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The Sweetest Things of Earth. 

What are the sweetest things of earth ?— 

Lips that can praise a rival's worth; 

A fragrant rose that hides no thorn; 

Riches of gold untouched by scorn. 

A happy little child asleep; 

Eyes that can smile though they may weep; 

A brother’s cheer; a father's praise; 

The minstrelsy of summer days, 

A heart where never anger hurns; 

A gift that looks for no returns; 

Wrong's everthrow; pain’s swift release; 

Dark footsteps guided into peace. 

The light of love in lover's eyes; 

Age tht is young as well as wise; 

A honest haad that needs no ward; 

A life with right in true accord. 

A hope-bud waxing into joy; 

A happiness without alloy: 

A mother’s kiss; a baby’s mirth— 

These are the sweetest things of earth. 

Emma C Dood. 

A Girl's Work. 

So 

The beloved German teacher, 

Tholuck, who won such numbers of 

students to Christ, when ssked the 

secret of his success, said simpl., 

“by seeking and following.” 

In this unvarnished story our 

readers will see that success means 

work in our day as in his, 

Oar modest friend may look 

troubled when her eye falls upon 

this outline of a noble work, but 

she must remember that the candle 

has no right to object to giving light. 

The light of life can only come from 
the great Source. Let it go back 
to Him humbly and gratefully. 

Several years ago a young girl 
took a class of boys in a certain 
Sunday school. She was very young, 
had never taught, and therefore 
shrunk from the work, but with 
that instinctive sagacity which boys 
often show, they chose her, and pei- 
sisted in their choice, and so, very 
doubtfully, she begam her work. 

There were ten boys in the class, 
and they lived in a village of four 

or five thousand inhabitants—a vil- 
lage which boasted of forty drink- 
ing saloons. They were not the good 
sort of boys—not at all; but they 
had a cordial liking for their teacher, 

and a strong class spirit was soon 
developed, of which our slender gir 
did not fail to take advantage. She 
encouraged them to stand together, 
and she stood among them. They 
learned to tell her everything, and | 
she was the hearty, sympathetic 

adviser and personal friend of each. 
Wise little woman! She was 

laying the foundation deep and 
strong. For well she knew that 

by-and-by the floods would rise; and 

health and streng'h to draw upon. 
Yes, she had time to give t» her 
boys, but where do you think she 
found 1t? Possibly some of the 
adornmen’s and enjoyments of girl- 
hood had to be given up. Did ir 
pay! 
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“The Use of Margins. ” 

This is the topic of an article by 
Miss Willard, in the Golden Rule, 
the * margins 7 of which she writes 

being the spare minutes which some 
young people use to their lasting 
god and which others use to their 
lasting nurt: 

Most of us remember what Gar- 

field said about those evenings when 
he was a freshman in Williams Cul: 

lege and stood in his windo~ and 
saw in the window of the young 

man who was his only competitor 

for first place in matuematics the 
light twinkling a few minutes long- 
er than he was wont to keep his 
own light burning. That sturdy 

and well-bidanced mind then and 

there determined to invest a little 

nore time in preparation for the 

next day’s recitation-room. This 

he did, and soon stood unapproach- 

ed in scioolar-ship. President Gar. 

field in an off-hand talk related this 

incid=nt, of course more modestly 

than I have given it hee, and sail 
ne was thankful that thas early in 

his life his attention was so emphati- 

cally called to the value of margins; 
for it is the margin of attention, of 
time, or earnestness, of power, that 

wins in every battle, great and 
small. 
Some fill time, some squander it 

some invest it. The lives clearly 
show which of these three things 
they have dore. He whoruns may 
read. The very direction of the 
wrinkles of their foreheads will 

teach an observaut person which of 

three they have done. The very 
look in the corners of the mouth, 

the glint of the eye, each attitude, 
each motion, tells as plainly which 
of these three they have done as if 
they had written it out before you 
on a blackboard. A lady who knew 

Joseph Cook when he was a student 

at Andover mentioned to me that 

while waitinz for breakfast at the 

boarding house the youug men 

would stand about, chaffing each 

o.her; but he, if there were so much 
as half a miovute, turned to the big 
dictionary in the corner of the room, 
and learned the synonyms for a 

word or searched out its derivation, 
It is a cheap thing to sav that 

Joseph Cook has evidently swallow 
the wind would blow aud beat upon 

these precious human houses intrust- 

ed to her care; and so she dug deep 

into the solid confidence and affect. 
ion of her boys. 

