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-mh bis great, leathery
thn hoveriog of the dmo.(‘wndln[ his
to the floor aa if he still saw it.)
m(whrn the old men saw it, they
smiled, sn’ 1 smiled, too, and when
they seed me amilin’ st the lectle dove,
they smiled sgsin more'n afore. Then
all 1o once my eyes begun to get kinder
hasy, and when I looked up at the roft-
ers, | seed they wan turning back into
wood again, an’ the walls they kinder
cumed togetber again, and putty soon
there I was in my ole chomber again
jest as’twas afore. But I kin tell ye, min-
ister, somehow or other that light of'n
them rofters and clapboards hes got
rigot in bere!” He struck his chiest a
resounding blow, that would have felh:d
an ordinary man. “An’ At
white dove secems s if I can jest le«l it
right in here a fluttering them leetle
shiny wings all covered with silver, and
I tell ye, I never felt nothin’ like it
afore.”

Here the old man’s voice failed and
the tears streamed down bis seamed,
weather-beaten face. “An’ what's
:tnn e, minister, I don’t want to go on

ver no more ; an’ I can’t swear no
m«)re it scares mf, fce them pice ole
men seem to be just lookin’ right into
me. An' then I feel jest like prayin’,

Por yeus Loamin ¢ vwen &
L)

The Remarkable Osse of Cupt. John
The wind biow A .
thou Aearest the sovnd ihevee bt amal
wol tell whenie 8 cometh, and whither W
c: 8 b svery sne thal & "

Mo wee o slver pleste.  Hia Iniher and
fatdie her wore river phrates bofore
b, Mo never vead his Bible, for the
adequate renson t e had mo Bkl
and for 1 iy nider respon that
ho could not read. He never wesl o

church fos the same rosson thet the fox
kept clear of the trs; He might get
osaght. His band
man, and every man's hand sgalost
him. Heo belonged 10 “the Jinks iribe.”
Every one who knew that “tribe,
would instantly exclaim, Enou, bsatd !
A little hovel under the river bank, a
dingy old boat, armed with axe and
lihc }x,h and possibly more quaunn
ts, were his P
l.be opux river and any man's pmperty
the field of bis operations. He had a
wife after his own heart, and children—
well, they were in the Jinks line. The
least said, the soonest mended. Here
'Jobn lived and—Ilsbored at

rver piracy until he was sixty. Eve
year he grew more weather-beaten, dax,
and tough without and within. Ignor-
ance, superstition, whiskey, tobacco,
blasphemy, vices of all shapesand lines,
had unhed their disbolic forces is beget-
ﬂngtmm and moulding his life for
sixty

Onu d.-y 1 was called down from my
study “tosee s man.” When I entered
the room this is what I saw: A man
whom I would have pronounced an In
dian chief exoept for his iron gray hair
and clothes. Ee looked from head to
foot as if he had been hewn out of a
huge log of anclent tawny wood with a
broad-axe, and left “in the rough.” He
fixed his small, keen gray eyes upon
me with s steady glare and fascination
of a wild animal, and in just such a
volos as must come from such & throat

“Bo yon the minfater?

“Yes, I am."

“Well, sumthin’s happened 0 me
and I've come to tell yo.' »

“May 1 sk who you age !

“Yes, yo kin, I'm Oaptain hn,
John Jinks. I belong down 1o the river
Bamthin queer's bappensd to
was yisterday arternocn, and | baint |
tyt sence, and I halot et nothin

ther. 1 feel 80 good. 1t seems s i |
eatin' and drivkin’ 'ud splle it all Wi 1
telled it to some one, that is, L0 some
ome as knowed. You're the minister

haing ye

“Yen; O uSn what is it 7

“Waal, ‘h y arternoon l went out
o cut my ole woman scme wood
out a spell, and then I begun to feel
kinder bad. 1 didn't know what ailed

