MESSHNGHEHR AND VISITOR.

JUNEB

INDS THAT ARE WANTED.

‘Wanted—a boy that is manly and. jost,
One that you feel you mady honor snd

trust,

Who cheerfully shoulders what life to
him brings,

Its sunshine and pleasure, or troublesome
things ;

Whose eye meets

ehadow of fear

your own with oo

No wile on the face that is open and'|
| to take place in the lives and actions of

cloar ;
Straightformard in purpose, and ready to
push

For * a bird in. the hand's worth two in |

the bush
Who scornfully refuses a something to
gain,

If it bring to another a sorrow br pain

Willing to hold the rig ver doar
Patient, unheeding the scoff ar the jeer
Doing bix all with heart elste

Wanted, that boy, whatever his state

Wanted-—a girl, not & butterfly gay

Gently and sweét in & womanly way

No beutiful picture, languid and fair

That slways seems labeled * Plosse ban
die with oare

But onie'in whose heart is hidden true |}

worth
And faithfully
eaith
Hopeful arid earnest
mg,
Finds plenty to do
ing,

Filling 1ts duties with
Whether adverse or
they're senl
o the garb of & yueen, or in

arrayed
Whatever her statjor s nesded th
ks F kiladelphia Tiw
- -
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n help
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life shie in liv

wiet content
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“ T} the worst community | eve
bere isn't anybody s cares

bout anybady wlee Evéry ‘one

ghity Iar, snd

bound ter ge e has to Lreak avery

on of the command

And Jim Varley, who

unscrupulous s any man s ‘A’h\rllr

Jodked at Mr, Binghat through his half

shut eyes inals ul way {
“Of course,” be continued lon't |

mean o fay nothin' te 3 fown the

towns rat towh in

k and thie
ive towns Aod
way Ubey do
I b y .

Towa

there's
hore, Lot o
ton't go to meetin

wered

ye don't buy ‘round

thinking t. In faot

wants
n - his
bout |
eedn
i would |
like ter know
“Oh, I don't mind te

it a little insida
“Phew! y

of five

what he'd ta
buy you out
and Sifty doll

ou eight hundred
ars cash down for it
k you, I guess I'll keep it

1uch obliged to you for setting
e on my bargain. But
1t be going
ye think,” sa’d Farley to his
wife that night, % Jonas Hatch has just

done and gone and sold his
ngham

How uv\.u.«» Y y has
“ Four or dren, | “ve
#aid -ww!.::. much .
I'be new family mave
home & few w e
s pattera for
(“lﬁllv ng 3

Biagt

'\dx!x, M‘,. »
of the family. They

» much of each other and w
.|r1. tamily that ey

two o Unt- and

over most £very da

te of nice .“-m,.\v’
lots of nic xl,mp to ea ! dunno how | She grew better at once, and was well in

we'd a got along but far the
“And then,
was oat of

danger, M.
got down oo his knees and

ham just
yed such

s good prayer. It did mo good, ‘oos |
knew he worked just s he prayed !
And then nd Dessie

one evening Lucy
1sang for us
heart good ag: )" hear ‘em;
words was so « There w
Toves e, and “[ love to tell fhe story
and ¢ Rascue the perishisg,
more. | jest set there uul cried

It wasn't long before the Binghems
were recognizad as the kindest and best
people in the whole neighborhood. Phey
soon started a Sanday-school. Every
body took kindly to the idea because
they liked the Binghams. [t wasn't

came

many weeks before the attendance Lad i
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misslon on Y
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st whint you'd |

t me & wiy. Do you
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n't agoin’ to bay |

ty of its mighty

snd hous ain't worth

| No won,

when the 40 tor snid He |
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risen from seventeen the first Sunday, to
about eighty. And such interested Bible
students, it was a pleasure to teach them.
Mr, Bm;‘nm took the -older opes in his
Bible clase, while Mrs. Bingham took a
olass of young ladies, Lucy the little chil
dren, and Henry a class of boys. There
were several others to help them, and
thie school soon became a decided suc-
vess and a beneficent influence in all
that community.

