Tl #res see aiways b or
Beo

of B condition, When (he eyes become
&, ol the lide dufiuane o and sore, it is

sreapuriihe s e bt know i reedy,
rotula, wideh m"‘

of ' physicisn 1 comownced 1sking

u short tae 1 was completely

lasm Gage, Comeord. N. 1L
umbser of yoared wes troubled
susor 1wy eyes, sod was unable
to bt s any relief unth | commensed

compiote cure, and 1 belleve
¢ b the best of bived purifen
1. Upton, Nashus, X. H

ehiidood, apd untf! within » few
& bots sfbicted with Wesk
comspiabnts, with benefieis! resaits,
Sarvaparilia, sud consider it & Pres
Mrs, C. Phitlips, Gluver, V1
1 sullered for & year with Inflamms-

three buitlos of Hhls iedicine, bave boen

“Thy Burden.”

To g aweony o L
5o e e
he b1 E *
No ‘ot I+ wholly free;
Hi giersh one 10 thee.

Bome onrry it slott,
| Open and visible 1o suy cye# .
And sll way see s form, and weiyht, aod
wize,
Bomehde it io their brosed,
And dee it thus Loguessed,

Toy burden » Goi's gift.
And it will make ‘be brarer calm and

wr
Yoo, Yoot t-press too hesvily and long,
fle rayw, Cast it on Me,
And it sball rasy be,

And those who beed bis voice,

And serk to give it back in trustfar prayer,
Have 0ot Learts that never can despair;
And Lope lights up the say

Upon the darkest day.

Take then by bdrTen thap
Toto thy hitn ir, and Tay it at his feet,
Aud sbhether it be rorrow or defeat,

O pain, Or win, or care,

L wili grow lighter there,

1t in the lonely load

That ciusher gt ke lite and light of

heaven, *

But, borre with hifn, the soul, restored,
forgiven,

Sings ost through sll

Horjop -~ Goa's b

odlzl
~~Mariarne Farmingham.

stonadd, nnd there bs o sign of
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IN BLACK AND GOLD.

A STORY OF TWIN DRAGONS.

BY JULIA McNAIR WRIGHT,

CHAPTER VI.
THE COBBLER'S ATORY.

“ Gocd-morming | Haven’t seew you for
a week,” © Thus the bymuiseller to the
oobbler.

“That's your fsult for wvot calliug,
Haveu't you been selliog hymne? ”

“Ob, yes, nv-r({odly; but you're not &
rich man, sod I don't expeet you to buy
n"l-, I brought you * The R wd to Ruin’
this mornivg ou’ll buy the'; it will

ouit F)I ”

*Pm afraid * The Read to Rain’ would
be & poor inve tmeot.”

“Not ss s warning. [t meets your case.
As 1don't come often, I'll wit down. 1
regulate my visiting by the Boriptare; it
oays, * Wilhdraw Gy foot from thy neizh
hor's house, lest by (hise often comiug be
weary of thee, and o hate thee.'”

- 40 P ?nod sound seose,” said Jooas,

“Ais't ! Toe Bibl's cbook ful of
sonnd ienve Now, the ‘road 1o ruin’ tares
ont o be g0t belleving wnd obeylng the
Bib'e.  We tackled that questios & while
.6 Dyyousant sy mare talk,on it 1*

“Pre ool | otions.  You wade rome
vty fair pemarks then 'm open to
srgnme pis, i therd arg sy Lot usenr

Wl mow, it sems tome s that
e Bible wihe true Book of Ood, ae it
sinims 10 Lo i that it hea Fepd sorfeny
wakiog that claim. A Lol il s pow OFer
cighieesc) wndred yoars oM wnd some of it
over thyee thourand,'

* [ dou's kpow as it cen be provid so
wld ; s, wet! sy it i the oldest in
the world, But &m sty others that afy
o suy Nundzed years old, pod have been
4l thia tme bonored. There are the
works of X-nopbow, P.e, Nerodotus,
Homer, fur instacoe.

“ Well, bave they lived down 50 meany
stisoke on ot been & stendy
charge agsin t them that they are false
sod foolish, and not the work tf their
o'aimed suthora? You see & fort that hae
stood sll the attacks of oll the
in the world shows it is 5 solid fort:
Then, have those to o traoalated
into all ‘ongues, snd become the property
of all the world, high snd low, rich and
poor, learned snd stupid, sick and well,
young sod old, men sod women 7%

% No, they are not of such geners
erest.”

