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Reprieved. 

1 have been near to death; 

So near, | 

And felt his strange mysterious 

Fucircle me. Hour alter hou 

And thought nO mo
re my 

For me, nor happy seasons roil 

wm . 1 3 
vho 

aucht h's chilling breath, 

power 

Death has b 

He turned my hopes to u kery, 

And showed me how unfinished were 

My dearest plans; with n> demur 

He showed me all that 1 i done, 

The failures made, the littl: won, | 

How I had lived too nn 

And gained small store 

l h for self, ! 
| 

f future wealth. 

| to the platform. 

I have been near to Death; 

And, underneath his icy breath, 

I heard him say: ‘‘For bitter rue 

I bring thee heart’s-easa tried and true; 

I give surcease from til and pain, 

From care and fear, and ne'er again 

Thine eyes earth's s= -3alt tears shall weep, 

Bat. foldel, know tue balm of sleep.” 

Death has been near me, 

He whom I deemed mice enemy; 

I did not fear him now so much 

Since close I felt his kindly touch, 

And heard him whisper: ‘It is best 

To give up strife and pain fo. rest; 

With one last prayer give me thy bands, 

And trust to God, who understands. 

Then Life stood in Death’s place; 

Dear Life, sweet Life ! more full of grace 

Then e'er before. She smiled on me, 

And thrilled me with a hope to be 

Of plans fulfilled, and stronger will 

To all kindly things, and fill 

My little station with more grace— 

Since I have seen Death face to face. 

I feel like one reprieved, 

Who blessed respite has received; 

This pleasant earth is dear, so dear, 

There is 80 much to hold me here, 

That when Death smil:d and turned away, 

It seemed my night had dawned to day; 

And from henceforth my care shall be, 

To use the time thus given me, 

Zion's Herald. 

Frat<rnal Love. 

Christianity warms all the natural 

affections of the heart. Kindred are 

drawn closer together by it. Sacrifices 

are cheerfully made under the strength 

of its indwelling. The nearer we come 

to being like Jesus Christ the larger 

and purer the love of the soul. Itis 

this wonderful love that brought the 

Saviour into a place in our race, and 
that will prompt him to stand by us as 

a brother in the great future. Some- 

one tells this beautiful incident of Mr. 

Moody : 
He was holding a meeting in one of 

the large cities. The public interest 

grew so intense that no building could 

be got large enough to huld the thou- 
sands of people. When the last day 
of the meeting had come, hours before 

the time of the meeting the building, 

holding nine or ten thousand, was 

packed to its utmost capacity, and 
some thousands of persons could not 

gain admission, P.licemen and 

stewards assured the people that there 

was not standing room inside, and that 

there was no chance of gaining ad. 

mission. Ladies drove up in magnifi- 

cent carriages, and could hardly be 

persuaded that no diff-r.nca could be 

made in their case, : 
One lady, handing her card, said, 

“When the steward sees my name he | 
certainly won't refuse to let me in,” 

All entreaties were in vain. ‘No 

room,” was the reply, as the Avant 

returned to the lady's carriage, which 

soon drove away, only fur another to 

take its place. ‘‘Say,” said the next 

person, ‘‘say that I will give a sover- 

eign if | am let in even to stand any- 

where.” The servant returned, say. 

ing, ‘‘Please, my lady, the house is 
full for the last two hours, and no 

money can purchase a seat.” Many 
went away grieved and disappointed, 
while others remained, hardly koow- 

ing why; as the crowd increased each 

moment until the hour of the com- 

mencement of the meeting. 

Just at the last minute « plain-look- 

ing little man in a new homemade 

suit of clothes was seen elbowing his 
way through the dense mass of people. 
The crowd looked at him with wonder, 

and said: ‘What audacity he hae; if 

grand folks are not let in, and the 
people who have been standing out in 
the cold for hours are kept out, that 

man need not think that he will get in.” 
The little man shoved his way through 

i which he 

no room elsewhere. The 

| door 

card 

hands him a card. Mr. Moody ‘m- 

| mediately takes his owm chair, and 

places it on a line with the spot on | 

is now standing for there is 

multitude | 

wonders for whom can the chair be so | 

place d: it must be someone very great, 
| 

, or a lord, perhaps some very | 

rich merchant, There 1s 

} i ] 
murmur among the audience, an 1) 

slight stir on the platforn. as Mr. | 

Moody turng round towards a private 

on the right, and there is seen | 

our common-looking little friend whom 

we noticed outside the building in the 

frieze suit, striving to get his way up 

Mr. Moody takes his 

hands in both of his, and shakes him 

warmly over and over again, and a 

tear falls from his eyes, which seems 

full of sympathy. Then he places him 

on his o #n chair, and begins the meet- 

ing by apologizing, and saying: *‘You 

must excuse me, my dear friends, but 

it is my brother George, whom I have 

not met for years, and he has come 

hundreds of miles to see me to-day.” 

