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deeper sadness in his mother’s voice. He | changed was his face with the dreadful | E'ORE m |

_ him, and they filled his heart with unutter-

vilin . . actaal | |
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Edward Baver Boest o thint of others

or, we should say, how his conduct would AT}SQI'SI:OH.. V PS FOR .nL.'.. PURPO
‘EM'nthm liddou, impulsive, lnd " Here is l-;lurfotﬁ; i Lﬁorh mm ¥wﬂmh ﬁ l & P U 1 '4wue=5ﬂ§:r,q

noisy, he kaps
His appearance . at home, after school, was_ thalummimdnmdmm ﬂrﬂdﬂf"f m

always the beginning of disorder, or'the sig™ | the fnbrttable goodness of Providénos W mamﬁ. gnmm _E_“
nal for trouble. Hecénlﬁnut‘ptﬂhhyoung' -dmgmnlrmwhinh mkmorhh,ﬂnlio‘ T /1. 771 |from Quebes
er brothers or sisters without putting 'his ] Biot plt'’their faith' or trdst'in' Hit'ito' Yes, and she'd bethnhoﬂoo!th

hand upon them in'an improper manner; ‘whom'aHl things mpnniblk,wwﬂ'ihinl‘ \ wm'm"#"m’m
nor could he see them enjoying th’amulval: thmmndmnpu. & B “‘3!!0&“ EIII h’lnblﬂihlldll

without some kindofin ncee. mnl,who shall be’ mal«s,mnti; t to benear her. Bhallutnuﬂl Hl-.'

"~ Thus Edward made tha'diiturher' journey in’ ‘bonnéction ‘with his busihess' m us nutluq; helps . her I ll‘l-'l - For

of the household. | ' which hsd'to'bé ‘ocomplished in’*given | ,,;m- I lik , bat_ that doesn’t |
mwahvam&hawuagmttmmhn time. [ To save time! he ; planned ; going innny’lbu ble !uh:dna ha._ -

poor mother, whose health -was feeble, md ‘through a_ mmall island, the centre ho knéw . bﬁ around her.”

who, in order to keep her children around ioi:nndmn;nngh,m:hndnnfhgpm | : iNowy.f she, had used Dr. !IB:GQI Ca- |
her, ‘toiled daﬂyhyondhar:h-angth ' He, however, changed his mind: ahd. | “#i A% tha}i:lnﬂth“ldd,m?u ¥o bm h

One afternooh Edward came dashing into | theught he would . take the longer route mtmh every time.
the house, in his usual boisterous manner, round the island. . But: again at the last Velvet oollars, -ouffs, vests, mﬂ bnhllu :
slamming the door behind him withiiluud' ‘moment he found it:necessary - to adhere to mwgmwﬁhmmd qlm i
jar rattling and stamping up the stairs with | hisoriginal ‘arrangement,’ and accordingly:| ' * * Nervows febility, prems M H‘I‘.lﬁ.

s noise that ‘resembled’ more the ' trampling | started alone and nnume-d to go thmgh | c’ine of powarlnoith?;ﬂ,lpudﬂymd
f a horse than else, - At the land- | th le. . I
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ing above, he met his brother Harry, whom It was day when ho ltnrhd lﬁl.'l Iu Mad \ tlon. Buffal
he saluted with a pinch on the ear, and set | hurried om anxious to complete the jeurney: N]]hfpanm: losl D, > |8 mo \ -
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the little fellow to screaming violeatly. As | before night set in with its dangers. . Bas.
he entered the sittcng-room he deliberately | night at last began to fall and he had still- mﬁ ﬂbbnn i m:bﬁzﬂnﬁ.. Pmﬂ"
Xicked over a house which Charley had just | a good ‘way to go before he reached .his | Ilalcynn Day,

built with patient ingenuity out of some | home. He heard the roaring of she tigers Sy
blocks which had been given to him ; and, | coming nearer, yet nearer, and uﬁll,hn- npfnméim ][ofm Im?': -
siezing Anna's doll, he threw it roughly to | pressed forward. « o-'| fond of préearving-plotures of events bus _ hmm

She top of a clothes press.

The consequence was, thtf- all three chil.
dren were set to crying.

‘¢ Edward |” A feeble voice mlla& to the
ad from the adjoining room. It was the
voice of his mother.

Knowing that he would be reproved for
his conduct, Edward did not obey the call,
and waited for it to be repeatod three or
four times before answering his mother.

‘¢ What do you want ?” came then, rude-
iy and undutifully, from his lips,

¢¢ I want you ” There was something un-
asual in the tone of Mrs. Martin's voice. Ig

