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Tout glorwus Bape: Coristise, Garres 
Nowi Borcher, was oa model for all busi- 

© mem wen; be sever ventured isto the wile 
sod temptations ({ the day without puting 
we Bie or ur. 30 hisc'oset and oo bis koees. 
As vooe-day be used 10 go ho ne for » few 
wore geei moments with bin Master, 
Bach ety bess green leaf to old age; it 

| of muy sod flourishing. Ose reson 
1 rimting in 8 Antiy supyly of grees we, 

thal we Borer RLOW wosl We dey way 
Bong Bor i ANE She Of suchen emp. 
tome, Tie aut deng tous tewpist vue 

wor ine autores n. Tuey come dows 00 
through the fog, a= the sesmer 

MED BE DET kT ship 

Uslese wachfalnes i» on the lookout, sud 
rece 81 the bew, we got terribie blows | 
some Curi-tisos have been sioven ir, sad 
sabisg but sovereign mnersy Kept them 
ov : 

5. Toe word “every” bas its eigu.fianc:, 

lead we th 
(ations sod 
that lie before. The last mornic, 
great way off frow sey of us 
whens i comes, what a gloriously vew 
morning it will be if it reveals the splendor 
of the New Jerusalem sod the sight of the 
Kug in His beauty | — Examiner 

the | up the oon 

church, sud laid worldliness uvuder the 
bee, not osly did bis church spring isto 

id but | Feediog flame with white flame, as a red 

be never talked | 

Sefleions to such dgy ars ibe fo be Tapes. 
por a A 0 be ps JUBILEE POEM BY MISS BLANCH BISHOP, 
carry to-dey’s duties snd to morrow’s Nadas 

x etws piled on the top of them. When a fo uf 
Mov oglly. . SOULINE © Sure sco = ia at 

Sh voots Straight ou ses-foan and clond- oe oe, JESS; Sx SSP 8 which k me be 1 Mogtngs take 

8 
” . |" Flyi ward onward as & white. pince ; and it is josl oul of such common ying up bird 10 the Tigh 

op and exhibited before the throne of 
Joi gment. 
Lot us then make "s fresh start every 
morning in the path toat God mar! 

ghd a Hag w weet Hie disc) ot every daye |g down ready to take ue by the heed suds’ {Where are the promired shores « f rest, 

the unforeseen toils, temp 
ties, the joys sed sorrow 

The World hd the Chured 

Dr. Viedlew loss his little 

u New Haves some time stated in 
courch meeting the fact 1 

| change bad come over tle church in re 
spect 10 amusements ; that once (hey were 

“ihe formal | dust on the whirlwind 1s borse. 
wed eternal df rence in lifs is less between 
—- sod woo- Christian than it was | 

i” tha! dacciog, the opera, the circoe, | 
y? Bc are vow patronized by Chris 

condeinoed, but that now 

ting people, nod be adde: “I ece nothing | 
wee ro in this change.” | Past the rocks where their faces are set 
To this defense of the dance sed the | white and bosry as gisate’, | 

theater, the editor of the secular daily | Vexed with the ciaflog of ages, and wet 
ager in which is sppeared, replied: | with the splash of defiance; 
“ These things are not ow 10 be (ried for 

The experience of the the first time 

UE | 40 weary, weary are the days 

is pot » 
ut oh! 

book, | 

* Bester Nu,” by sayiog that a gevilewas | [aps and + trains without pause, pressing 

at & salutary With tbe wind in his teeth for a bridle, 

5 Toe Foo sr a se fo cry, sod the 

Seeking ever. the goal of all striving, the 
of all «f)rt and strong, 

Flingiog ane in neg track of thie sun all the 
weight of her passionate scog:— 

Of strong but useless toil ! 

Toe lands of fruitful soil ? 

+ | * To seek, to strive—these but the wish 
For the life that may not be ; 

Blind, blind! yet ever ruthiog on 
With the flow of the changing ses. 

