OZ/R MOTTO—NATIONAL Pzwﬁféma};

Herman H. Pitts, J
‘Editor and Proprietor.

, FREDERICTON, N. B, THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 16, 18886.

“Vol. IX., No. 37
00 per Annum.

TEMPERANCE DIRECTORY.

NATIONAL DIVISION.

M. W, P.—B. F. Dennison, Philadelphia, Pa.

M. W. A.—Charles A. Everett, St. John,
N. B.

M.
NS, :
M. W. T.—Wm. A. Duff, Philadelphia, Pa.
M. W. Chap.—Rev." C. Mead, Hornellsville,

Ng¥.
M. W. Con.—Mrs. G. L. Sandford, New

Haven, Conn. ‘
M. W. S.—George P, Bliss, Brandon, Man.

W.S—Rev. R. Alder Temple, Halifax,

RIGHT WORTHY GRAND LODGE

T.70. GiT,
J. B. Finch; T.incoln, Neh. R SR
W. H. Lambly, Quebec, VWA G,'- LR
Mirs. S.A. Lepuard, Bostou, Mass., B W. G VL
B. L. Parker, \Vi:consin, RIS
Uriah Copp. 'r., THittars, ; i
Miss Mary Peelc oomn, (A6 W 50808 w0
Geo. B. Katzensteiu, & 1., SRS TR
GRAND D SiipnN s o8,

C.N. Vroom St. Stephen, Grand
Patriarch.

H. T. Colpitts, St. Martinils, Grand Worthy
Associate.

David Thomson, St. John, Grand Scribe.

W. C. Whittaker, St..John, Grand Treasurer.

Rev. G. M. Campbell, St. Stephen, Grand
Chaplain.

Dr. Thorne, Butternut ‘Ridge, Grand Con-

ductor. ;
W. H. Price, Mocton, Grand Sentinel.

GRAND LODGE L O. G. T. OF NEW
BRUNSWICK,

Worthy

Wm. Vaughan, St. Martins, G: W.ud IT,
Calvin Powers, St. John, G. W. C.
Mrs. E. A. Bradshaw, St. Martins, G. W. V., T.
S. Tufts, St. John, G. W. S.
A. D. M. Boyne, St. John, G B
Mrs. F. O. Todd, Fredericton, & BT
Rev. Thos. Marshall, Fairville, G, W. C.
W. R. Gould, Shediac, G. W. M.
s asessres eana
THE DWELLING-PLACE OF

" GOD.

Dr. Jonathan Edwards brought the following
beautiful verses to our office one day last week.
The evening before he had repeated ,them from
memory to some friends, who expressed  the
desire to have a printed copy of them.  He met
with them and memorized them years ago ; and
later while 'living in Danville, Ky., printed
thew in a logal paper on a similar request. He
does not know who wrote them, Can any o
our readers tell —Presbyterian Reéview. (11

There is a world we have not, seen,;

Which time shall never dare destroy ;
Where mortal footstep hath not been,
' Nor ear hath eaught;its sounds of joy. | |

There is a'region lovelier far,
Than sages tell or,poets sing,
Brighter than summer beauties are,
And softer than the tints of spring.

There is a world—and, oh, hew blest !
Fairer than prophet ever told, =+
‘And never did an angel guest y
_ One-half its blessedness unfold.

+ 1t is all'holy and serene,
The land of glory and repose ; :
And there to dim/’the radiant scene, '/ .
The tear of sorrow never flows, ., . .

It is mot fanned by summer’sigale’;
.{Tis not refreshed by yernal showers ;
Tt never needs the moonbeams pale ;
- For there are known no evening' hours.

' No, for this ‘world is eyer bright
'With & pure radiance all its ‘own:;
The streams of uncreated light .
Flow round it from the eternal throne.

There forms that mortals may not see,
" Too glorious for the eye to trace, =
And clad in peerless majesty,! 11
. Move with unutterable grace. ‘

gt

+In vain 'the philosophic eye:
May seek to scan this fair abode,
Or find it in the curtained sky;
It is the dwelling-place of God.

