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a RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. Avcust 10, 1887. 

Triumph. 

BY PROF. C. 8. HARRINGTON, 

Into those mansions, pure and holy, 

Cometh tears nor pain; 

Followers of the meek and lowly 

Meet their Lord again. 

Singing are the angels, singing, singing, 

In that sinless land ; 

Ringing are the voices, ringing, ringing, 

Voices of a sainted band. 

Sorrow and sighing from the immortal 

Evermore are fled ; 

Joyfully, at the heavenly portal, 

Shout the rigen dead. 

Everlasting joy, all glorious, glorious, 

On their heads shall be, 

Everlasting life, o’er death victorious, 

Through a long eternity, ; 

From Memories. 

The Deacon's Story. 

dared to talk about me in that way ; 

right before Nannie, too 

‘““] fixed up some bitter words to 

say to Seth the next time I met him, 

and 1 wasn't very sorry to see him 

next day in his cart. I began at him 

right off, 

that 1 sputtered out, and then he 

‘Well, Deacon, if you think 

the bank of Heaven's got anything in 

said : 

it for you, I'm glad of it: but I've 

never seen you making any deposits,’ 

and then he drove off. 

“ Well, I walked over to my black- 

{ 
berry patch and sat down and thought» 

and the more I thought the worse I 

first, but 1 got 

thought of foreign mis- 

felt. Iwas angry at 

cooler, aud I 

sion Sabbath and the rheumatiz, and 

he ne mission Sabbath and the head- n 

““ Yes, ” said the deacon, “there's | ache, and Bible-society day and the 
many a man that calls himself honest 

that’s never so much as inquired what 

amount of debts heaven's books arc 

going to show against him. [I’ve learn 

ed that. 

when | hardly gave a cent to the Lord 

without begrudging it, and I wendered 

since what 1'd ever have talked of if 

I'd gone tO heaven in those days, for 

I couldn’ talk about anything but 

bargains and money-ge!ting here, and 

those wouldn't have been suitable 

subjects up yonder. 

“I know I read once about one of 

the kings of England, Edward., who 

had an officer called the lord high 

almoner, and one of the things that 

man had todo was to ‘remind the 

kind of the duty of almsgiving.” I've 

thought to myself many a time that it 

would be well for a good many folks 

nowadays if they fad King Edward's 

almoner to stir them up to give. Not 

to the poor only, 1 mean, but to all 

Christ, 

There are lots of people besides the 

the needs of the cause of 

children of Israel that need a Moses 

to say to them, ‘Iv 18 he that giveth 

thee power to get wealth. I've allers 

thought that that was a grand thing | 

in David, when he'd done such a job, 

getting together that pile of gold and 

silver for the temple, and he just 
turned to te Lord, and said: ‘‘ All 

these things come from thee, and of | 

thine own have we given thee.” 

Most men would have wanted a little | 

credit for the pains they'd taken them- 

selves,” 

“Well, in those years I was telling 

you about it was dreadful how 1 cheat- 

ed the Lord out of His due. Once in 

a long while I paid a little to our 
church, but I didn't give a cent to 
anything else. 
bath was my rheumatiz day, regular, 

and 1 didn’t go to church. Home- 

mission day was headache day with me | 

allers, and 1 stayed away from meetin.’ 

Bible-society day I'd gen'rally a tech 
of neuralgy, so 1 didn’t feel like goin’ 

out, and I stayed home. Tract-society 

day I'd begin to be afraid I was goin’ 
to be deaf, and I oughtn’t tobe out in 
the wind, so | stayed indoors ; and on 
Sabbath for helping the publication 
society like as not my corns were un- 
usually troublesome, and I didn’t fee 

able to get out.” 
“Wife wanted to takea religious pap 

er once, bat I wouldn't hear to't. Told 

I didn't be- 
lieve any of the apostles ever took re- 
ligious papers. 

her that was nonsense. 

The Bible was enough 
for them, and it ought to be for other 
folk. 

‘““And yet 1 never even thought I 
wasn't doin’ right. I'd come into it 
a sort of gradual, and didn’t think | 

much about giving, anyhow, except as 
a sort of losing business. 

