WIBNIGHT THOUGHTS,

» TATAMAGON CE

s Gy sting in my Neviour,
irusting w His precious blood
vustsng Him 1o guide and Jesd me
' I evoms onld Jordan's flood
A Nibough now the storms may gather
dlual! reach thet happy land
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by w savd work for
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Mrs. Lering's Awakealng.

it was oie of thow warm July worn
ings w which sumiser sometines seems
0 delight w0 wapress upon us all the
ervency of her oatare. Mrs. Loring
wearily opewed ber eyes, after o fitful,
wneasy duomber . She was awskened b
the noise which her busband was niak
g & be per I bis toilet. The
dhades were drawn up 10 the tops of the
windows and the brosd warm rays of the
un wege stresuing wio the room. How
per g webied  and how weak ' and un
sefpvsbod she Gt! Nhe looked her
bawband with & sort of wondering ad
saiention. as he stood befoxe the mirror
rusbing bi with intiense energy
sadly whisthing the while How wel
snd full of 1o be e n he thought
and whe swid, © Tom, do never foe
tused

“ " L he replied I
fons 't . s 10 be tired

“ Ko b whe continted

N y &
1o doe k
went > b naid
We lea eplied A
wunt to be strong a1

more,

e of yourself. but dowt |

N time this moment
for you know there i
leme this morning

e o well Jknew that, fo
this was the day spp@nted for the Sur
e ~ch phenie down st Paradise Ray
A8l the previous day she had toiled to
[N parations for this fete, and in
th cool pantry just off from the
k wen, were cavefully laid away a half
ak 5 ers, sprinkled
B wh 3 half a doren loaves of
w cuke : two large plat
t chen sandwiches
i pking; and covered
arg moist
wid had pro
» y sods biscuit,
o - wi ) wd.  He
[ i s cooking, and
¥ had o t way of
¢ i ng, which made
» lums bugr hand to turt
: L v, there was no a
“ [ and  take the
n o day The i
bavakfust, and the bas of eat
vet to be packed ready to
she had made ahasty toilet twist
¢ ber besutiful bair into u tight knot
b ber head, thre
i rappor, and went
b b wh h, tk
whow she had tal
wlins  house to
5 dy frying ssusage
(O i stresmed acre
be fhes bussed about, and the
g odor of (be frying pervaded the
" wide her feel more faint and |
seven-yearoll son, was
i ¢ banek of hair, rum
¢ shelf of a closet, ir
#hih-hooks, which he
sscdeden t
ow k 1
walked 10 the stove
pan back, and p
keep i the

irove out the
firecting t

v, she rroceedod to messure and sif
flor. | > paratory to making |
M £ i the k i
atacd with the 1
haubing « s drawers
- b kettles and boxes i
i o pack the good things they
were 1o take o the pienic—and pape

siul string, knives, towels, bottles, pans
ud p¥ids were strewn in their wake like |
weockasge o the sea. Through the open |
inor, she <. 4 see her daugl !
s, swimgic  berselfl in the |
coud mud ealemn, B

v now book.

was Minnie's white dress (which i
washied Lue evening before) rolled uj (
taght in & towel, yet to be ironed, for her
10 wear todsy.
M. Loring but went on with |
Bor work. At length the biscuit were |
miie and baked-.soft and snowy on the !
wside, e1iap and brown on the outsid
the breskfast was ready, and the hungry
hered around the tabie, fujl of
T ad
“ Minsue,” said the mother, “please

pour out the coffee, | will not come in

| country, the village store and post-office.

| consideration of her family away from

while the irons are hot.”
No objection was made to this. She
was not going to the festival. The de-

mands upon her strength in making
ready the eatables had left her no de- !

sire to join in the pleasures of the day,
and the fanily had grown accustomed to
leaving her out of all their plans.

Ironing, alove in the hest, she listened
| to their talk and lsughter, and a bitter
| feeling crept into her heart as she
| thought, * | have no part in all this, ex

cept 1o do the drudgery.”

The meal was soon over, and the con
| fusion inereased, for the boys were to be
| dressed,and Mr. Loring callcd continually
| upon his wife for ope thing or another.

