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Life's rugged winding path leads to the
silent tomb, .

1t lies through flowers and thoroe, the
sunshin d the gloom ; 1

Along it swiftly pass, borne.on the wings:
of Time, b

A surging throng, in life ignoble and
sublime ;

Each in his turn must pass. the bounds
of Lute to Desth,

Must leave the ones he loves, and il on
earth be bath.

As swiltly pass the years aliotted us on

esrth
How thoughlessly we live! How full of
fleeting wirth !

We sport upon Death’s brink uncon
scious, unconcerned, :
Till by some vieitstion we are loudly

war H "
Till sutddenly st hand, withoat a warning

call, 2
Beneath Death's mighty sword oar thrifty
fellows fall,

Fulllike an svalanche from rugged moun
tain heights, 3

That carries doom and deatb, that fairest
prospect blighte,

Calsmity hath swept on
Springhill,

Hath stricken heart and home with death
and widespread ill ; :

And puried 'neath the heaps of Nature
overthrown; g

The husband, father, son, all heirs of toil’s
renown,

thrifty, fair

As tidings of the ill spread terror and
isnisy,

“The ghastly scenes surveyed, the pen
c4nnot poriray ;

While to the rescue sped the miners
brave and stroog,

Around the fated pit there swayed &
wailing throng ;

Far 'neath the heartiess earth their loved
ones were entombed,

And mothers, children, friends, their
awful doom bemoaned.

Vhile busily they toiled, Doond; with its

foul surprise,

| 8o things remained until the day sr
| rived which preceded that on which
i Renaldo was to departon his retarn to
Spain. He bad berm u’, making ealls
with the Conde, all the morning, and
arranging matters with friends interested
in his Spanish mission; and early in the
afternoon Don Fernando bal gone out
again, leavng him with Elvira in the
little room which was wused for their
library.

hey talked of Spain, of the work go-
ing on there, 80 secretly, yet so .effectu-
ally, and then,—

“And you will be doing the same work
smong our countrymen, here,” rémai ked
Rensldo. “1 have been sometimes
almost tempted to believe that my own
place was here, too, but the Lord has
‘shown me clearly that He calls me to
the centre of the fight against evil. I go
gladly, with & willing heart, and yet,
¢enorita, it is a sacrifice that I ldy on the
altar! [ never felt that so intenzely as
now. But no man, putting his hand to
the plough, end looking back, -is fit for
the kingdom of God! Nor would I
choose auy other place than the one to
which God appoints me. - Yet, while the
soldier glorics in the wound received for
his sovereign, he none the less feels the
anguish.” ke

He was pacing the room in his old
fashion a3 he spoke, and paused at the
table by which Elvira sat, sorting & Guan-
tity of tracts and swall books, which ke
was to take with him the next day.
¢ She-looked up at him with an expres
sion of intense surprise, miogled with
doubt. She had never thought of his
regretting having to leave England.
| He caught her glance and answered it-
| % Doubtless you think my words in
| comprehensible. | cannot ‘hope that
| you bave read my secret, but I eannot
| leave you, it may be until earthly life
| has passed, without confessing it. Neno

| rita, if | had never koown you, there
would be no sacrifice in returning to
| Spain

| She started, snd flashed one hurried
| glance st the apeaker. Tbere was no
| mistaking the look which met hers,
| Her eyes sank benesth it, snd not know
ing what-reply to make, bher trembling
| ingers went on arranging the traols,
slthough she Bo longer knew what she

('ertook thew quick as flash of lightuing | wes doing

io the skies
Bome ked in close

pencetul sleep,

In Death’s cold grasp were found far
down the rocky steep,

And others Iay beneath
rough debris

Where, from their pain and woe; grim
death had set them free

wige beaps of

Up to the throng above
dismay

By strong, yet gentle, hands is

their Lifeleas ¢

there wailing in

borne

|
lead and clasp

fhem as 1t
Some frantic 0'¢

ir loss, in anguish

»m & group ascends o |

pit'ous wail
The stoutest hearts grow fainty the brav

eat spirits quail.

