e

MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

A ROMAN BOY'S BRAVERY.

Say, Lstor ;" th exger seporter said

SPhe aactent apirit ts u.t el deat,

Though you still declare, 4 you watc the theong
Tha: prowses Loees modera sireets Bong,

Wharo is not & re-avant, ‘mid greatorsmall,

©f tbe antique Roman smong them all

“ow hoar me: ‘twas anly yesterday,
X $he oa iy morn, as | Look my way
Theough & yot unerowded nd of'e:
En the Vatican oh.dow, I  ha:
A barefooted lad, with' alcad of
O his doukey. He sopped,—for be suddenly saw
A peckage that stariled thm e fure

The sutrance that los
In the Vetioan wall, wit
Bmet ae he'd seen the o
Thet s ke withis toudh

ks ve door

burnl. g fuse
s use,
f3t

“ABD erled o,
®Bowm ¢ more of thowe villals o' treachery,
Wor Nome, a0 3 6 kv ow, ks raked with fowr,
Whsvu g« drend uf the anarchist lurking near).

®pow wint 3id the by 7 A paus+ would make
The walls of the anch nt palace rhake,

As others had done. % ith one sw ft boand,
Jwwt o i e Banic was cur
The dos 1y exylosive, wi
Ho opr ov g om e (uee and

wrou d

Thank-Offerings
ALLY CAMPRELL

Blen he Hepburn came foto the wit
toy w where ber sunt, Mise Barah
Hepbuin, wes pewirg up abeeta on the
machive with the speed snd prociedon
which b d nevor cesned (0 be & woncer
to ber viecs. Bhe old not pause pox
lock vp when the girl entercd, bot went
stendi.y on to the tnd o f the peem

“f deni't pot my work,” she wes wont
o ey, “Ake obwr wimen, When |
work, | work ; and when I stop, I stop.
Toenven n grest deal of good time,”

Blanche walted until the time came
0 cut the threwd, then she hastened b
take advantege «f the Inull

“Aunt Bersh, I bave jost been to (B
wiemionary meeting, and the ladive sent
yon this.” 3

“W hiat ia §t, pray 7 ssked Miss Hop-
burn, severely, lockipg sskance st the
Hitle blue envelope lying <n the ma
cbine befcre ber, besring the printed
text: “It is a pood thing o give thacks
unto the Lord,”

“Why, pext month” Blanche ex
plained, “they sre to bave a special
praise sorvioe, when everybody in aaked
tomaske a specis] offcring—thank offer
fng, you know. Esa'h perscn moust put
whatever she wiat es, or oun safford, into
the envelope, sxd hen write ouiside,
below this verse, something that she
feels particulsry thsokful for, They

ve various exstoples of what peopie

ave put on at otber places: ‘For in-
crespcd proepesity,’ ‘For salety from ac-
cdent,’ ‘For my irends” We've resd
all abont it in the papers, don’t you re-
membex 1

“Humph ! ssld AuntSarab. “What
newdungled nothons are they going to
take vp with 1ex'? Why esn't folke
give whiat they nught togive wathout ali
Shis cos xing snd coddliog and twistivg
the plaio loes first thie way snd then
that way, in bopes Lo get & new light on
it that will caton somebody’s eye? 1
don't belteve in it And I don't believe
in off ting the Lera fifty cents, or &
doliar, or & hundred dollsrs, to psy Him
up for one blessing picked out from
among the muny that He's sending on
us every day don't see «ny mesning
in thoss thdrges. And, sbove sl I dis
lke parading your thankiviness before
the toen, aa if it was & dress trimming
or s flow:r in your bonnet—something
for the nefgbbors 1o Jock at

“Nobody wil know wi
money There are vo
Wil (B on thé enve oprs.

Bat the whir of the machine had be
gun sgain, and Blanche did not know
whether or oot she bad been hieard, rhe{
went upstains 1o ler room (0 teke (ff
ber things, and then ast down in s low
chair by the window, with ber own blus
envel pe lald on the sill beside ber for |
ocneiderstion, But she was tired, pocr |
young thing, srd dishesrtensd; ther
wos & henvy shadow in the eyes thast
premsntly wander d away from the gocd
oid Bihle wurde cut over (he fieids ard
mesdows,

“I suppose,” she wen thinkirg, “thst
this da wiat s calicd a Chadstisn bhouse
bild. Apd whet jergicg, sngulsr up-
lovely dmes we bave in it! Thore
must be plenty of up Onristisn bom s
that sre ever 80 much sursbinier vod
healthier ard happier to Hye in, whese
everytucy taken love and symyathy for
gren'ed ard exj ys them withcos a
qresti o, Whet vies it nustbe | Aunt
Burets is 8 good wiomar; I try to be
good. Bo our grest intecestn sre the
esme, and esch ie the only relative that
the oiber isn in the werd. But her
heart ard mine sre jost sbout s near
tcgetber ssthe ennt s to the west.”

