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WaaT Jusus 18 ABLE To Do.

%ﬁlc to make afl grace abound totward us; that pe,
&% alwaps having all sufficiency v all things, may
abound to cberp good work. 1 CORINTHIANS ix. 8
Ablz to succor them that ave tomptd  yrwrews i
&ble to keep pou from falling, and {o present pou fault-

Iess befove the presence of ¥is glorp with exceeding
iy, Jupk 24,
Able also to sabe them o the uttermost that come nnio
God bn Him, HEBREWS vil. 25,

@@hat Fe has promised, Able also to perfornt.

Rowmaxs iv. 2L,

Able to make pou stand. ) Roxaxs xiv. 4.
§;\I!I£ to heep that which T have commitied gnltu Him,

2 TimoTny 1.1,
@Alle to build pou up, and to give pou an inherifance
among all them which are sanctiffed. Acts xx. 22,
Able to Do exceeding avbundantly above all that e ask
ot think. BPHESIANS fil. 20.

Able to subdue all things unto Fimself.

PasLipprang it 21,
BELIEVE YE THAT 1 AM ABLE T0O DO THIS?

MATTHEW ix. 23.
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BUDS AND BLOSSOUMS—ADVERTISEMENTS.

e e i ee——
TPLEASE TAKE NOTICE!
Carefully Read
QOUR LIST OF ADVERTISERS.

‘ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANDTHER.Y

They bielp us to make * Buds and Blossoms” give them Friendly
Greetings: then doubtless patrons and advertisers
will recelve mutad satisfaction.

e s e = &S

Our List of Advertisers,

W.H.Schwartz & SonsText

Geo. . Rowell& Cos C. W, Quthit

W. C, Swith A, A, Bliss & Co.

Tabernacle Directory Ira, J. Etter

James McPherson ~ Text

The Halifax Five Iu-J E. Fraser
surance Co.

H. H. Fuller& Co.

Text

J. H. Philip

J. G. Smith
Aunaline

Morning el
Acadian Recorder
Notice to AdvertisersMorning Chrontele
Ayers & Co., Williams & Manuel

Text Brown Brothers Thomas & Co
H. Nye F. C. EBiot J. E. Mulloney & Co.

C. Hubley & Co. Peart’s Bazawr
Matlwwn,Harloy&('u'l‘hom.ls Reardon
C. Robson & Co.  Stephen Sclden
Johu Patterson Rockwood’s

B. J. Hubley & Son Geo. C. Newcombe
Bently & Layton  Muishead & Co.
The Branch J. Chaloner Association

E. W. Creese Text Publieations

E. Elliott London Fruit Store Text

J. E. Wilson A.C.Cogswell,D.D.S Cluistian at Work

W. M Bannister
E Borcham

W. Lawlor
Christian Nation
Canadian Baptist
National Christian

1. Burford & Co.  Fader Bro. Christian Witness
Thos. D. Spike Lane’s Direetory Halifax Be-

Text W. H. Cabot nevolent Institut’ns

W. AL Moir J. Silver & Co. lext
W. M, Wheatley  James Parmiter Book and Tract So-
J. McLearn & Son  James Halliday cieties

John W. Gabriel Hancoek Bro.
A. J. Aarestrup J. B. Maling
Messenger & Visitor The American

Text Text

N. 8. Printing Co.  William M. Cunning-
Gladwin's ham

North-end Tea Store Wan, J Iames

Jas, A. Gass G. & T Phillips

W. Horton & Son  James Gray

Cluyton & Sons
Text

G. D. Martin

J. P Kelly

Geo. 1. Cutlip
Wm. Taylor

James Grant

Stone & Wellington
James Hillis

Text Text T. A. Mosher
Geo. W. Jones J. & F. W. Harris Guardian Firc Assu-
Auraline The Flower Basket rance Co.

C. Rozee David Roche
Allen Line Royal MailAdvertiser's Notice

John Watson
Davidson Bros.

Steamers G. M. Smith & Co, Text
Thos. Spry W. M, Cleaverdon  J. R. Jennctt
Hessian &' Devine  Rhiodes, Curry & Co. Bayley & Murphy
Text 3. Cunard & Co. Notice to Advertisers
Miss Ryan R E. Feltus Ridge's Food

J. K. Hubley Marine Fire Life In.W. H. Johuson

A, Stephen & Son surance. Moir, Son & Co
Text Gordon & Keith James Pyle’s Pearline
J. D. Greenaway  Text Webster's Dictionary

Walker & Maling
Thomas C. Johnson
Hiseler Brothers
Newcombe & Baird

W. C. Silver
Gro. Smith & Co.
F. H. Reynolds

Surprise Soap
M. Conroy
Trwin's

Halifax Sieam Coffog and Spice Bills

(ESTABLISHED (B841)

W. 4. SCHWARTZ & SQWS,

201 Upper Water and 335 Barrington Streets.
FINE BLACK AND GREEN TEAS.

Gedq. 15 Roweilﬂ--& Co’s

BRESW

LIST OR

LOCAL NEWSPAPERS

Every paper numed on this List i3 selected beeause either ity
daily or weekly cdition $3 the best or moat widely circulated or
most jinfluential, published at an important country seat or in a
place having more than 5,000 population. The newspaper in
enech plitee that zives the advertiser the most for his twoncey.
The List covers every State. ‘Perritory, District and Provinece of
the United States and Canada, and represents BVERY country
seat hnving a poputation grenter ¢han 3,000, and EVERY
PLLCE Dhoving . populatlon greater than 5,000, one
paper In a place, Dally or Weekly, or Dally and Weekly,
where there §s o paper having a creenlation exceeding one
thousand copies weekly, as ratol’ in the Amcricaa Newspaper
Dircetory for 1356 and with the exception of stzh suburban towns
as are better covered by the papera named in the neighboring city,

GEO. P. ROWELL & CO,,

Newspaper Advertising Bureau,
10 SPRUCE STREET, NEW YORK.
&
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THE TABEBNACLEY DIRECTORY,

Brunswicls Street.
PASTOR—Rev. J. F. AVERY,
Residence ~Mizpah Cottage, Kempt Road, Halifax, N, 8.

A CORDIAL WELCOME

To any famlics who have moved into the district, and who may
have no stated chureh-home, or Sunday School.

MOTTO ~*“Titc Lord of Hosts $5 with uss the God of
Jacob 1y onr Refuae.—Psalm xvi: 7, 1.

&

ORDER OF RELIGIOUS SERVICES,

Sunpava.~\orning, preaching at 11; eveniog, preaching at 7.
Lord's Supger al close of every first Sunday in the month, Strangers
are weleonte, Al seqts free,  The cawne is sustained by the WEERLY
OFFERINGS OF THE PEOPLE.  Sabbath School meets at 2,30 p, m.

TaBERNACLE BuUILDING FUND.

Donations will b thank{ully received towards completing the
Tabernacly, and extending tho various enterprises.

THE PEOPLE'S STORE,

61 § 33 GOTTINGEN STREET,

HALIFAX, N, S,
Is hecoming the Great Trade Centre of the North End.

Hundreds daﬂy patronize this popular

BRY ¢00DS STORE,

Because they get better value for their money
than elsewhere.

BARGAINS ALWAYS TO BE HAD.

JAMES McPHERSON




BULS AND BLOSSOMS—/DVERTISEMENTS.

* THE OLDEST FIRE [HSURANCE COMPANY IN XOVA SCOTIA”

The FHalitay Five HJusveanee G0y,
ES’I‘ABLloHED AD 1309,
{lEAD QFFICES, NO. 60 BEDFORD oW, HALIFAX, N. S.

Agencios througbb ut the Province.

AMBPTt L cvviiraiirirceiiiniieeniaine G ARTHUR DAVISON
Bridelown cieesiiearrereionosesancas WY, Fosrin
Bridgewater Yox, W, H, OwN
Locheport .. WoWVarnLace KEXSEY
l,uncnburg . C. E, Kavnpack, MLI%
Pctou..., WILEIAM A, DIeKSON
Traro ... RAHAM N. TCPPER
W.ndsor . o DDAVID 12 ALLESON
WORVELS ceveviessensrssintrossiescasesaaras br.J R DEWoLVE

Yurmoutll ceeeceaeneasvsescncns seensararnns JouN W. Moony

Xmumnces accepted at the Jowest current Ratesland eversy risk
Cnonits uwn mentse Dwellings and farm pmps.rl) insured on

o «h! terms,
ROBIE UNIACGKE, THOMAS GOUDCE,
SECRETARY,

DPRESIDENT.

HARDWARE]

Motals, Mill, Mining and Tishing Supplies,
Cutlery, Agricultural Implements,

GRANITE TJRONWARE

~—~AND-—~

GENERAL HARDWARE.

Best Goods at Lowest Prices,

H. H FULLER & CO,,

45 T0 49 UPPER WATER ST, HALIFAX, N. S.

; i ; 2 =
E’E’,g = =< 2 @ _ < =
= 2 uv_gm_::y.lo .8 < H .
HElEE EER IR RN
elldalgl@inio |imin |28 E =
a5 g9 9 8 988 38 | 9
O U D O O V9O O D D & <«
:..:.:.::Eé.a.a.:.: = S
EEEE EEEE £ F

. N ¥ |,

REPAIRER OF

JEWRLLERY, WATCHES, €LOCKS,

~AND—

- ‘Hg J Musical Instruments,
Imzorted direct from the makers. Prices are reasonable,

NO. 27 COTTINGEN STREET, HALIFAX, N, S.

277 A Stock of Violing Banjo and Guitar Strings and
Bittings always on hand.

New and Seeond-hand Depot.

C. HUBLEY & CQ,
88--UPPER WATER STREET--88

a——DEALLRS TN revem

Ready-made Clothing, Hats, Caps, Trunks,
and Hand-made Boots apd. Shoes
at F’acl,ory Prices.

GUI RUBBER BOOTS &  OIT. ( CLOTHS A SPECIALTY,
CHEAPY FOR CASH.

'E.‘.z' Hay, Straw, Qats, Bran, Riddlings, &c., &¢.

FUR GQ0DS, WOOLLEN CU0RS,
I0 PER CENT. DISCOUNT.
Ladies® Fur Capes,
Ladies® Cardigans,
Tiadies’ ‘Wool Goods,
FUR TRIMMINGS,
Children’s IFool Iloeds,
Children’s Wool Caps,
Children’s Wool Jackets.

: JOB LOT LADIES ULSTERS,

——A ———

Matheson, Harley & Co/'s,

151 - GRAMVILLF STREET. - 151

C. ROBSON & CO,,

136 GRANVILLE STSEET,
Bry Goovs, Ihllinery,
DRESS AND CLOAK-MAKING

ON THE PREMISES.
AGENTS FOR THE

Genuine Gossamer Waterproofs,
JOHN PATTERSON,

MANUFACTURER OF STEAM BOILERS
For Marine and ‘Land Purposes.

IRON SHIPS REPAIRED.

Ship Tanks, Girders, Smoke Pipes, and all kinds of
sheet Tron Works,

L Estimates given on application.

490 UPPER WATER ST. HALIFAX, N. S.
21 BEDFORD RO, 21 BEDFORD ROW, 21

FEED STORE.

B Fo Habley & %ﬁ@g

21 BEDFORD ROV, HALIFAX, M. &.

1Tave alwsys on Lund 2 Iarge stock of

oW - 2

l?:

BFORD

' hP S.—Goods,delivered to all paits of the City foco of
N¢

21 BED'-'O'%B ROV, 21 BEDFORD ROW, 21

BENTLEY & LAY TONN,
37 Argyle Street, Halifax, N. 3,

VICTUALILERS

And Agents for the Sile of all kinds of Country Produce.

E keep constantly on hand a fajl stock of
W e B A oy » fol stock of APPLES and

I2 - MoY 0404034 - ie

& Speclal attention pa!d to consignments of Buttcr
Ponlt.ry cte., and all lettors of z.nqulrygpromptly acknowle .gnﬁgs'

JORN H. BENTLUY. ARTHUR €. LAYTON,



BUDS AND BLOSSOMS—ADVERTISEMENTS.

BUY YOUR DRY G0ODS CHEAP
“THE BRANCH,”

Corner Granville and Duke Streets,
HALIFAX, N. S.

B W. CREASH,

Wholesale st Betail Dealer in
Groceries, Flour, Fruits and Vegetables.
SALILM HOUSH,
147 Argyie and 152 Barrington Streets, Halifax.

JAMES MCLEARN & SON,

Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

Chop Feed, Corn Meal,

Crack Corn, Barley,
Straw, Hay,
Oats, &c.
T

Qil Cake,
Flax Seed, Linsced Meal,
North American Cattle Food,

The Best of Oondimonts for all Barn Yard Stsok.
217 AND 219 BARRINOTON STREET, HALIFAX, N. S.

Fdward Elliot,

ARCHITECT,

No. 58 Bediord Row,

(SLCOND FLOOIR)

HATLIFPAZX.

MANTEL PIECES

- AND—
REGISTER GRATES
At Manufacturor's Prlces,
—_—NY -

."n. .‘ £ '. ‘4
awmard J. 16, WILSON
53@% 208 HOLLIS §T, ~
T HALIFAX IN.S.

J. BURFORD & CO.

Corplete Stock Ready-Made Clothing,
" BOOTS AND SHOES.
SUITS TO ORDER............. .LOW CASH PRICES.

THOS. D. RPIKE,
No. 21 Buckingham Street,

WATCH-MAKER

—AND——

MANUFACTURING JEWELLER.

RS
\

ClaytonsSons

TAILORS AND CLOTHIZRS,
11 Jacob Stireet, - - Halifax, N. S.

A GOOD TRUTH FOR TO-DAY.

‘I sy unto you, ‘That except your rightconsyess shiall
exceeel the righteousness of the Serlbes and Pharisecs, Y0
shiall in no ciase cuter the Kingdom of Henven.”

~ G. D. MARTIN,
House Furaishing Goods

FANCY GOODS, SILK AND WOOL,
130 Granville Street.

Ja I AEIRIK,
HARNESS MANUFACTURER,

AND DEALER IN

Horse Clothing, Stable Requisites, &¢.,
BUCKINCHAM STREET, HALIFAX, N, S.

GEO. H. CUTLIP,
Lainter, Glazier, Raper-Zanger, &r,,

66 COTTINGEN STREET, HALIFAX, N, S.

English and American Papeor-Hangin Paints, Ollg,
€ Glass, Ir3ru.~=.ht‘:s,n Vamisl%s.gs&c.

TOTAL MORAL DEPRAVITY.
¢““Though thouwash thee with nitic and take thee much
500, yet thine iniquity is marked belfore My, sith the
LoRD Gop.”—JER, 21 22.

CITY IRO.N F%J:D;\Y.%;(‘:G!:A;P:INE Wt')R'KS.
Mechanical Engimeer md Machimist

210, 212 AND 214 BARRINGTON STREET,
HALIFAX, N. 8.

TVides WAEEATGLET,
Produce § Commission Merchant,

ALL KINDS OF P. E, ISLAND PRODUCE,
269 Barrington St.,, - - - Halifax, N. S.

WM. TAYLOR,

Boofs, Shoes, Slippers,
RUBBERS, FELT G00DS, LARRICANS, &C.

AT THE

PALACE BOOT AND SHOE STORE,
156 Granville St., Halifax, N. S.

JAMES GRANT,
LEATHER,
Boot and Shoe Findings,

144 UPPER WATER STREET,
Opposite Jericho Warehouse, HALIFAX, N. S.




BUDS AND BLOSSOMS—ADVERITISEMENTS,

Salesmen Wanted

FOR THE

FONTHILL NURSERIES !

450 Acres, Largest in Canada !

HEAD OFiCE, TORONTO, ONT., BRANCH OFFICE, MORTREAL, QUE.

,We offer hetter inducements than any firin in the business.
WE CAN INDMPLOY FIRST-CLASS CANVASSERS at oee
to start work on sales for Spring of 1887. Wo require wen who
can dovoto full time to the work, Active, succeastul nren can
obtain steady work tho whole ycar round  Good references
required. Apply (sending photo it possible) to

STONE & WELLINGTON,
J. W. BeALL, Manager of Branch Ofllce.  Nurs.rymen, Montreal.

James MILLIS,

MANUFACTURER OF

STOVES, RANGES, PLOWS,

Ship and Mill Castings, efc., |

STOVES REPAIRED AT SHORY ROTICE.
Wareroom, 211 Hollis Street,

FOUNDRY AT RICHMOND, HAUFAX, N. S.

Al Line Loyt Al Steanmers,

The Stegrmors of the Allan Line leave Quebec calling at
Rimouskl] overy Saturday, for

LIVERPQOL VIA WOVILLE, DURING OPEN NAVIGATION,
And in connection with Dominfon Lino porform
A WEHEREKILY SERVICHE
during the Winter,
A STEAMER LEAYING HALIFAX EVERY SATURDAY,
Duriug the timo navigation s closed in the St Lawrence.
——ALSQ—— ’

Every Fortnight, from Aprll to January, from Halifax, calling at
St, John's, Newfoundland, for Liverpool.

For Frelzht or Passage apply to
¢ r §. CUNARD & CO.,
Agents, Hallfax.

THOMAS SPRY,

'?n QW2 Argyle Street,
>

o
HAS ALWAYS ON HAND WHEN IN 5EASON,

Prime Pork, Hams and Sausage

OF HIS OWN PREPARINGQ.
yd

* Faithfut is_the saying. and worthy of ali
ncceptation, that Christ Fesus cawe into the
worlil o save sinners,”—1 Tt i, 28,

Paper Warehouwss !
GEQ, W. JONES,

65 & 67 Granville Street, Halifax, N. S,

INMPORTER AND WHOLERSALE DEALER IN

Wrapping & Printing Paper, Paper DBags, Stuple Stationery,
Twines, Printiug and Writing ke,

ALL KINDS CARD BOARD, &c.

Larga dhcmmlt to country dealers on Paper Bags. Cocres.

Awvaline | Qwraline

I3 A
FAMILY FRIEND. || GREAT HEALER.
BEING A GREAT NEALER OF
‘Wounds, Sprains, Burns, and Sore Byes
IT DESTROYS INFLAMMATION.

Tt has gaired o roputation for curing Ear-Ache, Deafness, and

Nofso in the head, 83 m.any can testix{. It 13 winning golden
testimoniala,  Why sufler Ear-Ache, orlct your ¢hild sufter? .4
your Druggist for Auraline. #rico 23 Cents,

SURE RELIEF FOR PILES,
AU RAL'NE Cures Ringworm, Cuts, Wounds, Itchisig, Buius,
Piles, Inflamed and Soro Eyes.

CHARLES ROZEE,

Manwfacturer of :

CONFECTIONERY |
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,
69 Gottingen __Sireet, Halifax, N. S.

All orders promptly a‘tended to.

HESSIAYN & DEVINE,

Importers of, and Wholesale and Retafl Dealers in
Foreign and Domestic Green and Dried

PFPRUITS,

Nuts, Confectionery, and Canned Goods of every description.
(THREE DOORS NORTH OF COLONIAL MARKET.)

P ¢ We dare not make ourselves of the
-~ e 3 number, orcompare ourselves with some
e z o E’) 5 that commexnd themselves; but they
T ey = < E3 measuring themselves by themsclves,
— B and comparing themselves among them-
4ok velves, are not wise. 11 Cor x, 12.

HYSIC TEACEER.
MISS RYAN

Is highlv recommonded 83 & Successful Teacher of the
PIANOFORTE AND ORGAN.

~— DIRLCY OR APPLY TO~—
MiIZPAH CNTTAGE, KEMPT ROAD, HALIFAX, N. 8.

AMERICAN DYE WORKS.
Ostrich Feathers Cleancd §Dyed

ANY SHADE, AND CURLED,

— AT -

BARRINGTON STREET,

wAND—

(‘)"_‘

—cld

| 566G TTpper ' Water Street, 566

HALITAX, N. 8.

J. K. HUBLEY,



BU]),\ AND BLOSSOMS—AD) IJAIIbLJILN!S

0OD'S Message 1o the World,
w ¢ Ropent ye and believe the
OSPEL-”«MMR 1:15

A.STEPHEN & SON,

101 & 103 Barrington, Gor, Prince,
The Cheapest First-Class

FURNITURE <> BEDDING
ESTABLISHMENT

In the Maritime Provinces. Send for
Catalogue and Price List.

PLEASE DO NOT READ THIS.

Sugar at Refiners’ Prices, Toas Sand Coffeos, and HATID-
SOME PRESCNT with each pound, Fresh Butter
always on hand, Soap and 0il at low figures, a Full
Assortment of Groceries always in stock. Goods
delivered to all parts of the ity free of oharge,

AT J. D. GRENAVIAY'S TEA 37035 188 ARGYLE STREET.

WALKER & MALING,

Wholesale and Retail

Meat and Poultry Dealers,

110 BARRINGTOH STREET, HALIFAX, N. S.

Twos, . JoMNSON,
No. 187 Barrington St,

Watches, Jewellery,

AND PLATEDWARE
Of the best quality and at moderate prices.

Hrsrizr DBros.,
Hat, Cap 22 Fur Stores,

110 UPPER WATER ST. AND 172 GRANVILLE ST.,
HALIFAX N. S.

All the latest styles of Hats, Caps and PFurs,
Trunks, Vali_ses, ote, cte,

-m% cst Cash Prices paid for all kinds Ravw Fegs,
Moost.uud X Hipks. Cop O1L, cte., ote.

.//::m
NEWLOLBE & BAIRD

S(E1ARTIST PHOTOGRAPHERS ).

PBAVE OPENED A JEW STUDIO AT

937 Barrington, cor, Buckingham Street,

‘Where thoy are now (as their patrons say)
sending out a class of Photographs,
which for

ARTISTIT EXCELLENE

CANNUT BF SURPASSED,

f:
LY

D, s

EVERY STYLE AND EVERYTHING NEW.
s

‘The only placo in Halifax that have their

ENTARGING AND COLOURIM.

—_—N—

Oil, Water Colour and India Ink,

DONII ON TIIE PREMISES,

Remembor the address,

Cor, Barrington & Buckingham Streets.
S~

REMEMBER
©. W OUTHLT,

General ¢ ommission Rlevdant,
WHOLESALE DEALER IN

PRODUCE. FRUITS & PROVISIONS,
118 to 120 Bairington Street, Halifax, N. 8.

&, A, BLISS & €8,
Boot and Shoe Manufacturers,

WHGOLESALE AND RETAIL,
HALIFAX, N. S.

IRA. J. ETTER,
HWratehuvaher s Fetxeliine,
199 BARRWGTON STREET, HALIFAX, N. S,

ch airing of Watehes n,ul T- wollnrv personally attended to.

And do al! My conunand.
ments, and be Holy unto your
j GOD.—Num, 15, 40,




B UDS 4

AND BLOSSOMS—AD Vle'IbL‘MLA .

