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The “Best Gifts.” 

[Vide Jerimiah 29 : 13; Matt. 6; 33.) 

He cried, “I will have Wealth !” and day 
by day 

With eager grasp he clutched the goldea 

sands, 

Naught recked he of earth's beauty, E'en 
the ray 

Of heaven he heeded not, lest through his 
hands 

Bome tiniest grain might slip. 
grew 

The heaps of treasure in his coffers piled, 
That gloating oft he bent above, nor knew 

How soon their lustre rust should 

defiled ; 

That even then with darkly brooding eye 
Without the robber lurked soon to des 

poil. 
On such swift wings earth's cherished 

treasures fly ! 

Then what reward for this too arduous 
toil ? 

So higher 

hav = 

“Ho ! Pleasure I will 

cried, 
Aud lightly #ped with never-sated zest, 

Through sun-lit valleys, up the mountain. 
side, 

choose !” another 

Now here, now there, and paused not in 
his quest 

rose to go at the next station, ‘that 
you are to have a holiday. I value 
opportunities of travel, because they 
are opportunities of witness-bearing.’ 

The words lingered in Elsie’s 
memory, and gave a new turn to her 
thoughts. She had been thinking 
that she needed help, but Mr. Ward- 
law thought she ought to offer help 
to others. She wondered whether 
any opportunity of witness-bearing 
would come to meet her on her 
journey. 

{ The seat in front of her was tak- 
en at the next station by a poorly- 
dressed woman with three children. 
The oldest was a boy, about nine, 
clad in a worn jacket with embroid- 

yellow triangles; and all this faded 
splendor surmounted by a broad 
freckled face, and a fringe of red 
hair under the straw hat. He was 
evidently a good-natured boy, with 
smile enough for two, and, when his 
mouth was open wide, you could see 
little else but that — and freckles. 
The otherchildren filled the mother’s 

As Tiildven Sporting o’er the flower strew" I seal, and the freckled lad dy ifted In 
ed plain, 

| po . » 

Chase the bright butterfly whose gansy 

wing 

Eludes their grasp, so he ofttimes in vain, 

A phantom fancy followed, nor 
bring 

It down from airy heights. 

could 

Essaying, he at last grasps the gas 
Behold, within his hand dismaye d 1] 

i 12, 

il ces 

4 dying moth, its beanty vanished quite! 

¥ Fame ! Fame "0 ne whispered, and with 
close-get lips 

His eagle eye fixed on the snow yc 
Casting on 

Up the s eep mountain side 

Pp! essed. 

those below ro faint regret, 

he dauntless 

glittering gold Above he sees the crown of gg 
While even now below he hears the cry 

r : 
That wells with loud acclaim * 80 bras y 0 

bold, 

Why from his lips escapes that heavy 

4h, on these mountain heigl ts, so bleak, so 
cold, 

Alone his feet the rugged path must tread! 
And when the crown h e seizes 10 its gold 

1] doa +) “ f 3 : 
But hides the or 1elithorn 8 that pierce his 

head, 

“I will have 

lore 1” 

And this une 

mines, 

learning ! Priceless is its 

dives deep iu exhaustless 

Sil 
Addingleach day some Jewel to the store: 
And still for “more” unsatisfied he pines. 

In many a dusty tome of ancient sage, 
Through 

sophy, 
He seeks for treasures, and on poet's page ; 
By night he scans the stars. Fain would 

he see 
Somewhere, in some of these, 

give peace, 
4or there are height and depths beyond 

his bound, : 
Ob, who can bid his 
cease 7 

Who can 

realms of science or philo- 

what may 

deep soul-longing 

unvail those mysteries profcnnd? 

“Asthehart pantsafterthe ¢ oling streame, 
0 God! 

. Rs ’ " = 4 - . 
1 So thirsts Wy tainting, longing soul for 

thee! 

Naught else gives comfort here on earthly 

Can anght beside give peace eternally /”’ 
Then fell upon his spirit as the dew 
Such benison of blissfulness divine, 

His soul to higher, nobler stature grew, 
i His face with heaven's-lustre seemed t° 

shine. 

And =o he sang when Lusy at his toil 
From day to day, and work brought it 

reward ; : ’ 

The Owner of earth's gold. its leaghes of 
il, 

Gave to him 

Lord.” 

largely, “‘steward of the 

And joy was his, too deep for t ongue to tell, 
For thousands called d own blessings on 

his name, 

Wko, wise, his Master's s ubstavnce 17ed RO 

well ; 

Unwitting, thus he won the crown of 
Fame. 