It was wonderful whnt changes began

thewe people. They began to dress bet-

| ter ; numberless little changes in speech

and dress showed the refining influence
of a good Christian family.
“ Them Binghatwms have done us lots of

gdod,” said blunt Mrs. Billings. * Why,
afore they cum amongst us there was
lots of swearin’ and fightin’, stealin’

ohickens, turning cattle inter the crops,
and all sorts of deviltry, but see how
different things is now. Boys as used ter
do nothin’ but go huatin’ or fishin’ of a
Suniday are gettin' just as steady now as
anybody could wish: ghtin’  ahd
awesrin s almost forgotten, Andjest see
bow them as used ter spite each other
all they could sve gettin ter be as friend.

ly ms yer please

* Why," she conticued, “you could a
k*\m kod mo down with a feather the
other day tersee Jim Farley a carrying

u basket o' eggs and p big. joaf of bread

Binghnms arid that Sunday
Lord bless 'em !

yousg girls in the Sunday school 1.;

r. Why, a year ago, he|
sid snything"too mean of |
s or thiey o' 'bins. But it all |

A fe ikn lster one'of the brightest |

Tired of Play.
BY KARL WINSHIP,

“ Have you wafered Prince this even-
ing, Roswell ?” asked- Mr. Hoftord, as

"his_sixteenyearold son came into the

room at lupger time and dropped into.
his seat at the table. =
“Yes, sir,” answered Roswell, sulkily.
“ And brought in the wood and coal 7"
“ Yes, sir.”
“Then you may go to the village to-
night.”
% don't want to go to the village.”
For the first time er Hofford appear-
ed to notice his son’s air of discontent,
and he said, kindly :

“ What's the ma‘ter, Roswell? .Are |

you sick?”

“No; I'm just tired out, that's all,” |
replied the boy, giving the tableleg a
little kick.

“ Tired, aré you ?”

“Yes, | am. I am worked to death.”

Mr. Hofford laughed pleasantly.

“You don't look as if you were in
danger of dying. And I don't think §ou |
do more work than other toys of your
age

“1 don't know about that,” rejoined
Roswell, in a discontented voice ; “ but

I know I'm working from morning to |

wight. I have to attend to everything
in the way of chores, until 'm so tired

Jone's, a4 are down wi' | {hat [ can't read or nudy And I never |

have any time to play.”

“ 1 am sorry for that,” said Mr’ Hof |
| ford, gravely, because all boys ought to
Lmve time for play. I thought I saw you
| phying foot ball yesterday?”

“Ob, I play some,” admitted Roswell
“but nothing ltke 1 want to. 1 wish 1

dying. Her nmuie was Jessio Bond, snd | peg nothing to do but play, like Rollo

Ler aindy was  quick
8he lay gasping for breath
and stopd beside ber
ttie hand 1o his and spoke

stiah encouragement. She

i) his fsce with & bright
sivered in ber eye, ax

consumption

ngha m dying-.but I'm

6ot ove esus, and—.and
e} Butif it hady 't been
woulidn'tknown  Him.at

see_.toll everybody- to love

ghing prevents
and w hours |eter

ber free
god its way 10 Jesus

mday Mr. Binghan, in s

volce & skt by sobs, told of Jessie's
fmith enae, and tenderly gave he
| mimsunge ¢ the school to love Hin
wo. M were deeply sffectid

Fr ttune & revival began - thin
was midwnter . which lasted Gl . the
nent Ma sFayetie, which was & sleng |
ghivg 1 ¢ community, was revols
Uonirad hy Whole tamilies esme to
Chiriat t months tme fully iy

percons accepted hrist na thelr Saviour |

| and were ig in Hislove. A eburoch

Wi organizod in May, and sixty persons |
were received into ita fellowsbip in one

day ; eleven coming by letter and forty
nine on profession of their faith

Before winter a comfortable house of
worship .way buill, and paid for A
minister was secured to presch once assh
Sabbath. The Sabbath atiendsnce soon |
réached nue hundred and fifty. The
| Sunday-school was ac 1, and
| s membership durin, almost
equalled the later wi attendance on
the preaching servie Henrts grew

prayer meetings
held. Old feuds were healed

Ch warmed many
the Spirit was poured
mensuie. And althoagh

not continued #o long
e were received into the
rearts of all God's peo
glad. Among the num
ber w mes | ey and his wife
She had ace septed Christ the preceding
winter, but had been waiting for her
husband to come with her. And now

