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THE GOLDEN.ROD.

Dear, radisot flowee, so willingly
By stony roadside growing,

ADJ are knolls

rowing !
that will not keep
The sunlight 1t has tremsured,
Although its gamnful time must be
80 s0on and shortly measured !

The frailer blossoms fall away

From brooksides and from meadows,
A% though they feit, far off, the chill

M sutumn's hastening shadows.

Few daisies grace the aftermath—

By clicking mowers banished —
The dandelion’s starry gold

In floating films has vanished.

Batstraightway, from the barren sods,
Pierced through by hoary hedges,

And thickly on the worn-out land
That richer acres edges.

Wherever chanoe or sloth has left
Uncared for, vacant places,

Brave, ready, glad, the golden-rod
The lonesome dearth effaces

Its ﬁuuu of

The bending orchard boughs display
Their fruftage, early mellowed
The drooping wheat-stocks show the
TRins
By aun and dew-falls yellowed
Yet, bordering their fertilé siopes
May well be spared from sowing
o fallow soll where, freo and late
The golden-rod is growisg
Olive F

Dana
‘e

A HALLOW.E'EN BLESSING

“Yes, 'n we've poin' to have the best
sport! Tim Kelsey, he's a-comin over
from thie point | and Sam Glesson's go
in' o come from the cornem ; and, just
this once, grandma says | may go and
have some sport ‘lang with the other fel
lems."

“§'pose she doesn't let you at the last
minute 7

“Then I'll have to make the be
it, jes’ an I've dome lote o’ times bafors ;
but I've got & wotion she won't this
time; you see Bquire /Pickens waa W
the house when I asked her could I go,
and spoke up an’ said . ‘Yes, better fet
the lad have & good time while he's
young,’ and she sald right off, ‘Yes, you
may go'; and Bquire Plokens, he's our
lan’lord, and she wouldn't dare let him
know she went back o' what she said
right before him, and I'll always like
Bquire Pickens for sayin’a good word
for a feller ; I dont get good Wmes very
often, but 1 always have to work hard
enouzh.”

Thas briefl conversation was overheard
bj no less & permon than Squire. ickens
himself, who, all unnoticed, had enteréd
the village grocery, and stood close by
the speakers. Just then he did not think
best to let the little men know he had
been in their near vicinity, so heslipped
quietly out, but not without a direct

it of

purpose to know more about this “glori- |

ous sport” in which Pbhil Clinkard had
Iucl\Sxigh hopes of participating.
Squire Pickens was, indeed, old grand-
ma Clinkard’s landlord, & man of con
siderable wealth. Of laté years\ the

squire had been so engrossed in money |
getting that other and worthier objects |

had been crowded out of his mind, and
his fellow-citizens, old and young, while
respecting him ' greatly, as he in fact
deserved, yet regarded him more in the
light of & man largely bent on consider
ing his own intérests, than one likely o
extend very generous sympathies to the
weal of others, or the best progress of

the village of Willbury
But Fears ago, Bquire Pickens bad
been choolmaster, and he was & good

one, &
kind of instinctive interest in boys from
twelve to fifteen yoars old
last moeting of the selectmen of Will
bury it had been agreed w0 urge Bquire
Pickens to serve ss chairman of the
school committee, Bquire Plekens had
declined to werve beloare, snd
have again, but for a thmely accident

but it waa surely providentisl that just |

what did, srrestod thie squire’s sttention

A peighbor, wishing him 1o see o lst
of salaries paid by another township t
fits teachers, sent bim & o0py of & pop
wlar educational journal, snd, in ranning
over the contents in genepal, the squire
eame upon s ringing article on'the abso
lute and
miinded citisen to'do all in bis power
for the benefit and uplifilng of the
young people of the community, It
noathematized, in & degree, any man as
belng unworthy to occupy » creditable
place in the community who would not,
to the best of his ability, do something
for the future men and women, teachers
parents, professional men and states
men, of the Republic he pretended
loye.

