Wystonons Vinits

AN ADDRESHTO A COMFARY AT e COMNTNION
4 TAME AT nENTONK, SYE W rropoton.
{ —_—

* Thon bast visited me in the night.”—
Poalm 17: 3.

11 i & theme for wonder that theglorions
should vist sinful dn-m. ;f ;u i;

thow art mivdful of bim? s

“: .‘IIM.M vivitest bine? "
a8 juy to be trensured wheu
vored with it: David speake
ith grest solemnity.  The Pealwint
ot content barely to speak of it; but
wrote it down in pluin terme, that it

e
i

d

count the sleepless hours.. ** Heaven's gate

ms when this -orld'-.iu shut” The
& it iw ntill nwayy

done ; oare in forgoiten, and then the Lord
himse!f draws near. Possibly thers may
be pain 1o be endured, the ead may be
aohing, and thie heart may be throlbing:
but if Jesus comes to visit us, our bed of

"

ight be kmows th all geoerntio
hast visited me in the night.” Be
it God bas ewer visiled you, vou nlro
marvel ot it, will carry it in your

L Wil wpenk of it 1o your fricads,
-dm record it in your diary a4 ove of
the notsbile « veats of your life.

%I#

¥ M-oln -lli
will speak of it 10 God bimwelf, and
’-“’.-i?h 5:::.; gratitude, * Thou hast
wisite ] me in the night” [t should be »
svlemn part “of wprship to remember and
mab e kwows Lhe condescenaion of the Lord,
ond ey, both 1u lowly yrr’n?'od in joyrai
s, * Thou vies visited me,
F‘f:...u, te'oved friends, -i-mb«'ki
about (s commusion y 1 will
of wy ows +xperience, nothi
ﬁ‘n‘ that it i also yours. Iru: Oa
wer vissied say of us, personally,
:"Qnm, iwo roentis have sttended the
wisit 1 i hao hoon sharnly senrching, and it
e bewn swoetly solacing.
When, B0 ut #ii, tie Loid drsws aigh
0 the beart, the trombling soul peroeives
clearly the senrching character of his visit
;54 anewered the Lord
o | by beard of thoe by the hearing of the
onw | bt wow wine cye seath thee, whercfore
| ahber mysell, and vopeni in dust sad
wehen” Wo can rond of God, aad bear of
Ood, sad be (ithe moved | but when we feel
ke wow 4w another matter. | thought
™~ war good soough for Kings ; but
uL« thee Kong of kiage oame (o i1, | saw
hat i wine & howel qoite walll for bis abode.
1 had pever ksown win to be w0 ¢ xseeding
wiatul i 1 had not kngwa Ood 10 be so per
foctly oty | bad sever wndersiood the
deguavity of wy own salnee it had not
huows the holiness of God's asture. When
we son Josns, we fuil o hin feet o dead
Wil then, we are alive with vain glorious
S, I detiors of Vight, trnced by & niysteri

ous hand upon e wals, consed thie jolnts
of Bodsbar oar's loins o e Toosed what awe
overoomes oui spirits when we see the Lord

Binsewlt | 1s tie preevoe of w0 much light,
aur apets ned wriph tes ave revenlad and we
e atterly wohimsned.  We are like Daniel,
whe seid, 1 was 1ot alone, and saw this
grest vision, sud there remaioed nosirength
R T vewe whs turned in me
It is when the Lore
e wur wothinguess, snd
" want®

I do remember well when God first
visited e ; wod, assuredly, it was the night
of usture, of o, of sl His visit
hiid the #n npon  me that it bad
mpon Baul of Tar when the Lord “apake
to bim out of be He bronght me

down from the bigh borse snd caused  me
10 fall 10 the ground ; Ly the brightness of
the light of ki Bpirit, he made me grope
in covscions biindness ; and in the broken~
ness Of wy heart T oried, * Lord, what wilt
thou have we 10 do 1 felt that | bad
been - rebellmg 0 the Lord, kicking
ageinst the pricke,, and doiog evil even

