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o was fond of flowers, She

m in masses, in 8 cracked white

nd she admired what she ealled
pquet”’—such as her son Orrin
unday evevings to his sweet-

% Miss Abby Swift, over in the
je.” Best of all, she loved them

\ in the Rll‘d'ﬂ.

Mis Pease spent hours over them,
pg, training, clipping, watering,
idly. Her bent figure could be
Il summer long, moving lovinyly

| 56 was watching for him with all her

indow frame ana watched him with a

wdling eye.

the narrow paths, hanging penit- |ahed.

over the brilliant beds. Th

{flgWers repaid her in many ways. They
#iliea the air with sweetness, they seem-

e} Deacon Swift answered his knock.
*‘Good evenin’,” he said politely.

L : to smile and mod to her through |Abby to home ?”

8o m and eunshine, they seemed quite |
fiman in their silent grace. She called

*‘Guess likely ; ‘step in.”

pm all by name, often in grateful | invitingly.

€5

riftily.

Her son, too, felt an interest in the jculiar to New England village parlors,

He shared her pride in the | The haircloth chairs and sofa stood
stifly on the red and yellow ingrait cov- | the air.
ering of the floor, the marble topped |® little pool of shade. The summer’s
centre-table bore a lamp and a few |8picy breeze swept over weeds and
cherished books , the mantel-piece with |grasses with a languid sigh of pleasure,
shells, deguerreotypes, and wax flowers,
A row of family photographs and a|®s, a patient, homely fizure. The hard,
wedding certificate in a black walnut |black huckleberrie-.nttlod like hail into
frame adorned the walls and green paper the tin IGCBPMIO, and while her ﬁngeu
The dea-|moved, she thought :

~guarden,

f"»%uuty roses and geraniums, he liked to

“wee his mether's sunbonnet bobbing
A E among the bushes or bending intently to
{‘,r the ground. He was interested in the
" “Liddy Ann pink,” and solicitious as to
. the growth of the ‘‘Amandy chrysan-

themum.,”

“I do declare,” said Mrs Pease, one ;
"\ summer evening, ‘‘that Marthy lily does | shades covered the windows.

Mmemory of some friend, generally for

he giver of the plant or prcious slip | *‘entry” into the dark and sacred ‘‘best
m which the blossoms sprang so|room.” An indescribable odor, musty,

herby, close, pervaded it, an odor pe-

" look dreadful peaked, just like tkLe|tied up one of them, saying:

Ponds. T kinder hated to call it after
one of 'em, but I see that she was going

to feel badly if I didn't, so I did. Now | pearances.” g

Jook at it, all yeller and droopiu’,

Seems as if there was a sort o’ sympathy

atween ‘em,”

looked interested, but said nothing.

“There's that ‘‘Betsey peony,” con- |pleasant. 1've

‘‘Abby, Abby.”
Abby appeared, demure and calm,

brought

tinued his mother, walking slowly down | flowers, Abby.”

the path, “how it does grow! Great
strappin’ thing. Every time I look at
it, a standing up so pert and sassy, I

think of Betsy in her red Jersey.”

‘‘How is the verbena, mother 7’ said

Orrin, taking his pipe out of his mouth.
*The Emma Jane 7’ said Mrs Pease,

stopping over a plant whose little fingers

spreading out in all directions, promised
to cover a large space with pure blos-
some. ‘‘It’sa growin’ beautifully,” and
she sighed.

Her son looked serious for & moment
then knocked the ashes from his pipe
and straightened up to his full height of
eix feet, a handsome, stalwart young
fellow, in his shirt sleeves, with his sun-
burned face freshly shaved.

‘1 guess I'll gc over to the Centre,”
he said.

He went into the house silently, and
the good woman, piching a dead cinna-
mon rose to pieces, said in a low voice :

“I hope to mercy she'il be good
enough for him and nct one of your
flightly kind. I a'pose she'll like a
be’quet.”

And then, with care, if not with ekill,
the kind soul gathered « large bunch of
the diflerent flowers and wrapped a bit
of newspaper around their stems.

When Orrin appeared in his best
clothes he thanked her warmly, picked
a blossom of the white verbena for his
button-hole, and blithely strode away.

