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MESSENGHEHR AND VISITOR.

THE EAD OF THE WAT.
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Arckie bit bis lip to keep back an

smgry retort, and then, as the foreman |
turned swny, said quiokly : “1 don't |
sow. why you ssy that to me. I'm no |
mors & gentleman than you are. My
inther was & workman, and | want 1o be. |
What if | have been 10school and learned |
sonuethiing out of books® I'm strong, |
and own work as well as any boy of my |
age ; bettor, maybe, bocguse | have boen |
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How Arehie wauld have liked to say
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sister at home, an

an effort to propi
noticed the bomb-shells, and in default

of anything better to say, asked with a

little laugh, “ bought those to break up,

didn't you?"

If his words had exploded one of the
sheils he could not have been more sur-
prised than wherlhe foreman whirled
suddenly around, his face red with
suger, snd exclaimed, & he raised his
hand as if to strike Archie; “ You ssucy

| taggot ! I've & mind to cuffl your ears.

Off with you! Out o this! Come here
| cheekin' we."
| Who's cheoking you? I'm not. What
{odid | oaay 7

“(Get out of this now, an’ don't let

| mie cntels you sround here again, or I'll
tan your hide for you.”

And with these words the angry man
walked off, muttering o himself as he
wenl, leaving Archie & prey to amase
| meni.  He stood staring sfter the fore
| wean until he was roused by the sight of

u workanan coming toward him

Good day, Harry, bo said

“Hello, Arabie! 1a it you made Jim

| By w0 wad ? He was growling like a

YL suppone | 4 but | don't know
"

“ Whaet did you say 1o hin

“ | wakod him if be had hought those
shells 1o break up, that's ull’

“ A, and snough, too,” oried the man
£ ing. * Why,t‘u'( you know these
o Jim's sore point 1"

Nao. How should 11"

“ Why,” said the man, who seemed o
taloe & maliclous plessure in Archie's
mlstake, Vit 1.-!. sened while your fathsr
was shek and «{m first took his place
He wanted 1o do something smart to

and they are & dead loss to the company
boosuse they can’'t break ‘em at a price
to pay. It 'ud take & man halfl & day to
break one with & hammer. Jim ain’t
sure of Lis place till he's done some
thing with these shells, an’ 80 he comes

o every day an' looks st 'em, an’

Chance for you, Archie, with
your learnin’’

Archie listened to the man with no
great interest, for lie had other and more
prossing matters to claim his attention ;
but ‘afier be had bent his steps home-
ward his thoughts turned unconsciously
1o the shells and the part they were
playing in Jim Shay's 7 agl o b
sort of retribution that they should injure
the man who had endeavored through
them to injure his father, for of course

turned ont to be-a fortunate speculation

in the ranks again.

He presently dis nissed that idea, how-
ever, as an unworthy one, but he could
not get rid of the thought of the shells,
and more than once the suggestion of
the workman that the shells might be

ing came inte his mind. Had he been
tanught anything that would hélp him to
solve the probiem of the shells? How
could they be broken ?

1t was bitterly cold weather, and there
was plenty to do about the house in the
way of sawing and chopping wood, carry
ing in water and such Mw things, and so
he bad ample time to think over the
problem.  He did not succesd in solying
it, however, by the time supper was on

table ; but just as the meal was
warly over, and Jessic was in the midst
of u description of how she had found a
pitcher broken in one of the upper

oomns, he sprang up with & ery much
ke Archimedes’ famous “ Eureka "
I've got it ! I've gotit!" he shouted.
tGiot what, dear 7" asked his mother.
I know_ how to break the shells.” He
sw that his words were still mysterious
to them, and he was on the point of ex
plaining them when a new uIs-n entered
Lis sctive young brain, and he exclaimed

I believe I can get work pow. Wait
till I come back, mother. [ must go to

« Mr. Bentley, Oh, if I'm not mistaken,
Jun Shay won't keep me out of work
wuch longer,

He was so excited that neither his
mother nor his sister made any effort to
tain him, though both were anxious to
know what he meant. He hurried into
bis coat, fung his cap on his head, and
rushed out into the cold night.

