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MESSENGER AND VISITOR.
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THE PEACE OF GOD.

W aek for Ponce, O Lard t
Thy children ask Thy Feace
Mot whist the workd calls reet,
That toil and eare éhould coase
That through brig
Oalw 1o shou ot away
And trasquil night ahould [ade
Tn amiling day
1t banot for wu

We aak Thy Peace, O Lord
Through st
To light and

Or nerve, wha

Our wasted mig
Yet passing throug o to the lig by those less wnrldly,#unﬂ,lindthetmd‘
ople who tovk a friendly interest in
34 44 Thise own, O Lend him forthe sake of bis family, which had
“:ﬂ’-;‘:'_"f-" - been among the bighly reapected pec ple
of the place in an esriter day. The trst
mentioned folks w L_l:«."" hesitate to
say oulright: ool St
| % That fellow dons smount 1o any-
thing; Jezy, sbiftless, and generally
good-for-nothing,  Don't see what Lis
| wife saw in bim, anyway.”
‘i The second class would shake their
| heads wisely, snd say: “ Too bad Jack
AN EVERY-DAY STORY [ basn’t more push. A good sort of fel-
7 low business in him,’
“Juck, don't dun’t sit there and take " :,:\T(::; was always ki d h
‘ ok : 3 ys kind enough to
0 to heart | We'll get mlong sOMEWAY. | yopon thene remarks to Jack—all in &
You know it ia siwsys darke m'.he!nr-‘ | friendly way of course. He never re-
brta iy et s v 30 ey | B N w15 b
forsaken - i < mlh‘| blue s:yn':_t-m-ing the friend (?)
And burying ber: pale face in her thin | S #ay in speaking of it to someone elze,
white hands, Fanny burst into sobs. that | “A queer fellow Jack Barrows is, any-
shook her slender frame 'I'Lh their in- way. -Can't stir him up & particle;
tensity. Jack got up from the chair by | akes one feel decidedly uncomfortable
o wingdow ."m‘.“" wealth | i o he Jooks at you snd never says s
¢ flowers, and going o her | yord after you have tried to brace him
i ou 1..«1 l‘ or :y n.rr’ 7»!:- | up s litte”
it hor | Jack did not relish that kind of “brsc-
. ‘rlli.;“:: \) ;:’rl 1 | ing. rA w.ui:.;mumhéhunnuugnr
{ At Tt | where he would bave a chance to show
fer adverso clreum- |y oa) or & word or two of cheerfal
2 | encouragement, or & little praise for his
woxs, $ goud habits, bis faitbfulness to duty, hig
gy MY | Lindness to otbers, would not have been
and '»\ ::-} of L m.;n.h r received in such a manner. He did not
¥ :;;;\;:l..‘..n.r‘.\‘n‘r;:“l ‘;‘t':’“h ask favors of any one; only & chance
e i eiome e | 71 Abe fud to e his ey i the
orid. He o , pee-
A s, | bapas oo “well, o el of slfonces
“Wetande.” Jhok sebd they wovi “Whet would have been & belp to bim many
o woko Hvlig il w.‘,”v‘)‘ pecple- be-| times. .B_m who can t;l;mr him for be-
fore our marriage; acquaittances when | 108 €xactly as Ry wagt.
we wezo left o take oure of onrselves,” |  Fuonfeunderstood il this thoronghly,
Jack was u goed, steady young man, | Aud as we have sald before, she tovi
but ot trong and unable o fil 5 poei. | him all the more for theso teaits. of
tion reuiriuggévere application, either | character which made the world shake
ohysical or oental;  while Fannie, | ite wise head and mourn over him. 8o
{m’mgf.\ up in & home of wealth and | When he came bome that evening and
Tuxury, was not «qual to hard work of | batrayed bis lack of success, his despair,
any kind. The first year of their married | #be felt it keenly, more for his sake
life was bright enough, with a perfect | than her own,  Bhe knew and appreci-
round of gayety, aud an aimlcs kind of | ated him ymlu he:did not appreciate
life for Fau a fashionable board- | bimself, Bbe "f‘“i.'x"fe”{] for » few
ing-house, wt e ¢ n'xmnr!ms, uinh Yxit(kxau(}l on inhuuld’e_r.
y & pos , a | then bravely wiping her eyes on his
ke S gt { handkerchief, snid cheerily :
he and ¢ - voir b | “Jack, dear, don’t be discouraged. Tt
told that Bis servihas weee 5o 1o re- | Will come out all right before long. See,
i Prud &nc ., t p | dear, 1 l'y\vr-_mmev.hm;( for you; I know
, aakingdefo explanations; | it will surprise you.” .
To Far made light of the matter, | Jack looked up, but his face was very
b at fiest did not. realize the falf | doleful, Stll it brightened as he met
« ditliculty of again secnring | her cheerful smile. He watched her
the double difficulty for a | With a languid interest, while she drew
oung mn witho emial business | from a drawer in the stand near her
{rimvi- wud no particalazr business train- | chair, a pocket-book, and opening it took
ing | out & roll of crisp new bank-notes, and
Jack teied manfully to find another | I8id them in his hand.
f:‘“ Fannie Tookéd sbout and “Why, darling.” vhc-vxr'lnmm},“vhere
ound & amall, pretty cottage, and they | did you get these ? " .
went 10 house-keeping. She was far| “Never mind where" she replied,
bappicr in & home of thelr own, sway | iaughiogly. * Just count them and see
from the restraints of a boarding house, | How rich we are.” S
