MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

THE BARY'S SHOE

Up in the garret 1 found to-day
Carefully lsid in & box away,

Tied with a ribbon of faded blue

A tiny worn little baby shoe,

Worn in holes st the turned-up toe
Where the little foot rabbed 10 and fro,
Wormn on the sole, grown brown with

age G
Of the shade time leavis on s vellum
page.
Cressed into many & tiny fold :
By the dimpled foot that it used to hold
Creased and shabby, but O, how dear
Is this shoe that my darling use 1 wear
The days thas I thought were past and
gone
Come clearly back to me, one by one,
As memory wakens, strong and true,
At the magic touch of the baby's shoe,

1 hear again, as 1 used to hear,

The baby laughter, sweet and clear

And the chubby hands, sosoft and weak,

Bteal gently up to caress my cheek

And the dewy lips to my own
pressed, X

And the' dear head nestles against my
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she crossed some other street or alley
at its intersection with the one she
traversed

lected, and was dirty and fou] smelling ;
but perhaps Anastasia did not notice
this at first, she was debating with her-
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“ yigions,” almost beatific while they
lasted, but quite a strain on the imagi-
nation if prolonged, and apt to be fol-
lowed by quick reaction into despon-
dency and morbid brooding, giving her
the headache for the next twoor three
days, 80 that scarcely any one about the
house dared speak to her.

She had thought of going out to the
boulevard along the Lake front, where
the breeze from the water would beat
in her face and perhaps aid in driving
away her dejected mood. But whether
it wes the tugging of the gale at her
hat,~for Anastasia's hat was an en-
tirely different affair from Dollie's,—or
whether it
she turned off the broad street, and
before she knew scarcely whither she
was going, was in a parrow alley be-
hind rows of tall buildings which shel-
tered her from the wind except when

was

The alley was

welf.

course it's fo lish to suppese sach &
thing ; but then Dollie suggested it and
hink it out—if he were,
and I wanted o find Him, would it be
on the thronged thoroughfare where the
carriages of the rich jostle against each

n

their bows and smiles ?
o the Exchanges to watch gold flowing
from one man's pocket to another’s, or
to the officials n(l
with them 7 Or is it possible that He
would i
on
Bho said the last words with a delib
that seemed to grow with each
as though some frresistible’ truth

eration

shie was walking was mean and wretch-
od
revealed nothing better
at first, but the question she had asked

hemelf a moment ago seemed
presaing itsell on her in still minuter
detail : Would ¥ come to this

street and to this peopl

Just then Anastasia caught sight of
somet
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dven
fm:llng maore woebegone if possible ;
and then something else caught her eye,
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might behold the Baviour in all His
Lnguﬁgv red radiance, and take home a
vision on which she could feast for marny
a day to come. This was her “dm of an
exalted religious experience—a life care
fully shielded from all that contaminat-
ed by word or example, and an inward

lation of the b des and re-
wards of religion, which rose

at times
it inmoginations  w)' i gha ealled
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1ed. Once she was just
dark corridor; but she

enough left, and so
ter them as best she

last night, and made  to come
right away, because it is the King's busi-
ness and needed to be done with haste.

Come, what you have received already
of His message has done you good, and
I'm sure the rest will do you more

“ His m e?” gasped the man in
evident bewilderment.
“Why, yes; the fruits and encoufage-
ment came from him, and not_from me.
I am only his messe I am just
u{inginnpooxnyw o what He did
when He was here, and what He would
do if He were here now. P

And then, before he could object fur-
ther that he wanted so to do, she glided
80 naturally from conversation about
Him to the reading of His own words
to the di d and ken that the

far from London town. One day the
literary woman heard quite incidentally
that & baby bad been found on a stone
at the crossrcads; that it bad been
taken to the town hall, that all the
entry about were going to look at it
ecause it was such 8 sweet little child.
8o, following the example of her neigh-
bors, she went tco. Lookin%u into the
sweef, sympathetic face of the famed
authoress, the little baby smiled and
put out {ts wee hands. e WOmAan
could not resist this, so she determined
to take the child for her very own.
Quickly it was wrapped up, and then it
became her baby. to it, she
was determined, as it grew older; it
sbould never have its heart hurt by
being told the story of its birsh and

dopti 8o, as soon as the little girl

man was compelled to listen, but with a
new meaning in the words at which he
had often scoffed and rebelled.

