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FINDINGS 

“There she goes! Now, | hope she's 
gone to get something, and that she'll 

| find it too. 

Mrs. was standing in the shed 

w a8 usual pushed far up 
one sharp e at. an angle 

ead, while her hand protect 
os from the afternoon sun. The 
“was her summer kitchen 

| and its always open door gave as good a 
| view of the one long street as could be 
| had from hny one plac 

“She needs something,” the kind wo. 
man went on, “but it passes me to tell 

what. She's as uneasy as a fish out of 
| water, though her lips doshut themselves 

wr tighter than a miser's pocket. 
Truth is,” she went on, wisely, 

“she's got too large a place in the world. 

Dame 

y fragrnonts. dropped it 
0, the waste baskot 

Better have no apimion st all than 
10 have its month behind the Wes 

And Jet ihe said, too, through all the 

of these days floated a oon 
f hotter things, that Dr, Pay 
had roused nto sobiviey, If 
nin the heart of » gay sum 

mer, she might have lost it all | but she 
bined boon sent away and “sot apart” to 
think it out, and to snd how very lige 
she was worth of herself when taken 

from her usual surroundings 
The two o'clock stago had come in, 

and Mirsbel was now on her way to the 
iost-office, when Mrs. Dame had watched 

50 out of sight. This was the one ex 

her The 

onl leamng 

ry Won 
she hind by 

citement of day. 

quick elastic step and graceful carriage 
made many an eye follow her, and then 
the thought, with a sigh, “ That girl has 
never known a care or a worry Bow it 
would seem to live like that!” 
She met some barefooted children 

with dinner-pails in" hand, laughing and 
shouting. 

“Ain't no more school to-day, Miss 
Vane,” called out Teddy Dame to her. 
“The men came to fix the roof where it 
lerks. 't it jolly 77 

Halfway along the straggling street 
she came to the small general “store.” 
The “stoop” outside was adorned with 

It's dreadful hard for those to be held | piles of firkins, baskets, hoes, and 

down in o and a narrow one at Hella, and in its friendly shade two or 
that, wh eckoningand | three loungers were whittling pine 
Irawing, and throwing out bait on every | sticks and’ discussing the latest news. 

body's fairly tied where they 
's mo getting out of it, they 
ge to settle down after 

kicking fegninst® the 
all one's life,” and she smiled 

ax though she had felt the thom: 
sid knew whereof she spake. “And hi 
font have enough to do, anyway. If she 

‘ with two growing boys and 
and three and boarders 

" 1, she'd stop around so lively | outside; “allus is. Grass most too dry 
| or vould atch ber. 11 it did | to cut alresdy ; heart all burned out of 
) rd Wim kitin' by going out | it. IU all go pretty soon. fhe old 

' k peas for to row, or currants | Squire was a keen one hisself, but he 

| frying doughnuts t wish | never could put any of his into Joe, 
| her doctor foi awhile! and with | He's allus been a poor st Nat was 

fue quore look after the girl: figure just | the smart one, and he had to die. Noth. | 
Lissppenring over » hill in the narrow [ing left for Joe in this world but Just to | 

highway, Mrs Dame turned back to her | get out of it the best he ean.” 
| duties. She was not in thé habit The flies buzzed in the silence; then 

{ standing still to think wl.“ Work | the girl's voice at the counter broke | 
ind think together,” was hér motto. into it | 

But Mirabel was more of a wobder to “Nino cents, did you say, Mr. Gres | 

than she found every day, Au aim: | ham? 
less life ywhere it would have n ¢ the merchant answered de- 
hard for her to understand. A life that | liberately ; “ that's the best 1 ean do for 
was not driven by cireumstances, equally | you. Did have some for eight and a | 

#0, half, fast colors too, but Mrs. Fairfax 

It had been a hand week for Mirabel. | she took the Mist of that this mornin 

If she had credited the record of her 

feelings, she would have called ita month 

at the least. Her life seemed to have 
come to a smdden standstill, after having 
drifted her to some barren spot she had 
never dreamed of, and left her there. 

