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. MESSENGER AND VISITOR. 

TWO XEIGHBORS, 

MARY A SAWYER, 

“One — two—four—five. And two 
sald Ellen Simmons, as 

tfully sorveyed her small 
stock of dishes, “You, 1 suppose | oan 
do It. It will be w» lot of work, but 
perhaps Tought to doit. Let ma see; 
plates, spoons, knives and forks —yes, | 
can make out. The girls will not mind 
Af the plates are all of different sizes and 
different pattegpar And if only three 
can have their coffee in cops, and the 
others must have theirs in my two majol- 

joa mugs, why, who'll mind? Jane 
Gerry will mako some disagreeable re- 
auark, [ suppose. She wouldn't be Jane 
Gerry if she didn't. I've half » mind 
not to invite her. Why should 1? 
don’t want her prying eyes watching 
me. Besides, people who are always 
sneering at everybody, and always see. 
ing the worst of everybody, and always 
ossiping about everybody, ought not lo 

Ek invited to Christmas dinners.” Jane 
Gerry is a malicious gossip, I'll not in- 
vite her, "Twill serve her right it I nak 

Luoy and Hanvah and Laura and Maggie 
and Sarah, and ve her our’ She'd 
wake fun of everything if she came, so I 
won't give her the chance. "That settles 

Fliea's housekeeping was on a small 
scale, A kerosene stove with an oven, 
n kerosene lamp with an attachment for 
boiling water, 8 few dishes, n couple of 
wgate kettles, a baking pan and a tin 
tea-kottle —these wore 3s all, and with 
them she bad been supremely happy 
sino the day when she | #¥ resolved to 
be Independent of boarding houses The 

other girls who lodged in the house 
Inughed at her when she moved from 
het room Into a larger one at the top of 
the house, and sanounced her intention, 
“There are two large closets in my new 
room,” she sald; “and one of them has » 

window, In that I'll do my cooking 
17] have coffee that shall be bot and 
clear not cold and muddy, and ob, I'll 

sh low of good things that yon 
vy me 

Her experiment bad been sucoossful, | 
Ata loss vost than her table board she 

olf with far more nu 
| healthful fod From thoe 

to ties whe had lnvited the girls. 10 a 
{ cold Sunday lunch, but ust! now she 

bad never contemplated giving a dinner: | 
purty | 

Bho lewtiod back in hoe ooking chal | 
and re rend the letter that had suggest: | 

It you. entnot. have a happy, howe 
day,” wrote her mother, “try, dear, 10 
make It & happy day for some one of 
ym frien ng to make 

\ the day bright for som 
slek person, got up a nioe 
for a homeless friend, og 

At this point on Bad broken off 
That's just like, other | Bhe'd make 
» veritable Thanksgiving sad Ohris 

was. combined, I{ she wore stranded on a 

desert island, She'd cheer somebody 
somehow. Why oan’t 17 Why, I oan 

n dinner up bere, and Invite the girls 
Mother would do it in» minute, Sh 

the fuss. W 

hay 
wouldn't consider 
not mother, so I'l 
it 

She finished reading be 
then, surveying her small array of dieties 
she made her decision 

otter, and 

won't invite Jane Gerry, That ix 
certain,” she repeated, as she folded the 
letter.” But when she had put It aside 
hor face assumed rither a troubled ox 
pression. “How sirange.” she thoughi, 
“that mother should close her letter with 
the same text from which Dr. Parker 
proached Inst Sunday night: ‘Do not lot 
yourself be ungrstetul, sdonr. Remem 
ber the blessings of your life, snd be 
thankful, Grieve not the Holy Spirit by 
complaining of your lat, or by doing un 
kind deeds, or saying unkind words 
“Grieve not the Holy Spirit of God.” Yes, 
that was Dr, Parker'stext.” It was such 
an earnest sermon, It stirred us to 

wishing we could lead Letter lives ~all 
tk Gerry, She was 

but if she’had been | 
o she wouldn't have felt that 

any of it applind toher. Desir no! she'll 
be gossiping, mischief.making Jane | 
Gerry to the end of her life. She'll be | 
angry, and say all sorts of malicious | 
things about me If 1 don't invite her, | 
but | don't caro what she says. I'll not | 

have her prying Into everything, and | 
then sneering and laughing “over my | 
dinner next day. What a lovely time | 
she would have, deseribing it to the rest | 

of the girls in the Well, she'll | 

Inugh at » hing lee. She'll not ait | 
st my table Christmas Day I" 

ore | 

Suddenly, however 

“Why, what sm 1} 
“1 hoard every | 

I hoard it, 1 said 

for sOme moments 
she sat upright 
doing?" she exglaimeq 
word of that sermon 

I would remember it, that | could not 
forget it. And now —and yet—oh, dear! 
why~1 sm grieving the Holy Spirit!" 

