
•in and m terry," and an assent to the 
“troth of the promise of the gospel,” 
etc., etc. None of there things sppear

Aoonrding to the 
not “effectually oall 

of “tin

God Doesn't Care.with bis great, leathery square hands 
the homing of the dote, bending his 
My to the floor as If be still saw It) 
And when the old men saw it, they all 
smiled, an’ I smiled, too, and when 
they seed me smilin' at the leetle dove, , 
they smik-d eg sin mort 'n afore, 
all to onre my eyea begun to get k 
besy, and when I looked up at the 
ers, I seed they wee turning back 
wood again, an' the walls tb^y k 
cumed Ugetber again, and putty 
there I was in my ole cbomber 
jeet as ’twas afore. But I kin tell ye, 
ieter, somehow or other that light 
them roftere and clapboards h<s got 
rignt in here.” He struck his chest a 
resounding blow, that would have felled 
an ordinary man. “An1 th*t leetle 
white dove seems '■ if I can j-st 
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 
the tears streamed 
weather-beaten face, 
strange, minister, I don't want to go on 
the river no more ; an’ I can't sweat no 
more; it scarfs me, for them nice ole 
men seem to be just lookin' right into 
me. An' then I feel jest like prayin’, 
but I'm kinder feared to do that, 'cause 
I’ve done notbi,,' Lut 
1 esn remember. An*. I dun 
what ye ought to say Ho 
into the sky and say, *<), 1 
that shiny leelli. snd that kettle

те теж і ism і* mrai.

mis a* t*»pe of >i .і.
ІЄНИ ІНІІЯ •' Ik* day I 

Wl.il. lb. 11*11 II.» delà x rl1

It was Hirodsy morning, end I was on 
my way to the church in wbloh I held 
my Sunday classes. Suddenly, above 
the babble of the street, I beard a shrill 

"Mannar I” and a little figure, 
liny arms akimbo, chest *x- 
•nd cheeks still flushed from 
of that shrill cry, disentangled 

from the crowd of children ana at-

Cacschiam, be was 
ed." Tbere was no 

•nd misery," no 
the knowledge of 

of Jesos Ob 
gospel.” If 

you remember, it wss the vision of the 
"nice old men, with white hair and long, 
white bairds, and the little white dove 
the pootiest little creetur ye ever seed," 
that transformed Gaplrin John and sent 
him out of Ills garret a new being, full 
of light and joy and the heavenly dove in

le Ik* dswj infer.

This m.j ,,r lirai you. wleeowe litad, 
Tee mnstalDg until Ik* nnoatag . __

conviction 
“enlightenment 
Christ," no “embracing 
freely offered to us in the

call of 
with ile 

rist pandfd, і
If tbefiTuri 

itself
traded my attention.

He was such a ragged little chap, and 
withal so manly, and so perfectly comi­
cal be>idea, that I stopped to look at 
him. His tangled yellow hair waa 
brushed with some attempt at neatness; 
his face was shining, and, one might 
say, dripping from a recent scrubbing. 
Hie very short drees, from frequent 
washing, had degenerated into a mean­
ingless gray ; bis diminutive shoee were 
buttonlces and toelese, and over them 
his mites of stockings hung in ragged 
tendante. Altogether he was a dingy 
i’-tle morsel ol Best Bide humanity, 

looking somewhat like a dusty cobweb.
•■Mannar!” again called the shrill, 

imperative voice.
This time, from the topmost regions 

id the con-

inkarhi.p ra «wills-
klnder

tlely Urals*
I «frln nd

ofTnSon ho* hr «rts of Uegrriog dll. і >

Over monel »iu HI 
Dwy.pi»*, sow, through light or ihiilow, 

All yotn era g» upon lb. morn 

Carol leg, trilling o'rr lb* people, 
tng fforo the 111!. .1 rt.Il l* 
it!. III. quivering light aflini. .

•II your faring,
Cf thr Veil*. > for your .irtog,

Yri He . erofh all lb* млі*.

Wow ІІ. bide yon hail* to bower.
Of tki eeowy oroage Sown*.

