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" MARTMA OR MARY-WHICH
1 cannot choose ; I should have liked 5o
much

To sit'at Jesus' feet, to feel the touch

Of His kind, gentle band upon my hesd,

While drinking in the gracious words He
Faid.

And yet to serve Him! O, divine em
ploy !
To minister and give the Master joy ;

To bathe in coolest springs His wepry

feet,

Agd wait upon Him while He sat at
meat.

Worship or wervice—which? Ah! that

. is best

“T'o which He calls me, be it toil, or rest,—
To labor for Him intife’s busy stir,

Or seek His feet, a silent worshipper.

Ro let Him choose for us; we afe not
strong
To make the vw)w- ; perbaps we should
£0 wrong, !
Mistaking zeal for service, sinful sloth
For loving worship,-and so fail of both.
< The Kingdom.

Stlected Serial.
HOW THEY KEPT
THE FAITH.

A Tale of the Hugunenots of Languedoc.

BY ORACE RAYMOND.

CHAPTER XIL
THE SECOND HOME-COMING.

It was March of the next year. The
wild winds of & stormy night swept the
slopes of the Cevennes, as a coach slowly
made its way up the mounjain road in
the ditection of the towers of Beaumont.
The snow, which had been falling all dsy,
hiad ceased, and lay in white, frozen
masses along the road, obliterating every
landmark, The few stars that endeavor
ed to shine, were only occasionally visi
ble throu‘h the murky clouds drimng
across the sky. More than once’ the
driver had paused, and descending, ex-
amined with a lantefn the way before
him ; but in spite of his care the fre
quent jolting of the vehicle over unseen
obstacles elicited indignant remons
trances frony some one within. Finally,
there was a sharp call to halt,a window was
thrown up, and Captain La Roche's voice
demanded impatiently

“1g it-not possible for you to be more
careful, Martin? You will kill madame
with your driving. If‘it were not for

leaving ber, I would come out and take
the reins myself.
“With all respect, M. le Captaine, I

fear you would not do much )r-‘tlrr an
swered the man sullenly. “It is the
sense in our horses’ heels, not the hands
upon the reing, that will keep us off the

precipice to-night.

“Nonsense: If we have the road to
Beaumont, and keep the middle of it,
there is no danger " ; but as .Captain La
Roche a;m“ he opéned the door of the

coach, .uu sprifiging out, came up to the
box Keep a -«lﬁlvr tongue in your
head, if you would not frighten my lady
out of her wits,”" he said in a low, stern

in the snow in an instant; and bythe
faint starlight struggling through the
clouds, saw that they had reined up on
the very verge of a precipice. The
horsés were trembling in -nr{ lunb
and Martin's attention was fug

pied in endeavoring o quiet an

sure Jean, with a dismayed {
stood looking over the edge of the eli ﬂ'
down which his Jantern bad dxuppo‘m;
in his frantic cluteh st life.

“There ¢an be nomore doubt about it,
monsieur ; we have lost the road,” he
said sorrowfully. “The only’ lbmg to
be done s for you to keep madame as
warm as you can in thé cosch, while I
strike out in search of some shepherd's
hut. It would be madness to go on
without
induceé his horses to attempt it.

There was nothing to $o but yiell u
reiuctant assent. Henri did so, and bav
ing seen the stout-hearted fellow strike
out boldly infb the darkness, turned
back to the coach. But Eglantine,
slarmed by the plunging of the horses,
had already alighted, and entreated pite-
ously mot to be compelled to reenter
immediately

“1 mm sure I heat the sound of distant
singing,” shie said. “ We must be near
some house, If Joan could only find it.”

“ Perhaps we have ocom: some
midnight gathering ol our thren,”
answered rrnn, “though s wild
night even faf a preche. Hark, my
love ;Jean uwud-nnuudurude

Firm and clear, froni the gloom be.

yond them, came the challenge: “ Halt,
ive the pass!”
at is « Cevanol vbice,” whispered

Henri to his wife, and they heard Jean
snswer sturdily

“] give no word except that the young
sieur needs help, and askig.  Dost thou
not know thine own %hﬂ'- son,
Phillippe 7

“Jean !

There was the sound of & hurried ool
Joquy as the brothers embraced ; then a
ery, e and fierce, from Jean. Henrl
cleared the space between them with a

nd

“What irit " he demanded, laying «
heavy hand on his valet's shoulder. “ s
sught wrong with your good wife, Jean ?
Speak "

But Jean was speechless.