“ And Low does it come that no book
tha’ olaims to have been, or shows to bave
been, written by man, is of this genersl
interest that it ruits and fi'ls every! in
1 ages and covntries, while the book that
claims (0 have been written by God takes
just that place, sad does suit everyone.
D't it look es if He, who mede all men
sud koows whet is in wan, made a book
| (5 hit man’s need, a8 vo man could have

war - rgines

is certainly o
| wrgnment,” said Jonss
| “8oit in” snid the bymn i eller,charmed
| with hie sssent. * Aud did you ever see
| wich » book for tackling vices and lho'in1
| ‘em up, and leading reforme?  People cal

meelves reformers and thisk they've
waried 1o ething new, sod there is that
blessed old Book ruyym;ﬁlln benners far
ahend of "em o). Just look st the Temper
sooe work, You upho'd thet--sad sll it
srguments aod ite priveiples, and its foest
speechis have beenin the Bible,while men
were dend and dumb, letting poor soule
drows In drivk—sod for all it is old it je
alwnys up with the limes, and new and
frest,' Why, it's just like Asron’s rod,
ey enid it was only dend wocd, butle! it
all broke into bloom.  Well, now, Mr
Cobbler, [ say it the Bikle was s buman
baok it would bave the ludk of some other
buman .

“f dew's know ™ said the Cobbler ; “how
about Bhakespenre 1"

“Bim s wrowe ihe plays? Well, Il
fotoh & remark o 10 him thet I neard
made by & law Bhakerpeare's plays

er
has nvuh»l-{‘« in ‘Pilgrim’s Progress.”
X F-‘- Progress ' has been tranelated
o wuch, reprinted as much, sold 8y many
, quoted as muoy, commented on .;

muc

very strong

.| Bosk she
theme, “Now,

Jowed.  Bo she got back 10 her

¥ triend, wy'll e where

we siaried from, Toe Bible elsime 10 be
like wo othet hook in i suthor or ite
ority, sud no o ber book oan run cau,
with it,  Whers 15 & land where the Bible
isn'?  The wiser the world gets, (¢ mare
Bibles it keeps printing. Sl 16 say sosst
in the world, su.{ somehow you'll find that
book there, T everywhere, like ait snd
water.  Awd bere’s another fact which
spewke wonders for it influence snd ite
mors's — sud if #t was & lyiog book it
oouliu’s bave fuch morsls and foflaence—
the wore Bibles tlere are in & country, the
ore Wobools, the more good homes, the
wore good lawe, befler order, the more
hovest property, wmore education. Lund
win’t worth #0 wuch where Bibles in scarce,
¢ven if folks is plenty.. You'd rether
{nvest in Masvachusetis than Cbios, You
put one of your infidels,thatlives by cursing
the Bible, into a batk- yoods bouee, Pat
in his posket the caeh he got for hiy Iast
attacks on te Bible at two hundred dollars
 pight, and jut in the house rix stranze
big men, with rifles convenient, and big
koives, The infldel will fesr for bis
money, sud get out his revolver and. it up
all night. And if through s chink in the
door he eces them big mea reading a portion
of & worn old Bible before they goes to bed.
he puts up his revolver and drops off like s
baby. What he calls & *lying book’ is &
better guard in his estimation than three
policemen, He knows rascale dou’t read
it or live by it, while he is rascal ¢nongh to
make hi¢ living by ruoving it down, fo
{nayh who dml read it, and won't ‘hear

he other .
“ That's another strong argument,” raid

“'::.; I, 'm don

oll, 'm e mrgafying for to &
We'll tackle this in. Y’o read the
* Road te Ruin’; here’s a vi

* “There was one light to lij
And teach him to escape from wrath ;
He flang the Bible clean away—

*Twill meet him at the Judgment Day.’

Yes, there’ll be ove place where we’ll have
to meet the Bible rquare ia the eye, and be
jadged by it, Then for good or evil we
spd the Bible will part forever.”