So however great the hosts of heaven 

Jesus will make a place for even the 

humbleet disciple who loves him and 

will own him as brother. 

eal At AG. 

The Proving of Faith. 

One of the methods of our divine 

Teacher in bringing us into the know- 

ledge of himself is the frequent testing 
or proving of our faith. Problems 
are put bszfore us which test our 

strength in our own eyes and in the 

eyes of those who observe us; those 
testings often show us how little we 

yet know, and set us to serious think- 

ing. lf we are true students, they 

send us on to more patient, thorough 

study, and with more ardent zeal to 

reach the highest standards. So, then, 

in iooking at our trials we must not 

look through tears only. We must 

not meet them as foes, nor dread them 

so much as to run away from them in 

We may ‘‘ count 

it all joy when we fall into manifold 

trials, knowing that the proof of our 
faith worketh patience’; and if 

patience has her perfect work, we 
may have good hope of becoming 

‘ perfect, entire, wanting nothing.” 
Everthing of value costs something. 

A perfect character costs a great deal 

of patience, but it is worth all it costs. 

The tests of our faith which God 

either sends or suffers to come upon 

us are all directed to prove our secret 
gelf ; for hedesires ** truth in the in- 

ward parts,” He hates a sham. *‘The 
righteous Lord loveth righteousness.” 

Some of the most effective tests are 

the seemingly insignificant ones, and 
many of them are known only to God 
and the suffering soul, and cannot 

have the help of human sympathy. 

To settle down, down firmily upon 

golid rock, where nothing can move 

us, to find the centre of eternal quiet 

a cowardly spirit. 

amid all commotion —can anything be 

more desirable than this And it is to 
this our Father would lead us by the 

testings of our faith, 

How should we know his promises 

are sure were they not verified to us 

in fiery experiences ! ‘‘ Every place 
that the sole of your foot shall tread 

Upon, that have I given unto you,” is 

true of the Christian life as it wag of 

the poeseesions of God's people in 

Canaan. The Lord Jeeus has told us 
of a time that should come upon all 

the earth to try the souls of men. We 
seem to bo living now in such a time. 

Financial, social, religious problems 

are testing thoughtful minds very seri- 

ously ; these are the provings of our 
faith in the sovereign Ruler that are 

apparent to all. But there are secret 

personal testings in the affairs of God's 

people, in their experiences of i Iness. 
bereavement, losses, with numberless 

anxieties pertaining to family life. 

these 

Su in a sense they may be. 
God who cares for the sparrows and 

New York Advocate, 

SAPS S— 
The Toilet of the Fly. 

attended to as that of the most frivol to the door, and pushed his 

through the small aperture. 

While this bustle was going on out- 
side, the inside audience was eagerly 

Nothing could be seen but one 
mass of human faces in the hall, on 

alive, 

the platform in the galleries, all wait 

ing with zealous patience to hear one 
man tell of God's love for lost souls 

The clock strikes the hour as Mr 

Moody appears; there is but one empty 
seat which was kept for the preacher, 

All eyes are 

upon him. He now stands up; not a 
stir is heard, every eye is gazing on 

and he now occupies it. 

him, and there is a breathless silenc 

and suspense, 
At this moment the usher comes and 

touches Mr. Mocdy's shoulder, and 

ous of humap being: With a contemp 
for the looking-glass, he brushes him 

and cream, he passes out of the dinin 

e 

be early at breakfast. 

motion, 

t collected 

We may say: *‘ God does not send 
trial’s ; they are the result of 

our mistakes, our follies, our sins.” 

