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Hor Gift. sacrificed for her brother and wisters. A l make Lute behave herself ; she’s awfully | and that the namber never grows less, but
o eacrifice which they scarcely seemed to | saesy to Nina.” 1 is always on the increase, He says that y su lr«ColMd
4 presions heart of bearis, that bled for | uporeciate “1 am ashamed of you, Lute,” said | almost everybody drinks beer.” AYE R B!
me ! Lute, 8 Yetta, reprovingly, with a shadow on her “ Qh, Ned, how dreadful ! ” exclaimed Cathartic

May I not bring some offering to lay
Upon thy altar ? "Tis the close of day,
Y#t bave I brought no gift, dear Lord, to

thee
“ No offeriog !” O true hedrt, hush thy
MOAD ;
ook on those hands, grown hard with
toil for those
You love. Look with the eyes

that |

others’ woes |

Have caused to weep,
thine own!

O great unselfish heart, that, for the sake

{ otbers, bid the pain it still must bear,

The esharp, quick pang or grief, the
wasting care,

All hidden lest eome other’s heart should

but wept not mr;

break

And is this nsught? Ask Him who died
for thee

Ask Him _who lives for thee, and who

as said,—
“ And inssmuch as ye have given bmd
To these my little onea, ye gave to me!
~—Selected.

Solected Serial,

NINA BRUCE.

RY ROSE HARTWIOK THORPE.

-CHAPTER V.— Continued.

“Orany I smell them, Ned,” she
cried, gleefully; then her bright face
sobered, and. she added, gravely :

“You ought not 1o spend so much, Ned.
Oranges are 80 expensive, you know, You
should have got applesy”

“You little goose,” he said, with a laugh.
“You bave forgotten that we are not in
Michigan, where lypln are cheap and
oranges dear. en are five cents
spiece, for the »cru est affairs you ever
saw, here (A)mm‘ nghl from apple
orchards, you would not touch ln apple
here. Bui just look at these; Y
beauties, ain’t they? Oaly five oenus for
the three.”

He rolled three large, ;un: oranges into
Nioa's lap, as he spoke, snstching up
two of them, she crowded her eager little
nose between them, exclaimin,

“Three for five cents! Wshy, Ned, we
never had a whole orange in our life at
oune time !”

“No,” said Ned, with a comical grimace,
“only ‘s third—you, Neil and 1. One
orange had to do for all of us.”

“But I always had the largest third,”
said Nina. ““You boys would have it so.
It-seems a5 if I must always receive favor

| with sullen black eyee, was about

s dark faced gipeyish Iookm§ prl

sge; but she only acknowledged the |
mlmducuon with a fierce, almost . angry |
lance, as though the little northern girl

ad committed a great wrong in coming ioto | ing hard to forget
| manner.

ber home.

ifa’s | gentle face.

Jack was & mischievous boy of twelve, |

and Jen, a child of seven,

The father of this family was s well-
meaning man, who Joved the children left
to his care; but he had oo idea of their

| most important needs, or the manner in
| which they should be influenced for

He often sighed over their faults, but knew
not how to correct them.

Life's burdens are very heavy when we
undertake 1o bear them alone ; we stumble
under their weight, we fall in the hcu
and go sstray, until at last, heart-
discous , we fling the burdens lmde,
aad sit down with idle hands; but when
Jesus stands beside us, the way grows
clear before, and the heavy load of respone-
ibility thet weighed us down is lifted,
oan theas bow at the foot of our truest
Friend, ssking his 'mdnee, sod feel
assured that we shall Aure! be led aright.

“You're tired, I reckon,” ssid Yetts, st
the close of that firat uncomfortable meal,
when they bad all gathered about the table
in awkward silence, and no word of thanks
had been returned to God for his bouatiful
bleuing:

sure Yetta had made uvurl:l
¢

emb.rnm silence which prevailed.
Mr. Stac b‘d asked a few questions; but
Ned and Nina were thmm%ly tired out,
and the younger members of \he family
bad an unplessant way of them
closely, which only added totlmr ome-
sickness and discomfiture.