As she stepped inside the door, the odor 
of salt fishy of smoked meat, and of 

moist sugar was strong in the air. 
! The postmaster, who was also the mor 
chant, was busy just then with a cus 
tomer, and Mirabel waited near the 
cane, with glass front displaying its fow 
rows of numbered boxes, that served to 

Inke mail. 
hind,” one man wessaying 

She always finds outa bargain if there is 
one,” 

“1 like it"; the voice was hesitant. 
Mirabel gave a little attention, care 

lossly. 
A young girl, about her own age, per 

| with 

one time 
whert the girl had a motive, and her | 

| and directly sp 

up. A lady's face disapp 
window, and the 
door, and Mirabel ) 
vitation, and mn up the walk to the 

toed and white haired lady 

oasant words, made her weleon 
and, leading the way into » large front 
room, sat down again by the window and 
took up her knitting, » child's woollen 
stocking 

“1 did not noting the shower coming, 

| said Mirabel 
“You are n stranger here, 1 think 

the lady returned, “and have not 

learned the signs of our hills, Nature's 
moods change here very quickly. 1 
suppose our lands act as attractions 
for the clouds. 
What a difference there is in voices. 

Some almost seem to possess a some 
thing to which a hidden sense within 

| ourselves responds, as if by some mag 
| netic current. Hearts are in sympathy 
at once. 

You have met persons—but once in 
your life—but you think of ‘them always 
with plaasure, remember them as those 
you. could trust, because of the few 

words you heard them speak. The 
words were nothing but the tones left 
their echoes as a pleasant memory. 
This was a “ cultured ” voice; Mirabel 

felt that, but felt involuntarily, too, that 
the culture was deeper than she had 
been accustomed to meet. It was full 
of quietness, sweet and smooth. 
“Yes, | am a stranger here,” Mirabel 

answered. “My younger sister was 
ordered to the mountains, and I seemed 
to be the only one to come with her. 
We are boarding at Mrs: Myron Dame's, 
and my name is Mirabel Vane,” simply 

n 
“ And mine is Merril; ‘Madame Mer 

ril,' | believe, they call me, now that my 
hair is 80 white and ‘my years passing 
the alloted term, and to distinguish me 
also from others 

(T0 be continued.) 

wr. Spurgeon on the World's Eighth 
Wonder. 

Already Mr. Spurgeon is making work- 
ing capital out of his Continental visit. 
En route to Mentone he usually makes a 
brief stay in Paris, and this time he ap- 
pears to have looked round that fair city 
and viewed the rising “ Eighth Wonder 
of the World,” i. e., the Eiffel Tower, 
upon the construction of which workmen 
are still engaged. After showing by the 
artist's pencil, as a fiansapese for his 
January magazine, how far this structure 
s to overtop such piles as the Grand 
Pyramid, St. Peter's at Rome, and the 
stately cathedrals of Cologne, Strasburg, 
and St. Paul's, the great preacher goes 
on to prove his constant alertness for 
illustrations to serve his life-purpose. 
. Answering the suggested query : What 
is the use of this modern Tower of Babel ? 

slate when she came. ‘ 

She hung about Bob at home, and 
called him $e darling; and Bob was very 

proud of his lovely sister. But she never 
mbered to mend his gloves or to 
his ball, though he asked her a 

thousand times, and she meant to do it, 

She was very late to every meal, and 
wore out the one overworked maid in 
running errands for her, which she meant 
to do herself, but had forgotten, and in 
trifling services which she was too 
thoughtless to regard as her own duty 
“Dora,” said her father to her once, 

“you could help me greatly by copying 
these papers for me. My eyes are falling 
fast from so much night-work."” 
She flew at him to embrace him. 
4 Oh, dear papa! It will make me so 

Pray 

[=] MESSENGER AND VISITOR. : = 
he - — rr ee en -- eee oe A Be —— _— — Cal 

era close at hand, and bere the three “Yes, sir; thread and things. But I | Babels. To be largrs in number, to have Te 

phi pa rich i the ‘entire day—* the best | will wait until you wait on the mail, Mr. | the most intellectual persons in our pr 

- ressure The day: was done, with weary hands and | time in my life,” as Pauls bad it—and | Gresham ; I am in no hurry.” i ranks, to attempt the most ambitious Ski ol x= prt 

brain came in at night ready for he guia) goep The merchant was now turned into missions—these are little enough as ob- in& caip Nab 

: these moders 1 watehed the twilight's shadows deeper | that was building up the frail nervos | the equally deliberate postmaster, and, | jects of ambition. Just now, the ten- ESTORED Me 

The 1s 8 fearful increase of Brain grow, system into vigor apd strength. after due iro From the covérs, calmly dency is to neck to wield the most potent ) by th Ye he 

‘and ~Oonepal Looe | And with unqilet spirit thought of all There was no need of a nurse for Nina. | turned over to Mirabel her usual gen- | political influence in P: ments, Coun: 8 \4 = 

