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Un adest 1Y on, man's fiskbe miad [ "o yome

00 small o greay
The vestuens of the woek hegun
The grendness of the labor done
The Wbl for the Master acoomplistied

Unappieciated? No,God's boundloss love
Too full to pass

The fullness of the task fulfilied

The mesnness of the pasturs fliled

The fiekd for the Master made teady

Unappreciated 7 Yes, the world's full ear
Too dull to hear

The sobbiug of the mourner stilled

The sighing of the thimsty filled,

The cry to the Master directed

Unappreciated? No, the ear of God
Failed not to hear

The struggling of the soul in prayer,

The sighing of the worker there,

Where toil for the Master seemed useless.

Unappreciated? No, on that great day
‘When face to face

God's loving children view their Lord,

Christ’s faithful followers find His word

Fulfilled in the heavenly kingdom.

Full appreciation then most true, most

From God Himself
The weary toiler will receive ;
The faithful worker cease togrieve
Through eternity’s endlcss extension.
— Charllte W. Hazelwood

.

AUNT BETSEY'S FENCE.

“Guess 1'd let the gardener's boys
play in my sand heap while I was at
school,” said the ;»n\ilq(nl servant,
David Spellman, todus young master.”

“Bat | am jost meking & Mammoth
cave, and I don's want it spolled,” re
plied the lad

David went on, “Master Willinm

Syou've your veloeipede, your teapot of a
steam engine, and lots of Chinese kites

and Jack and Bill bhave no playthiogs
hadn't you better let the young ones

have a jolly tme in the sand hr:r, i
is & little bother to you? It makes me
thinkof Auut Betaey's Fence.”

The mistress of the house appearing
just then at the back door, the old man

took off hia hat ss if to include ber in

his small sudience, xnd leaning againat
a tree, proceeded o spin one of bis old
time yarvs

“You see I lived, man and boy, for
twerity years with the doctor and Mrs
Betsey Mark — everybody called her

Aunt Betsey—kindest woman agoing-
& little particnlar and set in her way,
but it was mostly a good way. She had
no youngsters of her own to pull and
haul her their way, so she kept straight
on in her own,

“We lived in the old brown house,
when it stood in the common where
the cows pastured, and there we lived
till the shops and big chimneyed fac-
tories looked right down on us, and the
smoke acttled on the grass-plot and
stuntgd the rose bushes. It was meat
and drink for Aunt Betsey to work in
her garden at the back of the house ;
what a sight of comfort she took fixing
up her vines .and digging with her
trowel! 1 cansee her now in her sun-
bonnet and dress, with no more furbe-
lows onto it than the women in your
Noah’s Ark. As to the head-gears
now-a-days—for all the sun kept off—
the hats might as well be toted behind
them on & cushion, as they do Queen
Victoria's ¢rown in the old country.
Aunt Betsey did not like to have the
ill-mannered boys gawk through the
palings at her, as if n‘{w was & show, so
she made the Doctor put up a high,
close fence at the back of the yard,
and she enjoyed her mind in her garden

“One day she heard a patting, and
saw & man with a bucket of paste and
a long brush papering he fence with
hand-bitas

“She made me scrib them off, but the
next daythey were at it again. What
& war we kept up '—bill posters on one
gde and Aunt Betaey on the other—and
it wan nuta o the boys.  Hhe worrded at

the dootor til he put up the notloe
‘Post no Billa. (Rigned) I Maxx.' The
next morning the lbmu was & real aight
the ‘0o’ was serstehod out, and the B
made a F; ar spare b of & woban
chalked ander the word Poat, and & for
lorn man under Pills,  The whole gram
mar book waa soribbled on the bosrds
It owas ‘| Mark-you mark - he marks
wo mark'—and 80 on everywhere
st for impodence, you know. Aunt
etary wan sc nggravsled that 1 did not
toll her that a scamp of & Hitle Zac
ehana was bid up in s treo snlokering st
St all Al 'was rubbed out, and the bills
were thicker than ever. Aunt Betsey

oouldn’t take any plessure in what she

could wee on ome side of the fence, for
thinking of what she ocouldn’t see on the
other side.  What with watohing those

bill datibers, atd warmning aod running
after them, | had handly time to take
care of the dootor's home, We were in
such an awfil stew, and 1 kept wishing
something would turn up that my mis

tross would not take the matter 8o 0
hoart.
“Holomon Stump was the cobbler

Did you ever see & thistle-ball, with

whi
down ?—that's him-—crabbled outside,
kind in. He riled up everybody at
first, and always stroked Aunt Betse,
the wrong way,4hough she liked him
in the main. One day he came into
the big hall where Aunt Botsey was
knitting. His first words were:

Mark ¥

“‘My Lord and Master is in heaven,
Mr. Htum{y,' said Aunt Betsey. ‘If you
want Dr. Isaac Mark, he is down to Duck
Creek Mills.”

“‘You needn’t be so uppish,’ said
1 uck Creek
Mills has been a town these ten years,
and Mrs. Julia Livingston Betts named
it Samdrcand, many’s the day since.
But I'm sorry the Doctor is out, anyhow ;
1 want him to see a little cripple that

° ugen. I'm
main sorry for him. My Joe and he are
My lad has got the whoop-

Bolomon. ‘ "Spose you know

lives in the alley near your g

comrades.

the ?nri(‘ka-m sticking every which way,
e the heart inside was of the softest

. TR T S i W
Biows you, ma'sm, his fost are wo
rmare wee fog mhh‘shn Uhowe Lansle
bl 1 aow Fon wers bot
| wet down oo sadden bn M dap of aifle
enoe e bo Wnock ali the hekrt osl of
| yon,' AL ones the atinge left the
{onbbiler w vedon, wesl U sofl hesit apcde
se be aadd o TE den’t Baat anybedy's
foelin's for an ol ¢ o ke e, who
| han boen stampin’ 1t about Bae world for
| Bty yonrs, & beeni In many & plece
| o' better kupt oub of, 1o be lakd on bis
| bnok Tor gosd | but when i comies 10 &
| litte fellow who never wors highes than
| number eight an every fool, to hsve him
| pinned 1o bis bed like one of these but
{ terflica the Dootor had stuck & pin
i through. 1 tell you it wnp"fu{ rough
for when be drow it soross bis eyes,
they appested quite red sfter the oper-
ation.’
Sl go to see the boy,' said Aunt
Betsey. o shedid, and I went slong to
carry the basket; in it were jellics and
sponge-cake, & nose-gay of heliotroj
and a flesh-brush. After we started she
sent me back to get a cake of soap.
“We went right behind the garden,
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1 There wae s doubt shout W, Wil
| Tolt did want » dog very badly indesd
| Just then there was & f fox doge
| shrond, amovg the she

b Tond Bawyom bhad one, & sharp black
| tesrbor who followed hin master Whrotgh
|t day's work, and wes » fralbful sub
Jeeh of oonverssidon with svery custom
o who stood 40 get his boots brushed
Jim Twmer hiad another, an ugly Hitle
creature 1t wes, of no esrthly uee
or rlmn 0 any one; even Jim him
waoll never referred W bim without some
kind of apology. Two other boys
Jolned and went shares in s m mong
rel, and altogether Will felt it was
) Ju\y he owed to himself, to got & dog
At once.

He had séen exactly the kind of & d

he wanted, too ; & white dne with blac
ears; it belonged to the h-clerk
at the freight station up the Wil

bad been trying to bargain with him for

oaparto Will surveyed the pm~|
oess through m'a bars—his
hend ached. his foet ached, b ached in
whde 100, What was the use of golag in
about the dog now! 11 he got i to
ht, he didn's belleve It would be »
bl of plessure. Mo didn’t like skulk
ing in eommers oul of sighl s he had
dome woday. If he had to go on dolng
that, he might as well have no dog at
sl Will suddenly dragged his cap over
bis brows, and determined to go home
1o bed, and end the day ss quickly as
|n-Ahir‘

