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Constipation

sults of neglect may be serious. Avoid
all harsh and drastic purgatives, the
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SCOTLAND.

e e————

the palms of unruly boys, and rapped ful it béecame! - She remembered her
loudly on the window. Then she satfmh wish, that she might be given ore
down. and waited for her pupils to come heroicact to perform—and then die. The
trooping in —not with the regulation and 'act had been granted her almost instant- |1
order which governs echool-rooms in:ly, and she had perfornied it heroically.

‘ . - AR B “ It is simply the ideal young people's ma-
J iL - grzine, end holds the first place.”—POSTON
1 = A = <y ] JUURNAL.
§t. Nicholas for ‘89
o St. Nicholas for ©9.
= 0

thete days, but helter skelter, hurry | But now must she carry out the remaiu-
scurry, laughing, pushing each other,:der of her thought and die! Oh, death
and playing ¢ tag’ to their benches. was so dark, so cold; the unknown : ; X

“Oh, teacher, the creek is getting aw- | *¢¢med so terrible; she was so young, |, 4o 11 wo overy inca hid: iy NS
ful high ! said Tommy Srith, as be |30d life was so sweet ! We d:::'aso:rg;mmmh' <
plunged into his scat. And Jennie did| She thought of Jack, her lover, and : S Y
not correct him for the improper use of | the balf-completed hiouse. Life with him .
‘awful,’. whi in this case to be ! thére, that an hour before had scemed a
| more dreary monotonous waste, shone upon her

supposed. like the departing sliores of sote lost pa-

1 . |radise. Oh, to eee his Jear eyes smiling
s i 1L, ns oo b i
sently, as she took her place at her desk, youth, love, how precious they all were!
and by another tap of her ruler, indica-| Then all grew blank. * Jack, Jack, I
ted that the afternoon session was now in | am so cold. Oh, God ! save me—pity—-
order. ! forgive,’ she cried, and then sank away
into unconsciousness,

Two miles below the school-house they
found her tossed on shore with a mass of
driftwood. Quite dead they pronounced
her at first, and the old village doctor
confirmed the assertion,

But Jack Kellogg would not listen to
apy of them. ¢

*She is not dead,’ he cried. *How
dare you tell me such a thing; she is
alive, and will look up and smile in my
face before the day passes.’

They shook their heads, and thought
the poor boy had gone mad, and he set
to work over her. But they all lent’s
helping hand, and every restorative
known to them was applied to the pallid
figure of the young girl.

| FTYBIS wo-ld-renouved magezin: ** for young tendency of which is to weaken the

bowels. The best remedy is Ayer’s
Pills. Being purely vegetable, their
action is prompt and their effect always
beneficial. They are an admirable
Liver and After-dinner pill, and every-
where endorsed by the profession.

“ Ayer’s Pills are highly and univers
gally spoken of by the ple about
here. make daily use of them in my
practice.” — Dr. 1. E. Fowler, Bridge-
port, Conn. B

“T can recommend Ayer’s Pills above
all others, having lo! proved their
value as a cathartic for myself and
family.” — J. T. Hess, Leithsville, Pa. |

"¢ “For several years Ayer's Pills have
been used in my family, We find them

" Effective Remedy

for constipation and indigestion, and
are never without them in the house.”
~— Moses Grenier, Lowell, Mass.

“1 have used Ayer’s Pills, for liver
troubles and indigestion, dm many
years, and have always them
f‘rompt and efficient in their action,” —

. N. 8mith, Utica, N. Y. i

“I suffered from constipation which
assumed such an obstinate form that I
feared it would cause a stoppage of the
bowels. Two boxes of A"Ot’l Pills ef-
fected a complete cure,” —D, Burke,
Saco, Me.

‘I have used Ayer’s Pills for the past
thirty years and consider them an in-
valuable family mediciné.- I know of
no _better remedy for liver troubles,
and l;av?i alvuy? (oun(‘l, them a promg
cure for dys a.”’ — James Quinn,
Middle st., mord, Conn. '

““Having been troubled with costive.
| mess, which seems inevitable with per«
sons of sedentary habits, I have tried
Ayer's Pills, hoping for relief. I am

lad to say that they have served me

tter than any other medicine. I
arrive at this conclusion only after a
faithful trial of their merits.” —Samuel
T. Jones, Oak st., Boston, Mass, -, *

people awd their elders”.is to hove s great WRITIEN IN THE ABBEY OF HOLYROOD.

