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Stories of Grace and Truth. 

The following story was narrated to 
me by a gentlemin who received it at 
first band, and to whom 1 have submitted 
this manuseript for the verification of 

details. What strikes one in follow. 

ing the thread of this incident is the re 
markable way in which the Spirit of God 
works in harmony with the” commonest 
incidents of buman life. The whole is 

80 natural, and yet shows so clearly the 
marks of the supernatural, that ane can 
not but see how the human and divine 
aré uvited in all that appertains to 
man in his relation to God. It is not 
difficult to grasp the truth of revelation 
when it has such striking commenta 
«tes as these tories of truth and grace, 
enacted before our eyes every-day, afford 
us. 

Here is the story 
During the late Franco-German war a 

riest, who lmal been one of the Vatican 
Council, had begn detailed by the Pope 

td look after the sick and wounded 

among the French army. He went, ac 

cordingly, with the credentials of his 
appointment, and reported to the proper 
officer, who directed him to go to/a cer 
tain village. Wishing for some reason to 
go elsewhere, in accordance with a pre 
vious plan of service, hg#declined to go 

to the village indicated by the officer, 
and started toward the place which he 
had himself determined .to make the seat 
of his work and ministry. As he pro 
ceeded oi his road he asked-the way, 
and was directed by a peasant to go on 
till the road branched and fo take the 
left hand turn, and he would be further 
directed by the tracks of a man and a 
hound in The snow. Ie mistook the di 
rection, and returned to the village to 
which lie had been previously asked to 
£0 by the officer, and which had in the 
mesfitime fal to the hands of the 
Germans. Up fin the outskirts 
of the village ne®was challenged by the 

sentry, and taken 1o the officer in com 
mand, who, havin card his mission, re 

fused te ber house or wscort 

until later on-1p the diy. Having thus 
some time to wait, he turned into & 

small tavern, wh ie had heard there 
wére a number of French prisoners 

whom were wounded and one some’ of 

. 8 <e- prisoners were 
n the public room, 

| swearing most 
wpheny was somé 

thing horrible. The priest was so shock: 

et by it that he har knew whether to, 
go farther in or to retseat, but finally de 

Upon making known 
d askirtg if there was not 
the house, he was direct 

v adjoining 
he saw a man 
ently dying 
greed his 
Vas more + outer rodm, he 

ny he received from 
the dying soldier, for, as af irritated by 
the appearance of a priest, he broke out 

uj 1 with a volley of terrible oaths. 
fuk was the hemy from this 
ed and almost dead man, that the 
was dumblounded, and Knew not 

to do or-say. However, after a 
; use, and obeying a sudden 

impjlse approached the dying man, 

and, without saying a word, took out his 
watch sud glance ntemtly as. if to 
note e. IT stood, motion 
ie . ull minute 

ange | ec on the part 
pr sceme tthe atien 

t and t ty of th 
soldier, Who pated ream of pro 
fane abuse, and ask or rather 
wan ded prie tll with in oat} 
what he was doing 

What v standing there looking 
at r wat at way for 

¥ plied, hardly knowing 

see the awful sight that any man 

as minutes 
| lem 

nity, and w ng tb roi 

1 moved to 

t or why 
he b 

speak —he 

A passage of 
been reading 

» impulse upon him, 
1 these words : “The 

st, His Son, cleanseth 
If we confess our sins, 11. 

us from all unrighteous 

¢ repeated Slowly 
¢ man, ap parently 
heir inxport, and, 

nuqyry, he exclaimed, 
rds true? 7L 

d the priesy; and for the 

lifted "his vyes from the 
face o watch to that of the dying 

1, and gontinued, * Do you believe 
them to be ie for your elf? 4 

“0 replied’; and _ there 
cf er his face & wonderful 

expression —a oak of 
believe then 1d raising 

f up from pulled with a lest 
he pointed to the roof where his 

drinking and wring comrades were, 

whose bi y as still bean, and 
an en w er, (ig 

ell that to th 
worils gasped oat f 

h ¥ ly 

t band sa 
1), $aved us i 1 plucked from 

the burning; b not into 
hell, but into parad wie hour 

The prié Ly o himself in 
an amuzement of spintua 

excitement. Ile was as much dumb 
founded at himself i at the words 
which he had been led to speak to the 

