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JUST YOU AND IL 

1f you and 1, my dear, should try 
To do what we know Is dgty, 

This world of ours, with its sun and showers, 
‘Would blossom into beauty. 

Thate'd be more Joy without alloy, 
There'd be much less of sighing, 

Ifyou and I, my doar, should try, 
And never give up trytog 

11 you and J, when the hewvy sky 
Spills over with its tears, doar, 

And the world looks sad and the times are bad, 

And 11fe » waste of years, dear — 

1f you snd 1, as 1 sald, should try 
To laugh and be right cheery, 

Do you kzow "twould prove that light and love 
Could make the day less deean) 7 

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

And gaily smile—in & lithe while 
‘a sone like June; doar. § 

aa hearts lighter 
8d be 

And life will be by 
Becavse of our Fxcmasen 

“Miss Lois fs going to the h » 

to speak t, 
what to relief, Harry laughed at her. 

said. “ 0, Ses Wb not been sick 

the way in the noon work and, after a 
short rest, sat down with Janietos well- 

many lsughing guesses 
from Sally Who wees vers thet Mike 
wanted a dear little ody Sox to 

her, to Harry, who his. 
when he asserted that 

announced Mr, Beker, setting the cedar 
pail down heavily in the sink, the cool 
well-water splash! over its sides on 
the spotless floor of the kitchen, Mr. 
Baker gave a quick glance at his wife, 
ss the water trickled over the well 
scrubbed boards, and bastily repeated 
his bit of news, while reaching for the tin 
cu RSDgTag OF Hy MAS bas OC The Sn. fi 

the seashore? Mise Lois 
to thesenshore! When? What 

ox Mrs. Baker, plylog the * floor b 
cloth, and Janie, coming 
rolling pin in band and » smudge of 
flour on one side of her nose, asked the 
questions. 

Mr. Baker drank three times from the 
bright tin, before he seemed to hear the 
eager questions of his wife and daugh 
Then he crossed the room to the 
cushioned rocker by thé open porch 
window, and Janie waited till he had 
comfortably settled himself before she 
repeated her queries. 

‘Where is Miss Burnham going, father 
dear, and what for ™ 
“Got to,” said Mr, Baker, sententious- 

ly, but with an amused twinkle in his 
eye. “Worn out all her clothes and © 
 Y study the fashions, I #'pose,” he 

ed. 
“Miss Lois never'd go for that" an 

swered his wife indignantly, as she drew 
out the table and pro od to lay the 

- noon cloth upon it. 
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?’ asked 

Janie, putting a tin: of biscuit into the 
oven. x 
“Doing for folks, I imagine,” said her 

fathe: T. 
Trim little Mrs. Baker gave a quick 

sigh of sympathy, 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, “onl, 
she’s got money, and weéhaven't. If I 
hadn't a had that bad stroke of luck, she 
wouldn't get any better resting up than 
you'd get J gusmellc? ¥ 
Mrs. Baker stopped her journeying to 

and from the pantry to kiss the Wile 
bald spot on ber husband's head. Janie, 
standing at the stove, turning the thin 
slices of meat on the grid-iron, opened 
her eyes wide in astonishment. Not 
at 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 so worn out as to bring & look like 
that to father's face—that mother should 
need cde father could not get for 
her. hat could be the matter? She 
forgot her meat in this new anxiety and | and 
turned over the potatoes instead, in 
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 
soon the breathless children rushed in 
—~Harry and Bobbet, Betty and Bally — 
ss hungry as bears and as talkative aa 
magpies. § 
Around the table, with its plain but 

wholesome food, they soon were crowded 
Bobbet, his hand on a biscuit while the 
blessing was being smaked, broke and 
liberally buttered it and announced be 
tween huge mouthfuls, “Miss Lole's 
goln' to Boston!” “ No, she fan't,” con 
teadicted Bally, “She's goin’ to the ses 
shore,” 

“ Well, she can't get to the seashore 
"thout goin’ to Boston, stupid,” retorted 
Bobbet. “Eat bread, can’t you!" he 
added in a grieved tone. “1 thought 
girls liked bread. 
“Hosh | Robert,” sald Mrs. Baker. 

