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MESSENG-ER A.ND VISITO=R.

matter in a little while,
That for & day

What will

smile,
Upon the way?

brave ?
And lives were true;

& I gave you?

These trifleg !
mar

A human life 2

Are nouls as
By love or strife?

Yen, yea!
break,
Or make it whole ;

And just one word, if said for love's sweet

sake,
May save & soul!

We met, and gave s word, a touch, a

What will it matter whether hearts were
That you gave e the sympathy | crave,
Can it be they make or
htly swayed asrushes are,

# look, the fainting heart may

f Selected Serial,
;'ONh [}IRLS WAY OUT,

CHAPTER VI .—Continued.

PROFESSING.

nest on the hillwide, Nina flutterin
& white bird in the hammock, and

was wide, and Paula moved and made | me for a while, if you can,

room for her sister beside her.

saw that she ko;.z her finger between the |
|:-‘n(u1 of her book, and that the book was | hack door into the court, and there, in
It was like her own, and both |

Hm Bible.
hml been gifts from Aunt
nvm mother's sister.

Jessie, their

| and references, every facility for study, | family, but

|l they had only known it. Mirabel won-

| dered if Paula had been unsuccessfully |

{ trying to study also,

1t did not look like that as her face

| was turned off to the broken line of blue
hills, Too quietly intent to speak, and |

| Mirabol would not interrupt her, but sat
in outward quiet alse, until Nina flut

| terod and hummed herself away to

| dream land with Rosy Posy hugged close

up beside her. Then Vaulw rose and

sproad u shawl over the sleeping child,
fand that seemed to disturb her own
I mod

Sinter Mitabel,” she said, 'gontly, as

e came back to her place again,
Something in the tone made
Atly, “ What dear 1"
il you ever yemd this in the Bible ?
il the pink flugh on her check deep

the sister

ANNWOT

enod as she n]wlnt‘ again to the place
he hindd carefully kept, and read, slowly,
must work the works of Him that

sent m

s while it is duy ; the night com

oth, when no man oan work.,! When is
that night, sister

Death, | suppasc

I thought so. He means, then, that

b wants s 1o work, too?
“Yes
I sistel? " very softly
Just us we éap, 1 think
T o smm mrt e amanid g n did,

curmg the sick and multiplying bread |
and fishes for the hungry.
Mirabel thought a moment silently, |

but a new light was

Mirabel found hertwosisters in the green
like
Paula |
lying back in a seat Mr. Dame had ar- | sitting-room.”
ranged for them, from the strong branches |
of the wild grape vines for xides and back, |
| and willow twigs woven in for a sest. It |

| down there,"

| called the Burrow.”

1

comina into her | There. are

wind, “ Perhaps we could,” she suid, |
slowly |
“ But how ? " in surprise. {
We might use the money Le has

en us to pay doctors for the sick, and

1:1 Lbuy medicine and good wholesome
food.”
All of it, sister?”
“Oh, no; not all’

“ How much, then 7"

A hard question that ;
answer

“And some don't have any money
hardly, People up here seem to have to
be very eareful. There was a lady in the
other day talking with Mrs. Dame, and
whie suid her little girl had almost cried
her eyes out beeause she bad broken her

doll.  But she could not get her another
until next Christmas, for they gavé
twentyfive cents for that, last Christmas,

and money didn't grow on evéry bush. |
didn’t know that any except the very
poorh ad to be careful of so little. | wish

I knew that little girl; I'd give her a
doll

Porbaps you cra.

Fhere was another pause; then the
questions began again. ¢ But 1 am not
rich, myself | that is papa's Isn't there
| anything else to give?”

* Y our time, peidinps,” slowl

y
Rister Mirabel” and the tunid voice
trembled, “ did I do that this morning, do
you think? Teddy cried because he
sould not go wyh you, and § brought him
| down here and went over the Sunday
| sehool lesson with him, aud then sung
{ Wl e almost learnod that hymn, ‘1 am
| o glad that our Father in heaven,' you
| know ; theugh Teddy basn't very much
| voice,” truthfully.

“Iudeed, 1 think you did,” Mirabel
smswered, putting her arm around the
slight figure, and drawing her close to
i berself, with « sudden new realization of-

this young sister’s worth.  Now, to be in
| Mirabel's arms was the beet thuw in the

world to I'aula, and she could go on very
{ easily.
“ Bocause | really did not wish to, at
| first | have been with the children so
| much all the week that I thoughs it
| would seem nice to get alone, and
| dream, you know,” with a little laugh.

