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TWO XEIGHBORS,

MARY A BAWYRR,

“One — two—four—five. And two
cracked on sald Ellen Simmons, as
she thoughtfully snrveyed her small
ptock of dishes, “You, 1 suppose | onn
do It It will be w» lot of work, but
perhaps Tought to doit. Let ma see;
piates, 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 hase their coffes in oops, 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. 've half & mind
not to invite her. Why should 1?7
don’t want her prying eyes watching
me. Besidos, people who are always
sncering at everybody, and always see-
ing the worst of everybody, and always

ossiping about everybody, ought not (o
r»« invited to Christmas dinners.” Jane
Gerry is a malicious gossip, 1'll not in-
vite her, "Twill serve her right it T nak
Luoy and Hanvah and Laura and Maggie
and Sarah, and ve her our’ She'd
wake fun of everything if she oame, so I
won't give her the chance. "That sotties
i

Fliea's housekeeping was on a small
scale, A kerosene stove with an oven,
n kerosene lamp with an attachwent for
boiling water, 8 few dishes, n cbuple of
wgate keitles, a baking pan and a tin
tea-kottle —these wore “nr all, and with
them she bad been uu[;r-mnly happy
sinos the day when -she had resolved to
be Independent of boarding houses The
other girls who lodged in the house
Inughed at her when she moved from
Jet room Into a larger obe at the top of
the house, and sanounced her intention,
“There are iwo large olosets in my new
room,"” she sald; “and one of them has »
window, In _that I'll do my cooking
17] have coffes that shall be bot and
clear not cold and muddy, and —ob, I'll
sh low of good things that yon
will sl gnvy me

Her oxperimoni bad been sucovssful
oot than  ber table board she
ol ol with -far more nu
d healthful feod From thoe
1o s whe had lnvited the girls. 1o a

cold Sunday lunch, but until now she
bhad never contemplated giving & dinner
party

Bho lowtiod back in hec rooking chal
and re read the lotber (hat had suggest
wd |

It you. eaunot. have & bappy, howie

r mother, “try

y (0r some

ng b0 muke

the day bright

slok person, gol up & niee le supper
for a homeless friend, og
At this point on Bad broken off
That's just like, other | Bhe'd make
& veritable Thankegiving sad Ohris
was.combined, I{ she wore stranded on »

desert island,  She'd cheer somebody
somehow. Why oan't 17 Why, I ean
y, and oook

o the girk

0 a minate, Sh

wouldn't consider the
not mother, so 1l

i

She fnished reading be
then, surveying her small array of disties
she made her decislon

olter, and

That s

won't invite Jane Gerry
cortain,” she repoated, s she folded the
lotter.” But when she had put 1t aside
hor face sssumed rither & - troubled ox
prossion. “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 Llessings of your life, snd be
thaukful,  Grieve not the Holy Bpirit by
complaining of your lat, or by deing un

kind deeds, or saying unkiod words

“Grlove not the Holy Spirit of God." Yes,
that was Dr, Parker'stext.” It was such
an oarnest sermon, It wirred

wishing we ocould lead hetter lives ~all
of us, that Is, but | Gerry, She was

, halt pep, she said ; butif she'had been |
wide nwlLr she wouldn't have that
any of It applind toher. Desir no ! she'll
be gosslping, mischiel.making Jane
Gerry to the end of her life. She'll be

angry, and say all sorts of malicious
things abont me If 1 don't invite her,
but | don't caro what she says. 1'll not
hisve her prying Into overything, 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 ol Well, she'll
Inugh at »
st my tble Christmas Day 1"

I'hinking of Jane¢'s shortcomings in
the pust, Ellen ropked back snd forth
for some moments.  Suddenly, however

she wat upright.  “Why, whaet sm 1
doing?" she exclaimed. ! hoard oyory
word of that sermon — I heard it, 1 sald

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

It was in vain that she tried 0 exousn
hierself by rehenrsing June's faults, Her
gossip, her maliclous gossip, her insin.
oerity—why should she condemn her?
How oould she? Was she profiting by
that sermon? Was she not ready to

osst aside Christ's own commnnds ?—
nd

“Do good 10 them that hate you
pray for them which despitefully use
ou,”” “Love your .neighbor.’

