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The Harvest Time,

Whis is the gathering time of the year,
And merry singing of harvest homwe,
And the signs of plenty and right good
cheer,
Ere the days that are dark and dreary
ccme,
These are the days of a t a- quil air.
This is the time of an an.wered prayer.

‘Was ever such gold as the golden grain,
Heaped if the fidlds for the needs of man?
‘Warmed byj\he sulshine, watered by rain,
It pays for all care as it only can.
It has done its part, and its life it yields
To the harvest song of the clean-swept
fields.

WMeadows, and orchards, and rich corn-lands

Are wealthy with fruitage of all the year;

And the world seeins lifting its thankful
hands

For the needed blessingsthat aye arenear;

Whe year is glad when i
And hearts are merry

t gains its prime,
at harvest time.

Whoever is thankful let him come,
With the willing hands and a loyal heart,
And help in another barvest home,
‘Where the Master calls him to do his
part;
For He points to the whitened ficlds again,
And the harvest he loves are the souls of
men,
\IAmA\\r 1 ARNINGHAM,
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A Prayer Overheard.

An incident illustrating the keep-
ing power of God is related by a
commercial traveler in Dr. Cullis’
magazine, Times of Refreshing. He
gays that when he was twenty years
of age, and earning his living as a
tlerk in a store, he stayed a night
during a vacation, at a certain hotel.
As he lay awake in the morning be
heard through the thin partition
geparating his room from the next
one the voice of a man singing. It
was a hymn tune which carried the
young man’s thoughts back to his
boyhood days, before he had lapsed
into spiritual indifference. Soon
the singing ceased, and the same
voice was engaged in prayer, It
was earnest prayer, and the
listener began to think uf his own
cond:tion before God. A strong de-
gire to pray filled his heart, but it
was so long since be had prayed
that he could not do so. After a
few minutes he determined to ask
his n-ighbor to pray for him He
rose, dressed rapidly, and knocked
on the door of the adjoining room,
and was admitted.

“What do you want ?’ asked the
occupant, a fine old man with white
bair.

‘Isleep in the next room,’
young man replied,

raying, I
or me,’

‘ Come in,” was the quick response,
and, closing the door, ha said, ‘ Let
us kneel down.’

He then offered earnest prayer
for him. ‘Many of the incidents of
this interview have passed from my
remembrance,” says the narrator,
“but this was the turning-point of
my life. Gcd blessed the help then
g ven me to the salva'ion of my
soul.

‘ Presently a fear as to the future
troubled me, and I said, ‘I don’t
know that it is much use my dsing
this, a3 I do not know any one in
this way ; and if I begin, I shall not
stand.’

“ Oh you think you will not stand,
was the answer.’

‘Yes,” I said.

‘Then,’ he rejoined,
down again.’

‘ We knelt down again, and my
friend prayed in these terms : * O
Lord, this young man says he will
not stand. Thou rememberest
when, seventeen years ago, I knelt
down and gave myself to thee, and
thou hast kept me. Do the same
for this young man, and more also ;
for Jesus Christ’s sake. Amen.’

The two did not meet again for
some years. Meantime the young
man had prospered financially, and
bad maivtsined his Christian pro-
fession. One day an acquaintange
mentioned to him an aged commer-
cial traveler who was in reed of
help, and he went to see him, and
to his delight, found it was Lis old
friend who had prayed for him in
the hotel. Remembering how much
he had been indebted to that inter-
view, he insisted on providing the
old man with a sufficient sum regu-
larly to support him as long as he
lived. Tears ran down his aged
cheeks as he said, ‘ Let us kneel
together and praise God.” On ris-
ing from their knees he said, ‘I am
reminded to-day of our Lord’s words,
* The same measure ye mete, it shall
be weasured unto you again;’ for,
when I was a young man like your-
self, I allowed an aged Christian
exactly the amount you are allowing
me.'—Christian Herald.
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A Farmer's Pledge.

an

the
‘and heard you
wish you would pray

‘let us kneel

‘ Hello, Bub, who are you !’ ex.
olaimed one of Tom Mather’s re apers,
as a seven-year-old boy, one neon,
appeared among them.

