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“«Wtilf."Going into Portfriends, do not look el the mother but 
hit prey thet the Lord will blew her. 
Probably she hse no one to teke cere of 
the beby for her, end ehe mey not here 
been in church before for увага."

Mery est down egeiq with e grateful 
look upon her pinched face, end the 
child eoon dropped off to sleep, while 
■he drank in the remainder of the 
mon, her tired eool reveling in 
luxury ol this water of life.

It wee dme, end Mr. Moody wee ask­
ing any who bad e desire for sal ration 
to arise. Salvation ; ah, vee, how she 
wanted it—how she needed the rock, 
Christ Jesus, to flee to to her weary life; 
and the first one in all that great assem­
bly, she arose with her baby in her 
arms, and presented herself for prayer.

Many others arose also, ana Mr. 
Moody then asked those who wished to 
become Christians to go into the 
quiry room. The baby had awakenea 
as Mr. Sankey began singing, and she 
hesitated in distress. A tall young man 
stepped up to her sayine respectfully : 
" Let me take the baby while you go in.” 

did not look into his kind face 
ty of her great desire, 
child in her arms, she bast- 

relief. He wan a 
new recruit in 

to do some­
thing for the Master. Could he have 
chosen a more unselfish service than 
walking up and down 
fore the assembled thou 
crying baby in hie arms ?

It was bis first experience in nursing ; 
Christ washed the disciples’ feet once 
only during His ministry, but the ser 
vice was glorified by its motive, and 
when the pale mother came out, her 
face transfigured with the joy of a 
deemed soul, he was more than repaid.

He looked at her with a warm smile 
of sympathy, he bad scarcely glanced 
.her face before, and how he started 
surprise, ‘ Mary McGlenn, is it you ?” 

if 4 has,” Dolly Perhaps he might not have recognized 
always leave the her with that old, grev look of ttouble 

upon her face, but this new experience 
of love and peace had brought back a 
semblance of her tost youth and beauty.

She looked up into bis face with wild- 
Iv joyful eyes. “It is Nelson, my own 
dear brother,” she said aloud, nearly 
dropping the child in her eagerness to 
embrace him.

"Ob, Nell, I am so happy," she 
whispered as they stood in the vesti­
bule, “I have found my Lord, I have 
fonnd you. and now I am sure He will 
help us to rescue poor Tom.” And 
bearing the baby, which, rocked in the 
brother's arms was sweetly asleep, they 
psssed out rejoicing into the rainy night. 
— I'nion Signal.

so long since there had been anything 
like sentiment between the* that he 
shrank from it. A cry from the bed 
created a welcome diversion.

“There's the little chap," he said, 
turning quickly.

“ Tom, do you suppose the woman 
over there would come in to see me 7" 

asked with hesitation,* be brought 
the child.
What’s your notion o’ that, Mary ? 

Mm. Mulrooney ’ll be in soon.
" But she’s so coarse, Tom.. That one 

over there is more like what I was used 
to. I’m sure she would do me good."

“ Do you want me to go up an' *k ’erf"
“ If you only would, Tom.”
Half an hour later he stood at the 

neighbor's door and told hie errand. 
Dolly Barrows w* a small, brown-eyed 
woman, one of that kind who enters 

another’s life with cheerv impul- 
and makes their need her op-

A writer h* recently said thatта~*а U» .MU, wMM. —•«*.
Tkt—gk hw »■—r * ■»*».
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“The word is very appropriate," some 
one said, who stood among the little 
group about the woman's casket.

I glanced at the wreath of flowers 
upon the омкеі. and then at the pillow 
of mow and white carnations that was 
placed upon the stand close by. I 
caught the weed “Resting" 
the background ol moss, and then 
knew to what word the speaker referred.

“I suppose the word ‘resting’ is always 
appropriate for one who has laid down 
life's burden,” another lady said in re-

'‘young men think it hard launching
Âout, but it is harder far to go into port 

gracefully."
After bne has led a busy life and been 

a necessity to help off the world's work, 
it Is rather humiliating to take a seat in 

give up to others the de­
nave been actively famil-
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woven in to
the comer and

_....... for years.
The old father and mother on the farm 

find the work they used to do. so easily 
and well bu become a tax and care be­
yond their strength. But they do hate 
to give un. The young folks wonder 
why they don’t gracefully give up their 
places ss managers and let them take 
the care. They can’t understand why 
lather will keep “puttering" and mother 
getting so tirra baking all the forenoon, 
when she used to be spry and prompt 
and have all such work out of the way by 
dinner-time. They think father i 
mother would be glad to give up, i 
cannot understand why they are not, 
and won’t understand ft until they are 
as old m their parents. Age steals up­
on us unawares ; we arrive at the con­
clusion that we are old men and women 
rather by powers of, reflection than a 
felt fact. Ann Gilbert, on her 80th 
birthday, wrote :

