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The saaameraUa erg 
heBet is the fila of tee believer. ‘Ye are 
ear epistle, written in ear hearts, known 
and read at aB 
that ye are an epistle el Christ, asmistmte 
by as, written net with ink, bat with the 
Spirit of the firing God ; not in tables of 
steae, bat in tables that are hearts of 
flesh.’ The stars (pltaete( no seers tell
as that the ,L * -••••■ —----- *
these ‘Using epistles’ tell oi ‘a light that 

wee on era or land’ ease as it shines 
in the iaee oi Jesos Christ.

The influence end responsibility of be
lie sera were as dearly taught by our Lord 
aa were them characteristics and privileges. 
The sea and the sun—the one the great 
reeerssir of salt end the other oi light— 
are no more important to the earth than 
are believers who have beheld his glory, 
the glory as of the only begotten of the 
Father, full of grace and truth.

•I am no huger in the world, but these 
are in the world.’ To find suitable recept
acles and vehicles of the words which the 
Father gave him was the consuming thought 
of the Saviour during the last year of his 
ministry. *1 pray for these.’

It was because the Pharisees were not 
luminous with the graces of character that 
they were incapable of good srorks. AH 
their attempts to do their works before 

to be seen of them received our Lord’s 
just rebuke. They were willing to be es
teemed for what they did not possess, a 
true righteousness of beauty of character. 
It was a saying in our Lord’s day, ‘If only 
two persons entered heaven one would he 
e scribe and the other a Pharisee.’ Jesus 
said, ‘Except your righteousness exceed 
the righteousness of the Scribes and Phari
sees ye can in no wise enter into the King
dom of Heaven.’

Good works which being seen of men 
may cause them to glorily our Father in 
heaven are morally beautiful as well as 
morally good.

The surprises of 'that day’ will be in hav
ing recounted in our hearing countless 
beautiful works, radiant with comfort and 
love, of which the believer has no recollec
tion bet ease it had become second nature 
to do good to all men, especially to them 
of the household of faith. Equally surpris
ing wiU be the command. ‘Depart from Me 
ye workers of iniquity,’ given to those 
whose supposed good works were their pass
port to the skies, but whose righteousness 
was simply that of the Pharisees. Moses, 
the meekest of men, knew not that his face 
shone even when he had spent forty days 
and nights with God, but the beauty of the 
Lord God was upon him. It was what ho 
was that made him God’s spokesman to the 
nations, although like Paul he deemed him
self ‘less than the least of аП saints,’ or 
with the Baptist, ‘I am not that Light, but 
am sent to bear witness of the Light.’

’ tears
tens Hi 
that God dees

Eft.» ««У . is DJy insisted
being edled, said she would do Ot

is place best el 
it is here that I

the rteim before he tan pat і

He dees net at epee read the letter, bat 
altar a glaaee at ire supemeriptisn, slips it 
into hm packet; and, weather he is pleased 

receive it or net, hie faoe jWMPMM 
v the haughty, inscrutable mask petal*

Di
to prayers of tens el 

of his people dwelling m all parts 
of the world, and he heard each one of 

at the sense time We 
eoghttote very thankful that ente a God 
is earn, 
for the

Reading •i
any iathr wadi.

in your fields. have mast el my Meads.’ she rumbled oa, 
•hull dent the* I wid may here. Ho 
Kipleyer" - —

ooooooHi
te your daily cap. His er any 

ma out of town. I won’t 
Ьесеаее I

it the else1 cskbnls vita Joytsl SOTsd 
ihsdsystsmsmii----- -,

Whm fort my heart the isslsor
love will lighten every erase and everybroad iar to it.

He dees not join ns 
ig up after dinner, but tej 

dealer vasts of apart
me, I o’clock Aaat Diand I seek our impssflva 
■ me- reams, though I do not at ooeo go to had, 
taste Instead. I pick up ‘A Fair Adversary,’ 

and prepare to indulge m a short read era 
seeking the arma of Morpheus.

