down,” Will re-
lied.
¢ 2 I'must find bim.”
“git down till T tell you. He has not
been at the office to-dsy. I suppose he
was not well—sick enough to keep to
his room.” .
“Then it is true, what is in this note.
He's gone to Europe, or somewhere, and
left me—all—alone ! "’
Sue sat down, buried her face in her
hands, and wept.
“Why, poor Bue!” cried Mary, throw-
ing her arms around ber cousin and sup-
porting her.
“ Read ! read!" besought Bue.
Will read the pote from Charlie, a
document coming in the evening mail.
In it Charlie ex cd his sorrow, but
confessed he had lived beyond his means,
and could not face creditcrs.
1t wes soon learned that he bad taken
a steamer for the East and & lugmvali'(';

THREE GATES,

1f you are tempted 10 revesl

A tale some 0ne 10 you bas told
About anther, make it pass,

Pofore you speak, thies gates of goid
These nurrow gates—First, * In ft true?

Then, * Is it needful? In your mind
Give trathful answer. And the next

In laet and narrowest, “ I it kind ? **
Andif to reach your lips at last

Tt passes through these gateways throe,
Then you may tell the tale, nor fear

What the result of speech may bs.

NGRS

At Her Own Door.

“Don’t laugh-at me, dear Mrs. Rod-
gers, but really I have a desire to do
some good in the world, something to
elieule human life and make it hap-
"

5 The young lady uttering this exalted
sentiment raised her eyes with a pretty
air of anticipating & remonstrance.
“Laugh at you, Kitty,” said Mrs.
Rodgers. - “Indeed, I think your wish a
beautiful one.”

h t before she

which he could face better then h
ure prison. He was a defaulter, as
well as a debter, and did not return.
Uneasy, restless, ghostlike, he would
sometimes be b from, & startled bird,
hunted and ever on the wing. When-
ever such tidings reached Sue, May was
not extravagant as she cried in pity,
“Poor Sue! it's too bad!"—Christian
Intelligencer.

M A S SRR

A Toad's Supper.

Did you ever see & toad catoh and eat
his supper? That has been my good
fortune, and it was & revelation. I was
sitting one evening in my back yard,
contentedly smoking and looking with
some pride at a small garden patch,
where I had spent many hours on vari
ous vines and plants that were now re
warding me by a vigorous growth. The
garden was the home or resort of many
toade, and we had become well ac
quainted with each other, although I
thought them rather & stupid lot. It
was comical, however, when I socident-
ally disturbed one among the leaves or
hauled him out of the sol th, where
he waa resting, to see the little fellow
puff bimeself out to the point of bursting
and roll up the whites of his eyes at me
with an expression of sleepy h
I think they soon became accustomed
to my presence, and would only take
gne or two he from under my feet,

#nd then watch me with stupid gravity.
1 bad sbout finished my pipe, when I
obgerved one of my toads col o
ward me along the path that led to the
en. He was, as usual, quite de-
iberate in his movements. A hop,
long wait, and then another hop. Ashe
oame near my seat he eyed me solemn-
1y for a while, then hopped between my
feet disappeared under the chair.
On turning around & few minutes later,
I saw him on the gravelled walk leading
to the front of the house. Without
any object I arose and strolled after him.
The sun had disappeared, but it was
light enough to see even a small object
at quite a distance. The toad.paid no
attention to me as I came up to him.
Buddenly he made & leap toward the
edge of the path and vanished from
sight. I knew he had not reached the
grass border, and I was puzsled at his
strange took a step

a4,

May could look up and see the
of the rooms in the pretentions hotel
where Charlie and Bue lived “like
princes.” And paid like princes ?

“Don’t like the looks of things
growled the hotel man. “That feller,
Charles Ranlett, I know is living beyond
his income. He owes me and he owes
everybody, and what Ican get I will get.
I don't suppose that I shall get it easily,
however." 5

But, to his agreeable surprise, he did
receive his pay, when he clamored sav
ngely for it.