Krom tb. wlniai et Id end long ,
Bai /re'll roe. egei. hrigMfOT.r,
Гв« aon». «b' »P* Ni'ss «lever,

TbsUUag alite» ihiri with s»og

Plead lib » yin, la pin M lowly, 
l»i my heart gros HIM led holy 
Wtagiei time gs My brol abi.i

•wmiiliig soft, gr.y era». »,
•both, of yellow (ОГП,

What, then, did happen to Captain 
John? No ministers, no chnrchee, no 
“means of grace,” had any connection 
with him. He seems to be excluded 
from all oar conditions of salvation. 
None of carefully prepared definitions 
of conversion fit his case. I wonder if 
this is a “sample copy” of the conversion 

heathen? Captain John 
heathen. Will some one give us an 
adequate account of this conversion, and 
then name the orthodox denomination 

this case?—/. H.

feel it

a.eb.t,* sot, in
man's voice failed and 

down bis seamed, 
». “An ' what's of a

whose Creed covers 
Koob.

high tenement, amid 
of fire-escapes, milk-

human facts, appeared an outstretched 
neck, and a voice shrieked down*,
“Well?”

Imprisoned in a Clock-Face.

One of the glories of the ancient 
church id Ht. Martin's wss its fine dock. 
- It wee the boast of old Hans "Seheller

which be
ohuteh, the cl. w-h 
«•є wrong. e»d nothing 
vtnee him that It was not the fine* 
.iork to the world 

The tmiy thing that lane bled Hane 
waa the tea* teal Ms Inqolellâv» little eon 

. * ...1- atlarliief 
•a «Aker should, to owe uf hie boyish 
I wan ha, to|wa Ilia wchsntssn of this 
wiawlewftil ti wrapt ene N

4 know
jest look op 
•ad. dem't let 

• luve

“Can't I go to8undsy-schoo-oo-ool ?" 
“By this time the attention of the 
ighborhood waa attracted, and thean- 
<r was given amid comparative si-

had

git i-ute^my heart.
• My «i# women say 

h ai irt si«k ; never felt
,1.1 Bull 

SI. well In fllj life 
lut et іше stent any lue nigh onto s 
ami i.lght Bot tone klh f

e I m
"No ; yon ain't got no decent dothea," 

end then the face disappeared with a 
••snappy'' suddenness.

• Mannar I" The childish 
even mere piercing end more impera­
tive

“Well?" with an #mpbeeta that sue 
grated a ringing bos <m the ears. If 
thine «ers bed been In the rid nil y of

TJThe Bentarkehl# Сон ef Capt Jehn і M
,u.
el.*I When ye feet I.st Ilk shoutin' 
stagin’ and ennetn’ond tonepN' all the 
time 1 tell h.t II И.Й le Mb etok IuZ.

Swt trif wt.

He we# e tlwi irtrale HU lathi i e«ri 1 • 
■atber ’e 1st bet wee» Meet ideates !•*»*•• ' 

lie riwvit read I.U tttble, ha the 
adequate іааемп that b» bad a.. Ntbte 
and l.e the still pyoftunder rre* «« that 
kaouuld m* read. He never went to 
rinurh f.w the same reewet that the f.,i 
kept clear of the trap He might get 
naught. Ills hand waa against every 

i. and every man a bend egsiint 
him. He belonged to "the Jinks bribe.” 
■very <me who knew that "tribe.*' 
would Instantly racial nt, Enough'said!
A little hovel under the river bank, a 
dingy old boat, armed with axe and 
pike pole and preelhly more question­
able implements, were his possessions ; 
the open rivet snd any man's property 
the field of bis operations. He had a 
wife after his own heart, and children— 

they were in the Jinks line. The 
laaetsaid, the econeet mended. Here 
Gap tain John lived and—labored at 
river piracy until he was sixty. Every 
year he grew more weather-beaten, dark 
»nd tougn without and within. Ignor­
ance, superstition, whiskey, tobacco, 
blasphemy, vices of all shapes and lines, 
had united their diabolic forces is beget­
ting a ma» and moulding hie life for

On/dey I wss called down from my 
study “to see a man." When I entered 
the room this is .what I saw : A 
whom I would have pronounced an In 
dian chief except for his Iron gray hair 

He looked from bead to 
toot as if he had been hewn out of a

If this !abeta's*#* And

Wbat's tbs difference’ God donthgthat, when і«SS

mssksUits Mans ta
tank the *шя uf
put the key to bis puoket 

“No barm can hsppeu now." he mnb
tr^JS'oTÎLLi*^, '«*uses»m h. і»«i =o

tb* til—о», rati tb. boy, «ut I. »« wHhool *mbl 
.ml ОІвЩкчЛ raora tLn an bin., -X. 4M b«d І.цтШ tb. qMSBcmj «d, 
then nanti Kraura, (India, hi. htim -orodlng to 4. top

