
\Ubev) you travel 
TT ijou pick 
the fastest f
ЇГаІП. ciyd go to ((

tbc best l)Otel.\J
When you

▼ ’ purchase goods 
you find the man 
шЬо carries the best 
stock.
yOU buy a і?еш* .....
paper 11?at is printed _
on tbe latest WÉB 
PERFECTING press
ЦОІІ mould n’t 

tjaue patience 
for borse cars ,tbe 
suiiftest electrics 
are too slotu.
yOU deipcind tbe 
best facilities and 
tbe best equipment 
mbere yoti bestorn 
ijour patronage

Therefore
ijou mill be interest
ed in the marvelous 
NEW AUTOMATIC 
JOB PRINTING \
PRESS,tbe latest 
and most remarkable . 
product of the press 
builder oat. The only i 
one in tbe city. To be 
seen at this print
ing bouse.
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of Farth of somewhat of their smothering 
power. A Chrstian making money fast is 
just a man in a cloud of dust . it will fill 
hie eyes if he be not carerul. A Christian 
full of worldly rare is in the si ne con dit ion 
and had need look to it lest lie lie choked 
w th earth —Ex.

DO IT NOW

O» t*e desk el a humhb clerk in one of 
ÉMS hula card » an be seen, "Do it 

Tbe swear of that «leak found that
*he was hi the he bit of deferring things and 
loaéeg Mfht ul them afterward» and then 

1 fusion and susnrtmK* disast-
t

Г
get t >«g into
«4, and eo *lte wisely put that reminder there, 
end aha says it he» wived Iter infinite trouble. 
(Ж, lai u» dr> it now and this very hour, 
upon out luirns eel lie forever the great de-

t
THE CHRISTIAN S DYING CONFI

DENCE. F

Dr. Me All, of Manchester, r mm ol in t
piety as well as talents, rested on the same 

emm wh..h Ihr Holy Spirit 1» P"»"'* ,ud ex pee ttd himself in almost I hr
hearts, even »» we read the** lines

)

same words as the Highland lad Shortly 
їм iNimiMT before his death, he was asked by Mr. F let

cher, of Manchester, if the gospel he had 
Stllm, hr. I. oi mr ,n a tant. Ihr other day pfrlrhed oth,re now h ,

a motliei and ptooiisiiig hoy The thoughts, and was dear to his heart. ' Yes. 
„eductor had pun. led the mother's ticket h, s„d with „ Hnik ..jts v,Iy | (annm 
aod, a. a ttrkrt had not been provided for the oow ,roub', myself with it. envelopments.' 
lad, the conductor looking at the boy, polite C)[1 lnoth„ r4;alsmn hc «dUressed. with
ly wd, "Is your boy under five, madam ? much delicacy, his medical men. and said

"'*■ •'•*' '*** РГ‘МПР1 lrf’'- “Gentlemen, I am no fanatic; raider I have
The tonductor'moved on, and then I heard be,„ ,llo much of . spKU|alisl. and , w sh

the youngster say. "Why. mamma,am past to s »v this—I am a great sinner; but mi
trust is in Jesus Christ, and \\ hat he has 

lostantly, with frowning face and a coun done and sufiered for sinners Upon this, as 
, , , . . the foundation of my hope, I can confidently

leuanoe blazing with wrath, the mother rc|y now ,hat , m UDk|ng ln,„ eterndv.'' 
said "Don't ever contradict me again I 
know what 1 am nay mg If the conductor 
had heard you wiy that, he wouM have made 
me pay half fate (or you. Don't ever say 
again on the train that you are past six. If 
you do. I ll whip you when wr get home¥'

The boy was still for a moment. Then I 
heard him say, "But, mamma, I am naat six.
A slap followed . the child cried : the 
mother looked like a tempest : and l fairly
boiled with indignation ... . , .. .. it is the want of vision. It is easy enoughIt it lost an incident on a railroad train, , . ... ..... , . to blow a trumpet; it is a light thing to
vet poesibly one that will be harmful to a . . ...„ . .. walk round the.city, 1 he hard thing is toam than an ordinary railroad am . . , .. . . . .. see the good of it.
dent might have been to him physically „ . . , . a. . , . Help me at such momen's, O Lord, to sawOwe mrh exiieiienre in a boy* life mrv , , ., ,... , , У "One step enough for me ! ... Let me
mar his whole career Then think of the , . .. , ,, , , not ask how the sound of the trumpet canmother » pet son a 1 sin» She bed to the con . , .aid the fail of Jericho. I .et me not ask why 
dui toi «he lied to her own boy , the cheat- . . . . .. /r^l am to go round about when there is a 
ed th-railroad she abused the child A ltd ... . . . , . ..... , short and easy way. l/t me he led blind-
all that to save one dollar and twenty-five . . . ... .. .... . ..... , . , folded by thee. When 1 see not the Prom-
amts, the ріне of я half-fare ticket from , , ... ...... ...
al X- 1. . oi I ^ I U 1. . ised l and, let me feel the Promised Hand
New Wb to Philadelphia May God pity When l view not thy glory, let me have thy 
the boy and forgive the mother.—C. 1 guidance When I have lost sight of thy 
World * coming, let me strain the ear for thy com

mand I shall not weep if only І сип say 
"One step enough for me.”—4»' orge Mat he