“Don’t understand it ; don’t see where
he gets his money,” re flected the hotel
man. “His salary must be small. They
say there is & ric{x ol uncle somewhere,
though.” .

That rich old uncle wquid have been
highly amused if he could have heard
the village talk making him out the
fountain of gold that sent & yellow
stream into the pocket of the ease lov-
i"f‘ money spending Charlie,

But things happen, and happen fast,
and startle us extremely sometimes in
this world. A very ‘6)1 thing hap-
pened suddenly to Will )::(

“A letter from New York !" cried Will,

That dear old uncle,”” murmured
Will, sarcastically.
“You wait. Let us see what he says.
I'll read it
"My dear Mn{;wl have been watching
you and your

help you since

work,” cried
rather sarcastic.

“Hold on, Will!
said May.

lets touching his locks.

would handle yourselves.
that, Wil ?”
Uncle Sidney.”

would like to have me. "

one evening, as he ¢ame from the count-
ing room of Snow Bros. “ carrier
left it for you, dear.”

“From New York! and it looks like
Uncle Sidney’s handwriting " exclaimed
Moy

usband, and like your
way of managing. I have not tried to

Ib ot the people in Not-
ting}’um to send for you as teacher

“Indeed! Uncle Sidney was at the
bottom of that, on the principle that the
best way to hw» people is to give them

!

The tone of this remark was also

Let me read on,”

“Go on, dear,” exclaimed Will, lesn-
ing over her shoulder, her glossy ring-

“Well, Uncle Bidney says : ‘I got that
chance to see how you and your cousin
1 liked the
‘way your husband alsoconducts’— Hear

“Abem ! I bear, madam. Thank you,

“And, Will, listen to this : ‘I have con-
cluded to set him up in business, if he

“He did not say that !” cried Will, ex- | of this invaluable element than a gallon
d’:‘n\??-, il ~ ﬁ‘ the much vaunted stimul iquid
ghen hurrab for l'nclaaldney e s
t) Ioner'-pmd out the details of | —Dropsy, rheumatism, gout, etc.,
Uncle Bidney's plan, and May knew him oompmyki' dhudm.g B.B.B.has
well enough 1o be sure that he would fect and dinretic powers
b | out his proposition. sct on the kidoeys.
hata hnyp{ evening that was, up to
\l:ul-p::d nine! Then something else
“Fhe stroet door '

forward and stooped over the spot where
he bad landed.

The mystery was solved, although I
could scarcely believe what I plainly
saw. The toad was there, but the fat,
chunky body seemed literally pasted to
the walk, and was scarcely discernible
from it. It looked as if he might have
been run over by s cartwheel, so per-

looked thete was = lightning change.
Like s flash my toad threw himself st
ithe grass border. I thought I saw &
tongue, and then he leisurely
hop) b.E to the walk—the same
rotund, stupid-looking fellow I knew so
well, iﬁmed my eyes very wide and
followed him closely. Again and again
was that marvellous flatt g_process
ropeated, as he ¢ sight of objects to
me utterly invisible; again
he lsunched himself like an arrow into
the air or at & tuft of grass, and I do not
believe that he once missed his
In this manner we traversed the whole
length of the walk, when the
tarned and traced his steps, or rather

hops.,

or:wn now quite dark and I bade him
good-night. 1 had found out my friend
of the garden. Insteady of being a logy,
slow-moving animal, he was as cunning
a8 & -cat, and twice as sctive. I am
afraid he is something of & hypocrite in
his daily life, but who is not more or
less one? Every summer my garden is
filled with toads. Itreatthem with pro-
found respect. I hope my old acquaint-
anoce igamong them, and I think he is.
1 havé often noticed one sleek-looking
fellow hopping after me as I move about,
and it seems to me- there is a twinkle in
his e{a 1 see in none of the others.
Probably he is aware that he cannot
humbug me again with his pretended
clumsy weys. We understand cash
other.—Forest and Stream.

ion, absolutely free from pimples and
blotches, purify your bl by the use
of Ayer's Barss) a. Remove the
cause of these d ents and the
skin will take care of itsell. Bo sure you
g6t Ayer's Sarsaparills.