The trial days did not delay to 

come, The boys we:e growing tall 
and manly. They were learning to 
smoke and to taste beer, and what 

more natural than that they should 
find themselves too large to go to 
Sunday-school ! 

“1 had a dreadful time with 

those boys for four years, ” said the 
teacher, “but I could not and would 
not let them go.” brane 

“ But how did you retain them ? 

Boys at that age are pretty strong.” 
“Well, I followed them. As 

soon as a boy absented himself from 

Sunday school, T went after him. 
I had their confidence, and they 

would tell me even when they did 

pretty bad things, which, of course, 
was a great help. They were wide- 
awake, active boys, and wanted to 

try about every new thing, and 

they did, but I tried to keep along 

with them, At one timethey form- 

ed themselves into a club, rented a 

room, and grew old very fast, | 
used tH tremble in those days, and 

I had reason to. But I did not 
give up. 5 

“Tt must have taken a great deal 
of time to frllow them up.’ 

“ Well, yesit did. There have 

been weeks in succession when 1 
was out every evening looking after 
my boys. But I thought it would 
pay. 

“ And has it 7 asked the curious 
listener. 

“I think so. Six of the ten re 
main, and I have no more diffi 
culty in keeping them in Sunday 
school. The others have moved 

away, but I hear from them. All 
but two are Christians, and these 
two are steady and seem to be well 
established in principle ’ 

“ But they are men 
you still teach them ! 

“Yes; I cannot induce them to 
go into the Bible c¢'ass, thou :h | 

now. D) 

have often tried to do so. They 
seem to dislike the thought of a 
change. v 

And little wonder, 
So it came to pas: that in a cer 

tain Sunday school there may be 
seen a class of young men respectful, 
attentive, absorbed, listening to the 
low-voiced teachings of a slender 
young woman as if they thought 
her words carried wight. And so 
they do, the weight of a life which 
means earnest purpose and faith in 
the work which is given us to do. 

“ But she had time to give to her 
class, ” some one says. 

Listen: During all’those vears 

lone of the “margins, ” 

some great author? 

ed the dictionary, and I have heard 

the remark made by cheap people; 
but our age has not pr duced a 

nobler genius, or & more magnificent 
specimen of true Christian manhood. 
The question is, as Gaifield says, 

How do 
little ragged edge of 

time between classes, on tha way to 
your recitati'nt Are you turning 
OVer 80. ¢ th morsel of the G spel [| 

\ i learning a bit of verse from 

Are you think 

utterances of 
your professor in the last recitation! 

In short, is your mind working! 
For the mind can always be at work 
in the most useful, vigorous kindly 
and tranquil way, unperturbed by 
mean little jealousies, coutumelirs, 
detractions, flying on its strong. 
swift wing up above the fogs and 
damps of ignoble gossip and fruitless 
colloquialism. Youhave the wings, 
Arve you using them? Macaulay. 
whose memory Was perhaps unequall- 

ed in his day, said that us a boy he 
formed the habit of taking his eyes 
off the book or paper when he had 
resd a page or a column, and of 
obliging his memory to reproduce 
for bia what he had read. He said 
this became such a fixed habit that 
he could not comfortably do other- 
wise. To my mind that habit was 
worth more than a million dollars 
in the bank. It was worth more 
to his character, to his work in the 
world, to Lis fame. And fame is a 
great and beautiful thing when 
honestly earned and humbly enjoy- 
ed, when it is simply the mercury 
in the barometer showing how high 
the atmosphere of our spirits has 
ranged. [tshould never be the end. 
though it may be an end, and per- 
haps must be to all adventurous 
and dauntless souls, for the reason 
that the good-will and confidence of 
men are among the best indicators 
that we have of those qualities car- 
ried to the infinity of God’s nature, 
and in the general opinion of the 
best men and women among whom 
we live we can see something of a 
reflex of his judgment as to what 
we are trying tolaccomplish, 

ee» —— 
A Reminiscence. 