Bat asy short read resolves Heel! into a

stay m Chicago, 
traveling agam. 
data. I may go west. Will it te Alaska F 
Well, il I ge tters I woa4 dig any gold, 
but you can hat I will 
with ate jmt the 
I and three doaja Bke me oiold dig up.’

WhaaIdoeideC'fcCab?Ь be-eare. Don’t r aspect to get to 
fore year time; wait on the Lord

years.to his
і and at eleven і

He tested death that І ШеМ Вте, ■tans Kind at A dvlss.
el ittbs task, 

leash; .Hm it never to you that,
when yen have given the wisest advice to 
this or that poor
was blundering in life, though stall pleased 

than srith your

of it thanBelief the vahsr ms aatatvs 
la senswla) Sstbrnw.

andWill Isislrk all ws і
teftoej wihIwi ft mad

My 4Mp 
by lore Mb way,

,f ike Saviour cried.

who<htHe ТоЬгіщіееіеву 
Oar lew 
Ou Ьми sad bora Ike work of Mlk

of Hie wk!ck ikelrce

1 «he тяж тялшиш ЯЯЯЯ.Aad bew• the ; -Iky will, not 
ііишіМГ A Moreawnt WMA Wffl Oeebdht tbe вві*long oat, for—

‘Ding-dong, ding-dong.
With quite A 

my feet, letting my book Isllto the floor* 
to twelve. Noer-

leteet 
re mj

thisAll of Beer., yoe here wholly failed f The 
broke the pledge. The]
hri^nTritaT piwer^Lr^^th” *Ym praiseworthy object ol which is to combit

the beer oaleoe. It is modelled altar its 
alcoholic rival ia all extended f jatorea, and 

ti. such aa pap ta and 
are ofliied to attract those who woeld 
other wiee spend their evenings in grogger- 
ies or boor saloons.
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start I spring to Members ol the Church Army ham 
opened a ‘ton saloon’ in Haw To*, the

.. as
It is a very true saying that t’sIt h actually s quarter 

ly n whole hour hm oft 
good night to Anat Di.

I mart certainly hi

V.v . The ioyi 
which heaven bestows upon him only mike 
him happy when they an rightly used; 
end the bitterness and sorrow witch fate 
aoay allow him to experience, it io in hi» 
own power greatly to alleviate.—[Von 
Humboldt.

liraI mid
build a good engine, bul you pul on ne 
steam. What that man or woman wants

l Waiting on God.to bed mat. 
or I shall te vmy apt to over sleep myself 
in the morning ; and, thinking thm, I pro
ceed with asy nightly toilet, which flatbed, 
1 cr-oss to the window of my bedroom 
furthest from my ted, to draw ap the Mind 

It ia a whins of mine to «hep with this 
blind ap, that the morning light may early 
fttlAAM into my 

What a beautiful night it is 1 so beauti
ful, in tout, that I cannot resist the tempta
tion of gluing a while at the tatty scene 
which ties spread out before am.

Immediately beneath my window is a 
wide expanse at soft green tori end, if 
there were each beings as sprites and elves 
they would surely be holding a merry le
vel upon it to night- 

Of course, these usa-fluttering shadows 
sre merely ousted by the dancing leaves 
ol the sentinel elms which skirt the lawn.

The moon is responsible for much that is 
mysterious and weird .particularly when ate 
is as height as dm is to-night ; yet where 
ter silvern rays cannot penetrate, how
very dark it is, almost------

But what is that F
Vigorously I rub my eyes. No, I am 

not dreamin* ; a shadowy figure ia croso-

They testerait on the Lord ahull renew 
their strength. They shall meant up with 
wings as eagles.’ TMi passage from the 
old Jewish prophet has the ring of an Af

lat fa
more religions. Whatmin or year 

ever religion yon have, be it much or 
little, mast go into your endeavour, 
and must enlighten that darkened life. 
For see are not governed by mere intellec
tual formulas. You cannot play the 
game of life as you would play a game of 
chem or of dominée», by strict allegiance 
to аоои written law. Yen must inspire 
your pupils with s now Hie, aad yon must 
incoursge him with s new hope. And this 
ia to say, you moat quicken his religion.