The vigorous wording and stanch wer
timents at once arrested Bquire Pickens
attention. Thatnight he willingly com
plied wit
#a head of the mchool committes
furthermore, he resolved to do a little
quiet private
of the Repubiie,

It waa only
near Grandma
tenement, he es

beauty of the
schoolmaster knew
to address a bashtul
years or 8o, 80 he began in an off-hand
manner

“Well, my boy, I hear there's going
to be a kind of a jolification among some
of the school hoys about here, what's the
occasion ! ;

“It's All Hallow-¢’en,” replied Phil
with a half-scared, half-pleased grin.
“Some of us is going to celebrate,”

“Ah, yes ' that's what I heard you ask-
ing your grandmother if you might go
to, 1 believe. Now are you willing to
tell me something about it? You see”

~and thesquire smiled genially—“when
1 was & lad there was nothing said about
these l‘lnglinh holidays, and I call them
Eoglish because I know it is from the
old dountries of Europe we hear of these

icular days. Now what about Hal-

pw-e'en, my boy 7’

'lc‘l‘m‘ encouraged, Phil proceeded to

e‘lu1 idate : ¢
“It’s just jolly " “he b , boy-like.
“To begin with we must build & b

bon-fire, then the '“::::l' and the ies
‘posed 10 come, we put nuts on
a stick to see vhichnytﬁoy’ﬂ;gnp
when the fire cracks  them open. en
we roast apples and-—and”—Phil stop-
ped and giggled.

“Out with it said Bquire Pickens,
with & helpfu] glance over his eye-

glaswes, “I was a boy onoe myself, you

he had never cessed to feel & |

And st the |

might |

solemn duty of every right-

the desire that he should act | . q .
and, | that Phil Clinkard, s prosperous, intelli

work fér the future good | ing in Willbury, where he had property,
in his own peculiar way
e next day, on passing
nkard's rather shabby

know." E
“Well, it's so silly,” said Phil, with
another Jittle chuckle, “but you count
apple seeds, and they say the fairies
have something to do with it, some
other Lﬂmi,mmm your‘?p e after a—
a B they pretend, ere’s a cer-
number gl seeds, you'll marry her
some day."”
“And when does this come " :
“The last night of Ovtober; be her
now in no time.” 3
“Do you believe there are any such
s fairies, Phil 7"
“No, sir ; course not !"”
“I do.

Had a bit of the skies fallen Ihil
could not have been much ‘'more sur-
prised. He stared & moment in wide-
eyed wonder, then said wistfully :

“Oh, 1 wisht there was! Pd haves
chance along with the other boys then.”

“You can bave. Phil, I wantto tell
you something.” )

There was something confidential snd
insinuating in Bquire Pickens' manner
that made Phil a most absorbed listener,
a8 his elderly companion went on :

“The kind of fairies I believe in are
not the ones supposed to be round at
any particular time. They have names
of their own, and excellent good ones
too. And they are especially good to
boys who do not have much money or
too many good times. One is Industry,
another Pride, and another Ambition.”

“I thought pride wasn’t right,” ven-
tured l'ME ¥

“One kind isn’t, another is; and just
the same with ambition. I knew of &
boy omee who was 8o poor he lived in a
log-cabin. As & young man he split
ralls. But he was too industrious to be
kept down just becsuse he begun poor,
and his ambition was such, hé kept go-
ing honestly .up and up, learning all he
gould, until he stood st the head of this
great nation.”

“1 know,"” sald Phil ; “it was Abraham
Lincoin.” -

“Yea; you're right. And then there
are other fairies called Learning, Wis-
dom and Knowledge, and any boy who
has proper pride in wishing to do well
| for himself, and is guided by these good
| fuiries, is almost sire of success in life.
| And, believe me, there are no fairies
but such as make & boy work for what
he gets. Now, I've three tar barrels in
my yard {0\] may have toward the bon-
fire, and I'll give you some nuts and ap-
ples, 50 you can give your share to the
)vm‘ buit I shall expect splendid lessons
from you, from now to the first of the
year, at school, and you needn’t tell any
of the other boys what I have said to you.
Only remember this: whether the
| witches or thefairies tell me, it won't
| make any difference, but I shall know
| how yon get on with those lessons, and
you've just as good a prospect of being
| & great and good man some day as
| Abraham Lincoln had, and more.”

