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OUR LIGHTY AFFLICTION.

*“ Lord, dost thou call this our affliction
light 3

I all this anguish little in thy sight ? }

“ Child, bring thy balance out; pmt in

one scale

All thine afflictions ; give them in full tale:

All thy bereavements, gricvances M!d fears,

Then add the utmost limits of man’s y ears.

Now put my tross into the other side,

That which I suffered when I lived and

died.”

“1 can not, Lord, it is beyond my might ;
And le | my sorrows are gone out of sight.
* Then try another way. Put in the scale
The glory now unseen within the veil ;
The glory given to thine own estate;
Use the * exceeding and eternal weight,

Which kicks the beam 7

‘“Ah, Lord, thy word is right ;
Thus weighed, my sorrow doth indead
seem light.”

(')nt” %trial

BY AUNES GIBERNE.
CHAPTER XXIII.

SKCENESS.

One afternoon & railway cab drove
to the deor, and Chesney Rivers sprang
out. He left his bag on the seat, told
the driver to wait, and strode into the
house. The first person whom he came
across was his sister. They met in the
hall, and she started back in surprise.
Her dainty frills were not often ruffled
by so hasty & movement.

““How do you do, Mary ?
is my ‘father 7

“In his study. You did not send
us word that you were coming.”

Where

“ "e'. ”

ure, and shook out her dress.

““Or weeks,”” suggested Lilias. ““Bu
what will grandpapa suy

“I don’t know.
settled all that.

the heart-sinking which assailed her.
‘‘ John may get better very quickly.

That was all they had time for.
Chesney was very impatient to be off.
Possibly he had a fear of interference
on the part of his father, but Mr.
Rivers remained hidden. No one saw
him again throughout the rest of that
day. At dinner-time he refused to be
present, and when Mrs. Bertram went
to his locked door, she was ordered
away.
Meanwhile Muriel sat beside her
uncle, hearing particulars, so far as he
was acquainted with them. She had
suffered from almost a dearth of news
during the last week.
John had been gradually getting
worse, ever since Chesney and Sybel
left the house ; but Rose, hoping al-
ways for improvement, and hardly
realizing the serious nature of the ill-
ness, could not bear to distress Sybel,
while still so poorly.
“1i seoms she wried to open com-
munication with my father and failed,”

Munriel turned the key in the small
padlock, rose from her stooping post-

“If 1 want more things they can be’

sent. Let me know how you are,
Lilias. I may be there some days
you see.”

Uncle Chesney has
No need for us to
look forward,” said Muriel, resisting

Only let me know often how you are.”

Little telling seemed to be needed.
Muriel was speedily summoned into
the shaded bedroom, and John’s burn-
ing fingers closed round hers for a
mement, only to unloose instantly.
She would hardly have recognized
, | John in the wasted figure, bound by
weakness as by iron bands. He lifted
t | his eyes to hers, with a faint sumile,
and then the lids drooped again, It
was not the greeting Muriel had ex-
pected.

‘“ He is 8o tired,” Rose said sadly.

Muriel saw his lips move, and bent
lower.

‘‘ Grandfather——"" he said.

““Quite well, Johun.”

““And Lilias 7

‘“ Much the same.”

‘““ Sybel ——"

‘“ Better than she was—is she not,
uncle ?”

““ Much,”” Chesney answered. **John,
yvu must improve next.”

The same flitting smile crossed his
face.

“‘ So good of you both to come.”
““0 no, John, only a pleasure,” said
Muriel.

John made noanswer. He lay with
half-closed eyes, breathing heavily, like
one exhausted,

“ How long has he been in this
state 7’ Chesney inquired of Rose.
“Two or three days—not more, 1
think. The delirium was more con-
stant before. He wanders still a good |
deal, but just now he knows you
both.” She spoke in a whisper.

