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Facing The New

Mrs. .\\l‘(‘ woke on New
Day with a groan.
drizzling morning.

She had

ralgia in her right eye. Baby had
screamed with co ic half the night. |
Her husband had net given her a

word of sympatiny
though she knew he was awake. He

or

had been moedy and ill tempered for |

days. Jane, the girl of all work, had
given warning the night
Worst of :L”,‘ Jf()}jwp[, her eldest SOI1,
had not eome home until midnight.
He had fallen in with some idie fel-
lows of late, and it was, she thought,
owing to this companionship that
his standing at college was so low.

She went down stairs, her soul
feebly staggering under this burden
of woes, and opened the windows,

“In my affliction I cal'ed unto
the Lord,” she repeated, looking in
to the murky sky.

Suddenly a gust ef sense and cour
age swept through her like a fresh
wind. Afflicted? W hy, God was be-
hind all vhese petty worries, just as
the sun was back of this drenching
rain. Had she no faith at all? Was
she to go with a whine an/d lamen-
tation to meet the new .year! God
was in it, also.

She stiffened herself, body and

soul. With the tears still on her
eheeks, and the choking in her

throat, she began to sing a gay littie
catch of which she was fond, and
ran to her room again to put on a
fresh collar and a pretty cravat. She
had twenty things to do before
breakfast, but she sang on while she
was about them. It was a foolish
little song, vet, out ot it, a singular
courage and life into  her
heart.

“With prayer and thanksgiving
—and thanksgiving
your requests
membered.

stole

make known
God.” she re-
She passed through the
kitchen, stopping to wish Jane a
Happy New Year. with a joke. The
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the poor boy’s tirain.
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He roge sul

tiis father
wvould both attacik hi

| len, and 1 ady for ficht.
l and mother
| no doubt. He was tired of lect
ing. He would cut loose, and
his own bread like a free man.

Just then his mother’s voice
reached his ears. It was full of
tenderness and cheerful hope. It
was that o'd song she used to be al-

earn
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ways singing. He listened with a
forced scoal. DBut presently his
| face coftened. Things insensibly

began to look brighter.
i possible that life had reached so ter-

| rible a erisis.
|

There was the savory
smell of breakfast coming up, and

| the children Jaughing, and his
mother singing gaily. He came

down the stairs with a sudden throb-
bing at his heart.

Couid he go back, and begin all
over again !
cent boy a year ago. If father would
only hear reason for a minute—

His father looked our of his door.

“Rob, my son,” he called pleas-
antly.

“Yes, dad,” the boy answered,
stopping eagerly.

“Come in:; I want
minute’s talk with you
out late last uight.

to have a

You are often

|

Jane'’s Irish heart like a blazine |
rocket into a dark )n‘, 1C0,

She chuckled as she s.irred the
potatoes. The work at the Ayre's
wasn’'t so heavy after all, and her

self had a pleasan Way
there was the
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monthn
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sister, an’—it's likely Tim Flaherty
would be that

bieakfast

crossin’ about time
the

a }
|

;'!lu‘\l";.( in
with red cheeks and

Jane

-4 |
road smile.

he wouid |

end for her |
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and |

There was no more talk of warning |
-~

from her.

Mr. Ayre, lying awake in bed,
was tempted to wish the morning
would never dawn, He was a close
wmouthed, undemonstrative man, ¥ho
shut his troubles down out of sight.
But the weight of them jnst now

was more than he could bear.
Things were going wrong at the

works; every day he discovered mis-
takes and petty frauds. He was
growing old; he was behind the
times. Younger manufacturers were

supplanting him in the market,
Sharper eyes than his was
needed to watch the men and|
the books. As far as his business

was concerned, he was in a miser-
able blind alley, from which he saw
n()t‘.\it.

Rut hurt
was no matter of business,

which was sorest
l:(»})('lt
was low in his Greek class, and still
lower 1n Latin. He

the

was growing
reckless, running with low com

pwnirms_ What he had O d from
that boy ! For himself he had no
ambition—but for Robert! He

was to be a great lawyer like his
grandfather. But he was going to
the dogs—at nineteen !

