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MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

May 81

PEATH, WHERE I8 THY STING

1t O, 3

O, Deaih, where bs thy sting!  Thy Comqueror i

(=
And trasting Him thy dart we cannot foar
Thy bouch nave s »
And alll, by falt

O, Dasth, wivere is thy abing

- ot band
Mave gone .

Bt we b wod
T ———

Ok, Death, 55‘ i thy ot g Rach hallowed life
Ton bid aioh W0 woanin of shrasl ¥

And Just beyund the range of w

Yo-day thag v anily 1on

Oh, Death, whem 1n thy, siing wls choet ing

P montal care wiil mever more e hoas
Bt dwey (51
The o word ik e
™
br
s W B
.
MISE KEZIAN'S SNAG
“Mwat 1 wear it Auet Kopla
“Most you | Why of conme pou musl
What would you wear, 1'd Bk 1o kuow

if you didn’t wear b
. ald de withoul sny «

Yo, 'n' keloh yor dinih

“No, | wouldn's. Thin shint s resl
thick

“COakiier Wnkek ' Well, thint's somethis

wew.  Bounds jent Hhen by | 1 never ser
the boy yot thet hed & inlie o sonme, 5
0 all my born days | never hownd tol

soch & foss abionil & ool Uae would

- wae |

be the mialn lgger ot
You apeak yor ploce

o shatlerin’ n' slam
merin’ ‘0’ forgeitin’ balf o W fdbe
won't Whlok o yer oont

Pt §eea iy, s wone o Uie ol
boys wen: comin Hke that Vo litghe

Joo faltered. The tomen had vieen ghlokly
0 his blus sye, w0 thilokiy 4 Uhe

ohickena, scrstolifng sronsd
which protected the rame bain
e seesned 10 Jou o8
.

Whai of they dos r
Konlah baeshly o W ‘A

on alnk, &8

other & black brosdeloth oo, ¢
ably the worse of wosr, which she wae
apomging «igrasaaly

Aln't yo got grit onoagh Ger staw’ |
thist 17 she went T r——
you be can’t phek "o’ ahooee,  They sin't
expocted to foller every Treak o faahion
that comen along The clothes in 1k
oedar chint up slalm is overy oneon ‘em
whole ‘o' g 0’ 1t would be asin 'n’
shame to let ‘em iy there » wasti
while 1 was buyln' » new one for ye
down to 8it e

2 of 1"t wear this coat (o the
school-tiouse, ye 'o stay to home s
discipling for ye to wear this cost ; "o’ ef
there's any one thing moré’n another 1
believe in, it's discipline. We ain't none
o' us goin' to get through thid world
without it, that’s sure.’

Joe sighed, and continued to geze
steadily from the window at the frozen
garden and busy hens. Heknew further
argument was useless. He must wear
that black broadeloth coat.

It had belonged to Miss Keziah's fath
ex, who had long been dead
Miss Kezish, with whom economy was &
manis, bad taken in the sesms and cut
off the tails and shortened the sleeves,
it was still anything but & good fit for
Joe.

Keziah had such confidence in her
own judgment and good sense that she
never asked advice. She was “raising "
poor little Joe after the most prec
rules and regulations, and said frankly
that she “ couldn’t for the life of her see
why folks made such a fuss about man-
aging boys ; she didn’t have any trouble
with Joe.”

Poor little Joe! He was the only
child of Miss Keziah’s grand-niece, who
was dead ; and Miss Keziah had thonght
she was doing & very noble act in giv-
ing the little boy a home.

ut Joe made himself useful. He
aplit kindlings, brought in wood and
water, kept the weeds out of the garden,
fed the hens and the pigs, and went to
the village store on errands.  Miss
Keziah acknowledged to Dr. Barry one
day that she didn’t know how she would
get along without Joe now.

“You're sure you know how to bring
him up—moraliy as well as physically ?"'
the doctor asked.

“Land, yes' I wasn't born yester-
day!” said Mies Keziah. “All'a boy
needs is plenty o’ discipline.”