Minnie was in her room getting ready to
| g0, and poor Mrs. Loring was almost be
| mide herself as she tried, while lending a
| hand now Liere and now there, to direct
| Lusbeth to clear up the kitchen and got
| the dishes washed

At length the voice of Mr. Loring call

ing her loudly from up stairs caused her
| to leave everything and rush breathless
{ly to him. *Yes, Pom, what is it?”
| Tom stood with his back to the window,
| holding a small hand glass before him,
| earefully pulling-out with & pair of twee
| zers here and® there a grey hair from
| among his whiskers. So intent was he

that he did not rembve his eyes from
| the face in the mirror to the jaded one of
| his wife, but «aid serenely :

“ Margie, it. has just occurred to me

that perhaps it would be well to let Lis
| both go with us today ; there are a good
many things she ean do to help ue, and
poor . girl, | notice she looks rather dull
| th & morning. T think a holidsy and a

lidte ‘letup,’ from her work would do
her Don't you think, as we shall
all away, that you could do without
her to-day

Mrs. Loring opened her blue eyes wide

at this spe They flashed and flamed
Jjust for & moment, as she thought, * He
| far more solicitions concerning his ser.

vant than thoughtful of his wife. Her

husband while waiting for her answer,

smiled at himself in the little glass as he

twitched out one very white hair, and
| did not the look of indignation in
his wife's face.

Well, Margie,” said he, at laét looking

up, what do you say.”

“Oh, yes,” she repl
can go if you wish it."

ANl right, then,” said he ¢ tell her to
rewdy st onee, for the wagon will

iiun yet, for 1 want to press out your
d

d pleasantly, “she

o s

was nearly wild with delight
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and as she moved sbout,
disordered house o rights, she was
thinking and planning. A new light
had dawned upon her,and this is what
she did

She opened the door of her pretty
little parior, so cosy and lunk:fui, with
its piano, bookshelves, upholstered fur
niture and lace curtains, and she walked
directly to the long mirror between the
windows, looking earnestly and atten
tively at the figure she saw there. It
was that of s woman about thirty-five,
not bad looking, with .large, expressive
blue eyes, but dagkly underlined hollow
cheeks, hands roughtapd unshapely. A
form tall, but slightly bent; gaunt and
limpaoking in her faded calico wrapper.

“] don't wonder much,” said she, I
have chosen tobe a drudge. 1 lgok liko
one. No wonder that they treat me as
one. No wonder that my husband does
not care for me, and my children are in
different. . | have a duty in this matter
which [ have never realized before. To
make them respect me, I must first re
spect myself. To be the adviser, friend,
companion, and true wife and mother |
crave to be, I must not make the
kitchen my home; but if I must work |
there, then they must share my labors.

Now I will see what can be done in |
the way of permanent improvement,’
and she proceeded upstairs to her room, |
and’ opened the door of her wardrobe, |
There hung good dresses enough, but it |
had been monthssgince she had worn |
any of them. Selécting a trimmed black |
dilk skirt, she laid it out on the bed, and |
then, opening une of her bureau drawers,
she took out a white mull sack, trimmed |
with lace and lilac ribbons. This had |
been a birthday gift from her sister who |
lived in the city, but it had been put
away as being quite too dressy for lxer
ever to wear. Then she let down her
hair and rearranged it with braids and |
crimps in a manner becoming to her,and |
proceeded to array hemelf in the gar. |

putting the

1

ments she had selected. Again she
passed into the little parlor, and stood
once more at the looking glass. How

different from the shabby, forlornlook
ing being she had seen there a short
time before! and she registered a vow
that it should never be seen there
agsin.