““ Well, my little girl 

about eight years old then, and was 
dreadfully proud of her for she was a 

little Sabbath 

night we were sitting by the fire, and 

Nannie was 

smart thing. One 

Nannie'd been saying her catechism, 

There were years of my life | 

Foreign-mission Sab- | 

and by-and-by she got kind of quiet 

and sober, and all of a sudden she 

turned to me, and says she: ‘ Pa will 

we have to pay rent in Heaven ?’ 

‘““ What?" say I, looking down at 

her, kind of astonished-like. 

“Will we have to pay rent in 

Heaven 7’ says she, again. 

“ Why, no,” says I. ‘What made 
you think that?” 

“Well, I couldnt get out of her 
for a time what she did mean. Nan- 

nie didn’t know much about rent any- 
way, for we'd never had vo pay any, 

livin’in our own house ; but at last 
I found out that she'd heard some men 

talking about me, and one of them 

said : ‘ Well, he's bound to be awful 

poor in the next world, I reckon. 
There ain’t much of his riches laid up 

in Heaven; and as the only poor 

folks that Nannie’d ever known were 

some folks down at the village that 

had been turned out of doors because 

they couldn't pay their rent, that's 
what put it into Nannie's head that 

maybe I would have to pay rent in 
Heaven 

“ Well, wife went on and talked to 

Nannie, and explained to her about 

the ‘many mansions’ in our ‘ Father's 

house,” you know, but I didn’t listen 

| up, I suppose, 

neuralgy, and tract day and the corns, 

til it just 

stand it any longer ; 

seemed to me I couldn't 

and I knelt down 

thgre in the blackberry patch and said: 

‘O Lord, I've been a stingy man if 

| ever there was one and if everl do 

| got to Heaven. 1 deserve to have to 

| pay rent; sure enough. Help me to 

| give myself, and whatever I've got, 

back to thee. And 1 believe He's 

| helped me ever since. Twas pretty 

| hard work at first, getting to giving. 

|] did feel pretty sore over that first 

| dollar 1 slipped into the collection 

| plate, but 1've learned better now , 

‘as unto 

| the Lord,” till T go to that Heaven 

where 

| and 1 mean to keep on giving 

Nannie's been these twenty 

years.’ Conqgreqatienalist. 

SPAY —— 

How Mr. Spurgeon found Christ, 

I had been about five years 

most fearful distress of mind, as a lad. 

{ If any haman being felt more of the 

| terror of God’slaw, I can indeed pity 

and sympathise with him. Bunyan’s 

““ Grace Abounding "’ contains, in the 

main, my history. Some "abysses he 

went into I never trod ; but some into 

which I plunged he seemed to have 

never known, 

I thought the sun was blotted out of 

my sky—that I had so sinned against 
(God that there was no hope for me 

I prayed—the Lord knoweth how I 

prayed ; but I never had a glimgse of 

an answer that I knew of. I searched 

the Word of God ; the promises were 

more alarming than the threatenings. 

I read the privileges of the people of 
God, but with the fullest persuasion 

that they were not for me. The 

secret of my distress was this: 1 did 

{not know the Gospel. I was ina 
Christian land, had Christian parents, 
but I did not fully understand the 
freeness and simplicity of the Gospel. 

I attended all the places of worship 
in the town lived, but I 

honestly believe I did not hear the 
Gospel fully preached. I do not 

blame the men, 

where 1 

however. One man 
preached the divine sovereignity. I 
could hear hin with pleasure ; but 
what was that to the poor sinner who 
wished to know what he should do to 
be saved? There was another admir- 
able man who always preached 
about the law; but what was the use 
of ploughing up ground that wanted to 
be sown ? Another was a great prac- 
tical preacher. TI heard him, but it 
was very much like a commanding offi- 
cer teaching the manmuvres of war to 
a set of men without feet. What could 
ldo? 

on me, 

All his exhortations were lost 
I knew it was said, “‘Believe 

on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou 
shalt be saved ;” but I did not know 
what it was to believe in Christ. 

