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[ THE LITTLE EMPTY STOCKING, 

BY JOSEPHINE POLLARD, 

One little empty stocking 
Left of the pretty pair 

We huag by the chimney-corner 
With tenderest love and eare, 

This year has brought us serrow, 
Bitterest tears and pain 3 

And we have no smiles of greeting 
When Christmas comes again. 

One little empty stocking 
To mind us of all our joys, 

The shouting of happy voices 
At finding the pretty toys! 

But now we have lost our darling ; 
The dear little feet are still; } 

And there's only an empty stocking 
That Santa ( laus cannot fill ! 

Some little empty stocking 
There's time enough now to fill 

With many a loving token 
Pressed down with right good will. 

Yor selfish it is, and sinful, 
Thus over my loss to repine, A 

When I know there are other darlings 
Not as safe, nor as rich, as mine, 

And ever what God has taken 
Some recompense surely brings ; 

For out of the gloomy shadows 
We're lifted on angels’ wings. : 

When we open our hearts to the sunshine, 
Of infinite love and grace, 

And feel that a Christ-like presence 
Has taken the dead child’s place. 

The Sirveside, 

HOW SANTA CLAUS CAME TO THE 
POOR-HOUSE., 

It was a roomy, comfortable-look- 
ing white house, shaded with apple- 
trees. It stood a few rods back 
from the main road, and perhaps 
that was the reason that Santa 
Claus’ reindeers always dashed by 
without giving a single glance up 
the lane where the bare old trees 
sighed and moaned in the winter 
wind. It certainly was not because 
there were no little children there, 
for no less than ten found a shelter 
beneath this one single roof. There 
was simple Sue, grown almost to 
woman’e size, but a child still, to 
whom dandelions and buttercups 
would always be golden delights. 
Here her mother had died ten years 
before, and her father had not even 
left her the inheritance of a name. 
There were pale faced Jamie Dyke 
and his sister Katie. Farmer Dyke 
had drunk up his house and barn, 
his cattle and crops, his honor and 
health, and when the grave closed 
over him and his heart-broken wife, 
these sad little orphans came to the 
poor-aouse to live. There were 
Tom and Jack, Mary, Jenuie and 
Tab, whose histories were all sad 
enough, God knows ; but I am writ- 
ing to tell you of two little children 
who were to spend their first Christ- 
mas in this refuge for the pcor— 
** Little Cap’en,” as people called the 
mite of a hunch-back boy, who came 
from bis mother’s grave to good Mrs, 
Hursts’ sympathizing care, and who 
could just remember his sailor 
father and how he had sailed away 
in the * pitty sip;” and little Daisy, 
who had opened her blue eyes 
months after the sea-weeds had 
shrouded her brave father. A fall 
early in life had crippled little Ben, 
and made him the constant com- 
panion of his dearly-loved mother, 
and his little face grew to reflect the 
sadness of her's. 

Baby Daisy was like a little sun- 
beam that gleams and dances upon 
the wall of your darkened parlor. 
The shutters are closed, the curtains 
ave drawn, but there it frisks, defy- 
ing shadows and darkness. So Daisy 
had frisked and danced and sung. 
Santa Claus had never forgotten her, 
though the flour might be low in the 
barrel, and tke coal-bin nearly empty. 
Only one sorrow had touched her, 
and even after the first few nights of 
bitter crying for her ‘“ dee mama,” 
her smiles began to come back, and 
her inerry laugh made music in her 
new home. Every one loved ber. 
Old Jim, who had drunk bis wits 
half away, and worn out the love 
and patience of his nearest kin, had 
always a kind word for her; and 
wonderful horses and kittens, dol- 
lies and dogs, were cut out by his 
ready knife, 

