LS,
ADALINE MONF NERRY

Mucse s 10 perfect union ; friends may
wweoar

1+ nal fellowship, snd vow to die

ach for the other; heartbeat may

ply
i .:Lu...l the fervent lovers share

remest weal and hope, or woe and |

care

Vot separate fears and longings that | they are !

ded
All b(nL:n‘_ make the dearest mortal | a story.
L

A

smple clasping hands of twinborn

prayes

MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

AUGUST 7

oyes foll on the scattered cards on the
md, many of them spotted with
. She uttered a little ery, covered
ber face with her hands, and stood
trembling in every limb, tho bﬂ{l gazing
in h t at this in
their brave, self-possessed little teacher.
One of them, in a shame-faced way,
attempted to gather up the scattered
cards.

“Don't touch them,” she cried, with
| strong emotion. ‘“Leave them where
To-morrow, after school, we
| will come to this spot, and I will tell you

I pray God it may touch your

hearts ; that it may draw you back from

|'the verge of the terrible gredyit-e on

which you stand. Now help Harry home,
{ and I will follow.”

The ser of the heartalone hath sight | ghe saw the boy safely at his own gate,
A foeling for our various human | w4 then in deep thought made her way
mo wis § | to her own lo-[ginp‘ She understgod

He floods each thought with strong, | now the cause of the inexplicable change
ascuring light, in her boys, but she wondered how they

And p our secret dream His knowh | o contracted the vice of indipi t gam

pe besods | bling.s Their parents were Christian peo

From 11am nor e nor death ean us divide,
With e commupion we are satisfied
-

Just is Time

MARIE B WILLIAMA

e st of
l-:zi:- ~ctsonsl omise fromm the small town
o

| ple, who realized the hidden dangers
| which lie in cards, and yet, with all ir
| eare; the habit of playmg had been car.
| ried on in their u)th'., and now was al-
| most crowned by the. ‘trime of murder:
| “Am{ in time,” thought Miss Barton,
“to impress their young minds with

danger? It will be , oh, how

|

e war waiking thoughtfully through | their
g -M-:-l -In:l- Lp.ln(:d hard, for me to go back to the dreadful

past—to live over those days of

e namme, Six months before, | agony which I strive to forget; but for

Harton taken charge of the | their sakes it must be! I'must shrink
:‘:-l and m::‘y she was turning over | fyem no shame, no bumiliation, in tell-

s leor il problewm
You

s o gone to Barton
-

whackh plexed | ing my , but think only that it may
:‘-'-u, temagh she was .“p:q'm: | be their :lun-'-,'
duscor b

would never |
with senti- |

The boys and their teacher were at the
ted place the following evening

wtal woes or selfish complaints ; but if | Even Jarry Irwin was there, looking

. had come to you, she is one
o and e bave stretched out
sure of sympathy and

way | bave done some good,
wd.  “ Most of the ehildron

Haery lrwin and (Charles

Mannard are cighteen, nearly men, and | story.
Al

Keod Hawmomond Roy Lewis st loast
soventoen. They areall four bright, in
talligent lade, and » for months ago |
was 00 proud of thew. Now they never
know thesr lensons, nor care 1o know them
L rewards, | are

¥

i w and with » bandage over his
l::h:f, but bis curiosity, and perhaps
& nobler fecling, made him join his com
panions. Al the I;yl nab::)ll-pln the
irrepressible shudder w! passed

b Miss Barton's frame when her

u n-r
i | eyes fall on the blood spotted oards, and

o looked sick and faimt; but she reso
lutely turned from them and began her

“1 was not always a poor teacher,” she
said. “1 was born in & beautiful home,
and surrounded by every luxury. M

| father was a pleasant, genial man, m
| liked by every one, but with little stren,
of eharacter. 1o bad inberited his

oll the smanc, and ambition seems dead. | tune, and was of an indolent, easy-going

What is the cause of this change ?
bot & kse of smuseinent, for
i in the J“'d their sc tes

together, and have long

if there were any ocommunists
sround bere, | would say those boys bad

I-come méocte] with their doctrines, for |

they ook fike youthful conspirators
# very absorbing somet

hing
100, fills their minds so thoroughly as not | the influence of liquor
| M
|
i

to Jesve room for anything else.”