Ям lUMil Mr»1' 
Гм. la g l. Ibelr 1.11, toil, її with f1TtoS Uw wlllaw eel Ml toMte* ll
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W lib lb. mow of yeelmügH “Yes, in a certain sense it is ; but It is
doubly so in the cue of Mrs. N----- .

i aid not know her very well, Mrs. 
A-, or you would not have said that,” the 
first lady added,

“No, not very 
her a few times,

This world renowned Hoop «tonde «I the
bead of ell Lnoedry end НоввоЬоИ Шжр, both 
for quality and extent at sales.
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fair the fere

lie MS Ol ol
quickly.
well ; but I have met 

and she wss always very 
was the acknowledgment 
iv, yes—and always, too. I have 

and known her for several years, and 1 never 
and saw her at any time when she wss not 

busy. In fact, she was obliged to be. 
J net look over her life-work end see what 
there wm to be done, and then see how 
faithful she has hern to every demand 
upon her time. Tnia is the first time I 
ever saw a flower in her band and 
the speaker smiled a little bitterly, 
also looked around in a half-guilty man­
ner, as if she had said something amiss.

But all of us, with the single excep­
tion, knew that the woman had spoken 
the truth, and we did not cast a reprov­
ing look at her. There may be cues, 
even in the presence of the quiet dead, 
when plain words are neons ary, al­
though it is generally the time when 
chanty, tenderness and forgetfulness of 
wrong doing prevail.

"Yes, Mis. N—— has had a good deal 
of work to do in order to bring up her 

e family ot children, and the burden 
not seem any le* after she had pre­

pared them for the active duties of life,” 
1 ventured to say.

“ Did they not try to help her in her 
work and make her burden a little 
easier ? " asked the lady who was not

Самі a—erdlng to direction». It does nwn,Zw*

1.1 lb. Ih. limb, lhel w.de lieptleee 
II wm fairer I Han the en-w ft,bee 

t r. lb* worn leg eu» he.t rle.ii

with nil the old-tiah toned drudgery of wash
port unity.

“Why, yes, of course I’ll come. lean 
bring my sewing and sit awhile as well 
ss not.” Bhe made button ho 1rs on a 
class of work demanding the best skill, 
id, with the aid of her widow’s pen- 

managed to make a living by it. 
kindly forethought she arranged a 

xxi from her own scanty store, 
it, covered over with the re­

day. Try it ; yon won't bn disappointed.
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ay in glad 
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xird’s army, burning

Wit
plate of f< 
and with
mains of a fine linen napkin in one 
hand, and her sewing in the other, she 
soon made her appearance in Mary's

Bhe
be-

bullied enow le ne 
Merer tea be fair asah.

Pel thrr» le a purifying 
Ko# lb. elaful anil* ol «ми , 

And the print of erH fbotalepe 
le lb# downward 

be blottod out

those aisl%h. "Tea, aighly,earn The, did not crawl, 
No», m we fancy, fly ;—

They kept ihrlr par. wUh Time’s footfall,' 
And elld la ellence by."“Seems like 1 knew you,’’ said the 

sick woman gratefully, as the little 
widow est opposite and talked, cheerful­
ly, hopefully bringing out the bright 
side oi every thought, and listening 
with patient interest to the story oT esti­
mes which poor Mary, in her longing 
for sympathy, poured out.

“ I've watched you so much through 
the window. If vou only knew bow 
much good it’s done me—just the look­
in’ on.”

“Well, I’m right glad 
replied heartily. “I’ll 
curtains up now.”

" I s'pose you' 
too ?” Mary'd ey 
black dress.

“Yes, I've had troubles ; but I’ve had 
a partner in 'em. dr I don’t know how 
1 could a bore ’em."

"Л partner ■’’ Mary 's voice had an 
inquiring inflection.

“Yes, the Lord Jesus Christ. If 
hadn't taken hold of the heavy en 
don't know how I could have bo 
what I have."

fr­ is not until we find it a felt fact 
іе grasshopper is a burden " that 
willing to take the retired cor­

ner. Then the dear old people take the 
household goods that have the dearest 
associations connected with them and 
go gracefully into port—into the two 
south rooms of the old farm house—and 
let John and Mary carry on the farm.

