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MESSHNGER AND VISITOR.

REST, PEACE,' JOY AND BAL\A‘I‘IONI
IN CHRIST.

Dear Jesus, my &vionr, in Thee I find
rest
Wben,weary, and worn out with pain ;
Thy presence brings comfort and peace
to my breast,
And quickens my spirit again,

‘When demons in darkness bave

We have not heard

is well—I bope. .
from H: 1 thisk it worrits

arry Ine.ly.

-| father a little, but he is never the one to

show it. Oh, 'how sweet this room is I”
She was standing before ﬂm old

fashioned swivel mirror, that had

flected three gemerations ; a fair, bri‘ﬁt
irl, with the hght and hope of youth in

ger face. The old room, with its oak

walls, immense bed, oarved awmries,

ed me round, i
And threatened my soul to deatroy,
How often I've beard Thy sweet voice,

and the sound 2
Hath filled me with hope, and with
Joy.
For me Thou hast conquered Both hell

and the grave,
For me Thou art pleading above ;
And new, I will praise Thee, Thou

“ mighty to save,”
And sing of Thy wonderful love.
And when through the river of death I
must pass,
I know Thou will bewith me there,
And surely will p].u:a me in heaven at
las

ast,
Thy bliss and Thy glory to shage.
With martyrs, apostles and prophets,
I'll praise

The Lamb, who once died on the tree !
In strains more exalted than angels can

! even 90 let it be.

R. 8. Monrox.
Millville, Kings Co.;N. 8.

Selected Sevinl,
THE 8QUIRE OF SANDAL-SIDE. | ;

BY MRS, AMELIA B, BARR.

CHAPTER IL
THE SHEEDSHEARING

The sheep-shearings at |'p Hill Farm
were a kind of rural Olympics. Shep-
herds came there from far and near to
try their skill against each other—young
men in their prime wmostly, with brown,
ruddy faccs,and eyes of that bright blue
loster which is only gained by a free,
openair life, Toe hillside was just turn.
ing purple with heatbher bloom, &nd
along the winding, stony. road the yellow
ssphodels were dancing in the wind.
Everywhere there was the scent of bog
myrtie and wild rose and sweet brier;
and the tinkling sound of becks bab
bling over glossy rocks. And in the
glorious sunshine and luminous air the
mountains appeared to expand and ele
vate, and tothrow out glowing pesks and |
summits into infinite npum- 1

Hand in band ‘the Fquire and bis |
daughter climbed the feil side. They |
bad left bome i high spirits, merrily |

flinging back the ‘mother's and mplm LR
last advices ; but grndu-.uv they be- |
came ailent, and then a little mournful,

“1 wonder why it is, father?" asked |
Clarlotte : “I'm pot st all tired, and how

can fresh air and sunshine mske one
melancholy 7

“Maybe, now, sad thoughts are
eatching was having a few., Eh?
What ?

“1 don’t Know., Why were you having

“ Well, then, 1 really ean't understand |
why There’s no need. to fret over
changes. At the long end the great
change puts all right. Charlotte, | have
been coming to Barf Latrigg's shearings
for about balf a century, | remember
the first. | held my nurse’s hlnknn-l
wore such a funuy fittle coat, as uch
s big lace collar. And, dear me! it was
Just such u day ns this, thirty two years
0, that your mother walked up to the
shearing with me, Charlotte; and |
saked her if she would bs my wife, and
ahe said she would. Thou takes after
ber s good deal ; she had the very same
bright eyes and bonny face and straight,
tall shape thou bas to.day. Barf Latrigg
was sixty then, turning a bit gray, but |
able to shear with, any man they could |

put agai He'll be ninety now
but his ved till he was more
than s hundred, and most of his fore
elders touched the century. He's had

his troubles, too.

“1 never heard of them.

‘No. They are dead and buried. A
dead trouble may be forgot; it is the |
living troubles that make the eyes dim, |
and the heart fail. Yes, yes; Barf is as |
happy as a boy now, but | remember
when he was back-set and fore-set with
trouble. [n life evwvtlnnu goes °round |
like a cart-wheel. Eh? What?”