re of gratitude gbe stood by his
entered into covenant with

A r later Mr. Bingham sick
ened and died. His death was a trinmph
nt one. Scores of people cried when
the news spread swiftly through the

community that he wgs dying. The
{amily r«]:.ced even in the midst of their
the sssuranoce of his faith. The

end was peace, , victory.
LaFayette never had had such a fu
| meral; everybody was there. Ieople |

drove ten miles to attend it. - The ser
vicc was very tender and impressive. |
they were leaving the ca ml—t- ry
s grasped Farley's ‘band. ‘(Phe old |
enemies were warm {riends now.) “Jim |
Ferley, you and me have lost our best
friend The latter answered with &
choked voice, “ Tom Jones, it's four
years to daysince [ first met Mr. Biog- |
hs I told him this was the worst

comwunity I'd ever lived in, And now
t's the best. Jest four years! And un
| der God it's all due to him and his. H

made a new man of me. And all I ask
the Lord is to jest let me doa little more
yw in His service, and then take nie
roms to see Him and to be near John
Bingham in glory Morning 2 tar,
o

They pguiticed her feet and poultic
her head,

rd blistered her back till twas smarting |

u:l‘

pain-killers

salves
hough grandms declared it

was noth- |

ing but “ narves )

he poor womaa thought she must cer
tainly die
“ Favorite Prescription
pened to try.—

its praises so unllAy they

she hap

speak ;

a week

The torluring’ pains and distresiing
Dervousness w)mh'-cm-vugmu) at times,
tuini forma of female weakness, yield
s magic to Dr. Pierce's Favorite Pro
It is purely vegetabls, per
barmloss, and adapted to the
womAn. It

fectly

and organic troubles.
Guarantee printed on bottle wrapper snd

| faithfully carried out for many years,

-
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e head of 23 years'

standing by a simple remedy, will send »

description of it yazu to ug‘penm who

Iphu to Niomowsow 830
ontreal. s

Mr. Bing |

| ealled out his mother.

| few minutes, and

" with an impatient exclsmation, snd re

" TO OURE DYSPEPSIA

there.”
“ You'd soon get tired of living a dog's

e ‘Ixfe, said Mrs. Hofford, with an anfused
ook

“ No, | wouldn't,” said Roswell,
dently. “[ never had enough
Very well,” snid Mr. Hofford, with a
queer smile. “Towmorrow will be Tues
day ; suppose you start in and play.”
“And not do any work
“Certainly not; no work for yourself

confi

| or snybody else

Roswell looked st bis father, as if dis

{ believing his ears
1 or saying |

| mean it," continued Mr. Hofford
I will tend to the borse and cow, Jen
nis will do the house chores and run
ihe errands, and your mother will .do

the rest.  You will have nothing to do
but play, and T hope you will enjoy
yourself

# P wure | shall declared IRoswell,
joy fuily

When he opened his uyes the next

morming it was MA‘(IN daylight, and he |

sprang out of bed very hurriedly, for
gotling the changed condition of affairs
Thou, ws n recolloction ‘dewned upon
bim, be dressad slowly and went down
stairs 10 hreakfust

There was no one there but 'his moth

er, who said_* Good morning !" pleas
antly

My 1" he exclainied, glncing at the
clock ‘11 it lsn't ten minutes Lo nine

Il be late for sohool.

“You wre not 1o go to.school hanid
his mother, quistly. “Goitdg to school is
not piay.”

“But T'll miss my promotion if I
don’t go,” pledded Roswell, aghast at the
um..,ﬂ‘

“Can’t help it
thing but play

Roswell Inughed

“ Very well,” he said lightly.

Then he finished. his breakfast in si
lence and strolled out.

He walked around the yard for five
ok ten minutes, whistling shrilly ; took
s look in the barn at Prince, and then
sét off to the village. It whs almost
deserted, the boys being at school—all
but a few loaferish fellows, with whom
Roswell did not care to assosiate.

You must not do sny

About ten o'clock he returned home, |

g0t a book and read until dinner-time.

Som¥how he did pot have much of
an appetite, and after dinner he took his
fishing tacklo and went off to the creeck.

When he returned at dunk he hads |
etring of perch.

“Where's my- fish knife, Jennie ?” he
nsked, as he laid the fish on the bench
in the wash house.

