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MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

THE TWO BENS

& s

BY_THE AUTHOR OF

Big Ben, the great cloc k on the Par
liament House in London, had just
struck seven; little Ben, sitting on »
seat on the Thames em yankment, look
ed-across and counted the deep strokes,
He nodded approvingly ; then, as some-
body edged him agsinst the arm of the
geat, he got up and fmoved away. Den
was humpbacked, pigeon-chesied, and
altogbther ratber & miserable little ob
ject, yet his facs had a bright intelli
gence and alertness that made him’ dl
most attractive.

He was short, and the paray
embankment was high, but
his toes on the littie pre
hooking his outstratched arms over the
broad top, he was able to look over. It
was a very fairscene on which he gaz
ed; the sur was setting, its level rays
turned the mnddy Thames water into a
stream; up the river, the House of
Parliament showed clearly, but the
light haze which hung about. gave an
air of unearthliness to everythiog.

Beu blinked as the sunlight came into
Lis eyes, but, by turning a little, he had
the shadow of & lamp to protect them,
and he could look on with comfort.
Thé river traffic did not attract him ; he
scarcely npoticed the passing steam-
boa's. This was his favorite time, but
it was not always so pleasant. Ben could
not understand why the sunset hour
mude him feel quiet and peaceful, but
the sharp look of the Lon street-boy
left his face, and was succeeded by one

entleness and longing.

m’s toes slipped, and he came
down, grazing e kg ) doing ;
he did not climb up again, but saunter-
ed on, takin little notice of the
other rm«f children who played
about noisily, Across the water was
St. Thomas' Hospital, and Bén was
£ nd u( watching the sick people, who
ape ood deal of their time in the
fine m-u er on the verandsh outside
the wards. There was one young man
whose bed used to be brought out in
whom Ben took & great interest; but
hie had not been there lately, and the
boy quite missed him.

The sun had gone down now, all the
lights had faded out of the sky, and a
littlé chilly breezs came from the
water.” Ben had crossed the bridge and

assed the hospital, and was walking

by the archbishop’s palace and St.
Mary's, Lambeth, Mo kiew nothing
of history, or his thoughts might have
dwelt on the many things that had
happened about there; he might have
plotared Jaries the SBecond’s unfortun-
ate queen waiting in the cold and dark-
ness for her mesns of escape, Ben
koew he Iked the place, but could
bave given no resson for so doing ; he
liked, Lo, to look st the carious halt
pagan monuments in the dmn byard,
which wae so-atill and peaceful amid
the stir and tarmoll of the aprbid life
around,

Uritalde lhv churchard & man and
wonsn were “having words ;"' but Ben
did not feel intereated, and turned to go
back the way -he had come. - Most of
the seats on the embankiient were oc
cupied, but on one there was an elderly
gentleman st one end, and Ben took his
place at the other, glancing now and

then at his companion, sa though to
intimate that be was fte ready for
conversstion. . Evening had fte set
tled down, aud the great bell struck
eight
Nams name as me sald w, after
uting the stx
Indeed "' said his Bpaniorn k
ing » little sy oned
Yeu," snid Be thon,.ax if he muat
place ten come
is hoad
e Wha
1 k ont
Mr. Grange went on his way, feeling

onrloualy inferested in the little waif
1
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Perbaps he was tired of his loneli

the boy seemed safe ‘to
and there was no ome to
almost to his own surprise,

the solitary man took to talking to bis
small sdmirer.

You ocught to be in bed,’ he said
omce, ‘when it was late: but Bin's
patignt little ehadow sti lowed his.
iin grinned, “Ain't t no bed;
ander arches if the coppers don't
move me,” he said.

‘Hut haven't you any one belonging

toy .

Hnly him,” answered Ben, with a
sweep of his arm,

Mr. Grange was puzzled; there was

very near him, but the great
vas chiming the quarter.

“Him,” explained Ben; "he’s just
like a brother, and we've got the same
name; and he don’t never goonata
fellow, but just speaks kind and cheer-
ful; even when its too foggy to see
him, he tspmka up 10 say he aint ago-
ing to leave me.