Father sits down by the window with 
his daily newspaper, tells the dearly- 
loved, silver-haired woman sitting near 

ow wicked the world is getting to 
d how foil of evil, it is, and won-

tbit “th
May

By the man y of our (toil
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OTTT FROM DARKNESS

»d ?*■r It wee in a tall tenement house, that a 
woman lay upon a miserable bod in the 

r of a room, dark, cold and damp. 
A young babe цра lying beside her and 
the guerdon of motherhood so recently 
acquired accounted for the pallid face.

A table and two or three chairs were 
about the bed. No comforts, 

ho tiniest si-rap of color <:r brightness 
lightened the uismalnese of the place.

have been a superfluity 
for every ray of light was precious. The 
window pane* were dingy, cracked and 
adorned with many cobvehs, for this 
pour creature upon the bed had long 
been too feeble, too heart-sick to keep 
up her routine of domestic duties.

It wss neari

iff Awarded 11 Gold Medals
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' him ho

ders what will become 
country. Then he looks out and sees 
John and his hired man in the pasture, 
and he says : “ John dqpsn't fodder the 
sheep the way I used 
better," and he gets up 
and go out, but the little woman says . 
“Father, you know when we gave up 
we gave up entirely, and we said we 
would not meddle. Mary’s doughnut 
fat is burning, but I shan't say a word ; 
and there was enough butter left on 
top of htr buttermilk this morning to 
make a little pat of butter for dinner, 
but I didn't speak of it. It would not 
have conduced to those things that 
make for peace."

The dear old people have gone grace­
fully into port. Every morning the 
family come into grandpa’s and grand­
ma's room for family worship. The 
grandchildren come in often with their 
broken toys to be mended, or to hear a 
Story about when grandpa and grandma 
were young like tnemselvcs. It is the 
best place in the house—that sitting- 
room of the dearly-loved grandparents.

“ We are almost through," the dear 
old wife says to the man by whose side 
she has walked for half a century.

the better

your troubles 
on the faded, of the wholeBS N-

pm
acquainted with Mrs. N----- as we were.

“Ob, yes, they have always been kind 
to her in ■ general way, but they had 
become so accustomed to see her drudge 
for others tnat they did not seem to look 
at the matter in its true light. Since 
she began to go down into the valley 
of silence, however, they have been 
more thoughtful,” and agaitqthe speaker

• Curtains woi to; my way wss 
і to take his hat 2 TRIPS A WEEK

He 
d I

stopped abruptly.
The lady who made the inquiry evi­

dently understood the story, true of so 
many weary mothers, and she smiled 
as she looked at the pale, wrinkled 
face, wreathed with imilax and lilies of 
the valley, and said :

“Well, she is resting now, and very 
peaceful she looks in her <wket-bed."

1 l-xiked again at the sweet, calm 
face, and for once I detected a glow of 
contentment and peace, that had come 
over it just as the burden slipped from 
her tired handt. Her fsce in life had 
always worn a pleasant look, and in 
spite of the traces

ring noon now, and the poor 
room was as nearly cheerful as it ever 
became, the noun-day sun peering in at 
one comet nf the dingy window, throw­
ing a ray of light aenvs the corner of 
the table, but bringing out the litter of. 
crumbs upon it, the soiled plates and. 
cups, cracked and discolored with long"

A man had eaten breakfast there long 
hours before, and after doing what he 
could for hie sick wife anti the babe, 
had gone to bis day’s work. Tom Mc- 
Glenn wss not a had man at hesrt : 
when he could let the drink alone he 
was even thoughtful and kind, but with 
liquor in, reason, kindness and all better

" I used to near ten o' Him when 1 
was a girl,” Mary replied wearily ; "but 
I've mostly lost all track o’ Him late 
years. Why, ma'am, I hain't been in­
side a church or heerd a sermon, in fif­
teen years.”

“Poor soul ' ’ cried Dolly. "How 
you bear ti

“Churches an' r'ligion hain’t for such 
as me. I'm too low down for that.”

“Oh, no, no,” exclaimed Dolly eager­
ly. “You’re just the one as nerds’em 
most. Dota’t you now know the "blessed 
Curiet didn’t go to the rich 
friends, but to the poor, the unless 
the sick ? It's them that needs Hie 
most that He meets half way.”

The little widow brought mote of 
brightness into the miserable home than 
it had known for many a day. Sue 
tidied the room, making the most of 
the poor material she found to do with, 
and when she left, Mary wss snugly 
t-rcked up in the newly-made bed with 
the baby on her arm, and more of hope 
and courage in her poor heart than she 

iwn for many a day. 
kept sober for a 

time—Bo long in fact 
dared to hope for 
look for his uome- 
Cbcrrfulnese ; ant 
crept into the dark ro jm as Тем 
ings came in with regularity.