Now ’long the i streets, to their last
resting place 3
Ara borne the fated dead, and on each |

mourn: face |

emibrace, as if in | Renaido

“ dare not sk anything of you
“you know my sue
| cons mmong those poor brigands airesdy
Fhe Lord has given me strong influesce
| over thew, snd Engliah Christians are
| sending we back with fresh enoourage
went and support. | must sontinue
what God hai so blessed already, and
where ile oalls me | have no home that
I oan offér the Iasdy of niy beart's
true love t, senorita, [ oannot refrain
from Iaying my bhomage st your fest
though | dare not presume oo fur as to
askyou 1o pledge yoursell 10 me usntl
brighter yimes shall dawn oo our eguptry
Those days will come, | fesl porsunded
but | osnnot expect that you #hould
spend your young days in waiting to
make oy bappiness—even if you oared.’
He psused, us if oxpecting sn soswer,
but he bad ssked no question, and
Elvira could only say confusedly’ -

outinued

“My B will be spent in-God's service; |
| only so

“] owed 'you ‘this explaunation, ' for |
love you,” returned Renaldo.

“'I have |

Don Fernando had for some monthe
been en in MacHooald's mission as
un openly professed Christian ; yet the
fear of his cousin's distrusting the reality
of the change wrought in his heart and
life had made him delay agsin to plead
for the gift of her hand.

But now, when Senora de Ramires
wrote him, telling him that all hope of
permapent restoration was over, and
that at most a few months must suffice
for the dreaded disease, consumption,
to complete its deadly work, he at once
went to see her, and urged his suit.

“ Let me have the comfort of possess-
ing the right to watch over you thisTittle
remaining while, my beloved,” he plead
ed. [ could not do much for my cousin,
give me the right to attend on my wife
to the Iast.”

And so she yielded, apd the two who
had been parted so laz? ago spoke the
uniting vows-in the little church of the
quiet Devonshire village.

MacRonald went down for the day—
the only one present except their own
family cirele,

The Conde and his wife would not take
Eivira from London, where she was de-
voting herself eo entirely and effectively
to the lord's work; and Senora de
Ramirez, at the request of all three,
acopmpanied her back to town, and took
up her home with her, ,

“If 1 cannot be as & real mother to
you, guerida,” said the Condess, as they
parted, “ at least [ will not hinder you in
the work you love 80 well. But as the
time draws near for my going to my last,
brightest home, your father willsend for
you. [ would like to have you with me
then just at the last.”

And the young girl evangelist left her
father and his longloved, late-won wife
1o their solemn autumn happiness “on
the margin of the river,” and returned
to her post, wondering whether it would
be with herself and Renaldo as with them:

8he received a letter from Renaldo by
the earliest mail. He was about toestab-
lish himself st & quiet mountain retreat
on the borders of i'arlurl,u being both
safest and most convenient for his work
as evangelist from place to place.

Sarnez and his wife had returned to
Spain with bim whom both so deeply re
vered, ynd were happily lirunlof‘ﬂur
nes boing inlendente for & Frevch noble-
mnn who had taken & fancy to reside in
Spain, and who gave s low salary, but
asked few questions.

“Phat's Tilkie,” rald Tommy,; "and sho
won's stop st calling | she'll bunt me

oty 4 .

e looked around for & hiding place.
He could hear Tillie running down the
stone walk. She would be’ there in &
misate ; so hastily jomping down from
the work bench, he ran scross the floor
and climbed into an old cupboard, which
shook in a threstening manmer, as if
resenting the intrusion. -He pulled the
door too just as Tillie appeared in the
doorway.

“Tommy! Tommy Dawson!” she
called so that there might be no mistake
as to what Tommy was wanted. Tommy
held his breath lest she might discover
him, and wished that his heart would not
thump so heavily against his'ribs ; surely
Tillie would hear it. But she turned
toward the houseé as if satistied tha: he
was not to be found. Tommy chuckled
in high glee, and after hearing the doer
shut, clambered down out of the crazy
old cupboard, his face very red, his
clothes covered with dust and cobwebs.
After taking observations through the
knothols for a few seconds, hé got up on
the bench and began on the whistles ; but
somehow the bark seemed very hard to
loosen, and his knife was not so sharp as
usual. He was sure he had never heard
the field cricket chirp so loudly, and was
it not strange they were saying: “sneak !
sneak! sneak I” just as fast as they could?
Tommy had often listened to them be-
fore, but he always thought they said :
“ Summer's here, here, bere1” He must
have been mistaken, for nothing could be
plainer than what they were now saying.

“1f only that road to the store was
not ¢o hot and dusty !” he said half
aloud ; and then he whittled at a willow
switch.

“1 do wonder if Hatton's dog would
bite? Tillie's awful 'fraid of dogs ;"
and then another minute of whittling.

