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A Plea for the Heathen.

I plead with those whose lives are bright,
For those who dwell in gloom,

On whom there breaks no starry rift
Of hope beyond the tomb ;
plead with these who:e homes are fair,
For those whose homes are dim,

©Oh guide them in the way to Christ
That they may learn of Him,

“Borne far across blue rounding waves,

A wailing voice I hear,

“Uplift us from this place of graves,
Alas ! so vast and drear !”

That call from China’s crowding host
Blends with the Hindw's cry,

“ O sisters of the blessed life,
Come hither ere we die!”

Turn Eastward still ; the Rising Sun
Looks down on eager bands,

Sweet daughters of tea girt Japan,
Who stretch imploring hands,

And beg with eager hearts to-day
For Christian knowledge fain :

It cannot be their earnest plea
Shall come to us in vain ?

Well may we scorn for gold and gems
And broidered garments fine,
To cumber Christ’s victorious msrch,
To shame his conquering line;
+The vanner of the Cross shall float .
From every mountain crest
" For He must reign o’er all the earth,
By all their King confessed.

He stoops to-day our aid to ask,
His name He bids us wear,
The triumph of his outward path
3y sovereign grace we share ;
O loiter not ! to heathen gloom
Jear on the torch, His Word—
What glory for a rarsomed soul
To help the Almighty I.ord !
—Mrs, M. E. Sangster,
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Unwise Economies.

“ She has done all her own work
since the baby was three weeks old,
and 18 continuing her study of medi-
cine.” These words were in a letter
which I received the other day.
They were written as cheering news
of the young cousin whose first baby
came to her four months ago, but I
read them with dismay.

‘What can Alice be thinking
about, or her husband, either 7’ was
my inward ejaculation. ‘He a
physician and she studying medi-
cine! Surely they should bhoth
know better ; surely they should
know that nature keeps strict
accounts.’

It would do no good to argue the
question with them ; let me rather
use the message as a text for my
little homily.

A woman who felt herself to be
breaking down, and who feared the
trouble was the beginning of con-
sumption, to which she had heredi-
tary tendencies, went to her physi-
cian to have her Jungs examined.
He told her that they were perfectly
sound, and that there was nothing
the matter with her except over-
work.

¢ But,’” said she, ‘I am not doing
any more than I have been doing
for the last ten years.’

B Madam,’ snapped out the gruff
old doctor, ‘don’t you knowa
woman can’t go on overdoing for
ten years and not feel it ?’

i There was the truth in a nutshell.

These ten years of overwork were
caused by what seemed to her a
necessary economy. She could
hardly afford to pay for help if she
would make ends meet. However,
nature was inexorable, and exacted
‘ eye for eye, tooth for tooth.” Dur
ing the ten succeeding years that
woman was forced to be idle, to
spend all her living on physicians,
and at last to become dependent
upon the kindness of her relatives.
A few dollars judiciously expended
now and then during the years of
work would have relieved the strain,
and doubtless would have prevent-
ed the years of invalidism. What
say you of such economy as that!

It so rarely happens, either, that
once having given out thoroughly,
a person ever regains full strength.
One becomes comfortable, perhaps ;
one gets on by taking care, but there
always remains the secret sense of
weakness and insecurity. Many a
woman goes through all her later
years, doing much good work, it may
be, but only able to do it because
she recognizes her limitations, and

the bounds beyond which she may
not go. Never again comes to her

the free, glad sense of power. If
she is wise, she makes the best of
life ; but she caunot help in her
secret heart turning ruefully back
to those years when she might have
practiced that truer economy which
conserves the most precious things.

Themost precious thingin matters
temporal (will anyoue dispute it ?) is
health. Give me health, and,
woman though I am, I can defy the
mutations of this uneven existence.
Say I am poor ; I can earn my daily
bread. Say I am solitary; my
cheery face shall win me friends.
My mind to me a kingdom is,” if it
be ‘ a sound mind in a sound body.’
Do not doubt that health is the best
blessing, aside from
God.

Carlyle says : ‘ Folly is that wis-
dom which is wise only behindhand.’
Ab ! 80 many women have that wis-
dom. They know now how they
might have done better. They are
wise behindhand ; but if their folly

the favor of

may teach some oae else to be wise
beforehand, then it has not been
quite in vain.