Mr. Bentley was the president of the

smpany that operated the Iredale
Works, and Archie knew that he was not

the man to submit to a loss without feel
ng it keenly. On the other hand, he
would not fuil to be grateful to any one

who would help lim to retrieve a loss.
Arehic was so sure that he oould break
he shglls that he had no hesitation in
going wifectly to the president.

it did him a great deal of good to think
he could so soon prove the good |
idgment of his father in educating him,
wnid he could not help thinking that Jun

Lty might lose his place for his ineffici
ency. Jim Shay had been hard with
liim, md now it was in his power to
uske*him regrot it.

He rimost ran until he was at the gate
of Mr. Bentley's residence, His hand
was on the latoh, and he wason the point
of opening the gate, when a vision of
Mrs. Shay and five little Shays came up
before him. Tle hesitated, liftad the
Inteh, Jet it fall again, took his hand off
the gate, and turned and ran. The good
impulse hagd conquered, and he was on
his way to Jim Shay's house.

One of the little Shays opened the cot
tage door to him, and then ran into the
sitting room, and Archie could hear the
childish voice say, “ 1t's Mr. Hoxie.” He
wis 80 pleased with himself for having
resisted the temptation to do a mean
thing, that he smiled as he stepped to
the door of the room and said, “It's I,
Jim"

Jim had been sitting moodily in front
of the itove, and had hardly turned at
the words of the child ; but st the sound
of Archie's voice he turned, and the boy

“Oh, it's you, eh? Well, Mr, Hoxie”
—mimicking the child’s words—“you
may get out again.”

A hot flash of resentment mounted to
Archie's ch and his i, was to
turn around ‘walk out of the H
but & glance at the face of Mrs. Shay
held hima. She looked so troubled and
unhappy, though not at Jim's treatment
of him, as it seemed to Archie, that he

thought of the motherand | came to tell you how you umlé break
determined to make | those shells.”
tiste Mr. Shay. He |

“None o' that now,” exclaimed the
man, threéateningly, thinking Archie was
taunting him—Ynone o' - that, or 1'll
throw you out o' the house.”

This outburst seemed to Archie 8o un-
reasonable, and the man, speaking
hoarsely and shaking his finger at
Archie, so startled bim, that he was on
the point of going, when the woman,
with s better sense, seemed to see

i

something in Archie's face which made
her say: “Be easy now, Jim. He ll{‘u
he's come to tell you about the shells.

Taint likely he'd come to your own
house to flout you. Listen to him ; he's
been to school, an' may know some
thin’. Maybe you won't lose your place
through them.”

“Was he going to lose the place be
cause he couldn’t break the shells 7" de-
manded Archie, eagerly.

L was, next week. Whist now,
Jim!%.as the man made an angry
movement — “ sure everybody'll know
it by to-morrow, if they don’t know it
already.”

“Jim, I can help you, il‘,ﬂu'll listen
to me,” said Archie, stepping eagerly
into the room

Jim stepped back and looked irreso
lutely from his wife to Archie.

g l{o'lg listen,” said the wife, promptly
“ Set down, Mr. Hoxie.”

Archie saw the man winoe at the
“mister,” and he exclaimed, * Don't call
mister” * Call me Archie.”

“I'll oall you anything you like if
you'll help us out o this trouble,” ans
wered the woman. * Set down Jim.'

Jim was pot in the habit of being
ordered by his wife, but she was ener
g-tn with the sonse of being right, and

e did as she said, but with po very
good grace

“ I¢s sumpleo enough, Jim,"” said A rohie
without ux{ preface. * All you've got to
do is to fill them up with water, sorew
down the caps ﬂym‘y, and in the morn

shell will have bumst open with the ex
paosion of the water." i .

Mrs. Shay, who had listen rly,
turned away hopslessly as he fnished
but Jim was filled with disgust and con
tompt, partly st himself that he should
have listened.

“ You're a fool,” he said emphatioally.

