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MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

Bew Every Boralsg Safficient 0
—_— Ione
ST TRIODORE L. CUTLER B D seve! "

itk

tmenry |- oule, snd tore the mark |
::-‘ vallhm'u b;u{
L ‘" on
grs = Iberally 1o P
|

 pesierday. |

: the lawng swrvios of our Heavesly

Hisane of te Ninde | thet n. .: ey off frow oy of
foor -
t""" b Gy et s 000 UPR| werning k. il Be I o
o ¢ o 1| of the New Jerusalem sod the sight of the
I Wonsmioole o doy ¢ Guhoem | K'og in His besuty | — Ezaminer |

Perbage that gootdos or, sleep—who gives
snch rwesi Jtiﬂu.ﬁﬁbﬂ» buite— |
wande e well, Was yesterday & wd
T Womey Love lofi Mo achaw i the
oud of droams. Wae it & lont day T Toen

God kindly grentene & fresk probsiics,  * Better Na,” by sayiog that & gesilenas |
sad gives ue u o anoe do seve ‘e mew | s New Haves some time
Bors. duy for Hom sed for ife’s highest | conrch meeting the fact
chenge bed come over tLe chaurch in
spect 10 amasements ; that once (hey were
wvery morsing ”  Oue bour o the susrise | condeinned, but that
weet. Toe | wnd eternal &8 rence in lifs is less between

or solviog | Christisn sed von-Christisn than 1t was

ther ;¥ tha! deccing, the opera, the circoe,

e the Seet tivel boure aikr we bave o thesire, are vow patronized by Chris |

tinn people, nod be addeil: I sce nothiog |
. | Past the rocks where their faces are set

oo Commanly we bave & rapply of
o gl gl o g

» morik 1we o thiee 84 the
Best hours tor lagng plu
quesiione, o mckimvin, sy mentsl lebor,

areen 10wy eencod from our teds. Nago

Jocs ofien onlind up b woreiaries &t the | 0 regret in thie cheoge.”
T this defense of the dance sn

led | theater, the ediior of

b fore Lownafosi . aui indusr . | peper
Barnes pr porvd 1 1o baok-lon ! | These thiogs are not now 10 be (ried for

of sommentar: & betore b Poiladeiphis | the

dos dawn w0 pive b dowins, So
Watie: Boott wrwie sear v o!l bis &

aeighlors wore put of bed, the mights

B
for onlle and enevcise, sod the ov

b

wee fole if we take the same track again. | ing? The teachiog of bistory is that the
The mischief with bad babiu is that we'| church grows in size, inflacnce, snd vital-

pus them on ageis every | i hben she presches positively s stroug
morning, jeieswe (ut on owr clothes | theology,
If shey sre «vor 1o be be ke <, it wast | meetings, sod keeps bersall separate from
ime for 1, sed resolutey | the world ; and thet just in proportion aé it | Not as !

be by fxe

hl: them by the throst. Sappose, my s made eary for the world 10 come into it, |

that lovmorrow  @orsing  you

ing @ killing
v vpped it aud s
e ght wor. . lite, -on which
God's schooi s aser wbips & wintul babun
ot of G, Bod pote s il 8 pew lise of

s dest” Awc bow can »e advence ia the | me o,

» grow im grece, i we are | wake the chwich grow is 10 briog down its
dandards 10 the level of the world's theo
, sud re vosct the same blus | logiral belief aad plessure and practice.’ —
dove, aed ot ovr came oll besgiting sie | Buflulo Advocals.

