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Wionie's grest heart and mind, conld
there wiure o narrower abiding
plm I be ol that the estsangement,
bowgver it bl grown up, belonged to the
© onder of things remediable. He of the

MmaENGmR AND Vx‘qt'x‘oh.

i bt
& | 2 ™
What s o u-'l were they !
barvtoot L—- wrmy,
wildly ‘croms sunburat
nb’c river that lay like ,ﬂ'

35 & jilly their towsers rolied
o their koees.  With glanoes bold
wrded in ‘mal showts of ghee,
thought of danger Tbat wght be
#Buch jolly fun 1™ they breathioss oried,
mnlynehmll-—;md
‘.“-uu-&-,—c -dl-’n‘hm
-hi 'mllh Lood at me ™

§louhoid mnd thought of thew as men,
And prnged they might be frariess thes,
siromg, when waters deey, surround,

y toel et sately on firm groued

Selcrted Pevial,
[ = : |
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WITHOUT AND WITHIN
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CHAPTER XL
THE PENRING OF THE CLER
[Francesca to hee husband in Boreps |

A trace 1o dosmestic husoniography in |
his fetter. Content yoursl? In knowing {
that the howse-wardd revolves smoothly, |

sunshice and -sarshine. My mwiod |

100 full of Wintle and her affaire for pos-
dhlng of other chrosicle.  Bowsdes T want |
10 make confeapon, and get absolution

, the wnly mertal remsission [ eare |

1 bave been »
be Providence, with s renkling fear of
terning oul eyl gooius.  Needless 10 |

(10 youl) thet Fhave then yielding 1o
Ld»mqg impadliae, now 16 o
ion its right 1o obedienge.  rite
1" dte, and pronounge thet I bave
done vrc' or that | have done ill, and de-
Niver me from this bond of fear, this ol |
Uf anceriamty |

To sffond you the neoassary standpoint |
for your ,ul;nmu I enclose’ Winuie's
1.-1 Jetter.  Biop, precisely here, and read |

u.m you dove #o? Now recall the fuct |
that, pext tp you, she is the dearest thing |
Ibave on earth. Ere your love lapped |
we i iwealealable opulence, I counted |
myself vt i hers. - Kemember bow shie |
stoot by me, in trial “as by fire.” Re-
fleer what & womab she L2
bl Lty of soul, tebder Of heas. !
koowibg we as you do, fo the inparmost, |
you will be able g picture my reading of
L Bow 1 famed Sod glowered! How 1
shook the L|Hl‘ Belln m i ull
the could ol vl risebals e Al
stars | Wihat ...»Wm- fiata 1 .l.,m.w up
in Paal Venner's face!- What fierce sar-
cacnis | hurled ot the whole race of male
mankind, and how. energetiéally T lold m!
toilet table that [ was giad Providence LJ
gracionsly imerposed to prevent Winnie
from throwing berself away upon any one
of them | How; finglly, when my fury had
burst iself owt, 1 wrapped her in my
faithful love, lml wept over her tears of
Pl{ﬂ and pity and de¥pair

| bad never creditéd - the rumour of
Paul Venner's warriage. My niind re-
fased 1o tuke in the possibility that a man,
manly, who had once found entrance into

ding. 1 am & would- |

scythe and hour glass would eut it up,
oot snd braoch, n the fulness of time;
e thorny work being done, its bitter-sweet
fruit forme. | would lend him a belpiog
hand w soon as home duties
shiou’d it noe ot f their grip long enough
© bk Winoie wp, get & succinet account

of the ot wod find out where suvh
hand would 1« in onder. Meanwhile, see-
g b haracter was getting s
crow ning g1 ¢ humility through it ail, |
| managed & possens wey reul in.a funiing
pton o

Tiiw letier guve o donthblow 0 my
hopes . and . plamw wul  Venner bwing |
1 d 10 be dowe? Cloar

