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: “riuy where the girls gat,

Seventeen Thankful People for Forty-
Mime Oents.

BY ONACK DRAN N'LNOL

“ Mary Golding ean- do such ldvely
thinga?” And Esther
the dress breadths out

Flewmming swept
s the enay chair
as she spoke, and settted back against
the pine pillows with & sigh that plainly
waa not born of content

“ What' is Mary Gold bg going to do

lovely this particular duy ¥, ssked Joap
rescuing the dress breadthn, aud olosing
the door which her younger sister had
left open

“This particular day ! echoed Esther
from the ensy-chair. *Why, nothingithic

particalar duy that [ know of, though |
would like ta; hear of & duy whe
doex not do something L vely. The L
made no mistake when hu gave Mary
Gobiing forty thousand ollare; and
more of us wight ungml if we had a
little more mo wy !

Esther wis & slight. golden-baired gir
& white 'ace. a nose that was a Jittle sharp

& tongue that was sharper, an.d wits that
were sharper than both, but for ail that,
& heart that not even Mary Golding's

own, weighed by all hér god deeds,
could bulunes for kiydness
Jean looked over st her with s smile,

Jean knew the rea<on of the disoontent
Esthier had it oftenas s Puesday dawnegd.
For on Tueslay she to Gerwan
class, and each an | 1y one of the six
youny ludi-s besides herself wore seal
skin jickets amd gold watches, while
Esther wore & plam cloth jicket and no
wateh, wnd she was woot Lo view every
thing in the light of these particuldrly
coveled mt cles, on Tuesday afternoons.

And the elder sister was usually ready
with sowe worl of reprod or comfort,
both ot whictr-Esther disdained.  But to
day Jean’s reprool gave way to curiosity.
“Well, what is Mary Golding to do?
she nrked,

“ What is +he going to do? Why she
is going 1o have a Thanksgiving dinner:
party to morrow for seventeen old people.
The wost exquisite invitations, and the
preparation for the dinner eleganti It
will cost flowers an i all, she told
me,  Oh, dear | if we umH have one;
it was wy pet ides, but all [ cab do is to
have ideas. Why ¢ ANt we ever do love
ly things like that!

“Seventeen people could git so easily
at our threebysix table!” remarked
Nancy, who had entered just as Esther
was telling of the.dinmer-party

# And i8 50 ensily pick«d up !’ ad
ded Esther, in qu ck appreciation of the
kindred spirit in the new comer,

“ Why, our owri dinner will only cost
and we woull not have spent

went

that wuch, only of “Tack conming,” ssid
Jean. “ There will be room and food for
two othere, Essie)” she add “Sup
pose you wak two of your people.”

he charity froui poor to poor,

quoted Esther. “ No, thauk you | Sever
teen, or none st all, and seventeen could

hnm b fed for fitty cents.  Think of it
$25 r ‘tenth’ for the month! and
mine is i ty ceots, * The riches are un
equal y divided, like all the good thihgs
in this world 1"

Suppose you divide your share wit'y
o.d Mres. Bently,” said Jean. “ [ dare
say she thinks just as you do |

S Well, there !” said Esther, “ we are

mto oar ususl Tuesday rapids. |

the cause ! know, but 1'm going to

today. In five minates ||

fown and _get our *evening

meal,. s ml a godd cup of broma sround

will seud Un wll oo simooth waters |

agat Atd picking up her books,

Estl r went up 19 her room, anid was
dow ¥ i as ber wo d

is our three were around

the yoh tatle, which for il

i pretty

k of making
#vod enough

Y nkesiving dinuer jost of ' itse
on of pres and turkey Be

it v inls and dfink.
s0 little, 10, said Nancy
package is good for three

meals, agyl think how we've been
drinking it. Suppose you start & broma |
stand, Essie \.)‘ could charge ten
cents a cup, sod make sour $25 by next |
Ihanksgiving. Seventeen people will be
hung n by that tioe

Esther lasughed' with the others, but |
was very quiet through the rest of the
wmeal, and as soon as the dishes were d
posed of escapéd to her room.