*1 am papa’s temperance pledge ;
aren’t I, papa !’ piped out the jolly
little cbap

*Youare! Well, then, I have a
wind to pitch you into the middle of

ext week, if it is you who are keep-
ing us from having a comfortin’ drop

of whisky and water,” said a reaper.

‘*Yes, its mp,’ laughed little Dick,
in bigh glee; ‘and if you want to
know where papa signed me, I'll
show you;’ and as proudly as any
old soldier displaying his scars, the
little boy pulied down the collar of
his calico shirt, and showed a queer,
white scar on the shoulder, reaching
up toward his throat ; then, espying
a load of straw starting for the barn,
he sped off to beg for a ride.

‘ Yes, boys,’ said Tom, ¢ that little
fellow is my pledge, and I signed
him, though he does not know what
that really means. You know it
isn’t meanness that makes me refuse

you the liquor which other farmers
deal out, for I agree to pay you more
wages. It is my hatred of the
accursed stuff, and my regard for
your real rvood When I bought
this farm ten years ago I did not
know the taste of rum or whisky.
Everybody took a little, as I found,
in harvest times and when work was
pressing, so I fell into the same way:
a drop if the weather was very hot;
a little if it was very cold; a long
drirk noons if I was hard at work.
Once in a while of a Sunday, in the
old meeting-house, when the choir
was singing a hymn my mother used
to sing, I had an uneasy feeling that
I «as slipping down-hill. I always
kept herd cider iu my cellar; all my
work-hands had it, and someway
the farm began to_run down, too.
Summer before last it was very hot,
and I was not verv weil ; had been
having chills. When they came on
I thought nothing helped me more
than a little—no, a good deal of
whisky. One noon in the fields 1
was very hungry ; the dinner-horn
had not sounded, and I picked up
my jug and took a iong pull. What
with the heat and taking it'on an
empty stomach, the whisky flew to
my head as never before. T cutthe
grain every which way, the ground
rising up and going down under me,
and the farm shifted till the points

of compass were all wrong. You
just saw that boy of mine? He is
my only one, his mother’s idol, and

—well, I would die for my boy any
day. The little chap had taken his
puppy and wandered off out where I
was working. It was bot. He was
orly five years old, and what did ke
do but lie right down where the tall
grain would shade him, and go to
sleep with the puppy cuddling down
and doing the same. Well, the
dizzier I got the wore recklessly I
swung around, and sudden'y I
slashed out with that sharp steel,
aud-—good heavens, boys! Just
you fancy it | The poor little puppy
never yelped, his throat was cut so
clean ; and that boy of mine! One
great gash down his soft, white flesh,
right up to his tender little throat,
but escaping it, for the puppy
nestled there! I don't know much
about the rest of the day, nor the
time, until I heard the boy wouldn’t
die. But when old Dr. Kinley said
he might live, I just held him up to
God in my arms, and said : ‘ Here,
Lord, is my t *unperance pledge ! Tl
never touch one drop of liquor while
I live, and this boy, whose life has
been spared, vnever shall either, if
prayers and example and teaching
can prevent. And so boys, I can’t
treat you, for I bave signed my
pledge in blood,’

There was no more murmuring
on that farm after that.—A. L.
NoBLE, in Temperance Banner.
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My Imaginary Daughter.

It is, I dare suy, because I have
po daughter «f :ny own, that I have
such perfect confidence in my ability
to train up a daughter in the way
she should go. It is, I know, much
easier to criticise the couduct of
other men’s daughters than it is to
make vour own do better ; still, if I
had daughters, I fully “believe 1
could train them better than a great
many girls of my acquaintance are
trained.

I bardly think that I should go
to my bed at ten o'clock at night
not knowing whether my daughter
of sixteen years was safely sheltered
under my own roof or running
around the streets with boys and
girls of her own age. 1 should like
her to possess a certain ea e of man
ner and a certain degree « f selt con-
fidence, but I would have her
acquire them in quite a d'ffurent
way from this.

I should not want her to go walk
ing or driving with a young man of
twenty years, as the seven'een years
old dau;.,ht.er of » neighbor of mine
went several times last summer, I
should not want her to have gentle-
men callers or be *in society ’ while
she was vet a school girl.