“You did better than I, Paula.”

“Oh, no; of course nmot" After a
little, *¢1 think there's a great deal one
might do ; isn't there, sister? "

“Yes." Then, as she had neverasked
before : “ Would you like to do every-
thing for Nim, Paulat”

“1 would like to try to, sister,” in o
whisper, SR

Mirabel's “ profession” was/not quite
a mistake, thep ; she knew it in the great
thrill of gladness that He had ocome. to
-nouu- he.ude her—in dla Juy that
d her eyes. Dish
the Muur may have often been turned
from the door of her heart, but the key
wu his after all. She was glad, so

K

n}uut © they watched the sun-
h;ht the hdl -tops, flush into
rowy tints or pale to softer v Inits
sober gray, went bmk te the little

family had gathered,
.WM Mirebel's marely sweet voioce

too hard for an

.of the realQife that filled the next half

and Paala's lighter accompanying, for an | me. I mld not help it, and it was lon; Bables of the Antipodes.
hour, were plended in the swoet hymns before 1 would have done if 1 couls e— 2
that are welpome everywhere. have ch ed it. But for a long whxlo Thomas Steyens, one of the editors of
They did 1ot see, just under the hill, | now n glad of it all, just as it l)ull'ny, thus desoribes, in Babyhood, a
the other young girl and little boy wait- | has beon, X do not often spesk of my- | curious sight that he saw in China:—
self child,” and Mirabel had noticed how “One day, when travelling through

ing and listenipg until the last echo was
lost ou the evensn‘( air,

“Don’t hold my hend so tight; you
hurt,” the little boy said, as they turned
asway at last.

And Mre. Dame forgot to wind the
clock that night er to put the cat out,

“Made me think of mother,” she
said, asshe turned the key in the house.
door.

CHAPTER VIII.

THK TIRED AND THE WAITING.

|  Monday afternoon was as late as Mir-
{ abel thought she ocould wait before re-| O
| turning to Madame Merrill the borrowed
| wraps,
“Going upto the old ‘ Captain's Folly,
are you'!" and Mr. Dame, who was
“haying "
wipe the perspiration from his face with | W
| a red handkerchief.

“ How did it got that name? "

“ Always had it. Dreftul appropriate

t00, | must say. Wo shall hava & good

in the sideyard, stopped to

The road was shaded most of the way,
and the walk not unpleasant. But Mix
abel found the room she had been in be
fore heated with & great fire, and & wo

| man huniLv ironing near it.

“My bfother is not foeling well to-duy,” | 8t

1‘ said Madame, “and he is resting in the
| other room. I think it will be pleasanter
for you, \hnn Vane, in my outof-doors

“ Perhaps | ought not to trouble you,”
said Mirabel

“I shall be happy to have you sit with

It was simply stepping out from the

the inner corner of each -u«lv had besn

children in payment.
and tliey will wear well.

The wool is coprse |

She comes from |
indicating & point in a he
| low some mlln or less distant,from which
two or three faint lines of smoko were

lazily- vising on the summer air, “It is |
my

“Are there many. living there

|
|

:‘

; ruin here some day, Miss Vane,” married at
’ bofore.
|

| have

entirely free from any allusion to her
own part or help in them her storics of
others had been, “but you bave come to
me almost like my own youth; more
than| anything I had in years and per-
Bhaps God will let me help you in » little
measure.”

She seemed to be thinking a moment,

and then asked, “Did Mrs.
you the outside of my life here?”

“Yes, she did.”
“You will understand it, then, better.

wn  sake,

ords?

Madame saw it, and smiled. |
me, Miss Vane; if my words sound harsh, | the feat of standin,
remember that I look back through the
light of fifty years to those days.
twenty-two. A
marriage, though [ have never said that |
1 know Mr. Merrill but little. |

nxious

yoars my father
died, and my only brother, whose mind
had always beon weak: and health poor,

self to mak«

“Quite & number of shanties or huts, ‘ mysell.
as you please to call them, sre built | ™ strangeness
there, and this summer they are woll | WT® you ever
filled,” self?