Dolly Barrows' first visit was not her

BOSTON.
Paying Back.

" I'lease, mother, call .Іеміе in ; we
snt to go down to the mill and ho 

by the race, and we don 
bothered with Jessie."

Netta Wallace stood at h< r mother's 
open window holding the little two- 
year-old by the hand. Virginia waited 
at a little distance.

" But 1 want to go, too,” sobbed 
little one -, “ 1 have walked to the 
oaten and os ten, and I want to go. too.

“ Why don't you take her. Netta ? 
asked her mother, stopping the whirr of 
her busy machine-wheel to settle this 
little trouble.

“Oh. she is such a bother! " cried 
Netta, fretfully ; “she has to be lifted 
over the fences and led by the hand, ami 
she is in the way "

'Come here, Virginia," called the 
mother, turning away from the mxchine 
and leaning out of the window. " Sit

/10ММЖМІ INO ИІН. Sib, the V Company will lean SAINT J

EVERY MONDAY 
and THURSDAY

?..

al T.ftft a ra. aft—dard, toeі of care resting upon 
it whs sweet and lovable ; but it was 
at last touched with > fairer light of 
peace and rest than earth (can ever 
write upon the human features. To be 
sure, death had not smoothed out the 
lines of care from the woman’s face, or 
brought back the gleam of gold to the 
hair that kpui pnmaturely been touched 
with the threads of silver, bnt it 
leave the kiss of everl*ting rest upon 
the saintly dead, tiurely the word 
"Resting" wat appropriate.

More (lowers were brought 
the funeral scene, as the child 
from their near and distant homes to 
see the doer mother laid away in the 
old cemetery. And as they sent out 
their sweet perfume and cast a glow of 
beauty shout the scene, it did really 
seem aa though the dead woman’s life 
had been a 11 iwery one also. But 
thrill of admiration had ever lifted up 
her soul at the sight of God's beautiful 
flowers, she had not the time to linger 
lu their sunlight for one brief moment, 
for duty wm ever before her, leading 
her away from all the beautiful things 
of the world.

Tears and llowera were plentiful until 
tlie tired form wm hidden from view 
forever, and ll iwers were planted upon 
her quiet resting-place. A white monu­
ment was erected above “Mother," and 

it were the words—
“At Rkkt." . У

This is only one of the many womAi 
who thus live and die.—/ion's Heraufc

qualities went out, 
and brutal.

Hlill she clung to him and eu fiend 
this bitter jmverty with him. Every 
day his going out was a menace, anil 
ids coining i:1 a dread. Every day that 
he came home sober but brought her 
nearer to that “next time," when be 
should be in a drunken debauch. To­
day she listened apprehensive at every 
footfall upon the rickety stairs, unsteady 
(* firm her trallied ear could detect so 
qm .

Handsome Tom 
“only a little wild,'' 
her, a happy, rosy g 
home tie thought it i 
*" a social glass itch 
Mary hail marri» d h _ 
wishes and Hilvii of heff^knd*.

They had come to the city where 
Toyi had IV gix.nl. |H*iliuu. I .-wing it 
throogii his growing love of drink, tlioy 
had drifted drilled — and always (fount, 
until they landed in this miserable time 
moot where Mary lay with her young 
babe waiting for, yet dreading Tom's ro­

of cheerfulness in 
і no room opjxTsite tiers 

tenement was (xx-upied bv a 
ami res|H-ctahle family.

e was cross Will
:»-d
he1 "We are on the borders of ____

country, and we will let the younger 
oms, who are following on after us, 
I earn that there is more rejoicing here 
than in parts more remote from the 
kingdom,' that ‘ the air we breathe is 
very sweet and ріемапі, and that as we 
draw near the city we have a better 
view thereof.' ”

Those rooms become consecrated 
ground for the two souls who have 
learned through discipline and sorrow 
how to trust the L ira, kneel, alone to­
gether in the early morning and at 
nightfall to pray for the dear ones 

er the roof, and for those, alio, who 
me out from the home to do 

and wearing 
ho a

Hâterai*, will Wave Ho* too earn. da,, al AM
a. a., and Hortiaad al ft p. aa., for Kaalport sad

at Kartporl, withdll
Andrews, (Male and 81. Btaphnn.

