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MHESSEHNGHER AND VISITOR.

BETR EEN THE LIGRTS.
A litthe pause in life, while daylight lin-
n:;r-m sunset and the pale moon-
Tine, '
When :Lﬂy labor slips from weary fin-

A gray shadows veil the aching
eyes.
«4d phrfumes wander back from fields of
elover

Seen in the Jight of suns that long
have set ;
Feloved ones, whose earthly toil is over,
Draw mear, as if they lived among ue
yoi.

1 4d voioes call me through the dusk re-

turning,
| hear the echoes of departed feet ;—
And then | ask, with vain and troubled

"mlu charm that makes old
Lhing: »o sweet 7
Must the old joys be evermore with
holden ¥

Even their memory keeps me pure and

true ; 3
And yet, from out Jerusalem the Golden

God spoaketh, saying, “| make al}
things new.”

Father,” | éry, “ the old must still be
nearer

Sdifle my love or give me back the

¢ u: the fair old earth, whose paths

wre "
Than sll thy shining strects and man-
sions vast.”

encr, peace—the Lord of earth and
heaven kpoweth
The busan soul in ail its heat and
strife ; A
(rut of His throne no stream of Lethe
flow

But the clear river of eternal life.

1o giveth life, sy, life in ail its sweetness;
11ld loves, old sunny scenes will He re-
sore .
« mly the curs: of sin and incompleteness
shall taint thine earth and vex thine
heart no more.

serve Him in earmest work and daily

living, 5
And fwith shal®lift thee to His sunlit

ights
ben shall o psalm of gladness and

Henri 1.a Roche stretched out his hand.

“[ heard of the end, Reme,” he said
huaskily. “Shot down, chefived to the
oue, in a shirmish with a Duteh squadron,
- month after he was placed in the gal-
levahip. Thank God, the release came
#0 soon!”

#Thank God ! " echoed the son quietly.
“It matters little to bim now, monsieur.
Through that gate be entered in, and we
may well pray to have so abundant an
entmnce mipistered unto us. The truth
be died for hs not languished in the
Cevennes. The temple in which he
preached was indeed destroyed, but the
chateau-chapel has been repaired, and
your father sees that it is supplicd every
Sabbath by young ministers from Nis-
mes, and more than once pastor Brous
500 has himself filled the pulpit. We may

dowp in the fight, monsieur, but the
mer of our King goes on ‘conquering
and to conquer.’”

#“] sée you sre the same old Rene.
But what of your mother, my man ? You
say naught of her.”

“The stars do not change, my young
sieur.”

# Nor the angels in Paradise. You are
right, mon ami. But tell me how you
manage to pursue your forbidden voca-
tion without interference ? "

% Very easily, M. Henri. Through the
kindness of monsieur, 1 have been able
to rent a farm adjoining forests of
Beaumont, and in the heart of my fath-
er's people. If the suthorities inquire,
I am only a vinedresser. If my breth-
ren need me, they know where to send.”

“PBravo! You are s match for the
Jesuits themsclves. But that puts me
in mind. What on earth did you mean,
Rene, by attempting to lift your voice in
the tumult just now, and what means

thasksgiving the silence in the temple yonder? I

¥ill the calm hour that comes between | thought the people were about to tear

the lights {ou in pieces when I quitted the build-
Sarah Doudney. »

Srelected  Serial, :
HOW THEY KEPT
THE FAITH.

A Tale of the Huguenots of Languedoc.

BY GRACK BAYMONL

CHAPTER Vil...Omtinued.
AFTEE MANY DAYA

With the stay of life's obbing current,
fenat's strongth Legas o return, his
Lowin grew clesrer, and he looked ear
watly st the grave, kindly face, partially
sverted from by There was some
tuimg s the serious, quick glancing eyes,
ad the steadlast lines about the silent
po, thet attracted, yot bafMed him,

“ | thiuk | have met you before,” he
wad feobly. * But | cannot reesll your
ame. Ab, | resmember now. You are
Lie young wan wha rpoke 10 us in the

chureh just mow. | s ghad 10 have o
vihence of thanking you, monsieur. That
wae & better turn even than this