Jancbe iy hed ard gisveid sgain at
envel pe. o
1knew ske wculd bave scme fauit
to tind. Ebe alwsys dots. No way e
evir good but ber way. Isgree with
ber that there cvght 1o be i mere
giving in fhe c} m(Y purely for givirg’s
ssbe; tot, in the firet plece, what is
this but thet? 1 wish ovr Christisnity
o vld be of more comfert toue,. I sup-
pore, thovgb, 1hirgs wenld be much
worse if we badn't sry; 1 «uppore, it §t
were nct for it, we shonld be tryiog
scratch each othex's eyes oul every
second dey. A it s, we keep ilbie
peece. The licn-and the lamb He dewn
togetber, but we'd 8o much rsther not
Ard 1 den't believe the Bible mesnt it
to be dove fn just thet wsy, Aum
Bassh and I are s0 vn ke in everythirg
in velighcn smworg the rest. Hore e
1o me s0 forbidding ; I alweys ik of
it on & religion that probibits, snd noth
iog elee. I wender whether ske won
ever yeally fond of sny Mving belvg
They sy everybedy bes & werm spot in
their besst somewbere. Koot Barsb
must have, then, 1 wish I covld find b
I belfeve pecple thivk there's & warm
place sround the Pole. The trouble ls,
you freese before you get to §.”

Another b, snd then & smile
:m. more than & touch of bittern«es in
t

“But if she grates on me, what effect
must Ihave on her? I trembie tothink
what hm must be, Oh, dear!
Providence best, of course; but

gives the
names 10 be

|

it would be so nice i we could buve
been set in families where wa maiched
vetter. I can’t imsgine Aunt Barabsnd
me ever doing more then Wierste ‘each
otber—snd I am aftaid meybe that 1a
100 strong & word."”

Tbe rumble of the machine in the
room below bad stpped, tbe light of
the sunset stresmed over the flucr, and
rested 1n golden balie on the weil; it
wss a pesceful, quiet bour. Bisuche

tion ; “1

Pwdding to berswf the ex|
wented Jove, and 1've got

Then'sbe ¢ ae up, croesed the room to
ber wunt s cbair, snd kirsed her_ and all
tbivgs were madenew in the Hepbum
bomeatend.

When, after the praisc-meetizg was
cver tbe tressunir of the Missicnary
B.¢iety wee tuning over the envelops

ihe basket, she oxme vpon two ut the

felt its inflnence, snd presently bowed| bottim oitbe pile, The firat she baxdiy

ber bead for 8 moment on the window-
ledge.

Perbapa if the vrepoken prsyer bad
been 1renelated i to words it wonld bave
run ecmwetbiog like thhs:  “Loxd, let va
two | ecple love one another- s mehow,
Bat 1m sore 1 den’t see Low wecan,”
Not more faith than & grain of mustsrd-
sved; bat there §s a rojal promise fox
€ven 80 much,

Befcre the week was onf, semething
bappened in the Hepburn esixblist-
ment, quite uoprecedented in sl
Blanche's knowledge of it. Miss Hep
bura felt ill. Sobe bad been siiing dur-
ivg the dpy ; at pight she became worse,
and by midpight even Blanche's inex
perienced eyes saw that sometbing
ooghbt to be done. The rsin was jour-
ing in torzerts, the wind swept thr vgh
the trees i guss that were growing
more fre quent and m ze vickent sll the
tme, Is wes 8 wreiched night. As
B snce peered out into it, her hesrt
iaiied ber, '

“Qb! I'd give soythirg if Patric
were only bere! To tbivk of bis bejrg
aw-y to-pight of ali pights ! Bemebody
voglt to go fur the dector, - It Masghs
went, she would be stiff with the xben-
watlem for s mopth. And how csp
g sl alcne? Itsso far, snd so dark;
I'm afreid, What shall we do?”