had kno 
Tom

Through Aral end aneoed-olaee ticket, can be per
remarkahl

er things, and W> 
ing with unusual

r better th 
e-coming with unu 
d mure of comfort 

Tom's

tog
OUT

elation, of all tnUwnra and on board
Bt. John, High,, andnn had been 

he first met 
n a country 

no harm to take 
lionally," and so

M

W і?” І
down there on the grass, all of yon, 1 
want to tell you a little bit of a story, 
but it is a short one and will not keep 
you back long.

a certain house that 
little, pink baby. ЦЬе

Anjtolla. Abo, miffhl bine U.rO.,h » .»
■1 I

hack long.
Thirteen years ago there came into 
ertain house that 1 know of a wee

0. X. la ecu lk a.
Agent IN. John, N. B.o»ifjІ І last, mid a tin can. in which was a grow­

ing slip oil' the plant Mary had admired 
' much, was upon her dingy window 

still. The baby laughed now, bless him. 
not learned what a sad, uflyirlh 
d he had come into, anil added 

ellowship and

N. A. WALDRON,

life's imp 
But the 

from the
g > graoafuUy into port. They cannot 
bear to give up, and In their tfforte to 
continue to help on the work they only 
hinder the voung» r and strong once 
in their duties. These dear old souls 
will persist in telling how much better 
things wire done when they 
able to do them. They do not encour­
age the workers of tiie present time by 
words of commendation and kindly

if alittle, pin* bahy. hlic was * great joy 
to everybody in the house, but she was 
also a good deal of trouble. Hh<- was 
washed, and dressed, and fed, and put to 
sleep, and nursed, and rocked, and csr 
ried around and nobody ever once oom 
plained of the trouble. In two years 
more another little bahy came, and then, 
of course, the mother hail her hands 
full. Then there were two little maids 
to be washed, and dressed, and fed, put 
to sleep, and nursed, and carried around, 
and played with, and sewed for. Still 
nobody thought of complaining or 
called them a trouble.

"When mother and fatinr went to 
walk babies went too; their little hands 
were held, their little feet lifu-1 over 
rough places, and everything wda done 
to make them happy.

“As the years went by these two 
little maids grew ‘.all, and strung, and 

indent, while other little ones

we are others Who are sullVring 
Infirmities of age who do not

B. OOTUt,
Manager PortlasA

still. ']
He had

his little mite of good-fellowship and • 
liirl r and upon the whole Mary’s lot 
w/x brighter.
f Dolly Barrows’ words on that first 

/i*it had taken a haunting hold of her 
(heart. “You're the very one who needs 
it must,” and a growing sense of a press­
ing need of something beyond the 
merely physical, kept bold of htr with 
a clinging pertinacity.

Intercolonial Railway.
1892. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1893hhe bad one spot 

her dreary life The 
in the next 
poor, but happy і
ITiey wi r. neat and painstaking, and the 
little room was clean * hands could make 
it. A bit of rheme doth dr*pf d the up

»l - ’ . ;l - N I . '
|4ant *u« «I there, realty 1-і catch every 
ray of light, imparting far more than It 
received на |мkif Mary. McUIcjui watch 
ed each leaf and fi iwi-r witfi |ut* n st 
deligln

IVrhaps ■ »m«r itb aof th^ cheer whi h 
a gUm[«ei’ of their sopnirr hnme lif< 
could carry into that git. mty room ha*i 
mter.xl into Un- Utile widow я heart, fur 
■he seldom atiadrd her window »t night, 
and Mary could see hi r as ah» drew mil 
her table for llw evening meal , then 
lati-г ss she innlrtfsetl her children- 
drawing them about her kn« e (or their 

lier iiack to

*>Nn АГГХН MONDAT, IUh October, 1SSS, 
Лі-» Traîna of Ible Rail war will rrn Dally 
ltd ay aaoaytod) aa follow.

courier I. They an- irritated by the 
children's noise and snussd at the 
trivial things that young people are in­
ti rested in. They almost persuade 
toemsclvis that when they aregone the 
wcrld will all go to plrece. Tney feel 
that the young people агл not thought 
ful enough of their comfort, and that 
they are not appreciated. Th»» 
hsnpy themselves and 
tronappy.

\Ye are all growing ol.i, and, if we live 
long enoug"h, we shall find that because 
of the infirmi bs of ago we cannot do 
the work that we are now doing. We 
Are forming characteristics that in the 
days of our infirmities *i,l mtke us an 
example which is uplifting and enno­
bling to those who care for us. ami to 
whom our closing days would he a 
bussing; or we are allowing ourselves 
to grow penurious, bitter, selfish and 
uncharitable, and will prove s 
trial to our loved oms. As we grow 
older let us lean harder < m the Iy)rd ; 
let us study His holy Word more, and 
btiguuUi byit.—Sua-ii 7W l\rey, in 
TA#- Il'a/rAindn.