His reverent mind enshrined his loftiar 
soul, 

And learning at his feet grew strong and 
broad. 

Thusjgained he even Wisdom’s fatherest 
goal 

““ : » v Looking from Nature up to Nature's 
God.” 

Mera E. B. THORNE, in Herald 

| tossed into her lap, unread. 

| witness-beuring, 

with Elsie, 

Now Hlsie was fastidious, and she 
was not fond of bovs. She had no 

ered collar, and sleeves much, 
too short, over a wrinkled 
blue shirt-waist, spotted with | 

| handle duty. 

will see, I said, if I can discover any 
sign of a changed life in this young 
girl. “And if you do,’ said conscience 
—I1f I do, I answered to myself, I 
will believe in Christ. I wanted 
her to fight my battle for me. It 
was cowardly and unfair I admit, 
but I did it. 

disagreeable children pounced down 
upon her; and a boy—such a boy!— 
perched beside her on the seat and 
overturned all her belongings. A 
shadow crept over her face—a little 
shadow of ladylike disgust. This ie 
your love for ithe brethren, I said; 
love at arms’ length, I was hard 
upon her. I would have been dis- 

| gusted if such a disagreeable child 
| had crowded in upon me. And then 
| I looked once more, and there was a 
new expression in her face. She 
| bad positively forgotten self and was 
| thinking of the boy; and presently 
| she had won his heart, and for half 
| a day she proved herself an angel of 
| mercy to that worn-out mother and 
her three fretful children. I went 

a hundred miles out of my way to 
test and cross-examine her, And it 
was genuine, She did not do it as 
if it Were a bors, as | have seen men 

to the end she was not thinking of 
younger brothers, and she felt, I 

3 
ins were wild creatures. 

did not know how to 

avoided. It 

whom she | 

and so | 
was not pleasant to | 

tame, 

have this boy’s frayed garments and 

dusty boots so near her own dainty 

seif; and the big warts on his hands | 

| 
{ 
| 

| 
1 

made her shiver with disgust, 
| 

| 

He, too, looked at her as 1f she 
had been some strance wild creature. 

What did he think of her! she won- | 

dered. She must persuade him to | 

think kindly, if possible; for, when | 
she considered, he had as much richt | 

in the world, and to his half of the | 
seat 1n the crowds { car, as sag 

And then, she was Christ's disciple, 
and must be careful how shettreated | 

one of His little ones, 

[ do not say that it was easy for 

her; but obedience has its 

ward, and soon she grew interested 
in the child le 

a Spal row, 

| 
own re- | 

| was as restless as 

What would he do next? 
And all the time he did not speak a 
word. Elsie had no more idea how | 

1 t9 a monkey, 
but she was saved the trouble of be- 
ginning, 

Suddenly he pointed out the win- 
dow and called out: “Oh, say! Nee 
that feller fishing! 
“Do you fish?” asked Elsie. 
“Well I guess!” was the answer. 

“I caught a string of trout down in 
Beclat that would make your eyes 
stick out!” 

As it happened, Beclat was a 
town which Elsie knew by heart. 
Her grandmother lived there, and 
she had spent happy wecks in the 
old farm-house. She had herself 
caught trout in Beclat. There was 
nQ trouble about conversation after 

that. 
Indeed, she soon found that the 

whole family had ppt themselves 
under her protection. They, too, 
were going to Boston, and she be: 

came at once an authority upon the 
route and al! its changes. It amus 
ed Elsie to find herself talking like 
an experienced traveler, as, indeed, 
she was, in comparison with this 

women, who was makinz the first 
real journey of her life. She shared 
her lunch with Tommy and his sis- 
ter, and drew pictures of horses and 
sheep and railroad trains, It was 
she who led the way when changes 
were to be made, and found seats 
for all on the shady side. 

Altogether, was suprised 
when the journey came to an end, 
and carried off the paper-covered 
novel, which her brother Will had 

She 

to talk to a boy 

was tired, but not half so tired as 
she had often been on a much short- 
er journey 

As she reviewed the day, however 
after a jolly with het 
friends. one cloud of trouble 

across the sky. “Mr. rdlaw said 

that travel was an opportunity of 

evening 

) 
passed 

and 1 have not 

spoken a word for Christ all day.” 

n 

| not yet ended. 
The Witness of Elsie Lyle. 

