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GENTLEMAN JIM. “When shall we start, dear one? Will Pot-Pourri for hlyWom “I"ve doctored anddoctored, snd my cold An Inventor’s Trium |
- to-morrow be too soon I hnﬂmwxﬂ."hvbﬂ-m‘m& —_— i
1n the Tiiamor worked Santhrmnn Jine. “No. we will start tomorrow,” he an-| In a recent wukly we find these lines, | nurse nglod “Buch & cold se yours bas | Riditule often makes itself ridiculous
" "“"""“;:l"‘.':':‘;- swered. i Io e l-?l:’r:l" of & . th:}::n for z.ﬂ ,"llhndl . - ly voll z {nm'::. I:o«hsuu ;v- ever won by
Oowree of dress - butscmething in b They w ; i " ‘which illustrated length h
Ahhar down fu the sopl ntnre, wolied end geiens. | oppipug m':ny. i sl nm{. and | ed into rest g it ume she considered necessary for such avivg . Mﬂn -

O wardering slcne in boliday time,

Won the Jove and rerpeot of all kn thet clime

o had w0 eweethenrt, ke hiad 5o wife,
Bome mighty sorrow had dimmed his 1%

¥ils aarnings, hardly woo and amsl)
Wihere aye st the orphan’s and w ¢
OFf those who hiad perished s b
e was the friend of all living

MAnd movivg along in these toi)
e wore the demeanct of gentier days.
En April last, when the mine fell in,

wome wags,

Bemesth the timbers stcod Gentlewsn Tim |
With glant greap be flux g two of the boys
Dlear of the danger—with deafening v

Fhe sbaft gave way on every sid

The bays were safe, but Jim—ho died ;

Died as men die, and will dio again,

@iving their lives for their fellow-men

‘When rocks and timbers were ¢l
And Jim borte uy to the light o

y
Fhey to0k from bis bosom, stalned with blood,

Fwo withered leaves of a wither
Piumed on & card. “Toutes
W written beneath them
Om thie relfc his heart for years had

ba

benesth

Had written, “All withered excopt the thors.”

What life romance, what story of wrong

Wi man bad locked vy ln his ¢
Mome whe loved him may ever k
But the tale of s glorious chiv

Whall nok perish as lovg as men

Ahat the hero whoeo biced for bis

Wina & deathless fame and a5 howored

A mosument grandes then the sculplor

X the the glory that hallows the
-

e'ur gave,

markyr' grave

THE PAPA WHO WAS ADOPTED.

In the stecrage cabin of a ;,n;il. ocean

shommer & woman lay dyiog.

Over her

bent & man with a look of mhuy in his
fiace. He was the woman's busb:

axms was their child,

little fellow whom he held in his

“One kiss more,” pluded the woman.
The man beld the face of the child to
hers Ihﬂo sho kissed it twice, thrice,

Iﬁ with » passionate sob in her

woloo she raised bersell on her pillows.

*“Thou, Lisber,

wilt come to me;
Karl—our baby Karl—will be

bot
a.one

# I the world”” Bhe fell back exhausted
snd pantivg; then a sudden peace
Mghted ber face. “Lieber, we will
Beave him to God," she murmured.,

That night they bured the mother at

wea while

Karl wes aleeping, and five

days later he was oarrled ashore in his

's Arms
“I must find & home for the chi lhl"'
sald the griefstricken man t the good

German pastor whom be sought out in

New Yor

“The mother Is buried st

wes; 1 am dylog of this copgh which

s me. Where
. i

“There is the Children’s Home,”

d the pastor
Iy oared for there)

can 1

put  the

sug-

“The little ones sre

“T'll keep him by me yet a little,

yei o lttle,”
, bumming and hawing

said

Then, in &

while I uay,” sadd the poor father.
“Yes, yer, friend ;

the gocd pastor

sod clesring bis throst

changed voice

mmile, lie spoke tc

and with a beaming
the cbild in the lan
By-aud-by

o of the Vaterlsnd. “By.
m would go 1o live in & big house

whiere there are many

children,

and

kind ladies to take care of them.”
But the little one ahook his Lbead sud

olung closely to bis father's neck
“Wis papa.”