Mr. Grange looked st the eager face
rather pit ingly 8o that's why yon
like to be E " he said

“Yes; meems as if he looks kind of
sorrowfal when I've been away long.”

“Can you read, Ben’” ssked Mr.
Grange, suddenly.

“No,” said Ben. When I lived
with Aunt Bet, before she ‘was took,
some one said I had oughter go t0
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| Mr, Grange

school, but Aunt Bet ups and says,
‘Pless yer soul! don’t bother the boy ;
he'll never be a grown-up man
better !m him, such s poor little
ullum), ' he coneluded, as oalmly sa
if h\lllng of pome one elu
Do you know what she meant,”

asked Mr. Grange,

“Meonnt I sball dis,
fe rer tly.

“Have you ever heard of God, Ben
Mr. Grange,

“Him as people speak to, though
nw; can't see Him 7" sadd Een, in an
awed whiaper

“Yes, Ben, muy He taks you to
Hin en you pass from this
world

Ben would have liked to ask some
jnections, but Mr. Grange had turned
away, and was striding li:ullly home-
wards, The man was strangely stirred
and shaken by the ehild; ge volce of
« :-mrirnun which he had stilled for so

x'x was mnkln{ itaelf heard again.

or long hiad be kept apart from his
IML wmen, holding out no belpiog hand
to those who were perishing around
now he was making up his mind to
help the poor Httle wal! who had come
into his path.

Next evening Mr. Grange went tothe
Embankment rather earlier than usual
Bcn was there, but was not looking ont
for him, and he watched him from &
distance. He felt ehy and nervous over
the task he had set himself, and won-
dered which would be the best way to

put it to the boy.

Ben had hooked himsely on to the
wall in his vsual fashion; his sharp
little chin rested on the cold stone,and
his great hungq eycs watched his
namesske admiringl some of the
sunset light canght h{l rough, fairhair,
then shone out fully, and wrapped him
in a momentary glory.

“Chi-ike " suddenly yelled a voice
in his ear; ‘It was only & boy coming
up from behicd, who was bent on mis-
chief, but intended no harm. Ben was
startled, his hands and feet slipped, he
atm gled for a moment, then fell back-

s in a heap.

Mr Grange looked to see him get up
aa if nothing had happened ; but, in-
stead, when he tried to rise he sank
back sgain with an agonized groan.

“Why, you aint hurt

“1 dunno,” Ben gasped ; but some of
the terror left his face as Mr. l-unge
bent over him. 0, don’t touch me
let e be there,” he cried out.

“But 1 must. There my dear Iad,
the worst part is over,” Mr. Grange
said, guite tenderly, as-he held him in
his arms; but he was quite at & loss
what to do next. However, the otherboy
had a suggestion ready

“Take bim to the h ital, Mister,”
he ;md nuddmg towards St. Thomas’;
“they’l him g
Syl uid Mr (itange, mov-

Ben said indif-

ing off qui
The doctors st the hospital looked
very grave over little Bean; there was
an internal injury, they said, and they
might have to perform an openuon at
any rate, they must keep him ; and Mr.
Geange went away, knowing ‘that the
little fellow was in good hands.

When he went to the hoepital next
day, he was told that Ben was in a seri-
ous condition, and must have been be-
fore his fall; they would do what they
could to relieve him, but nothing else
was poasible. Had he any relations’
If o, they might come to him at any
time.

Ben, lying in his white bed in & nest
of pillows, greeted his friend with a
smile that bad something of entreaty
in

wants something, sir,’’ said the

nurse: who was standing there; - “it's
some one he wants to see, Ithink ™ ‘The
other Ben,’ he calls him

“The olock; isn’t that i asked
and Ben brightened and
looked more satisfied. The ward he was
in did not face the river . hut when the
suthorities were told of the !u)) s great
desife, he was moved into another ; dnd
whenever the weather permitted his

 esabasi) Ll d
e aube L st liowed to barm bim,

{herd had watched .and guarded His

h.d was wheeled cutaside,

t's very confortable here,” he said
e day to bis friend ; “and the big’un,
easy inhis mind, now I'm so well

Mr. tirange had bitterly regretted
| that his resoive o help the little waif
had come so Iate; very falteringly
feeling how far behind he was in prac-
tice, he tried toteach the child of bet-
ter things. ' It was quite wonderful to
see how much Ben counld grasp and
infderstand, aud it seemed an 1f the evil
amid which he had lived bad not been
Thie Good Shep:

lamb, and now was leafling him into
1d of Paradise.

wt has been kind !’ said Ben
as he loc md at a picture of
Shepherd, ““and I can’t do
s Him; and the thoros burt
Him s0.”