“Change, change iz ail, sod nowhere rest 
| From weary shore to sl i 
‘Wave after wave, as death on life, 
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lu thy band are her ways, and her strife 

a is thy glory and crown. 
“andarde 10 the level of the world’s theo 1 
logical belief and pleasure aod practice.” 
Buffalo Advocate. 
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going band in baad oo 
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, Papa, leds play 1 was a poor 
blind Pe vim vi you must lei me hold your 
hard ught ou mut lead me slong, 

aod wll me where 10 step ard bow wgo” 
3, the merry blae ey:s were shut tight, 

snd we began—now step up, now step 
| down, here we go around the corer, and 

afraid you would fall, 
With & look of wrustiog love came 
wer : 

take me safely over the bagl placer.” 

sod go down the steep paths, round 
sharp corners, snd over all 

never lettisg go sod wever opening 
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his loving arms forever. 
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Wait for a while, O restless sea, 
Here in this narrow inland bay ; 

Here where thy waves but yester-eve, 
Were mest to curling tongues that lay 

Within huge mouths of hungry look, 
Jaws gaped. for bunger hanging low, 

Dry- Sessa fl sta, aod belts of sedge for- 

my 
og, 

T> th these bring life sod overfl yw. 

Briog from thy world: wide journeyings _ 
Some faint impress of other shores ; 

Briog'p rfumes sweet all precious things 
Blown faiotly through their open doors. 

Bring golden oreams of far-off days, 

Bring bappy boughts, bring memories 
8.ed down like dew on evening sleep. 

Adorn the moving airle of years, 
A tide of prayer and song more sweet 
Taso ever ywed from jy or tears, 

the 

Wait! for the riv v's sb 
Would fold thy silence 

the 

Asin the damp of brow and cheek. 
it! for the sun bet ween these hills 

ws banks to lead his rivgrs in, 
Lixe wine cuos, which thy richness fills, 
Held ever flowing brim to brim. 

Tue ses, unmoved by wind or tide, 

our 
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sccoust which Dr. Martivesu has given of Far out beyond the utmost seas— 

Deep down and deeper than can sound 

O20 living grand eternal round. contrast bly with their 
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the lines of Charles Wesley hymns, or ti 

fasten on my me of Keble, 
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la philosophy I have had 10 uslesra most 
bed from early text-books 

the authors in chief favor with them, 

we Church it is the Latin or the German 

snd make all else veer poor sud 
ailarisa. 

am With 
From all these 

Through all the skies, above, around, 
Thy light like dripping gold is shed, 

Around thy feet their tresses 
= Biblical interpretation I derive trom | Hold thou beneath fi 
Calvio and Whitby the help that fails me | A, a reschi ir rad ad pure The gladness of promise beams from her 
in Crellaad Belsbam. In devotional liter- | Beas roll, but their foandations sure igen lize flume, shedding light 
pesmidoy bry rr Rp fad Agee Through countless years unchanged a from within. 

before Agus have stood. er Lead er Fo Bo dd dod 
Tauter, snd Pascal. And io the poeiry of a desolate hol’ow of darkoess, 

or | A carse on the apples of go'd, the app'es rg 
and ei.ver sud golde:.! 

and false 10 the cre! 

As dawns thro’ balf-closed eyelids creep ; 

Would tng down clinging “Saris snd 

Lies Boa] its face weighed down in 

me ropping RE mar¥iis pesce— 

soc AY glesming sun, whose brooding 

outsprsad burning brightness shite, 
he thy power @, 

Ia rays ie dpe to thine. ioe 

Aud gentle misistriog clouds ‘bow down 

Carse on the fruit of hopes turned bitter 

ya ot , tearing the stems ay 

Fill thy mouth with bcd dh bear the 
tadie, as thou wilh, svirlipes. 

Curse on the floods that were shining so 
fair, white and dim gold 10 the sight! 

Wastheir agg beg Just held to the 

High in (he beaven of heavens, enthroned 

Thers is her place. 
The stars know her voice and the clouds 

aod the sea: 
That A Wie Lov. wondutef press It 

Sus wa s ny like lamps whea the oil burns | W! 
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Moan | for the wracks and the spars lef! po variable waters with the | offered to the’ peoples © Dr. John 
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the light. To oe heavy eyes sealed with the darkness “ Bome Ayer's Cherry Pec- 

Iv. of eart, b ire houses with doors of | toral cured after the best im Ee 
The bigh gods laugh in scorn. What care | To the eyes seeing dimply thy Spirit, mov- | Jiiiiy (roubled with the disease, | was 
al rod pi is fools of fate ? Set on the face of the waters, poy " Pt Wee 
What watters whether soon or late Be thou, wondrous Truth, on these stormy Relieved B 

