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From many a restless sl in darkuess aighing,
The ery gous upe for Ticht ;

An men on weaty beals of sickiuds 1ying,
Vong for the closs of vight,

The miste ol carth horn dirkueas wo enfold ns,
We canient s the wiy )
Unlesn Thy mighty band, dear Lo, aphiold ws,
Our fect st o astray,
2 Lighten our daakneas,-
n

Ao Lie Chnrel’s plead

B L .

Dhadly is rasised on hizh, ]
And e nbove, for gianers interceding,
Will Lear His ehildentw ory,

Pho thne will come when wll eacth's mists shall
vanish,
T naver-dying light ¢
Fho Bun of Highteonsas wll clonds shallbanish,
Phere shnll be wo more ulght.

No alght, ne darkness worvow, sin, nor sigling -
?'v!\'l finsd s entranes .Lherc B
T'ho Lol Flinself, trne fiight, (or aye supply-

ing,
Y‘ull‘lllin': all our prayer.

AL then, dear Saviour, Lot na feel Fhee guiding,
Our uever-failing Light ;

O keor us ever in Ty help canliding
Till fiith b Vst in mighit 1= Neleeteed,

.-

DIARY O A POl YOUNG LADY.
{Frew the German of Mawie Natuusivs.)
FOR YOUNG

I'Prastated for the Chureh Guardin,

A OTALR GRS,

{Continued).
Due, 22,

We hegan our holidays yesturday, |
havo baen in the gurden-salavn all <lay.
Tho tables ara avranged, the presents
apruad eul upon them, the froe drosed,
but 1 have still little things to dettle aml
to do. [ have o solumn, Dlissful fecling
in tha fostive-losking roemt.  The mauger
for Lucin ix very charming. The gardener
bag mindo me wn exiuisite little garden,
and | have wade n straw thateh for the
shod and painted all the lignres—it is
nearly dono. To-diy | heurd earriuges
driving up,lvessus rustling,doors shutting,
the house is alive, ho guests have coine,

How safe and seclude:dl 1 folt. L have
the pormission nol te appear al table at
Christuas.  Thera is still a good deal (v
he done at the pavsemage. I was going
there in the twilight, hut first 1 took &
little walk up and dewn hy the elder
hodga, Tt is pleasant to walk alone,
especindly at thiy heantiful tiwme. ln a
Jittle while [ saw o figure appreaching,
sud soon recogunized Herr vem Tilsen
ond heard him call my, a3 T ran off s
ag yuickly ns [ eould. Work «oos net
diminizhat the parsonage, on the contrary
it lucrenses ; each timw [ go 1 find that
fresh meonntuing have grown up befere
the dear Fran Pastorin. T advisod her
net te Lthink of them just new, and the
Dastor is of my epinion; we will spend
these duys in peaco and quistness, and
to-morrow is Sunday foe. 'Tho children
are almost ireoprassille ; what a jeyous
stir there s in the heuwse, and yet what a
Breath of peace.  Tho Paster Joeks at it
all with such clear, cahin oyes, nnd whun
his wife's * mounfaing’ casl too much
ahndow, he brings light aned she welcomes
it 8o gladly. Wao were very industriens
till elevon o'clock, while the Herr ster
road us the lifo of Si. Moniea,—then he
ook me heme.

Dre, 24,

“Glory he {e Clon au Iigh, on earth
peace, good-will fo mon.”

“Hing O lleavena ! and be joyfal O
Farth : break forth into singing ye moun-
tains, fer the Lord hath comforied his
pesple, nnd will have merey upon llis
afllieted.”

Yes, s0 it is.  No discord cat enter my
heart. Tt is Christans up here.  Ghiesta
arrived for Christinas Eve. The wmelied
siow made the reads ahmost impassable :
up by the meadew-bridgo tha river has
burst ils bauks, and Herr von Schaflan
rode up himself to prevent aceidents. It
almoest made us low-spirited. 1o had
had promised {o {ake us for a wall;, anl
strange to say, we were ready with overy-
thing by three o'clock. Wo had won
our wager, and rightly speaking, he ought
to have kept his promise. Lincie is reslly
very fond uf her uncle.  She jumped np