OUR JERICHO.
There arc times when 1 get work to do 

the good of which I cannot see. Sometimes, 
before the walls of Jericho, there is put into 
my glands a trumpet when 1 think it should 
be a sword. Sometimes I am sent a long, 
circuitoui march when 1 expert to be retain
ed for the assault. These moments are very- 
hard to me. It is not the work that is hard;

»*’>

OCR LORDS EXALTATION
I think I hear the song. "Lift up your 

heads,X) ye gate» . and be ye lift up, ye ever
lasting doors . and the king of glory shall

The bars of massy light are all the lor'1 grocer, and he.openly avowed never

SORRY HE SPOKE. i
Old Mr. Gardiner had a diHerem-e with

unloosed , the pearly gates are all wide open to patronize the shop again I here fore th 
flung and as he passes through, mark you, gr°cer in question was agreeably surpris*d

when one afternoon his late customer enterthe highest joy which swells tm soul is that 
lie ha» opened those gates, not for himself— riI and ordered several pounds of sngar with 
іor they were never shut on him- but that complete nonchalance

Prudence would have dictated silence, buthe hjia opened them for sinners. It was for 
thu, indeed lie died , and it i* for this that human nature is weak, and as he tied the 
hr nsceod* on high, that he may, "oi>en the *tri°g thc grocer cou,d "<*« help saying: 
kiagdotn of t-eaveo for all believers. ' See >l thought you declared only the other day 
hint as he rids» through heaven's streets ! that you should never darken my doors again

Mr. Gaidiner ?'" Thou ha* tended up on high ; Thou hast 
lad captivity . aptive . thou hast received 
gifts from own, I

fur Hm is the »weetest note of all the (\nt *°t of bulbs, and I have nosan I for pot- 
кутn. -‘*Yaa. for tlie relielhous also yea, t,ng then. —Sel 
fur th* lalwlliou*. also, that the Lord Go I .....—, ■

‘That is true, and I should not have done
Ah ' but hear the refrain 90' was the retort, but I've just received a htif %., 6Лв

Granger
Condition
Powders

might dwell among them " The scattered 
gifts of his corons bon, t lie lavish bounties
oi ішшіпп are still far мопеть. He is ex- ,f 1 have faltered more or less

In my great task of hsppines»;
If I have moved among my race 

w,ars And shown no glorious morning face; 
upon hit breastplate the name* of sinners . If beams from happy human e»es 
upua hit I mods and upon his heart does he Have moved me not; if morning skies,
.1.11 W tb. ,.awu.b,«u. ul th,* ,m«OT . 5°olV<"d m> !<KX)I' *nd ,u.m.mer

. . a. Knocked on my sullen heart in vain
aod every day for the «inner s sake he doth Lord. Thy most pointed pleasure take 
uot hold hi* peace, and for the sinner's sake And stab my spirit broad awake; 
b* doth not rest, but cried unto God until °r* , ord. if too obdurate I,
•very sinner shall be brought safely home, /^^il^ain-" thât ipiHt d‘e 
—Chnrl&s H Spurgeon. And to m* dead heart run them in.

—R. L. Stevenson.

MY GREAT TASK.

ailed «Є high (or what ' To give repen
tante end remission of sins He still

шш

TU ніу Fewter that lue iteet 
. Uie test §f «wsiitjp.

Care Stoppage, Swel- 
Г led Legs, Bad Blood, 

Horse All, Cough, 
Thick Water, A blood Tonic 
and Purifier. At all dealers.

Price 25 eta.
THE BAIRD CO., Ltf Proprietors. 

WOODSTOCK. N. e

Toe kmg a period of fair weather in the 
low Italian valleys create* such a superabun 
dance of dust that the traveler sighs for a

■
.. іSIPrayer i, • breath ol tresh air—much else 

«• » "»lh«ed, clothes are white, olcm„«,. but cer.amly thi,. It i, in.piration 
hu eye tuait, tb. grit even grab, between a hill-top lor new toiling on the plain - 
bu toetb and End. it. way down hi. M. D Babcock, D. I), 
threat ; welcome are the rain clouds, as _________ .________ When answering advertisements 

j please mention the Messenger and 
Visitor.

tbay promise to abate the nmunce. IW Dtdn't-you think I made «.me rather cut. 
parity bug ooetinurd lueedt a plague ol t-ng remark, in my .peech at the club ban- I 
dust even more injurious, for it almost quet last night V 
bltads the spirit and insinuates itself into

or two ol grief prove, a .pl,t infinitive, right along '—Chicago 'T-i- 
nugbty biaaaiag. 1er It deprive, the thing, buna.'

‘You did, old fellow. I noticed them. You
tbe emd , • ihu
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