EvLsie LyLg, an attractive girl of 
seventeen, sat between the red plush 
cushions of a railroad car at the be. 
ginning of a long day's Journey, It 
was to be apleasure trip long planned 
and looked forward to: and the best 
of it had been that her father could 
go with her, and she need have no 
care for the changes of the way. 
The day before she was going to 
start, however, her father had been 
summoned eleswhere, and she must 
give up the journey, or go alone, 

“It is quite time that my girl 
learned to travel,” her tather said, 
as he kissed her good-bye. 

It was not a difficult Journey from 
Quinsogue to Boston, except that it 
involved two changes. Elsie would 
not have dreaded it at all. if her 
xious mother had not overburde.. 
her with directions and forbodings. 

Just as the train started, Mr. 
Wardlaw, Elsie’s pa tor, took the 
seal by her side for a little while. 

“I'am glad, Elsie” he said as he 

But the true story of the day was 
A fortnight later 

| Elsie received a letter from Mr. 
| Wardlaw. 

“I have good news to tell you, 
Elsie,” he wrote. “Do you remem- 
ber Mr. Smith, the lawyer, who sat 
on the other side of the car that day 
you left home! I have often won- 
dered why he was not a Christian, 
Yesterday he sent for me. I found 
him shut up in the house with a cold. 
He apologized for the trouble he 

had given me, and added, ‘I have 
sent for you to teach me how to be 
a Christian.’ 
“You can imagine that I was glad; 

out I was happier yet when he told 
me how he had reached this decision. 
Can you imagine what you had to do 
with it, Elsie?” 

“It seems that he had been fight 
ling with his conscience until that 

“when you set out for Boston. 
raveled half a day,” hesaid, ‘with 

Elsie Lyle. Iknew that she had 
Just made a profession of her faith, 
and set myself to watch her. 1 
know what voung girls are like— 

think, that ragged, half grown urch. | 
| 

| 

| 
| 

| for Elsie Lyle, I 

| public car, a 

| wards enters the car. 

herself at all. Thad made my chal- 
lenge, and was beaten. There was 
nothing left to do but to surrender. 
And | wanted to surrender. What | 
the spirit of Christianity had done 

wanted done for 

me, 
“And the best of it all is, Elsie, 

that he is a Christian, and I want 
you toshare the joy.,,—REv, Isaac O. 
R ANKIN, In Congregationalist, 
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A Lack of Courtesy in Women. 

seats in a 

courteous man is 
bound to give precedeice to a wo- 
man. But when a man has paid 
for, and is occupying, a seat in a 
car, whether it be a parlor-car, an 
ordinary passenger-car, or a street 
car, he is not bound to vacate that 
seat in favor of a woman who after- 

The duty of 
providing a seat for other passen- 
gers rests on the railroad company, 
rather than on the passengers who 
have already taken seats. As a 
matter of special courtesy, however, 
many a man is always ready to rise 
and proffer his seat to any woman 
whe may enter the car where the 
seats are all occupied. A woman 
who accepts such a courtesy has a 

[n any scramble for 

{ duty to acknowledge it as a cour- 
tesy, and to return her thanks for 
it. Yet, as a matter of fact, many 
women never thinks of saying a 
word of thanks in recognition of 
such a courtesy as this. -If a man 
were to be given a seat by a younger 
man, it would be a rare thing if he 
did not give hearty thanks for it. 

If a woman attempts to get on 
or off a crowded street-car, a man 
standing on the platform of the car 
is quite likely to step off and stand 
in the street—sometimes in the rain 
in order to make room for her. For 
this act of courtesy, as for every 
other, specific thanks are due from 
the woman to the man. Yet such 
thanks are rarely given by a woman, 
although it would be a strange 
thing if a man were to fail of thank- 
iug another man who showed this 
courtesy toward him, 

Similar illustrations of this truth 
might be multiplied. But enough 
has been said to call the attention 
of pareuts to the duty of training 
their daughters, as daughters, to 
courtesy; for the hope of the correc- 
tion of such an evilis in the bring- 
ing up of a new generation in a 
better way than that of the present 
one’ Girls ought to be trained to 
courtesy in every direction; to be 
watchfully considerate of one an- 
other, and deferential towards their 
seniors; to be prompt to rise and 
give - their seats, when occasion 
calls for it, to women or to elderly 
or infirm men; and to be explicit in 
their thanks for every coartesy of 
any sort which is proffered to them 
by any person whatsoever. There 
are girls who are thus trained, and 
who give evidence of it continually. 
When such training is more general, 
there will be less reason than now 
for complaining of any lack of court- 
esy among women.—>Sunday- school 
Times. 

eal RE 
A Story Of Addition. 

