- noon cloth upon it.

July 8

JUST YOU AND L

1f you and 1, my dear, should try
To do what we kzow Is dgty,
This world of ours, with its sun and showers,
‘Would blossom into beaaty.
Thate'd be more Joy without alloy,
There'd be much leas of sighing,
Ifyeu and I, my doar, should try,
And never give up trytog.

11 you and 7, when the heavy sky
Spilis over with its tears, doar,

And the world Jooks sad and the times are bad,
And 1ife » waste of years, dear—

11 you and 1, as 1 said, sbould try
To laugh and be right cheery,

Do you kxow "twould prove that light and love
Could make the day less deear !

11 you and 1, when we'd like to ery -
Should hum & bit of tune, dear

And gally smile—in & Hithe while

wonen like June, doar

p dear, tired mother

O woulint it be & happier work,

And never give
And 1fe will be b
Becavee of vur

s hearte lighter
Fxcmasen

“Miss Lois fs golng to th h »

“Dtllw fut
sald. “ hyl,‘mh.

announced Mr, Beoker, -etua‘ the cedar

pail down heavily in the sink, the cool
well-water splash! over |
the spotless floor of

Baker gave a quick glance at his wife,

ss the water trickled over the well-

scrubbed boards, and bastily repeated

hh bit of news, while m:hln; for the tin

banging on its nail back of the sink.

to the seashore? Miss Lois

to thesenshore! When!? What

lox Mrs. Baker, pl& the ' floor b

flour on one side of her nose, asked the

Mr. Baker drank three times from the
bright tin, beﬁle he seemed to hear the
esger questi his wife and daugh
Then be uo-cd the room o the
cushioned rocker by thé open porch
window, and Janle walted till he had

comfortably settled himsell before sbhe |

meakd her queries.

‘Where is Miss Barnham going, father
dear, and what for ™

“Got to,"” said Mr. Baker, sententi
ly, bul with an amused twinkle hx hh
eye. “Worn out all her elmhu md
‘zw study the fasbions, I #'pose,” fm

“Miss Lois never'd go for that" an
swered his wife lndl'n::“{ as she drew
out the table and pro jod 1o lay the

Mr, Baker's face grew wober. “The
dootor’s ordered her off,” he said in an
tone. “Says she's all worn oul,

an’ I believe it, more's the pity.”
“What is she worn out with 7"’ asked
Janie, putting a tin- of biscuit into the

oven.
“Doing for folks, I imagine,” said her
father.

Trim little Mrs. Baker gave & quick
sigh ofsympathy, at which her husband’s
face. clouded again. - “She ain’t an
more worn out you are,” he said,
affectionately, with a tender look at the
little woman which well became his
homely face. “She ain’tany more worn
out than you are,” he repeated, “only
she’s got money, and weéhaven't. If I
hadn't ahad that bad stroke of luck, she
wouldn’t get any better resting up than
you'd get {tmnel!'

Mrs. Baker stopped her journeying to
and from the pantry to kiss the IP
bald spot on ber husband's head. Jmle,
standing at the stove, turning the thin
slices of meat on the grid-iron, opened
her eyes wide in -umhhmeuL Not
st the kiss. She was used to many
such demonstrations of affection.” Did not
Harry always call father and mother the
loons? But it was that mother should
be 80 worn out as to bring & look like
unt to father's face—that mothersbould

“,lhlng fatber could not get for
hat could be the matter? She

Iargm her meat in this new anxiety and | and
potatoes instead, in | out

turned over the
wondering abstraction.

The click of the gate and the sound
of lsughing voices on the way to the
door aroused her to her duties, and
s0on the breathless children rushed in
—~Harry and Bobbet, Betty and Bally —
a8 hungry as beams "and as \dklﬂw an
magpies.