In & ehort time they reached the outer |
wall of the farm. They were eight hun. |
dred feetaboye the valley ; and, looking |
backwards upon the woods from their |
airy shelf, the tops of the trees appeared |
ike a solid green road, on which they {
might drop down and walk. Stone steps
in the stove wall admitted them into tne
inclosure, and then they saw the low,
gray house spread elfin the shadow
of the noble gycamo:

.. . musical w
8ich tents the patri

1% lover

As they approached, the old_ states
man strode to the open door o meet
them. He was avery tall man, witha

bright, florid face, and a great deal of
fine, white hair. Two large sheep dogs,
which only wanted a hint to be uncivil,
walked beside him. He had that inde:
pendent manner which honorable de
scent and absolute ownership of house
and land give ; and he looked every inch
a gentleman, though he woré only the
old dalgsman’s costume-—breeches of
buckskin fastened at the knees with five
silver buttons, honie kait stockings and
iow shoes, and » red waistooat, open
that day in order to show the fine rufiies
on his shirt. FHe was precisely what
“sndal would have been if the
bad not been foroed by cir
cumatancos inte contast with & morm
caltivated and a more smbitious hie

“Weloome, Handal!" | have been
watching for thee, Thers would be it
ts prosperstion in s shearing if theou
worl abeent.  And & good day 10 thes,
Charlotte. My Ducis was spesking of |
thee s minute ago. Hare she comes to
belp thee off with thy thisgs.

Charlotte was untying hor bonset s |
sbe entered the deep 000l poreh. and a |

moment afterward Ducie was st hor side. | 'he

llmmyhm&owbvuuﬁ
wbb;e: aunly mw, and
Come into ,‘“

| fleeces on tables under the other {wo |

1 the

drawers, and cupb , made s fine en-
vironment for 8o much life and color.
And yet thers were touches in it that
resembled her, and seemed to be the
protest of the present with the psst—
vivid green and searlet masses of ger
anium and fuschia in the latticed win-
dow, and a great pot of odorous flowers
upon the hearthstone, But the peouliar
sweetness which Charlotte noticed came
from the polished ouk foor, which was
strewed with bits of rosemary and lav
ender, to prevent the slipping of the
feet upon it.

Charlotte looked down at them as she
ejaculated, “How sweet this room is!”
pud the shadow of a frown crossed her
face. “I would not do it, Ducie, for any
one,”’ she said. | « “Poor herbs of grace !
What sin have they committed to be
trodden wader foot? I would not do
it, Ducie ; [ feel as if it hurt them.”

“Nay, now jfloweis grow to be pulled,
dear, just as lassies grow to be loved and
married.”

“1s that what you think, Ducie ? Some
cherished in the jar; some thrown un
der the feet, and bruised o death™—the
feet of wrong sod sorrow—"

“Don’t you talk that way, Charlotte. It
isn't lucky for girls to talk of wrong and
sorrow. Talking of things® bespeaks
them, There's always them *that hear ;

them that we don't see, And everybody
pulls flowers, dearie.”

“[ don't. If T pull a rose, I always be
lieve every other rosé on that tree is sad
about it. They may be in families,
Ducie—who can tell? And the little
roses may be like the little children, and
very dedr to the grown roses.”

“Why, what fancies! Lst us go into
the yard, and see the shearing. You've
made me feel as if I'd never like to pull
a posy agsin. You shouldn’t say such
things, indeed you shouldn't; you've
given ms# quite a turn, I'm sure.”

