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The Yousg Christian and the Prayer Nooting 

BY CHARLES &. BOLT. 

be ; Christian owen & duty in re- 
Te pane which may be 

. ludeed, earlier. The young 

Cains honid keep Liosell in such » 
condition of mind and beart that be can 
always eoter a prayer meeting without feel. 
ing tint be is ito 8 place. 

But pore specifically, as early as he knows 

thet & mee ing # 10 be beld for a particular 
» particulsr subject, he 

toe 
sul jects are announced for a series of meet 
a whole series should be studied, 

more careful attention being paid to the 

one thet is to occur the earliest, What 

whould it be? : ; 
The answer 10 thie question will vary in 

. Bat, a Raed each pereon. in geaersl, there sl 
be os ion of ed go of heart. 0: 

wind, by sctive, paivstakiog, prayerful 

study of the s urpose of the meelicg; get 

ting sequainted with the Scripture passage, 

the musicunry field, or the particular 

benevolent obj et that in to be cousidered. 
No one can come 10 8 prayer meeting with 

» vacast mind, sed do bis duty after be 
gets there ; much lees with 8 mind full of 
all sorte of-otl er considerations. The more 
one knows shout the subject before be goes, 

the better be Las fulfilled the daty of pre- 

poration of the mind. 
Preparaiion of heart is of course abeo 

Juiely necessary, snd, indeed, cagnot well 
be bad without preparstion of pind. It 
ean only come by prayer sod bbedience 
in one’s self, coupled with mctive «ffort 
for o'bers. Two or three hints 
in thie lie may suggest what I cannot say 
more full 

Pray Re meeting. Remember (bat 
tie Holy 8 irit can help the leader 10 lead 
rightly ; can help you tote in the right 
condition, acd to get and do the greatest 
good; oso wake the word powerful to 
reach others. - : 
Obey the Master. The deadest meetings 

are those which the aitendants are not in 
saree t shout doing the will of him (0 whom 

wre ng. 
 ~ dy we others. Nothing else will 
#0 net your owi iylerest on fire as to awaken 

au interest among others, whether Chrie- 
tiaps or pot. 
“With » pure heart, fervently,” is a good 

motto for thie part of the rul ject. 
All this eslis for bovest work, Ii is 

easier 10 drift isto 8 meetiog and do noth og 
becan ¢ we are not pregared ; but I sm 
talkiog shout duty, not ease ; sod, after all, 
every +f #t put forth in preparation bath 
grest recompense of reward. 

At the meeting, ration. — Coming 
with u prepared heart and mind, there will 
he 0 goes Gouniiv- sites pou soe there. 
Que or tio matters of detail may be worth 
menticning. 
Choose your seat, —not with referecos to 

your ows convenience slone, but so that 
the meeting may be aa little disturbed as 
possible by those who come late, The 
young Curirtisn should seldom, it ever, be 
amovg the latter sumber 
Thiok of the 1ubject, not 0 much of 

the peowtinrivien, for better or worse, of (he 

lender wr speakers, but of the reson why 
you are there, and of the power that lies 
behind the feeblest word that is spoken iv 
the ame of the Master 

Pray silently, — the more constantly, the 

better. God only knows what feebienons 
bas bees changed tuto might by the power 
of weeret prayer 

Think of and pray for partioular per 
sons, for those who are taking part, or lor 
there who espeoially weed the particular 
word that is 

Fioally, A pd Important, take part 
1 will not be hand if the pre vices conditions 
hase been fulfilled 
Tehe part regularly: 

will fel such» 
0, that the work 

Bometimes you 
of the Spirit with 

aod 
you oannot keep silent the 
wés who often o thus. Bui don't 
wait fur these + and irresistible promp 
ings. The sailor often bas 10 sail with the 
wind unfavourable — sometimes when it le 
dead abend. If be should sot leave jon 
ust! is blew periectly fair, bis vessel 
might 10 ot the wharf before he started, I 
you have t+ ¢ favoring brevzes of the 8piri(, 
thenk God sad launch forth ; if the wind 
sermwe adver pray for » change, sud 
launch furth ; and God will send the wind 
as he sees good. 
Take partotien. Doo’t be afraid thas 

people will tire of hearing you, if you 
wind and heart as | nave suggested. 