“ Are you talking sbout the Bible?”
neked s soft voice, It was Doro, stapding
in the inner door. “ Here is a verse about
the Bible 1~

**A comfortable beok for them that mourn,

Avd good to raise the courage of the

3 bourne,

Tt lifts the veil, and shows, the
Their Elder hmhn, from His home

- meoure,
That for them desolate He died to win,
Repeating, Come, ye blessed, enter.in’

Your Bible usually bas dust os it, Jonss.
I think ou-oullgo pier if you read it
more. It is good for all trouble.”

* Bomething has gons wrosg in your life,
Cobbler,” the n-eeller.

“ You wouldu’t think it much, perbaps,
bul it was much o me.”

“Yes,” eaid-Lbe old womns, “ the Borip
ture has it, ' Fba heart knowsih iis owp
bisterness, a sirsoger intermeddleth
sot with ite woe.” Bu' there is One who
peed & siranger to say of na, and He
oan uoderstand all our troubles, * lo all
our efflgtions + M oted."

“Not in say way such as mine,” said
Jouss, * Mive In & trouble of the sive
teenth century. Il tell you the whole of
it, though T cever told it bedore, From the
et I-omn remsmber, [ wanted sbove all
thioge o write & book, 1 wanied o write
4 book that should laat, snd be remen bered
when | was dead. | thought | conld
fmmortal'ze myself. If T bhad had the
oholes given me of & fortune or anthorship,
I would buve taken suthorship and & orust
I preterred the hovor of making & book o
nay other honor —music, panting, politios,
riches, soemed nothing (o compare 1o it
Tt was the orese of my lite. Now, I bad
5o gitie for waking poetry, and no ‘sacy
that could go vui ia novels or sory-writing,
and indeed that was sot the kind of book I
wanted (0 write. 1 wanled 10 be quoted as
wn suthority, sod I st my mind sod heart

i oo wriliog & book on chronology, compar

ing all systems, thyl'lf dates, and
arrapging thew barmonious'y, aod making
them easy 10 upderstand and arrauge.
bad no copious Janguage for besutifal
writing, but I wented to do well this hard
techoioal writisg. 1 was self-taught alniost.
I wu’rar. sud bound to s aboemaker, I
learned my trade, and studied nights. I
learned Latio and Greek, German and
French, so I could read them fairly for ray
work. . | remember I hated Hcrace for
thinkiog & cobbler should not go beycod
his jest, Fioally, when I was twenty-one,
sad free or:! wmaster, I took five more
years for steady study, living bard by
evening work at my trade. I dressed
coarsely, slept i s oold attic, ate chiefly
core-meal muah and milk aod cold boiled
beef. I spent my, days in libraries. Thes
T commenced my work. I toiled ten years
on my brok. I walked from oity to city,
trying libraries. . I worked my way to
Eogland, and mes two years in the British
Museum, which ie open to the poorest
when booest intention ia proved. I carried
my papers around. [lived for the futare.
I {md fioally & thousand peges, fair and
ueat ; my work was done. Then I went
from pughlhn to publisher, from city to
city, and wrote to Lomdon, and not one
would take my book. All said it would
not pay. It wou'd be costly to gel out, and
wo demand for it; subject not interesting ;
people were eatisfled with works of that
kind now in market, Finally, it could not
be published unlees [ furnished the money,
Then | spent my evenings revising,
correcting, readiog this manuscript that |
loved like my own soul, and all day long I
worked like & beaver, and saved money,
slmost starviog myeelf, eo I could get
means sooner to put myself in print. I
five years I had the money. I gave it to
the publisker who would do the work
cheapest; we agreed oo paper, typs, bind-
ing. I got Bfteen per cent. off prices for
paying in advance. I took a little room in
the attic of the establishment, 80 [ could
watch over the preparstion of my worg,
sad stady e"r{ line of proof again and
again. I had all IIL:M papers, items
fa & box voder my i

establishment in & crowded part of the

1 was nearly orazy. Thes I bated,

sod all 1 wont back to
I've for fifieen { [}
world where [ shall sever bo known, never

[ t of sfier I s dead, I've mever
fola .ﬂmwuﬁmh&mdah
here, snd, somebow, I took to ber, she i
makirg such & gallant fight with fate.”