As Ducie talked, they -went thmu‘h
the back door into a large yard walled in
from the hillside, and baving in it three
grand old sycamores. One of these was
at the top of the inclosure, and a circle
of green shadow like a tent was around

In this shadow the Squire and the
statesman were sitting. Their heads
were uncovered, their long clay pipes in
their hands; nnd with & placid com
placency, they were watching the score

of busy men before them. Many had
come long distabves to try their skill
sgainst each otber; for the shearings at
Latrigg's were a pastoral game, at which
it was a-local honor to be the winnér,
There. the young stateaman who could
| shear his six score & day found otl e s of |
& like capacity, snd it was Gireek agsinst |
Greek at Up Hill shearing that sfter |
noon |
wo thousand sheep to yet |
over,” said Latrigg, “but they'll be bare |
by sunset, Squire. That isn't bad for |
these dsys. When | was young we |
wouldn't bave thought much of two !
thousand, but every dalosman then knew
what good shearing was,  Now,” and the |
old man shook his head slowly, * good
shéarers are fow and Iar betwsen, ‘hy,
there's some here from beyond Kirk
stone ['ass and, N&b Sear!

It was customary for young people of
nil conditions to give men &y aged as
Barf latrigg the honomble nanie of
“ grandinther and  Charlotto said, s
sbio sat down in the breesy shadow be
wide him, “Who is first, grandfather?.

“Why, our Stephen, w0 be sure!
They'll have "to be up before day dawn
to keep sidey with our Steve
how many is thou abead now ¥
voice that asked the (uesion,
full of triuthph, was thin
but the answer came back
low tones

“ Fifteen ahoad, grandixther

“Oh, 'm so glad ! *

“(harlotte Sundal says ‘she's go glad '
Now then, if thou losés ground | woaldn't
give a ha'penny for thee,”

Then the women who were folding the

thougt
and weak ;
in full, mel

sychmores lifted their eyes sod glanced |
at Steve; and some of the elder ones
sent him & merry gibe, and some of the

\younger ones smiles, that made his

| brown, handsome face deepen in color ;

but he was far too earnest in his work to |
| spare a moment for reply. By and by |
| the Squire put down his pipe, and sat
watching with his hands upon his knees

And & stray child crept up to Charlotte
snd climbed upon her lap, and went to
sleep there; and the wind flecked these
four representatives of four generstions |
all over with wavering < shadows; and |

Ducie ocame backwards and forwuds,l
and finally carried the sleeping child
into the house ; and Stephen, busy as |
he was, saw everything that went on in

the group under the top sycamore.

Even before sundown the last batch
of sheep were fleeced and amitlen,” and
turned on-to the hillside ; and Charlotte,
leaning over the wall, watched them
wander contentedly up the fell, with
their lambs trotting beside them. Grand
father and the Sqaire had gone into the
house ; Ducie was cAllmg her from the
open door; she knew it was tea time ;
snd she was young and healthy, md
hungry enough to be glad of it.

At the table she met Stephen.  The
strong, bare-armed ilercules, whom she
hiad watched tossing the sheep around
for his shears as easily as if they had
been kittens under his hands, was now
dressed iu s handsome tweed suit, and
looking quite as much of a gentlemen as
most fastidious maiden could de-
sire. He oame in after the meal had
begun, foshed somewhat with his hard
labor, ‘and perhaps also with the hurry
of his toilet; but there was no embar.
raasinent io his manner. It had pever
yot entered Stephen's mind that there
was any boossion for embarrassment, for
the friendship between the Squire’s fami-
Iy sad his own hnd been devoid of all

owned, and the scrambling, black-faced

| will have all thas is mive,

| ine Iad

| soen and talked to. It none likely,
then, that fhey forget. | koow they
don’t.”