The surgeon booked up, without paus

i§ i bis work, and um!ul

“ Your memory is short. The meeting
the Lesaple was not our first interview,

1. Mewri
Was it the abd naiue, or the full glance,
the guist, well known smile, that told

iomri la Nioehe the truth? "The bext

povnent e bad thrown his arms about
w stranger's neck, and was sobbing like
Ak L
* Hone, Hona ! 1 know you now
conidd | have been s0 blind * |
Cadfrey Chovalior's son was by far the
cslaer of the two.  He pressed his lips
warmly 1o the hand on his shoulder, and
ihem. farced bis companion back to his
o o8 | omwition
* For once, | must bo allowed to give
o my young sieur,” he said
‘M. Menri, if you do not re
siot for & few mements, your
S agsin, and ]
eh it

How

flews) submitted passively
“1 s bappy enough 10 do anything
sl you wish, won gmi. By the lilies of

masce, you have learned your calling
well  To thunk 1 should not have known

ou frow the first ; do you come from the
hools, or from the hills ?
The lulls, 1y young sieur. 1 received

sy degree thiee months ago, and have
seady bogun the practice of my pro

wsion in sight of the towers of Beau
ot

(7P wt - the very name is enough
ot cordial nto the fantest pulses. |

“The tumult is over, monsieur. The
pastor has been removed, and the people
are quietly d'upcnil:f."

"'?he people quietly dispersing | then
itis your doing, Rene. {:!. what spell
do you carry under your umgxe. O my
golden-mouthed Chrysostom? Y ou should
have been an orator, pot a doctor.”

%]t was only necessary to induce them
to pause and consider. Their own good
sense and the words of their pastor did
the rest.”

“ Modest as ever. Well, I will not
pralse »ou il you wouid rather not. I
will keep it all until I see the good
mother and the little sister. They will
prove bettor Jistemers. But tell me,
mon ami, what can I do for you in re-
turn for all your service this afternoon?
What | you are so happy and so singuiar
#s pot to have a wish ungratified 7"

“ Nay, monsiour ;sbut the debt is on
my side. Itis | w‘:o must thank you.”

“Ah! | do not see how you make
that out. You have saved my life twice
over in the course of an hour, and though
it is not of much value to any one else,
| confess | am not eager to part with it
just ;ct«"

“ Yet after all, my young sieur, the ob
ligation rests with me. | have saved
your Life, perbaps. You have served one
who is & thousand times dearer to me than

“1 do not understand
yous,” he said blankly.

“ Captain Las Roche is then not aware
of the name of the youny lady whom he
resoued just now from the press ?”

The soldier's heart gave a great leap
and then stood still.

“How should I be?” he asked de
fiantly. “1am astrangerin La Rochelle,
She was & woman in peril, and ! suc
cored her.”

Rene Chevalier smiled.

“1, too, am a stranger in La Rochielle,
monsieur, but there is o face | have seen
too often in my dreams, not to know it
again, though I met it at the ends of the
earth, after yearsof absence—the face of
my fostersister and promised wife. 1
saw it leaning on your arm, M. Henri, as
I passed you in the crowd, and I knew
it even then.”

Henri La Roche was sitting very still.
When he saw that Rene bad paused and
was expecting some reply, he made an
effort Lo wpeak, but instead uttered u low
ery, and fell Lock fainting against the
tree. His face was 80 ashy that the
surgion, in much alarm, ran hastily to
the brook near by, and filling n drinking
cup with water, hastened back with it.
'I'o his relief he found Heuri partially re.
stored and trying to rise to a sitting pos-
ture. He caught eagerly at the cup and
drained it, smiling ?\acbly but  reassur.
ingly into the anxious face bent over

hnk | see them
sttbom: wts of-1'a

glowing like the
in the light of |
e net g st me someching of |
y futher, Hoy 1t is long since | have |
ward foosn Bies, ond he pever writes
ek whout banself
Chevalior hes

Q

Heme

dy wpon i, Bot his eye has |
Jhee old e, andd-his yoien is & strong as
wrer, when be speaks of his son's exploits
thee fedd, and talke of

his long looked
w eoming hou
Lenee o

s kept loiter
» fortuagh: ting the plessure of
vt wble hinwis an e. I'y the sweet
oy | hmow, | will be tiod to him no
gt o 1 will start for the Cevennes to
wesow.  What, my doctor! you hink |
VIl men, W | pessint In woanng out my
tremgth ke this? Well; do you talk
e thens, and | will hold my tongue
oll wse of yoir wmother and the little sis
ior. Ao ey well, and st Besumont
wiwe T The bittle vinid must be well:grown
by thie”
Agmes | Bevalies o l-u.n:u-d.d h-m
PO La T Y of v rave as
m.u.r“m,»umuﬁ.qozm
woul within, Hike the coming oot of the
U on 8 wisiry dey

rebel he would have known by the firm
wetting of his friend’s lips, that it would
be useless ; but he was in truth only too
thankful for the chance to
| strength and conceal the blow.

ing here | ‘-nwe as a babe until the softening of

him.

