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MEBES'S CHKIMIMAY MINN,
Brightest and best of the sons dvtb
Dawn
'ﬁc“‘ . the horizon adorning,
Guide where our Infant Redeemer is
Cold on His oradle the dewdrops are
I-h?hh-‘vhlbmd

.h’ﬂh.h +lumber
Monarch, and Neviour of

Say, shall we yield Him, io costly devo-
of Edom and ings Divine ;
‘_dﬁmnﬁ,ﬁ?xﬁdh
m&.wu‘ou from
the mine 7
Vi we offer each ample oblation ;

A { with gifts would His favor
secure >
Hicher, by far, is the beart's adoration ;
Dearer to (iod are the prayers of the
poor. .

‘ vv- fected Serin 77
HOW THEY KEPT
THE FAITH.

A Tale of the Haguenots of Languedoc.

BY ORACE RAYMOND,
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“ Rene will not let me talk about it,
t M. Henri says it was as
. a8 hegever saw done upon

believe it, little one.”
And my mother is sure it is because

oll cause to thank God that our

doctor is safe st home after his adven-
tare. but look you, my child. Dame
Marunesu says saw you i

darkness and lend us |

!
3
3

troubled lstely by what we heard of the

i
{

he is right, Fulgrand.
The child is 80 like her father that I
I am talging to her,

"

“The minister laid his hand tenderly on
the sunny head. It was in his father's
house in Nismes that Monique Chevalier
and her children had taken refuge in
the days of their first sorrow. He was
but two years older than Rene, and at
once there had sprung up between them
one of rare spiritual hips
which erlap the ties of blood, and
glance h'wlnrlo the time when the cir-

birth soall be

2

the bond that unites each heart
s

“She has chosen the ool pariit
not be taken from her,” he mur-
he stooped and seta solemn kiss
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t recol o
elglbonh, » different story
# [ fear some one has fallen

o over the
cliff, Agnes. I cennot tell whether he

lives or not, Would you be afraid to run
home for Rene

Before she could answer, Rene's wel-
come voice hailed them, as he came
-c‘:mbllng dowp the side of the preci-
pice,

“I am here, monsieur.” The nextmo-
ment he was bending over the mangled
mass, his hand on the man's heart, “ |
saw him walk right over the edge of th»
rock,” he whhv.d. “1 was too far off
to stop him. Yes, there is a throb of
life in hie breast. We mnus: help, and
have him taken at once to I
do not recognize him, and there is no
time to make inquiries,”

But Agnes, who had drawn near once

more, 3 t

“1tis l, my poor griefcrazed
Ishmael, Rone.” 'And saif in recognition
of the name, the bleeding man moved

and moaned.
“We must not promptly,” said the
“ Monsi "

ve, pure brow. I'3
. eyes, lifted to his, had sud-
made her as dear as Rene himself.
he know she would keep the

her heart, like & gift—far less
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in rejoicing through the
lt:: Chevaliér's young sister
should await him before the throne,
I in hand? Yet, as he rode slowly
away, he turned once and looked back,
with strange ience. The three
still stood at the gate—monsieur in his
quiet cnnil:icdmn. with white uncov-
ered head, picture of stately rest
after labor—the .young soldier seated
upon his horse, instinct with life and
energy—and between the two, the fair

H

sligh. girl, with her eyes lifted to the en-

her golden hair falling
like about her face. Whast was
to be lot? Through what several
doors they eater i what
long and toilsome ways d each
reach the ‘goal? e question rose ih-

thought hat is
that to thee? Follow thou Me.” And
the young pastor put spurs to his horse,
and upon his way.

“Your brow is more overcast than
usual,” M. La Roche said to his son, as
they walned slowly back to the house.
“ What has gone wrong with you to-day,

Henri?"
“Iv is to make a man look

fel mewhrl e sad tales M. Rey bath

telling upon the road,” answered
lold:r‘ evasively ; but as he and

A walked home together in the twi-
light an bour later, he asked suddenly :
“Wko do you think I saw in Nismes
today, Agnes? Nay, not our geod doc
ter,” as the name nearest her heart rose
ively to the girl's lips, “and
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nd him, be was sitting

in his bands, muttering ‘No
blotting out, —and when
b though our sins were as
God could make them white as
his head and went away,
though, be would not hurt
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any one. The other day, when farmer
b s 00w came after me, hé ran oug
we.”
«%ook his head

“ Novvirtheless, the old tomple is Lut a
mournful place bnhelginh thy work,
and this ger not & t ¥
for thee. Henri shall walk with you this
evening to the cot . look!
there is a cloud of dust down the road
now. |f my old eyes do ot cheat me, it
i» our horseman back. already, and not
alone.’ '

