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HMEFATICA.

Do yon know the fret blossom that wakes in the
weod
hre the snow is quite gone from the valleys
Mepatica Lifta up a 1ittle green hood,
Her cold benumbed forces ahe rallies.
AR quickly she throws off her blanket of smow,
Awakes her grees leavey from their slumber,
And while the chill breese. yet drearily blow
Bhe sends out her blooms without number’

ier bloasoms refiect all the tints of the dawn
All the pinks and the bives, palo and pearly,
She ne‘er soops Lo tie the green hoods they have on,
But starts them all out bright and early,
Liko bits of bright sea-shells the're scattered sbout,
O scraps of & boken up morning—
Tdke merry-faced children, all bravely they're out,
Dull skies andpold westher quite scorning

And 80, when the blue-bird's note rings through the

e,
Or the phiabe-bird calls in the mornivg,
e sure that the brave little blossoms you love,
Are some dainty wood-nook adorning,
rom s cushion of thréeparied, dark, mottled
leaves,
On delicate furry stems springing,
The ahy lttle blossoms ove gladly perceives,
A messsge of brighter days bringing.
—Daxr Famruonss, ia Vick's Magazine
-

AB WHITE A8 SNOW,

“Mamms, where are my gloves "
The speaker is a pretty girl of about six-
teen years, the tone very impatient.

“Here they are, e, where are you

E

“Didn’t 1 tell you, mamma? we girls
sre going over to the Ridge to prayer
meeting to-night,”” and with a good bye
kins Estelle Bruce hurried awsay to j

her compsnions, while the mother's
heart u&s prager to _her Father
in heaven, that the evening’s service

may be the means of bringing her child
o Christ.

Mis. Bruce is & widow, and Estelle is
her only child. For many years she
has prayed for her conversion, but ss
;:d e has had no sign that her prayers

been answered. Special m
are being held ina branch of the ¢hurc
and it is to one of these the girls have

Mesnwhile the girls sre pui. ing b

their way to the prayer meeting room.
1t is quite evident that Estelle is their
r, snd to-night < e seems in even

better spirits than usual. The giris |

catoh her spirit, and it is s merry group
that panses before the church door.

The servioes have not yei commenced
and ssthey enter the pastor greets them
with & bow and smile.

The opening address is short, but in
it is clearly shown the folly of sin and
the wisdom of anz seeking Christ. - The
testimonies of the people are filled
with thanksgiving

praise  to
God for the glorious gift of His Son.
Katelle thinks of her mother's sweet

jent face, and in her heart

better things is awakened, and when
they that sweet old song, “As
‘White as Snow,” she bows her head and

to rise to their feet. Estelle, together
with several of her companions, to

her feet.” A fexrvent prayer followed,

and when she rises from her knees it is
with the assurance that the blood of | 4y
Jesus Christ bad washed her “White as

anow.”
.

- - - » .

Two years have passed away. A

group of girls are ;etting in & large
pleasant room, carrying- on an esrnest
conversation whil.erykhey sew. Estelle
is here, and it is around her the others
are gathered. Suddenly one of them
decs impulsively, and, throwing her
arms around Estelle’s neck, cries, “ Oh
a‘({:‘;!w girl, how can we let you go?

can we do without you? You
must not go.”

Estelle's voice is very sweet as she
saks, “Addie, if you thought the Mas-
ter's command (o you was ‘Go, tesch all

nations,” would you refuse ?
“Oh, no; I bope not. Of coumse you

are right, and 1 am glad that one of our
vircle is going to be a real missionary,

but still | ean't bear to think that you

will ouly be with us one month longer.”
Eastelle sralles and kisses her, and the |

talk goes i
Time Mes awiftly, and only one more
week is loft 10 Fatelle st home, At the

end of that Wme she will stast for &

foridgn Jand, Abhere 10 labor for the ad
vanosrnont of her Master's kingdom

Bot, siss’ the stealn upon her has |

boen groat, and when the girls oall that
Wodanadsy evening L0 acoompany ber
o prayer meeting. Mre. Bruor answers
indy onll with, “1 stelle fs not able 1o go
T Anxious enquiries are
wmado, but Estelle's voboe from another
o wly & oold and