““Yes,” replied Nina, “we are very tired.
1 bope to be more sociable to-morrow.”

“I will show you to your room,” said
Yeotta, taking & lamp aod leading the way,

“(llood nigl ':”ulmd Nina, iddreumg the
whole ut looking at Lute

Luu‘r::s her dsrk head almost
savagely. Jack enickered; Jen ‘opened
her mouth and eyes, but m.de nO answer ;
and gply Mr. Stacy replied to her salutation,
wifh' 8" wish that she might rest well,
snd, on better acquaintance, find his young
folka:.not quitle as bearish ‘as they now
appeared.

"Tbm in to be your room, Miss Bruce,”
said Yetta, opening the door into a pleasant
room, where Nina discovered thast extra
pains had been taken to make it cheerful
and tidy.

“Oh, please, call me Nina,” said she,
with & mist of tears in her eyes. “Don’t
hold me off at arms’ length with a horrid
Miss. I am only a little girl yet.”

“Then it shall be Nina,” r!Plied Yetta,
in tones of evident relief. “I'm right

and never grant them.”

*It’s enough for Neil and me just to
have you for our sister,” Ned said, as b
peeled an orange for her,

“We can't leave nntil twelve o'clock
suppose we write & letter home,” suggested
Nina; “they will all be 80 noxious 1o hear
from u«; and especially mother.”

“That is
Ned, “It secmss s if I never conld tell
Neil all tse things I have veen slready. |
wish we hind the dear old fellow with us”

“So do 1,” said Nins, with
full of orange,

At noon their jouriey began again
o the sireet railway car, through &
part of the city ere the sireets

ber mouth

| were grest lawns i trees and grass |
and shrubbery ; and afar, past all the
greenness and besuty, were the southern
| homes, which, Ned said, were montly
porches, or galleries, as he afierward |
learued to call them

At the station, they loarmed that they
were to croes the mouth of the Mississip)

and vew

River by ferry
th

delights nwnited

Nina forgot that she hisd ever known
fckness or wearineas as she looked out
L wide expanse of water, and won-
t where the Gulf of Mexico began ;
w when seated in the ™ once
more they were borue through still wore |
tropica! rceuery than any they bad _vn‘
behild, through sugar plantations, cotion |
fields, and orange groves, while theobliging |
conductor took pains to explain everything |
o them.

“I feel aa it 1 hind lived ten years since |
leaving tome,” said Ned; as avother day
drew (o a close, and the darkness of nigh
shut out the landscape which had interest |
ed him #o thoroughly all the afternoon. |
“To-morrow we ehail be at the end of our |
ourney.”

“And 80 many miles away from home,” |
enid \uu, with & touch of homesickness |
in her voice. '

Toward noon of the next day, Ned and |
| Niua noticed quite a chaoge in the scenery
| about them, The low, marsby plains, with
| their large-leaved, pro{un vegetation,
trees, gave placeto higher lande,
dwarfed trees, with ocecasional
hies of the “prickly pear” cactus. The
trees grew less as they proceeded, the

sctas patches more frequent, and the hills
pomed up in the distance, a far blue ridge
overed, for the firet time,

great herds of lirge horned Tekas cattle
i"‘img on the hills and vear the track,

At inst the scenery grew unintere: nllnu |
and . With the Lof
variety gone, Nina discoverced that she was
tired, aod confided to Ned that she
would be so glad when they had reached
the end of their journey.”