dying man; as the dying man had been 
The sudden change in the manner of the 
dying soldier; and bis instant accept 
ance of the offered forgiveness through 
the blood of Jesus, astonished him ; the 
calm look of peace which swept over 
and rest>d upon his face as he died ; 
and his urgent commission to repest the 
words to his comrades, all’ increased his 
astonishment. = Without stopping ax in 
stant "longer, he rushed through the 
public room and out of the house ; nor 
did” he stop until he reached his own 

vividly into his mem 

forgiye us our sins | 

house, returning by the way in which he 
e. cam & 

The priest héd been awakened to 
doubt some of the teachings of his 
church by what he had seen and heard 
while attending the Vatican Council at 
Rome, of which he was a member. What 
brought niatters to a crisis now was see- 
ing the change that came over the dying 
man simply upon his acceptance of the 
truth-of the gospel without any adminis- 
tration of the rites of the church. , Hav- 
ing reached his home, he at once sought 
the Bibl®, and, turning up the passages 
which he had been so strangely led to 
quote to the dying soldier, he studied 
them #pg and mtently himself. Previ- 
ously they had made 10 impression on 
his mind when he had read them, just 

the morning before; but now they were 
full of strnuge new meaning to him. He 
read on and searched the Scriptures, 
comparing soe Scripture with another, 
until he saw God's,way of salvation 
through sunple faith in Christ; 
and at once submitted himself to Christ 
as “the end of the law for rightepus 
ness.” 

As a result of his careful study and his 
personal surrender to Christ he resolved 
at once to break with Home and seek a 
new. fellowship 

at the height of his 

—was sitting at my table one day, sod | 

power and popularity 

asked him. the question, “What is a call 
to the ministry 77 The doctor promptly 
replied, ** [t'is the capacity to preach the 
gospel in such a way that people will 
come to he you" This apt reply 

showed the sagacity of the veteran pas 

tor who was then addressing his faithful 
nressage to crowds of auditors every 
Sabbath. Many a godly man who is pro 
found in scholarship and in pietyhas no 
gift in attracting immortal souls within 

the sound of his voice. His ministry is 
well-nigh a failure. We can do but little 
good to those who flo not like 

come to hear us. It is of theutmost im. 
portance that every ambassador of Jesus 
Christ should us legitimate method 
to induce people to like him; in other 
words, to win their hearts. Then he 

Saviour, 

Of course the mere hunger for popular 
applause from selfish motives is an utter 
degradation of tBe ministerial office. 
Such unsanctified ambition is a cancer 

that gnaws away the vitals of every man 
that falls a prey to it. But there is such 
a thing as a legitimate and laudable dg- 
sire to be popular. Every minister of 
God's Word should strive to “commend 

himself to cvery man’s conscience in the 
sight of God,” and to “let no man de 
spise him.” Soul winning is his business ; 
and be is not likely to win any soul to 
Christ whow be has not won to such a 

ve 

| make us to be “of one mind in a house ” 
\shere, within the narrow presence of each 

80 God is still calling out His own 
from all states and circumstances, and | 
the Word of God is not bound. Surely 
we may sll praise Him and say; “This is 
the Lord's dang Jt is marvellous in our 
eyes." — George F. Pentecost, in Congre 
yationalist. 

-- 
Popular Ministers, 

WY REY. T ok YL 

The elder Dr. Stephen IL Tyng— then 

us, | 
and no good at all to those who will not | 

| Egyptian river 
ny. hope to win those hearts to the | 

| ever reach the destiny for which he was 

| poraneous fashion. 
| of our life, we are sure of its suport and 

respect anid regard for himself that he 
[oan influence that soul. We are told 
{ Diat the “common people heard Jesus | 
| lady.” This does not refer to the vul 
gu point of caste; it signifies the 
multitude, the mass of people irrespective 
of sock condition. [t means that in the 

est aénve of the word, Jesus Chirist was } 
« popular preacher. He reached the 

| pronounced Christianity a fine thing in 

opular ‘heart; ‘and great multitudes 
ronged to listen to the marvellous Be 
who spake a8 never man spake 

A very current error that fearless 
ters troy their popularity by | 

preaching pungent * and ubpalatable 
truth. The opposite is true. : Cowards 
wre despised; and courage always com 
wunds respect, That very man, Dr. 

| yamk to Osaka. 

