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llitKM».—At III»* n*i*i«l«*iHvof lK*r ww In law, <l.-a« • i 
(•«•«M-g.* K. IliMiiinl, *t. AiiImm-m, Feb 14*1». Mi*. 
Ib-l-ey i>|>hin Itiwl.bi I lis tlM U year of her a it* Mur 
ilep tried u i* « in «1 «-nrjinabi»* U«l>, kiml in 
li«*.irt of * l*iv;»t»1«» ni I Mieiubli» *h. him «**
greatly I *e loved by her « luMieii i»f whom tln*r.*
Iliii*. : Mr*. <«. F HiUni.i of M. Au l *'W«. Mi* 
llaiiiiiiH'^r o{ Km-Iiiiioi««I, Y«»g*nia, ami Mt-* Nellie 
III«-vil «•! Ilif-tiMi. who w«*ie .ill at llu* luueial.

ItKHl —At Marple lllilfi*. Fell. ••- ««I. All* hehiVed 
W-f,» nf tii'oige |{i‘«-i| in It).» (t|»l year nf lit*T nut*. 
Sl-ter lient wa* l».«|,lizv<| by ll««* hilt* Itev. J. (*. 
ll.w v«*y. Our *Utai leave* a «nr lowing hu«ban«l and • 
»ix vliililtv» to mourn tli«*ir !«*-*. 11 •* 1 limvi.il was
largely atlmh-.l. ami » «rrmmi *|»|Ho|-ri itv i«> iln* 
iwvmshhi w.t* invuvlual l*jr Hi • |l«*v,(«e»» llowiml. lie 
<li«‘.| in the tmmipb ol failli. t Hell jinn* Intelligencer 
piiiw1 copy.*

One of the many kind of letters we get. Why ; 
are not all of the same type ?—Kuitok.

For 'to harder to lie brave 
When feeble age come* creeping 
And timls me weeping 

I tear ones gone.
Just a little 1 H-tting 
At life'» setting:
For I'm old. alone, and tired

Rev. J. II. Hughes. 
Carleton. St. John.

\ Dear Friend :—
Fuelled please find fifty cents in stamps in 

payment of my sulfseriptiuii f«»r your paper “TlIK 
lloMK Mission Jiivkxal" tortile y«ar ending

i
And my long life’s work is done."

Dec. .ttst, i<>»3.
I might say I am well satisfied with yonr 

paper. Think it well worth the money yon ask 
fut it.

—Srhch'd.

I Sfarntl
I remain.

• ?
Yours, very respectfully,

Mks. F. C. C.
(*VII *Tt Ml MAN. — At WissUtiwk, X. II. Feb. t<V 

IIS til i.y il..* u.-v. Z L Fash. M A . Willi mi fjrr and 
lb-riba SiinmIiiiin both ot IliviliHit. Me., 1’. >. A.

('«•IT I'Oii.i.i:. - A* tli • re*i*l**iie«* of William It. 
( '••IT. K*'I . Alovli I"«••, X- II.. oil I1 |KMi. by ICeV.

M K. Fh l« her. Fi. d \\ t •*|*P «° .lv«*h* F-wler of 
IN I ll r«x|i:|r.

j
ItMKXMT —Murray A. Klhotf, wm of IVa. Alex* 

aint«‘i' W. .iio| D-.un mi llV.tkm'y, «li«*<l »inlit«*nl> mile* 
fill tl«i.»|«ii «1 :»l tin-ton, M ioikIiUm'IId, mi I In* .:lrit 
of Fell, in the f.'lrd year of III- age. Ur wa- a young 
mao o| iiuit'li firoiuise, lofetl mul vkIis-iiiviI by all who 

-outille, «m Mai* li l*b. by lb ». .1"». A. 1 idiill, M in knew In'», lit* w.i- eomv-teil when y.*ai* obi,
, noil w:i« h.-ijiti/.i'il by lt> V. .1, IV, S. Young, ali'l united 

with the ib-t l>.i|Ui<l vliuieli in Malisbury wheie lie 
then t«-»i<led. Ma)’t lie l.oi il eoiiifoit alol-u-laiii In- 
wr rowing paient* m their sad uillichon, now living in
Molirtoll.

# i Our Duty.

The heart that is sad where a heart should lie
MITIJI l.l. KsTI V. At lliv Hii|'fi*t |uirMHnige, dark-light.

Or falsi* where a heart should lie true,
Ut I1J. guide llirmlgh the ilatkucss obscuring tile H- "'I........ . "• I' """' K. K-l.-r-

Mn\ avi.Mum 11 ant A* < hik May on .l.muiry 7th, 
by lit* . il. 1*. rt<T'li,*i, Wnlbiee Itrviiiil *•! It«dling 
linn .1111 Yula Mvrvliaiti >*t rii.imro*«k.

light.
And point to the future eternal and bright, 

Aud teach it to dare and to do. !