It was in vain that she tried 0 exousn 

lierse lf by rehenrsing June's faults, Her 
gossip, her malicious gossip, her insin. 
oerity—why should she condemn her? 
How could she? Was she profiting by 
that sermon? Was she not ready to 
ost aside Christ's own commands? 
“Do good 10 them that hate you and 
pray for them which despitefully use 
ou,” “Love your .neighbor.”" It’ was 

in vain (hat she said to hersel! that she 
would give ap the dinner that she would 
invite no one, that ghe would spend the 

holiday with the sick ebildren in the 
hospitals. That would be fulfiling her 
inather's desire. She would sit by them, 

‘| either invite her ot leave her oul" 

| sake 

| iwve loft her out If 1'd been Ellen 

| Over and over: sho &epeated Hannah's 
I'hinking of Jane's shortcomings in | 

the past, Ellen ropked back snd forth | 

and play dolls with them, and - tell them 

oe That would be mak 
ing day a happy abe x 

All in walm. For, in her heath, she 
knew she ought to try tn help Jane 
Consclunoe spoke loudly. “You say yon 
will love your neighbor we yourself, 
Why don’t you begin with your nearest 
neighbor? “You don't like her. You 

id hor as oh and ns often as you 
[ Is that the way to help sny one? 
In it Christ's way?’ 

Ellen listened to the rotesting voloe, 
but though she admitted its grave 
ohmrges, she would extend a friendly, 
por i hand to Jane, 
“She's a little tale-bearer! She is n 

gossip | How oan I be her friend * How 
enn | like sush people? Of what con: 
sequences is it, whether I make her 
happy or ges § She made me very 
unhappy by that horrid story last spring. 
she tried to injure me. She knew there 
was ot a word of truth in it, yet she 
told it 10_ever so many "people. Why 
should [ bid her to my feast after that?" 
Ten o'clock came—eleven, twelve; 

and still Ellen could come to no'abiding 
decision, “I dou't want her.* I won't 
invite her." “I ought to. I must.” Thus 
she wavered. 

At last she rose. 
tomorrow night,” she said. 

“111 think of it until 
“Then I'll 

\ moment later tears tolled down her 
cheeks. “Oh, how wioked [am I" she 
sobbed. “Of course it's wicked 10 take 
my revenge. - Lf she had said anything 
else, but to say [fried my potatoes in 
soap grease! To make all the girls 
laugh abont my housekeeping: when she 
saw me (ry them in butter, It was s0 
mean! Bat, 1°it will be mean if 
1 don’t invite her. Oh, how hard, how 
awfully bard, it is to davight 5 

Unable 10 sleep * the next night, Jane 
Gerry overboard a conversation between 
the two girls who occupied the reom 
next hers 

“What a lovely time we'll have ! sald 
res. i it good in Ellen to 

oh trouble?" 
“Awlully replied Hannah Smart) 

ne Gerry'll spoil everything, if 

She won't say npything 

to me | ‘but she'll make hateful remarks 
10 Ellen about her cdoking, just ss she 
did the day she lonohed with her, I'd 

[shouldn't think she would like to 
be #0 rude 
“She doesn't think it is rude. She 

hinks 7 is smart, She Hikes 10 make fon 
Nhe'd rather tol] tales about 

n awiul gossip 
of peuple 
them than not. Nh 
You don't know her, you've heen here 
wo short a time | but we know just what 
she is, and | wish Ellen hadn't invited 
her “ 

Perhaps she will bot go," suggested 
ney 

Wil wit go! - Khe wouldn't ides (he 
chaper of making fun of Ellen's table 
and El » cooking for & week's salary 
Why, every girl in the store will bear her 

sount of it hefors dinner the ny 
Go? “he'll be the first one th And 
she'll worry poor Ellen out-of her senses 

[| wonder why Ellen invited her 
Oh, she couldn't help herself. She's 

here, and so we all have to tolerate her 

“i%he soot pleasant 
“Two faced, Awfully deceitful, Make 

you think she likes you, snd them makes 
fun of-you 
here was silince for a fow moments 

and then Jane, listening intently, heard 
Tawy's voloa: “1 wish she had listenad 
o that sermon Inst Sunday night. Per 
haps It woukd have Iwlped her." 