£, was & most fearless. denouncer of | 

that overflowed upon the sidewalk. It 
was the “how” that made the differ 

My revered and beloved friend 
verdised his‘congregation with perpetual 

{ philippics against the great abomination; 
| and did not give his people enough of 
those rich experimental and spiritual 
discourses which no man could excel in 
America, BeelYsteak is excellent fare ; 

t steak alone three times a day, 
ind on every day, is rather too much of 
a good thing: The mistake of the heroic 
pastor of the“ Church of the Puritans” 

ce, 

methods. © All honor to the grand old 
man in the placid retirement of his sun 
sct years! Ho has: wrought a magnifi 

| cent litework, Prof. J. Addison Alexan 

der once said tome in the year 1852, 

| York, | always go to hear Dr. George B. 
| Chicever.” {le had not yet beconte too 

1 4 man of ‘one idea in the pulpit, muck 

ply a mistake of judgment as to | 

to | fashionable sins, anda faithful expoun: | not a word passed between them, he was 

{the [der of the pure gospel ; and great crowds | convinced that Christianity was right in 
| lung upon his eloquent tongue. Itused | practice as well as good in theory, and | 

e atl | to be sad that the brilliant and heroic | on returning heme, he hunted up n mis 
alarm he | Dr. Cheevef drove bis congregation away | gionary and made public profession of 
go into | in New York by his bold denimciation | fuith, and has since Ea active in per 

what 1egro slavery. That theory does not suading others. Miss Barrows did not 
{old water; for at that very time, Mr. | know she was watched, or that anything 

TA & loss’| Beecher, who was an equally zealous op- | ypecially depended on her-deportment 
at gn wo | ponent of slagery, was attragting crowds | Had she behaved as many church mem 

| 

g 8 few.ysdrs of his noble life, was | 

| own 

Courage is always popidar; buy it must 
be regulated by sound judgment. 

Jo gain the ears of the people, and to | 
win the affgctions of people, is as much 
A part of every Christian minister's duty 
As itis to study dhs Bible. What is the | 

tute of studying the Bible if we eannot 

get people to hear us expound it? The 
wt ofa true, logitimate and perman 

nl popularity is this: First, keep your 

cart strong and sweet, and loving and 
d cous, by a constant life in Jesus 

bh sud secondly, take a persond! 
wterest in everybody. To every human 

being on this globe: nobody is quite as 
uportant ms his obn self. This is not 

vanity, or egotism, or self-conceit ; it is 
‘0 instinel. God's solemn charge to 

every immortal child of His is “take 
| heed to yourselves.” 

tian; welf-negiect is 
poor boy 

Self denial is Chris 
destruction. The 

who rolls in thé ash-barrels 
tirom the sidewalk is a more important | person to-bimself that Prince Bismarck. 
| What begomes of the German Empire is 
of less consequence to that little fellow 
thao that he should earn a dime to buy 
bis breakfast. That instinct is universal. 
Every ambassador of Christ should avail 
himself of this instinct, and use it.” He 
should aim to find out the personal 
charatter, condition and needs of evry 

| she stops, in passing, to 
When 1 have a spare-Sabbath in New | ! Ly he 

reson within his . He should put 
imself into wr sympathy with 

everybody. A con, Cr will stand 
hard pounding and plain truths from 
the minister they love. And cvery one 
who is called to preach the gospel is 
bound to preach it winsomely as well as 
boldly—whether his parish be in the 
backwood, or in the rural village, or in 
the crowded hive of a great city. Popul 
arity is power. Use it for God.— Evan- 
gelish. 2 

% PEA By 

Family Prayers, 

There is one mark of a household 

in which God is known ard loved, which 
is too often wanting in our day ; [ mean 
the practice of family prayer. Depend 
upon it, the worth of a practice of that 
kind can only be méasured by.its effects 
during &-long period of time ; and family 
prayers,. though occupying only a few 
minutes, do make .a great difference in 
any household at the end of the year. 
How, inde¥d, can it be otherwise, when 
each morning, and perhaps each even 
ing, too, all the members of the family— 
the eld and the young, the parents and 
the chitdren, the master and the servants 

meeting on a footing of perfect equal 
ity before the Eternal, in whose presence 
each is as nothing, yet to whom each is 
#0 infinitely dear that He has redeemed 
Ly His blood each and all of them? 