“And did you hear the sern 
At meeting here to-day ?"

‘ Y»i, sab. I hfl*rde #-»rmlnt exh.” 
“What did the preacher ssy ? ’

Th
' TRaiNH WILL LKAVN BT. JOHN- 
Kapiwae for Oaatyb# 

and Hall fa.
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It was a datk-and rainy night, and the 
great audience room where Mr. M«xidy 
wss tc lding his wonihriul meeUpge 
i.tbxl slowly, men coming in damp and 
with muddy feet, women enskmuded in 
waterproofs, drawn there by a charm 
Which they could not говів!

I poo one of the- front scats during the 
ingathering of thousands, sat a woman 
with a puny balte in her arms. She hay) 
»"i waterproof garment to protect her 
from th»’ wet. no tight shoes to keep htr 
p t.r feet dry in the slippery streets, 
only an old dingy shawl drawn dose 
acrofts her breast, on which slept thé 
babe ; a faded, battered thing upon her 
head which had once been called a hon-

■S

I Шl ney are un­
make othersindependent, 

took their places in the family to be 
cared for and helped. Now, if you 
had been those maids, my daughters.

4hey TRAINS WILL ARRltN *T 8T. JOHN-

bail been thqse maids, my d au g liters, 
how would you have behaved to the 
little ones? Would you have said. 
1 Go away, children, and don't bother,' 
vr would you have tried to pay back 
some of the care, and low 
trouble ? ’

'Ob, mother," said Virginia, “were 
those little maids named Netta and 
Virginia?”

“It is s'.rang*', hut Г think 
said mother,smiling.

“Come, Jtse," interrupted Netta, tak­
ing this way to answer her mother's 
question ; "it's time we were off .-n our 
walk.”

And dear littl 
been able to

îtoü ннігм’.Ім'ьТане “pWMon' мнГ ^ The train, of th. Intorouluolal Hallway btotM 
taMtod JHallfa«^a#.^Uj|htod^b7 atootrtolly,

AU «гніве ara run by K «.torn Standard Time,Zevening I rayer carrying 
the time when she, too, said prayers *t * 
gentle niotlu-i's knn- in happy inn»- 
emee of the bitter experiences in store 
far her. They had l<«t sight of lier at 
home, in her frequent changes. .of 
late Mary had luul no heart V» remind 
them of her miserable existent-» .

“If you would only help me to sit up н 
bit, Tom. I get so tired lying here.” 
Turn had опік- home hi an unusually 
pleasant temper.
kid Г’* r**ht' my K*rl 

“ He’s slept all the morning.'' She 
turned her thin face toward the 
With a shade of that loving tenderness 
which happier mothers show their

Bhe could not rejoice in bringing a 
life into the world when she had noth- 

jt but misery and want to offer it.
"Thank you, Tom.” Wrapping her 

in a faded shawl, he had seated her in 
the one battered rocker in the room, 
drawn close to file window, where she 
oould see the plant, now covered with
bloom

HU thoughtful*!#* touched her, and, 
k drawing hU head down, to hU surprise,

she kissed him. There wm a passionate 
J . binging In her heart for something

warmer and better than the cheerless 
life she led.

"Eh. Mary, what U it?” he «aid, 
with an awkward attempt at tenderness, 
stroking the hair off her forehead with 
hU rough hand until she looked more 
wan and wiki than before. It had beenL-—

is-â D. POTTISQKR,

When Mr. Moody rose to begin the 
service, her eyes were fixed «роп his 
face with a hungry, beseeching look 
which was a revelation in itself. Come 
yr who are U<f .iry ami heavy laden, and I 
mil give you mi. It was a wonderi 
nose ago, fitting into lier sore need as if 
it had been spoken for herself alone ; 
and she drank it in eagerly, joyfully, the 
tears streaming, down her faded cheeks 
like rain. How weary she- was—Act/' 
heavy laden, for Tom had been upon, 
another spree of late, and the dark 
home was darker still for its recent light.