m Ural, til n, lira door of 4. huor. IraodUf *41**1 pmnltolai to 
d.ek low... Mduxjkml rsLb#r blank oo »... 4. I1«k Wlo. 
diioornio, 4,1 It wu lockml. Hal he Hi. to.ttod herolly ti m, tide, hi, 1ІШ. 
*u oat to b. «11, ,10,H when he •u.,u,e «?■
h.d oeo. orad. ap Lb mind. UeUlng hU lmltW Uti well Irak on hü J«Uow 
oui upon 4. roof, nod crawling tiong î nu*. nndilt ototo to me dnrlngtil the 
comic#, where only » ent or n tohool- 1"*». I«<Mlly mmonrolim, ІОІ toe 
hoy could have foond fooling, he crept ca-loa, end mtonlebed eye. Hied upon 
through an air-hole right into the clock

For some time he was as happy 
child in a toy-shop, running from one 
marvel to another, till at length be dis­
covered another hole, and thrusting his 
head through it, found himself looking 
down upon the market-place, through 
the face of the clock itself. But when 
he tried to withdraw his head again, it 
would not come.

It was a queer scrape
ESS^SSSStttS KMpihg^m Bu,y.

.і1.їїь^“Гьпі'ї.Т“і',х,^™Гопї

S 'in'îhrî^mMdrewlÏÏon "the whent’b toe field," eev. Ihe fermer,^

rarStS ssrrtftss&ssr*:
hite roUed tiront in toe eon, pleyed with

.ж.ї:. Hra" e'grMip cd’kltlene. РРЄИ° ' 
h^.n*°k *pd held him nk •»- *0ne morning a neighbor Zame to

ured tick his few remaining momenta of іптиіА!®
life. And all the while the sun was ^
shining gayly, the tiny flags were flat- ^ f“ms'
teeing on the booths of the market- , .
ÜBUlSwîthSS ШтЬ, ill 55 bark, and saw the kits dirappear. A. I

æEESCSS ÏEFESSS
uc*u,. иЖ; wm^d Ue toe roU muck him? I
h.mi O, to^^Tl/kedNS; 2°тЙ wondered. I had never heard of ench в

Зарі £rS^ UïvB?S2tt?5M,s
theck^l f.e» ineUnt, and then the dog gare chase.ssffvjsM.——

sîübSdïs. ^ï,e^u sus gssri'üMïïi sfersdïïaeiSStittfiTBStiS,. }ЬЛі “ІІГкгоро-і the other1,

ю ÜÜl^L4Üiî: bZÎZiïJT'LJTitSS
‘̂по^,сНга«1Ьі? FJSSJ? end ЙД# _n^ ^

mxxwdingly h, WM without “tout know- beforeklugnrannlhe w.tçbmeke,, hed .™u t.^.toemoto^torbed i» 
ledge of Ood and of hie will, which ie got hulf w.y up theeUir. lemltog lothe т„ь=аТі“е тооші Ггісіа,е ?f quiet 
TiNieee.ry 0-4 Miration." H. dora towm^e^n . .його of «dM mm » bnt г2Г-і£Гбоі№ 
not come under Ihe, head of "elect in- «n erampering M hie Bat ti „ntored nMI lhe rose end trotted to-

ST. SStSeLSsys £«s 5fJiSmT5Sa ÎTSSi'SlîE'Sïïïsrs jih^ruidK,^ u, іЮіЕяцДїГаіЗ
npon the boeom of the river without tones of horror ; “and Hans must have tlÜ0D%*xA«i by hie mato The dog 
coming in sight of half ados«m church lhe key wilh him, for it Un t „*игпв(і e УитЄ| nneucoewfula!
!L"* everv” week of “is life. “Never mhid the kev !" roared a ^^îring the day he waa again and
vised article on “infante" and “incape- brawny smith behind Mm. “Иск ир a ohsle fiït b, Де
ЇЙ" 52 ^md^bytoef^mtiintu

in Infmioy ere regenerated end ..red," Craeh went the door ; to niehed toe "" c™ ul“ 
tic. "8o tie., ere til other elect pereone 4°»d; "d Kmpti, now emel.ee from 
who era not outwmdly ctiled by the *heer fright, we, dragged oat of hie 
Wold.” Thle cm.not apply to such «range pflron juet 1, the hugehirof 
renegades as Captain John, who put the minute-hand actually toudhed hie 
themselves beyond Де reach of the neck-
Weed. If so, our “churchless masses" ^ And so it fell out that 
are quite as well off as Де church Seheller, coming home for a quiet 
masses. II Де Holy Hpirit, “working °<*® °*P, found Де door of Де 
when and where and bow he рІеажеД, «meshed in, hia eon lying in a swoon, 
goee about among three Gentile masses end hie little room filled with strange 
picks out Де elect and regenerates men, all talking at once. But from Дat 
them "willy nilly," by all means let us d»7, forth, Keeper Seheller never med- 
niwsB Діє endleee l«other about Де 0"d егіД Де church clock again.—
"maseee," and betake ourselves In peace ЬчЛегт Observer, 
to our cushioned and bedisened 
churohts, to our quartettes and Greek