- Mont, McDonald, the well-known
Bt. John barrister, was advised to seek &
ch: of climate for thecure of acute
bronchitis. He took Hawker's Tolu and
was cured by two bonl;;. H;connldou

t a kable remedy, an
recommends its use to all so afflicted.

—Assimilable Phosphorus is the brain
and nerve food Ul One bo

fectly flattened was the body. As I|to tes.

ain | farmer in Nova

i M i«
— If you desire & besutiful complex- | I

She ‘hesitated &
added, “And why don't you put it into
practice 7

Kitty Vernam dm.gped her fanocy work,
and leaned impulsively forward. “I
have tried,” she sighed plaintively.
“You remember I had a class at the
mission Sunday-school last fail? I sup-

ed the children would be r and
nteresting, but they were—awful. The
little girls thought of nothlu.es» but dress,
and the boys”—Kitty as if over-
come by the recollection, “I képt the
class only three weeks; then some one
told me about an old blind woman on
Fourteenth street, and I thought I'd go
and read to ber. I chose a real good,
religious book, and, Mrs. Rodgers, do
you know, she went to sleep! at
first snore was the final check to my
ambition. I haven't tried to do any
good since.”
“T sometimes think,” ssid Mrs., Rod-
gers, in the little pause that followed
this narrative, * that we go outside for
opportunities of belpfulness and over
lwkllhme'h: our own :é)mn.”
Kitty’s face expressed some perplex-
ity. "’l don’t qu:denwul on, Mrs.

church members, and I haven't any
brothers to reclaim from wrong: i
“Couldn’t you do something for the
servants ? 7 asked Mrs. Rodgers, gently.

Kitty looked more puszled than be-
fore. “ Why, our sexvants have every-
thing. The girls both bought Plulh
coats last winter, and Eliza—she’s
ing to be married soon—is making quite
an_elaborate tronsseau. As for John--
well, John's nothing but an animal,
Even if I wanted to 1 couldn’t do any-
thing for him.”

. Rodgers said no more. What
could she say that would be helpful to
this pretty, shallow gixl, with her fond-
ness for e#lc!unlque side of philan-
1hmﬂy ? “Perhaps she would be differ-
ent 1f she had a mother,” she thought.

8o the little sermon and might
have been forgotten had not an unusual
occurrence at Kitty's home brought it
again to her mind that very day. As
she walked into the back parlor that
afternoon she found her sunt upon the
sofa, looking pale and agitated:

“Why, Aunt Jennie, are you sick?
questioned !\'luy, with some concern.

“Bick, no! Bat I'm utterly used up,”
answered Mrs. Winslow, peevishly.
“Eliza’s beau is dead.”

“Why, Aunt Jennie "

“Yes, dead and buried. It seems

that they wrote her two weeks ago, and
she didn't get the letter. And now
she’s acting like a crqg creature. I
don’t believe she_tries control her-
self,”” said Mrs. Winslow, indignantly.
“Now I suppose Ann will have to make
the biscuits, and Dr. Walker is coming

Kitty took off her gloves in silence.
Her aunt’s words had jarred amazingly
upon her awakening sensibilities. Then,
obeying ‘some irresistible impalse, she

went softly down stairs into the
kitchen,

Eliza was sltting by the table, her
head bowed upon s, and was

er
moaning in tearless misery. She was
the oldest dsughter of a respectable
tia, and had come to
the city three years before; a quiet, cap-

able girl, with a happy secret locked
away in her breast w! cast & rosy
light lapon the most o routine of
daily duties. But while she had plan-

ned and worked and sung, her lover had
died, and the earth hng covered %
and now the first terrible shock of
awakening was suceeeded by a stupor of
wretchedness.