Tom Darcy, yet,a young man, had
grown to be a very.hard one. At heart
he might have been all right, if his head
and his_will had “been_all right; but
these things being wrong, the whole
machine was going to the bad very fast
though there were times when the heart
felt something: of its"" own trathful
yearnings. © Tom' 'had lost his ‘place as'
foreman 'of the great machine shop,!
and 'what money hé now. carried came
from odd jobs jof tinkering which he
was  able/ to do here and there at
private houses, for Tom was a genius

as well as _a mechanic, and when his |

head was steady. enough he could mend
a clock or clean a watch as well “as'he
could set up and regulate a steam engine
and this latter: he could 'do better than
any other man employed by the Scott
Falls Manufacturing Company: !
+One’ day Tom thad a job/to menda
broken ~mowing. machine and. reaper,
for which rhg had received five dollars
and on the following morning he started
out for hm,‘ old “haunt, the village
tavern. He 'knew that his wife sadly
needed the money, and that his two
littlechildren ‘were in ‘absolute siiffering

“ s senses to. keen attention.

{ [ f Wl

/| kernel and Ellen the husk:

So away to the tavern' Tom went,
where for two or three hours he felt the
exhilarating effects of the alcoholic
draught, and , fancied himself happy, as
he could sing and laugh; but, as usual,
stupefaction followed, and the man died
out. He drank while he could:stand,
and then lay down in a corner, where
his companions left him. :

It was late at night, almost midnight
when the landlord’s wife came to the
bar-room to see what kept her husband
up, and she quickly saw Tom.

¢ Peter,” said' she not in''a pleasant
mood, ¢why © don’t you send  that
miserable Tom Darcy home ? ‘He’s been
hanging around here long enough.’

Tom’s stupefaction was not sound
sleep,. The dead coma had  left his
{urin, and the galling of his name stung

He had

40 aneane love of rum, but did not love

rt - iandlord.  In, other years Peter
and himself had loved and
| wooed the maiden—Ellen Goss and he
{won her, leaving Peter to 'take up with
| the vinegary spinster who had 'brought
-l the tavern, and he knew that lately
the tapster had gloated over the misery
of the woman who had once discarded
him. .
‘Why don’t you send him home?
demanded Mrs, Tindar, with an im-
p :tient stamp of her foot.

* Hush, Betsy! He’s got money.
Let him be, and he’ll be sure to spend
it before he goes home. T'll have the
kernal of that nut, and his wife may
have the husk !

With a snip and a snap Betsy turned
away, and shortly afterwards Tom
Darcy lifted himself up on his elbow.

¢ Ah, Tom, are you awake ¥

‘Yes. st
‘Then rouse up and have a warm
glass,’ ‘

Tom got upon his feet and steadied
hiwself.

‘No;I won't drink any more to
night.’
¢ It won’t hurt you, Tom—just one
glass.’ ‘ ‘
ing up his coat by the solitary button left.
¢ I know it won’t,
And with this he went out into the

.chill air of midnight. 'When he got away

from the shadow of the tavern he stopped !
looked, down upon the earth. Y
¢ Ay, he muttered. grinding his hee
in the gravel, ¢ Peter Tindar  is taking
the kernel, and leaving poor Ellen the
worthless husk—a husk more: than
worthless | and I am helping him to. do
it. T amrobbing my wife of joy, 10bbing

'my dear children of honor and comnfort,

and robbing myself of love and " life—
just that Peter Tindar way Lave ‘the
"We'll 'seel |
“We'll see !I' he saidy setting his foot
firmly upon ‘he ground ; and: then ' he
wended his wa&y homeward. « el
/On the tollowing morning he said. to
his wife : 7, 1idl § B LITO :
. Ellen, have you any rcoffee  in the

| house !

¢ Yes, Tom,”, She did mot tell him
that her sister had given it to her, She
was glad to hear him ask tor coffee in.
stead of the old, old cider. %

“I'wish you would make me a cup,
good and strong." P o

There was really music inTom’s voice,
and‘the wife get about her work with'a
strange flutterat her heart: Joan

‘Tom' drank two cups of the ' strong:
fragrant coffee, and then went out—went
but with a reselute step, and walked
straight to the great manufactory where,
he found Mr. Scott in his office. , 1. /..