“Thexe are plenty of biscuit, and Sally is 
right. Miss Lois need not go to Boston.” 
The children chattered busily on, 

speculating on this and that phase of 
Miss lois’ great undertaking. For 
Baynesville had not yet fallen the 
whirlpool of travel which has overtaken 
80 large a of our towns, great or 
small, and that anyone, and Miss Lois 
in particnlar, should plan a trip merely 
for health, not only ished all-who 

Finally Betty and Bobbet were 
allowed to go, after having 
“true, pon honor” not to open the week- 
ly newspaper. In an incredibly short 

e they came back. 
“She wants,” began Bob but cries 

ot iapmtin prevented him from going 
er. 

“Bobbet does know,” said Betty, 
reathlessly. 
“Couldn’t help it,” shouted Bobbet. 

“They all know down there. A man said 
igh first thing.” 

other Baker raised her fingers and 
began to read from the open paper : 

“Waxtenp.~By Miss Lois Burnham, 
of Burnham Baynesville, for two 
morths, & com willing to travel, 
who understands nursing. Apply fm- pute y. 

“Ho! sald Harry, contemptuously. 
“A nurse! Is that ali?” 
Mother and Janie fell into « study as 

ou ones ran off to their play. At 
Satine father was told of the ad- 
vertisement. 
“Bhe'd better take you, little woman,” 

he sald, pinehing Janie's cheek. “ You 
are good company.” 

” 8, but ae waka a nurse, father” 
“A nurse, does she! Well, your 

mother, then. She's the best nurse 1 
know,” and, Isughing st the own - 
antry, he drew his chair to the table. 
Saturday was always & busy day, aud 

Janie had worked with all her might on 

newly-awakened fears for the dear 
potion, Jive sweet, tired face haunted 
jer as she , 100 weary to , on 

the bed w she shared Hong Fo 
She turned and tossed in an- 
xiety as the night wore on till, on a 
ing a step at the door, she sprang up 
and opened it. “ Father, stop a mo- 
ment, please !” she called, as she saw 
who {t was. 
Mr. ile turned in surprise st Janie's 

choking v ce. 

“What is it about mother 7” she final- 
ly managed to ask. 
Mr. Baker smiled kindly, but his face 

grew sad. “Nothing, my child,” he 
answered ; “nothing more than usual. 
Me. says she feels pretty well to- 
night.” 

ought to go away,” faltered Janie. 
“The doctor said it, dear, last winter, 

fever,” her father answered. “ 

the I 

with a new resolve to be more wi 

tion, she fell asleep. 

ing the hot cloths, w! 
a li 

dress, as they started down the path. 

at home for some 
foolishness 

the church lobby they met 

affectionate interest. 

Bally, who 
{nf Nn 

heard it, but seemed 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 teach the infant class? 
Who'll lead .the missionary meeting? 
Who'll lock after our fancy work now?” 
queried one and another. 

“8he’ll not stay forever,” said the 
father, rising from the table. “Why, 
bere she is now. You can ask her 
everything yourselves.” 
Five pes of feet made a rush for the 
ogo | ut Janie turned back to say, “Let 

the table stand and come too, mother.” 
Miss Lois sat in ber comfortable car 

», her kindly gry eyes and sweet 
smile Ughtiog up her pale face. She 
looked snd ufetly. 

“Good afternoon, Baker. Ab 

there is one at liberty. 

“Why, Bally Baker!” exclaimed Bett, 
and Harry. Sally looked frighten 

weren't to forget it,” 

little girl aside while Harry ex 
her mistake. 4 

Miss Lois, as they were 

no barm done.” 

and a new thy t to her mind, wl 
took 

» ly 
Boys, which one of you will take the 

£
1
 

pony and ride to Mount this 
advertisement? Jack goes well, and 
there will be plenty of time after school 
before dark.” 

“Don’t you fret about that, sis,” he RE
E 

in her mother's cheery face, as she led 

ropa eolog pork sessed Abty to morning work seem ly 
suffer. 4 

They 

row, 

to who could ill the , while the | 

this particular one, spurred on by her obe 

asked after the 

“But you said she—you said—she 

when she b to get about from the 
“And last 

month hie stopped me to say that it 
would add ten years to ber life, if I'd 
send her off now. Butdon’t worry over 
it, dear. I'm sorry it has come to your 
knowledge. You've done all you could, 
leaving school to help your mother, 

will make it all come 
out right. He let the trouble come, 
and He won't lét it lie so heavy we can’t 
bear it. Go to your bed and sleep now, 
child. You're a good dsughter, Janie.” 
Somewhat reassured, Janie silently 

obeyed, Her immediate fears were 
layed; her father's faith took away 

her restless haste to do something, and, 

ke 

mi 

she shan’t,” 
shan’t 

<
 

still of her father's loving comimenda- 

The next morning the children start- 
od for the early Bunday school, without 
HBobbet, who lay on the lounge in 
Batis) brome roaning with the head- 
ache. rs. Baker was ent], ly- 

ttle relief. Mr: Baker watched the 
others, fresh and smiling in Sunday 

him. 

mother's ap, ed for a position of nurse. 
This is the third eer 4 she has stayed 

It’s all 
ou trying to ki that 

class,” he added, as he turned rR the 
room. 