I cow'd; wnd my sonl was filled with

sngaich ot the discovery. Very searching
was the glunce of the eye of Jesus, for it
revealed 1y sin, and caused me to go out
sod ween biterly Ax ‘when the Lord
visited Adam and called bim 10 staod naked
before bim, 50 was | stripped of all my
righteousoerw before the face of the Most
High. Yet the virit ended not there: for
. the Lord God olothed our first parents in
ocoals of skine, so did be cover me with the
righteousness of the great dpcrifice, and he
# in the night. Tt was night,
v 1o drestn : in faol, [ there
sud then ceased to dream, snd began to
deal with the reality of things,

I think you will remember that, when
the Lord fiest visited you in the night, it
was with you as with Peter when Jewus
owne 0 bim. Hebad been toiling with his
oot all the night, sod nothing bhad come of-|
it; but when the Lord Jesus came into his

boat, snd bade him lannch out into the
deep, and let down hin net for o draught,
be cawght lsuch a great mnltitade of fiahes
that the boat began 1o sink, See! (he boat

goes down, down, till the waler threntens
1o engalf i, and Peter and the fish aod all,
Then Peter fell down at Jesns' kvees, and
eried, “Depart from we ; for | am a «inful
man, O Lord!™  The presence of Jesus
was 100 much for him ; his sense of un

worthiness made hin. sink like hix boat,and

whrink sway from the divine Lord. 1 re
sew: et that sensation well ; for I wae half
nclined to ory with the demosiac of Gadurs,

“ What have [ 10 do with thee, Josns, thou
Son of God most high?™ That first
discovery of bis injured loveewas overpow-
ering ; s very hopefulness increased my
snguwh ; for then I'saw that I had alan

e Lord who lisd come 1o save me. 1 waw
that mine was the haod which made the
bammer fall, and drove the nails that

fastened the Redeewer’s hands and feet o
the eruel tree,

My consc'ence felt and own'd the guilt,

And plunged me in despair

1 saw my sins his blood had wpilt,

And help'd 10 nmil him there, |
Thin i# the sight which breeds repevtance
“they shull look upon bim whom they Lave

ieroed, sod mourn for him.” When the
f.unl visiin, he humbles us, removes all
barduess from our hearts, and leads s to
the Baviour's feet.

Wheo the Lord first visited” us in the
night, #t was very moch with us as with
Jobn, when the Lord visited biw in the isle
shat is oalied Paimon. He tells us, “ And
when I ssw him, I fell at bis feet 8y doad.”
Yon, even when we begin (0 eee that he has
pot away onr sin, removed our guilt

¥ his denth, we frel as i we could never
ook @p again, beoatise we have been so
swuel to our best friend. 1t is no wouder if
we then say, “1¢ s true thet he bas forgiv-
m we s but | sever oan forgive myself. He
makes e live, and I live in bim; bot at
the thought of his goodness I fall at Lis
foet an dend. Bousting Is dead, self is des.],
and sl desire Tor snythorg beyoud my Lord
in desd dlso.  Well does Cowper sing of
That dear hour,that broaght me (o hisfoot,

And out up all the foliwes by the root,
The o of destroying follies in more
hopefully performed st Jevns’ feet than

..,-uni (.hc. O, that the Tord wonld
come agala 10 u- 89 ot the firs, and like
ocasamrng fGre discover and destroy the
dross which pew alloys our gold!  The
word wisis bringe to ws who fravel the
remeinbrasoe of the gorernment offiocr who

beoomes a throve of 1!«;.
‘l'n;u;h it 18 true ** he giveth In.n beloved
sloep,” yet at such times. he gives them
somethiog better than sleep, nlfnll.v, !.x-
own presence,and the fulness of joy which
comes with it. By night, upon our bed we
have seen the uceeen, I have tried eome-
times uot 1o sleep uuder nn excess of joy,
whea the company of Christ’ hae Leen
swoetly mine. - i