[y all vight in the
mcwming 16

But the next morning finds her monn
g sl tosslog unesslly on her plllow
Mer motkier TM«. anxiously over her
bt o she grows worse & physdclan is
summoned.  After & beld! examination |
e turne to M. Bruce and says, “Your

duoghter will noed very omrel

ng

Bue

“ia 1 anyihing serious, dootor
As yot 1 cannot tell,” and after giv
ing farther divections, be departed, say
ing, “1 will eall sgadn soon,”

fhe slck room fe visited by the
dootor very often, the mother scarce
lomven ber child's side, but she rapidly

sinks. Two weeks from the time the

doctor fiat visited the sick-room he’ls
obliged to relinguish all bhope. He
turns pittingly to the mother, saying, “I
oan do no more.”
“Ias there no hope, dootor,” the mother
teousl

y.
“I fear there s not ; 1 have done all

in my power. Weomust leave her to the

Greai Physician.”

With & moan the mofher leaves the
room. When she returne her eyes are
swollen with weeping, bus on her face is

alook of perfect peace.

lect 3
“Mamma ?” it is soarcely more than
& whisper, but the nm.haz hears and
bends to_catoh the woed. “I know—I
have not long—I will never go away—
another o

will go instead. Tell them—

Bhe to gather breath to continne.
“T “m — Jesus — t washes

be walking rapidly through a dirty,
ot by

el o
street. Budd: y-p:h

ous mosn fell on ber ear.

hut from which it came ste found &
beathen woman lying on s wretched
bed—dying.

Setting down by her side Addie
Graham (for it is ber) took her waisted
band repeated the story of Jesus
and his love.

The woman listened eagerly, and at
the olose asked : “And did He die for
me?”

After repeating that blessed verse,
“Whosoever will may come,” Addie
told her of Estelle and her dying mes-
sage to them. %

“And will He make me white as

‘|snow? O, ssk Him, quick, for I am

dying.”

Kneeling by her bedside Addie prayed
that light might be given the dying
woman. When she rose from her knees
a new light shone in the woman's eyes
as she exclaimed, “Oh yes, He hears.
As white as snow,” and she fell back—

And “ Blessed

dead. W)

are the dead which die in the Lord from
henceforth : Yesa saith the Eﬂ;ﬂ that
they may rest from their ; and
their works do follow them.” B.F.

SRS AR UL

Purring When You're Pleased.

They had been licked over hundreds
of times by the same mother, had been
brooght up on the same food, lived in

, learned the same

sons, heard the same advice; and yet
how different they were! Never were
there two kittens mare
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“Oh, I’'m 80 hot and tired and
and I do want some of that
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t's all gone, and we must make
more. Where
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B.l‘ht next to where the pitcher

aren't there, and the sugar
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Every when
e nice, curly-headed little boy ht
the kittens & saucer from
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you making all that nolse and foss
about ? W{? are you ll'.ll to be let-
ting yourselfl down by thanking people
for what they do for you, ss if you did
not deserve it, and bad pot & right to
ex; ft7  lsn't it quite right for them
o aedywnndlu‘nym'um! hat
s shame it would be if they left you
without food or fire! | am ssham
see you making yoursell so cheap, by

-3

showing gratitude for every trifle. For v

#oodness’ sake have s little proper

pride,
and leave off such fawning "J" 1
differ-

Look st your brother and ses how

ent be bebaves | —takes ev g A8 8
matter of course, and has the sense to
keep his feelings to himeel! ; and peo-

| {nl: are sure Lo respect him all the more, h
t

keep’s up one’s frionds’ interest when
they are not too sure that one is pleased.
But you, with your everlasting scknow-
ledgments, will be seen through, snd
desplsed very soon. Have s e more

esteem for your own character’ What

| is to become of self-respect, if people

sre everlastingly to purr when they are
pleased **
Bot it was all In wain. As soon ss

| ever suything happenod to make her

feel bappy and ocomfortable, throh
went the little throat, ss naturally ss
tlowers come out in the spring, and there
#he was in & fresh sorape again ! * And
the temptations were endiems. The
lstle boy's cousin, pale and quiet and
silent as she was, would often take
Miss Pussy on her knee, and nurse ther
for hall an hour st & Ume, stroking her

| so gently and kindly—how could sny
| one help {mnﬁng

Or the boy would te a siring, with
& oork st the end of it, 10 the deawer-
bandie of a table, a0 that the kittens
could paw it and pat it and spring at
it as they pleased —how waa it le
not wsve vent to one's delight in the
fotervals of such & game, when the
thing was swinging Trom side W side
before their eyes, inviting the Jnext
bound ?