me, but I felt bad. 1said to myself, I
haint sick, I et my dinner all right. I
haint got no aiks nor pains. I sot down
on a log and looked up and down the
river. Tho't I'd rest a spell. But the
longer I sot the worse I felt. Well, I
said to myself, sumthin's the mstter
with ye,ole man! Ye haint never feit
like this afore, 65 I rec’lect. I guess
ye'd better go and lay down. 8o I went
up in my chomber and laid down on the
1 wasn’t sleepy, and I didn’t go
to lleep neither. But whilst I lay there
up at the rofters, if ye'll believe
me, all at wanst they begun to look
shiny. I lay there starin’ at ’em till
they got as shiny as gold. I remember
Isort o' chuckled to myself, saying’,
‘Well, old man, ye never expected to hev
a chomber with gold rofters, did ye?
Then Isot up and looked ro\md and the
hull room was jist as shiny as the rofters.
Everythin’ in it was so bright it kinder
dasseled me like. And the chomber
Jooked bigger. Buddenly, I didn’t see
'em come, nor hesr 'em, but all tu
wunst there was some nice old men sit-
tin’ all round the room. They had
white hair and long white bairds, and
white clo'es. They was nice lookin’
ole fellers, I tell ye; I never seed none
like.'em nowhere. An'‘they all jest ris
right up outen the floor and sot there,
fw soen the wblln mist rise up
outen the river ( didn't say
nothin' to me, nor I dide’t say nothin'
10 them. We Jost st ibere and looked
ot ench other, But they lpoked st me
might; n{l kind and good. And they
#0 clean white and Ibuy
lonhnd #0 kinder soft and nioe ou

a  agalnst every |

me. It|

but I'm kinder feared.to do that, 'uuual

I've done notins' bus swess V€T BERCE
[ oan remember. An' I don't know
what ye ought to say. o jest Jook up
into the aky and say, ‘O, Loed, don't let

and that leettle dove

ko Buil

that shiny feelin
.h cubggnmy heart
“My ole woman says I'm sick

bkt slok ; pever felt so wall 1n my Hie.
1 haled of nox nl-r any for nigh onto &
day and pight.  Buot how kin yo est an’
sloep when yo foel joot Ik shoutln’ and
slngin’ and reoude’ and jumpln’ sl the
tme. 1wl her 3 this bs Bein’ alek, |
wish 1'd wever heen well, oo ever ‘i

it well sgain. | want o beslok mil the

vent of sy Wie if this b ol slok.  And
now, mivister, e om0 sek yo whiat
o do, fon 00 seemn's M snmstbin’ cughter
be done  wn’ sumthis’ ept o sayin’ in
whde heve, ‘Gu'n see that ministes, go'n |
wes Chat mindster, an’ he'll tell yo what |

W de

The old man peused sod tomed 0 me
with the stmple, eager expeotation of »
ehiid, My beast sank within me, for i
flashiod upon me that here s & mind
utlerly vaoant of Mye reguletion Bibilical
and ohurch lore,  Thers was 5o starting
podnt.  Bo putting up & Hitle prayer for
Lpl ) (such & peayer Lﬂmalmu ke o
llu‘n ifght to the sonl), | determined to
follow my fmpulses. | went to the old
man with out-stretched hands, putting
one in his hand and one on his shoulder
for I felt strangely drawn to him, and
said, “Captain Jobn, my dear bm{.bu,
the Lord has been with you. For your
life don’t you do, l:{ or think any-
thing to darken thet light in your heart
or to soil the wings of that Httle dove.
Now let s gpt lown on our knees here
and pray.” poured put our hearts
in thmkig{vin md prayer. I knew he
was praying wgth me by the deep alghu
and groans and hearty “Yes, yes.” (I
kl! yau, Methodists are bom, not

The rest of Ca Johw’s story is
soon told. From that time on he was a
new being. He soon found reputable
work. Blasphemy and vurgarity
as by magio from his speech. @ was
a constant and most devout worshipper
at church and prayer meeting. Often
when 1 came down from the }mlpll,
Captain John would be waiting for me,
his face aglow; he would seize my
hands in & vice-lfke grip, sayi “Ye
| got it right, minfster, yo got it rig! it this
| mornin’; 1 1nn'ed ll I knowd it ; glory
be to His name,