Daring the day, Squire Pickens took
| occasion to say to several other boys
| just what he had to Phil Olinkard, ex-
| cept that the tar barrels and refresh-
| ments were offered: only to Poil, the

poorest boy to-whom he talked. Each
boy in turn was told he needn’t repeat
| what was said, and veneration for the
f man they supposed had kindly felt
| prompted to explain about the witches
| and the fairies, made them keep their
own counsel,

But Bquire Pickens would surely have
blessed any fairy who could have re-
peated to bim portiong of & .conversa-
tion several young Iade had on Hallow

|
|
|

e'en, after the gay frolic was over.
| Somehow _they ha wnmh-du“{ wine,
| correct views to the only kind of

iries there were that would ever be

| likely to do young people any real good,

| and the old superstitions were in no

| danger of harming & set of lads who

| undermtood exactly how much they were
worth

Master Talford ordered books put
away a lttle earlier than usual, the
| afternoon of the Hlst and saked & Tow
| questions. about Haliow-«'en, snd Al

| Bainta Day, which would come Nov, Ist
The anxiofis master was not & lttle sur
prised at the intelligent, roady smswors
{ the boys, But his sarprise reached
& olimax when, on ssking » smllin
| queation about witohes wnd fafries; Phil
Clinkard observed, with all the wisdom
of & sage, that altributes were all the
witches or falries thers were Good
| ones were the fairies; fanits were the
| witches

Boveral of Master Talford's boys
}.x.. med imbned with & new spirt of
pride and ambition, dating

| lndustry
| from somewhere about the middie of the
1 fall, but Poil Olinkard was’ foremost of
| all fn the way of improvement, aod from
| time to time Bquire Pickeny took pains
to tell him that “a ligtle apirit of the
| air” was continually telling Pxim what &
good scholar and good boy P'hil Clinkard
was becoming
It was & good many years afterwards

gent man, heard, on a visit he was mak
| » ringing address from Equire Pickens,
| then an old man, in which he said every
| man living ought to hold himself re-
| sponsible for the making of some other
| man. : A great thunder of applause ol
| lowed this remark, as the squire had
| come to be regarded as one of the most
interested educators that ever had lived
in Willbury. Atthe close of hisspeech,
Mr. Clinkard arose, begging the privi-
lege of saying a few words, a privilege
most cordially granted.

He began by remindiug thosé present
that it was Hallow-e’en, then went on
to say it was & particularly precious
anuiversary to him, because of a great
blessing the fairies once brought him
on that night. Squire Pickens shot a few
glances full of ludicrous concern at the
enthusisstic speaker, but they did no
good. The younger man, whose fluent,
pleasing speech gained rapt attention,
went on to tell that no one could more
easily set forth the duty of a right-
minded citizen than one who had tested
the virtue of his own theories, and could

resent proofs of his stanch advice be-

g scund sure. As it was town
meeting night, and a great many young
rople were present, he told of the
airies that had all at once incited one

nearly heou;xed to manful ef-
forts, and ‘ech T Bquire Pick-
ens’ assertion, that every man standing

on his own'feet, in any community,
should feel bound to help some one else

to the same sure !ootlni.
Coming out of the hall that night,
laid a band

snd.‘polnmag to Squire Plck.m’ rather

"4 think there goes your “fairy’ of one
Hallow-¢’en.”

And the younger man replied quickly :
“No, not quite; it would be more
nearly correct to call him the blessing
of Hallow-e¢’en, that told me all about
the witches and the fairies.”

“Any man can be a blessing if he
wants to,” said the master, impressively.
“I wish more good men would realize
that,” was the reply.—Harry D. Bacon,
in Watchman.

R L N
A Brave Boy.

“Hullo, -shags ! are vour knees
getting ready for an airing 7" called out
& rude boy one morning to & newcomer
at their school.

An angry flush suffused the face of
the poor boy thus rudely addressed, and
he clinched his hand, but better
thoughts prevailed and he walked silent-

on.

y“h‘ that fellow isn't & poor, cowardly
sneak ! Just see, Jim, he don’t dare an-
swer baok.”

“] ghould like to know what sort of
stuff heis made of,” responded Jim to
Fred. Btir bim up again if you can.”
“Say, young feller, who is your tailor ?
Your coat is such asplendid fit Ishould
like to buy there.” J

Paul Daval stopped, turned round and
faced the taunting boys. *“My clothes
may be shabby, but they are not ragged.
it is you who are mean and coward-
Iy to make fun of them.”

“Say that again if you dare, Master
Sam Patch. You bad just better dare
call me mean, or cowardly either, and
you'll see what you'll get.”

Paul made no reply, but hastened on ;
& sad look settlingon his noble counte-
nance.

“There!” exclaimed Jim, “I knew
there wasn't‘any spirit in the fellow.
See him scud off. He don't dare to
answer you.” <

“Well, let him go. He isn’t worth
teasing. I can’t imagine why he came
here. But all sorts of fellows are
allowed to enter a graded school; that
is the worst of it.”

