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The Answered Prayer, 

Soft fell the mother’s lullaby - 
"Phe dusky room was cool and dim, 

The lace-crowned cot swang to and fro 

In rhythmic measure with the hymn : 

“From sin and sorrow, God of light, 
Preserve my little maid to-night !”’ 

O love that trembled in the tone 
That sounded through the twilight room! 

O love that shone in dewy eyes — 
Like stars alight amid the gloom ! 

While ebbed and flowed the accents mild, 

“From sin and sorrow keep my child !” 

O tender bosom heaving high 

With mother love and pure delight ! 

O words of happy melody— 
“God keep my little maid ‘o-night ! 

While sweet the baby breathing low 

And lace-crowned ¢ot swung to and fro. 

Gray crept the dawn behind the hill ! 
And the dread ni.ht went shivering by ; 

And o'er the watchers spent and chill 

The sun looked down with pitying eye ; 

But no song rose amid the gloom 
{ That hung athwart th «t darkened room ! 

' 
- {| » - y y al ¥or God had hesrd the prayer she sang, — | tour, She, to, 18 now a hop ful 

| 
That happy mother bending low, — 

And answered it at break of day, 

While yet the cot swung to aud fro,— 

“From sin and sorrow,” in his love 

Had called the baby-waid above, 
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If Two Of You Shall Agree. 

Two young ladies called on me 
one day in mv study to ask what 
special work I could give them to do 

for Christ. They said they had felt 
of late that they were not doing so 
much for souls as they ought, and 
wished suggestions as to what they 
might undertake. 

“We feel too tinil to speak or 

pray in public meetings,” said one : 
besides, that does not seem to be all 

the work needed. Others do that, 

and yet there does not appear any 
sign of the revival and awakening 

for which we are all longing. We 
want'to do something else ; can you 

tell us what to do? 

Have you tried to interest others 
in their spiritual welfare! 
We have tried was the reply, but 

it is 80 hard to reach any that way 
that we have become almost dis- 
couraged ; we don’c seem to know 
Just how. We are afraid, too; we 
make such blunders that we fear 
our efforts do more harm than good. 

Have you tried our Saviour’s 
plan ? I inquired. 

Our Saviour’s plan! What plan! 
The united prayer p'an, I unswer- 

ed, 
Oh, yes ; we have united our 

prayers with others at the prayer- 
meetings ; and of course we do not 
forget the church hour of prayer. 
(We have all agreed, at our last 
communion, to offer at least one pe- 
tition each evening betwe'n eight 
and nine o'clock fur a revival in our 
church.) But cannot we do more! 

Yes ; take the plan our Lord gave, 
and plead that promise. Select 
sorue who are not Christians, and 
pray specially for their conversion. 
You will find the plan and the pro- 
mise in Matt. 18:19: 1f two of 
you shall agree on earth as touch- 
ing anything that they shall ask, it 
shall be done for them of my Fath. 
er which is in heaven. 
We never thought of that, said 

both. We can easily do that, a .d 
it is just what is wanted, added one 
of them. 
Whom sha'l we select ? 

other. 

Anyone whom von choose, I re. 
plied : but you will pray with more 
interest, as well as anxiety, if you 
select some of your 
friends. 

Won't 
asked. 

In a few moments [ thought of 
seven young ladies, friends of these 
two, and suggested them as special 
subjects for prayer. None of the 
seven were professing Christians, 

and as far as I knew, not one 

asked the 

most loved 

you please select ! they 

was 
specially interested in spiritual 
things. All were moral, and all 
but one regular attendants at church 

and Sabbath-school. 
We will take these, said the two, 

when I handed them a scrap of pap 
er on which I had written the seven 
names, and we will try to work as 
well as pray for their souls. 

Before they left we knelt: 1 as 

their pastor.prayed for the seven, 
and that the two workers might 
know how, and be successful in 
their efforts to bring their young 
friends to Christ. After the young 
ladies left I wrote down the names 
of the seven determining to watch 
closely the results following th2 un- 
ited work and prayer of the two. 