Miss Barton was »0 much preoccupied
with her own thooghts that she did not
ber sieps
until she found herself at the foot

» hill which she knew was not on her
bomeward roal

“I've actually lost my way,” she ex
clsimed, with a faint woile. “ That isn't

l‘g;

She was not sfraid of being lost An{jeu'lh
,of tiine in the small woodland ; but the
walking over uneven and ruuddy ground
- , and 10 be lost anywhere
wu it unplessant .sensations

the sound of loud voices
reached bher cars. They were on the
other side of & close thicket of young
frine trees and fearing that the speakers

et be traanps, Miss Barton determined
£+ ; soounoter before ing Bersclf As
>hbe mmade her way cautiously through
the thicket, the vouwes rose higher in al

termation, and, parting the low branches,
sher looked out on & small grassy glade
snd on & soene which drove the blood
fosn ler cheek, and made hor gasp for |
Lovath Her four boys wore there
farry lrww and Charles Stannand were
standing opposite each other, with faces
" wamed with rage, each bolding » large
stone. Ned Hammond and Roy Lewis
were sanding & btthe on one side, s
seconds, or withesses, 10 the fight.  The
ground was steewed with playing cards
and they had all evidently been gam!
ling
Your'e a cheat and o lins shouted
“I saw you with my own eye e

I watched

win
the ker, snd then play it!
You lie retorted the other. “ You
pia) such a cheatin' game yerself, you're
aiways suspect.s sousebody |
Miss Barton stepped out, but too late
for the stones were thrown, and Harry
lrwi went down like & log. In & mo'
went Miss Barton was kneeling beside
kin. There was an ugly wound above

the temple, from which the blood was
§vuring
Water | “ she cried. * Fill those din

wver buckets of yours at the first water,
hoeie

5 & few minutes the terrified boys
came back with their buckets full. Mis
Barton bethed the wound, closing the

, and

ized voice of Charles
't mean to hurt him,
Lut we were s0 mad we didn’t know what
we were doing. He is the best friend |
bare in the world, and I've murdered

No you have not killed him this
tune,” she answered lh" ,; a
dhewy escaped from the
- boy, and he opened his oyes,
“ but how long it will be before the brand
cannot say. W::'
wre you bust, bending over
L hn-.h-:“n-nd feebly,
up a sitng
“he you, ma'smn? m

never |

| which were general at the South,

It s | temperament—one of those characters

that cannot resist temptation. I cannot
tell you when the thirst for gambling
first came upon him, for it was gradual,
beginning with the social card parties
M
mother aud [ noticed that from a geni.
1-tempered man, he had becomegilent

| and moody, often spending the whole
| night from home, and returning under

bad strayed from ‘h"j “Soon, however, we began to realize

| said

|

Oboys!" cried

iss Barton with a sob, “how I hate to
tell you these things of my dear father,
—for dear he was in spite of all!

our misfortune. Carriage and horses were
the first sacrifice made to the demon of
cards, and then by degrees the plantation
and Janded property followed. Our city
home , but in a year or so the

the common necessaries of life, and my

ized. | father had sold our jewels, and every de-

cent article of furniture, for means to
gratify his terrible passion. He seldom
won at cards, | have heard.and his loeses
used to madden him, but did not check
his downward career. At last illness came
to our wretched home. My little brother
Carlton was taken very sick, and we had
neither medicine nor proper sk
for him. My father had been absent for
three :hr, but we knew pretty well where
he was, for be would hang around the
gambling saloons upon a chance of get-
ting & dollar or two from some old ac
quaintance, who would throw it to him
with contemptuous pity; He had fallen
to this. s

“ My dear boy must have medicine,’
mother, weeping.
“She opened a drawer, and from it
took out & small case.