The children walked quiet! Shug In 
Mise ois, 

H
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you know m; 

ver in her x 

ha lo 
At this Janie renewed her 
gh well what a strong ally Miss 

was. 
“1 do Sob 6elty Reda pmol 
nurse,” said Miss Lois. *“ 
Iather’s notion. ” 

“Mother I” she screamed and 
into her open arms. Her 
brought the rest from the garden 

“Ob, why did you come home?” Janie 
rst graving: were over. 

the er, 
little human burrs, “and because I could 
cod rested and I was home- 
ck.” 
“Did Miss Lois come, too?’ asked 
ee 
“No, dear, she will stay another 
onth.” m 
“Alone?” 
“No, not alone. A wee little house- 

eeper 1 know of is to go down immedi- 
oc yr as she is, Miss Lois is to 
eet her in Boston and she is to wait 

on Miss Lois and havea good rest,” said 
the mother, watching Janie’s face with 
loving eyes. 
JBat ti was too much for Janle. 

Tired with the day’s work and excited 
by her mother's return, she burst into 
tears, to the great disturbance of the lit- 
e folks. : 
“She shan’t go,” shouted Betty. “No 

wled Bobbett; “she 
0 a step. She makes twice as 

many biscuits as you do every time.” 
Ww comf¢ 0 could cry 

that? Janie laughed, while 
ran down her face, and mother snd 
father and all of them. Bat Bobbet 
stood holding on to Janie's dress with 
defiant face. She stooped down to kiss 

“T shall not go, Bobbet, dear.” 
But she did. The very next Wednes- 

day the train whirled her away towards 
ton, and, as she felt in her pocket for 

the handkerchief necessary to hid 
happy tears, she found it pinned to- 
gether, with a little paper in its folds. 
As she opened this a piece of money 
dropped in her lap and on the paper in 
mother's handwriting were these words, 
“Mother's love tor 
daughter.” — Interior. 
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asking : “ Well, bo; hat is it? ‘The Lu 8, W » The 
. standin acct me said: “We 

couldn’ 
You couldn’t do it!” 

claimed. 
FPR I know we roo urged Janie. 

fm ale I woud not do.” 
“Mother has often said I could cook 

8 good 
q 

beautifully, and bread is 
shy 1 said Jani th a little 

“Yes, dear, but it is not a week, nor 
two weeks, and you are only a child, 
with all your good will.” 

ad reached the gate b; 
S. and here was Miss Lois 
em. 
“Your little Sally put mischief into 

my head,” she said 
“but your wife takes it out again. Bhe 
will have to do with me.” 

as the two 

mouth of one little fellow, who said 
class 

“That was my 

“To-morrow, then,” said the father, 
at last. “We will drop it until to-mor- 

Miss Lois. If you like, we will 
com in to-morrow and talk it over.” 

asking when it would be ‘hea 
Ab, to those of us who know how sore 
hearts the dear 

peopl: 
heaven. I had expect 

ed to hear the name of Bible characters. 
I bad not thought much of personal 
heavenly ties for children so young. 
The small boy fs confiding. He will | min, 

anybody persecuted anyone else nowa- 
doluig right, one of the boys | aloud 

, ‘Hello, Obrlstian | Hello, 

Doubtless the little speaker raferred 
Pogiongs. Whether he 

in the right spirit I 
bs his th 

if properly treated by 

Pp by 
risively, or making a hi 
about any answer thats 
n ge 5 v] 
English, if it is the best he 
a boy, who was somewhat too odd to 
belong with my other little fellows, and 
who yet came to the class, tried 
tell me some incidents of 

rrection, and said his “feet was 
gether, I mean;” and 
of Mary e's 

cerning the body of our Lord, 

loud 

hdl > hg fe correct his past par 
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 

boy knows that he does not know every- 
thing. If you have to utter] 
his answer to your question, 
and he will not be outwardly 
Some of the boys’ answers are very far 
from the point, though given with the 

son about Ananins and Sapphira, I 
asked what was meant by the expression 

ween eight and nine, I believe) 
me the incomprehensibly deriv 

A True Story for Boys. 

