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MAUD'S REMINDER 

“Ob,” exclaimed Maud {mpatiently 

“I wish mother wouldn't! Why can 
she lot things alone 
Out of the window she had caugh 

sight of ber mother working in a flower 

bed which an intruding mass of peri 
winkle with its multitude 

remsing runners threa 
sion of the sghtful plants. 

ot that old flower-bed go 
thought Maud 

ary for me togo help wonder it it 

ellevel will,” she 
resd thal paper Uncle Fraps 

wil those plotures fn it of the 
th soldiers’ Found 

He ay Be. Why, Maud '” exclaimed her mother. 
« righ od | I'm up early for once,” returned 

iw wFpe Mand rjuietly 
2 pow fw But it was not till after two or three 

\ ’ te 7 y {days of such helping that Mm, Crowell 

® Pree - o | renllead what had happened. One morn 
5 strtinge, \ fog Mand took the broom and the car- 

A + | petaweeper out of her mother's hands, 
- oll - and fuelsted on dong the day's sweep 

. ——y ny stairs 

5 : an— = Mis. Crowell weit away hy herself in- 
. p ae tly tot arfor. and listened to Mand's 

o 2 ww the girl went up-stairs. Hex 
- \ weyes d with tears. Itseemed 

x _. wv a helper 
almost sob 

- i | knew M d ! 
_ a thought, at last 
al - 

lig! : ts 
br Tee, and gr Nat Made a Mistake | 
hic & if x sh Nat was a venturesome little chap. 

prey One day he heard at school that Bam 
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i mother 
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ased to, only she doesn't think. And 
ean’t bear to say anything to her 

It must he time 1 went and got the pota 
toes read 
And one went in to attend to the 

work 
That afternoon Maud went out to make 

I! some calls, and on her way she met a 
J! 1 woman, & friend, who had recently lost 

. dl a TST sav Jody. Maud - ——— bl to speak er end, and all — If you hi PA the woman could talk of was her be- Hotei on Se this ti reavement. She went over again to Mand ticularly churcli—send 12 cents mn RE the story of how the old lady had died. stamps to G. A. Moore, chemist, St. i “But, ob, I haven't any mother any John, N. B., for a box of y i a I” exclaimed the woman, her face lozenges. They give immediate relief, 

the greved women, “I thought i 
§ % did all I could to make mother's Ian 

3 years comfortable and happy, and didn” 

“Hy them that lapped —thres hundred —will I save.” 

while far and 

of rooting 
ned to occupy 

her? I don't want toone bit! Gardening 
fs such & bother 

Bho turned away from the window 
meluded. | 

' 
| almoat cooked 

“q haven't any mother any more !” re 

let her do & bit of work more than she 
wanted to, maybe I'd have her a good 
many years yet. But she’s gone, and it 

#0 lonesome, if seems 80 e, it seem ir 1 
couldn't bear 46 go into our hous and 
the woman her eyes, in unaflccted 
grief. 

“IV's too bad,” respbnded Maud, hardly 
knowing how to express her sympathy. 
“I'm real sorry.” V 
“Good-bye,” said the woman, sorrow- 

fully, as she turned away, drawing her 
black shawl closer about her shoulders. 
Mand's face grew more and more sober 

* | as she walked on alone. She was think- 
ing about the words she had just heard, 
and her thoughts turned to her own 
mother; how much that mother was to 
her! 
The words the woman had just said 

about not letting her own mother do “a 
bit of work more than she wanted to,” 
gave Maud's conscience an uncomforta- 
ble feeling. She had not meant to be so 
careless. She did many charitable 
things, and belonged to several societies, 
and she did not like honsewcrk. Had 
she neglected her mother? 