Ax the train stopped -at the station io
San Antonio, a large man came into the
car, and ask d Ned if his name was Bruce

Yes, «ir,"” he replied, relieved that -his
respoumbility for the dey was at an end.
*“Are you Mr, Thornton 7

“I am, and this is the little sister, ]
suppose. Ab, s regular Texas primrose,
as Il live, though & pr- tty tired ove, I sup-
pose.” 4

He accompanied them (o their boarding
place, as nnpmenncun little cottage,which,
like nearly all the houses, had an abuo-
dance of galleries about it; and after
imtroduciog  his young charges to the
family, and telling hea to call upon him
st his office the following day, he bade
them “good-night” and took his depaiture,

CHAPTER VL

THE STACY PAMILY,

The femily to which Ned and Nina
Bruce were introduced on the night of their
arrival consisted of a father and his child-

ea. The mother had been dead
than a year. The eldest daughter, a slender
girl of twenty, took her place, and no
coman could bave filled the place better
than Yetta, whose brave, unsel

just what we will do," saide| w

for more | w

glad you will let-us call you Nios. It's
such a pretty name.”
“ Where will Ned sleep ?” asked Nins
““ We will have to give him & cot in the
| ball,” said Yeuta, soberly, “I am sorry
that we have nothing better for him, hul
\h Thornton ||mn,r.| he wouldn’t care,”
No, indeed,” said Niva brightly, “ he
1 be giad to be s near we, and T shall
be #o pleased to have him outside my door
May I kine you good night ¥

*Of course you may,” said Yetta, in a
pleassnt voicr, while s giad light crept into
her eyes,

* Just 1o think,” she said, softly, as ahe

clowed . Nina's door after the * geod-night ’
had been said, * 1o thiok that Lute never
fd me in her life—never once.”
There was & warm place in Yetta’s heart
little northern girl who was to be
ate of her home for the next few
months, a% she went bavk into the room
where the family were assermbled after con
ductiog Ned to his cot,

“8he's n sight pretiier's some girls 1
know,” Jack was saying, with an uncom-
plimentary glance st Lute’s sullen face

“I hate her already,” multered Lute
“1 had to give up my room to her, an’ she
ain't no better’'n I. What right has she to
be prettier'n I, I'd like to know? Oh, I

| ean make it awfally unrplvvmm for her if

I've a mind t00; and reckon I'll have
& mini.”

Nina was awakened the next morning by
her door being pushed cautiously open, and

a small, curious face, with searching gray

| eyes, bemg thruet into the aparture,

“Come in, Jennie,” she said, springing
from her bed. “Is it very late? I over-
elept myself.”

“ Late ? I guess ’tis,” replied Jennie as
she came into the room, closed the door,
and L)ul her back against it.  “ Pa ate his
breakfas good while ago ; but your brother
#aid we musta’t ’starb you, so we didn’t.—
Say,” she added, in the next brenh,
“ Lute’s awfully mad at you, ‘cause you're
preurrr n her, an’ ’cause yon've got her
room.

““Ia this her Loom ? 7 asked Nina, sober-
ly. “I am eorfy; but perhaps she will
share it with me.” Come here, Jennie, and
let me kiss you good morning.”

“ Nobody kisscs in this house,” epid
Jennie, shyly, with her floger in her
mouth, and & wistful expression in her
gray eyes.

“But they will after this,” said Nina,
laughing. * Now, if you don’t wantto be
kissed, you mustn’t let me catch you.”

Gathering up ber long, white night-gown |
in one hand, Nins sprang across the room
after the elfish child, who, with & shriek of
delight, eluded her grasp. Around and
around the room they went, Jennie dodging
and duchmF ber bead, but always keeping
out of Nioa's reach. At last, Niva corner
ed her, and lifting the small flushed face to
her own, she pressed & warm, loviag kiss
on lhe child’s eager mouth

“ Kisees are gond said Jennie ; “ we'll
rlny it & heap, an' I'll be your friend, if
Late won't.”

“1’1l kiss Lute t00,” said Nios, ss she
hastened to dress hersel(

“1 reckon you wou't,” said Jeanle,
soberly, “ Lute dou't like ‘em.”

“8he is different from sny one I ever
saw, if ahe doeen’t like kisses. I guess it
is because she don’t know how they taste,”
thought Nios, as with Jennie's chubby
buod in bers, she went out into the dining-
room,

“ Good morning, Lute,” said Nioa, on
cnuw the room where Lute, with un-

bair, and untidy dress, and shce:
unbuttoned, sat playing with the cal.
- :& beautiful morniog it is, isn’t it?”

