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tirimes, in up
| sou never seen

| #he saw,

| remarked, 10 “ fulks,” and met them with

| had lesrned to Jook it and ite thinge fairly |

| ohe said, with a glavce of half ixqiry.

The robin snd the blusbird, g loud,
Filed '--- e hlossoming P:f':unh with
their glee
Tue spar ows obirped s if they o il were

Lrou i
Toeir rece in Holy Writ shou'd men-
jooed be:

And bubgry crows astem bled in 4 crowd,
Cla ored theirpiteons rayerivces watly;
Kuowiog who hears the ruvin’e cry, snd

waid 1 =
“ Give w, O Lord, this day sor deily
bread

D you ve'er bk what wondrous beings
these
Dy yom ve’-r think who made then, and
wno tsucht
Tue “n ct they spesk, whee melodies
Aivie sre the interpreiers of thooght ?
Whose bousesuic words are songe in o say
keve,
Saeeter than instrument of man e'er
caught !
W ose babitations in the tree 1ops even
Arebalf-way bouseson therond tobeaven!
Toiok, every morning when the sun peeps
through
Tue dim. lea’'stticed windows of the

grove,
Ho « jabilant the bappy bird« renew
Toewr old, melodions madrigals of love!
And when you thiok of thie, remember too
T s/waysr morniog somewhere, and

ve
Tue swakening continents, from shore lo

shore,
8 mewhere the birds are singiog eve-
more. ~— Longfellow.

A Land of Pleaty.

——

“ 80 you've actually gone spd said we'y
ke ove 0’ them city young ones ir,
you v asked Farmer Grimes of bis wif,

“ Yoo, They was goin’ all "mound 1o the
farme 10 aek, sod they come here; aud
wasn't goin’ 1 have ‘s (hink we coulds'
do whet othe. folk’s dose. "Twon’ do wo
warm, | reckon.”’

" sorts always up 1o all kinds o
mischief " growled Mr. Grimes

“ Well, i)l only be for two woeks, |
made sure o’ bavin’ o strafght understandin’

tha” .

" sin't goia’ to get soything out o' |
me but \{o ium |ha‘l'-o woeks, 1 can
ol fom.’

* No, indeed, The tolkes that come bere
waid all they wanted was plenty o' fresh

;om‘l !-.chnly' “; the oolor!
Ld

. more s

“ v ell, you'll get enough sunshine here,

1 5

“ There’s ?h-ly of everythiog in the
ceun'ry, aa’n’t there?”

Wei'” said Mr. Geimes, thinkiog i
wise 19 make some prrdent 3 0u
such & subj-er, “ibere’s plonty o' some
thioge, o d nen, again, other thing: a’a’
# plrty.”

“ But there's plenty o’ room sad plenty
o’ water aod eunshipe? ”

““ Oh, yes,” wi
plenty o’ fresh air
we're goin'.”

He drew ap at his pwn gate, not failiog
to take note of Tildy’s besming note of
spprovs! of everything she saw.

Mrs. Grimes did not meet ber guest ae
she came up ¢ e walk, but, a8 the farmer
drove on to the stable-yard, waited o long
for her apresrance thet she flaally mpm
w the door. Tildy was bending over a
of olz‘(';qhbumlh'l‘ht oolot:d &')vm.
reem forge of everything el:e as
she touched some of the blossome u‘vilh very
geotle Aagers.

“ Good evenin’,” said Mrs. Grimes, com:-
i:“ forward, a little warwed by the girl’s

miretion of ber flowers, which were al-
wost the ooly things sbe loved. They were
little trouble, and they coet nothing.

“* Good evenin’, ma'am,,” There was a
sofiened look :n the black eyes as Tildy
turned from the flowers aad made »
courtesy. ** I's & dreadful nioe place out
bere ba's’t it 1.7

“Well, I d'kn w,” said Mra. Grimer, dis-
contentedly. But it was quite pcrr for
the stranger 1o think s0. Bhe was lnvited
10 the supper-table s soon as the farmer
came in, and the hostess watohed how ber
vorn bread was received,

Tildy ste with & hearly ITI!., sure

hea ty aeseat, ““ and
Now, here’s where

“ And everythivg "Il be here then,” said
Tﬂd& around with dim eyes on
the things she loved, “ and just as plenty
8 ever, 100.”