ps,” he answered

e was only three years old, and his

words were few. But the day came ali
%00 speedily when papa and the good
German ‘nm r csrried bim to the “big
pleasant honse”” where the many child-
reu were. The kind ladies pettcd bim,
filling bis hands with tops and sweet

oooklies ; but there

was & frightened

Jook in bis eyes s sgain he clung close
to his father's neck and would not be

coaxed away
one phrase
and again
Ax
e clingin
him se w?
md went swiltly ¢

“Wis

He seemed to know only |
which he repeated sgain
papa, wis pa:
at last papa himselfl tre the lit
srms from his neck, kissed
\ad never kissed Lim before,
wiy without lo “”’i
‘

vy

They besrd him ocoughing an

-dtblnx a8 he went down thestairs ; and |

that night little Karl crled hlm.f.” 10|
sleep. For two days he moumed so
that they fearcd he would beill, But |
he was only three years old, there were |

happy children to P

ies were kind to bim

After & time Kurl seemed to

lay with, and

foiget, |

and his blue eyen lost thelr look of |

frightened sarrow. He

lesmed w few

words of English, grew bright and rosy

and bappy; eoon there was nol &
morrier cbild fo sll that great nusery,
Only vow and then in the midet of bis |

1 1ook up suddenly wmx a

wistful r‘l(l- Hps and say
pr. wis paps.”

o one could tell how much he
meant by it nor how much he renaem
bered ; whether } suything re-
malned to blm  but the phrase lm| its
wague suggestion of sorrow,  But “paps’
never came sgain ; and 5o the days and

the months sped on

N . . . . .
Far away iu s Westeru city, that was
all wrapped {u & white stiliness of snow, |
a little childless wife crept one evening
010 the shelter of her husband's arm

and sald, “=ball it be, dear one

For a certain project had been talked
of between them much and eamestly, |
Bo much that at last one day they had
sald to each other: “Now we will talk
of it no more for a.week. Weo will think

of it sllentl
of ‘it together
week b wed,

snd when again we speak
we will decide.”

The

and very softly now |

pan
the little wilo had wsked the question,

*“Bhall it be, dear one 1’

The husband took her pleading face
between his two strong hands and

answered

“I should like it,

dear one!

Else there will never be the sound of &

child’s voioe in our home !

The wistfulness Un’(ered for & mo-
ment in the little wife's face, but then
it began to sparkle and dimple a8 she

every night the little wi!a sbook ber
At last the i came o the “b
pleasant house” where the many obi
ren lived. The little wife told her pnr
pose to the matron, who smiled and
seid ; “ There could®pot be s happier
prospect for s baby girl of six months
old.  Would she come now and lock st
the babies "

At a low table Karl was
his blocks, building wond
bridges. He locked up aa the pretty
Iady passed, and smiled at_her beosishe
she smiled down at him. But the next
imnnt aringing ory went thmugh the

~“Wis paps, wis papa” He
duhtd the blocks aside, gave one lpﬂng
wound bis arms around the I us-
band’s knees—“Wis papa | papa! pL‘
The hustiand bent down to take
and ipstantly Karl clasped both nmp

ing with
ul s and

round his neck and ex ed, triam-
phantly : “I knew my paps would come
again! I knew it! I knew it!”

What fancied resemblance mixed it
self up with s half-dimmed memory who
can tell ?

Now, for years, there had been a
hushed longiog in the husband’s heart
that some day a little child mhhl- wind
its axms about his neck and call Bim

“ps
'kgl:dl we go further, wife?® he

And locking st them both with eyes
that shone thro' tears, she answered,
“No, dear ; we have found cur child I”

The husband confided to her after-
wards that he did not think he ever
uuld bave unclspsed those clinging

"If. h not a baby girl of six months
old,” he said.

"X\ever mind!” answered the little

wife, stoutly, “Instead, it is our boy.”
The 'mstron wiped her eyes and
emiled : “The only lruy about it is for
the baby gixl who will never know what
the bas lost.” And at that they all
lsoghed.
“Will he go' with— with—papa?”

ssked the husband, l.m.ing his Hps to
the new title half timidl
But at the question tha baby

clung closer and the baby mou! trem-

bled. “Papa wouldn't —leave Karl
again 1"

“No, Karl, no, never again ! said his
new pa, munder bis breath he add-

hu took him away in a oarriage,
and tho little wife cosxed, him to sit on
her lap. Then she wrapped bim warm-
ly -b(:nt with her own fur mantle and

kiseed bim. “For I'm your mamms,”
she said.

