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The Pilot, 

1 e to face, 
TRY Rows Sncsed the bev. 

—TENNYSON, 

"Who is the Pilot, into whose sure hand, 

Waiting the summons, as the day grows 

dark, 

Upon the border of this earthly strand, 
We may commit our bark ? 

Can Resson rule the deck, and firmly steer 

Through depths where swirling mael- 

stroms rave and roar, 

And madly threaten to o’erwhelm us, ere 

We reach ihe thither shore? 

Has calm Philosophy, whoee lore unrolls 

The axioms of the ages, ever found 

A perfect chart, to map what rocks and 

shoals 

Beset the outward bound ? 

Can Science guide, who, with exploring 

glass, 

Sweeps the horizon of the restless tide, 

And questions, 'mid the mists that so 

harass, 

“Is there a further side ?” 

Dare old Tradition set its untrimmed light 

+ Upon the prow, and hope to show the 

way, 

Through gulfing troughs that 

make the night, 

Out into perfect day? 

blinder 

Nay- none of these are strong to mount 

the deck, 

And, with authority assured and free, 

Guide onward, fearless of the loss and 

wreck 

That crowd this soundless sea. 

O ye who watch the ebbing tide! what | 

saith 

The wisdom 

sufficed 

For questioning souls ?—The ouly chart is 

faith, 
The only pilot, Christ ! 

—MARGARET J. PRESTON, in Sunday School 
Times. 

that through ages hath | 

Spheres: BE ————— 

Waiting for Divine Deliverance. 

BY THE REV. R. 8. PARDINGTON, D.D. 

It is wonderful how the good men of 

the Bible touched the depths. David 

said: ‘All thy waves have gone over 

modern times we do 

We 

have passed through panics, mills have 

” | a 

ine. Io Lihese 

not paralled their experiences. 

shut down, ship-yards deserted, fac- 

tories closed, markets depressed ; but 

we have never touched bottom, as did 

In those 
(God 

Egypt, Babylon, and Rome. 

times good called 

“Arise, O God, plead Thy cause.” 

men upon 

N ations are vaster to-day, unified and 

consolidated. They are more ingeni- 

The last division, the last corps, the 

last brigade, regiment, company, squad; 

the last man was ordered to the front, 

and still the tides of conflict were 

against him. At such a time as this 

the occasion rises into ‘‘the salvation 

of God.” Somehow God does help. 

In some way He does provide, The 

stars, sun, wind, water, are all at His 

disposal, and like harnessed steeds 

await His bidding. Good men often 

meet their Waterloo in life as Welliag- 

ton met his, and as Blucher came up 

near sunset and decided the battle for 

him, so God comes marshaling all forces 

wheeling them into line, and deciding 

the battle for the right. 

God comes and solves difficulties of 

thought and questions of faith. We 

are searching for the light on some 

question perhaps, and are honest in 

quirers after the truth which shall 

make us free. God comes and flashes 

in light which intensifies our intuition- 

al power, or brings to our minds un: 

answerable evidence, so that it seems 

self-evident to us, and we doubt no 

longer. Let no man be unreasonable 

in his demand for help to his faith. 

One man only touched the print of the 

nailg in the Saviour’s hand. Few men ! 

had a vision of the risen Christ with | 

the natural eye. ‘‘Blessed are they 

that have not seen Me, and yet have 

believed.” 

Learn to wait in the truest and best 

Do not 

Keep your hand 
sense for divine deliverance. 

carry too much sail. 

well at the Couple your 

powers with the divine, and it shall be 
well. 

brakes. 

Learn to wait. John waited on 

the Isle of Patmos, and he had splendid 

visions, and at last abundant entrance. 

His waiting was discipline for him, and 
“It is good 

that & man should both hope and 

quietly wait for the salvation of God.” 
pe  — 

The Fitting Yoke. 

it was revelation to us. 