every duy on ke same old

ching faet 0 4 ?
3 ¢ B xl place, pew, opporius ties
e given §) 4o every worsing. The Lesu
el mowin, glori-s shich opeued ueder
wmy wisdow yeserday are all withered
sy, B0 went some precicus opporiusi
wer W0 serve uy Lort and Seviour . they
will pever bloowm agein. Bat there arr
treep f swers oprued with this wory
g's oum i cven w0 dtb our Master | as
weerve Heo sod 0 do
good 10 our frilon wen. Hore hes & goo
wimeen profiable sud ow
probistie servasis of Curist. The ocor
€@ are 8 ways lookisg o8t {7 opreTian
Hues 1o do » Kod set, W gwin e 0 fareee, |
ww s e ronl o Jesas wo rch ogre |
por e ke ae v Leen puabiiehed
B anpbury s E gusd, nod W iliam E
Ddgr’s w Awerica — woieo illasiruie
gree oy e glow g peiy of iwoCuristings
S gTeepel Bvery duy's Opporingii es o
v rikes sroke for Civist, Harlen Page |
was snother such worker ; be never talked |
with & pere s filees minuies without my

« sometbing W0 profis ihat person’s wou.. | :"0"'2 :.p:rl:'l.yhz:ﬁ'l::dhl knew be would

Our deps are very mucn what we cloose |
W wmake thew | the Lappy days are those
is which we improved ihe goldes occe
®ions.  Aod the mos terrible specire (hat |
e baust as is-the ghost of & lost opoor-
tasty. Tos s what will make bheil so

Carir's clers and toe Lae for repesiacce.
4 Lt ue ke & more ¢ eerful view of
our wogic, and rejnce that with new daties
oot pew snpplies of grace every moroing. |
Wo cavnot live o0 yosterday’s mesls. As
e oniidren <t lorael guibered the macos
fresh cwm ) mOTRIng. 0 must we look up-
ward for 8 fresh sock of “rations” for the
doy's march. The sarly hour is the hour
tur prager sod for feeding on the Word.
Towt glorwus Bapie: Corisine, Garres
Nowi Boscher, wae u medel for sll busi-
Lew wen ; be never tured into the wile
sod wempiaiions f the day without pu'ting
we Bie o7 ) o100 biscioset and 00 bis koees.
At vooe-day be used 0 go ho ue for » few
ware gowi mowmesis with bis Master,
Bach .oty bes & green lesf o old sge; it
1= tail of sny snd Somrising.  Ouse res-on
friming o 8 ARy supLly Of greos e,
Sl we serer KBOW Wowl We dey way
e shape of sncden emp
tewe, Tie awrt dengrous towpist vus
e e guiurees 8, Tuey come dows 0o
weoote, through the fug, 8~ the sieemer
e’ wan MER B DT ok T bip
Uslese waichfalneis is ou the lookou
grece 81 ihe he e get wrribe b
#uue Curi-tians bave been sioven ir

sabisg but sovervign mersy Kept inem | of Keble, th

L
5. Tae word “every” bas its eigu.fianc:,

e vast geority of Lhew are commor-
; and it s jost oul of sech common-
threads we have got 10 weave the

make *s freah start every

| He the Esster -more, waiting
w weet Hie discipler, stande st every day-
14 feet we | down ready o take us by the hand
yowierday in | 'o0d e th
dend, sad @ morsow « wos yoi iire.  Bat ‘l:‘:::ul .

ihe unforeseen toil/, tem p-
aties, the j3y» sod sorrow.

