THE CRUSE OF ALABASTER

With & crisse of slab sstar,

|
}

A TRUE KNIGHT
waan to-day in
{ ssor n the his
: « lovk through s |
glasy Trow e nn Lo ros
o rect
Tom Trow gt v made & poor
recitati Was 11 beat » fent at |
Re A cndeon Tivm was known in
school s L Groat Bear n accounl |
of having { wost polite manners of |
sny Loy at the seademy. He began to |
recits lesson ws follows, in & busl- |
nees 1k way
“Chivalry formed s markod featars of |
the Earopean civilization in the Middle |
Ages. The trne koight of the Middle |
Ages was & man trained to the use of |
arms, ideally courteons, brave and gen- |
erous ; he was & seculagsaint. A young |
knight was initiated in the following
way : After enduring & severe fast and
redeiving the sacrament, he repairéd,
clothed in white, to the church or hall
whes mony took place, and |
kne esiding knight, who
gave coolade—three strokes
with the flat of the sword —accompanied
with the words, ‘In the name of God, St
sGeorge and St. Miclinel, 1 make thee a
knight Be valiant, courteous, and
loyal
That is sufficient,” ohsérved the pro
fessor ; “(he cless ia dismisaed.”
Miss Warae, the assistant teacher,

loc
of
the

her desk that night at the close
ol, and rose with a pigh 0 leave
oom_ after & day uoususlly

trying T'rowbridge had remained
in the to finish bis next day's
Latin transfation, and he chaneed to be
leaving st the same time with Miss
Warne, and reached the door a little be-
foreher. He stalked out in front of the
Isdy, and let the heavy door go with a

bang which set all her tired nerves javg
ling 5
“That boy is always doing something

rude!” she exclaimed —giving way at
last to the frritability against which she,
all day, bad been striv

When Thomas had lelt the academy
f'.'"‘i' he roon met & plain-looking, gray
ittle woman, who had sérved in bis

home as & seamsiress,
Thomas' javenile days, had done him
many & kindness. Thelittle seamstress’
features lightened when she saw him,
for & baod -shakeand & word with “my
young gentlemsn.”

Hdo?" grunted Thomss, tramping
past her with u stolid expression, which
sent the seamstress on her way with a
sorrowful countenance, and doubtless
with the sad reflection that the young
forget very soon, and that the world is
rather a dismal place for & poor sewing
girl to grow old in.

The next person Tom met was Judge
Harwood. After going through college
Thomas expected toread law with Judge
Harwood, and to become & fine lawyer

and who, in

and some day (who knew?) perbaps to
be & indge bimself |
Just as The reached home, he |
to stumble over a brick lying |

the sidewalk. He picked tp |

ick with the best of intentions,

ing it mside, but, unluckily, it fell

{-puddie, and sent a Inrge splash

water over his sister who |
« g Tom really was sorry
im offered at
have made all right
Thomas
by ber, and entered the house.
ran sfler him ioto the vestibule,

Essie
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the Scriptuns of the Old sod New
Teataments ss his intaliible rale of con-
dnt
Tom,' said bis uncle, “the world has
sdvanced since the Middle Ages, and
law has succeeded o chivalry as
mpion of the rights of liberty and
woperty in human s ciety ; but there

iw wiili & cluss of buman rights which the
cixitiaw docs not cover, fm which re-
Higion and bumsn pature itsell declares
o b valid and inviolable—I mean the
right of all  persons to eivil and

courte s trestment from others in the

common. intexcourse of life, The ac-

involved may be trifling—stch as
s vg # door open, such as stopping
and giviog one’s hapd in the street,
such ss making a decent and gracious

ai ology where an apology is owed ; but
since human happiness depends very
Iargely upon the payment of these small
obligations, and since the ' pursait 'nf
hupploess ' ia counted only next to ‘life
and liberty,' it follows that any person
who wilfully witbholds & debt of

| enoug

fien, is an overbesring epirit.

| she is

| Christ.

| ing.

