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BY BEY. €. B. SPURGEOX,

“Fhie htnet Knowoth ite own Witterness; and
P enger qoth uet intrmeddle with his
You lift up your eyes and you behald
the stars. Sarfly it is no idle imagina-
tion that these beavenly lights are dis-

tant worlds: but they are entirely
par the inbabi of this
@obe.  You wiy peer at them through

the telescope as long as you will, but you
esnnot enter into the feelings and pur
suits of the dwellers in those worlds.
There is & great gulf fixed, and we who
would pass 10 them cannot, neither can
they pass to us who would come from

thened:| o & great measure soch is our
relation

laps snother. You canwot completely
There is a bit-

o swevtness with which none can inter-

Eaeddie.
It is mot g that we must be in
& weasure 1o others, sinoce we

any of his
sotions, Nesn upon e » , sod by
staall, lis set may appesr blameworthy |
bt b metive d, if known to you,
wouki perbage  soften
M-—y-'.:n-.- hd'mnwr-u
Nemrcher of bonrts things are pot
wihat they soemn.  Ar our law condemn
otk no man before it bears hii, »o lot us
hasten

mueh disease. There is & ‘bi

which some of you can, scarcely under-
stand : it is the loss of beloved children,
especially the loss of ap only child. Be.
reavement of our loved ones is a heavy
trial.

You see, then, that in the whole ran:
of human society each heart knoweth it
own bitterness : and [ want to say this
to you—the singularity of sorrow is s
dream of the sufferer. Thou sittest alone
und keepest silence, and thou sayest in
thy heart, “[ am the man that hath seen
affliction,” but a host of others have seen
afflictions as well as thyself. Come down
from thine elevation of special woe; in-
dulge no longer the egotism of despair.
Thou art but one | ilgrim along the well-
trodden Via Dolorosa. The stair-way of
griet is pever without its passengers,
and at their head is “a man of sorrows,
and acquainted with grief.”

Above all, remember that fhe cure for
bitterness of heart i« to take it to your
Lord at once. Remember this word:
“1n all their affliction He was afflicted.”
No drop of gall was too bitter for His
mouth : He tasted death itsell. There is
no corner in thy heart so dark but Christ
hath seen in as dark a room as that. All
the thornd that pierce thy feet once
pierced His head. Go thou to Him with
the full vemel of thy woe. “Ye peo; le,
pour out your hearts before Him : God
is & refage for us.” Ihen shall you sing
for oy of heart.

11. [ wish I bad an bour in which to
speak to the full upon the second partof
our subject. The heart knows.a sweet-
ness of its own. 1 will go into ome or
two of the forms of this sweetneéss. You
have tasted, many of you, the joy of
pardoned sin. Do you remember when
you were, for the first thne sure that
Giod, for Christ's sake, had forgiven you?
Could you tell anybody the joy you then
felt 7 In proportion as you were burden-
#d before, you felt the bliss of rest. In
ion as the iron had entered into

soul Lefore, thé joy came leaping
m our heart. Truiy a stranger inter-
meddleth not with-such joy. Unly the
pardoned know the joy of pardon. I
dare say, when you were first saved,
others said that you were off your head.
In the family it was suspected that poor
John was not himself st all; he was so
different from what he used to be. Oh,
yeou, the joy of pardoned sin is one with
which & strunger cannot intermeddle.
Bome time after your pardon you knew
the bliss of v ished evil, To be for-

Brver
i bebaviour. “Judge not, thet ye be
.

iven was not enough ; you longed to be
ree from the dominion of sin. [ do not
know what your peculiar sin may have

y judge not the sons and
of ‘sorvow. Allow po ungen
swrpicions of the siflicted, poor,
ek o L. Do not hastily say
they ought Lo Le more brave, and exhibit
» proater faith.  Ask not..Why sre they
o0 nervois and so abusurdly fearful 7 |
it oney 10 be effectively sym
hetic | sone cannol teanifest umﬁ:
s, sven when they have a mind to do |
0. Many of the trinke which are ex
porwiemond by Chrstians are sent as an |
oducstion o the art of sympathy. Be |
thanktil for that which enables you to
b & minister of consolation 1o your fel |
bow wpen | but fonl thet in this matier |
P e bemrmer et and will fre
ysently meel with swrows and with |
e ke whioh you cannot enter {