“He brings M. Rey with him, mon-

sbur
“ What ! Rene's friend, the young pas
tor from Guienne? That is indeed good
tidings. Bui see, chuld, they stop a§ the
He is shaking his head, and Henri
wokous to thee.” =
The child flew like an arrow from a
tow, and as he followed more- slowly
down: the steps of the terrace, monsieur
saw the young minister step from his
saddle and place a packet in the child's
hand. 7
“1 would like 1o stop and see Rene,
Luit | am due at & préche in the northern
(evennes Lo morrow, and must ride hard
ull night,” he was saying, asthe old gentle-
un:w' jomed them.
* How s s your work among those
ills?” inquired the sieur la

- | very proud of his
Mademoiselle

el some one very near to lene, tog.
tress tine, or Mademoiselle Ber-
trand, as call her now. My cousin
Henau sent me word he would reach the
the city by to-day, and wheu | went down
to meet them, where should | find him
and hus friend, but at M. Laval's. Ma-
demoiselle and ber aunt travelled dswn
in their company, it seems, and Madame
Cartel and my kinsmuan hath struck up
s « fmendship, and our merry young
abbe hath discovered that he and ma-
demoiselle are near of xin. | wonder |
never suspected as much, when | knew
his Dame was Bertrand.”

The livsle band in Henri's trembled
suddenly,

*| thought my cousin Eglantine had
no relations on her father's side,” said
Rene Chevalier's young sister.

“So M. Laval was informed, but it
seems there were two children of the
elder son, who were plaved in the clois-
ter at their father's death, of whom his
informant bad lost sight. * Our good-hu-
mored abbe was the eldest, and was
brought up for the church, but his pretty
sister Natalie was married last yxur to
the count, to whom she was betrothed
in childhood. Madame Cartel knows
her very wall, it appears, and mademoi-
selle ‘has also met her in La Rochelle,
and is quite fond of her.  But she is un-
easy as to bow your mother and brother
will take the mﬂng? and | promised to
break the news. You must help me,
Agnes. You know better than [ what
words will pain them least.

“1 am afraid Rene will be very much
distressed. He will be afraid of the
priest’s influence for my couswn.”

“Oh, as to that, donot let him give
himsell any anxiety. Louis will never
make & bigot. He is an idle, good-hu-
mored fellow, who likes to be comfort-
able, and see people comfortable about
him. And I fanoy the handsome young
countess is of the samé stamp. Madame
says she lives in a whirl of pleasure.”

There was silence for several seconds
before A, asked

gues
- Did&ou have much talk with Eglan-
tine to ,

“1 saw for a few moments. The
house was full of people. M. Laval is
grand-daughter, and

seems very hﬁr
py- She sent her dear love to you all,

and said tell Madame Chevalier she

, if you will ur on
with Agnes to the cottage, and my
mother to have s_bed made ready, and
bring men and a litter, I will watch by
him until come.”

The unfortunate creature was mn
ing piteously when Captain Ia he
returped ten minutes later with the
needful udumbu 3 mvn tried to re-
sist, as the r s ly pessants, at
Rene's bidding, lifted him upon the im-
provised stretcher. But the doctor bad
them not heed him, and in fiteen min-
utes more he was lying on a mat
tress in Madame Chevalier's only guest-
chamber.

Rene shook his head after his profes-

“He cannot live more than an houy.
We ought to know if he has friends, and
if he bas made his preparations for an
other world.”

Monique Chevalier wi the boads of
suffering from the cold %

“My follow, can you tell me your
name? Is it really Ishmael ? "

He stared at her stupidly.

8he repeated the question in a gentler
tone.

“Is your name Ishmael? Haveyouany
other name? Have you made your peace
with God 1"

He made s hideous grimace of suffer
ing, and turned away.

me laid his hu:t{upon his heart.

“You are dying,” he said gravely. “ If
you have saything to settle in this world,
or any preparations to make for another,
you have no time to lose,”

A convulsive shudder shook the form
upon the

“Dying!—and after that the judg
ment!"”

“Yes, your momonts are numbered,
and you -stand face to face with the
realities of eternity. My brother, if you
have any burden upon your soul, let me
point you to Him, who is able to save
unto the uttermost.”

“Ha! you do wot know me then?"”
cried the sufferer with a wild, hysterical
lsugh. “You call me brother ; how the
devils must laugh to hear the word.”