', sud a hearty apology | me as to my birth and genealogy, re-
nee Lo his sister | ligion and politics, assews and debta, and

Bat | income nm‘r‘

instead, pashed ungraciously |die and expect to be buried, and the

eourteny is guilty of an sact of oppres. |
ston. Tom, within the last hall hour;’
to my knowledg w have made three
people miserable just by the want of &
Iittle real courtesy."”

Fom’ mutter-d something about leav-
amenities Lo more “soulfui’ and
trative people, i
Tom ' * said bis uncle, “it is easy
1 o plesd natural temperament
we for ungracious manners;
but the real causs, in ninecases out of
You
thought you could afford to be rade to
an scadeny under teacher of whom you

A8 4D O

| are independent, and to whom, I pre
Feume, you consider youmelf to be quite
| superior in intellect ; and to be rade to

# good old Iriend of yours because she
iwonly a seamstress; and to Essie,” the
professor geavely continued, * because
only your little sister. 1saw you
give your townsman, Judgs Harward, &
very ocourteous salute. The boy (or
man ¢ither) who, just because he can do
it, will trample on any.one's claims to
sourtesy, is—a bully,” the -professor

| voncluded. '

After & pause he rcsumed

What to the Knights of the feudal
sgos—sad sinners as we know they
were, for the mosl parl—was only &

" | besntifal ideal it is laid upon every
| Chrstian & mii»r to make a living real-

ity; for the'valy true knights errant
that have ever been, or ever can be, are

{the grod soldiers of our Lord Jesus

Let me mention a few of the
rilen for fine manners laid down in the
New Tistament. ‘Put on kindoess. But
I sy o every man not to think of him-

| wel? more highly than he ought to think.
| Lot esch rsteem others better than

bimsel!, Mind pot high things, but

| condescend to men of low estate. What-

soever things are henorable, whatsoever
things are lovely, whatsoever things are
of good report (or gracious as it reads in
the margin), if there be any virtue, anél
if there be any praise, thivk on these
things. As & man thinketh in his
hears, #0 is he, Thomas; soit most be
impossible for any one to be humble
and kindly and lovely in his thoughts
and a bear in his outward mvior.
You say that men, in this
have not the time tostudy fine manners ;
bnt those who have not time to study
and practice these rules’] have i

ctical age, | &1

How Bess Bradley Saved the Train

“Yon will be surprised, mother, when
I teil you the situation is mine. Lee
Marks goes on the next train to take
charge of & gity office, and [ am to step
right into his pises to-night,” ssid Hogh
Bradley, coming suddenly into the room
where his and wsister sat, busy
with their heedies. ** B-asie shall go
back to school after vacation, sod yoor
poor eyes are booked for w long r-st as
soon s [ 1ife my first month’s wages.

“That seems & very responsible posi-
tion for a boy of your years," said bis
mother, thoughtfully.

“Why, I sm sixteen, mother, and I
understand the business thoroughly,”
interrupted Hugh. “1 overheard Mr
Smith telling the snperiotendent thist 1
was aa capable as Marks himsell.”

“I ‘have no doubt c¢oncerning your
ability to receive and send messuges,
but you will find it very hard to keep
your eyes open all night long, and be-
sides you are not accustomed to being
left slove.”

“A bit lonesome I may be, mother,
but [ am not afraid of the dark, and
then you know twentyfive dolars &
maonth is not to be picked up every day.
The thought that I am sssisting the
very beat mother in the world will be
splendid company in iteelf,” Hugh re-
piiéd, with a touch of pride in his voice.

“You're & good son, Hugh,” returned
his mother, “stiil I tremnie that such a

responsiviity abould ba thrast upon
your young shoulders. You koow how
often railrond sccidents are caused

through the neglect of the telegrapher.”

“Bat I do not mean to be careless,
mothe r,” insisted Hugh.

*1 am sure you do not, my boy, bt a
few minutes sleep when you should be
awake and watching might cause you a
whole lifetime’s regret. It is & very
solemn thing to have the lives of scores
of people in guur keeping.”

“I'll not be caught napping, mother
dear, so worry no more on that'sntjeoct,”
said Hugh, stooping to-leave a kiss on
the little mother’s brow.