** Preak upyourfallow ground ;
for it i3 timo to scek the lolur.

iT IS TIME
thl HE come and rain Righteous.
BREAK TO SEEK I necs upon you,"—Hoswea X, 22,
FASHIONABLE HAT DEPOT,

T Ee VEXSA STV
O L6 W0 URIP,
IMPORTER AxD DEALER IN
Hats, Oaps, Furs and Buffalo Robes, Trunks, Valises,

Leather Hat Oases, Oarpet Baga, &o.,
WHOLESALE AND RITAL ..

82 UPPER WATER STREET, HALIFAX, N. S.
Sign of the Gilt Hat and Cap, oppo ito Tobin's Whart,

J. GODFREY SMITH,
Bispensing Chemisd,

LONDON DRUG STORE,
147 Hollis Street, Halil‘ax N. S
Agonoy for Laurance's Spectacles nul Glasses.  Preacriptions

dispensed night and day.  dees b telephones
promptly attended 10,

{ ,
o 73
R B
2 &,
0 ,Z{

t |

A GREAT hEALER

THE BEST THING FOR CHAP3 AND CHAFES.

—WHOLESALE AGEN (=
BROWN & WREEB, and BROWN BEROS,
HALIFAX, N. 8.

THE MORNING HERALD,

Dally $600; Tri-Weekly, $3.00; Weokly, $1.00.
THE LEADING PAPER 6&F NOVA SCOTIA.

Freshest and full-é—él—,*ligws, R-hable Shp-
ping and Mercaalile (nforrnation.

SPECIAL ATTENTION GALLED T0 TP‘ JOBBING DEPARTMENT !
All classes of Commicreial nml bu.u al Punting at Low Rates.

(ESTAUVLISIHED 15873.)

+ Rovmiinn Rewesioss,”

DAILY AND TRI-WELKLY.

OFFIOE :—98 Granville éma, alifax, ¥, 8.

Job Printing of every Dc:u ption exeented with Promptuess and
t Jiberal Rotes

The Bovming Chroicle,

Is published cvery moniing tRunday excoptedr at
$6 por anuum,  Single copies two cents.

A TRI-WEEKLY EDITION

Is published on the mornings of ‘It “pay,
SATURDAY. at $3 per anmun,  Pespatehed to adb parts of the
country by the mai on ﬁubhcnt 01 IMOTIINKS.
Net subscribers will fn futtie be requited posativily to pay
advance,
W‘Advortlsoments inserted at the usaal rates,

CIHARLES ANNAND,

THersbAy and .

COLONlAL MARKET.

WE LEED CONSTANIIA 1)\ ll\‘“’) THE CUOICKST OF

BEEF, LAMB, POULTRY and PORK,

\H\h.h we otley \W lmh A and Retait at prices that
de iy compeltition,
Allkinds of POVETILY an G A ML in their season, Givousn
trial and conviner yourdels that prices and quality cannot be
beaten.  Goods delivered to any part of the eity fr o of charge.

WILLIANMS & MLANUREI,,
COLONIAL MARKET.

FUR CLEANSING,

The Season is at hand when cold weatker
suggests, whether I shall have my old Furs
cleansed, repaired and re-dyed, or purchase
new ones. In reply we beg to say that we
are prepared for *hat work, from a Baby's Cap
and Fur Jacket, to the Cabman's Sleigh and
Wolf Robe, Parlour and Bed Room: Fur Mats in
any variety. DLadies’ Seal Jackets re-dyed and
repaired. made over into Caps, Mufds, Gloves or
Mitts, as rec ired, at moderate prices and short
notice. Orders from the Country solicited.

A full line of Furs in stock, offeved low for Cash.

THOMAS & CQO,

Gorner Barrington and Sackville Streets,
FHALIFAST, IN. S.

WITHOUT PAIN

We admini-ter Nitrons Onide Gas tor extracting teeth without
bain, ‘The saest anastoetic kuown.  Pleasant odor and taste.
‘-‘ull vecovery in tess thom twominwes from tirst inhalation. No
headache nauseas o8 unw'easant atier etlfects, Lverything in

Dentastry at modevate prices,

ARTIFIC.AL TEETH STILL FURTHER REDUCED.

J. E. MULLONEY & CO,

125 - - BARRINCTON STREET - - 125,

Opposite St. Paul's Church, Hatifax.

WA, BANRISTER,

IMPORTLR \\-‘ RUTALL D&«\IER N

g 124
Waiches, Tlasis, Towolleny,

\d»u VLW

SPECTACLES, PLATEDR-WARE,
141 Granville Streot, - - - - Halifax, N. S.

ARGYLE BOOT & SHOE STORE,

WHOLESALE AXD RETAIL.
BOOTS, SHOES and RUBBERS.

Best goods at lowest prices. We remnd monoy if goodsdo not suit

. BOREHAM
147 ARGYLE STREET, COR. JACOB.
WILLIAM LAWLOR,
Blarksnsiih yFarrier,

243 UPPER WATER STREET,
HALIFAX, N. 8.




BUDS AND BLOSSOMS—ADVERIISEMENTS. \

|

PRINCIPLES OF THE
National Reform Association.

God, whois tho source of all authority, has appointed our
Lord Jesus Christ tho Ruler of Nationa, The Bible, God's roveal-
ed WIll, contrins law for Nations, an:t ix the standard Ly which
all moral fssucs in political life are 1o bo decided, National
acknowledgment ot this authority, and obedicnee to this law,
constituto a truly Christiun Notion.

» i
The Ghxiskivne Nakbow,

Is published to advocato the principles of the Natlonal Heform
Association, and thus aid in forever securing to tho
Ancrican pecoplo all existing und other desire
able Christian laws and usagzes, by
firtnly cstablishing thew throngh
proper mothody, in our
Nation.l Constitution,

Friends and Enemies,

Aund thoso indifferent to this movement, are carnestly invited to
subseribe for the CHRISTIAN NATION, price §2 per yeur,
Address, ** Christian Natlon, 232 Broadway, N, Y."

The Canadraor Baptist,
Issued by the Standard Publishing Company, Limited),
117 YONGE STREET, TORONTO.

‘The organ of the Baptist Churehes m the Weda, and folly
representing all the Churchez and Baptist ionstitations in the
Dominfon.

$1.75 per annum in advance, §

GL:0. R ROBLERTS,
. Business Manager.

NATIONAL CHRISTIAN ASSOGIATION PUBLICATIONS.

SChristinn Cynosaure.” A lorge -page weeklyy 200 por
year, **Masontc @ntrages,” by 1, 31 Rinman, hig _snght
to ho sown over owrland *kuee deep.’” -ev. O, L. Wall
Price, 29 cents.  **Between Two Oplndons A thrilling Tewmn
perance and Anti-secrecy stors, S putes. Cloth, SLEQ. ** Iatae
vin Convention.” A very intoresting personial and historical
record, by Hon, Thurlow Weed, fexeriphion and eut of the
monuient W Capt. Wi, Morgan. Price. 25 cents, ** Nonas
uhout Secrctisn, by Georgo W. Cluk, 10 pages. Price, 10 centes.
** Antlepnsonde Scrap Botk.” Consistingrot SIN €, AL tacts.
Price, 23 cents.  Complete illustrated catalogiie sent on receipt of
2cents. dress,
W. I. PHILLIPA, Pub, and T'veas,,
220 W, Madison Streeet. Chicago,

o Do YOU fear the Lowrd e)
a Where will you spend ctevniiy a

Uhreistraar at §@ovck.

Is un Evangelical Weekly Paper issued by J. M. Hollack,
“Christian at Work” oflice, 216 Brondway, New York, U, S,
Price 8300, X K

1t nims to stir Christiang to Work, und to inform and instruet
Christian _workers. We would sdvise our readers to send and
get aspecimon copy. It is tull of good things.

The Christian TWitness,

An cight pago illustrated monthir, devotod to Iible Haliness,
Faith Healing, and Moral Reform., ™ Exposes the evils of fta,
‘Tobacco, Sceret Socleties, Ritualisin and Fornulity. “Femperanee.
Missions and overy l‘f00<1 work : opposiniz pride, formnlity, chuyel
mambling, sceret socioties and every ovil work.

Good pay to canvassers, 50 cents s year. Hall price to *he
poor. Sample copies tree, Address:

S, 2, RINe

Box 207, Newnra 1 NI

DIREOTORY FOR THE BENEVOLENT
HALIFAX INSTITUTIONS.

GIVE T0 THEM YOUR PRAYERS AND CASH.

Fallfax Schiool for tho Blind,
Inktitution for the Deaf and Pumb.
BriHsh Amcrtenn Book and Tract Soclety,
Youtng Mew's Chrlstinn Aasaclation.
Nosu Scotin Bible Soctety,
Evangelical Alliance.

Hallfux Infants' Mome,
atifux Dispensary.

Raptist Book and Tract Soclety.
Youugz Women's Christian Association,
5t Paul's Al Mouse of Industry tor Girls,
Protestant Orphnns' Mowe.
Profestan? Sndustrinl Schonl.
Stomun Catholic Orphanage.
flome for Aged.

Maultfax Visgting Dispensary.

Nova scotia Soclety tor Prevention of Cruelty.
Sublors Home, Soflors® Mission,

ftibhon of Rlue.
TARRERNACLYE / Flower Mission.
{ Misston Press.

IVE
HEE

GOD’S Message to the Church :
““Ye shall be Holy; for I the LORD
your GOD am Haly.”—Lev. xix: 2,

SUNDAY SCHOOL HEADQUARTERS,
BRITISH AMERICAN

BOOK & TRACT SOCIETY,

DEPOSITORY, 117 GRANVILLE ST, HALIFAX,

Headgnarters for sunday School Supplics. Subscriptions ro-
ceived for Englishand Americun Maguzines and Papers, for the
Sunday Schoot and 1ome Circle.  Send for Catalogues.

1.5, —This Saciet e by its colportenrs has scattered in the ﬁast
atud §3 seattering in tho present the word of life and t'.e healing
leaves of wosnel literninre fn many destitnte paris of tho pro-
vinces. Tt has a large claim for generous support.

The dmevican

—I8 A—

Reformatory Political Paper,

Devotel to the interests
O THI AMERICAN PARTY.

it furniahes weckly the latest Con;‘(resslonal. Political, and
Reforin Newe. 1t ndyocutes prohibition, the rights of labor,
impartial suftrage and open socictics us opposed to all secret
lodges for whatever purpose. It contains an fnteresting Home
Departinent, adapted to the wants of the family, and furnishes
tamiliar letters cach week on the interesting features of the
National Capital and its society. 1t is one of the cheapest family
politicxd papers published, heing only 31 ayear. Address,

THE AMERICAN=GYS, 3] Strect, No We Washington, D. €.

BAPTIST BOOK AND TRACT SOGIETY,

94 Granville Street, Halifax, N, 8.

Ample supply of the best and most nopular Sunday-Schoos
Baoks published,  Hanke Price.~Books of Religious ‘I'ract
Socjetv of London, Strongest Binding., Superior Type. Sold
hoth ihrough t e Depasitory and tho Soclety’s Colportéurs in lots
to snit the Scaools,  Helps and Sunday-School Lessons.  Periodi.
vl supplied nd Pablishers® Prices.

Our I:pes of Hymn Books, Psalinists, Mcoody and Sankes's
Songs now complote,

A dopartmont has boen opened for the friends, vizs -
Stationery, and onr Stock will grow as wo find out what is needed.

We saliclt cortespondence, and ask t2i0se who are wishing to
by buoks, cte., to senad for afree cataloguc and samplo of Lesson

Helps and Periodienls,
GEORGE A. McDONALD,
Secrotary.
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BUDS AND BLOSSOMS—ADVERIISEMENTS,

€. H, HANCOOK, J. A HANCOCK,

HANCOCK BROS.,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALLRS IN

Crockeryware, Earthenware, China, Table
Glassware, Lamps and Fixings,

CANADIAN AND AMERICAN OILS.
Houschold and Toilet Soaps. Eto.. Eto.

68 GOTTINGEN STREET,
HALIFAX, N. S.

Be W WAIENT,
191 Brunswick Street, Halifax, N, 8,

Dealer in all kinds of Meats, VeFetables. Butter. Aldo a
good assortment of Groceries always on hand
Orders promptly attended to. Goods delivercd to all parts of
the City freo of charge.

“There is no distinction, for all have sinned.”
Roy. iii: 22, 28, Revised Version.

CLOTHING, TAILORING, & FURNISHINGS.

The Subscriber having a very large stock
and being anxious to convert it into Cash as
speedily as possible, offers said stock at very
low prices,and would therefore earnestly solioit
a share of everybody’s custom.

WM. CIUNNINGHAM,
90 Upper Water 8t. (Late J. E. Irish’s Orookeryware Store.)

WXL LIR™ Iy EOIS,
DEALER IN
1(' 3 Pork, Hams, Bacon,

Sausages, etc.,
Ot his own danufacture.

Qorner of Argyle and Sackville Streots, - HALIFAX, N. 8.
Wova Scotin Book-Bindery
G. & T. PHILLIPS,

Corner Granville and Saclkville Strects,

Book-Binders, Paper-Rulers, Blank-Book Manufacturers
Perforators, Steam Machine Papor Bag Manufacturers,
CHEAPEST IN THE MARKET,

JAMES GRAY,

Funeral Undertaker,
243 GRAFTON STREET, HALIFAX,

Coffins, Caskets and Funeral Furnishings

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.
Country orders promptly attended to. Residence over premises,

Butter,

ork,
Sausages,
SPECIALLY PREPARED FOR FAMILY USE, BY

T. A. MOSHER,

166 Gottingen St., Corner Gerrish,
HALIFAX, N. S,

NEYRATCR ACABRT e
The Guardian Fire Assurance Comp'y,

Or LONDOY, 6. B,

The British Empire Mutual Life Assurance Co.,

OF LeNDOY, €. B.
The Guarantee Company of North America.

M. B. ALMON,
148 Hollis Street, Halifax, N, S.

AT THE OLD STAND. WATSON'S CORNER,
150 HOLLIS STREET, HALIFAX, N. S,

JOHN WATSON,

Brass Founder, Finisher and Gas Fitter,

BRASS WORK OF ALL. KINDS,
Brasg CastinGgs 170 OpErk. OLD F1tr1Nes RE-LACQURRED.

DAVIDSOX BROS.,

= WAOLESALE AND RETAIL~

Guocers il Gononission Revchants,
{COLONIAL MARKET BUILDING),

228 Argyle Street, Halifax, N. 8.

Ilave constantly on hond a choice solection of Groceries, ete.,
which can only be found in a first-class establishment.

COUATRY PRODECE of overy description on hiand when in
season. Country Orders recelve our personal attontion.

49" Goods delivered to all parts of the City Frea of Charge. w8
DAVIDSON BROS.

*“Seck the Lord, and ye shall live.”
AMOs v : 6.

Jo & JETIETD,

Importer of and Dealer in

China, Glass, Earthenware, Lamps and Laup Fixtures,
Chandeliers, Elcctro=plate, &e.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
6l & 74 PENTAGON BUILDING,

Ordnance Square, Halifax, N. S.

NAVY PATTERNS ALWAYS IN STOCK.

BAYLEY & MURPHY,
Lhotographers,
187 Hollis Strest, Halifax, N. S,

{OPPOSITE HALIFAX CLUB),

Portraits Taken by the INSTANTANEOUS PROCESS.

Uopying and Enlarging Old Piotures a Spevialty.
&7 'Special Rates to Military and Navy,



BOUDS AND BLOSSOMS—ADVERTISEMENTS.

“Tiatto most

g o nILI\RLY
S5 menerid
At e wo
’.'.-'-‘-'vﬁ:'b for
INYANTS

Ridge's Food Leats Tha A, "%

MILDREN.

Eend stamp Lo — e

WOOLRIC:H & CO, Palruer, Wass fie. and up.
For pamphlct of *“Hexlthful Hints?

PIANGOGS!

GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT.

¢ o

“Chickering,” “Knabe.”

The largest stock in the Maritinie 1°7ovinees to select from

BY THE LEADING AMERIGAN AND CANADIAN MAKERS,

None can fail to be suited, a~ we have from medium
to highest prives manutactured.,

ORG.AITS.

Parlor, Parior Grand and Chapel Styles,
BY BELL AND OTHERS.

W, ¥, J6BNS0N,
121 and 123 Hollis Street, Halifax, N, S.

MOIRB, SCN & CQ.,
MILLERS, BAKERS

—AND--

CONTEELTIGONERS,
WHOLESALE AND R}}.'&’.\i!;.

Bread, Biscuits, Cakes.
Fine Confectionery,
Pure Fruit Syrups,
GRAHAM FLOUR & CRAGKEZD WHEAT,

Wedding Cales made to ordeir.

ARGYLE, DUKE AND GRAFION STREETS, HALIFAX.
Flour and Saw Mills at Bedford,
RETAIL SALESROOMS: 128, 130 ARD 132 AROYLE ST,

JAm
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THE MOST USEFYL

WASHING COMPOUND

Ever Invented for the Household Laundry.
Tousckeepers are generally adopting it as the best thing hnew:
TO MAKE WASHING EASY,

without harm to the maost delieate fabric.

Sold by Grocers generally, but see that the packages bears
tho namoof

JAMEE PYLE, NEW YORK.

EBSTER':
'UNABRIDGED DIG. IONA: ¥,

A DICTIONARY
118,000 Words, 3,400 Engravings.
A GAZETTEER OF THE WORLD

of 23,900 ‘Titles, {recently added) and
A BIOGRAPHICAL DICTIONARY
of nearly 10,000 Noted Porsons.

ALL IN ONE BOOK.

The best and 1nost useful Dictionary of tho English language,
—*Landon Tines.” .

The best practical Euglish Dictionary extant —*Quarterly
Revicw, London.

~—PULLISHLD DY«

G. & C. MERRIAXM & €0., Springficld, Mass., U. 8. A.

HE GREAT ‘R
SELF \YASHER 1
Amarvel of efMcleacy and econnmy. Quallty
aever varles, Tihepuress and best for all kouse. B
hold parpows washing and cloaning without
injurs ta hand<or fubrle. No Lojling, scaldin
ortiand rubbing necoseary. The saving of fuc!
2lone ras for the s5ap.  Makes White gooda N
:rvo}(l'l'!'z: u;n;\tw \vm'!on ool o1l makes colored
<< brlahiter.  One sap for all purposes,
) '!‘pl!cll Bath, l-’umdr;\'. scrxxLl.lx-p.m x}lcnd the
Ml diradtione pladnly gfven wiz cacd wrapper and N
fearn the naw “Surprise™ way of washing
2 c}oIhes, aavine time, yoney. laborand worry or
qthe old war. Wady day 8 made a pleasure Ly

KA e place of
B \wrApper, “ond tn the manifacturers with sour g
fdidecsand get a headwiue pleture for them. §
5 A5k Your qTover 1o shioty Aot tho pletere. SCR
j rRIsSoar feseld By all cading grocers. 3 not
obISIRAbIr at your homosend 6 conte in ntemps
to s for saniyte bar,
Tho St. Croix Soap WM'f'g Co,,
§. Sramey, N R

A VRSN S wn S sy
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“Israel shall blossom and bud and fill the world with fruit.”

Vor. XI,—No. 4. }

APRIL, 1887,

{ WuoLe No, 124,
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THE ROYAL SOLDIER,
Major-General the Duke of Connaught.

Ribbon of Blue Temperance Notes.

T

HE world moves, thank God, so does [the
temperance wave. It isnow getting quite
the popular "thing to publicly advocate
temperance and teetotalism, although now
that word is not strong enough. Prohibi-
tien is the harder, harsher, grander word

' now fast coming to the front, and even it

™ isbeing kindly considered and received by
many men in public places.  They begin to acknow-

ledge intemperance and the curded drink traffic, as a

matter of policy, must go.

In Halifax we have to thank God and take cour-
age. The wordy and prayerful blows are beginning
to tell.  To illustrate, we give in brief an outline of
a grand temperance gathering at our Academy of
Music :—

 The Academy of Music was packed to its utmost
capacity ; standing room was at a premium, and hun-
dreds of people were refused admission to the lower
floors. No such audience ever before gathered at a
temperance meeting in that building. 1t opened ab
a quarter to eight o’clock and continued until nearly
cleven o'clock, alwost the entire audience remaining
the whole three hours, many of them standing the
whole time. Tho platform was crowded with mem-
bers of the legislature, city ministers, members of
the Women's Christian Temperauce Union, and a
number of other citizens. His worship the Mayor
explained the objeet of the mectink.  I¢ was called

in the interest of a noble cause. On the platform
were clergymen, aldermen and prominent citizens, all
ready to speak and uphold the cause of total?abstin-
ence. It gave him much gratification to preside over
such a meeting. Al present knew something of the
evils of intemperance. He knew that in Halifax
to-dex there was an overwhelming temperance ele-
ment. The city was neverin sucha position. Tem-
perance men were making their influence felt in poli-
tics andir the home circlee.  'W.th the majority of
the people on the side of total abstinence, the result
must begood. The large audience before him was an
indication that the people were fully alive to what
was a burning question. His worship then intro-
duced Rev. W. H. Cline who moved the following
resolution :

This meecting desires to testify against the enor-
mous evils of intemperance, and to express its con-
viction that the traflic in intoxicating liquors as a
beverage is inhnical to the true interests of indi-
viduals and destructive to the order and welfare of
socicty, tending to increase crime, to waste the
national resources, to corrupt the social habits, and to
destroy the health and lives of the people.

Resolution was carried by a rising vote of the en-
tire audience.

Rev. Dr. Burns moved the third resolution as
follows :—

Whereas, Intemperance is the source of sorrow to
the wives and mothers of our land, entailing on them
poverty and misery, desolating their homes and
training their children to lives of depravity ;

Therefore resolved, That it is the bounden duty of
all Christian women to orpanize themselves into a
working band, in order that they way be better able
to wage effective warfaro against a vice that is de-
stroying the souls as well as the bodies of its unhappy
vietims.

And further resolved, That the right of suffrage
should be conferred on all the women of Nova Scotia
who are vatepayers in order that by vote and petition
they may make their voices heard and their influence
felt in favor of morality and -irtue.

Space does not allow us to repeat the burning
cloquence of the various speakers as they moved and
supported various resolutions. We can only say we
felt proud of our city ministers as we listened to
them. What we would say of onc we would say of
all, they did their best. The crowded house showed
no weariness until the end. The results who can
tell;

ONE month’s drink bill of tho United Kingdom
cquals all the mouey spent in churches, schools and
hospitals in a year. A ten days’ drink bill equals all
that is raised for missionary entetprisesin one yea¥.



BUDS AND BLOSSOMS.

A Pastor’s Review Notes; or Words of
Cheer and Comfort for Tired Workers.

