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JOION JENKINS SERMON:

¢

“ Don't be afraid of givin’;

At your life ain't nothin’ to other folks
Why. what's the use of livin?”

Auad that’s what I say to my wife, says ™
There's Brown, the miserable sinner,

ie’d ~oon-r a barzear wonlid starve, than give
A een rds buyin' & dinner.

{ t¢H vort onr minister is prime, heo s,

lint 1 coaldn't quite determine,

Wien ! hoeard him a civing it richt and- Teft,
Just who was hit by his sermon.

O1 couc-c there couldn’t be no mistake,
When e talicod of tho long winded prayin’

tor ’eter and Johnson they sot and scowled
\t every word he wag sayin’.

\nd the minister ho went on to say,

© There's various. Kind's of cheatin’;

And religion’s as zood for every day

As it is to 'brine to meetin’.

I don't think much of 2 man that gives
T'lie loud amens at my preachin’,

And spends his time the following week -
n clhieatin’ and overreachn’. R

I eness that dose was bitter enough :
f"or a man like Jones to swallow; : :
And I noticed heldidn’t -.open his mouth
Not once, after that, to holler; :
Hurrab. says I, for the minister—

Of course I said it quiet—

<iive us some more of this open talk,

it's \‘my'rvfreshira' diet.

The minister hit "em every time;

And wiwen Le spoke of fachion,
And riguing outin bows and things,
A women’s rulin’ passion,
Al v io churel to see the styles,
t Do help a winkin!
a - adain’ my wile, and says I, “ That's
n
And LAaens iv sob her thinkin'.
S5oos 1 tomyself, that sermon’s pat;
I ot man is a quecr creation;
And ' pmueh afiaid that imostof the folks
Won't tikethe application.
Now e’ had said a word about
My personal mode of sinuin’

1’ d vone to work to right myseli,
Aud uot set there a¥grinnin’.

then the minister says, says ho.
fellers

J st
* And now I've come tothe
Who've lostthis shower by vsing their friends
As sort o' moral umbrellas,

G home.” savs he, “and find your faults
Instead of hurtin’ your brother's;

**Go home,"" suys he, * and wear the coats” |
You've tricd to it for others.”

My wife, shie nudged, and Brown Le winked,
And there was lots o smilin’,
And lotsa looking at our pew:
1t sot my blood a’bilin’.
Nays I to myself, our minister
1s cettin® alittle bitter;
1'1! tell him, when meetin's out, that I
Ain’tat all that kind of critter.

Harper’s Dazar.
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FIFINE.
i':\ LOUISE BEYMOUR HOUGIITON.
CHAPY. V.—VANITY FAIR.

1t was a bright Sunday in autumn. The
strecets were flooded with the golden light,
and the air was unugually crisp and pure
out frotn
the doors of the Awmerican chapel in Paris.
They were almost the first of the throng
of people which came pouring out of the
doors, and they hastened along the street

as Eruest and his mother came

as if some business of importance called
them

“May I run on and get the places, mam-
ma?” asked the little boy, as they reached
the street corner. At a nod irom his moth-
cr, he ran down the avenue, and turned
into a small office-like room, threading his
way with difficulty through the crowd that
e¢ncumbered the entrance. An omnibus
drove away from before the door, and an-
¢ther wheeled up at the same moment,
Some numbers were called out — thirteen,
fourieen, fifteen—some people got into the
vehicle. Little Ernest czine running out
of the office a8 his mother came up.

“ Here there are, mamma, forty-three
and forty-four. It is forty which begins.
We shall not need to wait long- There is
ours coming now. Ob, it is quite full!”

The omnibus drew up; several people
got down. “Forty,” cried the conductor,
and a wowan got in, ¢ Forty-one, forty-
twd, forty-three—it is fall !”