Ble waited, vrdecided, & few. mo-
merts Jorger. Then she ran roitiy vp-
sislre, a0 beckcped Msrtha sway from
ber sunt's side, cu into the ball

Mertba, Im golrg for the Doctcr.
Hush! Ceng talk, Jtbasto be. Ycu
couldn’t poesit ly go, It might kill you,
and scmet ody must. We should pevex
forgive curselves if arytbing happened
to Avnt Sarab, you kn w."

“Golog out in such & storm as thin?'
sid Martha, in sa sghest whisper. “A
ixl Mke you, by hewmed, at tuls time

o night”

“Oh. T don’t mind the storm ! I'd
mtber it would storm, msybe I won't
meet woybedy then. Eut if I were
goirg 10 meet every man, wWomsn &n
chilg in the country-side, 1I'd suill have
w go all the same.”

Msrtha - was 0 much imprereed by
this iron resclotion thbat sbe mwade no
furtber bjection, ard preesently a very
faint-hesrted bercine sailed out into the
gl em. The town was & mile (ff. The
rond was deep in mud snd gullies snd
rough with stones; sbe stombled at
eviry few steps, snd actually feli more
ban once. orse thsn all, itbrough the'|
derkuees ehe imegived that she saw s'iil
darker figures jurking bebind tiees, snd
thut she hesrd whispeis ard queer
scunds from close st band, which filed
ber with creeping terrcr. Many snd
many & time in the nights thst came
after, Blanche dresmed of 'hat walk
and w ke up with a s'art to reaiize that
;’1 ¢ was safc at ber home in her quiet

ed.

Eut at last, ehivering with fright and
tae cbill of the night wind, she ‘reached
the doctor's house, and, se quickly as
pessibie, he drove ber bome with bim
1o bis boggy. Miss Hephurn was very
i For deys she lay in heipless weak-
niee, or flushied sand wild with the ex-
cluemeny of fever; snd doring allthe
time it was Blanche's bend that beid
the glaen to her lips and thet smcothed
ber pullow, and Bisnche's voice with a
winderful new gentleness in it, whioh
ber aunt had never heard there before
It was a sirange experience for them
bith ; strange Jor the stropg, capsble
w man to fird Terself ss dependentes a
baby ¢n the girl whom, in hir hesrt o

e » had often condemned an
“abail and “acfty,” snd who pow
tended her with aakill snd strergth snd

| pstience which never tired. Ano it wes

strnnge for Blunche to feel that depend-

cuce, and the sexse of tender cure and |
| gunrdianship which responded to 3t o
| ber own hesrt, ®

Well, Mies Hepburn,” #sid Dr.
Seelye, when at last she was able to »it
up sgain, “vo doubt I sm & very fine
phyeicisn - I sbou do't like to eve any-
ove 80 wrong-besded as to questi n it;
bat the ol el bonor of this csee lHes with
ycur niece here; ber rmsivg did mere
for you th-m wy droge.”

Aupt Bsrah smiled contextedly over

| ut Bisnche,

It is not every girl, I cap tell ycu,”
the doctor went on, “whbo wenld bave
ventured cut dlove, st ove o’dock in
the monirg, to walk a mile thrcugh
the woist storm we bave bad this sum-

o

“W hat's this ?” interpcsed Mise Hep-
buin, in « stextied tore,

The dcctor explained, with a grapbic
elcquexce snd detsil, gt which Bisnche
Isvgbed and proteste v Avnt
Senh Gid rot jau Te was (xly

ve foree fn the universe "(barrog six)’

befcre. which 1lis picut-mirded oideny
Indy queiled, sud that fcrce wrs the
Drik. Bbe ssid vay litle uvagil the
cocter went, svd then she tuined at
opee «n her Yiece,

“Yeu mre s bisve girl, Blapcke, 1
ccvld never bave dene it, even at my
ot ¥

“Net Frave encogh, I'm afrsid, re-
turncd Blanche, “to suffer day after
dny fer weeks, srd alwaye be ss unex
sctivg, sod vrconplsiving, sxd un-
selfel, 50 scmebody 1 krow.”

‘ Yeon bave been  very faithful noree,
I helieve what the.deetcr moys is e,
I tbcpght it was befcre he puid & word
1tellove I owe my life to you, apd''—
ehe besitated & lttle—"and I sm glod
of the debt.”