“Thou hast visited me in the night.
Believe me, there are such things as per-
sonal visits from Jesus 10 his people. He
has oot left nx utterly. Though he be not
seen with the hodily eye by bush or brook,
wor on the moust, nor by the sea, yet doth
be come asd go observed gnly by the
spirit, felt only by the heart.  Sull be

jeth behind oar wall, be showeth him-

self through the lattices.
2 | pee thee not, | hear thee not,

Yet art thou oft with me?
And earth bath ne’er a6 dear a spot

As where I meet with thee,

Like some brigh: dream thel comes un-

4
W::.‘-lumh re o'et me r:ll, "

Thine image ¢ver fills my thought,

And ﬂl‘l‘fm-'mv ravished soul. 2550

o you sk me to describe these waoi~
festations of the Lord? It were hard to
tell you in words: you must koow them
for yourselves, If you had never tasted
sweelness, no nina liviog conld ever give
yoa sn ides of honey. Yet if the boney be
there you can “taste and nee.” To & maa
born blind, #ight must be a thing past
imagiuation ; and"to one who has never
known the Lord, his visita_are quite as
mueh beyond conoeption. %

For our Lord to visit us is somethin
more Lhaa for us to bave the aseurance ol
our #»alvation, though that is very delight-
ful, aod nove of us should rest satisfled
unless we possess it. To know that Jesus
loves me is ove thing, but to be visited by
him in love is more. o 2

Nor is it simply a close contemplation of
Christ ; for we can picture him as exceed-
ingly fair and majestic, and yet not have
him consciously vear us. Delightful and
instrugtive a4 it is to bebold the likenesa of
Christ by meditation, yet the evjoyment
of his actual presence 18 eomething more.
I may wear my friend’s portrait about. my
person, and yet may not be sble to eay,
“Thou bast visited me.”

It is the actual, though spiritual, coming
of Christ which we may so much desire.
The Romanish church says much about
the real presence; wesaing thereby the
corporeal presence of the Lord Jesus. The

mest who celebrates mass tells ns (hat he

lieves in the’ real nee; but we
reply, “Nay; you believe in knowing
Christ afier the tlesh, and in that sense,
the only real presence is in heaven; but
we firmly believe in the real presence of
Christ which is spiritual, and yet certain,”
By spiritual we do not mean unreal; in
fact, the spiritual takee the Jead in realness
to spiritual men, I believe in the troe and
real presence of Jesus with his people:
such presence has been real to my spirit.
Lord Jenus, thou thyselt bast visited me.
As wtrely na the Lord Jesus came really as
10 his flesh to Bethlebem and Calvary, so
surely does he come really by his Spirit to
his people in the hours of their communi-
cation with him. We are as conacious of
that presence as of our own existence,

When the Lord visits us in the night,
what is the effect upon un? When hearts
meet hearts in fellowship of love, com-
munion brings first peace, then rest, and
then joy ¢f soul. I am speaking of no
emotional excilement rising into fanatical
rapture ; but I speak of sober fact, when I
sy that the Lord's great heart tonches
ours, and our heart rises into sympathy
with him.

At such a time there is a delighiful sence
of rest ; we have no ambition, no desires.
A divine verenity and security envelop us.
We have no thought of foes, or fears, or
illictions, or doubts; There is a joyous
layiog aside of our\own will. We are
nothing, and we will vothing: Christ .is
everything, and hix will is the prlse of our

woul. Wg are perfectly content either to be
ill or h)b"rlrmb'ru,h or 1o be poor,
to be slandered or to be honored, so
that we may but abide in the live of
Christ, Josus fills the horizon of our
being.

At ench a time, & flood of great Joy will
fill our minds. We shall half wish that
the moroing ‘may never break again, for
fear ita light shonld banish the enperior
light of Christ’s presence. We shall wish
that we could glide away with our Beloved
1o the place where he feedeth among the
lilligs,  We long to hear the voices of tlie
white-robed arivies, that we may follow
their glorions leader whithersoever he
goeth. I am persnaded that there is no
sotual distance between earth and heaven :
the dimance lies in our dall minds. When

|"the Beloved visits ua in the night,he makes

our chamber to be the veslibule of his pal.
sce-halls, © Earth rises to heaven when
heaven comes down to earth.