#No matter, mamma,” said Krnest hur-
riedly, as his mother looked at her two
numbers and the single vacant place. «]
can ride on top. I shall not full off,” he
added to the conductor, who looked st
bim doubtfully. e d ey k:

“Mount then,” said the conductor, and
 the litdle boy climbed up to the roof of the
A ‘while his mother took her

place | gaid the little
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grass ; through narrower streets, where
long rows of high, white buildings formed
interminable vistas ; past open squares
filled with beautifully dressed children
running about the walks. In another om-
nibus now, and threading narrow, crooked
streets, where the buildings were dark and
arimy with age, and bare headed chiidren
were pushing their way among men In
Upa

long, steep hill, and out upon a broad boul-

blouses and women in white caps.

evard, deserted at this hour, except in the
wide alley planted with wide trees, which
occupied the centre between the two paved
carridge ways.

“fs 1t late, mamma ? must we walk fast?,
asked Ernest, as he ¢limbed down  from
his lofty perch and joined his mother on
the sidewalk before the busy omniQus sta-
tion. o

“No; we have time enough,” she -ans-
wered, looking at her watch.

“ Then will you walk in the alley? T
like so much to wateh them all.  Is it not
like Vanity Fair in the ‘Pilgrim’s Progress’
mamma ¢”’ '

They crossed the street to the broad
{ootway in the middie of the boulevard.
It was thronged with people, walking or
sitting upon the iron benches under the
tree. They were all poor people, to judge
by their dress, and were nearly all accem-
paniced by children.  They sauntered idly |
along, stopping at ¢every moment to look
at some juggler, or dancer, or tumbler, or
to joiu the assemblage around a gaming
table, or an auctioncer.

Srnest and his mother walked rapidly
ony yct not without observing all  that
passed before them. In one place the
crowd was denser than usual. They heard

a bell ringing, and as  they drew near,

could sce, standivg upon a platform, a
woman with an enormous red bow  upon
the top of her head, while a boy in a gay,
parti-colored dress stood beside her.  He
was ringing the bell, and the woman was
distributing long slubs  of wood marked

The

with numbers among the audience.

| boy called out the numbevr at which it had

stopped, and a card of gingerbread was
given to the holder of the lucky number.
Farther on, the sound of drums and

atre came into view, the actors and ac-
tresses, in wonderfully gaudy dress, dis-
playing themselves upon the platform  be-
fore the entrance, while one and another
from among the admiring bystanders, en-
ticed by their attractions, passed up to the
paying place and into the theatre.

Beyond was a merry-go-around, with
children riding upon the wooden horses,
and others waiting for their turns. Next
came swings suspended from an immense
revolving circle, and beyond that, a circus
tent. Between them were booths of all
sorts and games of every kind, and groups
of people before them all.

“ It is just like Vanity Fair,” repeated
Ernest, as they threaded their way among
the multitude.

« T often think so myself,” replied his
mother. “DBut here we are.”

They bad reached a narrow part of the
boulevard, and crossed over to the side-
walk. Nearly all the signs of the fair had
been left behind, but one or two humbler
stalls were to be seen here, and among
them the long tables, the wooden lion’s
head with his gaping mouth, and the tray
of balls of the game of Bowule. A lame
boy was sitting beside it, and a gayly
dressed littie girl in sandals, and a spangled
skirt and scarlet jacket, was talkingte him.
She held a tamborine in her hand. Ernest
looked back at her as he went on.
«Mamma,” he said, “do you remember
that pretty little girl at the fete at Viller-
ville? That is she.”

“I don’t remember faces very well,” re-
plied his mother, looking back ; “but the
dress is the same, I see. Yes; I think you
are right.,”

They reached at this moment # little
knot of children, clustered around the
glass doors of what seemed to be a shop,
though white curtains concealed its con-
contents from view, The children ran
toward Ernest and his mother, who spoke
to them all, and seemed ' pleased to see
them. Then Ernest, taking a great
from his pocket, opened the door and they
all passed in. - ¥

MHE CHRIS

| me so one day, but I told him I could’nt

horns was heard, and a small wooden the-

4

“ What do they do in there? Itis not
a cafe,” said Fifine.

