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^hdodgOsd^ [ÆkMiaOooDgjo Ai gentle ai the mut that enveloped 
the ‘Mary Ann,’ but asj clear as the «un 
and stare that had been hidden for days, 
came the assurance into hie heart as he 
slowly, deliberately, anij believingly re
peated the words :

Jait as I am, thy lore unknown
Haa broken every barrier down;
Now to be thine—yea, thine alone,

O Lamb of боз ! I comr.
Tbit night—now thirty yeirs agj—

Frank Nicholson, whi'e bis wife wrestled To follow the highest lew ot onr being 
with God in the cottag*, passed oat of the ,nd strive tor the love ot God and 
fog—I-ested from death into lifs. mea“* 10 mike love and truth and right

Next morning the mist rolled awry, and 1 "lprme- "<• »« permsate home and couot- 

the ‘Mary Ano,’ carrying father and .on, 1 ‘"з .Гім ,7 Ґ '“T” ^ "Ь°о1 united happily in the love ot God, gently I p . .“b J w,,b lh‘,r і1»»»»—Herwm
glided into part. P.ckard D.-Foreat.

pick those pieces up, when he went to c_ 
of the men and asked if he might have the 
ice. He was told that he could. He gath
ered the piecea up and carried them 
trench where some workmen we re at work 
in the sun, and gave the piece, to (h'm. 
The men were utoniihed at the clfar, and 
then eagerly grasped the ice. The hoy 
walked on whistling.

TRYto a

OUT OF THE MISTS. Frank, after they had both been studying 
the chart well-nigh an hour.

•So do I,’ replied Frank. ‘Shall we wait 
till that soup fog lilts P We are getting 
nearer the coast. Thompson’s last report 
was 15—17—15 fathoms.’

‘Don’t be so ear tin, mate,’ said the old 
skipper. ‘You can be in deep water along 
this coast and yet be near the nzare (rocks) 
I heard, if I’m not mistaken, the 
of breakers an hour ago ; and perphaps the 
best thing to do will be to let go 
chor, keep the lights well trimmed, and 
the foghorn at work. We can trust God 
for the rest.’

SATINS,W?

Wi
I.

Sunday evening prayers were finished, 
and the children, four of them—wee mites,
‘peer heads, Mrs. Nichoüon often called 
them—had kiss id mother and said good 
night.’

•Bill,’ she gently said to the eldest of the 
four children, as he rose, (dcn’t go just 
yet.’ Then, turning to the barometer, she 
tapped it once, twice, thrice, and with a 
suggestive shake of her head, sat down 
and unfolded a letter speaking to her son 
at the same time.

*1 don't like the glass tonight, my son, 
the mercury is too changeable ; nor do I 
like them—the'pack merchants,’ as lather 
calls the Utile clouds, ench as we saw 
above the church spire this afternoon.
We are going to have bad weather tonight, 
and the ‘Mary Ann’ ought to have been 

JP calked before takirg another heavy cargo.*
Then, taking up the letter, Mrs. Nichol

son proceeded :
‘I will read you, Bill, a bit of lather's 

letter, and then we will pray again.’
Will, who was a sensible and affection

ate lad for his age, pricked up his 
while his mothir— brave sailor's wife— 
read as follows :

‘My Dear Jess,—We sail on Tuesday.
If all goes fair we will reach port in two or soon 
three da>s We may expect fquails or 
fogs at this time of the year ; so if 
not sighted off S.rpgg's Head by Sunday 
don’t worry. With her heavy cargo the 
•Maiy Ann’ took in more water 11rs voyage 
than uiual, but father and l know the 
coast well, and if it looks like blowing we 
shall run into some port.