Mrs. Hurst felt almost a mother’s 
love for these little ones, but her 
heart had a heavy load of care, and 
her hands were very weary with 
each day’s work. Old Aunt Lucy 
Stone took them into her withered 
arms and broken old heart at once. 
“The Lord sent em, Mrs. Hurst,” 
she would say, ‘‘ the Lord sent 'em.” 
Her faded eyes were very dim with 
crying for a graceless boy who had 
long since forgotten his mother; but 
they looked with sympathy upon 
every little creature around her, and 
fairly grew bright with glances of 
love for these little ones, It had 
long been her self-appointed task to 
act as peacemaker among the jarring, 
discordant elements of this hetero- 
geneous family ; and it had come to 
pass that she bound up-the dirty, 
cut fingers, bathed the poor little 
bruised heads, pitied the scratches, 
was sorry for the aches, and even 
kissed the battered little beings 
about her as if she had been mother 
to the whole flock. “Praying Lucy,” 
the others called her with a sneer ; 
yet old Jim wanted Aunt Lucy's 
“¢ yarb tee,” when his * rumatiz” 
was too much for him; and growl- 
ing “ Mother Moody” wouldn't let 
any other nurse come near her when 
down with any one of her fire hun- 
drea To iench thw 
children abut Ler some Christian 

Couprialuts, 

prayers was her great delight, and 
no little pauper dropped off into his 
dreams without being coaxed into 
saying something that passed for 
a prayer, Aunt Lucy had seen 
a great many earthly hopes fail, but 
ber faith in “ God aad little chil- 
dren” was strong. 

Thavksgiving came and went at 
the poorhouse. It was'a feast day 
then. Mrs. Hurst would have it so; 
but: many a phantom sat at the 
board and many a poor heart was 
sadder than fasting could have made 
it. Christmas grew near. Little 
Daisy chatted off its wonders. 
Santa Claus was coming. He would 
bring ‘‘ hosses and dogs, and desses, 
and elates, and pictures, and bocks 
and dollies—ittle bits of black dollies, 
and great big dollies—and ” 
The children listened in wonder. 

It was an “ Arabian Nights” tale to 
them. As the days flew on, the 
child added to her prayer: “ Bess 
Santa Clave, and make him remem- 
ber everybody.” 
Every one hated to spoil her little 

dream, and Mrs, Hurst was ponder- 
ing ways and means for some little 
Christmas when Aunt Lucy took 
the matter up. “ Daisy, dear,” 
said she one night when the dark- 
ness was settling down, ‘Santa 
won't stop here, darlin’; he goes right 
straight by. I've lived here nigh 
unto ‘en year, and he never come 
once!” 
Not come? The little heart was 

almost bursting with grief, but the 
old woman soothed her with tender 
words and the cradle songs her 
babies had loved. She told her it 
was Christ’s Christmas, all the same, 
and God wouldnt forget her if Santa 
Claus did. If her own fainting 
heart needed tlie encouraging words 
more than the child in her arms, 
surely she was feeding one of the 
lambs for the Master, none the less. 

Daisy grew quiet as she listened 
to the sweet old story of the Babe 
in a manger cradled eighteen hun- 
dred years ago; and looking up 
with her own sweet smile, she said, 
“I dess Banta Claus don’t know 
we’se here; but I dess God'll tell 
him,” 
The days flew on, and Daisy's 

fears flew away with them. Santa 
was coming, sure. He hadn’t known, 
but he was coming now. No one 
said anything more to weaken her 
faith, and she chattered on, planning 
gifts for every one. 
Heavy snows fell the week before 

Christwas, and the children kept in 
doors or built forts in the yard. 
Two days before, old Jim seemed 
determined that no one but himself 
should leave the premises. Mrs. 
Hurst wondered at his unusual 
readiness at errand-doing, but 
thought no more of it. If her win- 
dows had looked out upon the main 
road, she wonld have wondered 
what the passers-by found to look 
at, at the corner ; and if she had 
sallied out to solve the mystery, 
this is what she would have found 
in black staggering letters on a 
white board, nailed up like a coun- 
try guide-board, with an index fin- 
ger pointing straight at the white 
house in the lane : 

#8" MR. SANTY CLAWS 

PLEASE REMEMBER THE 

CHILDREN HEAR. 