That night as the brother and sister
stood talking for a few minutes at the
gate, Bessie said quietly :

“I am goiog to leave my little blue
lamp burning in ‘my window to keep
you company throngh the darkness,
Hugh, and if you begin to feel afraid,
look this way and think I am praying
for you.” =

“Do you suppose I am such a coward
as that, Bess? If a big, strong fellow
like me is not able to lovk out for him-
selfl he deserves to be frightened at his
shadow,” exclaimed Hugh, impatiently.

* Btrong and brave-h: #8 you are,
Hugh, you cannot get along without
GOJ'I care,” insisted Bessie.

“I suppose not; no one can for that
matter. But I believe God helps those
who help themselves. I shall not ob
ject to theol(i%hiijln tlhe window if it does

ou an, , but I cannot promise to
{aun n{ygwmk to look at it very often.”

“Then I have a request to make of
you, Hugh,” said Bessie, timidly.
‘Every night, at midnight, hnnﬂ‘dt:n
little green lantern in the east wi W,
and then I shall know that you are mot
pening.”

“Staff and nonsense, Berss. Do you
propose tosit up half the night just to

ed, have not the time to be Christians.”

“] would suggest,” the professor
added, with a twinkle, “ that a damsel
in this very neighborhood, lately car-
ried off by » raging giant, is now held in
durance sullen, and waits to be set at
liberty by the prowess of her own trud
knight.”

To confirm the essor's statement,
Tom’s sister fis into the library with
red eyes and dark, vindictive looks in
her brother’s di on.

T'om silently closed with his own sur-
liness —tor a good knight must slay his
own dragon, as everyone ws, before
attempting to slay that of his neighbor
—then came forward in the beautiful,
winning way which could make him the
;nnn charmin, (l)ll bmm,zimd blroke a
ance so graceful & giant of nnfr
that had capuxxed?l-lule, that she broke
from its clutches Iatighing. As she left
the room quite happy, and Tom stood
with the tingling blood in his face, the
professor arose and saluted him.

* Good sir knight,'”” he said, * He that
ruleth his spirit is greater than he that
taketh a city.”—Helen B. Williama, in
Sunday-school Times.
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Yankee Curiosity

Mr. Depew, st the New Eogland Din-
ner in New York, called Yankee curiosi-
ty a social irritant and a national bless-
He said: They have questioned

expenses, whers I intend to

| style of monument I have selected for

| my grave.

When Chief Justice Cole-

“ You mean thing | " she screamed in | ridge, of England, was here, I took him

& passion, sod snstching off one of her
overshoes, she put muddy print of it on
her brother's overcoat, then vanished as
the professor entered, who, unknownto
Thomas, bad been behind him as he left
the schoolroom, and on the way home
The professor was uncle Eiward to
Fhomas and Fasle, when off duty at the
Wexford Academy

“Tom,"” said his uncle, a few minutes
Iater, " the chivalry of middle ages was
&t least & noble idesl””

’\ ory good for the time, air,” answer-
od Thomas, yawning, with both hands
in his troussr's podkets,

I shoud like 0 see the ideal re-
vived," spoke Tom's uncle, leaning back
in bis arm-chaie,

“The dey for that sort of thing has

1y, sald Tom, wisely
Lase,” wald the professor, dryly.
Thin I o practiosl age, slx,” spoke
Thomas men nowadays have some
uxxug‘.m %0 do than to study fine man
nern

“Tom." ssid his nocle, “ will you do
me the favir L tarn 1o the fiest eplatle
of Peter, at the thiri chapter and latber
part of the elghth. verse 1"

Tom took & Bible from the library
tabin, and did e requested

“Now, what dose It say thero ! askod
bis uncle,

“Love s brethren, be pitiful, be cour-

aloud.

teous,” Tom sobml
professcr ropeat-

“Be courbeons,” the
% 7o taiak I n blndide o5
v
Sy g T T
ing—~who had vowed in open

rofemion, s few weeks before, to taks |

|

up to New Haven in a private car to
visit Yalel A typical Cannecticat man
jumped on the car in the New Haven
depot, and I said: “My friend, this car
is private.”