“ Phillippe ! hast thou a tongue in thy
head? Tell me! is there sught wrong
at the chateau—with my father ¥

“You are well come, monsieur,” an
swered the younger brother sadly.

t none too scon. ,There is no time
to be lost if you would not have our old
sieur laid in his grave, with you away.
They are burying him now down yonder
in the glen’’

Henri put his "band to his forehead.
He was only dimly aware that his wife
stood beside him, her pitying hand upon
his arm.

My father dead!” he said in & muf

fled voive. Then, rousing himself, * But
why this haste, this midnight busial?
Why was | not summoned? Go on,

Phillipe! you sre keeping something
baak.” = .

The mountaineer drew his hand across

voice ; then to the valet seated beside | Dis eyes.
Martin :  “.Jean, you ought to know the | _“We have done the best we could for
country by night as well as day. Capnot | bim, monsieur. If it bad not been for
you help Mrtin to keep the road ?” Master Chevalier, our old sieur would be
Jean scrambled down, and came round | 1ying to-night in & grave he would have
to his master's side. | thought too foul for & dead hound.”
“1 begin to fear we are not on nu ‘ Henri's fingers were upon his throat.
road to Beaumont at all, monsieur. We | ~“Take back the word, Philippe, and I
ought to have pussad the ruins of the | will make a rich man of you! Swear to

old temple )mfor» this, but not a fdgniliar |
landmark
“ ¥ou

v set eyes on tonight.
u-L hm e had bat's eyes to re
wn mother in such dark
rgtorted the young sieur |
y am sure we took the right |
turn at the crossroads, aud Martin could |
lered much from the track |
without my perceiving it. | s
¥ 1 fellow, take the lantern,
nd go before him e, that he may
Bave light upon his p and let the
mought of your good e, watching
for at Beaumont, a lode-styr to |
feet. Eglautine,” he added, ré-en
g the coach, and bending anxiously
over the sliglt figure wr aped in furs and
shawls in the cor: I fe hurried
journey will mak
listened to my
your siren voice,

e then
ne, my

upon your
at Anduze
PRo, no,

This is a hun
I ‘could never
chind,

have bheen
and I bave such a
1 are want
ont, that T w 1 not have
dared to ask you to stay w
“Our hurned flight from , and
your fear lest a lettre de cachet is at niy
heels, has not a little to do with nm
sendiment, | fancy. My li
gpun that | am of less eonse
linister lﬂu\mn than m
Hnn' La }
about the fi
young wife lea
-h oulder, and laughed Il,n--.
rried  in  the golder
weather, and now the March
upon the ground, but it was s
their love
“] beg
ed Natalie’s invits
Paris,” murmured
movad on slowly once
all been
Henri ; but
happy at Beaumont with you
afraid monsieur has
fHuch.'
“ am afraid he has, my bea
you were 80 »ager to see la
“And you could not t
Hed™, Iam afraid I | n selfishy
yet not wholly so; NAU Was 80 sure
it would help to secure your promotion
to bring you under the personal notice
of the king, and I did so long to havk my
husband receive the praise aud hono he
merited. It bas all been like & winter's
Il room, when the flowers in the con
servatory make one forget that the snow
is without, antl the feet of the dancers
drown the sobbing of the storm.”
“Until at last the tempest has burst in
through the windows and put out the
lits,” he returned bitterly. “They
ught they could fill your heart with
pleasure and flattery, Eglantine, and
make me forget everything but your
nwoez eyes; but they did nozinow either
We are awake, thank God,
tou‘h it took a thunder-slap to rouse

quence ir

hers
wder
d his

had been
September

ws Were
summer

“It has
beautiful

anore.
wonderful and
I would have been just

missed

ar 1o siy me no,

| sickness quiet.

, mot |
| thinks he
| stroke, and lived to see you nznm if it

me that I have not heard aright. They
have not dared to-lay hands on that good
gray head.

Philippe released himself with mourn
fnl dignity. ;

“] spésk truth, monsieur. Our old
lord has been failing ever since the new
year came in, and last week ho had a
stroke. . Master Chevalier sent oft a mes.
senger to tell you, and tried to keep his|
But somehow the priests
got wind of it, and forced their way into
his chamber. ‘When they found they
could not move him with

their argu
| ments, théy had drums beat under his

window night and day, that he might not
bave an instant'srest. They thought to
wear out his resolytion by wearing out
his poor feeble body, but they did not
know our old “sieur. Master Chevalier
would have rallied from the

ha .l not been for their dmnp

That is not all.” ‘Henri La Roche
»;rok» now in a tone of awful quietness,
“They had still ' the deserted tenement

{ upon which to wreak théir vengeance.

| from

Finish your story, Philippe.”