I sometimes think I might have been 
in darkness and despair now, had it not 
been for the goodness of God in send- 
Ing a snow-storm one Sunday morn- 
ing, when 1 was going to a place of 
worship. When I could go no further, 
| turned down a court and came to a 
little Primitive Methodist chapel. In 
that chapel there might have been a 
dozen or fifteen people. The minister 
did not come that morning ; snewed 

A poor man—a shoe- 
maker, a tailor, or something of that 

| sort—went up into the pulpit to preach. 
Now, it is well that ministers should 

be instructed ; but this man was really 
stupid, as you would say. The text 
was, ‘‘Look unto me, and be ye saved 
all ye ends of the earth.” He did not 
even pronounce the words rightly, but 
that did not matter. 
There was, 1 thought, a glimpse of 

hope for me in the text. He began 
thus : “My dear friends, this is a very 
simple text, indeed. It says, ‘Look.’ 
Now, that does not take a deal of 
effort. You may be the biggest fool, 
and yet you can look. A man need 
not be worth a thousand a year to 
look, Any one can look. Then it says, 
‘Look unto Me.” “Ay,” said he, in 
broad Essex, ‘many of ye are looking 
to yourselves. No use looking there. 
You'll never find comfort in yeur- 
selves. Some logk to God the Father. 
No; look to Him by-and-bye. Jesus 
Christ says, ‘Look unto Me.” Some of 
you say, ‘Il mu * wait Lhe Spirit's 
working." You have no Lo :iross with 

. » 1 

He listened to everything | 

in the | 

| runs, “Look unto Me.’ ” 

| Then the g 
| text in this way: ‘Look unto Me; 1 

lam sweating great drops of blood. 

| Look unto Me ; 1 am hanging on the 

| Look; I am dead and buried. 

Look 

Cross, 

Look unto Me, 1 rise again. 

unto Me ; I ascend 

| the Father's right hand. 

Me! look to Me! 

| spin out about ten minutes or so, he 

When he had got 

about that length, and managed to 

| 

ei 
ood man followed up his | 

much. I wasmad to think Seth Brown | that just now. Look to Christ. It | ty,” even denouncing the crochet-work 
with which two or three old ladies 

amused themselves as a * sinful waste 

of time.” Of course Miss Blank be- 

| came the bugbear of the whole house, 

| and much of the ridicule which her 

' grim face and limp, untidy gown called 

| forth, fell on the Bible which she pro- 
TR | 

I am sitting at 

Oh, loek to 

| that I should ever accept it!” 

fessed to love and the 

she sang unceasingly ina loud key. 

hymns which 

‘“ If that is religion, heaven forbid 

| gay, pretty woman to whom she had 
Then he | was at the end or his tether 

looked at me under the gallery, and 1 

| dare say, with so few present,’ he knew 

| me to be a stranger. He then said, 

| “Young man, you look very misera- 

| ble.” Well, I did; but I had not been 
accustomed to have remarks made on 

| my personal appearence from the pul 

pit before. However, it was a good 

| out any introduction 
| ; 
and unobtrusive. 

talked for two hours. 

haired old-man came to the house with 

A day or two later a gentle, 

He was quiet 

There was no mis- 

taking the simplicity and fine courtesy 

| of a thoroughbred gentleman, but the 

| distinguished trait in him was his 

| 

| blow struck. He continued: ‘And 

| vou will always be miserable—misera- 

ble in life and miserable in death—if | 

| you do not obey my text. But if you 

obey now, this moment will you be 

saved.” 

Then he shouted as only a Primitive 

Methodist can, 

| Jesus Christ!” 

“Young, man, look to 

There and then the 

| cloud was gone, the darkness had roll 

| ed away, and that moment 1 saw the 

| sun: and I could have risen that mo- 

| ment and sung with the most enthu- 

! of Christ, and the simple faith which 

Oh, that some- 

Trust 

Christ, and you shall be saved. —Pitts- 

looks alone to Hum. 

body had told me that before: 

Advocate. 