We never falled of & good prayer
mesting when Oaptain Jobn was pres-
ent. A few frosh and startling words
from bim would instantly dissipate the
alr of unreality which too often broods
over such sssemblibes, and briog us to a
oonsclousness of  His o8, who
| apeaks to His ohildren heart 1o heart.
I we were in » leaden mood, the breth-
ren solemnly and perfunctordly . “oocu-
'.)llm uu- Ume,” & deep groan from

Uaptain John, or & so pcmad Hallelu
| Jab, w wld startle ua Kum our drowsl-
ness like & oall from heaven. A sense
of shame would steal upon us, that we
| coiild be so slow and dull of heart when
| there was one in our midst filled with
| glory and triumph.

5o he lived in the joy of the Loxd
growing in *ru‘e and in favor with God
and man, That fisst light, muxm from
the "TOM rofters and clapboards” of his
poor little garret, never seemed to fade.
The white dove in his heart had never
taken its flight. Captain John died in
the vision and victory of that light
which came down out of from
heaven, and fell in transfiguration upon
the poor little pirate hut under the
river bank.

Now we turn to the revisers and re-
viewers and aak, What will you do with
this remarkable case of Captain John?
What provision do the Confession of
Faith and the catechisms make for
him? The Bible is out of the-question
in his case. He had no Bible. He
could not have read it if he had one;
accordingly he was without “that know-
ledge of God and of his will, which is
necessary unto salvation.”” He does
not come under the head of “elect in-
fants” and “incapables.” He was upl—
ble, s most capable man. Besides,
passed bis life in the midst of the mean-
qf grace. He never shot his boat out

pon the bosom of the river without
mmlng in d bt of half & dozen church
spires, r bells called himi many
times 5"3 woek of his life. The re-
vised article on “infants” and “incapa-
bles”” does not help the case of Oap-
tain John. It reads: “ Infants dyiblz
in infancy are regenerated and saved
ete.  “Bo also are all other elect
who are not outwardly ulled%.y the

Word.” This cannot apply uL such
renegades as Captain , who pat
themaelves beyond the resch of p:e

Word. If #0, our “churchless masses ”

are qnlleul:h “llllolo'r a8 the church

masses. o Sphll. 'ﬂkln‘
where and ’

when and FM.
.u-nbuuunoq anﬂumn-u,
me: and regenerates

"'ﬂl! nilly,” by all means let us
oenne l.hl- about the

#in and misery,” and an sssent to the
“truth of the promise of the gospel,”
;c.,“ None of theee things sppear

Aoomd to the Cacachism, he was
“eﬂ'cc!uu‘, called.” There was no
conviotion of “sin snd misery,” no
“enlightenment of the knowledge of
Ohrist,” no “mbndng of Jesus Ohrhz
freely offered to us in th
you remember, it wes the vision of the
“nloe old men, with white hair and long,
white bairds, and the little white dove
the pootiest fittle creetur yo ever seed,”
that transformed Captrin Jol
him out of his garret a new being, full
g! light and joy and the heavenly dove in
Whlt then, did happen to Oaptain
Johnl "No mlnhten, no. obnmhe-, no
“means of grace,”

s

God Doesn't Care.

It was Sanday mornlnc and I was on
my way to the ehurch in whioh I held
y Bundsy classes Buddenly, ve
lhl babble of the street, I h-xd « shrill
call of “Marmar!” snd a litle figure,
with its tiny arms skimbo, chest ¢x-
panded, and cheeks still flushed !rom

the e fré of that shrill cry, disentan,
itself from the crowd of ren w
t my attention.