Aud whet stout my big debt?
Haven't you teken core of me for years,
srd wouldn't it be queer i1 1 didn's take
the best care of you I eculd, when 1 had
nee for & Hitle whilet”

t s & good thir g

wart" said Mise ﬁ
found oot st last what
been luhlr' sil wy Jife long. 1 wapt
faith - not falth In Ged, bt faith in
wan, wade after the imege of God. 1
thivk 1 shall belleve mare in my
brothers and sisters sft o

"TAnd it o \Bbrg 10 get whet
you want," nlld ﬁ‘l’ebo, 'unr:.u g

glanced o1 ; it wee quite commonplace,
M8 inscripion tedug very much like
thst of B great many ol ern ;

“For tbe recovered bealth of one desr
tome.”"

How was the geod Jody to know that
it wee Dot 8 whit more commonplece
thap ite neighbor, wlich stiuck ver as
Cecidedly «do, with jts 1wo werds, writ
ten 3v & §Xim, Glo-fae} 3 ped hand :

“Foe michnoen,”- Zion's Herald.

o
Cousin Winnie

ELEANOR 8 DEANE.

“Msmrms,” eid Fmma Eaden, “1
with ycu wonld tell us rometbing sbout
yeur covedn Winple, I bave heard you
talk of Ler, but now thety we have seen
ber Iebculd nke to know what kind of »
gizl she wus.”

“8o shculd 1. mwother,” jaid Frank
“Sre is such a jolly woman, she must
bave been 8 whoie tesm cnce.”

“Ehe war never what you call ‘a whole
i1 kncw what thst means, Frank,
b #he never did wiid or snnoying
thinge, and never got hemelfl or any cne
else 1610 any sort .« f difficuliy. She was
seneitie, belp ful quick srd sflecsionate.
We pever bad » queriel. Weclambered
sbeut in the garrets of our two houses—
I, in the mcet reckiers manner, getting
wapy & f8il; ke, 88 ventorescme, but
carefol, néver o eeting with an secident,
Bbe wae aiwsys sireid my rashness
wonld bave sextous results.”

“What kind of pleys did you have,
minma? seked Favny.

“Ou yainy deys it was dolls and reg
babies, Ferny. Tha' would have snited
you ; snd Wirnie was wcnderful in the
fine sewing ebe put futothe tiny clothes
her bsbies wore. In fair weather oux
pleasures were erjoyed out of doors.
We lived cn cppcsite sides of s street
that ren thrcogh a veck of land, branch-
irg to right aud left before reaching the
point where the small river fell into the
isiger ome. Bo the ground in the resr
of ench house was bounded by = river.
Oo our side was a terrace garden down
to the brink of the lsrge river. On
Winnie's wes a emall garden, & larger
orcbard, snd a grassy mesdow. This
meadow was floooed i winter, and ex-
tended for a lopg way vp the little river,
20 that it was a8 winoing pond, snd
when frczen over was the delight of all
the boys and gir's,in which pleasure
Winnie and I fully shsred. In spring
ano eardy summer, after & rain, there
would be emsiler ponds, which we
cailed by grander names.  One was the
Atisntic Ocesn ; and we spent hours of
mavy & bappy boildsy in rigging and
sending cut little boats—they were
merchant sbips to us—and watching
them 88 they rede the ripples and bent
tbeir axils before the brecze.”

ow did you make your ships, mam-
”

f drift-wood, chips, Tsticks, paper,
spything that would float and
ry sail and fr-ight.”

“What was your freight, mamma ;"

“Pebbles, vur thimbles, or any small
article frum our pockets, acxps, any-
thing we could pick up. These were as
gocd as ‘gold in the ingots and silk in
the bales’ to cur young imsginations.
Ihen we ropmed for wid flowers, and
found violets, the blue and white. How
sweet were the white viclets —delicate,
beantiful dowers !”

“Yes, mamma,” sald Emmas, “they
wers just ke wha: Funny and I find
now, weren't they ?”

“Jast the same, only you find two
varieties, which we did not. Onour
side we found spemones and Bolomon's
seals aod uvoluriss. The meadows end
the river-bsnks were all ours to delight
ourselves with, They were the wiole
world to us, though we were not without
dreams of what the great outside world of
men and women might be, We were so
wuch together and 8o perfectly agreed
1hat, lockirg bauk, Icanbardly separate
the two 1o tell which of us propoeed,
and which led, in carnrying out sny of
our pars.