“I don’t know,” apswered Hannah 
loapily. “I don't suppose we ought to 

but how oan we halp it when 
who in always stirring us np with her evil 
tongue 
“My evil tongue!” thought Jane 
I'hedr ovil tongues, | should say! Crest 

good that sermon did them | What else 
will she say of me, I wonder ? 

By n strong effort sl kept back the 
torrent of angry is that rushed 

through her mind 1 mustn't miss a 
word," she thought, “I must hoar. I'm 
a hypoorite, am 17 What else, Miss 
Hunngh Smart ? Goon, do! Prejudice 
Lucy against me, make her-hate mo, tell 
her everything you can invent with your 

evil tongue, aril then say we ought not 
to judge her! Crest good to say that, 
alter you've said pried wrth thing you 
ean think of I" 

But. though she Iny very still, not even 
a whisper reaihed her, nnd soon the 
regular breathing of the two girls told 
her they were asleep. Her anger be. 
came stronger ax thio moments pussed. 

ords 

“What oan I do? How enn [ be re 
venged ? If I do anything at once, or 
say anything, they'll know I was listen 
ing, and wouldn't have them know it 
for the world | 1'll have to bide my tine. 
I'l soon have ‘» chance to pay off that 
score, Miss Hannah Bmart, and won't [| 
make you winoe | That Ellen, 100.! What 
# hypaorite she is! Inviting me 0 a 
Christmas dinpor—n Christmas dibner— 
and hating me in her heart all the time ! 
That's » nice ~"' ~ 
N A sudden rush of tears interrupted 
or, She buried her head benenth the 

“Pm crying !" she sobbed, 
Il that hateful Hannah's fault! 

I woaldn't have her know it for the 
world ! The des of her talking so about 
me! I'm not a gossip ! 1 don't tell tales | 
I don't make hateful remarks! I 't 
make fun of jople! 1am not awfull 
deceitful! 1 don't stir people u with 
my evil tongue ! It isn't true ! Tt is not 
true! It—is—not ~ true !" 

But, oven while she protested thus 

Timely Warning. 
The great success of the chocolate preparations of 
the house of Walter Baker & Co. (established 

in 1780) has led to 
Rah 

the placing on the market 
many ing 

of their name, labels, and wrappers. Walter 
Baker & Co. are the oldest and largest manu- 
facturers of pure and high-grade Cocoas and 
Chocolates on this continent. No chemicals are 
used in their manufactures. 

Consumers should ask for, and be sure that 
they pet, tho genuine Walter Daker & Co.'s goods. 

WALTER BAKER & CO., Limited, 
DORCHESTER, MASS. 

of the girls, and then for a month, a | wi 
whole month, I'll not even mention it to 

And then when thev |n 
don't in the least Spee it, won't I set 
off that dinner P Won't I pay off this 
score ? Won't IP" ° 
Happy for the moment in this resolve, 

she closed her eyes. “Ill get some 
sloop now that is settled,” she thought, 
To her surprise, however, the text of the 
Sunday evening sermon, to which she 
had paid a closer attention than she had 
been willing to acknowledge, now came 
inty ber mind—*"Grieve not the Holy 
Spirit of God 

“Oh, dear!" she sighed. “What makes 
me think of that? I have nothing to do 
with it.” a 

the other girls. 

“Nothing?” questioned conscience. 
“Think again." 