My young cousins (to return to
my text) are just starting out in
their home life. I dare say it is a
prettily-furnished home, with plenty
of bric-a-brac to be dusted. Doubt-
less the new.fledged physician hasn’t
many patients yet ; there isn’t much
money to spare for domestic service.
Let him beware lest he soon have in
his wife a life-long patient who will
pay him no bills !

Alas, for the little baby boy who
is 80 good that his mother can do all
her work, and study wedicine be-
sides!| Better let out your lungs
and screech, my youngster, uutil a
belper becomes a necessity, else I
warn you that sweet mother of
yours is sure to grow irritable and a
scold, simpiy because overwork has
overstrained her nerves,

Such a straining at gnats and
swallowing of camels! Such a
hoarding of dollars and expenditure
of life! Youth always thinks the
same thing ; it alwayg believes its
health resources are inexhaustible,
until the bank breaks. So they
might be practically inexhaustible if
a spendthrift were not using them
Better pinch in fine ciothes and
household furnishings than in need-
ed service,

There are economies and econom-
ies. The very poorest sort is to be
lavish of health in order to save
some lesser gooud ; for you will find,
sooner or later, with wise Dr
Franklin, that you ‘paid too dear
for the whi.tle’—H. A. H. in Home
Maker. :
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How A Servant Girl Blessed A Home.

BY MRS ANNIE A, PRESTON.

‘ Lizzie Iielding is absent again,’
said the pastor of a large city
church one pleasant Wednesday
evening. ‘I fear she is ill. T am
$0 1n the habit of looking over into
this remote corner for her never
withheld word or testimony that I
feel as if a dtar was missing from
one of my constellations,” and he
smiled down at the .roup who had
lingered a few minutes after the
close of the prayer-meeting for his
kindly greeting.

‘She 1s 1}], sir,’ said one of the
bright, earunest-faced girls, whow,
although they were all working girls,
the pastor numbered among his most
helpful members. *She is still at
her place, No.—Forty-second street,
and 1s very kindly cared for; but
she will be pleased to hear that you
wissed her.’

The pastor’'s memorandum book
came out and Lizzie’s name went
down on the page for imperative
next day’s duties.

The call was not allowed to be
crowded out by some pleasancer de-
mand. The young nurse girl was
comforted by his woris of prayer
and good cheer ; and the good man,
with the joy of Christian love
brightening his face, was taking up
his hat in the hall when a gentle-
man appearad at the open library
door.

‘You are Mr. , he said
p essantly, ‘the pastor of my little
granddaughter’s nurse-maid ? It was
kind in you to find time for such a
humble member of your flock, for
you must be 4 very busy man,’

‘ With the Good Shephard all
lambs are alike precious,’ replied the
minister,

And the master of the house went
on cordially : ‘Do not husten, please.
Come in. Let
paintings.’

The inv i(il[i()ll was

we show you my

accepted, and
at the end of a most agreeably spent
halt hour the pastor, with a bunch
of freshly cut carnations in his
hand, found himself once more in
the roomy hall.

Instantly, like a pang almost, a
thought shot across his brain, and
he said, with an effort unusual to
him in his daily work, ‘ You have
been very kiund, sir; I have enjoyed
my call exceedingly. The Lord has
blessed you abundanily in this
world’s goods ; may I ask if you are
a servant of his?’

The gentleman’s face softened, he
turned about, walked half the length
of the long hall, came back, and
said, with a broken voice: ‘I am
not a Christian, and this is the first
time the quesiion has been asked
we for thirty years, Will you come
back to the library and let me tell
you? 1 am not unwmindful of such
things. I realize how near we are
living to the borders of the unseen
worid, T know Jesus died for me.
[ know I am a lost sinner ; but, my
dear sir, my mother has been many
vears dead, and no one on earth
cares for my soul. T have been led
to think more than usual of such
matters since this Lizzie Ficlding
has been ill, for every evening har
little charge, my granddaughter,
comes and asks me if I will hear her
suy her prayvers. It seems nurse
Lizzie has taught the child of God
and of Jesus, and 1 am hoping that,
when she gets a little older, that she
will pray for me.’