‘I got the tracts, my dear. I have read 
‘Our Only Plea.’ It is all very well to 
preach that sort of thing to landsmen, but 
chaps like us, Jess, can't always be sing
ing psalms and saying prayers. I am try
ing to do my level best ; (rod expects no 
more from sailors anyhow, and as I 
have kept the pledge for six years, whit 
more can I do? I am as good as 
young Lorimer, who says he is saved. I 
saw him cast a marine spike in Cardiff 
docks the other week at a Spaniard who 
was skulking. I don't call that religion.
The governor k-.eps nagging me, but I 
don’t mind that so much, although I don’t 
want jou, Jess, to leave off going to the 
meetings. Your letters nowadays are not 
the same as they used to be. You will turn 
a parson, Jess, it you go on at this rate, 
and then—’

Mrs. Nicholson did not intend to read 
so much of this letter to her eldest boj, 
but she was passing through such a 
spiritual Gcthsemane in a struggle to attain 
a passive trust in God for the fulfilment of 
her heart’s desire, and on the other hand 
battling with the temptation to doubt and 
fear, that she confided in her child in tin 
hope that it might solace her mind.

‘What does father mean, mother ?’ the 
lad asked, his curiosity stimulated by the 
reading of the letter.

‘It means, Will, that father is not saved.’
This was not an uncommon word in 

Mrs. Nicholeon’s daily vocabulary, but its 
connection with the letter was not quite 
clear to the lad’s mind, aid he rather dry
ly remarked :
. ‘Mother, father’s not drowned.’

A low sigh escaped Mrs. Nicholson’s 
lips at her son’s want of spiritual 
tion. Was this the fruit of all her 
and teaching ? Ab, perhaps it was her 
want of faith that occasioned this spiritual 
dulness. Yes, that was it. She was not 
above the enemy—doubt—herself, but 
now she saw the promises of God in 
light, and as she gszid into the face of her 
eldest boy there came into her heart 
sation which she believed to be divine and 
thrilled her soul ; the burden of fear fell 
from her spirit, and without heeding the 
question addressed to her, the dear soul 
rising to her cried :

‘Oh, Will, I see it, I see it, the Gospel 
of Jesus Christ—the promises of Jesus 
Christ—are the power of God unto Sal
vation to every one that believeth. I hive 
been carrying my own burdens instead of 
leaving them with the lord ; I hive been 
fearing instead of trusting. ‘Will,’ she 
said, with an emphasis which still farther 
perplexed the lad’s mind, ‘your father shall 
be saved ; God will honor our faith. Let 
us both cry to him.’
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QANOINQ BROS., L’td., St. Stephen, N. B.A great deal in (he bi.tory of the Nichol- 

eons Ins happened since then, and the old 
«•p a/і j ... «kipper shortly afterwards ‘crested the
Treat God on the‘Mary Ann,’ father! bar,’and ,n bored hi, „out into the liter- 

Why she is making an meh of wa'er every „,1 Harbor. Bill, the eldest boy shall
, Г ,m a “T*'! Wh,“ 1 te’‘ -ever forget the night hi. f.,h,r’s „range 

dr.grmg religion out of its place.’ lelGr wa, read, nor hi. mother’s midnight
Ah. my lad, yon don t know what relig- prayer. They made a mark upon him. 

!““• Jc:s "““Ot »r wrong when she the evidence ot which was destined to ,hine
‘VT 03 the page of time. Hi, spiritual dulness 

proud sptnt that . keeping you outside the give place, while yet a you h, to з bright- 
Kingdom. This is my last voyage on the 
‘Mary Ann.’ You know after that it is

For Publication.I

in sore poverty, be worked for twelve 
menths, a long, discouraging, weary year. 
The end to be gained was to make iron 
float on watt r, something which his best 
friends thought the dream of a lunatic. 
Day by day and night by night he worked 
ceeseleseiy. He denied himself all luxur
ies, a’l comforts, 
after failure.

three times of drunkeness in one year, and 
for portons who have not sufficient self- 
corn mud to resist the temptation to drink, 
or who through drinking endanger the 
moral physical or financial security ot them- 
eelves or their relatives’ Voluntary and 
involuntary cases are to be received ; 
voluntary patients are indcr the detention 
previsions cf the iuvoluufarv, two years 
being tie original maximum seclusion: A 
drunkard is to be heard before au order is 
isfued for fits detention and 
must report on his condition.

