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:"lht preaching to-night be pereonal 1o

, dear friends ; pereonal to ¢ preacher

, aod then to each ove of this mixed
multiiude. May we st this hour think less
of otbers than of ourselve: ! I may bring
unbappy memories before you ; but lgt us
w0t be afraid of that boly sorrow which js
bealth to ihe soul. The text is the lan-
gusge of complaint. We are all pretty
ready at complsining, especinlly of other
people. It will be well for us, at tuie time
to let our complaint, Jike that of, the fext,
deal wich ourselver. 1f there ia something
let the fatber blame him

Wrong s

' -el!-,’1 there i» something ill with the
children, let the. mother Jook to Ler own
persousl conduct as their instracior. Do

oot let us lend out odr ears, but let as keep
them st bowe for our own use,
Let us make the text practical, Do not
let us be satisfled to have uttered the lan-
uage of complaiat ; but Jet ve get rid of
the evils which we deplore, Let us ask of
God that holy results may flow out of our
sel{-lamentations, #0 that before many days
we may begin (o keegfour vineyards care-
fully by the grace of God; and then we
whall Letier carry out the office of kee
of the vineyards of others, if we are called
to such an ewployment, ¥
Let us begin with the Christian wlo_hu
forgotien bis high and beavenly calling.
In the day when you asd I were born
again, my brethren, we were born for God.
In the day wheo we saw tbat Christ died
for us, we ‘were bound henceforth to be
dead to the world. The ideal Christian in
wue who has been made alive with & life
which be lives for God. This you will not
Christian - friends, you adwit that
h, boly aud  Leavenly call-

ou have & b
|’ng' Vpw let us look back. We have no
#pent our v ; we have been forced to
be keeper of the vineyards, | bhope Iam
not sddrewi ing snybody bere who has tried
to live without empfoyment and lsbor of

some kind, No, we have worked, and we
have worked hard, Most men épesk of
their wages as “hard-earned,” and I be-
lieve that in many casee thiey epeak the
bare truth. This is as it should be, for
God did not make us that we might #port
and play, like leviathan in khedur Even
in Paradise man was biddin to dress the
garden. There is something to be Cone by
ench man, and erpecially by each Christiaa
mAan

In the day when we were born again, as
many of us are now new creatures in Christ
Jetus, we began 10}ive 10 God, and vot to

ourselves. Have we carried oul that Jife ?

We bave worked, we have ‘éven worked
hard : but the question comes t6 u —What
have we worked for? " Of course, if I have
been true 10 my profession as & Christian,
1 tave lived sud worked for God, for
Christ, for the kingdom of Heaven. But
Aolisitso now? Many
working very bard for th, wi ieh
meane,.0f course, for self, that they may
be enriched. Bome are working simply for
& competence, which meaos, if it goes o
farther, il for self. Otbers work for
their families, & motive good enovgh in itn
way, but still ooly an eolargement, after
all, of +elf.  To the Christisn there must
alwaye be s far bhigher, deeper, purer,
truer motive than self in ite widest sense
or elee the day tsust come when he will
look back upon his life, and say : “They
made we the keeper of the vineyards
mine o ot yard”—that e, the s
Chrimt y of him thet boug

s blood

with “have I not bept.” |

Iinvite all my fellow-servants to take a
retrospect, and just W see whether they
bave ket their own viveyards. | suppose
they haye worked bar I only put the
question—Have they kept their own vine
yards? Have they served the Lord in all
bings

I am balf

sfraid o go s step further. To
& very large degree we bave ol

1o our own profesvions ; our hig
lins been neglected, we have not kept our
I looking back how little

own vineyards

as Leea spent by ue in communion
God! We say that it is “heaven |
" 1g comvmune with Jhrist; bat do |
wobo 4V Wo profess that there is o |

place like the meroy-seat.  How muoch are |

we st that mercy seat? We often suy that |

the Word of God is precious—that every |

page of it glows with & hea light, Dy

we study it?  Priends, ch |

ycu spend upon it T 1 venture (o say (h
the bulk of Christisns spend wore time ic
resding (Le newspaper than they do is
reading the w..nl& of God, Alss, my
brethren, 100 many st the unripe frait of
of the vioeyards of Satan, and the frais of |
the Lord's vioes they ubterly »lnr.ul