8he watcked him through the dusk as
long as she could see. He and the
flowers were all she had to love ; some-
times it was hard to leave her of an
evening, hard to know that such & fair
face had such power to win him from
the devotion and companionship of
years.

‘‘He's better than the common run,”
the thought with pride, ‘‘more quiet be.
haved and faithful. He's been a good
son to me. He'll be a dreadful indul-
gent husband. For she ain't good to
him”

She turned away from the gate and
ehock her head as if words failed to ex-
press her feelings. At eachside of the
path the blossoms leaned toward her,
filling the air with their sweet breath, as
if reminding her :

“We are always here.
leave you.”

“‘No more you do,” said the simple
woman, understanding them, And then
she too picked a bit of {he white ver-
bena.

‘'Sweet creature,” she whispered,
‘‘just as innercent and sweet as Emma
Jane herself.”

Meanwhile through the scented even-
ing walked Orrin with Lis big boquet.
Hie honest heart was full of tender an-
ticipations. Would she be out.in the
yard watching—watching for him?
Would ske smile with the luok im ber

eyes he loved to see there?! Or

We never

would she be unaccountably shy and expression o8 his manly face.

cool, seem surprised to sce hjm, and

take his offer indifferently 7 Somehow | was his thought. ‘‘What was it changed
he fancied that his mother had always |her soall !"”‘ mnute I What could it
been straightforward and easy to under- | have been !

stand. Abby was different—all spint
and change; one minute
merriment, the next quiet, irscrutable,
*inad perhaps.

“Twill take more than a garden to |their sobg.

her lover blushed with pleasare.
“I'm glad you like 'em, Abby.”

roses.

*‘whav not.” That’s too heavy for you,’

her.
They stood close together. He could
see the flush deepening in her soft cheek;
he could almost touch the rings of hair
about her pretty ear ; how long her eye-
lashes were. They both held the vase.
Above the flowers he gazed at her,
‘‘Abbey, look up,” he whispered.
A tremulous smile hovered above her
red lips ; she bit them angrily, and turn-
ed her head away.

‘““Abby, dear, look at me.”
And he put one hand ever hers as it
rested on the gay china. She tore it
away.
His grasp on the vase loosened, down
it fell, dashing to a hundred pieces on
the floor. He was kneeling in a moment
picking them up, and she was beside
him. They gathered all together silent-
1y and laid them on the table. Then
they looked at each other. His eyes
were full of mischief ; her's brimming
with { tears ; the shock, the reaction,
something, she knew not what, had
brought them there.
Instantly his arm was around her.

her bresst. He was coming. Ah,
e would know him among ten thous-

' When he opened the gate sh® was in

“Good evcning,” said Orrin. *“‘Is cake.”

Orrin walked in over the rag-carpeted |she decided.

“The wimmin folks hain't been in|Abby Swifi, she's at the bottom of it
here lately, I guess, to jedge from ap.| With her triflin’ ways. I'd like to give

“Good evenin’, Orrin,” she said, **nice | beside her in & white sun bonunet and a

i f ; evenin . : k
Orrin was a youth of few words. He “Yes, I walked over, seein’ ’twas so |ablyerect and trim. The pink and white
you some bonnets confronted each other. Two

““Oh, ain’t they pretty ! Your mother |one, two sorrowfully, dark ones from
does have the handsomest flowers of any | the 0“."'"
one I know,” she said, so admirably that |a72er in her heart ; when she saw the

‘“How is your mother 7’ she next asked / .
him, as she put her bouquet in s china | "here did you drop from ¥
vase, painted with pink and yellow

‘‘She’s well.” he replied, watching her |
trying to lift the vase to its place on the ™A% put on her spectacles for a closer
' look at her companion.

he cried, junping up and trying to help|

of his leaving her alone.

have done my best. Doughnuts won't
rouse him up, and blackberry short-

8o she put on a pink calico sun bon-

“I'll go to deacon Swift's patch first,”
“The best and sweetest
always grow there,”

In the fields the sun lay warm on
sweetfern and on vines. A scent, born
of ripening fruit, and wild-wood green
things basking in the warmth, filled all
The apple-trees stood each. in