But the 

numbers the very hairs of our head 
has not left his children to be the 

victims even of their own errors— 

The toilet of the fly is as careful'y 

eelf up and wabbles his little round 
head, brimful of vanity, wherever he 
happens to be. Sometimes, after a 
long day of dissipation and flirting, 
with his six small legs and little round 
body all soiled with syrup and butter 

room and wings his way to the clean, 
white cord along which the morning 
glories climb, and in this retired spot, 
heedless of the crafty spider who is 

practicing gymnastics a few feet above 

him, he proceeds to purify and sweeten 
himself for the refreshing repose and 
soft dreams of the balmy summer night 
#0 necessary to one who is expected to 

It is a wonderful toilet. Resting | 

Limself on his front and middle legs, | 

he throws his hind legs rapidly ove: | 
| his body, bending down his frail wings |! 

: { 1 wa - iad 
for an instant with the pressure, th usually hide their 

raking them 

which he repeats until they 

are bright and clean. Then he push 

from his bodily 

Next he goes to work upon his van. | 

Resting upou his hind and middle legs, | 
he rises his two forelegs and begins a 
vigorous scraping of head and 

shoulders, using his proboscis every 
little while to push the accumulation 

from his limbs. At times he is =o 
energetic that it seems as if he were 

trying to pull his head off ; but no fly 

ever committed suicsde. 
motions very much re:emble pussy 

at her toilet. Tt is plain, even to the 

naked eye, that he does his work 

thoroughly, for when it is finished he 
looks like a new fly, so cleen and neat 

has he made himself within a few 

minutes. The white cord is defiled, 

but Floppy is himself again, and he 
bids the morning glories a very good 

evening. 

—-r-——— 

The Purpose of Affiiction. 

Affiictions do not spring out of the 

dust: do not be impatient with them; 

we need something to soften this hard 
life. O, if it were all buying, selling, 

getting gain, outrunning one another 
in a race for wealth in which the racers 

take no time to record themselves, 

there would be no places consecrated 

to floral beauty, no houses built for 

music, no churches set up for prayer. 

But affliction helps to keep us right; 

affliction helps to bring us 

knees. 

think.” 

Affliction opens the Bible at the right 

places. If you, strong man, with the 
radiant face and full pocket, were to 

open the Bible, it would open upside 

down and at nothing. But you, 

broken-hearted mother; you, child of 

sickness; you, orphan and lonely one, 

your Bible falls open always at the 
right place. Give me your family 

Bible and I will tell your history. The 

Bible of the strong, prosperous, rich 
man, 'tis like hinself; well kept—too 

well. Hand me yours, man of the 
broken heart and the tear-siained 

cheeks and the reddened eye and the 

furrowed brow. Ah! all marks and 
thumbings and turnings down and 

marginal notes and pencil indication— 

thirty-third Psalm, fourth of Isaiah, a 

hundred pMcas in Jeremiah, including 

the Lamentations—why, I need no 

concordance to this Bible if I want to 

seek out the promises. I see your 
guest has been sorrow, and the hospit- 
ality you have offered him has been 
patience. If you would know the 
value of the Bible in the house, consult 

those who have used it most, and abide 
by their sweet reply.— Joseph Parker, 
D. D, 

to our 

Poverty saye: “Think, fool, 

PP S—— 

The Story of Missions. 

All religions tell one story, of men 

reaching out their hands for help, but 
the only r ligion which tells of God 
reaching out his hand to men is the 

religion of Jesus Christ. 1 have ex- 
plicit belief in the fall of man, and che 

redemption of human nature, and that 
the motive power by which the good 

news of redemption is to be made 
effectual is in that love that came down 

from heaven with the coming of the 
Son of God. This is the story of mis- 
sions. It is seen in Francis Xvier. 
sailing along the coast of India and, 

in bitterness of soul, crying, *' O rack, 
rock, open for my Master I” and thus 
touching the heart of the Roman 

Catholic Church and again kindling in 
them a thirst for missions, 

It is seen in David Livingston, writ- 
ing in his journal, “0 God, when 

shall the great sore of the world be 

healed ?" It is seen in Henry Martyn, 

dying alone in Persia, and kindling in 
the heart of England that love that 

sent out many like Bishop Heber, 
And so everywhere—in Bishop Pat- 
terson, lying on that heathen shore 

t 

journal of Hannington, 

heart that is stayed on him is perfect 

g 

deny Jesus Christ, 

Bishop Whipple. 