“ ] guess I could finish these whistles
after | come back;"” and he shut his knife,
and with one bound was ip the middle of
the floor and with another was out on
the stones.

“Whew | how hot that old woodshed is
anyway !"” and ranning up to the stones,
he burstinto the kitchen, where he found
Tillie fiying around in wild delight.

“ Why, Tommy Dawson,” she exclaim-
ed, “where bave you been ? We've been
calling you everywhere.”

“ What are you polishing your best
shoes for 7—to wear to the store?” de-
manded Tommy, skilfully evading the

Letters came now with tolerable regu
larity, long and detailed, at
others short, and written in haste in
some wayside cabans, or by some bri
gsnd's fire. The trath was spreading
rapidly in spite of the fierce persecutions
which went on. The Archbishop of
irsnnda in vain hunted down Matamoras
and Kis brethren in Christ—“The more
they affiicted them, the more they mul
tiplind and grew”  The prisons were
tilled with brave defenders of the faith,
wnd still, outside the gloomy walls, others
feared not to read the same Bible, and
#0 risk sharing the snme fate.

Renaldo was in less dan, in his pre
| sent position than when WaS nearer
| thie old Moorlsh eity and her persecuting
srohbishop, Yet bad many parrow
eacapes, which be did not mention in his
| lotters 1o Blvira <

Then caine mutterings of revolution,
nothing definite, only Colonel Serra over

1s resd their pain and woe, their grief for | given you the one loyal affection of my’| sgsin—noble lives and liberties iaid down

dear opes gone

While fun'ral, shroud and pall are over
averyone.

& Near my sod to
Better Land

1s the sad fun'ral dirge
plaintive bard

Thee,"—yes, to thp

beard from the

Toll for the fated dead, the dead of Spring
hill mine,

y o'er their sudden doom, with the
bereaved repine
ad stricken land ! put on th
ourncr's shroud
Respect thyfons of toil of whom we're
1
i thy. true
1gh God's |
who love
nnd b
by grace at
e linger grie

share ax

cadia College, March 24
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ELVIRA
THE POWER OF THE GOSPEL.

A Btory of the New Awakening (o (he
Land of the Cid

d:tferent

reasc
ench other, so far as conid be done with
out failure in courtesy or kindness : Re

alido, both because hé felt that bis posi
tion precluded all possib of marriage
st presént, and alo tecavse he had
imagived the beart he prized to be in
another's  possession ; . Elvira from
womanly pride, fearing lest if' the old
familiar intercourpe were renewed some
thing of kier real leeling might escape,
and betay the state of her mind. Bo
each bad e sised a like self repredsion,
and cherisbed their love in silence.

But for several days, after that talk in
MacRonald's study, Renaldo sllowed
himself to seek ths society dearest to |
him, and drew Elvirs back “outwardly to |
their former relstions of pupil and in- |
structor. 8o they read and talked to |
gba almost as if they bad returned to |

villa at Granada of three BATS RgO,
No word of love was spoken y§1, but the
subtle spell was binding them both,

r and more surely, in its hidden
power, %

whole existence, senorita, and | know
nothing of its worth to you, | have no
right to ask you #o much. Yet tell me
this—you will not be the less -my
friend 7'

“Oh, no.

The words were almost whispered,

“ Llegpw first that [ loved you on that
terribl® night when you and our friends,
the abadess and your cousin, were ar
raigoed in the secret chapel of the con
vent. I was hidden behind the pillars,
ong before the abadésa saw me ; and |
heard the whole idterrogatory, and your
wall-grounded scripturs arguments,”

He would have said more, but Elvira
tarted up in & panic of confusion. She
bind frequently, by turas, dreaded lest he
had been present then, and hoped he
hind not, With one of his old gestures
of respectful commasnd, he waved her to
r seat agsin and fesumed hastily,—

* Do not imsgine, senorita, thit | pre
sume on the daring insinuations of those
who questioned you,  But the texts you
juoted convineed me, as with ‘a sudden
nspiration, that none of my unserip
tutal yows were binding on me, while at
the same time [ Knew that I loved you,
had unconsciously loved you; from the
very first. And now you koow all my
hieart, will you think of me with kind
nees ‘when | am away ? for I shall always
love you, uniess your marriage should
compel me, for conscience’ sake, to put
away the memory which is my one tie to
earth, Can you forgive me“for saying so
He held out his hand, and she gave

n hers without & word,

Something in the touch of those trem
bling fingers and in the crimson of the

lowncast face brought back to hisre |
embrance some words of MacRonald's,

+ clasped her hand more firmly.