“You are doing something for Him
now, Ben, as you try to be patient in
your ‘psin and weskness,” said Mr
tirange, gentdy.

Ben shook hishead.  "Taint nuffin!"
d, “He’s done such a lot for

he

uch & lot! Aye, He had indeed;
but Mr. Grange’s hearl smote him ag
he thonght of the boy’s deformed,
neglected, nnloved life, and of what his
own had been. How was he treating
the heavenly Father who had done so
much for hini? At that moment he
made a prayerful resolve to do better
in future.

“Btop with me, guv'nor,” pleaded
Ben one day, in a strangely weak voice;
the thin little fingers grasped his own,
the great, dark eyes looked at him
imploringly, and Mr. Grange stayed.

Ben's was the only bed out on the
verandah, and it was sheltered as'much
ss possible; the boy bad begged so
hard to be where he could see his name-
sake, that he had bis way. Mr.Grange
sat at his side; nurses anddoctorscame
to look at him eve now and then, and
went uuy again

lay very ltill “when
chimed the uuten orstruck the

“Here I am, my dear; I have not left

ou.”

"1 oan't see you; it’s getting very
dark. Oh, guv'sor, hold me!”

The sun was setti nﬁ behind clouds,
but great shafts of light came hom
them, while, higher still, little golden
and crimson clouds floated over the
blae, The boy's eyes were dim and
frightened, and he moved his head from
nida to side.

“Lighten our darkness, we beseech
Thee, O L«rd,” prayed Mr. Grange, in
words with which ¥m had once been
familiar.

Ben beard, and the words brought
into his mind something he had learnt
in the hospital; “Through thedarkness
be Thou near me; watch my sleep till
morning light, he said.

Morning light was very near for him,
though over the city the sun had set
and twilight was flntlumin into dark-
ness. “ T aint dark now,’” he said, as
if surprised, as he :urned his head
restfolly. Then he lay still,

And f);lg Ben, as it solemnly struck
seven, almiost seemed to tell of & tri-
nmp'u.

Ben's is a very short, perhaps unsat-
iafactory, life story ; but there is one,
at least, who is ceueltul{ thankful for
it, Mr. Grange no longer lives a selfish,
solitary life; and in helping others he
is himsel! blessed; in making them
g-ppy he finds true happiness.—The

inies
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A Cln-ter of Trdhng Arbnlu;

BY LUCY HESTIETTA WRIGHT
“An’ so I thought p'saps I could
make it mysell. It's such hard times,
with Ned out of work, and the dear
knows many extra expenscs piling

“0, yes,” Mrs. Myers sighed dreariiy.
as she folded up the garment she had
been patching. “'For that matter it is
always hard times with us; it does not
seem to make much difference some-
how, and I suppose one has jast to get
used to it.”

“0,” said ber heighbor, sympatheti-
cally. “That's so with you, with your
husband ailing, it can’t help but be
kreuy iy hv. 'uxk to make ends meet.

ow, if was to lose his place
I dom’t hno what Iwonld do; I de-
clare 1'd be dlear diso d, but_you

mother. Those rich city ladies osn’t
“bave anythin pnaln, even if they do
wear fine cl Mi

‘“You're & lhoulhlml boy .for your
mother, Frank.” M. Myers noopod
to kiss the boy's face as she s,

“I don’t see how I oould be oLher
wise; 1’d bea queer chap if I didn’s
try todo uamethlug to pay back all you

or us.'

“As if I did anything more than a
mother ought.”

It was with a light heart, filled with
gratitude, that Mrs. Myrn left the
house that morning, turning to wave a
last farewell to her husband and little
daughter, who were at the window.