Hard st work in her litle closet 
kitchen the night before Christmas, Ellen 
heard a faint rap upon her outer door. 
“Now who oan that be ?"" she thought, | 

somewhat impatiently. “I told them not | b 
to come near me tonight. It will take 
me till ‘after nine o'clock to get things 

ready, and 1 do not want to be interrupt. 
ed d 

She openad the door, d then, with a | © 

smothered sigh, she said: “Why, Jane | a 
Gerry, is it you?" 

y 1 come in? 1 will not atay long." 
'm up to my.oyes in work,” answered | 0 

Ellen, “but you can come in, of course. | @ 
Though” —with a laugh—"1 told the 
girls they mustn't come, snd I thought 
you hentd t 

‘I did hear,” answered Jane, stepping | € 
into the room 

Ellen's moe fushed, na sho saw her 
glnnoo toward the open closet door. 
Yispying already !" she thought. “That's 

Mpirit 
“Yeu, continued Jane, ‘I did hear 

you, but--butwwell, 1 waited till the |» 
others ind gone out, and then | came up | © 
hore, became - hacause 
a guestion y 

“You?” anid Ellon, closing the door 
“Bit down, Jane Don't feel that you |b 

must not stay, | am busy,’ bal not too | ® 

busy to help you if | oan | 
“I won't keep you long, but—but | F 

Ellen, | want you to tell we the exuot 
truth shout something 1 want you to 
tell we the exact reason why you invited | 

ut when she caught the trouble In | n 

excited voles her sympathy was | ¢ 
he leaned forward when Jane | ri 

with » burst of 

indesd, | | 

grieved the Holy Spirit] but so have | 
Christ would have tried to make you | o 
see that It is not fight to talk about | y 
others in that way. - He would have tried | 
10 help you.” But [who profess to be | 4 
His follower—1 have never onoe tried. | 
have condemned you, 1 have been very 
angry with you, and | have held myself | 
aloof from you, We have both sinned, 
Jane, both of us, but we can try, we can 
ask Him to help us love one another 

Late though it was when Ellon had | © 
finished her preparations, she wrote a | ¥ 
hurried letter to her mother, * h 

“1 cannot go to sleep until I have told 
mother,” sho sald, “for it will make her 
happier all the day. It won't take but 
a moment to rush across the street to 
the lotter-box, and I oan steal down the 
stairs without awakening any one.’ 
Over the story of Jane's struggle and 

her own conflict her tears fell fast, but a 
smile lighted her face as she added n 

“And #0, my desr mother, with anoth- 
er good-bye, and another ‘Merry Christ. 
maa,” | assure you again that it will be a 
happy, merry Christmas dinner, 1 will 
find time in the morning to tell the 
iris and we will all try, for that one 
ky at least, to seo Jane's good points, 
Poor 0! She will want to lsugh, I 
know d 1 hope she will let herself — 
when she sees me serve my turkey on 
two tea plates (I bave no platior) and my 
gravy in a yellow pint l, snd » 
cracked one at that. But she will not 

Of th 
says it will be hard, struggling, up 
work for her to conquer a fault she has 
been in: ng for so long, and from 
my own ex mon 1 know it will, I 
I told her is always near us—that 

*He will help us when we fall, 
He will hear us when we call,’ 

And 80, dear mother, it will be & happy 
day. Yes, even if 1 scorch my fo 1 
and burn my gravy, and serve my vege- 
tables balf raw, you may think of us 
trying to love one another and to bear 
one another's burdens.” — Zion's Herald. 

eee Qtr 
11 your children mosu nud are restless 

during sleep, when awake with 

Dlking of de- elo, . wo A iy pe 
the Hanihia In worms ther Graves’ 

(hove poste; at po em 4 the tle 
Homme 4 " 3 

fine and so long proved, that disputes 
in the market were brought fo ber to 
decide. 
to buy the fresh, oi 
tidy old body 
Nomething in the withered face which 
looked out from under the white cap 
wont with them and drew them to her 
again, 
keeper would 
to buy from ol 

fresh and delicious,” one said, “but it 
rests mo to speak 10 her, 

friendly. 
world that looks out of her 

sat in 0 
gradually beoame a power in the market, 
Noisy people lowered their - voices in 
their bargaining .when they spoke to 

raugh, made her his con 

their troubles about sick babies and 

the market from going astray. 
lived alone. These rough folks were the 

them all. 

talks to Him, 

believe in Molly's God 
just oh rem in 
She stopped suddenly. “Do not lot 
Abie ve ill of anyone," spoke the 
nner monitor, “Grieve not the Holy no notice In any Jo to show that a 

power for good had gon, 
the world 

I swat ask you | black 
back to decency and happiness said 

nor's Emulsion by the spoonful, and your 
me 10 your dinner party | cough will vanish and your rosy checks 