Mrs Pease bent over the loaded bush-

*“Tain’t much use, after all. That

her a piece of my mind.”
With the thought a shadow fell across
the grass and a slim young figure stood

black gingham gown ; a girl uomistak-

I.-iudl;, dim eyes peered out from the
Mrs Pease had turned with
girl's pale cheeks and altered look she

softened.
‘‘Why, Abby, for the land’s sake,

‘I came duwn to pick some berries for
B

‘‘How's your ma 7’ and the good wo-

| “She's tolerable well,” said Abby,

| listlesaly.
| ‘Pawell?" continued Mrs Pease, re-
garding her sharply.
‘‘Pretty well,” said Abby.
*‘And how are you child ? Seems to
me you ain’t looking very peart.”
“I'm all right,” said Miss
promptly.
“‘Huckleberries is plenty this year,” she
added,
*‘Orrin ain’t right well just now,” said
the old lady after a pause.
The girl's hand trembled, half the
berries she held fell to the ground.
‘‘What's the matter with him she
said, in a low voice. “‘I ain’t seen him
lately,” she said aefiantly.
““No. I know yoc ain't,” said Mrs
Pease with decision. ‘““Wiose fault is
it?’
“Tain’t mine,” said Abby, twitching a
bush towards her.
“‘Tain’t his, I know for sartain,” said
the mother, rattling her tin pail. ‘‘He’s
the most sot in his feelings of anybody I
ever see’ There ain’t no change in him.
The gal that gets Orrin Pease 'lI get a
dreadful good husband. And the gal

Swift

aod hedge. A sense of sadness and of
lin her great, dark eyes. She was|change lsy om the hills and pastures.
inking, with a pang, how late he was;
o & sickening fear came over her ;
haps'he might not come at all ! Sud- | com
nly & dimness clonded her sight. She

In Orrin's heart winter had come al-|too.”
ready.. His mother had no reason to

He wia more silent than .ever; and
Fied to still with one hand that beating |she wondered but asked no questions.
She tried to gheer him in every way ahe
koew. She made many different kinds
d, with his broad shoulders and |of pies as’ possible—lemon, custard,
ringing gtep. She leaned against the | berry, and apple, She even concocted |that there another girl you're a-keepin’

an imitation mince turnover—kunowing [company with. I done my best to prove
his fondoess for the real thing—but it{to her there warn’t. I think likely
was ussless. He tasted them all with |you had better kind o’ explain to her
£he kitchen ; by the time he had reach- |an absent look in his blue eyes, pushed |yourself.”
‘ed the door she had gained the wood- |away his plate with and sighed.
*“It does beat all,” she thought. *I|ing.

———

“I picked them over in Deacon Swift's
pastore. Abby was there a-pickin’,

Orrin  looked
she I’ he said.
“‘She looks dreadful peaked,” declared
his mother,

“Sick, mother 1"
“Yes, real sick. I dor’t know, Orrin,
why ahe thinks 8o, but she’s got an idee

up sherply, “‘Was

‘“‘Another girl " cried Orrin, frown-
‘“Oh, mother !”
*‘There, eat your supper and then go
over to the-Centre, ’Taint best to let
such things spoil your appetite.”

‘“‘But, Orrin ; a lestle more shorteake,
do,—bless my heart, how dreadful focl-
ish young folks are.”
The Swifts wero all at the table, th

was no bouquet in his hand this time, as
he waited in the dim, close parlor, As
Abby came slowly in, he met her with a
determined look on his face,
* “Get your hat and take a walk with
me,” he said, quietly, yet so firmly, tbat
she never thought of disobeying. With-
out another word they left the house,
walked down the silent street, passed a
few shut-up houses and out to where
there was space and solitule. Then he
stopped and looked at her gravely.
*‘Tell me,” he said, *‘did you' think
I'd ever cared for anyone but you 7"
Her face dropped before his gaze. At
last she nodded sadly.
“For heaven’s sake, who?’ he de-
manded.
“Emma-Jane !" “came the answer.
There was a moment’s silence between
them,
“‘Oh, Abby ! he cried, ‘‘come and
see Emma-Jane with me. Come now !”
The girl shrank away. “No, no,”
she faltered. I couidn’t. You wear
her flowers. You think they’re too fine
for me. You—-"
“Yes ; Idolove them. Come,” and
he drew her hana through his arm and
held it there. Still she resisted him.
He stopped short, clasped her 'reluctant
hand firmly, and said in a voice that
shook : —
‘I swear to you, my love, I've never
cared for auy girl but you, Abby.”
*‘Then, why 7"