te the rambling, voprepured talkers 
whose frequent discourses thin out the 

If you are really tirerome, 
after couscientious eff rt, do not fear but 
some friend will tell you so 
As a rule, do the hardest thing you can 

de. If you have the ibility in you of 
“fi-ring prayer, don'ttry to qaiet your 
conscience sod fulfil your duty by giving 

.. Of course, there are times 
be simplest contribution to the meet: 

ing does the most good; but contribute 
your best, or you have not dove your part, 

In most cases take part briefly, and in 
all cases promptly. The latter will only 
beeasy when you come to the meeting 

ake part fearlessly. Don’t excuse 
yourself by the ples that others can speak or 
JU soon anoepagils fhe you. Thatplea 
would excuse all but the best speaker, and 
the whole meeting would Si wonolo- 

in weakness and trembl- 
| 0 some other 

a 

Pray for the blevsing of the Spirit on the 
meeting after it is over, 

that feared the Lond epake 

is name.” —8. 

God ‘Henoring- Faith. 

BY' REY, C. H, SPURGEON. 

“¢ you and I are to be saved, we shall be 
saved by God snd by his grace alone. 
Now if the sppointed way of salvation 
leaves something for us to do in order that 
we may be saved by God, we shall in all 
probability attribute our salvation to that 
something, and forget the Lord. If we are 
bidden to trust, there will be no temptation 
in that direction ; for we cannot rely upon 
our trust, since its very essence lies in 
depending upon Christ alone. Trust as- 
cribes por A t4 him who saves, Faith 
pever seeks hondr for herself: she is a 
self-denying grace. Christ saith, “Th 
faith hath eaved thee; go in peace;” an 
by this saying he crowns faith, and he does 
#0 because ith crowns him. 

in, is selected as the instrn- 
ment of salvation because it has wonderful 

er over the heart of God. Marvellous 
is the influence of trust. I have aforetime 
illustrated this to you by the power which 
faith has over us, mortal men. I will 
venture to tell you an old story, which you 
bave beard from me before. I cannot 
recollect anything better, and you must 
bear with a repetition. I once lived where 
my neighbor's garden was only diviled 
from me by a very imperfect bedge. He 
kept a dog, and his dog was a shockingly 
bad gardener, and did not improve m 
beds. So one evening, while I walked 
alone, | saw this dog doing mischief, and 
being a long way off I threw a etick at him 
with some earnest advice as to his going 
home. This instead of going bome, 
picked up my etl k sod came to me with 
it in bis mouth, waggizg his tail. He 
dropped the stick at my feet, and looked 
up 10 me most kindly. What could Ido 
but pat him and call bim a good dog, and 
regret that I had ever spoken roughly to 
him? Why, it brings tears into my eyes 
as I talk about it! The dog mastered me 
by his trust io me. The illustration 1s to 
the point. If thou wilt trust God as that 

trusted me, thou wilt overcome, 
will be held by thy trust in such a way 
that be could not smite thee, but must 
accept thee for Jesus’ ake. If thou dost 
trast him, thou bast the key of his heart, 
the key of his house, the key of his 
heaven. If thou canst trust thy Gud in 
Jesus Christ, thou hast become a son of 