Why | invited © v1 * repeated Ellen; | return 
» erinison Mush only overspreading Doctor I must forbid » Soni 

her fave. “Why, 1 inv work “But may | not write 
Walt,” said Jane, “Tl tell you why | sone ve Docior ~"Osrininly 

[ want to know,” Hho dropped wearily | 
into the rocking ohair Eley pushed fora] “1 oo tak 
ward, and plunged st onoe Into hor | Apariiia” bs what A 
story. “lis Arne. you see.” she con. | saying. It gives renewed vitality and 
oluded, “that listeners never hear any | vigor 
good of themselves. But,” with a foresd | Physlolan— "And you have felt this 
still, “it does them good sometimes. | war for several days? H'm © Lat me 
My eavesdropping will help me 1 hope e your gue Patient I's oe 

11 oan son now.that 1 did ndd & Wille | 4ooior; no tongue cin tell how | suffer,” 
here, dnd a little ‘more there, to the | 

things | told about per 1-1 thought | Bo thowugh la the excellence of 
but re 

truly, Ellen, I didn't think what 1 was | with benefit Ly any person, no matter 

) 

it made them more ridienlons 1 but 

doing. And" sadly “perhaps | might | * 
not hive cared If 1 had stopped to | ar 
think tion and pleasure, In addition to the 

Ellen listened with swiftly-changing | benefit which invariably comes from ite 
foalings . Contempt for a girl who could | use 
delibernialy listen at first swept aside all | Little Girl — How did you soratoh your 

ground 

by the aotive principle of the Ingredi- 

gles of the system, thereby removing 
disease and renewln, 

secret of the popularity of Parmelee’s 
Vegetable Pills. 

in’ loike education, afther all, is there, 
mum 

and Dandelion, they cure 
Kidnoy Complaints with unerring cer- 
tainty, 
Herbs whioh have specific virtues trul, 
wonderful in their action on the probe 4 

postsoript :— Shakes 
lees Pills an excellent remedy for Billi- 
ousness and 
having used them myself {or some time.” 

youn, 
A girl in Yonkers wrote 
answer tothe advertisement, asking him 
where the lighthouse was ested and 

Bunday nights. 

Zurich, writes: “I have 
as’ Eoleotrip Oil in my family for » num- 
ber of sod 
cannot be beat bol +3, ro oroup, frosh 

t 

sufficlent for & perfect cure. I take 

without a bottle 

women must weep.” What is the ean: 
ing of that line, Tommy "I 
a at ‘women to 
before the men will divide with sm." | 

. Herb Molly never wronged any one of 
penny. Her sense of justioe was so 

Customers who once stopped 
p leaves from the 
ys came In. 

More than one gi 3 bouse- 
» mile out of her way 

Molly. 
It Is not only thut her herbs are so 

She is only 
n ignorant woman, but so true, so 

It is the kindest soul In the 
es.’ 

In the twenty years during which sho 
the same quiet corner, sh 

er. Even Big Pete, the butuher and 
fidate. 

It was to Molly that the women oarried 

runken husbands. It was Molly who 
oaxed Big Pete's boy to give up liqugf, 
nd who saved more than one girl“in 

She 

nly children she had. She had love 
mough in her own heart to mother 

But the thing that gave her such ex- 
raordinary power over them was that 
10d was so real to her. 
“Nbe don't preach,” one woman said, 

but Jesus is with her all the ime. She 
She knows Him.” 

“I don't kmwow nothin’ of priests or 
Big Pete used to say, “bul I 

Molly died the other day. There was 

o silently owt of 
But her empty corner was 

wept and closed that day, and over 
very stall in the market hung a sorap of 

One man whom sho had brought 

stor In 
of the 

sit as a hu 
yot be 

‘A WOmAD OA 
his tanrket and 
ngels of God 
that was her only 
xchange 

funeral sermon 

Take time by the to look, and Putt 

v's Halr Vigor that 16 oan be used 

tn be the condition of the hair, 
very case, it occasions satiéfee 

nose 7" Whealman ~ 

le Girl (thoughtfully) 
ide with your 

“Bloyoling.” "Liv 
*You shouldn't 

nose so alose 10 the 

Chronic Derangemen ts of the ¥tomach, 
Iver and Blood, are speedily removed 

nis entering into the oom 
Parmeloo’s Vegetable Pills 

ition of 
These Pills 

ot wpecifically on the deranged orga 
Umulating to action the dormant 

life and vitality to 

he afflicted. In this lies the great 

Nrs. Housewife—*Why, Bridget! I 
an write my name in the dust here.” 
Bridget (sdwiringly) = “Deed mum, 
hat's more than | oan do. There's noth- 