Oh,” said he, “funerdl 1

No,” I answered.

* Wedding 7"
No.”

NO,
“ Well, then, would you mind telling
me what it is here for 7"
1 explained and pointed out the Chief
Justice. * Fine looking man,” he said ;
“got & good head ; by the way, what
might his salary be?'’

Bai this facully of the Yankee forti-

get & peep at that ugly little green-
” d ded H

sharply,

“I do not intend to sit up at all, Hugh,
but. that grest lumbering freight that
side-tracks here at midnight, never faile
to awaken me. Itcomes half an hour
before the light express, and if I do
not see your light I will have time to
run down and waken you up.”

e s
make no ugh,
hurrying away to begin his first night's

Though Hugh hud made light of the
idea of when left alone he
found s wonderful amount of comfort as

lantern every night
found !u way to thestation window look-
toward sunrise.
very night, jnst before laying her head
on the pillow, koeeled down by
her ide and asked the dear Lord to
w-whuv«ﬂn:hlnd help him o be
faithful to his duty, and every night, a
few minutes after midnight, the rumb-
ling of the heavy freight train sent her
to the window to thank Him that‘the
green lantern was still on duty in its ac-
customed place.

But ono stormy night—it was the
uight before Christmas—the green light
was missing from the east window, and
twelve o'clock came and went without
the noise and clatter of the unwieldly

frel“?ht.

ith & wildly throbbing heart, Bessie
threw on her clothes, hurded down the
narrow stairs and ran swiftly to the
station. The door into the telegraph
office was locked and she lost several
minutes in trying to rouse Hugh, who
was {ast asleep in his chair by the table.
The instrament by his side was ticking
Away at a great rate, when he un-
derstood the situation he turned white
to the lips, for the message the wires
had for him was :

Hold No. 8 until the road is clear.
No.4 is snowbound at the entrance to
the tunnel.”

“If God does not help us all is loat,
for the train is die here this minute,”
Hugh cried, ss he picked up the lantern
which he had forgotten to light,

“ God is our refuge and our ! th ;

: y a ve t help in th v

fies weak integrity by fear, and pro- mn.z easie, hop‘:luuymo:tg{\nl;m; :&

ll‘:(;:‘:t :rl:::}ur:«-y‘ in uLe public service. | brother's assistance, u\.iullman seem-
o by cross- i ed d d not N

tions. 1t probes corruption and exposes | had s in :’.:&“m:“:uﬂ' -

frsud. If » party comes int power thing into & bright blazs, the whistle of

through promises, it wants to know if | thy

that party intends to keep-its pledges.

If & candidate predicts & millennial | in if

trdud, it demands that the time shall
bo net when the lid will be lifted from

b
je
i
i :

“1 shall tell the trath” Huagh an-
swered firmly.

“And be diecharged on the spot for
your gains,” retorted Mr. Baros, “You
ved train and that is enongh.
ou are aware, sir, that sleeping while
onduty is & serious charge when pre-
1 sgainst ‘an ‘operator, snd others
beside yoursell may be compelied to
suflr”

“I would be very sorry to csuse you
any trouble, sir, but I would not be true
to my convictions should I attempt to
emoeal my error in this case,” replied
Hugh.

“Very well, sir! You have chosen for
yourseif and il you get into trouble you
may g-t ont the best way you can,” re-
plied Mr. Barns, in an injuréd tone.

“ By doing what I coosider right, I
shall at least retain my own pell-re-
-p‘icl," Hugh returned in a very decided
voloe,

“You can't live on self-

Where Jack Found the Rainbow.

Jack Merry was s little boy, and bis
eyes were as blue ss a summer sky. He
had yellow hair, that looked ss gh
the sun was shining on it. His little
hands were alwaya in mischief, his
feet ran awsy with bhim the minute he
was outside of the gate.