8he amiled, and her thoughts were
pleasant, as she rode into the city in
the electric oar, glancing down ocos-
sionally at her tragrant cluster of trail-
iog arbutus. Even the thought of the
tiny envelope with its mite could not
sadden her now, with the rememberance
of her boy’s bright face, and her hus-
band's expressicn, as he looked into
her face at parting, saying

“There's not one of those mission-
aries you'll see today, who has lived a
more nutiful, devited life than you
have, Mary.”

It was an enthurisatic missionary
oonference, and the morning passed
quickly sway. At luncheon Mrs. My-
ers met & number of old friends whom
she had not seen for years.

“Ada Crawford, it is not pcssible you
are here. L.should have known you
anywhere,”

“‘And yet it was more than ten years
ago that we met last. I remember see-
ing you with your little boy.
ng'u he is my big bny now,” Mrs.
Myen said pmudh here is your
home now, Ada.”

“In Chicago, but I am at*home 'on a
vilh What perfectly lovely arbutus,

o(x{ It carries me back to my child-
h and the charmiog days we uvsed
;.Jo nvp?nd in the woods; do you remem-

er?”

“Of coumse I do. Frank brought
this in for me early this morning; he
is such a good son.” M. Myers had
unpinned the blossoma, and was now
dividing them. “You shall have half
of my bunch, Ada. I remember your
fondness for wild flowers.”

“0, how kind ! I really think that, is
something to be thankful for, I'm al-
most sorry my vm;lcpe went in this

do keep up so well, Mrs. Myers, I can
not for my life see how you do it.”

‘‘There’s no use in complaining, as I
see.” Mrs. Myen' face Frew grave and
she spoke grimly. “Things have to be
done, and it seems I'm the only one to
do it, 80 what's the use of fussing *”

“Well, as I many a time say to Mr.
Ford, I do feel for you—I declare
there’s our May cryin’ as though she
was hurt; I'll have to run over home
an’see to her.”

Mus, Myers, left alone in her neat lit-
tle kitchen, moved ‘about quietly, pre-
paring her husband’s lunch. Her face
still retained its stern expression, and
on her heart there was a heavy weight.
It was seldom sibe allowed herself to

speak of her hardships to any cne, and
as she thought it over, shie was nurpris
ed and vexed, that she had permitted
Mrs. Ford to sympathize with her,
There was an unflinching loyalty toher
own, which warned: her friends and
neighbors not to bestow upon her the
ity from which sbe shrank. If others
Flv. that her invalid husband Was a
burden to her, did she not know in her
inmost heart that her labor for him was
that of love? If at'times she grew
weary, felt that her trial was heavy,
the thought of his tender appreciation
could not fail to uphold her. 8o pa-
tiently, gladly she worked early and
late, supportiog the family, and ever
ready with cheerful words and bright
hopefulness, where her husband and
children were happy in the sunny at-
mosphere she created in the humble
home. When times of discouragement
came, it was alone with God she met
them, coming off conqueror through
his strength, upon whose strong arm
she rested.

But today, this balmy spring morn-
ing, she was sadly disheartened, and
the color rose to her face, as she
thought over her words to Mrs, Ford.
Though it was true, as she had said,
that they had for years been accustom-
ed to struggle against poverty, vet the
day belore, ﬁ,n«t(y Della oswr had

opped at the door in her carriage to
say that she would néed Mrs. My
unl\ # week to sew for ber, inste: 0
three weeks as vsual. Since the mills
had been closed all winter, papa told
hier he must econom: o she would
have to do without al of the new
dresses for which she had been plan-
ning. Then Miss Berger had sent
word that she would not be able to at-
tend her cousin's party, so Mm. Myers
need not reserve the time for her drmes,
and when Mrs. Ford ran in to ask
whether Mrs, Myers did not think she
could make over her dress berself and
thus save expense, it was more than
the could bear. If it had not been for
the thought of the thank-oflering meet-
ing, perhaps she would not liave givén
way to her disconragement. It did
seem very hard. ‘She had taken upthe
little envelope on the shelf, looking at
it sadly. Oaly twenty five cents to put
in it, and sbe had hoped to give at lent
a dollar. It seemed 8o little
B bl i And i had oate
that tempting thought. What have
you been thankful for? What has God
given you but sickness, struggle and
poverty ! Ia it for these V.Mn? ou are
thankful? While she was lnnn
such gloomy thoughts little Mrs
had run over, and she had put har dh—
content into wor

A quick l“ﬁ) on the walk, and &
ihnhnd, boyh lme appeared at the

ow. ki

“See, > mot.hu;le deu, i
btougt)ou |ot.n early and stud-
ied my lessons before irmkfut. that I
might have time. Chris Evans would
hlva gim ever lonmhwh\ow where

the arbutas, but I wanted to
get it for yon.”