. whert we saw him seme timo later hurry-

ing through the garden in search eof us.
Wo were near the little fir-grove, and ran
in and hid, and as he passed by, Lucie
shock some of the soft snew frem the
branches and made him stop.  Soon the
bells began to ring, the lighted chiirch
gleamed through tho twilight, onc by ene
lights ‘came “up Ifrom the village. We
wont up also, entered the Castls pow, and

T'ke silver standards wore lighted bafore

— {the Altar, and the olil knights and ladies

losked sore fife-like than ever.  Wasany
joyous Christinas carels, many childrens
voices juined in, and even some very
awall, fender voices lisping ameng the
rest did not disturly us. Fraulein von
Hambers, Bosalie and soma ether lulies
hael eone in afterwards and went away
with the rest. We lingered in the
ehurchyard while the bells were chiming,
till all the tights were out, and thon we
haatened away. Herr von Schafliw olfored
his arm to Aunt Julchon aud to me teo;
I never saw his face so bright, he
jookud s happy as the other children.
Mo told me he was looking forward to
what lie was to get in the ‘ gaeden-room.
I felt frightened at firat, bul soon thenght
lie way only joking, for I had nething
for him.  Tmeie and I quickly putoneur
while ilresses, and soie orange-bloseoms
Them wo lustened to light the candles,
and Losalie holpwl ug, as dideed she had
donn in the sowing.  The cermner where
I had my presents for Lucic and the
othors was coverod with a cleth.  And
now we heal whispering and the sound
of littlo fust, the dger was epened, the
happy moment had coms to which we
had luokad Tovward, and for which we
had worked so industriously.,  Boaming
with plansure the little contpuny enmo
in, wa led ench one to its place, aud
then we sang @ * From highost Henven 1
came,” aml *0 happy, blossed Christ-
nmslide Rosalio and Lucie and [ and
Sophie sang second with some of the
eldur children, and it seunded beautiful
in the high lall,  "Then came the joyous
surpriso and admiration of the heauti-
ful giits, aud I was se much taken up
with the children that [ did not notice
how tha reom had hecome filled with
fargur smests. Herr von Tilsen’s un-
pleasant voico might have disturbed me,
Tt 1 would not let myself be disturbed.
Lueie was greatly - delighted with  the
manger, The transparency : “Glory to
Gon in the Tighest,” shone out brightly
among tha durk consuervatory lants, and
the big peeple wore pleased with it Loo,
wd 1 divided my picturos amonyg the
Jadies. Whem the first atir was over,
atd wx T was slanding alene near tha
mangar, [Herv von Schaifau came up to
me, “So thare is nothing at all for me
ho anil safily. 1o seamud nlmost sad,
and looked at me as though he would
read wy heart.  Could he suppose that 1
bear him any ill will? 1 doa’t know
what I fol! as he spoke; I loekad at him ;
| would  gladly have given him sowes-
thing. e wust hays vead ay thoughts
before I spoke; fer n friendly smile
lightened up his face. When I suid
that if T might T should like te giye him
somathing, he repliad :  “Will yeu net
paint me n picturc of the Dletten
Heuse? and I promised him gladly te
do s0. Aunt Julchen's loud veice
called us to the presonts up stairs, and
then it eccurred to me fer the first time
that ne doubt thore would be something
for me, und 1 entored the Drilliantly
lizhted drawing-recom with some antici-
patien. O, I haveroceived too much; the
wantle and Dounet wera for me, and a
dresa. handkerchiefsand gloves, and paint
and papor, and brushes and seme heauti-
ful books. [ did not knew what to say,
but | moust coufess that tho paints and
papsr gave me the groatest pleasure of
ol
[Te be Continued.]
——————

MaNY curious steries havo boen told of
the incidents which eaused cerlain pas-
sengers {o go, or prevented them frem
going, by the ill-fated train from Dundgo.
Une Lady and her nuid, who perished,
had ordered their cab for the merning
train, which reached Dundee in safety .
but the cabman everslept himsolf, and
thoy travelled by the finin which plung-
ol into the Tay iustead. Im auother
ease, 8 gontleman intending te travel by
the tmin, had been in vain dissuaded by
his wife, whe, in her alarm at the tem-
pest, took the strong measure of so delay-
his cab that he missed tho train, and re-
turned !in ne geed-humeur with the
author of the rass.  Another lady and
gentloman were reluctantly dissuaded
tfrom travelling on so tempestous a day.
The saddest story, however is that of a
young man who lad spent the Saturday
aud Sunday in Edinburgh with the girl
te whom ho was engaged, and who hesi-
tated to return on & stermy dny, but was
persuadod by lrer not to risk his werk by
breaking faith with his employers, and
perished in comsequence. No railway
accident has, ws bélievo, ever before ec-
cured of which every witness was swal-
loewed up absolutely and immediately, as

found—Aunt Julchen there wofors us!

in this case.—Cornish Telegravh.