“Jennie will clean the fish, Roswell,”
“e nm.nng fish is
play ; cleaning them is work.’

“Pahaw 1" said Roswéll, impatiently.

ile was rather proud 01 his ability to
prépare fish for the pan.

At supper M. Holford asked him how
| he was enjoying himself, and Roswell
answered that he' was doing very well,
After supper, when the table was clear.
od, hie got out a lot of traps and set to
work on an electrical machine he was
trying to make, but his father promplly
checked him.

“That won't AM Roswell. Work is

| strictly forbidden.

 But this is for myself.”

“ No matter. Itis not'play.
better go to the village and play.

toswell got up angrily, put away the
machioe, aud went out.
came back, saying he had had & quarrel

| 'with Perry Gantley, and had a headache

o he went to bed.

The next morning be rigged up a |
swing in the woods back of the house, |
{ and amused himself for an hour, anc

then went fishing, but as he had no
| luck, he'hardly spoke & word at dinner
time.

During the aftegpoon he read for a
then took & walk
returning so tired |
glad to go to bed right aiter |

through the woods,
that he was g

| supper.

I'bursday
rained all day, and Roswell read until
biis eyes ached. Then he tried to sleep, |
romped with Rollo awhile, and at last
went to the barn,

Mrs. Hofford followed him presently,
snd found him cutrying Prince,

“ Come, Roswell, this won't do,” she |
said, qmrkly “No work."”

Roawell threw down the ourryeomt

turned to the house.

| great intelligence.
| of beef & day for thé big ones and six for

|
|
|

| to show hLis new writing-book,

You had |
In an hour he |

was sifoply dreadful. It |

Roswell, flushing up, but aughing at the
same time.

%It is not possible yoa are tired of
play 7”7

“No, not tired; but.—"

“But you think it is more fun when
eandwiched between work 7"

“ Yes, sir.”

“[ an so glad you have made the dis-
covery for yourself,” said Mr. Hoflord,
with a smile. “Fun or play is never
thoroughly enjoyable unless we have
earned the right to it by hard work. A
perfectly idle boy or man is never happy,
and no person knows the absolute pleas-
ure in work until they are deprived of
it. It is a good lesson to learn, my son,
and | am .glad you have learned it so
early.”—Golden Days.

e —

A Talk With a Lion Tamer.

| The lion tamer is s highly intelligent
| young man who, born in the United
| Stateg, went to Germany in his youth.

In' Hamburg he associated with a leading

| irm, the Jamrach of Germany, and so, |

having animals in his charge, became

| familiar with bandling them. Travelling
| for the busingss, he made frequent visits
| to Africa and Asia, collecting avimals.
In a commercial sense, considering lions
and tigers as cattle to be bought nnd
! sold, he became thoroughly ucqvuinmd
with their ways and instincts. Certainly
it was the only school where such quiet,
mastery over savage animals could be
acquired.

“It is & very long business,” said Mr.
Darling; * all my animals have been two
years in training. Why, it takes gll of
two months to make a lion sit in a chair
and stay there. [ canpot vaunt general
intelligence in lions: it is rather indi
vidual, | bave had some fine young
lions, superbin body, that had no brains.
Not wicked or cross, but simply stupid.
It was a tendency to forget to-morrow
all that had been acquired for months
bafore. But I can't always tell. Leo is
my best pupil. He never was ugly, but
once | gave him up, and sent him off, he
was 30 dull; then took him to school
again ; and-&-know no lion
him now in intellizence and docility
I'lais is the point. A lion doesn't want
to do things. He just doesn’t want to,
Now you must make him. Punish him
and you make him your enemy, afraid
of you ; aud he gets worse, not better.
| coax him, and talk to him in lish,
English is the best language for
command. The see saw and the velooi
pede are diffioult tricks. Not - one lion
in & thousand ocan be. taught to keep

his balance. They mostly tumbled off.
Perbaps in theit performance their
highest intelligence is called into play

I'ie velogipede requires & careful lion,
snd 1 have just the right one. It is nice

work 10 get the exact pose and to keep
it; but what gave mo the most trouble
is the chariot performance. A lion must

hive had an original contempt for that |

kind of business.

are perfectly free. The art has been to |
make the rest of them come up of their
own accord. For months I had one lion
tearing round-alone, and the rest soat
tered sbout,
time. They don't w.nt to, but they
must. |t is patience, kindness, making
them not atrsid of me,
alraid of' them, that has done the busi
ness. | have

work, 50 as not to forget.
are coming on fast
1 feed eight l-ounrlu

the smaller ones, and théy tske their

| supper after the performance.”