*| “I haven't any mother any more." 
A quivering feeling came in Maud's 

throat. Supposing she should ever have 
to say that' Maund’s memory awcke. 
“When I was going to school,” she 

thopght, “mother worked and worked at 
home, sweeping, and ciate’ 1 and wash- 
ing paint and windows, and ironing, and 
doing everything, and she was so tired 
at night, and yet I couldn’t spare time 
from my lessons to help get supper, and 
she'd tell mé to keep at my books, and 
she'd wash dishes, and everything. 
Some mothers would have thought they 
needed me too much at home to let me 
keep on going to the seminary, but 
mother wasn't that way. She had too 
hard a time getting her own education 
to start me on mine. And how she used 
to spend time hearing'my lessons when 
I was little and wasn’t strong enough to 

+ | 80 to school all the time ! Some mothers 
couldn’t have thought they could 

1 | » couple of hours a day to hear a cl 
recite, but she did. And here I am, let- 
ting her do everything now! What sort 
of a Christian have I been? A person 
who didn’t even profess to be a church 
m¢ mber might have done better.” 
The next morning Mrs. Crowell awoke 

with a kind of indistinct feeling that she 
had heard some one gosoftly down stairs 
a while before. But she thought she 
must have been mistaken. 
“It can’t be time for Harry to be np 

7 whe thougnt as she hurriedly made 
y to go down to her usual work. 

| It seemed to hershe was tired to begin 
| with. She was always tired. There was 
| #0 much to be done 
| Bat when she reached the kitchen, 
she was half startled. Maud stood there, 
turning hot water into the coffee-pot. 
There was a fire. The table in the next 
room was set {r the breakfast that was 
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Mrs. Richards’ Opportunity. 

“Why, Mrs. Richards, how in the 
world did you get that girl? She work- 
ed for the Pembertons, and they had to 
dismiss her because she stole some 
money ” said Mrs. Parker. She was 
calling on. Mes. ir rey ugh thos a 
glimpse of Nora passing throu; © hall. 

Mrs. Richards changed , part; 
with that her friend had 

, have heard, ly wi Smay. 
had had such & time, and Nora had 

seemed 80 like » godsend | 

midst of it Bridget had coolly announced 
her intention of lea: 
once. That very night Nora had 
Jo 45 the door to inquire for work. 

. Richards had hesitated ; she did 
not Hke taking a stranger so, but what 
could she do? The girl told a sad story. 
She was left alone in the world, and 
must do something ; housework was all 
she could do; wouldn't the lady just try 
er? 
There was a tired, discouraged look in 

her face that tonched Mrs, Richards’ 
tender heart, and she took her without 
anv mare questions. 
She had proved such a vast improve 

ment uj her predecessor that Mrs. 
Richards had been only too thankful that 
Bridget bad thus opportunely taken her 
self out of the way. 

“Bat it is too lovely to last,” she had 
‘said at the breakfast table only that 
morning. 
“Then I should certainly take solid 

comfort while it did last,” said her 
brother Jack. “Will you kindly pass 
the moffios again? a 1 was 
sufficiently supplied, but if we are 
likely to return tb Brldget's leaden bill 
of fare, I'll improve the moments and 
these delicious muffins as they pass.” 

Mrs. Richards laughed and sighed 
with the same breath. 
“1 wish it could last, but it won't; 

something will turn up before long.” 
sure enough here it was. Her 

first impulse after her caller was gone 
was to dlsmiss Nora at once ; then some- 
thing within pleaded for the girl. 
“What will she do if yon send her 

adrift? Won't she very aged lose 
heart and courage? Perhaps she has 
been sorry for that sin, and might be- 
come honest if she had a little help.” 
“Bat how disagreeable to be on the 

watch all the time. No, I cannot bother 
with her; she must go.” 

da’ 

Joe's Enemy. 

“Ob, my ton, will you never learn to 
control ¢his temper of yours?" 

