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The Mother's Solace. 

A sweet baby head had forgotten life’s way, 

Asleep on her pillow of roses ; 
Wee hands shutting close, as if tired of day, 

Like buds which the spring-time discloses. 
But the beautiful form of my baby was still, 
And over the lips of my blossom 

The dimples lay soft as the frost o’er the hill, 

When a spirit sung low tiny spirit at will: 

“ Chnst carries your lamb in his bosom.” 

There is never a lamb from life's sorrowful 
fold 

But wanders in fields that are vernal ; 
And never a babe shut away in the cold," § 
But blooms in the spring-time sternal. 

When storms sweep the hills and thenight 
gathers cold, 

I'll think of my paradise blossom, 

And breathe the same song ‘or the weary 
that weep ; 

The weakest are safest ; far over the steep 
Christ carries my lamb in his bosom. 

— Selected. 

Mrs. “ But,” 

S— 

Mrs. But is our next door neigh- 
bor. Her real name is Green ; but 
Junas, whenever he sees her march- 
ing up the walk, remarks, ¢ My dear, 
here comes Mrs. But.’ 

house has been robbed of its chief 
treasure. Not yet can they say, 
‘Thy will, O Lord, not mine, be 
done.’ 

Only a baby died. Only an empty 
cradle, only a little shoe not needed 
now, only a snowy white sack to be 
carefully folded and placed where 
no prying eyes may gaze upon it. 
Only a jingle whose rattling sound 
can never again call forth baby’s 
laughter. Only a wild longing to 
hear his voice once more. Only a 
passionate desire to rock him to 
sleep with soft lullabies, Only a 
heart desolate and empty now. 

Jaby had been with them just 
long enough to entwine himself 
around their hearts when the Master 
called him away. He had been lent 
such a short while, only ten months. 
Like a messenger of peace he had 
come to bring comfort to their 
troubled hearts and console them for 
the loss of little Willie. The wound 
had just begun to heal when agin 
it was opened and bled unew. Just 
about five months be f re Nellie, aged 
ten years, had rushed breathlessly 
into mamma’s room with the news 
that baby could sit alone. She ‘had 

He 18 not given to calling people | plac d him on the bed and he never 

mames-—he says it merely to put me 
on my guard; for he knows our 
neighbor’s failing. 
breezy little woman ; arid as long as 
the conversation is confined to the 
weather and household affairs I quite 
enjoy chatting with her, but the 
moment that a human being, living 
or dead, chances to be mentioned, 1 
begin to quake. 
The first time she called—it was 

soon after we moved into the neigh- 
borhnod—I happened to say that 
Mrs. Goodwin, from the opposite 
side of the street, had been in to see 
me, and that she impressed me as a 
very lovely character. 

“Oh, she is, indeed,” said Mrs. 
But, heartily ; ‘she is such a devot. 
¢d wife, and so good to the poor. 
But, she went on, lowering har voice, 
‘there used to be a great deal of 
talk about her when she was a girl; 
and though I don’t suppose half the 
things were true, people don’t seem 
to forget it.’ 
What necessity there was for this 

drop of poison to be instilled into 
my mind I could not see. Mrs. 
Goodwin’s youth was in the far past, 
and in the gossip concerring her in 
that remote period I had no interest 
whatever, | was quite willing to 
take her as she was in her sweet, 
ripe womanhood. 
One day when Mrs. But dropped 

in she found my little friend, Nellie 
Gray, at the piano. Nellieis a shy, 
brown-eyed girl of fifteen, gifted 
with a wonderful ear for melody ; 
and as the Grays had no piano, I 
had offered her the use of mine. *1I 
can’t help loving the child, she is 
such a warm-hearted little creature, 
%nd so eager for music,’ I said, as 
the door closed behind her. | 
My visitor gave a scarcely per- 

ceptible shrug. ‘Yes, Nellie seems 
to be a very nice girl,’ she admitted: | 
‘but T suppose you know she is a | 
poor-house waif.’ 

No, Isaid, I knew nothing of the 
kind, Mrs. Gray had introduced 
Nellie to me as her eldest daughter, 
and the information volunteered by 
Mrs. But was utterly uncalled for. 
One evening, on our way home 

from prayer meeting, Jonas remark- 
ed that he always enjoyed listening 
to young Spaulding, he was so 
devout and earnest, 

‘Yes, he is a very interesting 
speaker,” said our neighbor, who had 
Joined us as we came out of the 
lecture-room, ‘and he seems to be 
very sincere, but I can’t help feeling 
a little suspicious. I knew him 
when he was a boy.’ 

