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My Mother's Hands.

Sac b beautiful, beautiful hands!
They're neither white nor small,

Axud you, I know, would scarcely think
That they were fair at all.

Tve locked on hands whose form and hue
A sculptor’s dream might be;

Wet are those aged, wrinkled hands
Most beautiful to me.

Such beautifal, beautiful hands !
Though heart were weary and sad,

These pafient hands kept toiling on,
That the children might be glad.

The tears well forth as, looking back
To childhood’s distant day,

L think how those hands rested not
While mine were at their play

Such beautiful, beautiful hands!
They are growing feeble now,

For time and pain have left their work
On hand and heart and brow.

Alas! alas! how near the time
©Of pain and loss to me,

When ‘neath the daisies, out of sight,
Those hands will folded be.

Bat, O, beyond the shadow land,
Where all is bright and fair,

¥ know full well these dear vld hands
Will palms of victory bear.

When crystal streams through endless years
Flow over golden sande,

And where the old grow young again,
I'll clasp my mother’s hands.

Pre .\”;"/lt rian Journal.

I Will Honor.
“ Are you going to the entertain-
ment in the New Opera House on
¥Friday evening 1” said Ethel  Bar-
rows to a bevy of girls of the High
School at the morning recess.

“I am,” said Stella Tucker.

“I want to go, ” said Susie.

“And I've been engaged to go
over a weak,” said brilliant Annie
Eastman, with cheeks red as carna-
tions and hair black as night.

“Oh! who? tell us who is the
happy fellow!” But she skipped
away from them, and, with dancing
steps, ran down the hall and threw
her arms around a fair, sweet-faced
girl, and, kissing her fondly, said:

“Ella can’t go, for she’s a Chris.
tian. ”

‘““ Oh, pshaw!” said Nellie Cartiss,
“my mother is a member of the
Church, too, and she is going. She
said Mr. C had built the Opera
House at great expense, and it was
an ornament to the village, and as
this was the opening, she though
all the citizens should attend this
play.”

“ Well, I am not a Christian.” re
plied Anunie, scornf Hy; “but if ]
was, [ would either leave the Church
or leave off attending theaters.”

“This is not & regular theater,
only a play in the Ogera House.”

“ Yes, ” said Stella; “and I have
no doubt that many of the members
of Ella’s Church will be tuere, and
a special Mr, S in the bargain,”
and giving Ella an arch look, she
ran away as the school-bell rang,

“Mamma,do you know anything
about the opening of the Opera
House? The entertainment is all
the talk at school. Do you know
anything about the character of it?”

“ No, daughter; but I saw by the
city paper it was to be played there
to-night, and when the morning
paper comes we can judge somewhat
of it.”

As the Opera House was thrown
open for all sorts of large gatherings,
for conveutions and readings and
concerts, the question arose as to
the character of the advertised en.
tertainment,

The next day, after reading the
report in the paper, the young girl
laid it down with a sigh.

“I do not think it proper to at-
tend, mamma.”

The mother understood the situa
tion, and gently said:

" Be true to your conscience, dear
let what will come.” ;

At evening the young lady look-
ed tired and troubled. Her mother
drew her to her, and said:

“You saw Mr, S——to-day.”

“ Yes; and he wanted me to go,
but I told him I did not think it
right to go, and if I did I would
lose all influence over the girls and
their confidence in my religion. He
was displeased, and said haughtily,
“I am sorry,’ and turned away.”

The young man was a gentleman

‘of wealth and position and a stew-

ard in the Church where the young
lady was a member.

“ O Ella !” said the girls on Mon
day morning, “you ought to have
been to the entertainment. The
play did not amount to much, but
Mr. S——was there with Miss
G—-1V

For a moment the crimson mant]-
ed the fair face, and then she said:

“I did what I thought was right,
girls,” and smiling, turned AWAY.

Her refusal broke the friendship
with the young man, as it embraced
@ rebuke to his fidelity as a Chyis-
tian and a steward in the Church
of God.

Night after night, as the sleigh-
‘bells made music, the young girl,
sitting alone, would say:

“ Mamma, my refusal cost me all
this. He comes no more, I have
loat it all.”

