MESSENGER AND VISITOR.
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“That is the trouble, )’dly, you are
jast & Hittie too domineering,” venture:
the younger sister, Magg
“Domineering " repes
“1 give np everything for
I did not buy that seslskin
iacket I needed 8o much, simply that I
might give the mone

weather, or headaches, or *plessant en-
gagements, an excuse for negle cling my

Maggie declined ‘the
which ahe wes aware she would inevita-
bly find heraelfl worsted. She had clearcr
insight than her more clever sister, and

“for my pait, T am heartily tired of

charitabile oOrganizstions of every de-

scription, sud sbould be glad never ¢

hear anything more sbout them. We

Jive in & perpetual warfare, a sort of
ot

As Maggic left the room, Nelly's sew-
ing dropped, from. ber hands.
Mary, quietly obsetvant, perceived the
tears gather th her eyes.
hadonly recently srrived on a visit to
She was a quiet and sensi-
ble woman who observed much and said

Nelly claimed her at-
tention in & broken voloe ; in her trouble
she was glad to torn to a gentle ‘and
sympathizing confidant—“Aunt Mary,
it in very hird, but every one is against

)

or trouble, or money.
self and been spent in the service of
others, yet even Maggie, who does not
art of what I do, is better
Even Mr. Pelton does not
cordially approve, though no woman in
Streatfield has done as much for his

Missionsry Soziety he did not support
me as he should bave done.
plainly that if Mrsa. Low was not ap-

jinted president, I should resign, and 1

new they could not get on wi
Syme of the members showed such &
hateful, unforgiving spirit, I believe
they actually detest me.”

“Was Mrs. Low theé onl
ent person proposed for the position?”
ell, not exactly. You see, most of
the members wanted to
es me in everything.

E. By, in TRELSURR TROVE

NELLY MOSTYN'S GRIEVANCE.

“1 must work in my own way,or I
i trinmpuantly, “I carried my point. Mrs.
in & decided way which
checked all remonstrance.g

“Nelly Mostyn runs all the church
I can't get on with her
overbearing ‘ways drive me frantic, so I
shall give up the Missionary Society for
this year,” one of the church members

withdrew from the work altoget
I succeeded in keeping her out of office.”

“Was the triumph worth the cost?”
inquired Aunt Mary, quietly. “Have
the real interests of the association been
Are the workers satisfied ? | di

e Ly among them ? That is the vi
“1 feel that it is better to keep away | tion.”
than to continue the constant quarreling
and bickering that make the meetings
unendurs)de; but I am very sorry, for 1
am 8o mach intereated in our missi »

“No, indeed ; they are most disagree-
able. That is what I complain of ; they
are 8o ungrateful- for all I }uva done.

An Incident in the Life of Alexandre

@A Practical Lesson.
Jean Boucher. Mt

“ No, 1.do not see what right you tee-
total folk have to be meddling with how
many public-houses there are in the
country,” observed Jomsthan Jones,
irately, at the conclusion of an argument
with his friend and neighbc r, Mark Mor-
gan. If & man chooses to open a public
next door to you, let him alene—1it's no
business of yours.”

“But suppose you were & WOMAD,
with & husband inclined to be fond of
drink, or with boys that you want to
keep steady and sober—how would you
like a public at the turn of every street
with open doors, to ’tice them in, an:
maybe two or three close to your own
home ?”’ enquired Mark.

Jonathan evaded the question. “A
man’s got a right to do as he will on his

ises, 1 do suppose,” he sai

On s beantiful summer day there was
& festival in the Prater of Vienoa—one
of the most public resorts in the world, &
wood about six miles lopg.

The pleasure grounds and refresh-
ment bootbs were frcquented by all
Vienna.

Rich and poer, young and old, were
all excitement on this happy ocoasion.
Many strangers also csme t0 epjoy the
day with the Vienncse. Where so man,
joyous people are gathered, there is
hope that something bright may arise
for those lees fortunate who have been
attracted to follow the multitude.

Thus many dg}ﬂu and beggars had
collected in the Prater, hoping a few
pennies might be thrown to them.

Among them was an old d
soldier, who verified the proverb, “A
you soldier, an old beggar.” - He
could not beg ; therefore he resorted to
an old art, that of music, in which he
bad been skilful in his youthful days.