Death comes since death must come to seas, a8 & star on the waste of the lev y 
all? 9, 88 & sun among stars in theend- | the same or the be 1 gpeaiy offer this 

Aye, climb with heavy feet the stair less deeps of the years. ee 1% YB Braeler. Editor rans 
They boild for men from earth lo | And the eyen aball bo opuoed, aed the oy ee Se Re 

cloui— ages unveil 
No farther. Look ap aad cry aloud: | There to shine like the pure crystal river he. ng on agg i — 

Think’st thou to see the answer fall? fl ving out from the throne of God know of any remedy which will give 
—— more speedy relief than Ayer's Cherry 

Pectoral. have fou Think’st thou their haughty heads would 
ben d 

Oge hair's breadth down from those 
blue skies ? 

Nay, though the ound of mortal cries | ¢ 
Smote on their sides like bail. 

They look and Jeugh. All that is must 
end : 

Or good, or evil, taught endures, 
A little flame, red fire that allares 

Smoke, cinders, ashes, all these fail. 

| Can the tide wait, or waves roll back 

Ouae tithe of their appointed way ? 
‘Who is among you that can pray 

These gaunt chores back in last night's 
sens 1— 

Hide from the day this noisome wrack 
Of dark scurf mixed with dead men’s’ 

twisted rouni the 
bover, 

fired in and 

Like sine = Sond release ? 

| Pray on: Thou can’st not turn one wave, 
Being the sporsof those high ones that 

ur 

Thy life-cup lo jjs dregs. Forevermore 
The labor of thy Manda is cursed 

And se: at naught. What prayers can eave 
When life ebbsout? Yea, the gods 

rail, 

| To see thee thinking to prevail 
| Where Destiny is last and first | 

v. 

| 
Oat on thy carping! 

| There is more than ove tars o’ the tide, 
| Ii ie change aod not death as thou smid’st, 
| To the faithe that abide. 

|, Who saw from the South ; 
A sunbeam come forth ¥a 

From the chambers of isfinite rest ? 5 
Baw its white rid my, . 
Through the ne oking tea, 

Fall on the tremulous ocean breast ? 
All the hollows of foam, 
All the globee of pale foam, 

Burning deep with green fire, like rays 
From shattered and flae chrysophrase. 

And the light showe | three arches. Low 
n 

Curved the first in a huge broken round, 
Wrought of stoff like the colors of 
dreams ; 
Nor flashing to view 
More radisat blué 

Than the sky through a rain-cloud seems. 
Or, with motion like fire, 

aping hiSher and higber, 
And blown hither and thither by wind, 
By a happy and wavering wind. 

There are surfaces torn into smoke, 
Fiving masses that strangle and choke 

Like air drained of moisture by rain; — 
Eollisg mist, whirling spray, 

ee mad with the fray 
PR, in one white ghastly flame— 

Lambent, fiery-tongaed, fury-curfed — 
Roaring "down through the gulf of the 

world. 

Then softer moods, 
When the calm air broods 
Ou the sea enfolded, absorbed, 
As in light frcm 8 planet fall-orbed. 
As a white slender hand doth dwell 
Oa the organ keys when the notes’ rich 

swe! 
Diss out in the hollows of sound ;— 

When the chords so dear 
Die out of the ear, 

And float in from the senses’ poor bound, 
Trailing down to the gates of the soul. 

And the music flats on, 
Though the sound be gone, 

Oae more wave to the inflaite whole. 

The second arch bung in mid-air: 
Fleeting, f1ail, and of col rise rare 
As the sun can paint. There are isles, 
roy ways running dewn through the 

hille, 
Rocks cloven with keen shafts of light, 

There are white-breasted shipe, 
Whose prow-foam drips 

Into rosy islande of rest. 
And their wandering waker, 
On deep blue lakes, 

Shine like pathe to the happy wert. 

There is crimnon and scarlet and gold, 
F int roee, gray and silver unfold, 
Green hollows like emeralds sat 
In a crystaline basd —amber, jt, 
Deep purple, and orange— like sprays 
F lang out like a claster of days 
Dead ripe in the sus. 