And If the day had been bad, the
night was still wome. Will got up at
daylight, resolved to stand it no longer ;
nob h‘t all the half-crowns or all the
dogs in the city would he go through
another season like this, It was the
very first time he had ever tried to ki
what did not belong to him, and ft
should be the last—the game was not
worth the candle. If the old gentleman
¢ame by to-dsy, he should have that
luckless half- ; if not, he

the last three weeks; the P
clerk began by demanding six shillings,
then he had come down by sixpenny
stages to half. but lower than

and in & room about &s biJg a8 ¢
china closet we found emm{ Price,
His face was very white, and he could
not move his feet at all. He was fixed
up clean and comfortable on pillows by
the window, and two or three children
were toddling sbout the floor. I tell
you we did not need the noap, for every-
thing was as tidy as hands could make
it. His mother was the nicest kind of
a woman. She'll have a high seat in
heaven, I know—never much chance to
sit down here, anybow. Where Mr,
Price kept his old self 1 never could tell.
He was one of those no-account hus-
bands nice women have sometimes.
His name was Price ; that is all he ever
gave to his wife, or o his children, that
ever | heard of.
“Jemmy's eyes sparkled when he saw
the nosegay ; and while be was talking
to us, | saw his face light up-—he was
looking out.of the window. He clapped
his hands and looked so tickled I At
first, | thought it wes a red deggofi-fly
kite dipping up and down like w\ Hving
thing, that pleased him ; but I whtched
his eyen, nod they were fixed on s tall
man, with pail and brush and hand
bills. 1 koew bim; and chwsed him
| often.  Aunt Betsey knew himn, too ; but
| before she could speak, Jemmy ex
plained, in the greatest gloe, ‘Oh, there's
my good poster-man.  He is 8o kind to
me

“ ‘My Jemmy, said his mother, ‘just
watches all day for those bandbills, Hé
thinks they are splendid. He would
rather miss his dinner than them.’

“ 1 felt real bad,' said the boy, ‘when
first the fence came and shut out. the
garden; but it is nicer to have picture
F(N ple. I couldn't smell the flowers
rom here. Guess that good lady put
cireus bill going u: Bewin,

to-day. ma-

to a show to see the pictureé folks cutting

up just before my window.

ladder, Jack in the Pulpit; the tall man

them.

clouds—only of sunshine.
“Aunt Betacy

said

“‘David, I can move my arms and
foel squal to the best.
mu!lh}lw out doors, and just to think

ever he oan on my fence ; no one shall
interfore.

It was no esay matter to catch him.
I'had chased h{;n #0 often.
dodge & pall of
hold of bhim.

waa seeing the show on the fence.
candle, the quioker it burne, and when
were, we knew he would not stay lon
fwith us. He soon went where he h:
wings and could go where he

tures than those on
fence,

when it wouldn’t hurt you a mite to
them [*—Christian Union.
S I
Polsoned by Serofula

Scrofula is more especially than an

itself in the lym)
posed of white

sists of white tissues, and therefore the

or acquired. Itis Hood's Sarsaparills,
blood, expels
and gives to the vital fluid the quality
and color of health,

any substitute.

ing-cough—whoops like a Modoc warrior; RIS g

80 ‘he can't' play with bim now. .If I

can’t give him ‘anything else, I won't
ve hﬂa the whaq)ing-coulgli l; would

@ him to pieces,

said Aunt Betsey, rigidly.

ma’am, you'd take mme of youx'
sweet-smelling posies ; he is so fond of

em.
“‘Why don’t he come and get them 7'

recovery. Was induced to try K.

up the boards just for me. There’s a

“It was a fancy of the child’s toname
the circus after the flowers inside of the
garden. The little girl jumping through
a hoop, with & yellow rufile for a dress,
was Mary Gold ; the stout woman was
Bouncing Betty ; the little boy on the

that tossed up his two boys, Bweet Wil-
liam and Johnny Jump-up. He had
lots of fun with them all. His play-
mate—Joe—was sick, and they were
companicns for the helpless little fellow;
he talked and lsughed real chipper to

“T'hat Jemmy madé no account of his
aches and pains at all —just like Miss
Betsey's sun dial, that stood in her bed
of heart’s ease—he took no note of

never opened her
mouth till we were back in her garden,
then she walked straight up to me and W

1 have the whole

how 1 tried to keep out the one little
ray that came to poor Jemmy. Tell the
poster man &3 put as many pictures as

I had to

te when at last I got
made him undemstand,
and after that the pictures were as thick
a8 blackberries. Aunt Betsey felt a mig|
groat deal happier while she was dig-
ging round her. roses and tying up her
murnlnf glories, to know the sick ohild