I'here was the sound of & stifled sob
Jean, but his brother answered
8 uH\

“1 should be able to speak it, who had
to stand by and see it, monsieur. Again
and again, as he lay dying, they placed

Ith» nlh »rnative before him—the public

ver bead upon his |

| for monsieur’s own charge.
| make Do resistance,

his grave, if he would not con
to priest, and as often our lord
told them boldly they might do what
they pleased to the body he_left behind
him, his sagl would be with God. Not
once did he waver.

¢ Do you think I doubt-that 7" retorted
sisur La Roche, and his Voice made
n_the wife, clinging to his arm,
tremble. “Do you think I need to be
told that that great' heart, ever brave
and stainléss, vlu? not'stoop to the vilest
of all dins at the last? But what I do
want to know, Philippe, is this: was
there never s man among my father’s

u guide, even if Martin could |-

of men, rise up and him rescue the
head we loved from its

and give it decent burial. There were
plenty to answer the wy
young sieur, but it was Master Chevalier
ubolrnw;oﬂt,mdh-nln‘ed
the whole affair.”

ine looked up whtlully into her
oskand'’s faoe

“ Have you for'on.on, Henri, what is
.oh' on in the flen yonder? . uu‘hl we
not 1o be there?™

He started like one waking from a

ream.
“Yeu here, Eglantine? You cannot
walk '.hrouﬁb the snow.”

“1 will follow if you do not%ake me,”
was her answer.

It was no time for remonstrance. He
put his harm sbout her, and balf cerry
ing her over the hard, slippery ground,
sped down the hill.

“ My father! the chariots of Israel and
the horsemen thereof,” she heard himy
turmur once. It was the only time he
spoke.

Jean, who had overtaken them with a
stride, gave his master a few directions
as to the road. e clouds were break.
ing overhead, and there was a'faint light
um their pllh The, sweet, mournful

t that still rose from the valley,
served also as a guide and an incentive to
their feet.

“Lord, Thou hast been our dwelling
| place in all generations,” was the pulm

s

they sang.
“it is the one he loved best, ™ whis-
Eglantine with a sob, “I sang it
e night before we left Beau-
mont.”
Her bushand's answer was {o point
an opening in the trees to the
':Ymm. Alittle band of men
and women stood about s new-made
ve, over which the sods were being
Euly pressed down. The nmext mo-
ment he was in tha midst of the startled,
sorrow stricken and would have
thrown himselfl f-oe lownward upon the
earth but for Rene Chevalier's restrain-
ing hapnd..
“ For his sake, monsieur, do not hin-
der us. Every moment is precious.”
Heurl looked at him for a moment
with wild, blood-shot eyes, then turning
away, hid his face in his cloak, and mo-
tioned them to proceed. He heard Ma-
dame Chevalier's voice rise clear and
swoet with her son's, in the that
was now resumed, and felt his wife weep-
ing silently upon his shoulder. More
than one sob from the faithful vassals
about him told him that his grief was
theirs, but be either spoke nor moved
again, until his friend’s hand once more
touched his arm.
“Itis over, m,\ lord.
disperse, the better.”
the sieur of Beaumont uncovefed
bis face and looked about him. The
ve had been carefully covered with
E:u branches prepared far the pur-
pose, and was not now distinguishable
from the rest of the valley.
“It is safer 80" explained Rene, in
answer to his quuumunt.‘hnw
“ And s it for this | ve served my
king 7" asked the young nobleman in a

The sooner we

deep, hollow voice. “ls it for this I
have known cold and hunger and weari-
ness, and shed my blood? Is it thus

Louis X1V, rewards the labors of the
faithful subject who has risked his life
in a bundred battles to preserve his
crown, and would have cut off his right
hand any time these threescore years,
rather than utter a disloyal word? Un
happy movarch! Perjured, ungrateful
king! Thank God I, at least, wear his
badge no longer.” He threw back his
cloak, and turning to the awed group
about him, uhowmf them the ‘:hin dress
of a gehtleman, not an officer's uniform,
beneath. “ Ay, my friends,” as & mur
mur ran frém Kp to lip, “ | have redigned
my commission. It was laid at his ma
Jjesty's feet an hour after the rejection of
the petition, from which we had hoped
so much. The last hope of peacefully
winning our rights has been wrested
from us. If my sword leaves ilg scab
bard again, it shall be in defense of our
bomes, not in the service of a Lyrant and
a bi "

e petition has been rejected? Our
gppal to the king has failed ?” burst in
horrorstricken woonu from his listeners
the moment he

“We had not K:l of uu., said Rene
Chevalier in an agitated voice.