He was such a rsgged little chap, and
withal 80 manly, and so perfectly comi-
cal bevides, that I stop) to look at
him. His tangled yellow hair was
brushed with some attempt at neatness;
his face was shining, and, one might
say, dripping from a ‘recent scrub
His ""h:ﬁ”“ dress, hg]m lx(quem

with him. He seems &o’be excluded

one of carefu d  definitions
o; it‘xmvenlam it eue I wonder if
4

of & heathen? O-puln Jobn was A
heathen. Will some one give us an
adequate account of this conversion, and
then name the orthodox dencmination
;hobu Oreed covers tbis case?-J. H.
200D,

Imprisoned in a Clock- Plec

One of the ‘lndn of the ancient
church of 8. Martin's was its fine clock,

~ 1t was the bosst of old 'Hlu ‘Febdlﬁ
m; durlog the whole years

he h been m\m{{ln of ﬂn

obuiroh, the clock had never

and pothlng o
that it was Dok the ﬂo-l

that troubled Hane
inquisitive lttle son

Wosapar, whe was sl ways in s e midschibel
o ciher, should, in one of lhboyloh
posnke, fujure the mechaniem of
wimderiul thmephece Ko wonder, \h-n
fore, thet, 'when one morieg he was
ahout 1o slart for lown W0 40 some
markoting, Hass tock osre fist of all to
Jook the door of the chureh tower and
ot the hey In his pooket

“No barm oan happen now,” he mul
tered | “and In any osse, 1 bl be back
before be gets out of schoal.”

But, s fllduck would have I, the
teachor was ontled -m Iv‘:n:,;‘ud
ews 4 it
oul of 3 more than an hour
than usual.  Kas ﬁndllq hils father
gone, went wdfm the door of the
clock tower, and looked rather blank on
ering that it was locked. Bat he
was not 10 be mﬂ{l m&ed when he
bad once made up his
out upon I.he roof, and crawling Altmg a
cornjoe, where only s cat or & school-
boy ocould have found footing, he crept
through an air-hole right in\o the clock
room.

For some time he was as pyun
obild in & ﬁoy—lhop running
mazvel to another, '.hl at length he d!l-
covered another hole, and thrus his
head through it, found himself g
down upon the market-place, througl
the face of the clock itself. But vben
he tried to withdraw his head sgain, it
would not come.

It was a queer scrape to be in, and
Kaspar was more ed to l.ln&h than
beh'lghuned but luddenly a thought
struck him, which scared in earnest;
hkneokwuin\heuwkuuha minute
hand, which, when it reached him, must
inevitably tear his head off.

Poor Kaspar! It was too late now to
wish that he bad left the clock alone.
He tried to soream for help; but, with
his neck in that cramped position, the

ory that he gave was soarcely louder
than the of a s . He strug-

— y to v‘;im himself bac!
h the hole, but & plece of wood-
work !ud slipped down on the back of
his neok and held him lllenviu

On came the dutn?ﬂ
nearer still, marking with its m('vll-

ared tick his few remaining moments of
lfe. And all nuunwhllf the sun ;u
shin! ly, the flags were flut-
tahi:“‘,iic booths A of the market-
place, the merry voloes of his
whod-ldlon who were play! in the
market-place came faintly to his ears,
while he hung there help\n. with death
nadbmnpm him lnahdl by th =
22y, the meuur
beat of the uﬁ. sounded like the roll
of a muffled drum, while* lhe coming
hand of the clook e & mon-
strous arm out-stretched to seize him,
and the carved faces on the spouts
seemed to grin and gibber at him in
mockery. And still the terrible hand
mvud nearer, Nearer, nearer

‘that thing in the clock-face
be"‘ n.ld - iouxht below, ntlng his
spy-glass upward. “Why,
looks like a boy’s head !”

“A boy's head,” cried & gray-headed
watch-maker e him, one of Hans
Bcheller’s es Mendl snatohing
hastily at the glua as he upoke

“\Vhy
ous ! ita little Kaspar. He'll

lled, he'll be killed!
rushed toward the churoh, shouting like
& madman.

