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March 14. MESSENGER AND VISITOR. 7 

GERMAN FELT SLIPPERS, 
with Leather Soles. 

100 pairs MEN'S at - - X40 Comts. 
100 ¢ LADIESYst - - 33 
7 «4 MISSES'at - - 30 “ 
75 « CHILDS at - - #5 

These are very warm Slippers and mus! t be 
sold before stook-taking and at the above 
Low rrices. EFC 

WATERBURY & RISING 

M INARD’S 

LINIMENT 
“KING OF PAIN. 

CURES FAINS—®ctemai ae 
RELIEVES Zz, goes 
Btiffness of the Joints, Sprains, Stratus, 

HEALS Gain aay o 
BEST STABLE REMEDY IN THE WORLD 

Croup, I keine 

Neuralgia 
Te ‘Throat 

LARGE BOTTLE! 
POWERFUL REMEDY | 
MOST ECONOMICAL! 

AS IT COSTS BUT 

25 CENTS. 
Druggists and Dealers pronounce it the 

Lest selling medicine they have. 

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 
of which there are several on the market. 
The genuine only is prepared by and 

bearing the name of 

C. C. RICHARDS & C0., 
YARMOUTH, N. 8. 

TESTIMONIAL, 
Messrs. C. C. RicnanDs & Co, 
DEAR BIRs,~I was formerly a residens 

Fort La Tonr, N. 8,, and there received ms 
benefit from Minard’s especial, 
Diphtheria. tell me how I can ob Pleas 

AJ 

it (here, as I caunot de without it in the 
house. 
Norway, Maine. 

JOSEPH A. SNOW 

N. W. BRENNAN, 

UNDERTAKER, 
71 CHARLOTIE 8T,, | 

or. Jomw, N. 8B. PORTLAND, N. 
FOOT OF MAIN 8T, 

KF 3pecial Prices for Country Trade 181y 

AS WELL AS 
BEING THE CHEAPEST 

You will find NONE BETTER thas 

WOODILL'S PAPERS, EINE, 

B ots. QRIRMAN > va. 
1O ots, BAKING 12 ots. 
20 cts, POWDER, 22 ots, 

Vicronta Hoxne, St. Jouw, NX, B,, 
Oct. 98, 1887 

None gives more satistaction than Woo! 
ww 

D- 
ave been using it nearly three 

D.w. ‘McbokxicR, x. 

MARRIAGE 

(RRTIFIGATES. 
Now oh hand at this office, 

PRICE, 25 conts or do: 

Sent by mail, 

receipt of price. 

h 

post-paid, - on 

E. A. POWERS, 

| Mzssevoxr AND Visrror Office, 

SAINT JOHN, N, B, 

THE HOME. 

How Easy It Is! 

How easy it is 10 spoil a day! 
The thoughtless’ words of cherished 

friends, 
The selfish aot of a child at play, 
The th of will that Lav {0 bend, 

The alight of a comrade, the scorn of a foe, 
The amile tha: is full of bitter things— 

They all can tarnish its golden glow 
And take the grace from ils airy wings. 

How easy it is to spoil a day 
By the force of a thought we did not 

cheok | 
Little by little we mold the clay, 
And little flaws may the vessel wreck. 

The careless waste of a white winged hour, 
That held the blessings we long had 

sought, 
The sudden loss of wealth or power — 
And lo! tae day is with ill inwrought. 

How easy it is to spoil a life— 
And mang are spoiled ere well begun — 

Io some life darkened by sin and strife, 
Or downward course of a cherished one ; 

By toil that robs the form if ite grace 
And undermines till health gives way; 

By the peevish temper, the frowning face, 
The hopes that go and the cares that 

stay. 

A day is too long to be spent in vain ; 
Some good should come as the hours go 

by— 
Some tangled maze may be made more 

plan, 
Some lowered glance may be raised on 

And life 1s to short to spoil like this, 
It only a prelude it may be sweet , 

Let us bind together its thread of bliss 
And nourish the flowers around our feet. 

— Mail and Express. 

“ Where Mother Is.’ 