““Come, trust me, and I'll show you
why.”
They walked along through the soft
evening hight. The hills lay bathed in
the sunset splendor ; above them shone
a stripe of palest smber sky. Every
thing seemed strangely hushed - and
peaceful. Even the village - graveyard
wore a sweet, restful aspect as they: pass-
ed through its gateway, Over the quiet
sleepers the grass wayed gently, field
flowers nestled lovingly about the head-
stones, and wild strawberry vines clasp-
ed the graves with clinging fingers. In
a distant corner a hemlock tree sighed
above a little green bed ; on whose
sicall slab was

“EMMA JANE,”
AGED FOUR YEARS AND ONE MONTH.

|

“Suffer little children tocome unto me, for
of such is the kingdom of heaven.”

And over the tiny mound spread and
wandered, like an exquisitely embroid-

ered pall, the starry blossoms of a white
verbena,

‘‘Save my supper, mother, I'm of
net; hung a two quart pail over her|now.”
And the deacon opened the parlor door | 8*m, and started for the berry pasture.

deacon, his wife, Abby and her brother. ; :
and the hired man. They looked “’, of Ayer's Ague Care. It containe an un-

surprised when Orrin knocked. There

surpassed by any combination for the
relief of pain.

WORDS OF WISDOM.

can reasonably be expected without
prayer, nor any so great but may be
attained by it.

" Destroy the worms or they may destroy
the ohﬂdﬂ?. Freéeman's Wyorm Powders
destroy and eggel all kinds of worms.

- 1m

You think you want faith in God’s
willingness to help you when you only
want a willingness to be helped by him.

Natiorsl Pills are augar coated, mild
but thorough, and are the best “Stomach
and Livér Pills in use. lm

By their patience and -perseverance
God’s children are truly known from
bypocrites aud dissembers,

A born or cut will hea!

is applied at once. lm

know not what beautiful experivuces it
may blussom into,

Malarial fever and chills are best
broken up aud prevented by using Mil-
burn’s Armatic Quinine Wine 1m

He who acts his strength is strong, ahd
will be stronger.

No injurious effects can follow the nse

failing antidote and specific for mine-
matic poisons, together with remedial
agents which purify and re-invigorate
the system.

She ‘‘Passed”

A worthy lady advertised for a plain
cook, and several persons applied for the
situation, Owing to her fastidionsness,
however, none of them seemed to suit
her requiraments, but at the eleventh
hour a maiden from the Emerald Isle
madeapplication. In reply toa question
whether she was able to do plain cooking
she gavean affirmative answer, adding,
‘“‘the plainer the better fur me.” And
being further tested in an oral manner,
the good lady said —‘*My husband likes
his meat boiled, and I like mine roasted.

Now, if you get a fowl to cook, how

would you do it ! ‘‘Please, ma’am said

the girl, *‘I would roast it first, an you
could ate your share ; then I would boil

what you left for the masther.” The girl

obtained the situation,

Tee Tidy.
One of the blesaed missions of these
baby visitors to our homes is to keep
us from being too tidy, for there is such
8 thing as being too nice by half in the
keeping of one’s house. My wife was a
slave to the broom and dish-rag for the
four long years proceeding the birth of
our first baby. Now we have two boys,
four and two years of age, and she—
well, she ‘‘lets things go” in a manner
that gives the boys and me great satis-
faction. Things are no longer just se
The curtains do not hang ‘‘exactly so,”
the rugs are sometimes curled up cr