or early in the summer of Inst year. I 
was in our sitting-room quietly chatting 

out in the front yard. On going to the 
door to see what it was I found two boys 

about twelve years of age each. I ssk- 
ed: “WI 

ys 
etd Dr. Aca 5 chal boy thers 

on the gate 6 A—, 
son of Mr. pom who tvis oo there 
on the corner.” This information was 
followed bys silence that lasted for a 
few seco: I broke the b; 

g in the yard, he said: “It 
is in that tree” “Well” said I, 
“boys, who 
er, you or 
lad dropped 

but finally Be rs n ? 
we caught it, and it got away from us, 
and flew into your tree.” 1: “Now, 
hogs, cons think that you have any 

to the ownership of that young 
ird— certainly, you don’t have a claim 
ual to that of the old parent birds.” 

Ker hanging of the head, 

show = Now, ges go 

turned sheir backs on me, and took to 
their heels. They ran as fast oe | 
could for about seventy-five yards; 
Just as they were about to pass a stable, 
they suddenly Sahel snd held a few 

O Lord, give us the flicker!" 
keepin, k of praying up for 
some as, they came to the hay-mow 
door, and, that 
had prayed over the matter, and that 
they were entitled to the flicker. 1 es 
sponded, “No, i haven't peed 

Carmel so did they, “they cried aloud,” 
and continued to pray the same prayer, 
“0 Lord, give us the flicker.” en 
they began to sing: 

“Shall we ab the river 
Where bright-angels’ feet have trod 7" 

came again to the door, 

plied; “Boys, if you steal flickers yon 
will 

who rob bi 
carrying off the helpless bi 

Boys, don’t you think that these lads 
had a great deal 

to give them back the 

It was & warm day, late in the spring 

with my family, when I heard a noise 

—one on the path close to the porch, 
and the other was hanging lasily on the 
yard gate. Thes o lads were, I presume, 

- hose boys are yon?" One of 
and | them answered : Ya 

ARSON C 

RILLS 
Make New. Rich Blood! 
gai 

Fal sek 

£ i 2 
ag
, E 

enough, and you haven't ed 
They then went back 4 ed n, 
and as did the prophets of on t 

After sin, and then praying, the ro ind said tht 
they had prayed for the flicker, I re Monkey 

never ‘gather at the river where 
bright rt feet have trod.’ Boys 

s’ nests —a! eggs Lo 

never be gathered at ‘the river’ with the 
‘angels of God.” Then they went back 

Elo their praying and sing A I 
went to my dinner. When I left the 
sitting-room they were still singing and 
poayivg. How g they kept this up I 
do not w. 

Intercolonial Railway. 
1893. SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 1893 

AFTER MOND. AND JAY, the 26th June, 1603, 
the Trains of this Rallway will rus Daily 
excepled) as follows: 

and M 
John and Montreal 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT HALIFAX. 
Express from Darsmouth, 
Rapress from 84 Joba (N 
Express from Truro rom 

ca ». a 

Yarmouth and - Annapolis Railway. 
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 

LEAVE YARMOUTH--Rupites daily at 8.10 aam.; 
at 11658 m 

Monday, Wednesday snd Fiiday st 813 & mm; 
Yarmouth at 11.06 a. m. 

7. BRIG 
Yarmouth, ¥. 5. Gen. Supt. 

of selfishness in their 
prayer? They didn’t ask God to tell 
them whether or not they owned the 
es flicker; they pag 1 asked God 

icker. Their 
yers were not the kind that God de- 
hts to answer. Their prayers were 

not answered. When our prayers are One penny,... 
simply the result of selfish we need | Th x 

WANTED | 

for which T will pay the following prices: 

Nova Scotia Stamps 
$ 150 | 

40 
not expect God to avswer them. When | Bix) 
we pray for anything, we must always 
ask God to give it to us provided the 
giving is in neoordance with His holy 
will.—Rev. W, K. Marshall. 

One shilling. 15.00 
1cent...c.co... 06 
The Stamps must be in good condition. If om the 
envelope ten per cent. more. 

swer that it meant “made a 

lesson, the reader will remember that 
the same expression, “yielded (or gave) 

great fear came upon all the 
“What were they afraid of?" 

