RECOMPENSE

We are quite sure
WWhat 1 i grvs
" puire 83d bess €1l
We know He will but keop
Our own and [lis until we full asleep
We know He does not mesn

them back

Liright,

) To break the strands reaching between |

he Here and There
He does pot mean
fais

To change the spirits entering thers, that |

they forget
‘The eyes upraised and wet,
The lips too still for prayer
The mute despair -
He will not take
The spirits which Hle gave, and make
The glorified, so new
That they are lost to me and you.
I do believe
They will receive
Us—you and me—and be so glad
To meet us that when wmost | would
grow sad
Ijust begin to think about that
gladness,
And the day
When they shall tell us all about the

way 3
That they have learned t6 go—
Heaven's pathways show.

My lost, my own, and [
Shall have so much to see together by

and by.
1.dobelieve that just the same sweot
face, >
But glorified, is wailing in the place
Where we shall meet, if only I
Am counted worthy in that by and by.
1 do believe that God will give a sweet
_Burprise
To tear strained, saddened eyes,
And that His Heaven will be
Most glad, most tided through with joy
for you and me,

As we have suffered most. God newer
made

Bpirit forspirit, answering shade for
shade,

And placed them side by side—
Bo wrought in one, though separate, mys
tified —
And meant to break
The quivering threads betweon
‘we shall wake,
I am «uite sure, we will be very glad
That for a little while we were 5o sad.
George Klingle
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Little Margery's Crasade
N REANT

& $YORY THE A B

“ Is that Jerusalem, mother?"” saked
» pretiy, rosy cheeked little girl, ber
black eyes dancing with delight and #x
peotation, at (he sight of the towers and
apires of & city rising up from the sea,
“(), is it the holy oity whers the Lord
Jesus waa killed by those wicked 1aws '

“ Hush, my Margery ™ answersd &
stately women, bending down to kiss
the eager, upturned face That is not
Jerusalem, but St Jean d' Acre. Solyms
the holy lies Inland, lar away over those
blue bills

“Shall we never get -there ankod
the child, plaintively. “1 did not know
Jerusalem was such s long ways off
and | wish 0 much to see. the Holy
Sepulchre

“Yes; we shall go there in good time,
Margery, and you rhall kneel at the
sepulchre of Christ, that s, if King
Richard succeeds in wresting the city
from the infidels.

 And King Richard will," cried Mar

gery; “ ho is so strong and brave, none |

can resist him. Ohb, will it not be grand
to drive out the pagans, and go to pray
st the place where our Lord was Jaid
“1t will, indeed, Every Christian
hesrt will rejoice when the holy city is
once more free, and humble pilgrims
can visit our Lord’s ternb without danger
of insult or injury from infidel hands,
The dear Christ will cerfainly aid his
use.”
“ Mother,” eaid Margery, looking up
with & sudden thought,
crown of thorns when H
If King Richard conquers J
h# wear a-crown of thorne
“Every crown has its
child, and otr br
them in the royal
nitaine.” But Hic| 1
imant of the throne of Jerusaleny, al
though it may rest with h#fi to say who
shail wear the golden circlet of the Bald

“Christ wore a
was on earth

#tus hope that his ch fall
1 & good man and a true.  Oh, ¢
rusa k as grand as tha and
Ma 1 to the iraw
ing the yrian city

shone like gold in the | of the morn

Margery

the most

of

s glimpse

the young

Lord

muruured
king

spoke
wondrou £

“ltis g t0 be g o
my daughter,” said th !
drawing the slight childis n 1o b
Losom. “There can by kings on
earth; but eceh one can - wear a
crown of gold and veign with
abe wie only w Ibe  prom
given to every ove who leadeth & ho
Iifé here.  But those ' who murmur and

S the things
) wicked i

mured the little early eve
«day I have co yesterday
struck poor Walera cause he said. to
me that | was not “fit tp be
and ought to have stayed at home

“Your brother ougl not to have
spoken s0," observed Lady Mettinghan

“ but you also should have kept
temper. | regretthat my little daughter
did not remember the holy word
“ he that is slow to anger is greats
he thatftaketh & city. Above all, pil
grims pf the  Cross should not quarrel
with¥ach other.” And she placed her
hand significantly on the ‘piece of erim
#on silk worked in the shape of a cross
on the shoulder of the girl's supertunic.