PURITY,
Text ~Matt, v. 8: “Blessedjare the purein
heart for they shall see God.”

Thave read inan ancient bosk the
talo of an enchanter who inliubited a
wide, dreary forest, whither b lured
men to their dastruction.

Those who ventured inte it lost them-
selves in the gleomy forest pathy, aud
when, faint and weary, they lenged for
rest and refreshment. he appeared to
them as 8 growned king, at the head of =
stately court of Jords and Iadies, oflering
them food and shelter if they would fel-
low liim,

He led them inte a shining palace
glittering  with gold and silver, and
placed beforc them an enchanted cup,
owt of which he bade them drink.

As they mnised it te their lips, they
became cold and stiff as marble, so that
they could no lomger turn and flce.

Their cyes were opened, and they saw
tho anchanter, net new as a King, but as
a hideous monster, surrgunded hy a rah
ble crowd of hutaan forms all with the
heads of bensts, One had the face of a
wolf with fiery eyes and open jaws;
anether resembled o hissing serpemt; a
third was like a squatting toad.  And if
the man drunk dueply of that cup, ne
himself Decamne like the loathsome forms
which surronnded the enchanter, Duab
and unable to warn hiz fellow-men of
their fate, he was foreod to jointhe hide-
ets evaw and lead obher winderers to a
like dustructien,

Does anything like this wver happen
in real life, think you!

There is a dark wood, ealled the woed
of ervor, inte which men wander reck-
lessly in youth. They want to “see life”
—aned the euchanter comes,—Satan pre-
mising them happiness.  Sin seems very
pleasant, and anan, they think, mmst
have his fling.

So they drink of the peisened cuj and
the devil is made glad.

Who can wreck anothar's soul and
leave his own uninjured? Who can defile
God's temple in the hsut and not be
theraby deliled?

Il is thus men lose the self-respect
which is their bulwark ngainst moral
ovil. They blunt the noblo impulaes which
raise them above the brutes.  Thoy blur
thuir divinity, and stamp their seuls
with the sensual animal type,

Not Gedwards thay look——hut enrth-
wards, Thoy have forsaken the white-
robed company of the Christ, to follow
the rabble crew of the emchanter. Alas
for them, even if they break loose from
that base seciaty, can lifo ever again be
uite what it might have been had they
gunrded as their choicest treasure the
blessing granted to man and woman
slike, of the puie in heartl

Are youon the bordars of that dark
wooed of erre: ?

Is the enchunter holding out that fatal
cup for the first time to-day ?

“Pray that yo enfor not inte tempta-
tien."—Standard of the Cross.

e

GRATITUDE AND FAITIL

T romemberan old woman, whose great
wish it was {o oblain an alms-house, in
which to spend the last few years of her
life. She had taught herself in her old
age to rend by attending the daily services
of the Church. After several unsuccess-
ful applications she got what she desired,
I went to seo her on the first day that she
took possession of her new home, and my
visit was quite unexpected, She was
reading her Bible.

Twa things struck me: one was hew
grateful some people are for small mercies.
and hew vuogmieful others for Gep's
greatest gifts. The ether thing was, that
if weall as cagerly desired the mansions
that Gop prepares for us as this peor
woman did the alms-house, we should he
sure of reacking, hecauso wo sheuld live
so as to be found fit for, our Heavenly
Home. C.W.H K.~

Brware or THE BEGINNING— Tewp-
tation is sure te bo early with its begin-
nings. Se too should watchinzg and
praying: early in life; early in the day ;
early in every undertaking what haste
the man must make who would be before-
hand with temptatiens !—Fosfer,

Tre Bishop of Tennesses confirmed a
Methedist Deacon lately who, when
asked what had  brought kim to the
Church, said that he had began to read
the history of his Church, and had getton
to the eud of it too soem, It had net
emough Litany.

Childrew's Depavtment.

A SNOW-FLAKE STORY.

