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A Sister's Influence.

“If I only had a sister, Cousin
Helen, but I am so lonely. You
know since mamma died I have
one but papa and Hugh.
gpeaker was a young girl only
teen vears of age, but her earnest
face was expressive of strong char
fcter. |

“Why nct let Hugh take a sister’s |

no
T!"‘i

ol
e1go

Place ?”’ suggested cousin Helen
“How?’ And Margie's eyes really
Bparkled.
“Talk with him about the many
things. both great and small, that |

interest you Brothers like to feel®|
that their siste

“Margie,” continued cousin Helen,
with a

"‘?h“!p

rg can trust them.

)

look

troubled in her eyes

opened |
down town an elegant saloon which |
is called ‘The Gilded Palace,’ and
last evening 1 overbeard a conversa
tion between Hugh and his friend,
Chester Winthrop, concerning it.
Hugh evidently thought it an 1m
proper place for moral young men to
frequent, but Chester tried to over
come his scruples by informing him
that there are rooms connected with
the main saloon where moral men
can assemble withont coming in con- |
tact with ?L'J_y”lih‘_’ u":.}t'\"ivnm‘hlv.
and that many of the best young
men in town spend their evenings
there. Pardon me, dear, but have
you made home attractive to Hugh ‘
of late?”

“] am afraid no!, Cousin Helen,
for T have fallen into the selfish
habit of spending much time in my
own room. Thank you for
timely suggestions.”

That evening as Hugh Nelson was
passing through the ball, hav in
band, he was surprised to hear his|
sister call out from the parlor:

“Are you going out, Hugh ¥’

“Yees,” he answered with hesi
tancy, for a glance into the pretty
pitl:l;l, with iis ;_';va;l.',‘.{ grate flire
and open piano, made him almost
wish that he was going to spend the
evening at home,

“Comwe in a little while, please,
and help me select my new suit,”
pleaded Margie,

“Your new suit!” echoed Hugh
with astonishment. “What do [
know about girls’ suits ?”

“l believe you can help me,”
urged Margie, “tor you display fine
taste in the selection of your own
clothes. You know, Hugh, I have
not been accustomed to choose for
myself, and I miss mamma so much.
There was a quiver in the voice

}{llgh could not resist,

N
has recently been

your

1
that

and after

hanging his hat on the rack he
walked into the parlor, and was soon

88 deeply interested in the examin-
ation of dress samples and fashion
plates as his little sister could wish,

t'rom that time Margie followed
her cousin’s suggestion to the very
letter. She laid her plans before
Hugh as she would have d«
an older sister, always asking his
opinion concerning them, thereby
making him feel that she needed his
companionship T‘.y
this means was gradually
formed between this brother and

mne before

and counsel,
there

sister a bond of love which was tr U')’
beautiful,

YEH!'.« passed and one evening,
while Hugh and Margie Nelson were

I()l', :\1.4!.‘;;." was startled '!:} an ex
broth-
er, and on turning toward him, she
saw that he had dropped the even
ing paper and had buried his face in
his hands. Catching up the paper,
she anxiously glanced down the col-
umn of daily news until she came to
this item :

“A young man, named Chester
Winthrop, was fatally wounded laat
evening at the Gilded Palace saloon
with a pistol-shot fired by David
Holmes. Doubtless both of the
young men were under the influence
of liquor.”

“Was Chester Winthrop once
your friend ¥’ asked Margie,

“Yes,” answered Hugh, as he
raised a pale face from his hands;
“and but for the influence of my
precious little sister I might be as
he is to-night.”

Margie looked incredulous, for
Hugh had so many years been an
earnest Christian that she could not
imagine him as having sunk tosuch
depths of degradation as Chester
Winthrop evidently had done.