ere Hast of all to 
urrb towel and

he teen sprang Into my eyea 
H • avrit bless Де dear tittle ragged 

m «ihei Mi# «impie faith had 
i.hed deeper Дай our beeltaUnfc wieldBaaed a»d tom

wilh tbe Maple, гарі MWitsllia 
child My heart sank within me. h r It 
flashed up-, m# that here Is a selnd 
utterly veeaul ul Де rrgulaU'Si WbUScai 
anti church be*. There waa no starting 
piint Hu putting up a little prayer for 
help (sunk a prayer ie enmetimre like a 
Hash light to the tirtil). 1 determined 
follow my Impuleee. I went to Де 
man witn out - stretched hands, putting 
one In his hand and one on hie shoulder, 
fur I felt strangely drawn to hitft, and 
said, "Captain John, my dear brother, 
the Lord has been with you. For your 
life don't you do, cassr. or think any­
thing to darken that light in your heart 
or to soil Де wines of that little dove. 
Now let ns get down on our knees here 
and pray.” We poured out our hearts 
in thankigiving and prayer. I knew he 
was praying with me by Де deep sighs 
and groans and hearty “Yes, yea." (I 
tell you, Methodists are born, not

The rest of Captain John’s story is 
soon told. From that time on he was a 
new being. He soon found reputable 
work. Blasphemy and vurgarity passed 
as by magic from hie speech. He was 

devout worshipper 
Often

I tn 
«>1.1

well,
I took care that next Sunday my little 

boy had a neat suit, a fine military cap, 
and stout, shining shoes ; but sgain Де 
tears sprang to to my eyea as, gastog 

ihildisn delight at his new сіоДее, 
up in,to my face, and said, 

don't care all Де same, do

with cnuai 
: looked 

But God 
He?"

God bless my simple, trusting little 
ragamuffin, Tommy !

he

to be to, and

a constant and most 
at church and prayer meeting, 
when I came down from the pulpit, 
Captain John would be waiting for me, 
his face aglow: he would seise my 
hands in a vloe lfke grip, saying. "Ye 
got it right, minister, ye got It right thle 
mornln’ ; 1 snowed It, I knowd it ; glory 
be to Hie name.”

We never failed of a good prayer- 
meeting when Captain .loon was pree- 
* і, t A few fresh and startling words 

luetanlly dissipate Де 
air of unreality which too of 
over such aaeemblke. anti hr 
onnedtfueneee of His 

Hie children
■ Ineden mood, the breth­

ren solemnly and perfunctorily “ooou 
о) tug Де time," a deep groan from 
Captain John, or aeuppreaaed Hallelu­
jah, would startle us from out drowsi­
ness like a «mil from heaven. A sense 
of shame would steal upon us. Дві we 
timid be so slow and dull of heart when 

in our midst filled with

huge log of andent lawny wood with a 
broad axe, and left “in Де rough." He 
fixed bis small, keen gray eyts upon 
me with a steady glare end 
of a wild animel, and In just such s 
voice as must come from such a throat 
began:

“lie you the 
“Ÿee, 1 am “
“Wall, eumthloe haiq-m 

and I’ve come to tell ye/’
“May 1 ask alio you au- ?"
“Yea, ye kip. I’m Captain John, 

Jinks. I belong down to Де river. 
ВвтДіп queer's hep|*en#d to me. It 
was у tstentay artcni, on. and 1 bain!

fssclnatti n

minister ?

tog us to a 
presence, who

distance from Де 
a sharp, warning

waa still Ь«шРslept senne, and I halnt et nothin 
■ether. 1 feel so gi*id It seems as tf 
earin' and drli ktuT 'ud spile ti all till 1 
tolled it to some one, that ta, to some 
un! ee knowed. You're Де minister.
MM y«r -