“If | could have asked for more than
kindn#ss, senorita; woull you have been

nt still 77

= saw the glitter of tears on her dark

¢led for release was held
with irrepressible

@,

prisoner, and
passion he exolsim

you care—would you

er hand lay unresistingly in his, and
answered softly,

“You will work for Jesusin Spain, I
will do what I can for Him here. [f our
country ¢ver becomes free for the truth,
I shall still be with my father, | ghall
never-love any one but him——-"
util you give yourself to me 7" asked
enaldo, his rich tones deepening to

nge new music as he spoke.

“1f God leads us 80,” she answered,
with & shy radiance in her eyes.

Renaldo beot down, and pressed on
her brow the first kiss he had ever given
1o woman.

CHAPTER XLVI.
LOVI'S INDIAN SUMMER,

The Senorita de Hernares had gone
into Devoushire two or three weeks be-
fore Renaldo's departure ; but the gentle
breez~s of England's fairest county were
impotent to restor~ her failing health,
and it. became evident to her friends
mt she would not long remain with

°F: . Dt the little band which strug: | ioue's litsle “louder than before still

{ for & mere faroff hope. And the tidings
| of all thess voloanic upheavings of politi
| cal and religious life in poor struggling
| Spain went northwards, and were prayed
| over by many who watched, and loved,
| and coveted this jowel for the Redeemer’s
| Srown,
| Then came the year 1860, with its
Spapish cawmpaign in Morocco, glorified
by one name which was yet to be shrined
in more damling blazonry of honor,
Prim, Conde de Reus, was the hero of
| the hour, on account of his gallantry and
| daring, but few who saw in him the brave
| soldier guessed how his name would in
| & few years stand foremost as the cham-
| pion of religious freadom.

Renaldo, however, with his keen in-

i h

|

" echoed Tillie, scornfully.
“ Why, Tommy Dawson, Uncle Tom is
here, ho's going to take us home with him

and he's in an awful hurry ; and moth-
er's upstairs laying out your clothes,and
I've polished your best shoes. You see
we thought you might come in time to
get ready if everything was fixed for you
to dress in & burry. And oh, Tommy, I
was afraid that [ would have to go with-
out you !” and here Tillie paused to take
her breath.

Tommy winy live to be very old, but he
will pever forget how mean he felt just
then.

“You'd better not stand there,” con
tinued Tillie. “ Uncle Tom said we must
be ready in half an hour, and he's been
here 'most fifteen minutes now.”

Tillie could not think what made Tom
my so very -kind and thoughtful during
the next fifteen minutes, and when, after
rupping up staire after ber parssol and
handing it to her, he stopped to p ok up
& thread from her drees, her wonder
found expressions in words : “ How nioe
you are today, Tommy! I just wish
you'd be that way all the time.”

And Tommy, as he climbed into the
buggy which was to take them to the
station, resolved that he would “ be that
way " just as often as he could think of
it. I think that he must have kept his
resolution, for it was only the other da;
that I heard a lady remark : ¢ How mucg
Tommy Dawson seems. to think of his
sister! He treats hér just as if she were
some other boy’s sister.— United resby
terian.

—_ -

sight into character,
of what was impending in the future,
and wrote to Elvira,—

“There is one man who, when Spain’s
spiritual fetters are shaken off, will, .1
think, have much to do with casting the
chains away ; that man is Prim.

“1 sww him before he left for Africa,
and was struck with the high, resolute
expression of his whole countenance sud
manner. He reminded me of Cromwell,
Guostavus Adolphus, and William the
lent; the rame undefinable something
which-appears in the. portraits of those
leaders in patiopal struggles for liberty
of faith is exhibited in our Spanish gene
| ral. A shadow, as of readiness for mar-

tyrdom, darkens his clear, piercing eyes.
{ He is one to do rather than to speak ; we
| may hear little of him, except as a sol
| dier, till then ; but when Spain’s bour
comes, | feel & mysterious but firm im

|
|
|
|
{
|

| pression that he will be the man:”

| (o be continued.)

-
Tommy's Experience.

“Tommy ! Tommy !"

