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A Chamber of Peace. 

It is easier said than dose, my dears— 

Giving up to the young folks now. 

Yes, father and I are along in years, 

And not very spry, I'll allow ; 

But yet we don’t like to be shoved one side, 

And do just as our children say— 

Spend the rest of our lives in rocking-chairs, 

Doing nothing the livelong day. 

The minister preached a sesmon about 

How gracefully old folks should go 

Into port, and let the younger ones work ; 

But he’s still a young man, you know ; 

And he'll find out, if he lives long enough, 

80 will all the rest of them, too, 

That giving up the old, very-d lit 

Is a very hard thing to do. 

But then, as I said to father to-day, 

We must not be bothering ‘round ; 

We move slow these days—might hinder 

those 

Who get faster over the ground. 

So father said he'd just help with thechores 

And do the putting about; A 

Drive a nail in here, make a screw tight 

there, 

And keep things from fast wearing out, 

And I won't meddle with Mandy and Jane, 

But let them do their work their own way 

And if things don’t all go on to suit me, 

Be wise, and have nothing to say. 

There'll be stockings to darn, gaps to sew 

up, 

The chi dren to take ¢éare of, too, 

So Satan won't find much mischief, I guess, 

For these wrinkled old hands to do. 

We're both going to make our south-east 

room 

““ A Chamber of Peace, ” by (zod’s grace, 

And pearing ths city, bope to bring gleam, 

Of its glory into this place, 

That young folks may see the roseate lights 

Which at even time is given 

To the oid folks, who are sighting the gates, 

The beautiful zates of heaven. 

—Susan Teal Perry. 
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A Successful Experiment. 

EMILY MILLER. 

Bert looked up from the book 
whose pages had absorbed every 
thought for the last hour to see 

Robert with elbows on the table, 
and chin supported by two big, bony 
palms, staring at a blot on the much 
abused cover originally designated 
as a decoration to their study table. 
“What is it, old fellow, headache, 

or does genius burn?’ he asked, 
throwing his history one side and 
atretching his long arws above his 
head, ; 

it Genius,” said Reb, decidedly. 

“See here, Bert, what did you think 
when the little mother was helping 
us make out the list of camp 
supplies to-night ¥” 
“Think? Why, lots of things. 

Thought the little mother was a 
brick—no hurt to think slang if you 

keep it to yourself—and I thought 
—well, I thought it was jolly to 

have a mother that entered into 

your fuo just like a boy and didn’t 

gay, ‘It's a mystery tc me what 

gatisfaction boys find in gol 

ing, unless it is ¢ 

trouble they 

“ Well, never mind the like; that’s 
[ thought, but after I 

to thinkiog how 
nt 

ng camp- 
making all the 

> EET 
can to other folks, 

about what 

came up here I got 

ghe 

and tramping and all that, and | 

remembered the stories she 

father had j 

the mountains 

“Yes, 1 re 
spoken of them lately and I'd »lniost 

forgotten. She used to wi 

A . : 
fearneg so iuca amping 

ISCQA 10 

on Ls vacat 
1 

memos 

boots and enjoy fiching and tramp 

ing and cance voyages just as well 

as he did.” 

wouldn't enjoy that kiud of thing 

what a tiresome } Jum life )f 

her hers fo: 1X y 42) r tv 

months.” 

¢ Well, but 1 dor we can’t 

very well drop out now the party is 

all made up.” 

“ The Foster be ys wonu'd be glad 

to take our places. You know the: 
were only left ¢ they ex- 
ected to go off their father.” 

us stay-—she knows you need it and 

Il want it. 
“ But if we drop out of this party 

and go somewhere | 

take her along?’ gai 

ly scanning Bert's 

the proposition struck hi 

“ Why, yes,” said Bert, slowly 
“that would do if you are sure 
she'll go.” 

«She'll go if she iz sure we want 
her. I tell you, Bert she needs it 
more than you cr I do. 1 never 

thought till lately what a grind her 
life must be compared with old times, 
when f ‘money 

and father was here.” 