Mr. Grimes was away for most of the
day baving errsnds in d'f:vent parts of
the srighborbooi. It was nots day
ot 20me, and Mrs, Grimes had full time to
realize that she was relieved of her visitor
She weot and dismaatled the little shed
chember, with & wish st her ‘heart that
she bad opeoed a better oce, then looked
into ove long dieused and resolved that it
should be ready for Tildy ext summer.
The qniet seemed oppressive, as she wan-
dered about, noticing wth sn swakened
gaze the things in which the; child seen
such, to her, undreanied Of treansures,
reverently regarded becanss fresh from the
Creator’s band,—treasures of such beaut
and such plenty  Yes, plenty, all around,
——80 the womaa feit it throvgh the yieldiog
crust of sordis selfichoess which had
grown abou! ber heart,~pleaty of room
sud plenty ot everything else, and yet none
for the bomeless ohild whom they had
sent back 10 renew her struggling with
wanot and ¢ ffering,

Mrs. Grimes brought & lste Jinner to the
tablg for her busband, and, ae she sat
dows, buret into tears.

¥1 a'n’t felt 20 powerful losesome
sence”—her voice failed, as she looked in
the direction of the mounds under the
trees,

“ Well, I'm bleased if it don’t muuf‘n'
#0 1o me,” said the farmer, energel ly.
“Wheo I dropped her at the station and
seen ber go in, as [ drew over to the black-
smith’s I‘xrhnughl to myself, "twould serm
awful quict bere without the queer little
puse fiyin’ round ani gettin’ off ber queer
myia's,”

“1 wish we'd kep' her
said Mre. Grimes,

“1'mont wish we'd kep' her all the
time ! wentured Mr. Grimes, with »

bit lowger,”

evough. There could be no doubt that the
unlimited allowsnos of fresh alr would g ve |
rise 10 & peed of urlimited focd, Bot ehe |
Me the oorn tread with & relish whioh
established ber in the good graoes of her
entertainer, {
“ Beem to be fond o' corn bread,” she |
replied st length.
“1¢' 'ovely | ™ said Tildy, emphatioslly
And it's the fint time [ ever bid enongt
thing iv wmy lite,”
- ‘ln- my beart!™ exolaimed Mre. |
Grimes, o asionishment. Bhe gased for »
woment at Tildy's cheeks, and then wert
sod brought her  piece of ple,with asotser
glaes of milk
“To's’t 0o extra of & room,” sald (he

“
o

oy ..

“ That's cheap enough

“ And wilk 10 dris 1, 5w
ome food 10 e ”

Sl Yeu, ont like all posessned. Thew; |
half tareed Tittle vaie s rnough w0 est 8
hody put o bouss and bome,” {

“Well, they one'y eat 0 gaite out in two
weeks 111 put this one on 10 corn bresd |
sod, i sbe ' o givl—doa’s like it, rhe
oan lump o~ balsall”

“ 1 don's vee 05w in ity soyways,” said |
‘be master of the house, with & deepenifg |
“City folka'd hestainy |
where they belongs, sc I say. 1 belongs |
© the conntry, sud [ always stays there.’’ |

My, Grimes, however, did pol refuse 1o
wake it convenient 10 have ensud o |
the railrond station on the when the |
siranger was expecied. E eyes looked t
from Ove of the care a« it drew up 10 the
swall building,—eyes unuwd 0 sightesnd |
sounds save of poverty, suffering, andwin, 1
uniil thus sent for & taste of purer surrofied- |
inge by kiadly souls touched b{ a spark of
the Master’s own love for neglected lnttle
ones. But fex children bad come oGt as
tar o4 this, and ‘hey wire 8007 apportioned
smong those who waited for them,

“Ugly s get ut!® solilogn'zed Mr.
Grimes, 8+ & thin girl with bollow black
eyen took her seat beside bim in the spring-
vagon, Her figure migh: have belonged
10 8 fairly wn child of ten, but her face |
looked nnchildlike and much older.