“ | knew you'd think so,” said Archie,
naively, “but | assure you it will do it.
Come over to the works to-night, and try
it on one of the shells. It won't take
long to try. Urge him to go with me,
Mrs. Shay.

“ Ah! what's the use ?” she answered,
sadly. “You mean well, but any one in
his senses could know that water will
never break the iron that a man can't
crack with a sledge.”

“ Water will blow up a big boiler,”
said Archie, quickly.
at's steam,” answered the woman.

Steam's only expanded water. Jim
Mhiowe that. 16n'¢hat poy Sim? Well,
ice is expanded water, too. Come, Jim-"

“ 1"l not budge & step on such & fool's
errand?”

“Then I'll go to Mr. Bentley,” said
Archie, ]nningiiu temper. “I was going
to in the first' place, only I thought of
you, and how you might lose your job for
not doing it yourself. See here, Jim.”
said Archie, recovering his temper again,
“yuppose it is a fool's errand ; you won't
be any worse off than you are now,
will you? Come along.”

“ (o on, Jim,” said Mrs. Shay, moved
partly by Archie's threat to go to the
president, and partly by his argument.
“It can't do you any harm,”

And finally Jim did go, but he protest
ed and growled all the way over the-
folly of the attempt. Archie cared little
for that, however, and was so good tem
pered that after they had filled one of
the shells and screwed the oap down,
Jim said to him : “ Well, Archie, I hope
it 'll sucoeed for your sake as well as for
mine, for thereis five centsfor each shell
broken. That't the price offered.”

“Then,” said Archie, “you and I will
put somé money in our pockets.”

“Not a cent will I take,” said Jim.
“ If you break the shells, you shall have
the money. I'll be only too glad to have
them broken. And thereare ten thou
sand of them ; 80 you have been toschool,
and can figure on that.”

“Five hundred dollars,” said Archie,
in n whisper of so much delight that Jim
ejaculated, sadly :

“ I hope you'll yet it.”

They parted, and Archie went home
to tell what be had been doing, knowing
that his mother and sister would be de-
voured by curiosity. He did tell them,
and they listened in silence, neither be
ing able to comprehend that freezing
water could have such power.

“It was suggested by your telling
about that pitcher that was cracked by
the water freezing in it, J ess.”

Jessie said yes, and looked mournfully
at her mother, and if Archie had not
been so full of his subject, he would
bave scen that they both were pitying
him. He would have liked to sit up all
night, or to have gone to the foundry at
midnight, but as both ideas were im
practicable, he bad to content himself
with® going to bed, and with waking at
the first stroke of five in the mdming.

He dressed himself and hurried away
to the foundry. He would have liked
to stop for Jim, but, to confess the
truth, he did not feel so certain about
his experiment now that morning had
come, and he would rather see the result
alone.

He turned the corner to reach the
north end. There stood Jim Siay, look
ing down at the ground. Archie hardly
knew whether to run away or go up to
him. But of course he did the latter.

“Hello, Jim,” he said, huskily, though
he had meant to be very bold about it.

Jim looked up. “ [t's broke Arohie.”

Archié laughed in a short, hysterical
fashion, then grew moist in I.Le eyes,
and was never so much inclired to sit
down in his life as at that moment.

“I knew it would; T was afraid it
wouldn't be,” said_ Arohie, catching hold
of Jim's arm and looking down st the
broken shell and the ball of ice.

“ Archie,” said Jim, 41 ask your par
don—for avor{thing. There’s my hand,
Archie, if you'll take it.”

Woll, that's all there is $o be told, ox-
cepting that Archie did get the five
hundred dol and he was taken into
the works, and he did all that his father

‘expected of him, for he is superintend-

ent now and a gentleman.—Harper's

ing the water will have frozen, and the.

Belng Obliging.

One day when little Arthur was mak-
ing mud pies in the front yard he leard
some one call him. Itwas his Aunt Jave,
who was standing on the front porch,
with & letter in her hand.

“Run across the street and put this
letter in the box, Arthur, please,” she
said.