‘Ovce we bsd & fancy for dramatic per-
formsxucen, lesrnirg dielogues sud re-
pesting them 10 cze or the other of cur
motbers. We sesached old chests for
dresses. A great full bottemed white
wig andaboge closk vere thechief of cur
‘*tsge propenties’ We even composed
disicguen, snd after a while we were
joived im tbis entertaizment by otber
ccusine, 80 that in our crsmas we could
troduce mwore charscters, ‘We scme-
times pexiamed to an sudience made
up from th ree or four famiiien.

*Ope sun mer we bad great plessure
in c«cnuiviaig & csmos in the wssh-
hcuse at the fcct of cor garden., We
bed been enchanted with such a view of
cur own vilisge green, snd did our best
toimitste it. We gt a moving pictore,
inverted, a» we bso Do Jennes, of the tky
snd river, wiib just sn edge of the oppo-
eite bavk. A jamirg cloud, an ocea-
sicnal rowboat, & pericdical lighter,
were the vardeties and life of our
camers.”

“You bad pretty gocd times, mother.”

“Yes, we ¢3d, 300 I like to remember
them, 1 sm thsnkfol pow for that out-
«f dcor life, and for gocd, pure-hearted
Winuie, the sbarer <1 a)l my plessures.”

i -

Our Dear Ones Gone.

If cur dear 'ones gone could spesk to
us frcm the rilenceinto which they bave
peencd, I think they wonld sometimes
reproach us for onr s¥oldance of thelr
pamen, for cur dropping them ont of the
bousehold epecch, lcr curteoit necepting
of them as desd snd,
This commoen snd often mvnm.tny of
trentirg theme who have left world
romoetimes fills us who are yet here with
)

of wistful, prophetio asdness.

the dey ‘nﬁ‘ wo w o

ves, “when to the stix

i PPy bustle of this Mbuz-h.
We are DOW 80 I portant, we

be a8 less than nothivg and m

slien and spart se o b nothiag

o, ours to

] K. D. C. RESTORES

The STOMACH t‘n HEALTHY ACTION

K. D. C. CURES
MIDNIGHT DYSPEPSIA.

erefore, gone, | to

direct, ours to love snd tocsre for?”
The thovgbt brings a cbill upon the
wsymest summerdsy, for there is an in-
stinctive jes. ovay for cur own rights, a
feelirg, God-implented, that we' do not
wsnt to be forgoiten when we are no
more vp(o the enrth,

In & multitvde of csses it is an ic-
stinet of eelf prote tice which prompts
10 1his silence where the beloved dead
sre coneerned. We miss them w0
scutely, the wound is #0 fresb, 1he ache
is 20 pcigoent, that we capnot besr to
spesk of them ; we shudder at doixg so
to the indiffercnt who may be bored, cr
who may not understand, sud we lear
cqusliy by speech cr sliusicn toawaken
& slomberhr g pain in the hesst of seme
otber as loving ard ss loyally regretiul
a8 we know that we sre,

Bo it comes to pess gradually, cr at
coee, that the Iittle child who eleeps in
the peircw bed vrder the deisesin never
meoticned fo the beme. Her brothers
snd sisters seldom thivk of ber, por is
heaven spy pesrer ox moreyeal 10 them
becavse ehe is there, The desr mother
cesees 10 be an fxfluenco with ber sons
sud deughters, becanse nobcdy repeats
berwords and ber ways sre no longer
the law of the bouse. The ycung
brother, whose sun went down beloxe 1
bad climbed pest the morning, bes a
nsme sterred on the college roll snd in-
scribed on & marble tablet, but be ispot
’ or “Harry” to sanybody in the
beme that was #0 proud of bim. Nelgh-
bors notice how rspidly bis parents
bave sged since be died, but thet is all,
Perbegs s young hesit somewbere
grieves for bim in reverent silence, tco,
bot she connot spesk.

Would it not be far better to do as here
sod there & wemen does, or » femily
does, and keep naturally snd ss & mat
ter of course the bousebold nymes in
use after the dmrlirgs who bere them
bave gove? Iknow cneor two homes
where it §s the custom to do this, where
“Dave,”. snd “Matile,” and “Jobn” are
o'fen quoted snd mentioned, and are ap
famiijer in the currént speech of the
bouse as if they bad only gone to Egypt
or to Bwitzerland instead of to heaven,
which may be so mnch pesrer, which,
iodeed, being cur Father's bouse sud
the abiding-place of thonesnds of our
kindred, is not fsr from every cne of uvs.