Now, beloved friends, you may be sayiog
10 yourselves, “We have not enjoyed stiob
vinita a8 these.” You may do so. If the
ather loves yon even as he loves his Son,
then yon are on visiting terms with htm.
It then he has not called upon yon, you
will be wise to call on him. Breathe a
tigh to him, and say,

When wilt thot come unto me, Lord ?

Oh come, my Lord most dear !

Come unear, come nearer, nearer still,

I'm blest when thou art near,

When wilt thou come unto me, Lord ?
Until thou dost appear,
1 count each moment for a day,
Bach minute for a year,
“Asthe hart panteth afier the waterbrooks,
o panteth m‘ soul after thee, O God IV It
you long for hiw, he much more longs for
on. Never was there & sinner that was
alf ko gager for Christ aa Christ is eager
for the sinuer; nor & saint one tenth so
soxions to bebold his Lord, as his Lord is
to behold bim, It thou art ruoning to
Clriat, he is already near thee, If thon
dost ‘5 for his presence that sigh is
the evidence that he is with thee; he
“l ,'llb thee now ; therefore be ealmly
glad.

#prohes our baggage 5 thas doth the Lord

Qo forth, baloved, sad talk' te Jewns on

work ie | of

traces of Je#
;:I:!Ilvhn)
land of vi

palms: lmzﬁd

ia Mewtone ¥
manuel.” While in this Mestone

often
fancy that I am looking ont upon the lake
walking at

G noveares, or the foot. of
the Mount of Olives, or peering into (b
mysterious the Garden of Geth-
semane.  The nerrdw - streets of the old
town are such aa Jesus traverred ; these
villages are such as he inhlbl.lﬂ. Have
your heatts right with mms he m*
visit you often, until every nuw 1
wa k with God, as Engch did, 80 turp
week days into Sabbaths, meals into sacra-
ments, homes into temples, and earth into
heuven, 80 be it with us, Amen.

What Proverd Will said sbout Hard Lives
to Some Working Men.

Some builder's men were busy, one
sunny day, daring their dinner-hour dis-
cusaing socia! questioas, snd Proverb Will
bappeued to pass by, Oose of the men
inv.ted bins to #it beside them on 4 stooe
in the shade, and then asked him whether
he did not think folk had bard Jives 7
Proverb Will, who was a great fevorite
with the men, said :—That depends, neigh-
bor. Bome women cannot boil & ng,
snd there are men who nover rave & peany.
Poverty friends. A slow hand makes
little wealth, A coat ‘pever looks
well, . A beer jug is & poor bank.

“All 'll[v and no work,

¥ Gives Tom a fagged shirt,”
I speak plainly, for piain dealing’s u jwel
If you piay the fool you cannot. have the
lot of the wise. Hard lives are ofien begno
in youth. A lad gets nothing but evil in a
Jbeershop. My mother m me learn
these words— o1y, vible, sy i

“When we devote onr youth to God,
"Tis pleasing to his eyes ;
A flower when offered in the bud,
Is no vain sacrifice.

“’Tis easier work, if we begin
To fear the Lord betimes ;
While sinners, that grow old in sin
Are hardened In their crimes.”
A bad man sours his own life, Instead of
enting sweet honey, he drinks bitter gall,
Gin bringe no 501(!. ‘oul words burn the
mwouth. The drunkard’s purse is a bag
full of holes. A shilling in the pooke!
true friend, And lads who spend
money in the public-house ..12.'.. buy a
new coat.
Then you know who is most often on

the sick club.
“The best physicians are Doctor Diet,
Quiet.”