“ Nothin’ extra,” muttered Lute. * Y-L,"

nbe ullud mn(": our fine lady boarder is
{ for her breakfast at last.” .
am re.l sorry I oversle fcmxnl!, and

o-und yor Nins, in

u 80 much trouble,’

ly tones.
“Is uothing to me,” eaid Lute, I

shan’t wei on you

“ Now Lute, you're just a2 'mean a3 you

life was | can be,” cried Jennie, indignantly. * Yeta,

| who tormented his sisters unmercifully; |
| room. “I hate you llrwlv and no power

“Don’t mind her, dear,” she
added to Nioa.
you after a time,”

“1 am sure she will,” replied Nina, try-
Lute’s ungracious

“Don’t be so sure of it,” my fine lady,”
said Lute, in an undertone, as she left the

on earth can make me like yon. Yoa
have taken my room, 81d now yon've be-
gun to turn eve {body against me. They
never cared much for me,” she added with s
bitter, rebellious feeling at her heart ; “ and
now she’s come with her pretty face,and her
soft ways, they’ll just hate me; T know
they will, Oh, T wish I could die; ‘I wish
I could.”

Nina was confident that Lute would like
her in time, some time, she did not know
just when ; for she would keep asking God
to belp her to win Lute’s heart until it
would be done.

Nina’s faith was so strong that she never,
for & moment, doubted God’s ability and
willingness to answer all her prayers.
This was the secret of her perfect ba w-
ness. No cloud had power to shadow
young life long ; {ors e said: “ God mll
make it pass awa Then she waited
content and hopefu for the cloud to pass ;
nor was she ever disappointed.

I believe that it is into such frail, trosting
hands as this child’s, that God has given
the power to remove mountains. Her
trust was perfect, it knew no shadow of
doubt; her faith was sublime, and she
rested secure in that perfect faith.

Do not thlnk dur ro.der, that I am

to you,
Nina Bru')e’l Imn‘ model is before my
mind’s eye as I write, A per{oc& chxld in

“She will learn to love |

Nina, wuh a startled look ™in her brown
eyes. I never thought that we weracommg
to such :a wicked place. You won’t let
M:{ one persuade you to even taste of it,

ill you Ned? Only think of the sorrow
that has come to the world because of
strong drinnk.

e? No, indeed, Nina; I'm a8 much
of u tem perance boy as you are.”

“Don’t let any one reason you out of it,”
eaid Nina, too interested in the subject of
their conversation to notice any irregulari-
ties in Ned’s speech.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Birmarck'sTTraits.

In the recently published 'memoirs of
Count Von Beust, formerly Chaneellor of
the Austrian Empire, several very striking
snecdotes are given of Prince Bismarck.
They serve so well to illustrate some of the
traits of the most eminent of German states-
men, that one or two of them may_be given
bere.

On one oocasion, Von Beust was staying
with Bismarck at the famous summer
ruon of Gastein. They were talking one

& when Bismarck asked his companion,

hat do you do when you are angry? - [

cnprouvoudonotptu‘rvn m el
do-

Von Baust replied that ne got more
aogry at men’s stupidity thas at’their ma-
lignity.

“Don’t you fiad it & great relief,” asked
Bismarck, “to smash &ln‘u wheu you are
ina pulmu? One day T was over there,”
pointing to the Enporof- residence op-

ite, “and I got into & violent rage. [e)
eaving, l-hut the door violently,

all thi:gs, glad in childh
annbxhuen, ready for play, {luhy—-u all
uman beings are—but with so few faalts
that even they seem virtues compared with
the darker sins of others. A child whose
mng heart bclonﬁ w0 God is prohably the
t and purest tl
such is the kingdom of heaven.” God
hzlf;u- all to become just such trusting
little children as Nina Bruce, &
Ned had already gone to Mr. Thornton’s
office, and after Nina had eaten her break-
fast she retired to her own room, to put it
in order, and write a letter home.

Ones in
room with &

& joyous exclamation.
“ Halloo,

“ What is your work to be, Ned ?” ask-
ed Nina, with interest.