A PERMANENT CUREour mind about

siter, with an in- 
п а son, but that, 
r story, and one 
Brown in РЬіІд-

A Letter That Proves the Value 
of Paine’s Celery Compound.I

lie met with failureand glory that distinguished himness
above bis fellows as a chosen vessel for the 
Lord, lie lives today among tfca honored 
seivants and soul winners of Johovah. It ! 
is tha old story in another form. Piety 
at home means peace abroad. Mothers of 
faith make sons of war.—‘British Work

A Medicine That Hakes People We i 
and That Keeps Them Well.

alia, when they 
•ite to matrimoc- 
omewhat as fol- 
li9 muht be a 
a ot age, and 
ire honse. She

He found himielf one day at the elesj of 
the year reduced to actual want—and bis 
objict not attained. He had but a pittance
in his pocket, lie was hungry, but le WHAT MARKS THEM CRY ? 
n=ed«l OEO more piece ot iron to make ore You bave a very sore linger, let us ... 

lhe totlowmg testimonial, relativr to last supreme effort. He went out to а і mk It nuy be a hurt, a bci!-or, worm (till 
your lames Celery Compound, will no shop with his last 25 ceots. He bolight his that leaifully painful thing, a felon Oh'
doubt interest all who remember my testi- P'f-Ce of iron 'or 13 ton's. With the rest m> ! oh' “У ' What a time you have been’
monntgmm more than two years ago. ot the money he bought bread and molasses. trying !o pro'ect that poor linger. Hi.

°.°K interval has afforded me ample All that night le wjiktd. In tbs morning 8,1 ,b" ‘Une gH ing hit or knot-kino ngaimt 
onportumtv lor judging of the effects of I hs he tonnd that the ra'a bad stolen the piece "ш. thing. Simply to keep it out of hirm’a 
medicine. of bread wlmh he bed saved for his break- way worries you more than doing a day’s

1 hive always valued the duration ot a bst, but the labor of the night had brought "ork : and you don't succeed—and 
cure more thm the temporary reliil. It i, victory. He had solved the problem ! tie wouldn’t, even with adrz n po'i cmen to
difficult it indeed it 11 possible, to get a had conquered in the fiercest baft- ot Us help you. Vou are scared of a II v threat-
medicine that will produce a permanent life. He had achieved the succisj he enîD8. to light on it. 
good effect, so much being dependent on eought, and this victory meant the saving This із the principal on which Mr» Elizi- 
ngbt me and denary regulations We of the lives of many thousands of hisfeliow- bet h Allen couldn’t bear the least noise 
must help Fame’s Celery Compound; we men. She had no sore finger, but she had what
must consider the quintity as well as the . Ti e cor.-ugation of iron, forming ridges wa8 alil! more sensitive—a body full of 
quality of the food we eit. I am convinced 1 m lmts along the sides of the boats, had eore serves; weak, starved, unstrung 
•■у experience tl at, if this medicine be tem invented. By this aid he was enable- nerv<?8- 8 з the prattle of children the 
properly used and afforded fair play, i; ed to nnke the iron lloit* for he cculd closing cf a door, .the momentary roar of a 
will do good work. bend it and shape it to the cuived form wagon in the street, the clatter of dishes

1 am past seyfiity; yet, since ї took the form of a beat, and the bendings or ridges m the kltch' »• *be thousand .and one sounds 
lame s Celery Compound, I feel as well as ™ the rides tcok the place of all stays, ar.d notses that are in the air constant]r— 
an old man can feel. For this condition ot supports, ribs, timbers, lurnithing in them- wl°’ ‘bi smallest of them stru k her like a 
health I can think ot no o'ber causj than stives the snpport and strength, while Г blow ff°m a club. None з which are not 
the use of the Compound. I am gentlemen, nothing wos added to the wright. The \ reffar<^cd by a well person are like volleys 

lours thankfully. metal was put under gieat pressure to dc of musketry to one in this condition.Millions
JOHN IRELAND. tbis, but it stayed in place, and the victory j o{ women know all about it. and pbn‘y ot

was won. men, tco--cromls ot them. You recognise
them cn sight—those who are subject to 
this all! etion. Their lined foreheads, their 
blight, suspicious cyts, their self-protect
ing gestures and manner—you’ve seen them 
1 erhaps you ate one of them yoireelf. If 
so, you’d giva all your money and mort
gage your future to have a stronger set of 
nerves, wouldn’t you? I/'t’s talk about it 
two minutes, first quoting the lady’s letter, 
which is dated May 1 Mi, 1893, and wri ten 
from her home 263 Syston street, Leicester.