Little did either of these rowdy boiyl
know of the brave, aelf—denang life
Paul had: led ; how he had borne the
scoffs of others as a “ drunkard's son,”
or how he had gone without necessary
food and clothing that his poor mother
might suffer less.

The husband and father, a source of
80 much anxiety and sorrow to them,
was now laid out of sight in & dishonor-
ed grave, and life was beginning to grow
a little brighter to Paul and his mother ;
but as soon as he went to school hoping
to make up a little for lost time he was
thus cruelly assailed by Fred Granger
and boys of his stamp, until he shrunk
from going.

B * .‘ * *

It was a dark, cloudy night. The wind
blew in gusts, rattling the shutters and
loose windows so that many a one start-
ed from sound sleep.

Hark ! are not the bells ringing ? And
is there not a cry of “Fire! fire ! echo
ing through the streets? Paul Daval
hears it, starts up, and quickly dovs his
well-worn clothes.

“0 my son!” called out his mother,
“you surely are not going out in this
storm ?"

“Yes, mother. All help will be need-
ed this windy night.”

Awsy bounded Paunl, up one street
and down another, wntil he stood with a
crowd of excited people before a fine
Iarge mansion, front which the devour-
ing flames were issuing at a tremendous
rate. It wan soon evident that nothing
oould save the house, and the firemen
were striving W prevent the flying cin-
ders from igniting the houses near by,

“O, my boy | Bave my boy " It was
» woman's heartrending ory

“Where is he 7' called out one of the
n standing near.
in the third storey
sto that comer window
room,"

“I wee, But it wouldn't do to go there
The housg is nearly shalled out and
ready to fall in.’

“), for mercy's sake save my child
A thousand dollar 0 any man that st
tompta i1

“Life's worth more than money,” mat
tered one
| “That's so!" added others
| But there s a stir smony tie crowd,
and s slight but strongly-buiit youth, in
shabby clothes, steps out and says : “If
some one will place a Indder syainst the
window I'll go up.’

You . bad better not try it,” said the
man who had first spoken. “One life is
aa good as another, and you will lose
youm."

“That may be, but we had better try
sod do something instead of standing
by tosee & tellow burn to death.”

These words were quietly spoken
while some men were plm-in a tall
ladder against the burning building. As
soon as it touched the window Paul Du-
val—for it was this brave boy —stepped
upon the ladder and rapidly mounted.
ﬂ\c~ heat nearly suffocated bim, and the
dense smoke so blindéd him that he
only felt his way. A hush reigned
among the crowd.  Once Paul staggered
and seemed about to fall,

“A few rounds more, my brave lad,”
called out someone from below.

With fresh courage Paul reached the
top of the ladder, dashed in the window
and disappeared. But instead of a room
it was aﬁuming passsge way he entered.
Beeing a door near by be burst it open,
and soon appeared at another window,
calling” for the ladder to be shifted;
then pulling forward and encouraging a
lad about his own size they stepg(d upon
the ladder. Half supporting the stupe-
fied boy the descent was made, and none
too seon, for before they reached the
lower round the wall tottered and fell,

Amid shouts of joy the exhausted boys
were carried into & neighboring house.
Paul was found badly scorched, his
‘g:.{zgd:imgdfmhbadly blistered, and his

r 8in; 80 he was'scarcely recogniz-
able. lgu companion hadnot fared so
bldlhz‘.!J The amoke had almost suffocat-
ed ,but he revived as the window
was raised.

Don't you
That's his

kind old Master Talfor:
caressingly on Philip Clinkard

's arm, | to

he
whom I ever heard.
and

Paul, on to, waited for neither
thanks nor . With a heart over-
joyed st having been the means of

saving life, be "hastened home, where
bis mother anxiously swaited his re-
turn. She was o by his scorched
appearance, but at once dressed his
burps and tenderly cared for bim until
he could once more use his badly scarred
hands. But, poor boy! he ecould only
help a little about home, for bis clothes
were too far gone for bim to attend
school, or even run errands, as he had
fore done, to earn & few mites for his
dwﬂ’:‘fah:.emlngl lohg time Mr. Gran-
Al s on o Mr. -
ger discovered the ynoblg boy who bad
risked his life for his son. With the

fortab)

Mr. Duval fell into bad ways.
Bat goed did not alone result to them,
for Fred had leamed, by the fire, a les-
son which he never wholly forgot. And,
in asking P’aul's forgiveness for his rude,
taunting words, he made a resolution
never again to call anyone by ill names.
He saw, t00, that wealth and fine clothes
do not constitute & gentleman. For he
certainly bad not acted like one, while
Paul had wn & brave, noble spirit ;
first, in retaliating when insulted,
and then in risking his life for another.
Fred also acknowledged that generous,
manly hearta may beat beneath worn
garments as well as in the more favored
ones of earth,— Northern Advocale.