Moreover, the vineyard of Loly servioe |

for God we have 100 mweh eft 1o go 1o ruin
1 would ssk. you—How sbout the work
your God bas called you o do? This grest
eity in like & seething caldron, boiling and
Lubbling ap with infamcus in‘quity ; ar
we doing suything by way of sutidote o
the hell broth concocted o that caldron ?
Are we ndeed & power working toward
righteousness ! How much good have we
done? What have I done 10 pluck brands
from the burning T What have I dooe to
find the lost sheep for whom my Baviour
Inid down bis life?. O men and women,
bave you sought to save others ’mri"
down into the pit? * You have the divine
remedy ; have you handed it out (o thése
sick and dying ones? Might oot many »
maa among you say to himeelf, “1 haye
been a tailor,” or “I have teen a shop-
keeper, " or “1 have been a mechanic,”
or “ I bave been & merchant, ” or “ I have

. been lph{aic'un.u:d 1 bave attended to
these callings; but mine own vineyard
which was my Master’s, which I was bound
to Jook to first of all, I have not kept ? ”

Well, now, what is the remedy for tnis?

We need not talk of our fault any more;
let us make each one his own personal
coufession, and then seek amendment, I
believe the remedy is & sweet ove, It
is that you lolb';‘; the aext verse lo my
text. Read it—* M i

| a0 effect from o great & oaune !

| thyself has given

that the vines, ¥ she is hunting
di’l‘hdkmm.m

b watch the plaa
ariber on you find her talking about all
manner of fruits that she has up for
her beloved. Thusyou see that to walk
with Christ is the way to keep your viae-
yard, and serve your Lord,
Now, I turn (0 the congregation in gen-
y with the man who has taken
other work and neglected his own, He can
use the words of the text—"They made me
the keeper of the vineyards ; but mine own
vineyard have I not kept.” There is &
vineyard that & great many neglect, and
that is their own heart. Itis well to have
taleot it is well to have influence; but it
in better (o be right wilhi:dymll‘ Right
priociples are lwrilml.ﬁo , and he that
bath them, sod is raled Ly them, is the
wan who truly lives, He hath not life,
whatever else be hath, who hath not his
heart cultivated, snd made right and pure.
Now, pass over thet poirt, and think of
another vineysrd,  Are not some people
neglecting their families? Next to our

is shocking to find men snd wamen speak-
ing flaently aboat religion, and yet their
houses are a diagrree ta Christianity, 1
suppose thatnone of you ‘are as ("]
that; but, if it be so, please spell this text
over: “ They male me the keeper of the
vineyards; but my own vineyard have I
not kept” The most cereful and
praverful father cannot be held account-
able for baving wicked sons, if he
has done hie best lo -instruct them.
The most soxious and tearful mother
cannot be blamed if her damghter
dishonor the family; provided her mother
bas done her best to train her up in the
right way. But if the parcnts cannot say
that they have done their best, and their
children go sstray, then they are blame-
worthy. s
If sny of our bearers exercise no pater-
nal discipline, nor seek to bring their chil-
dren to Christ, I do implore them to give
up every kiod of public work till they have
firet done their work at home. A Sunday-
school teacher, teaching other people’s
children, and nvever prayiog with her
own! Isnot thisa sad business? A
tencher of a large class of youths who
uever ‘has taken & class of his own sons
snd deughters! Why, what will he do
when he lives to see his children plunged in-
o vice and #in, and remembers that he hax
utterly neglected them? This is plain
dealing fmll never wear gloves when I
h. If anybody is offended by it, let
im be offended with himself, and mend
his ways.  No longer let it be tzue of any
of us, * They have made me the keeper of
vineyards ; but mine own vineyard have I
wot kept,
Besides (hat, every man who knows the
Lord should feel that his vineyard lies aleo
round about his own house. If God has
saved your children, then, dear friends, try
to do something for your neighbors, for
your work- people, for those with whom
you associste in daily labor. Manifest
Christisn love 10 your veighbore, Ttiss
great pity that yonder Christisn man,
liviog ins very dark part of London,
oomes to the Tabernacle, and does good in
our societies, but never speaks a word ‘for
Jesun ia the court where he lives, Oh, my
beloved fellow Christians, do not let it be
said that you reside in a place to which you
do no good whatever! I am sure if there
were irdividual, personal work on the part
tinns in the localities Where they
reside, God the Holy Ghost would bless
the unasimous action of his earnest, quick-
ened Church, snd London would woon
koow that God has & people in the midet
of it
Bebold (bat piece of land! He that
bought it paid Eu lite for it, watered it
with bloody sweat, and sowed in it & divine
And whiat is the barvest?  Is the