but one temporary shadow.
been during the time that the present
?du- mother ruled in Sandal ; the

tress Charlotte whose influence was
felt in the old seat. She had entirely
disapproved the familiar aftection with
which La met her husband, and it
was said the utes which drove one of
her sons from his home was caused by
her determination to break up the com-
pauionship existing between the young
people of the two houses at that

also, in some degree,
mother's pro;udlcu while she Myed ;'
but, after her death, Bophia snd
lotte, ns well as l.helr brother,
go very often to Up-Hill Farm. d
ally, Stephen, who was Ducie's son, be.
came the companion of Harry Bandal;

and the girls grew up in his sight like
two beautiful sisters. It was only within
the past year that he )had begun to
understand that one was desrer to him
than the other ; but though none of the
three were now ignorant of the fact, it
was as yol tacitly unond

led @ had not been t to

g

t time.
The Squire remembered it. He hnd .«;ewl.“' if it be & love secret, makes s

kpow- l}"or saw; and even her father's voice

Try as she would, it was impossible to
pnnnt herselfl drifting into most un-
usual. silences, Stephen’s words and
looks filled ber heart; she had only half-
beard the things her father had been
saying. Never re bhad she found an
hour in her life when she wished for
solitude in preference to kis society—
her good, tender father. She put Stephen
out of her mind, and tried again to feel
all her old interest in his plans for their
amusement. Alas, alas! The first secret,

ak in that sweet, coniidential inter.
course betwsen a parent and child

ful of wrong but still thara wn s re-
h be.

tween them, impalpatle but putmva a8
s breath of polar air. She noticed the
mountaios, for he made her do s0; but
the birds sang sleepy son, t0 ber un-
heeded, and the yellow asphodels made
& kind of sunehine at her feet that she

i the dreamy charm of thoughts

Sopbin

to Charlotte and Stephen it was

ouch » delicious uncertainty that they

hardly desired to make it sure; and

they imagined their secret was all their

own, and were s0 happy in it that they

feared to look too curiously into their
happiness.

There were to be a great feast and
dance that night, and, as they sat at the
tea table, they heard 'the mirth and stir
of its preparation ; but it came into the
room only like a pluunc echo, mingling
with the.barking of the sheep dogs, and
the bleating of tue shorn sheep upon the
fells, and the murmur of their quiet con-
versation about ‘ the walks” Latrigg

breed whose endurance makes them so
profitable. Something was also said of
other shearings to which Stephen must
g0, if he would pssure his claim to be
“top-shearer,” and of the wool-factories
which the most astute siatesmen were
beginning to build.

“[f I were ‘a younger man I'd be in
with them,” said Latrigg. “I'd spin and
wesve my own fleeces, and send them
to Leeds market, with no go-between to
share my profits.”” And Steve put io a
sensible word now and then, and passed
the berry-cake and honey and cream;
and withal met Charlotte's eyes, and
caught her.smiles, and was as happy as
love and hope could make him.

After tea the Squire wished to go ; but
Latrigg said, “Smoke one pipe with me,
Sandal,” and they went into the porch
Ia‘etber Then Steve and Charlotte
sauntered about the garden, or, leaning
on the stone wall, looked down into the
valley or away off to the hills, Many
things they said to each other which
seomed to mean so little, but which
meant 80 much when love was the in.
terpgeter. For Charlotte was eighteen
nn~( Stephen twenty-two; and when mor.
tals atill 50 young are in love, they sre
quite able to create worlds out of noth-
ing.
After awhile the Squira lifted his eyes
| and took in & bit of Inndscape which i
oluded them, The droop of the young
hoads towards each other, and their sir
of bappy confidence, awakened & vague
suspicion in his heart. Parhaps Laingg
was coowotous of It, for he ssid, as if In
answer 5 the Hquire's thought, " Bteve
It's a deal
onsler 10 dis, bandal, when you have a
like Hteve (o leave the old
pleoe 1o

“Hteve is in the female line. That's]
& deal different to having sons. Lasses
are ocold comfort for sons. Eh? What?

“To be sure; but l've given Steve my
name.  Any o not oalled Latrigg at [p:
Hll would seem like a stranger.”

“1 koow how you feel about thst,
A wpuire in SeatSandal out of the old
name would hive s very middling kind
of time, | think. He'd bave a sight of
I wild at his baek.”