During the great religiousawaken- 
ing throughout New England which 
commenced in 1831, a church in a 
country town less than forty males 
from Boston was also wonderfully 
blest, 
A prominent business man of the 

town was absent at the beginning of 
the revival, and knew nothing of 
the good work. He was fond of his 
home and family, and as he neared 
the familiar spot he exclaimed. 

vou use the 

ing of the original 

she was a hard working school. 
teacher, with but slender stock of 

‘Home will be welcome enough to, 
night, for I am tired, cold and hun- 

* 

gry.” Judge of his sarprise on 
driving into his own yard to see his 
three younger children running 
around with dirty faces, while the 

vard itself was strewn with various 
things belonging to the house. 

“ Mamma’s gone to meeting,” 

the children said; “and we are hav- 

ing meetingout here with the chairs’ 

No fire, no cheerful welcome, this 
was dreary enongh; and, in spite of 
himself, the merchaur indulz¢d in a 

good share of ill-humor. The frown 
was dark oa his face when his wife 
and eldest daughter returned. 

“ You'd better be at home look 
ing after your family then running 
after and with a lot of fanatics 
while things go to waste and ruin. 
[t's mush éucouragement for me to 
work and slave and worry to make 
a comfortable living for you all.” 

The wife was silent. She had 
learned that there are times when 
silence is “strengh in its grandeur.” 

The house and surroundings were 
goon re-tored their usual order, th- 
children tidied up, and a most ap- 
petizing supper spread for the hun- 
gry man. All this was not without 
its etfect upon the merchant, and 
his anger was soon forgotten. 

“ Husbad, ” said the wif, gent- 
ly, “ I have some good news to tell 
you; yes, exceeding good news. 
The Lord is with us in wonderful 
power. Sinners are flocking to 
Christ in scores. Some of the most 
hardened souls in our neighborhood 
are yielding to the influence of the 
Holy Spirit. Those long and bitter 
feuds which have existed between 
some of our neighbors are all for- 
given, and the parties are rejoicing 
in the Lord. You know what a 
scoffer Mr. Small always has been. 
[t would surprise you to hear that 
man testify for Jesus. Our daught- 
er here Minnie, has found the ‘pear! 
of great price.’ Is it not time that 
her father was seeking che ‘dne 
thing needful ’ also?” 

Just then Minnie came forward, 
and, throwing her arms around her 
father’s neck, exclaimed, “Come, 
papa. please go with us? Jesus is so 
precious.” Tae strong man was 
moved as he had never been before. 

tie attended the meetings, sought 

a d found the Saviour, and became 
a stanch pillar in the church, Such 
i: che power of God 

In the same revival an unbeliaver 

upon learning his daughter’s inten. 
tion of joining the Church. gave her 
her choice of tw) things—:2ither to 
abandon the idea altogether or leave 
her home forever, and alowed her 
two days in which to decide. At 
the end of her probation she sought 
her father, saying, “Father, I have 

deciled for Christ, ‘When my 
father and wother forsake me, then 

the Lord will take me un, ’” 
A Msthodist local preacher, who 

was something of a farmer as well, 
was in the habit of stopping wih 

ket with his produce: Happening 
along at this very time, he invited 
the young woman to go with him, 
She found a ready welcome in his 
family for many years. Shortly 
after, the young woman obtained 
license to preach, and went from 
place to place as the Lord called 
her, and had the joy of seeing souls 
brought into the fold througn her 
faithful labors.— Star. 
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Reproving a Child Before 
Company. 