U ather losson, and that s the great |
one we want, all of us, 10 loarn |

We ali need symputhy | and s it bs oo |
Pomaiisie that we should ever perfectly
whdnin it from our follow wen, there re
mmine but Cme whe oan give It 0 us
There b= e who can entor the closet
where She sholeton be loskod up; Une |
whe o louoh with our unmenLonabile
goel e weighs and  messares that
which i 0o heavy for us 10 beke, Thet

i

Mlawsed cme, O, that we may cach one
Mose bom tor aur friend
Moving shrvady handisd it gedoral

principie, we wili now come close L0 our
Seki 5 W twe parts . the hewrt kpows &
bstharnose povaliar o iteell  and. secon:
b the hmart alno knows & swostions o
cislhar b dmebl
The bowrt knoweth s ows
Qe
Omuessning sny man this is true. The
wisoe penchhas i every foot, and that foo: |
omly kmows wiere the pineh is felt by
Masdl. Every shoulder bours its losd, and
Eovy no man. le
whio somsas wost happy may be more fit
for pity than for envy. His heart knows |
s own bitierness, Do not intrude into
the bid-dom sorrows of any ; it s enough
for oue beart 1o know ite bitterness.
May be, thou wilt increase misery if thoc
seddle with it.  Leave that alone which |
thiou canst not relwve. If thou canst |
beip, lend thine atteutive esr: but if |
thou canst not belp, keep thy finger
trows the wound. You may cheer the |
beart of the Lurden-bearer, but bis trouble
ie still the saane—thore is no dividing his |
P 5 |
Next, bow true this is concerning an
awakenod wmwan! When conscience at
ast starts up from its dream, when the |
Holy Spirit begins to convince the man
of wn, of righteousness, and of judy-
went; ab' then, beloved, “ the heart
knoweth its own bitterness.” [ could
ot kwve told you, if you bad bribed me |
to disclose the secret, the inward grief |
fedt when day and night God's hand was
beavy upon me on account of sin. Before
1 found & Saviour, the y of my mind
was ot tumes  indiscribal for I felt the
pressure of the wrath of God, justly n
curred by my imiguity. Have any of you
to whom | now speak at last come to
your senses; and do you wish to escape |
w the wrath of God, but cannot? |
s grieved for you, my brother ; but yet
| s thankful that by such self-despur
mes are broaght at last to trust in Jesus,
off fr by a ternible discovery of
L cut off from self by utter despair,
en w0 cast themselves on the |
the Baviour
Le maved

bther

eu

Fly to Jesus and
ut till you do so,
d with s bitterness |

X pression
wrming the
¥ trae The aflicted is one whose
heart knows its own bitterness |

Fossibly there may be present among |
e servants of God who are nnlm‘\

fried beliceer, this is |

 theough rivers of troubde, We do not

know, doar friends, in the heyday of |
wur oy, how closely we may be witting to |
“a winman of & sorrenfel spinit,” or, “ a |
s Shat hath seen affliction.” We Little i
know the burdens which are Lowing our |
-.l-—, et | i
g their
bearts.  Giresd bu"::‘ .‘Imu‘.
il 1o the bt ad wwante. Sickpess o
ofen s mesns of grace | those who have
ek grace may be ealled to endure

{all these things at Thy word."

t of aweciee

| woman of you.

been, but, after a struggle you overcame
it, and you felt that the very desire for
that sin was dead ; you loathed it now as
much as you loved it before. What a joy
that was to you ! Joy over a conquered
ovil is & joy worth worlds,and no stranger
can deprive us of it
Another great joy is that of answered
prayer. When the Lord has heard our
petitions, and given us the desire of our
earts, what joy fills oursouls! It mnst
bave been a stern joy which filled Elijah