For days Mr. Ayre had borne
his misery in grim, ill-humored
silence. But now in his sten
despair he felt he had been silent
too long.” He would speak in a way
which Robert would remember to
his dying day. He got up, ‘esolv-
ing, as he pulled on his boots, that
the boy should either turn over a
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out late.”

Robert looked him straight in the |
eyes, ‘

“Yes, father, I've been in bad
company. | know it. I’m asham-

ed of myself.’

“Your mother does not give vou

up,” said Mr. Ayre irritably.  “She
has great faith in you. Idon't see
how she can begin the new year
with a song. Between vou, and

the trouble at the works, I feel as if
my reason was going.”

“What is wrong at the works?
said  Rob, anxiously. *Sit
father ! Don’t give me up.
a httle faith in
help I'll start afresh.

ne,

me up.’
Mr. Avre lo ik ed shan ];I‘\ into the
| ‘Ni}' s face. It was honest : it bore |
{ the mark of no bad passion. Per-
h!liv.\‘ he had not understood Rob-
he had made

perhaps some mistake
anagioe him.
h\\"‘}‘ do you wauste your

‘\' 1) |
doing no zood in your studies”

“Father,” said Rob, lml(“\', “1’]]
tell you the truth. I hate books.
[ never shall be a scholar. Let me
€0 to work. Put me in the factory
to learn the business. That is what
I have wanted all my life. [ don't
¢are how hard the work is”-

and my money Robert ! are

Mr. Ayre's countenence changed
as 1t a c oud had vanizshed and the

whole face of the exrth had lizhten- |

ed. Here was the
riddle
meant for

answer t the
Of course the boy was
business ! Cool, shrewd,
honest, wide-awake,
b2en so blind ?

“We must talk it over, Robert.
We must talk it over.” ‘

His voice fairly tremb'ed with
excitement, He shut the door.

Mr. Ayre was called half a dozen
times in vain to breakfast. He
came at last with Robert. The two
men had bright, pleased faces.

“Well, mother!” cried Mr, Ayre,

| “Rob and [ have a grand scheme.

He is to be my right-hand man in
the works. Confidential clerk un-
til he learns the business, and then
Junior partre . What do you Say
to that? I declare I feel as if a
mountain had been lifted from .
back !

Rob was standing behind his
mother. He pulled back her head
and kissed her. She said nothiny,
but the happy tears rained down
her cheeks.

“I'm going to begin all over
again,” he whispered,
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mustiness and gloom and disesse to
our homes,

‘ Have the the n irsery
painted or kaisomined: never paper
them, for paper often contains pois-
onous coloriry matter. An instance
of its effect was racently shown in
the little child of a friend. Mis-
chievous, as all babies are, he secur-
ed the washrag in his msther’s ab-
sence and industriously washed the
| wall-paper (which was of a brown
and gold color) sucking the rag at
| intervals. Though the mother was
laway but a few minutes, the child

walls ot

and seriously endanger its life.

See that your house is furnished
| 80 that every part can be used, and
' 80 that the children will feel at home
and at liberty to play and enjoy
| themselves,

| The happiest home I know is one
| that is comfortably and tastefully
but not luxuriously furnished, w here
the boys have their correr and
plenty of places to put things, and
where they can invite their friends
A part of their bed-room is fitted up
in winter as a shop, where they can
enjov themselves without the fear
of spoiling or breaking things.
They are the envy and their mother
the admiration of their boy
friends, all of whom say they like
to visit here better than any place
else. The home is not as showy as
many another, but from its door will
be nobler, gentler, better men, for
the kindly interest and thoughtful-
| ness of the mother’s love that could
make “a place {or the boys.'—¢G. 4.
Symonds, in Woman.

1S

Every home needs a religious pape-.
- D o~
Wise Words to Parents.