“ And now,” she said, “ I am going to
give myself & holiday.” So she closed
the blinds and doors, and taking the last
magazimepand a pillow, she went out
under the shade of the old oak tree, and
and, gathering herself into the hammook
for the first tine in her life she read her

| st the unexpected pleasure, and started

self to sleep—a deep, - pesceful, restfu
awoke

at onoe | room, but she turried back | sleep, and when she she felt
ngair | stronger and better than she had dor
* But t lishes, ma'sm, and the beds,” | for weeks
| sho » vl who will make the sup The sun was nearly down. Thy party
| per it be that 1 shall not go | would soon be coming home, but she d
Y both go,” sald Mrs Loring ‘tam' stir. She had laid the wood in th
“ and y wn help all the more when | stove all ready to light, and filled th
you eome Thus reassured, the | teakettle, but po further preparatios
rl sped away 10 don her boliday finery, | had she made towards getiing .tk
and be 1 1 join the party | supyer
At Jast they were all gone. She wateli resently she heard the clatier o
od thew from the door, unti] they had | horses' hoofs along the country road, th
el the turn in the fosd just beyond | singing and the laughing of the mtan
waw mill, then she went back into | ing merryaakers ; still she remained
or disordered bouse, snd did what & wo- | quiet
wan would paturally do under the eir ‘ Mr. loring, Minnie, Edmund, Pete
cumstan she droppod into s chair, | and Lisbeth were sot down at the do

and eried_ns il her heart would b

ok
he big Llack cat |

who had been |
for many years the
walked back and forth, rubbing: himwelf
¢ t her dress rring
roubled to her grief Ah
7 said she “ You and I are
slone,'and |
sympathy

pet it fumnily}

mewing and

anil
her old |
nffec

and  s«he
ut a saucer of milk fo

your
poured
friend in

tionate

Arose

edgment of hi
oncern
At th she heard voices un
der her window. A ¢
were hurrying on
The Lorings are gone |
“ Not Mrs. Loring,”" rey |
she never goes out. N [
pretty bright girl when he married h"['i
but she bus grown now to be a poor faded |
out drudge.” i
|

moment
uple of tardy ones |

overtake the party
said one

lied the other,
was such a

She listened in amazement. The words
were & revelation to her. s it possible,
she exclaimed, “ tiget | am alone in fault?’
and her thoughts went back fifteen years
when Tom Loring and she stood up in the
pretty parlor of her fathers Louse, in an
other State, and how the wedding g

d praised the manly beauty of
and the

the
P loveliness of the bride
How Tom would follow her around lik

her shadow, and pever seemod happy |
out of her sight; how when they went |
ve in the little cottage under the hill, |
had resolved to be a model |
or, and_how her new duties |
» fully ocoupied her time and made |
o tired that she had no inelination |
out smong their old friends in social |
« as Tom delighted to do. Then the |

came, Minnie, Edmond, and
nd with them more care and less
g How often she had repulsed
Minnie's offars to “help mamma,” and had
driven the boys from the kitchen becaus
it was s0much easier to dothe work her
self rath than to be bothered with
their ne and awkward eftodrs to help
her and so, in all these years, little 1
it had cotue to be understood t
never went out ; " that mothe
y in the kitchen; and rare

she

was always bu

ly ever joined in any festivities—and yot
no one could bake better bread, or cak
or pies. Her soft soap was the boast of
the village, her pickles and perserves al |

“

won the prize atthe courtry fair,
w had grown to have a pinched,
listlens look, her pretty brown hair was
done up in a careless fashion, and

clothes were plain and dowdy. Shew as
always at uru'L_ and must dress for it
wnd many an evening, late into the night, |
did she spend in the kitchen alone, while |
the family were in the sitting room busy |
with their various occupations, the boys
with their lessons, Minpie with her fancy
work, smtertaining her young friends,
Mr. Loring with his newspaper or books,
for he was a home man, and enjoyed his
home evenings rather than that question
able gathering place for men in the

Often when she had heard them talking
and lsughing together, she felt bitterly
toward her husband and children,
and wished that she could die
and get away from all this indiffer-
ence and hardwork into that land of
love and hnp&neu and sympathy, which
was  just yond. But now! oh!
how many things came to her! Had
she not persistently put the love and

her? Had she not, after all, brought
this on herself ? Tears, not angry tears
now, were trickling down her cheeks,

am grateful even for | *

| and admiration, and acquiesced heartily

| household sery
| Mr. Loring developed into a thoughtful,

| scold

with their empty baskets and boxes, and
she smiled at their consternation as they
exclaimed, “ What are the door shut uj
for 7" % How awfully verything is 7

Where's mother ? Still she remained
silent in swinging retreat. After a
whort wondering search,the boys shouted,
We've found her. Here's mother
heré in the hammock, and she looks just
too lovely for anything.” '«

‘ Hell said Mr. Loring, as he came
the yard, “what ? Why
Margie ! how sweet and you
look,” and he stooped down and kissed |
her soltly on the cheek, while Minnie

out

out in

pretty

| pressed closely to her mother’s side and

affectionately took her hand.