'y Berviee,

Progress in the Christian life is, in an
important sense, due to faithfulness in
our attendance upon public service on
the Lord's day. It is surprising, indeed,
in view of such distinet Scriptural in-
Jjunctions, that any one should discredit
its necessity, or become indifferentin re-
spect to the obligation. No less surpris-
ing is it, that, blest as we are with so
great a privilege, any one should hold it
in light esteem, or elevate any modern
church arrangement to a superior place.
There is a dignity, a permanence, as well
as & peculiar charm in public worship,
when spirituslly enjoyed, that no .other
service can possibly afford. Ob, what is
the testimony of devout hearts n all
ages? It is that i “assembling our
selves together” on His holy day, God is
pleased in a special manner to open His
truth and seal it upon our hearts for

The excuses for absenting ourselves
from the public means of 6 are usu
ally found to be trivial. hen this is
the case, the loss to ourselves is irrepar.
able. Providential circumstances, such
as personal sickness or waiting uj the
ick, may be a reasonable justifieation
for our ence. Even in such cases the
deprivation is conceded to be'very great.
.\‘m.hinf less than the love and tender
ness of God, who thus affects us, ean, in
any sense, compensate us in such a loss.
To all devout hearts thus denied, He will
surely come and in some way repair the
breach made.

But not so will He deal with the will
fully negligent. His pleasure cannot be
upon them. His omniscient eye detects
in their omission a defecti
tion, » dullness as to spiritual things
that must deeply grieve Him. When
we suffer ourselves to become so0 occu-

ied with earthly interests as to forget
His house, we can look for nothing less
than spiritual leanness to come into our
souls.
If all this be true, it is manifestly our
duty to seek release, as far as is possible,
from worldly engagements on the holy |
Sabbath. The day is given,among other
things, for hearing God’s Word in the
congregation of worshippers, in uniting
in His praises and supplications in His
temple. It is possible to so transfer the
cares of the week to this day as towholly
unfit the soul for these aacred duties.
And not only so; the reading, the social
visiting, and the unnecessary work of the
Sabbath may be cf such a kind as will
necessarily arrest spiritual thought and
render religious exercises useless, even
injurious,
Just here is the baleful influence of the
Sunday secular newspaper. It would be
quite impossible for Satan to invent a
more destructive method of undermining
public ministrations in the sanctuary
than this. The secular is made tosuper
sede the spiritual; the cu.rent of busi
ness carries the soul 1ar out into tumult-

when be stood st the altar, after the
priests of Baal and their clatter had all
failed ; when he stood up and said, “ Let |
it be known, O Lord, that | have done
When
the live lightning leaped from hesven, |
and the sacrifice went up in sheets of |
s, they | do not wonder that exhil |
tration [ifted bim out of himsell, and he
vould do arything in the joy of his beart
beonuse of bis soswered prayer, A
slesiiger 10 prayer cannot know the joy |
He who knows what it is to |
will understand what it s to

dear brethron, thore (s a very

extraordinary joy about usefulness. This |
ina joy which, thank Ood, I do know

but unless you kunow it, 1 cannot com

munioate ite sweeiness 1o you. It wes
but & poor ohild, or & servant gurl, or a
work isgman in his fustian jacket | but s
he took my hand and looked into my

face, bo sald . “Ood Almighty bless you |
You brought me 1o the Raviour 1 gt
regatered letters containing money ﬁrw
the Lovd's work ; but the letters which
are most precious are those which tell of
conversions from grest sin to the Lord |
Jenan, through he printed. seruons
These are' my golden wages. 1f | say
much about this, some one will charge
me with blowing my own trempet ;| but
truly, this sacred bliss is one which the
ruccessful worker has all to himself, and
a stranger intermeddlos not therewith

| You Sunday school tewchers and workers

know what | mesn
have more of it!

There is a joy in the heart, with which |
no stranger intermeddles, of wnother |
kind, pamely, peace in the time of |
troul Remember the martyr who
had to be burned early in the morning,
but needed to be shaken to awaken him
Fancy being shaken in the morning
with “Get up sud be burned " IHow
blessed to leave all with the Lord, and
bear HiP will with gladsome readiness.
To be calm mn the p resence of pain,
bereavement, slander, ridicule ! T"m is
delightful. Thejworldling cannot under
stand this ! The saint is neither carcless
nor callous ; he has both sense and sen
sitiveness ; and yet he lives apart from
carking care, and throws aside the ffet
which else would eat into his heart.