Doctor Cheerin: nd D
Hut 1t 18 better aull not w*‘dwm.
Quarts of beer mean gallons of physic,
The publicsn’s pot and the doctor’s bill go
together, . Don’t touch fire and it won’t
burn, Dou’t walk, through mud and your
shoes will keep clean. Some are wise, sod
some are otherwise, and the otherwise sell
their health for bottles of pin. Water for
bloom, drink for doom. That's the dif-
ference. 5

Hard lives! Well, of course, there are
rough ways, rugged hills, dark {nights,
bitter tears, denthe oft, therns in esh,
snd wounds in the heart, Buta man may
make his own dog bite him, and then who's
to blame? Jim, the gets drunk,
burns his hand, and caouot flaish the
plough. Who's to blame? Jack, the

her, fell gver his ows gun and blew off
ia fingers. Who'a to blame? Big Tom
won't get up; he’s too fall of beer, and o
his hives, and pigs, and egge are failing
him every day,
“As the door on ita hi
Turoe hie sides, o
Lis head.

9, 80 he on his bed,
bis shoulders, and

“‘A little more sleep snd a little more
slumber ;’

Thus he wastes balf his days and his
hours without namber ;

And when he gets up he site folding his
hande,

Or walke about pauntering, or trifling he
stands,

“I pase’d by his garden, and saw the wild

brier,

The thorn, and the thietle, grow broader
and higher;

The clothes that hung on him are tarning

torage;

And his money atill wastes, till he starves

or he bege.

Hard lives! Yes, there are sure & be
bard lives, but we may change them into
lives in pleasant places. Never think a
mole-hill & mountain. He that sends
mouths sends mea'. A winter does not
last all: the year. Kvery horse has his
chapce. Ill-luck was never bora to kill
ns. There is always an open door for a
man who knowa how to knock, and a fair
bargain in évery market for him who has
the rense to buy and sell. People aay—

“Monday for wealth,
Tuesday for health,
Wednesday the best day of all ;
Thursday for crosses,
Friday for losses,
Batarday no luck at all.,”

But there is luck enough every day for
honest men. What do I mean? Well;
work is better thao chance. Good toil
brings fresh meal. Thrift makes money
ns the March wind does dust. Bkill is the
b st tool. A strong hand makes any spade
sharp, and & willing mind moves moun-
taios. A man who always waits for both
wind and tide will never set aeil. Brave
hearts win fights, cowards lose them.

“To be good is to be happy; angels

Anuh‘;ppier than mr’x’:‘: beoan‘:o they're

T.
Guilt is the ssuroe of sorrow. "Tis & fiend,
Th’ avenging flend that follows us behind
With whips and stings. The blest know
nome of this,
Bat rest in everlasting peace of mind,
* Avd flod the height of all their heaven is
Dens.”
How may we be happy?  The way is
plain.  There is o lowly gate called n;’xm
tance, Buter by that door. Beyond it fe s
Oross crowned with thorns whioh torn to
lilies when we kiss them. Peace, truth,
love, heaven, are all there, 1Ia it eany to be
o Christina? No and yes. No, for there
is much to forsake, and much to learn
aod much to do. "
“By ndversity are wrought
The groatest works of admiration ;
And all the fair examples of renown
Out of distress and misery are grown.”
Yes, for immortal strength o given by

heavea to true and loyi 3
fitspathed [ oving souls, led oo

“Patience | why, "tis the soul of peace ;
Of all the v u,’mmli-?

heaven ;
hl&““ wea-Jook Jike: godsw, - The Loet
A 8 X
That e’er word sarth about _hiuk:-u
fhiny. Samily, Sheq

that ever
T

sufferer,
A soft, meek,
epirit; . —
The first” true 'gentleman
breath’d.”
A6l Yearn 1o Wave faith ax woll as patience:
The Friend of the world then becomes our
I‘rkuhi. aud Jiis yoke is easy and bis burdes
in light.
P‘rovﬁl;"lwm Ml’ ?lwotl':'“d the
en sat silent. For awhile nothing was
e . Then, with & gentle ood all round,
he rose, and walked slowly out of mﬂn:
Then e the foreman, “No smore beer
and skittles for me. I'll go to the Old
OChuroh on Sanday,” and so enid they all.
And s0 they did.— George W. McCiee, in
London Freeman.