But then faiib operates aleo to salvation 
¥ “the effect it bas on the character.” 
ben I doubt God, then I follow my own 

judgment and do what I please ; but when 
I trust him wholly, and know him to be 
wy Father snd my Friend, then I yield my 
will to him naturally, not as a matter of 
constraint, but with great joy. And wit 
pot & wonderful thing, that this simple 

current of our life, 
re color and com plex- 

1 Wisely is it ordained 
of salvation, wi 

K 
makes that waiok was erratic and rebel 
lious become orderly and obedient | 

Moreover, trust saves ue, because “it 
reps the promises of Ood, snd pleads 
them. ™ I says 0 God, “Thou hast 
promised this; therefore | pray thee do we 
thou hast gid. * The God of truth cannot 
lie | and, therefore, he must keep his word 
Trust the ssarifios of Jesus, 
aye 
shed for the remission of sine, therefore, | 

gy thee lot my slos be remitted. Thou 
wot anid that thou hast laid on him the 

iniquity of se all, | pray thee lot me be 
oe oe hdd wy load, beoause thou hast 

Trost must save, for I 
Om isen of the sovenant ai ile 

back, and the Christ of the covenant at its 
wide, anhibiting bis precious hood 
How can trust but save the soul when God 
declares it shall do wo? 
“In our most hoses hours we ae 

driven to faith for our comfort. ™ If in our 
prosperity our eyes wander 0 other confi | 
noon, in our distress (hey come bak to 
Obrist and bis cross. When the head 
sohing, sud the bigest is throbbing, sed the 
death sweat lien 00 (he brow, nose of we 
dare look Ww works, or feelings, or sors 
ments | but we ory > 

“ Hold thod thy cross before my fail 
fog vyes,” 

Tue wounds of Jewus are the uliimale hope 
ot the forlorn, Woen the soul is about to 
quit the body, the most eminent pressher, 
the moet earnest worker, the wost devout 
thinker, asks thél he may see Jesus, and 
be wasbed in his bloud sod covered with 
his rignteousness. 

Who Believes It? 

The Independent has information from 
reliable sources tLat thus far not a single 
Evangelical preacher or layman in the 
whole coantry has ventured to sanounce 
publicly his belief in the future state of 

ion for anybedy ; neither has a man 
en heard Joa, who has a the com 

to name s single passage of Scripture whic! 
in his opinion clearly dedicns ei bypo- 
thesis. fact eeems to be, a majority of 
these “speculators” in religious matters do 
not believe in any such “hypothesie,” and 
when pond, on the subject say so. 
The published 

upon the Scriptures, or 
preached to anybody as the LC (If it 
be » Bible truth, why not publicly teach 
and preach it? 17it be the gospel, it should 

far and near, here as well 

and | 

Lord, the blond of thy Bon was | 

. Philip Lentram © 

BY LB. DIEKENGA. 

A dark night sod » sea; the wild 
wind rashing shoreward, flying furiously 

on or water; ibe 

above, real thunder gn cra hin 
rolling and now aod then & Sy neg flnel 
whose blinding light but made the fearful 
night more terri A bad night, traly, to 
be out on any business whatsoever on the 
land. An awful night to be hear Jaad up- 
the ses. ’ 

Well did the members of the life-beat 
service know it— nove better than Philip 
Lendrum, ong of the bravest of their num- 
ber. But néw, upon this stormy night, 
when every sail that was vot furled was 
like Goin band to pueh the ship on the 
rocks, and when the tempest see to 
clutch the very maats to drag the vessel to 
destruction, whem: every comradeof his 
dangerons calling was at his post waiting 
for signals of distrese—Philip Lendram 
was not there. And his companions won- 

beence, and asked each other, 
e Philip” aod looked dapjoudty 

toward a little light that flickered throug 
the darkness, and shook their heads. 
That little light shone from the window 

of Philip Londrum’s cottage. And there 
|-was -he by the bedside of his sick 
and sinking wife. A boy snd a girl, his 
children, eat before the fireplace in 
room, listening to the moaning wind &nd 
casting tearful glances at the bedroom 
oor, 
The mother, slightly ailing for seyeral 