“ The money is one troublsy, can 

we make it stretch? Suppose we 

get some work to do and send Ler 
ofl’ to the seashore for a regular out 

and out : 
“ She 

ourselves and 

Lobe re, eager- 

y 

1 

face to see how 

there was p! nty of 

rood time, 

ouldn’t nalf so 
well as going somewhere with us, 
and I believe we can get all the fun 

and the good of an outing without 
going so far or letting it cost sO 

the money and divide it by three, 
instead of by two, and wake our 
plang accordingly.” 

“ Yes, ” said the little mother,” 
laughing and blushing almost like a 
girl as she looked down at the pale 
dressmaker who was “hanging” the 
skirt of her dark blue flannel dress, 
“I’m really going into the woods 
with my boys, and I'm as excited 
over it as if I were only sixteen my- 
self. They planned it all themselves, 
bless ’em, and wouldn't take any ex- 
cuses. I thought at first I would 
just wear some old gown that I 
could afford to spoil, but then I re- 
member how it always pleased them 
to have me look trim and pretty,and 
I decided to have a neat outing suit, 
seeing I should save its cost by not 
needing any summer dresses. Be 
sure you get it short enough.” 

“You're a happy woman, ” said 
the dressmaker, with a faint little 
sigh. 

“T ought to be; I’m a blessed one 
in spite of— ‘She did not say in spite 
of what, but the dressmaker knew 
very well she was thinking of the 
loss that had once seemed too heavy 
to bear. 

“ She sat down again to ber ma- 
chine, but Mrs Hamilton's eyes 
followed her thoughtfully. 

“Jennie,” she said, suddenly, 
“ why can’t you come too! It would 
make a new womun of you to live 
out doors for » month, 
The dressmaker’s face brightened 

with pleasure at the kindness of the 
suggestion. 

““ Thank you for thinking of it, ” 
she said, in a tremulous voice, * but 
it would be impossible. Happiness | 
to me means a chance to work, not 

time for holidays, and I am so fortu- 
nate as to have work engaged for 
all summer. That is unusual be- 
cause the peopie I work for nearly 
all go away for the sumuwer, but 
this year 1 have three large house- 
keeping orders of white goods to do 
while they are gone. I hke that 

because there is no fitting or plan. 
ning and I can take my time with 

5 

““ Then, Jennie,” said Mrs. 
Hamilton, with a sudden inspira- 
tion, * bring your work and stay 
here while we are gone. Here's this 
pig, old-fashioned house and the 
trees and garden and the hammock 
—you could find some friend to 
come with you, I suppose. ” 
“0 Mrs. Hamiltou, said the 

dressmaker, with dilated eyes, “do 
you really mean it? It would be 

itke heaven. If you knew what 
those bot little rooms are in a July 
day,—Mrs. Hawilton—there are 
gix of us that have almost forgotten 
how the country looks. 
“You shzali all come,” said Mrs. 

Hamilton, impulsively, “it will add 
double delight to our outing to know 

that somebody enjoying 
flowers and trees acd cowforts here.’ 

“If you would let us rent the 
house for July and August.” 

“I couldn't think of it.” Noth- 
ing would induce me to rent my | 
dear old home, but to have my | 
friends in it, that would be much | 
better than closing it up. I leave | 
it in your care you see, ”’ 

“We'll care for it as if i 

yt 
il, 

15 ne 

beiong- 
1 $ ) ed to the king. 