(To-Morrow's Oro:s.

Jast as some are burdening their to da
with what ought to hgve been laid uiz
forever yesterday, 0 there are those who
are borrowing tomorrow’s imagined oross
to add 10 that of to day.. We say “i
ed cross” beonuse since we know not
aday nor an hour may bring forth,men esn.
uoi{-o- whether are 1o have any to-
morrow for crosa bl motrow,”
said Christ, “shall take for the
things of ithelf;” therefore ““take no thought
for the morrow.” Divine wisom s ser
tainly the sapreme human wisdom, Thare
mh{hquﬂv\uMM of the
old proverb , ot to sroes the bridge Il
you come 10 it, which js but ssother ver
wion of the words of Christ. . What sepmn
like & oross to oot looking to the morrow
may sssume the form of & crown before
the_morrow shall have gomwe; that with
which you are -:.t, ting to-day. st
it were a heavy bitter burdea, may
found widawn (0 be an “elernal weight of
glory ;" and your shrinking way be tarded
into craving. /

Perbape the dreaded futare
Has less bitter than I thiok
The Lord may sweeten the
Before I stoop to deiok ; ¥
Or, i Marsh must be Marah,
He will stand beeide the brink.

My beart shrinks back from trials
Which the fature may disclose ;
Yot I never had a sorrow

tears
With the whispered words, “He knows.”

“His oross, daily,” day by day. For the
bearing of such there is grace sufficient. Be
it the oroes of duty, whereon the nnworthy
desire is orucified ; the cross of trial, where-
on the an y in i, what-
ever it be,each day of life will fod the
promise fulfilled 1o the believing soul of
the perfecting of the divine strength in the
human weaknees, 2

The croes in the Christian experience is
ot one of haphazard. It is assigned in the
infinite wisdom of One 'hu;h nevolen:

ar) in in every event of appoint-
ﬁ.mmy m’p?l His leading. Btrength
tor the morrow’s croes is obtained by bear.
ing faithfully the cross obl lo:ly‘ b A-ﬁ::
pation’ te u they that wi
on the m-—uit l:r“ﬁim as well as enll
uato Him and serve Him-—renew their

gth. It is their experienice, as they

do the duties aud bear the bardens that lie
vearest them, that as their days a0 is theis
strength.

A Hovse or Wreoks.—They tell ne that
on a certain dangerous seashore there is a
man who lives in & queer house ‘built en-
tirely of wrecks. The floors are made ont
of » ship's deck, the kitchen out of an old
ship’s galley, and the walls are the cabin
?“h of wrecked packets and steamers!

'he whole structure is composed of the
smashed remuants of better things. Such
are the lives and characters of thousands
of unpopyerted souls, such may be yours,
mwy impatient friend. One partof your
oharacter ie made up of broken Sabbathe;
aoother part of ¥roken promises to your
Saviour that you would repent and serve
Him, The whole fabric shows broken
commandments of in every wall
Your heart-house cannot stand inspeotion
a4 God will putit to the flames, Move
out! This new year 18 & time to
begin a new structure that will be storm-
proof and fire-proof, and will be a bhabita-
tion for Jesus Ohrist o dwell in with youn.
Dig deep; lay your foundation -on - the
Rock, The flist thing you do to please
conscience aod Christ will be the first

aterial put into the mew structure.
“Don’t lose an hour; don’t ston with wish-
ing qr praying to- be better; put prayer
qu;ncti{m, and in Ged’s strength begin
a now life.,” Chiidt is ready to comein
unto you; are you ready for Him?
—Theo. L. Cuyler.

