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Growing old.

—

They call it “going down the hiill” when we
are growing old,

And speak with mournful accents when our
tale is nearly told :

They sigh when talking of the
days that used to be,

past, the

As if the future were not bright with im-

mortality.

But it is not going down ;
and higher,

Until we almost see the mountain that cur |
{

souls desire ;

For if the natural eye grows dim, itis bu
dim to earth ;

While the eye of faith grows keener to dis-
cern the Saviour's worth,

Who would exchange for shooting blade the
waving golden grain ;

Or when the corn is fully ripe, would wish
it green again ?

And who would wish the hoary head, found
in the way of truth

To be sgain encircled with the sunny locks
of youth ¥

For though n truth,the outward man must
perish and decay,

The inward man shall be renewed by grace
from day to day ; by

Those who are planted by the Lord, ua-
shaken in their root,

Bhall in their old age flourish, and bring
forth their choicest fruit.

1t is not years that makemen old ;the spirit
may be young,

Though threescore-years-and-ten the wheels
of life have run.

God has Himself recorded in His
word of truth

I Jessed

That they who wait upon the Loid shalj {

e’en 1enew their youth,

And when the eye, now d m
behold the King,

And ears now dull with age shall hear the
harps of beaven ring,

And on the head now hoary shall be placed
the crown of gold,

Then shall be known the lasting joy of nev.

, shall open to

er growing old.
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The Rainy Sabbath

“My dear child, you cartainly are |

not going ont in this rain !”

exclaim

ed Mrs. Hill, as her daughter entex
ed the room dressed for the street,
on a disagreeable Sablath morning.
“Yes mamma, I :wm going to

church,” she answered pleasantly ;
“the rain did not keep me from that
concert last week, nor from going to

the stores yesterday. Tom what
did vou do with my umbreila ¢’
“T'am sure I don't know,” said

that young man who had just saun-
tered in. “But what nonesense—
you going to church this morning !
You had better stay at home; you
can read a sermon that will do you
Just as much good.”

“Forsake not the assembling of
yourselves together,” quoted his
sister. “Ah! here’s my umbrella.
Good bye.”

As Mary approached the church,
walking carefully through the rain
and mud, Harry Hampton, a bright-
faced boy of fourteen, came rapidly
down the church steps and ran
against her, as she started up. “I
beg your pardon,” sa‘d the boy rais
ing his hat. “Why, Miss Mary !
is it possible you are out such a day
as this? Let me he!p you up these
slippery steps.”

“You are going the wrong way,
Harry,” said Mary, pausing a mo-
ment. as he turned toward
the street.

“Well, yes,” replied Harry, with
& slight blush : *‘I looked into the
church, and it looked so empty and
desolate that I thought T would go
to see some fellows who had invited
me to their rooms to-day. I know
that is not the way to spend Sab-
bath, but you do not know how lone-
ly a boy gets in a town like this, by
himself all day on Sabbath.”

Harry Hampton was the son of
a farmer, with whom Mrs. Hill and
her family usually spent the heated
summer months. Mary had heard
that Harry had come down to town
and entered a store, She had in
tended to ask Tom to look him up ;
and a8 she now spoke, ehe reproach-
ed herself for not doing so.

“l know you must be lonely,”
replied Mary : “will you come and
sit with me in our pew ! I, too, am
alone to day.”

“Certainly, if you wish it,” and
the boy’s face brightened as he fol
lowed the pretty and well dressed
young lady into church,

The minisler gave as his text,
“Choose ye this day whom ye shall
serve,” and followed it with an earn-
est appeal to those who had not yet
chosen the Lord’s side. 'When the
services were over, and Mary turnud

again

to Harry, she was startled by  thic |

earnest thoughtful expression on
his face ; he refused her * invitatio

todisiner. and wa ked quictly. Liowme

8 Wi WOORR ha(‘ : passed.
Mary 0t seen

nothivg more of

Hary ; wheu one bright Commuuion |

Sabbath, she was made happy by
seeing him come forward to be re
ceived into the chdrch. * ,

" “I'want to thadk you for keep-
ing me at chnrch that rainy Sab-
bath,” said Harry afterwards, ‘1
was on the road to"ruin that day,
and the sermon I heard stopped
wme.”

Harry Hampton is an active
member of the church, and Mary
Hill often thanks God that He used
her faithfully spent “rainySabbath”
in the salvation of a soul.—Chsis.
tium Observer

"tis climbing high |

and |
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‘“Now Vy Vas Dat.”

(  The Interior tells this story of a
i Pennsylvania Dutchman, who was

not very learned, but who was nev-
| er ashamed of his religion.