I was born among the cleuds and of
iliustrious  [mrentage, My father was
Major Gieneral Cold, and my mether was
Maudam Storn, of Sleet Castle, Tahrader.
We were a large family. [ had se many
brothers that they could net be counted.
They were pule and thin like myself,
and we leoked =0 mnch alike that owr
best friendx ceuld not tell us apart. The
sun never shone clearly upon our heme.
It was always twlight there.  We had ne
lovely pictures hanging upon the walls of
our house, and no hright carpets and cur-
tains. We hid no garden, and no flewers,
and mo sweet birds to sing in the mern-
ing. Semetimes an eagle would ly
screaming pasl us, but eur home was toe
cheerless for even an eagle, accustemned
as he ig to live ameny the steep rocks, to
stay in it. One day my brothers anmd
myself thought we woulil rake a visit to
the oarth, that lay in the hrigot sunshine
far below us. so wo wavered softly
downwards and rested on the groune.
covering every roof and cvery tree and
bush as if with & white mantle. It was
Pleasant, as we passed the windows, te
se0 the joy of the children “ Look ! Lere
is the snow,” saida little girl, “ the angels
have sent it to us,” and then she danced
up and down with delight.—A little hey
said, “now I can use my now slsd, and
L can play at snowbhalling and buiiding
snow houses,” andihe almost put his hand
through the glass, he was so enger to
touch the while treasure. At ene house
I 53w 2 lady come and stand at the win-
dow a lenu time,  Shoe smiled, and there
was @ happy expression in lier face. Per-
haps the pure white snow reminded lier
of heavon, where the blessed saints shall
walk with Jesus in white garments, and
where no one is sorrowtul. because thay
do not sin any more. 1 must tell you
that we snowlakes dislike the eity. The
horees tread upon us, and the cars ferush
us, and spoil eur beauty, and boys, with

divty brooms, sweo) us from the crossings.

and men shevel ns from the pavements,

and toss us into the streets.  We delight
in the country, where we can re main in

unbrrken qus:, burving up the ficlds
omd the fonces: and harging snow

wreaths upon the leafless trees.  We also

love the mountain taps, fer thero, the sun,

when he rises, casts npun usa resy bloom,

and at night, the stars seemn nearto watch

us with their friendly eyes, and the meen

to pour overus her silver light. When

Winter dies, we too pass away, There is

a beautiful maider who cemes eut of the

East. She wears a 1obe of emorald green.

She holds a buuch of violets in her

hand, nad thare are roses and frosh leaves

in her hair.  Hor name is Spring. We

cannot look upon the brightness of her

face, and at tho touch of her finger wo

sink gently te our graves hemeath the

earth.—Liringy  Church,

-

SINGING IN TROUBLE.

Mr. Stanley, in his “Dark Continent,”
gives a touching illustration of the in-
finenco of sengs when the miud is troub-
led er depressed.” The party had been
in great danger, and had  pnssed through
sevore fizhting.  I'mnk Pocock, the sun-
niest of them all, and the best loved,
broke into a strain of singing :

“The bome Iand! I long to ancet
"l‘hosc who have gone before;
The weeping eves and weary feet
Rest on that happy shore.™

Mr. Stanley said, “Frauk, you will
make overy boy ery with such tunes as
that. Cloose seme heroie tune,” “All
right, sir,” he replied, with a biight face,
and struckup

“Brightly gleams our banner,
Peinting to the sky,

Wiving wanderers onward
To their home on high.”

“Ah Frank,” said Mr. Stanley, “it isn’t
the heavenward way yeu mean, is it] I
should think you would prefer the
homeward way.”

“How do yeu like this, sir?

*My God,my Father, while I stray

Far from my home, in life’s rongh way,

O, teach me from my heart tosay,
“Thy will be done.* ™

“IFrank, you are thinking teo much of
the poor fellows wo lave lately Iost.
Sing, my dear Frank, your best song.”
He responded by singing—

““Onward, Christian soldiers,
Marching as to war,
With the Cross of Jesny

Groing on before,™
_ Mr. Stacvley adds: “Isaw that he was
1 a serious and religious vein of mind,
and refrained from disturbing him far-
ther,"—Church Union,

SPECIALTIES.

FINE BLACK DRESS SUITS

¢ made toorder,in first-class

style. $18, 523, $25, $50.
Our $23 suit

is superior in value!