weed
poor,’ starving life of many & feasor &
it harvest for Christ's sowing his heart's

blood T O Lord, was there ever so small
might almost need & microscope o discov-
er the result of the work of grace in some
people’s lives. Ought it Wbeso? In the
name of him that liveth and was dead 'dare
you let it be #0.2_Help us, O God, o begin
10 live, and keep the vineyard which thou
0 usto keep, that we
scoount &) last with
Awmen

may render in our
y, snd not with grief !

The Marter's Workmanabip

BY RAY. THEODONE TYLER

There is & homely Beotch proverb that |

“ Fools and bairns should never see any
ieoe of work until it s dove. ¥ This would
b & very ap! guotation for an artist whose
ploture was criticised unjustly while yet on
the easel. [t in equally apt for those who
E” given to o;em‘-onou criticisms of genuine
bristinos, ing out over & mp-'u
ion of disciples gathersd at &
table, & on) cynic might exglaim *“ Bo
there are * Christ’s workmaoship oreated
anew unto good works, * are they 7 Well,
they are very imperfect ‘speciments, as |
can testify from what I know about some

of them.” Tosuch s carping eritic we
would reply, Su| that went inlo a
melodeon-manu the sdws

y Wl
were buzzing, and the shavings flying, and
the wires were being t'bw 4 you
should ask to see a melodeon. The master-
werkman would probably inform you that
it was & manul

might quote the Soottish erb very
pertinen: 'i This world is only the work-
8l charac-
ter, T::Diviulmhu "l‘l 7ot eu-"L
p upon aoy living

“ Not that I am alread; perfect, ”
was . 'aul’s oconfession

hearts, our households are.the vineyards
which we are most bound to caltivate, It

You |

eart to Christ ? there is not one but
would “The best part of me is
what Christ has already made,, and the
worst part is thal which I would not let
him' make,

Conversion in a new birth of the soul,
sod Jesus is the source of the new life. But
all births are followed by a spiritual
infancy and childbood. In most young
couverts, the first pulee-beat is that of »
baby ; th blade of grace is very small, but
if the genuie life is there, Christ will take
careof it. Noinfant Moses is left to be
drowned among the bulrushes, Let no
sincere convert be discou: , or aim At
an unbealthy precocity. Oaks d«;.;o(;:::u
up like ‘ssparsgus, A ° soli ly
ol is seldom reared in & month or &
single year; it took three-score years sand
ten for the Master-Workman to build
Charles Hodge and William E. Dodge. The
wretched mistake of t00 many young
Christians, is to imagine that they are fio-
ished off when they unitejwith the Church.
Instead of that, they have only just been
taken into Christ’s manafactory. If created
snew unto works, the good works are
40 be wi t out in prayer and patience,
year after year,