Mother and dsughter stood on the
deck of one of the vessels of King Rich
ard’s fleet that was sailing from Mar.
seilles to the "Holy Land, bearing the
warriors of the third crusade. Sir Giles
de Mettingham was one of the valiant

though Heaven be |

Norman obiefs, snd had command of one
of the one hundred great vessols that
oonstituted the fleet of the English king.
And slthough it was to be an énterprise
| of war and adventure, roany gentle ladies
were on board,—King KRichard's own
wife, () esn Borengaria, sand his sister,
| Queen Joanoa of Sieily, beiog nmong the
number

| Itwasin the month of May when the

AP

Engli<h and Norman fleet anchored be
fore the walls of Acre, which was then
it a state of leaguer, and for twenty thou
sand Mussulmen were in the city, and
the great Saladin was expected every
day to give his aid to the garrison.
The arrival of the mighty Plantagenet
changed the aspect of affairs, however,
and & month afterwards Acre surren
dered to the combined Christian forces,
Junpe 12, 1191, 3
* It had been somewhat tedious to those
on board the ships during the sicge, and
many wistful glances were cast toward
the green Syrian shore ; thus as £0OD a8
Acre was delivered to the Christians,
every person was eager to go, to land,

It was a bright, beautiful day, albeit
the hot sun of the East shone with its
intensest beams upon the city when the
crusadgrs went ashore. The sparkling
waterd f the harbor’ were covered with
countless boats, and the quays were
crowded with countless throngs of peo
ple. The banners of England and Fraoce
floated together from the battlements of
Acre and the churches of the.city, long
profaned by the prayers of the infidel,
now listened to the praises of Christian
worshippers.

Among the crowd of eager and rest-
less wanderers, now mingling with the
armed knights and soldiers, now stop
ping to chat with the dark, bandsome
oriental women and children, might have
been seen Margery and her brotbér Wal-
eran. Every one wore his holiday garb,
and Margery was dressed in a green
robe with tight sleeves, and a loose gir-
dle of silver. On her feet she bad short
boots, embroidered, and her pretty face
was halt concealed by the wimple, or
veil of silk that she wore bound to her
forehead by a golden fillet. The young
Iad sported hose of black velvet, green
boota, a tunic of -violet color, a crimson
dalmaties, an o black cap with & feather
in it £

“ What ho | my-merry pilgrims, whith.
er away 7" cried a pleasant voice ve
them, as the two children passed under
the balcony of « dark, towering palace
| over whose roof floated the three lions
| of Normandy and England.

They looked up at the friendly, young
faoe of a boy about Waleran's own age,
whom they recoguized as baving seen
onoe before on the warship in the herbor,

where he had come with one of King
Riohard's knights with & messsge to |
their father

“Hello yoursell, Master Reve,” an |
swered Walersn to the young Provencal |
page of Richard of Aquitaine |

“Come within," shouted Rene; and
the next mofient he was rushing down
| the stairs among the guards and officers |
| stationed at the door of the royal abode.
| “Guy of Lusignan,” he ssid to the
| stalwart man atarms who held his spear [
in front of the doorway, and at the |
watohword the guardsman drew back, |
allowing the children to enter,

“ Come up to my chamber," said the |
page. ' From the window you can be |
B e ex aua everything that pass- |
eth in the street below. King Richard |
will be here anon, and with him Guy of |
Lusignan [
I “He that is to be king of Jerusalem " |
| inquired Margery |

“He that is already king,” answered |
Rene, “for our lord King Richard hath |
| ordaned it. | am glad thereat, for I |

fancy not thatdark faced, cunning I talian, |
ad of Montferrat.” |
Nay, but they saith he is the better
knight,” said Margery, in her impetuous
maonner i

“That mayeth but 1 wot not, |
However, he of Lusignan was the hus- |
band of Queen Sybilla of glorious |
menory and hath been regent of the |
kingdom. (‘onrad hath taken himself |
1o Antioch ; o [ sayeth truly that Guy
of Lusignan is king."

“ There comes the train of our king,”
cried Waleran, excitedly, as the blast of |
a trumpet rang out ; and as the children |
| rushed to the casement they beheld the |
dal array riding up the street. }

It was a sight to fire the heart and |
quicken the pulses of even older people,
uiat martial troop of knights and barons
and menat-arms, arrayed in the splendid
panoply of the age, and led by the |
bravest king and most perfect knight of
Christendom, Richard the Lion Heart
himself. The king, tall and stroug,
bestrode his mighty warsteed like a |
Uolossus, dwarfing every one else that
rode beside him.