‘“We must learn and practice our-

1 ¥ . Lﬁ

selves what we want our children té
learn and practice,” says the author

sc L) * } m
of !5:,- vto-be -Happy Theush Mar
ried,” in his new book. “The Five |

Talents of Woman,” just published
' by the Scribners. “Some of us mav
| have smiled sadly at the account of
| the poor young mother who wonder

1
""l

why her baby should be such a

starveling, ‘when we give it a little
of whatever we take ourselves, some
red herring, a bit of cheese, a sup of
beer,—but too many of us admin-
ister mental and moral diet quite as
inappropiate. The number of babies
born annually into the world is
about 43,000,000 : daily, 117,808 ;
per minute, 80. Tt is sad to re-
flect how many of these helpless
inu»s, who never asked (0o be born,
| are dragged up, anyhow, rather than
[ brought up

as immortal beings
should be. Above all we should be
| truthful with our children. The
popular practice of teaching them
| to seem, instead of to be, and of cul-
‘company manners,” de-
the frankness and trans
parent candor which constitue the
great charm of 4'hi](”m:><]. Never
promise your child anvthing, either
a bun or a beating, without giving
it. It is also very wrong for a
mother to put all t e disagreeable
duty of correcting children upon
the father, and reserve all the pet-
ting to herself. If she act the part
of a guardian angel, to whom the
children can run when reprimanded
by their father, this selfishness does
those whom she precfessses to love
great injury. The children come to
vegard their father as a family bug-
bear, whereas what he does contrury
to the wishes of the child may be
for its permanent good, and show
far more real love than the weak
indulgence of its mother.,

| tivating

strovys

A new subscriber sent with your own
subscription will be a favour to the paper
a8 well as an advantage to you,

fresh- |

had taken enough poison into its |
system to throw it into convu'sions |

The Fower of Grace,
As to the power which the gospel
exerts over such barbariansg as have

embraced it in lively faith, we have
| : i

the upper sanctuary, and seemed to
| hear a “Thereby shall all
| men know that ye are my disciples,
‘if ye to
That made a deep impression upon
me, and at the same time I thought
that I saw another sight—n
and a Man nailed thereon—and T
| heard him sty : “Father. forgive
them ; they know not what they
do.” Then I went back to the table.”
—Modern Missions and Culture.

volce :

have love one another.”

)ISS

Try to get at least one new name to send
with your own.

-
Resolutions For The New Year.

. That T enter upon it with a
| clean heart, a loving spirit, and a
| Bible econscience.

2. That 1 ecter upon it with
“malice toward none and charity
for all.”

3. That I will attend every pub-
lic service unless detained by a
reason which I can ask God to ac-
cept.

4. That I will attend the Wednes-
| day evening prayer-meeting.

7. That I will erect « family altar.
) Bible

-

-

). That 1 will read the
more than last year.

7. That I will “contribute of my
earthly substance, according to my
ability, to the support of the gospel
and the various benevolent enter-
prises of the church,” as I solemnly
promised before God and my breth-
ren I would do when I united with
the church.
| 8. That 1 will not speak evil,*“par-
| ticularly of magistiates and minis-
| ters,” because it is wrong, and be-
' cause 1 also said that T would not
| thus speak when I said that T wou'd
| be cheerfully governed by the rules
‘ the Church.

9. That T will have aneye single
| to vhe glory of Gad and the interests
| of his church on earth in all 1
and do.

10. That T will do my best
make this the best year in my relig-
10us experience and in the history of
the church to which I belong.

say
J

ro

1. That I wili be a manly man,

) a true Israelite,
12, That I will daily and hourly
\ live prepared to change worlds.

1 .
A MOILALILY WOLLIATLL-

| 13. That I wiil by the blessing of
| God endeavor to wake the world |
| better by being in it.

D

How To Use The Sword.

A master at arms was once asked
by a pupil whom he was teaching
how to use the rapier, Why don’t
you teach me the parries# I have
learned all the lunges.” “My friend,”
said the tutor, “Let the Spaniard
you are to fight do the parrying.”

A good many Christian writers
might get a valuable hint from this
swordsinan. They have stood on
the defensive too longz, and have
le rned too many parries,—Ilet them
learn the lunges now, and let the
other men do the parrying. Let
them not wait for infidels and scoff:
ers to assail them, but take the of-
| fensive, and carry the war into
Afiica, and by voice and pen and
press put the gainsavers to silence.