—A little party of friends bad béen mak-
ing & fortnight’s excursion among the Alps,
in, bigh epjoyment and. good fellowship.
Among them were two _lovers 10 the first
happiness of their engagement. The com-
pany broke up(t;y degrees, and on the shore
of tge Lake of Geneva the young mau took
leave for a while of his betrothed.: As the
little steamer carried her away, and the
twilight fell upon the lake, she sat alone,
and “er face grew pensive with  loneliness
which was new to her, Her friends were
walking the deck—a husband and wife who
for many yesrs had walked ogether,and to
whom eweet alike were the deek or the
shore, Bwitzerland or America, if they
were side by side. Their glances féll on the
girl, nod they said to enoh other | “To-day
she was happy, and now she is sad, but
she could not spare the sadnsss, She wils

be the fitter for a wife’s joy if she Jearns to
love through missing him a8 well as
through haviog him.” 8o, perbaps, may

bigher intelligences look upon us in onr
oot hours, and say: “Now they are
learning to love."—Selected.

“THE HIGHEST SATISFACTION.”
Porrxes Exvisiox Coi
Grxriemex (I have largely nded Putr
ver's Bmulsion of Cod Liver dil ever since
ite flemt in?dm;’don snd have found :nob-
taken by patients, especially b
children, pleasant and followed é’ -5
nauses, applicable to Lang and 8 !
diseaned, #ls0 of the nervous system and
digealive organs I am wuch pleased with
the results and it is giving the highest

satirfaction,
L. R. Monae; M. D,
Lawrencetown, Annapolis Od.,

Oct, 30th, 1888,

“It's no use

e

might at lemst have done

« '“’d'h".‘;ﬁ%rmﬁz"h""' toili g»_in %

that.

There came a day when Jane Terry's

buq‘ﬂn‘en were idle. She lay on the bed

very ili

r{hut my luck to have a sick womar,”

‘groaned Terry.

Eight-year-old little Teérry,who was chief

nuree, very snxiows. - —
“SBomebody else’s got to earn the money

P Got 10 We're
- 101" growl i »

oll ready sud willing, ifb’M was & chance.

Smhody': got o help us-~that's the

he added, with great

e sk
went oul Lo

el M shiered coroe

N * somebody meant

Terry

4 his Mu,’d whom he ex-
pecied  noth! All s
eyes the i o
is quaist, old-fashioned e & “Now

dow’t you take oo, or we'll have {o-

“wiok al ‘m

ow,
bimself-—uot
day long Terty
, aod when bis - :'.:‘W
| winter. We're ol right.

fo work.”
’f'.ﬁmizl But look how your father's
besn ont of & Job. Chanoes are woaree
these times, Terry.

Terry vodded brightly, He ted 0 the
wh ] mh ’IN m"‘:. 00 were
whirling.  “There it is, coming s out

of the sky, ma—work for poor
s Intghing &t her Jook of purprise
“Ghuens L oan flod l““lk or two W
olean.” 2
#What with—your fingera?” asked big

Terry, vomiog in. “I thought of that wy-
welf, bt we hevent soy shovel "

“Guess ll;u’n one here,” suid
Terry, brightly,

He -:‘dlnlu his mittens with a huge
weedlo — ing ) boler,” be called

it. He b ly for the

shbvel. A kind friend, whot he often viait-

ed, the “coffia man,” not the “muffia man”

wriu to lead him ose—at flest for
nothing; then, since little would

z,bc-&dlh!boymi(hl clear bis bit of
idewalk.

“Be sure and leave i; m”‘.-'u“’l.lnu%
faire for to get up first, it
Tcrra ‘yn(::-‘m‘ rightly what his friend
would do.

Th“'(’ was 'l:y, eul'ly the next moruing,
i could not sleep for the scraping
:‘:dlr.;rz window. [t made him very oross.
He threw up the sash and looked out. A
small boy was below digging st the bard

snow.

“Why do you disturb folks at this time
o’ dey T° he growled. {There’s sickuess
bere, t00. - Clear out I”

““That's what 'm doing—clearing out I”
said the small boy, lllf(il\l away.

