
и
•7

і

і-

і
і.I

g

•Ж: ■

Ж r-

» 1
POOR DOCUMENT

THE ALBERT STAR, WEDNESDAY, AUG. 1,1894.
CIRCULAR LETTER. і that a man lay down hi* life for hi* 

friends.” And there can be no greater 
test of self-sacrifice. “The good Shep
herd givcth hie life for the sheep.” 
This spirit of self-sacrifice has too 
much the worldly spirit of covetous
ness. The world is full of this unholy 
thing; and the tide is sweeping it into 
the church.

Says Dr. Carey in his Baccalaureate 
sermon in June last; “Covetousness 
which is idolatry, is the crowning sin 
of Christendom and is a fruitful source 
of innumerable evils. Wealth is 
multiplied and centralized. God’s cause 
is robbed and the mildew of his curse 
descends upon the unholy spoil, multi
tudes who have complained that they 
have so little, will in the days of ac
counts, mourn that they had so much. 
It is said however, that there is a sign 
of the Millennium in the state of 
Maine, when a few years ago a church 
disciplined five Well-to-do members 
because they gave nothing.”

Nothing can b# more evident that 
the spirit of covetousness and not of 
self-sacrifice has come down upon 
some of our churches than to compare 
the wealth of the churches with the 
small offerings made to carry forward 
the work of the Kingdom of Christ.

John tells us that we ought to lay 
down our lives for the brethren. 
What a holy consecration this would 
be if we should lay down our lives in 
helpful service for one another. And 
the world and the church, need this 
kind of Christanity. Never before in 
the history of this race was there a 
greater demand for self-sacrifice. We 
have the noble example of Christ. He 
was rich yet for our sake he became 
poor. He gave all he had, even His 
own precious life. We call ourselves 
Christians. If we are we must be like 
this Christ. And if we are like Christ 
can we shut ourseves up in our selfish, 
ness and covetousness when a dying 
world is calling for the Bread of Life? 
While some of us are hoarding up 
wealth and accumulating property and 
adding year after year to our posses
sions or spending our means in the 
pursuit of pleasure, souls are perishing 
for the gospel and the cause of God is 
languishing for money to carry forward 
its work. How shall we feel about 
this matter upon our dying beds? 
And when we come to meet our Judge?

A minister called upon a man who 
was fast drawing near the gates of 
death and found him greatly excited. 
Said the minister—“Are you afraid to 
die?” “No;” said the dying man. “I 
am not afraid to die but I am ashamed 
to die.” What shame and 
must come to him who professed to be 
Christ-like, artH yet lived a selfish 
covetous life while thousands of oppor
tunities to do good and advance the 
Master’s cause was neglected or dis
posed. How true will then seem the 
poet’s words:

“I lived for myself, I thought for myself. 
For myself, and none beside—

Just as if Jesus had never lived.
As if Jesus had never died.”

Cultivate this spirit of self-sacifice 
so beautifully exemplified in the life 
of your Lord.

HE WAS LOYAL TO EVERY DUTY.

Christ lived as if He fully believed 
that God had a work for Him to do. 
Wherever that work called Him He 
went; whatever sacrifice it demanded 
He made; whakrer truth is called forth 
He fearlessly disclosed.

So true was He to duty and to God 
He could say, “My meat and my drink 
is to do the will of Him that sent me 
and to finish his work.” Never once 
did He falter in the path of duty. 
Never did He seek to evade duty. 
Never did He once complain of the 
difficulty attending His life work. 
Always and ever He was at the post 
of duty. Nothing was permitted to 
come in between Him and His work. 
No excuse did He ever frame or offer 
for non-fulfillment of services. He 
was ever loyal to duty.