“Bit down s moment, childreén and
Tom,” she have something to
say to you: " and she sat up in the ham
mock and rested her feet on the ground,
while they, awestruck with her manner,
dropped into the rustic seaté which were |
nes

said, ¢

“] have been domg a good deal of
thinking," she said, “while you have been
awny, and | have resolved to turn overa
‘new leaf’" And then told them
what [ have related to you. They lis-
tened attentively, with mingled curiosity

she

in the plans which shein her new :ole,
unfolded to them.

From that day the Lorings were a
happier and more united family. Not
that the change was brought about at |
once, but gradually a division of labor
was instituted.

Minnie, in time, became her mother’s
loving companion and able assistant.
The boys learned to perform many little
ce to help their mother.

helpful husband, and when he
know by experience how hard his wife
had toi. was not only willing, but
deemed it quite necessary that she had
a strong, competent person to assist her.
Mrs. Loring grew to be patient and
winsome, and took her proper place in |
the family and in society., One fmln re- |
mark made by Peter will indicate the |
nature of the change. “I say, Edmund?” |
said he one night as they were undregsed |
for bed, * how nice and pleasant mother |
is; 1am real proud of her; what nice |
stories she tells, and what beautiful
songs «he sings ; and yet I used to think
she could do nothing but serub and
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A Parable With a Point

came to

A gentleman who had scoumulated a |
vast fortune was suddenly seized with
an impulse to help somebody. He em
ployed an agent to secure him three
poor men, who were reported to be
worthy, as ohjects of his generosity.
They wepe invited to call at different
hours at the elegant residence of the |
ghnerous benefactor.

To the first who was introduced he
gave the choice of three kinds of busi- |
ness. Choosing the grocery trade, the
rich man gave him the sum of $3,000,
with whioh to commence and carry on
the enterprise. The second preferred
the dry s business, and to him wns
given $6,000 to purchase and stock a
store. ' The last selected farming, and
he was started with $10,000. Each made
his investment, and for five years every-
thing went well enough.

r five years' trial the T, the
dry-goods man and the farmer were still
alive, their families had been fed and

| taken

| with pothooks and trammels, into the

| sound ones.
{ the kitchen as |

MESSHNGHER AND VISITOR.

| clothed, and their affuirs were in good
| shape. One morning, towards the olose
| of the fifth year, the agent of the bene-
factor of these men led upon each in
turn, beginning with the one who had
| received the smallest amount.

“(00d morning,” said the agent. “Five
| years ago my master gave you $3,000.
| He is today in need of mioney to carry
| on other benevolent enterprises, and has
| sent me to see how much you will give

to help in his charitable work ? " .
| “I am glad you called on me,” said
| the grocer, promptly and cheerfully, at
| at the same time handing the agent a
| five-dollar bill, and saying, “ Take this,
| and call again when your master needs
more,”
} The agent called at the wellfilled
store of the dry goods man, and stated
| his object.

The merciant heard the agent, and
| then abruptly hurried away to serve &

customer, the net profit of that single
| trade being, as he gleefuly told the agent
| on his return, about three dollars. He
| then invited the agent into the office,
and after making several inquirios con-
| concerning the kind of enterprise con-
templated, and expressing his idea that

| the “heathen at home' needed to be

care of first, handed the agent
one dollar, saying, “ [ hope it will all be
used.