To keep our dear ones gone in tender
recollection there seems pothing more
appropriste tban the carryivg on of
whatever work they Joved. Itthey tock
#n interest in philanthropby or cbarity,
in missiors, in a bospital or a school,
we may plan, snd give, snd labor per-
s nally and steadily, just as they wculd
bave done had they been spared, and
every kind word siokep, every dollar
contributed, every loving act of sexvice
on our part, wiil be their best snd most
endurivg memorial.— ¥ argaret K. Sang-
ster, in Comgregaiionalist.

Here is & man who thinks of nothirg
but how he shall bring bis natore to iis
bighest perfection. He bas, perbaps,
tbough chiefly of the gratification of ap-
petite, sxd now he bas risen above
appetite and thinks about tsate, and
locks to higher and mcre refined ard
intellectual and wsthetic forms of grati-
ficaticn snd culture, but there is the
polson of selfishners in it yet. A man
msy bave striven long for no other pur
pose then to save bis soul, and then
found that that saved soul was tainted
with selfishbess, And, cn the othix
band, it would be a dreadful doctrine
that & man must sacrifice everything for
others. It' is & doctrine that a man
would never tell bis chbildren, that the
duty of self-sacrifice required them to
give up everything to save scme one else.
We may be called upon to sacrifice
many things, to give up comforts and
plesaures, and even life itseif at the call
of duty, but God never requires a man
to give up bis own best seif. All that
we really intended to live fcr—character,
goodneas of soul, our real life—we are
never called upon to surrender. To 8.y
that we are ever obliged to sacxifice
these essentials would be to involve God
in a cootradiction. To think that cur
absolute self was ever to be sacrificed on
any cceasion would be a terrible para-
dox. That which alone has permanent
and eudurivg value, and mskes life
worth living is never 10 be given up.
Now these contrasting duties never
rea ly ccnflict with each other. When
they seem to, the proper course is not to
attemopt 10 compromise between them or
make one balancs the other. It would
be absurd to attempt (o be selfish one
day snd’selfsacrificing the next. The
buman roul ebould present the spectacle
of a great power of advance all slong the
whote live of the une ministering to the
other. The mcre troly & msn sacri-
fices biweelf the more tiuly be sball de-
velop bimeelf, The more truly he de-
velopes bimself the more truly be shall
sacrifice bimself. Every great thing bas
its disadvantsges. Freedcm brings its
disturbances, but sball we escape them
by mskirg men less free? No, by mak-
ing them more free. The remedy for
the errcrs snd disturbances of liberty is
not restricted by liberty, but incressivg
liberty. And mosn shall not escepe the
depgers of seli-culture kut by a deeper
and truer self-cvlture. And the depgers
of self-aucrifice sxe 10 be remedied by s
deeper snd wiser sell-sacrifice. There
may be inconaistencies in our ways, but
the great Juceneistency is bis. Y
Be nct-fraid of self culture, but of
mistsken and incomplete self-culture.
The text binds beth self culture snd self-
sacrifice together in these great worlds :
For their sakes 1 sanctify mysel’, Be
your best self for gocd of your fellow-
men. Jesus hes gone the whole round
of creation. He bas mingled with men
sud wrought wondrous works among
them, presched to them #s Dever man
Th' a4 sern and felt all the revealed
&ny of God in bis works. He bss led
this life that er toan Jed, not that he
might stend as 8 splendid wonder amon,
men, but that he might save the worl
God. The noblest souls bave always
reaction. Neftber strog.

; each neecs the otber to make it

. One fincs the good of all

& motive for bis best,

Go fosth to serve the world, and you

will st be a better man to
wexve it 1) Phillips Brooks.
[l St vk

Hounsehold,

of anis msy be dertzcyed by pouring
balf & pint of bersine down s hole
yunched in the bill with & wmick, svd
Jmwmedistely covering the plsce with «
newspaper cn which send cr eseth is
thrown, 80 8 o ccnfine the vaper of the
berzine snd sofficate the jveects, Or
the xcd mey be wrapped in suff paper,
#pd then yushed down into the bole in
the bil; sn cunce of fine gnopowder iy
then run to the bottom of t{u- papér roli
sfter the stick bes been carefuliy drawn
ovt, with s twist to relesne the paper, A
plece of fose is then 1on down to the
poper and lighted. This makes = com-
plete exd of the ante,

The lesdirg editcrial ‘of Harper's
Bazar, Jupe 10, is entitled, “A New Pro-
feaeden,” spd the first sentence of it
resde: “A five and profitable business
for women, jursned & yrofersicn, is
that of boveckeeping.” Assuming that
there sre women who bave a )
talent for bousekerpirg, it is advised
that they seck tradpirg in all that geen to
make & well quunﬁzg bousekeeper for
sny bome, 1.