» B are not able to sound a loud, long,
¢ lad note of victory when we calculato
work done by the measwie line of human
judgment ; nevertheless we can rejoice
in the consciousness of faithful service
to 1lim whois the Captain of our Salva-
vation, the anthor and finisher of our
faith. Looking unto Jesus we faint not
in the weatiness of hattle, confident the promises arce
more than ample for our every time of need.  Believ-
ing in God, in the path of duty we resolve to fight
the good tight, knowing grace for endurance will be
given, and in the end palns of victory and a crown
of glory ; for with God all things are possible ; he can
make us vessels unto honor and instrumental in doing
valiuntly and successfully the work whereunjo He
hath called us by the word of His spirit and grace.
Progress in the divine life is assured if we only
believe sufliciently to follow} the Lamb whithersoever
He leadeth. His commandments are rot grievous;
the thorniest roadway has been broken by His foot-
steps of love—the markings of Mis grace give cheer
and assurance in the places of greatest difiiculty.

The shadow of the great rock and wellsprings of
love offer refreshment in the hottest day of life's
pilgrimage. The desert dreariness is rendered bear-
able, yea, and often comfortable, because of the table
spread in the wilderness by the hand once nailed and
paralyzed by the greatness of His heart’s Jove. Could
but would not save himself, that He might become
our salvation and hope, in the valley of Achor.

Sinners saved by grace all learn none but Jesus,
nong but Jesus, can do helpless inners good. Jesus
only becomes the motto of every true belicver in
gospelling the world.  Man's remedies for sin are
mary, and changing with the times and climes, the
wills and fashions of 2 carnal mind; but the gospel
of Christ knows no change or need of varintion.
The story of the cross is the theme which turned in
Apostolic days the world, not upside-down, but down-
side up, so that by the quickemng of the Spirit men
learned salvation is of the Lord, and that every good
and perfect gift comes down frem  above, whence
all Llessings flow, even from the boundless source,
the fullness of Jchovah.

Duaring the month tokens have been given that the
grand okl gospel is still the power of God unto
salvation to every one that believeth.  The tear drop
in the cyes of awakened and anxious souls have
made us glad ; causing us td go on our way rejoicing
and with increase of expectant faith. The clouds of
conviction and tear drops of sorrow arc evidences of
a glad aud near harvest time, when with the joy of
harvest we shall come rejoicing, bringing in the
sheaves.

The winter time of waiting and preparation are
often irksome to the teue gospeller , yet we know it is
needful to plough, to break up the fallow ground ;
the winter cold has a physical purpose in God's great
cconomic plan. The dreary, weary time of fall and
springtide sowing, if faithfully smproved, brings the
gladder, brighter time of harvest fulness.  But why
write and momlise thus? We can only say, as the

heart thinketh the pen is guided. Maybe it is to
comfort some tived toiler in the Lord's vineyard, one
whois tived and impatient beeause the season of fruit
gathering seems long deferred.  Good seed well
scattered cannot fail of increase and reward. Be
not weary in well-doing the Master said, in due time
we shall reap if we faint not. Lo, I am with thee
always, should comfort every Christian worker to be
fuithful even unto death.

Sensible Nonsense.

I have heard it said very truly, that if we put God
in His right place, Ho will put us in our right place.

Eicur REQUIREMENTS—A man who dcliberates
about going to law shounld have, first a good cause ;
secondly, a good purse ; thirdly, an honest attorney ;
fourthly, good evidence ; fifthly, able connsel ; sixth-
ly. an upright judge; seventhly, an intelligent jury;
and with all these on his side, if he has not, cighthly,
wood luck, it is adds he misearries his suit.—Selwin.

A ReasoNanLt Request.—¢I wish to ask the
court,” said a lawyer, who had been called to the wit-
ness-box to testify as an expert, “if I am compelled to
come into this case, in which I lave o personal in-
terest, and give a legal opiniun for nothing?” *Yes,
yes, certainly,” replied the mild.mannered judge;
« give it for what it is worth.”

Minister (to boy who is digging for worms.)—Lit-
tle boy, don’t you know that it is wrong to work on
Sunday, except in cases of necessity 1 Boy (going on
with his digging)—This is a case of necessity. A
feller can’t go fishin’ "thous bait.—Life.

“Yes, Bobby,” said the minister. who was dining
with the family, “everything in this world has its
use, although we may not know whatitiz You
wouldn’t think flies weregood for anything, yet—"
*Oh yes I wonld,” interrupted Bobby. X know
what flies are good for.”  «What, Bobby?" ¢ Pa
says they ave the only thing what keeps him awake
when you are preaching.”

*\Who wrote the most—Dickens, Warven or Bul-
wer?”  Warren wrote * Now and Then;” Bulwer
wrote “Night and Morning,” and Dickens wrote
“ All the Year Round."—Zz.

“ A man said to me the other night,” marked a
clergyman ¢ ¢I would not have missed your secrmon
for §50," and yet when the plate was passed round
that man putin a penny.”

O’ Kelley—*Is it breakin’ yer long neck yc'z afther

in the durk?’  Dolan—* Sure an’ Oi can’t foind the
matches.”  O'Kelly—*Thin sthrike 2 loight and luk

forthim like a sinsible person.”—Grip,

£Z~ N. B.—We ask pardon for omitting review
and other notices promiscd last month. Qur excuse
is reasonable, tiredness and kindness. That is, the
good friends at the Tabernacle have advised the edi-
tor and wifo to take themsclves away to the Uhrited
States for a rest and change. This has hurried our
notes and copy to press in an unfinished state.

Should May number be a little Jate in coming, ro-
member it will he from the fact that the editor was
resting.  You might wscfully fill up the delay by can-
vassing for NEW SURSCRIBERS , we wanl some hundreds
yet to meet ovr EXPENSES.  TRY, PLEASE TRY'!
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Regions Beyond, or Mission Notes.

Thinking it might be instructive and interesting
to our readers, we give condensed notes of a lecture
delivered at (he Tabeinacle, by Rev. W. J, Swaf-
field, on “William Carey, cobbler and missionary,
the first and grandest of modern missionaries.”

No man, said the lecturer, liveth to himself, and
no man dieth to himself. Living, we exert an in-
fluence upon those around us, dying, we still speak.
There is no dead past; it lives and casts its shadow
into the cternities. When we look upon the mona-
ments of the great wo find them cloquent reminders
of the great deeds of the dead. The utterances of
Luther and Homer and Virgil and Shakespeare and
Bunyan echo through the centuries. Blessed ave the
recollections of those by whose example others are
led into the right way. William Carey was the
pioneer of modern missions. He furnishes an ex-
ample of what atlife-long devotion to 2 single pur-
pose can accemplish. By his c¢xample thousands of
mankind have been blessed. e was born in Pauler-
spury, Nottinghamshire, England, on the 17th of
August, 1761—about 125 years ago. Although his
father was clerk of the parish, he ecarly displayed a
tendency to dissent, and in 1783 was baptized in the
river Nen. At the age of 14 years he was appren-
ticed to a shoemaker in his native village, and though
he continued to work at the beneh, soon after his
baptism he begau preaching, and four years later he
was ordained pastor of a small Baptist church in the
neighborhood or Northampton at a sulary of 875 «
year. Here he pursued bis studies with unremitting
assiduity and soon was seized with the missionary
spivit; looking over a map of the world, his soul was
stirred with o desive to send the gospel into regions
where it was unknown. But he experienced much
opposition from the elders and lending spirits in the
church, and was told that God would send the gospel
tothe heathen in his own time and in his own way.
Later he preached at - Nottingham, and his every
word was like & trumpet blast, calling upon the
church to aviso and take the field in God’s name.
At this time there was not a missionary organization
in England or America. He set his cyes on India,
but was told by the East India Company tiat Eng-
Jand could not rule there if the religion of the na-
tives was interfered with. Their system of worship,
venerable with age, was enriched and supported by
British officers as well as by the native princes, and
the opposition to his going thither was bitter and
strong.  But he Iaid the foundation of a Baptist mis
sionary society, of which he limsclf lecame the first
agent, and on the 13th of June, 1793, with his wife
and sister-in-law, he started out for the conversion of
the 200,000,000 heathenin India. He sailed in a
Danish ship, for passage inan  Enghsh vessel was
refused. The British power lifted its hand to strike
himn down, but he was the embodiment of mobility
and Christinn beroism.  The glories of Cacsar, Alex-
ander and Napoleon pale before tiose of the work of
William CGarcy, for his mission was to introduce a
higher era and exalt the race.  He was to found an
empire rich 1n spiritual blessings, thoush surrounded
by wany diffleultics, He was among a people with
whose language he was unacquainted, where widows
were burned, whore children were sacrificed to the

river god and where fanatids threw themselves under
the wheels of Juggernaut and were crushed to death;
and this sin and idolatry was countenanced and sup-
ported by the officers of the British government, So
Willinn Carcy was looked upon as a spiritual dyna-
miter, and was compelled to leave the territory con
trolled by the East Jndia Company and establish him-
seli in the Danish settlement of Serampore.

Wu, Carcy was o self-made man; his college was
a cobbler’s shop. In seven years he learned to read
the Bible in six different languages. He was unable
to Luy, « map of the world, so he made one himself.
IIe did ne. let moments pass unimproved. He
believed ditliculties were made to be overcome.  Such
men succeed. He was an example of what may be
accomplished by self-cousecration to a cause. IHe
believed what was worth doing was worth doing well.
His consecrativn was not like Jonah's gourd—it stond
the worst storms of persecution. Heereceived the
worst cut in the houschold of his friends. He was
held up to ridicule as the ¢ conscerated cobbler,” but
he only obeyed the commund of the carpenter of
Nazareth—Go ye into all the world and preach the
gospel to every creature.  His self-denial exceeded
that of Florence Nightingale and Grace Darling.
His ohjects were the glory of God and the good of
man ; the same as were those of the Apostles, the
Martyrs, the Pilgtims and the Puritans. e set o
right value on the souls of the perishing. At his
printing house in Serampore he printed 212,000
copies of the Bible in 40 Qifferent dialects; he
printed a newspaper, he founded a college, he en-
dowed a2 muscum, ho cpened schools, he preached
continually, and his work had a greater result than
that of any missionary since the Apostle Paul.

William Carey, dicd June 9, 1834, His character
walks the world and distributes benedictions among
the families of mankind. 1t is for us to imitate his
noble life, persevernnce and sclf-denial.

Mn. Justick Hawkiss, at the Lancaster Assizes
reeently, said, when sentencing a prisoner: “ My
opinion is, drunkenness is at the hottom of all erimes
ot violence. Men will not bo content with taking 2
moderate amount of liguor, but will insist on getting
dvunk.  While in prison you will i how uncotn-
monly well you can get on without drink, for until
you come out not one single drop will pass your lips.
"The sentence of the court is that you be imprisoncd
and kept to hard Jabour for six ealendar months.”

Tae Sultan of Morocco has prohibited the salo or
purchasc of intoxicants of all kinds, and has abolish-
ed the State tebacco monopoly.  The Morrish to-
bacco and snuff shops have been closed. Large
quantitics of leaf tobacco have been publicly burned
by the Sultan’s order. The populace of Morocco can
see no sense in the Sultan’s commands, are angry at
his interference with their habits, and assert that the
prohibitions are enforced only agninst the poor.

Within the last quarter of a century there have
been sold in Ttaly, the pope’s stronghold, 186,495
copics of the entire Bible; 450,179 New Testaments ;
596,459 portions, gospels, ete.  Total, 1,233,133
issucs, by the British and  Foreign DBible Socicty
alone.  Praise tho Lord}



BULS AND BLOSSOMS.

Ftome Eixele,

23 To0 MANY LIRE TO LIVE ON BORROWED BREAD, vrites a
brother concerning Bups AND Brossoums, that is: they don’t
caro to subscribe, but try to get them free.  We can sympathize
with him, and would suggest, donot make a habit of letting them
have your copy regularly ; pass it on to new readers ; maybe
hunger will drive tuem to send a subscription ; begging will be
discouraged, and more will be fed, Please try and ail usin
circulating Bups AXD Brossoms. Our obligations each month
are heavy, every new subscription is a real and practical help.
We have plenty of back copies and gladly send from January.
We want 500 new subscribers within the next two or three
months. Prease HeLrt

What difference we find in people.  Some take the magazine
for some time, then try to throw it back on our hands;
others do not take any notice when wo send their Lills; in
some cases they, have been wrongly taking another’s paper
and repudiate when the question of payment comes. Now we
kindly give notice that we can bear with all cases where honest
poverty is the comse, or sickress, or some unforseen circumstances
have occurred to prevent payment. We give away tlus year
over half a million of pages of Buws aNL BLussuds, Lut we
must hold all our regular hist accountable for present and past
subscriptions due, unless otherwise notified or arranged for.
We do this that we may know honestly how to keep our
acceunts, and that none can complaiti should we at any time
have the bills collected. We have so far toiled without seck-
ing gain and suffered loss, but from not a few we have reaped a
harvest of kindness. It rejoices to find how heartily the
Magazine is endorsed and prized in many homes.

_0ats ror Dorny.—Mamic Chaloner wntes: “1 am your
little friend aud send 50c. for Missionary Dolly's feed box.”

Home Missiox NoTes.—OQue of our young brethren said,
“1 am not doing anything now.” To his suiprise and delight
we found him active employ in the Master's service, and he
made the press do useful work by printing for us some hundreds
of little awakeners, and we plan if we have enough to scatter
them in this issue.  We call them awakeners because of the
question, which is as follows: Friend thon art tiavelling to
cternity, to an everlasting heaven or to an endless hell, wnicn ?
Our brother convinced us of this fact, that to-day not a few
stand idle because uo man has made application to them to
engage direetly in vineyard service. Some are willing, but
afraid to use their talent.  'We can say, whilst our silver and
gold for wages is very limited in quantity, at our board there is
always food for willing workers, and they arc often in demand,
for at Mizpah we have found out scveral ways of serving the
King. Distributed during the past month—3,225 pages papers
and tracts; 260 free copics Buns AND Brossods, cqual to
10,400 pages ; total 13,625 pages. Papers sent for Mission—
Aggic Deachinan, Mr. J. Templeton, Chancy and Dougald
Mclnnis, Winnic Curry ; per G. P. Raymond, Mm. J. Barues,
Mary E. Stewart.

Persoxay, Kinpyess.—We once heard it said long-tailed
oats are not good for willing horses ; audgheartily endorse the
advice, * put your whipin the manger, man.”  We mean no
insinuation, but from practical experience can say, and we
apeak for workers generally, kind words and acts cheer and
inspire, whilst hard words aud unthankful looKs dispirit,
distress, and paralyze encrgetic and Christian endeavor.  Who
can count the worth and cheer of the following kind act by Mrs.
A. Hubley, a sister whose littlc ones have long been sick.
Knowing her pastor necded a dressing gown made, she took the
material, and amidst her many hindrances, finished it ina
most creditable style.  When 1t was returned, from onc of the
y{ockcts dropped an envelope with the following names . Aaron

ubley, 1, Milton Hubley, 10c., Beatnice and A—— Hubley,
1Cc. cach ; Mr. William Hubley, $1, Mrs. W. Hubley, 50c.,
Florance Hubley, 25¢., and Edgar, 10c.; Ernest Hubley, 25¢.
and Eliza, 5c., Miss Eliza Crowell, 25c., Mrs, Chamberlin, 25¢.,
Mrs. T. Myers, (the widow's mite) 10¢.; Miss Ella Myers 10c.,
Florence and William, 5¢c.  On the envelope were the wonds,
“To help Buds.” We could but exclaim, thank God, and say
God bless the givers, as we read the names of fathers, mothers
and their little ones, knowing it as a sacrifice not formn an
abundant store, but fron the hand camed little.  Surely God
will honor such help to Buds. We increased our outlay this

et 2 o s e -

year largely, but tested faith is greatly strengthened by these
Little acts of kindness,

Mrs. Dickio and Mrs. John Mason sent some new laid eggs,
and Mrs. W. Davies sent a basket of onions, etc.; Mrs. Estano, a
large can of oysters. Mrs, Hartling, Mrs, Smith and Mrs. M.
Hubley hearing that Mrs. Avery was going for a trip to the
United States, kindly plied their necdles by wt of a
send off. ‘These kindnesses create ministerial su. shine;
there are shady sides for all in life’s journeying, but how
a little act of kinduess, rs:rcat in thoughtfulness, will cheer
another.  Injudicions words had made gloom on the face,
if not in the heart, of my dear wife; but when tired and
depressed onc day, our sisters, Mrs. DeYoung, Naylor and
Loouer came in witha little present for bLaby Roy. It will
take the writer some time to forget the marked and happy
change, the cloud lifted ; good cheer aud hopefulness took its
accustomed [;]ncc and the face fairly shone with gladness.
Sometimes the pew forgets how heavily a pastor's anxiety
weighs on a true helpmate’s life and soul.

Mrs. Avery would also acknowledge a small gold piece from
a dear old Jady. Just as the buys were regretting they could
see the bottom of the apple barrel, Mr. Harris Recd, of
Avonport, made them glad by sending them a barrel.  We are
#lad to note these little and vaned gifts because they show how
God supplies our needs and helps us to meet our iucreased
expenses since we have at our own chaiges kept eatra help for
his service.  We planned from the beginning to tell no man
our need, but to trust in the Lord.

Since we penned our last notes we have been thrown into
great and painiol perplexity.  'Wo have been interviewed about
removing to New York to take hold of a lurger work amongst
its teeming thousands, and the ery is : They need you and your.
help.  The position is a most desirable one; it would almost
seem to be a louder repetition of the call received some ycars
since. The serious question is, ¢ Lord, what wilt Thou?”
Has the past been a training for this future, or should we
abide amongst our people to further extend and complete the
work commenced ¥ So far we can obly say, we are praying,
waiting, watching, and keenly feel the scriousness and impor-
tance of right decision, endeavoring not to be swayed by the
flesh, but to be led by the spirit.  Pray for us that we may
have unerring guidance and judgment.

Casit RECEIVED, BuiLnine Fuxp.—Joseph Myers, 31 ; Mrs.
J. Mason in 8. S. collection plate, 81.50. Rev. W. Swaffield’s
lecture, less expenses, $7 ; Miss Ella A. Murray, Mrs. Thomp-
son, St.

The following iz paying for Bups AXD BrossouMs sent $1;
we credit 25 cents to free list:—James Noble, Rev. I. C.
Archibald, Elizabeth Cleveland, Edward Etter, Mr. Hamis
Reed, Mr. James Hurshmen, Mrs. Upham, Lelak C. Wood,
Ada I, Smith, Mr. Chas. Chettick, H. A. Shaw, Mrs. Geo. A.
Parker, R, H. Bell, Mr. James Elliott, Fred H. Walker, Rev.
P. ¥. Murray, Chas. Blakney,

For Orner Punroses.—A widow gave her mite, 25¢.
Olive Pranches,
Bonx March 3rd.  Tho wife Mr. Dalrymple of a daughter.
Bors March 41th.  The wife of Cyrus Hubley of a son.
Ovange Blossoms.,
Marnien, Marcn 9th, Alfred Arthar Wood to Louisa Lock,

1 both of Halifax, N. 8., at Mizpah Cottage.

FADED LEAVES.

DieD Feb. 24th, Josic Johnson, in the City Hospital, Boston.
Far from Icelandic home and friends, our young sister in the
bloom of life, passed away. Woe rejoice to know in the Taber
nacle, in broken English, we lieard her testimony for Christ,
and that her character andlife has since testificd she had no
caaso for fear in her death.  She is forever with the Lord.

Diep March 23rd, Charles O. Blakncy, aged four years, five
months.

Friend, can you not send onc new subseriber for
3uns aNp DBrossoxs, after you have read it, and
recognized its usefulness ¢ Make a little offort.



FHE GIrT oF THE NEW {EIFE,

AND OTHER SKETCHES.

Powx among the sweet Surrey lanes T could show
you a little cottage embowered in trees, so neat and
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clean and preity that any passer-by would pause to
look at it, with its bright little garden of flowers,

and would go on with the idea that
here was a home of peace and in-
dustry and love.  And he wonld he
rir’.,, for young Thomas Curry
and his wife lived a happy, busy
life, and took ajl their joys
from the hands of their Father in
heaven,

And any one who had passed by
there on a spring or summer day,
when the sun was shining, might
have seen an old man sitting on the
hench among the tlowers in frout
of the cottage. This was young
Thomas Cuarry’s father. ¥or hours
he would sit there enjoying the air,
or sometimes he would walk a little
way along the shady lane with the
aid of his stick. DBut it was only a
very short way the old man could
go, for rtheumatism and old age had
almost deprived him of the use of
his limbs,  Still, he loved to wander
about when his grandchildren were

a“‘&}’

’{ﬂ 7.

“Look, grandfath

Fricnory GReeriNgs. No. 332.

r, how the sun has brought the flowers outl”
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at play, and to listen to the music of their menry
childish voices.

One bright spring day, among the first that it had
heen possible for old Thomas to venture out, he sat
on his benceh, enjoying the warm sunshine and the air,
which seemed to breathe now life even into his old
frame. And he fell into a thoughtful mood ; for he
remenbered & day long, long ago—a day of early spring
just like this, when he, 2 boy of twelve, stood with
his mother by the side of a little new-made grave,
where a baby sister had just been laid, And old
Thomas could romember how he asked his mother the
meaning of death, and how she had talked to him of
everlasting life,

“Look, my boy,” she had said, “the trees are
putting forth new leaves, and primroses are coming
up out of tho ground. There is no death, for God
gives new life when the old has passed away. Dut
to us He gives ecternal life, the greatest gift, and
that life we take from His hands, and we must keep
it for Him, and wse it for His glory. And day by
day He will give us His Hely Spirit if we pray for it,
that we may be able to keep our lives for Him.”

Old Thomas, with head bent over his clasped hande,
seemed to hear those words as distinetly now, and to
see his mother’s face as clearly as he did that day
sixty years ago.

Then another picture came before his mind, the
picture of a youth, weary, dejected, and almost in
rags, wandering in the busy London streets. That
youth was himself, not six years later ; but between
that first picture and this a dark gulf lay, which it
made him shudder even now to think of. For he
had fallen into temptation and sin; he had forgotten
his mother’s teaching and almost broken her heart;
he had idled away the precious years in which he
should have done good work ; and now, disgraced
and penniless, he had come o London to seek his
fortune.