‘“ Are you not Ishmael, the man who
hangs about the ruins of the old temple,
and whom my little sister was inter-
ested in?"” ed
Once more the sufferer burst into a
hideous insane laugh.
“1 am Judas, the betrayer, the mur-
derer!” he hissed. “Will you speak
to me now of the mercy of your God, M,
Chevalier 7 " ¢
Godfrey Chévalier's widow'-and son
started, uenril standing at the foot of
the bed, uttered a sharp interjection. A
sudden suspicion of the truth- bad
flashed upon them. Heori alone ut-
tered the name between his set teeth.
“ Armand, the traitor !|—the murderer
of our good pastor.”
The wretch regarded him contemptu.
ously.
“We meet at last, monsieur! Thay
told me you hunted’for me high snd
low, that my life would pot be safe if you
found me, but 1 togk Pod care to keep
out of your way. Ha! I had forgotten
hith who samd
had forgotten the avenger in my breast
from wﬁm I could mnot flee. It In
down with meat night, and rose up with
me in the morning; it walked with me
by the way, and sat down with me to
meat. Before a year had passed | would
ladly bave met your sword, monsieur
'he woman I loved had turned from me
with loathing ; my old mother had died
cursing me ‘witi her Inst breath ; the
good name my father loft me was & reo
proach among our people. Worst of
all, one face followed me everywhere
his face, white, patient, suffering, as
had seen it last, the day they bim
to the galley ship. | tried to forget it
at the gaming-table ; I tried to drown it
in the wine oup ; it would not down ; it
dragged me back at last to haunt the
place where he had lived ; the temple |
bad destroyed, and where I had set the
trap that enspared him. Would
any torture you oould have inflicted
wmo,mondm,bmcqndw thiis 7"

e had kept his eyes riveted upon

Henri as_he spoke ; now he sank back

2

white and writhing.

is last

- | was to bid him take no revenge. He

bade me tell you if [ ever saw you, that
he hoped God would p. you, as he
did.”

The dying man miotioned her fiercely

awpy.
."{)o not speal®® me; do not let me
i “Next to his

eyes stab me to the heart.”
His # was wollmigh spent.
put s of cordial to his lips.
rink,” he said, in & quiet professional
to which the sufferer yielded in-
stinotively, *Now,” when the draught
bad been swallowed, “did you mesn to
kill yourself when you walked over the
oliff 7 1 shouted to you, but you would

not )

Ak not know where I was going,”
moaned the miserable man. “I always
fancy as soon as it gets dark that he is
following me, and when [ heard some
one call it fright
I did not care where I went, so I did not
have to face him. Not but whas I would
hawe died long ago,” he added, his voice
rising toa shrill scream, “if [ had thought
I could put death between me and him,
but | knew he would pursue me still,
and meet me at the ja t-seat, and
I dared not die.”

It was evident that his reason had

by remorse. If

tened me still more, and

be felt he must have done so then,
kneeling beside that writhing form.

“ Armand,” he said gravely, “ God has
saved rou from the sin of self-destruc-
tion. In His mercy He has given you a
few moments to seek His mercy. Do not
waste the precious seconds. Christ is
mighty to save.”

Armand shook his head. “ He cannot
save me,” he whis) “There is no
forgiveness for a sin like mine.”

ere was & stir at the door, and be-
fore Rene could bid her back, Agnes was
kneeling bwdo‘efimn The l?{u of the
dying man chan ly. His ce
softened ; his lip trembled. ¢ She"-‘l‘i’ka
him, yet not him,” he whispered. “There
is no reproach in her eyes. Her voice
does not upbraid me. Yesterday she
spoke to me of forgiveness. What was
it you said—white as smow? A sin as
black as mine ?"

Tremulously Agnes repeated: “T'
your sins be as scarlet, they shall
white as snow ; though they be red like
crimson, they shall be as wool.”

The dying man watched her as if fas-
cinated. ’l%oothon beld their breath.

‘1t is his voice,” murmured Armand.
“ He said those very words to me onoce,
and he looked just as you look now.
But you do not know,” his voice rising
blo‘: leratn':honoe more. “th'u;‘{ who

rayed the good tor, I who sent
him to his death. g«":w you will not
speak any more to me of on.”

The tears rushed to the girl's eyes.
She understood at last.

“ Armand,” she said in a trembliog
voice, “ my father has been happy in
heaven for many years. Put away that
thought that he is following you. I am
sure nothing hurt himy so much that you
did not ly repent of your sin. I am
sure it would make him bappy even in
heaven, if you would be sorry and let
God cleanse you. blood

ou. of Jesus
Christ cleanseth I sin.”
The death-chulled fingers closed upon
h

ors.