The alarm spread like wildfire; and
before Klugmann, the wulchmnker, had
got half way up thestairs leading tothe
tower, more than a score of excited men
were scampering st his heels. But at
the stairs they were suddenly
brought to a standstill by the locked

“It is locked!” cried Kingmann, in
tones of horror ; “and Hans must have
thlken the key with him, for it isn't

cie”

“Never mind the key!” roared a
brawny smith behind him. “Pick up
that beam, comrades, and run it againat
the lock. 'All together,

(kuh went the door; in rushed the

and Kaspar, no wlulu- from
lhoer!htvud ed out of his
strange e huge bar of

lhemlnnlrhnd m-ny toudhed his
neck.

And so it fell out that

old
Scheller, coming home for & after-

noon mpinfmnd lhedou!&u:w'n
smashed in, his mmlLl:'hnm.
o with strange

declare, it e

to & mesan-
ingless gray ; bis diminutive shoes were
gz&un}kn o‘n{mi eo&l;n. e o;na:
mites of stockings hung
pendants. Altogether he was rrt.iﬁxy
little morsel of East Bide humanity,
looking nomevhn like & dmty cobweb,
“Marmar!” again called the shrill,
lm&?ﬁvs volco
from the topmost regions
of the hlgh tenement, amid the con-
fusion of fire-escapes, mﬂk~m md
human faces, ap

;h:mulvu after the first d‘hlml

“It s herd to ssy which we ldlnlr!d
mcn, the bravery of the psir in chal
g the dog 10 & race that wonld
hne ﬂoud fatel had be caught them;
their uity in uking toros so Ihn
each ht be
their -k in lndlng hlm awsy fxom
thelr young, or thefr cleverness in
throwing b m off thefr track when far
enough away. e }’wfh s Compamm

An !dle Dny

“If I conld mly have one whole day
to do nothing but play in, how ha py 1
should be !"” said Rosie to her mother
breakfast time.

“Try it,” said her mother. “Play as
much as yon like. Try it lodny"

How the children going to
envied Rosie, as she swang_on the ﬁmle
and watched them goby. No hard,
lesson for her. When they wers gone,
she ran into the guden, picked some

f:aeben‘lu for pudding, and took them
to the kitchen.
“No, Bosie! That is work. Take

them Any."
Rosie looked serious. Bhe got her
dolllnd Qllyed with it, but soon tired ;

mck snd & voice lbﬂeled down,|
“Well 7”7

“Can’'t I go to Bundsy-schoo-00-ool 1

“By this time the attention of the
neighborhood was attracted, and the an-
swer was given amid eompcnuvn ol
lenos

“ 'm you dn'tgotnodwmtdothn .
and nmn the lw- dissppeared wi
“snappy” sudden:

J r i 'nu childish voice was
even more plevelng and more impera-
tive

Well 1 with sn empbasis that sug-
gosted a an. |ml on the ears, 11
those ears in the vicinity of
the maternal hands.

‘What's the difference !
oare”

The tems sprang Into my eyes
Heaven bless the dear Hittle
Wbilospher His slmple faith
-ml--J deoper than our hesltating world-
(e

I ok the ohild's hand, He bad no
foar of me, for | was well known In the
a.hh'w|mu :::!;nhumh lady,” and
it was wi t it my N
that had -unmd the quuﬂ( and,
sacending the precinots of the tnp
floor, lnnﬂ&obulnnd permisaion to
h-vn the M fellow y me.

n?uy st my side, his little
-bxm ﬂl the way,
on his yellow

curls, and sat clae to me during all the

lesson, perfectly unconscious Jof the
gn;rlom od eyes fixed upon
m.

God don"t

I took care that next Bunds;
boy had & neat suit, & fine
and nwut, -hlnlng shoes ; but i

-pmi to my eyes g
with childish delight at new es,
he looked wp-into my face, and said,
"But God don’t cnte all the same, do

God bless my dmple, trusting litile
ragamuffin, Tommy |

R
Keeping Him Busy.