— e —

Jeﬁ. the Sonthern Swan.

“There's & deal of human nature in
swans,” said Timothy Dineen, the keeper
of the Central Park flock, when 1 stop-
Eed one day to chat with him abeut the
irds who are his especial charge.

For thirty years and more Timothy
bas watched dver the beautiful white
creatures which you boys and girls have
fed again and again, and it is his firm
belief, not only that they speak a lan-
guage of their own, but that the hn{u;&e
varies with the nationality of the birds,
just as German differs from English, and
English differs from French ; and that
though the European swans, who make
up the greater part of the colony, under-
stand one another's speech and ways,
they neither comprehend the chatter of
their American Trumpeter and African
cousins, nor will have any friendly rela-
tions with them at all.

Bo that when Jeff, the South Ameri-
can swan, about whose devotion to her
keeper 1 want to tell you to-day, came
to the Park, she was like a child alone
in a strange land, and had not one friend
among all her kind that lived upon the
lake.

It was away back in the time of the
late war, of which you children know
only through your books and the remi-
niscences of the older folk, that this
same Jeff came from her far-off home
to our own Central Park, - She was one
of a pair imported for the collection, but
either from ill-treatment or from expos-
ure on the voyage, her mate died ; she
was soon left all alone, and lived for
several years without a single compan-
ion who could speak the same language
as herself.

*According to Timothy, who watched
over the stranger with great care, she
was set upon by all the flock, and wgs
continually getting into fights, just as
one strange boy is sometimes out of
favor with an entire neighborhood of
friends. And so it happened that the
keeper was frequently called on to in-
terfere and set the matier straight ; for
be thought, you see, that when it was &
question of one against many he must
take the weaker ‘:tda. But the strange
awan was ever ready to do battle, and
came to be looked upon as eager to fight,
even at great odds; so that one day a
Bouthern man, working on the border of
the lake, declared she was “as good ss
Jeff Davis, every bit," and an Jeff she
came to be known

She was fierce, as 1 have told you, to
ward all the enemies by whom: she was
beset, but for Timothy, who 8o often
saved her from harm, she had an affeo
ton as deep as_that of & faithful dog.
Bhe wounld follow after his boat as he
fished about, and would even enter it,
and sail with the keeper and Sis little
son ; but she would permit no other man
or child o come within reach of her
powerful wings. Bhe constituted herself
guardian of the pair, and woe to him
who dared to do them harm. Al the first
hint of danger, either real or imaginary,
Jeff was up in armas ; stretohing out her
long neck, she would utter an ugly hiss,
Just as & dog gives & low, deep grow! before
be bites; and if that were not quickly
heeded, she would flap her great, strong
wings in & way to drive the bravest foe

Jiff really loved her msster, and fol-
lowed bim all about. If he walked, she
walked too; if he rowed, ahe either swam
alongside or oecupied one end of the boat.

There came to the lake, in the course
of time, & single African swan, sent
there by the authorities in charge, and
st once bhe and Jeff became fast friends.
“You see,” said Timothy, “they was
both from the Bouth, and somehow they
made out to understand one ahother's
talk ; a0 when mating time came they
built & nest and Jeff hatched out five
fine birds.” Both she and the African
swan guarded the eggs well, and only
her friend, the keeper, was allowed to
go anywhere near ; so that when it hap-
pened that he was ill and off on leave at
the very time when the were hatch-
ed, no one could get near enough togive
the young ones food, and word was sent
for him to come, if possible, and feed
Jeff's brcod. You may be sure the
fgithful Timothy came at once, and
rowed to his favorite’s nest. There be
found Jefl guarding her babies with all
her might till she saw and recognized
her master, when up she rose and
strutted round with the greatest pride,
makjng all the while the peculiar call-
ing sound of her kind. She marched
them out and showed them off, as pleased
to let him see what she had done as any
old barnyard hen.

Timothy could feed them and even
take them in his arms without a single
dissenting movement on her t; but
no other would either she or her
mate allow within reach of their power-
ful wings.