0, Frank, how sweet it ia; aren’t the

what TI've

he respond s smile or blossoms ect? Wemust some
motion of hu hnd- Hi- fingers | on the near father’scouch. Ihave
plucked at the once d ev ready leave,
(xn.n laid his own on umn, but they Frank, snd you and can see to the
not be stilled, latch, O, how fragrant these flowers
“Guv'nox, where aze you"" he cried | are!"

presently.

“You’ll wear a bunch to the meeting,

drop a dollar into
the basket when it is passed this_after-
noon, and you can tell your son he has
contributed to the missionary: today.

I wonder if he has your enthusissm for |

mhaiom."
uf""’ eyes were misty as she
relpond ‘“Nothing, I am sure, could
tive him more pleasure than to know
he has helped in that way.” She was
rejoicing that God had in' this unex-
pected manner increased her offering.
Lingering at the close of the after-
noon session, to speak to the president
of the wciuy, & noble-hearted woman,
she placed the remaining flowers in her
hand.

“I want to give yo1 what remains of
my boquet,” she said, and then she re-
lated the story of the flowers, and how
they had helped to swell the contribu-
tion of the afternoon.

“They are exquisite,” Mm. Wood-
ward said, as she looked admirlnglx at
the delicate pine blossoms. “I really
know these will delight little Mabel’s
heart ; the child has been ill for weeks,
and has grown so tired of house flow-
ers. Do you mind if I follow Mrs.
Crawford’s example, and add another
dollar to the fund ?”

“And so my thank offering was
$2.25, but I did not deserve it.” Mus.
Myers said that evening, as she told
the story to her husband. “I shall
have to confess that I was very rebel-
lious at the thought of taking so little
as a thank offering. If it had not been
for my son’s thoughtfuluess, I should
have had but twenty-five cents to
give.” ¢

*“And if I had not the best, the most
self-sacrificing mother in the world,
perhaps 1 should not want to do all I
could for her. Bo you see the credit
all comes back on you after all, mother
dear.”—Presbylerian.

ST e Y TSR S
Nothing Strange.

Intelligent people, who realize the
important part the blood holds in keep-
ing the body in a normsl condition,
find nothing strange in the number of
diseases that Hocd's Sarsaparillais able
to cure. 8o many troubles result from
impure blood that the best way to treat
them is through the blood, and it is far
better to use only harmless vegetable
compounds than to dose to excess with
quinine, calomel and other dxugn By

treating the blood with Hood's Barsapa-
rilla, crofula, salt rheum and what are
commonly called “ humors;"” dyspep-
sia, catarrh, rheumatism, neurslgis,
consumption and other troubles that
originate in impurities of the blood or
impaired circulation, can all be cured.

Verestchagin, the Russian pnlnter,
whose works were shown in New York
some years ago, has written a story of
the Russo-Turkish war of 187775, ealled
“The War Correspondent.” Poultney
Bigelow is said to be translating it.

Wiser and Weaker,

When men compare the people of to-
day, physically, with those of the past
t.hey ng the ent generation is weak-

en they compare achievements

e conclusion is that Lhe present gen-
eration, grows and weaker vi;n

tthe last. If you are weak and run

down try that grest nerve and brain in-

vigorator Hawker's nerve and stomach
tonic. It will build yon up snd make
Bold b; m d;ggd.h, filty

AT DEATH'S DOOR from nervous pros-
tration. Cared by Hawker's nerve and
stomach tonic.

Mise Mildred Howells,
William D. Howells, has devi
mndnho'nwﬁ!‘.i::u'b byherﬂ?.“
o ns-
cn[uc&:n of vemes and
sketches for ohildven several years ago.