but she misacd hor ploasant acquaint. | “Jack obeyed, his band trembling
ances, and the days were lo n Jack | slightlyfas he did wo. Fannie sighed s
awny looking for somethix Teir | she noticed bow very slender his hands
bank scoount was running low, and win- | bad grown. She knew the resson. He
ter was drawing near, when one moro. | denied himaell even the proper food in
ing, ss Fannie wes hasten home | onder to give her Hitle luxuries, such as
fyewns masket. sho made s i or California fruits, and now and then s
bad crossing, fell and sprained her & rlwuv-; of rosts or violets from  the
severel After that the bank socount | Rreenbouse
pouts 'ran out altogether, for u servant | The new bills rattled cheerily in his
had to be engaged, doctor's bills paid, | bands s if flled with a desire to brighten
snd many litte extras brought about by | bis low spirits, while he counted up to
Fanile's socident now ok sl the sav fty
ings: “Fifty dollars,” hi sald, laying them
Jack wan 100 tender-hearted 1o see | back in Fannie's hand. “Darling, tell
her want for apything, and after settling | ‘meiwhere did you get so much money 1"
ber comfortably for the day in her easy- |  Bhe shook her head playfully and laid
chair, with the poox lame fool on | ber finger on her lips. Jack suddenly
cushion, e would give her a good | buried his head in her lap, and gave a
:m, and start bravely forth to seek his | little smothered sob.
ortune Fannie softly stroked his wayy bhair
8o time wont on for nearly six weeks, | with her genuuyblnd, and wemtm) talk-
when coming }.un.:-kun ;hln particulsr | ing in her quiet, cheerful way.
evening, just one week before Christmas, | “You must not ask me, dear,
Jack found himself too disheartened.to | got the money. You must \ru.:'::e {
speak in his usual cheerful tone to the | am 80 glad to be able to help a little too.
llnn;-;q little wifn«w‘hni\m!hcvn patient- | This will pay the rent for two months,
y waiting his coming so many weary | and buy our groceries for awhile, un
hours, and planting himn(slfyhrm'ilj you IRn)d uurﬁ«lhin to do, for nul:al‘;l
down in the chair farthest away from | dearest, you will find work soon. I'll be
her, he gave way to & groan of despair, | able to do my housework in & couple of
Fannle, usually brave and cheerful, | weeks, that will be a t saving, and [
was tired and disheartened. Her lame | won't need any new ern this winter,
sokle ached, her head ached, and, hard- | because my lame ankle will keep me at
est of all to bear, her beart ached. Life | home ; but you, dear, must have & new
was far from the pleasant, sunshiny | overcoat. Poor boy ; In morn-
aflair nlt-.:J hukd drr-‘amed ;)( h(»(ur(- she { ing how thin your coat is, and worried all
married Jack, and yet, like the true- | day on account of the cold, becaus
hearted little I‘umnny she was, she did | nufo you were nol.l’ddr‘mlod ':ni;;;
not regret for one moment that she had | enough.”
married him, and that he was just ex-| “Fannie,” said Jack, looking up with
actly the dear, easy-going, tender-heart- | his old bright smile ddo you know you
ed fellow he was. His very tender- | could make sunshine out of a thunder
heartedness made him all the dearer-to | storm? Why, darling, 1 am equal to
her, because she knew that it sprang | tackling the whole world now.”
from & pure, noble nature, too good nng “Weil then,” she replied merrily,
unselfish to be shrewd and scheming. | “suppose we hegin by ‘tackling’ su pex’
Much of the talk sbout the smart, young | 1 smell fried potatoes and tot, I'm
business men of our times is entirely | quite sure Ma:
out of the way. Many of said men, wl;?" | 11n A mimuv.”ry e oty etel)
are looked up to and admired by some, | Jack gathered her up in his arms, say-
envied by otiiers, and imitated by their | ing g
juniors, are men whose sole aim in life | * What do men do who baven’t dear
to make meney, utterly regardless of | little unselfish wives ?”
honesty and - thé old-fashioned Golden | iness they don’t have anything to
Rule. Money they will have, no matter | bother them then,” she rep! tweak-
how it is gained.; Not o much by | ing his hair, as he safely landed her in
steady, persevering tofl, and prudent | her chair back of the ccffee-pot, and
savings of the income, however small, | carefully placed the lame foot on &
8 by uncertain speculation, false deal- | cusbion. ‘{'hvy had & merry time over
ing, and what is called in the business | thelr mv(pcm for youth is ﬁghl hearted,
wx_fld shrewdness. : -~ | and sapires to see the bright side of life
0 these the idea of Iaying up treasure | s the dark, especially when the heart
in heaven is sentimental, and #f conaid- | is full of love.
ered at all, left for some one of less im | As Fannle predicted, that day wss
% portance u;wxum4'mrlrtrru|xmxln|ul‘ thelr darkest time; sunshine f ed
conaist of this world's goods, bank stock, | in the wake.