“No, I don't want to,” answered Ar-
thur, who did not like to be disturbed.

S0 Aunt Jane went across the st-eet
herself and mailed the letter.

Not long after this Arthur's mother
asked him to take a spool of silk to Aunt
Jane, who was up stairs.

“No, I don't want to,” answered Ar-
thur again.

His mother said nothing, but when she
went up stairs herself with the silk she
had a little talk with Aunt Jane about
Arthur.

An hour later Arthur ran to Aunt
Jane with a broken whip.

“ Please mend this, Aunt Jape,” he
cried

#“ No, I don't want to,” said Aunt Jane,
without looking up from her sewing.

Arthur seemed surprised for s moment,
then hung his head and turned away.

When supper was over Arthur carried
a book of fairy tales to his mamma.

u Please read me  story, mamma,” he
said
“ No, | don't want t0,” said his mother
who was knitting.

Arthur'a lip quivered and his eyes were
full of tears as he sat down on & cushion
in & corner to look at the plotures in
ths book

But he forgot his trouble when papa
oame in.

“O, papa!” he said, running to bhim,
“ please make me & whistle.”

“No, | don't want 10, said his paps.

This was 00 much for Arthur, and he
burst into tears. But no one consoled
him, and purse oame and took him off
to bed

While she undressad him she told him
that no one could love a little boy who
never wanted to do a favor, and if he
wero not ready to oblige others he must
not expeoct others to oblige him

The next morning Aunt Jane came out
again with a letter. As soon as Arthur
saw her he left his mud cakes and ran
to her.

“Let me putthe letter in the box,
Aunt Jane,” he said.

Aunt Jane smiled and kissed him as
she gave him the letter. She ssw that
Arthur had learned a good lesson, and
he never again refused to do a favor.—
Little Ones and the Nursery.
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A Deaf Pauper’s Legacy,

BY SARAH P. DRIGHAM,

Seventytwo years ago the life of a
little boy began, who was destined to
great struggles and achievements. His
name was John Kitto. His parents were
in humble circumstances, but the fumily
lived in comfort till the father yielded
his manhood to his love of liquor and his
children often went cold and bungry.

John had many dark, unhdppy days,
but his sorrows bad not reached their
climax till he was twelve years old.

One day his father was employed as
mason in repaiving the roof of a house,
and John assisted him, A ladder was
placed on the ground for them to ascend
and descend. Joho went up the ladder,
carrying a load of slaté, and had ﬂxul out
his foot to-step upon the roof when he
slipped, and fell thirty-five feet down on
a stone pavement.

Several people witnessed- tho accident
in horror, and hurried to take up the in
sensible boy, and conveyed him home.

Hours went by. His mother watched
by his bedmde:in agony, as no sign of
returning consciousness was manifest.
A physician examined John, and no.
bones were found to be broken, hut he
could not ascertain the extent of his in
juries.

For two weeks he remained mostly
insensible ; then he opened his eyes,and
tried to rise, but strength was gone, and
he sank back on his bed faint and help-
less.

He saw daily, persons engaged in ear-
nest conversation, but he could not hear
a word they said, and concluded they
were talking in an undertone because of
his feeble condition.

One day he inquired about a book he
wanted. No reply reached his ear from
his questions, %

Thinking his words were unheeded, he
grew impatient, and cried pitifully
“Speak, speak; do let me have the
book.”

At last some ope took a slate, and |
wrote on it |

“The book has been sent back to the |
owner.” |

The actions of all’ around him were
shrouded in an impenetrable mystery.

“ Why do you write instead of speak ?
Speak, do-speak,” he entreated.

An answer was written on the slate :
“You are deaf.”

The dreadful truth was forced wholly
unexpected upon John's mind.

Another existence had opened. To
him the world was without sound. His
dearest friends wern voiceless to him.
No note of musio could reach his still
ears, An unbroken silence followed him
everywhere.

As time wentby,the home of the Kitto
family was filled more and more with
want and sorrow from Mr. Kitto's grow.
ing intemperance,

Poor John guffered for the neces
saries of life, but found comfort in read-
ingall the books he could beg or borrow.