BY MBS, L. G. MCTEAN, 

“ The little child's idea of bliss 
Finds utterance, eloquent, in this, 
“My home is where my mother is.’ ” 

On the straet of a great city, a littl 
child was losi. When taken in charge by 
the proper authorities, his constant cry 
was, *“ Oh, lead me home! Please lead 
me home I” But the only thing he could 
say as to the location of his home, was the 
oft: repeated explanation that it was “where 
mother is,” 

Dear young men, are you astray, wan 
dering from home? Where were you last 
week, last eveniog? Were you af home? 
Unconsciously the little child has furnished 
u h & perfect oriterion. All places are 
homelike and safe where your mother 
might be present, snd in harmony with 
her environments. © Are you in places 
where you would shrink from seeing your 
mother before you! Then, bel , you 
are astray, you are lost. Home is where 
mother belongs—where she loves 10 be 
in the path of duty, in the place of prayer, 
beside (he bed of sickness, in lal 
abounding for those she loves, among good 

books and noble works of art, writing wise 

and helpful words, or doing the lowliest 
duties with patient faithful Thank 
God for the motherhood tha es such 
words precious realities ! 

But, do you say, “1 have no mother 
———— 

““ She sleeps benenth (hat low green tent, 
Whose curtain never outward swings.” 

not in (he grave. “Why seek ye the living 
among the dead 1" Your mother is at home 
in heaves ; and knowing the mother love, 

r than death, we almost think thet 
heaven is hardly heaven to her until her 

comes home. 

Follow no primrose path 
leads away from * mother, home, and 

heaven.” 

On Being Fleasant. 

Says Mr. Thackeray about that nice boy, 
Clive Newoome, “I don’t know that Clive 
waa especially brilliant, but he was pleas- 
ant.” Occasionally we meet people to 
whom it seems to come natural t> be 
pleasant ; such are as welcome wherever 
they go as flowers in May, and the most 
charming thing about them is that they 
belp to make other people pleasant too. 
Their pleasantness is contagious. 
Thy other morning we were in the widest 

of a three days’ rain. The firesmoked, the 
Salagci was chilly, and when we as- 
som for breakfast, papa looked rather 
rim, and mamma a: the baby had 

restless all on Polly was plainly 
inclined to fretfuloess, and Bridget was 
undeniably cross, when Jack came in with 
the breakfast rolls from the baker's, He 
KR tapi off Nb a pee Sout sad edie. fu 
the entry, 6 came in rosy sling. 
“Here's the paper, sir,” said he to hi 

father with such a cheerful tone that his 

Sacks tama your” gale poamatly. Jack, thank you,” quite p! ly. 
His mother looked up at him smiling, 

and he just touched her cheek gently as he 

The top of the morning to you, Polly- 
wog,” he said to his little sister, and deliv- 
ering the rolls to Bridget with a “Here Ie 

tape Aren’t you you didn’t 
go yourself this beautiful day 7” 
he" gave. (6 inv pike anil openid 

damper. The smoke ceased, and present- 
ly the coals began to glow, and five minutes 
after Jack came in, we bad gathered around 
the table and were eating our oatmeal as 
cheerily as ible. This seems very 
simple in telling sand Jack never knew he 

done snything at all, but he had in 
fact changed the wifole moral atmosphere 
of the room, and had started a gloomy day 
pleasantly for five people. 
“He is always 00,” said his mother when 

to. her about it afterwards, “just so 
and kind and ready all the time. I 
i es a I» 

the world than mine, but noge with a 
kinder heart or & sweeter temper, [ am sure 
of 
And I thought, Why im’ a di ition 

worth cultivating? Isn’t it one’s duty to 
a J 
or truthful, or industrious, or gemerous 

d while there 
generous 

people who are un- 
selfish too, after a fashion, & person who is 
habitually pleasant is rather a rarity. I 
supj © reason is because it is such 

hard work to act pc ~ ud ote feels 
cross, Very few le have the courage 
of that cheeriest of men, Mr, Mark Tapley, 

who made it a point of hosor to ‘keep 
Jolly” under the most depressing circum. 
stances. 

People whose dispositions are naturally 
irritable aad unhappy, think it is no use 
trying to be otherwise; Lud that is a mis 

take, If they will patiently sod pereever- 
ingly try to keep always t, after 
awhile {4 wil the habit of smil. 
ing instead of fro , of looking bright 
instead of surly, and of giving a kind word 
instead of a cross one. And the beauty of 
it is, aa I said before, that pleasaatoess is 
catching, and before long they will fiad 
themselves in the mide of a world full of 
bright and ba, ple, where every one 
is ay poco os. gs contented as they 

are.— Christian at Work, 

THE FARM. 