“ Doar, desr,” said the hymn seller,
* you have Lad o hard runof Juck | But
sfiliction groweth »ot up out of the dust ;
it raios down from heaven 10 wake our
souls grow, whioh were getting dry as dust
in the cares of 1bi» world. Set.not your
stlections on things below, bat oo thinga
above, You made s mistake whes you
thought you could be imwmortal in this
world, for the world and.the thiogs that
are therein ¢hall be burned mp. But yon
know, dear Mr. Cobbler, tlat you can live
sad be immortal where Jesus eitteth at the
right haud of God, ' Every good work you
do for him, even so emall as giving a cup
of co!? water, will be laid up in eternity
and made mention of and rewarded when
we stand with all the world in judgmest.
[ take it your book was a book of times,
dat-», and'e0 on, but such would be of vo
sccount’ when time shall be no longer,
while love of Giod and servizs of Cnrist

‘ahall be a tressure laid up in heaven, if so

be you pursue it. I don’t agree with you
thai you 'bave had s trouble that the Lord
Jesun can’ i appreciate,  You are mourning
over. the Jose of years ot work,and over
your destroyed writing, and the ruio of
what you made ; and whit:do you suppose
the good Lord feels at seeing the ruin, by,
#in, of the world he made very .
and the loss of soule that. should bave
loved and served him forsver? Thirly-
thaee yeats be Jeft the glory of beaven and
lived in this wicked world ; poor,.without
where 4o Iny hie head, he was  weary,
hungry, homeless, foresken by his m::z.
rrjected by his own, betrayed by his
servant, aod the end of his thirty-three
ears’ wor< was grucifixion. He knows
o-wbdloryu,ldaumpn."

“ Well, when all’s ssid, I can’s put my
book baok.”

* No, but you ofa have what is betler,
You can cast yonr burden on the Lord, and
live to please him sud help your fellows,
and rt 0 glory whes you die, Now I must

0 off to.my rounds, or I wou’t meke my
iving lo-day. This summer I want to ’:
enough ahead to buy a ton of oosl

winter and have two months’ reut in ad-
vanoe, and get me & warm gowa .g » bood
uid flanoel peiticoat; then I'll be up for
wi

njer,
“ Good litt'e soul, isn’t ahe 7 sald Jooas

to Doro, as " the sttic ” trotted off. *1
mean 1o make ber & pair of strong fladdel

lined shoes for winter. Bhe m well
aad ;or there is truth fnm 11‘:
says, that h:n-'l ween able Lo get at, with

gasie

very good,

that you fort out. 'Bomewhere it says,
‘ This (;nbhnhﬂ.nﬁmhn
left the other ui ' When all’s said, 1
ihipk we waste lite if we don't Chris)
sad_wy o lears him. die_of
warry sbout Whim, it ol w
Josms bheard miy prayers, and loved ™
sleo There ls 1rend o

porm t
he more [ read n.m-mlum.l .

ove m-'; ﬁ loved

TR 4% Toou
wot Thes (bumaa brow ?
And didet Thou ke W beaves &

Dost plead with muan's volos by the mar-
velloue sen,
Art Thon his kinemen now ¥
“0 God! O Kinsman, loved, bat not
h |

O Man, with eyes majostio afler death ! | (0
toiled along our

Wihoee fest bave .
weys ms:,'
Whooe lips drow buman breath I'”
“Yeuy but I'shoulda’t kuow in such
words whéther it was the musio aad besaty,
of wenee that took wy heart”
“ Then wtydy your Bible, and sew how

you take ‘the wense of thet. There's u | noble.

young man looking in your window.”

“ Dou't rus off, It is only yowsg Jonss ;
hello, by ! come down,”

Young Jomas; & well.made fellow of

best—I mever am ; I'm at
swords’ poivts with creation.”

“Not with ie, I hope.”

“ Not especially with you, young Jonss,
nor !ro( with thid little girl here.”

“Then there are two of us the Ogre
don’t intend to eat up,” -HFN Jonas,
turaing brightly to &n “Tm ;fld there
is some one to charm dull pate sway from
old Jonss. I take an interest in him, as
he’s the only relative I have in the mfd.”

* How. did you come; here, long-legs 1”
asked the cobbler. §

“ Walked, 've walked for s month,
pounding away at rocks and taking notes,
slong with the state geologist-and a party.
They took me along At my professor’s
request; thought I would be & kind of
bottle-holder, I suppose, but soon L was
hammeriog away with the rest of them,
I'm going to get ivto the Bmithsonins.”