Should it ever be done? That 
wise and tender sympathetic coun- 
sellor of mothers, Helen Hunt 

Jackson, thought not. In her 
“ Bits of Home-Talk ’* she says: 

Probably mot. parents, even very 
kindly ones, would be a little 
startled at the assertion that a child 
ought never to be reproved in the 
presence of others. This is so con- 
stant an occurrence that nobody 

thinks of noticing it; nobody thinks 
of considering whether it be right 
and best, or not Jut it is a rude- 
ness to a child. I am entirely sure 
that it ought never to .be done. 
Mortification is » condition as un- 
wholesome as it is uncomfortable, 
When the wound is inflicted by the 
hand of a parent, it is all the more 
certain to rankle and do harm. Let 
a child see that the mother is so 
anxious that he should have the ap- 
probation and good-will of her 
friends that she will not call their 
attentin to his faults ; and that, 

while she never, under any circum- 
stances, alluw hersell Ww forget wo 

tell him afterward, alone, if he hus 
behaved improperly, she will spare 
him the additional pain and morti- 
fication of public repioof; and, 
while the child will lay these secret 
reproofs to heart, he will still be 
happy. 

know a mother who had the in- 
sizht to see this, and the patience 
to make it a rule ; for 1t takes far 

more patience, far more time, than 
the comwon wwethod. 

Oacas I saw her little boy be- 
have so boisterously and rudely at 
the dinner-table, in the presence of 
guests, that I said to myself, “Sure- 
ly, this time she will have to break 
her rule, and reprove him publicly.” 
I saw several telegraphic signals of 
rebuke, entreaty and warning flash 
from her gentle eyes to his; but 
nothing did any good. Nature wag 

too much for him ; he could not at 
that minute force himself to be 
quiet. Presently she said, in a per- 
f-ctly easy and natural tone, “O 
Conrley, come here a minute! I 
want to tell you something.” No 
one at the table supposed that it 
had anythiag to do with his bad 
behaviour. She did not intend that 
they should. As she whispered to 
him, I alone saw his cheek fiush, 
and that he looked quickly and im- 
ploringly into her face ; I alone saw 
that tears were almost in her eyes. 
Buc she shook her head, and he 
went back to his seat with a manful 
but very red little face. In a few 
moments he laid down his knife and 
fork, and said, * Mamma, will you 
please to excuse me ¥’ “Certainly, 
my dear,” said she. Nobody but I 
understood it, or observed that the 
little fellow had to run very fast to 

6 ‘August Lawn Tennis! 
99 Racquets! Balls! Nets! Croquet ! 

Flower” = moe 
{ Oiled Silk and Silk Lines for Salmon 

There is a gentle-|and Trout; Flies—best home make ; 
Dyspepsia. man at Malden-on- Hooks of all kinds ; Gut ; Casting 

the-Hudson, N. V., Lines ; Reels; Bait Boxes ; Fly Books; 

pamed Captain A. G. Pareis, who|L>nding Nets ; Bamboo Poles ; Good 
has written us a letter in which it 

Poles. 

is evident that he has _—— up or Base Ball Coods, 
mind concerning some things, an 
this is what he He " Bats, Balls, Masks, Belts, Gloves, 

““1 have used your preparation * Hammocks. 
called August Flower in my family! All of which will be sold low to close 
for seven or eight years. _It is con-|sut stock. 

stantly in my house, and we consider | FALL'S 1.00K &INEWS STORE 
it the best remedy for Indigestion, FREDERICTON." 

and Constipation we 
Indigestion. have ever used or 

get out of the room without crying. 
Afterward she told me that she 
never sent a child away from the 
table in any other way. “ But what | 
would you do,” said I, “if he were 
to refuse to ask to be excused ¥” 
Then the tears stood full in her 

eyes. “Do you think he could,” 
she replied, ‘*when he sees that I 
am only rying to save him from 
pain ¥” In the evening, Charley sat 
in my lap, and was very sober. At 
last he wnispered to me, “I'il tell 
you an awful secret, if you won't 
tell. Did you think I had done my 
dinner this afternoon when I got 
excused ? Well, I hadn’t. Mamma 
made me, because I acted so. That's 
the way she always does. But I 
haven't had to have it done to me 
before for ever so long—uot since I 
was a little fellow [he was eight 
now |;and I don’t believe I ever shall 
again till 'm a man.” Then He 
added, reflectively: “Mary brought 
me all the rest of my dinner up- 
stairs ; but I wouldn't touch it only 
a little bit of the ice-cream. I don’t 
think I deserved any at all; do 
you #’ 

etl) Pe 

“A Gentlewoman.” 

