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Review of Lite. 
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The world behind us, all betore is dark ; 
No eye hath pierced beyond the plata tiy 

clay 7 

In habitations where our dear ones lay ; 
No ear hath heard, no tongue hath yet 

oontessed 
‘What lies beyond our narrow place of 

rest. 

Then why should we in youth and man- 

hood’s prime 

With love and duty here, still waste our 
time 

On myths and phantoms of the “land un 

seen” 
When blooming fielde and budding pas- 

" tures green 
And glorious te to seale to life in- 

vites— 
To rarest pleasures and sublime delights, 
And sweet self-sacrifice for one another, 
Seeing in each a sister or a brother: 

Increase the joy, avert the wrong which 
years 

Ot fruitless prayer and penitential tears 
Have never served tc move the infinite 

if set old systems of oppression right. 

Then, when at last the soul bereft of flesh 
Through toil and travail enters life afresh 

‘In“other worlds”where suns forever shine 
Lit by the presence of a Being Divine 

Tilt not be asked who worshipped or 
'" who prayed, ° 
But who the healing hand of pity laid 
On pain and sorrow, suffering the while 
Himself, in others sorrow learned to smile 
Asearesand woes his own, and offered up 
With parching lips the life restoring cup. 

And if the dreams snd tales of the ‘“un- 
known” 

And better land to which our loved have 

gone ; 
Are idle fancies, and we thus dispel 
The hope of happiness and fear of hell 
What matters it, twere better far to sleep 
For endless years, then to awake to weep 
And better than to range with the for- 

given 
And see one human soul debarred from 

Heaven. 
  

- The Editor Simgs. 

BY TEE EDITOR. 

The winter snow may sift and blow, 
1 eare not for the cold ; 

Since safe and sure I am secure 

Within the dear home fold. 

Though poor in purse, and what is worse; 
Possessing but one arm : 

1 do not weep, for God will keep 
Me safe from every harm. 

With loving friends, who make smends 
For those who on me frown ; 

I'll face the world with flag unfurled, 
And never be cast down. 

Enough to eat ; a place to sleep, 
And clothes to keep me warm ; J 

T'll fear no foe as on I go 
And face the eoming storm. 

1 envy not the happier lot 
Of others by my side ; 

With conscience clear and heart sincere, 
Whatever ills betide. 

I'll ne'er despond, but look beyond 
To better days in store ; 

Though down I fall and sadly call 
For dear ones gone before. 

But changes come to every one, 
And T must bear the daré 

ofr grief and woe, 8 year ago 

That pierced me to the heart. 

But not forgot, my lonely lot 

Has partly been supplied 
By one I knew whose good and trae, 

I now have by my side. 

With friends to cheer and country dear 
And Maggie for my wife; 

And heart content I'll take what’s sent 

Of this world’s care and strife, 

The winter’s snows may heap in rows 
My dear ones one by one; 

Yet through the cloud with spirit bowed 
I wait the rising sun, 

With toil and prayers through frosty airs 
I'll wait the coming spring 

With bud and bloom beyond the tomb, 
And birds that flit and sing; 

  

Arthur John Lockhart" 

We have received from Rev. A. J. 

Lockhart a pamphlet from the Peter 
Paul Book Co. of Buffalo N. Y. entitled 
Short Brographies of living writers, 
which contains a well executed engraving 
of this gifted author and the following 

short sketch: 

Arthur John Lockhart is Scotch 
descent on his father’s side and Huguenot 

on his mother’s. He was born on May 
5, 1850 in the village of Lockhartville, 

Nova Scotia. After trying for some years 
the printer's trade he found bis con- 
genial life work in the Christian ministry. 

For many years he has been an 
acceptable preacher in the Methodist 
Episcopal church of Maine. While 

stationed in East Corinth he published a 

volume of poems entitled, ¢ A Mask of 
Minstrels” which was received with 
favor. He has written essays and other 

articles for The Portland Transcript 
under the nom de plume of ¢ Pastor 
Felix” while many poems of his have 
found their way into various publications. 
Mr. Lockhart's best work has a singing 

quality, a lyrical spirit and natural charm 
which distinguishes it from mere rhetoric. 

It will be found that many of his poems 

yield more fragrance the closer they are 
pressed. He has just published ‘‘ Beside 
the Narraguagus” in the Lotus Series, 

which will undoubtedly add to his 
reputation as an author. 

We are happy to be able to. consider 
Mr. Lockhart among our list of friends 
and could once boast of him as a valuable 
contributor to TEE JourNarL but he 

dropped us some time ago an accouat of 
our Independence and democratic ideas 
and confined his contributions to less 
obscure and more conventional journals. 

We, however, greatly admire him both 
as & man and an author, and read his 

contributions in the public press from 
time to time with increasing interest. 

  
  

FREDERICTON 

MARBLE WURKS!| 
ALL KINDS OF 

CEMETERY - WORK 
CONSTANTLY ON HAND, 

—0— 

Allorders promptly attended to. Material and 
‘Workmanship Guaranteed. 

Carleton St, between Methodist Church and 

ol Burying Ground.   JOHN MOORE, Proprietor. | 

WE HAVE 
ON HAND 
NOW 

...and at... 

BOTTOM PRIGES | 
Valencia Raisins, 

Valencia Layer Raisins, 

London Layer Raisins, 

Malaga Layer Raisins, 

Black Baskets Layer Raisins 

Loose Muscatel Raisins. 

algo, 

Cleaned Currants. 

  

‘We have some nice Sugar Cured 
Hams. 

Mince Meat, Bologna Sausages. 

POULTRY A SPECIALTY. 
  

J. C. MILLER, 
York Street. 
  

RUBBER STAMPS. 

SOMEBODY in your town 

ought to take orders for Hand 

Stamps and send them to us. 

There is money in this for the 

right man. We make only the 

best. Our Agent's Price List 

shows just what everything in 
the line will cost laid down. 

Hand Stamps, Seals & Stencils, 

SHERBROOKE, - - OUE. 

J ohn Richards, 

FIRE, LIFE and ACCIDENT 

  
  

Insurance Agent,   
ma rt 

(COMPANIESTALL FIRST-CLASS. 

WALTON & CO, 

196 QueenfSt., Fredericton, N. B 

We have Just Received a 

Splendid Assortment of 

From the Best French and 

English Makers. 

ALSO 

CUT GLASS 

TOILET 

BOTTLES, 

MIRRORS, 

ATOMIZERS, 

&ec. 

FOR SALE BY 

RT Mack &G 
OPP, CITY HALL,   Fredericton. 
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