3

£ srogr..r me for the new volume begi.ning with
“The New Turhsh Curtaing” Novewber 188 e editor, Mos. bary
| Mapes Dodge, calls it ‘“ an all-around-the-
{ world year.” Of course the bulk of the cvn-
| teuts, as heretofore, will relate to American
| subjects ; but young America is always glad to
| learn v hat goes ou in the world cutside, rnd
these stories and descriptive papeis are uot of
the dry geographical order, and they willle
strikingly ilustrated. We have ep- ce here for

only a few prominent announcements.

America.

“ Little Saint Elizabeth,” by Mrs. Burnett,
author ot ““ Little Lord: fauntleroy” ; ** The
Rontine of the Republic, how the Government
is carried on” ; ** College Athletics” ; “ Am -
teur Phot hy” ; ** Boys and the Nation: 1
Guard” ; "ﬁ‘he Girls Crusade” ; Indian
Stories, School Stories, ete. *‘ The Bells of
St. Anue,” a seérial abour Cumads. Eouth
American storise—** A Railroad in ihe Clouds”;
“Iudians of the Amazon,” by Mrs. Frauk I,
Stockton, ete.

Europe.

Life in Norway, by B. . Boyesen ; ‘‘ Hol-
land and the Dutcl,” by Mrs, Mary Majes
Dodge ; “ The Queen'’s Navy,” by Lieut. ¥. H.
Smitk, R. N.; *“The Winchester School” ;
‘* English Raitwsy Trains” ; ¢ Ferdinard de
Lesseps” ; German, [tslixn (art) and Russiun
papers, etc., etc.

Asia.

Yar Phon Les writes of *“ Boys 2nd Girls in
Chiun,” and there is a description ‘of *‘Sowe
of Johin Chinsman’s Inventions.” Mrs.
Holman Hunt describes *“ BomeLife in
the Kast” ; papers on Siam, Japau and other

countries.
Africa.

““The White Pasha,” by Ncak DBrooks, a
sketch of Heury M. Stun'ey ; * How an Anic-
rican Fumily Lived in Egypt” ; * Sailor-Boy
Dromiios,” a story of the siege of Alexandna.

Australia-

A series of intercsiing articles importiig
mnach novel and amusing informatioa conceru-
ing the histo:y, the animal and plant life, «te.,

<l
~ only $2.76 per pair
e * AT

Thy towers, Oh, Scotland, and thy walls,
Rampatts and palaces of thine,

Thy cleisters and thine ancient halls,
Where like the wind’s voice in the pine.
The holy chant, moaned through the shade,
Or laughéd, the banquet manifold—

Dim , where our mothers prayed;
Towex"hvmﬁ@hﬂfov*t of old !

God's fhnes and castles of dead kings ;
Temples,; the steel kept for the Lord ;
Strongholds, whose cross was as a sword ;
Love's haunts, wherd old harp music rings,
Though song and singer both be dead—
Sin-colpured, erime-stained masonry

Now dim with how much mystery

Were onice with splendour garlanded !

: e e B. FAIREY'S.
S e Paslor Baites in Crimson and Old Gold Plush
Hair Cloth Suites from $38.00.
Fancy do. do. from $39.00. ;
' , Sets, New Styles at $23.00.
B, FAIRLY,
Newceastle.

CAN'T AND TRY,

—

Then she ran her eye over the room to
see that no pupils were missing,

‘ Where is Tod Brown ? che asked.—
* I do not see him here,

I love the woodway winding dowa

To the grim, vaulted gates, where frown
The méuldering turrets, and, half seen,
The manor, mailed with ivy green ;

I loye the flight of startled birds

From dusty towers where, in unrest,
Their k batallions, lurk like words,
Hid in'djsongless singer's breast.

Try, mﬂh 3
threw Jack Frost out of the ssddle. Thy
young Jark said, “Try,’ and he ]
that his new wings took him over
and ditches, and up where his'
singing. The old ox said, *
ploughed the field from end
hill too steep for Try to clin
tr0 stff for Try to-plough, no
wet for Try to drain, no hole too
Try to mend. : :

Tod was the smallest child in the
school, a little boy scarcely five years old,
who wasplaced in her charge, not g0 much
to learn his primer, as to keep him out of
his mother’s way. She was burdened
with two smaller than Le, besides a babe
in the cradle.