The doctor looked doubtful. “ You
may come out all right, and you may
not,” he aaid If you run acroes s

. | the

and, though |

about bis neck and went out. He took
s “short cutl” thst led  through s
meadow ; and Miss Krziah stood st the
window and witched him until he dis-
sppeared around the corner of the barn.
H veral times he looked around, as if
1o see if she were still there, and then
| turned bis head quickly back sgain,
| He did not wave his band as usual ; and
| the omission gave Miss Keziah an on-
| somfortable sensation in the region of
| her heart
| Bhe was fonder of Joo than she woald
| atmit even W hemelf, and oocasionally
| had a vague doubt concerning the beauty
| of her discipline
Bhe turned away from the window
with & quickly reprissed sigh, snd put-
| tng her abawl over her head, and taking
| & baaket, went to the bam to hunt for
eggn.  This wan a duty she always per
formed herself, not baving fafth in Joe's
ability to find the nest
| She had resched the barn loft, and
wae making » careful examination of
| the contenta of & barrel in a dark corner,

when ghe b 1 light footsteps coming
arcind the sl { the bam
Kow who ¢'n thet be ™ thought Miss

K+ 1t doen beat all bow folks will
ran In when & body's busy '

She wind 1o the big dodr through
whieh the hay wes thrown, and looked
sagh & oonventent crnek.  To her ae

| tondshrmint, she saw Joe Lrn-lln’ aver
| the wondphie, palling ot the wood with

bl hands

Now, whaty thel boy oome back

for 1 o N what under
ihe cde doke” with thet wood

pile

Hhe howted downstalre 1o solve the
y but, when she roached the
fon, had disappeared,  Mhe
sind the wide of the barn, beit Be
wie net fo sight Then she went back
o the woodpdle. AL one slde the wood
had boens potied down, lenying » deep
had Miss Koniah Bont ‘down, sod

Towkead e wnothing black, rolled 0y
thght, et boen thrust s far back in th
beode ma e wadh e 3
Migs Kouiah pulled oot with & jerk
wae ihe ack oomt “Land o
ne
hie cont in. ber
band, senrcedy belloving tiet evidenon of
hor oyes. The sound of wheels on the
fronen vond voused her st lask - Bhe
looked up, and saw the low  buggy
{ Dr, Barry
Hhe badled forter with an energetd
motion of the d, holding the cost; and |
pulled up bis home st pooe
Want me, Miss K esiah
Yoo Wit elae d'ye a'pose 1'd siop
for?",
Auy one sick
N I want to talk to ye s bit,"
What about
Boye

Hirack that anag, 7 Very wdll,”
waid the doctor, " I'll come in.” Heliked
| Joe, and welcomed & chance to tell Miss

Kezish some wholesome truths.

" You've raised five boys, I believe?”
said Miss Keziah, as she opened the
| kitchen door and ushered in the doctor.

“Yen; aod five better boys aren’t to
be found anywhere,”

“ Well, then, I guess ye understand ’em
pretty well. 1 don’t. Here’s Joe, now,
a8 gentle 'n’ mild as a lamb, been de-
ceiving me.”

She told thestory of the biding of the
coat in the woodpile. - Half an hour later
| the dootor went away, leaving Miss Kez
| iah with a very sober, thoughtful look on
| her face ; and for an hour after the sound
of the buggy wheels had died away, she
sat in the big wooden rocking chair by
the'stove, aciually doing nothing. But
that, with Miss Kezidh, usually meanta
most unususl condition of mind ; for
sbe regarded idleness ss the chief of
all sins.

Bix o’clock came, but with it no Joe.
Mies Keziah took the black coat and her
big shears, and went into her ‘bedroom.
clock came, and still Joe had
. Miss Keziah began to worry
The proceedings at the school-house
must have been over long ago. Where
could Joe be?

“He's safraid to come home,” she
thovght. “Afraid of me/” That un-
comfortable sensation at her heart came
again,

Sbe had set the supper-table at six
o'clock. Before Joe's plate was a plate
of crullers, and at one side a generous
dish of apples baked in sugar. Joe had
once tasted apples that way at & neigh-
| bor's, and bad told Miss Keziah about
| them. Bhe bad remembered it to-day.
Bhe bad baked biscuits, too.