1 Baldnes is either hereditary or
cmud by sickness, mm: exhaustion,

b and over-
mk and trouble. Hall's Renewezwm
p:evmg .

teacher. We learn
rmxbnt theschool of suffer-
ing. We learn what truth is bz suffer-
ln;!rommu We learn what holiness
by suflering from sin. And ‘we es-
ally learn the one great lesson of
obedience. God does not pick out men
sod women and send them specific suf-
feri: as the token of His special
wrath or indignation ; but He teaches,
and He helps us to teach others; He
builds us 5 up, an and He helps us to build
rough the mghuy of uuu
) m all in & forest.; and
Christ calls to us, Follow Me; and we
say, We do not like the look of that
path; it does not look very practicable ;
we will try this way, to the right; and
Christ says, Very well, try the other
waY ; we try i, and “we get in
among the briars and brambles, and are
wounded and bleeding, and come back
; and there stands the patient
%gure of Jesus, and He calls again,
and again we say, That
looks as if 1t were a pretty steep hill—
we will try this way to the left; and
Christ says, Very well, try it; and
pmu{ soon we get into the bog up to
our knees; and we come back once
more, and there still stands the patient
figure saying, Follow Me, Soby trouble
we learn the way of righteousness—
that is, the way of obedience.— Lyman
Abbott, D. D,

A sheltered .eod mpoun in its shell,

Knew not of doubl. nor%om,uur joy,
nor pain

But buried deep, and beat upon by

rain,

Its quickened ear heard loud and londer
we

The aweet command to live.

the knell
Of self-containment.

It was
Gladly did it

rain
The chalices which God held up, and
strain
For larger life—to break the prison cell
Of its condition. Bpreading its blos-
soms fair
To all the world it cried, “Take me!
Take me !
Take me and let mwy glory fadeaway!"”
And m & heart o’erweighted with de-

It poumdn tear ; its lavish fragrance

()nlblu-m was love. It bloomed but
fm' & day!

—Paul Erwin in Christian Work.
—————————

Minard’s Liniment Cures Burns, etc.

People who hope are generally people
who help.

Hood’s Barsaparills is absolutely un-
equalled as a blood purifier and
atrenx\henmg medicine. It istheideal
g medicine. Try it.

Aspiration to do perfect work is re-
ligion practicalized.

K.D.C. is worth its weight in gold.”
Bells like hot cakes.’””  * Is all it 1s rec-
commended.” An excellent remedy.”
And “The bes dyspepsia remedy ever
offered to the public.” See testi-
monials.

The honest man never stops to inquire
whether honesty pays.

Rev'd Ralph Brecken says : “ Having
tried Puttner's Emulsion for coughs,
influenza, ete., I am pleased to uuif)
to its beneficial results as c
with sny remedy previously used.
neither nauseates nor weakens, but
pleasantly invigorates the general

ealth,

_Intolerance is an engine of destrme-
tion that will run in any direction.

Ayer’s Pills promptly remove the
causes of sick and nervous headaches.
These Pills speedily correct irregulari-
ties of the stomach, liver, and bowels,
and are the mildest and most reliable
cathartic in use. No one should be
without them.

Be sober, be temperate, and you will
be healthy.

‘‘Be sure you get Ayer's” is an im-
portant caution to all in search of a
thoroughly  relisble blood-purifier,
Agm’u Sarsaparilla being the one on
which thete can be no maunner of
doubt. It baa stood the test of nearly
half & century, and has long been con-
sidered the standard.

It requires more grace to sufler pa
tiently than to serve laborioualy.
- -

cured @ horse of the mange with

MINARI)’\ LINIMENT.

Dalhousie. CHRIBTOPHER BAUNDERS.

1 cured a horse, badly torn by a piteh
fork, with MINARD'S LINIMENT,

Bt. Peters, C. B. Epwarp LINLIEY.

I curkd a horse of a had swelling with
MINARD’S LINIMENT.

Bathurst, N. B, Tuos. W. PuyxE.

Physicians
endorse
them,
and
Physiclans
make

them.