CANADA HOUSE
Chatham, New Brunswiek.

Wm. JOHNS 10N, Proprietor

Considerable outlay has been made on the
house to make it a first cluss Hotel and trave'lers
still find itia desirable temporary residence
both as regafds location snd comfort. [t i

it uated within two minites walk of Steamboat
1snding and Telegraph and Post Ofices.
‘l’:’.' proprieto: mvu;nu thnnl:c:u to tbl:a Public
for encouragenent given hi.n in ¢ st
sad will endeavar by conrtesy nnd.n‘.tentig.n t
merit the same in the “nlure.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS

F rConvaercial Trave'lers and S%abling on the of & ol land
» erful 3

. em ises,
Oct. 12, 1885, The Arctic Regions and thci
- Sea s

S “ How We made the Farthest Nexth,”1y Dr.J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell,
- Notlce Gen. A. W. Gresly, of the Greely Expedition;

1 love {be old kirk, breeding o'er
The sti}l tombs as a quiet dove,
Covers khe dear finits of her love ;
The citadel, moss-crusted hoar,
Thats {pr along the mountain side
Wherethe steep waters hurtle down,
Tts witgs eutspread above the town,
Like sm-engle in-its pitch of pride,

I left him down by the creek,’ an-
swered Tommy Smith, *playin’ throw-
ing pebbles in the water. I told him
school was called.’

The poet, like & bird of flight,

Through all swift times of day at night,
Reeks evermore, on tireless wings,

Dim, §aunted ruins, mossy springs ;
And proud palaces lie low,

Their granite foreheacs in the dust,

He kabws, the great dead, Leing so,
Sing the best songs of hope and trust.

‘You should have brought him along.
Tod is only.a child,’ Jennie said reprov-
ingly. ‘But go and bring him now;
and hurry, for your lesson in arithmetic
comes on directly.’

SAY ‘No: Ty

—

It was hours before they saw any signs & g E . e,
of returning life. Then she drew a deep Dmmuy No_', when you'rs h-piut bt
quivering gigh, opened her eyes and Pause for a moment, my brave : :
smiled even as Jack had said she would, 3 . “.r'r =~

think, -
into Lis loving face bent anxiously above ; Think of the wrecks upon life's

Tommy came back in a brief space of

Sold by all Dealers in Modicine, ¥ time white and frightened.

To Storskaspers Gene o,uy,

ﬁr Fal! stock of
Pure Wool Enitting
YARNS -

ere now ready for delivery
If yov have not already p.sced your orders
write for samples and prices.
GOLDAN GROVE WOOLEN MILLS,
: St. John, N. B.
WILLIS, MOTT & 0.
8t. John, Aung. 27, 1888. ¥

Stoves for Sale.
Forsale at a bargain, a large

BASE BURNER,

for Soft Coal, Style

OHIO”

uitable for a Hall or large Dining Room. Ia
use only two seasons. Alsoa

Model Parlor Stove,

in good order.
For particulars apply at the * Advocate’
Office.

Oct. 10, 1887.

For Sale.

+ The proprietor offers for sale tke

| Drug Store,

srtuated in Richibucts, Kent County, N. B.

Stock and Fixings

complete, including Sods Fountain. Good
chanece for one who understands the business,

nnhthoonlrugis:ed Drug Store in town

L ply to
R. L. BOTSFORD,
Richibucto, N. B
2nd July ,1888.

C. P. Curtis & Co,

. GENERAL COMMISSION

_ MEROHANTS,
176 Atlantic Avenue,
Mass

ts Bolicited of Hay, Potatoes,
; Poultry of all king:.“iAlive or Dresse.),
all kinds of Farm
of Fish in their Seasons, (Fresh and Salt),
Correspondence prompﬂ;
Price lists furnished.

rompt returns.

vce, also all kinds

answered and

moderate.
Boston, Oct. 4, 188 8. 8m.

“ A Dash with Dogs for Jife or Death,” by
Licut. Schwatka ; ** A Modern Middy” ; “ A
Submariue Rumble,” etc.; etc.

Subseripfion price, $3.00 a year ; 25 cents a
number. = Subscriptions are received by book-
sellers and newsdealers everywhere, or by the
publishers. - Remit by P. O, money-ocder,

nk check, draft, or registered letter. The
new volume begins with November,  Decem-
ber is the great Christmas Number.