“‘ It my father’s last gift,’ she said,
opening it, and showing me :‘L‘ndmo
diamond ring. ‘1 hid it away until the nor

last extremity, and surely there can be
none than this. Take it to Mr.
Murray, Helen. He is an honest jeweler,
and get him to give you a fair sum for it.
Tell bim our situation—as much as you
can without blaming your father.'

“ Poor, darling, patient mother !
once did she blame him to me.

“1 was going out of the door as my
father entered it. He bad evidently
been drinking, for his steps were un
steady and his eyes red. | tried to
him, but his glance fell on the cases | m
in my hand,

“! What bhave you there, Helen,' be
cried, seising my arm, ‘and where are

Not

| _v--urq in such haste?’

ithout answering | struggled to get
loose: but he wrenched the case fﬂ‘)\‘n
my hand and opened it.

“‘By Jove ! he exclaimed. ‘So your
mother has had this hid all this time !
Foolish woman | - Why, it might have re-
deemed—it will redoem our nos.

“iGive it back to me, father,’ | im-
Thnd. ‘It is to buy medicine

ittle Carlton. He is ill; he will if
vothing is done for him. For God's sake

father, it baok to me.’
“He % Will 1 ever forget that
drunken, laugh 7

“‘Medicine ' he cried. ‘ Why, Carlton
shall have doctor's medicine, and o

Go back to your mother ; tell her | have
only borrowed her ring for s few hours.
Our days of poverty are over, my girl,
over for ever, and ever!’

“ As he hurried out, with one of
‘ Mother | Mother!' | sank on_the
with in my heart. She found
me there, and without a word she under
stood.

¥4I see how it is, my child,’ she
groaned. ‘He rh':?\.n
is nothing more for us to Nothin
but to trust in thhdﬂhlﬂ'ﬂ!
ingly affliet His children. If this life
were we

" | this evenin’. Mr. Hatfield and the new

other time the idea of enteri

- | chair closer to him, took his cold

wife, the part-

weary sigh, and his
sorrows, drew her

ner of all his joys
- in ber own, and oe& silence fell upon

a gambl
ing-den would have been I le to me;
but I was stunned by grief, and thought
of nothing but getting my father to re-
turn 'itg me. The proprietor of the
saloon, whom I knew by sight, was de-
scending the steps. He looked surprised
at seeing me, and raised his hat respect-
fully.

“yYoo, Miss,’ he said, in answer to my
question, ‘ your pa’s up there. He had
some money, and some Texas fellars
cleaned him out an hour ago and went
off. I've been trying to get him home, |
but he sets there

what he might bave won.' He's plam
crazy, I'm thinkin’, Hope you'll get him
off without a fuss.’

“The ap)

tered will be with me to the day of my | to its interest.
L ocou- | tude almost overwhelmed him, and, to

weath. My futher was the sol

pant. le sat at a table strewed with
empty bottles and cards which he was f
taking up wnd throwing down, muttering |
to himself. [ walked up to him, and |
laid my hand on his sh: er. |

“!Come home, father,' I said, ‘Carlton |
is dead, and mother bas sent for you' |

He looked up at me strangely. |

“iAh, he n't get ths medicine!’ |
he said. ‘Dead, is he, my little , my
only little boy? Well, we must all die.'

“Ldid not notice his bands were -
ing among the cards, but sudden],
under them he drew a small pistol. Be- |
fore | could star Or cry out there was a |
flash, & sharp re, I saw the dread. |
ful cards » with blood—like those |
—and my father's head had fallen for |
ward face downwards among them. Oh, |
I can tell you no more of that awful |
time ! It is like death itaelf to recall it.
But remember, all of you, he was insane |
when he took his life.” :

She paused, and tears were in the |
oyes of the boys when they heard her
convulsive sobs.