I should not want her mother to
do anything for my daughter that
she could do herself. If I ever
found her in the horse-cars, or in
any other place, with a great wad of
gum bulging out her cheeks there
would be serious trouble between
wy daughter and myself. I should
not send her to school in a gown of
silk, a dangling chain of gold, brace-
lots, laces, or wild!y plomed Gains-
borough hat and flaunting ribbouns.

I should have her taught to cook,
beke and sew, and give her a thor.
ough knowledge of housekeeping in

all its details. This much would I

do for the benefit of the man she
might some day marry.

The many things I should be’
sorry to have her do I see done daily
by the young daughters of intelli-
gent and respectable parents, who
would furiously resent this criticism
on their training of their daughters;
but I should be very sorry indeed to
see my daughter doing these and
other things done by many young
American girls of to-day.—Zenas
Dane,
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Manners In Shopping,

I. Always thank a clerk for show-
ing goods, especially if you do not
buy. How often does one see well-
dressed persons ask to see dozens of
pieces of goods pull them over care-
lessly, stop and talk with friends
while keeping the clerk waiting, and
then leave the store without even
so much as a polite bow, or smile,

‘ Thank you.’

Never diwsparage qoods. * 1 is
a very common piece of velvet. I

can get it cheaper at , 1 heard a
person say in a store. The clerk

doubtless felt like replying, ¢Why
don’t you buy it there?!’ but of
course this would not have been
wise. Probably the truth was that
the Jady liked the velvet, but took
this method of getting it cheaper, if
possible.

3. Avoud trading with a clerk who
does not treat all customers politely,
or who urges you to buy, or tells you
what you ought to buy, when not
requested to do so. A poor wowan
was cttanding by a counter, her
market basket in hand, and ber
child, poorly clad, holding on to her
gown. Nobody asked her what she
wanted, She was vainly trying to
find a pair of stockings that the
little money in her pocket wouid
purchase. Finally a handsomely
dressed lady standing by offered to
help her, when, lo ! the clerk became
exceedingly anxious to assist. A
person has no right to stand behind
a counter who wakes any difference
between rich and poor customers,

woman who will visit every store
and consume a half-day for the suke
of saving ten cents is not a person
who will make you comfortable or
aid your reputation. If in a grocery
store, do not taste things which you
do not buy. How often do we see
a man eat a peach or pear or plum
to test a basket of fruit, and then not
purchase. If all customers did this,
the seller would not make large
profits.

5. Rarely ask others to purchase
for you. It is often an inconveni-
ence to the one who is asked, and
very often the results are unsatis-
factory. A family desired another
family to spend $100 for them while
abroad, in some work of art. They
hesitated, but finally made a selec—

tion. It did not please, and the
friemdship was broken. — Golden
Rule.
it - P
Homesickness,

To the gieat city came Ned from

his home in a remote village. At
home he knew every man, woman,
chi'd, horse, and dog belonging
there. In the city he knew only
one or two persons outside his place
of business, Calling on one of these
one evening, she said to him :
‘ I have been worrying about you,
fearing that in the wilderness of a
city you must be homesick. Haven’t
you been ?’

‘No,” said Ned, ‘I haven’t had
time to be homesick. All day 1am
busy with my work, and at night I
am studylog so as to become an
expert electrician before I begin on
my course of medical study, and 1
really haven’t time to be homesick.’

‘What do you do with yourself
on Sundays?’ inquired his friend.

‘In the morning I go to church,
in the afternoon I go to the Young
Men’s Christian Association, and at
night I go to church again. I always
write bome on Sundays, and that
takes up the time that I might have
to be lonesome in.’

‘That voung man will succeed,’
said the lady, when speaking of him
to a friend ; * he carries his atmos-
phere with bim, so doesn’t get out
of breath.’