T Cextury Co. 33 East 17th St. N. V.

** This yrince of juveniles kmits together the
children of the Anglo-Sazon world.”—CHRIS-
TIAN LEADER, ENGLAND.

¢ The Great Monthls Magazine of the

Worid »
THE

CENTURY

MAGAZINE IN 1889.
( Pacific Churchman. )
WH

7 . has it such an enormous circu-

lation? Experts estimate that

between two aad three millions of people read
each number.

BECAUSE o

leader. It led the development of wood-en-
graving in America and it bas fostered Ameri-
can authoes. It isalive to the issues of to-day.
What it prints set people to thinking and talk-

ing.

BEC Al I SE whatever other pe-
riodicals may come

into the family, the great reading world has

found out that ** no bousehold can keep abreast

of the times without THE CENTURY.” * Its

success is explained by its 8"

BEC AU S thegreatest writers

of the world like to
have their work read by the greatest nurnber,
and therefore to such a magazire as Tue Cgx-
TURY the. best naturally comes. It was for
Tag CeENTURY that Gen. Grant first wrote his
reminiscences of important battles,

BEC AUSE it ispublishing tte

life of Abraham
Lincoln, by his private secretaries. Of this it
has been said, * The young man who is nos
reading. it robs himself of that which he will
one da{ hunger for.” The coming year pre-
sents the 1nost important part of this great
history, which may be begun at any time.

BEC AUSE it is printing those

remarkablearticles
on “ Siberia and the Exile 8ystem,” by George
Kennan, which are attracting universal atten-
tion and are being reprinte
foreign ne pers, but are not allowed to en-
ter Russia. @ *‘ Chicago Tribune” says that
“no other magazine articles printed in the
English lacguage just now touch upon'a sub-
jees which- so vitally interests all thoughtful
people in Edrope and Americaand Asia.” They
are ‘‘as judicial as the cﬂrinion of a Supreme
Court tribunal,—as thrilling as the most sen-

sational drama.”

BECAUSE e o
el AR ‘hClmnYiatohlve

a -series of en; g8 of the greatest pictures

of the old Xuﬁ;‘n masters, made by Timoth

Cole, the leading wood-eagraver of the world,

who has spent four years in Italy on this work ;
a series of *‘ Strange True Stories of Lounisiana,”
by George W, Cable ; occasional richly illns-
trated papers describing the sceves of the cur-
rent Interuational 8unday-school lessons ; in-
teresting illustrated papers on Ireland, and a
series of humorous end pathetic Irish-Ameri-
can stories ; a striking illustration novelette,

THE CENTURY is

in hundreds of

Canada’s Leading Papern

N | e
««| THREE MONTHS FREE ™

“ The. Romance of Dollard,” by a new writer,
and other novelettes to be announced later ;
supplemental war papers, untechnical and des-
criptive of sgecinl incidents ; ** Pictvres of the
Far West,” by Mary Hallock Foote, etc., etc.

SE:% here to announce all the

| gi illustrations, containing full prospectus,

TEHE
| We have not
. " ’ new features, t us send you (free) ocur
o Caltalogne of Special Publications,” with ori-
2 inal

ber, which
everywhere after Nov. lst. Trr
costs 35 cents a number ; $4.00 a year.

THE CENTURY Co., 33 East 17th Street

| eral Debility,

special offer of back numbers to beginning of
QK: Siberian papers, ete. The November num-
ns 1he new volume is for ule‘
CeNTURY
Ad-

IMPORTANT

When any one is suffering from a oom})hlnt,
it is wise {o secure the hest possible
remedy. Now the best remeay for

Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis,

Consumption, Scrofula, Gen-
m’ﬂm'
Rhoumatism, Gout or Defici-
ont Nutrition.

is Cod Liver Oil, but the difficulty is that the
majority of people cannot take the plain Oil.
After n any months of careful and patient labor
the proprietor of Estey's Cod LiverOil Cream
Las succeeded in producing the most perfect
and palatable preparation of Cod Liver 0il
now on the market, and in placing it before
the public confidently believes that it is all
tha! he claims forit. Sold by druggicts every-
where. Price 50c. per hottle, 6 bottles $2.50.