daye, had suddenly grown worse and now 
was ill nigh unto death. And Philip felt that 
something must be done at asce. But 
what? He could not even tell the nature 
of her illess—much less help ber. A 
physician was imperatively needed. And 
the nearest one lived at a distance of ten 
miles. However, he must be called. And 
with Philip to think wae to act. ~Hastily 
passing -into the other room, - he amid: 
“Children, take care of mother, I'm going 
for a doctor.” 
The boy said: “All right, papa ;” “but 

his lip quivered. The girl was crying. 
Philip Lendrum le to the 

opened it. But, hark! what sound was 
that which stopped him even on the thres- 
hold ? The wind howled diemally—bat it 
was not the wind, The breakers roared, 
as with the voice of hungry lionse—but it 
was not these, The thunder gfowled and 
crashed—but it was not the thunder. A 
sound, lees Mighty and terrific, but far 
more ominous ; lees frequent,bug far more 
touching ; less deafening, butfar more 
solemn ; thrilling and appalling. It was 
the signal of a vessel in distress. 
What should he do? 4 
Behind him a sick wife, whose every 

breath gre » feebler aa be waited; & life more 
precions than all the world beside, The 
thought that she might die if belp came 
vot ; his mighty love urging Bim to ceek 
that help at all hazard now, while ever and 
anon the sallen boom fell heavily on his 
ear, and the thought that other lives, per- 
re depended on his help as certainly as 
di U 
tor’ 

he loved upon the distant doc- 
bim irresolute. 

time in his experience Jove and duty fought 
1 bly 1 

is 

friend. 

him 
“ 

Jet 
I'—1 hi 

to hel; 1 
eRilp es heart beat wildly. 

ewered he. “ Bx:use wy haste. My wife 
i Ru 8 
" Deion. witosiok’ hep memsoniy 

£4 you @ doctor in this lonely 

“Ten miles away—and I must fetch 
if—if she is still alive.” 

Then. my friend, 
me y ud: 

my medic ave. 

“Oh, sir 1” he said, “ if you are a dootor 
come with me and try to save her. Perhaps 
we are not yet too late.” 

They-found her very low indeed. With 
the readiness of long experience and 2 pe 4 boleh S04 
rate 8! phy prep 
needed medicine and admivistered it with 
hisown hand. All day be watched and 
tended her with more than professions! zeal 
and interest. All day Philip Lendrum was 
her faithful nurse. ~ All day the children 
waited, wondering, hoping, fearing. At 

ing came, the doctor put his 
and op Philip's shoulder snd said, “My 

dear friend, it gives me unspeakable joy to 
ahem Tous the danger is passed. Your 
wife will live.” 

It is needless to relate how great was the 
rejoicing _in that humble home at theee 
words. The kind doctor remained several 
days longer, until she was able to leave her 
bed for a few momenta and recovery was 
assured. Then they parted with mutual 
expressions of regret and gratitude, 
“ Margaret!” eaid Philip, when they 

were alone. 
“ Yes, Philip,” answered she. 
“That man has saved your life.” 
“ As truly, Philip, as that you saved his.” 
*1 dread 6 think what might have bap 

pened if he bad vot come. He told me that 
¥ trouble was to understand aod 

harder stil to cure. It has been his Hfe 
study, and the other doctor, whom he 
knows, hae studied it but little. ‘His belp, 
in your condition, would not have saved 

» you. 
“ Ab, Philip!” eaid his wife, earnestly, 

while her cheeks glowed and her eyes 
sparkled, “is it not always best to do one’s 
duty, and let take care of all the rest? 
“ The Lord is good, a stronghold in the day 
of trouble ; and he knoweth them that trust 
in him.” ” 

“ Amen!” said Philip Leodram.— New 
Fork Observer. 

Jack. 

“Greens! Greens! 
shouts a childish voice. 
And I heard the quick steps of small 

bare feet petieig up the lane. 
Presen face appeared at the window 

of my kitchen where I was busy superin- 
tending the Sa‘urday’s baking. 