E. E. Hale.

much 
> see: 
If like Fresh tea, hot or iced, will te served in 

enps or glasses ever the ter ate moderate 
peace, also in ‘growlers’ at the same price 
as beer.

As a special induct 
families to give u ptheir aocostomed pitcher 
of beer et mail time and substitute tea for 
it, the Church Army offers to put the 
money paid for the tea each day into the 
bank to the credit of the customer until 

hundred

pine ten. It is very easy to mieuuder 
Stand thm ward ‘wait,’and regard it aa 
meaning amative paerivity. There is a 
vast deal ai nano in the original Hebrew ; 
it signifies to te strong enough to hold out. 
It expresses a solid endurubffity such as 
belongs to n still piece of oak that 
beds ead never breaks under heavy prat- 

Thence the weed came to signify 
patience u opposed to worry and despote 

Waiting, in thm oft quoted text,

“battla* the Llgbt Stales »
Oder ream. The test commentary an the Bible the 

world has ever seen is a holy Hfo—it even 
illuminates and beautifies toe sacred text. 
Saint John, the Glides Mouthed (Chrysos
tom), ‘Nothing mate* a men so 
as the manifestation of virtue ; for he shines 
as if clad srith sunbeams.’ But one cannot 
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J shine unless ha te 
of light require s luminous body. Light is 
part of that kind of energy known aa radi
ant energy ate ротами u marvelous vel
ocity where the conditions are favorable, 
hot there must te a luminous body whence 
this radiant energy 
first be in the body before it can te trans
mitted. The Christian’s tight is stike con
stant and far-reaching according to the 
graces which make him luminous.

You may gain ill this strength and reach 
altitudes of the Christian tils, my friend, if 
yon will wait steadily on God ate knit your 
souFs affections fiat to Jesus Christ. You 
will find a wonderful lilt in your religion. 
Yon will he delighted to find what power it 
hu to curry you dear of low, hose, grovel
ing desires, and to inspire high ambitions 
and holy thoughts. It srill kindle joy in 
the dsrkmt hours of sftiietion, and keep you 
as serene as the stars which no storm doods 
con ever reach. Try all this for yourself. 
Quit writing on your fellow men’s opinions 
and rales ate ways of Irving, and try writ
ing on God. Try the wings of prayer. Sat 
your affections on firings above, ate insure 
your heurt’s best fressures by fudging them 
in heaven.

the amount had readiedmule racy.im. dollar*.Here's а 1ЛШ з Hat to Osmelt.
Just a grain of con! The principle upon 

which Putman’s Painless Corn Extractor 
acts is entirely new. It removes the corn 
layer by layer, without any pain whatever. 
It never fans either. Try it.
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At first sight this will appear to nearly 
every one who recognizes the evils of the

tint loves to call on Gad, a submissive
habit that is ready to récrite jest whatі drinking saloon us a commendable ateGod sem fit Is send, aa obedient habit The tight must practical temperance measure, yet it must 

be remembered that there is always danger 
in fighting fire with fire.

Tes is » virtual poison to 
even when taken in small quantités, and 
an injury to every one when it is drank im
moderately. The danger of » place tike 
this new ‘saloon’ is that it tempts to over- 
indulgence in tea, the evils of which era 
more pronounced in this country, when 
the tendency is to ‘nerves,’ than they are 
are among the mere phlegmatic British ; 
and a confirmed tea drunkard is really s 
pitiable object.

If toe promoters of the tea saloon suc
ceed in weening people from bear without 
enslaving them to ten, they will have ac
complished great good ; hut it they merely 
substitute one evif habit for another, the 
gain in respect to health will be more than 
doubtful. Some other ‘drinks’ likely to 
do less harm than tea should also be offer
ed in place of the tippler’» beer.

that ia glad to do jest what Ged commands, 
a stalwart habit of carrying such loads as 
dnty lays upon our backs. It is a religion 
of conscience, and not u mere effervescence 
of psoas emotion. In short, it is a grace, 
just as much aa the grace oi faith, or love, 
or humility.