« They sing for one thing,” answered
Paul. Listen! you can hear them now.”
A sweet sound of childrens voices, ac-|
companied by some instrument, floated to-
ward them. As the door opened now and
then to admit other children the strains of
music swelled and diminished in sound.

«“ What else do they do?” asked Fifine,
when the last note had died away.

« den’t know,” answered Paul; “but
: The little boy told

’

any one may go in.

leave the Beale. You might go, Fifine,
since you have hurt your foot; and can’t
dance to-day.” '

«] don’t like to go alone,” said Fifine
hesitatingly ; then, as the music recom-
menced, she added, “If you would go to
the door with me, Paul, you could watch
the Boule from there.”

Little Panl took up his crutch, and the
children went together toward the closed
door. ‘ '
“ What does it say on the sign?” asked
Paul. '

«“T'6 Workingnren,”” said Fitine, read-
ing slowly, as if spelling the words; ¢ ‘Mor-
al Reunion. Free Library. Sunday and
Friday at eight o’clock. Sunday school at
two o’clogk.””

“That is now,” observed Paul. The
door opened at this moment, and Ernest
looked out. Iis blue eyes brightened, and
a sinile overspread his whole face, as he

)

saw Fifine. .
“Will you come in?” he asked, holding
out his hand. You will hear some pretty
stories, and learn to sing sweet hymns.”

Fifine understood what he said, although
he spoke differently from other children,
in a soft way, almost like a littie child who
is learning to talk. She gave him herhand,
and he led her into the room. It was a
long, low room, floored with brick, and the
ceiling supported with posts. The walls
were hung with bright pictures, or with
texts in large letters.  About fifty children
were seated upon rush-bottomed chairs,
placed in rows around a low platform.
Two ladies were upon this platform. One
was standing before a table upon which a
great book lay open; the othexr was Kr-
nest’s mamma, and she was playing upon a
melodeon. KErnest led Fifine up to the
platiorm, and seated her at his mother's
feet. Avthat moment the children ‘rose
and began, to sing, and Ernest went back
to the door.

When the hymn was ended, the lady
who stood behind the table told the child-
ren a story which, Fifine thought, was the
most beautifu! one she had ever heard.

Then Ernest’s mamma, asked the child-
ren questions about the story, but though
many of them answered nicely, and Fifine
could have done so, too, so well she re-
membered it all, she did not dare to say a
word.

After this, they all learned a text of
Scripture, repeating it over and over after
their teacher. Fifine did not know that it
was a verse of the Bible; but she, teo,.
learned it so perfectly, that she never for-
got it in all her life. “I love them that love
me, and they that seck me early shall find
wme.”

When the little assembly was dismissed,
Ernest, standing at the door, gave a pretty
card to every child. Fifine’s was piuk and
had a beautiful picture on it, Between
looking at her picture and repeating her
pewly learned verse, her thoughts were
fully occupied as she ran along the boule-
vard to find Marraine.

To be Continued.

TIIE:_' YOUNG MERCHANTS.

Two couiitry lads came at an early hour.
to a marketstown, and arranging their little
stands, sat down to wait for customers.

table of the boy’s owa cultivation, and the
otherfsupplied with lobsters and fish. §The
market hours passed along, and each' little
merchant saw with pleasure his stores)
steadily deercasing, and an cquivalent in
silver shining in his little mongy cup. The
it melon lay on Harry’s stand, when a
B s, Ok siastag W b
w&“‘ it 3 illind B 1 :
'« What a fine, large melon'!
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"TAN VISITOR.

1Ot osombt het cie, ro dad tanerho euh

One was farnished with fruits and vege-|

“You are right, little fellow ; “always
remember that principle, and you will find
favor with God and man also. I shall re-
member your little stand in the fauture.”

« Are those lobsters fresh,” he continued,
turning to Ben. Williams.

“Yes, sir; fresh this morning ; I caught
them myself,” was the reply, and a pur-
chase being made, the gentleman went
away. '

“ Harry, what a fool you were to show
the gentleman the spot on the melon. Now
you can take it home for your pains, or
throw it away. Ilow much wiser is he
about those lebsters T canght yesterday ?
Sold them for the same price I did the fresh
ones! He would néver have looked at the
melon until he had gone away.”