Prepared only by E. M. ESTEY, Pharmacist,
Moncton, N. B.

For sale by E. Lee Street, Newcastle, N, B.

THIS YEAR'S

MYRTLE

CUT AND PLUG

SMOKING TOBACCO

FINER THAN EVER.

Ses
In Bronze cn
Each PLUG and PACKAGE.

’ BLOOD wants
ESIE' s ;oningnp. Yu
ave no appetite
'S and what yon doeat distre .e;
ESTE Y, you. You are low spirited
ESTEY'S (and languid. Youare mer-
ESTEY'S |vous, and at nights rell and
vofson your bed and cannpot
I R 0 " steep- This is‘all cauged by
your system being run down

IRON
IRON
IRON

sod requiting something to
brace it up, and make you
feel all. right again, To ge-

cuve this you should take

A BESTE®'S
AND 11 p

o |[ron and Quining Tonie,
Q u l u l I E Afler using it for a shor
vime you will find
QUININE

QUININE
QUININE

more cheerful, and you

TONIC, |feel and know that ey-
ery fibre and tissue of

TONIC.
TONIC,

your body is beingbrac-
TONIC.

led and renovated.

ESTET’S IRON AND QUININE TONIC

Is sold by Druggists everywhere, Be sure
set the genuine. Price 50 cents, 6 bottles

and
82,5

Your appetite improv-
ed, your spirits become

: NPr;pued only by E. M. ExTRY, Monctop,

Ob, Scotland, guard thy ruins well ;

Thou hast no worthier thing to guard,

Nor any other tale to te!l

That holds such music for thy bard,

In this thy fame, thy glory dwell ;

Though vultures take thy heart in fee
Thess stones thou still hast left to thee—
Oh, Scetland, guard thy ruins well !
—Charles Vance Thompson.

JENNIE'S MISSION.

BY ELLA WHERLER.

e
- R

how tired I am of them all, how I wish
some 'grand mission in life would come
to me !

Jennie Orson, the pretty little school-
miistress, leaned her chin upon her hand
a3 she miused in the above manner, and
gazed out over gray fields, whose dreary
plow§d furrows were thrusting their
ragged faces up through the rapidly dis-
appearing snow-drifte,

¢ Why, how the snow has gone io-day,’
she added mentally, ae the changed ap-
pearanee of the fields struck her eye.
It was the last day of March, and all
winter long the snow had been heaped in
miniature mountain ranges by the road-
side; and on the fields aud meadows.—
During the last week warm weather had
set in, making rapid inroads upon snow
aad ice.

The children came running under the
window where Jennie stood, playing at
* Round the House' Then they flocked
off together toward the brook that rip-
pled ‘by the school house a few rods dis-
tant,  Jennie watched them absently.
Her mind was not npon her duties that
day. Her plodding round in & school
room seemed very dull and mean to her.
She sighed for some great and loftly mis-
sion,

“If I could do some one great act,
heroic and uoble,’ she said to herself, ‘1
would be willing to die then. What is
life worth if we must plod on forever
like this? I am no more thau an ant, or
a spider, or a eqnirrel with the life I live !
How gladly would I give up the miono-
tony of years of this routine for one hour
of gacrifice, heroism, and then welcome
death.’

How she hated her homely life as the
Hooked back over her nineteen uuevent-
ful years. She had always lived in this
dull country place, ever since she was a
wee child and her parents had emigrated
to the West. She had received her edu-
cation in this same little school-house, at-
tended divine service there—as the place
bousted no church edifice—and her only
knowledge of the outside world was ob-
tained by a yearly visit to the city, fifty
miles distant, where the family supplies
were prrchased, and from a few books
and newspapers. Now she was very tir-
ed of it all—tired of her dull past, her
duller present, and her doubtless dull fu-
ture. Even the thought of her fond

¢ Ob, this dull round of small duties, |.

‘Tod is standin’ on a stone and cry-
ing, and the water’s all around him,” he
said. * I couldn’t get near lum at all.’

The whole school arose en masse, and
Jeunie at the bead of a small army led
on to the rescue of Tod.

Yes, there he stood on a stone which a
little time before had been on the shore;
but now, alas, was in the midst of the
rapidly swelling stream, beyond the
reach of any of that little group.
‘Mamma ! mamma " he called in pi-
teous ‘fones, ‘come and take Tod, Tod
is 'fraid, - ‘Come mamma, come !'