How must not the bad spirits that are 
the enemies of pure and bright family 
life floe away—the apirits of envy and 
pfide and untruthfulness and sloth, and 
the whole tribe of evil thoughts—and 
make way for His presence in the hearts 
of old and young alike, who, as He 
brings us one by one nearer to the true 
end ofour existence, so does He alone 

home circle, and hereafter in that coant- 
less family of all »ations and tongues, 
which shall dwell with Him, ‘the univer- 

sal Parent of all- eternity'?— Canon Lid 
don. = 

: -—- > 

The river Nile for a thousand miles 
above its delta receives no tributaries, 
and constantly decreases in volume. 
Flowing thraugh the trackless sands of 
the Egyptian desert, transforming with 
its mighty tide the barren: wastes into 
rich and fertile gardens, it is devoured 
by the very land it came to bless. Every 
mile growing smaller and smaller, con- 
tinually absorbed by the boundless, 
sandy plain, it'seems almost a miracle 
that it is able to push through to the sed 
at last. Rot the power of the faraway, 
snow-capped mountains is behind the 

The supply of eternally 
meltipg snow from interior mountains is 

ater than all the exhaustion of tbe 

desert, and the power of the mountain 
impels the victorious river to the sea. So 
is our life ever swallowed up by the 
world it was sent to bless. We are ab- 
sorbed by our surroundings, and no man 
who depends on his own resources can 

created. But when we lift. up .our eyes 
to the hills from whence cometh our 
help, when we feel that from the great 
Christ-life a tide of strength and fullness 
is ever passing through our human chan- 
nel, then we are stronger than the things 
about us—we have victory through our 
Lord Yesus Christ. No longer, then, do 
we constantly fear exhaustion. No loog- 
er do we live from hand to ‘mouth. No 

mote do we work in desultory, extem- 

Sure of the source 

final triumph.— Rev. W. H. P. Faunce. 

— A Japanese senator recently got 
hold of a copy of an exposition of part 
of the Bible. Reading it attentively he 

theory, but the question was, would it 
work practically Thinking about it he 
became dissatisfied with his life, and 

while in this state took a trip from Oka 
On the sanie steamer 

was Miss Barrows, and he heard she was 

a Christian, and so watched her, Her de 
portment so impressed him, that, though | 

ber: behave, especially when away from 
home, this Japanese senator would have 
been repelled, and would have probably 
reached the conclusion thathowever fair 
Christianity might be in theory, it was a 
failure in practice. We never «now 
what eyes are upon us. “ Let your light 
50 shine before ‘men that they may’see 

your good works, and glorify your Father 
which is in heaven." — Western Recorder. 

Becomive Like Cumist—A beautiful 
statue stands in the market-place, It 
1s that of a Greek slave-girl, but she is 

well dressed, tidy and handsome. A 
dirty forlorn slavegirl passes by. She sees 
the statue, stops and gazes at it in rapt 
admiration. She goes home, washes her 
face, and combs her hair. Another day 

look, at the 
statue. Next day her tattered” clothes 
are washed and ‘mended. Each day she 

stops to look at the statue, and each 
next day she has imitated some of its 
beatities, until the dirty ragged slave 
becomes completely transformed ; she 

llow Rod Was Led. 

Two ladies stood by Sue Ingram’s 
counter waiting for change. 

“ What delightful meetings we are 
having!" Mrs. Walker said. 

“ Indeed we are,” responded Mrs. Cur 

rier. “It does my heart g ta see the 
young people so theughtfal and earnest. 
I've been feeling so anxious all day about 
one in particular: Rod Carter.” 
Sue gave a little start as she caight 

the name, but neither lady noticed it. 
“He used to be in my Sunday-school 

class, you know,” continued Mrs. Currier, 
“but he has not been much lately ; he 
has gotten in with a set who do not help 

him much; | fancy. Some of our boys 
coaxed him into one of the meetings, 
however, and he is really very much in 
terested. 1 hoped he would decide the 
question last night; | could see he was 
just halting between two opinions, but 
he was not juite ready to decide. The 
worst of. it is he said he could not come 

tonight, as he Mad a previous engage 
ment.” (ot 
Sue started again at this and looked a 

trifle conscious. 
“I'm so afraid he will be drawn back 

again,” shé heard Mrs. Currier say next. | 
“Somehow | have a feeling that if he 
willfully stays away to-night, and pute off 

deciding until a more convenient season, 

the Spirit will cease to strive with him 
now, any way. | am so anxious about 
it” 

“ Here's your change, madam,” said 
Sue, just then. 