In the of 1888 a pair of red
foxes took up home on a Dakota
farm. They dog -several holes/on =
knoll in & vhothdd and soon’ after
four “kits,” goung foxes arrived.
“Every dny while mwlug and sowin
wheat in the field,” sa

my little

"’{nﬁ;

s the farmer, “

saw the twoold loxa- on the little
mound in the front of home. The
kits rolled about in the sun, played vlu:

the bushy tails of their parents, and e
)'Jyed themselves apparently as much u
qmup of Hlum

morning & ndgh
work in . hald W
him » ith all the

curimltyo hia k.ind qu: investi-
gation of both farms.

“He was still s distance from the
fox den when I h & sharp, warning

bark, and saw the kits disappear. As I
looked the mother fox lay on the mound,
her ears erect, her nose on the ground,
o G

] b L g the
trotted toward th

“Can b to

;ﬁ:d"::d ; hd.gg nc&u h;ud of such t

g, the , though not & large
one, wu still er than the fox.
Reynard knew business better than
) & Ke (3 ed the intruder until the
dog saw , when both stopped for an
instant, and then the dog gave chase.
The fux, with & bark of defiance, turned
and ran in a direction away from his

ome.

“At first the dog seemed to gain rapid-
1y upon the fox, but T watched them for
nearly & mile before they disap)

the prairie grass, and concluded that the
fox was able to keep out of the other’s

WAY.

“In about an hour the dog returned
from a fruitless chase, and for & time
he contentedly followed his master.
Then he began prowling around

“All this time the mother fox re-

on the mound, s picture ulqulo&
; but now, as the dog agsin
ventured near, she rose and trotted to-
ward him, and the dog was soon ¢l
her over the 0.
when
from some hiding place and took the
sition vacated by his mate. The x
returned after s time, unsuccessful as
before.

“During the day he was again and

tem) 1o & chase, first by the
male and then by the female, and while
one kept bim busy the other watohed
over the young, who did not show

ARSON

PILLS
Makn New. Rich Bhnd'
et W

but did not care for h
hcr ball, it bounced into the kitchen
window. Rosie

in after it.
Mother was she posves
“May 1 help you,

“No Roste, tois ian’t
Rosde strolled away
to the gard

er?”

’_.,
th slow, lagging
n.  Bhe

k'ml‘: help. Afterdinner Rosie took
her patohwork and stole away to
the barn with it, for she could stand
“ER ey
“Mother,” said she, ne she gave her a
hit kiss, “Tunders now what
tescher moant when she sald, ‘He
haa hard werk whe has nothing to do. »
Presbyterian

— Do you feel the flsst muttering of

fndigestion ! Don’t wait for it to be-
come chronle, Use K. D.C. K. D.C.
Qompany, 1td, New Glmgow, N, 8,

Canada, or 127 State Bt, Boston, Mass,

of Edmeston, N. Y.
Colorless, Emaciated, Helpless

A Complete Cure by HOOD'S
SARSAPARILLA.
This is from Mr. D. M. Jordan, a re-

tired farmer, and one of the most re-
ected citizens of Otsego Co., N. Y.

Fourteen years ago 1 had an attack of the
gravel, and have since been troubled with my
Liver and Kidneys
gradually growing worse. Three years ago 1

ot down 50 low that ¥ conld searcely walk.
& corpse than a Hving being.
1 1 to

rilla was recommended and 1
Before 1 had fintshed

thought 1 would try it
he first bottle © noticad Ot 1 felt better, suf.
mr.x Jess, ho infinmmation of the biad-

er had -ulhlhlw\ lhn color began to return ln
“?1 face, and | bey nRETY.
i 2. threa Doties 1 could et anything

without hurting me y, 1 got_so lmnury
that to fm 5 nmen a day, I have
lun\ recovared, thanks o

Hood’s Sarsaparma
X feel well and am well. All who know
el 10 see me %0 well.” D. M. JORDAN.