When he was fifteen years old, pov
erty pressed so cruelly upon the family
that John was sent to the poor-house.
A deaf pauper. No wonder it seemed
if there was no sun, or moon, or stars to
shed one ray of light on his path, and he
longed to die. hile at the Eoorhouu

loted, he went to the East with Mr.
gmvo and his family.

Kitto's travels extended on to Russia,
Astrakan, Caucausus, Armenia and Bag-
dad, Persin. When he returned to Eng-
land his fine talents were devoted to
authorship. The books which issued
from his pen were : History of Palestine,
The Lost Senses, Journal of Sacred Lit-
erature, The Pictorial Bible, Daily Bible
Illustrations, Cyclopmdia of Bible Lit-
erature, etc. 3 ¢

In 1844 this deaf man with a giant
mind received the title of D. D.

Ten years later Dr. Kitto went to
Wurtemburg hoping to regain his failing
health, and died there. His end was
bright in the blessed certainty of &
glorious immortality.

He has left a name which is a house-
hold word, and the books he wrote,
which have been carried into all lands,
are a priceless legacy to the world.—
Christian at Work.
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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 s
description of it yuzx to any Person who
applies to Niomowsox, 30 Bt. John St.,

ontreal.

-

— The Lord is my portion, saith my
woul ; therefore will T hope in him,

“ As one who has fully tested its worth,
I heartil recommend PUTTNER'S
EMULSION to all who wre sufferin
from Affections of the THROAT un’
LUNGS, and | sin oertain that for any
form of WASTING DISEASE nothing
supaerior oan be obtained.”

Rosexr . J. Emsxnsox
N. K, August, 1885
BRO BROS. & CO.

Chemists, Halifax, N. 8

Sackville,

Mussns. C. C, Rionaros & Co.

Gents,—1 have used your MINARD'S
LINIMENT seccessfully in a serious case
of oroup in my family. In fact I consider
it & remedy no house should be without.

J. F. CuNxixonan.

Cape Island -

N T

80 8ay Aut.—That MINARD'S LINI-

MENT is the standard liniment of the

day, as it does just what it is represented
to do.

BRISTOL' S
Sarsaparilla.

The @reat Purifier

- QF THE —

BLOOD AND HUMORS
(. E. Burnham & Sons

HAVE A COMPLETE STOCK OF

PARLORSUITES

From $35 upwards.

BEDROOM SETTS

In Ash, Cherry, Walnut and Oak,
a1 very Low Prices.
RATTAN and REED CHAIRS.
Jubilee Platform Rockers at
$4.50 each.
MATTRASSES, SPRING BEDS, &o.
Mail orders promptly attended to.

NESTLE FOOD

ThaDi

MARK.

18 BSPREOIALLY SUITABLE
FOR INFANTS IN HOT WEATHER.

It requires no milk in preparation, and is
very efloctive 1n the prevantion of

CHOLERA
INFANTUM.

Zlemssen's Cyelopmdia of the Practice of
mayn: “IN O

Medicine, Vol. Vi, Caume ov
CHOLERA TNvANTU X NESTLES MILK FOOD
I8 ALONE TO BE KECOMMENDED. He

he was taught the trade of a b
and worked from sixteen to eighteen
hours a day. Privations and abuse could

onnm
the g t which in-
fants are s0 subject are wided for b{ pro-
senting only the uourfshing proporties of
ocow’s milk {n llll"»llbln form. Cow's milk

never quench his q love of
knowled, The pennies bestowed on
him in ity were saved to buy candles
toread with at night.

Through & bookseller, some kind per-
sons learned of the wonderful pauper
student, and he was removed from the
poor-house, and taught the art of paint.

oo

E ks and papers were now his cher-
ished comp . He was happy even
in his misfortunes, and began to .write
‘f)odri o':ll: penny magasine and other peri-

He was sent to the Missionary College,

- nted mass of curd and
chy which the immature gastrie julce is
utterly UnAnzE 10 Disrosx or."