. Wins joy, snd Win

. Lacky for Bim that

epend he sincerity

b, e declaged bepsell “wt
¢ past wan nof only Cend, bt
or ghist Dot v
e diarh or 10 appal. The
' da s med wp from e
bt -‘ml i o brosd lake,
rroming of heaven and the re
Tromhnent of Uve proghe x 2
Bl sod nowsensn | | - cxctaimed, oon

| the first thing: that smote my gaze. Glad
| that'my Wik might kave én excuse for

| welly

Holding up the gossibility it
1 saw » flaw Duﬁeu, the twain
l uncle snd el it was the junior,

| you know him T

of ,m
hen,

{ lhv bad in these days.

| house

| of oo

fruit—ewest verdure ‘of earta as well as
illimitable blue of heaven.

Bat whai was 10 be dove about it? No-
thing.  Only to write her & comfortful let-
ter—deep than broad (we are not

o bedesr and bdul‘n:
-ub)--uﬂ her 1 love
bonour her above all other women ; and

n—gn rhn to eodless “m‘

It hz,nd natarel |
Hv W, Mo

" said
MM or thirty

Am- Venser was & .unu

then—let her go forth alone into her star- | of ewch r. Letters travelled slowly in
light dusk. That was all ! those days.  Both the children were

Lame and impotent conclusion! It | ohrisened Paul, in honour of their
made me frantic with belplessness. It | paternsl grandfuther, before either bro- |

d me s with an insufficiency of

ther hnu of the other's - good fortune

sir (o breathe. 1 longed for space, free- | But [ don't think it ever caused sny |
dom, motion, A breezy walk oo the Com- | tronble. They have lived 100 farapart; |

mon would, p-rh.-. wive me better heart
w write. [ bonweted, shawled, and st
forth

1 walked till I wan tired,
rest—a_seeming paradox,
truth. You will undersiand,
Coming back through Main Street, i
| pecurred to meé 1o step into Mr. Watling's
| office, and ask for news of Bewsie. The
| business card of “Venner & Co, New Or
leans,” sde by wide with snother of
“Venner & Co., New York,” was nearly

ot fonnd 8o
dul & simple

hovering sround the engrossing subject of
wy thought, however remotely, 1 (nqmml |
knew the Venne®, personally ¥ |
Certuind I of (l»rm. more or less,” |
said he.  “I kpow Mr, Amos Veoner, [
hoad of the New Orieans house, tolerably |

and Hugh Veoner, Jate head of the
New York firm, wae my most intinate

friend-—in truth, we were Jike brothers
| sorrowed for him s David for Jons-
than

“Then you know Paul Veaner, of |
course 1" said

“Which Paul
0 be

Venner 1’ he returned
sure 1 know them
How | pricked up - my eprs—und my

hopes! There were two Paul Venners,

then ! Hore might be another comedy —no, |
trngedy—of errors !

ibility to look at it

were

| unguestionably, was reporied 1o be &
t‘ﬂlkvlm-uunvnv Nyearndropped;

my hopes likewise
“I mean the young wa
you know if he Is married 1
“They, are sboth young men,” he ‘aue- |
wered ; “but the question of marrisge set-
tes Lhe identity ‘sul Venver, of - New
Orleans, was married last simmer. Do

" aaid 1 “do

“I have heard him spoken of,” I ane
wered, drvly, thrusting Jt:lnby the strong
hangd an  inglivation to “‘speax. of” him
uuyeclr, nippingly as frost
Watling Jooked at me wharply. |
o \'un hav> heard nothing to his disadvan- |
Bubd ;7 8t Jeanf you Bught not
hsve & fine your man, ae
young mn mﬂ:iﬂ.. after all] i saying
too little for him—most young uuu go :u
But his cousin,”
uHrw Wﬂu York; is a finer
b ‘s yoling' ‘men do not go
~hnve asa hou, gentle a8 a lamb, pure
asn \‘eﬂlll wise as & sage—another Bay-
umldml without reproach.”
considermbly easier uL:m our |
mmry- ure thbo-1 do if I wére sture
that Uncle S8am could put his finger on |

fifty more Jike him, at need. To ean-
did, 1 jove’ \:im like) t:quu pog. And it
cilts we 1o the heart Yiat he should be go-

ing out of business just now, when the
commercial world needs men like him w0 |
much, firm, calm, candid, upright men, |
with stamina and conscience enough to re- |
sist the speculating, dcnumnf stock-gam- |
b]mg, g«.ld wnrnlupping tendencies of the
times.”