The World in the Chured

The experience of the
church i1 rich sad full of instraction on |
. waithavns ned 10 see bim unlogkisg b | this sul ) -ot. Two or three generations ago |
stndy-door (u bw cawrei | o fuar o'clock | e prisciple churches in Bostow were o
in wid-wiewr. Dr. Guivre kindled bis | most winout & creed | certainly imposed |
ows stady fire, in order 10 be sarly i bis | nooe upon eppl cants for admiseion ; held |
work. To tie aries, 'be student, the | the brosdest sad loosest theologieal op
merchant, sed sepeaisily 10 the minister, | ione ; bardly sustsived & prayer-meeting
the momt valuabie howrs are (Los whish | among
ogeee wew sod brght from the mist of | restraint in the smusements of the world. |
time. Lot me sxerowe the priviiege which | Were
fortyeino yoars of experwsos wey sllow | churches?
me, © cestion my yousger brethies | eomall and feeble.
ageinel bussing oot their brains over (he | went there sad began 1o presch theology
“ widaight ol | bave sever prepared | thai bad rome beckbone in i, and estab-
but two sermons in the eveniig; e for | lisked & live
srmos-making on Ruurdey wight, the | up the conditions of
o'y wise man | Wpow of who sisempts it church, sud laid worldliness vuder the
w Mr Spurg-on, who i 8o «x reordinary | bee, bot ouly did bis church sprisg isto
groioe who prepares the bones of bis dis- | life sod power, snd incresse
sontees in Lhirty minwtes, sod then puis | all the other churches, in self.-defence, o
f0h 00 thew after be gote isto Lin pulpit. | keep themeelves from being
the foresoon fur sinds, ibe sfierncon | emptied
jog for | for @ =g
weeiinge, eic., wake s good | wake of the reformer,
W. of us sgu the members and even the
. There ase 8 great macy mercies that | e Eoglish church were universally given
e~ gaw every worsing.” Ose of thew 0 dancing, theatry-geing, - boree mcing,
w the bwne s 0f yomwrdas sesperience. Toie | gnmbling, fox-husting, wine-drisking, eic,.| Shine like emersld stars in an inflnite
Tite is but & training school, snd eacl day | Wil sny ene slect that per
bringe ite prec iewsone. Fxperiesce ja & | prosperity, to say sothing of spirituality,
preuy rough tencher; but b u e an incor- | jn the Esglish chure? What was
roble duciple whe e wot the winer for | that gave e
the bammering which every duoy gives | | oo wed vitality rgeon’s
1f yosterony led us aetray, -:u‘ we | c--m. what it is mm:: waltz | The suse of the ages shed light, strengih

without |

trary they were |
When Lywmaa Beecher

e early Methodiem ita prodi

maistaining  earves’ prayer-

be world doss oot care 1o come. There i
make anew degariure aod lop «f tome bad | an ominous significance in the fact that
practes, st whatewer cont of reif-denial or | gistwie for prayer meetings, irregularity
welf soourging. For exemy's sn em seot | in stiendance upou public worrbip, lack of
minister sail 10 we lately, * Hard emok.  interew in church sod wissionary work, |
t owe woriisg [ uawillinguess o engage in the work cf | breath moves the face of the deep,
wy lite” Tist s pereusding men 1o become Christisns, or |
» vy kind of spiritual sctivity, ususlly go | forever in harmory keep,
ogether, aod are fousd in coanection with |
beater gning, dancing aad worldly amnees |
We do pot believe that the way o

Farrn —Thoe patter of little feet &t my
«fie docr, sod & glad voice exclaiming,
‘Papa, I'se come 10 "scort you howme!”
made uncwn 10 me the presesce of my
little mx year old darliog, who ofien came 00
s that hour 1o * take me bome.” &8 #be | T i ege bring life and overflw.
N 8 10n we were goisg band in haad on
“Now, Papa, led’s play | was & poor
sud you must let me bold your | Bring'p rfumes sweet all precious things

blind giel
Blomn faiotly throagh their open doors.

hatd ught sod you mwi . lead ne aloog,
where 0 step ard bow 10 go ”
8, the merry blae eyes were shut tight,
|aod we begau—now siep up, now step | Bring bappy boughts, bring memories
dowo, here we go aronnd the cor.er, aod 8 .ed down like dew on evening sleep.
— Lw4t | #0 00, 11l we were safely arrived st bome,
| asd the darlicg was wesiliog ia my seme,
Wass’e it nice, papa?

sod wll m

| saying ¢
rpel once,”
et " you feel Come breathing low
afraid you would fall, dear?” rent b
With & look of wustiog love came the | Adorn the moving airle of years,
tight A tide of prayer and song more swee!

