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tures, and heard no iruny in the Domini-
can's volce as he s1:-wered :

#1“You are in | iste, monsieur. M.
Chevalier hus yot 1. write the lotter, but

rocky cape,
mountain shaj.c,
Bus and sky. and waters blue,

All are boited fram the view.

Out 10 ses we blinaly stare

Did we dream that such things were?

; untouched, and safe and sure,

All gre there, althougl unseen,

I we bravely bile and wait
Theough this brief eclipse of Faie,
through the uns2iling noon,

ek

mhm.udhqn in tune —
shall give place to sun,

one by one,

lq'n‘h-um.'m.

Shall
Dear hourt, fuint heart, who in shade

s perplexed, afraid,
At the mnwm

Sy yosterday's content,
take ; for hape endures,
@ hittie mist obscures,
the fogwreaths dun
the eternal sun.

wBugan Oovlidge, in B, 5. Times.
Selected  Sevial,
HOW 1HEY KEPT
THE FAITH.
A Tale of the Huguenots of Languedoc.

Y GEACE RAYNOXD

CHAFPTER IV
AN OPEN DOOR

f the snguish and dread of the days
thet followed what need o speak?
There will be fow who will read these

whe will not bave known some
5-@ of sorvow. By dying pillows
ate some

hattle from afar off or waiting outside
SN Prson gasesooner or lster to
#very disciple must come the Master's
smmmous, ' Can you not watch with me
one bowr? " And sooner oF later, over

, when one moming the secre
tendant Nismes «ntered

thee » friends to day

. dé  Argoussy will hanlly obtain
the bonns Manister Colbert asked if e
offends (he banker

1 will iake the risk of that. | would

smoner sw the srchfiond limsel: than |

Poerve Loval or La Noches today. Tell
B | e 0wt sick —anything you like.”

The subordinate retired tlowly to the
anteson, where & stout, gray haired
man i i » drwas stood waiting.

“The lutondant s closeted with »
e Parks, and can see no

I you will be good enough
» onll Lo wariow

one (o day

Admit none of |

if you will tell me v here it may be sent,
1 will see that it is |Jaced in your hands
before evening”

The banker wentionod the name and
number of the street upon which he
lived, and the monk rose as if to indicate
that the interview was over. Pierre La-
.

“May 1 not know the name of the
priest who is so Lold and’ humane as to
take interest in the wishes of & [luguenot
andd » er 7" Another faint, inde-
| fioable smile flitted ucross the pale lips:
“I s Father Ambrose, the cure of

Ten, fifteen minutes Father
Aml did not appear, neither came
there any ﬂ {m;[m. II'K; visitor
rang up, pace the room
2.“@:!]‘., Onoe a faint suspicion of the
m‘- fidelity crossed his mind, but he
the thought from him as nn-
worthy. His heart, however, bad already
begun to misgive him as to the success
of bis undertaking. With growing un.
easiness, he recal the occasions on
which, for one cause or another, he bad
sttempted to make the pastor see

M. Laval moved uneasily. “I was in
Paris when I heard of your arrest, God-
frey. I lost no time in coming
but when 1 the hills the cottage
was deserted, and 1 could get notbh:‘

for anything ruder than a dream or &

From this home of the Moorish mon-
archs we went to the tomb of their con-
querors. In s beautiful chapel of the

ive old cathedral under the

out of the ping, frig) h
but that they had found it so the morn-
ing after you were taken. I might have
had b work to discover the wheze-
sbouts of my little granddauchter, if 1
bad not met M. La Roche on the street
next day, and learned from him that
Mad Chevalierand the children were

t
shadow of the Alhambra, Ferdinunl and
Isabella sleep side by side in & grewt
mausoleum of exquisitely carved marble,
on whose broad e the life-like

effigies of the ty king and queen.
Burely here, in the centre of their t
est rather than at or

living led in the house of M. Rey,

things as he saw them cn
which he, Pierre Laval, had certainly not
come off victorious. But he had put his
hand to the plough, and could not turn
back ; besides, he could never go back to
Mad. Chevalier with that fatal sen-

| the fortress, and M. Cl lier's spiritual
er & nominal ition, the
1z the look of surprise in
's hovest eyes.  “ But at least