Around the table, with 1IA plain but
wholesome food, they soon were crowded
Bobbet, his hand on & biscuit while the
blessing was being smaked, broke and
liberally buttered it and announced be

tween buge mouthfuls, “ Miss Lols's | mother's room tm‘ninx with the head-
goln' to Boston ' * No, she fan’t,” con- | ache. Mrs. Baker 'h.l'ng.u ly spply-
tradicted Bally, “ Bhe's goin’ to the ses ln¥ the hot cloths, w seemed to give
shore,” ittle relief. Mr: Baker watched the

“ Well, sho can't get to the sea-shore others, fresh and smiling in Sunday
"thout goin’ to Boston, stupld,” retorted | dress, as they started down the path.
Bobbet. at bread, can’t you!” he| “Don't fnrpnonklﬂ- o take
added in & grieved tone. I thought | mother's class,” he ocalled. "l‘al.l her
gi.rh liked bread. mud:er‘l applied for a position of

‘Hosh ! Robert,” sald Mrs. Baker.
“Thexe are plenty of biscuit, and Sally is
dght. Miss Lois need not go to Boston.”

The children chattered 1 busily  on,
speculating on this and that phase of
Miss lois’ great undertaking For
Baynesville had not yet fallen rnm the
whirlpool of travel which has overtaken

80 large a of our towns, ll or
small, and that anyone, and M
in particnlar, sh «l plan . trip manly

for bealth, not onl bed all-who

reathlessly.
“Couldn’t
it

6

dinper-time
v

h, but

know,” and,

and opened
who it was.
M. Baker

ol

ly mansged
ny Bsgket
grew sad.
answered

night.”

send her off
knowledge.

leavin,
the L

bear it. Go
child. You’
obeyed,
her restless
with a new
still of her

The next
Bobbet,

foolishness

affectionate
HAlly, 'ho

began to read from the open paper :
“Wantep,~By Miss
Burnham

younger ones ran off

ertisement.

' Bhe'd better take
be sald, pinehing J
are good com|

“A nurse, does o !
mother, then. She's the best nurse 1

antry, he drew hhebll.r to the tabl
Baturday was always & busy d.y,
.halc had worked with :undh. InIb(Mhm
this particular one, on by her
newlyawakened lests  for the  deat | 008
mother, whose sweet, tired face haunted

huu.heh 100 weary to , on
the bed w -he-hndwl

She turned and tossed in an-

xiety as the night wore on till, on

ing a step at the door, she sprang up

ment, please !” she called, as she saw

turned in surprise st Janie's
(Mhl‘ voice.
“What is it about mother 7’ she final-
10 aal
lmﬂed kindly, but his face

; “nothin,
K_mher says she

“Bat you said lha-yuu said—she
uu;h! to go away,” faltered Janie.

'The doctor nld it, dear, last winter,
when she b
fever,” her faf
month hie lwpped me to say that it
would add ten years to beér life, if I'd
it, dear. I'm sorry it has come to your
school to help your mot.hu,

will mak:

ht. He let the trouble come,
and He won't lét it lie s0 heavy we can’t

layed; her {ltheu faith took awsy
haste to do something,
tion, she fell aaleep.

od for the early Bunday school, without
who lay on the lounte in

ird &lm’.lé she has ltl ed
at home for some ’

ou trying to
gl:;a' he ad cd a8 he turmed into the
The chlldrcn walked quietly along. In
the church lobby they met iﬂ- %
who inquired for the absent ones wlth

“Mother's home; nursing Rob,” said

Bobbet were
Bob

but cries

help it shouted Bobbet.