““ Would he not always 7

{

check him, but he was unconscions of
ber presence, and would nnt be check-
el. By-and-by he rambled off tc the
subject of his children, and talked
 tenderly of each by name, returning
Ethence to the never-failing matter of
| his grandfather’s displeasure,
| “If you could bring us together,
| you know—things might be better.
Muriel is that you? Not Rose ?”

* Rose will come soon. Don't you

' know me, John 1"’
| ““Yes, you understand—you under-
stand, Muriel. I can’t get it into

Rose's mind somehow. That would

be—would be—the wisest plan. What

(was I saying '—something about—
' about grandfather. My head is so con-

Assurance Company,
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 Muriel,

' getfulness ?

' plain,
old feeling wants rousing, Yes, that
was what I wanted to say.

fused,” he said, looking anxiously at
with his pain-worn eyes.
“ Don’t you think there may be for-
So long since we met—
and he was 8o cold. I think sometimes
coming together, you know. I am so
tired, Muriel—dead tired-—1 can’t ex-
Don’t you understand ? The

If I could

| have—could have—just a few—you

good—him | mean.”

' be struggling with overpowering weak-
' ness.

| ney tried and failed—so sad, that, It

know--words—a look—it would do me

“Yes, but don’t talk so much,
John,” said Muriel, for he seemed to

“I must—I have things to say—
messages. Only everything goes from
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me, God’s will must be done. Ches-

takes a long long time--hard to move.

MANCHESTER,

“Ididn’'t know it myself till th
morning. John is worse.”

E . . &l o i : ‘s 2 "
“How did you hear?! Are you | This morning's letter is in an anxious Rose must lie down.
. . N b »
sure " strain altogether—and it takes a good Not now, John dear. I can't,
" 3 . 66 : » e 2
““Rose wrote me word. She has | deal to make Rose anxious. She wrote Muriel——" he said appealingly.

been making little of the attack for

Sybel’s sake, and we had no notio
how ill he was.
I have come off by the first train,”

““You don’t mean that he is in actual

danger 7"
*“ It is not hopeless,”
“1 don't kuow whether papa will b
pleased to have you here. He

Cornstance.”

““No end to the fancies,” said Ches
ney curtly.
with the whole concern.
banish me, at all events.
room, you say "

He shall no

As if in answer, the study-door
opened, and Mr. Rivers came slowly

out. No sign of welcome showed ir
his face,

hard. Chesney’s hand went out frank

ly, but met with a touch instead of a

grasp.
‘““1 have come to see John,” he said.

“Do you know how ill the poor fel-

low is 7"

No answer, beyond a stern bracing

up of the aged figure.

““ Rose’s account is very sad.
strength seems to have gone down
fearfully, and last night he was thought
to be sinking—the night before last, I
mean. He may be even worse now.
Not typhoid—no infection— only low
fever from overstrain. He never was
robust. They say that in delirium he
talks of you incessantly. You will
come and see him, father ?”

Mr. Rivers’ features had turned to
a grey whiteness, and his very limbs
looked rigid—whether with distress or
anger Chesney kuew not.
was a brief—‘‘No.”

““He may be dying.
sible to say.

The auswer

It is impos-
Accounts are very bad.
Can you willingly throw away what
may be your last chance of seeing
John 17
Mr. Rivers tnrned sharply, and went
into his study, banging the door after
him. Chesney opened it, and stood
holding the handle.

““I beg your pardon, father, but

“* Will you be 80 good as to leave me
alone 1"

““One moment. I intend to take
Muriel with me. She is needed, and
John might be the better for seeing
her. I have not spoken to Muriel yet,
80 the respousibility is mine. You re-
fuse John the greater comfort, but he
shall have the lesser,”

And Chesney shut the door—with
something of a bang himself, for his
generous blood was stirred within him.