“Please, ma'am, don’t you wants basket 
of fresh , all picked with the dew on 
‘em? They make a good dinner, and only 
cost five eents,” 

Poor little maaikin! I thought, to work 
#0 long and to trudge so far all for five 
cents. My dinner was provided, and 
dandelion greens were not included mn the 
bill of fare—but how could I refuse ? 
“Yes, Jack, come in here and eat a 

doughnut while I empty your basket.” 
He was not slow to accept the invitation, 

Daod’lion greens I” 

For the first | and chattered away like a magpie every 
mioute while he eogerly devou several 

i dough and looked ingly at a pan each other in bis heart. ly w- 
poe to take the path that love directed 
© was yet mysteriously held from follow, 

ing it by the sppeniing Yoices from the ses. 
o this moment of indecision he sudden- 

ly raised his heart in siloot prayer to God. It 
was (he wiseet thing be could have done. 
Aw if by ao invisible band bis doubts and 

Il were broshed aside. Yet be 

r 
ou re very siok—what shall [ do 1” 
bh, Philip!” ~her great axcitement 

gore her momeniary sirengih and she 
spoke with sadder. foroe—*do nol wind 
we. Help thom, poor people, If you oan, 
and God be with you ™ 

“But, Margaret, without & dootor, aud 
you so (ll ¥ 
“He who has sold 1 aw (he Lond that 

hoaleth thee’ will not forsake we, Philip 
His will be dose 
“Hin will be done,” solemnly 

he. Then be kissd hor and without as 
other word went forth 10 do his duly 
When he reached the beach he found the 

lifeboat ready and bis comrades standing 
on the sand 
Where bs the ship 7 ™ naked Philip. 
“Oa Brinley ge,” replied on old 

sallor, “ sa’ how we're goin’ 10 get © her 
through all them rooks in . ene 
wore bor | oan tell. * 
* Come, come | * said Philip, obo. rily, 

“ never say fail. We must get there. Come, 
mates, who'll go with wel 

His manner was ao inspiration. All the 
brave men treded er, and soon 
the boat was plungiog th h the break: 
ers. At last ihey oawe 10 Brinley Ledge, 
But, alas! there was no passage through 
the ledge aad 1he doomed vessel lay a 
bund: re beyond upon a sunken rock. 
How could they reach her? While they 
were debating, Philip Lendrum tied one 
end of a & rope around his body and 
arose. They divived bis purpose in a 
me tant. 
“ Man 1” exclaimed the old sailor, “ you 

cannot live in sech a sa! You'll be beat 
into a jelly.” 
“ Hold fast to the rope | ” cried Philip, 

and stepped upon the ledge. 
“ Come back, Phil! ” they shouted. “Iva 

1” he cried again 
and plunged into Tg 

If at any time Philip Lendrum’s life had 
been in danger it was now. The mighty 
wind, the angry sea, the hidden recks, the 
awtal darkness rere of. o¢ inst him; but 

stry, manfully, bravely, persistent! 
at he reached the ship, liberi 

up an anchor chain end stood upon the 
deck. The rest was easier, A strong rope 

op to Brinley 
ge, and on this, suspended in a basket, 

one the shipwrecked crew were car- 
the life-boat, and thus to land. 
h last to leave it as be had 

the 

deep ne A pee ar 

of cookies just taken from the oven. 
“Thank you, ma’sm | you see it makes a 

feller awful huogry—this daad’lion busi: 
ness does, I like to get ’em when the're 
fresh and 000l, before the sun has been on 
‘em long, so I start at five o'clock and 
sometimes earlier, and of course I don’t 
have any breakfast first, and when it hap- 
pens that a feller hasn't bad any supper 
the night before it makes him feel kind o' 
ry Tike 