Ho :s P|LL3ar»-lmm.umr«unmrhll-
assist digestion, cure headache and billonsness.

Down With nggel!’ricas For

.l 55, $2.65, $3.70 former prices §5, §7,
le’ty remnnl the same—16 dnl’-
femm styles; dry battery andacid belts
~mild or strong current. Less than half
the price of any other company and more
home testimonials than all the rest to
gether.  Full list free. Mention this
paper. W. g o BAE!Z & CO. Windsor, Ont

-THE-

*“STORY of DIAZ.”

Fresh, Brigh_t, Authentic,
Soul-Inspiring.

A Manual of Modern Missions.
The Wonderful Work of God in
Cuba

The Story of Diaz, the apostle
of Cuba, is a thrilling, historical
sketch,
it is a notable contribution to mis-
The book will
rouse new zeal and ralse up new

fascinating as a romance;

sionary literature.

) | friends for the great work of the

wotld’s évangelization,
Send 25 cents to

Baptist Book Room,

HALIFAX,

Pastors should aid in calling at.
tention to the work.,
Just excellent for Mission circles,

GO, A. MCDONALD,
Sec.-Treas,

e oS
S AYER'S

8. P. Sarrn, of Towanda, Pa.,
‘whose constitution was completely
broken down, is cured by Ayer's
Sarsaparilla. He writes:

#“For eight years, I was, most of the
time, a great sufferer from constipae
tion, kidney trouble, and indiges
tion, so0 that my constitution seemed
to bo completely broken down. I was
induced to try Ayer’s Barsaparilla, and
took mearly seven bottles, with such
excellent results that my_stomach,
bowels, and kidneys arve in perfect con.
dition, and, in all their functions, as
regular as clock-work, At the timoe
1 began taking Ayer's Sarsaparilla, my
welght was only 120 pounds; I now can
brag of 180 pounds, and was never In so
good health. It you could see me be-
fore and after using, you would want
me for & traveling advertisement,
1 believe this preparation of Sarsaparilla
10 be the best in the market today.”

Ayer's Sarsaparilla
Frepared by Dr. J, O, Ayer &Oo., Lowsll, Mass,
Cures others,willcure you

W R i
Intercolonial Railway.
1893. SUMMER ARRANGEIEIT, 1893

o n:«rr:uunmmv the 301h June, ;-g
¥ 8o Treios of this Rallway will
excopted) as foilows:

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST, JOHN~

Express for Oampbellton, Pugwash, Pictou
snd Halifax. .,

.00
Accommodation for 1010
Tnrvasn 1% Caston jose

for Onel 1688
‘l'- hr Hﬂﬂ\l 7

lor Car way on J ress traine
l.tvlnl!l lohn u‘loo 0 0'clok -na Halifux at 6.45
o'elock. rom St. J
Sontreal fake 1t \hnmgh nuyf.ng cars u oncton &4
19.50 o’clock.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST, JOHN-

Express from Halifax (Monday excepted).... 6.00
Express from Chicago, Montreal, and Quel
(Monday sxcepted),. 830
Moncton (dnﬂy) 530
Avcommodation from P1. du 1885

n, tou & Campbell

Exproes from Halifas'ana Sydnay,.......
TRATNS WILL LEAVE HALIFAX—

d Sydney, and Norih

Accommodation
Rxpress for Bedford, . ..
Express for D

Dartmoui
Expross for 8t Jobn,... "

The train leaving Halifax for Montreal on Satur
day et 13,00 o'elock, Quebee, will run to
tiem o0 Sunday.

The Bt Johm, Quebeo and Montreal Kxpross loav-
ing Halifax o phcnot g mi o
Oars attached for 5t. John and Montreal.

TRAINS wu.l. ARRIVE AT HALIPAX.

Exprees from
Exvron tom 'y B John ot (oow

Traro (daily),

Ratlway

Ofics, Monoton,
Sist June, 1898.

Yarouth and Amapolis Railway.