“After mother died,” resnmed
Hugh, with emotior, “I was sad
and lonely. Father was absorbed
in business, you spent wmuch time by
yourself, and I longed for some at-
tractive place in which to spend my
evenings Chester asked me to go
to the Gilded Palace Saloon, which,
he said, had every attraction heart
could wish. After much urging I
consented ; but on the appointed
evening you wished me to help you
select your new suit, As I looked

clamation of horror from her

| had some pleasant entertainment in
| store for me ; and 1 finally came to |

| “although I was net a Christian,you |

| the peace and rest that you evident

| saloon keepers would find few vic

i
! ?'n’n
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| saved her noble brother.-

| house, and then went out and for
got them ; she ulways kept the
family waiting an hour for her to

<X A" E

into the parior which you had made |
so bright and pretty, I thought some

other night would do for my visit |
to the Gilded Palace, so I yielded to |
your persuasions and spent the
ot h
“But, after that, I found every

evening the same, for you alwavs|

eve

ning

e

the conclusion that owr parlor was
1/.r¢/uw' enough for me, and that 1t

would be difficult to find moreattrac
tive company than that of my own
sweet sister,

“And, Margie,” he
while a soft light came into his eyes, |

continued, .

talked so freely with me about your |
religious experienees, that I could
not fail to see the deep satisfaction
vou found in the religion of Jesus

Christ. . I soon came to yearn for

ly enjoyed, and so I was led to yield |
my heart to the Saviour. Ah, little
.\l'.'-n'_git.'. if all sisters were as good |
and as mine the

has been,

w18e
tims among our young men !”

While Margie Nelson
C Ih‘“l

was raised

listened to
her heart
in gratitude for |
the blessed assurance of having been |
instrument throngh which

this confession,

to God

He |
Christian
Inte //‘.r/r/u‘/fl',
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Cousin Charlotte.

Mrs. Lee looked up from the let
ter she was reading. ‘Cousin Char

lotte is coming to spend -a month |
| with us,’ she said. ‘
There was a sudden silence ;|
startled, dismayed glances passed ‘
around the breakfast table. Muis. |
David Lee, who had just been

brought home a bride, asked, ‘Who |
and what is Cousin Charlotte ¥ '
The judge made haste to answer :
‘Miss Charlotte Bell is a most
able women of about thirty.
has a fine intellect and a
heart . There is no scheme
philanthropy in her native city
which she does not take a part.’ |
‘She is a beauty, too " exclaimed
one of the boys. ‘I do not know
more beautiful woman.’
‘She is a faithful Christian,’ said
Mrs. Lee, gravely.
‘If she is perfection,

lov- ‘
She |

|
arm |

of |

in

a

why do you |
dread her coming ¥ Mrs. David ask- |
ed her husband when they rose from
the table,

‘Wait and you will see,” he said.

Cousin Charlotte telegraphed the
next day : ‘Cowing on night tiain,’

There were six trains that night
fcom the West. Judge Lee and
David haunted the station from six
o'clock until two in the morning,
but no Cousin Charlotte. The night
was cold and stormy, and the judge
went home aching with Jumbago.
All the next day and night some of
the Lee family were on guard at
the station, but they watched in
valn,

Two days inter she arrived, gay
and smiling. ‘You expected me ?
Too bad. 1 changed my mind, and
really forgot to wire you. I must
ask you to look after my trunk, |
haven't the least idea what 1
done with the check.’

For two days David was busy
sending telegrams in every direction
for the missing luggage, while
Cousin Charlotte foraged upon the
girls’ wardrobes for gowns, collars
and other such things.

Miss Be!l never rose in time
breakfast, and was sure to be ab-
sent at luncheon and dinner-time.
Her meals therefore, had to be pre.
pared separately. The cook rebell-
ed, the chambermaid gave warning.
Cousin Charlotte made numerous
appointments with people concerned
in benevolent work to come to the

have

for

dress when they were going to a
concert or lecture,

She appointed a conference with
discharged prisoners for the same
evening that Mrs, Lee had chosen
for a reception in honor ef the
bride. The gay young people and
the quordam thieves and burglars |
met in the parlor. :

Through all these
Miss Bell passed, smiling airily. |

Really T forgot I’ or “‘The matter
was so petty it escaped my notice,’
was her only apslogy.

With her heart full of kindness
to all the world, she had a singular

discomforts

facility for saying unpleasant
things. She denounced the pope to

a Catholic, insisted on
Jew to ham and oysters, and des-
cribed the horrors of a death from
consumption to a young girl al-
ready hectic with that disease,

‘If I had a brother who was hang-
ed,” snid David, ‘Cou-in Charlotte
‘would talkto meof 1othing but
ropes! She bhas a genius for in-
discretious !