The mother with tenderness, re-
plied:

“ God says, my dear child, ‘Them
that honor me, I will honor.””

The next year she entered the
Conference Seminary and graduated
with honor. While there she won
a noble young lady to Christ, whose
father was a man of influence and
devout piety. As he visited his
daughter, he said:

“Tet us call upon your friend.”

The following day, before leaving
for home, he sought another inter-
view, 4

“ You expect to teach next year?”

“ Yes; I bope to.” :

“ You must be the preceptress of
High School. I am a member of
the board, and will secure the situa-
tion for you.”

Softly came the words, “ Them
that honor me.” For three years
she filled the position with great
acceptance, and then married a
promising youny physician of earnest
piety.

One day she said with hushed

manner:

“Mamma, you remember Mr.

S__' A-f‘)”

“ Yes, my child.”

“My husband is s0o much move
congenial than he was, and so pro-
nounced as a Christian, that, while
it was a great trial tq me at the
time, your words have proven true,
‘Them that honor me, I will honor.”
Phil. Standard.

-

Several years ago I was passing
through a severe trial. One day
the difficulties seemed to come thick-
er and faster than I could bear.
My faith was shaken. I said to a
faithful friend and adviser:—

“Do you suppose the Lord cares
anything about our difficulties ¥’

*“Of course He does,” was the
reply.

But with an agony of fear that
He did not care, which was harder
to bear than auy other trial could
be, I went into my class-room.
While I carried on my recitation
the cry was there deep in my heart:
“ He does not care. He does not
care.”

When my recitation was over a
dear girl lingered bshind the sthers
and said: “ Here is a little book-
mark I want to give you.”

[ took the pretty piece of paper
in my hands with a “thank you, m
dear, ” when my eyes fell on th
words: ‘“ Cast thy burden upon the
Lord and He shall sustain thee, ”

The messenger was gone, but the
message lay there in my hand. I
looked again with wonder, to see if
the words were really there, when
the thought came: * That is just
like Him,” and I said aloud, ‘I will.”

Where was the burden? Gone,
as completely gone as though the
cause had been removed. The sor-
row wae there but the sting was
gone, for the Lord had the burden.

Sometime after that I told my
little friend that her message had
helped me. She said: * I had in-
tended to bring it to you before,
but had forgotten it. That day I
came to school without it but re-
membering went home for it.”

Was this all a coincidence, or was
it the Lord showing His love for
His child?

[ prefer to believe that it was
His own voice bidding me to trust
Him, and I go on giving Him my
cares, and they are mine no longer.
How can they be when I have given
them away !

_-——‘*.__—__

Go to Church.

The night was dark, it was rain-
ing steadily, though not very hard,
the pavements were very wet, and
the streets and gutters full of flow-
ing water. The question arose in
my mind, Shall I go to church to-
night or not ! I decided to go for
these reasons :—

1. If there had been no rain I
should have gone. 1 felt that ob.
stacles should not hinder me in the
discharge of an acknowledged duty.

2. I knew that my pastor would
be there. I should have been sur-
prised and ashamed of him had he
stayed away because of the rain.
Was there any less obligation upon
me to attend than upon him?

3. If I had had a business en-
gagement on a week night, such
rain would not have deterred me.
And I felt that this.engagement
was just as imperative and binding.

4. More than this. One needs
the comfort and support of church
services as really and as surely on
dark rainy nights, as on fair, starry
nights. Perhaps it is more incum-
bent for others’ sakes as well as our
own. Some, owing to physical in-
firmities, to age, or weakness or re-
cent illness, cannot attend, and
there is the certain discouragement
to minister and worshipper of a
diminished congregation. All' the
more important, I thought, is it for
we to attend,

5 And then I knew Christ
never minded the weather, He was
always there, and as an old elder
used always to say in his prayers,
‘and that to bless.” I couldn’t
afford to miss meeting Him,

So I went !