Some of the passers-by laughed. 
Some said “ That is a good joke” 
but “Remember the children here,’ 
rang in many a father's ears as he 
planned Christmas gifts for the boys 
and girls at home. Farmer Dyke’s 
little boy and girl were some of the 
children, and Farmer Dyke had 
been a neighbor and a faithful 
friend till the drink spoiled him. 
Everybody remembered brave 

Captain Ben and his pretty wife, and 
their little children were there. Be- 
fore night it was all over the village. 
The fathers and mothers were all 
astir ; the young folks were wide 
awake, and the children were wild 
with enthusiasm. Mrs, Hurst was 
surprised and delighted at a request 
to furnish a list ot the inmates, with 
their special needs and wishes, from 
old Jim down to little Daisy. It 
was decided to have it all done 
quietly in the old-fashioned way ; 
and even Mother Moody was be- 
guiled into hanging one of her “blue 
and white mixed ” in the long row 
of waiting stockings. 

Mrs. Hurst and old Jim worked 
late in assorting and arranging the 
generous pack that Santa Claus left 
at the door. Some one ‘proposed 
sending the children Testaments ; 
but the white-haired old pastor said, 
“We will give the gospel of good 
works first, and preach to them next 
summer,” 
But Christmas morning! Who 

can describe it—the astonishment, 
the boisterous delight of the chil- 
dren, the pathetic pleasure of the 
older ones, whose tears came quicker 
than their smiles ! Daisy, with a 
precious mother doll and a wee baby 
doll pressed close in her arms, trot- 
ted from one to another in a state of 
distracting delight. There were 
“ hosses and dogs, and pictures, and 
books, and dollies—ittle bits of 
black dollies, and great big dollies,” 
just as Daisy had said, end that 
wliich mes the wants of the grown-up 
children besides ; and when 10 the 

noisy mirth of the day was added 
the tender, encouraging words and 
beseeching prayer of the white- 
vaived clergyman, it seemed to be 
Christ day indeed ! 
But the beautiful day was over at 

last, and tired little Laisy whispered 
softly, as she offered a “ good-night” 
kiss, “ God sent him, and did’nt 
forget.” 

“Yes, darling,” said Mrs. Hurst 
tenderly, ‘“God sent him, but Jim 
showed him the way.” 

> lr 

A HAPPY HOME, 

A happy home in the brightest 
spot on earth the eye of God looks 
down on, Love and peace in his 
home, sends sunshine round a man 
wherever he goes; disorder and 
trouble there, is misery everywhere. 
There are few worries of life which 
a man cannot now and then shake 
off ; but who can shake himself free 
from the skeleton in the closet, from 
the worry of the household, the blis- 
ter on the heart? A day will tell 
how many a man carried that with 
him without wincing, down to the 
grave. When husband and wite are 
helpmeets to each other in the best 
sense, when order and love and 
goodness prevail in the house, then 
the man who has a hard battle in 
life to fight can leave his struggles 
behind him when he enters there, 
With all our faults, we are the most 
home-loving of people, and that is 
the reason why we are the greatest 
of people. Whatever helps home 
life is a national blessing; whatever 
hurts home life is a national curse, 
and the greatest curse that can touch 
these blessings is what wou'd tamper 
with the peace and blessedness of 
our home. —James MacGregor, D. 1). 

Moung folks Column, 

Conducted by C. E. BLACK, Case 
Settlement, Kings Co., N. B. 

A MERRY, MERRY CHRISTMAS 
TO ALL. 

The Mystery Solved. 

(No. 48.) 
— 

Prize Competition. 