Calling upon the farmer, the agent re-
minded him of the $10,000 which he re-
ceived, and stated the needs of his
master likewise. The, farmer excused
himself while- he consulted his crop
record and his wife, and after looking at
the clouds in the sky, and speculat:ng
about the dry season, and saying, “I
don’t expect to see it rain for a month,"”
handed to the agent a quarter of & dol-
lar, remarking as he did so: “Don't ex-
pect too much of us hard-working farm-
ers. “I'wenty-five cents is a good deal off
a sheep's back.”

How many grocer, merchant and
farmer Christians, who believe in and
acknowledge a -Divine providence, and
hold their property and stock at a net
valuation of thousands of dollars, yet
who dole out their pittances of twenty
five and fifty cents, when they ought to
be turning into the Lord's treasury for
benevolent and missionary work not less
than five or ten or even twenty dollars a

The Beauty of Liche:

Meek creatures ; the first mercy of the
earth, veiling with hushed softness its
dintless rocks; creatures full of pity,
covering with strange and tender honor
the scarred disgrace of ruin—laying
quiet finger on the trembling stones, to
teach them rest. No words that I know
of will say what these 1nosses are.
None are delicate enough, none perfect
enough, none rich enough. They will
not be gathered like the flowers for
chaplet or love token; but of these the
wild bird will make its nest, and the
wearied child its pillow. Yet as in one
sense the humblest, in another they are
the most honored of the earth's chil-

dren. Strong in lowliness, they neither
blanch in heat nor pine in frost. To
them, slow-fingered, oconstant-hearted,

is intrusted the weaving of the dark,
eternal tapestries of the hills. Sharing
the stillness of the unimpassioned rock,
they share also its endurance; and
while the winds of departing spring
scatter the white hawthorn blossoms
like drifted snow, and summer dims on
the parched meadow the drooping of its
cowslip-gold, far above among the
mountains the silver lichen-spots rest,
star like, on the stone, and the gather-
ing orangestain upon the edge of yon-
der western peak reflects the sunsets of
& thousand years.—John Ruskin.

o
A “Put and Call.”

This is & funny phrase to the uniniti-
ated, but all the brokers understand it.
They use it when a person gives a cer-
tain per cent. for the option of buying or
selling stock on & fixed day, at a price
stated on the day the option is given. It
is often a serious operation to the dealer,
but there is a more serious “put and
call 7 than this: when you are “put” to
bed with a severe cold and your friends
“call” a physician. Avoid all this by
keeping in the house Dr. Pierce’s Medi
cal Discovery, the great cure for pulmon
ary and blood diseases. Its action is
marvelous. It cures the worst cough,
whether acute, lingering, or chronic. For
Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Short
Breath, Consumption, Nightsweats, and
kindred affections, it surpasses all other
medicines.

yoar
It iy neither charity nor
to puy preschers who preach to us; or
bulld churches in which to worship
which blesses |

benevolenoe |

That only is benevelenoe
thers without sny hope of return

Hrother, have you eve
feel that it

given o na m‘

was & saorifice s it 1o

nuch for -you to give five doliars & year
swards ' saving the world 1— Cheistian |
fia
-
Nelf- Made
thy business man not long age
hort visit o his nalive town, &
ng litde place, and wi there
ws ankeoid 1o address the Sundayschoo
the goneral subject of suooess in life
t fon't know that | have any- |
ng ay pt that industry and
v win 1 b answered
Vour xample would be inapir
g it ld tell the story of your
fe iperintendent Are
\ i |
{on't know about that
* Why, I've heard all about your early

struggles! You went into Mr. Weel
right's office when you ware only ten
So [ did! So I did! But my mother
got me the p and while 1 was
there, she did all my washing and merd
ing, saw that | got something to eat,
and when | got dicouraged, told me to
cheer up and remember tears were for
babies."
“ While
by yourse
“40h, no, bless you no!
self! Mother heard my
night, and made me spell long words
while she beat up cakes for breakfast.
I remember one night I got 'so discour
aged 1 dashed my writingbook, ugly

you were there, you studied

Not by my
lessons every

fire, and she burned her hand pulling it
out.

“Well, it was certainly true, wasn't
it, that as soon us you had saved a little
money, you invested in fruit, and began
to peddle it out on the evening train ?’