Old Thomas remembered how, on that evening,
starvation stared him in the face, and how he sat
down on a door-step utterly weary, for he had been
wandering about all day seeking for work. And as
he sat there a flowergirl took her stand close by.
Her basket was filled with wild flowers—primroses,
hyacinths, and violets, the scent of which reached
Thomas and touched a chord of memory. ¥or in-
stantly ho seemed to hear his mother’s words—those
words she spoke about cternal life as they walked
home that day from the churchyard, with the budding
trees overhead, and the spring flowers opening among
the grass by the wayside. *To us He gives the gift
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cf overlasting life,” she had said. How was he using
that precious gift of God? Had he not thrown it
away, and trampled on it? Would God forgive him ?
A bitter repentance took possession of his heart, and
there and then he resolved to take .his life, and with
the help of God to use it aright.

The pictures still rose up before old Thomas as he
sat in the sunshine that sweet gpring day. Next he
saw himself kneeling at his mother’s feet, confessing
all his sing, and asking her forgiveness. And he
felt her soft hand upon his head, as she said, with
happy tears in her oyes, *‘ My son, my son! My
prayers are answered, and God has led you back
to life.”

Then all the other pictures that old Thomas saw
were different, for they represented a man who lived
in thelight of the love of God. Struggles he had
and sorrows, but through all the light of God’s
presence, and the eonsciousness of His precious gift of
eternal life.

And at last old Thomas lifted up his bowed head and
looked around. His grandchildren were playing in the
sunshine not far away, and he rose and walked feebly
to the place. As he came near the children held up
the posies they had gathered, and exclaimed delight-
edly, “ Look, grandfather, how the sun has brought
the flowers out!”

“Yes,” said,the old man, his mind still dwelling
on the past; *new life, new life! But to us ever-
lasting life, through Jesus Christ our Lord.”

Before the spring flowers had vanished, the children
were told by their mother that God had taken their
grandfather to Himself, and that they would see him
no more.

So the old man laid down the burden of age, and
began the life in which there is no more sin, no more
sorrow—the life which is God’s gift, through our Lord
Jesus Christ, to all who will accept it, ang take it

from Him. E. D.
S At o ]

THE WORK OF A BEETLE.

~NE day, nearly a hundred years ago, in the old
French seaport town of Bordeaux, there was
a liftle stir in a certain dark corner, and a
beetle walked out to take its first look at the world.
It was not a specially handsome or remarkeble beetle
in appearance, and yet it had quite a work to do.
Not the ordinary work of such insects, however
though that is an important one, the beetles of this
family being scavengers ; but the principal life-work
of this beetle was to save a man from death. Der-
haps when King David in his Psalm called.upon all
“ creeping things” to * praise the Lord from the
earth,” he may not have thought especially of beetles,
vet this little insect was to be the cause of much
thanksgiving.

The house under which this beetle had its home
was a prison, known as the Grande Seminaite, and in
one of tho cells of the prison was the man that was
to bo rescued by the heetle. His name was Pierre
Latreille. Little had he dreamed as the cart that
bore him and his companions to prisen creaked along
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the road to Bordeaux, that he should ever live to ho
frec again in his native land. Xor those were evil
days in France. Lven the good-natured, honest king
himself, poor Louis xv1., was powerless to shield his
wife and children from the fury of the French people.
The royal family were already in danger, and the
iniquities of tho two previous Louis’ were being
visited on their comparatively innocent descendants,
All of the nobility and clergy who refused to take
their oath on the new constitution were thrown into
prison, and it was for this reason that Pierre Latreille
and his companions had been imprisoned at Bordeaux.

It is small wonder that Pierre was sad as he sat in
tis prison cell, with no one to keep him company but
an old sick bishop. No doubt Latreille often thought
during the dreary prison days of his past life, his
young boyhood in his native town of Brive, in the
zich plain by the river Correze. His family had been
poor, though distinguished, and Pierre himself owed
Ais education to the kindness of friends.

One of these, a merchant, lent him some bovks on
natural history, and it was from reading these that
Pierre first came to love the study of insects. When
he was sixteen he was sent to Paris, and there studied
theology, but upon his return to his native town he
began the study of insects again with great zeal. He
‘had even published some of his discoveries about
insects, and now, to all appearance, this study must
<come to an end,

Out in the harbour of Bordeaux ships were making
ready to take the prisoners away from France. They
swvero condemned to exile in South America. Still
the prisons were emptied slowly, and although it was
June when Latreille was Girst taken fo Bordesux, yet
the days and months crept by and atill he lived within
the Grande Seminaire. The little beetle lived there,
too, although the prisoners did not know it.

One day a surgeon came to see the old bishop in
Latreille’scell. The prison authorities had allowed
the surgeon to come daily and dress the wounds of
this aged man. This particular day, while the surgeon
was in the cell, the little beetle came out of a crack
in the boards and crawled into the roim. Latreille,
looking around, spied the beetle, caught it, and began
o examino it. Ho seemed so happy cver his discavery
that the surgeon looked up and said, “Is it a rare
insect?”

“Yes,” said Latreille, who kuew, from his previous
studies, that it must be so.

“In that case you should give it to me,” said the
surgeon ; and he went on to explain to Latreille that
he had a friend who had a fine collection of insects,
and who would probably be much pleased td receive a
rare ope.

So Latreille gav. up his beetle to the surgeon, and
told him to carry it to his friend, and to be sure and
ask him the name of it.

But when, the next day, the surgeon made his visit
{0 the cell, he brought tho news that his friend had
looked at the beotle, and had given it as kis opinion
that this was a new kind of insect that had never
been described. Latreille rejoiced at this answer, not
so much because of the discovery of a new beetle, as

because the word brought back showed that the
surgeon’s friend was indeed a learned man.

“In that case,” thoyght Latreillo to himself, “he
has probably read my book, and will be fricndly
toward me.”

So, as Latreille had neither pen nor paper to write
a note, he begged the surgeon to go once more to his
friend, whose name was Bory de Saint Vincent, and
tell him who the prisoner who had sent the beetle
was, and say that this prisoner was about to be sent
to Guiana to die there as a convict.

The surgeon faithfully delivered the message, and
as soon as his friend heard-it, he immediately set
about trying to have Latreillo released, for he recog-
nised his name as one of the scientific names of
France,

Meantime, the prison-ship was making ready in the
harbour. The prisoners went on board, but Latreille
was not among them, for vigorous efforts were being
made in his belalf. The ship atv last set sail, but it
was never to reach the South American coast. The
vessel foundered before it was out of the Bay of
Biscay, and every prisoner on board was drowned.

No wonder that Latreille, afterwards, in one of his

great entomological works, when describing the kind
of beetis that he found in his cell, and speaking of it
under its scientific name, calls it *an insect very dear
to me, for in those disastrous times, when France
groaned tremulously under the weight of endless
calamities, this little animal was the miraculous cause
of my liberty and safety.”

After this providential escape, Latreille’s friends
were so far successful that he was permitted to come
out of prison as a convalescent, although it was
stipulated:that he was to be delivered up whenever
the authorities wanted him. Affer a time, however,
his friends managed to have his name taken off from
the list of those who were to be exiled, and so,
though even King Louis himself was put to death by
the furious French people, yet this man was saved to
become “the Prince of Entomology,” as he was sur-
named.

But, althotgh he was ore of tho greatest scientific
men of France, and published numorous valuable
works on his favourite ciudy, and became Professor
of Zoilogy in the Museum of Natural History in
Paris, yet he never forgot his miraculous deliverance,
and, after his death, an obelisk raised to his memory

.at Pére la Chaise had engraved ou it a large figure of

the little beetle that had been guided by a Divine
hand to visit his particular prison cell, and become
the means of his deliveranco from death.
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A CHANGE OF PLACES.

“ﬁéuuu here, Hannah,” said Eliza Goodman, to
L her friend und companion in service, * there

G="  are lots of advertisements for cooks in this |
London newspaper ; and such high wages offered!” i

“IWell, what of that?” said the housemaid, as
she drew near and glanced over Eliza’s shoulder at
the printed columns. *You dont want to go to
London, surely?”

“Indecd I should like nothing better. I'm sick |
of this quiet place. And why shouldn’t I better '
myself when I see the chance? Look at this one—
* Wanted, a good plain cook. Wages £20 a year,
and all found”  That would suit me first-rate.

London,” remarked Hannah ; *“you would not easily
find such a good situation as this, My mother often
says that a pound or two more or less in one's pocket
is not of so much consequence as it is to get a com-
fortable place under a good, Christian mistrese, I
am sure no one could be kinder than Mrs. Kendalb
is ; she seems almost as anxious for eur welfare as i
she were our mother.”

“Oh, I've nothing to say against her; I kn.w
she’s very kind ; but the place is so quiet, thero is so-
littls company. I should like to be in a large house,
where there was a good many servants besides myself,
and always plenty going on. Yes, I really think
that I shall give missns notice.”

“Oh, don't, Eliza! don’t do it,” plerded Hannah ;
“there’s often a deal of deceit and wickedness in
those great houses: but little happimess, I think.
Depend upon it, if you throw up a good situation.
like this only for the sake of getting a change and
making a little more moncy, you'll live to repent it.
1t is a great blessing to live in a Christian home

master and mistress, 1§
= you go away you'll be
doing as Elimelech did
when he forsook Beth-
lehem for the wicked
land of Moab. I wish
you had heard the vicar
speaking about it on
Sunday morning. e
said that we were some-
times tempted to leave
places that were good:
for our souls for others
that offered us more
worldly prosperity.”

“ Oh, thank you. ¥
hear sermons enough,”
said Lliza, with 2 laugh;
“ you know I den’t ses
up for being pious like
you. It's no good your
saying anything, Hannah
dear, for I’'ve made up
my mind to go. Tt
be sorry to leave you,
though, for youre the
most good-natured girk

and serve such a goud

Migsus says I can do any sort of simple cooking
now.”

¢ Yes, thanks to the trouble she has taken to
teach you. You did not know much about it when
you came, any more than I did how to wait at table.
It seems to me hardly grateful to leave onc’s mistress |
just as one has learnt to do the work to her satis- |
faction. She ought to reap some benefit from the !
pains she has taken with you.”

% Oh, nonsense!” said ILliza, tossing her head;
“everyone has a right to do the best they can for
themselves.” ,

“I doubt if yon would better yourself by going to
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I ever lived with.”
“T shall be very sorry if you go,” said Hannah,

" with a sigh ; “but I hope youll think better of it.””

So saying she went off with the basket of linen which

i she had been about to carry upstairs when Eliza
. drew her attention to the newspaper.

She was rather
hurt to think that her friend cared so little about
leaving her; but she had always felt that Eliza did
not respond so warmly as she could have wished to

i her own sincere affections.

Although it was hardly more than noon, and her
morning’s work was far from done, Eliza continued
to sit some time by the fire, studying the attractive
columns of the newspaper. lannah’s words had made



no impression on her.
higher wages, and seeing more of the world,

She was bent upon getting
othmg

should induce her to stay longer in that dull country !

place she resolved, and ere the day was over she
informed her mistress of her determination to quit
her service.

Mrs. Kendall was both vexed and pained.
had been especially kind to Lliza Goodman, who, as
an orphan girl with no near relative, scemed to claim
her thoughtful sympathy. The girl had worried her
mistress sadly with her ignorance and carelessness
when first she entered upon the situation; but Mrs.
Kendall had borne with her patiently, and had taken

pains to teach her how to cook. It did seem hard °

that when at last she could leave the cooking to
Eliza without anxiety, the girl should propose leaving
her.  Mrs. Kendall could not but feel that Eliza was
ungrateful ; but like most persons who do good from :

(hrlstxan motncc she had learned not to look for ¢ tinued in \Ira Kendall’'s service.

gratitude as her re\\ard

and she quickly forgot, in |
anxiety for Eliza’s wol-
fare, all sense of injury
done to herself. In vain
she tried to show the fool-
ish girl the perils attend-
ing her going to live in
London, where she had
not » single friend. She
warned her that although
she might ecarn more
money, she would find
that money did not go so
far in London as in the
country, and she would,
besides, have many tempt-
ations to spend it, She
would have to work
harder, too, and keep late
hours; she would miss
the fresh country air and
the simple habits to
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( was delightful to bo whcro there was such a large

1

1
!
!
i

She :

{
|
f
!
:'
|
t

{ her.

party in the kitchen, and alw'xyb plenty of fun going
on.

But after a few months Eliza’s letters ceased to
come, and though Hannsh wrote twice to inquire the
cause of her silence, she received no explanation,
She concluded sorrowfully that amidst the excitements
of London her former friend had ceased to care abouwt
As time passed on, and she heard no more of
Lliza, the thought of her would sometimes bring a

! shadow of anxiety upon Hanpah’s faithful heart.

Meanwhile she continued to live contentedly with
Mrs. Kendall, and experienced no longings for a
change. She knew the value of that quiet Christian
home, and felt that she had in her mistress a friend

| upon whose kindness and sympathy she could rely

under all circumstances. She and the new cook got

i on well together, and for four more years she con-

FATHER'S PRESENCE.

Acquire the habit of constantly

realising the presence of God, and breath-
ing all your hopes and fears, all your thoughts
and words intd His ear.
tinual sunshine upon your path of hfe, and
give you a peace and a happiness of
which only those who have ex-
perienced them have any
conception.

Then at last she
left her place, but not to
better herself by seeking
higher wages. She went
to a nice little home of
her own as the wile of
a sober, God-fearing man,
who earned his living as
a gardener, and was cften
employed by Mr. Ken-
dall,

Although  Hannal’s
| wages had never been
‘ very high, she had been
‘ able, by taking care to
" spend her money econo-
! mically, to lay by a little
! sum every year, and with

her savings she purchased

a necat wedding outfit,

most of the garments be-

ing made by herself in
her leisure hours.
As the man she mar-

It will throw accn- @

which she was accus-
tomed ; it was doubtful whether her health would
stand such a complete change.

But Lliza would not listen to her mistresses repre-
sentations. She was not to be advised. Like many
another country gir], she fancied that it would be a
delightful thing to go to London, and she was not to
bo persuaded otherwise, Nor would she wait till
Mrs. Kendall, by inquiring amongst her friends, could
find a suitable place for her, By answering an adver-
tisement she succeeded in getting engaged to serve in
a large house at the West End of London, and in
spite of all that Mrs. Kendall or Hannah could say,
she, at the end of the month, went off to her new
situation.

Eliza had promised Hannah that she would write
to her, and for a while she kept her promise. She
sent one or two letters, in which she gave a bright
account of her mew life. She liked London very
much. Her fellow-servants were most agreeable, and
had taken her to sce many of the sights in town. It

ried was also industrious
and thrifty, the young couple had a nice little sum in
hand when they began house-keeping. You could
not wish to see a prettier cottage than that in which
Hannah lived. It stood in a little garden bright
with flowers, and blossoming plants were trained
about the windows, and stood in pots on the window-
sills. Inside the house overything was as clean and
fresh as could be, and many a nice gift from Hannal’s
late mistress adorned the rooms.

Hannah was very proud of her dear little home,
and her heart was full of thankfulness to God, who
in His kind providence had given her such a happy
lot.

Hannah had been married some months, when one
autumn evening, as she stood at the door of her
cottage looking for her husband to come home from
his work, she saw a weary-looking woman coming
slowly down the country road. Something in her
appearance seemed familiar to Hannah's eyes, and
she watched her without knowing why. To her
149
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surprise the woman paused when she reached the
garden gate, and stood gaszing at her with sad,
besceching eyex,

“Do you want anything?” said Ilannah, going
down the path to meet her; “do you wish to see my
husband ?”  For she thought she had perhaps come
about some gardening job.

“Oh, llannah! don't you know me?” said the
woman, with a gasp. .nd then in the poor, worn,
sickly-looking creature she recognised her former friend
Eliza Goodman.

“Why, Eliza, it’s never you?” she said, in her
surprise.

“Yes, it’s me, though youmay well ask the question.
But you have not altered a bit, Ilannah. I should
have known you anywhere. Ilow well you look t”

“T fear you arc far from well,” said Hannah, as
she observed how weak and tremulous Eliza seemed.
“Come in and rest awhile; you don’t ook fit to
stand.”

 No, indeed, I've not been long out of the hospital.
I took small-pox, and they sent me to the hospital ;
but don’t be frightened, there’s no fear of infection
now the doctor says.”

“ Oh, I'm not afraid,” said Hannah, as she led her
into the cottage. “Now sit down in this easy chair
whilst I make you a cup of tea. The kettle’s just
boiling, and I’ll make you a prime cup.”

Certainly poor Lliza did not look as if she had
“hettered herself ” by going away. She had been a
round-faced, fresh-coloured girl; but now her face
was utterly colourless, and her cheeks hollow. Her
figure had grown gaunt and thin, and she scemed to
breathe with difficulty. Nor had she the appearance
of one who had made money in London.

True she wore a black silk gown, but it had grown
rusty with age, and was frayed and slit in many places.
The roses in her bonnet were very dirty; her boots
were full of holes, and she had no gloves. Iannah
tried not to appear to rotice these defects; but poor

iliza was well aware what a contrast her appearance
presented to that of the neat young wife.

¢TI dare say you're thinking what a scare-crow I
look,” she said, presently. * Youneedn’t ask what luck
T’ve had when you see how shabby I am.”

“Then you did not get on well in London,”
Hannah ventured to say ; “but you liked your first
place, did you not, and you had good wages?”

“Oh, yes, I liked it well enough at first, but as for
the money, I never seemed any better off than I was
here. The servants all dressed so grandly, and they
thought nothing of you if you did not have a lot of
clothes. Then we used to go out of an evening to
concerts or to the theatre. They thought you so mean
if you did not spend your money.”

““ But what sort of 2 mistress had you that she let
you do such things ?” asked Hannah, wondering.

¢ Oh, we hardly ever saw our mistress ; she did not
trouble about us. We took our orders from the
housekeeper, and she was a regular bad one. It was
all through her that I lost my place. She was found
out at last in her cheating ways ; and they said that X
was as bad as she was, because I had known of her
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goings on and had not told. But how could I help
it? I was obliged to do as she bid me.”

Hannah made no reply to this question. She only
said, after 2 minute, *“ And what sort of a place did
you get after that 77 .

“Oh, I had great trouble in getting a place again,
for they would not give me a character. I was in
lodgings for some weeks, whore people robbed me
right and left. And I got into debt, and had to sell
all my best things in order to pay what I owed.
When I did get a situation, it was a miserable sort of
place. At last I went to another, but I did not
like it any better ; and there I fell ill, and they just
packed me off to the hospital without a word of pity.
Oh, people have hard hearts in London ! ”

“Well, never mind,” said Hannal, sincerely pity-
ing her poor friend, though she suspected that her
misfortunes were in a great measure the result of
wrong-doing ; “yowll find kinder hearts here. I'm
glad that you've come back to us.”

“Yes, I longed so to come back when I wasill
It was the only place that ever I was happy in, and
I did a foolish thing when I went away. Sucha
good, kind mistress as Mrs, Kendall was: there are
not many like her. DBut I doubt I've only come back
to die, Hannah. My strength is all gone; I could
not do a stroke of work now. I shall have to go into
the Infirmary.”

“No, you shall nor,” said Hannab, with sudden
determination ; “you shall stay with me, and I will
nurse you till you are strong again, Eliza. Oh, I
know what you are going to say; but you need not
fear that my husband will object. Please God, we'll
see you strong and well as ever before long.”

Hannah’s hopeful words were as a cordial to the
poor down-cast woman.

“God bless you,” she said, brokenly; “you're a
good friend, Hannah, if over there was one. But
I don’t know as I ought to take you at your word.”

But Hannah would not be refused ; and when her
husband coming in seconded her warm invitation,
Eliza was persuaded to accept their kindness.

That night Eliza lay on the comfortable bed in
Hannal's neat, pretty spare room, and slept as she
had not slept for many nights. In a few days it was
evident that the restful country life and fresh pure
air were doing her good. She was soon able to give
Hannah a little help in various domestic matters in
return for her hospitality ; though it was some time
cro she was strong enough to take another place.
But as long as she needed a home Hannah made her
welcome to her own.

Restoration to health was not the only blessing
Eliza gained in that cottage home. The goodness of
her friend Hannah helped her to believe in the love of
the Divine, unchangeable ¥riend, of whom Hannah
had learned to be so loving and unselfish. And when
after some weeks, through the kindness of her former
mistress, Mrs. Kendall, Eliza found another place,
she went to it with a good prospect of doing well,
for she was trusting for salvation, guidance, and
strength in the strong Son of God, the Saviour and
Friend of sinners. ET
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NEARER HEAVEN.

o9 3
“ (Nn,” said the traveller, “I never was so near
)‘h heaven before.”

< Where was he when he said this, you
ask, and what could he mean? Ile was standing in
the covered balcony of an hotel built on a mountain
height, 8,000 feet above the sea. The green valley,
with its walnut and its chesnut trees, was left far
below ; a little higher than they grew the fir-trees,
but theso were left also; cven the grass seemed vanish-
ing too, so that there was nothing left but the rocks
wild and Dbare circling round, and up above these the
glaciers and the snow.

The hotel looked as if it had no business there.
How could man-—poor va’ ‘nsignificant men—idare
to invade this stronghola ..« Nature? Would the
Matterhorn, that glorious peak which rises 14,000
feet high, and looks down in lonely grandeur on
all tho rest, tolerate so puny a creature in its neigh-
bourhood4 You might have thought not, bub there
certainly the house was, and there, too, inside it were
a hundred or two of English tourists, having various
objects and intents.

afterwards they had been ; some to paint or botanise ;
a few to steep their souls in the abounding beauty,
and fewer still to draw nearer to God, and hold com-
munion with Him in these mighty works of Mis
hand.

It was evening now, and the moon was shining full

of the Matterhorn b'lck upon the sLy, and making
the glaciers look “whiter than snow.”

from the mountains to the deep clear sky and the
moon and the shining stnrs, he said again, “I never |
was $0 near heaven before.”

He spoke carclessly, for he was only thinking that |
he had never been on o high a mountain before but |
another traveller who was standing by gave an addx-
tional meaning to the words.

“Is there not a hymn which says, ‘I am nearer
home to-day than I've ever been before?’ ” he asked,

Was it chance that at this moment there came
floating on the air the familiar tones of * Home,
Sweet Home”? A lady in the drawing-room behind
them was playing on the piano, and amongst other
airs which she played perhaps something sugested
to her that this was a fitting one.  Certainly it did fit
into the traveller's talk, and the question could not but
come to the minds of cach, *“Heaven is nearer, but is
heaven home? is it ¢ Iome, sweet home’ to me?”

There seemed a message from God, not only in those ‘
massive walls and that overshadowing peak, but in
the sweet English air, and, as in an instant, its notes

i

“is my God.”
, God is, is heaven—where our Father is must be
Some had come because other i
people did; some because they would like to say

1
|
upon the snowy h(:l"ht casting the gigantic shadow i

The traveller '
walked up and down the balcony, and as he turned 1
i
j

"called up the far-off dwelling and the loved ones
there, it was buta step to pass on to a further thought.
“Thero is no doubt about that being my earthly home,
but am I as certain about the heavenly one?” And
we trust that both travellers could look up to the
evening sky, and say in answer to the question, “Yes,
thank God, through Jesus His dear Son, heaven is
my home.”