us to

It was
in vain (hat she said to herself that she
would give ap the dinner that she would
invite no one, that ghe woald spend the
holiday with the sick ebildren in the
haepitale, That would be fulfiling her
inather's desire.  She would sit by them,
and play dolls with them, and - tell them

ua-m That would be mak
ing day a happy abe X
All in walm.  For, in her hearh, she
knew she ought o try 0 hplp Jane
Consclunoe spoke loudly. “You say yon
will love your ueighbor we yoursell,
Why don’t you hegin with yonr nearest
nelghbor? on't. ks her. ~You
id hor as oh and ns often as you
Is that the way to belp sny one?
In it Chirist's way ?’
Ellen listened to the

rotesting voloe,

but though she admitted its grave
ohmrges, she would extend a ffiendly,
nol;r“ hand to Jane,

“She's n little tale-bearer! 8he is n
gossip | How oan I be her friend * How
enn | like sush people? Of what ocon-
sequences is it, whéther I make her
happy or unhappy ?  She made me very
unL-p y 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. “I'll think of it until
tomorrow night,” she said. “Then I'll
‘| either invite her ot leave her ouy"”

\ moment Iater tears folled down her
cheeks. *“Oh, how wioked [ am !" she
sobbed. “Of course it's wicked 10 take
my revenge. - Lf she had said anything
olse, but to sny [ fried my potatoes in
sonp grease! ~ To make all the girls
langh abont my housekeeping: when she
saw me (ry them in butter, It was s0
mean ! Bat, 1t will be mean if
1 don’t invite her. Oh, how hard, how
awfully bard, it is to .m’ﬂ,m;!,

Unable 10 sleep * the next night, Jane
Gorvy overhoard & conversation between
the two girls who oocctipled the reom
next hers
“ lo-rl{v time wo'll have ! sald

yos. “fan't 1t good in Kllen o
| sake soh trouble "'
{ “Awfully,” replied THannah Smart;
| “but Jane Gerry'll spoll everything, if

o
I she won 't be #o miean !

You'll » She won't say npything

| 10 me byt she'll make hateful remarks

10 Ellen about her cdoking, just ss_she

| did the day she lunched with her, I'd

| bwve lof her out if 1'd been Ellen

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

hinks 7 s smart, She Hkes 10 make fon

of people.  Hhe'd rather tel] tales about
them than not.  She's an awlul gossip.
You don't know her, you've heen here

but we know just what

#0 short » Ume
she i, and | wish Bllen hadn't invited
her “
Perbaps she will bot go," suggested
ney
Wil wit go! - Bhe wouldn't indes (he
chaper of making fun of Ellen's iable

and Kl » oooking for & weok's salary

Why, every girl in the store wi

sount of it hefors dinner the Iny
Gt “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 hersell.  She's

here, and so we all have to tolerste her
“¥he sots ploasant
“T'wo faoed, Awlully deositful, Make

you think she likes you, and them makes
fun of you
There was silinee for & fow moments

atid then Jane, listoning intently, heard
Tawy's voloa: “1 wish she had listenad
o that sermon Inst Bunday night.  Per
haps 1t woukd have Iwlped her."

I don't know,” apawered Hannah
loapily. “I don't suppose we ought to
but how oan we halp it when

wbo s always stirring us np with her evil
tongue ¥

“My ovil tongue!” thought Jane
I'hedr ovil tongues, | should say ! Grest

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

By n strong effort sl kept back the
| torrent of sngry is that rushed
through her mind 1 mustn't miss s
word," she thought, “I must hoar. ['m
 hypoorite, am 17 What else, Miss
| Hunpih Smart P Go on, do! Prejudice

Lucy againet me, make her-hate mo, tell
| her ‘averything you can invent with your
| evil tongue, aid then say we ought not
| to judge her! Crest mel 10 say that,
| aftor you've said overy hateful thing you
| ean think of 1"
| But. though she Iny very still, not even
| n whivper reathed her, mnd soon the
| reguinr breathing of the two girls told
| ber they wern asleop. FHer anger be-