bonds, businéss blocks, houses, farms | to fuvite s tumn fn their fortunes. The
s Andevlsry oconsclen e good

scruple, ey ever have any, is tion k rlend

-almudw nwr’ethhcml. sition in the store of an old f) of
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b Pesce that we w

the relatives, or the world
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of

hen
health e hx:&fbfi' :l:adm’
wrec y the race,

m«nn claims the contestant, while
the
which his
Then ocomes

true the ssyiog, “What does it profit &
mwan it be gain the whole world and lose
his own soul.”

Jack wss not s young man of that
stamp, He feit the necessity of money,
eapecially sivee be had a wife to care for.
Bat he also knew by heart the Golden
Rule,snd believed in Iny lbﬁ u{: heavenly
treastires, Many s time be bad denied
bimeelt scme comfort in order to belp s

Jens fortunste brother.  Many atime he
had sacrificed bis own plessure to pro-
mote the happiness of some one else.
Fannie knew all this— Fannie alone, for
Juck did not betray the secrets of his
heart to people in general. Bo, many
many times he was misjudged by the
worldly-wise people, and very often too

The fifty dollars seemed

very next day Jack secured a

is {ather's, & liar old gentleman,
but just as good &s be was peculiar. He
talked plainly to Jack, said he wounld
have to work Jhu'd, be prompt,

and steady. Jack
he would {nly vm’.m“ -

| place and Fannie sgain took up her
lhmolmllnumu’k:hhom &rht«
mas came joyfully 1o onr young folks
snd all the mcre so for the past bard

experience.

evening they were invited fo at-
tend a small party at the home of Jack's
employer, Mr. Hartwell kindly cffering
to send bis carrisge for them, as Fan-
pie's ankle was not yet llron‘ enough
for her to risk walking on the icy- side-
walks. Jack was waiting in the cczy
parlor, standing by the glowing grate
fire, when Fannie came down dressed in
her pretty weddiog i"“"' 8he wore no
ornaments only & beautiful cluster of
La France roses at her neck. Jac
locked at her admiringly, from the
crown of her dainty bead to the toe of
her white slipper. * You are just love-
ly, dazling,”” he said, “ snd ob, I am so
proud of my beantitul wife.”

8he blushed at bis praise, just as she
vsed to in the days of their courting,
and held out ber hand for him to fasten
her glove. Suddenly Jack seemed to
miss something.

“Why, Fannie ! he exclaimed, “where
is your necklace your uncle gave you
for & weddiog present? You ovght to
wear that to-night, darling.”

Down went the pretty curly bead
sgrinst his sxm, while she whispered o
low he could hardly catch the words :

“Ob, Jack, dear, I dop't need it! The
rosen are prettier for a poor man's wi
Don't you thinkso?”

Quick as & flash it dawned vpon bim
what she bad done. 'Now he knew
where the fifty dollars had come from.
The tears were in his eyes as he pressed a
long tender kiss upon the sweet down-
cast {ace, but all be said was :

“God bless you, darling! With His
belp I promise that you will never re-
gret the sacrifice.””
And she never di

e

The Magie Hammock.