“ Guess.,
tried a week. Mr. Thornton spologized
for offering the place to me.
was awfully dull times now, and there
were lote of men out of emplayment; 80 it
was almost impossible for him 10 get other
employment for me. He needn’t have
excured the matter. I couldn’t haveasked
for anything better if I bad tried.”

“ What is it Ned 7 * asked Nins, eagerly,
“ You haven’t told me, and I am anxious
to hear what this wonderful situation is,

the city, has he 7"

“No, indeed,better than that,” said Ned,
coutemptuously. *“ He says that he was
doubtful sbout putting me on the railroad,
because of the ten ptations for boys Jike
me ; but I guess I can take care of Ned
Bruce yet awhile. I am to be brakeman
on & passenger train. Just think of it,
Nins, and am 1o receive o salary of sixty
dollars a month. Won't Neil envy me
though? Only think what & time it will
take him to carn sixty dollars. Ten dol-
Jars & mouth more than enough to pay our
board and laundry ! I never expected to
step into such good luck right on the
start,”

“ But Ned,” said N
very dangerous ?”

““Notany more so than for the travellers,”
replied Ned. “Iam tohaveablue uniform
with brass buttons and a fine cap, with
brakeman in gilt letters on it. Oh, won’t
Ibe fine? When I think I can afford it, 1
will have my picture taken in my suit, and
#end it home. But you don’t seem glad,
Nina?”

“T am sfraid something will happen,
Ned. I don’t know what it is I seen
fear, but I wish it was some other em
ment

“Just like a girl,” said Ned, #ly

Nina, soberly, “ isn’t it

his grand position.
trougle about something.
of myself, Nina ; so don’t worry about me
“If God helps you, yow'll be all right,
:«ed T wish thet you trusted him-as 1
do.

time. I am to
brakemen several trips, and learn all about
my duties before I go for myself,” said
Ned, whose interest was wholly in his new

than eleven or twelve at the most. Yuu
seem 10 have taken all the sirength and
vitality from your little sister, my ﬁo A
told him that I hoped to give it back to
you with interest ; and so I will, if I can.
Oh, Nioa, I do ho that you will get real
strong here. hornton seems to think
that vﬂl'

“Y don’t see how I can help it,” said
Nios.  * The air is 80 warm and dry It
rests my lungs j uu lo bwhe itin, Only
think, it is the December, and see
the roses in blamn hy my window. Yetta
says they bloom until the first of January,
and commence blossominy ﬁ.‘dn in March.
I don’t see how the people who live here
can he{ b.in‘good they have s0 much
to than!

“I'm n{rudl.he are uoh\;oodull:
ought to be,” said Ned, thoughtfully. "l
never sAW 80 many oons in all my
life as I did this morning. Mr. Thornton

ing on earth. “Of

Bhe was
busily employed with her letter to the dear
Michigan, when Ned burst into the

ina; you can’l guess what
my employment is to be. Poor Neil, don’t

I feel sorry for him ? Such a tame life he
must lead up there among the sand hills.”

Db you never could if you

He sad it

He has not asked vou to become Mayor of

annoyed that Nina did not fully lppy- cate |
““ Always borrowing |
I can take care |

“8odo I, Nina, and may-be I will, some |
with one of the old |

¢ays there are sixty-three whiskey saloons

and seventy beer saloone in San An'onic ; aud chronio constipativu.

key ined in my hand, I went into &
room near by and threw the key into th
basin, which broke into a thousan

“What is the matter I’ exclsimed one who

was by, ‘Areyou ill?' ‘Iwaeill, I sa-
swered, ‘but now I am quite well again.’
In talking of the Franco-German war,

Bismarck told his com panion many interest-
ing thin, ““When the truce was cominy

to an e ."ln “] remarked to M.
Thiers that I had listened to his eloguence
for an hour, and that it must come to an
end, ‘Now,’ said [, ‘I will no longer talk
French, but only German.” Thiers went

on ulh ;1 listened patiently, and then
ree pond in Germsn’ ‘But,’ said
Thiers, ‘I dow’t understand & word of
German,’ He and Favre went up and

down wrin, their bands in despair for
half an hunz:“ Atlast they {]wlded and
did exactly what I wanted pon this, I
at once apoke French lgam