A little after seven o’clock she went to
the shed to fetch some wood ; and there,
crouching in one corner, shivering in his
ealico shirt, she found Joe.

Miss Keziah said nothing but picked
him up promptly, and led him into the

soag, let me know.” | house. He was pale and {rightened, and
“Oh, well, I'il let yon know,” she an- | there wers traces of tears on his cheeks.
swered - ’ Under bis arm was a book in & gay bind-
The most rigid discipline failed to | ing. He laid it timidly on & corner of

make Joo sy bess sensitive to the ridi- |
cule jof his companions at the district |
school, and 1o wear that old black cost |
wonld bring thelr joers upon bim. He
knew it, and suffered agony in sntici
pation

This was the day of the annual exhi
bition, always given at the close of the
winter term, J wis 10 “apeak a
plece” ; and the thought of standing on
the platform by the tescher's desk, with
the eyes of the whole sudfence on that
sotiquated cost, was absolute torture.
He would rather stay away than go
through the ordeal, but he did not ven-
ture W0 make such a proposition.

Mise Kesiah finished sponging the
coat, and hung it over a chair by the
kitchen stove to dry. Then she took
down the tin basin hanging on a nafl
over the sink, whipped « clean roller-
towel out of the deawer in the kitchen
table and cut off an end of & new bar of

BOAD.

"{’m ready to wash you now, Joe,” she
said; “’n’' ye haint no time to lose,
nuthet. It's ‘most one o’clock w'resdy,
’n’ it'll take yea good half-hour 1o walk
to the school-house.”

Joe wi away his tears with the
back of brown band, submitted to
the washing and brushing, and then,
without protest, allowed Keziah to
m the cost upon him, with many jecks

smoothing slaps.
“Man; 'dbe enov;
= good o{::t ﬁ. &.z." l\uﬂ:ld, -gt:ho:

buttoned the garment. “Butsome folks
never do know when they're well off.
Now stop enivelling, or yer face will bea
lflhﬂ;zt-ho time ye get to the school-

the table, as he went over to thestove to
get warm.,

“What's this?” asked Miss Keziah,
picking up the book.

"l‘;)nel.ry book,” stammered Joe.

“Where'd you get it 1’

“To school, for my prize.”

“8B0 you got a prize, did ye

“Yes'm.”

“Well, that's good. I’m mighty proud
o' ye Joe. Come now, soon’s ye git
warm, set up ‘n' hev some supper. I
count on ye to eat every one o' them
crullers.”

Joe looked at her timidly, questioning-
ly. It was plain that he did not under-
stand this new mood.

Miss Kezish, for her part, was also
viaibly embarrassed.

“Ye see, Joe,”” she said,“you’re the
fust boy I've ever had to manage; 'n’ it
stande to reason’t I was bound to run
into some snags. That coat, now, was
one on 'em. Are ye warm now ? Well.
then, set up to the table; the tea’ll be
stun cold.”

Joe “sat up,” as desired. It was not
until he was almost done sy that,
encouraged by the new lngprumge
change in Miss Keziah, he ventured to
’my,—

“Aunt Keziah1”

“Well, what is it?” 2

“I veckon I'd be willin' to wear that
coat round home, Aunt Kesiah.”

“You msy be willin’, but ye never

- ‘h Kesziah.

“Why 1
“Because I've_ripped it up for

e 2 carpet
B. Hallowell, in Christian Observer.

pinttlstsnstinntab it

Joe twisted his gray worsted tippet

Minard's Liniment relieves Neuralgis.

Becky's “Funny Caper.”

By the time Mrs. Atherton was ready

to.go o to the of the

Columbian Fair, was y well

uﬁnud st Miss Wamner's school.
Wamer took

grest pains with

herscholars. She was careful to instract

them a little each day In segard to the

wonderful ex
Bhe had

of the W, 's Fair cover?”
And the scholars would be ready with

the avswer:

“Rix bundred and thirty-three acres.”

“ What s the frontage of the World's
Fair on Jake Michigan 7"

“Over a mile and a half.”