‘l or many yean’ she says, ‘I suffered 
from indigestion and weakn;*ee. After 
meals Ilud a great pain at mv chest. 
Every few days I had an attack'd sick 
headache, and hid to he constantly Ivmg 
clown cn the couch; I strained and heaved 
a good deal, and spat up a sour nauseous 
liuicl. As time went on I got very weak 
and nervous, and couldn’t bear (Le least

one year may to prohibited from visiting “Ttook ,0It, ol medi(in„, c„ 
liquor (hops in their nughooilnod lor ове suited doctors, ’hot noili ng did me much 
year, under perultyol fine or imprison- , Liter on I esme to bear of Mother
menr, says the British Medical Journal. Seigc1'3 Vurat,ive 8У™Р. and alter taking it 

ID other parts 0, Austria drunkard. a’bloTo Jéhahaad digest my To^O .tag 
I come under the law o. curatel as .pend- to the virtue of this remedy I now kern in 

thri's, cr, when mentally s(Feted from g«°‘l health. (Signed) Kl'zibeth Allen.’ 
alcoholic excess, confined in lunatic ally- And here is Mr. \V. Nath who says : 
urns. Aa to oura.el a par,on may be а,"ск“Й
ludically declared a spendthrift if he is headache, preceded by excessive drow^ 
proved to be running through his property nt-ss i et other times sleeplessness, pain in 
senselessly, and thus exposing bis family to ‘-‘beet, side, and stomach, coated tongue 
future destitution by contracting bans 8I?‘J bad breath—that was the way it acted 
under reckless or ruinous condition,. A, nit aiiie

to madmen and idiots only those who are doctors and used tonics, &c., but they only 
judicially declared to hi such after minute та^е me worse.
examination and consultation with medical < i bad constantly h°ard of your wonder- 
o,.Lira appointed by the cour, are com- didŒlett ТЬеГ’І=®Г£ Ш 

pulsonly dealth with. In both cases the o'id \\ isdom of a ca‘e like mine that the 
judicial declaration must be published. 8.vruP bad cured ; so I tried it. and the 

The system of placing drunkards in racteJ ІІЧ mi6ic' Toe pains
lunatic asylums has born condemned by no more, о„"інТтоМаГщ ,”J !«re 
exper.s. Dr. Adalbert Tilkowky, director gone. Jlless Mother Seigel /or mer 1 say 
ot the State Asylum at Ybbs, lays down : — Yoursgratetnliy,(Signed) w. Nash,331,'
(1) That the cure of alcoholic mental cises o„°j "igoj1”811’ El c-- London, October 
though rapid, ia not permanent, owing to ""wq. where „„„
the tendency to relapse and inability to re- papsr to sufficiently praise a medirinf^ha" 
sist temptations to drinking. (2) The re- ,lH do whit this one did for these two 
lapses are largely brought about by » de- 8°°d friends of ours ? All pain, remember, 
sire ,0 obtain comfortable board .nd lodg- Zlb

It was now the year 1841. He had '"gat the public expense. (3) The -tree’ by stopping digestion, starved the nerves
taken hi, fsmily—tor he was married-to а 1/са1шес1 ol 1?na',c» '• unauited to and made them cry out. What won’t cry

drunkards, giving them opportunities ol °“1. when 1111 starved ? Babies will, 
procuring liquor. (4) In the first stages ” МоТьіТПч";Іі:гЄГ,Є‘ "j"’-
madnk,«)aM0nly T'k d;'eC,iVe' ”0t ГГт ІП °rd6r a"J g-a'tbe nerves soma
mad. (5) Mixing drunkards, who are food. Then what ? Why, quiet, comfort,
often sane, with lunatics, is bad for the ®*г.еп61Ь, rest, enjoyment. ‘ Bless Mother
latter, alcoholics being generally degener- j кз,6еІ»” indeed- 
ate, but otherwise sane, and therefore hav
ing a bad influence on the insane.