The industrious are rarely the
unhappy. They may have troubles
of various kinds, but while filled
with the spirit of work oue forgets
trouble, and even grief. Many boys
and girls are away from home for
the first time at schoo!, and inclined
to be sad; but if they fill every
waking moment with work or play,
or trying to make some other scholar
happy, they will forget to be unm-
happy themselves.
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The Secret of a Long Life,

You sometimes see a woman
whose old age is as exquisite as was
the perfect bloom of youth. She
seems condensed sweetness and
grace, You wonder how 1t is her
life has been a long and happy one.
Here are some of the reasons ;—

She knew how to forget disagree-

able thioge.

She understood the art of epjoy-
ment.

She kept her nerves well in hand,
and inflicted them on no cne.

She believed in the goodness of
her own daughters and in that of
her neighbors.

She cultivated a good digestion.

She mastered the art of saying
pleasant woids.

She did not expect too much from
her friends.

She made whatever work came to
her congenial.

She retained her illusions, and did
not believe that all the world was
wicked and unkind.

She relieved the miserable, and
sympathized with tbe sorrow ful.

She retained an even disposition,
and made the best of everything.

She did whatever came to her
cheerfully and well, *

She never forgot that kind words
and a smile cost nothing, but are
priceless treasures to the discour-
aged,

She did unto others as she would
be done by, and now that old aze
has come to her, and there is a halo
of white hair about her head, she is
loved and considercd.

This is the secret of a long life
and a happy omne.—Ladics’ Home
Journal.
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No Man.

No man ought to marty a woman
he can not respect.

No man ought to be concerned
more about his dress than he is
about his soul.

No man ought to say about other
men what he would not like to bave
said about himself.

No man ought to neglect his wife
and children to attend to clubs and
lodges

No man ought be afraid to do
what he knows to be right.

No man ought to treat any one
with discourtesy or rudeness.

No man ought to be cross to his
wife and children.

No man ought to be a backbiter.

In the best stores no clertk urges or No man ought to meddle with

seems annoyed if customers do not |other pecple’s business,

buy. | No man ought to forget to be
. Do not go shopping with |charitable to the poor.

penurious people. The man or| No man ought to be jealous o

suspicious,

No man ought to be anything els
than an industrious, upright, Chris
tian man, one who loves the truth
and delights in the ways of right.

egusness.
_—-.’“’_——
Conversation.

Benjamin Franklin, in his auto-
biography, lays down a canon of
good breeding in conversation which
is worth keeping in mind. He says
that he formed the habit of express.
ing himself “in terms of modest
diffidence,” never using the words
“*ertan,ly, undoubtedly, or any
others that give an air of positive-
ness to an opinion,” on subjects that
may possibly be disputed, saying,
rather, It appears to me;” or, *I
I should think it 89 ;” or, “If I am
not mistaken.” This habit, he said,
was of great advantage to him in
persuading people to adopt his views,
and also helped him to gather much
valuable knowledge which other
wise would have been withheld; for,
as a rule, people do not care to im
part information to one who is firmly
intrenched in bis own opinions
Young people are very apt to have
a positive, dogmatic way of express
ing themselves, and should be trained
toa moderate as well as graceful
use of language. The use ofslang
has a tendency toward error, which
Franklin tried to avoid.—Selected.
R

A YOUNG MAN with a good salary
married a wife and set up a home.
Instead of living within his income
and laying up money, as he had
hoped to do, he found himself in a
short time in debt. A friend of his,
to whom he related bis circum-
stances, advised him thus: ‘* When
ever you are tempted to purchase an
article becauge it is to be had at «
bargain, and find yourself saying,
‘ Tis but’ so and so, put the money
it would cost in a ‘Tis but’ box and
see what it will amount to.’

The advice was taken, and in a
short time the ‘Tis but’ box con-
tained a thousand dollars.

Minard’s
Dandruff.

Mrs, Celeste Coon, Syracuse, N,
Y., writes : * For years I could not eat
many kinds of food without produc-
ing a burmng, excruciating pam in my
stomach. I took Parmelee's Pills
according to directions finder the head
of * Dyspepsia or Indigestion.” One
box entirely cured me. I can now gat
nnythmg I choose, without distressing
me in the least.” These Pills do not
cause pain or griping, and should be
used when a cathartic is required.

Carter’s Little Liver
eadache, biliousness
or constipation, you. will never be
wichout them. They are purely vege-
table ; small and easy to take. Don't
forget, this.