over with a backward | neighbors, 

friends, 

surface. [and se2 calm and smiling faces on 

every side, 
the agony within ; 

| wreathed with 
spirits are shrouded in gloom ; many 

laugh outwardly and groan inwardly 

at the same time, 

JESUS, 

derstoud and sympathized with them, 

Some of his | and they flocked around Him and cried 

after Him. 

daily papers of an unfortunate man 

with the stigma of his Master in the 

five wounds of his passion. and in the 
“In the 

peace.” It is seen in those black boys 
of Uganda, consenting to have the 
flesh cut from their bones rater than TR And where Lai in response to the minister's sympathy, 

men learned such lcve ? I believe that. 
for the most part, they have learned : 
it where St. Augustine learned it— $A pose wha want In te md Meh of 
from his mother, where St. Timothy 
learned it, when he was trained up in 
the unfeigned faith of his mother.— Sehat but 5 Tow homes hele come 

The Overwhelmed. 

Broken-hearted persons are more 

They 

sorrows from their a 

jumerous than most imagine. 

and often from their best |; 

Now and then one may be 

ind who takes pleasure in parading | ¢ 

' the two legs along his body under tl ! the wounds in his heart, bu: most meu X 

wings, ziving that queer straccure nd women who suffer conceal their 

thorough currying, every now and th troubles from the criticising and un- | r 

throwing the legs out and rabbiny | sympathizing gaze of the world. We |» 

them together toremove what he has | hear merry langhter and gay songs, 

But many sing to drown 

many faces are 

smiles while their 

But the afflicted did not hide from 

They perceived that He un- 

Almost every day we read in the 

who has committed suicide, and it is 

often added that no one knew of any 
trouble or disappointment which could 

have caused; He carried his secret in 

his own heart until it became so heavy 

that it broke his heart or dethroned 

his reason. 

‘“ A face may be woeful-white to cover 

a heart that's aching ; 
And a face may be full of light over a 

heart that’s breaking.” 
To all such we recommend the 

prayer : *‘ From the end of the earth 

will I cry unto Thee, when my heart 

is overwhelmed : lead me to the rock 

that is higher than 1.” —Advocate 

— re -— ——— 

God's Love. 

Human love may change. The 

friendship of last year has grown cold. 
The gentleness of yesterday has turned 

to severity. Banat it is never thus with 

God's love. It is eternal. Our ex- 

perience of it may be variable, but 

there is no variableness in the love. 

Our lives may change; our conscious- 

ness of his love may fade out, but the 

love clings forever; the gentleness of 

God abides eternal. ‘‘For the moun- 
tins shall depart, and hills be re- 

moved; but my kindness shall not 

depart from thee, neither shall the 

covenant of my peace be removed, 

saith the Lord that hath mercy on 

thee.” There is never a moment, nor 

any experience in the life of a true 
Christian, from the heart of which a 

message may not instantly be sent up 
to %od and back to which help may 

not instantly come. God is not off 
in some remote heaven merely. He is 

not away at the top of the long, steep 

Jife-ladder, looking down upon us in 

serene calm, and watching us as we 

struggle upward in pain and tears. He 

is with each one of us on every part of 

the way. His promise of preserce is 

an eternal present tense: ‘I am with 

thee.” So “Thou, God, seest me” 

becomes to the believer a most cheer- 

jong and inspiring assurance, We are 

never out of God's sight for a moment. 
His eye watches each one of us contin- 

ually, and his heart is in his eye. He 
comes instantly to our help and deliv- 

erance when we are in any need or 
danger. 

——— 

He Got the Blessing. 

Canon Wilberforce tells a pathetic 
story illustrating the force of the little 
word ‘“‘now.” It was of a miner who, 

hearing the Gospel preached, deter: 
mined that if the promised blessing of 

immediate salvation were indeed true, 

he would not leave the presence of the 
minister who was declaring it until 

assured of its possession by himself. 

He waited, consequently, after the 

meeting to speak with the minister, 

and, in his untutored way, said, *‘Didn’t 

ye say I could have the blessin’ now ?” 