No. 1.—(1) Gen. ii. 12, 
(2) Exodus xvi. 31, 
(3) Exodus xiv. 23-25, 
(4) Exodus xvi. 13, 
(5) Gen. 1. 26, 

No. 2.—(1) Moses. 
(2) Pharoah. 
(3) Zipporah. 
(4) Reuel or Jethro. 
(5) To deliver Israel. 
(6) Exodus 2nd and 3rd chap- 

ters. 
No. 3.—S8olomon, 
No. 4-—Jezebel, Jezreel. 
No. 5.—Letter “ E.” 
————- 

The Mystery.— No, 51. 

No. 344. —PuzzLg. 

We folks and to 
Wish a hope enjoy 
All very they many 
Our merry may happy 
Young Christmas live days. 8 

D. 
Kings, 

No. 345. —TANGLES, 

Straighten out the following words 
80 as to make them rhyme : 

A child, he little came, 
Undefiled sinless and, 
To hearts win our ; 

Low was laid in manger 
That kingly, head noble ; 
Was made the sacrifice 

Sin to vanquish, 
Eb. 

Kings, 

No. 346.—Numericar, ENigua. 
I consist of 17 letters. 
My 10, 8, 9 is a man’s name. 
My 16, 8, is a preposition. 
My 15, 2, 1 is to bow, 
My 7, 4, 5, 6, 17 is close. 
My 14, 12, 13, 3 is the back. 
My 11, 2, 12 is an enemy. 
My whole is a well-known motto ? 

““ YANKEE.” 
Waterville Me., U. S. 

No, 347. —EN1cMA., 

In black, but not in red ; 
In house, but not in shed ; 
In cow, but not in calf ; 
In part, but not in half ; 
In dove, but not in owl ; 
In ery, but not in howl ; 
My whole is the name of a poet. 

W. S. Lewin. 
Denton, 

No. 348.—Diamonp PuzzLg. 
A vowel ; waste ; used by painters ; 

a son of David ; under; humble ; a 
letter. Harry C, 
St. John, E EY 

. No. 349. —8Quare WoRrp. 
A Christian grace ; above ; a pulse- 

plant ; long ago. “Yan” 
Lower Prince William, York. 

(The Mystery solved in three weeks.) 
—_— ee 

WE WISH YOU ALL A MERRY 
XMAS! 

Our Mystic Corps. _—— 
—— 

Herex R., St. John, correctly ex- 
plains all of Nov, 24th, except No. 
322 ; and of the ‘“ Prize Competition ” 
all except No. 2, and (5) in No. 1. 
Merry Christmas! Thanks for puzzles. 
MS. from Nortondale, York, bear. 

ing no sigmature, nor other mark ex- 
cepting P. 0. mark, containing solu- 
tious to Nos. 318, 419, 320, 323, 324! 
(1). 327, and two queries. Thanks. | 

Probably the work of our esteemed 
correspondent, Murtha Colwell. Merry 
Christmas ! 

‘ SaLvaTIiON ARMY,” Grafton, again 
opens fire. Answers to Nos. 323 and 
324 correct, and also Nos. 1,3, 4,5 of 
“ Prize Competition.” Thank you for 
the nice batch of puzzles and the kind 
words. Do come often! A) merry 
Chr'stmas to you ! 

WE are very sorry that we did not 
make the ‘‘ Bible scene,”” No. 2 of 
“ Prize Competition,” rather more ex- 
plicit, because of the parallel, or simi- 
lar cases in the Bible. The case of 
Jacob was similar, as will be seen by 
referring to Gen. Our two faithful 
workers, Helen R., and *‘Salvation 
Army,” refers to Jacob. 
“TABITHA AND JEMIMA,” Apohaqui, 

Kings, has our thanks for the nice 
puzzles. You have correctly solved all 
of No. 48, except No. 2, as you will 
see by referring above, 
Christmas ! 

A very merry 

> — 
The Mystic Fountain, 

Christmas Morning. 

We wish yon all a happy day, 
This beautiful Christmas morning ! 
So brightly shines the sun’s clear ray, 
This beautiful Christmas morning ! 
For this was the morn when the Day 

star rose, 
To light the way from all our woes, 
Aud heavenly light and Joy disclose, 
One beautiful Christmas morning. 