To destrcy ants, cockroaches snd other
pests that invade the ssnctom of the
“chef,” place gre¢n walnuts in the
pantry, cloeets, copbosrde, or sry place
where “varminis” rosm. I tried it s
scon a8 1 heard of it, and the snts left
pesy heste. 1 aleo placed & bandiul of
the nuts under the red sud white
peonies, snd the ants do not thrive
there either.

Athenia Hubby he progrees of evo-
We gave vp eatirg thom raw

long sgo.

RESSR L I s T

Prevention Is Better
Than cuore, snd thoes who are sulject to
rheumatismn csn  prevent attacks by
keéping the blocd pure and free frcm the
-rlfwbhh crueen the disesse.  You can
rely vpon Hocd's Barsaperilla as o
remedy for rhevmstism snd catarh,
sleo for every dorm of scrofuls, salt
theum, boils and otber disesses csvsed
by impure blocd, It tones and vitalizes
the whole system.

Hood's Pills are easy snd/ gentle in
effect.

s ox ol

rprive and grens joy |

n throe Lotthos 1
in,

en three
hear pe
rery little with 1)

remarkable case, anl co;

Hood’s Sarsaparilia

all who liave
eot

catarth” Hen
Hochester, N. Y

¥ Hicks,

Jarter Str

HOOD'S PILL
10t purge, pain or

TR INTERIST INCOHE

= lororia)— 'R

Ontario Mut al Life

TP COMPANY .

Is more than sufficient to pay
its death claims or expenses,
hence no company is in a
position to give better returns %
to its Policy Holders,

For rates, etc., apply to

E. M. SIPPRELL,
Ofiice, Chubb’s Building,

SAINT;JOEN, N. B.

2
' ’
s,

e 8
7%

CTADOSE)
UHE GREAT

jos b O xoap,

|
To Desrroy Brack -Axms —The bills

whose cor

8. P. Su

Induced to try Ayor nd
took nearly s n 1 " =
excellent rosults ¢

brag of 109 pound

good health,
fore and afte
me for n te

to be the best in the Rl
Ayer’s Sarsaparilia

Prepared by Dr. J.C.
Cures others,willcureyou

t tomd

Ayer & Co., Lowe!l, Mass,

55 T HPEAR: g
Intercolonial Railway.

N AND AFTER MONDAY, the 11th Sept., 1098,
the Trains of this Rallway will nvm Dally
excepted) as follows:
TRAINS WILL LEAVE 8T, JOHN—

Exprees for Campbellion, Pugwash, Pictou
and Halifax.......... t

i . e
A Parlor Oar runs sach way on .-r—l:-'-
loaving 8. John at 7.00 w'closk and Halifas a4 7.08
o Passcngers from Bt John for and
Montreal take through sseping cars at Mowoton &b
19,40 o'clock. A frefght train lesves St Jobn for
Moncton every Saturday night at 23 80 o"clock.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT S8, JOHN-—

Expross fiom Sussex, ...
Expross from Mentreal and Quebeo (

encepted) b
Fxpross trom Moneton (dadly),..." .00 3
Kxproes from Halifax, Plots and Cas phefl-

. ¥

Express from Halifex avd Bydney,

betwesr
lighted by sloctrbois: .
Al traing axe run by Eastern Standard Time,
D. POTTINGKR,
General Mansger,
Ballway Offios, Moseion, N. B,
29ih Sept., 1699,

Yaruouth ad Amapus Railvay,
FALL ARRANGEMENT.

N and aftés MONDAY, #ud October, 1808, traine
will run daily (Sunday axopted) as follows:
AVE YARMOUTH—kxpreoss daily a18.10 .y
1

st Annapolis at 7.00 p, m.

Tussday, Thursday sod Ssturday, st 148 p. m.,
arrive ot Weymouth ot 4 28 p. m.