For a number of weeks the two 
continued to pray for the seven, and 
made special efforts to win them to 
the Saviour, but apparent'y without 
success. Onca or twice they spoke 

to me despondingly, but were en. 
couraged and urged to persevere, 

Thay did not give up, but tried new | 
methods to reach their young 
friends. A note was written to one 
of the number, urging her tenderly 
but earnestly to give her thouzh's 
to her soul's welfare. A few days 
after, this young lady met the writ. 
er of the note, and asked : 

Won't you try and lead my sister 
Maggie to Christ? When she 

comes I will ; I can’t come and leave 
her. 
With nearts full of hops and joy 

the two told me the request. Mag- 
gie was one of the seven. As soon 
as they could the two visited Mag- 
gie, and found her anxious to talk 
about her soul, and even more anx- 

ious that her sister might be talked 
with also. It was then found that 
for several weeks the two sisters 
bad, unknown to each other, been 
praying each for her own and her 
sister's salvation. 

By this time a precious but re- 
markably quiet work of grace had 
begun in the church, and one after 

another of the unconverted were 

seeking Christ. Soon Maggie and 
her sister gave themselves to the 
Saviour : others followed and when 

{ the next communion more than 

thirty were reidy to confess Christ 

befure the world. Among the num 

| ber were six of the seven for whom 

| the young ladies agreed to pray. 

Before a year had gone by the sev. 

| enth was anxiously seeking the Sav- 

Christian. 

This incident carries its own 

son, 

les 
D) we try faithfully the plan 

our Lord gave in praying for souls? 
Is there not a power in this plan, a 
power that we cannot afford to lose! 

The promise in it is a broad promise. 

It is a deep promise. Itis full 

promise. It is a promi-e that will 
bridge many a chasm between us 
and the unconverted ones. Why 
not use it oftener? — Selected. 

A Parable. 

a 

There was once a man who went 

church somewhct irregularly, 
And when he did go he dropped into 

a seat very near the door. Then, 
as soon as the service was over, 

to 

he 

| said he would call on his family 
very soon. But, perhaps, the best 
of all was to have an old lady with 
such a kindly face put out her hand 
and say : “I don’t know your name, 
sir, but I'm real glad to see you at 
church to-day. And wasn’t it a 
good sermon 1” 
That man went home with his 

heart in his mouth. He told his wife 

ole.” 
: Then, he went out and met some 

of bis former friends and told them 
what an experience he had just had. 
“Why, to thiuk,” said he, “that I 
was such an idiot as to go around 
telling you that those church people 
were all cold and selfish, when [ did- 
n’t know anything aboutit, Don't 
any of you ever teil anybody, after 
this, that I said such things ab ut 
any of them. I was just a fool, that’s 
what 1 was, But Ll] tell you what 

every Sunday morning with my 
wife, Sceif I don't. And the minis- 
ter’s coming to call on us, and I'm 
going to get acquainted with him, 
and the rest of them. For I tell you, 
boys, I've just learned one thing. 
You can’t get acquainted with folks, 
and you can’c shake hands with 
them, if your hand isn't there to 
shake.”—REv. Fraxk H Kasson, in 
Advance. 
ll GP — 
Modern Marthas. 

“I haven’t read a chapter in the 
Bible in two weeks !’ 

It was a professing Christian who 
said this. She was a member in 

good standing of a large and influ- 

took his hat and hurried out of | 

church and scarcely ever shook | 

hands with anybody. After a 

while this man began to complain 
of that church forits coldness. He 
met another man on the street one 
day, and began telling him about it. 