. Mi ittiiT r I'iawoni».—At WissIsiH'k. X. It.. Jin' -I.
The soul that is darkened by passion and crin ;,y ,v z m. A.. Ki. phvn W. M. irit,

Let us will from its idols of clay. Il'oiil «m. Me , ami ("ballotte K. hiumoml. WnmUtirk
And lead to the heroes and sages sublime.
Whose names are inscribed on the record of time:

Viulyirg iiumortals are they.

Ilowr do rt tin* m«e our f«i**mi ha- run; 
Cut «biwu in all to - M«»an.
The vour«v but >v-l« vday Iwgan, 
lin- emb'ii lit «lieX 11.

DUi
Devotiop to Christ.Let us right for the right, though the -druggie lie

long.
With lirai and unswerving desire;

Let us nut*fully battle oppression and wrong. 
With hearts that are earnest, and trusty, and 

strong;
With V.i-1 and the truth to inspire.

Mow vr. —Tin* h rev eiivlvof fiiviid* the late
Mi*. John Mowhi wilt learn, wiih »b «*|» iruoi. of her - A shepherd one night, when the storm was 
«le.iii— wl.b li i*H»k pi 'iv **n tie* sii’h m-i* ;it her b-nne fierce. Counting his sheep that had gathered into 
iiiCaiupU Uo.il. M •• M*'W.u wn. the wi.lowol the j fho fold tj,at tWO were missing. Going
bite John Mow«I. I -M.mi' * \«n.j w ' ^ j to the ktnnvl Where his shepherd dog was lying
UK'*. >liv w»» the llvlliei <i| tell rhildieu, wV-'U 

■ wiiotu are living. Tim*»* • •»*and two «l.iughier* re- with her young, he pointed to the wilderness 
M«l- in Vim,pu llton; mid two .bomtnei-. Mr*. Me. which was growing darker, and said. “Two 

tomb 11 Moll m It. C. Nil.- Iiiul IihI)vt its dare to la? noble men. nature's own pride, lb-oh. and M«- 
And.la,e lobe true i..t.u-11'.lller. g-Twl 'n^ml.7 J-'d km.l «I-

For the earth is a homestead so fruitful ana wide. (Jj wj,|, ,„niv in *»mla« t Her
We can live, we can love, we can toil side by j.,%1 Uoh,* hvh* pv.ivelul .«ud free fioi« 1» *u«; and a»

lo r lib* b id l*. vu Huit <-f .1 ib v' te l (.'hri-uin. -he had grown fiercer and the night darker, and the 
itiid tiu-iuig in the hi. riisi f bvi S;i,i. ur. 1 b*- inn* # nhephvrd came again to his dog, and pointing 
vr.,| 1 .ok plw.e • 11 sun.l .y, «U.I, .ted the 1 irge number 
of IriemU mbb «I t-i pi> Ihnr l v*t i«-pvi ls, tnirv 
t«—I iiiH i.y lo thv higlie-le lu m wlo«*h -he sa- held.

shetp are missing, go." She bsiked a moment 
at her little ones, then up into her master's face, 
and hurried away into the night, ami came hack 
w ith one of the sheep that were lost. The storm

w«. great grand children.

side,
Aud each unto all lie a brothel.

out, said once more. “One sheep is missing, go." 
Looking down once more at her crying little

/:. y. J«//#(l, in SkCfix.

ones and up into her master's face, with mute
Ham: -At (iiaft«*u. Caibum Co, X- lb despair, she arose and hurried axvav.

«•am «• r «.I lie .ive*. ( •«•'•! ge N 11.*!*, '«g*"l •'** y**«r*. •
There is a pathetic cliarra at,ont old aRr. \V« Mi »a- ..................... . »•**■ »'*«" ""«•

... * , ,1 . ;„•«,, w «-W-. .11 *1 i'.i-*i'd pvarelully lo to* It wi.nl, 1 tlmiy#
are sure that nothing is so lovely a- the saintly ^ ( xol|i lu n„ w u,,. h<*i*' *.f and she had the sheep that was lost. Leaving
old grandmother occupying her aveu-tomed place j|l#. %|>|| ;Ml >w,,| .„.,|,y time- ju-i !.. b*r«* be *lie.l the same at her master's feet she staggered back
in the chimney-corner. There is something that ,^ «1 .Ivmi* '* Ile leau-siw i «I .ugluvr*. Iva mid
entrances while we w.itvli the silver-haired C«.i,», wlm.irv «i*»l»l*- Cbii-iioi wmiivu, mviii's'is

on ol tin* \\.*'«l-t«"k li ipu-i « luo- h. 11.** luiiehil wr*
(-«.il.Im-{••«l uy P«-ior F'-li. SuiiiI.')* nfler-

IIV ll l«l il II»'-I *•!