“Then you hear it now, mon ami! If
this night of sorrows can bear one sorrow

more, | have brought it. Tha- tition
has been presented, and rv eight
days after it was plnced in his majesty’s

hands by the noble muqml——mnk the
words, my friends, in his majesty’s own
hands! His majesty’s own lips gave us
our answer. He did not deny the state.
ments made in our appeal. He did not
plead ignorance of the infringement of
our rights, and the severity of our suffer
ings. . He was fully aware, he said, that
his present policy was alienating from
him the affection of his Huguenot sub
Jjects, and must prove prejudicial to the
interests of his kingdom. . But he is so
persuaded of the righteousness of his un
dertaking—so convinced that the etir
pation of heresy will exalt him in the
&bt of God and man, that he will cut

his right hand before he will resign

it. ‘He that converteth a sinner from
the error of his ways, shall cover a mul-
titude of sins,’ says the Word. Our mon-
arch stands in need of a cloak of mgre
than ordinary size, and nothing less than
the cenversion of every Huguenot in
France will meet his exigencies. Do you
understand, my friends? Your blood,
or your npoamsy, must atone for the

people to silence ‘those r
drums, and save his white hairs lrom\hm
outrage ? - Have his years of ceaseless
ki mluau gone for, nothing 7"

Those who did the deed wore the
king’s livery, my lord, and were armed
to the teeth. Yet neither our loyality,
nor the fear of their bayonets, could
bave held our hands, if it had not been
We were to
but to bear all
things patiently, he sent word to us by
Master Chevalier. It was his last com-
mand, and we obeyed, though it broke
our heAm

“And where was Rene Chevalier all
uu. while > Did he, too, stand tamely
by, anid witdess this outrage to his fa
ther's friend and his 7

“He wis® ever beside our pld lord’s
b"g: doing what be could to dlavuu his

and him
with brave, unh.lhrmg words, until tbe
end had come, and they had "done their
worst. Then, as we sat stricken and
belpless in our homes, he came to us and

o and La Val
hpre Do you quibble—do you hesitate ?
The swords that are no longer needed in
Flanders can be turned against French-
men. A squadron of d ns has been
Alrudy ordered into Poictiers.”

, half of fear, half of indignation,
buut from his hearers. Rene caught his
noble friend by the arm.

“Are you mad, monsieur?” he whis-
pered. “ Would you goad t.hmllmdy
overtaxed hearts beyond enduran
8a he who lies tlure would be
first to bid you forbear.”

Henri turned tipon him with blum;
eyes.

it Sull luk 7" he asked
ally; but melted by the sorrowful com
zulgu of his friend’s glance, uuhnﬂy

“You are t, Rene. This is neither
the time nor p! for such words,
do but thank you ly for to-night's

you poor
work. Dis, my friends,” he add
E:nd d.;ubo-t ) .

waving his to the grou,
“Ignevehhve;ivﬂnyoun-dnpﬂ

( other paper in time I

fnlly they o

ing close to touch lv
went.

The minister who “had performed the
Iast rites for the dead had stood apwit,
thus far, & silent spectator of the scene.
Now he 'drew near and held out Dhis hand
to the new lord of Beaumont.

“ Be comforted, my brother,” he said
in a low, sweet voice. “The { man
is taken away from the evil to come.
The failure of the petition will not dis-
tress monsieur in the world to which he
has gong, He has fought a good fight,
he has ‘&pt the faith. The sufferings of
this life are not-to be compared with
the glm'y to be revealed, either for him
or us.”

Little as the words suited Henri's
mood st the moment, the voice and man-
ner of the speaker strangely attracted
him. He looked earnestly into the face
under the wide-brimmed hat. It was one
not soon to° be forgotten, singularl
youthful for one of his calling, and witl
& rare spirituality of expression. The
dark eyes were lit with enthusiasm ; the
firm lips, with all their gravity, were
sweet as-a child's.

“ Methinks we have met before,” said
the sieur of Beaumont thoughtfully.
“Ah! I have it,—M. Rey. There have
been sad changes since I with
you last summer at my father’s gate, but
I owe you much for this night's work.”

“You owe me nothing,” was the gen-
tle answer. “ My sefvices belong to you
as well as to the feeblest of this scatter-
ed floc’s. Madame is gently reared for
such soenes as ‘this,” he added, glancin,
at the slight figure, tnmblm( with col

ed, many of them press-
ds hand before they

CHANGE OF TIME.