1 4 2 = é - Pe r ‘ Why, so it does, and so do we 
ii. onl smetimes we are in too | 

much of a hurry to stop and ask 

at he wants us to do with his 

property. ” 

“ There is one of the girls I'm 
i ill not cow 

| B= 
iis 

unless she can 

F AY. She's foo 

18 that way al 

‘Well, then, I'll tell you—you 

shnil pay five dollars apiece for the 
wil be 

out everything.” 

ou nd you sh my treasur- 

er. And | you 0 use that 

uoney in bringing people out her 

a (ay-—wowen with babies, or 

dropping on the white fing 
\ were skilfully shaping the work 
like a 

room, 

Bort, 

wise little woman hurried 

to busy herself In : 

eyes.  * Look at her 

you'd never guess she had a gray 

hair under that hat,” 

“ She's forty times better looking 
than any girl in the country, ” said 
Rob, stoutly, taking in every detail 
of the costume—itrim skiry, jaunty 
little blazer, gray outing shirt with 
soft, full tie of silk, and rough straw 
hat that shaded a face full of quiet 
happiness. *‘Tisn’t every mother 
that would take so much pains to 
get herself up nice to go into the 
woods with boys; everything sensible 
too, and stout enough to stand the 
racket, only you ought to have a 
ap, wamma dear, ” 

“I've got one,” said Mrs. Hamil- 
ton, pulling a blue tennis cap from 
the pucket of her blazer. “I thought 
I wouldn’t put it on till I got away, 
for fear people might think I was 
too giddy for an old woman. 

“ L=t anybody call my mother 
old woman,” said Rob with a 

‘“ She's my best 
girl, and I never mean to have 

an 

an y 

much. At any rate, we can take other. ” 

{ mouth, 

| much good you have doue us this 

| who can't be helped in any other 

h, I know, but she | 

And so the three lovers went 
away on their holiday journey of 
mountains and valleys, forests and 
farms that lay at no great distance 
from their home, so near in fact 
that most summer travellers over- 
looked it altogether. They set up 
their tent among the hemlocks by a 
tiny lake, from which a crooked 
channel led into another and much 
larger one. And there through long 
days they hunted and fished and 
followed faint, mysterious trails 
through the forests to dim little 
poole, under those shadowed banks 
the speckled trout lurked, shooting 
out suddenly into the sparkling 
current and slipping down stream 
under their very noses. They made 
excursions for blueberries or rested 
for days in quiet farmhouses; they 
read and studied and played games 
through days of rain; they came 
back from long tramps tired and 
ravenous, and ready for such bliss- 
ful sleep as new-created soul ard 
body. And when, at last they cros- 
sed the track of some of their school 
friends,off on a pedestrian excursion, 
the boys took staff and knapsack 
and joined them, while Mrs. Hamil 
ton tcok up quarters at the sleepy 
little homestand where the life of 
the last century seemed never to 
have felt a ripple of change. 
They came home clear-eyed and 

refreshed and full of new yigor. 
The plain old home with its simple 
furnishings locked sumptuously by 
contrast with tent and cabin, and =all 
three took up their work with keen 
pleasure. 
“We never had such a tiptop 

vacation.” said Bert, ‘ and just look 
at the little mother ; she’s gained 
fifteen pounds.’ 
“I think I must have gained 

fifty pounds. ” 
“] feel as if I must have gained 

fifty when I think how I've been 
eating. I tell you what, Bert, it 
adds a good deal to the fur of camp- 
ing to have somebody along that 
knows how to cook.” 

‘“ And tcomebody that’s good com- 
pany rainy days. ” 

“ And all other days. Don’t yon 
remember how Ben Nash roped us 
into playing cards last summer be- 
cause we were all so sick of each 
other and didu't know what under 
the sun to do? Now, I've done 
half my work in English history 
when I should just have been growl- 
ing at the weather, ” 
At that very time the * little 

mother ” with tears in her brown 
eyes but a smile about her sweet 

was folding up a letter in 
“You never can 
Hamilton, how 

which she read : 

know, dear Mrs. 

summer. Mary Dean was breaking 
down under the pressure of her 
work and we were all of us tired 
and discouraged. The blessed change, 
the sweet air, the things that took 
us out of ourselves and, more than 
all, I think, your loving kindness 
has put new heart into us. And I 
can’t keip thinking of the many 
beautiful homes that are shut up 
and left*alone every summer that 
wou'd be like heaven te tired folks 

way. But I suppose people who 
are used to such things don’t think 
about it. 