A little later she put on her wraps and

went around the corner to a little
“ Well,” sheé said, as she came into the |

and held up
“l've decided to
Now n‘szl tifl 1

Jll packages,
° wy dinner party.
tell you

.- Here is one package of broma, seven
teen cents, cash- discount; one pound
loaf sugar, twefbe cents, same discount.
Seventeen and twelve make twenty-nine.
Four quarts of milk, reasonably rich,
which will cost twenty cunls,_lﬂnll make
with the cocos and sugar fully seventeen
cups of the broma ¢ which 1 certainly do
have a knack of making,’ Mistress Jean !
Twenty and seventeen and twelve msake
forty-uine cents, leaving me one out of
my ‘tenth’ 16 ‘ come and go on’ for the
little heathen.
* “ Now, if Jean will give me the loan of
ber auncestral pink China cups, and
Nancy give me outright all the vhryun-
themums she has bloomin, ,why
lieve we can have our k

MESSENGER A.N D 'V'ISI'I‘ORo.

Bsther Legan her pwpnnu_- Jaek
il come, the dinper bad been dispowed
of, aned now the gitls wers oul and she
el the kitchen 1o heraelf,

A poreclain lined sauce pan on the
shining stove, the loafl sugar in & dish,
and on the tallde the dainty tinted china.
in A basket were the seventeen bunches
of chrysapthemums, two flowers each,
soud a apray of Lailing ivy, sod twisted in
white paper

Jack was cup bearér. 116 bad insisted
o it, greatly W Esther's surprise, for she
knew ho was luvited down town tos

Tub supper

“ 1t wnhes all the diffsrence about the
wuy in which » thing is presented,” said
Lk, n argufpe his cise. “Poor presen
tation L spoihed ghe best gift. 1'd m
thar have some lvifows givame the small
pox than ‘otbers s hundred. dollars, 1
t+ll you 1'll do the thing up for you first
class

So Esther mixed, and made, and pour

ed, and Jack cn.ried away.

There were foyr old ladies in the
‘ llome y sbared two rooms in the
apper fiit, anl Esther often visited
bem. They were lonely tonight. The

tmner had been served bountifully in
the long dining room, the turkey and
pumgpkin pwes and even the cranberry
jelly bal not been wanting. But neither
were the memories of other Thanksgiv
wg duys, aud not a few tears had fallen
into the wellfilled plates. There bad
been happy homes once for the four,
wany parties at Fhanksgiving, with bus-
band.and children. ‘Lhere were none of
them alive now, and for the four the two,
rooms were their only home.

The cups of broma came just at dusk.
Jack emried it way up to the door of
their roows.

It is with Esther Hamming'n love and
compliments,” he enid, a8 he put the
tray on'the hitle table, and lifted his hat
from his brown head, “and the cups are
older than you are )ouruelveu."

Ab, bow glad they were! What pleas
ant memories it brought up! ©ne of
them had a brother ‘ounce like Jack.
One of them could remember pounding
the cocoa beans when she was & little
girl; her father was & sea captain, and
used to bring bags of the browi, fragrant
berries from the countries where they
grex. She had not tasted the drink for
years. All through the twilight #8d far
into the moonlight they sat and talkeéd,
holding the cups long after they were
drained. Tbey had been feeling lonely
before, had hardjy thought they had
much to bLe l!mﬂklul for, in contrast

with the “other days” But when they
washed the dainty cups, and wiped thenx
on one of their soft white aprons, one of
them siid ; “ God be thanked for Esther
Flemming,” and “ God be thanked for
Esther Flemming,” echoed the other
three.

An old man lived in the great-house
swround the square. Esther bad often
seen biw from Ler window walking ‘up
and down, and sitting under the great
oak treee, aud always salone. He 'had
more thousands than be had friends.
He bad the reputation of caring more
for the thousands than for the friends,
but such repufations are so easily and
often so wrongly won,

Uné of the cups went to him. The ser
were away lor the day, and he
himself opened the door to Jack's ring

My sister Esther sent you this. She
from ber window sometimes,
and thought you were lonely Lmlu\p«
and it is with her love,” said Jack, losing
his nominative, but remembering his
points N

Some one thought and cared whether
he was lonely ! 'With trembling hands
the old man earried the tinted cup into
Lis cheerless Library, and laid the flowers
- the table be s ohair. e knew
Esther was, lie had often seen
her bright face st her window, snd heard
laughing wod t.lking
ad no children of his own | lus only
son had died when his wife ded. They
were both killed in & railway “socoide
Fack did not |

vants

sees you

her and her sisters

s tonight had 1
tme last year
1 ly present on holidays !
e hiad beer thinkiog 1t cold world
only made up of greed and line
The sorrow sod ha
greed were within
not know it
cup of broma, though, was from
one who had no expe
who looked for no favor in re
who was humsn and one of God's
kindness and
ishness i the wor after

t been happy
it ie niways

o VR

sOrrow loess. apd

himse!

money
turn

creatures; th

e might be

Live and unse
all

As he dravk he thought, and he sleg
that night with a smile on bis face, the
first in twenty years.