“Why,” said he, “itis the coldest 
church I ever knew” (he didn’t say 
how few churches he really knew 
anything about). ‘Nobody shakes 
hands with man. There is the 
minister, he never shakes hands 
with me, nor the deacons, nor any 
of the leading men. They'll talk 
about it, but I'd like to sce them do 
it. I believe in practising what you 
preach. No, sir, I tell you it’s the 
coldest ehurch in this town.” 
And he really believed be was 

telling the truth. And his manner 
was £0 earnest that the other man 
was quite convinced, though he had | 
rever been to this church. So he | 
went and reported this fact to a 
third wan, with some pretty severe 
crivicisms upon church members 
not living up to their professions. 
Of course, he told it to a fourth,and 
the ball went on rolling. Pretty 
soon quite a strong feeling was de- 
veloped in various parts of the town, 
especially among those who did not 
attend church, that this church was 
very cold, “high-toned,” “stuck-up,” 
and “a sort o club for the rich 
folks, you know.” 

But, one day, the man who started 
all this talk got to thikinz about 
it. Now, the fact was, that he 
didn’c often get to thinking very 
hard over religious matters. But 
this time he did. And the more he 
thought the more surprised he be- 
came at himself. For this was 
about the line his thoughts took : 
“Here I've been a telling how cold 
the minister and the deacons and 
the leading men of the church were 
but how do I know it's so ? Have 1 
ever given them a chance at me! 
No! I've just hurried out of tha 
church and never let the minister 
get within fifty feet of me, nor the 
deacons within thirty or forty, nor 
any of them very near. Is it fair 
to say they didu’t want to shake 
hands, could they do it if my hand 
wasn't there to shake! Of course 
they covld not. Now I believe I 
will just try them once. Yes, I 
will.” 

a 

The next Sunday morning he just 
stood in his pew and fac: d the stream 
of peop'e coming down the aisle. 
(He wanted to run, but he had just 
grit enough nov to) And really 
how pieasant they looked at him. 
First one man shook hands. And 
then a second gave him a gripand a 
‘ Glad to see you, John.” (Why, it 
wa. the very man he worked for § 
Aud then a lady wished him “good 
morning ” (Bless her!) After her 
two men tried to shake his hand at 
the same time, And the rich Mr. 
B———stepped up and gave him a 
cordial grip. How the b'ood tingled 
in his ears as he thought of the hard 
things he had said about Mr. Bs 
stiffuess and selfishness. 

Soon the deacors and the minister 
came along and shook hands in 
vood, hearty, man fashion, and were 
real glad ty» see him. And how 
asham«d he f-lt when the minister 
said : “I've noticed your face fre- 
quently in the audience and wanted 
to shake hands with you and learn 
your name. But I never succeeded 
in reaching you, till now, before you 
get out of church.” So, of course, 
he had to teli the minister his name, 

{ Sabbath. 

ential church. She attended the 

services regularly, at leaston the 
She went to the commu- 

nion. She gave liberally of her 
means to all the charitable enter- 
prises of the church. She gave her 
time and efficient assistance to the 
fairs, sociables, and Christmas en- 
terlainments. In fact, if you had 
asked the pastor who were his best 
parishioners, he would certainly 
have named Mrs. A among the 
nnmber ; and yet—she had not read 
a chapter in the Bible in two weeks. 
Why? Did she not feel the need 

of it? Did she not know that her 
soul us well as her body craved its 
daily bread? Perhaps she thought 
the verse or two on the wall-roll 
sufficed ; but would she have fed 
her body on crumbs alone? But 
she had been unusually hurried and 
care-burdened. Time passed so rap- 
idly ; there was so much to do and 
to think of. Tt was the busy season 
in house-keeping. Unexpected ¢com- 
pany had come and claimed atten. 
tion. Frankie had been quite ailing 
and fretful, and his mamma had to 
rock him and sing to him whenever 
she could find time vo sit down for 
a few minutes. There was a dress- 
maker in the house for Lena's new 
winter outfit ; so, taken altogether, 
there seemed to be more than one 
frail woman could well manage, and 
she found no time to read a chapter. 
But neither had she read the daily 
paper, and her favorite magazine 
had lain with uncut pages on her 
table for several days. 