This characteristic of our blessed 
Lord needs to be pondered by Chris
tians. The world has come into our 
churches and laid its hand upon our 
members and demanded service. The 
rp*ult is that so much time is spent in 
connection with worldly ^institutions, 
all good in themselves, no doubt, that 
the services of God’s house are often 
neglected. In almost every community 
organizations have multiplied until 
it is well nigh impossible for one to 
attend a tithe of them. Then all sorts 
of schemes are set on foot to make 
money. Entertainments abound; in 
village and cities every night brings 
some demand upon our time.

In many cases the world gets the 
service of the Christian, while the 
prayer-meeting is neglected. Some 
professed followers of Christ can give 
two or three nights out of the week to 
some lodge or club or insurance meet
ing and scarcely ever attend the 
the prayer-meeting. Is this loyal to 
Christ? Can He who was so true to 
His Father’s commands smile upon 
such followers? Has He not said “As 
my Father hath sent me into the 
world, even so send I you into the 
world?

We cannot serve the church of 
Christ and so many worldly societies.

Christ founded the church. It is the 
only institution that can claim His 
approval for its existence. Let Christ’s 
followers stand by Christ’s church and 
be loyal to Him and to His church. 
Let all Christian duty have the pre
eminence.

Let our churches answer the ques
tion in the church letter as the fact, 
warrant—“what proportion of your 
membership (a) regularly attend the 
prayer-meeting?”—and see how we will 
blush at their answers. That old word 
duty ought to be written on all our 
hearts. We have taken that beautiful 
word “Love” and talked about it and 
preached about it until we have no 
place- in our thoughts for “duty” and 
“obedience.” Talk about this “greatest 
thing in the world” as you may, and 
declare it the “summum bonum—the 
supreme go<xl” if you desire; but this 
fact remains true that no greater word 
exists than duty and no greater 
evidence of a Christian life can be

produced than loyalty to the duties 
Christ our Saviour lays upon us. 
“Obedience is better than sacrifice,” 
and loyalty to Christ imposed duty 
than all our professions of love. The 
Master has said “If you love me keep 
my commandments.” The proof of 
true discipleship is obedience to 
Christ’s commands which is but an
other way of saying loyalty to Christ 
given duties. Let this mind of faith
fulness in discharge of duty which so 
fully dwelt in Christ, characterize our 
life also. He was faithful in the dis
charge of every duty, His Father j ut 
upon him. He became obedient utito 
death, even the death of the cross. 
Let us catch the spirit of this faithful 
and obedient life.
AND FINALLY HE WAS I.OYAL TO THE 

TRUTH.

He uttered the truth. He lived tin- 
truth. He was “the way the truth and 
the life.” He made no compromise 
with error. He drew the lines sharply 
between the truth and what was false.

The truth is going to stand, it may 
go down but it will come up again. It 
may be on the scaffold now* but it will 
some day be on the throne.

This Christ so faithful to His Father; 
so true to His trust; ho loving and 
kind and forgiving; so pure and good, 
is now exalted to the right hand ot 
God. And to Him even- knee shall bow 
and every tongue shall confess that 
He is Lord.

Let us imitate this Saviour. Let the 
mind of humility, of love and forgive
ness, of self-sacrifice and of faithful
ness dwell in us. Lt t us be loyal to the 
truth. This is an age of compromise. 
Let us stand by God’s word and let us 
hold strictly to the commands of 
Christ and if faithful unto death we 
shall receive a crown of life.

We have only touched the hem of the 
garment of this subject, but we hold 
up Çhrist as your pattern and King. 
Do you want the sweetest perfume 
that flower ever exhaled? Then 
take in the Rose of Sharon. Do you 
want the dearest friend that man ever 
had? Take Him that sticketh closer 
than a brother. Do you want a pat
tern which will, make your life pure 
beautiful and good? Then take Christ. 
Do you want to become like Him 
whose glory fills afl Heaven? Then 
cultivate his spirit. Take Christ as 
your Saviour and He will wash away 
your sins; take Him as your friend 
and guide and you will find Him a 
most precious companion; take Him 
as your help and support in life and 
you will never want for any good 
thing; take Him as your pattern and 
as the days go by you will become 
more and more like Him, until at last 
you will see Him as he is, and then 
you will be forever like Him. “Let 
this mind be in you which was also in 
Christ Jesus.”