“ Do you believe it, do you believe it 7"
whispered Armand ly. “I will be-
lieve anything you uﬂ me. You have
been kind tome. Yours is the first face
that has smiled upon me. All sin, did
you say ? Would the Lord Jesus really
take in such a sinner as me 1"

“ Lot us ask Him," said Monique Che-
valier's sweet voice beside them.

And the three knelt around the low
bed, while Rene committed the pu-lnﬁ
soul to Him who is “plentevus in mercy.

When the prayer was ended Armand’s
oold hands still olutched Agnes’ dress,
but the semblance of a smile lay on the
frozen lips, and Madame Chevalier drew

been seriously
Rene had not long ago forgiven the sin, | pe

— Every day is a little life, and our
whole life is but a da; repe.mi Those,

therefore, that dare lose a u:l:y d:" dan-
gerously prodigal ; those t dare mis-
spend it, de-ponl’..——llith Hall.
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A Boy’s Tempiation, |
You have heard of the old h—:ﬂ. th:t | T
enri | was taken by a single gun. attack-
ing force had only one and it seemed | T
hopeless to try to take castle ; but | ‘
one soldier said : “1 will show you how 1t
we can take the castle,” and he pointed [ |
the cannon to ome spot and fired, and =
went on all , Dever ing oan- P o ‘
non. :{bous m.ht!:l.ldt:&r:b!.nn a few p PN NOTRRR T '
i wi (] .nrld Fr
mmcmmtbomxtdqmdﬁ- y the thousands upon lives . |/ ]
next. By and by the stones began to | have been made h o
come Aw:y, mdb’ steadily working his mul‘m@r‘ .v“lh% W‘l
gun for one week he made a hole in that | othalr. - groat Skin Cure, and CoTI-
hrongh.® o with & singe gan fring | Gl 08 T SHCTEAD| S COTIOERR “.
away at 'equ i)oy'l life the devil is try- F.‘-ji":u"." '..'. -;,‘"."T:;'ég'; wi
igl‘lp get in at m?-mn.. Tem, ta- %‘h:'l",'m}mn mples u&: ;
tion is the practioe the soul, and if BoAP, 85c.; RESOLVENT, R’"Pv':&"‘d by Th
you novh.‘r bave any ten&hd:n &;}’u ‘:l.l: the m DRUG AND % Co., Bos- ]
never have any practice. A * -
e et L
80| r P he 8] 3
drills twice, Do not quarrel with your g u'ln}:';fvnnuw TCURA .o o
temptations ; set yourself resolutely to r """.‘3 Paing and :
face them.— Prof. Drummond. \ X‘.Emlﬁ'lwp'.dlly o “’:ymﬂ, 7, A
YN 5 I xﬁn‘mr. 3 Th
gy sy v’ U1 s | "DANIEL & BOYD ‘
Orkney, £ writes: “[ am re-
sl ol Hh i | D ; A
other parcel of Ur. Thomas' tric Oil Whelesale Importers of
The last lot I got from you having been iae " : . Wi
tested in uv;:r:l "?.e;;{ Rhom%;thm, British, Foreign, and American r
has given reli n tors’ medicine
hnv.yfvlikd t0 have any effect. - The ex- STAPLE AND FANCY u}
cellent qualities of this medicine should DRY ODS In
made known, that the millions of suf- And MILLINERY. [
ferers throughout the world may benefit —DRALERS IN— .
by its providential discovery.” Dl’ De
——————— Canadian Manufastured Goods
Sr, Axorews, N. B,, 4th Oct., 1889. etk 5 Shirts, sto., sfo. Al:
Mgssns, Brows DBros. & Co.:— o [
Being very much reduced by sickness HARRET 5. & ON g,
and :?u‘wu g::;{ln up for a dead man, I ST. JOHN, N. B. . ;
commenced g your e ———-p——
rurrners emvisior. | NEW GOODS,
After taking it a very short time, my ’
health began to improve, and the longer | [N GENTLEMEN'S DEPARTMENT, :
I used it, the better my health became. 27 8 -
£ leat vosmer peslormned the. Maidast gt o o
ast summer perform T EwW Scarts, Silk s,
summer’s work 1 ever did, having often :! lhm: M%.:ﬁ’:- a of
to go with only one meal & day. 1 sttri- | GOSN e Rt ey ou
bute the saving of my life to P’ NER'S N STOOK s aor
EMUILSION,  Euzry E. Muzesy, ENGLISH ALL 00! % e ‘T‘
Livery Stable Keeper. | jatest stylos; and the o g% ::(
- e 2 - 00! ¢ %

DR. DANIELS’ &
Veterinary Colic Cure o

Has never been known fo fall suil

in a singie instance. n:l

OUR WARRANT :~Five to ten conts’ s

worth will in from 10 to minutes cure

case of Colic, or we will the money., i ’l'h;

S-Testimonials can be seen by applics- o=

10n to our agents. * str

Pat up two bptties in case, with a the

&Mduuhh--pn the

‘with each age.