Tomuiy shutone eye, and with thy

. | other looked t 3 %
She tried to.draw ber hand away, and | her looked through a convenient knot

hole in the side of the woodshed.
Again his mother called his name, this

Torymy did not answer. To say he felt
aggrieved would be giving a very mild
description of his feeling at that minute,
Had he not worked all morning earry
ing conl and water, picking up sticks
and stones from the front glass pot and
doing various things too numerous to
think of justwlien ? And had he not been
sustained and upheld through it all by
the thought of having the whole after
noon to himself?

Why he hind forgotien to count how
magy backets of water he had earried
to wash off the porches, so interested
was he in teying to caloulate how many
willow-whistles he would have time to
make before suppertime. And now,
Jjust as he was comfortably fixed st work,
v think that he must be called from it!

“I know just what she wants-me for,”
he eaid to himsell. “[ don't see any
sense in two of us going - to the store;
Just as if Tillie couldn’t go by herself!
Uil not let on I'heard her call me.”

Tommy knew that this was not a very
safe course to pursue, but he was 8o vexed
that he did not think of

R

~3oN Crusor’s IsLanp.—The island
of Juan Ferpandez, once inhabited by
Robinson-Crusoe, is now tenanted by a
former Austrian ofticer, Baron von I(o‘(lb,
who, afterbeing forced by tke terrible
wounds which he received at the battle
of Sadowa in 1886 to leave ‘the army,
grew tired of the monotony of existence
in civilizad Europe, and determined to
devote his fortune to a life of adventure.
For fifte>n years past he has been living
on the island of Juan Fernandez with a
small colony of natives and of European
deserters from ecivilization, and only
communicating with the world once a
year, when he sends his fine sailing
yacht to Valparaiso for provisions and
supplies.— Harper's Weekly.
—————— -

—4 Mamma suffered for many years
without relief till she used B.B.B.
Three botiles cured her.” '

Millie B. Parker, Norland, Ont.
- - - ‘

— ' Before wo were married,” said she,

| “his displays of affection wero positively

overdone.” “And now ?" “They are very
rare."— Indianapolis Journal.

- - -
| Minard's .Llnlmcnl for szle cvcr)whrré.

e e

— % Keeping up appearances ' is de-
fined by one authority upon modern
manners to mean “ a frugal diet in order
to give an occasional dinner party.”

! S R

— For cholera, cholera infantum, sum-
mer complaint, cramps and pains in the
bowels, there is no remedy that can be
more relied upon than Kendrick's Mix-
ture, for children or adults.

: - %

— Mrs. Whitson—Your husband is
quite literary, 1 am told. Mrs. Whitson—
Yes, indeed. Why, with his books and
papers he litters a room worse than any-
one I ever saw.— Ezchange.

i A

Minard’s Liniment cures Dandruff,

i o — %

— Ethel (to her young brother, who
bas been whipped)—Don’t mind, bruz.
zer, don’t mind. Brother (between his
tears)—That's just what I was licked for,
not minding.— Epoch.

S SRR A

— What & debt of gratitude the world
owes to such men as Drs. Ayer and
Jenner—the latter for the great dis-

By this time his mother had go:

into
the house and closed the door,

tit was
n opened and again his nsme echoed
rough the premises.

K. D. 0, IS GUARANTEED |

covery of and the former fo
bis Extract of illa—the best n;‘
blood-purifiers | 0 can estimate how

much these discoveries have benefited
the race ! . i

TO OURE DYSPEPSIA

AND INDIGESTION,

OR MONEY REFUNDED,

-

AVERY HUMOR OF THE BKIN AND
l“ Boalp of 1nfancy and ehildhood, whether
tortaring, disfiguring, y,
erusted, pimply, or blotohy, w
and every imparity of the blood, whether
simple, scrofulous, or hereditary, is spoedily,

'rmlnnnllr. and coonomiecally cured by the
Putioura ResEpies, eonsisiing of Curi-
A, the great Skin “ure, CUTIOURA BOAP,
Xquisith 8kin Purifer and Beautifier, and
CUTICURA RESOLVENT, the new Blood Furl-
fler and greatest of Humor Remedies, when
the best physicians and all other remedies
fail. Parents, save your children years of
mental and physical snfforing.

Bold everywhere. Price, CUTICURA, T6e.;
S0AP, 85c.;° RESOLVENT, $1.50. Prepared by
Potter Drug & Chemical (:orrormon, Boston.