One other joy I mustnot overlook ; it
is the highest of all, and that is the joy
of communion with God. Do you know
what this means? If you do pot, I
eould not tell you, for I should seem as
one that talketh in a dream. Yet,
whether you know it or not, some of us
find heaven begun below. " If you have
ever tested fellowship with God then
there is a joy, as you know, with which
no stranger intermeddles.

Beloved, if it be be much in the
enjoyment of these delights! If you
have never known these joys, I pray you
seek them for yoursélf, each man, each
Remember, you must
come to God slone, by the ercise of
personal faith and personal repentance ;
for neither in yous sorrow nor in your
Joy, can apother man exactly fit with
you. Therefore, come alone to the Lord
Tesus, and come at once. Amen.

Pray that you may

- -
If to one hundred men it wete di-
vinely revealed that 1880 is to be the last
your of their earthly lives, how many of
theds would resolve to use its days just
as they did those of 18887 Would you?
- - =
w1t is said that “brains will tell.”
Sometimes they will, and sometimes they
will not. Sometimes the more brains a
man bas, the Jess he tells. It doesn't
slways answeor for brains to tell.

| ing recently : %I became so absorbed in

| beaventy

| comes evermore all and in all: “ [ saw no
u»m{vl. therein ; for the Lord God Al
mighty snd the Lamb are the temple
of it
.-
A Golden Text.
BY MRS, NOKA MARBLY

Everybody in our whole village con
oeded that Jehial Dobson was & religious
man, including Johial himself. He went

{ the chair and the nervous twitching of

uous seas, away from God's sheltered
harbor of needed rest, The whole scheme
is fraught with perils to souls.

Said & professed Christian in our hear-

my daily paper this morning that | failed
to observe when the hour for public ser-
vioe eame.” The response of a friend at
his side was & terrible rebuke: “You
missed an exoellent sermon, and a rich
blessing in the sanctuary.”
Notwithstanding the numerous attrac
tions of our time, so unfriendly to sanct
uary service, what multitudes of hungry

the work of four men much longer, I'm
‘s Shinkin'?'© < 3

“ Timothy Smith’s field ?” asked his
wife, as she his second cup of
muddy-looking coffee.

“ Yes, he had to sell at last,” chuckled
her husband. “] knowed it would come
last year when he broke his'leg and was
laid "up for so long. He was in debt
then, you know,and hed to get in deeper,
of course, durin’ them long months of

sickness.” %

“Yes,” said Mary Ann, sadly, “Tim-
othy has been unfortunate, poor fellow.”

“He did kick agin' selling the field,”
continued Mr. Dobson, “but I under
stand from Deacon Biske that debts
are a pressin’ of him, and he had to sell
that or the house, you see.”

“Yalas,” assented Mrs. Dobson, “ and
it was lucky for him you wanted that
bit of field, warn't it Jehial 7"

“ Well, I reckon it was jist as lucky for
me, Mary Ann, for seein’ as how he was
%0 anxious to sell, 1 hem'd and haw'd

how | wanted the field jest now, at all
‘You can hev it, Mr. Dobson,’ sais Tim
othy, “fer the price you offered last sum-
mer was & year;' but I wam’'t to be
caught that way, Mary Ann, so I shook
my head and sais :

“Ya'ns, Timothv, but times ain't what
they was, and I- hev given over all
notion of buying it now, anyway,”

Mrs. Dobson sighed, and looked at her
husband with mild reproach ; but made
no reply.

r. Dobson, “and 1 calkerlated on
gettin’ the field for about half its worth |
on the instant. And I did, Mary Ann,s0
the field is mine at last.”

“ Poor unfortunate Timothy,” repeated
his wife. “I suppose it's all right, Jehial,
for some reason or other sence the Scrip-
ture sais, ‘For he that hath, to him shall
be given ;' and he that hath not, from him
shall be taken, even that which he hath,’
and [ reckon you were to_take thé little
he had for some purpose or other what
we can't see jest exactly now.”

M#. Dobson cleaned his throat, then
coughed, and ate the remainder of his
meal in silence, spparently absorbed in
reflection.