I pricked up my ears again. This
sounded Tike Winnie’s first wention of her
Paul! Bhe, t20, had quoted the French
knight, sans peur ef sans reproche. Was
ther= some miserable lmuu(u-, after all ? |
If so/ it was my daty to ferret it out.

“And why,” said I, “does he quit bpsi-
neas, then 77

Mr. Watling sighed and shook his head
Sl w t 1t s the old story—a woman
who ‘would, and would not” Paul owned
s much to me when I saw him last. ‘His

old futare was slain to him,’ he said. ‘He
must build & new one out of other and bet
ter material’  In suort, he had determined
to stody for the ministry. [t had been

| the dream and dexire of his youth, but he

hiad given it up at his father's request ; )
wanted his son beside bim in his coun
He was oot sorry he h-rl yielded
ommercial training would nit come
» 0 the migintry | and it was an io
exprewible, gladness 1o remember that he
had been by bis father's side in dark days
jonke and disseess, and had
been & stny mad & comfort o bim.  But it
had pleased God pow 0 remove every ol
struotion from hie onward path | his fath
eeded hin belp and  companionship no
ve had left him o fortune amy
thas his wishes or his nesdn; he saw hi
way quite clear before him, stripped of
everything to hinder hiv progress or divide

e

oo

wore

i g ’lk-'-:‘- Shink 1o make b | his strength. T grambled out that he
b ’: o v ”["' Tl die %0 | would only spoil & good businesswan to |
e rget-how that | make sor” minister. ‘1 m.nh #ehy' be
e ol e -d o moll it paw ,wuy. ‘b have g v of
c'u e uf el the bt voree .l"&‘ Ll and J w")‘ b ke |
Porthonin's oy have b wh o the galen of desth, and
And tedl me bhow seth 7 1 1 koow how it Jooks from theace. | know
trves— unatght-——ansent { whint it In to “lame all, yet find all,” and |
“And il e how lovefasth 1 can “toach men w And you would
That was not lgve which went ™ | the last man on earth, Mr ¢
while | held o0 10 my chalr’ 1o keep my- | S00nrel me 10 rewist iy vodvictions of
aeif g the world of ‘sense | 10 know, by | 404y, B0 1 couid only wring.bie hand
tonch, that 1 was somewhere, and not | 3od let him g Ilm I have - not done
tosting out that purple stream of | Wourning sbout it yet"
melody 40 powhither . He must mourn, slove, then! My call
Then I knocked mymlr down with o | "% clearly, 0 rejiee—for them win
suddenly grasped cons ot Winnle was | X88W 00t yot what canse of rlcing was
not the 10 consume her- | COMIng 10 them—coming—ever since the
sell with & jonging -for another id opme out of the murk of ochaos
woman's husband, Bhe would tear such | “propased” (before shaos “was” The
a0 affection out of ber heart, by the roots ; | IBOUEHE ook my breath away. 1t pitehed |
10 mbtter how much bleadig flesh. and | ™€ down, henflong, from the mount of |

fbre cnme with it And 1!

an enough, thank Heav ..w
wod encomrage ber in the o oing it, xhu-\;l.
cvery wieneh nml every pang bad i |
douldle in my own!

Sana doute, she had doiie this. Without
humsn encourngement—without other cry
for help thantowand the Croms on nt
Calvary—without visible shrinking of
»pirt, or geireriog of flesh ; silently, in

T was Spar- |
to stand by |

tue hoof G

Now, the bloody work was accors plished,
the -hq, sgony ovet. She was healed,
wnd

joy ino the valley of humilistion
all this time, I"had been crying out |
against God's ways, in my heart! You
| know 1 never distrasted Higy, for myselr.
| But, for my friend, I could have doné bet-
‘ ter, 1 thought !