‘ Mr. Scott, I want to learn my trade
over again.’ | .
' *Eh, Tom,! What do you mean ¥
' ‘I mean that'it’s Tom Darcy come
back to' the old place, asking forgiveness
for the'past and hoping to do better in
the future.” ' . ;

‘ Tom,’ cried the manufacturer, start-
ing forward and grasping his hand, ¢ ave
you in earnest ?. Is it really the old
Tom ?, bataw

- It’s what's left of hiw, sir, and we’'ll
have him whole and strong very sooq, it
you set him at work.’

» H

$ Work | Ay, Tom, and bless you, too.
'f[jhlgn;q is;an engine to be set up, and test-
ed to-day. Come with me’

‘Tom’§ hands were weak and unsteady
but his brain wag ¢lear, and under his
skilful supervision ‘the engine was set up
and tested ;' but it was ot perfect.
' There were mistakes which he had to
correct, and it »as late in the evening
when the work was complete. |

¢ How, is it now, Tom ¥ asked Mr.
Scott as he came into the testing-house

for:want of clothing ; ‘and that morning | and fonnd the workmen ready to depart.

he held adebate with the: better part of

himself, ; but the better.

appetite carried the day. . .

Ppart had become | your warrant without fear.
weak and; shaky, and . the , demon |of
ixud

v lknow_how like sweet music the old

¢ She’s all right, sir, you may give

“¢God bless you, Tom! You don’s

o

T know it won't I’ said Tom, button- |

and looked up at the stars, and:then he|

| amount of brains in' bis head. e

voice sounds.  Will "you take your
dlace again? :

¢ Wait till Monday morning, sir. If
you will offer it to me then, I will take
it.

At the little cottage Helen Darcy’s
fluttering heart was sinking. That morn-
ing, after Tom had gone, she had found
a dollar bill in ' the “eoffee cup. She
knew that he' left it”fo¥ her. She had
been out and brought téa and sugar,and
flour ‘and butter, and a bit of tender
steak ; and all day longa ray of light had
been dancing’ and :shimmering before
her—a ray from the blessed light of
other days. A With prayer and hope she
had set out the tea-table, and waited;
but the sun went down and no Tom
came. Eighto’clock and almost nine.

Hark! The old step ! quick, strong,
eager for home. '1'Yes; itiiwas Tom, with
the old grime ‘upon his‘hands, and the
odour of oil about, his garments.

‘I have kept you waiting, Nellie.’

N YL . o

‘I didn’t mean to, but, the work hung

)

on.
“Tom'! Tom! You 'have been 'in the

old shop.’ SO 19
“Yes, and I'm bound to° have the old

place, and—' of a1 £ 11
¢Oh, Tom {' i

And she threw ;her arms around his
neck, and covered his face with kisses.

¢ Nellie, darling, wait a little, and you
shall have the old Tom back again.’

And then Tom Darcy réalized the full
power and blessing of a woman's love.

It was a banquet of the gods, was that
supper—of the household gods all re-
stored—with the bright angel of peace
and love and joy spreading their wings
over the board.

On the following Monday morning
Tom Darcy assumed his place at the head
of the great machine shop, and those who
thoroughly knew him had no fear of his
going back into the slough of joyless-
ness. . 1 bl
A few days later Tom met Peter Tindar
on the street. .. .\ i,

¢ Eh, Tom, old boy, what's up.’: . .
“+Fam up, right pide ap."* "

“Yes, T see ; but hope you haven’t for-
saken us. Tom'?¥ '

‘I'liave forsaken''only the evil you
have in store, Peter. © The fact is, [ ¢on-
cluded that my wife and little ones had
fed ‘on husks:long enough, and if there
was a good.kernel left in my heart, or in
my manhood; they should have it.’

¢, Ab, you heard what | said to my, wife
that night ?' g

“Yes Peter; and [ shall be grateful to
you for it ‘as long'as I'live. "My remem*
brance ‘ot you will always be relieved by
that tingerof warmith and brightness: .

_, SHORT SUMMER SERMONS,

!