“ It was only atwinge from my wound.
I am better now. Bah, you will make a
poo. doctor if you are so easily fright-
ened.”

“You sre weaker from the loss of
blood than you imagine, monsieur. 1

s erect, and his | must positively insist that you  lie quiet
“I'he troubles | where you are, without speaking, for at
Desert Chureh | loast five minutes.”

Even had Henri been inclined to

ther up his
He lay

tene’s watchful face told that the time
had expired, and then he asked lightly :

“8o you think the young lady 1 assist-
ed out of the church is little Mademo-
selle Eglantine, whom I used to tease
{and play with? I am sorry to disap-
| point you, mon ami, but I am confident
| you are mistaken. You saw her buta
moment, Is it likely that I, who was
with her so much longer, would not have
recognized ber, had it indeed been she ?”
He spoke stoutly, but in truth. Dull
convietion had already

fastened upon
his soul. He recalléd the strange spell

with which those eyes had haunted
from the first, the sudden reminiscence

Yet if I desired further proof, it is given
me.”

signed it. .
“ [ gave it to her the day we parted in

rother,

leaf, and read, traced in a beautiful

clerkly hand :
er.  June,
And just below, in hasty,boyish writing :

you and pray for you every day.”

and blotted with a falling tear:
“Ido try, Reng.

be good without

Monigue.”

you and my aunt

back. IHis lips trembled slightly.
“l !

you on the p

anothoer, my good doctor. Pretty Made-
moiselle Eglantine was very much dis
tressed at t)
did you find it ?"

“ Under the window where she n]:::t

He drew a small volume from his
breast, and Heori instantly recognized
the Testament he had seen mademoiselle

into church. He reached out
- mm for it, and his friend quietly re-

g-ilmu, five years ago,” said Eglantine’s
Captain La Rocke turned to the fly-

“To y”dearpon,lt‘eue Chevalier, From
his J.J' 1669.”

« Read it, Eglantine. I will think of

And yet further down, printed in the
large, painstaking characters of a child,
But it is very hard to
Henri closed the book and gave it

of Jone treasure and the restoration of

loss of her book. Where

A detective who had been very suc-
cessful in discovering and arrestin
criminals under every disguire,
lately, “ I have but one rule to guide me.
I obtain a picture of the man and ex-
amive his eye. Then 1 search for that
eye. Every other feature of his face, to-
gether with his height, his size, his
dress, he can alter. But his eye he can-
not annge. That tells the story.”

A gentleman who has long made a
study of amateur photography, asserts
that its chief interest to him lies in the
unconscious revelation of character in a
photographed face. “1f a man have any
poble or mean trait latent in his nature,
unknown to the world, it comes out in
his photograph.”

Hawthorn declared that dominant fam-
ily trait. and likenesses were always re-
vealed in these sun-drawn pi even
though they might not be visible on the
real faces of the sitters.

These assertions, if correct, only illus-
trate a truth which is as old as mankind;
that as years by, the character of a
man writes itself indelibly upon his
face.

Not only the action, whether mean or
noble, but the secret thoughts, which
are never put into deeds—the sensual

imagination, the cruel pu the loft,
hope, the kind feelinmu rooo«’l
th o

havé d i it in d ding
tened thither sis soon as my work was
done, in the hope of overtaking you and
being of some assistance. How shall I
ever thank you, monsieur, for your noble
care of my betrothed ?”

“ Nonsense, Rene; do not let us g'o
through that parade of grll.imdg.w s
I think we understand each other. What

zzles me is, why you did not come to
K:r assistance yourself when you recog-
nized her. Duty,—I see the word com-
ing on your lips, and 1 know you of old.
But bad your fostersister no stronger
claim upon you than that frenzied mob?
Is everything to be decided by the cold
logic of comscience, and nothing by the
warm law of the heart ? Is one never to
do as he wishes, unless one always wishes
a8 he should 7"

“] am sure one would never wish to
do ..ny'.h‘ms but what is right, M. Henri.
If one could only always be sure what is
right. Even a difficult duty becomes
easy when one has come to know duty
as the voice of God.”

Captain La Roche lifted his hand im-
ploringly.