She always deplored her thought-
lessvess, and the wext moment, by a
heedless word. stirred up some
slumbering feud, or toie open an
old wound.

When, after a dozen postpone-
ments, the day of her departure ac-
tually arrived, the Lee fawily
breathed a sigh of relief.

‘One of the women who best de-

| business dealings, but a
| sKeptic of the

| ed water privilege.

| begun, and iater a portion

ed the

| all,
| spoke of as determined to block the

1“'/'/u'n' work shall be

helping a |
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serve heaven,” said the judge, ‘but
who are intolerable upon earth -

( 'uru/uuu'mt.
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What Is A Divine Visitation ?

The following incident which oc- |

curred in a New England town a

| few weeks ago, came under the per.
| sonal observation of the writer. :
Mr. A. was a native New Eng- |
upright in  his |
confirmed |
bitter |

lander, honest and

flippant and

type. As he grew older there was

| no abatement in his bitterness to-
y wards all things religious, and his

| blasphemies, whenever the subject
of religion was broached in his
| presence, often shocked even the

most ungodly of his associates, Near
by his farm there was an undevelop-
Fairly success-
ful in business affairs, it

might one day see this power utiliz
ed

delayed, the time came a few months

Though his hopes were long

ago, when others expressed a wii
| lingness to become

assoclated
himn in the work of
and a strong stock
formed for this
the summer of

lmprovement,

in
of

Late
the work

].w?'l;fﬁl',
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| building a dam across the river was |

of the

| power was profitably leased in ad-
| vance,
But the work dragged. Fre
juent and heavy rains not only |

» . |
| hindered its progress, but so swell-

it seemed at |
| times as though the completion

stream that
of
the dam would be postponed until
another season. Meanwhile A,
who was superintending the work,
grew more and more impatient at
the delays, and more and more blas-
phemous, as he cursed Goda for it

whom he always sneeringly

wheels of the enterprise, but who
had for once “met his mateh.”
completed in
spite of God Almaghty,” he was wont

| to eay ; while the workmen trembl

ed as they listened, and more than
once rema ked among themselves,
‘Something will surely happen to
A. before this thing is done.”

Despitemanydifficulties, however,
the work went on. The day came
when it was declared done and well
done. In the afternoon the gates
were shut down and the water
the river steadily rose above, and
soon flowed over the dam. “Hur-
rah !” shouted A. as he -witnessed
the culmination of the desires of a
life time, **Hurrah ! the work is done
in spite of Almighty God and his
tears !"—the tears having reference
to the rain that had caused so much
delay.

He had enjoyed his success for
about thirty miuutes, perhaps,
when he ordered the men to go out
into the river above the dam to save
a floating log. They refused to
face the danger fur so slight a thing,
when A., with terrible blasphemies
on his lips, essayed the task himself,
Getting into his boat, which, by the
way, it was his custom to declare a
staunch craft for one that represent.
ed nothing but Sunday’s work in
its construction, he was soon in the
centre of the stream. The log elud-
ed his grasp and struck the boat,
In an instant both boat and owner
were in the river below, the former
a wreck, the latter drowned in an
eddy thirty feet in deptb, from
which the body was recovered three
or four days later.

T'he tragic death of this man,
who had so long and so boldly de-
tied God, produced a profound im-
pression in the community where it
occurred, The writer has no theory
to advance regarding the incident,
but leaves the reader to form his
own conclusions. Such occurrences
under similar circumstances are by

no mesrs rare. Are they divine
visitations ?—Selected.
e il o -

Denying Christ,

To deny Christ is to endeavor to
suppress the reiation in which we
stand to him. Peter demnied Christ

in the high priest’s palace. The re-

| lation in which he stood to Christ

was a very close and tender one.
He was one of the three whom Christ
admitted to the most personal inti-
macy. Dut at the great crisis in our
Lord’s life he strove to suppress this
close and real relationship. He did
not want to be pulled by this bond
into the gulf which was yawning
for Jesus. So he emphatically assev-
erated, “J know not the man.” The
tourist who scales the dizzy heights
of the Matterhorn, is attached to
his guide by a rope or leathern strap.
How contemtible would be the con-
duct of the guide who, when he saw
his companion slipping over an icy
precipice, should suddenly cut the
uniting bond in order to avoid the
risk of being'involved in the same
horrible fate.