Kitty stood by in silence. The trite
words of consolation died upon her lips.
And with a sense of shame she realized
that for almost a year she had lived
under the same roofl with this girl, so
near her own age, yet there existed be-
tween them no of friendship which
now made it easy for her to utter words
of oﬁm(m it :

“My girl ! Eliza!” she
oaid at fast. 08

Thie tears rushed to her eyes as she
spoke, and with an unusual impulse of
tenderness she took the girl’s limp hand

y in her own. Elizy
her eyes, stared widly about her and
then burst into & fit of passionate weep-

ng.

“Bure, it's the furrst she's cried at all,”
said Ann, erying too, in nolsy, Irish
fashion. “It's jist been moanin’ and
groanin’, M itty, an’ niver a tear

now."”

After a little Kitty succeeded in coax-
ing the sobbing girl to go to her room
and lie down—such a small, bate room
#s it was, with little of the eomfort visi-
ble elsewhere in that home. Kitty
looked about her with a feeling like dis-
m. Bhe had been honest when she

that she wished to make some one
happier. Oould it be that she had over-
looked the opportunities the Lord had
put into her very hands? - Eliza came
irs next i pale and

tle of Pattner's Emu'sion contains more

heavy-eyed.
* You feel sick, don’t you,” said Kit-

into the room where sat Will and

mumyiq‘.:’d

Down With h Prices For

$1.55, 82,65, $3.70 ; former prio

$10. | Qﬁ’ay g S5 sainia "’:'d.&
ferent stylos; dry battery andacid belts
~mild or strong current. Less than half

Rodgers, Uncle Mac and suntieare both Ling upon Kitty's head the blessing of all

ty, coming into the kitchen after break-
fast was over. “I'll do the work in the
periors this morniog, snd Aun may help
you.” v
Kitty felt the sstonishment deploted
on the faces of the two gicls was & more
bitter reproach than wirds. After that
it was isbing how bher itl
seemed to multiply.
“Kitty 1 " calied her aunt & few even
ings after, “ are you goiog to bed now?
Then see if the doors are all Jocked.”

“1 wonder if Ann has come in yet,”
said Kitty, pausiog with her foot on the

Ll .
“If she hasn’t she must gosomewhere
Mrs

else,” said Winslow, ly.
“My doors are locked at ten o'clock.”
Kitty made no reply. This custom

of Mrs. Winalow’s of Iccking out her be-
lated servant girls, leavin; them to
h shelter or hip the
city might offer, was not unknown to

her niece, but had never appeared to
Her in the samelightas now. However,
it was never profitable to with

Mrs. Winslow. Kitty obediently locked
the doors and then went up stairs to re-
connoiter. Eliza was asleep and breath-
ing heavily. Annhad not yet made her

ap) ce.

m minutes later Miss Vernam
stole down the back stairs and took her
-enm the kitchen fire. Bhe had not
waited long when there came a sound at
the door. Kitty unlocked it instantly,
and Ann, flushed and breathless, stole in-

1o the room.

“I'd made sure that the ould lady—
Goodness, Miss Kitty, is it you?” and
Ann , overcome with confusion.

“You shonld have been in eatlier,
Ann,” said Kitty, gently. “You know
my aunt is very particular.”

“I know it, Miss Kitty,” stammered
the girl, “But I was out with a friend
an’ I niver thought o' the time, an’ i
was that frightened when I found I was
ot s

Here Ann paused, qoite out of
“But you'll be more careful next
time, won't you?” said Kitty, with »
smile that won the Irieh girl's {mpuhlvo
heart,

“'Dade an’' 1 will, miss, an' I won't
forgit your kindness.”

And Ann went upstairs crying, eall-

the saints. Even of John, K(nlay had
hopes from the time she found him,
flushed and coatless, engaged in the ex-
lisustive ocoupation of writing a lef
home, Kitty stood by the table lookin,
down on the blotted scrawl, snd Hatene
o Jobn'a description of his mother and
his little sister, who could “vead writin’
like 'twss print.” The man's heavy
features softened as be talked of home,
and Kitty, noticing, wondered if all the
world were changing, or if the difference
was in hemelf.