In & little ghop“scross the square lived
another old man. He was not rich, His
x ¢ was & room off the little ‘shop

xtm r kiew him. Esther's shoes were

| nlw_n)i coming unsewed and cutting, for

Esther could notwalk calmly and siowly
like Jean ; and the old shoemaker mend
ed them cheaper than she could get
them done at the larger establishment
aver.the way.

He had lived there many years, but
not always. He, too, was alone to-night,
and lonely. . “Tuis time last year” was
in his thought also. But not the ldst
ear.. Uh,no! of the years so long and
long ago ! when he was ‘a boy, and had
looked forward to Thanksgivings! His
eyes were very bright as he opened the
door to the smart knocking. g’ie hardly
expected a customer on a holiday, but he
never expected a visitor.

Off went Jack’s hat with the same re
spectful air as at the grent house and to
the great man,

“ My sister Esther sent you this, with
her bect wishes,” he said, as he put the
tray into the wnnkled hmds and picked
up the bunch of chrysanthemums that
fell to the floor.

Chrysanthemums ! Why, the cobbler
had been thinking of them but & moment
ago. His little old mother used to grow
them, and part of the Thaunksgiving de-
corations was always a h bunch of
them in a lustre pitcher mnlfa centre of

Shee. giving

“Even to the flowers,” put in Nancy.
“And all for the \urprulngly low sum of
forty-nine cents.”

“But I did not finish telling you,” said
Esther. “We are ot to invite the peo-
ple, but just take the oups of broma and

nch of flowers to the ‘seventeen. I
know most that number- already who
would be only lad of a sip of it.”

About five nc)oc'k Thanksgiving dly,

«

Ahe table, b the big turkey and the
brown pumpkin pies. The last time he

seen one was when he put a bunch
in the thin, -uu hands as she lay in her
coffin,

Why, he had the same lustre
now! ‘and climbing up $o the little cup-
board, lie brought it down and filled it
with wner, placed the flowers in it.
They had to bs braced each side with
wedges of his pegging wood, for they
were small and the pitcher was big.

itcher

at e did |
] thew ol

tation of his |

A-hdn-:.,.hl h'::;c o l'ho
flowers, and thoughts- were far
back and pleasant. He could almost hear
the little mother say, “A mood night,
Phil, my boy,” ss. she bad ssid it long
after he had been & man ; and almost
feel the touch of the kind old hands on
his head aa he fell psleep.

Around the corner, down the lane by
the grovery shop, was s family of six
German children, Esther had been
keeping track of thetn in one way and
another, utilising them for GGerman con
versation lessons, putting them at mis
sion schools, and presenting the work
men of the family with odd jobs which
deprived her purse of many silver bits,
but brought many loaves to the hungry
mouths which otherwise might ?;t hisve
been fed.

“ Better put it in earthen bowls,” re
marked Jack, as Esther placed six cups
on a tray and signified their destin: n.

“ The gift must be worthy the giver,”
said Esther. “Besides, | know they
will be 'as careful of the cups as grown

ple could ; those two oldest boys are
like real mothers.” And supplementing
the flowers with a fat cookie on the other
side of each saucer, she sent Jack on his
errand.