I have tormented Lim less than others
of my order might have done, and you
way say to Madsme Chevalier that her
husband bas bad every alleviation to his
condition that it was possible to procure.

| % Nay, do not misunderstand me, mon-
“ sieur, Pierre Laval would once: more
| engerly have interrupted him, “there was
! little in my power to do for one so fana-
| tical as Godfrey Chevalier; and I am a
loyal son of -my Chyreh. | would fain
| have converted him froth his heresies, if
that had been possible; but since it
was not, | have forborne to annoy him
| more than my conscience absolutely re-
quired. 1 owe to Madame Chevalier an
old rnd yet uncancelled debt, for which
any slight hindoess | show her husband
is but seant return.”  He glanced point-
edly at the door, Lut Eglantine's d-
father now held him firmly by the sleeve.
| #If you are indeed kindly disposed to
| either Godfrey Chevalier or his whe, give
| me some tidings of the trial. My mission
here lias been fruitless. M. de Argoussy
evades seeing me. When will sentence
| be passed, and what is it likely to be?”

| “Sentence Las been already eod,
| monsieur, The paper lies at this very
uponi the | dant's table.

.! awaiting bis signature. As soon as that
is nflixed, his fate will be communicated
to the prisoner Ly the commandant of
the fortress, and | must myself be in at-
tendance to render what spiritual conso-
Iation is possible under the eiroum
stances.

“ But the sentence, M. le Cure! Have
you beard what the sentence is 7"

eyes with an inscrutable expression upon
the face of his interlocutor.
| “Hard Iabor at the galleys—for life.”
| he replied slowly.
J Every vestige of color forsook M. lLa
val's naturally rosy fuce.

" Imponihfv' His enemies could not
descend to such a depth of malice as
that! "

[ | *“1tis the penalty attached to the least

| of M. Chievulier's offir
the king's edict ut |

| “But Godirey (

| and the galiey-slnp is the doom of the
vilest of thie viie. There must be some
outhet—some door of cscape,” the banker
maped, as if the atmosphere of the room

| bad begun to suffsente him
pear 10 huve so0

. He disobeyed
i

mfluence here, Fa-

Father Ambrose tixed his dark, hollow |

“You ap- |

tence, without making one more llwmﬁlt
to save her hu-hng. Loudly as he
might rail against their fanaticism, he
was sincerely attached to them both,and
like many another time-server, in his se-
cret heart admired the heroism he dared
not imitate.

At last steps were heard without ; the
door opeped and the Dominican entered.
His dark eyes glittered with excitement,
and the hand with which he g 3
Laval's was icy in its touch.

“Come, monsieur ; now is your op
tunity, if ever. He learned his fate
with perfect calmness. There seews no
limit 6 his infatuation. He even thanks
God that he is permitted to suffer longer.
How much of this may be assumed to
blind us, who can say ? You are to have
an hoyr with hym along ; make the best
use of it you can.”

He led the way from the room, and
Pierre Laval loldrwod, more than ever

hamed of his pici
Down many a winding oorrit{or sad stair
they passed, the light of the upper world
receding as they went, until the damp
breath of the underground vaults smote
upon the banker's overwrought senses,
and he would bave stumbled for very
blindness in the gloom, had not Father
Ambrose lighted a taper and preceded
him the femainder of the way. Before a
beavily barred door at the end of the
next passage, the- gendarme, who_stood
oo duty, withdrew it a whisper, and the

riest, oronm[ the door, pushed Pierre
aval silently forward into what ap-
peared to be a gulf of midnight black-
ness.

*“ A light! I must havea light!" cried
the banker, turning hastily back and at-
tempting to stay the closing door.

There was no answer but the settling
of the massive portal in his socket, the
creaking of the bolts as they were hastily
drawn without, and the ocho ef a faint

dier is gently born, |

laugh down l‘m valuted corridor. In-
stantly every slumbering doubt flamed
up into open conflagration.

“My God, | am & lost man I"" he cried ;
and in his despair was about to precipi-
tate himself down the steps.

“He loseth nothing that loseth not
God,” answered a calm voice somewhere
within the gloom. Faint and altered as
it was, M. Laval at once ised it;

| even to the woman that loved it, that

voice ocould not have sounded more
sweet.