The child looked puuled “ Mam-
ma went to sleep in the » he an-

swered,

But & moment later he ‘began to
siroke the soft fur of the inantle, and to
nestle against her as though in his baby
heart he had adopted her too. They
drove to s great outfitting establishment
and led him in betwéen them. He wore
a blue and white checied inl!ore; no
coat sid no hat. looked at
them ss they made th x wly to the
elevator ; but papa and mamma did not
know it they had forgotten there were
“people” in the world.
| What a merry time there was up-

steirs! Buch plles of little aprons and
stockings and dainty underwear ! There
Was & 'glte sailcr suit, and a blue one,
and & velvet Lord andrmy, ‘an over-
cost, jackets, caps, sashes and boots.
Mamma could not conceal her delight,
and papa was & prond man when he paid
the bill. It got to be known all over the
eatablishment that a_ little child had
| been adopted. The clerks told it to cne
| another, and the cash-boys osaried it up
to the desk. All came flocking to see.
| The rich partners, the floor-walkers, the
bockkeepers, the salesmen and the sales-
women.

When st last Karl was dressed in &
blue kilt snd sallor blouse, a reefer
jacket and United Btates navy cap, paps
and mamma looked up to find them-
| selves the centre of a throng. All the
men walked up shook hands
with pspa, while the cash-boys nudged
| each other and whispered that “the little
chap had struck & soft thing,”

Bome of the women laughed, and all
| of them blinked back a tear or two.

Finally one young girl from the lace
| department took & blush rosebud from
her throst—her sweetest offering be-
‘ cause one she loved had given it to her
-and kneeling before Karl, pinned it
| into the little ‘new bufton-hole of his
resfer. Thelpmen  gave a low cheer,
| whether for Kaxl, or the lace girl, or lhe
rosebud, nobody knew; but b
time the whole company felt as {xmgh
they had been friends together all their
liven.

Mamma kissed the rose-bud girl, and
| the rose-bud girl kissed Karl. 1en the
| three went cwdv but they are talked of

10 this day, and every one in that great
| establishment holds a personal interest
in the little boy who was ado|

But paps always shakes his head
with a amilé and says:
adopt the boy, little wife
ns.

A,ul Mamma answers, demurely :

For ‘L pa who has been ulu)mad yuu
really L ave very well
| first, you would be quite spoflt.”— Iran
FPorter Rudd, in Harpér's Young People.

he adopted

Catarrh. Not Local, But Constitutionnl

Dr, Dio Lewis, the eminent Boston
| physician, in & magasine argjole says:
“A radioal error underli dl
| medical treatment of catarrh, It

itisa dh-

 disease of the man's nose ;
ease of the man
exhibition of aconetitution-

mu«l‘bul

Therefore, he the
use of snuff and other local ap) tions
is wrong, w! they sesm to give
temporary 4 do more
hirm than g author-

poured out her longings after & week’s | onl of cure for oatarrh
silence. is {’m‘m & constitutional. remedy
m:ll’n been thinking, dﬁ‘ h‘?’ha lwul :i.k'o ;l\ Fogs
some little motherless, erleas every e

e of God's chil blood, does elimi all es and

1 should like it to be & listle makes the man . It ve-
m‘ more than six moves the of the tronble and re-

‘tyou? Beosuse, you know, 1f | stores the membrane to
vohhhnv'ea young, we shall love ; condition, That this is the #
her, and she love us as if she were | result is proven by thoussnds of people
our very own." who have been cured of catarrh by tak-
“Almost " gaid her husband. ing Hood's Barsaparilia,

e

“We did not’

g, S 3-" mld u:;ﬂnld ‘;mlyf leulx&xe the
umt er ing ber faculties sa
Bﬁ: more work than

uen:n

complished, and yet she preserved that
nmn&dnﬂm’er and voice which is
due to sound health.”

care bave you taken
bcdy l was st 0 much paing
you?