The Devil's Contribution Box. 

| 

| 

| 
\ 

| 
{ 

| hura 

| The devil is famous for taking up 
| collections. Whatever may be said 
1 

| about church beggary, and the dili- 

| gence of Christians in collecting 

money, one thing is certain that no 

one 1s so diligent in collecting funds 

as the devil and his servants. His 

contribution boxes are everywhere. 

In the dram shop, in the tobacco 

shop, in the haunts of vice and sinful 

pleasure, constantly people are being 

called upon for money, and they res- 

pond most promptly and liberally. 

A man who was spending money in 

useless and foolish indulgences, when 

taxed with his wrong-doing, claimed 

that what he spent in this way would 

be so little, that if he should curtail 

all such expenses, and give everything 

he thus saved to the cause of Christ, 

the amount would be so small as to 
be hardly worth the giving. At length 

he was induced to make the trial, and 

he agreed that whenever he bought a 

cigar, or spent any money for other 

small indulgences, he would put by 

an equal amount tu be used in the 
cause of Christ. 

True to his word he came around at 

the end of a month, looking rather 

| mortified, and put over twenty dollars 

into the hands of his friend for re- 

ligious purposes. His previous con- 

tributions had not averagea two dol- 

lars a month. The devil's contribu- 
tion box had gone around often, and 

he had almost always had something 

to put into it, but when it came to 

the work of the Lord, that was an 

entirely different matter. 

Let Christians who are not their 

own, but who are bought with a price, 

even the precious blood of Christ, see 
| to it. that none of their money goes 

into the devil's contribution box. 

Let the small vices and expenses which 

have absorded their money for so long 

be set aside, and let them, as Chris- 

tian men, consecrate their all to God, 

and see to it that they live not for 

themselves, but for Him who died for 

them and rose again. 

Two Christians. 

In no place, perhaps, de the small 
defects and virtues of men and women 

come to the light more distinctly than 

in the hotels and boarding houses 

which are places of summer resort. 

The guests have left home to gain 

health, or to enjoy pleasure, and with 
this fixed purpose in view they are apt 

to show a selfishness and ill-manner 

which would be impossible to them in 

their own homes. On the contrary 

nowhere are gentleness, courtesy and 

sympathy of a religious man or woman 

more effective than in this mixed so- 
ciety of strangers. 
An example of this was offered last 

season in a summeging house on the 

Alleghany mountains. A middle-aged 

unmarried lady arrived one evening, 

who was reputed to be Miss Blank, 

Home Missionary. Unasked she said 

grace ina loud tone at the public table, 

and the same evening - entered the 

parlor where some young people were 

arranging charades, and talked loudly 

against their ** criminal folly,” propos- 

ing a prayer meeting instead. As she 

failed to touch or interest the girls, 

they giggled and behaved irreverently 

during the prayers that followed. The 

next day she lectured the fishermen 

on their *‘ cruelty,” and whenever she 

could, she took every prettily-dressed 
woman to task for her *‘ wicked vani- 

quick sympathy with others. 
1 h | 

a week had passed the old people had 

| confided their ailments to him, the 

rirls consulted him as to the details of 

a picnic, the boys discovered him to be 

an authority on kites.iboats and home 

made telephones. Wherever he went- 

the children and babes crowded about 

him. When Sunday came and the 

guests of the hotel repaired to the 

parlor to hear a sermon what was their 

surprise to find that the quiet old man, 

whom they had already learned toflove, 

was the famous Dr,——, 

sald a | 

Before | 

from New | 

York, whose eloquence had not won so | 

many souls to his Master's service as 

noble life. 

sermon was listened to attentively that 

his pure and If ever a 

sermon was. 

pressive truths will be remembered, 

and must always be associated with the 

genial kindly man who seemed to be 

| the very embodiment of its spirit of 

18 Rot 

enough that the light which God has 

“good will” to men. It 

given us should shine ; it should so 

shine that it should guide the feet of 

others to Him-—not to drive them 

away.— Youth's Companion. 

pr 
An TUnbeliever Convinced. 