My yoke ій ему, and My burden it 
light. The baby upon her breast began to nestle and to cry. and the poor mother 
tried to hush it. tihe had given it all 
the food she could, and it wss still un­
satisfied and half-starved, poor little 
creature. Heads began to turn, and un- 
sympathetic eyes looked fretfully at the 
little dUturber ol the meeting, and 
a heavy heart Mary arose. How 
she leave thU rich feMt of hoc

V......... z Railway Овса, Monoton, N. B4 
ІШ October, ISM.they were,’ a source of

mI r rï‘, WINTER ARRANGEMENT.
Clifford Workman

A Boston Boy’s Eyesight 
Saved -Perhaps His Lifo

Lie Jessie, win 
make head or tail out 

story, sprang from the grass with * hap­
py bound, clouds all gone, rain drops, 
too, and her sun shining brightly.-Su-i 
day tchool Adrjrate.

had^not

nerlre at A unspoilt at 19 10 n. m. Pneeeoeere 
and Freight, Monday, Wednesday and Friday

arrire at Yarmouth « ftft p. m. I'awngen and 
Freight Tuesday, Thnreday and Saturday at 7 SO 
a. m , arrlre at Yarmouth at lSHLa. at.

LMAVB WEYMOUTH—Patte naan and Freight 
Monday, Wednesday and Friday at 1Л7 a. m, 
entre at Aaeaeolie at ft SS н. mu i 

CON NKX IONH-At Anna polie with traîne of Wind 
tor and Annapolle Railway. At Dtgbynwtth Ctty 
ef.M2etl0^10 lor 8V J“*' rrtrj Wedneeday

naaday and ttowday area Inga.
*»ИУі|(Ям<ІаУ-Двау>М)|>» nad

. and how is the mon, Mose,

і ... By КиїкГя .4unt»piirlUu — Rlooil 1‘ul-
"Hri ses, see he. bis tex WM Uia,

"A k"lection ’ll be took up’ ;
8 » ’.n« jitiy I retell ray hat 

An’ out de do* I scup ”

— What I can do with my single 
may і v mean » nough ; but that is not 
the question. The thing to consider is, 
whxt can I do with Gud t > hrlp me ? 
And the dlff.rreuoe ol the one and the 
other is the diff-renoe between a man 
trying to push .a train of cars up grade 
by his single puny strength, and the 
a*nre man on a locomotive with the 
steam up, moving the whole mass hy a 
turn of ÿie wrist.-— Robert Colyer, I). D.

nonod by Canker.
Head lhe following from n grateful mother: 

" My tlllle boy hiMl Sour 
old. nml It loft him very v

xo і iilUnftoil that hit suffcriiv: i wer 
for teven weeks he

—“Beaut) ” may he "only skind^cp ;" 
but the secret of a beautiful skin it-pure 
blood. Those coarse, rough, pimply 
complexions may, in most снага, be 

dered soft, smooth, and fair by the 
“ reevering and systematic use of Ayer’i 

Arsaparills. 4

— Capt. Etston, of Glaraodon. Char­
lotte Co., said it wm а ріемиге to him 
to recommend Hawker’s Tolu м a 
remedy for coughs and colds. He had 
proved its power in bis 'own CM#’.

let Fever when .1 
weak and with E

eyet Inviuin- 
- Illicitk», nml

Ba Could Not Open Ніз Eyes.
I look him twice during 
ami Ear I nfirmary bn Cb 
rrintxllcs fulled to do 
of good. I commenced

thill Uni:» U th » Lye 
arle* street, but t'.ivtrwith Thnxegb ticket* rear 

Street, ft allfax, and lb.him the t.imtct xlmilow 
Inin lloml'i

out before her, yrt she 
must not stay to annoy others, and with 
disappointed grief in her large, sad eyes, 
•he looked up in Mr. Moody’s kind face 
as she turned to so.

8агмцюгШж nml It h-hhi cut" I him. I hive 
never doubted lh.it it ■#»*<.: bin elgbi, i-VSO 
if not kb «cry Ilf*. Yon my uw і in і ic»*- 
tmumisl le Mty w*y yon сінмие. I *m nlway* 
ready to suiiiid the I>nu of

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
became of the wonderful gocxl It <!l»| my мт.’1 
Ar.WK F. RLacbma^. VKSH WHViihifftou Hi, 
Boiton. Mare. (let IIOOD'H.

SX-peace spread

Save Stioiprtiiiel to Calm— If you have a hacking cough that 
distresses you and annoys others—pare 
ticnlariy in church—send 12 cents in — K. D. C. cleanses the stomach and 

•w-etros the breath. Try it' Free 
sample, guarantee and testimonials sent 
to toy address. K. D.C.Company, Ltd. 
New Glasgow, N. 8., or 127 State street, 
B «ton, Mesa.

St.He read. . —her pitiful longing,
b" great need, and called out cheerily, 

81t down, good mother. Let the
b«bv cpr If It Ш. to. I CAO Ulk 
loader than it can cry. And now, good

■tamps to G. A. Moore, chemist, 
John, N. B* for a box of H atknomore 
losenges. They give immediate relief.

