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'l‘o_m'l Victory.

KATE SUMMER GATES.

Tom Henderson was on his way
down street when he came face to
face with Dr. Grantely.

Ab, Tom, said the Doctor stop-
ping, You're just the one I wanted
to see. I've Leen thinking about
Ed Barton veryspecially for the past
two or three days. He seems to be
a sort of leader among his friends,
and I'm afraid he isn’t leading them
in the right direction. Couldn’t you
influence him in some way !

Tom hesitated.

I don't believe I could, he answer-
ed slowly.

Have you tried !

N-—o, sir, notv particulaily.

Then you do not know whether
you would succeed or not, said Dr,
Grantley. You're fond of fishing and
I hear you’re quite an expert. I
presume you are more or less proud
of your success. My dear boy, sup-
pose you seek also to be a fisher of
men., [t’s a glorious calling, Tom.
I wish you would try to be one.
Think it over, and begin with Ed.
We must draw him, 1f possib’e
Good morning.

Tom touched his hat, and w:nt
his way with a perplexed ¢ xp) ¢st1om
on his face. Did Dr. Graniley kn ¢
that there was trouble between Ed
Barton and Limself?! They had
hardly spoken for six months or
more, and in his heart Tom knew
that he owed Ed an apology. They
had bad a little discussion about
something, and Ed had wade an as-
sertion which Tom supposed to be
false, and he had called it so, He
could not remember now just what
he had said, but he knew very well
that he had lost all control of his
temper, and had said much that
would better have been left unsaid.

You will apologize to me, Tom
Henderson, before I have anything
more to do with you. I am right,
and you will find out I am. If you
are a gentleman, you will own it
and apologize, Ed had said.

Well, Tom had found, to his re-
gret I must own, that, after all, Ed
was right, but he had not owned it
nor apologized. He knew that he
ought, but, oh, dear ! how Le hated
to do it !

There had been quite an awaken.
ing in the church, and Tom was one
of those who had sought and found
Christ, he hoped. Thnis little affair
with Ed had somehow half slipped
his mind, he had had so much to
think about.

He had been very happy in his
new hopes, but now as he left Dr.
Grantly he knew perfectly well that
there was no more peace of mind
for him until he bad made frank
confession. A fisher of men! Yes,
he did wish to be one ; but why was
it Dr. Grantley had chosen the very
one he could not influence?! That
is, he could not as things were,

You know very well that you
might, perhaps, if you would only
do your duty, sail conscience, Are
you going to let your pride stand in
the way of your chance of winning a
soul for your Mast: r?

All day long the question follow-
ed Tom, and Le could not or would
not decide it. It was a hard-fought
battle, but in his study at bome Dr
Grantley, who knew more of th:
matter than Tom suspected, was
praying not only for the one in dan-
ger out of Christ, but also for the
young disciple whose feet were al-
most ,-s]l'pp;hg,

O Lord, help him not to leave
this to be a stumbling-stone and
rock of offence to him, he pleaded
earnestly ; and who shall say that it
was not in anawer to his prayer
that Tom did conquer at last !

Tom was on his way down street
again that evening, and this time
met Ed at the very corner where in
the morning he had met Dr. Grant-
ley. One glance showved him that
Ed was not in good company, and
Tom was very well satisfied that he
would not spend the evening in a
way to help him any. Could he do
anything? What difference would
anything he could say make? You
would have done your duty, said
conscience ; that is what you have to
think about, not the results—God
will take care of those,

There was only a moment for him
to decide, but it seemed to Tom that
he thought of everything in that
short space of time.
A fisher of men! Yes, he would
try to be one, no matter what it
cost. And having come to this de-
cision, Tom stepped juietly up to Ed
and spoke almost as Dr. Grantley
had to him.

You are just the one I waut to
gee, Ed. I owe you an apolosy-—no,
1 should say two.” One for speakiug
to you as I did, for you were right
and I was wrong ; and one for hav-
ing delayed so long to own it.
Won'’t you forgive me, E11

The last words came out with a
little quiver, they were so hard to
say, but Tom’s heart .had grown
very tender while speaking, and he
was beginning to long intensely to
win this friend. It was Eli's tumn
to hesitate ; he felt shorn of all his
defence now ; had he nut pleaded
Tom’s fault as an excuse for himself!