Joe's cheeks were flushed from a 
ent mb pec John, but he spcke in an 

je) ; 
“I don’t see why you always talk 

about my temper, mother; you never 
do to Ralph and Amy, I'm sure 
my temper is no worse than theirs. 
And if 1 say a word some one is 
sure to say: ‘There goes your temper 

“Let him that thinketh he standeth 
beware lest he fall.’ ”’ ghoted his mother 

vely; then she took a silken cord 
Ts er work-basket and said: “Joe, 
every time to-day that you yield to pas- 
sion and impatience I want you to tie a 
knot in this string ; let's see what tale it 
will tell to-night.” 
Joe thrust the cord in his pocket, 

gathered up bis books, slung his skates 
across his arm and ran out, for there 
was time enough for half an hour's 
skating before school. Just as he 
reached the Gray Andrews came 
up kicking the snow bither and thither. 
“Skates broken—can’t be mended till 

to-morrow,” he announ moodily. “If 
I bad them here, I'd show you fellows 
what skating is. Hm! Is that thebest 
you can do?” he sneered, as Joe cut an 
elaborate figure 8 on the ice. Now, Joe 
was not a selfish boy, and he had been 
on the point of cffering Gray his skates 
for a part of the time, but instead he re- 
torted : 

“I've heard that talk before. Some 
people can skate better in their own esti- 
mation than they can on ice. Good 
thing you haven't got yourskates here,” 
and he darted off to join his chums, 
Will Lewis and Andy Taylor. Bat 
somehow —it happened so quickly that 
no one could say exactly how it was— 
just then Gray sent a broken stick gpin- 
ning acrossthe pond ; it caught between 
Joe's feet and he fell, bis legs flying in 
the air like & windmill. He picked 

blaz:d out his indigna- 
tion against Gray so—. Bot what was 
that? Why, jost a bit of red string 
dangling out of his pocket. He tied a 
bij Sock in it and ‘hurried on to over- 

e his comrades. They were still 
laughing at his fall, and before he thought 
of imelt another sharp speech had 
passed his lips. 
That was only the beginning. Things 

kept on 80 all day, and when Joe went 
home in the afternoon he carried with 
him some thoughts which stung like 

Just then, , Mrs. Rich 
eyes fell on one of Rick's cards on the 
table: 

“Look up and down, 
100k out and nct in, 
Look forward and not back, 
And lend a band.” 

“Ard lend a band.” Was that what 
she was doing, lending a hand up or 
down? 

You're confined at home with the 
children; you cannot getout todo much 
outside werk. You were regretting only 
the other day that it was so; has not 
the Lord put this bit of work into your 
very hands? Here is a poor, tempted, 
erring fellow-cresture beside you ; will 
you push her aside to fall lower, or will 
you help herup? She is one for whom 
Christ died ; will ie refuse to help her 
the little you can 

No, Mrs. Richards dared not do that; 
#0, after much thought, she decided 
that Nors should stay ; and all should 
be as though she had heard nothing. 

But much to her surpri Nora her 
self had something to say. 

Just before tea she came to the door, 
her eyes swollen and tear-stained. 
“1 should like, ma'sm, to go before 

f you please.” 
"Go, go where?” asked Mis. Rich: 

ards, not thinking for a moment what 
she could mean. 

‘1 don’t know, I'm sure, ma'am. 
no place anywhere; bot I heard what 
the lady said. I couldn't help it; she 
spoke up so clear; and of course you'd 
be after sending me away now. I'd like 
to go before derk, if I could. 

Mrs. Richards’ eyes filled with tears 
as she looked up into Nera’s hopelces 
face, * t dear girl,” she said, very 
kindly, “I am not goirg to send you 
away. You have been very faithful to 

I've 

are sorry for it, are you not, and will try 
never to do so again ?” 
Then Nora broke down completely. 
“Ob, indeed, ma'am, and I will, ‘and 

I'm trying that bard now that I don’t 
see how I can try any harder. I never 
did the like but that once. They were 
all sick and starving at home. Isaw 
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| health matotatner 

Mr. Henry Theakston, secretizy of 
YM. ¢ Halifax “1 hinve ised 
Pauner's Emulsion for simple and ob- 
stinato cough and general debility. In 
every case it has given the utmost satis 
faction. I recommend it as » family 
medicine.” 