Bome of the evidences that Christ has
commenced his gracious workmanship,
seem tobe these. The Conacience acquires
vigor and regulating power, like the “gov-
ernor” in a steam-engine. The will, instead
of asserting i‘self stubbornly- and sinfully,
works io submissive harmony with God.
The percsptions of truth  grow clearer ns
the mind’s eye gets to bé more single in
studying Christ’s pattern. Above ail the
love of Jesus becomee the mainepring
of power; hLe is the inward fire that
propels all activities and deeds of love to
our fellow-men. The tree must be ‘known
by these fruits ; the statue by theee beauties;
the watch by its true runuving to the wove
ments of the sun. If a person after uniting
with Christ’s church is just as selfich, just
a4 resentful, just as frivolous, or impure, or
covetous and worldly as he was before,
then Christ’ hand bas never touched that
individual, Under the vemeer or the
varnish of a false professior, lies the worm-
eaten timber yet, The Master's work no
m? can oolnllerm't. b

he single purpose w! ivine
Builder or nruf:er has in view, and which
we must keep in view, is the production of
astrong, sweet,pure,and Christly character,
Before our eyes we | pattern ; now
let us work up to it. We oannot finish
dL by wh ‘I l‘ on : Sun-
lays, or by a single leap of| resolution.
Ch’lncm in bnil& like yongd plers,
by laying one stone on anether. That is s
glorious week’s work in which you or I can
mend one faull, or put in & single solid act
for Je us or for the salvation of one soul.
Nothing must be overlooked, nothing
scrimped, nothing slighted, *“I don’t see
any improvement in this statue since I was
here last,” remarked isitor 1o Michael
Angelo in his studio, Don’t you?” re«
plied the artist, “I ha ut & new furrow
into the brow, and another fine line about
the mouth.” ~ “Yes, yes, I see that, but
they are trifles,” “That is true,” said
Angelo, “but it is these trifles which make
rfection, aod fection is no (rifle.”
Nothing is small, brethren, that either
mars or makes the character by which
this sharp eyed world forme its judgment
of Christianity, A manufactory is known
by ite products, are we intently and watch:
fully and counscientiously careful to recom-
mend our Master by dli{ good worke ?

Oune thought more. If we are Christ’s
workmanship, we must let him use his
own tools in his own way. Ah, how much
shiselling we require! And how deep and
sharp the chisel sometimes cuts! The
Kohinoor dismobd was mot very sightly
when fi: ught to Londoo ; it had to
be sent ®er to Holland for s skilled
polisher to grind it, and to make brilliant
it thousand flashing facets. If suh dia-
| dem of our King, then, in heayen’s nanme,
| et us pot drsw back from mny file of
sffliction or chisel of discipline that is
| needed for our perfecting. ity wil
show & wonderful exhibition of the Master’s
workmanship, Then let us consécrate
| ourselves 10 boly 0o operation with him ;]
| Obrist working ot as and on us, and we

your

]

working evermore for Christ ! ﬁup your
eyes on the Pattern.
| “I i better 10 weave the rn of life
With » bn'hl and & gol filling ;

To do Christ’s work with & ready hand
And & beart that's always willing

“Than 1o soap (he frail and delioate thread
Of our Christian 'ives asunder,
| And then blame heaven for the langled

aod grieve and wonder,

“Betiar (o weave (h¥ warp and the wool
With the patters of Christ’s own ochoos-

¢ palm and the tuneful
rown, with no fear of k:?::

“Then alike in the abade and in the »
Let the shutties of life ﬁ'y floetly ;
And the Master's words ‘Well, faithfally

dove,
Will fall on us daily sod sweetly.”

BY MARY B, LEK,

tories.’
- Phil Isughed at the recollection of John’s

“Well, Jobn, it wouldn’t no for all to
think alike. What would beocome of the
ministry, the bar and the medical i
if no ote would study, but everyone depend
on his father for su g

“It wouldn’t trouble me any ; but there
are always plenty of idiots who want to
plod study and wake a name for them-
selyes,” Phew! You are welcome, Phil.
For me, give me something easy.”