He hobbled to the ;nm with his
violin, almost as old snd worn-out as
himself, thinking, if the tone of it failed
to give pleasure, his gray hairs and
patebed coat might excite the sympathy
of some tender-hearted passer-by.

The old soldier placed bimself under
& wide-spreading oak tree on the road-
drew his bow across the strings
of the violin.

He had trained his dog (which in ap-
pearance was as dilapidated as bis mas-
ter) 10 sit before him, holding the brim
of his bat between his teeth, and beg for
a kreuzer of the re-by. The old

it | own p o sup 3

“T'm glad to hear 30&1 say 80, said
Mark, thonghtfully, “ for I've had it in
my mind to make & few little alterations,
and didn’t know how Jou would takeit ;
but it's all right now.”

Mark was fond of a joke, and there
suddenly came into his mind a plot by
which he might read his friénd & lesson
on the benefits of Local Option. He
lived in one of three cottages, far re-
moved from neighboring dwellings.
Jones lived in the middle one, Mark and
his brother James on either side. Be-
tween them the two brothérs hatched a
dark and secret plot, the working of
which we shall see.

“Good gracious, what's that frightful
smell,” cried Jonathan, as he sat eating
his breakfast near the open window
olll‘v.be gdwhen. CIT'O |uid:wob:‘l‘1'i‘§l to
the window. Close to the ary
::!nh?l:{’:g :‘o‘ghr.elmﬂ.ng?b.}l;o at his | fence lay & heap of manure, freshly
side, and the people passed to and fro; placed there by Mark, who was quietly
otill'the hat was empty. tu‘x:ning,h over with & fork.' &

It was late in the afternoon; many Here, I say, "‘!“M"‘m‘ dord cried
business men with their families were | JODatbaD, an| ly. an alive, do you
“wending their homeward wa; 7 and want to poison us? What do you mean
not a kreuzer was dropped in the hat. by shooting that etuff just there 1"

The old man's hcpe had nearly vanished M“I;'.a?:n my ‘:\'“ ground,” “:'“;:“’d
E ark, y. “A man’s got a right to
a8 the sun in the western sky was fad do as he will on his own premises, I do

ing away. There settled & duﬁ grief k
{ .urﬁo, he ha’ant,” retorted Jonathan;

in his soul, and the weather
ed face betrayed the anguish of hastily, “not if it's tobe a nuisance to
his neighbors, and that You‘ll soon learn

that soul.

luzshme:in;::r:fn:::ow :ro:t:t:? if you don't move it. T'll indict you a8
ly gentleman elegantly dressed ; he bad & nyisance that I will”’ cried peppery
l‘{.ilgmad and loo;::‘upon ﬁhe m

th deep com: jon. - He v
that the feeble, tired hands could no
longer hold the bow, his weak limbs
coul 3
The aged one sat down on & stone
near by, sadly discouraged ; he leaned
his head on his hand, and the earth
drank in a secret tear.

The stranger's heart was touched b{
his pitiful appearance ; it was as thou
the tears of the old veteran filled the
breast of the vigorous violinist like
rops of scalding water. He went
quickly to him, gave him a gold piece, | ceeding
and said, “ Lend me your violin for &
little while.” The soldier, full of grati-
tude, handed him the v :

e stranger scraped hurriedly upon
it found it was not so very an in-
; he tuned it until its notes

“Dear me, dear me;
changed your tune,” cried
on.l‘yhucting on your own doctrine.”

it allhis own way.
the clock hand passed

from Mark’s

Each performer took
Iack of correctness by energy and

a8
lamented her companion. n able to earry out
The pastor's wife was a contirmed in
valid, and the Mostyns were her distant

There was a 1 use.
Nelly, who had both means g pae

knitting needles clicked ss she

were as clear as & cried Jonathan, when he realised

bell.
He then said, “ Old soldier, hold. the

Jonathan.

ieve you're right. There's heaps too
mn:‘l drinkshops, and that's & faot.”
“Th

for the Local Option man,” said Mark,"”
quickly.

“No peeping into the ballot-box," re-
torted Jonathan, merrily.
forget the fence when t
neighbor,” he added, with a knowing
wink of his eye.—British WWorkman.