A merry Christmas to you all, 
This beautiful Christinas morning ! 
““ Good will to men,” the angels’ call 
One beautiful Christmas morning ! 
And who should be merry and glad to- 
day 

Bat those whose guilt is washed away? 
With pleasure, we hail thy peaceful 
ray 

0 beautiful Christmas morning. 

On Bethlehem’s plains the shepherds 
watched, 

One beautiful Christmas morning ! 
Where silent lay the tlumb'ring flock, 
That beautiful Christmas merning ! 
When suddenly all the bright angel 
throng, 

Sang in the sky, their Christmas song, 
Sang ‘‘ Glory to God, good will to 
men !” 

That beautiful Christmas morning, 

()n Bethlehem'’s plains we cannot lie, 
This beautiful Christmas morning ! 
Nor view the angel lost un high, 
This beautiful Christmas morning ! 
But joyfully we our sweet ofl'ring bring, 
Of praise, to hail the New-born King, 
In Bethlehem born, his praise we sing, 
This beautiful Christmas morning. 

—J. C. Johnson, in 8. 8. Trumpet. 

““ Jesus was born in Bethlehem.” Matt, ii: 1, 

Christmas 

is a joyful day all over the world ; in 
every civilized country it is observed 
as a holiday. All look ahead to it, and 
think of the good time they will have, 
and the presents they will receive. 1 
suppose many of you have seen Christ- 
mas trees laden with oranges, candy, 
nuts, toys, and hundreds of other 
things too numerous to mention. Some 
have lots of fun on Christmas Eve in 
arranging their stockings for Santa 
Claus. Even the youngest joins in the 
general mirthful feeling. But oh, 
isn’t there fun among the merry group 
in the morning, when the contents of 
the stockings are being examined ! 
What exclamations of surprise and 
pleasure ! Then, the Christmas day 
is such a pleasant one. All seem to 
catch the happy spirit. Why is all this 
joyful time and present giving?! This 
is the day on which Christ was born, 
and even the poorest hail it with 
delight. 
We should not forget the wants of 

the poor at this season of the year. 
There are many children who would 
be made happy and glad to receive the 
toys and books which you have thrown 
aside. Make use of them, and try to 
make others happy. We wish you one 
and all a bright and happy Christmas 
day! Do not forget that this is the 
day set apart as the birthday of our 
Saviour, and try, like him, to be meek, 
mild, and loving—not only on that 
day, but all your life through, 
We have not space for our ** Arith- 

metical Amusements ” this issue. 
Uxncre Neb, 

EE  _  — 

- Our Letter Box. 

Grafton, N.B., Dec, 2nd, 1886, 
DEAR UncLe Neb, —1 suppose you 

think I have deserted the ranks of the 
‘‘ Mystic Corps.” But I have only 
been off on a furlough this summer, 
recruiting. Look out for a big bom- 
bardment from here all winter with 
the latest contrivances thrown in for 
target practice. 

I enclose you answers to two puz- 
zles in Mystery No. 47. Also answers 
to the five puzzles in Mystery No. 48. 
Iam a very poor hand to make up 
puzzles ; but I enclose you five poor 
ones ; and, if good for nothing else, 
perhaps they will, like autumn leaves, 
do for the poor mice to build] nests in 
this cold winter. . 

Yours, ui ti’ furt’ er notice, 
**SarvartioNy Army.” 

ONEVERY LABEL. 

How to insure a robust chi Jdhood is 
question of great moment to the mothe 
who is unable to nurse the little one andr 
the selection of a wet nurse is attended 
with much difficulty and risk. Send to 
WOOLRICH & CO., Palmer, Mass, for 
pronRbos entitled ‘° Healthful Hints.” 
IDGE’S FOOD has without doubt rear- 
ed more children than all the other foods 
combined. Ridges Food has stood the 
test of time, and still leads as the most re- 
liable for all conditions of child life. 