** He will be fearfully angry if Mur-
iel does go,” said Mrs, Bertram.

““Can't help that. We must risk it.
P.ose is done up, and needs Muriel’s
help, and John must have her.
is she 1

Not far distant, or hard to find. A
few minutes were enough for explana-
tion, and Muriel flew up-stairs, to
thrust a few necessaries into a small

Where

bag. While so doing, Lilias came
softly in. Her step was never active
now,

““I hope John will soon be better,”
she said. “* It will be a great pleasure
for you to be among them all, Muriel,”

“Yes. Ishall be thinking of you,
though ; " and the words eame natur-
ally.

““Not wken you have John and
Rose.”

Things look bad now,

was
very much displeased at your visiting

““1 am out of patience

He is in his

The lines imprinted there

seemed suddenly to deepen and grow

His

is | said Chesney.

here ! ‘A very bad night.
Less

weakness,

worse, delirinm, but extrem

sinking. He has rallied somewha

e | since then, but I am afraid it is no
But you will like

real improvement.’
to read the whole letter.”

- ““ Why, no.
me,
t|to get you off safely.
seen John, I can try my hand agair
upon iy father,
move. "’

Muriel thought of John’s words
1| “If I were dying you might come tc
me at all hazards, I think.”

looked out of the window, unable t
- | speak.

asked Chesney suddenly.

‘“ He is forbidden the house.”
““He too! Who next ?” Secretly
sake, though vexed for Montgomery.
‘““He gave offence.
real reason.

There was no
Grandpapa can’t stand a
word about religion.”
““And Maxwell went against his
will. Ididn’t know the poor fellow
had pluck for that.”
““There is much more force of char-
acter in him than appears at first
sight.”
** No doubt—though you don’t call
mine a first sight of him, 1 hope. Tell
me how it all happened.”
Muriel obeyed, finding some diver-
sion for her own thoughts in doing so.
“My father seems to rejoice in
variety. And Maxwell is really going
abroad 1"

““ Very soon. 1 don't know exactly
when, but he just leaving Claverton.
Why he goes abroad I can't imagine,
He seeme to look upon it as a duty, in
some mysterious way."”

‘“ He has his own reasons, of course.
You will all find him a loss.”

““0O yes, indeed. He has been a
father to me, and to Arthur. What
should T have done without him ?”
Chesney was satisfied with the
frankly-expressed regrets and uncon-
scious manner. The less said there-
after on that particular subject the
better, he thought. They drove in
silence till the Rectory was reached.
Rose came swiftly down stairs with
outstretched hands and haggatd look,
having caught the souad of carriage-
wheels. She threw herself into Mur-
iel’s arms.

‘O this 18 good—this is a comfort,”
she said. ‘* I did not dare to hope for
80 much. Chesney, how kind of you
—how dear of Sybel to spare you !
And grandpapa consented to our hay-
ing Muriel 1"

*“ He didn’t forbid it,” said Chesney,
with a slight shrug. ““ How is John 77
““Very sadly. Just now conscious
and easy—but he is up one hour and
down the next. He wants to know
who it is that has come.”

‘* Then he notices things "

*“ Sometimes—not always.”

‘““ Rose, you want help in the nurs-
ing,” said Muriel.

‘““ I never leave him except when he
makes me-—but we have a nurse. I
can’t stay away now. Will you bhave
scmething to eat before you see John ?

‘1L don’t think Rose
took alarm till three or four days ago.

it late at night, and the morning post-
n { script says—where is it 7—she crosses
her sheet about so confusedly—ah,
John much !

Once we thought he was

““ Did you tell grandpapa all this 7”
He would not listen to
Besides, my chief concern was
When I have

She

““ What is all this about Maxwell 77

Chesney was not sorry for Muriel’s

sently said distinctly—

Muriel,

“ Thank you.”