In his neighborhcod was a skeptic
| who said : “You can’t believe any-
thing you can’t understand.” And
so some of the better class of people
asked the Dutchman if he would
have a conversation with him. He
said, ‘“Yes, if you think best.”

So they made the appointment,
and everybody was there. The old
gentleman came in, laid by his hat,
and was introduced to the skeptic,
when he began suddenly by asking:

“Vell, now, look here ! 1 pleefs
he Bible ; vat yon pleefs?”

Said he : “I don’t believe any-
thing I can’t understand.”

“0), you must be one very smart
man ! I vasmighty glad I meet
you ; I ask vou some questiors. The
odder day I was riding along the
road, I met von dog, and von dog
had one of his ears standing up in
this way, and the odder he stands
down so. Now, vy vas dat ?”

Now, that was very unhandy just
then, very unhandy. Heeither had
to explain why the dog had one ear
standing up and the other standing
down, or else say he did not believe
it. So he said, “I don’t know.”

“0), then you are not so
after all,
tion.

smart
[ ask you anoddeér ques
l sa» in John Smidt’s clover-
patch, the clover came up so nice !
And I looked over in de fields and
dere was John Smidt’s pigs,and dere
came out hair on deir packs :
in the very same clover

and
patch vas
his sheep, and dere came out
on deir packs,

wo0o!
dat.”
bad as the
| same perplexity
i He had to explain why there

Now, vy vas
| Now, this was as
| other becau:e the

arose,
| was hair on 1he back of the pig, or
wool on the sheep, and as he could
Il why, therefore he had no
businegs to believe it.
| said [ don’t know

“Vell, id the Dutchmau, “you
| are Lot half as swart as you think
you are. No [ ask you anodder
question :

“Do you pleef dere is a God ?”

| nov (e

Finally

“No : I don’t believe any such
nonesense.”’
“O yes ! I hear about you long

ago, 1 hear about you, my Bible, he
savs, “The fool hath said in his
heart, There is no God.” but you,
big fool, you biab it right out.”
e TR
Perfeot Through Suffering.

When the great violin-makers of
the Middie Ages wishedto form a
perfect instrument, they caused the
tree to be felled at a particular per-
iod of its growth. The wood was
then planed and cut into small piec-
es. These were exposed to the heat
of the sun and to the winter’s
storms ; were bent, rubbed, polished
and finally fastened together with
incomparable skill, If the wocd
could have found a t.ngue, doubt-
less 1t would have b(:ggr\d to giow
in the forest, to rastle its branches
and bear its fruits as its companions
were left to do, becoming at last a
part of the sodden earth. But it
wus this harsh treatment that made
out of its common boards the Stradi-
vari violin, whose music still charms
the world. So by countless touches
of pain and loss, God fits our part
in the great harmony with which
true and earnest souls shall ultim-
ately fill the world.— Youth’s Com.
panion,

———
The Blind Basket Girl,

A poor, blind girl brought to a
clergyman thirty shillings for a
missionary society, He, surprised
that sbie shouid offer him so large a
sum, said, “You, are a poor blind
girl ! you cannot afford to give so
much as this.”

“I am indeed, sir, as you say, a
blind gir], but not so poor, perhaps,
48 you may suppose me to be, and I
can prove to you that I can better
afford to give those thirty shillings
thau those girls who have eyes,

The clergyman was,of course deep-
ly interested, and said, “I shall be
glad to know how you make it out.”

“Sir, I am a basket-maker, and
being blind, I can make them as wel
in the dark as in the light. Now,
I aw sure that during last winter,
when it was so dark, it must have
cost those girls that have eyes more
| than thirty shillings to buy candles,

'and so I can well afford to give
that sum for the missionaries, and

-1 hope you will take it all.”

| v - A 9 4t A e
Praver would do us more .o

| if we were more specific.
wahy things that treuble us the: w

v | hegitate to take to the throne

-

i grace. But whatever reully gives

us anxiety, an unkind word, an evil
opinion, any sorrow, should be turn-
‘¢G4 mto supplication, That which
wen iy rogard as trifling and  in-
= ruificant it not beneath Gad’s no-
tiee when it concerns the welfare
of oue of his children.

|
|
|

i
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Youth as a Time of Serviece.