So unmistakable has been the failure of 
the treatment of inebriates in the lunatice 
asylums that the Minister of Justice has 
proposed a bill in the Reichsratq em
powering the state, the province and the 
districts to establish public asylums for in
ebriates, all such institutions to be under 
State inspection, and to provide divisions 
for inebriates in penal establishments for 
compulsory labor. These asylums, which 
are not to be allowed to take non-alcoholic 
cases, are for persons judicially convicted

your property, every plank on it, «very 
stitch of canvas and rope’s end. When 
you were a plain A. В , and knew lees of 
the dccer.fulnessof riches—although you've 

ears only got a few pounds even now—then, 
Frank, your heart was simpler and wiser; 
but since you bought your cottage, took 
out a few shares on this hulk—and you’ll 

be Captain Nicholeon—your simplic
ity s Jems to hive gone across the Atlantic, 

we are My lad, my lad,’ ccncluded the tkippt r, 
with his hand on his son’s shoulder, and 
one foot on the trap that led to the compan
ion head, ‘it’s hard to kick against the 
pricks. The Spirit of God" is striving with 
you, and the scoaer you let Him have His 
own way in your tent, the soon r will joy 
come to your wifj’s heart, lid, 
tithers heart, and the angels up aloft. 
We've lost our 
The sun is hid. The 
pjeped for three nights ; but all the 
those bright lights of God are there. Just 
so with you, Frank. You’re in a dense 
fog. It’s your proud heart that hides the 
Saviour from your soul. Confess, confess 
your need to God, and you’ll land in P„r. 
don Port as sure as we are in this ’ere

Frank looked condemned.
The captain dragged himself on deck. 

‘Let go the anchor, Tnompson. Trim the 
lights clean, ooy. Тон fog is blinding.’

III.
‘Eight bells, below there !’
‘Aye, aye, sir,’ cime the reply. It was 

the voice ot the skipper to his 
‘You don’t seem to have done much 

sleeping tonight, Frank,’ said the former, 
severe when getting below. ‘I saw a light in 

your bunk, didn't I ? What have you keen 
up to ?’

' Reading,’ said the son, somewhat 
solemnly.

‘God bless you, Frank,’ ssid the old 
man, with & temor in his voice. ‘You 
not far from the Cross.’

specialists

Fergus Ont., Sept. 22.1896.
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BE HAPPY AAD. It son- IT.

A Mord ol Advice Thilt Will l>e Helpful to 
l ou g and Old.

I have a word of advice to give 
peop’e to help them: 
know it.

V silk- 
which are on 

; river in the 
ang-tse-Ivang ’ 
roman delivered 
Jhioese women 
, the Coinese 
i. The import- 
ore they arrive, 
ts the best one. 
o a number ot 
r they have in- 

! to what may

young 
Be happy, and

Did you ever stop end think, ‘How 
happy I am' ?

If you have never done so before, do it 
now, this very minute, and then send a 
prayer heavenward thanking the Author ol 
all good tor the happiness and joy he has 
put into your li'e. We miss so much by 
not realizing how blessed wc are! 
know that cl J proverb, ‘You never miss 
the water till the well runs dry.’ It is true 
of almost everything in our lives which we 
enjoy continuously : food, light, compan
ionship, love, friendships, all seem a part 
ol ourselves, and we do not realize their 
worth until one ol

reckoning, Frank, 
stars haven’t You

if Theatre a. 

ks of Dr. Park- 
ethren who bc- 
hat the theatre 
■eased chute to 
eatre I believe 
of intellectual 

;bere is nothing 
ol the pulpit, 
of it as an en- 
ovided only it 
iroper charact- 
:ion of strength 

leait once a 
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Wells & Ri Inrdson Co., 

Montreal, P. (j.
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PUnty of Law»
our blessings dfparts, 

when with tears we see how much we have 
had to enjoy.