A Contented Farmer. 

Ooce upon a time Frederick, King of 
Prussia,surnamed “Old Fri z," took a ride, 
and espied an old farmer, ploughing his 
acre by the waymde, cheerily singing his 
melody. 
“You must be well off, old man,” said 

the king. “Does this acre belong to you, 
on which you so industriously labo: 1 
“No sir,” replied the farmer, who knew 

not that it was the king: *“I am not 8 rich 
a8 that; I plo thie for wages.” 
“How much do you get a day 1” asked 

the king. 
“Eight groschen” (about twenty cents), 

said the farmer. 
“This 18 not much,” replied tie king; 
n you get along with this? 

“Get along, and have something left.” 
“How is thant?” 
The farmer smiled and said: 
“Well, if I must tell you, two groschen 

are for myself and wife, two I pay toward 
my old debts, two I lend away, and two I 
give away for the Lord's sake. 
“This is a mystery which I cannot solve, 

replied the king. 
“Then I will solve it for you,” said the 

farmer. “I have two old parents at home 
who kept me when I was weak and needed 
help; ard now that they are weak and need 
help I keep them. This-is my debt, toward 
which I pay two groscliens a day. The 
third pair of groschen, which I lend away, 
I spend for my children that they ma 
receive Christian instruction. This will 
come handy to me and my wife whea we 
get old. With the last two groschen I 
maintain two sick sisters, whom I would 
not be compelled to keep ; this I give for 
the Lord's sake.” 
The king, well pleased with his answer 
id + said 
“Bravely spoken, old man, Now I will 

give you also something toguess. Have you 
ever seen me before 1’ 

“Never,” said the farmer. 
“In less than five minutes you shall see 

me fifty tines, sad carry in your pocket 
fifty of my liensanes.” 
“This is a riddle which 1 cannot un« 

ravel,’ said the farmer, 

“Then I will do it for you,” replied the 

king 
Thrusting his hand into his pooket, and 

counting him fifty brandenew gold pieces 
into his head, stamped with his royal 
likeness, he said (0 the astonished farmer, 

from our Lond 

master, 
God, and I am his pay 

1 bid you adieu,” 

TAMPERANCE 

What » Little Cripple Dia 

BY NELLIE HELLIS, 

“ There, wife,” and John Winter threw 
down a handful of silver om the table, 
“you'll be able to take the last bit of 
furniture out of pawn now, sad may the 

will have to go 
in 
oF vet any fear that it will, dear,” 

and Mre. Winter laid her hand affectionately 
ou ber husband's arm. * The pase 

you made to Ellie and me that day 
won't be broken, I think.” 
“No; God helping me, I'll keep it. 

Hark | there’s her crutch on the stairs. 
See, I've brought her a bunch of flowers,” 
and he unfolded the paper in which they 
were wrapped, “I knew she’d like them 
better than ey 
He had scarcely finished speaking when 

a little girl entered the room. She was a 
cripple, and her pale face anil thin, stunted 
form, told of wi Fev sod much en. 
ing. She was looking very w as she 
or 258 in, but her eyes mocked wad a flush 
rose in ber cheeks as she saw the flowers 
het father held towards her. 
“ Oh, what beauties I” she exclaimed, as 

she bent over them and inhaled their fra- 
grance, “ They are pot ours, are they 1” 
“ They're yours, anyway. And you 

needn't aif you thought you eught 
to scold me for being extravagant. I came 
home by Covent Garden, snd got them 
cheap.” And with that Jou sat down and 
took both daughter and flowers on hie 
knee; for Ellie, though she was twelve 
years old; was not as big as many a child 

of you to think of we,” she 
hange the wader e day, 

and they'll make or room look fresh and 
preity for ever so long.’ 
“i , it’s like the old place now,” and 

Jobn losked around with a face that had 
suddenly become grave. ‘‘ Whem the 
looking-giase has been brought back there 
won't be a thing missing. There's the 
wife, too, boanie and well as ever. Aad 
Ellie, I owe it all to you. If it hadn't been 
that you went and told—"" 
“ Please, father, dear, don’t talk any 

more about it. It was nothing at all really, 
and ought to have forgotten it.” 