Young people in be’lnnlng life are
apt to o
steps that apparently make no advance,
forgetting ¢!
the sum of life,” just as in building, the
little bricks, laid carefully, one at &
time, side by side, and securely cement-
ed together,
strong structure. -
A young man, hnyi{:g exhausted hh|

“Which ever way I start

always bring up at that, And [

en give us your vote st election

“Bat I won't
t time comes,

e iropatient of the first little

t seemning “trifies make up

e at last the great

p y in ap
education, settled himself in & town al-
ready filled with sucocessful lawyers, to
practice law. One day one of thesd
older lawyers asked him how, under
such circamstances, he
make & living.

“I hope I may get s little practice,”
was the modest reply.

“It will be very 1f

“Then I will do that little well”
answered the young man di

He carried out his determination.
The litile things well done brought
larger ones, and in time he became one
of the most distinguished juriats of the

state.
Again, & cerlain old bishop, who was

the-way
neighborhood. . One day, in a walk with

pettlement of a few houses.
them was a snug little shoe-shop, kept
by an old negro man, which showed

bishop stopped for a chat.

“My friend,” he said, “I would not
think so small a business as mending
shoes would pay so well.”

“Ab,” said the gentleman with him,
-“o:?‘d(i‘m&o has the monopoly of shoe-
m

gets & job.”
“How is that, Oato ?” asked the bhhof.
“Just 80, marster,” replied Cato. ‘It
is only little patches put on with them
little stitches or tiny
takes a stitch, it is & stifch, and when I
gxlve a peg it holds.” Little things well
one !
The good bishop used that r:&l{ se
text for many a sermon afterwards.
A b:%hl young gl‘r’l ll‘v‘ilng in & moun-

Jonathan, “and have the law on you.”
you've soon
Mark, “I was

e manure heap vanished in a short
time, but poor Jonathan was not to have

He was sn early-to-bed man—the
striking of the hour of nine o’clock was
the ourfew-bell of his household. As
the hour of tén
on the following evening the inmates of
the cenira cottage were aroused from
their first sleep by a fearful din pro-

Sounds

tain r
some visitors at & near watering-place
became conscious of her lack of educa-
tion and consequent mental inferiority
1o them.

Bhe was intensel
this education, a
gaining the mone;
was absolutely only one way within her
reach

cottage.
of & cornet and & violin rent the quiet
air, sccompanied |-{ quiet singing.
is Own way asre-
gards time and tune, and made up for
noise.

“Are the men gone ofF their heads 1" -

from | filled with mountain trout, which she

knew to be fnnly in demand by the
ri of the ing-pl

expected to

ttle,” said the lawyer.
ecidedly.

of finding odd characters in out-of-
aces, was visiting in & quiet

riend, he came across a crossroads
Among

; signs
o8| ty.
nter‘:t‘zd in the old cobbler, the

in this region. No one else

But when I

on, by ental contact wi

anxious to obtain
at onoe set about
to secure it. There

Near her home was &

and leisure at her disposal, was inspired

by & sincere desire to serve her Lord, to
consccrate hersell to Hia service
one appreciated the gifts of administra
tive ability with which she
endowed ‘more thoronghly (aun Miss | were still bumid as she glanced up in
Bho was thuroughly | surprise. “Of course for God's glory
a fanlt could be found with | and the advancement of His kingdom.
either manner, or method ; everything | [ have alway
X was carcfully plarmed

atdo you work for?' she

“Why, Aunt Mary !’

people won't give in, it is
but she was rather 100 | jagt because they are stupid or obsti-
er views, and intolerant of
interference in her_ plaos, to

“Or becsuse Nelly Mostyn worships
her own will iostead of - h
You have mistaken the way, my dear.
\s we 80w, we reap. Your own dicta-
admiring appr bation had rewarded ber | torial spirit has been your stumbling-
then s cold breath | block ; you have gathered » harvest of
dislike and hostility in place of

0
had cansed all branches of church wor
At first, & constadt chorua of

of adverse criticism, at first almiost im
perceptible, but gradualiy gaining sub.
After three years of| mined to carry out your own plans and
: | idess, careless of the claims and rights
had thrown sil her faculties and ener- | of others, and the Lord's  work

gies, the result appeared 10 be that all | guifered in consequence. 1
societios carried on by the feminine por- | how gently He drew people to Him,
tion’ of- the congregation bad certainly | how tolerant He was of weakness an
ignorance, how He used even their pre-
sdices to draw them to the light. °
ead of being with Him, you have been
striving against Him, d

kindly old pastor sighed as he perceiv
one Christisn after another drop away,
(.

endless ‘complaints, and e
service, Nelly dear, you must
His spirit who was ‘meek

Even her efficiency seens i
ried to be angry, for the strong,
rds of tender counsel cut her to
She was really bonest and
it | conscientiovs,” and the truths - forced
| upon her sttention would not be ignored.
\s she recalled the enmities she had
| aroused. her carelessness of others’ feel-
ng, Nelly Mostyn covered her face in
rayed that she might be
enabled to cobduer the
which had itjured the
| caune she earnestly desired to serve.

