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pepromptly did as he was asked, but thtere
¥ was a little shadow ol dissppointment on

< picture. The clouds were completely con-
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Sumday Readingks

A BIT OF_S_I_INSH‘.NE. |

He was areal boy, not the hero of a fancy
sketch,and he flashed a bit of sunshine very
unexpectedly upon me, while we werein 2
train upon Christmas day, when I saw him
for the first, and, unless our paths should
very unexpectedly cross each other again,
for the last time. He was sitting beside
his sis'er, looking out of the window, which
was raised some six or eight inches, and he
seemed to be taking even more interest
than most toys wouldin everything which
could be seen from the car windows.

Presently some one behind him felt the air
coming in from the open window, and lean-
ing torward asked him to close it.

<All right,’ he answered cheerily, and

his face ; and wondering why he had wish-
ed to have the window open, I could not
resist asking a Little later, when his eyes
met mine ana I could lean forward and
speak to him :

‘Did you wish to have tle window open
for any special reason '

His face lighted up, and comiog over to
me so tbat he could better stow me his
camera, he exhibited a semall kodak which
had evidently been a recent gift.

*Yes'm, I did, but it don’t matter mu :h,’
ke answered. ‘You tee I wanted to get
some views as we slow up, and I thought if
the window wes open I could take anything
the moment I saw it, without waiting to
open the window. Weare goingalong so
iast, that I might miss something while I
was getting the window open, but it don’t
matter. I guess I will have time enough
if Isee anything. It won't take long to
open the window. That will be all nght.’

Such a cheery voice, one that made you
teel as if the very spirit of Christmas was
in the boy's heart, and as if the whole
world was full ot peace and good will

He wes a little fellow, though he must
have been at least fourteen years old,
judging from bis face. It was a frail,
slender body, which beld the brave sun-
shiny little soul, and the poor back was
saily mis-thspen and crooked. There
were lines upon his face which told of suf-
fering, but there was also the expressiou cf
patience that told of brave uncomplaining
endurance. One could not be anything
but overwhelmed with pity tor the boy who
had to go through life hindicapped at the
very outset by lamenets and weakness.
Yet looking into his clear blue eyes one
forgot to pity him, when one siw his bright
happy spirit ¢hining in his face and making
his voice so joyous.

‘Have you got a camera ?’ he asked, and
he launched out into an eager explanation
ot his instrument, tellng me how success-
ful he bad been with h's last pictures, and
how he intended to get a splendid view of
the river when we should cross the bridge
a little later.

‘And you tee that's wby I was so apx-
ious about the window,’ he concluded. ‘I
got on the train early, so that we could
get a seat on the right side for the sun,
but I shall know before we get to it, and I
am svre the gentleman won't mind its be-
ing up just for a minute or two.’

*Suppose you change places with me," I
suggested, *‘and then you can keep the
window up without the air blowing against
any one.’

He was delighted to make the proposed
exchange, and soon was happily watching
for the river, keeping a watch at the same
time for any other good views which migt
present themselves. Presently I heard a
click and the winding up of the film, and
I knsw he had taken one shot with his
camera.

He came over to tell me about it, and
we had another pleasant chat, and then he
went back to be ready for the special view
that he was so anxious to take.

As we rushed along we began to leave
the brightness of the sunshine behind us.
The sky was slightly overcast, and finally
the sun suddenly hid itself bebind a bank
of clouds, and looked as if it had bidden
farewell to us for the day.

‘How disappointed my boy friend will
be,’ I thought, as I looked up at the sky to
see if there was any hope of the sun com-
ing out again in time to let him take his

cealing it, and I knew his cherished plan
would have to be given up.

He put the camera back into its case,
and looked over at me for sympathy still
smiling and cheery.

‘I am so sorry the sun went under just
then,’ 1 said as we came to the river and
swept across the bridge from which he
could have taken a fine view if the tricky
sunbeams would only have peeped cut from
behind the clouds.

*There I meant to take it just here,’ he
said, coming over to make another visit.
“You sce how the train slcws up here, and
there is such a beautiful chance. Wouldn’c
that make a pretty picture

‘Yes, indeed,’ I answered. ‘I wish the
sun bad lasted justten minutes lomger.
It is almost more disappointing than if it
had been cloudy from the start, isn't it.’

‘Yes,” he admitted; ‘but then,’ and

the bright boy face and tbe happy tones.
‘maybe the sun will be out when we come
back again, and I can get my picture
then. It will be all right. The sun
always does come out again, you know,
and it isn't likely tbat it will cloud over
again just here. It will be sure to come
out again presently. The clouds will be
gone by and by.’