Some Christians, and most people 
who are not Christians, find it difficult 

to understand what Christ meant when 

And 

perhaps a good deal of the difficulty 
He said, ‘‘My yoke is easy.” 

comes, legitimately enough, from the 

fact that this was not exactly what 

Christ did say. The Greek word which 

is translated ‘‘easy,” in our Revised 

Version, literally means ‘‘profijable,” 

or, even more exactly, ‘‘fitting;” so 

that what Christ actually did say to 

they were. Their resources 

fertile. 

adaptability to circumstances, fertility 

ous tha 

are more Modern elasticity, 

of plans, and boundlessness of supply 

tend to lead men away from God. | 

Reliance upon God, however, is not to 

be substituted. Martin Van 

said: “There is but one reliance.” It 

has ever been so 

In the soul-search after truth, in the 

path from justification to glory, in the 

Buren 

It always will -be so. 

securing of heaven as the final home 

of the soul, there is not a moment »f 

tiwe, however golden it may be, there 

is not a spot, | 

be, where the 

and wall 

wwever Edenic it may 

believer can sit down 

for the salvation of God. 

Human experiences are peculiar, A 

a man. It trial comes to may be a 

trial of his faith in God; it may be a 

sifting of his business credit; it may be 

his faich in others is sharply tried. At 

the first shock there 18 more or less of 

suffering according to the fiber of the y —- 

man’s constitution. Sometimes a stag- 

ger and a momentary bewilderment 

come over him. After a while the 

forces of the will gather fur resistance 

and recuperation until by and by a 

normal condition is restored. 

No man should wait with his arms 

folded for God to do for him in any 

crisis of Life what the man is competent 

to do for himself. Ic 1s right for the | 

man to u:e Gia own ingenuity, to mar 

shall all his resources, seeking divine | 

blessin> i the means, rather 

than to throw self helplessly and 

satlor said: “Our ship sprang a leak 

in mid-ocean., S ne said, ‘Pray. 

I said ‘Pu ap, nd we | imped and 

prayed, and the port was reached, 

Pharaoh had set the Hebrews free. 

wag heard. *‘‘What shall we d 14 

Y onder 

be forded. 

the cry of the timid Hebrews 

is the Red Sea. It cannot 

They have no pont 

either side are lofty mountain ranges ; 

the 

yon bridges. 

men might the 

Be- 

hind them are the blood-thirsty Egyp- 

“What shall we 

In their fear they forgot all the 

scale them, but 

women and children could not. 

tians in hot 

do?” 

miracles wrought to bring about their 

emancipation. f Moses is 

heard in loud tones throughout the 

camp : 

pursuit, 

The voice 

‘ Is poy Qa a . 1 ‘Stand still, and see the salva- 

Then Moses lifted up tion of God.” 

that unique rod and stretchedit overthe | pared with that great, exulting joy | 
sea, and the waters parted and lifted 

themselves up into walls. A path was 

made, and the Hebrews went through 

and over to the other side in safety. 

Is not this a picture of human ex- 
perience? A child of God has reached 

« he utmost limit of capability and hope. 

On | 

those who labor and are heavy-laden 

| was, ‘‘Take My yoke upon you... .for 

| it is fitting” —itis a good yoke, a profit- 

| able one, it serves its purpose. Itisa 

| yoke that fits well, and in that sense 

1S easy. 

Now this rather changes, does it not, 

the popular conception of the passages 

referred to? (Matt. 11. 30.) And it 

seems to us that che literal translation 

gives, not only better exegesis, but 

| better Christianity. For no Christian 

believes or wishes the Christian life to 

be an easy one. That would take all 

the nobility and heroism outof it. We 

| know, and are glad, that it is a life 

which tests all who belong to it. There 

| can be for them no drifting with the 

| current. Christianity makes constant 

| and exacting demands upon us. It 

involves self-sacrifice, it involves labor, 

| it involves unceasing watchfulness of 

| ourselves, Often it involves misunder- 

| standing, or misrepresentation, or 

| positive dislike on the part of others, 
| and even on the part of those who, it 

may be, are especially dear to ua. 

No, friends, the Christian yoke is 

practically no yoke at all. 
yoke that fits, 

an easy one, in the sense of being 

But it is a 

We rejoice to bear it. 
{t 1s the best yoke, thank God! that 

was ever made for the purpose of a 

yoke—good for all kinds of noble and 

godlike work, good for all grand and 
magnificent achievement, and also for 

faithful and 

iil 

r. 

| inspiration and joy of 
or I 

| source of the subtlest misery, 

| all sweet and humble 

| from effort, from lab ym the high 

doing and be- 

the 

What 

| we do want 18 the most favorable en- 

comin wtivity is always 

only in God's thought and in ours— 
this sublime labor of saving souls. 
How paltry is every other thing, when 

compared with a human soul! Every- 

thing else under the sun must perish 

and be swept away; but this precious 
spiritual essence, this soul of man, is 

to endure forever and ever. Think of 

the difference, ye who are labering for 

such films and vapors of things as gold 

and place, and ease, and fame, and 

sensual gratification. It is a difference 

which is a thousand, aye, a million 

times vaster than exists between a 

drop of dew and a star. For both the 

dew and the star are evanescent and 

alike must perish, but the soul's future 

is as endless as God's. What an in- 

spiration to work for that which is im- 

mortal. What a jewel for one’s eternal 

adornment is the indestructible beauty 

of a saved soul! 