“Yea; Captain, w 
“Waal, yisteruay

there wee one 
glory and triumph.
■ Ho he lived In the joy of the Ixsrd. 
growing in grace end In favor with Goa 
and man. That first light, caught from 
Де “gol«l roftere and clapboards’’ of his 
poor little garret, never aeemed to fade. 
The white dove in hie heart bad never 
taken its flight. Captain John died in 
Де vision and victory of that 
which came down out of God 
heaven, and fell in transfiguration upon 
Де poor little pirate hut under the 
river bank.

hat Is ti ?" 
artemoon I went out 

'oman seme wood. I 
then I begun to feel 
n't know what ailed

of a
out a spell, and 
kinder osd. I didn’t

but I felt bad. I said 
halnt sick, I

to myself, 
all right.et my dinner 

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 

Де worse I felt. Well, I 
myself, sumthin's the matter 
ole man ! Ye haint never felt 
afere, *b I rec’lect. I guess 
_r go and ley down. So I we 

up to my chomber and laid down on : 
bed. I wasn’t sleepy, and I didn’t go 
to sleep neither. But whilst 1 lay there 
lookin’ up at Де rofters, if ye'll believe 
me, all at wanst they begun to look 
shiny. I lay there starin’ at ’em till 
Деу got as shiny as gold. I remember 
I sort o' chuckled to myself, saying', 
Well, old man, ye never expected to hev 
a chomber with gold roftere. did ye ? 
Then I sot up and looked round, and Де 
hull room wss jist as shiny an the roftere. 
BveryŒin' in it waa so bright it kinder 
dassel«4i me like. And Де «bomber 
looked bigger. Suddenly, 1 didn't see 
’esn come, nor hear 'em, but all tu 
wunst there was some nice old men sti- 
tto' all round the room. They had 
white hair and long white bairds, snd 
white clo'es. They was nice lookin' 
ole fellers, 1 tell ye, I never seed ntme 
like 'em nowhere. An' they all j*st ris 
right op ooUn the floor and sot there, 
jeet as I’ve seen Де white mist rise up 
oaten Де river. They didn't say 
nothin' to me, nor I didn’t say nothin' 
to Дет. We jeet e«,t Деге end looked 
Bleach other But Деу looked at roe 
mighty kind and g«ul And Деу 
was all so clean and white and Деу 
looked eu kinder soft and nice ou ten 
their epee, that aster a while 1 began to 
teal ashamed Heemed e tf Деу were 
bmkln' right Into me and all Umxmh 
me ; and none on 'em arid a weed till ti 
■earned ‘e U I'd her to holler Then if 

to от» there
феееМ rufV 

am the «Ment leetle white dove ye 
•vweeeA It seemed e if tie wings ws. 
all stive*, they so while, ee' Il 
hovanad down and Ut right In Де

Ь^кмМсе that МІ

1

fromraS'to* "°l away from his
with ye, 
like this 
ye'd better

hie master.

I
у Де Other watched 

У (rang, who <Hd not і bow

DfiRSOttV

Г Pi LL»
Make New, Rich Blood!

poor old 
met a ter­

ra'll believe It, g|| 
•allegin' right down

— From в dieordamd Ut* в whole {tSFjfietW!*
box le wnrtb be* Штат, lib* gratif e—» іпаащімуц гііііія

ШЙЙгЖв
train of diseases 
Де Іітег wtih 
nature’s remedy ice liver troubles.

і may result Regulate 
Buraock Blood EH tiers,We Had, likewise, that our poor 

Oaptato oould not have had "justifying ftilhr That hratiraa a workby “ДІ 
Hpirit end Де W<wd," a “conviction of

dUof Ihe
utrf Minard’e liniment ie the best

MESSENGER AND VISITOR.6 October 28
October 284emsdvfi til,, the Aral tight (V tbe

"il ie herd to ray which we urfmlred 
meet, Де bravery о' Де pair in chal­
lenging the d«g to a race Даі would 
have proved fatal had be caught Дет ; 
Деіг ingenuity in taking turns so th»t 

might be fresh when chseed ; 
shill in leading him away from 

their young, or their cleverness in 
throwing him off their trark When fsr 
enough awey."— Youth’g Companion.

An Idle Day.

CURES

S|
•orlptioa grlfl» of Ibe paper-

l sleep[Loobl
their

to b« wrieil boyi ie oe
So much to b* eoeitoetly irery

And the mtoehtovjui thtege thet

Hi Alto the »bol* of 
with hti liront, straight form IB

LONG
LIFE

CLEAR
£*!S]

.ifvVllV
“If I could only have one whole day 

to do nothing but play in, how happy I 
should be !" said Rosie to her mother at 
breakfast time.

“Try it,” said her mother. "Play as 
much as vou like. Try it to-day.”