— Hawker's Liver Pilla contain no 
g mene axe purely vegetable, safe, sure 

and ¢ flective. D not gri , small, easy 
t | to take, Sold prods iy ¥ 
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the dollar bill ci the stand and took it 
before | thought. 1’d have pui-it back 
if 1 had a chance, but they woildn't be- 
lieve me, It's followed me everywhere 

I've tried t6 be good, but nobody 
givin me a chance, [said I'd try once 

here, then 1d give up. [should 
Ike know | an expect a poor 
gibt nest | goo if they don't 

give) « 
Hut a chence Ler 

1 wad wide, “and 1 will 

pall 1 on I belteve that you 
are truly oy I wim sure | oan trust 

May vd reward y sobbed 
Nora 1 on 10 serve you fais 

tn passing 
thie, for thay sey sha's & real 
ber friends and associates 

Ope 80 Anyway IL waa my oppor 
Watty then, and 1 tried 0 vee It aright” 

Herald and Preshyter 

It slong all the 
help to 

-- 
Maloolm MeKinnon, West Lake 

writes. “1 have much 
pleasure in bearing testimony to the 
value of hog K. D.C. Ihave 

troubled with Depoyia for twelve years 
and could not find anything to cure me, 
Itrled your K. D.C, and two packages 
have completely cured me." 

~— Hawker's Balsam of Tuluand Wild 
Cherry is the safest, surest and best 
known remedy for the cure of coughs, 
colds, b tis and all throat and lun, 
troubles. The children’s favorite. Bold 
by all druggists and dealers, 

— Nothing creatés move more disease, jo 

and distress than hrm 
of the bowels. In B. B. B. we have a 
remedy sure to remove and cure it. 

nettles he touched them, and 
a soiled silken cord thick. with knots. 
He threw the cord into bis mother’s lap. 

“It's a very good memory, mother, 
bat a precious poor showing for me," he 
said, forlornly. “Oh, I wish I didn't 
have such a temper!" 

“I am not at all sorry that you have 
high temper,” apswered his mother. 

Not sorry? Why, mother!" 
gasped in sheer astonishment. 
“No; but Ido want you to ¢ 
Joe learned the lesson. — F. 

Morning Star. 

Joe 

oe 

Sam, Tom and Jerry 

One day T found a toad waiting at my 
greenhouse door. 

“ Well,” I said, “ come in if yon want 
to. I guess you'll pay your way ; at any 
rate, it won't cost much to board you" 
Heseemed to understand my words 

for in he hopped and rested on the wl 
10 look about him. He must bave sen 
some word by telephone to his friends of 
his discovery, for only two mornings 
afterward at the very same door there 
sat another toad. 

“ Well," I said, “ surely this is a com- 
mittee on greenhouses, and here is No. 
2, Won't you walk in, 00?" And. as 
I pushed open the door in he went. 
The fourth morning I let in No. ¢ 
monstrous toad. Once in the house, 
they showed no desire to get out, and in 
a few days I began to grow surprised to 
see what wise little creatures they were, 
They are just as unlike as three boys 

could be! Tom was rather shy and 
kept by himself. Jerry was sociable 
and soon followed me all around. Sam 
was too large and too old to hop very 
briskly, and would spend a whole after- 
noon looking out of the window or 
climbing along the rough stone wall 
that forms one side of the greenhouse. 