¥

“little geateful Jemmy ! every look
st him was & whole sermon on patience
and cheerfulness. The brighter the

wo saw how l»rirm bis eyes and cheeks
)

pleased,
and where he saw enough better pic-
Aunt  Betsey's

“Hince then, Master William,” said
the old man in a slow, quiet way, “I
have always thought it.as well to be
pretty particular not to keep people from
aving & good time with your thingu,

et

Is the sad story of many lives made
miserable throngh no fault of their own.

other a hereditary disease, and for this
“ ‘Where's your lord and master, Mrs. | simple reason: Arising from impure
and insuflicient blood, the disease locates
atics, which are com-
ties ; there is a period
of foetal life when the whole body con-
unborn child is especially susceptible to
this dreadful disease. yBut there is a
remedy for scrofuls, whether hereditary

which by its powerful effect on the
trace of the disease,

If you decide to
take Hood’s Sarsaparilla do not accept

— Wm. McElvie, machinist, Provi-
e

and have used fourboxes. Am well now.”

tag 3
that he would not go, and as Will had
but eightpence, the proceedings bad
come to a deadlock.
He was thinking it over as he took
bis lunch on the dock wall, and in truth
he did not quite see where the balance
was to come from. BStill, he had never
failed in anything he set his mind to
yet; and if that clerk would not come
down, it was clear that the half-crown
must be made up somehow.
4 ¥It's one and tenpence, twenty-two
nies,” he obgerved half aloud ; “if
mp & bit later, and begin a bit sooner,
and don’t miss & single chance, I might
-] might get it in a fortnight ; it's only
twopence & day, after all. There's one
customer now.

A stresm of passengers was coming
up from a ferry-boat, and one big, port-
ly old gentleman was vigorously signal-
ing to him. One of his boots was in
the highest state of polish, but the other
had evﬁdmdy dipped into a pool of lime
or whitewash, which had caked ioto s
solid crust about it. Wil looked down
at his brushes rather doubtfully.

“Never mind your brushes, my lad;
look at my boot. I'll give you three-
pence if you make it like the otherin
ess than three minutes ; I want to catch
& train.”

Will brushed with right good will.
Threepenoce for one boot was something
maore than fair pay ; he got through his
task in the allotted time, and made the
boot as presentable as its neighbor. The

entleman regarded it approvingly, his
head a little on one side.

“You have done that very well, my
Jad; it was some horrible compound for
whitewashing the cattle-sheds, and I
stepped right into it. There's your
threepence ; good-day.”

He bailed a passing hansom, and

chine pictures and stoves and elephants | 4 f at tlin: . Will
are well enough, but it's lu'?ood a8 going oic i Pl oy g -

watched him out of sight, then he look-
ed at his fee before he put it into his

et ; one penny, twopence——  And
there he stopped in utter amazement :
sandwiched between the two pennies
was a glittering half-crown, new and
fresh from’ the mint! Never in all
Will’s business career had suchan event
befallen him before.

“Why, if he hasn't gone and given me
half-a-crown!” he cried to Tom Saw-
vers, who was standing close by, the
black terrier at his heéls.

Tom whistled. “You're in luck’s way
to-day, and no mistake! I wish some-
body would do as much for me.”

“Yes, if he'd meant it ; but he didn’t.
T'Il have to give it back to him sgain,”
said Will, turning it over and over in

is palm.

“Give it back to him!” echoed Tom
derisively ; “how are you going to catch
that cab with all the start it'sgot 7 You
mmATbi er duffer than I took you for,

B

“Who was talking about catching the
cab 1" retorted Will ; “he’s safe to be
coming across the ferry another day;
and it's easy enough tosee him—he’s
mx‘:fe little.” “

“ very sorry 1o go hun after
any old gentleman,” returned Tom
scornfully. “Money’s surely cheap your
1 thought you were wanting that
do&wn."‘ :

ill's face grew suddenly soazlet. He
bad wanted it, and here was the exact
sum. Why—why, that very night he

ht be the proud possessor of that
black-and-white dog; and there would
not be another like it in the whole bri-
gnda. The old fguanuemm ought to have

een more careful ; e had no busi-
ness to go roaking of thut kind ;
som: ly ought to teach him a lesson,
and it would serve him just right if he,
Will, weze to keep it.