BRISTOL'S e b
PARKER BROS.  6r Joux, N.B o
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PIL IS | WINTER SASHES
kg ey 4P and
; WINTER BARHES [rar, Pisoe to buy your coll
e A, CHRISTIE WOOD WORKIXG 60, "‘?,’
THE INPALLIBLE REMEDY 1f you want DOORS or BLINDS go to wa
Wi i A A A. CHRISTIE WOOD WORKING C0. ‘;’:{1‘
oA of B9 BALUSTERS & NEWEL POSTS cheap at -
A. CHRISTIE WOOD WORKING 00.

LIVER & KIDNEYS

Lots of MOULDINGS at

A. CHRISTIE WOOD WORKING CO. 4
Waterloo Street.

Bronchitis Cured

After spending ten Winters Bouth, was
cured hy Scott’s Emulsion.

146 Contre 8t., Vm'm.]
June 26Lh, 1848,

The Winter after the great fire
in Chicago | contracted Bronchial

her ohild, ping but icing, from
the room. 5
(To be continued.)
—ape i
Downfall of a Banker’s Wife.

ANOTHER VIOTIM TO THE MORPHINE HABIT,

Thée wife of one of the leading finan-
ciers of the Dominion was taken to a
private “ Retreat ” the other day. Finely
educated and fitted to adorn the highest
station in life, she was a victim to the
morphine habit, acquired while seeking
to deaden the intolerable neuralgic pain
which made her life a burden.

The deadly drug has ruined the life
and happiness of many whom neuralgia
has driven well-nigh orazy. The London
Lancet says, “The great prevalence of
neuralgia should be regarded as a warn-
ing indi of a low dition of
health, which must necessarily render
those who are afflicted with this painful
malady especially susceptible to the inva.
sion of diseases of an agressive charaoter.
Nouralgia indicates & low or depressed
state of vitality, and it is of the first mo-
ment that attacks of this affection should
be promptly placed under treatment,

| and controlled.”
‘1 will recompenss,’ | |

There are several hundred oases on
record where people bave been drugged
with morphine to kill the pains of neu-
ralgia, but without & oure being oblained
unil Paine's Colery Compound was used.
This wonderful discovery gave health to
the diseased nerves, toned up the whole
systom, and made a positive and perma
nentoure. It is an entirely vegetable
preparation that will restore the exhaust
od nerve force §nd put a stop to the in
tolerablo pains df neursigia.
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— Every aot of\man insoribes itself in

the memories of follows, and in his
own manners and fave.— Emerson,
e e e

on.hr?" ooy 'n“l hn'“uv‘:l-hbb Blacor.

N 's .

ery, an: you::’l::lt one of the best

lai r.

8 B ln'n,E used Northrop &

Lyman's s and cured

a severe sick Iumolu which

troubled him for a long time.

and asince thon have
been obliged to spond nearly overy
Winter south. Last Novomber was
advised to try Soott's Emulsion of
Cod Liver Oil with Kypophosphites
and to my surpriso wae rolioved at
onoe, and by continuing ita use
three months wae entirely curod,

&eined flesh and strength and was
able to stand oven the Blizzard and
attend to business every day.
©. T. CHUROHILL.
Sold dw all Druggists, 50c. and $1.00

OVERSHOES, ——— B

Factory—CITY ROAD. ?‘m"
s tire
SLEIGH ROBES. 3
GERSPR alw

600 Grey Jap Wolf Robes; i
100 Black Jap Bear Robes; e
26 White and Fanoy Robes, =
‘Wholesale and Retall at very low prices. ;'o:
st

C. & E. EVERITT, -
FURRIERS, ten

11 KING STREET, 8T. JOHN, N. B. Bll:
IF YOU NEED s

-  RUBBERS, and

OR A NICE PAIR OF o
VELVET SLIPPERS, 3
00-20 US. :(;
WATERBURY & RISING, o
34 King 8¢.—8T. JOHN—218 Union 8¢ the

A. F. RANDOLPH & SON, wo

Full lines of Orocers’ Sundries

LESALE thi
WHe becc:

PROVISION MERCHANTS, opr

Direct Importers of TEAS tior

from China.

always in stock.
FREDERICTON, N. B,
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