Th%bowing her head over the bed,
the gitt made the transition from read-
ing God’s Word to talking with God—just
as naturally as she had made the transi-
tion from talking about Him to repeat-
ing His words ; and, when she bad. fin-
ished, there came low sobs from the bed,
and two heads remsined bowed for a
minnte—that of the father and little

irl.
ph was the girl whospoke first: “Don’t
you see He has sent her, paps, just as
she says? And of course He could not
come Himself when He is so far away in
heaven. But if mamma is there,
He hasen't forgotten us, let’s not say
hard things ng;mu Him. Let's talk and
feel just as if He had come to-day,—He
would, you know if He had been here,
—and let's play He has come and will
not let us think He has forgotten us any

ore.

She threw her slender arm around his
neck, and the embrace was returned.
“Yes, yes, Jeannette,” he sobbed ; “we’ll
shy e has come. He has come, in-

eed. He is here, for He is pity ; and

His pity and love are here ! But we must
l.hAnE tfw kind Inlfr
But the kind lady did not wait to be
thanked that day. In the hall without
she stumbled over some one, and the
pext minute there were words of recog
nition : *

“Why, Anastasia ? You here 1

“I)‘Jlfi(‘, you lcok as though you had

been on the mount of transfiguration
Your face and eyes fairly shine.” 3

“Well, it's high erough to be some
kind of a mount—up these five flights
of stairs,” said the practical Dollie ; and
then she added wit{ just a touch _of ten
derness in her voice, “and I hav
very near to Christ, too, Anastasi

could understand it, it was lovingly
whispered o her that she had been
found on the large stone which stood
in thecentre of the ball, and which was
always decorated with flowers, and that
God bad put her there that ber mother
might find her. As soon as she grew
old enough, it became ber duty to cut
the flowers and arrange them to make
beautiful this great rock thathad been
dug up from the cross-roads snd brought
there, To her it represented the place
where the hands of the angels bad rested
when they laid her down. OCurious
enough, this child became very proud
of the way in which she had reached her
dear mother, who cared for ber aslov-
ingly snd as tenderly as if she was of
her own flesh and blood. Her birthd.

“ But this man found his cable dead and slais,
© With fast-sesled eyes;
He bade the dead riso up and live again,
And it did rise.”

Since those times of mingled conflict,
defeat and triumpb, I bave been per-
mitted to know Mr. Field very well; to
share bis splendid and genercus hospi-
tality, and to be his fellow passevger
ncroes the sea on two or three voyages.
He was immensely henored over there
by Jobn Bright, and Gladstone, and

‘orster, and the foremost men of Britain.
I crosscd the ccean with him in 1874,
after his memorable visit to Icelsnd,
and agsin in 1885, when Professor Hitch-
cock was one of the distinguished com-
pany of passengers. Our heroio friend
no more “goeth down to the sea in
ships”; he bas reached—after three-
score and twelve years of sunshine and
storm—the ghining shore.

Let us all devoutly thank Ged for
Cyrus W. Field. is achievements
have not only enriched two continents
with material benefits ; he has enriched
American bistory with one of the most
splendid exbibitions of faith since the

ys of Columbus. Amerigan boys will
delight in coming times*o read the
story of the brave boy of Stockbridge, and
to link his name, not only with the Ful-
tons and the Stephensons, but with
’be Lincolns and the Livingstcnes, who
0“8

bt the good fight, and endured as
seeing the invisible.
New York city has reared statues in
its parks to eminent foreigners, like
Shakespeare, Scott, Burns and others.

was the day on which she was !oum],
and when the tenth one came around,
and a child’s y was given her, she
was heard asking one little girl, ‘ How
old are you?’ e other one answered,
‘I was nine years ago.’ ‘O, ans-
wered the baby, “you were born like
other children, but I am better than that.
I was found just where God had placed
me.! The childish pride was as amusing
as it was pathetic. The years have gone
by, the eyes of the mother are closed for-
ever to the sighbts of the world ; but the
child she cared for lives in the great
town of London, and remembers. The
child was the young woman Isaw on
Regent street this morning. The auth-
orees? She was Dinah Mulock Craik,
suthor of ‘Jobn Halifax, Gentlemen.'"”
~Christian at Werk
s

Recollections of Cyrus W. Field.