+ | won’ talk about it, if i} troubles you, 
but,” he went on earnmeetly, “I hope [ 
shall never forget that it was owing to my 

a 
little girls goodness and bravery that 
bave a comfortable room to sit no, 
wife hale and hearty by my side. It’s two 
months to-day since you came back with 
the good news, and may it be as fresh in 
my memory in twenty a8 it is now.” 

ith that John ly kissed his little 
daughter, and while she put her flowers in 
water, he his seat at the table, which 
was now in readiness, for the rage. 
And what had Ellie done, and why did 

her father speak of it so gravely ? 
Well, it is not a very long story, and I 

will tell you as belay sa possible, 

played Ins mbevsrchast®s yards where in & timber-m sat’ , ‘wi 
oom an odd lad he had risen to be fore 
man. Every morniog the head of the firm 
or one of the clerks used to tell him what 
timber was to be sent out during the day, 
and Joho never failed in seeing that these 
orders were punoctually and correctly 
carried out, He had just risen to be fore: 
man when he married, and a year after 
wards Ellie was born, That their only 

ohild was a cripple was a great trouble to 
John and his wife, but she was the light 
sod joy of their home, and doubtless her 
aff! ction only made their love for her the 
hry Jobn certmnly worked all the 
arder for his helpless little girl, and so 

Attentive was he jn the performande of his 
duties that be quite won his master's trast, 

It was wo easy thing to do, for Mr 
Marriott was not {nclined t credit his men 
and clerks with much reliability of charse- 
ter, This, and the fact that he bad never 
been known to overlook or forgive a fault, 
caused him to be regarded as & hard, stern 
man, aod all his employes stood more or 
lesa in fear of hi Doubtless, it was his 
belief in John's trustworthiness that made 
him all the more angry when he saw for 
himself that certain reports which had 
reached his ears were, after all, true, He 
was in the yard one day when his foreman 
returned from dinner, and from his un- 
steady gait, flushed face, and loud voice 
proved > him at once John was the 
worse for drink. Then and there he gave 
him a week’s wages and dismissed him. 

John at the time was not in a condition 
to know what was wrong, but as soog as 

his brain was clear he understood too Well, 
and with a yet clearer realiz ion of what 
had happened, he bitterly regretted the 
weakness which had caused him 10 be led 
astray by a so-called friend. There was a 
certain Gilbert Mason, of whote acquaint: 
ance, for he was educated and apparently 
well to do, John had been not a little proud. 
In the company of this man he became 
for the first time in his life, a frequenter 

of public houses, and when Gilbert pros 
ceeded to tempt him with the excitement 
of careplaying, he yiel led only too readily. 

It seemed strange that so steady and 
sober a man as Tika had always been, 
should eo exsily fall into the trap that was 
set for him; and his poor wife, troubled 
and bewildered, felt she muat be living in 
eome horrible dream—that it could not be 
true, But, alas! the miserable tum she 
received on a Saturday night, and her 
inability to pay the ky expenses, told 
her that it was a sad and “terrible reality. 
At last came the final blow. John return 
ed early one afternoon to say that Mr. 
Marriott had dismissed=him, and he had 
no character with which to seek another 
situation. 

Doubtless it was the best thing, that 
could happen to bring bim to his senses, 
and his shane was the deeper because, on 
the evening of the very day he received his 
discharge he hoard that Gilbert Mason had 
been arrested for forgery. Then, indeed, 
he cursed his folly and weakness. And 
he had leisure for his bitter self-ac nse 
1 for 1 van 

od what he wanted, but though he could 
speak of the number of years he had been 
in Mr, Marriott's service, he gave so lame 
& reason for haviag left it, that his hope 
was always disappointed. 

things t from bad to worse 

= ma— = — 

with Mr, Marriott. Surely his heart wa: | 
not so hard that it could not be touched. | UNDER THE VICTORIA 

It was two good miles to the timber yard | . 
and Jobs hao generally goue by rail. Bat | — 
there was not & spare penny Ellie could 
take for hereelf, aad she “had to go all the | 
way on ber crutches. At tirst her road led | 
her through crowded thoroughfares, and 

timid by nature, she was in constant dread 

of being run over. Ooce, indeed, there 

Jubilee Jewelry at Jubi-low Price 

Now and until aftes the 

JUBILANT SEASON 

seemed no ercape, and she grew faint wich | | "1 offer to CASH CUSTOMERS selection 
fear as, in the middle of a crossing she was | trom my splendid assortment of 
suddenly aware of & hanéom cab coming | 
down at full speed upon her. But a police- FINE GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES 
man saw the lerrified look ‘she cast first 
around her aod then at the cab, and in a! AND JEWELRY, CLOCKS AND 
moment he had lifted his hand and with 

the other on the little cripple’s ‘shoulder, 
bade her no! be afraid as he would see her 
safely across the road. 