He is one of your new ;Christians,
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he bad said with asneer; but I
don’t see as it makes much differ.
ence with him. When he comes out
fair and square and says what he
ought to say to me, I’ll give in that
there’s something in religion.

And Tom had come out as fair
and square as ever he could ask.
What should he do? He made
some gruff reply to Tom and hur-
ried on before anything more could
be said, but he was fur from com-
fortable, and soon found an excuse
to get away from his companions.

But go whe:e he would, or do
what he would, the next few days,
he could not quiet the accusing voice
within.

You said when Tom Henderson
proved that his religion had really
made a difference with bim, you
would give in, it said. You know
he would never have asked you to
forgive him unless he had changed.
Will you break your word? You
know you are in the wrong path;
why not turn about now !

FinallvEd went to Ton.

I didn’t believe in you, at first
but I do now, after what you said
the other night, and I wish you'd
el me to be a Christian.,

Can vou guess bhow very, very
thankful Tow was? Z Herold,

—— - —
Encourage The Children,

Many years sgo there was a
gracious revival in our church, and
among those converted was Robert
Grey, an unusually bright boy ten
years old. His earnestness angd his
intelligent manner of expressing his
feelings were quite] remarkable in
one 50 voung.fig”

I met his mother and told her
how glad we were that Robert was
converted, and that we expected he
wou'd grow up to bhe an honor to
the church and do a great deal of
good in the world.

His mother smiled and said: 0O,

lobert is a mere child! I don’t
think he realizes much about what
he is doing.’

‘He certainly talks very under-
standingly, ’ T replied,

‘O well,’ she said, again, ‘he is
but a child, and it is not likely this
feeling will last long with him. ’

I could not say more, for I was
then young in the way as well asin
years wyself, still I wus greatly
surprised, for Mrs, Grey was an
earcest Christian, but Robert to
her was a baby yet, ard she could
not bring herself to feel that he was
coming to years of accountability
and learning to think his own
thoughts. Well, sure enough, it
didn’t last long with Robert, He
soon began to stay away from the
class-meetings and prayer-meetings,
and when questioned on the subject
said: ‘Imust have been mistaken, ’
and seemed very reluctunt to speak
f it at all.

Years passed on, and before he
reached his majority Robert was a
pronounced infide!, and his mother
mourned over her unregencrate son,
but could not see that her lack of
encouragement had kept him from
the kingdom in those early years
while his heart was so tender and
easily impressed.

Robert was a fine scholar, Lut in
his reading seemed to choose every
thing that would confirm him in 4is
new belief, and to avoid all that
would lead his tboughts to sacred
things; and %0 he wardered on
through $&fteen years of darkness
before the Spirit of the Lord finally
arrested Lis steps and brought him
back 1o the fo'd.

Then how he mourned over those
wasted years, when he ought to have
been walking in the light and lead-
ing a useful Christian life. Alss !
that so many worthy Christian
people look doubtfully upon the
conversion of children. 1t is so
easy for the little ones to come to

Christ. Nothing doubting, they are
ready to accept Him as their

Saviour, and if led lovingly along
for a while they soon grow strong
in the Lord, and  will be likely to
walk worthily all their days,

R e R
Get Acqainted With Your Children.

Every child has a right to a share
of the time and perscnal attention
of both parents. The father who is
too busy to give an occas.onal hour
to his children is robbin- them of
more than he can ever wil

to them.
To think he has done his ful duty
when he has made proper Erovision
for their physicd and intellectual
wants is more than a mistake, It is
acrime.. When a father becomes
merely a “ provider,” he consents to
a loss of manhood ; and if he does
uot lose his self-respect, he will at
least, lose the respect of his children.
Mothers are expected to come in
hourly contact with their families
(though the children in many beauti-
ful homes in modern life are denied
this greatest blessinz), but who
pleads tor vhe children’s right to
their fathers ¥ Not but what fathers
are affectionate and indulgent. Not
unfrequently does a father yield a
desired point to a child that the
mother would unhesitatingly refuse ;
not because be loves him more, bat
because he is less acquainted with
him. Many a father would be a

better man if he lived with his chil.

'dren a little more.—Selected.

“De Neahmess.”

When I first found her I thought
she was not quite right in her mind.
She wes a very black negro, so
black that, to quote a common say-
ing of the colored people, a piece of
charcoal would make a white mark
on her.