“Who will take part in this remark-
able fairt”
Nearly every country in the world.”
“ Iv’s nice to know these things,” sald

world round before Oolumbus
Amerioa, Hitle grandpapa 7"
" Yes," lnugbed Sammy
» ball or an orange.”
Hocky held his band tighter.

“ Round as
The Ht

goc y lesson right over again, And
sbout this time the geography olass ook
all Beoky's attention.

ner that the earth had two motions.
“The earth turns on fe axis, and re
volves sround the sun,” was what Karl
| Jones sald.  And Miss Warner took the
| globe which stocd on the desk, and ex
| plsined it 1o the class
| Bocky hersell bad not -umlm
[Py then. Ho you cannot we
{1 sounded all strange sid new.
fm-«i 0 Becky thal the ships must
| alimb up the sldes of the world instend
| of sailing sround the world, ss Oolumbus
| prowed they did
[ Bot then Becky. thought jost as the
| ismrmed men of Colambua's time did
or that §s what a dootor told Oolumbus
hen he wanted 10 go and find the New
World, Hesald if the world was round
| the poople would roll off. * And how »
| naked this wise dootor, ~ could ships go
| up the sldes of & ball 7

“1 didn't think the world was as round
{na n ball or an oroge.” Becky whisper
od 1o hemel!, while' she was putbing
| l'l{ her wraps.
| Rig

1

want W go 1o be
fred."

Mrs. Budge was afrald that golog to
| school was too moch for her little gixl.
| But Boy Budge declared that he always
| felt tired after he had learned something
| real new.

mamms, I'm

Girl H;ldgﬂ admitted that once when |

she first began to study things she felt
afraid. “I shouldn’t wonder if that is
what ails Becky,” she told Boy Budge,
when their mother began to undress her.
“But then you have t0 keep right on
earning.”

“Guess you do,” Boy Budge answered.
*And there is an awful lot to learn, isn't
there, Girl Budge?"

“Awful and awful,” she laughed ; “but
it isn’t awful, either.”

“It isn’t awfal, the way awful really
is,” and Boy Budge stopped. H
confused himself in his use of words.
He sh have thought about what he
meant to say before he began to talk.
Then he could have put his idea into
words.

“Come and kiss me,” called Becky
after she was nicely tucked in bed. i
want yon to kiss me seven tinies, mam-
ma,” putting up her little soft cheek.

“What a child " laughed Mrs. Budge,
bending over her.

“Just because she's been to school
seven days she wantsseven kisses,” said
Boy Budge. “Oh! what a baby.”

'hen'tHe light was turned down, all
Becky could think of was the geography
class and what Karl Jones said. It was
just as Girl Budge said. She was afraid,
Because she had learned that the world
is round and that the world moves,
Becky believed she was in danger of
slip) off.

She said afterward that she supposed
it was only the minute she learned it
that it was so.

But if great men used to believe®his
before Columbus taught them otherwise,
whiat could be expected of a little girl
like Becky Budge !

At last Becky got out of bed and ran
to her mother’s. cushion. She took a
handful of pins; then she brought her
n;m little spread, and made up a bed on
the t.

“I wouldn’t hurt myself falling out of
bed if the world turned over to-night,”
said Becky. “I'll fix it so I couldn’t
move.”

And I am sure you will laugh when I
tell you that Becky pinned the bottom
af her night dress down to the floor in
tbree places. Then she stretched out
her arms and pulled her sleeves well
down over her wrists. She managed to
gin both hands to the floor. Mrs,

udge, Boy Budge and Girl Budge found
‘her there, fast asleep, when they went
e bfe&r Beck; died geogrs;

Al y stu pliy, she
laughed about her "fné:ﬂ caper,”
Boy Budge called it, as a8 the rest.
—Our Lattle Men and Women.

— An_occasional bottle of Ayer's
rilla does more to correct the
tendency of the blood to sccumnlate
humors, and keep the organs sound and
healthy, than -any other treatment we
know of. “Prevention is better than
cure.” Try it this month.

ticularly R &y
stamps to G. emist, St.
:Iohn, N. B, for s box : Hwkno:;:ore

They give immediate relief.

