: mebsred such brightness,
s s, gt Now Toar

—|motuing, losking seross the mesdoy

A modest little man was the good
Awother, who well meriteg his pleasant
sidle of 1)-ac0n Suushine by sllowing
he generous glow of God's love to

" xalbine out in oheerful smiles upon his
dkindly tice, and by warming the
" Bewrts of ait with whom he came in
wentaes by his benefieent sets sad
Frawois w ords. ;

The uninitisted somotimes won-
dered why the Lotd's work was ai-

ways progremiog is Conwsy, and
"&M seomed 10 be in
ot state of activity: that suggests
sasturyl summer beat, souls being
sonsianiy gernered into the church
.l‘boﬁudthlhophﬁq
beavenward.

Aﬁ'u-ﬁldlhnﬂv ’ullm
#tate of affairs was largely dueto the

vilege of ﬁ with the other wor
fehippers, *

The c‘ul‘ wan like & bower of
evar greon “ .0"’. “‘L sarvios
o Joylal oogy frem the livoontion to

‘o clusing % Praise God, frem whom

init, wad shat ahéir Bunday
o all biessiogs Bow,” and the faces of

elothér wory saved by Ww resson wi
their having them ova. A the old couple ae they joined were in
“1 dhivk wo bad better start off » glow of plassure beauiiful vo ses.
right away,” said Busshine. | Fmmedistaly when the benediotion
“The house lot, the weies, and the|was provoahived the Comway bress
elm trod will take oare of themselves, | bugd was haard outside, and the peo-
and Wy o well the tall glosk for|ple fled ouk anid formed themmlves
mowey wnvugh to pay ewr railway|in line.
fares. {1 s« morcy that there was| “Deer mo #us, deacon,"said Auntie
00 insurance on the housg, for now |Sunshine, tarning -round #ed round
0o one will be distressed but our two [sad shaking hands right and lefs
selves.” “Eyerybody is here; 1 don's for the
“There is no telling when we shall life of me b'homnb-obul-
vabpongibics o0 S iu’l‘:: ::eraﬁ. handed from lip to lip
g A )
shine at the railway station nex sthiad onck B RNt o st bafors

enlivened the sir of Conway, for it
was au op8ih secret that oaly one
tarkey whs mnbn; in Conway that
day.
By this ho the ‘deacon and his
wife were xl"pmuion, marching
to very lively music. It was only a
little way, just past Col. Pomerny’s
and the town hall, then the new cot-
tago barst view.
“Deary ma!™ exolaimed the sweet
old lady. ‘“Doary me! I have been
"’Dllslong what I was
in’, -l‘iow I know Iam. Do
wake me upy somebody, No, dom't
wake meo up. Just les-me have a good
look at it. Jies our same old vottage,
only this is BBew one with a porch.
I always wamted & poreh. And a bay
window! Ehnot expected 1o have s
bay '\ndal! The plants in the pots

a¢ the church spire and as the ohuroh-
yard within its shadow, “but this is
homg as far as this world goes.”

His voico trembled, although he
made & brave effort to be cheerful,
and it was fortunate that the express
train came rushing into the little ata-
fion just-then, as ‘the sunshine ef the
deacon’s farewell smie might have
svailed to orystallice s sudden shower
of tear-drops.

‘That night at the n‘ulu Wednes-
day evening pray g the pas- | S78P
tor quite Ily referved to Descon
Sanshine’s great loss and to his
guing away, and te the faet that
it was the first devotional meet
ing that he bad ever lod in
that room uncheered by the pre-
sence of his twe sged and excellent
iahi The ehurch was one of

fises thint’ Doncon Bussbine, with his|P
#ate tact that vonsistcd mainly of
thas “charity wlich is love,” slipped
Bke & veritable sunray into the cov-|
Sdence of every uncouverted person |
of b aoqusintance.

are my very0wn plaats, I do belicve.

th prosperous here the ai.
. iR e And if the h'i our old oat Tabby

tending of prayer-meetings was look-
upon as 8 privilege, and as the pastor.
closed, nearly every one in the reem

for a

The light he oarried was b

diately by the clear

st 1t glowed apon and d
#ny tiuy rootlet of faith 1o be found
e sny beart; whes by tender nurtare’
#he listie plant had dpveloped strengin
#od vigor and coull ve longer be
Tidden, the good deacon would ssy
#0 the new born Christian, “Now, my
firiend, 1 do vot insist that you unite
with the chureh 10 which I belong
byt 1'do invigt that with your Bible
for your guide you make s publie
’-l—nndlmhu.ulmm

snd earnest voios of a-child,—one of | 0

the little lambs who had. been en-
couraged to nlways Bave a Soriptare
text for the prayer meeting, and who
now, with her beart stirred by the
pastor's words, had no fear in relst-
ing the comforting little experience
that had given rest to the treubled
hearts in her own household. 8l
“ We all cried at our honse becasse
Sunshine Cottage was harned, and

o live ly a8 s ber of
M-vﬁﬁohﬂ,umﬁ"