“Ben, I wounldn’t tell a lie or act one
either, for twice what I have earned this
this morning.  Besides, I shall be better
off in the end; for I have gaineda customer,
and yvou have lost one.” '
A man who, by lying and cheating, drives
away one customer & day, will, in a little
while, have very few left, and they will
soon find him out and feave him.— British
FEvangehst.

Swiles.

A soldier of a cavalry rcgilﬁent was ar-
raigned for stealing his comrade’s liquor
ration. He was an Irishman, and his de-
fense was unique.  “I’d be sorry indade,
surr, to be ealled a thief. 1 put the liquor
in the same bottle, and mine was at the
bottom, and sure I was obliged to drink his
to get me own.”

. A Western Judge recently sentenced a
man to imprisonment for life.  Before re-
moval from the court, the prisoner exclaim-
ed that the Judge was no gentleman. The
indignant Judge promptly added two years
to the sentence.

A Boston man besought his wife, he be-
ing but three years married, for the privi-
lege of a night key.. ¢« Night key !’ she exs

‘Woman’s Emancipation League’ mects

sion’ Tuesday,“the ¢Sisters of Jeriche®
Wednesday, the < Woman’s Science Circle’

Friday and the ¢ Woman’s Progressive,
Art Association’ and the ¢ Suffrage Band’
on alternate Saturday nights. You stay ot
home and see that the bady doesn’t fall

out of the cradle.” He stays.— Burlington
Hawlkeye. (

Visitor Pastimes.

Contributions are selicited for this Department.
The tgemon sending the best Six contributions dur-
m‘fw e first quarter of the year will be entitled to a
pr volume, and the

Person whe sends the most
correct answers to puzzles during the same time will

also be entitled to a prize volume.
Address: “ VISITOR Pastimes,” St.John, N. B

, PUZZLE"

Find in the Bible the names of eight persons
each name being composed of three letters and
the initials spell ng the name of a governor set’
over Israel, '

ENIGMA,
Reébelled against Nebuchadnezzar.
Father of Sacar.
Ono whe shaved another's servants.
4. One who had palsy eight years.
5 A native of Cyrene.
6. Mother of one of Paul's friends.
7. Instructor of artificers in brass and iron.
8. Sont ofCugh. '
The initialsjspell the name of a stone where
sheep and oxen were slain.

TRANSPOSITION. :
Ot dilg nefidre olgd, ot iapnt het ilyl,
Ot wothr a ferpemu no eth levote,

1.
2.
3.

Tune teh borainw, ro tihw ptare-hgilt
Ot kese het tebausnoe yee fo vehaen ot argisnh,
Si swetalfu nad dirlouscui sexesc.

ANSWERS. ; :
' Answer to charade, in Visrrow Jan'y 10th
“ Mendicant *’ mend-i-cant. ' 5 e

Answered correctly by Bertha B..Woodworth,
St. John and Tilly Kierstead Collina Kings Co.

. |Two woeks are given for competiters to
send answers, and no solutions will be credited
which are not reccived ﬂll after publication of

claimed, in tones of amazement, *“ what use}
can you have for a night key when thel

Monday night, the ¢ Lodies’ Domestic Mis-{ .

Thursday, the ¢ Daughters of Ninevah'|.
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"FAMILINE

PROMPTLY RELIEVING
PAIN AND INFLAMATION.