Send for * How to Cure Skin Diseases.”
2~ Baby sSkin and Scalp purified and “8%
FA~ beautified by CUTICURA 80,

"""" Kldney pains, backnache, and muscular
rheumatism relloved in one minute by
the CUTICURA ANTI-PAIN PLASTER. 30c.

IT IS

HARD TO CONVINCE
the Chronic Dyspeptic that he
can be cured, but he must be
convinoed, for the Cured Chronic
Dyspeptics are the best of all
advertisers for

“ DYSPEPTICURE.”
tsta o1 e and §rmar bottls. Bropared

by Charles K. Short, Pharmacist, St
John N. B.

THE OWEN
ELECTRIC BELT

AND APPLIANCE CO.

HEAD OFFICE, -

CHICAGO, ILL.

Imeorporated June 17,1887, witha Cash
Capital of $50,000.

71 King Btrest West, - Toronto, Ont.
®.0 PATTRRSON, Manager for Oanada.

Dr. A, Owen. afte ars of sxperiment and
sy, has gl!.n o the world an Klsctrio Belt
that ine nd oqual in thisor any other coun-
Lry. Fully covered by paiente.

RN NA TN

jouad, and ;:‘ doss
sex, 00kO7, TABR oF oooupation.
Nodion) sclenos has uiberly faled o afford
rellaf in rheumatic sases.  Although
tricity has only besu in wee

4 for a fow years, It has cored more onses
of Reumatisn thas Al oher means com:
biped

s Tound whe

ver man la

ped.

Our treatment 18 & mild, continnous gal-

yanie eurrent, ha generaled by the Owen

Eloctric Body Battery, whioh rany be applied
directly ko the affectad parts
WOMKN.

The Owen Kleckrio Belt Is par exoellonos

«man's friend, for Its merite

pocullar to her sex

e,
The following are among tha i seases oured

by the use of the OW EN ELEOTRIO HELTS

Rheumatism

Disonsos of tho Chest
Neuralgia -vln:':hnrlmn
Dywpepel n 11 pobe ey
.wlnﬁvl lnp:ul Kxhaustion
;umbago s
eneral Debility Apin e anoy
Aver Coraplaint ervous Complaints
Kidney Disease Trinary Disoase:
emale Complaints  General Lii-Healin

CHALLENGE.

We challenge the world o show an Electrio
Belt where the current is under the control of
the patient as com Iy o4 this. We ean
use the same belt on wn Infant Lhat we use on
& filsnt by simply reducing the number of

cells. The ordinary belts are net so.
We nlways Load and Nevor Follow

Other belts have beon in the market for five
and ton years longer, but Lo-day there are
more Owen B« manufsetared and sold
than ali other makes combined.
want the o

All porsons desiring Information regardin
the cure of ACUTE, CHRONIC and NEI
VOUS DISEARES pleass inoloss HIX (6)
CENTS, and write for [lustrated Catalogue.

THE OWEN ELEOTRIC BELT 00,
71 King Steest West, Toranto, Ont,
Mention this paper.

The people

Chaloner’s Preparations

CHALONER'S  POOR MAN'S  COUGH
SYKRUP; WORM LOZENGES; TONIC EX-
TRACT, for Dyspspsia, Constioat on, ac.

CHALONER'S BTOVE VA RNIRI; FURNL
TURE POLISH; GOLD FAINT; EYE
OINTMENT; ITOH OINTMENT; PILE
um'ru%m‘; ANTIBILIOUS PILLS,

OHALONER'S IMIROVED DIACHY LON—

0on Lo farmers and others.
All relinble articla, and havé held their
lace in public ostimation for many yesrs.

§45'Gols Palis, however, i now, and

lor article, price i5e, To'be ha | 'at Chaloner's

old stand, carner King aud Germain, busl-

ness now owned &id controlled by 8. Mo

Dranxip, Esq.
J. CHALONER,
Digby, late o! 8t. John,

GATHS -

ACADIAN LINIMENT.

A VEGETABLE COMPOUND.

Possessing a woll-concentratod combination
of Boothing snd Healing Virtues for external

ISEASKS, INFLAMMATIONS, OF
PA1xs seated-in any part of the body.

CHILBLAINB,  COLDS & COUGHS,
TOOTHAGHE, QUINSY
BITES, OUTS,
STINGS of INSECTS, BRUISES,
and WOUKDS of every description on man
or beast, and all af

ments for which
ments are used.