her merciless daughter—the person і fie- j # »
ation of detested and abject guilt. To 
wear false is not criminal; but we are 
all of us apt to judge of the blackness 
ot a sin by the consequences which it 
entails, and xthis poor sinner foresaw 
that his punishment would be a severe

(Continued from First Page.) 

drunk, nor did lie seem to
be incapable. “Now, sir, open
your mouth as wide as you can, please,’ 
said he; and Colonel Byng. after a mo
ment of hesitation, coni; lied. It was 
scarcely prudent, perhaps, to obey the 
orders of a manifestly tipsy man; but 
as there seemed to be no reason for 
suspecting Mr. Wainwright of being a 
Burke or a lia re, the Colonel submitted 
in silence to the thrusting of a mass of 
some solid, sticky compound, like cob
bler’s wax, between his jaws. Nosoon- 
er had this been accomplished than 
the operator fell back a few paces and 
began to giggle helplessly.

“Beg pardon,” he sputtered, “sorry 
to appear unfeeling! but—but you do 
look so supremely ridiculous! If you 
could only see yourself!”

The Colonel, as it happened, could 
and did see himself; for upon the 
wall facing him and slightly above his 
head hung a small mirror, in which 
was faithfully reflected the image of 
an elderly gentleman, whose features 
were absurdly distorted, whose cheeks 
were purple with anger and whose eyes 
were goggling wildly. In the back
ground could be discerned a little red- 
bearded man, convulsed with merri
ment, who presently vanished from the 
field of the picture.

"i must go into the next room to re
cover myself;” the voice of this un
mannerly practitioner announced. “Sit 
still and keep cool; you shall be set 
free in a minute or two.”

Colonel Byng could no more keep 
cool than he could give utterance to 
the expletives which were choking 
him; but to sit still was a simple mat
ter enough, seeing that he could not do 
otherwise. He promised himself that 
Mr. Wainwright should soon receive 
verbal castigation and whiled away the 
time by mentally rehearsing a few of 
the remarks which he proposed to de
liver on regaining the use of his tongue. 
But two minutes, three minutes, and 
five minutes elapsed, and the dentist 
still remained absent. The Colonel 
grew impatient, then uneasy, then 
downright terrified.

That semi-intoxicated monster had 
doubtless slipped out to the nearest 
public-house and was probably either 
lying upon the pavement, dead drunk, 
at that moment or being hauled off to 
the police station!

“Good heavens!” thought the hapless 
Colonel, “what will become of me! I 
can’t call out; I couldn’t break one of 
these infernal straps to save my life; 
it’s as much as I can do to breathe! 
Was ever a man left to perish in such 
a miserable, uncalled-for, ridiculous 
way before!”

He stamped and drummed with his 
feet; but nobody appeared to be within 
hearing; he struggled and kicked, 
though, of course, he knew that that 
would be of no avail; finally, with the 
cold sweat running down his cheeks, 
he let his head fall back and gave him
self up for lost. Life under such con
ditions could not be maintained much 
longer, he supposed.

In this quiescent and semi-uncon
scious state he remained for what 
seemed to him to be many hours. In 
reality it was about half an hour later 
that he was aroused to renewed hope 
by the repeated violently ringing of 
the outer hell. Somebody began to 
batter the panels of the door, calling 
loudly upon the ваше of Mr. Wain- 
right; somebody—oh joy!—was so de
termined to get in that at length, with 
a crash of breaking wood or bursting 
locks, he effected an entrance and pene
trated into the adjoining room, whence 
a confused murmur of voices, male 
and female, reached the Colonel’s ex
pectant ear. He himself resumed the 
drumming with his feet which was the 
sole means open to him of attracting 
attention, and presently, to his un
speakable relief, the hall-porter who 
had admitted him on his arrival step
ped in from the neighboring room.