He heard them olrcling roun?, ever the charagter of such events must .be .ll.E BTI'IEB g“mlz
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making the roundsamaller until they :p:;tpg.* one-would fall to find a place in the
and then there is no mpu fromthfirterri Iﬂﬂmqptmthn,, but to our mind the

bagip ' :MW Paitiloss tffm

Still . they came ana ne coutd mihlir sine safe and patnlul mmm, fﬂriﬁ
eyeballs glaring in the dim light. He knew | « relleves the misery by remov-
that. one false step. would have been his ﬂgmw;ﬁm !IiryPltnthdnhu
death. Hokaptnnmdon,nﬂnrﬂinqhﬁ. v e Pty o
though with yells they fawned round gen
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was not angry nor reproving, butlow and | brutes glared in his face mththdrblqoli ) NEW'STAND! NEW FURNITURE? - ' - : "“ :""‘f
very sad. : shot eyeballs looking as though they. thizst- ol ins o e Sl
Edward felt, instantly, serry Ims what he | ed for blaod. _ LateSt Impmved Attachmﬂnta H' "“Eﬁ%ﬁ&ﬁ‘u mmi S D oUW
fad done, Iandlpuk.a a few soothing w?rdn smﬁy, ""tb his eyes Iooking ltn.ightl e Aﬂn - L : T TR ] L . moulj:l exhs
. to hisbrothers sad sister, though with little | before him (he had peculiarly glistening i:mmm, FRENCH SHOE BLACKING Agollm price for Eimﬂa.maphlna;lﬂﬂ e
sffect. Then he went imto his mother’s | black eyes), he pressed on, when through | forale: e — s other ws
chamber, He found her lying nl;:ln her bed, | the gloom he saw a bright light which he mﬂ oge bull wm-m“:-h. uu Ilﬂllﬂ ﬂllll '25 eaoh. - A shopkeep
and looking very paleand troubled. knew was his home, and the tigers only mﬁ“ﬁﬂn us stamp for such articles
¢ The children were quiet and happy un- | left him when almost at his door. His wife three box » of ?‘%“ﬂtwm tor m":::? : . ‘Xt

$il you came in, Edward.” - opened the door, and he walked past her :il' m-lhn:. mmrﬂmm ' ' tﬁn"!‘.
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did not attempt to excuse himself, for he felt | hour’s terror that his wife did not know w 'mf“’:’“% ﬂ“w;m"“ farming Semng Ma‘ehlne CO l
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There was, to the ear of the boy, astill | and sat down .without a word, and so
md pay tk

thathe had done wt;ong—_hnt stood silents> { him, It was two hours before he was able POSTAL & CREITH, Evart, Michigan,
with his eyes upon the Lioor. to utter a word. Terror had paralyzed his “CRESOLINE! I” 2 JAMES ST BmJTH HAMIL
¢ Edwara,” resumed Mrs. Martin, *‘it is | apeech, and he had kept on walking me- | yibo Bozal Eoglish Hore and Cattle Linament and TON
aot very long that I have to stay with you. | chanically.
WhenI am dead, you will remember the | He was never the same man in health
Ilii:ll you gave yonr mother, and this will be after that,
a sad: recolection.” ———
The mother's voice trembled; then she | Some O P
Burst into tears and hid her face in the pil- [ , . risinal ":‘;:ok

jow. : Itsa ' his
: | poor musician who can’t blow his own
Edward’s feelings were touched. He trumpet. He who would eat the egg must

stood, for a few momenta, near his mother, first break the shell. Every back has its

and then siowly moved away. He felt sorry
- : Pens and ink out of reach avoid
Passing through the | P2°K: of reack
for what he had done, gh the many a b:each, Look after your wife;

sdjoinidg room, he wont up to the garret, never mind yourself, she’ll look after you..
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rised by the entrance of a stranger x ment for hrain, and snd
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“ Your mother is dead 1 man's sharsctr, follow him home. _ Beber | Y5300 S5 o e - $ ewa.rd for the Convictid

Starting up, Edward ran down-stairs,
where he met a crowd of persons going into
the chamber he had just left. He followed.
One glance at the pale, death-stricken
face of his mother sufficen.

Uttering a ory of grief, the unhappy I:oy
threw himself beside the lifeless form of his
parent. Oh! what a crowd of rebuking
memories now thronged through his mind!
Every unkind act and word came up before

surest road to honor is to deserve it. Onl
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all. It's not the clock with the loudest.
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have tasted his bread. They who live in a
ﬂrrrhﬁhduthby hurry.

lt Slvedﬂy'll’lfns Life.
This is the report of a Prinoess sireet

entleman who had the
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able, yet nnavailing grief. She who had so
Joved him and so suffered through his un-

kindness, had passed away. He would see
her no more—would never again hear her

lfe. Don't complain of the baker until you
SAMUEL ROGERS & CO.

boving voice. What would he not then nave | Nerviline “! m’ Ih: m lo lllll-“‘l'-ialn E%“ILI . =——MANUFACTURERS OF——
given to be able to recall the past? . -| cents to teat it, as you can test bot- | Prisen all kikes of Fire P E E
“Oh my mother! my mother !” he.cried. | tles at an atore. Gab:,:murﬁ Imll'ud?!:ltlt = and R L E

% Come back ! come back to me! I will
aever grieve you again !” :

——AND OTHER——

“Was it only & dream !” he murmured,
a8 his panting breast rose and fell and he
gazed doubtingly around him. * Was it
only a dream or is my mother really dead ?”

Not until he had hurried down to his |
mother’s room and looked upon her living | 4
face, was Edward fuly satisfied that he |
had been asleep. She lay in a quiet slum- | ™%
ber ; but there were tears upon her pale:} -
‘cheeks. A littlo while he stood bending
over her, and thon, cbeying the impulse of
his heari, he awakened her with a fervent
« I will try to be good, mother; indeed I
will,” came earnestly from h's lips.

.-gﬁn l':::m..“:‘:.'..::.'.*..':.:::‘.':‘:1‘:’w .

mmm

N
=