“There will always b2 sunshine where
youare; of that I am sure,’ | answered,
marvelling at th2 cheery hopefulness with
which he had borne what was a very con
siderable disappoiatment. Dear brave
little heart.

His words flash=d a bit of sunshiue into
my heart, which will linger there for many
a day. ‘The sun always does come out
again, you know.’

Dear boy, with your patent enduraace
of pein and weakness, with your cherry
acceptance of disappointments, and your
hopeful prophecy of sunsbine to ccm?, you
helped me as many another boy bas done,
where those who count themselves wise in
eaitbly love bave failed. Through the
clond of disappontment I shall always hear
the cheery ring of your joyous voice end I
shall know that for me as well as for my
boy friend, ‘the clouds will be gore by and
by.'—Canadian Churchman.

LOSTAND REDEEMED.

Soul bas an Inboru Capacity for
Loving God,

‘Know ye not that your body is the tem-
ple ot the Holy Ghost which is in you,
which ye have of God and ye are not your
own ? For ye are bought with a price,
therefore glorify God m your body, and in
your spirit, which ar: God'’s.”—I. Cor. vi.,
19, 20.

*Christ in you, the hope of glory." ‘God
dwelt in the houses of the Israelites in
Egypt, and in their tents in the wilderness,
and then in the Tabernacle. How mach
he wented the children of Israel to know
that he was with them ! Perbaps some had
a still more misty idea ot bis being in their
homes with tl em when they tolded up their
tents, where surely some must have had
communion with God, they must hrve had
a kind of lonely feeling, as we have when
we leave a hallowed spot which was our
trysting place with our covenant making
and covenant keeping Ged. So he dwelt
in a Tabernacle which could never be closed
up and folded away as a tent, and later he
dwelt in the Temple.

But as the Temple bccame defiled and
rained, how their confiderce in the hallow-
ing presence of God wened! How closely
we thould keep in the sheltering love of
Giod, for he says we are his trysting  place
—his continual abiding place.

Every soul that comes into tke world is
born with a capacity for love to God.
There is none too high, none too lowly,
none too degraded or naturally unclean,
to be cleansed by the precious blood of the
‘Lamb of (yod that taketh away the sins of
the world ;' and there is not a soul that
comes into this world without the need of
this cleansing, but how few realize this deep
need! How few really take in the thought
that they ‘Cannot serve God and mammon ;’
or indeed are conscious of the fact that
they ave serving the world.

Were you ever lost? ‘I remember once
I wes lost,’ said a noted evangelist. ‘It
seemed to me there never was such a bright
sunny day, the birdsn-ver sapg so sweetly,
the fields never looked so greep, nor the
brook so tempting. How I chased tte gay
butterflies ! How I sought for the luscious
blackberries.” How I did enjoy myseli!
But, after a while the sum went down and
and it began to get dark and I was tired,
and as I turned to go home to mother’s
arms I realized that I had no notion in
which direction home was — then I waslost.
If oze had told me ten minutes before the
sun went down that Iwas lost, I should
not have believed it, everything was so
bright and I was having such a fine time.
but now! ‘Oh, mother, mother ’ I cried,
bu no answer. Oh, if I had only stayed
within sight of home! At last I lay down
tired and frightened, and went to sleep—
presently 1 was wakened by a light,
and as 1 felt my father’s strong arms
lift me up, I went peacefally to sleep
again, knowing that now I wason my way
home. Since then I have bad a fellow-
feeling for the lost. It is terrible to be
lost, when one realizes it, but the danger
is there just the same when one knows not
that he is lost he wanders farther and
farther away from home. Oh!how I long
to help those who are lost to find their way
back to their Heavenly Father’s arms, but
when I try to guide them, they look at me
in surprise, and say, ‘Oh, we are not lost,
everything is bright and beautiful here, we
are all right, wait until we need you.’

In a large meeting a little girl let go of
her father,s hand and was; instantly sepa-
rated from bim by the jostling crowd. The
father hunted and hunted for her; and at
last sent word up to the platform that his
little girl was lost, and if the leader would
announce that the little lost girl's father
was waiting for her at a certain place,
he would be very much relieved, The
service was suspended for a minute
or two while the leader asked for

Every

there was a whole world of cheeriness in

the child who was lost; no little girl

responded to the appesl, and the sorrow-
ing fatherleft the building, thinking the
child must have strayed out on the street.