But he was a sweet little fellow for all

it

Juck's mamma had taken him away-
from the city, where their home was,
to & pretty country place. The houses
were not so close together as he was
used to secing them, and there were
plenty of trees, green grass to roll
and play upon.

One day it was very rainy. Jack had
played with everything he could find.
He had even been in the kilohen, only
to spill the sugar and put the cat’s paw
in the cream. In fact, he got in so

peoct ver;
long,’” said Mr, Burns, begioning to M‘f
mire the boy’s very staunch ciples.

“Neither can you get on in the world
without it,"” n{d # deep voice, as the
familiar face of Buperintendent Laish
appeared at the ticket window. “I hap-
pentd to be a passenger on the delayed
trein, and popping in here quietly,
have been an intercsted listener to the
conversation between you. There may
be some excuse for even & telegraph
operator sleeping at his post, but ‘m
certainly has none for tryiong to conceal
the trath from those who are respon-
sible for his carelessuess.”

“No harm was done by the boy’s nap,
and as the sister awakened him in time
to “attend to bis duty, I can see no
necemsity for making so much fuss about
it,”” muttered Mr. Burna.

“God bless the brave little maiden.
8he cught to have a gold medal” ex-
claimed the superintendent. “She shall
have her reward, and the - brother who
would not save bimsell from disgrace
by acting a lie, shall retain his place at
advanced wages, too 1"

Beéasie never heard of the gold medal
that the superintendent sald she de-
served, after Hugh told her about it, but
she got & paid-up scholarship in the
Olome Seminary —as a Chris.mas pres-
ent—ihe next day, and she hopes. at no
very distant day, either, to give Hugh a
chanoe of gning to school while she earns
the family bread by teaching.

Binoe that terrible experience, Hugh
has never gone to his post of duty a
single night without first asking the
prsence and protection of that God who
in the time trouble had proven a very
pressnt help.—Belle V. Chisholm, in
Christian Inquirer.
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A Greedy Mouse in a Pumpkin.

It was the biggest, roundest, yellow-
est pumpkin you ever saw. Uncle Jack
called to Dolly kins to come and look at

t.

“There, that will make enough pies
for the little old woman that lived in
the shoe and all her children, on Thanks-
giving day.”

Dollykins lsughed ; for although she
did not belong to the little old woman,
she knew that she would have a piece
of pie,

The pumpkin was laid on the cellar
shelf not far from the wall where Mrs.
Mouse had built herself a snug house.
There was a large family of them, and
Mcrs, Mouse called them to her and told
them it was quite time to find homes
for themselves.

“There is Whiskers, now,” said his
mother; “he is old enough to climb the
pantry wall and take s sip of cream.
And here is Tail, who, yesterdsy,

took wpiece of cheese from the trap by
hlmulx‘ Clear out, all of you!”

Of soamwpered the little mice. Now,
Whiskers had seen Uncle Jack put the
pumpkin on the shelf, and he thought
what & fine home it would make.

Once inside he would always have
plenty to eat, and would never have to

: g0 scrambling throvgh the- cellar in

of a dinner as the others did.
“No, no!” cried Mrs. Mouse, when
she heard of it; “you will be sure to be

ht in your own trap.”
Bat Whiskers only ed; what
did an old mouse like his mother

koow? Bo he gnawed a hole in the
pumpkin, and ate ate until his
sides grew so fat hefoould hardly move.

“You’ll come to harm,” sighed 5
Mouse, shaking her head ; but Whiskers
Iaughed
sters had to work
hard for their living; and Whiskers,
with his head stuck out of his pumpkin-
house, made sport of them, and would not
give them evena taste of the sweet, yel-
low meat.

The day before Thanksgiving, Uncle
Jack carried the pumpkin upstairs and
laid it on the table. hiskers, as usu-
al, had eaten so much that he was sound
asleep and did not know it.

Grandma, with a sharp koife, cut
into the pumpkin, when out rolled
Whiskers.

“0,"” eried Grandma, “a horrid mouse !
Kill it quick!” And poor Whiskers
was thrown into the waterpail to meet &
orael death.