Bq it was nots “miserable mistake”—a
wl me one; instead, of the Father's
Gwn making. His mu)umry for cutting
Im| """N.'H‘ p‘nr u( hnmln woul= into

lm- Io' up His
Jewals, - His veil lnvn bet 'M: He
waa beautifying them—each for the other,
and, both for Himself. His sign an ' seal
wpon His “clect”—elected, first, o the
purification by fire; next, 10 the aweetness
sod the hardships of Hia servige ; tmally,
:II- fulness of the glory. .l revenl

This was what I felt. What I said
'Hll)hl’
To W isataie

S

that two cousine-german

For, |

{ It in about time for him o reture.”

| would write

| whereof she had told me,
river,” T should
wavering shadow of unrest, a haunting, \m)'

one wt the South, the other in
New York.™

1 denied myself the pleasure of dispell
ing the illuson. 1 was in & white hest of
im patience to get bome and  writes to Win
wie* Paul is ot murried.  He hts never
%0 much as dresmed of the thing. He is go
ing 10 be o minister. He has busied you in
his heart, snd mourns the IM-. dead
Qver that grave, God  writes ‘Resurgam
For He in gracious, snd Hip merey eodur-
eth.” This would I write.

But there wust be something more, of
where and when and why.

“Do you know where Paul
now 1" I asked,

“In New Orleans; or, it may bn,oa his |
way Lome Most likely the Jatter,”.

“Has he been in New Orleans all sum- |
mer 1"

Now, Mr. Watling Jooked. sk, ik puapic- |
iourly. This persiste.t quertioning about |
& stranger began to stzike him a8 odd, n. L
say the lemstof it. T answered his Jook.
“Task from a deeper motive than cnru.- |
ity. Itake an interes Paul Venner, |
which shall have s faVure tion § {
meantime, .t will do no harm, and may do |
good, for me to know what have been his
o' tward movementa since last 4

or )
|

|
Venner is

|
|

“Firat,” rep'ied Mr. Watli ie fa- |
ther despatched him to New 8, on
important buginess for the firm, re it |

was decided that Fie must procesd forth-
with to California. - He retutned in Aagust,
0 find bis father looking il and worn—

‘waiting,’ he said, ‘for Paul 10 eome back |
and ke hix plm, s0 thet he might give
up, snd be sick alittle while” giv

he died &' month afier
ward, For a time, Paul seemied quite
stunned by the blow. Then He #&ine to
the decision=1 told you of. He is elosing
| op the business. The two houses baving
always been conneoted, he was obliged 1o
visit New Orleans again, twe ‘or three
weeks ago, for consultation with hiswncle

ing up vas final ;

Now, I had gotalt I wauted lu.?*
Mr. Watling good-bye, hurriedly. T set ont
for | t & great pace.

On the way, it siackened.  Thonghts

came to me—thoughts’ and & question. |
ecould write 10 Winnie, but she-—would s«
write 10 Paul Venner?

1 tried 1o tell myself, ‘Yea; and could
only get out an unwilling, No| - Womanly
pride, womanly delicany n
cobwebs, yet p;nmg as steel—these would
hold her lmkl

I spustered? furiously against the folly,
the #in, of seerificing  he happiness of |
two lives to & figment, &' scruple, & mete |
conventionalism. It would be setting up |
an image of straw, ‘and ‘not daring to |
knock it down ; blenching st &' moment’s |
r‘m, sand going out deliberately into »
ong agony of years | sickening at s little
drop of bitter-sweet, and drinking slowly a
a great, bottomless cnr of gall. In vain.
Over all my resentful metavhors strode
that relentiess “No.” It set its foot on |
my neck, and held me at its mercy.