After I bad visited her several
times I was compelled to believe,
not only that she was entirely sane,
but that my own religious experi.
ence was still quite elementary,

She was nearly seventy years old
entirely blind and entirely destitute,
She had buried eleven children,
and was dependent on the only child
that survived, a boy of fifteen years,
for all her living. Her cabin was
one which a thrifty New Englard

farmer would be ashamed to use as |

a hen-house, and she sat alone in
the dark, sometimes for days
together.

No, not alone !
take.

That was a mis-
I do not remember how it

came about, but one dav, as I was |

speaking to her about her poverty
and distress, she said :—-

I sit heah in de da’k all day, but
it seems to me dat a great shinin’
light do fill my soul. An’ God says
to me, ‘ Twel not be ver’ long befo’
yo' be wid Me in glory.’ De neah-
ness ob Him den almost pains me.
1 feel, I feel Him in de da’k. An’
I say, Good God, lub me truly well,
for I am dy servant. An’ He draw
ver’ neah.

One day I prayed with her., She
said, as she rose from her knees, Yo'
must know God. It seems like yo’
hab de neahness.

What do you mean by ‘the near
ness !’ I asked.

De soul ob God touch mine truly,
she said, and was very quiet for_a
long time.

I was at work in my study one
day, when word came for me to go
and see Aunt Rachel. A great
calamity had befaller her. I hasten-
ed to her cabin. Her buy had been
brought home *hat morning dead.
While he was cleaning out an old
well a piece of the brick curb bad
fallen in upon him and killed him
instantly.

Aunt Rachel was quite calm. He
was de las’ one,she suid as she groped
with her blind bands to feel herboy’s
face. De las’ one! O Lawd, draw
neah me now! For I shall be lone-
ly now widout yo’. I crave the
neahness ob yo’ soul by mine to give
me patience twel de daylight shine
from yo' face into mine, deah Lawd !

Ah, thou despised one of many,
lowly on earth, sitting alone with
God in the outer daikness, but with
the inner light ! The tears full on
the page as I write the story. Bat
I doubt mot that in the great light
of the hereafter I shall see thee very
close to the Light of the world,
thine eyes open to bebold Him, and
the nearness of thy soul to His
an eternal joy.— Youth’s Companion.

e, B SS——
Nold Himself,

A farmer sold a load of corn ina
town one day. When it was weigh.
ed he slyly stepped on the scales,
and' then drove cff to unload.
When the empty wagon was weigh-
ed he took good care not to be in it,
and congratulated himself that he
had cheated the buyer in good shape.
The grain-dealer called him in, and
after figuring up the load paid him
in full,

As the farmer buttoned up his
coat to go out, the buyer kindly
asked him to smoke with him, and
then talked over the crops and the
price of hogs, and the likelihood of
the Maple Valley Railroad build-
ing up that way, until the farmer
fairly squirmed in his chair with
uneasiness about his chores at home.,

At last he could stand it no long.
er, and said he must go. The deal-
er quietly said that was not to be
thought of; that he had bought the
farmer at full weight, and paid him
his own price, and that he would in-
sist on doing what he pleased with
his own property.

The farmer saw that he had in-
deed so!d himself, in one sense at
least, He acknowledged his cheat
ing and cowpromised the affiir,
Now when he markets grain he
does not stand on the scales or sell
himself with the load,

A good many boys seil themselves
at a stall cheaper rate. The boy
who lies, cheats, swears, or s'eals,
and thus loses his character, his 1e
putation, and his prospect of pros.
perity in this life and blessing in
the next, selis himself to sin and
Satan; and though he may not get
his pay, the buyer is likely to hold
on to his purchase. — 8. S. Messenger.,

. —e
Hard To get Along With,

I was describing a certain house-
hold, not long since, in the hearing
of a clergyman, whose good sense

T hold in honor. *“It would be
such a bappy home, “I said, “if
Mr. were not such a bear that

his wife and children are forever in
fear of stirring him up. He isa
Christian,” 1 added, and got no
farther, for my friend interrnpted
with: “ Humph!I am in som»
doubt. A Christian sktould not
conduct himself so that he keeps
the domestic atmosphere at boiling