‘Yes, my friend.” “Then pray with 

me, for I'm not goin’ awa’ wi'hout it.” 
And they did pray, these two men, 

until the wrestling miner heard silent 
words of comfort and cheer. *‘I've 
got it now !” cried the miner; his face 

reflecting the joy within; ‘‘T've got it 

now!” The next day a frightful ac- 
cident occurred at the mines. The 

same minister was called to the scene, 
and among the men, dead and dying, 

was the quivering, almost breathless 
body of the mar. who, only the night 

before, big and brawny, came to him 

to know if salvation could really be had 

now for the asking. There was but a 
fleeting moment of recognition between 

the two ere the miner's soul tyok flight; 
but in that moment he had time to say, 

“Oh, I don’t mind, for I've got it—1I've 
got it—it's mine !” Then the name of 

the “killed.” There was nc note 

made of the royal inheritance to which 

into possession, and all by his believing 
grip of the word ‘‘now.” 

the use of he 
Sour ov 2 20 sweetened by | The clergy have testedest K | 

'D.C.and pronounce it the best laxative is reguired. 

K. D. C, Pills act in conjunc- T— 

tion with K. D, C. where a 

man’s performance. 

be satisfied with sin. 

form it cheerfully. 

a root that produces nothing is dead. 

covereth ell transgressions. — Proverbs. 

God can be to a soul, what he has been 

to you. 

between God and men, the man Christ 

Jesus.” 

must be performed with a righteous | 

motive. 

to others, and still more to ourselves. 

— La Rochefoucauld. 

forget our hundreds of blessings to 

think of our two or three crosses. 

from the fountain of divine truth is the 

same time duties? 

K. D. C tones and regulates 

Nothing Strange. 

Intelligent people, who realize the 
important part the blood holds in keep- 
ing the body in a normal 
find nothing strange in the number of 

condition, 

igerco3 Hood's Sarsaparilla is alle 
o cure. So) many troubles result from 
impure blood, the best way to treat 
hem is through the blood. Hood's 
wisaparilla vitalizes the blood 

Hoov's PrLLs cure constipation by 
estoring peristaltic action of the 

limentary canal. 
tll OY GP 

Random Readings. 
| 

Heart song lives long. | 

| Never forget how sacred a thi 

honesty is. 

God’s promise is more sure than 

If crucified with Christ, you cannot | 

It lightens a duty to resolve to per- 

Faith is the root of all good works ; 

Hatred stirreth up strifes, but love 

Help others by telling them what 

“There is one God, and one mediator 

A righteous act, to possess merit, 

Chance opportunities make us known 

It is the height of unthankfulness to 

The religion which draws its supplies 

most fragrant with heavenly perfumes: 

Haif the spiritual difficulties that 

men and women suffer arise froma 

morbid state of health.— Henry Ward 

Beecher. 

What are aims which are at the 

They are at the 

perfecting of ourselves, the happiness 

of others.— Kant. 

God asks for the heart. His gospel 
appeals to the heart; and the true 

preachers of the gospel will aim to 

reach the heart rather than the head. 

Ayer'sPills 
Are better known and more gener. 

ally used than any other cathartic, 

Sugar-coated, purely vegetable, 

and free from merdury or any r 

injurious drug, this 1s the idea] 

family medicine. Though prompt 

and energetic in their action, the 

use of the pills is attended with 

only the best results. Their effec 

is to strengthen and regulate the 

organic functions, being especially 

beneficial in the various derange. 

ments of the stomach, liver, and 

bowels. 

Ayer’s Pills 
are recommended by allthe leading 

physicians, and druggists, as the 

most prompt and effective remedy 

for biliousness, nausea, COStive 

ness, indigestion, sluggishness of 

the liver, jaundice, drowsiness, 
pain in the side, and sick headache; 
also, to relieve colds, fevers, neu. 

ralgia, and rheumatism. They 
are taken with great benefit in 

chills and the diseases peculiar to 
the South. For travelers, whether 
by land or sea, 

Ayers Pills 
are the best, and should never be 

omitted in the outfit. To preserve 

their medicinal integrity in all 
climates, they are put up in bottles 
as well as boxes. 

“| have used Ayer’s Pills in my 

family for several years, and always 

found them to be a mild and excel 

lent purgative, having a good 

effect on the liver. It is the best 
pill used.”—Frank Spillman, Sul 

-
*
 

phur, Ky. 
Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass 

Sold by all Druggists everywhere. 

Every Dose Effective 

I have always found that the honest 
. ’ 

truth of our own mind has a certain | 

attraction for every other mind that 
loves truth honestly, — Carlyle. 