She was Mth{nl a8 m&t?chu swan of

| warm flagstones

A Postman in India.

Our Little Men and Women gives this
inu‘renlng sketch of “Our Postman in
India” :

He is a great, tall fellow, and about
the color of old tarnished copper. His
head is shaved as smooth as if he were
bald headéd. All the natives of his

very bright, black eyes,
blue paint, the size of a silver dol-
lar, in the e of his forehead.

On his head he wears a solid t

made of s very long piece of cloth,
twisted and coiled, and round, till
it is almost as hard as a baseball. In-
stead of & coat, he wears a long garment
oldinfy red, very thin; it looks some-
thing like a skirt. Round his waist is
twisted a long white girdle. His
trousers are as thin as his coat, and
made of very ‘flimsy stuff. His bare
feet are thrust into slippers, very tough
and thick and strong, made of twisted

K"};.e carries a long cane, but he never
useés it to walk with. I used to think it
was to frighten boys and girls and ko:lp
them out.of bis way, for he walks al-
most as fast as & horse trots, and I, for
one, was very careful to keep out of his

"reach, but I found out afterwards that it

wasa only & sort of official brand, like the
brass buttons on & policeman’s coat. *
This is the way it came about. Not
very long ago there were no railroads in
Indis, and the mail was always carried

much faster and farther and essier than
horses or elephants. They began to
learn when they were little boys. Bags
of sand were fastened to their hips, and
they walked with them to practice.
Every day they would walk a little
farther and make the of sand & lit-
tle heavier, till they finally became very
strong were ready t0 be postmen.
Then they took off the bags of sand, and
found that without the heavy load they
could walk thirty or forty miles without
being tired, and walk it quicker than a
horse could trot the same distence.

But you know there are wild elephants
and tigers and lions and great snakes
and such things in the woods in India,
and the roads from one city to another
gothrough these woods for many miles
sometimes. Now all these animals are
afraid of a great noise and afraid of fire,
80 these postmen always went together.
One went ahead with a long pole, on the
end of which was something like an im-
mense watchman’s rattle, and he kept
swinging it round making all the noise
he could. Next came the real postman
with another pole over his shoulder,
with the letter bag on the end of it, and
behind him was & third, and on the end
of his pole was a blazing torch, which he
stuck into the nose of anything fthat
came near him. At night the men with
the torch went first, and they walked so
fast, that before the wild animals had
got over their fright at the noise and the
fire, the postmen were far away.—
Warren H. Fryck.

DE.

A Glimpse of Life's Under Side.

The Chicago T'ribune gives this pa-
thetic sccount of poverty as seen every
evening in & down-town street in that
city :

!’)’n Randolph street, in the shadow of
iant buildings, & restaurant and
akery, patronized by those who toil in

the vicinity. There are two entrances,

but one of them is kept locked. At this
closed door, ewgry night, before six
o’clock, is clustered a crowd of boys ‘#
girls, ranging in age from nine to thif-
teen. Each bLears an empty basket. In
all sorts of weather—in frost, in rain, in
sleet, in snow—they are always there,

sometimes seven or eight, sometimes a

dozen or more. The boys are usuall

coatless, their hats are a mockery, their
shoes and trousers are tattered, and in
many instances they wear no stockings.

A bit of that bears remote resem-

blance to a dress, does service as a gar

ment for the girla. Hats are soarce, and

shawls are rarer still, .

With grimy faces and the sombre air
of children who feel poverty but cannot
seo it, they stand at that door and jostle
each other for & better place near the
or for better shelter
from the winds. They are anxiously
walting for the customers in the restsu-
rants 1o get through with their evening
meal. It means for them the distribo-
tion of all the bread and oake and pie
left over after the day’s business. Thou-
sands of Chicago's home-ward-bound
army pass them by. Perhaps they gasze
with mild curiosity at the litle group of

ot ng gamins, perhaps they
never give them a thought. No one
seems 1o take enough interest 1o ques-

tion them. All hurry by, seeing only a

knot of street arabs.

As soon as the rush of business in the
restaurant is over, the locked door is
opened apd the urchins scramble into
the bakery. Here the day's surplus is
distributed as equitably as possible. It
means the first meal of the day to most
of these youngsters, and while loading
the basket with one hand, they esgerly
bolt the food with the other.