Be not too hard upon her, O ye 
of ample leisure, “whose idle days 
glide idly by;” who have but to 
speak and others execute; who know 
not the pressure of multiplied duties; 
who do not lie down every night 
with a disheartening sense of failure 
in meeting demands, knowing that 
in spite of every effort there are 
still some of to-day’s duties to be 
carried over to increase the burdens 
of to-morrow. You do not realize, 
perhaps, that the longing for rest— 
not oniy bodily but soul rest, for 
quiet and opportunity to read and 
think—i# one of the most intense 
desires of such burdened ones: that 
they watch for its gratification as 
travelers in the desert watch for 
the cooling and restful oasis. There- 
fore let your judgment be me: ciful ! 

But, on the other hand, would 
not these women of many cares and 
claims, of limited meansandstrength, 
find the little time taken for the 
daily chapter or two more than 
made up to them in change of 
thought, and lightened heart, and 
serenity of spirit? Would they not 
be more than paid bv the blessed 
consciousness that the highest duty 
had not been neglected, and that 
they are not classed amon. those 
who “receive seed among t! orns” 
and let the *“‘cares of the world and 
the pleasnies of this life choke the 
Word V’ —Congregationalist. 

The Brave Grenadier, 

There is a beautiful story told of 
one of Napoleon's soldiers. [tour 
D’Auverque was very modest and un 
ambi‘ious, but he was a brave man, 
and there came a time when ho had 
an opportunity to show his skill as 
well as bis courage. A portion of 
the French army was in danger. 
The Austrians must not be permit- 
ted to go through a certain moun- 
tain pass. If they could be held 
back twenty-four hours, all would 

and where he lived, and the latter 

i Mo Jy A NABES h, hie is hbmiti| 
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be well. Grenadier D’Auverque 

. carried the tidings to the French 

n AP 
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I'am going to do. I'm going to hire | 
two sea's in that church and be there | brave,” and men were sent to carry 

fort, and lo, the thirty men who 
composed the garrison had all fled. 
But they had left their guns and 
and ammunition. At once the 
grenadier determined he would in- 
dividually and alone hold the situa- 
tion. The Austrians were approach- 
ing. The cannonade began. In 
quick succession, and with precision, 
the guns were fired. Little did the 

all about it, and fairly cried when he ] enemy imagine the work of destruc 

acknowledged how he had misjudged | tion was all done by one man. Again 

those good people. And he wound land again they approached the de- 
up by saying: “Factis, wife, iv’s| file, but each time they were repuls 
mighty easy work to misjudge peo. | ed with great loss of life. At length 

| the trumpet was sounded from the 
| fort. “We are ready to yield if we 
may go out of the fort carrying our 

| guns with us.” This was readily 
| granted, and then Grenadier D’Au- 
| verque walked forth loaded down 
with arms. “Where are the others?” 
was the inquiry. ‘There are no 

' others,” was the response, How 
surprised and chagrined were the 
Austrians! They looked down 
upon that solitary man with won- 
der and then with admiration. They 
pronounced him “ibe bravest of the 

out the other guns that he had used. 
Is it surprising that Franc: was 

| proud of this man, and that Napo- 
leon offered him a high position in 
the army ? This he refused to re. 
ceive, He was satisfied to remain 
a grenadier, and to serve his coun- 
try and general to the best of his 
ability as a common soldier. But 

| day it was called, and then 

when, shortly after, in the year 
1809, he fell in battle, the emperor 

| ordered that his name should not be 

dropped from the muster roll ; each 
a  ser- 

geant stepped forth, and with a 
distinct voice responded : “Dead, on 
the field of honor.” Let the soldier 
in the army of the Lord learn a les. 
son. Single-handed and alone we 
are often compelled to meet the foe. 
But we have good guns and plenty 
of ammunition. We are in a strong 
fort, and best of all, we have with 
us that which the grenadier had not. 
Our great general Jesus is 
with us, close by our side, yea, with 
in our heart. How the conscious- 
ness of his presence strengthens us! 
We are never alone. We are not 
dependent upon our individual 
strength and skill. Furthermore, 
we are sure of victory. We are in 
every battle more than conquerors 
through him that hath loved us, and 
given himself for us.—Rev P. Stry- 
ker, D. D. 