The new “Temperance Arithmet- 
ic,” by Messrs. J. McNair Wright, 
has some most valuable lessons for 
everybody who wants a little cot- 
tage home. The chapter on “Ad- 
dition” has this little story asa pre- 
face : 

I passed one day a very lovely 
little cottage home. The windows 
wore bright, the white walls were 
draped in drooping vines. Flower- 
beds bordered the walks. There 
were bee-hives in a corner of the 
vegetable garden. A grape arbour, 
a row of currant bushes, and cherry 
and apple trees, gave promise of 
fruit. The little children played in 
the arbour, The elder boy was set- 
ting off to school. In the clean 
kitchen, the mother made bread for 
her household. 

“This house must cost a good rent 
tI have had daughters of my own, I to you 7” we said, 

“We own it,” said the mother. 
“ Ah! It’s price must have been 

a large sum.” 
“ We got it—for ten dollars,” she 

replied, 
“Pray, how was that?” 

“ “Just then a whole platoon of 

From the beginning | 

“On our wedding day, my old 
grandfather, a poor man too, gave 
us ten dollars, saying : ‘If you will 
put this in bank, and firmly resolve 
to lay by something to add to it each 
week—if only a penny, you will own 
your home before you know it.’ 

“To our ten dollars each week we 
added—now one dollar, now five, 
now a quarter of a dollar, again only 
a dime—once or twice during illness, 
only a cent. But we added. Tt 
was weekly, add, add, add. In five 
years, we got this little house ; four 
bare walls in a bare quarter of an 
acre. We still worked on the rule 
of addition—every day, in work or 
money, we add, add, add. It is 
strange how large a sum one gets, 
when you add together many littles, 
We could sell this house to-day for 
twelve hundred dollars. But we 
shall not sell, We will goon, and 
add, add, add, to the worth of our 
home.” 
ma TF SV — 

A Hint for Preachers 1 

The widow of a clergymen writes 
to the Albany Journal: When I 
with my husband, was living in a 
city not far from here, I noticed 
that a member of our church, a poor 
woman, was not regular in her at- 
tendance, and finally did not attend 
at all. I called upon her, and she 
said to me with the utmost frank. 
ness that her husband was inclined 
to be hard with her, that he did not | 
go to church, and that if she was not 
home on Sunday in time to have his 
dinner for him very nearly at twelve 
o'clock he was abusive. She said 
that my husband preached such 
long sermons that she could seldom 
get home until after twelve o'clock, 
and that rather than have unpleas- 
antness at home she hd refrained 
from going to church any more. 
She said that she would not have 
spoken of the master but for the 
tact that three other woman of her 
acquaintance were also kept from at- 
tendance by similar circumstances. 
She gave me the names of the other 
women, and I called upon them and 
found her story to be exactly true, 
I laid the facts before my husband, 
and he determined to male a change 
in the programme. Instead of 
reading all the hyuns, le 
merely read the fst verse 
of each and he began the service at 
precisely 10.30, whether the congre- 
gation were on hand or not. He 
shortened his prayer to eight min- 
utes instead of fifteen. His ser- 
mons were commenced by eleven, 
never later than ten minutes after, 
and always concluded by 11:45, 
Within three months after he had 
made this change there was a re. 
vival in the church, and one of the 
first persons brought in was the 
husband of the woman whom 1 
first met.”—7he Christian Union, 
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Keep Up Your End, 

When I was a boy in the lumber- 
ing region, said an old doctor, the 
fellow who would not hold up his 
end of the log, but let the weight 
sag on the others, was looked upon 
with contempt by all the eamp. 
Wherever I go now I think 1 see 
logs carried— one end held up by 
hearty, willing hands, and the other 
dropping out of lazy, selfish ones. 
When I see an old father toiling 

to give his son the education that is 
to help him through life, and the 
boy yawning over his books, trick- 
ing his teachers, smoking cigarettes 
and swearing, I feel like calling out: 
For the take of your own soul, boy, 
grip your end of the log and hold it 
up ! 

Sometimes I see a man working 
hard all day, and too tired to rest 
at night, while his wife and daught- 
ers read novels, embroider and gos- 
sip with women as useless in the 
world as themselves. Do they keep 
up their end of the log? 