This 1s one of several reasons why Infants'

requiring the ADDITION of cow's milk
FAIL a8 & diot In hot weather. 5
also sample, on to

THOS. LERMING & 00., Montreal.
BRIGHT

Barbadoes Molasses !
45 HEEDS.

J. E. COWAN,

swallowed his own anger, and said,rather

»

Young People.

and after his studies there were com-

INDIANTOWN, N. B.

A certain and Eﬂdv enra for
Cold in the Head and Catarrh
A4 i all jts stages,
JEALING.
{nstant Rellef, Pormanont Cure,
Failure Impossidle.

Many so-called diseases are simply symptoms of
Catarrh, sach s beadache. partisl deafucss, josing
Ath, hawking and spitting,

or o
‘Catarrh, and should lose no time in proeuring
a bottlo of Nasat. Baiw. warned in_time,
nexlocied eold in head resalts in Catarrh, followsd
by consump‘ion an | death, Nasit Daww is sold by
iats, or will be sent, post paid, on receipt of

cents and §1.00) by addressing

FULFORD & ©0., Brocxviiee, Owr,

o, Bewara of imitations similar in name.

BAPTIST BOOK & TRACT SOCIETY

PUBLISHERS,
94 GRANVILLE STREET,

MALIFAX, N. 8.

T S NO SUPERIOR!

18,000

OCOPIES, PRINTED AND BOUND,

The Canadian Baptist
HYMNAL.

25

Churches in the Maritime Provinces have
already adopted the Hymnal.

Expeoctation and Realization before
Convention 1889

10,000 HYMNALS SOLD,

Compare Tax CANADIAN BAPTIST HYM-
NAL with Psalmist, Amerioan Hymnals,
Baptist Hymn Book, &o,, &c. Seo Type, Size,
8tyle, Binding, Matter, and above all,

THE PRICE.

Be one of 10,000 who will favor the Best,

Cheapest, and our own publieation.

DON'T DELAY.

G. A. McDONALD, Secy'-Treas.

DANIEL & BOYD.

British, Foreign, and American
STAPLE AND FANCY

DRY GOODS

And MILLINERY,
~DEALERS IN—_

Manufacturers of Olothing, Shirts, ote., ste.
MARKET 8Q. & OHIPMAN'S HILL,

2 ST. JOHN, N. B.

Patent Travelling Caps.
JUST RECEX\'E_D,;NE GROSS OF

_BLACK SILK TRAVELLING CAPS

With Patent Alr Cashion,
be found a great comrt in re
head while travelllng, e

. EVERETT,

11 King Street.
Child’s Carriage Rugs

in assorted eolors and very handsome,

O. & E. EVERETT, Il King 8t.,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

GOOD NEWS.

KIRKPATRICK s still at the old stand,
No. 7 King Srreer,

Giving the people the full value of thetr
money in CLOTHING. We keep all sizes
and qualities of Men's and Boy’s Clothing
at lowest prices In 8t. John. We also make

CLOTHING TO ORDER.

Special discounts made to Clergymen.

Please call and examine our large and
: k.

PAINE'S CELERY COMPOUND,
WARNER'S CURE,
EXTRACT of COD LIVER.

‘Wholesale and Retall.

S. McDIARMID,

(Sucecessor to J. CHALONER,)
40 King Street, 8t. John.

J. OHAMBERLAIN & SON,
Undertakers,
Wareroom, Office and Residence :

148 My Srauxer, Porrranp, N, B.
.va;lo-,u-, from the eountry will receive

¥ Telephone Commuuication night or day.
L. L. BHARPH,
WATOMNMAKER & JEWELER

. DRALES IN
Watches, Clocks, Jowalry, Slverware
BPECTACLES, &o., &c.

42 Dock Street; Bt John, N. .
Bellirig off entire Stock Come and pof Bargaing

AtA,P.SHAND & ©0.’S
. YO CAN PURCHASE THE .
Finést Shoes ™" fwes™"

WIADKOR TN N,
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