8ho'll not slt | came stronger ax thio moments pussed.

| Over and over sho &opeated Hannah's
| words
| “What oan [ do? How enn I be re
venged ? I7 I do abything at once, or
| say nnything, they'll know I was listen-
| ing, and1 wouldn’t have them know it
for the world | 1'll have to bide my tine.
I'Hl soon have ‘» chance to pay off that
soore, Miss Hannab Bmart, and won't [
make you winoe | That Ellen, 100.! What
# hypaorite aheis! lnviting me 0 a

Christmns dinpor—n Ohriatmas 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 Hanoah's fault!
I woaldn't have her kwow it for the
world ! Thedes of her talking so about
me! I'm not n gowsip ! T don't tell tales !
I don't make hateful remarks! I 't
mnke fun of jople! 1 am not awfull
deceitrul! 1 don't stir people u -hl’;
my evil tongue ! It isn't true ! Tt is not
true ! It—is—not ~true "

But, oven whtle she protested thus

Timely Warning.
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The great success of the chocolate preparations of

Baker & Co. (established

in 1780) has led to the placing on the market

many ing

Baker & Co. al

thoy pet, tho genuine

of their name, labels, and wrappers. Walter
: the oldest and largest manu-
facturers of pure and high-grade Cocoas and
Chocolates on this continent. No chemicals are
used in their manufactures. 4

Consumers should ask for, and be sure that

Walter Daker & ©o.’s goods.

. ly, memory ted Dor:
oharges, sdmitiing them,

o lr:alvh(h'p away and Lide
from every ove, determining 10

hersel
stay until she had twken uslc revenge
upon each one of (he girls, Jane tossed
restiessly from side to side.
. Towards worning, spent with her
emotion, a sudden scheme presen
itself, and she seised it gladly. *I'll not
sny a word to any one ! I'llgo to Ellen's
dinner,and 1'll praise every single thing !
I'll bo sweeter than honey to every one
of the girls, and then for a month, &
whole month, I'll not even mention it to
the other girls. And then when thev
don't in the least Vo«n it, won't I set
off that dinner P Won't I pay off this
soore ? Won't 1P °
Happy for the moment in this resolvo,
she closed her eyes. “Ull 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 nothingto do

with iu.”

“Nothing?"’' questioned conscience.
“Think sgain."

Hard st work in her litile closet-

kitchien 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
to come near me tonight. Itwill take
me till ‘after nine o'clock to get things
ready, and 1 do not want to be iriterrupt-
od.

8he openad the door, and then, with a
smothered sigh, she said: “Why, Jane
Har;{, in it you ?"’

“May I come in ? T will not atay long."

“I'm up to my.eyes in work,” answered
Ellen, “'but you can come in, of course.
hough”—with & laugh-—*1.told the
girls they mustn't come, snd I thought
you hentd

‘I did hear," nnswered Jane, stepping
into the room

Ellen's moe flushed, ns sho saw her
glanoe toward the open closet door,

t ~ .
Aspying alrondy " she thought. “That's
st

She sopped suddenly. “Do not let

ourself think {1l of anyone," spoke the
{nnov monitor. “Grieve not the Holy
Mpirit

“Yeu," contlaned Jane, ‘I did hear
you, but--butwwell, 1 waited tll the
others iad gone out, and then | oame up |
hore, beonine —booause— | must ask you |
" l'il"l'lf)ll y

“Yout" snld Ellon, olosing the door
“Bit down, Jane. Don't feel that
must not stay, | am busy,' bal not o
busy to belp you If | osn

‘I won't keep you long, but—but - |
Ellen, | want you to tell we the exsot
truth sbout sometbiug 1 want you to
toll e the exnct resson why you invited |
me 10 your dinner party

Why | invited - »m ¥
» erinteon fush enly overspreading
her face. “Why, 1 invi

Walt," snid Jane,  “T'll tell you why
[ want to know.”  Hhe dropped wearlly |
into the rocking ohalr Elley pushed fors!