“You caunot reward your lions for
good behavior as you would a horse,
with a lump of sugar or carrot!

“No; thay despise sugar, but love
beef tea. Baut if they bebave very well,
I give them during the performance a
little tidbit of meat, and Nero would
think I was nét dsing the right thing

| with him if he didn't get his morsel.

My whips indicate the positions for the
animale. You could not hurt a lion,
who bas a tough hide, with a lash, but
a whip acts as a protection. You mlghl
belabor & lion with a big stick, and he
would mot ferl it. But he does not
fancy a stick, the point of which, like a
spear, is held in his direction ; so if one
threatened me, 1 could keep him off.

| An act I bai to give up was where a
| lion rose and put his fore-paws on my

shoulders. The claws are very sharp,
and any display of endearment would
cut through my coat and wound my
shoulders, and & new coat every night
| was too expensive. All the lions are
fond of me, and we respectone another.”
—Uar;zer s Weekly.
—
With Rule and Plammet.
Harry came running in with great glee
the first

he had ever had.

“ 1t doesn’t look muth like the first
one [ had,” said grandm:

“ Why, isn't it as good” " asked Harry.

“Yes, it is much nicer, though it
doesn't make you any happier than mine
did me,"” said grandmas, looking at Har.
ry's bright face. “ And thenm, my boy,
you haven't any plummet.”

“ Plummet ! Vhat is that?”
Harry. “1 ghouldn't koow what to do
with it if T had one.”

Grandms laughed. “ You don't need
it, my dear, but when [ went to school
every child bad a rule and plummet, for
the beoks were not lined like yours, and
we had no lead pencils. My plummet
wag a flat pisce of pewter, pointed at

| one end and with & hole in the other
end, through which a striog was put and
tied to the rule. I can remember that
my father made’ it, the night before
| school began, malung the pewter in the
| open fireplace. At the same time my
older sister made my writing-book. She
tapk large sheets of unruled white paper,

| lolded ttem to the right sizs, and sewed
| them together with dark covers. The
| next morning when I started for school
with tny new book, my rule and plum

| met, my quill and & bottle of ink, | was

He difi not make his sppearance nr.‘ a3 happy as & queon. Then came a great

all st supper, sad Jennie reported lhsl
he was lying in bed, ssleep, she
posed. Mr. Hofford smiled, but o
00 remark.

Friday morning Roswell came down
very early and fh Hofford met him

wood.
What does this mesn?” he
asked, sterdly.

“lm .hlngbu:kto wmk rﬂplhd

event—the setting of my first copy by
| the teacher ; for in those days the teacher
[ -.huyl sot the copies and made the pens.
), the times were very ‘different then,
n:-l grandma, as she banded Harry's
book back to him.
“l ahould say s0,” said Harry. © And
lad 1 live now, for I'm afraid |
nwud never learn to write if I had to
use s quill and & plommet.” —Selected,
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The Opwen Elsctric Belt 1s par sxoellence
the w mas Triend, for 1ix meFits Are qual
| aa a proventive and curative for the many
troubles peeullat 1o Lier sex. IL 18 natare’
our
The foliow the disonses cured
by the use of ELECTRIC BELTS :
Rheumatiam Disensas of the Chost

You see { am busy |
harnessing up one lion while the others | Neurals

Now they all come up to | Female O omp!ints

not |
Sor [ am not | Qo e Sotmpleteiy ny M
| ase the same belt on an infant hat we uss on
rehearsals all the time, & fiant by wimply reducing the namber of
for the animals must be constantly at | °®
The whelps |
one I think, shows |
| more Owen Belts manafaclured and sold