Jonas made haste to change the 
subject ; a word of encouragement 
would have resulted in our hearing 
the whole history of the young man’s 
boyhood. 

‘I've no patience,” he exclaimed, 
the moment we were by ourselves, 
‘ with people who are always bring- 
ing up the past. Just imagine what 
heaven would be if the inhabitants 
were disposed to indulge in that sort 
of retrospection !| The angel Gabi iel 
bimself would hardly be safe from 
their disparaging ‘buts,’ and the 
whitest robe in all the white robed 
throng, would be in danger of being 
smutted.’ 
‘And yet,” 1 said, ‘Mrs. But 

evidently considers horgelf a Chris 
tian.’ 

‘Oh, I don’t dispute her title,’ 
said Jonas, ‘but I can’t help think- 
ing that she might be able to read 
it clearer if she would rub up her 
glasses with the thirteenth chapter 
of First Corinthians.’ —Christian 
Intelligencer. 
a 

Only A Baby Died. 

Only a baby, did you say? Then 
why this saddened, sorrowful family, 
this darkened, somber-looking house, 
the crape on the door knob, and the 
subdued, thoughtful faces of friends 
who huve come to offer what meager 
consolation lies in their power ? The 
father, whose proud spirit has been 
humbled by this blow ; the mother, 
whose heart is well-nigh breaking ; 
the brothers and sisters, who have 
not yet learned submission to His 
chastening hand,—al! feel that the 

She is a bright, | 

moved for 1 whole minute.” Mamma, 
sister rothers must go see 
him. When all were in the room 
what a happy time they had, all 
laughing and talking at the same 
time. Each one wanted to make 
baby sit alone for him, and none 
would give up to the other. 
Baby behaved like a little man 

and did not cry at all, but laughed 
and cooed till he was nearly smother 
ed with kisses. When papa came 
there was the joy of showing him, 
Although he protested against it, 
declaring he was hungry and would 
see baby after dinner, nothing would 
do but that he must go immediately. 
Once there papa, like all the rest of 
the family, was conquered. He 
even sald that the sight of baby 
gave him a keener relish for his 
dinner. From that day baby became 
an exacting tyrant, and if evervthing 
did not please his majesty he cried 
out so loudly that the entire family 
ran to his aid. He had stentorian 
lungs, and constant practice served 
to ircrease rather than diminish 
their power, 
The crowning feat of baby’s life 

was his standing alone and taking 
two steps by himself. Then all the 
family knew there never was such a 
baby before. Only ten months old 
and trying to walk. When this fact 
became known, was it any wonder 
that mamma's air castles concerning 
baby's future assumed enlarged pro- 
portions ! She saw her son no longer 
a baby but a handsome man, loved 
and honored by all, wielding a great 
influence. If she made him the first 
man in the land, the president whose 
wise Jaws lightened the burdens of 
the poor, who shall blame her? It 
was only natural. That was only 
four days ago. Baby had been sick 
such a short time. No one had 
ever thought of his dying, but each 
day said, ‘He will be better to. 
morrow.” So when they were called 
$0 give him his last kiss the shock 
nearly crushed them. Just as the 
sun was sending his first rays ‘to 
kiss the beauteous vales’ baby’s 
spirit winged its flight. The King 
bad sent for his treasure, and pure 
as when he lent it, it was returned 
to him. 

Only a baby died. ( )nly the light 
had gone from the home, and for 
many weary days the family groped 
in darkness, heeding not the gentle 
voice which said : 

: “1 ’ all 

For so tis my will, 
I'd have thee to suffer and be still . 
And in all thy sorrows to know in thy 

God 

I love thee, I love thee : pass under 
the rod. 

—Selected. 
—— a — 
Manners In Visiting. 

I. Do not stay too long. The old 
adage that ‘short visits make long 
friends ’ is generally a true one. Too 
often, long visits me made as a 
matter of convenience. I have seen 
city visitors in the country, saving 
hotel lls, and greatly enjoying 
themselves, while the hostess was 
worn out by cooking dinners, and 
ircnivg dainty white skirts for 
thoughtless company. Tt is unfortu. 
nate for some people that they live 
at the seaside, for all their cousins 
will desire to visit then. 

Bishop Jeremy Taylor said, *Men 
will find it impossible to do any- 
thing greatly good, unless they cut 
off all superfluous company and 
visits.” While iv is delightful to 
have friends and to see them, much 
time is wasted, especially among 
women, by frequent and long visits. 
One occasion -).y hears a remark like 
this, ‘ [ hadn't anythiog to do, so I 
thought I would come to see you.’ 