There were tears in gentle Mrs. Cur 
rier's eyes as she turned to take it 
My dear,” she said, obeyinZ® sudden 

impulse ns she glanced at Sue's saucy, 
piquant face, “my dear, don't forget 
your responsibility in influencing your 
friends and associates. It will be a dread 

ful thing at that last day to have any one 
say we led them astray, away fromsthe 
right ; wil¥it not 7" 
Sue Had no \nswer ready for this query, 

and the ladies passed out. 
So Hod is interested in religion, is 

he?" shé®hought, as she put things to 
rights. “ Wonder what Mrs. Currier 
would have said if she had known his en 
gagement was to take me tothe theatre. 
I suppose she would have besought me 
to let him off and send him to meeting, 
Perhaps [ ought; but I don’t get very 
much fun, and I don’t see why he can’t 
decide before or after just as well. Still,” 

and Sue fafrly shuddered at the thought, 

“it would be awful if he should get 
over it at the play and them blame me 
for it.” FE 5 

All day long Sue was perplexed and 
troubled, and as unlike her usual merry, 
saucy self as possible. 

“ Whatever in the world am I going to 
do?’ she thought as she started for 
tome at night. “I wish Mre. Currier 

had gone somewhere else shopping. 1 
don't see what earthly’ différence it 
makes; the meetings last a week longer, 
and Rod can go every evening for all of 
me, but if | givé up the theatre tonight 
the dear knows when I'll get another 
chance to go. 1 guess if Mrs. Currier 
had to work as [ do, and didn't have any 
more fun than I do, she wouldn't think 
it such a simple matter to give it up. It's 
all nonsense any way. I'm not respon 
sible for Rod's not deciding. He has had 
time enough this week but’he hasn't im- 

proved it, and very likely he wonldn't to 
night, éven if he, went to’ the meeting. 
I'm not going to give up niy good time 
unless he asks me to iso, now!" 

And having come to this decision, Sue 
hastened her shape and tried to think no 
more about it. But in spite of her best 
endeavors she felt anything but com 
fortable he made preparations to go. 
She even kept Rod svaiting fully ten 
minutes while she stood in her own 

room, hat and jacket on, and thought it 
all over again. It ended, however, in 
her coming down. with a half reckless 
look, and they started out 
But Sue found her companion very 

sober and absent minded, yet while it jn 
creased her own disquiet of mind, she 
apparently did not notice it, but laughed 
and chatted incessantly. 

“ We've lost our car and will haye to 
wait a few minutes,” said Rod, as they 
reached the corner. “ What got into 
you, Sue? 1 never knew you to keep 
anybody waiting before, especially when 
there was a good time on hand.” 
“Didn'tyou? Well, there always bas 

to be a first time, you know,” was Sue's 
only reply ; and then for a few moments 
neither of them spoke. 
Sue seemed to see Mrs. Currier's ear- 

nest face, and to hear her saying, “ Don't 
forget your responsioility; it will be a 
dreadful thing to hear any one say we 
led them away from the right.” 

Rod was trying in vain to quiet: his 
troubled conscience.; 

“ There's no use in my feeling so un 
comfortable. I'll go to the meeting to 
morrow night, and . decide one. way ‘or 
the other and be done with it.” 

But, suggested something within, sup- 
pose mumething should happen before ; 
things do to people many times when 
they least’ expect them. What 
should be too late tomorrow night ? 
Rod shook himself impatiently. 
“ Here's the car,” he, said, with a look 

of felief ; but just then they both heard 
the chidich bell. “Don't forget,” it said 

to Sue ; “ Come now,” it seemed to Rod 
to plead. i ‘ 

For an instant their eyes met, 4nd Sue, 
with quick intuition, read the struggle in 
Rod's face. “It will be a dreadful thing 

if it 

becomes anotlrer girl. This is the way 

Christ teaches. le. does not hurl his 

individuality upon others; ie 
simply lives and works and loves before 
men, not to be seen of them, but to in 
spire them to a holy emulation. 

Christ has given us abundant sun 
light on many things, but at the same 

tune fle his undoubtedly deepened the 
| shadow. He might have told us o 
thing, 'but He deliberately refused t§ « 
so. Something, however, He has tol 
He has spoken of mercy unbounded, to 
the weak, the frail, the wayworn, the 
lowly, the repentant. Ho ‘has also 
spoken, as to bigh-handed and determin 
ed sinners, words of severity the dike of 

which had never before, ha: never 

since, been spoken by man. That ten 
der, pitiful, merciful, kind, sympathetic 
One has left us gracious messages which 
suppor t-and comfort us, when otherwise 
we should quite give way; but He has 
spoken—and it is well said He could 
not have meant merely to frighten us— 
He has spoken of the worm that never 
dieth, and the firethat never shall be 
quenched.” This, then, is what He has 
impressed upon us.— Canon Knox Little. 

to hear any onc say we led them astray 
How those words rang in Sue's ears | 

“I have chosen Christ for my Master,” 
he said, and there was a real ring of joy 
in bis voice, “and, God helping me, I 
will serve Him faithfully” all the rest of 
my life.” 2 

, Two heads bent suddenly as he spoke. 
“Thank God !” said Mrs. Currier, softly, 
to herself; but Sue said never a word ; 
only a sudden rush of tears blinded her 

eyes. 
“] can never thank you enough, Sue, 

for your help tonight,” said Rod, as they 
walked home together. “1 cannot tell 
you how happy and thankful | am that 1 
have decided.” 