He was his old cheerful self, however,
at dinner, when he imparted to his wife
the news that the new hand had been en

ued

mged.

“ What would you say if I'd tell you it
was Timothy himself 7" continued Jehial,
with a laugh, #but it is, all the same. He
came to me this mornin’ with tears into
his eyes and asked me for the place. He
warn't strong enough, I said, and that 1
was afeered iin leg warn't just right yet,
and several other objections I made, but
he declared he was all right and able to
do as much as the next man, an‘ would
work for $1.00 & day. Seein’ as how I was
calkerlatin' on payin’ $1.50 a day, why, I

for quite a spell afore I let him see as |

“Timothy's countenance fell,” contin- |

where another had sown; ucegting the
best of brain or muscle, givihg but & pit-
tance, sometimes nothfnl in peturn. i

Timothy's face, as it looked when he
received his last week's wi arose be-
fore Mr. Dobson and made uneasy.

“He that is unjust in the least is unjust
also in much,” quoted the speaker, and
Mr. Dobson fancied hir««rw was fixed
upon him as he piotuw the laborer’s
home, so often devoid of cheer, barren of
comfort, but little for the present,no hope
for the fature. o T

“That both he that wv;;th and he that
reapeth ‘may rejoice together.”

Jl:;:inl Do’b-on’maou gethe face of Tim-
othy Smith's in the far corner.

No signs of rejoicing there ; only dull
| despair, hopeless dpathy. Heé raised his
| eyes at that moment and met Mr. Dob-
| son’s gaze. The latter’s eyes fell and a

flush arose to his brow.
| Timothy smiled faintly.

| “He is judging me,” thought Mg, Dob-

i son, “as | am judging myself.”;

How that text followed him during the
| remainder of the day! Itdanoced before
| his eyes when be tried to read, it burnt
| into his brain when he tried to sleep; do
| what he would it was ever before him in
| flaming letters.
| “I noticed Timothy Smith’s wife ain't
| been to church for a month or more,” he
| said, breaking a long silence at tea that
| evening.

“No wonder,” replied Mrs. Dobson,
“geein’ as how she hes no shoés fit to go
out in.”

“Who told you that,” nervously in.
| quired Jehial.

“ Why, herself the other day when she
came over to borrow mine. She was bare.
foot, and hed to go to town for dici

High - Pressure

Living characterizes these modern (days.
The result is a fearful increase of Bridn
and Heart Diseases — Genaral Do
bility, Insomuia, Paralysis, and Lo«
sanity. Chioral and Morphia sugment
the evil. The medicine best adupred
to do permanent good is Ayer's Sar-
saparilla. It purifies, enriches, and
vitalizes the blood, and thus strengthens
every function and faculty of the body.

“T have used Ayer's SBarsaparilla, in
my family, for years. I have fownda it
iavaluable as

A Cure

for Nervous Debility caused by an in
sctive liver and a low state of the blood.”™
~— Henry Bacon, Xenia, Obio.

“For some time I have been troubled
with heart disease. I never found any-
thing to help md until I began using
Ayer’'s Barsaparills. I have only used
this medicine six months, bat it has re-
lieved me from my trouble, and enabled
me to resume work.” —J. P. Carranett,
Perry, IIL°

“1 have been a practicing phyulrinnq
for over half a century, and during that
time I have never found so powerful
and reliable an alterative and blood.
purifier a8 Ayer's Barsaparilla.” — Dr.
M. Maxstart, Louisville, Ky,

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,

PREPARED BY
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price §1 ; six bottles, §5. Worth $5 & boitle.

for the youngest child what is sick with
the fever.” .

Mr. Dobson’s tea must have been very
hot, for when he replaced the cup from
which he was drinking tears ntoog in his
eyes.

Then he looked at his wife and asked
tremulously :

“ Mary Ann, do you reckin’ I'm an hon-
est man 7" v

“ Why, Jehial!” she gasped, “what
ever—-"

“Would you call a robber honest ?"" he
interrupted.

“ Why, who ever.

“He that is unjust in the least, is un-
just also in much,” quoted Mr. Dobson,
rising, “And, Mary Ann, I hev been more
than unjust fer I hav took that what did
not bélong to me.”