‘ Pray for yourself, man.’

‘Do you think the Lord would
listen to me after he has cared for

me, and I have turned my back on |

him all these years? I would be
afraid and ashamed to go to him.
Some one must intercede for we.’

*Jesus has promised to do that,
my friend. We will both kneel and
pray. Huve you forgotten the
p:cmise : * Whatsoever ye shall ask
in my name that will I do?’ Lt
us ask now, in faith, that his name
my be glorified.’

‘I know now what it means to
pass from death unto life,” said the
gentleman next day, as he present-
ed himself in the minister’s study.
‘I am a new creature, and this is a
new world. Verily, the Lord mst
have sent that faithful Christian
girl into my household, and sent
you to look after he:. He took that
way to reach me.

‘ What if T had neglected to cal!
on her,’ said the pastor, ‘and what
if I had allowed myself to leave the
house without speaking to you! I
was sorely tempted to do so.’

Lizzie said when she was told the
story : ¢ What if I had neglected to
teach little Winnifred to pray o:
failed to make her understand that
Jesus is her loving friend, so that,

not neglect him for a single night 7
Or what if I bad neglected ‘o

missed me when [ was ill?

Is not this story a lesson to us all
to be mindful of litile present
duties —Congregationalist.
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A Good Test,

In an Eastern town, the board of
selectmen who governed its local
affairs was composed of four Univer-
salists (or men who contended for
the final happiness of all mankind,
whether Christians or not), and a
pious physician. They acted through
the year in great h;n'nluny as to the
business of the town, but, at their

attack the religious doctor. After
they had finished their transactions,
one of them said :

‘ Doctor, have been very
happy in being associated with ycu

we

of the town has been conducted in
harmony, and to the satistaction of
our eonstituents. We have found
you to be a man of good sense, ex

tegrity, and of the purest benevol-
ence. It is astonishing to us, that
a man of your awiable character
should in the doctrine of
future punishment.’

The doctor replied : ¢ Gentlemen,
[ should regret very much the for-
feiture of the good opinion which
your partiality has led you toenter
tain of me. Will you have the
goodness to answer candidly a few
questions? Do you helieve in a
future state ?’

They replied, ¢ We do.’

‘You believe that death will in-
troduce all men to a state of perfect
happiness ?’

*Of this we have no doubt,’

“ Are you now happy ?’

‘We are not ; we are far from it.’

‘How do men act when they are
unhappy, and know that happiness
i8 within their reach ?’

‘They endeavor to attain
happiness.’

“ Do you believe that I understand
the nature and operation of medi-
cine?’

‘We have no doubt, doctor, of

believe

that

what has that to do with

ject 7’

taking a tin box in his hand, ¢are
pills, which, if vou swallow each of
you oue, will, without pain, carry
you, within an hour, out of this

trine be true, place you in a world
of perfect felicity, Will you accept
one of them ?’

‘No, sir.” ‘ Will you?’ * No, sir.’
When they had all refused, the
doctor said :

‘ You must excuse me, gentlemen,
from embracing your doctrine, until
I have better evidence that you be

lieve it yourselves” This closed
the debate.
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‘Tactless,

There is a class of unfortunates
one of whom is usually to be found
in every school or community. They
are often able, scholarly and witty ;
they have kind, generous hearts, yet
they go stumbling stupidly through
life, wounding the hearts and nerves
of acquaintances and friends at
every step

Mary Campbell b-longs to this
order of girls. She spends a winter
in laboring faithfully with a Sun-
day-school class ot poor children, and
then mortally offends them by harsh-
ly telling them of their faults, ard
hoping that when they meet her in
the autumn their conduct will be
greatly improved. She anxiously
recommends the minister, just after
a tedious discourse, to study
Robertson’s sermons as models of
force and vivacity. She insists on
| talking to a man just married to a
| second wife of the virtues of the first.
She gives handsome gowns and hats
to her poorer cousins, and invaribly
| adds, ‘because you can’t afford it,
'you kiuow, my dear.