The rich man's eyes twinkled and
then grew moist over the fun and pathos
of some old recollection

“Yes,"” he said slowly, “and [ should
like to tell you a story connected with
that time. Perhaps that might do the
Sunday-school good. The second lot of |
apples 1 bought for peddling wero |
speckedandwormy. [ had been cheated
by thé man of whom I bought them, and
I could not faord the loss. The night
after I discovered they were unfit to eat,
I crept down cellar,and filled my basket
al.
iey look very well on the outside,’ |
1 thought, ‘and perhaps none of the
people who buy ti will sver come
this way again. I'll sell them, and just
as soon s they are gone, I'll get some

Mother was singingabout |
came up the ‘cellar |
stairs. I hoped to get qut of the bouse
without discussing the nlject 67 un
sound fruit, but in she twinkling of an
eye she had seen and was upon me

4iNed,' said she, in her clear
‘what are you going to do with those
spocked apples ?

“iSe —sell them
hamed in advance

as us

voice,

stammered I, as
“¢‘Then you'll bea cheat, and I shall
be ashamed to call you my son, she said |
promptly ‘Oh, to think you could |
dream of such a sneaking thing as that !' |
Then she cried, | cried, and—LU've never |
been tempted to cheat since. No, sir, 1 !
haven't anything to say in public about |
my early struggles ; but I wish you'd re
mind your boys and girls v~var{ Sunday
that their mothers are probably doing
far more for them than they do for them
selves. Tell them, too, to pray that those
dear women may live long enough to en
joy some of the prosperity they have
won for their children—for mine didn't
Youth's Companion.

e

— Dr. Parkhurst, of New York,
dropped this sentence in a sermon the
other day: “The proverb says, ‘The
devil take the hindmost.' Christ steps in
says, ‘I will take the handmost.’ Society
in general adopts the devil's maxim.
The society made up of the friends of
Jesus—the Christian church—stands for
the other policy. But does it always
make its attitude plain to the man or
woman who is the hindmost?’” l

| physicians for Nervous Prostration, Wast

| valide recovering from sickness, it is of

| for 50 cents.

——
Is the work difficult
Jesus directs thee

1i the path <h|ns(t~y s ?
Jesus protects t

Foar not and falter not

Lot the word cheer thee

All through the coming year

-
dome of the herba in Hall's Halr Re
that wonderful preparation for
restoring the color and thickening the
growth of the hair, grow |-1»nuruﬁv in
New England

newer

vits
To v Drav—A ured of Deaf
ness and nolses in the head of 23 years
standing by & simple remedy, will send a
deseription of it rukx to any Person who

yaTson ¢

spplies to Nicnowsox, 30 Bt John St
Montreal
- -
No Taste! No Smell! No Nauses,

PUTTNER'S EMULSION
Of Cod Liver Oil with Hypophosphites
and Pancreatine is largely prescribed by

ing and Lung Diseases. Purrser's
Exvisiox has especially proved effica
cious in cases of weak and delicate
children and those who are growing fast.
For women who are debilitated, caused
by nursing, family pares, overwork- or
troubles peculiar to their sex; for'in

the greatest benefit.
Puttner’s Emulsion is sold everywhere
BROWN BROS. & CO

Chemists, Halifax, N

e —
CONSUMPTION CURED.
An old physiclan, retired from pract
having had placed in his hands by an
Indin missionary the formula of a stmpl
nedy forthe spoedy and permanen
: simption, Bronchitis, Catarrh,
Asthma, and all Throat and Lung Affections,
also & positive and radical cure Nervous
Debility and all Nervous Complaints, after
having tested its wonderful curative powers
in thousands of cases, has felt 1t hix duly to
make It known to his suffering fellows. Ac-
tunted by this motive, and & desire to rellove
human saffering, I will send f charge Lo
all who desire 1t, this recipe, in Gorman,
French, or English, with full ‘direetions for
preparing and using. Sent by mall by ad-
dressing with stamp, n-mlnq thix paper, W
A. NovEs, 140 Power's Block, Rochester, N. Y
B-ly ¢c