Too frequently the very joys we should 
prize most highly we fling from us with 
contempt, and long lor some future hap
piness, which would not satisfy us did we 
have it. Meanwhile, that which we should 
have enjoyed dies of neglect, and too late

THE IROS LIFEBOAT. Which to Itcnvh
An Iron lîoat Once 1 bought to 

Dream of a Limai Ic A recent report gives some interesting 
fiers r.bout the alcoholic I’quor traffic in 
Austria. There has been special legiela 
tion on drunkness in Galicia, Lodomeria, 
Cracow and Bukovina. whereby 
creating a nuisance by being crunk in 
restaurants, public houses and public 
places are liable to a maximum imprison- 
nvnt of one month: no legal proceedings 
can be <ak(n for the recovery of debt for 
the recovery of debt for the supply of 
spirituous liquors on credit, ar.d

But such work as this, successful as it 
wa?, was only what w j might call 
ment—there was fir more serious work to 
perform. From 1830 to 1810 the

amuse-

personsyoung
was spending all his spare time ard 
y at work upon a boat which shou’d 

not only save lives, but which could not be 
crushed on the rocks when tie 
hurling themselves shoreward. His cork- 
lined boats were successful, end were giv
ing him a world-wide fame as an inventor 
and philanthropist ; but he Lit that, unless" 
he could invent a boat of some other 
material than wood, his ohjojt wes but 
bait attained.

we see our error.
Particularly ij this true of young people. 

Life is otten so filled with suDshine that they 
accept the bright beams and scorn the 
shadows, and with shaded eyes peer forth 
into the future, screening from their gaze 
і hit which would prove most blessed to

waves were

persons
convicted ot drunkness three times vithin ІThe boys sigh lor more freedom, the 

are girls for the time when they can wear long 
dresses and ait up late nights. Alas ! how 

The two parted- It wis the midnight often a man bas in times of Mreedom’longed 
watch. The fog still bung in thick mantles, 1er the mother's guiding hand and wise 
and the ‘Mary Ann’ lay in the dead calm counsel ; and tfce girl, grown to a 
enveloped in their dark and misty foldings, turned with tearful eyes toward that happy 
On reaching the wheel a cold shiver went past when cares and sickness and 
througe the mate’s frame—why, he could 
not say. brank Nicholson was no coward.
He had never known sickness, and though 
he bad been three times wrecked, and 
snatched from the mouth of an angry wave, 
death had never presented itself as a terror.
But tonight, somehow, his strength 
ed to fail. There

He resolved to try iron. Those of his 
friends who knew cf this step looked upon 
him as many an inventor is looke 1pm

HP
m our own day—as little less than a 
lunatic. Iron for a beat ? Why, it would 
take such a va-t amount of wood to lloat 
the iron that it would be impossible to pro
pel the boat, to fay nothing of bav'ng it 
breast the waves ol a furious gale and go 
out through the storm to a wrecked ship ! 
The idea, they said, was simply preposter- 

• The young man acknowledged the 
apparent force of the argument, but he 
believed there was a way out of the diffi
culty. He started in the path alone. He 
found many cruel and disheartening diffi
culties in the way, but he bravely met all 
trouble, and he nobly maintained his high 
purpose and won at last a magnificent 
victory, not only for himself but for all 
mankind.

woman,

sorrow
formed no part of her life.

Realize your happiness each aud Vievery
day. Begin now while young, and the 
habit once formed will not leave you, and 
will be a constant joy to your friends, for 
your happy face will make you a welcome

a
m percep-

Praying
was no steering to be 

done. Had there been he felt as though 
his bands would have refused to respond to 
bis will. What did it all mean ?

A bit of a breeze from the northwest 
give the ‘Mary Ann’ a lurch leeward, and 
with it an uncanny feeling stole over Frank 
Nicholson.

Realizing all that good which comes to 
you from hour to hour, you cannot fail to 
be happy, and one really happy, person 

change a cloudy day into a sunshiny 
one—for happiness is a most infectious 
quality.

Cherish your father and mother, all the 
home friends, and know now how dear 
they are to you, and act upon the know
ledge. Bigin today, then, and be know
ingly happy every minute, and thank God 
for your happiness.

AfX

‘Eternity !’
‘What’s that ?' he said.
‘Eter-ni-ty ! Eter-ni-ty !’
Pale as death he stood transfixed to the 

deck. Who spoke ?
‘Eter-ni-ty !’ again was the reply.
‘Bah ! it’s waves, and that tract, ‘Where 

Will you Spend Eternity ?’ is making as 
weak as Jess. I’ll shake it off,’ and he 
bent over the compass.