FALL ARRANGEMENT.

N snd mq- MONDAY, 2nd October, 1608,
(Sunday excupted) as follows:
pross dadly at 8.10 by
3

ud Froight, ln.ny, Wadnud:]
st 145 p m.; srrive at Annapolis st 7.00 p. m.
'l'luadly, nnna-y and Saturday, st 1.45 p. m.,
‘eymouth st 4 33 p, m.
LEAVE uxuous—hpm-d 881266 p.m.
arrive st Yarmouth 4.6 p. m. o - aad
Thersdiy and Seturday ot 600
a m., arrive at Yarmouth &t
LEAVE WIIIOUTH—-P_ d Frelght,
Iﬂldly‘ -IOJG - omg
Yarmouth at 1115 a. m.

OONNEXIONS—At Annapolis with lnh-n!'h‘
sor and Railway.

At ‘with Otty
of Mouticallo for 5. Joha svery Tassday, Thure:
day snd Saturday. At Yarmonth wikh sieamers

. 8. Co

Yarmouth, N. 8.

WANTED l
Nova Scotia Stamps

hi“l'lﬂnhwmr

l\thmbh good —“—. l!-..
“-I--‘-“.

Avsrmes
¥. BURT SBAUNDERS,

P. O. Box b9, BT, JOHN, N. B

October 28

©,° Tun matter which this page

rully selected from various souress |

oo that, t0 any intelligest furmar ¢

contents of this single pags, from w

ing the year, will be worth ssvers
.

He seoms t0 be several boys in os
8o much is be constantly every

o filla the whole of his share of
With his strong, straight form an

He s very cowardly, very brave,
He fa kied and crusl, good snd
A brate snd ahero!  Who will s
The best from the worst of my 1
The'moan and the noble strive to-
“Which of the powers will have it

Tho world is needing his strength
He will make hoavis happy or 1
What power is in him for good or
Which of 1ife's pthe will his v
WAll be rise, and deaw others up
Or the light that is in bim burn |

But what is my peighbor's boy
More than & nuisance? My ne
Though I have some fears for wh
I8 & source of solicitude, hope
And s constant plaasure. Beosn
That the best that is ia him will «
Ho passes me with & smile and ne
He knows [ hare hope of him-
“That I whispoe his nade when I
That men may be righteous, Hi
And [ think that many would ha
If they loved and prayed for & ne
—~Manianwn Fauninouan, fn “Ch
THE HO)
Npeakiag Slightlagly o
When » young man habl
alighting!y of women one
wsonably sure that & moral
upon - his owa charsoter,
rebuke vas onoe oooveyed
this olass, who, sis publ

one of the guests srose and o
the gentleman in the appli
vemarks refess to bhis own
slsters, not 0 oum."

This young man in his
of women ui ously 1

mzot h. bas for women.”
contrast to the ligh
&ne in which too m“o’l t’l
© present speak
the noble tribate fmm
ho says:

nobility of womuhmd%n
lnyl.h(ng else in the worlk

Polly and the Tr
“Yes, Polly is & pnﬂ!
ht ss she is pretiy,

theongew admire the
plumage and pert mam
ever tell you,” she sske
didmolgoudtumby

p away ?”
“‘{o, Aunt Abbioh we
‘we gathered abont her, ar
no word of the story.

md

o nevn refuse to feed s
eon, so I brought ont vl
was in the pantry and
ublo. Nearly all my <
down in the cellar, but
leave the man alone to go

table dhdaln!n]ly, ang da

“1 wulhid to go dow
1ar, tl he would eit
or rob the house in
told him that was the
for him.

“He bmugm. his fist
table whh an apgry oath,

kfast.

breal
l;'I was thoroughly f; h
decided to run to the n
when Polly, dhtnxbed I
loud talk, came to the res
ing, ‘Uncle Dan, Uncle
wanted "

. An door hid her

“My fear vanished wi
hed heartily

and I laug!

ﬂm No man was ever

q , from an insole
yward,