“Thiere is nothing easy that T know of.
I should not like to stand in a stare all day
measuring yards of tape or ribbon.”

“That would just suit me. Not much
mental effort required.”

“I should covsider it much harder tha
studyiog law, What is pleasure to me is
toil to another. I do love books and study.
s0 I must follow my bent.”

“You are right, ‘hll;" faid Ned Colgate,
who had been an interested ligtener {0 the
conversation. “Ionly Wish I had the energy
or determination to ikewise. Like you,
I think we might do better than stand here
on this corner looking at the passers, but
[ 1 haven’t application enough to take up any
rﬂicuhr study and devote myself to it.

know you will succeed, Phil ; you always
at school.”

Thank you, Ned. Join me and we’ll
read together.”

“Well, I'll think about it.”
¢ The years passed as they always do,
whether we improve them or not. John
Levison, Ned Colgate and their companions
continued to stand on the corner when their
work was over, engaged in the intellectual
| occupation of criticising the passers. They
| had not improved in tone or appearance,

“There goes Phil, with a book under his
arm as usual,” said Levison.

“By the way,” eaid Colgate, “I wonder
if he will invite us to the graduating
exercises 77

“I shouldn’t wonder. He is not stuck

up though he has gone 8o far ahead of us.”
. “Not a bit stuck up, but he seems to
move in & different world. He looked
ahead when he said, ‘One could learn s
profession while idling on the corner.’ ”

Philip invited his friends to the uat-
ing exercises, and his very fine valedictory
poonvinced them, if they meeded convine~
ing, that he had not mistak jon,

saying I AupM work. None of it in mine!
h{l:ﬂ well for these swells and fine
ladies o talk about work. Do they work ?
Do they know how hard itis? Do they know
how much a fellow has to do 1o earn &
dollar? Teee 'em riding round and en-
joying themselves. If (hey had to take o
dull saw and saw wood all -full of knots,
they'd hate it as bad as I do. Why! I've
tried it once or twice. Was kinder driven
to it and couldn’t dodge. Had to begin
early in the morning befur eight o'clock
and keep the old thing going, hour after
honr,‘:zile the boss kept watchin’ me. A
fellow gets all sweat through, sod his
arms ache, and his back aches, and then
he gets sort of mad, and 1 mostly smash
the old saw before I get through. But
suppose & fellow wiunfl; does his level
best. Buppose the fool wears himself out,
slaving away from eight in the morning
until #ix at night, with only an hour fer
dioner,and I tell you an hour makes »
mighty poor dimper if you ain’t got m(
ready money. What do you get after all
for a whole day’s hard work ? etimes &
dollar. Sometimes only seventy-five centa
for all that toilin’ and sweatin’ and cuasin.’
Call it-a dollar. Will I work from morn-
ing till night for that when I can get it so
much easier ! I'm not that much of a fool.

Why, I go and leave Bill heavin’ his
shoulders up and down, and gruntin’ away
over that old sawhorse, and I.goes to
a’pothecary’s and gets a directory, and fluds
the nearest minister I can sod gets his
uame in my mind sorter glib, ro it comes
easy and natural, and then I goes to his
house and rings the bell snd tells the girl
that Mr, Jones wants’ to see the Rev.
gentleman. He comes out very pleassnt,
thinking it’s some other Mr. Jones, and
then the fun begins. I tell you it’s a
sight better’n sawin’, He looks so dieap-
pointed and tired like,and yet he somehow
feels ns if he’d got to hear you. Idon’t
come to the point at once. Some chaps do,
but I tell ’em always that’s a mistake.
Begin away off upon something else. Tell
him & friend advised you to cometo him to
fiad out if there is aay doctor in the city
that would treat rheumatiz free. You
don’t want these dreadfal quack doctors,
but want somebody that is a real, genuine,
first.clnse doctor, Just tell him how much
you suffer, lying swake nights, and aching
iI‘I every bone, You eee the beauty of

vocation.
Long after, when Philip was a ¢nocessfal
lawyer, Levison, Colgéte and company
wished they had improved the hours spent
on the corner.  They were clerks on very
small salaries, for they hadn’t business
talent enough to get ahead in any calling,
Time spent in mental improvement is not
lost, whether a Iad intends being™ a
merchant or a professions] man,—Chris-
tian at Werk.