If you ate I have this grace, ate if era 
practice it, what moy we expect ! The 
first thing ia that God wffl ‘renew our 
strength.’ For every new occasion, every 
new trial, every now labor, we shall get 

If we have failed, or have

I ob-
way

ЯЯЯ ВІЛЯОШЯ JÜBILMB.
An Kxpert Women Pickpocket's Impree-- persons.incite grass-plot teoeete me.і year 

ing to

rjicu-

1I gssing-
upon • man, ■ «roman, or—upon a mutant 
from another world F 

The figure is shrouded from its neck to 
the ground ia a loose, dirk garment of 
some sort, not unlike a monk’s robe ; while 

its bead, completely hiding its face, 
ia drawn a hood or oowl.

Lika one fascinated, I continue to 
•tore down upon the weird form, until 

ly it glides round the corner of the 
hones, and is lost to sight.

Then, with s sodden icy chill tingling 
through my every vein, I creep into bed, 

ugh it is almost daylight ere I eon go 
to sleep. And even then my sleep is 
haunted and disturbed by vague fears and 
broken dreams ; so that I am not surprised 
when Aunt Di exclaims, over breakfast, 
tost I am looking ‘dreadfully pale,’ and 
anxiously inquires if I am not feeling well.

‘Oh, yea I thunk you, auntie ; I am 
quite srell,’ I answer. ‘But 1-І did not 
sleep very profoundly last right. Tbit і», 
perheps, the reason why f am looking 

[tenu, pule.’

•«Minnie Daly, who in her day «ras the 
most successful pickpocket in Chicago, and 
who nearly elwsye eluded conviction, hue 
just returned from her ‘jubilee’ trip to 
Europe. She travelled all over western, 
central and Southern Europe and visited 
all the countries there without being rec
ognised by any of either the Scotland Yard 
or the Paris polios.

‘I wanted to see the old world’ end you 
can bet I saw it in grand style,’ said Min
nie to u Chicago friend. ‘Did I sp md 
much money P No I don’t go traveling 
around to blow in ill I hive been working 
hard for. Why, I not only paid my ex- 
pensM, but made money besides while 
traveling and enjoying a good time. Why 
it ia the greatest snap on earth to travel in 
Europe. Talk about the World’s fair 
Chicago—why, that wssn’t in with travel
ing abroad.

'I ain't one of those people who go fo 
Europe to tike money and blow it in there 
No. You bet I was out on business, ate 
had plenty ol it. I believe in bringing 
money to America, and I did bring as 
much as I could. I bad what some peo
ple might call ‘bull headed luck,’ 1er I got 
along royetiy. I was in France, Spain, 
Italy, England, Ireland and all around 
there, but did not go to Germany because 
I heard money is hard to get there.

‘How did I travel F Well, I started in 
grand style and wound up that way. I 
went across the ocean as a first cl sa» pu 
songer and traveled in that style all along. 
Ol all the places in the world for ‘graft1 I 
think London is the only one. Why, talk 
about slick police! You bet they are 
slick.’

In answer to whether she saw toe queen’s 
diamond jubilee parade, she answered :

•You bet I saw it, and it was a swell af
fair,; but I was out on business end got 
more ‘rocks’ and 'leathers’ from the John
ny Bulls than ever I got in my tile before. 
Talk aboul success ! It was a diamond 
jubilee in fact, tor you ought to see how 
easy it was to get them. But how could 
the diamond jubilee get along without 
sparks P Oi course I knew this and hove 
brought some traces of them with me. 
Here are some samples of them.’

Minnie displayed in a large silk hand
kerchief » number of gums.