With ulurm mul-ﬂl ht, 1 saw wh« ehe
“Providence, having
brought me so mm‘h will surely bring me
the rest, in good tiwe, T can \
wait.”

And what then? A dall pain of sus
pense, 4 slow fever of expectation, & grow |
| ing vm,(m of patience. Across that peace |
“owing as a
have thrown & long, |

His

s joy |

o ol “when ;”

w-dripping

with an ache in 1t; a gift with & sting in | au

it. No, o thousand times, no’ whatever I
did, T would not do that!

I walked slowly enough now, and pon-,|
dered. Clearly, here was a case where
Providence nceded an instrument. None
*more ready and glad than T—that, sans
dire. Theretore, this clue had been pt
in my hands. What was I to do ‘with it?
The answer flashed back, ss slong an
electric wire. Give it to Paul Venner
But how? 1 did not know him. Write.
An anonymous letter—

I stopped short Anonymous letters
are instruments of Satan—slimy, as with
the truil of & serpent on them—smutched,
s by pitchy hande; of evil reputation, be
cause fonnd in bad company

Besides, Paul Venner might suspect

Winnie of having written it. | flushed all
over at the bare thought. Nor did it help
me much o pro voe that wuch wis

ploion would prove him unworthy ever to

have stood st the white portsl of her
heart
| w d, than, should be done openly. T
| 1 wol n and dashed off this-
“H eould wast his h‘wnm W 80
fragil ing 8 & flower, deserved the

swift relfibution that overtook him. Bw
the apring will bring again saffrohs buds
ws wweet as thore that perished with their
mission but half tulfilled ; wnd for hopes
which we mourn s dead, there may also
be u spring time and 4 ‘tebloowing
| 8o (speaking as the spirit 6uly moveth her)
waith rancenia Govoey.”

Reading it over, | thoughit 1 might have
signed it “Pythis,” with fitness | it sound- |
ed orscular enough Bat ita meaning
d pot be dark to Paul. Veoner. And |
I senled and sent it forthwith,

Then T began 1o be dubious, T discern-
#d that none_ can go hack fo the precise
place in life he has lete behind. Ciroum-
stances have Jug it up, cr built & wall ;
around it, or greened it over, or blighted it |
with barrennens; or he has grown, or |
dwindled, and no Jonger fits into it,

Besidex, there is no such thing as a per-
fect reparation on earth. When & man
would restore the fair image of Right to
the place from whence he stole t, the old
niche is fitled up or vanished. He must
take ap with lge one which nearest re-
sembles it; or go on with his burdeo,
\uwmg 1o steal DO more.

Perbaps Winnie and Poul  lind lived so

far pasy hat old point of dis a8 W
make it im e to return | haps it
is too luarortbeold mistake over to

set right, Perhaps Winnie'alove is dead,
a8 she thinks ; ludnotm & Lrance, as
have -taken for gran Puhnp?ul |-
“fnding all,” mnu mh'

sbould bear exactly the same name! ll

| and that it

| expression,

1 sel# but she declared positively that uhu

| not occur 1o us to be uneas

| every oare sod comfort. Aunt Vin osme

| are 8o hard that he can’t even collect his

| was hotly canvassed for his vote by the

| mnnd, and  enjor

able to these doubts: m... Frawczsca,
CHAPTER XLIV:
[ dlice Prescott to Francesea.]

Dear Mre. Golden,~[ am sorry to have
to tell you that Mise Frost is nry \ll—-
with thst dreadfal fever which
ready caused us so much lonvw Wlll
yougome (o herat once, and also send
word 0 ber uncle in New York We
could not ‘ind his adaress among her

e, and none of us happen to know it

found yours, however, and therefore I
um- w0 you; indeed, I should have done
so-in sny cane, for I feel certain thet she
would sen  for you, firstof all, . if she
could. At _present she is unconsclous and
recognizes %o ove.