“ Jehial! Jehial ! are you mad 7" cried
his wife aghast.

“No, Mary Ann," he answered, stop-
{)ing to kiss her wrinkled brow, % I'm jest
beginning' to be save. I hev my eyes
open at last to find I have been robbing
my wife, as well as my npeighbor. You
have helped me to sow, wife, without
any resson to rejoice over the reapin’.’

jest clinched the bargain and he'll begin
to-morrow."” |
8o Timothy Smith worked week after |
week from sunrise to sunset, and Mr. |
Dobson congratulated himself time and |
again that he had secured & man who |
could accomplish so much for so little.” |
“ One dollar a day ain't nothin’ in com- |
parison to what work be does,” he was |
fond of saying to his wife. “ Why, he |
works like & horse.” |
“A dollar & day ain’t much, Jehial,” an- |
swered Mary Ann, “fer sech a large |
family as he hes. 1 don’t believe they |
see a piece of fresh meat in the house |
more'n once the whole durin’ week.” |
“That's often enough,” replied her |
husband, helping himself plentifully to
the steak ; “ poor folks oughtn't to ask |

|

hearts are being satisfied with the “fat
ness of His hause |  Never, we are con- |
fident, hiss the privilege of sitting where |
“ strength and L..n, are in Hie sanctu

ary more widely apprecisted |
than st the present. Never have greater |
numbers in the aggregste sought His |
oourts, or have exclaimed with joyful
hoarts: “ A day in Thy courts is better
than & thousand. | had rather be a door
keeper in the house of my tod, than to
dwell in the tents of wickedness.” Un
numbered souls in Christian and beathen
lnds not only find delight in God's
earthly femple | they anticipate with rap
tire the spesdy entrance upon the
In the marvellous description
glven by the Revelator of that sbode
the temple vanishes away, and God be

o

to chureh regularly, paid his dues with-
out grumbling.
knew..owed no man a

40 far ns the outer world

lar and per-
mitted no one to owe him one. He was
well to do, the neighbors also conceded,
had one of the finest farms in that
region, and & snug sum in bank to boot.

His wife, Mary Ann Dobson, was a
small, thin little creature, with a pair of
faded blue eyes in which ever lurked a
touching expression of weariness of both
body and spirit. She had not always
been pale and weary looking, as friends
of her girlhood could vouch, but years of
hard toil in kitchen and dairy—toil
which had helped to swell that sum in
the bank very maferially, and to add
acre after acre to the farm-—had taken
the roses from her cheeks and brought
that look in the eyes which spoke of a
weary body and a starved soul.

“I'm 'bout tuckered out,” was her
usual answer to occasional visitors, and
the sigh with which she dropped into

her toil-worn hands, left no doubt in the
visitor'’s mind that Mary Dobson told the
truth. .

There were neighbors who whispered
among themselves that Jehial Dobson
was too “ near,” much too “pear” for the
comfort and well-being of his pale little
wife, but the majority of the farmers’
wifes thereabouts performed daily the
same routine of duties, and went to bed
nightly much more weary than the
farm hands or horses themselves, so
they had in consequence no sympsthy
to offer, and asked none in return.

One morning in Mg’, in d:‘:y{enaf awakened by the earnest voice of the | from
our Lord, 1887, Jehial Dobson said to his | speaker.
wife : “The laborer is worthy of his hire,”
“T've bought that field, M: Ann, | Then followed turning words in which he
what I've been hankeririg for so long, so | d d the lled foll of

I reckon Il have to get a new hand
on to the farm. Jim and me can’t do |

and as she turned her patient eyes upon

fer no more.” |

“Poor unfortunit Timothy.” repeated |
his wife, and Jehial Dobson shook his
head and echoed the sentiment. ‘

Now the harvest had been gathered, |
and s0 one Saturday night Timothy Smith |
received his last six dollars for his hard
woek’s labor |

Mr. Dobson nervously fingered the |
orisp bills in bis wallet upon that oces.
sion and reflectively withdrew double the |
usual amount.