•Why those Johnny Bulls ire dead ему,’ 
•he continued, with delightful frankness. 
They have lots of money, end they blow 

it inti you get them started. No, I did 
not writ until they blew it. I was euraful 
from the start, for I rate in books that the 
English and French police an the test in 
the world. WeB, alter I got used to them 
1 did not believe » word the hooka му. 
Why, just think of it, not being ‘pinched’ 
or even in the shade of ti for about two 
yuan—tort is, ever since I left America I 
I enjoyed Peris, end Francs ie general im-

on ia 
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only slow! new power, 
been foiled, God will put u> on our fort a- 
grin. The spiritually weak will grin 
strength, and those who were strong be
fore will wex stronger. I have often gone 
to Saratoga in the tent of the early

, quite run down, end my vitality burn
ed out M cool gets exteueeed in the bunk
ers of » stoemer. Then I repaired to one 
of-the tome springs and ‘waited’ on its 
bubting waters, trusting them end taking 
them into my system. Presently anew ap
petite for food was awakened, end e new 
life crept into my ten fingers ; walking be
came a delight and praaohing as easy u 
for u fork to sing. All this renewal ol 
vitality WM the result of writing on one of 
those wonderful health fountains. I brought 
but little there. I took • gnat deal away. 
Just such s «sell of spiritual force is the 
Lord Jesus Christ. Coming to him in u 
receptive, suppliant, hungering spirit, be 
resteras our souls, he teals our sickness, 
he girds up our week will as with steel, te 
infuses iron into our blood, te такт our 
feet tike hinds’ feet -, we can run without 
getting weary. Paul had put himself into 
just such n connection with the Source of 
all power when te exclaimed, ‘I and do 
nil thing» through Christ that strengtheneth 
me.’
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•Slag Нові'
In the meeting room ol Division 46 of 

the Brootherhood of Locomotive Engine
ers at Albany, New York, is a simple yet 
touching and appropriate memento of м 
brave in engine-driver as ever put hand to 
throttle. This engineer, Edward Lennar, 
ran engine 638 on the Western Division 
of the new York Central Railway. The 
Centoiy Magasine tells the story of hero
ism.

the light of the 
world,’ also said, ‘Ye are the tight of the 
world.’ The source of the world's tight in 
either сам is the 
rived, a reflected tight. Oar graces of 
character are like the rays which illumined 
the face of Moses when te came down 
from the mount of God ; they are but a 
reflection of the tight of the knowledge of 
the glory of God ehining in the face of 
Jesus Christ. Our graces come from his 
grace. Like the stars (planets) our tight 
сотм from looking upon the glorious face 
of the son. If we have any power to il
lumine the pathway ol tile, it is because 
the Son of Righteousness hath risen upon 
ns with healing in his rays.

Onr Lord never bade bis disciples to let 
their light ehine until te had shown them 
the aevenfold rays which mike the white 
tight of Christian character: Humility, 
Contrition, Meekness, Mercy, Parity, 
Peace, Endurance. Etch is ‘blessed.’ 
Peter, who heard the Sermon on the 
Mennt, reproduced it ш a sentence when- 
he raid, ‘Finally, te ye nil like-minded, 
compassionate, loving ss brothers, tender 
hearted, humble minded; not rendering 
evil for evil, or reviling for reviling ; but

He who said, 'I

Effing- ‘It is my belief, Klara, that you sit up 
reading when I send yon to ted,’ she dé
claras, shaking her head.

•Well, yes, I do sometimes,’ I confess.
‘And yon did si list night.’ Nigel breaks 

in, with an abruptness which is startling.
•I did,’ I agree, a touch of defiance in- 

volaotarily creeping into my tone; then 
fixing my eye» steadily upon bis face, I go 
on ; ‘It was n quirter to twelve before I 
threw my book aside, and even then I did 
not go straight to ted. It wu such a . 
lovely moonlight night, that I stood gssing 
out into the garden for nearly half so hour.