“What do thoy do, the people 7

"'l he men are choppvrq orwork in the
conal-pits, the poorest and voast
of tho cluss, for they are u cHANeny
['wandering lot, earning for a wh‘l
then off to spend all b & Spree, ﬁ
their fumilies to shift for (hum»mun
not many men therc now.
That woman in there has been with me
three years ; she is one of the best of
the lot.”

“That is where you find your woman's
class ?” Mirabel exclaimed. “Mrs. Dame
spoke of it.” she added.

“Yes, most come from there, though
there are soattered shanties around in
the hills.”

“Are their lives vory hard and poor?”
asked Mirabel.

“You would think so. Yes, they are,
That.woman you saw in my reom krows
nothing but hard work, dragging work,
from beginning to end of the year. /\ud
it is all she has ever known, or all that

adu

sRic

all

sho looks forward to. There is @ euc.
tain over her future here that she has | "%
any hope of seeing lift with a brighter
sicture beyond. 1 have tried to show | P08

her such a one beyond the grave; but

I think 1t is difficult for her to realize ::‘r:
the beauty and glory promised ift hea. | ™)
ven, How éhould she? She has never| .

even seen the good things here, and hor
mind is not of the keenest. It is not
always so. I have known one woman up
here whose life had been just as bard
and denied a one, who yet seemed in
the last years of her life o live in the
imagery of the Bible. Revelations were
as real to her as these soenes of her
native mountains, She ‘was very lame,
and 1 do not think she was ever in u
church in her life. 1 never heard her
speak of a sunset or a sunrise. Her
imagination was keener than her ont
ward vision. But that was very exoept
ional. In most the elasticity is pressed
out by the, many eares, poor food, and
sickness of their daily lives.”

“Will you tell me more, pleaso,” Mira-
bel asked, as the-other paused. “I had
supposed the great suffering was in the
cities.”

it is not neeessary to follow the stories

you

hour; they were a revelation to this girl,
but all too common. One thing she
notioed; that, while the elder lady
spoke of poverty and sickness as she had
seen it, yet it did not seem to be the
main fact with her. These were outsides
thatheld the lives down, not the lives
themselves. “Man is not made for bread
alone,” she said once.

But suddenly she turned from the
topic tbat wu 80 interosting to the girl
herself. ‘(lfh( have seemed abrupt
if the lone had not been so sweet and
tonder, the way in which she asked :

“And 1 think, Miss Vane, that our
hills are bringing their messagessof

lnngﬁno ot also ; are they met ™+

“I wish they oould," Mi 1 said,

earnestly ; “but I fear it has been
wore dissatisfaction than anything else

wa

tinoally. 1
il less time to think of it ‘

Y1t was a great
¢ There mere no more complieniy | Which, the beatmmoor is wade, will in the
it was ot an easy think to live without | or iron

on,

come ;

thought so.

ing
Mamie."”
#No, you can,” said Mamie.

1t was to see who shouldn't be firstthis
time! But Taddy conquered.— Youth's

Mirabel langhod.
not use

dd

alation.”

1, frankly.

(To be continued.)

showy, and said to be very rich;
father, who had only his profession, was

to see me ‘well settled,’ and [

supposed [ should like him better in‘
time, 80 we had a large wedding,
a while life went on about the same.
Changes came gradually at first

I was brought up, Miss Vane, as ‘you
have been, in a gay life; studied for my
pleased

others when

Did her own
when put into

I was

mistaken

my

In four

and mother had both

all came when my husband
had lost nearly afl of his property, and

). | us back again to the city,
been ambitious for
| after that 1 was left much alone, and 1
| soon found out that I bad not enough in
such a life
| My days became one long contest with
It was not the great loneliness

entirely
disappointed ir

trial,”

“1 do not think it would be,”

" the lady anid, | Pd_been sent with his share of our
Mirabel | graciously, and Mirabel accoptod small property to a quiet country
home. T am afraid the severest shock of |

told me he

Dame wll

and for |

China on my bicycle tour around the
novel and
o!

world, I came upon s very
interesting sight. It is the first thin
the kind 1 ever saw or heard about.

overland Jjourney led me through mn

y
out-of-the way districts, where the people
aAre pnrmhve and ocurious in many re-

-pvmu In one of these obscure com-

munities, in the foothills of the Mae-
I saw about twenty
Chinese infants tothered to stakes on a
patch of green sward, like so many goats
The Iength of each baby's
tether was about ten feet, and the bam-
1t | boo stakes were set far enough apart so
pleased myn-lf and thought of nothing, | that the babies wouldn't get all tangled
really, but the present and the good I | up.
could get out of it.”