“I told him g0, said his mother;
“but children will never take adyice
from their parents.””—Our Lilile Ones.

St imbeiiesint:

~ Mrs. John R. Reid, Little Harbor,

N. B, writes: “ This is t0 certify that I
have bren suffering for years from dys-
rp-ll.. and was 80 bad et times that I
leared it was cancer of the o
tried a number of the best physicians in
the Biates and in Nova Bootis, but with-
out benefit. About three years ago I
commenced D, E and am
happy to state that after taking onl;

much hief that the cook had to send
him up to his mamma. He ssked so
many questions that he almost set her
crasy. Then she told him about the
rain, and that when it rained and the

.sun shines, there ie & beautifui rainbow.

And she spoke of the wonderful adven-
tures of the travellers who have jour-
neyed over many lands to find the spot
where the end of the rainbow touched
the green earth; for there is & price-
less treasure awaiting the sucoessful
searcher.

Jack watched the sky, and late in the
afternoon the san shone brightly, al-
though the raindrops were still falling
Jack ran out on the poroh, and pretty
soon shouted with delight, “O mamma,
1 see the rainbow! [ see the rainbow !’

After & few minutes, as Jack did not
come into the room, his mother went to
the door to see what mischief he was in.

Bhe did not find him any where around,
80 she stepped outside of the gate.
Away down the road she saw a little
golden head bobbinﬁ up and down, as
he trotted along. amms put on her
hat, and walked as quickly as she could
in the direction Jack had taken.

Soon she came to & little stone church,
where the doors were wide open. In the
aiale stood little Jack, gasing intently at
& broad ray of sunlight, with all the
beautiful colors of the stained-glass
widows reflected in it.

“0O mamms,” he whispered softly,
“I've found the rainbow; and it comes
from up there, where Jesus is blessing
the little children.” And he pointed to
the picture on the window.

“Yes,” said mamma, genily, ss she
led him away,” “you have discovered
the treasure.”

The rainbow is still one of Jack’s
greatest delights, and he always says he
“found it in the church, where it came
straight down from heaven.”—Selected.

,,,,,, e

Dick’s Atter-Thought.

A oertain celebrated Southein judge,
who was not a believer in revealed truth,
was in the habit of twitting his body
servant on religious matters. * Dick,”
he said one day, “you say the devil be-
sets you ; now I want to know why he
lets & sinner like me off free.” ok
oould not tell why, but the next day he
went duck with his master.
The first time the judge fired into the
flock he killed two or three and wound
ed as many more. At onoe the hunter

down his gun and with sticks and
stones tried to make sure of his wound-
ed game, but no sttention to the
dead ones fi down stream.

“Massa,” Dick, “it jist come to
my mind why de debil troubles me so
much, sah, an’ luﬁm "lone. You like

n

de dead duck; he got you safe, sab :
1 is de wounded duck ; I is tryin’ to get
away, an’ foared I gwine do it. If

you wuz to flutter & little, ssh, and mek
out you gwint git 'way, I spec’ he mek
a big s l'-hutuyou,nmehodoam
me' e

ol B Mo e
Jjudge's e ck's

pher does not'&no', but master and man
at length mat together at the Lord's
table.— Well Spring.

~=Do not wear impermeable sand
umﬂ hats that oconstrict the
blood-v of the soalp. Use Hall's

Hair Renower ocoasionally, and you will
not be bald.

RENEW ! RENEW !
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~+BAPTIST-+-
BOOK ROOM

HALIFAX, N. 8.

OO, A. MODONALD, Beay -Treas. |

Jaxns 8. Mav. W Rowuses Max,

James S. May & Son,
Mercaant TaiLons,
Domville Building, Prince Wm. St.,

' SAINT JOHN, N. B.
2.0.Bemts. ;

YER'S
Sarsaparilia

Y-our best remedy for
E-rysipelas, Catarrh
R-heumatism, and
S-crofula

Salt-Rheum, Sore Eyes
A-bscesses, Tumors
R-unning Sores
S-curvy, Humors, ltch
A-nemia, Indigestion
P-imples, Blotches
A-nd Carbuncles
R-ingworm, Rashes
I-mpure Blood
L-anguidness,; Dropsy
L-iver Complaint

A-1l cured by

AYER'S

Sarsaparilla

Prepared by Dr. J. C, Ayer
Suld by all Drugyrims.  Price

i Lowell, Mass.
wix bottles. $5.