I began to teach them to know me hy 
making a certain sound and by calling 
them by name as I worked around the 
plints. Jerry was the first to make 
friends. Before long, whenever I 
might be busy, he quickly made 
bis way toward me, and was at 
once rewarded with a worm or slug. 
And bow cunningly he ate dit! He 
would pretend at first that he did not 
see it; suddenly he would turn around 
and, with head down, watch it as a cat 
watches a mouse, each toe twitching. 
Then a sudden grab, and the worm was 
in ‘his mouth. He always had a bard 
time swallowing it, and when it was 
fairly down he would give one last gulp 
of delight Pretty soon they would 
come when 1 put out gny hand, and at 
last would climb into my hand to get 
thelr food. 1 often filled a'tin dish with 
slugs and worms, and 0 sce the three 

mds around it eating was very amusing 
day In February Jerry acted 

strangely. He kept lifting bis legs and 
socmed uneasy. | noticed a thin skin 
rolled up about the middie of his back 
He put up bis right leg and drew it ont 
of thls akin as easily as papa taken «ff 
hia overcolt, and then did the same with 
his left foot. He rolled up the skin 

stood It down bis throst and swallowed 

I, and there be was with » bright green 
cont on. Je had taken off his winter 
cost and put on bis spring suit. The 
po heat of the greenhouse had made 
im think that spring bad come, for it 
was a little early ap ents. 
Later the other two toads ala | py 
These are dainty little things. 

They utterly refused to eat a dead bug 
or worm, There fs cious 
about them. Their little tongues are 
#0ft as silk. I never heard but one of 
them make the least sound, and that 
was the smallest kind of a squeal when 

y frightened. — Our Men and 
omen, 
———— 

— For all d its of the throat 
andl Ayer's Pectoral is BS a TLE? 
sf Her WL 

Minard’s Liniment cures gsrzet in cows. 

“Comfort One Another.” 

In the early twilight of a December 
day two old sisters sat alone. Both had 
been weeping, but on the face of one 
now was growing a light that the grey- 
ness of the evening could not hide. She 
had wiped her tears away, and sat, with 
a faint smile upon her lips, as she 
silently listened tothe moanings of her 

sister, + 
“To think that we are now sixty years 

old, Myra, and our prayers for Rufus yet 
unheard. What can it, can it mean? 
It is not lack of faith, for we used to 

have no doubt that if we did all we 
could for him, and prayed God to bless 
our efforts and do for him what we 
ould not, and save him, snd make 
him live a truly Christian life, that he 
would do so. His many and clear 
promises seemed to assure us of that, 
and I will say that we trusted them. If 
we did not, then it is useless to try to 
trust in anybody or anything, for we are 
not capable of doing so. We certainly 
dld not ark the salvation of our brother 
‘to consume it,” ss Bt. James says; and 

it cannot be ‘amiss’ to ask for the salva- 
tian of asoul, a life, while it is passing. 
Nor can we blame our own unworthiness, 
unworthy as we truly have ever been of 
the least of all God's mercies, for we 
have asked and had the prayers of all 
the best Christians that we knew. Yet 
here he is, almost an old man now, and 
going- on as badly as ever. Us he 
crushed and in a manner killed long 
ago, and now we have to see him de- 
stroying our darling, noble niece, who 
has prayed for him ever since she could 
xed and worked like a hero to sup- 
port the home be is at work tearing 
down. Myra, I tell you it is more than 
I know how to bear. Did you hear 
what our poor lamb said this morning? 
‘Papa does nothing but read his Bible 
and pray when he comes out of bis 
times. Ob, he is humble enough then! 
Bat in three days he is all ready to be- 
gin again. Ob, auntie, it is almost 
enough to make oné an infidel to see 
and hear him. Myra, can you wonder 
that tke child feels so? My only won- 
der is that her faith hasn't quite failed 
Jog ago. It is so useless to pray, and 
such a desperate feeling comes as you 
feel there is no help on earth or in 
heaven for your misery and ruin. Oh, 
how we do need a present helper! Myrs, 
my faith has vearly gone!” oor 
Maury 's head fell back sgainst her chair, 
and a groan like that of one dying burst 
from ber broken heart. 