BCYS® SUITS

j In varicty of styles andlprices,
l —
€™ PERSOXNS liviug at s distance nmy‘
have CUSTOM CLOTHINGevrrectly

ient and mads by se. ding for samples and
jsystem of self-measurement,

*  CLAYTON & SONS,
Nerchant Tailors and Manofacturing Chithiers,
11 Jacob Street.

w36

NEW EDITICON.

Pk = . . e s R
’

WEBSTER'S UNABRIDGED.
1928 Pages. 3000 Engravings,
Four ¥ages Colored Plates.

Kow ndded, s SUPPLEMENT ofover
4600 NEW WORDS and Meanings,
iuclndinﬁ such a3 have come into usoe during

the past filteenyears—many of which hav
before found a'placo in am;vr Engtish dlct?onnenrx;r.

ALSO ADDED, A NEW
Biographical Dictionary
of over 9700 NAMES
of Noted Pemons,nn_cienl.nndmodern.ineluding

many now living, girlog Name tati
Natioaslity, Pror'ogaion %nd DnioPJF’;:;::‘E: sion,
g[ﬁi';l%!‘IE LATEST.
N contains a Suppl
Nzt;ger 460(;10 new words and %’eim';‘."r
ach new word in Supplement hos been s
E lected nod deﬁncdp\gith great 2;]_:(:‘ =
Wil.h Biographieal Dictionary, nawadded, o}
over 9700 names of Noted Persons,
diti ﬂET best Di z
tion of the bes| ictionnry of the Eng.
E lish Langnago ever pllb[iﬂl‘l’gd. o Fog

ofinitions hava always been concciled ¢
D better thun in any olherchuuu:;y.o
llustrations, D, sbout thres times

a8 many as in any other Dictionary. .
ho Dict'y recommended by State Sup'ts

of 35 States, and 50 Colﬁ:go Pres'ts.

' “F'n Schools, — about have been
I e a0 33,000, hovg been

omy English Dictlonary containing a Bio-
graphical Dictionary,—this giveathe {
Nama with Prouunciation, Natiou, Profes-

sion and Date of over 97700 persons. .

FPublished by G, & C. Mfglgum, Springfield, Ma,

A
WessTer's NATIONAL PicToRIAL DicTionany,
1040 Pages Oclavo.’ 600 Engravings.

PRIVATE TUITION.

A CLERGYMAN WHOQ IS EDUCATING
HIS OWXN SONS, is prepared to receive two
other boys as pupils. The Rectory is leasantly
situated in a very healthy locality. ome com-
forts, and the elements of a liberal education
imparted nt 2 modernte cost.  Special attention
given io backward Loys, Al: ly to
REV. L. M W }LKINS,
Rectory,

Bridgetown, N.S.

JACOB’S

PATENT LITHOGRAM.

Patented in Canada, July 16th, 1879,
- Tatent applied for in the United States:

WONDERFUL SAVING OF TIME,
LABOR AND MONEY,

A New, Slm{le

. Perfect and_Yonderful Method o
PRODUCING BOVER FIFTY COPIES of
any Writing, Documents, Plany, &e¢.,
FROM ONE WRITING. No Press, Roller,
Pad or Prepared Paper required. This apparatus i3
so simple a child can operata it.

TEN IMPRESSIONS PER MIRUTE,

An Invaluable Articleto Official Assigmnees,
Lawyers, architects, Surveyors Bankers
Merchants,
others,

85> Send all orders to

T. P. CONNOLLY,
Sole Agent for Nova Scotia.
Gorner of George & Granville Streets

Tradesmen, Schools aand

_243m

18790

T
Army and Navy

HAT STORE.
THOMAS & (0.

Hats, Caps and Furs, Umbrellss,
Rubber Coats, Trunks, Valises,
Satchels and Carpet Bags, Sleigh:
Robes, Horse Clothing, Gents’ and
Ladies’ Fur Coats, and Mantles.

Givic and Military Par Glove Magnfacturers,
MASONIC OUTFIT

Always on hand. :
Oux SILK AND FUR HATS are from
the Best Makers in England, viz: Christy,.
Woodrow, Bennett, Carrington, and Luck,
*¢* To Clergymen, on all purchases we allow
10 per cent. lease giveusacall, -

44 to 48 Barrington St.

CORNER OF SACKVILLE.  1y-t