SILVERWARE. BAMONDS, 
and other fine goods at greatly reduced price 
10 ensure sales 

At last she reached the timber yard, and Discounts from 10 to 25 per cent. (according 
lo! aa she stood at the big gates all her | i style, quality and fuish), at my new store 

ander courage forsook her, and she felt she could 
not,after all, carry out her resolve, Then | 
some Bible words cime to her memory 
“ Be not afraid I will help thee,” and 
with a brave heart the entered and made 
for the office, which she saw at the extreme Ww. Tremaine Gard 

Victoria Hotel, No. 81 King St., 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

end of the long yard. £ Bonde sshe 
How she got through the trying task of | 2 

assuringythe clerk to whom she spoke that | An Artlele Required in Every Home 
she must do her business with Mr. Marriott | _ "A Neat Ash 
himeelf, she hardy koew, but at last her NIGHT COMMODHS, 
end was gaived, and she stood mm the an indispensible: article 
presence of the master. She took courage the bed: Bamber. % 
a¢ she saw how kindly he was regarding IRSRGE Sor Ships 
her. And no wonder be looked at hn with Pr pn oad on 
compassion, for her helpless condition, he J. &J D HOWE, 
thin form, and ber tired face all called for Furniture Manufacturess 
pitys He wondered greatly, too, what had b Market Butlding, Germain 5% 
brought such an unusaal visitor to his ST.JORN, X.5. iy 
of - ® — 

““ You bave been sent on some message, 

while you tell me your business ? | g Sg 
He pointed to a chair, but the invitation poh du 4 

was loet on Eilie. | 
“Oh, sir,” she said, afters vain endeavor | 

to think of more citable worde, “'i.’s about 
father. He cat’t get work, and he’s so 

sorry : and mother’s been ill a long time, [ 
and the doctor says if——" and here Ellie | 
burst into tears. 
“Who is your father?” Mr, Marriott [ "many other valuable features, it contain 

asked, after waiting for Ellie to recover | A Dictionary » 
herself, which, poor child, she was not | of 118,000 Words, 3000 Engravings, 
1g in doing, fo: she was very vexed that | A Gazetteer of the.World 1 
she had been 80 weak and osha ating aid owed 
“John Winters, sir. He—" rg ME a 
“ Came here drunk, and I dismissed A Biographical Dictionary 

him. It was not the first time he had been | of nearly 10,000 Noted Persons, 
in my yard in that state, and I never | All in One Book. 
employ any but sober and steady men.” | yon more Words and 
He spoke ‘in a very difl reat voice from | ns than any othe 

that in which be had first addressed Ellie, | WEBSTER IS THE STANDARD 
and she understood now why her father | uinor 
had said it would be useless to nek 
ness and another trial of his old 
Bat all her fear seemed suddenly to 
and she told her tale so simply and yet so 

wre Tantra 
Diotionary 

ourt. Its 
te Su 
log College 

and 
{ the United 
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For a time Mrs iy kept the wolf from 
the door by going ou! charing, but a severe 
cold, whish deepened into an stuck of | 
inflammation of the lungs, put » sop to | 
this, and brought sdditional distress upon 
the litle family, The oosmsional shilling 
John earned for some service rendered in 
the street, or 0 a neighbor, would sot bay 

the commonest food, much lens hoe 
bon, nod eggs and milk which 
said the invalid must have. Th lot 

dally a piece of furniture was inkes to the 
pawushop aad the home that had once been 
0 ocony snd prety became bare and 
desolate, With the worst of her illness 
over, it was hopad Mrs. Winter would soon 
got well, but though she had strengthening 

she made slow progress, Day 
after yo rome she lay mush in the 
same ton, The dootor, Klik noticed, 
presently beosme te look anxious, sad to 
speak less hopetally than before. She 
waylaid him ose morning at the foot of 
the stairs and him 10 tell her truth- 
fully what he ht of her mother's 
case. He took vot Tatereet in his patient 
aod ber little girl, and he replied kindly—| 
“We orf +1] for the best, but I fancy 

your mother frets, and that’s about tue 
worst thing she oan do. I've jast been 
telling her so.” 
“She's 100 weak to help it, and 

Rllie’s eyes filled with tears. “She would 
if she could I know, for mother's not ome 
to fret whare fretting won't do any good.” 