EY REV. THEODORE L. CUYLFR

That benign patriarch, Dr. David

“And you bave got there by follow
ing in the way He went, Dollie. 1 see
it now—not the way He left the world,
but the way He lived side by side with
men in i

went,” said Dollie ; “I thought every
one knew that.”

“Every one ought to, Dollie dear
but I didn’t until this moment. The
way Jesus went is ih(“wnf' to find Him.
That is the lesson I have learned to-day,
Dollie; and following the way Jesus
went has been taught me to-day, Dollie,
not as going away from the world, but
as gyl\mgin;; into the deepest of its woe

» figures “of whom she

and want.”—Morning Slar.
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| There are mothers in name who have
never known what it is to have a
mother-heurt. There are mother hearts
who have never known what it is to be
called mother. Would to God there
were fewer of the former! Thank God
there are so many of the latter !

That there are the former is often due
to the thoughtlessness of young mothers;
who for lack of proper training on the
part of theirown mothers, prove heredity
true in their lack of heart and thought
for their children. For their guilty
thoughtlessness they are to be pitied &
well as blamed. The children’s loss
may by partialy made up to them by
the mothering of nurses and maiden
aunts, but the mother’s loss is irrepar-
able. The mother in heart but not in
name, may find Both children and com-
pensation in lines of work that as niuch
need the mother-heart as in the family.
Her personal loss is often the world’s
gain, for of such are our nurses in hos-
pitals, matrons of homes, and the best
of our nursery-maids in our homes. I
know a dear maiden lady, whoin caring
for the motherless little girls in a friend’s
family, really knows more of the blessed-
ness of motherhood than another woman
whose children call her mother, while
all the mothering they have ever known
has been given them by this nurse. In
one case, the little hands tenderly caress
the thin face of the one they call aunt ;
in the other, the hands are pushed hway
by mamma, with the words: “ Don't
bother me ! ”  And isitany wonder that
| the nurse who gives them love as well
as care, receives their love in retorn?

“ J shall never forget s soene on a vil

l‘y‘-uuvﬂ. Two dear little ones, one a
baby in a cab, the other a child two and
half or three years old, were in charge
of & nurse mald. Two Iadies met be
| wide the cab, and paused to apesk 10 the
| ehildrén, OUne called the litte one by
| mame 0 come 0 her, but he hid his
{ face In thie dress of hin norwe, while the

babiy seemed equally afradd of her. Yot
| abe wina & maother name.  Alss that
{ahe waa not & mother in love! Poor

thoughtiens young mother, was she not
more 1o be pitled, in that she had never
known  mother-love, than the mother
| whose dear ones God has taken to Him
self, or the mothor-heart who loves the
motheriess  with & love paesing Yall
knowledge ?

As an instance of the latter, I clip
from an exchange, “The Romance of the
Life of the Author of John Halifax,"
sod if the resder would stiti better
understand the heart of this noble wo
man, Dicah Mulock Craik, let him read
“King Arthur” than which no sweeter
story of mother-love has ever been writ-
ten, - The London Letter gives the fol-
lnv:ng 3

“I was walking along Regent strect
this morning, when there was pointed
There was

“Why, of course, that's the way Jesus |

tic ken when he gave the name of
{ Cyrus to one of the younger of his
| army of bright boys. The famous Per- |
| sian ¢mperer had not more of the ardor |
| of ecnqguest in his soul than had that
hervic American who was laid to his
{ rest the other day in his beautiful na
| tive Stockbridge. Cyrus Field was the |
"MI:H‘ that herocs are made of—wsolid, |
| stalwart and unbreakable; \)u would
| baveé been s SBherman or a Sheridan if
he had taken to the profession of arms
| The first time 1 ever met him was in
September, 1857, He and Professor
Morse were 'my fellow passengers on the
old. Cupard steamsbip Arabia from
Liverpoul. We had a stormy passage,
and by nggmeans a cheerful one.