That ideal hero, John Halifax, 
made iv the aim of his life to be 
worthy, in the best sense, of that 
good old English title, “Gentleman.” 
It is an aim no less honorable, to be 
worthy to be truly called ‘ a gentle- 
woman.” A writer in Harper's 
Weekly says : 

A zentlewoman never fails in the 
sm+ll, sweet courtesies. Instinc- 
tively she respects the feelings of 
others, and having the golden rule 
by heart, it i8 from her heart that 
all lovely, love-compelling graces 
flow. “In her tongue is the law of 
kindness,” and she has the ready 
tact which takes advantage of every 
opportunity to render the lives of 
others happier, 

And every morning, with *‘Good-day,” 
| Makes each day good. 

her father when on his way to mar- | Her winning smile and gentle mini-' 
strations, her soft voice and unfail- 
ing sympathy, insure her always a 
ready welcome, and, like the sun, 
she “ finds the world bright, because 
she first makes it so.” The fairy 
tail of our younger days has a peculi- 
ar charm and attraction. The 
courteous, cheerful maiden who 

draws water for the withered old 
crone, and who listens to her, and 
replies with amiability, is rewarded 
with the gift of uttering pearls and 
diamonds; and, in the less romantic 
German version, Frau Holle bestows 

gold pieces as the reward of civility 
and diligence with that delightful 
prodigality so characteristic of fairy 
land. 
etl Ot Pees 

True grief hath ever something 
sacred in it ; and when it visiteth a 
wise man and a brave one, is most 
holy.2 

Minard'’s Liniment cures 
La Grippe. 

Fow A THOROUGHLY good Extract of 
Lemon, try the ‘‘Royal.” 

Always avoid harsh purgative pills, 
They first make you sick and then 
leave you constipated. Carter's Little 
Liver Pills regulate the bowels and 
make you well. Dose, one pill. 

Don’t waste tite, money ,aud health, 
trying every new medicine you may 
see advertised in the papers. If the 
cause of your trouble is in the blood, 
liver, stomach, or kidneys, take Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla at once, and be sure of a 
cure. Take no other, 

G lhert Laird, St. Margaret's Hope, 
Orkney, Scotland writes: —** I am re- 
quested by several friends to order 
another parcel of Dr Thomas’ Eclectric 
Cil. The last lot I got from you have- 
ing been tested in several cases of 
Rheumatism, has given relief when 
doctors’ medicines have failed to have 
any effect. The excellent qualities of 
this medicine should be made known, 
that the millions of sufferers through- 
out the world may benefit by its provi. 
dential discovery. 

There is danger in neglecting a cold. 
Many who have died of consumption 
dated their troubles from exposure, 
followed by a could which settled on 
their lungs, and in.a short time they 
were beyond the skill of the best 
physician. Had they used Bickle's 
Anti-Consumptive Syrup before it was 
too late, their lives would have been 
spired. This medicine has no equal 
for curing cooghs, colds and all affec- 
tions of the throat and lungs. 

known. My wife is 
troubled with Dyspepsia, and at 

| times suffers very much after eating. 
The August Flower, however, re 
lieves the difficulty. My wife fre. 
quently says to me when I am going 

to town, ‘We are ou! 
Constipation of August Flower 

and I think you hac 
better get another bottle.” Iam als: 
troubled with Indigestion, and when 
ever I am, I take one or two tea- 

spoonfuls before eating, for a day or 
two. and all trouble is removed.’ @ 

BELYEA HOTEL 
253, 256 and 257 Prince William St., 

Saint John, NN. B. 

JAS. L. BELYEA, Proprietor. 
—_— 

ONE MINUTE'S WALK FROM STEAMBOAT 
LANDING. E 

4 Street Cars for and from all Railway 
‘tations and Steamboat [Landings pass this 
Hotel every five mirutes, 

Permanent and Transient Boarders Ac. 
rommodated. Terms reasonable. 