The promise was one difficult to ful-
e | fill, but Muriel had her way at length.
Having safely disposed of Rose in
t | another room, she came back to find
Chesney seated by the bed, listeniny
intently. John was saying,

““ You'll see to Rose 7”

“ Yes, my dear fellow—only don’t
worry yourself,”

“No. Butif I don’t get well—she
will need »

1| ““Yes, I understand. I quite under- |
But he is hard to

stand, Only you are going to get well
80 no need to talk over particulars.

‘““ As God wills,”
) “ Yes— just so. Why, you are a

y | feverish.”

“1 am very weak. It will bo as
God wills,” the quiet faint voice said.
The nurse interposed, and checked
further talk, Chesney went away,
while Muriel sat to watch and think.
How strange it would be if John were
taken in the height of his noonday
usefulness ! John taken, to be so
sorely missed—and the old grandfather
allowed to remain on year after year,
a comfort and blessing to none. What
a contrast, the thirty years of the one,
the eighty years of the other ! Then
she remembered the story of the barren
fig-tree, the vainly expected fruis, and
the solemn decision allowing but one
year more. Oone year more, or one
month more, or one week more! It
might be that for John—but he was

ready. His had been no barren fig-
tree’s life,

As evening drew near John’s silent
feebleness was enchanged for feverish
restlessness, with pain and wandering.
To lie still for a moment seemed im-
possible, and he talked inceesantly,
though in tones 80 low that words were
not always easy to distinguish.

Rose shook her head. John pre- | And he—so unhappy—can’t be happy.

* She shall. I will make her,” said | * * My soul shall rejoice.” Why doesn’t

degree better already, I think—not so |
| the rear of the Bible class,

| coming in, however, until after the

| It makes one sick at heart, Muriel.”
| But he was looking at her, clearly
fus the last few words were spoker.
[ ‘“ Muriel—poor child,” he muttered.

| she? So much will—but beaten back
| here by a feather.” Muriel wondered
| how often that thought had been in
; his mind coneerning her.
| So the evening and the night went

| by, but not without worse turns than
| these.
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LOST OPPORTUNITIES,
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| “* As thy servant was busy here and
there, he was gone.”

Abbot Lee had never been accus-
| tomed te attend the sanctuary regu-
larly, and it was a subject of remark
| among the church-goers when, one
bright Sunday morning, he walked
into the church before Sunday-school
closed, and took a seat immediately in
Day after
day he occupied the same place—never

opening of the school.

He appeared to listen attentively ;
and more than once Mr. Kingsbury,
the superintendent, resolved to speak
to him about the one thing needful ;
but as he was busy here and there dur-
ing the hour, he postponed the con-
versation until a more couvenient
season. One morning he was startled
to hear the young man was dead—
having been sick only a few hours. He
learned that in the midst of his dying
agony he had begged and prayed for a
few hours more to prepare for death ;
bnt for him it had been written,
* time shull be no more.” How bitterly
did Mr. Kingsbury regret his indecis-
ion. He had had it in his heart to do
this irreligious youth good—but, as he
was busy here and there the man was
gone.
If he was the only busy one who
neglected the present for the future

that may never come, the case would
not be so sad,

““ Grandfather ” was an oft-repeated
sound, coming mechanically, perhaps, |

Muriel stood holding his hands, bath- | POWer to twine the tendrils of their
ing his head, changing his pillow— do- little ones’ hearts so clqsely sroupd
ing everything she could think of to | themselves and th.e dear Saviour, that
they may never wish to go astray, who
whether he knew her, but a while, are yet so0 busy here and there that
with a moan she caught the sound of l they lose all this sweet influence 1

soothe his suffering. She doubted‘

‘“ Muriel,” 3

asked. “ Is it your head 1

““ 8o weary. IfI could but rest.”
Yet the next instant he looked up,
smiling, and said, ‘* Rejoice evermore !
-——evermore,”’

““Yes, John.”

‘“ Evermore and always,
to hinder that.”

“ I will indeed—if only you will get
better,”

“No if. *Rejoice always.'”