“ Thou means with them

T'he Squire nodded gravely, and, after
s fow minates silence, said :  “Ii stande
1o renson fhey take so intereat. I do in
thém. When | think of this or that
Sandsl, or whén | look up st their faces
as | wit smoking beside them, I'm sare {
foel like their son ; and [ woulin't grieve
them wo more than if they were to be

“I'm quite of thy way of thinking, San
dal, buv Steve will be oalled Latrigg.
Ho has never known any other muu,
thou sees.’

“To besure. Is Ducie willing

“Poor lass ! She never names Steve's
father. He'd no business in her life, and
he very soon went out of it. Stray souls
will get into families they bave no busi-
ness in, sometimes. They mske s deal
of unhappiness when they do.”

Sandal sat listening with a sympathetic
face. He hopetl Latrigg was going to
tell him something definite about his
daughter's trouble ; but the old msn
puffed, puled, in silence a few mioutes,
and then turned the conversation. How-
ever, Sanddl had been touched on a
point where he was exceedingly sensi-
tive ; and he rose with a sigh and said :
“Well, well, Latrigg, good-by. I'll go
down the fell now. Come, Charlotte.”

Unconseiously he spoke with an au-
thority not usual to him,and the parting
was o little silent and hurriea; for
Dacie was in the throng of her fes-
tivdl, and rather impatient for Stephen’s
help Oaly Latrigg walked to the gate
with them. He looked aftsr Sandal and
his daughter with a grave, but not un-
happy, wistfulness ; and when a belt of
larches hid them from his view, he
turned toward the house, saying, softly :

“It is like*to be my last shearing.
Very soon this life mll have been, but
through Christ's mercy I have the over-
hand ot the future.”

1t was almost as hard to go down the
fell as to come up it, for the road was
very steep and stony, The Squire took
it leisurely, carrying his straw hat in his

air made visibl vin,
rhaps richer than Ls- | yem an sppearance of in lbl!
 full of g for there is
& subli of distance, as well as a sub.
limity of made Charlotte
notice them.

that touchied s deeper, sweeter joy tnan
moor or mountain, bird or flower, had
evnr iven her.
ore they reached home, the Squire
hld also become silent. He csme into
the hall with the face of one dissatistied
snd unbsppy: The feeling spread
through the house, as a drop of ink
spreads itself through a glass of water.
It almost suited Sophia's mood, and
Mrs. Sandal was not inclined te discuss
it until the Squire was alone with her.
Then she avked the question of all ques-
tions the most irritating, “ What is the
matter with you, Squire ? "
“ What is the matter, indeed ? Love
making. That is the matter, Alice.”
“ Charlotte ? "
“Yeu.”
“‘:nd Stéphen Latrigg 7"
“y
“] thought as much‘
a dln erous thing.
y word! To hear you talk, one
wonld think it was mstterless how our
girls married.”
“1It is never matterless how any girl’
marties, Squire; and our {harlotte—"
“0Oh, | thought Cnarlotte was a child
yet! Howcould I tell there was dan
rar at Up Hill? You ought to have
ked better after your daughters. See
that -he doesn't go near-hand Latrigg's
again.”
“1 wouldn’t be so foolish, William.
It's & deal better not to notice. Make
- no words about it ; ana if you don't hke
Stephen, send Charlotte away a bit.
Half of young people's love affairs is
just because they are handy to each
other”
“4Like Stephen !’ Itis more than a
matter of Liking, as you know very well.
If Harry Sand ‘ooc on as he has been
going, there will be little enough left for
the girls; and they must marry where
money will not be wanted. More than
that, I've been thinking of brother
l'om's boy for one of them. Eh? Woat?
“ You mean you have been writing to
Tota about s marrisge? [ would have
been above a thing like that, William. [
suppose you did it to please your mother.
She slways did hanker after Tom, wd
aho always did dislike the Latrigg's.
have heard that when people were in Llw
grave they ‘ceased from troubling,’ but—."
“Alice 1 "
“I meant no harm, Squire, I'm sure,
and I would not ssy wrong of the dead
for anything, specially of your mother ;
put | think about my own girls,"”
“There now, Alice, don't whimper and
ery. [ am not going to harm your girls,
not [, Only mother was promised that
Pom's son should have the first chance
for their favor. I'm sure there's nothing
amiss in that. Eb?”
%A young man born m a foreign
country among blscks, or very near