— A.L Brackett, of Boston, has used
Hawker's Pills whenever he needed
medicine for over three years. They
are always used by him ‘as a family
medicine.

—‘1 am saddest when 1 sing,” said &
Bund-'m) nmjngwuhl'ﬁr 'And 80's the
musical in the street.

.. —The liver acts as & filter to remove
l&wﬂﬁ-banlh blood. The use of

great B. B.B. keeps
llv-hpmk‘::khgndm i
— Use Bkoda's Discovery, the great
blood and nerve remedy, "

An un-

Ha‘s‘-n\upy, :’hm they were f;‘"ﬁ, oy |
liscovered

te Oolumbian Grandpaps bhad ssid the |

One of the Jones twine told Miss War- |

bt away after -up‘rr Becky sald, |

Tom. Davis' Text.

Please, lady, will you let me help

lookerd around with an amus-
the request. Bhe was

ou vu.ry much.’
“She's a good on. 1 just thought she
were,” d jed Tom mentally.

“What fs your name, m , and
where do you live P’ asked Lewis.
“Tom-—Tom Davis ; and Ilives in the
town-— Paradise ings.” Then he
| added in a lower volce, hall
face away, “ Mother's dead, and father
he drinks ; and I got nothing to do.”

“And so you ht you would come
and belp me m was very m

of you, Tom,"” said the lady, with &

| smlle.

| "#be noticed how thin and poverty-
| stricken the boy locked, and -how in-

tenaely bright bis eyes were, and she
| determined to find oot more about him.
When it was time to go in, and Miss
| Lewls the chalr st her own door,
| Tom touched bis cap and ran off before

she could give him any little roward for

his help.

Next morning he was walting st the
ovrner of the road, and sprang joyousl
forward when he saw the invalid chair
approsehi

“ech day it was the same, and some
how or other, Miss Lowls folt that she
oouid not pay Tom for blaservioe, it was
#o evidently » plessure to dm boy

| 10 belp ber, #0 & sort of fdendsbip
sprang up between thess two ends of so-
clety, and Miss Lewls managed 1o
many & Hite token of her kindness into

Tom's grateful hands without wounding
his 1 .

One morning she said 1o bim, “Tom, 1
want you very much 10 come to my Bab
bathschool, and perbaps you will be sble
1 got into my clase ; you have been s
kind."

“Please, mine, I sint got no clothes bet
tor por these.”

“Come Just ss you are, Tom ; I sball be

#0 glad 1o see you."”

{ lgu Torm went to Babbath-scheol for the
| first time in bhis life. He got into Mise

Lewis’ olass, and felt very lmpgy in be

ing near his old friend, though some of

the boys eyed him rather uncomfortably
at first.

The words that Miss Lewis spoke-to
wer class that day opened up & new
| world to poor Tom. He heard with

wonder and joy of the great love of God
| to sioners in sending His own Son to

bear their sins, and of Jesus the mighty

Saviour, who gave Himself to save them.

It brought & strange and sweet sense of
| rest to his heart to kuow that God, that
| Jesus, loved him.
| From this time forth, Tom was oneof
| Miss Lewis’ most regular and most at-
| tentive scholars. But she could not
| help noticing that his eyes grew bright-
| erand his cheeks thinner from week to
week.

At lnst, one Babbath Tom was missing,
and the next and the next. Miss Lewis
made long inquiry and search, but with-
ont success. No one seemed ever to
have heard of Paradise Buildings.

At length, one day after threading her
way through one dirty lane after anoth-
er, she came to & slum which was dirtier
than all the rest, and np a flight of rick-
ety stairs, in a dark and miserable room,
she found her lost scholar. ' There was
no furnitore, except an old box turned
up, which served either as chair or table,
and a heap of rags and old sacks formed
the bed where Tom lay.

“‘Oh, teacher dear!’ said the boy, but
the delight of seeing her was too much
fog bim; and he sank back, almost in a

faint.
bis bedside and

Miss 1.ewis knelt b
soothed and comforted him. Too plsialy
she could see that corsumption - was
stamped on his flushed face and poor
thin hands.