“Lam very glad also; but you need 
not thank me, lod, for | think | helped 
myself to decide, as well as you,” answer 
ed Sue. “1 did not do anything. worth 

Lit made me hap 
p was | think, to | 
eel that | had helped oven the least bit 
I1-God will only scoept sivd halp me, | 
want to serve Whim, 00." Kate Sumner 
Gates, in Our Youth 

c-— 

Idle Keading 

The time wasted | ng and old In 

the occupation they know and speak of 

as reading, is & serious considerstion, In 
this busy world, where so much ls neces 
sarily loft undone, continual waste of 
time, eapacity and energy is & wrong 0 

ourselves and our neighbo Idle read 
lisaipation, and the effects 

on those who indulge in It are almost as | 
souldestroying as habitual intoxication 
Habitual idle readers soon make reading | 
the end and aim of their lives. They 
crave more and more in quantity ; they | 

» me less arid less able to distinguish 

quality; their brain becomes stupefied or 
aimlessly exated, nccording to the 

special qualities of their favourite mental 
tipple; and their leisure hours are wholly 
unprofitable, although all spent in the 

apparently innocent and improving oe 
cupation of reading. 
Such readers utterly lose their mental 

independence and self-respect, and are 

content to live wholly upon the brains of 
others. They neither act nor think. Page 
upon page is absorbeil without a single 
mental picture being formed of the ideas. 
embodied in the printed words, Alter a 
time it really makes no difference what, 
such people read, and, unfortunately, 
thera is always enough printed to satis. 
fy their most’ exorbitant call for “More, 
more.” 

Unfortunately, als 
mand creates a suppl 
that would be as little ‘missed from the 
world of lterature as its consumers 
would be from the busy world of work 
and progress. 

It is often said, that it is impossible to 
read too much ; but this is a great mis- 
take. Reading too much is far more 

mischievous than reading too little. To 
reading just for the sake of reading, 
without putting into action any truth ac- 
quired, without learning to sift and weigh 

opinions of different minds, without be- 
coming critical as to form and manner of 
different writers, without getting at any 
facts that may be made useful in daily 
occupations, is an idle waste of time and 
nothing more, and it makes woeful want 
of character and usefulness. 

This great evil of idle reading may 
generally be traced tg the usual cause of 
all wrong, ignorance, and those who are 
not ignorant are responsible for it. Chil 
dren are allowed to read anything, so 
long as they are quiet; older children 
are allowed to read anything, if they are 
ocly at home and sup; owed to be out of 
mischief ; and later in life those: who 
happen to have the passion for reading 
ingend of the passion for gambling, or 
drink, indulge it until it controls them, 

body and soul, and mukes them the 
oause of. the flood of useless, if not sb 

solutely harmful, reading matter, which 
is a worry to publishers, booksellers, and 
those whose mission it is to separate the 
wheat from sil this chaff’ for the benefit 
of the few stirring working men and 

women who have no time to read just 
for the sake of reading. 

There are very few books worth read 
ing that are not worth buying and own 

ing. Imagine theso idle readers buying 
and keeping the books they swallow.— 
Literary News. 

this kind of de- 
of printed matter 

ca 

Self-Condemned. 

One summer evening an old farmer sat 
on his doorstep smoking a pipe before 
going to bed. Presently a tramp ap 
peared, and said “ Good evening, sir.” 
“Good evening,” anbwered the far- 

mer. 
“I have been walking along distance,” 

sail the tramp, “and if yoit will permit 
me, I'll sit a few minutes on your door- 
step.” 
“All right,” was the answer, 
The’ two men fell into conversation, 

and as the farmer discovered his guest to 
be an intelligent man, their talk was 
continued until a late hour. 