As Parmeloe’s Pills contain Mandrake 
Liver and 

They also contain Roots and 

bowels. Mr. E. A, Cairnoross, 
re writes: “I consider Parme- 

Derangement of the Liver, 

A merchant in Harlem advertised fora 
woman for- light housekeeping. 

» lotter 

( there was any way of getting or. 

3 
Cawwor ss Bear.—~Mr, D, Stein ly 

used Dr. Thom- 

years, safely say that it 

ovtrio Oil was 

in recommending it as » 
snd I not be 
my house,” 

Teacher—*For men must work snd 

oat 
mily medi 

to get 

Minard's Honey Balsam Is a sure cure, 

McLean’s i 
vogetable 

h memory loted her. HERB MOLLY. - SOMETHING BACON DAT. 
Den; ta oharges, admitting them, —_— —— 

on rR rg away and lide | Inn corner of one of the great mar Something each day —a smile, 
herself from every one, determining 10 | kets of Philadelphia a little stall was for 14 is mot much to give, 
stay until she hed txken ample revenge | many. years ooouplod by an old Seotah And the lissle fie of life 
upon each one of (he Sis, Jose tossed | woman. She sold only heads of lettuce Make sweet days we live. 
restlessly from side to side. snd berbs, but few as orisp and fresh | The world has weary hearts 
Towards morning, spent with her | were to be found iu the city. Some; That we oan bless and cheer, 
emotion, a sudden scheme presen imes the other huoksters urged ber 10| And a smile for every day 
itself, and she seised (¢ gladly. “I'll not | “spread out” into the larger bl Makes all the year 
sny a word to any one! I'llgo to Ellen's “Na, oa!" sho would say. “(ken my | Something each day—a word 
dinner, and I'll praise every single thing! | slats an’ my herbs. | dinna ken th'ith« We paanot know its power ; 
I'll be sweeter than honey to every one ik 1 pul cheat or be scheated It in frultfalness 

them.” rows the gentle fower, 
What comfort it may bring 
Where all is. dark and drear | 

For a kind word every day 
Makes plensant all the year. 

Something each day —a thought, 
Unselfish, good, and true, 
te another's need 

we oir way pursue j 

That seeks to lighten cin 
That leads to puthways clear, 
For a helpful Sought sp ay 
Makes , de all the year. 

_Bome ench days deed 
Of k and of foods 

To link im closer bon 
All human brotherhood. 

Oh, thus the heavenly will 
We all may do while here! 

Fora every day 
Makes blessed all year, 
—Guonrar Coorgs, in 8, 8. Times, 

- pple 
SOMETHING EVERY GIRL SHOULD OVI- 

TIVATE. 

If there is anything girls should culti- 
vate itisreposv. Simply do not allow 
your feet to swing and your brows to 
pucker, but compel face and feet to 
mind your will, and will to be calm and 
tranquil on the outside ‘if not beneath 
the surface. A resalt of this will be 
that the vn quiet, and movh 
gently, and holding yoursel! in control, 
will bring about a restful condition of 
mind. You will feel botter and be less 
nervous if you put down the expression 
of nervousness. 

Indigestion is at the bottom of half of 
our maladies. Fohool girle should eat 
plenty of food mt the right times, 
and should avoid too many sweets. 
Many a headache and fit of ‘blues 
oan be traced bark 10 » pound of eandy, 
delicious candy, but too much for the 
stomach t0 wmanage. Bonbons apd 
onramels and all such tempting oon. 
fections should be eaten after » meal as 
dessert, not munched all betweentimes. 
One of the'prettiest Christmas pres 

ents sent me last your was a box of 
home wade candies, sent bya dear girl 
friend who has great skill In this ne. 
The candies were Inkl in-a dainty biroh 
bark box lined with parafine 3 
This box was in is burn ued dently 
Into a little sliklined basket «~~ rose. 
colored silk was used, and quilted into 
ita folds was some violet scented sao 
powder. The. whole was sled with » 
how of rose tinted satin ribbon, snd on 
the very top, fastened down by the rib 
boo, was a lovely long-stemmed Jaoque 
minot rose, After ihe candies had dis 
appeared | took the box for hair plas 
and the basket 10 bold my spools and 
needle book, and it still keeps the giver 
in my wind from day 10 day 
One more hint Veover put off writing 

a letter of thinks the very day you re 
oelve a gif. No matte small the 
pose | shown you, return it in a little 
graceful note. 