What a greeting he got from the old
fashioned little lads, whe fathered and
mothered the family. “ Ach Gott!"” they
exclsimed, as they received the tray;
and “ Ach Gott !” echoed the i

‘Double Posibilities. |
REV. A L BATYEN

There can be no light fwithout its ae
¥ ing shadow. | the light
and the shadow du-ilmn-. The electrie
light is the intensest light known ; and it
produces the deoepest and blackest
shadow. The brightness of heaven makes
the Llackness of hell.
All of God's gifts to man are judg
ments. All the time we are judging our
"selves and entering ioto the rewards or
losses of such judgments. We are all the
time going to the right hand with the
sheep, or to'the left hand with the goats
Those men who followed Christ from day
to day knew not that all the time they
were at the bar of judgment; knew not
that each day they were writing an irre
vocable verdict against themselves.
Every truth reveals the sweet thoughts
of many hearts. By the presence of
Christ the thoughts of many hearts were
| revealed. He who was'sent for the rising
of many in Israel, was also sent for the
falling of many. He either drew men,
or He repelled many. Every man who
beard Him “was either made better or
worse. “Thus, the same gospel which
brings light and salvation to one, brings
blindness and death to another. “ For
judgment I am come into this world,that
they which see not might see ; and that
they which see might be made blind.”

four, as they scented the warm drink and
comprehended it was their own.

“ Miss Esther sent it to you, with her
Thankigiving love,” said Jack, himsell
dispensing & cup to each of the hexago
pals, “and be careful ot the crockery,
youngsters,”’ he added om”his own ac
count, s he went out the door.

How they enjoyed it1 “Gott he peeks
an eye out for thems that trusts in
bum,” said the eldest, in lien of a grace,
and the “Ach Gotts!” gurgled all the
way down with the chocolate, only ceas-
ing when the cookies were attacked.

Up over the Germaos lived two girls,
who sewed for a living. They had no
other home, and Esther knew they were
not likely to be invited away for Thanks.
giving day. She half feared to send her
offering, they might take it wrongly per- |
haps. “ But if you do it from the rignt
wotive,” shie said, “ why there can be no
barm in my uendmg it, an1if the Lord
put the tboufhl in my heart, he can
look after it all right, so I'll do it.”

And extra teaspoons of cream were
dropped in the cups, the whitest of the
remaining chrysanthemums were added;
and Jack's hat went off with his very
best bow as he presented the tray to the
girl who. opened the door of the little
entryway.

“ My sister wanted you to accept this
cup of broma, as it is Thanksgiving even-
ing," he said, and not stopping for a re
ply be hastened away, and left the cups
in the hands of the astonished girl.

She went in with them,and placed
them on the table without a wonl. On
a plate were some thin slices of corn
beef, and two baker's rolls. No tea, no
drink of any kind ; they rarely aftorded
that, %

Their thoughts tonight bad not been |
They had been children |
in country homes once, it was years sinoe |
There had been some |

thankful ones.

they had left them,
bitter words between thein, for all they
were sisters.  The words wers becisuse of
an invitation they bad received for that
evening to a company that was not good
aod pure. But the younger sister sai
she would go; they were cold and hun

gry, ‘and there would be warmth there,
and pper and drink 3

It was tho elder. girl who bad gone to
the door. She osme in and placed the
cups on the table, and laid the whire
sprays beside them They were so
white !

Y41 will woar them tonight,” said the
youn I sk r And she toox them sod
held them against lief face.  How cool
and soft, and pure they were! Nhe
banged them from her face. to her eyes
Anid by abid by she took thew down and
ent Byer Lo her kister

I will not go” she said simply

Come, we will have our tea.  For all
the mud wround them the flowers kevy

white, 50 can !, and a brighter tune may
come for us

“ Now take theso two cups to Uncle
John and auntie,” saigd Esther, “and tell
out where the others went | they
always like to know all 1 do.  And burry
back for the last

* And who is to bave this last ¥ said
Jnck, panting, as he seated himself on
the woodbox and watched Esther shak
ing the package over the saucepan

“ That is what [ am trying to decide,”
said Esther. “Kedlly, | am out of people,
and this the very best and thickest cup
its too bad.”

“Whaat is it about a msn's something |
being of his own household ?” ssid Jack.-

“ It doesn't just apply, come to think of
it, but suppose you give it to me ?"’

*4 Why, Jach,” said Esther, “ | never
thought about you wanting it, why of
course,” and she poured the chocolate
insthe ‘cup, and paused & moment, then
took up the spray of chrysanthemums,
and crossed quickly over to Jack’s side.