‘I can’t—while you are like this.”
“I!"—and a curicusly peaceful look
crossed the face, so tired a mowment
before. *‘ That will not last. It does
not touch the‘ light ' and ‘gladness 7

His mind wandered away again, and
the suffering restlessness came back,
but she could hear bim murmuring
brokenly to himself, ¢ ‘Rejoice greatly,
O daughter of Zion!' ¢ Be glad, rejoice,
shout for joy, all ye—upright in heart.
‘ Rejoice in the Lord—in the Lord-—-
O ye righteoue.” ‘Rejoice in every
g2od thing'—* evermore—evermore.

And so on, again and again, till

Nothing

I must tell him you are here.”

Muriel would have given anything to

gt : : | housekeeping, and the making of daint

So wuch pain, dear John 1" she !garments for their loved znes, thz
children have grown up and grown
away from them ; and before they
realize that they have lost their hold
| upon them, they are gone-—gone for-
' ever from their grasp,
discover that their sons are not as
plants grow up in their youth ; nor
their daoghters - as

polished after the similitude of a
palace.”

tian fathers, too, who neglect to im-
part that instruction which they owe

to their sous, until the world has en-
snared them ?

farm, his merchandise, or, it may be
in watering the souls of others, his
own boys had gone into the whirl and
dissipation of life— far out of his reach.

cares and responsibilities of life cause
us to neglect the *‘ one thing needful,”
and may we never be so busy here and
therev, a8 to forget to speak a word for
Christ, for in due season we shall reap,
if we faint not.— Baptist Teacher.

Are there not loving mothers, all
over the land, who have it in their

While they are engaged with their

Too late, they
corner-stones,

Are there not many fdthers, Chris-

While the father was busy with his

Editor of this Paper, who has two of our

COMMISSION MERCHANT,

AGRICULTURAL PRODUCE,
BUTTER

WHOLESALE DRY GOODS,

Open the Sprini Trade with an immense

EVERY DEPARTMENT STOCKED

NOVELTIES ALWAYS ARRIVING.
Qur Travellers are

own lnterests by
fore placing their orders,

mar3l

ROBERTSON
& ALLISON.

Silk Department.
PLOSHES, COL'D PLUSHES,

We are now showing a full line of these
Goods, just received for our

EARLY SPRING TRADE,

In Burgundy, Caroubier, Sultan Bronze
Blue, Dark Olive, Florentine Gold,
Dark Gold, Venetian Red, Light
Blue, Crimson, Sapphire,
Paon and lilaclk.

FOR DRESS COMBINATION

We have the latest novelties, both in
Stripe and Broche designs, for trimming
both Woollen and Silk Fabries.
N. B.- -We shall from this date be in
weekly receipt of Novelties and New
Shades in DRESS SILKS and SATINS
personally selected };3{) Mr, Manchester,

eb 10

McMurray & Co.

BOOKSELLERS,
STATTONERS,

AND DEALERS IN

PIANOS, ORGANS AND SEWING
MACHINES,

We handle only first-class Instruments,
which we sell at very low prices and on
easy terms. WE EMPLOY NO AGENTS, but
give the large commission paid agents to
the buyer,
Call and see our Stock, or write Jor Frices
and Terms,

WE MAKE A SPECIALTY OF ORGANS

Having furnished over twenty churches
in New Brunswick and Nova Scotia with
Urgans, for which we make a special dis-
count both to the church and clergyman,

Any person in want of any of the above
Goods, will find it to their advantage to
write us for prices, terms, etc.

MCMURRAY & CO.

P. 8.-—Reference, by permission, to the

Organs in his Church.
McM. & Co.
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W.FENWICK,

FREDERICTON,

Agent for the Sale of all kinds of

CHEESE,
EGGS,
OATS,
BUCKWHEAT,
FLOUR,
POTATOES,
TURNIPS,
CARROTS
PORK,
POULTRY, &o.