[ tr

~There are few sutobiographical

rignificance the fraak
sccoust which Dr. Martoeau has given of
“ Ebionites, Ariane,
Socinisne,” be says, “ all seem to me 10

Tidal Yoars.
JUBILEE POEM BY MISS BLANCH BISHOP,

The burlen of burdens: the wish of the
restless -nnuryi-f-ul

The zoise of all strife in its cry, and the
sum of all lengings that be.

Straight out of the sea-foan sad cloud-
fosm, see her béautiful losgiogs take

ward sad onward as & white.
breasted bird w0 the light,

8
Flinging age in the track of the sun all the
weight of her passionale scog :
“O weary, weary are the days
Of strong but useless toil !

{Where are the promired shores « f rest,

Toe lande of fruitful soil ?

*To week, to strive—ihese but the wish
For the life that may nol be;

Blind, blind ! yet ever ruchieg on
With the flow of the changiag ses.

“Change, change iz sil, and nowhere rest

From weary shore to shore ;
Wave afier wave, as death on life,
Change, change, forevermore "

The tide hears the song and leape forward,

a4 & horse that is stroog .to run,

[Leaps snd /traiss without pause, pressing

bard for the race to be won,

With tbe wind in bis teeth for a bridle,
how be sbaketh its strength to acorn |
And the fosm from hie quiveriog flanks as

dust on the whirlwind 1 borse.

S0 he rups. with the trample of thunder io

each flying beat of the hoof—

As the thunder comes over, and crashes |

snd bursts oo each roof.

white and bosry ss gisnte’,

Viexed with the ciafiag of sges, sod wet

with the splash of defiance;

Past sound-girdlid islande and shoa's where

the thundering reef

Lies like & poison-fanged serpent, in wait

for the souls on the deep;

Past sbores reeling faint with the swing'ng

of tides to snd fro—

Wita the pendulum aweep of {he waters,
heating time for the world as they

all fair colors that

gleaming sof. as & jewel, and sheen

of a dusky Aeth’opian queen.

| Every riar beaming oa them,
Ervery light filling on them—

hidden fire

growing whiter acd higher.

ways ?

where its isles without number

iod ‘ as ove of | ocean of slumber?
| Been wha! moved on the face of the waters,

{ what spirit of broodisg was there.

; Wheno the world lsy in shadow of darkoess

void we sleep in & dream of the air?

heapeth up strength with the years,

’Bchold,. all is widened in time beyoond

vision of prophets or

seers,
Word and voice of her streagth, Thou giv-

eet ber ent of power,

in & form for the hour,
#pan of fashion that dies,—

#at on the souls of all lives.

her peths, thine alone ;

is thy glory and crown.
1.

| Wait for a while, O restless sea,
Here in this narrow inland bay ;

Here where thy wi ut yester-eve,
Were mesat 1o curling toogues that lay

Within huge mouths of hungry look,
Jaws gaped. for bunger hanging low,

Briog from thy world: wide journeyings _
Some faint impress of other shores ;

Bring gol den oreams of far-off days,

As dows some dim cathedral aisle,

1 hever Wirere sweetest incense fille the air,

Thbe choristers with !uf:y smile

Besr now, O reflaent bands and feet,

Tasa ever  wed from jry or tears,

Wait! for the riv t's shining arm

Ob, tast we might, with jast thie Joving ‘s

ast, c'asp the He-’yn!; Father's hand, Would fold thy tileace into sieep :

sod go down vbudum poths, rousd the pechiony

| sbarp cormers, and over all the rough

places r( this |rmbl;nmo changeful life, W.Ah‘l.‘:.: ll:: :::m’ bm‘t’h:od fll'"':k

nased never lettiag go and never opening owr -
S o s who Sueg owny eyes 1o wonder or to doubt aq to h'u.-ny,