‘l;;znlhw'dnm&hm A man said | Lois was.

unhdmh‘:dn‘mmd

Lois Burnham,
Baynesville, for two

mor.ths, & com| willing to travel, | TOW, Lois. If you like, we will

e o by T L

o & , backed by all the other

A'l::m nl]d. H rclmnmmptum-ll &m:?m 1 not simply “I"ml

other , ten days later, Janie stood h
and Janie fell into « study as

0 who could ill the , while the \'h: es, but happy smiles, all alone in

their . Ab

father was told x?lhtyhe ad-

o, little woman,”

o's cheek. “ You

v

e wants & nurse, father”
ahy Well, your

Isughing st the own

it. “ Father, stop & mo-

“Nothing, my child,” he
‘more than usual.
eels pretty well to-

to get sbont from the
er answered. “And last
now. Butdon’t worry over
You’ve done sll you could,
e it all come

to your bed and slee; rnow,
mnpoddsuf anie.”

and,
resolve to be more w
father's loving cominenda-

<

motnlng the children start-

koep nm

interest.
as generally ready o give

heard it, but leemed to reflect a little
glory upon even the Baker children, as
citizens of the same village and life-
long acquaintances of Miss Lois.

. “Who'll fesch the infant class?
Who'll lead .the missionsry meeting?
Who'll lock after our fancy work now ?”
queried one and another.

“8be’ll not stay forever,” nid the
father, rising from the table. “Why,
bere sbe is now. You can ask her
everything yourselves.”

Five r’n of feet made a rush for the
phlm Anhturnad back to say, L(-t

and come too, mother.

Miss Loil sat in ber mlombl‘ car-
d‘fl h"u.nm' g ey ufmd sweel

o 3 up tl’ pale face. Bhe
lztd ufetly.

to say she

“What 2

iog fn

no barm done.’

Bally was sometimes as as
ly Baker!” exclaimed B J

weren't to {m‘n it,”

to
liule rl uida while Harry ex
mistake.
tsNavu mind, little one,” ‘lsughed
Miss Lois, as they were
ut the sound of the
oaly dh-ppoinled me s lmh. There is

“and father said weé were
’plied to be
said Miss Lois, qulcuy, and

. Bally looked frighten
she pulhled “he said we

she added, break-
Janie Iook the sobb

ng
“You have

cle.
'ways a I-h-liule
ndl.i‘:“dm plu&n[ u‘vcrinhu
n?lumoﬂh('wkm y to
suffer. Finally Betty and
allowed to go, after having
* | “true, ’pon honot” not to open cweek
ly newspaper. In an incredibly sho:
otheyuma'p back.
“She wants,”
(;l!“l‘xzdlmlmprevmudhlm rom going I

er.
“Bobbet does know,” said - Betty,

3
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9 l’ it
hu

"Yn,dur but it is notlweek nor

w oumonlynchﬂd
wil.hll] onr;m!

They had reached the gate by thh
tlmo,qmd here was “ﬂ

“Yclu little Sally put mischief into
uIJ as the two entered,

“ldonotndl{neednpml-hml

nurse,” said Miss “That was my
Iather’s

when & IDJ
she turned to see her mother
“Mother I she
into her open arms. Her loud
brought the rest from the garden in eager

"Oh, why did you come home?” Janie
asked after the first

sick.”
“Did Miss Lois come, too?’ asked

Beu{
“No, dear, she will stay another
onth.”

m
“Alone?”
“No, not alone. A wee little house-
:::ipc 1 know of is to go down immedi-
y,;nnt u she is, Miss Lois is to

ton and she is to wait
on lhl Loh lnd havesgood rest,” said
the mother wuehlng Janie's face with
loving

JBat t “was too much for Janle.
Tired with the day’s work and ex:
by her mother's return, she bnm into
tears, to the great disturbance of the lit-

tle folks.

“She shan’t go,” shouted Betty. “No
she lhln 4" wled Bobbett; “she
shan’t go a step. Bhe makes twice as

mln b cuits as you do every time.”
comf¢ after
lhn! Janie hnghed, while the tears
ran down her face, and mother snd
father and all of them. Bat Bobbet
stood holding on (\o Janie’s drees with
defiant face. She stooped down to kiss

him. “I shall not go, Bobbet, dear.”
But she did. The very next Wednes-
day the train whirled her away towards
Boston, and, as she felt in her pocket for
the handkerchief necessary to hide her
happy tears, she found it pinned to-
gether, with a little paper in its folds.
As she opened this s plece of money
dropped in bu"rnnd on the paper in
moth:r’l hand: were these words,
“Mother's love for her unselfish little
daughter.”—Interior.