Mirabel winced a little.
life really mean that,

| Ling ‘Mountains,

|
! or pet laabs.

| back of this. Some of the little Coles-

| tinls were orawling about on all-fours ;
“Pardon | others were taking their first lessons in
g upright by steadying
thomselves against the stake they were

tied to.
hat queer little
they all looked, to be sure, picksted out

|

the day. In this respect they did, in
r deed resemble young calves ; for | muhl
soe their mothers at work in a rioe
field a fow hundeed yards away. All
the babies scomed quite oontented with
their treatment. I stood and looked at
| them for several micutes, from pure
amusement at their unique posicion;
but, although they regarded me with
wide-ayed curiosity, 1 never heard a
whimper from any of them. Nobody
was paying the shghtest attention to
them, and from appearances I should con
| elude that they wore most likely picketed
out in this manner every fine day while
their mothers worked in the neighbour
ing fields. Very probably these Chiness
babies koon come to regard their daily
outing at the stake with the same degree

of satisfuction that very Young America
derives from his ,mmnhulnmr ride on
sunny afternoons in lh« Park.”

The W umlrr»- nr(‘ommon'l‘nprr.

To the Japaness we are indebted for

v i : suddenly tore me away from all my
Booka with maps | with ”m“|H’“”m"ff"f:‘""'_“_n""'h"";’!', nasocintions and brought me here. 1
snficiently for its large | KPOW I could nevor bo happy for & day
I'leaves to form s shielding canopy over alone with him, and now that was to be
hoad. my lot for years. Do you seo, Miss
“Fhis is my corner,’ Madame said,| Yone how 1 not only had to learn tho
| turning to the right; “the other is iy | "W f"" o to unlearn afd forget the
brother's. | pend much of my time | °!4 lif
here,” opening a little wooden box and | ; erhaps the words were too hard
taking out hier knitting, “and 1 keep ‘s | Mirabol put out her hand softly :
preco of work ready at hand. Are not ‘f' ”"'““ . ";M“‘ 'l“:r st i th that [ 1
e vie o e dowa | trYing you too much | the discovery that paper can be made
\;,:,\M;,'n“" hoat :‘,‘;f.’,"'v:,‘:n'_ orindows | " No, ohild; 1. like to think how good | into hundrods of articles whioh hare
| thetwo low wooden chairs, |.Ho was to me through itall. Doyou wee | bean made from common paper pulp
Thes were the s & oo u..»’”,"" little cluster of rose-bushes, Miss | These included carwheels, kitohien fur
children’s arbor, only, being on higher Vane, just at the edge of the slope? niture, wash basine, tubs, trucks, and
land; they were more extended. “Yea ; what lovely blossoms." eyon houses, A oar-wheel mado of paper
“My woman comes on Monday to|  “That is where my only little child |
wash and iron for me,” the hostess ex. | /#¢p%, my baby bdy. The earliest sun
plained. I knit these stockings for her | Porme Kiss bix cradle there, and I am to |
| rest beside him in time. [ think if he

| hadd hived, my husband would have taken

for he would
his boy.'" But

endurable

Miss Vane,
your.

f late I am con
to be, when 1 |

the Iady went |

{
Mirabel

A Llr(l \rrmon.

It was a sunny
Ted and Mamie were out on the terrace,

ready for fun.

hood and red mittens.
the hood, and her
mittens.
down the terrac:

Oh, please

bogged, m..n.,p‘
No," anid Ted ;

3 want to see?”

cried

bill in the water.
seemed to remember something.
looked up at Cleo.
“Chip! chip! chip!”
Cleo understood.
swered softly.
Then

ter she went,

yob."
“That is & good beginning,” was the
answer,
“[ soem 0 see myself very clearly in o"""'
this air,” &bo;trl went on,
g Madame Merrill will you| The

worthulyﬁhﬂ How did you?" digestive funetions and create bile.
“One must get rid o{ul{:uofﬂl," A;‘“
wi

mas the Fruc, quiet shewer,

“And mine was seot to me, laid upon

just enough to slide gn, without |
going in over your boots.

Mami

coolly.