I'bat” is the lord of Lusignan, that
the king of | Jerusalem,” said He
ng to a, distinguished look
ght who rode close to Richard, and
even more sumptuously dressed

1 the great chief of the crusade him

not his looks so well,” w

| to die to morrow.

aur
“ but he may be brave
ald uch rather King
mself wis to reign in Jerusa. |
Jh, he is indecd & gallant monarch,
. Rene, admirigly and

xb he can couch lance and wield

¢ 80 bravely, yet can he sing songs |
I touch a lute as rarely a3 a princess
t. His queen is a noble lady, too{
Mary bless her starry ayes ! i
But she is not as fair as he is hand

enid Margery. ~ How tall

nd isn’t his bair beautiful ! [ wish my
buir would curl like: his. If ever |
marry, iiy husband shall have hair and
eyes just” ke King Richard’s” And

the Jittle Iady looked: as if her mind
was made up and would be unchange
sble
Ihen he will probably look more
like the old Mwn of the Mountains,” de’ |
$clared Rene, smiling ; for they say that |
& woman siways marries just opposite |
to what she says she will. But | have
forgotten to tell you that tomorrow is
to be the greatest day ofall. - Six thou
! sund captive infidels are in the camp,
| in chains, and every ove of them will
| lose his head by the executioner's axe
outside the walls,”
| “That will be serving those’ Turks
| right,” sair Waleran. “ They have been
| killing the Christians like “hogs ; they
ought tobe utchered.”
“Why, ~alersn, what a terrible
thing ?” exelnimed his sister, with a

K D. 0, IS GUARANTEED

TO OURE DYSPEPSIA

once more.

| unchristian butchery !

cruci

queer little shiver, “ And you say this
will bappen tomorrow, Rene ? 1 should
pot have thought it of King Richard.”

“ Thought ILI' Why he and good
Queen Berengaria and all the court will
be there to witness it.”

“But those men shall not be butcher
ed 80, cried Margery. “Sappose tbat
they are our enemies. does not Christ
say, * Do good to your enemies ?' It will
dishonor Christian knighthood to suffer
h-an inhuman massacre.”

They uré only infidels,” said Rene.

“Yes, but they are also human be
ings,” asserted Margery, “ made in the
image of God. He will be angry, and
we shall not prosper if this great wrong
is doue.”

#1 shouldn't wonder & bit if you did
marry a Saracen after all, Margery,”
eaid her brother scornfully., “ Perhaps
you will enter the barem of Saladin him-
self. 1 can imagine it, you take their
part so valiantly.”

“ Waleran !” she cried indigoantly, &
dash of red .appearing. on each cheek.
Then she hesitated, for her mother's
words came to her mind. - If she meant
to be a brave crusader, she must rule
her temper and curb .her quick tongue.

“Don’t try tease me, brother,
she continued in a milder tone, “ We
are all crusaders, and I think we that
wear the cross should remember the
teachings of our dear Lord first of all.
If no one else interposes in their behalf
| shall speak to King Richard myself.
1 know Ee will not permit it.”

“You go to Richard Plantagenet on
such a business!” laughed Waleran.
“ Why, he will order his squires to car

you home to your mother.”

# King Richard is a knight and a gen-
tleman,” answered Margery. “You may
laugh at me, Waleran, but [ shall do as
1 say. It is what Christ would do’; and
I am His humble disciple.”

And all through the excitement of
that day she could not keep out of her
mind the thought of all those captive
Tarks being butchered in_cold blood.
Her d jion only grew stronger all
the time to visit the king and implore
him toforbid the execution. She e no
one her confidant, not even her mother ;
but that evening, just as the stars were
coming out in the Syrian sky and the
towers of Acre cast deep shadows in the
waters of the Mediterranean, unattend
ed, she rought the quarters of the Eng
lish king. ' Her mother was entertain
ing some noble ladies, and Waleran was

| away with several young. companions,
| 8o that the little maiden found no ob

struction in the way of carryl out her
project. And even the guards at the
ralace lowered their pikes to the mny
f.mh lady who “‘wished to see the king."