‘Will thrust the half-crown deep into
his pocket, and shouldered his brushes.
“T can’t stop here talking all the after-
noon,” he said shortly; “there’s two
boats missed already.”

y

Bomething was wm with Will all
the next day. Generally he
brightest, merriest lad in
company ; to-day he wandered about
without a civil word for any one. He
kea: a keen watch upon the coming and
going of the boats, too, but it was from
behind a convenient fence, wheress his
wsual t was in the very front rank
-of the brigade, and his brethren of the
brush only reaped what he could.. }m‘
gather up himself.

It was not the weather that was at
fault : the sky was blue as summer, aod
the hine made ing path
light on the water; but there was {m.le
light or blueness about it to Will,
Everything was shrouded under a cloud
of uneasiness and discomfort. Once
that afternoon he caught a glimpee of &
portly figure in the distance, a perfect
stranger, but it sent him with a b
heart into hiding under an archway,
he was quite sure of-that fact, for Will
had laj into ‘the crooked path; he
was going to keep that half-crown, he
was goinﬁto buy the dog and get the
desire of his heart a full fortnight before
he had dared to hope for it, and he ought
to he feeling particularly happy and
jubilant in consequence; but somehow
e g ek ol o stenliog

er} very ev i
There wasn i -

dence, R. L, writes: Dr. 0.8, king H might
Bweet, of Boaton, $100 for six months’ .'Ewm'ﬂg b"ui...
treatment for besides cost of | He did not care to "

.~ “Bom
inside were bdn‘lﬁad 'lll:m

should have it to-morrow, or the next
day, or any day that he chose to put in
an a) ¢. Will had done with it,
and if Tom Bawyers made any more re-
marks about it— well, 80 much the
worse for Tom Bawyers.

Will was bimeelf again. He took
possession again of his front row, and
promptly ousted one or two upstaris
who D }nvlded his territory on the
Sl ) Sistiad oves

of s e

his work u’rlily as if he hud not a care
in the world: There was no hiding
under arches to-day, no fears and mis-
givings at the sight of any portly figure.
“Have you come.in for a fortune?”
Jim Turner asked him, rather enviously,
aa the day wore on.

“No, but I'm going to get rid of one,”
laughed Will. “Never you want to be
rich, Jim ; T've tried it, and it's no joke,
1 can tell you.” p

A good many gentlemen were going
to and fro from tﬁ fPrr{bou, but nut
the one Will was watohing for. That
was Wednesday ; Thursday and Friday
it was the same story; but Baturday
morning, as Will was taking ah early
lunch, perched on his favorite wall,
came & weloome interruption. «
“Now, young man, are you too busy
to touch up my boots again ?"

Will was off his perch in an instant,
his face in a glow. “Oh, I've been
looking out for you every day since
Wednesday ; you went and gave me this,
last time.”

Will was tugging at his pocket as he
spoke. He dragged forth a piece of rag,
with the half-crown carefully tied up in
a comner of it.

The gentleman looked down at it in
some surprise. “Oh, it was you that
got it, was it? I knew I'd paid it away
somewhere."”

Will brushed away cheerfully. The
gentleman stood thoughtfully turnin,
over his recovered property. “You di
not think of keeping it for yourself, 1
suppose ?” he inquired curiously. “I
couldn’t have proved that you had it.”

Will's head bent a little lower over
the boot on his block. “Yes, I did
think of keeping it the first day,” he
answered ; “not after. It was the worst
day I ever had.”

“I'm ;Ja.d to hear it was the com-
ment; “and how did you propose to
spend it—cakes 7'’

“Cakes!” echoed Will indignantly ; “I
‘was going to buy a dog with it.”

“A dog 1" echoed the gentleman in re-
turn. “What ible use would that
be to you! s are always in the
road ; and the t feeding too.”

“Yes!"” Will admitted that ; but this
dW was different from all others.
“Why, he knows me quite well already,
just from going past the doors, and he
understands every word I say to him,
the same as if he could talk.”