—pon—
DIPHTHERIA sad  PLEURISY,
BPINAL DISEARE,

T AT,
b T W
Use in connection with the
NERVE OINTMENT.

Sold Everywhere at 25 ceats a Bottle.
e Manufactured by
C.GATES, SON & CO..
, HMIDDLETON, N. 8.

INTERNATIONAL 8.5.Co.

OHANGE OF TIME,

TWOTRIPS per WEEK.

FTER MONDAY, March #th, 1801, and
until further notice, 7ne of the Bteamers
of this Company will leave

ST. JOHN

- FOR ~

BOSTON,

Via EASTPORT & PORTLAND,

Every MONDAY and THURSDAY morning
a17.25 Eastern Standard Time, Returning,
leaves Boston every MONDAY and THURS-
DAY morning at 830
Through first and second class Tickets can
be purchased and Baggage checked through
from all booking stations of all Nova Scetis
rallways, and on board steamer “City of
Monticello” hetween 8t. John, Digby and
Annapolis. Also, Frelght billed through at
extremely low rates.
C. E. LAECHLER,
‘Agent Bt. John, N. B.
E. A. WALDRON,
General Agent,
Boston. J. B. COYLE,
Manager Portiand.

BEFSL ST
INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.
’90. Winter Arrangement. *91.
ONARArTER mnuf 24th NOVEM -

BER 1800, the Traina of this Rallway will
run Dally (S8unday excepted) as follows:

Traink will leave Saint John,
Day Express for ﬂuxmacmgbeumn. 7.10
Accommodation for !;ﬂinl du Chene, 10.40
8X,..

A parler car runs each wi on express
trains hnvl& 8t John at 710 o'clook and
Halifax 847,15 o'clock. P .
John for Quebeo and Montreal leave Bt. John
8t 16.55, and take aleeping al

The train leaving 8t John for Quebes and
Montreal on Saturday at 1655 o'clock will
run to arrivieg at al
18.06 Sunday evening.

Trains will Arrive at Saiut Johm,
press from Sussey, ..

'‘asl express from

(Monday exceplod),.
Aoeom m ot from
alifnx, .
wlifax,. ..,

The trains of the Intercolonial Rallway to
and from Montreal and Quebeo are lighled
by eleotricity, and heated by steam from ihe
losomotive. -

All Tralns are run by Bastern Btandard
Time,

. D
o
Railwag Offios. Monclon e
h Noveraber, 180,

BAPTIST BOOK ROOM
120 GRANVILLE ST., HALIFAX,

BAPIIST BOOKS.
Baptism and Baptistrios,
Uhristiau Baptism, By A, Wilery. ..
aptism l(

. 90 00
. s

n fts mode wnd subject. By
lox. Carson

The Aste. T. (i Jonen. ...
Iniant Baptism an Invention of Men
.y

£
Manual of B sm G, 8 Bail 10
T Imldnl‘mﬂrlne. J. B. Thomus ;ﬂ

178

Toe Baptist Bhort Method, K. Miscox mn
anun ry. I, M. Oramp...... 1t
Distinetive Baptist Privciples. J. M

Pendleton
Lectures on B Hidory. Wm. R
Willlams i 3 1
Progress of int Prineiples in the Just
undred Yoars. By Thos. ¥ Curtls | 80
Howell on Communton N sreiennie w0
T Lord's Bupper, A. P, Willlams *
hristian Rulé of Marriage. . Maloom
Christign Doctrrnes—Theology By J

o

M. Pendle
The Ohurel. H. Harvey 1w
Howell on Deaconship »

o

Chureh Directory.  Higeo:
.

x
mplist Layman's Book, W, W. Everls 75

American Cnnﬁnmy on the
New Testament.

Avvan Hovey, D D, LL D, Genoral Editor
We are glad to annoawnce the comple
this important work and 14+ re-ai

nto seven handy-sized volumes
ate prico.

llni uw, by John A. Broadus, D. D.,
MARK, by W N i

0.0 LUKE,
hn“’“ . Bliss, D One vol, 27
JOHN, by Alvah Hovey, D D, LL.D. . 2%
ACTH, by M, B Hackett, D.D.; ROMANE,

by A. N. Arnold, D. D, and Rev. D.

B Ford. One vor, 3
CORINTHIANS, by E. . G

GALATIANK, by Alyah

, LL.D; EPHESIANS. by J.'A.

Bmith, D. D PHILIPPIANS. by J.