Work, glorious. work! It is the 

crown of the Christian life. We exist 

to serve, Let us rejvice, then, in the 

yoke of Christ. It is a good yoke; iv 

is a yoke that fits, that enables us to 

engage in the highest and noblest labor 

possible to man. Happy are we, if we 
are among those who bear it! —Herald. 

ee atl 3 pt AP 

A Leaf of A Pastor's Experience 

In the year 1884 I was pastor of the 

Baptist church in the city of—. A 
young man named W- D—*‘dropped 

into the evening service’’ occasionally, 
simply, said he, because he liked to 

hear me ‘‘talk.” He did not seem to 

have any sympathy with the truth 

preached, nor any desire to consider it. 

A religious service was to him only for 

diversion. His father was a blasphem 

ous, vulger infidel whose god was Mr. 

Ingersoll. He was the only son, much 

beloved; other sons and daughters in 

the family had died. The young man 
was intelligent, successful in business, 

not free from imioralities, and boast- 

ed he didn’t “*believe muuch in religion.” 

I heard W—had been taken dangerous- 

ly sick, but I was timid to offer a call; 
one morning his father came to my 

study and said his son wished to se 

me. I was ushered into the sick room 

a sight of the young man was sufficient | 

to satisfy me that the last hour of life 

was not far distant; he was fully con- 

scious of his condition ; his mind, though 

much perturbed, was clear and strong 

as ever, Six physicians had examined 

his case and pronounced him helpless. 

The object in sending for me was 

the conversation of which I g ve only 

a substantial part. 1 remember ir 

word for word, for his sentences burned 

themselves into my memory, 

“Do you think,” said he, *it is any 

use for a man like me to seek God and 

forgiveness of my sins, seeing I am 

about to die?” 

I am exceedingly suspicious of death- 

ted repentance; but [ urged the sick 

man to cast himself en the mercy of 

his Heavenly Father. Then he said: 

“In all my business [ have alway tried 

{ to be square and manly,” and then he 

sobbed aloud; *‘I know I am about to 

but it 

looks to me like cowardly sneaking to 

turn to God n Do ycu think Le 

I read to him the 
promises of God, and I prayed with 

him, and directed his thoughts to Jesus 

the Saviour of all. At last he broke 

out in a wail whose sad echoes still 

linger in my ears, and will so long as 

I live, and he said: ‘‘J can’t, 1 caN'T Lye 

die, and I want forgiveness: 

0, 

will receive me? 

[ believe the statements ycu make, 

but I can’t realize them, nor get my 

mind and heart on them-—I can't. 

And it is all so dark around me.” 

What could I have said to him? 

There was such utter despair in hia 

face, such sadness in his voice, and 

such awful ‘oneliness in his words that 

a strange dread took hold of me. 1 

have an impression that I shook hands 

with him and spoke words commend- 

ing him to God, and left the room. 

He lived until evening, and his 

mother, a christian woman, said that 

| soon my 
i 

after call he sank into a 

St upor. 

this testimony: [ leave here During 

: } 1 years, | 
| vironment combvined wit! the 1088 | N 
! g , 3 ’ Hh ’ 9 os | have been called to the deathbeds of 
| eliective methods, or d fr our work . SER Z ¢ pe hods, for doing our we rK. ! noted infidels, religionless Universa- 
| And the pertect environment an 1 most lists. irrelizious n pe nd few Very | \ ; 808, ITTellglous men, and a few very 
effective methods for work are 7 1d : : hig 

” sci wre what | wicked men. In many cases the mind 
Christianity supplies. his 18 the 
sense 1n which Christ's yoke is fitting. 