“ Lots 0’ room out here,” she remarked \
1o M . Grimes, s little to the surprise of |
that geotleman ; for the quiet oountry |

yways "
plain, whole

make frieads with him

“ What's your vame 1” be asked. 3

“Tildy Parks, Say, is that big thing a
tree?” s

“Blets my besrt !” exclaimed Farmer

igned astomshment, “Alot

ree afore 1" |
* Never a big ove like hat A'n’t never |
seen pothin’ but buildin’s asd pavemeats |
aod folks and such. My! ba'n’s it all |
lovely, though!™
Zven Farmer Grimes could not forbear
being somewhat tonched b her sxcla |
tione of delighted wurprise at everything |
She was accustomed as ehe had

& mavner free from timidity, but alike free
trom pertness or bolduess. She had ped- |
dled matches and blacking, had awept |
crossinge, gathered rags sod fragments of |
con!, and | v tussle with he word,
which had turned it darker side to ber,

|

n the.face
But from ,some ucknown rource Lad
ome to her a touch of the instinet which
re‘uses evil and chooses the good. Tue |
hadness which surrounded her oo all sides |
had fallen away from ber, leaving but little |
»tain ; and the black eyes were very honest ‘
snd straightforware a+ they wui-rin;ly
snd admiriogly took in this new world.
“When I was in the mission school,” she
went 0v, gazing inten'ly atthe waves oo a |
wind swept fleld of ripening wheat, * they |
10l} me bow the L wd makes everything in |
the conntry, sod men mekes everythiog in |
the sity, and that’s why the country’s nicer. |

v that true? ™ she asked, turaing + quink |

aok npon him. |
“ Well, pow,” ~lie besitat+d, ratber di- !

sonoeried by the guestion  “ Mebbe ‘tin

Y o, like esough,” ‘e coniinued, as she
womed 0 ex ect somethiog more. “I
s'a"t pever thought about it afore, but ite
L wough.”

bat's what makes folks fn the souatry
#o much better’'s other folks, of course?”

My Grimes was 50 little prepared to  is-
u ¢ this proposition. het he felt relieved
“ben trere follo wed an ex lamation, —
* Oh, ha'e't thet be.yewrifal 1”
“ Wit * " asked the other.
Tildy was gazing raptarously down into
s Huh sirenm o5 they oroased & bridge.
“ Why, that! Look how the water goes
s wriggin' sod iwistia’ round, and ﬁ:’-
ear tw. and how the sun f"h into it and
KA o' winke sod langhe. 5 |
¥ Yo, it dons,” enid Mr, Grizes, looking
oritally st the water for the firet time in |
wie Tife, vxospt with se eye to watering
outcde.  * Bat | a'n’t never thonght o’ that |
wlore | weiiher |
“Tow sun don't shine nove where |
wer  Thore's 00 mony ruia® |
“Tooms y what 1" !
* Too wany rufe. !

| enough for just t

| which had been so stilled,

| from bher bands, then looked carefally

farmer's wife, as she lod Tildy to » low |
room. over the kitohea; * bul it's good |
weeks”

Tudy's delight with ber surrousdings |
bad roggested 10 the good lady that it |
wight be well 1o keep in sight the fact
that her visit was 5ot w0 be & lengthy ove

“1's be-yewitul | * said Tildy. “1 never

!

slep’ in wuch a fine room before ! ” |
“Where do you stay when you're to |
| hum 1" aeked Mre. Grimes,
Y Loawe | 1 dida't never have no reg’iar

place. If trade was good, and I could pay
for 1, 1 used 10 sleep in & ocorner o’ Mis’
Gamp's room, or I'd gn it e porch or
under the sheds st the market house.
You're swful good o let me sleep in your
nioe bed, and it's awful good of you to let
me siay two whole weeks Jeo’ look o’
the moon 8 shinin’ jn that wicder | There’s
#uck lote o’ moonlight, ha'n’v there 1