Bn' nmy women in this p!-em dsy

are asking w can
ldo-uv.helhhp which I seem

set to

do, and yet take care of my physical
health

necessary for us to an-

It is bardly
swer this qnuuon by olnf to the op-
e og in

give

xtreme, and sayi effect, as

id the dying bugologist, “ Life is too

lhon to give to the study of the whole

jbe. Could I live my life over

I wonld confine myself to onedb:eﬂe;
Our beetles spring up on evi e, an

must be mmimd uhﬁﬂad and

labeled, and life is short !
A lun; s Di hler offers us this solu-

tion for our

“Take & uﬂnl vieﬂ of life, and use
s cook book in which the yolks and
whites of the eg- are not dv%ebuten

ly.”

le, d sim;

Over the kitchen g:k n.bwhln.h she
spent many & weary hour, a (busy wom-
mmrn’w these “JIEI, "cut from =

Kneel down: it will rest t.hesmPn
Then onward, for daylight ir fleet !
If, in her y prayer, such & woman
conﬁnel haneu 1o three petitions, “Give
for sll, this day; keep me
oheerful day ; help me to do my
work whelﬂ‘md qulc y‘ tbh dl{ ” I'm
sure she wi to her daily task
with & new oonnge lor the day ; to-mor-
row will ring new necessities.
How elch one of us is to sccom
her individual isa um each of
us must solve for hemself. Here is cne

“I've eeued lng God to me in
g now
togjvemewhd'om&ommy work, and

'I‘osdl? -3 in the swing of
“It all comes in- e s’ ng o
it,” said » KN En house-
wife. “When I come dmvn stairs with
the new baby in my arms and once
more get into the ‘swing of it, the work
goes easier than ever before.”

Blessed courage! Born of the habit
unconsciously acquired, unheerful way
of looking -z g8, s practical
way of systematizing snd -lmpltfying

work,

“Cut the string that chokes the tight-
est,” is another answer to at least one
balf of the question.

Of course one cannot do everything.
As Mrs. Whitney says. “Somethin
must be left out.”” ~ One cannot give al
the dainty touches to tise silver, or em-
broider monograms in the napery.
Finger marks will get on the pllnt,
buttons off the shoes, and, most trying
oltﬂ,llonehonum kitchen queen,
one cannot be alwa) and daiaty.
Just at this point oﬁl.my and cheerful-
ness must luht. One must be reason-
able with one’s own self, and not ask
for the im ble.
ful in spite of the limitations of her
lot ; one can set one’s busy brain to de-
vhlng some scheme by which the an-
noy:’u can be mitigated, if not re-

movi
“] always thread one needle  with
black and snother with white thread
before going to bed, so if there is &
stitch needed in the morning I can
it in » twinkling,” I heard one woman
say to another over the counter.

“I've broken my back many s time,
trying to follow my mother’s precept,
‘Always iron clothes so they will look
well on the clothes horse.’ Now I fold
and press the sheets under the extra
leaves of my table, stretch the flannels
and stockings into’ shape, and turn my
back on that troublesome ‘horse’ " con-
feseed another woman.

“I've scoured this pan for an hour,
m lit isn’t bright yet,” cried a young

0 des

“Boour it another half hour,” replied

her mother, a housekeeper of the old

“But I have some rights, as well as
the van !"” was the quick reply.

“Yes, I am a little tired,” confessed a
mother, yesterday, “but I could not
meet with the hd‘u to sew for the poor,
80 I brought home » skirt and two
aprons, made them all in the after-

“And I shall frame & motto and han,
it over our sew
shall re ‘ Thou
you have s\olcn from husband and chil-
dren the strength God gave you to use
for them. No wonder your good man
looked grave when he founﬁ you too
tired to sing for him, or even to listen
while he read.”

A. Lhe me in the street, I
ny to her comp-nion
"l m b think my duty con-
uilh in ens in ountaide ways, and

-Mnlng quie\ly in my own home;
and,” she :ddedi,u thoug 11:: were :;
uﬂhoug t, “I'm not saying mu

about the shining, e

“How do you rnm.lge to soccomplish

0 muoh 7" was ssked of a busy worker.
use I can always find time for
nuhm nap. I've schooled myself till
with five minutes in which to compose
mlnuu Inndxop at any time. Five
unconsciousness rest the

na{ hnlu for it rests as quickly as it

A young girl, nervous, excitab]
whose every expression was chronic
upon conscious of

went about her tasks, ‘SAI it softly,
speak , do it easily,” and when
m:nmin,lhauhd where
could watch her own
l::mlucudmhmdlu saw

hg.e:memore

One can be cheer- | Y,

& prooess.