you

repeated Ellen;

ward, and plunged st onoe into her |
slory “I's drne, you see,” she con
oluded, “that listeners nover hear any
#00d of themselves. But,” with » foreed |
siille, it doss them good sometimes, |

My eavesdropping whl help
I 1 oan sen now.that 1 did
here, dnd a little

hope
id & Nible
more there, 1o the |
things | told about per 1< 1 thought |
it made them more ridisulons 1 but, but
—traly, Ellen, I didn't think what | was
doing.  And''— sadly—*perhaps | might
not hive oared If 1 had stopped 10
think

Ellen listened with swiftly-changing
fealings . Contempt for a_girl who eould
deliberately liston at first swopt nside all
ut when she caught the (rouble In
excited voloe her sympathy was
Bhe leaned forward when Jane
wlon with & burst of
arm around lier
u have, indeed,
grieved (be Holy Spirit; but so have |
Christ would have tried 1o mnke you
seo that It In not Fight to talk about
others in that way. - e would have tried
10 help you.” But [—who profess to be
IHis follower—1 have never onoe tried. |
have condemned you, 1 have been very
lnlv'(y with you, and | have beld 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

Tate though it was when Ellen had
finished hor preparstions, she wrote a
hurried letter 1o her mother, '

*1 oapnot go to sleep until I have told
mother,” sho sald, “for it will make her
happler all the day. It won't take but
& 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 confliot her tears fell fast, but a
smilo lighted her face as she added
postscript :—

“And »0, my desr mother, with anoth-
er good-bye, and another ‘Merry Christ-
mas,” | assure you again that it will be
happy, merry Christmas dinver, [ will
find time in the morning to tell the
5lrll and we will all try, for that one

ky st 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, sund &
oracked 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 :‘;’ for so long, and from
my own ex mon 1 know it will, I
I told her isalways 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 soorch my mr{ny,
and burn my gravy, and serve my vege-
tables balf raw, you may tblngol us
trying to love one another and to bear
one another's burdens.” —Zion's Herald.
e Qe

11 your children mosu nud are restiess
during sleep, when awake with
n loss o.l' a-mu‘o:.
picking olo, .

o A iy

pe
the uon_hlﬂ I worms

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

| eough will vanish and your rosy eheoks
return ¢
Dodtor-* I must forbid ol  brain
work, " - t=<“But may | not write
some ve Dovior ~“Cartainly "
nod's Bars.

HERB NOLLY.

- SONMETHING RAON DAY,

In » corner of one of the great mar Bomething each day—a smile,
keta of Philadelphia & little siall was for 14 is mot much to give,
many. years ocoupled by an old Seotah Aullhlhdoﬂ‘kullh
woman. She sold only heads of luttuce Make sweot the days we live.
snd berbs, but few as orisp and fresh | The world has weary hearts
were to be found lu the city. Some; That we oan bless and cheer,
times the other huoksters urged bLier 10| And a smile for every day
"-prNud oull " fnto unldlupf 4 rk‘“ Makes hine all the year

YNa, oa!" sho would say, “
salats an’ my horbs, | dll’u kon th'i;'! h"":':l:%:n’:::'“’: ':'.‘r'
.T.h I suld oheat or be ocheated It » frullluln-” y
wi'them.”

.Herb Molly never wronged any one of
a penny. Ier sense of justioe was so
fine and so long proved, that disputes
in the market were brought fo ber o
decide. Customers who once stopped
to buy the frosh, o leaves from the
tidy old body always came n.
Nomething in the withered face which
looked out from -under the white cap
wont with them and drew them to her
again. More than one bul, bouse-
keeper would go a mile out of her way
to buy from old Molly.

[t Is not only thut her herbs are so
fresh and delicious,” one said, “but it
rests mo to speak 1o her. She s only
an norant woman, but so true, so
friendly. Itis the kindest soul in the
world that looks out of her eyes."

In the twenty years during which sho
saf in the same quiet oorner, she
gradually bevame a power in the market,
Nolsy people lowered their - voices in
their bargaining .when they spoke to
her. Even Big Pete, the butuher and
raugh, nnde her his confidate.