LEAVE ANNAPOLIS—Expross daily s 13 88
gy g Wiep . Fessengors i
Froight Tuosday, Thursday and Saturday st 5.6

& m., arrive at *mlh Miliba m.

LEAVE WEYMOUTH—P and Freight,
Monday, Wodsendny ..4.?;!., w816 m |
ailibe m

and Liverpool.
Through tickels may be obtained st 13 Hollls
Street, Halifax, and the principal stations on the
Windsor & Annapolis Railway.

et
WAN_TED |
Nova Scotia Stamps

for which I will pay the following pricest

\ 1.5()|2wnu‘. .. $0.08
Threepence... 405 eentsvneinn. 08
8 1.60 | 8} cents, 75
One shilling.. 15.00 | 10 cents. 156
1 centuuiueeeers 06| 12} cents, J0

‘The Stamps must be in good dition. LI
anvelope ten per oent. move. - ok
Stamps now in use not wanted.

Aouses—
F. BURT SAUNDERS,
¥. 0, Box 309, 8T, JOHN, N. I

Baking Powder.

Woodill's German Baking Pow-
der is Pure, Wholesome and Well-
Proportioned,

GRORGE LAWSON, Ph. D, Lk D,
M. 1. B, 6. B. and Irelaad

9} on. Paekages, + + . . Bes
Packages, «+ + + .« .« 10
10 on Packages, - « + .« . Boe.

wmmmm;

A.J. WALKER & SON,
TRURO, N, 8,
Limuenio.
A1 work deue Bret-clees.

by o .
Sold by BANMUKL WATTERS.

November 22

e
#,° Tus matter which this pag
tully selected from verious
0 that, 10 suy (ntelligent
somfente of this single page, from
tng the year, will be worth seve
sartption price of the paper
oty sbhes s GO

“WROLL KILL KNG

“ Who Ul kil King \logaelt
“1, sags Proh bition,
# 1% tn Just $he posision,
Andif T'm bucked by the C
17 kil Kong Alcobul.»

“Who'll ses bim det "
Bays bvery tompora o8 man, *
And we wout hoave 8 algh
Wel be glad to ses him dis.”

© Who'll eateh b & blood ? ¥

“ Phere would be sush & food ;
Lat 1t flow o the mud,
For it's not aay good ;
80 we woa's eajoh his blood. "

# Who'll make his shroad ?
Ldut 40 ¢ w0 voroes loud §
“ Allcvor the [and
We'll take & hand
To belp maks the shroud.

Who'll toll the bell? »
Ob1-we wo v wll & bell,
But we'll shoat loud and o
#0 that every oas can bhe o
And "eill ring through the do
But we won't tol 1a bell,”
# Who'll &g bisgeave? »
1, saya the drankard,
# I've slw ye $oen his slave;
111 4 ¢ it long snd deep,
May be forever vloep |
1% be glat to dig bie g
“Who'll be the chief mourner !
“He hasma te %0 many ory,

There's aot oue (ar or noas
That could shed a tear,
Or wo-p. 'ughll bler;

80 there woa't Bo & mourner.”

.
THE HO
Hints for Home.
A very pretty, and at
eimple and inexpensiv
epreads are made of
covered with large polks
of daisy. cenires. ‘
Tae paper plates on
sent home from the ba
indispensable in a ploni

can be obtained readily,
place, and are

the meal, 8o giving mo
home-brought basket, w
never has 30 muoch space
had when it held more ;

was arranged at homs,
burried bhands at theo
tvities,

The Iatest doilies are ¢

themum and exqoisitel
in the colors of the flwe
Cage or THE Batn R

oset
sorubbing with s
bath-tub with whi
household ammonia, an
with plenty of hot wate
Take a long handled bo
draw from the waste p
of lint that have Em
Ladies' Home Journa
Oreaxize WiLLow Cu
pondent of The Art In
some information as to
low chairs that have be
use. The treatment is
and deserves s trial. £
furniture only requires
and the use of & siiff b
look like new. Use any
water, and after thoroug
on & hoss or throw wate
all traces_of the soap.
the open sir to thorot
when it is again put
have the appearance of 1
Apour Beps.—The m

thy odor—|
tion to the results whic!
to obtaia. But there sh

Rag Carpot

In spite of all that has
wiritten sgainst rag ow:
very few honses withoa!
them. They may be ve
pn.}rdi made, and goox
e first oarpet I wi

the premium st & o
Rn.n ago. The chain