M. D. Waldo, Me.

I am pleased to recommend

Skoda’s Discovery

and Skoda’s other remedies, as I know
them to be articles of true merit, and
the physiclans who compound themy,
to be men of integrity and ability.
Bkoda's Discovery is unlike any other
proprietary medicine—it cures dis-
ease by removing the polson, and at
the same time SUPPLIES GOOD
BLOOD to wasted parts. No other
remedy has performed so many won-
derful cures or relleved so much suf-
ering.

“s‘m'- W x mvwn.

The Clergy haye used K.D.C. and
pronounce ‘it the best.

K.D.C. Pills act in copjunction with
K.D.C. where a laxative Is required.

Sour Tempers sweetened by the

use of K.D.C.

KD.C. Pills tone-and regulate the
Liver

\L ADVICE FREE.
8XODA DISCOVERY €0, LTD., WOLFVILLE, N.8.

f?h\ux EAKE
Oshawa, Ont.

Pains in the Joints

Caused by Inflammatory
Swelling

A Perfect Cure by Hood's Sarsa-
pariia.

“It affords me much p
Hood's Sarsaparill
great pain In the jolnts,
swelling so had that he could not get up stairs
to bed without erawling on hands and knees. I
was very anzious about him, and having read

Hood’s w-"’Cures

so mueh about Hood's Sarsaparilla, I deter
mined to m t, and got a hulf<doren bottles,
! " Mns, G A,

ommend
with

Hood's Pills
efficiently, on the |

il S PR B
Intercolonial Railway.

1604 SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 1804
N AND AFTER MONDAY, the 2ith June,
1804, the Trains of this Rallway will ren
Dally (Bunday excepted] as follows
TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN:
Express for Campbellton, Pugwash, Plc-
tou and qulmx "
Acoemmodation for Pt
fax. .

sily, yet prom;
owels. 25¢.

real. ...
Commeneing xpress  for
Halifax

A Parlor Car runs each Wiy on express trains
lnvln 8L, John st 7.00 o'clock and Halifax st
7.0 ol uck X, Pasengers from St. Johii for Qae:
0 |hr\)u‘b sleeping cars ad
Ioncu)n at 11 % o'elock.
TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST, JOHN:
Expresa from Montreal and Qm bee (Mon-
dayjexceptoa)
ress oneton {daiy).
Accommodation from P da
Halifax, Plotou and Ci nmp

185
® -m-x lnd gydne . BB
Commencing 2nd press from
Hallfax mnmm Yexcepted) . 630
o3 The lrlhu of the Intercolonial Railway
the locomotive,
Thoes Betwoen Hallfar snd Montreal, vu\x’m
are lighted by electrieiy
Al traine are run by Eastern Standard 'nm
D. POTTINGER,
General Manager.
Ratlway Offlos, Moncton, By
1804,

Yarmonth and Annamlis Railway.

SUMMER IHRA\GHIINT.
and after MO ¥, $6th June
'P:t.lul will run auly [sxmo-y .xo-pudﬁ
as follows
LEAVE YARMOUTH—Express daily at8.10 a.
m., arrive at Annapolis at 11,55 n.an. Passen-
s and rmmn l)n\lu), Wodnesday and
mdly AL 1LAS & m ; arrive at Anuapolis st
610 p. m.
LEAVE ANNAPOLIS—Express daily at ]u.
?. m; “rr”"i ;\! l\nl’n‘;uul)l z
ors and Freight Tuesday, Thurldu
and Saturday et 630 & m; arrive at Yar
mouth at 1,10 p. m.

Jelag Stations—Traina stop only when eignal
Bteamer City of Montjoello leaves Digdy for
8L John s follows —-Jume, Je) . and ASgust
dully (exoent Sundsy), snd a1ier oth Bepterber
every Tuceday, Woduesday, Thursday and Sat
"day.
Trains of Windsor and ’\unl[m“l Ratiway
Joave Annapolis : Steamer FEx eyery Tues-
day, Woohouday, Frid Tdaturday at 1245
p. 1 Dadly Expross 0l 12 46 p. m nugers
and freight Thaity o &,
mers of the Yarmouth 8 B Oo., leave
¥Farmouth for Boston every Tooslny, Wednes-

ridny wne Baturday evening.

roational steamers: leave Bt John, to
Monas  Wodnesdsy and ¥ri-
1o Meptember Wb, dully, ex

ncifio Railway trains leave Sainy

- m daily [Sunday exoepted] and
or Il.nrul Iﬂ)l!llml Nld

. 1., daily (Meturda ay excep!

or ntreal and ali parts of the Uni

Btates and Canada.