It was to Molly that the women oarried
their troubles about sick babies and
drunken husbands. It was Molly who
coaxed Big Pete's boy to give up liqugf,
and who saved more than one girl“in
the market from going astray, She
lived alone. These rough folks were the
only children she had. She had love
enough in her own heart to mother
them all.

But the thing that gave her such ex-
traordinary power over them was that
God was so real to her.

“Nbe don's preach,”" one woman said,
“but Jesus is with her all the time. She
talks to Him, She knows Him.”

“I don't kmwow nothin' of priests or
rmu‘horl," Big Pete used o say, “bul I
believe in u.,lf,'. God "

Molly died the other day. There was
no ndtice In any paper 1o show thit &
power for good h-dpgnm- silently out of
the world.  But her empty corner was
swept and olosed that day, and aver
overy wiall in the market hung a sorap of
black, One man whom shie had brought
back to decency and happiness said

‘A woman s sler in
this minrket and of the
sogels of God

Lhat was her only
Exchange

funeral sermon

Take time by the torelook, and Pult
ner's Emulsion by the spoonful, and your

Apariiin ba what many (housands »
saying. It glves renewed vitality and
vigor

Physlolan—“And you have, folt this

el daye! H'm © Let me
gue.”  Patlent - 11's no use
no tongue oin bell how | suffer,”

ay
e your
docior

8o thorough s the excellonce of
A{or- Halr Vigor that 1t oan be ueed
with benellt by any person, no matter
hat o be the condition of the hair,
an very case, it ooossions satiéfee
tlon and plessure, In sddition to the
benefit which invariably comes from its
use

Little Girl How did you porateh your
nose 1" Wheelman —~“Bleyeling.”” Lis
tle Girl (thoughtfully) <*You shouldn't
ride with your nose so close 10 the
ground "'

Chronic Derangements of the ¥tomach,
Liver and Blood, are speedily removed
by the aotive principle of the Ingredi-
ents enlering into the composition of
Parmeloc’s Vegetable Pllls, These Pills
notwpecifically on the deranged orga
stimulating to aotion the dormant ener-
gles of the system, thereby removing
disense and renewing life and vility to
the afficted. In this lies the great
secret of the popularity of Parmelee's
Vegetable Pills.

Nrs. Housewife—*Why, Bridget! I
osn write my name in toe dust here,
Bridget (u{mlrln‘ly) = “Doed mum,
that's more than | oan do. There's noth-
in' loike education, afther all, is there,
mum

As Parmeloe’s Pills contain Mandrake
snd Dandelion, they cure Liver and
Kidnoy Complaints with unerring cer-
tointy, They also contain Roots and
Herbs whioh have specific virtues trul,
wonderful in their action on the -wmu‘

bowels. Mr. E. A, Cairnoross,
Shakespeare writes: “I consider Parme-
lees Piils an exoellent remedy for Billi-
ousness and Derangemvent of the Liver;
having used them myself {or some time.”

A merchant in Harlem advertised fora
young woman for. light housekeeping.
A girl in Yookers wrote » lotter
answer tothe advertisement, asking him
where the light-house was looated, and
if thore was any way of getting nboz:

Bunday nights. (9
Cawwor ss Bear.—~Mr, D, Stein y
Zurich, writes: “I have used Dr. Thom-
as' Eoleotrip Ol in my family for » num-
sod anfoly

ber of years, Y say that it
v s gy T oy o Mot
outs a Y t
attacks of oroup several times, And one
dose of Dr. Thomas' Eol Oil was
sufficlent for & perfeot oure. I take
oat in recommending it as »
mily med snd I not be
without a bottle in my house,”

Teacher—*For men must work snd
women most weep.” What is the fean-
ing of that line, Tommy A
R

‘women
before the men will divide with 'em "

Minard's Honey Balsam Is a sure oure,

McLean’s i
vogetable

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.