Riel was feasting
knights when Margery was ushered in
to the banquet ball, where thedisordered
tables strewn with i of the
fenst, showed the ungentle manners of
that rude and warlike age. A minstrel,
King Richard's favorite troubadour, Bl&n
del de Nealc, was singing a song to the
nocompaniment of his lute, nnJAll the
voices were hushed as he sang. The
king was lying on a oouch covered
with lions’ skins, was eagerly follow-
ing every motion of his skilled musician’s
fingers. The words were full of musie,
and the somewhat mournful melody
filled the heavily room.
“Chide pol; my king, that thy vhamploa

hath tarried,

Stainless thy banner still floats as of yore,
Into the battle front oft as 'twas carried,

Never It stooped Lo « foem an before,
Now it hangs 1dly, no breezes Lo wave if,
Furl the olds, white as her fame who once

ave it
newt, $111 again the ficree fosman shall hrave
W aving {n sunlight once more,’

The last strains of the lute scaree lin
gered on the air, when the monarch or
dered the servitors to fill the winecups
“ Drink, to my merry trou
badour, to Blondel, the prince of min
strels.”

There was a clamor of voices and the
clashing of wine cups, followed by & si
lence, in which Margery de Mettingham
advanced full into the light and stood be.

his favorite |

hepd, “ Richard of Eogland is mortal,
and must not be judged - with the same
judgment as his Saviour. | know that
this violence must seem terrible to you
Alas! that the wsad neoessities of war
force us,to this extremity, - It is not only
44 a punishment, but as a warning that
this execution is permitted. The Mos-
lems have butchered tnousands of our
men. If we once show them that we
cag be ruthless, too, it will teach them a
lefson, and the lives of Christian prison
|'ers will be safe.’ It is a sad but s neces-
| sary vengeance.” -

i But Christ eaid, ‘I your enemy smite
you on one cheek turn to him the other
algo,” " plraded Margery.

“ Your faith in hum nity is great, lit.
tle one, and would that my crusaders had
your heart and your bravery ; but the
. power is not mine to do as you ask. A
council of chiefs has decided the matter.
I wish that it could be otherwise, and for
your sake, my little maiden, I will not
'view the execution. Richard of England
promises you that little, and “gives you
his hand in perfect amity.”

And the mighty crusader stooped bis
lofty figure, and kissed the girl on her
forehead with a caress as gentle as
though he had kissed a flower.

Margery turned to go. She had done
all that she could ; but the king detained
her, “One moment, bonibel, you must
not return home unattended.” He
spoke a few words to a gaily dressed
young page near him, who disappeared
immetiately on his errand.

It scarcely seemed s minute, when
the heavy draperies were flung aside
once more, and a woman entered, se-
rene, gracious, imperial, apparelled as
beeame the queenof Richard of England
and Aquitaine,

“ My Berengaris,” said Richard, ¢ here
is a brave little pilgrim who needeth thy
care and protection. See that no evil
comes to her.” And he dismissed them
with & wave of the hand.

Neither the girl crusader nor the great
crusading leader ever saw Jerusalem.
All the valor,of the Lion-heart could not
win the City of the Great King from the
firm grasp of Saladin; and Coeur-de
Lion hid his face behind his great shield
and would pot look upon the ocity that
he could not save. But who can say that
the crusade of Margery de Mettingham
was less futile than that of England’s
peerless king. Who knows what influ-
ence her pleading words had upon the
heart of this lant and magnificent
sovereign? We know that his last act
was ‘s generous and a noble one ; and as
he pardoned the spirited youth whose
arrow wrought his , perhaps it was
the memory of little Margery's wards
that melted the stern warrior's heart ta
meroy and forgiveness.

Length of Pays,

Somie suggestive facts respecting the
ordinary length of human life are given in
an article in Cassell's Family Magazine

It was once remarked by an astute ob
server of the laws that govern human
life that “before an individual was born
it was 20,000 to 1 against his dying st a
given age of & given malady;” and this
is still, and must ever remain, true.
Scientific investigation has led to the dis
covery of a series of facts connected with
human life which not only astonish us
with theauinuténess of their details, but
satound us with their wonderful saquyacy.
By such means we know that, #or in
stance, a.clergyman who has attained
thirty years of age has an expectation of
thirty-five more; that an agriculturalist
of the same age has an expectation of
forty more; while a sovereign can claim
no more than twenty-two or twenty three
years beyond that given age. This last
fact would seem to demostrate the truth
that “while royalty confers upon its pos.
sessors all the advantages and enjoyments
of the world in the highest degree, it
certainly does not confer on them that
which is to be esteemed as far more

recious than them all-—the blessing of
jong life.” The chronological table
showing the names of the kings and

fore the king. There in that splendid
hall with the war-worn banners of Euro
peas chivalry gleaming on the walls,
emblazoned, this with the lion of Eng.
land, that with the lillies of France, an
other with the black eagle of Austria,
while the golden cross of Jerusalem
shone over all, and in the presence of
the mightiest royalty on earth, this
twelve year-old girl stood unabashed.