It was of their only brother they were 
speaking. He was many years younger 
than they, and bad always been loved 
by them (3 few brothers are. They had 
been kept in ¢ gore and hardship by 
bis babi and made wretched seeing 
bis ruin. §Goa had gifted him with fine 
talents, Which were all wasted. His 
danghter] spite of a o that would 
have crushed the coursge ont. of any 
commory spirit, had struggled op to the 
positionf of peincipsl in une of the city 

schooly and conld have made a good 

and happy home had it not been for her 

father) whose habits had destroyed his 
power to see what he was doing, or to feel 
bis duty to his family or to bis God, She 
had borne up in a manner that had sur 
prised and comforted her aunts, but of 

[ie they bad noticed in ber signs of 
breaking. This added exceedingly to 
their burden of grief and to the impor 
tunity of their prayers. But it seemed 
that there was none to hear or heed 

them. Thus the dismal days went on 
“ He is making himself a publicshame 

now,” said their niece. * We can no 
longer bide our trouble. My school 
pose will know. That Iecannot bear. 
shall resign my position when the out. 

break comes. For years I have lived in 
dread of it.” 

Poor little victim! And how many 
are suffering from the same dreadful 
drink ! But our rulers, our readers, our 
Christian (?) men are helping on this 
deadly woe. 
“Mary,” said Myra, laying her hand 

on her sister's knee, “stop crying snd 
groaning ‘and listen to what has just 
come into my mind. I'll give you the 
low view first, and then the thought that 
followed it. As you talked I thought, 
We shonld go quickly to One who would 
helpus in this distress, and there is no- 
where else to go; if the Lord will not 
help un, there is no belp. But in that 
oane, His word is broken, and there is 
no Lord. But we know th reisa Lord 
Jesus Christ, and that He cannot Jie or 
betray a trust. Why He hss not done 
for us what we have 80 long entreated, 
we caonot understand, perhaps, until we 
see His face. He did notm that He 
would always answer at once. Don't 
yon suppcse John the Baptist prayed 
to be delivered from prison and death ? 
Ab, what fears and struggles of mind 
he must have had before be gent to ask 
Christ, ‘Art Thon He?’ And he 
was left to be murdered there. Who, 
then, are we that we should persume to 
murmur at what seems to us the long 
delny of Him with whom there is no 
time? We need be careful, He did 

t grant Paul's prayer. His ways are 
not as our ways. Heroes good lo leave 
us all our lives in the farosce, Ho may 
seo good to leave our darliog there yet 
many years. But He bas kept her from 
sliogether losing faith, as He has kept 

un, which proves that He does hear and 
oare for va. And when a view of that 

garden scene and that Oross on Calvary 
followed cles upon the lower view, | 

was made to feel that we must not hurt 
the Heart that suffered there by, refus- 
ing to drink our cup of bitterness, or to 
‘walt’ on the Losd till He shall ‘bring it 
10 pass.’ ® who could do for us what 
Jesus Christ has done, will do for us all 
the good that can be done, though 
or tribulation should end with our fe. 

Boothed and comforted, Mary and 
Myra knelt and Jreasd. Their faith 
had not failed. “Two are better than 
one.” —Augusta Moore, in Evangelist, 

—————— 
~~ When the bair begins to fall out or 

needs turn gray, the 3 
ane we know of no better fic than 
Hall’s Vegetable Sicilian wer. 

— “Was very bad with costiveness and 
one bottle of Bardock Blood BI 
cured me. - Would not be without it.” 

Mrs. Wim. Finley, Jr. Bobcaygeon. 

— Use Skoda’s Disco , the great 
FEE crt ocmdplitors iid 

Hacknomore cures colds and coughs. 

i AT HAND 
In a dangerous emergency, AVER'S 
CHERRY PECTORAL is prompt to act and 
sure to cure. A dose taken on the first 
ymp of Croupor itis, checks 

further progress of these complaints. 
It softens the phlegm, sooths the in- 
flamed membrane, and induces sleep. 
As a remedy for colds, coughs, loss of 
voice, la grippe, pneumonia, and even 
consumption, in its early stages 

AYER'S 
Cherry Pectoral 

excels all similar preparations. It is 
endorsed by leading physicians, is agree- 
able to the taste, does not inturfere with. 
digestion, and needs to be taken usually 
in small doses. 