; Insomula, Paralysis, and (n- had falled to bring; so weak, #0 | xo yop of washing hands that were deep | erous supply. She quickly glanced at | cils, Boards, and Cor tions, There Za uri CURA ¥ re 

Chioral and 5 in earth again in two minutes. And for | the addresses before leaving the store, | may be reasons for this thirst of power ; 3 5 Remedies. oct 

the evil. The medicine o Had boon the hands $0 do the inind’s behest, | ogy imag they kept a towel down in | conscious that the waiting customer, in [bat we earnestly trust they will never | “\ 7 
to do = Ayers While in fhe heart remained a vague unrest {0 "unen,” as fe called it, and came to | her turn, was now looking and men- | even seem to have weight enough to de- YERING I8 KNOWN JO #CT AT 

’ — Bsa, enriches, and | THI backward, like a flash of light there came | the table with hands and faces fresh and | tally commenting, but forgetting her, as | coy Christians from their legit call: 1} to the SORE AT 

Sitalines the blood. and ay lng, that some time, somewhere, shining from their baths in the natural | soon as outside, in thought of the letters | ing; which is not to win positions, but to ~ Bh Lrg oe? (<3 a 

dates ond Deel of fo Ce 1 must have road, In years long since gone by, | hagin “at the foot of the cascade. Two | in hand. win souls; not to canvass votes, but to | { uring torturing, distigaring, Bias tesly 

“1 have wed Ayer's Sarsaparills, in Eire yet the world had brought to me a care: | gol) Jattens, Rosy Posy and ior Rosy, She had not walked off her unrest | convince consciences. The hunt after | and pim ply disease of in, p and J A Ne 

-y odio yous. 1 have found §§ | These were the words, thelr truth T could not | 04 been induced to remain with them | when she got back to Mrs. Dame's | respectability. is another form of this | Pov Wil ‘ORS eral sgn thie, ‘ddl Oovr- 
- ¢ ,, | 88 playmates; and a tame pigeon with | picket-gate, and, instead of turning in, pry eg, 80 i» the longing to have | cura Soar, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, pre- Des 
A c ry life something gets crowded ook" | jogpen tag carefully splintered and passed b , and went down the road, that | the finest building, the largest organ, the ee EH TR oD - youl 

§ ure Yew, something, surely; yet « mighty truth | bound up by Mr. Dame, who was “better | wound rigor | into the deep valley, | most learned doctor, the most eloquent | cure every form of skin and bicod disease, Fal st 

for Nervous Debility caused by an in. Liew back of this; thut we, ourselves may | at fussing than anything else,” the neigh- | across the rapid stream by the now | preacher. What! In the worship of from olmples lo serofula. it i this 
active liver and 8 low state of the blood.” choose bors said, hopped around the rocky floor; | silent saw-mill, and on more gently dod is there to be competition ? At our RESOLY ENT, $1.80; HOAP, 850. by the in the 

¥ — Howry Bacon, Xenia, Ohio. In greater part the work that we must do, icking up crumbs from the luncheons | over the hilly wooded upland beyond, | Maker's feet are we to try to outshine | Porres Dave AND CiexicAr Co., Boston, h 

4 “Fes some time | have been troubled And whether we, the best or worse refuse, firs, Dame sent the children twice each | with its scattered openings and houses. | each other? Are sinners to contend ty fo & Bib $0 Ove WS DU * 6800R 
§ with bourt disease. 1 never found any- | Determines everything; on thix must rest day. No wonder these city-bred children Near the mill she sat down and read | who among them shall be poo t, rec orc 

¢ thing to me until 1 began The life, the character by cach possessed. thought it “too for anything.” her letters. Unsatisfactory, as usual. | while they are crying, ‘ Lord, have mercy Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily “88 
iy Ayers Ae LR 1 have ly ned ery life, — But the to older “society girl,” used | Mona's was one long account of a “pink | uj us’? Are saints to rival sain =a prevented Cas RA SOAP. “BR = 

this medicine six months, but it has re- we willmome things ure still un- | to crowding engagements, to large gath- | tea” and tennis party. Mirabel thrust | while they together chant, ¢ Notuntous Ashes, Palaaaad Weak a pices 
lieved me from my trouble, and enabled done ; AE erings, and to constant excitement,every | the entire lot deep in her pocket and | Not unto us! but unto Thy Name, O Qn OU IURA Sari is ; 

! eto resume work.” — J. P. Carsanett, | \ ronda lies! ell go to-duy,” we th thing seemed to have “dropped ont” for | went on. Lord, give glory’? Yet, we say it with LAT Pagan, he only paln-killing a A 
f Perry, 10 “ We'll go before the setting of thie su her. She wondered, sometimes, how | She had wanted to get out on these | great sadness, there isa tend among re a sal i ~ 
i “4 have been & practicing physician | Night comes; Nx unfulfilled; and morning | wide a ripple she had left in her wonted | hills ever since her coming; now she | all denominations to carry the competi: et 

fur over hall a contury,'and during that light places—if any! She had letters in | followed the winding, shaded road until | tions of trade and politics into the sano- ps 4 
i Sime § mover found so powerful | Tukes her forever from our mortal sight. plenty. its quiet and halfunheeded beauties | tuary of God. Zion and Bethel bid for et 

ad Sienstive and biood- And distant friends we hold In memory dear, “What in the world can she want of | calmed and soothed her, and wearied at | hearers; the vicar and the pastor tout hoch, 

Yet send no word of greeting ; every hour 50 many 7?” was Mrs. Dame's comment. last, she turned more slowly back. She for customers; the choir, the the y 

wo full of work, we fool And they wondered, exclaimed, and | had passed but few houses on the way— | stained-glass windows, are a pa the 
ww to write. And thus the | pitied her, rather more than was exactly | only one that attracted her attention, | paraphernalia of the shop. This must be 

pl to one of her temp 8he | from its unusual size and the pao yard | ended. At the very least, it must be 
» blighted ; hearts grow sad, | answered them too, but it was notan easy | about it, as well as its own peculiar ap- | avoided by all spiritual men, and when- 

ake them glad. | matter pearance. She had wondered a little | ever it is seen it must treated as un- 
o Diffioult to write with absolutely noth- | over it in passing. bearable.” — Baptist. 

ing but the weather to write about. De Now, as she neared this on her return, i > = 
§ our grap] we toy In val soriptions of sunsets could not be in- | she became suddenly aware of low roll Bets 

wi, hol ng #1114 dulged in aly. Criticisms on books | of thunder near at hand, and of the fact, she 
Muhe’s wh p became trite which the thick trees had before hidden, Btn Bic it Bits at %a obet: 

w bobind the times, my doar,” | (hat the sun was obscured behind |. see i ak achooLakl: SHG 
" , \ Joy Alden wrote; that article was in | glouds, and there was every Sppeaiinte i pin plliodor apn veh. ll # 

we | 1851 month's magazin, and the author is | of an immediate shower he asians hatte A Spegorer gr. Sat He 
ai with an explanation that | hor steps, but be : of she ; hw A e cious, fascinating little ways that won 

he Soon of things and presents n ¢ " the house the large drops began avery stranger. At school she was always 
| cane differently o fal - . : 

, | whol hand youd this yesterday, (hon | Mirabel paused involuntarily at the tg Bio a gris Meese » 
*] took the half sompleted letter at hand, | gate hanging by one hinge, and looked | “HY 1 had f na ed Nook red (TVE Bagmring represents the Langs bo & bnbbnstess 

: waiting, and had forgotten her hook anc Tan AEMEDY TUB CORN 

CONSUMPTION, COUGHS, COLDS, 
ASTHMA, CROUP, 

ALL Diseases OF THE THS0AT, LUNGS AND 
PULMONARY ORGANS. 

BY ITA PAITAFWL UR 

OONSUMPTION HAS BEEN OURED 
When other Remedies and Ib velstass bare 

Palled 10 cflect & cure. 
Recommended by Puvaiciann, MIwwwses, anv 
Nuunms In fack byw bony ri ud 

16 good trial 1 weer fable lo bring J 

AS AN EXPECTORANT IT HAS NO KaUAL 
It ts harmisss to the Most Delonte (Aid 

It contains no OPIT'M ia eny form. 

Price Be, Me Axp $1.00 rea Dorrie 

DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO. (Limited) 
General Agents, MONTREAL. 

happy !" she cried, ent ally, and 
81d all her friends “ how delightful it was 
to help papa, who was so overworked I” 
But she never found time to copy the 

Pipes, though she meant to do it. 
She meant to marry John ('——, to 

whom she had been engaged for years, 
and who bad worked hard to prepare a 
home for her; but at the last moment 
she married another man, and left poor, 
honest John to the laughter and sneers 
of the village. 
She nieant to be a good mother, and 

caressed her children when they were in 
a good humor ; when they were fretful 
and sick, she had a nervous attack, and 
left them to the care of her husband. 
She was full of plans to make home 
happy. She began many garments for 
the children, but never found time to 
finish them. 
She never rose in time for breakfast, 

and her husband and boys ate a badly- 
cooked meal in a cold, untidy room be- 
fore they left the house for the day. She 
forgot to pay her bills, and was afraid to 
meet her baker, milkman and cook, 
whose money she had used to buy some 
bit of finery for herself. 

At last she died, in middle age, and 
everybody, remembering her sweet face 
and constant protestations of affection 
and good intentions, declared that the 
world had suffered a great loss ; but look 
ing back, nobody could remember any 
practical service which she had rendered 
to husband, child, or friend. She had 
parpetislly vowed devotion to them all 
out in reality she had dawdled through 

life, intent only on the fulfilment of her 
own selfish aims, always served, and 
never sqrving.—Selected. 

- —-- 

— A father, in replying to his son, 
said, sternly to him: “Did you ever see 
me doing such a thing as that when I 
was a boy 7 
— They have a good one just at pre- 

sent on a well-known Boston lawyer who 
is noted for absent-mindedness. He went 
up his own stairs*tho other day and see- 
ing a notice on his door, “ Back at two 
o'clock,” sat down to wait for himself— 
Bangor Commercial. 

— What did #8 mean ? 

Votr.— This favorite medicine is pub 
up in oval bottles holding thres ounces 
each, with the name blown in the 
and (he name of the inventor, 8. R. Camp. 

LL bell, in red ink across the face of the lade 
B re of imitations, refuse all substi- 
tudes, and you will mot be disappointed. 

(‘ampbel's ['athartic (Pompomd 

cae ris Cott, 
[lstivemess, and all (fomplaints 

arising from a disordeged state of the Liver, 
Stomach and Bowels, such as 
Dyspepsia or Indigestion, Bilious 
Affections, Headache, Heartburn, 
Aecidi Rheum 

of Aj ite, Gravel, Nervous 
Debility, Nauses, or Vomiting, &o., &o. 

Price 28 Cents per Bottle. 
9 ONLY BY PREPARE 

DAVIS & LAWRENCE C0. (Iimited), 
MONTREAL. 
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Life of Man Bitters 
PES 3.0) | Je— 

Asthma and Kidney Complaints. 

Aove Tur: Wontn,” she dated one of | haps, small, with a thin, anxious face, | that “the inquirer knows as much as the WT, horde, Mi. 
Templecourt,” said the lady, as she rose | her letters, and that was the way she | was holding up the end of apiece of | writer,” Mr. Spurgeon proceeds vigorously 

felt. Each morning the sun rose just{ brown print and scanning it Fy oe with his moral, which runs throughout in | from the chair which had vibrated with | ma B 8 | over the near hills east, seeming so clpse { “But [ like this so much better,” | characteristic vein upon the following| her voice for an hour and a half, “that | C- GATES, Sox & Co.:— 
Denar 8ira,~On account of my recovery frome 
i ps rae. the moans of your Invalua- 
ble medicines, 1 thought I would write you 
this letter. with Asthma . 
and Kidney trouble one year ago last March. 
1 spent $60.00 with the doctors, got no per 

last Spring 

I haven't been taking up too much of 
your valuable time.” “Not at all, Mrs. 
Chatty,” returned the lawyer, glancing 

at the pile of letters on his 
“I assure you that this time has 

been of no value to me whatever.— Puck. 
— Bobby was at a neighbor's and in 

response to a piece of brerd and butter 

and she exchanged the piece in hand | lines :—— : 
for one of deep indigo blue with light | “To reach the greatest altitude, to 
leaves. | overtop all other buildings : is not this an 
“So much more becoming to her light | object worthy of this mass of metal, this 

hair and pale face,” was the involuntary | expenditure of labor, this display of skill? 
thought of Mirabel. ’ | Perhaps. Certainly, in many other lines, 
“But this, you say, is ten cents.” | this would seem to be consistent with 
Yes, Miss Task. Those eolors are | the genius of the age. We go ahead, and 

nd at band ; all through the day it roll- 
d.s0 near and burning over their heads, 

and at night simply dropped out of sight 
behind a shar elevation, on the very 

| crown_of which one ambitious citizen, 
who had been to California and “made 
money,” had perched his new house, 

4 glaring with fresh white paint and sea 

was taken down 

manent relief. I commenced 
taking your ’ 

Life of Man Bitters and Invigorating 
Syrap, ! - DIETARIIEA nt Ws 8802 | rcen blinds the high ” y rian ; 9 INA il 2 » highest of any in the market. everybody wants to lead the race. We | politely said: “Thank you.” “That's , 

[= sid 2 Her stock of reading had been soon | The name attracted Mirabel again. must have overything bigger, noisier, | right, Bobby, said the lady. «I like to | business" Foumtraty, Ey R exhausted ; besides, light novels, which | Mercy Task, she knew, was Teddy | more glaring, more amazing than any be- | hear little boys say ‘Thank you." SavxpERs. were never & passion with her, seemed | Dar teacher in the little wood: | fore us or with us. The old, silent toil | “Yes, ma told me I must say that if 
DR. DANIELS’ 

Veterinary Colic Cure 

| out of place up here, the artificial among 
| the real, and her only solid book, a copy 
of Ruskin, one could not be reading for- 
ever 

colored school-house she had passed, for excellence, and the quiet realisation 
“1 know. Well! 1 will take the [of it, are out of date ; we work by steam, 

other,” and with an air of determination | and beat the drum to eall the world's at. 
the girl laid aside the coveted blue and | tention to every puff’ of the engine 

you gave me anything to eat, even ifit 
wasn't nothing but bread and butter,” 

against tobacco, 
"" observed Mr. Billus, lighting his 

“Your prejudices 

3. 

hd iy 
NOW ACHR 

boy ob) 
Sa 

“A man is good for nothing who cannot | indicated the brown piece. “ Excelsior!” Never mind how you : Mas never been known fo fall find satisfying resources in himself,” she |. “Tow much? build. It is needless to wait for iron ; EE In a single Instance. exclaimed one day, tossing her book “Ten yards.” wood will be ssoner put together, hay | 100" said Mrs, Billus sharply, opening ot Bom aw | Aside impatiently. © “I must be the vor-| ~The merchant calmly removed two or | will be easier to carry up, and stubble, if | the’ doors and raising the windows «and | OUR WARRANT :—Five to ten conts { 
ade bie ls | lest of hollow and empty shells, then ; | three pieces, laid down on the measure you can only keep it together long eneugh, afterwards, acoording to os, Pro worth will in from 10 10 $0 minmles cure any 

restau Weharser | for I seem not to have the slightest re- [ the one chosen, smoothed out some | will be best of all. Let your manufue. | 1onncod it unclean, Mr. Billu Chicago case of Colle, or we will the money. 
Ft order ~¥ i | Son Yithian, | did not imagine 1 was | wrinkles, settled his glasses, found: his | tures deteriorate into rubbish, your fin. | 7yibume 4 pe, S-Tostimonlals can he seen by applica- { 
yr CU ker'y Sdutibgte. 16 must fake hirave acisecrs, was almost to cut | ances run to bankruptey, and your people BR Uh Jo vt et | ak | nan to make rmit. Better stuf! than | when his customer interrupted'him : ine into penury ; it does not matter, so Bein dren whieh tos Dh moo Sere ve v ry ’ ’ II roppe . 

I prove 10 be “No, sir; 1 can make nine anda half | long as you are a great poeple, with great A Great Legacy Pill reton? with vac pockage: "r | to bequeath to your children, is a strong, PRICE $1.00, But Paula seerbed to be gaining all the | do. t is what I will take ; no use in jo to boast great men at your head, MANIEL. NT | from the place that they could | being small without gotting some good | things. olean, pure ocomstitution — better that | PARKER BROS. #r. Joux, N. B. —o———- ope for, and was happy as a bird all day | from it,” she added, but her smile was a This also would be. little in the line of wealth, because it will never prove a Agents for New Brunswick. | 
ong. : Ko ni A gs gv ocr ad sister | feeble one. our business, if this spirit did not threaten | curse. es cannot give gy 4 nok > 
opt ler discontent to herself. Paula| “ls it possible she minds a half-yard of | the religious community as well as any | possess, but mothers wi ind in Dr. 

and Nina, with Mrs. Dame's little Neddy, | calico?” thought the listener. ?T wish other. Bt Let us serve fn God ; but rh Plorce's Favorite Prescription a wonder of years, who had had a long siege of | she would take the blue, . That | to our relative elevation our fol. | ful help — correcting all weaknesses, 
hooplug cough, and was not ready for | yellow brown is not the thing at | low mortals, let us fight against the self. | bringing their systems into perfect con: Wareroom, Office and Residence : S 
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