The meeting continued in the brightly
lighted hall and no more thought was given
to the child ; when the crowd had allleft
the building, the janitor went round to put
out the lights, and in the front seat he dis-
covered a littie girl, crying as though her
heart would break, ‘Are you the little girl
who was lost ?’ ‘No,’ the replied, ‘but [ am
ost now.” When sh2 had heard the notice
given out she had thought it was some other
littie girl ; how could ske be lost in such a
bright beautiful ball? And it was not
until the people were all going out, end
she look: d up and saw that the man beside
her was not her father, that che knew she
was lost.

Ttere are many today who have wander-
ed away from their Heavenly Father, but
they do not know that they are lost, they
cannot realize that it is their Father who is
asking for them to come to Him. Wten
they hear the invitations givento ‘sinners’
to come to Him, whom to krow is life
eternal, they little think that they answer
to tbis description. ‘Snaer?’ Oh, yes, a
burglar, thief, drunkard or some terribly
wicked person, but not themstlves.

And so they live on in the bright light ot
this world's pleasures, till thz people &l
leave and the lights tegin to go out and
they realize at last that they ¢ re lost?

Now Lo v are we to help these lost ones
to find their way home? Firet, we must
show them the difference between serving
God and serving mammon; the world has
its ideal of what a Christian life ought to
be and if those who are called by bis name
do not follow their Master es closely as
they ought, the world at once sees it, and
asked whet is the use of bemng a Christian
when one can scarcely tell the difference
between those who profess to serve God and
those who terve mammon? Ab, friends, the
fault lies with us it we do not follow our
Master so closely that all the world may
‘take knowledge of us, thit we have been
with Jesus.” Let us stend to our colors
and stand up for Jesus wherever we go, 80
that by our consistent lives as well as by
our godly conversation we may win many
to our precious Saviour.

Especially let us try to help those who
are bound down by the terrible chains of
strong drink, let us point them to Jeeus!
who is might to save, a Saviour who is ‘able |
to save to the uttermost them that come |
unto God by Him, teeing he ever liveth to |
make intercession for them® For whom |
notbing is too hard, for the things which |
are impossible with man are possible with |
God. : ‘

Wken our hearts are ‘filled with the |
knowledge and the love of God,” we will |
have no love or longing for those things |
which displease him, and the love of Christ
will drive out the love for strong drink as
surely as water poured into a tumbler will |
drive out the air which wis there before. |
*Sin sball not have dominion over you.’

ALWAYS READY TO OBEY.

That 1s the True Secre: of Love and Trust
in Christ,

*Just how shallI come to Christ? To
this proper questicn I would reply that
‘coming’ implies action on your part; it is
more than an opinion, a feeling ora de-
sire. It is & positive step. The only faith |
in Christ that is of any avail is the faith
that ac's. In two ways vour faith may act |
—prayer and practice. Your sins lie as a |
heavy score against you ; pray fervently for |
forgiveness. Your heart is unclean; pray |
for cleansing. You are morally weak; l
pray for strength. All this prayer will not |
avail if you do nothing towards the answer- ]
ing of your own petitions. Otey Christ!|
Begin to do what ke bids you. This
touches the very core of character
and conduct. This means the putting the
knife right through your besetting sins.
This means aradical change of conduct,
and a ready, sincere, conscientious obedi-
ence to anew Master. The first thing you
do simply to obey Jesus Cbrist marks the
change ; that is the first evidence of con-
version. Christ is very gentle and pat-
ient and kind with new beginners who are
sincere in coming to him. He says,
‘Learn of Me’ in very much the same

way that a kind teacher overlooks
a boy who is attempting his first
‘pothooks’ in writing, or a loving

mother directs and helps her baby

who is making bhis first attempts at
walking. The bhelp he will give
you is direct spiritual help acting

on your will and vyour affections.

and does act directly on you and me in a
supernatural fashion. If you do not accept
that great fact, you reject the A. B. C.
of Christianity. Jesus Christ when He
calls you promises His supernatural help
to you in the comiog ; and when you begin
to obey Him, He tenderly ssys to you,
‘My burden I will make light ; my yoke is
lined with love ; my grace is sufliceat for
you." The admission of Jesus Christ into
your soul brings a new and a divine power.
—Rev. Theodore Cuyler, D. D.

THE ANGLO-BAXONS.