“Jack,” she said, as she held them up
before him, “ luk, do you know what |
they mean? purity and fidelity. Jack,
dear, they are yonrs;
them : but oh, my dear, you cannot be
pure and taste the liquors 1 smelled on
our breath when you came home. Drink
the broms, and promise me you will
never touch them again; promise, and
wear the flowers as a pledge—purity and

fidelity. I can trust you not to sully
their meaning.”
“ Essie,” said Jack, “I'll promise. [

knew [ was doins wrong, but I diditin
with a crowd, and did not stop to think,
I've been thmkmg since, though, and
that was the reason I stayed home from
the supper at the club to night, thou;h I
hadn’t thought of really giving a p m:go
about it. But Il do it. Youand
chrysapthemuxs shall I'll not
shame either again.”

“ 0 Jack,” said Esther, as she pinned
the blossoms . on his coat and laid her
face down against them for a moment,
“1 do thank you 80; this has been the
very happiest Thanksgiving I ever spent.”

‘‘ Seventeen thankful people,” remark-
ed Jack, as he enumerated and de-
scribed his visits to the girls when they
returned. “Sach a time I never saw.
I‘ beats Msry Goldmg'ul n}l t'o pieces.

e for forty-ni
centa !” it i
“And one other thankful one be-

sides,” added Esther; bu'. only she and
Jack understood.

rule me;

you must wear |

Sight or blind salvation or d
pation, heaven or hell, these are the
possibilities that are forever wrapped up
in the gospel of God's dear Son. “All
things are working together for good to
them that love God.” Yes; and all
things are working. together for ill to
those who da not love Him. Growth and
degradation are the double possibilities’
of the same lifs and the same law.

Life is full of these double possibilities.
[0 that old story of Eden, they are clear-

ly seen. Adam is created a free man,
with (he posulblhty of obedience. The
es the

pouxbxhty ofduwbedlence A n-cessary
obedience could not be acceptable to
| God nor praiseworthy in man. Better a
| voluntary holiness with the awful possi
lnhly of a fall, thad a necessary recti-
| tude without exposure to a fall.
} Then are there double possibilities in
| all the gifts of body and mind. It is a
| Aplendlf thing to have strength of body.
Il. es one the ability to do and dare
for the right. As *‘it is excellent
m hme a giant's strength,” so is it
“ tyrannous to use it as a giant.” Force
of thought is a-wonderful blessing: it
may become as great a curse. I know a
man of strong and logical mind who un-
dermines faith and instils doubt wher-
ever he goes. Education curses whom
it does not bless. The capacity of holy
love can be turned into & capacity of
brutal lust. Whatever is best in man
can become & source of the greatest evil.
“The greatest evil is the perversion of
the best gift.”

The printing-press is ope of the mighti
est agencies for good. It can multiply
and scatter broadcast the-leaves of the
Book of Life, By the printing-press,
goodness and truth have acquired a
limitless power of propagation. But evil
and falsehood bave acquired an equal
power. Our civilization contains the
possibility of much good, bas made possi
| ble a'wider culture, a better virtue and a
| bigher life. But it has made possible a
| deeper degradation, London is the great
| intelleotaal, moral and spiritual centre
of the world. Biit in the city of London,
with all its light and culture, there is &

deeper, a blacker, & more hopeless heatl
| enism than soywhere exists in the Dark
Continent. There is no beathenism worse |
than  the heathenisoa of civilization
| Privilege lifts men up or it sinks them
down. Judss and John are simply the
two possibilities of the same privilege

T'o every soul, God is either & comforting |

light or a consuming fire

ofF & source of misery
relationship comes & blessing or & curse

The Croas of Calvary is slways a savor of

life unto life or of death unto death

W10 can messure;the upward possibil
ties of life T Yot the upward possibili
ties measure the downward possibilities
0 high s one may rise in-virtue, hol
ness wod Likeness to God, so low may one
nk sin_and unlikeness to
i The highest heaven implies the |
lowest hell. ;

Is not this truth too often lost sight of |
Ly the Christian worker ? Would not a |
clear recognition of it effect a change in |
war methods of work and our use of |
The Sunday school teac

the pastor and preacher, the evang
and missionary, the business man, the
student, the man of thought, the man of
wealth, would all be more watchful, lest
the best gift committed to them should
develop into the most evil

|
|

a source of joy
Jut of the same

!

in baseness,

privileges ?

- -

“ Be Ye Kind.”