“I know one woman,” said Mrs 
Haumiiton herself. “ who will 

never forget it again, I’ve learned 
of this sum 

£0 have my 

-Con- 

to 

more than one lesson 

mer's experience and 

b YS, blegs thelr dear hearts.’ 

gregationalist, 
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Getting Married 

That wise counselor of the young, 
Dr. Wayland Hoyt, says of this sub- 
ject, in the Golden Rule : : 

ont of the worlds 

crowd, out of its josiling millions 

| sweeping on through life, two hearts 
other out. By 

strane and subtle magnetism they 
have attract«d 

each to each. the double 

world of the t 

Somehow, 

nave found each 

themselves 

For then 

ger world, in which hence 
forth they are to dwell together. 
Two yet one, husband and wite,they 
stand together; he to be to her the 
most royal king, she to be to him 
the queer graced and garlanded, to 
his heart, in an equal royalty. The 
husband -—he has promised her affec- 
tion undivided, purity untarnished, 
devotion fervid and unwasting, a 
manly arm to protect, a manly 
strength to lean upon, a manly 
energy and skill and capacity t» 
support He has told her she might 

go great that she might dare to stake 
upon it all the wealth of her affec- 

him. 

parental door. 
herself the name her parents gave 
her. She puts herself under the sole 
protection of this comparatively 

from the world’s crowd. She cuts 
herself off, as no man ean every cut 
himself away, from old associations. 
At the man’s call she brings 

0 melts now into a: 

trust him, and that, too, with a trust 

tion, all her hopes of happiness, the 

sanctity of her womanhood, her en- 
tire destiny. This much the woman 

risks by marriage. She leaves every- 
thing for the man, thit she may find 
her life and love in the home with 

She shuts behind her the old 

She lays off from 

stranger heart that has called her 

her 

risks them at his feet. It is much, 
too, thut a man risks in marriage. 
To be sure, the circle of his life takes 
in a wider sweep than just the circle 
of the home. To be sure, in the 
struggle of the daily life, in the 
necessary mingling with the great 
world, he must have much with 
which to fill his hands and 
time. But if she whom he 
thought a saint turns out to be but 
a common earthly creature after the 
irrevocable words are said, if in- 
stead of help in her he find hind. 
rance, if she whom he thought so 
worthy in the parlor before marriage 
turns out to be worthlessness after 
marriage, if either to him or to her 
the intimacies of the home they have 
entered and must both stay in re- 
veal mistake, then there is scarce 
mistake so terrible. 

Said Sir Philip Sidney: “When 
it shall please God to bring thee to 
man’s estate, use great prudence 
and circumspection in choosing thy 
wife. For from thence will spring 
all thy future good or evil; and it 
is in action of life like unto a strat- 
agem of war, wherein a man can 
err but once.” That is true, Sir 
Philip Sydney. And what you 
have said so well to the man you 
might also say as well to the woman. 
When it shall please God to bring 
thee to woman's estate, use great 
prudence and circumspection in 
choosing thy husband. For from 
thence will spring all thy future 
good or evil; and it is an action of 
life like unto a strategem of war, 
wherein a woman can err but once. 
Every way the true marriage is 
God’s best blessing ; a bad marriage 
is the saddest blight that can fall 
on man or woman.” Every way 
this marriage is the most solemn, 
far-reaching, heaven-freighted or 
hell-freighted crisis of the life. 
— +t Ge 

Why Am I Not A Christian? 

1. Is it because I am afraid of 
ridicule, and of what others say of 
me ? 

“Whosoever shall be ashamed of 
me and of my words, of him shall 
the Son of Man be ashamed.” 

2. Is it because of the inconsist- 
encies of professing Christians ? 

“Every man shall give an account 
of himself to God.” 