cried |

UMORs.
we& KIN

cu edby”
uticura

UMORS OF THE BLOOD, SKIN, AND
Sealp, whether iiching, Burning, bleed-
ing, sealy, crusted, pim shy, or copper-
co! orml with loss of hal r. n'llh!r llmpl#‘ woro-
falous, hereditary or conlagious, are spoedily,
permanently, economical e infallibly
cared by the CUTICU MFDIES, consist!
Of CehaTRs Ape grast BRin Cure CUTIOVES
S0A¥, 81 uqm,n» Sicin Purifior and Beauti-
for, angd; GUTICURA RESOLVENT, the new
Blood Purifier and greatest of all Humor
Rer hysiclans and all

les, when the best
gther remedies fil. Thiy In sirong Iangu
rue. CUTICORA REMEDIES are the on
Infallible biood purife T
o0l avergwhere, | Price, CUTICURA, T80,
5, Prepared by
Potver Drug & ('n« mh | ¢ urpornﬂnu Boston.

Backnache, kid s and
rheumatism ri minuta by
the CUTIOURA ANTEPATN ¥ PLASTER.

THE OWEN
ELECTRIC BELT

AND APPLIANCE CO.

HEAD OFFICE, -

b

\

CHICAGO, ILL.

Incorporated June 17,1897, with a eash
capital of 850,000,

71 King ltrut West, - Toronto, Ont.
9.0 PATTERSON, Manager for Canads.

Dr. A.Owen after yoars of experiment and
stuly, has glven tothe world an Klectric Belt
that bas no equal n thisor nuy othier coun:
try ully covered by paten:

RUEUNMATION

I8 found wherever man. is found, and it does
BOL raspect age, A6X, COLOT, FARK OF ‘occupation.
edical selenoo Has utlerly failed 1o afford
relief In rhoumatic cases. Although elee-
tricily bis only been fn use aa a remedial
IA,' ut for few %, 1L has cored more cases
of Rheu nu\\-m than all olber means com-
blnec
Our treatment Is & mild, contisuous gal-
yanio current, aa genorated by the Owen
tric Body atiery, whioh may be applied
direotly to tiie wifeoted par

Bpermatorrhea

Sl i Impotenay

Seiatl Sexual Exhaustion

Lombago Paralysi

General Debility P‘:’plnn\ Disense:

Liver Complaiut Norvous Complaints

Kidr Urinary Diseases
General [l-Health

CHALLENGE.

We challenge the world to show an Electrio
Belt where tho current is under the control of

The ordinary belts are not s
We nlways

Other belts have been in the market for five
and ten years \uu‘nr. but Wday thers are

than all other makes combined.
ot the hest
ALl porsons destring Information refnnl!nx
the cure of ACUTE.
VOUS DIMEARKS l(-uu- Y acions BIX [
CENTS, and write fof Tllustrated Catalogae,

THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELT 00.
71 King Street West, Toronto, Ont.
Mention this paper.

The peovle

Chalouer s Prepamtmns

CHALONER'S POOR _
SYRUP; WORM LOZ:

MAN'S  COUGH
S; TONIC EX-

TRACT, for Dyspeps

CHALONER' VE VA
RE POLISH; ul)Lh

l)lNTVHn\T ITCH OIN’

™
NT; ANTIBILIOUS PIL I
CHAU)‘VEH s IMPROV. ED I\( HY LON—
a boon to farmers and othe:

All reliable articles, and lm\r held thelr
place in public estimation for many Jears
My (inlllgulh\ however, is new, and a
for article, price 15¢. To be had at CllBIOHFf'!
old stand, corner King and Germain, busi-
ress now owned avd controlled by 8. Me-

n
DIAEMID, ExQ.
J. CHALONER
Digby, late of 8t John.

Mesars. C. C. RICHARDS & Co.:

Forseveral years I suffered £o severely from
Neuralgia that my hair came out and left me
entirely bald. I used YINARD'S LINI-
MENT freely on my head, which entirely
cured my neuralgla, and to my astonishment
I found my halir growing rapldly, andnow I
have as good a head of hair asI ever had.
W, DastRLS.

INTERNATIONALS.S. Ce.

OHANGE OF TIME,

TWOTRIPS per WEEK.