They Have Taken Possession of a Large
Share of the Earth,

There is an opportunity for a discutsio,
or, rather, for an explavation, as towho,
at this late day, the Anglo-Saxons are.
Eogland and the United States are spoken
of as Anglo-Saxen nations, and yet thbere
bas been in the United States such a ming-
ling of blood that it wonld be difficult for
an American of the ordinary mixed ences-
try to say: ‘I am an Anglo-Sexon.” Thke
matter has been simplified by calling all the
English speaking pzople and countries
Arglo-Saxon. Certain it is that all coun-
trics where Eoglish is the prevailing lan-
guage are Anglo-Saxon enough for all
practical purposes.

Both the past and future of th: Anglo-

Saxons sre interesting. More than one

| writer h:s devoted himself to the elucida-

tion of the theory that the descendants of
the Ten tribes—the majority ot the *chosen
people’—who, aiter the separation, wander-
ed into Europe, keeping to the north and
northward, to found finally, in the DB-itish
ielands, the empire of the Anglo-Saxons,
destined to possess the earth. As to the
turure of the Anglo-Saxons., it is probable
that every man or woman in tke world bav-
ing in her veins the old conquering blood
bas indulged in speculations and cdreamed
agaia the old dreams.

The Anglo Sixon, whether h= is the de-
scendant of the ‘Ten Tribes ’ or not, bas
possession of the earth, and is a fact also
that the march of empire with him has been
a rapid one. Taking the date of the land-
ing of the small ship-load of midcl- class
of English people in New England—com
monly spoken of with reverence as the
landing of the pilgrims—as a point of bc-
ginning, the Anglo-Saxon hLas done what
western people call a ‘lard office business,’
the heaviest operations beiog in North
America, India, Australia and New Z-a-
land and latest in South Africa.

This is the spectacle presented in bis-
tory: A small tribe emigrating from the
woods of Schleswig-Holstein to a neighbor-

'ing island, and their descendants later

carrying their flag and language and rule
all over the earth and 2ll around it. And
for this there were plain reasons. The
first is that the Anglo-Saxon is, and has
been for centuries, the boss trensportation
and traffic manager of the world. As
soon as man left oft hugging the shore and
paddling about in chimney galleys, and
began to go to sea in earnest, the Anglo-
Saxon became the best sailor alive. He
has outsailed and outfought everybody who
came sgainst him on the water. Today
there are in possession of the Anglo-Saxon
nations more steamers and water craft of
all kinds and also more railroads, more
locomotives and more cars than are owned
by all the world besides. To possess the
earil it is necessary to get about it, and
the Anglo-Saxon has for 8 long time defied
competition in bis transportation facilities.

Once arrived in a country either for
trade or conquest, the Anglo-Saxon bas al-
ways insisted on *‘ruling the ranch.” In
the arrsngemt for transporting two per-
son on the same horse he has always claimed
the tront seat. He never runs in con-
nection with other races than his own on a
“fusion” ticket. The conquered race must
submit or suffer the unpleasant alternative
of extermination.

The Anglo-Saxon have conquered or ab.
sorbed any given area of the earth’s surface
and the inbabitants, is a tairly decent and
reasonable conqueror. He is about the
only party who has really got fhold of the
idea of religious toleration. He is capable
of enjoying religion himselt without for-
cing his variety ot enjoyment upon others.
Whatever he may {take from the natives,
he leaves,be leaves them their religious be-

liet. Hence Queen Victoria is the ruling
sovereign of millions of Mohammedans,
Buddhists and various varieties of heathen,
and all without any friction on account of
overnmental interterence. The Anglo-
a<on has learned something— ncver to be
a religious persecutor.
And will be Anglo-Saxon keep on join-
ing field to field? In a way, yes. The

Remember that you are dealing with a
divine all-powerful Perzon who can act and
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earth is getting smalier, and there are no
more solid continents to absorb. Still the
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ficld of irfluence remains. ‘lhe language
of the Anglo-Saxon. for cne tbing, in-
creases its domain. People from the ends

of the earth come to the United States and |

to England to be instructed in English.
Englisbmen ard Americans, which means
as well Canadians and Australians and so

on, go everywhere, spreading there native |

speech. Some dsy English speaking peo-
ple will tind no spct where there voice 1s
not heard and understood.—Kansas City
Star.