“ Aunt Mary,” she frankly confessed | thusiasm.
| & few days afterward, “ I hate to givein,
| but I believe you are quite right in
| what you said the other da
the temper widch prevailed | work
among the women was any thing but the
meek and loviug influence which might
be expected 10 emanate from the dis

His wife listened quietly
tori had learned through deey

scemed almost impossible for
wpirit to understand discou

is determined to serve in hgr own. wa

has a hard lesson to learn, but what a | forgiven and
comfort it is to remember that every- |
thing is sure 1o come right in the end.

In Bereatfield churvh animosity, jeal
ousy snd vexation of apirit increased
One-half of the ¢ mgregation resolutely
about my
will try &

lly Mostyn is my right hand;
& power fur good among us,”
ked the pastor a few years later.
I Nelly's énergies and faculties are
ted, because she sincerely tries
Her influence has
| increased as the Christ-like spirit has
deepened within her.”— Blanche L. Mac

all the worst elements of Miss Mostyn's |

Bhe stood almost alone, but |
she threw herselt dnito the conflict with | 1o, overc
wr dominant tempers
definite determination |

she had been (roated with the crueles

o
John L. Buckley, Brockton, Mass.,
writes : “'I have been suffering from dys-

oore, though she disdained to u\nu: At
time and could not|snd

“Bus for me, where would the church

I came from Y
 Mute e ahiue, | Mave atwags | st it it

thas any two women.
hand, those silly, incapabl
would never bhave got throu,

1 had only tak: i
found lth. I Zould‘:o: g oot whes
but that I

his as)
“What had produced the ‘wonderfal
metamorphosis ? why was it barsh when
he had it, and now so changed * —the
tone bad become 80 very sweet.

She made an arrangement with him to
supply fish for his table.

whence the sounds came. Indeed, he

hat and collect the money while I play.” | felt nigh di d himself, between the
The old soldier lis! with delight ; | noise next door and the krﬂﬂudcryl:f
ished ied of his cbildren awakened from their

sleep.

“I'll stop this!” he cried, bouncing
out of bed after the noise had gone on
for & quarter of an hour or so. Just

fishing diligently, and ev g
found her at the same mrl;xian at the
hotel with her fish.

very day found her with her rod

A benevolent old

It sounded to his ear like an angel
song; & strange sensation stole over
him ; his w led spirits revived.

Surely he heard strains from the an-

r; in feeble voice he joined
“hallelujahs”’ with them.

13( water over you.

to bed with a headache, too.”

and this is our first
Mark. “We shall

What the real meaning of the whole
affair was everyonesoon discovered ; the
violinist

way of passing the evening.”
ACCO)] ed, kind-hearted ‘?Cheerfulf It's m-d?ening!
yl.ly for the benefit of his unfortunate
ellow-creature, to awaken the compas-
|i00n£ l.h’; mi ‘ﬁnde. i
, silver oopper-+acco: a8
the people we ralmpn-peerd-’—{eu an;lthe

into like this? But I'll stop it!

I'll sue you for damages! T'll, I'
The old dog growled; was it from
, or from anger that he had not
the same success when holding the

hat in his mouth?
soldier emptied the contents
into & sack.. As the stranger
cqntinued his_performance, all hearts
wereso touched that the Jhat was

filled. A storm of & se broke out. | time.

The air resounded with shouts from the{ *“T'll give you——" began
charmed crowd.

of thing my sister and her famil
to bear every night in the weel
the publics rou

Now, you see, we don't give you

ably enough long before

damp. The stran;
"Gonr preserve the Emperor,”

which every Austrian knew and Iove‘d.

with water, a dangerous
fenced round by Mark
’s child or his

then he heard the door of his neighbor’s
house open, and the sounds issued hence
with yet greater volume and effect in
the open.air. Open flew Jonathan's
window, and out went Jonathan’s head.