“From repeated tests in my own family, Ayer's 
Cherry Pectoral has proved itself a very efficient 
remedy for colds, coughs, and the various dis- 
orders. of the throat and lunge. "—A. W. Bardett, 
Pittsfield, N. H. 

+ For the last 25 years I have been taking Ayer's 
herry Pectoral for lung troubles, and am assured 

that its use 

Saved My Life 
I have recommended it to hundreds. 1 find the 
most effective way of taking this medicine is i 

t 
is in 

small and frequent doses.”—T. M. Matthews, P. 
M., Si in, Ohio. 

** My wife suffered from a cold ; nothing helped 
ier but Ayar's Cherry. Pectoral whicn dloceed 8 

. cure."—R. Amero, Plympton. N.S. 

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 
2repared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell Mass. 
Prompt to act, sure to cure 
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S785 a mw, tandard, for 

Eastport, Portand and Boston. 
Returning, will leave Boston 
am and Portland-at Bp. 
Hata John 

4 ‘as 
for Kastport snd 

Connections a4 Nasiport wih Steamer for 8 
Andrews, Calais and #0. Baphon 

Proight received dally ap to bp mw 
Through first and second class to kata can be pas 

chased and Haguags checked through from ail Book: 
tng stations of all rallways, and on board sleamer 
Olty of Moutiosllo between Bi. Johif; Dighy, sad 
Annapolis. Also, Freight billed through ot om 
romely low rates 

0. K. LARCHLER, 
Agent St. John, N. B 

E. A. WALDRON, 
General Agent, 

Boston J.B. COYLE, 
5 Manager Portland. 

55 1 Hy J 
Intercolonial Railway. 

1892. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1893 

N AND AFTER MONDAY, 17th October, 1692, 
the Traine of this Railway will run Dally 

(Sanday excepted) as follows: 
TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN~ 

Express for Campbellion, Pugwash, Pictou 
and Halifax ENTS ¢ 

Express for Halifax... . . 130 
Express for Sussex, .. : 16.30 
Through Express for Pr. du 

Montreal, and Chicago . 18.80 

A Patlor Car runs each way on ex trains 
leaving St. John at 7.00 v'cl> 3k and Halifax at 7.00 
o'clock Passengers from St. John for Quebec and 
Montreal take through sleeping cars at Moncton at 
19.40. 0clock. 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN 
Expross from Sussex, ...... BEER 
Express from Chicago, Montreal, Quebec 

(Monday excepted), ..... svsuisee IDS 
Express from Point du Chene and Moncion. = 10.36 
Express {rom Halifax, Picton & Campbellton, 19.00 
Express.from Halifax and tydney,........... 22.80 
The trains of the Intercolonial Railway between 

Montreal and Halifax are lighted by electricity, 
and heated by steam from the locomotive. 

All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time, 
D. POTTINGER, 

Chief Superintendent 
Railway Office, Moncton, N. B., 

2184 October, 1693. 

Western Contes Railway. 
WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 

(254 afer Thurday, 60 Jununey, 1968, tains 
run dally (Nunday excupted) as follows 
YARM 

ol 

ith 4 88 Vassengers 
Tuesday, Thursday aod Neturday at 7 5 

am, areive af Yarmonth at 19.80 8. m 
LEAVE WEYMOUTH Passes 

Monday, Wednesday 
gars Froight 

day ot 9.67 5. m., 
wri 

CONNE —A\ Annap 
napolis Rail A 

i ph 
A 

Baby's croup-is cured by Hacknomore. 

INTERNATIONAL §, §. 00. 