Kaows baks to lead his rivprs in,
Lize wi

Toe ses, unmoved by wiad or tide,

resams,
o | As o naked soul in death floats wide

Beyond cr <r wakening seems :
Far out begond the utmost seas—

O2e liviag grand eternal round.

aod 10 exhibit & type of lhoq'hx and
far loes n the whole, of wings
the true gemius of Christisnity. I am |  With outsprsad burniog brightness shite,
conasious that my deepest obligations, a2 8 | From all these depths th:
learser from others, are in simost every
partment 10 writers notof my own creed.
1a philosophy I have had 10 uslesrn most
that I nad imbibed from early text-books
sod the aathors in chief favor with them,

Calvio and ::iw, the hel,

mory
all elee veeor poor aud

, above, around,
Thy light like dripping gold is shed,

Around thy feet their tresses o

I derive trom | Hold thou beneath fi-m rook
that f:l"ll:' s“A.- mubmmchi faith in Godym
o POIONAL Hiles - roll, but their fonodations sure
wiare sod religious thought I fad sothing |  Through countless years unchasged
0! ours thai d.see not pale before Agustine, have stood.
And in the poeury of Foi
we Church it is the Latin or the German
bymuns, or the lines of Charles Wesley or

High in the beaven of heavens, enthroned

Thers o kor dwelling place
e el .

The stars know her voioe and the glouds
aod the ses :

Rocks and hille hide her woederfal pree-
enoe,

mmb:m like lampe whea the oil burns

Cloade ‘ncll. seas are cloven with tides and
il »

But Truth, dwelling ever in them, Alls the

Ayo,:l.:rhu«u-.h-h‘mw bite

taste, as thou must, evermore.

Curse on the floods that wers shining so
fair, white and dim gold 10 the sight!

draught jost held to the

ed down, and scattered,

Thue tide floweth oat, it is ewift
aad mare cruel than death unto
Moan | for the wracks and
" bebind, that the dead shore strews to

To the heavy eyes sealed with the darkness

The bigh gode laugh in scorn. To the eyes secing dimply thy Bpirit, mov-
Have they for the fools of fate ?
What watters whether soon or late

Death comes smince desth must come to |

| Be thou, wondrous Truth, on these stormy

climb with beavy feet the stair
They build for men trom earth to

Look up and cry sloud :
Think’st thou to see the answer fall?

| And the eyes shall be opened, aad the
| traf

There to shine like the pure crystal river

Think’st thou their haughty heads would |
bew:

d
Oge hair’s breadth down from those T
work is enforced s follows by & wriier in
Nay, though the dound of mortal cries | the IWustrated Christian Weekiy:
Smote on their sides like bail.

They look and Jaugh. All that ie must | we come in contact with them. We must
end :

give them ourselves, elee all our giviog is
vain, A geotle, tender touch will often
breal
that would bar all eutrance inio the know

ledge of another's resl heart life, experi-

ences aad purposes. A loving band may
incite anew the «fort toward all good and
worthy living. The i of
touch renders kindliness more heartfelt and
effective; when one has sught to say, with
the desire that it shall be relaining, en-

couraging, or elevating, the clasping hand
will give & warmer mesning, & grealer vi
tality and power 10 the uttered words. It
is easier, 100, when one is obliged to speak
of something which it is difficult to com-
municate, if the hand may aid the tongue
in conveying the apirit snd feeliog of good
will and friendlinese, Aed in friendly, io-
timate snd sympathetic in'ercomrse, what
volawres of unuttered, and unutterable,
sfi-ction and love and coneolation may be
silently expressed i the close and sile_t
pressure of palm to palm.

Or good, or evil, raught endures,
A little flame, red fire that allares
Smoke, cinders, ashes, all these fail.

Can the tide wait, or waves roll back

Oue tithe of their appointed way !