Of course it did not end there. Eyes
onoe opened to opportunities of useful-
ness soon learn to look beyond the walls
of home. But Kitty Vernam, as she
oes about her “ Father's business,”
andn no work more blessed than that
which lies at her own door.—Congrega-
tionalist.
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Ayer’'s HairVigor
Makes the bair soft and glosy.

| bave wed Ayer's Hale Vigor for
nearly five years, and my hair is molst,
glossy, in an excellent state of pres.
ervation. 1 am forty years old, ph,
riddon the plains for twenty Sve years.”
~Wm, uanw Ot, adias ** Mustang Bill,"

Newcastle, Wyo.

’s Hair Vi
Ayer’s HairVigor
Prevents hair from falling out.

“A number of years ago, by recom-
mendation of a friend, 1 began 1o use
Ayer's Hair Vigor to stop the bair from
r-ﬁ out and prevent its turning gray.
The frst sfiscts. were most satistaciory.
Occasional applications since have kept
my hair thick and of a natural color,” —
H.E m, McKinney, Texas.

Ayer’s HairVigor
Restores hair after fovers.

“ Over a year ago 1 had a severe fever,
and when I recovered my hair began
to fall out, and what little remained
turned gray. 1 tried various remedies,
but without success, till at lagt I began
to use Ayer's Hain Vigor, and now my
hair is growing rapidly and is restored
to its oniginal color,”"—Mrs. A. Collios,
Dighton, Mass,

) . .
Ayer’s HairVigor
Provents hair from turning gray.

* My bair was rapidly turning gray and
falling out; one bottle of Arers Hair
Vigor has remedied the trouble, and my
halr_is now its original color and full-
ness."—B. Onkrupa, Cleveland, O. *

Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Dol B Diuggints sl Fesfumars
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Intercolonial Railway.
1892. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1893

)l‘ AND AFTER MONDAY, 17th October, 1898,
the Trains of this Rallway will rea Daily
@ emcepted) as follows :

TRAINS WILL LEAVE 8T, JOHN~

for Qampbellios, Pugwash, Ploton
e

A Onr runs sach way on ex) traing
leaving #4. John st 7.00 o'alsok and Halifax of 7.00
o'slock. Passsugors (rom 5t John for Quebee and
Montresl take through sleeping oars st Moncton st
18.40 o'clock.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT §T, JOHN~

Ruproms from Husess, S pan ara gadanah BN
Kuprose from ,  Monireal,
(Monday .-.-4"""1' g 10.9

C R abiteve
xpress from Foint du Chene and Moncion
from Halifas, Plcton & Campbellton,
Kaproas from Halifax and Bydsey,...........
TRAINS WILL LEAVE NALIPAX
Kxpron tox 84 Joha and. Sydoey, O B.

Through ¥x for Bt John, Quebse,
sud 1 R, s

Acsommodation for Traro and Pietou,

A for Pletou P

coom:
Express for Bodford,
Koxpress for Dartmou Fehears
The train leavisy Hallfax for Montreal on Satur-
duy ot 15.90 o'clock, via Quebec, will run to destina-
tion on Sunday

The Bt John, Quebee and Montreal Fixpress leav-
tng Halifex af 1290 o'clock, has Bullet Sleeping:
Oars attached for 1. Joho w real.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT HALIFAX.

of Edmeston, N. ¥
Colorless, Emaciated, Helpless
A Complete Oure by HWOOD'S
SARSAPARILLA.

. This is from Mr. D. M. Jordan, a re~
tired farmer, and one of the most re-
spected citizens of Otsego Co., N. Y.