•Yon did what F' Nigel demande, curt
ly ; and ie it only mj fancy, or is there in
deed, n note of anxiety in his voice F

If there is, I ignore it and continue, 
placidly—

•I stood looking ont into the garden for 
nearly hrif-an-honr, so that it was past 
twelve before I went to bed.’

•Then it is no wonder that yon look 
wished out this morning,’ Nigal retorts, in 
his nastiest tones : ana, without nnotoer 
word, te paste* his chair back from the 
table, end stalks ont ol the room.

I feel disgusted, and I believe that my 
disgust most be clearly written on my face 
for, glancing at Aunt Di, I see that she is 
regarding me with a smile—a smile in 
which there ie neverthelera, a touch of sad
ness.
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One April night, as Kennar’s train was 
speeding toward Bstavia, the locomotive 
hradlight suddenly fluted upon e там 
ol moving earth and rock on the traok. 
The train.wu rushing toward a landslide, 
ol which there ted not been the slightest 

The whistle shrieked 'Down

A Wonderful God.
In the Bible God ia personified м • Won

derful.’ In every conceivable respect te ie 
wonderful. But there is one respect in 
which te is wonderful that tes often great
ly impressed me, and that is м a hearer of 
prayer.
that te does tear prayer. That ia the Іемі 
part of the wonder in reference to this 
thing. The great thought is that God it 
capable of hearing the millions of prayers 
which are being offered to him simultane
ously it the Mme instant. To me such a 
thought is perfectly overwhelming. And 
the more that one thinks of it the more 
sousing it is. It puts God it aa infinite 
distance from the greatest human being. 
What min it there that ever lived who 
could heir distinctly snd intelligibly, at 
end the моє moment, what was being Mid 
to him by three different persons F Such a 
man wu never known. But suppose that 
there was a man now living, who oould dis
tinctly and accurately tear every word that 
ten persons were at th з same instant speak
ing to him ; it would te м nothing in com
ps risen with God’s abi'ity to hrar millions 
upon millions ol people st the same 
moment in their prayers to him. And these • 
m itiione are scattered all ever this world 
In Europe there are millions of Christian 
praying to God ; then, it the same time, 
there are millions more in this country 
who an praying to him—and jet he tears 
every one, individually, every word in 
every prayer. Who can grasp the thought 
in all of its amazing significance? It is not 
truly wondarinlF How great does it mate 
God appear to us! Leaving ont of onr 
estimate of the greatness of God every otte 
consideration, saying nothing ol his [min 
ate nod oonetant attention to toe vastly 
grant multitude of things of all kinds onr 
this earth, bat confining oar thought ratire- 
to God’s teaafng at pray*, the prayers ef 
many mfflieae. Rise superlatively wonder-

warning.
brakes I’ but it wu too lute. No 288

he hu plunged into the heaping debris, end e 
moment Inter lay wrecked et the foot of 
the entenkment.

Pinned down by tons of steel, end writh
ing in the egony of death, wu Kenner. 
Suddenly he seemed to pull together whet 
ol life there wu left in him. Slightly rais
ing his heed, he shrieked—it seemed si- 
moat in auger—»t those who had gathered 
about to help him if they could :

•Flig No. 6 Iі
With those words on his tip
‘No. 6' wu » west-bound 

usually met Kennar’s near this point. The 
warning which te, forgetting bis own egony, 
had given with hla dying breath, recalled 
No. 6’s peril to the train hand» ; and hurry
ing book to the track, they were in time to 
digit.

I do not refer to the mere feet
r;-oh, 
It ia so 
e feel 
I then 
lything

shonl-

All the men and women of power are 
men and women of prayer. They have the 
gift of the клем. ‘Waiting on the Lord’ 
by prayer tea the seme effect on them that 
it hu on in empty bnoket to set it under s 
rain spout. They got filled. The time 
spent in writing upon God is not wasted 
time. ‘I have so much to do,’ said Martin 
Luther, ‘that I cannot get on with less then 
two hours s day in praying.’ When I 
have heard Spurgeon pray I have not been 
so astonished at some of his discourses. 
Ho fed his lamp with oil from the King’s 
vessels, end his sermons were full of light- 

writing on God not only giras strength,
it gives inspiration.
‘They shall mount up with wings u eagles ’ 

that every soul which write on 
him «hell not creep in the muck and the 
mira, nor crouch in abject slavery to men 
or devils. When » soul hu its inner tile 
hid with Christ and lives a life of true 
consecration ft is enabled to take wing, 
and its ‘citisenehip is in heaven.’ He 