Who is amoug you that can pray
These gaunt ehores back in last night’s

Hide from the day this noisome wrack
Of dark scurf mixed with dead men’s’|

bover,
Bwirled in and twisted rouni the

stones
Like sioe beyond release 7

Pray on- Tbou can’st not turn one wave,
Being the sporsof those high ones that

flyw, And se: ot naaght. What prayers can eave
Os, through the days whiter growa, brow
sad cheek, with foax from the lips of
vigorons | the sea—
Days fiashed out from n‘: prison of sir of

To see thee thinking to prevail

Whers Destiny is last and first | quisite to correct a child, the one who

wishes to izstill & less n or trath, or to con-
vey & reproof, should always take the little
hand within his own scd look directly into
the child’s eyes, establisking thus a current
of feeling and understan:
the inflaence of what i
pressive and ¢ ffeotiv
is reactionary. The one who s:eks to
correct & f i i

or injustice, scd much more likely 10 speak
from the power of gentleness, patience and
tendernesa.

Osn, through the ni;bu‘-ith the waves

There is more than ove tarn o’ the tide,
I: is change and not death as thon said’st,
To the faithe that abide.

Who saw from the South
A sunbeam come forth
he chambers of isfinite rest?

As the deep {onin orbs ‘veath the brows

Feediog flame with white flime, a8 a red
Leaps into sight at the touch of new fuel,

Through the choking spray,
Fall on the tremulous ocean breast ?
All the hollows of foam,

All the globee of pale foam,
Burning deep with green fire, like rays
From shattered and flae chrysophrase.

Who knoweth the streogth of the sea?
Dot o Jooked dow £ viewlens draw nearand lsyits bands upon the sorrow-
ing snd the sinful. The trae spirit of love
ing, fruitful belpfuloess is that which
says: “ You are soffering, let me help
you bearit. You are ill; let me gratify
my affection by cariag for you. You are
sorrowfu’, sinful; I, 100, know what these
are; take my band, toge:her we will try to
find comfort, try to fiod thy better way.”
Herein do 'unnly err. We stand ter
away, witbbold

Seen i tideless sbores, and the plase

And the light showe | three arches. Low

L
Carved the first in & huge broken round,
Wronght of stoff like the colors of

heighte, and wonder why we fail to do the

Than the sky through a rain-clond seems, f’“ we plassed, Ohrist did ot oell
o

Or, with moton like fire,
Leaping hi%her and higber,

And blown hither and thither by wind,
By a happy and wavering wind.

othes one sou!, shapes it out 1o!] the men bow to walk through the flery

N i |
ot the grace of one form, or the light T s o Do Lt il

Fiving masses that strangle and choke
Like air drained of moisture by rain ;—
Boiling mist, whirling spray,

Bat like to the sum of all gifts that have

Great Spirit, whose Word is the Jife, whoze
up in one white ghastly flame—

w
hose laws all things made by the power Lambeat, fiery-tosgaed, fary-our

| fou d her, yousg snd hasdeome, robed in
| costly ettive, and living in costly style,
| They rensoned with her, they pleaded with
| her, they prayed with her. Sne smiled
| coldly sad rep lled them. Bne grew omly
| more bard, wore distant, more defiing,
| until one woman with & heart overfl wing
| with love sod sympathy, impul ively

The sirength of the ses, it is thine; and

Lu thy haod are her ways, and her strife
When the calm air broods

On the sea enfolded, absorbed,

As in light frcm s plaset fall-orbed.

As & white slender hand doth dwell

Oa the organ keys when the notes’ rich

swell
Diss out in the hollows of sound ;—
When the chords so dear
Dry-throsted flsta, and belts of sedge for- And fioat in from the senses’ poor bound
| Trailing down to the gates of the soul,
And the music fl ats on,
Though the sound be gone,
Oae more wave to the inflaite whole.