How the children going to school 
envied Rosie, as she swung on Де gate 
and watched Дет go by. No hard, long 

ben they were gone, 
len, picked some 

-ding, and took Дет

jailli
He to very cowardly, very Ьгата, 

He to bled and era el, good and 
A brute and a biro l Who i 

Tbe best from the worm of ray t 
Tbe mein and the noble itrire to- 
Whieh of the powers will hive lb

MENTAL STR0N6
NERVESENER

The world to needing till itrengtb 
He will make hearts happy or t 

What power to In him for good or 
Which of life1» path! will hto r 

WUl bo гін, and draw othen up 
Or the light that to In hlm horn 1 

Bolwhalji my oelghbyrl boy U 
More than a naliance ? Mynel 

Though I hare юте Tear» for wh 
її a soon* of icllritade, hope i 

And a corn tint 
That the brat th

Sarsaparilla
lesson for her. Wh 
Де ran into the gard

ddic(coeecemee lor pn 
nto Де kitchen.

“No, Roeie ! That is work. Tske 
Дет away."

Roeie looked serious. She got her 
l played with it, but soon tired ; 
ttiecock, but did not care for it ; 

her ball, it bounced into the kitch 
window. Roeie peeped to after 
Mother was ebtlltoipess.

“May I help you, тоДег?"
“No, Roeie, tois isn't play."
Rosie strolled away *1Д slow, lagging 

foots tope to Де garden again. She 
leaned against tbe fence and watched 
Де chickens. Soon she heard her 
mother setting Де table for dinner, and 
longed to help. After dinner Roeie took 
her little patchwork and stole away to 
Де bam with ti, for she ccnld stand 
Idleness DO longer.

"Mother." said «he, as Де gave her a 
good night ki«s, "I ondersUnd now what 
tbe teacher meant whan she said, 'He 
has hard w< rk who baa nothing to do.' ” 
— /Veekyimnn

— Do you feel the (list muttering of 
tedlgeelloii ? Don't wait f, . it to be- 
come chronic, fee K. i)
Оовврвау, Lid., New Uleegow, ] 
Canada, «ж 117 flute Ht. Boetrn, M

S. P. Smith, of Towand 
whose constitution was col 
broken down, is cured by 
Sarsaparilla. lie writes:

Pa.,
pletelymnl

“ For eight yea 
time, a great вп: 
tton, kidney trouble, and lndt*es- 
tlon, eo that my constitution воешічі 
to be completely broken down. I was 
induced to try Ayer’B Sarsaparilla, and 
took nearly seven bottles, with euch

I was, most of the .
it to In hie will

He p ira ra wilh » iraile and no
Hi knowi t hare hope of hlw-

raay be rlgbleoe». Hi 
; Ural many would ha

to from constipa*

If they loved and prayed for e ae 
Гавж.ховаж, la-1'hi

excellent résulta that m 
bowels, and kldn 
dltlon, and, In

«£■

all Деіг functions, as 
regular as clock-work. At the time 
I Iwgan taking Ayer's Sarsaparilla, my 
weight was onl 
brag of Ifle pounds, 
good health. If you 
fore amt after using, yon 

for a traveling art1 
I believe this preparation of BaraaparlUw 
to be the beet In the market to-day."

THE HO>
у 13» pound» ; I now ean 

and waa never tn so ■piahlsg SllfbUsflf •
When a young mao habl 

•lighting!у of woaase one 
aooahly eu re
tipoe tie own амгвямг 
rabukasae <mee «swveyad 
Діє eta* who, etepubl 
which do ladles were pres* 
to rapund to the to*H, “ti 
dwelt alsauet entitwly upon 

Де важ. claiming 
them ara I 
able/ dtffr 
toga. At Да ouwoluatoB O
ДіііЬ>|іМІ|—

eantiemaB li

would went
vertteeraent. Дві a mural

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
IVspsrid by Dr. J. 0. Ayer BOs., travel, Maas.

Cures others,will ours you
53Я5 fheK
mu* i.eurr Омт

bring Is Д

a k. i). a
N. tt.

the gentleman la the appti 
rrmarks refera to hti own

“TO
Intercolonial Railway.
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•titers, not to oom."
This young man to hti 

of women nnoooedousl 
tentioue saving by 
“Youth" : "The crin 
character to not hti 
tellectunl
respect he has for women.’

Ae a contrast to Де lighi 
tone to which too many у 
Де present day speak of ti 
Де noble tribute from 
clergyman, who saye : " 
grateful to God for the eeni 
to me Дгough my mother 
Де substantial integrity, 
nobility ot womanhood Ді 
anything else to Де worii 
tionaii#.