[think ber illnees began- early lnst
week 1 I remember she said to me that
she” had been writing you a long letter,
had been difficult to finish it
| satisfuctorily—*My mind seeniedall afloat,
I could not anchor it anywhere,” was her
All through the week she
| was not quite her ususl wotive, cheery

only tired and languid,”
's death had left us all
in an exhmusted sod dispirited state, it did
about her up-
til day before yesterday, Then grandma
| snnounced that it was *“high time to take
her in hand,” wnd did %0, administering
wedicine and forbidding her to leave her
room. Ye terday she was 80 much better
as to dissipate all our anxiety. This
morning, on eutering her room, T was ter-
ror-tricken to find ber J'Immu' she call-
ed me “Annita,” and began talking to
me in Ttalian, I could just make out that
she fapcied herself in Italy, We sent for
the doctor. He louked very grave, and
told ns “it was ‘always safost o ire
for the worst, while hoping for the r‘?‘
We ahall- send to the . depot at every
train, after to-morrow morning.  Mean-
| whiile, be quite wure that she will Have

up 88 5000 as she hieard of her sickness,

nod took off her hoonet, sad proclaimed
that she. had “come to stay, wented or
not.” She itmmedintely took charge of

the sigh-room, aod she is & most exper
iouoed nume.  As for Ruth-snd I, either
of us wonld give our lives for Miss Frost,
and we Mul{ not lesve her & moment
Besldes, wo have almost too masay affers
of help, watchers, &0 | there bas been o
vontinusl ‘stream of people coming end
going, to ioquire afler her or o tender as
wistanoe, gver singe the evil udings want
out. Ttell you all this, thet you may
Rnow there are plenty of loving hearts and
willing hands sbout her, thet will wot et
her mise anything they buu to give. Bull,
we should be glad to have some of her
own fricads here, ta share the reaponsibil
iy sl we thought Mr. Frost might
wish 16 bring & pliysician fron: the eity
ours truly,
Avwox Passcort
(To be continwed.)

~AFrench gentleman, who supposed
| bo had mastered the English Ianguage, was
sadly puasied one day when & friend wet
him sod ssked, “ How doyou do ™ “De
vot?” “T meah—how do you fnd your-
| nelf?”  *Bair, T ever loke myself.” “ But
how ch \you foel ¥ # Bmooth~you just
feel me.”
—An Indisoaeditor complaine that times

lhoui
drag driven by an elegently attired
lady, and with & trim and nestly dressed
colored boy perched on the footman's seat
behind, was passing through the streets,
when it was espied b an ohf negro woman.
“Bresa de Lord,” she exclaimed, raising
her hands as she spoké. * Breas de.Lord,
I never expected to see dat. Wonder what
dat cullud young gentleman paya dat youn,
white ‘oman fur driyin’ dat kerridge? - §
know'd it'd come, but never ’spected to lib
0 see it. Dis nigga’s resdy to go way

—A Boston Courier reporter asked the
rintendent of echools the other day:
“How does it happen that there are so
many old maids among the school-teach-
érs?” And he replied, * Because school-
teachers ure; as & rule, womien of sense,
and no sensible woman will give up »
sixty-dollar position for a forty dollar man,”

—At the last extension of the burgh
franchise an old worthy belongiug to'the
west of Fife, being' on the roll of voters,

contending parties. Bu( his usual reply to
ull solicitation was: “ Na, na, there’s nane
o' ye'll getit. T ha'e waited fifty yéars for
« vote, and, nod that T ha'e gotit,” T mean
1o keep it.”
E think our gchurch will Iast a good
many years yot,” said & waggish deacon to
hin minister : T see the Aﬂpﬂn are very
round.”

=~ A minister was questiosing bis Sun.
day-school ecncerning the story of Euty-
chus—the (uu man who, {lnunm‘ o
the preaching of the Apostle Paul, féol

aaloep, and, fulling down, was taken ' up
dead. “ What,” he mi', “do we learn
from. (his very solms. swent?” ‘A litle
girl promptly replied, “ Please, m, minis
ters nha Ln Nt 1o presieh o long
sermons.”