FTER MONDAY, March 9th, 18], and
untdl farther notice, sne of the Steamers
of this Company will leave

< ST. JOHN

—FOR—

BOSTON,

¥ia EASTPORT & PORTLAND,

Every. MONDAY and THURSDAY morning
, Eastern Standard Time, Returning,
leaves Boston every MONDAY and THURS-
DAY morning at 8.0,

Through first and second olass Tickets can
be purchased and Baggage checked through
from all booking stations of all Nova Scolia
rallways, and on board steamer “City of
Monticello” Letween 8t. John, Digby and
Annapolis. Also, Frelght billed through at
extremely low rates.

OB TA?( HLER,
gent St. John, N, B.

E. A. WALDRON,
General Ageut,

Boston, J. B. COYLE
Manager Portiand,

i OB R .
INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.

90. “’intx-rﬁnngomen!. ) 8

(ONAND AFTER MONDAY, 3(th NOVEM -

BER 1590, the Tralns of this Rallway will
run Dally (Sunday excepted) as follows:

Trains will leave Saint John,

Day Expross for Halifax & O unr liton, .18
ation for Potnt du Chena,.... 1048
Past exprosa for Hal A ]
Express for Sussex . . 1830
ll‘.’l Exproas for Quebee and Montreal,  18.56
lor car runs'each way on express
e et T i T o'clock and
Halifax at 7.15 o'clock. Passongers from 8f.
John for Quebec and Montreal leave St. John

at 18,56, And take sloeping cars at Moneton.
The train leaving 8t John for Quebeo and
Montreal on Saturday st 16.55 o'clock will
run o destination, arrlving at Montreal ai

1806 Bunday evening.

Trains will Arrive at Saint John,
Express from Sussex 830
Fast expross from Quobeo & Montreal

(Monday excepted),

Day expross from Halif
Fast expross from Hallfax,.

The trains of the Intercolonial Raliway to
and from Montreal and Quebec are lighted
by eleotricity, and heated by steam from the
locomotive.

All Tralns are run by Eastern Standard
Time.

D. POTTINGER,
Ohlef Buperintendent
Rallway Office, \loncu-n N
#th November,

WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY.
WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

0\ AND AFTER MONDAY,
2ith NOV., 1890, Trains will run daatly

(Bunday excepted) as follows:

LEAVE Yarmouth at 7.15 . m. and 250 p. m.
Arive at Digby, 100 a. m. and 6.5 p. m. 1

LEAVE Digby atb:0 s, m. aod 2 4 p. m.
Arrive at Y armouth 6.20 a. m. and 5.3 p. m
Trains aro run on Eastern Standard Time.

ECamuexlum—A! DI

nn(l stations On thu W._and A
Nova Seotla Central Rallway with steamer
NONTICELLO, o and from Bi. John every
Monday, Wedne: Saturday

AL Y armouth, with seamer ¥ armouth, for
Boston every Wednesday and Baturday even-
ing; and from Boston every Wednesday and
Sal urdly murnlnz. W"h Stage dally (Bun
day excepted) to aud from Barringt.n, Shel-
burne and Liverpool.

Through tickets may be obtained at 126
Ho lis street, Hallfax, and the prinelpal sta-
tionson the Windsor and Annapolts Ralway.

SLL,

Yarnouth, N. 8.

BAPTIST BOOK ROOM

120 GRANVILLE ST., HALIFAX.

ENGLISH AND AMERICAN
SELECTED

"00 Volume Library,
1.

ADURTS, l.\'TER!ll)H‘I'I'Z & PRIMARY.

M. Stanley

{In Christ ‘Dr('alduur
Dl\ hi Livingstone

| Grace & Glory do
SamuelCrowihe: | Heavenly Worl
Henry Marty Mary'n Al abaster Box

le- u! Jaluu (.hrl t

THE CANADA .
Sugar Refining Co.

Montreal, 'mite®

* We are now umng Py oxpressly
for family use, the ﬂmqu‘my of

nm adulterated with Corn Syrup,
in 2 Ib. cans with moveable top,

Far Sale by all Grocors,

Forelgn Land Dl hlh l!}l] (Karen
Bishop Patterson
John éll{lmn }Hlun In{lm Lhr- men»
J s Calvert

mﬂﬂ M Phlln‘rn)ka nlmul the

May Lhrlnllnnldnnw
Crisis of Missio
Plerson)

Ohristian Secret of
(l!l&“?‘:nd l"rulh
TheOraham
Tife of Judson (charts | Ella and Marion
Life of Cram; Aunt Alle