The light of hope gleamed in Timothy's |
eyes for & second, but died out n]moﬁ.‘K
immedistely, for Mr. Dobson's hesitation |
was soon over, The wallet was replaged: 7
and Qgpothy turned away with the usual |
pittant®. i

“It's according to the bargain,” mtit- |
tered Mr. Dobson; “it's all he asked,
and it would be settin' & bad example to
pay more than that, accordin’ to my
notions.” Still he was not his usual
cheerful self at supper that night, and
something in his wife's eyes made him
think she was internally repeating:

“To him that hath shall be given, etc.”

The next Sabbath morning found him
in his usual place at church.

Meeting had begun, however, before
his wife entered and took her place be-
side him, for the chores had been heavy, |
and the v bles had to be . prepi
for dinner, and it was with a weary sigh
that she hurriedly made her toilet that
morning, casting & longing eye, as she
did so, upon the comfortable lounge on
which she was halfinclined to seek the
needed restand repose, foregoing the
chureh altogether.

“But Jehial wouldn’t like it,” she
thought, and after all she might have a
grain of comfort in the sermon, 50 in her
old-fashioned bonnet and shawl, the little
{)n)e woman took her place beside her

band on that m ble September |
morning.

The minister arose, and Mr. Dobwn‘
fixed himself as comfortably as the un-{
cushioned pew would allow, with an eye
to a possibe nap should the sermon prove [’
dull and uninteresting. |

“That both he that soweth and he that |
reapeth may rejoice together.”

Mr. Dobson settled the spectacles upon
his nose and surveyed the speaker with
much satisfaction.

“A good text,” he resolved in his mind,
“and very appropriate to the season,”
remembering with some pride his well-
filled barn and other fruits of his reap -
ng.

But as the sermon proceeded Mr. Dob-
son'grew restless and his eyes furtively
sought his wife's face.

. There were no signs of rejoicing there,

him he noted their expression of weari-
ness and sad resignation for the first
time.

He fell into a study, from which he was

“ Oh, Jehial," she sobbed, “you’ve been
thinkin' of that tex’, ain't you? I'm re
joicin” now,” she added, wiping her
-m-umnf eyes, “ and feel as if I hed re
ceived a blessin'.”

“8o do 1," replied Mr. Dobson solemn
ly, as he left the room

Early the next morning found him at
Timothy Smith's door.

“I've come to pay what I .owe you,”

ALBION HOUSE,
22 Sackville 8t.,
HALIFAX, N. 8.

C on strictly T
P. P. ARCHIBALD, Proprietor,
jan1

CENTRAL HOUSE,
73 Granville St.,
HALIFAX, N. 8.
Conducted on strictly Temperance principles.
MISS A. M. PAYBON.
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ELLIOTT'S HOTEL,
28 to 32 Germain St.,
SAINT JOHN, N.

Modern Improvementa.
Terms $1 per day. Tes, Bed & Broakfast Toe.

E. W. ELLIOTT, Proprietor.

YARMOUTH HOTEL,
MAIN STREET,

Yarxourn, N, 8,

W. H. 8. DAHLOREN,

PRrorRIETOR Jan i
OXFORD HOUSH
TRURO.

A TENFERANOE HOTEL.

#aid he, bringing forth a well filled |
wallet. |

“Why—I[ didn't know, you owed me |
nothin’, Mr, Dobson,” stammered Tim- |
othy. |
“No more did 1," said that gentleman,
with a queer smile,™ till yesterday. The
text showed me how mugh I ewed you,
Timothy. There,” he added, placing in
the astonished man's hand & roll of bills,
“you'll find the real value of the field,and
the extrs fifty cents a day what I filched
from you all summer,” and overcome by
the yonr fellow's burst of happy tears,
Mr. Dobsou, to hide his own humid eyes,
hurried from the spot

“Why,” exclaimed one of the neigh
bors to another, “whatever hes come
over Mrs. Dobsonj I wonder ? 1 dropped
in there yésterday, and ef she wern't a
settin’ onto the porch all dressed up in
a fresh muslin, and she never said she
was tuckered out wunst, not wunst, and
there was a gal in the kitchen, apd a

ew boy hxmﬂo help around, and good-
as knows what else.

™! You must have dropped into a
fortin’, Mrs. Dobson,” said ?, %8 500D B8
ever [ could get my breath from aston
ishment.