Hooo's Pills
feet lnoimpn.ilton.

a»e luui»l made, and are per 
I>reporttou and appaaranoo.Keep Minsrd’s Liniment in the house.

r;;,ui ігиЛ іШантпгjlJNUCHf ™
soap іджі

April 8.

м'іїи re*i •** **

IS «LABI

WaaMSwtAWaaji

°Tn wwakto at fmn *4 

AIM I weaaaaoiaa «Mdy.
I, tbe day of oer jay •

WNR the palms and tba 
LaM a* Hie altor Sown ;

And bow It mast friar, lb. M
That Hta owe are so alow to fraie»,

UUtoSaahorUtotipMaoa*

Lor*, fcr Thy ware» of htoealn*.
of bel»,

For oar hop», ом work а* ом was», 
Aa* «о bUaa of oer howaoboUM cal» 

For the sol* of oor ga*®
Ko, oor eblpe that are

сан w* thank hat The. Г

the shadow that <
And are heedlwa again 

Whan gladns» reteuwa with the light 
Porgtre thatlha earth-oarea fret ns, 

Aad the buideMbladna down.
And МШ la* ua walk la the aonehina, 

And not tn tka gloom of Thy frown.

Where* we may dwell with Thee:

That eo, la oar )ey and triumph,
At ayelm oar grief and dote,

Wa may goto out love to the Heeler, 
Tba touch of whore hand »ak» who 

— Mtaoaaor R San

t THE HOME.

Ih, cone ,0» oor modem rod

шшш
leasee should be how, und« Got 
may take care o/lhemeelvee. Th» 
foot is that the msjcdty oi the

oi their parents, w*ted the J
ЇЇДЙЙ'Й
is Iceman End cruel fo* anyfs 
mother to P*“thelr,d*Q*htï

%£f tout

thplb.ro teolUll* lollto o«n
in Any of which I oould южке ї 
hood»’ Wo aboold uoob oor d* 
Umt work of «nr kind, when no 
ii.emdltood honor to them, 
ihmno for .іонне woroobÿot 
A Urge hour to be kMffiXe. 
the motiter end fetber toll tbi 
ewej for her eoppofi. It fo eel 
e dwichUr to be Idle while h* 
toile e. the week-tab. It fo fo 
to eweep the home, mebe be 
hole, ee ll fo to pl»T the ptoto 
watch-chain or embroider a a 
Selected.____________

When Gabriel Dante Row* 
bor he wee deeply inlorewiUi 
«Ш : end baric# в poefe gill 
« poefe lore In oomepoo* BOO 
ram to her. Bhe died roane 
her wish the manuscripts 
poems were placed in а омка* 
under her head, so that even Ü 
sleep they ehoald^be as th»; 
bad been, kept beneath be 
Yean pMsed by and Boraatl 
grew until every Une oi hi. opt 
became precious, and tome oft 
prised ht writings most asked 
copies of the songs that had be« 
He had kept no copies, or I 
been lost, At all events he -

none, and when they aab 
re-write the verres he déclarée 
WM nttery unable to do so. A 
friends importuned him for p 
to have the original manna 
burned. He consented after s 
tattoo, and, aU the пеоееежпмр 
ries having been complied 
grave which had been sealed 
years w* opened in the pm 
wondering few. Then a etra 
wm found. The casket omti 
poems had proven to be of ] 
material, and its cover had 
«way- The long tre*ee of ti 
grown after death, and had ti 
Intertwined aimmg the i*J 
poet’s paper, coiling around tl 
words of love in a loving em 
after death bad sealed tht 
dimmed the eyes that had 
eponee to that love.

niah

Th* Be—ely Ulrl.

There are a great many pet 
world, more, indeed, than t 
even ever imagine, who are 
food oi homely girla. And 
most excellent reason for tt 
of us who go about the wor 
eyes open have found it an 
to discover that pretty girl 
great deal on their looks for 
In which they are held, indet 
them presume a great deal c 
foot, end with good reeeon 

Somebody h* some time o 
in their hearing that May 
hadn’t the most agreeable 
tire world, but really wm ao 
one couldn’t very well find 
her. And this h* been qu 

It isn’t ему for even good 
ed people always to restrain 
and ill-temper, even when 
that the opinions of there 
я-етеї it, bnt once they 
prereion that all sorts of th 
forgiven them because the] 
the causes are at work a 
inevitably make a pretty g 
intolerable.і "The homeliest 
said an elderly lady, not 
“WM the most charming
and in time I found her the
When she wm a child, she '

peepSieSgboka; bet

M%