2. Do not be careless. | have seen 
the mar ks of matches on the walls 
in best ch imbera, gas turned on, and 
ieft buining for a whole evening 
when the visitur was out, or window 
blinds lefts wide open s0 that the sun 
might fade anew carpet. I have 
seen gentlemen (7) lean their heads 
against d« licate walls and leave the 
walls soiled and blackened. I have 
seen persons smell of a bouquet, 

| ism. 

books wetting their fingers, and 
leaving a mark on each page. It is 
said that the aristocracy of a 
European court were much horritied 
by this latter habit in an American 
ambassador, and well they might be. 
I know a prominent Christian work- 
er who when a guest always turns 
back the bed-clothes and leaves his 
room in order, that the servants may 
feel that he isa Christian. A good 
example for others ! 

3. Do not delay in leaving a house 
after a call is made. Many keep 
the hostess standing nearly a half 
hour while saying their last words. 
Let last words be said before you 
arise. To avoid awkwardness, adopt 
Sydney Smith’s rule, ‘Think of 
others, and not of yourself” Never 
lie by saying that you are ‘not at 
home ;’ say that you are busy and 
must be excused. Select one day in 
the week to receive calls, if possible. 
Do not keep people waiting to see 
you, if it can be avoided. Be sym. 
pathetic.—Golden Rule. 

RE fh fe _— 

Never Shirk A Responsibility. 

There is often a disposition on 
the part of young people to shirk 
the responsibility of leading in 
Christian work, and sometimes, if 
not always, they are the losers on 
account of failing to go forward in 
the plain path of duty. 

There is a natural diffidence 
among young Christians which bids 
them follow where those who are 
older lead. I would not wish them 
to ‘run before they are sent,’ but 
simply go steadily forward when 
God calls. Not infrequently those 
who are qualified by education and 
natural gifts to occupy positions of 
responsibility and usefulness are dis- 
posed to say: “I pray thee have me 
excused,’ 
A case of this kind came under 

my personal observation several 
years ago. A young man, who re. 
ceived a liberal education and was 
a consistent member of the church 
in his native town, and also quali- 
fied to lead in the service of song, 
was unanimously elected superin. 
tendent of the Sabbath-sehe ol, 
because the people thought he was 
fitted for the position and could do 
better work than any of those who 
were older. He was naturally very 
diffident, and said, ‘I cannot take 
the responsibility,” and when the 
church officers kindly pressed the 
duty upon him, he stubbornly refus- 
ed to act. 

In after years he acknowledged 
his mistake and felt that he did 
wrong in refusing to do what he 
could then see was his plain duty. 

That door of Christian work was 
never opened to him again, although 
he would gladly have taken the 
labor and responsibility if he had 
been given the opportunity. To him 
it was one of the mistakes of his 
life which he could not correct. 

In such cases Christians should 
not consult their cwn timidity, or 
their own persons! wishes, but 
simply ask whether God bas opened 
the door and bids them walk in that 
path. If he leads, they should go 
forward without he sitation, for he 
has said : ‘I will never leave thee, 
nor forsake thee.’—Journal and 
Messenger, 
tll 5 Pen 

‘DoNt You Love Him For 
TAT 7’—One Sabbath evening a 
father called his children around 
him, and asked them what they had 
learned at the school that day. He 
was not a Christian man himself, 
but he had a pious wife, and the 
children always went regularly to 
the Sunday-school 

In their own simple way the little 
ones began to tell what the teacher 
had been saying of the beautiful 
home in heaven that Jesus had left 
because of His love for sinners. 
Nellie, the youngest, had crept upon 
her father’s knee, and looking full 
in his face, she said, ‘Jesus must 
have loved us very much to do that, 
don't you love Him for it, father?’ 
Then they went on to describe the 
Saviour, how He was betrayed by 
Judss, and led before the high priest 
and Pilate ; how the Jews called out 
‘Crucify Him,” and how the wicked 
soldiers crowned Him with thorns 
and mocked and scourged and buffet. 
ed Him, and again the little one 
looked up, and said. with tears in 
ber eyes, ‘ Don’t you love Him for 
that father 7° At last the children 
came to tell of the dreadful death of 
Jesus on the cross, and once more 
little Nellie looked up in her father’s 
face, and said the third time, Now, 
don’t you love Him, father ?’ 

The father could not bear any 
more ; he put his little girl down, 
and went away to hide his tears, for 
the words had gone home to his 
heart. Soon after be became a true 
Christian, and he said that Nellie’s 
questions had had more effect upon 
him than the most powerful preach. 
ing he had ever heard in his life. 