'beu, highest of all, 
The deep solemn arch of the sky, 
Wherein is the presence and spirit 
Of things most hidden and high— 

10 call, far to fall, 

Who is she that looketh Torth from that 
beam of ineffivle light 1— 

Clothing the ses with tae stillnees of deep 

3 

cen y 
Fair is her name, and her face as a flower 

is fair,— 
Yea, more fair than the faintest earth: 

Pale hens Janie, with- glittering eyes 
im thrcugh a mist of the »ight. 

All the nching hues of the morming are 
coocentred in her, aad the deep eol- 
emn hush of eve. 

As 5 Shad fitled with light, +0 her beauty 
there is none way urcover 

work is enforced aa follows by a wriier in 

be Tlustrated Christian Weekly: remarkably effective in pars and is 
c 

ences and purposes, 
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the desire that it shall be relaining, en- 
couraging, or elevating, the clasping hand 
will give » warmer mesniog, & grealer vi 

of something which it is difficult to com- 

The Laying On of Hands. 

The power of persovality in all Christisn 

ab 
A 

We cannot help our fellow-mortals uniil | in 
we come in contact with them. We must | D. 
give them ourselves, else all our giviog is 
vain, 
break away berriers of pride and reticence 
that would bar all entrance into the know 
ledge of another's real heart life, experi- | pn, o Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 

80id by all Druggisis. Price$1; six bottles, $5 

A geotle, tender touch will often 

A lovieg band er 

md it, also, invalu- 
ble in cases of whooping cough.” — 
nn Loveler, 1251 Washingion street, 

a. Bosto! mn 
“ Ayer's Cherry Pectoral has proved 

valuable as ob Rs family medi 
M. Bryaat, scopee Falls 

Ayer's Chery Pectoral 
PREPARED BY 

tality and power 0 the uttered words. 11 
is easier, 100, when one is obliged to speak 

municate, if the hand may sid the tongue 
in conveying the apirit snd feeling of good 
will and friendlinese, Awd in friendly, i 
timate and sympathetic in'ercomrse, what 
volumes of unuttered, snd unutterable, 
sffction and Jove and coneolation may be 
silently expressed io the close and sile_t 
pressure of palm to palm. 

It bas been well said that, when it is re- 
quisite to correct a child, the one who 
wishes to instill a less un or truth, or to con- 
hed & reproof, should always take the little Fores 
hand within his own sed look directly into 
the child’s eyes, establisking thus a current 
of feeling and understan ich makes 
the inflasnce of what is r more iw- 
pressive and effective. The infldence, 100, 
is The ove who seks to 

avd of 81 

Ho siondne he HL Bil cus) 
Biffons tuacks, bd 

for an incurable case of Catarrh 
In the Head b] 

855005 
DR. SAGE’S CATARRH REMEDY. 

oi 
"ies Pullin inte 

a wae, and acrid 

cures the worst cases. 5c. 

Tl | sregy in te 

NE i Eu 
‘Be 

SHE ust pati ye 
is. stomach and bowels. reactionary. 

correct a fault is less liable to 
or injustice, sed much more likely 0 epeak 
from the power of gentleness, patience and 
tenderness. 
Love caonot stand afar off; it must 

draw nearand lsy its bands upon the sorrow- 
ing snd the sinful. The trae spirit of love 
ing, fruitfal belpfuloess is that which 
says: “ You are suffering, Jet me help 
you bearit. You are let me gratify 
my affection by cariag for you. You are 
sorrowfu’, sinful; I, 100, know what these 
are; take my band, toge" her we will try to 
find comfort, try to find thy better way.” 
Herein do wi ly err. We stand ter 
away, withhold nur baods, repress, or 

speak, from cold, critical sed unloving 
Lge and wonder why we fail to do the 

we plaaned. Obrist did wot cell 
own from the heights of His sinfuloess to 

te!l the men bow to walk through the flery 
{ 1oace; He went down, and a loving 
presence walked by their side all the way 
through it. 
Oace upon a time, #0 I bave heard, some 

earnest women, who ever strove to do their 
duty ae faithful Chr.stians, went to endes- 
vor (0 reclaim one whose feet had waoder- 

ber, they prayed with her. 
coldly sad rep lled them. Boe grew omly 
more hard, wore distant, mure defiing, 
until one woman with a heart overfl )wing 
with love sod sympathy, impul ively 
purhing aride the poy ran to the side of 

the erring one, sod throwing her arma 
warmly about her, burst ino covva'sive 
weeping upon her shouller. “Ob,” she 
robbed, as she was able 0 speak, “10 
think that she was once some mother’s 
dear girlie, sud as sweet and pure and 
ionocentns my litte Taeoloral” Taat [* 
loving, impulsive movemeni, that warm, 
close holdir g embrace, tboee tender, pitiful 
words, accomplisbel what all elie had 
failed to do. True heart-love had won. 