) TRIPS PER WEEK A

FROM

ST. JOHN, N. B.,

By the Superior Side-Wheel Steamers
of the

INTERNATIONAL S.S. Go.

BOSTON.

YOMMENCING MONDAY, Nov. 1ith, and

/ aoMl further notice, one of the fine
stemners of this Company will leave Bt John
for-Boston, via Eastport and Portiand, every
MONDAY and THURSDAY morning a4 7.3,
Eastern Standard time.

Always travel by the Palsce Steamers of
this Company.

All Ticket Agents sell By these Popular

Lines. For Btate Rooms and further infore
mation, apply to »
E. A. WALDRON, L B. COYLE,
G.F.&P A, General Manager,
Portland, Me. Portland, Me.
N . E. LACHALER,
Agent, Bt Jobn.

Public Notice.

MORTGAGEE’S SALE.

mm wlll be sold d Pﬁhﬂt Auctlon, ;at
Ububb’s Corner k in the-City of
ﬂnnt.’ohn on B TURDA the First day

of Febru 12 o' y
and by vi
in an lmhnu: re of Mortgage dated the 26th
of March, A. D. mu. and made between
Pakr mcom{on , hix wife, of

rein,

rrlbed 1n sald mortgage as
LL that certain lol, picee or parcel of
sithate, )yi& ing 1o
thé Clty of Maint Johu, § ney Ward, and'
known and dl-ﬂnnhfud on !he mnr or glm
of the nld Ci y by the n nnﬂ)er twelve hun-

dred even, hnvln& niage on
North side ur Brittain Street of forty tbet,
and extending back. preserving the same

\idth, one hundred foet, more OF loas, toge-
ther with the dxhu‘ pn\um-- and appur-
, and th reon

nd bein,
l)‘l«i '5"- twenty eighth day of December,
D,
HARV. EY'T’ HAYWARD,
ssignee of Mo

J. J. FORREST,
Bolleltor for Assignee of Mortgagee.
GEO. W.

GEROW, Audlunnr

ronducted under the firm name
W G PITrELD & Co," for the buyl
lnd selling at wholesale r:.{
other m-vchlndln, uul gonerally a v
e dir; ng and com-

terminate
ul‘mduzhnh A-B -"l"l
ol
et AR R
Crry Axp County or SAiNr Jqur, to wlt

Be it remembered that WaARD C. Prrersus’
and SAMOEL HAYWAKD, parties to and the'

nnnd oo

at Henri's side ; and the young husband
woke, with a sudden of

to the recollectior of the joy still remain’
ing to him.

‘“ Eglantine, I must have you bome at
once. - What would I do if you too were
taken from me ?”

“ Hush 1" ghe said quietly. "Then is
the coach coming up the glen. RBene
sent one of the men to bring it down by
a way he knew, and Jean has on to
tell them to have fire and food for us.”

It was not until they had left Madame
Chevalier and her son at the cottage

te, and were in sight of the towers of
Enumom that she let her full heart
overflow, with ber arms about his neck.

“Then you will not be comfortless
while you e me, Henri 7"

He straingd her to his breast.

“ You are my life, ma mie.
you I lose everything.”

“And 1 lose nothmﬁ while I have
you!” she returned. Henri, there is
but one thing I tenr—-epmtion
mise me you will never leave me.”

It was the old ‘story human hearts re-
peat 50 often—hewing out broken ois-
terns, while the Master stood with' the
cup, and cried :

“If any man thirst, let him come unto
me and drink.”

As they rolled in under Lhe ‘familiar
archway, and the flashing torches\reveal-
od the sad faces of the retainers [ ered
to welcome them, s strong shiver
through Henri La Roche's frame. Ther
his muscles grew hard as iron.

“ By tine,”- h& said in & low voice,
“we have walked: side by side through
the path of flowers. Do you love me
well enough to keep step on the edge of
a précipice "

Bhe looked up with startled eyes, and
read the truth in his face.

“ My noble, brave husband; you will
find 1 am not unworthy of your trust.”

And for one moment he held her pas.
sionately 1o his beart.

“1 am no longer able to shield you
from trouble,” he whispered; but at
least no barm shall touch you which has
pot done its worst for me.” -

(Te be to'fl‘nunt.,

If 1 lose

Pro-

-
Natural Refreshing Sleep.

HOW THIS TRUKIDLE DINKASE, The muw »
KRR OF INSANITY, CAN BE POMYITRLWEND
PERMANENTLY OURNE.