And when there was nothing” else to
be pleased about, there were always their
own talls to run after, and the fun was
surely irresistible, and wr!l desérved »
80

ong.
Bat at last & changd came into their
u:;.'dUne day their friend, the curly-

up both in his hands, Iaid one
z-“l:l'e W?fn.n&d;’thn-ﬂlo
o » , DOW 're gofog to
ve us the kittens for our very own,
j‘muumwhhhxanuhb-t,mu’.
’m 80 afraid you wont choose for your-
:‘ wmwgmw
ve '’k
which you would rather.have! And I
want you to have the oné you like the
most—s0 do tell me beforshand
“Ob, I like them both I” answered the
&hmmmw

T
i
5

i
i
g\! !

8

%!
é

i

£

2
£
g
i
i
]

Great Fair. Man find fault with i
oughnobommntdc:lm
people complain about, things—
spots on sun. Man ought to feel proud
of country can get up such a Fair.
Ought to attend it. Save he
o’welmgé"[oiol' 5 B-pt.zhﬁndneﬂ-

;

|

 Bive | o hoadquastem: to oy . Trsiming
an( usrtens at
241;]' Indians -vc’mu. Metho-

Mh’nnhotdubi:-l i

Sold by Grocers everywhers.

W.BAKER & C0., Dorchester, Mass,

Small portable mountain. More rooms
in town to rent than are visitors to Fair.
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things without first
Ruth Nettleton, in Mail and

A Characteristie Letter.

‘Am going to school again. Ambition

fied. Am in university. | 1k,

Stodent President Harper’s school.

Domiciled in Middle Divinity Hall
there. Great many men

preaching.  Btill
4 Ch dies. No chui:.g
erself | | Pulpit doesn’t know it either. K

Church doesn’t know it.
church snnuslly—“Are

waste of power. Nobody wants it.

make Master Pussy 80 fond of him tha | ,, G0t much beue(gmom in

it is,
;| with “accordeon pleat”; intended for

?o;'mm:' haold !ourpu:go, driver and
foot man. Come home, shut it up, slide

it away at one side of the stall.

different designs
)

ache and Dyspepsia.

e A AL g

Hawker's Nerve and Stomach c.

u‘k,‘ pale and nervous. They

purr he must, whether he would or not.
~Mrs. Alfred Galty, in Worthinglon's wint than io o,

times as much of every

Two Little Business Women.
ery popular.
“Oh'! Bam, what are you ance. Walk right into Fair,
with that pail?” Alice v e

lessly .

Ngw Bam Holbrook was thirteen, and
although he was really very fond of his
little sisters, he was just at that sge
when he scorned to show it in public,
80 be answered curtly :

Arabia. Only one tune in whole coun-
try. Fits all song poets can grind out
Sing anything sacred or

Makes no difference where stops. Stop
anywhere in tune, right in middle of
note. Sounds all right. Few weeks
ago heard $6,000 chioir in 880,000 church
sing $100 anthem Banday m:

Bounded just like Arab sings
ing off % two story camel. Oaly londer.
ﬂildAnb, weaned on the free winds
of the desert, used to screaching all his
life, can’t be heard when 80prano
up to 110 deg. in the shade and
ds on until the rest of the quartet
can’t sing any longer. Shows benefit of

“Can’t we come, too "
“No, go back home.”

ething that 'll be lots more fun than

thousands clamoured wildly st Gates
every Sunday morning. Gates

of | to slums, dives and joints.
nday. e

o

T B IBE EEE
Intercolonial Railway.

1893. SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 1893

NDAY, the 30th June, 1

gates to family. Four rooms ;
pab et o
to Fair. Accustomed lodamebm&
ness. Hungry, Orders sand-
wiches, nine oups coffee, nine pieces pie
—thin, butwn?ool. Waiter hands
him check—$2.70. Man falls down dead
under counter. lsn’t use toit. Shook

il
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fact—but takes up more room than hay
w@.nﬂd mother to it out.
it in, hard on every body Es-
n-q;l- baby.
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wagon at same time. no
borse, no use for same