I found in an old paper u beautiful
true story about a Scotchman who work-
ed with & hundred othet men in a pot-
| tery. He had one little child, a boy, who
| was sick in bed, and would never be well.
The father was & grave,.quiet man, never
joining the others in their sports at noon,
| but working hard all day. By and by
| the men began to notice that he always
carried some trifle home with him at
w night. Sometimes it was a flower, some-
times a bit of crimson glass, sometithes a
| stray bit of bright paper. He said it was
for the “wee lad,” to make a little
brightness for him.

Then these rough men began to help ;
they treasured up bits of things; they
made little jars and cups, and drew
quaint figures on them before the
slipped them into the kiln to be burned;
then they sent them home to the weo
lad.”” Whenever any fruit fell to the
share of any of them, some of it was
saved for the sick boy. One man made
& scrap-book for him out of pictures
which he had been gathering.

They hardly ever said any thing to the
father about his boy—they seemed to
know that he could not talk of his “ wee
lad” much—but they used to watch
their opportunity and put the pretty
things in his hat for him to take home.
They. grew quieter and gentler in their
ways as the days went by. They were
rough men, who often used profane lan-
w but as they watched father's

w daily sadder, and heard that
his woe laddie was steadily failing, they
did not like to talk loud and hugh and
be irreverent before his sorrow.

he ooufd get
the boy earlier each day.
-dnu-w en he came late in the

s % This practice taught me the habit of

NOV, 5

boy, he would fad his day's I-k '-Il
under -.'.. Al inat Whe Lime oame
ther did ned mt
tery, and the Ioﬂmr bell told his
bors that the Nittle iad was gone. On
afternoon of the funersl a hundred me
from the pottery, dressed in their clesn
olothes, formed a procession in front of
the oabin, and lifted their hats snd bow
od their bead when the [little coffin was
oarried out.

Then they fell into line behind it, snd
walked slowly and solemaly to the
grave yard, following the body of that
“little lad " whom not owe of them had
ever seen.

Can you think how touched the father's
bieart must have been over all this sym
pathy and tenderness !

What a world it would be one of these
days if all who are now boys and girls
were cultivating habits of thoughtful ten.
derness toward those with whom they
come in contact. There are so many
very little ways in which we could help
“bear one avother's burdens” if we
would.— Seletled.

- s i
Count Over Your Mercies.

A Southern woman who died lately at
a great age, and who carried to the last
days of her life a happy heart and a
singularly gay .temper, thus explained
the mystery of her unfailing cheerful-
ness :

“[ was taught by my mother when a
child to reckon, each morning before I
rise, the blessings God bad given me with
which to begin the day. I was not simply
to say :

¢When all Thy mercies, O my God,

My rising soul surveys,

Transported with the view, I m lost

In wonder, lové, and praise ;'
but I was to count the mercies one by
one, from the neat and sarviceable shoes
that covered my cold feet, to the sun-
light shining on the hill-tops. My school-
friends, my }ghy, my fun, my mother’s
kiss, the baby sister in her cradle—all
these | learned to consider separately,
and of every one to say, ‘Ie gave it to
me.'

thankfulness. It kept my heart near
Hiw, kept it ‘light and happy. These
every-day blessings were. not to me mere
matters of course, but special, loving
touches from His paternal hand. \o
pain or sorrow could outweigh them."”

We all have a store of richer jewels
than the heathen king; and, unlike the
crown regalis, these jewels are our own,
given to us by our Father.

How many of us mutter over, as the
day begins, some perfunctory words of
thanks which mean nothing? How
many number their mercies, tasting the
delight and joy of each, and out of glad
hearts thanking the Giver?

And now many quite forget to think
either of them or of Him ?7—The Canada
Presbyterian.

- 2
Thoughts for the Thoughtful.

— It is our own past which has made
us what we are. We are the children of
our owo deeds. Conduct has created |
character ; acts have grown into babits; |
each year has pressed into us & deeper |
moral print; the lives we have led have |
left us such as we are to day.—Dr. Dy kes. |

“Yet lackest thou one thing” A |
putting away of ‘every thing that hides 1‘
12

|

|

\

between the soul and God. In one gase
it may be wealth, in apother pleasure, in
another love of applause ; but whatever
it is must be gotten out of the way, or
the soul can never, never enter the king
dom