sitting-room ; there are streaks made by
moist little fingers on panes of glass
once spotless and unblemished as crys-
tal ; the books and ornaments on the
table are all tumbled up ; the papers in
the rack are not folded evenly and
squarely but seem to have been tossed
in most any way ; there are blocks and
railread engines and stiff-legged horses
and stiffer men and women from Noah's
ark scattered around everywhere ; the
table cover is away ; the ottoman's bot-
tom side up, and things in & topesy-tur-
vey condition generally. My wife often
says that the room looks awful, and she
spends a good deal of time cleaning up
at night when the two little enemies of
law and order are in their little beds.
But they ‘‘muss it all up” in fifteen
mioutes the next day. Chiidren of their
years are nator.l foes to tidiness and
housekeeping. I have read a great
many theories on the subject of teaching
children to be orderly, *‘like little ladies
and gentlemen,” but I have always
found euch children rather stiff and
prim, and not the rollicking, childish,
freely happy youngsters I want my little
boys to be while they are yet little boys.

Do Not Ferget It.
It is a fact that Nerviline canmot be

The reason is a good one,

quickly and
leave less scar if Victoria Carbolic salve

Do the duty that comes firet; you

like you to—I—"

sake, you know ; byt
ed in with civil greetings.

.yonr house, I hope "

wild  with | It reached ite haght—then waned.

trees—by Aupust they had changed

He said some inarticulate words, then
kissed her gently on

Abby didn't wear a bang.

you a dozen china vases. I'd give you|*" t be got back noways,”
all the world, Abby, if I could.” ““Who wants him back 7’ cried Abby,
The tears were rolling first down her | her face ina blase. *‘Not I, for one,”
round cheeks now. and she burst into tears. Between her
“Will you come and live in the little sobs n!xo managed to say: ‘“You think
house with me, Abby ? Will you be my he—ain’t—the triflin’—kind. I know—
wife ? Say, Abby, will you?’ better. He' been a—Lkeeping company
As he stooped to hear her answer the | With me—and all—the time—he cares—
white flower in his coat fell out, It|for—another girl. He's good as said
smote the girl's heart, then dropped to|® !
the carpet. She stooped and lifted it| ‘‘Land o' Goshen!” exclaimed Mrs
without a word, raised her shy, happy Pe.ne, nearly dropping her pail. I
eyes to his, then kissed the little blos- [D8in't hen.rd of no such a girl ; what be
SO tenderly.. you thinkin’ of Abby Bwift ¢ It’s you
“Oh, don’t, Abby, do't do that. 'Twas and nobody else, he's been a follerin’
Emma-Jan’s, you see. Somehow I don’t after these two years. Ef ever a man
was dead sot on havin’ a gal you, it is
“Emma-Jane's " she said slowly, | Orrin. Why, he'll smile just to see
with the radianoe dying from her eyes. [YOUr Pa's old white horse comin’ down
“Yes, I think a heap of it for her |the road ; he's fairly tickled to death to
see that critter ramblin’ along. There,
And at that moment Mrs Swift walk- | child for the land’s sake, don’t get no
sech foolish notion in your head. Only
All well to|be good to him ; I beg and pray of ye to
be good to him, He is dreadful temder-

: x bearted and faithful, Orrin is, and the
He wout Somo dowly, with s passled old lady put her worn, thin hand on her
shoulder and looked at her beseechingly.
With a cry, Abby flang her arms
around her neck and kissed her.
"'Good to him !” she said, brokenly.
The summer glowed and deepened. | Ob Lord, good to him !” and then she
turned and fled away over the frightened
The birds carrolled madly in the elm | %> %* fash b ¥he 200ld 0.
At six o'clock the huckleberry short.

“‘Good evemin', Orrin.

T could & swore she almost took me,”

fhs - Sonabant that trifles with him will live to repent |side the grave.
where the pretty locks wer : tz;; 9: | 1t- He ain’t one to be took oft and one

D i g ¢ Prted=I% | like an old shoe, I can tell you, Abby|Emma-Jane and me were great frionds.
“Don’t cry,"'he whilgered. “I'll buy Swift, and the time may come when he |I played with her,

Orrin took off his hat and stood be-
““You see,” said he, in a low tone,

I made her boats
and whistles. I took her flowers when
she was sick and dyin’. She’d hold 'em
in her little hands, and smile and thank
me, poor little girl. She came to our
house once when you was away to school
like enough you have heard of her. She
was cousin Lucinda’s child, left alone
without a home, and mother took her,
We liked her like she’d been always
with us. And we named a plant we've
got to home the Emma-Jane yerbena
‘cause she was fond of it.”