Traina of Nova Heotia Central Railway leave

Middieton for Lun enburg daily at 2.10 p. m.

Couches 1o Y armout

dally (Bunday exoepted] ar

n from

ed) affer the arrival of N

polis, fo: ingt

e and Live: 1-: o n‘ o
J. BRIGNELL,

Yarmouth, N. 8. Gen. Supt.

When Eoonomy

Is Wealth
'Tis Folly
To Be Extravagant.
OUR 1804 CATALOGUR,
(Just isswed) shows how
you may

BAVE MONEY ON

Watches,Clocks, J: welry & Silverware

You got beet goods and lowest prices.
Oataloguee free.

L. L. SHARPE, € Dok siree

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

S:E‘ ui':{:: Four gam’m

ﬂ
TSI
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#,* The matter whioch
carefully selected from
we guarantes that, to ¢
or housewfe, the conter
trom week to week dus
warth several times th
the paper.

" THE PITCHE]

The woman had clo
A-weary with wes
She leaned on the e
And sobbed in he
Her breast, like the
Was rising and fa
Her heart, throngh
On her bsby was

Then her soul was 1
To the garden of
Where fl ,wers shir
graes,
80 smooth and so
And the saw where
An angel did wan
With b‘r.lght. ohild:

To dream and to

Alone, and apart fr
A little child tarr
And in bis small ar
A pitoher he carr
Hin sweet eyes look
His mates in the
Heaven's glory was
Bore the touch of

The woman knelt d¢
“M) own and my
Now why do you wi
" With {lme foet w

If you cannot come
To the arms of y«

"Tis your sweet han

old,
And never anoth

“Oh ! mother, the j
Your tears, Ius
80 heavy it welbb-
I linger and tarry
Oh ! mother, if you
And cease from }
My place by the ax
'd gladly be kee

The woman waked
And smiled in th
“My baby, the pitc
To my heart I an
Go, fml{c and sing
My smiles'shall |
To make s new lig
In the Garden of
—Laura E. Richar
panion,

THE I
“Asn )Il:

BY MELEN EV

1t is only of lat
have seemed to ccr
wish a coild to gr
we must not only &
exercise, but feed I
bone-making fcods
in regud to menta
was, perbaps, bette
three centuzies age
it was better reme
those who had the
Now our best edu
forget the fact that
know, but what 1
things which we ki
hi&hul importanc

0 & certain exts

acter. The things 1
we shall naturall
The boy who adm
highwayman or a
himself the seeds
sprout, and grow- i
ness. The girl wi
upon the dr¢ss an
man who hay earn
sacrifice of her wo
danger of rating u
benefits 8o highly
perhaps, some day
ter L0 MArry & we
honorable man wh
opinions, lmmla
paints which may
changing the woo
are dyes which pe
if they do not aotu
do certainly chang
For instance, two
endowed with oon
become & Jesse Ju
proves to be a Fi
difference betweer
that of the thou
which animate th
these wirds are
child, and theref
woman, is literall
To educate the m
out directing
character, to wh
are only tools, is
savages, To jrove
sided eduoation
worst results, we |
ber that the crim
usually committe

It is not enoug}
their children to
shall be well inst)
sciences. Thecb
that is, the indivi
be traived ; the &
be suitably fed tb
therefore act, ar
used to talk a g
everlasting soul.’
that we hear this
pits called arthod
miniaters are 0 |
selves open to th
But would it not
risk than that of
ing it to be forg
soul, and that i
thinks and direct
inferior faculties
<all mind ?

The myaterion:
within us shay
our physical beir
own likeness, A
What we are, w
others but we re:
uh'-.d And the x
depend not. entis
or lul)lxaited d cha
small degree ug

al di