“Ha! who have we here?” said Rich-
ard, turning upon his young visitor his
manly countenance, the light of his
brighit blue yes assuming its mildest
expression.

J Pardon, iy gracious liege, for en
tering your royal presence at this
unseemly time,” answered Margery, bow
ing very huntbly s she knew they did
&t royal courts,

“Well, bonsbel, thou hast Richartl's
pardon, %0 speak thy crrand boldly and
fear not. It most be of importance to
bring one of thy years here at such an
hour

And the brave girl after the manner
of yetuous natures dashed at once
into her subject. ..

“King of England,”" she said, “save
thoge Saracens whom thou hast ordered
If. thou wouldst keep
thy banoer stainless, if thou wouldst be
a stainless knight thyself,_forbid this

fshe had been a prophet sent by
Giod, she could not have spoken bolder
words with greater dignity and force

“Over Coeur de Lion's ruddy face
passed a deeper flush; and for a moment
an angry flame burned in those eyes
which in battle gleamed with insaffer
able light; but in another instant he
resunsed his wonted grace

“Who sent you with this message to
me?" he asked.

“Nb one sent me, sire. ‘[ cameof my

|'own will, be¢ause I think "—she paused

a t and g jed with d
color—“becauge I believe God's wrath
will rest’ upon this crusade if such a
crime is permitted in Iis name.”

“Come hither, little one,” said the
king. “Thou miesnest .well, 1 know,
and thy face hath a. ncble look. - But
thou canest know little of justice—"

“ Nay, beausire, "tis not for justice but
for mercy that I crave,” said Margery,
the tears starting to her cyes. ‘‘Cannot
you forgive those men the crifne of be-
ing Saracens and our enemies ? Our dear
Lord on Calvary forgave even those who
Him.”

“Dear child,” and the king's own eyes

grew misty as he stroked the fair young

queens of Epgland~from William the
Conqueror downward, their ages at death,
in addition to the probable cause or
manner of death, would appear to sup
port this assertion.

It is strange, though by no means un
accountable, that the physicians who
practice are shorterlived than almost
any other of the professional classes.
The solution of this has been offered by
one of themselves, as follows: ¢ Phys:
cians bave the best opportunity of ob.
serving those prudential rules and pre-
cautions for preserving health which
they lay down for others, and there are
fewer employments in which the powers
both of the body and mind are exposed
to #0 much consumption as this. Head
and feet must be always exercised in
common. But the greatest mortality
prevails during .the first ten years of
their practice. And aflter that they be-
come inured to the fatigue, and almost
impervious to the moxious efluvia, in-
fectious disorders, or evon the heart-
melting scenes of woe into which their
professional duties call them.” Still
there are some who have attained to a
great age.

-
Minard’s Liniment is used by Physiclans
-

— Ithas been the plan of my life to

sonal cost to myself.— Garfield.

--
Some fancy the charms of the lily-whitc
maid, »

in the shade,
And is always * just ready to die.”

But give me the girl of the sunshiny

ace,
The blood in whose veins courses
healthy and free,
With the vigor of youth in her move
ments of grace,

(b, that is the waiden for me !

She is the girl to “tie to” for life
The sickly, complaining woman may be
an ohject of love and pity, but she
ceases to be a “ thing of beauty ” worn
down by female weakness and disorders,
subject to hysteria and a martyr to
bearing down pains. Dr. Pierce’s Favor
ite Prescription is a sure cure for these
distressing complaints, and will trans-
form the feeble, drooping suffsrer into
a healthy, happy, blooming woman.
Guaranteed to give satisfaction in every
case, or money paid for it refunded.

AR PR
- Minard's Liniment cures Garget In Cows

~ AND INDIGESTION,

" OR MONEY REFUNDED

OFf etherial form and languishing eye, |
Who faints in the sunshine and droops |

A \Uticura
y Soap:
GG
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)
0 it

Y
‘,{BABV Humors.

“,\n COMP TONS, WITH PIMPLY,
blotohy, ofly skin, Red, Rough Hands
with chups, prinful Aoger ends and shupeios

nals, aud simple Baby flumors prevent
and dured by COTICURABOAY, A marvellous
benutifierof world-wide coleirity, it (s noom-
parable ax a Bkin Purifylng Sonp, upequalled
lor the Toilet and without & rival for the
N

Ieately medicated,
»

wnuse of pimples, blac
and most complexional disfigurations, w
it admits of no comparison with other skin
woaps, and rivals in delicacy the most neted
of tollet and nursery s grenter
than the ~ombined ales of all other skin
soapd. Price, $c.
Send for * How to Cure Skin Disoases.”
Address PoTTER DRUG AND CIEMICAY, COR-
PORATION, Boston, Mass.