“Well, I never!” exclaimed that 
amazed functionary. “I was just say
ing to them ladies, as told me they’d 
called by appointment, ‘I know Mr. 
Wainwright’s in,’ I says, ‘and I half 
expect he’s engaged; for there was a 
gentleman came in about an hour ago,’ 
I says, ‘and I ain’t seen him leave. But 
lor! I didn’t think for to find you like 
this, sir. What ever did you let him 
strap you down for?”

The Colonel, being unable to reply, 
frowned and kicked until his bonds 
were loosed; whereupon he freed his 
jaws, not without some difficulty, and 
gasped out, “Where is that infernal 
scoundrel?”

“Laying on the sofy, as drunk as 
you "please, sir,” auswered the porter, 
placidly. “The Indies will have it he’s 
in a fit, and they’are trying for to 
bring him round with smelling salts; 
but bless your soul! I’ve seen him in 
fits of that kind afore now. Drops 
down quite sudden like as soon as he’s 
had all he can carry, and keeps on 
talking as sensible as you or me up to 
the very last. Dear, dear! what a pity 
it is, to be sure! Clever dentist, too, 
they tell me.”

“I don’t know so much about that,” 
growled the Colonel, who had risen 
and was eagerly searching for the set 
of teeth of which he had been deprived; 
“he hasn’t done very clever day’s work 
this time, I can assure him. He shall 
be exposed and ruined to-morrow, cost 
me what it may! I’ll break every bone 
in his rascally carcass as soon as ever 
he comes to hie senses!—I’ll | ”

But what further form of punish
ment was in store for the intemperate 
dentist the porter was not privileged 
to hear; for at that moment Colonel 
Byng’s eloquence was arrested and 
his blood was made to run cold 
by a peal of laughter, the ring of 
which was only too familiar to him.

“I knew it!” that horrid girl exclaim
ed, triumphantly. “Come and look at 
Colonel Byng, mqmma; perhaps you 
will be convinced now. Oh, how glad 
I am that I persuaded you to consult 
Mr. Wainwright „to-day!”

The unhappy man had not a word 
to say for himself. He stood silently 
facing his astonished betrothed and

DOMESTIC" !Subject- Christ-Likeness. Read be
fore the Eastern N B. Baptist As
sociation, July, 1894, by Rev W. 
Camp.

The Star that leads them all.

The most wonderful Hewing Ma
chine of the age, awarded a DIPLOMA 
by the World’s Columbia Exposition 
at Chicago.

Two Machines in one— 
Chain Stitch, Lock Stitch.

The object of the Circular Letter 
seems to be to reply to the letter re
ceived from the various churches.

The churches in this association 
have sent to us a brief history of their 
life during the past year. To these 
letters this association now replies. 
Our audience then is composed of the 
members of the churches in the 
Eastern N. B. Baptist Association.

Dear Brothers and Sisters, in the 
name of Christ we send you greeting.

In your letters you have given us 
what information you could concern
ing the condition of your church. 
You have made known its present 
spiritual standing; You have recounted 
the mercies of God in sending His 
Spirit in your midst, and covert і ng 
the perishing and arousing the careless. 
You have told us of your desire for 
better results and of your prayers for 
the prosperity of Zion.

Some of you have nothing to record 
but prosperity; while others find 
causes for discouragement.

A lyg congregation and a large in
gathering of souls into the church 
may or may not constitute a great 
church. And it might be that in tin- 
eyes of our Judge some pastors and 
churches uttering their discourage
ments, have done more to advance the 
Redeemer's Kingdom than others su 
sure of success.

“Colonel Byng,” said Mrs. Atherton, 
in a hollow voice, “you have decived 
me shamefully! All must be over be
tween us. I am only thankful that an 
extraordinary series of accidents have 
enabled me to discover the truth in 
time.”