RE ans 

RiNgs AND TriNkeTs.—D- Dio 
Lewis in Our Girls says, “What a 
barbarism to bore a hole through 
flesh and stick a trinket in it. Men 
have fallen into this valgar barbar- 

American savages offer man 
instances of men with gold and putting their noses against the white 

petals, or turn the leaves of nice ! 
silver trinketa in their ears, My 
dear girls, leave this trinket show 

to the Indians, and use no other 
jewelry than a neat, small pin to 
wold the collar, and a delicate, small 
chain to guard the watch. The 
watch should be in a pocket, and 
not slipped under the belt. The 
belt must be mischievously tight to 
hold the watch. To wear a watch 
pushed half way under the belt is, 
at best, to make a vain “announce- 
ment of the fact that you have one.” 
If the ladies of the churches would 
take the good doctor's sensible 
advice and convert all their ear- 
rings, finger-rings, and bracelets 
into money, and turn it over to the 
missionary societies, the means to 
send the gospel to the heathen 
would be far more abundant than 
they are, 
ell) > GP ee 

Errecrs or ExamprLe.—A child 
coming from a filthy home was 
taught at school to wash its faze. It 
‘went home so mpch improved in 
appearance that its mother washed 
her face. And when the father of 
the household came home and saw 
the improvement in domestic appear- 
ance, he washed his fuce. The 
neighbors, happening in, saw the 
change and tried the same experi. 
ment, until all that street was puri- 
fied, and the next street copied its 
example, and the whole city felt the 
result of one schoolboy washing his 
face. That is a fable, by which we 
set forth that the best way to get 
the world washed of its sins and 
pollution is to have our own heart 
and life cleansed and purified. A 
man with grace in his heart, and 
Christian cheerfulness in bis face, 
and holy consistency in his behavior 
is a perpetual sermon, and the 
sermon differs from others in that it 
has but one head, and the longer it 
continues the better.—Z7'almage. 

———e—etlll > GP 

‘ MAMMA, ARE YOU A CHRISTIAN?’ 
—An influential lady, the wife of a 
promising lawver, who had been 
under deep conviction for several 
days, gave the following account at 
our prayer meeting of her con- 
version : 

‘ Last evening, my little girl came 
to me and said, Mamma, are you a 
Christian 7’ 

‘ No, Fanny, I am not.’ 
‘She turned and went away, and 

as she walked off, I heard her say, 
Well, if mamma isn’t a Christian, I 
don’t want to be one. And I tell 
you, my dear friends, it went right 
tomy heart, and then and there I 
gave myself up to Christ.’ 

‘In the language of that little 
child‘ Mamma, are you a Christian? 

ey, Dpamm—— 

Faurr FinpiNe.-I recall a school- 
mate who began by finding fault 
with his fellow students. He was 
ever on the lookout for occasions for 
exercising his faculty of satirical 
criticism. He who looks for such 
occasions finds them, and my long- 
ago friend developed a faculty for 
discovering and denouncing faults 
that was preternatural. It became 
not only a habit, but a passion, 
with him. When he was forty, the 
faculty of fair judgment w s dead 
in him; he had become incapable of 
Justice.— Bishop Haygood. 
re 

WomaNLINESS First. — Miss 
Frances E. Willard says, concerning 
the higher education of woman : * If, 
to take up the classics, she must lay 
down the dust-brush and broom 3h 
while her mind brightens, her man- 
ners rust ; if a taste for Homer is 
incompatible with a taste for home ; 
if, in fine, she must put off the 
crown of womanliness ere she can 
wreathe her brow with laurels of 
schelarship—then, for the sake of 
dear humanity, let her fling away 
the laurels that she may keep the 
the crown. She must gain without 
losing, or all is lost. Be this her 
motto : Womanliness first—after- 
ward what you will.’ 

Give not thy tongue too gre: t 
liberty lest 1t take thee prisoner, A 
word unspoken is like the sword in 
the scabbaid, thine, If vented, thy 
sword 18in another's hand. If thou 
desire to be held wise, be so wise as 
to hold thy tongue.— Quarles. 

Minard's Liniment 
Dandruff. 

The Proprietors of Parmelee’s Pills 
are constantly receiving letters similar 
to the following, which explains itself. 
Mr. John A. Beam, Waterloo, Ont., 
writes : ‘I. never used any medicine 
that can equal Parmelee's Pills for 
Dyspepsia or Liver and Kidney com- 
plaints. The relief experienced after 
using them was wonderful.” As a safe 
family medicine Parmelee’s Vegetable 
Pills can be given in all cases requiring 
a Cathartic. 