“ Would you mind giving me a mug of 
cider?" asked the tramp at length. 
“Not at all,” said the farmer; “1 will 

do it with pleasure.” 
The cider was procured and disposed 

of in a summary fashion, and then came 
the next requests 
“I've travelled a good distance to-day, 

and I should like very much to lodge 
with you, if you have no objections.” 

“ All right,” answered the farmer. = 
can ascommodiate you." 

Meanwhile his wife, who had long be 
fore retired, and was listening to the 
conversation from her bed room, oslled 

“ Yes," site said to herself, “it would 
be horrible, and | will not run the risk 

| of it for all the fun in the world ; if Rod 

| goes away from the right it shall not be 
my fault 

The car was close to 
put out his hand to hel 
drew back 

“We won't go to the theatre tonight 
we will go 10 the meeting, and if | were 

| in your pléos, Hodney, | wouldn't 
I'd make up my mind 

night 

and Rod 
but she 

them 

tato any longer 

Rod turned and looked at Hue, loo 

surprised to speak 
“How did you know?” he asked 

presently, 
“Oh, | found it oul,” she answered, as 

they went upthe church steps. It wa 
an intensely solemn meeting; the text 
was, “Choose yo this day whom ye will 
serve,” It came to Rod like a command. 
After the sermon, when the minister 

came down from the pulpit, and, looking 
anxiously into the faces before him, 
asked if there were not some who would 

was one of the first to rise, 

out, “ No you wont; | wont have him in | 
ore. Come, husband, it is Lime for you 

| to come in and look up 
“Madam d the Sy 

| turning in direction of the 
“you should not speak so abruptly to a 
stranger. You might be enterisining an 
angel unawares ~ 

“1 oith, afraid,” returned the 
old by Angels don't 
round begging older after dark 

eriously 
the voiem, 

“wwe 

The palm of the 
Dr. Thomas' Bel 

| dorous control over 
| entirely subduing it 
| ing influence of this highly sanctioned 
medicine is manifested by the rapid dis 
appearance of sores andbrasions of the 

in when used 

1 molstened with 

SA0Tie & Won 
pain, speedily and 
I'he soleotrio heal 

—. 

To rux Duav.—~A 

ness and noises in 
standing by a 
description of i 

oured of Deaf 
g hoad of 23 years’ 

imple remedy, will send a 
PREE tO any prrson who 

* 

HOTELS. ; 
ALBION HOUSE, 
22 Sackville St., 

HALIFAX, N. 8. 
© on strictly 

P. P. ARCHIBALD, Proprietor. 
Jan 

CENTRAL HOUSE, 
78 Granville St., 

HALIFAX, N. 8. 

Conduoted on strictly Temperance principles 

MISS A. M. PAYSON. 
jan 1 

ELLIOTT'S HOTEL, 
2N to 32 Germain St, 

: BAINT JOHN, N, 
Modern Tmprovementa. 

#81 por day. Toa, Bod & Breakfast 750 

EW. ELLIOTT, Proprietor. 

HOTEL - STANLEY,. 
KING MQUARE, 

NT. JOHN, N. 

J. M. FOWLEX, Proprietor. 
Thoroughly Renovated and Newly Furnished. 

First-class to all Ita appolutgrents. 

HOTEL OTTAWA, 
North Side King Square, 

SAINT JOHN, N. B. | 
KE. COSMAN, Proprietor. 

$1.00 por day. S This Hotel is 
conducted on strictly Tempera: 
Every attention paid to Guests’ co 

YARMOUTH HOTEL, 
MAIN STREET, 

Yarwours, N. 8, 

Terms 

W. H. 8, DAHLGREN, 

PROPRIETOR. Jan) 

OXFORD HOUSE" 
TRURO. 

A TEMPERANCE HOTEL. 

A. N. COX, Proprietor. 

BUSINESS CARDS. 
J. CHAMBERLAIN & SON, 

Undertakers, 
Wareroom, Office and Residence 

146 Mi. Street, PortLaxe, N. B. 
Z®~ Orders from the country will receive 

special 
“Telephone Communication night or day. 

jan 1 

~ THOMAS L. HAY, 
HIDES and CALF SKINS, 
And SHEEP SKINS, 

STOREROOMS — 15 SIDNEY STREET, 
Where Hides and Skins of all kinds will be 

bought and sold 
Residence-gt1 Paddock St., St. John. 

ISAAC BHRB, 

Photographer, 

13 CHARLOTTE 8ST. 

ST. JOHN, - N. B. 