“Bless me! Ivs little Bab!” gasped
Terry, *“Has the coffiu man given you &
chanoe 77

“This is to pay for the loan of his
abovel,” explained little Terry. “Then I'm
.going to work for all day. Ihopete
got twenty five centd for every job.”

While Terry blinked at the little figure
in the grey daybreak there was aleo & new
dawn in his heart—the dawa of & new ides.
He ran his through his bair till it
seemed to with resolves.

“Pa,” said the childish voice below,
“you look after ms, won’t you? The por-

ridge in all made, it oaly. wante to be het.”
‘or the firet time little Terry paused to
look: up. .
Big I' was growling and shaking Lis
head ﬂu::{
“I thoug| be, Joog as I was out,you
wouldn’t mi;

ind,” he said in .pk’ﬁ'
“Bat Biddy Twist will will if T bring her
ap

me: Terry wad not surprised at his
father’s refusal, but be did have a surprise
very like a shock,when he came back from
B‘Zix Twist’s, On the next sidewalk, iu
front of the new store, was Torry,
plying the with & wstrength of arm
that was to wee.

“What are you staring at?” he asked
gruflly, but his eyea were kind. “Dida’t
you never se¢ me shovel afore ™

“No, pa.”

“Why, Ive shoveled mow afore you
was born I”

Then, in a queer, choking voice; “You
and me are taking & new start, s big
thing "_:n your ma if we holds out—eh,

L

The best of it waa they did “hold out,”
especially the fatber, who found bis good
re<olutions greatly stresgthened by exercise
in the bracing air and the day’s e r sings in
et. It was wholly that start that
ot bim a place in the new grocery. This
was the beginning of better and happier
daye.

Hersford's Acid Phosphate,
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS,
Imitaticns ¢nd counterfeits have again
ap| Be sure that the word “Homss
rorp's” is on the wrapper, Nose are
genuine without it,

KUl Amether.

Dremrnsnia  Cunen~I hereby oertify
that Minard’s Lisiment cured my dangh

tiow

and

of e M':‘* ‘

ofthe s &

of i Tk %"‘m
of the HMeart pt -

follow 1ia nise ‘in ensen of
hinstion ('fumf ﬁl'om Loss :-:l m
Acute of Chironio 1iseases, .
woenkness that nvariabl jes
the recovery frou Wi Fevers. Yo
remedy will giye mose spoady relief in
1)y spepsia of lndlgnmlo 1 on
tho stomach being n gl and
the- of
ing
Th

Jwrinless tonio,
digestion 10 action, um.m
mhmediate and t reliol o
earminative of the @ifferent
umgunlm \} “.)x’r:mh.nm conlaine
render it usefulin t Pyspepsia.
1t s o valtible remedy for Alanic
Dyspopsia, “‘which iy J& ooour in
persons of a -t
!"ntllm k:_v: -
A tite, o .
‘Lp; an d!am's and
lant is required, the Elixic will be
fonnd invn{uublc. T ‘
In Fevers of a M Typo, rud
the varfony ¢vil restlts N € Xpo-
sure (o the cold o wet weather, 1t will
prove & vouuabh“:h mkc l?“ s sml
coninagion of 3 Callamy 5 ane
Serpentaria are wni e ly r&'os(:n‘ od
as specifios for the: disor-
dors. " e
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of u severe and what s 10 be o fatsl
attack of Diphtheris, after all other reme-
dies failed, and recommend it 1o all who
may be aflicied with that dreadful disesse,
Joux D. BovviLien,
French Villags; Halifax Co., Jan., 1883,

Muasns. O, O, Riowanns & Co. :
Gentlemen,—We consider Minard’s Lin-
iment the best value of sny 'n the market,
aod cheerfully recom its uve,
Dn. Joms Hanas,
Bellevae Hospital.
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DRY GOODS.
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DANIEL & BOYD.

ST JORN BUTLAING SOCIETY,

ODD FELLOWS' Hall.
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