Their gentle action and good effect 
on the system really df them a 
perfect little pill. They please those 
who use them. Carter's Little Liver 
Pilis may well be termed ‘Perfection. ” 

re —— ————— ee ————— 

cures 

A lady in Syracuse writes : “For 
about seven years before taking North- 
rop & Lyman’s Vegetable Discover y 
and Dyepeptic Cure, I suffered from a 
complaint very prevalent with our sex. 
1 was unable to walk any distance, or 
stand on my feet for more than a few 
minutes at a time, without feeling ex- 
hausted ; but now, I am thankful to 
say, I can walk two miles without 
feeling the least inconvenience. For 
female complaints it has no equal.” 

Pill Parsons 3 

ese pills were a won- rr The eclirenl ta discovery. Un- —— Pa each box expiatac® 
Pilla Dose. Children 7 be. od; cure a grea; view take (hem castly. The Ea y >%/ diseases. This 1.2 most Yr women \ ; SON S mation alone iy yw, use them. In fact all | : PAR S ONE t fon Simes the cout, Ereat bemeAs from the - VE PILLS: 8 fenestra use of Parsons’ Pills. | § NIN ALLY) Bar tains valuable yur ne box sent poste \ Pe TE & Beis Send fop paid for 25 cis, or five - — _ tll Wy Johnson boxes fur $1 in ng ag : ea Street, Bosom pk ™ 80 Fills in every box. Beth y Magy We pov duty to Canada. est Liver Pill Know, 

Make New Rich 
SCT 2 i" 8 Wl) iy, 

Blood 
eapest 

rec 
Most 
urches, Stores, Show Windows, 

eatres Parlors, Banks, Offices, Picture Galleries, Th 3 »etc, New and ele. 22 nt designs. Send size of room, Get circular and estimate. A liberal discount gg $0 churches and the trade. «LB. F 551 Pearl Street, N. ¥. ES 

FALL DRY GOODS. 
—_—— 

Tennant, Davies X Co 
—HAVE JUST OPENED— 

New Ulsterigs and Jacket Cio 
JERSEY JACKETS, ULSTERS, &o. 

] | : 
JA)! A Fall Dress Goods, 

LATEST STYLES AND COLORINGS. 

NAVY AND CREY FLANNELS, etc. 

TENNANT, DAVIES & CO, 
202 Queen Street, Fredericton. 

STOVES. STOVES. 
book 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 

LE NEILL 
STOVE WAREROOMS, 

BREN CO " And examine his large and well-assorted Bl = stock of Stoves: Remember the old stand, 
just opposite the County Court House, 

S48 TO 354 QUEEN ST. 

Sept. 6, 

= 

230 Le Asstrace Company 3 
HEAD OFFICE-MONTREAL 
The rapid progress made by 

Statement : 
this Company may he seen from the following 

INCOME, ASSETS, LIFE ASSURANCE 
IN FORCE, ESET SANI08S. ......... $546,461.95. ......... $1,076,350.00 BE en DRIER... oe ERE. 1,864,302.00 LL ESET FT gr FTW Va 2,214,093.43 ARIS EEN SREY. SIRE... 3,374,683.14 SI hihi LORE... LAN... 3,881,478.09 To roi sai i DERE: LOTANYN... 5,849,889.1 ARE NENW... 1L,874.997.%¢.......... 6,844,404.04 RO i cn 8 AE 1,411,004.88.........; 7,030,878 77 Ss ER Res SOTO. 00... ola 9,413,358 07 ARR el SR I RR 1,760,004.48. ......... 10,873,777.09 ARR ME.TeNs. IAN. ..... 11,931,300.6 REE sn sos /AIIEE. BERRA. 17,164,383.08 

The SUN issues Absolutly Duconditiona Life Pulcis. 
THOMAS WORKMAN, 3 R. MACAULAY" 

ANAGING DIRECTOR 

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

PER S S. PAMARA. 

9 4 (Gree best and pure 
bE CLIFTON HOUSE. 

Just to hand and for sale low b 74 Princess & 148 Germain Sts., 
R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

SAINT J i .B STEEL. STEEL. JOH N, N 
Just received — 

' l yl yd Sled “hoe, Sleigh Shoe and A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR. Toe Caulk Steel. Usual length 
and thicknesses, in good order and well 
assorted sizes, and for sale at market rates 
b 

. R. CHESTNUT & SONG, 
TELEPHONE CoMMUNICATION, 

HE TED By >Team 1 HROUGH-QUT 
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