Stowell Brown | Horace and May

(paper ar;
Paul and Christ 87dney Btuart
Baptist Histor,

© Sunshine
(Cramp) Hnlllcnnl Family
Theodosia Ernest Ben Hu
(2 volx) &,ﬂﬂel (b] Hll‘kln‘\
Infidel’s Daughter His Fatl

1St pﬂ
an W om an- | Plilar of Fire
Throne of David
Hlluvponunuy mnm of House of
i p-Halp
N-mu aw l‘umpmun
mmmun Gulde to um-mu
T wolnld fe (Gordon Pike's)
leu " Bouhn u*lmN
a
£ swmﬁ.m -lu (pupmov.u)
200 Volumes for $30.00 cash.
Bewit 'ﬂh order, and give full Instractions

how to
OEO A. MCDONALD, Becy-Treas
AtA.P.SHAND& CO.'S,
You PURCHASE THE

Finest 3‘5098 .
WINDESOR, IWN. 8

JUNE 3.

THE CHILDREN’S

We cannot see before
But our all seeing F
1s always watohing o'
And knows the ver

What though we seen
He will ‘not let us fi
And learning to be ht
Is not lost time at s

And when, amid our
His disappointment
We trust His loving-k
Whoee wisdom senc

~or

A MOTHER

BY M, H.

My darling lies in her b
Drifting off to the land

A rabbit, a ball, and a &
My chamber a nurser
And now I sit with a ba
Of what I've accompl
The record is brief, #o li
And autumn fast pass

How many times the so
8o close 'round my ne:
That they seemed enc
aswell ;—
1 was truly a prisoner
How oft this dear little
Not a step in this wor
To-day has crept to my
Those blue eyes she
God,

“Mamma is busy,” I ea
Adown_the pink che
¢ My darling!” I claspe
arms,
And Baby was victor
“(Only a baby I some 01
Ah, yes ! but God hat
But only lent her to us
“Of such is the kingd

Bright flowers in my n

see,
Her chambers are da
An exquisite neatnes
home,
Her visits far out-nun
So still is it there! Ye
My life for my friend
The only baby who brigl
Is sleeping in heaven

Another house I see fro
Where the death ang
And the beautiful b
hushed ;
' Within & white caske
So tho' my arms sre we
My cup of joy flows t¢
Thanking God for the

child,
I leave all the future
o

THE HO
A Good St

A young lady to wh
was éngaged was visiti

John had s bright littl
came very fond of the
when they were alone t

said: “ Miss Jones, I wi
stay at our house alway
tive bride, with a sweet
ed, “ Do you like me
would be glad to bave
“Yes, said Anna; “b
I was thinking about.
not here, John is horri
little ones and bangs |
time."”

Miss Jones was st
thought that Jobn w
amiable yoling man, *
with great satisfaction,
to the younger childr
presence. Was it poss
all paton? Bhe would
marry a man who was
harsh to such a little
She determined to inv
ter. She managed to
unseen, when John cas
dren were at play in th
a8 he was near enough
oried out angrily : “Yo
have no business here
barn this minute, or I'l
trouncing.” That was
Jones. Such an elder |
be likely to make s goc
engagement ring was r
bride elect went home
had made & providenti

Johu's lesson was &
he deserved it. I advi
find out how their ad
bome before they awall
say “Yes” A coarseg
man may put on fine
ranners and thus try |
as s00n as the honey.r
old nature will assert |
the woman who has bec
life!

And if that youung s
trained by & loving n
home, wants fo secure &
able as well as beautifu
find qut what kind of
ter she is, If she is |
and patient in the old |
be in the new.—Southe

..

A llnllkc‘ Yo

Just a little one, by
that may, after all, rest
ly. Do oot get in th
familiar in manner or s,
men. True, you may »
harmful ; you msy on
think, and that may b
oent,  And always 10 4
thinks is wisdom, but
or Harry, innooent th
may be, is not wise. |
be no gayety in life?
Plenty of it. But mal
fun, entirely clear and
ter waters of Marah,

Don’s you think tha

that an idle jest, a
familiar manner, have 1
you to every man frien
It doesn’s seem mual
girl, because you are m
umn,omber that while
general young man
man who is mn:. oonsi
You do not think it
as your fut
the co