This very principle of action is
portrayed in a familiar picture called
“The Huguenot Lover.” It is St.
Bartholomew’s eve. The massacre
of the Protestants has been decided
upcn. The Catholics are to be saved
by wearing a certain badge. A
Catholic maiden is striving to per-
suade her Huguenot lover to assume
this badge in order that his life may

was the |
one desire of this man’s life that he |

Wit}: |

comp:my WAaS ‘

in |

| be preserved.
irg fingers he is removing the badge,
that he may not suppress the rela-
| tion in which he stands to his party.
| As the old song by Col. Lovelace
i it

1A8

I could not love thee, dear, so much,
Loved 1 not honor more.

I knew a gentleman, once, who
behind a rough and almost bearish
manner possessed a noble Spirit. He
was president of a bank,and occupied

HIG R Rl
With firm and resist- |

a very high society position. He
| had a daughter the growth of whose
intelligance had been arrested in
early childhood. Thouyh a full-
| grown woman she had the mind of
a child., Her father, however, never
stooped to shame or concealment.
He never strove to keep out of
sight the relatior. in which he stood
to her. I have been told that it was
a splendid sight to see him at an
evening party, with his daughter on
his arm, even seeming to take pride
tin having the truth recognized that
she belonged to him. In George
liot’s “Roraola” the whole interest |
f the very story hangs upon Tito’s
weakness in refusing to acknowledge
his guardian and benefactor. Let
us always keep the relation in which

we stand to Christ visible and bright.
Z)I'. ji'. ,/Ur/‘-:u)(/_

el > P
Wait,

[ saw the proprietor of a garden
stand at his fence and call to his
“Would you like
" “Yes; und very
thankful,” was the ready answer.

| poor neighbor,

some gi &lpt",S

“Then, bring your basket.” The
basket was quickly handed over

the fence. The owner took it; and
disappeared among the vines; and
! marked that he deposited in it
ricn clusters from the fruitful laby-
rinth in which he hid himself. The
woman stood at the fence quiet and
hopeful. At length he reappeared
with a well filled basket, saying
“I have made you wait a good
while ; but there are all the more
grapes,”

[t

. is g0, thoughtI, with the
| Proprietor of all things. He says,

|“What shall I give thee? Ask,
and you shalt receive.” So I bring
my empty vessel—my needy but
| capacious soul. He disappears. 1
'am not always so patient and trust-
| ful as the poor woman. SometimesI
|cry out, “How long? how long ?”
| At lust he comes to me, richly lad
|en; and kindly chides my impa-
| tience, saying : “Have I made thee
| wait long? See what I have been
| treasuring up for thee all the while.”
Then I look, and see fruits richer
than I had asked for ; and I pour
out my heart’s thanksto my gen-
erous Benefactor, and grieve that 1
distrusted him. Surely the longer
he makes m« wait, the wmore he
gives.— The Home Circle.

—— > -~ —
Walit,

|
i

Wai*, husband, before you wonder
audibly why your wife don’t get on
with the household affairs “as your
mother did ; she is doing her best,
and no woman can enduie that best
to be slighted. Remember the long,
weary nights she sat up with the
little babe that died ; remember the
care she bestowed upon you when
you had the long spell of sickness.
Do you think she is made of cast-
iron? Wait—wait in silence and
forbearance, and the light will come
back to her eyes—the old light for
the old days.

Wait, wife, before you speak re-
proachfully to your husband when
he comes home late, weary and ‘‘out

of sorts.” He worked hard for
you all day—perhaps far into the
night ; he has wrestled hand in

hand, with care and selfishness and
greed,and all the demons that follow
in the train of money-making. Let
home be another atmosphere en-
tirely. Let him feel that there is
one place in the wide world where
he can find peace, quiet, and perfect
love,

————-‘.—’4’———-—
Thiere is a real pleasure in doing
something worthy, and then con-
templating it as cur own. Even in
the Divine mind there was the same
feeling, for as he made the various
parts of the world he looked at it,
and, bebold, it was all very good.