After & time it canie sbout that
you would haedly find another
eouniry town where so Jarge a pro-
portion of the people, old and young,
were working Christisns a8 in Con.
way, ‘And as these people tried' to
live, the. men votitig as they “prayed,
lh-.nuuy was quite s model

m«'lady-hdpqh.m.bu
ol-'dm«-okud

said wo could all pray for them every

the dear Denoon and Auntie Sun-
shine had teken themselves right
awiy without saying good-by; and
my mamms said that grieving never
helped ourselves nor any one else out
of trouble, and she said my mister and in
T might piece » bed.quilt for Auntie
Bunshine, - and  at Christwas—yon
know Christmas comes every year at
the firat of the winter—she would take
the money she expeoted to nse for
little presénts for us and for extes
fixings to buy eotton-batting, and the
time she usually takes for extrs bak-
ing, she would take to tack the quilt,
.{and so they would be sure of one
artiole toward going to housekoeping | ™
should they gome back, snd mamma|™

day, and I just thought that all of ue| ™
who foel 80 badly might do that.”
“Amen,” ssid the pastor, heartily.
“Praise the Lord, that from the lips
of a'babe He has given us & plan of
work. How many are willing to tarn
their Christmas ¢ oxtras ' into the one
shaonel of helping our beloved
frionds 1

Every one ia the large, well-filled
™oom rose to their feet, from Simple
Stophen, who never had anything st
say time only what was given to him
in charity, to Mes. Timothy Duston,
who was the vichest woman in the
oounty.

‘The good epirit with which the
work began—or which began- the-

work i i ! d the
uhr()nuydnclu. A method
of work was at ouoe amicably agreed
lpo-.udh.nqcbrt-pmol
time a second Sunshine Cottage was
riving fcom the ashes of the old one. |4
The whole matter was kept s pro-
found seoret from the beloved old

aaleep on
wished a thousand times we ocould

was in toars. A sad silance fell upon {have it ﬁ'y
" , bro. | Dever hap)

aaid : aished parl
standing in
varnished

strokes for ﬂu and in answer to the
Deacon's ¢ M poash, poosh !" the
big tabby cg\, who bad b¥sn cared for
by the neighBiprs during their absenoes
came be u'* from her sunny place

pudding from the oven of the new
cooking stow® in the convenient kit
chon arousedl all the dear woman's
housewifely justinots, and passing
shrough the dining-room, she found
the table laid for two, and discovered
that their gmests hed left them to
themselvei,

ity than thily Bor & merrier Christ-
of *peace atil good-will” reigned, and

fully realized the beautifal old trath:
“It is morg blessed to give than 10

receive.” )

bave notajsg to give”
Jarvis, sy gl deposited a pair of
beautiful w blankets iaa bex
that was belg fitled by the ladies of
the church, 40 be sent to the poor.

ly through, Fwould like to tell you

sa-ingident i my life.
very poor.

There came #6 our village a mission-

sill! Al just as I have

Btn-go such things
only in dreams "

8 the procession came
nt of the neat gate; the

By that
& halt in

small hoys asd girle seastered Cbrist-

Iate chrysanthemums
throtigh the pretiy
jastor threw open- the
Kith 8, “Weloome homu,
ial Christmas

FT B}fur-

dnr i olock,
corfer with a freshly
rang out the twelve

the \uudn to purr her welcome.
The odnr* fumes of turkey and

There was never a happier commu-
as Day, fgpthe real Christmas spirit

I, from ngest to the. oldest,

Maple Cgener, Willinglon, Conn
The Brows Towsl.

‘They mmst be very poor who
said Mrs,

“ And nowy ladies, as you are near-
I was once

* You ough yery poor I sald alady.
“Yes; [ . was once Yery poor.

Teoture. T felt very |
bat, having wo decent
par, I was for this reason,
18 to churob, although

box, and pend it ont with the -Ir
sicnary on his return,

Whea I <

bom my poordlllr-‘m lﬂl

y, 404 my &

hmd'-'ﬂﬁ.h'-ymn.'

he had then been olul employment

“ After be had gove to bed I weat
o look over my clothes, but I could
fisd nothing suitable for the box thut
I o6uld possibly spare’; then 1 began
to look over the children's things, but
ocould fiad nothing that whe poor dear
ohildren sonld be deprived of ; so I
went 1o bed with a beavey heart and
lay a loog time thinking of the desti.
tation of the poor hesthen, nod hov
much better off I was, °

“] got to thinking over  my litile
stook again. L'here was nothing I
oould put in the box,exeept two brown
towels.