-
L

me їм* Creed, 
at or moral, It ti 
he has for women.'

Z\* AND АГТЖК MUNIIAT, Uw Wlh June, ISSS, 
U the Train, of thli Hallway MU rva UaUr 
(Huaday en<*prad1 ai folio «і:

ТЖАПГЄ WILL LKAVX 8T. JOHX- 
for Campbell too, Pugwaih, Plrten

aad Halifax..................................
Aorommodaticn for Point do Cheoe,

f* On*bee!*Mo«itiiibl, and Chicago . IS» 
Hal I Та*........................................... 2S.se

St
I

I
A Parlor Car runi 

leaving St. John at 7.

Montreal lake 
1».M o’clock.

way' on earrera 
1-А end Heltfaa at

through Bleeping
for qaeboeraS

ТНАІЯ8 WILL ABMVg AT ST. JOHH-

sB
HALIFAX— 

and Sydney, «nd North

Mr. David M. Jordan
ol Edmestou, N. Y.

Colorless, Emaciated, Helpless
A Complete

*3

Petty snd tbe Tn
“Yes, Polly is a pretty 

•bright aa she ti pretty,' 
Abbie to usohtidren, whoc 
Де cage to admire Де 
plumage and pert mam 
ever tell you," she aek« 
did me a good torn by

SARStinniLLA.
____x Mr. D. M. Jordan, a re-

and one of the most re- 
JO Co., N. Y. 

rtf*n years agi, I lirai an attack of the 
and have since hewn troubled with my

Liver and Kidneys
growing worse. Three years 
Ю low Uial I rwwld ecu reel y

HOOD’S
TRAINS WILL LRAVK

SSiroro MM i-lctou,........... 1AVS

This is from 
tired farmer, and one 
ьpeck-ii citizens of Otseg

imp away ?”
“No, Aunt Abbie," we 

we gathered about hi 
no word of. the story.

“Well, children," she 
know Uncle Daniel 
for years. As he is old ai 
stays to Де sitting-room, 
eleepa moat of the time, 
wanted I go to Де door ai 
loudly, for he ti hard of h< 
Dan, Uncle Dan, you 
Polly baa*eard these w 
times that Де can rep 

ae I can, and a 
unusual is going on Де 
*Unole Dan, Uncle Dan, yo 
but I never imsgtoed this 
ly's would be of any servi

Карті for St John,...
Thr train leering Halifax for Montreal cm Satur­

day at 16. t «o'clock, vie yuebee, will run to ■»—-—

Tbe Ht John, Quebec aad Montreal Kxp 
lag Hellfix at 11.00 o'clock, hai HoObt 
Cara attached for fit John and Montreal.

:::::: $25
....... H.0S

gradtutUy 
got down
1 lookcil murn like а г.щис Uiait a living Ix-iiigt 
1 lutd no appetite and for fire weeks I at*
■•sBleg bel greet. I wet badly cmanlalnd
and lirai no Siorv color Until ■ mnrkl* ilalar. 
IIihhI'i H*r>n|iarllla was recommended and 1 
thought I would try IL lleforc 1 hail ПпІіЬ*іІ 
the Aral Mlle I noticed (Hal t felt better, xuf 
fert-d less, the ІвЯвтттіїев ef tbe bltid- 
4rr had snlrtldril, the color began to return to 
my face, and I Begea te feel bws^ry. After 
1 had taken Utruc. bottles 1 could eat anyUilng 
without hurting me. Why, I got so lit 
that 1 had to rat r> times a day. I 
fully recovered, Uianks to

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
1 feel well end asst well. All who know 
me marvel to see me so well”

has li

TRAINS WILL А&ВПГХ AT HALIFAX.

^ rxorpud'; : ; : S So

EEE3-........... ,,J0
8S5îsrrirâraSâw.*s; Й5

:::::::::: 3.5
las of the IaSerofllonlxl Railway between 
and Hall fan are lighted by 
1 by steam bora the locomotive.I). M. Jordan

by
HOOD'S PlLLB arr the beet after-dinner Pills, 

mut dlgenlon. cure liixdache and blUouioera.
D. POrriNQRR,^ “One morning last ви 

alone to Де house, and 
clearing off the breakfast 
a loud knock at the back d 
it, and there stood Де dirt 
looking tramp I i 
me for something to eat, 
had time to make any rep 

me, and, uninvited, 
table.