A visitor among the poor in the 
south of London recounted the follow- 

ing interesting incident: She was 

calling on a lady much interested in her 

work, when a friend who had dropped 
in appealed for a poor woman who had 

not wherewith to keep herself warm on 

her sick bed. The lady thought for a 

moment, then remarked, ‘‘I fear I 

have nothing for this case; I have 

given away already everything I can 

spare.” The worker remembered 
that she had at home a scarlet wrap, 

which she felt willing the poor sick 

one should have. Having mentioned 
this, and promising to take it herself, 

she left, 

The next day found her at the house 
of the sick woman. On making known 

her errand, and having received the 

grateful thanks both of the woman 

and her husband, she began to speak 
of their spiritual needs. But the man 

broke in at once with the asseveration 

—he did not believe in a God ; was it 

likely he would have left them through 

the winter in such distress, etc., etc.? 

Very wisely and gently their visitor 

appealed to facts. 

‘““Who put it into my heart to visit 

you at this time, and bring that which 

has met your wife's need? Did the 

devildo it?" No, he did not think it 

could have been the evil one. *‘Who, 

then, but He whose Spirit kindles 
compassion like to His own in the 

hearts of His people 7’ 

Taking advantage of his silence, 

the visitor dropped on her knees, and 

poured out her heart in prayer for both 

the man and his wife; and it was not 

only the latter whose eyes bere traces 

of moisture as they rose and she took 

her departure. 

Calling a few days later, the woman 
remarked, ‘‘My husband has had 

some work, Miss, as you prayed he 

might.” After this they were willing 

for the reading of the Scriptures, and 

prayer, whenever the worker went in, 

and after a few weeks she had the in- 

expressible joy of seeing them come 
out fully on the Lord's side, and join- 

ing themselvesto aneighboring church. 
— Rest and Reaping. 

PRRIEER 55. SOREN) 

Hold up Your Light. 

During a voyage to India, I sat one 

dark evening in my cabin, feeling un- 

well. Suddenly the cry of ‘‘Man 
overboard!” made me spring to my 
feet. 1 heard a trampling overhead, 
but resolved not to go on deck, lest! 

should interfere with the crew in their 

efforts to save the poor man. ‘‘What 

can Ido?" I asked myself; and un- 

hooking my lamp I held it near the 
top of my cabin and close to my bull's 
eye window, that its light might 

shine on the sea and as near the ship 
as possible. In half a minute's time 
I heard the joyful cry, ‘‘It's all right, 

he’s safe ;" upon which I put my lamp 

in its place. The next day, however, 

I was told that my little lamp was the 

sole means of saving the man's life ; 

it was only by the timely light which 
shone upon him, that the knotted rope 
could be thrown so as to reach him, — 
Rev, 8. Compton, 

its simply told and in- | 

The Office of Wisdom, 

Xt belongs to wisdom to determine 

when to act, and when to cease—when 

to reveal, and when to conceal a matter 

-when to speak, and when to keep 
silence—when to give, and when to | 

receive ; in short, to regulate the mea- 

sure of all things, as well as to deter- 

mine the end, and provide the means 
of obtaining the end pursued in every 
deliberate course of action. Every | 

particular faculty or skill, besides, | 
needs to derive direction from this ; 

they are all quite incapable of direct- | 

ing themselves. The artof navigation, 

for instance, will teach us to steer a 

ship across the ocean, but it will never 

teach us on what occasions it is proper 

to takea v wyage, The art of war will 

instruct us how to marshal an army or 
i 

to fight a battle to the greatest ad- 

vantage, but you must learn from a 

higher school when it is fitting, just | 

and proper, to wage war or to make | 
| 

peace. The art of husbandry is to sow 

and bring to maturity the precious 

earth ged bel mgs to fruits of the 

another skill to regulate their con- 

sumption, by a regard to our health, 

fortune, and other circumstances. In 
short, there is no faculty we can exert, 

no species of skill we can apply, but 
requires a superintending hand-—but 
looks up, as it were, to some higher 
principle, as a maid to her mistress for 
direction, and this universal superin- 

tendent is Wisdom. 