The Colonel bowed a submissive 
bead; he had expected no less. Only 
he ventured (somewhat indistinctly) 
to express a hope that his secret might 
not he betrayed, and Mrs. Atherton 
was disposed to agree that some other 
explanation of the rupture had better 
he given when it was pointed out to 
her that the actual one would expose 
her, as well as her dismissed suitor, to 
я good deal of heartless ridicule.

“That is all wry well,” observed 
Blanche, quietly; “hut both you and 
Colonel Byng seem to forget, mamma, 
that you haven’t squared me yet. 
What is to prevent me from publishing 
this capital story abroad, I should like 
to know?”

“You would never he so undoubtful 
or so ill-natured, Blanche!”

“Oh, hut indeed I would!—that is, 
unless we can come to terms. I haven’t 
been treated with much consideration 
•o far, and I don’t see why Г should he 
asked to display now. Now, mamma, 
you can please yourself about marry
ing Colonel Byng; I don’t see why you 
shouldn’t marry him, if you like him, 
and, after all, I suppose most people 
are bound to have false teeth at his 
ago. He can have a nice new set made 
by some teetotal dentist, and in the 
meantime he can he ill, so that there 
may be no excuse for postponing the 
wedding. But it must he clearly 
understood that I shall only hold my 
tongue upon the condition that I am 
allowed to marry Ned, and that I am 
given money enough to set up house 
with. Unless that is agreed to, neith
er you nor Colonel Byng shall ever 
hear the last of the way in which you 
have spent this Bank holiday.”

The hall-porter, who had been an 
interesting and sympathetic auditor of 
the above colloquy, here took leave to 
remark: “I think ma’am, if you was 
to act as the young lady proposes, it 
would he best for all parties. Mr. 
Wainwright, for instance, is a gentle
man very highly thought of in the 
profession, and for him to he overlook 
as he has been to-day is a most un
fortunate and unusual thing—”

“Why, I thought you said just now 
that he was always getting drunk!” in
terrupted the Colonel.

“I may have . said so, sir,” replied 
the porter, discreetly—“in the hurry 
of the moment I may have said so. 
Similarly, I might, in the course of 
conversation, repeat what I’ve just 
seen and heard. But you may be 
sure I shall he as silent as the grave, 
sir, in the case anything is given me 
to keep in mind of my duty.”

Mrs. Atherton, as -Jias been said be
fore, was a good-natured woman, and 
she began to laugh. It is better, she 
may have reflected, to laugh than to 
he la.ughed at.

“Go home and he ill,” she said to 
the Colonel, giving him a littlv push. 
“If you think you can be well agiRn 
at the end of the week, we won’t tell 
our friends what has been the matter 
with you, and while you are recovering 
I will see-the lawyers and make cert
ain settlement. Really, when one 
comes to think of it, it wouldn’t have 
been at all pleasant to he upon had 
terms with our children; so all lias 
fallen out for the best.”

“Including Colonel Byng’s teeth,” 
remarked ^Blanche, demurely. “But 
I’m sure he will take care not to let 
them fall out ~agaiu, and perhaps he 
will take care not to fall out with me 
again either.”

Having on hand a 
large selection of 
new and ornamental 
type, we are prepared 
to do in first-class 
style, jobbing in the 
following lines:

STANDARD SEWING MACHINE.
Pianos and

Thomas Organs.
A DIPLOMA on Reed Organs and 

Reed Organ Actions was taken at the 
St. John Exihition. by the Thomas 
Organ Company. If you want a good 
Piano, Organ or Sewing Machine drop 
me a Card and I will send you circu
lars and full information how to get a 
good one. Satisfaction guaranteed.

Parties in Albert County should 
apply to me or my agent B. Beaumont 
before purchasing elsewhere.