“My mother died a few months after
wards, Her last words o me were
‘Ab, love, the dream is over, and I see
the morning !’

“My dear boys, you understand now
why 1 it you to & spot where oards

&

e at the table, | of his father's distrust, he would help
sfingering the cards, and ocaloulatin’ | answer his mother’s

pearance of the room I en- | paying it off, he had beep yearly adding

| dusk, he was ready to

the gray-baired coup!
aged parents were not aware that
their conversation reached other ears
than theirown. Tears sprang to the eyes
of two of their listeners, and Alice and
Katie Cary, in whispered commen
agreed that mother’'s time to rest ha
come st last. Robert, stretched lasily
on the old-fashioned sofa, could not fail
to catchi the sound of the voioelbin ::e
adjoining spartment, and thought the
girls never thought of taking him into
their confidence, he resolved that, in spite

TAyers.
He knew the farm ﬁ been mo:
to keep him at college, and he
promised to see it lifted ; but, instead of

A sense of his ingrati

hide his emotion, he took his hat and
and hurried from the room.

“He is off to town now, to spend the
day in adding sorrow to the overflowing
cup poor father and mother are com

led to drink,” sighed Alice.

Robert caught her words, and paused
for Katie's reply.

“If he is doomed to s drunkard’s

ve, the sooner he fills it the better
us all,” she returned, in & hard voice.

Robert waited for no more, but rushed
madly acioss the medow, and crossing
the little brook at its bottom, sought re-
fuge among the rocks in the wood be-

ishe?
normal condition to be out with his -
tor. We have known of bis

with three or pestors. He is im-
mensely food of them at first—fairly
swallowed them whole—but as soon as &
man crosses him, or as soon as he, in bis

Buried Evidence.
A locomotive ran through a bri on
the Kansas Pacific Rai ny,mn

Creek, several years ago, sinking into
mud at the bom’xn, and has never since
been heard from, repeated
efforts have been made by digging and
boring to recover so valuable of
property. . The bottom is quicksand, but

a piece

icksands have limits, and it seems

singular that the longest boring-rod has
failed to find any trace of the sunken

engine. By-and-by the silent, terious
eperation of the processes ! which
pature works may drain the quicksand,

and harden it into rock, and then, long
after the Kansas Pacific Road has been
forgotten, and the Kiowa Creek has van-
ished from the map, some future scien-
tist will discover a curious piece of
mechanism, undoubtedly the work of
human hands, lying under s0 many hun-
dred feet of sandstone, and will use the
fact as & basis for calculating how many
millions of years old the human race
must be.—

ston Transeript.
R st o S
The Church Pest.
Exactly 8. He is out with his pastor,
Taid 1s'n wny Ko has,. It 1a. B

that be has been

slighted, then he makes terms with the

yond, where he allowed t sobs of re- | devil and goes to fighting the preacher,
morse to shake his stron, e. Feeling | It is a sort of glory with him ; it makes
his own inability to hmi the fetters that | him feel very grand and important to

bound him, he humbly carried his bur
den to the One who is ever ready to help;
and when he returned in the ring
den the
heavy heartsin the home, with
the joyful tidings of the victory be had
won.

“We bave something for wigich to give
thanks yet,” oried the father, in tears.
“ Hore I have been doubting God's love
and kindness eveu while he was prepar |
ing my heart's desire for my thanksgiv- |
ing song.”

The next weék they moved into a

made one of you almost a d
tell you the story of one whom ocards
made a suicide. Shall the opening of
these wounds be in vain? W‘mymnot
promise me that with the help of God
you will never agaun touch a and
that with all your strength you will try
and save others from using them ?
Four voices said solemnly, “I pro-

mise

And through her tears Helen Barton
looksl,:s reverently, and said,  Thaoks |
be to God, I was in-time !”