— Do you realize the Smpoﬂmm of &

for some new and becoming d
dress ".i'h enhance their be-uzy nd

ing than th glo brigh

e ', t e
and the firm of i;&
womnhood. Ladies 'ho nﬂm from
mmh dxed

appetite, b,

Tonic & oure

troubles, and a perfect health restorer
and lnvigm‘a 1o nerves, stomach and
blood. Price 50 cents tbmﬂq 6 bottles

esign | to all our small boys!

stomach, or dﬁmdu
find in H-whr'- Km-‘:d.illtmnh.

o

8‘& home) bad boys.
s, don’t cheat” and g “’Ji

ny "N:oy-nd mq kumnd,lgpn‘

Whu
childish can deny that
the small uses his eyes ?

The boy an affectionate

not make
um all of earth’s sorrows are thcse of
I shall not readily for-
gottho ulhadeyelldlnndni eved
mouth of one little fellow, who said
volunulﬂ:mm‘ the class: “I had
s little brother ; he was n awful nice lit-
tle fellow, and ‘when he was sick be ka’t
asking when it would be ‘heaven time.
b, to those of us who know how sore
hearts the ones leave

“heaven-time,” what an ans thrill
must such confidences bring bad
saked m s 0 name m

P‘°9|
who be I had expect-
od 10 hear the name of Bible characters.
I bad not thought much of personal
heavenly ties for children so young.
The small boy ls confiding. He will
toll his experiences. Oo my saking if
nnybod; persecuted anyone else nows-

angwer; “If you go W
Banday- mhnol all the time, another
, ' Hello, Ohrlstian | Hello,

Doubtless the little speaker raferred
to his own experience. hether he
met such in the right spicit I
do not knov, but his 0e at the
most regular, his

risively, or mAHn; l h
about any answer that s

mnk
given
n good ¥ 6 boy use his own

Englhb if it is the best he has. When

. | & boy, who was somewhsat too odd to

belong with my other little fellows, and
who yet came to the class, tried to
tell me some incldenu of Christ's burhl
and resurrection, and nld his "leet was
boundad tied lcgethef mean ; md
pe.king of

, 8 Mary
concerning the body of our Luxd
"She said lhs’d pack Him nwny"
1 be pmlc:hl:x to 3 “t i t

e correct_his pu w
ticiple and verbs, or should I not rather
be glad that so rough a boy was willing
to answer, and retentive of memory ?
The small boy will receive correction
of his answers meekly, if the correction
is given in s ki manger.
boy knows that he does not know every-
thing. If you have to utterly demolish
his answer to your question, do it kindly,
and he will not be outwardly mortifi
Bome of the boys’ answers are very far
from the point, though given with the
best of intentions, In teaching the lu
son about Ananias and Sapphira,
nked what was meant by the expru-lon

ave up the ghost.”” One little fellow
(between eight and nine, I believe) nu
me the incomprehensibly derlv

and them answered: “I am

mud dolrig right, one of the bcy- aloud

A True Story for Boys.

It was & warm day, late in the spring
or early in the summer of Iast year. I
was in our sitting-room quietly chatting
with my family, when I heard a noise
out in the front yard. On going to the
door to see what it was I found two boys
—one on the path close to the porch,
and the other was hanging lasily on the
yard gate. Thes o lads were, I presume,
;bounwelveyunnlng e each. Iuk-
ed: “Whose bo; One of

ys are you?" A
son of Dr. lAh_— mﬂ t(t;n boyAlh:ro
Xnngln on the gate °

ﬁx A——‘,' ouvc:mc.r‘vcr thm

on I.h cuner." This
followed DL‘A silence that lasted lotl
ukinx{" - Wen,mmhg‘hWh
¥, W) e
standing nearest me said: “We