In the first place, Christianity gives 
| us a motive which is a vital and con- 
stant source of strength-—a motive for 

no one but the Christian can under- 
stand. Then, in the doing of our 
work, Christianity gives us an unfail- 
ing sense of delight, a sort of upbearing 
ecstasy, as if we were already breath- 
ing the very atmosphere of heaven. 
There is no joy like the joy of Chris. 
tian service. All the best satisfactions 

f earth are but the merest trifles com- 

which comes to the Christian who is 

faithfully doing 
the world. 

kind of work which is unique and ex- 
alted. There is nothing like it in all 
the activity of the universe, It exists 

high living and high thinking which | 

a pastorate of over seventeer 

no reliance was to be placed on eon 

versation; but in all where 

the man was consciously approaching 

instances 

| 

| | was confused, the brain delirious, and 

| death without one exception he pleaded 
i for che forgiving love of God, some- 

times hopefully, but more often with 
excruciating hopelessness and despair. 

This leaf-record of my pastoral ex- 
perience is before God the solemn 

truth. The deacons of the church in 
that city know the circumstances. 

“Let me die the death of the right- 
eous, and let my end be like unto his.’ 

Chris. Standard. 
| i EL 
{ When we have reached middle life 

his Master's work in | we say of ourselves, if only we had our 
lives to live over again, 

good use of the years that remain to 
us, 

ly illustrated. 

stopped negro children swarmed around 

sand to watch the scramble, a colored 

The wish is 

And, finally, Christianity gives us a | an idle one, but it is left us to make a 

Whether many or few, they may 

* Ise Got Ligion.” 

BY REV. O. P. GIFFORD. 

During a recent :rip South I saw a 

wide-spread notion of religion curious- 

Wherever the train 

the cars begging for nickels ; passengers 

would toss pennies and nickels into the 

miniature of Wall Street,and the great 

commercial centers, a wild scramble 

for money, tumbling each other about, 

pulling, hauling, pounding, ‘‘every 

man for himseif and the father of lies 

get the hindmost.” At a stopping 

place a negro boy of about twelve 

years of age showed remarkable skill 

and strength in the struggle ; he got 

more than all the others; each coin 

seized was thrust into his mouth for 

safe keeping ; his success attracted at- 

tention - as success always does; he 

was called nearer to the car steps, and 

told to open his mouth ; it yawned like 

a small cavern and fairly shone with 

snow white teeth and small coin ; 

some one of the company shouted ; 

** Dance for us, William, give you a 

nickel.” Quick as thought came the 

answer : ‘I can’t dance, ‘‘ Ise 

He drew the line at dancing; M13 el ” ligion. 

his 'ligion didn’t hinder his accumula- 

the others less 

strong and quick ; he pushed the weak 
tion at expense of 

aside, tumbled the youngerboys about, 

pulled, pushed, tock every advantage 

that strength and years gave him, 

filled his mouth with money, a part of 

which at least belonged to those who 

had struggled as hard as he had, that 

is, if labor deserves rewara, but could 

not dance, for that would be wrong ; 

more dancing and less pushing would 

have kept him within the Golden 

tule which we are so ready to praise, 

so loth to practice. 

The negro lad was of value, not as 

an exception, but as a sample of much 

modern Christian life. We 

have enough religion, but it is wrongly 

applied : some one has defined 

science to be ** something in one man 

of our 

- the vy vals 7? make another miserable. Butler's 

rhyme is yet reasonable. 

“ Compound for sins they are inclined 
to, 

By damning those they have no mind 
to. ”» 

The crying need of the present day 

is the application of Christ's teachings 

to business methods; there is too much 
of the tithing of mint, anse and 

cummin, coupled with neglect of the 

weightier matters of the law. 

He is pure in the home, 

locomotive on a track, with steam up, 

his progress. ‘‘ Business is business,’ 

hereafter. 

selfish 

weaknesa ? 

part of his gain into the collection te 

pile, even then, 

hurt that honor feels.” 

a transfer of emphasis to the relatior 

of man to the business o 

that black face 

man in 

How the world ? 

the line at dancing 

itt shuts out the theatre, with other 

cards, with others the 

few it stands like the 

all trees of all pleasure and enjoyment 

he was wise ; many of us play the par 

stands, this friend of ours ; 

little to regulate his sfrength in th 

though all strove alike.--Inguirer, 
cpt mney 

We are too fond of our own will, W 

things ; but the great point is to d 

be honorable. a right spirit, —R. Cecil. 