Don’t forget the Address :

E. CRAWFORD,
Charlotte Street, St. John, N B.

NORTHRUP’S
Let us r. member that a strong 

church is a Christ-like church. And 
that body of Christians who in their 
walk and conversation most nearly 
imitate Christ does the most to estab
lish Christ’s Kingdom in the world. 
And doubtless such a church will have 
something inspiring to show along the 
line of souls rescued from sin and 
death, and money’s raised to send the

PHOTO
STUDIO,
Headquarters for Portraits of every des
cription, New Panels, New Enamel 
Lit hog rah Mounts, New Styles 
in large numbers. Our photo work is 
second to none in the Province, we guaran
tee first-class „work in every department. 
Am making a speciality of Enlarged 
Crayon Portraits. First-class work 
at about one half prices paid to Agents. It 
will pay you to secure your work from respon
sible parties, you will then be sure of good

CARDS,

Address, Business, 
Visiting, Wedding 
In Memoriam and 
Menu.

gospel to the perishing, and to carry 
out the work undertaken by the de
nomination. And so we urge the 
cultivation of the Christ Spirit believ
ing that such a pursuit will produce 
holiness of living in the various 
churches and lead to a larger benove- 
lence towards those objects under the 
fostering care of this association.

Permanent Results. Also in stock 
a large line of MouMingeand 
our prices in these lines are about per 
Cent cheaper than any other house in the
trade. If you desire the best and moat for 
your money, when in Moncton visit

Pa ul in the second chapter of Philip- 
pians ami fifth verse says, “Let this 
miml lie in you, which was also in 
Christ Jesus,” and then Northrup’s Studio,goes on to 
show what this mind of Christ was he 
wished them to possess.

To possess this mind is to he Christ- 
like and to he Christ-like is the very 
heart of religion.

The incarnation of the Son of God 
had a ten .„fold purpose. He came to 
die as our substitute and so made pos
sible our salvation: He came also to 
teach us how to live.

Main street near Post Office.

remorse

M03ST0T03ST

Steam Planing and Sawing Mill.
We keep In stock and make to order—

Doors, Sashes. Blinds, Window and 
Frames,Newel Post*,Balusters,Stair Ralls, 
Brackets and Mouldings of all description, 
Klin Dried Walnut, Ash, Birch, Pine and 
Spruce Lumber, Flooring, Hheethlng, 
Shingles, Laths and Fence jackets.

Planlng^Bawlng and Turning done at Short

Also, Church Altars and Seating. Wood 
Mantles, Sideboards, Tables, School Desks 
and Office Fittings.

Having rebuilt my Factory and furnished with 
the latest Improved machinery, I am pre
pared to fill orders promptly and satisfkc- 
torlly. Factory and Office—

FORMS,

Deed, Lease, Mort 
gage, Order, Re 
ceipt and Blank.

Had it been only necessary for Him 
to make an atonement for sin, He need 
not have lived here 33 years prior to 
His crucifixion. But he came to teach 
us the way to live and so His life is 
both an inspiration and a pattern.

To have men become like Him

They Were Smuggled.
It was the lady of the house herself 

who answered the bell, the housemaid 
being engaged in peeling pineapples 
for preserves.

“What do you want?” she asked of 
the person on the dooi step, an impul
sive-looking man with a roll of rugs 
under one arm.

“Sh,” said the impulsive one. “Not 
so loud. I’ve got some rugs here that 
I will sell you for a song—only you 
mustn’t let anybody know.”

“Why—are they stolen?”
The person made a speaking trumpet 

with one hand and whispered in a sep
ulchral tone:

was
the object of His incarnation and is 
the desire of every true heart. We 
shall be like Him

Westmoreland St.. Moncton, N. B.
PAUL LEA, Proprietor.

some sweet day 
when we see Him as He is; hut to he 
like Him here and now is the longing 
desire of his heart.

CZR/AILTIDAXjIj
The Photographer,

362 Main Street, Monoton, N. B.,
And is the 

guarantee of the speedy coming of His 
Kingdom.

Let us notice some of the character
istics of Christ which we are to seek to 
possess.

Over Bezaneon’s Jewelry Store.

Good Work and Satisfaction Guaranteed.