Opportunity is

blacks. And nobody knows who his
mother wrs."
“Oh, yes; his mother was a judge'’s

dnughmr, lnd she had a deal of money.
Her son has been well done to ; sent to
the very best German and French
schools ; and now he is at Oxford. I
daresay he is s very good young man ;

and, at any rate, he is the only Sandal
of this ganannqn except our own boy.”

“Your sisters have sons.”

which npothing restores. The Squire | quake ean lift you an inch outside your
bardly eomprehended that there might | own way.”
be a secret. Charlotte was unthought- And perhaps Sandal thought the

saying something about “Greek meetin,
Greek ” as he did so.

of his “jokes.”

Jolly companion of four boys who in turn

half of young folks’ loving is in being
handy to each other, En? What ?”

“I pever thought you would bring my
wordsup that way. ButI'll teil you one
thing: my girls are not made of melted
wax, William. You'll be a wise man,
and a strong man, if you get a ring on
their fingers if they don’t want it there.
Sophis will say, very soft and sweet,
‘No, thank you, father;' snd you'll
move Scawfell and Langdale Pikes be-
fore you get her beyond it. As for
Charlotte, you yourself will stand ‘mak-
ing’ better than she will. And you
know that nothing short of an earth-

byperbole a compliment ; for he smiled
a little, and walked away, with Wwhat his
wife privately termed “a peacocky air,”

Mrs. Sandal di
not in the least understand him ; she
wondered a little over the remark. and
then dismissed it as “some of the Squire's
foolishness.”

(To be cmlhmud.)

i

John Liked Fun.

John was tricky. Taose who thought
im a “beauty,” smart and obechent,
knew that he was mischievous and fuil

John certainly did have a love of fun
in his “makeup” which made him a

did like to “plague the poor old chap,”
the,family horse.

John wus black-coated, strong and in-
telligent. His tricks were not vicious
ones. He never kicked, balked nor ran
away, being sober and 'well conducted
when driven or ridden by the senior
member of the family.

He had a fondoess for his master, who
petted him a great deal. The women
could drive him.

He brought them home in just the
same condition’ they started out.

It was only with the boys %&ha family
that John ventured to “joke,”

There were four of them—Ernest,
Walter, Henry and Albert — bright
young fellows who delighted to tickle
John's nose with & fragrant smelling
apple, snatching it away when he pre-
pared to enjry it.

John was a pig in his love for mellow
ripé apples. ‘I)'he boys thought it fun to
tease him s little and make him anxious
to get it before giving it up to him.

They really did teach him to play “hide
and seek " with them,

One of his.tricks was to sigh and swell
up his bod{ when being saddled, if one
of the little boys was about to ride him.
Of course the saddle was invariably
turned after they had ridden a little dis-
tance.

Another trick was a o
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Winter Arrangement.

TWO TRIPS A WEEK

—FOR —

BOSTON,

OMMENCING NOVEMBER fnd, the
Bteamers of this Company will leave

SAIINT JOHEIN

—FOR—

Eastport, Portland and Boston

—~EVERY—

MONDAY & THURSDAY

Mornings st 7.2 Standard.

Returning will leave Boston same days at
830 4. m., and Portland at 5 p. m., for Baat-
port and Bt. John.

Connoctions at Eastport with Stesmer for
8t. Andrews, Calals and Bt. Stephen

Frolght rocetved daily up 406 p. m.
Through first and secoud olass Tickets can

from their heads and plloplnl 8y -ll'I;
it to the furthest corner, whinnying de-
fiance to the capless youngster.