While Bismarck is nots great orator,
his aspeeches are always weighty and

impressive, and are delivered in a
manner o engage the rapt attention
of his hearers, A witness of his

oratory inthe German Reichstag, on a
recent occasion, thus describes his rough
eloquence :

“His colossal form, clad in the dark
undress uniform of his cuirassier regiment,
seema to wax taller and broader, expanded
by the fierce heat that burne in his speech
and flashes in his glance. His delivery,
usually somewhat indistinct and spasmodic,
becomes clear and incisive ; his voice, sud-
denly ridding itself of its usual huskiness,
rings oat wi(ﬁ the metallic resonance of a

If the Liver bo- PI LLS l
comes torpid, if the
boswels are constipated, or if the stomach
fails to perform its functions properiy, use
Ayer's Pills. They are invaluable. "
For some years I was a victim to Liver
Complaint, In consequence of which I

lnﬂcn\! from Genera l)ebllilr nnd lnd(-
gnllon A few boxes o

restored me to perfect hmllh »“. .
Brlghtuov uendc.nun W.Va. J

rs I have relied more upcn
A}'Cr'! ?'qu than anything else, to

\ Regulate

my bowels. These Pills are mild in action,
and do their work thoroughly. 1have used
them with good effect, {n cases of Rheus
mnlllm Kidney Trouble, and l>\s|-epl(l.
. F. Miller, Attleborough, Mas B

A). s Pills cured me of mmnh and
Liver troubles, from which I had suffered
for years. I consider them the best plils
made, and would not be without them, =
Morris Gates, Downsville, N, Y.

I was attacked with Billous Fever,
which was followed by Jaundice, and was
#0 dan rmullv {l that my friends des
spaire my recovery. I commenced
taking A)rr'u Pllls, and soon regained m
customary nlnumh and vigor. — John
Pattison, Lowell, Nebraska.

Last spri 1 suffered greatly from »
troublosome humor on my side. * In spite
of every effort to cure this eruption, it in-
cruml until the flesh o ontirely

1 was troubled, at the same time,
wnu Imdigestion, and distressing palns 8

The Bowels. !

By the advice of a friend I began taking
Ayer's Plils. In & short u-.‘ﬁ was free
from pain, my food digested properly, the
sores on my body commenced heall
a3, 1n less Lhan owe mouth, T ws' cUres.
— Samuel D. White, Atiants, Ga.

1 have long used Ayer's Plils, in my
family, and believe them to be the begt
pllls made. — 8. C. Darden, Darden, Miss,

My wife and lluh girl were taken with
Dnunl.rv a rnw .\- .fﬂ and 1 st once

uo, v IngeRh doses of Ayers
lls, thinking 1 g gt o e the

(||~tm became any worse. In ~hort
time the bloody discharges stori!, all
paln went w and health wa- rod.
Theodore Esling, Richmond, \
’ .
Ayer’s Pills, |
Prepared by Dr.J. C. Ayer & Co, Lov . Mass

Sold by all Dealérs in Medi. inn., ,
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OUR NEW SPRING GUODS

WHOLESALE TRADE,
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oall the attention of Dry G s Mer-
chants to thelr |mmﬂue mllwu'n of New

Spring Goods sel h special care
et amonte ol he Lowes

We onrry by far the largest steck of Dry
10 select from and now offer many
unolcol-nﬂnnw-! Aestans conﬂned exclusive-
ly\nmrp\ s or it~ v
We be leva, tuat s of enl eummmm of
our stock wiil prove uiat our prices will
e favorably with the cheapest, and
Parther that for varlety of designs and rich-
ness of colorings our & is mot surpassed
by any in the Dominlc
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80" recelve caretul
espateh

DANIEL & BOYD.