Now for the sequel. There were

less than twenty present of the usual
congregation lof seventy.five. But

-y

- Y.

we were drawn closer together. The
prayers were fervent and the sing-
ing hearty. Every one who had
come expected something and re-
ceived it, We had a good sermon.
We shook hands with one another,
the pastor heartily grasped my ha
and #aid my coming had encoura.:
him : whereas I felt that the obliga-
tion was on the other side, aud that
his sermon had done me a world of
good. ,

So I concluded I would tell of it,
and preach this sermon "to every-
lone. Go to church. So doing you
benefit your own soul; you encour-
age your pastor; you strengthen the
bonds of brotherhood ; you help
others ‘wonderfully; and you meet
and hold converse with your best

Friead.
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A Christian Home

A writer in the Presbyterian says:
Not long ago, a minister of Christ
wag placed in a ' positicn where the
history of a young man was laid
open to him. The youth had come
to the city to be trained for mer-
cantile life, and he plunged with
great-ardor into business pursuits,
Very soon the minister who was in-
terested in him, saw thdt the fine
gold of his character was becoming
someéwhat dimmed. He grew care-
less about his words and acts, and
seemingly indifferent to the value
of his reputation. He was often

He was frequently found in saloon
and billiard rooms. Ag the minister
met him, his fears increased as he
noticed the face of the young man
growing more sensual, and some-
what harder and more defiant in
expression. His heart yearned over
him, but he could do nothing but
drop a word of counsel and pass on.

Just then it became necessary for
him to visit the place trom which
the young man had come. He had
not been long there beforethemother
of the youth sent for him to talk,
as may be supposed, about her boy,
It required but a short conversation
with her to reveal the fact that no
day, and hardly an hour of any day,
passed in which her tempted and
imperilled son was not tenderly and
confiding laid at the feet of Jesus.
It was plain that he had a safe-
guard which had not been seen be-
fore—an invisible but most power-
ful defence, girding hiln around
continually. The fears of the pastor
were greatly relieved. He believed,
as the praying mother believed,
that the son would be reseued, and
kepthy the power of God unto sal-
vation.

And so it came to pass. It was
not long before the devout mother’s
'daily supplications were answered.
The spirit of God entered his heart,
and in penitenee and faith he for-
sook the ways of evil, and turned his
feet unto God’s testimony. With
the blessed hope of the gospel in his
heart he entered the Church, and
has been ever since a sincere, strong,
happy, Christian. The mother’s
prayer had prevailed over all the
enemies of his soul.

T e @ P ® e

The First Printed Books.

The art of book-making has been
a progressive art. William C.
Prime says in the Jowrnal of Com-
merce :

The first books were, as all read-
ers know, the imitations of maru-
script. The intent of the new art
in its first products, about A. b.
1455-70, was to make a large num-
ber of copies, resembling manu-
script, every one a fac-simile of
every other. What the scribe in a
manuscript work had written with
his pen, the printer printed with
type. Where the illuminator had
ornamented the manuscript with a
picture 1n color, the printer could
not imitate him. Where the 'large
initial letter, at the beginning of a
chapter or a division, and had been
printed in the wanuscript, the
printer left a blank space, for the
painter to paint it there as in the
manuscript. The facsimile idea—
that every book should be a copy of
every other one of the same edition
—was carried out a few years later
by printing in  books outline
pictures, to be colored by painters.
These early prints have been erron-
eously treated and discusmed as
wood-engravings, works of actists,
intended as picture illustrations. |
They are simply patterns, like
many initial letters, which also
began to be printed in some books,
all desigued to be colored by hand,
the result being that every copy of
tha book would have the same
picture in the same place, and be
practically a facsimile of every
other copy.

el 0 P

THE ALPHABEY IN ONE VERSE,—
The twenty-first verse of the
seventh chapter of Eazra contains
every letter of the alphabet, and is
the only one thus distinguished :—
‘*“And I, even I, Artaxerxes, the
king, do make a decree to all tle
treasurers which are beyond the
river, that whatsoever Ezra the
priest, the gcrilie of the law of the
God of heaven shall require of you,
is to be done speedily..’
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times absent from the house of God.

Commendation A Necessity.