Buch a queer hammock it wes. Bome-
times it was large enough to hold Bess
and Benny and Bert, with plenty of
room to spare for dollies and kittics
and even Bert's pug dog, Popsey.

Then the very next day I'. would be
80 small that there was jost barely room
for one little child, with only one dolly
or kitty. This is the way I found out
about i{

One day Bert and Popsey were having
& nice swing in the hammock, and I sat
on the porch watching them. Pretty
soon Bess came out with Kitty Grey in
her arms, and said : “ Lat us get in too,
Bert.”

“No,” said Bart, crossly ; “ there isn’t
room enough only jost for Popsey and

8. .

“Why, Bert,” 1said, “that is very
strange. Is not this the same hammock
that held all olzon this mo: g

“Yes'm,” said Bert, head.
“1 will tell you how it is,” said d-
ms who sat by the window with her
knitting. “It & magic hammock,
with a puckering string. Two fairies
take care of the string. One fairy al-
ways lets out the string as far as she
can, takes all the children in. Bhe
is & good fairy, and her name is Love.
The other is & bad fairy, called Selfish-
ness. Bhe always deaws up the string
80 tight that only one little boy or gizl,
with his own pet dog or kitty, can pos-
sibly squeeze in. Either one of these
fairles will come at the children's call.
I think Bert made a mistake just now
and called the wrong one.”

Bert ed 80 and ashamed that
1 said :
Bert?”

B

“Bhall we call the other fairy,

He nodded his head, and I called
softly : “Come, Love; come Love!"
And, if you will belleve it, the moment
I spoke the words the hammock flew
wide open, Bess and Kitty Grey
qwu:g in; Bert's faco was all amiles,
and the hammock swung so gaily that |
feared the children would be tossed out,
Did 1 see the falry ? Ob, no! F
100 small 10 be seen with oureyes. Buat

saw work, that was
enough.—Our Little Ones,

o
The Sound of & Sunbeam
One of the most wondexrful disoc veries
in science, that has been made within
the last year or two, Is the fact that »
beam of light produces sound. A beam of
sunlight is thrown through & lens on &
oon lamp-black,
or worsted, or other sub-
A disk, having slits or open-
s ma‘:tln it, ‘;h‘ l?;;dn to revolve -:mly
beam t, 80 a8 to cuf it up,
us making alternate flashes of ligl‘x’s
shadow. On putting the ear to the
lass vessel, strange sounds are heard so
ﬁm. us the flashing

beam is fs
the vessel. Recently & more wonderful
discovery has been made. A beam of

jit

alling on

through &
tis called the

gh it. Now the ear to the
v oon! e silk, wool or other
As the colored lights of the

goa.mm fall upon it, sounds will be
ven by different parts of the spectru
and there will be d.lamminm.hexpn&
For instance, if the vessel contains red
worsted, the green t flashes
upon it, loud sounds will be given. Only
feeble sounds will be heard if the red and
blue parts of the rainbow fall upon the
vessel, other colors make no sound
ot all. Green silk gives sound best in a
red light. Every k gives
more or less sound in different colors, and
utters no sound in others.— Watchman,
e o
— It is only of late years that rheu-
has been treated as & blood

painful v valent
malady. It seldom fails :’nd cute,

— Unfit for work or play, cross and
miserable all because of a headache
of Burdock Blood Bit-

— Dr. 5. J, Fixott, Bt. Peters, says:
‘Hay cribed Puttoer's Emulsfon,
M)u?g'u by results, heartily recom-~

cine, and recommends it 1o all afflioted
with colds. 3

The next week Mary left for another

‘Hacknomore oures colds and coughs.

Robbie, the Volunteer.

Back and forth, back and forth, rotled
& large arm chiair, in which sat s man,
not old, but belpless. It was pushed by
a delicate looking womsn who often
stopped and rested, for she was weary,

Very weary.

’?he mg{w was fALlylng fast, l:d.:ge
footsteps of passers-by were not beard ;
but when the lower:door of the house
opened and shut with & bang, and there
came & rush of noisy feet up the stair-
way, she looked esgerly atthe door of
ber room. It gpened, and the rcsy face
of her nqwhew,%bble Btanly, looked in.