“Godfrey,are you indeed here ? Thank
heaven! [ thought for a moment that I

ther ; obtain for me an interview with M. } had been entrapped, and the moment
de Argoussy. lle wust not puthis name | yeemed an eternity. But tell me how I
| to that paper. | have means to make | may find my way to you in this pitchy

him listen to me.”

L “ Impossible, monsieur. The' Intend-
aot is not unfriendly to the prisoner;
but the pressure Lrought to bear upon
him s such that he dare not refuse his
signature. There hLave been but two
| ehances of cscape for the pastor from

| the first, nnd through neither of them | My God, I thank Thee !

|

|

dark, for I can see no more than an owl
at noon.”

There was a second’s intense silence,
then the pastor cried out:

“Is it you M. Laval? I did not know
you when [ firstspoke. - Then | will hear
of Monique and my children before | go.
knowest

* P wenlthy banker interrupted him | Will he stoo to find exit. The first was | | did not look for this—that I had pre-

with s npatent gest
sharply on bie ool He
dat

[T™% sion, snd divined only wo
-AJ,‘I'I‘- renl caune of bis prefy e
otenond hid steps  down the corridor
ad was descending the staironse thet
Bod 10 the sireet, whetn ot & dark turn
lnid softly on his arm
pted & pries
and sowl of & Dom

laid & warning #
. e, and motioned b
pamion 1o follow bim through & door
which had opened. noiselesly, nto o
amall calinct apparently in connection
with the Intemdggit’s offfior, but which
bhad wever poticed before
Two clorks sat writing ot s table At s
tare frows the pmiost they rebired,
atd the vssman wotioned the ban ket
10 ot of ihe cuply sosts

“ 1 by your pardon for this deten tion
M. Laval, bt | cratand you are here
n the mtere of pastor hevalier
Douliiess o & frlend or relative,
and wil to do s slight service
for s Last

Conssdermng the wan's garh and the
wharncter of the times, it is BOL strange

that 1 Laval changed color and
besitated.  He had not been sble to re
Suin fron teling Medame Chevalier

usband Lal odd 1o the

of bis friwnds, be would never
Bave beought thew nd hinself nto so
much itde But bhe had labored

might and duy 1

oatne, pouring out gold and mfluence s

fronly s M. La locke hisasel!. Now, for
< glee st tine, it faskied upon him that
s wai i

pousal of the pastor's cause

mighit s
e ko i notoriety. His
o hastened 1o renssure his,

1 ‘oome 1o orave & Loon, not o spy
out the land, L Ry fhe heretic
from the begin
B sonent 1o communi
t & bo one knew
was willing to ap
Poar 1o know, it bhas boen hithorto im

It was with the hope that as &

or hinssuan you wight be sble to

Sapther sk o botier on e way, that |

“pemtared 1o addeoss you. But | see |

Bave suade s mwtake. | will detain you
o furthe

* There s no mbstake,” exolabmed M
Baval bupulsively, s foars quite dis
his heart
back

Llle for yonfs wlwu“ﬂr‘doh
W et Loth  Lotrust CAM
e | will see that it renches o

and
b keenly snd stealthi]

w bim, all the |

: | ments at the fortress. Meet me
| ek s g of comnlont 1o the desolate wife. | an hour honce, and God and the Virgin | in plenty ; neither is this as dark as it
“ 1 have kuown pastor Chevalier and his | speed our cause.”
e opened the door, and Pierre i aval, | There is &
teboard into his | lets in a little light from an upper room,

|

sudden flash. A student of men look
n‘xh«-ﬂ&-mm
and wow thoroughly under | once admitted to & small, scantil,
whood bis tool, but Plerve Laval saw only | nished apartment on the ground

permission for his fnmil{ to aeompany
ldm, but to this he would

s ap appeal (0 the

or,
and from this | did at first

-
y s somplaining voice through | the least an honorable banishment, with | better to us t!

and tumed | & recantation of his errors, which would | pared myself to drink the cup without
heard M. | have procured him a full pardon, or at| ope mitigatingdrop | But Thou art ever

n we can ask or think.”