Mre. Grimes descended to ber kitchen
with & Lost of new thoughts srowding upon
ber.  And cer busband sat there, silent as
was his wont, wondering within himselfs
the rumber of things there were in the
world about bim of which he had never
thought before. Out in » corner of tue
oext tield boto could dimly see two little
mounds under whic. lay those who would
bave learned to cell them father wnd
mother. Life might have been a sweeter
thing 10 them, had their sympatnies beec
kept alive by appeals from the baby lips

Tildy rose from her breakfast—which
dul not consiet entirely of corn bread—ibe
vext morning with a quick eye for what
was going on stout her and & ready hand
to assist in the household ways,

“It's s0 nice to_have somethin’ reg'lar
to 10,” ehe remarked, as ehe flew about,
Later, ehe wand+red about the farm, e¥joy-
iog ‘0 the full the many things rare aod
beautiful to her, approachicg with gentle
and carreseing bands tte quiet bars-yard
birds and animale, delighting in every new
wonder. Bue washed her face ata
+#pout, and wa ched the shining 1rops tricle

around with rather a dismayed tace, and
fioally made her way to the farms+, vhon
the had seen ol work in & fleld vot far
awav

wk-a-Lere,” shecried, * your water’s
all a-runnin’. away, aod [ can’t fi .4 no
#top to turn it off ¥

““ What's that 1" he acked,
«tanding her.

* Come acd see,” she insisted, and he
frllowed her.

“‘ There !” she pointed to the stream of
water. ' If you don’t turn it off, they'll
stop it,’

*'Stop what 1" said Mr. Grimes, look-
ing st ber in_bewilderment.

*The water, I's all a-wastin’, you
. g

Mr Grimes burst into & laugh.

“1 see what you mesn,” he said’
* You're thinkiu’ o’ them oity things they
tcre*s off No, wy less, let it run
Tuere’s plesty mi » “where it came from.”

“ Who put it there ' said Tildy, trying
to peer benind the rude contrivance by
which the water was brought.

“Wnoy the Lord, of course,” said the
farmer, lowering his voice,

‘“ Plenty of everything out here, plenty,
plenty,” said Tildy. And the master ot
the broad acres went mueing back to his
work, while the child again pleased herself
by letting the eparkling drops fall from
baod.

“ Two weeks gone a’ready!”

Tildy said it with & chokivg voice, s
the evening of her last day at the farm
began to cloee in.

bey watched her while she picked a
few flowere and carried them to lay on the
little graves. B8he had found them very
¢oon after her arrivel, and bad pulled
amay the weeds and tad coaxed ints fairer
life & few bushes planted near, but, with a
‘nice rense of delicacy which wonld esem
1o belong only to children reared under
happier auspices, never ssked & quee-
tion conceraing them.

Her lively chatter was hushed the next
morning. She with garefal hande
the trensures which she here, —a
white chicken which was Jame, & pos of
flowers and s empty bird’s mest. Mrr,
Grimes added & generous Junch, in which
cogn hread had 20

¥ Yen, yeo, you aball come back next
“dmiuer, sure’s you live,” sajd the farmer,
suxious 1o shorteu the leave taking.

not under

{ home with me till to-morrow,
d

§lence ot his wife

“ You do?" was ber astonished xo's
ation

“ You, I do. Halloa 1" oried Mz, Orimes,

springiog up from the table. “ I there
oot Tildy rilia’ by 1o Squire Biale's
apring wagon,—sure a4 I'm alive | Halloa

Bquire Blake looked around st sousd of
r. Urimes's shout
“ What you dot

th wmy lide gel 1¥
be saked, wwards the gate,

L | 4.4.“'.‘0. she was n:’hodv o listle
oue,' said Sqaire Blake. [ wenl 0 the
ation 10 meet some of wmy folks, aad
found ber there all aloue ‘{un- been &
ohange in the time wble, %0 she coulde’t
goon uill night, 8o I'm just taking her |
‘oaune
idu't vapeot her W

was positive yo
more’n two wesks.