& hat will be the end of it all ? Geology,
chronology—all vanity and vexation of
spirit.”’ %

“ You give in 100 easy, old Jonns,” said
the boy, with the hope, sudacity, and free-
dom of youth, * Bn:pon the manuscripts
were lost, you had the cultivation of years
of work, and vast stores of knowledge in
your heal. If ycu couldn’t be an suthor
jast th n. & man of your calibre oould do
better than cobble (hoes, You could have
got a professorship of history,—workiag 0|
{0 it, you see, and in time, in congenial
surroundings, you could have done anbther
and a better book. Whiﬂpm yourself (o &
martyrdom of pegs aud bristles, when your
bent was fo books 1”

“All things are ible to the young aod
ignorant— in imaginstion,” said old Jonas.
“My long burden had broken my elsstici.y ;
when I was crnshed I could wot lift up

n. Let be: P'm used to it now.”

“ Oan’t you do any thing for him 1 said
young Jonas to Doro.

“Yea; I on invite him to dioner, I
e taraad s el sogesing wg vas! ¥
sa hour ks ng my wax
vouid ke you botb o dianet, plssae: It
i m, mi:', and bas s chioken

'y i .
Y

of ‘it flscal thié largent ihcome it has
g-ud pubdiog oco deligh mmdnr:lm.m Thow Eoglieh
"Well be oo much trouble,” sid ok e o' e e
“ No, indeed. lod aw 8087 | s . T ma AT
ﬂh:%h.z‘v.:‘:vnuw Q.0 Bicnanns & Co. v -
com pany 1o hb& m el .the uﬂ-u.-,l.uu--llua:‘-
m.‘* sow have
s el S adioy ot st | Bk B o

-mebubm'“;ﬁ
cobbler. ] avisal talisd sy ¥

- o And here's obser-

wation ; ln“!b:\ stands by

R R & G
Dear

W 2] SeoB e’ aioc Iuoeght of

e R lar s B4
L out .8 e

over ¢ome home to the heart'like

him ? , Pye read him,and be made

me ory 1 do assure you "

S e

u‘muwm

0 Jouse; but 10 win him 08 in the

Charming Actress s
THE LILY GIVES PLACE TO THE ROSE ~ STAGE
TRIALS AND TRIDMPES,

There may bave been & time, perbops,
when the r{liﬂ lily wae the type of female
not 0 to day,
the stage the most 'Bharming
actresses are women of robust health,

Mrs Langtry is the besi matinee surse-
tion on the s* #0 mansgers say, because
#h¥ is attractive fo women a8 well as to
men, Bhe is. e, femons, walker and sn
w%omplhhcd u.llunh‘

'wo generations hive raged over Lhe
h‘nzg of Rose Coghlan. - Bbe is net pretty,
but she has the vigor of rude health,

Fasny Devenport was always fascinating,
and fe still o great favorite. As Lady Gay
Spanker she would caloh her Dolly in &
rapturons embrace sed ewisg him three
times around her, hig feet never fouching
the floor,

Great sarprise is often xpressed ‘that
actresses are able Lo preserve their health
sud beauty in view of the terrible strain of
their exacting duties upon phbysicsl and
mental force,

Jennie Kimbg!!, the mother of charming
“Little Coritime,”” who has delighted Jovers
of comie, foff many years; , under
date May ;s;h, 1887 : .y!‘ ‘u‘z:muud
with my severs work and the doctors fold
mé to give up the stage. Warners safe
cuve restored'me T have never had better
bealth in wy life, and whedever bad feeliog
returns "I imuediately resort to. that

T P
race Hawihorne, the American actress,
poW playing Theodora with great succe’s
i ) W in's vecent interview
eaid ¢ *Fhkaow bow 0 thmain in perfeot

ithstanding ‘perzous alrain
I bave nightly to endure while playing, I
Warner's edfe cure, nnm“" lite

:
i
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s
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£

because ber
her. ll-ill.lh- h:i ”

& mete layman,
taken away from him and distri-
, half to his ghildren aad balf 15 his
b s dreadfdl costipgenoy’
¢ Rossisn priest uMqII-Tu
it be snd niakes him
onrs of “her after

Do
np‘,i:!'lu. Btubbe ; for I'sw ‘your friend
Butts Jast evening pufiog away, quite

nnpdorcious that there were several ladies
in the room,

—! T hn, Aid w take the cote to Mr.
Joot? ¢ Yes, but T don’t thivk he can
readit, sir? ¢ John 1" ¢ Becanse

J not,

he is blind, siv. 'While T war in’tHe room,
he axed me twice whers my hat was, sir,
and it wr on pi9 head all the time.”