Guided by the voice and the dull

ot listen for | clank of a chain, as the prisoner raised
1 and seeing how idle it was, I | himself upon his iron
Il not press him much. The | groped his way down the steps and

, Pierre Laval

across the damp Hoor of the dungeon
to the spot whence the sounds pro-

hope much, supplemented by the inter | ceeded. The pastor stretched out his

est st court | could bring to bear upon
here also M. Chevalier proved in
untably obstinate, absolutely re

hand to guide and welcome him ; the
other clutched it eagerly, and the next
moment, with 'a gush of womanlike

I“""‘L' ven 10 look again at the paper, | emotion, threw himself upon his friend's

after

an expression of penitence for the past.

He regre

he .n.f...u labor more earnestly while he
was still free, | sincerely pity him, M.
Laval, and all who are jnterested in his
fate ; but is is lmpossible to save & man
who s resolved to lmmalale himself."

o had discovered that it involved | shoulder.

“(Good heavens! they have almost

nothing, he says, except that | killed you with their tiendish cruelties "

he gasped, shocked to find how wasted
and feeble was the frame that had
lately been so strong and stalwart.

“The rack is hardly a health-giving
couch,” was the faint answer ; while with

I'he color vl rushed back to Pierre | & mighty effort Godfrey Chevalier con

Laval's face

|

cealed the shock that the embrace had

“This is madpess—fanaticism run to | given to wrenched muscles and shat-

sood,” he exolaimed passionately. A
drowning man canpot afford to split
bairs. M. le Cgre, it still rests with you

to save him, se your influence to get
me admitted to the fortress, and give me
| speech with him for half an hour. I pro
wise you in less than that time to have
made bim listen to reason. If not for
his own sake, then for the sake of his
belpless family, he must make the con

tered nerves. “But even that hath its
soft side if Christ Jesus turn the screw
Nay, shudder not my friend. They have
done their worst, and it is over. God's
frncv has been once more sufficient for
numan weakness, and His glory magni
fied, 1
saints.”

“I would I could see His judgments
visited upon the heads of your tor-
mentors,” growled M. Laval fiercely. “Out

trust, in the least of all His

| eession.’

Father Ambrose considered for & mo- | upon that false priest who bade me tell
ment, his eyes fixed upon the floor. Then | Madame Chevalier he had procured for
he looked up you all possible alleviations.  Whatmore

“You shall kave your wish, M. Laval. | could they bave done to you, | wonder?"

The prisoner has prepared himself, I
know, for u shiarp and speedy death, but

“Nay, if you speak of Father Am-
brose, he has indeed proved himself a

it is Larely possible that the prospect of | friend to me throughout; though why

of ignominy and toil may shake his

y
resolution,
tunity to avail yourself of the weakness
~if there be any. Neither he nor his
shall ever say I left a stone unturned
that might have saved him. Neverthe

You shall have the oppor- | out,

is more than I have been able to make
I should be far weaker than I
am, if he had not supplemented my
prison fare with nourishing food from
Li. own table, and tended my hurts ever
since 1 was taken from the rack, with

lews, | warn you Leforehand that | have | the skill of a leech and the gentleness ofa

small hope of your success.
bas not moved him a hair's breadth, and
as for the mention of his wif
but 10 add ardor to his obstinacy. Had |
not known Monpique De Vaux, | would
have found it hard to understand. But
| they are moving overhead.

The rack | woman.”

“But bave you lain here all these

it seems | weeks in this hole in tho earth—this pit
| of darkness ?

He might have done bet
ter for you than that, methinks.”
“ He has done all for me in his power,

M. de Ar-| I doubt not. I have only been here

goussy bas yielded at last, and they | four days, mousieur, since they have

come to summon me. It will not do for “
| you 10 be found ecloseted with me. This |
| eard will admit you to my private t- |
there |

| Wrusting the bit of

added the charge of treasonable corres-
pondence to my other crimes. God for-
give them the falsehood. My first cell
was above ground, and had sir and light

seems to you fresh from the outer world.
ing in the ceiling which

broast, hurried down the steps and into | and through it, for one instant every
¥ tan il

; the stroet, barely in time to escape the | day,a sun
the dark s of an officer, who the moment after | my little Agnés. When my girl is old

the stair.