But there was no shaking it off. A 
wife’s prayers were being answered— 
‘Whatever he is engaged at, Lord, speak 
to him now.’

Jaet as I am, without one plea,
But that thy blood was shed for me,
And that thou bldst me . ome to thee,

O Lamb of God 1 I come.
‘What makes this verse come into my 

head P’
'Eternity !’
‘There goes them waves again !’

Depth of mercy, can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me ?
Can my God his wrath forbear,
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ?
God is love, I know, I feel 
Jesus lives and lores me still.

‘What !' almost shouted Frank Nichol
son, ‘God is love ! I never knew it—at 
least, I never felt it before,’ and ere he 
realized what he was about, he fell by the 
companion-head and sobbed aloud, ‘Lord, 
have mercy upon poor me ! Take all mv 

‘I can’t mike it ont; I give it up,' said tins away. Give me, Lord, what Jean, baa 
the captain of the ‘Mary Ann’ to his son got.*

In bis later years Mr. Francis loved to 
tell of the trials of this critical time. Amid 
his later honors he never forgot the days 
when at one moment he teemed so near to 
success and at another so near to the sad
dest of failures.

I
A Generous Thought.

A generous nature finds way of helping 
of which those less kindly would 
think. Oo one of the most sultry and op
pressive days of last summer a boy in New 
York City wes passing one of the large 
hotels when ice was being delivered there.
In handling the ice ajlarge block broke and 

several pieces were left on the sidewalk. 
The boy stood still and watched the ice
men until he decided they were not going to
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country place where;they could live 
cheaply than in the city. He had the 
of a room in a house on

set the
Anthony street, in 

the City of New York, in which to carry 
on the work of bis inventions, by the favor 
of Myndert Van Shoick, a gentleman who 
was much interested in the outcome ot the 
matter. Here, shut in from all the world,

■

Tailor-Made Garment».
One point i, certain, after the desertion 

to a great extent of the tailor-made gar
ment during the intensely hot suaimer 
we have experienced, our return to it will 
be a very cordial one, and the tirât question 
to be considered is the modifications which 

a°,d ,k;rt h,,e undergone during 
their period of disuse. Collars and nasqul 
ere naturally the points ol attack.4 A 
coat sa coat for a’that, and in the main 
structure, very slight dilferences can be 
made. One very prominent feature 
among the changes, and one that oflera 
great opportunity to the home worker to 
distinguish herself, is that many ot the 
very smartest coats prepared lor autumn 
weir are innocent both of revers and of 
step collar.

‘Lord, Thou art no respecter of places 
-fl or persons. Thon who didst say to the 

waves of Galilee, 'Peace be still,’ canst see 
my Frank tonight while I pray. Whatever 
he is engaged at now, Lord, speak to his 
heart; the enemy desires to have him, but 
tor my sake, Lord, lor my children’» sake, 
tor the world's sake, but above all, tor 
Christ’s sake, save his soul ; speak peace 
to his heart. I leave him with Thee, be
lieving that Thou wilt show Thy saving

EH ;

Walter Baker & Co ■■ Л

Limited.ire;
M

Dorchester, Alass., U. S. A.
The Oldest ecd targes! Mauufacterur- ofmm

PURE. HIGH GRADE
Cocoas and ChocolatesÜÈ її I

My faith the ргощіае sees, 
▲ad looks to that alone; Their Breakfast Used ia thair manufacture,

''«Л dTbt
■children. ConsumersP^hould ask^for^and1^d healthful; a great favorite with 
WVter Baker A^.-âh^dds,tad:°ata^r^e,Ur,t^^ey

RADIAN HOUSE. 6 HospitaI SL MontrU.

Ask your grocer forLaughs at Impossibilities, 
And cries, it shall be done.

on
IП.

Nothing Hunts out Corns
Like tight boots. A sure, certain and 
рашіем remedy is found in Putman’e Corn
.’n“f.’St.T0™ lhe,",t "~

4 salt
For Table and Dairy,Purest and Best
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