CoxnstiraTiON, Headache, Billious- 

cared by Burdock Blood Bitters, | 
which acts upon the stomach, liver, i 
bowels, and blood, curing all their dis- 
eases. 

Dyspepsia and Indigestion.—C. W, 
Snow & Co., Syracuse, N. Y., writes : 
“Please send us ten gross of Pills. 
We are selling more of Parmelee’s Pills 
than any other Pill we keep. They 
have a great reputation for the cure of 
Dyspepsia and Liver Complaint.” Mr. 
Chas. A. Smith, Lindsay, writes: 
“Parmelee’s Pills are an excelleit 
medicine, My sister has been troubled 
with severe headache, but these pills 
have cured her.” 
r ——- 

The Brightest Flowers must fade, but 
young lives endangered by severe 
coughs and colds may be preserved by 
Dr. Thomas Electric Oil. Croup, 
whooping cough, bronchitis, in short 
all affections of the throat and lungs, 
are relieved by this sterling prepara- 
tion, which also remedies rheamatic 
pains, sores, bruises, piles, kidney 

Tred Things NecosSary 
In any prep sration for the cure of ‘isea e 

viz : — Purity of Material u<ed—Adaptios 
to reiief of disease— Value for the money 
invested. 

ness, and Bad Blood are promptly Wiley'’s Emulsion 

of Cod Liver Oil 
Answers all these requirements 

1st. Nothing but the purest and fine 
Norway Cod Liver Oil used. 

20d. Cod Liver Oil and Hypophosphit' 
in a palatable snd readily digested fon 
has always been recognized as the bes 
remedy fcr Coughs, Colds and disease of 
the Lunes, 

3rd. Wiley's Emulsion is without any 
gomten the best value in the market. Full 
ose of Cod Liver Oil and Hypophosphites. 
Large t bott'e for the money, equal to many 
preparations of twice the cost 

PRICE, 50 CTS. 
Six Bottles $2.50. 

BOOT CAULKS. 

Just received and in stock. 

150,000 Lumbarman’s Boot Caulks 
difficulty, and is most economic. 

From the 

MOMENT 

OF BIRTH 

use 

CUTICURA 

SOAP 

most refreshing of nursery soaps, but 

chemists of the State of 1s. 

Bad Complexions 

blackheads, 0g ” ness, dry, thi 
an 

other skin and complexion soaps. 

Dive AND Cum. Corr 

) FONT RY 

It is not only tne purest, sweetest, and 

contains delicate emollient properties wi.ich 
purify and beautify the skin, and prevent 
skin blemishes, occasioned by imperfect 
cleansing and ha of oy fog Fe | 
anteed absolutely pure 4 the analytic 

Dark, yellow, oily, mothy skin, pimples, of 
0, 

alling hair, and otal She ers, 
simple baby blemishes 
mtn rp and cured by 

CURA SOAP, great- 
est of skin purifying 

4 and beautifying soaps. 
Itisso because it strikes 
at the root of all com- 

sl 
greater than the combined sales of all 

Sold throughout the world. Price .; Porram 

4 ** All About the Skin pole rib, Boson, “" u! 

mailed free. ; 

For sale low b 
J AMES S. NEIL 

— AND— 

GEN 

| THE TEMPERANGE 

AL LIFE ASS. G0 

Head Office, - = Toronk. 

‘ mn) ne 

it 

HON. G. W. ROSS, . Pres 
H. SUTHERLAND, . Maxadsk 

_— — 

) 

special advactages 

plans. 

AGENTS WANTED 

WANTED. 

Agents to sell our choice and b 
Nursery Stock. We have many 

the liver. | only pain-killing, verve-strengihening plaster. 

Women Full of Pains 
Aches, and weaknesses find comfort, strength, and 
renewed vitality in Cuticura Plaster, the first and 

us. We pay commission or salary. 
us at once fc terms, and 

—" 

pecial varities, both in fruit and orpald 

tals to offer, which are controlled olf 3 

secure choict 

— AEROTY ERS. Nureery® ¥ 

ok ~~ 10ules bi Ty 

Full Government Deposit 

The only old line Canadian Co 

EF Policies issued on sl popu 

plexional disfigurations; E. R.MACHUM, St. John'N. Bl 

viz,, the clogged, in- p 
irritated, or Mapager f.r maravime I'r 
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scrofula 
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