“Little by little” was God’s promise
to His ancient people. “va Hitles yo
shall enter in and possess the land.”
should not wonder if that wes His word
to us to-day.—Mrs. Fannie H. Gallagher,
in Advance.

b
'l'h. Btory of a New Dress.

-

vach o vl whth Ing how he was
mbod nudhootmmk-bnlud

The fast mail conches wero driven at
the rate of ten miles an honr, Blephen-

son asserted that bis steam ocosches
would attain to s much more rapld rate

of speed.
“You must not olaim = #

Baker said, and she sighed.
w that; but when one has &
:l!oe dr&, why, one wants it made

l"rom toom came the
sound of ﬁ’s.. Wheeliu voice, singing
softly :

“Heavenly Father, I would wear

Angel garments; white and fair.”

“Miss Wheeler,” called Oornle, “you
think it oughl to be made with two
pnﬂ‘-, don’t you?”

I don't know. I haven't thought

about it. Do you wsnt me to think?”

Cornie came and stood in the door
and looked at herinamrpdud uxt 0{
way. “Don’t youn think your
lewh:g when you you mdolng m she

“Weu not more than I have to in
order todo it well. It would be bard
woxk to think about clothes all the

ahyrm know. But about the guﬂn—
that is the way most people think they
must have them.”

They went into the front room. Mrs.
Baker and Cornie talked it over, and all
the time came that humming voice
from the other room :

“Take away my cloak of pri

And the wonh.{eu rags '&wonld hide.”

“She has rather asweet voioe,” Cornie
said, , “Mother, I believe I shall bave to
silk for this sash; it
’t going to be heavy enough 1 want
it to wear over my white &
know, and it ought to be rich for that.
Busie Grahame thinks she has the very

lest suit in wwn' but I suppose
ere oan be things made tolook as well

s hers.” And Miss Wheeler sang :
“Let me wear the white robes here,
Even on earth, my Father dear,
Holding fast Thy d, and so
Through thve world unspotted go.”
Cornie shivered s little. “How she
does barp on that hymn,” she said
neniounly “] wish she wouldn’t, I'm
tired of it
“Can't you let the

her mothcr said. hal g onghom 1

“It's all the comfort
she h:

“Bhe mlght sing something besides
that one hymn ! esaid. But she
didn’t, she seemed to dell;ht in that;
and she sang it over and over, especially
those two lines :

“Let me wear the white robes here,

Even on earth, my Father dear.”

At lsst Cornie went and stood in the

door again. “Do yuu like that hymn bet-

ter than any other in the world,” she
ou sing it so much 7

Mins Wheeler looked up brightly. 8he
had an old, rather faded face, but a
wonderfully pleasant mouth and smiling

er.
“Oh 1" shesaid ; “I didn’t realize that
1 was llnginﬁ loud enough to be heard.

d of over

fifteen miles an hcur," said the counsel

“Are you |oh| to have two puffs.on | of the promoters of the raflroad to

your tk‘ht, or only one? This ques- mﬂm #¢ he was about tolppnx
tion Mrs. Baker calied oul!m the sew- Pnrl.hmenhry Committes,

ing-room, a8 ber young d flitted of 4 oprond

y. o proposed ral thought he

“Why, two of course.” 2 mkl lead the sim| ‘:ﬂme
“It s good deal of work,” M. w—mm absur ly thlt w ki

"&.nu, Mr. " he asked
" b::"lm mmmm miles
an

Y (R FIN
"l'uhnpl lvmly miles an hour?”
“Twenty ﬁn, 1 dare ay. You do not

think that im) ble 1"