Squire Blake bad ctopped his wagos,
snd Mr. Grimes quietly | fled Tildy out

“B. s Viooge here,” be said.  * Good
evenin’, Squire Blak..”

“Ob, my litle one I Mre, Grimes fold
od Tildy in her arme in & passion of loving
greeting. ' You've come batk. Twss
the good Lord sent yo1, I kisow be did,

"cause he knowed we wanted you. And
y01 sha'n't never go away o more,”
““Never go back 1"’ Tilgy looted In

bewi'derment from one 10 the,other

“No: never,” said Farmer Grimes
“ There’s plenty for you here.”—Sydney
Dayre, in Nustrated Christian »Iukly

No Thieves in the Tar Bucket.
BY MRS, ANNIE A PRESTON,

“1 wouldn’t bave saything to do with
it, John,” eaid Mre. Nye, a dair'y, litle,
baze!-eyed woman in & plain, calico gown
with white linen -ollar and aproo, looking
up st her husband, who had a staunch,
wauly air, as he stood by the centre door
of their liitle tenement at the railway ter-
minus, holding his laniern sed tin luuch

il.
“ Live at your best, John| that is the
only way in which you can have an iaflu-
ence orver others. gol yourself like a rock
against every thing like dishonesty.”

“I tell you I always have done ‘0, Mary,
but it looks now ae if I bad ?( to wink at
this thing or lose my job. The new con
ductor suspects that [ am true blue tor the
Com d be will bave me tarned off
bﬁm:ﬂ?o' it, IfIbad only myself o
care for I wou'd let the job go, but—"

“Let the job go s it is, if it comes to
that,” put ib the wife quick‘l{v. “ I didp’
marry you for & thief, aad robbing the
Gon pany is no better than any other kind
of robbery, however the men may excuse
it on the ground cf low wages and corpor-
ations having rosouls. You have a eoul,
and you bave & family. I would starve
and allow the children 1o do the same be-
fore I would put upor my table food pur.
loined from the train, and if you allow
your fellow-workmen to do this without a
protest from you, the Lord will not hold
vou blemeless. There is' the whistle of
No. 8,°good-bye,” sod with & kiss th
earvesi-faced wife sent her busband out
into the night with the parting injunction,
“ Rememvter there bas uever been sny
slealing of freight on the Koneluck branch,
and st this crisis ycu bold the honor of the
road in your keeping.”

“ A brakesman on a night freight with
the homor of this wea'thy road in my keep-
ing,” he eaid socrafully 1o himself, as by
the light of hie lantern he made his way
scroes the labyrinth of awitch tracks and
swuog himeelf up on the little, black,
emoky caboose of No 8, cal'ed by the boys
the tar bucke, it had been 0 long without
painting.

He diepoced of hie lunch pail, mended
the fire, an exsmined the Ianterns to see
if they all righ though none of
tuese details were in his line of duty.

“ It that red light should go ont on our
hands, the hovor of ihe =ould go w
smash by the time we met the local at
White Featker bridge,” he said to himself
as he proceeded to adju't the wick—and
added in an impatient tone to.the al', slin

oung fellow who came slouching in st the

oor :
“Pretty shiftless heusekeeping, thie,
youog man ; I have trimmed your lanterve
for you pow rizht along ever since this
“I‘I: fmﬂm b ‘bd h‘lmlc .
tell you, Joe Griggs, y mi up,
I am going t0 u‘fﬂ up’llc scheme a8 far
a4 this brasch is concerned.”
“ You can’t do it,” whined the y ung

—

boys have
ed into it, sud made to “elieve it’s no barm,
or it's jast for o frolick, or it serves the