" she o

They came, hanging back a little
40 yes!"
It was yet one of her delights to watch |
the new canaries bathe.
Ted didn't say anything; he didn's
oare much about such fun himself; but
e looked on while mamma took off the
e bottom and set the cage over a
glass dishful of water on the oil cloth
mat.
Tony hopped to the lowest perch with
an eager flutter, and dipped his yellow
Then all at once he

amie.

down she came, and into the

while

and sang as if he meant to burst his lit-
tle throat.

When Cleo had finished her bath, he
took his, scattering the water drops like

TRID.
Mamma looked at Tetldy.
you think of it?”
unnkle
“] think Tony's a little gentleman,”
ansyered Ted, pwmetly
be one too.

she

-

eat majority of lo'ulled cou,

DONED, O
fore with the functions of either stomach
orliver.

Novemher

“Che-up!

ou can slide first,

The very first snow nr the season had |

day, and |

e wore her blue

Her eyes matchod |
cheeks matched the |
She wanted the first sljde |

me, Teddy!” she |
yy flutter. |
“I'm going to slide |

"Nides,

t, ‘eaune I'm the oldest. it's
sled.’ 1
“Then you're a mean boy,” said Ma- |

“ Say_much, and I'll slide all the time,”
answered Teddy,
Wasn't it a pity that a quarrel should
clougl the beautiful bright day ? Mamma
She had opened the window
to got a handful of fresh snow, and she
heard it all.
“Ted ! Mamic
ing to give Tony and Cleo a bath.

“I'm go
Don't

alled.

3 |

He
" he naid

" she an-

Teny stood by

“ What do

asked, with a

“ And I'm go-

, does not inter

| scape may be hidden by mists, but a puff

| desolation that lay

will run 2,400,000 miles without breaking,
and is stronger than steel or iron, and
then it is very much cheaper. Paper is
of surprising strength A twisted note
of the Bank of England will not tear a
chisel into pieces if the latter is held
against it. One of the great values of
paper is that it can be made to take the

place of wood, Furniture made of It
looks like black walnut, and is really
stronger as well ns cheaper; indeed

there is less danger from the wasting of
our forest trees than there was before
the various uses of paper were discov.
ered. Stoves are made of paper, and are
80 incombustible that it is impossible to
burn them ; it is possible even to make 8

steam-engine of paper. In short, it has
been found that the linen fibre from

-
your memory has in it
A land

Be sure that
everything that you ever did.

of wind will clear them away, and it will
all lie there, visible to the furthest hori
zon. There is no fact more certain than
the extraordinary swiftness and com-
pleteness with which, in certain circum-
stances of life, and often very near the
close of it, the whole panorama of the
»ast may rise again lm%‘)ro s man, as if
one lightning flash showed all the dreary
behind him. There
have been men recovered from drowning
and the like, who have told us that, as in
an instant, thore seemed unrolled before
their startled eyes the whole soroll of
their earthly career. The records of
memory are like thoso pages on which
you write with sympatbetio ink, which
disappears when dry, and seems to leave
the page blank. You have only to hold
it before the fire, or subjeot it to the
proper ghemical process, and at once it
| stands out legible. You sre writing your
bmguphv upon the fleshly tables of your
heart, my brother ; and one day it will
all be spread out before you, and you
will be {»id to rend it, and to say what you
think of it. The stings of a nettle will
burn days after,if they are touched with
water. The sting and inflammation of
your evii deeds, though it has died down,
is capable of being resuscitated, and it
will be.—Rev. Alexander Maclaren, D. D.

— Mamma: “Did you give your little
brotherany of your candy?" .ltxr Dot
“ N-o, mamma, [ was 'fraid it'd fpoil his
teeth.’

—_School Teacher : “Now, Bobby, spell
neeadle.” Bobby: “N.eidle, needle.”
School Tescher: “ Wrong, - Therels no
“i"” in needle.” Bobby: “Well, "taint
a good needle, then.”

— “Madame," said the tramp, “1 am
hungry enough to eat raw dog.” “ Well,"
she respondod, kindly suiting the action
to the word, “ I will call some up for you.”
The tramp left, taking his appetite with
him.