Before leaving him Miss Lowis said :
“Bee; Tom, I have brought you a pretty
text, which I made myself. Do you
like it, Tom ?”

‘It is beantiful, miss.”

*“ There ; I will fasten it up here, right
in front of you, where you can see it.
Now, good-bye. I wiil ask Mr. Sewell,
our cu::gy"mln, to come and see you

very soon.
’K}m gazed restfally at bis b if

Wihy the Boar Didn't Eat Aunt Marle

You boys do beat all boys I ever heard
of for wanting to bear bear stories, but
I might jost #s well expect to keep my
clothes iastened if buttons and
were made of eandy ss to think I can
escape when once you have begun to

Ithink I never told you how near 1
came to being eaten by a bear? 1
thought not.

It happened when I was & very little
":llh not more than six years old.
Father's farm lay right in the corner
made by the Lemonwelr River, jolning
the Wisconsin River. Our pasture had
w0 pd on two sides only, the two
rivers inclosing it on the east and south.

One day, quaite esrly in the spring,
one of our little girl nefghbors came and
‘seked Anna and me to go down on the
Lemonweir bottom lands to hunt for
pu-g willows. Mother said that we
might go if the larger girls would be
very careful not to let me fall into the
river or get lost.

We started merrily off, but ss soon ss
we got where we could not see the
house we began fo feel very lomely.
The leafleas trees and shrubs did not
cheer us, apd soon our loneliness
changed to fear. You will find out
sometimen, if you haven't yel learned,
that when small people to be
afrald they begin 1o tell the most dread
fol storfes they have over heard, and
that is just what we did, Before we
were across the olearing between the
brush and the small trees on one band,
and the heavier timber along the rver's
bask on the other, 1 was so frightened
that 1 gould bhardly waik, and 1 orled o
g> home. The other girls, however,
were determined (o liave some pussies

‘91 tell you what you can do, "Rie,”
said Anns; “sit here on this log st the
odge of the clearing and watch. Badle
and | will go down near the river after
pussies, Il you see & bear you shout

we'll come in & jilfy."

“What 1f the bear gets here first 7 1
sobbed

“Then you' just drop on your faoce
don't breathe, and pretend you're dead,
and he won't touch you," sald Hadle.

They lifted me on & log that wes near
Iy so thick sa | was Wil and left me,
only calling back to remind me to eall
i \ze bear should come.

I nover forget the tervor 1 felt us I ant
dangling my feet from that I 1 felt
sure that & zux would come, [t sosmed
o me that some dreadful animal wes
watching me from bebind esch tree that
was snywhere near me,

From whero [ ant I could ses, in the
direction of home, where the clearing
widened out into the main pastare lof,
while the other way it narrowed untii it
was lost in the thick woods.

I watched different trees until my
eyes smarted, and all the time I wes
nearly choked by the frightful scream 1
held {n my throat ready to go off at the
first appearance of the bear. It seemed
as though the girls would never come,
Buddenly, way down at the farthest end
of the clearing, I saw a great, black,
bairy head, with nose elevated, thrust
out of & clump of bushes. In another
moment the animal seemed to see me,
and came bounding toward me. Beream-
ing, I tumbled from the log and fled,
Torgetting all instructions. I ecould hear
Anna mﬁ Badie shouting, but not what
ch;y said. They seemed a long way off.

hough I ran as fast as I could, I soon
heard the beast olcse behind me. Oh!
if father would only hear and come
with his gun!

1 stumbled and fell upon my face, and
then, strange to say, | remembered what
had been told me about pretending to
be dead. I tried with all my might not
to breathe, and lay atill without scream-
ingu 1 felt like doing.

ow dreadful it seemed! I felt the
bear's nose against my cheek, as he
tried to push me over. I thought my
heart beat so fast that it was choking
me, and I could barely keep from
shrieking. The brute walked round and
put_his ncse under my other cheek,
resting his paw on my back. I was
sure he was about to eat me, and could
keep quiet no longer.

1 struggled to my feet, screaming at
the top of my voice, and tried to run,
but was prevented by the great black
creature, who leaped in front of me
with a joyous “ bow, wow, wow.”