A lawyer will work ‘Warder ‘to‘break de
law :dan' to enforce it.« :
- /Itam easier to govern a ‘state dan'to
boss a'S8anday 'skule picnic. °
De man who| ' gives you - thirteen cents
lur a shillin* will borry yer tea an’ coffee
an’ pay nuffin back. . >
A photograph doan show de deviltry m
a man’s eye, nor de pimples.on a womun’s,
face. A -y
De mo’ good clothes you kin heap on
yer back de less bad grammar, will be
rommented on, PR W
. . De public never stop te queshun de
troof of a ' scandall, and de man who
climbs above us am nebber. quite fory,
given, S ; .
' De aim of de philanthropist am.not to
preserye de good eggs, but. to work de
bad ones over an’ palm 'em oft agin.
De room which. a man  takes upon de
sidewalk am no. eriterion to judge of de

4

-You can’t h'ar de_ jingle of gold pieces
balf as fur as you kih derattle of tin pans.

sometimes gets into . Canada with the
boodle, and sometimes he am caught in
Detroit or Buffalo. . . o1

Sift down de talk of de world’s greatest
men, an’ when you cum  to extract the
bigotry, egotism, prejudice and self-inter-
est, you will have to look tor the quotent
wid a spyglass, . : ,

_When a mansots out to be purty he
musn’t blame his hatter for any shrink—
age of his head, As the hoss-sense ooses
out.de cranium has got to contract.

Doan’ worrv ober de theory of trans-
migration. When you am turned 1nto an
old white hoss an’ sott to work grindin’
bark in a tannery it will be  time to com~
plain because you ' wasn't  turned 1nto a
tanner instead, :

Luv am a beautiful sentiment, an’the
game of three keered ‘monte am a swindle,
but fifty people are drowned by ' luv fur

ebery one swindled by the keerds.

Industry am a rack 1n which dar am al-
ways & peg to hang ‘up one m»’' workin’
man's coat,

De man who announces; his own honesty |

balloon you are surprised and disgusted
at the shrinkage. 5 o -
One half de great men expect deir
speeches to be read by posterity and deir
debts to be paid by deir chill’en. :

KEEP ouT oF DEBT.— The best advice
that we can offer is contained in the
four short words, ¢ Keep out of debt,’
says a popular writer. This should be
taken especially by the young men.
One of the most, fatal steps a young man

can make is to contract a debt. [t
mortgages his future. It ‘micans in
nearly every case that he is living

beyond his means. Debt is what ruing
so many of our business men,
begin with smali accounts and as their
business increases they increase their
accounts and finally their habits of
living have become so expensive that
the debts begin to far exceed the returns
of business. The resualt is failure, dis-
appointment and disgrace. A young
man. starts out in life. He is quick,
apt and successful. He g.ns the confi-
dence of employers and acquaintances.
He is honest and upright, and.mer-
chants had rather have a bill against
bim than not. He is fl ttered by the
confidence that is reposed in him. He
buys fine things, goes in good society,
jand from a fragal style of living he
btanches out into an expensive style.
At first his debts were small and he
found mo trouble in meeting them.
But they have now become a burden,
and in order to. straighten things out
necessitates a vigorous struggle. Self-
denial comes harder than it once did,
and the debt becomes a mutter of worry
that will not be quieted. If sickness
comes, instead of having a fund to draw
on, ‘there is@ deficiency that each day’s
illness ‘makes larger and more difficult
to' wipe out. Times have changed since
long ago. Then it was customary for
the .young man to practice self-denial
'in bis youth, tofjwork haud, gain a com-
petency and enjoy leisure beyond the
line which divides youth from old age.
Now it seems that the young man
works on a different principle—his aim

'|is ‘to-enjoy “the sweets of fife”at once
and save the labor and self.denial for a'

future day. There'is enough of pleasure
—healthy, joyous pleasure—that comes
with legitimate and successful work
so_that young people can afford to live
stower for a few years that they may be

' better able to enjoy the years that follow.