Aching sides and b
and rheumatism re
by BUTICURA ANTI-PAL

" THE OWEN
ELECTRIC BELT

AND APPLIANCE CO.

HEAD OFFICE, + CHICAGO, ILL.

Incorporated Jume 17,1887, witha Cash
Capital of 850,000 .

¥ 8,
in one minnte
PLASTER, 30c.

Toronto, Ont.

West, -
9.0 PATTERSON, Manager for Canada.
Dr. A. Owen after years of experiment

71 King

staily, has given tothe world an Electric Belt
that has no equal in thixor any other coun-
try. Fully covered by patents,
RHEUMATINN -
is found wherever man is found, and It dlo.l
not respect age, sex, color, rank or occupation.
Modioal sclonos han nilorly failed 10 AR
relief in rheumatic cases.  Although elec-
tricity has only been in use as & remedial
i for a few years, It has cured more cases
:"gg‘eum.llm than all other means com-
i

bin
Our treatment 1s a mild, continuous gal-
B cie Bty Bettety whioh mes r::. ppllo:
o Body Battery, which may be &
directly Lo the affected parts.
WOMEN.

The Owen Electric Belt 1s par exosllence
the w-man's friend, for its merits are equal
as & preveniive and curative for the many
troubles peculiar 1o her sex. It Is nature’s

re.
The following are hmmallmdhnuelvuhd
by the use of the OWEN ELECTRIC BELTS

Rheumatism Disonses of the Chest
Neuralgia Spermstorrhen
Solaticn Soxunl Exhaustion
umbage Paralysie

General Debility Np!n JL
Liver Complaint lervous Complaints
Kidney Disense Urinary Disoases
Female Complaints Geperal Lll-He:

CHALLENGE.

We ohallenge the world to show an Eleotric
Belt where the eurrent 1s under the control of
the patient as completely 5. We oan
use Lhe same belt on an infant that we use on

1ant by simply reducing the number of
The ordinary belts are not so,
We always Load and Never Follow,
Other belts have been in the market for five
to-day there are
s manufactured and sold
than all other makes combined. The people
want the be:
raons desiring information regarding
the cure of ACUTE, CHRONIC and NER-
VOUS DISEAS please 1nclose BIX (8)
CENTS, and write for [llustrated Catalogue.

THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELT CO.

71 King Strest West, Toronto, Ont.
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“Mention this paper.

Chaloner’s Preparations

CHALONER'S POOR MAN'S COUGH
BYRUP; WORM LOZENGES; TONIC EX-
JRACT, for Drspepata, Constipation, 4o

CHALONER'S BTOVE VARNIRH ; FURNI-
TURE POLISH; GOLD PAINT; EYE
OINTMENT; ITUH OINTMENT; PILE

ANTIBILIOUS PILLS.

IMFROVED DIAGHY LON—

pon 10 farmers apd others.

1l reliahle articlas, and have held their
place in public estimation for many years.
§i5 Gotd Paint, however, ta new, and n auper-
ior article, price 15c. To'be hat'at Chaloner's
old stand, corner King and Germain, busi-
ness now owned acd controlled by 8. Mo

Diarymin, Esqs
J. CHALONER,
Digby, late of 8t John.

OINTMENT;
CHALONER'S

Messrs. C. C. RicgARDS & Co.
Gentlemen,—In playihg Tennis I wrenched
my ankle, causing me much suffering and
inconventence, but by using MINARD'S
LINIMENT I was not confined to the honse
asingle day, After a few days I'was able to
continue training for the sports at the Hali
tax Carntval for which I had entered
F. CouLsox,
Instructor Y. A

Yarmouth. A.C.

" THE CANADA

follow my convictions at whatever per- | Sugar Reﬁning Co.

Montreal, ('mited

We aro now putting up, expressly
for family uso, the finest quality of
BURE SUCAR SYRUP
".'u:t adulterated with Corn Byrup,

n 2 Ib. cans with moveable top,
For Sale by all Grocers,

ARDD

ANERICA. WIRETAY

XD YOrS a1 o oRTAL, PO M PAWTLES
et T Y A T M

DT GARD WORRA, ROKTRFORE CUUA.
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INTERNATIONAL S.8.6..