.*o Tus matter which this page contalas 
fully selected from various sources; aad we gt 
soo that, to any {ntelligent farmer or housew 
contents of this siugle page, from week to wee 
ing the year, will be worth several times th 
scription price of the paper. 

WINTER TREES. 

The trees can talk, T know right well, 
"For they have talked to me | 
Buf what they said I may pot tell — 

1 should a traitor be. 

Anon they whisper soft and low, 
That I must list to hear, 

Yet every one the thems may know, 

It doth so plain appear. 
An1 then they speak in tones move clear, 
That cheer me 08 my Way | 

The passer-by can almost hear 
The very words they say. 

But now their accents all ars sad, 
£0 hushed I fain would weep ; 

Until again they make me glad, 
ir secret keep. 1 will their ng OR oo 

THE HOME. 

Simplified Housekeeping. 
“It is so very different now fro 

time when I was young,” said a ls 
cently, in spesking of the arts of 
and home. - “Then housekeeping 
burden, sometimes the thought 
terror. But with the Shcgs se 
everything is lightened. ere 
longer the need of such an im 
retinue tumbling over each other 
stairs and above; the work is 
done and the whole thing sim 
and that merely by the help of 
young persons coming in from 
10 do certain special things. Und 
fin de siecle regime our parlors 
of bric-a-bac, you know, some of 
mensely valuable in cost, some 
precious from association, 
“But now young Woman oc 

on stated mornings, or fou 
a week —a young woman of goo 
ing, often of family, but wh 
money—ocomes in with her pe 
nalis of nice cloths and brush 

to k quietly and softly, os Jo work qeluiy Soe 3 
libs wre in spotless order wi 
psy tw Ko gio next engs 
and everything is ss it should 
you have hardly been rgd 

" business, while to you ox 
housekeeper, if you have one, U 
is luxury. 
Then another young pemon ¢ 

with ber bag of spp and 
to the lamps, which in these 
lovely lamps in multitude is 
matter, and she has them all 
closet and robs the metal bel 

and polishes it dry and ol 

on » plece of flannel, and sb 
dust ir er ope | LT 
the! a thou! 
gg Boelicor to got in thel 
Bat, Jrahepe, aa great a help 
the young iady who comes $0 | 
in » lady ; she knows wh 
things are, and how they sl 
taken care of, and she does all 

, laying sway, stooping, 
po dice for the packing 
trunks for a journey or the ¢ 
your home for the season, and 
to you in the city, % obeys 
gram summoning er 

country or to the seaside, and 
weariness of soul and bo 

An Ironing Ald. 

It's strange how things co 
sometimes; how, if one onl, 
eyes and ears open, as the sa 
a person can see or hear some 
may be very helpful in the fu 
is only rememb 

1 feel like telling of a cs 
awhile ago, bh that wl 
learned may benefit someone 

“help” Sper Ie 
scarcely a word of warning, 

tobake ; all of us preferring hb 
bread above the baker's. . 
nice loaves were ready for 
set my stove dampers Hight, a 
tle coal, pushed the og 
warm oven and shut. the 
satisfied little bang, and thoug 
you are for one whole hour. 
took some light work and ran 
street to sit and chat with 
neighbors while my bread ¥ 
She was doing her starched i 
told her to Resp right on and 

stay only a fe 
and I would sit down at the 
ironing table, where I should 
the way, She liked my pla 
on with her work. 

After » little, som: 
motions Strate m gros 
my hands rest my 
watched her bani fly. A 
article was made smooth 
and put by, with very little 
ingly. At Inst she shook ou 
an he {roning table, » fine, 

for one of her li on, 
locked & though Ib migh 
little, aa there waa here 
tle starch. sticking to it. 1 
she took her {ron re 
she gave it a rub or two 0 
her right hand, It was 
browned by ussge, and 
rible smoke. Then she fron 
a8 eany a8 
Well! 1 was astonlsbe 

“I would like to know wl 
fron did not stick one bis ! 

ald, “Ob 