C, €, Ricuaros & Co,

Gents,—| have used your MINARD'S
LINIMENT in my family for some years |
and believe it the best medicine in the
market, as it does all it is recommended
to do

Danigt

Canaan Forks, N. B

Kikrstran,

sohn Mader, Mahone Bay, infbrms us
that he was cured of a very severe attack
of rheumatism by using MINARD'S
LINIMENT

ResToreD
by t

Nm’m'ui IS KNOWN TO SCIENCE AT
all comparable to the CUTICURA. REME-
piEs in thelr marvellous properties of cloans-
{ug, purl fying and beautifylng the akin, and
in euring torturing, disfiguring, itohing,
he skin, s

pnd pimply diseases o
blood, with loss of hatr.

CUTICURA. the grest Skin Cure, and “UT-
CURA ROAF, an sxquisite Skin Beautifier, pre-
pared from It, externally, and COTICORA RE-
BOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, internally,
cure every form olﬂl‘khl and blood disease,

frgm plmples o sorofula,
Sold everywhere, Price, CUTICURA, T8e.;
RESOLVENT, $1.50; #c. Prepared by the

AP, #5e.
Porrer DRUG AND CHEMICAL » Boston,
A
Bend for “ How to Cure Bkin Diseases.”

and lm I

Lichens and mosses ! how of these?!

REASONS

Nhy Ayer’s Sarsaparilia is
preferziie to any other for
the cure of Blood Diseases.

Because no poisonous or deleterious
ingredients enter into the composition
of Ayer’s SBarsaparilla.

- Ayer's Barsaparilla contains only
the purest and most effective remedial
properties.

— Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is prepared with
extreme care, skill, and cleanliness.

— Ayer's Barsaparilla is prescribed by
leading physicians.

—Ayer's BSarsaparilla is for sale
everywhere, and recommended by all
firstclass druggists.

— Ayer's Sarsaparilla is a medicine,
and not a beverage in disguise.

— Ayer's Sarsaparillsa never fails to
effect a cure, when persistently used,
acoording to directions.

~— Ayer's Barsaparilla is a highly con.
centrated extract, and therefore the
most economical Blood Medicine in the
market.

— Ayer's Barsaparilla has had a suo-
eessful career of nearly half a cehtury,
and was never so popular as at presens.

— Thousands of testimonials are on
file from those benefited by the use of

.
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.
PREPARED BY
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Pries §1 ; aix bottles, §5. Worth §5 & bottle.

I

BAPTIST BODK & TRACT SOCIETY
94 GR ::::;..l..‘l: -N:'BEIIT.
HALIFAX, N. 8.

AMaweln@eapness!

COPIES,

The Canadian Baptist

AND BOUND,

|
|
|
|
i

HYMN A L.

He w\l%m near thee |
F. R. Havergal |

78

Churches in the Maritime Provin ave

wiready adopted the Hymnal

Expectation and Realization before
Convention 1889

10,000 HYMNALS SOLD.

Compare TE CANADIAN BAPTIST HYM
NAL with Psalmist, American Hymnals,
Baptist Hymn Book, &o,, &e. Ses Type, Sise,
Btyle, Binding, Matter, and above all,
THE PRICE
Be one of 10000 who will favor the
Cheapest, aud our own publieation

Best,

DON'T DELAY.

G. A. M¢DONALD, Secy"-Treas.

'DANIEL & BOYD.

Wholesale Imperters of
British, Foreign, and American
STAPLE AND FANCY

DPRY GOQDS

And MILLINERY.
~DEALERS IN— .1

Oanadian Manufactured Dry Goods

Manufacturers of Olothing, Shirts, eto., eto.

MARKET 8Q. & CHIPMAN'S HILL,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

VENETIAN BLINDS

L] these
Bilinds in al the most fashionable
shades, and warranifithem tobe the
best made.
Send in your orders early and avold
the rush.

A, CHRISTIE W W. 00,

WATERLOO 8T., 8T. JOHN

GOOD NEWS.
KIRKPATRICK 1s still at the old stand,
No. 7 KING STREET,

Giving the people the full value of thelr
money in CLOTHING. We keep all sizes
and qualtties of Mexs and Boy’s Clothing
at lowest prices in 8t John. We also make

CLOTHING TO ORDER.