Jennie Jooked over her little flock of
pupils who crowded about her. Net one
of them was large enough to wade out
and rescue Tod. The only boy in her
school who might have safely attempted
this had remained at home that day to
assist his father.

The water was rising higher every
mowment. What was to be done was to
be done quickly, or the angry waves
would eeize poor little Tod and sweep
him away down the swelling stream.
‘John ! cried Jennie, speaking to the
largest boy in the flock, ‘you stand here
on the bank, while I wade out te Tod.
1 shall want you to take him out of my
arms as soon as I bave him safe. Some
of the larger girls must hold fast to your
coat so that you do not fall into the
stream.’

Then Jennie plunged bravely into the
cold water, sinking alniost at the first
step.

Slowly, slowly, she made her way to-
ward the crying child, the waves rush-
ing up higher over his feet every mo-
ment,

The little flock on the shore huddled
together like frightened lambe, watching
their teacher with wide, distended eyes
aud sobbing out their fear and terror, as
she slowly forced her way against the
huge waves,

Anothey effort, another plunge, and she
had him in her arms. Then she tried to
make her way back to the shore, but the
waters were growing more furious every
moment, as if angered at the loss of their
prey. They almost swept her from her
feet—they dashed above her shoulders,
and her little burden screamed and strug-
gled with terror, making her task tenfold
more difficult.

¢ Just another step, teacher, and I'll
catch hold of him,’ cried John from the
shore, reaching out almost his whole
length over the waters, while two sub-
bing girls held fast to the skirts of his
coat.

It was an exciting scene, a wild mo-
ment of suspense. Jennie's face was
white as chiselled marble ; her long black
hair had fallen from its fastenings and
floated back over the billows like a dark
mantle; hergeyes were large with fear,
her mouth drawn with pain, and her

than in any other way.

her.

¢Is this heaven ? she asked in a whis-
per.
¢ You went out clear to the very thres-
hold of death,” Jack answered, as he
clasped her in his arms, ‘but love was
strong enough to bring you back.’

‘I thought I died !’

GEMS OF THOUGHT.

We can_ do more good by being good

Evgage in ro business inconsistent

with the strictest morality.

He who wails to do a great deal at

once will never do anything,

The highest exercise of charity is char-

ity towards the vncharitable.

One angry word sometimes raises a

storm that time iteelf caunot allay.

Nothing is accounted so proper in

England as property.

Nature teaches us to love our friends,

but religioa our enemies.

Against stupidity the gods themselves

combat in vain.

Every one complains of his memory,

but no one of his judgment.

Whatever is once notorious, even for

being disagreeable, is sure to be coveted.

Stay not until you are told of oppor-

tunities to do good; enquire after them.

‘I’'m not denying the women are fool-

ish; God Almighty made them to match
the men.

We easily convert our own vices into

othgr peoPle's virtues, the virtuesof oth-' v o when the n
ers into vices.

Soctety, like silk, must be viewed in

Would you hear a sweet and pleasant

Don’t judge a man by the clothes he

wears. God made the man, but the tailor
made the clothes.

The happiness of every one depends

more on his own mind than upon any or
all external circumstances.

Conceit is a good thing after all. Itis

Nature has given women so much

The man who too often lends a hand

. . i = | ¥
For anawering ‘Yes,” without counting the
Think of the mother who bore yo hﬁ.("‘ .
Think of the teuﬂbivmhﬁ’;!ﬁ’: L
Think of the heart, and how cruel the blow, -
Think of her love, and at once answer * No." .

bowl, . by g
Thhkof&.}dmg,w‘g.d’.x.
Think of sad lives once as pure as the snew; =~

Think of the homes that now mwng

woe, IR KRS, y i
- = /| Might have hnhvn,hihmh‘ﬂ

‘No."

Think of the long: graves, both unwept and
anknown, f
Hiding fond hopes that were fair as your own,

Think of proud forms, now forever laid low,
That might still be here had they learned to

say ‘ No.' o] g

Think of the demon that lurks in the bow!
Driving to ruin both body and soul, :
Think of all this as life’s journey you go,
And when you're assailed by the temptor, say
‘ No.’ :

HE COULD NOT REACH THE
BRAKE.