“ Next day I got my towels, picked
out the best one, and when it was al.
most dark, put on my bonnet, went
to the chureh, slipped my towel into
the box and came away, thinking that

+ {the Lord knew I had done what I

oould.

% And noW, ladies; Jeb me tell you;
it waa not long after that before my
busband got in% a good sitastiou,
and prosperity has followed us éver
since. 'S0, I' date bavk my prosperity
to this incident of the browa towsl.”

Her story was done, and as the
carriage was waiting at the door, she
took her departure, leavieg we all
mute with sarprise, that one so riek:
sad generous had been trained to
give amid poverty.

“Maggie, I den’t like to-see this
dust on the furnitare.” “All right,
mam, Il shut the blinds right awsy.”
~Beston Post. Yes, so it s in
other things. We often dsrken our
souls when we are disinolined 16 get
rid of what is uasightly.—E».

“I am ambitious,” ssid Alonse,
proandly. “I cannot plod; I want my
name to go down in hisiory.” “Well,”
said Imogen, “it will probably go
down about as low as it oan get.”
Aod now they never speak ss they
pass around.— Burlington Hawkeye. |
An Alabamn negro was heard to
solilequize philosophically: “De sam
alF¥0 hot, do eoiton am so grasy,
de work am so bard, dat dis duluy
foel called upon te preach.” Any man
who begina to preash becaise be | s
thinks it easy, will make a mistake,~
anless he is about like the old negre:
—Eb.

A gentleman noticing that hi‘ wife's
bonneta: grew smaller and smaller,
and the bills lapger and larger, calmly
said: “I suppose this thing will go on
until the milliner will send wethiog
but the bill.” What is worthless often
oosts more/than what is of valne, and
what is worse than nothing, mest of
all—Ep.

Wo laugh at the folly of the deg
trying to ran away from the ketile
that is tied to his tail; and yet I have
known » man, with sn intelligent
brain, perfect ressoning faculties, and
a0 immortal sonl, to run clear from
Maine w0 OCalifornis. to escape from
his bad reputation, We laugh at the
dog with the ean, Poer dog he is
only a brate, and does not know any

better.— Brooklyn Eagle.

There never was s better example
of the concise form of expmession

than the answer ¢f the man of the
Sierras, who, when asked ubout the
obaracter of & neighbor, veplied,
“Mister, I don’s “know very much
about him; bus iy jmpression is that
he'd make o firetolans stranger.”—
Bloomington Eye. Better not try
and be sare about some things, If we
suspect n man is bad, it is wise to
avoid intimacy.—Ep.
Health is impossible when the blood is
pure, thick; and sluggish, or when itis

and impoverished, Under such von-
ditions, bolls, pimples, headaches, neur-
algia, rheumatism, and one disease after
auother is developed. Take Ayer's Sar-
saparilla, and it will make the blood
pure, rioh, warm and vitallzsing, -

mmm-wma
Spouagie, X.

uuanug.u
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The attaststions of & myriad ol unbmpeschable
mum 1o prove the aimest mirdowious ourer
m
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/.Chnstmas Preséht!

Order an India Ink, Water Color or Crayon.

common to real Western Americans | Sini,

.’ﬁlu‘l&

R Destgna arn cil NEW,
L0 M Ey K

CHILDY’

Treatment For
WHY SUFFER!?

When such yalusble remedies are within
your reach. !

i

PORTBAIT

H. C. MARTIN & 0., - )
BUY ONLY. 'rzm‘

Genume ‘Bell

A MODEL OF BEAUTY and SWEET
we n-'iay QIR‘. Best akilled iabor. Heboro m.l
W. BELL & co.' GUELPH, ONTARIO, asd IIM “‘m

W. H. JOHNSON, -

191 and 193 MOLLYS WFRERY, - .
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Albmma, Bds. 2.5, Oloth:
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Art Cla.sses.
J.0. MILES, A. B.C.A.,

Will Open Nis dlasses in

o Mol g

mm O'lh 1884.
m‘u.

Demuville Buildtna,
ST. JOBK, N, B.

My

“1MT, RIGE L AND S0DA!
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PICTURE.
‘.A. MAODOﬂm
No, 9 Germain Streee,

‘Mennry best value in this Hno at lowest
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