“No—smuggled.”
“Come right in,” said the lady, and 

she ushered him into the hall.
MISCELLANEOUS,HE HAD THE MIND OF HUMILITY.*

JUST RECEIVED,
A LARGE STOCK

His humility is set forth by Paul in 
an account of His incarnation. He 
was on an equality with God. 
with God from the beginning. He 
God. And yet this God became : 
—the word became flesh and dwelt 
among us.”

fully closing the door, she invited him 
to display his wares.

He did so, and as the rugs were 
spread out on the hall floor their dainty 
richness filled her with longing.

“You are sure they were smuggled?” 
she asked, in an anxious tone of voice-

Circulars, Catalog
I

Strictly Pure 
Paris Green,

Air Tight Сіам Jar.,

BUTTER AND CREAM CROCKS.
GARDEN HOES,

And a Full Line of
HAYING TOOLS.

Watson H. Steeves.

ues, Letter Heads, 
Note Heads, Bill

State

What condescension, 
*nat deep humility—is here seen! 
Think of it: God taking upon Him 
our humanity and becomes 
among men. What limitations of His 
< ivine nature this involved! What 
danger of missappreheiision! What 
opportunity for scoffing and ridicule! 
What suffering of mind and body 
must follow such an act! Yet He 
came to he the “man of sorrows and 
acquainted with grief.” And His life 
was marked by His abiding spirit of 
humality, He makes himself of 
putation; He takes the form of a 
servant; and at last stoops to the very 
depths of humility by dying on a cross. 
It was written: “Cursed is 
that hangeth upon a tree.” 
humility led Him even to endure this 

Mark llis spirit of holiness in 
the upper room at the observance of 
the last passover. While the disciples 
were quarreling over the question, 
“who shall he greatest?” He takes a 
basin ol water and a towel and begins 
to wash the feet of the disciples. 
They would not. perform the menial 
act; but Christ would. Let that mind 
of humility he intis. Said Christ on 
this occasion, “1 have given you 
example, that ve should do as I have 
done to you-” Paul in writing to the 
Romans says, “in honor preferring 
another.” How beautiful is this spirit 
in the church. Arc honors to he

“Certain sure, ma’am,” he answered.
“I smuggled them myself and you 

can have them for $5 apiece, which is 
less than half what they cost you at 
any store in the city.”

“Then that is all you need, Robert,” 
she said, turning to a gentleman who 
stood in the shade beneath the stairs; 
“The man admits that he’s a smuggler 
and all you’ve got to do is to report 
him at the custom house.”

The person with the rugs turned

“For heaven’s sake don’t do that, 
ma’am,” said the man. “I’ve got a 
sick wife and four small children at 
home who are depending on me for 
bread. Take the rugs for $2.50 apiece 
and let me go.”

“But my husband is the custom 
house officer,” she said; “we can’t let 
you go.”

“Have mercy,” he pleaded; “take 
them for $2.50 and say no more about

Approving the Journal.
“As I look into your face, dearest,” 

said young Wumpmug, “I can see the 
whole record of the present congress.” 

“Tell me its features,” said his steady Heads,
ments,
Notices,

girl.
“Eyes, nose, lip, chin, cheek”—and 

then the usual executive 
followed. Meeting

Memo
session

W. E. DRYDEN,every one 
His

--------Agent tor--------

Salisbury and Harvey
Railway Company, randa, Bills of Lad

Indexes,**
FROST & WOOD.
Agricultural

і ImplementsTIME TABLE NO. 29.
In effect Monday. July 9th, 1894. Train* will 

run dally (Sunday excepted) by Eastern Stand
ard Time. & Machinery.

WAREHOUSE, HILLSBORO'. mg,
Schedules, Yearly

it.”
“Justice is inflexible,” said the hus

band; “I must do my duty.”
“Call it $2,” moaned the self-confess

ed smuggler, “and spare me.”
The husband and wife communed 

apart, the latter evidently pleading 
for the poor wretch. At the end of 
their conference the money was silent
ly counted out to the smuggles, the 
door was opened and he was permitted 
to go. And the next day when 
madam priced the same kind of rug 
at the stores she found that t hey would 
have been dear at a dollar apiece.