There is an old story of a California
stage driver who dreamed of a joarney
down the mouatain side under perilous
'conditions. In his dream he  started
{from the top of the mountain with a
crack of his whip and a shout to his
horses, and the stage rolled grandly along
the gently declining road. . Soon the des-
cent became steeper, and the horses were
dashing along on the full galop, but the
driver, coufident of his power t> check

a

still cracked bis whip and urged them
ouward The stage was now going at a

all situations, of its colore will deceive fearful rate, and the passengers became
you.

affrighted ; but the driver only grasped
his lines more firmly, and pulled steadily

echo, speak sweetly and pleasantly your-}upon them. At length he could no lon-
self.

ger disregard the danger from the head-
'long speed at which he was driving, and
' he reached forward to place his foot upon
the brake, when he found it was beyond
his reach. To loosen his hold upon the
lines would be to give up all control over
his frightened horses, and he made ano-
ther and more determined effort to reach
| the brake, but the brake was still beyond

well for every man that somebody shouvld ' 1:0 rench. Just below there was a sude
think well of him. ; -

den turn in the narrow road. Upon one

{side was the solid wall of the mountain

power that the law has very wisely given height, upon the other a fearful precipice.
them little.

To pass that at the speed at which he wey .
going would be to court instant death.—

frequently finds himself without a leg to;Ouce more the driver gathered all his
stand on. 3

energies together for one last frenzied

| *
When alone, guard your thoughts; in | effort to check the speed of the flying

the family, guard your temper; in com- Stage, but, ala, it was of no use. He
pany, guard your words.
We are haunted by an ideal life, and

it is because we have within us the be. on the down grade of intemperance?
ginning and the possibility of it.

could not reach the brake,
Who has not known men who wers

y

|whose destinies were freighted with the

Kindnessesare stowed away inthe heart lives of near and dear friends, whom ﬁlel

like lags of livender in a drawer, to

were bearing down, down to lives of mis-
ery and disgrace, but you could not reach

Think of the hopes that are crowned in the

slender form swayed as if her strength sweeten every object around them.

met with success, and already

unprecedented
+ stands in the proud position of Canada’s Leading

Journal, but in order to place the WEEKLY
| EDITION in the hands of every farmer in the
Dominjon this fall, the publishers have deter+
termined to give the Weekly

'n’lmmmmcmi

|

true lover, Jack Kellogs, who was build-
ing the house where she was to reign
mistress, anvosyéd hertesday. How poor
and monotonous life stretched out before
heri How much better perform some one

wae well nigh exhausted.

Tod was saved !

With one last mighty effort sbe laid
her burden in John's outstretched arms.

If we did but know how little some

enjoy the great things that they possess
there would not Le much envy in the
world.

Character is like bells which ring out

the brake?—who saw wealth, honor,

I 1ové, happiness, being left behind them

in their flying descent, but who conld
not reach the brake.

A wild shout of joy and triumph rose
{rom the excited band on shore, and they
flocked about the prostrate form of the
almost inanimate child.

grand act and lJie, than to live on to old
age in this dreamy fashion. It was a
vefy romantic girl who stood there in
the little school-roum dreaming her dis-
contented dreams, you see.

Suddenly she saw by the noon mark
that it was time to call in her scholars.
She had no bell—for this was in the
early days of Wisconsin history, before
the railroads had spread their great iron
spider webs all over the State, and Jen-
nie’s school was conducted on a very pri-
dlitive plan. She took the great ruler
with which she inflicted punishmeut on

sweet music, and which when touched
accidentally even resound with sweet
music.

Diogenes being asked what advautage
upon Jennie, lifted her from her feet, he l’.‘d dt:rlved o bemgt'\ p!nloeopher,
just as she was about to grasp the shore, n‘aphed, The 1::ower of enjoying the so-
and bore her down the stream like ar;ﬂety of myself.
light piece of drift-wood. 1 Be careful to be just what you would

As she whirled away the whole events like to appear to be We often think
of her past life arose before her; that|too wuch of appearing to be a worthy
life, which only an hour before seemed | character rather than being one.

8o poor and mean and dull to her. Ah, =
Children Cry for

now how precious and bright and beauti-

The Rev. Hugh Price Hughes, '
ing in St. James' Hall, said that the de-
structiou of the liquor traffic and the in-
vestment of .its capital in legitimate
branches of industry would give work to -
every nnemployed and starviog man and
wonian in England at the present. o
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