8o, you see the reason I was not eaten
by & bear was because it wasn't & bear,
but our great. kind. Newfoundland dog,
kvar.—&(mlim King, in Detroit Free

ess.

text—*" Christ hath loved us, and hath
given Himsell for ws.” e words
seemed actually to speak to him. Never
in all the fine shops of the town had he
seen anything so beautiful.

Mr. Bewell soon found his way to
Tom's dark room.

“-Why, my dear boy, who gave you
that?’ he said, pointing to the text on
the wall.

“Teacher, sir. Bhe made it all her-
self, she did.”

“ft is pretty,” said Mr. Bewall, and he
read out.the words in a clear soft voice—
“Christ hath loved us and hath given
Himse1f for us.”

Tom raised himself on his elbow, and,
 with eyes brimming over with love and

tears, L
";‘;i’e could not do more for us, conld He,

“No,indeed, Tom; that was the greatest
g;wfof His love for us that He oould
Vi

e given.”
That evening Mr. Bewell set aside his
written sermon and preached from Tom’s

text instead, and told his hearers all
.bgul.lk:)lm.

ot long after this, there came s da;
when Tom joyfully left his dull dnri
room, and went to see the all
His beauty.
Have you ever noticed in Psalm 103

bine iniquitics; who healeth all thy

L ; W thy life from

i fomery “u:xdm

3 ler mercies ;

who satisfieth th with_good

4 "t do more for us,
he?—Sel.

— K. D. C. offers ywnm

o en, meals without

ing. ’°t"¢' Free
pany,

Minard's Liniment cures bums, &o.

Simply Awful

Worst Case of Scrofula the
Doctors Ever Saw

Completely COured by HOOD'S
SARSAPARILLA.

“When I was 4 or 5 years old I had a serof-
ulous sore on the middle finger of my left hand,
which got so bad that the doctors cut the
finger off, and later took off more than hall my
hand.  Then the sore broke out on my arm,
camo it my neck and face on both sides,
nearly destroying the sight of ous eye, also
on my right ann.  Doefors sald it wus the

Worst Case of Scrofula
they ever saw. It was simply awful! Five
years ago I began to take Hood’s Sarsaparilla.
Gradually 1 found that the, sores were begin.
ning to hesl, T kept on il I had taken ten
botlies, sem dollars !

8 Just think of what a
return I got for that Investment! A thow.
per oentt Yes, mnzomomwtt Yor
the past 4 years 1 have had ho sores. 1

+ Work all the Time.
Before, | could de me werk, | know not
what (o say strong enough to express my grat
Mnballua“n "l my

PILLS do mot weaken, bt ald

Hooo's
digestion and tons the stomach. Try them. 5o,

8arsaparilia

Y-our best remedy for
E-rysipelas, Catarrh
R-heumatism, and
8-crofula

8alt-Rheum, Sore Eyes
A-bscesses, Tumors
R-unning Sores
8-curvy, Humors, Itch
A-nemia,’ Indigestion
P-imples, Blotches
A-nd Carbuncles
R-ingworm, Rashes
I-mpure Blood
L-anguidness, Dropsy
L-iver Complaint

A-ll cured by

AYER’S

Sarsaparilla

Propared by Dr. J, C. Ayer & Co., Lowsl, Mase.
Sold by all Drugy Poice §1 ;1 %
Cures others, will cure you

AYER’S

ELE o 5
Intercolonial Railway.

1892. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1883
N AND APTER MONDAY, 17th October, 1098,
)™ e Frades of ihis Kadiway will ren Dally
« sacopted) se fullows
TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST, JOMN-
Eugrens for Oumpbellion, Pugwash, Ploton
asd Hal 1
Foaprees wee
b'.. fhe P du (hete, Guebec
u Chase, "
Mimireal, and Obdongs . ue
A orkon Oar runs aach way on expeees irning
Tonving §4. Juha b 700 v'el ook and Madifax o 7,08
o'vloek. Passongors from ¥4 Jol for %Ilh
Moureal take through sleoping cars st Moneten s
19.40 o 'elock.
TRAING WILL ARRIVE AT 8T, JONN-

Wmprens from Hussex, (XY
Koxpross from "N‘T" Montreal, uobsc 4
1.