WIVES OF PUBLIC MEN,

Instances In Which They Have
Themselves Helpful,

Proven

Woman Las always been, in enlightenea
times and countries, the special ornameat
of society and the home, but in these latter
days a betterappreciation of her real worth,
a stronger sense of justice and a truer ides
of human economy are elevating her to the
position that is hers by right, the equal
helpmeet of man in all his best efforts. as-
pirations and interests. Whin the mod-
ern Ulysses now throws himsell into large
enterp:ises he does not leave Penelope at
home weaving tapestry in and out, until at
his good pleasure Le shall return and give an
account of himself, but if he is wise he will
find her judgment fre quently superior to his,
and her advice a guide and a support. Thisis
especially true of American the English
women and of Awerican woman who have
married Englishmen.  The American wife
ot Lord Randolph Churchill was a better
politician than her husband asd probably
more of his fitful success was due to her

sagacity and tact tban to his. We recognizc |
the fact in this country in & som2what un- |

refined way perhaps, but stillio a way that
is significant. Wken a man rices to specia
prominence in politics, literature, science
or invention, and the light of publicity
beats down upon him, the public is not
satisfied until they know &s much about his
wife as about bim.  She is looked upon in
a great measure as the key of his character
and bis success. And she dces not shine
by reflected greatness either, but is now
given full credit for an inflaence upon
which the progress of depedes as much as,
if not more than upon any other.

The gracious lady at the Wkite Houss
during both of Mr. Cleveland's terms has
won the sffection of the courtry irrespec-
tive of party because of the charm tbat
she gives to every relation of har respon-
sible position, whether as wife, mother or
first lady cf the republic. Mrs. Hayes, who
preceeded harin that responsible place, will
live as long in public memoery as her has-
band, and if we cannot approve Dryan’s
principles and the t-ndency of his ambition

E so that when tbey are walking upright in

the larpe thrown
When they come to ths
| branch sewers and have to stoop, the Light
| is thrown directly at their fect. As they
| mike tteir way they use thzir hoe in the
mud at their fcet and in th:

s:wers the

light is
straight in front.

crevices
of the brickwork, and occasionally shill-
ings and silver spoons finl a temporary
resticg place in the bag at their back or
their capacious coat prckets.
| The toshers generally go in ganzs of
three or four, bo'h for the sake of com-
pany endto be able to dcfend themselves
trom the rats with which the sewers swarm.
When they come near a street grating they
close their lanterns ard watch an Oi)pur!i~
uni'y to slip pest unnoticed, for otherwise
a crowd of peiple might collect at the
grating, whose prese.ce would put the
police on the alert. They find great quanti-
ties of moaey, copper money especially, in
th: crevices of the brickwork a little below
the grating, and not infrequeatly shillings,
balt crowns and sixpences, with an oc-
casional sovereign or balt sovereign
When ‘in luck’ 1they find many articles of
plate, spoons, ladles, silver-bandled knives
and forks, muzs and drinking cups, and
now and then articles of jewelry. They gen-
erally also manage to fill their bags wi'h
the more bulky articles tound in the search,
such as old matal, bones and ropes. These
they dispose of to marine store dealers and
rang-anc-pone mer, and divide the pro-
ceeds, along with the coins found, among
the different members of the gang. At one
time the reguler toshers used to earn trom
30s. to £2 a week each, but with the con-
structior of new sewers, grated at the
mouth, their industry is vot so easily
exercised, and is consequently much less
profitable.—London Mail.

THE LIGHT THAT
SHADOW.

Curicus stories are told about the powers
possessed by certain natives of Indiz, who
live up among the Himilaya mount:ins.
{ These vld men, it is said, bave devoted
scores of years to the study of natural laws
and forces, which the rest of the world
knows nothing about. Lately a German
prefessor visited the ‘‘adepts,” as these
| queer Hindus are called, for the purpose cf
finding out th® secret cof their remarkable
| performances. They treated him rathber
{ scurvily, but interested him all the same.
| One day the professor wanted to examine
some ancient Sanskrit manscripts. An
adept went with him to a cave wherein the
books were kept. The place was dark as
h: bottom of a weil.
.'_'l can’t see to read, kere,” said the
visitor.
“Then we will bave some light,” was the
| reply, and 1mmedia‘ely (the professor says)
a soit, pearly light brightened the cave,
but he noticed that it had one strange
qu ity —it cast not the slightesi shadow.
This a story hard to believe, yet its truth

CAST NO

and his efforts we can at leest sincerely | i< aflirmed by \n 0 et learning ¢
admire and sympathize with the unselfish 'h,fu ckl]:u);xi,'{‘r& ?n‘('; v«'»u‘:l’x‘a ‘n:r:”‘;;,fuﬁ
devoticn of his wi‘e, who leaves a seclusion | have no rraéo;x' for doubt except that all
doanbtless more agreeable to her tastes | ipe Jights you have sc ea have Ui}s' sh:‘{d‘ov;e
to care for her busband ic &l the ex- | Beliet or unbsliet commonly runs parallel
actions of a new and trying experience. | with one’s own experi-nce. Dr. Johnson
When Hon. P. A. Collins was serviog his | sniffed at the account of the Lisbon earth-
ﬁr8§ ferm 1n congress he was reported as quake, yet credited the tale of the Cock
saying to a friend, ‘I have the best and | } Jpe oliost.