Punctually at the hour named he was | tell her that h

flashes in. I call

enough to understand, bid her mother
for her

or er named
84 the cltadel of St. Eaprit, and on pre- | the one bright thing that visited him in
senting Vatber Ambrose's card, was at | his dungeon. But I waste these priceless

The door doul,-ﬁhm left

ly-fur ; moments
floor. | have come to bring me tidings of thote
Alone, | I love,”

about . You

the advocate. It seems the young sieur
followed you that morning to Nismes,
and late in the day, vetting a whisper
that the Intendant had given an ordeér
to take the children into custody, rode
back to the hills as for his life.” It was
midnight when he reached there, but he
gave Madame Chevalier the alarm at
once, and had them all to the chateau
before the first streak of light. They lay
hidden there for a day or two until the
first search was over, and then the young
sieur and Lis father brought them down
by night to Nismes. Your wife would
hear of nothing else, Godfrey. She must

M. | be near you, she said, and though it was

runping s great risk, M. La Roche had
not the heart to say ber nay, especially
as M. Rey had off. red the protection of
his roof, and could be so fully trusted.
She has borne up well thus far, but 1
fear she is bunyodpup by false hopes of
your escape, and that this terrible sen-
tence, which I have just learned, will
smite her to the earth.”

%[ have not prayed for her in vain,”
was the faint apswer. “ What of our
little Eglantine "

“She is at La Rochelle with her grand-
aunt. [ sent her there under Nanuette's
care a month ago. You have nobly dis-
charged the trust my poor daughter
placed in you, but your wife has now
enough 10 take oare of her own. But
it was not to speak of any of them
that 1 came to you" The banker
paused. He was painfully conscious
that the precious hour was melting away;
yet now that the moment had ocome, he
folt strangely reluctant to open the mis-
sion he had been so ready to undertake.

(To be continued.)
-
Granada.

BY REV. CHARLES WOOD.

Possibly it is partly an illusion of the
imagination that the naturai features of
the country seem to be of such a char-
aoter as to give warning that in ap-
proaching Giranada one is dnwinf near
to the grandest and best Spain has to
show. Certainly, the towns become
more numerous every mile after leaving
Cordova. Here are little cities on the
line of the railway, or sitting on hills
scarcely out of sight, that were stron;
enough and brave enough four hund
yoars ago to resist, some of them for
months, the armies of King Ferdinand.
As we went by we could see in the val-
ley, and far up the slope of the hill, the
lights of one of these cities that special-
ly distinguished itself by the skill and

irtinacity of ita resistance. It was be-
ore this city of Loja that Ferdinand re-
ceived one of the severest repulses that
the Christians suffered at the hands of
the Moors during the whole war. The
Lnld commander of the fortress, a fierce
Moor, named Tbrabim All Atar, was

uick to perceive and take advan of
the unskillful arrangement of the Span-
ish troops, and it was only by rare good
fortune that the king himsell was not
killed or captured. -~

The most beautiful and most famous
of all the Spanish plains is the so-oalled
Vegn, that stretohes for miles around
Granada. We could see as we entered
it that we were in & f‘“ valley, but the
night was far too dark for us to distin

uish anything more than that. When
Granada was reached, and we had begun
to clunb the long hill thet overhangs the
town, it balf seemed to us as if these
dimly lighted streets might reasonably
be the stalking ground of all the ghosts
of thie 800,000 Moors who once o this
city the glory of Spain. We should not
st the moment have looked upon it as &
very remarkable ocourrence if from out
the shadow of the wall of trees planted
by the command of the Duke of Wellin,
ton the gallant young Muza on his coal
black horse, followed by the bravest of
the Moorish warriors, had dashed upon
us with the old war-cry that sent a thrill
of terror to the hearts of some of Ferdi-
nand’s noblest cavaliers. We felt we

were on enchanted ground. We were
prepared to see enacted befyre our eyes
any or all of the thousanfi and one

astounding iacidents of tl
Nights. But we saw and heard nothing.
We had no experiences which would
authorize us to give a confident denial
to the belief of the Spaniards, that
the Moorish army has been thrown by
enchantment into a perpetual sleep and
imprisoned in some deep cave of the
Sierras.