One May afternoon as [ sat beside .a
window some boyish voices called, “ We
are going to ride out to Muddy Fork.
John is lazy—don’t have enough to do.”
John looked at me, and [ plsinly saw’
fun in his eyes. He made s nip atan
apple géranium and lhon went along as
sober as judges are

His expreshitn’ Pl Iy said to mu

“ These four boys seated u,

are hunting for fun ; I'l hrm::d i
Earnest and Albert whuuod yly,
Heory and Walter urged “ lazy bones
ong.

“Such a good horse as he is, It isn't
every one that would carry such a load
of restiess boys,’” was my thought as
John slowly creptalong, head down,ap-
parently meditsting deeply.

Lo an hour, four boys, wet and muddy,
walked in at the gate, angry and re: y
to “ have it out with that sly old horse.”
“What has he done ?” [ inquired.
“Done!” chorused an indignant
quartette of boyish voices. “He poked
along as if he was almost asleep until we
got into the water. All at once he laid
down, spilled us off his;back and just gal-
loped buck home.”

“He. did it on purposo, of course he
did, He thinks he can play tricks on us
Little boys.
men."”
“1'd like to pound his back,” said one,
We went to the back gate and saw him

t is a silly kind ot a foreign
" His mother is called Julia; I
s {)pme that is how it comes. No San-

was ever called such & name before;
buL the young man musn’t be blamed
ll:)r his godiather’s foolishness, Alice.
£h 77

“I'm not 0 unjust. Poor Lauucie ! 1
saw him once at a ball in Keudal. Are
you sure he was drowned ?

“I followed him to Whitehaven, and
found out that he had gone away ina
ship that never came home. Mother and
Launcie were in bad bread when he left,
and she never fret for him as she did
for Tom.”

“Why did you not tell me all this be-
fore 7’

*1 said to myself, there's time enough
yet to be planning husbands for girls
that haven't a thought of the kind. We
were very happy with them; I couldn’t
bear to break things up ,‘and I never
once feared abou: Steve Latrigg—not
TR

# What does your brother and his wife
say ?”

“Tom is with me. As for his wife, I
know nothing of her, and she knows
nothing of us. She has been in England
s good many times, but she never said
she would like to come and see us, and
my mother never wanted to see her. So
there wasn't a eonaphment wasted, you
see. Eh? What?

“No, I don’t see, William. All nbout
it is in a muddle; and, I mustsay, [
never heard tell of meh lel Itis h‘e
offering your own flesh and blood for
sale. And to p.o‘)lo who want nothing
to dnwlth us! Um astonished at you,

pame,

“Yes. Mary has three, they are Lock- | gtandin i
g there, looking meek and sub-

erbys ; Elissbeth bas two, they are | qued only,—I detected a twinkle in his
Fiersons. My poor brother I\uncm waS | ovep,
drowned, and neverhad son or daugh He ived & scolding which he did
#0 that Tom s Julius is the nearest blood not heed. A few minutes afterwards |
we have.’ him 3 i

“Jaliug | 1 never held tell of such a | tar, P in the stableyard with four

boys perched upon his back.—Ella
(;uemny, in Prairie Farmer.
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Where the Shine (ame From.

“ Well, grandms,” said a little boy,
resting his elbows on the old lady's
stuffed chair-arm, “ whst have you been
doing here at the window nll day by
yourself ? "

“ All I could,” answered dear. grand-
ma, cheerily ; ' have rgad a little, and
prayed a good deal, and ¥hen looked out
at the people. There's one little girl,
Arthur, that | have learned to watch for.
She has sunny brown hair, her brown
eyes have the same sunny look in them,
and [ wonder every day what makes her
look so bright. Ah, here she comes

ow."”
R&:ﬂhur took his elbows off the stuffed
arm bnd planted them on the window-sill,

“ That girl, with the brown apron on?"
he cried. ‘ Why, [ know that girl
That's Susie Moore, and she has a dread
ful hard time, gmdm-

“Has she?” said grandma. “ O little
boy, wouldn't you give anything to khow
where she gets all that brightness from,
then 7

“I’ll ask her,” said Arthur, pi tly,
and, to grandma's surprise, he nhofi
window and called :

“ Susie, O Susie, come up here & min-
ute ; grandma wants to see you,”

The brown eyes opened wide in sur
prise, buz the little maid turned st once
and came in.