Bomething each day—a thought,
Unselfish, good, and true,
’l‘h\lvl hlllgl snother's need
we oir way pursue j
That seeks to lighten i
That leads to puthways clear,
For » helpfal ﬂ:ou’ht.nhdly
Makes pry all the year.
_Bome ench day—a deed
Of k and of &nod,
To link im closer bon
All human brotherbood.
Oh, thus the heavenly will
We all may do while here!
Fora every day
Makes blessed all yoar,
—Guonrar Coorgs, in 8, 8. Times,
e

SOMETHING RVERY 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 yoar will, and will to be calm and
tranquil on the outside ‘if not beneath
the surface. A resalt of this will be
that the lookin'z quiet, and movh
gontly, 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 et
plenty of food mt the right times,
and should avoid too many aweets.
Many » headache and fit of ‘blues
oan be traced bark 1o & pound of eandy,
deliclous candy, but too much for the
stomack 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

onts sent me last yoar was & box of
home wade candies, sent by.a dear girl
friend who has great skill In this lne.
The eandies were Iald in-a dalnty biroh
bark box lined with parafine 3
This box was in s burn fued lci':;
Into & little sliklined basket < rose-
oolored silk was used, and quilted into
ita folds was some violet soented saol
powder. The. whole was tled with »
how of rose tinted satin_ribbon, snd on
the very top, Tastened down by the rib
boo, was & lovely long-stemmed Jaoque
minot rose,  After ihe oandies had dis-
appoared | took the box for hairplas
and the basket 1o bold my spools and
noedle book, and it still heope the giver
in my wind from day 10 day

One more hint Lnn put off writing
s lettor of thinks the very day you re
oelve a gif. No matie small the
-mnu-{ shown you, return it in a little
graceful note.

In wwkind leave thank your entertaln
ors for the pleasure they have given you,
and ss s0on a8 you resch home 'v{u "
note 1 your hostess agaln thanking her,
and assuring ber of your safe return

e

POSITIVE CURE FOR CATARRN.

Hawker 'y catarrh cure offers 1o suffer-
ors from that disagresable and danger-
ous disense, n sure means of driving it
out of the system.

This in the season of greatest suffuri
snd disodmiort for persons afflioted wi
ostarth, They are liable w0 ocontract
ocolds and thus make bad worse,

Ontarrh should not be allawed to fas
ten iteelf upon the system. The longer
it remains uncheoked, the harder it is to
oure, sud ihmt‘uu,{ Is of
serious If not fatal complioations.

Fhe list of oures, some very re-
markable that have, been due to
the use of Hawker's eatarrh oure, mark

{t out as the remedy that every viotim of
the disesse, either in its early or later
stages, should st opce secure. It has

{
been found beneficial in cases where the
system was greatly run down, 10 use

awker's nerve stomach tonlo along
zl.h Im. eatarrh oure, but in mild cases

at is not necessary.

Hawker's catérrh cure is sold by all
draggists and dealers at 25 ceots
box, and is manufactured onl, the
Hawker Medicine Co, (ud).,‘t. ohn,
N.B,and New York Ci

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

To0 Dandel Newman and Bridget Amm,
hda 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.

l e
FRANK)

“It aftords me much ploasure to recommend
Hood’s Sarsaparilla. My son was affiioted with
great pain in the jolnts, mocompanied with
swelling 80 bad that he could not get up stairs.
to bed without crawling on hands and kuees. I
was very anxfous about him, and having read:

Hood's*=*Cures

s0_much about Food's Sarsaparilla, I deter
mined to try it, and got a lali-dozen bottles,
four of which entirely cured him.” Mus. G. A.
. LAKR, Oshawa, Ontario.

B to get Hood's Sarsaparilla.

Wood's Pills act ensily, yet promptly and'
efficiently, on tho liver and bowoels, 25¢,
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FRER FOR ONE MONTH.
The Weekly Republican will be soni free for
one month 1o thase who wish Lo bry it
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All trains are run by Kastern Standard Tims.

n.nwﬁ
B Gotoer,

£ | Mancheser, Bobertsm & Allsn,

27 and 29 King Street,
ST. JOHN, N. B.
DRY G00DS; MILLINERY,
OARPETS, N 8 FURNISHINGS,

CLOTHS AND TAILOR'S TRIMMINGS,
WHOLESALRE AND RLTAIL.
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