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NEARER HONE

Oge sveetly solemn thougli
Cotites to me oer and oer—
't nearer to iy home toaday

Than | bave leen before

Nearer my Father s house,
Whete the many mansions be

Nearer the sreat white throne,
Nearer the ¢ rystal sei.

Nearer the bonnd of lite.

Where we fuy our buedens down
Neurer leav iy thee 4 poss,

Naarer gunitg the crown,

But Iy darkly between,
Winding down threngh the nio
Is the silent, nuhnowny stream
Thiat Leaids ut Last to the Jight,

Cleserand ddoser my steps
Come tor the dtead alysm.

Closer Death to oy hips
Presses the aniul chriem,

O, if my mertald fert
Iave sdmiest gauted the brinl,
11t - 1 aan neatne v Lete,
Even toaday. thaa T tlauk.

Futhar, perleat ta) tinsg,
Lot tay spint tee ] i odeath
That Ler teet ate inuly set
o the ren h of a hinving taith,

-— - e oG

The First of the Season.

It was the tirst suew-fall of the gcason, and ac’

tlie editor 3at 1 lus clegautly-coshioned fautouil
wesrily trying to lisnre out the wintee-stvck-cf
coal problem. there camie asentle tap at the « flice
deor and 1t response to lus melaucholy “‘come
in,” the door opened and a pretry higtle fizure
came tripping inta the sanctun.

Wild visions of a faey godmether, come pur
prsely to clear amay all lus ditficulties, doared
through the weary bram of the chief, and for a
moment he aas specchieas,

Then, as one of his nuderlings rose to greet
the fair damsel, his rcuises oaiekly rebounded,
and, with a connoissenis’s ey ¢, hee scanned the trm

tigure of his visitor, as he hauded her to o seat
on the divan near the silent fountain, and in.
quired how he could best serve her,

With a meltng glanco from the heavenly.blue
~eyes, and with a practiced twitch of hor bowitch-
§ thig dunples, 1 an exqusitely modulated voico,
1 she tiindly requested to bo shawn the literary
teditor,

‘Tho chief groaned inwardly, and barely con.
(cealing his ewmotion, identiticd himself as the
' personnge shoe songht, utterly ignoring the pre.

sence of the pale youny man with the poetic fore-
chead, who had partialdy nisen from his seat as
she proflered her roquest,

The nerth wind played a requiem in the chim-
nuy behiud her, and the snowflakes dashed vio-
leutly against the winduw pane, as1f 1 sympathy
with the crushed spirit of the editor, as the maid

~en slowly and tenderly drew 8 small roll of pa-
pyrus from her busomn, and, transtixige the chuef
with her hquid eyes, said :

“ 1 have » hittle poem here, commemorating

i the escape of thesleigh bells. They aro suppased

to cry out with juy at ther release feom the dark
recesses of the barn, where thoy have been stured

all summer and fa1l, und now hail with gladness

the appronch of the frolicsome anow,™

Before her victun could enter ns feeble pro -

test, aud utterly ablivions of lus raised haud, she
began i fow, tremulons notes to read her
SONG OF TUR BOLLE,
All hiail to suow ! whepe'er we go
B« e cnnins sets us free:
Aned bids onr throats anell ont the notes
Wee nitig ~o0 meprily,

When yont draw zear, we soappear
T view ootec v goge the izht
Mud abe gz witly glee onr praise to thee

Nov pderous s ot sght,

Gt Tty heche, 3 ety nooks
We re huugz, for wany a day;

Atad Lialedd your tre ks thire’ yavuing erme ke
Wiatts Joaned and Faens .

AY Wy T ll':\-l ol ll-‘l\)uh',: e
Feor joheys ledd st we

tir foas prodenging with merny sone
0] jitlites el Iy

She ceased. Tle powtis yourh in tho corner

) .
i was nervously endeavoring to find a rhyme to
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“silver,” in order to round up a beautiful verse,
,and was gazing tixedly ahead at au ink-splash on
“the frescoed wall for inspieation, whils the chief’s

hesd bad fallen forward on his breast — fast

asleep.

An sho looked up for approval a low melodious
suoro greoted her. A cold thrll pervaded hor
frame at thns insult, and gulping down her jn-
dignation she cast a withering look at the in.
eprred adiot in the coruer, hustily replaced her
precious manuscript, gathered up hor skirts and
vamished,

Then the editor awoko !—Chicago Kambler,

y——

An Echo from Grecce.

¢ Prythee, good Dionysius,” said Cloon of
Sparta, as he met the former in tho streets of
Athens, ‘“tell me, by Zuus, 1 charge theo, tell me
wherefore 18 thy Thauksgiving turkey like to
young Aristotle I

** Tush, go thy ways ! I kunow not,” replied
D:onymus.  *‘But stay ; Aristotle is a pupil of
wise Sacrates, is he not {7

** Hu 18, in stood sooth,” answered Dionysius,
with an eXpectant smle,

“* Then,” rejomed Cleon, “*he can ouly belike
my Thaksgiving turkey because he is stuffed
" with sage. '
~ ** Great is Diana of Ephesus 1* exclaimed Di-
sonysins,  “Let us go and get two Vermouth
“cockeails.”

— > s -
First Gent: Let's return.  Muss Oltherage
has hegan to sing. ‘
Sezoud Gent: Thanks ; rawther be excused.
First Geut: What! refuse homage to tho
belle of the hall,
Second Gent: Not at all; it's the bawl of
Fthe bo le 1 bave no hamage for.
Jonts (2 gambler): Wyll, I sce that Smith
(another gambler) is dead,
Brawn: Yes; and he was astrikingly remark-
able character.  His was a checkered bfe,
Jones: Chequered hfe { 1 should say it was a
cwad hife.

- -
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They’ve threv.n me overbvard—that’s rongh ¢
Tae politizian cried ;

Perhaps 1 sull have atrength cnoungh

To awima to the other aule !
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TL.OUIS G R E EN, Diut Inprtr of

Havana Cigars, Meerschaum and Briar Pipes and Virginia Tobacco. WHOLESALE & RETAIL,

Prices Low.

89 King Strect, St. John, N. B.

J.G.SMITH,

Sus=sex, N. DB.

My Stock of

GROCERIES, &c.

Is onec of the Finest in Sussex.

Choiceassortment of HavanaGigars,

ALWAYS IN STOCK.

N. BERRY SMITH, Ph.C.,,

Dispensing Chemist and Drugpgist,

24 Dock St.,
ST. JOXEIN, IN. B.

DERALER IN
Drugs, Medicines,

Patent Med:cines, Toilet Articles, &c,

!

I 8. Mz, Smith gives especial care to zencml
Family Medieal want<: alay the Mediral wants o,
Scamen, cte,  Shije’ Medicine Chesta filled at the
shorteat police, and satisaction guiamntecd.

Physiciaus’ Proscriptions Carefully Compounded
with pure Drugs,

Open at all hours of the night.

GEO. T. BASKIN,

DEALESR IN

Groceries & General Dry Goods,

HARDWARE, Etc.

Opposite the Depot,

'McAdam Junetion, N. B. Railway, N. B.