Oo-m right,” >
“ It all came through hiring that vew
ot i s
n Nye, * s o
and carries brass enongh in his face to make

§

. with & streng'h  that mstopished bimeelf.

oo alarm bell, and o iongue thet would
make & good clapper.> Bome of the boye

Ilhillhrd h for the Company
w “-':.pnul fellows from
pe over

old, faithfal men inetead
eome one, If we report him
bhe will swear out a case of persecution and
sayitisall on sccourt of j-slousy. If
wor e comes to woree, I shall ask for a bill
of my time. I will not ¢tay bere and wink
st the of & grog of thieves.”
“You are the first one to raiee a kick,”
eaid Grigge. “I have woudeved sll the
while wby you did not.. You sre olde:
than some of the rest of us, and have been
on the road longer. You family man,
you dou’t drink, sud the boys look up
you. I don’t like the look of the tbing
myeelf, bat I sm osly & tail brakeman ”
*You sre s man!” Jobu Nye

““and #0 are you, snd you,” s the two
other brakemen entered the cosy liitle car.
““ Now, while [ have the opportunity [ want
mm, Isball bave aothing to do with
robbing that ponltry car thetis coming
down fc-night, If I'oaa’t have green goose
without stealing it I will eat dry cod-fi+h.
It we are oaly workmen on & night freight
we bave a duty to ourselves and our fam-
ilies, and it is our privilege to make the
best of ourselves,”” Involuntarily he went
on repeating bis wife's words. * There
uever has been any thieving on the branch,
and while we mi e we bave the nonor
of the road in our keeping.”

“I'm giad 1o hear you o:me out so
strong,” eaid Jio Corming, “I have
bt it strange, your kee, 20 quiet,
'm with you. [ woulda’t like to have

y mother back esst bhear that her
boy bad

th
sod
m;
turned into s thief as soon ss he
got out of her reach.”

'0 4O we oan noue of us get out of
l:ih of our motber’s prayers,” put in

dob, ‘I bave bees thinking thet
uce this wew man came -hi-rrm;
snid insinusting sronnd, but I dide’t like
10 be the first 1o come out againet him and
I suppose & good many of the boys feel the
wme way, They sort of fell (. with it
some of them, beonuse they foel ugly to
ward the Company for setting up this new
mes”

“Hist 1" said Jim Nye, here he comes.
Remewber every man of you is (o say W0
overy oiber man be meels on the to
sight ‘ oo thioves in the iar bucket’”

1 the White Fenther orossing they met
the fret through freight, No. 16, sed a'
bough they were o'l as buiny snd alert ae
their several dutl.s sompelied them 10 be,
aod no one bul & rallway man could im-
& lne bow the smplayees on the iwo tra'ne
o uid have had opportusity © exchange o
word, the me o0 the out going irein said,
o008 10 another—* * No thieves 00 the tar
buck e d! let's pass the news along,
30 v jast ahend

It only ook one night's work to undo |
the subtle plotiiag of weeks, The poultry |
oare weni through safely, snd io » fow |
days ihe new conductor was misming, muoh |
© the surprise of the Company |

8o wach freight, however, was wiseing |
ot the lerminue of the great throw b lioe |
th, tigation was held through |
which the men on the Koweluok Brescu |
came out with flying calors.

“ Not o much as & kernel of orn bas
been missed on the bravon,” sail the gen.
eral superintendent 1o the conducior of No.
16, * but yei I bear there was, st 0ne time,
s thoroughly arrsaged plan for rebbing
every produce train that passed over the
road, Now what broke it up?”

‘“Anfar s | am covoerned, it wae
voioe out of the darkness that hit me like
o hot shot, saying ‘0o thieves in the tar
bucket, ' "

That was the substance of the informa
tlon given by the meo on the branch, aed
one night the tar bucket was honored, and
its inmates astouished by a call from three
of the bead officiala.