“Bpare me. To love one's duty: to
wish always what isright? Sach ts
are too high for me, Rene, |
doubt not you find them easy climbing
enough. You were always one of the

sort. 1 don't suppose you
longed for the plum in snother
nor thought somebody's slice better but
tered than your own.”

“M. Henri gives me credit for s gelf
denial 1 bad no call to exercise. 1recog
nized him as well as my fostersister, and
1 knew well what my young sieur had un
dertaken to protect he would keep.”

Onee more Henri threw up his hand
with a whimsical gesture of despair.

“ A philosopher as well as a Demos
thenes, La grande ion will never

ive you much trouble, Rene. But I
gnrdly know whether mademoiselle is to
be congratulated on so self-contained a

husband. Have you not even a spark
of curiosity as to ger whereabouts at pre.
sent 1"

“She is in safety, or I would not bave
found M., Henri quietly seated by the
roadside,”

#8till the head, not the heart. la
Petite would scarcely feel flattered if she
heard you. Let me see if I cannot
quicken that sluggish blood of yours.
Bee you the cottage in the grove, yon-
der? She is there al this moment, com-
posing hersell after the tumult, and
awaiting the arrival of her aunt's
coach from town. What! you do not fly ?
Are you marble, man? need you no
longer. You are free, I say !

The surgeon did not move.

“ My young sieur does need me,” he
said firmly. “I sball not leave you until
I have seen you in safety to the door of
your hotel. As for Eglantine, it is
enough for to-day to be assured of her
escape. Toanorrow I will call upon her,
as | buve her grandfather's pernussion
to do, at ber aunt's residence. 1 under-
stand M. Laval's temper too well to run
the risk of offending him by what he
might consider a clandestine interview.”

Captain La Roche flung himself away
from his. ecompanion with a contempt he
no longer took pains to conceal.

“B8eruples, again, Rene? You will die
for a scruple yet. 1 wondaer, since your
conscience is so tender, that.you have
been visited with no compunctions as to
marrying her atall. Life under a Hau-

uenot physician's roof will be & very dif.
ferent thing from what mademoiselle
has of late been acoustomed to, and what
her birth and besuty might fairly lead
her to expect. But I suppose your con
science has accommodated itself to that
difficulty with a casuistry best known to

ever |
‘s ple, |

upon the ) Of 4t some
unexpected moment peep out at the
world from behind the eye.

The sin which we welcomed as a pleas-
ant guest in youth, may be hateful to us
in middle age, but we can never ugain
make it & stranger to us. Some look or
mark in our faces betrays to a keen ob-
server that we were once familiar
with it.

Among the superstitious legends of
the Scotch, there are many stories of an
unclean, wicked little fairy, who ebtaine
entrance to a house, mdrﬂvﬂ thereafier
in the cellars and coal-bins, taking s mis
chievous part in the family life.

His per i ecame #o i
to one housebeld, we are told, that !ho;‘
hired a new dwrliing, and at great loss
“flitted” from their old house, going se
crotly by night, to escape their torment
or. But when the oart with their move
bles entered the gate of the new home,
the shrill, hateful voice of the wicked
fniry was hoard from among them, erying
“Here we are !”

The legend hints st & terrible truth.
How many men have roshed one
| ocoupation to avotber, from home to

home, from country o couniry, toesoape
some vice or habit which grown
loathsome to them! Alas, they could

not travel away from themselves,

God's grace, it is true, can banish the
evil apirit from the heart, but the mark
of its footprint remains uj the thresh
old while life lssts. [4 is in youth that
wo must shut the door if we would lur
that ioner chamber undefiled.— Yourd's
Companfon.

- -

bA- Interesiing Question.

13 TOBACCO ™R CAUSE OF MORE DEATHS
THAN ALOONHOL
YOR PONSIDERATION,

ally asserted by radical re-
tobacco is directly respon-
sible for a great many ills and maladies,
from smoker's cancer to paresis. On
the other hand, physicians of repute do
not recognize smoker's cancer, although
they do assert that nicotine poison is an
important element in the cenditions
which superinduce paresis, which disease
is largely on the increase. The effects
of tobacco are slower in manifesting
themselves than those of alcobol. But
it cannot be denied that the excessive
use of tobacco effects the nerve centres,
while alcohol dulls and weakens the in-
tellect when used in excess.