Morse “and Field were returnin
home with heavy hearts, They had
made their first experience of laying
the Atlantio telegraph; but the cable
had snapped asunder in mid-ocean, and
gone down into the sunless caverns of
the deep. Professor Morse busied him-
self with his bcoks during the rough
voyage, but Mr. Field spent much of his
time in “the fiddle”—as they used to
call the dreary smoking-room on board
of the earfy Cunarders: He entertained
us with accounts of his many voyages
across the Atlantic, and became a sort
of oracle as to the ship's run, and the
prospects of cur time of arrival. After
ten days of tempestuous weather, we
reached smooth water, and were glad
encugh to hail a pilot-boat. Just before
leaving Liverpool, tbe report of the
failure of the Ohio Life and Trust
Company had reached us, and it proved
to be the forerunner of the disastrous
commercial crash of 1857. The pilot
brought us a copy of the New York
Herald, and a passenger mounted a
chair and read out the news. It was
chiefly a list of the many housessand,
great firms which bad suspended pay-
ments under the stress of the hurricane.
Presently he read out “Cyrus |W. Field
& Co.” Mr. Field wss standing beside
me and a8 socn as he caught the Hame,
he rushad down to his stateroom and
closeted himself there for several hours.
His cup of bitter disappointments was
full to tho brim ; and «lmcst any one
but Cyrus Field would have ‘“‘thrown up
the sponge” in utter despair.

During the next year (1858) the ex-
periment of cable-laying was attempted
sgain, and with sucoess. Many of my
resders will recall the splendid cele
bration, in New York, of the great
achievement. Amid the chorus of
cheers that filled the crowded sireets,
the names of Field and Morse were on
every tomgue. It was the hour of their
well-won trinmph ; but, alas ! it proved
& brief one.  Within & month the wire
went dumb, and  refused to whisper
another ayllable. Then came the re-
sction, and coogratulation changed to
condolence ; in some cases to the con
temptuous sncer—"1 told you so ; it is
an utter bumbog ; it is doubtful if any
mesange cver was transmitted.” This
stylé Of talk was current everywhere;
and the man who bad been bussaed for
a fow diays before, was passcd in silent
pity on the strects. On one of these
dark days 1 happened to spy my friend
coming up on the opposite side of Beek-
man street, and hurryiog  scross, 1
graeped him by the hand and said
“Mr. Field, the shouting for. you in all
over, but I think more n’ you now than
ever; your day will come yet” He
smiled, t)mnkei me, and passed on,

Dudley Field, must biave had & pro \

Beven years of painful waiting--four

Of its own sons—especially of its own
Washington Irving—it has béen tco un-
mindful. Only three or four New
Yorkers are honored with public“m(-

morials as yet; they are H. y
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Beward, Willlam E. Dodge and Profes-
sor Morse. Neither DeWitt Clinton
nor Robert Fulton has any solid recogni-
tion in the city to which they were such
benefactors. We trust that some of
thgo omissions will yet be repaired;
end' that in one of the public squares or
grand avenues of the metropolis, the
coming generations will stop to gaze on
the manly features—in marble or in
metal—of their brave benefactor, Cyrus
W. FieLn.—Evangeliat,
o

— Be sure and put a box of Ayer's
Pills in your mlc{:el before travelling
either by land or sea. You will find
them convenient, efficacicus, and safe
The best rcmedy for costiveness, indi-
geation and sick headache, and adapted
10 any climate
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LEAVE ANNAPOLIS—Express daily st 1.65 p. m.;
Frive at Yarmouth 4 &5 9. m. Passengers and
Preight Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday at 5.50

11,06 . m

arrive at Anns
mouth at 4 32 p

ve ut Varmouth
YMOUTH

1105 8
polls wi

with steamers Y.

day of

ws

HExpross for Hallfax and Campbeliton, 160
ation for Puint du Ubene, 1086
Express for Halifax, 18,06
Express for Bussex, - 8.3
Through Kxpress for Halifax, Quebee, Mon.
treal, and Chicago 2 10
A Parlor Car runs sach way ou expross
leaving St. John at 7.00 o'clock and Halifax at .45

o'clock. There will bo sleeping cars for Montreal,
ta and Halifax on the
John at 22.10 and Halifsx at 15 40 o'clock.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN—

o traing leaving St

Through Express from Chicsgo, Quebec, Mon-
treal and Halifax (Monday excepted 5,86
ussex, .on ‘o 8.80
Accommodation from Point du Che 19.80
Express from Halifax and Campbellton ... 16.50

Sleeping car passengers on the thsough trains from
Halifax and Quebec will bo allowed to remain in the
sleeping ears at St. John
morning of arrival.