Il this was said without a moment's 
pauee, and ewiigiog his bare heels together 
a he sat perol upon the window he 
Isughed the werriest in the world, which 
brought to the surface a great dimple hid- 
den away in esoh sunburned cheek and 
showed all bis pretty white teeth 
“But you had your supper last night, 

hadn't you 1” 
“No, ma'am. You see there was only 

wo 0 go round, and the roun | 
they was mother, Busie and me 
L] 

rin 
for two potaters, don’t you 

#0, ma'am 1 
And again be lnaghed ae if it was the 

funniest thing be had ever heard of instead 
of a moet lo story 

“Well, how did you manage 1 | sshed 
“Well, you see, ma'am, | haven't been 

0 sobool on enough (0 learn how to divide 
wo potatoes between three ‘oe so that 
each shall have a whole one. ways 1 0 
mother, ‘You take this ove, and Susie and 
I'll bandy-aprandy for the other. Then | 
held it behind me and said 10 Basie. 
“Handy sprandy, Jask r dandy, upper 

or lower 1 hand 
“Lower,” says Susie. 

was, 10 be sure, ‘cause | “And lower 
1 held both hands even till she answered 
snd then dropped the one with the potater 
in it Jower, which wasn't cheating, ma'am, 
now was it” 
“No, my brave litde Jack ; it surely was 

not cheating,” 1 answered, turning away 
that he migut not see the tears in my eyes. 
“Well, Sue, yuu ev, dido’t like 10 ke 

it, for she’s awful generon if he is poor, 
and she tried to get it back un ui hy sayiog 
she thought upper aod “twas ouly ter Ivy 
that said lower—she meant upp r wll we 

She isn't well—Sae isn’t. 
little and white, and ome potater 

ain’t muoh of a supper for the like of her, 
soyway. And at last] made her eat the 
whole of i 

» 
would buy my g 
spend the whole five cents for one dinner. 

bat do you think of thet? I'm to get 
three herrings at a cent apiece, and the rest 
i ters. 

nd he emacked his lips as he thought 
of the treat in store for them all. 

“I think,” be continued, “you’ve paid 
me pretty well for my greens in doughnuts 
without aay five cents at all. Siill, as I 
look at it,” he , with a sly twinkle in 

ed aloud at his Fe (9 which 

“Now, Jack,”] want you to keep your 
five cents till sate night when you haven't 

and let me fll onsket 
that ! 
have 

«Xo, Jack, 1 don't for they are not fo 
be for. Lhe sean your 

.- your- 
self doughnuts is fief cents "is 
oenta” 
“To be sure,” he answered merrily. 
“Well, mean, I jost wish you could see 

‘em when I tell em how you have 
been to me. Bome folks ain't good, you 
kuoow,” he added with a sigh. 

While I filled his basket be told me their 
little Ss rit Spee fall it 
was of the deepest struggles of 
the poor mother to keep her family 
after the death of her husband, & kind 
man, who had left ber one morning fall of 
life add strength, to go to his in the 
great iron factory, and was brought back 
to ber a few hours later, haviog met bi- 
death toiling for those he loved. He did 
not realize either how his own self eacrifio- 
ing spirit shone out through his words, 
proving to me the strength and sweestnens 
of his character. What a bero he was, this 
little twelve-year old Jack ! 
“Mother has worked so hard for Sue and 

me that she hasn’t much strength left 
And don’t you think,” he added, straight 
ening himself up proudly, “don’t you think 
I'm ig enough to e care of us three? 

ways, I've been Jucky this morning, 
for I've sold my ns and found you” 
The itnde in his heart was plainly 

visible in hie face as he turned it up to ne. 
1 told him that Leuoeforth we wou'd be 

the very best and warmest friends, and 
that days were in store for him and for 
those at home, that 1 could fiad work for 
him to do which would certainly help 
toward the support of all three, 
Such a happy Jack as he was when I 

sent him home that April morning with tha 
heavy basket on one arm and" the pail o 
milk on the other! Avd I wish 1 ooull 
tell you—for 1 am sure you would like to 
hear—what pleasant days followed for Jack 
and those dear to bim ; but it wonld make 
such a long story we would oev-r come to 
the end of it. 