Mr. L, B. Hamlen,

Of Augusta, Me., says: “I do not remember

when I began to take Hood’s Sarsaparilla; it

‘was several years ago, and I have found it does

me a great deal of good in my declining years.
i am 91 Years

2 months &nd 26 days old, and my health is per-
fectly good. I have ho aches or pains about me.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
S Rl e S slowp welh: "L 4U0S i 5

mh“ mudcnwg!nmw
Elm Street, August flopt. 26,1891,

HooD'8 PILLS are s mild, gentle, patnisss,
safo and efficient cathartic. Always reliable.

by men, because l.he{‘ could really goso|.

For Scrofula

“ After suffering for about twenty-five years
irom scrofulous sores on the legs and arms,

trying
1 to use Ayers Sarsaparilia, and &
iy e v e it

to restore me to health.”— Bonifacia
Lopez, 327 E. Commerce st., San Antonio,
Texas.

“My. was afflictod for nearly a
with catarh;  The physicians being uable to
help her, my pastor recom: Ayer's
Sarsaparilla. 1 followed his advice. Three
months of regular treatment with Ayer's
Sersaparills and Ayers Pills
rostored my daughter’s hoalth.”"—Mrs. Lou
Riolle, Litde Canada. Ware, Mass.

Rheumatism

“For several yoars, T was troubled with
inflammatory eheumatiom, being_so bad at
times as to be entirely holpless. For the last
two years, whenever [ feit the effects of the
dincase, | bogan to take Ayer's Sa

and have not had a uﬁmll for

E. T. Hansbrough, Elk Run,

long time."—

For all blood diseases, the
best remedy is

AYER’S
Sarsaparilla

Prepared by Dr. J. €, Ager & Co. Lowell Mags.
Sold by all Druggists, Price $1; six bottles, $5.

Cures others, will cure you

November 9.

= ———
% The matter which this page coe

B RISAOR A AT
O LIVING FRIENDS W

O living friends who love
O dear ones above |
Careless of other fame,

I leave to you my name.

_ Hide it from idle praises
~ Bave it from evil
Why, when dear lips tha
Axe(‘nmb, should strange

Let the thick curtain fall
I better know than all
How little I have gained
How vast the unattained.
. . »

Sweeter than any sung
My songs that found no t
Nobler than any fact

My wish that failed of ac

Others shall sing the song
Others shall t the wr
Finish what I

And all I fail of win.

—John Greenlso

THE HOM
Invalids.

There are very few of w

uot be uhocked?r we were |

were thoughtless of our sich

it is rare for a person enj:

It requires the intelligen
_)udp.nu!& such as & traine

[NTERNATIONAL §. §. G0.

3 TRIPS A WEEK

~— FOR -

BOSTON.

NOMM E NCING SEPTEM 1) 1 7th, Stenmers
- leave SAINT JOHN

Monday, Wednesday and
Friday mornings,

#87.95 standard, for

astport, Portland and Boston.

Retarning, will leave Boston same days at 8.30
. m, and Portland at 6 p. m., for Eastport snd
Saint John.

Connections at Eastpart with Steamer for 8%
Andrews, Oalais and 84, Stephen.

Froight received daily up 10 5 p. m.

Through irst and second-class tickets can be per-
chased and Baggage checked through from all Book-
ing stations of all rallways, and on board steamer
Oity of Monticello betwoen Bt. John, Digby, and
Annapolis.  Also, Frelght billed through at ex
tromaly low rates.

0. B, LAKCHLER,

Agont St. John, N. B,

E. A. WALDRON,
General Agent,
Boston. J. B. COYLE,

Manager

Intercolonial Railway.
1892. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1893

N AND AFTER MONDAY, 17th October, 1894,
the Trains of this Rallway will rus Deily
« encepted) ae follows
TRAINS WILL LEAVE 8T, JOHN—

Bupress for Campbellion, Pugwash, Ploton

lx.::l Malii M

or Halifax, 15

n.-.-"' 3 R T DI T (Lt
-4 u , Gusbas,

Meatweal, sad Chicago e

A Parlor Our runs sach way on express traiss

naving B4 John #t 70 o'k ‘and Halifus ot 7.

‘assenyers Jobm for Quebeo and
Montreal take through sleeping care st Monclon at
19.40 o'clock

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT §T. JOHN-—

Bupress from Busess, ... N T
Bxpresa from Chicago, Monireal, Quebes
(Monday exoopted),
Expross from Point du Ohens and Monoton
from Halifax, Piotou & Campbeliton,
Expross from Halifux and £ydney,

The trsins of the Intercolanial Rallway between
Montreal ax are lighted by slectricity,
and heated by steam from the focomotive.