— Tom (a bowow)-—I say, Dick, I've
made a bet with Harry, and you are the
only one who can keep it. Once upon &
time, you know, Douglas Jerrold was
asked by an acquaintance if he had the
courage to lend him a guinea, and Jer-
rold replied that he had the courage,
but he hadn’t the guinea. Now, I have
always belicved that you would give me
a different answer lf 1 should ask you

Each baby had a sort of girdle or
Kammerbund around its waist, and the
| end of the tetherstring was tied to the

Chinese mortals

on the gnuhml like » lot' of young
He wans twice my age, dashing and | calves whose mothers were away for

ng torta ortaring, ¢ .#:‘:‘u: uen::.-uy

C . the nd ToTI-
CUNA HOAF: & uqnmtmln unumur.
ROy, the'aey "Parinor. ot 3

DLVENT, the now arifior,
qure evely form of Sl 'nwnm"

m pimples to scrofula.

uot nwrywm-m I'mv Orrievsa, 78
JimoLy ma, $1.50; o, by the
Porreu Duta’ AN CHEN10ALL Co.,

“ How to Care Bkia Discosos.”
a-n mplon, blac ! d olly~g
iPion Slachle m‘rﬂomu g

hon, l alus, and Weal i lesses |
.A“ully reltoved by the ('l"‘rl('"IA A:ﬂ:

PaIx Prasten. (M oaly palo-killing
plaster. %o.

This Hograring represents the Lungs in & Resithpstates

TUE REMEDY FOR CUKING )

CONSUMPTION, COUGHS, COLDS,
ASTHMA, CROUP,
ALl Diseases oF THE T) "0AT, LUNGS AND
PULMONARY OAGANS.
f'UNSI'd"TM HAS DEEY OURED

fow and Phosicians bave

“l
oo
W
40 an EXPECTONANT I7 WAS WO EQUAL
10 i R o Moat Dr'icatr (%)

It coatains no OPIT'RY in &ry form.
PrcE e, e avn §1 00 pen Bormin
DAV.0 & LAWRENCE C0. (Limited),
Geneval dgents, MONTREAL.

- .

70 d
LVIllyuu--
(Liguid,)

8 Noto.— This favorile medicine is pul
up in oval bottles holding thres ownces
each, with the name blown in M‘C’
and the name of the inventor, S. R. Camp-
bell, in red ink across the face of the labsl.
Beware of imitatiens, refuse all substie
tutes, and you will not be disappointed.

(tampbell's (fathartic {jomponnd
Cares (oouc (onstiaton,
(ostiveness, and all (omplaints

arising from & disordered state of the Liver,
Stomach and Bowels, such as

Dyspepsia _or Indigestion, Billous
Affections, _Hoadach Hoartburn,

Acidity of the Btos
Loss of Appeti
Debiiity, Nausés, or Vomiting, &o., &o.

Price 28 Cents per Bottle.
PREPARED ONLY BY

DAVIS & LAWRENOE CO. (Limited),
MONTREAL,

A. W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N. 8.

1 mll. P. n aum- takoh, hut unv-r
ot ' ntion this pape -13

J. OHAHIIRLAIN & .ON.
Undertakers,
Wareroom, Office and Residenoce :
146 ML Staser, Portuaxp, N. B.

28~ Ordors from the country will receive
al att
Telephone lbmmnnlenuon nlght or day.

DR. DANIELS'
Veterinary Colic Cure

Hase never been known {o fall
In a single instunce.

OUR WARRANT (—Five to tem cents

the same.quesHoRLRRRIn'Y 70“1 Diek | pres will in from 10 to SO minwie cure any

O T e s o 1he | cae of Coll, o7 st il rifiond tbs alony

bet. ou 0 m. @ me wi

the loan of five? Dick—My dear boy, | JN " monials can be seen by applica-

I've got the money but I haven't got the | ~Put up tw in_case mv:!:: % 1ass

courage. Ou», Jerrold and I differ. ﬂ"}‘ﬂm Mol “e.)ﬂ‘ P Fose!

el PRIOES18.
PARKER BROS. 87, Joux, N.

“y )ol‘( Want lellc b ttllre.
is the 5 ds suftering Agents for New Brugswick.

from catarrh. Tunu such we say: Ca-

tarrh can be cured by Dr. s Catarrh

Remedy. Ithas boon done in thousangds

of cases ; why mot in yours? Your dan-
r is in A * stamp to
‘orld's Di y Medical A

Buﬂhh, N.¥., for pamphlet on this dis-

LAMP GOODS.
K ra, Bracket, g 5,
P i B B ol

—TFor fale by

R J. CAXERON, 94 Prinoe Wi, Street
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