Farwer Bell did not believe in
mental or moral sugar plums in his
own family circle. He was quite
willing to commend a friend or
acquaintance, but’had a theory that
his own family would be best im-
proved by a Spartan discipline. The
children must learn to do their duty
without praise, and as for his wife,
she had toiled for fifteen years with-
out having once been told that she
was a satisfactory housekeeper.

One night the two came home
from a tea party at a neighbor’s
house, and Mrs. Bell with the
courage of the meek, said—

“Ezra, seems to me I heard you
praisin’ the mottos the Smith girls
worked.”

“Yes. I did,” said Mr. Bell.
“Real pretty they were for such
nonsense.”

“Your own girls have made
some just like ‘em. You'd better
praise them, It'll tickle ‘em most
to death. And didn’'t I hear you
say that squash pie for supper was
powerful -nice?” -

“ Well, Miranda, ‘twas good pie.”

“Was it a mite better’'n mine,
Ezra. ”

“ Well, no, can’t say as ‘twas, ”

“When have you ever said one
word to praise a pie or cake 1've set
afore you ?”

“ Maybe I an’t praised ye fhuch,
Miranda, but then I ain’t comptain.
- S ' ‘

“Yes, you have,” said Miranda.
“Yes, you hiave! Sayin’ nothin’s
complaining sometimes. Iis. just
}like pushin’ a heavy load up hill
besides what ye have agreed to carry
to go along day after day an’ not
hear a word o’ praise.”’

Ezra began to think, and although
he by no means changed his spots
entirely he did from that time try
to act on the theory that ¢ women
folks” are fond of commendation.

el >4 P

A FararL BLuNDER —A preacher
in [owa lost his pulpit for telling
the truth. He was a forcible
preacher, but deficient in ¢ducation,
and occasionally committed some
grave misdemesnors in grammar.
One Sunday evening while speaking
rapidly he made a gross assault on
Lindley Murray. No sooner had
the sentence escaped his lips than
be stopped and said : “I am aware
that my education is deficient. I
regret that [ did not have the ad-
vantage of good schools while a boy.
If 1 bad been more fortunate I
would now be preaching to a more
intelligent  congregation.” The
minister told the truth, butit was
the last time he preached in that
church.—Boston Advertiser.

el 58—t P e

SACRED MoNEY.— Some years ago
a gentleman heard two children
talking earnestly about their “‘sacred
money.* The expression interested
hiw, and he learned upen inquiry,
that these children were in the habit
of faithfully setting apart at least
one tenth of all the money which
came into their hands, and using it
for Christian work. They each kept
a purse for this fund, and an ac-
count of all that was put into it and
paid out of it. Their father said
that they themselves had developed
the expression, “sacred money.”
They would often give much more
than a tenth to this fund, but never
less.

sl 5t s

“It is something to have been
spared the responsibility of taking
care of the Loid’s silver and gold.
Let us be thankful for what we

bave not, as well asfor what we
have.

‘“ More dear in the sight of God
and his angels than any other cou-
quest is the conquest of self, which
each man, with the help of heaven,
can secure for himself.”

You can exactly measure how
much you really care for the work
of the Lord by observing whether
you can rejoice in another’s succes-
ses therein, as well as your own.
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Minard’'s Liniment
Colds, etc.
ONE PACKAGE of “*Maud 3.,” Con-

dition Powder contains more real medi-

cinal virtue than two of any other
Powder.

e ——

cures

——

A man’s wife should always be the
same, especially to her husband, but if
she is weak and nervous, and uses
Carter's Iron Pills, she cannot be 80,
for they make her ‘‘feel like a differ-

ent person,” so they all say, and their
husbands say so too !

Each season has its own peculiar
malady; but with the blood maintain-
ed in a state of uniform vigor and
purity by the use of Ayer's Sarsapar-
illa little danger need be feared from
meteorological influences. No other
blood medicine is 8o safe and effective.