Affcc ion for the Aged.
passed by, and the shepherd heard a scratching 
ul his hut door, (lomg forth he found the dog,:

i

to her little ones, and fell dead at the kennel

And when I read this story I said, oh, the 
shame of it, here is a dumb brute with never a 
thought of God, and never a hope of heaven,

patriarch as he fondles Ins darling grandchild 
his knee. They arc the salt of tin* earth, the 
treasure in the home, tin familiar figures in com
munity life. And more than this love of others, 
there is coming a time in vur own indnidual 
history when we shall cravt the caresses ami 
love of frends. 
to neglect than at any other time. It is not in
tentional —no we may commit this neglect amid 
our devotion to and attendance upon other mat- 

We forget, however, that the inward

X it «•- W.-lv
I' b 2 ud <1* bis b-'iii'•

llii-ud. and il..-O' wa* w very large ».M«-n»l nice.
' At A....... V.witt, K.V '.•l«die"« <» h'' “"lmaild »hcn lie

speaks hut a word, and we have permitted our 
Master with nail-pierced hands, spear thrust 
side, ami thorn-crowned brow to plead and plead 
again, and we have refused to do his bidding. 
Let us catch one glimpse of his face anew, and 
go where He would send us.

F1..1 M l:K
21', F: zativtb * lie •'! Dot U*» II Filiimre Hied 7tf. 
si-t-T f-illmuie (11.14le u publie pi«*le»!>i«ni «il failli m 
)i« 1 -:iv:«u i«l* ut, r»«‘ >v 11- i«k«- umb r ilie lalwir*
|(, y Ibn \\ n kt r (1* II'.«ml-tuirtly itfierunife»! with 
tin- Cou rdale lbipli*t « li»H« li. Alllmiuh »»"• a1 lend 
Iiik 1 > 111 - , 1 « will dill* V«*ry r gulmly. Un» lal «*r put if 
bel life, yet wlieli «b ath e 
willing i" m*. 'I'wii miiru«*d «lioiglitei» an I the Im-- 
l»sii.«l rein.i in i < • lie Mini l In* !•>►* .if :i f.iiihliil ui"l i*-r 

Funeral K-ivne w.i- vollduvlvd by PaM ir 
Si vive, interim id l-emg u.ude in '.Iwieineleiy .«1 lie* >

Old age is more keenly stn-ible

-in- w.i- rvailj andi I ters.
craving of old age conceive* of no apologies aud 
knows no reason why the old time cares, and and wne.

Mar room bargains are essentially wanting infondling should lie thing- of the past. It 
mutes everything into neglect. Age softens the 
heart and the soul pines for the touch of the hand 1 stm vi s. - A* Dawson SetUvineiit, Albert County, honesty. Otherwise, saloonists would display
that would stroke the golden locks of a prattling X lb. Mim b 1, Mn*. K i/.;«livtl> stew. -, NN .*< d-10 k. their goods in their front windows, aud put the
Child, levs love them mere than by a „;ere ! X ». I- ............... ................ ............ .. T"«

sentiment!
saints? Amid these reveries, we recall llu lines

the principle of quid pro quo, or commercial

drunkards they manufacture upon exhibition at 
the County Fairs, instead of skulking behind

«it c.-.i-i .l w..- -m ediinitiblv i hri-iiHii woman.
What would we do without ill .-sc

Ins-a. kk -Ai . l,i„iN,K,k.i .......................... K, l,. vaintcd pane, ami serceeed door..
; *•••'- M- " l,M;...... rV ,'Iiyrrh.....l1"1.",! It U a cruelty. It i.consci.n«l«.,

I I'l'-ini'iv win a mem lier nf the Hapu-t ehur< h f«*r .... , , , .
m.hi) yea * a. she w„- fi.iine.lf Hie wife of » Mr. unprincipled, and cruel as the grave. It is a
Itiul. y, who wii- a Hap n*t niMiiater. but of wltone traffic in tears and groans and blood, in vice and
lu»iory the wilier know- very little. Our -i-ter'* crime and misery.
*i« km— was long and painful, yet patiently borne 
The end wan peaceful. I

of Klizabeth Gould:
“put your arms around me— 

There, like that;
I want a little petting 
At life's setting,

i

-