3. Is it because I am not willing 
to give up all to Christ ? 
“What shall it prcfit a man if he 

gain the whole world, and lose his 
ywn soul ¥’ 

4. Is it because I am afraid that 
I shali not be accepted ? 
“He that cometh unto me I will 

in no wise cast out.” 
5. Is it because I fear I am too 

great a sinner ? 
“The blood of Jesus Christ cleans. 

eth from all sin.” 

6. Is it because I am 
shall not hold out ? 
“He that hath begun a good work 

in you, will perform it unto the day 
of Jesus Christ.” 

7. [8 it because I am thinking 
that I will do as well as I can, and 
that God ought to be satisfied with 

that ¢ 

“Whosoever shall keep the whole 
law, and yet offend in one point, he 
is guilty of all” 

8. Is iv because I am postponing 
the matter without any definite 

re son ? 

“Boast not thyself of to-morrow, 
for thou knowest not what a day 
may bring forth.” 

Will you be a Christian now ?— 
Selected. 

afraid I 

Minard’s Liniment for sale 
everywhere. 

“Mauvp S.” Coxprrion PowbDERs 
will cure roughness of hair in your 
horses and put a glossy coat, 

You cannot be too particular about 
the medicines you use. When you 
ne«d a blood-purifier, be sure and get 
Ayer's Sarsaparilla, and no other, It 
will mingle with, purify, and vitalize 
every drop of blood in your body. It 

makes the weak strong. 

1RUTH WILL PREVAIL, 

Dear Sirs,—1 have been afflicted 
with Chronic Rheumatism for several 
years, and have used numerous patent 
medicines without success. But by 
using six bottles of Burdock Blood 
Bitters I was euvtirely cured. 

SARAH MARSHALL 
Kings St., Kingston Ont. 

Nore.—1 am acquainted with the 
above named lady and can certify to 
the correctness of this statement. 

Henry WADE, 
Druggist, Kingston, Ont, 

Chronic Derangement of the Stomach 
Laver, and Blood, are speedily removed 
by the active principle of the ingredi- 
ents entering into the composition of 
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills, These 
Pills act specifically on the deranged 
organs, stimulating to action the dor- 
mant energies of the system, thereby 
removing disease and renewing life and 
vitality to the afflicted. In this lies 
the great secret of the popularity of 
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills. 

neglect it and it will fasten its fangs 
in your lungs, and you will soon be 
carried to an untimely grave. In this 
country we have sudden changes and 
must expect to have coughs and colds. 
We cannot avoid them, but we can ef- 
fect a cure by using Bickle's Anti-Con- 
sumptive Syrup, the medicine that has 
never been known to fail in curing 
coughs, colds, bronchitis and all affec- 

It may be only a trifling ccld, but 

Five Years. 

LE) ly. 

‘‘ house. 

**its use. 

‘““ dose in some doubt. 
‘““ed in afew hourseasy sleep. There 
‘““ was no further hemorrhage tillnext 
‘““day, when I had a slight attack [for Sunday School and church stock, 
““ which stopped almost weap mine 

By the third day all trace of | ’ 

‘““blood had disappeared and I had Hall's Book Store, 
“recovered much NS. Bld bo 
“fourth day I sat up in bed and ate 
“my dinner, the first solid food for B ELYEA H OTEL 

Since that time I 
‘““have gradually gotten _— and 
‘““am now able to move about the| 

My death was daily ex. Saint John, N. B. 
has —— | JAS. 

‘‘ two months. 