;’Am yo:ndfellowl mAd?; hfeu;k;ouwd.
“Shut up go home, or 'll ajug
What d’ye mean by
us all like this, and me gone

view in s fish.
when the hotel proprietor addi

youn
thoug
kept scrupulously to her bargain. She
never fails me, e the number of her

fish e or small.
Thih;{lnc that such diligence in small

matters deserved 1
gfﬁum Obm"d f the abund.
's parents, out of the abundance
placed

“We've started s Harmonic Bociety,

ce,” responded
o better by-and-by.
We evjoy it very much, ’tis a cheerful

How
do you suppose I’'m to do my morrow's
work if my night's rest is to be bmklan

yit
have you bound over to keep the Eewe

of his means
be fitted for a teacher.
With painstaki

t] care she

each difficulty in her new life, and be-
m:l?x:l edu
& sl

“Come, neighbor, take it quietly,” istian Union.
L ot e et T T
from
abont, and foul lan-
gusge and fighting into the bargain. | 3" 0" small number of
langhsge, and James is going home whhdevuy day of their lgurﬁhn l.“h:y
p““:g others by means of their graceful, ex-
quisite manners. The secret is an open
one. It is 80 easy to learn that it lies all

b Jonathan ;
then thought better of it and withdrew. negleoted by_the wayside, while they

Now it 80 happened that in a field
owned by Mark at the lower end of the
cottage gardens there was ‘a pit filled
lace carefull
est any ‘oll hi

of voices joined in

Thie violinist played with i

The enthusiasm was :
the words.
d en- of the E

uf

Suddenly he laid the violin in the
palsied hand of the ful soldier, took
offhis hat with a frlendly nod, and be-
forethe old man could say “God bless | he
you ! he had dis: y

“Who was he?”’ asked the people, as
they crowded round the old man.

“’I know not,” be replied; “but God
sent him.  Without him I should have
wmdere,c’l to my howel, hungry and in

despair.
Presently a man .qued forward and
0 @

who h%
used his talent in &

the garden, and I haven't
ren to tumble in, so I
need of a fence.””

g

3
3
P

our own."”

pounds h; two weeks. K.D.
alleviate Ay

Mass., and I will answer with pleasure,”

it am the aister aboul 5

e of food on my stomach. | “Boucher p\qedot%‘e vidl‘:‘;;d&::‘z:"& mﬂ:mb&-&' Mlgotp‘tuh‘lx:
n:,d ﬂtolu, pwnl;ligrgomnlo sons, and one of them is being "ticed to
now I want to | amends for the o gl w&mwm
#Ilguuw-l intheir .| 1ad comes from his work there stands
ly keep food Long live Boucher " was the fe the open door. It would lift & great fear

ould eat | ory of the soldier, and the re- | from her heart if only some of those

C.| Tears of joy and gratitude rolled down | better chanoce. Jm‘“hﬂd.u

the sufferings of mmm)‘-”u He leaned on his hmmuﬁumh—d&-yw

Burely on the evening of this festive | ing their best o remove the
& e G temptation
TR b e bt <

brother's s,
m!gh.t fall in. A'boul . lmaek after the

“1 took it down,” replied Mark. “I
want to use the water now and then for
any- child-
dn't see the

“ No, but I have,” retorted Jonathan,
“and some of mine might fall in.
You'dbtg}mwbtva-tho“hﬂm your | at Vo
neighbor’s children as much as for

-

“Ab-b,” slowly said Mark, “s0 my | around you those sweet,
drink fluences which will draw the
mankind toward you.—Jenness Miller

d to see her one morn-

and was greatly interested when

her story and the object she had in
H‘ g the rSosrsik

P

INTERNATIONAL §. §. G0.

tng the year, will be warth sev:
ecription price of the paper.
For.Scrofula o~
“ After suffering for sbout (wenty-five years
irom scn wores on the Jegs and arms,
1rying vanows medical courses without benefit,
1 m. 1o wee Ayers Sarsaparilla, and &
w ful oure was the result. Five bottles
sufficed 1o restore me to health “ - Bonifack
l],q--. 307 E. Commerce si., San Antonio,
o

Catarrh

My daughter was aflicted for neark
A T phyvisian by rRlots

B
NEW YEAR'S ¥
(Yur grateful songe srise

To Thes, O God above ;
Ascending to the skies

Tn sacrifice of love.
Almighty Thoa, ous @od an¢
To Thee we bow, our praises

1n all the flowlng years

Thy hand hath safely led,
1n pilgrimage of tears,

The living and the dead.
O God Most High, Thou art
Though wmortals die, unchan

Wiah gladness here we mee
0 God, befors Thy face:
The new-born year to groet,

With all fts wondrous gra
Another gem—alung the yes
In diadem—among our tear
The hours before Thee lie;

We know not what thoy &
Or joy and glad supply,

Or ache of suffering.

Our trust in Thee, Jehovah
Shall ever be; Thou will pr

s unable to
oo g M e T 4
Samaparilia:” I followsd hia advice. Thees
months of regular treatment with Ayer's
Sarsaparilis and Ayer's Pila completel
fentored my davucht " Mrs. Louise
Rielle, Little Canada, Ware, Mass.

Rheumatism

“Por several years, | was troubléd with

f tory rheumatism, being o bad at

times an to be entircly helploss. For the last

two years, whenever 1 felt the effects of the

discase, | bogan to take Ayer's Sarsaparilla,

grd have not had u spel for & long tine.”—
T. Hansbroagh, Elk Ryn, Va.

For all blood diseases, the
best remedy is

AYER'S

Sarsaparilla

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Am Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Druggists, Price $1; six bottles, $5.

Cures others, will cure you

Now, through the open gat
W pass along our way;

To watch, to pray or wait,
As duty of the day.

Thy Spirit give, O God of =

That we may live and walk
—Faaxows B, WsaLus, |
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Celory s & Be¢

The habitual use of ¢

much more beneficial ¢
aware of.

Boohlinr w
with its virtue
and

ONE TRIP A WEEK

— FOR —

BOSTON.

lrrru. FURTHER NOTICE, Steamer €umber-
ohn

nervous that the leas
them in & state of agi

£

s2EE
 §
2
2
<

1and or State of Matne will leave Baint J

EVERY THURSDAY

1 7.90 & w. standard, for

Hastport, Portand and Boston.

Returning, will leave Boston on Mondays st 8.8
o m., and Portland st 6 p. m., for Eastport and
Saint John.

igiit

i
Bre
HH
EFR

Connections a¢ Eastport with Steamer for 8.
Andrews, Calais and Bt. Btephen.
Froight received daily up to 6 p. m:

ed :
#“ You will scarcely believe it, but this
girl is actually the only one—
1 have tried many—who has

reward, the old
e copsent of the

her at & school to

q

, cultured woman and
teacher—M. E. Saffold, in

The Becret of Fascinating.
Doubtless thousands of young e,
by h olm-,

learn the secret ascinating

their dearest treasure

gadcululy at home. If you begin at
ome, this charming manner will, so to
speak, get settled on you and never
leave you. Be just as polite fo your
sister aa you ,would to your best girl.
Strive to gain the good-will of mother,
father and brothers and sisters an
children, exactly as you strive to gain
good-will abroad.

There is no place for practising man-
ners like the home circle; no place, per-

Intercolonial Railway.
1892. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1893

N AND AFTER MONDAY, 17th October, 1803,
the Trains of this Rallway will run Dally
) aa follows:

TRAINS WILL LEAVE BT, JOHN—

Express

mmmnnmc Ghene and } 1038
w

Express from Halifax, Piotou & Campbellton, 19.00

Exproes from Halifax s0d $ydney,........... 3530

T hontod by e o the fooomotive.
AIl trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.

D. POTTINGER,
iy 1o - et '

Westarn Comtis Railway.

WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

9.::‘?::- Thuraday, 6th Janaary, 1603, traias
VE YARMOUTH—Kxproes daily st 810 a.m.;
o 8t A b

arriv at 1310 p. m.
and Preight, Monday, Wednesday
at 13 noon; arrive al Annaj

LEAVE ANNAPOLIS—Expros
arrive at Yarmouth 4 66 p. m. f

ursday and Saturday at 7.50

‘a.m‘ﬂ) Muuu.;.-‘.
Monday, MM»M,

w85 25 8. m.

CON! (ON! with trains of Wind-

USE. 1t has been used in MY
OWN HOUSEHOLD for MANY

PLCr 6 B and lroknd.