0. Bortle, of Manchester, Ontario
Co., N, Y. writes : —** | obtained im-
mediate relief from the use of Dr.
Thomas' Eclectrée Cil. 1 have had
Asthma for eleven years. Have been
obliged to sit up all night for ten or
twelve nights in succession. I can now
#leep soundly all night on a feather bed

which I had not been able to do previ-

—
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“August Lawn Tennis
' 99 Racquets! Balls! Nets ! Croquet
Flower . Fishing Outfits !
Oiled Silk and Silk Lines for Salmoeg
““1 inherit some tendency to Dys- and Trout ; Flies—best home make;
pepsia from my mother. I suffered Hooks of all kinds; Gut; Casting
two years in this way ; consulted a “Lines ; Reels; Bait Boxes ; Fly Booky;
number of doctors. They did me L’;{‘i‘"g Nets ; Bamboo Poles ; Goog
no good. I thenused
Relieved In your August Flower Base Ball Coods,
and it was just two
days when I felt great relief. I soon Bats, Balls, Masks, Belts, Glovey
got so that I could sleep and eat, and ' Hammocks.

I felt that I was well. That was All of which will be sold low to el
three years ago, and I am still first- eut stock.

class. I am  mever . 3
Two Days. withouta bottle, and HALL S EOOK & NEWS _SNRB
if 1 feel constipatec} | FREDERICTON.]
‘the least particle a dose or two of g sms <2 o ——
August Flower does the work. The 8ELY EA H oT E l.
beauty of the medicine is, that you
can st}c;p the use of it without any bad * 263, 255 and 257 Prince Willlam St.,

effectson the system., .., AT
Constipation While I was sick "= aint John, N. B,

felt everything it
seemed tc me a man could feel. IiJAs' L. BELYEA, Proprietor
was of all men most miserable. I.cang RS FAEOEN
say, in conclusion, that I believe| oxe mivure's wark rroM sTEAMBO
August Flower will cureanyone of | LANDING,
indigestion, if taken | y
S o { 44 Street C
Life ofMisery with judgment. A. |</ations and Steamboat Landings pass th]
" M. Weed, 229 Belle- !/ atel every five minutes,

fontaine St.. Indianapolis. Ind.” @  Permanent and Transient Boarders A
(¢~ amodated. Terms reasonable,

"MARCH 25th.
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TEN’ NANT, DAVIES & Co.

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, &e., Curtain Poles. Window Shades, &e., &e.

&&" INSPECTION RESPECTFULLY SOLICITED. qp¢

— March 9th.=—

INEW GOODS
DRESS MATERIALS,

— IN

BEDFORD CORDS,
CREPAW,
FANCY HOMESPUNS,

ALLIGATOR SUITINGS,
FANCY CHEVIOTS,

&e., &e., &e., &e.
PRINTS AND SATEEN in Greaf Variety.

ENGLISH FLANNETTES.

JCHN J. WEDDALL'S

HEAD OFFICE-MONTREAL.

The rapid progress made by this Company may be seen from the following
Statement :

INcouE. ASSETS,

LiFE ASSURANOE

IN FORCE,
1872.............348,210.93..........3546,461.95..........31,076,350.00
BT s snvssisens DRUNEEE. . . G 621,362.81...... «vo. 1,864,302,00
1876. . 0 0i00000ss100,8088.04.......... T15,0446¢. . eres 2,214,093.43
iy SETRRLOR S IRV BORRY. .. ...... TIORSE ... ...... 3,374,683, 14
S okt s e is SOOI i . i LA ... 3,881,478.09
S . sy DL s 1,073,677.%4.......... 5,849,889, 1
TR s 5 s LNOOOE ... ... 6,844,404, 04
L e s s iR .. vo s s 1,411,004.38. .. ....... 7,030,878 77
R >ty BT A 1,678,027.10.......... 9,413,368 07
1887.............495,831.64.......... 1,760,004.48. . . . .+..10,878,777.09
- S sant sl s i o s besad R LR LR RSN 11,931,300.6
0. soni uin ORI iyt SR80S, .. ... 17,164,383.08
SO, 5.0 e 889,078.87. ......... 2,911,014.19. . ........ 20,698,589, 92

p. b
Tho SN issnes Absolutely Duconditional Lifp Policies

R. NIAGAUI.A“
PresiDENT MaNAGING Dirgoros'

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

ous to using the Oil.”
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