Inde bted to Christ. 

There are meno sod women kere who 
woiid have been dead twenty years ago 
but (or Jesus. [aey have gome through 
tris] enough to exhaust tea times their 
physical strength. Their property weat, 
their health went, their families were sont- 
tered. God only knows what they suff red. | 4 
They are an amszement 10 themarlves tha: 
toey have been able to sisnd it. Tuey look 
at their once Lappy home, rurround.d by 
oll comfort Gone! Thev think of toe 
tine when they used to oh wo strong in the 

paiinerakip is wo be coudueted 
id 

vealiog ot the Clty ot 8s nt Je he Cit LA ri of oe 
ana County of Saint Joi Jo Frown co oot 
New Rrunswick Te the 

whi 
is the tweniy-th 

band, at the suid Cit 
said (wer tyr X03 of Mare! 

NEW 40003! 
in Gentlemen's Department 

27 King Street, 

AANCHESTER, 
ROBERTSON, 

& ALusow 
ip under the La 

Province of New Brasewin x. hereby certity 
1. That the name or firm Ar yy | wuch 

Pie 

1 That the several natare of the busines 
tran ed far from the paths of rectitude. They shine the buy eel i rE 

fou d her, yousg sod hasdeome, robed in rv Goods Ad Other merchandise, and 
costly eitire, and living in costly style. | §% ys (Goods aac. Gederal 
They reasoned with her, they pleaded with | "5. Tass eral and 

8ne smiled partner- 

—~¥- prin. snd ae 

Hayward the 
soutribled the oi um of "Ton Toa dol 

tal to the common stocl 
eriod at which the sald 
commence is the twenty. 

iy of March, A. D. 1888, and the period 
the sald FERED 8 00 Vora © 

day of March, A D, ¥ 

this twenty-first day ot Maren 

f- WARD O. PITFIKLD. 
sign BA HAYWARD. 

Det-d 

Yireraily acknowledged, ard C. 
signed he ‘eatd certificate 

& a the fry ae Hayward that he signed 
the said ceruificate. 

In witness whereof, I have hereun 
of sai 3 Joni, the 

bh. 
Po a A RMATRONG 

Justice o Peace in and for the City 
wd monks Saint Jobo. 

wor.ing and walk vighrotsly down the 
street, snd had experienced a heaifh they 
thougnt inexbaustible. Gone! FE ‘erythivg 
gove but Jesus 
eye bas watone) 
with them, T ® gooe through dis~ 
sater, and he was & pillar of fire y night 
They have gone scroes storay Jalilee, bu 
Chri bad his f.0t on tne neck of the 
storm. Toey felt the wave of trouble 
coming up sround them gradually, and 
they began 10 elimb into the srosg réok «f 
Ga's defense, nud then [they svg the) 
looked over the water-: * Gd is our refage 
and strength, so ever present help in Lime 
of trouble ; ther: fare will wot fear 

ved, (hough the 
the minim of 

re thereat ros 
be troubled, though the mou vimine 

sbake with the swelling hereof.” ~ Talmage, 

Ott obec 1re tbe road thas i « health, 
Unmarked by board or sigs; 

~ Wisdom svaile not, powes less is wealth 
To sooth those aches of thin 
Bat do not des; air, with life there’s Lope, 
Tue cloud conceals the sun; 

BEST ON EARTH 

"san Pierce's Favorite Prescription at 

You I'fe’s full conte may rua. 
More truth thas poetry in these lines, as 

thousands of ladies all over tha laad now 
blooming wth heslth, testify 10 the g 
curative p wera of Dr. 
Prescription, adapled by much researc, 
snd careful fasts 0 the happy rehel of 

Clothed in ie rl; wrapped round with the 
garments 0 wisdom, 

all thore weakuess snd silwents pecainr 
to females, All druggists . ST. JOEN. N. B 

fio. A. Betherington, M.D. 
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