The 
writhing, wriggling mass of negro lads 

had none of the restraints of religion if 

the blind struggle for coin, how much 

has the average business man to-day ? 

orthodox in 
the church, but selfish in trade ; like a 

he is a blessing to those attached to him 

in home and religion, but woe to the 

man who crosses his track, or hinders, 

they tell you on the street, and so they 

gald in Christ's time, and he retorted 

by denouncing them for making long 

prayers for a pretense, and devouring 
widows’ houses ; a diet of widows’ 

houses means spiritual dyspepsia, and 

that means suffering here and death 

What sort of a ’'ligion is it 

that will not let a lad dance, but has 
no hand of hindrance to restrain from 

accumulation at the cost of 

I wonder if the lad put a 

pay for preaching that condemned the 
struggle by which he gathered in his 

“The jingle of the guinea heals the 

I wonder what effect the application 
of Paul's rule, not to walk with a man 

that is covetous, would have on our 

modern Church life, if covetousness is 

idolatry ; do we keep from idols?! The 
new Theology has been defined as ‘“‘a 
transfer of emphasis ;"’ do we not need 

with the gleaming teeth and coin- | of the Bible. 
‘illed mouth haunts me, ‘I can’t i — : 
dance, Ise got ‘'ligion.” He drew Minard's Liniment cures 

g, where do you draw 
it? Every one somewhere ; with some 

dance, with a 

angel, by the 
garden gate, shutting the believer from 

He drew the line for himself, therein 

of physicians and prescribe for others. 

What is ’ligion anyway? There he 

panting 

with exhaustion, mouth filled with coin, 

too conscientious to dance, surround- 

ed by weaker lads who doubtlss wish 

he had more conscience, or at least a 

struggle where they lost and he won, 

want to be doing what we fancy mighty 

small things, when called to them, in 

When Trouble Enocks at Your Door. 

Trouble is an apothecary that mixes 

a great many draughts, bitter, and sour 

and nauseous, and you must drink 

some of them. Trouble puts up a 

great many packs, and you must carry 

gome of them. There is no sandal so 

thick and well adjusted but some thorn 

will strike through it. There is no 

sound so sweet but the undertaker's 

gcrew-driver grates through it. In this 

swift shuttle of the heart some of the 

threads must break. The journey 

from Jerusalem to Emmaus will soon 

be ended. Our Bible, cur common- 

sense, our observationreilerates in tones 

that we cannot mistake, and ought not 

to disregard, —it is toward evening. 

Oh, then for Jesus to abide with us! 

He sweetens the cup. He extracts the 

thorn. He wipes the tear. He hushes 

the tempest. He soothes the soul that 

flies to him for shelter. Let the night 

swoop and the euroclydon toss the sea. 

Let the thunders roar—soon all will be 

well. Christ in the ship to soothe his 

friends. Christ on the sea to stop its 

tumult. Christ in the grave to scatter 
Chriat in the heavens 

Blessed all such. 

them. His 

grace comfort them. His light cheer 

His sacrifice free them. His 

If earthly 

estate take wings, he will be an incor- 

If friends die, he 

Standing 

the darkness. 

to lead 

arms 

the way. 

will enclose 

them. 

His glory enchant them. 

ruptible treasure. 
will be their resurrection. 
with us in the morning of your joy, 

and in the nuvonday of our prosperity, 

he will not forsake us when the lustre 

has faded, and it is toward evening— 

Rev. T. De Witt T almage. 
a 
Random Readings. 

If thou wouldst be borne with, bear 

with others.-— Fuller. 

When you give to God give the best 

you have, as he gave the best he had 

to you. 

The flowers appear on the earth ; 

tne time of the singing of birds is 

come.— Canticles 11. 12. 

A life that will bear the inspections 

of God and of man is the only certifi 

cate of true religion.—Johnson. 

Wisdom is the olive that springeth 

from the heart, bloometh 

tongue, and beareth fruit inthe actions. 

on the 

—G rymstone. 

A holy life is a voice. lt speaks 

when the tongue is silent ; and is 

either a constant attraction or a con- 

tinual reproof. — Hunton. 

That peace is an evil peace that doth 

shut truth out of doors. If peace and 

truth cannot go together, truth is to be 

preferred, and rather to be chosen for 
a companion than peace.—T. Tiliing- 
hast. 