“Hello, auntie, how’s uncle to-day 7"
goivg to the invalid and gently taking
the balf palsied haxd in his soft, warm,
plump ‘ones. Then aiter s silence in
which the two looked into each other’s
eyes & moment, with pleased interest on
the one side and boyish sympathy on

“Mamma sent me to say that she can’t
come over to-day as she meant to, and
help you take care of uncle, 'cause the
tolks from Townly have come in, and
she's got togo with them and help them
shop, buy dresses and things for Lizzie
who is going to get married. She says
she’s awful sorry, but she’ll come to-

morrow, sure.”

“All Hgl;h Robbie, tell
worry, I al get along.”

Something in the patient voice made
Rob look n%ere-melﬂi. Thoughtless,
often careless, he had & heart, and when
it was touched, it made him very uncom-
fortable, for though he was sorry when
people had trouble, he was not sorry
enough to fice his own plessure to
relieve it. If he was fairly asked to
do a kindness, he usnally did it, not al-
ways with a bad grace either. But he
wasnot & volunteer.

Mamma had often talked with him
about being unselfish, and told him of
the noble men who left their homes in
that very street and went away to die
for their country. “No, they were noj
compelled to go, they were volunteers,”
she said. $
Robbie felt that it was all very fine,
but very tiresome to go where there was
s0 much danger, when they could have
staid at home, and he said frankly that
he did not think Ae should have volun-
teered. His mother never replied to
this remark. BShe preferred that it
should be the last sound in his ears;
rhaps the echo would not seem nice to

m,

Robbie looked at hisaunt, and saw that
her eyelids drooped, and that her hands
trembled, and her voice, usually so
cheery, was low and sad.

He felt sorry for her, but he took up
his cap and mittens and opened the
door, ssying, “Well,good-by, uncle, good-
by, auntie; mamma will be sure to

her not to

come to-morrow,” and then ent
slowly down the stairs, and loded for
his sled where he had hid it. There it

was all safe, and quickly catching the
string, he was moving off to join the
boys on the common, when something
stopped him.

It was & very little thing, too, to stop
such a resolute boy as he was. It was
only the act of a boy much shorter than
himself, and ob, so much thinner, and
80 poorly dressed ! - This boy, who bhad
& big bundle of papers under his arm.
1aid it carefully down on the ourb, and
picked up s little, ragged girl who had
slipped on the ice. She was crying piti-
fully, but the bo{ spoke cheerfully to
her, brushed off the snow, and, putting
his hand in his pocket, found
just one, and gave
“There, sis, take

& peanut,
{L to her, saying,
at and run home

off, calling loudly, Tribune, World, Star.

Robbie stood still. “ He is & volun-
teer,” he said half aloud, “and 1" he
inued, givinga glance
at his well-rounded figure, well-covered
feet and hands, “am sbout as mean a
sneak as ever was.”

It took but & moment for Robbie to
retrace his steps back to the house he
had just left, to climb the stairway, and
open the door of his sunt’s room—very
softly this time.

He saw that she was sitting
lounge, still holding on to the r, but
not moving it—her head was bow

that uncle was impatiently drum-
with his feet for the accustomed

“ Auntie,” said Robbie, gently touch-
lnf her arm.

‘Wh! Rob, is that you, what is the
matter ? is—"

“Nothing, auntie, nothing at all, onl

on the

1 am going to take care of uncle th!
, and you must go and lie
down. He likes me, you know, don't
ou, uncle?”
Oh, Robbie, I am so glad; yes, I am
:;? tired for I was up almost all night,”
then true to herself, even ox-

treme exhaustion, she opened a closet
doot, saying, “ Get whatever you and
uncle want in here, dear; I shall only
sleep an hour or so.”
“ Yes, auntie, you will, why not? I
shall stay till dark arfyhow, you know.”
Robbie never forgot that afternoon.
It was rather stuffy, to say the least,
shut up with an invalid in ‘that little
back gulm', with nothing tolock at out-
side but the ﬂiing sleighs in the dis-
tance, bringing his own expected pleas-
ure vividly to mind; yet, somehow,
Robbie felt hlpE{ A new, strange sort
m ess, which he could not under-
, but he guessed it was like what
his mother had told him about the vol-
unteers doing their duty, and it made
him think sbout some other ti
she had told him, too, about One who
csme not to be ministered unto, but to
minister, and it seemed to him he had
never been really thankful to Him be-

fore.

About flve, his aunt came out, refresh-
&d into her own bright self, and Robbie
found there was still time for & few good
cosats before going home.

At bed-time, when the books were put
away, and he came to say good-night, he
lingered » little and then told her of the
afternoon, and how ashamed the little
newsboy had mads him.