"Nut ot all ible.”
Du:[uolu, |h 3

o o
“Now tell me, Mr Stephenson, will
g:: say that you can go thirty miles an

“Oerulnl 4

At this they all leaned back in their
chair and rosred with laughter. They
huglned this was the very climax

of absurdity. But todsy » nllwny
train runs from Grantham to Kinge-
cross at & speed sometimes uaeudi-g 7%
How those “Parliament
men” would hngb if they knew Ihhl

Bome of the arguments which

enson had to encounter were so
mdlluy that it is diffioult to see how
anyone with average intelligence ocould
formulate them

“The smcke from the engine” said
one wise man, “would kill all the birds,
and the sparks would set ﬂntol.he
flelds and houses. The
would be made seasick ; the nuhe would
Mghlen away the e, and thousands

coschmen and ‘nnkecpen would be
I-hmrn cut of employment.”— Yonth's
Journal.
PSRRI g s gt
Natural Bridge ot Chalcedony.

A mining expert sent to investigate
some Arizona properties for Denver
capitalists, has recently returned, and re-
ports the finding of a most remarkable
natural bridge, formed by a tree of

agatized wood s; &mnlngl canon forty-
ﬂva feet {n wid The tree has at some
remote time fallen, when it became
embedded in the silt of some in-
land sea or mighty water overflow. The
ailt became in time sandstone, and the
wood gradually passed through the
stages of mineralization, until it is now
» wonderful tree of solid

In after years water washed and ate
away the sandstone until the mon.
forty-five feet in width, has been form
the flinty-like substance of the ngll.hoff
wocd having resisted the erosion of the
water-flow. Fully fifty feet of the tree
rests on one side and can be traced, but
how far ih other e:\d lies burled in the

l.ut!ng l: irzon
away the rock.
The tmnk’v‘hlble above the canon
varies in size from four feet to three feet
in diameter. Where the bark has been
roken and torn away, the characteristic
colors of jaspar and agate arescen. To
the mked eye the wood Is beautiful.

Yes, 1 ke the hymn di
I sing it a great deal.

natural that I by , you know, asit is

all about dre,'-, and IThave so much todo

with

Cornie laughed a little. “Not much
to do with that kind of dress, I should
say. The sort that you have to sew on
is mostly the ‘worthless rags’ I should
think. You see you have sung it so
m:;‘:jh that I have caught some of the

.

“It was this white dress of yours that
made me think of it to-day,”” the little
seamstress said. “It is so fmt and I
was thinking how much 1 liked white,

and then, naturally, that made me
think of my own white dress, snd 1 be-
gan singing about it before I thought.”

“It is not much like mine,” Cornie
said, with a little sigh. “Mine is all
lpoued up with the world even before it

made. I wish the world wasn't so
full of dress, Miss Wheeler. Some-
times I am tired of it, and I should
think you would hate it.”

“] -like dress ever so much,” Miss
Wheeler said, softly, “I am never tired
of thinking about {t. ‘Clean linen, pure
I always did like white

and white.
linen.”

Cornie stood looking at her in silent
wonder for & few minutes, then she
went away, out of the dress-bestrown
rooms, downstairs to the parlor, and
turning over the leaves of the hymn-
book on the piano she found the words

“Heavenly Father, I would wear

Angel garments, white and fair,”
and read them carefully thxou h,
stairs in the sewin h
stopped her -lngﬁ:g and nwad nuy
s'.udlly with a little shadow on her
face. “Ihat’s just like me,” she mur-
mured at Iast. “I am uln nlnging
but I never seem ready to speal
for Jesus. Why n't I have uked
her how she was getting on with ber
other white dress it the hymn tells
about? The lamb may need a
woxd D! ort that even I could

Ocrnle B.ker," some of the girls said
to her, months afterward, “how came
you to take such & sudden’and decided
stand ; be so different, you know, from
w%;zw wmbdon? You have been

long tlm., but not such
& One 88 you are now.”
.hm“adm :!u'g for & minute, then
u eager, smiling eyes :
“I found my help in the sewing-room
my new dresses,” she said

& queer to find help in 1"
mno“hnmq:klm .

Cornle then told them the story of the
Hlﬂcmm -, and her hymn about

———
Minari’s Liniment cures diphtheria.