A sent 0 an editor » eontribution
entitled, * Why do.I live? The editor

‘ Beoause you sent your contri-
bation by mail insead of bringing il.’
~Mrs. Joli ‘Whete on earth bave
you been ? #. do—1 caonol tell a lie;
I've been st m'offish. Mrs. J.—~That’s
where we differ. Loan tell s lie—when I
hesr dne. (Orael silence, during whioh
something is heard to drop.)

—*Pm sorry I' osn’t accommodate you,
Mr, Paperwait,’ said Mrs. Kerrell, shaking
her head v solutely, ns she often did of &
Saturday evening; ‘bat ali my boarders
sottle weekly, My motio is, * Pay as yoo
g0’ ‘Oh, yeu' exclaimed Paperwait,
cheerfally, * %o i+ mine! so ln'mige | \ But
I'm not going yet, you kaew, I'il be here
six monthe yet.’

—Indignaat husband —Now this is goiog
too fur. You prowised to oountermand
the order for thet dreas

Wife—I did write that very day, asunter-
msanding the order,

Husband —But here is the dress and the
bill with it, slmost eneugh to bavk-upt me.
How do yop explain thet?

Wife I gave you the letter to mail, and
I suppose you forgot it, as nsual.

1t is the intrinein merit aione of Hall’s
Vegetable Sicilian Hair Renewer, thst has
ﬁl‘ for it great popalarity for resworing
vatural odlor of the hair

~—The Eogiish Baptist Missionsry
Boolety, M‘LI‘ wiissionaries -and 2256
in fleld, reports st the clwe

w189
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PAIN
S _u‘t—.ntrnl) ané

tons of (e Muratee
o Jointa, Syralns, Buadus.

Bruises, Boalds, B
Ammn '-ul-no::'n-" il

BESTSTABLE REMEDY N THE WORLD.
CURES bumewiome
LARGE BOTTLE!

POWERFUL REMEDY |
HOST ECONOMICAL !
AS 1T 00878 BUT

28 OBINTS.

ists and Dpalets pronsunce it the
best selling medicine they have.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS
ot which there ire several ou the markes.
The genuine only is prepared by and

0. C. B;ISE&%DS & 00,,

L TESTAMONIAL.
kR thaet Vas Tekmeniys seaidon
Y & res .
ort Ls Tonr, X. § rooel:
R LRt
'.’?rn, Fo - hap e el g o
v JOSEPH A.8NOW. |
grway, Malne.

NEW 600D8!
In Gentlemen’s Department
27 King 8treet,
e
% \ h,i.glnu

MANCHESTER,
ROBERTSON,
& ALLISON

C
H

~—REQUIRING —

BOOTS OR SHOES,

OF ANY DESORIFTION

are invived to examine our stock whioh cony
taine the most stylish lines of Bngiish
and American Manufsctarers,

WATERBURY & RISING
44 KING AND 212 UNION 8T8,

WINTER SASHES -

Everyone ghould bave them; you save
fuel bave your house warm by
gotting them.

DOORS, MOULDINGS, BTAIR
RAIL, BALUBTERS, and
NEWEHL POSTS,
always in steck.

Plaoing, Matohing, Dye Clapboards,
J‘fﬁﬂ.ﬁ“' urning, Variety Mould-
ng Sawing, done in firs
el manner.  Prices to

§ o 9

A. CHRISTIE W. W, CO,

13 WATERLOQ STREET.

HERBERT W. MOORE,

Barrister-at-Law,
SOLIGITORINEQUITY, CONVEYANGER

eto., ero,

OFFICES:

RooM NO 1 PUGSLEY’S BUILDING, PRIN
WILLIAM BT, BT, JotN, N B,

Book==2Joh

PRINTING

- 0r—

every descripucn

IEXECUTED

NEATLY.»
1PROMPTLY.>
-onARLE