-

ALL FOR THE BEST.
A Thanksgiving Story.

BY MRS, BELL V. CHISHOLM.

“Who was that I heard talkin' to you
just now?" asked Mr. Cary, as he entered
the kitchen door.

“Miss Jordan,” replied his wife. “ She
wants us to drop in to help eat turkey,

minister, and their wives, are to be there.
We are to stop on the way home from
meetin’.” ¥

“How does she know that we are go-
in’ to meetin’? [ am sure it is not Sun-
day,” returned Mr. Cary.

“Wllyl V!'ly!.lhm, you know this is

vin', Mrs. 3

“] am thinkin’ it is mighty little we've
got to give thanks for,” returned the old
man with s sigh. %

“Never distrust Providence, William. |
Seed-timeé and harvest he has promised,
and we have his word for his care even
unto hoary hairs. Man, man, don't take
onso. He is the same God that told the
children of Israel to go forward, and did
he open them & way?' and Mrs.
Cary the pudding she was stirring,
and over to the corner, where her
husband had drain the old arm-chair.

“I have "i.:»dw serve him for forty

ears, Rach: it is & little tryin' to
left ha-:]o- when my hair is gray
and my eyes dim,” he replied.
“It is written, ‘I will never leave thee,
forsake thee, " she said softly.

“ And yet, Rachel, the home we bave
workodmhudwry'or,vinbe
knocked down to the highest bidder to-
morrow. The roof over our heads shel
ters us tonight for the last time. With
s ocold, stormy winter at hand, we will
be cast hel out in the snow. [ can
see nothin’ us but the poor-house,”
be answered bitterly.

“ It seoms hard, Williain, but the Lord
will provide if we trust Him,” sobbed the

poor, tired woman.

“I'm a thinkin' we've been all
in bringing up our children. If we
been satisfied for them to in where

we did, instead of where we left off, the
farm need never have been morigaged.”
“We did it all for the best, father—
we meant to do our duty, and if we
made & mistake,God knows all about it.”
“Un, children is the sorest
gu;:ichmenl that can be vinitod'hnpon in-
ulgent parents. I h ) en our
clﬂﬁ-n

strength g e
God we bad buried him in his innocent
childhood | "

The mother si heavily, and then

she replied sadly: “If Robert would
| omly do right, I would be willing to begin | 4™
nforﬁ':

life anew. It seems to me his

tion would give us both & new lease of | M7

life.”

“But I have given him up. There is
no rest for us, but in the grave. His de-
struction is only a matter of time. When

poor, house, but
the vender care the children lavished
upon them, made this the happiest win- | 1
ter of their lives.

Robert succeeded in obtaining steady
work, though not such as he would Dave
chosen, but he was wise enough to under-
stand that if he wished to. sccomplish
anything, he must begin at the bottom
and work his way up. The girls relieved
the mother of the greater part of the
bousehold work—meanwhile adding a
little to the general fund by their busy
needles.

ness and noises in

standing by » simple remedy, will send a

description of it rexx to any Person who

;rpliu to Nigmoison, 30 St John St.,
ontreal.

bave a quarrel with bis pastor. He ac-
tually enjoys the notoriety of the m;t
and then he has the malignity to p

his contest to the bitter end. We loathe
the spirit of such « man. He is the par
rent of discord and the leader in de
struction. Why does not the little band
combine and put the monster out? It
ought to be done. — Baltimore Bap

st

— Thereal test of the genuineness of an
nward affection as it appears in our con-

sciousness, is the course of action to
which it leads. If it does not lead one
to act rightly, it is_not of much value.
What men practically do is a very sure
character i

ndex to the of their feelings.
e e -

To rux Drar—A person cured of Deaf-

head of 23 years'

———
No Taste! No Smell! No Nausea.
PUTTNER'S EMULSION

Of Cod Liver Oil with lﬂypopbolphx‘fa.
is

E §
High - Pressure
Living characterizes thesc modesn days.
‘The result is a fearful increase of Brain
and Heart m—o.-_?l De-
bility, Insomnia, Paral, nd In-
sanity. Chioral and Morphiw atigthent
the evil. The medicine best. neupted
to do mt good is Ayer's Sar-
saparills. ‘It purifies, enriches, and
vitalizes the blood, and thus strengthens
every function and faculty of the body.