SPAIR. 2

NO 0NN NEND DR

Your dootor can tell you by reference
to his case books that sleeplessness, with
restiess and wakeful nights, followed by
s weak, tired, and exhausted feeling on
srinng‘m |he morning, is more frequent
among his patients than any other
trouble. He will assert most positively
that it is the sure forerunner of physical
prostration and complete nervous ex
haustion, endjng in insanity. Thousands
aliow themase] to drift toward the aw
ful ver; nity,  without knowing
that thefoelmgﬁ and sensations which
they experienve day by day are fast
hurrying them on to utier menta) col
lapse and absolute prostration offnerve
power.

Those who have felt the mtddenmg
misery of sleeplessness know only too
well that insanity is its near relative.
Save yourself from these terrible results
while there is yet time by the use of
that wonderfu{ nerve restarer, Paime’s
Celery Compound. For all the different
forms of bad sleep it is & true remedy.
It soothes, calms, and quiets the weak-
ened, irritated, and over excited nerves,
producing perfect repose and refreshing
natural sleep; at the same time it im-
parts renewed life, strength. vitality and
vigor to the nervous system, and restores
the physical energies and powers to per-
fect health and strength.

“In the summer of 1888 I had to'work
very hard, and was troubled considerably
with insomnia (sleeplessness). 1 re-
solved to try your Paine's Celery Com
pound, and after taking the contents of
two bou.lel, felt like & new man. A good
night's rest gave me strength for the du-
ties of the day,-and instead of starting
out to business in the morning feeling as
if I had completed a day’s work instead
of being about to commence one, I start.
ed out in good spirits, feeling fresh and
e | strong.”—A. Sabiston, Montreal.

Paine’s Celer Compound may be pur-
chased of any 3 t at one dollar per
bottle. Rafuu substitutes, for this medi-
cine hu no equal.

-
_.One of our contemporaries, in an
obituary of an honored brolher, (13
“For over two years precedin, {m
death, he was a constant n.dero( the
. He was a -F'“ sufferer, but
e sustained him.” How sad that he
not take to the rudn.A’g of some

1 -

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.

'89. Winter Arrangement. 90,

N AND Arrm MONDAY, 30th DECEM-
9 ), the Trains of "this Rallway
1l ran D‘lly (Bnndny excepted) as follows:

Trains will leave Saint J
pm- for Hallfax & Cam
Dly o jon for Point du O
Pnﬁ expnu for Hallfax,...
Ex .

A parlor car runs each dm m
trains l'nvln‘ Hallfax l‘ 'l 5 o'c! oel
John at 7.80 o’clock. nunfe
.lnhn for anbec and Montreal leave m. Jonn
at 17.00, take sieeping car at Moncto:
train lalﬂngﬂz John for Hnnlnl.l on

Saturday at 17.00, will run to destination on
Bunday.
Trains will Arrive at Saint John,

The trains of the Intdroolontal Rallway to
and from Montreal are lighted by electricity,
and heated by steam fror the 10comot v

A Paine are Tun' "3y Eastern Standard
Time.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent.

lw;ltomm, Moncton, N.
ith Deec., 1888,

NTER SASHES.

TR R e P t:bay yvur
A. CHRISTIE WOOD WORKING 00,
1fyou want DOORS or BLINDS go to
A. CHRISTIE WOOD WORKING
BALUSTERS & NEWEL POSTS chdlp at
A. CHRISTIE WOOD WORKIN@DO.
Lots of MOULDINGS at

A. CHRISTIE WOOD WORKING CO.
arrhon

DANIEL & BOYD.

-’.vun of

British, Forolgn. and American
STAPLE AND FANCY

DRY GOODS|

And MILLINERY,
~DEALERS IN—

Oanadian Kmnfn_og_md Dry Goods
Manutacturers of Olathing, Shirts, otc., sto.
MARKET 8Q. & CHIPHAN'S HILL,

S8T. JOHN, N. B.

NEW GOODS,
IN GENTLEMEN'S DEPARTMENT,

27 King BStreet.

EW Long Boar Silk Handkerchiefs,
N Made-up Scarfy,

ngees, Braces, French
races, Bug Siraps; Coarior Bags “Droasing
Gowns, Gloves, Morlno Shiris and Drawers ©
IN STOOK:
ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS in the

ldtest styles; and the * Doric™ (Paper, Turn
Downx snd “The Bwell” (Plpnf tanding)

Manchester Robertson & A\Ilusnn

SEA RCH|;

Old trunks and closets for letlers, recel
&c., dated bﬂ.'ﬁn 1547 and 1860, and you wil

find old STAMMS, for which [ will pay oaeh,
Will give from 1 oent b for New
Brunwick and Nova Hootin wia stamps. These
are s con :