The trains of the Intercolonial Railway betweer:
Montreal, Quebec and Halifsx sre lighted
tricity, and heated by steam from the locomotive.

AN trains are run by Eastern Standard Time,

10 o'clock on

by elec

INGER,
Superintendent

Rallway Office, Moncton, N. B,

WESTERN COUNTIES RALLWAY

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

() 2nd after Monday, w7t
run daily (Sunday excepte
LEAVE YARMOUTH—Exp

s m. Passcogers
riday
polis a8 7.00 p. m

s
"

dny and Saturday st 145 p. m.;

m

» and Preight
ay of 8,18 8. m ,

.
1th traing of Wind-

prineipal stations on the

ay
J. BRIGN)
o Bupt

LIFE'S VIOT

o)

loves ar

Dost sing, sing

Dost do & good deed,
Do it thoronghly well ;
viug no part half ¢
For some other to pick ¢
The half of thy task,
And share half the vi

Dost thou laugh
For half-soul h’mmf

Ne'er yet did itd missi

%&u_t the fut that is ear
n joy or in pain,

Eihﬂ! come to its own
The task that is wrough
In & half-souled way

Is never completely dc
80 do with thy might
What lieth in sight,

For 80 is life's victory

— Emm
)

THE HO

The Use of Bo

We are just beginnin,

the use of ;u in the
many of our count:
50 h;xm& it is necesss
softening agent, and few
ter for this purpose and
than borax. It fn & good
ling to put a small packa
ple powder to soften the
ing brought up to your r
tel. The muﬁ of the e
hard water on the skin
injurfous, as it is alway
handful of borax
of water for laun
rax has the advani
t will not tarnish
into the fabric of the mos
terdal, if used in such a
water. A teaspoonful ¢
to the starch in the lau
that rwulhr loss o 0o
shirt bosoms which is the
of the professional la
much of this gloss is un
to the skilful use whic
makes of her polishing ir
At a destroyer of in
especially useful. The ¢
roach may be sucoessfull;
this means, providing co:
ness s alao exerciged.
r-ihlv excuse for the cx
amitinr water bug, whic
many kitchens by {ta pre
precinets of the kitcher
surrounding closets  and
cleared of their contents,
cleaned in every nool
tharoughly dried, and ¢
ui-r{nklul with borsx «
clean paper, the most pest.
will be immediately and
of these insecte. A simpl
borax is put is to remove
gathers in a teakettle wh
s hard
As a modicine, more
possesscs considerable
that resson it should not
ternally without & physici
in » valuatle disinfectant ¢
It is sometimen used with
honey for affections of the
in & certain form of boraci
in used to preserve fish o
even milk snd butter, It
unsafe, however, for an
qualnted with scientific
make tee of borax in a
Borax is also said to be o
ing fabtics fireproof, bein,
alum for this purpose,

Early Rising wot Alwa,

Thousands of people hy
whatever about their hou
the moraing.  Later or ea
is fixed for them by the re
the office, the shop, or th
by the timetable of the
the arbitration of their em,
necessities of their empls
the cascs manifold where
erty is enjqyed, it should nc

- lemsly restricted simply b

domestic tradition that ea
serves praise and late r
Breakfast may often be
feast without materially d
routine vof an orderly |
day. Invalids, mothers, w
been broken by teething
above all, rapidly - growi
should have their sleep out
mands this, and violence i
when sleepy people are r
from their beds. Early t
single safe prescription to i
rise,

We need to repert it ove
aur hurrying, anxious, toili
men and women : Rest, res
reat.  Donot think timeill
spent in repairing the ra
well-nigh incessant activit
Bazaar, %

Washing $ilk Stoel
. The proper washing of si
1s & matter of moment, na
are commonly worn. Whit
ings should be washed ina
made of castile sosp or an
soap and warm water. Lay
ings in the lather and ru
spots gently with the h
rinse them very thoroughly
from all soap. ~ Wring ther
cloth, turning them wros
When they are almost dry
rub them in the hands to
smogth and bring them in a
not iron them.

Black stockings may bo w
same way, but should be ki
irom white stockings in |
Some peoplg go so far as
stockings when they are
cold iron, always making th
way to make thern smooth
It 19 & great mistake, howe
uuy stoekings, Italways m
crease down the centre and
to the appesrance. Iifs f
rub them .into shape, fo
1""111)“‘0' them to 1t thems
imb,