For External and Internal Use,

FOR its quick and sure healing properties it hasp
equal. For its relieving and allaying inlla\m}mo
tion no medicine has ever been compounded e qug] ¢
it. It is perfectiysafe to useatany and all times and
a quick and thorough cure from such compaintg as
Pains in the Chest, Shoulders, Back 4
Side, Burns, and Scalds, Sprains, Strains
Bruises, Rheumatic and Neuralgia Paing '
Swelling of "the Joints, Stifi Joints, Stif

Neck, -Contracted . Muscles,  Spina]
Affections, White Swellings, Chafes,
Calluses, Galls; Bunions, Chil-

blains, Corns, Frost Bites, PPoison-
ing by Dogwood, Ivy, Bites,
Btings of Insects, Chapped
Hands, Lips, Ringworms,
Salt Rheum, Tetter, Pim-
ples, Itching, D1y Sealy
Eruptions of the Skin,
Old Sores, Seald Head,
Outward Humors, of any kind, Hemorrhoid.q,

Piles, Numbness, Worms, Ague in tle
Face, Earache, Hoarseness, Sore
Throat, Coughs, Croup.

~ FAMILINE.
[t Relieves Pain. - Good for Swollen Limb
Physicians Prescribe and Use it,

Boston, Mass., March 29, 183
Mr H. R.Stevens--Deart Sir- [have lately witnessed
decidedly good and striking effects of your Fa
LINE in a case of Erysipelas’ of nearly three yea
standing. When I first saw my patient, a lady o
some 50 years of age, she was complaining of s
vere swollen condition of her feet; the skin w
tense and angry-looking. painful ‘on the slightes
motion, and likely to burst at any moment, §|
had tried many remedies without relief, and m
first treatment failed in its effeet. I .sugeested thy
the feet be painted with FAMILINE morning ang
night, and then ineclosed  in soft cotton dressing,
When I saw her last, abont three days ago, the pa
had wholly vanished, the swelling” reduced to
most the normat eondition and the mflamation sob
sided.  With proper care as to diet anyl slight const
tutional treatient, [ think she has nothing to fe
from her old disease in the future,
Tought to state 1hat I was led to try FAMILINE
this case, shimply on the recommendation of wmy wifd
who bad been pleased with its effect in a severe o
of hurn; also in a }mlnful bivckaches resulting from
settled cold.  Nothwithstanding that it profes es
be a “ proprietary” artiele, T cunnot ¢onscicntious)
deny s admirable compousition and efficacy.

Iam yours very truly,
Geo. 1. Austin, M. D,
For Croup and Sore Throat.

Mr. Il. R. Stevens—Dear Sir: [ have had you
FAMILIXE in copstant use in my family for mo
than a year, and find it an invaluable reniedy forth
many complaints for which'it is recommeunded, th
chiet,of which, inuny family: of four small childr
seems to be Croup. Were it'not for your Family b
sani, I should hardly dare ¢lose my eyes in sleep.
instantly relieves Croup; alsois an excellent med
¢ine for Coughs and Sore Throat. Too much can
‘be said in praise of it. 1 lmve recommended it
;many others, who have tried it with equally goo
resuits, ' ’
, Very gratefully,

} Mrs, W, Whallen,
41 Newman st., South Boston, Mass.

Price 25¢. and Svc,, per Bottle,

———

PREPARED BY

H R. STEVENS,

Proprietor of Vegetine. Bo
“ton, Mass., and Toronto,
' " Ontatio.

FAMILINE IS SOLO. BY ALL DRUGGSTS

SOVYEIES,

“ No one can be sick when the stomach,bloo
liver and kindeys are healthy, and Hop Bitte
keep them so.”

“The grealest nourishing ' tonie, uppetize
trengthener and curative on earth, — Hop B
ters,”’ i

“It is impossible te: remain long sick or out
health, where Hop B!thr; areuseu ”’

% Why do Hop Bitters eure 50 much?” « Becai
hey give Tum digestion, rich blood, and heal
¢tion of all the organs.”

“No matte1 what your feelings or ailment
Hop Bitiers will do,,pwu good.”

“Remember, Hop Bitters: never does harm, !
good, always and continually.

- Pnﬂf{htho blood, eleanse the stomach
pweeten the breath with Hop Bitters.”

“Quietnerves and balmy sleep in Hop Biter

“No health with inaétive liver and url
organs without Hop Bitters.” ;

“THE CANADIAN

BAND OF HOPE

Véry
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of 20 of more.
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