" mamms, if ever you see me go-

10 be a deserter, you just stir me up,
you? I dowant to be & volunteer,

but it will be swfal hard
H’:‘F ’ some-

—h:u;;mltﬁlux.h,().m
perfect cure. 1t sols lke on the
stomach. I;nu-,h. ‘ﬁ . C. Com-
L4d,, New Glasgow, N, 8., Osnsdas,

Minard's Liniment, lumberman's friend

the other, he turned to his aunt sayinog, | ]

now, is it there you live?” and he was | o

The Fairy that Came in the Window.

Boftly Aunt Dean opened the door of
the little white room, where Agatha and
Muriel slept. It was the prettiest room
in the grest, new house, at least the lit-
tle girls thought so. Aunt Dean thought
80 100, a8 she stcod in the doorway, gez
ing into the softly lighted, snowliy-
dra; chamber ; but 1t wee not the
white and gold wall, or the white en-
amelled furniture, nor the glistening,
gilt-framed mirrors, that brought that
woft glow to the kind old eyes, it was the
sight of the two little girls themselves,
in the white bed aleegzng and dreaming
Jike two tired cherubs. But suddenly,
some dirquieting thought seemed to
trouble the watcher; she came up to
the sleepers, and gazed intently into
their faces—their flushed faces—around
which the damp curls clung. While
she stood over them, Agatba moved and
turned restlessly on her pillow ; present-
Muriel tossed the down quilt off, and

en threw out her arms.
“ No wonder,” mumured the old Iady
to bemsell, “no wonder Agatha hates
her breakiast, and Mariel feels too tired
to go to school ; this hot close room is
wilting my pretty plants.”

She stole softly to the end of the little
chamber, and like & burglar for care-
fulness, raised the wide sash a whale
foot ; then tip-toed out, leaving it up,

There was a row in the litkle white
chamber next morning ;
shivering figures dre hastily in the
rather chill air, wondering loudly who
had left the window open.”

“1 did, posies,” owned aunt Dean, 1
left it open for the fairy.”

“What fairy 1" erled the ohlldeon

“1 can't tell you her nsme just now ;

it's » secret; she comes o little girls'
windows with presents for esch one;
sho comes every night, but, of course if
the windows are shut abe can't get o,
and 80 ahe flles away. Now I want W
make & bargain with you, 1 am gols
to Edgehill to day, 1o stay » muuS) f
want you to leave your window up that
much every night, and i the fairy don't
bring you the presents | apoke of, I'll
bring you each & new doll.”
It was & bargain - theold Auntie went
off on the long journey, snd the window
of the little white room stald up a foot
every night. Bat no falry gifts did
Agatha and Muriel see.

“Bo you think my fairy is s hum
bug? aaid Aunt Dean, when she got
back from Edgehill, “big box, little box,
band box, bundle.” “Now I ses several
things she has brought while I was
away."” -

The children looked around the room
with wide-open eyes.

“In the first place,” said Auntie smil
ing, “Agatha ate three rolls and & plece
of steak for breakfust; so the Iairy
brought her an appetite.”

_“0—01" cried Agatha.

“In the next place, Muriel skips like a
rubber thing, and hasn't said ‘tired’ once,
80 the fairy brought her some strength
for her muscles.”’

“O—0!" cried Muriel.

“And besides, you have each bunches
of red roses in your cheeks instead of
pale lilies.”

“O Auntie, how funny !” exclaimed
both laughing little maids, “what is the
fairy’s name?”’

“Fresh air, of course,” answered Aunt
Dean, “blessings on her; I hope you will
never shut her out again.”
Bat the new dolls were at the bot-

two small

Hieroglyphics.
In an obscure vlm:a of Maine lived

rocer who could neither nor
write, and consequently had to rely
upon his ready wit as & subterfuge. On
one of his annual business trips to Bos-
ton he chanoed upon some almanscs for
salo at & cent apiece, and moved by »
spirit of g bought five b d
and took them home klﬁlll patrons, one
of whom soon found them to be alma-
nacs of the year before. The grover
seemed a little chagrined for & moment,
then brightening, sald, * That's right ;
you know this town is a year behind the

times.”” This same had & most
remarkable method of bookkeeping. He
drew figures rej the ariicles
bought or sold. One day & farmer who

1 was surprised at
finding & cheese charged to him. “Why,"
said he, “I sell cheeses Lo you."”

the n well knew, and puss|
over his book a moment, he mvm
“O 1nee! 'twas & tone, and I for-
got to put a hole in it." A

Mrs. Mary E. O’Fallon
of Piqua, 0., says the Phy-

sicians are Astonished,
and look at her like one

Raised from the Dead

Long and Terrible lliness
from Blood Poisoning

Completely Cured by Hood's
Sarsaparilla.