CHANGE OF TIME,

I'WOTRIPS per WEEK.

FTER MONDAYMarch 0th, 1501, and
untll further notice, ne of the Bteamers
of thix Company will leave

ST. JOHN

- FOR —

BOSTON,

Yia EASTPORT & PORTLAND,

Every MONDAY and THURSDAY morning
at 7.25, Bastern Standard Time, Returning,
leaves Boston every MONDAY and THURS-
DAY morning at 8 30.

Through first and second class Tickets can
be purchased and Baggage checked through
from all booking stations of all Nova Scotia
rallways, and on board steamer “Olty of
Monticello¥ hetween 8t. John, Digby and
Annapolis. Also, Freight billed through a¥
extremely low rates.

= C. E. LAECHLER,
‘Agent 8t. John, N, B.
E. A. WALDRON,
General Agent,
Boston. J. B. COYLE
Manager Portland,

e W SRR R
INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.

’90. * Winter Arrangement. 91,
N AND AFTER MONDAY, Mth NOVEM -
BER 1880, Lh

) Trainsof this Railway will
ran Daily (Sunday excepted) as follows:
Trains will loave Saint Johm,

Day Express for Hallfax .Glmxbelllon, 7.18
#mmmodman for Point du O . 1080
express for Hallfax, . .....

Rxproas for Guebes.snd Monireal,. 1608

al7.15 'olock. Passengers from Si.
John for Quebsc and Montreal lanye At Johs
al 1655, and take sloeping oars at Monoton.

The train leaving 8t John. for Quebeo and
Montreal on Baturday at 1655 o'clock will
run to destination, arriving at Montreal sl
18.06 Bunday evening.

Trains will Arrive at Saint John,

xpress from Susse

The trains of the Intercolonial Rallway to
and from Montreal and Quebec are lighted
by electricity, and heated by steam from the
docomotive. i

All Trains are run by Eastern Standard
Time.

D. POTTINGER,
Chief Buperintendent.
xunubomon. Moncton, N. B.,
h November, 1880,

WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY.
WINTER ARRANGEMENT.
N AND AFTER MONDAY,

2ith NOV., 1890, Trains will run’ daily
(Sunday excepted) as follows:—
VE Yarmouth at 7.15 @, m. and 2.3 p. m
Arrive at Digby, 1000 a. 5,15
LEAVE Digby at5.:(
Arrive at Y armouth i
Trains are run on Eastern

Standard

Nova Sool 'y
MONTICELLO, to and from Bt. John every
Monday, Wednesday and Saturday.

At Yarmouth, with steamer Yarmouth, for
Boston every W ednesday and Saturday even-
ing; and from Boston every Wednesday and
Saturday morning. With Stage daily (Bun-
day excepted) 40 and from Barringten, Shel-
burne and Liverpool.

Through tickets may be obtalned at 126
Ho'lls street, Hallfax, and the prineipal sta-
tionson the Windsor and Annuﬁulh Rallway.

1. BRIGNELL,

BAPTIST BOOK ROOM
120 GRANVILLE ST., HALIFAX,

BAPTIST BOOKS.
Baptism and Baptistries, e
Christian Baptism. By A. Wil
Baptism 4n its mode and sub,
10X, ‘CORON. ... 0ovonioss
The Baptlste. T. Gi. Jonen AT s 90
piism an Invention of Men 0
Manual of Baptism. G.S. Batley.......
The Mould of Doctrine. J. B. Thomas %
The Baptist Short Method. E. Hiscox 50
Raptist History. J. M. Cramp. 160
Distinctive Baptist Principles.
Pendleton iy
Lectures on Baptist History

Williams 0L ]
Progress of Baptisi Prineipies

Hundred Years. Hy Thos. 150
Howell on Communion %
The Lord’s Bupper. il 40

falcom 60
By J.

A, P W
Christian Rule of Marriage. H.
Christian Doctrrnes—Theology.

M. Pendleton ... v 160
The Church. H. Harvey....... 100
Howell on Deaconship . 40
Chureh Directory. Hiseox w0

erts 7%

Baptist Layman's Book. W. W. Ex
American Commentary on the
New Testament.

At Hovey, D D., LL. D;, General Editor

We are glad to announce the com pletfon of

this important work and b4 re-arrangement

into seven handy-sixed volumes at & moder

ate price

MATTHEW, by Johin A. Broadus, D. D
L

ALy

N Clark
Riiws, D.