Or, quite as often, it is the wife 
who stints and saves until her life 
18 barren and bare as the dusty road 
at noonday, while the husband 
spends his time at saloons and pool 
rooms, 

Or, I see one bright courageous 
member of a family—usually a wo- 
man— working, joking, hopeful, 
while the others crawl along, groan- 
ing, complaining, dropping every 
day and hour their burden of pover- 
ty, disease; toothache or bad weath- 
er on her shoulder. She has al! the 
log to carry. 

Again, it is a human being for 
whom God has done much in birth, 
rank, education, friends, who, for 
the love of a glass of liquor or a pack 
of cards, a'lows his life to drop into 
the slough. Paul bids him work out 
his own salvation; and IT feel like 
telling him to hold up bis end of the 
log 
What does the reader think of 

the doctor's homely lesson! What 
18 his burden in life! Somebody 
shares it with him; no man bears his 
burden alone.  Dows he carry his 
part with hearty good-will, or "does 
he drop it on weak and willing 
shoulders, 

i ned 
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= UNLIKE ANY OTHER.=- 
Positively Cures Diphtheria, Croup, Asthma, Bronchitis, Colds, Tonsilitis. Hoarseness, Coughs, Whooping Cough, Catarrh, Influenza, Cholera Morbus, Diarrhoea, Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Toot ache, | ervous eadache, Sciatica, Lame Back, Soreness in Body or Limbs, Stiff Joints and Straing. by 

AS MUCH FOR INTERNAL AS FOR EXTERNAL USE, 
It is marvelous how many different complaints it will cure. Its Sous point lies in the fact that it acty quickly. Healing all Cuts, Burns and Bruises like Magic. Relieving all manner of Cramps and Chilis, 

ORICINATED BY AN OLD FAMILY PHYSICIAN. All who buy direct from us, and Roqpes it, shall receive a certificate that the money shail be refunded 
if not satisfied. Retall price by mail 25 cts.; 6 bottles, $2.00. Express and duty aa to any part of United States or Canada. {3 Valuable pamphlet sent free, I. 8. JOHNSON & CO., ton * 

GENERATION AFTER GENERATION HAVE USED AND BLESSED If 

August 5th- 
SEASONABLE 
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JUAN J. WEDDALL. 
September 9th, 1889. 
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NEW FALL GOODS, 
Now opening and daily arriving. 

NEW DRESS MATERIALS; 
New Trimmings ; 

NEW CLOTHS, ete, ete. 
(mm —— 

Tennant; Davies % Co 
202 QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON. 

Agents for the Celebrated M. R. & A. Dollar Shirt, and the New York 
Domestic Paper Patterns. 
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29m Lit Assurance Company 3 
HH 

HEAD OFFICE--MONTREAL. 
0: 

The rapid progress made by this Company may be seen from the following 
Statement : 

INCOME. ASSETS. Lire ASSURANCE 

IN FORCE. 
TR RAO $48,210.98.......... $546,461.95. ......... $1,076,350.00 
BR. (iis Sa boi CEI. os fh rss SLOSS... . 1,864,302.00 
Co REN Jee 102.822.14...... via THRIEEE veer 2,214,093.43 
AGRE BLE CT EET STRRTE oil 3,374,683.14 
FE Be RETR CL Nespas PRR SOBER 3,881,478.09 
i RAR AONE, CR TUE ACEC LUT. . i... 5,849,889.1 
PRA a A BIOIE. . iiatava LETT. i. iii 6,844,404. 
CC TRERg TRE SERN ON. ha, LALO. ial 7,030,858 7 
A RETR 373,600.31..... vik os BDI Il id cadis 9,413,358 07 
BL ods ae it FR TET NR 1,760,004 48.......... 10,873,777.09 
EIR Berra DED EISO8, iid LOTe 18.81... ...... 11,931,300.6 

The SON issues Absolutely Unconditional Life Pulicis 
THOMAS WORKMAN, 

PrEsSIDENT] 
R. MACAULAY 

 eirye DIREGIOR 

J. B. CUNTER. Ceneral Agent. 

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

Hides, Leather, Ol 1 
WILLIAM PETERS, 

EATHER Manufacturer, and dealer 
Hides and leather, Cod Oil, Neat 

Foot Oil and Finishing Oil. 
Tanners” and Currlers® Tools 

and Findings. 

Lace J.cather and Larragin Leather a 

Hide< 01d Leather bought and sold on 
commission, 

—— ma —— tc ee eee —, 

CLIFTON HOUSE. 
74 Princess & 143 Germain Sts., 

SAINT JOHN, N.B. 

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR. 

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION, 
240 Union Street, - St. John, N. B HEATED By >TEAM ‘1 HROUGHOUT 
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