Thrift is a stranger to these times. , The
tendency is in an opposite direction.
Debt" contracting ' is the rule, not the
exception. Nothing ' should ‘be’ more
cavefully ‘avcided by ysung ‘peoples
Debt is:a great curse. 1t hrings no com-
fort.  /On the other hand.it is accom:-
panied, by worry aud/anxiety. ., The
younyg man who keeps out, of - debt and
secures a balance on the side of the
ledger, mnot only forms correct. habits

that cannot be secured in any other way,
and he stands ‘armed and ready for an
emergency when it comes. e

be wondered at that farwmers and F.l'.h(;iljz
families ntter protests against self-invited
guests.  City friends or acquaintances
who denjand hospitality. do not seem to
appreciate the fact that their presence
keeps the farmer’s wite and daughters in
summer rest.

The muost appal]ing in-
Chautauqua, N. Y.

tired ont and sick.’ . She said she had
heen entertaining for the past two, days.
a woman, who, a_perfect stranger, had
come to visit her, because she had heard
her husband preach once. sonre years ago.
The country cousins should present
board bills in emergencies :

AN EXPERIENCED EDITOR.

«Ah” said the summer tourist,
leaning over the fence and address-
ing the farmer, “may I make beld
to inquire what that great quantity
of green vegetation growing over
there is ?” ¢

“ Certainly, mister ; that’s corn.”,

“ Ah, thanks. And those large
animals over beyond the fence,
they are, er—” _ K
“Cows, my friend; every one. ol
"em cows.  Say, you don’t seem (0
b verv well posted on these ’ere
things.”

“ Perhaps not. The fact is, my
business has kept me so closely con-
fiued that this is the first chance
I've had to get out in the country.

“Running a bank or something
like that ?”

“No sir, I am editor of an
agricultural paper. I have held

When you ¢ome to letthe gas outofa

They [

but he gains a satisfied peace of mind ]|

Our CountrY Cousins.—It is not to

the hot kitchen and depiives thém of |

stanee of this sort of visising is told of |
A winister’s wife, |
a frail little woman, was found ¢ just,

PLAN oF PARTUN
7 ST JUOHN,
TO SHOW LOCATION
CLIFTON HOU

I

T4 PRINCESS & 143 GERMAIN STS.
ST. JOHN, N, B.

e

A.N PETERS - - Prop

OUR JOSHUA AS A REPORTER.

BY BROTHER JONATHAN,

-—PRICE 25 CENTS,—

One of the interesting and instructive books
of the times. Receivad the highest commendan
tion from the Press of Canada and the United
States. - ‘A humorous work showing. the  trial :
inherent to a newspaper office.

HERMAN H. PITTS.
'\ | Fredericton, N. B ,

GEO. A. BARKER,

DEALER IN

ADDRESS.

Pure Drugs and. Chemicals, Per

fumery, SOa.ps, Brushes, etc,.

35 KING STREET,
ST JOHN, = N.B.

“Shel

f Hardware.

Just to Hand. -

ASE Thumb Latches ;

l "2 Cases Barn Door Hangers ;

2 (Cases Barn Door Rollers ; g

1 Case Window Blind Hangers, self fastening;
| /4¢.. Whips, assorted'; '

4 Common Guns; ( O
¢ Stove Pipe Dampers, Gate Latchep-and.

Bed Castors 3 :
Curry Combs, Bronze Doors Knobs,

Halter Chains, Cattle Ties and Gum
Caps. a :
.1 Barrel ﬁalleable Castings ;
1 ‘“

““ " 'Sad Irons; 5
15 Dozen Patent Elbows, For sale low by =

819 R. CHESTNUT & SONS

FILES: FILES.

- [NASES 'FILES—Flat, Half  Round
2 Square, Three Square, Rat Tail, Mill
Saw, Warding and Machinists’ Files.

‘ HORSE RASPS'

Just received and for sale low by
_R. CHESTNUT & SONS,

‘“

P g

8-19

SILK = HATS.

SPRING STYLES, 1886.

C.& E.EVERETT,HATTERS
11 KING STREET, ST. JOHN,
have already on hand,the largest supply of

Silk, Hard and Soft Hats, Siraw Hat
Caps and Glengarries,
to be found in the Maritime Provinces.

C. & E. EVERETT,

4.2 11 KING STREET ST. JOHN.

that position for thirty years.”