Todeed, there is no end to it. It is a 
story which is being lived through now 
aod it grows more interesting and more 
beautiful, more tender and true with every 
chapter. 
Jack is proving himeelf the hero I knew 

Lim to be 
He works early and late on a sma'l piece 

of ground, which we allow him to caltiva‘e 
on our farm, and he carries the produce to 
town in » basket, stra on bis back, and 
be is as happy as a king—happier than 
maoy kioge I am sure. 

Little pale Susie is not half eo pale ac 
she was before; and she, too, had the 
chance given her to “help.” 
She has free range 1a my flower- garden 

aod makes up the dantiest “button-kole 
bouquets” with which she ‘fills her small 
basket every morning for Jack to take 
with-bim. 
He never flods the least difficulty of dis- 

posing of them all, and a proud little lacs 
sheis when he drops the pennies into ber 
hands at night. 
The mother, we think, is growing strong 

and well again — happy in her boy'- 
thoughtful care. cheery, ligh'-hear'ed way 
He is now thirteen years old, but hi« 

mother calls him the head of the houee, 
snd be truly deserves the title, 

Brave little mao, God bless him !— 
Golden Days. 

Literary Rewards. 

The Paper World, sa magazive printed 
in Holyoke, is responeible for the follow- 
ing: 

Mr. Gladetone wae paid $1,250 for his 
article published in the Nineleenth Cen- 
fury. That mesas about twelve cents » 
word. For bis famous Vicar, Goldsmith 
was paid $300; and Charles and Mary 
Lamb received abou: the same for the 
Tales from Shakespeare. Richard H. Duna 
received $250 for the manuscript of his 
famous book, Two Years Before the Mast, 
according 10 the testimony of his som, 
while his publisher made a fortune of 

Th 
effective for giving tone and strength 
to the enteebled system, promoting the 
digestion and assimilation of food, restor 
ing the mervous forces to their normal 

di and for pi 

different 20 
weak that X coul WA gp Sele with 
out to rest. ly Tecom- 

= = {7 Ayers lla, 

sgh She E. Lo Willams, strong As ever.— J. 
Alexandria, Mion. 

I have used Ayer's 
family, for Berohula, a ty 

aft thi torrible disease. T have also 
ean a hi bone balers ative ast nes! 

it to be {he best. blood medicine ever 
com ,— W. F. Fowler, D. D. 8, 
M. D., Greenville, Tenn. 

Dyspepsia Cured. 
ible for me to de- 

red from igestion 

taking Ayer's Sarsaparilla. 
the care of various physicians and 
n great many kinds of medicines, but 
never obtained more than temporary re- 
lief. After taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla for 
LR) udache disa ly 
and my stomach ‘ormed its duties more 
perfectly. To-day my health is com- 
wy restor~d, —Mary Harley, Spring- 
eld, Mass, 
1 have been greatly benefited by the 
rompt use of Ayer's Sarsaparilla, It 

tones and inv] thesysten, rogulates 
the action of the digestive und n<imilative 
organs, and vital the blo 1t Is, 
without doubt, the most relinbie blood 
urifier yet discovered. —H. D. Johnson, 

bss Atlantic sve, Brooklyn, §. 

Ayer's Sarsaparills, 
Prepared by Dr. J. O. Ayer & Co, Lowell, Mass. 