U or miner's magnify-
ing glm the bdnlwcy of the colorings
is clearly brought out in all their wond-
rous bnuty ~Jewellers' Circular,
B SOy (S .4
h—lf lhn ]l:dr is f:illln o:t .:ig m::(i
y 4 ands of the skin n

tﬁng“y color-food, and the best
remedy and stimulant is Hall's Hair
Renewer.

of Coruwallls, Nova Seotta.

$200 Worth

Of Other Medicines Failed

But 4 Bottles of Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Cured,
“It Is with pleasure that I tell of the great
I»« nefit 1 Ahlhul from Hood's Sarsaparilla.
¥or © years 1 have been badly afificted with
Erysipelas
breaking out with runping sores during hot
summer months. ave sometimes not been

hs.
able to ute my liinbs for two 1o
Relng induced 1o try Hood'

one bortle Inst apring, o ommbensed sing 1t fol
so much better, two bottles more; tool
{hem durlng the summer, was able (o 4o my
housework, an

W-Ik Two Miles
which I had not done for six years. k I
am cured of eryipelas, and rrcommrnd Sy
ptnnn so afflicted

Hood’s Sauaparllla
Four bottles has done more for me than §20
worth of other mod!rlm l lhlnk l the bml

blood p\lnller known." . Wes'
Chureh street, Ci nmw-m- N

PiLLe oure 1
tion, billousness, jsundice, sick hesdache. e,

Down With %Pﬂces For

1.55, 70 ; form
:m. 82 l& 3 upmuﬁ.d

and
voloe | ferent styles; dry battery and scid belts

e ﬂ“dltw‘ Lh—uhﬂf
other com|
et e o ot o 70
hse l-nthnlhh

gether, Full list
paper. W, T. BAER & CO. Windsor, Out.

" s &
o N g
.

A Racking Cough
Cured by Ayer's Cherry Pectoral.
Mrs. P,'D, Havy, 217 Genessee St.,
Lockport, N. Y., says:

“Over thirty years ago, T remomber
hearing my {ather describe the wonder-
ful curative effects of Ayer’s Cherry

Pectoral, During & recent attack of La
Grippe, which sssumed the form of a
catarrh, soreness of the lungs, accom-
panied by an aggravating cough, I
used various remedies and presoriptions.
‘While some of these medicines partially
alleviated the conghing during the day,
none of them afforded me any relief from
that spasmodic action of the lungs which
would selze me the moment I attempted
to le down at night. After ten or twelve
such nights, T was

Nearly in Despair,
and had about decided to sit up all night
in my easy chair, and procure what
sleep I conld in that way. It then oe-
carred to me that I had a bottle of
Ayer's Cherry Pectoral. I twok =
spoonful of this preparation in a little

* water, and was able to lie down without
coughing. In a few moments, I fell
asleep, and awoke in the morning
greatly refreshed and feeling much
better. T took a teaspoonful of the Poc-
toral every might for a week, then grad-
ually decreafed the dose, and in two
weeks my cough was cured.”

Ayer’'s Cherry Pectoral
Prepared by Dr. J.0. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mape,
Promptto act, sure tocure
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Intercolonial Railway.

N AND AFTER MONDAY, the 11th Sept., 1898,

the Traine of this Rallway will run Dally

exoepted) as follows:
TRAINS WILL LRAVE ST. JOHN—
Rxpross for Campbellton, Pugwash, Picton
and Halifax. . : :

. Passengors from St Joba for Q
e b Tocluit ety Jowven 51 Tom e

.
Moncton every Saturday night at 22 30 o'clock.
TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST, JOHN~

Exprom from Susse: 835
Exprons rom Montréai and Guebes diosday
i

Expeons fross Monchon (duily),
Expross from Halifax, Plcton
Express from Halifax and 8ydoey, ..
3o 2 The trainaof the Tuersolonial Rallway are
m—"‘idﬂn and Montreal, via Levis, are
lighted by electrictty.
Al trains are run by Esstern Standard Time,

mm!mnn
29th Bept., 1898 "

Yamunth and Amnapolis Railway.

FALL ARRANGEMENT.

and afler MONDAY, #nd Oetobor, 1698,

N m
QAVB YAno JTH—Express dufy 54810 aam.i
arrive 'oun at 12,10

Tuesday, Tharsdsy snd Seturday, at 148
arrive at Woymonl
m" A.HRAPOLIA—-YJ])._G ot 10.55
arrive at Yarmouth iy nacngers and
Freight Tuoaday, “Thursday and Saturdey ot 5.80
& m., arrive at Yarmouth at 11.16 8. m.