B. G, Pidge D. D ; OOLONSIANS, b

E. C. Dargan, D. 1 ; THESSAL

TANS, by Prof. W. A. Stevens.
TIMOTRY, TITUS. PHILEMO v, by

H. Harvey, D. D; HEBREW|

. Kendrick, D. D J.
¥iokler, I, D.
¥illiams, D. D." O,

A e,
Williams, D.
J. A. Bmit

. D; JUDE, b{
D.; KEVELATIO
D O woli.......v0ve
Complete in 7 vols., $16 net.
Matthew Henry Commentary. 6 vals. $10 net.
Biblical Maseum. 8 vols. $10 net.
Express charges extra.
GEO. A. MCDONALD,

Becy-Treas.
~ Mention this paper,
Books.
New Books every week.

Catalogue, 132 pages, free;
not sold by Dealers; prices
too low; buy of- the Pub-

lisher, JOHN B. ALDEN,
303 Pearl Street, New~York.

APRILS.
GOD’S APPOINTMEN

“his thing on which thy he
i this thing that cannot be
“This weary, dissppointing
dawne, my { , for the
Be comforted ; God kn@wotl
God whose name is Love
Whose tender care is evern
ing lives above.
He sends thee disappointme
then, take this from His
Shall God's appointments se
than what thyself bad p

1Twas in thy mind to goabro
thee stay at home!
O happy home! thrice happ
uest he 8,

com: _
*Twas in thy mind thy frien
Lord says’: - Nay, not y
Be confident; the meeting:t
will not iorgel.
*Twas in thy mind to work ft
will is, % Child, sit still ;
th,

And surely 'ti y blesse
thy Mast: will.

Accept thy disappointmen
gift from God’s own bar

Shall God's appointments s
than what thyselfhad )

‘8o, day by day, and step b)
thy failing strength ;
,.d’, go on, from strengt
through all the journe;
God bids thee tarry now
bear the weak compla
God's leisure brings the w
cordial gives the iaint,
God bids thee labor, and
thick with thorn ard |
But He will share the hard
He calls thee hi;.her.
So take each disappointme
at thy Lcrd'-m c‘omm:n
Shall God's sppointmen
than what thyself had

— Margaret

Inds

e Ay
THE HOMI
Hints for |.lT flou

Iris not generally kx
cleaned with newapspers
ter than when cleaned wit

L e

ade (i
:.r lnzp-p:r bicarbonat

Savr is now pronouncac
all other things the best
Women in hos

only 1o come back to con

Tus simplest way to
take » mnﬂquunmyd
sugar—say half a pound.
j:n.il enough cold water to
your cakes are guite cold
of thie ioing, and set thea
where there is sufficient

To Cramiry Movassxs.-
L

re, r in one b of
...Lw of notn-.
will rise in soum, which
off before broken by boll
Koo wirn Tua, Corras,
—Break the egg into & U
» fork till well mixed ; p
coffee, cocos, or milk, g
all the time. This is v

A Goon Wax vo Coox
way to cook liver is to
with an onlon out in sn
tared over it. Cgok slot
add & lomp of bukter a
stir well, and tum over
with Baratoga potatoes.

Diown Tunvn._l;;dnl
dice sn inch rquare,
little water as pon‘ih*
turnips sdd one leasp
with & pineh of sal\.
dry as possible sdd M
cream and & beaton egy

Vuay Goop Cuaniory
» box of gelatine dissols
and sot on the biek o
piot of oream; threeh
cupful of suger, vaniils
in the gelsiine, then
bester. Put into dish |
onke and set on the ioe

Ciwnamon HoviswOn
wilk, one cup of melte
spoon of sall, one half
quarts of flour | let sin

0 morning wdd two
oup of sugar ; roll out,
sprinkle with a little |
clnpamon | let  atand
baking.

Rion Frawwm Caxe
ouplul of rioe quite
I tl spoonful of but

ben sool mix with »
one and a balf pints
well beaten and one-he
flour. Ralse with & |

d yesst, sod bal
utter before sending

Levon  Cwsmsnca
Two lemons, half & ot
one pound of Jouf su
fresh butter, six eg
very thin, put the rin
& saucepan put the
well beaten, the wates

and afterwards put |
It should not be bro
but should be a nice |
- pr

Health |

Warkixe as Ax E
Sargent, of Harvard C
lecture recently at ti
subject of walkir
the numerous advers
his ideas in this conn
in his lecture of last

§