“ Tell Mother it's Brother Will. "

At & Moody snd Murphy wmeeting at
Farewell Hall, in Chicago, Mayor Hifwn,
of New York, being present, was called out
by Mr. Moody, and made s particularly
impressive address. Among uther things

occurred not long since on the Scottish
coast while he was there :

Just at break of day of a chilly morning
the people of s little hamlet on “the comst
were awakeued by the booming of a cannon
ovar the stormy waves. They knew what it
meant, for frequently they had heard before
the same sigoal of distress. Some poor
souls were out beyond the breakers, perish-
ing on s wrecked vewsel, and in their last
extremity calling wildly for buman help,
The people hastened from their houses to
the shore. Yes, out there in the distance
was & dismantled vessel ﬁoundin( itself to

ieces, with perishing fellow beings cling-
ng to the ri every now aad

life-saving crew was soon

gothered.

“Man the lite-boat | ” cried the men.

“ Where is Hardy?”

But the foreman of the crew was not

there, and the danger was imminent, Aid

must be immediate, or all was lost. The

‘mext in command into the frail boat,

followed by the II:.II taking their lives

:)-:boir hands in the hope of saving others,
i

brave, loved ones as dashed along over,
now almost wunder waves! They
reached the wreck. Like angels of deliver.
anoce they filled their oraft with almost
dying men—rmen lost but for them. Back

n they toiled, pulling for the shore,
arin ir precions Ih’lb!. The first
wan 10 help thew land was Hardy, whose

words ﬁ sbove the roar of the breakers:

“ Are all here? Did you save themall 7 *
With saddened faces the reply came :

“ All but one. He ocouldn’t help him.
self. Wobad all we could carry. We
couldn’t save the Isst one. ”

“Man the life-boat arain!” shouted
Hardy. “I will go. What, leave one
there to die alone | A fellow-credture there,
and we on shore | Man the life-boat now !

“0 -ymI‘YmMLor was drowned
Iike this. Your brother Will

he gave the following incident, which "

r iz is that it don’t make no show.
That or neuralgy, is always the best thing
to have. Evena doctor can’t prove that
you hav’ot got it the very worst way.
Well, the reverend geneleman thinks he'll
get rid of you right off by sendingyou to
some dooctor, Then you want to ssy that
you've tried 80 many dootors that you are
about discouraged, and don’t think it
worth while to try any more, but if yon
could get back to your father’s farm in
Rutland, Vermont, you think perhaps, if
yoar miother conld nuss you a spell, that
would be the best way. And thea you
know it only costs three dollars to get to
Rntland (better call it three dollars and
thirty cents). Could he be so as to
lend you three dollars—you have the thirty
cents already. Well, you aee the minister
is mostly very much in & hurry to get back
to his pious work, whatever it ie, and, if
rnn keep sorter subdued and quiet, and
ook very unhappy, and say you never
begged before, lntriop you won’t have to
£0 10 any one else, ns it ia «0 very painful
to ask for money, by-and-by the revereni
mtlomln will slowly pull eut his pocket-
k sad look st you very hard through
his spece. ‘' Then you want to say that you
bope he will give you his address, as you
will certainly send it back by the next
mail from Rutland,snd then he, sort of
melancholy-like, gives you the three
dollars, and ycu go back and there is Bill
s-heavin’ and gruntin’, and he basm't earn-
ed ten cents with all his trouble, while
you’ve got more moaey in an hour than he
oan get in three days’ bard work. No, so
long as folks is willia’ to give, vou don't
catch me wearing myse f out with work.—
Rev. F. B, Avrax, in Lend a Hand. ‘