When one does her a favor, if it

give my testimony at the meetings, |
so that the pastor would not have |

the past year, and that the business |

tensive information, unbending in- |

world of trouble, and, if your doe- | farm.servant : Carey, the originator
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last meeting, it was determined to |

| soon as I light it.
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your skill in your profession ; but | Lavite :

i
|
|

| the thing you know 1o

be but the gift of a bunch of roses,
she is careful to send before night-
fall a present of at least equal
money value.

Her brother many yeais ago gave
up drinking, but whenever she is
with him now she harasses him with
thanksgivings for his reform, and
teils the story of his fall and victory
to any stranger who may be present,

With a'l these blunders, Mary’s
intemtions are kind, and it never has
occurred to her that her iastincts
are not fine or her remarks delicate
and sympathetic

‘The most
people,’ remarks a witty American,
“is the foolish man who means well,’

Our French cousins called the
unerring perception which enables
us to say without fail the right thing
in the right place the sixth sense.
Some of us are born with it. It is
48 natural a trait, indeed, in the
American character as it is rare in
that of some other pecples.

It can be gained by cultivation of
a kindly spirit, and the habit of
piacing ourselves momentarily in
each man’s place before we speak to

for fear of grieving him, she would | him.— Youth’s Companion.
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One Man'’s Work,

My friend, Stanlcy Smith, after
he had been for seven months in
Chiuna, thought he would give him
self a vacation to go and see a
friend who was distant from him
three davs’ journey. Half-way
across he came to a city of which he
had never heard before, and in
which no evangelistic work had
been done. Whaile the mules were
eating their dinner he went out to
preach the Go:pel, and it wus not
with him any question as to mis-
sionary methods, but he said : “You
all know what you ought to be:
why are you not what you ought to
be? You all know what you ought
to do; why do you not do what you
ought to do? Is it not just this, that
you like to do the thing that you
know to be wrong rather than do
be right!
Now I have not come to talk to you
about philosophy, but to tell you
about a living Saviour, who is will-
ing to forgive all your sins if you
will only go to him.” A young
Chinaman was passing by, a learned
man, a bachelor of arts of his uni-
versity. He heard these words, and
said : If there is a Saviour like that,
there is not a wman in this who does
not want him. He accepted bim
then and there, and after a short
time he came to my friend to learn
more about Christianity. A ques-
tion was afterward put to him by a
native Christian : what have vou
done for Christ since you believed !
Oh ! he suid, 1 am a learner. Well,
said his questioner, I have another
question to ask you ; when you light
a candle do you light it to make the
candle more comfortable? Certainly
not, he said ; in order that it may
give more light. When it is half
burnt down do you expect that it
will first become useful! No; as
Very well, he
said, “go thou and do likewise ; be-
gin at once.” Shortly after that
there were filty nauive Christians

in the town as the result of that
man’s work.—J., Hudson Taylor.
el 0 G
Humble Beginnings,

Moses was the son of a poor
Gideon was a thresher;

the sub. | David was a shecherd boy; Amos
| was a herdsman ;
‘In this box,” said the doctor, | apostles were fishermen;

several of the
Zwingle
was a shepherd ; Melancthon, the
great theologian of the Reformation,
was an armorer ; Luther was the
child of a poor miner ; Fuller was a

of the plan of translating the Bible
into the language of the millions of
Hindostan, was a shoemaker ; Dr.
Milne was a herd-boy ; Adam Clarke
was the son of Irish cotters: John
Foster was a weaver ; Jay, of Bath,
wss a herdsman.—Selected,
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Faith is very comprehensive. We
are called Lo exercise it with regard
toGod’s dealing with us,and Christ’s
work forus. We are to exercise it
both for the life that now is and for
that which is to come.
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Minard’'s Liniment is used
by Physicians.

N. McR e, Wyebridge, writes :—
‘1 have sold large quantities of D,
Thomas' Eecléetric Ol ; it is used for
colds, sore throat. croup, &e., and in
fact for any affec.ion of the throat it
works like magic. It is a sure cure for
burns, wounds, and bruises "

Will positively cure slck headache
and prevent 1+ return. Carter'’s
Little Liver Pill.. This is not talk,

but truth. One pill a dose. See
advertisement. sSmall pill. Small
dose. Small pric..