Every other quality is subordinate 
and inferior to wisdom, in the same 
sense as the mason who lays the bricks 
and stones in a building is inferior to 
the architect who drew the plan and 
superintends the work. The former 
executes only what the latter contrives 
and directs. Now, it is the preroga- 
tive of wisdom to preside over every 
inferior principle, to regulate the exer- 
cise of every power, and limit the 
indulgence of every appetite, as shall 
best conduce to one great end. It 
being the providence of wisdom to 
preside, it sits as umpire on every 
difficulty, and so gives the final direc- 
tion and control to all the powers of 
our nature. Hence it is entitled to be 
considered as the summit of perfection 
— Robert Hall. 
—l > 

God's Methods, 

God has many methods of showing 
us his ways. He teaches us by his 
Word, which is as a lamp to our feet 
and a light to our path, and by which 
the man of God may be so taught as 
to be ‘‘ perfect, thoroughly furnished 
unto all good works.” In that word 
we find the fullest and ost careful 
instruction. It meets us at every 
point in our existence, and by general | 
and comprehensive direction shows us 
the way in which we should go. He 
shows usalso by his Holy Spirit, which 
guides us into all truth, which shows 
us things to come, which instructs us 
in the very wisdom of the Lord, which 
takes the things of God and shows 
them to us. He shows us by his pro- 
vidence, hedging the wrong path, 
opening the right way before us, warn- 
ing us off from dangerous places, open- 
ing before us ways of pleasantness 
and paths that are peace. He shows 
us sometimes by affliction. If we re- 
fuse to hear instruction, he makes us 
to ‘‘ bear the rod,” to know what he 
would have us to do, and do it from 
the heart, — Selected. 

a, 
People who are amused by the 

coincidence of names found the pro- 
vocation to a smile in the advertise- 
ment in a daily paper . 

Wanted. —Young man in the grocery 
business. Apply only in person to 
H. W. Longfellow. 

They may also be interested to 
know that R. W. Emerson sells shoes 
in Boston, Walter Scott is both baker 
and tailor, Francis Bacon sells shirts, 

Charles Lamb is a salesman, while 
Matthew Arnold works humbly in 
brass, with no more fitness of place 
than may be found in the fact that he 
dwells on Athens Street. — Arlo Bates, 

in Rhode Island Journal. 
——— 

Especially in Cholera Infantum is 
the use of Ridge's Food invaluable. 
Many cases could be cited where every- 
thing else had failed and Ridge's Food 
has been tried and retained. By the 
strength imparted and its neutral 
action on the bowels, the physician 
has been able to use such remedies as 
to efiect ferfect resteration of the 
patient to health. Send to Woolrich 
& Co., Palmer, Mass,, for phamphlet 
‘* Healthful Hints" sent free to any 
address. It is of great value. 

BROKEN DOWN. 

Perfect Hair 
Indicates a natural and healthy condi 

tion of the scalp, and of the glands 

through which nourishment is obtained. 
When, in consequence of age and dis- 

ease, the hair becomes weak, thin, and 

gray, Ayer’s Hair Vigor will strengthen 
it, restore its original color, promote its 

rapid and vigorous growth, and impart 

to it the lustre and freshness of youth. 

I have used Ayer’s Hair Vigor for a 
| long time, and am convinced of its 
value. When I was 17 years of age my 
hair began to turn gray. I commenced 
using the Vigor, and was surprised at 
the good effects it produced. It not 
only restored the color to my hair, but 
#0 stimulated its growth that 1 have 
now more hair than ever before. — 
J. W. Edwards, Coldwater, Miss. 

's Hair Vi Ayers Hair Vigor, 
Sold by all Druggists and Perfumers. 

I¥ YOU ARE SUFFERING from debility 

and loss of appetite; if your stomach is 
out of order, or your mind confused; 

take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. This medicine 
will restore physical force and elasticity 

to the system, more surely and speedily 

than any tonic yet discovered. 