There is litile trouble about mees-
ing infidelity when God’s servants
gird on the whole armor, and take
the sword of ihe Spirit which is the
Word of God, and go at it. But if
men don't know how to use their
own weapons, how can they expect
to fight! 1f people do not understand
their Bibles, do not study them,and
dare not preach them squarely and
boldly, how can thev meat the ad-
versaries, or put to flight the armies
of the aliens!

et s e

It is an awful condemnation for
a man to be brought by God’s provi-
dence face to face with a great pos-
sibility of service and of blessing!
and then to show himself such that
God has to put him aside, and look
for other instruments.—Dr. Me-
Laren.
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The rapid progress made by this Company may be seen from the followiny

Statement :
Income,

ASSETS. LLIFE ASSURANCE
IN FORCE.

o BOAG A8 06, .. i i &1.076.550.00
O 1B O 1,864,3502.00
MRl T T 2,214.,093.43
o TEOBIRTE. s 3,374,683.14
i SRR e 3,881,478.09
BT Y TR R 5,849.889. 1
i R CTROWY Ok e 6,844 ,404.04
R BB T S 7.030,878.77
S 3 DG | A BRI 9,413.3568.07
.. 1,750,00448. ... ...... 10,873.777.0%

The SON issnes Absolately Unconditional Life Polcis.

THOMAS WORKMAN,
PRESIDENT

J. B. CUNTER

. MACAULAY

MAaNAGING DIRECTOR

. CGeneral Agent.

16 Prince William St., St. John, and Queen St. Fredericton, N. B

Yerxa & Yer
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Have just received another lot of

TEAS

0

These Teas for quality and price cannot be excelled in the City.
Also in Stock:

75 Very Fine DAIRY CHEESE;

Fifty barrels of HERRING in whole

and halves, Canso, Ripplings and Bay,

for sale at bottom prices.

£-F" Don't forget to give our New Teas a trial before purchasing elsewhere.

Fredericton, Nov. 7.
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FOR SALE AT

Victoria Corner, C. Co.

THOS. W. SHITH

1
! has completed his stock of

Fall & Winter Cloths

CONSISTING OF
Melton, Knapp, Bever, Pilot and
Worsted Overcoatings, Enghsh,
Scoteh and Canadian Tweeds,
French and German
Suitings,

And he feels confident that he can vet
up the cheapest and best fitting

OVERCOATS, REEFERS,

and Suits of Clothes that can be had
in this city. In Ready-made Over
coats, Reefers and Suits, he ig selling

Overcoats from £5.00 up ;
Reefers from $4.00 up:
Suits of Clothes from $5.50 up ;

Pants and Vests at the same ratio
Knit Overshirte, 50 cents each.

Call and examine before purchasing
elsewhere.

E=Z" Hats, Caps and Gents' Fur-
nishing Gouds marked down to the
very lowest prices—No second price.

Inspection of stock respectfully soli-
cited, and will be cheerfully shown.

THOS. W. SMITH.

FPYHE Subscriber offers for sale his Steam |

Saw Mill, sitvate on the bank of the
St. John river. at Victoria Corner, €, Co,,
consisting of Rotary Mill and Ed.:er,
Shingle Machine and Lath Machine, with
good steam power sufficient to rur the
above machinery ; also power for a grist
mill. There being a good opening for a
grist mill in the locality, their being no
mill on the west side of the river for a dis-
tance of twen'y-three miles. Any person
wishing to engage in the milling and lum-
ber Lusiness, this is a good opening, as the
property wiil be sold at a bargain and on

easy ter s, _
JAMES W. BOYER,
Victoria Corner, C. Co., Sept. 6, '88,

909 BUSHELS
P.E.IOATS

LANDING THIS DAY.

For sale by

ELY PERKINS,

Fredericton, Aug, 22

MILLS FOR SALE

VALUABLE GRIST MILIL,, situ-
(A% ated on Burnt Land Brook, Tobique
River, Viatoria County, iz offered for sale.
| The mill is 28 x 4€, 22 feet posts ; it has two
i ruin of stones—one wheat and one buck-
wheat ; one Fureka cleanser, and one good
. nckwheat cleanser. Also one Connel
shingle machine, with eutting off saw mill,
all ia good running order, is offered for sale.
The proprictor is not in good health, jand
will sell on reasonable terms. For further
information apply to the undersigned.

WM. EVERETT,
{Burnt Laod Broo V. Co.

Have you a Pain
anywhere about you ?

USE PERRY DAVIS'
“PAIN KILLER”
and Cet Instant Relief.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.
25 Cts. Per Bottle.
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