“ We have heard,” began the President,

‘ tbat the honor of the road is held in the
tar bucket and—"

“ The honor of the road rests with my
wife,” interru John Nye—and he told
the story—adding, * she said that after I
left that night she jast laid ho'd on the Lord
aod would not let him go until she felt ure
in her heart taat there were no thieves in
the tar bucket. I felt the help, I did sir, I
am thaokfual 10 ackaowledge i . It eeem
10 me some one else was talking slthough
the words came out of my moutb.”

“‘ This bas strengthened my faith,” said
the President, snd he Superintendent
added “we want some new conductors on
the line, we shall take them from the
branch, We want a general freight in-
spector, that falle to your share, John Nye,
we would put your wife in ascistant if it
was not out of order.”

* We can’t promote her,” ¢aid Joho
earnestly, *' Oaly the Lord cian do 1bat.
She has always been at the front praying
for you all, that you might ¢o your duty
in every way.”

** Prsiee the Lord,” said the gray headed
President tearfully, and the others wiped
toeir eyes in sympathy. —JIil. Chr, Weekly,

— Poysician (after consultation)—I con-
gratniate you sincerely. Patient (smiling)
-Am I recovering? Physiciin~ Not
exsctly that; but on coveultation we tud
that your csee is entirely wnigque, snd we
have decided 10 give our pawe to the

® o o
® °o o o
YOU SUFFER

from Bilious Constipation, Pi)
Sick Henduehe, Soar Stomagh, Color
Liver Trouble, Jsundice, Dizziness,
Bad taste in the Mouth, ete.—Yoy
NEED SUFFER NO LONGER—
Warner's SAFE Pills
will cure you, They bave cured tens
of thousands, They possess these
points of superiofity : sugar coated;
p rp_l:v__vegmble, contain no oal.
omel, meroary or mineral of any
kind; do pot gripe; never sioken ;
Mke; mild in operation;
for these reasons are RSPECTIALLY 11
TES OF WOMEN. Ask for

WARNER'S SAFE PILLS,

VOICE CULTURE.

MISB JENNIE D. HITOHENS,
Puptl of My, L. P, MO RRILL, of Boston, Mass,
a7l cpen a class n voeal muslo n 8t. Joha

"&_.m uh:l. has had YRARS OF rxrmw.
@ teachivg, gre coens. 8L
use in tenching (he CELERRATED MiTios
or “OVERTONE " as § by the best
masters on the Continent and America,

TERMS MODERATE. BPECIAL RaTEs topu.
pils coming from a disl

or and pasticulars address Hebron,

N. &, tor summer months,

1887, — APRIL. —1887.
OUR NEW SPRING GOODS
”’ROLm‘JDI.

EASRA. DANIEL & BOYD desire to 4,
M onll the lmnﬂnl of i bﬂ.. 4

et th uirements
an-‘. 1

hod far the 1+ stook of
O.J.‘l:"nuﬂ from now offer -ub"
chotos novel designs confined exclusive.
iy %o oursslves for this market.

We belteve that a oritieal examinatio:
ook will a-nv- that ou.‘
o

the

thatfor variety of des

Dass of solorings oar slok ie

by any in the Dowinion.
Ordens given

gont reeeive
e pateh

DANIEL & BOYD.

B 4750

EALED TENDERY, addrassed 10 the und.
© “signed, and endorsed " Tender for Coa,
!;n'uu“lull‘.ﬁ " - weill 'm&nd unil

104 guas next, for g 1y,
for Al OF any of the Dominion Publle 1 i
ngs.

olfiontion, form of tender and all neces
sary lnformation oan bLe obiained as this
Departmeont on and aiter Wednesaay, 18th

rsona tendering are n- tified that ¥nderns
will sot_be oau“und unless made on the
printed fo ms supplied,and signed with thelr
actua) signatu es,
Each tender must be aceompanied by an

aovepled bDank cheque made able to the
Orde of the Hunorable the Minieter of Fublle
Wi l.,s:ualw ve por cent. 0! the ot
tne tender, whieh will be forfeit d if the
party decline to enter into & sontract when
ealled upon to do& ;)r if he fail to complete

the wrk contrao lor. Ifthe tender be not
accepted the oheque will be returned

%0 our Travellems, or sent b
oareful atieution and quicl

urned.
The P“ eut will not be bound to ace
cept the fowest or any tender.
A, GuBIEL,
Becretary.