All \raing are run by Eastern Standard Time,

D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superinsendent
Railway Offics, Moneton, N. B.,
$1st October, 1893,

1035
1096
10.00
1

FALL ARRANGEMENT.
9: and afver Monday, 17th Oct, 160, trains will
ex as follows:

run ) t
VE YARMOUTH—Expross daily at 8,10 a.m.;
arrive at Annapolis at 12.10 i

arrive at w.lmonlh 8t4.32p. m.
LEAVE ANNAPOLIS—Express dailyat12.66p. m.;
d

7 to take good care
Some 6 are born with
of & true numge. They A

wants of thml their care
are uttered. They observe
that restful quiet without
sufferings of the sickroom
tolerable. ' Yet above all t
avoid that sepuichral hual
only less intolerable than
noise.

It is a person of rare ner
who will maintsin systemat
ful and guiet surroundings
room. In many long lingeri
is ‘l:‘gonlblo to maintain th
a ed nurse, and we mu
of our sick with our own }
rule must be insisted upon.
must be admitted except |
the invalid insisis upon seei
will bring a quiet, cheerful
with them.,

The indiscreet visitor oa
more harm than can be rem
the medicines a physician ca
Many invalids have undoul
visited to death by kindl:
less friends, and the al
inflicted upon the invalid i
quently enough to break dow
of a person in robust healtk
person is confined to one r
not suffering from acute p
ways well to supply some e
for the thoughts and hands.
ence of growing plants, of |
other pets that are not too cu
of cheerful pictures which are
changed, or of other things
attract attention and emplo)
will do & great deal wv-xd{
mind from becoming morbi
affecting the body.

Another thing which is eqr
tial to the well-being of the
daintily cooked food, delicat
It is &’ x}unul}s, h%whever, %
upon the invalid: e
is needed in ey

Earning and

*“I never have any money o
and 55 1 have no use for & pus
The speaker was a bright y
an, recemlz married to » thr
farmer. fore her marriag
been in & position o earn n
used nearly always to haveson
George, her husband, made
money. - Bat, on the {lrm, ms
#es must be inourred, machine
purchased, and the hired hel
paid. No portion of the incom
iarm was set apart for the
young wife. True, she faith
the place of cook, seamstress
)'OI she was Dot Lo Ve A purse
This was in sad contrast
former habits of living. It wa
for wonder that she said, “I »
& lump in my throat, that alm
e whea I ask for & dollar,”
thought of the former days
used to do as she would with t
-she had earned and saved. He
was kind and loving, and it see
-strange that he never thougl
Mmuch satisfaction it would
wife if matters were 80 arrange
needed not always to ask for t
with which to l{ her_owr
wishes. And ater, ther
little cbild into the home, n
many things of which the
knew nothing, and of which t
wife knew s0 much! If fron
vate purse she cc:uld supply tl

arrive at Yarmouth 486 p. m. i
Preight Tuesday, Thureday and Saturday a 6.0

& m., armouth at 11.16 8. m.
LEAVE WEYMOUTH— and Freight
Wodnesday and Fridsy at 6.5 & .,

at Yarmouth at 11.15 &. m.

maple Baday A Siets s G
sor way. At Digby ty
of Monticello for St. Joha, Tussday, Thursday
Satur AV Tormoulh wilh “stesn:

tickets be obtained at 196
and tations the
g;-—.'mﬂ;xm Seincipal ¢ on

3. BRIG!
Yarmouth, N. 8. s ey

W. Rozma Max.

James S. May & Son,

~ Mzrcaant TaiLons,
Domville Building, Prince Wm. St.

SAINT JOHN, N. B.
P, 0. Box 308,

Jances 8. Mav.

ies, sus WO
0 her heart as any husband mi
Joavet,

Many women marry, going f
tions in which as teachers, t, P
or sales-women, they have be
tomed to receive salaries.
ally seems somewhat humiliat
after m e, every cent tl
must be asked for, and an acco
of its use. She willingly worl
&y for the home, to secure

pmvemmlmy taxes and o

s. Sometimes, it may b
eelings of unrest when on Satur
ing the busband pays all the b
their wages, but has not a cer
the private use of the wife,
more hours each day ths
the m.h:;, and has been more
save economize than has
hubundm even. =
when the servants c
xtravagant for her to wear, it
,seem strange if she be discont