It i3 only the natural heaven we know to which
the mountains can lift us nearer ; we cannot all stand
upon their glorious heights, so it is a happy thing
that to the real spiritual heaven our daily life, if
lived aright, may be always bringing us nearer. You,

. weary one, whose work scems always beyond your

strength ; you, toiling mother, of whose lot it is true—

“Man’s work is done from sun to sum,
But woman’s work is never dene '’ ;—

" you, sick one, who have to be iministered unto,

but never able to minister—each and all of you may
make your every-day trials 2 means of grace, and
stepping-stones to rise necarer to heaven. If only
you do, or bear, or suffer “as unto the Lord,” “for His
name’s sake,” “that you may please Him who hath
chosen you,” He will take care that it is * the road
to bring you daily nearer God.” And whether on the
mountain-top, or in house of business, or in lonely
cottage, you may lift your eyes and say, “This God
“My Father’s house,” And where

“ home.” MK M.

WATCHMAN, WHAT OF THE NIGHT ?

, SA\', Watchman, what of the night?
)

Do the dews of the morning fall ?
Have the orient skies a border of light,
Like the fringe of a funeral pall?

“The night is fast waning on high,
And soon shall the darkness flee,

And the morn shall sprecad o’er the blushing sky,
And bright shall its glories be.”

But, Watchman, what of the night,
When sorrow and pain are mine,
And tho pleasures of life, so sweet and bright,
No longer around me shine?

“That night of sorrow thy soul
May surely prepare to meet,

But away shall the clouds of thy heaviness roll,
And the morning of joy be sweet.”

But, Watchman, what of the night,
When the arrow of death is sped,

And the grave, which no glimmering star can light,
Shall be my sleeping bed ?

“That night is near-—and the cheerless tombh
Shall keep thy body in store,

Till the morn of eternity risc on the gloom,
And night—shall be no more!”
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LAST WINTER'S SNOW.

T;'l‘ fell on the slopes, far off and steep,
g Down in the valleys it drifted deep,

It feathered the firtrees rizing high
Into the clear cold wintry sky.

R

Silent, soft, was the fleecy fall,
Deadening footsteps and hushing all;
Flinging beanty, though stern and chill,
'er empty border and bare brown hill.

And now—where is it? Sunshine is here,
No trace of the snow wreaths far or near;
Past, forgetten—mid summet’s glow
Who remembers last winter's snow?

Yet is it gone? We may look in vain
Tor a snowflake lying on field or plain,
Dut albeit we sce it not, we know

It is with us still—the last year's snow.

Did it not shelter, in tender fold,

Earth’s green things from the frost and cold?
Did it not nourish the roots below?

Oh! ’twas not wasted—last winter's snow.

Ard still it lives in our garden bowers—

It has formed the tissue of leaves and flowers;
And surely, hidden in colours fair,

“The treasures of the snow ™ are there!

So with our lives—the “have beens” dwell
Still in our present—rwe know it well.

God sent us discipline long ago,

What are we hetter for last year's snow?

Let us learn the lesson, so that He

May sweeter fruit in His vineyard sce;
And brighter blossoms our lives may show,
fed and nourished by last year’s snow!

B o n e

A PARABLE FOR THE YOUNG.

FATHER, accompanied by twin sons, was guing
along a road, which was narrow and slippery,
strewed with stones, over-run with briers, and

Iving between two precipices, The parent walked a

few steps in advance of his boys, and encouraged them

Ly words and gestures to follow his steps; but they

were so frightened at the sight of the danger, that they

entreated him to Jead them by the hand.  He stopped
152

fir that purpose. One of them then took hold of his
father's hand, while the other let his father take hold
of his,  The first twined his young fingers around the
large brawny fingers of his guide, while the secotd
direeted his grateful eyes towards his pavent, who took
wditm grasp of himg, and hoth walked in this manner
for 1 while with considerable confidence,

Ere long, however, the road beeame natrower ; the
stones hecame more numerous and sharp 5 the briers
wore Tusuriant wid prckly  the precipises were s
steep that the ¢ye was frightened to ook doown, awl
turned away with terror; aml so the steps of the
travellers were more and more staguering, and the
danger imminent,  The road they had to travel was
still long; one false step might hwl them into the
abyss below, while they had to take thousands of them
ere they could reach the end of their journey.

In this alavming position, one of the two ¢hildren
felt the necessity of clinging more firmly to the hand
of his father.  His weak and little fingers grasped it
with vigour and tenacity. IHis brother, on the other
hand, recollecting that it was not hie who had taken
hold of this powerful hand, but this powerful hand
which had taken lold of his, walked along with perfect
cunfidence, knowing well that he could not fall, ur that
if lie should stumble, « strengtl superior to his would
raise him up again.

In this manuer the two boys, of exactly the same
age and condition, walked along ; the one at the right,
the other at the left, of their common father; the one
tiembling, the other full of confidence , the one drealing
every moment that the foot might slide, or his hand
slip the hold ; the other watching his steps, looking to
his hand, but assured of the correctness and stability
of both, beeause the power that supported was inde-
pendent of, and superior to, his own weakness. Now
let us folluw them in their juurney, without rewarking
any further distinctions between the buys.

The slippery and dangerous path along which they
had to travel continued diminishing its breadth into a
narrow ladge, until the childeen, alrealy worn out with
fatigue, knew not where to plant their footsteps, when,
dreadful to relate, both of them at once stumbled and
hung over the steep abyss. Doth were in a moment
paralysed with horror at the sight, and with terror at
the thought of their perilous situation. But, alas!
their fate was very different; the one fell into the
bottomless gulf beneath him—the other was suspended
in the hand, and raised immediately by the manly
strength of his father.

Now, reader, I ask, which of the two was it that
perished, and which was saved $—whether the one who
quitted liold of his father’s hand, or the one who de-
pended wholly on it, upheld by his watchful care?
You can casily determine,

“Fear thou not, for T am with thee: be not dis-
mayed, for I am thy God. I will strengthen thee, yea
I will help thee, yea I will upholil thee with the right
hand of My righteousness,”
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4 Sell the old place! What do you mean, father?” she exclaimed, breathlessly.

“Surely—surely you would never

el
“ P mEne's no help for it, wife; we shall have to
sell the old place and go abroad. I see no
other way out of our difficulties.
plenty of work for a man like me in Canada, if what
this paper says is true.”

“Oh, John,” said his wife, with a deep-drawn
sigh, yet without for a moment pausing in her rapid
handling of the bobbins of the lace which was
stretched on a pillow before her. Mrs. Horton was
one of the most notable lace makers in a district
where many women engaged in that kind of work.
Of late she had given herself no rest, but had devoted
every minute the cares of her family left her to this
oemployment, in order that by her carnings she might
help her husband, who was feeling sorely the
pressure of bad times. DBut the change she dreaded
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think of selling our dear home?"

i was not to be averted by such means. A run of bad
seasong, the failure of certain crops, and sickmess
amongst his cattle had caused Johr Horton such
losses that he found himself on the brink of ruin,
and feared he must sell the little farm which his
father had farmed before him, and emigrating with
his wife and children, start afresh in another country.

Mrs, Horton was not unprepared for the announce-
ment he had just made, but her heart sickened anew
within her as she heard it. It was terrible to her to
think of leaving tho home to which she had come
. upon her marriage, and beneath whose roof all her
children had been born. Her youngest, a bonny
babe a year old, was by her as she worked, secured
by a quaint baby-holder to a beam attached to tho
ceiling, This contrivance, which was much used by
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the mothers of that neighbourhood, enabled the little
maid to trot to and fro without there being any
danger uf Ler steaying tou far or getting tvo near the
fire.  Tho eldest child, a bright gitl of fourteen, was
busied in preparing her father’s supper, that her
mother might not have to leave her work to attend
to it.  Mrs. Horton’s wind was su full of trouble
that she forgot how startled Jessic would Le by
her father’s words, till she saw the look of dismay
on the girl’s face.

¢ Sell the old place ! What do you mean, father ?”
she eaclaimed, breathlessly.  “Surely—surely you
would never tth of selling our deur home?”

“Tt is not that I like to do it, my lass; I have no
choice in the matter,” said hcr father, sorrowfully.
“J must try to live as an honest man, and there is
no other way.”

“ But, father—oh, I cannot bear to think of it,”
cried the girl, wildly. “Why does God let us have
such troubles? Will Ie not help us if we ask Him?
Ub, if we pray to llim, will He not cause that we
shall not have to goaway?”

“We have prayed about it, your mother and I,
for many weeks,” said her father; “but no help
comes. The Lord’s thoughts are not as our thoughts,
It may be His will that we should suffer this trial,
It seems very hard, but lle may know it to be good
for us.”

“T have not given up hope yet,” said Mrs. Iorton,
quictly. “I am still praying that sometbing may
happen fo prevent our having to sell the farm.
Meanwhile we must try to cast all our care upoa
God.”

“PBut it is time something was done,” said her
husband.  “If X mean to sell the farm, I ought to
give notice that it is for sale.”

% Qh, wait another week, John,” pleaded his wife,
Do nothing for a week. There is no knowing what
may happen in that time; for I belicve that God will
yet hear our prayers.”

“Yery well, if you will,” said John Iorton,
reluctantly ; “but I cannot think that we shall be any
better off at the end of & week.”

Tle saw no good in deferring the evil day, and
would have liked to get his unplcasant duty over as
quickly as possible. l[c sat down to his supper, and
ate it silently and without much relish.  No one clse
spoke.  Mrs. Horton was apparently absorbed in her
Jace work, and Jessie could not keep back her tears
as she went about her domestic duties. Dut the
shrill sohuts of the baby echoed through the rvum as
she amused herself Ly pushing backwards and for-
wards a fallen chair.

After a while, however, baby grew sleepy, and
tired of being tethered to the beam, began to fret.
Jessie was basy washing the supper things, so John
Horton, knowing that his wife wished to finish her
picce of lace ere she put the baby to bed, took the
child and carried her to the open dour, trying to
svuthe and amuse her as best hie could.  There was
many a fractious outery and passionate struggle, but
the father bore patiently with his little onc, under-
standing that she was naughty because she was so
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tired and sleepy.  JAnd as his wife noted hLis gentle
ways, and heard the tender words that fell from his
lips, she was reminded of the puecivus teat, * Like
as a father pitieth his duldmx, s0 the Loid pitieth
them that fear Iim.”

“Yes,” she thought, “lIle feels for us as we feel
for our Jlildren, and Mo cares fur us with even more
than the love we bear for them. e knows how
hard it is for us to think of leaving our old home,
and how hard it will be for us, who are no longer
young, to begin life again in a strange country. Ah!
He knows how I shrmk from taking the children to
that land across the sea, and I believe 1o will spare
me the pain and trouble if He can. Dut if He sees
not it to do so, then I must remember that Iis love
is still the same, and that He will be with me there
as ¢ has been with me here.  So whatever happens
I will try to say, ‘Thy will be done.””

And with this thought a sweet calm came to the
Licart of the troubled anxious wife and mother.

But the days as they passed on revealed no way of
escape from the trouble that threatened to break up
the farmer’s home. The weck was alwost gone
when one evening Mrs. Horton stood at her door,
gazing wistfully over the pleasant ficlds which she
felt sho must prepare herself to leave. Ior once her
hands hung idle; she had not the heart to begin
another piece of lace that evening.

“I thought help would come,” she murmured.
“T trusted that the Lord would hcar my prayer;
but it is not to be. Well, God knows best.”

With a sigh she was turning back into the house
when she heard the sound of a hor:e trotting down
the road whichran close to the house. Some stirring
of curiosity drew heragain to the open door. A gentle-
man came in sight, mounted on a fine black horse.
To Mrs. Horton’s surprise, ho drew rein on seeing
her, and said, in a clear, pleasant voice, in which
there scemed to her a familiar ring, “I think I am
not mistaken. It is surely Mrs. Horton whom I
see?”

“Yes, eir; that is my name,” said Mrs. Horton,
dropping a curtsey, and wondering greatly that the
stranger should show such an acquaintance with her.

“ And you don’t remember me %

“ Nay, sir; you have the advantage of me.
mind as I have ever seen you before.”

“No, really ! Ah well 1it was many years ago,
and your name was not Horton then, thouzh you
were thinking of changing it for that when 1 went
away. Do you nut remember Dick Dawson, whe was
duwn Lere for two years learning farming of old Jobn
Ilorten? Your husband was young John in those
days, you know.”

“Why, it’s never Master Dick?” exclaimed the
woman, excitedly. “And yet, now I look at you—
yes, there is a look of Master Dick.”

* There vught to be,"” returned the gentleman, with
a merry twinkle in his eyes. “And how is your
guod Joln? I am looking forwand to renewing my
acquaintance with him.”

“ He's not so well as I could wish, sir.  He's been
sadly worried of late , but he will be mightily glad to

I can't



see vou again. OMten have we talked of you, and
wondered whether you had gone to Australia as you
used to say that you would, and if you had started
the sheep-run that you used to talk about.”

“Yes, I have heen out in Australia for more than
a dozen years. I have had my shecp-run, and made
money by it too. Dut there is no place like England
after all, and T was glad when I conld sell my land
with profit, and come back to <cttle here. I am
going to be your necighbour, Jessie-—there, I can’t
help calling you by the old name—for I have bought
Herne Chase, and am coming to live there with my
wife and children. One of the first questions I
asked thé agent, ere I mado the purchase, was whether
John 1lorton still lived at the Dale Farm. It would
have grieved me to come here and find anyone clse at
the old place.”

Mrs. Ilorton’s face fell as he spoke,
we shall not be here long, I fear, sir. John has
made up his mind to sell the old place. 1t isall he
can do indeed, after such losses as he has had.”

And encouraged by the sympathy which Mr.
Daw=on’s looks expressed, she told the whole story
of her husband’s misfortunes,

“I am very sorry to hear this,” he said, when she
had finished ; “but I tell you what, Mrs. Horton, if
your husband sells his land I must be the purchaser.
His land adjoins mine, and I could never bear to
have a stranger so near. Iut now, with youcr per-
mission, I will tie up my horse and come in and waib
till your husband returns.”

“ Do, sir,” eried Mre. Horton, delightedly ; “and I
will make you a cup of tea.”

“Oh, thank you ; I shall enjoy a cup of tea again
in the dear old place,” said Richard Dawson, nob
without emotion, as he entered the old farm-house
where the happy, carcless days of his early manhood
had been spent.  The farm had been prosperous then,
but now many a token betrayed to him the em-
barrassments which had begset the son of the good old
man who had imparted to him the scerets of good
farming. 1le was an orphan lad in those days, with
his fortune to seck. Fortuno had smiled on him
since then, though his success had been won by dint
of hard work. He could not forget his obligations to
the old man, who had taught him all he could ; and
he resolved that he would show his gratitude by
befriending the son of the good farmer, who had long
since rested from his labours.

Great was John Horton’s astonishment when he
came home and found whom his wife was entertaining.
And he was still more surprised when he learnt that
Richard Dawson had bought Herne Chase, an estate
which had been long in the market, and would soon
hecome his neighbour. The two men talked long
together that evening, and ere they parted it was
practically settled that Dawson should buy the farm,
but that Jolin Horton should continue to live on it,
and manage it for its owner; who saw his way to
making sundry improvements in the farming, and
hoped, by spending some moncy on the land, to make
it eventually yicld a profit. In tho end his cfforts
proved successful, but not till after years of patient

“Ah! but
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children lived on in the old home, and scarceiy
realised that any change had taken place in their
circumstances. ' .
Mrs. Horton will always regard Dick Dawson’s
coming back from Australie, and his purchase of
Herne Chase, as an interposition of Providence on
their behalf. The memory of how God answered her
prayer that they might not have to leave their old
home abides with her, and is a source of strength
and comfort in every timo of trial. * There is help
for us in every trouble,” she is fond of saying, *if
only we will take it to the Lord in prayer.”  p 7.

A CHANGED HYMN.

< 1Ie hath put a new song in my mouth.”’—Psalm xl. 3.

1}

L@mcs, lover of my soul,”
A Bids me in Ilis bosom stay,

And though billows round me roll,
I am safely hid away;
For Ho holds mo in His arms,
Quite beyond the tempest’s reach;
And 1le whispers to my heart
Words unknown to human speech.

¢ (Other refuge have I none,”
He my habitation is;
Here no evil can befzl,
I am kept in perfect peace.
I am covered all day long,
With the shadow of His wing;
Dwell in safety through the night,
Waking, this is what I sing:

“Thow, () Christ, art all I want,”
Rests my helpless soul in Thee;
Thou wilt never leave alone,
Nor forget to comfort me.
Thou hast saved my soul from death,
Thou hast scattered doubts and fears,
And the sunshine of Thy face
Sweetly drieth all my tears.

“Thou of Life the fountain art,”
Thou dost wash me white as snow,
I'tu content to dwell apart
From all clte, Thy love to know.
Dlessed Sun of rightcousness,
1 so love to look on Thee,
That my eres are growing blind
To the things once dear to me.
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THE TELOOGOO MISSIONARY.

Tus Rev. H. W. Tox, whose carcer in South
't‘ India was a brief but very useful one, in his

last illness gave clear testimony of the value
of the Christian’s faith and hope. Smitten with an
Indian complaint, after losing his wife and child, he
returned home to die.

The last meeting he attended was one for the mis-
sionary cause at Durham, where he gave a graphic
account of India, and concluded with his last earnest
appeal in aid of the cause that lay nearest his heart.
And now his active work on earth was completed,
and a few days Jater found him on a bed of death.

&

Gateway of an Indian Temple,

Hope was yet strong in the minds of all around him,
and for somo time he, too, confidently trusted that
it might be God’s will to let him work a while longer.

“ For me,” he said, “it is far better to depart;”
bat he was anxious only that, whether in life or death,
Chrrist should be exalted and sclf abased. It scemed
as if he had risen entirely above nature, almost losing
the remembrance of the sinner in love to the Saviour
of sinners. The complete fulness of Christ was his
comfort and strength, bis joy and crown of rejoicing,
and, in moments of deepest weakness and pain, the
name of Jesus always Lrought a smile of happiness
across his worn and suffering features. 1lis much
loved sister watched beside him with tenderest eare,
and whispered God’s rich promises of grace and glory,
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peace, and cternal joy. In answer to an allusion to
the repose of heaven, he cried, “ What a Sabbath !
Perfect rest! When shall I get there? Itisthat
little stream which divides us and makes us shrink.
Earth has such hold on us.” .

On hearing the doctor’s opinion that he could not
Jast long, he asked, ** Are you all prepared to join me
in praise? Oh, it will be so glorious ! so glorious f
In due time we shall meet in Jesus, and see Iim
as He is, very beautiful.”

After this his whole heart scemed fixed on the joys
of heaven. Before him was a prospect of unclouded
delight, and thus it continued to the end. No self-
abhorring complaints, no murmurs of pain, no excite-
ment on parting with his children, or dread on looking
forward, All these things were left behind, and the
sufferer seemed lost irn contemplation of the love
of Jesus, so soon to be fully revealed.

When asked if he repented bhaving given his life
to the missionary cause: *No, never!” he replied.
“1If I had to live over again I would do the same.”
Then, respecting the passage about the white-robed
multitude before God’s throne, he triumphantly added,
“There will be many there from India, many from
the Teloogoo nafien.” e afterwards spoke of tho
approaching jubilee for which he had so long written,
and prayed, and preached , and said, in a joyful tone,
“It will be a glovious jubilee for me.”

He was detained nearly two days «d anight longes
than Le had been led to suppose. On Saturday murn
ing he said to me, “For balf an hour in the night X
thought I was just going to be at rest, but I rallicd
again. God's will be done, God’s will be done, God’s
will is best.” I said, *“You ha:.c peace in Josus

“ Yes, in Jesus, Ie is the dying Saviour t”

And now his soul hasted to be gone. To the last
his mind was clear, and unshadowed by a doubt.
After a prayer that the Lord would be pleased t..
come quickly, and take his happy spirit home, he was
heard faintly to murmur, “Jesus, Jesus, must be first
in the heart!”

“ He is first in yours,” satd his loving sister.

“Yes, He is?

These were his last words, after which he quictly
sank away. He died October 14, 1535%; aged just
thirty-one years.
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LITTLE THINGS.

ARVA if the little rain should plead,?
hA) “So small a drop as I
Can nc'er refresh the thirsty mead,
I'll tarry in the sky?”

What if the shining beam of noon
Should in his fountain stay;

Because its feeble light alene
Cannot create a day?

Does not each rain-Crop belp to form
The cool refreshing shower?

And every ray of light to wamm
And beautify the flower?
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A TEACHER'S REWARD.

“ QI; AM coming down to the school this after-

‘g noon, Mary.”

®>  Alary Denison sighed, as she generally
did when her aunt made this announcement. §
Miss Denisen’s 1isits tu the Sunday-school, when, |
in virtue of hicr positien as the rector’s sister, she
would take it upon herself to subject the pupmls
to an informal but severe examination, were try-
ing occasions for all the teachers.

“Do you think you had better, Aunt3” she
ventured to say. “ The school-room will be very

warm this afternoon.”

“T have no doubt it will be;
Have you ever known me turn aside from my duty,
Mary, because the weather was hot or cold 77

Mary could net say that she had.  Miss Denison’s
ideas of duty were stern and inflexible. No considera-
tion for the feclings of others, any more than for her
own, ever prevented her from carrying them out,

Mary sighed again as she passed down the hot,
shadeless road in which the schoolhousc .tood. It
was such a very warm day that the children would
be drowsy and stupid from the heat ; and her aunt
would get few correct answers from them she felt
sure.

*“And then she will find such fault, and make
it scem as if our work was of no good, and everyone
will feel so discouraged,” thought Mary. “Ob, if
aunt only knew what a depressing influence her
words often have!”

The result of her aunt’s visit fully justified her
forebodings. Dy the time Miss Denison arrived the
atmosphere of the school-room was distressingly close,
despite the open windows ; and the scholars were in a
state of restlessness, which sorely tried the patience
of their teachers She was not insensible to the
heat, and it gave more severity to her glance, and
more asperity to the tone in which she put her
questions,

i
but what of that? i

Mary trembled inwardly when her aunt on her
! course through the room paused beside her. What
| had her class been studying? The Gospel of St. John'?

Very well, and without hesitation Miss Demson shot
i forth her questions.

Alas? it was as Mary bad feared. The wits of

! her scholars were too bedazed for them to meet with

advantage Miss Denison's well-aimed questions.  Une
, child hopelessly confused John the Lvangehst with
{ John the Baptist ; another was sure that the wedding
! to which Christ went with His disciples took place at
! Jerusalem, whilst a third suggested that Jacol's well
| was in the land of Egypt.