BE —— 
“At The Silly Age® 

When a criticism is passed upon 
the questionableaction of some giddy 
school-girl, the criticism is frequent- 
ly tossed lightly aside with some such 
words as these ; “O, she is at the 
silly age! She mustn’t be held ac- 
countable for her behavior !” 
We wonder if we have, among 

the girls of Tne FamiLy, any who 
are “at the silly age.” 1f so, we say 
to them, never trust those who tell 
you that you are not to be held ac. 
countable for your behavior. There 
is no reason why a girl of sixieen’ 
should not behave at least as well 
as her ten-year-old sister. There is 
no reason why she should talk and 
laugh boisterously on the sidewalk 
or street-car. There is no reason 
why she should whisper and titter 
at church or at the concert-hall. 
There is no reason why she shonld 
not conform to the rules of correct 
manners, at least as closely as she 
conformed to them when she was 
several years younger. 

In this country gicat liberty is 
allowed to young girls. They ex- 
ercise an independence: of action such 
as 18 quite unknown in Enropean 
countries, In some instances they 
are allowed to choose their dresses, 
their ussociates, and even to a con. 
siderable ex*ent their amusements, 
This state of things has its advan- 
tages, and it has also its very serious 
disadvantages. To many a girl par- 
tial independence makes partial res. 
traint irksome. There is always 
present danger that she will over- 
reach the barriers of propriety, and 
cheapen her future womanhood by 
behavior such as she may hereafter 
blush to remember, 

But the maiden of conscience and 
right intentions can move safely 
through the perilous vears of young 
girlhood, losing neither her common 
sense nor her self-respect. - Unless 
she is very unfortunately placed in 
life, she will find within her reach 
wise counsclors—parents, teachers 
or friends—on whom she can lean 
in hours of perplexity, She will 
ind, to, that her effort at self-con- 
trol and lady-like behavior is hon- 
ored, and that fewer temptations to 
impropriety are offered to her, as 
this effort becomes generally recog- 
nized, 

Dear girls, no one expects that 
you will at sixteeu, be deeply pro- 
found, or imperturbably grave, or 
porderously dignified. But you 
may if you will be modest, sensible 
and charming. There need not be 
for you a “silly age.” —Chris. Stan- 
dard 

RE a SRE — 

If your faith is weak, do not wait 
for unusual manifestations or novel 
proofs of things unseen, but use the 
means of knowing God which others 
have found sufficient, and which God 

' has actually furnished. — Dods. 
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SMALL Packs 50% PosTPalD. 
Sheridan’s Condition Powder 

is absolutely pure and highly concentrated. One ounce is worth a pound of any other kind. Strictly 
given in the food, once daily, in small doses. 

Worth its weight in gold when hens are moulting, and to keep them as 4 
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once to us. Take no other e will 

to make money with a few hens), and two small 
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prepaid, for £5.00. Send stamps or cash. 

Sample package of Powder, 25 cents, five for $1.uu. 
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STOVES. 

(00k Ranges Stoves 
Both to Burn voal or Wood. 

Self Feeders Hall & Parlor Stoves 
FOR COAR OR WOOD. 

Dining & Bedroom Stoves 
For sale at the usual low prices. 

CALL AT 

Fill B 
STOVE WAREROOM -, 

And examine his large and well-assorted 
stock of Stoves. 
just opposite the County Court House, 

Remember the old stand, 
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per cent. Discount 
ON THE FOLLOWING GOODS 

DURING THIS MONTH. 
FURS, ASTRICAN JACKETS; 
FUR LINED CLOAKS; 
BLANKETS, COMFORTABLES; 
WINTER JACKET CLOTHS; 
WOOL SHAWLS; 
MENS’ and BOYS’ WOOL UNDERCLOTHING. 