NORTH MARKET STREET,
SAINT JUHN, N. B.

BRITISH & FOREIGN IMPORTS.

DANIEL & BOYD

variety of British and Foreign

DRY GOODS.

WITH NEW GOODS,

now showing Full

Ranges of all the latest rroductions

of the BRITISH AND CON.
TINENTAL MARKETS.

Dry Goods Merchants will consult their

inspecting our lines be-

DANIEL & BOYD.

Lst each one strive not to let the

»

STOOK of Fish in our warehouses Feb.
awgoukmx; 41 bbls, and hf-bbls. Mess Sad h
Shelburne and Bay; 300 qtls, Codfish and

Pollock: 18.000 boxes Smoked Herring—
Grand Manan and Di

FISH. FISH.

18th, 1886 : 275 bbls. and hf-bb:ls

bbls, and hf.bbls, Herring—Canso,
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T0 OUT OF TOWN
CUST?MERS.

Special Advertisement,

HE Uxvavsprrep WHITE SHIRT
at $1.00, manufactured by MAN.

CHESTER,ROBERTSON & ALLISON,
St. John, has now become a standard pro-
duction, giving employment to a great
many of cur own people. It is a better
Shirt in every way than any imported
garment that can be sold for the price.
We claim that this Shirt is a perfect fit-
ting garment, every size being proportion-
ate throughout.
It is made from an extra quality of
White Cotton ; the Linen in Fronts and
Cuffs, is specially selected for its good
wearing qualities, Every Shirt is Re-
enforced or made with a Double Thick-
ness of Cotton in Front, where the strain
of the Braces is most felt, and the best
workmanship is used on every part—Sizes
134 to 18inc€x neck—Buy the same size
neck for Shirt as you wear in collar,

SPECIAL,

As these Shirts may now be had from
dealers (to whom we allow a very small
discount) in many of the principal towns
of New Brunswick, Nova Scotia and Prince
Edward Island, at the same price as if
bought direct from us, viz., $1.00 each,
out of town customers can save express
charges by buying from their local dealers.
Be sure and ask for MANCHESTER,
ROBERTSON & ALLISON’S White
Unlaundried Shirt, at $1.00.

Try one as a sample and you will be
convinced it is the best yalue in the Do-
minion.

M. R. & A. will send one Shirt as sam-
ple, post free, to any part of the Dominion
on receipt of $1.00. Give size of Collar
worn when ordering.

— ——

Manchester, Robertson & Allison,
apr7 27 & 29 KING STREET.

St. John

BUSINESS
COLLEGE.

Odd Fellows’, Hall, Saint John, N.IB,

We give as full and thorough a course of
study as any Business College in Canada
or the United States.

Students do just such work as will be
required of them when they enter a merch.-
ant’s or accourtant’s office, preceded and
accompanied by such training as will fit
thelnlu to do that work intelligently and
well,

Circulars, containing terms, course of
study, &c., mailed free. Kerr's Book-.
Keeping mailed to any address on receipt
of $1. Students can enter at any time,

Evening Classes re-open on MON DAY,
Ocr. 12,

10 Per Cent. Discount will be allowed

those who enter for full Evening Term
(6 months,)

NO VACATIONS,
S. KERR, Prin,

DANIEL & BOYD

Have just received full assortments of th
following Goods for the Spring Trade :

Fancy Prints, Plain Cambrics,
Ginghams ;

Shirtings, at all prices;
White Cottons, Pillow Cottons .
Grey Cottons, Cotton Tweeds ;

Canadian Tweeds ;

Knitting Cottons;

Paper Collars, Linen Collars :
Hosiery, Gloves ;

Ladies’ Jerseys,

And a large vaﬁoﬁﬂo:f Smallwares.

LONDONHOUSE,

MARK B iy WARE.
B G A’-,amen!’;:l ¢
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gb{* Chickens.
GIL.BER" ENT & SONS],

Tmaw
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