Flv. A. Everet, 

BEGS TO CALL THE ATTENTION 
OF THE PUBLIC TO HIS LARGE 
AND VARIED STOCK OF 

Wall Papers, 
Purchased from” the Leading Factories in 

ENGLAND, CANADA, AND 
THE UNITED STATES, 

ALS® TO HIS FINE LINZ OF 

Window Shades 
Including a large assortment of 

ROLLER BLINDS, 
From the Cheapest up to the Best to be 

found in our Market, 

HE WOULD ALSO REQUESTZALL 
THOSE DESIROUS OF 

PURCHASING 

PAINTING MATERIAL, 
TO GIVE HIM A CALL. 

————— 

A good Stock of everything required by 
the PAINTER is constantly kept 

on hand, inclnding— 

PAINTS, 

VARNISHES, 

BRUSHES, 

GLASS, 

POTTY, 

WHITING, 

GLUE, 

Etc., Ete. 

Country Orders will receive 

Prompt Attention. 

PARKS’ COTTON YARNS. 

AWARDED THE ONLY MEDAL GIVEN ol 
THE CENTENNTAL EXHIBITION 

For Cotton Yarn, of Canadian Manu- 
Jacture. 

Nos, 5's to 10%. 
WHIT, BLUE, RED, ORANGE AND GREEN. 
Made of American Cotton with great care, Correctly numbeerd and War. ranted Full Length and Weight, 
WE would ask the purchasers of Cot- 

ton Warp to remember that our Yarn is spun on Throstle Frames which make a stronger yarn than the Ring Frames, used in making American yarn. It is also better twisted and more care- fully reeled ; each hank being tied u in 7 leas of 120 yards each. This makes it much more easy to wind than when it is put up without Bs 2pm the American is— and also saves a great deal of waste, 
Those acquainted with weaving will understand the great advantage it is to them to use yarn put up in this manner, 

COTTON CARPET WARP, 
Made of No. 10 Yarn, 4-Ply Twisted, 

Waite, Rep, Brown, SraTe, &c, 
All fast colors, 

Each 5 1b. bundle contains 10,000 yards in length and will make a length of Carpet in proportion to the number of ends in width, 
We have put more twist into this Warp than it formerly had, and it will now make a more durable Carpet than can be made with any other material. Since its intro. duction by us, a few years , it has come into very general use t roughout the 

country, 
All our goods have our name and address upon them. None other are genuine, 

[| WM. PARKS & SON, 
ew Brunswick Cotton Mills, ilyl12 St. John, N, B, 
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WILL CURE OR RELIEVE 
BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, DYSPEPSIA DROPSY 
INDIGESTION, ~~ FLUTTERING JAUNDICE OF THE HEART, ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY 0 SALT RHEUM, THE STOMACH, HEARTBURN,” DRYNESS 
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIN, 
And every species of disease arising 
from disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, 

STOMACH, BOWELS OR BLOOD. 

T. MILBURN & 00., Proprietors, 
TORONTO 

fSO0LDEN : -4: 
B*EDICAL 

DISCOVERY 
CURES ALL HUMORS, 
from a common Bloteh, or Eruption, 

Salt-yrheum, 
the worst Scrofula, 

“Fever-sores,” Scaly or Rough Skin, in short, all diseases caused by bad blood are conquered by this powerful, purifying, and oe pot, medicine, Great Eating Ul. 
cers rapidly heal under its benign influence. mg 4 has it manifested its potency in curing Tetter, Rose Rash, Boils, Care 
buncles, Sore | Scrofulous Sores and Swellings, Hip- Joint Disense, White Swellings, xoitre, or Thick Neck, and Enlarged Glands. Send ten cents fo stamps for a large treatise, with cole ored plates, on Skin Diseases, or the same amount for a treatise on Scrofulous A fictions. “THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE. Thoroughly cleanse it 4 using Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical D scovery, and good digestion, a fair skin, bu oyant spire its, vital strength, and soundmnesy ., ¢ constitution, will be established. 