Spectal discounts made to Clergymen.
Pledse call and examine our large and

varied stock.

Undertakers,
‘Wareroom, Office and Residence :

146 M1t Street, PortLaxp, N. B.

#@ Orders from the country will recelv,
spocial attention. - Satisfaction guaranteed.

Telephone Communication night or day.

L. L. SHARPH,
WATOHNMAKER & JEWELER
DEALER IN

SPECTACLES, &c., &c.
Bpeolal attention paid to repairing Fine Watohes
43 Doek Street, St. John, N. B.
Selling off entire Stock Comeasd gut Bargains

r blackheads, chapped and oll
-'a"k‘ﬂaﬂ ;'vvenud :‘;"(;vr [CURA so:r,’g

Duall Aches, Pains, and Weaknesses in
stantly relleved b{ the OUTICURA ANTI-

PAIN “PLASTER, the onl in-killl
aster. ooy

A.P.SHAND & CO.'S
3 YOU OAN PURCHASE THE
Finest Shoes ™" ee™"

WINDNOR. - - N8,

AUGU

—
DPON'T LET )

Daughter, don’t let
Do not let her sl
While you sit a use
Fearing your sof!
Don't you see the k
Daily she is wont
Bring the lines upo
Sprinkle silver in

Daughter, don't let
Do not let her be
I'hrough the long, |
Share with her tl
See, her eye has lo
Faded from her «
And the step that ¢
Now is feeble, we

Danghter, don't let
She has cared fo
Is it right the weal
Should be toiling
Waken from your |
Seek herside to
And your grief will
When the sods a

Daughter, don't le
You will never, 1
‘What was home wi
Till that mother
Low beneath the b
Free from earthl
To the home 80 sa
Never to return

- TEB‘

Men .In |

A mother carel
many details of wc
the sole provinece ¢
which boys geners
ignoranc Chey
dishes, learned to
had practice in &
and putting to rig
to patoh and darn
buttons. Some 0
thing of the “high
they went out int
irequent oocasion
for these useful &
when they became
they had an intell
adge of the details
their wives had ¢
to make the burd
where another ma
heavier.

» {No man worthy
his wife or any W
perform the heav
coal and wood, ca
stoves, moving sl
ture, beating car
this need not be
usefulpess aboutt
reasonable ressou
be able to broil &
potatoes, cook m
tea, And prepare
should an emerg
desirable (and suc
arise), and do it t
kitchen and dini
the operation, &
accomplish such
bisouits, griddle-c
woman whose h
of “ taking ho'd "
work, has been 1
would rather hav
oase of indispositi
than any girl tha
does not interfe
cause for it, but
wife and expense
not at all ashame
to undertake it
gqather any man

unwillingness and
o perform any ¢
an ocecasion.— Go

A New Way

A correspond
American tells
bread. e has
way since 1876,
and most palata
eaten :

Tuke & tin p
holding half a g
spoonful of suga:
ter teaspoonful
teaspoonful of |
sal soda will an
hand; on these
ing water; when
scald the flour, ac
a rather stift b
beaten up well f
Place the pitche
containing hot w
bear your hand i
put it somewhers
convenient place
eight hours it wi
of the pail. M
water, add the )
sponge hot, and
ready to knead
which if kept ho
can be baked as

Keep everythi
cess, but not so0
paratus is on th
and kept hot b
pail with feltand
ing Star " night
spoonful of oil
yeast at 10 p. m
5 or 530 next
made as above
white bread is
aminer.

Even the smal
bring their tem
ing, but often u
cording as they
the stuff’ of wi
formed. Herei
from the lips o
down in her ows

“['ve begun t
streaks in mysel
ened. Guess w
the other day !
for mammna, and
kettles I was di
80 greasy and
been a little vai

“tI'm going
to-night,’ ﬂhou
my hands nice |
for mamma ; it
ence with her |
keep them nioce

“Then some
me, ‘Oh, you
little sneak I" T