“‘Yes" says she, smilin’ real sweet,
‘we found it in the Bible last Sunday.’

“{Du tell,” says I, ‘ a legacy 7

“!Yeos,” says she again, ‘a rich legacy
indeed.

“‘I want to know,' says I, ‘ was it all
done up in somethin’ that you hadn’t
seed it afore ?’ B

“‘Yes,' says she, real earnest like,
‘done up in & tex', and that was all I
could git out of her concernin’ the
fortin’.— Illustrated Christian Weekly.
e

Strong In God.

“The other day,”- says Dr. Norman
Macleod, “ 1 was requested by a brother
minister, who was unwell, to go and visit
a dying child. He told me sompe temark-
able things of this boy, eleven years of
age, who, during three year's sickness,
had manifested the most patient sub-
mission to the will of God with a singular
enlightenment of the Spirit. I went to
visit him. The child had suffered excru-
ciating pain ; for years he had not known
one day’s rest. I gased with wonder at
the boy. After drawing near to him and
speaking some words of sympathy, he
looked at me with his blue eyes—he
could not move, it was the night before
he died—and breathed into my ear these
few words, ‘ I'am strong in Him.'

“The words were few and uttered
feebly ; they were the words of a feoble
child in & poor home, where the only
ornsment was that of a meek and quiet
and affectionate mother ; but these words
seemed to lift the burden from the very
heart; they seemed to make the world
more beautiful than ever it was before ;
they brought home to my heart & great
and blessed truth. May all of us be
‘strong in Him.""-—Life of Dr. Norman
Macleod.

The Washington Treaty
is one of the important topics of the day,
but more important still to a sufferer
catarth &eﬁuu ion what remedy
shall T use? Try Nasal Balm. It never

fails. - Mr. John- Knllg,deom
says: Nasal Balm has helped me more
than I ted it would. I have not

°
Christ, men base enough to take advan-
tage of a brother’s necessities, reaping

fe)twwoﬁinnineyun. I am sure it
|'will tnake & permanent cure.

jan 1

HOTEL OTTAWA,
North Side King Square,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.
E. COBMAN, Proprietor.
Terms: §1.00 & This Hotel is

ysn‘v n],fy.
condueted on strictly Temperance principles
Every attention paid to Guests' com fort.

A. N. COX, Proprietor.

NOBLE CRANDALL,
Qustom Tallor,
Dore's Building, Gerrish Street,
WINDSOR, N. 8.,

| A few doors above Post Offios

All orders prompily sttended to. Jan )
LEATHER, HIDES, OIL, &o.
WILLIAM PETERS,
Doaler in NHides, Loather, Cod and
Finishing .G: Curriers’ Tools
Manatastursrof Ol Tanod Lase and
240 UNION BTREET, ll‘: JOHN.

CLAYTON & SONS,
WHOLESALE CLOTHIERS,
Manufacturers of
JUVENILE, BOYS' & MEN'S CLOTHING
11 JACOB ST., HALIFAX, N. 8.

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

INSURANCE AGENCY.
Max Srreer,
MONCTON, N. B.

jaa 1

BOOKS AND STATIONERY. -
W. H. MURRAY,
Maix Sr., Moxorox, N. B.
School Books and Schoel Stationery,

Bibles,Hymn Books, Sunday School Books,&c.
Orders by mail promptly attended to.

JOHN M. CURRIE,
Manufacturers of and Dealer in
FURNITURE *AND BEDDING,
Whalesale and Betall.

Fine Upholstered Work a Specialty,
Photos and prices on application.

Jam 1 AMHERST, N. 8.
BHAND & BURNS,
(Buccessors 1o CURKY & BHAND,)
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN
FLOUR, MEAL and GROCERIES.
Also, and Fuse.

Horse and Catlle Feed & spocially. Vessels
wuppiiod al lowest rates.
WINDBOR, IN. 8.

Jamms 8. Mav. W. RonEsy Mav.

JAMES 8. MAY &SON,
MERCHANT TAILORS,
84 PRINOE WILLIAM ST,

8T. JOHN, N. B,
P. 0. Box W8 !
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