The church of Christ, like every
other institution, needs the inspira-
tion and power that come from young
blood. Do not think, young Chris-
tiang, that you are merely under-
going preparation for effective ser-
vice by-and-by; that the church, with
all ies institutions and teachings, is
simply a school in which you are
learning how to do the work of the
Lord when you shall have reached
maturer years. Youth itself is a
period of service, and noble service,
for Christ. For, in the first place,
youth is the time of enthusiasm. It
is the time when life’s ideals are
loftiest and strongest and purest.
It is the time when the heart glows
with the hope of accomplishment,
when the mind is full of ambitions,
and the soul sees visions of better
things to come. We all know the
value of enthusiasm in work; and
therefore youtbh, with all its ardor
and hope, is a time of especial fitness
for Christion service.

Again, youth is the time of un-
spent energy. All its powers are
full and unwearied. The pulses
leap, the who'e being exults in vigor
and freshness. Exuberant life
prompts to constant activity. Youth
is ever restless, ever putting itself
forth in some form of growth, like
the buding plant. Now let this un.
spoiled strength, this vital energy,
be consecrated to the service of God,
and what mountains of opposition
will it not remove and cast into the
sea! Whenever and wherever a
company of young Christians are
banded together in thoe service of
the Lord, there the work of the
church is prospering, there the king-
dom is coming with power.

Finally, youth is the winsome
time of life.  Christ made a little
child the type of the divine. Youth
is attractive, winning. Its sympa-
thies are quick and genuine. Life
has not jarred the respousiveness of
the soul, nor sad experience chilled
its feeling. Bring, then, that warm
heart to the altar of Christ, O youth!
Consecrate that winning power, and

1 ] ] 241 &P WY A
(God shall bless the sacrifice’and the

aiver.— Herald,
. KRR
EBeglinning Family Worship.

A young man of fashion, wealth,
education, and high social position,
at a midday prayer-meeting felt in
himself the hope that wmaketh not
ashamed, realized a Saviour precious
to his soul. He believed that God,
for Christ’s sake, had forgiven his
sins, and determined that he would
never be ashamed of Christ. He
would acknowledge and honor Him
everywhere,

The opportunity, the time and
placesoon came. He was returning
to his home in the evening.

“Now,” said he, “I must honor
und obey God in my family, I must
set up family worship.”

‘O no,” said the tempter, “not
yet! Don’t be in a hurry, Take
time. Get a little stronger, and
then you can go on better.”

“I must begin to-night. I do not
know what my wife and sister wili
say; but it is a duty, and I am re-
solved to doit, aud trust God for the
rest. Imust pray in my family.”

»Not to-night;” said the tempter;
“you do not know how to pray. You
have never prayed much. You are
unacquainted with the language of
prayer. Wait and learn first.”

“No, no; I must pray to-night. I
will pray to-night. Get thee behind
me, Satan.”

He passed into his dwelling, and
into his library, and there, before
God, his Heavenly Father, and in
the name of the Lord Jesus, he pour-
ed out his heart, and asked for
strength and grace from on high to
assist him in his duty.

When he met his wife that even-
ing she saw at once that a great
change had taken place in him, but
said nothing. At length he asked
her:—

Woulad you have any objections
to our having family worship ¥’

After a moment’s surprise and
hesitation, she said with true polite-
ness: “Certainly not, if it is your
pleasure.”

“Bring me a Bible, then, please,
and draw up under the gaslight,
and let us read and pray.”—South-
err 'Churchman.

S NP ——
What Mothers Should De,

As the hoys grow up, make com-
panions of them; they will not seek
companionship elsewhere.

Let the children make a noise
sometimes; their happiness is as im-
portant as your nerves.

Respect their little secrets; if
they have concealments, worrying
them will never make them tell, and
patience will probably do the work

Allow them, as they grow older,

| to have opinions of their own; make

them
echoes,
Remewber that without physi.
cal health mental attainment is
worthless; let them lead free, happy
lives, which will strengthen both
wind and body. o
Bear in mind that you are large:
ly responsible for your child’s in-

individuals and not mere

herited character, and have patience

with faults and failings.

Talk hopefully to your children of
life and its possibilities; you have
no right to depress them because
you have suffered.

If you have lost a child, remem-
ber that for the one that is gone
there is no more to do; for those re-
maining, everything; hide your grief
for their sakes.

Impress upon them from -early
infancy that actions have results,
and that they cannot escape
consequences even by being sorry
when they have acted wrongly.

Teach boys and girls the actual
facts of life as soon as they are old
enough to understand them, and
give them the sense of responsibili-
ty without saddening them.

Care of the Home.