Kxpross for 8¢ Joha duey, 0. B 7.00
Through Exprees |

Geal and Chie
Aceommod ation
A coommodation f
Express for Bedford,
Expross for Dartmoutl, .8

Thé train leavieg Malifex for Mostresl on Batur
Any at 1290 o'clock, vis Quebeo, will run to desting-
tion on Nunday

The 81 John, Quebec and Moutreal Kxpress lewv-
iug Malifex of 1290 o'clook, bas Buffet Sloeping
Cars sttached for Bt John nad Montresl

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT HALIPAX

Expross from Dartmouth, ™
Accommodation from Truro, £ .00
Avccommodation from Plotou, i

Uhlcago (Monday excepted), "
Express from St. Joba and Sydu B, 1518
Through Express from Mountreal and 51, John, 28.00
-:r"::l“:db’ thn' lllnmlm“ ial f‘ll'ty betwoen

Halifax are hied by electricity,
and heated by steam from the Enuuumv‘

All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time,

D. POTTINGER,
Chief Buperintendeny

Ratlway Offce, Moacion, N. B,

st October, 1892,

Western Connlies Railway.
WINTER ARRANGEMENT.
N and after Thursday, Sth January, 1898, trains
will run excupled) as follows:
VE YARMOUTH~—Express daily at 810 a.m.;
arrive at mipnlh at 12,10 p. m.
and Freight, Monday, Wednesday sud
st 13 noon; arrive at Anna 85
LEAVE ANNAPOLIS—Express. at18.55 p.

ive at Yarmouth 450 p. m.
Tt Thursday and Saturday at 7.80
‘armouth st 13.50 a. m.

Through Kxpross from Montreal, Guebes and
i

38 am
{ A y ”
7 Sonitoate Tor_ B, Joka, o b d
of Moni or -
and At Yarmagih with steamess
Yarmouth aad , for oy Wod-
nosday and Saturday evenings. Biage
daily (Sunda % and from Barring:
10, Shelburne >
b tiksia may be obisined at 138 Hollis
Hulifax, and the principal staticns on the
Windsor & Annapolis Bailway.
J. BRIGNE
Yarmouth, ¥. 8. - Gen. Supt,
Jamm 8. Mar W. Rowums May.

James S. May & Son,

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

SAINT JOHN, N. B.
?. 0, Box %08,

WANTED |
Nova Scotia Stamps

for whish T will pay the following prices:
. %0,

08
75
15
S ]
The Stamps must be in good condition. 11 om the
envelope tan per oent. more.
Htampe now {a use not wanted.

Avpumss —
F. BURT SAUNDERS,
P. 0. Hox 308, ST. JOHNX, N, B.

J. & J. D. HOWE,

Manufacturers of HOUSKHOLYD

FURNITURE!

May 81.

@4 Tum matter which this page contains
fully selected from various souroes; and wo
<400 that, to any Intelligent farmer or houser
~eoutents of thia siugle page, from wosk to w
fag the yoar, will be worth severpl time
-soription price of the paper.

“Puwhiti Te-whoo! " an owl eried
From the belfry ia the tows,

(iind bowrted {sestes noed 0ot min )
1 locka be gold, bissk, browa.

To-whit! Tu-whoeo! so fast, so fast,

(homa then for aye the raves locks,
The goidoa haiz, the brows,
And she will fairest bo whose face

Has never wors » frown.
—u

THE HOME.

Moods of Depreasion.
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Smoking by Boys.

That the essential principle
—that which gives it all its va
emoker—is a virulent poison, |

are disastrous upon some class
sons, It withers some, he ¢
1attening others; causes in son
sis and wmﬁpldonkwhlla!u
it has & contrary effect. It
to some, but induces in othe
horrors of extreme nervous
adds that among the brai
of population the |

our
those who can use tobacco
i: early dis by
Koo Ty aove abd o

AMOnguUSs.
Now, whatever niay be urg
s erste Iater 1