Cures others, will cure you

mmnﬂﬁ@ 88 0
ONE TRIP A WEEK

i PO oo

BOSTON.

TNTIL PURTHER NOTICE, Steamer Cumber-
) f Maine will leave Saint John

EVERY THURSDAY

a47.95 & m, standard, for

Hastport, Portland and Boston.

Returning, will leave Boston on Mondays at .30
& m., and Portland st § p. m., for Eastport and
Saiat Joha.

Connections #t Eastport with Steamer for BY.
Androws, Oalais and Bt. Stephen.

Prolght recsived daly up t0 6 p. m.

Through first and second-class tickets can be pur-
chased and Baggage ohecked throngh from all Book-
Ing stotions of all rallways, and on board stoames
Otty of Mosticsllo between ‘8t. John, Dighy, asd
Asmagolis. Alw, Freight Miled through st em-
tremaly low rases.

0. K. LABOHLER,
Agent Bt. J 8
E. A. WALDRON, gl
General Agent,
Boston. J. B. COYLE,

T
Intercolonial Railway.
1892. WINTER @u:uur. 1893

N AND AFTER MONDAY, I"IW!-!.
the Trains of this Rallway will run’ Dally
oxoepted) as follows:

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN-

‘January 18.

o %, Tim matter which this pag
fully selocted ‘rom various sowsces
tee that, to avy intedigent farmer
contents of this sivgle pagh, from 3
ing the year, will be wurth sever
waription price ¢ 1he paper.
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THE DEAR LITTLE WIF

T dear little wife at home, J
With ever 30 much to do,
Stitches to set snd babies to p
Ard s syny thonghts of yo
Tho beautiful household fairy,
Billing your bears with lish
Whatever you meet to-day. Jo
@o cheerily boms to-night.

¥or tough yon aro worn and
You needn't be cross or cart
Thore are words like darts 40 g
There sre looks that wound
With the key in the latch at b
Drep troubles outof slght;
10 the desr litile wife who is 3
@o cheerily home to-night.

You know,she will come to W
A smile on her sun: y fuos ;
And your wee Fitle girl, 2 p
Will be there in ber ehildisl
Aud the boy, his father's prid
With eyes e0 brav
From the strife and the dinto
Go chesrily home to-night.

What though the tempter try
Ehungh the shafis of advor
May bustle bear, sod the sky
And the Laggerd fortune we
You are passivg rich already
Let the haunting feere take
With the faith that wine saoe
G0 sheerily home 1o night.

—MARGA
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Pitiable Moth
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this world it s the mot
wayward dsughter. As
wuch & oalamity falls to th
little woman, » diffident

suffer any amot
rather than face & scene ¥
daughter, llll: thus the

victorious
with the tired, patient m
must meet unfiinebingly
has uj them, |
that in their ::dﬂloliu
families for weal or woe,
that they love their chils
&:Llh(mld noﬁmbe u;
correcting them w!

inneed of it. In their ix
have todo fs to cry for
and the weak mother, !
plant the firet seeds of ¢
10 bear such bitter fral
the dsugbter soon le
mother's will is lrwmu:
consequence; & little
polml}l gained. Andw
st womanhood, sh, tb

. You begin

e

n:lhﬁo ey ";,'.‘,‘“
when they grow older
ymrhwk"‘—-lgubdut

Train the Oh
from the W«

B
ht be offered to son
m educatio

is a table with
?lmxpcndlmre for fi

different asen of b
weeks. much as |
took more than two

tea in thirty-five days

s day gn 1]

tra,

evident that quite &
av day
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aad from Barring-

is WELL-SUITED for FAMILY
USE. It has been used in MY
OWN HOUSEHOLD for MANY
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mas Century.
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