For the Christmas Season 
wee WE ARE OFFERING =~ 

P=) = Pris IN ALL STYLES AND 

VARIETIES. 

In LADIES’ CAPES, COLLARS, MUFFS, 
LADIES’ CLOTH AND FUR-LINED CLOAKS, 

ASTRACHAN JACKETS, ete., 
NEWEST STYLES IN DRESS GOODS, 

JACKET CLOTHS, ULSTERINGS, ete. 

A large stock of Gent's Fur Coats, Sleigh Robes, Lap Robes, etc 

ALSO A SPLENDID SELECTED VARIETY OF 

NOVELTIES AND FANCY COODS 
For our Christmas Trade. Come 

0 

early and make your selections. 
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HEAD OFFICE~-MONTREAL. 
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The rapid progress made by this Company may be seen from the following 
Statement : 

INcouME. 

“ee 

ASSETS, LiFe ASSURANOR 
IN FORCE, 

$546,461.95... .......81,076,350.00 
621,362.81. ...,..... 1,864,302.00 

.. 715,944.64. ......... 2.214 093. BNIB... caries ois MIRE, ieee. NEY. 5,374 683.14 
1880..... PREENETE TY A oo 911,132.98.......... ,881,478.09 TR ee ILENE 1,073,577.94.......... b,849.889.1 TT RE .278.378.65. ....... .. 1,274,307.9¢. 300" 6,844,404. 04 CT REN 319,987.06. ......... 1,411,004.38.. .... ce. 7,030,878 77 Re .373,600.81, ....... , 1,573,027.10, ......... 9.413.358 07 1887.............495,881.54. ......... 750,004.48... ..... 10.873 777.09 Ra WERE © TF Treat 1,974,316.21. ....... -.11,931,300.6 1 TIRE enn 2,223.322.72. ....17,164,383.08 Ra 889,078.87. ......... 2,911,014.19. ..... 0" 20,698,589. 92 

Tho SUN issues Absolutely Unconditional Lif Policies 
R. CAULAY" 

PresiDENT MANAGING DiRgoTOR 

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

gry iies he 

C 

Fhe 

HT A 

FeBRUARY 1’ 
. 2 

Duty a 

«Stay at home 

“ Let the er: 

« Go a4 once,” 
«Or you'llb 

‘Bat it snows 

«“ And the w 

« Never mind 

“ Go and bri 

Jean stepped ¢ 
Looked up 8 

Clouded, shro 

Snow uncea 

« Stay,” agai 
+ Go,” sald 

Forth went J 

Forth into 1 

You will smil 

That this q! 

Duty conqu 

Strengthen 

A 

The Arno 

glee. Ned 

steps at a t 

on the h 

““ Hurrah ! 1 

lively now ! 

eyes dancin; 

each new im 

though all « 

baby metho 

rolling, hal 

flight, jabbe 

thing, and 

Surely so 

thought ma 

peared, one 

the parlor 

tinued Ned 

Father's a 

cried Marg 

Out of d 

and saw-—1 

dearest lit 

Papa stood 

and deligl 

they fone 

praising h 

feet. Pris 

yard, and 

ed in nurs 

in his eyes 

eyes, and 

mercy. 

Round 

went whil 

riding, an 

him buncl 

and lump 

When 

proudly 

Margery : 

arms abot 

good -nigk 

understoc 

against M 

gentle wt 

“I love ) 

Oh, wk 

night ! 

lassoed 

Margery 
gold, fur 

for the h 

I wonder 

these de: 

others ju 

had kno 

But m 

brought 

on yeste 

ed. Vi 

becomin 

one nig 

from his 

““ It see 

misses t 

“1 ne 

s0 much 

travel 11 

a good ¢ 

hands. 

five hu 

him.” 

the lett 

came tc 

died, a 

playma 
The « 

while © 

for Flo: 

“So 

lose yo 

Pris 

caught 

for Fl 

back, 

“Bl 

All + 

played 

room, 

Ned 

on th 

"Twou 
‘ WwW 

19 U 

me be, 

But 

ances 

give 1 

cu 

that v 

wk 
““ A 

look 1 

bed. 

moth 

book, 