s%a%sé’ﬁ
i2s sgs
i
fisl
peb
Bl
&EEEE-E;.EET

sbout it. - Now, you can go.
Having renewed their
turned sheir backs on me, and took to
their heels. They ran as fast as

could for about seventy-five yndl

Just a8 they wm about to pass & » stable,
md held a

praying up for
Jme thoy oum to the hay-mow
that they

hld pnyed over'the matter, and that
they were entitled to the flicker, I L

lpmded “No, ou hnvn t prayed
enough, nm ed L"
They umn wmt hnck

and as did the prophets of t

Qarmel so did they, “they aud aloud,”
and continued to pray the same prayer,
“O Lord, give us the flicker.” en
they begtn to sing:

“Shall we

‘Where brig! !llglll bﬁ hl" trod "
After singing md then pray they
came again to the door, and nﬂ
they had prayed for the flicker, I n-
;‘»'l‘lﬁd “Boys, if you steal flickers yon

c-nylng off the helpless b
never be gathered at ‘the river’ wl'.h the
‘angels of God.”” Then they went back
to thelx praying and sing I
went to my dinner. When "left the
sitting-room they were still singing lnd
S:.yinimﬂn g they kept this up I

Boy-, don’t you think that these lads

a great deal of selfishness in their
pnyet! They didn’t ask God to tell
them whether or not they owned the

flicker; they simply asked God
w:ju them back the g’ Their

od. Kl;ym were not the kind thd God de-

hts to answer. Their prayers were
not answered. When our prayers are
simply the result of selfi we need
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Intercolonial Railway.
1893. SUMMER ARM!GEIEIT 1883

E:n AFTER ﬁr:rnn, the 26th Jane, 1o,
s follows:

the Trains of
exoepted) as

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT NALIFAX.

Expross from
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Yarmouth i Annamhx Railway.

SUMMER ARRAIGIIERT,

N and after MONDAY, 38tk Ji 1898, trats:
O i an dally (vundag sxovpeds oe fotlows:
LEAVE 'A“Om—ll‘!“llwﬂi.llw

arrive st

LEAVE WEYMOUTH— Frolght,
Aonday, W edasday and Priday st 518 & o |
arrive af Yarmouth at 11. nu.m
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Btroet,

we pray for anything, we must always

ask God to give it to us provided the

givln; is in necordance with His holy
will.—Rev. W, K. Marshall.

swer that it meant “made a
I tried to explain. Farther on ln l.he
lesson, the reader will remember that
the umeexptunlun, ‘yielded (or gave)

up the ghost” made in respect to
Sapphira. Farther. on »till we read,
“And great fear came upon all the
church.” “What were they afraid of "

Lnsked. Another little fellow answered,
“Ghosts.”” Tole, & pourss, entailed
some remarks on my pist. Bat mistaken
answers are botter than dambnres

Lot us recapitulate. The smul hoy
thinks, has & sense of morals, uses his
eyes, has an affictionate memory, is
confiling, will arswer q 1estions, will
endure to be . - 1a this too rose-
colored-a view of the small boys? Yis,

mach, hat cholera | gle more from nervousness than
mm 'Cn:o'u :l . :hokn tion to aunoy. I have also known the
the h to|boy that punches his neighbor and
healthy b clucks1ike & hen in the class. But that
:xoy huabu‘:: nlon:;:d-—!or Y b:)lmr, at
5 eant. e t-hand boy now.
Wi Srunen: He says the bas given him s new
Ladics continually scan the fashion [ heart. The Lord give the like blessin,

Let us
them as well as we oan, in spite of hind-

what men are.”
that show what teachers m—l!w E.
Bamjord, in Bunday-school Témes.

I'have met the boy that giggles; be is
very, very trying. Bul some h))‘ln“"

rances. A v time ago Eplotetus
§ “Dlﬂl‘c?luh:l aro GMD‘! thatshow
They are ings

Mrs. Mary B, O’Fallon

of Plqua, 0., says the Phy-
sicians are Astonished,
and look at her like ene

Raised from the Dead

Long and Terrible lilness
from Blood Poisoning
Completely Cured by Hood's

Sarsaparilla.