Travellers, or sent b,
attention and qui¢

trumpet call. With one hand he

a hugh pencil, as long as a d l
baton; while now and again, with the
oun-r.he clutches at the bresst of his tight-
li buttoned tunic, as though half stifled by
the force and multitude of the words
surging up in his breast. When he is
angered by what he regards as senseless or
unfair opposition, kis heavy white mustache
bristles with fury, his noely eyes blaze with
inward fire, and his whole aspect is that of
an incensed giant brought to bay by a horde
of pigmies, whom he utterly despices and
means to destroy.”

Bismarck is one of the boldest and mest
outepoken ot men. He never seems to care
o hide his opinion either of pereons or
roces. He has often expressed his opinion
freely, for instance, aboul the Russians.
Not long ago he declared that nothing
could be done with & Russian of the lower
class except by being rough with him, aad

be related an incident which once happened
to him in 8t Petersburg. Bismarck was
walking one day along the street in the
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Russian capilal, when s peassnt rudely
vhed up against him.
knocked the pessant. down. The |
man got u

cap, bowed low and humibly, and made the
mont dbject apologies |
“That is the way todes) with K

" A physioian of Iarge practioe
he Prince At | foo f oan sAy J"-.
that it &

p from the ground, ok off kis \ ons.
5
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el 10 Wle | asarthe She faot that | huve never
t & ohild with any “orm of disrrhoes or

said Bismarck, in telling the story,— Com.
panion
“ Did you hear of the socident 10 Jone
Why, 50, what happesed (0 hiw !
“Well, he tell from his Indy's faver, sed

broke his sngagenent. "~ Yale Kecord

oll min aerd speaking, “ you do pot
seem t under imnd the case.” * Un, but
Ido. Yoush llnever marry Wil
if be i wy co.ddential chri i Futher,
you—" “Thut is all, Helev—ruy 10
more.”  Four days Iater she wronv 11w
from Toronto, eaying: * Willand [ urr ced
bere safely, aud were married w cnce
We have {60 000 of your money. le w
forgiven, or shall we settle down here? ’
He telegraphed his forgiveness.

Jeven

“He Neves Suinep Acarx!”

No “hardly ever ” about it. He had an
attack of what people cail * hiliousness,”
and wlmllc was impossible, Yet 8 man
may ‘emile snd smile, and be w viltaio
still, still he was no villaiv, but ‘s piain,
blunt, honest mao, that ook d A reuedy
such a8 Dr. Pierce’s * Pieasu..t Purgative
Pelletd,” which never fii 1« cure | ilions-
ness aud diseased or 1orput nver, uy pepsia
Ot uru“uu
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employment. “ We go west of here more | An old Negro preacher divided his
than three hundred miles, right up among | *Tmon vlo two parte . * Fust, ail de things 87, BUMMER ARRANGEMENT, 87,
the mountaines.” in de text; and second, all de things st i | ) AND AFTEN MUNBAY JUNE
“ That will be nice,” aaid Nina ;  and | d* texs| and, brothren, we'll wrestls with | 25 W01 b rwins of this Baliway wili red
you can tell meall sbout them.  How long | de ~+oood part fust.” . ‘..:."f.'.':w'“‘ oo
will you be away ?* Good-mornin’, Mre. Bryas P -
‘f-m nights and one day. Then I will | in your brotherin-luw Mr, Mol .n\n. o | Releeibe s g
| be at bome two days and & aight, The only | day ? Very bad indade, Miss Coreoras :-v-- iy -
¢ draw-back ' there is 1o it i that it is very ba indade.  Borre s bite does b | - oa S R R oo e, ARG 2
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he aid that I was & strong, well-built Iad | Jike your pastor Piret b | & Moneton Py . —_—
for my age, and that | would be taken for | “ except in'one % TRAING WiLL ANNIYE A7 BY Jomw
» much older boy,” continued Ned. He | « 1 iy this,” sonti « < 1 deng | o the | S5P9 from Halifas and Guote T
then saked how old ‘litle Primrose’ is— | Lord never made | es, and 3o | Tommadeles oy f 1
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| “ But, father,” she protesied as the | TH® Acconu odation 100,
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