“Then by all means go and buy him
at onoe. He oan’t be dear at that price,”
Iaughed the gentleman, suddenly dro
Ping the half-crown on the block.
“There, that includes to-day’s polish,
my lad, and twenty-nine others if I like

o claim them. ©'ll make no mistake
this time.” 7
The freight station closes st two

rdays. At three minutes
to two Will dashed through the gutes.
‘At one minute past he came out EM
umph with his black-and-white dog be-
side him.—Sarah MU, in The Quiver.
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As You Would be Done By

Three liftle girls — Nan, Alice and
Grace—were having a little sewing so-
clety of their own in the room next to
the “big society” where the ladies were
making clothing for & poor family who
had lost everything in a fire.

As the little women were sewing on
their dollies’ dresses and hats and besuti-
ful aprons, Alice suddenly said: “Do
you suppose their dolls were burned 1"

“Yes," said Nan, “for mamms said
everything.”

“Ob, how dreadful !" said Grace. “Just
think what if our dollies were burned 1"

And then they all thought a few min-
utes and worked in silence. -Then, look-
ing up, they oaught each other’s eyes
and each saw her own there, too;
with one consent they all three went
over tothe row of dolls lying on the table.

“As you would be done by,” Nan
::ld, -:ud picked up the prettiest doll of

em all.

“Yes,” said Grace, though her lips
trembled.

And they took the best hat and apron
and best dress, thinking, “As you would
be done by” all the time, and quietly
tiptoed out into the hall and laid the
dolly safe among the other things in the
big box.—Presbyterian Review.
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That Tired Feell

I often the forerunner of serious illness,
which may be broken up if a good tonic
like Hood’s Sarsaj is taken

season. This medicine invigorates the
kidneys and liver to remove the waste
from the system, purifies the blood and

builds up the strength.
Constipation is caused by loss of the
action of the bowels. Hood’s

restore this action and invigorate
the liver.

~— The tel io system of the bod,
is the nm”‘?hi-hould" be lni
» by the use of B. B. B, if

, but at the very gate | the

TWe LITTLE FEET.

O life, so prodigal of life,
O love and destiny st strife,

O earth, s0 full o !,:7 feet,
O woods and hills and all (Lhma sweel,
Was there no room you sl
For two more feet 00 soft and small ?
Didet envy me, where thousands sir g,
‘The ¢ne bird that made all my sprivg
My dove, that bad so mn‘ ways
O uﬂnr besutiful life's days
Nowoom! Or mather, it may be
Earth was too small V'mprison thee,
God only knows. 1 know I miss
Thy sweet caress, thy loving kiss,
The patter of thy dear mnﬁ feet,
Thy hand in mine through lane and
. street ;
While all that now remaivs to me
1s just a precious memory.
Two lttle feet, 'neath earth’s brown sod,
Two white wings somewhere safe with
God. — Laura Harvey. 5
I RS- R
The Electric Light in Norway.
Modern science seems to be destined
to revolutionize pretty much everything.
The latést field into which it has enter-
ed is that.of the interminable nights
which guvnjl during a part of each year
in the high latitudes. For instance, at
Hammerfest, in Norway, situated at
about the seventy-first parallel of lati-
tude, the electric light has been intro-
duced into every house, Hammerfest
is a place of about two thousand in~
habitants, and is the northernmost vil-
lage of any magnitude in Europe. The
power which generates the electricity is
obtained from three s streams not
far from the village, whose currents are
80 strong and rapid that the water does
not freeze, even during the long and se-
vere Arctic winters, The longest night
which the people of that hamlet uﬁrt
ence begins on November 18th and lasts
until January 28rd; so that for thirty-
six consecutive days, as marked by the
calendar, that light which separates the
day from the night is unknown.
good many of the days which border
this period of total darkness on either
side wure very, very brief; but on the
other hand the change to excessive light
is very rapid, and from May 16th to
July 26th the sun never ceases to shine;
nm‘{{or about six weeks on either side of
this period the only night known there
is little more than a twilight, the sun
being o far below the horizon.—Newton
Norton, in Good Housekeeping.
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Mr. Joseph Hemmerich
An old soldier, came out of the War greatly
enfecbled by Typheid Fever, and after belng
1n various hospitals the doctors discharged him
as incurable with Comsmmption. Ho has
been in poor health since, until he began to take

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Immediately his cough grew looser,’ night
sweats ceased, and he regained good general
heaith. He cordlally recommends Hood's Sdr-
saparilla, especially to comrades in the @. A. K.