Mrs. Mary E. O'Fallon, a very intelligent
lady of Piqua, Ohlo, was pofsoned while as-

states :
prool.” K. D.

you sgainst chole

Arll from bad blood,” says Mr. Rau

iyt

$250. For sale b; druggists and
dealers. " Sl

— A clean white skin may besecared
and rashes, pimples, , eru 4
ete., cured by the use of natute’s remedy,
Burdock Blood Bitters.

— Use Bkoda’s Discovery, the great | m
blooduﬂmmdy..,

u.hrpm‘-wl by and bye.

s A b A
- A wAdlhovn Bulln lﬁ{lldln
will m!on your |
these | stomach to h-llhy aotion, and fortify
B ot SR
~“I had s rash all over my body,
m n‘:blm :ll “and wu’
o ;m i 1han one bottle o
"L m in tlm," otc. Tuke a
Eaulsion at

that
ﬂl st now Ave
Inwlum::"u well

slsting phy At ap autopsy 5 years ago,
and soon terrible uicers broke out on her
head, arms, tongue and throat. Her hair all
came out. She weighed but 78 Ibs., and saw
no prospect of help, At last she began to
take Hood’s SBarsapariila and at once Ime
proved; could soon get out of bed and wal".

She says: “ I became perfectly cured by

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

HOOD'S PILLS should be In every family
‘medicine chest. Once used, always preferred.

not expect God to avswer them. When | Bix|

P ¥ .08
pence....... 150 a6
One shilling.. 15.00| 1 16
1cent.ccvenee. 06 10
The Stamps must be in good condition. If om the

envelope ten per oent. more.
Stamps now (n use not wanted.

AvpEmss—
F. BURT SAUNDERS,
P. O. Box 309, ST. JOHN, N. B.

Jamee ¥. Mav. ‘W, Bosmar May

James S. May & Son,

Mzrcaant TaiLons,
68 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.
P. 0 Box 308

Ve r ully invite IM attention of buyers to
Poas Sian Deperiment, which s vow very ful
slocked with the fellow
can deliver at once :

WHITE axp

)
% §oods, all of which we
GREY OOTTOXS,
18,
ELETTES, SRIRTINGS,
BHIRTINGS, COTTONADES,
COTTON FLANNELS,
SALISBURY COSTUME,

WHITE DUC
BUOWN o clhmxsx DUCKS,

HA“XIB

DANIEL & & BOYD, L™

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

NEW _GOODS

Gentlemen’s Department,
27 Klng Street.
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R

Machester, Rolertn & Allisn

SUMMER STAPLES.

When to succeed st last is but
Moan ends to win and therewit!
Save me from that| Direct Thor
As suits Thy will: whers e'er &
@rant me the stiugigle, that my

~—Somns

THE HOI

A Sister’s Influ

&
#

h‘hohomomn!(
er
nnhnn.loﬂnln‘lnﬂ
brother where cuqlhll;
raises his opinion of wom:
tions toward him. A yo
be made pretty well “w)
wmm-hl:l?. As
¢ home, 80 udn-
other brothers. is of
dudwhmbyoﬂmlmn:

A Cup of Checo!

to remove ev of 't
the bowl in Hohp.l? was
the hot ehocolate now con

there will be no sedimer
top. ()hooalsu should n
(uxl;'mommt.mdhh bes!
a e open vessel.

The anhw

This serves tomake the cho
but this is not the froth ord
on the chocolate served
meh chefs. It is sim;
ul of whipped. crea
heaped on the cup -uu it

The Best Polie;

“ Honesty is the best
been proved so often to b
most reliable of worldly s
as an obvious moral

\mne to quote such
mv iver‘; genmd:
rlndpl-

stance 'hiohm ht “ point
atale” wall‘wld pdln