Like all good Awmericans, we went to
the hotel under the walls of the Alham-
bra, which has honored itself by appro-
Wmhng the name of our countryman,

ashington Irving. At an early hour
next morning I walked around the pic-
turesque old wall that omcircled the nu-
merous buildings connected with the
palace of the ilmn-h kings, and then,
osing my way, | turned through one of
the gates and passed what | supposed
was o stable; but returning later with a
friend, who had offered to act as guide
-through the Alhambra, he took me di-
rectly to an opening in the yellow
stuccoed wall of this barnlike odifice,
and before I could express my surprise
we had entered a court as exquisitely
beautiful as has ever been built by the
hand of man. This building with the
repelling exterior was the Alhambra
itself, and we were in the court of the
lions. Around this square, open to the
sky, run rows of marble columns so
graceful and delicate that, but for their
number, they would scarcely be able to
uphold the structure resting upon them.
In the centre is a huge bowflhuped foun-
tain placed on the back of carved lions,
from which the court takes its pame.
Not only in this court, but everywhere
through all the halls and chambers of
the A’ bra, there is a sense of light,
airy beauty such as musicians know
to imprison in some soft, sweet meiody.
In such an_atmosphere at this one can
understand, if not on, that repug-
nance which Boabdil, the last of the
Moorish kings, felt to the stern, rough
aotivities by which alone his kin

ol b e

‘might have been preserved. The Al

| hambra could not be a fitting birthplace

the Escurial, is the most appropriate
resting place for their dust.

Just before sunset, after we had visited
two or three other famous churches and
convents, we hurried back to the Alham-

bra, and elimbing one of the , we
witnessed % scene wlhich alone would
have repaid us for all the annoyance we
bad suffered since entering Spain. Onl;

a narrow golden rim of the sun was sti
above the blue mountains in the west.
The shadows had already begun to fall
upon the plain, but the whole valley and
every hill encircling it were covered with
exquisitely soft lmfdelicgu tints. Hall
way between the city; directly underour
feet and under the mountains, we could
see the church spires of the little town
built by the Spanish king and queen as
their royal residence during the many
months they were besieging Granada,
and further on, almost indistinguishable,
the bridge where Isabella's messengers
overtook Columbus hastening away dis-
couraged and told him that the queen
had resolved to well her jewels that he
might have ships for the discovery of a
new world. On a peak, to our left, that
looked as if covered with finest velvet of
some rare blue, Boabdil turned and
looked for the last time uj the city
that had been torn from his feeble hands.
“Thou doest well,” said his stern mother,
s she watched the tears falling upon his
cheek, “to weep like a woman for the
kingdom thou couldst not defend like a
man.” Behind us the Sierras stretched
away for leagues, their shark-like backs
wrapped in & huge mantle of pure white
snow. While we looked the valley was
suddenly filled with the music of bells,
and the mountains, that & moment be-
fore had been only blueor white, seemed
flooded for an instant with molten silver
and gold, and then, as the music ceased,
all the hills shrouded themselves in the
sombre garments of night and lights
glimmered in the valley, and we turned
away with & sigh, ik Boabdil's, from this
vision of surpassing splendor.— T'he Pres
byterian.
-

— A Wichita teacher who commanded
one of her pupils to pun‘hue A grammar,
received the following letter from the

irl's mother: “1 do not desire that

attie shall ingage in grammar as I
prefer her to ingage in more yousful
studies and can learn her to speak and
write proper myself. 1 iave went through
two grammars and can’t say as they did
me no good—I prefer Mattie to in,
in German and drawing and vokal music
on the piano."—Kansas City Star.

BRISTOL'S
Sarsaparilla.

The Great Purifier

— OF THE —

BLOOD AND EUMORS
NESTLE'S FOOD

TRADE'

18 ESPECIALLY SUITABLE
FOR INFANTH IN HOT WEATHER.

It reguires no milk In preparation, and is
very effective In the prevention of

CHOLERA
INFANTUM.

of the Practice of
Medicine, Vol V ays: “IN CAsks or
CHOLERA INFANTUM NESTLE'S MILK FOOD
18 ALONE TO HECOMMENDED. Because
the gastro-intestinal disorders to which in-
fants are so subject are provided for by pre-
senting ooly the nourlahing propertles of
cow’s milk {n a digestible form. Cow's milk
produces a coagulated mass of eurd and
cheese, which the immatare gastric julce is
utterly UNABLE TO Disrosk oF.”

‘This 1s one of several reasons why |l|fnntt‘
food requiring the ANDITION of cow's m!
FATL as a diet In hot wwather.