The second arch bung in mid-air:
Fleeting, f1ail, and of col rias rare
As dawns (hro’ balf-closed eyelids creep ; | Hojlow ways runnisg dewn through the
| Rocks cloven with keen sbafis of light,
Moving >anks where therivers gleam bright
On their soft, silent way to the sea ;—
Siow rivars that wend,
Without &ouros cr end,
To a covstaatly far-off sea,
There are white-bressted shipe,
Whose prow-foam drips

¢ir holy prayer,—

And their wandering waker,

Shine like pathe to the happy weet.
Would reach down clinging bands sod
There is crimeon aud scarlet and go'd,
F int roee, gray aad silver nnfold,
Green hollows like emeralde set

In a crystaline basd —amber, jt,
Deep purple, and orsage—like sprays

e cuos, which thy riebness fills,
i Flang out like a claster of days

koowing that it will st last brieg ue, A

when the weary wa'k is doue, 10 rest ‘n Held ever flowiog brim to brim.
his loving arms forever. unme
Lies with its face weighed down in The deep solemn arch of the sky,
Wherein is the presence and spirit
Of things most hiddea and high—

Who is she that looketh Torth from that
beam of ineffivle light 1—
Clothing the ses with tae stillnees of deep

Deep down and deeper thao can sound
With dropping plummets mar¥ius peace—

8: i broodi cen 3
ttr- M i, Bl S Fair is her name, and her face sa a flower

s fair,—
Yes, more fair than the fmintest earth-

Pale and _star-like, with- glittering eyes
P it L:uh:::;ilhr;m [y mi:td the »ight.
‘Sod aundh inist" e ing hues of the morsing are
vd geatle miniet’riog clouds ‘bow down covtuasral 15" Nit, oad 1 dnp.ool-
The gladness of promise beams from her
forehead lize flume, sLedding light

Her beauty is set a8 & étar on the waste, on
the desolate hol'ow of darkoese,

led with light, +0 her beanty

there is none wmsy urcover

A curse on the apples of go'd, the app'es
her face.
Clothed in purple, wrapped round with the

and si.ver sad golde:.!

changefu: sad variable waters with the
stilloess of infl site rest.

of eartl, 1 houses with daors of
foul clay,

ing bright on the face of the waters,
oeas, a8 & star on the waste of (he
e 18, 86 & sun among stars in theend-
ese deepe of the yesrs.
th of the ages unveiled,
1) viag out from the throne of God.
The Laying On of Hands.
The power of persooality in all Christisn

We cannot help our fellow-mortals uniil

way berriers of pride and reticence

Evory Household

Bhould have Ayer's Cherry Pectoral.
prac
of & century, Ayer's Che:
cure for recant colds as

the
Levis, Druggist, West Bridgewater, Pa.

toral cured maof asthma after the best
medical skill had failed 10
A fow weeks since, being
little troubled with the disease.

“For children affiioted with colds,
coughs, sore throat, or croup, 1 do not

relief than Ayer's Cherry
ave found it, also, invala-
able in cases of whoopi
Ann Lm“n)oy. 1251 Washin

“ Ayer's Cherry Pectoral has proved
remarkably effective in crou
as & family medicine.” —
D. M. Bryant, Chicopee

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
80id by all Druggisis. Price$l ; six bottles, §5

It bas been well said that, when it is re-

which makes
far more iw-
The infldence, 100,

$500 %

DR. SAGE'S MTMMI'_

sometimes profuse, watery,

Only a few of these symp!
sumption, and end in the grave.

soothing. and bealing propertics,
B’”":%m cn:nﬁm worst_cases. 50c.

Dr.

it is less liable to

Love cannot stand afar off; it must

our bhaosd:, repress, or
k, from oold, oritiesl sad unlo:

wo from the heights of His sinfuloess to

f 1oace; He went down, snd & loviog
presence walked by their side all the way
through it.