Mrs. Mary E. O'Fallon, & very intelligent
lady of Piqua, Ohlo, was poisoned white as-
sisting physiclans at sn autopsy & years ago,
and soon tervible wleers broke out on her
head, arms, tongue and throst. Her hair all
onme ont.+, She welghed but 78 1bs., and saw
no prospect of help. At last she began to
tako Hood's Sarsaparilia and at onee im-
proved ; could soon get outl of bed and wal',
e sayi “ L beoame perfeotly oured by

Hood's Sarsaparilla
andam now & well woman, | wolgh 128 1w,
:I well and do the work for s large famlly.
R W

ul _recow and
astonis 3
reised ‘he dondn

HOOD'S PILLS should be in very
modicios chesl  Once used, always preforred.

Ayer’s Pills
Are -compounded with the view to
general usefulness and adaptability,
They are composed of the purest
vogotable aperients. Their delieats
sugar - costing, which readily dis-
solves in the stomach, preserves
their full medicinal value and makes
them easy to take, either by old or
young. For oconstipation, dyspep-
sia, biliousness, sick headache, and
the common dersngements of the
Stomach, Liver, and Bowels ;
also to check colds and fovers, Ayer's

Pills

Are the Best

Unlike other cathartics, the . effect
of Ayex's Pills is to strengthen
the excretory organs and restore to
them their regular and natoral se-
tion. Doctors everywhers prescribe
them. In spite of immense compe-
tition, ihe-{' have always maintained
their popularity as a family medi-
cine, boinQLin greater demand now
than ever before. They are pui up
both in vials and boxes, and whether
for home uss or travel, Ayer's Pills
are preferablo to any other. Have
you ever tried them ?

. .

Ayer’s Pills

Propared by Dr 3 O Ayer & Oo,, Lowell, Mass.
Hold by ail Druggists,

Every Dose Effective

ENGINES,
BOILERS,
SAW MILLS,

and Machinery of all kinds. Mill
Supplies, Furnaces, Schoo! Desks,
oto. Send for Catalogue

ROBB ENGINERRING (0, L4,

AMHERST, N. S

i .
GLOVES!

We will send any of the follow-
ing Gloves free by post to any
address, Made in- Black and
Colored, dressed and undressed.
State size and color, and remit in
postage stamps :

Foster Lace--T7¢., 87c., $1.00, $1.24.
4 Buttons--64o., T4o., $1.00, $1.24.
High Wrist Pig Skin--$1.10.

Short, Stff Cuff Glove-~$1.00,$1.24.
Mousquitaire Suede--84c. and $1.00.
4 Buttons Children’s Kid Gloves, 69¢
2 Stud Gent's Best Kid Gloves, $1.24.

W. H. FAIRALL,
Dry Goods Tmporter,

18 KING STREET,
8T. JOEN, N. B

No.

Jamm 8. Mav W, Ronane May

James S. May & Son,

Mercuant TaiLons,
Domville Bullding, Prince Wm. Si.,

SAINT JOHN, N. B,
?. 0, Bou 864

e A, S
Intercolonial Railway.
1892. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1893
I“A_.wn Al'l':l nmu, 17th October, 1008,

emoupled) hl‘.l:hvl: W
TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST, JOHN~—

Baproes for Halifax,
Exproas for §
ln.a'—
A Parlor Oar,runs each way on
leaving 8t. Johs st 7.00 o'clovk and 4 7.00
°l .-!.nlhllth h llnp;. g ﬁ oncton
oot rouy
19.40 o'cloek. . i3 pno ”
TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN—
.............. [
Chicago, Moaiveal, Quebes
............ e
Halifax, Pictou & c-p. ellton, 10.00
Express from Halifax and Sydney,..... »

The trains of the Intercclonial Railway betwess
Momtredl and Hallfax are lighted by s
and heated by steam from the ve.
All trains are run by Bastern Standard Time,
D. POTTING!
‘Chder Buperts

Ball Moncton, . B.,
it Geraver, iaea:

Wostern Gomntes Railway.
WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

N and after Thursday, 6th January, Joo, tras
Q‘E"':'E: i
3y ana

i

*," Tun -u--uuw-.qu-m-‘ e
fully selocted trom various sources; wnd we gua
106 that, 1o sny (ntelligent farmer or housewifs,
contents of $his slugle page, from week o wesk
{ng the year, will be worth veveral times the |
soription price of the paper.
g GROWING OLD.
They eall it *going down the hill,"* when we
growiag old,
And spask with mouraful accent when our ta
nearly told;
They sigh when talking of the past, the days
* use to e,
Asif the future were not bright, with {mmorta
But ob, it s not going down—'tis climblag b
' and higher,
Until wa almost see the mountaiss that our

dostre;

For if the natural eye grows dim, it is but d
oarth,

While the eye of faith grows keener, to percel:
Saviour's worth.

Thoss bygone days, though days of Joy, we wis
back again

Were there not also msny days of sorrow
pain ?

But in the days swslting us, the days boyon

tomb,
Sorrow shall fiad 5o placs, but joy unmarred {

bloom ;

¥or, though in trath the outward man must |
an decay,

The inward man shall be rencwed by grace frc
to day; ‘

Those who are planted by the Lord, unaha
‘heir root,

E'en {n old age shall flourish still, and still
forth their fruit.

1t 1s not years that make men old ; the epirit
young,

Though for three-scors years and ten the wh
1ifo have ran ;

God has Himuelf recorded, in His blowed W

truth,

That they who wait upoa the Lord, they shall
thelr youth ;

And when the eyes now dim shall open o beb
King,

And sars now dull with ags shall hear the b
heaven ring,

And on the head now heavy shall be pla
erown of gold,

Then shall be known the lasting Joy of naver
old. —OmRITIAR Ones

THE HOME.

The Briggle Giris.

They are real girls and live in
house, and not creatures of my br
w: to them the word “shiftless

same m that

the word in “Un:-ie Tamx":“ca?:g:.#

they do is done in a half-l
ot . They sort o f

,” is their motto, an
don’t take time to cook thir
e the time it t;ku nl‘ooad
Mother B as she threw
soiled ubliﬁo snd the nicke
“I do so want 1o get to work
cragy-quilt.” 'This is an Az
fashion, to rush the meals ou
way. 1 wish we might pattern a
English ocousins, who make d
time for pleasant family inter
they sip their coffee leisurely, th
for the occasion, and have & go

gton
the f eatabls p"i‘-ia?y
in the way of es.
have juicy .roasts or Grabam
They burry up the meals 10 g
out of th . They work fa
than well. ay. AXe pOOr
L Hannah will w{dd the old o
broom vl(wulz’, and, judgiog
dust, one would suppose &
team had dsshed the ros
July. They never thiuk of
the furnitare nor covering the
Neither do they dampen ih
ot the pump nor in & pall
water. (’v".d. the beds there
s fussy place on the oarps
know of the virtues of damp
and of salt or sawdust, but the;
hurred 1o use it.  Martha wask
with & hop, skip snd & jump.
hardly & plece of china or com
Md'thwdknlc::d or e -
nothing of missing spou
b4 When 1 tea yesterd
their aracked teacups made
sound like insects in midsamn
reminded of looust year! The
housekeepers, ouly their roo
constant need ploking
throw thi down oud:y,
the door-! rlng:‘.k m'elx‘thl.t
ing among them iike a lot o
ufm. 'R‘s mother is generall
like an old, watchful sentinel
good as & policeman, only with
enoe, she works without asale
doing sewing, they are too ne
tie their threads when they
the machine, and the result
rips—rips at the shoulder-blw
and wherever there is & stra
they don't notice until thes
them on, and a pin muost do
when the parson called, Clar
him, and herslit wrapper wa
she to back out of the r
lion-tamer, retroating from
Stockingsf I once read of a
in company with bis.lady]
runawsy accident. Her sprs
had to be examined by the s
was then and there Gerald
fell deeper in love than ev
anoed on lcc‘\olumuf the ne
hose. After they were ™
hingly confessed (hat
:&ghu !nyd darned her stock
the besux will never fall i
the mending of the Briggle
am to say that |
mothers are

e where da
ings and sew refractory |
reqaired.

'-‘li‘gel !ellol:lul "

us won't fall love with ou

the jolly Maria, an

“Mld ui- & brook, and b

uttons on her dress, in

She is the jolly one, and 1 g

tons off from much la

v 1like to vh‘lto &hom‘ l:nl
oareless noe

S and hutved, foe 1t looke

whirlwind had passed ths