Discount for Cash Only. 
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HEAD OFFICE MONTREAL. 
The rapid progress made by this Com 
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IN FORCE. 
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v THRE RE. 2,214,098.43 
ay v RR 3,374,683. 14 
« ERE lyn 3,881,478.09 
OPO 08.......... 5,849,889.1 
AOE... 6,844,404.04 
a RCC LE TE ER 7,030,878 7 
+ 2 BT0N%30. ......... 9,413,368 07 
,'1,760,004.48. . ........ 10,873,777.09 
ATE BISY 11,931,300.6 

The SON issats Aislaly Onconditional Life Picts 
THOMAS WORKMAN, 
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R. MACAULAY 
MANAGING DIRECTOR 

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

CLIFTON HOUSE. 
74 Princess & 143 Germain Sts. 

SAINT JOHN, N.B 

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR. 
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Mr LAWRENCE 
OPTICIAN. 

WILL beat WILEY'S DRUG 
‘IO RE, 196 Queen Street, Fred | ericton, on WEDNESDAY and THURSDAY, 

January 21st and 22nd, for the purpo ie of fitling persons requiring glasses for any 
kiud of defective sight, : 
January 8, 

ou can't get it, send 

Six large cans, expr 
L 8S. JOHNSON & CO., 22 Custoin-House Street, Boston, Ms 
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My Bo 

Do you think I've for 
1 carried bim at m 

Many fair children 1 
But I think that I 

For he was our first. 
And I have not the 

To love him less ; wk 

He's my boy still. 

I remember when he 
How he ured to clis 

How proud we were 
Of his wit and m'n 

Aud [ know quite 

With a wi'd and st 

But whatever he is tc 

He's my boy still. 

He was just like sun: 

In the days of his t 

You know that he sa 

He had courage, ar 

And though he has w 

I'd rather you'd sa 

He is sure to come b. 

He's my boy still. 

I know there was ne 

And I can rememb 

How often he went w 

And knelt at my k 
And the man will do 

Sooner or later he 

The Ribleis warran 

He's my boy still. 

A mother can feel wl 

She is wiser than a 

My bry was trained | 

I shall certainly ge 

And though he bas w 

And followed his » 

1 kuow wherever, v1 

He's my boy still. 

The Boy That Wo 
Coast- 
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I would like to hb 

I could get a chan 

store, 1 would take 

said Joh. Gordon 

““ That's it, Johr 

an old soldier, hut 

‘““ A poor man like 

talk that way.” 

‘* What's that, f: 

John Gordon liv 

village close by th 

roar of the fierce : 

heard ? 

‘“ Johnny, perh: 

glers. It is a goo 

be out. Don't ye 

fort.” 

“1 won't help t 

What is a smug 

It is one w! 

into a country witl 

that government 

Napoleon the Firs 

shut up all contin 

ships of KEnglanc 

damage John Bull 
better of the 1 

English goods w 

Salonica in Europ: 

they would go on 

Hungary to Vien 

point they would | 

where. Perhaps : 

upon the emperc 

sight of which he 
nose, knowing it 

from England a 

round to his very 

the other hand, ha 

in its shops, that 1 

across the Channi 

slipped round thre 

south-east, traveli 

Archangel in the | 

two years! Eng 

about five millions 

goods stealthily 

country by the be 

land was obliged t 

sive coast-guard te 

smugglers: Whe 
trade, smuggling c 

able, and the Eng 

out of existence. 

day there were sr 

and did the old 

the sound of their 

went to their boa 

and watch for am 

might come by w 

‘* Father, I'll g 
bring you word,” 
his father was int 

of news that migt 

break up the mor 

life, 

And who was it 
A neighbor comin 

old soldier any bi 
Judging by the si 

must have carried 

neighborly items, 

fat man. 

‘*‘ Looks like 
grocer !” though! 

what he wants !” 

When John we 
first he could se» 
twinkling back of 
“I know what 

“The coast-guar 
on the watch fi 

guard will be dow 

On the hill bac 
row of short towe 

thick, and at the 

ask ?