> estates inspiration ; te gains wide out- 
looks ; te breathes a clear and crystalline 
atmosphere. He ontflies many of the petty 
vexation! and groveling derirae that drag a 
worldling down into the mire. Whet 
cares the eagle, u he battes his wing in 
the translucent gold of the upper sky, for 
аП toe turmoil, toe dort, or even the 
motor Oleods tort drift far beneath hiss ? 
He flies in company with the ran. So. 
hraven-bonafl seal flies in. company

Keep tone toe Golwetd ride a! your

#

is.
there,’
that I 

inch ol s te died, 
train which,then,

‘He is ж perfect bear,’ I declare angrily. 
‘Yes, he is, Aunt Di—at any rate, he ia 

to me, and yon know te is, N
(Connu» ox Futmxth Pian ) Two Stratford Ladiesne; te 

not te 
G an— 
і you,

ow, coulees

With Years 
WISDOM.

The number of ladies who buy Magnetic 
Dyu all over Canada «uprise» even our
selves, of ooarae they give splendid results.

The Advantage of One If •.
Daring the late Spanish-Amnrioan wu e 

certain old colonel who had lut no eyeat 
the Battle of Gettysburg wu vary indigent 
because te wu put slide is physi jelly in
capacitated, when te applied for admission 
to one of the New York volunteer re
giments.

Filled srith wrath and chagrin, the 
colonel jjurneyed to Washington, but on 
having s personal interview srith the Pre
sident. He raeoaeded in gaining an audi
ence, end toe President, alterlistening to 
his plea, said kindly:

•Bet. my good Colonel J. yo« ката only 
oaeeyaP . . ,

‘Jut so, rir,’ wu the piwapt rejoinder, 
‘but .ora’s yen see the «wtedrârtgeet

Ha toegM At Siatisgo.
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OWAlds
Tall How Mfflmm's Heart and Horn 

Pills Hate Weak People Strong.
God-it yon 

rigel as 
ютіЬІу 
A kind-

Ttfe answer to that old query, “What’s in a 
name ?” was not hard to define in the case of 
one justly celebrated Family Remedy that 
had its origin away down in Maine, which 

that with sge come* wisdom about

Mis. Euzabsth Barton, Britton!* St, 
•aye x “ I epeak a. good word for MU- 
bum's Heart and Nerve Pills with pleasure. 
They proved to me a most excellent 
remedy for nervousness, nervous debility 
and exhaustion, and I can heartily racom- 
jfnH them#"

Mrs. Poland, Brunswick Street, eaye » 
“My husband suffered greatly with ner
vousness, complicated by heart troubles. 
Milbum's Heart and Nerve Pille have 
cured him, and he now ie well and

thplee-

<JX3 0DyNE

IMENT
An old lady called at a store and asked for 

e bottle of Johnson's Anodyne Liniment; 
the clerk sold ‘‘they were out, but could sup
ply her with another just as good." The 
engaging smile that accompanied this in
formation was frozen stiff when she replied:

Young Men, there ie only one 
Liniment, and that Ie Johneon’e.

ly must 
w that 
y. You 
beck to

u. Mr. 
his lut 
omeni's 
a baud-

meeting
Me теє- 
I letter 
packet, 
in when 
igtfoom

■>*
ssam
Our book on ПГГЬАЮЕАТІОН frw. Pries 
Матеє». Le.JahasaaHCo4Boatoa,Haas.
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And Tumors 
cured to May 
cured,at

iritis
Co-, 377 Sherbourna Street, Toronto Ontario.
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