Lnsked. Another little fellow answered, 

some remarks on my past. Bat mistaken 

answers are hotter than dambnres 

thinks, has a sense of morals, uses his 
eyes, has an affictionate memory, is 
confiling, will arswer questions, will 

r unselfish little be « 
colored-a view of the small boys? 
I'have met the boy that giggles; be is 
very, very trying. Bul some boss sig: — Do you realize the importance of & 

who inquired for the absent ones with 

“Mother's home, nursing Rob,” said 
as generally ready to give 
“and father said we were 

to say she ‘plied to be your nurse.” 
Bally was sometimes as as 

“What #* said Mise Lois, quickly, snd | (2aFms. There fa than the 
- the firm 

she persisted; “he said we 
she added, break- 

ing into tears. «Janie took the sobb 

Never mind, little one,” ‘laughed 
nf 

«t the sound of the “You have 
only dissppointed me a little. There is 

$250. For sale 
A sudden light came into Janie’s eyes | dealers. 

healthy ~ stomach, now that cholera 
threatens? K. D.C. acts as a ch 

e, by ing the 
healthy action. 

Fashion Notes. 

Ladies continually scan the fashion 
for some new and becoming di 

dress to enhance their Jey and 
more beoom- 
a bright eye, 

step of vig: 
womanhood. Ladies who suffer from 
nerve sleeplessness, w ry 
stomach, i poses nervous disorder, 
find in Hawker's Nerve and Stomach. 
Tonic s certain for all 
jon 

He is my right-hand boy now. 
has given him a new 

The Lord give the like bleasin, 
esign | to all our small boys! 

them as well as we oan, in spite of hind- 
ances. A very me 
wrote : “Difficulties are thi 

They 
that show what teachers 
Bamford, in Bunday-school Times. 

—A by re ug Berlin 

: iu 
Mrs. Mary BE, O'Fallon 

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

from Blood Poisoning 

Completely Cured by Hood's 

Sarsaparilla. 

oure these | stomach to healthy sotion, and fortify 
and a perfect health restorer 

vigorator to nerves, stomach and 
blood. Price 50 cents a bottle, 6 bottles 

ba aieie 
~ “I had a rash all over my body, 

by all druggists and arising from bad blood,” ssys Mr. Reu- ea ew than one of 
Blood Bitters.” 

— “A stitch in time,” eto. Tuke a 
's Eaxulsion at once. 

proved; could 
Bhe says: “I became perfectly cured by 

Hood’s Sarsaparilla 

5 | 
1 

08 
76 
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F. BURT SAUNDERS, 
P. O. Box 309, ST. JOHN, N. B. 

James ¥. Mav. ‘W. Bosmar May 

James S. May & Son, 
Mzrcaant TaiLons, 

68 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET, 

SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

P. 0 Box 308 

taple Di 
with 

can deliver at 
WHITE axp GREY COTTOXS, 

Raised from the Dead 
Long and Terrible lilness 

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

SUMMER STAPLES. 
fully invite the attention of buyers to 
opartment, which is vow very fully 
tho following goods, all of which wo 
one: 

'LANKRLS, 
KIRTINGS, 

h 
 ELETTES, 5! 

BHIRTINGS, COTTONADES, 
€0’ FLANNELS, 
SALISBURY COSTUME, 
WHITE DUC 
BROWN wp CHECKED DUCKS, 
ry re i beg 
BATTING, WARDS, dc. 

DANIEL & BOYD, L™ 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

sisting phy at ap autopsy & years ago, 
‘| and soon servible micers 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 

soon get out of bed and wal”, 

as a large doctor's bill, by and bye. ‘chest. Once used, always 
HOODS PILLS should be In every family 

NEW GOODS 
Gentlemen's Department, 
27 King Street. 

Hy Ngo, id] 
8birts and Drawers. 

IN STOOK: 

pein 

Or choose instead to win, as bet 

When to succeed at last is but 
Moan ends 10 win and therewit! 
Save me from that! Direct Thor 
As suits Thy will: where o'er ¢ 
Grant me the struggle, that my 

can have s softening infl 
brother where everythin 
raises his opinion of 

Ey ity J lo wi 

in the home, i. i © 80 
oth She is er brothers. 
dard whereby others are n 

The art of making a cup 
seems sim] 
v erred with 2 

the hot chocolate now con 

there will be no sedimer 
top, Chocolate should n 
for a moment, and it is bes 

This serves tomake the cho 
but this is not the froth ord 
on the chocolate 

of pped 
heaped on the cup after it | 

“ Honesty is the best 

stale” was told not lo 
false pride and & want of tev 