Abby was crying softly. He put his
arm avound her.

“I thought,” he added, “that night,
when you was a Lkissin’ the flower,
‘twarn’t a lucky thing for you to do, see-
in’ she’d dropped wnd disd so easy. It
seemed as if it was & bad sign when we
was makin’ promises for life, my love,”
The girl, in her impulsive way, sank
down by the little grave. She flung
her arm across it, and he tears fell fast
on the little white, radiant blossoms,

Orrin knelt beside her, and tried to
draw her towards him.

‘‘We shan’t never misunderstand each

other again, Abby ?” he whispered,

“No, Orrin, never !"*

And they kissed each other humbly,

as children kiss who have quarrelled and

made up.—Grace Winthrop, in the St

Louis Republican,

prepared, more

closed and a drawer opens containing
pens or stamps. ' Wod
o . The pretty bamboo inkstands imported DEE Ef:d-‘ :?dtg?m:.ﬂ;tuﬂuu:::
No medicine is more conscientiously | from Y

werful, or more highly | been r

Nerviline contains the best, most power-
ful and the latest discovered remedies.
It is a magic pain cure. Rheumatism,
stiff neck, cranps, neuralgia colic, in fact
all pain, internal, external, and local, are
subdued in a few minutes. Go at once
to'any drug store and get a trial bottle,
It mﬁ cnly cost you 10 cents, and you
can at a small cost test the great pain
cure, Polson’s Nerviline. Large bottles
only 25 cents.

Nevelties im Imkstands.
A tiny ink-bottle is set in the centre
of a silver knapsack.

A brouze bear scrambling over a fence

stand.

The old oaken bucket, with its
picturesque well swept attachment, is a
favourite deeign.

A pear made entirely of glass.is hand-
lomefy mounted in metal and has a
space for holding ink where its core
lﬁould be, .

Devotees of the national game will ap-
preciate an inkstand coneisting of -an

ivory base ball, with the batter in|.

bronze close at hand.

An attractive novelty is a grinning
clown brass with the head stuck through

An appropriate deslkgdrnament for a

A Wondorful Orzan,
The larzest organ, and ave that plays

1 know of bo blessing 96 small _which |8 oontrolling pist.an the haith® of the

body is the livee “ Tf torpiil o inactiye
the whole system becowes disensed,
Dr. Chuse’s L ver Unro is nindy specially
for Liver ni.d Kidney diseases, and js
guaranteed o cure.  Rucips book and
wedicive §1.  Suld by all drugyiste,

A Famous Doctor

Once said that the secret-of good health
consisted in keeping head cool, the
feet warm, and the 5ls open. Had
this eminent physician lived in our day,
and known the merits of Ayer’s Pills
as an aperient, he would certainly have
recommended them, as so many of his
distinguished successors are doing.

The celebrated Dr. Farnsworth, of
Norwich, Conn., recommends Ayer's
Pills as the best of all remedies for
* Intermittent Fevers.”

Dr. I. B. Fowler, of Bridgeport,
Conn., says: “Ayer's Pills are highly
and universally spoken of by the people
about here. I make daily use of them
in my practice.” @

Dr. Mayhew, of New Bedford, Mass.,
says: ‘ Having prescribed many thou-
sands of Ayer’s Pills, in my practice, I
can unhesitatingly pronounce them the
best cathartic in use.”

The Massachusetts State Assayer, Dr,
A. A. Hayes, certifies : I have made a
careful analysis of Ayer’'s Pills. Ther
contain the active principles of well-
known drugs, isolated from inert mat-
ter, which plan is, chemically speaking,
of im; noe to their usefulness.
It insures activity, eernlnlg{ and uni-
formity of effect. Ayer’s Ils contain
no metallic or mineral substance, but

the virtues of vegetable remedies in
skillful combination."

Ayer’s Pills,

Prepared by Dr J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
'\ Seld by all Dealers in Medicine.