“T have used Ayer’s Sarsaparills, in
my family, for years. I have found it
invaluable as

A Cure

for Nervous Debility caused by an in.
active liver and a low “ (ate of the blood.”
~— Henry Bacon, Xenia, Obio.

“For some time I have been troubled
with heart disease. I never found any-
muwhlp-uﬂllhl-z
Ayer's Barsaparilla. I have onl,
this medicine six months, but it has re-
lieved me from’my trodble, and enabled
mhe to resume work.” — J. P. Carranett,
Perry, Il

“1 have been & practicing physician
for over hall a century, and during that
time I have never found so powerful
and reliable an alterative and blood-
purifier as Ayer's Sarsaparilla.’” — Dr.
M. Maxstart, Loulaville, Ky.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,
PREFARED BY

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.

Price 81 ; aix botiles, §5. Worth §5 » boitle.

- THE BEST ° I

When spring ;came Robert obtai
& position as under-teacher in the acad-
emy, and Alice, leaving Katie to care for
the old folks, found her music had at
last served a good purpose, and daily she
bravely submi to the wearisome
monotony of & music-teacher.

Though Katie speot much of her time
time in the dingy garret—no one except
her sister knew of the patient work
that was destined to add Kate Cary's
name to the long list of talented artists.
After the girls understood that Robert
was really to be trusi he was taken

d | and Pa pr
physicians for Nervous Prostration, Wast-
ing and Lung Diseases. Purrnmr's
Ewxvisiox has especially proved effica-
dious in cases weak delicat:

children and those who are growing fast.
For women who are debilitated, caused
by nursing, family ca:
troubles peculiar to their sex; for in-
valids recovering from sickness, it is of
the greatest benefit.

ibed by

DANIEL & BOYD.

and

overwork or

Puttoer’s Emulsion is everywhere

sold
for 50 cents. BROWN BROS. & CO.,

Chemists, Halifax, N. 8.

into their secret, and
enjoyed many happy moments hidin,
nw_;zfrommddpooph'nlhrpeyp of

e long hot summer had been suc-
ceeded by the golden autumn, and
Thanksgiving had returned to gladden
the closing year. In the Cary home
nothing had been said about the feast
that they always had been womt to enjoy
on this day. At the church door
Robert was waiting with old Bet and
Dolly, when the other members of the
family came out. He proposed a short
drive through the glowing woods, but
merely went by a winding route to the
dear old farm-house, where they found

order, and a fat turkey smoked at the
head of s well-filled table. To add to the
bewilderment of the white-haired couple,
a new deed for the farm lay on the father's
plate : “To our dear parents,” was its
only explanation, but the father and
mother were not long in coming to the
know! that their self-denying child-

market, as it does all it is
to do.

C. C. Ricuazps & Co.

Gents—1 have used your MINARD'S

LINlKﬁT in my family for some years
and believe it the best medicine in the
ded

British, Foreign, and American
STAPLE AND FANCY

DRY GOODsS
And MILLINERY,
~DEALERS IN—

Oanadisn Manufastared Dry Goods
mum“&.m

MARKET 5q. & OMIPMAN'S HILL,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

VENETIAN BLINDS

. Daxint, KisrsteaD.
Canaan Forks, N. B.

vohn Mader, Mahone Bay, informs us

the same conveniences they had left & | that he was cured of s very severe attack
year before. Everything was in perfoct | of rheumatism by using MINARD'S
LINIMENT.

ren had -:&u ir bard-earned
wages for this p: gift. The man
who had purchased the dear old home-
stead for than a fourth of its value,
had entered into obligations with Robert
to tranafer the deed as soon as be could
invested h.:’nlb simple
atie’s pioture brought a
ice, and this, added to Rob-

's savings, the

ert and Ali

next to his children, besides purchasing
& new easy-chair for each of the parenta.
Robert and his assistants had worked

furniture before the service closed in the
old church. The old ‘olks b:en too

to express their feelings, but they fully
agreed, while the tears coursed down
thoirk::ieah, M'bthh was the best
Thanksgiving that they ever enjoyed.—
Ezchange.

redeemed
farm and the team that their father loved p, 2
Y

the
CURA SoAP, an exqu

d
the thousands hcn-z. ‘whose lives
b by the cure

ave of agon-
hard o change the old-fasbioned, heavy | diseaes of e skls, scalp 5nd biood, wHih foc

Skin Cure, and Curi-
te Bkin Beautifier, pre-
# Cv'ncgn

CUTIOURA,
from 1t, externall
w .oo"

LYENT, the ne 'y JAnler-
Y Aot cas e eyers R Rl
M’A’r‘ every where. The. ;

S50 50, Prej y
the PorTaR DRUG AND CHEMIOAL m
.| Tox, Mass.

Ouriouma,

il
; REsOLVENT,

Send for “ How to Care S8kin Diseases.”

- black! andolly 68
-~ :n—nnmm’. -

He is a well-known ocitizen, and his
nnruh;mdmﬂfﬁeodldo not sus”
pect his insanity. How do we

to know about it ? Iut-:h-l::pm:
i i don'

=

I think of the bright p of his early
yoars, | almost curse the college that
m‘l him the use of intoxicating
1" exclaimed the father, earn-

estly.
U R AL A
{l was evil Wm:'n,b:t bm o -
kmows but may save him yet? | to most constitu “-z :-I-Ib to peo-
. prayers le’ having impar For all such
? - -~ {::Mc“hl:h& jor ),::
o w “the | use of .dd—-.. th“. and |

it in the light of the of Bod. TR, & v RS 3
blessed s With things are ftis | A Port Alleghany (Pa) man who
“ About t my brother died, and | hard to. .: for mwmu-mu&w
my mother his eyes without tear | of our God ‘rules, and it must | a jolt of the train, in an un-
or moan. be all for the best.” conscious way, “Don’t—don’t—1I'll get up
“‘Try and find your father, Helen, | The old man shook his hesd with a | and start the fira.”

killing ﬁ'.’.m °' v
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Bilinds In al the most fashionable
shades, and warrant them fo be the
best made.

Send In your orders early and avoid

1. CHRISTIE W. W, (0,

WATERLOO SY., 8Y. JOHN, N.B.
DR. DANIELS’

Has never been known to fall
in a singie instance.

OUR WARRANT »—Five to ten conts
worth will im from 10 to 50 minutes cure amy
mnledir,:rn-ﬂhxdlhmq.

ials can be seen by applica-
Pt up two bpttles in case, with a giass
R ey S v £
PRICE $1.00.
PARKER BROS. Bz, Joux, N. B.
Agents for New Brunswick.

KIRKPATRICK is still at the oid stand,
No. 7 Kine STrExr,

lelnf‘m Bspinine wl.v.in:ﬁlnhﬁr
money M zes
and qualities of Men's and Clothi)

atlowest pricea tn St J =3

n:podd discounts made to Clergymen.
ase call and examine our large and
varied stock.

J. ONAMBERLAIN & SON,
Undertakers,
‘Wareroom, Office and Residence :
146 My Srazwr, Porrraxp, N. B.
mom-lﬂ-l@wdv.
L. T. SHARPH,
WATONMAKER & JEWELER

‘Watches, Clocks, mu Blverware

43 Dock Stveet, S5, Johm, N. K.
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