It is remarkable that though Christ 

had such power to draw men to him, 

so many are repelled. They who are 

won seem to be few, compared with 

those who at once or after a trial turned 

away and became his enemies. ‘“‘Ye 

will not come,” was his yearning lament. 

’ 

The helm of the universe is held by 

the hands that were pierced for us. 

The Lord of nature and the mover of 
all things is that Saviour on whose love 

we may pillow our aching heads.—A. 

Mc Laren, 

Great privileges impose great respon- 

sibilities, We who have good churches, 

several weekly religious services, and 

, | unparalleled educational and financial 

advantages, should enlarge the borders 
of Zion faster than our fathers did. 

Are we filling the measure? Those 

who travel on railroads are expected 

to make higher speed than those who 
go on foot. 

The Bible speaks of “‘the offering of 

the body of Jesus Christ once for all,” 

as the means through which sinners 

are saved. (Heb. x. 10). This un- 

doubtedly refers to his death on the 

cross, and clearly assigns to that death 

1 | she sacrificial character of a sin-offer- 

f |ing. To eliminate this character from 

> | it is to contradict the plain language 

Burns, etc. 

Baird's Balsam of Horehound prompt- 
g | ly relieves and cures obstinate coughs, 

croup, hoarseness, and all affections of 

the throat and lungs. It gives immedi- 
aterelief, 

, Dyspepsia in its worst forms will 
Jas to the use of Carter's Little Liver 
ills. They not only relieve present 

distress but strengthen the stomach 
aud digestive apparatus. 

t 

Mr, H. B. McKinuon, painter, Mount 
Albert, says : *‘ Last summer my sys- 
tem got impregnated with the lead 
and turpentine used in painting ; my 
body was covered with scarlet spots as 
large as a 25 cent piece, and 1 was in 

e 

Vegetable Discovery, and at once com- 
mnenced taking it in large doses, and 

@ | there was not a spot to be seen, and I 
never felt better in my life.” 

such a state that I could scarcely walk. 
| got a bottle of Northrop & Lyman’s 

before one-half the bottle was used 

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY. 

18€0, SUMMER ARRANGEMEN'S, 1890, 

"\N and after MONDAY, 9h Tune, 
1890, the trains of this Railway 

will run daily (Sunday exc pled), g 
follows :— 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOON, 

Day Express for Halifax and Camp- 

Accommodation for Point du Chene 1]. 
Fast Express for HalifaX....ooeo.v oo. 1830 

Fast Express for Quebec & Montreal 16.35 
Express for HalifaX .coieees seveveces vonees 22.30 4 

A parlor car runs each way daily on 

express trains leaving Halitax at 6.30 

and St. John at 7.1 0 o’clock. Passengerg 
from St. John for Quebec and Montreg) 
leave St John at 16 35 and take sleeping 

car at Moncton, 
Sleepirg cars are attached lo throug 

night express trains beilwecn BL Joh 
a.d Halifax. 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8ST. JOIN, 

Express from Halifax..... sous sesitness G08 
[fast express from Montreal and 

Quebec ......... sssavisisnsssnssnyve. S00 
Accommodation from Polit du 

OBONE, oiiinss socsissnvasminisinnis 1248 
Day Express from Halifax and 

Campbellton. .cive . secscsses cisens 18.05 

Express from Halifax, Pictou and 
MUIGrave cocoveass REEDS ve Ly 22.30 

The trains of the Intercolenial Railway 

to and from Montreal are lighted by 

eiectricity and heated by steam from the 

locomotive. 

2% All trains are run by Eastern Stand 
ard Time. 

D. POTTINC ER, 
Chief Supericieadeni 

Railway Office, Moncton, N, B, 
6th Jane, 1890. 

NewBrumswick Rel way 
All Rail Line to Boston. &¢. Te 

Short Line to Montreal. &c. 

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS 

In Effect April 7th, 1890, 

Eastern Standard Time, 

LEAVE FREDERICTON, 

6.05 A. M. — Kxpress for 8t. John, and 
intermediate points, to Vainceboro, 
Bangor. Portland. Boston, -and 
points West ; St. Stephen, St. Ap 
drews, Houlton, Woodstock, and 
points north. 

11.20 A. M —~Wor Fredericton Junction, Sf, 
John and points eaat. 

3.20 p. M.—For Fredericton Junction, 8 
John, gconnecticg at the June 
tion with Fast Express via Shon 
Line for Mont.eal and ibe West 
Houlton and Woodstock. 