In wwkind leave thank your entertain 
ors for the pleasure they have given you, 
and ss soon as you resch home pt " 
note 1 your hostess again thanking her, 
and assuring ber of your safe return 

p—g ha 

POSITIVE CURE FOR CATARRN. 

Hawker y catarrh cure offers to suffer. 
ors from that disagreeable and danger: 
ous disease, n sure means of driving it 
out of the system. 

This in the season of greatest suffuri 
snd disodmiort for persons afflicted wi 
ostarth, They are liable 0 contract 
colds and thus make bad worse, 

Ontarrh should not be allowed to fas 
ten itself upon the system. The longer 
it remains unchecked, the harder it is to 
oure, sud the more denger J Is of 
serious If not fatal complications. 
Fhe list of cures, some very re: 

markable that have, been due to 
the use of Hawker's eatarrh cure, mark 
{t out as the remedy that every victim of 
the disesse, either in its early or later 
stages, should st once secure. It has { 
been found beneficial in cases where the 
system was greatly run down, 10 use 
awker's nerve stomach tonlo along 

oe. Pe eatarrh oure, but in mild cases 
at is not necessary. 
Hawker's catérrh cure is sold by all 

draggists and dealers at 25 cents 
box, and is manufactured onl, the 
Hawker Medicine Co, Wid Bt. ohn, 
N.B,and New York City 

Do your dreaming during the night- 
time. Your days should be spent in 
working. 

To Daniel Newman and Bridget Amn, 
hia wife, and all others whom $t may 

EAKE 
Oshawa, Ont. 

Pains in the Joints 
Caused by Inflammatory 

Swelling 

A Perfect Cure by Mood's Sarsa~ 
parilla. 

FRANK) 

“It aftords me much pleasure to recommend 
Hood's Sarsaparilla. My son was afflicted with 
great pain in the joints, mocompanied with 
swelling 80 bad that he could not get up stairs. 
to bed without crawling on hands and knees. I 
was very anxious about him, and having read: 

Hood's*=*Cures 
#0, much about Hood's Sarsaparilla, I deter 
mined to try it, and got a lali-dozen bottles, 
four of which entirely cured him.” Mus. G. A. 

- LAK, Oshawa, Ontario. 
.B. Be to get Hood's Sarsaparilla. 

“Wood's Pills act easily, yet promptly snd 
efficiently, on tho liver and bowels, 25¢, 

The SPRINGFIELD REPU LICAN 
\ ns 

The REPRESENTATIVE NEWSPAPER 

OF THE NEW ENGLAND STATES, 

An Independent, Able, Enterprising Journal 
Devoted to the Interests of the People. 

hd bi rey RE "teRoaniiod wad eapecida 
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7% ig work of rotund as ogi 
TE Ts Trot Tr hs Tnterecs of all InaPooRis: 
THE DAILY REFUBLIOAN-—#8 o your. 
THE WEEKLY REPUBLICAN-§! « year. 

FRER FOR ONE MONTH. 

The Weekly Republican will be soni free for 
one month 10 those who wish Lo bry it 
Wpeoi rien copes (ree 

Na Address THE RELURLIOAN a 

A 

Intercolonial Railway. 

QSAR EEE By 
TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JONN: 

ad 
Bapress for Buses... .. wisersseeny IMD 

from SL John for Qi and 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JORN: 

from Montreal and Quebec 
( exoepled. vsoes 10.50 

10.30 Express from Monetlon [dsily] 

All trains are run by Kastern Standard Time. 
B Po 

BE Gotoer, 

fc | Manchester, Bobertsm & Allsn, 
27 and 29 King Street, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

DRY G00DS; MILLINERY, 

CARPETS, H 8 FURNISHINGS, 

CLOTHS AND TAILOR'S TRIMMINGS, 

WHOLESALE AND RLTAIL. 
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