And the more Miss Denison scolded them for theiv
| ignorance, the more bewildered the children grew;
itill Mary wondered in her despair what ever they

would say next.

“Well,” Miss Denison delivered herself at last;
“Y must say that I wonder, Mary, you waste your
time over such children as these. Not one of them
! knows anything about the chapters they have been
reading with you.” .

“Oh, yes,” pleaded Mary; “Jennie Lawson has
answered one or two of the questions correctly.”

*Very few correct answers have T heard,” remarked
Miss Denison, grimly. * Your scholars do little credit
to the trouble you have taken with them. What do
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they come {0 scheol for I wonder? Certainly not to
learn, If 1 were you I would teach them no longer.
And the other classes are nearly as bad. It is dis-
graceful that the whole schoul should be so ignorant.”

Tems vose to the eves of more than one of Mary’s
little scholars at the suggestion that she should teach
them no more, for although they were rather heed-
less, the children Joved their teacher dearly. Mary
felt almost ready to cry herself. It was co dis-
appointing. It seemed as if her scholars had learned
scarcely anything during the weeks she had taught
them. Derhaps her aunt was right in speaking of it
as a waste of time.

Similar feelings of dizcouragement were weighing
upon the hearts of all the teachers after Miss Deni-
son had taken her departure from the school-room,
and mingled with these was some bitterness towards
that strong-minded lady, whose mode of examination
was not calenlated to assist the timid and diftident.
When the school was dismissed Mary fancied that
the other teachers rather avoided her. Perhaps they
were afraid they should be tempted to give utterance
in her hearing to their annoyance with her aunt.

“They need not be vexed with me,” thought Mary.
“ It was not my fault that aunt came. I would have
kept her away if I could.”

Slowly and sadly she xefraced her steps along the
hot, dusty road.  There came to her mind the text:
“Tet us not be weary in well doing: for in due
season we shall reap, if we faint not.” ¢TI feel very
weary to-day,” she said to herself ; “and my time of
reaping still scems far away. But God will give me
strength to go on doing His work if I ask Him.”

Just then Mary heard steps running behind her,
and turning, she saw that Fanny Wilson, one of her
little scholars, was trying to overtake her. Mary
waited till the child came up, TFanny knew that she
had done no credib to her feacher that afternoon, and
her face was hot from shame aswell as from the haste
she had been making.

“Qh, Miss Denison,” she began, breathlessly, “T am
so sorry. I know I was dreadfully stupid, Yet I
really knew some of the answers, but—but——"

“You could not get them ouf, I suppose,” said
Mary, smiling.  * Never mind, Fanny.”

“You won't give up teaching us, will you, Miss
Denison 7 «aid the child, pleadingly.

# No, dear ; not till T am quite sure that I ought to
do so,” replied her teacher.  But what is the matter
with your arm, Fanny ¢ Why, it is bleeding.”

TFanny coloured, and for a moment said nothing.
But as Miss Denison bent down to look at her arm,
she whispered, “It was Ben Gratlan’s doing; he
threw me down the steps as we came out of
school. But please don’t say anything about it
Miss Denison.”

“Dut Ben ought to he punished for it.
ill-treated you before. I cannot let it go on.”

“I don’t think he’ll do it again,” said the child,
simply.  “It did hurt me very bad, and I could
hardly keep from crying at first ; but I told Ben that
I would forgive him and not tell his father. You

1le has
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know his father said he would flog him if he hurt
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mo again ; and I felt so angry for the moment that T
thought T would tell and get him flogged. Dut then
I remembered how Jesus forgave Ilis enemies, and
that you said we musttry to be like ITim, and forgive
these who hurt us. So I forgave Ben. And now I
think that he is real sorry, and *will be good to me in
future.”

For a few moments Mary could make no reply.
The child’s words touched her keenly, filling her
heart with deop thankfulness. Here was precious
fruit from her teaching. Already her reaping time
had begun. Did it matter so very wmuch that her
scholars failed to distinguish between the son of
Zacharias and the son of Zecbedee, and were in
ignorance of the geographical position of Sychar, if
they were beginning to know Jesus, and, learning of
Him, were striving to follow in His steps? Surely if
this Lknowledge was gained the teaching of the
Sunday-school was crowned with its highest reward,
and it mattered comparatively little whether the lesser
truths were learned.

“ I am soglad that you forgave Ben,” she whispered
to the child, with tears in her cyes. “Abways try to
be like Jesus, Fanny. It is far better to be good than
to be clever.”

And Mary Denison went home with such joy in
her heart that her aunt’s grumbling and fault-finding
had no power to depress her that day. BT

——g LY @

A BEAUTIFUL EXAMPLE.

'(}, L;T is rarely that wo read anything more touchingly
dI beautiful than the way in which Mrs, Catherine
=2 fait, wife of the Archbishop of Canterbury,
tried to comfort her own heart and the heart of her
husband after they were suddenly deprived, by death,
of “five blessed little daughters.”  Other parents who
mourn because of empty cradles and desolate places ab
the fireside, may be strengthened by their example,
Mrs. Tait writes :—

“ Xow, constantly, with our daily prayers for them,
we say the thanksgiving and commemoration :

“YLord, Thou hast let Thy little ones depart in
peace.

“Tord Jesus, Thou hast reccived their spirits,
and hast opened unto them the gate of everlasting
glory.

° “yThy loving Spirit leads them forth into the land
of righteousness, into Thy holy hill, into Thy heavenly
kingdom.

“Thou didst send Thy angel to meet them, and to
carry them into Abraham’s bosom.

«Thou hast placed them in the habitation of light
and peace—of joy and gladness.

“Thou hast received them into the arms of Thy
mercy, and given them an inheritance with Thy saints
in light.

“There they reign with Thy eclect angels and Thy
blessed saints departed, Thy holy prophets and
glorious apostles, in all joy, glory, fclicity and blessed-
ness, for ever and ever.  Amen.”
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THE POWER OF LOVE.

\é HERE are many laws in nature affecting, in some

), cases, ouo department of creation, and in some

= another—ruling the tides of ocean, the climates

of different lande, the verduro and varied vegetation

of the globe—allecting the being and well-being of

every creature that inhabits earth, from man himself
to the meanest worm which creeps upon its surface.

Now, while there are many laws in nature, one
there is which stands, like Saul among the people,
pre-eminent.  There is one great and primary law of
nature—one, so far as we know, of uaiversal agency
and amazing power. We believe all creation to be
so skilfully contrived, that if you could derange but
one (the meanest law), it would in time derange the
whole ; just as if you took a stone (any stone) out of
an arch, it would in time bring down the whole
building ; or, if you broke or injured any one tooth
of any one wheel in an intricate machine, it would
atlect, in course of time, the motions of them all ; but
drive the keystone from a bridge, and the entire arch
tumbles into immediate ruin,  Put your finger on the
mainspring of a watch, touch the pendulum of a time-
picce—they stop ; but break that spring, or remove
that pendulum, and the whole machinery rushes into
instant confusion !

The law of which I speak——the law of gravitation—
is, so to speak, the mainspring of the universe. There
is nothing it does not govern. It governs all the
clements of our carth, and reigns over all creation.
By that law the clouds are floated in the sky, and the
mariners’ bark upon the sea; it rolls on the river's
flood, and feeds the sea with streams; it fills up
valleys and levels mountains—nor without it could
the covenant with Noah be kept : it bends the rainbow
in the heavens, and confines the sea within its ancient
bounds.

Nor is this law only terrestrial—it is celestial too ;
and it is a remarkable fact, that the same law which
gives its form to a tear-drop, gives its form also to the
blazing sun. The same law that causes the rain to
fall on our thirsty ficlds, preserves the plancts in their
spheres.  Abolish this law, aud the entire fabric of
creation would go all to picees, and, amid the rush of
burning suns and blazing stars, everything would pass
into chaotic confusion. That law binds the atoms
into rocks, the rocks into massive mountains, the
masses of earth into this solid globe, this globe to its
centre sun, yonder sun with its train of planets, to
the general fabric of creation—keoping and pre-
serving all in beautiful and harmonious order.

Now that law, so wonderful in the material
universe, has its counterpart in the spiritual—1I mean
the power of love. This love binds all the members
of God’s family to cach other, while it binds them all
to Him. And notwithstanding the many minor dif-
ferences among Christians here (and every difforence
is a point of repulsion), yet love draws them, love
binds them all together. And if every congregation
were what it should be, this law would be seen on
carth in beautiful and beneficent operation ; it would
bind all the members into one congregation, all the

congregations into one church, and all the churches,
whatever their government or name, into one body,
of which Jesus is at once the heart of love and the
head of wisdom.

We don’t see that as we should do here on carth ;
and the reason iy, beeause there i3 sin in the Church
on earth. That is a deranging force. There is no
sin in heaven; and to heaven, therefore, we must
raise our cyes to seo this law in pure and perfect
power. ‘Thero Iove binds together all the yansomed
saints. There is no variance there—no jealousy, no
discord, no backbiting, no strife. The clash of arms
and the confusion of tongues are never heard in
heaven, Love binds the ransomed saints to cach
other—binds saints to angels, angels to archangels,
archangels to cherubim, cherubim to seraphim, and
the whole to God.

Love is the sceptre that rulesin heaven. It is the
law of heaven—the very God of heaven is love.
Lvery eyo there beams with love, every heait heats
with love, and every word is spoken in tones of love.
No wonder Paul, in his most beautiful culogium cn
love, speaking of the graces, pronounced love the
greatest of all,  * Whether thexe be prophecies, they
shall fail ; whether there bo tongues, they shall cease;
whether there be knowledge, it shall vanish away.
Charity never fzileth. Now abideth faith, hope, charity,

these threc; hut the greatest of these is charity.”
Do, Guthrie,

THE EVENING BELL.

From the German of Karl von Gerek.

straNGer here I wander,
3 The shades of eve close in;

My feet are sorc and weary,
My heart is sad within.

So dark are all these mountains,
So gloomy is this vale,

So strange are all this people
They scarce my presence hail.

The road, it has no ending;
I ask, by fear distressed,
Who will this eve receive me,

Tonight where shall I rest?

Then from the vale there soundeth
The evening bell so clear,

With friendly tone inviting
The stranger to draw near.

The old, old sound reminds me
Of home in days of yore,

Where it was so familiar—
My heart, now fear no more

It tells me of the ledging
Where I tonight shall rest,
And of my home reminds me—

Above, among the blest.
Jehr Relly.
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rorce IarbY wax working in his guden one
afternoon, humming to  himsel)f a cheerful
tune, when a neighbour, whose land joined
hix, stopped to talk @ minute beside the gaden fence.

“ILow is it, neightbonr,” said Mr. Lewis, “that your
warden is always so free fromt weeds? My plants are
quite choked up with them, so that I do not get
cnough vegetables for my table, while 1 see your
market waggon ;o to town every week well loaded.”

“We pull the weeds out, neighbour, and do not et
them overrun the bods. The children help me an
hour before or after school every few days ; and three
pairs of little hands can accomplish twice as much as
I can”

“My children hate weeding so much that they
never half do it, if I set them about it. They will
spend the time I bid them in the garden, and then
come in fretting over the tiresome work.”

“T wenerally go with my childven, and we spend
the hour in pleasant chat, until now they have
learned to look forward to it as the happiest time in
the day. 1 have always tried to interest them in
gardening.  Iach one has a small bed of his own,
which he takes great pleasure in attending to. Even
little Jamie sent a basket of strawberries to town the
otherday from his hed, and earned a shilling,  Just try
my plan, neighbour, and enlist your children, and I
kunow you can have one of the most productive gardens
in the conntry.”

®
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NOT FOR ALL THE WORLD.

N his recovery from a dangerous illness, Robert

ITall thus wrote to a friend: “In my own

apprehension, for about two days I was on

the borders of cternity. I never before felt my mind

so calm and happy. Filled with the most overwhelm-

ing sense of my own unworthiness, my mind was

supported merely hy a faith in Christ crucified. I

would not for all the world havo parted with that
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text, ‘ The blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth
us from all sin.’”

At our best state the world cannot make us truly
happy, and it utterly fails on the bed of death. In
that solemn hour we want something more firm on
which to rest our souls. There is nothing, then, but
Christ that meets our wants, Wo feel that we are
sinners about to appear in the presence of a just and
holy God.

Ilow comforting and sustaining, then, the assurance
that the precious blood of His dear Son, shed for us,
is efficacious to cleanse us from all sin! It does that
for us if we only trust in Him, It matters not how
many and great our sins may have been; though they
may have been as the sands of the sea-shore for
multitude, and as the great mountains for magnitude,
the blood of Christ has power to wash them all away.
Trusting in that, though they may have been as
scarlet they shall be as white as snow, and though
they be red like crimson they shall be as wool. They
shall be as though they had never been,

It is written of the saints in heaven that “they
have washed their robes and made them white in the
blood of the Lamb.” Arrayed in them they are fit
associates of the holy angels. The Omniscient Eye
discerns in them no defilement. They are contem-
plated with unbounded satisfaction.

The dying believer has nothing to fear; rather
has he everything to hope for. The precious blood
of Christ is to him peace-speaking blood ; it assures
him that all his sins are pardoned and blotted out,
that God is his reconciled Father and Friend, that
heaven is his everlasting home, and that all shall be
well with him for ever.

“Rest comes at length : though life be long and dreary,
The day must dawn, and darksome night Le passed;
Faith’s journey ends in welcome to the weary,
Aud heaven, the heart’s true home, will come at last.
Angels of Jesus, angels of light,

— s —

SHE DIED FOR HER MONEY.

Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night.”
sab case of death by suffocation occurred
recently in New York City. A Bavarian
immigrant occupied a flat in the house, and
with him resided his mother, his wife, and their one
little child. The mother had a little money, at least
twenty-five hundred dollars. This she had placed
for safety’s sake between the mattresses of her hed.
One afternoon a smell of fire was detected. The
younger woman soon ascertained that the house was
on fire, snatched up her slecping babe, and calling to
the old lady to follow her, made her way to the
street. DBut the old lady stayed to got her treasure,
and the effort cost her her life. She was found by
a fireman suffocated to death, with the bag of money
tightly clutched in her hand.
The story is a sad one, but are there not many
among us who are losing life imwmortal for the sake
of the wealth that is good for this world only ?




FHE SUNBEAM ON THE W$WALL,

AND OTHER SKETCHES.

DARLING little infaunt His little face was beaming
- Was playing on the fivor, With a smile of perfect joy,
When suddenly a sunbeam As if an angel’s presence
Came through the open door; Had filled the little boy.
And falling on the carpet Then with his tiny finger,
It made a golden dot; As in a fairy dream,

The darling baby saw it,
And crept up to the spot.

FrienoLy Greerivgs No. 834,

IIe touched the dot of sunshine,
And followed up the beam,
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He looked up to his mother,
To share his infant Dliss,

Then stopprd and gave the sunbeam
A pure, sweet baby kiss,

O Lord, owr Ileavenly Tather,
In the fulness of my joy,

I pray that chikllike fecling
May never leave the boy!

Dut in the days of tiial,
When sin allures the youth,
Send out Thy light to guide him—
Tho sunbeams of Thy truth'

And may his heart be ever
To 'Thee an open door,

Through which Thy truth of sunbeams
Make play upon life’s floor!

SHOEBLACK JIN.

Qs

i :

1 ment houses of New York, where the su’s mys
& were never known to shine, or the fresh air
allowed to penctrate, our little Jim lay dying.

Months before, one morning, I saw him standing
at a street corner, with his shoe-box strapped to his
back, ealling out in tremulous tones, ¢ Shine, sir??
Jut the hurrying business men paid little or no
attention to the pleading voico and the frail form

which was swayed to and fro DLy the bitter, biting ;

December wind.

As I handed him a picture paper, I asked, * Are
you hungry, my boy?” I noticed the pale, pinched
cheeks, and the large brown eyes fast filling with
tears, as he replied—

% Yes, miss, I've had nothing to eat since yesterday
morning ; but granny is woise than me ; for she’s had
nothing but a cold tater since day afore yesterday.”

“ And who is granny ?”

“She lives in the rear alley on Mott; me own
mother died over on the island, so gramny says, and
T guess I never had any father.”

“Did you ever go to a Sunday-school or Band of
Hope meeting $”

“TLaws, no, miss! I've no time. I has to stan’
around all day, and then sometimes gits only a couple

of shines; them Italian fellers, with the chairs, takes !

all the profit off ue chaps. Granny says’tis a hard

\"Ol’ld,”
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. _ singing, “Told me, fold me, precions Saviour.”
a small crowded room in one of the rear tene- |

not move till the music had cea ¢l and the otha
children were all seated.

Ay lesson that day was aliout the Good Shepherd
that goes out upon the Lills and mountains of sin,
and gathers in the little Jambs that wander away
from the sheepfold, I did not know that day that
the dear Saviow’s hand was already stretched out to
receive this one little lamb that Lad many times,
young as he was, been found tipsy, and also smoking
cigarettes that he had stolen from somebody’s street-
stand.

Ie was & regular attendant of Sunday-school and
Band of Iope, and no one joined more heartily in
the singing than Jim. One day, in our children’s
prayer-mecting, he gave his heart to Jesus. XNo one
could doubt the conversion of that little heart when
they looked into the bright cyes and beaming face
that continvally shone with heavenly light.

One day a messenger came to me in haste, anc
said, “Jim is dying. Hurry, please, miss ; he wants
to see you agin afore he dies.” I hurried; and as I
groped my way along the dark alley and wp the
rickety stairs, I caught the sound of the sweet voice
I

entered quietly, so. as not to disturb the singer, but

~ his bright eyes saw me, and he said, “ Sing it with

|

1 handed the child a dime, and told him to get 2
warm cup of coffee and a voll ; then got from luma |

promise to attend the Dand of Hope meeting that
afternoon ab four o'dulk.

him again, but was happily surprised to sec him walk
in—shoce-box on his back—while we were singing,

“Fold me to Thy bosom.” I shall never forget the

expression that was on his face as he stood spell- .

Bbound in the widdle of the floor, and staved at me

and the organ,
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me once more, teacher” We sang it through
together ; then he said, ¢ The next time I sing will be
when Jesus folds mo in His arms. Tl never forget
the hymm, but will remember it till you come up
there too ; then we'll sing it ag—ain.”

The little lamp of life went out, The Good
Shepherd bad called His little lamb home. There

was—
« Another gem in the Saviour’s crown,
Another soul in heaven.”

B e o &

LUTHER'S SNOW SONG.

(o, . .
X a cold, dark night, when the wind was blow-
ing hard and the snow was falling fast,
2

Conrad, a worthy citizen of a little town in
Germany, sat playing his flute, while Ursula, his wife,
was preparing supper.  They heard a sweet voice
singing outside—

¢ Foxes to their holes have gone,
Every bird unto its nest;
But I wander here alone,
And for me there is no rest”

Tears filled the good maw’s eyes as he said, *“ What
a fine, sweet voice!  What a pity it should be spoiled
by being tried in such weather!”

1 think it is the voice of a clild, Let us open
the door and see,” said lis wife, who had lost a little

T hardly expected to sce . Loy not long before, and whose leart was opened to

take pity on the little wanderer,

Conrad opened the door, and saw a ragged chill,
who said—

“ Charity, good sir, for Christ’s sake!”

“Come in, my little one,” said he. “You shall

I motioned him to a seat, but he did rest with me for the night.”
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The boy said, “Thank God,” and entered. The
heat of the room made him faint, but Ursula’s kind
care soon rovived him. They gave him some supper,
and then he told them he was the son of a poor
miner, and wanted to be a scholar. e wandered
about and sang, and lived on the money peoplo gave
him.  His kind friends would not let him talk much,
but sent him to hed. When he was asleep they
looked in upon him, and were so pleased with his
pleasant countenance that they determined to keep
him if he was willing. In the morning they found
that he was only too glad to remain vith them.

They sent him to school, and afterwards he went
into a monastery. There, one day, he found a Dible,
which he read, and learned the Way of Life. The
sweet voice of the little singer became the strong ccho
of the good news: * Justitied by faith, we have peace
with God through our Lord Jesus Christ.” Conrad
and Utrsula, when they took that little street-singer
into their house, little thought they were nourishing
the great champion of the Reformation. The poor
¢hild was Martin Luther.

The following is the song which Luther sang on
that memorable night :—

“Loxrd of heaven! lone and sad,
I would lift my heart to Thee;
Pilgrim in a foreign land,
Gracious Father, look on me.
I sball neither faint nor dio
While I walk beneath Thine eye.

I will stay my faith on Thee,

And will never fear to tread
Where the Saviour-Master leads;

e will give me daily bread,
Christ was hungry, Christ was pcor—
He will feed wme from His store.

Foxes to their holes have gone,
Bvery bird unto its nest;
But 1 wander here alone,
And for me there is no rest.
Yet I neither faint nor fear,
For the Savionr Christ is near.

If I Live He'll be with me;
If I die, to Him I go,
He'll not leave me, I will trust Hiwm,
And my heart no fear shall know.
Sin and sorrow I'll defy,
For on Jesus I rely.”

e § QI § e

It is Well.—“1 revisited Greenwood Cemetery a
few days age, and founl many new monuments, one
of which particularly interested me, from the cheerful
simplicity of its cpitaph.  The body of 2 mother and
child rested beneath the marble, andon . as inscribed
*he words: “Is it well with thee? Is aw well with the
dild?  And she answered, It is well’

“This gives pleasant indication of real faith in
fimortality ; like the Moravians, who never inscribe
ontheir tombs the day when a man was born and
whu he died, hut simply, * The day he came hither,’
and The day he went home.””

THE EMPEROR’S WATCH.
\]’01‘ long ago the Emperor William of Prussa

\: visited the great estallishment of Herr Irupp
-~ in state.

In one part of the factory was a costly steam
hammer, weighing fifty tons, and on that occasion it
received its royal name, “ Unser Fritz.”

The machinist who has charge of this hammer is a
very skilful and hard-working man, one of whom the
famous gun-maker is quite proud, and he is also the
father of cight fun-loving boys and gixls.

So Herr Krupp presented to the Emperor this
ingenious and faithful workman, with the remark:
‘‘This is Fritz and his big machine ; and ho handles
it so truly that he can bring down the hammer with
all its might and stop it at « tenth part of an inch
above the anvil.”

Without a word the Kaiser took out his diamond-
studded watch and immediately placed it in the
centre of the anvil, smilingly oidering Fritz to les
fall the hammer and arrest it before it could touch
the watch,

Some of the king’s suite, who stood by, looked
amazed, and the faces of others showed much doubt.

The operator hesitated ; but Herr Krupp urged him
to make the trial, and at last, by the command of his
master, Fritz “let fly ¥

Down came the immense tool with all its force,
and was checked, as if it had been a feather, so close
to the wateh that a baby's hand could not have been
inserted between it and the dial.