HOOD'S PiLLS cure Habitual Constipation by
poristaltic action of (he Alimentary canal
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A Cholce Gift "' " *
A Grand Family Educator .
A Library in Itself, " " "
The Standard Authority

NEW FROM OOVER TO COVER. @
Fully Abreast of the Timaes.

Suocessor of the Authentic Una-
bridged.” Ten years spent in
100 editors employed, over $300,
p expended.

SOLD DY ALL BOOKSELLERS.

GET THE BEST.
Do pot buy reprinia of obeolete editions. 4

Rend for uphlet containt
paies and RULE FARTICULAREY Toocmen

~ WANTED!
Nova Scotia Stamps

for which T will pay the following prices:

One. penny,...$ 150 I 2 cents......... $0.06
Threep ... 508 cents 08
Bixpence....... 1508} cents........ .75
One shilling.. 15.00 | 10 cents 15
1 cent.......o. 06|12} cent 10

The Stampe must be in good condition. 1If on the
envelope ten per cent. more.
AvDRESS ~
F. BURT SAUNDERS,

P. 0. Box 309, 5T. JOHN, N. B.

The High Speed Family Knitter
e o e Bufeion WII kit
required in the

PEOPLE FIND

That it is pot wise to esperiment
with cheap compounds purporting o
be blood-purifiers, but which have
no real medicinal value. To maks
use of any other than the old stan
dard AYER'S Barsaparilla-—the Bu

Blood-purifier—is simply to
nvite loss of time, money and ‘w‘hh.
It you are afflicted with Borofula,
Oatarrh, Rheumatism; Dyspepsia,
Eczemn, Runving BSores, Tumors
or any other bldod disease, be assured
that

It Pays to Use

AYER'S Sarsaparilla, snd AYER'S
only. AYER'S Sarsaparilla can al
ways be depended upon. It does not
vary. It is always the same in
quality, quantity, and effect. It is
superior in combination, proportion,
ap] ce, and in all that goes to
bu}hl up the system weakened by
disense and 1t searches out

all impurities in the blood and ex-
pels them by the natural channels.*

AYER'S
Sarsaparilla

Proj Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,
wmbﬁmmu B::ull;-ubotl-ln..ﬁ.

Cures others,will cure you

INTERNATIONAL 8. 8. G0
3 TRIPS A WEEK

PO

BOSTON.

Coﬂ ENCING SEPTEMBER 7th, Steamers wil
leave SAINT JOHN

Monday, Wednesday and
Friday mornings,

#t 7.25 standard, for

astport, Portiand and Boston.

Returning, will leave Boston same days at 6.30
a.m., and Poriland st 6 p. m., for Eastport and
John.

Connections at Eastport with Steamer for St
Andrews, Calais and St. Stephen.

Freight recetved daily up 10 6 p. m.

Through first and second-class tickets can be par-
chased and Baggage checked through from all Book-
ing stations of all rallways, and on board steamer
Oity of Monticello between St. John, Digby, and
Annapolis. Also, Freight billed through st ex-
tremely Jow rates.

0. E. LAECHLER,

Agent 8t. John, N. B.
E. A. WALDRON, o
General Agen
Boston. J. B, COYLE,

Manager Portiaod.

i 1 A .
Intercolonial Railway.
1892 SUNMER ARRANGEMENT. 1892

(O ALD, ALTER MOXDAY, the arth day of
SUNE, ‘1803, the Traine of'this Railway will
van Dally (Sunday sxopptod) as follows:

TRAING WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN—
Bxpress for Halifax and Oampbellion, 7.00
A voommodation for Nllm y 1080

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN-—

Through from Ohicags, Quebec, Mon-
et aad it
(‘\f_n_-élw?—-vnc\).

Sleeping car passengers on the throngh trains from
Balifax d Guehuo will be sllcwed lo remain ia the
aloept: oars al 3 n ustil 7.00 o'clock by

morning of arrival. b seting

Al trains are run by Easters Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent
Rallway Ofice, Moncton, N. B.,
29th June, 1692,

WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

N sad after Monday, 37th June, 1803, trains wil!
run unday o

d Freigh
‘ednosday and Friday at 813 8.1 ,
am.