I Po
CORINTHIANK, hr K. P Gould, B. D
GALATIANA, by Alvah Movey, b
-, LLD; EPHEst
wenith, D0 PHILIPPIANR, Ly J
B G Padge, b 1§ COLORRI AN, |
by Lh 0§

of, W. A, Biav
s, PHILEMON, by I
. 1 HERREWS, b:
i JAME .by!%’
PETENR, by 'N. M
" One vol a0
nl,l:nnh»nmmu« A Hawlelle,
D, D JUDE by N Willlams, D.
D BEVELATION, by 1. A. Smith,
D.'D. One vol - ‘im

+ 916 met.
vols. $10 not.
$10 net.

Comp!
Matthew Henr
Bibticat M

Commentary,
useum. N vois.

rpress oh ryes cxtra,
GEO. A. MCDONALD, Becy-Treas.

AtA.P.SHAND & 00.'S,
YO THE

Finest Shogs ™ mmsew="

WINDSOR, IN. 8

m———————)
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GOD'S WAY I8
Past the portals of today ;
ymething wiits us down ¢
Joys, perhaps for you &
“ome fond dreams to renl
Waits for as,  glad surpr
We may guess, butoan |
Just wy.dl the misty scr
Of the vl Time drops be
Something waits us, jo)
hrobaof heartache, thril
Echoes of & |mrun<kw¢,
Life or death, We do

Wait, thou shrouded mys
it is well we can not see.
1t is well we do not kn
Life and love are ours to
(GGod, in mercy, hides to d
We must tresd in joy ¢
~Rose Hartw
<o

THE HOME

Be Careful How You Talk |

How strange it is that “1
nore of the importance of
iu our home life. Child
imitators and take in 80 |
do not think they are caj
tanding.
5 The dsucuuion of the fi
which they hear in the
often gives them a prejadi
good people.  We have ot
sion and commission, as
neighbors, and -hopld b
about injuring our friends
their faults before youn
have not yet learned ho'
able, and how to make al
one who has watched ok
can,not have failed to
they imitate their elders.
« Walk in, [ am glad t
White,” said one little gi
lieve caller: “ Take a se
a hurry to go. Really 1
And when the inaginary
her departure, the little
ed, “ I'm glad she didn't
She talks to much tha

out!” :
The home topive shou
interesting, and impr

character and eduoati
be careful to leave oulJ
tional stories of all kin
much prominence give
horrars in aur daily ps
people in reading them
of life, In Eogland, no
ociety was started that
vell only the good thing
in the wotld and to m
Jnent, iostead of the
form such & large |
papers and of msgy p

tion.
Teach the ohildren
and just, by having th
an elovating character,
over them of our tal
toaching them to thi
neighbor, and givipg U
of honor in thelr Asily
It was from his fat}
at the fireside, that t
Schliemann received
arcbmological research
of Pompeii and Hero
juent -topies of tall
clergyman's home in
the father enjoyed rec
Voss's German trans

awakening thereby
the young boy's m_md
the Greek and Trojan
dissppointment, hows
in uncongenial labor,
carger, and ke was ne
began his famous
Troad, which were suc
ly by digging still mo
sults at Mycenae. E
discovery is the genu
himself, and the sub:
of his great poems.—
, P

The Duty o
Lubbock, in his
says: “The world ¢
brighter if our teach
the Duty ot Happin
Happiness of Duty :
as cheerful as we ca
be happy ourselves
contribution to the
A cheerful friend i
which sheds its bri
How very true th
for good the cheer
family is! What st
dark places, and W
us, trying to get ov
the one who has 1
Happiness, gives !
anffgournga by th
and light. Everyo
position we are, sh
stant endeavor to
Happiness "'—to f
ingon the bright s
making the best o
cannot do of ours
ourselves is not th
must seek Divine
“Character is x
created, bit by bit

is by learning to

we achieve great
apt to depend uj
for our happines
in our own hearts
duties are, or whi
be happy in then
right spirit. The
doing them cho
manner we aro of
Duty of Happine
It is of grest in
people learn not
the duties that o
yleasant about ¢

in the sunshive
stead of the gloo

and rebsllious
duties in life W
ourselves. Wen
Iar ones are nol
those of some of
are ours, and be

to do them in &
not let us des
them we must
And let us reme

of earth we are
and to God."+!

— Delicate ol
tonie and \nv'\f]
sion of Cod Li
phites. Its ple
‘utlbdil{ enpe
use. All the
acribe it.