Mr. Joab Secalc ., of Toronto, wrives:
** A short time ag » I was suffering from
Kidney Complair.- and Dyspepsia, sour
stomach and lam« back ; in fact I was
completely prost.ated and suffering
intense pain. While in this state a
friend recommended me to try a bottle
of Northrop & Lyman's Vegetable
Discovery. 1 used one bettle, and the
permanent manner in which it has
oured and wmade & new man of me is
such that I cavnot withhold from the

proprietors this expression of my
gratitude,”

intolerable of all|

Parsons Pill

These pllis were a won-
derful discovery. Un-
like any others. One
Pilla Dose. Children ||
take them easlly. The
most delicate women
use them. In fact all
iadies can obtain very
great benefit from the
use of Parsons’ Pills.
One box sent post-
pald for 285 cis., or five
hoxes for §1 in stamps.
80 Pllls in every box.

The circunlay
each bex ©Xplajy,
symptoms. Alygp.
cure agreat Varje
diseases, This 1
mation alone j4 o
ten times the cont,
handsome 1y,
pamphlet sentfpe, ,
tains valuable i

Se
Dr. L 8. dona "

Joh
(’00, ” C"h-

nsey
"

Street, Boston,

We pavy duty to Canada.

Make New Rich

““Best Liver Pill Ky,

FALL DRY GOODS.
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Tennant, Davies % Co

—HAVE JUST OPENED—

NEw UIStermes and Jacket Ci

JERSEY JACKETS, ULSTERS, &c.

LATEST STYLES

AND COLORINGS.

NAVY AND CREY FLANNELS, ote.

TENNANT,

Sept. 6.

STOVES.

DAVIES & CO.,

202 Queen Street, Fredericton.

STOVES,
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R
O
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S48 T'O 354

sk stock of Stoves:
Just opposite the County Court House,

b0k Ranges = Stoves

Both to Burn Coal or Wood.

Self Feeders Hall & ParlorStoves

FOR COAL OR WOOD,

Dining & Bedreom Stoves

For sale at the usual low prices.

CALL AT

NEILL S

STOVE WAREROOM 5,

\‘\ﬁ And examine his large and well-assorted

Remember the old stand,

QLUEEN ST

=

230 LB Asstrance Company 3

HEAD OFFICE~-MONTREAL

-o.
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The rapid progress made by this
Statement :

Company may be seen from the following

INcoME. ASSETS, LIFE ASSURANCE
IN FORCE.,
o SRR T L T e $646,461.95. . ........81,076,350.00
1874...... RS Y Y ke 621,362.81.......... 1,864,302.00
b SRR T OB : 715,944.64........,. 2,214,093.43
. R, ... s B 3,374,683.14
TR gl T Y e LI .. 3,881,478.09
. SRR e L Rl e LRI, 5,849,889.1
T R R NENEN. ... . LA ... . . 6,844,404.04
U AR TR T R T e 7,030,878 77
. M. 1.678,097.10. .. ... .. .. 9,413,358 07
... o AR 1,750,004 48. .. ... ....10,873,777.09
R 525,273.88. . ........ Lo AN i .. .11,931,300.6
T SERIREREE oy el o 2,298,922.79. . ... . 17,164, 383.08
e O3

The SUN issues Absolutly Unconditional Life Pulicies.
THOMAS WORKMAN, R. MACAULAY"

RESIDENT

MANAGING DIRECTOR

J. B. CUNTER, Ceneral ALgent.

16 Prince William St., St. John,

PORTRAITS

=——FROM~—

Cabinet to Life Size

- BY

HARVEY.

b

Studio — 164 Queen Street,
Fredericton

and Queen St. Fredericton, N.B

SLIFTO

|

HOUSE

74 Princess & 143 Germain Sts.,

SAINT JOHN, N. B}

——— ettt

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR.

"[‘:muoux COMMUNICATION,
HEATED B8y Sr€AM ' H ROUGHOUT

—

CARRIAGE BOLTS.
Just received— ;
o ASES containing 10500 Carriage
J and}9000 Tire Bolts,
For sale bz
R. 'HESTNUT & SONS.
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