NASAL BALM

Osxasruck, Dixons ».0,, Ont,
May 11th, 1887.

My wife suffered for five years with
that distressing discase, catarrh. Her
case was one of the worst known in these
parts. She tried all of the ~atarrh reme-
dies I ever saw advertised, but they were
of no use. I finally procured a bottle of
Nasal Balm. She has used only one half
of it, and now feels like & new person. I
feel it my duty to say that Nasal Balm
cannot be TOO HIGHLY recommended
for catarrh troubles, and am pleased to
have all such sufferers know through its
use they will receive instant relief and
CURE] CHAS. MCGILL Farmer

NBEW

Soppa s oer s e soinaly oo | O LN G GOODS !

their backs for an hour st a time in the ‘

. DAILY ARRIVING.

has a large assortment of best goods for

GENTLEMEN S SOITS

on hand, at the old and reliable stand, West-
st., near the Bank of Montreal.

2041- BHUGH DUNLOP.

INVENTION !5

the world during the last half century, Not
least among the wonders of inventive pro-
g:eu is & method and systemn of work that can
performed all over the country without
separating the workers frem their homes.
Pay libera) : any one can do the fwork ; either
#ex, young or old ; no epecial ability uired,
Capital not needed ; You are started free.
Cut this out and return to us and we will send
you free, something of great value and im-
portance to you, that -will start you in busi-
ness, which will bring you in more mone
right away, than anything else in the world.
Grand outfit free, Add
Augusta, Maine.

ress TRUE & Co.,
30.

CURES
JLiver Complaint,
Dyspepsia,
Biliousness,
Sick Headache,
Kidnev Troubles,

DR HODDER'S

BURDOCK

e

%\‘\\“PM///

COMPOUND

Highly noncentrated, pleasant, effectual, safe
ASK FOR

DR. HODDER’'S COMPOUND.

Take mo other. Sold Everywhere, Price.
5 cents per bottle, g 9

DR. FHHODDER’S

COUGH AND LUNG CORE.

| Sold everywhere. Price, 25 cts. and 50 ct

from what-
Ver cause arisi

Female Weake-

has been made to do duty as an ink-|Per bottle. Proprietors and manufacturers,

THE UNION MEDICINE CO.,

2. Toronto. Ont,

DUNN'S
B

THECOOK’S BEST FRIEND

Hisioued by Htting s penked cup | GRIIAPED Cry for Pilcher's Castoria

sporting man is a' joc! {enp in brass,
with silver trimmings. It rests upon a
couple of riding whips. The ink is
hidden away under the topkmot of the
cup.

For the girl who is afflicted with the
yatching craze a nautical inkstand is by
all odds the proper caper. By turning a
windlass once around the well is dis-

When Baby was sick, Wé gave her Castoria,
When she was s Child, she cried for Castoria,
mmmmu.mamucum
mmmcwdm,.unnmcm

urope last season have nearly all
uced in this country in plush,

passed
whoare in need of profitable work
done while living at home should

The crickets piped with

@atisfy her, I guess,” he thought, half-|ominous distiotness through the long

amused, half-tender.

“Gind bless her,” | hot afternoon

The locust uttered its

&e sdded, reyereutly,

cake lay smoking, and liberally sprinkl-
ed with sugar, on Mrs Pease’s tea-table,

Orrin helped his mother to a large

heartloss, shril ory from the stone wall [slice, As be handed it to her, abe ssid ;

concentrated, 0 Ayer’s Sarsparilla,
Its standard of excellency is the result
careful study. This preparation is ack-
nowledged by the medical profession to
be the best puritier

fume or odor bottles may be readil

They are so_constructed that the per- gend their address to HaLLET & Co.,

the marvels of invention. Those
that can be

Portland
aine, and receive free, full information how

cheaper than bambou, but not nearly se
serviceable,

anbatitated for the ink well. Plosh b ;:‘:w.::.“.‘.::m.“'"

from $5 to
herever th.:y ll%

eu are Capital not required

started
Some have made over $3; iu & swfiit “h
| his work, ~All succeed, k.

e ——p e

~ | THE GOLD

r

LESSON. Il, THIRD
NATIONAL SEF
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