“WWell done ! ” cried the delighted monarch,

The nearest of his courtiers all drew a long breath,
and Herr Krupp looked greatly pleased.

Then the master stooped down to lift the watch
from its hard bed, but the emperor stayed his hand,
saying, “The watch belongs to Fritz; ho has carned
it.” A cheer burst from the throats of all the work-
men around, and ran the length of the entixe building,

Herr Xrupp took out his purse, added to the
king’s gift two lLwundred and fifty dollars in gold, and
handed all to the blushing Frits, saying, as he did
50, “ For the pale-faced wife, little babies, and good old
mother,”  Another cheer ran through the building, and
the emperor himself clapped his hands.

— —

HEARERS AND DOERS.

%’I; REMEMBER our countryman, Bromeard, tells us of one
25‘ who, meeting his neighbuour coming out of church,
asked him, “What! is the sermon done *

“Done ! " said the other.  * Noj; 1t1s said it 1sended,
but it is not so soon done,”

And surely so it is with us: we have good store of
sermons said, but we have only a few that ave done:
and one sermon done is worth 2 thousand said aud
heard ; for “not the heavers of the law, but the doers
of it are justified. Andif ye know these things, blessed
are ye if ye do them.  Glory, honour, and peace to every
man that worketh geod !” Dishop Hall.
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cannot xee eye to eye with you
on religion, and I do not think
I ever shall,  Inean o avoid
cant, and when my time comes
to die, it will be all right. I
am not afmid: Gol is very
merciful, I promise if ever I
get to your way of thinking I will send you a post.
eard; on the back you will find ‘Caught at last)

S0 said Cecil Hope to his cousin Ned Allen.  His
holiday was spent, and he was returning to his father’s
house in the North of England.

A year passed. We meet Ceeil Hope again ona
Sunday in July.  In the morning he was found in the
family pew at chureh, he returned home to dinner, had
an howr'’s sleep, and then prepared for his evening
walk, He was to meet certain friends of his at a par-
ticular corner of a road, on one side of which were
open ficlds,

As hie waited his attention was arrested by some
stirring words spoken by a party of working-men, who
were proclaiming the Gospel to all who would listen to
their message.

One very old man with & lond voice looked straight
at him as he cried, “ Why will ye die in your sins?
God asks you to-day, Why will ye die in your sins?
For He willeth not death, hut life,”

At this moment three young men sauntered slowly
up to Cecil.  “ We are late,” said one ; “but it is too
hot to walk fast.  What a lovely evening ; which way
shall we go?”

“] cannot accompany you,” replied Ceeil ope, “1
have a particular engagenent 5 1 just waited to tell you,
Good-bye ; T hope you will have a pleasant walk.”

Cecil would have found it mather difficult to define
his “ particular engagement.”  He only knew the words,
“Why will ye die?” rang in his cars,and he felt he
must be alone,

The working men ended their open-air service by
inviting all who were gathered there to a mission hall
near at hand.  Cecil went with the rest. As he
followed he reasoned thus with himself: “I do not
quite see why I gave up my walk. I think it ix silly
not to go.  In fact, I think I will go after all.”

He turned round, but only to return to the mission
hall. It was well filled. The singing was hearty,
and the preacher's fext striking. It ds written in
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Matthew xiv. 31 “Jesuseaught him” ¢ Peter started
to walk to Jesus on the water, and succeeded until he
thought about himself,” he began ; “ but he was afraid
when e grew vain.glorious, and eried out, ¢ Lord, save
me,”  Joesus put out His strong aem and caught hine,
and He is ready to dothesame this ¢vening. Do you
not want to be ecanght by Jesws? Yo must just be
emptivd of self first.”

After further expounding his text, the preacher led
Lis congregation to one written inJohn xxi. 3: “That
night they canght nothiag.”  “ Puor fellows, they wanted
the Lord to help them.  When He came He said, ¢ Cast
the net on the right side of the hoat, and ye shall
find. They cast therefore, and now they were not able
to draw it for the multitude of fishes,

“The Lord is here, and if you will let Him catch you
in His net of salvation, how happy you will be. He
is the Good Shepherd, and cares for His sheep,

“ Ah! dear friends, if we rest on the finished work
of Jesus, and are on earth when He comes, we shall be
caught up to be with Him.  The Apostle Paul tells us
about it in his letter to the Thessalenians. He says,
¢The Lord Himself shall descend from heaven with a
shout, with the voice of the archangel, and with the
trump of God ; and the dead in Christ shall rise first.
Then we which are alive and remain shall be caught
up together with them in the clouds to meet the Lord
in the air; and so shall we ever be with the Lord.
Therefore comfort one another with these words,

“Do they comfort you, friends, or make you tremble
lest He should come aud find yeu refusing to be
washed in His precious blood? He wants to catch all
now ; but when e comes on ecarth it will be to claim

Iis own.  He will only cateh up those who arein Him,
and it may be some of you here will Lie left behind,
and will cry to the rocks to fall on yeu and hide you
from the wrath of the Lamb.”

The first service was concluded. It was followed by
a prayer-meeting.  Cecil Hope kept his seat and listened
to the pleading prayers which were spoken inte the cav
of God on hehalf of the unsaved. The Holy Spisit
knocked loudly for him to let the Saviour into hiz
heart.

Some one spoke to him.  Cecil was inclined to sy
“Mind your own husiness,” but he did not, for he da
not.  He remained in the hall for a full hour ; whenne
left there were rejoicings in heaven that another sixer
had turned to God.

A post-card was sent off from Cecil Hope toNed
Allen next morning.  On it were these words : «Qught
at last.”
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Scene on the Lake of Geneva.

ENTERTAINING STRANGERS.

the Lake of Geneva. The houses seem to rise

out of it ; the blue waters dash against their very
walls, Blue? Yes indeed, we in England can hardly
know what the word means till we have seen this
blue. Hardly less vivid is the green foliage of the |
maples and acacias along the quay where the children |
play, and the women knit, and the men smoke—cool
and comfortable even under the hottest sun,

In the same thick closely-cut maple trees the
swallows roost at night; whispering in the early
morning tender twitters to their little ones, and then
darting forth and sweeping the calm glassy surface
beneath them to collect flies for their breakfast.
Across the lake on the other side are rocky, jagged
mountain peaks, and through an opening seen in his '
glory, when he pleases to reveal himself, rises the
mighty Mont Blanc himself.

‘We might have thought that the little town was
planted on that spot on very purpose, that its in-

habitants might always thus feast their eyes on the '

highest point of Europe. DBut no; it was Julius
Cresar who built it, and T expect he had too much to do
in conquering the world to think about such a trifle
as natural beauty. Most likely it seemed to him the
right place for a fortress, and so he built the strong
castle which still stands there, and a few houses soon
nestled under its shadow, and then some of his
wealthy Romans thought it a pleasant spot to rest in,
so they built pretty villas for themselves along the
shore, and thus arose the town of Nyon, which, after
eighteen hundred years, still stands.

!

|

i

|
!
|

Not that those old Romans would see it still the

] same, could they arise and look, Gas is in the
@uz little town of Nyon lies along the shore beside

streets, quaint and ancient as they are ; the railway
whistle soumds over the roofs, and across the lake
steamboats now carry crowds of visitors all through
the summer, Yes ; Julius Cwesar would be astonished
indeed. DBut at this present moment we wish to take
i you back—mnot to the year 47 before Christ, which
was the time Nyon dates from—but to the time of
the French Revolution at the end of the last century.
. It was a terrible time in France, and other nations,
even if not involved in it, looked on and trembled.
Though there were neither trains nor telegraphs to
waft the news, tidings were looked for and waited for
even in quiet Nyon.

There was a governor of the town at that time
living in that stern old castle of which we have
spoken. His name was Bonstetton. (Is it not always
nice to know people’s names? It makes a story so
much more real) He must have been a good and
generous man, or he would not have done what ho
did.

One night, just as he was sitting down to supper,
one of his servants came to tell him a man wished to
speak with him.

““YWho is he, and what does he want, Henri 3 asked
his master. * Tell him I am at supper, and cannot now
bo disturbed. He must send his message by you.”

“ Nay, sir,” replied the sexvant; “I asked him his
errand, and he says he must speak with you himself.
But he is a poor man, dirty and ragged.”

“ A poor man, is he?” said Donstetton ; * then I wil}

go to him at once.”

Wretched indeed was the traveller whom he found ;
165
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just as lenri had told him—haggard, footsore, mud-
stained,
{aint hoarso voice. I am perishing with hunger, and
Im?wiug your kindness of heart, I cast myself upon
it.’

IHow could Donstetton tell who the man wasl—he
might e a spy, he might be an enomy, ho might get
himself into trouble by harbouring him ; but he nover
hesitated. He gave him clothes, food, all he needed,
even put him to rest in his own bedchamber, And I
hope Bonstetton might have said that night—

“I warmed, I clothed, I fed my guest,
Laid bhiin on mine own conch to : sb;
Then made the earth my bed, and scemed
In Eden garden while I dreamed.”

In the morning the stranger rose up refreshed and
strengthened, and with grateful thanks went on his
way.

Some years went by ; the Reign of Terror passed
away, and less terrible days, though still warlike ones,
had dawned on France. One morning the governor
teceived a letter from the French court, courteously
inviting his attendance, Of course ho went, and there
speedily recognised in Carnot, Minister to Napoleon,
then First bonsul the ragged fugitive whom he had
once befriended. Camnot was high in power, with a
name known throughout Europe, but he had not for-
gottenDonstetton. His gratitudeto him was unbounded,
and every attention, both from him and Napoleon, was
lavished upon the Swiss Governor till he chose to
return across the Jura mountains to his post in the
castle besida the lake,
. And the story of the good Bonstetton's kindness is
still told in tho streets of Nyon,

It does not always follow that kind deeds will Je
acknowledged like this, We must not always expect
that the tramp at our doors will twrn out to be a
minister or a prince. But we Lnow for certain what
our Lord Jecus says: “It is more blessed to give
than fo receive” We know that it is true that
“ whosocver shall give a cup of cold water only in
the name of a disciple shall not lose his reward —
that is, not an earthly reward, but the love and
favour of llim for whose sake it is given, The
least act of kindness, the smallest deed of love, if done
to Him who has done all for us, will bring the echo of
1lis own word to our hearts, and who can want
auything more?

“Inasmuch as ye have done it to one of the least

of these My brethren, ye have done it unto Me.”
MK 3

—e—p oo

A WORD FITLY SPOKEN.

evening,” thought Mary Carlyon, as
she watched her little scholars
hurrying out of school. It was
their half-holiday, and they were
glad enough to escape into the
sunshine, and banish every thought of lessons,
Their merry shouts came to the ear of their teacher
166

t as they chased each other across the village green,

“I am a fugitive from France,” ho said, in a .

' no power to cheer Mary's sorrowful heart.

If they thought of her at all, no doubt they
imagined that sho was as glad as they were that it
was a half-holiday.

But if they could have read the mind of theiv
teacher, they would not have approved of her senti-
ments,  Mary Carlyon had sunk wearily on to achair,
and her pale, sad faco scemed well suited to her
sombre mourning dress, as sho said to herself, “I
wish there were no holidays. As long as I am busy
teaching, the pain i3 not unbearable; but when I am
left to realisc my own loneliness and muse on the
happy days that are for ever gono from me, I feel asif
my heart must break.” And as visions of the past
rose before her mind, tears sprang to Mary's eyes,
and would fall in spite of her efforts to check
them.

The room in which she sat was bright and pleasant.
The sun shone in at the daintily-curtained window, and
sent a broad shaft of golden light through theopen
door. DPretty flowering plants stood on a table in
front of the window. In a cage above warbled a
canary, filling the room with his joyous trills. * Cheer
up, cheer up,” he seemed to sing; but his song had
Many
might have envied her possession of the pretty little
cottage in which she dwelt in hor capacity of village
school-mistress ; but Mary, though she was thankful
for the shelter it afforded, could not help at times
drawing a painful contmst between its limited and
homely accommodation and the stately and beautiful
home which she had formerly enjoyed.

Mary Carlyon had not long been the school-mistress
at Huntley. She had not yet grown accustomed to
her new position, nor become friendly with any of
her neighbours in the country place. It scemed but
a short time since nothing had been farther from her
thoughts than that she should ever be a village school-
mistress. She had loocked forward to . very different
future.

But misfortune had come suddenly upon her and her
widowed mother.” The bauk in which her father had
been a partner, and in which all their property was
vested, came to a most disastrous failure. There were

- many sufferers by the crash besides the Carlyons ; but

their loss was utter and irretrievable. From circum-
stances of affluence they were at once reduced to the
extreme of poverty. The shock of such trouble was
more than Mrs. Carlyon, whose health had never been
robust, could support. After a few days illness she
died, leaving her daughter alone in the world. In
the midst of her bitter sorrow for the loss of her
mother, Mary had been obliged to take thought for the
future, and seek some means of gaining a livelihood,
Thankful had she been when, through the kindness
of an old friend of her father's, she was enabled to
prepare herself for \he teacher’s vocation, and finally
had been appointed to teach the little school at
Huntley.

But the first weeks of her new life were very trying.
She could not reconcile herself to the great change
that had befallen her, nor refrain from looking back
with sore regret at the happy past. The friendly
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advances of someo of tho p'xrents of her pupils—well-
meaning, kindly folk, but for the most part ill-educated,
and such as sho )xad been wont to regard as her
inferiors—were coldly met by her, so that it was
whispered in the village that the new school-mistress
wos o haughty young woman—a great deal too fine for
her position.

Poor Mary! If they had known how her heart
ached in those days, thoy would have pitied rather
than blamed her.

herself now. “Shall I always be so lonely? Will
my days be all as the days of this week have been,
marked by nothing but the drudgery of teaching
children to read and write and do their sums ?” And
sho heaved a weary sigh at the thought,

Still the little bird sang on. * Cheer up, cheer
up,” he seemed to say. “Trust in God; all will be
well.” But Mary heeded not the canary’s song.

The little maid who waited on her came in to lay
the table for her dinner, and presently Mary took her
solitary meal, but did not grow more cheerful over it,

In the afternoon, as she sat alone sowing, and often
sighing as she plied her needle, there came a tap at
the door, and the round, good-humoured face of her
neighbour, the miller's wife, looked in on her.

“Good afternoon, my dear,” she said, brightly ; *Ive
made 8o bold as to bring my knitting, that I may have
a talk with you, if you don’t object to my company.
Maybe you've had enough of your own, for you've
kept pretty much to yourself ever since you came to
Huntley.”

Mary coloured, and inwardly shrank from her
neighbour’s friendliness ; but Mrs. Telfer's manner
was 80 kind that it was lmpossnble to take offence at
its famlhamy

* Are your c]nldren all boys 7" ml\cd \hry " Ha\c
you no daughter?”

“Yees, I have a daughter,” said Mra, Telfer, her
voico goftening as she spoke, whilst her faco wors o
look haif glad, half sad, such as Mary had not seen
on it before,

“I have a daughter, but she i3 not here ; she is in
the home above.”

“Do you mean that she is dead?” asked Mary,

' timidly,
“Will my life over bo thus?” she was saying to !

“It is good of you to come,” she said, rising to :
" in which her child had passed away.

place a chair for her visitor.

“Oh, don’t credit me with goodness,” said Mrs, *

Telfer, smiling; “1'm only too glad to sit down and
rest here & bit. o you know I almost feel inclined
to envy you being able '» sii down so quietly to your
sewing in this dear little home. You've no idea what
it is to live in a house-like mine, with the whirring
of the mill for ever in one’s ears, and with six strong
lads, who are never happy unless they are making a
racket. No matter how badly my hcad may ache, I
can get no quiet.”

It is strangoe that you should envy me my lone-
liness,” said Mary, hardly knowing whether to Jaugh
or to cry; “for I am disposed to covet your noisy
home life. It seemed almost more than I could bear,
before you came in, to sit here all alone and hear no
sound save the ticking of that clock.”

“Ah! that is becanse you sit slone too often,”
said her neighbour, *“Now, I so seldom get a quiet
hour that I can thoroughly enjoy one when it comes
tome. I oftenlong for a little peace and quietude
when I can’t get it. That is how my patience is
tried. Weall have our trials. As my favourite hymn
s8ys—

#<There is a cross in every lot,
A constant need for prayer.””

. get the Elder Brother who is with us always.

“Yes, dear, 8o we say ; but I prefer to think of hex
as having gone on before to the Father's home. Her
name was the same as yours, my little Mary, and she
might have been as tall as you by this time had she
lived, for she was my eldest.”

“Oh, how sad to lose her!” said Mary Carlyon.
“Ts it long since she died?”

“Going on for twelve years.
when the Lord took her.”

“ Was she always delicate?” said Mary,

¢ Never delicate at all, my dear ; none of my children
wero ever otherthan atrong and hearty. It was when
Ben, my second boy, was born. My husband’s sister
had come to look after the other children. She wasu
feckless, giddy girl in those days, more fond of gossip
than of work, and she went offand left Mary to herself
one afternoon, The ¢ 1d must have got on toa chair
to reach something from the shelf above the fireplace,
and the chair tipped over with her and she fell #gainst
the open grate, and was in o blaze in 2 moment.
Poor little lamb! I heard her screams in my room
above, but was powerless to help her. She rushed
out of the house and down the street screaming, till
some one stopped her ; Lutit was tooJate then to save
her life, She died the same evening.”

Mrs. Telford’s voice was unsteady as sheended. It
was evidently very painful for her to recall the manner

She was just six

“How dreadful! Iow could you bear it?” cried
Mary Carlyon, tears of sympathv rising to her eyes.

“Ah! that wasa sore time of t.ouble, my dear. It
cost me a hard struggle ere I could forgive Fanny
Telford for her careleseness in leaving the child, ana
say from my heart, * The will of the Lord be done.”
But all is well when we can resign ourselves to His
will. For many years now it has been a blessing and
comfort to me—the thought that I have a daughter in
the Father’s home. It links the home on carthto the
home in heaven, I have children here and a child
there, and I don't reckon that I've lost her altogether,
for some day I shall go to her, and her welcome will
make heaven seem very home-like.”

“But I have no one on earth belonging to me,”
said Mary, turning from the thoughts of her neigh-
bour's sorrows to the consideration of her own. *You
are happier than I. My mother was all that I had,
and now that she is gone I am utterly alone.” '

*Ah! my dear, it is sad to miss a mother,” said
Mrs, Telfer, her voice and manner full of sympathy;
“but don’t say that you're utterly alone. You for-
Your
mother is with Christ, and Christ is with you. Does
not that seem to bring her close to you again ?”
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**Yes, I have thought of that,” said Mary, timidly;
< but still it is hard to have no one belonging to you in
the world.”

‘ Dut there are those whobelong to you. Iiyouare
Christ’'s, you are one of a large family. Have you
acver thought of the meaning of those words, ‘Of
whom the whole family in heaven and earth is
named?’  All who love Christ are your brothers and
sisters.”

“ But they do not need me,” said Mary.

our children, that it seems sometimes as
if tve had no time to think of their souls,
and teach them to fear God and do
the right; so it is such a comfort to
know that in their school-teacher they
have one who will teach them to love
what is good and true, and to hate

what is evil. And from what we have heard the boys
say about you, we know that we may expect that of
you. Dut, dear me, I declare there’s the church clock

striking four! I had no idea it was so late, I must
run home and see if the kettle boils.”
“Come again,” said Mary, carncstly. “Do come

whenever you fecl to need a quiet time, Your words
have done me good. Indeed, X will do all I can for

" your children, and iry to deserve your confidence.”

“ Do they not 77 said her neighbour. “I think you

make a mistake. There’s many a weary heart might
be cheered by yourJove and sympathy.  Since you have
1o home ties, you can always keep—
“<A heart at leisure from itself
To soothe and sympathise.
Perhaps you think that you are not particularly wanted
at Huntley 3"
“*Well, I don't know,” said Mary, smilinz,. ¢ Of
course you could not do without a school-mistress.”
“Yes, but we want more than a person who can
teach our children to read and write and do their suns,
We want a woman with a loving heart and wise mind
to help us to train our little ones aright. You don't

It was wonderful what a chanze had come over
Mary’s mind. She had been far from thinking that
she could learn anything of such an one as Mrs. Telfer ;

. bat that good woman's words had given her a larger

know how we mothers feel the need of such help .

sometimes. We have so much to do with making

and mending for them, and looking after the bodies of
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! as she looked round her pretty little cottage.

and nobler conception of the duties and responsibilities
of a school-mistress, and had reminded her of the close
hond which should unite all Christian hearts. *“Of
whom the whole family in heaven and earth is named.”
She and her mother, though parted for a time, were
still in the same family, still loving and serving the
same Master. The thought seemcd fo bring heaven
near. “ How wrong of me to repine,” thought l\ﬁr{i

n
now she could hear quite plainly the burden of her
canary’s song.

“ Cheer up, cheer up,” he sang.

“ Love, work, and trust in God, then all will be
well.” E.T.
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BUDS AND BLOSSOMS—ADVERTISEMENTN,

A Luxuriant Growth Of Hair

May bo obtained by the continued use of Ayer's Hair Vigor. ¥¢ A few years ago
my hair began to twen gray, and, a short time after, fell ont so freely that T
beeamo nearly bald.  Ayers Hair Vigor stimalated @ new growth of hair, ad
of the original color, I hiave applicd the Vigor, occasionally, siteo that time,

Please Canvass
FOR

BUDS & BLOSSOMS.

and my hair is now strong and abundant.— Ira D, Kennal, Utiea, NO Y,

I had been troubled, for years, with
sealp disease, and my hair was weak
atd thin, The use of tive bottles of
Saer's Hair Vigor eured my sealp, and
seave e s buxuriant head of soft, Dack
L. = Mrs, 1, I, Foster, Lynn, Mass,

I have used Azer’s Hair Vigor for the
past two rcars, and found it all it s
represented to beo [t restores anatural
color to gray hair, prowmotes @ vigorons
growtl, and Keeps the hair soft and
pliant, — Mrs. M. V. Day, Cohoes, N, Y.

Ayer’s Hair Vigor,

Prepared by Dr.J.C. Ay er & Co., Lowell, Nass.  Bold by all Drugtists and Perfumcra,

Tlumars originato in the Bood, which,
when vitiated, earries disease to every
tissne and fibre of the body,  Ayes's
Sarsaparilli eradicates all traces of the
scrofulons taing from the system.

T have uwsed Aver's Sarsaparilla, in
my Laily, and kgow that itis 2 relinble
speeitie for Scrofula. 1 have also pre-
seribed it as o tonie, and honestly be-
Jieve it to be the best Bood medicine
compontuded. — W, 1. Flower, M. D,
Greenville, Tenn.,

Affections

Of the Eyes, Lungs, Stomach, Liver,
and Kidueys, indicate the presence of
Serofulit in the system, and suggest
alterative treatment.  For this purpose,
Ayer's Sarsaparilly is unequaded.