Oace upon s time, »0 I bave heard, some
earnest women, who ever strove to do their
duty ae faithful Chr.stisns, went to endea-
vor (o reclaim one whose feet had wander-
ed far from the pathsof rectitude. They

pu»hm‘ aside the others, ran to the side of
the erriog one, aod throwing her arms
warmly about her, burst inw0 covvu'sive
weeping upon her shoulier. “Ob,” she
robbed, as she was able 10 epeak, “ 10
think that she was once some mother’s
dear girlie, and as sweet and pure sad
ionocent ns my litte Taeolora!” Tast
loviog, impuleive movemeni, that warm,
close holdir g embrace, thoee tender, pitiful
words, accomplisbe! what all ele had
failed to do. True heart-love had won.

Inde bted to Christ.

There are meo sod women kere who
woiid have been dead twenty years ago
bat (or Jesus. Taey have gome through
trisl enoagh 1o exhaust ten times their
physical sireagth, Their property weat,
their health went, their families were soni-
tered. God only knows what they suff red.
They are an smszement 10 themarlves tha
toey have been able to sisnd is. Tuey look
at their onoe Lappy bome, rarround-d by
ol comfort Gone! Thev think of toe
tine when they used 1o gise, strong in rhe
wor.ing and walk vigbronsly down the
street, snd had experienced & heaifh 1hey
thougnt inexbaustible. Gone! F ‘erything
gove but Jesus  He bas vitied toem. Hi-
eye bas watone ihem. Y o, bhe has been
with them, Tary have gooe through dis~
aater he was o pillar of fire by night
They have gone scroes storwy Falilee, bu
Chrit bad his f.0t on tne neck of the
storm. Toey felt the wav.e of troubls
coming up eround them gradually, and
they begun 10 elimb into the srowg réok «f
Ga’s defense, nad then they saog & they
looked over whe water.: * G.d is our refage
and strength, sa ever present help in tme
of troubl therifure we  wiil pot fear
though the +arth be rem)ved, though the
woun'aios be oarried inio the mulm of
the ven, thougn the wa ere thereo!l romt

be troutied, though the mon vaios
sbake with the swelliog'bereof.”~ Tulmage,

Oft obsc 1re (e road thai feads & health,
Usmarked by board or sige;
~ Wisdom svaile not, powesiess is wealth
To sooth those aches of thine
Bat do not des; air, with life there’s Lope,
Tue cloud cosceals the surn;
With Pierce’s Favorite Prescription at
hand
You 1'fe’s fu!l cou' e may raa.
More iruth thas poeiry in these lines, as
thoussnds of ladiew all over ths lsad now
bloothing w'th heslth, te<tify 1o the grea:
curstive p wers of Dr. Pwrce’s Favorite
Pirescripuon, adspied by much researc,
snd careful study w0 the happy rehet of

Carse 08 the truit of hopes turned bitter
riking words from & Unitarisa. snd false 10 the c:re!

oll thore weakuess spd ailwents pecainr
1o females, All druggists .

NEW GO0DS!

in Gentlemen’s Department
27 King Street,

New Soarts, w
gl
R R

AANCHESTER,

The undersignea, desircus of form!
Imited Parinership under the Laws

Provinoce of New Brunswick, hereby certity
1. That the name or firm under whi

peitasTaip s W be condusted
id & Co.
2. That the geveral nature of the business

the genersa!l partner, and
nel Haywatd, who r e ssia
Clity of Baiut Joho. is the s

this twenty-first day of Mareh

of Maint Johh w wit:
that on this twenty-first
day of Marvn, in the yearof our

wick, before me, John
oue ct Her Majesty’s Justioss of tho

Hay
wignors of the aunexed certificate
the said certificate men!
sverally acknowledyed. the sal
Meld, tast bo “1“
and the said Samae] Hay
the sald ceruficate.
In witness whereof, I have hereanto set my
City of Saiut John, the
-

Peace in asd for the City
and County of saint John.

BEST ON EARTH

fen . Hetheringt.on,MD.

OFFIGE : 129 UMION STREET,
ST. JOEN. N. B