LEAVE WEXMOUTH—Passengurs sad Proight,
onday, Wednesday and Friday at8.10 o m. ;
sy (3 s A e,
CONNEXIONS—AL Annapalis with tratns of Wind-
with Olty

Tway. A%

leh,l 8.

WANTED |
Nova Scotia Stamps

for which 1 will pay the following prices:

150 | 2 centa... $0.08

4015 cents. 08

1.50 75

150011 J6
1cent.ciue. 06 10

lw -nnblh g00d condition, Uu the
envalope ten . more.
m.-,cmhnu-nvnhd

Avormes—
F. BURT SAUNDERS,
P. 0. Box 309, ST, JOHN, N. B.

Marble, Freestone and Granite Works

A.J. WALKER lSOl
TRURO, N,
A. J. WALKER & CU.,
KENTVILLE, ¥

-‘An—il—

Te Willlam Harington and Eliza L.,
Bhis wife, and all others whom i
may comoern : 4
MARGARET ANNE PA.

; of Saint J hucwm

ohn, widow,

November 8

P95 THE CHILDRE
There is such a erowd of you, boy

You sre thronging ia every plac
1f we did not conquer you now an

You would fill up all the space.

You take the world as if it were y
You marrily laugh and sing

As if there wore not & fading tims
And lifs conld be always spring

Wo aro quick $2 give to you prais
What will you give us, whea
You weigh, as jadges, our words

In the Hme whea you ars the m

Boys be generons, gizls b fair!
We aré trylog to do cur best,
We are beginuing some good, bra
"It for you 10 do the rest.
Through misty moorland aad fog-
‘Wee are seeking for groater ligh
But foryou thers fs broaking abor
A day that i passing bright.
Tollers are wo, who ave well conte
To work for thy nation's need,
We have been delving the gold to
We have beoa sowing the secd.
Good times 40 Hive in we louve 10 3
And rights that are hard Wwwin
Be worthy of the batter times,
And gather our harvests in.
—MiaAnawEs FARKINONAN, Lond m

THE HOM

“Adviee” to a B
In one of the large railr
this country is & comparat
man who is st the head of
partment. When he entere
of the oompmy, five years
groen and awkward. He w
t pald work in the
e very first day of his em
the company, & man who
work in the same room for |
proached him and gave hi
vice: “Young lellow, I wa
few words in your ear that v
This ooup-n{ is a soulless

hard you wor!

want to do jost as little ae

retain your job, That's

This is & slave pan, and tl

works overtime or does a

fine work wastes his steer
ou do it.”

you
The young man t

vice,” and after a qaiet I

bern il o B

company raised his L
him to & more ;
three years he was

salary than when he began

soanaed to glve the mhu
!‘1"‘ that w“d ted his
gure i
yoars before. o
L

This is not a story
little boy whodled early, b
young man who exists to

ready to give “advice” to
men just to wor
St %

soever thy hand findeth to ¢
thy might.”- Youth's Comy

‘The Physical Tralning
¥ Boys to-day have great a
their physical training o
oven ten years ago. Itls e

any well-regulates
lGndn‘lly a8 the sons i
parents to view the spor
the prejudice wore away.
finds favor in schools fro
California, and the result

us; give us pdnh db
and tennis; and happily de
oi peoaliar to the
h know' quite as mx
mddy glow of health in
And yet there are to ba fou
that do not favor athletd
The glorions influence fo
sports have on the gener
and welfare of both boys &

quiet as
word for auy one,
L:;‘:lnc 'W:h and ‘glxll as
¥ t. out it ghe gr
one is restrioted lnd‘vx:nheu
the other, having fower res
Harper's Young People.

A Good Dog Sto

A Haxlem family; ongol
left their house in oﬂu’e 0
who was to look after it i
01[\ the mnll{,. Th';{‘ alac
them a large dog. are
ghd; in m; b:oi room |

requently & naj

-;’S) fx:uqnd the chair vel:y
but as he did not feel lke