No family living in a bilious country
should be without Parmlee's Vegetable
Pills, A few doses taken now and
then will keep the Liveractive, cleanse
the stomach and bowels from all bili-
ous matter and prevent Ague. Mr. J.
L. Price, Shoals, Martin Co., Ind.,
writes : ‘‘] have tried a box of Parm-
lee’s Pills and find them the best medi-
cine for Fever and Ague I have ever
used,”

Jabesh Snow, Gunning Cove, N. 8.,
writes: — ‘1 was completely prostraied
with the asthma, but hearing of Dr,
1 homas’ Eclectrie Ofl, 1 procured a bot-
tle, and it did me so much good that I
got another, and before it was used, 1
was well. My son was cured of a bad
cold by the use of haif a bottle. It
goes like wild-fire, and makes cures
wherever 1t is used.”

U —————————————————

A MODERN CHARM,

Mr. John Foster, Raymond, Ont.,
writes :—Nasal Balm acts like a charm
for my catarrh. 1 have only used it a
short time and now feel better than at
any period during the last seven years.
In fact 1 am sure of a cure and at very

mall expense.
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derful discovery.
like any others.
Pilla Dose.
toke them easily. The
most delicate women
use them. In fact all
ladies ean obtain very
great benefit from the
use of Parsons’ Pills,

One box sent post-
paid for 25 cis,, or five
poxes for §1 in stamps.,
30 Fills in every box,

We pev duty to Canada.,
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These pillswere awon-§|

FRINK’S Patent ?elm-
Chesapest and the t Light know
Parlors, Banks, Offices, Picture Galleries, Theatres, Depots, etc. New and ele-
ant designs. Send size of room. Get circular and estimate. A liberal discount

o churches and the tsade: P. FRINK, 6561 Pearl Street, N, Y,

give the Most
nown for Churches, Stores,

discases.

i1ls

The circular areoung
each box explains the
symptoms. Alsohow tg
cure agreat variety of

This Infor.

mation nlone is worth
ten times the cost,

handsome

lustrateg

pamphletsentfree con.
tains valuable Infop.

mation.

Send for i,

Dr. I. S. Johnson &
Co., 22 Custom Honse
Street, Boston, Maasg,

“Best Liver Pill Knowp »

Make New Rich Blood!
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stock of Stoves:

STOVES. STOV
Cook Ranges=

Both to Burn Coal or Wood.

Self Feeders Hall & Parlor Stoves

FOR COAL OR WOOD.

Dining & Bedroom Stoves

For sale at the usual low prices.
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S #5 And examine his large and well.assorted
3 Remember the old stand,
just opposite the County Court House,
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310 Life Asstrance Company 3

HEAD OFFICE--MONTREAL.

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

LiFE ASSURANCE

IN FORCE.

.. .$1,076,350.00

.

. 1,864,302.00
. 2,214,093.43
. 3,374,683.14
. 3,881,478.09
. b,849,889.1

. 6,844 404.04

.. 7,030,878 77

9,413,368 07

. .10,873,777.09

..........

11,931,300.6
17,164,383.08

The SUN issues Absolatly Uncon ditional Life Pulices

MACAULAY'
MANAGING DIRECTOR

J. B. CUNTER, Ceneral Agent.
16 Prince William St., St. John, and Queen St. Fredericton, N. B
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~—ARE SHOWING~

FOR SPRING WEAR,

TABLE LINENS, TOWELS,

DE A MO 1803

TENNANT, DAVIES & CO.

New Dress Goods and New Ulster Cloths

Neowr Sheetin.gs, Fillow Cottons,

New Carpets, New Qil Cloths, &.c

TENNANT, DAVIES & CO.,

202 Queen Street, Fredericton.

CLIFTON

74 Princess & 148
SAINT JO

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR.

TELEPHONE CoOMMUNICATION,
HEATED By DTEAM L HROUGHOUT {

HOUSE.

Germain Sts.,

HN, N.B.

at

cents, at

STE EL Wire Nails, at
NEILL'S Hardware Store.

SHEATHING PAPER.

UST RECEIVED—Car load dry snd
tarred Sheathing Paper.

NEILL’'S Hardware Store.

For sale low

LABASTINE—b5 1b, packages for 26
NEILL'S Hardware Store. |
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