Many constitutions are ruined, and as
many systems wrecked by the effect
upon the nervous organization of the
tobacco or alcoholic poison when used as
a loot:;g to nerves which are already
strain y overwork. A good cigar, or
& glass of wine, may not be barmful in
the proper place, but they most cer-
tainly add fuel to the fire of overwork
or overworry, which is burning up our
merchants, our m ics, our ‘:mfu-
sional men, and even the ladies' brain
and nerves. There is but one thing
known which will give the perfect di-
gestion, good appetite, sound and rest{ul
aleep, strong nerves, firm muscles, cleur
brain, sparkling eyes, elastic step, and
ruddy hue of health, which makes busi-
ness and social life an enjoyment instead
of & misery : that one thing is Paine's
Celery Compound. This wonderful dis-
covery is a scientific preparation which
is a positive and harmless cure for all
nervous disorders.

We bave heard of several cases where
people have left off the tobacco habit
| with the sid of the Compound, for it
| gave the strength and tone to the nerves
| which had become irritated and weak

| ened when the use of this drug was

itself. When is the ddi likely to
come off? 1 must make the bride a
handsome present, if only in memory of
to-day’s adventure.”

He had roused Rene Chevalicr at last.
Two spots of vivid color showed them:
selves through the mountaineer’s bronzed
skin.

“There is no talk of the wedding yet,
monsieur. My choice of a profession
displeased M. Laval long ago, and since
our return he Las lool eolJIy u, us,
Probably he thinks with you, that his
granddaughter might look higher, but he
is bound by his promise to the dead not
to force her inclinations. If Eglantine
remains true to her early attachment, he
has as as promised my mother that
he will not withhold his consent, If,
however, shie finds the pleasures of the
world more attractive than a life of self
denial for the Master's snke, I have
neither the power nor the wish to press
my claims.”

'Ih;‘l’i:rne;hm wa;lrily}:o his feot.

“ ) o right proudly, Rene. But if
1a Petite keeps tﬁe same heart she had
five years ago, I fanoy you have no need
to fear the issue. Parbleu. How the
protty brows used to glowér at me if I

ied to steal you away for & day's. hunt-
ing or fishing. 1 believe she thought me
her patural enemy. What are l:: pick-
ing up, my man—the favor? , it is

of the childish plaything of his youth,

only & bit of ribbon, and I care not for

| stopped. The best physi of the
| Dominion find Paine’s Celery Compound
| & preparation which always removes the
| evil results brought on by excessive
drinking. It is not & nostrum, a bitters,
ora poisonous mineral mixture, but a
| discovery that is of unequaled value for
| curing the diseases for which it is re
| commended.

! - e o
|~ The days of ehildhood, before action
| has begun ; the days of old age, when
| action is over—in both of those the soul
| is sitting before God. Childhood is full
of wonder and expectancy. Sitting at
’ the father's knees, looking up into his
face—that is its truest pioture, Old
age is not at its best ifit is simply re.
trospective. It has travelled across the
continent, and stands u; the border
!lJ’ the gr:u Puil:;l Srm 1t feels the
eagues of weary ightful jeurneyin,
behind it; but its face, as it r-iu upo:
the sea shore, ir toward the west, and
| mot toward the east. God is speaking to

* grown, jch had flashed u him in the | it. But since you will be obsti and d tions in the old channels,
lh!:hhll:‘hw:fm m’:’c‘l "::3 ;:wd; above all, that l:n?.hrptd grief { see mo back to town, let me have the and deeper hopes and fears beating u How *0 GU?’(
than the whitest lily that was ever bl . | at sight of the captive pastor. help of your strong arm, mon ami. I feel | the wellworn banks. The d.ylh:da &K;ﬂ & 5@ a’p
The soul of my father is in her eyes,and | Once more the young Cevanol smiled. | strangely shaken. your bmmelit nm:h,“
in her voice—the people say—a note | ¢ Itis notto be expected you should (To be continued.) when the neighbors knew den.i DlSEASES
‘they have not heard since the ize as soon as I, 1 was iuonrmb:\;;:‘;‘ z?omdn wm‘jozl ) 'U\Qé
tor went away. The Jooks of my mother but that one look into her eyes! Rovealed, with that sal o possibility {\

came to your d?our' and kmhedair P
first splendor of the rising sun ; the
when, being weak and ifl,you did not
Eo to your business, and the streets you

new s0 well seemed strange to you as
you looked out of the window-.those
were the days when God was feeding
you. You lost the sense of being one
who was to act, and you were ome to
whom God vas to do something.— Phil-
lips Brooks. -