N.H.ld., : veveniensee 800, OROR

N.B.or N.8.4d., 4 =

B or N. 8. 6d.! B -l
N B.orN.8. 1., vn "

Send what r for
Stamps left on um origlnal «nv.lo’t» o. ot
rs are wortn more; also &d 0., out in
haives, used for 3d.—~MUST AR on nnnnn one
velope: mps not wanted will be retarned.
Addre n, . L. HART,
are MESSENGRR AND Vllrro.
ST. JOHN, N. B

GRATEFUL-CONFORTING.

lM certificate,

reonal at the City of

nt Jonn. T thie cn nnd Dnunt of batat
John and Provinoe Branswlck, be

me, Joux RU: %G, one of Her

ajesty's Justioes of the Peace in and for the

said City Oounty of Saint Jolin, and so-

t Warp C. PITrirLD that

o aij d notice and certificate, and

© nal an
l.na um HAnv:L HAYWARD that he signed

the
gGixtn nuder my hand at the sald City of
faintyohn
gned) J. RUBSELL ARMSTRONG.
J. P. City and County of Balnt John.

HE underdgned. desirous of forming &
mited Partnership under the Laws of
the rouinee of Now Bramveics, hereby

l T’z-l the name or firm under whl('h -n%h
nershi, ll!?h‘m ucted in »]
Co,"

3 That the nmrll nature of the business
nded to nchd-l sach partnership
-t buyling n&‘-ml selling wbulc-d- of dry
er merchandize, and generally
dry ‘goods and genera) jobM
nnd mmnl-lon business,
the names of all Lhe ‘Il\ll’ll and
al partners interested in said partner-

follows :

ARD (O Prorn n.nhwho resides at the City
of 8aint John, In the City and Coun! nfhlnt
John and Provinee of New Brunst

r,

i Provinee nforeuhl. h
\d ‘BAMUEL HAYWARD hl.l

rosi
County of K\n
the

1 mmon stock.
he period at which the said
pership is 10 commence La&he twents-ef ;mn
. 1888, and the period at
'hlch the wd lrtn"!hip isto hrmjnlw is
the first day of, ll!lll”v
Dated '.Mu Z7th day of D‘M
®igned) WARDC. P! m‘rnzux

PROVINCE OF KEW BRUNB\\'X(‘K
Crry ANp COUNTY OF BAINT Jou N, 88,
Be it remembored that o0 thaix twontys
seventh day 189, at
‘of Batnt thn, In the C‘nﬁ ‘and County of
&u’nt ohn and Prov runswick,
fore me, (l-onul B BEELY, & Nou

Ite in and for d Provinee, by | hwml

-ulhnrﬂy dualy mrrnml oned a

st practising In the said City of H‘lnt.,.
.pcmnul came and appeared W

Jol ppe: AR
C. PrrvieLn RAMUEL HAvaln mla-
1o and the signers of the annsxed oertificate
and in the said certifioate mmm.nod uul
soverally nowledged
PrrvigLp that he signed t
and the SAMUEL "AYWAI(D that
signed the sald certificate

In 'ﬂnoln 'Iurml 1 the sald Notary have

h-\ﬁn Mm’ hand and Notari

he said Oity of John,slm wal
rm d.y of Dece: u\h“d:

(Signed)  GEO. IL!EtL\
obary rublie 8t John,
apif

)‘;:‘(

EQUITY SALE.

There will be mold wt Public
xR, (80 called,) on tho cornet

0' Prince Wlll! an s Princess Bncul
the Clty of Baint John, on SATURDAY, the
Firresrn dny of FERRUARY next, at the
hour of Lwel . noon, parsuant to &
“ul O.zu of the Bupreme Court In
¥, on lm:
of Uetaber, A, D., 188, in
ndl Jamosl.
Y, toe Highland Park Com;
Jendant, with robatio
dersi foree \nt{:n
prgmises doseribed | ik or cnmnlﬁ
n the sald esuse, and in the sald Decret
Order as follows
'll ..‘:"‘&‘1{."1“ g ndlnl 47 "t Ju
Al ity In ng in B y
of Portland, gm £ Baint
Iy

nr kno-n and d ntln-
colohed S1ok mumber Tin o eiass . 06 tho
vﬂuhm of the estate of late Honorable