SIZES 
38 [N 

<MHEVERY LABEL. 24 

Noton yt the anflerar wasted hy ¢ isonse 
does R dge’ & sop ple mer | proper medi- 
clue wud TRE Eh needed. bat 
the delicate » oil In 1+ daily use 
Jant what 1% new ed to oh 6k ani su ple nent 
The drain made np ’ 

o- 
ker for the rey iy 

$50,000 by it. Wilkie Colline wes paid 
£5,200 for Armadale by Baith, Eder & 
Co. before a line of the story was written, | 
That was bis greatest pecuniary sobieve- | 
ment, and his moond best price was £4,000 | 
Asthony , who was forty whee 
his first I work was published, | 
during the next twenty seven yours made 
ot least £70,000 by his pon. Tie srange- 
thing ie that #8 novelist 1» sow 
- " wa Richardson, for nobody either 
buys or reads his books. Dumas mad 
more money by bis sovels and dreams 
than any other writer in the whole hirwry 
of lnerstare. | 

la thie lisle sory there are one thousand 
lines, with an average of eight and one-he'r 
words, or thirty-eight letters 10 & Noe | w | 
that it wae for at the rete of thins | 
seven conte a word, or nearly thirteen cent 
a letter, he mauueorph was literal 
worth itn a. tio gold, for Me. Bouur 
afterward it bound, and it wes sold 1 
$500 tor the benefit of a fair, 
A large sum proportionately was given 

Tennyson for his poem ob Roglhod sod 
Amerion in 1872, for in this there are only 
iwenty lines, for which he got $250 a line 
Some one mathematically inclined hw 
figured out that the luurea'e received on 
that occaxion nearly half a do'jur fur enc 
#tvoke of his peu. These exeeptivon’ 
ticaren, but all lirerary work in bet: r paid 
now tran sver befor, Of urown writers, 

lo rghlive has, perhaps been the most 
grueron ly’ pavi. Hic Hwnging of ihe 
Crace brought wi $3000 u suggestive 
00DIra~t ki tue mide Ww ich gb us wae 
rewarded two o niaries a. when Moe 
id the greatest por in the a gunge fir 

—1It in said of Murgare'. Du shes d°A 
con, the favorite sister of Fruuci- I or 
France, that when weked “Ww eur » 
diversion tbat would drive away niui.° 
she replied : “I have b-en seeking nl 1 
life to « ff-ct thie; but I have found 0.!y oie 
remedy, which ie reading the Holy drip 
tures, Io perusing them mv mind exper 
iences its true and perfect joy, sod from 
this pleasure of the wind proceed the 
ri oy of the body. A+ oon ax 
get up (in tbe morviog) I read thew 

sacred eo Then Tei and contem 
plate the will of Gud, who sent his Son to 
us on earth to preach thet holy Word, snd 
to announce the sweet tidings that he Er our viog an Hin Boo, who 

aad wha-uffered and died fos ous sabes. 

N E thiy 

. Mwir . ve a 

1887. — AI'RLL. — 1887. 

OUR “EW S RING G ODS 
WHO EX (LE TRADE, 

ME BUR Sh La Xk sie 10 bes sy 
chr be ts de bo 
Spring Ge oon 
me tthe 

vy 
Wo Ofer many 
wed exclusive. 

the pest, and 
of design wid rob 

ev U su passed 

O ders given ww vir Cravellers, or sent by 
pt receive oa efnl 8 tention and gui! 
Jesputs hb. 

DANIEL. & BOYD. 

SHERIFF'S $A LF, 
TILL Ge sold at Chubb's Co ner, Pri 
Wiimote poe Ris so n 

ext, Note duy. 2d dny of de 
I OY wk, 
wid-duy , and Five of the elek ii (he witer- 
1 oon t= 

All Quenellus Mofo y's (1 he, title and 
Sreturual 1 A Lo Chub loli rs, wr perSrl or 
lan lu the Uf N wrtier od K nnd 
tnguished on The dan of sub livision he 
8118 0f tha lute Wi linni Wright ther situnte 
#8 Jot noite r fhe Hiodred and 
boundod mid deers «dis fol own i— FF), 
on Wright ¥ireet at Nort! 
of lot number <A Yuenoe mov > 
Wong Lhe Bouth su me dnsol wy fryerex | 

1; thenoe Routt: viv, weralie! with 
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