The Modern Cavalier. [

In & viry handsome palace car entered a
weary-faced, poorly dressed woman with
three little ohildren—one a baby in her
arms. A look of joy orept into her face a«
she settled down into one of the luxurious
chaire ; but it was quickly dispelled, ae
she was asked, rudely, to “start her boots.”
A smile of amusement was seen 0o reveral
faces 8o the frightened group hurried out
to enter one of the common cars, Upon
one young face, however, there was & look
whioch shamed the ocountevance of the
others.
% - A-‘th,"nid the boy Io;hd beside

i, * ng to ket of
fruit and hﬂx‘ of ::?whlu to the
poor woman in the mextoar. You \are
willing ot course 1”

“ Don’t be foolish, dear ; you msy veed
them yonrnl.!, and perhaps the woman is

an i postor,’ .

“ N, ['ll vot need them,” he anewered
directly, but in & very low tove  “ You
kuow {-ao & very hearty breakfast, and |
lou’t uee | & lunch. ‘he women looked
buugry, aad #0 ‘ired, to>, with those thrie
little babiex clinging 10 ber. Il be back
in & miuute, suwosie. [ know mother
wouldn’t like it f [ didu’s &) #ak 8 kind
word to the least of these -when I reet
them.”

The wordly aant brushel a tear fro,
her eye
audibly

Abnnl;uﬂn minutes later, as the la1,

vm-\;u::}m‘hdm bread and but
ter, o l,
S5 pretty boy ao evgel

ol Bt
zﬂ:uhohrl:r sogels’ work, H-q:h'

a8 & rmm-‘nle{er h:dm:o Dy;z-h“.

1 wi
and C
-l Vet T

IMPROVED

bowels were regulated, and

ﬁ'.i.. 1 :nhhed two boxes of these m
tendency to hesdaches had diwap) g
and I became strong well,
M. Logan, Wilmington,

I was troubled, for over a year, wWith
Loss of tiie, and Genersl Debility.
1 comm taking Ayer's Piils, and, be~
fore finishing half a box of this medicine,
my appetite and strength were restored.
—C. 0. Clark, Daubury, Conn.

Ayer's I‘Hh' are lhl:u:‘u:h Mbo"vc:ﬂ'
known to me for regul e
nx‘:n? r«?: all diseases caused by a dlmnltm{
Stomach and Liver. Isuffered for over

three years wi en, m
and Coustipation. T had no appetite, and
was weak and nervous most of the o 0

BY USING
three boxes of Ayer's Pills, and, at the
same time dlulw myself, Was com-
pletely cured. y digestive organs are
now fn good order, and I am in mﬂ.
health.—Philip Lockwood, Topeks, 3

Ayer's Pills have benefited me wonder-
fully. For months I suffered from Indl-
gesfion and Headache, was restiess at
night, and had & bad taste in my mouth
every morning. After taking one box of
Ayer's Pills, all these troubles disap-
peared, my food digested well, and my

! was refreshing. —Henry C. Hem-
menway, Rockport, Mass.

I was cured of the Piles by the use.of
Aver's Pills. They not only relieved me
of that painful disorder, but gave me in~
creased vigor, and restored my healthi—
John Lazarus, 8t. John, N. B,

Ayer’s Pills,

Byl AT,
Notice These Prices !
WOODILL'S
GERMAN

BAKING POWDER

RETAILS AT
2 Cents per Pound.
2 Cents per Ounce.
24 O, 50z., 10 Oz. PACKETS.

IN PURITY & QUALITY UNSURPASSED -

WHY PAY HIGHER ?
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SPECIAL REDUCTIONS.

HE Subseriber wish.
s ana fri

0 inform his many
Custome; that he wiil make
Plotures at the follo wi ow Priost,

Cabinets, - $3.00 per doz.
Superior Finish. OneFrice Only.
Cards,'$1.50 & $1.00 per doz.

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED.
ISAAC ERB,

L3 Charlotte St., 8t. John, N_ B,
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