Tuesday, y; Friday snd Saturds;
‘With Stage { exoepted)
B na e Huseingi, Shelorae ook faverve

m:u-x‘bo ey at 138 Bd&h
'“* ry ﬂrlnn. ipal stations on the

J. BRI
Yasmouth, X. 5. e Bupn.

avery
y
!

October 12. \

.+, The matter which this page costeline i
icctod froms variows sousess; and W |
Wi, to aay futelligust farmer o howse
ontente of this shaghs page, frem week 1o 1
ing e your, will be worth seversl tumes
wription priee of Uee paper.

LIFES VICTORY.
Dost shng, sing best
i woop, w n Wuth
luves an earnest
ng or singing,
Da ne by half,
1 But live out the whole of thy

Doat do & good deed,
Do it shoroughly well ;
= Leave no undane,

i r o piok out

The half of thy n

« And share half the viotory wo

Dost thon well,
For half m

Ne'er yeot did its mission gain
But the heart that is earnest,
In joy or

lnpnlni
Shall come in its own again.

The task that is wrought
In X: half-souled way
never completely done ;
So do with thy might
What lieth in sight,
& For so is life’s victory won.
— Herald and Pre

THE HOME.

“Ohariie.”

% He came in the early spring
hire out for eight months on
He was a very quiet, unobtraaiy
man, neat in his dress and hat
there was & pathetic look on
which seemed to appeal to ou
We noticed one day a ol
sion on his face ashe sat in the
a silent spectator of a little ung
ness between some of the youn
in the family. In a moment .
dence not long afterwards he
goes th:‘?g h m&e limﬂc
sisters ers
u)m:lif Ih:‘dthfo,lh ﬁiutl woul
get along 'em in peace.
that's got folks of their own kn
it is not to have any folks.” A
it was that he told us his -co? :
“Never knew who my fat
mother were. I was brought u
asylum until I was ten years ol¢
was bound out to & man. He

whip. Some of the ssylum fol
out that the man wasn't what
to be, and I was taken back.
they put me out to s farmer 1
mountains. They did well by :
they didn’t never praise me wh
my work extra good ; there was
to encourage me, and they mad
that they were doing a great de:
to take me in when I had no b
no friends. I got tired of hes
much about it; I was old en
know I paid my way, and s
boys wages for their w
ran nuﬁy. I don't believe ti
tried to find me, for I never he
any one was put on my teack. I
it another state where nob
heard of me, and hired out toa
farmer. 1 ought to have stay
for he was a real every-day C
and he'd have done fair
me, but I had a res pirit a
ed to see the world, and I left.
me if I ever wanted & friend o
to come back and I'd be welcor
I never was one to turn back
started out, so I went on a
plenty of hardship, I can tell

g\;iu;‘ged around mmldex:hly,]
ty good too, but ac
wn%dny’t stand it to see boys

and looked out for by fathers
thers, and I nothing but a wai
galled me, and I said: Til

where there haint no children s
I tell you I've seen some boys

talking so rough to their moth
bet if T had & mother I'd kno
treat her right. Haint I tho
lots of times when I was' tram
went into & new place and. sal
self, ‘There’s not & single sou
give &ou & weloome, Charlie—
all the whole world either.
mothers at the gate when the
home, and I've

50 good and let &
world without no {63ks, and
know if he ever had any; or
folks, I couldn't love 'em en
do enough for "em.”

That was Charlie's My
after that we had & week of ini
and the boeing of wrnmm
on. Charlie worked fall

et the crops hoed to be rem

aying, which was coming on
went to the pasture after the
they wi by the river ban
extreme he ® t
rade that they sh

e et et S Bt
epth, was seiz cramy
drowned.: It was all so mdd!
comrade was too dased to go f
some minutes, and wi
Then we mii:ed, a8 never b
a sad t it is to be & ¥

to give Charlie s
Neighbors sent  flowers and
was covered with them. Jost
funeral hour a poor womanin
with whom Chariie had mad
when he was out of work at
vals, came, and said with te
eyes, “It seems 80 lonesome |
Charlie’s going to the grave ¥
mourner. 1f I bad a decent
and bonnet, I would like to
of mothering of him, seeing
Ican everdo forhim.” Ast
fit was soon provided for ¢
soul, and she went as mourng
And 8o Charlie's life-story
his knees

house.
This isa true story; dear m