John Hays, Credit P. O., says :—
* His shoulder was 80 lame for nine
months that he could not raise his
hand to his head, but by the use of Dr.
Thomas' Eclectric Oil the pain and
lameness duaEpearod. and although

Liniment | cures

It you once t
Pills for sick

three months has elapsed, he has not
had an attack of it since.”

Parsons’ Pills

These pillswere a won-

The circular ap,

i . Une each box explain,
‘l.lek':‘ ul: ":)ot;ee:";. One symptoms. Alsohow
Pilla Dese. Children

cure a great variety o
take them easily. The §| disenses,
most delicate women

mation alone is wy
use them. In fact all

Make New Rich Bl

=>The Creat Church LICHT.

L: ht knovn fot Chutcheo Sf.om. ow Windovs.
Thuttes New and zle-
Get cn rcular and estimate. A liberal discount

P. FRINK, 5661 Pearl Street, N, Y.

FALL DRY GOODS.

il inibisn

Tennant: Davies % Co

—HAVE JUST OPENED—

New Ulsierings and Jacket Cu

JERSEY JACKETS, ULSTERS, &c.

Naw Fall Dress

LATEST STYLES AND COLORINGS.
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g:h:i" i sgndcfl‘:'e of room.
gnt es gns

NAVY AND CREY FLANNIELS, etc.

et i

TENNANT, DAVIES & CO,

202 Queen Street, Fredericton,

STOVES. STOVES.

(00K Ranges= Stoves

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.
CALL AT

NEILLS

_ STOVE WAREROOMS,

‘g‘r And examine his large and well-assorted
ai =¥ stock of Stovesi Remember the old stand,
just opposite the County Court House,

348 TO 5354: QLU EEIN ST

2310 L Assm:ance Lompay 3

HEAD OFFICE--MONTREAL.

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

Sept. 6.

INcOME, ABSSETS, LiFe ASSURANCE
IN FORCE,

S ..$48,210.93...... vvo. $646,461.95. ... ;1 076,350.00
R RS 621,362.81..... vev.. 1,864,302.00
T R R 102,822.14 . 715,944.64..... 2,214,093 43
T SEaeLee INTOORST.......... 773.896.71 . . ........ 3,374,683.14
AR S, v Y e BLEIEW .. ... 3,881,478.09
T e BERER v 1,073,577.94 .......... 5,849,889.1
1 A 278 DR . d TR TR g 6,844,404.04
RGN TR 319,987 R LELLODEOS. .. .. ... . 7,030,878 77
S RN LSO 0. ......... 9,413,358 07
T PR SRR NE. ... ... .. 1,760,004 .48. . .. ..10,873,777.09
T R 6256,273.68.......... 1L 11,931,300.6
1889...... o SRR, .. 2.993,822.72. ... ... 17,164,383.08

The SUN 1ssnas Absolutly llncunﬂmunal Life Poicies.

THOMAS WORKMAN,
BESIDENT

\ &
ANAGING Drasoros

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

CLIFTON HOUSE.

STEEL. STEEL.

Just received—
; ON Sled Shoe, Sleigh Shoe and
74 Princess & 148 Germain Sts., J l T 1 oe Caulk Steel. d&lusl lﬂ‘“}‘

sud thicknesses, in good order and
assorted sizes, and for sale at market nw

b
4 R. CHESTNUT & SONS.
PER S S. DAMAAA.
EGS Brandram'’s best and pur®

~.|SAINT JOHN, N.B

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR.

94

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION, colored paints.
Just te hand and for sale low by
HEATED By DTEAM 1HROVGHOUT R. CHESTNU?Y & SONS.

This lnfor.
rth
ten times the cosg, A.

handsome 1llust
iadies can obtain very
great benefit from the palmphlet‘ sentfree
ase of Parsons’ FPills. tains valuable inf,
One box sent post- ;atlllm. ?,end for
paild for 25 cis,, or five C :- 2-2 o .lu t::h-“'
boxes for §1 in stamps. - ) B m Hong
80 Fills In every box. b treet, Boston, l.“
We pov duty to Canada. Best Liver Pill Knowy »
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