Depsrtment of Poblie works,}
Ottawa, July 148h, 1868,

rices for the r
P e 1, 188,

Wi
}': 7 Pleoes,
Cloth, our own

JAB. 6. MeX.
Chandelier
dent, Table :
Lanterns, 0il

4R OAMER

Dissolution of Partnership.

Tn: paitnershio heretofore existing be-
tween Arthur P. T4, and W. F. Burditt,
under the name and style of TIPPET, BUR-
DITT & CO., tas been ves lz mutu;
. Mr.A.P. T\ t assumes all Habill-
Commigsion
accounts due
same. Mr, W, F. Burditt ass mes all llablil-
tes in connexion with the Farm Machinery
Branch, and will colleet the mecounts due
same. ARTHUR P, TIPPET.
WM. F BURDITT.
Referring to the above notice I beg to an-
nounce that the business of Mar ufacturers’
Agents nnd Conmirslon Merchants will be
cont nue under the namie ar d style of Arthur
P, 'llpget & Co.. at the uld stand. 3 and ¢
Nort Wharf, and wou.d igspectfuliy solicit
for the'new firm the same Ii eral patronage
accorded to Tippet, Burditt & Co.
ARTHUR P TIPPET.
Referring to Lr above not«e 1 beg to an
nounce ihat thé Farm Machipery business
wili oo tiuue to be earr;ed on under thename
and s yle of W, ¥, Burditt & t'o,, with office
AlG Wirero ms at 37 and

] "
agencies thronghou the Maritime Provinces,
for the sa o of & v fallest an:
of Farm Machinery, W

tassortment
BURBITT.

d be
M. F.
MENEELY & COMPANY
WEST TROY, N, Y., BELLS
Favorably known to the publl- cines
M86, Churoh, 1, Sehoo! Alsn
“nl other bells

disense, if our disgooeis is confirmed & (he
sutopsy.— Journal de Medicine.

—'Have you & mortgigs on you g
Browdlett, that you hang od 10 Bine #o pe:-
@ stently 7’ asked & Woodward avenue real
estate man of bis pretty daughter. * No,
paps, only a lien,” replied the yowng lady
promptly,

—Johony’s mother, who hae been read-
ing to him abcut Atriea—*It is dreadful o
toink that there are benightsd tribes who
do not wath from ons yrar'= end to
another’” Johooy—‘I wish I was a
'nighted tribe. -

~Young physician Ciapectiog citizen
on the flo.r at the police station)—* Thin
man’s condition 18 not due to drink, He
bas been drugged’ Officer McGinnis—
* You're right. I drug him all the way
from MoGuire's saloon, iwo blooks down
the street,’ ¢

I!lmhnu dischargs from the nose,
«flev®@¥e or otherwise, partial loes of the
venee of twell, laste or heariog, eyes |
watering or weak, fee! dull or debilitated,
pm..ﬁor preseure in |h'dluul. fake ocold
easily, you may rest assured that bave
the c.‘:m. 'l" -dm:::nll’,
withoutmanfestiug balf of 1he above sy m p-
toms, terminate is Consump iou avd end
in the grave. No disease is #0 commen,
wore deceptive, less wpdersiood or mme
11y treated by phyei Ti

gllnhﬂll’ﬂ; v M
~medy hava, many years, off rd »
-ludh’. reward of $500 tor & oace of N saa!
Catarrb, no matter bow bad or bew lon
wsudivg, which they oasnot cure. Remedy i
nd:n w‘i«muumu.

he | oo
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BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY.

Rells of Pore Copper sad Tio fur Courches
. Pire Alarws, Parms, oie. PULLY
WARRANTED, o wetit Free.
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