CONSUMPTION, 
which is Scrofulous Disease of the Lungs, is promptly and certainly arrested 
and cured by this Soc gire remedy, if taken before the last of the disease are reached, From its wonderful power over this terribl 
fatal disease, when first offering this now ce 
ebrated remedy to the ublic, Dr. PIERCE thought seriously of cal ing it his “Cone sumption Cure,” but abandoned that name 
a8 too limited for a medicine which, from its wonderful combination of ton!e, or strengthen- 
ing, alterative, or blood-cleansing, anti-bilious, 
pectoral, and nutritive properties, is unequaled, 

t only as a remedy for consumption of the 
Ren. but for all 

CHRONIC DISEASES 
OF THE 

Liver, Blood, ani Lungs, 
F If you feel dull, droway. debilitated, have sallow color of skin, or ye lowish-brown ta on face or body, frequent headache or dhezie ness, bad taste in mouth, internal heat or chil alternating with hot fohat, low spirits an gloomy borebodings, irregular a petite, coated tongue, you are suffering from Ind fe gestion, Dyspepsia, and Torpid Liver, or “Billousness.” In many cases on part of these symptoms are experienced. As a remedy for all such cases, Dr. Pierce’s Seiten Medical Discovery has ne ual, 
“Yor Weak Lun Spitting of Blood Shortness of Stemi, ronchithe 
Severe Coughs, Consumption, 
kindred ‘affections, it is a soverei remed 
Send ten cents in Stamps for Dr. Pierce 

book on Consumption, Sold by Druggists. 

PRICE $1.00, 28:° ST ZLES 
World's Dispensary Medical Association, 

Proprietors, 663 Main St., BurraLo, N. Xx. 

\evrce's LITTLE 
A2EARLS LIvER 
e\\e\S PILLS. 

ANTI-BILIOUS and CATHARTIC. 
Sold by Druggists. 25 cents a vial, 

$500 REWARD 
is offered by the Proprietors 
of Dr, Sage's Catarrh emedy 
for a case of catarrh which they 
cannot cure. 

If you havea discharge from 
€ nose, offensive or other. 

wise, partial loss of smell, taste, 
or Parag weak eyes, dull or pressure in head, yon have Catarrh. Thou cands of cases terminate in consumption. Dr. Sage's CATARRH REMEDY cures the wo cases of Catarrh, “Cold in the Head," and Catarrhal Headache. s 

HES PRINTING PAYS 
“The Proof of the Pudding," a. 
How richly it pays to own a Modad 

Press is shown in a handsome litils 
book, containing several hundred 
* proofs,” from the 15,000 people wha 
have Model Presses. od am men, 
Clergymen, a, Bors, Girls 

rsons out work,~everybody ine 
perry A Press and Outfit come 
Plate, from $5.07 to §10.00 aud up, 
The pv LS aR 

© ross mit MPROVED. "io oe rev 
OE —— 

chuncw LIGHT 
and 

Theatrms, Depots, ete. New and ele gant 
« Send sise of room. Get cir cular and estimaty, A liberal disconns tochurches and the trade. Don't Mie ecived by lmitations, 

LP. K, 651 Pearl 8t., 0. YX. 

SUCCESSORS ~IN BELLS - TO THE 

BLYMYER MANUFACTURING CO 
CATALOGUE WITHISDO TESTIMONIALS 

HACYARDS | 

NO DUTY ON CHURCH BELLS, 

eta 

CURES "RHEUMATISM a —————————————————————————— 

FREEMAN'S 
WORM POWDERS. 

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own 
Purgative, Is a safe, sure, and effectual 
destroyer of worms in Children or Adults 

——————————————————— 

TEAS. TEAS. 

ACKAGES, ex “York Cit \¥ 1 25 P which, with stock on Rend makes a full assortment of unexcelle values, GILBERT BENT & SONS, 

had AR EON 