* Fourteen years ago T had an attack of the
gravel, and have since been troubled with my

Liver and Kidneys
gradually growing worse. Three years ago I
got down s0 Jow that K conld senrcely walk.
Llooked more Wko a corpse than a living be
1 had no appetite and for five weeks I mte
mothing but grmel. I was badly emaciated
and had no more color than » marble statue,
Hood's Barsaparilla was recommended and [
thought 1 would try it. ~ Before I had finishod
thio I 1 noticad that I el better, suf-

finmmation of -

fered less, the

n
the color began to return to
my face, and I begmmn to feel humgry. After
1fiad taken three bottles I could eat anything
without hurting me. hy, I got so hungry
that T had 1o cat b times a day. 1 have now
fully recovered, thanks to

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

X foel well a . All who know
). M. JORDAN.

Express from S . e
Accommodation from Truro, . ... L s
A ccommod ation 11839

Plotots, .. ...00: o
Through Express from Movtreal, Quebec and
Chioago (Monday axorpted), .. .. 2
Rxpress from 8t. Joha sed B7duey, C.
Thiough Kxpress from Montreal and 51
Monteost s Halitus I um“a'u.u'
aro
e A g BB B A 7
All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,
Chisf Buperintendent

Bal Monston, N. B
sk Octooaey a0

Westorn Counties Reilway,

WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

) to
m-&n'm at 196 Hollis
fax, and the principal stations on the

Railway.
3. BRIG
o an.
W, Bosuar May.

James S. May & Son,

Mercuant Taicoms,
Domville Building, Prince Wm. St.,

SAINT JOBEN, N. B.
P. 0. Box 808 3

Jamue 8. Max.

Gents,—I sprained my leg so badly that I had to
be driven home in a carriage. 1 immediately ap-
plied MINARD'S LINIMENT freely, and in forty-
slght hours could use my log again as well ad ever.

JOSHUA WYNAUGHT.

Bridgewater, N. &

That string on your finger means, “ Brisg bome &
bottle of MINARD'S LINIMENT.®

R BELLS®

S A P T

WANTED |
Nova Scotia Stamps

for which I will pay the following prices:

shilling.
1 centociinine o8
The Stamps must be in good condition. If
‘envelope ten per cent. more.
Stamps now in use not wanted.
AppREEs—

F. BURT BAUNDERS,
P. 0. Box 809, 8T, JOHN, N. B

J. & J. D. HOWE,

Masufacturers of HOUSRHOLD

FURNITURE!

"WASHSTANDS, Eto.

‘W AREROONS
MARKET BULDING, GERMAIN 8T,

the

June 7.

e
©,® Tun matter whish this page o

RY SHADOW.

1 bave  little shadow that goes ia an
And what can be the use of him ls m

oo,
He s very, very Mke me from the }

And 1 soe him Jump before me, when
bed.

The fanniest thing about him ia the ¥
grow—
Not at all like proper children, which

slow

For he sometimes shoots up taller like
ber ball,

And he sometimes guts 0 little that 1
Bim at all.

Ho hasa't got a notion of how ehil

And can only make a fool of me
Ay

Ho stays 0 closs beside me, he's & co

w00
1'd think shame t stick to nursie &
sticks to me!

One morning, very early, bafor th
T roso and found the shining dew on ev:
But my lazy little shadow, Like an

‘head,
Had stayed st home behind me and w
in bed. ~Rowxer Lovrs

THE HOM
Manners.

There is nothing which add
sucocess in life, next to hone

cond
n the aver
room, asks Dr. Bissell, writing
er's. This young must

g &v:nhmulsu
en traini ¢ rentec
ledge of financial nl:;“oconm
tions than from any other os
meatic Monthly.

A Protty Wedding.
“It’s just & year ago to-day,’
who told the story. “We’
schoolmates, and she asked m
on an early train and help he
mother through the day. It
in the mornlniwhen 1 stepy
the thick woodbine that grew
door of that angular little hou
ednie of a New England vill
had a broad bat on, and
‘Come.” We went out into tl
land beyond the village, and
rod ang

came
in a sln

white gown. It was two o'cl
the ns)t:bm began to an
went to the door to meet thel
and she took the minister's
ed the minister's wife wh
her things.”
“Then by and by the min
T she »

<o then the two
minis

g