A friend who has several small
¢hildren who continually scatter
articles about her sitting-room, keeps
her house in order by ‘‘picking up
all the time.” After several days
spent in her home we saw that she
really did this, but so easily that we
did wuot at first observe it. The
table-cover was straightened as she
passed it for her thimble, the baby’s
toys were put in order as she stoop-
ed to pat bim. This constant care
is the foundation of good housekeep
ing. George Eliot, whose views on
some points were a good deal unset-
tled, yet struck a vein of good sense
when she said, “It is better to kncw
how to make home happy to your
husband than to read Greek to him;
and even music and singing, though
very attractive to visitors, cease to
be a substitute for the commoner
virtues after a time. Good cookery
isa most valuable accomplishment
in a wife’s education after the honey-
moon is over.”—Sel.

R ™" NP S
Uses or SickNEss.—Many who

are in the thick of the bustle of this |

world; fwho are

making  gods
of themselves or

of their wealth or

work, have no time to think of their
souls or of their Saviour who bought
them-——these busy ones suddenly re
alise the truth of the
Psalmists: “Thou hidest thy face,
they are troubled; I'hou takest away
their breath, they die and return to
their dust.” God leads them into
the wilderness and communes with
then alone. In the quiet and rest
of the sick-room, if they will' but
submit themselves to his will, they
learn more and greater truths in a
few weeks than years of health ani
prosperity would teach them. It
has been well said, “We are in the
hands of a higher Physician than
this world knows; One who cannot
mistreat our case or p-escribe wrong-
ly for us. The great cure to be
wrought in us is the cure of self-will,
that we may learn seli-resignation;
and all God’s variovs dealings with
us have this one end in view.”
Happy, thrice happy are they who
use this time of rest for recollection
and prayer, and, rising from illness
to renewed life with the earnest in-
tention of amendment, can in after
years say, “Before I wvas afflicted T
went astray; but now have I kept
thy word,”

words

— - —

A GENEROUS QUAKER.—At the
beginning of this century there lived
in London a very wealthy Quaker,
named Richard Reynolds. His life
was as simple as his wealth was
great. Helived on £400 a year,
and gave away £10,000, In fact, his
eonstant rule of life}was to giveaway
all his income, and lay up nothing
beyond the cagital required for his
business. He kept two trustworthy
detectives continually employed in
finding out cases which required re-
lief, especially of people who would
not be likely to ask forit. He never
permitted, if he could avoid it, that
those whom be helped should know
from whence the money came, and
on one occasion when he had helped
a poor widow with several hundred
pounds, and she found it out, an
came, overwhelmed with gratitude
to thank him, he said to her, “When
it rains, dost thou thank the clouds!
Thank Him who has put itinto my
heart to help thee, and not me, who
am only his unworthy steward.”

NEvER SWEAR—]1 It is mean. A
boy of high moral standing would
almost as soon steal a sheep as
swear.,

2 It is vulgar—altogether to low
for a decent boy.

3 Itis cowardly—implying a fear
of not being believed or obeyed.

4 It is ungentlemanly. A gentle-
map, according to Webster is a
genteel man—well-bred, refined.
Such a one will no more swear
than go into the street to throw
mud with a chimney-sweep.

It was wHEN the early church
bad continued in prayer that the
Spirit came. That church which is
not characterized by frequent, united
proyoer ERY very wasteful one. In
the light of the Seripture doctrine
of dependeuce on the Spirit there is
no greater folly than building
churches, securing and sustaining
preachers and not maintaining pray-
er-meetings,

of the |
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NEW FALL GOODS

5 i\'t'pt in stock.
!

l

DRESS GOODS,
JACKET CLOTHS,
ULSTER GCLOTHS,

Fur Lined Cloaks in newest shapes

of their ®brains; or, absorbed in their |

JOHNJ. WEDDALLS

An elegant stock
to select from,

Astrachan Jackets,

| g5 Agent for McCall's New York Paper Patterns—all patterns
Also for Gilbert Lane Dye Works, St. John,

"‘ eemes S ddvense

JOHN J.

WEDDALL.

NEW DRESS

Domestic Paper Patterns.

September 9th, 1889.

NEW FALL GOODS,

Now opening and daily amiving.

MATERIALS;

New Trimmings ;

NEW CLOTHS, ete., etc.
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Hides, Leather, Oil !

WILLIAM PETERS,

EATHER Manufacturer, and dealer
Hides and Leather, Cod Oil, Neat
Feot Oil and Finishing Oil,
Tanners’ 1nd Carriers’ Tools
and F‘lnd.l.n‘l.

Lace Leather and Larragin Leather a
Hide< udb{uﬂm bought and sold on
commission

240 Union Strest, - St. John, N, B

CLIFTON HOUSE
74 Princess & 143 Germain Sts.,
SAINT JOHN, N.B

s« m——

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION,
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