most eflicient clerk of any member bere.’ A man who has beer ill for years, ani
‘Who is it ?' was asked. ‘My wife,’ Was | failad to find a cure, is sceptical ‘when
the reply. Mr. Joseph Masnley, of Maine, | fjends tell him of a medicice which they
who has been looked upenas a highly 8a- | peligve will make him well. What elsa
gacious and successtul politician, bad the | byt doubt could result trom his experience ?
mistortune to lose his wite last winter, but | Take an example :—
probably ke would cordially concede what | «]p the spring ot 1888," writes oar cor-
his friends say of ber, that she was his right | respondent, I fell into a low, weak, and
aim in all his p_oht}lﬂl engagements. Ske | 1,50 4id stata. telt low- spiri'tad :1'1;1 out
was interested in bis work and understood | of gorts. At first my stomach was derang-
it as well as he, and perhaps in many In- | ed my app.tite poor, and after eating I
stances his more rugged methods were | haq pain and weight at the chest. I was
made more practical by the influence of ber | much troubled with wind, and frequently
_womanly wit and clear intuitons. These spat up a sour flaid, also bitter bile. Later
instances are numberless. They are almost | o, [ guffered from nervousness and great
becoming matters of course. No success | jopression of spirits. I kept up with my
can be expected in any great purpose Or | work, but had always a sense of dis-
enterprise any longer when the feminine | ¢omfort. Off and on I continued in this
tactor is eliminated. Tennyson's dictum, | way for two vears, nothing that 1 took
‘as the husband is, the wife ‘is,’ must noW | yelieving me. At last I heﬁrd ot Mother
be read both ways.— Boston Transcript. Seigel's Syrup, and procured a supply,
After I had taken only a few doses I found
relief ; my food digested, and gradually all
nervousness left me. Although I had no
reason at first to feel any confidence in this
medicine, never having used it or seen it
used, I now gladly admit its value, and its
power over disease. Since my recovery,
tor which I thank Mother Seigel's Curative
Syrup, I have been in the best of health

"

LONDON “TOSHERS.

Go Through the Sewers to Search for Arti-
cles of Value,

Shoremen or shoreworkers, they some-

times call themselves, but their most famili-

ar appellation is ‘toshers,’ and the articles

they pick up ‘tosh.’ 1 .

They really belong to anothcr well- and spirits. In the interests of suflering

k 1 b - T . humanity I deem it a duty to send you this

nown class, the mudlarks, but conmdel“testimony. (Signed) D. Gnfliths, talor
|

themselves a grade or two above these lat- | and outfitter, 151, Hockley Hill, Birming-
ter, for the genvine tosher does not confine h&%lzlum? Sth,dlﬁl’-‘)‘.‘ _
himself as they do, traveling through th ere is a deal of difference between
Tlh d r)1d +oki o gdd!‘ UEY tHe | Mr. Griffith’s candid letter and the story
ames mud and picking up 0Gd pleces 0 | ghout the light that cist no shadow. The
coal or wood, copper, rails, bolts, iron and | latter may be true enough, but it cannot
old rope. The tosher, when the coast is | be venfied without more troubls than it is
clear of the police, makes his way into the :’°"ih' :(;“ the .°‘hef] h““‘,ll we have a
sewers, and will venture sometimes for |, o worthy witness, who will answer let-
milesin quest of valuables that occasional-

ters of inquiry, and cana be found at his
address.

ly find their way into them by the kitchen

sink or the street grating.

When about to enter the sewers these

men provide themselves with a pole seven
or eight feet long, on one end of which
there is a large iron hoe, a bag carried on
the back, a canvas apron tied around them,
and a dark lantern similar to a policeman’s.

This they strap on their right breast,

Finally, there is nothing mystic or magi-
cal about Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup.
It acts on the theory that most ailments
are but symptoms, forms, or phases of that
universal disease—indigestion and dyspep-
sia ; it cures that, and throws the light of
health and happiness over hearths and
homes where illness and pain had cast such
dark and terrifying . And that is
why people believe all that is told of its
success by eager witnesses.

v

e N

S A g 5 v