Uiliam Hasen; made oty the twelfth day of
Noyember, A. ., 1824. the said part he
conveyed Comprising the south Bastern
tion of said lot, and being bounded and de-
seribed as follows, th :
at the southern. corner of said lot number 7,
thene ranning north fmorty de h

he present magno!
B viiiay 1o Dotasn ok Suaea ] o3
lot number 8 in the same class sixty-three
ehains and fifty links, more or le
southern side of the sandy Point
called, thenoe along the sal
the sald Sandy mnt nom ulno ohains and
forty links, niore or less, to the north-sastern
side line of sajd lot
"

dlvfrﬂnl ine between sald lot
aud lot number 8, In the samo class, Wxty-two
chalns and twenty-ivo links, more or lew,
10 the rear lne of the lots in said clasy
thence south mty-mnn degrees nny mm-
utes west alon, ‘. the sald rear lino n| .
T: vn“‘v-n ne links to the pl..
the 4 portion nlnov- rﬂhad
n. ﬂﬂy«'l[hl acres MI tenths 0(
maore or lows, nnd being
{04 Gr'Tand leasod b e ard
deoe o one Michasl Donovan by leaso
t:,:un. date nm—«nu- n., of February, A. D.,

For terms of sale and other particulars,
apply 1o gpe lnn-hm  Boliclior.

ARLEN ll)HlIz\'.
AR, DIIII ~ Mbml guity.
: |

' Bolledtor,

JAN. 15,
OYER AND ﬂl

Over and over agsin
My duties wait for m
They evér come in mon
Breakfast and dinner
Smoothing the snow-wh
Sweeping and dusting
‘I'ber: is ever some &
ome
To brighten it everyw
“What may I clsim for n
Are these endless rour
Naught but a dull monc
Qver and over again ?

*Over and cver
The sun sinks low in |
And always over and oy
The birds come back
“The robin sings to his lc
Close, close to my cot
The same glad song I
sin;
For many a day befor
What does the robin sa
I[ the heart is tune

ey,
No task can be dull mor
Though over and ove
- G

" THE HO!

Discourtesy of

Every fair minded wo
the justice of the chas
her sex, in the Sunday
the effect that “ the a
not so courteous as th
One reason given for th
are trained from boyh
ence to women, who th
tomed to receiving co
and a habit of overlook
others is developed. T
as follows :

If two men, walkin
street-crossing, meet a
the cpposite direction,
instinctively drop behi
order to allow the third
the crossing. 1f two w
thus, they will move rig
when they meet s man
must step off the cross
on either side of it, bees
ing abreast. There ar
thi¢ rule; but this is
walking together on a
have it in mind to give
walk to passers of eith
posite direction. Won
to be so thoughtful on

In a crowded marke
business establishment,
will push in before a cu
ter or stall, and makeé
as prening, whether
whose rights have prece
4 man or a woman—whk
have no thought of crov
ward, and another out,
woman's habit of havi
influences her, as the
ceding it influences hin

Any street-car condu
would testify that wome
and considerate in seeix
is made for 48 many sit
commodated in the cw
that is, that women ar
aid in-providing seats fi
sre to aid in providin
And that same conduc
that he has_far less t:
full of men than with
men, at a time. when
crowded

In any scramble for |
car, a courteous man i
Lrecedence to a wiman

as paid for, and is oo
a cat—whether it be & |
dinary passenger car, o)
is DOt bound to vacate t
of a woman who -after
car. The duty of pro
other passengerk rests
company; rather than c
who have already taken
ter of special courtesy,
man'is always ready to
his seat to any woman
car where the seats are
woman who agcepts su
a duty to ackno g«lge 1
and to return her than}
a matter of fact, man
thinks of saying a word
cognition of such a cour
man weM to be given a
man, it would be a rare
not give hearty thanks

If a woman attempts
crowded street car, &
the p'atform of the car
step off and stand in t
times in the rain—in
room for her.. For this
as for every other, sps
due from the woman t
such thanks are rarely g
although it would be a s
man were to fail of t
man who showed this
him.

Similar illustrations o
be multiplied, But e
said to call the attenti
the duty of training th
daughters, to couttesy ;
the correction of such s
bringing up of a new ge
ter way than that of t
Girls ought to be trairie
every direction ; to be -
derate of one nnother,
toward their seniors; |
rise and Bive their seat
calls for it, to women or
firm men; and to be
thanks for every cour
which is proffered to th
son whatsoever. There
thus trained, and who |
it eonhnually When
more general, there will
than now for complainir
ooumly unung women

l(eun \:oru"op ..,d
proprietors of Dr. Thom
whml:uh now being sc
<quantities throughout th
welcomed by the sufferi
where with emotions of
it hnhhu lnd giv

'o'n

nuhofnll. To the fa

mble, and ‘it shou