It is as when & pool lies far up in
the dry rocks, and the tide, and |
knows that her refreshment and replen. |
ishing is coming. How patient she is!
The other pools nearer the shore catch
the sea first, and she hoars them leaping
and laughing—but she waits patiently
She knows the tide will not turn back

hoars

till it has resched ber And by and
by the blessed mowment comes. The
Inst ridge of rock is overwashed. The

stream pours in; &t tiest a trickling thread |
nt only at the supremo effort of the
largest wave, but by and by the great
wsoa in its fulness. [t gives the waiting
pool iwself, and she is satisfied. So it
will certainly be with us if we wait for
the Lord, however He delays, and refuse
to let ourselves be satisfied with any
supply but Hiow.— Phillips Brooks

-
Rov. Dr. A. J, Gordon, of this oity,
has found, it is ssid, & use for ohurch
steeples. While advocating the training
of lay preachers, he was asked how he
would provide for the lodging of the stu
dents during the period of education. He
promptly ‘replied that there was space
enough in his church steeple to furnish |
sleeping accommodations for twenty or
thirty men, if properly utilized. Ifis |
idea is & good one. Why should not |
every .w;ﬁa in the land be swept, gar. |
nished, and converted into dormitories |
for Christian workers under training for
mughlmrhood eungehuuom

bllk \eedlewurk

The latest edition (1890) of that series
of instructive and emtertaining books on
Home Needlework, published yearly by
the Corticelli Silk Co., is now ready. It
will repay any lady interested in fancy
work to send to their address (St. Johns,
-Que.) six cents in postage stamps and
receive one of these books. The 1889
edition had many novelties in designs
and patterns which are so useful in the
Home Circle, and, as in all the work
done by this company, this edition is
fully up to the standard. The advice
given as to the selection of silks alone
will save time and disappointment to
many. Both ethtwnn m be hsd, we

o eoove. s Gortisell Silk Coravaeell
ing the well-known Wash Colors Art Silk
made by the Brainerd & Armstrong Co.,
United States.
ARSI T
EXTENSION OF TIME
Is often asked for by persons becomin,
unsable to when the debt is dne.
The debt oy has to be paid sooner
or later, but we .u would prefer an ex-
TENSION OF TIME.
Pattaer’'s Emalsion. of Cod Liver Oll
with tes of Lime and Soda,

Cough Cures

Arv abandant; but the one best known for
y anodyne and exp
qu‘* s Ayer's Oherry Pectoral For
searly hall & century this preparstiof has
Dot o greater demasd than auy other rem.
ty for colds, coughs, Lronehitls, and puk
monary compiatits b general
[ suflerdl for more than elght menths
trom & severs cough necompanied with hem-
orrhage of the lungs and the expectoration
ot matter. The physiclans gave me up, but
y druggist prevalled on we (o try

yer’s
Cherry Pectoral.

1 a4 0, and soon began to tmprove; my
luigs healed, the cough ceased, and I
camo stouter and heaithler than 1 have ever
been before. 1 would suggest that the name
of Ayer's Cherry Pectoral be changed to.
Elixir of Life, for it certainly saved my life.”
J. Oliden, Salto, Buenos Ayres.

few years 1go 1 took a very bad cold,
which settled on my lungs. I had night
Rwe a racking cough, and great soreness.
My doetor's medicine did me no good. I
tried many remedies, but recelved no bene-
fit: everybody despaired of my recovery. 1
was advised 1o use Ayer's Cherry Pectoral,
and, a8 a last resort, did so. From the first
dose 1 obtained relief, and, after using two
bottles of 1, was completely restored to
health.”— F. Adams, New Gretna, N. J.

Ryer's Ghery Pectoral

PREPARTD BY
Dr. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Druggists. Price $1; six botties, §5

HOTELS.

Terms $1 per day.

condamed OB ALY
Every aitention paid 10 G

CENTRAL HOUSE,
73 Granville 8t.,
HALIFAX, N, &,

Conducted on strictly Temperance principles

fanl MISS A. M. PAYBON.
ELLIOTT'S HOTEL,
28 to 32 Germain St.,
SAINTJOHN,N. B

Modern Improvements.
Tea, Bed & Breakfast 75e
E. W. ELLIOTT, Proprietor.

HOTEL STANLEY,
KING HQUABE.
ST. JOHN, N. B.
J M FOWLER. Proprietor.
First-class in all 18 Ippalnltyu:enh.
HOTEL OTTAWA,
North Side King Square,
SAINT JOHN, N. B

ir (‘OﬁMAN Proprietor.