Leave Salisbury..................
Arrive Albert ....................
Leave Albert.................
Arrive Salisbury...............

.10.00
.................. 13.20 assorted stock of

.15.40
Ploughs, Harrows, 

Cultivators, Mowers,
Rakes, etc., etc.

...18.40

Connections made with Fast Express from 
Halifax for Points West, and Quebec Express 
for East and North. Time Table shows what 
hour trains are expected to arrive and depart 
from the several stations, but lt is not guaran
teed nor does the Company hold Itself respons
ible for any delay resulting from failure to 
make connections advertised.

Ry Office, A.
Hillsboro, July 9th, 1894.

Returns, Pamph' 
lets, Dodgers and 
Posters.

tlrmlara aed lefematloe oa Application.

con
ferred? Let each desire his brother to 
wear them. Are * positions of trust to 
he given? Seek out the worthiest 
brother or sister hut let each 
think that the best qualifications are 
possessed by others rathpr than him
self. To the truest and best and most 
Christ-like пкчі and women positions 
of honor and trust and the church 
conies as a surprise. Such a spirit 
disarms jealousy, and makes a man no 
lews a worker in God’* cause because

Farming Implements.SHERWOOD,
Manager.

Marble and Granite The subscriber offers for sale at bottom

Mowing Machines, Bakes,
Harrows. Ploughs, Cultivators, etc. 

Warehouse at Hillsboro’ near the station, 
Albert Jas. Boyle’s shop where all Information 
will be given In my absence. WT11 be at 
Albèrt on Tuesdays.

The Demand for Cottonwood
A correspondent of the “Northern 

Lumberman” states that last winter, 
in St. Louis, lie found that while white 
poplar was selling slowly and there 
was no demand for yellow pine, and 
hardly any for cypress, cottonwood 
was in active request. The lower 
grades of cottonwood are used for 
packing boxes, vegetable crates, barn 
hoards, sheathing, etc., and the upper 
grades are largely made into wagon- 
boxes, where the toughness of the 
wood renders it specially valuable, 
while clear stock under twelve inches 
widdeserves for flooring, ceiling, casing 
and other purposes where pine is com
monly used. When properly dried, 
cottonwood is said to be equal to 
popular lor many purposes, and be
cause of its lightness, the ease with 
which it is worked, and the way it 
takes and retains paint, it answers for 
many uses where pine was once con
sidered indispensable.

i* onumente and
Crave-Stonee.

T. F. Sherard & Son,
MONCTON, 3ST. 33.

Work Delivered Free.

J
0. R. LIVIN6ST0RE.

ANGUS O'HANLEY, Stallion DurocBlacksmith,
Main 8t. Hillsboro’, I. B.,

honor has been conferred upon another. 
With this spirit all workers in the 
church will perform their various 
duties in perfect and sweet harmony. 
Brothers and sisters cultivate this 
spirit of humility.

Tinted Work A Specialty.All kind of blacksmith work done with 
neatncH* and dispatch.
Hôree Shoeing A Specialty#

This well-known Stallion will stand 
for the season at the фгт of 

the subscriber. Middle 
Covredale. Terms 

on applica
tion.MASTERS & SNOW,HE HAD Till: SI’IHIT OF SELF-SACRIFICE.

Christ gave for us the most sacred 
tiling we possess—life. There can be 
ho greater proof of love than for one 
to lay down his life for another. 
“Greater love hath no man than this,

Jae. G. McDonald.Representing the bent English, Canadian 
and American, Insurance Companies.
Fire, Life Accident ALBERT STAR PUBLISHING COMPANY.and Plate Grlaste.

ALBERT STAR $1.00 A TEAR. AMoncto", N. B.
.
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