RETURNING TO FREDERICTON, 

From St. John 6.15, 8.556 a. m.; 4.45 p mj 
Fredericton Junction 7.45 a md 
12.50, 6.25 p.m.; McAdam Junction, 
1105 a. m.; 2.20 p. = ; Vanceborg 
10.45 a.m.; 12.10 p.m. ; &t. Stephen, 
9.00, 11.55, a. m.; St. Aadrews, 6.30 
a m. 

ARRIVE IN FREDEGSICTON. 

8.55, a. m., 2.00, 7 20 p. m. 

LEAVE GIBSON. 

8.00 A. M. — Mixed for Woodstock and 
points north. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON. 

5.55 p. M.—Mixed froma Woudstock, and 
points north. 

A. J. HEATH, F. W. CRAM, 
Gen Pass. & Ticket Agent. 

BRISTOL'S 
PILLS 

THE INPALLIBLE REMEDY 
For all Affections of .he 

LIVER & KIDNEYS 

NEW GOODS 
Gentleman's Departmen! 

27 KING STREKL. 

T EW Long Scarfs, Silk Handkerchiols 
Made-up Scarfs, Pongees, Braces 

Erench Braces, Rug Straps, Courier Bag! 
Dressing Gowns loves, Marino Shit 
and Drawers, 
EN 

ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS | 
the "atest stvles ard tt} *“ Dorioy 

Of (Paper, turn-Down) and Til 
stay SWELL Paper, Standing; 
we COLLARS 
wil 
MANCHESTER 

ROBERTSOR 

St.John, F. B & ALLISON. 
ShLAE — 

IN aTOCK w= 

BR the removal of 
worms of all kins 

from children oradul® 

GERMAN WoRNM 
Lian: o LozZEnGES. Always 

i prompt, reliable, sad 
and pleasant, requiring no after medicine, New 
falling Leave no bad after effects 

Price, 23 cents per box. 

4 

— 

MCSHANE BEL. FOUNDRY. 
inest Grade of Hell® 

Chimes & Peals for Churchei 
Colleges, Tower Clocks, © 

©! Be Sure when you buy Condition 

all others. 
Powders, to get the ‘Maud 8.” refuse 

Fully warranted ; satisfactio® 
guaranteed. Send for Pr 
and catal ogue, 
UNRY MOSHANE & 00: 

» BaLTiMoRe, Md, U3 
Mention this paper. 

Gen, Man 

Use DR, SMITHS 

S— 

J—— 

PUBLIC 
DEM 

That only honest : 

pould be placed u
p 

not, therefore, be
 s 

aor repeated too of 

peed of a genuine 

pe sure and ask for 

Ay 
garsaparilla. Your 

pear and dear to ¥ 

use of this well-app 

ence to any other 

game. It i$ compo 

gaparilla (the varie 

propert €s ), stillin 

dock, and the iodide 

facture 18 OTIgING 

clean, and such as 

medicinal qualities 

medicine 18 not bc 

therefore, not a de 

pound extract, ob 

clusively our own, 

powerful alterative 

known 10 pharme 

years, Aver's 

Sarse 
pas been the stand

 

worid—no other a 

confidence OT univ 

ula is approved b 

and druggists. Be 

centrated, it is the 

possible blood me 

of Sarsaparilla sh 

{his preparation a 

pears the well-kKno 

J.C. A 
Low 

In every quarter 

gaparilla 18 proved 

all diseases of the | 

unite in testifying 

of this medicine a 

in the city of its mu 

Ayer’s € 

OR. J. C. AYER 
fold by Druggists. 

Rurdock 
- 

BLooD 
er 

BITTERS 

PROMOTES | 
GESTION. | 

Beck 

BLQOD 
- 

\BITTERS 

ACTS 
ON THE 

BOWELS. 

BITTERS 

REGULATES 
THE 
LIVER. 

Burdock 
EN 

BLOOD 
_— 

BITTERS 

REGULATES 
THE 

KIDNEYS, 

Burdock 
[ 

BLooD 
— 

BITTERS 

PURIFIES 

THE 

BLOOD, 
Er —— 

’ Ri 

No duty on « 

y 

Just receis 

80 d 
30 

25 

60 1. 

200 d 
1c 

Wkoles:


