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Lhes woo ber with heart sod soul,
Thougt ‘he cup she oflers savors
ALt ws of the gall toushed bowl.
Proes on when the glow you're driving,
ok not to the left or night,

#1311 be to sssist 8 peighbor

Less stalwart and strong than you
stand not s 8 cold bebolder

(0 woes that may meet your,sight :
lieliove them, and work on bolder,

And do it with all your might.

Ak, this is life's lesson, and learning
“Ats wisdoss and truth you will gain
~uch treasures that even their earning
Will tuke all thé sting out of pain
When the dark shadows round you have
vanshed,
And pature is smiling and bright,
Be sure they were sesttered and ban

i Battle on until conquest bas crowned

“That Bey.”

There is o oertain age of that playful,

mischicvous animal, the boy, when a

3 s s thought 1o be made pleasanter
for hiv shoeq e

Iwacon Eskiel Croft

* Awwit Mary,” s everybody called ber,

Whiat » rost it will be " -lmad Aunt

1t was ust suppertine and the three
at dows 10 » Lountiful country table

we right home trom school and do the

i= the correct expression,’

f
!
i

ve wt Mary would say as

3 g‘{ e 1 You'll certainly have l)n"

Tom would answer, |

i
Wonlé you wis Dime Fariusa's ,( balfhour, snd, sfter blowing the
|

and kis wife, |

| Beats all how that boy enjoys eating.”

vigorously 'twice, she was just on the
point of going down to the bam to see
what had happened, when Deacon Croft,
| appeared in a most woeful plight.

| “Little rivalets of milk were running
down his hair, off the end of his nose,

with uplifted hands, “what her you
“one 1"

“ Well, Mary,” said he, looking at her
with a moist and milky smile. “I bain't
done very much ; but the cow she's done
consid’able.” And he laughed heartily,

“ Yo sce, Mary, she ain't used to me,
and she kinder objected to my milkin’
her; and I hed to smooth her down con
sid’ble beforemshe'd let me begin. An’
then | took Tom’'s milkin' stool, an’ [
ain't quite so slim as | was once.

“1 felt it kinder teeterin' under me
two or three times, but [ thought 1I'd set
ruther lighton it an' get through ;.but,

flat'on his back, with his feet flyin' in

you go an’ ¢ ».A.nr- your wet clothes tais
winute, or you'll have your death-cold.

morning, somehow.”

“Bo it dows,” said Uncle 'Zekiel, giv
4ng & backward glance as he walked off,
and then turying fairly round.
“Mary,” said he, “I've made a dis
very. Tom's a pretty handy fellow to
have ‘round mornin’s:”

Unele 'Zekiel, r;fm(uny “Tom told
me the very last“thiug to be sure a’ not

breakfast table, an hour late. It was
silent, like the supper of the night be-

g«.m' to do about the pieces,” said Aunt
i

face opposite me."”

kindling
About eight o'clock that evening they
all gathered in the old-fashioned stting-

Beems s if everything goes wrong this |~ “Well."

partment which gave him frequent op-
portunities for that meditation which all
philosophers love. He believed that
children had altogether too much prun
ing and nn&g , and used to say
Aleck, you do what you think is about

80 far; but then, Aleck Saunders was a
remarkably good boy naturally, and
needed tittle pruning.

On the Friday of Uncle 'Zekiel's unex
pected advent, the two boys had been
all over the glass-works. It was one of
Mr. Saunders's lvisure days ; and, instead
of “philosophizing,” he went over the
works with them, explaining every pro-
cess, and Tom had even been allowed to
blow something, that came out looking
like the “ missing link” between a cow
and an elephant.

He had just come out, his brown ourls
all blown about by the salt sea breeze,

Down dropped the glass memento,

heepful air, “she’s pretty bad.”

What is it ? " asked Tom, anxiously
replied Uncle 'Zekiel,
don't egzactly know the name of the dis
ease, but the symptims is that she's
‘dreadful lonesome’' without the ocom-
l""‘ of a oerting boy called Thomas
Jefferson Croft.”

“You don't

mean it, Uncle,” oried

“Tom's lip quivered, and two great

ing but a bother to her,” and then
dashed off behind the house, that no one

enough.

They were all very g:y and happy

But “that boy” Tom jumped up so

Virginia Darling, in Youth's Companion.
e

In Due Season,

o

| There she stopped
{ Far away from Miss Dorcas’ quiet
| home, in a rough little mining village of
| the West, two young men are munf in
that same summer twilight, with their
chairs tilted back against the wall of the

| days, und as long as that lasts you ain’t
[ much for company, you know. What's
| the matter?”
| “I've been thinking about a woman I
| knowed once,” said Bert, slowly.
| “Oh, that's it, is it?" said his friend,
| with & prodigious wink of his small, keen
eyes. “Well, when a feller's sweetheart
gits to workin' on his mind, I suppose
you have to. put up with him wanderin’a
little in his notions.”
“There ain’t no sweet-heart about it,”
said Bert, hastily. “This woman was a
fine lady, and old enough to be my mo-
ther. She was awful good, though ; she

| kept pickin' that out, like it was the
| very heart o' the whole business, and
holdin’ it off clear before us. I ain't
helped nobody up sence, and I've helped
considerable down. It's a poor life we're
leadin’, Bob,"

Bob looked at him curiously.

“You're feelin’ rather low, ain’t you?
Do you know, you remind me of the par
son that used to come up here from Four

run him out.’
“Do you mean he wanted to set up a

couragemeont.
“1 wish’t he had,” said Bert, wistfully.

S0 he fumbled now with & rough piece

of leather on the sole of his boot,' in

like the picture o' the time when | was

still. She ain't o' the kind to leave off
carin’ for a fellow just because he's out
of her sight. She ‘believes in one whose

den. But when at last the four men
stood again unbarmed out under the
open day, & mighty shout broke forth
and rent the air, the women fell to
weeping, and even some of the men

“I'll tell you wot my wote is fur,” said
burly Tom Stryker, who knew very well
what force his “ wote ” was apt to carry
with it. “I say let's’ humor a chap as
can resk him»e;{ like that for his chums.
I say let’s let the parson come along, and
we'll give him a hearin’. A little o’ that
won't do us no hurt anyway, ef a feller’s
like to be whisked off mto another
world any time, and no warnip' given.”

“No more it won’t,” said Bob Finley,
gravely. “ Facin’ death with the sort of
record we've got is & mighty onpleasant

b."”

job.
The tears of the thankfulness stood

could scarcely have been happier had

—Congregationalist.
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To rux Drar.—A person cured of Deaf
ness and noises in the head of 23 years'
standing by a simple remedy, will send a
description of it yrex to any Person who
:rpllu to Nicmousox, 30 St. John St
Montreal.

-

had big boots on and [ couldn't see his
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Churches In the Maritime Provinces have
already adopted the Hymnal.

Expectation and Realization before
{ Convention 1889:

10,000 HYMNALS SOLD.

Compare THE CANADIAN BAPTIBT HY M-
NAL with Psalmist, American Hymnals,
Baptist Hymn Book, &o,, &c. Sew Type, Size,
8tyle, Binding, Matter, and above all,

| DON'T DELAY.
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™ Fd fire, and you out to the | Tom's beaming countenance once more More shrilly and energetically than | the tranquil sky, and then began the

" - ‘ilul - m.m?l”do "l”o’m- ch’orc-‘o at our evemn:re past,” | ever the little maid across the roud was | descent. The {ong minutes crept by! unls‘ BWK & ch m'm FoL
“Whatsoover thy hand findeth to do, She dressed herself rather hastily, and But, Tom ! What a delightful time he | singing : They seemed hours to those who watched et ane, i
o it with ol thy might' pot quite so neatly as was her habit, and | was having at Sandwich! Nobody said Falter not through unbelief and waited overhead in a hushed and % ARG
. b out into the kitchen. There was [ “Don't” to bhim from morning until First the blade and then the leaf, absolute stillness. At last o faintsound | 94 GRANVILLE STREET, balls

Never put of Ul bomorvon no kindling-wood ready, as was usual,— | night. He had often thought thpt, had ‘ After that the ripened sheaf; reached them. There was a little jostling Pale, withe:
The thing you ean do today. no one had thought of that,—and taking | he been the author of that famous little i Never, never fear, about the mouth of the shaft, a slight HALIFAX, N. 8. faunoonhy‘u‘
\..'« et pleasure u basket, she went qut to the great 'oo(f volume “ Don’t,” and founded it on his | . o0 40 sing by chance? And was it rustle as the crowd pressed closer, but B Had wn;u. ‘
o hour that pain must I"') pile, and gathered a few chips so damp | own experience, it would have been as | by chance that when, after awhile, Miss | 20t & word was spoken. In a few mo- R - hm;tdo mh‘ldr‘:

hgh & storm on your pathway seems | O SuC T e dow that 1t was some | large as the Unabridged Dictionary. He | DY chance thal o b Bikle, she 1l up, | Ments the shout was repeated, this timo Rocked chi
9 S—— " be k time before the feeble fire could be [ took such deep full breaths of freedom; | = " ",em')g B onie wotda tave ‘bean| Y2¥. distinotly. i _ ; fover’s llnnl'thl ,‘
- w x:::::m\“' m‘:i"" :‘::::; :bl:":h“ coaxed into a blaze hot enough for cook w“h.’[l no one to criticise every mlnvemem. Jskoas against me, saith the Lord, Yet A“"'Iueii(l),h t.he'r?! Pull her in steady! 3 Dr:f.rp:d balm

gy ing the morning meal. r. Ssunders, whose son Tom was |=° U e're ere ! - : 4
bo warth deing with il you sight. flm hreuk!‘ns:‘hud been ready a good | visiting, was a glass-blowing ghilmphnr, { ye ‘:;{'T‘:r:!', h"\.ee v)vl:v:p;i;‘einﬂoi“n::?: = Still the silence was unbroken as stout, | » b S Now, stirless fo
orn | perfectly devoted to his calling, a de :gn erve God.” % willing arms pulled at the ropes, which | pressed,

el g strained and creaked under their bu:r: 18,000 Above the sn

breast ;
In mute appeal
And well-earnes
sun.

From the wor

Thoog i hard be task, keep striving, - : i -
"lm 7.,“1 n:u‘:”nil‘l' your m.::’.x - and meandering slowly along his sleeves | right to-day; and, if you make any mis- | 0 " cheon oo s tiad their home brushed the sleeves of their blouses over had swept,
4 i and trousers, He was dripping wet from hl{can, come to me and we will'see what | = 1 say, Bert, "ysmrlom- of them, “ehets their eyes as they crowded around to o As if an wgél'l
If eves you turn frém the labor head to foot, sad the pall was empty. | we can do sbout it.” L well | ¥TODE With you? You've been down on [ *Ufke hands with them. = & Had_smoothec
Apy wuted for you to do, “ Zeokiel Croft,” cried Aunt Mary, he plan seemed to have worked well | - Aot gy 3 s . was a brave deed,and these rough- e S
" i for ) o do, okie ,' el Yy P | your luck now for the last two or three | . deasly loved s biteg g quite away,

And given back
Y.
And on the i

said :

“ None know li
dead."”

8o gazng whe
pain

And parting o
again.

And we were
her last,

In that dim vis

Who never kn

bl . di i |
& x in' the pail gnd was proudly displaying this nonde- |, /0, "0 5 R Vo it o The X B Rememberin
W nun‘sv-u struck them with all your ml“:‘“' I,,:,‘.: gmux‘v(,h!:futndnv:np.;.m{;l:; script animal to Saunders and the | !‘;':1‘1(1:1";‘:;.”}‘;1‘:}1l:‘:t‘ r::‘yd,r%:,;. r:;: thick in Miss Dorcas Compton's eyes, as | =~ ::;"'h': ::: :vor i bride, *
naigh solid, an’ the three legs jest softly spread children, when Uncle 'Zekiel opened the g00d, 100 ; nuthin’ else would satisfy her. ;«rllm rﬁnlx:’x? IBher:': 'ﬁ:::t(:ﬁi:wh:‘? ':lrlll'; | Chonpest, and our ows publieation, Had sprung to
\gnits let the maxism be spoken, out, and away went Deacon 'Zekiel Croft | 8ate. For quite awhile there I thought I was | 18 . that | ha Ldrsnillwed| speech,

The dear, swee

u..nw: .:‘:‘:obl’.‘:: ;n-::i;hc true, the sir! The cow was 80 soairt st my | Ahivering into fragmenta, while Tom flew :lllnll‘;':\l .1:5” them things myself, but I she looked into_the a}ui«t Sces Whate b
it ni’ull pationce and courage can do. | antics that she kicked up her heels, too, | down the walk to meet his uncle. u \nvl). ou fell pretty fur away, I Bert and most of his friends were gath. | And “ Welcom
Wisen lite's tumult is raging around ynu: an’ over went the brimmin' pail o' milk ; | “ 0 Uncle 'Zekiel," he cried, catching gua;s: idn't you?' asked the other, ")“'d for .‘h' ”"”l”' ,'I",“l h'"‘"’f‘ ol | G. A. McDONALD, 8ecy'-Treas. gras od her
3 you gird your loios for the fight, .’ Bero | be perfectly l-::)ked Wall, :;’.’:'“"r‘ ‘:i‘k;’rx’::(";’;f; uis anything the | L)' 15ud, but no® ill-humored, laugh ;r‘;“’:l;" ‘l:{h::‘go:;'; RPCes; a0d 1o So dwells the n
ary, they say't il s good fo 0 4 Mary " o oly. - .

k the somylexion, a0 you're likely to hey | Tom had no mother; and he loved | ‘¥‘{'~:,;’°}‘|;‘,“d‘rh‘;"“'}m, Vo b abraa He will guide thee with his eye, T

3 And batthe with all your might ! | & pretty !mu some husband after this ;:J‘]:]:“"Y dearly, in spite of her fault- | 1) iy 4o git started right ourselves, :‘“ a ﬁ;’d‘:’: :":"l “li"b‘;“"

| @ g . Zekiel 3 n < 5 4 5 bri g Sure of harves and by,

Independent Haa'some or not, ‘Zakiel Crofi, do | '"u'yel v penlied Uncle "Zekiel, with ‘s | 1088 W8 0ould bring in other folks. She Work; ob wark baday. AT

Some dozen
many miles fro
ing girl named
to that great n
er rich nor po
forts and man}

In the same
a bright and ts
a fair salary a:

] wese shout to enjoy the felicity of & . 3 Tom, with an air of incredulity. n ot ota, " b
Beoure uminus l\.nJl. woy,” tor Tom, their “1 gess you'd thought so if you'd e “‘Meanit't She says ﬂlz house is Mile S, Auiy tried to gt up & maekin’s ~—Mother (to her little son)—“Johnny biead rlll{y fi
o ' me pickin’ up wet chips for kindlin ’ . He had a lively time of it, I tell you, and y ; ¥ overs. Herfi
fron had gone to spend a " like a deaf an' dumb asylum, an’' she Y g0 to the butcher's and see if he has fai
A ght st Sendwich amoug th wood,” sighed- Aunt Mary. S LA 1t nikow. \G )mi g he showed pretty good spunk, too; but pIg’s foot.” Nn(mlnllm iT"'x\T p‘ARMEhng OF THE ﬁl" ir as ‘)'1!
At . . e T £ i " C: y v s o . 5 aritime Provinces may have - y saw in hi
fovs biowers 884 sandpipers. Fise Thete! 1 did forgst I, aftas sl said | gopr S yo.” ' e s too many for b, and at last we | ™ohinny (on his return)— Mameny, he | inie Toarh . SRl el which made 8

make a good }

remembering Towm's 3 d g . tears gathered in lils eyes and glisten , hin' w | feet.” e m any station o or- i
o s Greudiuf appetite’ and the | forget Aunt Mary's kindli'wood. That | (0878 Sers ' bs eyes wnd Elatend e e e ey ——— —— | onialcr Now sramick Rellwaysin Nova A
young poofesor, who was boarding with { D0y must step ‘round pretty lively morn- | o b s nn sround. Uncle *Zekiel's o offered to come every Sunday OOEE R SIEW DTn e qeoe Yo bel
g oy e = ins to get through before school, an’ 1 & kod axia 1 afternoon for the start; then, if we swal WINNIPEG, ] Was an_unbe
hou, * thanked lis stars"—by. their | pyer'tliought he did anything, elther | | Mecky and gave him  good hug lowed that easy, I suppose he laid out . DELORAINE, | g things, but she
a0 mames . that ut last he could “hay ® | St sowi o, souihon.” ncle, ulul‘ he, “I never was so to give us a bigger dose, mebbe. Butas| “As one who has fully tested its worth, l::-llf!llo:& e H $88.00. did not care v
« itie penss At last they gathered around the | MPPY in my life! I thought I was noth- | 1%'Vo0 §o 810 5t o Kind of en: | I heartily " recommend  PUTINER'Y | BALECOATS, | €% flippant and s

at his own est
superior to otl
i

ot Mary, by force of habit, had placed | g7 i’ her silent meals sueceeded | iBht see the tears he could not repress. | ujiy, homegick for something of the sort. | LUNGS, and I am oertain that for any |  TiKL8,800d golag Septemabor ud and 23rd, he had be
four chairs . but one was vacant, snd the | ; Then he sat down upon a stone, wiped | o' reckless way we're p:‘xum' things | form ‘,b(’ WASTING DISEASE nnthini &l;i;).?r:".;;;?‘fill\ S L WL RO veny or given to e
pouse which lallowed the blewting wns | ",y gon't know what in the warld I'm | bis eves, and gave up his dark schemes | i\, .01\ here, day after day, in this et superior can be obtained.” PPl to any ticket agent for ticketstand might have
i gdonc . S faa of going West just as s00n as he was old | o4 1iace ain't the stuff as'll ever make Rosxxr R.J, Exmunsox. | . he s not.
i gl 0ol ... . ary, complainingly. Tom had been | ®89 us up into anything good to look at—not | Sackville, N August, 1888, ) to allege again
ver ot Tow unmedistely, and said, | o2 SOUFRUEE SO0 0l o8 | They went home the next afternoon ; | i P "0t SaYIINE g0od 10 Joak st-nol BROW B RLS & GO Patent Trave///ng 0&,08, - -
S JENE Y s ‘;" g '| S | we've lind left settin’ all down one of the 'l"" what 8 supper Aunt Mary bad for | uy who sees all” Chemists, Halifax, N. 8. il him. = What
et | ikl mer tonsh you manners at | PAAtry shelves, and there's that jar of [ 252 | Fried chicken and hot biscuils, | "o hear God's name spoken in this JYST RECEIVED, ONE GROSS OF and trist? G
et " nanners &t | cookies ! It's full yet, and it don't last ;","or'fl e :';b::"" it )':on‘kmt“ way embarrassed Bob, though in the . wise eno!;ﬁl;
T . ki w0k s | AN e Tors e Ty wor | (orte srwnbery prservs, cokie; | Sl b of ‘outhe which e BLACK SILK TRAVELLING CAPS Ty tdus
k g | a-sight to eat up the pieces, anyway.|{®. ') CAXE SDCH CTISp BpP Urnover - | heard daily it passed his ear unheeded with Patent Alir Cushion. Indeed, she
there was & pause Tom, did you laidt right by Tom's plate. W1l b found & greai comfort In resting probably, litt

ance than a sr

ren?" And if—as sometimes hap | '“ *f""}" - ‘lh””ﬂ" "‘I‘ don't eat any- | together, as Tom ate with undiminished slléhoe C. &¥ E. EVERETT, She marriec
ued-Tom could anwwer in bis off.| thing," sho said aghin that evening, & | appetite and related the adventurss of [ “'w5r 1 was to come to dis tomorrow i s W, closed against
was, * Yen, sir, all done,” then | she looked around the supper table dis- | the week. how'd i e I . : }

ey 1 ow'd it be for me, I'd like to know ? ’ i home. But
: Zael would ponder darkly """:"m};':mn‘,lf‘.... A Aunt Mary looked around with & | Bert went on, musingly Mxasas; C. C. Ridiianve & Co Child’s Carriage Rugs and. they we
% betes. fnally oming ot wich | The profissor hel already fokied bis | beuing face “‘Come to die’ is lookin’ most too far | Gents—1 have used your MINARD'S | ! #sorted colors and very handsome little, one af

- e » o | , BN ns Foll.” ‘sai = v v . - s
o ey Tt i you take | s straight before hine with & serious | fre Cly 88id she, s they sat back | snéad,” said Bob, with a careless move. | LINIMENT seccessfully in n serious oase | @, g E. EVERETT, Il King St them. Heo ce
e 1 weibine ity e . A1 WISH A ROTIOUS | from the table, * this is something like | on'of his hand.® “1 ain't caloulatin’ | of croup in my family. In fact I consider [ ©° < . b came, in &
aturday 7 o somet hing similar ek dbae i g livin' agan. !.ghnuhl have hm.( L It that, for awhile yet, anyway it & remedy no house should be without. | _ i 7»11\ JOHN, N. B. far as outwa
Then, while Vncle Zekiel was sum-| - lant there anything more that you | dyspepsy myself in another week.” A long puuse followed. Suddenly Bert J. F. CuxsiNaiax. T ek Was no reasc
ping up the evil deeds of departed woulc ke ! 3l seded, Suming Lo Bim. | (¢ Yeg" waid ‘e young professor, | poorsatS b aban Toard it oo Cape Island, her marriage.
Saturdays, the professor found Ae op-| .- Thank you, no,” be replied. I was |« while 'there is often ‘a serious incom' | sno\ aving his beowr fet. on Bob'e ko . But little
portusity | just thinking,” he added, rather primly, | patability between youth and maturity o “ g it] SoSav A That MINARD'S LINI dermi
. e + | “as 1 looked st the empty place, that . P, ) | said, earnestly I don't know why it So Say Ant.—Tha N/ S LIM GOOD NEWS. Wi un