For six months I suffered from liver 
and stomach troubles. My food did not 
nourish me, and I became weak and 

T tale ate hattlaa 
A LVUUR DLA DUWNIOOD 

of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, and was cured. 
~ Julius M. Palmer, Springfield, Mass. 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Sold by Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 

ore mnnh amaniat, d VOIy luc emaciatca. 

BLACKSMITHS COAL. 
(} REEN'S CELEBRATED BLACK 
A SMITH €OAL, only to be had at 

NEILL’S Hardware Store. 

HH Liottimer 
Has much pleasure in announcing that his 

stock of 

BOOTS AND SHOES 
For Summer Trade is now complete, m 

Ladies, Gents, Boys, Youths, Misses 
and Childrens sizes. He would 
call special attention to his 

mmmense stock of 

Ladies French Kid Button Boots 

Ranging in price from $2.50 to $6 a pair. 
He has them in four different widths, 
pamely, B, C, C4, D and E widths, 
A nice stylish French Kid 
Button Boot, in Ladies 

sizes, for $2.50 a pair. 

WICWAM SLIPPERS, 
In Ladies, Gents, Boys, Misses, and 

Childrens sizes. Also, 

LAWN TENNIS SHOES, 
In Ladies and Gents sizes. 

A. LOTTIMER, 
No. 210 QUEEN STREET. 

New Brunswick Railway Ce 

ALL RAIL LINE 

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS 
In Effect June 27th, 1887. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON. 

(Eastern Standard Time). 

0 A. M.—Express for 8t. John, and ia- 
termediate points. 

6.40 A. M.—For Fredericton Junction and 
for McAdam Junction and St. 
Saphes. Vanceboro, Bangor, Port- 
land, Boston, and all points Wess ; 
St. Andrews, Houlton, Woodstock, 
Presque Isle, Grand Falls, Edmund- 
ston and all points north. 

11.40 A. M.—For Fredericton Junction asd 
for St. John and all points East. 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON. 

9.20 A. M.—Fro~ Fredericton Junction 
and from St. John' and all points 
East, 

2.15 ». M.—From Fredericton Junction, 
and from Vanceboro, Bangor Por 
land, Boston, and all points West, 
St. Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton, 
Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand 
Falls and points North, 

7.15 p. M.—Express from St. Joh and 
intermediate points, 

LEAVE GIBSON, 

11.30 A. m.—Express for Woodstock and 
points north. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON. 
10.33 A. M.—FExpress from Woodstock, and 

points north, 
F, W. CRAM, 

H. D. McLkob, General Manager. 
Supt. Southern Division. 

J. F. LEavirr, General Pass. and Ticket 
Agent, St. John, N. B., June 20th, 1887. 

© Perry Davis’ 
Pain — Killer 
it FOR CHOLERA 

CRAMPS AND PAINTERS COLIC 
DIARRHOEA  [YSENTERY 

CHOLERA MORBUS AND 

sALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 

New Crop Molasses & Teas, 
FOR THE PEOPLE AT 

‘“ After suffering with d sia, 
kidney disease, loss of sppetite and 
pe in the head until discouraged, I 
eard of B.B.B., took two bottles and 
am happy to say I feel as well as ever.” 
Mrs. us E. Merry, New Albany, 
N. 8. pg ¥ 

ELY PERKINS’ 
61 BARRELS Molasser from 8 to 12 

Gallons each. Also 77 Boxes choice 
Tea 3, 5, 10 and 20lbs each. These goods 
are fresh and new and warranted good 
Prices are very low, 

ELY PERKINS, 

AN OLD PAVCRITE. 

An old favorite, that hasbeen popular 
with the people for nearly 30 years, is 
Dr. Fowlor's Extract. of Wild straw- 
berry for all varieties of summer 
complaints of children and adults. 
It seldom or ever fails to cure cholera 

BUGE., BUGS. BUGS, 

100, [RHEE pws onsex, 
Roler Oct Maal, Granulated Out Mee) 
Corn Mual, Flour, at 

morbus, diarrhoea and dysentery. W.H. V NWART'S, 
June 22, ade 
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