I was always tronbled with a Serofui-
lons Humor, y
been affected, cansing much pain and
iflienlty in breathing.  Fhree bottles
of Ayer’s Sarsapavilla have relieved
my  lungz, and fproved  my ®ealth
generally. = Lucia Cass, Clielsen, Mass,

Lately my Jungs lhavoe .

e A /]

VER,

00D ENGRA

NOTICE! If you
Youw can have

desire space in Buds & Blossoins

ADVERTISERS.

J .E .FRASER,

'

—5—?: Garden Street, St, John, N, B.

Ayer's Sarsaparitia,

Prepared Ly Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.  80ld by all Drugeists.  I'rice $1; slx bottles, £3.
N‘ B It will be to your interest to specially notice, turn
s@- . e over and read our advertising pages. You will

find variety and useful information.

(Scattered Texts.
A GOOD REPUTATION SUSTAIN!

L.ID.
The high chamecter and wilde reputiation to which

SIMSON'S LINIMENT

hag attained, and the hearty support given to it by all classez of persang sinee its first introduction, is saflicient guarantee that

our assertion hus been (nlly sustained, that it passesses superior virtues for the velicf amd cune of Renmatism, Sore Throat,

Rurns, swellings, Lame Back, SGE Joints, Chilblains and sueh 1iko complaint<. We are conantiy receiving letters speaking in
high terms of its micrits,  We print Lelow o testimonial whi~h isa fair sampls of many othery in our posession.

roi~Please bearin mind that SIMSON'S LINIMENT doz s not cure everything, but that jt is the best preparation of its

37 Kkind now before the public. .

BROWN, BROTHERS & CO,,

Druggists, Halifax, N. S,

your own special sheets stiched in at
« liberal rate, if approved.

apply to the Lditor.

e

Hunt for

GENTLEMEN,

.1 want to speak with 1 Pxxroml of SIMSON'S LINIMENT. _Uaving my knee fractured and the conds nlmost destroyed
by o Rick from w horse, and other applications not proving suecewsful to reduce the pain and soreness, 1 used two Hottles of the
Liniment, which at every application at onco took cileet, atid now after siv weeks beimgg 1ald up, ¥ am able to walk nearly as
well :u; c\';-‘r. I have also used SIMSON'S LINIMENT with great success in taking the soreness from corns in horses alter
removing them,

Caldbrook, Kings Co., N,

Yours truly, -
& JACORB FOSTER.

Ser

Nov. 10th, 185

PUTTNER'S EMULSION

Still keeps ahead of all ather preparatinnt containing Co'l Liver Oil.  This i3 due ta its asresabls taste and elegant appearancs, to .

its being casily digested and assimilated by tho digestive orzans, to the fact that its a lministration i3 followed Ly no nausea and
the pure Cod Liver il and other drugs us:d aund the great care taken in its masnfacture.

“PHE HIGEHEST SATISHFACTION.”

PUTTNER EMULSION C0,

GESTLUREN :-- T have Intgely used Pnttner’s Emulsion of Cad Liver Oil ever sinoe its first intmodaction and have fonnd it
to br rendily taken by patienta, c<pecially by childeen, pleasant and followed by no nauesa, applicable v Lung and Scrofulous
digeases, a'sa of the nervous sysfeln and digestive organs. L am el pleased with the resufts, and it i3 giving the hishest
satisfncting, ) L. R, MORSE, M.D.

Lawrcencctown, Annapolis Co., Oct. 3Gth, 186G,

DRUTTSER EMULSION €O, HALIFAX,



BUDS AND BLOSSOMS—ADVERTISEMENTS,

Gentlomen's Furnishing Shep,
105 GRANVILLE STREET.

Alwaye on hand a large and carefully selected Stock of

ENGLISH FURNISHING GOODS

~AND—

READY-MADE CLOTHING,

. C. KLLIOT.

PEART's Central BAZAAR,

18 GEORGE STREET, HALIFAX, N.S.

Picture Frames and Mouldings. Pictures framed to order.
Dolls, Toys, and Novelties.

LATEST, BEST, AND CHEAPEST IN THE MARKET.

THOMAS REARDON,

House Painter and Decorator,
SicN WRITER, Grass EMBOSSERg &C.

Artists’ Materials, Paints, Oils, Var-
nishes, Glasses, Wall Papers, &£c.

49~-BARRINCTON STREET--40

THOS, McEWAN,

85 Jacob Street, Halifax, N. S.

CHOICE HOME-MADE CONFECTIONERY,
GUARANTEED PURE AND WHOLESOME,
AT BEST PRICES.

Space reserved for Spring advertisers-

The London Rubber Stamp Co,,

217 HOLLIS STREET, HALIFAX, N 8.

Manufacturers of overy description of Rubher Stamps, Daters,
and Self-Inking Presses, for Banks, Dajlroads and
. Oftice: Monogmunyg, Linen Markers,

e AN D
ALL TRE LATEST NOVELYIEA OF YHE TRADE.

Stamps Cleaned, Altered and Repaired.
AGENTS WANTE).

IRWIN'S COUGH ELIXER.

Copy of a Letter from the Ree. A, WhAartel, @ clerqyman in New Orl-ans,
FRANKLIN VLA,

Sir.=I have been aflicted with Asthma and a severe Cough for
thirteen years. I had tried severaldifferent Physicians and mucely
medicing without receiving the lenst relief, until Twas induced
to try yours I found such grcat benefit from {t that 1 now
use all my inflaence in recommending them to my parishioncrs.

MR. Gxo, IRWIN,
Yours gratcfully, A. WHARTEIL,

New finproved high arm, new mechanicalprinci
ples and rot 13 movemer s, sutomuatic, dircct and
perfect action, cylind: vsl.uttic, self-feiting necdle,
poritive feed. 1o rpriiys, few parts, minimum
:gl&h!, 00 {riction, nO nuise, N0 wear, Do fatigne,

* tanirums,” capacity nulimited, always in or-
der, richly ornamentid, 3ict el plated, and givem
perfect satisfocilon. Send for circnlars. A

AVERY MACHINE CO.
812 Broadway, New York, ?

Watch for pamc next nwonth.

ROCKWOOU'S

O] “arantanoss
Y3458 Cahinet Portraits
17 UNIO! SQUARE, NEW YORK.

PROFIT OR LOSS

Dear Friend. pause for « moment, and
make the following calculations:—

‘“ What shall it profit a man if he shall gain the
whole world, and lose his own soul? Or wha"g
shall a man gwe in exchange for his soul?
—Magk vin. 36, 37,

The loss, Beaven-~-The gain, Hsll.

T'el.l 8 PABERYMs %’:ﬁ&‘v&'&%‘&:sﬁ?ﬂn (10

e e s IN NEW YORK.




BUDS AND BLOSSOMS—ADVERITISEMENTS.

SCOVILIL, DETECTIVE CAMERA,

And Engravings from Photographs made with it. For descriptive circular and prico list scnd to

THE SCOVILL MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 423 BROOME STREET, NEW YORK, W. IRVING ADAMS, ACENT.

Tho largest manufacturers of Phowgm‘;)xhic Cameras,
Professional 1

Apparatus and Sub,
\otographers. £z Colleges and

lics in the World for Amatcurs, Tourists, Scientists and
Scheols Furnished on Liberal Terms

Catalogucs, Price Lists and information frce of charge. Publishers of The I’hotographic Times and American

Photographer, weekly, $3 per annuin, and of ScoviLL Pioro.

ERIES.

Space reserved for Spring advertisers.

Space reserved for Spring advertisers.

F. J. STONEMAN,

(Successor to J. W, RYAN.)
2 YMPORTER OF AND DEALER IRow

Clothing and Gentlemen's Lurnishing Goods.
BOYS' CLOTHING AND ENCLISH WATERPROOF COATS
A SPECIALTY.
139 Granville Street, - - - - - Halifax, N. S.

THREE NEW BOOKS.

Bible Salvation and Popular Religion Contrasted. Sccond
Edition. Reviscd and Enlarged. Paper covers, 3c. Cloth, $0c.
The aim of this book is to sliow the great differenco between true
and false rcligion. It is heart sesrching. God is blessing this book
gntgéﬂoo%ver:itoa of ainncrls bo{{: in and tsxt of Zion, ar&d inthe
cation ungry sonls. Wo carnestly recommend you to
mdc!rcumothE{)ﬁok. d Remed: RSR
- ption, ature, Evils an medy. BY Rev,
Jacob Helffenstein, Paper covers, 15¢. This book yto thovery
‘bottom of tho subject, and scarching out the sandy foundation of
the deceived professor. Tho refugees of lies behind which many
are hiding, and the false hopes ot thousands are here sct forth in
ghuin powerful words., It will mect a felt want among
ristian workers, and is cminently suitable for circulation
R vary Cheistian mey Win Souls. Pa 10c.
ow stian may Win 3 T covel
This llttm points out that there aro certain ppr:cuul r"h'eans
within the reach of everychild of God, in tho use of which he may
mvene g}orlouns;y successful in winning souls to Christ, Stirring
neowu 3
Send 25¢, for an assortment of our tracts. Send by Registered
Letler or Money Onder. . We can take American bllfs ox??msta
stampe, but do not scnd Amcrican postal notes, silver, or drafts
on American Banks, For the above, address,
REV. A. SIMS, Uxbridge, Ont.

-t

{

JAMES LLOY,

9383 ARGYLE STREET,
~ HALIFAX, N. S.
HORSESHOER # GENERAL BLACKSMITH.
All Orders thankfully received and punctually attended to.

A Thank-You Testimonial To
AURALINE.

Straight Shore, Portland, St. John, N. B., Aug 19, 185,
T write to certify I was a great sufferer by Piles for 12 years and
have been cured by the use of your valuable medicine, Auraline,
and can commend it to the public as a ccrtain cure for that pain-

¥ R hanks, in, truly,
fuldiscase. With thauks, I remain, yougs U L AUGHLIN.

A minister writes, Yam glad youare encouraged with Awraline.
I gave Deacon Baker's daughter some for her sore and inflamed
oyes. I mixed a Mttle water with {t, ina short time she found
relicf, and they are now well. I havegiven a.ﬁood deal away and
used some.  1think asit becomes known it will be more and more
valued in the family. .

Auraline curcs car-ache and many kinds of dcafness, becauso
of its healing propertics and power to kill inflammation, Itisa
requisite in dressing wounds, cuts, chafcs and sores, Sold by
chemists, 25¢. per bottle, and wholcsale to the trade bf . .

BROWN BROS. and BROWN & WEBBE, Halitax, N. 8

WILLIAM JAKEMADN,

Veterinary Surgeen,
OFF SPRING GARDEN ROAD,
HALIFAX, IN. S

EXHIBITION STORE,

Corner of Gnttingen and Cornwallis Streets,
HALIFAX, IN. S.

Staple agsémi:;:;mg;y Goods.

CLEARING OUT AT AUCTION PRICES BEFORE STOCK TAKINC.
M. CONROY.

DAVIDSON & FELTUS,

123 GRANVILLE STRFET,

Wanufacturiug Yewellers and Watchmakers.

Sce ad. with fullcr particulars on cever.
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GEQ. C. NEWCOMBE,
UPHOLSTERER,
Manufacturer and Importer of
HOUSEHQOLD FURNITURE.

Oarpet Making and Laying o Specialty,
263 BARRINGTON STREET, HALIFAX, N. S.

MUIRHEAD & CO.,
Hot Water¢ Sanitary Engineers,
PLUMBERS, &c.,,
226 and 228 Hollis Straet, Halifax, N. S.

CEALONER'S DRUG STORE,
DIGBY, N. S.

Having heen )vmpric!or of 1t Driyzestors in St.John N. B. for
many yeavs and holding a Diplomaitom the ** Nova Scotir Phar.
maceuticad Soclety, I hegleave to offer iny services 1o all persons
wWha may require and thing in this line of Ludness. 1o ot keep
storks of Dry tionds, Stationery, Hardware, Groceres, &c¢., &e., 50
thit Family receipts, Active Modicanes, an-t Peeseriptions may be
Banaled * avcoepddezsd artem ™

To jattrons at a distance, ¥ wowil make a discount to help
cover postage or eapense, ot Caslh orders,

J. CHALONER,
Pharmaucoutical Chemist.

AP - 14970

GUILTY, or NOT GUILTY |
THAT IS THI?

“The blood of Jesus Chrisz, His son
from ol sin—1 Toim b gon cleansoth

Ntg i

THE LONDON TRUIT STORE,
91 Barrington Street.
CHOICE CONZwCTIONERY.

Al Linds of et in tuae s sasoa,
PASTRY, CAKE, ETC, M/ DE ON TIIF PREMISES.

LABIES' AND CENTS' RS3/AUNET 1 CONNECTION.
W, M. TEAS.

A. C. COGSWELL, D.D.S,
Suxgoon :

ey $d go s
ak C.—~,;}1_&)1'9

106 HOLLIS STRIET, HALIFAX.

DR P P

If you want to scea Hisetoane Stock and get

L7 Salisfaction, ol SGE

FADER B3ROS,
10 Bedford Row “1¥iivx, W. 8.
Wholesale and Petail Doa'ers v ol Kinds of

MEATS, VEGETABLES, GUT.ER, &e.

e
Cowsigrrents recuivad 0 a1 oo cnd e sl stteation given
torclurns, O leis T Ve d e U, g Beomphly

Wt unded v,

LAN!

WA
heveeied

Hats, Fuors § Trunks,

CHEAPREST IN THE CITY.

133 GRANVILLE STREET,

W. H. CABOT,

Y P - .
Bry Goods Tmporiern,
129 and 131 BAHRINGTON STREET,
THE MILLINERY DEPARTMENT
Is tho largest m the Clty, and replet- with all the latest noveltics.

HOSIERY,
A large assortment of Ladic's and Children's Hosiery.

Extra Value in Ladies’ Corsets aud Uuderclothing,
KID GLOVES IN TR BEST MAKES.

A GOOD ASSORTMENT GF DRESS AND STAPLE COQDS.

Opposite 3t Pauls Chuveh, Halifax, N, 8.

JOHN SILVER & CO,,

IMPORILERS AND DEALERS IN
BRITISH, FOR?KE{! _AR HOME M_&NBFAGTUREO
DRY GOODS.
Agents for the -.amous Oxford Homespun,
178 CRANVILLE AND BUCKIL{CHAM STS., HALIFAX, H. S,

JAMES PARMITER,

Owner and Manufacturer of

CROV'S PATEHT SEAMLESS

SHOES & GAITERS.

RETAIL STORE, 180 UPPER WATER STREET.
FACTORY, 184 UPPER WATER ST., HALIFAX, N. S.

. JAMES HAILIDAY,
Hevehant @ailor,

78 UPPER WATER STREET,
(oot of BeH's Jane)
HATITFAX IN. S,
Keops a full line of Geats' IFurnishing Goods.

FOARN W, GABRIEL,

17 Buckingiun Strece, Hlalifax, N, S.,
—DEALER IN —

Watches, Clocks, Jawellery, Noutlcal and Electrical
v Insz'mment;.' Ship's Cliranomoters for sale.
Dalrymon's Instrumenis, ote.

ARs o Aavesirmp,
LOCKSMITH & BELL-HANGER.

Kneaking Tures made and put up, Flectric Bolta and Annune
cim‘ocm Rlcetric Fite Alarm Bcl‘.ﬂ and_ Boxes.  All kinds of
Fleetrie woek dene on the most approved plan.  Improved low
Qriro Tive Alumn for smalt tows s and vitlages, Flearie Door
Mata, Masdar Alarms for daoisand windows, hotel<and privato
dwellings fitted up with Eleetric Bells or old staie Swing Bell.

Country onders solicited.

76 BAR™:.3TON STREET, HALIFAX, N. S,
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<RBUSINESS + MEN-

Wishing to reach all classes, should ADVERTISE n the

4 Wesmeroger anex Wisttor,”
‘The organ of the Baptists of thoe Maritimo Provinces,

PUBLISHED EVERY WEDNESDAY
At Saint John, N. B.

OVER 6,500 COPIES WEEKLY.

Writo for rates to
E. A, POWERS, Publisher,
“ Messcnger and Visitor,”
3t John, N. B,
23 Al kinds of Jos PrixNTING dono at short notice.  Estimates
furnished,

TALKERS,
BEWARE !

Nova Scotia Printing o,

CORNER GRANVILLE AND SACKVILLE STREETS, HALIFAX, W. 8.

«JVW + WOBZ o

Of every description cxccuted in a satisfactory manner at
noderate rates, and with dispatch, and in time promised.

*“Bo ye doers of the word, and not
hearers only, decciving sour own
gelves.”—\Whosoever hoareth these say-
ings of Mine, and doeth them, I will
liken him unto a wise man which
bui t his house upon a rock: And the
rain descended, and the floods came
and tho winds blew and beat upon that
house; aund it fell not; for it was found-
cd upon a rock.—Matt. vit. 21, 25,

ALWAYS TRY
GLADWIN'S PRICES

Pencils, Envelopes, &c.,
90 GRANVILLE STREET, HALIFAX, N. S.

NORTH END TEA STORE,

Corner Brunswick and Gerrish Sts., Halifax.,
THE BEST TEA IN THE CITY,

25, 30, 35 and 48 cents per 1b.

——ALSO——
Choics stock of GENERAY, GROOUERIES, at bottom prices.
GOODS PROMPTLY DELIVERED.

JAS. A . GASS,

~—DEALER IN —
CROCKERY, GLASS, AND EARTHENWARE,

GROCERIES OF ALL XINDS.

TEA AND COFFEE A SPECIALTY.
Goods delivered fres to all parts of the City.

BOSTON LAMP AND TEA STORE.
W. HORTON & SON,

Puinters, Grwiners and Gilders,

House and Ship Painting and Decorating, &o-
24 SACKVILLE STREET, = = = « HALIFAX, N, S.

>D{LOVE ONE_ANOTHER. >

./

] & . HABRIS,

" No. 1 and 2 Barrington Street.

(OLD MASONIC HALL.)

PIANOS2ORGANS

For Sale and to Let,
TUNED AND REPAIRED,

THE FLOWER BASKET.

CHOICE ASSORTMENT OF

MILLINERY always on hand.

Hats and Bounets made to order, or trimmed at Shorteat
Netice,

MRS. C. C. WARNER,
20 BRUNSWICK STREET.

DAVID ROCHE,
Painter and Glazier,

AGENT FOR C. J. & P. POTTER, ENGLAXD,
WALL PAPER.
COUNTRY ORDERS SOLICITED.

286 - - Argyle Street. - - 236

JAMES HALLIDAY,
W exchant + Tailoy,

78 UPPER WATER STREET,
. (Foot of Bell's Lane,)

HALIFAX, N. S,
Keeps & Full Line of GENTS' FURNISHING GOODS.

IN BUDS AND BLOSSOMS.
& ADV ' We aim to koep every
sheet clcan. We believe

tho Master's smile has been upon our advertising pages, since we
inseriod advertiscments for Jesus! Without our advertisers we
could not begin to publish Bups AND BLossoMs as wodo, Wo
hope the Lord will jucline many to sce that they can be helped
and help by using Bops AND BL0S3ONS a5 an advertising medinm.
Ve mean to 10l on until busincss men seek us as they aircady
have commenced to do, and until BUpS AND BLOSSOMS shall be
recognized both for its worth and large circulation.

APPLY AT ONCE FOR SPACE.
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G. M. SMITH & G0,

155 - GRANVILLE STREET, - 155
HALIFAX, N. S.
IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN

DRY GOODS.

Superior French Kid Gloves,
Household Goods, Mourning Goods,

Silks and Satins a Specialty.
LIBERAL CASH DISCOUNT.
SAMPLES ON APPLICATION.

Country Orders Solicited.
CARRY ONE OF

GLEVERDON'S

CELEBRATED STERLING SILVER
RELIABLE WATCHES.

115 BARRINCTON ST., OPPOSITE ST, PAUL'S CHURCH.

REODES, CURRY & CO,
Mannfacturers, Builders and Contractors.

Doors, Sashes, Blinds, Mouldings, Kiln-
Dried Lumber, and Building Mater-
ial, School, Office, Churvrch,
and House Furniture,
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AM:IERST, N. 8.

COALS!

SYDNEY COAL,
VICTORIA COAL,
LINGAN COAL,
ANTHRACITL COAL.

Ex vessel and from store. For sale by

S. CUNARD & CO,,
Halifax, N. S,

R. B. PELTUS,

123 GRANVILLE STREET,
Manufactunng Jeweller § Watchmaker

goxur and dea.vlggrgn Watchee Clocms Jﬁwenery,
ure Guaranbeed) Field and Opera Glasses

Come and see the most buautifal varicty of Novelties for W
ding Presents, and the Holiday Seasons. ¥ od

ALL €OO0DS AT REBLCED PRICES,

TWINING & TWINING,
MARINE, H}E’-. E]'é.lI\I:"Tlf\; INSURANCE,
British anTl {Aﬁ{ef‘ica:li'-aompanies

Sterling Certificates jssued payable in all
parts of the world.

INSURANCE EFFECTED AT LOWEST I'OSSIBLE RATES.
Cattle and Sheep insured against mortality.

LOSSES PROMPTLY SETTLED.

Oflice:— 60 Bedford Row, . - Halifax, N. S,
P, O. Box 5G3,

CARPETS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

No better stock to select from in the Dominion.

Floor 01l Cloth, and Iinoleum, Lace and Colored Cur.
talns, and Houase Furnishings of every description.

DLLUTARN QaMPERT ©Vw
"The best known house in the Dominion for reliable

HOUSEHOLD FURNITURE AND BEDDING.

Wholesale aud Retail.

GORDON & KEITE,
= 2

W & C. SILVER,
Importers of General Dry Goods.

SPECIALTIES:
Carpets, Oil Cloths, Curtains and House
Furnishings.

MAKERS OF “CHAMPION BRAND”
READY-MADE CLOTHING.
COR. GECRGE & HOLLIS STREETS,
HALIFAX.

GEQ. E. SMITH & CO.,

IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN

Hardware, Carriage Goods, Teas, &o.,
79 UPPER WATER STREET,
Head of Commercial Wharf,

HALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA.

The Cheapest and Best Place in the City
= FOR —
Shirts and Qollars, Liatest Styles in Scarfs, Underclothing,
Hosiery and Gloves, Braces, Umbrellas, Water-
proof Ooats, and all descriptions of

GENTS’ FURNISHING GOODS,
93 BARRINGTON ST., HALIFAX.

¥, ¥, REYNOLDS,

C3SLLULOCID COLLARS and CUFFS Always in Stock.
5577 “Where will you spend eternity ? <)

Do men gather grapes of
thorns or figs of thistles?

TV

s
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