R
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These few adjectives apply with peculiar
force to I)r”;’:ﬂaal; Eclectric Oil—a
lard - ) iy,
adapted to the relief and cure dwh
sore throat, b and all affoctions
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of the breathing organs, kidney troubles,
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— A sarvcastio lawyer, during the trial
of a case, made use of the upnulanl
“Cast not your pearls before swine."
Subsequently, ms he rose to make the

ent, the j facetiously remark.
ed, “Be careful, Mr. 8., not 1o cast yow
pearls before swine.”" “ Don't be alarm-
ed, your honor, 1 am about to address
the jury, not the oourt.” - Irish Times.
- -

If the Stomach becomes weak and
falls to perform its digestive funotions,
Dyspepsia with its long train of distress-
ing aymtoms will follow. Cure it with
Burdock Blood Bitters.

.-

«~ Brown : *You don't look well late-

ly, Robinson.”” Robinson : “ No; I can't
l{ur at nights on acoount of lung trou-
ble.” Brown: “Nonsense; your lungs
are all right 1"~ Hobinson : * Yes, mine
are ; the trouble (s with the baby's.”
FOR THE
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FOR INFANTS IN HOT WEATHER.

It requires no milk in pr:?srulo», and ls
wvery o ve ln the prevention of

CHOLERA
INFANTUM.

Zlemasen’s Oyel s of
Medicine, Vol.” VI
CHOLERA INFANTU]

the Practice of
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cow's
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ufri s milk

tn CUTICURA ANTI-PAIN

Relief in one minate, for all pains and
AR eason, Y
xx, the only pain-kilifng piaster

BAPTIST

BOOK & TRACT SOCIETY

#4 Granville Street,
N.

ORDER YOUR

Lesson Helps ¢ Papers

FOR FIRST QUARTER
FROM US NOW.

HURRAH !

TEN CASES OF

'XMAS GOODS |

JUST FROM
ENGLAND AND AMERICA. ‘

S Walch this space woek after next for
st of \

Gift Books and Novelties,

Don't think of sending your Orders away 5
before reading our list.

GEO. §& MeDONALD, Becy'-Treas

LAMP GOODS.

)
Pataske S ey

J. R. CAMERON, 64 Princs Wm. Street.

DANIEL & BOYD. .
Whelesale Importers of
British, Foreign, and American -
STAPLE AND FANCY ]
DRY¥Y GOOIDsS
And MILLINERY\
~DEALERS IN—
Oanadian Manufactared Dry Goods
wmuuu-::..mm_m. -
MARKET §Q. & CHIPNAN'S HILL, I

LG oo e o
NEW GOODS,
IN GENTLEMEN'S DEPARTMENT,

keta, by Grooors, labell
PO AN BP PR A (O
16 Homoopathie Chemiuts, Lond

The Mussxnorn AND Visiror and many
re

other ra should be rved for futu:
Toading And referenee. Fhis File koops thom
plete as bind)

los for i over 24 inches lon
malled for ;Y; B cents  Hend length 3’
r.

ccount Files (8] inchos long) only 2 conte.
AT et G saavamomy

Addross, G. A. HARVE
Windsor, N.‘!-

" el u;‘).mn&{_a of cow’ .
¥ as 8 n e p &
Al‘-bm.hlot.edw sample, On application to m m Street. R
& 00., o ade-up m".hm.u-. ‘w:e“’h =
¥ TING. Courler
GRATE! ’In.—uo-ml ING, (?l“ O BRIt s Drawers: :
'] ENGLISH u.u&xmu COLLARS in the
iatest styles; and * Dorle " r, Turn
BREAKPAST. nun;’-u_a'“m Bwell” (Bapor “Binding 8t
e R S P | S '
laws whicl jovern ations of
A a nutrit 4 curefal appl! i
i 57 e priperterof Oocor. wepr: | Manchester Robertson & Allison. |
s ided our wi I -
cately flavored beve: ahlch T n.va us
many heavy 5 It is by the ju-
diclous use of such artl of dist that & con-
stitution may be gri ly bullt up until J F
rong enough 10 rei overy tendency to
disease, Hundreds of s maladies are
ng around us re 10 altack wherever
there ia & weak ?hﬂ. 6 may eacape m-n!
a fatal shaft b; .ep:: ourselves woll fortf- | 18]
ith pure & properly nourished T .
SR oty weinr o i oz | » THE BE®
Wi r or 3 g
A g e

sTOVE

* THE woRL? *

CULIS'

NOPE INCZIC THAN OTHER MAKES

"
500 e Dok vt FREE: Menion

A. W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N.