JAMES 8. MAY W. Ronsnr MAY 

JAMES 8, MAY & SON, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, 

Domville Building, Prince Wm. Btreet. - 

8ST JOXEIN, IN. B. 

P.O. Box %8.~ Jans 

LAMP GOODS. 
Chandeliers, Bracket, Library, Student, 

Table and Hand Lamps; Burners, Chimneys 
Wicks, Shades, Globes, Lanterns, Ol an 
Spirit Bloves, &c. > 

—For Sale by— 
J. R. CAMERON, 94 Prince Wm. Street. 

J. McC. SNOW, 
— GENERAL — ; 

Fire, Life and Accident 

INSURANCE AGENCY. 
Marx Street, 

MONCTON, N. B. 

Marble, Freestone, 
And Granite Works. 

Warker & Pics, AJ. Waxes & Co. 

TRURO, N.S. KENTVILLE,N.S. 

Fr All work done first-class. 

CURRIE & HOWARD, 
Manufacturers of 

FURNITURE 
FOR THE TRADE, , 

AMHERST, N. 8. 
Ph Photos and prices an application. 

CHIPMAN'S PATENT 
18 ONR OF L] 

Best Family Flours made inCanada 
A war Erooee to oot 1b Bue pon, 17 4p went, 

send direct lo 3. A ONE - » ) 

JAMES OURRIE, 
Aniberst. Nova Scotia, 
General Agest for the ~~ 

NEW WILLIAMS" Swine Maosines 
Also, PIANOS and ORGANS 

Machine Noodles (M1 and Farte always 
ow hwnd 

Jani 

[LTR 

| British Foreign Goods 

Ba hata | SATIN 

, White, Cream 

M | - 
| COLORED » JAN 

nf FT, 
WEAOK CONURY and BR 

: | wo 

AANTINER 

J Ye Se —— 

omy, 

choose now whom they would serve, Rod (+ reg Nionotsow, 30 Bt. John | D A NI EL & B oY D, 

APRIL 
Pf 

PROFESSIONA! 

C.W.B% 
Ofioe Cor. Main & Botsford 

"Sai SAYRI 
PHYSICIAN ANT 

Mo 

E -Smms 
D* DELANEY, 

DENTI 

H. 

Orrice—87 HOLLIS STREI] 
2 Doors Soutk 

ATON, PARSONS. 
Barristers, Sor 

35 BEDFORD | 
VHALIP 

grenton H. Eaton, Q. C. 
J an Parsons, A. 
Horace L. Beokwiln, B. A. 

address—* Kin, 
ING & BARSS, 
Barristers, Solicit 

HALIFAX, 
EDWIN D. KING, QO. WILL! 

Money Invested on Real | 
Collections made in all pi 

Bm W. M( 
BARRIS 

Solictior in Equity, Ce 
OFFICES 

Roox No. 7 PUGsLEY 
Prince William 

BA 

ONT. MoDONA] 
Jan 1 

BARRISTEI] 

Prixo 

wep” 
DENTAL RO 

22 GERMAIN 

BAI 

" YAS. C. MOODY, » 
Physician, Surgeo: 

Office and Residence, cc 
Grey Streets, WINDS 

UM 

. » NJ 
BARRISTER, SOLI 

KENT'S BUILDING, 

A. F. RANDOL 
. * WHOLES, 

PROVISION ME 

Direct Importer 

from Oh 

il lines of Groce 

always in 

FREDERICT 

SLEIGH § 
A full stock on hand and 

C. & E. EVER} 

FUR CO 
Black Halr S8esl, Black f 

f or sate low. 
C. & Es EVERF 

PATENT EAI 
Five gross just receiv 

articles, which will be fc 
Indies or gentlemen whos 

the cold weather. Sent 
da on receipt ot fifteen cex 
0. & E. EVERETT, 11 K 

VENETIAN 
If you, are wanting e! 

Sifutter Blinds, send you 
guarantee satisfaction. 

HRRDWCOD F 
A large lot of kiin-dried 

DOORS, SASHES, Wi! 
BALUSTER} 

A. CHRISTIE 
CITY ROAD, ST. . 

NEW G 
IN GENTLEMEN'S 

27 King 
EW Long Soarfs, Ni le iy He 
woos, Rug Hiraps, Cou 

Gowns, Gloves, Moringa mt 
In eToC 

MNGLINK A 
| nbont oy 

SOTERA" 

Manchester Rober 

RAYE 3 gt th 

AtA, P. SBHAN 
,.- YOU GAN PURO 

- Finest Shoes 
WINDSOS