‘ pected and my recovery 
‘‘a great surprise to my friends an 
“the doctor. There can be nodoubt| oNE MINUTE'S WALK FROM STEAMBOAT 
‘‘about the effect of German Syrup, | 

“as I had an attack just previous tO sarStreet Cars for and from all Railwa 
The only relief was after Stations and Steamboat Landings pass this 

“* the first dose.”” J.R. LOUGHHEAD, Hotel every five minutes, 

Adelaide- Australia. | 

“German Hal's Book Store 

ForThroat and Lungs 
““I have been ill for 

Hemorrhage ‘‘about five years, 
‘““have had the best | 
“medical advice, 
‘““and Itook the first 

This result- 

New and well[assorted list of Books 
for Libraries. 
Furnishings for Baptist Library , 
specialty ; all the newest and cheapest 
leditions of standard Sunday School 
authors, now in stock. 
| Sabbath School Registers, Class 
‘Books, Sabbath School Cards and 
‘Wall Cards always in stock. 
Berean Leaves, Quarterlies and notes 
‘on the International S. S. Lessons will 
be ordered at week's notice. 

All the Baptist and other Hymn 
Books always in stock and for sale 
cheap. 
EZ" The old stand and headquarters 

186 & 188 Queen St., F'ton, 

253, 2556 and 257 Prince William St., 

—_— i — 
L. BELYEA, Proprietor, 
a 

LANDING, 

Permanent and Transient Board a Ag. 
\commodated. Terms reasonable 

MARCH 28th. 

TENNANT, DAVIES & Co. 
O 

We have received and are now opening over 50 packages 

SPRING DRY GOODS 
NEW DRESS GOODS, NEW PRINTS, 

NEW COTTONS, NEW CLOTHS, 
CARPETS, LINOLEUMS, OIL CLOTHS, 

RUGS, MATTS, LACE CURTAINS, 

Portiers, &ec., Curtain Poles. Window Shades, &ec., &c. 

gk" INSPECTION RESPECTFULLY SOLICITED. @% 

0 

Tennant: Davies% Co 
September sth. 

NEW EALL GOODS 

John 1 Wedinits 
A SPLENDID RANGE OF 

FOR 

IN New Dress Goods 
FEATHER BOAS,—80 yuch worn the present season. 

FLANNELS, all colors; FLANNELETTES ; WHITE BLANKETS 

~-TACKHEHTS- 
WOMEN AND CHILDREN. 

THE LATEST 
NOVELTIES. 

extra good value, 

gZ7 Daily openings of New Goods. 

JOHN J. WEDDALL. 
EZ 
BZ 
7 

Statement ; 

i Life Assurance Company 3 
HEAD OFFICE-~-MONTREAL. 
The rapid progress made by this Company may be seen from the following 

INCOME. ASSETS, LiFe ASSURANCE 

IN FORCE. 
....848.210.93.......... 8516,461.95.....,....$1,076,360.00 

621,362.81. ......... 1,864,302.00 IE isi WEN CV RENE 
9 

PROT ceses:108.880.04...00.0.00 T15,044.84........,. 2,214,093.43 

TURRET CRM 173.808.71........5 . 8,374,683.14 

5. SURREY WT TY REBORN Nh 1 <DRE .... 3,881,478.09 

TCS Te SERRE BT aes .. 5,849,889.1 

1 SCORERS. TPS aRk ETE A TREE 6,844,404.04 

TR ii 319,987.05. .... ibis MBRLAREIN. oi cvs 7,000,878 11 
UTR 1  ORRES ¢ | tb ETRE 9,413,358 07 

1887. oo 495.831.64. ......... 1,750,004.48. .........10,873,777.00 

TNR Rt CS SR LOAN. hii 11,931,300.6 

000... is Eee TT THREE 2,223,322.73. .... ....17,164,383.08 
iii ii RRR. sian 2,911,014.19...... ....20,698,589.92 

Mh SUN issues Absolutely Unconditional Life Policies 
: R. MACAULAY od 
PRESIDENT MANAGING DIRECT 

J B CUNTER, Ceneral Agent 

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

; TTT 
YONG, ie PF ) ZN 
FTE, 

whole life and her whole self, and tious of the throat, lungs and chest. 

Po hanks, Offices. 
nt designs. Send size of 
churches and the Gade. \ 

° 
t 
!Galleries, Theatres, 

room. Get cl 
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Be bn ly Re t FRANK, 561 Pearl Strect, N, ¥. 
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