Pamphlet, also sample, on application to

THOS. LEEMING & CO., Montreal.

Zlemssen's Cycl

Patent Travelling Caps,
JUST RECE!\'I‘;.‘T’.\'E GROSS OF

BLACK SILK TRAVELLING CAPS

with Patent Alr Cushion,
Will be found n great comfort in resting
head while travelling.

. EVERETT,
11 King Street.

Child’s Carriage Rugs

In assorted colors and handsome

0. & E. EVE Il King St.,
8T. JOKN, N.. B

NEW GOODES,
IN GENTLEMEN'S DEPARTMENT,
27 King Street.

Nt it Bt

Gowns, Gloves, Me! Shirts
IN STOOK :

e R e

Manchester, Robertson & Allison.

INFANTILE

# Skin & Scalp

DISEASES
weured b

CUTICURA
Remedigs.

0~
nts and curl ring, disfiguri. Iteh-
ing, ‘sealy m"'m"r'.'E lscasen of 1he xkin.
scalp and blood, with loss of hair, from in-
fancy to old age, the CUTICURA RENKDIRS are
infallible,

CUTICURA, bhe great 8kin Cure, and Curr-
QURA BOoAP, an exquisite Bkin Beantifier, ox-
umﬂl&“.llml CYTICURA RESOLVENT, the new
Blood Purifier, lnternally, cure every form of
skin and blood diseases, from pimples to
serofula.

Bold everywhere. Price, CUTIOURA, The. ;
SOAP, 88c.; RENOLVENT, $1.00. Prepared by
““llpﬂfflk DRUG AND OHENTOAL Co., BosTON,

..
Send for * How to Cure Bkin Diseases.”

A~ Baby s Skin and Soal; reserved
22 nd Benatined by CUTIOORA BoAY. W

KIipxey PAIns, Backach and Weak-
ness cured: by CUTIOURA ANTI- PALN
PLASTER, an instantancous pain-sub-

plaster. 30c.

BAPIIST
BOOK ROOM

HALIFAX, N.- 8.

AENEW | RENEW )

—FOR—

4th Quarter, 1889.

ORDER EARLY!
ORDER NOW !

LIST,

BAPTIST TEACHER, .
BAPTIST SUPT. QUARTERLY,
BENIOR QUARTERLY,
ADVANCED QUARTERLY,
INTERMEDIADE QUARTERLY,
PRIMARY QUARTERLY,
PIOCTURE LESSON QUARTERLY,
BIBLE LESSON PIOTURES, &c., &¢., &6

PAPERS.

SUNLIGHTS, REAPERS,
YOUTHS TEMPERANCE BANNER,
OUR YOUNG PEOPLE,
WATER LILY,
OUR LITTLE ONBES,
GOOD WORDS, MY PAPER,
GOOD CHEER, RAYS OF LIGHT,
OUR OWN PAPER, SUNSHINE.
Also, English Papers, &c., &o,, &c.
Peloubet's Notos, 1880,

Nemd for List of Frices.

N. B. 4th Quarter begins 00T, 6th.

G. A. McDONALD, Secy'-Treas.

LAMP GOODS.

Chandeliors, Bracket, Library, Student,
Table and Hand Lampe’ Burners, Chlmveys
'Iollhﬂhldﬁl, Globes, Lanterns, Ol ane
Bpirit Btoves,

——Feor fale by—

J. R. CAMERON, 94 Prince Wm, Street.
L. J. WALKER & CO.,
Importers and Dealers in
HARDWARE, IRON and STEEL,
Groceries, Carriage Goods, Faints, Oils,
Varnishes. Glass, Boots and Shoes, &c.
Farming Implements.
Wholesale & Retail. TRURO. K. 8,

DANIEL & BOYD.
Britilhr?;;rg;,-':;:;"/ﬁ.r;erican
STAPLE AND FANCY
DRY GOODS

And MILLINERY.
—DEALERS IN—

Oanadian Manufuctured Dry Goods

—AND—
Manutacturers of Olothing, Shirts, sto., eto.
MARKET 8Q. & CHIPMAN'S HILL,

ST. JOEN, N. B.
AtA.P.SHAND & CO.'S
y YOU CAN PURCHASE THE
Finest Shoes ™" Famasw=s"
" . -
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