“ Grandma wants to know, Susie
Moore,” explsined the boy, “what makes
you Rooklo bright all the time.”

otk hy, have to," said Susie ; "you

baby's cross with her teeth, it 1
didn’ bright, who would be 1"
“ Yes, yes, I see,” said dear old grand-

He don’t dare try 'em with, %
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INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY. '

Wl. Winter Arrangement. 92,

O AN AFTRR MO! MONDAY, tho 19th duy
of GOTOBER, 1M1, the Tralus wil rut
Dally (Sunduy excepted) as follows
Tratus will ln-vo n.n-- Johw,
Day Expross for Hallfax & Cam, mm., 2,06
{ocommodation for Voot da Chene,.... 1i.%
Faat oxpross
B preas i Buues
r..n Expross for Guebea and Montre
parlor car runs esch WAy on express
W leaving 8t John at 7.8 n'olml and
Halifax at » from
Joun for Quabes e Boctmel Toars B Tons
clock, and take sleeping oar At
R anston,

The train leaving 8t John for Quebe and
Montrast on Haturday at 16.55 o'clock will run
o destination, arriving at Montreal at 15.66
o'clock Bunday evenlog.

Trains will Arrive at Saint Jobm,
Express from Sussex, 830
Fast express from Quebec and Montreal
(exoept Mondl ) 3

Day axpress from Hi

Fast oxpreu from Eulru,

‘l'ha trains of the Intercolonial Railway to
d from Montreal and Quebeo are lighted

hy lloe"-ﬂn‘ly. and hested by steam from the

AL\ T‘l‘llll are run by Eastern Standard
Time.

POTTIN
Ch!!;’ﬂh

GER,
rintenden®,
Rallway Office, Moncto »
15th Oet., 1861

WESTERN COUNTIES RAILWAY.
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

N AND AFTER
Zth JULY,
follows :
LEAVE Yarmouth—Express dally at 8%
8. m., arrive al Annapolis 12 noon. Passen-
erm.nu Frolght, Mouday, Wednesday and
rida; 1

MONDAY,
1891, Trains will run as

p.m.
LEAYV: Annllﬂ)hr—lx ress dally nn m p
m., arrive al Yarmouth ll. 500 p.
senger and Freight, Tuesd; l‘hur‘dny lml
Hnlul\ily AL 610 & m.; nfrl\u at Yarmouth

LEAVE WQ‘I mouth—Passenger and Freight
Monday, Wednesday aud Fridey st 8.9
B s AFTIVE AL Y AFEAOOLD At 11,15 A 0.

Conpexions—At Annapolts wich trains of

indsor & Aonspolis Rallway. At Digby
dally with Steamer Olty of Montieello from
and to 8. John, N
AL Yarmouth, with steamers Yarmouth
and Boston for Boston every Taosday, Wed-
nudn 'rlduy and bhluuuy evening ;
ove wiiy, Wednesdny,

Friday and Ratarday mur-m. With Stage

daily (Bunday excepied) loand from Barring-

ton, Bheibai e and u'

obtained at 196

HMUA:. md m- 'ﬂndw
-;ul s Ratiway,
and oo eound MeRser ('u; Yot unllm
Yarmouth, N. 8.

GRATEFUL COMPORTING.

EPPS’S COCOA.

BREAKFASTY,

NOVEMB
ITMAKES A

A boy will stand s
From early morn t
And never tire at
But, ob, it gives hir
To stand and hold
The while she wi

A man will walk s
Upon the bardest k
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But, ob, it nearly t:
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" Bat, oh, it makes b

To 'tend the baby |
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Taka up the theme
‘When I am feeli
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