Hain't ought, as | bave often told | B i s’ \'m'uuu: im‘; it ;'nuld yetit must be confessed that the pres is, Bob, but somehow I can’t get that [ MENT is the standard liment of the e were baptizec
.o, Mawte "'"'4”" “'y'_""l")"“l"'mf\ g s plm;unt B Rnve Tour's e | 200 of the young at the festal board good weman wot | was speakin’ of out o' | day, as it does just what it is represented | KIRKPATRICK 1s still at the old stand, in which she
o the English language. Y | is extremely exhilarating. my thoughts. She («\Iih)\\s e routid | to do. + No.7 Ki~e Streer, younger were

rite. At las

e wou dd K | . '] g 3 ily 3 ~ - money CLOTHING.
s e TR o whois's | S Teved Ve's Reec ile S s beally b e chelr foll beok with 3| ) e obild, cud hadu't Beard. nathia’ T Saaltios oF Mauss ant By T oothieg ciroie, und ah
cooki pies, anyway ” rack,—nobody ) “ Don't Tom," | o¢ a1 the evil and sickness o' heart that at lowest pricos in Bt. John. We also make in grief, unc
By tho time, in spite of his various | Zekiel. “ They're just spilin’ for him,to | _and then he went around to Aunt | pos e o¥il and sickness o' heart that CroTuING T0 ORDRR. She had beco
sine, Tow, going o with undimmished | say nothin' of the evenin' chores.” And | Mary's chair, leaned over and softly | ‘oo, o bring on theiraclves out in this Special dlscounts made to Clergymen. as the il
sppetite. hiad worked his way to about | he walked out heavily to stable the | kissed her faded cheek. “I'm 50 glad | tivare tolMn it to e that she by g Plenso call and examine our large and there Was N0
the wixth biscuit horse, lock up the barn, and split the {to bo at home again,” he said—Kafe | got ma: that she's holdin’ fast on to me od stock. Of the blac)

days she car
without & shv
This was

or o i woulld answer, | room, around the cheérful_open fire, for ,i¥h”,,.cw-tg,.“..,y from, who is always Business tro
Lo |“ pasgan ar M1 the evening was cool. The professor [ There was no use in denying it, Miss | a lookin’ out most especial for them poor husband fail
iy ot et | sat at biis own little table, writing & very | Dorcas Compton was discouraged. As | souls as goes all astray; and I tell you employment
rEa ey learned article on *The Higher Educa- | she satin the twilight, with her hands | she'’s trustin’ me to Him, and askin’ {im . here. But b
o o there yae o sodden silenes, | 1o "5 Aunt Magy was knitting on .a | folded before her, looking back over the | for & blessing on me yet. I ain't going to . | — work, and ut
3 wfailing maectand object | | i and cosey-lodking red mitten—not | four years of whole-hearted, enthusiastic | lot her prayers go for nuthin; I'm goin | The next Colleglate year will open on family. The;
. Ay dect— | a vory large one; and Uncle Zekiel was | labor which she had given to those boys, | in for a change.” | ’ ‘ cheaply, and
et e, lookin | V1% trying to find out from the columns | she certainly felt very much discouraged, | When it got abroad, as it soon i, | BR ISTOL S | THURSDAY, Sept. 26th. brought was
{1 vacant place again ¢ | O the village paper which party was| « What good has it all done?” she | among his comrades, that Bert Evans | | Mateengation Mickiatiablons; Wl b weid They sank
Seome kinder lopsieed an’ lonesome | o8 to save the country in the coming | asked herself, wearily. “1 eannot see [was “turning religons,” it brought a | [ e Mr. G— go
B Toms, aftor o8 clections. ; that & single one of them was profitted | storm of curses and ridicule about his | - on WEDNESDAY, Sept. 25th lar a day.
. guess it will be a happy * lone- | It was perfectly “quiet,” and they | by it. Tn'm and Isaac Hart are as care. | ears. But Bert was strongwilled and | P I Applleations for information may be made healthy roon
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