“I never refuse to feed s 
I brought out wl 
the pantry and p 

table. Nearly all ту i 
down to the cellar, but 
leave the man alone to go 
I told him he was w el oom 
on Де table. Ho glan 
table disdainfully, and de: 
thing better.

"I was afraid to go dow 
1er, thinking he would eit 
or rob the noose to my 
told him toat was Де b

“He brought hti fiet 
table with an angry oath, 
a good,-hot breakfast.

“I was thoroughly fdgh 
decided to run to the neig 
when Polly, disturbed 1 
loud talk, came to tbe rest 
tog, 'Unde Dan, Unde

“An open door hid her 
man's view, and he threi 
glance to Де direction of 
rushed from the house, 
doubt, it was a child's 
«orne msn about the piao 

My fear vanished wl 
and I laughed heartily 
flight. No man was ever 
quickly, from an insole 
crestfallen coward, Дав

Slit Job#, IS*.
Down With High Prices For 

Electric Belts.
81.55,82.65, $3.70 ; former prices $5, $7, 
$10. Qualty remains Де same—16 dif­
ferent stylos; dry battery and acid twite 
—mild or strong current. Lees than half 

price of any оДег com 
borne testimonials than 
gt-Дег. Full list free. Menti 
paper. W. T. BAER A CO. Winds

• THE •

їшй and Annapolis Miay.
FALL ARRANGEMENT.

ГAN and after MONDAY, 2nd October, IBM, trains-
V will ran dally (Sunday exovpted) as follows:
LKAVX YARMOUTH—Kxprmi dally at B.lu aja-j 

arrive at Annapolis at 11.10 p. m Passengers 
and Freight, Monday, Wedneedaj and Friday 
at 1.48 p m. ; arrive at Annapolis at 7.00 p. aa 
Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday, at 1.48 p. m., 
arrive at Weymouth at 4 IS p. m. y

and morethe many і 
all the

E
LKAVX ANNAPOLIS—Kxpreee dally at 18 86 p.ra.; 

arrive a* Yarmouth 4 .86 p. m. Praaengera вві 
Freight Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday at MS 
a m., arriva at Yarmouth at 11.18 evu.

LKAVX WXYM OUTH—Vara engin and Freight. 
Monday, Wednesday and Friday at 816 a. ; 
arrive at Yarmouth at 11.18 a. m. 

CONNEXIONS—At Annapolli with trains of Wind­
sor and Anne poll! Railway. At Dlgby with Oty 
of Montlcello lor Ht. John every Tuesday, Thurs­
day and Saturday. At Yarmouth with steamers 
of tbs Yarmouth K. 8. Co for Boston avery 
Tuesday, Wednesday, Friday aad Saturday 
evenings, and from Boat* every Tueaday, Wed­
nesday, Friday and Saturday morning». With 
Stags dally (Honday excepted) to end from Bar­
rington, Hhelburne and Liverpool.

Through tickets may 
Street, Halifax, and the 
Windsor A Annapolis Ball way

“STORY of DIAZ.”
Fresh, Bright, Authentic, 

Soul-Inspiring.
A Manual of Modern Missions. 

The Wonderful Work of God in 
Cuba

principal stations oe the

WANJEDI
Nova Scotia Stamps

The Story of Diaz, the apostle 
of Cuba, Is a thrilling, historical 
sketch, fascinating aa a romance; 
it іч a notable contribution to mis­
sionary literature. The book will 
rouse new zeal and raise up new 
friends for the great work of Де 
world's évangélisation.

Send a$ cents to

for «MB I will pay lbs following prierai
One penny,...$ 1.80 2 cents............ $0.06
~ .40 Soenti

L80 8* cents-................  .76jo.*"*»..............%
12* cents...............10

.08

One shilling. 16.00 
1-CSOL............  .06

И5ЛИГГ, гону в worm.
“I gave her an extra lui 

tog ; and I shall alwaya f 
her for saving me from i 

dangerous, ritual
Baptist Book Room, F. SUET 1AUYDXR8,

». O. Baa MS, ST. доаж, ш. в if not^
HALIFAX.

V;"TAINEDGIA^S:
ç.îBÜH

Pastors should aid in calling at 
tention to the work.

Just excellent for Mission circles. 
Geo. A. McDonald,

Sec-Tresa.

Ckkam Рік.-One pint 
two eggs, three Ublaapoa 
floor, five tablespoon fois 
two-thirds of the milk c 
stir the sugar and floor ti 
When the reel bolls pu 
and stir until il oooki 
when cool flavor wito

I
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I
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