“Well, well,” said the devia; i Hoe 
onl; on trying to get her well. Perhaps 
po rob TALE Bod work soon, I think 
that's the she wants to make her 
stroog again.” 

Later on in the day, John, ae he sat 
watching his wife while pt, felt a 
little hand elipped junto bh and Ellie 
whispered — . 
“Come out on the Janding, father, I have 

something to say 10 you,” 
He did as he was'hid, following the little 

figure as it made ity way on the crutches. 
“Father, the dogior says if you could get 

work it would be the best medicine mother 
could have, i i afraid he thinks that if 
she on like that much longer’ —and 
Ellie nodded Ber head in the direction of 
the sick room —*there’ll be no chance of 
getting belter at g1 1 
John groawed. 
“Father,” and ggain'the little hand was 

slipped into his, “if you went to Mr. Mar 
riott, and told him about mother, and how 
sorry you are, 8nd how you'd mever do it 
again, don’t you think he'd take you 
back 1” 
“He wouldn't do it, Ellie. I know him 

00 well. You might as well try to move 
Sitone.” 
“But you might goand ask. I tiink if 
e knew how sorry—" 
“Barry!” interrupted John, bitterly, “thst 

doeen't stand for much. Iehould be told 
to take myeelf off again before I'd opened 
my wmoutk,” 

Ellie said no more, but that evening abe 
was unusually thoughtful, When her 
father went 10 call her the next morning 
he found her drewed and at needlework. 
Her hat was in her hand 
endeavouring to make th 
look a litle more respectable. 
hastily concealed it from her father's eyes, 
and in 8 few minutes she was busy prepar- 
ing breakfast, When the meal was over, 
the room tidied, and Mrs. Winter made 
comfortable for the day, Ellie announced 
her intention of going out. d & 
“1 may be y till dinnertime, 

mother,” she said, “ but father will be 

| weariness, forgot everything, save 

pathetically, and pleaded so hard for her | Tho London Times - * tha eat Dios 
father that at last Mr, Marriott was touch- i on) boo 
od, and wheo, leaning on ber oruiches, she | Tho Toronto Globe +n the 
stretohed out her hands 0 him, and said, | y Righast ral : 

in an imploring volos wor for | The Toreate Week pa. 
father air; [ know bell touch | Suh ely SAR TY ¢ 
another drop. For woth Ths Montreal a 
you do 81" tears dtled hin & NATrSPeal Th Tacs 
bie made an excuse 0 turn his baok upon | The Canada Educational Moathly aye 
the obild that she wight not see him wipe eaTRer CAR ATTEN 
them away. Then when be answered her, | 
how happy be wade her! Bae forged her 

one Fue 
fact that § Pang v 

God oC MERRIAT 8 00. Publishers, 
Springfield, Mass. U. 5. A 

mingled with soba by givieg her & bandfu 
of biscuits, and selling her perkmpiorily A MAN OF A THOUSAN®. 
sat them. Then he sont for & cab, and in . sum piive Cured 
spite of Ellie's protestations that she was When 4 wt \ was howrly axpecied 

Aving faied, and De W - jE not at all 100 tired 6 wall, he Bimaelt | romodion ith the thor iio It He shook her hand very | JN SRESEEREE 
Flaaly al parting. sad loft in it (we opine. | oh 
One was of silver, oF her * tare,” aad the | 

other of gold, which, b 
Keep hoase with” ull her father took howe | 
his first week's money 

Tt wan a very happy Fllie tat waa drives | 0 
aloog the streets that day, sd great was | pod ! 
the joy which her sews ve. Mm. | 
Winter declared she would goon be | a. 
well now that the dread of the workhouse | 
had been removed, aad John whliag'y on . : 
made the we that Ellie saked hay 10 THE 
ive herself and her mother, What was . “pr . 

Tore, he knelt down and maked God ne | Scientific American. 
grace and strength who the vow—4 vow | % & 
that no intoxicant should ever again pass 5 — 
‘hie lips. THE MOST WULAR SCIERNTIFRG~ 

So that was what Ellie had done ; acd 5 . 
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