Terms: por day. & This Hotel is
emporance principlea
url.

YARMOUTH HOTEL,
MAIN STREET,

Yarxourn, N, 8,

W. H. 8. DAHLGREN,

PROFRIETOR. Jan)

OXFORD HOUSEM

TRURO.
ERANCE HOYEL.
A.N. COX, Proprieter,

A TE
jan 1

R. P. SAUNDERS RESTAURANT,

DIOBY, N 8.
Ooly a few steps from the station
SO Menls sud Lunehes nt all hours

The best and chiapest pul up st short

oo

BUSINESS CARDS.

J. ONAMBERLAIN & SON,
Undertakers,
Wareroom, Ofios and Resldence
146 My Sramwr, Porrtrane, N. B

B4~ Orders from the country will recelve
apecial Hatisfaction g

Telephone Communioation night or day.

ISAAC HRBB,

Photographer,
183 CHARLOTTH 8T,
8T. JOHN, - 'N. B.
h]

LAMP GOODS.
Chandeliers, Bracket, Library, Staodens,
Table and Hand Lampa; Hurn-rl.(!hlmnua
Wicks, Shades, Globes, Lanterns, Ofl i

spirit Bloves, &c.
——For Sale by—

J. B. CAMERON, 84 PﬂluWn. Stroet.

J. McC. SNOW,
— GENERAL —
Fire, Life and Accident

INSURANCE AGENCY.
Mamx Stauer,
MONCTON, N. B.

Marble, Freestone
And Granite Works.

Warker & Paen, - A.J. Wirxzz &Co.
TRURO, N.8. KENTVILLE,NS.
& All work done first-class.
CURRIE & HOWARD,
Manufacturers of
FPFURNITURR
FOR THE TRADE,
AMBERST, N. 8.
Photos and prices on applisation.

JAMES CURRIE,
-Amberst, Hova Bootis,

an}

Sawiire
Also, PLANOS and ORGANS.

Needies, Oll, and Parts, slways
S maat

may give dlwlw are suffering
, Gene-
n.l Dobxll Wuﬁng Diseases.
'-bo dabt dnn who otherwise h:lmld
v ve a
fone Extension of "’“"“&‘., Poronaws
hm.no:.

Browx Brog,
and Hhhk_

aftor having sat up with his

A. l'. SHAND & CO.’8,
‘CAN PURCHASE THE

Fmest Shoas bt ol

WINDSOR, XMN. 8)

READY

CPrice)),
lNrg;::L‘-G
Instantly

Ry, Anumm

HeE,
& o MATIC, NE
RIOU

)y

() ol

A reprosentatic
on our wrappers
ZmnTen, Movti

ADY

REAI

The. Cheap:
Medicine
Use in

CURES AN

Colds, Coughs, Sor
tion, Rheumatisr
ache, Tooth
Difficult Brea
Cures the worst pal

minutes Notone h
vertisement need an

INTER
From 30 10 60 droy
ater will in a few

pasms, Sour Stom:

eartburn, Nervous

, Diarrha
lorbus, Colle, Flat
Palns,

" Price 25cte. per bot

An Excellenl and
vege! . The safe
the whrld for the onr
Liver, Stom
Taken according t
store health lnd ren\
Price 25

ADWAY'S Sars
PURIFIES

1.00 & bottle. Solc
R. RADWAY 4
James St., Montreal
e ———c

PROFESSIC

C.W.1

Offlos Cor. Main & B

(‘ﬂ.[FFHI(I» 8
PHYBICIA

Hpectaltion: Disens

aud T rost
l)v: DELAN]
DB

Orrion—47 HOLLIS

4 Door

i‘ TON, PARS
¢ | Bu\nm‘rlm
% BED}

@renton H. Eaton,
Joustban Parsons
Horace L. Beckwilh

Oable address— K1t
i ING & BAF
Barristers
HALI

SDWIN D. KING,Q.C.

Ionl invested on
l lons mlde 1

ERBERT V
BA
Solicitor in Equ
» OF
Roox No. 7 Pv
Prince W

jan1

ONT. MoD!

BARRI
]

Wit

DENT
23 GERM

S. W. (

BARRISTER,
KENT’S BUILD