Cu'tfl'n'lllll 1% Disouisg ~—The  won
derful syooess of JAMES PYLE'S PEAR-
LINE hae Kiven rise o8 flood of imitatioos
with an “ipe" 0 their names, evidently to
haye them sound like Pearling. Enter
prises of this sort are quite liable to be
more selfish than beneficial.

An elustic step, buoyant spiritd, und clear
complexion, are winong the many desirable
results of pure blood. The rof
healthy blood %ine hin facnities at oom-
eléar and quick per
coption, which im, ble when the
blood is heavy and Maggish with impuri-
ties,  Ayer's Barsaparilln in the best blood
purifier and vitalizer known,

o
‘s Quinine
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GOLDEN
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
By People who Have Proven its Benign Effects.

, New York: “Thera| ' How. NCTS JRWETT, Dotoell, he
1e o I B che. o ARG KisaPARIL a1 10 ol poes
@ thut seems to do me aby rea)
7 {Oured by & of
1.

-

Alvl'z':. snunfm . [(.My it

by b of Femwiu.oe

Rev. W. E. {PENMINGTON,
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- *((_‘.m.nn norwmmmlm ﬁ’ oy fude

5 J. R\ A%, ,mlmc B. B. Cy

N.llmﬂphm. A
1A cured me. £ cundh it of Rbou- | m, Pulnl,re:n
SO o e ST&’““W wlice
n-" {His.
ORLANDO leu : m Scsompl .g
enjo bettur health 1 an} [ s P E o TR ARBAPARILLA of
[y to the uve vll‘l BARSAPARIL-
i { Sured by It of Carbuncles and ln. . nmv. Lonu. Nass.: ‘-1
e
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Almost “ail tho fils that flesh is helr to” apring from, or are inteasified by,
impurities in the blood, the résult of hereditary taint or of a wrong wwmaner of
lving. AYER'S SARSAPARILLA thoroughly purifies the blood, gives tone and vigor
1o the digestive organs, and imparts new vitality to the nervols systemm, "o only
pnp-nlmd this class for which theso elaims can be truthfelly mudo, and the vo'y
one that does “real, Insting good,” is

- Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

PREPARED BY
Dr J. C. AYER & C0., [ Analytiopl Lhomipts ] LOWELL, MASS.
Bold by all drugyists; price §1; stx bottles for-83
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“BUY ONLY THE
Cenuine Bell Or%an!

A MODEL OF BEAUTY and SWEET IN

)UI D-'u nll !,' m -u- n-“m st akilied (abor. Befers buying as
. BELL & OO0, GURBLPR, ONTARIO, and LONDIN, ENGLAND,

W. H, JOHNSON : nt
191 and 193 .l.l.lll'lllf. som EARBPAX, N B,

You Shewld

ADVERTISE YOUR BUSINESS

IN THE

“Messenger and Visitop.”

The Best Medium in the Maritime. Provinces,

POINTS FOR BUSINESS MEN

Don’t expect an advertisement to bear fruit in one night,

You can’t ent enough in a week to last. you a year, and you ean’t adeertise
on that plao, either.

The enterprising advertiser proves that he understands how to bay, be
oause in advertising he knows how to sell.

Peoplé-who advertise only once in three monthe, forget that moat folks.
eannot remember unnhlnq ]nugpr than about seven dayx.

If you can srouse curiosity by an. advertinement, 1t is a point gained.

Quittiog advertising in dall times is like tearin + vtk 'a dam beoause the
water i« low. Either plan will prevent gooil times from vver coming.

Enterprising business men know the valiv of advertiving the round
The persisteacy of those who are noe intimidwied by 1he ary of dull times,
hut keep their names ever before the public, will surely-pluce them:on the
right side in the end.

&rRATES FURNISHED,ON APPLICATION,

Address E. A. POWERS, Publisher,
i Saint 'nhn.i N. B.
S, JORN BUILDING SOCIETY.
OnD FELLOWS' HALL 4
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