3 o | oserai besutifully

u . Foll “life-

sy | Yarmouth and Ammapelis Railway,

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

wnd after MONDAY, 6th J

O will run daily (Sunday exovpted) as fotlows

LEAVE YARMOUTH—Exy
v

usually very . Peo-

m’l nod’m 10 two dashers or mud-

shields over wheels alike. Oarriage not

built for use; mexel‘il built to show | “BA

in shields. Carriage

from. ezt simple fx.;-':é‘;i".;

. Text e

enough, until man to e: it

Put t{\n& in your note-book, Dominie.—

Robert J. Burdetle, in the National Bap-
tist,

& m., arvive at Yarmouth at 11.05 s. m.

ive 4 Yarmouth st 11,06 a. m.
CONNEXIONS~—At Annapolis with

Yarmouth with steamers of the Yi

— Bkoda’s leela Tablets cures head-

— Andrew J. Stephens, 8¢, John, N. B,,
says: It afiords me plessure to
certify to the remarkable vixtu’f;d of

A year or two ago, my two daugbters,
aged 15 and 17 years, became very
bad no

and were listless and low-
e lpﬂ'lud I tried various remedies
ten | without sucoess, until I was advised to
try Hawker’s Nerve and Stomach Tonio,
three or four bottles of which complete-

Nova Scotia Stam

for which I will pay the following prioss:
One penny,...$ 1.50 | 2 centa....
... 4015 cents

Bixpence.. 150 ce:
One shilling.. 15.00 ?3
1 06112

Mra. A. A. Willioms

For the Good of Others

Rev. Mr. Williams Heartily En-
daorses Hood’s Sarsapariila,
We are pleased to present this frof
Rev. A. A. Williams, o: the Sillshee
street Christian Church, Lynn, Mass. :

“ I'see no reason why a clergy man, more than
& layman, who knows whereof ho speaks,
should hesitate to approve an

Article of Marit

and worth, from which he ot his fami
been signally benefited, and whose herird
tion may sérve to extend thows bendfits

Lol
others by inereasing their My wif
has for many yunﬁnen nmlavm:

Nervous Headache

many things that
!ﬁnedlﬂtle. Last fall a friend
of Hood's !-u:‘.‘llh. It %&‘J‘“

'+ | Ing what sim; one bottle could and did do

for her. The 4
i 8 Of decreased in

ly restored them to health and strength,
e— | The Stamps must be in good conditien. Ifom the

euvelope ten per cent. more.
Htampe now in use not wanted,

ADDumss—
F. BURT SAUNDERS,
P. O, Box 80, 8T, JOHN, N. B

FALL--1893.

ELLERS are now on the rwed wik

FOR THE COMING FALL TRADE.

We respectfully ask all whelessle buyers to kok:
over our Hamples before placing orders sleewhers,
8a we foel assured that it will be 1o your advantage

DANIEL & BOYD, L™
‘NEW _GOODS
Gentlemen's Department,

R7 King Street.
NS St
TS
Mo, Rt & Alim,

for which she found Httle help. has tried .
pmnh«r but.

October 4
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WHAT THE YEA
L

he drew Life's barp agaiost
And raised her strosg youn

She falt Life's glad oess n hes
And sought the oatieh that |
Sho played. The world drew
Tiaton.
She sang. They scarosly
4
? Cold hearts beat quick, and
listen,
And sad Jips eurved themee
A sorrow came that husbed ¢
And shanged to tearg the b
These strong young hands fo
ringing
The chimes of Life. The g

The years pass:d on. Theve
‘When broke the clouds tha
Such dazsling beams of light
She thought parhaps that Jo

Once mors she drew Lifs has

And raised her hands (n

Onee more the passion of her

Onco more she loosed her 0

She played sweet chords that
meaning,

A meaning thet of ald they

They bore a touch of loag yea
Sinos youth had left her an

'With laurels sprayed with bis
ber;

Her power to bring them gl

And then she'knew those yoa:

THE H

The Garret at Gr
The rooms at grandf,
been used so long, &
human themselves. E
Jook of its own, when
door, as expressive as »
tenance.

Bat of all the room
upstairs md‘::n. L
strangeness, m,
Mndthlm-.:l‘
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for which it wa

children played “ship
‘was their lifeboat,
away on the bigh sea
for life, with umbr
ln‘nndm’u.?dh'::.f]
-xy for help—{c
idea of the behavior of
y; and some |
bul, tin bottom of

- and l!..mn ba
thump, like the oﬂnk

In winter 1t was the 8
bushels snd bushels .ld‘
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