1

point, nor habitually act as a check
o the gayety of his dearest on
earth. I'm afraid the man needs
to be re-converted. ”

Now, boys and girls, we older
ones are apt to be rather set in our
ways, and it is hard for us to re-
form if we have acquired bad habits,
The petrifaction will break rather
than bend, but there was a time
when it was soft and pliant. That
pliant time is yours. You can
make yourselves what you will,
under Ged. You know what dis-
cipline does for the soldier, how it
transforms the raw reciuit into the
marvel of precision and grace. Ty
what discipline will do for you. and
when you are in danger of being
less than noble, sincere, and graci-
ous, hold yourselves well in hand
Prayer and p-ims will keep any one
t trom being difficult. —I'nterior

—ell) >

A Litrie Cmip SwsaLn Leap
Tuem.—A gentleman was once
lecturing in the neighborhood of
London. In the "course of his ad-
dress he said, ‘* All have intluence.
Do not say that you have none;
every one has some influence.”
There was a rough man at the other
end of the room, with a little girl
in his arms. ‘“Everybody has in-
fluence, even that little child, ” said
the lecturer, pointing to her. “That’s
true, sir, ” cried the man, Every-
body looked round, of course; but
the man said no more, and the lectur-
er proceeded. At the close the
man came up to the gentleman and
said, “ T beg your pardon, sir, but I
could not help speaking. I was a
drunkard: but as I did not like to
go to the public-house alone, I used
to carry this child. As I came
near the public house one night,
hearing a great noise inside, she
said, ‘Don’t go, father.’ ¢ Hold
your tongue, 1 say. Presently I
fe't a big tear on my cheek. I
could not go a step farther, I turn-
ed round and went home, aind have
never been in a public-house since
—Thank God for 1t. I am now a
happy man, sir, and this little girl
has done it all; and when you said
that even she had influence 1 could
not help saying, ¢That’s true, sir;
all have influence,”

st s G R O S

SAVE THE Boys.—Recently, when
two hundred or more drunkaids
were gathered in a meeting by the
Breakfast Association, a speaker
asked that all who had begun to
drink after the age of twenty-one
would raise their hands. Six re-
sponded He then asked that all
who had begun to drink before
twenty-one would raise their hands.
A sea of bhands were raised. By
saving the boys from the saloon we
can go far to save the next genera-
tion.

It is not the drunkards who sus-
tain the saloons. The real drunkard
earns nothing, and has nothing to
spend. The saloon is sustained by
the moderate drinker, the man who
works one day that he may drink
the next, who works six days that
between Saturday night and Mon.
day he may pour his earnings into
the gorged 1l] of the saloon., It is
sustained by the young man, just
beginning to drink, who, in his new-
found enjoyment, is eager to treat
all his friends, and to be in turn
treated by them. It is these that

sustain the saloons. — National
B(q;tist.

R . o o —

At tHE PoINT oF DEATH.—Jesus
Christ has pledged His word to meet
you when you come to the point of
death. He hassaid : “ I will come
again, and receive you unto myself ;
that where T am, there ye may be
ulso.” When human skill has ex-
hausted its resources, when hope
dies out from the eycs of your
friends, when love is weeping in
secret—He will come. And when
the dea'h darkness is gathering, and
you can see no face and he:r no
whisper, and feel no touch of mortal
hand any more ; and when you can-
not.speak, or look, or lift your hand
to make on this side the veil one
sign, or bieathe one pruyer more—
He will come then. There is no
need to pray. He will answer all
your prayers in one vast donation,
and, or. ever you are aware, the
“ point of death,” will become to you
the gate of Life for evermore.— Dr.
Raleigh.

Minard's Liniment is used
by Physicians.

Not one in twenty are free from
some little ailment caused by inaction
of theliver, Use Carter’s Little Liver
Pills. The result will be a pleasant
surprise. They give positive relief.
~ The only radical cure for rheum stism
is to eliminate from the blood the acid
that causes the disease. This is thor-
oughly effected by the presevering use
of Ayer's Sarsaparilla. Persist until

cured. The process may be slow but
the result is sure,

Chrowic Derangements of the Stomach,
Liver and Blood, are speedily removed
by the active principle of the ingredi-
ents eatering into the composition of
Parmelee's Vegetable Pills. These
Pills ‘act specially on the deranged
orga v, stimulating to action the dor-
mant «nergies of the system, th ereby
remov.ng disease and renewing life
and vitality to the afflicted. In this
lies the great secret of the pularity
of Parmelee’s Vegetable PuY:

Parsons’ Pills

T—————

These pills were a wone-
derful discovery. Un-
like any others. One
Pilla Dose. Children
take them easlly. The |
most delicate women
use them. In fact all
ladies can obtain very
great benefit from the ‘
|

The cireular aroupg
each box explains the
symptoms. Allohow“
cure a great variety of
diseases. This infop.
mation alone is wopp
ten times the cost,
handsome lustrateg
pamphietsentfree cone
tains valuable infop,
mation. Send for jg,
Pr. 1. 8. Johnson &
Co., 22 Custom Honge

ase of Parsons’ Pills.
One box sent post-
pald for 25 lcu., or five |
:?)xl.;:l{‘l”l: evl:r.yt.l’:::.. B | Street, Boston, Magg,
We pev duty to Canada. ““Best Liver Pill Knowp »

Make New Rich Blood!

&= TheCreat Church LICHT ey

oy M ve the owe
2 "\\“‘\l‘l"?!‘l‘;i':m”/'" ’ eapes l‘::‘!?l: Hest Light knmz' for Ch Stores, Windows,
‘": P " Parlors, Banks, Offices, Picture'Galleries, Theatres, Depots, etc, New and ele-
ol ant designs. Send size of room. Get circular and estimate. A liberal discount

fo churches and hetade. L P. FRINK, 661 Pear] Street. N. .

SUMMER DRY C00DS.
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DressCGoods:Sateens

LACE AND LAWN FLOUNCINGS,

PRINTS, GINGIAMS, cte.,

SILK, TAFFETA AND LISLE GLOVES,

Ladies’ and Children's COTTON HOSE,

LADIES’ AND GENIS’ SUMMER UNDERWEAR,

SUNSEHADES, PARASOLS, etc., ete.

TENNANT, DAVIES & CO,

202 Queen Street, Fredericton,

STOVES. STOVES.

book Ranges= Stoves

Both to Burn Coal or Wood,

Self Feeders Hall & Parlor Stoyes

FOR COAL OR WOOD,

Dining & Bedroom Stoves

For sale at the usual low prices,
CALL AT

NEILL S

= And examine his large and well-assorted

2 stock of Stoves: Remember the old stand
S48 TO 354

Tt 8 g AT 4

It vyTU!‘v»-v_wgyp-r_’!".,w Y
LT 557 .| Aiicwart o)
T
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just opposite the County Court House, :

QUEEN sT
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HEAD OFFICE--MONTREAL
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The rapid progress made by this Company may be seen from the following
Statement ;
INcome, ASSETS, LiFeE Assurance
IN FO o

1., ... oo -$48,210.93.......... 8546,461.95......... .81 076.350.00
BB i v sh o SRS G 621,362.81....,.,... 1,864 309,00
Ry il 715,944.64.......... 2214.093.43
R 127,605.87. . ...... o NBBRY. ver. 3,374,683.14
T cors IR i o1L108 08, . . 3,881, 478.09

L o SNGNELYS SN, 5,849,889, 1
O ik 278,378.65. . ... b R 6,844, 404.04
T A B e 819,987.05. . ........ 1,411,004.38. ... " wv. 7,030,878 77
LRy 373,600.31.......... 1.678,087.10. .. ... " 9,413,358 07
T vee02495,831.54.......... 1,750,004.48.. . . . 10878 wn 09
L AR 588,973.88. ..., ... 1,974,816.21....... " 11,931,300.6
T SRORRIeRROY T i 2,988.988.78. .. ... 17,164,383.08

The SON issoes Absoluly Unconditional Life Pulices,

THOMAS WOI}!BESAIIEN .
D

R. MACAULAY®
ANAGING DIRECTOR

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

CLIFTON HOUSE. Nova Scnia Hotl

BAINT JOHN, N.B.| ot SC iy Willen
JAS. L. BELYEA, Proprietor.

&% Permanent and Transient Boarders
accommodate’ en the most reasonable

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR,

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION.,

va

terms.
This Hotel is i
HEATED By DIEAM 1 HROUGHOUT i Anwicanoud Nond&otm ﬁomwt’ et
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